


My Kind of Man
#1

The hotel (CBD)

Apula’'s smartphone vibrated on the table just underneath the
lamp, she slid out her manicured nails out of the white sheets and
switched off her morning alarm then she turned on her back
yawning and sat on the edge of the bed.

If it wasn't for the meeting she had in 2 hours she'd enjoy her stay
in Gaborone... Who wouldn't enjoy an all expense paid work trip
anyways. She got off the bed and wrapped herself with a white
towel then she walked to the window and twisted the blinds stick
until she could see the whole city from above, Gaborone looked
beautiful especially on this side... It felt like a mini New York with
beautiful flats especially when it rained like this; people crossing
the road holding their jackets over their heads, a few with
umbrellas and car tail lights as they stopped...traffic sounds and
sirens....What a room with a view!

She sighed and turned back looking at her bed...Damn, was she
ovulating? The urge to flick her clit was hard to resist,or was it the
weather? she could literally feel herself throbbing at the thought



of pleasuring herself. She grabbed her phone and clicked on the
porn app, hopefully her subscription hadn't expired.. She had
specific preferences when it comes to a dick so goggling a
random video or scrolling through lots of porn videos to get her
desires didn't do for her... This subscription was heaven....she laid
across the bed and clicked on her favourite video. She watched as
the black dic slid in and out of this poor petite white girl... Talk
about black man dominance...She got wet just watching then she
closed her eyes and put her hand between her legs. She placed
her finger on her clit and gently massaged herself...

Apula: (softly) Mmmh.... Mmmmbh....

She increased her speed with the speed of the guy on the video
and dropped the phone as her hand squeezed her breast and
twisted her nipple while she closed her legs with her middle finger
between her folds pleasuring herself....

Fuck! Mmhh

She spasmed and shook while lying on her back and sighed in
relief, she laid there for a second as the usual embarrassment
and guilt of pleasuring herself followed. She needed a man in her
life...it had been over 5 years since she'd had penetration. How
embarrassing. How come men never approach her? Could she be



the problem?

Ok Apula, you're not about to let a relationship status make you
doubt your self worth, her subconscious reminded her as she
walked in the bathroom and took a quick shower before getting
ready for her meeting.

Her phone rang then she smiled looking at the caller and
answered while blending her eyebrows with a brush...

Apula: Hello?

Maru: (smiled) | just saw pictures of you checking in the hotel. |
slept late last night kante you meant such a lavish hotel?

Otlhe: (baby crying in the background) I'm angry at her because
she promised me she'd go with me on her next trip and left me

Atsile: (laughed) Let the poor girl enjoy the benefits of having a
good mohiri, besides when will she find a man if all her big sisters
are always behind her.

Apula: Otlhe the only reason i didn't come with you is because this
is a one day trip and it wouldn't be worth it. I'm attending a
meeting in an hour to give a presentation to the executives about
the project then I'm flying back to Maun. Kamoso ke a theogela so
we wouldn't have enough time for you to see Gaborone the way i
want you to see it. The next trip i believe will be a 3 day trip, that



one yone i truly want to take you out so you can get a break from
the children and everything.

Otlhe: (sighed) Ok, baby daddy didn't sleep home, again... | feel
like I'm failing at everything. I've failed at school, my business
ideas fail, i can't get a job because i can't afford a helper and i
can't even keep a relationship.

There was silence as all the sisters tried to think of anything they
haven't said before... But there was nothing left...

Apula: Has he called?
Otlhe: No.

Maru: I'm just glad I'm not into my baby daddy, i must be a
different kind of baby mama because I'm glad he is gone...getting
an STD injection was the last straw. | can never hold onto a
relationship with someone who doesn't want me. I'm going to
report him for child maintenance today... I'm just waiting for my
boss to be home. Her husband is supposed to knock off early,
when he releases me I'm going straight to court so my daughter
can start attending a preschool. Can you imagine a government
employee refusing to support a child? This guy wa ntwaela..

Atsile: (whispered) Guys hubby is here, I'll talk to you later!
Apula: Wait, | want to buy you a-

Maru: She left, you know when that old man arrives she stands



like a child who thinks she'll be in trouble. (gasped) Oh yes... My
boss's husband just parked outside... I've done everything so I'll
ask him if it's OK for me to leave. I'm going straight to court.

Apula: Ok, bye... Otlhe?
Otlhe: Yes?

Apula: Do those clothes still fit the kids? | want to buy them more,
sizes haven't changed right?

Otlhe: No, how will they gain weight when their father is not
supporting them.

Apula: So what are you doing about it? Kana go kopa is temporary,
being helped by that one and this one won't last... You need to
find a job and support yourself and the children, to top it all you
have to leave if you're not happy. Things have changed, you
shouldn't give a man so much power over you... Please find a job.

Otlhe: After finding a job what do i do with it because you know i
don't have a babysitter? Listen if you're tired of helping me just
say it... You can't say all sorts of things before giving me... What
kind of help is that? I'm not going through this because I'm
stupid... Don't think you're too clever to be hurt by a man..

Apula: You're misunderstanding me, stop hurting yourself by
putting words in my mouth.

Otlhe: You're always negative, rude and insensitive but then what
do | expect, you don't have a child or a relationship for you to have
the slightest clue of what we are talking about. The time you take
advising me about my baby daddy you should be asking yourself



why men don't approach you when you're beautiful and have your
own money. Stop telling me what to do!

Otlhe cut the call, Apula slowly put down her phone and sighed,
great... Now her mood was ruined.

She fixed herself up and put on her blazer then she grabbed her
Project Manager tag and pinned it on her front pocket before
grabbing her laptop and walking out...

At Maru's work...

Meanwhile Maru slid out a plate of breakfast from the microwave
and placed on the dining table as her boss's husband approached
from behind and rubbed himself against her butt. She dropped the
fork as she flinched..

Him: (softly) Sorry... | didn't mean to do that.

She picked the fork and walked in the kitchen where she washed
it and came back. He pulled the chair and sat down looking at her..



Him: I'm sorry..

Maru: Ee rra.. (handed him the fork) Its here.. I'd like to knock off
early today. | need to go to court to report my ex for child
maintenance.

Him: Ok..

He took out his wallet and handed her P1000, her heart skipped
as she froze looking at the folded P200 notes..

Him: Get your daughter something..
Maru: Does your wife know about it?

Him: You know if she knew she wouldn't have agreed. You take
care of my children every day, I'm sure your child lacks a lot if your
salary is P1500.

Her heart pounded as she looked at the money, her daughter
needed clothes especially shoes now that it was a rainy season.
Christmas was just around the corner and she hadn't lay-byed
anything for her daughter...

Him: Maru? Tsaya... It's not for you... It's for your daughter... | still
feel like you're being underpaid but then | wasn't there when you
two agreed. If it's ok with you I'd like to pay for your daughter's



preschool. You drop her off at school and come to work. Half 4
when you knock off you pick her.. Leaving her with neighbours is
not safe. Little girls are in danger... | know because I'm a father to
girls..  wouldn't leave mine with neighbours but i know you're
forced by circumstances. | know how the court operates, trust
me... Maintenance won't be deducted next month, it may take
time while they're serving him and filing, it's a process.

Maru reluctantly looked at the money and sighed...

Maru: Can't you ask your wife if it's OK?

The car stopped outside then he shoved the money back in his
pocket and carried on eating.

His wife walked in as Maru picked her bag..

Her: Hi...

Maru: Ee mma... | was wondering if its OK to leave early. | want to
go to court to report my ex for maintenance.

Her: Did you do everything?

Maru: Ee mma



Her: I'm going to cut P100 from your salary for working half day.

Maru: Ee mma. | need to go do this and i knockoff when the court
is closed. | just thought if i did everything it would be OK.

Her: Yes but i pay with hours.

The husband dropped the fork in the plate and sighed taking out
the money.

Him: You're not cutting her salary, she did everything.. She is
asking for a few hours... (to Maru) Take this and go help your
daughter.

His wife picked the money and turned looking at her..
Her: What's going on?

Him: Give her the money

Her: Are you doing this to our marriage?

Him: (scoffed and walked away removing his tie) "marriage"

He slammed the door then she turned and looked at Maru.



Her: Don't come to work tomorrow. I'll call you when i need you.
Maru: Are you firing me?

Her: (put the money in her purse) I'm not.. Please leave. Go to
court or wherever you said you're going.

Maru: Can | have the pay for the 3 weeks i worked? | feel like
you're firing me. You already have your husband's money in your
purse.

Her: Waa a bata madi a monna wame akere? You're not going to
taste it. Go... Please.

Maru turned around and walked out, being a maid didn't really fit
into the person she thought she'd be at her age. This woman was
Apula’s age... Their youngest sister... Apula was a project
manager, a highly paid one for that matter but she still didn't talk
to her like that. Now here she was mistreated by a girl younger
than her own sister....

At Atsile's House...

Later on Atsile walked in the living room where her husband was
sitting, he took down his hat and lay his knobkerry besides the
sofa. She washed his hands and handed him..



He looked at the salad and looked at her...

Him: What is this?
Atsile: It's salad.. | thought it would be nice with rice.

Him: And i told you i don't like rice. | want mabele... Rice ae
kgorwe.

Atsile: Your daughter found me a job at her work place. She called
me an hour back.

Him: So you asked my daughter to find you a job?

Atsile: She thought i might need it...

Him: Is that why you don't want to come to the farm with me?
Atsile: | don't want to stay at the farm.

Him: | didn't think marrying you and bringing you into my family
would have you turn my daughters against me. You're supposed
to be their mother not try to befriend them.. The next thing they
will be finding you boyfriends at work. Our child is too young.
Please cook mabele for me... | don't like rice, its for children. Have
you washed my jacket?

Atsile: It's in the washing machine.

Him: You're not washing my clothes with a washing machine... |
don't know why you're using my children and wasting their money.
O setshwakga.

Atsile: It was a present, i didn't know she was buying it for me.



Him: You can't use a machine on my clothes.

She walked back in the kitchen and begun cooking. She switched
the stove on and sighed thoughtfully, was she even a role model
for her little sisters..,0tlhe, Maru and Apula. This was not the kind
of marriage she imagined... Could the problem be the age
difference? Or she simply jumped into this before knowing what
she was signing up for...

At Otlhe's House...

Otlhe clicked on her baby's daddy's profile and clicked on his new
picture, a picture of himself driving with some girls thighs on his
lap. She had a spider tattoo and a silver anklet...

Her heart pounded as she clicked on the comments and read the
girl's comment "Dadzy!" she clicked on her profile and looked at
her picture... Her beautiful perfection filled her eyes with tears and
she clicked on messenger and typed a message.

Otlhe: (sent a picture of their family picture) We are together, ogo
akeditse. We need to talk, here is my number

Her: He didn't lie to me sweetheart, I'm just getting him because i
deserve him more than you. I'm blocking you, you're too desperate.



Otlhe dialed his number and he cut the call, she typed a message
to her sisters but cancelled it on second thought. What would they
say that they hadn't said before... Apula was right, she needed to
channel her energy into something else, but which business could
she start without money... Which businesses can one start
without money. She smiled like she wasn't just crying then she
rubbed off her tear and typed her baby sister a message.

Otlhe: Hi Lala, sorry for snapping at you earlier, you know the truth
hurts.  Anyways I'm thinking of opening a page, i buy people in
small areas things in the shops like in Maun, then i deliver. Ba
nthoma ke ba rekela, if it grows ill go as far as f/town or Gabs ke
reka stock. What do you think? Nthuse go bula page akere wena
you know these things.

At the conference room...

Hours later Apula smiled as she shook hands with the executives,
the thought still scared the living hell out of her but she wore her
smile with confidence and engaged in conversations.

CEO: I'm very proud of you Ms Tsatsing, you're handling this very
well.



Apula: Thank you sir.

She turned around to yet another handshake then she caught a
man staring but as soon as she looked at him he looked away.
She sighed and kept talking to her bosses..

COO: Good presentation, I'm glad the project is going according to
plan. You're doing well, it's actually surprising because you're a
woman..

There we go, that remark again...

COO: No offence

Apula: (smiled) None taken.

A waitress walked over with a tray of all kinds of wines, Apula
picked a glass and smiled before taking a sip then she walked
back to the table and put it down. She looked at the man who had
been staring at her earlier but he was already smiling with a
waitress...This was serious! What was wrong with her?

She took a deep breath and walked towards the CEO..



Apula: (smiled) My flight is leaving in an hour
CEO: Travel safely please
Apula: Thank you.

She walked out and into the lift, as soon as it closed she breathed
out and relaxed. The white collar corporate world was still a new
lifestyle... You can take a girl from Maun, but never Maun out of
her!

The lift opened then she walked towards the parking lot heading
to the rental car where she reversed and drove off putting on her
sunglasses. Her phone rang then she laughed looking at the
caller..

Apula: (laughed) I'm so proud of you, listen... I'll create that page
and even share it with my friends. Ke taa heta ka Oriental plaza,
I'm buying you children's clothes so you can start. I'm buying
Atsile pants, her old man will just kill me.

Otlhe: Not pants, you know it will be a fight. Buy her stenge or a
setswana dress.

Apula: I'm not listening to you. Shap mma ke mo traffic, bye!

Otlhe: Bye



She pressed the hung button and joined the road..

At Sir Seretse Khama International Airport...

Later that afternoon Apula joined the queue and put her headsets
on as she stood behind a dark tall man. He had on some lose
jeans with machesa and a black t-shirt... She still couldn't see his
face and besides the tattoos on his arms the guy looked fine...fine
for people who found that kind of thing ok i guess...She looked
down at his luggage... What would a tattooed man be doing flying
Air Botswana? ...he had a black suitcase.. Now of course it
wouldn't be drugs or something illegal because every luggage
would go through a security check right? Ok, stop judging Apula.
Leave the poor man alone. He was probably a business man....

She took out her phone and forwarded to the next song then his
phone rang. He slid out an expensive phone and answered. She
paused her song listening...

Wow... What a deep voice! How deeper could it be... Oh Lord, the
more he talked the deeper it got...

Him: | know, but it's late now don't you think? Uh wena monnal!



Why cash a cheque at this time, you could have done this in the
morning...Get in and try it maybe they will help you. Alright, Shap.

He hung up and sighed then his phone rang again, this time he
stared it for a sec before picking..

Him: (listened for a second and snapped lowering his voice) No,
listen here...| make my own reservations. And | already have the
subject, I'll take it from here. Don't call me, i call you.

He hung up and checked in...

Front desk: (holding his documents) It's David Mothibi?

Him: Yes please...

He sounded like he was a business man but then he sounded way
too rude and ill-mannered. Total turn off....She played her music
until she approached the counter and checked in.

Minutes later she approached the plane taking a selfie and smiled
then she walked up the stairs and into the plane.



She looked for her seat and there it was... On the window besides
him! She put on a serious face and stopped by, he looked at her
and figured she wanted to pass but he put on his headphones and
leaned back closing his eyes as his long legs blocked the way to
the window.

Apula: Can i pass? (rephrased) May i pass?

He stood up and she took a seat then he sat down and looked at
her.

Him: My name is Monga Tiki

He was a liar too, great.

Apula: (looked away) Ok, nice to meet you.

He smiled it off and leaned back then he closed his eyes listening
to music as the plane took off.

In Maun...



An hour and a half later she walked out of the airport carrying her
bag as he walked behind her...

Monga: Still won't talk to me?

Apula: We talked

Monga: How about we go for a drive around Maun...

Apula: No thank you. I'm working tomorrow.

Monga: You must be making a lot of money dressing like that.
Apula: What do you do?

Monga: I'm chasing paper, i go where the money blows. So were
you a good girl growing up? | bet ne o kwala maina a modumo ko
classing.

Apula: Bye.

She got in a taxi that just pulled in front of her and closed the door.
Monga got in the back seat and bumped fists with the driver..

Taxi driver: Monga!

Monga: Aital!

She sighed as the taxi joined the road, he looked at her and



smiled...

Monga: You can relax, he will drop me off first so i don't see
where you stay. Not that if i want to find out i can't.

She kept quiet as the taxi drove into the hotel gate and parked.
Monga stepped out and closed the door.

Monga: Let's sit by deck and watch the river later this evening.. |
promise the sight is worth it. No alcohol. I'm here on an
assignment, it will be for a few days then I'll be gone, probably for
a long long time. | just want a friend to hang out with. There is no
spark between us so why not? It's not like we will make a
mistake...What do you think?

*
*
Like, tag a friend and share.
*

*



My Kind of Man
#2

The Hotel.

Monga: (laughed) Look at me...

Apula turned her head and looked at him, she couldn't describe
his voice even if she tried and his laughter was something else...
What happens for a man to have such a voice... It just shook her
strong woman walls without even commanding... But then no, he
was trouble...he just lied to her or he gave false information at the
airport.

Monga: (sighed) Alright, let's do this...

He stepped back and sighed looking at his watch...He had short
nails, very clean hands!

Monga: If you change your mind, I'm in room 48. Just go straight
to my room... Nice meeting you

Apula: Bye



He handed the driver P100 and walked away...

Monga: Ska charger ngwana monna ke go duetse, and take her
home, to her doorstep and carry her bags too. Some of you drop
people by the road.

Taxi driver: (laughed) Not me...

Monga: Cheers man..

The taxi reversed as she watched him walk into the hotel, he had
a certain walk.... You know like he was a man in an action
movie...and did he just call her "ngwana"? She smiled blushing as
the whole statement echoed in her head... "Ska charger ngwana
monna ke go duetse” This man makes Setswana more sexier...
She wouldn't even find a word fit enough to describe ngwana in
this context... "Don't charge her i already paid you man” see it
sounded better in Setswana... She was a ngwana in his eyes...
Was that how he saw her despite the formal wear she had on.
Wow...

She smiled looking outside the Thamalakane bridge as some
Zebras drunk water inside the park fence. She took a deep breath
and sighed...



Apula: How do you know Monga?

Taxi driver: | always pick him up from the airport and drop him at
the hotel, and he doesn't know how much a taxi cost or he doesn't
care i don't know. He always pays P100 instead of P25.

Apula: Ok, what does he do?

Taxi Driver: | don't know, he doesn't talk about himself. Mme hela
o lebega ale boshidu o ska tsena hela my sister, i hear him talking
to the phone and he can be very rude.

Apula: | sensed that too. Turn this side... First house on the left

The taxi drove into the BHC houses and stopped in front of hers...
She stepped out and closed the door as the driver picked her
bags...

Apula: It's ok, | can pull it.

Driver: And disappoint my loyal customer? No..

They laughed as he put her bag on the door step.

Driver: Thank you

Apula: Bye

Driver: Bye



She unlocked her house and walked in...

At Maru's house...

Later that evening Maru sprayed her daughter's hair while she sat
between her legs singing along with the phonics..

Maru: Tell me if it's painful...
Her: Ok...

Maru: Pause the video and tell me the alphabet sounds on your
own..

Her daughter carried on while she part her hair with a comb and
begun plaiting her, there was a knock on the door then she got up
and opened holding a comb. Her boss's husband stepped back
holding a plastic, her daughter got out and smiled looking at the
man. He gasped and put the plastic on the stoop before picking
her up...

Him: Hey Lilo! Do you remember me?

Lilo: (smiled) You bought me a drink



Him: Yes! You're so grown... | brought you snacks for school and
bought you a school bag.

Lilo: | don't have a school..

Him: I'm going to pay for your school so you can go with Pink, do
you remember Pink?

Lilo: (smiled) Yeah!

He handed her the school bag and a plastic with clothes..

Him: Go see if they fit...

She got the clothes and ran back in the house, Maru sighed and
closed the door then she folded her arms looking at him...

He looked at her and looked down for a moment before reaching
for her hand..

Him: | know I'm putting you in a difficult situation, and i hate that i
have to do this but you been in my house... You know how i
live...Gago monate but then we shouldn't take it out on you. |
know she won't pay you so i brought this..



He handed 1.5 then she got it and looked away.

Maru: Thank you, Rragwe Pink kana-
Him: Derrick, say it...
Maru: (smiled) Derrick..

Him: (smiled) See, you didn't die...

They laughed as he looked at her lips and back to her eyes...

Derrick: I'll pick you two up tomorrow morning so we can register
her.

Maru: What if your wife finds out?

Derrick: I'll deal with her, don't worry about it.
Maru: Ok, we are not dating right?

Derrick: (laughed) No

Maru: (laughed) Why are you laughing?

Derrick: Wa nkgatha... (smiled looking at her) Ke tago posha ke
sena go divorcer a utwa? {I'll hit on you after divorce ok?} but if
you cheat on me before then I'm going to punch that man on the
face. (they laughed) | know you're single keep it that way.. A utwa?

Maru: Ee rra..



Derrick : Hug?

They leaned over and hugged, they took a deep breath still
hugging and stepped back.

Derrick: Goodnight
Maru: Goodnight...

He walked away around and drove off, she turned back into the
house and smiled looking at her daughter struggling to put her
head through her top. She smiled and helped her out then Lilo ran
to the mirror and smiled like a model..

At Atsile's house...

Apula walked in as her niece ran over and hugged her legs, she
smiled and picked her up as Atsile picked the plastic and took out
a pair of jeans..

Atsile;: Wow!

She quickly put it on underneath her stenge and unwrapped



herself as her hips and round butt filled the jeans..

Atsile: (tearfully) Wow... Lala mma... I'll have to hide it bec-

She looked at herself and her husband walked in the living room.

Him: Why are you wearing pants?
Apula: | bought them, she likes pants!
Him: This is my house! And my wife!

Apula: Exactly, your wife not your slave! She likes pants and you
met her and liked her in pants!

Him: And this is why you're not married lehetwa ke wena. O dipuo
di botha.

Apula: If this is marriage then i don't want no part of it, this is why
we shouldn't marry people old enough to be our fathers.

Atsile: Lala that's enough... Go home,
I'll see you tomorrow..

She took off her jeans and handed them back..

Atsile: Here



Apula: | really hope this old man is not hitting you because I'd
break his knobkerry right between his eyes... | don't even know
what you see in him... Wena modala ke wena ke tile go batela
Atsile monna hela wa lesole eseng mdala, ke bata ago hule
leotonyana le le kotsemang le...

Him: Wa nkeletsa?

Apula stopped and looked at him in shock..

Apula: (laughed) Are you serious? Atsile you're not returning these
pants. You're wearing them

Him: Get out of my house lehetwa... Get out... This mouth is the
reason you're lonely, bitter and jealous of your sister. Le moopa o
moopa o nywana!

She gasped and looked at Atsile...

Apula: Did you hear that?

Atsile slowly sat on the couch as tears filled her eyes, she couldn't
stop any of them but she just needed this whole thing to just go...
Her anxiety kicked in as she burst into tears crying...



Atsile: Lala please leave...

Apula turned and looked at her sister crying, tears filled her eyes
as she shook her head for she couldn't even recognise her...

Apula: Atsile why are you doing this? If you think he won't support
you then I'll support you until you get a job. You have a
qualification why should you do this? Can we please just go...

A tear ran down Apula's cheek and she rubbed it before kneeling
besides her sister and holding her hand...

Apula: I'll rent you a 2 bed and buy groceries without failure
please... Stop making me support this man. He takes the money i
give you o reka medication for goats but you never benefit
anything from them. It's not fair! You don't love this man... Love is
not like this...

Atsile: (tearfully) We will talk tomorrow. Now is not a good time..

Him: If you leave me I'm going to kill you and kill myself..

Apula turned around to spit poison but Atsile put her hand over
his mouth..



Atsile: Go! Please! Go!

Apula stood up and sighed looking at this old man shook her head
then she walked out...

She got in the car and drove off holding in her tears until she burst
into tears holding the steering wheel with both hands.

She reached the stop and wiped her face with the wet wipes.
Going to Otlhe or Maru would probably add on her stress, she had
to give them their clothes tomorrow. Maybe she could check on
Monga or whatever his name is...

The green light popped then she drove through...

At the hotel...

Minutes later she walked through the reception and headed to the
rooms, she counted rooms as she passed each door and stopped
at his door. She took a deep breath and knocked....

The door opened slightly then he looked out, he smiled surprised



and opened the door..

Monga: Hi... Come in...

She walked in and her eyes landed on an open suitcase with
different passports of himself, she reached over and picked one
in names lvan Kgota then he grabbed it from her and closed the
case...

Monga: Sorry, i didn't know you were coming. | could have cleaned
up...

He closed his laptop and zipped it into a bag, she looked at the
table where he had dismantled a gun, seemed he was cleaning it
up with some cloth and oil..

Monga: Ok, wait in here...

He gently pushed her in the bathroom and closed the door.

Monga: Give me a minute..



Her heart pounded as she stood in the bathroom, her knees got
weak and she sat on the toilet seat burying her face between her
hands...

*

*

Most people using old version of fb lite haven't seen the first
insert because it was long. | made this short to accommodate
others. Kindly use browser.

*

*



My Kind of Man
#3

At the hotel

Monga quickly assembled the gun and put it back in his holder
then he slid it in the safe,closed the door and turned around
inspecting the whole room for am...

His phone rang then he picked and sat on the bed...

Meanwhile in the bathroom Apula slowly turned the lock and
opened the door, she stepped out steady and looked at him as he
sat on the bed with his back against her talking to the phone...

Monga: (low voice) So he is out of ICU?... **... The oxygen is off?
(he rubbed his head frustratedly) Can he play?... Did he ask me?
(sighed sadly and rubbed his eyes) Tell him I'll be there tomorrow
or a day after tomorrow. | have a job that i need to do so i can pay
those bills.

Apula opened the door and he jumped still talking to the phone.



Monga: I'll call you back... Ee mma.

He hung up and grabbed her arm closing the door...

Monga: Hi, sorry about that... It was my mother... Have a seat.
Apula: Why do you have so many passports?

Monga: It's my job

Apula: What's your job?

Monga: Can we take a walk so you can relax?

She sighed thoughtfully looking at him..

Apula: Who is in the hospital?

Monga: Let's go sit by the pool...

He locked the room and they walked down the passage heading
to the pool. A moment of silence passed then he took a deep
breath and sighed...



Monga: | have a 6 year old son... He is blind and he has respiratory
complications...my mother is in and out of the hospital while i
have to get money to take care of those bills. He was born
premature...His mother tried to abort when she was 7 months
pregnant. The school she applied for overseas accepted her and
she got the sponsorship. She was her family's last hope.....
(forced a smile) You know when a family is so poor but that one
child finally makes it.. The whole family gets happy and proud of
her... They praise her and tell her she is the best... And then you
somehow get her pregnant.. | thought i was careful. | didn't mean
to get her pregnant like she thought... She didn't even know she
was pregnant until she was about 5 months and i thought she had
accepted that she will be schooling with the pregnancy. She was
going to UB just OK... | dropped her off and picked her every day
but when she found out she was supposed to leave in 3 weeks
she couldn't imagine missing such an opportunity. | thought i
talked her out of abortion but i guess i didn't... Now i think she has
been trying to abort since she was 5 months pregnant until she
succeeded at 7 months. The UK school probably motivated her to
take larger doses or whatever... She drunk whatever she drunk
and got sick... So sick she delivered in my car. It was traumatising.
As if that wasn't enough as soon as she was ok she left when our
son was still in the hospital breathing with tubes. Told me i
wanted "it" and i should keep it, she wasn't going to compromise
her future for a man blabla..

Apula: Wow... Does she talk to her son?

Monga: No, the last time we talked he was a year old. She hasn't
physically seen him since he was born. | think she thought he'd



die because he was so tiny he looked like a a rat.. | thought I'd
lose him. It was terrifying... | lost my job that very same month
and it was hard to support a child who has special needs... My
mother and father tried their best but sickness is financial burden.

He took a deep breath and sighed out his guilt...

Monga: Someone offered an opportunity to save my son's life and
i could never refuse. | got a job.. | can't tell you what i do but its

my job. Don't panic because of that gun or the passports. I'd never
hurt you...

Apula: (sighed) What about her family?

Monga: | think they're forced to follow her footsteps because she
is the breadwinner. | totally understand, and i don't blame them. |
just won't let my son feel rejected, we will fight this until we win... |
think his mother is married to some white dude or something i
don't know.

Apula: Sorry
Monga: It's ok...what about you?

Apula: (smiled) Um... Where do i begin?, 8 have 4 sisters.. I'm the
youngest.. Its Atsile, Otlhe and Maru then me Apula... By the way
my name is Apula..



They laughed and shook hands...

Monga: Nice to meet you..
Apula: Likewise... | basically have no life except my job... That's it
Monga: That's it?

Apula: Yeah... | live a boring life. Job, job, job

He looked at her and smiled...

Monga: Do you drink?

Apula: Sometimes

Monga: Great...

They sat by the pool, a waitress walked over and took their
orders....

At Maru's bosses..

Derrick walked back in the house and sighed taking off his Tshirt..
His heart almost stopped as his wife sat on the couch in the
dark...



Her: Where are you coming from?

He stopped and looked at her as she walked to the switches and
switched the lights on.

Her: Where are you coming from Derrick?
Derrick: | was playing pool at the bar.

Her: | know where you were. | saw you...

Derrick ignored her and walked to the bedroom, she walked in the
kitchen and picked a pan of boiling cooking oil then she walked in
bedroom where Derrick was taking off his pants...

Her: Where are you coming from?

He turned around and looked at her, his heart pounded as he
looked at the pan with his hands in surrender...

Derrick: Babe you don't have to do this... | just want a peaceful
divorce... I'm not happy. You don't love me.



Her: | love you..

Derrick: If you loved me you wouldn't hit me every chance you get,
it's not that i can't beat you. | just don't want to hit a woman...
Please put that down. I'll leave if you want... Tell me what to do
and l'll do it...

Her: So you're leaving me for her?

Derrick: | long wanted a divorce 2 years ago when you screamed
at me in front of my coworkers. Since then I'm the gossip of the
office... So many things... Please put that down..

He walked backwards as she approached then he dashed in the
bathroom and slammed the door as she splashed the hot oil over
the door.

He clenched his Jaws and stepped out almost slipping on the oil,
he grabbed her by the neck and smashed her head on the wall
over and over..

Derrick: | told you to stop hitting me! Did you just try to burn me!
Huh!

He smashed her again until she slid down bleeding through the
nose. His heart pounded as he stepped back...



Derrick: Shit! Shit!

He bent over and checked her pulse then he dialed Maru.

Maru: Hello?
Derrick: | think i killed her! She tried to burn me!
Maru: Where are the kids?

Derrick: With my mother, i think

He walked to the children's room and they were not there...

Maru: What do you want to do?

Derrick: If i call the police I'm going to jail. Nobody is going to
believe whatever that has been going on.

Maru: Ok...

Derrick: | need to take care of this... Can i come get you? We will
drop off Lilo at your sisters. Ke te?

*

*
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My Kind of Man
#3

At the hotel

Monga quickly assembled the gun and put it back in his holder
then he slid it in the safe,closed the door and turned around
inspecting the whole room for am...

His phone rang then he picked and sat on the bed...

Meanwhile in the bathroom Apula slowly turned the lock and
opened the door, she stepped out steady and looked at him as he
sat on the bed with his back against her talking to the phone...

Monga: (low voice) So he is out of ICU?... **... The oxygen is off?
(he rubbed his head frustratedly) Can he play?... Did he ask me?
(sighed sadly and rubbed his eyes) Tell him I'll be there tomorrow
or a day after tomorrow. | have a job that i need to do so i can pay
those bills.

Apula opened the door and he jumped still talking to the phone.



Monga: I'll call you back... Ee mma.

He hung up and grabbed her arm closing the door...

Monga: Hi, sorry about that... It was my mother... Have a seat.
Apula: Why do you have so many passports?

Monga: It's my job

Apula: What's your job?

Monga: Can we take a walk so you can relax?

She sighed thoughtfully looking at him..

Apula: Who is in the hospital?

Monga: Let's go sit by the pool...

He locked the room and they walked down the passage heading
to the pool. A moment of silence passed then he took a deep
breath and sighed...



Monga: | have a 6 year old son... He is blind and he has respiratory
complications...my mother is in and out of the hospital while i
have to get money to take care of those bills. He was born
premature...His mother tried to abort when she was 7 months
pregnant. The school she applied for overseas accepted her and
she got the sponsorship. She was her family's last hope.....
(forced a smile) You know when a family is so poor but that one
child finally makes it.. The whole family gets happy and proud of
her... They praise her and tell her she is the best... And then you
somehow get her pregnant.. | thought i was careful. | didn't mean
to get her pregnant like she thought... She didn't even know she
was pregnant until she was about 5 months and i thought she had
accepted that she will be schooling with the pregnancy. She was
going to UB just OK... | dropped her off and picked her every day
but when she found out she was supposed to leave in 3 weeks
she couldn't imagine missing such an opportunity. | thought i
talked her out of abortion but i guess i didn't... Now i think she has
been trying to abort since she was 5 months pregnant until she
succeeded at 7 months. The UK school probably motivated her to
take larger doses or whatever... She drunk whatever she drunk
and got sick... So sick she delivered in my car. It was traumatising.
As if that wasn't enough as soon as she was ok she left when our
son was still in the hospital breathing with tubes. Told me i
wanted "it" and i should keep it, she wasn't going to compromise
her future for a man blabla..

Apula: Wow... Does she talk to her son?

Monga: No, the last time we talked he was a year old. She hasn't
physically seen him since he was born. | think she thought he'd



die because he was so tiny he looked like a a rat.. | thought I'd
lose him. It was terrifying... | lost my job that very same month
and it was hard to support a child who has special needs... My
mother and father tried their best but sickness is financial burden.

He took a deep breath and sighed out his guilt...

Monga: Someone offered an opportunity to save my son's life and
i could never refuse. | got a job.. | can't tell you what i do but its

my job. Don't panic because of that gun or the passports. I'd never
hurt you...

Apula: (sighed) What about her family?

Monga: | think they're forced to follow her footsteps because she
is the breadwinner. | totally understand, and i don't blame them. |
just won't let my son feel rejected, we will fight this until we win... |
think his mother is married to some white dude or something i
don't know.

Apula: Sorry
Monga: It's ok...what about you?

Apula: (smiled) Um... Where do i begin?, 8 have 4 sisters.. I'm the
youngest.. Its Atsile, Otlhe and Maru then me Apula... By the way
my name is Apula..



They laughed and shook hands...

Monga: Nice to meet you..
Apula: Likewise... | basically have no life except my job... That's it
Monga: That's it?

Apula: Yeah... | live a boring life. Job, job, job

He looked at her and smiled...

Monga: Do you drink?

Apula: Sometimes

Monga: Great...

They sat by the pool, a waitress walked over and took their
orders....

At Maru's bosses..

Derrick walked back in the house and sighed taking off his Tshirt..
His heart almost stopped as his wife sat on the couch in the
dark...



Her: Where are you coming from?

He stopped and looked at her as she walked to the switches and
switched the lights on.

Her: Where are you coming from Derrick?
Derrick: | was playing pool at the bar.

Her: | know where you were. | saw you...

Derrick ignored her and walked to the bedroom, she walked in the
kitchen and picked a pan of boiling cooking oil then she walked in
bedroom where Derrick was taking off his pants...

Her: Where are you coming from?

He turned around and looked at her, his heart pounded as he
looked at the pan with his hands in surrender...

Derrick: Babe you don't have to do this... | just want a peaceful
divorce... I'm not happy. You don't love me.



Her: | love you..

Derrick: If you loved me you wouldn't hit me every chance you get,
it's not that i can't beat you. | just don't want to hit a woman...
Please put that down. I'll leave if you want... Tell me what to do
and l'll do it...

Her: So you're leaving me for her?

Derrick: | long wanted a divorce 2 years ago when you screamed
at me in front of my coworkers. Since then I'm the gossip of the
office... So many things... Please put that down..

He walked backwards as she approached then he dashed in the
bathroom and slammed the door as she splashed the hot oil over
the door.

He clenched his Jaws and stepped out almost slipping on the oil,
he grabbed her by the neck and smashed her head on the wall
over and over..

Derrick: | told you to stop hitting me! Did you just try to burn me!
Huh!

He smashed her again until she slid down bleeding through the
nose. His heart pounded as he stepped back...



Derrick: Shit! Shit!

He bent over and checked her pulse then he dialed Maru.

Maru: Hello?
Derrick: | think i killed her! She tried to burn me!
Maru: Where are the kids?

Derrick: With my mother, i think

He walked to the children's room and they were not there...

Maru: What do you want to do?

Derrick: If i call the police I'm going to jail. Nobody is going to
believe whatever that has been going on.

Maru: Ok...

Derrick: | need to take care of this... Can i come get you? We will
drop off Lilo at your sisters. Ke te?

*

*
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My Kind of Man
#4

At Maru's House...

Maru moved the curtains and looked outside as Derrick parked
the car, she left her daughter sleeping on the bed and walked out.

She opened the door and sat down looking at him as he leaned
over the steering wheel..

Maru: (softly) Hey..

He leaned back and put his hands over his face. It still seemed
like a dream...

Derrick: | should have long left, i wouldn't be here today...

Maru: Maybe she is not even dead... Your adrenaline is pumping
and i don't trust that you didn't feel her pulse.. | want to go check,
if she is breathing we take her to the hospital. Everyone knows
how she treats you..



He turned around and looked at her..

Derrick: What do you mean?

Maru: People know... They just pretend they don't see it because
its done by a woman.

Derrick: Great, now people think I'm stupid. So people are looking
at me like a weak man? Who are these people anyways? How
many people think I'm weak?

Maru: | didn't say people think you're weak, I'm just saying we all
know she is rude and I've heard her slap you twice when i was
working. The time she was talking about you getting a call from
the girl you said she is your cousin? | know she only believed you
after your aunt called asking her if your cousin could sleep there
and attend her job interview before leaving Maun.

Derrick sighed and looked away...

Derrick: It's not like i can't fight, i just don't want to hurt a woman. |
grew up in an abusive home. My mother's boyfriends abused her
and everytime | think about hitting her back i see my mother in her
and those abusive in me. | don't want violence in my house or
near my children. Gake kgone go bua thata..

Maru: Derrick we need to go to your house

Derrick: If she is dead and you get involved you'll be in trouble... |



didn't think about this properly.

Maru: Derrick please! Can we go!

Derrick: Ok.. Get Lilo.

She got her daughter and got back in the car then he drove off...

At Derrick's house...

Later on Derrick and Maru walked in the house quickly holding
hands, as soon as they walked in the passage they met the
horrifying bloody face of his wife as she slid on her butt...

Maru: (jumped behind Derrick) Uhhh!

He stopped and looked at her as she cried raising her hand...

Her: Dee? Please help me... I'm sorry... | feel weak. | think I'll pass
out...

Maru: Let's take her to the hospital



Derrick helped her stand, she put her arms on him so he could lift
her..

Derrick: Watch your steps... This way...

She staggered all the way to the car

Derrick: Get in the back...

She sat in the back and slowly laid down closing her eyes. Maru
jumped in the car and drove off...

At the farm...

On the same night the old man stopped the Hilux and stepped
out, Atsile stepped out and closed the door. The old man walked
towards the house pacing as Atsile tied her shoes..

Him: Ehe o dira bokgarebe, ke gone o nyetsee mo di nogeng.
{Acting girly i see, suit yourself.. The snakes will deal with your
ass}



Atsile paused and watched him unlocking the house, she could
just strangle him with her bare hands! She would never get used
to being treated like this or his deep hurtful words...

She walked towards the house as one of the herd boys walked
over with a torch. Was it Thong? It was... It had been a while since
she'd seen him... He stopped by and smiled getting her bag with a
smile... How does one manage to have such clean teeth staying
on the farm... You'd swear he used a special toothpaste or
something... Oh.. That lethajwa he likes chewing. Of course!

Thong: Dumelang!

Atsile: Dumelang..

He..smiled looking at her and quietly walked besides her, he still
couldn't understand what such a beautiful young woman would
want from a man like this... Oh, money, of course...the way she
smiled he sore she felt the same way... But did he? He wasn't
quite sure... But God knows if he got a chance to fuck this girl he'd
enjoy her so much he'd sleep like a baby...

He stopped at the door and handed her the bag as she walked in..
The old man stepped out putting on his tiger vest..



Him: Thong!

Thong: Hello, | saw the lights and thought I'd say goodnight.
Him: Alright, no problem.

Thong: What's the plan tomorrow?

Him: I'm just going to spend a day with a friend near those farms,
but if she asks just tell her i went to look for one of the cattle..

Thong: (smiled excitedly) No problem, you have my word. Good
night

Him: Goodnight

He turned around and walked away whistling. The old man locked
the door and laid next to her giving her his back....

At the hotel...

Later that night Apula emptied a bottle of beer and placed it on
the table smiling all tipsy bitting her lips...

Apula: | want to swim..

Monga: You're way too tipsy for a swim...



A waitress walked over then she turned around and pointed trying
to make another order..

Monga: She has had enough, thanks...
Apula: I'll pay for it...

Monga: | said no.

Apula: | pay my own bills!

Monga: And | said no, I'm not negotiating with you. And whatever
that's making you drink like this needs to get out through your
mouth because I'm not buying this perfection you're presenting to
me. You're basically self destructing.

Apula: | need to swim... You can't tell me what to do. Kampa ka
itshwimela abe ke ikela lapeng, it's not like you'll be here next
week... You people always leave the minute you hear my salary.

Monga: Kare gao swime... And i don't know what kind men you
been meeting, i don't give a shit what amount you make because i
can make it in an hour. You're not rich, you're just a clever good
girl who made good choices and got favoured by God. Now you're
about to ruin it because you never share your problems. Bua gore
o stresiwa ke eng because ke a bona gore o na le stress...

Apula: (smiled) I'm not stressed. | just want to have fun...I came
for fun...

She stood up and pulled out her top looking at the pool, he stood



up and slid his phone in the back pocket then he grabbed her
before she could walk towards the pool.

Apula: Wait! Wait!

He picked her phone and carried her back to the room as her butt
filled his arms...

Apula: Put me down! I'll walk!

He put her down then she tried running, he grabbed her and
hugged her from behind as she laughed her drunkeness out loudly.

Monga: (whispered) Ke tile go go shapa wena a utwa? Wago nna
mosadinyana. {I'm going to have to fix this little flaw ain't it? We
will get there ok?}. Let's go, you have work in the morning...Come
on.

He squatted and took off her shoes then he gave her his flip-flops
and walked besides her barefooted holding her shoes and her
hand...

*



My Kind of Man
#5

At the hotel,

Around 5 in the morning, Monga's alarm vibrated while he laid on
the floor, he switched it off and stood up. Apula was still asleep
on the bed...

He put the pillow on the bed and folded the blanket before putting
on his clothes and entering the pin code to the safe...

He pulled out a bag and a key then he quietly stepped out. He
carefully closed the door without waking her up and knocked on
the opposite door then he tried the door, it was unlocked so he
walked in..

He sighed looking at two guys who were sleeping..

Monga: Get up! Time to check your equipment...

The other young man slowly got up and yawned rubbing his eyes...



Monga took out his phone and dialed someone...

Her: Hello?
Monga: Why are you sleeping at this time?
Her: (gasped) I'm awake!

Monga: Tsogang! don't forget to do your rectal douching. | don't
want leswe |la malast.

Her: Ee rra.

He cut the call and dialed another person...

Him: Hello?

Monga: Heelathe monna! Kante le dira mogo tweng eng, why
should i wake you up? {The hell! What are you people doing
sleeping at this time?

Him: I'm up!

He hung up and walked out...

Monga: I'll be at the set in an hour.



Them: Ok..

He closed the door then he walked past a few doors and looked
behind him to make sure nobody could see him then he unlocked
another room and walked in.

He dropped the bag on the bed took out the laptop then he loaded
his gun as the laptop switched on then he clicked on the
surveillance video and watched his target sleeping with the
khoisan 13 year old as his ring shined. Monga sat on the edge of
the bed and closed his eyes holding the gun as if he was praying
then he put on the gloves and left...

The other hotel...

Monga quietly walked along the passage looking at the room
numbers and stopped at his target, he took a deep breath and
knocked. There was silence then he knocked again..

Man: I'm coming!

He put on his mask and took out the gun then he screwed in the
silencer as his heart pounded.



The door opened and the old man stuck his head out, Monga
pointed at him with a gun...

Monga: Stop sleeping with the teenagers. You're giving the
opposition parties an opportunity to shine.

He dropped the gun to his foot and fired splashing blood on the
white door as the old man dropped to the floor.

Monga: Call the security so they can be withesses of you sleeping
with underage girls.

Monga closed the door and walked back taking off his mask. He
shoved the gun behind his back and innocently walked out...

At the hospital...

Derrick's wife turned her swollen head and granted sitting up, she
picked her phone and dialed her sister...

Her: Hello?



Mrs: Hi, | couldn't talk last night... My head is getting bigger and
bigger.

Her: Le wena mma you're always provoking Derrick, mama told
you one day this man will snap.

Her: I've never seen him so angry... He wants to divorce me. Can
you help me get pictures of him with her so i can leave the
marriage with something?

Her: Suing a maid? What will she give you?

Mrs: She will see how to deal with it. She should have thought
about it before entertaining a married man.

Her: Ok, I'll talk to someone.
Mrs: Bye, | can't talk for long. My head hurts
Her: Bye

She hung up and sighed...

At Monga's room...

Later that morning Monga walked back in the room and slowly
closed the door. He placed everything back in the safe and closed
it then he took a shower and stepped out..



He sat on the chair and leaned over kissing Apula's forehead's,
she opened her eyes slowly and he smiled..

Monga: Morning...

She got up yawning and sat up then she remembered her
behaviour last night and smiled embarrassed..

Apula: Oh my God... I'm sorry about last night..
Monga: (laughed) It's ok Ms Independence

She laughed embarrassed and put her hands over her face. He
laughed and stood demonstrating for her..

Monga: Waitse gore ke ha o dira jang

She laughed embarrassed and got off the bed to stop him from
doing what she was doing..

Apula: Stop it..



He laughed as she wrapped her arms around his torso..

Monga: (laughed) | want to show you what you were doing
Apula: (laughed) No, don't!
Monga: Ke ha re wena you're a rich-

Apula: (screaming to distort him) Nananananananana...

He laughed and turned around looking at her..

Apula: But I'm serious, I'm very sorry...

Monga: It's ok... Look at me...

He cupped her face and smiled trying not to laugh but he pulled
her over for hug and laughed behind her while hugging her.

Apula: But you're still laughing
Monga: (laughed) I'm not laughing...

He sighed and leaned back looking in her eyes then he fixed her
hair.



Monga: But don't ever drink more than 3 bottles... If you take the
4th bottle wherever you're just call me so i can come get you.

Apula: And just to be clear i don't go drink in clubs or bars. | drink
at home or maybe at a friend's party or something...

Monga: Parties are dangerous. Don't drink a lot... Promise me
gore e tare every time you take the 4th bottle you'll always let me
know nomatter how angry we are at one another or how far i am.

Apula: (smiled) | promise...

Monga: Good.. (looked at his watch) Its time to go to work..

She looked at the time and gasped then she rushed in the
bathroom. He sat on the bed and sighed texting.

Monga: Is everything ready?
Tux: Yeah, waiting for the girls bare they're on their way.

Monga: Sure.

Minute later Apula stepped out and put on her clothes he stared
at her, his pants tightened then he put a pillow on his lap as she
laughed..



Monga: O dira ka bomo akere?

Apula: (laughed) | swear I'm not... Sorry..

Minutes later they walked out and headed to the parking lot where
he opened the door for her, she got in then he closed the door and
sighed.

Monga: Thanks for dropping by..
Apula: Sure...

Two young women saw him and walked over to them just as she
pulled the seatbelt..

Them: (smiled) Hi...

He turned and looked at them...

Monga: Hi..

Apula looked at them and looked at Monga for introductions...

*



My Kind of Man
#6

At the hotel,

Monga turned glaring at them..

Monga: What?

They turned and walked away almost tripping on their heels then
he turned and looked at her.

Monga: Drive safely

Apula: Who are they?

Monga: They're here to pick up something.
Apula: Why didn't you introduce me?
Monga: (laughed) As what?

Apula: Your potential bae, soon to be girlfriend..

He turned around instantly and summoned them..



Monga: Hey! Tang kwano!

She gasped and laughed..

Apula: Hei wena! I'm joking! It's a damn joke! Tell them to go back!
Jesus.

Monga: (back to them) It's ok, Shap!

They turned back confused and walked away then he turned back
smiling...

Apula: It was a joke!
Monga: Ok... But I'm glad i have a chance.
Apula: That was a joke too

Monga: (laughed) Blue lies!

They laughed out loud as she reversed and drove off then he
sighed and walked back. He received a bank deposit notification
then he received a call...



Monga: Yeah.

Voice: | just made the payment. The "big lion" is impressed, we
might use you to keep these guys in line.. (chuckled) The MP
hasn't even told his wife, instead he announced that a metal rod
fell on his foot.

Monga: What about the child he was with?
Voice: She was taken back to her parents. Thanks man.

Monga: You're welcome.

He hung up and walked in...

At Derrick's House...

Meanwhile Derrick stared at the ceiling lying on his back, Maru's
words about everyone knowing he gets beaten by a woman
shuttered his heart... No wonder people have always been nice to
him...They thought he was a weak stupid man.. Maru would
probably never really love him or respect him knowing he is the
type to be beaten by a woman...

His phone rang then he picked..



Derrick: Hello?

Eric: Hey bro, just wanted to check on you. | saw your missed
call... | slept early last night because i have a shoot.

Derrick: What are you shooting?
Eric: Just some video

Derrick: Was that your car for real or you were just bluffing on
facebook?

Eric: It's mine big bro, I'll come show it to you after the shoot

Derrick: Eric where did you get the money to buy recent Rav4
model?

Eric: I'm working hard... | gave up on my dream to be hired by Btv
or any of these big television production companies. I'm doing it
on my own and I'm good. | hired a guy for lighting and it's
awesome.

Derrick: But I've never seen you posting any of th3 videos you
shoot. Facebook pages always post manyalo and parties and
whatever they shoot but you never post much.

Eric: My clients want privacy. | work for this good guy, as long as
you give him good quality videos with perfect editing he pays you
really good.

Derrick: So you're not your own boss?

Eric: | am the director of Eric Visuals and i have a contract with



this other guy. | shoot his videos and he pays me.
Derrick: So le dira eng sentente? Music videos?

Eric: Uh, what can i say... Let's just say he is the director of a
business that produces videos and posts them online. His videos
are bought in dollars and pounds, even pictures are bought for like
1 dollar but 1 dollar gives you like P10, we shoot a lot pictures and
videos.

Derrick: Ga ke go utwe Eric, i hope you're not lying. | hope you
didn't steal that car.

Eric: I'll never be so broke that i shop lift again. Never! Not as long
as i have a talent of capturing special moments and editing.
Anyways | wanted to check on you cause i missed your call.

Derrick: This crazy woman and i had a fight and i smashed her
head on the wall. She refused to die. 'm glad she is not dead but..

Eric: Why don't you divorce? This is why I'm afraid of women
Derrick: | am divorcing..

Eric: My boss just walked in, I'm at the set, have to go.

A call from her mother came through...

Derrick: Her mother is calling too. Cheers

Eric: Bye



Derrick: Hello?

Her: Hi. Son... We talked to her and she is remorseful for trying to
burn you. She is glad you didn't get burned but we don't want you
two to involve the police or jump into the divorce. We can talk
about this.

Derrick: With al due respect mother, I've made up my mind about
the divorce. | don't want her because i believe there are better
women out there. | deserve better because I've been nothing but
good to her.

Her: But-
Derrick: I'm at work, my boss just walked in. Bye

Her: I'll call later.

He cut the call and sighed sitting on the edge of the bed....

At the farm..

Later that morning Atsile got out of the house and yawned
standing at the door. Théng arrived on a horse and slid down
then he handed her raw honey in a small bucket...

Théng: | got that from Botho and thought maybe you'd enjoy it
more.



Atsile : Thank you... How is she?

Théng: She is fine. She found a job in Maun so she will be leaving
soon.

Atsile:Ok, thank you for the honey... | really appreciate it. Have you
seen my husband?

Thong: Oh he went to see his friend, her name is Mantsi.
Atsile: Friend?

Thong: Yeah, she sleeps here when you're not around. Her clothes
stay in the trunk, don't ask me how i knew that.

Atsile: Are you serious ne wena?

Thong: Yeah...

She walked back in the house with the bucket of honey and
opened the trunk, her mouth dropped then she turned looking at
him..

At Apula's office...

Apula slid side to side smiling alone, her phone rang then she
picked smiling.

Apula: Hello??



Monga: May i come in?

She stood up and opened the door to him smiling with the phone
on his ear.

Apula: Comeiin..

She smiled looking at him in formal wear and oh my God, she
smiled blushing speechless and closed the door.

Monga: Can i take you out for breakfast in the delta? By the way
how much do you want?

Apula: For what?

Monga: Just, i always thought once i find someone i like I'd
always give them money randomly without any explanation. How
much do you want?

Apula: (smiled.) Nobody has ever given me money, P200? ... Give
me P250.

Monga: It's too small, think big
Apula: Is this a joke?
Monga: How much do you want?

Apula: Ok, P500



Monga: Ok.

He sent her 10K, she first looked at the number to confirm it was
real and yeah, it was a message from FNB then she smiled..

Apula: Oh my God, its real. So this is how it feels go bechetswa? |
haven't spent it but it already tastes better than mine.

They laughed as she closed the laptop in disbelief, Monga turned
her around and kissed her... She slowly let go of the laptop as he
turned her over and put her on the table then he reached for her
jaw and kissed her. His breath, his hands on her body had her
panties wet but he stopped and baby kissed her then he stepped
back...

Monga: Let's go...

She got down and followed him with soaking panties and a
throbbing pussy as he held her hand like he didn't just do that...

*
*

*



My Kind of Man
#7

At the farm...

Atsile sat on the bed and rubbed her tears while Thong stood by
staring at her, he sat next to her and hugged her as she burst into
tears...

Théng: I'm sorry

She leaned back and rubbed her tears then she leaned over and
kissed him..

Thoéng: Wait...

She leaned back and looked down embarrassed...

Théng: | have been waiting for this kiss my whole life but i want to
know that it comes from a good place. | don't want to get my
hopes up only to find out I'm piece a of revenge served cold for
the old man.



Atsile looked at him and smiled looking away...

Thong: (smiled) Ke eng?

Atsile: | didn't think you'd react like that... And i appreciate it but
I'm not revenging.

Thong: Gao dirisiwe ke stress? Like you feel something for me?

Atsile: (laughed embarrassed) Stop making me admit it..

They laughed then he grabbed her hand and pulled her up..

Thong: Let's go... The old man's bed was not exactly part of my
fantasies when i was day dreaming about kissing you.

Atsile: You dreamed about me?

Thong: More than you can imagine... Can we go to my ploughing
field? Since you're all alone...

Atsile: Ok... Let me freshen up first.

Thong: Great...

He waited outside patting his horse while she took a quick bath
and put on her dress. Thong turned around and smiled looking at



her... His eyes curved as he smiled and picked her up helping her
get on the horse.

She sat on the saddle then he walked besides the horse holding
the ropes...

Thong: So... What attracted you to him?

Atsile: Ke ne ke beeleditswe ke le monnye

He stopped walking and turned around looking at her, her eyes
dropped down shamefully.

Atsile: | grew up with him calling me his wife and i didn't know
what it meant. My parents would also tell me to dish for him
whenever he visits. | didn't think deeply about it until i was 14 and
got my first period. | was in the house for a week... It's our culture.
When a girl child gets her period for the first time she is put in the
house for a week. On your day out they cut your hair and there is a
ceremony... Elders sing and praise because you're now a woman.
Not long after that i was told he is my husband in a specific
manner... It still didn't register because i was a slow child but
eventually i understood as he started touching me and telling me
things.



Tears filled her eyes as she laughed her pain out...

Atsile: Can you believe when he first took me i thought i was
going to be one of his children. His last born is my age mate and
we used to play together. His first born daughter wasn't happy
about this and when she wanted to report kgosi told her that
since I'm not under age and my parents signed a consent form
then the marriage is very much legal.

Théng's face dropped as he stood there looking at her then he
carried on walking. His hand hoovered over the long grass then he
pulled one grass and bit it as he led the horse.

Thong: My mother worked for this farm ever since i can
remember and when she died myself and Botho had to carry on
working so we wouldn't starve. We didn't find out that the
government takes care of orphans until we were 18 and
considered adults. What broke my heart is that the old man knew
but never bothered to tell us... You know people in this small
village are backwards... So I'm not surprised that you're trapped in
a system that your parents created. | just never thought such
things still existed... | thought its an old dead tradition but then we
live in a remote area.

Atsile: But I'm glad it ended with me, many people shunned it and
my parents stopped it. My sisters went to school.. Otlhe, Maru



and Apula they all got a proper education. Apula went to the
University but others did well too.

He looked at her and smiled as he walked besides the horse..

Thong: But you know you're amazing right?
Atsile: How?

Thong: You're loving... And i think you can still survive without him.
You're an adult now so you can decide for yourself if you want

him or not... As for money i can give you the vegetables i

ploughed and you can sell... Or you can find a good job.

Atsile: He says he will kill me and kill himself if i leave. He says i
must pay him for supporting me when i was young until now

Thong: Kuku ya tura, ene oe bonye kae ya mahala, sale a ituetse
waa tshameka. A buse virginity rete remo duele madi a gagwe.

They laughed. Minutes later they walked in his garden and left the
horse to graze around..

Atsile smiled looking at his crops as they walked between the
rows..



Atsile: You're a hard worker..

Thong: Thanks... Come this side..

They walked to his one room at the end of the garden, he had
thatched gazebo besides the house and there was a hanging
wooden bed with mattress, she slowly sat down and sighed...

Thong: Do you drink?

Atsile: | wouldn't say i don't drink but i can't say i drink if the last
time i did was 4 years ago.

Thong: (laughed) OK... It's traditional wine
Atsile: What?

Thong: Motsema... It's palm wine but i want you to have breakfast
first then you can have half a glass.

Atsile; Ok...

He walked in the house and made her breakfast while she laid on
her back swinging on the bed. Minutes later he placed the plate
next to her then they ate before having wine..

Atsile: It's sweet and milky... | never thought a traditional wine
could be this good...



Thong: But its additive so you shouldn't have it in a row otherwise
you turn into an alcoholic.

Atsile: Thank you..

He took back his tray and laid next to her as they relaxed then he
put her head on his shoulder and kissed her forehead...

Thong: It feels like a dream, i never thought I'd ever hold you like
this..

Atsile: (laughed) | always kind of liked you... O monte and you're
clean, i like the way you always smile at me.. | always wondered if
it was a normal smile or you felt the way i felt.

He turned his head and looked at her then he leaned over and
kissed her, they kissed as he got on top of her and kissed her
further....

Atsile's panties got wet as he kissed her panting and rubbing
himself on her, he unzipped his jeans and kicked them out
remaining with boxer shorts... Their privates rubbed with his pants
on and her panties on...

He knew he couldn't do much without a condom but still the



rubbing was enough... It had been a while since he felt this way...
His blood rushed to his dick as it got harder like it would pop..

Atsile moaned as he gently moved his waist, she could literally
feel his head rubbing against her wet pussy...

Thong: (grunted) | don't have condoms...I'm sorry

Tears filled her eyes and rolled down at the corner of her eyes as
she moaned helplessly, she never knew a dick could be that hard
or even erect without her having to struggle or assist.. She could
only imagine how an erect dick felt and the pain of not having
condoms broke her heart she burst into tears...

Atsile: (crying) Nna ka bata hela...

She cried on his neck as he grunted kissing her and rubbing
himself on her, he could feel her warmth through his wet shorts
then his dick popped between the buttons but her panties blocked.
She grasped as he kissed her and slipped between her thighs..

Atsile: (crying) Thong please...



He didn't have the money to support a baby should he make one
and he didn't know her status. He kissed her and thrust her thighs
until he came then he kissed her and slipped his hand inside her
panties. He flicked her until she released..

Thong: I'm sorry...

At the delta...

Monga held Apula's hand as they walked with her eyes
blindfolded..

Monga: Keep going...

She took a few careful steps smiling trying to balance herself at
the same time...

Apula: (laughed) | better not fall...

Monga: Ok, we are here... Please don't jump or scream... This is
the wild so if you startle something it ends in tears for you.

Monga: You're scaring me..



He removed the blindfold and she opened her eyes, her heart
skipped and she jumped back screaming but he covered her
mouth while standing behind her....

Monga:Shhh....

*
*

*



My Kind of Man
#38

At the delta...

Apula's heart pounded as the lion sniffed their house through the
one way glass..

Monga: (whispered) It can't see you, it's sniffing because it can
see its reflection..

He let go of her as she took a deep breath and sighed looking at
the lion, it was huge... She always thought a lion is the size of a
dog but no... It was huge... Just the head with the mane. Monga
placed his hand over the head as she gained the confidence to
also touch the glass...

Apula: So lions can come here?

Monga: Yeah, but they shouldn't be so close to the camp though
they come. This is the action tourists pay for...

Apula: And babe you brought me here?

Monga: It's our room... The wildlife department should be here



soon anyways.. That's not why i brought you here.. Turn around...
You didn't see your surprise because i got distracted by the lion...

She turned around and looked at the bed with the mosquito net
stylishly tied to the corners of the bed...

Apula: Oh my godd...

She walked over and picked the bottle of wine before biting a big
dark grape...

He walked over and handed her case, she opened the small case
and smiled looking at a necklace with his name then he picked it
up and smiled looking at her...

Monga: Will you be my girlfriend?
Apula: (smiled) Yes... Put it on me..
Monga: Wait... We have to take vows

Apula: vows?

He got it from her and put it on the bed then he held her hands
and smiled..



Monga: | want to make things clear from the beginning because i
don't want to surprise you. If you're my girlfriend you can't drink
the 4th beer without letting me know

Apula: (smiled) | know..

Monga: You can't be over friendly with other men... Not every man
because i know there are those innocent or professional
relationships but you can't have such the same way i can't have a
female friend i call babe because "we are just close’, no.

Apula: Perfect! OK..

Monga: You can't ask what i do unless i feel like you're ready to
handle it.

Apula: Ok, can | ask this, is it illegal?
Monga: Yeah.
Apula: Ok...

Monga: You can't tell your sisters anything about me, but if they
ask too many questions tell them ke le DIS.

Apula: Ok, was the story about your son true?

Monga: I'll never lie to you unless it's to save your life. It was true..

She took a deep breath and sighed..



Apula: Ok...

Monga: Anything you want me to know?

Apula: | don't want to be beaten, you'd never beat me right?
Monga: Would there be a reason for me to do that?

Apula: No, i mean.. | don't know what it takes to upset you but
even if you're upset i wouldn't want you to beat me.

Monga: Let me give you an example.. If i caught you having sex
with another man would you expect me to smile and just walk
away?

Apula: What do you want to do in a such a situation ele gore?

Monga: | pray i don't murder anyone that would be sad for his
family.

Apula: What are you saying?

Monga: | won't beat you, but don't do the unthinkable... Don't
cheat, don't hit me or insult me... | don't like verbal abuse. Let's
just not abuse one another agreed?

Apula: (smiled) Agreed..

Monga: Health statuses?

Apula: I'm negative

Monga: I'm negative too..

Apula: Anyone you been seeing?

Monga: No, but i was buying sex from a certain seller. You?



Apula: | have sweet hands (they laughed) but you'll delete her
number right?

Monga: Ee mma... Consider it done.

He took out his phone and deleted her number then he sighed
looking at her lips, he leaned over and kissed her as they laid on
the bed. He paused kissing her and smiled lying on top of her...

Monga: Oh, and i kind of love sex... Sometimes when i come back
from work i just want sex to be able to think straight. Don't be
offended if i want more sex...

Apula: (laughed) Jesus... OK
Monga: But I'll behave and wait for our first time, no pressure...

Apula: Good boy...

He leaned over and kissed her then her phone rang...

Apula: (picked smiling at him) Hello?
Atsile: Hi, I'm taking the bus to Maun. Will you pick us up?
Apula: Ok, who are you with? Ke utwa ore pick us up

Atsile: Oh its Thong. He is coming to Maun to buy a few things for
his garden.



Apula: (she looked at Monga and he gave her a thumbs up) Ok, I'll
pick you up.

Atsile: Thanks. | saw your message, o kae mathousand?

Apula: (covered her mouth and got off from underneath him
before he could hear) Uh?

Atsile: (laughed) Where is Mathousand?
Apula: (lowered her voice) O teng

Otlhe: (joined in) Hello? Are you still with Mathousand? Re bata go
seba

Apula: (laughed and looked at Monga as he innocently poured
wine unaware) Guys!

Maru: Hello, hei i never thought we would ever have mathousand
in our family. When can we see him? What does he do? | bet he is
a lawyer or doctor, or he works at the mine... No wait, he has a
business right?

Apula: (laughed and lowered her voice) I'm hanging up
mathousand o teng.

Sisters: (laughed) Bye

She hung up and laughed as she walked over...

Apula: Sorry about that..



Mathousand: It's ok..

She laughed looking at him and he frowned confused..

Monga: What?

Apula: (laughed) Nothing...

She sat on his lap and put her arms over his shoulders then she
leaned over and kissed his sweet lips before smiling again
admiring him...

Monga: (smiled embarrassed) Babe ke eng? Why do you keep
smiling like that?

Apula: Because, i love you... My relationships don't usually start
like this, it's sex first then misunderstandings after. They never
even last so I'm happy...

He pulled her chin over and kissed her...

At Maru's House...



Later that afternoon Derrick pulled over and stepped out, his
daughter got out with a plastic of toys and ran towards Maru's
daughter. They both looked inside and picked while he got the
plastic bags and walked towards the house...

A guy in the next house appeared to have been taking pictures,
Derrick paused and looked at him then he pretended to be taking
a selfie. Knowing his wife and her family, they paid this young
man to spy on him and gather evidence... That's OK too. She
could go on with the lawsuit...

He walked in the house and put down the plastics while Maru sat
on the bed...

Maru: | think my next-door neighbour is spying on us. He looks at
me funny

Derrick: | know, don't worry about it. If she sues you I'm getting a
loan and paying then that money is ours. At the end of the day we
would have accumulated a debt for the money we are both going
to spend, nna my share will be coming to you as compensation
for the embarrassment she caused. Let her do whatever she
wants.

He leaned over and kissed her cheek...



Derrick: Relax...

At the bus rank...

Later that afternoon Atsile and Thong stepped out of the bus and
headed to the waiting area..

Thong: So what does Mataozen do?
Atsile: | don't know, but it must be a high paying job. Why?
Thong: Nothing..

They sat down and sighed then an unfamiliar car pulled over,
Atsile recognised her sister and smiled..

Thong put everything in the back and opened the door for her, she
got in then he jumped in and close the door.

Atsile: Hi..

Apula: Hi.. Monga this is my oldest sister Atsile, there is Otlhe and
Maru. That's Thong



Monga: Hi
Atsile: Hello
Thong: Aita Mataozen

Monga: (frowned confused) Sure..

Apula turned and froze staring at the dashboard as her eyes
popped in shock, how the hell did he know this...

Atsile froze and held her bag on her lap, she didn't realise she
never shared Monga's real name...

At Atsile's House...

Minutes later Monga parked the car and stepped out. Atsile and
Thong took everything inside the house...

Monga turned to Apula..

Monga: Why does he call me mathousand?

Apula: Um...Guys call guys with cars like that at our farms... It's a
term like "morena” or "boss”



Monga: OK...

Atsile stepped out and sighed...

Atsile: Lala?
Apula: Maa?

Atsile: Come get some of the honey..

She got out of the car and walked in the house where they divided
the honey into four containers.

Thong walked out and got the last bag then he walked to the
drivers side..

Thong : Mataosane the mona mpatisa tiro... {Ma-thousand my
man please help me find a job}

Monga: What kind of a job?
Thong: Anything.. | don't have an education but I'm a hard worker

Monga: Diga borokgwe ke bone gore a oka dira madi.. {Drop your
pants, let's see if you can make money}

Thong: What do you mean?



Monga: You can make 6K on a 15 minutes adult entertainment
video.

Monga turned looking at the door then Thong turned and looked
too, the sisters were still inside...

Thong: Ga ke je matanyola { | don't do men}

Monga: That's not my target market either.

He pulled down his pants and dropped his dick then he pulled it
up and glanced at the door.

Monga: You have a good dick, can it get up?
Thong: Yeah

Monga: So why are you wasting such a good dick? You could buy
yourself a car in 3 to 6 months if re di betha sente... We get paid
in dollars and whatever they pay if you convert it into Pula its a lot.
O nkga motshetelo laiteaka it's not supposed to be like that... Die-
deee e shapo it must make money for you o nkge skgoa boss.
What do you say?

Thong: What about STDs?

Monga: You don't have to worry about that. There is a routine test
and our actresses are kept in a safe place. They only leave when



it's not a shooting season. After that we keep them in quarantine
and test them before we can shoot. As long as you can keep a
secret you're good... It's illegal and ke a go tsamaisa if you
compromise my freedom.

Thong: Can we start today? How soon do i get paid after?

*

*

Like and leave a comment. Another bonus coming up remember
you reached the target earlier today.

*

*



My Kind of Man
#9

At Atsile's House...

Monga: Not so soon..
Thong: | need money now..

Monga: It takes more than a good dick to do this. You have to cut
your hair and a take a really good bath... Not that you didn't bath
but you need to shave down there.

Thong: So when? Those kind of things can take less than an
hour...

Monga: And you sign a none disclosure agreement. If you share
any detail i can sue you if i don't choose to kill you and i mean it
when i say i will shoot you especially if Apula finds out because
she is my wife..

Thong: | might not be from around here but I'm not stupid. | also
don't want Atsile to know I'm abusing her dick... She already loves
it but she hasn't tasted it.

Monga: Ok... So what do we say to them? We can start with
pictures... Video needs planning. | need to plan these scenes and
come up with a storyline. You don't just fuck.

Thong: Ok....I was supposed to buy some seeds at the mall. How



about we tell them you want to show me cheaper seeds?

Monga: Sounds good...(lowered his voice) They're coming, o bue..

The sisters approached chatting...

Thong: Mataozen says there are cheaper seeds somewhere, do
you mind if we go check them out?

Monga: | can pick you up later.

Apula: Oh great, I'll eat my honey peacefully...

Thong got in the front seat and pulled the seat belt, Monga drove
off as the sisters walked back in the house...

Apula: And then wena how come Thong knows thee name?

Atsile: | swear i wasn't telling him, he over heard me talking to you
guys and then he asked me who Mataozen is. | told him it's your
boyfriend... | didn't think they would ever meet.

Apula: I'll never gets thousands of Pulas when he finds out his
name is Mataozen

Atsile: (laughed) But its a sexy name, it fits him... Who spoils a girl
he hasn't slept with 10K. He made history..

Apula: | want to buy Otlhe stock for her business so she can stop



crying for a baby daddy.
Atsile: She needs it
Apula: | want you to start something too... What do you want to do?

Atsile: Don't worry about me, I'll figure out what | can do. Let's
help Otlhe for now... I'm filing for divorce. My share is my fresh
start..

Apula: Ok... Let me call those so they can come get their honey.

They got in the house and closed the door...

At the salon...

The guys walked out of the saloon as Thong ran his hand down
his sleek haircut...

Thong: (laughed) I look hot!

Monga laughed and took out the car keys, he unlocked from a
distance as Thong stopped by the tinted window and looked at
himself in new clothes and haircut...



Thong: Mataozen the monna tao bone ke hot monna!

Monga: (laughed) Just get in the car!

He jumped in and pulled down the mirror moving his head side to
side looking at the sharp hairline...

Thong: (laughed) So what's my stage name?
Monga: (laughed) You need to shut the fuck up!

Thong: | need to watch a lot of movies so i can act right..

Monga looked at him smiling and carried on driving, besides his
big mouth the guy was actually good looking... Exactly what the
fans needed.

He took out his phone and dialed his camera man..

Him: Hello?

Monga: Eric bona, we are done at the salon so we are coming
over... Did you set up everything?

Eric: Yes, the models will be here in a few minutes. They're putting
on makeup. Ware it's just pictures right?



Monga: Yeah but they can go all the way if our new guy isn't shy...

Eric: Alright. By the way the guys who sell containers called me,
our containers will arrive on Monday.

Monga : Alright, Shap.

He hung up and sighed holding the steering wheel...

Monga: | need to brief you... When you're on set understand that
the girl in front of you is yours to have and fuck but you must
never forget that the camera must be able to capture everything...
This whole entire month our theme is male domination. That
means you must hold that girl like you own her, don't mind how
scared she looks it's how she should be. This is a job not a
relationship so don't even befriend these ladies, your emotions
must be out of this whole thing. In fact leave your emotions out of
the set. They have relationships too and they're just working to
make money just like you. Whatever happens on set is not real...
Don't get any wrong ideas. We are here to make money. So after
doing all that you dress up like professionals and go have real sex
with your girl.

Thong: | get that...
Monga: Alright, the rest of the tips you'll get at the set.
Thong: Ok...



He drove off...

At the set...

Minutes later Thong walked in the room and looked at the
cameras and light surrounding the bed with white bedding. A
young beautiful flawless girl with round bottom sat on the bed
naked...

Monga put down the car keys and picked the headphones... He
picked his script and read before walking towards the girl...

Monga: Hey Purple, i brought a new guy.. He is slightly bigger but i
trust you baby girl. I've screened him, he is good health wise so
relax...(to him) Eh mr!

Thong looked at the camera man, the light controller and the 2
actors applying oil to their biceps...

Thong: We do it while everyone is watching?

Monga: Banna! Ee Thong, time is money... Let's go...thobola o
sale ka boxer brief...



One of the ladies walked over and helped him rub oil on his body
then he took off his clothes and walked towards the bed with his
hands over his dick as everyone looked at him...

Actor: (laughed) Ya go tsoga tota oe hitha jaana! {i doubt it will
get up the way you're hiding it}

They all laughed as he joined in laughing...

Thong: Can't it just be the two of us? Nkae ja tota kana..

Monga: (laughed) Just lay on the bed.. By the way once I'm done
with pictures | want freestyle. You can proceed and fuck too... |
want it to come naturally... I'll direct if need being.

Thong: Ok...

He sat on the bed and while a total of 7 people curiously waited to
see his dick but he wouldn't move his hands..

Thong: Can at least those who are not doing anything leave? Hei
dae-man e shy blind



The two guys and the other girl laughed and walked out. Monga
closed the door while the camera man focused on him..

Monga: Alright... Thong we are going to start with a
blowjob,rimming then you're going to penetrate but for picture
purposes meaning no thrust...then we move on to muffing, and if
you two have been stimulated enough we can freestyle the fuck
so you can show me what you got. Freestyle can be good too... O
want you to show me what you're capable of. Do whatever you
want to her... And 3,2,1...Action!

Thong slowly moved his hands off the dic, the girl's eyes popped
as she looked at him... She swallowed and gently picked it up as it
expanded in her hand...

Just the touch of her hand filled him up as he got harder and
harder, he grabbed her hair and guided her down his thing...

Monga: (whispered) | like this dude..

The girl held his thigh to limit his depth but he pushed down her
hand and pulled her head down his whole thing..



Thong: (grunted) Ahhh...Look at me...

The camera zoomed on her popped eyes as her mouth stretched
around his black weapon looking up at him, he twisted her nipple
and #Removed...

*
*

*
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At the hotel...

Thong: (grunted) Yeaaah....

He grabbed his dic from her hand and shook off the last drops
then he pulled down her chin and shoved it back in her mouth...

She almost gagged and leaned back, he got off the bed and
picked his pants from the floor then he walked in the bathroom.

The camera moved back to Purple's used meat.

Monga: Cut!

They stopped recording, Purple picked her panties and walked in
the bathroom where Thong was still showering. She put her
panties aside and stepped in..



Thong: Ema ke hetse..

Purple: We sometimes shower together after the shoot because
showere 1.

Thong: Unless it's for money I'm not doing it.... Give me 3 minutes
I'll be done. Ema gone hoo ke heditse gale..

Purple stood by watching him as he turned around washing, he
had a good body strong legs and a good chest... Pity he was
rude...actually he appeared to be heartless...

He stepped out and grabbed a towel then he wiped himself while
she jumped in and begun showering.

Purple: Are you going to be working with us?
Thong: Yeah

Purple: Ok...It was a rough shoot...

Thong: Sorry..

Purple: (smiled) It's ok... My name is Aene

Thong: (walked out) Nice to meet you Aene...

He walked in the set and put on his clothes while Monga and Eric
were reviewing the clips and pictures.



Monga turned around and fist bumped..

Monga: Man you were born for this... Our fans are going to love
this...

Thong: So are they going to see my face?

Monga: We don't focus on the face, of course someone will see
your head from the side or things like that but men's faces aren't
as important as the girls. Girls must be seen especially if the POV
of that video is for men. If we are doing it for ladies we tend to
focus on your body and dick... | see you got a good body but keep
lifting and exercising. No big muscles or anything.. We don't want
you looking like a wrestler but your body must be defined. A
normal man should have a faint six pac, if not six pack then no
belly at least... A belly blocks the view...

Thong: Alright... I'll exercise.

Monga: (sighed) Ok, let's leave these guys to complete the shoot.
I'm sure the ladies are waiting for us..

Thong: Alright..

He finished dressing up while Monga finalised with Eric, minutes
later they walked out of the hotel and got in the car...



At the mall...

Thong waited in the car while Matauzen cashed the money and
walked back... Was it really that easy? He still couldn't believe it
would go as planned... It was too good to be true.

Mataozen: Here you go... 2K for the pictures, we didn't manage to
take a lot because you went straight for the action.

Thong counted 2K in disbelief and smiled then Mataozen handed
him another roll of 6K.

Thong: | thought you'll pay the rest after they've watched the video

Monga: No, i always give actors and actresses right after the
shoot. | get paid after submission.

Thong: When is our next shoot?
Monga: I'll organiseit...
Thong: | want to buy something for Atsile

Monga: Wait, let's discuss this...how are we going to explain your
sudden change? You look like a black American. Its suspicious...

Thong: | don't know, we will figure that out later... let's talk about
the job. | want to go to a driving so i can buy a car. How can | save



money? Can | open an account? I'm saving 6K then I'm spending
1K and giving Atsile 1K. | want a house for a rent too, I'm moving
to Maun..

Thong: Dude wait... Slow down... Listen..you can trust me here...
You and i are a package from now on. That one is a done deal...
After that action without even training, we are going to make
money... But we have to be careful.

Thong: | know...don't worry about that. I'll handle it...whatever your
job is you can say you found me a job.

Monga: | said ke le DIS... O itse DIS

Thong: | know DIS, kana staying at the farm doesn't mean i don't
listen to the radio or see Facebook.

Monga: (laughed) Sorry laiteaka, mme waa betsa the monnal!
Tsaya dilo tsa gago...Tsayal!

They laughed out loud and bumped shoulders....

At the farm...

The old man walked in the house and stopped in the middle
looking at the open trunk. His heart stopped... He picked his
friend's clothes and put them back then he walked around
shouting for Atsile.



He walked a short distance to Thong's house but it seemed he
wasn't home either. He walked back to the kraal where there was
dust... He stopped by the gate and noticed the cows were getting
in by themselves just because it was time. He locked up and
walked back dialing Atsile but there was no answer... He dialed
Thong...

At the mall....

Thong picked a body defining short dress by the hanger and
looked at it while Monga stood by..

Thong: | want to buy her this... Atsile is not as old as she looks
you know... This man is controlling her. He doesn't want her
knowing she is a very beautiful woman... All these girls have
nothing on her.

Monga: | know bra, mosadi wa ithatsetswa. If you want her to be
as beautiful as those girls you give her money...Mosadi yoo
bechetswang o nna clean and you can feel proud to be seen with
her.

Thong: So you promise gore we will shoot at least 4 videos in the
following week? | want that car you showed me..

Monga: We make about 8 videos in a week. Our audience is



demanding.. But because those guys ba 2 it was possible...you
can do those videos if you can keep an erection. After fucking for
so long it becomes hard to keep an erection... You need time to
rest but when you're new it's possible. I'll work on it

Thong: Alright..

The guys walked to the till and paid then they walked out as
Thong's phone rang.

Thong: Hello?

Old man: Where the hell did you go with my wife? The neighbours
saw you two leaving with bags.

Thong: Watch your tone mdala..

Old man: Stupid herd boy where is my wife? Don't forget that i am
your meal... | am your oxygen... O ja nna o robala nna

Thong: Ga ke je wena, nka ja wena Atsile ale teng.

Old man: | am coming with my shot gun. I'm going to shoot the
both of you. | killed a herd boy like you 10 years ago... No one
dares on me.

Thong: | heard about that herd boy but | not him. Goroga mdala...

Old man: Ke eta o tsile go nyela, don't forget that if it wasn't for
me you wouldn't know a mere TV.

Thong: Come... I'm waiting...



He hung up and turned back thinking about that knife he saw in
the display glass..

Monga: what?
Thong: | need a knife. The old man is coming with a gun

Monga: Don't allow him to come anywhere near her, go handle
him at the farm.

Thong: If i had a car it would be possible... But I'd still be a
suspect so i think let me act stupid for now. Get a knife and act in
defence.

Monga: Great plan. Can you handle someone with a gun?

Thong: Yes... | actually need him to come with that gun. He used
to beat her in front of us... One time he punched her on the
stomach and when i stopped him he punched me. He still owes
me for that. Will you stick around?

Monga: So a bullet can land on Apula's head? No.

Thong: You're right...

He hurried back and bought a knife then he got in the car and they
drove off...



At Atsile's House...

Later on the ladies cracked laughing and chatting sitting on the
chairs outside, the car stopped and the guys stepped out..

Otlhe: Who is that?

Maru: Damn! Who is Mataozen's friend?

Atsile turned and looked at Thong as he walked over with a new
cut and different clothes, clothes that fit on his body even the
skinny jeans...

Apula: (laughed) Ke Thong mogolowa Botho... Damn!

He leaned over and whispered in her ear..

Thong: | found a job and borrowed money from Mataozen. I'll pay
him month end... | have a surprise for you

Atsile smiled and stood up as Mataozen walked over and picked
Apula from the chair...



Monga: I'm taking what's mine and leaving...

He turned and walked away carrying her as the sisters laughed
and stood up..

Otlhe: Atsile see you tomorrow, re kopa ride mogo bo Romeo and
Juliet

Atsile: (laughed) Bye

The sisters got in the back while Monga put her in the car then he
drove off.

Meanwhile in the house Atsile closed the door and sighed...

Atsile: | was thinking... We should go spend a night somewhere in
case he comes over. He tried calling but i ignored his calls..

Thong: | talked to him, he is not coming. | told him you said you're
going to see some lady to plait your hair. Don't worry...

Atsile: Are you sure he won't come? He has a gun..

Thong: | know, relax... (smiled) Now open the plastic...



He looked at the time counting down and touched his back pocket,
is defence was there..

Atsile smiled and changed into her new dress...

HOURS LATER...

*
*

*
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At Apula's House...

Later on, sitting over the counter with a bottle of beer Monga
stared at Apula as she put the vegetables into the frying pan and
begun steering...

Monga: | think you'd know how to cook.
Apula: Why?
Monga: Because you have a maid and you don't have kids.

Apula: | hired a maid because i knock off late from work and when
i get home I'm too tired to clean or cook.

Monga: Which is reasonable, you're a hard worker so you need
help... It's not a bad thing. | just didn't picture you being the
cooking type.

Apula paused stirring and sighed holding her waist, he sipped the
beer and smiled shrugging his shoulders..

Apula: Do you know what i think?



Monga: No

Apula: | think you have a dysfunction down there.

He swallowed the beer and laughed out loud holding the bottle
with two fingers...

Monga: (laughed) Why?

Apula: Why aren't you having sex with me? Why are you acting so
perfect? I'm not a 90 day rule girl you know....

Monga: I've decided to wait for marriage. | don't want to be used
by different women... I'm saving myself for my wife.

She smiled looking at him and they both smiled holding in their
laughter, he laughed and put down his bottle...

Apula: Seriously what's your problem?

He slid down and put his arms around her waist looking in her
eyes...

Monga: | don't want to have sex with you too early because i don't
want you to freak out or have wrong impressions about me. At



least if you know who i am you'll convince yourself otherwise... |
don't want sex to ruin our relationship. I'm walking on eggshells
because i know my weaknesses when it comes to sex, I'm a freak.

Apula: | appreciate you being afraid to mess up but just so you
know... I'm sexually liberated...

Monga: (smiled) Is that so...

He leaned over and kissed her then he picked her up and put her
on the counter as his dick filled his pants tightening them. He
pulled her chin over and kissed her then his phone rang in the
back pocket...

Monga: It's my mother...

He walked out of the kitchen and sat on the couch switching off
the TV...

Monga: Hello?

Meanwhile Apula slowly turned the stove down so the frying
sound could go down as she listened to him talking to the phone..



Monga: (low voice) Yes... | have the money, i was going to send it
abe ke lebala. | had a long day.... (sighed) | would never ignore my
son, you know that... Yes, i had a long and you know everything i
do is for him. Can i talk to him?... Is he OK?.... Will he go home?
Can i talk to the doctor?... Hello Doc, its me.. I'm not ok, what's
going on? Is there a way you can make his blood pressure go
up?... I understand that but you have to do something? You
released him yesterday and now you're admitting him again.... OK,
i understand that... Thank you... Hello? Maa?... Ok, ee mma. Bye

She got busy frying as Monga walked in and hugged her from
behind.

Monga: | have to be in Gaborone in the morning so I'll have to
drive now if I'm going to be there on time. My son is not well.

She turned around and hugged him..

Monga: I'm sorry
Apula: It's ok, were you talking to your mother?
Monga: Yeah

Apula: Are you sure it was her?



He frowned looking at her then she laughed it off...

Apula: Just saying
Monga: Don't you trust me?

Apula: | do, I'm sorry...

He leaned over and kissed her then he hugged her for about a
minute before letting go.

Monga: | have to go.. I'll see you when i get back..

Apula: See you...

He turned around and walked out, she stood by the door and
sighed as he reversed. She forced a smile and waved as he waved
and drove off...

She closed the door and locked then he passed by the bathroom
and grabbed the towel, she lay it across the bed protecting her
bedding from a her cum then she put the pillows against her
headboard and leaned back. She clicked on her subscription and
smiled... NEW VIDEO PREMIERING AT 10PM(introducing a new
beast).



This website never disappoints...it had been a while since she
saw the man with the beads on the dick... She had overused his
videos she couldn't cum with them anymore. She needed new
videos but somehow he wasn't making any appearances... The
two recent guys were too normal for her. She clicked on the link
and it required her to upgrade her subscription. She sighed and
grabbed her bank card then she tapped the numbers and
upgraded her subscription. She clicked on the about and it was a
3 minutes video while the full video was for only fans... Another
subscription? Hell no, she went back to the last uploaded videos
of her favourite rider and clicked... She could never comprehend
the feeling of having this beaded dick inside her... She watched as
he filled this girl up and begun thrusting her. She moaned softly
and flicked herself this time putting a face to this beaded man as
Monga... Funny enough they had the same body structure except
she never saw the man's face..

Apula: (moaning) uhmmm.... Monga.... Uh fuccccccecck...

She spasmed as her clear water wet the towel, she laid there for a
while then she finally got up and wiped herself before shamefully
walking in the bathroom!

The relief though, minutes later she walked out of the bathroom



humming and got her food then she sat down and clicked on a
movie while she ate her food....

At Atsile's House...

Later on Atsile and Thong laid on the bed as the fan oscillated
besides the bed blowing cold breeze over them.. Atsile turned and
kissed her as he slid a condom under the pillow..

He kissed her neck and moved his lips to her nipple, car lights
brightened the house as a car parked in front of the house. Atsile
pushed him off and jumped putting on her clothes..

Atsile: It's him, i told you he might come.
Thong: (calmly) Get back in bed, I'll talk to him.
Atsile: Thong please

Thong: I'll handle him, if i need you to do something I'll tell you. I'll
explain myself to him...

He put on his clothes then he slid his hand in the pocket to make
sure his knife was still there, it was. He moved the curtains and
looked outside as the old man stepped out of the car and opened
his back door... Probably reaching for his gun.



Thong unlocked the door and ran towards him holding his knife by
the blade as if it was a dart. The old man turned around with the
gun and loaded the bullet, Thong lifted his hand and threw the
knife as the old man fired...

*
*

*
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At Atsile's House...

The whole window shuttered down as Thong bumped on the old
man, they fell on the ground and both grabbed the gun rolling
over...

Meanwhile in the house, Atsile's whole body shook as she tried to
put on her her dress... She pulled the arm of the dress over her
head and it wouldn't fit then she took it off and looked at it before
putting it on and slightly opening the door.. The men were still
wrestling on the ground..

She stepped out and ran past them heading to the gate where she
turned to the neighbours while dialing the police...

At Apula's House...

Meanwhile Apula laid thoughtfully on the bed thinking about her
whole day, how she wished it was possible to just fall asleep right
after getting in bed... But not her, she'd remember every little



detail of how her day went... What does Monga really do for a
living? What if it was something that could put her life or even
career in danger... And the way his voice gets humble when
talking to whoever is taking care of his son... That "Ee mma" could
be for the mother of his child or worse his wife... After the drama
she almost had with her last relationship she couldn't stomach
another embarrassment...there is nothing embarrassing like being
the other woman without even your knowledge. Another woman
could be crying herself to sleep with a sick baby in the hospital
while she is running around with her man...There is no way Monga
is single, a good looking man with a fairly good body and lots of
money to throw around? It was way too good to be true...

She dialed his number and it wasn't available then she tried to get
some sleep... But wouldn't it be wonderful if he was single. Forget
how he brings money home the guy wasn't bad at all... A few
minutes passed then she tried his number again, this time it rang...

Monga: Hello?
Apula: Hey...
Monga: I'm Letlhakane now..

Apula: Oh ok, i forgot your son's name. | was just thinking about
him

Monga: His name is Hope



Apula: Ok... I'm sorry he is not well.
Monga: It's ok..
Apula: If you were married would you tell me?

Monga: If i was married i wouldn't embarrass my wife by sleeping
around while she is taking care of our son in the hospital. What's
this about?

Apula: Nothing, just thinking..

Monga: Alright, I'm not going home I'm heading straight to the
hospital, i told you right?

Apula: Yeah, let me not disturb you.

Monga: You're not disturbing. We can chat until the network cuts...
Sounds like you can't sleep

Apula: Yeah.. (Atsile called) Oh Atsile is calling
Monga: Bye

She hung up and picked...

Apula: Hello?

Atsile: This old man just tried to kill me, but what makes me angry
is the fact that Thong knew he was coming and just got prepared
without telling me. Now people are going to see me as a whore
wife... He tried to shoot him and the bullet went to the window.



Apula: Eh, are you OK?

Atsile: Yes, I'm fine. | called the police but then i told them we
solved it because i didn't want the whole of Maun knowing i was
caught with another man.

Apula: Where is mdala?

Atsile: At our house, gone jaana I'm at the lodge with Thong.
Kante what job did Monga offer him mo ibileng re robala di guest
house?

Apula: | don't know, why don't you ask him?
Atsile: What does Monga do?

Apula: I'm not sure, he hasn't told me.

Atsile: | hope he isn't married too..

Apula: He is so secretive, now I'm suspicious.

Atsile: | doubt a good looking man would be single... Only broke
men are singe but even those still have women who think if you
stick around a broke man he will be with you when he gets rich.
Mataozen a becha jaana o bata go nthaya are o single, like single
single...

Apula: Especially o bechang jaaka Mataozen, i been thinking
about it and i doubt it too.

Atsile: But maybe he is, who knows.
Apula: | think he is married. Men say ee mma to their wives right?

Atsile: (laughed) Even girlfriends, it just depends on the amount of



respect he has for her or how he was raised. Some men even say
ee mma to their daughters. (laughed) Is that what he said on the
phone?

Apula: Yeah, and his voice gets so humble when he is talking to
whoever that is.

Atsile: Give him time, maybe he will come clean.

Apula: we haven't had sex.. If he is single wouldn't he be
desperate for sex? Men want sex same day, what kind is he?

Atsile: Just give it time...
Apula: Ok, see you in the morning. Please stay safe

Atsile: You too..

She hung up and sighed thoughtfully... Why don't she go confirm
this herself? She already knew his son's hame... She could just
talk to this lady and confirm who she was and never talk to him if
he is married... But then no, wouldn't that be invasion of privacy?
It's just confirming... Nothing wrong with that. The guy had a
nameless job already... He had two names, actually he had a lot of
identities. She had to be sure before investing her feelings, even if
it cost her a full tank.

She got up and put on her clothes then she got her handbag and
walked out. If she drove properly she'd probably be there a few
hours after him...



She got in the car and drove off, of course she wanted to tell her
sisters where she was going but wouldn't it be a little
embarrassing? She'd rather not.

At Atsile's House...

Meanwhile the old man sat on the bed as his heart pounded, his
daughter stood by holding her waist..

Her: | don't understand why you're angry, you don't even respect
her... You your daughter and even i know that.

Him: Are you siding with her?

Her: And everyone knows about mantsi, i don't understand why
you married her in the first place... | told you when her eyes open
she will leave

Him: Leave with my herd boy? That boy sleeps with my goats, that
dirt! And he had the audacity to punch me? He had a haircut with
my money... Tandabala yame ke yone a ikolang ka yone!

Her: Please sleep... If they call the police you're going to jail.
Threatening to kill is a serious offence.

Him: She just left like we haven't been together for so long...

Her: Papa please sleep... 'm going back to my family. | can't



babysit you..

She walked out and drove off

The old man burst into tears crying and rubbing his eyes...

In Gaborone....

The next morning Apula parked the car and sighed reluctantly,
how was she going to enter the room... As his preschool teacher?
Wait, she wasn't sure if he went to school... Maybe his braille
teacher?

She stepped out and picked her balloons then she walked in the
hospital and stopped by the nurse station...

Apula: (smiled) Hi... I'm here for Hope Tiki, the blind kid...I'm his
braille teacher.

Nurse: He is in room 13. This way...
Apula: (smiled) Thank you... | love your hair

Nurse: (smiled) Thank you..



She walked towards the rooms and counted as she passed every
open door then she stopped at room 13, she hid and peaked
inside while Monga and a young lady hugged. Her heart skipped
as she watched them hugging emotionally, he let her go and sat
down rubbing his eyes then she stood behind him rubbing his
shoulder as her ring glittered....

*
*
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At hospital...

Apula leaned back and stuck her back to the wall as her heart
pounded, she turned again and looked with the corner of her eye,
his wife held both of his shoulders and massaged him while he
held their son's hand as he breathed through the oxygen and
whatever those other tubes were...

Her: | know his blood pressure is very low... But we have to be
positive. You can't break down now.

Monga: | don't know what to do anymore... | feel helpless..

Still standing behind him she put her arms over his chest and
begun singing...

Her: (softly)
Spirit lead me where my trust is without borders
Let me walk upon the waters

Wherever You would call me



Take me deeper than my feet could ever wander
And my faith will be made stronger

In the presence of my Savior...

She carried on singing swinging from side to side as he
swallowed and sighed looking at Hope.

Meanwhile outside Apula turned and walked out, she took out her
phone and dialed her sister...

Atsile: Hello?

Apula: Hold on I'm connecting Otlhe..

She connected Otlhe and Maru..

Maru: Hi guys, Atsile how are you? By the way good going. | so
encourage this kind of bofebe. This is healthy!

Otlhe: She shouldn't have slept with him in that old man's house.
You can still divorce with dignity and little to no drama.

Apula: This is so nice coming from the dramatic one herself...

Otlhe: Fotsek!



Apula: | just wanted to tell you that I'm in Gaborone
All: What?
Atsile: | was with you last night, how did that happen?

Apula: | followed Monga because my heart told me he was lying..
And | was right. He said his mother is taking care of his son but
its actually his wife.

Otlhe: Did you tell her everything her husband has been doing?
Tell her everything so she can divorce his ass. Men are all the
same waitse!

Maru: You shouldn't have followed him but now that you're there
what's his defense?

Apula: | don't want a confrontation. | wanted the truth and i got it...
They're peaceful together, she looks like a Godly woman and her
son is sick, she doesn't need stupid woman worrying her. It's my
fault for believing a guy who gives you 10K before sleeping with
you exists. I've never even been given P500 by a man.. | should
have known it was t00 good to be true. | loved the mystery in him
and | didn't mind all his shady ways but being another woman is
not on my to do list. | can't fight for a man or break another
woman's heart to be with a man.

Atsile: I'm sorry
Maru: So how did you even conclude she is his wife?

Otlhe: Wena you want to instill bo desperate mo ngwaneng. Why
are you trying to make excuses for him



Apula: They're married, they talk like people who are very close...
She was massaging him and touching him, singing for him and
encouraging him. The son is light skinned and so was the woman,
she is the mother. A woman always knows these things..

She tearfully got in the car and closed the door rubbing her eyes...

Apula: | feel very stupid. This is my first relationship after such a
long break... He even said he'd never disrespect his wife by
sleeping around... We haven't slept together. | feel like he was
avoiding to have sex with me...

Maru: Derrick hasn't slept with me, and he is not planning to.
Maybe we will have sex next year... Leha aka nna le erection o Iwa
le yone hela... Not every man is too quick to have sex.

Otlhe: I'm happy it ended before sex, there is nothing painful like
being used and dumped motho aya mosading o mongwe.

Atsile: She is right Lala, are you fit to drive back?
Apula: Yeah, I'll be fine.

Maru: Keep communicating with us... Oh and ladies? I'm getting
sued for home wrecking. Apparently I'll be served anytime from
now.

All: What?

Maru: Yeah, Derrick is waiting to hear what his wife is demanding
so he can borrow a loan and pay her.



Apula: | hope he means and won't disappear on the last minute
Atsile: That would be tragic...
Maru: | trust him..

Apula: Eish, ok... This is what i want to avoid... Even if he pays
you're still going to appear on the newspaper as a home wrecker.
You know home wrecking cases always end in newspapers and
people commenting crazy about the other woman. Imagine
Monga's wife coming after me...

Maru: Let's be positive, if worrying doesn't change anything then
you must be prepared for anything. | can't change what's going to
happen so let's be positive.

All: Gone waa bua

Apula: Bye guys let me drive back. 9 hours on the road eish..
Things we do for men.

Maru: The drive was pointless to me if you didn't confront him so
he can apologise for lying.

Otlhe: Or she should have told the wife, I'm all about talking to the
other woman so she can know her man.

Atsile: She already made up her mind, enough of your poor
decisions based on your past relationships.. thank you!

They all laughed..



Apula: (laughed) Bye
All: (laughed) Bye

She hung up and drove out of the parking lot...

At the hospital...

Later on Monga walked out of his son's ward and headed to his
mother's ward, he knocked and walked in while his mother laid on
the bed...

She smiled at him and he smiled before pulling a seat, he picked
the glucometer and looked at her sugar level then he turned back
to her...

Her: Not the long face please... I'm still celebrating your new job at
the mine. | still don't know what a mechanical engineer does but
I'm glad after graduating many years ago you finally found a job
that helps you support your son.

He looked down shamefully and forced a smile...



Monga: How are you feeling?

Her: I'm fine, my sugar levels are going down then I'll be out of
here..

Monga: OK...
Her: How is Hope?
Monga: No change...

Her: He will be fine... You need to have hope.. That's why you
named Hope... Because he was your only hope...

Monga: I'm just scared.. He is not even talking. Kante can't i stay
with him instead? | don't want Mesha leaving the kids to do this,
she is breastfeeding and i know that baby likes crying.

Her: It's possible, you'll talk to the doctor and swap with Mesha.

Monga: Ok... Let me talk to them. I'll be back...

He walked out and headed to the children's ward, as he
approached the room two doctors rushed past him and pushed
the door open, he ran inside and stopped by the bed as the
electrocardiogram beeped continuously with a straight horizontal
line...

Monga: Hope? What happened? Hope?



He grabbed Hope's hand as the doctor blocked his way..

Doctor: Give us time to help him, do you want us to help? Then
step out... | know its hard but step out... Both of you

Monga turned around reluctantly and walked out as Mesha
followed him...

*
*
Like and leave a comment. The next insert follows at 11pm.
*

*
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At Apula's House...

Apula stepped out of the car and bent her backwards and
sideways before unlocking the door. She dialed the site manager
and sat on the couch taking off her shoes...

Him: Hello?

Apula: Hi, status update?

Him: | emailed it. | tried calling earlier and you weren't available...
Apula: | was travelling, I'm sorry. Let me have a look.

Him: Bye

She hung up and walked to the bedroom barefooted pressing her
phone. She sat on the bed and opened her laptop. A picture of
Monga's wife holding him singing for him came back, she sighed
and tried to type but tears filled her eyes... Why did it hurt so bad?
They didn't date for more than week... She shouldn't have raised
her hopes like that... She knew all her relationships never last..
Why did she think this one would be different...



An unfamiliar number called then she picked...

Apula: Hello?
Monga: (low voice) | lost Hope...

Apula: I don't care, please don't call me. | know you lied to me.

She cut the call and put down the phone...

At Monga's House...

Meanwhile Monga frowned sitting on his son's swing as a few
adults begun arriving...

He dialed her again..

Apula: What?

Monga: What's this about? Whatever it is i can explain it... I've
done things I'm not proud of but if you need an explanation I'll
explain what I'm doing what I'm doing. Apula: | don't need an
explanation. How long did you think you'd keep this secret?



Monga: | told you I'd tell you everything | do when i feel we are
ready. We've known each other for 2 days... That's not enough
time for us to open up about everything.

Apula: I'm not talking about your job... | know who you're.. Are you
really going to ack like you don't know what I'm talking about

Monga: Can you please come attend my sons funeral? It would
mean a lot to me if you're here.

Apula: I'll not be that kind of a woman. Bye. I'm blocking you

She cut the call and he dialed her again but the number didn't go
through then he dialed Thong...

Thong: Mataozen?

Monga: Yeah mona, what's going on kakoo? Apula is angry and it
sound like I'm getting dumped. What's going on?

Thong: | don't know but Atsile said something like you're a liar and
a cheat. | wasn't listening to their nonsense...dikgang tsa basadi
ganke go bua sepe se thabosang. O sende nneu ele keye go bona
ntu

Monga: Alright, i lost Hope... (sighed) | know he is finally resting
and he was struggling but it's easy to accept something like that.

Thong: I'm sorry... I'll be there for the funeral... | don't know how
but I'll be there.



Monga: Thanks, can you ask Atsile what Apula is angry about?
Thong : Sure
Monga: Shap

He hung up and sighed...

At the hotel...

Later on Apula picked the 4th glass of beer and sipped while
watching a couple in the swimming pool... Another couple sat at
the corner having dinner and chatting then another passed by
holding hands... Seeing all these she wondered how people's
relationships last over 2 months... Hers never reach 7 days...

A man walked over and sat down smiling..

Him: Hi, been observing you from a distance... 'm not a stalker... |
was just finishing up something from work and thought this place
was quiet enough... | think you've had enough and you can't drive
in your condition. My name is Randall by the way..

She smiled and took a sip, he grabbed the beer...



Randall: | said that's enough, do you want to embarrass your self.

He waved a waitress over...

Randall: Can you bring her a glass of water please.

Apula: I'm fine, by the way my boyfriend is a married man. | didn't
know he is married..

She sighed and leaned back yawning, the water arrived then she
took a sip

Randall: Sober up because if you don't I'm taking you to my room
SO you can rest.

Everything came up to her throat then she leaned down and threw
up on his foot. He looked at his foot as her spit stretched then he
kicked her vomit off his foot. He stood up and pulled her arm
helping her stand.

Randall: Let's go, you need a shower and to rest... Let's go..

*
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At the hotel....

The next morning Apula opened her eyes and yawned sitting up
while Randall stood by the window talking to the phone...

Randall: | didn't know that... | knew he was sick and all but i didn't
think it was that bad....**....Yeah... When do we leave for the burial?
Kana gatwe bana gaba hithiwe jaaka bagolo?... *.... Ok, today?
Wait, Eric? How many are we? Alright, bye.

He hung up as Apula wrapped herself with a towel and walked in
the bathroom, he turned and knocked on the door...

Randall: Hi, morning...
Apula: (showering) Morning...

Randall: So, my boss lost his child and we are going there today.
Do you mind tagging along?

Apula: | have to go to work, i missed work yesterday without a
leave of absence.



Randall: Alright,

He put on his clothes and packed his bag...

At Thong's house...

Later that morning a car stopped in front of the house and the
guys offloaded the furniture while Atsile stood by. Thong walked
over to her and kissed her cheek...

Thong: Can you come with me reye go gomotsa Mataozen?
Gatwe memorial service is this evening and the burial is tomorrow.

Atsile: Anything to avoid that man
Thong: Gatwe Apula ia dumping him, kante what happened?

Atsile: Monga is married akere? He lied about his son being
looked after by his mother kante its the wife.

Thong: His mother has been taking care of him but her sugar or
something like that went up.. | was with him when the mother told
him her sugar is up... | don't know about the wife but i doubt
Mataozen would lie to me... He wouldn't call Apula his wife if he
was married. Did she ask him?

Atsile: Are she is sure and she doesn't want them to fight. She
drove to Gaborone and when she saw them together she knew.



Thong: But why not just ask him? How is she sure? Was
Mataozen wearing a ring? Did he kiss her? Was she called Ma-
Mataozen kana jang?

Atsile: | don't know, she says they were touching each other
maybe they were kissing.

Thong: Ok... But he seemed worried about losing her. I'll talk to
him
Atsile: Please don't tell him what i said, i don't want to be caught

up in between... But I'll be observing when i get there. Go pay the
truck, I'm going to pack a few things..

He walked towards the truck and paid as his phone rang then he
picked...

Thong: Hello

Eric: Ke Eric, i found us a sprinter... We are leaving at 1T1am so we
can make it for the memorial services.

Thong: Oh ok, nna ibile i was planning to use the bus. Thanks
Eric: No ska wara, do you have a license?

Thong: Not yet

Eric: No problem, Randall and i will drive.

Thong: Randall is the short one?



Eric: (laughed) The talkative one..
Thong: (laughed) | remember him. Let me get ready then

Eric: Alright Shap.

He hung up and walked back in the house...

At Atsile's parents...

Later that afternoon the old man failed to hold his tears as he
talked to Atsile's aunt who was laying on the stretcher...

Old man: And it breaks my heart because its my herd boy doing
this... Someone who used to rape my goats and cattle.

Auntie: It's a pity my older sister isn't here to handle this, you
know i never supported my nieve being married off to an old man.
I'm surprised she took so long to leave, okase lese hela wa bata
mosadimogolonyana?

Old man: What about the money i paid to raise her?

Auntie: was it a guarantee that she will stay with you even when
you cheat? Listen, my sister and her husband are dead... Your
contract was is with the dead now... (shouted) Aene? (coughed)
Bring my medicine ngwanaka...



Her daughter walked out of the house and handed her the
medication...

Him: (stood) Nobody takes me seriously, this boy stabbed me on
my arm

Auntie: Why don't you report him? He is not my nephew so i can't
speak for him. What | know is that if my niece doesn't want you
then i can't control her.

Aene: Plus Atsile never really had a chance to decide herself.

Him: O mang wena wa di tattoo tsa mabelete? O tsamaiwa ke
dikatse mo melalemg?

Aene: Le lucky bale neetse Atsile, hane ele nna nkabe ke go sietse
poison gore o swe... | hope that herd boy whoever he is beats you
if you try anything... You didn't even marry her legally o nyetse
setswana so legally Atsile is not married and she can marry the
herd boy.

He turned and walked away putting on his hat then he drove off as
Aene held her hips glaring at him...

Aene: Mama my boss lost his son so I'm going to his burial. I'll be
back tomorrow



Her: Ok travel safely

Aene: Please tell the builders I'll pay them when i come back. |
managed to get you medical aid

Her: Apula said she added me on her medical aid and I'd be able
to use it after 6 months or was it 3 months.. You'll ask her

Aene: Ok, i want to go and pack my things.. I'll see you when i
come back

Her: Bye

She got in her mother's house and got her bag then she left for
her house...

At Apula's office....

Meanwhile Apula sighed and leaned back thoughtfully, why would
Monga invite him to his son's burial if he was indeed married?
Wouldn't that be insensitive to his wife? Perhaps he just wanted
to go use her that night to release stress that night... Men are all
the same, one marries while with you and the other wants you to
attend his sons burial...

Her phone rang then she sighed and picked...



Apula: Hello?

Atsile: Thong says that Monga's mother has been looking after
his son until her sugar levels went up, then whoever that was
stepped in.. Are you sure they were being too lovey dovey? What if
its his sister? Was he wearing a ring? Kana assumptions are bad...

Apula: | didn't check his finger, last night he asked me to come for
the burial.

Atsile: Can you just go there wego ema yo mongwe nokeng? What
if he is not married?

Apula: | told him i don't care when he told me about his son

Atsile: It's never too late to apologise... Ya lesong leo wego
gomotsa Monga. If he is married you'll hear from his mouth not
assumptions.

Atsile: Ok... | don't have enough time. Let me go. Bye

She hung up and stood...

At Monga's house... (Gaborone)

Later that evening Monga walked towards the sprinter and
greeted everyone...



Monga: Hi guys, thanks a lot for driving all the way...

The whole sprinter went silent as they looked at his long face...

Monga: | don't know if it's the right time to tell you this but i don't
want to keep this going. My son was my only motivation... | was
saving money for his health but it still made no difference...I have
no reason to do this anymore. I'm closing my websites, it was
growing way too large anyways its scary to have 5 million
subscribers who make weired demands on the scripts. I'm sorry...

Thong: Mataozen have you forgotten how i looked the first time
you saw me? You gave me hope, you made me see the best in me
and restored my confidence... You know rifi ene ke e rwele...
You're not throwing me back to that herd boy situation...

Aene: My mother is sick, and I'm her only source of money.... I'm
about to complete her house so people can check on herin a
good house. She gets the best medicine and now she is
recovering... Ke ago kopa, bogolo let's do it until January.

Randall: Not January, that's not good enough i have 5 child
maintenance cases, i failed to pay the other 3 and if i don't pay
them I'm going to jail. You know how strict courts are about



failure to comply ka child maintenance.

The other female actress turned looking at Monga, tears filled her
eyes and she burst into tears.

Her: Nna waitse my situation... Do you want me to lose mine too?

Monga looked down guilt stricken then Apula pulled over next to
the sprinter. Randall smiled and stepped out, Monga turned
around and looked at her...

*

*
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At Monga's House...

Apula stepped out of the car and paced past Randall before
jumping into Monga's hands.

Monga hugged her confused, Randall's heart skipped as Apula
stepped back and looked at him...

Apula: This is the boss you were talking about?
Monga: You know each other?

Apula: | saw him at Morula Hotel yesterday and he said he was
going to the funeral ya ngwana wa boss ya gagwe. | didn't know
he was talking about you.

Randall: Waitse i was wondering if ke a go tshwantshanya.

Monga: So Randall ampore o nkgolagatsa? Were you hitting on
her?

Randall: (laughed) No, you know i love my girl. Wr just striked a
conversation... Actually | walked over to her because i thought she
had enough and asked her to go home. That's how our



conversation basically ended..

Monga turned his head and looked at her, so she went on and
drunk without doing as agreed...

Apula: | wanted to call you but i didn't have airtime..

After that "i don't care" in response to his son's death and her now
drinking, he wasn't sure where this was heading...

Monga: Meet my employees...(pointed in the sprinter) This is
Shati, Ida and Purple.

Apula: Aene o ipitsa Purple

Aene rolled her eyes and sighed...

Aene: Bathong boss you can't date my cousin.

Apula: Does auntie know that you call yourself Purple on the
streets.

Aene: (laughed) Fosek Lala

Monga: This is Randall who was hitting on you and whom I'm



going to kill if i find out anything more than this happened. This
won't save you either babe...

Thong: Aje-jejeje! Hi Lala..

Apula: Aene why are you sitting next to Atsile's boyfriend?

Aene turned and looked at Thong...

Aene: Wait, this is the herd-
Thong: Herd what?

Aene: | didn't know, people you must tell us these things before
we rape your men... | was going to rape you.

Colleague: You can rape me? I'm fine with being raped. | won't say
anything..

They laughed as Monga smiled and stepped back...

Monga: Alright guys, thanks for coming. The service starts at 7pm
and ends at 7:30.

All: Ok,
Thong: We arr going to bath,

Randall: That means we only have few minutes, let's hurry.



They got back in the car and drove off. Monga turned back to
Apula and sighed...

Monga: If there is one thing i value the most is honesty from a
woman... Tell me exactly what happened last night with Randall. |
want the truth and nothing but the truth, i know he is going to tell
me the truth when i press him rele 2..what happened?

Apula: | was drinking thinking you lied to me, i drove all the way
just to see what's going on... | asked for your son at the nurse
station and went to his room but before i could get in i saw you
hugging your wife... You were touching and she was singing for
you..

Monga: Wa tsenwa Apula? So why didn't you get in? Why drive for
9 hours only to go back with assumptions?

Apula: | didn't want to make matters worse for her
Monga: That was my sister, she is married.
Apula: You said your mother takes care of your son so-

Monga: My son stayed with my mother but when my mother isn't
well my sister steps in. | can't believe you're that insecure, what's
wrong with you?

Apula: | didn't know

Monga: How would you know if you didn't ask? So you got drunk
and slept with Randy?



Apula: | didn't sleep with him... We only talked.

Monga: If you're lying to me I'm going to discipline you. Are you
saying nothing at all happened? You talked there and that was it?

Apula: Yes... You can ask him.

Monga: I'll ask him... Give me your phone... Unlock it

She handed him the phone then he tapped Randall's number and
it was saved. He clicked on the messages and...

Randall: Good morning beautiful, leaving for Gabs. Hoping to see
you again when i get back.

Apula: Morning, see you when you come back.

He handed her the phone and turned to the house. Apula looked
at her messages and sighed standing by, she dialed her cousin
and sighed...

Aene: Hi,
Apula: Where are you now? | want to come over

Aene: Some guest out, ill send you directions.



She got in the car and drove off...

At the guest house...

Meanwhile Randall sat in the toilet with a running stomach while
Thong stood at the door...

Thong: Bula..

Randall: | was hitting on her, Monga is going to kill me...
Thong: | thought you said you didn't

Randall: | panicked

Thong: Did you fuck?

Randall: | couldn't get it up, i been doing a lot of videos lately and i
wasn't hard enough... But we kissed, we touched and i muffed
her... She is the one who came i didn't....

He farted and sprayed his diarrhea in the toilet...

Thong: Kante wa chwega?

Randall: When | panicii get a running stomach...

Thong: Is Monga that bad? | think he will understand if you explain



everything. You didn't know.

Randall : But still, he is going to fire me because I'll be the guy that
crossed the line.

Thong: He won't... Maybe don't tell him then. Say half the truth...
Say what he can prove... You were hitting on her... Fine.. Now you
know better

Randall: | sent her a message. What if she hasn't deleted?

Thong: And you got her number, you definitely didn't sleep
together... I'd fire you too for my peace of mind. You didn't put
your dick in there right? Because that's a big deal.

Randall: | didn't... You know i failed the other clip because i was
too soft. I'm still recovering.

Thong: Ok...but from here le wena you must know better, as a

man you study your target first... You could have befriended her
before telling her. This is done to avoid stepping on other guys
toes because o kgona go ithela o jetse ntsalao. | always hold my
feelings back and pretend i feel nothing until I've covered all my
basis knowing everything there is about her. | don't want conflicts..

Randall: Didn't you like take your boss's wife?

Thong: Hei, you're not me... Your boss can shoot you right
between the eyes mine was an old man with arthritis and he could
barely see. To top it he didn't respect my crush so even God is on
my side... Wipe your butt the monna ke tswere ke moroto?

Randall: Go kabanye golo mo



Thong: Eish, this isn't even a guest house it's someone's house
and they were too hungry for money to call it a guest house.

Thong walked back to his room and grabbed a bottle of drink then
he aimed inside and peed...

Outside Aene helped Apula carry her bags inside..

Apula: So what do you do? | always thought you sell insurance
cousie

Aene: | am a model, Monga takes pictures of us and sells them to
apps tsa bo Photoshop and things like that. Each time our
pictures are sold he gets a share and gives us.

Apula: Really? Let me see a few of your pictures
Aene: He has the copyrights, we don't have them.
Apula: | hope you're not transporting drugs.

Aene: Isn't Mr T your man? You can ask him

She sighed and put her bags on Aene's bed..

Meanwhile outside, Monga parked the car and dialed Randall...



Randall;: Hello?

Monga: Ta kwano, I'm outside.

He cut the call and sighed. Minutes later Randall stepped out and
got in the passenger seat, Monga started the car and reversed out
of the parking...

Randall: Where are we going?

Monga: | know you lied to me, with what I'm going through right
now the last thing i need is a liar on my team. | want the truth and
nothing but the truth... | doubt you knew who she was to me so
don't put yourself on the other side by lying... Bua.

Randall took a deep breath as Monga joined the road...

Randall: Ok, this is what really happened...

*
*

*
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About 20 minutes later Monga stopped in a parking lot and leaned
back looking at Randall...

Monga: I'm listening.. Sale o rile this is what happened...

Randall looked at Monga's hands and put his hand over his head
protecting his face...

Monga: I'm not going to hit you, as long as you're not lying to me
I'm not going to do anything to you. You know what i like and what
i don't like waaitse akere?

Randall licked his dry lips and took a deep breath though he
couldn't really breath properly...

Monga: Randy, what happened?

Randall: To be honest with I'm afraid to tell you the truth... Not
because i intend to do anything but because I'm not sure you'll
just let me go if i tell you the truth. You're the only person who has



helped me deal with my problems in a better way... (tearfully) |
would have never looked at her like that if i knew... Why would |
risk going to jail for not paying child maintenance by messing with
my only source of money. You've just promoted me and allowed
me to study online video editing so i can help edit and earn more
money. All my baby mama's hate me because of what i put them
through, no woman wants to collect money from court but
because i didn't have a job they didn't have a choice... Besides
those 5 baby mama's there is one who couldn't even report me
because she thought I'd kill my daughter if she forced me to
support her, I've started supporting my daughter last month... |
give her 1,2K per month which she appreciates. Not once has she
denied me seeing her, she just won't let me get her because she
still doesn't trust me but she is the only one who allowed me to
see my child. I don't want to disappoint her because she keeps
telling me not to break her daughters heart... Situation yame e
thata. | can't betray you intentionally...

Monga: Randall... Did you sleep with my girlfriend? Its very
simple... "Yes i did" or "i didn't" . | need to know because I'm not
having your leftovers... | told you I'm not going to hit you or fire
you but if you lie | swear to God you'll go missing.

Randall: | was in the bar doing my online assignments then | saw
her ordering bottle after bottle, at some point she talked to
someone on the phone talking about being cheated and all. |
ignored her and kept my distance then she started laughing at the
commercials on the TV, laughing really loud... | felt like she'd
attract bad guys so i walked over and told her she had enough.
She ignored me and kept drinking until i kind of put my foot down.



She finally agreed and we walked to my room where we kind of
chatted until she fell asleep. | didn't do anything to her, the next
morning she took a bath and we exchanged numbers... When we
left i texted that I'd see her when i get back because i felt like we
didn't really meet when she was drunk. That's why i even walked
over to her today because i didn't know anything... As soon as she
hugged you i panicked abe ke tsenwa ke mala. | just wanted to
get out of there because i wondered what would have happened
had i actually pushed for more... I'm sorry.

Monga leaned back and sighed...

Monga: I'm going to ask her, if your stories don't match then I'll
have to take you both out of my life because i don't want to be
surrounded by people i can't trust.

Randall: You can trust me,

Monga: | hope so...

He started the car and drove out...

At the guest house....

Meanwhile Eric, Thong and the other 2 guys watched the game



though nome them was at ease...

Eric glanced at his watch and sighed then the light operator
checked his time too...

Thong: What?

Eric: They been gone for too long... We should be leaving for the
memorial service now.

Light guy: If he doesn't get back with him he will never be found.
Thong: What do you mean?

Eric: Just saying, ska nkgolega mr..

Meanwhile the ladies finished putting on their makeup while
Apula sat on the bed looking at them...

Aene: | hear you messed around with Randall, shem... If you only
knew half the man Monga is you'd just be faithful and focus on
spending his money without even asking him questions.

Apula: What do you mean?

|da: (laughed wrapping her head) Your man is bad... He is a fair
boss who pays on time but if you cross the line you pay dearly.
Monga ke leburu le lentshonyana. Ra itse rona ba nkile ra



raelesega. Ogo busa ko kgorong ya heaven. Now we know
professionalism.

Apula: What are you ladies talking about?

Aene: Did you cheat or not? Because Randall is probably saying
everything now...

Apula: | didn't do anything..

Aene: One thing i know about you cousie di cazos ke gore o
maaka. Remember how you use to deny stealing other people's
food...

Apula smiled in disbelief and rolled her eyes...

Aene: Remember when you stole the meat on Papa's plate?
Apula: (laughed) Auntie dished a lot for papa

Aene: (laughed) And all of us were beaten for the stolen meat
because somebody loves food.

Apula: Just leave me alone

Ida: You have the same father? I'm confused, aren't you cousins?
Aene: We come from a sick family.

Ida: You were a child from bofebe?

Apula: (laughed) Tell her you were born into marriage ntsalaka
aka nnaka.



They cracked laughing out then they heard Monga talking in the
living room, the only deep voice in there.. Apula's heart skipped
and she swallowed...

Aene: (whispered) Let's go guys.

The ladies stood up and opened the door but Monga walked in...

Monga: We will find you there...

Everyone left while Apula stood in the middle of the room like a
little girl caught stealing sugar.

Monga: Let's go, i want to show you something...

He grabbed her hand and led her to the car then he drove off...

At the casket manufacturer...

Minutes later he parked the car and stepped out looking at his



watch. They walked across the empty dark parking lot towards
the entrance..

Monga: Hurry up, they're about to start the service. | can't miss it.
Apula: Ok, what are we doing here?

Monga: | want to show you something.. A friend of mine owns
this and he gave me the keys so i can walk around and choose
what i like.

He held her hand and they walked in...

Apula: Are we going to talk about what happened with Randall?

Monga: You said nothing happened, so i assume someone
hacked your phone and sent him those messages.

Her heart pounded as they walked in a room full of caskets, he
walked towards a brown one and stopped opening it..

Monga: Get inside,
Apula: What?

Monga: Get inside, now... You can't tell the truth right? Get inside
so you can tell the truth ole moteng. | wouldn't want to put a



burden on your aunt. If I'm going to kill you i have to buy you a
beautiful casket too. Be fast i have to go..

Apula turned around trying to run, he took two steps and grabbed
her from behind then he carried her back to the casket.

Monga: When are you going to learn that gao kake wa ntshia. You
can't run away from me... Get in, i don't want to slap you...

He took out his gun and pointed in the casket...

Monga: Did you forget that i have a gun?

Apula's heart pounded as she got in the casket and laid on her
back looking at him...

Monga: The truth, now... | brought you mo industrial because no
one will hear you. My gun has a silencer t00. Bua

Apula: I'm sorry, i drunk a little too much and he took me to his
room. We didn't do anything. Is that a real gun?

Monga: So o mpha summary? You're not serious, let me give you
a night in here. I'm punishing you for drinking, what you did after



was a result of drinking...Waitse o tagiwa ke half ya galase. When
or if you get out alive you'll never drink. You'll never revenge, you'll
never jump into conclusions... Right now I'm jumping into
conclusions that you slept with my employee, see that
conclusions are not good? Good night..

She screamed trying to block as he closed the casket and turned
down the sealing key locking it. He sighed putting the gun back in
his jacket...

Monga: Good night babe, i love you. | think you're my wife. We just
have to make sure you stop drinking. | take the blame for you
being too horny. That one is my fault and i shall correct myself. |
want you to spend the whole night in there asking yourself if
alcohol is good for you, also i want you to feel close to death and
see that you're too young to be killed for cheating.

Sweating Apula pounded the casket screaming..

Apula: (tearfully)Monga I'm sorry... | won't ever lie to you again. Le
bojalwa ke togetse ka mama, ka ikana ka papa... Please babe, let
me out. I'll never drink, I'm done.

Monga: Goodnight... Breath properly because you'll run out of



oxygen. I'll see you at 5 in the morning before the workers arrive.
Sweet dreams... Try not to sleep though you might get sleep
paralyse lying on your back in a coffin. Night babe...

He walked out and locked up then he got in the car and drove off...

*
*

*



My Kind of Man
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Inside the casket...

Apula's crying got lower as she rubbed her tears, she couldn't
even get her knees up or see anything inside this casket...
Breathing got impossible the more she thought about it, it was as
if she was being literally suffocated.

She took a deep breath and sighed rubbing her sweaty forehead
then she touched around hoping to find something to open with
but she couldn't find anything... She touched the roof of the coffin
and begun suffocating all over again...

Her ribs and chest finally got tired and rubbed her tears wheezing
trying to breath, she clearly wasn't going to live until morning...
Was this how she'd die? At the hands of a man she hardly knew?
If he could come she'd tell him everything including that muffing
she was willing to take to the grave...

Apula: (shaky voice) Monga!? (crying) | don't want to die...



She begun crying all over again as tears rolled down the corners
of her eyes until she didn't have anything coming out. She closed
her eyes and took a deep breath calmly waiting for her death. At
least she'd meet her mother and father... The thought alone
wasn't bad...

At the memorial service...

Later that evening Randall and Thong looked at Monga as he
walked into the 3 car garage and sat down Joining the service.
They turned their heads looking for Apula but it seemed he was
alone. Randall's heart begun pounding as his hands sweat, he
rubbed his hands together and leaned back breathing properly...

Thong: (whispered) Are you OK?
Randall: (whispered back) She told the truth, I'm next
Thong: | don't understand, Mataozen seems sweet to me.

Randall: Mataozen doesn't have a heart, I've known him longer
and I've seen one person crossing him. It didn't end well. He talks
to high people, for what i don't know but if I'm next there is
nothing anybody can do. He is going to kill me, I'm just going to
disappear or I'll be in a staged car accident or even suicide. There
are so many ways people like him could get away with murder
and in Botswana people believe anything. My death would not be



investigated.

Thong turned around and looked at him, Randall was actually
sweating and now he himself wasn't at ease. He remembered
Monga's words very well... About how he'd kill him if anyone found
out about this job. So he was serious? Thank God this happened
before he could tell Atsile about his side hustle...Jesus!

Randall: | need the toilet. Mpate

Thong: Just go this side

Randall; Please..

Thong sighed and followed him outside...

Meanwhile Aene turned looking around for Apula but she wasn't
there, she leaned over Ida..

Aene: Did you see Lala?

Ida: No.

She leaned back and texted..



Aene: Hey cousie, where are you?

Apula's number: She is fine. Concentrate on the service.

Aene put her phone down and sang along...

At Otlhe's House...

Meanwhile Otlhe lined the children's clothes on the bed and took
several pictures then she posted on facebook with the prices and
her number. She packed them up and put them in the wardrobe
before dialing her sister while she made supper...

Atsile: Hi
Otlhe: | been trying to call Maru but she is not picking.
Atsile: (laughed) Maybe she is busy with Derrick the softy.

Otlhe: Ok, Apula isn't picking too... People have relationships tota..
By the way what do you think about Mataozen?

Atsile: It's not clear akere we are assuming he is married and Lala
hasn't updated us about their conversion.

Otlhe: Ok, just wanted to say goodnight.



Atsile: Goodnight...

At Maru's new house...

Meanwhile Derrick laid on the mattress reading a book for their
kids as they laid next to one another.

Derrick: And they lived happily ever after. The end.

He sat up and sighed..

Lilo: At least they're happy

Pink: Yeah, i thought they would die.

Derrick: Alright, goodnight guys..

He switched off their light and walked in the bedroom where Maru
was sitting on the edge of the bed tying her hair. She looked at her
court papers and sighed.... He crawled on the bed and sat behind
her hugging her then he kissed her neck..

Derrick: Still thinking about your court appearance?



Maru: I'm just waiting for the newspapers. I'm even afraid to pick
calls from my sisters..

Derrick: Should i get the loan and give it to you so you can have
peace? Cause i was thinking, we she wait for the guilty verdict
first. The judge might dismiss her case. Not every home wrecking
case ends in a fine.

Maru: Yeah but i think you should give me the money. If its
dismissed I'll return it. Derrick: Alright. Tomorrow we will go. Canii
get a smile now?

She forced a smile as they both faced the dressing table mirror
then he turned her around and hugged her.

Derrick: I'm sorry | put you through this.

Maru: It's ok...

Her phone and it was his wife, she showed him then he cut the
call and hugged her..

Derrick: I'm sorry... But i promise I'll protect you from her.

They hugged and sighed....



In the coffin....

Later on just before midnight Apula slowly closed her eyes and
dozed off lying on her back inside the closed coffin. An old
woman appeared in front of her, she was so old her skin had
wrinkles and her eyes were reddish, her clothes were torn like she
had been buried for years.. She hissed and sat on Apula's
stomach....

Apula's heart pounded so hard she thought it would just stop, she
tried to scream or push her off but she couldn't move or speak,
the old woman leaned over and choked her as she hissed with
one rotten tooth and her spit dropping on Apula's face...

More dead people rose from their coffins and walked over to her,
they stood by surrounding her in torn clothes as the old lady
choked her. Their sharp lamentations got her skin crawling as the
wind also blew in a melodious way... She could feel her soul
leaving her body as the old lady choked... " Jesus help me" she
begged silently and she gasped getting up, she hit her head on the
roof of the coffin and screamed even louder in horror....

*

*
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At Monga's House...

Later that morning just before five Monga stood before the mirror
putting on his vest then his father walked in his suit and a bible on
his hand. He stopped and looked at the tattoos on his arms and
sighed...

Him: Do you know that your body is the temple of the Lord?

Monga quietly picked his shirt and put it on then he buttoned up
and put the tie around his neck..

Him: Do you even remember how to put on a tie?
Monga: Good morning papa...

Him: I'll never understand what happened to you, i raised you well
and you grew up in church, praying and praising the Lord. When
you led the singing everyone felt the presence of the Lord and
every church elder wanted you to be their son in law when you
grew up. Why are you embarrassing me like this?



Monga: What am i doing that is embarrassing you? You're the
reason why i never come to family gatherings because you judge
every single thing i do. I'm sorry i didn't turn out to be what you
wanted.

Him: So i should appreciate that you're a criminal now? Your uncle
searched the company you said hired you and it doesn't exist,
you're a criminal Monga! and i regret the day i made you. You'll
never find happiness until you do right, the bible says respect your
parents and here you're.

Monga sat on his bed and put on his socks then he pulled his
shoes on...

Him: Sometimes God let's certain things happen so we can see
that we are nothing without him. People who know nothing about
the Bible don't pay for their sins, they're forgiven for they do not
know what they're doing but you Monga... Someone who knows
and memorised every verse in the bible... You're going straight to
hell.

Monga: I'm already there....

He grabbed his jacket and walked out as his father followed him.

Him: I'm still talking to you! Don't ever walk away from me...



Monga turned around and looked at him..

Him: You need to be delivered or else nothing in your life will last...

Monga: I'm not coming back to your church. What are you going
to do when you realise that all those fellow pastors you trust so
much aren't who you think they're? You people are pretending to
be christians and yet you're more cruel than people who know
nothing about God. I'm not coming to your church... | don't even
think you all know the bible because you use the old testament
when it suits you and only use new testament when it suits you.
You can't live both of them. You contradict yourself and wena
papa you need to stop trusting those people. You're the only one
who thinks there is God in that church. | hate all your pastor
friends but the sad part is that no matter what i tell you you'll
never believe because I'm the prodigal son and they're holy
pastors.

Him: The devil is using you to reject God...

Monga: | have to go...

He turned around and walked away then he turned around and
looked at his father. Pain blocked his throat as he looked at his
father then his eyes burned with tears...



Monga: Sometimes i wish i wasn't the pastor's son, i think talking
to a normal human being is much better than having to argue with
the bible all the time. You're the only trust worthy person in your
circle... | don't even trust my own mother! You shouldn't trust your
wife! | wish you weren't so stubborn then you'd start making all
these people pay for making you look stupid because they're not
the christians you think they're. You should never trust friends, or
anyone especially women...

Him: So now the whole church isn't holy enough for you, at least
they're trying. They're better than you!

Monga looked at him for a second and sighed...

Monga: (pointed behind with a thumb) | locked a girl in the casket
for cheating on me, i have to go let her out before the program
starts here.

His father's mouth dropped in shock as he walked out and drove
off...

Pastor Tiki walked into the garage where a few people were fixing
the chairs preparing for the body view before the burial program
can begin...



He walked over to his wife and sat next to her...

Pastor Tiki: Your son says he locked a girl in the casket.

His mother turned and looked at him...

Her: Is she OK?

Him: | don't know, i think he locked her at his sisters business.

Her: Let me call Mesha. Bathong Simanana o bata gore golega ne
lona...and why is he doing his nonsense at his sister's business? |
swear this boy is curse in our lives.

She took out her phone and dialed her...

At casket Manufacturer...

Monga unlocked the door and walked towards the casket then he
knocked...

Monga: Knock knock

Apula: Come in, what do you want me to say?



Monga: (put his hand over his chest and sighed i relief)Thank God
you're alive, but there is something i need to tell you.

Apula: Can you please let me out so i can breath properly.

Monga: I'm afraid you're going to leave me... | think i overdid it.
Please forgive me...

Apula: Ok, open
Monga: So what happened?

Apula: Nothing happened, i got drunk and he took me to his room
so i can sleep. He didn't do anything to me, i think he liked me.. In
the morning we exchanged numbers. | gave him my number
because i thought you were married and technically i had dumped
you. | was single.

Monga: But we didn't divorce, we took vows remember? You can't
just leave me...and that's why I'd never put my hands on you
because you don't want abuse and I'm not that.

She pounded the casket screaming and burst into tears crying...

Apula: Can you please let me out..

Monga: I'm scared because you're going to leave me, will we
attend the funeral and then we drive back to Maun together?

Mesha pushed the door and walked in..



Mesha: (angrily) O dira eng ne rra? Are you trying to get me in
trouble? Are you insane..!!

She unpinned the casket and opened, Apula rose like Undertaker
and gasped for air then she burst into tears, she stepped out and
tripped falling as Mesha grabbed her and help her stand.

Mesha's eyes filled with tears as she noticed the urine stain on
Apula while she sat on the floor crying. She knelt in front of her
and took off her blazer then she covered her up...

Mesha: (tearfully) I'm sorry... It's my business... | didn't know he
was going to do this...

Monga stepped over and squatted trying to hold Apula’'s hand but
she moved her hand and Mesha pushed him away..

Mesha: Can you just leave before i call the police? | can't believe
you'd do this on Hope's burial day... You're evil.

Apula: Can i have the phone? I'm calling the police.



Monga: But i said I'm sorry... | didn't mean to do that. | was under
the influence of stress. | thought.

Mesha handed her the phone...

Mesha: Call them... Did he hit you too?
Apula: No

Mesha: You can say he slapped you as well so they can punish
him harder. I'll say i saw him slapping you.

Monga turned around and walked away...

Monga: I'm going to South Africa

Mesha stood up and walked over to him..

Mesha: Without attending your son's burial? His mother doesn't
care and now his father won't pay him the last respect? How will
you live knowing you didn't Bury him?

Monga: Akere you're conspiring to get me arrested, you're siding
with her and you don't even know her. Talk about blood is thicker
than water



Mesha: Are you serious? Kante Simanana o goga eng? You locked
her in the casket the whole night, am i supposed to support that
just because you're my big brother?

Monga: Can you at least beg her to let me go? Ke bakile mme
kana.

Mesha: She ia helping you, I'm doing this to help you because you
bully people and they never report you. That's why you don't stop...
(turned to Apula) Mogirl leletsa mapodisi naare wa tshameka?

Apula: They're not picking..

Mesha: Keep calling.. Ke bata rre yo a lale ko police and you must
get a restraining order.

Monga: I'm going to bury my son, tell the police they will find me
at home.

He walked out, Mesha helped her stand and they walked out...

Mesha: I'm sorry... Dilo tse di dirwang ke Monga ekare gase tsa
ngwana yoo tswang mo lwapeng le le siameng. | promise we
don't support him ibile o dule mo lwapeng ale ko University and
started missing church accusing everyone. Now we don't even
know where he spends half of this time.

Apula:. OK

Mesha: Let's go to my house so you can bath, I'll borrow you my
clothes



Apula: My bag with his team but the keys are with them...
Mesha: You can't go there looking like this

Apula: Yeah, let's go to your house.

Mesha: Try the police again

Apula: Lesa, I'll just bath and go. | don't want to talk to him again.
Gake bate drama because a case will mean him begging me to
drop it, people asking me why i followed him and you know how
people are, they're going to blame me. You know when you say a
man did this people take a man's side.

Mesha: Mama le papa will not take his side, believe me. Monga o
stubborn he won't stop following you.

Apula: He will, I'm not that kind of a woman. | underestimated how
evil he can be but i think he also doesn't know who i am, i am my
sister's protection and i stand up for myself. | know reporting him
now won't do me any good because the charge may not even be a
jail sentence but nna if Monga a mpharasa ota isiwa spatela. I've
watched my sisters get abused by men and i won't be one of
them. Ga ele gore ntse a talela banyana this time o kopanye le 0
sele. I'll deal with him if he contacts me after this..

Mesha frowned looking at her...

Mesha: Are you sure?

Apula: Yeah. Let's go.



Mesha: Ok..

She locked up and they drove off....

At the guest house...

Later that morning Mesha parked the car, Apula stepped out and
closed the door.

Apula: Thanks the mma, i appreciate your help.

Mesha: It's ok, you can get my number and call me anytime.

They exchanged numbers then she drove off. Apula got in their
room and carried her bags to the car. So that was it... She was
just letting him get away with it? Reporting him wouldn't work...
Not on a guy that has money... He'd probably make sure papers
get lost and everything.

She got in the car and sat down thoughtfully then she dialed her
Facebook friend..

Her: Hi



Apula: Hi, ne mma in hospitals what do you guys use to make
patients sleep, what can take out a big guy? Like a otsela
completely in a way that I'd do anything to him before he can
wake up?

Her: Something that works more like a tranquilliser?
Apula: Yes

Her: There are many, there is Pethidine 100mg, Morphine 15mg or
Dolotram 100mg.

Apula: Can you get me one? Akere nurses have access... | really
need it, I'l send you something for a drink, hair and nails my love.

Her: If you get caught?

Apula: | won't say your name, please the mma...
Her: Are you in Gabs ele gore?

Apula: yes, I'm coming to get it... I'll wait at the gate.
Her: Ok, ska ntshenyetsa tiro mma.

Apula: | won't...

She smiled and hung up then she drove out calling her sisters and
connecting them...

Atsile: What did you say?

Apula: He locked me in the coffin the whole night, i didn't even



sleep
Maru: This guy is evil, i knew he was too good to bw true.
Otlhe: Come back to Maun

Apula: No, I'm going to do something too. | bought a tranquilliser
from a nurse. I'm going to inject him abe ke mo utusa then i can
dump him. It will be 50-50.I'm not the only one walking out
traumatised. Yes i don't have a coffin but i know what I'll do to
him then we can go our separate ways.

Atsile: (heart skipped) Lala no no no please... Don't do that, you
can't fight a man.

Maru: When he gets up he will beat you

Apula: Then i report him with evidence of his beatings, besides he
won't get up. By the time he gets up I'd have tied him up. Ke bata
go bakisa Monga

Otlhe: Koore le itebatsa botsenwa kaga Apula, ene yone a lwa le
basimane at school... Apula wee? This is not a game, please
come back to Maun.

Apula: Ka itwela hela sente. He can't lock me inside and get away
with it. Ga ele gore wa nkaga ka are o ntathisa bojalwa le nna ke
mo lathisa abuse. He will never do that to a woman...

Maru: But how will you inject him?
Apula: I'll see what to do, men are actually easier to lure into a trap.

Atsile: Bathong I'm so scared, Lala please don't.



Apula: Bye,

She hung up and parked in front of the hospital...

At Monga's House....

Later that morning Apula took a deep breath and walked in just as
the mc was talking about the car arrangement...

Everyone turned and looked at her, she sat down and sighed.

Monga turned and looked back, their eyes met... His heart skipped
and he looked around confused..

Mc: After the first car, the family car will follow and the rest of us...
Batsei ba kesi please come forward...

A teenage boys walked to the front and carried the coffin to the
car while Apula joined in singing slowly.

Monga stopped singing and glanced at her but she wouldn't look



at him instead she sang reading the programme.

Everyone stood up and got in their cars, Apula got in her car and
joined the cars heading to the graveyard... She received a
message from Monga then she clicked on it...

Monga: Did you call the police?
Apula: No babe, i want us to talk after the burial.
Monga: I'm really sorry. | didn't think you'd be that traumatised.

Apula: It's ok, we do crazy things when we are angry. Le nna I've
had time to think, can we talk after this?

Monga: Ee mma.

Apula: Good.

*
*

*
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At Monga's House...

Later that morning cars drove back in the yard and everyone
grabbed a takeaway and a glass of drink before taking their seats.
Apula pulled a chair besides her cousin and sat down...

Aene: You scared the hell out of me.. Where were you last night?
Apula: We had a little argument but we are good.
Aene: Your eyes look a bit puffy. Are you sure?

Apula: Yeah, can't believe i actually felt sorry for him when he was
crying for his son but I'm still going to discipline him very well.

Aene: Discipline? How?

Apula: Never mind...

She leaned back and watched as Monga slowly sat down. The
brief remaining part of the programme was completed while they
were eating. Watching him standing in front as the remaining
parent was kind of sad...



Mc: I'd like to ask the pastor to close with a prayer before we all
part.

Monga's father got up and stood before the crowd as Monga sat
down and sighed looking at his son's programme...

Pastor Tiki: May i take this opportunity to thank you for
supporting us. | know vote of thanks has been done already but
thank you. Death is never a sad thing, those who died are at
peace...we are the ones who have to deal with this world. When
you grew up in the house of the Lord he will punish you for doing
wrong, you'll lose all things dear and so i say unto you... Find your
way back to the Lord. You shall be welcomed home like the
prodigal son you're... Your father will welcome you...

Monga sighed and shook his head, everyone kept glancing back
at him... So the old man chose this very moment to say this.

Pastor Tiki: Let's bow our heads and pray.

They bowed their heads and prayed then the programme was
ended. Everyone left except Monga's team which waited in the
sprinter..



Monga walked in the house while the family had a meeting...

Pastor Tiki: Have a seat
Monga: | have to go.
Mother: We need to talk to you.

Monga: With all due respect i really can't, i know everything that
papa is going to say and i don't think now is the right time to tell
me I'm the worst son and a sinner.

Uncle: If you sit, your father won't-

Monga: Uncle i have to go, I'll come and see you in person so i can
tell you everything and why i don't like staying home. | need to be
drunk to say all that, if I'm sober ill look stupid and cry in front you.
Nna ke ya Maun.

He walked to his bedroom and grabbed his bag then he walked
out the gate and threw it in the backseat of Apula's car, he closed
the door and got in the front seat then she drove off...

Apula: The meeting was so short
Monga: Yeah, we weren't discussing anything huge. Just protocol.

Apula: Ok...



Monga turned his head and looked outside the window lost in
thoughts. Sadness covered his long face as he took a deep breath
and sighed...

Monga: You should stop at the filling station so i can check if the
car is good for the road.

Apula: They checked already. Are you OK?

Monga: (faked a smile) Yeah... I'm just a little lonely without Hope.
| wonder if there was anything i could have done..

Apula: Don't beat yourself up..

She drove out of the city and just when the road got less
concentrated with traffic she smiled looking out for any tree... She
finally found one and pulled over then she smiled...

Apula: | want to make you feel better... Come to the back seat...
Monga: (smiled) What?

Apula: Just come...

He smiled and joined her in the back, she pulled out her top and
kissed him, he closed his eyes and held her waist as she sat on
his lap..



Apula: Close your eyes...

He closed his eyes and she kissed him then she took out the
injection while he kept his eyes closed.

Apula: Just close your eyes..

She placed the injection over the seats just above his head then
she unzipped his pants, she pulled out while while beaded beast
and gasped...

Apula: Fuck!

Monga: I'm sorr-

She shut him with a grateful kiss and pushed her panties aside
then she rubbed herself over his beaded skin...

Apula: | love it, don't ever apologise for it. I've always wanted to
taste one like this...



Monga's grunted helplessly as she rubbed her warm pussy over
his dick, she finally placed it at the wet entrance and tried to slide
down but it couldn't... She jerked herself up and tried again.. He bit
his lower lip pushing himself inside her and she injected him, he
turned and looked at the injection and still tried penetrating.. If he
could at least get his head in there!

She pulled out and pushed her skirt down. He looked at her and
sighed...

Monga: What did you inject me with?
Apula: It's a tranquilliser.

Monga: You could have asked me to do whatever you want and i
would have done it. Is this about the casket?

Apula: Yeah..

He fixed his pants and leaned over with his head down waiting for
the injection to take over...

Monga: | love you...

Apula: I don't believe you..



He leaned back and closed his eyes as he slowly fell to the side
and almost hit his head. She grabbed it and laid it nicely..

Apula: Ok! Let's do this babe.

*
*

*
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In the car...

She leaned back and sighed looking at him, for some reason his
erection was still on... She looked at his face and he was totally
out... He looked so good in his sedated state, his lips were nicely
closed and he had that patch of beard under his his lower lip...
What's it called again? A soul patch... She reached over and
touched his lips... They were so soft and kissable... She leaned
over and kissed him then she sucked his lower lip and kissed his
nose tip..

Her eyes dropped to his boner as it lifted his pants, just the sight
of him lifting the pants got her clit throbbing. God its been years
since she had a dic down there!

She pulled down his pants and touched his dick gently feeling
those tiny beads in her grip...she sighed thoughtfully... You know..
If she was to get this dic... Theoretical speaking... He wouldn't
know...nobody would know right? It had been a while since she
had a real dick and seeing such a dick erect and full...she could
hardly breath..



She looked outside the car and there was no one, a fast car would
whoosh by every once in a while but she was so far from the road
they wouldn't see what's going on... God why did she inject him so
quick? She should have waited until they were done...

She sighed looking at the upright black weapon still arguing with
her thoughts then she got on top of him and pulled her panties
aside, his mushroom head blocked her as she tried slipping down
on it...

Apula: (softly) Ohhh...

She flicked herself smearing her gel all over before holding his
weapon and bit her lip slightly going down but only the head got it
and it stopped at the first bead...

Apula: Ohhh.... You're so good....

She bumped up and down on the head whole flicking herself and
kissing him until she reached the cloud...

Once done she moved back and wiped him, he'd definitely tell she



got it... She sniffed the head and grabbed the wet wipes then she
wiped him gently and put it back in the pants.

She grabbed her dress string and tied his hands behind him then
she tied up his legs and got out of the car.

She put her hands underneath his armpits and dragged his heavy
body until he fell to the ground. She grunted heavily dragging his
body to the boot and sat him behind the car before taking a
breather...

Apula: (sighed) Heavy heartless man! You're going into the boot...
You're lucky i don't have a coffin...

A few minutes passed while she stood there taking a break then
she got in the car and grabbed him from behind biting her lower
lip. She lifted him up but he slipped and fell face down with a bit
of soil on his lips. She got out and dusted him rubbing his lips
then she put his legs in fist before lifting his chest and kicking him
in with her knees and until he was folded into the boot.

Apula: (heaved) Phewwww! Man!



She shoved his head inside the boot and closed then she got in
the car and drove off. Hopefully the foot and mouth control gate
operators wouldn't get her to open the boot.

At the hospital pharmacy...

Meanwhile Derrick handed the last patient her medication..

Derrick: Put one pill in your vagina before bedtime, please make
sure you keep lethumbo la pilisi clean and keep it in a safe place
to avoid infections.

Her: Thank you.

He pulled down the glass and turned around taking off his gloves...

Derrick: Finally!

Colleague: Heard you're divorcing, I'm happy you took that
decision

Derrick: (smiled) why?

Colleague: You're the most patient man I've ever seen...
Sometimes i wished you were my brother so i could punch her for
you.



Derrick: (laughed) | have to go... Bye

Him: Sure..

He walked out of the hospital taking off his coat then his phone
vibrated. He took it out and smiled looking at the loan notification.
He took a screenshot and sent to Maru..

Derrick:  Your loan has been approved and sent. Now you can
relax.

He sent the whole amount into her account and sent her a
message again.

Maru: Phew! Thank you.
Derrick:  Give me that smile
Maru:

Derrick: Real smile

Maru:

Derrick: That's my girl. I'm on my way. | love you... Oops sorry,
cancel that. I'll say it after the divorce.

Maru: [I'll sayilove you too as soon as the divorce is final.



He took out his keys approaching the car and stopped looking at
his wife leaning against his car.

Derrick: What do you want?

Her: Why are you not sleeping home? Our marriage is going
through hell and you're sleeping with our maid? Do you see what
you did to my head?

Derrick: I'm not dealing with you. Move away from the door...

He opened the door and got in then she opened the passenger
door.

Derrick: Get out of my car!
Her: This is my car too
Derrick: You have your car, get out

Her: | want to see where you're going!

He stepped out and opened the door then he grabbed her legs
and pulled her out. She fell hitting her butt on the pavement and
stood up then she slapped him across the face..



Her: Wa mpolaa monna! Gao bone gore wa mpolaa

Derrick closed his door and she punched him on the back. He
clenched his jaws and walked to the driver's side blinking several
times so his eyes could stop itching. He unlocked the door and
she grabbed a stock brick..

Her: I'm breaking your windscreen... You married me, you think
you're going to embarrass me.

A few people stopped and took out their phones as she folded her
skirt pointing at his forehead...

Derrick: You're not even a man! | found you all dirty, you didn't
know how to cut your hair and i taught you everything.. You didn't
have an underwear and i asked you to buy underwears with your
own money because you were stupid... | made you!

Derrick glanced at everyone and looked down shamefully...

Derrick: (lowered his voice) Please don't do this at my workplace...



A few nurse walked out chatting and stopped looking at the
crowd...

Her: | am doing this akere ware you want a divorce, did you tell
them that you're leaving your family for a maid?

He grabbed the door and she slapped him across the face, he
turned the other way and she slapped him to the other other side
then he pushed her down.

She got up and smashed his windshield with a brick, she took out
a knife and slashed his tyres then she picked the brick and
crushed every light of the car before going to each window as
everyone took out their phones recording.

Derrick sat on the edge of the pavement and buried his head
between his legs, she walked over and slapped him over the ears.
A security guard pulled her back and he stood up then he walked
away as she followed him. The crowd also followed as she
grabbed his shirt tearing it...

He paced up to the gate and stopped a taxi, none of the people
really stopped her or helped and most were on their phones
filming while he put his coat over his forehead hiding himself. He



got in the taxi and locked up..

Derrick: Let's go!

The taxi drove off while she pointed and cursed....

At Maru's House...

Meanwhile Maru put his plate on the table and sat on the bed then
she received a message.

Derrick: | don't think I'm going to survive this one. | am so
embarrassed i can't face the world. I've endured so much and
knowing that there is you to look forward to gave me strength but
i don't think after seeing this one you'll still be my side. I'm afraid
you're either going to lose all respect for me or she is going to
scare you away. | can't deal with this. I've reached a breaking
point and i know that I'm going to be a joke forever. | know
amongst the guys I'll be a joke. I'm sorry for dragging you into this.
Pay the fine and forget me. I'm gone. I've never been so sure
about hanging myself than i am now. | love you. Take care.

*

*



My Kind of Man
# 22

At Eric's House...

Eric jumped out of the sprinter and hung his bag over his
shoulder... Aene gasped and got out..

Aene: Isn't this your brother?

Eric got the phone and frowned watching as his big brother
received loud slaps back and fourth.

Eric: Yeses!

He pushed the phone on her chest and unlocked the house, he
threw the bag on the couch and grabbed his car keys then he
jumped in the car...

Everyone in the sprinter leaned over and watched...



Thong: If i catch a guy doing this to Botho go ka nkga boloko.

Meanwhile Eric dialed Derrick but his phone was off then he
received a call from Maru..

Eric: Hello?

Maru: | just forwarded you a message from your brother, please
help me find him. | think he is going to commit suicide please help
me.

Eric: What happened?

Maru: | don't know, i just got that.
Eric: Ok.

He hung up and drove off...

At Maru's House...

Maru hung up and paced up and down going through Facebook
posts of the viral video then she came across a post.

"People please help me find a guy i just dropped off by the bridge.



| picked his man at the hospital, at the time i wasn't aware of his
mental state but now after seeing his video on facebook being
bullied by a woman. | think he was going there to commit suicide.
| dropped him off in front of the park just before the river, he paid
me with P200 but he didn't want the change. Now i know why, I'm
heading there. Ba le kgonang please come help me find him. |
also called the police but they didn't seem to take me serious.”

Comment1: In a taxi passing by, I'll stop and join you.

Comment2: I'll call the police again and ask them to see the video,
once they see it they will understand. Our police is the best and
they're humans. They can't always be perfect.

Comment3: Coming over with my brother. This young man hurt
me.

More comments loaded then she dialed Eric...

At Apula's House...

Monga's opened his eyes slowly and looked around the dark area,
it was so dark he couldn't see anything but he could tell he was in
the boot and he could hardly breath shoved into such a tiny area.
He tried to straightened his neck but he couldn't, nor could he
move his cramped legs and he could feel his arms getting numb



from lying on top of them for so long.

Monga: Lala? (shouted) Lala wee?

Apula stepped out of the house and locked up then she stood by
the boot...

Apula: Knock knock?

Monga: I'm glad you're healing... Let me out, my legs have cramps
and my blood circulation is being interrupted.

Apula: I am going to help find Derrick, by the way Derrick is my

sisters crush and a brother to Eric. | swear my Maun population
has to increase because wow... Anyways I'm leaving the car so
you can have time to think about ways to respect women..

Monga: I'll never disrespect you... Please let me out,
Apula: No, you're spending a night in the boot.

Monga: | don't know what you injected me with but i still have my
erection. It's not supposed to be like that. | should be in thr
hospital getting checked. | might be allergic to whatever sedation
you gave me because my skin is itching. Bula.

Apula: You must think I'm the stupidest woman in the world.
(sighed) Anyways, stay safe. Try not to fall asleep. Sleep paralyse
likes it when you sleep on your back but then it rarely happens to



men i guess you're lucky... Goodnight though its still during the
day. I'll be back around 9

Monga: I'm hungry!
Apula: You're fasting. Ke a go fastisa... Bye

She walked away...

Monga: Babe? Did you go? Lala? Wifey? Babe the mma sorry,
hello? Lala! (angrily) Lala?!

He sighed still lying his head uncomfortably as his whole body
laid on his arms...

At Derrick's house....

Eric knocked on the door, his sister in law opened the door then
he walked in...

Eric: Hi, can wr talk? Is Pink here?

Her: No, she is with my mother. | don't know what he told you but-



Eric slapped her across the face and picked the cushion then he
placed it Iver her her face as she struggled to push him off. He
trapped her arms underneath his legs and pressed the pillow over
her face...

Eric: Don't ever put your hands on my big brother... He might be
afraid to hit women but I'm not afraid to beat a bully.

She gagged and almost stopped then he moved the cushion, she
gasped for air then he pushed it over her face again, just as she
got weaker he moved it so she could recover and just after one
gasped he smothered her again.

He stepped back and dropped it as she breathed weakly then he
stomped over her knee as her joints popped...

Her: (screaming) Haaaaaaaaaaa.....

Eric: | think you're better off on a wheelchair...

He stomped over her again and stepped back..

Eric: Mention my name... Go on and mention my name. You'll see...



He turned around and walked out....

By the park...

Later on members of the community walked around as a police
car parked with a few police officers in the back...

Meanwhile Maru and Apula walked around shouting for Derrick,
Apula turned around and noticed legs hanging from another tree...

Apula: Ahhh! He is over there!

Maru: (shouted) Derrick!

They ran towards the tree as more people turned around, another
man ran over and jumped over the branch before stepping over
the trunk and crawling over the branch with a knife...

More people ran over and stood by holding the legs as his body
fell, they laid him down and removed the rope that had deepened
into his skin.. Maru's heart pounded as she knelt besides him and
put her hand over his chest...



My Kind of Man
#23

Derrick's lungs filled with air and he jerked up coughing as Maru
leaned back rubbing her mouth, he opened his eyes lying on his
back and everyone was surrounding him. He shamefully put his
arm over his forehead...

Maru stood up and burst into tears as she hugged Apula. A police
officer Knelt besides him..

Him: How are you feeling?

Derrick pointed at his neck...

Him: I'm sure it's one hell of an injury. You're lucky you didn't break
your neck...

An ambulance wailed over and stopped by then the paramedics
ran over with thr stretcher and laid it beside him before preparing
him for a lift..



The taxi driver smiled emotional and gave Derrick a thumbs up...

Police: (to the taxi driver) You saved his life by alarming all of us.

Maru: Thank you...

Eric stepped out of the car and walked towards Maru and Apula...

Maru: He just left with that ambulance, i think he has a serious
neck injury.

Eric: Ok, let's follow them

Maru: Ok i want to see him before the police get me. | broke that
bitch's knee...

Apula: She'll be brave to even report, if she was doing that to mine
ne ke taa mo tsoma until i beat her. I'd pass by her and step on
her toe then get angry at her for stepping on my toe and just slap
her,punch her and give her all kinds of kicks.

Maru: | know you're serious, you need to check yourself into a
mental hospital. Violence ke ya eng..

Apula: | just believe that people should be treated the way they
treat people. | believe in 50-50. | don't like people who let people
abuse them..

Eric: Then don't date Monga. I'll end it there.



Apula: I've no intention of dating him because I'll kill him for being
impulsive. By the way i have his phone and he won't be able to
contact any of you until tomorrow.

Eric: Why?

Apula: He is on timeout. | put him on a naughty corner.
Eric: Please don't joke like that. We have a shoot tonight.
Apula: Do it without him akere he us not a model.

Eric: He is the director

Apula: You already know what pictures he likes akere, he is on
timeout.

Eric: So he just agreed to be controlled by a woman, just like that?
(suspiciously) What did you do to him?

Apula: | told him he is on timeout. | think your brother is at the
hospital by now.

Eric turned and hurried to his car as they followed him...

At Apula's House...

Later on Apula stepped out at the gate and closed the door.



Eric: Please give him the phone so i can talk to him and ask him
what the theme is

Apula: I'll ask him and tell you.

Eric: It's private

Apula: Gao serious

Eric: Fine, ask him.

Apula: Bye

Eric: Bye, ill be at the hospital. Text if there is poor network.

Apula: Sure

He drove off then she walked towards the house as her car
parked in front of the house under the heat. She walked past the
boot and knocked...

Apula: | just remembered that you're probably getting fried so i
came to move you to the tree because I'm a nice girl...

There was silence then she frowned...

Apula: Monga?



She unlocked the house and got her car keys then she moved the
car to the tree and stood by without opening the boot.

Apula: The rra wena leha oka itimatsa pretending to be dead i
won't open this. Monga?

There was silence and she stood by confused...

Apula: Monga stop playing, Monga?

She leaned over and listened but there was silence then she
opened the boot and looked at him lying uncomfortably sweating...

Apula: Monga?!

She checked his pulse and ran back to the house where she
grabbed the knife and cut the rope on his feet then she pulled him
up and touched his face..

Apula: (shaking) Monga?



She took him out and laid him on the ground then she leaned over
listening to his chest, she moved to his nose and moved her nose
closer so she could tell if he was breathing, Monga lifted his head
and kissed her...

Monga: Untie me!
She jumped and stood up...
Apula: You're not getting out of this... It's not yet time...

Monga sat up with his hands still tied behind his back and faced
him...

Monga: It's over, ke go tlhadile a utwa?
Apula looked at him and laughed out loud...

Apula: Is that supposed to scare me? I'm done with you.

Monga: I'm done with you too.



He stood up and walked to the house...

Monga: Come unzip my pants ke tshwere ke moroto.

She got up and followed him to the house, Monga walked in the
bathroom and stood by the toilet.. Apula unzipped his pants and
took out his dick..

Apula: Why would you put beads on your dick when it's already a
good size? | thought beads are for smaller size men so they can
reach hidden spots... This thing is painful.

Monga: It's not painful..
Apula: Kare it's painful!

Monga: Why do i smell different, did you rape me and wipe me
with wet wipes?

Apula: Don't flatter yourself... You're not that cute.

Monga: I'm allergic to whatever they put on certain wet wipes
that's why i have this little rush. | use unscented wet wipes so you
definitely raped me

Apula: You're such a girl... Don't you feel less of a man saying that?
Monga: Whatever, i hope o negative

Apula: | am negative, don't worry about it.



Monga: You're a rapist!
Apula: The rra gao monte mogo kalo... Bago horile...

Monga: Keep quiet, i can't drain myself if you're talking..

He closed his eyes and peed all over the seat while she struggled
and finally pointed it inside the toilet...

Apula: Moroto wa gago o yellow

Monga: O taa thoka jang kesa nwa metsi the whole day. At least i
didn't pee on myself like someone i know

She angrily pressed his dick and he screamed flinching...

Monga: Uhhhh fuck.... Sorry! Sorry, you're such a man! The fuck!
Ishhh...

Apula: Don't ever talk to me like that.
Monga: The mma dic e bothoko..
Apula: Mxm.... Ibile ke togela hela e lepella hela jaana.

Monga: You have to shake it or else it's gonna smell funky

She shook it and massaged it playfully as he swallowed and



begun hardening...

Apula: O sule pelo...

She left it hanging and walked out then he followed her as it
dangled...

Monga: Put it back inside... You proved your point. | know you're
not the type to be messed with. I'm sorry.

Apula: | think you should leave. You'll ask the next person you
meet for help.

Monga: You know people like Facebook. They will take a video of
me and post me.

Apula: Sit down...(sighed and took out his phone) Before i forget...
Give me your password

He smiled looking at her as his face cute with a bit of a disbelief
then he laughed out loud...

Monga: You're going too far.

Apula: Eric says you're having a shoot and he needs to know the
theme.



Monga: Ok, I'll walk out with my dick hanging. Kampa ka postiwa
mo Facebook hela.

Apula: I've changed my mind. You're not leaving until tomorrow.

He smiled looking at her as she locked the door and sat down..

Apula: Password.

Monga: Hope101

She entered the password and clicked on his gallery. There was
nothing except pictures of sneakers, guns, protective gear and
ammunition..

Apula: Mxm.

She clicked on his messages and looked for girls names but he
didn't women names... Names starting with MP's caught her
attention and she clicked on their conversations but it was
nothing but short messages like sent, payment done.

Apula: O bereka mapolotiki eng? Kante wena ha ekare gao
ngwana wa moruti jaana?



He sighed...

Apula: What do you do for a living? Like seriously what do you do?

Monga: You're not my girlfriend, akere ware wa nthala so why
should i tell you anything? Unless you take me back... Maybe i can
tell you.

Apula: You're abusive

Monga: At least I'm not a rapist and i don't pee on myself when
I'm scared.

Apula: (sighed) lja...

She walked in the kitchen and came back with a knife then she
cut his rope..

Apula: You can go...

Monga: (softly) What if i don't want to?

She walked in the kitchen and put it in the sink then he stopped
behind her and hugged her kissing her neck...



Monga: Thank you for letting me go ma'am, is there anywhere i
can show my appreciation?

She sighed reluctantly as her skin got goosebumps, it was his
voice, his hands and the feeling of his boner behind her.. He
turned her around and kissed her then he got on his knee and
moved her panty aside before sucking on that clit like a baby
cow... He got up and kissed her neck while his other hand pulled
her panty and blocked her....

Apula’'s whole sensitive meat throbbed while part of her exploded
in guilt...

Apula: | can't... | promised myself I'd never stay with a man that
hurt me...

He gently slipped up and down her clit breathing heavily...

Monga: Tell me to stop then...

She sighed helplessly as he kissed her neck and flicked her with
his head...



Monga: If you say no i will leave and never bother you. | promise..

Her eyes filled with tears as she held his arms and he moved his
waist back and fourth, she could just imagine this whole thing
squeezing in there and those beads massaging her insides but
then isn't what this is what she had been preaching to her
sisters...what if this was an abusive relationship? Yes it was, why
was she even questioning... But this man was so... Uh fuck!

Apula: No!

She put her hands over her face crying..

Apula: You locked me in a coffin the whole night. Please leave...

He slowly let her go putting her leg down then he pushed her skirt
down gently and lined his erect piece inside his pants looking at
her...

Monga: I'm sorry... 'm even sorry because i think you deserved it
and i don't regret doing it. | don't find nothing wrong with what you
did to me in response either.... I'm just like that, i wish i felt
different and maybe i should lie and say i regret it or promise you



I'll be nice if you cheat again but lying isn't my style... If i have a
girlfriend and she cheats i won't respond well, i expect such
punishment too if i do her wrong and i must work very hard to
gain that trust. Not that I'd cheat, i like making money than i like
chasing women. | just need one. People in relationships should
not just cheat... It doesn't matter how new the relationship is,
actually I think at the beginning of a relationship it should be so
fire that i don't feel anyone but you... My goal should be to be in
your heart. Anything and everything is forgivable to me... You can
steal from me, you can overspend the budget | gave you... You
can say you don't care about my sons passing, you can do
anything and i can brush it off just like that, except spreading your
legs and letting another man lick you when i never refused to do
the same. It's straightforward like that, we don't kill women for
anything except that which is between their legs. If you tell me I'm
your boyfriend you mean I'm the only person allowed between
your legs. Nna ibile i don't mind if o ntima kuku beke yothe
because you're not feeling well or you're angry with me. Oka e
ntima as long as you don't give it to anyone else... I'm sorry if my
principles don't align with yours.

Apula: They don't. Nothing justifies abuse

Monga: And I'm sure a lot of things justify cheating. Keep
searching for a man who will be OK with what you did, I'll keep
searching for a woman who won't cheat on me, ke taa mmata
even if its a cripple or blind lady I'd respect her and give my life to
her. Wa ntwaela waitse Lala, o latswisa Randall kuku abe o bua ka
abuse...(poked her forehead) gape o maaka wena, leha o
tswalelwa mo coffin o yaka o phaphaletse without blinking. I'll get



over you. Nxla!

He walked out dusting the back of his head and slammed her
door.

*
*

*
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At Apula's House...

After taking a bath Apula walked around the house in her pyjamas
watering her plants then she grabbed her laptop and threw herself
on the couch searching for Monga. If he thought she'd miss him
or beg him he was wrong...She don't beg men and he needed to
get it over it. It was just a little muff it's not like Randall slept with
her...how can one be so sensitive. And then Randall telling after
begging her not to say anything making her get punished for lying.

She found his account and went through it searching for women
but he had lots of Hope's pictures from when he was in the
incubator with tubes, he was so tiny he fit in Monga's hand... And
Monga was so skinny... Wow so he used to be so tall and skinny?
Or was it stress? She clicked on a development video of Hope
from when he literally looked like... She couldn't even describe his
looks but he was tiny until he was 6 years old and looking like his
father. She smiled tearfully looking at a video of Monga twisting
the little hair on Hope's mohawk and turned him around kissing
him. Over the years from the pictures his life improved... Monga
gained weight and there were videos of him walking downstairs
with him, driving together in a convertible and them kicking the



ball by the beach. Hope's smile brought tears to her eyes as she
smiled, she clicked on their last video together as Monga and
Hope rode a horse talking...

Hope: Am i going to get a mother this Christmas? You promised

Monga: (smiled) | don't know, it's hard to find good woman but i
want someone who is going to love us both.

Hope: (smiled) And I'll call her mama?

Monga: (blinked away his tears) Yeah, she is going to love you too
because you're good boy.

Hope: | won't get sick too many times so i don't annoy her.

Monga: She won't mind you getting sick all the time because
she'd love being there for you and bringing you balloons to the
hospital.

Hope: I'd like balloons, i saw that kid in the movie he felt better
after getting lots of balloons.

Monga: She is going to bring you balloons.

She closed the video and covered her mouth, she was literally at
his doorstep with balloons and she didn't walk in because of her
assumptions. Imagine the difference it could have made for him...
A tear ran down her cheek as she rubbed it and sighed...



Apula: Sorry Hope. | was there, i didn't know you wanted balloons
my boy.

She sighed and rubbed her eyes then she picked her phone and
dialed Monga but there was no answer then she dialed Thong.

Thong: Hello?

Apula: Hi, does Monga have a house in Maun?

Thong: Who is this?

Apula: It's Apula

Thong: Monga ke mang?

Apula: Mataozen

Thong: Ehe... Eish...

Apula: Does he have a house in Maun?

Thong: (faked poor signal sounds) Ma-tho-mona-shhhhhh-hello?
Apula: | know fake poor signal sounds gake ngwana.

Thong: Hello? Eish Mascom!

He cut the call, Apula dialed Eric...



Eric: Hello?
Apula: Hi, how is Derrick?

Eric: He is getting there, your sister is inside with him. Kante ba
jola?

Eric: | don't know but i can talk to my sister for your brother

Eric: Please do that, he kinda needs something to give him a
reason but i know he is afraid of women. The only reason he
married this one is because she is the one who proposed to him.

Apula: Ok, can you tell me where Monga's house is?
Eric: He has a house in Maun? We always meet in hotels.

Apula: Hei wena don't lie to me... | can talk bad about your brother
to my sister then we will see who will help cut him down the tree
again.

Eric: Monga will kill me if i say anything.

Apula: Ehe, let me talk to my sister and open her eyes about the
dangers of befriending a married man whose wife is crazy and
ready to sue.

Eric: Don't tell Monga | told you...only his family knows about his
house. He doesn't want his workers knowing anything about his
personal life.

Apula: (smiled) OK...

She smiled and listened as he told her...



Apula: Thanks.... You're going to be a good brother in law or
whatever our relationship will be when our siblings start riding one
another.

Eric: You'll put in a word for Derrick right? He is a good guy... Maru
shouldn't let that woman scare her off.

Apula: | got you little bro. Thanks.

She cut the call and walked in the bedroom...

At the set....

Thong turned looking at the door expecting Monga...

Thong: By the way how are you guys?
Randall: We are good i guess

Thong: See you were just being too scared... Even after finding
out you muffed her he didn't say anything

Randall: Wait, what do you mean finding out?
Thong: (confused) You didn't tell him?

Randall: Of course i didn't tell him, what makes you think i told him



did you tell him?

Thong froze with his mouth open confused...

Thong: He was like i know Randy told you what happened and i
appreciate you trying to stay out of it but i need loyalty. | then
explained why i didn't say anything about the muffing, he said its
OK he understands.

Randall's heart skipped and he stood up...

Randall: | denied it! You're so stupid... Why the hell would i tell my
boss i licked his woman's thing Thong??!

Thong: He played me... Have water! But if he hasn't said anything
then he is cool. We talked about this a night before the burial, the
night he made Apula dissappear i hear he locked her at the
mortuary.

Randall: Then I'm going to disappear, that's why he hasn't said
anything to me. He is planning my death..

Thong: He said he is cool
Randall: O seso naare?

Thong: Ska ntshetsa stress mogo nna mr gase nna ke rileng o
goregore basadi ba batho. You should have kept your tongue in



your mouth..

Eric walked on the set reading the script...

Eric: Alright, so Thong you'll be filming. We need the setting of you
walking into a room while she is sleeping, you're stealing the
cookie... | swear porn addicts have sick fantasies.

Thong: I'm not doing Purple, give me a different girl. | can't sleep
with my girlfriend's cousin even if its work.

Eric: We can't change on the last minute

Purple: I'm also not doing him, he is practically my brother.
Eric: Guys th3 boss is not here

Thong: Call mataozen, he will understand.

Eric: Mataozen doesn't like changing scripts, he chose Purple for
her tiny body and you for your big thing. This is taboo theme.

Thong: Caller Mataozen, he is flexible.

Eric stepped aside and called Monga then he walked back...

Eric: He agreed, he says he was going to change it after finding
out about you and Purple.



They smiled and switched then Thong grabbed the camera and
walked out as they switched off the lights of the room to give it a
night feeling...

At Monga's House...

Later on just before midnight Apula parked the car and stepped
out, he had a legend 50 and a smaller car... What the hell was she
doing... This man was bad news, who would own such cars
without a proper job... She was a hard working professional
woman who paid for everything she owned and now this....

She knocked on the door and waited, then she knocked harder
and folded her arms. He was probably with his prostitute or
another woman, she walked back to the car and opened her boot
then she grabbed a screwdriver and begun removing the screws...

She heard him sneeze as he walked over then she hid the
screwdriver behind her and put an innocent face. He unlocked the
door and opened, their eyes met and his heart skipped as all the
sleep he had disappeared. He turned around and ran to the
bedroom as she followed him...



Apula: O na le ngwanyana?!

He dashed in and slipped down then he got up and slammed the
door shut as he held the lock up while she tried to push the door...

Monga: (shaky) Babe what are you doing here? | thought you
dumped me

Apula: (angrily) Monga open this door!

Monga: (shaky and sweaty) Fuck! How do you know my house?
(shaky voice) My legs are weak...

Apula: (banging the door) OPEN THIS DOOR! Ke tile gole kopanya
lothe!

Monga: Babe? (whispering) Fuck! Fuck! Fuck!
Apula: Monga bula le bati monnal!

Monga: But you said you dumped me kgantele kana ne kesa utwa
sente? Shit!

Apula: Open this door ke tsile gole kopanya.
Monga: You're abusing me

Apula: Nxla! (banging on the door) Open this door! I'm going to
find an axe or spade around here. You think I'm playing with you...
I'm not even your girlfriend. | just want to say hi to whoever is in
there. | jus want to see your new girlfriend... Gape koore ke ipotsa
gore o mmatile leng ka pela because i dumped you hours back.



You're supposed to be crying for me and asking me if I'm sure it's
ok... You locked me in a coffin for something i did hours after we
broke up.

Monga: I'm not cheating. Gape i was about to call you so i can say
goodnight..

Apula: Let me get a spade...
Monga: Ok, ok! I'm opening..
Apula: Ee bula!

He let go off the door and stood aside as she walked in, she
angrily glared at him while he looked back at her shaking like a
leaf though he tried to stay calm, he breathed so loud she could
hear him swallowing. He sat on the edge of the bed burying his
face between his shaking hands...

Apula knelt down checking under the bed holding the screwdriver,
there was nothing then she opened the wardrobe doors and
pulled out all his clothes by the hangers while he sat there
shaking silently..

Apula: The mma ke tile go go bata abe ke go bona!

Monga: There is no one. | told you i don't cheat.



Monga rubbed his sweatie forehead and sighed looking at her as
she stepped on the chair and looked at the upper section of the
wardrobe...

Apula: He is all yours baby girl, i don't want him... | have a better
taste in man than this joke. Come out...

Monga rubbed his mouth anxiously breathing heavily while Apula
walked towards the long laundry basket with clothes inside. She
stopped then she poked through the washing basket....

*
*

*



My Kind of Man
# 25

At Monga's House...

Monga watched her taking out his clothes one by one with a
screwdriver... A whole educated and professional Project
manager with a good reputation and salary... The fuck! But he
should have known she was not ok when she drove 9 hours just
to peak through the door and drive back... Now that he was calm
and watching her it was funny.

Monga: There is no one in there.... | told you i don't cheat. The only
thing you'll catch me doing is breaking the law. What do you want?

She walked around looking at the ceiling and he cracked
laughing...

Monga: (laughed) Are you serious? You think she'd get in the
ceiling?

She sighed and looked at him then she put her hand on his chest
feeling his pounding heart. He smiled embarrassed and pushed



her hand aside...

Monga: (smiled) What?

Apula: Why did you panic?

Monga: (laughed) Because!

Apula: Because what?

Monga: (blushing) | feel abused right now, I'm like Derrick
Apula: Don't play with abuse, so what were you doing?

Monga: | was sleeping...or maybe i was sleeping with someone?
Someone who doesn't cheat on me... Look at you sweating!
(laughed) You love me!

He laughed proudly putting a fist over his mouth..

Monga: You love me!
Apula: Is that what you think?

Monga: It's almost midnight and instead of sleeping you sneaked
in here to catch me. You brought a screwdriver so you could hurt
her... (smiled) So you'd break the law for me? You look like a thug!

He laughed as she put down the screwdriver embarrassed...



Monga: | almost feel sorry for you.. | know how it feels to love
someone so much that when other people are sleeping you're
driving across town hoping to put an end to it all. If you didn't
want me you wouldn't care... You have money Lala, you don't need
anything from me except me, right?

She took a deep breath and sighed embarrassed, now that she
was thinking about it calmly she realised she just made a fool of
herself.

Monga: | understand you were cheated a lot in the previous
serious relationship you had and anything else that came after
didn't last probably because of this hyper reaction. | personally
don't mind that because I'll always prove you wrong... The only
problem is i don't want you seeing certain things. Its my business
deals. It was funny watching you search around for another
woman but the more | think about the more i realise how much
damage has been done to your head.

There was silence as she stood by listening to him...

Apula: (low voice) So why didn't you tell me you have a house in
Maun?



Monga: You never gave us a chance... How do you know my
house-Our house?

Apula: | did a bit of research (suspiciously) I still get a funny
feeling..

She stood up and walked to the other bedroom but it seemed it
wasn't in use, it had a few of Hope's things. She opened the
wardrobe and picked 3D movie glasses..

Monga: (leaning against the doorframe) He watched movies with
3D glasses so he could see better though it wasn't quite clear.

She picked an ear aid...

Monga: He also had difficulty hearing. He basically needed aid for
everything.

She put it down and sighed...

Monga: | am not cheating on you....Come here...



He grabbed her hands and sighed putting them on his chest
looking at her...

Monga: Thanks for coming over, but we are not getting past the
Randall issue before you come clean. The first step to recovery is
admitting what you did.

Apula: So Randall said he slept with me?

Monga: What are you saying? This is the annoying thing about
you... You're trying to match his story... Something that makes me
think you two discussed how to fool me.

Apula: We didn't, what you said is the truth.
Monga: What's the truth?
Apula: What you said. | admit it.

Monga: | said a lot of things... Be serious. | thought we are being
serious. You cannot break into my house to lie to me.

Apula: Why do you want me to say it knowing it embarrasses me?

She looked at him tearfully and swallowed...

Apula: I'm embarrassed to say it but you're right... But! | didn't
sleep with him. I'm sorry. (she rubbed her eyes) Did you move on?



He looked at her and sighed rubbing her cheeks...

Monga: No, its impossible to move on quickly when you had
nothing on the side but you can't just show up without letting me
know. | do a lot of things that i want to protect you from... Some
things it's best you just don't know anything about because it will
change your view about me or it might just put you in danger.

Apula: So what were you hiding?

Monga: Things that i don't want you knowing...

He leaned over and kissed her as his hand slipped down her thigh
and squeezed her butt, he lifted her skirt and put his hands inside
her butt holding both of her butt and staggered towards the
bedroom where he laid her down and got on top.

Apula gasped as he pulled down his pants, her pusi contracted at
the thought of his whole thing going in with those beads, the last
time she tried it it hurt bad...

Monga: (whispered) Relax, you're tense...

He lifted her chin and kissed her while directing his beaded
weapon with his waist and stopped at her soft flesh then he
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Monga: (whispered) Relax, you're tense...

He lifted her chin and kissed her while directing his beaded
weapon with his waist and stopped at her soft flesh then he
slowly let his mushroom head slide between her wet folds and
stretched her pussy hole as she gasped in his lips while he kissed
her...

Apula: Mmhhh...

Seemed it was way harder than before now that he was wide
awake, she could feel her opening up as his mushroom head
popped in, he kissed her and gently pushed further... It felt like
these beads had expanded his thing and the more she thought



about it the further her pussy contracted in fear...

Monga: | can literally feel you closing me out...

Apula: | feel like those beads are going to hurt me or crack me
up...

Monga:Stop thinking about it...

He leaned over and kissed her then he gently pushed in, she
flinched with her hands on his chest.

Monga got down from her and turned her to the side as they both
laid on the side facing one way. He moved closer from behind and
lifted her button pushing his dick in between, his head slipped
between her wet folds and he stopped there holding her hips. He
gently tapped between her folds with just head until she relaxed
producing more juices, he paused and traced her slit and rolled
her clit between his two fingers...

She seemed to enjoy this position more but he wanted to open
her up and enjoy her, he rolled on top of her and forced her legs
open with his knees. From her reluctance he knew she just
wanted him to use the head ony... Not happening. With his dick
pointing right on her wet pussy he lowered himself between her
legs. She exhaled strongly then he felt her hands try to push him



off...

Monga: I'm not putting it in, ke tsenya tip hela... Relax, touch your
breasts for me babe...

She let go of him and touched her breasts then he kissed her and
thrust her with just the tip. The sound of their wet flesh clamping
and smacking got his breathing higher as he got down breathing
down her neck...

He pressed his pelvis into her hard and felt his dick head break
through her flesh as she gasped, he looked down between them
and his dick was halfway, he looked back into her fearful eyes
then he slowly flattened himself inside her enjoying seeing her
face as she took it in. It felt so good in there he rested paralysed
then he gently thrust in and out...

Apula closed her eyes and moaned softly as his dick fit her like a
glove and now she could feel every sensation, it didn't even feel
like beads, it felt like his dick was reaching every part of her...

He looked down in her eyes and plunged feeling their slick bodies
slide against each other. She bit her lower lip and squealed,
holding him tight to her. He put his hands on her hips and pushed



down on them as he continued to pull his dick nearly all the way
out and then slide it back in.

He closed his eyes and willed himself to slow down as he did not
want this feeling to end. He stopped again and lied still on top of
her. She whimpered and began to buck her hips up him. Suddenly,
he felt her pussy contracting on his dick, milking him as she
moved her waist desperately...

He looked into her eyes again and saw her face filled with passion
and lust, and he kissed her as she bucked and writhed on his
impaling dick. She grabbed him tightly and convulsed...

Apula: Mmhhh..

He kept going, and rammed into her hard. She gasped again as
the bed frame smacked against the wall. Fuck! In one swift
motion, he turned on his side pulling her with him and draped her
right leg over his left, keeping my his half-buried in her.

Apula: (whispered) Fuck!

He fucked her from the side, a part of him fighting the temptation



to get off the bed and ram her standing or even doggy... Too
much for the first time, probably. His hand grabbed her throat
from behind as he buried himself in her, she closed her eyes as
her breasts shook vigorously with every fuck. There came another
sensation and she held his hands while he held her waist
ramming her from behind... She spasmed clamping his dick and
tightening her body while he increased his speed, pulling out or
not? Uh fuck!

Monga: (deep voice) Uhhhh....Fuck!

He pulled out and placed the head on her ass hole pressing it just

a bit as he spilled out his thick cum, it lid down her butt and on the
sheets, he squeezed it and shook it then he pushed it back inside

her pussy and sighed spooning her...

*
*

*
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At Monga's House...

The next morning Monga walked in the kitchen shirtless on his
shorts holding a cup of coffee while on a call...

Monga: | get you but i thought | told you delivery is much easier by
road than an aircraft. If I'm using the road i can deliver myself
because its easier to conceal in a car, we hardly have road blocks
and if you follow the road signs you don't attract the police...but if
I'm flying then i have to get one of the girls to carry them internally
which is an extra cost for you....

He placed the cup over the counter and hopped up listening to his
client...

Him: | hear you but the road is going to take longer, I'm already
having withdrawals and it's painful. | can barely function around.
I'll pay the extra

Monga: Send it and make it quick because I'm clearing my stock.
This is my last sale, I'm done with this. | want to put my energy



into something that brings more money.
Him: Can't you get payment when you arrive?

Monga: Are you trying to play me? You know i receive payment
before i can deliver. You know what talk to me when you're
serious. Nxla!

He cut the call and dialed someone...

Voice: Hello?
Monga: | want my money.

Voice: Business is down, i thought I'll pay you at least 6K this
month and pay off the rest this month.

Monga: | don't fucking want half!! i want the whole 12K today or
else! Do you understand me? I'm not running a charity
organisation here! | told you I'm closing all my deals with this and
venturing into another business.

Voice: Dave listen-

Monga: No, you listen! and listen to me very well... You have until
4pm today to pay me or I'm coming over with my guy and the
camera so you can work and earn me 12K in 20 minutes. Do you
want a dick up your ass?

Voice: No, ke taa cash loan

Monga: Good, Because i know a lot of people that would like to



see a man dominated by another man. You have until 4pm on the
dot or else you're dead or paying it off with your ass.

He cut the call as he received 8K and a call...

Monga: Hello?
Voice: | topped up with the extra cost for the quick delivery.

Monga: | got it. I'll let you know where i stashed it when i get there.

He cut the call and looked at time then he made breakfast and
walked to the bedroom where Apula was sleeping...

Monga: (softly) Hi, good morning... It's almost, time to go get
ready for work..

She turned her head and carried on sleeping, he slipped his hand
undercover and grabbed her ass.. He put the phone aside and slid
in bed behind her then he lifted her butt and moved closer.... She
jumped out of bed and stood up...

Apula: I'm up...

Monga: Wait, come here... (he reached her hand pulling her over)



Ta kwano pele..

Apula: (pulling back) Babe no, I'm late..

He got off the bed with a boner and kissed her neck then he
turned her around as she put her face on the wall... Standing
behind her he pulled down her panties...

Apula: | didn't rest last night... I've lost count of the rounds. If you
let me go I'll make it better tonight...I promise..

Monga: (breathing heavily) So i have to carry a boner the whole
day?

Apula: (face on the wall) It will go down babe... You know it will...

He put his boner back in his pants and pulled up her panties then
he turned her around and kissed her cheek.

Apula: | have to go, I'll call you when i get to the office.
Monga: Alright.

Apula: Can i have your CV?

Monga: Why?

Apula: | want to help you find a job, you did mechanical
engineering right?



Monga: Yeah, i doubt I'll be satisfied by the pay though plus i don't
want to work for anyone.

Apula: Promise me that you'd go for interviews if i keep posting
for you.

Monga: But | don't like making promises i can't keep
Apula: Monga you need a proper job
You'll be paid well, you're a degree holder

Monga: Uh nna ke twaetse go tshwara madi a serious not the
money i get once after 28 days.

Apula: Am i asking for too much ne rra if | want you to turn your
life around?

Monga: You're asking me to be broke and miserable, i can't
imagine waiting 28 days to get money. Can't you just love me for
who | am without trying to change me?

Apula sighed looking down then he leaned over and kissed her..

Monga: Go get ready for work, i don't want you to be late...

He smiled and pinched her chin like she was baby then she smiled
and walked out sadly.



Monga picked his phone and clicked on his website subscriptions,
his mouth dropped.. The subscriptions had doubled and each
subscription was 10USD. He smiled in disbelief as he clicked on
his PayPal account... These were just the subscriptions not
counting the ads money he'd get from views..

Monga: Fuck! The endless numbers turned his eyes both ways as
he put the phone down...

At the hospital....

Meanwhile Derrick's wife walked in his room in crutches, she
silently laid them besides the bed and looked at Derrick while he
laid on the bed asleep with a neck brace then she grabbed a
pillow and pressed it over his face...

Her: (clenched her jaws) I'd rather be a widow than a divorcee!
After everything we built together you want a divorce?! | want my
life insurance money...

She pressed it down while she struggled sedated...

*

*
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Maru walked in carrying a plastic of food and gasped looking at
her, she dropped the pillow and looked back at her as her heart
pounded..

Her: (smiled) Hi... | was just helping him get up.

Maru walked over and looked at him as he gasped and coughed...

Maru: Hey Derrick are you OK?

Derrick: Call the doctor, press the emergency button.

His wife walked towards the door but Maru grabbed her arm..

Maru: Wait, where are you going?
Her: Don't touch me you maid

Maru: If you take one more step this maid is going to punch you
on the face and teach you to respect your husband. O ema hela
ha...



The door opened and the nurse walked in..

Maru: She just tried to kill him!
Her: He is my husband!
Maru: She just tried to kill him! Please call the police.

Derrick: (low voice) She put a pillow over me.

Her: Did i?

The nurse walked towards Derrick and fixed his neck brace before
walking out....

Nurse: I'll let the doctor know, his brace had shifted something
happened to him...

In Apula's office...

Later on Apula walked out of the other office and into hers as her
phone rang. She pulled the chair and sat down picking..

Apula: Hi..



Her: Hi Ms Tee... | got your email. The deadline for the post of
mechanical engineer was yesterday.

Apula: | know but it would mean a lot to me.

Her: | can hire your sister for the post of a messenger or cleaner
but engineers would need me to pull in a few people. Tomorrow
we are going through applications.

Apula: I'm just asking you to hire him... You know I'd do anything
for you too.

Her: How about the tender ya interior? My little sister has a
company that does interior design.

Apula: Consider it done. We are yet to post that so I'll keep her
documents and we will advertise the post just for the front then i
put hers.

Her: Thanks Darling.
Apula: Salary ya teng ke bokae?
Her: Start ke 15K, that's just basic salary... There are overtimes.

Apula: Ok, thanks. I'll make sure i give you his cv before the end of
the day.

Her: Bye

She hung up and someone's phone rang at the door, she got up
and opened the door looking outside... There was no one. She
thoughtfully stood there for a minute and got back to the table



where she carried on working...

At the driving school...

Thong looked at the mirrors and did the reverse parking while the
instructor gave him a thumbs up. He drove out and parked the
car...

Him: You're ready for the test

Thong: | hope so... Thanks...

He walked towards the road as his phone received a payment
notification. He clicked on the 7K payment and smiled adding how
much he'd made in a few days...

He stood there waiting for the taxi then his eyes landed on the
auto shop across the road. He crossed the road and walked in
looking at their cars...

Sales: Sir,
Thong: Can i see something for 25K

Sales: Alright, come this side...



He followed him but a Benz caught his eye and he stopped
looking at its price... Way too expensive! But he loved it...

Thong: I'll come back month end and get this one.
Sales: How much do you have now?
Thong: 25

Sales: You can pay deposit and get it then pay the balance month
end.

Thong: Seriously?

Sales: Yeah... In fact if you're coming month end there is no
interest.

Thong: Bring the keys, also | want everything in writing if you guys
try playing me I'll kill you.

Sales: (laughed) We don't cheat people..

He hurried in the office and came out with the keys, Thong sat in
and started the car... The engine ran smooth he whistled then he
took out his phone and video called Monga.

Monga: (laughed) Mandingo wa ntwaela o nteletsa ka video call
goreng?



Thong: (laughed) Reetsa Mataozen... I'm inside a Mercedes-Benz...
Leather seats! Look at the stereo...

He showed him the car and stepped outside showing him the
exterior..

Thong: I'm taking this car, we should be able to pay it by month
end right?

Monga: Yeah, 30 is nothing. As long as you don't tire re betsa hela.
Thong: Alright. | wanted to be sure

Monga: Tell them to put everything in writing though. No interest
Thong: | told him I'll kill him if they play me

Monga: And i hope you mean it.

Thong: (laughed) i mean it.

Monga: There is someone who owes me 12k, let's go collect it ka
4pm. He is too quiet so i think he needs me to shake his head.
Ntago neela cut ya taozen

Thong: The monna o lekgoa monna. O Mataozen straight. I'll be at
transport registering this baby.

Monga: Sure.

He hung up and stepped out...



At the hospital...

Eric stood by as the police talked to Derrick...

Officer: Ao morena, so you were just lying on the bed?

Eric: He has a neck injury, what did you expect? Are you mocking
my brother?

Officer: It wasn't meant to sound like a mockery, it's a genuine
question. There is what we call self defense

Eric: Is she going to be arrested?

Maru: | saw her doing it and as soon as she saw me she stepped
back.

Officer: She will be investigated.. Thank you for letting me us
know. We will get in touch with you.

The officer walked out as they stood there, Eric sighed and shook
his head...

Eric: When are you going to punch this woman on the face? The
police don't even take your case seriously

Derrick: My punch will send me to jail.



Eric: There is evidence of abuse, the magistrate will believe you.
Can you please defend yourself for once...Punch her really good
on the mouth. She will never stop abusing you. A woman only
beats a man she is sure won't beat back... The day you break her
teeth or give her a blue eye she will never touch you. She will talk
to you like a man. Stop letting this woman get away with so much.

Maru: | have to go, I'll talk to you later... | don't think i want to hear
this brother chat. Its scaring me

Eric: I'm sorry, I'm not saying he should beat you but she deserves
it... Please don't take it the wrong way. He married a bully and
honestly this divorce thing is too slow for me.

Maru: | understand. Bye Dee, I'll call you.

She walked out and closed the door then Eric sighed and looked
at him...

Eric: What's so hard about punching your wife?! Can't you see the
whole country is laughing at you? Everyone saw her video
slapping you and insulting you. The police don't even take you
serious anymore... Can you promise me you'll give her one punch?
Just one.

Derrick: Ok
Eric: You're just saying

Derrick: | promise... But only if she attacks me again.



Eric: Thank you..

He sighed and shook his head...

In Apula's office...

Later that afternoon there was a knock on the door while Apula
typed on the computer.

Apula: Come in..

Her boss's secretary walked in and smiled..
Her: Hi, Mr Clinton wants to see you.

Apula: (bit her pen curiously) Is everything OK?
Her: | don't know, i guess so.

Apula: By the way..

She took out her phone and called the secretary, her phone rang
and it wasn't the ring tone from earlier..



Her: I'm right here, why are you calling?
Apula: Sorry. | wanted to call someone else. Thanks I'll be there.

Her: Please hurry he is with Mr John and Mr Isago. They're in the
board room.

Apula’s heart skipped as the secretary walked out, she closed her
document and fixed her hair heading to the board room.

Once at the door she took a deep breath and opened the door
then she walked in, there was silence as the gentlemen sat there
looking at her.

She sat down and pulled her hair back looking at them..

Apula: Good afternoon..

*
*

*
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In the boardroom...

Clinton: Good afternoon Ms Tsatsing... We understand its already
time up so this won't be long. The high people were impressed by
your presentation in Gaborone and the way you're managing this
whole project, its 80% complete and on time. Something that
hardly happens for our projects.

Isago: And this is our first project to be managed by a woman..

Apula smiled surprised...

John: Strength of a woman they say

Apula: Thank you. I'm glad to hear that..

Mr Clinton put a letter on the table and slid over to her, Apula put
her hand over it and picked it up reading...

Clinton: They want you to manage the new project in
Pandamatenga.



Apula: Does this mean I'll be moving there?
Isago: Isn't that obvious?
Apula: It is, i just wanted to be sure. What about my project here?

Clinton: You could check this once a month. The project is almost
complete anyways.

Apula: Panda is very far from Maun.. I'd be so far away from my
family and friends.

Clinton: Apulla the last time i saw my family was during
thanksgiving. Success doesn't come easy...

There was silence as she reluctantly looked at the letter, of course
the money was motivating but she'd be so far away from Monga
and everyone...

Clinton put his phone on the table and pressed the recording he
got from one of the employees. Apula's heart skipped as she
listened to herself talk...

Clinton: Nepotism is gets you fired with immediate effect, you
understand that right? You read your employment contract
correct?

Apula: Yes..

Isago: It's very disappointing that you're so hard working and



you'd let personal issues interfere with your job. Anyone who
wants a job is supposed to apply the right way.

John: The most cruel thing you can ever do is to make
unemployed youth borrow money from friends and relatives to
apply for a post you know you already gave to your brother or
boyfriend. Applying for a job takes a lot of employed people. The
time they take printing and sending those letters with hopes and
then waiting for the calls for an interview. Travelling as far as
Shakawe or Gaborone to Maun for the interview, researching and
having a sleepless night trying to impres you meanwhile you hired
your friend. That's very cruel and I'm very disappointed in you. O
dira bosethogo, it's enough that you're stealing someone's rightful
post, why put people on debts?

Apula: | apologise for my behaviour. | have no excuse and i will
not disrespect anyone by denying it.

Clinton: Before i got this recording, the Panda thing was an offer
that you could reject but now with this instead of firing you we
think a change of environment is what you need to stop
corruption.

Apula: | understand. I'll do my best, may | ask that you don't put
this warning into writing. | will accept the panda project and do my
best.

Clinton: Consider it done, and please be careful what you do when
you're in a position of power. So many people want to be where
you're.. Do things by the book.

Apula: I will. I'm sorry. Please forgive me, all of you.



Isago: It's ok, don't let it happen again.

John: Let the panda project be a fresh start.

Apula: Thank you.

Clinton: (stood) You're welcome... Have a good day

Apula: You too...

She got up with her letter and walked out. Was the assistant
manager behind this? Surely if she got fired he would be put on
her post...

She walked past his office and knocked then she stuck her head
in smiling while dialing him with a hidden number..

Apula: Hi

Him: Hey.. (his phone rang, and it was the exact tone from earlier)
Sorry... Mxm, private number...

Apula: (secretly cut it) Machonisa!
Him: (laughed) Waii not me... So, how did the meeting go?

Apula: Oh i got a new offer so I'll be managing two projects now.
Ke taa bolawa ke madi this festive



Faked a laughter..

Him: Congratulations
Apula: Thank you.. Bye
Him: Bye

She turned around and walked in her office where she sat down
and sighed. What would become of her new relationship... It
wouldn't definitely survive this... And her sisters being soo far
away... Uh.

At the hospital...

Meanwhile Derrick sat up with his neck brace and moved the
phone as he smiled looking Maru lying cozy on the couch...

Derrick: | wish i was lying there with you.
Maru: | wish you were here 100, its a bit chilly. How are you feeling?

Derrick: I'll be OK... Eric managed to get them to move me to a
restricted room.

Maru: Eric is a good brother, i don't know why you're always
complaining about him being bad.



Derrick: (laughed) He is a bad boy... | appreciate having him but
sometimes i just feel like he is up to no good.

Maru: He is just being a kid. He will grow up
Derrick: | hope so.. Oh my doctor colleague is here. Chat later
Maru: (smiled) Bye

Derrick: (smiled looking at her) Bye

He hung up and sighed as his colleagues stepped over and
greeted him...

Somewhere in Maun....

Later on Monga and Thong stepped out of the car and each
closed doors..

Monga: Nnyaa mme it's good... Its a new machine. Problem you're
driving with an ID

Thong: I'm getting a license this month...

The guys approached the door and knocked...



Monga: If he doesn't have the money what's next? | want his ass
clip. It should give me enough for the debt.

Thong: I'm not doing another dude, never. You do it
Monga: | don't do that
Thong: Call Randall then

Monga: Let's shake him up first and see if we can get the money..

The door opened and a skinny man opened the door, his heart
skipped when he locked eyes with Monga.

Thong: Where is the money?

Him: | don't have it on me now. But someone promised me
tomorrow

Monga: We don't have tomorrow.

Thong: Let me call Randall...

He stepped back and talked to the phone while Monga sat on the
couch and put the other leg over his knee making himself at home.

Him: | know i been giving you the runaround but i mean it this
time..



Thong walked back and put the phone in his pocket...

Thong: My man? Madi... Madi please...

Monga: We are waiting for our guy. You're going to suck him and
he is going to uck your S.

Him: I'm not gay

Monga: | know, i just need to help you raise money to pay me. If
you give me a hard time or mess up my video clip that's when ['ll
beat you...

There was silence, minutes later there was a knock...

Thong: I'll get it.

Thong opened the door, Randall walked in holding a lubricant. The
skinny man fearfully stood up but the guys dared him with the
eyes. Monga took out his phone while Thong locked the door...

His heart pounded as the guys surrounded him.



Monga: Do your thing

The skinny man went for the door but Randall quickly put his arm
around his neck and pressed him against the door then he pushed
down the guy's pants while Monga slowly moved the iPhone shot
to their lower body without showing Randall's face. Thong handed
him a condom then he rolled it over his shaft, he pulled the guy's
waist over and #Removed...

*
*
*
*

*
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Thong handed him a condom then he rolled it over his shaft, he
pulled the guy's waist over and cracked his way in as he screamed
standing on his toes... Randall pulled out and turned him around
hugging him...

Randall: Dave cut the video pele... He is panicking and I'm going to
hurt him...



Randall looked at the guy as he tearfully looked at him with his
pants on his knees.

Him: I'm going to get the money tomorrow.

Randall: Listen... | don't want to hurt you.. We are way past that
stage. Now | want you to close your eyes and relax, or else its
going to hurt.

Randall looked at his little lips and leaned over kissing him while
Monga recorded. Thong lifted his eyebrows shocked and looked
away disgusted...

Randall kissed him, the guy slowly kissed him back, Randall
turned him around as he faced the wall...

Him: Please

Randall: Shh... Relax my boy...

The skinny man took a deep breath and relaxed his muscles as
Randall's dick head popped in his ass..



Him: Hhaaa

Randy: Fuck! Oh you're so good...

Randall put his hand around him and stroked his dick while gently
thrusting him. The skinny guy slowly begun erecting as Randy slid
in and out...

Randy: Yes... See...

Randy slowly pushed his whole dick inside him and let of his dick
then he grabbed his waist and fucked him as they stood by the
door...

Thong walked in the guy's kitchen and made himself cereals then
he took out his phone and video dialed Atsile smiling... He figured
the guys grunting would get in and closed the door before
hopping on the counter and laying on his back with a smile...

Meanwhile the deeper Randall went the more it got unbearable as
the skinny guy frowned tapping the wall...

Him: Please cum... Please cum... Uhhhh



Randall closed his eyes and grunted thrusting through his tight
ass....

Him: (tearfully) I'll suck it.... Please... Fuck! Randy I'll suck it...

Randall roared tearing through his lose ass and pulled out then he
pushed him on his knees, the guy pulled out the condom and
sucked him as Randall granted facing the ceiling. He grabbed
both sides of his head and pulled in and out then he pulled out of
his mouth and stroked himself aside as his cum loads landed on
the floor.

Monga looked at him surprised, he knew he is always supposed
to cum on someone's face..

Randall looked him and continued offloading on the floor, this
little dude was not bisexual, at least not now, so he wasn't about
to make him throw up. He shook his dick and sighed then he
pulled him up and kissed him before turning him around and
hugging him from behind while he stroked his dick...

The skinny guy's stomach tightened as Randall rubbed his dick,
Monga cut the video and joined Thong in the kitchen. Randall



kissed his neck and stroked his dick standing behind him...

Him: (closed his eyes) uhhhh.... Faster!

Randall stroked him faster as he grunted and sprayed holding
Randy's wrist..

Him: Uhhhh shit!

He sighed and pulled up his pants while Randy zipped his...

*
*

*
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In the kitchen...

Meanwhile Thong washed the bowl in the sink and placed it
properly on the stand while Monga stood by sending the clip to
Eric for the final edit..

Thong: Is it good?

Monga: Better than i thought, Randall handled it better.
Thong: So nfana o ja gothe gale?

Monga: Yeah, he fucks anything with a hole.

Thong: | didn't know that.. Let's go, i told Atsile I'm coming home.

In the bathroom Randall stood by while the skinny guy showered..

Randall: | didn't get your name

Him: Thato

Randall: Alright, how are you feeling?



He looked at his feet as the shower water passed through then he
thoughtfully wiggled his toes..

Thato: I don't know, i can't believe this just happened. | feel less of
a man... Are they going to post my face on Facebook?

Randall: No, no, most of the time we cut out the heads and when
we show the body it's on an angle that doesn't show the face.
Don't worry about it, I'll make sure your face doesn't come out.
How much do you owe him?

Thato: 12K... But I'm kind of glad i paid it off. The truth is i don't
have money. | lost my job and I'm already dealing with my
withdrawals. Nobody promised me money because they know I'm
a loser.

Randall: You're not... You just need the right crowd. Money is easy
to make but a lot of people think morals pay.. Rich people don't
care about such things.

There was a knock on the door...

Monga: Randy na raa vaa mr

Randall: Sure, see you later.

Monga: Ex-seh Thato wee?



Thato: (closed the tap and listened) Yeah?
Monga: We are done, this will take care of your debt.
Thato: So you'll never bother me?

Monga: Yeah, I'm not a bully I'm just a businessman. Your debt
has been settled.

Thato: Ok, gone mme ne ke sena madi. Thanks

Monga: | know, O shapo akere? Randy gago rubelele moo?

Thato laughed and shook his head rubbing the water off his face...

Thato: I'm good, we are just talking.
Monga: Alright, cheers guys

Both: Sure.

The guys left while Randall stood by then he took off his clothes
and got in the shower. They showered and walked out in shorts...

Randall: So, do you have a girlfriend?

Thato: | guess | do... But things haven't been the same since i lost
my job. We have a daughter and | think she is cheating on me.
Just that when you're broke you can't speak. You?



Randall: | have 5 kids, 5 different mothers but i promise I'm not a
player... | just can't stand a woman who talks too much.

Thato: (laughed) | understand... | just keep quiet most of the time
and let her insult me.

Randall: (laughed) Alright...

Thato sat on the couch and flinched sitting with one butt. Randall
laughed at him and he laughed...

Randall: Let's go get painkillers
Thato: | don't have money

Randall: I'll give you 2 clipa o reke. So last time o isa support ke
leng?

Thato: Last year, she doesn't talk to me. | explained that i lost my
job but she won't even let me see my kids.

Randall: (laughed) I'll borrow you my car abe o isa P500, o reetse
a bona koloi. Wago neelwa kuku

Thato: Nka eja gore, i need to convince letswalo lame gore part of
me did not just enjoy what happened earlier.

Randall: | know the feeling, ago ja kuku laiteaka..

They got dressed and walked out...



Thato: You guys are loaded, le tsaya kae madi rona re chonne ne
banna?

Randall: (laughed) Will tell you one day... When you're ready to
digest it

Thato: I'm not dumb, i just made 12K with one video... (they
laughed) | just want you to confirm it so i can start working.
Application di dropiwa kae? Bona o kgweetsa Ranger... And it
looks new cause you haven't removed the plastics in the back
seats.

Randall: Got it last week... Been saving for a while..
Thato: Application e dropiwa kae?

Randall: (laughed) I'll put in a word for you

Thato: Good...

They got in the car and drove off, Thato looked away and smiled...
Randall wasn't that bad... Probably a friend he always needed. It
was in the concern he had not wanting to hurt him and the guilt of
not wanting to leave him alone when he wasn't sure if he was ok,
and now giving him a little something for his daughter and
borrowing him a car so he could get a free kuku. If that isn't
friendship he didn't know now...



At Thong's House...

Meanwhile Atsile handed her daughter the plate of food and
walked in the bedroom where her phone was ringing on the
charger...

Atsile: Hello?
Apula: I'm being transferred to Panda

Atsile: What? That's so far away but at least you're seeing new
places

Apula: | just started seeing Monga, it's the first real relationship
I've had in years.

Atsile: What choice do you have?

Apula: I'm stressed, i feel like my biological clock is ticking. | want
kids... | want Monga to put his life on track and make honest
money so we can be a proper family.

Atsile: If it's meant to be then this is the challenge you need to see
if he is the man you want.

Apula: True..

A car stopped outside then she walked to the window and looked
outside as Thong stepped out of a Mercedes-Benz..



Atsile: What does Monga and Thong do? Thong is home and he is
driving a Benz... Herd boy e kgweetsa Benz ka lora ne lona? This
guy o tsile go nkgolega waitse.

Apula: Monga has a hand gun and you know people are not
allowed to own hand guns in Botswana so i know its not for the
right reasons if he is not an agent which i feel he is not.

Atsile: I'll call you later. This is serious...

She hung up and walked in the living room where Thong was
lifting her daughter and giving het a doll...

Atsile: Whose car is that?

Thong: Oh, it belongs to Mataozen. He borrowed it to me for a
while because we will be working on the fence of some farm, but
he says he will give it to me if i help him with labour. I'm also
planning to get a fund for a small business, I'm just saying so you
don't panic when you see me with lots of money. I'm waiting for a
fund... Tota ibile we applied with Monga.

Atsile: (suspiciously) OK...

He smiled and hugged her before kissing her...



At Monga's House...

Later on Monga drove through the gate and frowned looking at
Apula's car while she laid asleep inside with all the doors open.

He parked besides her car and quietly walked over to her then he
leaned over and kissed her, she flinched and bumped her head on
his as he leaned back rubbing his forehead..

Monga: Ekare ke beditswe ke setena...
Apula: (laughed) Mxm! I'm being transferred to Panda
Monga: Can't you say no?

Apula: I can't... But i need to know if this will change anything
between us.

Monga: It doesn't change anything, I'll be visiting you every
weekend if I'm not working

Apula: | also want to know if you see a future for us... Like
marriage and kids?

Monga: It's too early for me to give you an answer to both of your
questions. If it was before the Randall thing I'd say something
because you managed to stay 5 years without a man but i don't
even know if that's true so right now o girlfriend and it ends there.
Also i don't want you to make the mistake of thinking you can fix



me, what you see is what you get so take it or leave it.
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At Monga's House....

Later on Apula laid on the bed with her back against the
headboard and a bowl of snacks on her lap as she ate while
Monga removed the nail polish on her toes with the tissue
remover.

His phone rang then he picked it up and put it between his
shoulder and ear while he cleaned her toes...

Monga: Man-Dee.... (laughed) Yeah (looked at the time) We still
have time... Spend time le mosadi monna... (laughed) Hee? Ae no,
i don't chill with the stuff... Toga ba ntwaela.... (laughed) Randall
wago twaela... He is with Thato? Baa thola...how the white baby?
Benz is not for small boys... (laughed) Alright Shapo.

He hung up and sighed kissing her feet and laying between her
legs, he put aside the bowl and kissed her...

Monga: I'm going for drinks with ManD



Apula: Who is ManD?

Monga: Thong, it won't be for long... It will be for 2 hours or 3
max...

Apula: Ok, I'll go back to my house

Monga: Because I'm going out for drinks with my boy? I'm not
going to come back late gake itise lebaka.

Apula: So i just sit here and wait for you?
Monga: Yes

Apula: O serious ne rra?

Monga: I'm very serious

Apula: Why can't | come with you?

Monga: You're not coming anywhere close to drinking or drinking
people, you're on your road to recovery. | was serious ga kere o
lese bojalwa.

Apula: So why are you drinking if its so bad?

Monga: Because drinks don't make me horny that's why.

She tried to speak and he kissed her...

Monga: Can i just go out without feeling guilty?

Apula: | feel like you're always rude. Can you be a little nicer?



He looked down thoughtfully then he looked at her and kissed the
top of her nose...

Monga: Sorry, I'll work on it...

He jumped off the bed and pulled her over by the legs before
picking her up and walking in the bathroom. She put on a shower
cap and they stood under the shower head... He cupped both of
her breasts playfully..

Monga: | love your big breasts... | love it when they fill my hands
like this...

He leaned over and sucked her nipple before kissing her neck and
lifting her leg, she put her hands over his shoulders as he directed
his beaded weapon between her folds and got one for the road....

At Thong's House...

Atsile walked in the bathroom while Thong trimmed his already
trimmed beard, she stood by the door staring at him then he
walked past her whistling and got in the bedroom where he



grabbed his Tshirt and put it on...

Thong: Babe come here!

He put on his sneakers and stood up getting his phone..

Thong: How do i look?
Atsile: You're still going out?
Thong: Yeah, why?

Atsile: | thought you said since i have a headache you'd stay up
with me.

Thong: Babe you're supposed to sleep when you have a
headache.. | gave you the pills so you have to lay down.

Atsile: When are you coming back?
Thong: 3 hours hela...

Atsile: It's Mataozen and who?
Thong: Eric, why?

Atsile: I'm shivering and i feel like I'm catching a cold. Otlhe took
ngwana so | don't think it's safe to leave me alone.

Thong: You're right, (took out his phone) Let me talk to Mataozen..

Atsile: (smiled) OK..



He stepped out and dialed him...

Him: Yeah..

Thong: Can you ask Apula to come over? Motho ke yo o tsenwa
ke fevara hela a bona ke apara ke emelela...I'm not even going to
question it. My father taught me never to argue with a woman
when you're about to leave because she might just lock the house
and throw out the keys or hide all your shoes or even give you
something for running stomach so you can come home sooner.

Him: (laughed) Ok, I'll tell her.

Thong: I'm going to celebrate the Benz monna, o ke ta mmona
phakela waa tshameka. | asked her to come with me and she said
she doesn't go out at night

Him: which is good. Apula can't go out ke letagwa le le mo rehab.
I'm bringing her over to her good sister.

Thong: Sure

He hung up and walked back in the house, as soon as she saw
him she coughed rubbing her arms. He grabbed a fleece and
wrapped her up then he kissed her cheek...

Thong: | called Mataozen, he is coming with Lala, ota sala rona



abe re tswa rothe.

The sickness on her face disappeared as she looked at him...

Thong: Please keep warm... Call me anytime, ill try not to miss
your calls though it will be noisy.

He kissed her lips and got off the bed...

Thong: Let me fix you a home remedy with the lemons... Lay
down...

He walked in the kitchen and made her a quick remedy then he
walked back in with the warm cup. She got the cup and faked a
smile looking at him looking handsome...

He picked a bottle of perfume and sprayed himself, there was a
hooter then he grabbed his car keys..

Thong: That must be Mataozen and your sister.. (leaned over
kissing her) | love you babe... Keep warm..



He walked out and past Apula..

Apula: Hi
Thong: Hi..

He and Mataozen bumped shoulders smiling, he handed him the
keys and they got in.

Monga started the car and drove out while Thong put the music
and reached to the back. He removed the towel covering the
cooler box and picked two bottles holding them with one hand
and a finger between them as he handed Monga.

Monga popped the lid and rolled down the window then he lifted
his beer and let go of the steering wheel as he kicked the lid with
his finger and took a sip...

At Thong's House...

Meanwhile Apula folded her arms looking at Atsile as she sipped
the home remedy..



Apula: So why are you even drinking it because you're not sick?

Atsile looked at it and remembered then she put it aside...

Apula: Let's go out... Thursday is ladies night..

Atsile : No, i don't do night things. You know that.. What if i meet
Thong there?

Apula: We won't... We are not going where they're going. | don't go
to bars and clubs... | go to hotel bars... They're much more
classier and there is no crowd, it's just a few people and there is
live music. Please come with me.. We don't have to wait here like
desperate housewives... | want to go out and have fun. | work all
week so during the weekend | want to do something for fun
especially because Monga doesn't see marriage in us anytime
soon... Please don't say no... | want to see you in pants.. That old
man is not part of your life anymore so you can be young again..

Atsile: | don't have night clothes

Apula: Let's go to my house, I'll borrow you my clothes and do
your makeup..

Atsile: Didn't you say Mataozen said he banned you from going
out or drinking because you can't control yourself after drinking?

Apula: Who is going to tell him i went out? And i won't drink a lot.
If i drink too much we come back..

Atsile: Ok...



They got up and locked the house then they drove off.

At Apula's House...

Later that night Atsile stood in front of the mirror looking at
herself and smiled, Apula walked over and smiled in her outfit too
as he'd phone rang...

She picked the video call of Maru laying undercovers.

Apula: Hey
Maru: Where are you going? O bata go ipolaisa Mataozen akere?

Apula: I don't like being controlled, i like having fun more so that
I'm not even going out so men can buy me drinks. | just want to
have fun...

Atsile: Let's go together

Maru: Ae | want to be home so | can video call all night with
Derrick. We chat until we fall asleep. | can't relax because i feel
like if i close my eyes his wife will snap again.

Atsile: Ok.

Maru: (laughed) Girls! Le bante gore! You look like strippers.



Koore le taa reng if you meet Mataozen and Thong?

Apula: I'll hide even if the earth has to crack for me to slide in.
Mataozen doesn't play batho, ne a ntswaletse in tje coffin.

Maru:; Gawa baka mme.

Apula: Uh I'm leaving Maun. These are my last days.. You know
monate wa Maun can't be found elsewhere.. | need a little
goodbye Maun fun.

Atsile: let's go mma heels are burning me already..
Maru: (laughed) Banuza! Shap
Both: Shap...

She hung up and they walked out...

Apula: Let me get one for the road kana go bata o goroga ka
plakanyana ya Savanna.

Atsile: You have beer in here?

Apula: Yes... | hid it behind the box or eggs. Ne osa ipotse gore
box ya notwane e bata eng mo fridge.

She grabbed the pack and closed the fridge then she locked the
house and they got in the car.



Atsile: | want a juice... | don't want to drink...

Apula put Sleazy & Mellow "Wii Wii" and snapped her fingers
nodding her head sticking her tongue out before leaning over and
removing the savanna cap with her teeth. She knocked off the cap
with her middle finger like Hey Nyena and turned up the volume...

Apula: (singing along) Shikiti... Shikiti! Shh.. Shh.. Shh... Akere
wii..Wii...wii... (sipped) Yoooooooo! Haibooo

She put the bottle between her legs and drove out as they nodded
their heads. Atsile changed the music.

*
*

*
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At the hotel....

Later that night Apula and Atsile played pool with some white
guys while country music played in the background...

Apula walked behind her sister and held the pool stick teaching
her how to play pool...

Apula: You have to hit a ball that will give you a score.... Aim for
that one...

They aimed together and the ball fell inside.. The two white men
smiled and nodded...

Him: Not bad Lala...it's Lala right?
Apula: Yup

Him: You're good



She curtseyed and he honoured before playing...

Him: So what do you do?
Apula: I'm project manager...

Him: That's cool, beauty with the brains...I'm here for a wildlife
documentary. You should watch my documentaries on National
Geography..

Apula: I'd like that...

He handed his brother the pool stick then he leaned over and
played with Atsile...

Him2: Hey... You're awfully quiet
Atsile: (Setswana accent) Hello...
Him2: What do you do?

Atsile: What?

She paused playing and looked at his lips trying to at least
understand from his lips as English sounded like a sound from
hyena...



Him2: What-do-you-do?

Atsile: Nothing

Him2: Oh, you're a homemaker
Atsile: I'm not good with English

Him3: (smiled admiringly) I'm not good Tswana... | only know
dmela

They laughed looking at one another...

Him2: I'm Stewart, your name?
Atsile: Atsile

Him2: Asille

Atsile: (smiled) Ah-ts-ile

Him2: A-ts-ile... You have a Whitney Houston smile... You're
beautiful...

Atsile: Thank you...

Meanwhile Apula and the other white guy sat by the counter
chatting, she picked her forth beer and remembered Monga's
words.. She sipped one last time and put it down then she stood

up..



Apula: | have to go home now..

Him: Oh come on you just got here.. Let's hang out for a few
minutes.

Apula: Yeah but i wanted to play pool... | have a crazy boyfriend

Him: (laughed) Oh i see, i totally understand. It's cool...

She walked towards her sister and grabbed her arm smiling at the
other man..

Apula: Hi friend, i gotta get her
Stewart: Really? Come on...can i have your number Atsile?
Atsile: 74

Apula: She has a crazy boyfriend... Bye

She grabbed her and they walked out as Atsile smiled and waved
at him... He smiled at her sadly and sighed...

Once in the parking lot Atsile moved her arm away and sighed..

Atsile: | was talking to a white man



Apula: You have a boyfriend...Thong seems crazy like Monga. |
just want to have as much fun as i can before we go home. No
cheating...

Atsile: But he is a white man and it would be cool to-

Apula: Hei wenal! This is what happens... You stay single... No
man wants you and the minute you get a boyfriend with a gun all
men want you. It's death calling you... I'm not answering to death.
| just want fun...

Some girls walked out of the hotel looking beautiful, they gasped
recognising Apula and hurried over as their heels made horse
sounds. They all hugged and laughed..

Her: Hi, DJ Honda is playing at the club. Are you going?

Apula: I didn't know he is here... Honda bathong. Let me go say hi
Her: | hardly see you playing, do you still do?

Apula: Found a busy job and laid low for a while... Let's go..

They all got in the car and drove off....

COMMERCIAL BREAK, INSERT CONTINUES AFTER THIS



The People’s Festival Tour ~Maun

Performances By :

Makhadzi | Franco & Afro Musica | Chama Gal | Prince Kaybee
(RSA) | Team Distant | Eskimos | La Timmy | Shanky Briz | Stiger
Sola | MC Maswe & The Beauty Queens |

Dj’s : Modric | Bunz | KSB | Mr Brown | Sly (RB2)

MCs : Hey Nyeeena | T.H.A.B.O | Lebo Molax (RSA) | Modidima

Date : 22 December 2021
Venue : Maun Stadium

Time: 12 Noon

Tickets :
P150 Early Bird
P200 Standard
P300 at the gate
P1000 VIP



Coolers boxes allowed before 8 (P50)
TICKETS AVAILABLE IN ALL SPARS (Webtickets)

# All COVID protocols to be observed

At the Club....

Apula and her sister together with her former classmates walked
in the club...

Apula held her sisters hand and walked in then she walked
upstairs, the bouncers stopped her..

Apula: Hi Tiger

Bouncer: (smiled recognising her) Oh DJ Baby but you're still not
going..

The Dj playing music turned and saw her negotiating with the DJ
then he waved her over. She stuck her tongue out to the bouncer
and walked past him holding her sister..



Apula: Hey you

Dj: Long time...

Apula grabbed a hubbly bubbly from her former classmate anf
and stood by puffing, Atsile turned around and looked at her sister
as she puffed out smoke in several rings and eventually made
shapes before she sput it all out and carried on dancing.

The DJ put down his headphones and grabbed her arm...

Dj: (on the mic) Do you remember Dj Baby!? Come give us a little
mix!

Apula handed Atsile the bubbly and grabbed the headphones, she
bit her lower lip and turned the buttons... The crowd in response
and she smiled nodding her head...

Atsile slowly put the bubbly on her mouth and puffed, she
coughed out horribly and handed back the guy his thingy. From
the dj stand she recognised Monga and Thong walking in and
greeting a few guys..

She turned around and grabbed Apula's arm..



Atsile: Mongal!!

Atsile got on her knees and crawled back, Apula looked at the
guys and put down the mic, Monga frowned looking at the stands
as Apula turned giving them her back...she grabbed the bubbly
and walked to the other guy..

Atsile: Go na le backdoor kaha right? Can you take me out, please..
Now!

The guy walked out with her as Atsile crawled following them..

Meanwhile in the club Monga headed to the toilets and took out
his phone dialing Apula but there was no answer. The beer lost its
taste and he left it on the sink as he walked out and joined Thong.

Monga: I'm coming
Thong: What's up?

Monga: The chick o ntseng a eme kwa looks like Apula from
behind, i want to make sure it's not her because Lala kana ithela
nkare wa ntesta.



Thong: But in a club? DJ'ing? | doubt.. Monga: I'm coming...

He walked out of the club and got in the car them he sped out...

At Thong's House....

Later that night Monga parked next to his car and knocked on the
door... Atsile opened the door with a plain face in her pyjamas..

Atsile: (yawning) Hi, where is Thong?

Monga walked in without saying anything and headed to the
bedroom where Atsile was sleeping snoring. He walked to her
side of the bed and squatted opening her mouth as he sniffed her
breath...

*
*

*
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Apula jumped and sat up looking at him...

Apula: Did you just sniff me? You smell like beer. Are you drunk?

Monga leaned back suspiciously looking at her. Now that she
mentioned it he wasn't sure if he picked it from her or it was him...

Monga: You smell garlic
Apula: What's going on?

Monga: | just wanted to wake you up with a kiss... Come here..

He sat next to her..

Monga: Say "haa"

Apula: Why?

Monga: Just do it



Apula: Are you checking if i drunk? How would you even know if
you're smelling beer yourself.. Babe are you drunk?

She kinda had a point, he took a deep breath and looked around
suspiciously...

Monga: I'm not drunk.... | wanted to kiss you..

He stood up and opened the wardrobes calmly but there was
nothing suspicious then he bent down checking under the bed..

Apula: What are you looking for?

He stood up and leaned over kissing her again as she held her
breath...

Monga: | love you...

Apula: (confused face) | love you too.

He sat on the bed and sighed, Atsile stood at the door folding her
arms..



Atsile: I'll wait in the sitting room, is Thong coming?

Monga: Yeah

She walked out, Monga sighed guilt stricken and rubbed his head...

Monga: I'm sorry for waking you up, | just... What i feel for you
scares me. | want to be out with the guys but then i can't have fun
if I'm not sure that we are safe on your side..

Apula: You don't have to worry about me, your worries are genuine
because you caught me lying but I'm the very same woman who
stayed 5 years without a partner or even having sex. Nna babe ke
rata monate, and i know this is going to be hard to believe but i
don't sleep around when I'm drunk. I've been drunk before... | drink
like my father but never ke robala le banna. | don't do that... | don't
go out so men can buy me beer... | go out with a full tank ke itse
gore when i feel drunk i come home. Contrary to popular belief
not every lady that likes partying is a hoe... No man can afford my
pussy... It takes a real man like you... That night happened
because i thought i was done with you ibile i didn't like Randall i
just wanted a dick and you were stalling. | understand you didn't
want to give me wrong impressions but i was horny and you
turned me on...

Monga: | hear you...



His eyes dropped on the car keys, the bonnet! He grabbed the car
keys and walked out then he opened the bonnet and touched the
engine, it burned his finger as he flinched then he closed.

Apula walked out folding her arms...

Apula: I'm sorry for lying... | panicked...

Monga's throat blocked as he turned looking at her with reddish
eyes...

Monga: You were with the DJ up there and one of them took you
out.

Apula's eyes filled with tears as she looked at him...

Apula: | was a Dj back in university... Fresher's ball, Miss UB, Miss
Limkokwing, i was there...i got hired in different universities and
other students hired me for their personal parties and i made
quick cash. Student allowance was enough for rent and food but i
like going out and looking good though | was never good at
depending on men for money... Ke swaba go kopa madi plus | like



partying so i can't ask for money every weekend. | had to think of
ways to make my own money... That DJ is my former classmate.
We graduated the same year so i went up there and he gave me
the floor while he went to pee. | enjoyed that 60 seconds before
you walked in...

Monga leaned against the bonnet defeated and folded his arms,
she walked over and put her arms over his shoulders hugging
him...

Apula: Drinking is not my problem, i get drunk ka pela but i always
go home.. Trust me on that mme hela today was about fun.

Monga: (took her arms off his shoulders) Ah-eh babe gao dire
sente... And I'm just worried about you being such a good
liar....how did you even drive that quick?

She folded her arms and sighed embarrassed...

Apula: | bought a car before i had a licence so i know all the short
cuts because i used to run when the police stopped me. You
know they get your car if you don't have a licence so i always ran..

Monga: If i didn't think of the bonnet i would have thought i was
crazy.. That engine is very hot



Apula: (grinned embarrassed) | have been told i drive like a man...

Monga looked at her and sighed..

Monga: You could have ran over a drunkard or a donkey, you'd be
confined to a chair... And then you wash your face and even clean
up alcohol? | can't even get rid of alcohol in my breath

Apula: My father was a strict man, strict parents raise liars... My
mother was good but when she died our father was heart-broken
and the pressure was on me as the last born... He wanted me to
make her proud. He was so strict... The family gave him my
mom's sister to come help him raise us because we were just
girls. It was a little better because she managed to control him.
She was better than mama she could speak for us but even then i
still had to lie about everything because she also wanted the best
for us. | started drinking ke bala form 5 and by then i knew that
you brush your teeth, use mouthwash, peppermint then garlic. It's
temporarily and if you close for mouth for too long you'll still
smell alcohol because alcohol comes from your lungs. This trick
only works when you know someone is about to check your
breath... I'm sorry for being a liar, I'll work on it... I'm actually
working on it now by being honest. | know that I'm a good liar and
i lie calmly but I'm sorry. One thing you're wrong about is me being
vulnerable when I'm drunk. | stayed 5 years without sex but i was
still partying every once in a while...Been busy but fun and sex
don't mean the same thing to me.



Monga looked at her and sighed...

Apula: | satisfy myself at home if i want sexual pleasure.
Masturbation can be additive and its hard to find a good dick... |
avoid disappointment by just pleasuring myself.

Monga: Can i watch you do it?

Apula: (smiled embarrassed) OK..

He leaned over reaching for her hand and pulled her closer as they
hugged...

Monga: Thanks for your honesty.

She leaned back and smiled looking at him...

Apula: Does the name Africanboys. Com ring a bell

His heart skipped as he looked at her, she took out her phone and
showed him her favourite actor...



Apula: When i first subscribed to this website it was just this guy,
washing his dick, masturbating, it was just breathing taking
seeing a guy masturbating.. | liked the way his cum would shoot,
his grunting and the way his stomach muscles tightened, i love
his tattoos too... he was a solo guy ,but as subscribers increased i
noticed he was fucking some ladies and it was nice seeing him
action. Then he disappeared and brought two other normal guys
then maloba they introduced a new guy...l can't see everyone's
faces but from their backs if you know them personally you'd
recognise them. (calmly) Do you know this guy wa di beads babe?

He looked at the video and looked at her as his heart pounded...

*
*

*



My Kind of Man
# 33

At Thong's House...

Monga stared at himself for one minute straight while Apula
patiently waited holding the phone. He put his finger in his ear and
flicked his ear before rubbing his head...

Monga: | can't see it properly... (got her phone) Mme ke bonee?

Apula: (moved it back) No, don't take it... Since when do you have
eye problems? Do you know him?

Monga: But wifey you promised me you'd not ask me about my
side hustles. We made a deal, actually it was in our vows

Apula: I'm confused, wifey ke mang?
Monga: Don't be like that... Come here.
Apula: I'll assume you don't know this guy. Sorry for the confusion.

Monga: Wifey the mma reetsa...

She kept quiet and listened but he got tongue-tied looking at her...



Monga: I'm embarrassed...

Apula: You don't have to be...I've known that dick for years and
when i saw it on you i wondered... | thought it was impossible but
then i went back and looked at the tattoos.

Monga: It makes a lot of money... | started it trying to see if I'd
really make money. | didn't think I'd have millions of views and
subscribers... | didn't expect that. Is that why you wanted me to
get a proper job?

Apula: Yeah, because i don't think its safe health wise and your
reputation..

Apula: | stopped doing that... | hired actors and actresses but i
test them every two weeks for STDs and all. They're on
contraceptives too.

Apula: I'm glad | didn't come across a video of you and Aene.
Have you ever done anything behind the scenes?

Monga: No, i only did clips with Ida.

Apula: Why her? Did you like her?

Monga: Aene arrived after i stopped doing it.

Apula: There is another girl but you only did clips with Ida, why?

Monga: Because... (sighed) Can't believe we are having this
conversation. You're literally making this a big deal, what's your
point?

Apula: Are you getting uncomfortable?



Monga: Yes, this is why i don't want you asking me questions
about what i do... But i know you're going to try and apply this on
you if i ask you something. | really hope you'd see the difference
between my job and yours. The less you know the better

Apula: | know everything because I'm your fan.

Monga: Can't you block the website? You won't need it anyways
because I'm here...

Apula:. Ok, you have a point... I'm glad you're not taking this
relationship seriously because you're not a husband material
either.

He looked down and sighed...

Apula: You can go back and have fun, I'll be here with my sister.
Monga: | don't want to go.. Gago bora

Apula: (laughed) Why?

Monga: Let's go home..

Apula: Ok, let me get my things.

She walked back in the house then he dialed Thong...

Thong: (noisy background) Yeah



Monga: | was right, it was them... Well i forgot to ask her if it was
Atsile getting down but she was at the club.

Thong: What?
Monga: Yeah, what are we going to do about you?
Thong: Don't worry about me, I'll get a cab. Is she drunk?

Monga: Almost tipsy, if she was sober she'd deny until her last
breath so... (sighed) We will talk tomorrow.

Thong: Sure

He hung up and sighed watching her as she walked over. He
stepped over and hugged her quietly..

Monga: | didn't mind you going far away because i thought you're
a stay at home workaholic. Now I'm scared...i can't believe you
were having fun without me ibile the crowd was cheering for.
Kana wago dira tsone tse ko Kasane

Apula: (smiled) | promise i won't..
Monga: You're not going.

Apula: | don't have a choice.. Don't be a baby..

He opened the door for her then she got in, he closed her door
and got in his side before starting and driving off...



At the hospital...

Meanwhile Derrick smiled holding the video looking at Maru,
laying on his back he put his foot over his knee and smiled
blushing...

Derrick: Aren't you feeling sleepy?
Maru: (smiled) No, I'm guarding you.

Derrick: I'm feeling much better today. The doctor says i might be
out tomorrow or a day after tomorrow.

Maru: Can't wait to take care of you.. | miss you..
Derrick: | miss you too...
Maru: Has the police said anything to you?

Derrick: No, don't think about them. At least i got moved and this
time I'm ready to defend myself.

Maru: Ok... | can't believe the first time i met you i thought you're
rude because you hardly talked.

Derrick: (winked) There is a lot you don't know about me... Wait
until I'm legally free..

They laughed giggling...



At Thato's House...

Meanwhile the guys played PlayStation laughing and drinking...

Randall: I'm sleepy..

Thato: Areye rago robala ee..

He paused the game and stood up, he slapped Randall at the back
of his head and he stood up smacking his butt.

Randall: (laughed) Ware abe ago neela kuku?

Thato: (laughed) Just like that... She was like "wow, thanks. |
didn't expect this". Kare "no problem. I'll try to be a better father".
Right after i get in the car she comes in and kisses me... (they
laughed) We went back in the house and smashed.

Randall: Ka condom akere?

Thato: Yeah, i don't know where she has been.

They took off their Tshirts and got in bed with shorts. Randall
reached inside his shorts and touched his ass...



Randall: How you feeling?
Thato: I'll be OK, i actually forgot about the pain go raya ea nyelela.

Randall: Yeah...

Randall leaned over and kissed him, he closed his eyes and kissed
him back before they turned around and fell asleep spooning.

At Otlhe's House..

Meanwhile Otlhe stared at her baby's daddy's picture and sighed
then she put her phone down and closed her eyes sleeping...

At Monga's House...

Meanwhile Apula laid asleep on Monga's arms, he gently moved
his arm and tiptoed to the other bedroom where he sat on the bed
for a few minutes just to make sure she wouldn't follow him then
he pushed the mattress and grabbed the laptop. He turned it on
and read his emails.

He clicked on the attached document about his next target and



this time it was a total wipe out. He sighed and closed it then he
walked back to bed and laid down holding her. He kissed her neck
and sighed before falling asleep...

A MONTH LATER...

*
*

*
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At the hotel bar...

Thato walked past the pool in his apron and served the customers
with their wines...

Thato: Anything you'd like?

Customer: No, thanks.

He walked back to the bar counter and placed the tray. He looked
at the time and sighed as the waitresses for the next shift arrived.

He removed his apron and headed to the till...

Thato: Hey can i have my tip from that other customer?

Cashier: Oh yeah..

She took out the money and handed him, the other waitress
looked at him and blushed. He smiled back and walked out dialing



Randall...

Randall;: Hello?

Thato: | hope you're not late again, I'm dropping off a few things
for my daughter.

Randall: (laughed) I'm at the gate..

Thato: Alright, cheers man

He hung up and sprinted out holding his apron.

Sitting in the car Randall smiled as his portable buddy ran out of
the hotel, he leaned to the side opening the door for him. Thato
hopped in and closed the door then they bumped shoulders and
drove out...

Randall: Have you bought dilo tsa teng

Thato: No, i have to buy them first.

Randall: Alright, we still have time. | have a shoot at 6.
Thato: Cool. So? Did you put in a word for me?
Randall: Monga said he'd get back to me.

Thato: Ok, i used to buy drugs from him and sell to the customers



i waitressed to but then they slowly begun getting it on credit and
eventually refused to pay me. When i followed them up they
reported me to my boss, that's how i lost my previous job and
ended up owing so much.

Randall: You should have told Monga mme kana

Thato: The thing is his prices are different, if you're a reseller he
picks the price and when you say you're just a consumer he is
understanding.

Randall: So they still owe you?
Thato: Yeah but uh... God will solve them..

Randall: God doesn't involve himself in drug issues we have to get
those people to pay you. Baathola ele gore, nna ke a goba nyedisa

Thato: Let them be, if they feel guilty they will pay if not then we
will see if they will get rich or permanent satisfaction from that.
Things are going well for me so far so ake bate drama..

Randall: But when we are broke I'm going after them so we can
use that money to fuel the car and buy beer.

Thato: Ee, if.
Randall: Cool

They passed by the mall and bought his daughter's things then
they drove to the baby's mama's house where Randall parked at
the gate.



Thato paged her and she walked out while the guys sat in the car..

Randall: Your girl is sexy, you have a good taste in girls.

Thato: (smiled) | know...

He stepped out and hugged her, he kissed her and turned around
looking at Randall..

Thato: Babe this is my friend Randall, man this is Rati.
Rati: (smiled blushing) Hi.. Nice to meet you.

Randall: Nice to meet you too

Thato: Just brought the baby's things.

Rati: Thanks

They hugged and kissed then he got back in the car and drove off.

Randall: (smiled) | was a little jealous when she kissed you, i see
that you really love her when you're holding her and kissing her.

Thato: (laughed) O serious?



Randall: (laughed) Ee
Thato: (laughed) Wa Iwala

Randall: (laughed) | want to see you fuck a girl though... In fact i
want us to fuck the same chick... Definitely not our baby mama's
but you know

Thato: I'm down for that...

Randall reached across and touched his dic while driving.. Thato
jerked himself up and pulled down his pants then Randall stroked
him while driving. Thato adjusted the seat and laid on his back
with his hand over his face while Randall stroked him with one
hand...

Minutes later he parked in front of his house and stepped out,
Thato got out of the car holding his falling pants, Randall closed
the door and they kissed, they each dropped their pants and
stroked themselves, their heads touched and rubbed, Thato held
both weapons stroking then Randall squeezed the lub over and
took over, they bumped their shiny mushroom heads together and
hugged each of their weapons got between the legs of one
another, they thrusted and leaned back each helping themselves
as they sprayed, they bumped their heads together smearing each
others head with thick juices..



Both: (grunted) Fucccck! @%"*#&

They each shook their weapons, They both remembered the
golden rule and each picked their pants running off...

Thato: (running off) The last one to cum is the cleaner!

Randall : (staggered back) | came first mr, o bata go ntsietsal!

They laughed standing back...

Thato: (laughed) Fosek Randy wee? Clean that shit, you came last
Randall: (laughed) We came at the same, let's be honest.
Thato: Wa tsietsa mr

Randall: Ke taa cleaner ee..

Thato threw him a tissue roll, he caught it and cleaned up then he
walked past him to the bathroom. Thato smacked his ass and
laughed...

Thato: (smiled teasingly) Wa reng laiteaka?

Randall: (laughed) Tsek wa tsietsa monnal!



Thato grabbed their takeaways and they sat before the TV playing
PlayStation...

In Kasane...

Apula drove in while the moving truck unloaded her furniture, she
parked the car and stepped out talking to the phone...

Monga: I'll be in Botswana tomorrow, there is no flight to Kasane
tomorrow so i have to drive because if i wait for a flight it will take
about 2 days. Can't wait that long to see you..

Apula: (smiled Il love you.

Monga: | love you too...Babe wee?
Apula: Rra?

Monga: (softly) O ithokomele autwa?
Apula: (smiled blushing) Ee rra

Monga: I'm serious

Apula: | know babe

Monga: Alright, settle in. I'll call in a bit.

Apula: Bye



The next door neighbour stepped out of his house in his shorts
and vest, he slid his feet in the slides and walked over..

Apula tucked her hair behind her ear and opened the boot, she
pulled out her heavy bag and put it down..

The neighbour stepped over and smiled..

Him: Hi, my name is Rebonye
Apula: Hi, I'm Apula...
Rebonye: Nice to meet you..
Apula: Nice to meet you too

Rebonye: Let me help you with that

He carried her two bags while she carried her handbag in the
house.

Truck driver: We are done my sister
Apula: Thank you very much.

Truck driver: You're welcome.



They drove off then she walked in the house where Rebonye was
pushing the fridge into its space..

Rebonye: Don't plug this fridge right away, you might damage the
compressor. Let it sit for a couple of hours.

Apula: Ok..

Rebonye: What do you do? The landlord notified me there will be a
new tenant but he didn't say much.

Apula: I'm a project manager, what about you?
Rebonye: Accountant

Apula: Sweet.

Rebonye: Kids?

Apula: Not yet, you?

Rebonye: Not yet, i just got employed 4 months ago. When you're
unemployed ole monna it's better to leave the dating to the guys
with money because ladies spit on you.

Apula: (laughed) Not every woman but i get your point.
Rebonye: Boyfriend?
Apula: Yeah

Rebonye: How old is the relationship?



Apula: 2 months
Rebonye: (laughed) Good
Apula: (smiled) Why good

Rebonye: (laughed) I'm just happy for you.. | hope I'll find
someone too and settle down before i get gray hair.

Apula: (smiled) You should..
Rebonye: Anything i can help you with?
Apula: let's set up the house

Rebonye: Let's drive to a friend's house ke tseye drill and put this
TV on the wall and work on the dish.

Apula: Sweet, OK.

Rebonye: Ta keye go apara, ne ke lebeletse game.

She put down her things and followed him, she waited by his car.

Minutes later he stepped out putting on a black t-shirt, her eyes
dropped to his bumpy zipper then he unlocked his silver Porsche,
she got in the passenger seat and he got in then he adjusted roof
taking it off and letting the cloudy cool weather in. Apula took a
deep breath and looked at his arm as he changed the gears from
reverse and drove out. He had a black watch and his hand looked
so much like Monga's hand, the fine hairs behind the knuckles
and veins...He smelled good too and the hair cut was neat...



He turned looking at her and smiled then she smiled back and
looked away. There was song playing as the wind blew her
through her hair, she'd never heard of it before but it was doing
something to her, for a moment she felt like she was in a
romantic movie. She hummed along this song and almost got lost
without realising she was humming out loud..

Rebonye turned and smiled at her then he sang along the chorus
teaching her..

Rebonye: (singing)

He said One day you'll leave this world behind
So live a life you will remember

My father told me when | was just a child
These are the nights that never die

My father told me...

He laughed and looked at her lips as she tried to follow..

Rebonye: Areye...sing it...



She laughed and sang along then she stopped as Rebonye slowed
down with about 2 cars behind them, she wasn't sure why he
stopped and turned looking at him..

Apula: What?
Rebonye: Shh.

He pointed as a herd of elephants calmly crossed the road, her
heart pounded as she turned looking behind them but all the cars
had just stopped and nobody was panicking almost as it it was
just dogs or chickens crossing the road. Once they were done
Rebonye proceeded and all the cars followed...

Apula: (sighed) The hell!

Rebonye: (laughed) Welcome to Kasane...

They laughed as he drove off...

*
*

*
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At Monga's father's (Gaborone)

On the same morning Monga parked besides his father's car and
stepped out looking at one of the pastor's car parking by and a
church sprinter, irritation filled him up as he pushed the door open
and walked in...

He could hear the congregation praying and the pastors praying in
tongues, he turned to the kitchen where he made himself a cup of
tea. He sat on the dining table and sipped his tea while going
through Apula's profile, but even she couldn't reduce the amount
of irritation that increased the more these pastors prayed..

They eventually stopped and soon he heard footsteps coming out
of his parents bedroom, church members walked out and one of
the elders recognised him..

Her: Monga? Son in law yame batho

He stood up smiling and greeted with both hands...



Monga: Dumelang..
Her: How are you?
Monga: I'm fine

Her: Why do you have tattoos? Bonte jo bo kana abe bo senngwa
ke dilo tsa lehatshe Monga?

He smiled a little embarrassed 1 ga as a few young girls stood by
smiling and blushing...

Her: When are you coming to church?
Monga: Tomorrow

Her: You have been running around your wife is married but she
has a sister, i told you i want you to be my son in law.

Monga: (laughed) Nna ke na le girlfriend mmagwe Lesego, she
came to Hope's funeral.

Her: Girls from the world are the reason you think you need
tattoos. You need a girl who grew up in church. when you finally
find your way back you'll find her waiting, she is turning 18 so she
can wait... just don't take too long like you did with Lesego.

He smiled rubbing his head as she looked at him...



Him: | don't even know who you look like because your father is
not this handsome. Ke nnete a mashi ga e itsale... Mo kerekeng
nne gotwe gao gola bonte bo taa hela mme ke raa.

He never knew how to respond to such especially mmagwe
Lesego, it was a pity she loved him this much...

Her: Lame? Come say hi to Monga, i hope you remember her. She
was quite young when you left

Monga looked at Lame as he shook her little hand, she smiled
blushing and he swallowed a painful lump that blocked his throat...

Monga: Hi
Lame: Hi

Her: | hope your mother feels better soon. I'll be here tomorrow to
massage her, i understand Mesha is on a business trip.

Monga: Ee mma

They walked out then he sighed and walked to the bedroom
where he stood by the door watching as his father held his



mother's hand while she laid on the bed. The pastor stood behind
him holding the bible..

Pastor: You're healed in Jesus name...

Rragwe Monga: Do you hear that mogatsaka?

Monga looked at the pastor and swallowed...

Pastor: Monga, how are you?

He kept quiet with a straight face and walked towards the bed
then he put his hands in the pockets..

Rragwe Monga: Pastor o bua le wena the!
Monga: Gake bate go bua le pastora ya gago papa.

Rragwe Monga: (angrily) Why do you have to be like that? Why
embarrass me in front of everyone?

Monga: This man is not everyone, he is nothing to me.

His father stood up and punched him, Monga turned around and
punched the pastor on the mouth...



Monga: Stay away from my father you liar!
Rragwe Monga: Did you just punch the pastor?

Monga: | should kill him!

The pastor put his hand over his mouth and looked at the blood
on his hand...

Monga's mother burst into tears, the pastor walked out and joined
his family in the car... His wife and daughter turned shocked and
looked at him...

Mmagwe Lesego: What happened?
Pastor: Monga punched me

Mmagwe Lesego: Why does this boy hate you? Something has to
explain his behaviour and he just left th3 church.

Pastor: (angrily) So it's my fault he is a criminal who doesn't
respect his parents?

Mmagwe Lesego: Simanana gaa kake ago ila hela.

Pastor: Just shut up!



Lame looked at her father and kept quiet as he started the car and
drove off...

Meanwhile back in the house, Monga's father walked towards him
as he staggered back blocking..

Monga: If you punch me I'm never coming here
Rragwe Monga: Why are you doing this to me?

Monga: | hate your church and its people, especially this friend of
yours. He is not a loyal friend!

Rragwe Monga: What do you know about God and loyalty? You've
decided to walk away and God knows where you get all this
money from. You don't want to be part of this family or help me
run the family business. It's like you don't exist.

Monga: Coming here was a mistake, leaving.

He turned around and walked out as his father followed him...

Him: You didn't even greet your mother

Monga: | didn't come here to see her, i wanted to see you and
check on you but you punch me.



He opened the door and got in the car as his father stood by
looking at him.

Him: (calmly) Simanana do you know what I'm going through? |
know you haven't met a woman you truly love but when you do
you'll understand why your behaviour is making things worse for
me.

Monga leaned over the steering wheel as tears burned his eyes...

Monga: | don't like everyone around you.
Him: Because they tell you to come to church?
Monga: No, because they're all liars and hypocrites.

Him: I'm really tired, | wish you were mature enough to behave and
act like a grown man. Gakea tshwanela gore at my age abe ntse
ke lwa le wena as if you're a teenage. Your mother is sick, the
same mother who took care of your son... The pastor you just
punched has helped me get through difficult times... He is the
only person | trust and know he has my best interests at heart...

Monga's eyes burned with tears as bit his lower lip, a tear ran
down his cheek then he rubbed it off and sniffled...



Monga: I'll go and apologise Rragwe Lesego.

Him: Thank you. Come inside and see your mother.

Monga stepped out and sighed then he walked in the house
rubbing his eyes and got in the bedroom. He pulled a chair and sat
besides his mother's bed, he looked behind him and his father
wasn't there...

Her: How are you?

Monga: | know what you did with Rragwe Lesego, stop making my
father a fool. | hate you...

His mother's heart almost stopped as Monga stood up and
walked out then he walked past his father...

Monga: Ke a tsamaya.

Him: Are you coming back?

Monga: I'll see.

Him: Drive safely, by the way... How is the coffin girl?

Monga: (smiled shyly) She is fine, she moved to Kasane, she has
a project she is working on in Panda but most of the things are in
Kasane. I'm heading there now.



Him: Do you love her?

Monga: Yes, we haven't been together for long but i love her. She
just moved so i want to go make sure she settles in properly,
connect her dishes, move her furniture and buy whatever she
might have forgotten. | bought her a few things but | don't know if
she will like them because women are picky.

Him: (smiled) Wa swaba gao bua ka ene go raya gore wa mo rata
tota

Monga: (laughed) Papa ene

Himb You're blushing like a little boy, but I'm happy you have
someone... Love always puts a man on the right track. Take care
of her, respect her and commit to her as soon as you're sure. I'm
not saying this because of church... | know we encourage
marriage at church but I'm encouraging you because | wouldn't
want you to lose her. Do right by yourself.

Monga: Ok,

Him: (touched his nose) | hope you're ok, I'm sorry for punching
you..

Monga: It's ok... I'm fine.. Bye

Him: Drive safely, Kasane is not Gaborone, there are elephants all
over that area.

Monga: | know.

He walked out and got in the car then he drove off..



In Kasane....

Later that evening Rebonye laid underneath the sink with a screw
driver and tightened it then he got out while Apula stood by having
a drink. He closed the shelf and washed his hands...

Apula: Thanks a lot, my house is in perfect condition. | like the
height where you mounted the TV...

Rebonye: Sure...

He rubbed his hands and turned to her then he got her glass and
sipped while he looked in her eyes...

Rebonye: You have beautiful eyes... I'm not just saying, you really
have beautiful eyes..

Apula: Thanks...
Rebonye: Can we test the couch and the TV?

Apula: Sure

He walked to the TV and searched for a movie...



Rebonye: It has 30 minutes before it starts. Can | go shower? I'm
sweating.

Apula: Go shower. You been working here for hours.

Rebonye: Sure..

He walked out then she headed to the bathroom where she took a
bath and put on her short pyjamas.

Minutes later Rebonye walked in his shorts and a vest, he took off
his shoes and sat on the couch while Apula joined in and laid her
head down. Rebonye picked her feet and put them on his lap...

Rebonye: When is he visiting?
Apula: Tomorrow
Rebonye: What kind of a person is he?

Apula: He is crazy, when he is here don't be too friendly. He is
territorial.

Rebonye: What does he do?
Apula: He is a business man

Rebonye: Ok... I'll behave.



Apula: And just to be clear I'm not seeing you, don't get this
twisted. | know most guys misunderstand friendships. Ska mpata
nka go ila.

Rebonye: (laughed holding her feet) | won't... | understand that
you have a relationship.

The movie started and they kept quiet watching.

Meanwhile outside, Monga drove through the gate talking to the
landlord over the phone...

Monga: (laughed) I think I'm here... Alright,
Voice: Gago timetse.

Monga: Ware the house is in a good condition akere? | don't want
my wife in a bad house....

Voice: (laughed) | wouldn't do that to you. It's a good house. The
sink ke yone eleng gore it needs tightening but a plumber will
come tomorrow morning.

Monga: I'll take care of it if its tightening hela... Oh | see her car
outside. Cheers man

Voice: Sure Dave



He hung up and parked the car then he stepped out of the car, he
reached for a money bouquet in the back seat and a paper bag
from Woolworths then he knocked on the door and stepped back
taking a deep breath. Apula opened the door and froze looking at
him as he smiled and handed her the bouquet...

Monga: Hey...

He picked her up and walked in then he stopped looking at the
man on the couch still carrying her...

*
*

*
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In Kasane...

Monga walked towards the glass table and put down the paper
bag still carrying her then he looked at Rebonye who stood up for
a hand shake, Monga slowly put her down and put his arm behind
her back as he shook hands with Rebonye...

Rebonye: Good evening
Monga: Hello

Apula: This is Rebonye, he stays next door... Rebonye this is my
boyfriend Monga.

Rebonye: Nice to meet you
Monga: Likewise..
Rebonye: (sighed) Alright, I'll give you space

Monga: Don't leave on my account, looks like you two were
watching a movie. Please sit down

Rebonye: (smiled) Yeah but i was only keeping her company, it's
not necessary now that you're here.

Monga: So you'll be keeping her company when I'm not around?



Rebonye: No, that came out wrong.

Monga: You can rephrase it and let it out properly then...

There was silence as Rebonye looked in Monga's serious face....

Rebonye: | just wanted to welcome her.

Monga: So have a sit, welcome us. Sit down...

He slowly sat down and stared at the TV, Monga turned around
and faced her as her heart pounded, he pulled her chin up and
French kissed her while she held the money bouquet..

Monga: (smiled) You look beautiful.

Apula: (caught her breath) Thank you...

He looked at the P200 notes rolled in the bouquet..

Monga: | told them not to use fresh flowers because of the 12
hour drive.

Apula: | understand, thank you...



He sat next to Rebonye, Apula grabbed the shopping bag and
walked to the bedroom.

There was silence Rebonye stared at the muted TV, Monga took
off his shoes and socks then he put them aside before taking off
his pants remaining with the shorts as Rebonye sat by
uncomfortably...

Monga: O lebile movie TV ele mogo mute, kana ne gosa lebellwa
movie golo ha?

Rebonye picked the remote and unmuted..

Rebonye: She muted when she heard the knock.

Monga: Ehe.

He took off his Tshirt and remained with the vest then he put his
clothes aside and leaned back looking Rebonye..

Monga: (calmly) She is beautiful isn't she?
Rebonye: | guess so, i didn't think of her like that.

Monga: O maaka kana o tsaya gore ke semata?



Rebonye: What do you mean?

Monga: O bata go nthaya ore you spent the whole day with my
girlfriend and you haven't noticed anything beautiful about her?

Rebonye: She has beautiful eyes, she is beautiful generally...
Monga: Anong ne ore o itira eng?

Rebonye: Just trying to be polite, can i please go? I'm not
comfortable. Our conversation is obviously taking the wrong turn
and i can understand how all this can be inappropriate. Me being
in here in my shorts is definitely a wrong picture... One i wouldn't
want to come to as well so i totally understand your situation.
That's why i don't want to annoy you any longer.

Monga looked at him and sighed as he picked his phone and
house keys then he slipped his feet in his slides and walked out.

The door closed and Monga leaned forward burying his face
between his hands thoughtfully, part of him wanted to drag this
idiot back in here and punch him... Or even follow him to his
house and drown him in the tub. Pull Apula by her hair across the
floor and slap her side to side...

Meanwhile in the bedroom Apula paced up and down talking to
the phone...



Maru: | just don't have patience for people who don't have
boundaries in their relationships.

Apula: (whispered) So i can't talk to neighbours? He just forced
the guy to stay and i know Monga. It's not over, he is going to do
something crazy.

Atsile: Guys I'm going to a party next door. I'll talk to you later.
Otlhe: Are you going with Thong?
Atsile: No, he said he has work. He doesn't know I'm going out.

Maru: | understand you're discovering yourself but i still think if
you're in a relationship you owe one another explanations of
where you're and with whom.

Apula: It's not always that easy wena Maru
Atsile: Can't talk, goodnight!

Maru: Apula you need to stop acting like a child. | thought you
wanted a relationship.

Apula: Yeah but I'm just wondering if i can't befriend people.

Otlhe: But you said he rubbed your feet, men don't just rub my feet.
Lesa go itidikanya Lala, if you don't want Monga let him know...
He is obviously not your kind of man.

Maru: Ke hoo because we all know she always dreamt of an office
guy with a nice job. Rebonye sounds like her kind of man so she
should let Monga go if he doesn't do it for her.

Apula: | know Monga is not my kind of man but i love him. | just



want him to change a few things about himself, if he doesn't then
maybe i can go for what feels right. | can't be with someone who
doesn't want to live an honest life.

Maru: | like Monga, gaa perfect mme ke bona a siame hela.
Maybe over time he will change gaa bate omo fosa go nna office
kind of man but if you leave him I'll understand nnaka.

Apula: Thanks. | have to go, they're still in the sitting room. Bye

She hung up and took a deep breath then she walked out into the
living room where Monga was sitting.

She slowly walked over and sat next to him as if she was reading
his mind.

Monga: Did he mount the TV and set the dish?

Apula: Yeah. He offered

Monga: Ok...

She waited for him to talk but he stood up and pulled out his vest...

Monga: | need a bath.

Apula: Ok, can i prepare you something to eat?



Monga: | don't want to eat anything.

He walked in the bathroom and took a bath then he walked in the
sitting room..

Monga: I'm going to sleep, I'm exhausted. | haven't had time to
rest, i arrived and walked around the mall trying to find you a few
things then i drove here.

She stood up guilt stricken and locked the door..

Apula: I'm also exhausted...

She followed him in the bedroom where he was sitting on the
edge of the bed reading his emails, she crawled across the bed
and hugged him from behind kissing his neck...

Apula: (whispered) Hey...(touched his soft dic) | missed you
Monga: (straight face) I'm not in the mood.
Apula: Rebonye is just a neighbour.

Monga: Ok.



Apula: Why are you angry?
Monga: I'm not angry, trust me.

Apula: So what is it? You never reject sex, your dic always stands
at my touch.

Monga: | told you I'm not in the mood.
Apula: Why did you come here if you're not in the mood?
Monga: Leave me alone.

Apula: You're in my house Monga, why did you come here if you
don't want to talk to me or have sex with me?

Monga: I'm not happy, i don't feel welcome and i don't think you
need me in your life.

Apula: Why are you not happy? Because i had a neighbour over? |
didn't know you're coming today so what can i do to possibly
show you that I'm happy to see you? You can't even get it up to
see how happy | am to see you.

He closed the emails and laid down facing the wall, Apula sat
there looking at him...

Apula: O ngadile?
Monga: Can you just keep quiet for 5 minutes.

Apula: So you're going to come to my house and sulk? You



shouldn't have come then.

Monga swallowed and sighed licking his lower lip...

Monga: You're really hurting me. | wish you just keep quiet
because you can't see you've hurt me. The least you can do is to
keep quiet. | just need silence

Apula: | didn't do anything with Rebonye, you don't have to be
threatened by him.

Monga: I'm not threatened by him!

He got off the bed and grabbed his phone then he walked out, she
got up and followed him.

Apula: Wa kae?

Monga: Stay away from me. You don't care about me. Can't
believe i drove 12 hours for this shit.

Apula: So you think i did something? (laughed) This is funny. |
can't have neighbours over?

Monga picked his car keys and walked out as Apula stood at the



door, she watched him get in the car and closed the door then she
turned back inside and closed the door before switching off the
lights.

Meanwhile in the car Monga's eyes burned with tears as he dialed
his father...

Him: (sleepy) Hello?

Monga: (looked at the time,11pm) | didn't notice it was late. Sorry
Him : It's ok, what's going on?

Monga: (tearfully) Nothing, goodnight

Him: Did you find her with someone?

He smiled tearfully in disbelief and laughed as a tear ran down
then he wiped it and sighed...

Monga: This is why i am so scared of loving someone, because i
know that it hurts when they don't act the way they're supposed
to... Maybe | overthink everything.

He lifted his Tshirt and rubbed his eyes..



Monga: My worst fear is ignoring red flags like this then wake up
years later only to find out my son is not my son and the woman |
have been bragging about has slept with every guy around me and
I'm the last person to find out. | came here expecting her to be
asleep but she is with a guy she just met, they're both in pyjamas
watching a movie just the two of them. He literally did everything i
could possibly do for her around the house so ke ipotsa gore nna
ke reng because it seems she has her life figured out. She
couldn't even answer my calls when i wanted to confirm the
location, i had to call the landlord because i found the house for
her.

Him: Go tell her everything you just told me

Monga: This girl wa bua papa, she is laughing and she doesn't
understand. If she keeps patronising me I'll hurt her because o
ntenne mme kaha ke leka go itshwara ka maitseo because gape
gake bate gore a nthale ke santse ke mo rata.

Him: O kae?
Monga: In the car
Him: Calm down, then go and sleep.

Monga: She won't let me sleep. | asked her to let me sleep but she
keeps talking over my ear.

Him: Sleep in the car, you'll talk to her in the morning
Monga: Goodnight

Him: Are you good?



Monga: Yes, thanks
Him: Goodnight.

He hung up and sighed as mosquitoes whined in his ear, he
leaned back and tried to get some sleep but they begun biting him.

He stepped out and tried to get in but it was locked so he knocked.

She opened the window and stood there looking at him..

Monga: Let me in

She sighed and opened the door then he walked in the bedroom
and laid down facing away, she got in bed and sighed pinning her
elbow looking at him from behind.

Apula: You're the most insecure person I've ever met. | can't
believe you'd let this ruin the night as if you caught me cheating.
So you can't even get an erection because you think i cheated?

Monga: If you say one more word ke go betsa ka mpama. { If you
say one more word I'll slap you.}

*
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Inside Apula's House...

The next morning Monga sighed staring at the wall on his side of
the bed, he never knew he was still the same... He could never
sleep when he is hurting. After so many years of not letting
anyone in he never thought he was still this sensitive.

He knew for sure this Rebonye guy wanted her, by the end of the
movie he would have kissed her and her allowing him over at
night meant she felt somehow about him... He wasn't a bad
looking guy and that Porsche meant he probably owned some
construction company or worse a hotel or lodge since Kasane is a
tourist destination...

He took a deep breath staring at the wall he been staring at for
hours and sighed, she arrived yesterday morning and he'd been
with her the whole day playing man of the house fixing everything
and now he was to sleep in a house another man fixed. "Way to
go babe," he sighed.

Maybe he was too sensitive or expected too much from people...



As much as it felt like Hope's mother betrayal all over again he
still refused Apula would do that, not after 5 years of celibacy.
Maybe he was just overthinking...

He turned around and moved closer to her then he put his arm
over her, half asleep she moved her butt over his erection and he
kissed her before trying to get some sleep. He'd let all this go and
apologise for being grumpy and just enjoy this visit because he
was here anyways... He might as well make it memorable for the
both of them. Perhaps a game drive or boat ride would do the
trick...

He took a deep breath and sighed, this time it felt peaceful. This
was the silence and self introspection he needed... He closed his
eyes for a few minutes and finally dozed off..

About an hour later Apula blinked in her sleep as Monga walked in
the bedroom holding a gun with Rebonye between her legs. He
pointed the gun at Rebonye and blew his brains as they splashed
all over and dropped on her face as she screamed pushing him
off her. Monga pointed the gun on her pussy and shot her
between the legs before pointing it to her face, he reluctantly
stood there pointing her with the gun then he turned it to himself
and fired. She gasped out of her sleep and pinned her elbow
putting her hand over her pounding heart.



She breathed in and out for about a minute trying to calm down,
she noticed his arm around her waist while he laid close behind
sleeping. She gently rubbed his hand and took it off her waist
before quietly getting off the bed and putting on her gown.

She walked in the kitchen and drunk water then she sighed
leaning over the sink still recovering from that dream, it seemed
so real she was glad she woke up...

The more she thought about it the more she realised what bad
picture she painted for him. He must have been really hurt for him
to reject a sex offer or even fail getting an erection... It probably
felt worse than what she felt when she searched through his
house and found nothing, he found another man which might
have hurt... It probably hurt. She straightened up her back and
looked around the house thoughtfully. She had to at least start the
day with a breakfast in bed and a proper apology. She opened the
fridge and took out a pack of bacon, viannas and a few others
then she looked at the stove... She didn't have matches.

She walked past the living room and silently unlocked the door.

Meanwhile still in his sleep Monga's hand searched for her waist



so he could pull her over but her side was cold. He opened his
eyes and she wasn't there. He got off the bed and walked in the
living room where the door closed just as he stepped in. He
moved to the window and looked outside as she walked to
Rebonye's house, she knocked and he opened the door shirtless
in his shorts and smiled then she walked in, he closed the door.

Monga stepped out and got his bathing set from the car then he
got in the bathroom and took bath...

Inside Rebonye's house...

Meanwhile Apula followed him to the kitchen where he opened
drawers looking for matches...

Rebonye: So, how did it go?
Apula: (laughed) It was ok. He is sleeping.

Rebonye: (laughed) You're lying, he seems like an insecure guy.
Have you cheated on him before?

Apula: No,
Rebonye: But he didn't hurt you right?

Apula: He threatened to if i kept talking so i kept quiet.



He turned around looking at her and handed her the matches, she
smiled looking in his eyes and got it..

Rebonye: What time are you going to work?
Apula: | should be leaving at 7, i hear its a 2 hour drive

Rebonye: It's actually an hour but you could add 30 minutes just in
case because there are elephants on the way and you wouldn't
want to be speeding through a herd of elephants. So you'll be
driving every day to work?

Apula: I'm not a construction worker just the manager, i don't have
to show up at the site every day. The project starts in
Pandamatenga but its going to be completed in Kasane. I'm going
there to see the guys at the site then I'll be home until our office
space issue has been finalised here in Kasane.

Rebonye: Alright, go get ready. I'll leave before 7 and wait for you
at the mall. You'll meet me there and I'll drive you to Panda. | don't
feel conformable letting you drive alone on that road... At least
you'll drive yourself after getting used to it..

Apula: Sounds good...

Rebonye: Ware santse mthaka ole a robetse akere, come taste
this..

He opened the fridge and took out a plate then he slid in the



microwave and pressed it.

They took a deep breath and smiled waiting for the microwave to
finish warming up. He looked at her and smiled then he bent over
and put his arm behind her butt and lifted her up swinging her
around.

Rebonye: | just had to, your height tempts me to lift you.

Apula: (laughed) Wena rra ga o utwe, ota mpolaisa motho..
Weren't you scared last night?

Rebonye: (smiled) A little bit, guys can be unpredictable and i can
understand why he'd be insecure. You're beautiful... When is he
leaving?

Apula: I'm not sure..

Rebonye: (sighed) OK...

The microwave dinged then he slowly put her down and took out
the plate, she moved over as the smell of fish had her swallowing.

She tried to get a piece but it burnt her finger..

Rebonye: (laughed) Wait... Ke a go hodisetsa..



He peeled a piece without bones and blew on it like he was
cooling for a baby then he fed her looking at her lips as she
chewed..

Apula: (chewing) Wow...

He rubbed her oily chin and peeled another piece before blowing
on it cooling it...

Inside Thong's House...

Meanwhile Thong sat on the edge of the bed talking to the
phone...

Maru: She just mentioned she was going to the neighbour's party
but we didn't talk after that.

Thong: She didn't come home, i came from work yesterday before
midnight. We had a live chat room ko tirong so | got here before
midnight and she wasn't home. She is not picking either.

Maru: Can i call her and let you know? I'm getting worried now.
This is unlike her.



Thong: Kana mme nna | don't have a problem with her partying as
long as she let's me know so | don't worry gape partying gaa
boiwa. You can't spend the night out and sleep there wabe o
robetse kae because she can always call me to pic her up. Nna
ake bate go dirwa semata.

Maru: Let me talk to her. I'm sorry on her behalf, she should have
come back especially because she knows she didn't tell you
where she is going. Sorry.

Thong: Thanks.

He hung up and sighed then his phone rang...

Thong: Yeah
Monga: (sighed) Wa reng

Thong: You called at the right time, waitse Atsile o bata go
ntwaela, o letse nageng

Monga: At least you didn't see the guy challenging you. You can
assume she slept at her sister's and whatever excuse she gives
you part of you will believe her. Nna monna ke ithela Lala le
motho ka past 11 at night and they're both in shorts watching a
movie. The guy left but waitse gore Apula ke ha ale insensitive.
This is the same woman who searched my house thinking I'm
cheating, i didn't expect a guy because i know she wouldn't want a
woman in my house.



Thong: what did you do to the guy?

Monga: It's not like i caught them doing anything, ne ke taa reng i
just let him leave. Letse ke Iwala monna, it's been a while since
I've felt my heart break like this and just when | think I'm over it.
Wa tsoga phakela and goes to this guys house. It's been 40
minutes now since she left me in her house and went to his house.
Ekare ke a lora. Imagine driving 12 hours to this. The money
bouquet i brought her is still in the bedroom. She didn't even
bother to count the money or just take it from the flowers and put
it in her purse.

Thong: But I'm proud of you for controlling your temper, nna tota
akena nako ya go betsa mosadi. You introduce a behavior in our
relationship i receive and we do it together. So since it's not wrong
to spend a night out i now know i can freely do the same.

There was a knock on the door, he got up and opened the door
then Atsile walked in barely able to make an eye contact...

Thong: We will talk, Atsile is here.

Monga: Sure..

He hung up and looked at her...

Thong: O shapo? What happened?



Atsile: | spent the night at Maru's house

He looked at her neck and she had love bites, he stepped over and
turned her head looking at her properly...

Thong: Maru gave you love bites.

He sighed and walked away as she followed him and stood by the
mirror looking at her neck..

Thong: | was just talking to Maru before you walked in. If you want
to cheat learn all the tricks like covering your tracks before you
use someone as your alibi. When my turn comes for cheating
you'll sit down and take notes le satane tota wago ithuta gore
heartless ke eng. When they say men are dogs they refer to what
I'll do to you when my turn comes....i sat up all night calling you, i
didn't sleep all worried wena o jesa batho kuku yame. Don't take
me for granted like that, we came to Maun with a dream and I'm
doing the best i can to give us a good life. If you want parties |
don't mind because i like fun too but you don't see me sleeping
around. Go iwa party go boelwa lapeng. Gase gore hanke ke neela
banyana di lift but i respect you. Keep cheating, when my turn
comes you'll post as anonymous on Facebook pages asking
Batswana for advice. Ha o ise o kwale ore "Post for me as anon”
wago ithuta ka nna, ska bata go tshameka ka pelo yame ke go



rata.

Atsile sat on the edge of the bed and sighed...

Atsile: A girl did this to me at the party last night, we were just
playing. | didn't cheat.

Thong put on his tshirt and walked out...

At Apula's House...

Monga laid on the couch watching TV, the door opened then
Apula walked in smelling spices.

Apula: | went to borrow matches so | can make you breakfast.

Monga: Ok, but I'm not hungry. Are you going to work today? | was
thinking we should go for a game drive

Apula: | have work. I'll see you when | get back then we can hang
out.

She put the matches on the counter, Still laying on the couch



Monga observed her a she drunk water then she put down the
glass thoughtfully, she got lost in thoughts and smiled on her way
out as she headed to the bathroom.

Minutes later Monga followed her to the bedroom where she was
getting dressed. He sat on the edge of the bed and watched her
getting dressed...

Monga: Babe do you still love me?

She paused and looked at him surprised..

Apula: Of course i love you. Why are you asking such a question?

Monga: If you stopped loving me would you tell me or you'd want
me to guess?

Apula: I'd tell you, is this about last night?

She walked over and sat on his lap putting her arms over his
shoulders before kissing him.

Apula: I'm sorry for being insensitive last night but nothing
happened. Rebonye and i are just neighbours. We are friendly with



one another because there are only two bachelor pads in the yard.
| can't be neighbours le motho and not talk to him. | think as long
as I'm not cheating its not fair to expect me to be enemies with
him. | take him as a friend

Monga: What did i say about male friends?

Apula: Kana that's your wish, just like i had wished you stop
making shady money and find a job. That was my wish but i didn't
get it. Relationship gase ya gago ole 1, it's our relationship and as
much as you have wishes i have mine. Mine aren't less important
just because I'm a woman. | am friendly to people, not just women
but men too, it's who i am and i don't think you should try and
change that.

Monga: Ok.

She got up and finished dressing up while he watched her...

Apula: I'll be back around 2.
Monga: Let me drive you, Panda is very far.

Apula: Resta, i want to see if i can drive there by myself.

He looked at her as she fixed her hair and pi