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AtaSeniorschoolinSerowe,Lelentlestoodinfront

ofherform 5classastheywrotetheirBiologyclass

exercise.Hermindwonderedofftoherfather’sleg

thenshesighedworriedly.Astudentraisedherhand

thenLelewalkedoverwithherredpen.Shetookthe

exercisebookandmarkedinherhandsthenputit

downandwalkedtoanotherstudentwho’shand

wasup.Shemarkedhisexerciseashebegun

packinghisthingsinhisbag.Shehandedhim his

bookandwenttoanotherstudent.Shelookedatthe

answersandmarkedallofthem wrong.

Shelookedatherwonderingwhatwastheproblem.

Thiswasherbeststudentbutthisterm hergrades

hadjustdroppedtothelowest.Eventheworst

studentwasdoingbetterthanher.

“Pleasere-writethis.”

Thestudentlookedather.“Ma?”



“Re-writethis.”

Ludofrowned.“Ishouldre-writeit?”

“That’swhatIsaid.”

“ButIalreadywroteit.”

“ThenIsaidre-writeit.Iam notgoingtoarguewith

you.Re-writethat.”

Ludorolledhereyesthengotherbookandstarted

writing.

Lelewalkedtoanotherstudentwho’shandwasup

andmarkedherexercise.Shemarkedacouplemore

thenlookedattheclass.

“Ifyouaredone,putthebooksonmytable.Youwill

getthem thenextlesson.Pleasebringyour

textbooksthenextlessontoo.Youweregiven

textbookstobringthem toschoolnotforyouto

keepthem atyourhouse.”

“Yesmam!”

Morestudentsgotupandputthebooksonhertable

walkingout.Lelewaitedforacouplemoreminutes

tillallthestudentswereoutthenlookedatLudowho



wasfinishingup.Shestoodup,Lelenoticedjust

howshortherschooldresswas.

“Ludowee..”

LudolookedatLele.“Ms.Phiri…”

“Whyareyoufailing?Irealizedthisinallyour

subjectshela.AtfirstIthoughtitwasmysubject

onlythenIrealizedthatyouwerefailingallyour

subjects.Youusedtogetmorethan90%on

everythingbutthesedaysit’slikethingshave

changed.It’snotyou.ThisisnottheLudoIknow.

Youcantellmewhat’sgoingon.Iwillnottellanyone.

Yourmarkshavedropped.”

“It’snothing.”

“Areyousure?”

“Eemma.”

“Howiseverythingathome?”

“Fine.”

“Howismommy?”

“Sheisfine.”



“Yourdad?Heisasoldierright?”

“Yes.”

“Howishe?”

“Fine.”

LeletiltedLudo’schinthenlookedinhereyes.“Ke

kopaoipakanye.(Pleasefixyourself.)Thesedays

youevenhaveanattitude.Thefutureisyours.Don’t

youwanttogotoUBsoyoucanalsoreceive

allowance?Don’tyouwanttobesomeonebigand

successfuloutthere?”

“Iwillpullupmysocks.”

“Youcanalwaystalktome,ok?”

“Eemma.”

“Ok,youcango.Putyourbookthere.”

“Ok.”

Shewalkedoutthenjoinedherfriendsoutside.

“MmaPhirikabokimawatena.Waitsejojotankye

yatena.(MsPhiriwithherfatnessisannoying.This

jojotankisjustannoying.)”



Herfriendslaughed.“Kanashemustbefreshfrom

UBbutshelookswayolderwiththatfatness.Other

teachersarethinandwellshapedbutherthighis

fiveofmythighs.JustabigJojotank.Iam

embarrassedforher.”

“Andworsefashionsensedololokatwoinchheel.O

rweledinamahela.(She’sjustcarryingmeat.)”

Theyounggirlscontinuedchattingwalkingaway.

***

Inclass,Lelesighedthengottheexercisebooksand

herhandbag.Shewalkedoutandwenttoheroffice

thensatdown.Herphonerangasshebegunto

marktheexercises.

“Mama…”

“Howareyoumygirl?”

“Iam fine.”

“Eish,thingsarealittlehardthisside.Iusedmylast



moneytobuyyourbrother’suniform.Theelectricity

isalmostfinished.”

“Iwillsendyousomething.”

“Ok,thankyoumygirl.Hastheschoolsaidanything

aboutrenewingyourcontract?”

Lelesighed.“No.Iam soworried.Ifmycontract

doesn’tgetrenewedorifIam notmadea

permanentteacherhere,Idon’tknowwhatIam

goingtodo.Iam stillpayingtheloansforthe

propertythereandtheymighttakethem backifI

missapayment.”

“Eish,Iwillkeepprayingforyoumygirl.”

“Howispapa’sleg?”

“It’sswollenbutthepainisbettersinceIgavehim

thepills.”

“Ok.Iwillsendyousomemoney.”

“Okmygirl.Thankyou.”

Lelehungupandcontinuedmarking.Awhilelater

shetookherbagandwalkedoutinhertwoinch

heels,shesmiledpassingbyacolleaguethen



walkedtotheschoolparkinglotwhereshemanually

unlockedherfather’sToyotaV10Vista.Shepushed

thedoorupthenopenedit.Shegotinandsighed

puttingherbagonthepassengerseat.Herphone

rangagain,shesmiledseeingthecallerIDthen

pickedMoabi’scall.

“Heybabe…”

“Iwanttocometoseeyou.Theproblem isthatI

don’thavemoney.YouknowIam stillpayingforthat

loanbutIwashopingwewouldspendyourbirthday

together.”

“Howmuchdoyouneed?”

“P500isenough.”

“ButthebusisjustlessthanP200.”

“IwanttobuyyousomethingIsaw.Iwillpayback

themoney.”

“Ok.Iwillewalletit.”

“Thankyoubabe.Ican’twaittoseeyou,Imissyou.”

“Imissyoutoo.”



“IwilltalktoyouwhenIarrive.”

“Ok.Iloveyou.”

“Loveyoutoo.”

Hehungup,sheewalletedhim theP500and

ewalletedhermotherP300.Leleputherphoneaway

startingthecarthendroveoffheadedtothemall.

Minuteslatershewaswalkinginsidethemall,inthe

supermarket,shegotacoupleofthingsthenpaid

andwalkedoutwitheverythinginplasticbags.

Sheapproachedhercarstaringatatallman

standinginfrontofhercartalkingwiththesecurity

guard.Shecouldalmostfeelsorryforthesecurity

guardwhowasjuststaringatthetallmantalking.

Lelewalkedpastthem thenunlockedthecar.The

menbothturnedtoher.Thetallmanchuckled

shakinghishead.

“Doyouhavealicense?”

Shelookedathim confused.“Rra?”

“Doyouhavealicense?”

“Eerra.”



“Sowhatteachesyoutoparkthewayyouhave

parked?”

Lelelookedathercarthenlookedbackathim.

“Huh?”

Themanwalkedoverthentriedtoopenhisdoorbut

thedoorhithercaropeningjustslightly,hishuge

bodywouldn’tfit.

“Isthishowyouweretaughttoparkkanakelonaba

gorobalalediobservaragorebalenneledilicense?

(oraretheoneswhosleepwithobserverssothey

giveyoulicenses?”

“Ididn’t-“

“Youdidn’twant?Ihavebeenwaitingherefor

minuteskeemetsegoreotswe,ontietsinako

(waitingforyoutocomeout,youwastedmytime)

becauseyoucouldn’tdoonethingwhichyouwere

obviouslytaught.Kantekengokaresematayaana?

(Whydoseem likeafool?)”

Acoldchillrandownherspineasshelookedathim

whileheangrilyshouted.“Youclearlydon’tdeserve

thatlicenseandIdon’tevenknowhowyougotit.



Youshouldhavenevergottenitinthefirstplace.

Whodoesn’tknowhowtoparkyethasalicense?”

Thesecurityguardintervened.“Nyaaoutule,(She

hasheard,)letherreversesoyoucandriveaway.

Kanayaanongwhenyoushoutyoukeepwasting

moreofyourtime.”Thesecurityguardlookedat

Lele.“Reversesohecango.”

Leleswallowedthengotinthecar.Shepushedthe

keyinthentwistedit.Thecarstuttered.

“OhGodno…”

Shetriedagainthenitcontinuedtostutterthough

shehadfuel.Shetriedforacoupleoftimesasthe

manstared,shecouldfeelhisangerfrom thatglare.

Shesteppedoutandwenttoherbonnetthen

openedit.Shelookedatthebatterythentouchedita

fewtimesbeforegettingbackinthecarandtried

again.TheoldV10continuedtostutter.Lelereached

forherphoneandcalledherfather.Thephonerang

forawhile.

“Hello?”

Lelefrownedatthefemalevoice.“Hello,canIspeak



tomyfather?Who’sthis?”

“Hi,it’sMalebogo.”

“Malebogo,papaokae?(Whereismyfather?)”

“Yourfatherissick,hejustgottakentothehospital.

Iam withyouryoungerbrother.”

Lele’sheartskipped.“Why?Howbadishis

situation?”

“Iheardheissufferingfrom Kidneyfailure.”

“No…hislegistheonewiththeproblem.”

“Leg?Hislegsarefine.”

Thetallmanknockedonherwindow.

“Wantia!(Youaredelayingme!)”

Leleswallowed.

“Howbadishissituation?”

“Idon’twanttodothisoverthephonebutitseemed

bad.Hewasn’twakingup.Hehasbeenverysick

eversinceyouleftandIheardyourmom talkingto

mymom.Yourmotherdoesn’twanttostressyou



morebecauseyouarealreadystressedaboutyour

jobbutfrom thewayIsawit…Idon’tthinkyour

fatherisstillalive.Iam sorryfriend.”

Thecalldropped.Lele’shandsshookasshecalled

backherfatherbuthisphonewasn’tgettingthrough

anymore.Shetriedhermother’snumber.

“Lelentle,givemeamoment.Iwillcallyouback.”

"WhereisPapa?"

"HeiswithmeLelentle,heisfine.Heisfine."

ShehungupbeforeLelecouldsayanything.Lele

steppedoutofthecarandwentovertoherbonnet.

Confusedandunderpressure,Lele’shandsshookas

shelookedattheengineandeverythingelseunsure

ofwhattotouchanymore.Tearsfilledhereyes,the

securityguardwalkedover.

“Itneedstobejumpstarted.Iam coming.Iam going

tofindsomeonewhocanjumpstartit.”

Hequicklyrushedoff.Thetallmanwalkedoverand

lookedatherthenhercar.

“What’swrongwithit?”



“Thebattery.”

“Whyareyoudrivingaproblematiccarifyoudon’t

knowhowtofixitwhenitstartsit’sfunnygames?”

Sheremainedquiet.

“Kebualewena.(Iam talkingtoyou.)”

Tearsfilledhereyesandrolleddownonhercheeks.

Hepausedandlookedatherwhileshetriedto

quicklywipeawayhertears.Hesighed.

“Areyouseriouslygoingtocrywhenyouaretheone

who’swrong?”

Themoreshetriedtowipeawayhertearstostop

crying,themorethetearsrolleddownhercheeks.

Shepressedherlipstogethertryingtokeepitinbut

itwasjusttoohard,painandconfusionmixed

together.Sheputherhandsoverherfacecrying.

Themanstoodthereforawhileunsureofwhatto

doasshecriedthenhehuggedher.

“Heeey…Iam sorryforshouting.Osekawalela

thammawena,bathobarelebile.(Pleasedon’tcry.

Peoplearelooking.)”



Herubbedherback.

Lelepressedherlipstogetherthentookacoupleof

deepbreathsandsteppedback.

“Iam sorryforshouting.”

Lelenoddedwipingherface.Hesmiledstaringat

herwhileshefoughtwiththehiccups.

“KennaChess,wareomang?(Iam Chess,what’s

yourname?)”

“Lele..”

Hesmiled.“Ifeelsobad.Iam sorry.Mmelewena

mmahowcanyouparklikethis?”

“Sorry.”

“Areyouok?IknowImighthavebeenthelastnailto

thecoffinbutIknowIam notthereasonforthat

uglyloudcry.Irefuse.”

“Iam fine.”

“Youdon’tlookfine.Come,let’sgetmilkshakes,take

itasanapologyandyouwillalsocalm downsente

helabeforeyoudrive.”



Lelelookedattheweddingringonhisfinger.

“Idon’twanttobecaughtwithmarriedmenbut

thankyou.”

Chesssmiledlookingattheringonhisfinger.“It’s

justafriendlyoffer.”

“IknowbutyouaremarriedandIdon’tlike

associatingwithmarriedmenthatway.”

Hetookoffhisblackcapandlookedather,Lele

lookedathim andswallowedhard.Whataman!He

smiledexposingthatrightcheekdimple,hishaircut

thatlookedfreshsculpturedhishandsomefaceso

wellmakinghim evenmoreattractive.Shetooka

deepbreathallowinghisfragrancetofillhernose,

shetookastepbackwonderingifherperfumecould

stillbesmelt.

“Lelewee,takwano.(Comehere.)”

Hereyesfellonhisringagain,hetookitoffandput

itinhispocketthentookherhandandledherinside

themall.Leleswallowedatthefeelingonhishand

onherhand,herheartpoundedsomuchasshe

walkedbesidehim,herheelshittingthemall’sfloors.



TheygotinWimpeywhilehermindworkedovertime.

Iftherewasalessonhermotherhadtaughtherso

wellwastostayawayfrom marriedmenbutthere

shewas,sittingoppositehim staringinhiseyes.He

hadthissmileonhisfacethatforcedhertosmile

back.

“Let’sgettheircoffee.”

Heraisedhishandthenawaiterwalkedover.He

orderedtwocoffeesbeforeturningtoher.

“Iam reallysorryforthewayIyelledatyou.”

“It’sok.”

“Youhavealicenseakere?”

“Eerra.”

Helookedinhereyesandsmiled.Theircoffees

came,hetookhiscupandsippedstaringather.

“Whywereyoucrying?”

Sheshookherhead.

“MsPhiri,youcantalktome.”

Lelelookedathim.“Howdidyouknowthat?”



“Yourskim bookinyourcar.Ilookedthroughthe

window.Youdon’tlooklikeateacher.”

“Howdoteacherslook?”

Heleanedbackonhischairstaringatherwiththat

smilethatforcedhertosmileback.

Hisphonerangfrom hispocket,hetookitoutand

picked.

“Hello?Yeah,Iam onmyway….atthepharmacy?Ok,

isitworse?Heiscoughing?Ok,justfever?Ok.See

you.Iloveyoutoo.”Hedroppedthecallstaringat

her.Lelegotup.

“Ihavetogo.Butthankyou.”

“Youdidn’tevendrinkyourcoffee.”

“Iam fine.Thanks.”

Chessputafewnotesonthetablethentookher

handandwalkedoutwithher.Lelelookedattheir

hands,shecouldn’tunderstandwhyitfeltnicetobe

holdinghandswithsomeoneelse’smaninpublic

likethat.Backattheparkinglot,Lelegotbackinher

carandtrieditagainwhileChessclosedthebonnet



forher.Itstuttered.Shetriedagainsilentlypraying,

herheartskippedasitstarted.Chesswalkedtoher

window.Sherolleditdown.

“Thanks.”

Hesmiled.“CanIhaveyournumber?”

“Iam sureMrs.Chesswouldmind.Nicemeeting

you.”

Shereversedashechuckledthenshedroveoffand

wentbacktotheteacher’squarterstryingher

mother’snumberagain.

“Lelentle…”

“Whereispapa.Iknowaboutthekidney,whydidyou

lietome?Yousaidhefellandhislegisgivinghim

problems.”

MmagweLeleremainedcalm asherdaughterfumed.

“Lele,calm down.Ididn’twanttostressyoufurther.

Iam onmywaybackhometotakemybagandgoto

Gaborone.HehasbeentransferredtoPrincess

MarinaHospital.Youhavealottodealwith,IknowI

waswrongtokeepitfrom youbutasamotherIjust



thoughtitwouldbealotforyoutobaremybaby.

Pleasestaythere,Iwillkeepyouupdated.”

TearsfilledLele’seyes.“Howbadishe?”

“Hewillbefine.WeservealivingGodandIknowit’s

notyourfather’stimeyet.Godwillintervene.Iwill

callyou.”

“Ok.”

Leleparkedthecarattheteacher’squartersthen

steppedoutofthecarwithherthingsandwalked

inside.

“Hi..”

Lelelookedattheteachershesharedwith.“Hey..my

boyfriendwillbecomingintoday.”

Sasasmiled.“Ok.Iam actuallygoingouttodayso

youhavethewholehousetoyourselvesforthe

wholeweekend.”

“Ok,thanks.”

“Sharp.”

SasawalkedoutandlookedatwhiteLandRover



DiscoverySportatthegate.

“Lele,isthatyourboyfriendatthegate?”

Sasawatchedasamansteppedout,hewalkedover

fixinghiscap,sheswallowedthengotbackinthe

house,herkneesweak.

“Lele,yourmanishere!Heelang!Yeergirl!Wheredid

yougetthatone?”

Lelewalkedoutofherroom inashortdress

confused.

“Huh?”

Sasawhisperedasheknockedonthedoor.“Where

doyougetsuchmen?Tellmewena,nnaIwantto

know.”

“Whatareyoutalkingabout?”

“Yourboyfriendisatthedoor.”

Lelewalkedtothedoorandopened.Shefrowned

staringatChesswhilehesmiledinnocently.His

eyesmovedtoherthickthighsexposed.

.
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Lelestaredathim dumbfolded.Shelookedathis

caratthegatethenbackathim,hiseyeswerestill

onherthighs.ShelookedatSasawhowasstanding

behindherstaringatChess.Sheturnedandwalked

backinsidethehousewhereshecamebackwithan

oversizedt-shirtandhersweatpants.Sasacleared

herthroat.

“UhLele…bye.”

“Bye.”

SasalookedatChessonelasttimethenwalked

away.ChesssmiledatLele.



“Icametogiveyouthis.”

Hehandedherabusinesscard.“That’smine.”

Lelelookedatthebusinesscardinherhandthen

lookedathim.“Didyoufollowmehere?”

“Ihadtogiveyouthat.Youareateacherright?My

daughterneedsextralessons.”

“Howoldisyourdaughter?”

“5.”

“Iam sureyousawonmyskim bookthatIteach

form 4’sand5’sBiology.Yourdaughterdoes

biology?”

Chesslookedatherwithasillysmiletheneventually

laughed.“Ok,youcaughtme.Worstexciseinthe

book,canIhaveyournumber?”

“Ifyougivemeyourwife’snumbersoIcancallher

andaskherifit’sok.”

Chesssmiledplayingwithhisbeardthenhandedher

hisphone.“Takeit.”

Lelegothisunlockedphoneandwenttohiscalllog.



ShelookedatthenumbersavedasWifeythen

tappeditandcalledher.

“Heybabe…”

ChesslookedatLelewithasmilewhilelickinghis

bottom lipashiswifepicked.Hewassoattractive

andheprobablyknewit.Hewasobviouslythetype

ofmanthatbehavedsingleyetmarriedthoughshe

hadnodoubthecouldstillgetanywomanhe

wantedwiththatringonhisfinger.Ifanything,she

alwaystoldherselfwhenchoosingherhusbandshe

wouldnevergoforlooks,theattractivemenwere

justtoostressfulbecausetobehonest,every

womanwouldwantapieceofhim andshewould

probablyalwayscrybecausehecontinuallycheat.

Moabiwastheperfectmatchforher.Hewasn’tthat

attractivebuthelovedherandthatwaswhat

mattered.

“Hey,Iam leavingSerowe.Iwillbethereinfew

hours.”

“Ok.Therrawenadon’tforget.”

“Iwon’t.Bye.”



“Sharp.”

Leledroppedthecallandgavehim hisphone.“Bye.”

Hechuckled.“Iam notaskingforustodate.Ithink

youareconfusingthis.”

“Chess,pleasegotoMrs.Chess.Sheseemstobe

waitingforyou.”

“Soyouarenotgoingtogivemeyournumber?”

“Yes,Iam notgoingtogiveittoyousimplybecause

youaremarriedandgapennaIdon’tgivemy

numbertomarriedmen.”

Henodded.“Igetyou.Areyouokthough?Younever

saidwhatwaswrong.”

“Iam fine.Iam sorryforhowIparkedmycar.My

licenseislegit,ImadeamistakeIshouldhavenever

havemade.Iam sorryfordelayingyouandwasting

yourtime.”

Chesslookedinhereyesandsmiledshakinghis

head.“Isthathowyouteachyourstudents?”

Lelefrownedconfused.“Rra?”



Hesmiledagain.“No.Nevermind.Sharp.”

Heturnedandwalkedawayinhisjeansandt-shirt.

Hisbrowntimberlandsjustfinishedthelookandthe

wayhewalked.Lelefoundherselflaughingalone,he

literallywalkedasifheownedtheearth.Hegotin

hiscarthensmiledatherbeforedrivingoff.She

walkedinsideherhouselaughingalone,God!And

someone'sdaughterprobablythoughtherhusband

wasfaithful,thisgenderthatbetrayedJesus.The

wholeincidentmadeherthinktwiceaboutmarriage

butthenMoabiwasn’tashandsomeasChess.

Matteroffact,hejustwasn’thandsome,justokora

littlebelowthebelt.Shewentbacktoherroom and

tookoutsomelingerie.Shetookoffthesweatpants

andoversizedt-shirtthenputonthewhitelacepanty

shehadboughtalmostamonthago.Therehadn’t

beenabrasizeforherbreastsoshehadtopicka

differentbrabutstillwhite.Sheputitonthenlooked

atherself.Notbad.Therewasaknockonthedoor,

Lelepickedatowelandwrappeditaroundherbody

beforewalkingtothedoor.Sheopenedthenpaused.

Chesssmiled.“It’snotwhatyouthink.Yourcarhas



aproblem,Ihaveafriendofminewhoishereandhe

cantakealookatitatadiscount,Callhim onthis

number.Iwilltellhim toexpectyourcall.”

Leletookthepieceofpaperwithanumberonit.

“Thankyou.What’shisname?”

“Dira.”

“Thanks.”

Chesslookedatherthenquicklyturnedandwalked

backtohiscarasLelegotbackinherhouse.

***

Chessdrovesilently,allhecouldthinkaboutwere

thosethickthighsandwidehips.Hisdirtymind

workedovertimeashethoughtofbeingbetween

thatthickness,shewassothickshewasprobablya

size40or42.Biggirlshadneverbeenhistastebut

thatwasdifferent.Andjusthowshespoke...softly

andslow.Hefoundhimselfsmilingaloneimagining

herteachingherstudents.Heturnedonsomemusic



todistracthimselfashedrovebacktoGaborone

thoughthethoughtofgoingbackhomemadehim

sick.He’dratherbeanywherebuthome.Hisphone

rang,Chesslookedatitforawhilebeforepicking.

“Hello?”

“Chess,howisitgoingathome?”

Chesssighedknowinghisfatherwasreallyhoping

forthebest.“Sofarit’sgood.”

“Bothofyouarehappy?”

“Sheishappy.Iam nothappybut…”

“RememberwhatItoldyou.Youhaveonlybeen

marriedfor2years.Marriageisnoteasy.Itcomes

withconflicts.It’snotabadfullofrosesandyou

haveachildwiththiswoman.Maybeifyouhadyour

secondoneitwouldlessenthetensioninthe

house.”

“PapaIdon’twanttobringanotherchildintothis

unhappymarriage.AtthisstageIam juststayingfor

thesakeofthefamiliesandthefactthatyouare

friendswithLefatshe’sfatherbutbesidesthat,nna



totaIam exhausted.”

“Don’tsaythat.Kanatheproblem isthatyou

probablyhadhighexpectationswhenyougot

marriedandthoughteverythingwillbesmooth.In

marriage,itdoesn’tworklikethat.”

Chesssighedknowingverywellhowtherestofthe

conversationwouldgoandifhekepttryingto

explaintotheoldman,theconversationwouldget

unnecessarylonger.Hekeptquietastheoldman

spokeforminutes.

“Doyouhearme?”

“Yes.”

“Itwillgetbetter.”

“Ok.”

Chessfinallyhungupwithrelief,hisminddrifted

backtoLele.Hecouldstillseetheterrorinhereyes

asheyelledather,hehadtakenouthisangeronthe

poorthing.Shehadlookedreadytorun.Hismind

wentbacktohowshehadcriedattheend,heshook

hisheaddisappointedinhimself.Ofcausehewasn’t



thereasonforthatcrybuthehadtriggeredit.Talk

aboutbeingadick.

Hisphonerang,helookedattheunsavednumber

thenpicked.

“Hello?Igotyournumberfrom amannamedChess.

MynameisLelentle,mycarhasbeengivingme

problemslately.”

Chess’sheartskippedthenhedroppedandcalled

hisfriend.

“Chess!”

“Laitaka,helpmeout.Ihavethisgirl,Iam goingto

callherback.Youaregoingtotalktoher.Hercaris

givingherproblems.Kediraconferencecallsoyou

willtalktoher.”

“Whatareyoudoing?”

“Iam callingher.Holdon.”

Chesscalledherputtingthem inaconferencecall.

Thephonerangtwicebeforeshepicked.

“Hello?”



Chess’sfriendclearedhisthroat.“Hi..”

“Oh,uhIwassayingIgotyournumberfrom aman

namedChess.MynameisLelentle.Hesaidyou

wouldbeexpectingmycall.It’sDiraright?”

“Yes.”

“Ok,sowhencanIcomewithmycar?Hesaysyou

areinSerowe.”

“UhLelentle,Iam notinSerowerightnowbut

tomorrowIwillbeavailable.Iwillsendyouatextof

whereyoucanbringyourcar.”

“Thankyou.”

“Bye.”

Leledroppedthecall.

“WarekennaDiranemonna?(DidyousayIam

Dira?)”

“Icouldn’tthinkofaname.”

“SowhatareyougoingtodosinceIam nota

mechanic,youarenotamechanictoo.”

“Iwillgetheramechanic.”



“Areyoucheating?”

“Gosharp.(Bye.)”

“Wait..Ithoughtyouwerefixingyourmarriage.”

“Iam.IjustwanttohelpLele,thereisnothingwrong

withthat.”

“What’sgoingonChess?”

“With?”

“Areyoufixingthingsoryouarejuststaying

becauseyouhavenochoice?”

“Both.”

“DoyoustillloveLefa?”

“Yesbutahh…”

“Igetyou.Wewilltalk.Don’ttoywithpeople’shearts.

ThisLelegirlhasareallynicesoftvoice,shesounds

downtoearth.Pleasedon’tplaywithherfeelings,

womenhaveathingofgettingattached.Now

imaginehergettingattachedwhenyouareonthe

othersidefixingyourmarriage.”

“Idon’twanther.Ijustwanttohelpher.”



“Ifyousayso.Sharp.”

HisfrienddroppedthecallthenChesscontinued

withthedrivebackhome.

***

Laterthatevening,Lelelookedatthetimethentook

herphoneandcalledherMoabi.Thephonerangfor

awhiletillhefinallyanswered.

“Hello?”

“Hey,whereareyou?”

“Wearealmostattherank.Youcancome.”

“Ok.”

Lelegrabbedhercarkeysthenwalkedoutlocking

behindher.Shegotinhercarandtookadeepbreath

thentwistedthekey.Shesmiledasthecarstarted

thenshereversedanddroveoffheadedtotherank.



***

Attherank,Leledroveovertowherehewas

standing.Hegotinthecarwithhissmallbagthen

smiledather.

“Hi.”

“Hey…Imissedyou.”

“Metoo.”

Shelookedathim expectingakissbutheratherwas

puttingonhisseatbelt.Leledrovebackhome.

Minuteslatertheywerewalkinginsidethehouse.

Shelookedathisfadedbellbottom bluejeansthen

hist-shirtwhichwastuckedin.Heevenhadabelt

on.Helookedlikehewasfrom the70’sespecially

withthatafrohealwayskeptbutsheblamediton

howhewasraised.Talkaboutbeingraisedbyyour

greatgrandmother.

Lelehuggedhim.“Thankyouforcoming.”

Hehuggedherbrieflythenwenttothesittingroom

withhisfourcornerformalshoes.Leletookhisbag



thathehadleftonthefloorandwentwithittoher

room whileheswitchedontheTV.Shehadhoped

foraromanticnightbutitseemedhehaddifferent

plans.Shewentbacktothekitchenthendishedfor

him andtookhisplatetothesittingroom.Sheputit

onthetableandwentbackforadishandajugwith

water.

Moabilookedatherassheheldthedishbeforehim

thenfrowned.

“Lelentle,thatisnothowawomanshoulddoit.How

manytimesshouldItellyou?Iam yourman,Iam

themaninthisrelationshipandIdeserveallthe

respectIcanget.Youcan’tjuststandthereasifI

am yourfriend.Youshouldkneel.”

“Idon’tlikekneeling.”

“Akerebecauseyoudon’twanttogotothegym.

That’swhyIalwaysdreadvisitingyou.IfeellikeIam

yourchildnotyourman.”

“Sorry.”

Shewentdownonherkneelsthenhewashedhis

handswhileshepouredthewarm waterfrom thejug.



Shehandedhim thedishtowel.Moabiwipedhis

handsthenLeletookhisplatewhichwasonthe

tablestillonherkneesandhandedittohim.

Hesmiledstaringatthefood.

“Thankyou.”

Sheslowlygotupsupportingherselfwiththeother

couchthenwalkedbacktothekitchenwhereshe

washedherownhandsbythesinkandgotherplate.

Shesatbesideshim.

“Sohowwas-“

“Iam watchingnews.Waitfirst.”

LelelookedattheTvthensighedeatingsilently.He

quicklyatethenputhisplateonthetablewhileLele

stillate.

“Iam done.Thankyou.”

“Youarewelcome.”

“Washmyhands.”

Lelelookedatthedishonthetablethensighedand

putherownplatedown.Shetookthedishthenknelt



againholdingthedishwhilehewashedhishands.

Shegrabbedthedishtowelandhandedittohim.

“Thankyou.Itwasdelicious.”

Lelesmiled.Italwaysfeltnicewhenanyone

complimentedherfood.“Youarewelcome.”

Shesatdownashetookoffhisshoes.Theawful

smellengulfedthewholehouse,shelookedathim

asheignoreditthenshestoodupandtookhis

shoesoutside.Shedidn’tevenfeelhungryanymore.

Sheclearedthetableandputeverythinginthe

kitchen.

HewatchedTvforawhileasshewashedthedishes.

Moabilookedather.

“Ilikeyourhair.It’snice.”

Shesmiled.Healwaysnoticedthesmallthingsand

alwaysgavecomplimentswhendue.Shejustloved

howhecorrectedsomeonewithoutyelling,inallthe

monthstheyhaddated,shehadneverheardhim

raisehisvoiceather.Shegothim aglassofcold

waterandputitonatraythenwalkedwithittothe

sittingroom andknelt.



“Thankyou.Iplaitedyesterday.”

Hetookhiswater.“It’sreallynice.Gapethecolor

goeswellwithyourskincolor.”

“Thanksbabe.”

Shesatbesidehim.“Howwasyourtrip?”

“Itwasfine.Wehadasmallbreakdownontheway

that’swhythedelay.”

“Ok.”

Heputhiswaterdownthenpulledherup.

“Come.”

Hetookherhandandledhertoherbedroom.Her

beautifullydecoratedbedroom alwaysimpressed

him.Itlookedlikearoom from TVespeciallywith

howthebedwouldbemade,thewhitefluffythingon

herflooralsofeltnicetosteponit.Heunbuckledhis

beltthentookoffhist-shirtandwhitevest.He

unbuttonedhisjeansthenpulledthem down

togetherwithhiswhiteunderwearandfloralwhite

boxers.Hehandedeverythingtoheraftertakingout

thecondom thenshefoldedthem andtookoffher



ownclothesremainingwiththewhitelacepantyand

thebra.

Heputonthecondom andlookedather."Takeoff

everything."

"Oh.."

Shetookoffherbrathenthepanty.Helookedather

nakedbodythenleanedoverandgaveherababy

kissbeforepushingheronthebedopeningherlegs.

Hepushedherthickthighswiderapartexposingher

thickpussythenheheldhisdickand-#removed.

.

.

.
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#removed

Heunbuckledhisbeltthentookoffhist-shirtand

whitevest.Heunbuttonedhisjeansthenpulled

them downtogetherwithhiswhiteunderwearand

floralwhiteboxers.Hehandedeverythingtoher

aftertakingoutthecondom thenshefoldedthem

andtookoffherownclothesremainingwiththe

whitelacepantyandthebra.

Heputonthecondom andlookedather."Takeoff

everything."

"Oh.."

Shetookoffherbrathenthepanty.Helookedather

nakedbodythenleanedoverandgaveherababy

kissbeforepushingheronthebedopeningherlegs.

Hepushedherthickthighswiderapartexposingher

thickpussy,heheldhisdickandgotcloserthen

pushedhisdickin.Achillrandownhisspineasthat



pussysqueezedhim wrappinghim inthewarmness.

Heswallowedputtinghishandsonherthickthighs

andstartedthrusting.Hisnoseflaredashebreathed

hardandfastwhilehisheartpoundingattheinsane

pleasure.

Hehadtherightsize,nottoobigorsmalleither,Lele

lookedathim wishinghecouldjustchangeangles

andtrybyallmeanstogethertothatplaceshe

yearnedtoreach.Shehadevenleftthatfacebook

groupthattalkedaboutsex,alotofwomenalways

sharedtheirexperiencesanditdepressedher.She

frownedatthepainthatcamewitheachthrust.

Moabiclosedhiseyesasthepleasuregotso

intense,italwaysfeltgood.Eventhoughtheydidn’t

havesexalotoftimes,shealwaysfeltgood

wheneverhedippedin.Sweatballsformedonhis

forehead.Lelemovedherwaistignoringthepain

tryingtohelphim asherpussygotwet.Sherubbed

herclitasheopenedhereyes.Shemovedherwaist

moaningsoftly.

“Moabi…doyouwantmetochangepositions?Ican

kneel…”



Heshookhisheadlostinthepleasurewhile

thrusting.Lelehookedherlegwithherarm whileher

otherhandremainedonherclit.Herockedbackand

forthasaltheveinspoppedfrom hishands.Lele

closedhereyesimaginingthatguyfrom theporn

videoontopofher,him movingdeepusingthat

flexiblewaist.Thosevideosalwaysexaggerated

thingsbutshewassureitfeltgoodtosomeextent.

Sherubbedherclitevenmoretryingtoreachbefore

Moabicouldbutunabletocontrolitanymore,Moabi

movedevenfasterthenstilleddeepinsideherand

filledthecondom.

.

.

.
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LelelookedatMoabiashegotoffherthentookoff

thecondom.HeputitdownasLelelookedathim.

Shewatchedhim asheopenedhissmallbagthen

satupright.

“Youwanttotakeabath?”

“No.Iam tired.Iwanttosleep.”

Shenodded,Moabitookouthisblackunderwear

andputiton.

“Babe,wherearethosebriefsIboughtyou?”

Heputonsomeshortsandat-shirt.“Idon’tlike

them.Theyarenotcomfortable.Doyoutouch

yourselflikeyoudidwhenwewerehavingsex?”

“No…I-“

“Youshouldneverdoit.Idon’tlikeit.Onlywomen

whodon’trespectthemselvesdoit.Womenwithno

standards.Youshouldneverdoit.GapeIdon’tlikeit



whenyoumovebeneathme.Youshouldjustlie

down.Youshouldnotactlikethosewomeninthose

videos.Idon’tlikeit.Ilikeawomanwhorespects

herself.Iknowit’sbecausewebarelyspendtime

togetherbutIam surewhenwegetmarriedIwillbe

abletomoldyou.”

“Sorry.”

Hejoinedherinbedthenclosedhiseyesfalling

asleep.Lelewaitedforawhiletillhewasreally

sleepingthengotupandtookherphonetothe

bathroom.Sheknewitwasgoingtotakehertimetill

shetaughthim somethingsbutshewasgoingto

teachhim,slowlybutsurely.Sheclosedthetoilet

seatthensatdownopeningherlegswhileopening

theadultvideossheusuallykept.

***

Thefollowingmorning,MmagweLelewalkedoutof

thedoctor’sofficeholdingherhandbagthenwentto

seeherhusband.Shelookedathim ashelay



unconscious.Tearsfilledhereyes,forthefirsttime

shefoundithardtoremainstrong.Therewasher

husbandlyingonthatbedfightingforhislifewhen

atsomepointhehadbeenthepillarofstrengthin

thefamily.

SheknewthenewswouldhitLeleharderthat

everyoneelse.Shelovedherfathersomuchitwould

breakher.MmagweLeleheldherhusband’shand

thenclosedhereyespraying.

“FatherIdon’tknowaboutmytomorrowormy

husband’stomorrow,buthavemercyonhim.You

saidwecancalluponyouandtodayIcalluponyou,

havemercyonmyfamily.Maytherebe

breakthroughinmyfamily,sparemyhusband’slife

Lord….”Sheputaclothonherfacecryingunableto

continuewiththeprayer.

Herphonerangfrom herhandbag,shetookadeep

breathwipingherfacethentookitout.Shelookedat

Lele’scallwalkingoutside.

“Lele…”

“Mama,areyouinGaborone?”



“Yes.Iarrivedsafely,thankyoumygirl.Iusedthe

moneyyouhadsent.”

“Ok,howishe?”

“Thedoctorsaidwehavetowaitforhistestresults.”

“Ok.Isheawake?Iwanttotalktohim.”

“No,heiscurrentlyresting.Thedoctorsaidwe

shouldlethim rest.”

“Ok.Ifyouneedanythingyoucantellme.”

“Thankyoumygirl.Howareyou?”

“Iam fine.OnlyworriedaboutPapa.”

“Allshallbewell.”

“Iwillcallyoulater.Maybehewouldhavewokenup

bythen.”

“Bye.”

Leledroppedthecall.MmagweLeleputthephone

backinherhandbagthenwalkedbackintheward.

***



ChessscrolledthroughLele’sfacebooktimelinein

hisbedroom.Shebarelypostedpicturesofherself

andwhenshediditwasonlyselfies.Hezoomedin

thepicturesstaringathersmile.Thebedroom door

openedthenhiswifewalkedin.ChessleftLele’s

accountthenputhisphonedownashiswifewalked

overholdingatraywithbreakfast.Shesmiled.

“Imadeyoubreakfast.”Shelaughed.“Anelehelped

too.”

“Thanks.”

Lefahandedhim thetraythenfixedhergownstaring

athim ashetookthecoffeeandsippedwhile

staringatthefood.

“HowwasbusinessinSerowe?”

“Ok.”

Shenodded.“Yourfathercalled.Hewantedtoknow

howwearedoing.Itoldhim wearefine.”

“Ok.”

Lefasatbesidehim.“Chess…”



Helookedather,shepushedherweavebehindthen

smiled.“Imissyou.Iwasthinkingmaybewecango

foravacationorsomething,justyouandme.Anele

willremainwithmymom orsister.”

“Iam busyatwork.Ican’ttravelatthemoment.”

“Okthen,wewilldoitinamonth’stime.”

“Lefatshe,I’sreallyhecticatwork.Iam noteven

thinkingofvacationsatthemoment.Ifyouwantto

goforavacation,youcango.It’sneverstoppedyou

before.”

“ChessIam tryingtofixthings,whycan’tyoumeet

mehalfway?”

“Maybehadyourespectedourmarriageorjustour

relationshipwewouldn’tbehere,youarethelast

persontobemakingdemands.”

Chess’sphonerang,Lefaquicklysnatcheditand

picked.

“Hello?”

Chess’sfriendlaughed.“Hey…”

LefatearfullylookedatChess.Sheclosedhereyes



asatearrolleddownhercheek.“HeyKhumo.Letme

givethephonetoyourperson.”

“Sure..”

Shehandedhim hisphone.

“Sorry.”

“It’salwaysthecheaterswhothinkeveryoneisdoing

liketheyaredoing.”

Hestoodupinhissweatpantsandwalkedout

shirtless.

“Khumo…”

“Everythingok?”

“Youknowwhatgetstome?It’sthefactthatshe

can’teventellmewhoshewascheatingwith!”

“Youdon’tneedtoknowthat.Akereyouaretryingto

workthingsthrough?”

“Lefatshewantwaela!”

“Don’tputyourhandsonher.”

“Idon’twanttogonearher,Iwillkillher.She



disgustsme.Nxla!”

“Calm down.Youhaveachildwiththatwoman.She

isthemotherofyourchild.”

Chessshookhishead.“Whydidyoucall?”

“IfoundamechanicinSerowe.Ialreadybriefedhim

soheknowswhattoexpect.”

“Thankslaitaka.“

“Sure,Ihavesenthisnumbersoyoujustgivehim a

callandhewillcallher.”

“Ok.Thanks.”

“Hesaidhecanseehercararoundlunchtime.”

“Letmecallher.”

“Ok..areyouconnectingher?”

“No.Iwillcallherwithmyothernumber.Iwillsay

yougavemehernumber.”

“Sure.”

ChesshungupthencalledLelewithhisother

number.



“Hello?”

Hetookadeepbreath.“Hey,it’sChess.”

***

Lelepausedcookingholdingherphonetoherearas

Chessspoke.

“Wheredidyougetmynumber?”

“Themechanic.Hesaidyoucancomearoundlunch

hour.Iwillsendyouhisdirections.”

“Ok.Thankyou.”

“It’sok.”

“Whyareyoudoingthis?”

“Iam notabadperson.Yesterdaywasjustabad

dayandItookitoutonyou.Iam reallysorry.”

Lelelookedattheeggsburningthenquickly

switchedoffthegasstove.

“Yougood?”



“Yes.Ihavetogo.Thankyou.”

“Whatareyoudoing?”

“Iam cooking.”

“Foryourself?”

“FormyboyfriendandI.”

“Serious?”

“Yes.”

“Why?”

Lelelaughed.“Whywhat?”

“Whydoyouhaveaboyfriend?Boyfriendsare

destructions.”

“Iam 24yearsold,Iam ateacheratahighschool.I

am waypastthestageofsayingboyfriendsdestruct

me.”

“Breakupwithhim.”

Lelelaughed.“Youarefunny.”

Hechuckled.“GladImadeyoulaugh.Mmethamma

wenakeserious.(ButIam serious.)Breakupwith



him.”

“ByeChess.”

“Ok…wait.Youhaveareallynicevoice.Obua

monateyang,(Youtalksweetly,)slowandsoft.Is

thathowyouteachyourstudents?”

Lelecradledherphonewithhershoulderthendished

theburntegginherplateandswitchedonthestove

again.

“ThisismyvoiceChess.It’showItalk.”

“Ilikeyourvoice.Iwishyoucantalktomeforever.”

ShelaughedfryingMoabi’segg.“Ihavetogo.Iam

cooking.Myboyfriendissoongoingtocomeback

from hiswalk.”

“Lelewee?”

“Rra?”

“Youdon’thavetomentionyourboyfriendevery

chanceyouget,Iheardyou.Kanawanhurda.(You

arehurtingme.)”

ShelaugheddishingforMoabithensheputhisplate



inthemicrowaveoven.

“Iam hangingup.”

“Wait…doyouhavekids?”

“No.”

“Ok.IknowyouareinarelationshipandIknowIam

marriedbutcanwegooutforlunchsometime.As

friends.IrespectyourrelationshipsamewayI

respectmymarriage.Ijustwantustogooutfor

lunch.Orsomethinghelabutstrictlyasfriends.

Please…”

Lelelookedoutsidethewindowashespokewithhis

deepvoice.“Yourwifewouldneverunderstandthat

wewere-“

“IwilltellherthatIam takingoutafriendforlunch.

Thammawenakeagokopa.(Iam beggingyou.)Say

tomorrow?”

“Myboyfriendisspendingtheweekendwithme.We

arecelebratingmybirthdaytogetherIcan’t.Iam

sorry.Youshouldalsostopcallingme.NnaIam not

comfortablewithallthis,youaremarried.Please



leavemealone.Youwantpeopletobeatme.Ican’t

fightnorcanIaffordhavingmyfaceinTheVoice

newspaperbeingcalledahomewrecker.”

“It’syourbirthdaytoday?”

Shesighedwonderingfrom thatlongsentenceshe

hadsaid,wasthatallhehadheard.“Yes.”

“Uhhok.Whenisheleaving?”

“Tomorrowmorning.”

“Butwait…Mondayit’saholiday.”

“Yes.”

“Ok!”

“Ireallythinkyoushouldstopcallingmeand-”

“Wewilltalktomorrow.”

“Iam goingtoblockyou.”

Chesslaughed.“Pleasedon’t.”

“Bye.”

“ByeLele.”

ShedroppedthecallstaringatSasasteppingoutof



acarandwalkedinsidetheyardthroughthegate.

Lelelookedatherasshewalkedin.

“HeyLele…Iforgotsomethingyesterday.”

“Ok.”

“Whereisyourman?Kanahewenttogetyou

somethingsomethingforyourbirthday?”Sasa

laughed.“Mmayourmanishot!Heisfineeee….

Lennahelaketswapelo.NotthatIwanthim but

heey!Whatahunk!”

“Heis-“

“Wheredidyougethim?Wheredotheymanufacture

histype?Doeshehaveabrother?Bathongwee!His

mothermustbeproud.”

Sasa’sphoneranginherhands.

“Letmegetthis..”Shehurriedtoherroom justas

Moabiwalkedinsidethehouseinanothersetofbell

bottom jeanswithhist-shirttuckedinwithhisfour

cornershoes.Sasawalkedfrom herroom then

pausedandlookedatLele.

Shesmiled.“Dumelang…Lele,isthisyouruncle?”



LelelookedatSasa.“ThisisMoabi.”

Sasasmiled.“Uncle,howareyou?Iwasaboutto

confuseyouwithLele’sboyfriend.”Shelaughed.

Leleclearedherthroat.“Sasa,thisismyboyfriend,

Moabi.Babe,thisismyroommate,Kesaobaka.”

SasalookedatMoabithenturnedtoLele.She

lookedatMoabiagainandneitherofthem were

laughing.Shechuckled.

“Gotyou!Iknewit.Iwasjustplayingwithyou.Ihave

heardalotaboutyou.Shewasn’tlying.Yougot

yourselfahusbandfriend.”

Moabismilednoddingfixinghisbelt.“Iam goingto

marryher.”

“Youshould!NicemeetingMoabi.Lele,canyouhelp

mewithsomethinginmyroom.”

“Ok.”

LelewalkedwithSasatoherroom.Sasalookedat

her.

“Heelawena,who’sthatancestor?Whereisyour

man?Kanamenlikeyourboyfriendarethetypeto



kill.Whatmoredoyouneedifyouhaveanentire

dzaddyforaboyfriend?Otsakaeancestralspirit

yele?(Wheredidyougetthatancestralspirit?)And

whatisthatheiswearing?Thatguyisjusttooold.

Helookslikeyourunclegapeyoucansmellhis

povertyfrom afar.Tellhim togo!Iwillkickhim out

foryouifyouwant.Howcanyoujustcheatwith

such?Andthathipster?”Sasacrackeduplaughing.

“Heeventuckedinthatjean…andtheshoes…

heelangwhichyearisthis?”

“Sasa,Chessisnotmyboyfriend.Youshouldlearn

tolisten,ChessisjustaguyImetyesterdayandhim

cominghereoneadirabodipahela,(wasjusthim

beingstubborn,)andheismarried.Hehasachild.

Moabiismyboyfriend.TheoneIalwaystalkabout.

It’shim.”

Sasaputherhandoverhermouthinshock.

.

.

.

Doleavealikeandacomment
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“Isthismeanttobeajoke?”

“No.IwouldneverdateaguylikeChess.Heistoo

handsomeformegapehelaheismarried.Heloves

hiswifeandtheyhaveachild.Iam notgoingtosee

myselfwithamarriedman.Iam notgoingtobe

suedforamanlikeChessknowingverywellhewill

alwaysgobacktohiswife.”

“Lelewhat’swrong?WhyisChesstoohandsomefor

you?Areyouugly?”

“Iam notuglybutIknowIam notthebestthing

afterslicedbread.MenlikeChesshaveatypeandI

am nothistypesoallhewantsistohavesexwith

meoutofcuriosityofhowafatwomanfeelslike.I

havebeenthere,donethat…Iam notgoingtoput

myselfthroughthat,throughfakelovethatis

centeredaroundsex.”

“Youshouldstopsayingyouarefat.Youarethick.



Doyouknowtherearepeoplewhowishtheywere

you…?Peoplelikeme.IwishIhadyourhipsand

thighs,IwishIhadyourbigbum orthatwaistof

yours.Yourproblem isthatyoulookdownon

yourselfsohowissomeoneelsesupposedto

actuallyseeyourbeautywhenyouyourselfdon’t

evenseeit.”

“Youarejustsayingthatbecausewearefriends.”

“Iam notanddidChesstellyouhistype?”

“Iknowmenlikehim.”

“Youknowmenlikehim?Youdon’tevenknow

Chess.”

“Hetookoffhisringrightinfrontofme,thatshows

meit’shisstyle.Andheismarried.”

Sasasmiled.“Iam sureheknowsthat.”

Leleshookherhead.“Ngng,Idon’tdomarried

men.”

“Heseemsnaughty.”

“Hewon’tseem sonaughtywhenyougetsuedfor

sleepingwithamarriedman.”



“Howwillthewifeknow?NnaIwouldn’tmindletting

him ravishme,turnmearoundlikeapieceofsteak

onthebraaistandwhilegivingittomehardand

good.Didyouseethatzip?Jesos!”

“IloveMo-“

“Youneedgoodsexwena.Chessseemslikethe

typeofsinIwanttocommit.CanIhavehim?Willit

beaproblem ifIlethim smash?NnaIwanthim,not

tohavehim foreverbutforjustonenight.”

“Idon’tcarewhatyoudo.Letmegoandservemy

man.Hemaybeoldfashionedandit’smostly

becausehedoesn’tknowmostthings.Hewas

raisedbyhisgreatgrandparentsandintherural

places.Hedoesn’tknowmuchandIam goingto

teachhim andmoldhim.Iam goingtobepatient

withhim,intimeyouwillseewhatIsaw.”

“Aiiyoucanmoldhim allyouwantbutthatmanis

justugly.Thereisnogoingaroundthat.Heisugly.

DoyouhaveChess’snumber?”

“IwillsenditthroughWhatsApp.”

“Thanksbabes.Butgetridofthatguy.Okarelesilo



hela,utlwa…Lesilo,rulamobaswing..(Helookslike

Lesilo,listen…Lesilo,wakeupfrom thedead.)”

LelerolledhereyesandwalkedoutwhileSasa

laughedsohardthrowingherselfonthebed.Moabi

wasalreadyseatedinfrontoftheTv.Shewalkedto

thekitchenandsecondslater,Sasawalkedout.

“Ok,byeLele’sboyfriend.ByeLele!”

Lelewavedthenfinisheddishingforhermanand

puteverythingonthetray.Shewentwithittothe

sittingroom thenputitonthetable.Shewentback

forhiswaterandkneltwashinghishands.She

handedhim thedrycleandishtowel.Shestoodup

andputthedishonthetablethenpushedthetable

closertohim.

Herphonerangfrom thekitchen,shewalkedover

thenanswered.

“Hello?”

“EverbeentoKalaharidessert?”

SherecognizedChess’svoiceasherheartskipped.

Shetookthewetdishtowelsshehadwashedand



walkedout.

“Rra?”

“EverbeentoKalaharidessert?”

“No.Chesspleasestopcallingme.”

“Whattimeisyourboyfriend’sbus?”

“Chess-“

“Ifyoudon’ttellmeIwillcometomyhouseandask

him myself.”

Lelefrowned.“Canyoustayawayfrom me?Iam

goingtoblockyou.”

“IfyoublockmeIam comingthere.Iam notjoking.”

“Can’tyoujustfocusonyourmarriage?Whywon’t

youstayawayfrom me?Idon’twantyou.Please

focusonyourwifeandyourfamily.Orbetteryet,go

findsomeoneelse.Iam sureIam nottheonly

personyouseeonearth.”

“Whattimeishisbusleavinginthemorning?”

Shehungupandblockedthenumber.Shesighed

thenhungthedishtowelsbeforecallinghermother.



“Hello?”

“Mama,howispapa?”

“Atthemoment,it’snotlookinggoodforyourfather.

Thedoctorsayshemightbesufferingfrom Kidney

failure.Heneedsatransplant.Theyaregoingtoput

him onthelistbutthelististoolong.TheysaidIcan

beadonorsotheyaregoingtoseeifImatchbutwe

needmoneyforthatoperation.”

“IcanalwaysselltheplotIbought.”

“No.That’snotgoingtohappen.Iwillsellmine.

Don’tworry.It’sgoingtobealright.”

“Ok.Tellmehowitgoes,lennaIwouldlovetoseeif

Iam amatch.”

“Wewilltalk.”

“Happybirthdaymygirl.Iknowwearecurrentlyina

situationbutworrynot.Everythingwillbealright.I

am goingtobeyourfather’sdonorandyourfather’s

healthwillbebacktonormalsoon.Wenafocuson

thingsthere.Heisgoingtobefine.Wewillget

buyersfortheplot,sellitandpayfortheoperation.I



am positive.Thingswillbewell.”

Lelenoddedandsmiledfrom hermother’slight

voice,shecouldn’tpickanyworryfrom itanditput

heratease.

Hermotherhungup.Lelewalkedinsidethehouse

andfoundMoabialreadydoneeating.

“Wherewereyou?”

“Iwasspeakingtomymother.Myfatherisnot

feelingwell.”

“What’swrongwithhim?”

“HehasKidneyfailure.”

“Sorry.”

Shenoddedthensatbesidehim.“Mycarisgiving

meproblems.IthinkIam goingtotakeittothe

garagelateron.”

“Ok,let’swatchthistalkshow.”

“Howaboutamovie?”Lelereachedfortheremote

andchangedthechannelthenshelookedathim.

“Thisoneisstarting.Let’swatchit.”



“Ok.”

Lelemovedcloserandrestedherheadonhischest

astheywatched.

***

Laterthatday,Lelewalkedoutinalongdress

leavingMoabiinthehouse.Shegotinthecarthen

triedstaringitbutitstuttered.Shetriedacoupleof

timesthensteppedoutandwenttoherneighbor’s

house.Sheknockedandsecondslateranother

teachershewasfriendlywithwalkedout.Hesmiled.

“HeyLele..”

“Hey,mycarhasstartedagain.Canyouplease

jumpstartitforme?”

“Youshouldgetanewcar.”

Lelesmiled.“Ishouldgetthejobpermanently.That

willhelp.”

Theybothlaughed.Hewentbackinthehouseand



camebackwiththekeysforhisredgolfwhileLele

wentbacktoheryard.Hedroveoverthenparkedin

frontofhercarandsteppedout.MinuteslaterLele

smiled.

“Thanks,Iam goingtogetitfixed.”

“Ok.GladIcouldhelp.”

“Sharp.”

Lelegotinhercarthendroveofffollowingthe

directionsthemechanichadsent.Sheparkedthe

caratthegaragethensteppedout.

“Dumelang…”

Amanwalkedoverinablueworksuite.“Hi…how

canIhelpyou?”

“MynameisLele,Iam lookingforDira.”

“OhhLele…ok,Iam Dira.”Themanshookhands

withher,hedidn’tsoundlikethemanonthephone.

“Youdon’tsoundlikethepersonwhoIspoketoover

thephone.”

Helaughed.“Itwasn’tme.Someonewhoworkshere



answeredthephone.”

“Oh…”

“Yeah…Chesssaidyoucarisgivingyouproblems?”

Leleexplainedwhatthecarwasdoing.

“Ithinkit’sbecauseit’sreallyoldbutit’sallIgot.”

Diranoddedopeningthebonnet.“Ok,letmelookat

everythingandseewhatwecando.”

“Ok,buthowmuchwillitbe?Idon’thavemuch

money.Chesssaidyouwouldfixitatadiscount.”

“Don’tworryaboutit.Yourbillhasbeensorted.”

Lelefrowned.“Rra?”

“Chessalreadysortedyourbill.”

“Idon’tneedChesstosortmybill.Icandoit.You

cangivehim backhismoneythenIwillpayyou.”

Dirasmiled.“Talktoyourboyfriend.”

“Heisnotmy…”Leletookadeepbreaththentook

outherphonefrom herhandbag.Shewenttoher

blockedcontactsthenunblockedhim andcalledhim.



“Ithoughtyoublockedme.”

“Chess,Iam atthegarageandDiraissayingyou

alreadysortedmybill.IappreciateitbutIcanpayfor

mycar.”

“Iknow.”

“Takebackyourmoney.Iwillpaywithmyown.”

“Wewilltalk.Thereisaroadblock.”

Hehungup.Leleclosedhereyesfrustrated.She

angrilytypedalongparagraphtheneraseditand

typedsomethingelse.

Lele:Iappreciateallthehelpyouhavebeenshowing

butpleaseit’stoomuchnow.Irespectpeople’s

marriagesandasmuchasyouwanttobefriends,I

wouldappreciateitifyouandIarenothing.Youare

complicatingmylifeunnecessarily.Pleasestop.

Shesighedandputbackherphoneinherhandbag

watchingasDiraworkedonhercar.

“Howlongwillittake?”

“Youwon’tgetittoday.Comebacktomorrow

around4.”



“Ok.YouwilltellmehowmuchIhavetopaybutif

it’salotIwillpayitininstallments.”

***

AtLele’shouse,Moabitookouttheshoesanddress

thenunfoldedthegiftbagandplacedeverything

inside.Hetookoutthemeltedchocolatefrom his

bagthenwentwithittothefridgeandputitinthe

deepfreezer.Hewentbacktoherroom andplaced

thegiftbagonherbed.Hetookadeepbreath

wonderingifitwasenough.Hetookoutthefake

rosefrom hisbagandputitonthebedtoo.Ok…that

hadtodoit.

Someoneknockedonthedoor,hefixedhisbelt

walkingoverthenopenedthedoor.Amanstood

beforehim.

“Dumelang…”

Themanlookedathim rubbinghishandstogether.

“MynameisChessMoremi.Iam from Ministryof



Education,canIpleasespeaktoLelentlePhiri.”

“Ohhshewentoutbutshewillbebackjust-…there

sheis.”

ChessturnedandlookedasLelesteppedoutofthe

taxiinalongbluedresswithacardiganontop.She

frownedathiscarthenslowlywalkedover.Moabi

smiledasLelestoodbeforethetwomen,hereyes

onChess.

“Lele,hesayshisnameisChase,he’sfrom Ministry

ofEducation.Iwillwaitforyouinside.Letmegetin

withyourbag.”

Heturnedandwalkedbackinsidethehouseafter

takingherbag.LelelookedatChasethenwhispered.

“Whatareyoudoinghere?”

“Calm down.Isthattheboyfriend?”

Sheshookherheadstillwhispering.“Pleaseleave.”

“Whyarewewhispering?Look,hadyoutoldme

whenhisbuswasleavingthenIwouldnothave

come.”

“Youareinsane.Idon’twantyou.Stayawayfrom



me!”

“Comehere…”

“Iam not-“

“Lele,karetakwano.(Isaidcomehere.)Don’tforce

metogetinsidethehouseandtellhim andIare

dating.Trustme,IwilltellyouruncleboyfriendthatI

fuckedyou.”Hegotcloserandputhishandsonher

waistandbreathedonherneckwhispering

seductively.“Iwilltellhim everysinglepartofyour

bodythatItouchedandkissed,Iwilltellhim how

eachtouchdroveyoucrazyandjusthowyourpussy

tastedasIsuckedittillyouspasmed.Iwilltellhim

justhowsensitiveyourbreastgotandjusthowwet

andreadyyouwere.Iwillmakeitmoreinteresting

andtellhim howIopenedyourlegsandslowlysank

inwatchingthatpussystretchforme,matteroffact,

Iwilltellhim justhowyourpussysqueezedmeasI

buriedmyentirelengthinsideitthenfuckedyouto

heaven…eachthrustdeepandgood…somespice

wouldbehowyougreedilymovedbeneathme,

meetingmethrustforthrustunabletostopyourself

from wantingit…Iwon’tforgettotellhim justhow



youmoanedscratchingmybackwhileIservedyou

goodandhardthenIwilltellhim howyoucameall

overmydickwhilemoaningmyname.NowafterI

tellhim howIfilledthatpussywithmycum leaving

youdrippingandfull,hewon’twantnothingtodo

withyoubecauseIwilltellhim ithappenedtheday

hecame…”

Lelebreathedheavilyasherclitthrobbedwhileher

nippleshardened.Shemovedbackswallowinghard

towetherdrythroat.“Youarecrazy.”

“Takwano.(Comehere.)”

“Youthinktheworld-“

Chessopenedthedoortogetinherhouse.Lele

pulledhim.

“Whatdoyouwant?”

“Comehere…”

Hetookherhandandledhertohiscar.Theyboth

gotin,Lelefoldedherarmsangrilystaringathim.

Chesssmiledthenpinchedhercheek.

“Ongadileyaanong?(Youareangrynow?)”



Lelemovedherfaceandlookedoutthroughthe

window,herarmsstillfolded.Chessreachedforthe

backseatthenreachedfortheshoppingbags.

“Igotyouthese.HappyBirthday.”

Leleturnedthenlookedattheshoppingbags.

"Idon'twantanythingfrom you."

"Asimplethankyouwilldo."

"Idon'twantanythingfrom you."

Heputtheshoppingbagsonherlap.

"YouarewelcomeLele."

"Willyoueverleavemealone?Doyouwantmeto

getsuedbyyourwife?EvenifIweresingleIwould

nevergoforyou."

Chesssmiledstaringather.Shetookadeepbreath

andsighedlookinginsidetheshoppingbag.

"Whenisheleaving?"

"Tomorrowmorning.ThankyouforthisbutIdon't

wantit.IfyoucontinuebotheringmeIam goingto

reportyoutothepoliceandgetyouarrested."



Chessstartedthecar."Letmemakeitallworthit.I

can'tgotojailforsomethingpetty,bettermakeit

good."

Leletriedopeningthedoorbuthehadlockedall

doors.Chessreversedoutthendroveoff.Lele's

heartskipped.

"Whereareyoutakingme?"

"Putonyourseatbelt."

"Chessstopthecar!Youaregoingtojail,Moabiis

goingtocallthepolice.”

Chesssteppedontheacceleratorevenmore.

“Pleaseputonyourseatbelt.”

Tearsfilledhereyes.“Pleasestopit.Iam begging

you.Whyareyoubotheringme?Ifyoucan’trespect

thefactthatyouaremarried,fine,butwhyareyou

puttingmeinthemix?Whyareyoudoingthis?”

Chessstoppedthecarthenleanedoverandbelted

herup,hetiltedherchinbreathingonher.Lele’s

heartpoundedevenmoreasshebreathedinhis

breath,wasthatcigaretteshecouldsmell?She



couldn’tbesurebut…

ChessmovedevencloserasLeleheldherbreathnot

movinganinch.

“Iwanttokissyou.AndIam goingtodoit.Don’t

stopme…please…”

Shelookedathim unabletobreathewhileherheart

poundedhardandfastagainstherchestashe

rubbedhislipsonhers.Shecouldn’teventhinkwhile

herpalmssweated.
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HesoftlyFrenchkissedherwiththecarontheside

oftheroad.Hekissedherevenmore.Thekissfelt

sogoodhetookoffhisseatbeltwithahandasthey

kissedthenputhishandatthebackofherwaist

pullinghercloser.Leleputherhandonhisbiceps,

hermindtookherbacktoMoabi.Tearsrolleddown

hercheek,Chesspausedandlookedatherthen

rubbedthattear.



“Iwillreturnyou.”

“Pleasedoitnow.Youaremarried.Youwantmeto

getsued.Idon’thavemoney,Iam barelyholdingon.

IhavesomuchIam dealingwith,ahomewrecking

caseisnotwhatIneed.”

“Nooneisgettingsuedandevenifitgetstothat

whichitwon’t...Iwillpaythemoney.”

“Whyareyoudoingthis?Whataboutmyrelationship?

Whyareyoutryingtodestroymyrelationship?Idon’t

evenknowyou.Youareharassingme.”

Chessbeltedherupagainthenrejoinedtheroad.His

phonerangfrom hispocket,hetookitoutthen

droppedwhoever’scallitwasandswitchedoffthe

phonealltogether.Heputitbackinhispocket

driving.Lelelookedathim,herlipstremblingashe

joinedthemainroad.

“Chesstlherrakeagokopa…(Iam beggingyou…)

pleasetakemebackoryoucanleavemehere…Iwill

walkback.”

“Youwantsomethingtodrink?”



“Iwantyoutoreturnme.”

“AndIsaidIwill.Wearenotgoingfar.It’sjusthere.I

wanttoshowyousomething.From thereIwillreturn

youandneverbotheryouagain.Ok?”

Shelookedathim.“Youwillnevercometomyhouse

again?”

“Never,Iwon’tevencallyou.IfIreturnyouwithout

showingyouwhatIwanttoshowyou,Iam goingto

keepbotheringyouebileIwillsleepatyourhouse

tonightandnotonthefloor.”

Leleblinkedawayhertears.“Ok.Bequick,Ihaveto

gohome.”

“Ok.Doyouwantanythingtodrink?”

“Ngng…”

Chesstookhisdrinkandgaveittoher.“Take…”

“Iam fine.”

“Iam tryingtobeniceLele…comeon…Iknowyou

haven’teatensincemorning.Igotyousomething…”

Hereachedforafastfoodbagandgaveittoher.



Lelelookedatthechipsandchicken.

“Iam tryingtoloseweight.”

Chesslookedatherthighs,hiseyeswenttoher

neckfoldsthenherface.“Why?”

“Iam toofat.”

“Youarenotfat,wholiedtoyouandsaidyouare

fat?”

“Iseeitonmymirroreveryday.Iam 24butIwear

size40or42.”

“Doyouknowhowsexyyouare?”

Lelelookedathim.“Youaresayingthatbecauseyou

wanttosleepwithme,IwonderifIam theonlyfat

personyouknow.”

Chesssmiledthenturnedtotheroaddrivingwhile

Lelesippedhisdrink.Shesighedrelaxingatthe

sweetjuicetakinganothersip.

“Idon’twanttorapeyou.Iwillneverforceyoutodo

anythingyoudon’twantorforcemyselfonyou.

That’snotthekindofmanIam.Andyouaresexy,

that’sthetruth.Havesalads,theyareattheback.



Notforyoutoloseweightbuttojustbehealthy.You

arefinethewayyouare…Ilikeit.”

Lelesippedthejuiceagain.“Iam nothungry.”

“Ok…Youcanplaysomemusicfrom thatUSB

memorystick.”

Lelereachedforitandpusheditin.OliverMtukudzi

startedplaying.Lelesmiled.

“Thissongismydad’sfavorite.Helovesthismanso

much.Heusedtoloveattendinghisliveshows

wheneverhecamethisside.”

“IthinkyourfatherandIcanbebestbuddies.”

Lelesmiled,Chesslookedatthatsmileonherface,

shehadneversmiledlikethatsincetheymetandhe

wishedshecouldsmilefortherestofherlife

becausethatsmilebrightenedupherface.She

movedherbodyfrom sidethenlaughed.

“Ialwaysgotannoyedwhenwewillbegoingback

home…thehomevillageandhewouldplayMtukudzi

allthewaytillwearrivedinMasunga.”

“YouareKalanga?”



Shesmiledsippingthedrink.“Yes.Mynameis

NyaladziLelentlePhiri.”

“That’snice,ketswaSehithwa.(Iam from

Sehithwa.)”

“IoncetaughtinMaunbutitwasonlyforthree

months.”

“HowlonghaveyoubeeninSerowe?”

“6monthsnow.Ihopetheyhiremepermanently.I

reallyneedthejob.WithmyfatherhavingKidney

failure…Ineedittohelpmamaandmybrother.”

“Kidneyfailureisalwaystricky,thewaitinglistke

masepahela.Mothoakanaaswaaemetsiyone

Kidney.(Someonecanjustdiewhilewaitingfora

kidney.)”

Lelenoddedhavingmoreofthedrink.“Yesbut

mamaisgoingtotesttoseeifshematches,ifshe

doesthenwewillsellherplotandhavethe

operationdone.”

“Andifshedoesn’tmatch?”

“Iwilltest.Iwillevenstartcampaignstohelphim.”



“Iam readytohelpwiththat.”

Shesmiled.“Thankyou.”

Chessfrownedasshefinishedthedrink.“Isthat

finished?”

“Yes.”

Heturnedtotheroadthenshesniffedthebottom.

“Isthisalcohol?”

“Wine.”

“Youdrinkanddrive?”

Helookedatherwithasmilethensighedkeeping

quiet.

“Youmademedrinkalcohol?”

“Youwon’tgetdrunk,relaxLele.”

“Idon’tdrinkalcohol.”

Helickedhisbottom lip.“Sorry.Wantwater?”

“Ngng…aren’twealmostthere?”

“Almost.SoyourfamilystaysinMasunga?”



“Ngng…inPalapye.Papaworkedthereforyearsand

westayedthere.”

Lelepressednextasanothersongstartedplaying.

Vee’ssongDumalanaplayedthensheleanedback

staringattheroad.

“Whydoyoucheatonyourwife?Areyounot

happy?”

“Yes.Iam nothappy.GapeIam notcheatingonher.

Thisisinnocent.Thatkissdoesn’tcount.”

“Whyareyounothappy?”

“Imetheralmost6yearsback.That’swhenwe

starteddating,ayearlaterwegotpregnant.Iwanted

ustogetmarriedbutshesaidshewasn’tready.

Threeyearslater,wefinallygotmarriedthenafriend

ofmineabroadwantedtostartabusinessand

neededapartnerinAmerica.Italkedtomywife

aboutitandagreedIwouldgo,seehowthingsgo

thenshewilljoinmewithourdaughter.Aftera

coupleofmonths,Ihadsettledanditwastimefor

hertocome,shesaidshegotajobandcouldn’tjust

leaveit.ItstrainedourmarriagebutlennaIrealizedI



wasbeingunfairsoItoldmybusinesspartnerabout

openingabranchinBotswana.Weagreed,whenI

camebackayearlater,Ifoundhercheatingandshe

wasevenpregnant.Icouldn’tdealwithitasoIfiled

foradivorce.HerexcusewasthatIwasn’ttherefor

herandshewaslonelyandawholeloadofbullshit.”

“Soyouaredivorcing?”

“Shewentandinvolvedthefamilies,myfatherand

hisfatherarefriends,boththefamiliesbeggedme

toforgiveherthensheabortedthepregnancy,to

thinkshedidn’twantto…”Heshookhishead,Lele

couldnoticethatangermixedwithpainashespoke.

“Iam sorry.”

“Yah…”

“Soyouarelookingforsomeonetotakeyourmind

offthings?”

Chesssmiled.“No.Justafriendwilldo.Iam not

goingtoputyouinmymess,don’tworry.”

“Soyoustillloveher?”

“Idon’tknow.Iwouldhavewantedtoworkthings



throughbecauseattheendofthedayweareall

humansLele,lennahelaIam notperfectbuttoget

pregnant?Andtoactuallywanttokeepthebaby…”

Lele’sstomachgrowled.Shereachedforthesalad

attheback.

“Thereiscokeattheback.”

Shereachedforit.

“Thanks.”

“Sure.”

***

MoabisatinfrontoftheTvwaitingforLele,hewas

sureshehadwenttotheschoolwiththemanfrom

MinistryofEducation.Lele’sphonerangfrom the

bedroom,hestoodpandwenttothebedroom then

tookitout.Helookedattheunsavednumbercalling

thenputitbackinthebagandwentbacktothe

sittingroom.Themoviehewaswatchingendedthen

anotherstarted.Hewatchedittillitendedwhiletime



moved.Moabi’sphonerang,hereachedforthe

smallphoneandpicked.

“Hallo?”

“Hi,youcancomeandcollectyourmoneyforthe

gardening.”

Hesmiled.“Thankyoumam.”

“It’sok,it’sP1000right?”

“Yes.”

“Ok.Whenwillyoucome?”

“Tomorrow.ItravelledandIam atSerowe.Iwillbe

theretomorrow.”

“Ok,Icandoanewalletforyou.”

“That’sstillok.”

“Bye.”

Theladyhungup.Moabismiled,minuteslaterthe

moneyreported.Helookedaroundthehousethen

walkedoutwithhisphoneandtransportmoneyin

hispocket.Hewenttothebusstopwherehetooka

combitothemall.Peoplestaredasusualbuthe



ignoredthem anddroppedoffatthemall.Hecashed

outthemoneyandgotLeleacake.Hewalkedinside

theflowershopandgotrealflowers.Thoughtfully,

hegotinsideDebonnairsandgotherthesmallpizza.

HeputLele’sP500intheotherpocketthentherest

ofthechangeintheotherpocket.Alreadyhecould

imaginethesmileonherface.Hegotinacombi

thendroppedoffandwalkedhomewithasmile.At

herhouse,heputthecakeinthefridgethenthe

debonnairsinthemicrowaveoven.Hetookthe

flowerstothebedroom thenspreadthem onherbed

makingitlookliketheromanticscenehehadseen

onTV.

Impressedwithhimself,hesmiledmovingback.

***

Chessdrovehummingtothemusic,helookedat

Lelewhowasfastasleepbesidehim.Heslowed

downthenfinallystoppedthecaratthelodgeat

KalahariGameReserve.Heknewshewasgoingto



bemadbuthewaspreparedforit.Leleslowly

openedhereyesandstretched.Shewasinthecar

buttheyhadstopped.

“Wehavearrived?”

“Yes…”

Thesunwassettingwhileitgotdarker.“Whattime

isit?”

“Justafter6.”

“No!Wherearewe?”

“Come…”

“Chess,returnme.Now!Myboyfriendiswaitingfor

me…wherearewe?”

“Kalahari.”

Shegasped.“TheGameReserve?”

“Yes.”

“What?”

“Yah…Iam takingyoubackonMonday.”

“No!Youaretakingmebacknow!Chessstopthis.



Thisisnotfunnyanymore.Takemeback”

“It’slate,thereareanimalsintheroadconsidering

whereweare.”

“Youcan’tkeepmehereagainstmywill!”

“Youwanttobekilledbyelephants?”

Tearsrolleddownhercheeks.“Godpleasehelpme…

Chesspleasetakemehome.”

“Lele…Iam joking.Iwilltakeyoubacktomorrow

afteryouexperiencethisplace.Ihavetogoback

too…come.”

Hesteppedoutofthecarthenwalkedroundthecar

andhelpedherout.

“WhatisMoabithinkingrightnow?Myboyfriend-“

“Youwillcallhim withmyphone.”

“Andtellhim what?It’smybirthdayandwewere

goingtospendittogether.Thatiswhyhecame.He

isleavingtomorrowmorningatsix!”

“Youwilltellhim whateveryouwanttotellhim.

Come...”



“Iregretmeetingyou!Youaretheworstthingthat

haseverhappenedtome.Youareharassingme

and…youkidnappedme!Iam goingtoreportyouto

thepolice.”

“Iheardtherearesnakesandscorpionshere,be

carefulandmakesuretheydon’tgetinyourdress.”

Lelejumpedpullingupherdress.Chesssmiled

takingherhandandledherinsidethelodge.They

wenttotheirroom.Lelelookedatbeautifulroom.

Chesstookoffhist-shirt,Lelelookedawaybuther

eyesbetrayedhergoingbacktohischest.

“Youwanttotakeashower?”

“Ifwewakeuptomorrowearlyinthemorning…we

canarriveintime.LetmecallMoabi.”

Chessgaveittoherthensheswitcheditonand

immediatelydialedMoabi’snumber.

“It’snotgoingthrough.”

“Maybethereisnonetwork.”

“Whatdoyoumeanthereisnonetwork?”

Heshrugged.Lele’skneesgotweak.



“Youknewthatdidn’tyou?”

Hesmiled.“Youwanttotakeabath.”

“Iam tellingyourwife.Iam sendingheramessage.I

am tellingheryoukidnappedme.”

“Ok…Iwillrunyouabath.”

Heturnedandwalkedtothebathroom.Minuteslater

hewalkedout.

“Comeandbath.Didyoumanagetogetholdof

her?”

“Ihateyou.Iam goingtoreportyou.”

Chesswalkedoverthentookoffhercardiganand

unzippedherdresspushingheragainstthewall.

“Ok…Iranyouabath.”

Hetookhisphoneandthrewitonthebedthen

bendedpickingherupandputheronhisshoulderas

ifshewasnotheavy.

“Chess!Putmedown,youwilldropme.”

Hewalkedwithhertothebathroom andputher

down.Lelelookedatwaterthatsmeltgood,she



quicklymovedherhandsfrom hischestandtooka

stepback.

“Bath..”

Hewalkedtothedoor,Lelelookedathim.“Whenare

youtakingmebackhome?”

“Tomorrow.”

Hewalkedout.

***

HourswentbybackinSeroweasMoabigotmore

andmoreworried.Nowthathethoughtaboutit,that

manhadn’tlookedlikehewasfrom theministry.

Didn’tthosepeopledressprofessional?He

swallowedstaringatLele’sphone,hermotherhad

calledtwicealready.Maybeshehadbeenkidnapped.

Hereachedforhisownphoneandcalledthepolice.

.

.



.

Doleavealikeandacomment
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Atthepolicestation,Moabifinishedexplainingwhat

hadhappenedtothepoliceofficer.

“Sosheleftwiththisman?”

“Ithinkso.”

“Whatdoyoumean?“

“Iwasinsidethehouse.Thismancameandsaidhis

namewasChaseMoremifrom MinistryofEducation.

WhenLelecame,Igavethem spaceandgotinside

thehouse.”



“Soyouarenotsureifsheleftwithhim ordidn’t?

“Iam sure.HewasthelastpersonIsawherwith.”

“Whattheyknoweachother?”

“Leledoesn’tknowhim.Hemusthaveforcedher

insidethecar.Hekidnappedher.Youhavetofind

her.Shedoesn’tknowthatman.Heprobablylied,he

isnotfrom MinistryofEducation.”

“Mathatakegoreyoudidn’tseeanything.Shemight

haveleftwithhim onherownwillandyoufindthat

thesepeopleknoweachother.”

“HewasdrivingaLandRoveryewhite.Ididn’tsee

thenumberplatebuteneifIseehim Icanidentify

him.”

“Igetyoubuttheissueisthatshemighthaveleft

withhim onherownaccordandnoonekidnapped

her.Wenayoudidn’tseeanything.Wewillhaveto

waitforatleast48hoursandifsheisnotyetback

thenwewillstartsearchingforher.”

“Youdon’tunderstand,youneedtolookforher

now.”



“Thatisnothowwedothings.Sheisagrown

woman,forallweknowshemightnotevenbe

missingandsheissomewheretherewithher

boyfriend.Gobackhomeandwaitforher.”

Lele’sphonefrom hispocket.Hetookitoutand

answeredwalkingoutside.

“Hello?”

“Issheback?”

“No.Iam atthepolicestation.Theysaidtheywill

onlystartlookingforherafter48hours.”

“What?Iam comingthere.Bathongdon’ttheyknow

womenarebeingkidnappedeveryday?”

“Theydon’twanttolisten,Ishouldhaveknown..I

wouldhaveneverleftheroutsidewithhim alone.”

“Iam comingthereson.Ijustgotinthebus.”

“Eemma.”

“Thankyou.”

“It’sok.”

Moabiputthephoneinhispocket,hehadneverfelt



souselessandtothinkshemighthavealreadybeen

killedoutthere.Hefeltemotionschokinghim ashe

stoodinfrontofthepolicestation.

Hewentbackinsidethepolicestationtobegthem

again.

***

AtLele’shouse,Moabiwalkedinanhourlaterand

satdownstressed,hisphonealreadyoffwhileLele’s

phonecomplainedwithbatterylow.Heputhis

handsonhisfacewonderingwhattodonowthat

thepolicewouldn’thelphim.Thedooropened,he

turnedhishead,hisheartskipping.Sasawalked

insidethehouse,disappointed,Moabisighedtaking

offhisshoes.

“Hi…”

“Hello.”

“WhereisLele?”

“Shehasbeenkidnapped.”



Sasa’seyeswidened.“What?”

“Yes.Amancamehere,hesaidhisnamewasChase

Moremiandthathewasfrom theMinistry.Ilefthim

andLeleoutsidethinkingtheywerediscussing

somethingfrom workthenshejustdisappearedwith

him.”

“Chess?”

“Yes,Chase.”

“Soshewentwithhim?”

“Hekidnappedher.”

“No.Shewasn’tkidnapped.”

“Shewas.Hetookher.”

Sasalookedathisdressingthenfrownedatthe

awfulsmell.

“Gonkgang(What’ssmelling)?”

“What?”

“Somethingissmellinghere.What’sthatsmell?It’s

likesomethingdiedhere.”



Shewalkedaroundsniffingthenshelookedathis

shoes.Shepickedapair.

“It’stheshoes…Jeso!Whatdiedinsidehere?”

Shepickedthem andthrewthem outside.

“Jesus!”

Sheopenedallthewindows.“Thoseshoesstink!”

Moabijustlookedather.Sheheldherwaistwitha

funnylookonherface.

“Ievenlostmyappetite.Whereisherphone?”

“Ihaveit.”

“Maybesheleftwillinglyormaybeanemergency

happened.Maybeherfather’sleg.”

“No.Ispoketohermotherandeverythingisok.”

“Thensheleftwithhim.What’sthebigdeal?”

“Youknowthatguy?”

Sasapausedthensighed.“Iam justsaying.“

“Hekidnappedher.”

“Ehe…goodnight.”



“Youarenotevenworriedabouther?”

“Iam.Iam goingtoworrywhileIsleep.Keepthe

windowsclosed.It’ssmellingadeadratinsideher.”

Sasawalkedtoherroom leavinghim there.

***

AtthelodgeinKalahariGameReserve,Lelefinished

bathingthentearfullylookedatherselfonthemirror.

Atearrolleddownhercheek,shesniffedwipingit

awaythenwalkedout.Chesslookedather,herlips

trembledasshelookedathim.

"Pleasetakemebacktomorrowearlymorning.

Moabiisprobablyworried.Ican'tbelieveyou

broughtmeherewithoutmypermission,can'tyou

seeyouaredestroyingmyrelationship?"

Chessstoodupthenwalkedoverasshetriednotto

cry.

"Lele..."



Sheblinkedthenatearrolleddown."Youpractically

kidnapped.Yougavemeyourdrink,youknewitwas

alcoholandyouknewIwouldprobablyfallasleep."

"Comehere..."

Hepulledhertothebedthensatdownandpulled

heronhislap.

"Youareright,IkidnappedyoubutIwasdrinking

thatwineallthewayfrom Gabs.Ifitwasmeantto

makeonesleep,Iwouldhaveneverarrived.Youjust

happenedtofallasleepandIdidn'twakeyouup.I

am guiltyascharged.Idon'twanttobreakor

destroyyourrelationship.Friendsdon'tdothat."

"It'snotfair.Moabidoesn'tdeservethis.Hecameall

thewayhereforme."

"Iknowsomewherewherethereisnetwork.Let'sgo.

Youwillcallhim."

Lelegotup,Chessgothist-shirtthenbendedabit.

"Hopon."

"Ngng,Icanwalk."

"Yourdressistoolonghairyouarewearingflipflops.



Youwillgetbitenbysomething."

"Iam tooheavy."

"So?"

"Youcan'tcarryme."

"Wanyatsa?Icancarryyou."

"Ngng,Iam tooheavy."

"IfImanagetocarryyoutowherethenetworkis,you

owemeP200.Getonthebed."

Chesshelpedheronthebed,hesitantlyLelegoton

hisback.Chesswalkedoutwithherasshewrapped

herlegsaroundhim,herheartpounding.

"Canyousing?"

"Ng?"

"Canyousing?"

"No."

"Yourvoiceisreallysweet,singforme.Katswao

opelamonatenyana..(Youmustsingsweetly.)"

"Ican'tsing."



"Justsing.Iwillbethejudgeofthat."

Lelelookedastheywalkedfrom theLodgegoing

furtherintothebush.

"Iam notgoingtosing."

"IfyousingIpromiseyou,wewillleaveathalfthree

inthemorning.In4hourswewouldbearrivingin

Serowe."

"BathongChase!"

Chesslaughedashewalked."Wenaleboyfrente

nyanayagagolatlwaela,Chasekemang?"

"Kewenaakere.Youarealwayschasingafterpeople

sowemightaswellcallyouthat."

"OtsilegoswabaLele."

"Iam goingtoreportyou."

"Thammawenaosekawantipota,kenalengwana

kana."

“Youkidnappedme.”

“Didn’tIapologizeforthat?”



“Ican’tbelieveyoudidthat.Iam reallysad.”

Hefinallystoppedthenoutherdown.Hetiltedher

chin.

“Iam sorry.”

“Ifyoudon’treturnme,Iam goingtodrivemyself.”

Chesstookouthisphoneandgaveittoher.

"Youcancallhim."

LelepressedthephonethencalledMoabi.

“Thenumberyouhavedialedisnot-“

Shedroppedthecallandcalledagainbuthisphone

wasn’tgoingthrough.Shecalledherownnumber,

shesmiledasitrang.Thesmileslowlyfadedasthe

phonerangtillitstoppedwithnoanswer.

“What’swrong?”

“Hisphoneisoff.”

“Tryagain.”

Leletriedhernumberbutitcontinuedtoring

unanswered.“Iwillsendhim amessage.”



Shequicklytypedamessage.

“Iam goingtotakealeak.”

Lelelookedatthedarkness.“Don’tleaveme.”

Helookedather.“Thereisnothinghere…Iam just

goingthereandyouwantmetodoithere?”

Sheshookherheadthenlookedatthemessageand

sentitwhilehewalkedtoatree.Hisphonerang,her

heartskippedthenshequicklypicked.

“Hello?”

Therewasapauseattheotherhand.

“Hello?”

“Hi,youarespeakingtoMrs.Moremi,couldyou

pleasegivemyhusbandhisphone.”

Lele’sheartslammedagainstherchestsohardand

fastasthewomanspokeattheotherhand.

“Hi,youcanhearmeakere?Givemyhusbandhis

phone.”

Lele’schestvibratedasherheartpoundedsomuch.



“PleasehandChesshisphone.Iwanttotalktomy

husband.Ihavenothingtosaytoyou.Givemy

husbandhisphone.”

Lelerushedwithhisphoneasheshookhisweapon.

Hepackeditthenturnedtoher.

“Areyou-“

Leleputherhandoverhermouththenhandedhim

thephoneshaking.Chesstookitstaringather.

“Yah?”

“Okokae?(Whereareyou?)”

“IsAneleok?”

“Whereareyou?”

ChesslookedatLele,underthefullmoon,hecould

actuallyseeherfaceabit.Heputhishandonher

waistandpulledhercloserhuggingherwhile

rubbingherback.Shefeltsogoodtohugandso

warm.Hismindranwoldashisdickjerkedinhis

pants.

“Chess…WhowasItalkingto?”



“Myfriend.”

“Areyoucheating?”

“No.”

Lefasniffed.“Ok.Pleaseuseacondom.”

“Bye.”

“Iloveyou.Whenaredonewithherandhave

releasedallyourstress,pleasecomehome.”

ChesskissedLeleneckinhalingthefreshscent

whilehisdickstirredinhispants.Thethoughtof

openingthethickthighsandfillingherupwithhis

dickdrovehim wild.

“Sharp.”

Hedroppedthecallthenlookedather.

“It’sok.Let’sgo.”

“Whatdidshesay?”

“Nothing.”

“Youneedtotakemeback.IswearIam nevergoing

totalktoyouagain.”



Chessleanedoverandsoftlykissedher.Hehad

promisedhimselfhewouldjustcontrolhimselfbut

havinghim inhisarmsmadeitalldifficult.Heleaned

tokissheragainbutshemovedherface,Chess

followedherlipsandkissedher.

“Chess…”

Hestoppedlickinghisbottom lipashisdickgot

hardhecouldbursthispants.“Fuck!Ok.Let’sgo.

Wantmetocarry…-”

Theypausedatthesoundscomingfrom thebush.

LelegrabbedChess’st-shirt.

“Chess..”

“Let’sgo.”

Hetookherhandasthesoundsapproached,it

soundedlikeabiganimalwascomingtheirway.

“Let’sgo..”

Heputherinfrontastheyrushedback,anelephant

blewit’strunkfrom theback,theycouldhearit’s

footstepsanditsoundedasifitwasruiningwhile

thrashingwhateverwasonit’sway.Twomenran



from behindthem.

“It’scoming…”

Chessturnedtothem.“What’sgoingon?”

“It’sangry.Ithaskilledoneofourmenbackthere…”

“Chess!Mydress!”

ChessturnedtoLele’swho’sdresswascaughtina

thorntree.Herushedover,hisheartnowbeatingso

fast.Hetriedtofreeherdress,theelephantemerged

runningovertothem angrily.

“Chess!”

HelookedattheelephantthenbackatLele.

“Chesshelpme!”

.

.

.

.
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ChesspulledLele’sdresstearingitintheprocess

thenherippeditoffherandthrewatthetree.He

tookherhandandranwithhergoinginzigzag

movingbetweenthetrees.ChessstoppedasLele

breathedheavilysweatingonlyinherpantyandbra,

theycouldn’thearthefootstepsbehindthem.

“Ithinkitwentafterthem.Comehere…”

Hepulledherunderatree,tearsfilledLele’seyesas

herentirebodyshook.Hetookoffhist-shirtandput

itonherthenhuggedhertightly.

“Iam sorry…”

Hecouldfeelhertearsonhisskinasshebreathed

fastandheavily.Hepickedherupandthrewoverhis

shoulderthenwalkedwithherbacktothelodge.

Backintheirroom,Chessputheronthebedthen

lookedatthescratchesonherfeet.Hewenttothe

bathroom andcamebackwithawettoweland



cleanedherlegs.Leleclosedhereyestryingtocalm

downthenChesslookedatherface.

“Doyouwantwater?”

“Ngng…”

“Iam goingtotakeashower…youdon’twant

anything?”

“Nngng…”

“Ok.”

Hegotupandwalkedtothebathroom.Lele’slips

trembled,sheputherhandsonherfacecrying.Her

heartwasstillracing.Sheburiedherfaceonthe

pillowcrying.AwhilelaterChesswalkedout,she

tookadeepbreathpressingherlipstogether

keepinghereyesclosedasifsheweresleeping.

Hetookhisovernightbagandlotionedstaringather.

Heputonhissweatpantsandjoinedheronthebed.

“Lele…”

Shekeptquietthenhesighedpullinghercloser.

“Iknowyouareawake.Iam sorry,Ishouldhave



nevertakenyou.Iam beginningtoregretitall.Iwill

returnyoutomorrowearlyinthemorning.Youwill

arrivebeforeheleaves.Iam sorry,from tomorrowI

willneverbotheryoueveragain,Ipromise.Lookat

me…”

Sheslowlyopenedhereyesandlookedathim

tearfully.Hereyeswereredandpuffy.Hecouldsee

shehadbeencryingandhereallydidn’tblameher.

Healmostgotherkilled.Hecaressedhercheek.

“Iam sorryIendangeredyourlifelikethat.Iswear

that’snotwhyIbroughtyouhere.”

Hiseyeswenttoherwetlips,theyweresoinviting

andhewantedtostaykissingherbuthewasgoing

torespectherwishesandherrelationship.Nowas

helookedinherfearfultearyeyes,hecould

understandwhyshewassoangry.Hehadtakenher

withoutherpermissionandforallsheknew,he

couldbeaserialkiller.

Sheblinkedwithherwetlonglashesthenhesmiled.

“Sleep.Iwillwakeyouupatthree.”

“Doyouthinkitkilledthem?”



“Idon’tknow.Maybe.Itlookedreallyangry,Ithink

theywerepoachers.Iam sorryaboutyourdress.

Youwillwearmyclothestomorrowthenwewillget

yousomethingwhenwecomeacrossashop.”

“Thatmansaiditkilledanotherone.”

“Yeah…heisprobablydeadbecausewhenitkills,it

makessuretoleaveyoudead.”

“Pleasetakemebacktomyhousetomorrow.”

“Ok.Iam goingtotakeyouback.Iswearonmy

daughter’slife.Iam goingtotakeyouback

tomorrow.Areyouokthough?”

“Mylegispainful…”

Chesssatuprightthenlookedatherleg,hegently

startedmassagingit.Leleclosedhereyes

exhaustedashecontinuedwiththemassage.She

yawnedfallingasleep.MinuteslaterChesscovered

herwithablanketandcuddledheraftersettingthe

alarm.

***



Intheearlyhoursofthemorning,Chessfinished

dressingthenshookLele.

“Heywakeup.Dresssowecango.”

Leleopenedhereyessleepy.

“Wakeup.”

Shesatuprightashewalkedoutpickinghisringing

phone.

“Lefa,it’slate.”

“Canyoucomehometomorrow?Ifoundsomeone

whocanhelpusfixourmarriage.”

“Ok.”

“Didyousleepwithher?”

“Who?”

“Thewomanyouarewith?Didyousleepwithher?”

“No.”

“Youdon’thavetolietome.Iam notevenangry,you

canhavesexwithheraslongasyouuseacondom.



IhurtyouandIknowyoudon’tevenwanttotouch

mesoit’sfineifyouhavefoundsomeonetooffload

in.Iam notgoingtoblameyouforthatthoughIwish

wecanjustfixthings.Imissyou.Imissbeing

beneathyou.”

“Let’stalklater.”

Lefasniffed.“Doyoulikeher?”

“Lefa…”

“Iloveyou.Iam tryingtobeunderstandingsothat

wecanfixourmarriage.Iloveyousomuch.Iknow

youhatemeandithurtssomuch.Somuchmore

thanyouthink.Youdon’teventouchme,orhugme.

Idon’twanttoloseyou.”

“Wereyoureallygoingtomakemeraisethatbaby?”

“Ididn’twanttokeepthepregnancy,Iwasjust

scaredImightdietryingtoabort.”

“Ihavetogo.”

“Pleaseuseacondom.Peoplearesick.Idon’twant

youtohaveanysortofdisease.OrhowaboutIfind

yousomeone?”



“Findmesomeone?”

“Yes.Whoyoucansleepwithwhileweworkour

thingsthrough.”

“Areyoulisteningtoyourself?”

“Yes.Insteadofarandom personthere.Whatif

you…letmefindyousomeoneyoucanfuck

wheneveryouwant.Shecanevenstaywithus.”

“Yousounddelusional.”

“Iam tryingtosavemymarriage!”Shebrokedown

crying.“Idon’tknowwhattodoanymore.Youare

shuttingmeout.”

“Bye.”

HehungthenLelewalkedoutputtingonagown.

“Yourpantswouldn’tfit.”

“Wearthat.Iwillpayforit.”

“Ok.”

Theycheckedoutthenhesortedthegownissue

beforetheymadetheirwaytothecar.Theybothgot

in,Chesslookedatthetimethenreversedanddrove



off.

***

Hourslater,Sasawalkedfrom herroom wearinga

longdresswhileholdingherhandbagandbible.She

sniffedtheairthensighedwalkingtothekitchen.

Sheopenedthemicrowaveovenandlookedatthe

smallpizza,shetookaslicejustasMoabiwalkedin

thekitchen.Itseemedthiswasjusthisstyleof

dressing.Hewasn’tgoodlookingbuthisdressing

madeitallworse.

“That’sLele’spizza.”

“Iknow.”

“It’sforherbirthday,Iboughtitforher.”

“Oh..”Sheputitbackthengrabbedanapplefrom

thefridge.

“Iam goingtochurch,Iwillprayforher.”

“Ok.”



Sasawalkedout.Moabiwalkedandwenttothe

policestation.Anhourlaterhewasbackand

frustrated.Hewalkedinthroughthegate.Acar

droveinthenheturned.ThewhileLandRoverdrove

in,hisheartskippedashewaited.

***

Meanwhileinsidethecar,LelelookedatMoabi,her

heartpoundingnow.

“Hemissedhisbus.”

“Doyouwantmetotalktohim?”

“Forwhat?”

“Toexplainwhathappened.”

“No.Stayawayfrom me.Please.Don’tcallmeor

bothermeagain.Ilovemyboyfriend.Heisnotlike

youbutIlovehim.Youmustbeusedtogettingevery

womanyouwantbutit’snotgoingtobeme.Iam

happywithmymanandIwanttokeepitthatway.”



“Ok.”

“Thankyou.”

“Won’tyoutakeyourgifts?”

Lelelookedattheshoppingbagsthenshookher

head.

“No.Butthanks.”

Shesteppedoutofthecarthenwalkedoverto

Moabi.

“Hey…”

“Didhekidnapyou?Weshouldreporthim.Whatdid

hedotoyou?”

“Nothing.”

“Hekidnappedyou.Weshouldreporthim.Oryou

knowhim?”

“Yesbutnotthatmuch.”

“Wheredidhetakeyou?Didyouleavewithhim

intentionally?”

“NoI…He…Ibumpedintohim thedaybefore



yesterdayatthemall.Hehasbeenpesteringme.”

“Sowhathappenedyesterday?”

“HegavemeadrinkthenIfellasleepthenhetook

metoKalahariGameReservebutnothing

happened.”

“Weshouldreporthim.”

“Hesaidheisgoingtostayaway.Let’sgetinside

thehouse.”

Theywalkedinsidethehousewhilehedroveoff.

Mobailookedatthewhitemorninggownshewas

puttingonanditseemedtherewasnothingbeneath.

Helickedhisdrycrackedlips.

“Soyouweretalkingtoanotherman?”

“No…hewasbotheringme.”

“Butyoudidn’tstophim.Youareprobablycheating

onmewithhim.Maybeheistheonewhotaughtyou

tobehavelikeaprostitute.”

“Iam notcheatingonyou.Iloveyou.”

“Whereareyourclothes?”



“AnelephantwaschasingusattheGameReserve.”

“Yousoundverystupid.Whatelephant?Ican’t

believeIwasworriedaboutyouallnightwhenyou

leftwithamanyouknew.Isitbecausehelooks

rich?”

“No.Iam notcheating.Iam sorry.”

“That’swhyawomanshouldn’twork.Seenow?You

don’tevenrespectmeandnowyouarecheatingon

me.”

“Ilikeworking.”

“Youshouldleaveyourjob.”

“Anddowhat?HowwillIsurvive?”

“Iam aman.Iwillmakeplans.”

“MoabiIam sorryIleftwithhim butIam not

cheating.”

“Youdon’tbehavelikearealwomanLele.Iam really

hurt.Icameallthewayheretospendtimewithyou.”

“Iam sorry.”

“YouareverydisrespectfulbutIknowwhattodoto



putyouinline.”

Hewalkedout.Leleputherhandsoverherfaceand

sighed,shewalkedtothebathroom whereshetook

aquickshowerthenwalkedoutwipingherwetbody.

Shelookedattheflowersonherdressingtablein

herroom andthegiftbag.Shetookoutalongblack

dressthentheflatpump.Shesmileddroppingthe

toweljustasMoabiwalkedinholdingabigthick

stick.Shefrownedputtingthedressdown.

“What’sthat?”

“Youdon’tlistenwhentalkedtonicely,thiswillput

youinline,Ican’tsaythesamethingoverandover

again.Youareverydisrespectful.Iam goingtobeat

youthenfrom thereyouaregoingtostartbehaving,

youwillneverdisrespectmeorevencheat.Gape

tomorrowyouaregoingtoquitthisjob.”

“IfyoubeatmeIam goingto-“

Moabiraisedthestickandwhippedher.Lele

screamedasthesticklandedonherwetback.He

whippedherevenharderputtingherinlinetheway

hewastaught,eachwhipcomingstrongerthanthe



other.Womenwerelikekidsandthiswashowthey

wereputinline.Likeachild.Lelegrabbedthestick

thenhepunchedher.

“Nthuseng!(Helpme)”Shescreamedasshe

receivedanotherpunch.Shefellslippingonthefloor

thenhebegunkickingherstomach.Shetriedtoget

upbuthekickedherharderseveraltimesthen

pickedthestickagainandwhippedhernakedbody.

.

.
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MmagweLelesteppedoutofthecar.

“Thankyouson…thankyousomuch.”

Themanwhohadgivenheraliftsmiled.“It’sok.”

“MayGodblessyou.”



“Emma,lelona.(youtoo.)”

“Youtrulyhelpedme.WheneverIcomethisside,my

daughteralwayspicksmeupanddropsmeoff.I

don’tknowwhatIwouldhavedonehadInotmet

you.Iwouldstillbewonderingaround.”

Hesmiledsteppingoutthenhetookherbagfrom

theboot.“Iam gladImanagedtohelp.”

“Eish…Letmeseeifmydaughterishere.Shewent

missingyesterday.Iam reallyworriedbutyouknow

theseyoungpeople…shemighthaveleftwiththe

manorsomething.”

“Iwillcarrythisforyou.”

“Whatdidyousayyournamewasagain?”

“Chess.”

MmagweLelelaughed.“Don’tyouhaveaSetswana

one?”

Chesslaughedwithher.“No.ThoughIwishIhad.

Peoplealwayssaymynamewrong.”

“Ee,retagobitsaChesinakanarona.(Someofus

willyouChesina.)”



Theybothlaughedastheyapproachedthedoor.

MmagweLeleknockedonthedoorandwaited.She

steppedbackasfootstepsapproachedthenLele

opened.

“Mama!”

“Lele…thankGod!”MmagweLelehuggedher.“Iwas

worriedaboutyou.”

“Iam fine.”

MmagweLelelookedatthelongpantsshewas

wearingthenturtleneckandthenightgown.

“What’swrong?Areyousick?”

Lelenodded.“Yes.”

“What’swrong?Keflue?(Isitflue?)GoodthingIam

here,IhavethismixtureIam goingtomake.Soon

youwillbefine.”

“Eemma.”

MmagweLelelookedatLele’sswollenface.

“Lele…yourface?”

“Keallergicreaction.”



“Ehe…ok,thisisChess.”

Leleturnedtowhoshewaspointingatthenfrowned.

“Hefoundmewonderingaroundthenhelpedme.I

wasjusttellinghim justhowIwouldhavegotten

reallylosthadhenotfoundme.Suchagoodyoung

man.”

ChesslookedatLele’sredeyethenherswollenface.

Sheevenhadalipcut.Heswallowedtryingtokeep

itundercheck.

“Lethim comeinLele,makehim somethingtoeat.

Wherewereyou?”

“Iwenttothedistrictoffices.Itwasanemergency,I

leftinahurry.”

“Nexttimetellsomeone.Qewereallworriedabout

lastnight.”

“Iwill.”

“Anyways,comeinChess.”

MmagweLelewalkedinsidethehousethenLele

angrilylookedatChess.



“Whatareyoudoinginmyyard?Didn’tItellyouto

stayawayfrom me?Whatdoyouwantfrom me?”

“Ijusthelpedyourmother,Ididn’tevenknowshe

wasyourmothertillIgavehertheleft.”

“Fine,whatever,leave!”

“Didhebeatyou?”

“Beatmeforwhat?Heelarrakekopaotsamaye!

(Pleaseleave!)”

“Helaidhishandsonyou?”

“Pleaseleave!”

Chesswalkedoverandtiltedherchin.Lelepushed

hishandoff.

“Leavemyhouse!Gobacktoyourwife.Youare

causingproblemsforme.”Tearsfilledhereyes.

“Youaredestroyingmylife!Can’tyoujustleaveme

alone!Gobacktoyourwife,youaremarriedfor

christ’ssake!”

Hewatchedastearsrolleddownhercheeks.

“Stayawayfrom me.Ihaveenoughgoingonand



youkeepmakingthingsworsebecauseyoudon’t

listen!Stayawayfrom me.Leavemealone.Stay

awayfrom myfamily.Gobacktoyourwifeandkids!

Stoptryingtomakemylifemiserable,keagokopa!

(Iam beggingyou.)Please….”Sheputherhandover

mouthcrying.Thetearsranonthefoundationand

nowhecouldactuallyseeshewasmoreswollen

thanhehadthought.

Heuntiedthegownthenpulledupthetopshewas

puttingon.Hisheartskippedashelookedatthered

bruisesandwhiplashesacrossherstomach.

“Hedidthistoyou?”

Lelepulleddownherturtleneckthenfixedhergown.

“No.Leave.”

“Thispieceofshit!”

“Canyouleaveplease..”

Chesslookedatthedoorangrily.

“Helaidhishandsonyou!”

“No.Leave.”



“Whyareyouprotectingtheabuser?”

“From who?Themarriedmanwho’swifecansue

andhumiliateme?Youarenotbetter.”

“Iwouldneverlaymyhandsonawoman.”

“Noyouwouldn’tbutyouwouldkidnapawoman,

giveheralcoholanddrivetoanunknownplacewith

her.Youwouldterrorizeandstalkher…”Hervoice

shookasshespoke.“Nomatterhowmanytimes

shetellsyoutostop,youwouldn’tstopatanything

becauseyoufeeltheearthbelongstoyou.Youwant

atrophyforthatChess?ShouldIgiveyouthetrophy?

Youarecomplicatingmylife.Ifitwasn’tforyounon

ofthiswouldhaveeverhappened.Iam morehurt

thanIam angrybecauseIdon’tknowwhatIdidto

youtodeserveyoudoingthistome.Youdidn’thave

totakemeyesterday.Youdidn’thaveto.”

“Ok,Iam notthebestthingoutthere.Butyoudon’t

deservetobeatentothisstage.Thisisabuse.You

shouldn’tdefendsuch.”

“SamewayIdon’thavetostayputandnotreport

youforkidnappingme.Pleaseleavemealoneand



stayawayfrom me.MyboyfriendandIwillsortout

ourissuesonourown.Bye.”

Leletookhermother’sbagfrom him andwalked

insidethehouse.Chessstoodbyherdoorboiling

withanger,hejustwantedtogetinsidethehouse

andpulltheboyfriendandpunchhim hardbutthe

wayshehadbeencryingstoppedhim.

Hewalkedtohiscarthengotin,forawhilehejust

satintherethenhefinallystartedthecaranddrove

off.

***

Leleputhermother’sbaginherroom thenjoined

herasshespoketoMoabi.

“Thankyoufordoingallthatyoudidyesterday.”

Moabismiled.“It’sok.Lele,won’tyoumakeyour

mothersomethingtoeat?”

Lelestoodupsmiling.“Iwasaboutto.”



MmagweLelelookedatMoabithenatLele.“Just

bringwatermygirl.”

“Ok.”

MmagweLeleturnedhereyestoMoabistudying

him.“Sowhatdoyoudoforalivingson?”

“Iam afarmerandagardener.”

“Youownafarm?”

“Ihelpmygreatgrandmotherrunit.”

“Howoldisshe?”

Hesmiled.“Shewillbe91thisyear.”

MmgaweLelesmiled.“Wow!”

Moabichuckled.“Andsheisstillhealthy.”

“Youareblessed.”

“Thankyou.HowisRragweLele?”

“Heisholdingon.Iam waitingfortheresultsofmy

teststhenwewilltakeitfrom there.”

“Ok.Ihopehegetsbettersoon.”

“Metoo.ItwouldputLeleandIateaseseeinghim



wellagain.Sheissoclosetoherfather.”

“Shetoldme.”

“Yes.Formanyyearsshewastheonlychild.Her

brotherisdoinghisform 1sofor14yearsshewas

theonlychildandshegotallthepamperingshecan

everget.”

“IwonderhowhewillfeelwhenImarryher.”

MmagweLelepaused.“Youwanttomarryher?”

“Yes,soon.“

“Ehe…Lelentle!”

Lelewalkedfrom thekitchenholdingatraywithher

mother’sfood.

“Lele,IsaidIonlywantwater.”

“It’sjustpizzaandjuice.”

“WhereisSasa?”

“Shewenttochurch.”

“Ok.Ireallylikethatgirl.”

Leleplacedhermother’sfoodbeforeherthenshe



satbesideher.

“Howispapa?”

“Heisfine.Moabitellsmeheisgoingtomarryyou

soon.Younevertoldmeyouwereinaserious

relationship.”

Lelesmiled.“Idid.”

“Didn’tyoujuststartthisrelationshiporheisnotthe

oneyouweretalkingabout.”

“Heis.”

MmagweLelereachedforherjuicethentookasip.

LelewentbacktothekitchenasMoabilookedather

thensheputthethreeremainingslicesofpizzaina

plate.Sheputeverythinginatrayandwalkedwithit

tothesittingroom wonderingifshehadtokneeltoo.

Shetriedhandinghim hisfoodthenhelookedather,

sheswallowedgoingdownonherkneesandhanded

him hisfood.

“Lelentle!”

Leleturnedtohermother.“Ma?”

“Whatareyoudoing?”



Lelestoodup.

“Whyareyoukneeling?”

“Mama-“

“Hey!Whyareyoukneeling?Whotaughtyouthat?”

Lele’sphonerangfrom thecharger,shewalkedover

thenpicked.

“Hello?”

Sasalaughed.“Youarefinallyback?Howwasit?”

Lelelookedathermotherwhowasuponherfeet

now.

“UhSasa,let’stalklater.Mamaishere.”

“Don’ttellmestinkyfeetcalledher!”

“Wewilltalk.”

Leledroppedthecallthenlookedathermother.“No

onetaughtmethat.Calm down.”

MmagweLelelookedatMoabi.“Isthatwhatyou

makemydaughterdo?”

“Mama-“



“Lelentle!Don’ttalkwhenIam talking.Iam talkingto

you,isthatwhatyoumakemydaughterdo?Isshe

yourchild?”

“Mama,youare-“

“LelentleIam goingtobeatyouifkeeptryingtotalk

whenIam talking.Whatisthatnonsenseyouwere

doing?Whotaughtyouthatnonsense?Huh?”

“Isawitonfacebook.”

“Areyoutryingtolietome?Howmanythingshave

youseebonyourfacebookandtried?Mosimane,ke

bualewena,(Boy,Iam talkingtoyou,)isthishow

youtreatmydaughter?Kooreyouseeyourselfas

thepresidentmakingherkneelforyouwhengiving

youfood,commandingheraround.”

Moabiputdownhisfood.“Ididn’ttellhertodothat.”

“Iam notstupid,Isawhowyoulookedatherwhen

shetriedgivingyouyourfood.Whodoyouthinkyou

are?Areyouherhusband?Haveyoupaidadimefor

her?”

“Mama-“



“OrhemarriedyouLelentle?”

“Nobut-“

“Butwhat?Younowkneelandprayaman?”

“MamaMoabiismyboyfriend.Thisismy

relationship.Ofcauseyouwillnotacceptevery

singlethingwedobutpleaseaccepthim asmy

boyfriend.Ilovehim.”

“Youloveamanwhomakesyoukneelwhenhanding

him food?Heiscontrolling.Histypeiscontrolling.

Thisisthebeginning.Soonhewillbebeatingyou.

Thatishowyourlateauntdied,shewasbeatento

deathbyaboyfriend.”

“Moabiwouldneverbeatme.”

“Hewould!Isawhowhelooksatyou.”

Moabistoodup.“Iknowyoudon’tknowmethat

muchandyouhaveeveryrighttoquestionmebut

trustme,Iloveyourdaughtersomuch.”

“Thatyoumakeherkneel?Herfathernevermade

herkneel!Whoareyou?”

“Mamaplease!”



“Lele…takeoffyourclothes.”

“Ma?”

“Takeoffyourclothes.”

“Mama…”

“It’shot.Takeoffyourclothes.Takeoffthatgown.”

“Mama-“

MmagweLelewalkedoverandtriedtotakeoff

Lele’sgownButLelemovedbacktearfully.

“Mamapleasestop.Youareoverreacting.”

“Am I?Takeoffyourgown.Takeoffeverything.I

wanttoseeyou.What’sbeneaththoseclothes?”

“Nothing.Whyareyoubeinglikethis?Can’tyou-“

MmagweLeleuntiedthegownthentookitoffher

andpulledupherturtlenecktoprevealingthe

bruisesonherstomach.Tearsfilledhereyes.

“Lelentle…whatisthat?”

“Ifell.”

“Fellfrom where?”



“Shefellfrom the-“

“Iam nottalkingtoyou!Iam talkingtomydaughter.

Wearegoingtothepolice.Wearegoingtoreport

this,assoonasyourfatherrecovers,Iam goingto

tellhim.Let’sgo,now!”

Lelepulledbackherhand.“Mamastop!Ifell!”

MmagweLelepausedthenstaredather.“Didyou

justraiseyourvoiceatme?”

Leleshookherheadtryingnottocry.“Iam sorry.

MamaIjust-“

“Lelentle,it’seitheryouaregoingtoreporthim itI

leave.Iwillneverbotheryouagainmygirl.Neverwill

Ibotheryou.Choosewhatyouwant.”

.
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“Mama…”

“Lele,Isaidit’seitherwegotothepoliceandreport

him Iwillleave.”

Lele’slipstrembled.“Mama…”

“Ok.Iam going.”

MmagweLelewalkedtothebedroom thentookher

bag.

“Iam going.”

“Mama…”

“LelentleIsaidit’seitherwearegoingtoreportorI

am leaving.Youarequiet,Iam assumingyouwant

tokeepthisabusiveman,legonehelookswayolder

thanyouandontopofthathebeatsyou.Iwillnever

accepthim comewhatmayandIwillneverlikehim.

Don’tevenbringhim tomyhouse,whenhemarries

you,marryeachotherfarfrom myhusbandandI.I



am donetalkingtoyou.IhopeIam veryclear.When

hekillsyouwewilljustburryyoubecausethisis

howitstarts,afterbeatingyou,hemakesyoukneel.

Inallyourlife,hasyourfathereverraisedhishand

onyoutoslapyou?Hasheeverbeatenyou?He

neverraisedhishandonyoubutyougetbeatenby

anoldmanwhodoesn’tevendeserveyou.Iwill

neveracceptthisthingyoucallboyfriendebileI

don’tlikeit.Iam goingbutIam goingwithabroken

heart.MyheartisbleedingLelentle.Youhearme?”

Herowntearsfilledhereyesasshelookedather

daughter.“MyheartisbleedingLelentle,myheartis

bleeding.DoyouhearmeLelente?Myheartis

bleeding.”

Leleputherhandsonhermouthcrying.“Mama…”

“OmpeilehabatsekamaragoLelentle.Peloyameo

rothamadi.(Youhaveplacedmedownwithmybutt,

myheartisbleeding.)Iam going…butIam not

happy.Iam nothappyatall.Iam notgoingtobe

happytillyouleavethisthing.”

Shewalkedoutholdingherbag,Lelewentafterher.

“Mamapleaseunderstand…”



“Iwillneverunderstandwhymydaughterisgetting

abused.Iwillneverunderstandthat.”

“Mamaosekawatsamaya.(Don’tgo.)”

“Iam going.Iam goingbecausemaybeIhavefailed

you.AsamotherhelaIfailedyou.IthoughtIdidmy

bestwithyoubutIfailedandIseeittoday.Ifailed

teachingyouwhatrealloveis.Ifailed…Iam

disappointedinmyself.It’smyfaultthattodayyou

viewabuseaslove.Youdon’tevenseeit.It’smy

fault.It’snotyou.It’sme.”

Leleshookherheadholdinghermother’shand.“It’s

notyourfault.I…”

“Letgoofmyhand.Yourfatherisalone.Ihavetogo

back.”

“Doyouevenhavemoney?”

“No.ButIwilltalktothem attherank.”

“Ihavemoney.”

“Idon’twantyourmoneyLelentle.Evenifyousendit

throughyourphone,Iam notgoingtotakeitmygirl.

Idon’twantanythingfrom you.”



“Mama..”

“Pleaseletgoofmyhand.”

MmagweLelegentlypushedherLele’shandthen

turnedandwalkedoutofthegateholdingherbag.

Lelewalkedbackinsidethehouse.Shequicklyput

onhershoesasMoabilookedather.

“Lethergo.Shewillcomearound.”

“Sheismymother,shedoesn’tknowanyonehere.

Shedoesn’tknowanything.”

“Lele,sheisangry,sheisnotgoingtoaccept

anythingyouaregoingtosay.Sheisgoingtomake

youbelieveIam abadpersonbutit’sbecauseshe

doesn’treallyknowme.ThisishowIwasraised,

thereisnothingwrongwithit.Don’tworryaboutit.”

“Sheismymother.Sheisoutthere…alone.She

doesn’tknowanythinghere…IfChessdidn’tbring

herhereshe-“

“SoChasebroughtherhere?”

“Hebumpedintoherattherank.”

“Andhowdidheknowher?Yourmotherprobably



wantsyouforChase.”

“What?”

“Ithinkyoushouldlethergo.Sheobviouslywants

thatmanforyou.”

“Shedoesn’tevenknowhim.Theydon’tknoweach

other.”

“YouarelyingtomeLelentle.Ifshedidn’tknowher,

howdidsheevengetinhiscar?Sheknowshim.”

“Shedoesn’t!Theyjustbumpedintoeachother.”

“Youshouldlethergo.”

Lelegrabbedherphonefrom thechargerandsome

moneythenwentafterhermother.Shefrownednot

seeingheranywhereclosethenfollowedtheroad

goingtothebusstop.Shequickenedherpace

knowingshewouldcatchherontheway.Lele

frownedreachingthebusstopandnotseeingher.

Shewalkedovertoawomanwhowasstandingby

waitingforacombi.

“Hi,haveyouseenaladywithapurpledresscarrying

ablackbaghere?”



“Ngng,Ihavebeenhereforabout10minutesandI

didn’tseeanyone.”

“Ok,thanks.”

Leleturnedthenwalkedbackusingadifferent

directionhopingtoseeher.Shetookoutherphone

andcalledherbutthecallwouldn’tgothrough.Lele

thoughtfullyewalletedhersomemoneythentypeda

message.

Lele:That’syourbusfair.Pleasetakeit.

Shesentthemessagethencontinuedwalking

aroundlookingforhermother.Shewenttothebus

stopthengotacombitotherankwhereshewalked

aroundsearchingforheratthebusesaskingthebus

driversandconductors.Overtwohourslater,she

madeherwaybackhomeandgotinthehouse.

Moabilookedather.

“Whydon’tyoueverlistentome?”

“Idon’tknowwheremymotheris.Herphoneisnot

goingthrough.Ithinkit’soff.Nowondershe

couldn’tcallmewhenshearrivedattherank.”



“Yourmotherisagrownup,why-“

“Shedoesn’thavemoneytogobacktoGaborone.”

“Shewillbefine.”

Lelelookedathim inshock.“Shewillbefine?Fine?”

“Lelentle-“

ThedooropenedthenSasawalkedinholdingher

biblewhilehummingtoagospelsong.Shepaused

staringatMoabi.

“Uhu.Stillhere?Whereismothers?Iboughthera

chocolate.”

“SheleftsometimebackandnowIcan’tgetholdof

her.Iam worried.Tlhamma,canyoutalktothatguy

whoteachesHistorysohecandriveusaround.Iam

worried.Iwenttotherankandlookedforherbutshe

wasn’tthere.Shedoesn’thavemoney.”

“Whydidyouletherleavewithoutmoney?”

“Shewasangry,pleasetalktohim.Iam worried.”

“Ok,letmecallhim.”

Leleputherbagandbibledownthencalleda



numberwhileMoabilookedatLele.

“Lele-“

“Ihavetolookformymother.”

Sasaspokebrieflyonthephone.“Heisgame.Let’s

go.Wewillmeethim athishouse.”

“Ok.”

Moabishookhishead.“Leleyouarenotgoing-“

Lelewalkedout.Sasarolledhereyesandwentafter

her.

“Idon’tlikethisguy.Heiscontrolling.”

“MaybeshecalledChess.”

Sasalookedather.“Chess?”

“Theybumpedintoeachother.”

“Talkaboutdestiny.”

“Maybeshecalledhim andhepickedherup.”

“Callhim.”

LeletappedonChess’snumberandcalledhim as

theywalked.



“Lele…”

“Hi.Areyouwithmymother?”

“What?”

“Areyouwithmymother?Ifyouarewithher,letme

talktoher.”

“Iam notwithyourmother.”

“It’sserious,pleaseletmetalktoher.”

“Lele,Iam notwithyourmother.Whathappened?”

Shehungup.“Heisnotwithher.”

Lele’sphonestartedringingthensheignoredit.

Sasasnatcheditandpicked.

“Hello?”

“Hey…letmespeaktoLele.”

Sasaputthephoneonloudspeaker.

“Youcantalktoher.”

“Lelewhat’sgoingon?”

“Nothing.”



“Thenwhyareyoulookingforyourmother?”

“Ican’tgetholdofher.”

“Wheredidshego?”

“ShesaidshewasgoingbacktoGaborone.”

“Whichbusdidshegetinto?Iwillwaitatbusrankko

Gaborone.”

“Idon’tknow.Shejustleftthehouse.”

“Alone?”

“Yes.Shewasupset.Look,it’sfine.”

“Shewasupsetaboutyour-“

Leletookthephonetakingitoffloudspeaker.

“Iam justworriedaboutherasusual.Sheis

probablyinthebus.Bye.”

“Youarebeingsodefensive.Whathappened?She

foundoutaboutyourabusiveboyfriend.”

“Bye.”

Lelehungup,Sasalookedather.

“What’sgoingon?”



“Nothing.”

“Whereisyourcar?”

“Itwenttogetfixed.”

“Whydidyourmotherleave?Youknewshedoesn’t

knowthisplaceatall.”

“It’safamilymatter.”

“Ok.Areyounotfeelinghot?”

“No.Iam fine.”

***

Chesspressedthegateremoteathishouse,the

gateopenedthenhedroveinandfrownedparking

behindKhumo’scar.Hesteppedoutofthecar

walkingpastKhumo’scarthengotinhishouse.He

smiledashisdaughterscreamedseeinghim then

sheranoverandthrewherselfinhisarms.

“Princess!”



“Imissedyou.”

Chesssmiled.“Imissedyoutoo.Ilikeyourhair.”

“Wewenttothesalonwithmama.”

Chesskissedhercheek.“Iloveit.Youlook

beautiful.”

“Whatdidyougetme?”

Chesschuckledticklingher.“Youwillsee.It’sa

surprise.Whereismama?”

“Sleeping.”

“AnduncleKhumo?”

Sheshrugged.Chesskissedheragainthenputher

down.“Ok,goandfinishcoloringyourbook.Iam

coming.”

“Ok.”

AnelerushedbacktoherbookasChessmadehis

waytohisbedroom.HebumpedintoAnelebythe

doorasshewalkedout.Herhairwasmessy.

“Heybabe…”



“Hey…”

Shesmiled.“Youcameback.”

“Yah…whereisKhumo?”

“Hecametoseeyoubutyouweren’ttheresohe

saidtherewassomeonehewantedtoseeatthe

otherstreet.Hewalkedthere.”

“Ricardo?”

“Iam notsure.Ididn’task.”

“Ok.”

Helookedatherwearinghist-shirtthatexposedher

thighs.Heopenedhisbedroom doorandwalkedin.

Shegiggledfixingthebed.

“Sorry.Iwassleeping.”

Chesssneezedinhalingherstrongperfumethatwas

intheair.

“Thebottlefell.”

“Iam goingtotakeashower.”

“Ok.”



Hewalkedtothebathroom.Lefastoodbythedoor.

“Iwillmakeyoufood.”

“Ok.”

Heclosedthebathroom doorundressing.Awhile

laterhewalkedoutofhisbedroom pressinghis

phone.Hewentbacktothesittingroom thensmiled

asLefaopenedthedoorforKhumonowinadress.

“Laitaka!”

TheybumpedfiststhenwalkedoutchattingasLefa

preparedChess’sfood.

***

Morethantwohourslater,Thatoparkedthecarin

frontofLele’shousethenSasalookedathim.

“Thankstherrawena.”

“It’sok.Iam sureshehasleftwiththebusLele.”

“Yeah.Thankyou.”



Theladiessteppedoutofthecarandwalkedinside

theyardgoingtothedoor.Inside,Moabistoodupas

theywalkedin.Lelewalkedpasthim goingtoher

room.Hefollowedafterherthenshelookedatthe

stickbehindthedoor.Tearsfilledhereyesasshe

rememberedthewholeincident.

“Wherewereyou?”

“Iwaslookingformymother?”

“Thatgirlisbadinfluence.Youshouldmoveoutof

here.Whenareyouquittingyourjob?”

“Iam notgoingtoquitmyjob!”

“Lelentle,youarequittingyourjob.Thatjobmakes

youaliarandacheater.Youliealot.IsitChase?”

“Chess!HisnameisChess.Getoutofmyhouse!”

“What?”

“Getoutofmyhousenow!IwantyougoneandI

neverwanttoseeyoueveragain!Iputupwithalot,I

saidIwouldbepatientbutIhavehadenough!How

dareyouputyourhandsonme?Getout!Nowget

out!Iam breakingupwithyouandIneverwantto



seeyouagain.Getout!”

“Lele-“

“Getout!”

“Wheream Isupposedtogothislateatnight?”

Leleangrilypickedhisbagthenwalkedoutwithit

andthrewitout,tearswettinghercheeks.

“OUT!”

Sasawalkedoutholdingabroom.“Shesaysyou

shouldleave,go!Outout!Rottenfeet!”

Moabislowlywalkedout.Sasasadlylookedather.

“Wewillfindher..”

Lele’sphonerangfrom herpocket,shequicklytook

itandanswered.

“Hello?Hello?”

“Hey,haveyougottenholdofheryet?”

Lelebrokedowncrying.“No…Iam scared.”

“Hey…calm down.Wewillfindher.”

“IlookedeverywhereChess…IlookedeverywhereI



swear…shewasupset…sherefusedthemoneyand

nowherphoneisnotgoingthrough.Allthebuses

thathaveleftforGaboronesaidshewasnotinthee.

Ispoketoallthedrivers,theconductors.Shewas

notinanybusandmamadoesn’thitchhike.”

“Lele,calm down.Wewillfindher.Doyouwantme

tocomethereandhelpyoulook?”

“Ng…”

“Ok,Iam onmyway.”

.

.

.

RoaringFlames

#10

LefahandedChessaglassofjuiceashesatinhis

bedroom talkingtosomeoneonthephone.

“Whatdoyoumeantherewasanaccident?Isheok

though?Iam coming.Sure.”



Chesshungupthengulpeddownallthejuiceinone

go.

“Thanks.”

“It’sok.Iam coming.”

Shewalkedout.Chessgotupandstarteddressing.

Hefinishedupthenhegrabbedhiscapandputiton.

Lefawalkedinthebedroom andwatchedhim ashe

grabbedhisblackleatherjacket.

“Whereareyougoing?”

Heputiton.“ThereisanemergencyIneedto

attend.”

“Where?”

“JustoutsideGabs.”

“Somethingwrongwiththetrucks?”

“Yeah.Anaccident.”

Lefanoddedasheputhisphoneinhispocket.“Ok,

whattimewillyoucomeback?CanIwaitforyou?”

“No,IwillcomeassoonasIsortitout.Mightnotbe

nowsodon’twaitup.”



“Tonightakere?”

“Idon’tknowbutthedriverisstillstuckinthetruck

andheisbadlyhurt.”

Lefalookedathim worriedly.“Sowherewillyou

sleep?”

“LefaassoonasIam done,Iwillcomeback.”

“CanIpleasecomewithyou?”

“WhataboutAnele?Whowillsheremainwith?”

“Tomorrowit’saholiday,shecancomewithus.”

“Lefatshe,mydaughterjustslept.Iwillseeyouwhen

youcomeback.”

“Ihadmadeplansforus.”

“WewilltalkwhenIcomeback.”

“Chess...”

"Wewilltalk.”

Hewalkedout,Lefalookedattheemptyglassand

closedhereyesputtingherhandsonherface.All

herhardworkhadjustwentdownthedrain.



***

Chessgotinhiscarthendroveoff,helookedatthe

time,therewouldn’tbetrafficandhelookedinto

arrivinginthreehoursthelatest.Hedrovetoafilling

station,anattendantwalkedovertohim.

“Fulltankbrayam.”

“Suresure…”

TheattendantquicklyfilledhistankthenChess

handedhim cash.

“Thanks!”

“Suremorena.”

Chesstookofflookingatthetime.Hisphonerang

thenhepicked.

“Khumo…”

“Laitaka,tomorrowweareon.”

“Wewilltalktomorrow.Ihavetodealwith



something.Oneofthetruckshadanaccident.Iam

onmywaytothescenerightnow.”

“Shit!Anyonehurt?”

“Thedriverisstuckinthecarbuttheyhavecalledfor

help.”

“Whatwashedoing?”

“Idon’tknowanythingyetbutIwillseeitwhenIget

there.”

“Ok.Wewilltalk.”

“Sure…”

Chesshungdriving.Hesmiledplayingthemusic

thentheOliverMtukudzistartedplaying.Hesmiled

recallingjusthowLlehadbeensmilinganddancing.

Herolleddownthewindowmovinghisheadasthe

carsailedheadedNorth.

***

SasawatchedasLelemadeseveralcalls.



“And?”

Leleshookherhead.“Noonehasseenher.”

“IreallythinkshelongleftforGaborone.”

“EvenifshedidSasa,bynowshewouldhavearrived

andchargedherphone.”

“Maybesheischargingitwhileit’soff.”

“IwishIhadherfriend’snumber,theoneIsuspect

sheissayingwithinGaborone.”

“Yah…Ithinksheisfinethough.Don’tworrytoo

much.It’slate,youshouldtrytogetsomesleep.”

“Chesssaidheiscoming.”

Sasasmiled.“Iknowmarriedmenareofflimitsbut

thatone…Ifeelheisaspecialcase.”

“Idon’twanthim.HeisnotthekindIlikeorgofor.I

don’twanttogetsued.Theschoolwouldnever

renewmycontractoreventhinkofgivingmea

permanentposition.”

“LivealittleLele.Istartedjustlikeyou.Youaregood

atwhatyoudo.Youproduceresults.Iam surethey



willhireyoupermanently.”

“Hopefullyso.”

“IhavebeenmeaningtoaskyouaboutLudo.”

“Don’tevenask,ItriedtotalktoherbutitseemedI

wasjustboringheryetallIwastryingtodoishelp

her.Sheisgoingtofailherfinalexamsifshedoesn’t

change.”

“ImagineanentireAstudentfailingbecauseshehas

tasteddick.Thatishowsomeonewhohastested

dickbehaves.”

“Iam doingmypartasherteacherandifshedoesn’t

listen,shewillseetheresultsofit.”

“Yah…Iam goingtoliedown.Iam tired.”

“Thanks.”

“Youarewelcome.”

Shestoodupandwenttoherroom.Lelereachedfor

herphoneandsighednotseeinganything.Hours

wentbylikedaysasshesattherewonderingwhere

hermothercouldbe.Acardroveintheyard,she

quicklystoodupandwenttothedoor.Sheopened



andlookedathim expectingtoseehermotherwith

him orsomething.

“Foundher?”

Sheshookherheadtearfully.Chesswalkedinside

thehouseandhuggedherkickingthedoorclose

withhisshoe.Feelingherbodyagainsthisaroused

him somuchhefrownedwonderingwhatwasgoing

onwithhim asherwarmtharousedhim sobad,he

couldactuallyfeelhisdickreacttothehug.

Hetookadeepbreathtryingtokeephimselfin

check.

“Iam scared.”

“Sheisfinewhereversheis.Wewillfindher.”

“Shewasupset.”

“Wewillfindher.”

“Ihavesearchedeverywhere…”Shestartedcrying.

Chessrubbedherbackholdingherinherarms.His

dickjerked,hemovedslightlymakingsureshe

wouldn’tfeelitandthinkthatwasallhewasherefor

becauseGodknewthatwasn’tit.Sasawalkedfrom



herroom thenwatchedasChesswrappedhisarms

aroundLelewhileshecriedonhischest.Shesmiled

grabbingherphonefrom thetableandquickly

walkedbackinherroom.

Lelestoppedcryingandwipedherfacewiththe

backofherhand.

“Didyoueat?”

Leleshookherhead.“Iam nothungry.”

“Didyoueattoday?”

“No..”

“Igotyousomething.”

Hetookoutthetakeawayhehadboughtfrom the

plasticthentookherhandandledhertotheliving

room wherehesatdownwithherputtingthefood

onhislaphidingthatboner.

“Youneedtoeat.Youwillfaintwhilelookingforher.

Didyougotothepolicestationandlookforher

there?”

“Yesbutshewasnotthere.Iwenteverywhere.”



“Ok,wewillfindher.Howsureareyouthatshedidn’t

goback?”

“Iwenttothebusesandevencalledthosebuses

whichhadalreadyleft,shewasn’tinanyofthem.”

“Maybeshehitchhiked.”

“Shedidn’thavemoney.Sherefusedmymoney.”

“Sheprobablyhadabitorshemadeplansonhowto

getthemoney.Mythoughtsisthatshewentbackto

Gaborone,shemighthavehitchhikedthereortook

thebusandaskedthem nottotellyouanything

becausesheisangry.Herphonemighthavebeen

offbutnowIthinksheisjustkeepingitlikethatto

punishyou.”

“Whatif-“

“Stopthinkingnegatively.Yourmom isahustler,she

doesn’tsoundlikesomeonewhocangetlost.She

smartandfast…Ithinkwhereversheis,sheisjust

fineandsheisalsoachievingwhatshewants,you

worryingandgoingcrazy.”Hesmiled.“Sometimes

ourparentsaredramaticlikethat.Mymotherone

timefakefainted.”



Lelelookedathim andsmiled.“Lies.”

“Iam tellingyou.Shefakefaintedandthrewherself

ontheground.Itwasn’tfunnythen,Iwasreally

worriedonlytofindoutthatsheisperfectlyfine.All

shewantedwasformetomissmyflightandIdid.I

couldn’tevenshoutather.”

Lelelaughed,Chessfoundhimselfsmilingashe

watchedherlaughanditseemedeverythingshewas

doingwasjustaddingfueltothefire.“Wow…”

“Yeah,Ireallythinksheisfine.Butwewilllookfor

herstill.”

“Thankyou.”

Chesstooktheplasticspoonthentriedtofeedher.

“Icanfeedmyself.”

“Justrelaxandbefed.”

Lelesmiledfeelingsillyassheopenedhermouth.

“There!”

Shechewedthenshelookedathim.“Wheredoes

yourwifethink-“



“Lele…thisisprobablygoingtoturnyouoffand

makeyouhatemebutcanwepleasenotdiscuss

thatperson?WhenIam hereit’saboutmeandyou

andeverythingelse…notthatperson.Iam notgoing

tobringmymarriageissuestoyou.”

Shechewedsilentlythenhefedheranotherspoon

staringatherpuffyeyes.

“Whereishe?”

Sheshrugged.“Idon’tknow.”

“Didyoureporthim?”

“No.It‘sfine.Iendedit.”

“Doyoureallylovehim?”

“Whatdoyoumean?”

“Doyoureallylovehim?”

“Yes.”

“Iam justyourfriend,friendsdon’tlietoeachother

andtrustme,Ihaveacceptedthatweareonlygoing

tobefriendsandIam goodwiththat.Iwillbeyour

bestie.”



Lelelaughed.“Gatwebestie?”

“Yeah…Iwantustobefriends.Youarethetypeof

friendIneed.”

Lelesmiled.“Imethim thetimeIwasinPalapye

beforeIstartedworkinghere.Hedidalady’sgarden.

Iusedtotutorthatlady’sdaughter.That’showwe

met.Hewasjustdowntoearthandhumble.Of

causehisstylewasquestionablebuteverythingelse

hewasfine.TotaIhavebeenhurtbefore,sobadI

gotdepressedthelasttime.Ithoughtdatingthe

goodlookingmenwastheproblem becausethey

alwayshurtme.Akereeverywomanwouldwanthim

andIwouldbecompetingwithladieswithnice

bodieswhowear8inchheels.Iwouldtrybyall

meanstoloseweight,todresslikethoseothergirls

andIwouldstillgethurtsoMoabieneisnotlikethat.

Hedoesn’tcareaboutthat.”

“Soyouchosetosettleforlessbecauseyouare

scaredofbeinghurt?”

“Idon’twanttogetdepressedagain.Iwanttolive

mylifeandtakecareofmyparentsandbrother.I



wastiredofcryingformenwhocheatonmeevery

singletime.”

“Noteveryoneislikethat.”

“Mostofthem areandtheoneswhoarenotarejust

raretofind.”

“Iwasn’thardtofindme.”

Lelegiggled.“Youareherewhileyouaremarried.”

“Iam notcheating.Thisisafriendshipthatfeels

righttome.Idon’tfeelguiltybeingherewithyou

eventhoughyoumistreatme.Youarealwaysangry

atme.”

Lelerolledhereyes.“Youbotherme.”

“Ijustwanttobeyourfriend.That’sall.Andadmire

yourbeautyatthesametime.”

Lelesmiled.“Thanks.ButIdon’twanttogetsued.”

“Noonewillgetsued.Soyoulovehim?”

“Iam comfortablewithhim.Iam atpeacewithhim.”

“Willyougobacktohim?”



“Idon’tknow.Iam stillinshock.Istillcan’tbelieve

whathappenedhappened.”

“Letmesee.”

Shegotupthentookoffhergown.

“IhavestretchmarksandIdon’thaveaflat

stomach.”

Chesssmiledthengotupandtookoffhergown.He

pulledupherturtlenecktakingitoff.Hisskin

crawledashestaredatthebruisesandwhiplashes.

“Fuck!”

Shepickedhergownandquicklyputiton.

“Youneedtoreportthis.Thisisserious.”

“Itwillheal.”

“Lele,haveyoulookedatyourselfonthemirror?

He…”Hetookadeepbreath.“Whatwasheusing?”

“Astick.”

“What’shisname?”

“Moabi.”



“Surname?”

“Mooka.”

“Heisgoingtoregretthis.”

Lelesatdownwithasighandcontinuedeating.

Chesspressedhisphoneforawhilethenputit

down.Helookedatherwonderingjusthowmuch

shehadbeenhurtthatshefeltitwasoktosettlefor

waylessthanwhatshedeserved.

Leleraisedhereyesandlookedathim asshestared

ather.

“What?”

Chessshookhishead.“Nothing.Ihopeyounever

gobacktohim.Youdeservebetter.Igotsomething

from thepharmacythatcanhelp.Iam coming.”

Hestoodupandwalkedout.Lelefinishedupeating

ashewalkedbackin.

“Whereisyourroom?”

Shepointed.

“Come..”



Lelestoodupandwalkedtoherbedroom withher.

Chesslookedateverything.

“Thisisnice.”

Shesmiled.“Thanks.”

“Undressandlieonthebed,Ihavetoapplyittoyour

bruises.”Hetookoutasmalltube.

Shelookedathim reluctantly.

“Can’tSasadoit?Shewilldoittomorrow.”

“Tonight,whenyouwakeuptomorrowyouwillbe

better.”

LeleknockedonSasa’sdoor.

“Sasa...”

Sasaopenedthedoorandpulledherinside.

“Lethim doit!Akerehewantstodoit?”

“Sasa-“

“OhmyGodyouaresoboring.Whyareyouslow?

“Heissomeone’shus-“

“Heknowsthat,that’snotyourbusiness.Mindyour



own!Heishereonhisownwill.Nooneforcedhim

tobehere.Letitbe.Goandliethatsexybodyonthe

bed.Ifyoukeepplayingwithamanlikehim,youwill

regretit.”Sasapushedheroutandlockedthedoor

andswitchedoffherlight.

“Goodnight!”

Lelewalkedbacktoherroom andlookedathim.

“YoucanwaitoutsidesoIundress.”

Hewalkedout.Lelelaidtookoffherpantsthenlaid

onthebedwithatoweloverherbody.

“Youcancomein..”

Hewalkedbackinandtookoffthetowel.Lele

closedhereyes,Chesstookadeepbreathing

fightingwithhisfeelings.Hisinstantbonerliftedhis

pantsandthesighthewasstaringatmadeithard

forhim tobreathe.Heappliedthegeloverherlegs.

Hishandsevenshookthenhetookamomenttaking

adeepbreathin.Heappliedthegelonherotherleg

andmovedtoherstomachassheremainedwithher

eyesclosed.Chesslookedatherbreaststrappedin

thebrapicturingthem bounceashemovedintoher.



Heappliedthegelonherarms.

“Turn.”

Leleturned.Hiseyesfellimmediatelyonherthick

ass.Shealsohadthemarksthere.Heswallowed

thenappliedthegelonherlegsandback.Helooked

atherbuttfiguringmaybeifhediditfast,itwouldn’t

wreckhim thatmuch.Hecouldn’tevenunderstand

whatwasgoingon,heusuallywasabletocontrol

suchfeelingsbuttodayhewasfailingsobadhewas

evensweating.

“Mybuttismorepainful.ShouldIpulldownmy

panty?”

Heclearedthroat.“Yeah.”

Shepulleddownherpantyexposingherroundthick

butt.Hecoughedchokingonhissaliva.Chess

rubbedthegelonhersoftbehindincircularmotions,

allsortsofdirtythoughtsfilledhisheadashisdick

painfullygotevenharderinhispants.Hestopped

thenpulledupherpantiescoveringherup.Lele

turnedandsmiled.

“It’sabitcoldbutit’shelpingwiththepain.”



Helookedsatherthighsthenhiseyesslowlywent

uptoherlipswatchingherasshespoke.“Yeah…”

Lelesmiled.“Thanks.”

Chess’sheartpoundedsosomuchhecouldswear

hewasgoingtohaveaheartattackashestaredat

herandallhewantedtodowasrunoutofherroom

butrather,heleanedoverandkissedherhard.Lele

putherhandonhischestashekissedhersogood

herclitthrobbedfrom herpanties.Hecaressedher

bodykissingher,theirbreathingcominginfastand

heavy.Heslidhishandinsideherpanties,hisfingers

slippingbetweenherwetfolds.

“Jesus!”

Hisheartracedevenfaster.Hekissedherharderas

heslidafingerinside.

Lelemoanedopeningherlegsevenmoreashe

tappedherupperplates.Heslidinanotherfinger

thentookoutherbreastsandsuckedhernipples.

“Chess…mhmmmm…”

Heletgothentookoffherpantyandspreadherlegs.



Helookedatherpussythenleanedoverandkissed

it,runninghistongueonherslitthenhegently

suckedher,slidingthosetwofingersinagain

tappingherg-spot.

“Chess….Chess….Ahhhhh…..mhmm….Chess….”

Hertoescurledasthepleasuregotsointense.

“Chess…ohhhhh….”

Hegotuptakingoffhist-shirtthenhisthickswollen

weapon.

“FuckIdon’thaveacondom.Wewilltest…”

Lelelookedathim throbbing,hereyesonthatdick.

Shecouldn’teventhink.Hegotontopofherthen

curvedhisbackandslidinthroughherpussylips.

Herpussystretchedashepushedinblockingher

pathway.Hestoppeddeepinsideherasherpussy

clenchedhim.Hecouldjustcum from beinginside,

helookedinhereyesand#removed.

.
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Chess’sheartpoundedsosomuchhecouldswear

hewasgoingtohaveaheartattackashestaredat

herandallhewantedtodowasrunoutofherroom

butrather,heleanedoverandkissedherhard.Lele

putherhandonhischestashekissedhersogood

herclitthrobbedfrom herpanties.Hecaressedher

bodykissingher,theirbreathingcominginfastand

heavy.Heslidhishandinsideherpanties,hisfingers

slippingbetweenherwetfolds.

“Jesus!”

Hisheartracedevenfaster.Hekissedherharderas

heslidafingerinside.

Lelemoanedopeningherlegsevenmoreashe

tappedherupperfolds.Heslidinanotherfingerthen

tookoutherbreastsandsuckedhernipples.

“Chess…mhmmmm…”



Heletgothentookoffherpantyandspreadherlegs.

Helookedatherpussythenleanedoverandkissed

it,runninghistongueonherslitthenhegently

suckedher,slidingthosetwofingersinagain

tappingherg-spot.

“Chess….Chess….Ahhhhh…..mhmm….Chess….”

Hertoescurledasthepleasuregotsointense.

“Chess…ohhhhh….”

Hegotuptakingoffhist-shirttakingouthisthick

swollendick.

“FuckIdon’thaveacondom.Wewilltest…”

Lelelookedathim throbbing,hereyesonthatdick.

Shecouldn’teventhink.Hegotontopofherthen

curvedhisbackandslidinthroughherpussylips.

Herpussystretchedashepushedinblockingher

pathway.Hestoppeddeepinsideherasherpussy

clenchedhim.Hecouldjustcum from beinginside,

helookedinhereyesandsoftlykissedher.Leleput

herhandsonhisbiceps,Chesseasedoutslowlyand

pushedbackinagainburyingthatdickbackin

accompaniedwithagrunt.



“Fuck!”

HethrustedslowlywhileLelemoanedcaressinghis

biceps,everythrustfeltsogood,herpussygoteven

wetter.Everystrokeleftherwantingmoreandall

shekeptprayingwasforhim nottocomewhileshe

stillenjoyedthatdick.Athoughtofhim being

marriedcrossedhermindbutthemorehethrust

intoher,shecouldn’tcarelessabouthiswife.

Sheneverknewaman’sdeepgruntscouldsound

thatsexyoritwasjusther.Hegentlythrustintoher

gruntingandgroaningwhilecursing.Hegently

rockedherbodyenjoyingeverythrust.Shewasso

good,hecouldn’trememberthelasttimehehadhad

sexwithoutacondom butfeelinghermeataround

hisdickdrovehim crazy.Helookedatherknowing

afterthisstayingawaywasgoingtobedifficult.

ThegentlethrustingfeltsogoodLeleclosedher

eyesmovingherwaistfrom beneath.

“OhhChess…”

Hekissedhermovingintoherthenhekissedher

neckawakeningsomethinginherthatpulledthe



sheetsunsureofwhattodowithherself.Whatever

hewasdoingtoherhadhermoaningevenlouder

unabletokeepitdown.

“Chess…”

Heincreasedhispace,slamminghisdickdeepin

her.Hewatchedasherboobsbounced.Hepushed

herlegstoherchestgettingmoreaccesstothat

thickpussy.Hewatchedashedisappearedinand

out.Hisphonestartedringing,theybothignoredit

gruntingandmoaningwhilehepoundedintohernon

stop.

Theradiostartedplayingfrom Sasa’sroom,she

increasedthevolumetoprobablyblockthem.

Marvin’sGaye’slet’sgetitonplayedasLele’sbody

justitchedwithpleasure,shescratchedherselfwhile

Chesspoundedintoherfuckingherhardanddeep.

Shefeltherselfgettingmorewetterevendripping.

Chessslammedintoherpussyrepeatedlygrunting

loudly.

“Fuckyes!”

Lele’sbodystiffenedasthewaveofpleasure



thrashedherrepeatedly,hertoescurledevenmire

asshescreamedclosinghereyestightlyvibrating.

“Chess…Chess….”

“Lookatme…”

Sheopenedhereyesthentearsrolleddownwhile

herpussycontinuouslysquashedhisdickasshe

camehardaroundhisdick.

“OhGod….Ohh….God!Chess….Mhmmmmm….It

feelssoogood…ohhh…”

Chessthrustintoheracoupleoftimesthengotoff

bedandpulledhertotheedgeofthebedwherehe

flippedher.

“Kneel..”

Leleknelt,herbodystillshaking.Chessstoodbehind

herandpushedherchestdownthenliftedherthick

assguidinghisdickbackintothatjuicypussy.Lele

frowned.

“Shit!”

ShetriedtoraiseherheadbutChesspusheditback

downagainandstarteddrillingintoher.Lelecould



feeleveryinchofthatdick,hefeltwaydeeperlike

this.Itfeltasifhewasgoingstraighttoherwomb,

Leletriedmovingforwardtolimithisdepthbut

Chessheldherwaisttightlyandfuckedherharder,

thegentlenesshehadstartedwithallforgotten,now

itwasjustrawfucking.

Chesslookedatherbuttasitshook,andfuck!The

sight!

“Chess…youaretoodeep.”

“That’swhatIwant…stopdisturbingme.”

Leletookadeepbreathtakingitlikeabiggirl.Chess

curvedhisbackevenmoredrillingintoher.

“Ahshit!”

Lelemoaned,thefrictionfeltgood,skinagainstskin,

hiddickcoatedwithherjuices.Shemovedagainst

him whilethedickrepeatedlyfilledherpussy.Chess

gruntedenjoyinghersomuchitfeltasifhehad

neverenjoyedpussybefore.Hisphonerangagain,

helookedatitandstaredathiswife’scalling

repeatedly.Lelelookedatitthenreachedforit

enjoyinghim,hewasanotherwoamn’smanbutfor



thenighthewashersandshewasn’tplanningto

stophim.Itstoppedringingthensheswitcheditoff

andthrewitonthefloor.Heslidoutandflippedher

againpullingherrightattheedgeofthebedputting

herlegsonhisshoulders.Hesmackedherclitand

rubbeditwithhiswettipbeforepushinginbackinto

thatpussyyetagain.

“Fuck!Therewego…”

Hestartedfuckingheryetagain,Leleputherhand

onhisthighthenhegaveheralook,sheletgoand

squeezedherbreast.Hefuckedherhardertapping

somethingdeepinsideherthatbegunwreckingher.

Hetappeditrepeatedly,Lelepulledthesheets.

“Fuck…awwww….”

Herpussynarrowedonhim ashefuckedherharder,

theneedtopeecame.Shesqueezedherthighs

togetherclenchinghisdickasshetriedtokeepitin

butthemorehetappedthatcertainspotdeepinher,

themoreshefeltherselfunabletoholdit.

“Chess…wait…ohGodwait….”

Lostintheinsaneintensepleasure,hefuckedher



movinghisflexiblewaist.Heputhishandonher

neckchokingherhardcuttingoffheroxygenway.

Herpussytightenedevenmorearoundhisdickas

hewatchedhergaspingforairtakinghisdicklikea

biggirl.

Lelerolledhereyestothebackasshegushed

lettingitoutthepeeunabletobreathe.Itfeltasif

shewasdyinginpleasure,shecouldn’tevenfeel

herself.

Herbodyshookasifshewasbeingelectrified,

Chessletgoofherneckgivingittoherhardandfast,

hisdickthickeninginsideher.Hedickspurtouthis

cum fillingherpussy.

“OhFuck!Fuck!Shit!”

Leleopenedhermouthtomoanbutnothingcame

outasshereleased,shegaspedandclosedhereyes

blackingout.Chessgaveheracouplemorestrokes

ashisthickcum landeddeepinherthenhestilled,

hisdickjerkinginsideherpumpingthatcum inside

herpussy.

“Shit…”



Heslowlygaveheronelastthrustthenlookedather.

Heremainedstillinthatpussy,itfeltgoodjustbeing

insideherhecouldstaylikethatforever.Whata

pussy!Helookedatherfacethensmiled.Heleaned

overandkissedher.

“Lele…”

Heshookher.

“Lele!”

Hefrownedasshelaidthereunconsciousthenhe

slidoutandpickedhispants.Heputthem on

packinghissemiharddickandwalkedout,hegot

coldwaterfrom thefridgethenwalkedbackinthe

room andsplashedherwithit.Lelegaspedwaking

up.Chesslaughed.

“Hebanna!Otaswakanaebeonkolega!Imagine

beingarrestedforkillingyouwithdick.Osekawa

tsamekayalomma.”

Lelelookedathim thensmiledembarrassed.Heput

thecoldwaterdownandkissedher.

“Hey…”



Lelelookedathim withasmile.“Hey…”

Hechuckledthenlookedatherpussyasitleaked

withhiscum.Hisdickgothardagain.Lelelookedat

him ashetookoffhispants,hereyesstaringathis

harddick.Hepulledherupfrom thebed,withher

kneesweak,Lelefeltasifshewerejelly.Chess

pickedherup,Lelewrappedherlegsaroundhis

waistthenhepushedheragainstthewallandgently

loweredherintohiswaitingerection….

.

.
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Leleopenedhermouthtomoanbutnothingcame

outasshereleased,shegaspedandclosedhereyes

blackingout.Chessgaveheracouplemorestrokes

ashisthickcum landeddeepinherthenhestilled,

hisdickjerkinginsideherpumpingthatcum inside

herpussy.

“Shit…”

Heslowlygaveheronelastthrustthenlookedather.

Heremainedstillinthatpussy,itfeltgoodjustbeing

insideherhecouldstaylikethatforever.Whata

pussy!Helookedatherfacethensmiled.Heleaned

overandkissedher.

“Lele…”

Heshookher.



“Lele!”

Hefrownedasshelaidthereunconsciousthenhe

slidoutandpickedhispants.Heputthem on

packinghissemiharddickandwalkedout,hegot

coldwaterfrom thefridgethenwalkedbackinthe

room andsplashedherwithit.Lelegaspedwaking

up.Chesslaughed.

“Hebanna!Otaswakanaebeonkolega!Imagine

beingarrestedforkillingyouwithdick.Osekawa

tsamekayalomma.”

Lelelookedathim thensmiledembarrassed.Heput

thecoldwaterdownandkissedher.

“Hey…”

Lelelookedathim withasmile.“Hey…”

Hechuckledthenlookedatherpussyasitleaked

withhiscum.Hisdickgothardagain.Lelelookedat

him ashetookoffhispants,hereyesstaringathis

harddick.Hepulledherupfrom thebed,withher

kneesweak,Lelefeltasifshewerejelly.Chess

pickedherup,Lelewrappedherlegsaroundhis

waistthenhepushedheragainstthewallandgently



loweredherintohiswaitingerection….

.

Thefollowingmorning,Leleslowlyopenedhereyes

lyinginChess’sarmsinthelatemorning,herhead

onhischest.Chesssmiledasshelookedathim.

Leleblushedrestingherheadonhischest.Chess

squeezedherbutt.

“Hey…”

“Hi.”

“Howareyoufeeling?”

“Fine.”

Lele’sphonerangfrom thefloor.Shelaidstillinhis

armswonderingifsheshouldpickornot.Chess

lookedatitonthefloor.

“It’snotimportant.Right?”

Lelelookedtoothennodded.“Yes.Yoursisoff.You

shouldswitchiton.”

“Notnow...Yourbruisesarebetter.It’slate,whatdo



youwanttoeat?Shouldwegoandgetsomething?”

Sheheavedasighashercaressedherbodyslowly,

hehadwentontheentirenighttilltheearliesthours

ofthemorning.Shestilldidn’tunderstandhowhe

couldmanagetogoonaftercummingormaybeit

wasonlyhim.Hekissedherforeheadthensqueezed

herbreast.Hegotontopofherwithasmile.He

kissedherlipscaressinghertummy.

Leleputherhandonhischest,heopenedherlegs.

Hersourpussymadeherswallowbutthiswas

Chessandtherewasnowayshewasgoingtostop

him ifhewantedheragain.Thenighthadtaughther

nottostophim atanything.

Hetouchedherpussy,it’sthicknessgettingtohim

again.Herubbedhisdickonherslit,Lelemoaned

softlyashehumpedher.

“Bualennababe…(talktomebabe..)whatdoyou

wanttoeat?”

Shelookedathim.“Iwillcook.”

“Ok…whatdoyouneed?”



Hepushedinthroughherswollennesssinkingdeep

in.

“Fuck!”

Lelebreathedheavily,herpoorpussyalready

complaining.Heleanedoverandwhisperedinher

ear.

“Whatdoyouneed?”

Hegaveherslowthrustwatchingassheflinched

slightlypushinghischest.Hegrabbedapillowthen

pulledherupabitandputthepillowonherbutt.

“Ouch….”Shefrownedflinchingpushinghim even

more.“It’stoodeepChess…”

Hekissedhersoftly.“Exactlyhowitshouldbe.Don’t

pushme.”

Lelelookedathim thentookinadeepbreathashe

begunfuckingher,hardandfastundisturbedgoing

forthekill.

***



Sasafinishedherbreakfastsittinginthekitchen

whiletypingonherphone.Sheslowlyputhermug

downlisteningtofootstepsapproaching,Lele

walkedinasilknightdress.

“Yeswenathegirl!”

LelelookedathershakingherheadthenChess

showedupfrom behindherhuggingherwhile

kissingherneck.

“Iwillbebackjustnow.”

“Ok.”

“Hi…”

Sasasmiledandwaved.“Hi.”

ChesskissedLeleonherlips,hishandonherbutt.“I

am coming.”

“Ok..”

Hewalkedout,bothladieswaitedtillhegotinhis

carthendroveoff.Sasagotoffthekitchenstool.

“GURLLLLL!”



Leletookhermugandsippedhercoffee.“Youare

makingnose.”

“Noise,girlyoumadenoisetheentirenight.Ebilethe

musicwasjustuselessbecauseIcouldstillhear

you.”

Lelesmiledembarrassed.“Sorry.”

“Andthatglow,bathongChessoirangngwana?

(Whatischessdoingtothechild?)”

Lelelaughed.“Whatglowwena.”

“Nothingtastesthesweetestmorethanthe

forbiddenfruit.Ihopehedidn’tdislocatethatpussy.”

“It’spainful.”

“Wheredidhego?”

“Togetafewthings.”

“Ok.Chancesarethatheisgoingtofuckyou

throughtheday,heisgoingtotearit,literally.So

whileheisnothere…weprepareitandgetitready

forhim.Letmefixyousomemixturenyanahere…

hopefullytomorrowyouareabletogotoworkbutI

am doingthisforyou.Getgoodsex.Evenifit’sjust



foronenight.”

Sasatookoutmilkfrom thefridgethengrabbed

theircinnamonandthestoney.

“What’sthatfor?”

“Ngng…it’sforyourhealth,wherearethehalls?”

“Inyourroom.”

Lelelookedatthecinnamonconfused,Sasacame

backwiththehalls.

“Ok…thisshouldbefine.Wedon’thavegreen

pepper?”

“Ngng…whatareyoudoing.”

“SitdownwenaandletauntySasasortyouout.Do

youhavethethings?”

“Whatthings?”

“Letmeseeyourpussy.”

SheopenedLele’slegsandlookedatherswollen

meat.

“Weneedtosortoutthat.WhenChessgoes,wewill



sortit.Mygrandmothergavemethisnyanathing

thatwillhelpusgetthem,afteryougetthosethings,

hewilldivorcehiswifebuttodaythisherewillwork

super.Iam surprisedyoudon’thavethem,youare

notatrueKalanga.Yourgrandmotherdidn’ttellyou?

Thosethingsareimportant.”

“Idon’twanthim toleavehiswife.Iam nota

husbandsnatcher!”

“Ofcauseyouarenotbabes.It’sfine.Eventhough

thisguyhasbeenmakingalotofupanddowns

from GabstoSerowe,theleastthatcanhappenis

him gettingyouacar.”

SasapreparedthemixtureandgaveittoLele.

“Drinkthis.Makesureyouwaitlewenabeforesome.

Cookforhim,taketimeandgowearpants.Howis

hesupposedtoresistwhenallthemeatisout.Go

putonyourpantsandat-shirt,makehim theEnglish

breakfastthattakeslong,startupaconversation

helayeserious,notsomethingthatcouldruinthe

mood,talkaboutbusinessoraboutschoolandhow

youarewaitingforyourcontracttoberenewed.



Matteroffact,talkaboutyourmom whobytheway

called.Shesaysshedoesn’twanttotalktoyou.”

“Shecalled?”

“Yes.Sheisfineandshealsosaidstopcallingevery

timeTom andJerrylookingforher.”

“ThankGod!”

“Iam gladMoabiisgone.Ican’tbelievehebeatyou

ontopofhavingstinkyfeet.Itoldheryoubrokeitoff,

sheisstillupset,shewantedyoutoreporthim.But

anyways,that’snottheissuetoday.Waitthirty

minutestoanhour,obviouslyheisgoingtobe

thinkingofsexsowenadiverthismindandtalk

aboutotherthings.Afteranhour,youaregoodtogo,

drinkthat.Don’tforgetthatsmallernyanalesson

thatoldwomanwatuckshopgaveusright?Itriedit

anditworkswonders.”

Lelefinishedthelukewarm mixtureandfrowned.

“Whathappensnow?”

“Iam leaving.Goandwearthosebaggyclothesof

yours.Whenheisgone,wewillsoakthepussyand



coolitdown.Sharplove.”

SsasawalkedoutthenLeleclearedupthekitchen

counters.Shewentbacktoherroom andmadethe

bedbeforechangingintopantsandanoversizedt-

shirt.Shepickedhisphonethenfrownedstaringat

thecrackacrossthescreen.Sheputitbyher

dressingtable,hisscentwasstillheavyintheair,it

smeltlikeaman.

Shepickedhisleatherjacketandsniffeditwitha

smile.

“Godwhat’swrongwithme?!Heismarried!”

***

Lefasatinhersittingroom tryingChess’snumber

againbutitwasn’tgoingthrough.Shetearfully

lookedattheirweddingpicturesonthewallthen

sighedtryinghisnumberagain.Acardrovein

throughtheopengateoutside,Lefaleapedand

looked.Shesighedstaringathermother’scar



drivingin.Minuteslaterhermotherwalkedin.

“Lefa…”

“Ma?”

“Howareyou?”

“Chessoletsenageng.(Chesssleptinthewildness.)

HeischeatingandIdon’tblamehim butitstill

hurts.”

“Itdoes,hebelievesyoucheatedonhim andnowhe

isjustdoingthesame.”

“Idon’twanttolosemyhusband.YesterdayIwent

withAneletothesalon,IthoughtIwoulddomyhair

tooandlookgoodbutIfoundmyselfnkarenka

cutter.Iam feelingdepressed,yesterdayIjust

wantedtokillmyself.Khumofoundmeaboutto

hangmyself.IfKhumodidn’tcomewhenhedid,I

don’tknowwhatcouldhavehappened.”

“Istilldon’tunderstandhowyouareclosetoChess’s

friend.”

“IwasbestfriendswithKhumo’ssister.KhumoandI

gotclosewhenshepassedon.”TearsfilledLefa’s



eyes.“It’sbeentwoyearsandheistheonlyonewho

canpossiblyunderstandhowIfeeleverynight.He

wasthereformewhenthatincidenthappenedtoo.

Chesswasn’tthere.”

“Lefa,Tsitsiisgone.You’vegottomoveon.What

happenedthattimealsohaspassed,youhaveto

dealwithit.Theproblem isthatyouneverwantto

dealwithitalone,youalwayshavetobewith

someone,youhavetostandalonemygirl.Yaanong

forthosewhodon’tknowtheywouldsayyouare

sleepingwithKhumowhenyouarenot.KeepKhumo

helaasyourhusband’sfriend,heisnotyourfriend

ratheryourhusband’sfriend.LennathereistimeI

thoughtyouweresleepingwithKhumo.”

Lefa’slipsshook.“Iwouldnever.Howcanyousay

thatmama?IknowIgotcloserwithKhumobutI

haveneverevenslepthim.Ihavenoreasontolieto

you.Heistheonlywhounderstands.”

“Idon’tknowbutyouarewaytooclose.Maybenot

atfirstbutalongline...Iam sorrymygirlbutChess’s

friendsarehisfriendsnotyours.Ifyousayyouhave

neversleptwithhim.,ok,good…Ireallyfeelwe



shouldhavetoldChessthetruth.Ifwetoldhim the

truththen-“

“Hewon’twantme.Hewon’twantmemama.He

won’t.”

“Lefa,kanayanongmybabyyouarecarryinglotsof

paininyourheartandyoucryonthewrong

shoulder.”

TearsrolleddownLefa’scheeks.“Doyouknowthat

mmgaweChesssaidAneleisnotChess’s?”

“Iheard.Iam sorry.Istillthinkhedeservestoknow

abouttherape.Itwasnotyourfault.”

“It’smyfaultthatIgotdrunk.Idon’twanttolosemy

husband.Youhavetohelpme.Thereisaladythat

nkukusayssheknowswhocanfixsuchthings.She

willfixmymarriage.”

“Nono!Lefatshe,no!”

“Iam desperate.”

“Thosethingswillalwaysbackfire!No.Ithasnever

workedhowit’ssupposedtowork.No.”

“Mama…”



“No.Youarenotgoingdownthatroad.AkereChess

isnotdivorcingyou.Seeacounselor.Thereason

whyit’shardrightnowisbecausehethinksyou

cheated.Justtellhim yougotraped.Tellhim the

truth.Chesswouldneverleaveyouforthat.That

manlovesyouLefabuttheseliesaretintingyouina

badwaytohim.Ifhedoesn’tbelieveyou,wewill

bringthepolicereports.Chesshaslovedyoufor

yearsnow…stopassumingandtellhim thetruth.I

promiseyou,thingswillgetbetter.Thetruthwillhelp

thismarriage.Don’tlistentothoseotherpeople

tellingyounonsense.Tellhim thetruthandlewena

helaseesomeonewhowillhelpyou.YouhaveAnele,

shecan’tlosehermothertosuicide.”

Awhilelater,Lefa’smotherleft.Lefaclosedthedoor

thentookherphoneandcalledhergrandmother.

“Hello?”

“Mme,it’sLefatshe.”

“OhLefatshe,howareyoumygranddaughter?”

“Rememberthatladyyousaidcanfixmymarriage?”

“Yes,butyourmotherrefused.”



“Ineedher.”

“Ok,Iwilltalktoher.ComehomeandIwilltakeyou

toher.Youshouldbringhisunderwearandhis

pants.”

“Ok.”

***

LelefinishedmakingbreakfastthendishedasChess

finishedmakingtheircoffees.Someoneknockedon

thedoor,Lelewalkedoverandopenedthenfrowned

staringatMoabi.

“Whatareyoudoinghere?”

Hewalkedin.“Youarenotbreakingupwithme

becauseIwasdiscipliningyou.Iam yourmanand

you-“

Chesswalkedoverandpunchedhim sohardthat

Moabifellfainting.

.
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LelemovedbackstaringatMoabi,herheart

pounding.

“Chess…”

ShelookedatMoabilyingonthefloorthenshe

lookedatChess,hermouthopen.

“Chess…”

Chesspickedhislegandpulledhim outsidewhile

Lelewatched.

“Chess…hewillpeacefullyleave.Noneedforthat.

Hehastogoback.Hecan’tgolookingdirty.”

Chessturnedtoher.“Thisisthepersonwhobeat

youup.”

“Iknowbut-“

“Therearenobuts.Hedeservesevenmoreandheis

goingtogetit.Watwaelaebileotilegonyela.”



Chesspulledoutside.

“Thereisnoneedforthat.Howishegoingtogetin

thebus?”

“Areyoubeingseriousrightnow?”

“Youdon’thavetouseviolence,Idon’tlikeviolence.

Heisnotevenfightingwithanyone.Thereisnoneed

forthat.”

Shegrabbedthejugofcoldwaterfrom thefridge

andsplasheditonhisface.Moabiopenedhismouth

coughingthenLelesteppedback.Heslowlygotup

andlookedatChessthenLele.Heblinkedwipinghis

wetface.

“Lele,tellhim togo.Weloveeachother.Iloveyou

andyouloveme.Tellhim togo.Iloveyou,please

tellhim togo.Wecanfixourrelationshiplikeother

couples.”

“Webrokeup.Whatareyoudoinghere?Itoldyou

nottocomeback.”

“Youarenotgoingtobreakupwithmelikethat

becausewehada-“



“Shedoesn’twantyou,Ibelieveshemadeitclear

kanayangMister?”

MoabiswallowedstaringasChessglaredathim.

“Lele…peopledon’tjustbreakupoverasmall

argument.Youwerecheatingonme.Iwasjust

discipliningyou.”

ChesslostitthenkickedhisballssohardMoabi

screamedbending.

“Odisciplinangwanawagamangwenasaan?”

“Chess-“

“Getinthehouse.”

“Chessyoujustcan’t-“

Helookedather.“Isaidgetinthehouse.”

Lelelookedathisseriousface,therewasnotraceof

asmileasusual.Sheswallowed.

“Icantalk-“

“Iam notgoingtotellyouagainkanawagana?”

Sheshookherhead.“Ngng.”



Sheturnedandwalkedinsidethehouse.

“Closethedoorbehindyou.”

Sheclosedthedoorthentookthefoodtothesitting

room angrily.Minutespassedasshepacedaround

thehouse,howdarehecommandherlikethat?She

wasn’thischild.Shesatdownfoldingherarms.He

hadthenerve…Minutespassedthenhefinally

walkedinsidethehouse.Helookedatherwitha

smile.Lelelookedathim feelingasherangerslowly

disappearedashesmiledather.Heleanedoverand

kissedher.

“Ongadile?”

Lelefoldedherarms.

“Areyouseriousrightnow?Youareangrybecause

ofthatidiot?”

Leleremainedsilentsulking.Hesmiled.“Andyou

arenolongertalking…Maybethereareotherwaysto

makeyoutalk.”

“Iam notyourchildwhom youcancommandaround.

Idon’tlikeamanwho-“



“Who’swhat?”

Shelookedinhiseyes.“Who’sviolent.”

“IwanttotellyousomethingLele…Ifuckedhim up.I

am goingtomakehim regreteverputtinghishands

onyou,kemobetsebumbaraandotsilegonyela

blind.Iam notgoingtoregretitsamewayIdon’t

regretcrushinghisballs.”Hetiltedherchin.“ButI

am notgoingtolooklikeafoolwankutwa?Ifyou

wanttogobacktohim,saysonowketswemogo

wena,thenicepartisthatIwon’tevenforceyouinto

doingwhatyoudon’twanttodosomakeachoice.

Areyougoingbacktohim?”

Shetookadeepbreath.“No.”

“Good,nowwecanputthisbehindus.”

Lelelookedathim calmingdownthenputherhands

onherlap.“Iwasjustsayingthereisnoreasontobe

violent,tokickhim andpunchhim.Idon’tlike

violence,menotreportingitdoesn’tmeanItolerate

it.Eventhoughmybodyisinpain,Ichoosetomove

onwithmylifepeacefully.YoukidnappedmebutI

didn’treportyou,notthatIenjoyeditoranythingbut



Ichosepeace.Iwouldchoosepeaceanygivenday.I

am notstupidbecauseImakethechoicesyoudon’t

wantmetomake.Ihavemyownreasonsforthe

decisionsImake.Youshouldgobacktoyour

family.”

Chessleanedoverandkissedhersoftly.“Youare

upset?”

“No.Notanymore.Youwon’tunderstandwhyIam

choosingtoletitgoandyouaretooangry.Iam not

goingtotalktoanangrypersonsamewayIdon’t

thinkIshouldtalktoanyonewhenangry.Ifyoucan’t

takemetellingyouwhatIdon’tlikeorappreciate

thenmaybeyoushouldgobacktoyourhouse,to

yourwifeanddaughter…youhavenothingtolose

eitherway.”

“It’snotthatIcan’ttakeit,Ijustdon’twanttobe

madeafool.”

“Nooneismakingyouafool.Iam notgoingbackto

Moabi.IthinkIwilljustremainalone.Idon’tthink

relationshipsareforme.Theloveisnevergenuine

eitherway.IthoughtIwouldforceitonlytoget



beatenlikeachild.”

Chesskissedher,Leletouchedhischestkissinghim

back.Thekissintensified,heputhishandinsideher

t-shirtandsqueezedherbreasts.Hepausedand

tookoffthet-shirttogetherwithhisandkissedher

neck.Lelerubbedhisbicepsbreathingheavily,his

mouthmovedtohernipples.Shemoanedsoftly

staringathim.Hetookoffherpantsandlookedat

herbarepussy.Fuck!Shehadsuchathickpussy,he

openedherlegsandlookedatherswollenmeat.His

dickgotevenharderthenhetookitoutandranitup

anddownherslipperypussy.Theybothbreathed

heavily.Hehadthoughthewouldgiveherabreak

butthefeelingfelttoogood,hewantedtopushin

throughandfuckhergood.

Helaidhernicelyonthecouchandputherotherleg

onhisshoulderandmovedintoherslidingthrough

thatmeat.Herwarmthimmediatelyengulfedhim as

herthattightnessclunguntohim somuchhe

gruntedlikeaninjuredbull,achillrunningdownhis

spine.

“Fuck!Thefuckisthis…?”



Lelelookedathim,sherelaxedherbodyashe

gruntedandgroanedhelplesslyontopofher

thrustingintoher.Shehadfeltgoodlastnightbut

nowitwasasifsomethingwasjustinherpussy.

***

Outside,Moabisatoutsidethegateasrealitysankin,

itwasobviousshehadbeencheatingonhim with

Chess.Hehadneverbeeninarealrelationship

before,hecouldn’tcallhispreviousrelationshipa

relationshipbecauseitwasn’tevenone.WithLelehe

hadfoundhimselfarealgirlfriend,ofcauseshewas

outofhisleaguebutshehadlovedhim…him outof

allpeople.Shechosehim.

Hefoundhimselfquestioningalot.Nowashesatby

thestoneinfrontofherhouseheregrettedbeating

her.Heshouldnothave.Hecouldn’treallyblameher

forcheating,hiseyesfellonChess’scarparkedin

heryard,theguywasricherthanhim,waytallerthan

him andbuffed.Helookedlikeawelltrainedsoldier.



Therewasnowayhecouldstandachance,thathe

knew.

Tearsfilledhiseyes,themorehethoughtofwhat

hadtranspired,themorehisheartbroke.Hehad

neverexperiencedreallove,notfrom hisgreat

grandparents,notfrom hisownmotherbecauseshe

hadjustabandonedhim…Lelewastheonlyonewho

hadlovedgenuinelyanditseemedshehadgrown

tiredofhim.Atearfellonthesand,maybehehadto

changehislook.Peoplealwayslaughedathim and

eventhoughhefeltcomfortablewithhimself,maybe

theotherreasonforherconsideringChesswashis

fashionsense.Hegotupandwalkedinsidethegate.

Hewouldtellherhewouldchangeandhewas

actuallygoingto.Obviouslynomorekneelingor

beating,hewouldtrytobehavemorelikethosemen

inthemoviesandthatmeantwatchingmoremovies.

Hetookadeepbreathasapproachedthedoorthen

frownedhearingscreamsfrom insidethehouse.He

slowlyopenedthedoorthenfrozestaringatLele

kneelingonthecouchwhileChesshadsexwithher

standingbehindherwhileholdingherwaist.Their



bodiesslappedagainstoneanothersoloudly,she

movedagainsthim moaninghisname,herbutt

shooksomuchitlookedlikeshewastwerking.

“OhGodChess….OhGodforgiveme….heissoo

goodyetheismarried…awwwChess….”

Chesspulledherfrom thecouchandstoodwithher

inthemiddleofthesittingroom.Lelelockedeyes

withMoabiasChessslightlybendedherfuckingher

hardanddeep.Shestoodonhertoesmoaning,he

wentevenfasterfeelingeverythinginsideher

tightening.Moabiwatchedasshethrewherhead

backputtingherthighstightlytogether,sheseemed

tobeenjoyingherselfsomuchshedidn’tevencare

ifhewasstandingrightthereornot.Shedidn’tseem

tocareaboutanything.

Moabi’stearsrolleddownhischeeksashisheart

brokeathousandtimes,hehadalwaysbeentaught

tobestrongandhewasraisedtobestrong,tokeep

hisemotionsincheckbecausethat’swhatrealmen

did,realmennevercriedbutstaringatherscream

anotherman’snamecrushedhim sobad,thepain

feltsomuchitevenfeltphysical.Thepainchocked



him itfeltasifabiglumpwassittingrightonhis

throatstranglinghim whilehiskneesgosoweakhe

staggeredbackwards.

Peerandownherthighsasshecontinuouslycalled

outChess’snamelostincloud9.Chessgruntedlike

loudlypoundingintohersohardthenstilled.

“Ahhshit!Takeitbabe…”

Theyremainedstillforawhile,asharppainstroked

Moabirightonhischest,sopainfulhefoundhimself

unabletobreathe.

ChesspulledoutthenlookedatMoabi,hisblack

weaponcoatedwithherwhitecum.Moabilookedat

itthenclosedhiseyesfallinggruntinginpain.

***

InGaborone,LefagotChess’spantsandunderwear

steppingoutofhercaratsomeyard.Shelooked

around,somethingnotsittingwellwithhersoul.She

lookedaroundthenhergrandmothertookherhand.



“Let’sgo.”

Theoldwomanwalkedinfrontofherleadingher

towardsthesmallhut.

“Takeoffyourshoes.”

Lefatookoffhershoestogetherwithher

grandmotherthenwalkedinbarefooted.Anoldman

whowassittingonhisfloornakedlookedatthem.

Lefa’sheartstartedpoundingsohard,shelookedat

hergrandmother.

“Don’tbescared.Sitdown…”

Lefasatdownasthedoorclosedonit’sown,theold

manstaredathersomuchshegotevenmore

scared.Hergrandmothertooksomemoneyfrom

herbraandputitasmallcalabash.

“Icamewithmygranddaughter.Sheneedshelpwith

hermarriage.”

Lefalookedathergrandmotherastheoldman

lookedather.

“Iseehim withanotherwoman.Hishearthasfallen

forthiswoman.”



Lefablinked.“Iwanthim back.Iwanthim tostay

awayfrom thiswoman…”

Theoldmanclosedhiseyes.“Iseeachildinher

womb…”

“Isithischild?”

“Ason…”

“Can’tshelosethebaby?Iwantmyhusbandback

andheshouldneverlookathereveragain.”

Theoldmanopenedhiseyes.“Icanbringhim back

tohim butitwillonlyworkifyoufollowinstructions

andifheisnotprotectedbyanythingstrongerthan

whatIhave.Ifheis…itwon’twork.”

“Ok.”

“Bring…”

Theoldmanopenedhishands,Lefagavehim

Chess’sbriefsandpants.Hetookthem andput

them inablackbucket.

“Takeoffyourpanty.Giveittome.”

Lefalookedathergrandmotherwhonodded.She



gotupandtookoffherpantiesfrom underneathher

longdress.Shehandedtheg-stringtohim thenhe

threwitinthebucket.Hemumbledinaudiblethings

andwalkedout.Lefaopenedhermouthtosay

somethingbuthergrandmotherputherfingeronher

mouthindicatingshehadtokeepquiet.

Minuteswentbythentheoldmanfinallycameback.

HesatdownthenhandedLefaasmallbottlewith

someliquidinside.

“Gohome,putitinhisfood,makesureheeatsthen

youapplyittoyourselfandmakelove.Hewilllook

atyouandyouonly.”

“Whataboutthebaby?”

“Doyouknowhername?”

“No.”

“Goandfindouthernameandcomeback.Shewill

losethebaby.”

“Ok.”

Lefa’sgrandmotherlookedLefa.Lefatookout

moneyfrom herhandbagandputitinthecalabash



fillingitupwithmultipleP200notes.Theyboth

stoodupandwalkedout.

.
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Laterthatday,Lele’spussyburntsomuchasifit

wasonfireasshemoanedwalkedtothemaindoor

whileChessfollowedbehinddestroyingherpussy

evenfurther.Shestoodbythedoor,hereyestightly

closedwhilehegruntedbehindher.Lelespasmed

shakingthenChessgaveheronelastthrustand

refilledherpussy.

“Ahhfuck!”

“Chess…don’tyouthinkyouhavetogonow?”

Hekissedherneck,Lelemovedlettinghim slipout

knowingifheremainedinthere,hewouldneverstop.



God!sheblameditonthatmixture.Ofcauselast

nighthadbeenintensebutthiswassomethingelse,

hecouldn’tseem towanttolethergo.Herpussy

couldn’ttakeitanymore.Chessfollowedafterher

staringatherbutt.Lelewalkedtoherroom thenout

onhermorninggownandlookedathim,herpussy

throbbingpainfully.

Hepulledhercloserandkissedher.

“Chessit’spainfulnow.Youhavebeenatitforhours

now.TomorrowIam goingtowork.”

“Whatdidyouputinsidethatpussy?”

“Nothing.Youneedtogohome.Ifnotforyourwife

thenforyourdaughter.Shemustbewondering

whereherfatheris.”

“Lastround…”

“Ngng…Chess,yousaidthatthelasttime.It’sreally

painful.Iam notlying.It’spainful,evenwhenyou

justrubit.Giveitabreak.Youneedtogohome.”

“Iwon’ttakemuchtimeebileIwon’tputitall.”

“Tlherrawenagohome.GapehelaIneedtostart



preparingformydaytomorrowatwork.Ihave

classesthroughoutandmeetings.Iam tired.”

Chesskissedherneck.“Iwillonlytaketwominutes.”

“Yourwifewillfinishupthejob.”

“Reallynow?”

“What?Youaremarried.YouhavetogosothatIcan

startdealingwiththeguiltyofsleepingwithyoueven

thoughyouaremarried.Younotwearingyourring

doesn’tmeananything,forallIknowyoucouldhave

justbeenlyingabouthavingproblems,allmarried

menlie.Theyliesomuchbecauseinallhonesty

theywillneverleavetheirwivesforanotherwoman

andthat’sthetruth.Youarenotgoingtodivorce

yourwife,youcouldhavedoneitbutyoudidn’t

Chess.Noonewilleverforceanotherhumantostay

wheretheyarenothappy.”

Lele’sphonerang,shepickeditupthenanswered.

“Hello?”

“Heygirl,ishestillthere?”

“Yesbutheisgoing.”



“Ok…needanything?Iam onmywayback.I

managedtocollectyourcar.”

LeleturnedthenChesshuggedherfrom behind

kissingherneckwhilerubbinghisboneronherbutt.

“Painkillersplease…”

Sasalaughed.“WhatdidChessdo?”

“Eish,justbringpainkillers.”

“Oklove.”

“Sharp.”

Sasadroppedthecall,sheturnedtoChess.“You

needtofreshenupandgohome.Maybesomething

happened,yourphonehasbeenoff.”

“BathwithmethenIwillgo.”

“KanayouwanttofuckmeChess.”

“Iwon’tdoanythingtoyou.Ipromise.Come.”

Hetookherhandleadinghertothebathroom.

***



Awhilelater,Leleputonanightdresswithno

pantiesthenhergownandwalkedoutwithhim after

hefinishedravishingherinthebathroom.Chess

fixedhiscapstaringatherinherkitchen,asmileon

hisface.Leleblushedlookingdown.Hetiltedher

chinandlookedinhereyes.

“Idon’twanttogo.”

“Youarestillmarried.Idon’twanttobeyourside

thing.Iknowyoudon’tlisten,wehavealready

establishedthatbutIdon’twanttodatemarried

men.Iam notgoingtolieandsayIregrethavingsex

withyoubecauseIdidn’t,IenjoyeditbutIfeelbad

becauseIam trampingonanotherwoman’s

marriage.Iam hurtinganotherwomananditmakes

mesadtorealizethisisthepersonIhavebecome.I

don’twanttobethisperson.Ihaveneverbeenthis

person.”

“Iam goingtofilefordivorce.”

Lelepaused.“Chess..”

“No.Iam goingtofilefordivorce.Totait’snow



beyondbeingunhappybutthelovehelaisnolonger

there.Iam goingtofilefordivorceandeventhoughI

standachanceoflosinghalfmythingsbutIam

ready.Iwillshowyoutomorrow.Iwilltalktomy

lawyer.Pleasedon’tgobacktoMoabiorgive

someoneelsethispussy,keaipakanya.(Iam fixing

myself.)Iwantthismorethananythingelse

mmagweAtang.”

Lelelaughed.“Youareinsane.Iam takingan

emergencypill.”

Chesskissedhersmiling.“Icanalwaysdream

akere?”

Shelookedathim smiling.Godwhatwasthisman

doingtoher?Justhistouchwasenoughandthose

lipsonhers…

“Youaregoingtofilefordivorce?”

“Yes.IwillshowyoutomorrowasIdiscusswithmy

lawyer.Pleasedon’tbeimpatient,Iknowitmight

looklikeIam lyingmmeheladivorcestaketimebut

Iwillalwayskeepyouupdatedoneverythingsoit

doesn’tlooklikealie.”



Lelesmiled.“Ok.”

Hekissedhersqueezingherthickbehind.“Youwill

tellmewhenyouneedanything.”

“Iwon’tcallyou.Iwillwaitforyourcall,Idon’twant

tojeopardizeanything.”

“Coolwithmebutifit’sanemergencycallme.”

“Ok.”

“FuckIalreadymissyou.Nkarenkagoshapakaone

roundfortheroad.(Ifeellikegivingyouoneround

fortheroad.)”

Lelegiggledreceivingmorekisses,themorethey

stoodtheresmilingandgiggling,themoreshedidn’t

wanthim togobuthim stayingmeantherpussy

wouldfaceit.Theywalkedoutsidethenhegotinhis

car.HerolleddownhiswindowjustasSasadrove

withLele’scar.Chesslookedatit.

“Howmuchwasthat?”

Lelesmiled.“Papaalwayssayitwasreally

expensivebackinthedaybutIam notreallysure.

It’sbeenthereforyearsnow,itraisedmeandnowI



am evenusingit.PapagaveittomewhenIfinished

varsity.”

“Yourdadisawesome.”

Lelenoddedfightinghertears.“Heis.”

“Heisgoingtomakeit.”

“Ihopeso.Iam scared.”

“Don’tbe.Heisgoingtomakeit.Iam goingtomake

phonecalls.”

“Thanks.”

Sasasteppedoutofthecarholdingplasticsas

ChesskissedLeleonelasttimewhileshestoodby

thewindow.

“ByeChess.”

“Kantemmegoneonkubelang?(Whyareyou

kickingmeout?)”

Lelelaughedshylysteppingback.“Bye.”

“IwillcallyouwhenIarrive.”

“Ok.Weweresupposedtogoandtest.”



“Shit!IwillseeifIcandrivebackheretomorrowthen

wegotogether.”

“Aren’tyougoingtowork?”

“Iam butIwillmakeaplan.”

“Ok.”

Hestartedthecarandwinkedatherbeforedriving

offfixinghiscap.Lelestoodthere,shecouldalready

feelhisabsenceandeventhoughshetriednotto

mindit…itmadehersad.Shealreadymissedhis

strongmalepresenceandthatvoice…thosekisses,

thosetouches…Shewalkedbackinsidethehouse,

Sasalookedatherputtingthingsinthefridge.

“Ojelwekemotho.(Youwerereallyfucked.)”

Lelesmiled.“Mxm…”

“Sowhat’sgoingtohappennow?”

“Hesaysheisfilingfordivorcebutwewillonlyknow

whenhedoesit.Iwanttogotothehospitalandsee

Moabi.”

“What’swrongwithhim?”



“Hehadaheartattackorsomethingearlieron.”

“Heartattack?”

“Yes.Iam goingtoseehim.Chessjustdroppedhim

offatthehospital.”

“Ok…youcan’tstopsmilingcanyou?”

Lelelaughed.“Iam goingtochange.Howisthe

car?”

“Itfeelsnew.”

“Atlast.”

Lelechangedintootherclothesthenlookedather

room.

Hehadforgottenhisjacket.Shepickeditupand

sniffedit.GodChess….

Sheputitonhopefulthathewouldactuallyfilefor

thedivorce.Hedidn’tseem likethattypetolie.She

letherselffeelthehappinessshewasfeelingdeep

inherheartblushingalone.Shewalkedout

momentslaterandtookthecarkeys.

“Iam coming.”



“Ok..”

Lelewalkedtohercarandjumpedin.Shestarted

theengineanditimmediatelycametolife.Shesmile

staringattheradio,ithadbeenfixedtoo.Theywere

evennewseatcoversanditlookedsoclean.She

tookherphoneandcalledhim.

“Lele…”

“Howmuchdidyoupayformycar?”

“Doyoulikeit?”

“Iloveit.Itfeelsbrandnew.”

“Youarewelcome.”

Shegiggled.“Thankyou.”

“That’smorelikeit.”

Shesmiled.“Becarefulofanimalsintheroad.They

getplayfulatnight.”

“OkmmagweAtang.”

Shegiggled.“Sharp.”

Shehungupandreversedthendroveoffheadedto



thehospital.

***

Atthehospital,LelewalkedinsideMoabi’swardthen

lookedathim.Shewalkedoverandsighedsadly.

“Hey…”

Moabilookedather.“Lele…”

“Iam sorry.”

Helookedatherthensniffed.“It’sok,Iforgiveyou.

Pleaselet’sfixthings.Iam sorryforallthethingsI

madeyoudo.Forbeatingyou,Ihaveneverbeat

anyonebefore,Ihaveneverbeenviolentbutitstill

doesn’tjustifyanything.Iam sorry,pleaselet’sfix

things.Iwillchange.IwillevenchangehowIdress

andhowIdothings.Youcanteachmesomethings.

Iwilldothem aslongasitmakesyouhappy.”

Lelelookedathim.“Moabi…”

Heheldherhandlookingbehindher,Chesswasn’t



there.

“Iam willingtodoanything.Iloveyousomuch.

Matteroffact,Idon’tevenblameyouforcheating.I

understandwhyyoudiditbutIam goingtofixit.I

swear,Iwillchange.Please…”

“MoabiIdon’tthink-“

Heslowlygotoffbedwhileotherpeopleintheward

watched.

“Ihavenothingmuch…IknowIam notbringing

muchtothetable,youaremorefinanciallystable,

maybeifpeoplepaidmeIwoulddoallthenice

thingsforyoubecauseIreallywanttodothem for

you.”Tearsfilledhiseyes.“Butcircumstances

alwaysletmedown.SometimesIexpectmoneyand

itdoesn’tcomeandittakesmeastepback.Just

givemeachanceLele.Iknowheisprobablymuch

betterthanmeineverything,Iwon’tevenarguewith

thatbutIam beggingyou.Pleaselet’sfixthings.”

Lele’sphonerangasshelookedathim,Moabi

lookedatthecallerIDandsatonthebedsadly

fightinghistearsasshepicked.



“Hey…”

Chesschuckled.“Ijustpickedasmallwhitepuppy

babe,Ithinkit’sdayifnottwoold.It’ssmall,Iwill

bringittomorrow.Youwouldlikeit.”

Moabiwatchedassheblushedmovingherbody

from sidetosidestaringathernails,heputher

handsonhisface.

“Ok…isitfemale?”

“Yes.It’sreallycute.Ihavesentapicture.”

ShegungupthenopenedherWhatsAppandlooked

atthesmallcutepuppyathisbackseat.Shesmiled

callinghim back.

“HernameisSnuggles.TisaSnugglestlherrawena

(PpleasebringSnuggles.)Iwillbeexpectingher

tomorrow.”

“Ok.Iwillgetitfoodonthewaythere.”

“Ok.Thanks.”

“Whatareyoudoing?”

ShelookedatMoabiknowinghewouldn’tbeso



happyaboutit.“Iam atthehospitalseeingMoabi.

Hecametoseeme,itwouldn’tsitrightifanything

happenedtohim andIjustignoredit.”

“Ok.Igetyou.Iam goingtotrustyouok?”

“Ok.”

“Letmegethomebeforethisdogpeesonmy

seats.”

“Snuggles.HisnameisSnuggles.”

Hechuckled.“Ok.”

LelehungupandlookedatMoabi.

***

Chessdroveinsidehisyardacoupleofhourslater

thenhewalkedinwithhisphoneinhispocket.Lefa

whowasinthesittingroom immediatelygotup.

“Chess!”

“Hey..”



“Iwassoworried.Areyouok?”

“Yeah.Iam fine.”

“Uhisthetruckdriverok?”

“Yes.”

Shelookedathim dyingtoaskhim wherehewas

butshetookadeepbreath.Hewasn’tevenputting

onhisring.“Letmedishforyou.Aneleisalready

sleeping.”

“Let’stalkfirst…”

Shenoddedsitting.Hesatbesideher.“Ireallytried…

IthoughtwewouldfixthingsbutIam reallynot

happy.Kebatadivorceandthereisnostoppingme.

Wewillhavesharedcustodyofourdaughter.

Hopefullywecooparentpeacefully.Iam nothappy

tobehonest.Cominghomealwaysdrainsme.I

don’twanttolivelikethisneitherdoIwantyouto

livelikethis.”

Sheswallowedstaringathim thensheblinked.“Is

theresomeone?”

“Lefa…”



“Isthere?”

“Iam notsayingthisbecausethereissomeoneor

notbutIam justnothappy.Kebatadivorce.(Iwant

adivorce.)”

“Isshebeautiful?”

“Lefa…please…”

Lefa’stearsrolleddownhercheeks.“Uhok.Iwill

dishforyou.”

Shewalkedtothekitchenshaking.Shelookedup

closinghereyesthenshedishedforhim.She

sprinkledtheliquidonthefoodandsighedheatingit

upinthemicrowave.Shetookadeepbreathand

walkedwithhisplatebacktothesittingroom.

Hewasnowoutsidetalkingonhisphonewhile

smiling.Helaughedsayingsomethingthenstopped

listeningtotheotherpersononthephone.She

observedhissmilesknowingitwasprobablythe

woman.Minuteswentby,hefinallywalkedback

slidinghisphoneinhispocket.

“Eat.”



Hesatdownthenpickedthespoon.

.
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Lefabroughthim juice.

“Hereisjuice.”

Helookedatherandsighed.“Iam sorry.Ireally

thoughtwewouldfixthings.”

“Iloveyou.”

“Iam sorry.”

“Youdon’tlovemeanymore?Youmightthinkit’s

lovewiththisnewwoman,thereisnolovelikethat

Chess…wehavebeentogetherforyearsforyouto

justfallforsomeoneoutofnowhere.Youwerewith

mejustyesterday.”

Henodded.“YouarerightbutyouandIhavebeen

overformonthsnow.Whenlastdidwehavesex?”

“Imissyou.GodImissyousomuch.Idon’twantto

loseyou.”

“Thanksforthefood.”



Hisphonevibrated,hetookitoutandreada

message,hesmileddrinkingthejuice.

“Youwon’teat?”

“Iam good.Iateintheroad.”

“Imadethiswithlove.Iknowyoudon’tloveme

anymorebutImadethisforyou.”

Hesatdownandatehalfwaythenstoodupwithhis

juice.

“Iam goingtosleep.”

“Ok.”

Sheclearedthetablewonderinghowlongthedrug

wouldtaketokickin.Shefollowedhim tothe

bedroom thenshegotinthebathroom and

freshenedup,sheappliedtheodorlessliquidallover

thensprayedherperfume.Sheputonthenewsetof

lingerieandheelsthenrubbedherlipstogether

staringatherselfonthemirror.

***



Intheotherroom,Chessspokeonthephone.

“NgngChessbathong.Don’tcomeback.Can’tyou

juststaythere?”

“ItoldherIwantadivorce.Sheisnotfighting.”

“Ok.Nowsleep.”

Helookedathisdickthensighed.“Idon’tknow

what’sgoingonwithme.”

“Takeacoldshower.”

“Letmevideocallyou.”

Lelesighed.“Chess,Iam sleeping.”

“Please…ifyoudon’tthenIam comingback.”

“Whereareyou?Kanasheisgoingtofindout.Chess

shecanstillsueme,Iknowyousaidyouwillpaybut

Idon’twanttobehumiliated.”

“Letmegotothecar.Iwillcallyouback,undressin

themeantime.”

“Ok.”



Hehungthenturnedtoheadoutbuthiseyesfellon

Lefa.

“Hey…”

Shewalkedoverstaringatthatbonerinhispants.

Niggaalreadylovedsex,thatdrugjustenhancedit

all.Shesmiledknowinghewouldn’thandleit.

“Hey…”

Heclearedhisthroat.“Iam goingtotakeashower.”

Sherubbedhispantstouchinghisraginghardness.

“Fuck!Imissthisdick.”

Hesteppedback.“Stop..”

“Why?Iwantyou.”

“Lefatshe!”

“Imissyou.Justonelasttime.Please…”

Shetouchedhim againsqueezingit.Shecouldsee

hewasstruggling.Hemovedback.

“Lefastop.Iam notinthemoodforthis.”

“Heis…”



“Idon’toweyouanything.Stopthis.”

Shewentdownonherkneesunzippinghispants.

Shetookouthisdickandstrokedhim withjustthe

rightfulgrip.Heclosedhiseyestryingtobreathe.

Lefaopenedhermouthandstartedsuckinghim,the

hallsinhermouth.Hegruntedmovingbackwhile

holdinghisdick.Shelookedatit.

“Stoprunning.”

Hetriedtoputitbackinhispants,Lefafollowedhim

andtookthensuckedhim hardlettingithither

throat.Shegaggedsuckinghim likeherlife

dependedonitwhilehegruntednoteventouching

her.Fuck!Shehadalwayshadawaywithhermouth.

Shesuckedhim harder,tearsfillinghereyes,she

couldactuallyfeelherstomachcontentsliftingbut

shewasn’tgoingtostop.

Hisgruntsgotevenlouderthenshestopped

knowinghewassoclosethenshepushedhim tothe

bedalreadytakingoffthethong.Shequicklygoton

topandheldhisdickupright.

“Lefatshe,Ineedyoutostop.Please…”



Sheignoredhim andslowlysankdownonhim

takingitall.

Sheclosedhereyesenjoyinghim beingdeepinside

her.She#removed.

.

Chessthrustintoherholdingherwaistthengaveher

thelastthrustgrunting.

“OhfuckLele…”

Lefamoanedashereleased.Shegotoffhim,she

wasn’tevendripping.Shelookedathim asheput

hishandsonhisface.

“Who’sLele?”

Hetookhishandsoffhisfaceandgotbed,theedge

hehadbeenfeelingwearingoff.

“It’syou.”

“Youhavenevercalledmewiththatnamebefore.”

“Itjustcame.Whatwasinthatjuice?”

“What?”



“Whatwasinthatjuice?”

“What?”

“YouheardmeLefatshe.Whatwasinthatjuice?”

“Nothing.”

“AfterdrinkingthatjuiceIhadthisstrongsexual

edge.Evenlastnight.”

“Therewasnothing.”

Helookedatherangrily.“YouarelyingLefatshe!”

“Ididn’tputanythinginthejuice.”

“Lefatshe,Iam notgoingtoaskyouagain.Thisis

notnormaland…”Hegrabbedtheduvetthatwason

thebedandthrewitather.

“Putthat…”

Lefapickeditandwrappeditaroundherselfstaring

athim asheglaredather.

“Whatwasinthedrink?”

“Nothing.”

Hepickedtheglassthatwasleftwithabitofthe



juiceandwalkedout.Lefatshe’sheartstarted

pounding.

“Whereareyougoing?”

“Iam goingtohavethistested.IfIfindoutthatthere

issomethinginthisjuiceotilegolelaLefatshe.”

“Chess-“

“Shutup!Youaremakingnoise,mydaughteris

sleeping.”

“I...”

“Whatisinthejuice?”

Sheputherhandsonherfacecrying.

“Chess…”

“IfIfindthatyouput-“

“Iputsomethingbutonlybecause-“

“Whatdidyouput?”

“Iam sorry.”

“Whatdidyouput?”

“Somethingtomakeyouwantsex.”



Chesslookedather.“YouputViagrainthejuice?”

“Yes.Iam sorry.Youwouldn’ttouchme.”

“Whatareyouhopingtoachieve?”

“Iam sorry.Ijustmissedyou.”

“Thatwasrape!”

“Iam sorry.”

“Ican’tbelieveyou.Iam sodivorcingyou.Wa

ntwaelaLefatshe!”

Shebrokedowncrying.“Iloveyou.Iam desperate.I

justwanttosavemymarriage.Iam sorry…”

“Iam gettingyoutheemergencypillstomorrow.If

youthoughtababywouldmakemestay,youare

wrong.Whenisthissupposedtowearoff?”

Sheshrugged.“Inafewhours.”

“Nxla!”

Hewalkedout.Lefawenttoherbedroom asChess

walkedoutside.Shecalledhergrandmother.

“Nkuku,whenisitsupposedtostartworking,Idid



everything.Isleptwithhim.”

“Whenhewakesuptomorrowmorning,itwould

haveworked.”

“Ohok.Thankyou.”

“It’sokmychild.”

Lefahungupandsatonthebed.

***

Lele’sphonerangwakingherup,shereachedforit

andpicked.

“Hello?”

“Wakeup,didyouundress?”

“Iam sleeping.Youdidn’tcall.Igottiredofwaiting.”

“MmagweAtangwee…”

“NgngChess.”

“Babeplease…”



“Iam sleeping.,Ihaveswitchedoffthelight.Wewill

talktomorrow.”

“No…tonight.Iwantnow.”

“Chess…”

“Ijustwanttoseeyourface.”

“Chess…”

“Please..”

“Eishbathongwalapisa.”

Hehungupandvideocalledherwithwhatsapp.She

pickedthenlookedathim.

“There.NowcanIsleep?”

“Youarebeautiful,doyouknowthat?”

Shesmiled.“Thanks.”

“Doyouknowthat?”

“Idon’t…

“Youarebeautiful.AndImissyou.Idon’tknowifit’s

normaltofeelhowIfeelbutIknowit’s-“

“It’ssex.”



Helaughed.“No.Ican’tstopthinkingaboutyou.I

feellikedrivingthereandsleepingwithyoutonight.I

feelrestless.”

“Justsleepthere.”

“It’smorethanjustsexmmagweAtang.”

Leleblushed.“Youneedtosleep.”

Hesmiled.“MmgaweAttie…kanababerightnow

youarepregnant.”

Lelelaughed.“Youarecrazy.”

“Mmagweboyboy!”

“Stopfillingyourheadwithnonsense,nooneis

pregnant.Iam notpregnant.”

“YouarecarryingAtang.”

Lelelaidonthebedholdingthephone.

“ChessIwanttosleep.TomorrowIam goingto

work.”

“Iwanttowatchyousleep.”

“NnarraIam sleeping.Iam hangingup.”



“Iwillcallyoutomorrowmorning.”

“Ok.”Sheyawned.“Bye.”

“SharpmmagweAttie..”

Shehungupandclosedhereyesfallingasleep.

.
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Latethatnight,mmagweChessgaspedwakingup

from herdream.Sheswitchedthesidelampthen

shookherhusband.

“Papa…wakeup.”

RragweChessslowlywokeupandlookedather.

“What?”

“Ihadabaddream.”



Heyawned.“Whatwasit?”

“IdreamtChess.Itwasifthingswerecrawlingon

him.Icouldn’treallyseebuttheywerealloverhis

bodyand…Ikepttryingtogetthem offbuthe

couldn’tseeitandnowitlookedasifIwasgoing

crazybecauseIwastheonlyoneseeingit.”

“It’sjustadream.Let’ssleep.”

“NyaaRragweChess.Itdoesn’tfeeljustlikea

dream…whenIdream..”Shetookadeepbreath

fightinghertearsthenshegotup.

“Iam goingtodrinksomewater.”

Herhusbandturnedfallingasleep.MmgaweChess

reachedforherbibleandwalkedout.Shewalkedin

thesittingroom andlightedupafewcandlesthen

kneltdownonhercoffeetable.Shereadacoupleof

versesthenclosedhereyespraying.Sheprayedso

muchslippingintotongueswhiletearsrolleddown

hercheeks.Shekeptprayingtillshefeltitwaswell

withhersoulthenshegotupandswitchedoffthe

candles.Sheslowlywalkedbacktoherbedroom

hummingtoherfavoritegospelsong.



***

Thefollowingmorning,Lefafinishedpreparing

breakfast,sheputeverythingonthetablewhileher

daughtermovedwithherinherschooluniform.She

tookadeepbreathstaringateverythingthensmiled.

“Daddy!”

Anelescreamedrunningtoherdadwhohadjust

walkedinputtingonhisformalsuit.Italwayslooked

goodonhim.

“Heyprincess…”

“Wherewereyouyesterday?”

“IwentforbusinessbutIam backnow.Didyoumiss

me?”

“MamaandImissedyou.”

Lefasmiledthenwalkedoverandkissedhim onthe

lips.Hesmiledthenshemovedback.

“Comeandeat.Imadebreakfast.”



“Thanks.ButIhaveanearlymorningmeetingwith

investors.”

“ShouldIpackforyou?”

“Uhyeah.”Helookedathisdaughter.“Howis

school?”

“Fine.Ihaveanewfriend.”

“Oh…what’shername?”

“HisnameisTinaye.”

Lefalaughed.“Shestartedsittingwithhim lastweek

andmmagweTinayeevencalledsayingAneleisthe

onlythingbeingtalkedaboutthesedaysather

house.”

Chesssmiled.“IwanttoseethisTinaye.”

Lefaputeverythinginhislunchboxthensprinkled

moreofthatliquidinside.Therewasnothing

showingifithadworkedornot.Shewalkedwithhis

lunchbox.

“There..”

“Thanks.Anele…bye!Seeyoulater..”



“Byedaddy!”

“Lefa,let’stalk.”

Lefalookedatherdaughter.“Canyoupleasedrop

heroff?Iwon’tbeabletopassbyonmywayto

work.”

Chesslookedatthetime.“Ok.Princess,let’sgo.And

don’tforgettoputonyourseatbelt.”

“Yesdaddy!”

AnelepickedherbagandwentoutsideasChess

lookedatLefa.Shesmiled.

“Howdidyousleep?”

Hesighed.“Idon’tknowwhatyouhaveturnedinto,I

don’tevenknowwhattriggeredthisbutIam going

toletitgobecauseyouwerenotalwayslikethisand

alsoforthefactthatyouaremydaughter’smother.I

hadtimetothinkaboutwhathappenedandIam to

blameforyoucheating.Iwasn’tthereforyoulikea

husbandshouldbeforhiswife.Iwanttosaywehad

anagreementthatyouwouldjoinmewithAnelein

StatesatthesametimeIknowitwasunfairforme



toexpectyouleaveyourjob,youweretryingtoget

yourcareerofftheground.It’snotonlyyoutoblame

butbothofusandIam takingresponsibilityforit.”

“Whatareyousaying?Iam lost.”

“Iam lettingwhathappenedyesterdayslide.Even

thoughIfeelviolated,Iwillletitgo.”

“Whataboutus?”

“Istillwantadivorce.Iwillbringtheemergencypills

atlunchatyourworkplace,Ihavetosortout

somethingtonightsoIwon’tbecomingbackhome.”

“YouaregoingtoLele?”

“Towho?”

Herlipstrembled.“ToLele.Iknowthewomanyou

arefuckingiscalledLele.”

“Iam going.”

“No,answermefirst!Youaregoingtoher?Youare

goingtoherright?”

“Bye.”

“IfIfindherIam goingtokillher!”



“Youarebeginningtosounddisturbed.”

“Iam goingtokillmyself!”

Helookedathiswatch.“Iam going.”

“Ididn’tcheat.IgotrapedChess.”

Helookedather.“Lowblowbutnicetry.Bye.”

“ChessIam tellingyouthetruth.IgotrapedI

swear…Icanproveit.Iam notlying.”

“Iam notbuyingthatnonsense.”

Hewalkedout.Lefaputherhandsoverherface

cryingthentookherphoneandcalledher

grandmothercrying.

“Hello?”

“Itdidn’twork!Heisstillleavingme.Heisleaving

me.Heisgoingtotheotherwoman.”

“Thesethingstaketimeoritsimplymeansit

bounced.”

“Yousaiditwouldwork.”

“Youheardwhatthetraditionaldoctorsaid.”



“HernameisLele.HernameisLele….NkukuIwant

myhusbandback…”

“WhatisLele?Youneedtogetherfullnameand

surname.”

Lefa’sphonevibratedreportinganincomingcall.

Shedroppedthecallpickinghermother’s.

“Hello?”

“Didyoutellhim.”

“Hedoesn’tbelieveme.”

“Iwillgoandseehim.”

“Hewantstheotherwoman.”

“Lefa…”

“Hedoesn’tlovemeanymore.”

“Lefa,thingswillworkout.Youhavetobepatient

ok?”

“Iwanttokillmyself.”

“Forwhat?Canyoustopthis?”

“Iam hangingmyself.”



“Lefatshe!Youhaveachild.”

“Iam killingmyself.”

“Forwhat?Aman?Areyoucrazy?”

Lefatshehungupthenswitchedoffherphone.She

wenttoherbedroom thengottheropeandachair.

***

Lelelookedattheeyebrowshehaddrawnand

alreadyperfected.Itlookedsogood,shegrabbed

theeyebrowgelanddidtheotherone.Shefrowned

staringatthethicknessthenshetooktheconcealer

andtriedtofixitmakingitcrooked.Shepickedthe

eyebrowgelandtriedtofixthearchmakingit

thickerthenshelookedattheperfectoneand

frowned.

Shetookadeepbreathandwipedthecrookedone

offandrestartedagain,takinghertime.Itcameout

evenworserthantheotherone,shewipeditoffand

restarted.Itcameoutgood,shereachedforthe



concealerthentriedtoperfectit.Shefinallylooked

atbothrealizingthearchesweretotallydifferent,

shetriedfixingthealreadyperfectonetomakeit

lookliketheotheroneonlymakingitthinnerand

slightlycrooked.

Shereachedforthemake-upwipesandtookbothof

them offandgotupfedup.Sheappliedher

moisturizerandwalkedout.Sasasmiledwalking

from herbedroom inherperfectlydonemake-upand

thelongestheelsever.

“IwishIknewhowtowalkinthose.”

Sasalaughed.“Itneedspractice.”

“Itriedtopracticeandalmostdied.Let’sgo.”

Theywalkedoutandgotinthecar.Lele’sphone

rangasshedrovetoschool.

“Hello?”

“Hi,Ijustgotinthebus,Iam leaving.Ileftthefive

hundredinyourshelf.Thankyouforhelpingmeout.

Ihopeyoulikeyourpresenttoo.”

Lelesighedsadly,from thewayhewastalkingshe



couldtellhewasmorethanjustsad.Sheswallowed

recallingjusthowhehadwalkedinonherandChess

havingsexandwonderedifhewouldevergetoverit.

Itwasn’therintentiontohurthim likethat.

“Iam reallysorry.”

“It’sfine.Iam happyyouevengavemeachancein

thefirstplace…Idon’tstandagainstthatguybut

pleasedon’tgetsued.Iheardyousayingheis

married.Marriedmenwouldneverleavetheir

spousesforaside,notthatIam callingyouthatbut

theylikethisgameofsneakingaroundandhaving

nicesex.Whenheisdonewithyou,hewilljustleave

youandmoveontoanotherwoman.Ihopeitworks

outforyouandthatyoudon’tgetsued.”

Hedroppedthecall.Leleputherphonedowndriving

thenSasalookedather,.

“Youshouldn’tlistentowhateverheissaying.It’s

kaakjustlikehisstinkyfeet!”

***



Attheschool,theybothsteppedoutandwalkedto

theirdepartments.Lelegotinherownthensettled

byherdesk.Aco-workerwalkedinthensmiledat

her.

“HeyLele…”

Lelesmiled.“Hi..”

“Iheardyouwerelookingforyourmotherduringthe

weekend,didyoufindher?”

“Yes.Thanks.”

“Youarewelcome.”Hesatdown.“SoIhavebeen

meaningtoaskyou,howaboutsometimewegoout

fordinnerand-“

Lele’sphonerang.“Holdon.”

ShetookoutherphoneandlookedatChesscalling,

shesmiledpicking.

“Hello?”

“Hey…Ihavesortedmyschedule,Iwillbethere

around5lateron.”



“Ok,youwillfindmeathome.Don’tforgetmydog.”

Helaughed.“Iwon’t.Iam gettinginameeting.Iwill

callyouwhenit’sover.”

“Ok…”

“Howismyson?”

Shegiggled.“Stopthis.”

“MmgaweAttiewee,stopdenyingmebeingexcited.

Youarecarryingmyboy,respectwhatyouare

carrying.”

Astudentwalkedinthedepartmentholdingabig

bouquetofredroses.

“GoodmorningMissPhiri,theyareforyou.”

Lelefrowned.“Forme?”

“Eemma.”

“Whogavethem toyou?”

“Somemanatthegate.”

Leletooktheflowersthentookoutthenoteand

lookedatitreadingthrough.Shepressedherlips



togethertryingnottoblush.

“Didyoureadit?”

“Nomam.”

“Ok,thankyou.”

Theform 4rushedputthenLelesniffedtheflowers

withahugesmilestillholdingthephoneonherear.

“Thesearebeautiful.Thankyou.”

“Anytime,Iwillcallyou.”

“Ok.”

Sheputthephonedownandlookedathercolleague.

“UnfortunatelyIcan’t.Butthanks.”

.
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Lefa’ssisterdroveinthroughtheopengateand

parkedhercarbehindLefa’sthenhurriedinsideas

hermothercalled.Shegotaknifefrom thekitchen,

herownheartpounding.

“Mama,Ihavearrived.”

“Hurry,bathongLefawantstokillme.”

“Letmecallyouback.”

Sherantoeachbedroom thenfinallyopenedthe

officeandlookedatLefahangingfrom theceiling,

thechairthathadbeenkickedstillrollingbackand

forthlikeithadjustbeenkicked.Shefixedthechair

andclimbedonitthencutoffhersisterwhofellwith

athudonthefloor.

“Lefa!Lefatshe!”

Sheshookherpanickingevenmoretryingtofeelfor

herpulse.“Lefatshe!”



Shepulledhersisteroutthenlookedatthetwo

ladieswhowerewalkingpastthehouseattheroad.

“Bathingthusang!Help!”

Theypausedthengotintheyard.“Pleasehelpme

putherinthecar,shehungherself.”

“Issheok?”

“Idon’tknow.”

Theypickedherupandplacedheratthebackseatof

thecar.

“Thankyou.Letmehurrytothehospital.”

“Ok.”

Shelockedthedoorsandputthekeysinherpocket

beforedrivingoffdialingChess’snumber.

“Chess’sphonehello?YouarespeakingtohisPA.”

“Hi,youarespeakingtoLarona,Mrs.Chess

Moremi’ssister,it’sanemergency,pleasegivehim

thephone,hiswifejusttriedcommittingsuicide.”

“Uhhholdon…”



Laronasteppedontheacceleratordrivingwhile

holdingthephone.

“Hello?”

“Chess,keLala,Iam withLefatsheandweare

almostatGPH.Yourpersontriedkillingherself

kwano.”

“What?”

“ChessnnaIam goingtotellyouthetruthbecauseI

havenothingtohidefrom you.Whenyouleft,Lefa

wasreallyexcitedaboutgoingtostayinAmerica

withyou.Iam notsayingthisashersisterbutIam

tellingyouasafriend.Shewasreallyexcited,that’s

allshetalkedaboutdayandnight,hergettingher

dream jobwasnotplanned.Shedidn’tapplyinthe

hopesofgettinghiredbecauseofthe

recommendationsbutshejustdiditforfun.She

didn’tthinkshewouldgethiredandwhentimecame

forhertoactuallycomeandlivewithyou

permanently,shehadjustbeenhiredpermanently.

Monthslater,shelostherbestfriend.YouknewLefa

evenbeforeyoustarteddatingher,youknewherand



Tsitsiweretight,from varsity.LosingTsitsihurther

morethananythingandforthefactthatsheactually

watchedherdie.YouknowhowLefaisChess,she

reallyjustpushesthingsundertherug,nooneever

toldyoubutshewoulddropoffAneleatmama’s

houseandgoAWOL.Sometimesshewouldshowup

drunk.Itwasanintensesheoncehadalcohol

poisoning,shewokeupinhospital,sherefusedto

seeatherapist.Afterthatshewentbacktoalcohol,

that’swhathelpedher.EvenKhumotriedtobethere

asmuchashecouldmmehelaitgotapointleene

hegaveupbecauseitwasaffectinghim gapehelait

wasaffectingourrelationship.Constantworry,Lefa

wasabandoningherdaughterandeveryonefeared

onedayhelasomethingwouldhappentoAnele

whileinLefa’scarethat’swhywhenyoucameback

youfoundAnelestayingwithmama.Onenight,she

left.Asusual,shewentAWOLandformorethantwo

weeks.Wereportedhermissingafterfourdaysof

nocontactwithherbecauseakerehergoingmissing

wasnowherstyle.Aweekwentbyandthat’swhen

wearealljustgotworried.Anotherweeklater,she

wasstillmissing.Twodayslater,shewasfoundby



Bokamosohospital,atthegate,shehadbeen

dumpedthere.That’showwefoundoutgorethe

girlsshehadwentoutwithleftheralonewithfour

foreignmenwhotookturnswithherthetwoweeks.

Youmightthinkit’saliebutthereisproof.We

openedapolicecasebutthosefriendsshewere

withsaidbonetheywerewithherthenightsheleft

homeandthenwhenitwastimetogohome,she

refusedsotheylefthersoitmeansshewasraped

everydayformorethan2weeks.Theythoroughly

washedhertogetridofanyevidence.Thepolice

eventhoughtshewaslying,hercasewasnever

takenseriously.Youcamebackjustthreemonths

afterithadhappened,Lefasaidtheywereusing

condomsthroughoutbutitmeansnotwhichI

wonderhelathedoctorwhodiagnosedherdidn’tsee

anythingormaybeitwasbecauseitwasdoneata

localhospitalwherenoonecares,totaIdon’tknow.

Lefafoundoutshewaspregnantwhenyoudid.The

reasonshewasreluctantwithaabortionisbecause

sheoncediditandalmostdiedbackinhighschool.I

havethehospitalreports,thepolicereports,wecan

getanything.Wecanevengetthosefriendsshe



werewith…shedidn’ttellyou.Sheaskedeveryone

nottotellyou,evenKhumo…heknowsbutLefa

beggedhim nottotellbecauseshebelievesyou

won’twantnothingtodowithher.Mysistermight

notlooksadbutsheis.Ifyouaredivorcingher,

pleasejustdoitatoncesowecanhelpherdealwith

whatshewentthroughandhealbecausenowsheis

tryingtofixhermarriageignoringheremotions,she

isjustpushingitundertherug.Ihavearrivedatthe

hospital.Bye.”

Laronastoppedthecarattheemergencyentrance

andsteppedoutcallingforhelp.Thenursescame

outwithastretcherandputheronitthenpushedit

insidewhileshefollowedbehind.Herphonerang,

shewaitedbythewaitingareawhileLefagot

attended.

“Babe..”

“Hey,whathappened?”

“IfoundLefahangingfrom heroffice.”

“Thatotherday,Ifoundhertryingtohangherselfin

herbedroom andshelookeddrunk,herhairwasa



messand…babedon’tyouthinksheneedstobe

admittedatSbrana.Sheisnotwell.”

“WhatisChesssaying?”

“Heisangrybecausehethinksshecheatedandgot

pregnant.Idon’tblamehim.Hedoesn’tknowthe

truthandithurtshim.ItalsohurtsmethatIcan’tdo

anythingaboutit.KanaChessisgoingtofind

someoneelseanddivorceLefa.”

“Lefawilldieifheleavesher.”

“Thelieswillmakehim leave.Heisgoingtofind

someonewhowilllovehim andbecauseLefaisnot

honest,hewilljustgoforthenewwoman.”

“Thereissomeonealreadyright?”

“No.Iam justsaying.”

“Youarelying.Thereissomeone.Youknowthat

someone.Isitserious?”

“Ithink.Idon’tknow.Don’ttellLefa.”

“Ok.Itoldhim thetruth.”

“Youdid?”



“Yes.Wewillseehowheisgoingtoreactorwhathe

isgoingtosay.”

“Hewillcomearound.”

“Ok,Iwillcallyouupdatingyou.”

“Okbabe,Iloveyou.”

“Iloveyoutoo.”

Hehungup,Lalawaitedforalittlewhilebeforethe

doctorcame.

“Howisshe?”

“Sheisfine.Justinshockbutsheisfine.Sheneeds

help.”

“Iknow,letmetalktoher.”

“Thehospitalisgoingtorecommendsomeonefor

her.”

“Eerra.”

LaronawalkedtoLefa’sroom thenlookedatheras

shelookeduptheceiling.

“Hey…”



Lefaturnedtoherandtookadeepbreathin.“Hey…”

“Areyouok?”

Lefasmiled.“Iam fine.”

“Whyareyou…Lefayoudon’thavetopretendin

frontofme.IknowIam theyoungsisterbutyou

don’thavetopretend.”

Lefablinked.“Thanksforbringingmehere.Chessis

leavingme.Hewantsadivorceandnooneisgoing

tostophim thistimearound.Idon’tdeservehim,he

isrighttowanttoleave.Ihaveturnedintoawicked

person.CanyoubelieveI…Iwenttoawitchdoctor

withgranny.Idon’tevenbelieveinsuchthingsand

ontopofthatitdidn’tevenwork.IpaidP5K.Iputthe

thinginhisfoodandwatchedhim eatit,Igavehim

Viagrasohecansleepwithme.Thisisnotmeso

maybeIam nottherightfulpersonforhim.Ideserve

tobealone.”

“Youwenttothenakedguy?”

“Ng…”

Lalachuckled.“NkunkuoncetookmetherewhenI



wasstillinvarsityduringtheexams,gatwetomake

mepass,Igavethatoldnakedthingallmymoney

andgavemesomething.From thereguesswhat?I

bumpintothismanhelakoShopriteandhelooked

normal.OnetimeIsawhim withGranny.Theyare

makingmoneytogether.”

“Serious?”

“Yes.Grannyfoundhersourceofmoney.Iguessthe

guyeneheisgenuinebutGrannyisinitformoney.”

“Bathongthisoldwoman.”

Laronalaughed.“Tellmeaboutit.Everwondered

howsheisdrivingsuchanicecar?Shesaiditwas

herhusband’spackagebutforhertodrivesucha

car…sheiswoke!”

“Wow!”

“Iam sorry.”

Lefashrugged.“It’sok.”Shelookedathersmall

bump.“Ican’twaitforthisone.Kanamamawas

accusingmeofbeingtooclosetoKhumolittledoes

sheknowKhumoisclosertotheothersister.Sheis



goingtofindoutaboutthat,whatishesaying?”

Lalasmiledrubbingherbelly.“Hesayshewantsto

marrybuthisfamilyispreparingtogohomeandsee

papa.”

“Good.”

***

Chessparkedthecaratthehospitalandwalkedin.

MinuteslaterhewalkedinsideLefa’sroom and

foundherchattingwithhersister.Laronagotoffbed.

“Iwillcomebylater,probablywithmama.”

“Ok.”

ShesmiledatChessthenwalkedout.Chesslooked

ather.

“Areyouok?”

“Yes.”

Helookedattheredmarksonherneck.“Startfrom



thebeginning.Starthelafrom thetimeIleftfor

States.”

Lefaswallowedandstartedtalking.Chesslistened

asshewentovereachdetail,hervoiceshaking.She

pausedwipinghertearsandcontinued.

“Iam sorryforlying.IwasscaredandIhadevery

righttobe.Ifyouwantadivorce,Iwillgiveittoyou.I

am notgoingtoforceyoutostaywhereyouarenot

happy.It’skillingmetoo.Thehurtistoomuch.”

Heputhishandsonhisface.

“Youcangetthepolicereports,Ihavenoreasonto

lieanymorebecauseit’sover.”

“Whydidn’tyoujusttellmefrom thebeginning?”

“Iwasscared.Iwassoscared.”

Chessshookhisheadstaringather.

“Wow!”

“Iam sorry.”

“Ican’tbelievethis,whyonearthwouldIleaveyou

becauseyougotraped?”



“Iam sorry.”

“Ican’tbelieveevenaftersomanyyears,youwould

thinkIwouldjustleaveyoubecauseyougotraped.”

“Igotdrunk.Ibroughtitonmyself.”

“Nowomandeservestoberaped.”

“Idid.IwentthereandI…”

“Don’t!Nomatterwhat,noonedeservesthat.”

Lefaputherhandsonherfacecrying.Chess

watchedher,hisownheartpounding.Hehadnever

seencrysomuch,shewasalwaysputtogether.He

huggedher.

“Youdidn’tdeservethat.”

“Pleasedon’tleaveme.Iam beggingyou.Iloveyou,

IwoulddieifIlostyou.Iwouldnevermakeitwithout

you.”

Chesstookadeepbreathinrubbingherback.His

phonerang,LefalookedathisPAcalling.

“Rose..”

“ShouldIbookinyourflightticketsfortomorrow?”



“Yes.”

“Ok.”

Hedroppedthecallthenhisphonerangagain.

“It’swork.”

Lefanoddedashewalkedout,hetookadeepbreath

thenpicked.

“Babe…”

Lelesniffed.“Mycontractdidn’tgetrenewed.Itends

thisweek.”

“What?”

“Iwasatemporaryteacher…andit’shardtoget

jobs.”Shebrokedowncrying.ChesslookedatLefa

whowasinsidetheroom wipingawayhertears

whileLelecried.

“Sotomorrowareyoureportingforwork?”

“Ngng…thereplacementisalreadyherewith10

yearsexperience.IproducedresultsChess.Sheis

alreadyhereandIhavetobriefheronmyclasses.”

“Youwillfindsomething,youareagreatteacher.I



wentthroughthatbookwithyourstudent’smarks

andyouaredoinggreatbabe.Youcanevenfind

somethingatprivateschools,akerethereisno

limitation?Don’tbreakdown.

“Areyoustillcoming?”

HelookedatLefa.“Yes,howabouttomorrowyou

comewithme?Iam goingtoUKtoaninvestor

meeting,Iwillbewithmybusinesspartnerandafew

ofourboardofdirectors.It’sonlyforacoupleof

daysifnotaweek.”

“Whatabout…”Shesighedchuckling.“Ok.UhhIhave

apassport.AreseriousChess?”

“Yes.”Heturnedandsmiled.“Atleastthistime

aroundIam notkidnappingyou.”

Shegiggled.“Ican’tbelievethis,Iam notgoingto

believetillyoucome.Don’tforgetmypuppytlherra

wena.”

“Iwon’t.”

“Areyouserious?”

“Yes.”



Shelaughed.“ChessifyouarenotseriousIam

goingtoblockyouandneverunblockyou.”

“Iam notjoking.Youcanstartpacking.”

“Ok.”Shelaughed.“Ican’tbelievethis.”

“Seeyoulater.”

“Ok.”

Hehungupandwalkedbackinsidetheroom.Lefa

lookedathim.

“Everythingok?”

“Yeah,Iam goingtoUKtomorrowforameetingwith

Ethanandinvestors.”

“HowaboutIcomewith?Somefreshairwouldbe

nice,wecanhaveseparaterooms.It’sstillok.”

“WhataboutAnele?”

“ShewillremainwithLarona.Iwillpayformyown

costs,it’sfine.Iwon’tevenbotheryou.”

.

.



.
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ChesslookedatLefa.

“Didn’tthedoctorsayyouneedcounseling?”

“IwilldoitwhenIcomeback.Pleaseletmecome

with.”

Thenursewalkedin,Chesssteppedbackthen

sighed."Wewilltalkaboutthislater.Ihavetogo

backtowork.”

“Ok.”

Hewalkedout.Hegotinhiscarandsattherefora

momentthencalledKhumo.

“Chess…”

“Soyouknew?”



“Shebeggedmenottotellyou.ShelovesyouandI

knowyoulovehertoo.Youdon’thavetobring

anotherpersonintothismarriage.Youneedtoletgo

ofLele.”

“Wewilltalk.”

“Youaregoingtohurtthatgirl.Shedoesn’tdeserve

that.”

“Wewilltalk.”

Hehungupanddrovebacktowork.

***

Laterthatday,Lelewalkedinsideherbedroom then

tookoffherflatpumps.Shegrabbedhersuitcase

from thewardrobeandstartedpackinghernice

clothesinside,sheevenputacoupleofhighheels.

Sasawalkedinsecondslateralreadydressed

comfortablyholdingaglassofwhatseemedlike

juice.

“Whyareyoupacking?Youarenotrequiredtoleave



rightnow.”

“Iknow.”

“Iam sosorryLele.Ican’tbelievetheydidn’trenew

yourcontract,Iam sosadandIam goingtomiss

yousomuch.”

Lelesmiled.“Metoo.”

“Whereareyougoing?”

“ChessisgoingonabusinesstriptoUK,Iam going

withhim.”

“Don’tdatemarriedmen,meanwhilemarriedmen

aretakingustoUK!”

Lelelaughed.“Heisdivorcing,Iwanttotellhim that

wecanonlyofficiallystartdatingafterhisdivorceis

finalized.”

“Andyouthinkhewillagree?”

“It’sworthatry.”

Sasashrugged.“Ok.Letmeseewhatyoupacked,I

hopeyoudidn’tpackthegrannyclothesLele.”

“No,butyoucancheck.Iwanttocallmama.”



“Ok.Youcanfinishthis.”

“What’sthis?Isityesterday’smixture?”

“Ng…diditwork?”

“Idon’twantthis,hekeptaskingwhatwasinmy

pussy.”

Sasalaughed.“Lele,akereyouwanthim todivorce

hiswifefaster,yourpussywillbethemuchneeded

motivation.”

“It’spainful.”

“Justdrinksohecanhurrythingsthatwayyoucan

stopfeelingguilt.”

Shewalkedoutofherroom dialinghermother.

“Lelentle..”

“Mama,howareyou?”

“Iam fine.Iwasabouttocallyou.Iam goingto

donatemykidneytoyourfather.”

Lelesmiled.“Really?”

Hermotherlaughed.“Yes…ohGodisfaithfulmy



baby!Godiswonderful!”

“Heis.Iam sohappy.”

“Iam nowsellingtheplot.”

“Forhowmuch?”

“Howmuchdoyouthinkitshouldbe?”

“I00K.Youcanpayforpapa’ssurgeryandbuy

anotherplotagain.”

“Yes…that’sawonderfulidea.”

“Mycontractdidn’tgetrenewed.”

“Iam sorrymygirl.”

“It’sok.Iexpectedit.Ihavetostartjobhunting.

HopefullyIgetsomething.”

“Lele,doyoustillrememberKelebogile?That

womanwhom Iwasfriendswith?”

“Yes.Theonewhostayedatthewhitecastle?”

“Yes,Iam stayingwithherhere.”

“Ohthat’snice.”

“Werekindledourfriendship,Iwastellingherabout



yourcontractandshetoldmeheroldestdaughterle

enestruggledtogetajob.”

“Iknowit’sastruggle.Iam goingonatripwithmy

friend,wewillbecomingbackafterafewdays.”

“Whereareyougoing?”

“Outofcountry.”

“Who’sthisfriendofyours?Sasa?”

“No.Chess.”

“Chess?Sincewhenisheyourfriend?”

“Wewerefriendsbeforeyoumethim.”

“Uhu,soyoukneweachother?”

“Yes.”

“Heisagoodboy.Gapeheisdowntoearthandhe

respectselders.Ilikehim.”

Lelesmiled.“Icansee.”

“Whenyourfathergetswellagain,youshouldbring

him homesoweseehim.”

“Eemma.”



“It’sok,youwillcallmewhenyoucomeback.”

“Whenistheoperation?”

“Thedoctorisgoingtoscheduleit.”

“Ok,Iwanttoseehim beforeIleave.”

“Okmygirl.YoucanbringChess.”

Lelechuckled.“Ok.”

Leledroppedthecallandwalkedinsidethebedroom

asSasaclosedhersuitcase.

“There…”

“Thanks.”

“Sohowlongwillyoubegoingfor?”

“Hesaysforacoupleofdays.”

“Heisgoingtofuckyoufordays.Thisgender,rather

takeyoufarawaywherehecanfuckyouinpeace.

Anywho,Iam goingout.Imetthisguy,Iam goingto

hishouse,borrowmeyourcar.”

Lelehandedherthecarkeys.

“Seeyouwhenyoucomeback.”



“Ok.Iam goingtofindsomeonewhocanstart

packingmythings.”

“Iwilldoitforyou.”

“Thanks.

“It’sok.Don’tforgettodrinkthething.”

***

Acoupleofhourslater,ChesswalkedinsideLele’s

house.Shesmiledasheclosedthedoor,hewasstill

inhissuit.Heclosedthedoorstaringatherlikea

predatorpreyingonit’sprey.Heloosenedhistie

walkingover.

Leletookanotherstepback,herpussywasstillsore.

“Chess…”

Heleanedoverandkissedherpickingherup.Heput

heronthekitchencounterssqueezingherbreast.

Herdressrodeup,sheheardhisbeltclinking

followedbyhiszipopeningthenshetookadeep

breathknowingshewasinforit.Hewasn’teven



sayinganything,hepulledhercloserandrubbinghis

meatonherpussy.

“Chesswait…Ihavea…God!”Hesplitthroughher

pussylipssqueezinghimselfinwithagruntholding

herwaisttightly.

.

Leleheldthesinkwithhereyesclosedwhile

standingonhertoes.Hegaveheronelastthrust

kissingherneck.

“Hey…”

Heslidoutandsnappedthepantybackinplace.

Leleslowlywalkedtoherroom andlaidonher

stomachwithhersorepussy.Chessfollowedthen

tookoffhisjacketstaringather.Herbagwas

alreadypacked.

“Lele…”

“Iwanttosleep.”

Heturnedheraroundandkissedherlips.“Thereis

somethingIwanttotalktoyouabout.”



Lelelookedathim.“What?”

Helookedinhereyeswonderingiftellingherwould

berightfulidea,gettingherinthefirstplacehad

beenastruggle.

“Iam notcomingwithanymore?”

“No.Wearestillgoing.”

“Thenwhatisit?”

Hisphonestartedringing.Hetookitout.

“Letmeanswerthis.”

“Ok.”

Hegotoffbedandpickedasshelookedathim.

“Hello?”

“Hey,whereareyou?”

Hewalkedoutofthebedroom.

“ThereissomeoneLefa.”

“Iknow.Areyouwithher?”

“Yes.”



“Ok.What’sgoingtohappennow?Doyoustillwant

adivorce?”

“Idon’tknowanymore.Ifeelguiltyforeventhinking

aboutleavingyoueventhoughallthiscouldhave

beenavoidedhadyoutoldmethetruth.”

“Iknowyouloveme,thatlovewascloudedbythe

newfoundhateyouhadonmeandyouarejustified.

Ialsoknowwecanfixourmarriageifwegiveita

chance,andIalsoknowthatyouarereallysexual

attractedtothatgirl.Ispoketoherthatothertime

onthephone,shehasasoftvoiceandshemustbe

softandnice,thesexmustbeawesomethatyou

evenmoanhernamewithyourdickburieddeepin

mypussy.That’sok,ifyouneedtimetoendit,Iwill

giveyouthetimetoendit,Iwanttobeinthiswith

you.Icaneventalktoher,notfighting,shesounds

understanding.Sheknowsyouaremarriedandshe

probablythinksyouaregettingadivorce,likeyou

toldher.IknowyouareinadilemmaandIknowyou

saidyouwilltakehertoUK,takeherwith,it’sok.I

willnotcomewith.Fuckherallyouwant,getheroff

yoursystem,don’tkillher,kanawenaypulose



controlsometime.”

Hechuckled.“EbeorengLefa?It'snotaboutsex.I

thinkIam fallingforher.It'smorethanjustsex."

“ThegoodsexismakingyousaythingsifIam being

honest.Fuckherallyouwant,whenyoucomeback

wewilldiscussawayforwardforourfamily.Tellher

Isayhibytheway.”

"WewilltalkwhenIgetback."

"Ok."

Heshookhisheadhangingupthenwalkedbackin

thebedroom whereLelewasstill.

“What’swrong?”Athoughtcrossedhermind.She

satupright.“Youarefixingthingswithyourwife?If

sopleasetellme.”

“MmagweAtangwhereareyougettingthat?”

“Idon’tknow,whatiswrong?”

“Whydoesanythinghavetobewrong?”

“Ok,whatdoyouwanttotellme?”

“It’snotimportant.Howareyoufeeling?Obata



massage?(Doyouwantamassage?)

Lelesmiled.“No.”

Helaughed.“It’sinnocent.”

“No.Andwearenothavingsextonight.”

Hesmiledandkissedher.“Ok,massageitis.”

Hisphonevibratedreportingamessage,hetookit

outandlookedatthemessage.

Lefa:Pleasedon’tgetherpregnant.

.

.

.
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Leleputonablazerstaringatherselfonthemirror

notwantingtoseehermeatyarms.Chesswalkedin

from thebathroom inonlyhisformalpantsandt-

shirtwiththefirstbuttonunbuttoned.Hesmiled

staringatherslacksthathuggedthatthickness,she

lookedathim.

“Isitok?”

Hetookoffthejacketandstaredatthewhitetop

tuckedin.“Youlookbeautifulwithoutthejacket.”

“Myarms…”

“What?Youlookbeautiful.Let’sgo.Wearepassing

byseeingyourmom right?”

“Yes.”

“Let’sgo.Ihavetopassbyathomecollectingmy

clothes.”

“Ok.”



Hekissedherthenpickedhersuitcaseandwalked

outwithitwhileshefollowedholdingherhandbag.

HeputeverythinginthecarasLelegotinthecar.

Sheputonseatbeltandpressedherphonechecking

hermessages.Chessjumpedinthenleanedover

andkissedher.

“Whatareyoudoing?”

“IwanttotextSasaandtellheraboutSnuggles.I

can’tbelieveyoulefthim itinthecarthewhole

night.”

Chesssmiledstaringthecar.“Iforgot,youforgot

too.Atleastthewindowswereopengapehehad

foodinthebox.”

ShetextedSasathenputherphoneawayashe

droveoff.

“Pleasepassbythepharmacy,Iwanttheemergency

pills.”

Helookedatherandsighed.“Pleasedon’ttake

them.”

Lelefrownedthenlookedathim.“Why?”



“IwantustokeepAtang.”

“Chessyouarestillmarriedandwedon’tevenknow

eachotherthatmuch.Whatifyougetboredalong

way?”

“Iam nevergoingtogetbored.”

“Yousaythatnow,tomorrowwhenIbegintoannoy

you,youwon’tbesayingthat.Ijustlostmyjob,I

can’taffordachild.”

“Iwilltakecareofmyson.”

“Alotofmensaidthat.ChessIcan’thandleachild

rightnow.GapennaIwanttogetmarriedbefore

havingkids.”

“HowaboutwecreateanaccountforAtang?Iwill

depositmoneyintothataccount,thencontinue

doingsoeverymonth.”

“Chess,it’smorethanthat.Iwantapresentman

whowillfatherhischildandwatchhim grow.Iwant

arealfamily.”

Chessstoppedthecarthenadjustedhisseatand

pulledherontopofhim.“Thatcanhappen.”



“Iwanttogetmarried.”

Hesmiledthenkissedher.“Ok.Iwillmarryyou.”

Sherolledhereyes.“Ifeverygirlwhowastoldthat

gotmarried,thewholeworldwouldbemarried.”

“Canyougivethisachance?Trustme,Iam herefor

thelongrun…giveitachance.Keagokopa

mmagweAttie…pleasekeepmyboy.”

“It’snotevenachildyet,thereisnothing.

Fertilizationisstilltakingplace.”

Hekissedher.“Iknow,let’skeephim.”

“KanaChessebeobatlagontirasinglemother,you

wantmetobecomeababymamathennextthing

youdon’tleaveyourwifeandyougetboredoryour

wifefindsout,Igetsuedandyoubothtakethechild

from meornotacknowledgehim atallwhileyoutell

mehowyouloveyourwife.Idon’twantthat.Idon’t

wanttofindmyselfpostingonfacebookatthe

Motswanawomanpagewhilecrying.”

“Canyoutrustme…?Please…”

Lelelookedinhiseyesashebeggedher.“Ok.”



Ahugesmilecoveredhisface.“Really?”

Shelaughed.“Yes.”

Hehuggedher.“Fuck!Thankyou.Youwon’tregret

it.”

“Butpleasepassbythepharmacy,Ineed

painkillers.”

“Yourwishismycommand.”

Lelegotoffhim andsatbackonthepassengerseat.

Chess’sphonerang,helookedatitthendroppedthe

call.Minuteslaterheparkedatthemall,Lelequickly

gotout.

“Iam coming.Youcanwaithere.”

Shebravelywalkedinsidethemallignoringhersore

pussy.Shegotinsidethenwenttothedoctorwho

wasonhiscounter.

“Hi,Iwantsomemorningafterpills.”

“Ok.Whendidyouhavesex?”

Shesmiled.“Uhthedaybeforeyesterday.”

“Sotodayisyoursecondday?”



“Yes.”

“Ok,good,thethirddayisaquestionableday.”

Hewenttothebackandcamebackwiththe

morningafters.Lelelookedbackandlookedas

Chesswalkedin,herheartskipped.

“Idon’twanthim tosee,Ialsowantpainkillers.”

ThedoctorlookedatChesswhowaswalkingover

thensmiledtakingthemorningaftersfrom the

counterwhileChesshuggedLelefrom behind

kissingherneck.

“Gotthem?”

“Heistakingthem.”

Thedoctorsmiledandgotthepainkillersthenwent

tothecashier.Leletookoutthemoneyandhanded

ittothedoctor.

“It’sok,Iwillpay.”

“Nono…it’sok.”

Thedoctortookthemoneythenputeverythinginthe

smallpaperbagandgaveittoLele.Shetookher



changeandreceipt.Theywentbacktothecarwhile

Leletriedtothinkofawayshewasgoingtodrink

them.Sheputthepaperbaginsideherhandbagas

soonastheygotinthecar.

***

LefapackedhersuitcasewhileLaronasatonthe

bed.

“Youthinkit’sagoodidea?”

“Iwanttoknowwhoisitandhaveatalkwithher,I

am notgoingtojustsitwhileanotherwomantakes

myman.”

“Youarepushinghim awaywiththis.”

“Hewon’tevenknowIcamewith.Iam goingtohave

agrownuptalkwiththewoman.Chessismy

husbandandwehaveachanceoffixingthings.”

“Youdobuthadyoutoldhim thetruthfrom thefirst

place,nonofthiswouldhavehappened.”



“Iwasscared.”

“Youwereraped.Hewasgoingtounderstand.

Chessisyourhusband.”

“Itookmyselftothatparty.”

“Istilldon’tunderstandwhyyoudidn’tletussuethe

hospitalaftertherape.Thatpregnancycausedmore

problems.Youpaidthem alotofmoney.Theywere

supposedtodotheirjob.”

“Ithoughttherapistsdidn’tuseacondom.”

“Iknowbutstill,theyaresupposedtodoathorough

job.Itwassounprofessional.”

Lefa’sphonerangfrom thebed,Laronareachedfor

itandlookedatKhumocalling.

“Uhu,whyishecalling?”

“MustbelookingforChess.Letmepick.”

“It’sfine,Iwilltalktohim.”

Lefasmiled.“Whatifrebatagogoseba?”

Lalalaughedpicking.



“Weneedtotalk.Isawyourmessage.Whatdoyou

meanthatyouarekeepingthe-“

“Khumo…hey,whatmessage?Iam withLala?What

message?”

Khumolaughed.“Uhu,it’snotthesupplier?”

Lalalaughed.“YoudialedthewrongLefababe.”

“KanaIcanseethat.Eish…heyLefa..”

“Whatam IkeepingmanofGod?”

Khumolaughed.“Thesesuppliersaredifficultto

workwith.”

“Iknowright?”

“Yeah,letmecallhim.Babeseeyoulater…”

Lalasmiled.“Later…Iloveyou.”

KhumodroppedthecalljustasAneleraninside.

Lalasmiledhuggingher.

“Heybabe…”

“Aunty…”

“Youarecomingwithmetomyhouse.”



“WillIplaywiththebaby?”

“Yes.Butthebabyisstillinstomach.”

LalalookedatAnele’slonglashesthenherlips.

NothingabouthershowedshewasChess’schild.

“Youknowthischildisyourcopystraight.Shehas

nothingofChess.IwishthisoneIam carryingcan

belikethat.IwouldcryisshehasKhumo’sbig

ears.”

Lefasmiled.“Shelookssomuchlikemethatpeople

doubtherDNA.”

“Onewould.Shehasnothingofherfather.Kana

Chessohairybutthisoneissmoothlikemama.”

Lefachuckledclosinghersuitcase.“Am Inot

blessed?”

“Youare.”

“Sohowareyougoingtodothis?Youaregettingin

thesameplanewithChess?”

“Yes,Chessfliesfirstclass,Iam usingeconomy.We

willbeinthesamehotel,oppositerooms.Iam

goingtofindthisgirlandtrustme,whenChess



comesback,wearegoingtofixourmarriage.”

Laronasighed.“NnaInolongerknowwhattotell

you.Anywayslet’sgo.Ihavetotakemamatothe

hospitalwherehernewbestfriendis.”

“Ok.”

***

InGaborone,Chessparkedthecaratthehospital.

Lelelookedathim.

“Mamawantstoseeyou.Soyoucanleavemehere

whileyougoandcollectyourclothes.”

“IhavesentmyPAhome,wearemeetingheratthe

airport,ourflightleavesin45minutes.”

“Uhok.”

Theywalkedinsidethehospital,mmagweLele

turnedtothem standingbythereceptionthenshe

walkedoverandhuggedLele.

“Lele…”



Lelesmiled.“Mama..”

Hermothersteppedbackthensmiledstaringat

Chess.Hewasjustperfectforherdaughter.Inher

headshewasalreadyhearingweddingbells.Hewas

sohandsomehewasboundtogiveherbeautiful

kidsandhewascalm.JustlikeLele.Shelikedthat

somuchontopofhishumblenessandhis

respectfulcharacter.Whatmorecouldamother

wantforherdaughter?

“Son..”

“HowareyouMa?”

“Iam fine.Leletellsmeyouaretakingher

somewhere?”

“Yes,toUK,IhaveabusinessmeetingandIjust

thoughtmaybeshewouldlovetocomeforsome

freshair.”

“Ohthat’sgoodson.Sheneedsit.Whenshecomes

back,sheneedstocomebackrecharged.”

“Yes,howisrragweLele?”

“Heisgoingtobeok.WethankGod.”



Chess’sphonerang.“It’smyPA,Ihavetotakeit.”

HeleanedovertokissLelethenpaused

rememberinghermotherwasthereandretreated

walkingawaywhilesmiling.Leleblushedwhileher

motherscrutinizedherface.

“Ilikethatboy.”

“Doyouhavewater?”

“Yes.”

MmgaweLeleopenedherbag,shenoticedher

friendwalkingoverthenclosedherbagsmiling.

“Lele,youshouldmeetmyfriend.”

Herfriendwalkedoverwithherdaughter.“Angeline…

Isawyourmessage.”

Mmagwelelesmiled.“WethankGod,Iwasso

stressed.”

“Iknow.Poorthing,heisgoingtobefinenow.”

“WethankGod.Meetmydaughter,Lele.Lele,thisis

Kelebogile,mmagweLefaandIthinkthisisLefa.”

LefasmiledstaringatLele.“Lelentlekewenamma?



Jojo?(Lelentleisthatyou?Jojo?)”

Lelelaughed.“Don’tcallmethat,youwillscare

potentials.”

LefalaughedhuggingLele.“Bathong,lilsisisall

grown.KanawhenIwasform 3youweredoingform

1.Awwbathong…”

Lefaturnedtohermother.“KanamamaLeleusedto

likemesomuchshewouldfollowmearoundthe

school.Atbreaktimeshewouldbebymyclass

becauseIam theonlyonesheknew.Evenafter

school.”

Lelelaughed.“TheycalledmeLefa’ssister,ebile

kanaLaronatheydidn’tconsiderherasyoursister.”

“Andyouwereshortandplump,kanawenayouwent

toschoolearly.Imaginebeinginclasswith14year

oldswhileyouare13,didn’tyouskipform 4?”

Leleshookherheadsmiling.“No,Paparefused.”

“Butyouweresosmart.KanamamaLeleusedto

collectalltheawardstsamaform 1.WhenIwentfor

form 4and5shestillmaintainedit.Imissedyou.”



Theyhuggedagainlaughing.

“Iam sohappytoseeyou.”

Lelesmiled.“Metoo.”

“Whatdoyoudo?”

“SheisaBioteacher.”

Lelelookedathermotherandlaughed.

“Mama,Iwasgoingtoanswer.”

“Youaretakinglongtoanswer.IheardLefaknows

quietalotofpeoplesoshecanhelpyougetajob.”

Lefasmiled.“Iknowacoupleofpeople,Iwillhelp

you.”

“Thanks.”

“It’sok.Youaresobeautiful.”

“Sheis…shehasareallyhandsomemanontopofit.

WhereisheLele?”

LelerolledhereyesasLefalaughednothing‘Black

mothers’.“Heisonaphonecall.”

“Heshouldmeetyourchildhoodfriend.Callhim.”



.
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Lelelookedathermotherwithacertainlook.

“Mamaheisonabusinesscall.It’simportant.”

“Lelentle,goandcallhim.”

“Kanamamahe-“

“Goandcallhim sohecangreetbommagweLefa.”

Leleturnedandfollowedthedirectionhadwalked.

Shewenttothecarwherehewasseatedtalkingon

thephoneanditlookedlikeaseriousbusinesscall.

Sheopenedhisdoorandlookedathim notsureifit

wastherightfulideatodisturbhim.Heturnedtoher

andputhisarm aroundherwaistpullinghercloser

andkissedherwhilelisteningtotheotherpersonon



theendofthephone.

“Yah,that’swhyIhaveallthenumbersdown,wecan

sayallwewantbutthenumbersdon’tlie.”

Whoeverhewastalkingtostartedtalkingwhilehe

kissedhernecksqueezingherbum.Leletyped

somethingonherphoneandshowedhim.

Lele:Mamawantedyoutomeetherfriends,sheis

clearlyobsessedwithyoubutIwilltellyouareona

businesscall.

Chessreaditnoddingtothephone.

“That’sexactlywhatIhadinmind,thatwaytheywill

beblownoff.IfwecangetthatNigerianguythenwe

aregoodandhewillalsogiveustheexposurewe

need.”

Theotherpersonstartedtalking,Chesstyped

somethingback.

Chess:Iwillbedonehereinasecond.Iam coming.

Lelenoddedthenkissedhim andwalkedbackinside

thehospital.Hermotherlookedather.

“Whereishe?”



“Heisstillonabusinesscalltalkingtoinvestors.He

iscoming.”

Lefasmiled.“It’sokma,howareyou?It’sbeen

time.”

MmagweLelelaughed.“Ilastsawyouodiraform

5.”

“Eemma.It’sbeentime.Youstilllookyoung.”

MmgagweLelesmiled.“It’sjustwatermydaughter.”

Lefamothertookherfriend’shand.“Youtwocan

catchup.”

MmagweLeledirectedherdaughtertoherfather’s

ward.LelewalkedwithLefa.

“Soyouareateacher?”

“Yes,IteachBiologyinSecondarySchool.Iwasa

temporaryteacher.”

“OhIsee…no,don’tworry.Iknowsomeonewho

knowssomeoneatthisotherprivateschool.Wewill

sortoutsomething.”

LelesmiledstaringatLefa.“Really?”



“Yes.Don’tworry.”

Lelelookedatherringandsmiled.“Youare

married?”

“Yes,toawonderfulmanandwehaveonechild

together.”

“Wow!”

Lefalaughed.“Iknow.Iam soluckytohavehim.

Andyou?Yourmom reallylikesthisboyfriendof

yours.”

Lelelaughed.“Shedoes.Heisacharmer,Idon’t

blameher.”

“Iwanttomeethim someday,maybewecandoa

couplesouting.”

“Yeah.”

Theyapproachedtheward.“Iwillwaithere,youcan

seeyourdad.”

“Thanks.”

Lelewalkedinsidethenlookedatherfather

connectedtomachines.Sheslowlytouchedhis



hand,tearsfillinghereyes.”

“Itwillbefinepapa.Iknowitwillbe.”

Shesniffedtearfully.Sheneverseenhim likethat,

notevenonceinherlife.Thismanwastheone

alwaysreadytobebysomeone’sside.Shedidn’t

evenrecallhim beingsickeverbutnowtherehewas

connectedtomachines.Shekissedhisforehead.

Herphonerang,shewalkedoutpicking.

“Heybabe,Iam back,whereareyouguys?”

“Iwenttoseepapa.”

“Ok,howishe?”

“Heiswell.Hewillmakeit.”

“Ibelievesotoo.Iwillwaitforyouhere.”

“Youcanwaitinthecar.”

“Whataboutyourmom’sfriend?”

“Sheleft.”

“Ok,andwealsoneedtogo.Timeismoving.”

“Ok,Iam coming.



Lelehungupthengotbackinsidethewardand

kissedherfather’sforeheadbeforehurryingout.She

bumpedintoLefawholaughed.

“Hey,whereto?”

“Ihavetogo.Myboyfriendiswaitingforme.”

“Ohhweshouldkeepintouch.”Lefatookouther

phoneandsavedLele’snumberthenshepagedher.

“There,saveit.”

“Ok.”

Theywalkedbackandsighednotfindingtheir

mothers.Lefasighed.“Ihavetogotoo.”Lefa’s

phonerang,shesmiled.

“It’smyhusband,Lele,wewilltalk.Iam travelling

outofcountryforafewdayssowhenIcomeback

weshoulddefinitelygooutforcoffee.”

“Yes.”

TheyhuggedthenLelehurriedtothecarandgotin

callinghermotherwhileLefapickedherhusband’s

call.



“Lele…”

“Mama,Ihavetogo.”

“WhataboutChess?”

“Mama,wewillmissoutflight.Iam soexcitedabout

going,Idon’twanttomisstheflight.”

“Ok,didyouseeyourfatherthough?”

“Yes.Hewillbefine.”

“That’smyprayereveryday.Enjoyyourtrip.”

“Thanks.”

LelegotinthecarandimmediatelyChessstarted

thecaranddroveoff.

***

LefagotinLarona’scarminuteslater.

“Ok,Iwillseeyouwhenyoucomeback.”

“Yeah.”



ChesshungupthenLefaputontheseatbelt.“You

cantakeme.”

“IsawsomeonelikeChessmomentsback.”

“Really?”

“Yes,whoisdrivingtheLandRover?”

“It’shim.”

“ThenIam sureitwashim.Isawthecarleave.”

“Washewithawoman?”

“Thewindowsaretinted.”

“Oh…it’sok.Takemetotheairport.”

LaronastartedthecarthendroveoffwhileLefa

dialedChessagainbuthisphonedidn’tgetthrough.

Shesighed,herheartpounding,shewasgoingto

findoutwhothiswomanwas.

***

Attheairport,Laronahuggedhersister.



“Becareful.”

“Iwillbe.”

“Anddon’tcausedrama,theywillarrestyou.”

Lefasmiled.“Ihaveheard.”

“Sometimesthebestthingistokeepquietandmove

onwithyourlife.”

“Iam notlosingmyhusbandLarona.Wewilltalk.”

“Ok.”

Lefapushedherbaginsidetheairport,ahoodieand

acapoverherhead.Shelookedaroundthen

checkedin.Awhilelatershewasgettingintheplane

toSAwheretheyweregoingtogetthedirectflight

toUK.Shesatdownkeepingherheaddownunsure

ifChesswasalreadyinwithhisgirlfriend.She

buckledwithotherpassengersfollowing

instructionsandminuteslatertheplanetookoff.

***



Over12hourslater,theplanedidatouchdownat

HeathrowAirport,London.Itglidedsmoothlyonthe

runwayandfinallystopped.Lelelookedoutthrough

thewindowandsmiledexcitedly.

“Ican’tbelievethisishappening!”

Chesslaughed.“Iusuallygoonmanybusinesstrips,

youwillalwayshavetocomeifyouwant.Itravela

lot.”

“Iwant…”

Helaughedtakingofftheirseatbelts.Minuteslater

theyweregettingofftheplane.Thecoldbreezehit

herskinastheymadetheirwayinsidetheairport,

Chesshandedherherjacketthensheputiton.

Awhilelatertheywalkedoutoftheairportafter

clearingeverythinggoingtoamanwhohadaboard

whereChess’snamewaswritteninbold.

“Hi,Iam Chess.”

“Oh,comethroughMr.Moremi.”

Lelesmiledatthepronunciation.Theywalkedtoa

blackBenzwhichwasparkedattheentranceand



gotinatthebackwhilethedriverputthebagsinthe

boot.Lelelookedatthefloodsofwhitepeople,she

hadneverseensomanywhitepeoplelive.Chess

lookedather.

“Yougood?”

Shesmiled.“Yes.Iam fine.”

Thedriverjumpedinanddroveoff.Heparkedata

hotelandhelpedthem insidewiththeirbags.Lele

lookedatthefancyhotelastheywalkedin.They

checkedinandwenttotheirroom.Lelesmiledas

theywalkedinsidetheluxuriousroom.Wasthishow

richpeoplelived?

“Thislooksexpensive.”

“Thecompanycoversforit.”

Lelesnappedacoupleofpictures.

“Let’sfreshenup.It’slate.”

***



Meanwhileintheoppositeroom,Lefasettledthen

tookherphoneandconnectedittothefreeWiFi.

Sheopenedhermessagesandrepliedtoafew.She

smiledstaringatLele’sstatus,itwasheratthe

airport.Lefarepliedthoughherlastseenwashours

ago.

Lefa:Wherewereyougoing?

ShetookadeepbreathandsentChessatext

throughWhatsApp.

Chess:Hey,haveyouarrived.

Someoneknockedonthedoor.Shestoodupand

opened.

“Goodevening,Mrs.Moremi,thechampagneyou

wanted.”

Theyoungwhitemanpushedthetrolleyinside.

“Thankyou.”

“Youarewelcome.Enjoyyourstayhere.Ifthereis

anything,pleasedocallus.”

“Ok.”



Hewalkedoutasshepouredherselfthechampagne.

***

Chessrepliedtohisemailsonthelaptopsippingon

hiswinewhileLeleshowered.Shewalkedout

minuteslaterwithatowelwrappedaroundherbody

andanotherwhitetowelinherhead.Chessfinished

upandhandedLeleaglassofwine.

“Courtesyofthehotel.”

“Oh…thanks.”

Hewalkedinsidethebathroom whileLelelotioned.

Thebalconycaughtherattention,shewalkedover

andlookedattheLondonstreetssmilingwhile

sippingherwine.Minuteswentbyasshestood

therewatchingandobserving,Chesswalkedoutof

thebathroom,atowelwrappedaroundhiswaist.He

wenttothebalconywherehestoodbehindLele

kissingherback.

“Hey…”



Shefinishedherwineandturnedtohim.

“Thisisbeautiful.”

“Yeah.”

Hetookherglassandputitdownthenkissedher

neckundoinghertoweltotouchhernakedbody.

Lelebreathedheavilyrubbinghisbiceps.Thecold

breezebrushedherskinmakinghershiver.She

movedherhandstoherhischest.Hemovedtoher

lipsandkissedherhardersqueezingherbreasts.

Hepickedherupandwentbackwithherintheroom

whereplacedheronthebed.Hetookoffthetowel

andrubbedhisdickonherslit.Therubbingfeltso

goodtheykeptmovingagainsteachother.Onthe

bed,Chess’sphonewhichwasonsilentrang

vibratingshowingavideocallcomingin.Lelemoved

herhandunderherwaistasthephonevibratedon

herthenpressedsomewhereputtingaway.

Shemoanedgettingmoreandmorewetter.Chess

gruntedknowinghehadpromisednosextonightbut

howcouldhepossiblyresistthat.Shereallydidn’t

havetodomuchtoturnhim on.



Lelemovedherwaistbeneathhim.Chesslookedat

her.

“Iam sorry.Iam doingit.”

Lelewhispered.“Pleasebegentle…”

Hekissedherslowlypushinginherwetness.

***

Meanwhile,Lefa’sheartpoundedsomuchas

watchedthevideocallwhichwasshowingthe

ceilingonlythoughshecouldheartheirmoansand

grunts.Herangerroselisteningtoeachthrust

deliveredaccompaniedwithagroanandreceived

withamoan.

“Chess….Ohhhhh…mhmmm…”

Herhusbandgruntedandfrom hisvoiceshecould

tellhewasenjoyingitmorethananything.Tears

filledhereyesthenshescreamedhisname.

“Chess!”



Thegruntsgotlouder,sheangrilygotupandputon

herflipsflopsthenwalkedoutandknockedonhis

door.
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Lefaknockedforawhilebutnooneopenedand

knowingChess,hewouldn’tstoptillhewasdone.

Tearsrolleddownhercheeks,shewalkedbackin

herroom thensatdownonthebedtryingtoholdit

in.Painchokedher,sheputherhandsonherface

crying.Shecriedsomuchtillshewasjustwhizzing

sittingonthebed.Shegaspedrunningoutofoxygen

thenwalkedtohersuitcasewhereshetookouther

asthmaticspray.Shetookadeepbreathseconds

laterandputitdown.Therewasadifference

betweensuspectinghewaswithanotherwoman

andactuallyknowinghewaswithherandknowing

whathewasdoingtoher.Thepainhitdifferent.

Minuteswentbythenawhilelater,herphonerang

indicatingaWhatsAppcallfrom Chess.Shesniffed

thenpicked.

“Hello?”

“Hey,Isawyoucalled.”



“Idid.Iguessyouwantedmetohearthat.”

“Itmusthavegottenansweredbymistake.”

Shelookeduptryingtoholdinhertears.“Igetthat

youarecheatingbuttomakemehearit…it’storture.

Youdon’thavetodothat.”Sheputherhandoverher

mouthcrying.“YouarebreakingmeChess.”

“Iam sorry.Itwasn’tonpurpose.”

“Itwas.YoudidsoIcanhear,iftheendresultisto

hurtme,youaredoingagoodjob.”

“Iam sorryyouhadtolistentothatorseeit,itgot

answeredbymistake.”

Lefapressedherlipstogether.“Ijustwantedtosee

ifyouarrivedsafelybutIseeyoudid.”

“Iam sorry.”

“It’sfine.Isaidyoucoulddoitsoenjoyyourself.I

willbefine.”

“WhereisAnele?”

“WithLala,Lalasaidshemissedher.”

“Youarealone?”



“Yes.”

“Don’tdoanythingstupid.Anelestillneedsher

mother.”

“Iam justgoingtosleep.TomorrowIwillstart

packingmythings,bythetimeyoucomeback,I

wouldhavemoved.”

“Movedtowhere?”

“Toanotherhouse.IthinkyoushouldkeepAnele,I

am notwell.Idon’tthinkIwillbeabletotakecareof

mydaughterlikeIshould.Myasthmaticattacksare

morefrequentthesedaysandmybloodpressureis

alwaysupsoit’sbestyoustaywithher.Idon’twant

toputherthroughunnecessarystress.It’snotfair

onher,sheisonlyachild.”

“CanwediscussthiswhenIcomeback?”

“Thereisnothingtodiscussbecauseyoudon’twant

meanymore.YoukeephurtingmebecauseIam

forcingmyselfonyou.”

“Let’sdiscussitwhenIcomeback.Pleasedon’t

hangyourself,noonemightbetheretosaveyouthis



timearound.”

“Iwillbefine.Hopefullythatwomancanbeamother,

Aneleneedsalltheloveshecanget.”

Chesssighedfeelingguilty.“Lefawee?”

“Rra?”

“Pleasedon’thurtyourself.Iam sorryyouhadto

listentothat,itwasnevermyintentiontomakeyou

listentothat.Itwasamistake.”

“It’sok.Youhavenothingtobesorryfor.Akerethis

marriageisover?It’sok,don’tapologize.”

“Iam worried,kanawanstressayaanong.(Youare

nowstressingmeout.)”

“Iam goingtosleep.Wewilltalk.”

Shedroppedthecallthengotinbedandcoveredher

headwiththeduvetsobbingsilently.

***



LaronatuckedhernieceinbedthenjoinedKhumoin

thebedroom whilehetappedhisphone.Khumo’s

phonerangthenhepicked.

“Chess…”

“Laitaka,isLaronathere?”

“Yeah,what’sup?”

“Putthephoneonloudspeaker.”

Khumoputthephoneonloudspeaker.

“Ok.”

“Larona?”

“OhhiChess..”

“LefatellsmeyouhaveAnele.”

“Yes.”

“Canyoupleasepickherupfrom herhousesoshe

cansleeptherewithyou,shesoundssuicidal.Ican’t

comeback,Iam supposedtoattendveryimportant

meetings.”

“Ofcause,Iwillcallherormama.”



“Thanks.”

“Didshesaywhattheproblem is?”

“It’s…it’saprivateissue.IwillsortitwhenIcome

back.”

“It’sthedivorceright?Sheisscared.”

“Yah..”

“Iwillcallher.”

“Thanks.”

ChesshungupthenLalagotherphonegettingout

ofbed.

“Letmetalktoher.”

“Orwecanpickherup.Shecansleephere.”

“No,sheneedsmama.Iwillaskmamatocollect

her.”

“It’slatebabe,howisyourmotherdrivingthislateat

nightallthewayfrom Ramotswa?”

“Letmesee.”

ShewentonWhatsAppandcalledhersisterwalking



out.

“Hello?”

“Hey.What’sgoingon?”

“Iam fine.”

“Yousoundlow,Chessjustcalled.Heisworried.

Haveyouarrived?”

“LalaIcalledChesswithavideocall,hepickedwhile

havingsexwithher.”

“What?”

“Hemademelistentohim havesexwithher.”

“Ican’tbelievethis.”

Lefastartedcrying.“Hemademelistentohim Lala.”

“Iam sorry.”

“Myheartispainful,myheartisbreaking.”

“Iam sorry.Iknowit’spainful.”

“Lalamyheartisbreaking.Hemademelistentohim.

Hemademelisten…”

“Whatdidhesay?”



“Hesaidhedidn’tmeantobutheknew.Heknew.I

am notthebestpersononearthbutthatwascruel.I

didn’tdeservethat.”

“Maybeyouneedtocomebackhome.”

“IwantmyhusbandLala.”

“Wellifyouwantyourhusbandyouhavetobesmart

aboutit.Ifyouactstupid,youaregoingtolooklikea

crazywomanandhewillgladlydivorceyou,come

back.Heisnotgoingtoenjoythistripanymore

becauseofthis.Wenastopworrying.Comeback

home.”

“Ok.”

“Good.Iwillpickyoufrom theairport.”

“Ok.”

“Youdon’tevenneedtoknowwhothatgirlis.Hewill

leaveheronhisown.Comehome,Iknow

sometimesyoudon’tlikelisteningtomamabutthat

womanhasthebestadviceever.Comeback,you

willgethim back.Whenhecalls,stopcryingandsay

it’sfine.”



“Sharp.”

Lalahungupandgotbackinthebedroom.Khumo

lookedather.

“And?”

“SheisonherwaytoMolepolole.”

“Alone?”

“Sheisalmostthere.”

“Oh…”

“Yeah.Iam tired.Let’ssleep.”

***

ChesslookedatLelesleepingpeacefully,hefound

himselfsmilingstaringather.Hetookouthis

p[honeandtookapictureofherwhilesheslept.

Everythingaboutherwasperfectandasmuchashe

couldsayitwasonlysex,itwasmorethanthat.It

wasmorethanjustsex.Itwaswaymorethanthat

thenhiswife…theguiltyhewasnowfeelingcouldn’t



comparetoanything.

HetooktheotherphonethatEthanhadpreparedfor

him thencalledhisunclewalkingtothebalcony.

“Chess,Iam tryingtomakelovetomywife,whatdo

youwant?”

Helaughed.“Iam sorryforcallingsolate.Ihavean

issue.”

“Whatisit?”

“Lefadidn’tcheat.Shegotrapedandthoughtifshe

toldmethetruth,Iwouldleavehersinceitwasa

gangbang.”

“Shewasrapedwithmultiplepeople?”

“Yes,shewaskidnappedthenrappedbyforeign

man.”

“Dammit!”

“IunderstandwhyshewouldfeelIwouldleaveher,I

am surprisedsheisstillalive,mostpeoplewould

havelongkilledthemselves.”

“Yes,Iknowthat.”



“Sheisdepressed,sheisalwayscrying,Ididn’tcare

atfirstbutnowIcanseethatthereisjustsomething

wrongwithher.Sometimesshecanbehappyand

sometimessheistotallyadifferentperson.Okare

it’samentalillnessorsomething,Iguessit’s

depression.”

“Eish…whatareyougoingtodonow?Iknowyou

loveLefa.”

“Ido.Butthereissomeoneelse.”

“Someoneelse?Thisisgettinginteresting,who’s

someoneelse?”

“Lelentle.ImetherdaysbackandIknowwhatIfeel

inmyheart.MalomeIhaveneverfeltlikethisbefore.

NotevenforLefaandit’snotexcitementofnewsex,

it’smorethanthat.”

“Wait,holdon,letmewakeup.Iam disturbingyour

aunt.”

Chesswaited.

“Chess,wareLelentle?”

“Yes.Sheisbeautifulandthick.”



“Thickhow?”

“Reallythick.”

“Likethatfatgirlwhoyouwereneighborswith?”

Chesslaughed.“Yesbutmoremeatyandshaped.

Butthat’snotwhy.Ofcauseit’spartofitbut-“

“Itis.Biggirlsareblessings.”

Chesslaughed.“IthinkIam fallingforher.Shesoft

spoken,kindandcompassionate.Sheis…Ican’t

evenputitintowords.Iam fallinginlovewithher.”

“AndLefaene?”

“IloveLefa.TakingawaythehateIhadforherthis

pastfewmonths,IknowIstillloveher.Sheismy

day1.Ihavebeenwiththatwomanforyearsnow,

sheismywife.GapehelaLefaissuicidal,IfeelifI

divorcehersheisgoingtofeelit’sbecauseshewas

rapedthenshekillsherself.Iwon’tbeabletolive

withthatguilt.”

“Soyouwanttobewithheroutpit.AndLelentleis

willingtostayasyoursideoryouwillbebreakingit

off?”



“Iam notleavingLele,Iloveher.Iwanther.IknowI

wantherandonlyher.”

“Butyouarescaredtodivorceyourwifebecauseshe

isemotionallyblackmailingyouwithsuicide,ifshe

didn’tcheat,youreallyhavenogoodreasontoleave

her.Igetit.Idon’tknowaboutyoubutIam excited

foryou,twowomen,sametime?Everyman’sdream.

Butasmuchasitcanbeadream cometrue,itcan

theyourworstmistakeever.Youhavetoplayyour

cardsright,Iwouldsay,layitdowntoLelentle,let

herbeonboardwithwhat’sgoingon.”

“Shewon’tagree.”

“Youconvinceher.Lyingtoherwillonlymakethings

worseattheendgapeyouwillalwaysfabricatelies

from timetotimeagain.Eventuallyshewillfindout

becausebetweenLeleandLefa,youwillbetryingto

protectbothfrom thetruth.LayitdownwithLele,tell

herwhat’sgoingon.Oryoukeepbothinthedarkfor

3monthsthemost,makeachoiceofwhatyouwant

andstickwithitbutdon’tgetcaught.Besmart.Your

auntisawake,Ihavetogo.Besmart,maybeoneday

youwillhavethem bothasyourwives,youhaveto



smartthough.”

Hisunclehungup,Chesswalkedbackintheroom

thinkingofthepossibilityofhavingbothofthem as

hiswives,theideasoundedappealingtohim but

Lelewouldneveragree.

***

Thefollowingmorning,Chessfinisheddressingas

Lelewatchedintheblankets.Hebrushedhishead

thenleanedoverandkissedhersqueezingherboob.

“Iwillseeyoulaterthenwecantakeatouraround.”

“Ok.”

“Youcanorderanything.”

“Ok.”

Hekissedheragainandlookedinhereyes.

“MmagweAttiewee?”

“Rra?”

Hesmiledbitinghislowerliplookingatherwitha



certainlookthathadherblushingandsmiling

feelingallshy.Hegrabbedhisbagandwalkedout

leavingherblushingallalone.Shegotupthenwent

tothebathroom andstartedfillingthebathtub

staringatthebeautifulbathroom.Shestarted

playingasongfrom herphoneandsangalong

thinkingofthatlookhehadgivenher.Whataman!

Let’sgetiton(Ohhohh)

Let’sgetiton(Ohhohh)

YouknowwhatI’m talking‘bout

C’mon,baby,hey,hey

Letyourlovecomeout

Ifyoubelieveinlove

Let’sgetiton,ohh

Let’sgetiton,baby

Thisminute,ohyeah

Let’sgetiton



Please,pleasegetiton

***

LefawatchedasChesswalkedoutfrom herdoor

usingthepeephole,shewaitedforacoupleof

minutesthenwalkedoutofherroom andknocked

onhisroom.

“Room service!”

.

.

.
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Lelepausedattheknockonthedoorwhilesittingin

thebathtubfullofwater.Theknockpersisted

followedbysomeoneshouting'room service'.She

slowlygotupthenreachedforatowelanddried

herself.Shewalkedoutofthebathroom thenthe

room phonerang.Sheiswalkedovertoit.

"Ohhello?"

"Mrs.ChessMoremi,goodmorning..."

"Morning,howcanIhelpyou?"

"Yourbreakfastisgoingtobedelayedbyacoupleof

minutes,weapologizeforthis."

"Ineverorderedanything.Iam sorry,Ithinkyouhave

calledthewrongroom."

"IsthisMr.chessMoremi'spresidentialsuite?"

"Uhyes."

"ThenIbelievewehavecalledtherightfulsuite.Mr.



ChessMoremiorderedyourbreakfastMrs.Chess

Moremi."

"Oh,uhit'sok.Thereissomeoneonthedoorfor

room service,letmegetit."

"Thereiswhat?"

"Room service."

"Uhnothinghasbeensenttoyourroom yetMrs.

Moremi."

"Butthereisaknockonthedoor.Someonesaying

room service."

"Noonehasbeensentyet,noonetothesuiteis

supposedtobethereasnoonehasyetbeensent.

Wearesendingasecuritypersoneltoyourroom in

themeanwhileaswecheckourCCTVcameras.

Pleaseavoidopeningforanyone."

"Uhok."

Leleputthephonedown.Aminutelatertherewas

anotherknock.

"Security!"



Lelewalkedtothedoorthenopenedandlethim in

togetherwithtwoladies.

"Morning."

"Iseverythingok?"

"Yes.Someonewashereforroom service."

"Noonehadbeensent.Docallusifanythingelse

similarhappens.Wehaverecievedacoupleof

reportsofsomekidshereknockingonourguests

roomsbutthematterisbeinglookedintoandbeing

solved."

"Ohthankyou."

"Enjoyyourstay!"

Hewalkedout,thetwoladiesincleaninginforms

smiledather.

"Iam goingtotakeabath."

"Yesmam."

Lelewalkedtothebathroom thentookherphone

sendingChessamessageofwhathadhappened.

Shegotbackinthebathtubrelaxing.Chess



immediatelycalled.

"Hey,whathappened?"

"Awomanwasknockingonthedoorsayingkeroom

service,beforeIcouldopenthenthehotelcalled

tellingmeaboutthebreakfastyouorderedandthey

tellmenoonehasbeensenttomyroom yet.They

sentsecuritytocheckonthingsandnowIguess

theyarecheckingthesecurityfootages.Apparently

mightbesomekidsjustmessingaround."

"Ok.Areyouokthough?"

"Iam fine."

"Ok,Iam inameeting.Iwillseeyoulater."

"Ok."

Hehungup,LelesmiledreplyingtoLefa.

Lele:Keetile (Ihavevisited.)

Lefareadthemessageandstartedtyping.

Lefa: bogirl!

Lele:Weareseeingtheworld.



Lefa:Asyoushould.Howisyouryoungerbrother?

Lele:Heisgood.Doinghisform 1.

Lefa:Wow!Peopledogrowhey

Lele:Youwillbesurprised.

Lefa:Weshouldreallycatchup.

Lele:Weshould.Imissedyou.

Lefa:Imissedyoulilsis,bytheway,Itextedthat

friendofmineandhesaysheisgoingtoseewhat

hecando.Theyalreadyhaveabioteachermme

helaapparentlytheguyisquittinghisjobsothere

mightbeanopening.

Lele:Areyouserious?

Lefa:Morethanjustserious.Wewilltalkmoreabout

itwhenIcomeback.Wenabereadytomoveto

Gabs.

Lele:AndIdon'tevenknowanyonethere.

Lefa: uhme?

Lelesmiled.



Lele:Iwouldwanttoburdenyou.

Lefa:Jojo,youwillstaywithme.Ebilethereisa

bachelorpadatthebackofourhouse,youcanuse

thattillyouareabletodoyourownthing.Imissed

you,Iwouldn'tmindhavingmycuddlebareforever.

Mychubbybaby!

TearsfilledLele'seyes.

Lele:Areyouserious?

Lefa:Morethanjustserious.Myhouseisopenfor

you.

LelecalledherwithWhatsapp.

"Areyouserious?"

"Iam."

Lelesniffed."Thankyou."

"Youaregoingtogetthejob.Gapeprivateschools

havemoney."

"Thankyou."

"Don'tcrymylove.Igotyou.Bigsisishere."



"ThankyouLefa."

Lefachuckled."Kanawenayouhavealwaysbeena

crybaby,don'tcry,youwillmakemecrytoo."

Lelelaughedwipingawayhertears."Youalways

criedwheneverIcried."

"YouaremakingmeimoshinaliLele."

Lelelaughed."Whoevermarriedyouislucky."

Lefasighed."Yeah.."

"Howoldisyourdaughter?"

"5.Sheisfive."

"Wow!"

"Ngng,don'tfeelhurriedtohavekids.Kidsarea

burdenItellyou.Thatisthehonesttruthnoonewill

talkaboutbutit'sthetruth."

Theylaughed."KanawenaLefa."

"Iam tellingyou.Enjoyyourlifebeforekidsmma."

"Whenyousaythat,youremindme.Kanamothoo

batlagogonkimisa.(Someonewantstogetme



pregnant.)He'salreadycallingmebyanon

existent'schild'sname.Letmedrinktheemergency

pill."

Lefalaughed."Areommagwemang?"

"GatwemmagweAtang."

"Myhusband'slatebrotherwascalledAtang."

"Oh.."

"Yeah,myhusbandwouldalwayssaywewillname

oursonAtang,maybeyoushouldkeepAtangmma."

"Iam notready."

"Andit'sok.Don'tfeelpressured.Iwilltalktoyou

whenIlandinBotswana,mightbetomorrow

morning.Iwillputpressureontheguysoyougetan

interviewmaybenextweekonMonday.Byweekend

youwouldhavemovedthisside."

"Willyourhusbandagree?"

"Yes.Don'tworryaboutthat.Jusrelax.Igotyou

MmagweAtang.JustlikeIhadyourback."

"Thankyou."



"It'sok.Ihavetogo.Bye."

Lefahungup,Lelesmiledexcitedlythenleanedback

inthebathtubputtingherphoneasideandrelaxed.

***

Lefawalkedoutwithherbagsthencheckedoutand

gotinthecaboutside.

"HeathrowAirportplease."

"Ok."

ThecabtookoffasLefaclosedhereyeslisteningto

herheadache.

Whateveritwas,shewasn'tgoingtobotherhim

anymore,shewouldjustlethim bethenstayat

homelikeagoodwifeissupposedto.

Awhilelatershepaidthecabdriverandwalked

insidetheairport.Minuteslatershewaswasgetting

inherplanebackhome.Shewentthroughher

picturesastheplanetookoffthenpausedather



weddingpictures.Shelookedatitforawhilethen

smiledtearfully.Alothadgonewrongandall

becauseshedidn'tmovewithChesswhenheasked

her.

Sheclosedhereyesfightinghertearsasshe

wonderednowwhatwasthereason...Thejob?Her

marriagewassufferingatthehandsofchoosingthe

job.Shecouldhaveavoidedalotofthingsandshe

couldblameitonthedepressionandpainbutshe

knewshewasresponsibleforit.Chesshadbeen

nothingbutagoodhusbandandshewasungrateful.

Sheprobablydeservedeverythinghappeningtoher.

Painwrappeditselfaroundherasshepressedher

lipstogethertryingtoremainstrong.Theladyseated

besidesherlookedatherasshetriedtokeepon

breathingbutthemoreshecaughtnottocry,the

moresheranoutofoxygen.

Anairattendedwalkedover."Mam,areyouok?"

Lefaopenedhersmallbagandtookoutheroxygen

inhalerwhileeveryonewatched.Theflightattendant

rubbedhershoulderwatchingthenfinallysmiledas



Lefarelaxed.

"Areyouoknow?"

"Yes.Thankyou."

Shetookadeepbreathandlookedatthepictures

againwishingtherewasawaytotakebackthe

handsoftime,iftherewasaway,shewantedto

takebackthehandsoftimeandmakedifferent

decisions.Shewantedtogobackintimeandmake

itrightbutnowshejustdidn'tknowhow.

***

Moabilookedathimselfonthemirrorinthehair

salonthensmiled.Thebarbersmiledimpressed

withhisworktoo,thehaircutlookedgoodonhim,

matteroffact,itmadehim looklikeanentire

differentperson.

"Thanksyou."

"Ahmybrother,it'smyjob.Imakepeoplelook

handsomejustlikeyoudonow."



Moabismiledgettingupthenhepaidthebarber.

"Thankyousomuch."

"It'sgoodmybrother,tillnexttime."

Moabiwalkedoutinthenewpairofjeans,at-shirt

andsneakers.Itfeltdifferentbutstillgoodbecause

noonewaslookingathim anymore.Hisphonerang.

"Hello?"

"HiMoabi,mygardenneedsyourhands.Canyou

pleasecome."

"Yesmam."

Moabiwalkedtothebusstopwherehegotacombi

backtohisoneroom thenhegothisequipmentina

bigbagandwalkedwithittotheotherstreet.He

rangtheintercom andthegateopened.Thelady

walkedoutholdingaglassofwineinashortdress

andfrom themusic,Moabicouldtellsheprobably

hadherfriendsoverasusual.

"Goodmorningmam."

Theladypausedstaringathim."Moabi,isthisyou?"

"Yesmam.Iwillstartwiththelawnthendothe



hedgebutthatwillbeforanextraP450."

"Uh..ofcause.Wow...Youlookdifferent."

"Thankyoumam."

"IlongtoldyoutocallmeJudy."

"Yesmam."

Judysmiledthenhewalkedpasthergoingtothe

lawn.Whoknewwhatagoodhaircutandachange

ofwardrobecoulddo....Shewatchedhim ashetook

offhist-shirtthenputonhisworksuit.Therewas

justsomethingdifferenttoday....

***

Laterthatday,atthehotelinLondon,Lelesatbythe

balconyenjoyingtheview.Someoneknockedonthe

door,shepausedthenthepersonknockedagain.

Lelestoodupandwalkedtothedoorthenopened.

Shelookedattheyoungwomaninsportswear.She

stoppedsmilingthenfrowned.



"Hi,whoareyou?"

"Iam sorry,Ithinkyouarelost."

Theyoungwomanwalkedinthenlookedaround.

"Thisismybrother'sroom.Whoareyou?"

"Yourbrother?"

"Yes.Chess.Whoareyou?Doyouknowmybrother

isamarriedman?Whatareyoudoingwithamarried

manhere?"

"Ithinkyoushouldaskyourbrotherthat."

"Iam askingyou!Areyoudumborwhat?What'sare

youdoingherewithamarriedman?Thatmanis

married!"

Leletriedtowalkpastherbutshepushedherback.

"Heelaledombikewena,(Heyyoudumbling,)Iam

talkingtoyou!Whattheheckareyoudoingwitha

marriedman?Kooreyoudon'tevenseetheringon

hisfinger?Youhavenoshamewhore.Busyopening

thoserottenlegsforamarriedman!Whoareyou?"

Leletookadeepbreath."Iam notthemarriedone

here,howaboutyoukindlyaskyourbrotherwhyhe



ischasingaftersinglewomenwhilewearingaring,I

thinkhisansweriswhatyouneed.Askhim whyheis

servinghismarrieddicktomewhenheis

someone'shusband.Pleasestepoutofmyway.I

havenodesiretofightorenterascreamingcontest

withyouneitherdoIhavetoansweranyofyour

questionsbecauseIdon'tknowyouandIdon'towe

youoranyoneanything."

.

.
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Lelewalkedbacktothebalconyandsatdown

holdingherphonewhileChess’ssisterlooked

arounddisgusted.Shetookoutherphoneandcalled

herbrother.

“Neo…”

“Whoisthiswomaninyourroom?”

“Huh?”



“Thisfatwomaninyourroom,whereisLefa?”

“Whatareyoudoinginmyroom?”

“IthoughtIwouldsurpriseyou.Who’sthiswoman?”

“Iam coming.Ihopeyoudidn’tgiveheranattitude.”

“Areyousleepingwithher?Areyoucheatingon

Lefa?”

“Wewilltalk.Iam alreadyintheliftupthere.”

Chesshungup.Momentslaterhewalkedin.Her

youngersisterturnedtohim thenlookedathim.

“Areyoucheating?Why?”

Hesmiled.“Hey,Imissedyoutoo.”

Shesatdownonthebedstaringathim.“Whyare

youdoingthistoLefa?”

“Alothasbeengoingon,alotyoudon’tknow.”

ChesswalkedtothebalconyandtriedkissingLele

butshemovedherhead.Hepaused.

“Areyouok?”

“Yes…”



Helookedathercalm facethensighed.“Whatdid

mysisterdo?”

“Nothingwrong.JustremindedmewhyIshouldn’t

behere.NowthatIthink-“

“Stopoverthinkingthings.”

“Youaresomeone’shusband.”

“MmagweAttie…”

“NoChess.Youaremarried,Iknowyouaregettinga

divorcebutIdon’twanttobecallednames.Maybe

weshouldtakeabreaktillyourdivorceisfinal.”

Chesskissedher.“Iam sorryaboutwhateverNeo

mighthavesaid,Iam sorryforthedisrespectandI

am sorryyouhavetoendurethisguiltbutIwon’tbe

abletostayaway…Idon’twanttobeawayfrom you.

Pleasebepatient,Iknowit’stoomuchbutplease.

LetmetrytofigureoutthisthebestwayIcan.My

wifetriedkillingherselfwhenItoldheraboutthe

divorce,that’swhatIactuallywantedtotalkabout

whenIarrivedinSerowe.Shehungherself,hersister

foundher.Sheisdepressed,Iwanthertoattend

therapysowecandivorceinpeacewithoutany



emotionalblackmail.”

“Whatareyousaying?Youarenotdivorcingnow?”

“Iam goingtotakeitstepbystepinawaythatwill

benefitus.Iam sorrythatitmighttakelongerbutI

knowIwantyou.”

Lelelookedathim thenlaughed.Tearsfilledher

eyesthensheblinkedthem awaysmiling.“Isthis

yourwayofsayingyouaregettingbackwithyour

wife?”

“No.Comeon.”

“Itis.That’swhatyouwantedtosaythatnight.”

“Iam notgettingbackwithher.”

“Youareandyouaresayingthissothatyoucan

keepmearound.Iknowhowmarriedpeopledoit

Chess.Iknowyouarebackwithher.”Shelookedup

tearfully.“Iknewthiswouldhappen.Iknewit.There

isnothinglikedivorce,from here,itwillbeexcuse

afterexcuse.Findingmoreandmorereasonto

stringmealoneandkeephavingsexwithme.Iknow.

Ihavebeentherebefore.Ican’tbelieveIfellforit



again.”

“Babe-“

“Iam hurtbutIknewit.Iknewyouwoulddothis.

Notsurprised.”

“Lelentle,canyoupleaselisten?”

“Listentowhat?Toyoulyingtome?”

“Iknowyouaredoubtingmerightnow,babeIam

tryingtoexplainallthistoyou.Iam notgettingback

withher.”

“Youare.”Shetookadeepbreath.“YouareChess.

Sincewhenhaddepressionbeenthereasonpeople

don’tdivorce.ThisisyourlittleexcuseandI...”She

tookadeepbreathasatearrolledhercheek.She

wipeditshakingherhead.“Ican’tbelievemyself.”

Chesscrouchedbeforeher.Heheldherhands.“I

don’twanttogobacktoher.”

“Youarelying.Youstillwanther.Youhavealways

wantedhertobeginwith!Youjustneeded

somewheretodishoutyoursemenandIwasthe

candidateforthat.”



“Lelentle…babewhatdoIneedtodotoproveIam

notcheating?”

Atearrolleddown,shewipeditoffandsmiled.“Go

anddealwithyoursister.Sheiswaiting.”

“Ididn’twanttojusthavesexwithyou.It’smore

thanthat.IhatethatyouthinkIam gettingbackwith

Lefa.”

“Becauseyouare,areyoudivorcingher?Youare

not.”

Shestoodup.“Iam goingtotakeawalk.”

“Youdon’tevenknowyourwayaround.”

“Iwillfigureitout.WhenIcomeback,mayIplease

findmyplaneticketwaiting.Iwanttogoback

home.”

Shegrabbedherphoneandwalkedinsidetheroom.

“Lele…”

Lelewalkedoutoftheroom whileChessfollowed

afterherHegrabbedherarm stoppingher.

“Lefaismydaughter’smother,Iwasgoingtodoit



butmydaughterneedshermotheralive.Kidsgrow

babe,Anelewillnotremainthisyoung,timewill

moveandshewillgrowwithit,Idon’twantherto

thinkIam thereasonhermotherkilledherself.I

don’twantmydaughtertogrowupwithouther

mother,Iwanthertohavebothparents.Theymay

notbetogetherbuttheywillbethere.”

Lele’slipstrembledastearsfloodedhereyes.“What

areyousayingthenChess?”

“Iam goingtodelaythedivorceprocessforthree

monthsandgetherhelp.Sheisnottakingthe

divorcewell,Iam notevensleepingwithher.For

daughter’ssakeIneedhertogethelpandIneedher

tobeintherightfulstateofmindwhenwedivorce.

Sheisnotintherightstateofmindatthemoment,

weshareassets.Wearemarriedincommunityof

property,thereisalottoconsidersoimagineifIgo

aheadwiththedivorceandlatergoesbacktocourt

claimingshewasn’tintherightfulstateofmindto

makesuchdecisions,babepleaseunderstandwhere

Iam comingfrom.”

“Soyouaregoingtobestayingwithher?”



“IwanttotalktoherandseeifIcangetherko

Sbranawhereshewillgetthemuchneededhelp.”

“Andifshedoesn’tagree,willyoubestayingwith

her?Willyoubestayingwithyourfamily?”

Helookedinhereyes.“Ifyouwantmetomove,Iwill

move.”

“WhywouldIwantyoutomove?Dowhatyouwant.I

am notgoingtobepartofitandthat’sit.Ifyouthink

youcanhaveyourbreadbutteredbothsides,youare

mistaken.It’snotgoingtohappen.”

“Lele-“

Leleturnedandwalkedaway.“Goanddealwithyour

sister.”

***

InChess’sroom,Chesswalkedbackinandlooked

atNeo.

“Ican’tbelieveyouarecheatingonLefa.”



“WhotoldyouIwashere?”

“Tytoldme.Whydidn’tyoutellme?”

“BecauseIdon’twantyouinmybusiness.”

“Ican’tbelieveyouarecheatingonLefa,why?”

“Iam notdiscussingmymarriageissueswithyou.

Howismedicine?”

“Fine.Iam,holdingon.Lefaisagoodwoman.”

“MindyourownNeo.Iam notgoingtoexplain

myselfoneverythingIdo.Ihavemyreasons,you

don’tknowwhat’sgoingoninmymarriagesostay

awayfrom it.”

“YouwillneverbelikeAtang.”

“AndIwasn’tplanningtobeanythinglikehim though

itstingsyoucomparemetohim..”

TearsfilledNeo’seyes.“Ididn’tmeanitlikethat.”

“Whatdidyoumeanitlike?”

“Iwasjust…”

“Thanksfortakingyourtimetocomeandseeme.I



appreciateit.”

Neolookedathim knowingeventhoughhewouldn’t

sayanything,herstatementhurthim.

“Iam sorry.”

Chesssighedthentookherhandsintohis.“Iknow

youwereclosertoAtangthanyouweretome.I

knowhisdeathstillgetstoyoubutIam notAtang.I

am nevergoingtobeAtang.Idon’tevenwanttobe

Atang.Acceptthatandstophavingcertain

expectationsofmedoingwhatyouthinkAtang

wouldhavedone.”

“Iam sorry.ButIwillneveracceptthatwoman

knowingthereisLefa.LefaislikemysisterandIam

nevergoingtobetrayherlikethat.”

“Nooneexpectsyouto.”

“Iwasthinkingwehavedinnertogethertonight.”

“Makeitlunch,tomorrow.”

“Ok.”

Shemovedcloserandhuggedherbrother.“Iam so

happytoseeyou.”



“Soam I.”

Shemovedback.“Ihavetogo.Tomorrow.”

“Yah..”

Shewalkedouttakingoutherphonethencalledher

mother.

“Hello?”

“Mama,IjustsawChessthisside.”

“Ohyes,heisthere…”

“Heiswithanotherwoman.”

“Whatotherwoman?”

“NotLefa.Heischeating,Hebroughtawomanon

thistrip.”

“Whydon’thejustdivorceonceifhewantsanother

woman?”

“Divorce?Whywouldheevendivorce?”

“Heelathatgirlyouholdonhighpedestalisa

cheaterandaliartoo.Sheisabigliar,sheisthe

biggestliareverandIseethroughher.Ihavealways



knownfrom thetimeImether,onedayyourbrother

willcometomeandapologizefornotbelievingme

whenItoldhim abouther.Itoldhim thefirsttimeI

metLefaandhethoughtIjusthatedhisgirlfriend,I

willneverjustwakeupandstarthatingon

someone’sdaughter,Idon’tevenhateherbutIdon’t

wantherformyson.Thatmarriageisnotfrom God.

Anele…Aneleisnothischild.Itoldhim andhedid

DNAtestswithLefawhichprovedshewashisbut

letmetellyou,thatwomandidsomething,sheisa

crook.Aneleisnotyourbrother’schildandhewill

seeitonanotherwomanwhentheotherwoman

givesbirthtohisphotocopy.”

“MamayoujusthateLefafornoreason.Younever

likedher.”

“Ok.Whatdidyouwant?”

“IwantedtotellyouthatChessischeating.”

“Iwilltalktohim.”

“Bye.”

Hermotherhungup.



***

Laterthatnight,Lelewalkedbackintheroom,Chess

lookedather.

“Hey…areyouok?”

“Iam fine.”

“Iranyouabath.”

Lelewalkedtothebathroom closingthedoorbehind

her.Chesssatonthebedwaiting.Awhilelatershe

finallywalkedoutwithatowelwrappedaroundher

body.

“Pleasesit.Let’stalk.”

Lelesatdown,herhandsdeepinherjacket’s

pockets.Chesslookedatherknowinghewasthe

edgeoflosingher.

“IunderstandwhyyoufeellikeIam goingbackto

her,IthinkIwouldfeelthesameiftheroleswere

exchangedmmagweAtang.Youhaveeveryrightto



doubtmeanditdoeslooklikeIwanttostringyou

alongbutthat’snotit.IwishIcanopenupmyheart

andletyouseewhat’sinside.AllIneedfrom youisa

littlepatience.Iam notevengoingtobehiding

anythingfrom you.Pleasedon’tleave…Iam begging

youbabe.Iknowthisisacomplicatedissue,please

bepatientwithme,Idon’twanttoloseyou.Youcan

sleeponitthinkingaboutit.Ifyoustillwanttogo

tomorrow,Iwillgetyourflighttickets.”

Shenodded.Helookedatherrealizingjusthow

scaredhewasoflosingher.Hekissedher,Lele

couldclearlysmellthenicotinefrom him.Hekissed

hersogoodashisdickhardenedinhispants,he

touchedherthighgoingbeneathittouchingher

smoothpussy.Theybreathedheavilykissingeach

other.Chesstouchedherpussyandgruntedagainst

herlips.Hesetthetowelfreeandsqueezedher

breastsgettingherweaker.

Helaidheronthebedgettingontopofherthen

madeslowsweetlovetoher.

.
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ThefollowingmorningLeleslowlyopenedhereyes

coveredinthewhitesheets.Shetookadeepbreath

thenlookedatChesswhowasseatedonachairin

theroom staringather.Theylookedeyesandfora

whiletheyjuststaredatoneanother.Heslowly

smiledstaringathermakingherblushshyly.

“Wareng?”

Aninvoluntarysmilecameonherface.“Sepe…”

Hechuckled.“Takwano.”

Lelegotoffbedthenpickedhisshirtandputiton.

Shewalkedovertohim andsatonhislap.He

wrappedhisarmsaroundherandsighedstaringat

her.

“Areyouagoodlistener?”

Shenodded.“Yes.”

“Areyousure?”



“Yes.”

“Canyoulistentounderstandnotmake

conclusions?”

“Yes.”

“Iwantustohaveanhonestconversation,Ihave

neverbeenaliarbefore,mymothernevertaughtme

tolie.Shewouldalwayssay‘Chess,hurtmewiththe

truththanlies.’Nomatterwhat,Iwouldtellthetruth.

Iwantustohaveanhonestconversationandforme

nottolie,Ineedyoutobeagoodlistener.

SometimeswelienotbecauseIhadplannedtobut

becauseofpanicandhowtheconversationisgoing.

Idon’twanttolietoyoubecauseIknowonceyou

knowthetruthyouwon’twantanythingtodowith

me.Iwanttobetruthfulandtransparentwithyou

becauseIam fallinginlovewithyou,it’snotevena

joke.Doyouunderstandmebabe?”

Shelookedinhiseyesandnodded.“Yes.”

“Promiseyouwilllistencarefully,understandwhatI

am sayingandnotjumpintoconclusions?”

“Yes.”



Hesqueezedherlittlemoreholdinghertightly.“In

everythingIhavetoldyou,from thetimeItoldyou

whenImetmywifeandourstory,Ineverlied.Ididn’t

evenlieabouthercheatingbecausethat’swhatI

knew,that’swhatIwastoldandmadetobelieve.I

didn’tliewhenIsaidIam filingfordivorcebecauseI

actuallytoldherandmetwithmylawyeronthe

issue.Ijustfoundoutthatshedidn’tcheatbutwas

raped.Sheaskedeveryonenottotellmebecause

shewasscaredofmyreaction.Myfamilydoesn’t

evenknow,mymotherhasneverlikedher.Shehas

herreasonswhy.Iftheyknewshewasraped,they

wouldhavenotbelievedheratallsoIunderstand

herfear.Ialsoknownowomandeserveswhatshe

wentthrough,Iam stillgoingtogettothebottom of

thestorybecauseitsoundedabitsketchy,some

thingsdidn’tmakesense,somethingsdidn’taddup

andsomesoundedlikemoreliesandcoverup

storiesbutIknownowomanwouldeverjokewith

suchabigissuelikethisthat’swhyIam notgoingto

saysheislying.Iam goingtochoosetobelieveher

storyfornowandgettothebottom ofitbecauseI

am notoneofthosepeoplewhoquestionswomen



whentheycomewithsuchseriousissuesandshun

them away,notalllie.Arewestilltogether?”

“Yes.”

“DoyouunderstandsofarwhatIhavesaid?”

“Yes.”

“Ok,whenIcametoyourhousethatnightwehad

sex…Ilovesex,Iam notgoingtolieandsayIdon’t.

Nnababekeratasexautwa?IlovepussyandInever

getenoughofit,sayIam anaddictorwhateverbutI

lovesex.Ilovesexverymuch.Iloveitinall

occasions.”

Lelelaughedshakingherhead.“Youareinsane.”

Hesmiled.“Iam.AndIwon’tlieandsayIam not.

WhenIcamethatnight,Iwassomuchsexual

aroused,IcancontrolmyselfusuallybutthatnightI

couldn’t.ItfeltweirdbutIbrusheditoffwiththe

believethatithadbeenawhile.Iwentbackhome

thenIgotthesamefeelingafterIdrankjuicemy

wifehadgivenme.WhenIcalledyou…remember

andyousaidIshouldtakeacoldshower.Doyou

remember?”



“Yes.”

“Thatwasthenight.Thatmademetobelievehela

thatsomethingwasinthejuice.Itwasnotnormal.

ShecameinandIwanttosayrapedbecauseshe

knewIwasinastateandIcontinuallytoldherto

stop,Ididn’tgiveconsenttoitjustthatIwasin

strongsexualstatethatIcouldn’tevenfightharder

thanIwouldhavedoneonanormalbasesbutIam

notsureifrapeistherightfulterm Ineedtouse.I

confrontedherandsheadmittedtogivingmeViagra

sototakeadvantageofme.”

“Thenitwasrape.”

Heshrugged.“Ithappenedatnight,Ididn’teven

sleepproperlythatnightthenthefollowingmorning

that’swhenItoldherIwascontinuingwiththe

divorceandshesaidshewasraped.Ididn’tbelieve

itbecauseitsoundedlikeshewastryingtofinda

waytogettome.Hersistercalledmeawhilelater

sayingshehadtriedtocommitsuicideandtoldme

thesketchystory.Iwenttothehospitalandmywife

toldmethesamestorywithnewdetailssurprisingly,

Iwon’tgetintothat.ButthatiswhyIsayIstillwant



togettothebottom ofit.Herasthmaticattacksare

saidtobeworsethesedaysandherbloodpressure

isalwayshigh.Sheisalwaystalkingaboutkilling

herselfifIleaveher.Wehaveadaughter,sheisfive

yearsold,sheisasweetchild.Ilovemydaughter

babe,herDNAisbeingquestioned.”

Hetookadeepbreath.

“Andit’snotlikeIdon’thearthesethingsorsee

them whenpeoplekeeptalkingaboutitbutIlovemy

daughter,ifshereallyisnotmine,itwillbreakme

that’swhyIam reluctantontheissuebecauseifit’s

herthenI’dratherliveinthedarknotknowing.Ihave

givenallmylovetoher,madeherthecenterofmy

world.That’snotsomethingIcanjustsayIdon’t

careaboutanymore.WhenIsayhermotheris

importanttoher,ImeanitbecauseAnelelovesher

mothersomuchandIdon’twanttobethereason

shegrowswithouthermotherbecauseIfailedto

compromisejustalittlebitmore.Idon’twantinthe

futuretoregretcertaindecisionsItook.Iam ina

dilemma,Idon’twanttoloseyouneitherdoIwant

to…tooverlookasuicidalperson.Peopleget



divorcedeveryday,someontheirdeathbedsand

someevendying…Iknow.Iknowdepressionhas

neverbeenareasonforsomeonenottodivorcehis

wifebutifshekillsherself,mydaughterisgoingto

sufferthat’swhyIsaidpleasebepatientwithme

andletmegetherhelpbecauseIcare.Icareabout

her.Imightnotloveherasmuchanymoreor

whateverbutIcare.SheisnotjustsomebodyIdon’t

know.Ialsodon’twanthertodie.Idon’thateherto

wishdeathonher.Iam caughtbetweenarockanda

hardplacebecauseIam inlovewithyou.Ididn’t

planforthattohappen,Iam deeplyinlovewithyou

andthis…us..itfeelsperfect.Idon’twantyouasmy

sidebecauseyouarenotthat.AllIam askingis

sometime,timetoputthingsintolineand

perspective,timetodealmymarriageissues.Idon’t

wanttobringmymarriageissuestoyou.Iwantyou

toenjoythisrelationshipwithoutworryingabout

otherthings.Ineedyoutopatientwithme.”

“Whatifyoudecidetocontinuewithyourmarriage

afterIwaitthinkingIam beingpatientwithyou?

WhathappensthenChess?”



“It’snotgoingtocometothat,trustme.”

Sheswallowed.“Igotinarelationshipwithamarried

manbefore,Ididn’tknowhewasmarriedbecause

heneverputonhisringandIonlyfoundoutlater

whenIbumpedintohisoriginalaccounton

Facebookwherehewouldposthiswifeandkids.He

toldmehewasdivorcingonlyforhim toposta

pictureofhim andhiswifetomorrow.Pleaseletme

goifyouknowyouhavedecidedtokeepyourwife

anddecidedtofixissueswithher.Iam naïvewhenit

comestosuchandIalwaysgethurtbutIam not

scaredtopickupthepiecesupandkeepgoingwith

mylife.Don’tbeafraidtoreleasemewhenthetime

comes.IwilljustcrybutIwillmoveforward.Iam

notgoingtobepatientforlongwaitingwhenthereis

nothingforme.Iam notevengoingtoinvestmyall

intoyoubecauseyoumightwakeuptomorrowand

decideotherwise.WhenIfeelyouarewastingmy

time,Iam goingtosilentlyleaveyou,meetaman

whowillappreciatemeandIwillbetheonlyonein

hislife,Iwillgetmarriedtohim withouthesitation.”

“Fairenough.”



“Idon’tknowhowyouwilldoitbutIwanttofeel

lovedandbeloved.Iam goingtotreatthislikeareal

relationship,onlyonewhereIam reallycautious.I

wantyoutodonicethingsforme,Iam tiredofbeing

understandingwhenIdon’tgettreatedthewayI

knowIneedtobetreated.Iwanttogooutondates,

Iwanttobetakenonvacations,Iwantexperience

thisfeelingofbeinginloveandIwantyoutodo

everythingaboyfriendshoulddo.Iwantyoutospoil

me,buymegiftsandflowers.Iwantyoutobethere

formewhenIneedyou,Idon’twantlimitedtime

withyou,Idon’twanttobetoldIcandothisandI

can’tdothis.IwanttocallyouwhenIwantandIfeel

theneedto.Iwantyoutocallmeandtextmelikea

boyfriendwould.Iwanttodoallthesillythingswith

youandwhenyouarewithme,youshouldbewith

me.Idon’twanttohearaboutyourwifeunlessI

reallyneedtoknow.Ifyoubringdiseasestome,it

won’tendwellforyoubecauseIam goingtobeloyal.

Iknowmystatus,Iam cleanandyouaregoingtobe

theonlymanIsleepwith.Ontopofit,Iwant

girlfriendallowance,incaseyoudecidetogobackto

yourwife,theleastIcandoiscrywithmoneyinmy



account.Thatmoneycomeswithriskallowancefor

thefactthatyouaremarriedandIstandachanceto

besued.Themoneyhastoreportinmyaccount

everylastdayofthemonthandthiswillbeusedto

maintainmyselfanddootherthingsIwanttodo.I

understandthedilemmayouareinbutifanywayI

suspectyouarebeginningtoreconcilewithyour

wife,Iam goingtoendthisrelationshipwith

immediateeffect.”

“Ok.Howmucham Igivingyou?”

“Amaximum ofP5000monthly.Nonnegotiable.

Takeitorleaveit.”

Hesmiled.“Fair.”

“Ok.”

“WearegoodmmagweAttie?”

“Yes.Andonemorething,Idrankthepillyesterday.I

am notgoingtogiveyouachildunderthese

circumstances.Iam notreadytobecalledababy

mama,Iam notgoingtobeababymamawithno

ring,theonlytimeyouareevergoingtogetAtang

from meiswhenyouareofficiallydivorcedandIam



yourwife.Tillthen,youcanforgetit.”

“Ok.”

“Duringthistime,willyoubehavingsexwithyour

wife?”

“No.”

“Chess,yousaidwearehavinganhonest

conversation,pleasetellme.”

“No.Iwon’tbe.”

“IfIsuspectyouareoryouhave,Iam goingtoleave

you.Akereyouaretheonewhosaidyouwon’tbe

havingsexwithher.Iam givingyouenoughropeto

hangyourself.”

“Iam notgoingtosleepwithher.”

“Thenwearesorted.Bytheway,Imetmychildhood

bestfriendthatdayweleft.Sheisgoingtogetmea

jobataprivateschool.Iam movingtoGabsinthe

meantimeandwillbestayingwithher.Shehasa

bachelorpadatthebackofherhouse,sheoffered

meaccommodation,Iam goingtostaywithherfor

thefirstmonth,seehowthingsgothenfinallymove



outandgetmyownplace.”

“Youcouldhavetoldme.Afriendofmineowns

apartmentflatsandIcanhookyouupwithagood

apartment.Havingyourownplaceisalwaysgood.”

“Howmucharetheflats?”

“Affordable.”

“Ok.IwantbutfornowIwilljuststaywithmyfriend,

sheisexcitedaboutthis.Shewantstocatchup.”

“Ok,Iwilltalktohim.”

Lelestoodup.“Iam goingtotakeabath,bytheway,

IwantasecuritydeposityaP3000.”

“Babekengokarekebusinesstransaction

yaanong?”

“It’sanagreementmylove.Comelet’sbath,todayI

wanttogoforshopping.Idon’tknowhowyouwill

doitbutIwanttogooutforshoppingtoday.”

Shetookofftheshortdisappearinginsidethe

bathroom.



***

Lefastretchedwalkingoutofherhousewith

cleaningthingsthenwenttothebachelorpad.She

openedthewindowsandstartedcleaningfrom the

bedroom.Almosttwohourslatershetookpictures

andsentthem toLelewithasmile.Shewalkedout

callingLarona.

“Hello?”

“Hey,Iarrivedafewhoursback.”

“Ok,wewillmeetatmama’shousearoundlunch.I

am takingAneleoutforbreakfast.”

“Sharp,bytheway,Lelewillbestayingwithme.Iam

goingtogetherajobatLegaeAcademy.Shelost

herjob.Ican’twaittocatchupwithher.Ihaven’tfelt

thisexcitedinalongtime.Iam justsohappy,seeing

herremindedmeofallthosememoriesandyou

knowsheisstilltheLeleyouknow.Softspokenand

kind.”

Laronagiggled.“KanaIusedtohateLelebecause



youweremoreclosertoherthanyouweretome,

ebeleIcanfeelithappeningagain.”

Lefalaughed.“Shejust…Iloveyou.”

“Iknow.Ican’twaittoseehertoo.GapeLegaeisa

goodschool.”

“Iknow.Iam gettingthehousereadyforher.She

mightneedmorefurniture,Iwanttogivehersome

thingsfrom themainhouse.”

“Ok,lennaIhavesomethingsIcangive.”

“Iwillcomeandcollectthem.Ineedtogetneedto

getsomecurtainstoo.”

“DoesChessknow?”

“Iwilltellhim whenhecomesbackbutIdoubthe

willhaveaproblem.”

“Ok.Let’smeetaroundlunch.”

“Sharp.”

DAYSLATER…
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LeleputherbagsinthebootoftheV10whileSasa

stoodbyhercar,tearsinhereyes.Leleclosedthe

bootandlookedather.

“Iwillalwaysvisit.”

SasahuggedLelethenbrokedowncrying.Lele

tearfullyhuggedherbackandtheyheldeachother

forawhile.Sasasteppedback.

“Iam goingtomissyou.Ialreadydo.”

“Imissyoutoo.”

“Ihopeyougetthejobandiftheyneedanother

teacher…YourChemistrygirlishere.”



“Iwillkeepmyeyesopen.”

“MrsChess…”

Lelelaughed.“Don’tcallmethat.”

“YouarealreadyMrs.Chess.Youshouldtellhim to

getyouacar.”

“Ija,wenakana…”

“Iam tellingyou.Othersidechicksareproductive.”

“Iam notplanningtobeasidechickfortherestof

mylife.”

“Forwhatevertimeyouareasidechickfor,getacar.

Anicecar,hewillgetitifheisreallyintoyou.From,

thereyoumoveontoseriousthingslikeahouse.”

Shelaughed.“Youarebadinfluence.”

Sasalaughedtoo.“Iam tellingyou.”

Lelehuggedher.“Letmegetgoing.”

“YourchildhoodfriendisablessingbutIstill

maintain,youshouldmoveassoonasyoucan.”

“Yes.Bye.Loveyou…”



“Bye,byeSnuggles.”

Lelelaughedgettinginthecarthenlookedather

puppyinthebooksbesideher.Shestartedthecar

andreversed,shepressedthehooteronceandtook

off.Sheputonherseatbeltandsunglassesgetting

intheroad.Herphonestartedringing,shereached

foritandpickedhermother’scall.

“Hello?”

“Lele,didyouspeaktoyourbrother?”

“Yes,heisalreadywithaunty.”

“Ok.”

“Iam onmywaytoGaborone.”

“Lefaissuchablessing.”

Lelesmiled.“Sheis.”

“Ican’tbelievesheeventookyouinherhouse.May

Godblessher.”

“Yes.Iam driving,wewilltalk.”

“Okbaby.”



Lelehungandincreasedhervolumelisteningtoher

playlistmovingherheadheadedSouth.

***

LefalookedatChessashefinishedhelpinghis

daughterwithherschoolwork.Shesmiled.

“Hey,canwetalk…”

“Yeah.”

Hestoodupandfollowedhertothebedroom.

“Yeah?”

“Imetmychildhoodfrienddaysback.Sheisthe

daughtertomyother’sfriendandwewerefriends

backthenbackatschool.”

“Goodforyou.”

“Iknow.Ihelpedhergetajob,shehadlostherjob.

Shewillbegoingforaninterviewtomorrow.Iasked

hertoliveherewithusforacoupleofweekstillend

ofmonth.Shewillbeusingthe-“



Hisphonerang.“Holdon.”

Hetookitoutandpicked.“Sure?Iam coming.Sure

sure.”

Hehungupandlookedather.“Ok.”

Lefasmiled.“Thanks.”

“Didyouthinkaboutgettinghelp?”

“Idid.Youareright.Iam goingtobeseeing

someonestartingfrom tomorrow.Ican’tgoto

Sbrana,Idon’twanttobefarfrom peopleIlove.The

motivationIneedtogetbetterisherewithme.I

thinkIwillbefinehere.Whataboutcouple’s

counseling?”

“Ithinkweshouldfocusongettingyoubetterbefore

anythingelse.Therestwillcomeafterthat.”

“Ok.Thankyou.”

“It’sok.Iam going.”

“Sharp.”

Hestoodupandwalkedoutwithhiscarkeys.Lefa

smiledthencalledLele.



“Lefa..”

“Hey,Itoldmyhusband.Heisonboard.”

“ThankGod.Iam onthewaywithmythings.They

areinatruck,theymightarrivebeforemebecause

theytookoffabout30minutesback.”

“Ok,Iam homesoIwillbethere.Iam soexcited

aboutLele.”

“Metoo.Iwasjusttalkingtomama,youarea

blessinginmylife.”

Lefalaughed.“AndyouarewhatIneededexactly.I

willstartmakingdinner.Youwillarriveinthreehours

maximum right?”

“Makeit3hours30minutes.Iam usingmydad’s

car,Ilikebeingcarefulwithit.”

“TheV10?”

Lelelaughed.“Yes.”

“Ohmyword!”

“Iknow.”

Lefalaughed.“Wow.Anywaysok,Iwillmakedinner.”



“Ok,can’twaittoseeyou.”

“Metoo.”

“Bye.”

Shehungupthenwenttothekitchenandstarted

makingdinner.

***

ChessdrovetoKhumo’shousethenthoughtfully

tookouthisphoneandcalledLele.Shetookawhile

topick.

“Hello?”

“Hey,Iwaspassingaroadblock.”

“Ok,whattimedidyouleave?”

“About30minutesback.”

“Tellmewhenyouarrive,Iwillbringdinner.Whatdo

youwanttoeat?”

“Myfriendalreadysaidsheiscookingforme.It’s



fine.”

“Ok,directmeassoonasyougetthere.Iwillcome

tonight.”

“Ok,therrawenamyphone’schargerisgivingme

problems.CanyougetmeaUSBcodetouseor

betteryet,acharger,Ihavebeenstruggling.”

“Whatphoneisit?”

“J4.”

“Ok,Iwillgetit.Whatelse?”

“That’sall.Iwillgetwhat’smissingtomorrowafterI

settle.”

“Ok.Laterakere?”

“Yah.”

Shedroppedthecallthenhedivertedroutesgoingto

themall.Hesteppedoutofthecarandwentto

CellCitywherehewalkedaroundlookingforanice

phone.

Theshopassistancewalkedover.

“Hi,howcanIhelpyou?”



“Iam lookingforaphoneformygirl.”

Theshopassistantsmiled.“Whatareyougoingfor?

SomeSamsung’sarehere.Comeandsee.”

Sheshowedhim.Chesslookedatallofthem asshe

explainedtheirfeatures.

“Youknowwhat?Kebatalatestiphone,Ithinkthat

willdo.Doyouhavethem?”

“Youarelucky,thereisonlyoneleft.”

“IwantandIalsowantcovers.”

“Comethisway.”

MinuteslaterChesswalkedoutholdingtheCellCity

plasticbagandjumpedinhiscar.Hisphonerang.

“Yah?”

“Chess,Isawyourmessage.”

“Cool.Iwantyoutolookintoacasethatwas

opened.Iwillsendyoutheperson’snamesand

details.”

“Ok,howsoondoyouwantthis?”



“Assoonasyoucan.”

“Let’stalktomorrow.”

“Thanks.”

Hestartedthecaranddroveoff.

***

Laterthatday,Leledroveinthroughthenew

neighborhood,shesmiledatjusthowniceitwas

andquiet.ShehadneverstayedinGaborone,only

whenvisitingwithherparentsanditwouldonlybe

foronenight.ShestoppedatthegatewhereLefa

wasstandinginherjeanssmiling.Leledrovein

throughtheopengatethenwentandparkedwhere

thebachelorpad.Shelookedatthewhitehousewith

asmile.ShesteppedoutasLefawalkedoverthen

theyhugged.

“Hey!”

“Hey…finallyyouarehere.”



Lelesmiled.“Iam.”

“Thetruckarrivedandoffloadedthethings.Ijust

arrangeditinsidebecauseIalreadygotfurniturefor

youinside.”

“Youdidn’thaveto.”

“Ohnodon’tbesilly.Iam soexcitedforthis.Come

onin.”

“Letmetakemydog.”

Leletooksnugglesthenputhim inthedoghouse

Chesshadboughtforher.

Lefaunlockedthehouseandtheywalkedin.Lele

staredatthenicecouches,therugonthefloor.The

openplankitchencaughtherattention.Althoughit

wasjustabachelorpadbutitwasbig,biggerthan

theteacher’squarters.

“Wow…”

“UhIdon’tknowifyouwilllikethesecurtains.”

“Theyarenice.”

“Ok,youcanlookaround.Iwillgoanddish.”



ThegateopenedthenLefasmiled.“Hubbyishere.

Youcansettle.Iwillcomeandcallyou.”

“Ok.Thankyousomuch.Iappreciateallthis.Ireally

do.”

“Iknowyoudo.”

Lefawalkedout,Lelewalkedoutthentookherbags

insidethehouse.Shedraggedthem tothebedroom

andlookedatthearrangement.Notbadbutshehad

tomoveacoupleofthings.

Shepushedthingsaroundherbedroom thenmade

thebedandputeverythingthewayitshewanted

gladforthemorewardrobespace.Shesmiled

changingthecurtainstootomatchherbedroom

color.Sheputtherugonthefloorthenopenedher

bagandtookoutadress.Shetookashowerand

changedthentextedSasaandcalledhermother.

“Lele…”

“Ihavearrived.Whenistheoperation?”

“Intwodays.”

“ThankGodIam nowcloseby.Youcancometomy



houseandstaywithme.”

“No,IthinkIam finehere.Justfocusonsettling

downthere.”

“Ok.Iwillcomeandseeyoutomorrowafterthe

interview.”

“Ok.”

Lelehungupthenrepliedtohermessagesand

textedChess.

Chess:Sendthedirections.

Lele:Letmeaskmyfriendsothatshecantellme.

Chess:Ok.

Lefaknockedonthedoorthenwalkedin.“Lele,

comeandeat.”

Lelewalkedfrom herroom thensmiled.“Ok.”

“Wow,nicedress.”

“Thanks.”

Theywalkedoutchattingandwalkedinsidethemain

house.Lelelookedatthebeautifulhousewitha



smile.

“Wow!”

Lefachuckled.“Come…”

Shetookherhandtothediningtablewhereher

daughterwas.“Lele,thisisAnele.Anele,thisisaunty

Lele.”

“HiAnele…”

Anelewavedshylyather.“Hi…”

“Shepretendstobeshythisone.”

“Yourdaughterlookssomuchlikeyou.”

Lefalaughed.“Iknowright?Suchablessing.Sit

Lele.”

LelesatdownasLefasmiled.“Babe!Come…”

LelewaitedthenLefasmiledmore.“There,babe,

comeandmeetmyfriend.Lele,thisismyhusband.”

Leleturned…

Dolikeandcommentassoonasyoucan,another

bonuscoming
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LelesatdownasLefasmiled.“Babe!Come…”

LelewaitedthenLefasmiledmore.“There,babe,

comeandmeetmyfriend.Lele,thisismyhusband.”

Leleturnedandlookedasthehusbandwalkedover

lookingdownonhisphonewhileputtingonacap.

“Lele,thisismyhusband…”Lefawalkedovertohis

sideandheldhishandasheraisedhisheadsliding

hisphoneinhispocket.Lele’sphonevibratedonthe

tableasherheartpoundedsomuch,herchest

vibrated.

“Chessbabe,thisisLele,fullnameisLelentle.Sheis

myfriend.TheoneItoldyouabout.Lele,thisis

Chess,myhusband,theloveofmylife.Heis

basicallymyeverything.”Shegiggled.

ChesslookedatLele,lostforwords.Helookeda

LefathenbackatLelewhowasjuststaring.

“Babe,Lele.”



Chesscursedbeneathhisbreathaseverythingjust

fellintoplace,howhadhenotfigureditout,the

friendinvitingLeletostaywithher,findingherajob…

Lefa’sfriendwhowascomingtostaywiththem,had

shementionedaname?Hecouldn’tremember,

matteroffact,hehadbeentoodistractedtohearall

shehadsaid.

“Uhhi…”

Leleswallowedthencoughedonhersaliva.Lefa

walkedovertoherandrubbedherback.

“Areyouok?”

Lelenodded.Shestoodupsteppingonherlong

dress.Lefaputherhandsonherwaistcatchingher.

“Careful…”

Lelefrownedastheanklestrain.“Ahhh…”

ChesswalkedoverpushingLefaaside.“Areyouok?”

“Myankle..”

“Comeandsitdown.Iwilllookatit.”

Chessputhishandonherwaistandledhertothe



couchthencrouchedbeforeherandtookoffthe

pump.Lefalookedathim.Hegentlymassagedher

anklewhileLelefrownedflinchingabit.

“Relax..”

“Babe,shouldIbringsomeice?”

HelookedatLefaalreadyforgottentherewas

someoneelsewiththem.“Yeah.”

Lelelookedathim,tearsinhereyes.Hecouldsee

thefearandshockinhereyes.Hemassagedher

ankleasshetriedtobreathe,sheslowlyputoneand

onetogethermakingtwo.Hehadmentionedher

namebeforehadhe?Shewassurehehad.Lefa

walkedoverwithsomeice.Chesstookitthenputit

onherleg.

“It’stoopainful?”

LelelookedatLefathenatearrolleddown.She

wipeditoffandopenedhermouthtosaysomething

butshewastooshockedtogetanythingoutofher

mouth.

“It’sokLele.Letmebringsomepainkillers.”



Lefaquicklywenttoherbedroom asChesslooked

atLele.

“Lefaisthefriend?”

Lelelookedathim andnodded.Shewaseven

shaking.Helookedbackatherlegnotsurewhatto

evensay.Lefawalkedbackandgotwaterfrom the

kitchenthenhelpedLeledrink.

“IthinkIneedtoliedown.”

“Whataboutfood.”

“Iwilleat.IthinkIneedtoliedownforawhile.”

“Yourleg?”

“Iwilltakecareofit.”

“Ok,Iam sorry.Uhbabe,Lelewillbestayingwithus

forawhiletillshecansustainherself.”

Chessnodded.Lefahelpedherup.

“Iwilltakehertobed.”

Hewatchedastheywalkedawaythenputhishands

onhisface.



“Shitshitshit!”

Howhadhenotknown?

“FuckChess.”

Heputhishandonhischestandfelthisown

poundingheart.Alotofquestionsfilledhisheadas

hestoodinthemiddleoftheroom.

***

LefalookedatLeleoncetheywereinherbedroom

atthebachelorpad.

“Areyouok?Doyouknowmyhusbandfrom

somewhere?”

“Huh?”

“Doyouknowhim somewhere?”

Leleshookherhead.“No.Iwasjust…Iwasjust

surprised.”

“Ok.Iwilldishforyouthenbringthefoodandputit



inthefridge.Youcanalwayseatittomorrow.”

“Thankyou.”

“Lele,areyouok?Yousounddown…”

TearsfilledLele’seyesasshelookedather.God

whydidithavetobeher?Guiltysuffocatedheras

shelookedatLefa.Notaftereverythingshehad

done.Thesacrificeshehadmadeforherbybringing

herinsideherhouse.Shehadevengotherajobbut

hereshewas…inlovewithherhusband!

Tearsrolleddownhercheeks.Lefasatbesidesher

worriedlyandconfused.“Lele,what’swrong?Is

everythingok?”

“Iam just…”

“Talktome.Whyareyoucrying?”

“I… I…I…”

Lefawipedawayhertearsthengotupandgother

waterfrom thekitchen.Leletookasipandlookedat

herfriend.

“What’swrong?”



“Nothingserious.Iwillbefine.”

“Areyousure?Youwerecrying.”

“Myfatherisstressingmeout.”

“Ohhit’sthat?Itwillbefine.Hewillmakeit.”

“Thankyou.”

“Ok,letmegetyourfood.Don’tstressyourselftoo.

EverythingwillworkoutforyouLele.Ipromise.”

Lefahuggedher.“Iam here.”

“Thankyou.”

LefatuckedinLelethenwalkedoutclosingthedoor

behindandwentbacktothemainhousewhereshe

foundChesssittingonthecouch,hisheadinhis

hands.

“Hey..Lelewon’tbejoiningus.Sheisnotwell.”

“Herleg?”

“Yes,herfatherisnotfeelingwelltoo.Iguessit’s

gettingtoher.”

“Oh…”



“Thankyouforbeingtheretomeether.”

“Yah…”

“Areyouok?”

Chesslookedatherwonderingifsheknew.

“Isthisajoke?”

Lelesmiledconfused.“Huh?”

Chesslookedatherandshookhishead.“Nothing.”

“Youdon’tsoundok…

“Iam fine.Just…Ihavealotinmyhead.Butthanks.”

“Uhwhereyougoingsomewhere?”

“Yes.ToKhumo’shouse.Wearewatchingagame

together.”

“Ohhok.”

Chesssighedthenwalkedout.Helookedatthe

bachelorpadnotabletoseehercarknowingshe

hadprobablyparkedattheotherside.Hestartedthe

carandreversedthentookoff.



***

Lelestaredatthewallforawhile,guiltyeatingher

away.Minutespassedasshetriedtowakeupfrom

thebaddream.Someoneknockedonthedoor.Lele

slowlygotupandlimpedtothedoorknowingitwas

Lefa.SheopenedthenpausedstaringatChess

standingbythedoor.

“Ididn’tknowitwasyouoryouwerefriends.”

“Metoo.Ididn’t…IswearIdidn’tknow.Wehaven’t

gonetoofarwithit.Wecanstillmakeitright.”

Chessopenedthedoorwiderandwalkedinclosing

thedoorbehind.

“Iknowyoudidn’tknow.Samewithmetoo,Ididn’t

knowtoo.”

“Wecanmakeitalright.Wedidn’tgofar.”

Helookedather.“Andthatistherightfuldecisionto

make,sensibleandright.Iagree.ButIloveyouandI

thinkit’salittlebittoolateforthat.”

Leleshookherhead.“It’snot!Youaremarriedtomy



friend.Thewomanwhogotmeajob.Iam notgoing

tobethereasonhermarriageends.”

“HermarriageisasinkingshipalreadyLele.”

Leleshookherheadtearfully.“Howcanyou…it’snot

right.Thisisnotright.Chessplease…Ican’tdothis.

Notaftereverythingshedidforme.”

“Youcan’tstayhere.Youhavetomoveout.”

“Ican’tdothis.Ifeelguilty.Ican’tlivewiththeguilt.

Notwhenit’sher.Nother…”

Chessputhishandsonherwaistpullinghercloser.

“Lele,calm down,takeadeepbreathinbabe..”

“Chess…sheismyfriend.Shegotmeajob.She

has…GodIcan’tbelieveIbetrayedherlikethis.How

couldIsleepwithherhusband.”

“Lelentle,Ididn’tlietoyou,youknewIwasobviously

marriedtosomeone.Itcouldhavebeenanyone,

unfortunatelyit’syourchildhoodfriend.Iloveyou,I

am inlovewithyou.Youknowyoufeelthesame,if

youdidn’t,youwouldhavelongtoldittomyface.I

getyourguiltbutyouknowyouwantthis.”



“Idon’twantanyofthis,LefaismyfriendChess!”

“YourfriendandIwillbedivorcingsoon.That’s

goingtohappen.”

“Ican’tdothisanymore.Idon’twantthis.I…Chess

pleaseunderstand.”

Chesstiltedherchinandlookedinhereyes.

“Lookmeinmyeyesandtellyoudon’tloveme.Tell

youdon’tfeelanythingforme.”

AtearrolleddownLele’scheek.“Chessplease…I

can’t.It’s…Lefaismyfriend.Ican’t.Please.”

“Tellmeyoudon’tloveme.Iwillacceptthatyou

don’twantthis.Lookmeintheeyeandsayit.Say

youdon’tlovemeLelentle.”

Shepressedherlipstogethershaking.

“YouknowyouwantthisasbadlyasIdo…Butgo

aheadandlietome.Lietomeifitmakesyoufeel

betterbutyouknowyouloveme.Youknowwhat

youfeelismorethanwhatyoueverfeltbefore.I

knowthisisatrickysituation,Lefaisyourfriend,she

helpedyougetajobbutwillyousacrificethisfor



that?”

“I….youdon’twanttounderstandme.”

“Ido.IalsoknowthatIloveyou.Iunderstandthat

andIalsoknowyoufeelthesame.Youcan’teven

denyit.”

Hewipedawayhertearwithherthumbthenkissed

her.Hekissedherhardersqueezingherbodythen

heunzippedherdressfrom behindandletitpool

downtoherfeet.Heputhishandinherpanties

kissingherthenrubbedherclit.Heslidinafinger

insideandgentlytappedherinnerplates.Tears

rolleddownhercheeksasshekissedhim back.He

pickedherupandplacedheronthecouchtakingoff

herpanties.

Hetookouthisdickthenhuggedherlegpressing

thetipatherentrance.Lelelookedathim weakly,

thiswashim…themanthatknewhowtogether

weak…themanwhoalwayshadherheartpumping,

whoalwayshadherblushing...thisisthemanwho

hadcapturedheart…howhaditcometothisso

quickly?



“Chess…”

“Shh…”

Hekissedherpushingin.

***

Meanwhileatthemainhouse,Lefasmiledfinishing

uppackingLele’sfood.Shewalkedouthumming

happilythenshelaughedatherself,shewas

behavingasifshehadjustfoundanewfriendwho

sheclearlyloved.Sheshookherheadandwalked

overtothedoor.

.

.

.
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Lefapausedlisteningtosomelowmuffledmoans

from Lele,shelookedbackatthemainhouse

wonderingifshehadheardthemaingateopening

forhertoletinherboyfriendbutshecouldn’t

rememberanything.Sheturnedandwentbackto

thehousewheresheputthefoodinthefridgeand

satdownwithherdaughter.Theywatchedtheir

showinsilence,shereachedforherphoneand

textedChess.

Lefa:Hey,didLele’sboyfriendcomeinwhenyouleft?

Shelookedatherphoneforacoupleofminutes

waitingforhim toreply,about20minuteshereplied.

Chess:Yes.Someonecamein.

Lefa:Ohok.Whattimewillyoubecomingback?”

Chess:Inawhile,neededsomething?”

Lefa:No.Wearegood.WasjustwonderingifI

shouldwaitup.



Chess:No,youcansleep.Iwillopenup.

Lefa:Ok.LastnightIsawyousleptintheguest

room,won’tyoubesharingthebedroom withme?

Chess:AftertheViagrasaga,Iam justtryingtokeep

sexoutofequation.Ireallywantyoutogetbetter

butIjustdon’tknowastohowfaryouwillgoto

havesexsoIthinkit’sbestIstickaroundinthe

guestroom.

Lefa:ButIapologized.

Chess:Iknow.Iam justbeingcareful.

Lefalookedatthemessagetearfullythensighed.

Hoursslowlywentby,sheputherdaughtertosleep

thensatinfrontofherTVwaitingforherhusband.

***

LelelaidherheadonChess’schestthatsamenight

sleepingwhileChesslookedattheceiling.Time

slowlywentbyashecarefullythoughtaboutthe

situationhewasinandheknewhewasaboutto



dealwithalot.Hewasn’tsurprisedshewouldbe

changinghermindafterfindingoutwhohiswife

was.

Hereachedforhisphoneandlookedatthetime,it

waswaypast10,almost11.Heopenedamessage

from Khumo.

Khumo:Whereareyou?

Ithadbeensenthoursback.Heputhisphonedown

andslowlygotoutofbedhem dressedup.He

inhaledLele’sstrongperfumefrom hisclothes.He

lookedatheragainbeforewalkingoutandusingthe

smallgatetoleave.Hewalkedacrossthestreetand

gotinhiscarthendrovetothefrontgateanddrove

inparkinghiscarinthegarage.Hetookamoment

insidebeforesteppingoutandwalkinginsidethe

house.HepausedstaringatLefasleepingonthe

couchandquietlywalkedpasther.Hetookaquick

showerthenshovedhisclothesinthewashing

machineandswitchediton.

Nowshirtlessandinhissweatpantsonly,heshook

Lefa.



“Hey…gotobed.”

Lefaopenedhereyessittingupright.Lefalookedat

Chessyawning.

“Youareback…”

“Yeah.”

Shegotupandlookedatthatv-linegoingtohisdick

print.Shecouldactuallyseeit,hewalkedtothe

kitchenasitwavedthenhegotaglassofwater.She

swallowedjuststaring.Hefinishedhisglass.

“Cometobed.”

Shefollowedhim thenshegotinbed.Hewalkedto

thedoor.

“Chess…Iwon’tdoanything…please.Liewithme.I

justwanttoholdyou.”

“Lefa…”

“IswearIwon’tdoanything.Youcanalwaysleave

onceIfallasleep.IjustwanttoholdyouThat’sall.”

Hesighedandgotinbed.Shemovedclosergetting

inhisarms.Shecouldsmellthebodywashonhim.



Shetookadeepbreathrelaxinginhisarms,they

hadn’tdonethisinalongtime.

Herbodyreacted,shemissedhim somuch,she

couldn’tevencountwhathadhappenedtheother

day.Heputhisarmsaroundherlightly,sheneeded

him toholdhertightlyandsqueezeherfrom timeto

timeliketheoldtimesbutsheguessedtheyhadto

takebabysteps.

Shekepthereyesopennotwantingthemomentto

end,awhilelaterhewasbreathingsoftlyandshe

knewhehadfallenasleep.Sheclosedhereyestoo

andslowlyfellasleepinhisarms.

***

Thefollowingmorning,Leleputonherwatchthen

thefourinchblockheels.Shelookedatherselfon

thebigmirroronthewall,shelovedthepleatedskirt,

shefixedtuckedinherlongsleevedtopintheskirt.

Tolookmoreprofessional,shepickedajacketand

putiton.Lefaknockedonthedoor.



“Lele!”

Lelewalkedoutofherbedroom andopenedforLefa.

“Hey…”

Lefapaused.“Youlookwow…”

Lelesmiled.“Ido?”

“Stillhavetodoyourmake-up?”

Lelelaughed.“Idon’tknowhowto.Ihavethethings

butIfail.”

Lefasmiled.“WellbigsisterLefaishereforthe

rescue.”

LelelookedatLefawhowasstillinherPJ’s.“Aren’t

yougoingtowork?”

“Iam workingoutofofficetoday.Iam goingon

sightseeing.”

“Ok.”

Theywalkedbacktoherbedroom.Lefasmiled

staringattheroom alreadycleanandsmellingfresh,

beingorganizedwasstillinlilsister’sblood.

“Takethem out.”



Lefatookouthermake-upthenLefastartedworking

onherfacegivinghernaturallook.30minuteslater

shemovedback.

“Done!”

Lelegotupandlookedatherselfonthemirror.She

smiledstaringatherface.

“Wow!”

“Yeah,Ididn’tdomuch.Doingmake-uptoapretty

faceisnice.”

Theylaughed.

“Thanks.”

“It’sok.Comeforbreakfast.”

Leleshookherhead.“Mystomachisinknots,I

won’tbeabletoeattillaftertheinterview.”

“Ok…”

Lelegrabbedherhandbagthentheywalkedout.Lele

lockedbehindher.Lefasmiled.

“Sotonotgetlost,Ihavespokentomyhusbandand

hewilldropyouoff.Goingtotheschoolisabit



trickyfrom here,itneedsyouknowingtheroadsvery

wellgapeIdon’twantyoutoarrivelatetryingto

figureyourwayout.”

“Iam goodwithfollowingdirections.Heisgoingto

workisn’the?”

“Heisbuttheinterviewwon’teventakelongsoyou

aregood.Heisnotinahurryleene.”

“Lefa,honestly,Idon’ttoburdenhim.Icanmanage.”

“Come..”

LefatookLele’shandjustasChessdroveoutofthe

garage.Lefasmiledopeningthefrontdoorforher.

“Getin.”

LelelookedatLefaonelasttimeandgotinthecar.

“Yougotthisok?Thejobisyours.Youaregoingto

nailthisinterview.Callmewhenyouaredone,Iwant

ustogoout.Babe,youwilldropherhereright?”

“Yes.”

“SheisgoingtoLegaeok?”

“Yah.”



Hereversedoutthroughtheopengatethentookoff

whileLeleputontheseatbelt.

“Youlookbeautiful.”

“Thanks.”

“Iwantyoutolookattheapartmentsandchoosethe

oneyouwant.”

“Whatam IgoingtotellLefa?”

“Thatyoufoundyourownspace.”

Shelookedathim ashedrovelookingaheadinhis

suitthenkeptquietforsomeminutes.

“Lefaismyfriend.Iknowyouaredivorcingbutthis

isbetrayal.Thisiswhattheytalkingaboutwhenthey

talkaboutbetrayal.Ican’tcontinuesleepingwith

youwhenIknowwhatIknow.IloveyoubutIdon’t

thinkIcanlivewiththeguiltChess.Lewenahela

howareyoulookingatherwhenyouknowyouhave

beensweatingontopofme?”

Helookedather.“Iloveyou,that’swhatIknow.I

don’twanttobeawayfrom youandIam notgoing

todoit.Lefaisstillgoingtoremainyourfriendeven



afterthedivorce,Iwon’tbeherhusbandthen,what’s

goingtohappen?Keepsacrificingyourhappiness?”

Lelelookedathim.“Ifeelguilty.Ican’tenjoythis

whilefeelingguilty.GodknowsIwishyourwifehad

beenanyoneelsenother…”

“It’sher…it’ssomethingwehavetodealwith.”He

parkedthecarinsidetheschoolattheparkinglot

andlookedather.

“Iam notgoingtostepback,IloveyouandIam not

goingtoputmyselfthroughunnecessaryheartache.

Iwillwaitheresowecanviewtheapartments

beforeIgotowork.”

Lelelookedathim tearfully.Heleanedoverand

kissedher.“Goodluck,yougotthis.”

Lelesteppedoutofthecarandtookadeepbreath

thenwalkedtowardstheadministrationwhileChess

waitedinthecar.Heputanewpasswordonhis

phonethenwentthroughhisFacebookforawhile.

Hisphonerangawhilelater.

“Uncle…”



“Chess,howisitgoing?”

“Theyarefriends,Ididn’tevenknow.Lefainvitedher

friendtostaywithusforawhileandthefriendis

Lele.”

“Shit!Inthesamehouse?”

“Thesameyard.Leleisstayingatthebackhouse.”

“IfthisisnotGodtestingyouthenIdon’tknowwhat

itis.DidyoutellLele?”

“Yesbutnowsheisfeelingguilty.”

“Obviously.Sheissleepingwithherfriend’s

husband.”

“ThisisgettingmorecomplicatedthanIhadhoped.

Leleismovingout,wearegoingtolookforahouse

forher.”

“Ihopethisendswell,ifitdoesn’t,it’sgoingtoend

reallybad.Reallyreallybad.”

“Iknow.”

“Becareful.Suchthingscanturnbadinasplit

second.Thatishowpassionkillinghappens.Play



yourcardssmartly.”

“Yah…”

“Wewilltalk.”

“Eerra.”

Hisunclehungup.Hewaitedinthecarforawhile

beforeLelefinallywalkedover.Shegotinthecar

smiling.

“Igotit!”

Chesshuggedher.“Iknewyouwouldgetit.”

Shelaughed.“OhmyGod…Ican’tbelievethis.I

officiallystarttomorrow.”

“Iam proudofyou.”

“Ican’twaitttellmymom.”

Hesmiledandkissedhercheekthenstartedthecar

andreversedbeforedrivingoffwhileLeletextedon

herphone.

Sasa:Youlie!

Lele:Iam tellingyou.



Sasa:Shit!

Lele:Iwanttoendtherelationship,Chesswagana.

(Chessisrefusing.)

Sasa:Thisjusttookanotherturn,ishethere?Iwant

tocallyou.

Lele:Heishere.Hewantsmetomoveoutfrom the

house.

Sasa:Igethispoint.Youstayingtherecanleadtoa

lotthatneedstobeavoided.

Lele:Idon’twanttokeepbetrayingLefa.

Sasa:Igethowyouarefeelingbutownuptoyour

decisionsLelentle.Youagreedtotherelationship,

youknewhewasmarried.Forcryingoutloudit

couldhavebeenanywoman,ifyoucouldn’tfeelas

muchguiltyyesterday,itmeansyoureallydon’tcare,

yaanongthisthingyaIfeelguiltyisnotgoingto

work,youcan’tendthisrelationshiptoguiltywhen

youhadagreedtoitknowingdamnwellyouwere

sleepingwithsomeone’shusband.Whyareyour

feelingschangingnowbecausethiswomanisLefa?

Ifithadbeenanotherwoman,youwouldn’tbe



feelingguilty?Keepthesameenergyandmove

forward.Gapehelayoufuckedhim lastnightso

please…ownuptoyourdecisionsandstopbehaving

childish,evenChesswillsoongetannoyedbecause

youcan’tstandwithyourdecision.Youarealways

cryingandchangingyourmind,it’sannoyingand

boring.ButIdoagreewithChess,moveoutandlet

him paytherentmmagweAtang.

.

.
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Chessparkedattheflats’sparkinglotandstepped

out.Hewalkedroundthecarandopenedthedoor

forLele.Heputhishandonherwaisthelpingher

downthenclosedthedoorandlockedhiscar.A

manwalkedovertothem inhisformalwearthenhe

bumpedshoulderswithChesslaughing.

“Yougotmyflat?”

Themanchuckled.“OtsamekayangChessboard?”

“OtanyelaAbe,babecome..”

Chesspulledhercloser.“Thisismygirl.The

apartmentisforher.”

“8thfloor,apartment16Therearethekeys.Hi

Chess’sgirl.”

Lelesmiledshyly.“Hi.”

“Otsweregotlelaitaka.”

“Wanyelaomae!”



Themanlaughedwalkingawaytakingouthisringing

phone.Chesswalkedinsidetheflatswithherand

gotintheelevatorthattookthem tothethirdfloor.

Lelelookedathim thenlookeddownastheywalked

outoftheelevator.Theywenttoapartment16,

Chessunlockedthedoorandwalkedinwithher.

Lelesmiledstaringatthespace.Nowthiswasjust

beautiful.Shewalkedtothekitchenandtouchedthe

countersthenwenttotherooms,herbedroom even

hadabalconywiththemostperfectviewever.

Chesswalkedoverhuggingherfrom behind.

“Thereistheairport.”Hepointed.

Shesmiled.“Thisisbeautiful.”

“Comeandseemore.”

Hetookherhandandshowedherthebigensuitein

thebedroom.ShelookedatthebigtublikeJacuzzi

thathadcaughtherattention.Shelookedatthesink

andthemirrorinsidethebathroom alredyimagining

herstay.Theotherroom alsohadanensuite,just

notasbigastheoneinthemasterbedroom.Of

causeitdidn’thaveabalconybutitstillhandthe



greatviewfrom thewindow.

“Thisisbeautiful.Howmuchisit?Itlooks

expensive.”

“IalreadyspoketoAbe.Wesortedthatout.Heowes

me.”

“Iwillbestayingforfree?”

“Sortof.Iwillhandletherent.”

Shelookedathim.“Iam notagolddigger.”

Hesmiledandkissedher.“Idon’tevenhavegoldto

bedug,wareng?Isthatsupposedtobeaninsult?”

Shelaughed.“Ilikeit.”

“Iwantyoutomoveassoonaspossible.”

“Ican’tjustupandleave.”

“Youwilltellherthatmyboyfriendhaslookedfora

houseforme.Iwantyoutomovetoday,themore

youkeepstayingtherethemoreyoubegintostress

meout.”

“Itdoesn’tmakeitrightevenifImove.Ican’tbelieve

Ihaveturnedintothiswoman.Mymom didn’traise



metobelikethisandIdoubtshewillacceptthis

relationshipever.Shemightlikeyounowbecause

shedoesn’tknowbutassoonasshedoes,she

won’tapproveit.”

“Wewilldealwiththatwhenthetimecomes.Iam

readytostandfirm withthis.Ihopeyouaretoo.You

can’tbeaweaklingbabe,you’vegottostandyour

ground.Ican’tdefendthisrelationshipaloneorfight

forthisalone…Weareateam andwhenIsayateam

Imeanwestandtogetheralways.Ineedtoknow

youarethere.Ineedastrongwomanbymyside,

someoneIcanrelayon.Someonewho’sgotmy

back,awomanwhoknowswhatshewantsand

goesforit.Idon’twantthingswherebyyoubehave

likeapieceofpaperthatgetsblownwhereverwith

thewind.”

Shelookeddownashespokethenhetiltedherhead

andlookedinhereyes.“Iunderstandthatyouare

humanbutsoam I.Iwanttobehappy.Sometimes

you’vegottobeselfishandputyourselffirst.Iam

notalwaysgoingtoconvinceyouwhyyoushouldbe

withmewhenyouknowwhyyouarewithme.You



havetoknowwhatyouwantmmagweAtang,our

sonisontheway,heneedsastrongmother.”

“Iam notpregnant.”

Hesmiled.“Ok.So,shouldwetakeit?”

“Yes.”

Hekissedher.“Iwilltalktosomeoneandhelpyou

moveyourthings.”

“IneedtotalktoLefafirst.”

“Ok.Let’sgo.”

Hetookherhandandledherout.Hedroveherback

tohishouseandparkedbythegate.Helookedat

thegatethenkissedherhardleavingherbnreathless.

“Wewilltalk.”

“Ok.”

Hepressedthehooter,secondslaterthegate

opened,shesteppedout.Shewalkedinsidethegate

ashetookoff.Shetookadeepbreathstaringat

Lefawalkingover.

“And?”



“Igotit.”

“Yes!Weshouldcelebrate.”

Lelesmiled.“Yes.”

“Ihavebeenready.Letmeputonmyshoesthenwe

bounce.Wewillgetbreakfastfirst.”

“Yeah.”

Lefahurriedinsidethehouseandwalkedout

minuteslaterinherlongheels.

“Laronawantedtojoinusbutsheisatwork.”

LelegotinthecarwithLefathenLefadroveoff.

“HowisLala?”

“Yesterdaysheconfessedtohavebeenjealousof

us.”

Lelelaughed.“Iknewshewas.Howisshe?”

“Sheisfine.Sheexpecting.”

“That’snice,sheisalsomarried?”

“Notyet.”

“Ok.Wow,Lalaisexpectingwhilesomeofus..”



“HeelammgaweAtang.”

Lelelaughedandlookedather,herconscious

remindingherofherbetrayal.Shetookadeep

breathandsmiledasLefadrovetoamall.

Lefaparkedtheparkinglotthentheladieswalkedin.

Amanwalkedovertothem.Lefasmiled.

“Khumo!”

Khumosmiledtoo.“Hey…”

“UhLele,thisKhumo.Chess’sfriendalsoLala’s

boyfriendandtobebabydaddy.”

Lelesmiled.“Hi,nicetomeetyou.”

Khumoimmediatelyrecognizedthevoicethenhe

smiled.“Youtoo.”

Lefasmiled.“Sheismychildhoodfriend.Hername

isLelentle.”

Khumonodded.“ApleasuremeetingyouLele.Nice

seeingyouLefa.”

“Yeah,youtoo.”

TheywalkedinsideasKhumowalkedinasKhumo



walkedtotheparkingdialingChess.

“Yah?”

“YouarefuckingLefa’sfriend?”

“What?”

“IsawLele.Iknowhervoice.Iknowit’sher.Theyare

togetherrightnow.”

“Iam gettingatwork,let’stalklater.”

Chesshungup.Khumostaredathisphonefora

whilethenstartedtheengine.
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***

ChesswalkedinsidehisofficeashisPAwalked

behindhim.

“Yourconferencevideomeetingisintenminutes.

Thereisthefile.”Sheplacedafileontopofhistable.

“Youlawyeralsohadthisdroppedin.”Sheputthe

whiteenvelopeonhistable.“Hesaidgothroughit

thencallhim.”

“Ok.”

“MissMalopecalled,shewantstosetupameeting,

shesaysherhusbandhasagreedandtheyareready

togettheballrolling.Shewillbecomingatthree.

Tsubanefrom SouthAfricacalled,hesaysyou

shouldlookathisemail,thenumbersarebackand

theydon’tmatch.”

“Ok,Iwillcallhim.Ineedyoutocallamovingtruck

andletitstayonstandby,Iam goingtoneedit



today.”

“Yessir.”

“Youknowthoseflowerswithmoneyand

chocolatesIalwaysseeonfacebook?”

“Yessir.”

“Ineedthem deliveredtosomeonelateron.Maybe

around7.”

“ToMrs.Moremi?”

“No.ToLele.Iwillgiveyouherdetails.Pearl?”

“Sir?”

“HowlonghaveyoubeenmyPA?”

“8months.”

“IlikeaPAIcantrust.Youareresponsiblefor

almosteverythingofmine.Ineedtoknowwithyou,I

havegotsomeoneIcantrust.”

“IknowandIam thatpersonMr.Moremi.”

“Good.IwillgiveyouLele’sdetails.”

“Yessir.ShouldIaddanythingelseontheflowers.”



Helookedather.“No.Thatwillbeall.”

“Iwillgettheflowersandyoucanforwardthedetails

tome.”

“Ok.”

Shewalkedoutandcamebackaminutelaterwith

hiscoffeeandputitonhistable.Shetookhislaptop

andpresseditforawhilebeforeputtingitbefore

him.“Itstartsinminutesfrom now.”

“Thanks.”

“Yessir.”

ShewalkedoutthenimmediatelyreceivedLele’s

details.Shecuriouslytookherphoneandentered

thedetailsonfacebook.Sheopenedanaccountand

lookedatthewoman.Shestaredatthethickwoman

andwentthoughtherecentpictures.Shelookedat

theoneshewasinawhitetowelonlywithanotherin

herheadinabeautifulbathroom.Pearlsmiled,this

wasMrs.Moremi’skarma,thatwomanwasvileand

rude,Pearlstillcouldn’tbelieveshehadalmostgot

herfiredtheothertime.Ofcausesheknewmarried

menneverlefttheirwivesforsidecheeksbutit



madehersmileknowingthevilewomanwasgetting

cheated.

Shestartedsearchingforthemostbeautifulflowers.

***

Laterthatday,LeleandLefasteppedoutofthecar

laughingwhileholdingtheirdrinks.Theywentinside

thehouseandsatdown.

“Hey,Ihopethepolicedon’tfollowushere.”

Lelelaughed.“Idoubt.”

Lefagotup.“Somewine?”

“No,Iam good.Iam sotired.Theheelsarekilling

me.Iwanttotakeashower.”

“Ok.Iwillstartwithdinner.”

“ThereissomethingIwanttotalktoyouabout.”

“Whatisit?”

“WewilltalkwhenIcomeback.Ineedabath.”



“Ok.”

Lelegotupandwenttothebackhouse.She

undressedthentookalongdeservedshowerbefore

changingintoadress.Herphonerangasshewalked

outofthehouse,shewentbackin.

“Hello?”

“Haveyoutoldher?”

“Iam tellinghernow.”

“Ok.”

Hehungup.Shetookadeepbreathandwalkedover

tothemainhousegoingoverwhatshewouldsay.

Sheopenedthedoorandwalkedin.Herheart

skippedasshelookedatLefakissingKhumointhe

kitchen.

.
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LefasteppedbackandlockedeyeswithLelewho

wasclosingthedoor.Shehurriedbacktothe

bachelorpad,herheartpoundingsomuchshe

couldn’tbelievewhatshehadjustseen.Lefalooked

atKhumopanicking.

“OhmyGod!”

“Fuck!”

“Itoldyoutoleavemyhouse.Whycan’tyouleave

mealone?!”

“Don’tputallthe-“

“Idon’twantyouanymoreKhumo.Itoldyou.”

“Shewon’ttell.Isn’tsheyourfriend?”

“Pleaseleave.”

“Trustme,shewon’ttellanyone.”

“Getoutofmyhouse!”



“Lefa-“

“Leavemyhouse!”

“Youkickingmeoutwillnothelpthesituation.Let

metalktoher.”

“No!Iwilldealwithit.Justleavemyhouse.

KhumowalkedoutasLefahurriedtothebachelor

pad.Shewalkedinandwenttothebedroom where

Lelewastakingoutherclothesfrom thewardrobe.

“Hey…”

Lelelookedather.“Uhhi.”

“It’snotwhatyouthink.”

“What?”

“Whatyoujustsaw.”

“Oh…”

“Idon’tknowwhathewantsfrom me.Hehasbeen

pesteringmeforawhilenow.Hejustwalkedinand

kissedme.”

LelelookedatLefa.“Youwerekissinghim.”



“Iwasinshock.”

Leleslowlynodded.“Heisyoursister’sboyfriend,

soontobebabydaddy.”

“Iknow.That’swhyIwouldneverinmylifeeven

considerhim.”

“Doyouloveyourhusband?”

“Ido.Lele,yougotthismisunderstood.”

“IknowwhatIsawLefa.Thatdidn’tlooklikeyou

werebeingforced.”

“Youdidn’tseeproperly.”

“Iam notblind.Youwerekissingyourhusband’s

friend,yoursister’sman.Yourrealsister.Yourblood.

Chessis…Ican’tbelievethis.”

“YouhavegotthiswholethingmisunderstoodLele.”

“Idon’tthinkso.”

“Lele…IlovemyhusbandandIlovemysister.I

wouldneverbetraythem likethis.Iwasinshock,

maybeitlookedlikeIwaskissinghim backbutIwas

inshock.Hehasbeenaftermeformonthsnow…I



longtoldhim tostayaway.Thereisalimitto

everythingIdo.IwouldneverbetrayLalalikethat.I

knowhowitlooked,trustmeIdobutIwasinshock.

InshockofhavingChess’sbestfriendkissme,the

bestfriendwhohappenstobemysister’sman.Why

wouldIdokisshim willingly?Ilovemyhusband

morethananything.”

Lelelookedatherasshesniffedthenshenodded

wantingtheconversationtoend.“Iguess.”

“IloveLalaandIlovemyhusbandmore.Wehavea

family.”

“YoushouldtellChess.”

“Whataboutmysister?”

Lelelookedatherandnodded.

“Ok.”

“Mymarriagealsoalreadyhasproblems.Chessand

Imaylookhappybutalotisgoingon.Iam tryingby

allmeanstosaveit,thiswillnothelpthesituation.

ButIgavehim afirm warning.Ican’tbelievehe

woulddothis.”



“Yah…”

“Whereareyoutakingyourclothesto?”

“Myboyfriendlookedforahouseforme.Hewants

metomoveintheretonight.”

“What?”

“Yes.”

“Youjustcan’tleave.Imadeallthisforyou.Can’t

youmovethereafteramonth?Ireallymissedyou

andIam soexcitedabouthavingyouhere.”

“Hewon’tlisten.Iwillvisitthough.”

“Youcan’tmoveinthemiddleofthenight.Whowill

helpyou…?Lele,sleeponit.Yourboyfriendsounds

controlling.”

“Heisnotcontrolling.”

“Thenwhydoeshedecideeverythingyoudo?You

justcan’tmovebecausehesaidso.Stayhere.This

isyourhometoo.”

“Hedoesn’tdecideeverythingIdobut…Idon’twant

toburdem youandyourhusbandgapeIfeellikeIam



invadingyourprivacy.”

“Thereisnothinglikethat,youarenotinvading

anyone’sprivacy.Pleasedon’tgo.Stayforatleasta

weekwhileyoulook.”

“Ican’t.Ireallydon’tfeelcomfortable.Iknowyoudid

thisallformeandIappreciateitallbutIcan’tbe

freeknowingIam inyourspace.Pleasejustletme

move.Iwillalwaysvisit.”

LefalookedatLele’sshakinghands.“Isthisbecause

ofwhatyousaw?”

“What?No!”

“AreyousurebecauseLeleyouareconfusingthis.”

“Iknow.Ibelieveyou,ithasnothingtodowiththat.”

“Ok.Iam sosad.”

“Metoo.”

Lelecontinuedtakingouttheclothesfrom the

wardrobe.Herphonerang,Lefareachedforitand

lookedatRragweAttiecalling.

“Ithinkit’shim.IthinkIshouldtalktohim.”



Lefaansweredputtingonloudspeaker.“Hi,youare

speakingtoLefa,Lele’sfriend.”

Therewassomesilenceforawhile.“Hello?”

Lele’sputherhandoverchestasadifferentvoice

answered.

“Hi,IsaidIam Lefa,Lele’sfriend.Therrawenashe

justcan’tmove.KanaIhavebeenpreparingforher

fordaysnow.Pleasedon’tmakehermove.”

“IgetyoubutIjustwantmygirltoenjoyherspace

thoughIappreciateyourhospitality.”

“Shecanhaveherprivacythissidestill.”

“Iknowbutit’snotthesameasherstayingalone.I

am gettinginameeting.Bye.”

Hehungup.Lefasighedsadly.“Iam sosad.”

“Iam sorry.”

Shecontinuedpackingherclothesbackinher

suitcase.Awhilelatershesighed.

“Lele…”

“Ng?”



“Youaresoquiet.It’slikeyoucan’twaittoleave.Did

Iturnyouoff?Wewerefinebefore.”

Lelelookedather.“Iam fine.”

"Areyousure?"

"Yeah."

“Ok.Uhletmegoandcook.”

***

Chessfinisheduphismeetingthenpackedhis

thingsandwalkedout.HecalledKhumostartingthe

engine.

“Iam passingbyinafewminutes.”

“Sure,everythingok?”

“Yah.”

***



ChessdroveinsideKhumo’syardandparkedbeside

Khumo’scar.Khumowalkedoutofthehouseas

Chesssatonthebonnet.

“Laitaka!”

Theybumpedshoulders“Suresure!”

“Beer?”

“No,kesharp.Leleneedsmesobertonight.”

“Soyoureallyloveher?”

“Yeah.”

“SheisLefa’sfriend.”

“Iknow.Butwedon’tchoosewhom wefallinlove

with.IloveLeleandthat’sit.”

Chess’sphonerangthenhepickedLele’scallgetting

backinthecar.

“Hey…”

“Ihavesomethingtotellyou.It’simportant.”

Iknowit'sshort let'smeettomorrowmorning

withtheeveninginsert
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“Whatisit?”

“Inperson.IhavepackedmythingsandIam leaving

thehouse.Whereisthetruck?”

“Theyarecloseby,letmecallthem.”

“Mythingsarenotalot,mostofthethingsIfound

them inthehouse.”

“Whatdidyoubring?”

“Mybedroom things,myfridge,thesingledoorone,

acouch,adeskandachairandkitchenthings

togetherwiththetwoplatestove.”

“Soyoudon’thavemostthings?”

“Inevergottobuythem becauseIhadbeensaving

tobuymyplot.”

“Letmecallsomeone,wewillgoandchoose

furnituretotakethere.”



“Who’spayingforallthat?”

“Iwill.Whatisit?Yousound…Idon’tknow.”

“Ineedtotellyouinperson.Bytheway,howdoyou

relatetoKhumo?”

ChesslookedatKhumowhowasdoingsomething

onhisphone.“Wearefriends.”

“Isheyouronlyfriend?”

“NobutheistheoneIam reallyclosewith.”

“Andyoutrusthim?”

“Khumohasbeenthereformeforthelongesttime.

Heismorethanjustafriend.”

“Isee.Ok,wewilltalk.”

“Drivetotheflats.Wewillmeetthere.”

“Ok.”

Shehungupthenhegotoutofthecar.“Ihaveto

go.”

“IsitLele?Howisthisgoingtoplayoutoryouare

goingtohavethem both?”



“RightnowIjustwantLefatogetbetter,therestwill

comeafterthat.”

“IfyouarehelpingLefa,whypullLeleintoit?You

donltneedasicdechickatthemoment.Youare

onlyputtingyourselfinaverytightcorner.”

“Leleisnotjustasidechick.Idon’tevenseeheras

asidechickandshewillnotbetreatedlikeone.”

Chessjumpedinhiscarandtookoffheadedtothe

flats.

***

Attheflats,Lelegotherbagsoutofthecar.Aman

parkedhiswhiteBenzdoublecabbesideherasshe

struggledtryingtoputthesmallbagonhershoulder

anddragtwoinside.Hesmiledwalkingoverand

thentookthetwobagsfrom hersmiling.

“Superwoman!Whereareyougoing?”

Lelelookedathim.“Uh8thfloor.Iam fine.”



Hesmiled.“Iam sure,come.”

“Uhwait,letmetaketheotherones.”

Shetooktwoothersuitcasefrom thebootthen

walkedwithhim totheelevator.

“Thankyousomuch.”

Hesmiled.“It’sok.Youjustmoved?”

“Yes.Mythingsarefollowing.”

“Ihearthesearegoodflats.”

“Theyarebeautiful.Theyhavethisbeautifulview.”

“MaybeIshouldalsomovehere.”

Lelesmiledandshrugged.Theelevatoropenedthen

theysteppedout.Lelewalkedtothedoorwiththe

keysandgotinside.Hefollowedbehindand

whistled.

“Ihaveneverbeeninsidebefore.Thisisbeautiful.”

“Itis.”

“Boikanyo.”Hestretchedhishand.

“Lelentle.”



Boikanyosmiled.“Lele…”

“Yes.”

Helookedatherwithasmile.“Whereisyour

boyfriend?Kanahewillfindmehereandpunchme.”

“Heisnotlikethat.”

“Areyousure?Iknowthat’showIwillbeisyouwere

mygirlfriend.Lonababantleletlhokaextrasecurity.

Howlonghaveyoubeenwiththisguy?”

“OkbyeBoikanyo.”

Boikanyosmiled.“Ijustwanttoknowhowlongmy

competitionhasbeenthere.KanaIheardsomeof

youdatefortwoplusyearsandyoucanseethatthis

personisnotmarrying,giveuschances,youwillget

marriedin6months.”

Lelelaughed.“Youarefunny.”

“Youneverknow.MaybeIam yourhusband.”

“Ilovehim.”

“Youcanstillbetakenfrom him.”

Lelelaughed.“Youneedtogo.Thanksforhelping



me.”

ThedooropenedandChesswalkedin.Hefrowned

staringatBoikanyo.Lelesmiledathim.

“Hehelpedmewithmybagsfrom theparkinglot.He

isleavingnow.”

Boikanyosmiled.“NicemeetingyouLele.Morena…”

“Youwerelaughingaboutsomething,Ialsowantto

laugh.”

BoikanyolookedatChessthensmiledalready

sniffingtheinsecuritythoughhecouldn’treally

blamehim.Withagirllikethat,youwereboundto

feelinsecure.Heknewhehadtoplayhiscardsright

soheinnocentlylookedathim.

“IwastellingherIwanttomoveherejustthatit’s

tooexpensive.”

Chessglaredathim asBoikanyokepthisinnocent

look.

“UhnicemeetingyouLele.Bye.”

Hewalkedoutchuckling.



ChesslookedatLeleasBoikanyoclosedthedoor

behindhim.“Hejusthelpedmeinside.That’sall.”

Henoddedthenlookedatherbagsinthesitting

room.

“Thetruckisonthewaywithyourthings.”

Lelelookedathim wonderingwhatwasgoingonin

hishead.Shewalkedoverandhuggedhim.Chess

sighedandputhisarmsaroundherkissingherneck.

Hislipsmovedtohersandhekissedher.He

squeezedherbreastontopofthedressandshe

immediatelyregrettedwearingthedressasheput

hishandinsideandinsideherpanties.

Hepausedandlookedather.“Idon’twanttodeal

withunnecessarythings.”

“Youwon’thaveto.Idon’tcheat.”

HekissedheragainthenLele’sphonerangfrom her

dress’spocket.ShetookitoutandlookedatLefa

calling.

“Hello?”

“Iwanttocomeandhelpyousettle.Haveyou



arrived?”

“It’slate.TonightIam justgoingtocreatespacefor

metosleep.”

“Ok,tomorrowthen.Areweok?”

“Yes.”

“Wewilltalktomorrow.Goodluckonyourfirstday

atwork.”

“Thanks.”

ShehungupandlookedatChess.

“Whatdidyouwanttotellme?”

Leleswallowednotsureiftellinghim wasthe

rightfulidea.ThetruthcouldruinevenLarona’s

relationship.

“ImetKhumotoday.Ibumpedintohim atthemall

whenIwaswithLefa.”

“Oh…”

“HeisalsoLala’sboyfriend?”

“Yes.Theyhavebeentogetherforawhilenow.”



“Iheartheyareexpecting.”

“Yes.What’sgoingon?”

Shesighed,withoutevidenceitwouldlooklikeshe

waslyingsohecanleaveLefaandshedidn’twant

tocomeacrosslikealiar.Forallsheknew,Lefa

couldjustdenyit.AndwhatifKhumothentoldLefa

thetruth..?Sheswallowedagain.

“What’sgoingonbabe?”

***

Lefafinishedcookingthentookherphonetocall

ChessbutKhumocalledinstead.

“Whatdoyouwant?”

“Iloveyou.Iam hurtyoushovedLalamyway,Idon’t

knowwhyyoudidthateventhoughyouknewwhere

myheartwasandnowIam forcedtobeina

relationshipwithawomanIdon’tlove.Iam hurtyou

neverthoughtIwasgoodenoughforyoutochoose

merightfrom thestart,youknewIlovedyoubefore



Chessevensaidanything.MaybeIwasforevergood

tobeyourtoyboybecauseyousleptwithmebefore

yougotinarelationshipwithChess.Youalways

shovewomenmywayandyouknowwhathurts?

ThefactthatIhavetowatchyouwithanotherman

andenjoystolenmomentslikethis.Myheart

breaks..”Hesniffed.“Iam humantooandIwishyou

caredaboutmethesameIwayIdoaboutyou,I

wouldneverwanttohurtyou.Ihaveneverhurtyou

beforebutyoucontinuetobreakmeeverychance

youget.Youusemeanddropmewheneveryoufeel

likeandbehaveasifIam apsychoforlovingyou.I

watchedyougiveChessmydaughterandIhaveto

watchhergrowfrom adistance…Idon’tdeservethis,

whatam IbeingpunishedforLefa?Forlovingyou?

IsthisthepriceIam paying?Andnowyouaregoing

togivehim anotherone.Iignoredthefactthatyou

abortedthepreviousone.Youarebreakingmybabe

becauseIloveyousomuchandIcan’thelpit.”

TearsrolleddownLefa’scheeks.“Youcan’tblame

meforthat.Ichoseyou!Ilovedyou!Youaretheone

thatbroughtChesstome,stopblamingmefor



everything,whataboutme?Whydoyoumakemeto

beanevilperson.Ilovedyou,Ihaveyoumyvirginity,

whatdidyoudo?Youwentandcheatedonme.”

“Doyouhaveproofofthat?”

“KhumoImighthavebeenyoungbutIwasnot

stupid.Youwerenotserious,Ididn’thavetochoose

Chess.Ithappened.AndwhenIgotpregnantwith

Anele,Iwasscared,Iknewshewasyours.Itoldyou

andyousaidChessbelieveditwashis.YousaidI

shouldstaywithChessbecauseIwaspregnantbutI

wasreadytobewithyou.Yousaidyouvaluedyour

friendshipmorethanyourownhappiness.My

happiness.DoyouknowhowheartbrokenIwas?

Stopmakingmetheevilperson,yousaidyouvalued

yourfriendshipmorethanourlove,whyareyou

cryingnow?Continuevaluingthefriendship.It’s

whatyouwanted.Ididn’tgiveChessyourchild,you

did!Itwasallyourdoing.”

“Wellhedoesn’tloveyouanymore.”

“Stopit.”

“Chessdoesn’tloveyouLefa.Hejustfeelsguiltyand



heiswithyououtofpity.Hefoundawomanhe

reallyloves,shemakeshim feeleverythinghehas

neverfeltbeforeandhewouldratherloseyouthan

her.Heiswithyououtofpitybutheisinvestigating

everylieyouhaveevertold,Heisgoingtoleaveyou.

Heneverreallylovedyoueitherway,itwasallfor

Anele.”

“Canyoudropthis?Yousoundchildish.Areyou

tryingtppurposelyhurtme?”

“Ican’tsayheischeatingbecauseheisnotina

relationshipwithyou,justthatheistiedtoyouby

thelawbutthatmandoesn’twantyouanymore.

Lelentle,yourdearfriendlongreplacedyou.Heis

crazyinlovewithLele,ifyouthinkIam lying,goto

theflatswheresherecentlymoved,heistherewith

her.Ifollowedhim andsawhim gotthere.Shemust

havealreadytoldhim aboutthekissifsheisgreedy

enough.”

Khumohungup.Lefaswallowedthengrabbedher

carkeysandlookedatthenannywhowwasgetting

readytoleave.



“Tebogo,canyoustayforanextrathirtyminutesor

so.Ihavetogosomewhere,it’sanemergency.Iwill

payyouforovertime.”

“Ok.”

Shewalkedoutandgotinhercarthendroveoff.

***

Attheflats,Lefa’sheartskippedassheparked

besideherhusband’scar.Herheartstarted

pounding,shesteppedoutofthecarstaringatthe

truckthatgotLele’sthings.Sheranoverandsmiled

staringatthemenastheygotinthetrucktotakeoff

“Hi,sheforgotacoupleofthings,whichflatisshe

in?”

“16.8thfloor.”

“Thanks.,uhwait…herboyfriendisthere?Thisone..”

Lefashowedthem apictureofherhusbandthen

theynodded.“Yes.”



“Thankyou!”

Sherushedinandgotintheelevator.Shepressed8

thenitwhiskedherup.Secondslatershewalkedout

andwenttoapartment.Shelookedatthedoor

wonderingifshehadtoknockorwhat,sheslowly

openedthenpeaked.ShewatchedasChesssaid

somethingtoherfriendthatmadeherlaugh.He

kissedher,shequicklyclosedthedoor.

***

Insidetheapartment,Lelefrowned.

“Sawthat?”

“What?”

“Therewassomeoneatthedoor.”

Lelewalkedoverandlooked,hereyesfellonthe

elevatorwhichwasclosing.Sheshruggedandgot

backinherhouse.

“Ithinkit’sthekidsorsomething.”



“Youshouldalwayslock.”

“Yeah..”

.
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Laterthatnight,ChesshelpedLelesetupher

bedroom.Awhilelaterhefoldedherclothesfrom

thebedwhileshepackedeverythinginthespacious

wardrobe.Sheturnedtohim ashetooksomuch

timetryingtofoldherdress,forawhileshejust

staredathim wonderinghowhewouldtakethatkind

ofbetrayalandsomehowshecouldunderstandwhy

hewouldneversuspect.HewasclosetoKhumo.He

finishedthedressaminutelaterthentookherpants.

SheturnedbacktowhatshewasdoingwhileLeona

Lewissangsoftly.Shewentbacktothebedand

tookmoreclothesthenpackedthem inthe



wardrobe.Hehandedherherpants.

“Wearedoneright?”

“Thereisstillthatbag…”

“Ahbabennakelapile.(Iam tired.)Youwilldoit

tomorrow.”

“Youdid10clothesallthiswhile,whatareyou

saying?”

“Woman,Ididmorethanthat!Appreciatethis.Can

wetakeabreak?Iam tired.Takwano.(Comehere.)”

Lelegotonbedthenheputhishandsonherwaist

pullinghercloser.Hekissedherhuggingherwaist.

Hisphonerang,hereachedforit.LelelookedatLefa

calling.

“Takeit.”

Hekissedherthengotupandwalkedtothesitting

room.Leleyawnedopeningtheblanketsthen

undressedremainingnakedandgotundercovers.

***



Inthesittingroom,Chessansweredhisringing

phone.

“Hey...”

“Hey,uhareyoustuckatwork?”

“Iseverythingok?”

“Aneleisnotfeelingwell.Shehasafever.Her

temperatureishighbutifyouarebusyit’sok.Iwill

justgiveherparacetamol.”

“Whendiditstart?”

“Anhourortwoback.Inoticedshewasdownbefore

shewenttosleep.”

“Iam coming.”

“Ok.”

Hedroppedthecallandwentbackinsidethe

bedroom.Lelelookedathim.

“Comeandliewithme.”

Helookedatthatsmileonherfaceandsmiledtoo.



Hejoinedherandtouchedherbodykissingher.

“Aneleisnotfeelingwell.Shehasfever.”

“Oh…”

“Yeah,Ihavetogoandseewhat’swrong.Shehad

flueawhileback.”

“It’sok.Gotoher.”

Chesskissedher.“Iwillcomeandpickyouup

tomorrowforwork.”

“It’sok.Iwillmanage.”

“Iwillbehereat7?Howisthat?”

“Chess,Iam fine.Iwillfiguremywaytowork.”

“7isfine?”

Lelesmiledgivingup.“Yes.Sevenisfine.”

“Iloveyou.”

Lelesmiled.“Iloveyou.Iloveyoutoo.Iloveyou

Chess.”

Hekissedheronelasttimeandwalkedoutpicking

hisjacketfrom thechairinsidethebedroom.Lele



putherhandsonherface,shethoughtfullytookher

phoneandcalledhermother.

“Lele…”

“Mama,areyousleeping?”

“Iwasaboutto.”

“Iwishwehadmoretimetodayafternoon.”

MmagweLelelaughed.“Youguyswerecatchingup,

youandIwillalwayshavetime.”

“Iwantedtobethere.”

“Youwillbeatwork.Focusonthat.Theoperationis

goingtogowell.YourfatherandIwillbefine.”

“Howdidyouknowdadwastheoneyouloved?”

“Ifeltitdeepinmyheart.Hewasjustperfectand

fallingforhim wasnatural.Itwasthatnaturallove

thatdidn’tneedtoomuchtrying.Itjustcame.Ifellin

lovewithhim soeffortlessly.Hedidn’tneedtotryso

hard.IsitChess?”

“Ilovehim.Heisnotperfect.Heistheleastperfect

manIhaveevercomeacrossbutIlovehim.Idon’t



knowwhathappensbutwhenIam withhim,Ifeela

wayIhaveneverfeltbefore.”

MmagweLelelaughed.“Heisagoodman.”

“Everyoneisgoingtobeagainstus.”

“Why?”

“Circumstances.”

“Lelentle,ifyoutrulylovethatman,youwillfightfor

yourlove.DidIevertellyoumyfatherneverliked

yourfather?”

“What?”

“Hehatedhim somuchbecauseofwhatyourfather

haddonetomyfatherlongback.Also

circumstancesinwhichImetyourfather.Mymother

didn’thateyourdadbutshewasagainstthe

relationship.”

“Why?”

“Becauseofsomeissues.ButIstoodbyhim.LeleI

foughtforthatman,Ifoughtforourlove.Iranaway

from hometobewithhim.Attheendtheyjusthad

toacceptitbecauseifanything,Iwasreadytodie



forhim.Theyhadtoaccepthim andacceptthefact

thathewasthemanmyhearthadchosen.Ifyou

trulylovehim,youwillfight.Thereisnothingaswe

can’tbetogetherbecausepeopleareagainstus…if

youcanletpeoplecomebetweenyouandhim,it

meansyouneverreallylovedhim.”

“Ido.”

“Thenbereadyforanything.Relationshipsarenot

easy,theyarenotagardenofniceflowersonly,

therearethornsandsomeflowersarepoisonous,

youshouldbereadytodealwitheverythingthat

comeswitharelationship.Iam notsayingtolerate

nonsense,Iam sayingarelationshipiscommitment,

it’scompassionate,it’sunderstanding,it’slove,it’s

forgivingandmanymorethings.”

Lelesmiled.“Eemma.”

“Asmuchasyouarenotperfect,Chessisalsonot

perfect.Youhavetolearneachother,learnyourman

andlethim learnyou,learnyourrelationship.”

“Eemma.”

“Anddon’tfeelobligatedtobewithhim becauseI



likehim,yesIlikehim butatthesametime,your

happinessisallthatmatterstome.”

Lelesmiled.“Iloveyoumama.”

“Iloveyoutoo.Sowhatisitthatwillmakepeople

notacceptyourrelationshipwithChess?”

Lelesighed.“Youwillknowwhenthetimecomes.”

“Ok.Iam tired.Goodnight.”

“Goodnight.”

Lelehungup,someoneknockedonherdoor.She

frownedthengotupandunlockedthedoor.Aman

smiledholdingabouquetofredroseswithmoney

onthem.

“MissLelentlePhiri?”

“Yes.”

“Adeliveryforyou.Pleasesignhere…”

Lelesignedthentooktheflowers.Healsohanded

herabigboxofFerreroRocherchocolates.Lele

smiledgettingbackinsidethehousewitheverything.

Shetookoutthenoteinside.



‘Yours…Chess.’

Lelesmiledstaringattheflowers,shetookher

phoneandtookapictureoftheflowersand

chocolates.Sheposteditonherfacebookwitha

captionof‘ifthisisnotperfectthenIdon’tknow

whatis.Thankyoubabe.’

Shealsoputthesamepicturewiththesamecaption

onherWhatsAppstatus.Herphoneimmediately

rang,shelookedatLefacalling.

“Hello?”

“Hey,youaresolucky,kantewhoisyourboyfriend?

Thismanlovesyoutobits!”

Lelesmiled.“HesayshedoesbutIwillneverknow

what’sreallyinhisheart.”

“Whoishe?”

Lelelaughed.“Youwillneverknowhim.”

“SoonIwillhavetomeethim andthankhim forall

heisdoingformyfriend.Ihopetheydon’tcome

afteryou,thehaters.”

“Ihopesotoo.”



“Ng…it’sacomplactedworld.Youwillneverknow

who’sreallyonyourside,welivewithsnakeswho

sleepwithourmenrightbeforeournosesandclaim

friendship.Theysmilewithuswhentheyknowthey

aredestroyingourrelationshipsthatwehave

workedhardfor.Snakes,youshouldbecarefulLele.

Ihopeyounevermeetsomeonelikethat,such

thingsaredangerous.Someonewillkillsomeonefor

theirmanandIam oneofthosepeople.”

Leletookadeepbreath.“Ilovehim.Iwillguardmy

relationship.”

“Yeah…anyways,tomorrow.”

“ThankyouforagreeingtoremainwithSnuggles.”

“Ohnostressbabes.”

“Okbye.”

LelehungupthentextedChess.

Lele:Isawtheflowersandchocolates.Theyare

beautiful,thankyou.Iwishyouwereherewithme,I

alreadymissyoubutgiveyourdaughteryourfull

attention.Fathersareadaughter’sbestfriend.You



canalsotrysomehomeremediesforherif

pharmaciesareclosed.

Lelescrolledonherphonewaitingforhim toreply.

***

ChesswalkedinsidethehouseandwenttoAnele’s

room whereLefawaslyingwiththeirdaughteron

thebed.

“Howisshe?”

“Sheisbetternow.Theparacetamolworked.”

Chessputhishandonherforeheadandher

temperaturewasstillalittlehigh.

“Youcnsleepwithusifyoudon’tmindbutit’sokif

youdon’twant.”

Helookedathisdaughterthenlookedather.

“Iwentthroughyourcasefiletoday.Theonewhere

youreportedrape.”



Lefa’sheartskipped.“Oh..”

“Yes.Isawthemedicalreportstoo.”

“Iwasn’tlying.”

“AndIspoketoyourdoctor.”

Lefa’sheartpounded.“Oh…”

“Hesaidtherewasnosignoranythingthatwas

showingyouwererapedbymultiplemen.He

examainedyouandyoulookedjustfine.Youhadno

marksonyourbodyorevenbruises.Hesaidhe

lookedateverythingandthatyoutoldhim nottodo

afullexamination.”

“Iwasstilltraumatized.Iwasgoingfindingithardto

acceptitandhewasn’teventakingmeseriously.He

thoughtIwaslyingthat’swhyIrefusedtofinishthe

fullexaminationwithhim.”

“Lefa,ifIfindoutthat-“

“Chess,ifyoudon’tbelieveme,it’sok.Noteveryone

believesme.”

“Ididn’tsayIdidn’tbelieveyou,somethingsdon’t

makesenseandIhadafullchatwiththecopthat



questionedyou.Hesaysheknowsaliarwhenhe

seesone.”

“AndIwasthatliar.Iknow.”Shesmiledtearfully.“I

know.It’sok.Noonebelievedmeeitherwaysoit’s

ok.”Atearrolleddowntheshegotoffbed.

“Youcanstaywithher.”

Chesslookedatherasatearrolleddown.“Iam not

sayingyouarealiar.”

“Youdon’thavetocallmealiaroutloudformeto

knowwhatyouaresaying.”

“Iam goingtogettothebottom ofthis,Iam going

tomakesureyougetjustice,nooneissayingyou

arealiar,Ijustesntjusticeforyou.Isn’tthatwhat

youwant?”

“Iwanttomoveonfrom it.”

“Iam notngoingtomobetillyougetjustice.”

“Idon’tevenremembertheirfaces.Iwasdrugged

mostofthetime.”

“Didn’tyousayyouwereblindfolded?”



“Iwasanddruggedtoo.”

Helookedatherthenjoinedhisdaughteronherbed.

Sheturnedandwalkedout.Shewenttothekitchen

mumblingtoherself,herangerrisingsomuchshe

startedshaking.Shetookthemilkshehadbought

earlierforSnugglesthentooktheratposionandput

itinside.Shemixeditthenwentoutsideandgaveto

thedog.Shewatcheditasitateandshefinally

walkedbackinsiudethehouseonceitwasdone.

Shecleanedthecontainerandwenttobedwhere

drankasleepingpillbeforesleeping.

.

.

.
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Chesswalkedoutofthebedroom thefollowing

morningalreadydressedup.Lefalookedathim.

“Earlymeeting?”

“Yah.”

“ShouldIpackyourbreakfast?”

“No.It’sok.HaveyougivenanythingtoLele’sdog?”

“No.Iwasaboutto.”

“Iwilldoit.”

Hetookoutthemilkfrom thefridgeandtookabowl

thenwalkedoutside.Hewhistledexpectingthedig

tocomeoutbuttherewasnomovement.Hepeaked

insideandbuttherewasnothing.Helookedaround

thenpausedstaringatthedoglyingadistancefrom

him.Chesswalkedovertoitandfrowned.Thedog

wasdead.Lefawalkedoverholdingsomething.

“Igothim thisyesterday.”



“Heisdead.”

“What?”

“Yeah..”

Chesslookedatthevomitalloverthenturnedto

Lefa.“Ithinkit’ssomethingheate.Whatdidyougive

him?”

“Justmilk.Thatmilk.”

“Anythingelse?”

“No.”

“Itcan’tjustdie.”

“Somedogsjustdie.Iguessit’soneofthem.”

“Lelereallylovedherdog,thereisnowayitcanjust

die,itmusthaveeatensomething.”

“Ionlygaveitmilk.”

“IthinkIshouldtakeittotheveterinarianandhaveit

checked.”

“It’sdead.”

“Iknowbuttobesure.Lelelovesthisdog,youjust



can’tpresentittoherdead.”

“Dogsdieallthetimebabe.”

Helookedathercatchingthatpaniconherface.

“Lefatshe,didyougiveitsomethingelse?”

“What?No!ChesswhywouldIgiveitsomethingthat

canharm it?”

“Youmighthavedoneitunintentionally.Thesame

wayyouforgottomentiontothepolicethatyougot

druggedthetimeyouwereraped.Leledeservesan

explanation.”

“Ijustgaveitmilk,Ipromise.Ithinkit’snatural

death.”

Helookedinhereyes.“Isit?”

“Yes.”

Helookedatherwantingtoslapthetruthoutofher

buthewasgoingtobesmartaboutit.Hewasgoing

toremainlookingstupidandwatchherhangherself

withthelies.Hewalkedbackinsidethehouseand

pickeditup.Hethrewitintheplastic.



“Iwillgetitlookedat.”

“Whywouldyouwastemoneyonadog?Lelewill

understand.Sheismyfriend.”

“Asmuchasshewillunderstand,shewillbehurt.”

“Ok.Thenletmedoit.Leleismyfriend.Onewould

swearLeleisyourgirlfriend.”

Helookedather.“It’sfine.Iwilldoit.Youhaveto

gettowork.Youwon’thavetime.Bytheway,

somethingfunnyhappened.Iforgottotellyou.”

“What?”

“ThehotelIstayedinwhenIwasinAmerica

receivedarandom knockonthedoor,welookedat

theCCTVcamerasandIcouldhaveswornthat

womanlookslikeyou.”

“Iwashere.Maybeshejustlookslikeme.”

Hebithislowerlipangrilystaringatherthenhe

sighed.

“Ok.Bye.”



***

Lefagotinherhouse,shetookadeepbreath

realizingshewassellingherselfwithtoomuch

panicking.ShetookherphoneandcalledLele.

“Hey…”

“HiLefa.”

“Alreadyonyourwaytoschool?”

“Abouttoleave.”

“Somethinghappenedlastnight.Iam notsurewhat

couldhavehappened.”

“What?”

“WefoundSnugglesdead.”

“What?”

“Yeah…Ithinkhewasnotwell.Hewasvomiting.”

“No…”

“Iam sorrylove.Chesstookit,hesaidheisgoingto

getittestedthoughit’sjustadog.Maybeitdied



becauseitwasjusttoosmall.Itprobablyneededit’s

motherbutyouknowChess.”Shelaughed.“Iswear

it’slikeheknewyoulongbeforeme.Hemakesme

looklikeIdon’tcare.”

“Iknowyoucare.Ifheisdead,it’sok.”

“HewasmakingitsoundasifIdidsomethingtoit,I

guesswhenpeopledon’twantyouanymore,they

willlookforeveryreasontomaketheircasestrong.I

justwishIcouldtalktothewomanheishavingan

affairwith…”Lefasniffed.“Ijustwanthertoseethat

sheisdestroyingmyfamily.Iworkedhardformy

family,sheistakingawaymyhappiness,my

daughter’shappiness.”

“Iam sorry.”

“Iit’sok,atleastIgotyou.”

“Yeah,Ihavetogo.”

“Bye,andgoodluck!”

“Thanks.”

Lelehungup,Lefafinishedpreparingherdaughter

thendressedandwalkedoutwithher.Shedroveher



toschoolthendrovetoworkcallingsomeone.

“Hi,Iwantyoutofollowsomepeople,myhusband

andhisgirlfriend.Iwantyoutotakepicturesofthem,

IwantgoodonesIcanusewhenIam suing.”

“Ok.”

“Sharp.”

Lefacalledanothernumber.

“Lefa…”

“Hey,howlongismyfriend’scontract?”

“Thisoneisfor3months.Toseehowshedoes.”

“Sheisnotagoodfit.Ithinkafterthecontract,you

shouldfindsomeoneelse.”

“Lefa…”

“Getsomeoneelse.Someonewithmoreexperience.

Youoweme.”

“Eish,ok.Ijustthoughtafteryoufoughtsomuchto

haveyourfriendgetthejobyoumusthavewanted

hettohaveajobbutnowyouarethesameperson

wantingherfired.”



“Sheisnotagoodfit.Shebelongstogovernment

schools.Sheshouldjustwaitforgovernmenttolook

forteachers.”

“Ok.”

“Bye.”

Lefasighedputtingherphonedown.

***

Lelewalkedoutofthehouseinherblackflared

dressandheels.ShegotinChess’scar,heleaned

overandkissedher.

“Hey…”

Chesssmiled.“Youlookbeautiful.”

“Thanks.”

“IwoketoadeadSnuggles.”

“Lefacalledme.”

“Isuspectit’ssomethingheate.”



“Ormaybeit’sjustnaturalcauses.Sasasaiditused

tovomitwhenIwasnotaround.”

Helookedatherandsmiled.“Yeah.”

“Thankyoufortheflowersandchocolates.”

“It’sok.Igotyouthis.”

HehandedhertheboxoftheiPhone.Lelesmiled.

“Noo…isthisforme?”

Lelelaughed.“Babe!IhaveneverusedaniPhone

before.”

“Youcannowditchthephonewiththedead

charger.”

Lelesmiled.“Thankyou.Thankyousomuch.”

Hetookoff,hepassedbythefillingstationtofuel

hiscar.Acarstoppedbesidethem.

ThewindowrolleddownthenLaronalookedatthem

from hercar.Shewatchedthem astheylaughed

aboutsomething.Shesteppedoutandwalkedover

wonderingwhothewomanhersister’shusbandwas



laughingwith.

“Chess…”

Chesslookedatherandsmiled.“OhheyLala…”

“Hi…”

Shecarefullylookedatthewomanandsmiled.

“Lele?”

Lelesmiled.“Hi,ohwow!It’sbeenlong.Youlookso

different.”

Laronalaughed.“Tellmeaboutit.Howareyou?”

“Fine.Youself?Congratulations.”

“Iam good,thanks.Wellnicebumpingintotheboth

ofyou,Lefaissohappytohaveyouaround.”

“Yeah.”

“Okbye.”

Shewentbacktohercarandcalledhersisterasthe

cardroveoff.

“Larona…”

“IjustsawLeleandChess.”



“Together?”

“Yes,what’sgoingon?”

“Nothing.Why?”

“Theyseemedwaytooclose.”

“Waaiimmeit’snothing.Theyjustclick.”

“Ok..bye.”

“Bye.”

***

Laterthatday,afterwork,Lelewalkedoutofher

officeholdingacoupleofthings.Lefalookedather,

Chesswasstillnotthere,shepressedthehooter

smilingandwaved.Lelewalkedoverandgotinthe

car.Lefatookthefilesshewasholdingandput

them atthebackseat.

“Hey…thoughtIwouldsurpriseyou.”

Lelesmiled.“Thanks.”



“Youlookbeautiful,howwastoday?”

“Itwasfine.Mainlyintroductionsandgoingthrough

whatthestudentsarecurrentlydoing.”

“Ohyeah…”

Lefastartedthecaranddroveoff.

“Letmetakeyoutothehospital.”

“Ok…”

Lefalookedatherandsmiled.Tearsfilledhereyes

asshelookedaway.Atearrolleddown,shewipedit

offsilently.

“Areyouok?”

Lefalookedather.“Yes.Yes.Iam fine.”

Lelelookedinhertearfuleyes.“Sure?”

Lefaforcedasmile.“Yes.It’snothing.”

Lefaparkedatthehospitalawhilelater.They

hurriedinsideandgotdirectedtowheremmagwe

Lelewas.Lefarubbedhershoulder.

“Iwillwaithere.”



“Ok.”

“Letmeholdyourbagforyou.”

Lelehandedherthehandbagandwalkedtpwhere

theyhadbeendirected.Lefatookoutherphone,she

frowned,itdidn’tlooklikeLele’sphone.She

searchedinthebagthentookouttheoldphone.She

lookedattheiPhoneknowingherhusbandhad

gottenitforher.Shelookedatthelockedscreenand

puteverythingbackinherbag.

***

Awhilelater,Lelewalkedover,ahugesmileonher

face.“Itwasasuccess!”

“Yes!”

Lefastoodupandhuggedhertightly.

“Theyarestillrestingrightnow.”

“Soontheywillbebacktonormal.”

“Iwassoscared.”

“Youhadnothingtobescaredabout.”



Lele’sphonerangfrom herhandbag.Shetookher

handbagthentookoutherphone.Shepickedthe

call.

“Hello?”

“Whereareyou?Iam runninglate.”

“Lefapickedmeup.Weareatthehospital.”

“Ok,Iam comingthere.Iwillpickyouupfrom there.”

“No.It’sok.”

“Sure?”

“Yes.”

“Ok,Iloveyou.”

“Iloveyoutoo.”

Lelehungup,Lefalookedathertearfully,shemoved

backandputherhandsoverherfacecrying,thepain

inherheartsmotheringher.Sheknelttothefloor

crying.Lelekneltwithherhuggingher.

“Hey…areyouok?”

Lefacriedforawhilethenfinallypulledherself



together.

“Iam fine.”

Shewipedawayhertears.“Iam good.Iam ok.Iwill

befine.Let’sgo.Icanhelpyousettle.”

“Idecidedtojustdoityesterday.Idon’thavemuch

thingssoitwaseasy.”

“WhydidyouleavetheonesIhadgivenyou?I

boughtthem foryou.”

“No.Ican’ttakethem.Theyareyours.”

Lefanoddedastheywalkedout.Theygotinthecar

anddroveoff.

“Iwilldropyouoffattheflats.”

***

Attheflats,Lefaparkedthecarandlookedather.

“Wewilltalk.”

“Yeah,thanksforpickingmeup.”



“Youarewelcome.Whotookyoutoschoolinthe

morning?”

“IwasgoingtotakeacombithenIbumpedinto

Chess.IsawLarona.”

“Ohh…”

“Yeah.”

“Okbye.”

“Bye.”

LelesteppedoutofthecarasLefadroveoff.

4MONTHSLATER

.

.

.
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4MonthsLater…

Lelewalkedoutoftheschoolhead’sofficeholding

herbag,shewenttohercarandgotinblinkingaway

hertears.Herphonerang,shetookitoutfrom her

handbagandpickedhermother’scall.

“Hello?”

“Lele,howdiditgo?”

“Theyarelettingmego.Itriedtounderstandwhybut

theycouldn’tanswerme.”

“Iam sorrymygirl.”

ATearrolleddownLele’scheek.“Iam goingtokeep

looking.”

“Youcanalwayscomebackhome.”

“IknowbutIhadpaidrentforthismonthsoletme



stickaroundandlook.”

“Okmygirl.”

“Howispapa?”

“Yourfatherisfine.Wearepreparingtogoforyour

cousin’swedding.”

“Ohyeah..Iwilltrytocome.”

“Youshouldcome.”

“Eemma.”

“Don’tworry.Youwillfindsomething.Howis

Chess?”

“Fine.”

“Ok,wewilltalk.”

Leledroppedthecallanddroveoff.Shepassedbya

shopandgotmayonnaiseandmarshmallows.She

openedthemayonnaisethendippedamarshmallow

insideandthrewitinhermouth.Herphonerangas

sheenjoyedthemarshmallowsdippedin

mayonnaise.

“Hello?”



“HeyLele,IthinkIseeyourcar.”

LelefrownedasLefaspoke.“UhIam inahurry

Lefa.”

“Pleasewaitforme.Idon’thavemycaratthe

moment.”

Lelestoppedeatingthenputeverythinginher

handbagasLefagotin.

“Hey!”

“Hey…”

Theyhugged.Lefasmiled.“Iam sohappytoseeyou.

Iswearitfeelslikeyouareavoidingme.”

“Ihavebeenbusyatwork.”

“Yeah,Iknow.Ifigured.Isitmeoryouaregaining

evenmore?Omokimakimahela.(Youarefat.)”

Lelefixedhertightshirt.“Justabit.”

“Youlooklikeabigfatballoonespeciallywiththe

neckfolds.Whydon’tyougotothegym?Peoplelike

yourselfgotptthegym.Youjustcan’tbecarrying

suchfatnessaround.”



Leleputonherscaffaroundherneck.

“Pleasedropmeathome.IgavemycartoLarona.”

“Oh…”

TherewassuddenmovementinLele’sstomach,she

pausedrubbingherstomachwithafrown.Lefa

lookedather.

“Areyouok?”

“Yeah.Letmedropyouoff.”

LelestartedthecaranddrovetoLefa’shouse

thinkingofherlastperiod.Ithadbeen…shedid

calculationsinherheadthentookinadeepbreath

asitdawnedtoher.God…theweirdfoodcravings.

Shebrieflyclosedhereyes…andthemovements

shewasgetting.Butshehadtakenthepill…shesaw

herselftakingit.

“Areyouok?”

LelelookedatLefa.“Yes.”

“Bytheway,Iam invitingyoutomybabyshower.I

havebeenmeaningtotellyoubutIcouldn’tgethold

ofyou.”Shetookoutaninvitationcardfrom herbag



andgaveittoLele.Lelestoleaglanceatitwhile

driving.

“Youarepregnant?”

“ChessandIdecideditwastimetogiveAnelea

youngerbrother.”

Leleswallowed.“Howfarareyou?”

“Aboutfourmonths.”

LelestoppedthecaratLefa’shouseandslowlyread

throughtheinvitationcard.Tearsfilledhereyesas

shelookedatitthenshesmiled.

“Well…Iwillcome.Congratulations.”

Lefasmiled.“Thankyou.”

“HowisChessandyou?”

“Wearegood.Weareevenplanningavacationto

MauritiustogetherwithKhumoandLalaandour

otherfriend,Ricardoandhiswife,Amanda.Agroup

thing.”

Lelenodded.“Iam happyforyou.”

“WhatGodhasputtogether,noonecanbreak.How



isyourboyfriend?”

“Heisfine.”

“Ohwell,thankyou.”

“It’sok.”

“Iam goingtoaskLalatoputyouinthegroup.”

“Uhok.”

Lefahuggedherthensteppedoutandwalkedinside

thegate.Leledroveoffpassingbyapharmacy.She

finallywalkedinsidetheflatandtookoffhershoes.

Shetookofftheshirtmakingherwaytothe

bathroom whereshetookoutthepregnancytests

andpeedonit.Shewaitedwhiledoingcalculations

onherphone.Thelasttimeshehadseenherperiod

wasthepreviousmonthbeforeChessandsheknew

shehadusedacondom withMoabi.

“Godpleasenoo…Iam notworking.Ican’tafforda

child…”

Fiveminuteselapsed,shetookthepregnancystick

andlookedatthetwolines,visibleandmuchclear.

Sheputherhandsonherfacecrying.Shereached



forherphoneandcalledChessminuteslater.

“Mr.Moremi’sphonehello?”

“Uhhi.CanIpleasespeaktoChess.”

“Heiscurrentlyinameeting.”

“It’simportant.Pleaseletmespeaktohim.It’sLele.”

“Lele,Iunderstand-“

Lelesniffed.“Keagokopatlhamma.(Iam begging

you.)”

“Eish,it’saveryimportantmeeting,butletmegive

him.”

Leleheldthephoneforawhile.

“Babe,Iam inameeting,it’simportant.Iwillcall

afterthis.”

“IbumpedintoLefatoday,pleasetellmesheisnot

pregnantChess.Tellmesheislying!”

“Babe,canwe-“

“Yousaidyouarenotsleepingwithher,howisshe

pregnantChess?”



“Iwillexplaineverything,Ipromise.”

“YouwanttoexplainnowthatIhaveaskedyou,

whenwereyouplanningtoexplaintomethatyou

gotyourwifepregnantandthatyouaregoingto

Mauritiusonacouple’strip?”

“BabecanIexplainwhenIgetthere?”

“No!Comenow!”

“Lele-“

“Comenow,Iwantyouherein15minutes.,Ifyou

don’tshowup,nevershowup!Nevercomehereever

again,younotcomingmeansusbreakingup.You

choosewhatyouwant.Iam counting.”

Shehungupnotgivinghim achancetosayanything

further.Shepacedaroundthehousethentookoff

thebraandskirt.Sheputonanoversizedshirtand

satdownstaringatthetwolinessomehowpraying

theywouldjustdisappear.Twentyminuteslaterthe

dooropenedandChesswalkedin.Lelestoodupas

Chessclosedthedoor.

“Soyougotyourwifepregnant?Youprobably



thoughtIwasjokingwhenIsaidIam goingtoleave

youifyousleepwithher…Iam donewiththisjokeof

arelationship,Iam tiredofbeingpatient.YouandI

aredone.”

Shetookthepregnancystickandshowedhim.“Iam

pregnant.Idon’twantthisbaby.Kebatamadia

abortion.(Iwantmoneyforanabortion.)”

“Youwantwhat?”

“Iam notreadyforachild.Iam notgoingtobeyour

sidechickbabymama.Youtakemysoftnessfor

gruntedChess.Iam walkingawayfrom thisjoke.”

Herlipstrembledastearsrolleddownherchicks.

“WhenyoulookatmeIlooklikeafool.Wearedone.

Iam donewithyou,ItriedtobepatientbutIcan’t

anymore.NowIseeyouwerejustlyingtome.How

couldyougetLefapregnant?Didn’tyousayyou

wantedhertogetbetter?Isthisthebetteryouwere

talkingabout?Iam reallyheartbroken..”Shetooka

stepbackcrying.“Iam heartbrokenbutIcanalways

pickmyselfChessMoremi.Youarenotthefirstman

tobreakme,Icanpickmyselfup.Goaheadand

continueraisinganotherman’schildsinceit’syour



cupofcoffee.”

Chesslookedathersilently.Lele’sheartskippedas

sherealizedwhatshehadjustsaid,hewalkedover.

Sheheldherbreathexpectingaslapacrossherface.

Chesslookedather.

“Whatdidyoujustsay?”

“Ididn’t-“

“Whatdidyoujustsay?Sayitagainkegoutwe.”

“Iam sorry.I_”

“Whichquestionareyouanswering?Isaidwhatdid

youjustsay?”

Tearsrolleddownhercheeks.“Iam sorry.”

Helookedathersilentlyforawhile.“Iam sorryLefa

ispregnant,Iguessithappenedthetimetheviagra

happened.Itslippedmymindtogetheramorning

afterandwhenIaskedher,asusual,shelied.Iwant

tosayIshouldnothavesleptwithherbutItoldyou

whathadhappened.Ihavebeenwonderingwhatto

tellyou.”Hesteppedback.“Iam notgoingto

Mauritious.Shewantsustogo,Itoldherno.I



haven’tsleptwithLefasincethattime.Iam

confusedastowhyyouarestillspeakingtoher

whenIlongaskedyoutocutcommunicationwith

her,IthoughtIhadmadeitclearforyoutonever

speaktoher.”

“Ididbutshesawmeatthemallandaskedmeto

giveheralifthome.”

“Can’tyousayno?Don’tyouknowhowtosayno?”

“Shewasalreadyinthecar.”

“So?Isithercar?Orwassheholdingagunonyour

head?”

“Ngng..”

“Ngngkeng?(Whatngng?)StoptalkingtomeasifI

am yourchild,KetagoclapaLelentle,ontwaetswa

keng?MeraisingAneleismybusiness,whethershe

isbiologicallymineornot,that’snotyourbusiness.

Andyes,it’smycupofcoffeetolovemydaughter.

HerDNAdoesn’tmattertome,sheismydaughterat

heartandyouwillneverchangethatorcome

betweenthat.Goandabortmybabyandyouwillsee

whatIam madeof.Otsilegolelawankutwa?Iam



notyouroneofyourlittlefriendsLelentle.”

“Iam sorry.”

“Ican’tbelieveyousaidthat.Outofanythingyou

couldhavesaid…yousaidthat.IthoughtIwas

tellingyouthislikeIwouldtellthewomanIlove.If

youwantustobreakup,it’sfine.It’sover.Thereyou

go,moveonandgetmarriedbuttouchmychild,I

willsmashyouagainstthewallandgladlygotojail

forit.Ontwaelamasepanxla.”

HewalkedoutasLeleputherhandoverhermouth

wonderinghowhertonguehadjustslipped.

.

.

.
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Deepinhersleep,shesighed.Chessgotontopof

heropeningherlegswiderandpushedhisdick

throughherpussylipssinkingintoherwarmth.Lele

slowlyopenedhereyesashekissedher,hisweight

onher.

Hegaveheracoupleofthruststhenslidoutand

pulledhertotheedgeofthebedandburiedhisface

betweenherlegs.Lelemoanedsoftlyashesucked

herpussy,shesqueezedherbreastmovingher

waist.Herelentlesslywentonthenraisedhishead

andpushedherlegstoherchestexposingthat

pussy.Hewonderedaboutherfatherinthenext

room thenlookedatherandkissedher.

“Shhhok?”

Shenodded.Hekissedherguidinghisdickinside

herpussy.AndFuck!Shefeltsowarm.Lelelooked



athim asheburiedhisentirelengthinsideher,her

legsonherchest.Hestartedfuckingher,slamming

hisdickdeepinherwithharddeepthrust.

“Awwfuck…Chess…”

Itfeltsogoodinsideherdiscomfortdidn’tmovehim.

Theyheardaswitchflicking,Lelelookedathim as

hefuckedherevenharder,sheputherhandoverher

mouthtryingtoconcealhermoans,hecontinued

dickinghergood.

“Fuck!”

Adooropenedandclosedthenanother.Chessslid

outhiswetdickandpulledherdown.

“Steponthebedwithoneleg.”

Lelesteppedonthebedwithonelegremainingwith

onelegonthefloor.Chesscurvedhisbackpushed

hisdickin.

“Ohshiiiit!”

“Shhhbabe,someonewenttothetoilet….”

“It’stoodeep…ohmyGod.”



Shetriedputtingherlegdown.

“Putbackthatlegonthebed.”

“Chess-“

“Putitback,osekawabatagondisturber.”

Sheputbackthelegonthebedthenhepushedin

therestofthedickinsideherfillingherpussy.Lele

stoodonhertoesgaspingloudly.

“Lord…”

Hebegunthrustingintoher,Leleclosedhereyes

tryingtorelax,tryingtobeabiggirlandtakethedick

butheseemedtoevenbegoingharder.

“Oh….Chess….”

Hegruntedinherearsqueezingherthickbuttwhile

fuckingher.Adoorclosedthensomeoneflickedthe

switchprobablyswitchingoffthelight.Lelelooked

athim asherpussydrovehim nuts,eachthrust

cameaccompaniedbyalowgrunt.Herpussygot

wetterashetappedalltherightfulspots.

“Chess…awwww…”



Hermoansstartedgettinglouder,hepushedheron

thebedmakingherkneelthenpushedherchest

downpoundingintoher.Lelegrabbedthepillow

buryingherfaceintomoaningasitgotsweeter.That

dickgavehermorepleasureshemovedagainsthim

wantingmore,hertoescurling.Theirbodiesslapped

againstoneanother.

Lelegrabbedthefleecespasmingmoaningonthe

pillow.Chessfuckedherharderthenstilledfillingher

up.Heslidout,Lelecollapsedonherfrontbreathing

heavily.Sheclosedhereyesandfellasleep

exhausted.

.

.



RoaringFlames

#33

Lelereachedforherphoneandcalledhim buthis

phonerangunanswered.Shesighedthentextedhim

instead.

Lele:Iam sorry,Ishouldhavenotsaidthat.Iwas

justangrybutitdoesn’tjustifyit.Iknowyoulove

AneleandIknownothingcancomebetweenthat

butnnaIcan’tdothisanymore.Itriedtobepatient

Chessbutit’sbeenfourmonthsanditdoesn’tlook

likeyouareanywhereclosetodivorcingyourwife.

Sheispregnantwithyourchild.Iloveyoubutthe

moreIlookatit,themoreIseeyouarenoteven

planningtodivorceLefa.Idon’twantthis

relationshipanymoreandIam goingwalkaway.

Thistimearoundthereisnothingyoucandoaboutit,

wewilltalkwhenyoudecidetodivorceherbutfor

themomentIam done.Iam goingaheadand

abortingthisbaby,IlostmyjobandIcan’taffordit.

Ifyouputyourhandsonme,youaregoingtojail.



Shesentthetextthentookadeepbreathandbegun

searchingforabortionclinics.Shecameacrossone

thencopiedtheirnumberandcalledthem.

“Hello?”

“Dumelamme,howcanwehelpyou?”

“Iwouldliketobookinanappointmentforan

abortion.”

“Ok,when?”

“Today.”

“Thedoctoriswillbeavailablelateronaround6.”

“Ok.”

TheywentoverthedetailsthenLeledroppedthecall.

***

Chessparkedhiscarathishousethensteppedout

andwalkedin.HelookedatLefawhowasinthe

kitchenmakingherselfsomethingtoeat.Sheturned



andlookedathim.

“Heybabe…”

“Canwetalk?”

“Yes.”

“Let’ssit.”

Theybothsatdown,shelookedathim withasmile.

“Iam soexcitedaboutthisbaby.”

“Icansee.EventhoughIdidn’twantthatbaby.”

“It’sGod’sblessings.”

“Idon’twantthatchildLefatshe.”

“Whatdoyoumean?”

“Idon’twantthatchild.Iwantadivorce,Ihavefiled

foradivorce.Youwillreceivethedocumentsany

time.”

Lefapausedsmiling.“Youwantadivorce?”

“Yes.”

Lefastoodup.“Why?”

“Idon’tloveyouanymore.Iam notgoingtomention



otherreasons.”

“Isitbecauseoftheotherwoman?”

“YouaremanipulativeliarLefatshe.Youdidn’tget

raped.Ihaveprooftoit.Iwillshowittoeveryoneif

youwant.IalsoknowAneleisnotmine.Ididmore

DNATests.Iknowyoupaidtheguywhodidthe

previousteststhattime.Hetoldmeeverything.I

knoweverything.”

Lefa’sheartskippedasshelookedathim.

“Iam talkingtoyounicelybecauseIdon’twant

drama.Ijustwantthistobepeaceful.”

“Aneleisyourdaughter!”

“OsekawabatagontenaLefatshe.Afteryougive

birth,IwantDNAtestsdoneonthatbaby.Idon’t

trustyou,notevenonebit.It’seitherwedothis

peacefuloritgetsdirty,youchoosewhatyouwant.

Youwillgetthehouse,andtheotheronethatis

beingrented.Youwillkeepeverythinginyourname,I

willpaymaintanceforAnelebecausesheisstill

goingtobemydaughternomatterwhat.”



“Iam notlosingyouChess.”

“Youlonglostme.Idon’twantthisanymore.Iam

done.Yougotyourhelp,thetherapistsaidyouare

doingmuchbetternow.Thistimeyoutrytokill

yourselforyousucceedandactuallydie,Iam not

goingtofeelguiltybecauseIdidallIcould.”

“YouarenotleavingmeChess!”

Chessstoodupandwalkedtothedoor.Lefatsheran

tothedoorthenlockeditandthrewthekeysoutside.

“YOUARENOTGOINGANYWHERE!”

“Yousoundcrazy,Iam beginningtothinkthereis

somethingwronginyourhead.”

“Iloveyou.”

“Idon’tanymore.MyabeIoncedid,Iam notsurebut

Idon’tanymore.Youaredangerous,Ican’tbelieve

youfollowedmetoAmericathattimeandpretended

asifyouwereheretheentiretime.Youarecrazy.”

“Iam goingtokillAneleandIifyouleaveme.”

Chesswenttothekitchenandcamebackwithspare

keysthenwalkedtothedoor.Lefapulledhim



scratchinghim,angrily,Chessslappedheracross

thefacesohardshesawstarsasshefell.

“Ihaveputupwithyourshitforfartoolong,don’t

forcemyhand.”

Lefaheldherburningcheekinshock,hehadnever

raisedhishandonherbeforeandhehadjust

slappedher.Heunlockedthedoorandwalkedout

asshetouchedherearwhichhadsuddenlygone

deaf.

***

Atthehospitallaterthatday,Lalalookedather

newbornbabywithasmile.Thenursewalkedin.

“Hey…”

“Hi.”

“Howisshe?”

Laronalookedatherbabyemotionally.“Sheis

beauitiful.”



“Youdidagoodjob.”

“Shetoremeonherwayout.”

“Bigbabiesforyou.”

Lalasmiled.“Shelookslikemysister’sdaughter

whenshewasborn.”

“Youlooklikeyoursister?”

“Idon’tknow.Somepeoplesaywedo.”

LalatookapictureofthebabyandsentittoKhumo

thencalledhim.

“Hello?”

“Heybabe,Igavebirth.”

“What?”

“Igavebirth.Igotinlaborjustafteryouleftinthe

morning.Igavebirthabout20minutesagoandIam

holdingourdaughterinmyhands.”

“Fuckreally?”

“Yes.Sheisbeautiful.”

“Iam coming.”



Hehungup,Laronasmiledandsentthepictureto

Lefatshe.Shecalledher.

“Hello?’

“Igavebirth!”

“OhmyGod!Iam happyforyou.”

“Sheisbeautiful.”

“Shemustbe.Iwillcomeabitlater.Iam dealing

withsomething.”

“Whathappened?”

“Iwilltellyou.”

“Ok.”

***

Lefwalkedinsideherlawyer’soffice.

“Hi.”

Herlawyerlookedather.“Lefatshe.”



“Iwanttosuesomeoneforhomewreckingandke

batlaP150K.Ihavepictures,Ihavealltheevidence

toproveshehasbeensleepingwithmyhusband

eventhoughsheknowsheismarried.Iwanther

draggedonsocialmediatabloids.”

Thelawyerlaughed.“Whoisit?”

“LelentlePhiri.Thisgirlissupoposedtobemyfriend

butsheissleepingwithmyman.Iam suingherand

Igoingtodraghersohardshewillwishshenever

metme.”

“Ok,let’sfileforthelawsuitfirstthengetthetabloids

involved.”

“Ok,thanks.”

“Whathappenedtoyourcheek?”

“Chessslappedme.Iam goingtosendhim tojail.

Hethinksthewordrevolvesaroundhim.”

***

Attheclinic,Lelewalkedinandgreetedthethe

receptionistwhotookhertowherethedoctorwas.



“Thereisthedoctor,Dr.David.”

Thereceptionistwalkedoutclosingthedoorbehind

thenLeleslowlywalkedoverandsatdown.

“Dumelang…”

Thedoctorsmiled.“Hi.LelentlePhiri?”

“Yes.”

“Iam Motheo.Feelcomfortable.Iam hereforyou.”

“Iwouldliketodoanabortion.”

“Howfarareyou?”

“Ithinkfourmonths.”

Motheogotupinhiswhitecoat.“Undressandlie

there.Iwilldoatransvaginalscan.”

Lelelookedathim.“Undress?”

“Yeah.Apola.Andputonthisgown.”

Hehandedheraboobtubethenturnedputtingon

hisgloves.Shequicklyundressedthenputonthe

gownandgotonthebed.Motheoturnedtoherand

openedherlegslooking.Hesmiledatherpanties.



“ShouldItakethem offforyouLele?”

“Ishouldtakeitoff?”

Hehookedthepantieswithhisthumbsandtookthe

pantyoffstaringather.Leleclosedhereyestakinga

deepbreath.

“Iwantyoutojustrelax.”

Shenoddedthefeltsomethingpushingthroughher

entrance.Shetookadeepbreathinuncomfortable.

“Lookatthescreen…”

Leleturnedtothescreenthenlooked.

“Thatisthebaby…andthereishisheartbeat.”

Lelelistenedashisheartpumped.Motheowrapped

upthescanandlookedather.

“Youarefourmonthspregnant.Youwantan

abortion?Why?”

“Iam notreadyforthebaby.Ilostmyjob,Iam not

working.Thebabydaddyleeneheismarried.He

saidhewasdivorcingbutnowitseemslikeIam just

asidechick.Iwanttohavekidswhilemarried.”



“Marriedmendon’tleavetheirwivesforasidechick.

Iam tellingyou,hewilldoeverythingforyou,youwill

neverlackanythingbutwhathewon’tdoisdivorce

hiswife.

“That’swhyIwantanabortion.Idon’twanttobring

achildintothis…”

Hesmiled.“Ilovethewayyousoftlyspeak.I

wouldn’tmindlisteningtoyouforever.”

Lelelaughed.“CanyoudowhatIam herefor?”

“Iam single.Mylastseriousrelationshipwastwo

yearsbackandIthinkweshouldgooutfordinner

andjustcrytogetherabouthowmjoloisshowingus

flames.Supportgroupnyana.”

Lelelaughed.“Wow.”

Hesmiledthenbithislowerlipstaringather.“Ihave

foundmywifeandIam notlettingherslipthrough

myhands.From here,Iam goingtopamperyou,get

youdinnerandwatchamoviewithyouorsomething,

youwon’tbefeelingwellsoyouneedtorelax.Bo

marriedmencangobacktotheirwives,theyare

blockingourhappiness.”



Shechuckled.“Ijorra…”

“Iam serious.Iam goingtotakeyoufrom him and

lethim watchhowarealwomanistreated.”Motheo

pinchedhercheek.“Let’sgetstarted.”

***

MeanwhileChesstriedLele’sphoneyetagainbutit

didn’tgothrough.Helookedaroundstandinginthe

middleofherhousewonderingwhereshewasand

withwhom orwhatshewasdoing.Hesatdown

thenwaited.Minuteswentbythenanhourandtwo.

Morehourskeptgoingbytillitwasaftermidnight.

Hetriedherphoneagainbutitwasstillnotgoing

through.Thefollowingmorningaround8,Chess

openedhiseyesasthedooropenedthenLele

walkedinlaughingonherphone.Shepausedstaring

athim thendroppedthecall.

“Hey…”

“Wheredidyousleeplastnightandwho’swhitecoat



isthat?”

.

.

.
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“Wheredidyousleeplastnightandwho’swhitecoat

isthat?”

Lele’sheartskippedasshelookedathim.Shetook

astepbackthenheldthedoorknob.

“Don’tthinkaboutit,Iwillslapyousohard,wareo

tswakae?(Whereareyoucomingfrom?)”

“Chess-“

“OtswakaeLelentle?(Whereareyoucomingfrom

Lelentle?)Getawayfrom thatdoor,ifyoutrytorun

youwon’tgetfar,Iwillcatchyou.Getawayfrom that

doorandtellmewhereyouarecomingfrom.”



“IfyouputyourhandsonmeIam goingtoreport

youtothepolice.Youaregoingtojail.”

“Getawayfrom thatdoorLelentle!”

Lelemoved,herheartpoundingsomuch.Chess

walkedoverandlockedthedoorthenslidthekeysin

hispocket.

“Otswakae?(Whereareyoucomingfrom?)”

Leleswallowed.“Isleptatafriend’shouse.”

“Whichfriend?”

“ImadeherkoLegae.”

“Givemehernumber.Iwanttocallher.Inthe

meantime,youwilltellmewhatyouweredoing

there.”

“I..-“

“Givemehernumber.Comehere…”

Hetookherhandandsatdownpullingheronhislap

holdinghisphone.“Givemehernumber.”

“Chess-“



“GivemehernumberLelentle,Iam notgoingtoask

youagain.”

Lele’sheartpoundedsomuchasshegavehim the

number.Hecalledandputonloudspeaker.

“Iwilldothetalking.What’shername?”

“Letso.”

Thephonegotanswered.

“Hello?”

“Letso?”

“Eerra,who’sthis?”

“ThisLelentlePhiri’sbrother,doyouknowher?”

“Uhyes.Sheismyfriendandcolleague.Sheteaches

BioandIChemistry.”

“Ihavebeentryingtogetholdofhersinceyesterday,

doyouhaveanyideaofwhereshemightbeor

wheresheslept?”

“Ohyes,shesleptatmyhouse.Shewasn’tfeeling

toowellsosheslepthere.Uhwhenyougetholdof

herpleasetellherIwilldropbytakingmycoat.I



needitformyclasses.”

“Ok,thanks.”

“Youarewelcome.Shejustleftmyhousesosheis

fine.Noneedtoworrymuch.”

“Thanks.”

HedroppedthecallwhileLeleinnocentlylookedat

him.Helookedinhereyes.

“Yourphonewasofftheentirenight.”

“Iswitcheditoff.”

“Whatdidyoudotothebaby?”

“Nothing.”

“Soyouwithherthewholenight?”

“Yes,from thetimeIlefttheclinic.”

“Whatwereyoudoingattheclinic?”

“IwantedtodoanabortionbutIchangedmymind.

ThebabywasmovingsomuchIcouldn’tdoit.”

“Pleasedon’tdoit.Ifiledfordivorce.”

“Goodforyou.”Shestoodupandwalkedtoher



bedroom.Hesatonthebedasshewalkedinside

thebathroom.Shewalkedoutminuteslater.

“Iam stillendingthisrelationship.Youwillcome

backwhenthedivorceisfinal.Whoknows?From

hereyoumighttellmeyourdivorcetooktwoyears

becausedivorcestaketime.Iam donebeingpatient.

Goanddivorce,hopefullyyoufindmestillinthe

market.”

“What’sthatsupposedtomean?”

“ItmeansIam notgoingtowaitforeverfora

marriedman.Iam goingtomoveonwithmylife

withanactualseriousmanwhoissingleandwants

todoseriousthings.”

“YouwanttoseetheothersideofmeLelentle?”

“Whatdoyouwantmetodo?Iwaspatientwithyou

asyouhelpedyourwifeandtodaysheisexpecting.

Whatam Isupposedtothink?Iam goingtogiveyou

spacesoyoucandowhatyouwant.Nowyouthink

it’soktohaveyourbreadbutteredonbothsides,you

areenjoyingit.Iam walkingawaytillyoumakeup

yourmind.Ionlydatesinglemen.Youarenotsingle,



youaresomeoneelse’sproperty.MaunSenioris

lookingforteachers,IappliedlastnightandIam

goingforaninterview.Theyneedapermanent

teacher,ifthingsgowell,Iam movingthere.”

“Babeplease…”

“YougoanddealwithyourmaritalissuesChess.I

loveyousomuch.Iloveyouwithallmyheartbutthe

moreyouarewithLefatshe,themoreIam hurting.I

don’twanttoputmyselfthroughthatanymore.”

Hestoodupandputhishandsonherwaist.“Can’t

youlookforajobhereinGabs?Whysofaraway?I

willhelpyoulook.Iknowyouaregettingimpatient

babebutwearealmostthere.Itwon’teventakelong.

Iloveyousomuch,atthismomentit’sinthelaw’s

hands,Iam movingout.Idon’tevenknowwhatto

doanymoretoprovethatIloveyouandthatIwant

you.”

“LefatsheispregnantChess.Sheisalwaysgoingto

beinyourlife.WithAnelethesituationwasbetter

butnowsheisexpectingyourchild.Howam I

supposedtofeel?Am Isupposedtobefinebecause



Iknowhowithappened?”

“Shewillabort.”

Lelelookedathim andsighed.“Idon’tknow

anymore.”

“Sheisgoingtoabort.Iwillmakesureofit.”

“Andshewillagree?”

“Yes.Bytheendoftodayshewouldhaveaborted.I

promise.”

Lele’stookoffthecoatandherclothes.Chess

lookedatherstomach,ithadgottenrounder.He

lookedinhereyesandsighedsadly.

“What’swrong?”

“SomehowIfeellikeyouwerenotwithLetsoand

youwerewithsomeoneelse.Ijusthavethisfeeling

likeyouarelying.”

“Butyoucalledher.”

“Iknow,youmighthaveseenmycaroutsidebabe

andtalkedtoherknowingIwillwanttotalktoher.I

canfeelitinmygutthatyouwerenotwithLetsoand



it’sbreakingme.Ican’tproveanythingbutIcanfeel

it.”

“IwaswithLetsothewholenight.”

“Ifyouhavedecidedtocheatormoveonasyoucall

it,IknowyouaregoingtodoitwhetherIlikeornot.

Youaregoingtodoit.Chancesarehighthatyouwill.

Youprobablytoldhim allourissuessohehasan

advantagebecauseheisprobablynotmarriedand

hehasmademetolookliketheoneusingyou

becausemarriedmenneverleavetheirwives.Heis

probablyastepahead,youmighthavenotsleptwith

herbutyousleptathishouseandthatcoat,that

coatishisbecauseheisadoctor.Iknowaliewhen

Iseeonebabe,youcan’tfoolmethere.”

“Iam notlying.”

Chesssilentlylookedather,paininhiseyes.Lele

swallowedstaringathim asundressedandwalked

insidethebathroom.Guiltchockedher,herphone

rangfrom thebed.Shereachedforitandpicked.

“Hello?”

“Hi,it’sMotheo.”



“Pleasedon’tcallmeagain.”

“Youaregoingaheadandstayinginarelationship

withamarriedman?Heconvincedyouotherwise?”

“Ilovehim.Whetherheismarriedornot,Iwilldeal

withitonmywon.Ishouldhavenottoldyoumy

business.”

“Isitworthit?Lele,don’tstopyourlifeforamarried

man,thatguywillwasteyourtime.”

“Pleasedon’tcallmeagain.Iam inarelationship

andIam goingtogiveitmyall.Whetherheis

marriedornot,Iam goingtostaybecauseIknowI

lovehim andwon’tbeabletoloveanyoneelse.Heis

allthatisinmyheart.Pleasedon’tevercallme.

Bye.”

Shehungupanddeletedhisnumberthenjoined

Chessinthebathroom.Shetouchedhisback.

“Babe…”

“Ihavetogotowork.”

Hefinishedshoweringandleftherinside.Hetook

outhisclothesfrom thewardrobeanddressedup.



MinuteslaterLelewalkedout.

“ShouldImakeyoubreakfast?”

“No,thanks.Bye.”

Shepulledhishand.“Iam notcheatingonyou.”

“Ok.”

“Iam notlying,Iam notcheatingonyou.”

“LelentleIhavetogotowork.”

“Iloveyou.”

“Iloveyoutoo.Bye.”

Hewalkedout.

***

Chessgotinhiscarwhileitrainedanddroveoff.No

matterwhathecouldn’tbringhimselftobelieveher.

Hetookadeepbreathwonderingifhewasletting

hisinsecuritiesgettohim butcouldanyoneblame

him?Shehadsleptout.Hehadbeenworriedthe



wholenight.Hisphonerang,helookedathercalling

andsighed.

“Lelentle…”

“ChessIloveyou.EvenifIwantedtocheat,I

wouldn’thavedoneitbecauseIdon’tthinkanyman

wouldcomparetoyou.IsleptatLetsohouse,Iknew

youwouldwaitthewholenight.Pleasedon’tdo

anythingthatmightjeopardizeourrelationship,you

aretheonewhosaidwealmostattheend.Ilove

yourragweAtang,Iheardhisheartbeat.Heisa

strongbaby.Hopefullyhecomeswhenyouarefully

withmeorelsehewillsufferandIdon’twantmy

babytosuffer.Pleasecomeback,Imissyou.Ilost

myjob.Comebacktome…”Shesniffed.“Idon’t

deservethecoldtreatmentbecauseIam not

cheatingandIdidn’tsleepoutwithaman.”

Hesighed.“Ok.”

“Iam waitingforyouintheblankets.”

“Keeta.”

Hedroppedthecallthenfrownedatsomeladyat

thebusstopholdinganumbrellawhileitrainedeven



harder.Herumbrellashooksomuchitwasn’teven

doinganything.Hestoppedthecaratthebusstop

androlleddownthewindow.

“Tsena!(Getin!)”

Thewinddestroyedtheumbrella,shethrewitonthe

groundandjumpedinthecar.Chessclosedthe

windows.

“Hi,areyouok?”

Shelookedathim shakingallwet.

“Yeah…thankyou.”

“Whereareyougoing?”

“Ajobinterview.”

“Youarewet.”

“Iknow.AndIreallyneedthejob.Iwilljustgowet.”

Hesmileddrivingoff.“Iloveyourdetermination.

Theywillfeelsorryforyou.”

Shelaughed.Don’tmakefunofme.Ihavespare

clothesinthisplastic,Hopefullytheyarenotwettoo.

Mymotherforcedmetotakeextraclothes,guess



sheknew.”

Helaughed.“Theyalwaysknow.Iam Chess,what’s

yourname?”

“Kaone.Thankyousomuch.”

Heturnedontheheaterwarmingupthecarasshe

shivered.

“Directmewhereyouaregoing.”

***

AwhilelaterChessstoppedthecarandlookedat

her.Itwasstillraining.

“Willyougetinwetandchangeinsideordoithere?”

“Closeyoureyes.”

“Inmycar?”

Kaonelaughed.“Closeyoureyestherrawena

Chess.”

Chessclosedhiseyesthenshetookoffeverything



andputthebluesuit.Shelookedatherhairthen

tookthedoekhermotherhadthrewinsidethe

plasticandstyledit.Sheputonthe7inchheelsand

touchedherfaceabitendingthelookwitharedlip.

Chessopenedhiseyesandlookedather.

“Wow!”

Shesmiled,shewassobeautiful.

“HowdoIlook?”

“Thejobisyours.”

Shetookherperfumeandsprayedabit.“Iam so

nervousbutIam goingtoclaim thatjob.Iam not

walkingawayjoblesstodayIrefuse!Thatjobismine

andminealone.”

Hesmiledatherconfidence.Shewasagogetter,he

couldseeit.

“Chesswee,isn’ttherenowayyoucanparkcloserto

theentrance?Andgiveyourjacket,Iwillputitover

myheadwhenIgetinside.Youcanwaithere.”

“Heywena,doIlooklikeataxi?”



Kaonelaughed.“Pleasewaitforme.Atleastletme

walkoutofhereasconfidentasIwalkedin.”

Chesschuckledshakinghisheadthenparkednear

theentrance,hegaveherhisjacketthensheputon

herheadandsteppedout.Shehurriedinsideinher

pantsandjacketthengavehim athumbsuponcein.

Hegaveherthumbsuptoosmilingthensheturned

andcatwalkedfurtherinsideswayingherhipsfrom

sidetosideasherbutroundbuttvibrated.

.

.
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Lelelookedasitrainedevenharder,sheclosedthe

curtainandlightedafewscentedcandlesthenwent

tothesittingroom wheresheconnectedherphone

totheradioandplayedMarvinGaye.Shesmiled

recallingthatnight…Shewenttothekitchenand

preparedsomethingtoeat.Hewasprobablyhungry,

nowshefeltguiltyaboutactuallysleepingoverat

Letso’shouse,poorthingmusthavestayedallnight

upworriedsick.

Shesmiled,shedidloveseeingthatpaniconhis

faceandthatlookhehad.Maybethathadto

motivatehim tohurrywiththedivorce.Sherubbed

herbellywithasmileknowingAtangwasprobably

goingtomakeithappen.Itwouldgivehim thefull

neededmotivation.

Herphonerangasshemovedherbodyfrom sideto

side.

“Hello?”



“Youarealive?”

“Sasabathong!”

“What?Youplaywithblackmanwena.”

“Iam alive.”

“Lelepleasedon’tinstallsuchthoughtsinhishead.

Kanahewon'ttakeyouseriously,thisguylikeyou

saidhasbeencheatedbefore,ifyoumakehim

believeyoucanalsocheat,heisnotgoingtotake

therelationshipseriouslyandhewillfindsomeone

else.Menarefunnycreatures.Todayheisleaving

hiswife,youarenotevenhiswufe,hewillleaveyou

andmoveon.Don’tmakehim believeyoucancheat

oryouarecheating,youwillstarttoborehim,

wheneverhelooksatyouheisgoingtothinkyouare

justlikehisex.Youhavetobepatientsometimes

andthinkcarefullybeforeyoudomostthings.Today

thereisnowaytoproveyouwereactuallywithLetso

expectfrom Letso’sstatement.”

“Iwasjustangryandwantedtopunishhim.”

“Ngngsis,that’snotthewaytogo.Areyoustill

goingtoMaun?”



“Iftheycallmebackfrom aninterviewIwillgo.”

“Ok…eishIdon’tevenknowwhattosaytoyou.Can’t

youlookforanythinginGaboroneorgreater

Gaboronebogolo?”

“Iam goingtolook.”

“LookharderLele.Idon’tbelieveinlongdistant

relationships.Youarepregnant,thinkharderand

lookharder.”

“Yeah…”

“Anywaysletmegotoclass.”

“HowisLudo?”

“Thatonegotexpelledlastweek.”

“What?”

“Yes.Sheisdoingthemost.”

“Ijo,kemathata.”

“Itis.Butanywho,wewilltalk.”

“Sharp.”

Leledroppedthecallandfinishedupcooking.



***

Kaonesignedhercontractthenfollowedawoman

whotookhertoheroffice.Shesmiledtearfully.

“Thankyou.”

“Soyouarecomingintomorrow?”

“Yes.”

“Ok.Goodluck.”

“Thankyou.”

Kaonewalkedout,shelookedatChesswhowasstill

parkedatthesameposition,sheputthejacketinher

headandrushedoverthenjumpedinthecar.

“Hi…”

Chesslookedather.“And?”

“Well,theyhadnochoicebuttogiveittome.”

Hesmiled.“Goodjob!”

Kaonelaughed.“Iwasnervousashell.Itwasanoral



interview.”

“Iam sureyouweregood.”

“Yah,Istarttomorrow.”

“Wheream Idroppingyouoff?Ihavetogo.”

“Atbusrank.Iwilltakeacombihome.”

“Inyoursuit?Beserious,whereisyourboyfriendto

pickyouup?”

“Waaiithatonedumpedin.AkereIwasn’tworking,

hewastellingmeboit’sboringtodatean

unemployedwomanwhobringsnothingtothetable.

Ineveraskedhim foranything,andwhenIdid,I

wouldn't;theartheendofit.”

“Bafanaba!”

Kaonelaughed.“Dangerousbutyoucandropme

busrank.Iwillgetacombihome.”

“Wheredoyoustay?”

“Tlokweng..”

“Iwilldropyouoff.”



“Aren’tyoulateforwork?”

“No,Iam good.”

HestartedthecaranddrovetoTlokweng.Heparked

athergatethenlookedatthesmallunpainted

house.Kaonelookedathim.

“Thisismeandmypoverty.”

"Iwillparkinside.”

Hedroveinamndparkednearthedoor.

“Ok,thankyousomuchChess.”

“Noworries.Iknowthestruggleofbeingjobless.We

allhavebeenthere.Iam gladyougotthejob.”

“Thanks.”

Shetookoffherheelsandputonthepumps.

“Bye!”

“Sharp.”

Shesteppedoutthenrantothedoor.Sheslipped

almostreachingthedoorandfellcausingasplash.

Chesslookedatherinshockthenburstoutlaughing,



herbluesuitwetandcoveredinmud.Hegotoutof

thecarlaughing.

“Heelang!”

Kaonelaughed.“Otsegang?(Whatareyou

laughing?)”

“Shheeowilewarengnare?Motshwareng!”

Kaonelaughed.“Tsamayarra!”

Chesslaughedwatchingassheopenedthedoor

droppingherheel.Hepickeditupandwalkedinwith

her.

“Whatwereyoudoing?”

Kaonesmackedhim laughing.“Stoptherrawena.”

“Thatwasamightyfall!”

“Mxm.”

“Aowshame…”

Kaonelaughed.“StopitChess.Ija.”

Chess’sphonerangfrom hispocket.Hetookitout

andlooked.Kaonestaredandsaw‘babe’calling.She



smiled.

“ItseemedIhavehijakedsomeone’sman.”

Shechuckledthenhepickedwhileshewalkedaway.

“Iam coming.”

Shespokesoftly.“Ok.Imadebreakfast.”

“Ok.Iam coming.”

“Iloveyou.”

“Iloveyoutoo.”

Hedroppedthecall.

“Kaone!”

“Wait!”

Hewaitedforacoupleofminutesthenshefinally

walkedoutnowcleaninshortsandatanktop.

Kaonegiggled.“Youlooklikeyoucheatalot.”

“Osimilotseakere?”

Shesmiled.“Iam justsaying.”

“Idon’tcheat.”



“Ohwell…thankyouforeverythingyoudidtoday.I

appreciateit.Youareagoodperson.”

“Youarewelcome.Iam goingtoheaven.”

Shelaughedstaringathim.“Youlooklikehellisyour

placewena.”

“Watwaela.”

Hisphonevibrated,heunlockeditandviewed

something.Kaone’sheartpoundedsomuchbuthe

wasn’tmarriedtoanyonesowhynot?

Shesnatchedhisphonethenpagedherselfand

handedhim backhisphonewithanaughtysmile.

“Bye!”

“Watsenwawena.Iam goingtoblockyou.”

“Nono…Iwanttodoanewalletwithmyfirstsalary

toappreciateyouforwhatyoudidtoday.”

“Youdon’thaveto.”

“Iam goingto.MmagweChessiswaiting…”

Shesmiledashewalkedoutandgotinhiscar.



***

Chessdrovetohishouseandsteppedoutwiththe

cytotec.HewalkedinandlookedatLefawhowas

watchingTV.Sheturnedtohim.

“Hi…”

“Hey…”

Hewenttothekitchennoticingshedidn’teatlast

night.Hetookherplatefrom thefridgeandwalked

tothesittingroom togetherwithaglassofjuice

afterputtingsomethinginit.

“Situpandeat.”

Lefalookedathim thensatupright.“Iam not

hungry.”

“Youhavetoeat.Forthebabyifnotforyou.”

“Yousaidyoudon’twantthisbaby.”

“Iam sorryIsaidthat.”



“Shouldweinvolvethefamilies?Iloveyou.”

“ThereisnothingleftforusLefa.Iam tryingtomake

thisaspeacefulasIcanmakeit.”Hestartedfeeding

her.Hegaveherjuiceicethenshedrankitalland

continuedbeingfed.Hefinallyputtheplateaway.

Lefatearfullylookedathim.

“Iam sorry.Iam sorryforeverything.GodknowsI

tried,ItriedbutIjustneverdidanythingrightno

matterhowmuchItried.Itwasfrom onemistaketo

theother.IneverplannedtomakeyouraiseAnele

eventhoughshewasn’tyours.Iwasscared,Ididn’t

know.ShehappenedthetimeIwasn'tsurewhatwas

goingonbetweenus.Ididn’tknowhowtotellyou

becauseInowlovedyou.”Sheputherhandsover

herfacecrying.“It’sbeenfrom onemessto

another…IhadthewholenighttothinkandI… don’t

deserveyou,It’sjustalotthathappened,thatI

destrioyed,Idon’tblameyou.Youdeservebetter

thanmylies,theyarealotbuttogoformyfriend

Chess.Myfriend…myfriend?”Tearsrolledher

cheeks.“Iam notgoingtofightyouanymorebutmy

friend…rightundermynose…”



Helookedatherthenleanedoverandkissedher.

Lefakissedhim backcrying.Hetookoffherpanties

andtouchedherpussy.Lefaflinchedabitashe

pushedtwofingersinsideandfingeredherbutshe

remainedstillkissinghim.Hisphonerang,he

stoppedandtookitoutfrom hispocket.

“Hey…ok…”Hesmiled.“Ok,Iam almostthere.”

Hedroppedthecall.“Ihavetogo.”

“ToLele?”

“Iam sorry.”

“Iam suingher.”

“AndIam tellingeveryoneeverything.”

.

.
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ChesswalkedinsideLele'shousethenchuckledat

themusic.Shehadreallyturneditintotheirsong.He

wenttothebedroom takingoffhiswetshirtthen

lookedatherasshelaidonthebedholdinganovel

coveredinherwhitefluffyfleece.Sheraisedher

headandlookedathim smilingthenspokesoftly.

"Hey.."

Hetookoffhisbeltthenunzippedhispantsstaring

ather.Lelewatchedashetookoffhispantsthen

gotinbedandkissedher.Hetookoffthefleeceand

touchedhernakedness.

"IswearIsleptatLetso'shouseChess.Shehas

camerasatherhouse,Iaskedhertosendmethe

videosoyoucansee.Ireallysleptherathouse.Iam

notcheating."

Chesssmiled."Ok."

"Iwasjustupsetthatyouwouldgoandimpregnate



Lefaaftertellingmeyouaredivorcingandontopof

thatyouarejusttakingtime."

"ThereasonwhyIhavebeentakingtimeisbecauseI

wantedtomakesurethatshedoesn'tgoanywhere

nearthebusinessinthedivorcesettlement.Iwas

sortingoutthat.Wearemarriedincommunityof

property."

"Youcouldhavetoldme."

"Iagree.Ididn'twantyoutothinkIkeepmaking

excuses.Ihavefiledforadivorce."

Lelesmiled."Ok.Whataboutthebaby?"

"SheishavinganabortionbecauseIneverwanted

thatbaby.Ihavecalledforafamilymeeting.My

fatherandLefa'sfathercomefrom wayback.Itwas

neveraboutusonly.Itwasalsoaboutthat."

"Ok."

Chesskissedher."Iloveyou."

"Iloveyoutoo."

"Pleasedon'thurtmyson."



"Iwon't.IwasgoingtobutIcouldn't.Idon'tthinkI

haveitinmetohurtaninnocentsoul.Iam scared,I

don'tknowwhatmytomorrowholdsformeormy

baby.Iam notworking,MaunSeniorishiring.Idon't

wanttogosofarfrom youbutatthesametimeI

needapermanentjob."

"Icantakecareofyouwhileyoulookforsomething

aroundhere."

"Idon'twanttodependfullyonyou.Tomorrowwhen

thingsturnsouth,whatwillIdo.Whatifsomething

happenstoyou?Idon'tevenknowhowmuchyou

payforthishouse.Iwanttobeindependent."

"Andyouwillbe.Maunistoofarbabe.Imagineyou

beingsofarawaywithAtang.GapeIam notdoing

thatnonsenseagain."

"Iam notLefa."

"Iknowbutit'snothappening.Youaregoingtobe

lonelythereandsoam Ihere.Thisthingoftravelling

upanddownwon'twork.Tempetationswillhappen,

mistakesandthingslikethat...Iam nottaking

chances.Atangisgoingtohaveaproperfamilywith



bothparentswholovehim.Longdistance

relationshipsisnotgoingtodoitformeorus."

TearsfilledLele'seyes."Chesswheream Isupposed

togetajob?Jobsarescarce.Workingin

governmentisagood-"

"IknowandIknowjobsarescarcebutIam not

havingalongdistancerelationship.Whowilltake

careofyouthere?"

"Youarebeingunfair.YouknowIam strugglingto

findajob."

"Wearenotgoingtohavealongdistance

relationship,therearealotofschoolsinGaborone.

YouwillfindsomethingandtillthenIwillkeep

supportingyoufinancially.Idon'tmind.Whatdoyou

want?"

Shelookedathim."Ineedajob!"

"Iwillhelpyoulook."

"Youarebeingunfair.Teachingmeansalottome.

MaunisofferinganopportunityIwillprobablynever

get."



"Lelentle,Isaidyouarenotgoing"

"Iwantanewcar."

Chesslookedather."Whichone?"

Shelookedathim angrily."IwanttheMecerdesthat

lookliketheBMW."

"What?"

"That'swhatIwant."

"Iwillseewhattodo,bythewayIam goingtoUK

nextweek.Wewillgotogether.."

"Iwantitinwhite."

"Ok."

Shesmiled."WhenarearewegoingtoUK?Akere

nowIam housegirlfriendsospendingyourmoney

willbemynewjob."

Heshookhishead."Iam goingtotakealeak."

Hegotoffbedandwenttothebathroom,hisphone

rangfrom thebed.Lelelookedaitthengrabbedit

andpicked.



"Hey,it'sKaone."

Lelefrowned."HiKaone..."

"Uhu,gasePatricknee?"

"Patrick?"

"Yes,theonewhoissellingthesecondhandbed.

Keabatla,wemetearlieronatmyneighborshouse,I

am thegirlwaletwadi.."

"No.It'snot."

"OhmyGod!Sorrymothowame,IthinkIdialedthe

wrongnumber.Sorry.Bathong!Thislookslike6."

Lelesighed."Ngnglove,gasePatrick."

"Eish,thanksbabes.Letmeredialthisnumber

beforehesellsthebedtosomeoneelse.Ke

mathata."

LelelaughedasKaonedroppedthecall.Chess

walkedbackin.

"SomeonehadcalledabatlaPatrick.Shedialedthe

wrongnumber."

"Ok."



Hegotinbedthencuddledherpullingherthickbody

closerinhalingherscent.

Hekissedherneckrubbinghisdickonherthighs,

LelestuckherthickbuttoutthenChessliftedher

buttteasingherentrance,slowlyheslidin.Lele

moanedsoftlyburyingherfaceonthepillow.Chess

pulledherwaistcloserwhilekissingherneck

squeezinghersensitivebreast.

***

HourslaterLefawokeupfrom onhersleepatthe

suddenpainshewasfeelinginherabdomen.She

gotupwithafrownfeelingwetthenlooked.Her

heartskippedasshelookedattheblooddripping

herlegs.Thepainslashedheryetagainandgrunted

holdingherstomach.

LefagotherphoneandcalledChess.Hisphone

rangunanswered.Shecalledhim againbuthestill

didn'tpick.Tearsfilledhereyesthenshecalledher

mothercrying.



"Lefa..."

"MamaIam bleeding.Iam losingthebaby."

"What?"

"Thereisbloodallover."

"WhereisChess?"

"HeiswithLelentle.Hehasbeensleepingwith

Lelentlethiswholetime."

"What?"

"Ahhhhhh..."

"Lefa,Iam atthehospitalwithLala,Iam coming.I

am coming."

"Mama...Mybaby...Ijoweee."

"WhereisAnele?"

"Inherroom...mama!Ahhh..."

"Nkemele.Keetla.Jesowame."

LefadroppedthecallandcalledLelebutherphone

justrangtillitstopped.Anelewalkedinandpaused

staringathermother.



"Mama..."

Lefa'sphonerangagain.Shepicked.

"Hey,Iam onmyway.Yourmom justtoldme.What

happened?"

"Idon'tknowKhumo...Hurry.Mybaby

isssshhhhh...."

Anelelookedatallthebloodthatwasalloverher

motherwhowascryingandstartedcryingtoo.

Lefagaspedfeelingsuffocated.Herasthmapeaked,

shelookedatherdaughtergaspingforbreaththen

wenttothesteps.Shetookthefirststepgasping

andwheezing.Tearsrolleddownhercheekasshe

triedtotakethenextstepbutthepainwasjusttoo

much.Anelecriedlouderashermotherstruggled.

Lefatookanotherstepleaningagainstthewall,a

strongurgetopushcame.Shetookastepbackthen

laidonthefloortakingoffherpanties.Shecouldfeel

hersoulleavingherbodyasshelaidtherewhileshe

gotweak.

HereyesfellonAnele,shegaspedpushinweakly.

Anelekneltbeforehermotherscreaming.



"Mama!"

Lefa'sheartpoundedasshefeltherselfrunningout

ofair,shecouldn'tevengaspanymore.Shelooked

atdaughter,tearsrollingdownhercheeks.

"Mama!Mama!"

Anelelookedashermotherclosedhereyes.She

wasn'tmakingthesoundsshehadbeenmaking

anymore,therewasjustsilentandalotofblood.She

shookhermothercrying

"Mama!"

Sheshookhermotherevenmorecryinglouder.

***

Khumo'aheartpoundedsomuchasheparkedthe

carinheryard.Herushedinthenpausedstaringat

AnelecryingwhileLefalaidontheflooronlyinher

dressthatwascoveredinblood.

Herushedover."Lefa!"



Heshookherthenlookedathisdaughter

"Sweetheart....Lookatme."

"Mama..."

"Mamaisfineok?Iam goingtotakehertothe

hospitalandsheisgoingtobefine.Don'tcry...Iam

hereforyou."

HepickedLefaandhurriedoutwithherandouther

incar.HeputAneleatthefrontseatthenlockedthe

doorandtookoffdialingChess.

"Yah?"

"Areyouhavingsex?Kengohemahemayaana?"

"Obatang?"

Hetookadeepbreathassomethinggotstuckonhis

throat."Iunderstandyoudon'tcareaboutLefa

anymore,youdon'tloveher.Igetthat...Butthereis

noreasontokeeponhurtingher.Sheishavinga

miscarriage.ShewasaloneleAnele,shemusthave

hadanasthmaticattackorsomething.Sheis

unconcious.Anelewitnessedallthis.Whydon'tyou

justleaveLefaifyouknowyoucan'tbewithher



anymore.Whydoyouenjoyhurtingthiswoman?Is

thathowmuchyouhateher?"

"Isshealive?"

"Idon'tknow.Weareonourwaytothehospital.I

don'tknowwhat'sgoingonbutIscared.Idon'tthink

it'slookinggood."

"Iwillmeetyouthere."

"Don't!LefaknewaboutyouandLele.Shehasbeen

knowingandshetoldhermotherwhoislivid.Koore

ifLelecansleepwithamarriedman,whatcanstop

herfrom sleepingwiththenextone?"

"KhumoifyouhavenothinggoodtosayaboutLele

don'tsayitatall.Leleismywoman,respectthat.I

don'tcarewhatanyoneknowsbutIam notgoingto

letanyoneharrassher.Iwillmeetyouthere."

Chessdroppedthecall.Khumosteppedonthe

acceleratorspeedingtothehospital.

***



Atthehospital,mmagweLefasatwithAneleonher

lapasLefagotattendedto.Ithadbeenminutesand

theirheartswerepoundingastheirwaited.Khumo

lookedathisdaughterandforthefirsttime

wonderedwhyhehadsacrificedhisdaughterfora

friendship.Hesighed,backthenithadbeenagood

idea,hismotherwasadomesticworkeratChess's

house,hehadbeenraisedthere.Hisparentslooked

athim likeason.Hewalkedtothebathroom andput

hishandsonhisfacebreakingdown.Hecouldstill

rememberhismother'swords.Hedidn'tblameher,

hehadmadethefinaldecisionbut...

Itdidn'tmakeitbetterthateventothisdayhewas

stillworkingforthesamefamily.

Awhilelaterhewalkedoutandjoinedeveryone.

Chesswalkedover,Lefa'smotherputAneledownas

heapproachedthensheslappedhim acrossthe

face.

"Howdareyou?"

.
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Chesstookadeepbreathremainingcalm.

“Howcouldyoudothattomydaughter?”

“Dowhat?”

“CheatonherwithLelentle?Ican’tbelievethat

womanbroughtherdaughtersoshecandestroymy

daughter’smarriage.”

“LefatsheandIhavebeenoverforawhilenow.She

didn’ttellyouthat,thismarriagelongendedandwe

aregettingadivorce,notbecauseofLelebut

becauseoftheconnivingliaryourdaughteris.Did

youknowshenevergotraped?Shemadeitup

whichmakesmebelievethatshewasreallyjust

cheating.Let’ssayyoudidn’tknowthatbutyou

definitelyknewAnelewasnotmine.Youknewthat

andyouknewrightfrom thestartbecauseLefa

musthavetoldyou.Idon’twanttodisrespectyou,I

lookatyoulikeIwouldlookatmymother.Iam not



goingtosayanythingfurther,therestIwillsayitat

thefamilymeeting.”

MmagweLefalookedathim ashecalmlyspoke.

“TodayIam heretoseehowsheisbecauseLefa

mighthavehurtme,takenmeforafool…Inever

evensuspectedherbecauseIguesssheisreally

goodathidingliesbutIcare.Everythingwillbeput

outintheopenatthemeeting.”

Thedoctorwalkedover.Everyoneturnedandlooked

athim.

“Ihavegoodandbadnews.“

“Ismydaughterok?Andthebaby?”

“Unfortunatelyshelostthebaby.Itwastoolate.”

“Andher?”

“Iwouldliketospeaktoclosefamilymembers.Her

husbandifpossible.”

“Iam hermother.”

“Ok.Youtoothen.”

ChessfollowedafterthedoctorwhileKhumo



remainedwithhisdaughter.Hepulleduphisfalling

pantsworriedsickthensatdown.Anursewhowas

standingfrom adistancesighedashercolleague

walkedover.

“What’sgoingon?”

“Idon’tknowwhatisgoingonbutwhateveris

botheringhim istoomuch.Poorguylookslikea

walkingdead.Iknowhim…mysister’sboss.”

“Uhu,heissothin.’

“Mysistersaysthatguyusedtobesofitbutojewa

kestress.”

“Alotpeoplearelikethatbeforeoureyesbutwe

neverseeit.”

Hercolleaguewalkedaway.Thenursetookadeep

breaththenwalkedoverandsmiled.

“Hi…”

Helookedupather.“Hi..”

Thesadnessinhiseyescouldn’tbehidden.

“Areyouok?”



Henodded.“Yes.Thanks.”

“MynameisRanewa.Iam anursehere.Ihavebeen

anursefor6yearsnow.IknowdepressionwhenI

seeit.”Shesmiled.“Mysisterworksforyou,Idon’t

knowifyouknowher,Rejoice…Idon’twantherto

loseherjobbecauseherbossisnomore.Iwantto

sayalotbutIdon’tknowwhatyouaregoingthrough,

Idon’tknowhowheavyyourshoesarebecauseI

haveneverputmyselfinthem soIdon’tknowthe

burdenyoucarry.WhatIknowisthatyouneedhelp

andIwillgetitforyou..”

Khumosmiled.“ThankyoubutIam fine.”

Ranewasmiled.“Youarenotfine.Youarefarfrom

beingfine.Icangetyou.Noonewilljudgeyou.”

“Ranewa,kesiame.”

“Iknow.Istillwanttogetyouhelp.Pleaseletme…”

***

Inthedoctor’soffice,theyallsatdown.



“Youdaughterdidanabortion.”

“What?”

“Andwhatsheissufferingfrom rightnowisan

incompleteabortion,piecesofpregnancytissue

remaininthebodyaftertheinducedabortion.She

bledalotandsheneedsbloodtransfusion.We

realizedthatshealsohaduterinerapturebecause

shetookCytotec.Doyouknowyourwifehasfatal

asthma?”

“Yes,butbackthensherarelyhadanyattacks.It

wasrare.”

“Thiscankillheroneday,shewillactuallydieifshe

doesn’tgethelpintime.Asevereattackcanprevent

enoughoxygenintothelungsandcanstop

breathing.Shehasbeensedatedbutifshedidn’t

comeherewhenshedid,itwouldhavebeena

mess.”

“Sosheisfineexpectfrom whatyoumentioned?”

“Yes.”

“Andwillyousortouttheincompleteabortion?”



“Yes.”

“Thankyou.”

Chesswalkedout,mmagweChessbehindhim.

“Iam morehurtandheartbrokenthanIam angry

Chess.LelentlehasbeenLefa’sfriendsinceway

back.Youknewtheywerefriendsandyouwent

aheadandstilldatedLelentle.Mydaughtermight

havedoneitallbuttopunishherwithLeleistoo

much.”

“Iam notpunishingher.Nooneisbeingpunished.”

ChesswalkedawaythenapproachedKhumowho

washoldingAneleishisarms.

“Iam takingherwith.”

Khumolookedathim.“Shecanstayhere.It’sok.

Lefa’smotherishere.”

“No.Iam goingtotakemydaughter.Anele,let’sgo.”

“Mama?”

“Mamaisgoingtosleephere.Wearegoingtosee

herbutshewillbesleepingthenwewillgohome.”



“Ok.”

***

InLefa’sroom,Chesslookedatherlying

unconsciousthenAneleheldhermother’shand.

“Sheisnotfeelingtoowellsosheisgoingtosleep

herebeingwatchedbydoctors.Theywilltakecare

ofher.”

“MamaIloveyou.”Shekissedhermother’shand.

Chesspickedherup.

“Ok,let’sgohome.”

“Ok…”

Chesswalkedoutwithherandwenttothecarthen

putherattheback.Hebeltedherupandjumpedin

startingthecar.Hetookouthisringingphone.

“Yeah?”

“HiChess,Icalledandyourgirlfriendanswered.I

almostdied,anywho,therrawenaaremyearphones



inyourcar?Theymighthavefallenfrom theplastic.I

can’tfindthem anywhere.”

Chesslookedatthepassengerseatandnoticed

them.

“Whiteones?”

“Yes.OhmyGod,thankGodyouhavethem.Iwas

panicking.”

“Okcool.It’sok.Idropthem offonetime.”

“Ok,soyourgirlfriendpicksyourcalls?Ithoughtyou

hidethephonefrom her.”

“MygirlfriendandIaretransparentwitheachother.

ShecananswermyphonesamewayIcananswer

herphone.”

“Ilovethat,can’twaittostealyou.”

“Ilovethatwomanmorethanyoucanimagine.Ilove

hermorethanIhaveeverlovedanyoneandshe

ownsmyheart.Shedoesn’tevenhavetotryso

forgetstealingmebecauselennaIdon’twanttobe

stolen.”

Shelaughed.“Blahblahblah,keagogotsaya.Ija!”



“Otsayamangtotawena?”

Kaonelaughed.“You.Jokes,Iwasgoingtoshoot

myshotbutit’sfine.Iwillacceptthatthegoodones

areallgone.It’sraretomeetamanlikeyou.Gone

mmeIthoughtyougivingmealiftwouldmeanyou

wantingtodateme,Iwassurprisedwhenyoudidn’t

askformynumber.Alotofguyswouldn’thavesaid

whatyousaid.KeeplovingyourwomanbutnnaIam

notgivingup.”

“Whatevermakesyouhappy,whatremainsisthatI

lovemywomanandIam notgoingtodoanything

thatcanjeopardizemyrelationship.ThatmeansI

am blockingyou,ongwanawagasatanwena.The

devilisaliar.Don’tembarrassyourselffurther,just

takethisrejectionlikeabiggirl.”

Kaonelaughed.“Aowbathong.”

“ItwillgetbetterintimethoughIadmireyour

confidence.Bye.”

“KeeplovingmmagweChess.”

Hehungupandblockedher.HedialedTy’snumber.



“Chess!”

“Tymyman!RememberthoseprofitsthatInever

touched?TheonesIwasgoingtoreinvest…”

“Yah…”

“Ineedthem.”

“Theyareyours.Iwilltransferthem immediately.”

“Sure.”

Hedroppedthecallanddialedanothernumber

startingtheengine.

***

MmagweLeleservedherhusbandthensatbeside

him inbed.

“There…”

“Thankyoumogatsaka.”

RragweLelepressedhissmartphonewithone

fingerholdingthephoneclosertohisface.



“Whatareyoutryingtodo?”

“IwanttocallLele,Ifoundsomepartsofthecar.”

“Leleshouldjustbuyanewcar.”

“Shewillwhensheisready,there…”

Hetappedonhernumberdoingavideocall.Lele

answeredsmilingatthephone.

“Papa..”

RragweLelesmiledstaringathisdaughter.“Bina,

howareyou?”

“Papayoucan’tcallmebythatnameanymore.”

Helaughed.“YouwillalwaysbeBina.MyBina.”

Lelesmiled.“Howareyoufeeling?”

“Iam fine.Iam strong.”

“Youneedtotakeiteasy.”

“Iam takingiteasy.Yourmothertellsmetheydidn’t

hireyou.”

“Theydidn’t.”

“Itwillbealright.Itwillgetbetter.”



MmagweLelepeakedandsmiled.“Lele…”

Lelesmiled.“Howareyoumama?”

“Iam fine,howisChess?”

RragweLelefrowned.“WhoisChess?”

“Yoursoninlaw.Averygoodboy.Ilikehim.”

“WhyishisnameChess?”

Lelelaughed.“HisfatherlovesChess.”

“Whydoyoudatemenwithweirdnames?Who

namestheirchildChess?AndwhereistheChess

from?”

“Sehithwa.”

RragweLelenodded.“Oh…andhissurname?”

“Moremi.”

RragweLelefrownwed.“What?”

“Yes.Heisagoodman.”

“What’shisfather’sname?”

“Idon’tknowbutIthinkit’s-“



“Kgosi?”

“Yes.”

“IshismotherCatherine?”

“Iam notsure.Idon’tknow.”

“Askhim now.”

Lelehungup.MmagweLeleswallowedstaringat

RragweLele,herheartpoundingsomuch.Lele

calledminuteslater.

“Yespapa.Doyouknowthem?”

Lele’sfatherdroppedthephoneashiswholebody

froze.MmagweLelepickedthephoneandfakeda

laugh.

“Lelemygirl,yourfatherseemstoknowthem,you

willtalktohim tomorrow.”

“Ohok.”

“Bye.”

MmagweLeledroppedthephoneandlookedather

husband.



“RragweLelentle-“

“SoyouletmydaughterdateCatherine’sson?”

“Ididn’tknow.Howam Isupposedtoknowyourex

girlfriendwhodumpedherdaughterandmovedon

witharicholdman?NotthatIcarebecause

Lelentleismydaughter,Iraisedherasminefrom

day1andIdon’tcareaboutthewomanwhocouldn’t

carelessandeventriedkillingher.”

RragweLeleputhishandonhispainfulchestas

mmagweLelelookedathim.Lipstrembling.

.

.

.
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RragweLeleshookhisheadmassaginghischest.

“Yohweee…”

TearsfilledMmgaweLele’seyesanddroppedtoher

cheeks.Herheartpoundingsomuch.“Idon’t

understand.Whyareyoublamingme?”

Heslowlysatdownbeatinghischest,thepast

catchingupwithhim.

“Didn’tyousayCatherinedidn’thaveachild?”

Helookedathiswifenotsurewherehewas

supposedtostartexplaining.Hisheartpoundedso

muchhebeathischestevenmore.MmagweLele

camebackwithaglassofwater.

“Answerme,didn’tyousayshedidn’thaveachild?

ChessiswayolderthenLele.”

“She…whenImether,shewasbackatherhouse

withherparents.Shetoldmeshehadbeenworking



somewherefar.Shewasonly21.Iwasgoingto

marryher.Shewasgoingtobemywife.Ihad

gatheredthemoneytomarryherthenthatiswhenI

foundoutthatshehadachildwhowas7meaning

shegavebirthat14.Somesaidshewasrapedand

somesaidshewasinarelationshipwiththisold

man.Iknewthatchild,Ithoughtitwasherbrother,

everybodythoughtitwasherbrother.Shetreated

him likeheryoungerbrother.Iusedtobuyhim

sweetsbecauseshewouldalwayscarryhim around

everywhereshewent.Shelovedhim somuch.When

Ifoundout,IwasgoingtoforgiveherbecauseI

lovedher.GapeshewaspregnantwithLele.We

weregoingtogetmarriedaftershegavebirth,after

givingbirth,shethrewmydaughterinthepitlatrine

andranoff.Monthslatertherewasacelebration

andshewasmarryingthisoldman.Hisnameis

KgosiMoremi.That’swhenImetyou.Aftershegot

married.”

MmagweLelesighedstaringathim.“SoChessle

Lelearesiblings?”

“Yes.Sheneedstobreakupwiththatboy.”



“Sheisgoingtobesoshuttered.Sheloveshim so

much.”

“Thatisherbrother.Its’abomination.”

“Idon’twanttolosemydaughter.”

“Sheisgoingtobreakupwithhim.Iwillnever

acceptit.”

“YouaregoingtobreakherapartThabo.Howwill

youtellherIam nothermother?Youwanttotake

mydaughterawayfrom me,Iam notgoingtoallow

youtodothat.”

“Iwillneveracceptit!”

“Whatwillyousaytoher?ThatIhavebeenlyingto

youallyourlife?Iwillnotletthathappendoyou

hearmeThabo?!Never!”

Sheswitchedoffthelightandgotinbedfacingthe

otherdirection.

***



Chesswalkedintheflatwithhisdaughter.Lele

smiledwalkingfrom thebedroom thenshepaused

staringatAnele.

“Hey…”

LelesmiledwalkingoverandlookedatAnele.“Hey

love,rememberme?”

Anelenoddedsilently.Lele.“OK,what’smyname?”

Sheshrugged.“It’sok,mynameisauntyLele,you

are?”

“Anele.”

“OkAnele…canwebefriends?”

“Mamaissick.”

Lelelookedatherlipsastheybeguntocurve,tears

fillinghereyes.Lelepickedherup.

“Mamaisgoingtobefine.Sheisstrongand

mommiesarestrong.”

“Shewasbleeding.”

“Shewillbefine.Ipromise.Doyouwanttotakea

bath?”



Anelenodded,Leleturnedandwalkedwithhertoher

bathroom.Shehelpedherbathwhilechattingwith

hertryingtogethertorelax.Anelesmiledtouching

Lele’sbraids.

“Ilikeyourhair.”

Lelesmiled.“Youdo?”

“Yes.”

“Thanks.Yourhairislongandpretty.”

“It’slongerthanShamaine’s.”

Lelewrappedherwithawhitetowelthenpickedher

upwhileshelaughed.Sheplacedheronthetable

thenkissedherforehead.

“Iam coming.”

ShewalkedoutandlookedatChesswhowasona

businesscall.

“Babe…”

Heturnedtoher.

“WhereisAnele’sbag?”



Hepointedatthecouch.Leletookthebagand

walkedwithittothebedtoom whereshetooksome

warm clothesanddressedAnele.

“Areyouhungry?”

“Yes.Iwanticecream!”

“Friend,doesmommyallowyoutopeaticecream at

night?Let’ssettleforsomethingelse.”

Lelewenttothekitchenanddishedintotwoplates.

Sheputeverythinginthesittingroom thentook

Anelefrom herroom.Theysatonthecoucheating

whilewatchingTV.

Chessfinishedupwithhiscallthenjoinedthem

sittingbesideLele.

“Thanks.”

“It’sok.Howisshe?”

“Shewillbefine.”

“Ok.”

TheyfinishedeatingthenLelecuddledwithAnele

withherheadonChess’slapwhiletheywatchedTV.



***

Awhilelater,themovieended,Chesslookedathis

girlsandtheyhadallfallenasleep.Hegotupand

pickedAneleandwentwithhertothebedroom.He

camebackandfoundLeleawake.Sheyawned.

“Iam sotired.”

“Let’ssleep.”

“Howisit?WithLefa,behonest.”

“Shewillbefine.”

“Iam worried.Anelewon’tsurviveit.”

“Sheisfine.”

“Ok.”

“MmagweLefaknowsaboutus,Lefaknewtoo.”

Leleswallowed.“OhmyGod…”

“Butit’sok.Iam readyforanything.Ihopeyouare

too.It’sabouttoturnsouth.”



“Sheisprobablygoingtotellmama.”

Chesskissedher.“Maybeyoushouldtellherbefore

sheistold.”

“Iwilldoittomorrow.Sheisgoingtobesoangry.”

“Shewilleventuallyacceptus.”Hekissedheragain.

“How ismyboy?”

Lelegiggled.“Heisfine.”

“Come,let’ssleep.”

Theywenttothebedroom whereLelelaidbeside

Anele,Chessbehindher.Theychattedinthedark

whilekissingandtouchingeachotherwhilelaughing.

***

KhumoheldLefa’shandatthehospitalwhilehis

headached.Lefaslowlyopenedhereyeswakingup

from thedeepsleep.Sheblinkedthem paused

recallingwhathadhappened.Sheputherhandon

herstaomachthenfrowned.



“Whereismybaby?”

Khumolookedather.“Theoneyouaborted?”

“Whereismybaby?”

“Ican’tbelieveyoudidthisagain.Whydidn’tyoujust

givebirthandhandthebabyover?Howmanymore

areyougoingtokill?”

Tearsfilledhiseyes.“Answerme…”

“Whereismybaby?”

“Youkilledthebaby!”

Shelookedathim shakingherheadtearfully.“I

didn’t.IswearIdidn’tdoanything,IswearIdidn’tdo

anything.Ijustsawtheblood.Whereismybaby..?”

Heruibbedhisfacethenpulledhispants.“Iwantmy

daughterLefa.Ican’twatchthisanymore.Iwantyou.

Iwantus.Weareafamily.Acomletefamily.”

“IloveChess.”

“Heisdivorcingyourassforcryingoutloud!He

doesn’twantyouanymore.Whyareyouobsessed

withthatguy?Hedoesn’tloveyou!Whereishe



today?Heleft.”

“WhereisAnele?”

“Hetookher.”

Lefalookedathim.“Tookherwhere?”

“Totheloveofhislife.”

“Iwantmydaughterrightnow!”

“Youaresick.Whatwillyoudo?”

“Givemeyourphone.Iwantmydaughter,Iam not

goingtoletChessgivemydaughtertothatwhore.”

HetookKhimo’sphoneandcalledLele.Anurse

walkedinandsmiledstaringatLefawhowas

awake.

“Hi…”

Lefaignoredherholdingthephonewaitingforitto

getthroughbutitseemedoff.

“Uh,Iam going.”

Khumolookedather.“Oh…metoo.”

“Welllet’sgo.Iwilltellyouaboutthetherapy.”



“ButIam fine.Ijusthappenedtolovethewrong

girl.”

Khumotookhisphoneandwalkedoutchattingwith

thenursewhileLefagotevenmoreangrierasshe

satonthebed.

***

Thefollowingmorning,Lelewalkedtothedoorand

openedforwhoeverwasknocking.Shefrowned

staringatLefawhowasstillinthehospitalgown

andinherhandwasabigkitchenknife.

“Lefa…”

“Myman?Myhusband?YouareasnakeandtodayI

goingtokillyoumyself.”

.

.
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LeletriedclosingthedoorbutLefapusheditwalking

in.Shelookedaroundthehousefullwithproperty.

HerlipstrembledassheturnedbacktoLele.

“Heboughtallthis?”

“LefaI-“

“Didhebuyallthis?Heismyhusband!”

Leleswallowed.“Canwetalklikeadults?”

“No.Nooneistalkinglikeadultshere.Youdecided

tobeasnakeandsleepwithmymanbehindmy

backafterIbroughtyouinmyhousethinkingIwas

bringingafriend.Asister.Ibroughtyououtoflove.I

welcomedyouwithopenarmsbecauseIthoughtwe

couldfinallyrekindleourfriendshipLelentle.Ididn’t

bringyoutomyhousewithbadintentions.Imaybe

everything…Imaybeeverysinglethingyoumight

thinkbutforyoutosleepwithmyhusband.You

weresupposedtobemyfriend…youweremeantto



bemyfriendbutyoucameintomyhouseeyeingmy

husband.”

“That’snotwhathappenedLefa.Imethim before

that.Iknewhim beforeIcametoyourhouse.”

“SowhathappenedwhenyoufoundoutthatIwas

hiswife?”

“Iam sorry.”

“Iam notmadbecauseChessfoundanotherwoman,

Iam madbecausethatwomanisyou!Youwere

supposedtobemyfriend,Itrustedyou.You

probablylaughedbehindmyback,youprobably

laughedwithyourmother.”

“Iam sorry.”

“OhyouaregoingtobesorryLelentle.Youaregoing

tobeverysorry.IknowChesshasleftandit’sonly

youandme.”

Anelewalkedoutofbedroom thenpausedstaringat

hermother.

“Mama!”

Sheraninhermother’sarms.Lefahuggedher



staringatLele.LeleturnedtorushoutbutLefaran

overandclosedthedoorpointingtheknifeather.

“Goback.”

“Idon’twanttofightwithyouLefatshe,letmego.It

wasyourman!Ididn’tdoanything.Heistheone

whocameafterme.Stopdoingthisinfrontofyour

daughter.Sheisonlyfive.Youaretraumatizingher.I

willbreakupwithhim ifyouwant.Juststopthis.It’s

notworthgoingtojailfor.”

Lele’sphonestartedringing.Lefaturnedthen

walkedovertoit.

“Babe,whatelsedidyousaysheneeds?”

“Iam withyourgirlfriend.”

“Lefasthe?”

“Yououtofallpeopledecidedmyfriendwasthe

suitablematch,Iwillnotletyoulivehappilyever

afterwithherwhileIam hurting.”

“Lefatshefrom thereyouaregoingtogotojail.”

“Idon’tcarebecausesheis-“



Lelewalkedoverwiththepanandhitherheadhard

withit.Lefatshedroppedthephonefalling.Lele

pickedthephone.

“Ithinkshecollapsed.Ihitherwithapan.Shewas

herewithaknife.”

“Iam coming.”

“Iam callingsecurity,theywilldetainherwhileyou

come.Shemightwakeupandcausehavoc.”

Someoneknockedonthedoor.Lelepressedthe

emergencybuttonthenwalkedtothedoor.

“MissLelentlePhiri?”

“Yes.”

“Iam heretodeliverthisfrom thehighcourt.”

Lelefrowned.Shetooktheenvelopethensigned

whereshewassupposedtosignbeforeopeningthe

envelope.Shereadthrough,herheartpounding.

“MyGod…”

Anelekneltbeforehermothershakingher.

“Mama…”



Leleturned.“Stepawayfrom herAnele.”

“Iwantmymommy.Idon’tlikeyou.Youarenotnice.

Iwantmommy.”

Leleswallowed.“Anele…”

“Iwantmymommy!Idon’tlikeyou.Idon’twantto

staywithyou.”

***

Khumofinishedpreparingforworkthenlookedat

himselfonthemirrorfixinghistie.Heputonhis

jacketandswallowed.Itnowlookedtoobigforhim.

Hetookitoffandpickedhiscarkeysandwalkedto

hiscar.Hisphonerangashegotin.

“Hello?”

“Hi,Iam sorrytocallsoearlyinthemorning.”

“Noit’sok.Iam alreadyonmywaytowork.Ranewa

right?”

“Yes.Ijustcalledtocheckuponyou.”



“Iam fine.”

“Didyouthinkaboutwhatwetalkedabout?”

“Iam fine.Iwilldealwithit.Idon’tneedatherapist.”

“Ok,youcantalktomethen.Wecanbefriends.Iam

sorryifIam crossingtheline,Ijustwantyoutoget

help.”

“IunderstandbutIam good.”

“Youcantalktome.”

“Aren’tyougoingtoworktoday?”

“Iam doingnightshiftsstartingfrom tonight.”

Hestartedhiscarandreversed.“Damn!”

Shelaughed.“Iam alreadyused.IlovewhatIdo.”

“Ilovemysleep.”

“Ialsodo,Iwillsleepintheafternoonwhileyouwork.

AtfirstbackatschoolIstruggledbutyougetused

toit.”

“Iguess.IappreciateyoucallingbutRejoiceismy

employeeatwork,tellingyoumightbethebiggest



mistakeever.Idon’twantmygossipalloverat

work.”

“Iam professional.Youdon’thavetoworry,Irespect

nurse-patientconfidentiality.Iam goodatwhatIdo.

Iam notgoingtogoaroundtellingpeoplemy

patient’sissues.Didyoueat?”

“No,Iam nothungry.”

“Mysisterisgoingtokillmeforthis,sheisgoingto

hateme.Iam bringingyoulunch.NotbecauseI

wantyouoranythingbutweallneedalittlesaving.I

am goingtocookandbringittoyouroffice.”

“Ranewa,youdon’t-“

“Idon’thavetobutIwantto.Alittlecompassionate

neverkilledanyone.”

***

MmagwerLelestoodinherkitchenstaringat

nothing.Tearsslowlyrollingdownhercheeks.She

hadmetLelethedayshewasborn.Shewastheone



whohadheardhercryingfrom thepitlatrine.She

wastheonewhohadheldherinherarmsfirst.She

couldstillrememberthedaylikeyesterday,shehad

becomemmagweLelethen.Onlycloserelatives

knewLelewasactuallynotherdaughter.

RragweLelewalkedinthekitchen,shesnappedout

ofitandwipedawayhertears.Herhusbandlooked

ather.

“Iam goingtoGaborone.”

MmagweLeleignoredhim andcarriedoncleaning

herkitchen.Hersonwalkedin,shesmiled.

“Sitdownandeat.”

“Goodmorning…”

RrgaweLelelookedathim.“Iam goingtoGaborone

toseeyoursister.”

Hesmiled.“Ialsowanttogo.Weareclosingtoday

ka10;30.”

Hisfathersmiled.“Ok,Iam sureLelewillbehappy

toseeyou.Afterschoolcomerunningbackhome.

Weareleavingat11:30.”



“Yes!”

Hegotupandwenttopackhisbagandalsotake

outtheclotheshewouldgotoGaboronewearing.

MmagweLelefinishedcleaningherkitchenthen

tookarakeandwalkedoutside.

“Mogatsaka…”

Shestartedrakingherbackyard.RragweLeletook

therake.

“Ican’tlethercontinuearelationshipwithher

sibling.”

“WhatifChessisnotCatherine’schild?Iam sure

youknewhisnamebackthen.”

“Yes,butIheardthisoldrichmanchangedit

becausethatboywasnamedafterCathy’sfather.

HisnamewasTapologobeforehismothermarried

hisfather.”

“WhatifChessisnotCatherine’schild?”

“IwillseethatwhenIgettoGaborone.Kgosihad

childrenallover,hisfamilywasrichandhe

impregnatedeveryone.Hehadachild,theonehe



broughtwithtothemarriageasfarasIknow.Asfar

asCatherinetoldme.Shesaidhehadanotherchild

withanotherwomansomaybeChessisthatone.I

am goingtoGaborone,Iwillconfirm everything

whenIgetthere.”

MmagweLelesighed.“Idon’twanttolosemy

daughter.”

“Shewon’tknow.Iam notgoingtotellherthat.Ijust

wanttomakesuresheisnotsleepingwithherolder

brotherbecauseifthisChessisCathy’schildthen

thatrelationshipisabigno,oneIwillneveraccept

nomatterwhat.Lelecan’thavesexwithherbrother.

It’sabomination.”

Chessparkedhiscaratthepolicestation.Helooked

atLelewhowasjustsilent.

“Hey…lookatme.Youarenotgoingtojail.Youhit

herdefendingyourself.”

“Anelewitnessedmehittinghermother.”

“Sheisjustachildbabe,shewillcomearound.Let’s



goin.”

Theysteppedoutandwalkedin.LefapointedatLele.

“Shehitmewithapaninthehead.”

“Mmaetsho,isittrue?”

“Yes.Butitwasoutofselfdefense.”

“Wassheattackingyou?”

“Shecameinwithaknife.Ithoughtshewasgoingto

stabme.”

“Youarelying.Iwasn’tgoingtostabyou.Ijust

wantedtotalktoyouwomantowoman.HowcouldI

possiblytrytostabyouinfrontofmydaughter.She

issleepingwithmyhusbandyetsheismyfriend.”

Chesssighed.“Aren’tyousupposedtobeatthe

hospital?”

“IwantedtotalktoLele.”

“Soyoudischargedyourself?”Chesslookedatthe

policeofficer.“Morena,theflatswhereLelestays

havecameraswhichwereinstalledrecently.Wecan

getthem andwewillprobablyseethatshewaswith



aknife.ItmightnothavemeanttostabLelebutLele

panicked.CanwejustsolveitpeacefullyLefa.Iam

sorryLelehityou.Canwejustmoveon?Youjust

lostthebaby,youshouldn’tbehere.Youshouldbe

resting.Iknowyouarehurting.”

LefalookedatChesstearfully,tearsrolleddownher

cheeks.ThepoliceofficerlookedatLefa.

“Whatdoyousay,youtwocanapologizetoeach

otherandmoveon.Gapehissoundslikefamily

matterthatcanberesolvedathome.”

“Iam sorryIhityouwiththepan.Iam sorryfor

everything.”

LefalookedatChessweakly.“It’sfine.Keatsamaya.

(Iam going.)”

ShewalkedouttheshetookAnelefrom thepolice

officerwhowaslookingafterher.ChessandLele

walkedoutthenLelegotinthecarwhileChess

walkedovertoLefa.

“Hey…”

Sshelookedathim tearfully.“ThedoctorsaidItook



cytotec,hesaidIabortedthebabybutIwouldnever

abortmybaby.Ididn’teveneatyesterdayexpect

from whenyougavemefood.”Shelookeddown

wipingawayhertears.“Ihadboughtclothesforhim.

Iwasreadyeventoraisehim alone.Hedidn’t

anythingtoyouoranyone.Hewasn’tathreat,he

wasinnocent.Youdidn’thavetokillmybaby.Ifyou

didn’twanthim,Iwouldhavemanagedalone.Iam

going.Hedidn’tdeservetodielikethat.Youdidn’t

havetokillhim.Hewasinnocent.Hewasareal

baby.Icouldfeelhim kickinginmystomach.Icould

feelhim move…hedidn’tdeservetodielikethis.”

Shegotinthetaxiwithherdaughter.

***

Meanwhileinthecar,Leleansweredhermother’s

call.

“Mama…”

“MmagweLefatshejustcalledmeLelentle,whatis



thisIhearaboutyousleepingwithLefatshe’s

husband?”

.

.

.

.
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Lelepressedherlipstogether,herheartpounding.

"Lelentle,Iam talkingtoyou,isChessmarried?"

ChessgotinthecarwhileLelewonderedwhatto

say.

Sheangrilyshouted."LelentleIam talkingtoyou!Is

Chessmarried?Huh?"

"Yes.ButIdidn'tknowitwasto-"

"Soyounowdestroypeople'smarriages?Huh?You

dothatnow?"

"Ineverplannedto-"

"Youneverwhat?Plannedtodestroypeople's

marriages?It'snowahabit?Tosleepwithpeople's

men?"

"Mama..."

"Isthatwhatyoumeantwhenyousaideveryone



wouldbeagainsttherelationship?Becauseyouare

sleepingwithamarriedman,LelentledidIraiseyou

tobethiswoman?"

"No."

"Soyounowfindjoyondestroyingmarriages,you

nowhavemadeityourmissiontohuntmarriedmen

andmakeanotherwoman'slifemiserable?"

"Ididn'tmeanforittohappen."

"Nothingiseveryoufault.Iam morethanjust

disappointedinyou.MmagweLefaismydearfriend.

NowitseemslikeIbroughtmydaughterwhoisa

qualifiedmansnatchertodestroyherdaughter's

marriage.Lefalostherbabybecauseofyou.Why

Lelentle?Can'tyoufindsinglemenoutthere?Are

therenosinglemen?"

"InevermeanttohurtLefa."

"Youthinkbecauseyouarethickandhaveahuge

buttyoucandoasyouplease,youcanopenyour

legsforanymanandhewillcometoyou.Letmetell

yousomethingLelentle,youdon'tknowyourworth.

Lefaisyourfriendbutbesidesherbeingyourfriend,



youshouldhaverespectedanotherwoman's

marriagebutyouarethetypewhobelievesyoudon't

owehiswifeloyaltybecauseyouarenotmarriedto

her.Mydaughter,inlife,weliveinacircle.Youthink

youareallthattoday,kamosoyouwillbecrying

becauseitwillalwayscomebackaround.Youget

thesameenergyyougivemygirl.Youcannever

buildyourhappinessontopofanother'swoman's

tears,ontopofherpainandprayers.Itwon'twork.

Youhavesucceededinbreakingherhomebecause

todayheisleavingherforyoubutthereisgoingto

beanotherwoman.Whatmakesyouthinkanother

womancan'ttakehim from youthesamewayyou

tookhim from hiswife?LegaleIbelieveyouarea

grownwoman.Ihavetriedmybest,Itriedtoguide

you,ItriedtobuildyoubutitseemsIam wastingmy

timebecauseyouneverlisten.Dowhatyouwant,go

aroundandbreakpeople'shomes,goandsleep

aroundwiththewholenationbecauseIcansee

that'swhatyouseem tobegoodatbutneverstepin

myyard.Iam distancingmyselffrom youand

anythingtodowithyou.Ibelieveyouwillsee

yourself.Bye."



Shehungup.Lelelookedatherphone,tearsinher

eyes.Chesssighedalreadyknowingwhatwas

wrong.

"Sheisangry?"

"Shejustdisownedme."

"Youknewthiswouldhappenright?"

"Idon'tknowifshewilleveracceptus."

"Shewill.Obviouslynotnowconsideringmmagwe

Lefaisherfriend.Itwilltaketimetoconvinceher."

"Who'sgoingtobewithmewhenIgivebirth?"

"Wewillmakeaplan.Iwilltalktomymother.She

won'trefuse."Hekissedher."Bythenthedivorcewill

hopefullybefinalizedtoosoitwon'tmakethings

awkwardforyou."

Lelerubbedatear."Ok."

"Iam sorrythisishappeningbabebutIam notgoing

anywhere.WewilltacklethistogetherIpromise."

Hekissedher."Iloveyou."



***

AtKhumo'aworkplace,Ranewawalkedtowardsher

sister'sdeskholdingthetupperwarewiththefood.

Rejoicesmiledexcitedlyashersisterwalkedover.

"WhatdidIdotodeservethis?"

Ranewasmilednervously."Iam heretojustshow

loveandkindness."

Rejoiceclappedherhands."Sweet,didItellyouhow

muchIloveyou?"

"Iloveyoutooand-"

Thedeskphonerang,Rejoicereachedforitas

picked.

"Hello?Yes.Iam coming."

Rejoicehungupandstoodup."Iam coming.A

deliveryforsir."

"Ok."

Rejoicehurriedtothestairs,Ranewaknockedon

Khumo'sdoor.



"Comein!"

Sheopenedthenwalkedin.Khumolookeduptalking

onthephonethensmiledsurprised.Ranewaheldup

thetupperwarethenmouthed'lunch'.Hesmiled,she

walkedoverandopened.Khumolookedatthehome

cookedmeal,whenlasthadhehadthat?Hecouldn't

evenremember.Thedeliciousaromafilledhisentire

officeashistastebudsgotwet.

"Yeah,myteam andIwillbereadyforyou.Asmuch

asthisisagoodopportunityforus,it'salsoagood

opportunityforyou."

Ranewatookoutthebottleofjuicethenopenedit

forhim whilewrappeduphiscall.Hefinallyhungup.

"Soyouwereserious?"

"Likealightning.Youneedtoeat.Youaresothin,

thewindmightjustblowyouaway."

Helaughed."Youdon'thavemannersRanewa."

"Iam beingserious.Eat."

Hegotupandwashedhishandsinthetoiletwhile

Ranewaadmiredhishugeoffice.BeingaCOOwas



definitelynice.Hecamebackfixinghispants,

Ranewastaredatjusthowloosethepantswere.

Theylookedtwosizesbiggerthanhim.Hesatdown

thenstartedeating.

HisdooropenedandRejoicewalkedin,shepaused

staringatRanewaconfused.Khumocaughtonthe

confusionwhileRanewagavehim alook.Putting

oneandonetogetherhesmiled.

"Younevertoldmeyoursistersellsfood."

"Shedoesn't."

Ranewasmiled."Heofferedtobuyit,Ican'tsayno

tomoney."

Rejoicerolledhereyes."Ithoughtthelunchwas

mine."

"Moneyfirst."

"Ok.Uh,thisjustgotdelivered."

SheoutapackageonthetablethentookRanewa's

hand.

"Iwillbringyourthingslateron.Let'sgo."



Ranewastoodupclearingherthroat."Ok.Thank

you."

Khumosmiled."Cool."

Theywalkedout.RanewalookedatRejoice."Well,

myfooddidn'tgotowaste."

"Hisfoodalwaysgetsdeliveredhere."

"Youcaneatthatonetoday.Iam going."

"Ithoughtbloodcamefirstbeforemoney."

Ranewalaughed."Bye!"

Shewalkedtothestairs.Herphonerangasshegot

outofthebuildingandgotinhersmallredHondaFit.

"Hey..."

"Thanksforthelunch.Ireallyappreciateit.Ican

evenpayforit."

"No.Ididitoutofthegoodnessofmyheart.You

don'thavetopayme."

"Thanks."

"Youshouldfinishit."



"Iwill.It'stoodelicioustobeleft."

"Bye."

Ranewahungup.

***

From thefirstfloorinhisoffice,Khumowatched

standingbyhiswindowasshedroveoffinherred

HondaFitthensmiledsitting.Hehadneverhad

someonedosomethingforhim thatwaynot

expectinganythinginreturnandsomehowitfelt

good.

***

Aroundlunchhour,Sasafinishedherlessonthen

walkedoutholdingabigtappedstickandsome

papersinherhand.Acolleaguerushedoverand

walkedbesideher.

"Hey.."



Sasalookedathim andsighedannoyed.Whoever

toldthisguyshewashistypewasgoingtorotinhell.

ShecouldseeaMoabiinhim,GodblessLelefor

datingsuchaman.

"Hi."

"Tlhammaweshouldgooutforlunchsometime."

Theywalkedpastagroupofstudentswhileshe

modeledinher8inchheelsasifshewerewearing

flats,herlongshinywaveyweavefallingover

shouldersbouncingwitheachstepshetook.

"Ithinknot.Lookuhhwhat'supyourname?Mogae?

Idon'tthinkIam yourtypeandnietherareyoumy

type.Let'sjustkeepitfriendlyshallwe?"

Shewalkedinsideherofficethensatdowncrossing

herlegs.Shegotherphonethenbegunscrollingon

Facebook.ShepausedcomingacrossapostinThe

VoiceOnlineNewspapertitled'MyFriendSleeps

WithMyManBehindMyBack'.Theamountof

commentsandlikestogetherwiththeshares

promptinghertoreadthrough.Shequicklyread

throughthepostreadingaboutthewomansleeping



whowassleepingwithherfriendsman.Herheart

skippedasshecameacrossLelentle'snameamid

thepost.Shewentbackandreadslowlytilltheend,

herheartpounding.

"Godno...."

Shewenttothecommentsandlookedatthe

commentsbashingLele.Somewereeven

commentingwithherpicturestalkingabouther

weight.Sheswallowedthenreadmorecomments,

mostofthem werenegative.

Sasabeguntypingacomment.

Sasa:Someofyouarebusybashingthisbeautiful

thickcurvywomanmmemothowatengatswere

marapohela,faceyamothowatengekare

chimpanzeehelammekeenewamodumothatamo

facebook.Wearestillgoingtochowyourmencome

whatmaybosweetheartebilewearegoingtotake

them.Wenastayahomeandgivebirtheveryother

daywhilewefuckyourmanintheoffice.Goand

prayharderforyourmarriagewhileIridehisdicklike

thereisnotomorrow.Nywenyweshedoesn't



respectherself,listenboLovie,thatmanchoseher

andheisstillchoosingher.Heisgoingtopaythat

amountandleaveher.Larengtotakadinywana

tsedimatsutsuba.Goandbathproperly,maybeyour

manmightwantyoummeuntilthen,phuaganyaka

nywanayenkgangmoroto.

Peoplelikedhercommentandsomereacted

laughingwhilerepliesrolledin.

Reply: gatwedonywanatsedirileng?

Reply:VAYOLENCI!

Reply: heeelang!

Reply:mxm,youarenotmarriednowonderyousay

that.

Reply:Batswana,comehere.Mothokeootsileka

vayolensi aredinywanatsabathodi

matsutsuba

Reply:Iam leavingfeisibuku

Reply:Toomuchviolence

Reply:DLEVU!Masisicomethisside,youkidshave



started

Reply: haaaiiyeeee

SasacalledLele.

"Hello?"

"Hey,haveyoubeenonfacebook?"

"Ngng,why?"

"LefathewitchwenttoTheVoice."

"What?"

"Yeahbutdon'tworry.Don'tletherbreakyou.Iam

goingtodragthatthing.Watlwaela."

"Wait...Babe!GoonFacebook.CheckTheVoice."

Sasasighed."Don'ttakeittoheartanddon'tcry.

SoldieronmmagweAtang."

***

LeleheldthephonetoherearwhileChessscrolled

onhisphone.



"Letmesee..."

Chessreadthroughthepost.

"Letmesee."

Leletookthephonethenreadthepost.Shetooka

deepbreathmovingtothecommentsbutChess

tookthephone.

"Don'tdothat.Youdon'thavethereadthat.Lefais

lookingtobreakyou.Don'tlethergettoyou.Sheis

desperate."

Lelesighed."Wheream Igoingtoget150k?"

"Iwillhandleit.Idon'twantittogotocourtbut

knowingthatiswhatsheislookingfor,Iwillletit

be."

"Iwonderwhatelsesheisgoingtodo."

"Nothing.That'sallshehad.Allhercardareonthe

takenow.Sheisdone.Anythingelseshewillbe

embarrassingherself."

***



Lefasatinherroom rockingbackandforth,alotof

thoughtsinherhead.Tearsfilledhereyesthenshe

gotupandwenttothekitchenwhereshetookthe

ratpoison.ShelookedatAnele.

"Anele...Take."Shegaveher."It'smedicine.Soyou

don'tgetsick.Wewilleatittogether."

ShegaveAnelethenputhersinthemouth.Aneleput

herstoointhemouththenfrownedspitting.

"It'snotnice."

"It'smedicine.Eatit."

"Butit'snotnice."

"Iknow.Justeat."

Lefaputitbackinhermouth.

.

.

.
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Laterthatday,Khumopackedhisthingsthenthe

dooropenedandChesswalkedin.Helookedathim

andsighedthencontinuedwhathewasdoing.

"Areyougood?"

Khumolookedathim."Yeah,kesharp."

"Igottheresignationletter."

"It'sabouttime."

"What'sgoingon?Youhavelostweight."

"Ngng,kesharp."

Chesssighed."Somethingisup.Thisisnotthe

KhumoIknow."

Khumolaughed."Thisisme."

"Thenwhyareyouquitting?Youknowyoumakethis

placewhatitis.Wehavenotbeenrunningformore

than5yearsbutwelooklikewehavebeentherefor



years.Allbecauseofyou.Ican'tloseyou.Isitthe

pay?Thatcanbediscussed."

KhumosighedandlookedatChess."Idon'twantto

belikemymother."

"Whatdoyoumean?"

"Mymotherworkedforyouherwholelife,Imeanit

wasablessingbecauseIgottogrowupwithyou.I

gottohaveabrother.Ifitwasn'tforyourfamilyI

wouldn'tbehere.Mymotherdiedworkingforyour

family.Idon'twantthat.Iwanttobuildmyown

legacy.Somethingmykidscanruntoo,Idon'twant

them workingforanyone.Itwasadifficultdecision

tocometobutithastobedone."

"Ok.Igetyou."

"Thanks."

"IfthereisanythingIcando.Tellme.Iam goingto

supportyouandstandwithyousamewayyoudid

forme."

Theyfistbumped.Chesssighed.

"Ok,nowyoucantellmewhat'sgoingon,youseem



depressed."

"Mang?Nna?"

"Yesyou."

"No.It'snothing.Ihavejustbeenworriedaboutthis

butnowthatit'soutoftheway,Iwillbefine."

"Ok.HowisLalaandthebaby?Youmustbe

excited."

"Iam.Istillcan'tbelieveit."

"Soyouaregoingtomarryher?"

Khumoshookhishead."Iwanttoendthings

becauseIdon'tloveherlikeIshould.Iam notgoing

todragherandstringheralongwhenIknowIdon't

loveherasmuch.Shedeservesbetter,betterthanI

canofferherandIknowshecompromisestomake

itworkbutsheshouldn'thaveto.Iam notgoingto

makehersufferforyears,watchhertrybyallmeans

tomakemeloveherwhenIknowIjustdon't.I'd

rathershefindsamawhowillvalueandloveher

right.Sheisgoingtobehurt,Iknowbutshe

deservesbetter.Iam notevengoingtolieandsay



otherwise."

Chesslookedathim."IlovedLefa.YouknowIdid."

"Ididn'tsayyoudidn't."

"Iknowsheisthecloseconnectionyoufeeltoyour

sisterbutifLefadidn'tlieorcheat,allthiscould

havebeenavoided."

"It'snotonlyLefa'sfaultChess.Let'sjusttakeit

from thefirstday..maybeifyouhadn'tbeenso...."

Khumotookadeepbreathashisemotionsrose

thenhesighed."It'sok.Ihaveaheadache.Iam

goinghome.Wewilltalk."

HewalkedoutleavingChessconfusedonwhatwas

goingon.Hegotinhiscarandsatforawhilethen

tookhisphoneandcalledLefa.Thephonerang

unanswered.HecalledLala.

"Babe..."

"Hey,howisthebaby?"

Laronagiggled."Fine."

"Andyou?Whenaretheydischargingyou?"



"Tonight.Ihavealreadypackedthethings.Mamais

takingmetoMolepolole."

"Eish,didn'tyoumanagetoconvinceherotherwise?"

"Sherefused.Comeandseeusbeforewego."

"Ok.HowisLefa?"

"Eishbabe,Iam worriedabouther.Herphoneisjust

ringing."

"IwillpassbytocheckuponherandAnele."

"Thanks."

"Alright.Doyouneedanything.SendmealistsoI

cangeteverything."

"Ok."

HestartedthecarthendrovetoLefa'shouse.He

droveinthroughtheopengateandparkedbesides

hercarthensteppedout.Heknockedonthedoor

severaltimes,shefinallyopenedthedoorand

walkedin.

"Lefa!"

Thesilencewastoomuch,hewenttothebedrooms



andfoundheronthebedwithAnele.Theform

comingfrom hermouthscaredhim,hisheart

skippedashehurriedover.

"Lefa!Lefa!"

Heshookherthenlookedathisdaughteralsolying

unconciousbesideher.HepickedupLefaand

rushedwithhertohiscarwhereheputheratthe

backandwentbackforAnele.Hetookoff,hisheart

poundingamuch.Hisphonerangasheovertook

severalcarsspeeding.

"Hello?"

"Youleftyourlaptopinyouroffice.ShouldIbringit?"

"Lefadidsomethingagain."

Chesssighed."Whatisitthistimearound?"

"Idon'tknow.Iam notarebutit'sbothherandAnele.

Theymighthaveeatensomething.Poisonmaybe.I

am notsure."

"Doesshewanttodiethatmuch?"

"Yes!Shedoes!Whatdoyouthink?It'stopunishyou?

It'snotaboutyou."



Hehungupanddrivethroughtheredtrafficlight.

***

Atthehospital,Khumopacedaround.Ranewa

walkedoversmiling.

"Twodaysinarole?"

Helookedatherthensmiledslightly."Hey..."

"Whathappened?"

"Afriendtriedkillingherselfandthedaughter.Iam

worriedabouther."

"Let'ssit."

TheybothsatdownthenRanewalookedathim.

"Whathappened?"

"Idon'tknow.Ijustfoundheronthebed,form

comingfrom hermouth.Thechildwasunconcious

too."

"Sheisgoingthroughalot?"



Henodded."Shehasbeengoingthroughalotbutno

onewillunderstandthatbecausetheyseeherasa

badperson.Sheisnotabadperson.Sheisjust

human."

"Doyouloveher?"

KhumolookedatRanewa."Yes."

"But?"

"Butsheismyfriend'swife.Soontobeex.Imether

first.Longback.Ilovedherfrom thefirstdayIsaw

her.Butshewasjustoutofmyleague.Shewas

friendswithmysister.Mylatesister.WhenItoldher

howIfelt,shewas...Shesaidshelikedmetoo.We...

WelovedeachotherbutIjustdidn'tseeit.Itfeltasif

shewaswithmebecauseshefeltsorryforme.My

friendalsolikedherbuthedidn'tknowaboutus.I

toldmymother,shewasamaidandworkedforhis

family,shehadbeenworkingforhisfamilysinceI

wasonly7oraroundthere...Shebeggedmetoleave

heraloneandthat'showLefagotwithChess.She

marriedhim.Iwatchedthem getmarried."

Ranewaheldhishand."Ok.IthinkIgetyounow.I



seewhyyouwouldloseweightbutwhynow?"

"IguessIhavereachedabreakingpoint.Ican'tsleep.

Alotisinmyhead.Shejust...Shedoesn'tloveme,I

canmakeherhappy.IknowIcan,Iwanttobutshe

wantshim."

"Theheartisafunnything."Ranewaleanedback.

"Welovetheoneswhodon'tloveusandthosewho

loveusweignore.Ihavebeenthere,donethat.At

leastIhavegainedweight,Iusedtobesothin.I

wouldcryforthismaneverynightandday.Iloved

him somuch,morethanIlovedmyselfandthat's

whyitwassohardtomoveon.Hegotmarriedand

heishappy,Iwaitedforhiskarma,Ihavebeen

waitingforitbutitseemsheisGod'sfavorite

becauseifItellyouheishappyandlivinghisbest

lifeyouwouldn'tbelieveme."

"Thereisnosuchthingaskarma."

"WellinmyhaditisandIam waitingforitbut...If

someonedoesn'thaveloveyouKhumo,theyjust

don't.Thereisnothingyoucandoaboutit.Youcan't

forcethem,ifyoudotheywillhurtyousomuchthen



eventuallyleave.That'sthethingaboutlove,Imight

tellmyselfthatIwilllearntoloveyouandactuallydo

butwhenmysoulmatecomesalong,thelovewillbe

soeffortless,itwon'tneedmelearningtobecauseit

willjustcomenaturally.Loveisnotpainful.It's

healing."

"IthinkIneedhelp."

Ranewasmiled."Iknowyoudo.ShouldIspeakto

theperson?"

Khumosmiled."Yeah."

ChesswalkedoverandlookedatKhumoworriedly.

"Howisshe?"

"Wearestillwaitingforthedoctor."Helookedat

Ranewa."Doyouthinkshewillbeok?Therewas

whiteform comingfrom hermouth."

"Chancesarethatshewillbefine.Butshewillbe

kepthereforlongoreventrialed,shetriedkillingthe

child.Butifsheisdepressed,shewillbetakentoget

help."

Khumonoddedhopefully."Ok."



Thedoctorwalkedover,Khumostoodup.

"Howarethey?"

Thedoctorlookedatthem."Theyingestedtoomuch

poison,especiallythechild.Shewasgiven

Strychnineratpoisonontopofeverythingelse.It's

usuallyusedtokillsmallvertebratessuchasbirds

androdentsandit'sdeadly."

Chess'sheartbegunpounding.

"Issheok?"

Thedoctorsighed."Unfortunatelyshedidn'tmakeit.

Iam sorry."

***

Lelefinishedcookingdinnerthensighedtakingher

phone.ShethoughtfullyopenedherFacebookto

readthepostofTheVoicethensomeoneknocked

onthedoor.Sheputthephonedownandopened.

"Lele!"



Herbrotherhuggedher.Lelesmiledsurprisedto

them.

"Papa..."

"Lele.."

Theyhuggedtoothensheletthem.Shelooked

aroundthensighednotseeingseeinghermother.

"Iam sohappytoseeyouboth.Whatasurprise!"

Theyallsatdownwhilethetwomenlookedaround

herbeautifulhouse.

"Thisisbeautiful.Isn'titexpensive?"

Lelelookedatheryoungerbrother."It'sactually

cheap."

"Wow!AndthishugeTv!"

Lelesmiledasherfatherlooked."Howmuchwere

theypayingyouattheprivateschool?"

"Alot."

"Yourhouseisbeautiful."

"Thankyoupapa."



"IwanttoseethisChesspersonofyours.Iam here

forhim only."

Leoesmiled."Heisatwork."

"So?Callhim.Iwanttoseehim."

"Doyouwantanythingtodrink?"

"Wewilldrinkwhenhegetshere."

"Ngng,nnaIwantsomethingtodrink."Herbrother

stoodupandwalkedtothekitchen.Lelereachedfor

herphoneandlookedatherfather.

"Ihavetotellyousomethingfirst."

"What?"

Shesighedthentoldhim theentirestory.

"Soheismarried?"

"Heisdivorcing."

"Youwere...Lele,that'snotyou."

"InevermeanttohurtLefa.Ididn'tevenknowshe

wasthewifetilllater.PapaIloveChess.Whether

youaccepthim oryoudon't,Iam stillgoingtolove



him."

ThedooropenedthenChesswalkedin.RragweLele

lookedathim.ChesslookedatLele.

"Uhpapa,thisisChess.Chessthisismyfather."

"Sir..."Hestretchedhishandtogreethim.Rragwe

Lelelookedathim.

"BeforeChesswasyourname,whatdidtheycall

you?"

"Rra?"

"Whatisthenameofyourolderbrother?"

"Atang."

"What'shisothername?"

"Hehadonlyonename."

"Wasn'theoncecalledTapologo?"

Chessfrowned."No.Thatisme."
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RragweLelelookedathim,hisheartpounding.

"What?YournamewasTapologo?"

Chesssmiled."Iam joking.It'smybrother.Atang.

Howdidyouknowallthis?Notalotofpeopledo."

"Whatareyousaying,wereorwerenotoncecalled

Tapologo?"

"No.IwasalwaysChess.Mybrother,Atangwas

oncecalledTapologo."

"What'syourmother'sname?"

"Catherine."

"DidCatherinegivebirthtoyou?"

"Yes."

"AreyouyoungerthanLele?"

"No.AtangandIaretwins."

"TheonesCatherinegavebirthto?"



"Yes."

"Andyoushareafather?"

"Yes.What'sgoingon?"

RragweLele'sheartpoundedsomuchhetooka

stepback,handonhischest."Emapeleboy,where

isyourfather'solderson.NotTapologo."

"Idon'tknowwhatyouaretalkingabout.It'sonly

beenAtang,meandmyyoungersister."

"Soyourfatherdidn'tbringhisownsontothe

marriage."

"Hedidnot.AtangandIaretwinsjustthatafterbirth

mamastayedathermother'shouse.Shewastoo

young."

"Andyou?"

"Ilivedwithmyaunt.Tillmamamovedback."

Chess'sphonerang.Hetookitoutfrom hispocket

andsmiled.

"Oh,it'smama."Hepicked."Hello?"

"Chess,Igotyourmessage.Iam sosorryson.We



areonourway.Ican'tbelieveLefawouldkillherown

daughter."

"Mama,rragweLeleishere.Heknowsusall

surprisingly."

"RragweLele?"

"Yes.HeknowsAtangwasonceTapologo."

"What?"

"Yes."

"Whoishe?What'shisname?Maybeit'safamily

friendorsomeoneweknewlongback,Ihopeit'snot

likeLefa'sfather.Idon'twantsuchthingsanymore."

ChesslookedatrragweLele."Sheisaskingmefor

yourname."

"Thabo."

"HesayshisnameisThabo."

Therewassilence."Thabowho?Phiri?"

"Yes."

"Letmespeaktohim."



ChesshandedthephonetorragweLelethenhe

walkedoutside.LelelookedatChess.

"WhydidyousayyouwereTapologowhenyouwere

not?"

"Iwasmessingwithhim gapehelookslikehe

knowssomethingwedon't.Whydoesheknow

everything?"

"PapaonceworkedkoMaun.Heknowsalotof

people.Ithinkheknowsyourparents."

"Ok.Ithoughtmaybeyourfatherwasoncefucking-"

"Chess!"

"Sorry.Butyouknowthesethings."

"YourbrotherwasoncecalledTapologo?"

"Yes.Buthechangedacoupleofmonthsafterhe

camehome.Mamawastooyoungwhenshegave

birthtous.Shewasjust14."

Andyourfather?"

"21."

"Wasitrape?"



"Hesaystherewasnopenetration.Justother

things."

"ThenwhywerenotclosetoAtang?Ihavealways

wantedtoask.Aren'ttwinssupposedtobecloserto

oneanother."

"Iguessitwasthedistancebetweenusthat

happenedwhenwewereborn.Iwasmorecloserto

Khumo.Hebecamemybrother,myclosebrother

becauseAtangwasdistant.Itonlygotbetteraswe

grewolderbutwhenwewereyoung,itwasneverlike

that.That'swhyIalwaystellyouKhumoisnotjusta

friend.Ihavesomethingtotellyou."

***

Meanwhileoutside,rragweLeleheldthephone

talking.

"Lelentleisyourdaughter!Sheisourdaughter."

Therewassomesilence."I...Youtoldmeshedidn't

survive."



"Ijustwantedtohurtyou.Howcouldyouhave

thrownherinthepitlatrineandlefthertodie?"

"Iwasscared..."

"Youwerenot.Youjustwantedtogetridofherso

thatyoucouldhaveafreshstartwithyourrichman."

"ThaboIwassacred.Ihavebeenlivingwithguiltyall

mylife.Sheisalive?"

"Younevertoldmeyouhadtwins."

"Idid.Ijust...Itwasbackthenwhenthefamilydidn't

wantalotofpeopletoknow.ChessremainedandI

tookTapologo."

"Lelentleisyourdaughter.LelentleandChessarein

arelationship."

"OhmyGod..."

"Thisisabomination.Theyhavetobreakup."

"Chessreallylovesher.Heishappy."

"Thatishissister.Theycamefrom thesamewomb.

It'swrong.Theycan'tbeinarelationship.Theyhave

tobreakup."



"Whatwillyoutellthem?Youcan'ttellthem thetruth.

Itdoesn'tonlybreaktheirheartsbutitwilldestroy

myfamily.ThaboIam finallyatpeace."

"Areyouserious?Yourkidsareinarelationshipand

youaretalkingaboutpeace?"

"Theyarepregnantandeitherway,theyarenot

relatedbyblood.Theyjustfrom thesamewomb,

maybeiftheywererelatedbybloodIwouldbeso

muchconcerned.Cousinsgetmarried!Chesswill

notbackdown,youdon'tknowmysonandhewill

notleavethisgirl.Hewantsherandheronly.There

isnostoppingthat."

"Theyarewhat?"

"Pregnant.Sheispregnant.It'salreadytoolate."

"Howcanyoubefinewiththis?Areyoucrazy?This

isabomination!"

"Whatdoyouwantmetodo?Chessloveswhohe

lovesandIcan'ttellhim otherwise."

"Wellmydaughterwillbreakupwithhim whether

shelikesitornot.ThereisnowayIwillallowthis."



Hehungupandwalkedbackinsidethebeautiful

apartment.Helookedathissonwhowassittingin

frontofthebigscreen.

"WhereisLele?"

"Inthebedroom withherniceboyfriend."

Heswallowedputtingthephonedownthensat

down.Lelewalkedoutminuteslatersniffing.Chess

followedbehindher,hesmiledatrragweLele.

"Whatdidshesay?"

"Iknewyourmotherlongbackthat'swhyIwas

askingsomuch."

"OhIsee.Wellitwasreallynicemeetingyou.It's

alwaysapleasuremeetingthemam whomadesuch

abeautifulwoman."

Lelelookedathim,hesmiledwithashrugpicking

hisphonewhilerragweLelelookedathim inshock.

"Isthatthewayyourfathertaughtyoutospeakto

adults?"

Chessbithislowerlipwithasmile."Aren'tyouthe

onewhomadeLele?Ilikecallingaspadeaspade."



"Youaredisrespectful."

"IthinkyouandIaregoingtobesomuchclose.See

youaround."ChessbumpedfistswithLele'syounger

brotherthenwalkedoutwithLele.

"Iam reallysorry."

Chesskissedher."It'snotyourfault."

"Aneledidn'tdeservetodieortobekilled."

"No.Shedidn't."Hehuggedhertightly."Goanddeal

withyourfather.Helow-keylovesme."

Lelechuckledtearfully."Youdidn'tmakesucha

goodimpression."

Chess'sphoneranginhishands,helookedashis

mothercalled.

"Iwillcallyoulater.Iloveyou."

"Iloveyoutoo."

Hewalkedtotheelevatorpicking.

"Hello?"

"DidLele'sfathersaysomething?"



"No.What'sgoingon?"

"Wedated.LongbackbeforeIgotmarried.Wewere

neighbors.Heknewyourbrother."

"Oh..."

"Ilefthim whenIgotmarriedtoyourfather.He

probablydoesn'tlikeyou."

Chesschuckledwalkingoutoftheelevatorgoing

towardshiscar.

"Hedoesn't."

"Don'tmindhim.Heisjustbitter."

"Ok."

"Wearecoming.WhereisLefa?"

"Stillinhospital."

"Ihopeshegoestojailforthis.Howcouldshekillan

innocentsoul?"

Hegotinhiscar."Idon'tknow."

"Ican'tbelievethis.Itfeelslikeabadstream.OneI

badlywhattowakeupfrom."



"Ibadlywanttowakeupfrom it.Thereisan

incomingcall.Letmecallyouback."

Hehungupandpickedthecall.

"Hello?"

"Hi,it'sthenurseyouspoketoatthehospital,sheis

awake."

"Pleasekeepaneyeonher.Iam coming."

"Ok."

Chessdrovetothehospital.

***

Atthehospital,Lefatsheslowlyblinkedlyingonthe

hospitalbed,tearsdroppingfrom thecornersofher

eyes.ThedooropenedthenChesswalkedin.She

lookedathim andputherhandsonherfacecrying.

Shecriedsoloudtearsfilledhisowneyes.

"Whydidn'tIdie?OhGodwhy...Why?"



Chesssighed."Aneledid,atleastyouachieved

something.."

Shecriedevenharder.Chessstoodagainstthedoor

staringasshebrokedown.

"Ididn'twanthertosuffer...Youweregoingto

abandonherifIdiedalone.Shewasgoingtobeleft

withnoone,youweregoingtoforgetheronceyou

hadyourownkids..Ithoughtifwejustdied

together..."

"WhywouldIleavemydaughter?Areyoucrazy?

Todayyoukilledaninnocentsoul.Youaregoingto

jail."

"Idon'twanttogotojail.Iwanttodie."

"Wellyouarestillhere.Youaregoingtofacethe

consequencesofwhatyoudid."

Shestartedrockingbackandforthmumblingthings

whiletearsrolleddownhercheeks.Shepulledher

hair.

"Killme.Whydon'tyoujustkillme?"

Chesslookedatherasshelookedaroundtheroom.



Shelookedatwindowthensteppedoutofthebed

rippingthedripsconnectedtoher.Chesshurried

overblockingher.

"Move!"

"Lefatshe-"

"Move.Iwanttodie.Iwanttodie."

Helookedathersadly,somethingwasjustwrong.

Hehadneverseenthisbeforebuttherewasnoway

shewasdoingthisforattention.

"Lefatshe!"

"Iwanttodie!Idon'twanttodothisanymore.Iam

tiredChess.Iam tiredofitall.ItriedbutIam tired

now.Idon'twanttodothisanymore.Ihavenotjing

leftinme.YoucangotoLele.Iwon'tevensueher.

Justletmedie.Youcanhaveeverything.Take

everything.Idon'twantanything.Takeitallandgive

ittoher.Idon'tcareanymore.Iam notfightingyou

anymore.Iwanttodie.IfAneleisdeadthenIshould

dietoo.Move!"

Chesspickedherupandthrewheroverhisshoulder



thenpressedtheemergencybutton.Thedoors

openedsecondslaterandthedoctorwalkedin.

"Shewantstokillherself."

"Putheronthebed."

Chessplacedheronthebed,thedoctorimmediately

injectsherwithsomething.Shegotweakthen

slowlyclosedhereyes.

Chesslookedatthedoctor.

"Sheshowedsignsofpersonalitydisorderand

depression.Shewon'tstoptryingtokillherselfuntil

shesucceeds.Weneedtogetherhelpassoonas

possible.Allthisisacryforhelp.Shehashad

enough."

Chessputhishandsinhishead.

"Inevernoticed.Ithoughtshewasdoingbetter

now."

"Thethingisthatshemayhavebadlywantedtobe

ok,shehidthedepressedLefatsheandreplacedit

withLefatshewho'sputtogether.TheLefatshewho

isfine.TherealLefatshewassupressed.Thereal



Lefatsheisthisoneyouareseeingrightnow.The

otherLefatsheprobablydoesn'tknowwhat

happenedandwhenshecomesouttoplay,shewill

smileandmoveon.That'swhyshewascreated."

ChesslookedatLefaasguiltychockedhim.He

knewhehadmadeitworse,maybeifhedidn'tkill

thebaby...Heslowlysatdown.

"God..."

"Shewillgetbetter.Havehope."

"Willtherebesomeoneinsideheretokeepaneyeon

her?Shemightwakeupandkillherself."

"Wearegoingtorestainhertothebed.Thatwayshe

won'ttryanything.Rightnowsheisdangerousto

herselfandothers."

"Iwillstaywithher.CanIpleasestaywithher."

"Yeahbutpleasedon'tblameherforwhathappened.

Sheisnotinherrightfulstateofmind."

"Iwon't."

Heheldherhandstaringather.Herringwasstillon

herfinger.Hestillrememberedwhenheputitthere...



***

Khumosatinthedarknessinhishouse,Ranewa

besidehim.Hewantedthedarkness,shewasn't

goingtodisputethat,notafterlearningthechildhad

beenhis.Hewasjustsosilent,sheheldhishand

tightly.Shewasn'tgoingtoletgo.Shewasgoingto

stayrighttherewithhim.Shewasn'tgoingtoleave

him.Thathadalreadybeenestablishedinherheart.

Shewasgoingtostandwithhim.

***

RragweLelelookedathisdaughterasshegavehim

hisfoodwithasmile.

"Areyoupregnant?"

"Rra?"

"Areyoupregnant?"



Lelelookeddownashamed."Yes."

Lele,comeheremygirl.Givemeandyoursister

donespacemyboy."

Lele'sbrotherstoodupwithhisfoodandwalkedto

theotherroom.RragweLelelookedathisgirlwitha

smile.Shewasablessinginhislifeandhethanked

Godforhereverynight.

Thiswashistreasure,theoneGodhadgiventohim.

Shehadhisfeaturesbutthoseeyes...Theywereher

mother's.Shelookedlikehismothersomehow.

That'swhyshehadnamedherafterher.

"Chess-"

"Ilovehim.IknowwhatIdidwaswrong.Idon'teven

haveanexcuseforit.Iwrongedanotherwoman,I

destroyedherhome.IwasmorethanwrongbutI

lovehim andIam notgoingtoleavehim comewhat

may.Ifit'sdisowningmeyouaregoingtodo,fine.I

willbefinebutIam notleavinghim.Ifit'skarmathat

isgoingtovisitme,fine.ButIam notgoingtoleave

him.Weareexpectingason.Youaregoingtobe

grandparents."



Rragwelookedatherandputhishandsinhishead

knowingoncesheputhermindtosomething,there

wasnostoppingher.

.

.

.
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Laterthatnight,Chessunlockedthedoorwiththe

sparekeysandwalkedinsidetheflat.Itwasso

silenthekneweveryonewasasleep.Hewenttothe

bedroom andundressedstaringatLelesleeping.He

gotinbedbehindherpullinghernakedbodyinhis

armswhilekissingherneck.

"Babe?"

Deepinhersleep,shesighed.Chessgotontopof

heropeningherlegswiderandpushedhisdick

throughherpussylipssinkingintoherwarmth.Lele

slowlyopenedhereyesashekissedher,hisweight



onher.

Hegaveaheracoupleofthruststhenslidoutand

pulledhertotheedgeofthebedand#removed.

.

Lelegrabbedthefleecespasmingmoaningonthe

pillow.Chessfuckedherharderthenstilledfillingher

up.Heslidout,Lelecollapsedonherfrontbreathing

heavily.Sheclosedhereyesandfellasleep

exhausted.Hecuddledherthentookadeepbreath

tryingtosleepbuthecouldn'tseem toaccepthis

daughterwasnomore.Itfeltlikeabigbaddream,

onehebadlywantedtowakeupfrom.Tearsfilled

hiseyes.Hesniffedasthepainstrangledhim.He

gotupandputonsweatpantsthengrabbeda

cigarettegoingtothebalconywherehestood

watchingthecitywhilesmoking.

***

Thefollowingmorning,Lelewokeupthenlooked



around.Hewasalreadygone.Shesighedgettingoff

bed.TheTVwasalreadyon.Shereachedforher

phonethencalledhim.

"MmagweAtang..."

"Heybabe,isthereanythingIcando?Areyou

alreadyplanningforthefuneral?"

"Uhmyparentsjustarrived.Weareplanningthe

funeraltogetherwithLefa'sfamily.Iwantherburried

duringtheweekend."

"Oh,where?KoSehithwa?"

"No.Here."

"Ok.Iwanttosupportyoummekeatsaba.(Iam

scared.)Idon'tthinkIam welcometheregapewith

Lefa'sfamilybeingthere,Idon'tthinktheywould

wantme."

"Mymom wantstomeetyou."

"WhatshouldIdo?"

"Iwillcomewithherthere."

"Ok.Iam reallysorryaboutAnele.Ifeelsoguilty.



HowisLefa?"

"Theyaresayingshehasmultiplepersonality

disorderandthatsheisdepressed.Sheisgoingto

bearrestedforAnele'sdeaththensheisgoingtoget

trialedbuttheyaregoingtosendhertoSbrana.

Hopefullyshegetstheneededhelp."

"Andthedivorce?Youaregoingtowait?"

"No.AsmuchasIfeelguiltyandIfeelsorryforher,I

don'twanttogiveherhopeonlyformetotakeaway

thehopeagainthenshestartshurtingalloveragain.

Bettershedealswitheverythinghelaatonce.The

divorceiscontinuing."

"Ok."

"Iloveyou."

"Iloveyoutoo."

HehungupthenLeleputonadressandwalkedout

ofherroom.Shelookedatherfatherthensmiled.

"Goodmorning."

Herfatherlookedather.Helookedlikehehadn't

slept.Helookeddrained.



"Lele..."

"Didyousleepwell?WhereisLoago?"

"Hesaidhegoingthroughbathinthebigtub.Lele,

pleasesit."

Lelesatdown.Herfatherlookedatherthenhetook

herhandsintohis.

"Yourmotherisright.Youcan'tstartarelationship

withyourfriend'shusband.It'swrongandevil.Your

motherjustcalledmeandshesaidmmagweLefa

calledherandtoldherLefalostherbabyandnow

shetriedkillingherselftogetherwithherdaughter,

herdaughterdied.Doyouseewhatthisrelationship

isdoing.Yes,youlovehim.Icanseethatbutthereis

nowayyoucanstartarelationshipontopof

people'sagony.Iam notjudgingyouforwhoyou

loveBina.Youlovehim.Icanseeitbutatwhatcost

areyouwillingtolovehim at?Youhavedestroyed

anotherwoman,howisitthatyoucanbehappy

whileanotherwomancrieseverysinglenightasking

Godwhyher.Herdaughterhasdiedatthepainyou

havecausedher.Shewantstoendherlifetoo



becauseshecan'ttakeit.Doesn'titbotheryou?"

Lelelookeddown."Hermarriagewasalreadyover

beforeIcameintothepictureandsheischeatingon

him.Shedoesn'tvaluehim.Shedoesn'tappreciate

him.Iam guiltyofsleepingwithhim evenafter

foundingoutthatheismarriedtoLefabutIam not

goingtobeheldresponsiblefortheendingofher

marriage.Ididn'tdoanything,shediditallonher

own.Iwasn'tpartofit.Icameinattheend.Lefatshe

didthistoherself,sheissleepingwithChess'sbest

friend,hersister'sbabydaddy.AsmuchasIfeel

sorryforher,Iam notgoingtobemadetofeelguilty

forendinghermarriegewhenshediditallonher

own."

"Soit'soktosleepwithherhusbandbecausesheis

cheatingonher?Itmakesitok?"

"No.Butthesamewayifyouarenotgiventhebest

careatKFC,yougotoNandos,ifyoucan't

appreciatethegoodinyourlife,someoneelsewill.I

havefinallyfoundthemanwholovesmethewayI

needtobeloved,ifit'skarmaIam goingtofacethen

sobeit.IfheisgoingtoleavemethesamewayI



gothim,fine.Iwillcrythenpullmyselfupandgo

on."

"Youhavetobreakupwithhim.Idon'tapproveof

thisrelationshipandIwillneverlikehim.Iwillnever

approvetherelationshipwhatsoever.Youhaveto

breakupwithhim.Youcan'thaveachildwithhim.

Thatchildwillbeacurse.Youhavetobreakupwith

him.Youaregoingtobreakupwithhim."

Lelestoodup."Iam notbreakingwithmyson's

father."

"Lelentle!Isaidyouwillbreakupwiththatman!Are

therenomeninthisworldtochoosefrom.Thatman

willneverbeyourhusbandcomewhatmay.Not

whenIam stillalive.Idon'tlikehim,ifhecancheat

onhiswifewithyou,whatwillstophim from

cheatingonyouwithanotherwoman?Heisa

cheaterandIwillneverapprovehim Lelentle.Over

mydeadbody.Andofyoudon'tbreakupwithhim,

yourmotherandIwilldistanceourselvesfrom you.

Andyouaregoingtogetridofthatbaby."



***

MmagweChesswatchedasMmagweLefawalked

overtoher.

"Iwastalkingtomyhusband.Wewanttohavea

meeting.Goodthingbothfamiliesarehere."

"Themeetingisaboutwhat?"

"Aboutourchildren'smarriage."

"Chessisdivorcingyourdaughter,hehasmadehis

decision.Thereisnothingwecandoaboutit

anymore."

"Youneverlikedmydaughter,why?"

"Becauseshewasnevergoodenoughformyson.

Shelongcamewithliesandpretense.Idislikedher

helafrom thefirstdaywhenshesaidAnelewas

Chess'sandcausedhavocbetweenmysonandI."

"Youarethedevil'sdaughterwena.Youpretendto

bethemostfavoredyetyouaresoevil."

"Evil?Me?Iam notonewhoteachesmykidsto



manipulateandlie.Ihavemademistakesinmylife

andIwon'tpretendtobeperfect.Idon'thateyour

daughter,IhavenoreasontohateherbutIdon't

wantherherformysonbecausesheisaliaranda

cheater.YoumightthinkweareallblindbutIcan

seerightthroughher."

"Youhavenoheart!NowonderGodtookawayyour

onlyson!Youneverdeservedhim.IfGetrudenever

diedyouwouldn'tbeheremoloikewena."

MmagweChessraisedherhandandslappedher

acrosstheface.Everyoneturnedandlookedas

MmagweLefaheldhercheekinshock.Rragwe

Chesswalkedover.

"What'sgoingon?"

"Lebeletelagagoketaleshimega!Lebatago

ntwaela.IfGetrudeneverdied?Maybesheshould

havelivedtoseehersisterslee-"

"MmaMoremi,it'senough."

MmagweChesslookedatherhusbandangrily.He

tookherhandandledhertotheroom theywere

usingatChess'shouse.



"Whatareyoudoing?"

Tearsfilledhereyes."Botsanyatsiyagago."

"MmagweChess,howmanytimesdo-"

"GivemeabreakKgosi!Iam notgoingtobe

disrespectedinmyson'shome.Iam sohappy

Chessismovingonwithhislife.Iam goingtolove

mmagweAtanglikethereisnotomorrowandthere

isnothingyoucandoaboutit.Ihaven'tmetherbutI

knowsheistheperfectmatchforChess."

"Youhaven'tevenmether."

"Idon'tneedtomeethertoknowher.Icanfeelitin

myheart.Talktoyourgirlfriend.Don'tturnmeinto

thepersonIam not.Iam herepeacefully.Don'tget

mestarted,Iwillputthebibleasideandbeat

someone.Don'tunderestimateme."

***

RanewafinishedcookingthenKhumowalkedin

lookinglikehehadbeenhitbyatrain.



"Hey.Imadesomethingtoeat."

"ThanksbutIam nothungry."

"Areyougoingtothefuneral?"

"Yes."

"Iam sorryforyourloss."

"Thanks."

"Icangowithyoujustforsupportifyouwish.IfIam

crossingtheline,pleasetellme.Iwillbackoff."

"Idon'tmindbut...rememberwhatItoldyoulast

night."

Ranewasmiled."Iunderstand.IalsothinkIam going

toofar.Youhaveagirlfriend.UhhIhavemadeyou

breakfast.Pleaseeat,forceitdown.Iknowit'shard,

Isympathizewithyou.Callmewhenyoufeelthe

wallsclosinginonyou.Iam acallaway."

Shehuggedhim."Holdon.Itgetsworsebeforeit

getsbetter."

Shewalkedtothecouchthengotherbagandgotin

hercar.Shestartedtheengineanddroveoff.



***

AtGameCitymall,Lelestrodewithherbrotherwho

wassilenttoo.Hehadthoughtthistripwouldexcite

him buttheargumentsweretoomuch.

"What'sgoingon?"

Lelelookedathim."Itwillbefine."

"Whyiseveryoneangryatyou?"

"BecauseofthemanIchosetolove."

Heheldhishissister'shand."Iam alwaysgoingto

haveyourback.Iam therealestfam."

Lelelaughed."Howisschool?"

"Iam beingtaughtbyateacherthatoncetaughtyou.

Ican'tcatchabreak."

Theylaughedgettinginsideashop."Shit!Canyou

pleasegetmethatshoe...Pleaseplease."

Lelelookedatit."Thatshoeisfatandugly."



"Youareslow.Thisisthenewculture."

"Whatculture?"

"Themodernculture."

Loagowalkedovertotheshoeasashopassistant

walkedovertoassisthim.Leletookoutherphone

thenfrownedasafamiliarvoicespoke.Sheraised

herheadandlookedatMoabi.Sheblinkedacouple

oftimes,hewasinjeansandat-shirt.Itdidn'teven

looklikehim.Andthathaircut...Wow!Anoldlady

heldhishand.

"Youshouldtakethejeans.Theywouldlookgoodon

you.Let'shurry,thepeopleatthemotorshopare

waitingwithyourcar."

"Ok."

Lele'smouthdroppedopenashefrenchkissedthe

oldwoman.

.

.

Let'sslikeandcommentassoonaswereadsowe

haveallthebonuses.
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LelewatchedasMoabigotsomejeans,theold

woman’sphonerangthenshewalkedoutofthe

shoppicking.Moabihelduptheblackjeans,feeling

watched,heturnedandlockedeyeswithLele.He

smiledwalkingover.

“Lele…”

Lelesmiled.“Hey…who’sthisnow?”

Helaughedthenhuggedher.“Hey…”

Lelehuggedhim backsmiling.“Youlookgood.”

LelesteppedbackasMoabismiled.

“Yah…youlookbeautiful.Asalways.”

Lelegiggled.“Isthatyourgirlfriend?Isn’titthatlady

whom youusedtodohergardenfor?”

“Sheis.”

Lelenodded.“Aslongasyouarehappy.Wenever



decidewhowelove.It’sreallynicetoseeyou.”

Helookedathersmiling.“UhwhereisChase?”

“Chess.Heisthere.”

Heswallowed.“Youarestillinarelationshipwith

him?”

“Yes.”

Henodded.“Doyoulovehim?”

“Ibelieveso.”

“Didyouloveme?”

Shelookedathim notsureofhowtoanswerthe

question.

“Pleasebehonest.Didyoueverloveme?”

“Iwaslearningto.”

“Doyouthinkifitwasn’tforChaseyouandIwillstill

betogether?”

“Idon’tknow.Chessdidn’tendourrelationship.You

did.Youbeatme,youweregoingtocontinue

beatingmeifIdidn’twalkaway.Iwasn’tgoingto



stayforthat.”

“Iam sorry.Iam sorryforeverything.ForhowI

treatedyou.ItmighthavelookedlikeIdidn’tloveyou

butIdid,Ido.Iwishonedaywecanjustbe

together.”

Lelesmiled.“Idon’tthinkthatwillhappen,Iam

happyyouaredoingwell.”

Theoldwomanwalkedbackintheshopthefrowned

staringatLele.Shewalkedoverandputherarm

aroundMoabi.

“Hi…”

Lelesmiled.“Hi.”

Leleturnedandwalkedtoherbrotherwhowas

alreadyfittingintheshoe.

“Ilikeit.Canwegetit?”

“It’suglybutok.”

“Canyoustopbeingsobackwardandstopbeing

loudaboutit.Youwillembarrassushere.”

Lelechuckled.Minuteslatertheywalkedoutofthe



store,Loagoalreadyputtingonhisnewshoes.They

gotinasupermarketthengrabbedthetrolleytodo

someshopping.Aladywalkedover.

“Hi,isyournameLelentlePhiri?”

Lelefrowned.“Yes.HowcanIhelpyou?”

“Omoloimosadikewena.(Youareawitch.)Isaw

thepostom facebook.Koorehowdoyousleepwith

yourfriend’shusband.Weshouldbestanding

togetheraswomenbutherewearestilldealingwith

mansnatcherslikeyourself.Ihopeyousufferforthe

restofyourlife.Youareawitchandyoudeserveto

suffertillthelastday.”

“Don’ttalktomysisterlikethat!”

“Ngwananyana-“

“Isaiddon’ttalktomysisterlikethat.”

TheladystaredatLoagowholookedather,daring

herwithhiseyes,hewastallandhisvoicecame

deepandfirm.

“Moloiorayammagolebalelapalagago.”

“Loago!”



“No,thiswomanisdisrespectful.Ketlatsaadinawa

tseebekegotselakatsone,oirangnaarekamele

waimproperfraction.”

Theladyclickedhertongueandwalkedaway.Lele

lookedatLoago.

“Ihopethat’snothowyoutalktoteachersat

school.”

“Idon’ttalktoteachersthatwaybutIwillnotbe

insultedbyateacherjustbecauseheorsheisa

teacher.ThesamewayIwouldrespectyoubecause

youareolderthanmeIexpectthesamerespect

evenifIam achild.Iam entitledtoyourespecting

mebecauseIrespectyou.Reprimandingmeand

punishingmewhenIam wrongistotallyacceptable

butyouinsultingmeormyfamily,callingmenames

isdisrespectfulandIwon’tletithappentome.”

Lelelookedathim withsurprise.Hewassogrown

yethewasjustform 1.Shesmiled.

“Ok.”

“Youshouldn’tletpeopletalktoyoulikethat.Iknow

youarequietandsoft,Iknowyoubutsometimes



youhavetopulloutthebulldogsideandjustbark

ones,letthem stepbackandknowtheirlimits.”

“Oksir!”

“Whatarewelookingforhere?”

“Comethisside.”

***

Lateron,atthefuneral,Laronaheldhermotrher’s

handastheywalkedin.Somerelativeslookedat

them withdisgust.Laronasatdownwithheronthe

mattress,tearsrollingdownhercheeks.Theother

familymembersgatheredgettingreadyforthe

meeting.Sheheldhermother’shandtightlyasher

heartsankfurther.Allthesepeoplewerehereforher

sister’slatechild.Lefawasn’teventhere,thepolice

wereguardingherdoorasifshewouldescape.

ChesswalkedinwithKhumothensatdown,Chess’s

unclestartedthemeeting.

“Bagolo,weallknowwhywearehere.Weareinpain



andwearegrievingourchildwhohaspassedon.

WearestillwaitingtobetoldhowAnelediedbutfor

now,wewillmoveontobiggerissues.Mmagwe

Lefasaidshewantsustodiscussthechildren’s

marriageandhelpthem fixtheirrelationship.”

Chess’sauntshookherhead.“IfChessdoesn’twant

Lefatsheanymorethenthat’sit.Wecan’tkeep

forcinghim tostaywherehedoesn’twant

obviously.”

MagweLefalookedather.“Marriageisnevereasy.

Shouldwebeteachingthem thatwhenitgetshard

theyshoulddivorce?”

“No,weareteachingthem thatwhentheloveisno

longerthereandyoudon’twantthemarriage,there

isnoreasontomakeyourselfsuffer.Chesshas

chosenhimselfandheisgrowman,hecanmakehis

owndecisions.”

RragweLefaclearedthroat.“Ithinkweshouldletthe

boyspeak.Lethim explaintouswhatishappening.

Chess…”

Chesslookedatalltheeldersintheroom.



“Dumelang…honestlyIam donewiththismarriage.

Thismarriagehasranit’scourse.LefaandIare

incompatible.Somethingweshouldhavelookedinto

beforewegotmarried.Alothashappenedbetween

us,theliesandthecheating…it’salotandIam not

sayingitwasonlyLefawhocontributedtoit,Idid

too.IhavemyfairshareofmistakesbutLefaandI

can’tworkanymore.

“Becauseyouaredatingherfriend!”Everyonelooked

atMmagweLefa.

“HeissleepingwithLefa’sfriendthatiswhyheis

divorcingLefa.”

MmagweChesslookedatLefa’smother.

“Heisdivorcingherbecausehedoesn’tloveher

anymore.Simpleasthat.WeareheretoburryAnele

nottodiscussthisissuebecausethereisnothingto

discuss.IfChessdoesn’twantLefatshe,thenthat‘s

it.”

“MmagweChess,pleaseallowtheelderstohelp

whereneeded.”

MmagweChesssighedstaringatLefa’smom.



“Thereisnothingtohelpbecausethismarriageis

over.ThereisnothingleftandChessismovingon.

CanwepleasejustmournAneleinpeace?”

Lalanodded.“Iagree.Thisisnottherightfultimeor

placetobediscussingsuchthings.Ifwecandoit

afterthefuneral,itwillbefine.”

RelativesdispersedthenmmagweChesswalked

overtoherhusband.

“Iam goingtothemalltogetafewthings.Iam

coming.”

“Ok.”

MmagweChesswalkedouttohercarthengotin

anddroveoffwhileeveryoneremained.

***

LeleparkedacrosstheroadthencalledChess

staringatallthecarsparkedoutsidethegate.

“Babe…”



“Iam outside.Ibroughtyourfood.”

“Iam coming.”

Shedroppedthecallandwaited.Chesswalkedout

minuteslaterandgotinthecar.

“Hey…”

“Ibroughtlunch.”

Hesmiledthenkissedher.“Thanks.”

“Howisitgoing?”

“Wellsofar.”

Leletookhisplatefrom thebackanduncoveredit

thenhandedittohim togetherwithaspoon.

“Thanks.Ihaven’teatensincemorning.”

Shesmiledashestartedtoeat.

***

Ataguesthouse,mmagweChesswalkedinsidethe

room andlookedatThabo.Hewasaginggracefully.



Sheswallowedrebukingherself.

“Hi…”

ThabolookedatherintheGermanprintdressthat

showedherbeautifulAfricanfigure,shewasthick

andshortmakingherlookplump.Shewaswearing

spectacles,hisheartpoundedashestaredather,

thefeelingshehadlongburiedaccompaniedwith

thepainsurfacing.Hewalkedoverandtookoffthe

spectacles.Hehadalwayslovedherbigeyes.He

tookoffthedoekexposingthecornrowbeneath.

Andthatwasher.Shewasstillbeautiful,shehada

roundshapedfacewithbigeyesandbeautiful

kissablelips,shewasstillthesamewayheknewher,

justolder.

“Whydidyougo?Iwasgoingtomarryyou.Iloved

you.”

MmagweChesstearfullylookedathim.“Iam sorry.”

“Justtellmewhy…wasitbecauseIdidn’thave

money?”

“Iwasyoungandstupidandeasilyconvincible.”



“Yourkidsaredating…yourkids…yougavebirthto

them.Theyshareawomb.”

“I…”Shetookadeepbreath.“Ifit’smeanttobe-“

“Therenothinglikethat.Theyareyourkids!It’s

abominationCathy.Chessisyourson.Lelentleis

yourdaughter.Theyareyours.Theyaresiblings.

Theyareconnectedbytheirmother.”

“It’snotthatserious.Thisissomethingthatcanbe

solved.”

“Solvedhow?Iwillneveracceptthat.Never!”

Shelookedathilosingitthensmiledchangingthe

subject.“Iheardyoumarriedthatpreschool

teacher.”

Hesighed.“Yes.”

“Iam happyyoumarriedher.Shewasalwaysnice.

Sheisbeautifultoo.Andyoung.”

“That’swhyImarriedher.Becauseshewasbeautiful

andnice.Andsoft.ShetaughtLelethat.My

daughterissoquiet,unlikeyou.Shedoesn’ttalka

lot.”



Cathysmiled.“Iheard.”Shegiggled.“Youareageing

gracefully.Youstilllookhandsome.”

Hesmiled.“Thanks.Youtoo.Youarestillbeautiful.

Doyoustillhavethatmarkonyourthigh?”

Shelaughedthenraisedherdressshowingittohim.

Helaughed.“Wow…”

“Tellmeaboutit.Irememberhowmymotherwas

soangrygotweyouwanttogetpregantagainhuh?”

“Yourmotherwassostrict.”

“Shewas.Imissher.Imissedyou.”

MmagweChesssmiled.“Imissedyoutoo.Itfeels

goodseeingyou.”

Hecaressedherfacestaringinhereyes.Itwasjust

likeyesterdaywhenhehadheldherinhisarmsand

madelovetoherthewholenight.Heremembered

thenighttheymadeLele.Hecouldneverforget,he

hadmadelovetoherthewholenight,sweatingon

topofher,rockingherbackandfortheasingbothof

them intounexplainablepleasurethathadtaken

them toplacestheyhadn’treachedbefore,touching



andkissing,holdingeachothertightly,bodies

movingagainsteachother,eachthrustsweeterthan

theprevious.Ithadfeltlikeheaventhathedidn’t

wanttostopandhedidn’ttillexhaustionhadtaken

overandthathadbeenjustbeforethefirstrooster

hadcrowed.

Hisdickjerkedinhispants,heswallowedstaringat

herwhilesheputherlegstogetherreminiscingthat

nightaswell.

“Thabo…doyoustillremember-“

“Ido.Irememberitall.”

Sheswallowed.“Idon’twanttosinlike-“

Hebendedthenkissedhersoftly,hishandsonher

waist.Herpussydrippedastheykissed,heunzipped

herdressandletitpooltoherfeetwhileshekicked

offhershoes.Hetookoffherbrathathadbreastfed

herkidsthenhepickedherupandplacedheronthe

bed.Cathyswallowedashetookoffherpantiesand

staredatherthickpussy.Hetookoffhisshirtthen

hispants.Shelookedathisswollendick…God,he

stillhaditinhim becauseitwasallhardandthick



andready,shecouldalmostfeelitsinkingdeep

inside.Heopenedherlegswiderthenkissedher

huggingherlegandpushedin,thewarmthfrom

outsidealreadyweakeninghim.Herpussyopened

upwhilehesqueezedhimselfingrunting,herbig

flapsdoingthingstohim.Shemoanedasheopened

herupstretchingherburyingitdeepinsidereaching

theplacesthatbarelygotreached.Shemoaned

feelingitinalltheplaces,thepleasurefrom itall

makingherrubhisshoulders.Godithadbeenalong

whilesinceshehaditandohhh…hestartedmoving

and#removed.

.

.
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Laterthatevening,MmagweChesswalkedinside

thehouseholdingaplastic.Shewalkedpastthe

relativesandpastmmagweLefaandLaronagoing

totheguestroom.Sheopenedthedoorandgotin.

RragweChesslookedather.

“Whereareyoucomingfrom?Ihavebeencalling

you.”

“IneededsomespacesoIwenttomysister’shouse

inMochudi.”

Helookedather.“Whydidn’tyoutellmeyouwere

goingthere?”

“Kgosi,Ineededsomefreshair.Youaresuffocating

meherekamebeleteagagaoatetsingmontung.”

“Catherine,whyam Istillbeingaccusedofsleeping

withMmagweLefawhenIneverdid?Doyouknow

thiscanbreakfamilies?Youdon’thaveevidenceto

whatyouaresaying.”



“Kgosi,Iam notstupid.Ihaveneverbeenafool,

don’tdisrespectmewithles.Ifyouarenotprepared

totellthetruth,keepyourliestoyourself.Don’t

questionmyintelligence.”

Sheundressed,rragweChesslookedatherthenshe

walkedtotheensuitewhereshetookashowerwhile

hesatonthebedwaitingforher.Awhilelatershe

walkedout,shedriedhernakedbodythenlotioned

andputonhernightdress.Hewatchedassheputon

adoekinherheadandgotinbed.Heheldherfrom

behindkissingherneckwhilecaressingherhip.

“Mothowame…”

Sheclosedhereyetakingadeepbreath.“Iam not

feelingwellrragweChess.Ijustwanttosleep.”

“Iboughtthisthingthatbringsmealive.Wedon’t

havetostruggle.”Herubbedherbuttashisdickgot

harder.HepulledupherdressandrubbedhisDon

hersoftbutt.Sheturnedandlookedatit,shehad

notseenitthishardinlongtimeandshebither

lowerlipwonderingifhewillnoticebutthenagain,

theyhadnothavesexinmonthsnow,itwouldfeel



freshtohim.

Hekissedhergettingontopofhertakingoffthe

dressthenhepulledherwaistcloseropeningher

legswider.Heslidinthroughherpreviouslyravished

pussy,thewetnesscoatinghisdick.Hegrunted

shiveringasthepleasurethreatenedtoknockhim

offand…

.

MmagweChesswatchedhim ashegotoffher,she

sighednotevensurprisedatherdisappointment.

Shelookedathim wonderingifhernotcumming

madesensetohim.Sheclosedhereyesandfell

asleep.

***

Lelewatchedasherfatherwalkedoutoftheroom

withhisbag,Loagofollowingbehind.Helookedat

hersilentlythenshookhisheaddisappointed.

“Iam morethanjustdisappointedinyou.”



“Iam sorryIam notlivinguptoyourexpectations.”

“Youwillkeepthatbabyofyoursandyourselffar

from myfamilyandI.Youareonyourownstarting

from today,Don’tevercometouscrying.Giveme

thekeystomycar.Iam goingwithit.Youdon’t

deserveit.Loagowillinheritit.Inolongerhavea

daughter.”

Leletearfullypickedthecarkeysandhandedthem

tohim thehewalkedout,Loagohuggedhissister.

“Iam goingtomissyou.”

“Metoo.”

“Iwishyoucanbuymeaphone.”

Shelaughed.“Iwillgetitwhenmamasaysyoucan

getaphone.”

“Eish,whenwillthatbe?”

“Soonmyboy.Soon.”

“Ireallylikeyourboyfriend.Heiscool.”

Lelesmiled.“Iwilltellhim.”

“Idon’tknowwho’sgoingtoinheritthatcarbutit’s



notme.Itistoouglyanyways,don’tbesadover

losingit.Getanewone.”

Lelelaughed.“Bye…”

HerushedoutthenLeletookadeepbreathsitting

asitbeguntosinkthatshehadjustbeendisowned.

Someoneknockedonthedoor.Lelestoodupand

walkedoverthenopened.Chesssmiledather,his

motherbesidehim.MmagweChesssmiledstaring

ather,tearsfilledhereyeswhileherheartpounded.

“Lele…”

Leleswallowedasshelookedathismother

wonderingwhyChessdidn’ttellhersoshecan

prepare,firstimpressionsalwaysmattered.

“Dumelang…pleasecomein.”

Theywalkedin,LelelookedatChessandwhispered

ashismotherwalkedfurtherinsidethehouse.

“Whydidn’tyoutellme?”

“MyphoneisoffbutIrememberputtingitonthe

chargerlastnight.”

“Mycharger?Youdidn’tbringyourcharger,why



shouldmyphonesufferforthat?”

“LovelyhouseLele…”

Lelewalkedover.“Thankyou.ShouldImakeyou

somethingtoeat?”

MmagweChesslookedatherwithasmile.“No.Iam

finemyangel.Youaresobeautiful.”Shehadher

handandsmiledemotionally.“ThankyouGod….”

Hereyeswenttoherbelly.“Ihearweareexpecting.”

Lelesmiled.“Eemma.”

“Thedivorceshouldsettlefastersoyoucandothe

rightfulthingChess.Thisisyourwife,Icanfeelit.”

Chesssmiled.“Sheis.”

“Sheismyson.Sheis.Andsheisbeautiful.”

“Thankyou.”

MmagweChesshuggedhertightly.Leleclosedher

eyeshuggingherback,thiswasnotwhatshehad

hadinmind,itwaswaybetterthanwhatshehad

imagined.Shesteppedback.

“Iam sohappytofinallymeetyou.Chess,you



shoulddotherightthingbeforeshegetsstolenby

otherpeople.”

Chesssmiledhappily.“Yes.”

“Ican’twaitformygrandson.It’sfinallyhappening.

Whereisyourfather?”

“Hejustleft.”

“Ok.Don’tstressyourselves,Iusedtoknowyour

fatherlongback.Hewasneighborswithmyfamily.”

Lelenodded.“Ok.”

“Yes,that’sallitis.Wehavetogobacktothefuneral.

IwantyoutocometomorrowLele,fortheburial.”

“Idon’tthinkLefa’sfamilywillappreciatemy

presence.”

“Youwillbemyguestandyouaretheretosupport

me.Come.”

“Eemma.”

“Good,IwillwaitinthecarChess.Lele…”She

huggedheragain.“Ok.Seeyoutomorrow.”

Shewalkedout,LelesmiledstaringatChess.“She



likesme…”

“Shelovesyou.Wow…”

Lelesmiled.“Ithoughtshewasgoingtohateme.”

“Whereisyourcar?”

“Hetookitanddisownedme.”

Chesssighed.“Iam sorry.”

“It’sok.Iwillbefine.IwouldbuyacarbutIhave

startedbuildingattheplotandmysavingsaregoing

there.”

Hekissedher.“Youaskedmetogetyouacar.Iwill

getyouacar.”

“Iwasjustsayingthatsoyou-“

“Iwillgetyouacar.Seeyoulater.”

“Ok.”

HewalkedoutthenLelesmiledrecallingtheway

mmagweChesshadhuggedherandspokentoher.

***



KhumowatchedasRanewagotinthecarparkedin

frontofherhouse.Shesmiledathim.

“Hi,howwasyesterday?”

“Itwasok.Istillcan’tbelieveit.”

“Itwilltaketimetillitsinksin.”

“Thankyouforthefoodyouleftyesterday.”

“Ihopeyouate.”

“Iateabitinthemorningthensomeintheevening.”

Shesmiled.“Good.Tomorrowistheburial?”

“Yes.IcalledthenumberyousentmeandIam

staringwiththesessionstonight.”

“ThankGod.”

“Thankyouforsuggestingittome.”

“Iam happyyouaregettinghelp.”

Theysatinhiscarchattingforawhilethenalmost

twohourslatershesteppedoutofthecarand

walkedbacktoherhouseashedroveoff.Ranewa



dranksomewaterkeepingheremotionsincheck.

Ttheywerebeingtooforwardforherliking.She

didn’twanttofindherselfinamessystickysituation.

Hourslater,rragweLeleparkedhiscarandgotinthe

house.MmagweLelelookedatthecarconfused.

“What’sLele’scardoinghere?”

“Itookit.”

“Why?”

“Shedoesn’tdeserveit.Shedoesn’tlisten.”

“Soyoutookitfrom herbecauseshewouldn’tdo

whatyouwanthertodo?”

“Yes.Iwillnothaveadaughterwhodon’tlistento

me.”

“Ican’tbeliveyoutookhercar,howcouldyoudo

that?Leleisnotworking,thecarwashelpingher.

Whatisshesupposedtodonow?”

“Breakupwithhermother’ssonandgetridofthat

baby.Chessisherbrother,it’sabomination.”



Loagoopenedthebedroom doorandlookedatthem

inshock.“Chessisherbrother?”

MmagweLele’sheartskippedasshelookedather

son.“Nono…myboyyou-“

“Chessisyourson?”

“No…youdidn’thearproperly.”

“IknowwhatIheardmama.Hesaidit’sabomination

forLeletodateherbrotherwhoisChess.Youhave-“

“Boy,knowyourplace!Sincewhendoyouentermy

bedroom withoutknocking.WhatifmywifeadI

werenaked?Andwhyareyoueavesdroppingon

conversationsthathavenothingtodowithyou?”

“YousaidChess-“

“Boy!”

Loagolookedatthem,shockwrittenalloverhisface

ashetriedtograsptheinformationandunderstand

thenheslowlysteppedbackandclosedthedoor.

Hisheartpoundingwhilehislittlebrainworked

overtime.



***

Inthebedroom,mmagweLelelookedather

husband.

“WhatifhetellsLele?”

Thabowalkedoutsearchingforhissonthen

frownednotfindinghim inthehouse.

“Loago!”

Mmagwelelewalkedout.“Whereishe?”

“Heisnothere.”

“Jeso!”

***

Loagowalkedtohisfriend’shouseandbumpedfists

withhim.

“Laitaka,mamajustleft.Come,let’splay.”

Theywalkedinsidethehousethenthefriend



connectedhisplaystation.Loagolookedathim.

“Borrowmeyourphone.Iwanttocallmysister.”

“Ok.”

ThefriendhandedLoagothephonethenhedialed

hernumberandcalledher.

“Hello?”

“Iheardsomethingtodaywhenmamaandpapa

weretalking.”

.

.
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“Iheardsomethingtodaywhenmamaandpapa

weretalking.”

"Whatdidyouhear?"

"Doesmamahaveanotherchildoutthere?"

"Whatchild?"

"Ioverheardthem sayingsomething."

"Youmusthaveheardwrong.Wearetheonly

children.Whatexactlydidyouhear?"

"Papasaidhewon'tletyoudateyourbrother.He

saidChessisyourbrother."

"Idon'tthinkhemeantitlikethat.Ithinkhethinks

Chessiswayolderthanme."

"Hesaidhewillgivethecarbackonlyifyoubreakup

withyourmother'ssonandgetridofthebaby."

"What?"



"It'ssoundedasifChessisyourbrotherbecausehe

saidit'sabomination."

"Loago,whatareyousaying?Ithinkyouare

mistaken."

"HesaidChessisyourbrother,Iheardhim Lele.I

hearditall.IswearIdid."

Thecallcutduetoinsufficientfunds.Loagosighed

thenhandedhisfriendthephoneback.

"What'sgoingon?"

"Sepe.(Nothing.)"

Thefriendlookedathim thensmiled."Igotweed

from boSkaratheotherday.Ihaven'tsmokedit.Do

youwanttotryitwithme?)"

Loagolookedathim."Youwanttothrowyourlife

awayfornonsense?"

"It'sjustaonceoff."

"Itwon'tbejustaonceoff.Youwillkeepgoingback.

Iwanttobeacardiologist,Iwon'tbeassociatedwith

drugs."



"Ahwenamonnawabora.Aretshamekeee.(Youare

boring.Let'splay.)"

Thephonestartedringing,thefriendtookitfrom the

tableandpicked.

"Hello?Emma...Ok."ThefriendhandedLoagothe

doorthephone.

"Hello?"

"Loago,whatdidyouhear?"

Hestoodupandwalkedoutside."HesaidChessis

yourbrother."

"He...Itcan'tbepossible.LoagoifChessismama's

childthenitmeansshegavebirthtohim whenshe

was13.Shewasjustachildthen,Chessis7years

olderthanme,mamahadmewhenshewas19.I

don'tthinkhemeantitthatway."

"Maybe."

"That'sit.Stopstressingyourselfwiththis.They

musthavebeenreferringtomedatingsomeoneway

olderthanme."

"Ok.Iguessyouareright."



"Wewilltalklater.Iwouldaskbuttheyarenot

talkingme.Theyblockedme."

"Iam sorry."

"It'sok.Iexpecteditconsideringmyrelationship

withLefa."

"DidshereallykillherdaughterbecauseChesswas

leavingher?"

"Yes.Iguess.Idon'tknow."

"Ok."

Lelehungup.Loagowentbackinsidethehouse

thenstartedplayingthegamewithhisfriend.

***

Sasarelaxedinherhouse,herroommatewasinthe

livingroom watchingTVwithherhusband.Thirsty,

shetookherglassforarefillandwalkedtothe

kitchentappingherphonepassingthecoupleinthe

sittingroom.ShegotherjuicecallingLele.



"Hey..."

"Hey..Iam soboredLele.Imissyousomuch."

Lelelaughedsoftly."Imissyoutoo."

"IthinkIshouldvisit.Oryouarebusy?"

"No.Come."

"Yey!Letmepack."

"Ok.Youwilltellmewhenyouarealmostatbusrank

soIcancomeandpickyouup."

"Who'scarareyoucomingwithsinceyourfather

tookyourcar?"

"Iam usingChess's."

"Yeswenagirl."

Lelelaughed."Bye!"

LekehungupasSasa'roommatejoinedherinthe

kitchen.

"Nnana,canwetalk?"

"Yes."

"Idon'tlikethewayyoudresswhenmyhusbandis



around.IgetthatyoulovewalkingnakedbutIthink

thereshouldbeboundarieswhenmyhusbandis

here.Iam beginningtothinkmaybeyouwantto

seducehim becauseit'sfunnyhowyouonlyputon

theseshortsthatshowallyourbuttonswheneverhe

isaround."

Sasachuckled."ThisishowIalwaysdresswhether

yourhusbandisaroundornot.Ifyouhaveproblem

withitthenthat'syourbroblem.Noonewantsyour

husband.Heisnotevenmytype.Iwouldnever

snatchthatbrokeman,heistoobrokeforme.Iam

highmantainancelove."

"IhaveseeneverythingyoudoKesaobakaandI

knowwomanlikeyou.Ihaveworkedforsolongand

knowhowyounggirlslikeyouare.Itsnothingnew.

MyhusbandandIarepositive."

Sasalaughed."So?Ijo!Kemathata.Idon'twantyour

husband."

Sasashookherheadsurprisedthengrabbedher

juice,thehusbandlookedatherandwinked.Sasa

frowned.



"Pervert!Lenkgabodramatichere.Letmego."

Shemadeherwaytothebedroom andstarted

packingherclothesgettingreadydidGaborone.

***

KhumotookadeepbreathasLaronagotinthecar.

"Heybabe..."

Helookedatherandsmiled."Hey...Howareyou?"

"Iam stillinshock.Istillcan'tbelieveit.Anelewas

justwithmelastweekandnowsheisnomore."

Khumonodded."It'ssad."

Shesmiled."Thebabyisfine."

"Isaw.Thankyouforgivingmethatchild.Ican

neverthankyouenough.Iwantustotalk."

"Ok."

"Myunclecalledmeandaskedmemyintentions

withyou."



Laronasmiled."IalreadyhaveanideaofwhatIwant

forthemagadiandeverythingelse.Ihadenough

timetoplaneverythingwhenIwaspregnant."

Helookedather."Youwanttogetmarried?"

"Yes.Wealreadyhaveachildsowemightaswell.

It'samust."

"ThereissomethingIwanttotellyou."

"Ok."

"WhenwefirststartedIthoughtitwasgoingtobe

justafling.Ithoughtitwasjustgoingtoend."

Laronasmiled."Metoo."

"Tillthebayhappened."

Laronanodded."Yeah.Iguessthebabyisour

blessing."

"ThebabyisablessingbutIdon'tthinkthis

relationshipisgoingtowork.Idon'twanttobewith

youbecauseofthechildwhenIknowIdon'tlove

youthewayyouneedtobeloved.Idon'twanttoget

toapointwherebreakyourheartunnecessarily

whenIcouldhavejustletyougo.Youdeservebetter.



Iam sorryIam doingthisnowbutitneedstobe

done.Ican'tkeepongoingonlikethisanymore."

"Youarebreakingupwithme?"

"Iam settingyoufree."

Laronalookedathim withdisbelief."Idon't

understandwhatyouaresaying.Youarebreaking

upwithme?"

"Yes.Iam sorry.Iam stillgoingtobepartofmy

child'slife.Iam goingtobepayingmaintenancelike

Ishould.Iam notgoingtoabandonmychild."

Shelaughed."Isthisajokebabe?"

"No."

"Itmustbe.Don'tplaylikethis.Youwillkillmewitha

heartattack.Ihavetogobackinside."

"LaronaIam beingserious.Ican'tdothisanymore."

Laronashookherhead."Babestop!"

"Idon'twanttostringyoualong."

"Khumostopit.It'snotfunnyanymore."



"Iam sorry."

Tearsfilledhereyes."Stopthis.Whatareyousaying?

WhatdidIdo?"

"Nothing.Youdidnothing."

"Thenwhatisit?Stop...Youarehurtingme.Stop...".

"Iam sorry."

"Khumo..."Shelookedathim crying."WhatdidIdo?

PleasetellmewhatIdid...Iam sorry.Babedon'tdo

this...Ididn'tdoanything.Don'tdothistome.You

arebreakingmyheart.Iwon'tgotoMolepolole.Iwill

staywithyou.Please...WhatshouldIdo?Pleasetell

mewhatishoulddo...Iloveyou.Wehaveachild

Khumo...Pleasedon'tdothistome."

Hesadlylookedatherasshebrokedowncrying.He

huggedherrubbingherback.

"Pleasedon'tleaveme...Iloveyou.Thinkofourchild.

TellmewhatIam doingwrong...Iwillfixit."

Heclosedhiseyes...Fuck!Whyhadheletitgetthis

far?Shecriedinhisarmsforawhilethenfinallykept

quietfightingwithherhiccups.Herubbedherback.



Sheraisedherheadandlookedathim.

"Areyouleavingme?"

Helookedinhereyesandshookhishead."No.Iam

notgoinganywhere."

***

Lelestaredatherphoneforawhile,herheart

pounding.TheconversationwithLoagowasstill

ringinginherhead.Shegrabbeditandcalledher

mother.

"Lele..."

"Howareyou?"

"Ihearyourefusedtolistentoyourfather."

"Iam pregnant."

Hermothertookadeepbreath."Soontopof

sleeping-"

"Loagoheardyou."



"Heardmesaywhat?"

"ThatChessismybrotherorsomegibberishlike

that."

"What?"

"Yes.HeheardpapasayIshouldbreakupwithmy

mother'ssonandgetridofthebabybecauseit's

abomination."

"Hedidn'thearproperly.YourfathersaysChess

lookswayolderthanyou.Heismorelikeyour

brotherbecauseheismarriedtoLefawho'slikeyour

sister.Heisyourbrotherinlaw."

Leletookadeepbreath."Ok."

"Don'tlistentoLoago.Hedidn'thearproperly."

"Yah..."

"ButyoushouldbreakupwithChess."

"Iam notdoingitmama.Ilove-"

HerdooropenedandChesswalkedin.

"Ihavetogo.Thankyouforconfirmingittome."



"Ok."

ChesskissedLeleashehungup."Hey.."

"Hey..areyouhungry?"

"No.Imissedyou.Whatdidyouwanttotellme.I

sawyourtexts."

"Noit'sok.Loagomisheard.Hethoughthehad

heardpapasayyouaremybrother."

"Yourwhat?"

"Brother."

ChesstookLele'sphoneandputitaside.

"Thatwouldbeamess."

Lelelaughed."Idon'tevenwanttoimagineit.It's

sick.BythewaySasaisvisiting."

"Ok.Lefa'sfamilyisstressingme.I'dratherbehere

thanthere."

Lelesmiledthenstoodonhertoesandkissedhim.

"Staywithmethen."

Hesmiledsqueezingherbutt."That'swhyIam



here."

Hisphonerang.Hetookitoutfrom hispocketand

picked.

"Hello?"

"Hey,it'sKaone,Ihaveanemergency.Ineedhelp."

Chesslookedatthenumberthensighed.

"UnfortunatelyIcan'thelpyou.Youaregoingtohave

tocallsomeoneelse."Hehungandsighedmoving

on.HelaiddownwithLelekissingherneck.

"Whowasthat?"

"Someonenotimportant."

"Ok."

.

.
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Atthehighcourt,Lefawalkedoutofcourtwithher

lawyerwhowassmiling.Themediahurriedover

takingpicturesofthem whileaskingthem several

questions.Ignoringthem all,theywalkedtothecar

andgotin.Thelawyerdroveoffwithasmileof

victory.

“Youarefinallyfree.”

Lefanoddedsilently.Thelawyerlookedather.“Look,

Iknowit’shardcomingintotermswithwhat

happenedbutatleastyouarenotgoingtoprisonfor

therestofyourlife.Whathappenedwasunfortunate

butyouhavetomoveon.Youwerenotinyour

rightfulstateofmind.”

“Istillmurderedmydaughter.”

Constancesighed.“Ithinkthecourtisrighttohave

yousentbacktoSbrana.Youneedtodealwith

everythingsoyoudon’ttryitagainbutyouhave



todaytospendtimewithyourfamily.Iwanttoget

someNandos,Ihopeyoudon’tmindaquickstop

over.”

“It’sok.”

Constancestoppedhercaratamall.“Let’sgo.Get

yourselfsomething.Youshouldcelebrateyour

freedom.AyearlaterafterwalkingoutofSbrana,

youaregoingtolookbackatthisfatefuldayandbe

grateful.”

Theysteppedoutofthecarandwalkedinside,the

lawyerinfrontinherlongheelsandhersuit.

Constance’sphonerang,shesmiledpicked.

“HeyMarang….No…yes,asusual.Who?Waaii…”

Shelaughed.“Oklove.”

Shehungup.“Let’shurry,Iam meetinganother

lawyerforaconjoinedcase.”

TheyenteredNandos,Lefa’seyesfellonLelewho

wasgettinghertake-away,nowinthatmaternity

dressLefacouldseeherbump.Leletuckedher

weavebehindherearsmiling.Shelookedbeautiful

anddifferenttoo,thepregnancylookedgoodonher.



Sheturnedthentheylockedeyes.TearsfilledLefa

eyesthensheblinkedthem awayswallowing.Lele

lookedatherthensmileassheslowlywalkingover.

Sheopenedhermouthtosaysomethingbutshe

wasn’tsurewhatwouldberight.Lefaforcedasmile,

atearrollingdownhercheek.

“Congratulations.”

“Thankyou.Iheardyourverdict.Iam happyforyou.”

LefalookedatherandsomehowfeltLelewasliving

herlife.Thatshouldhavebeenher…

“Thankyou.”

Constancelookedatbothofthem.Lelesmiled.

“Uhok.Bye.”

“Bye.”

Shewalkedaway,ConstancelookedatLefa.

“Areyouok?”

“She…”Shepressedherlipstogethertryingnotto

breakdowncrying.Constanceheldherhand.

“Iknowit’spainful.Iam sosorry.”



“Shewasmyfriend.Ithoughtweweregoingto

reconcileourfriendship.Wegrewuptogether.When

IsawherIthoughtitcouldbethesameagain.I

openedmyarmsforherandwelcomedherinmy

home.Thatsamenightshecame,shemetmy

husbandandtherewasjustshockbetweenbothand

Ithoughtit’sbecausetheyhavenotmetbeforeor

something.Myhusbandleftthatnighttohisfriend’s

house,LelehadsprainedheranklesoIwasgoingto

bringherfoodtothebachelorpadandthat’swhenI

hadsexualsounds.Hewasprobablywithher,he

wasridingherrightinmyyard.Shelookedatmethe

followingdayandsmiledatme.Shelaughedwith

me.I…IaskedChesstotakehertotheschool

becauseIfearedshewouldgetlost…theytooktime

andIwonderwhattheyweredoing.Shestillsmiled

withme.AndallthetimeIknewIjustwonderedif

sheenjoyedhearingmyproblemsandmaybeifthey

laughedatmeontheirpillowtalk.”Tearswether

cheekasshelookedatConstance.“It’sjustnothim

findingsomeoneelse…Iswearit’snotthat.I

understandthat.Idon’tdeservehim butLelewasmy

friend.Am Iwrongtofeelbetrayed?MaybeIdon’t



deservetofeelbetrayed…Idon’tknow,maybeI

deserveit..”

Constancelookedathersadly.“Youhaveeveryright

tofeelbetrayedbecauseyouwerebetrayed.”

“Sheiscarryinghischildnow.”

“Iam sorrythatafrienddidthistoyoubutyouhave

topickyourselfupandgoonwithlifebecauselife

goeson.Youtooyouaregoingtomoveonfrom this.

Ayearisjustacoupleofmonths,youwillbefine.”

Constancehuggedher.Lefabrokedowninherarms,

Constancerubbedherbacksadly.

***

Leleputherfoodonthepassengerseatthengotin

thecar.Herphonerangassheputontheseatbelt.

“Hello?”

“Daughter,howareyou?”

Lelesmiled.“Iam fine.Howareyou?”



“Iam fine.Iam onmyway.Iwouldhavearrivedby

tonight.”

“Thankyousomuch.”

“It’sokmydarling.Hasthebabychangedposition?”

“Iam notsure.Iam goingforascantomorrow.The

doctorwillcheckandifheisstillinthebreach

positiontheyaregoingtoschedulemeforan

operation.”

“Ok,Iam onway.Iwillbetherewithyoueverystep

oftheway.”

“Thankyou.”

“It’sfinedaughter.”

Shehungupandstartedthecarthenreversedand

droveawayintheRangeRover.Shestoppedbythe

fillingstationrollingdownherwindow.

“Hi,fulltank.”

“Eemma.”

HefilledthetankwhileshetriedtocallChessbuthis

phonewasn’tgoingthrough.Shesighed,the



businesstripseveryotherweekweregettingtoher.

Shestartedscrollingonherfacebookforawhile.A

carstoppedbesideshersthensheraisedherhead

andlookedatBoikanyosteppingoutofhiscar

talkingonhisearpiece.Shenoticedanotherlady

staringathim ashemouthedsomethingtothe

fillingstationattendantthenturnedtotheRange

Rover.Hepausedstaringatherthensmiledwalking

overinthejeansandalongsleevedwhiteshirt,the

firstthreebuttonsunbuttoned.Hesmiledwrapping

uphiscallthenchuckled.

“Heystranger…”

Lelesmiled.“Hi.”

“Okae?(Whereishe?)”

Lelelaughed.“Mang?(Who?)”

“Yourinsecureboyfriend.”

“Heisnotinsecure.”

“Heis,youlookreallypretty.”

“Thanks.”

“Youstillstayattheflats?”



“No.Imoved.”

“Didthisniggaimpregnateyou?Hemustthinkheis

markinghisterritory.Tellhim wedon’tmindraising

stepkids.It’snothingserious.”

Lelelaughedevenharder.“Pleasego.”

Boikanyotookouthisbusinesscardandhandedit

toher.“Don’tthrowitaway.Sharp…”

“Bye.”

Heturnedandwalkedbacktohiscarwhileshe

lookedathisbusinesscardthenshethrewitinside

thehandbagandpaidbeforedrivingoff.

AtthehouseChesswasrentingforher,shestepped

outwithherfoodandwalkedinsidethehousewhere

thehelperwaswatchingTv.

“Hey,Igotfood.”

Opelosmiled.“Atlast.Iwasabouttodie.”

Lelelaughed.“Metoo.”

Opelotookthefoodthendishedinplates.



“IsmmagweChess’sroom ready?”

“Yes.It’sready.”

“Ok.”

“Iswearifsomeonedoesn’tknow,shewouldsay

mmagweChessisyourmother.Thatwomanlooks

likeyou.”

Lelelaughed.“Ialwaysgetthatandleeneshe

doesn’tdeny,shejustgoesonwithit.”

“Youwillbeblessedtohaveamotherinlawlikeher,

Ihaven’tseenamotherinlawwhoreallylovesher

son’sgirlfriendmorethanherownson.Everytime

shecomeshere,it’slikesheishereforyouonly.”

“Ithoughtshewasgoingtohatemebeforewemet.”

“Waaiishelovesyou.Iwishtomeetamotherin-law

justlikeher.”

Lelesmiledthenstartedeating.

***



Laterthatday,LaronadishedforKhumoandputthe

foodinthemicrowaveandwentwithtwoplatesto

thesittingroom whereLefawas.

“Take…”

“Thanks.”

“Sowhatdidthatwitchsay?”

“Justthatsheishappyforme.”

“Ireallyhatethatgirl.Khumotellsmesheisstillnot

workingandsheissurvivingoffChess.Ifhedumps

hertodayshewillbeleftwithnothing.Ican’twaitfor

herkarma,Ihopeshediesbecauseofthestress.”

Lefasmiled.“Kanakarmaisfunny,shemightjust

livehappilyfortherestofherlife.”

“NnaIwouldn’tletthem livehappily.Iheardthat

mangrannyoncetookyoutoisactuallygenuine,

justthatsomepeoplearewellprotectedoutthere.

Grannytoldmeyouweresupposedtogobackwith

thewoman’snamebecausethemanhadtoldyouhe

sawpregnancy.”

“Itdidn’tworkonChess.”



“Becauseheisprotectedmaybe.”

“Orbecauseit’sascam.Igavethosepeoplealotof

money.”

“Howaboutwetryonelasttime?Lefatsheyourbaby

can’tjustdiewhileLelentleenjoysherlifetothe

fullest.Chesskilledyourbaby,heshouldalsofeel

howitfeelstolosehisbabywhenhebadlywants

him.Theyalreadynamedhim..”

“Lala-“

“Weshouldgotoday.Wehaveherpicturesand

name.Wewillgoalone.Nooneneedsforother

peopletoknow.LetLelentlesuffertoo.She

deservestosuffer.Ihavethemoney.Iwillhaveher

picturesprintedoutonourwaythere.”Laronagotup

andwenttothecallthenanny.

“MysisterandIaregoingout,wewillbeback.We

aregoingtocheckonafriendsotocheerLefa.”

“Ok.”

Laronatookthecarkeysandherhandbagand

lookedatLefa.



“Let’sgo.”

“Larona,thatmanisascam.Itwon’twork.Iwilldeal

witheverythingwhenIcomebackfrom Sbrana.I

wanttobeonmyrightfulstateofmindwhenIact.”

“Shewillprobablyhaveanotherchildthen.”

“IwilldealwithitwhenIcomeback.Thatmanisa

scam.Grannywilldoanythingtoconvinceyoutogo

theresoshecanmakemoneyoutofyou.That

womanisgettingmorericherbythedayscamming

people.”

Lalasighed.“Iguessyouareright.’

“Iam andthosethingshaveawaytobackfire.Idon’t

wanttobelikethatwomanwhowasaskingforhelp

theothertimeonfacebookwhenthecurseshehad

placedonthesidechickcamebacktoher.”

Lalalaughed.“Yah…”

***



RragweLelesighedinhisbedroom.Thesecrets

wereeatinghim aliveandknowingLelewasdating

herbrotherstressedhim everydayhewaseven

losingweight.Hiswifewalkedin.

“Thefoodisready.”

“Iam nothungry.”

“Youneedtoeat.’

“Ican’teatwhenmydaughterissleepingwithher

brother.”

“Thereisnothingwecandosinceshedoesn’twant

tobreakupwithhim.”

“Becauseshedoesn’tknowthetruth.Lelewouldn’t

continuewiththerelationshipifsheknew.Iknowmy

girl.”

“Herknowingwillcausemoredamage.”

“Sheissleepingwithherbrother!What’sworsethan

that?Youareonlyconcernedaboutyourself.You

don’tcareaboutanythingelse.Ican’tbelieveIlet

youconvincemeotherwise.Lelentledeservesto

knowandsheisgoingtoknow.Iam goingtotellher.



Idon’tevenknowhowCathyisfinewiththisbutwhy

am Isurprised?”

HetookhisphoneandcalledLele.“Papa…”

“Lelentlethereissomethingyouneedtoknow.”

“What?Iseverythingok?”

“No.IknowCathy..”

“Iknow.”

“Iknewherwhenshewasstayingwithherparents.

Shehadachild,Ididn’tmindthat,Iwasgoingto

marryher.Whilesavingforthemagadi,shefell

pregnant.HerfamilywasreallyangrybutIknewI

wasgoingtomarryherthenonedayshejustfled

aftergivingbirth.Shewentandmarriedherson’s

father.Herson’snamewasTapologo,Chess’stwin

brotherandyouareherdaughter.Iam sorryIdidn’t

tellyouallthisbutChessisyourbrother.Yourlove

forhim isnaturalbecauseheisyourbrotherbut

havingasexualrelationshipwithhim isnotright.It’s

abominationmydaughter…”

.
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Leleheldherphoneinhereargoingtothebedroom.

Shesetherwateronherbedsidethengotinbedand

clearedherthroat.

“Papa,youweresaying?”

“Whatwereyoudoing?”

“Iwasgettinginbed.Yousaidyouknowmmagwe

Chess.”

“Yes.Ido.”

“Ok.”

“Iknowherfrom longback,whenIstillworkedin

Maun.”

“Ok,youtoldmethough.”

“Iwasneighborswithherfamily,bythenshewas

stillstayingwithherfamily.Shewasinherearly20’s

andshehadachild.Herfirstborn.Chess’sbrother.”



“YesIknow.Atang.”

“Yes.Shehadhim andeveryonethoughtitwasher

brother.Herfamilymadeeveryonebelieveitwasher

brothertillamuchlaterstage.”

“Ok.”

“Ifellinlovewithher.”

Lele’sheartskipped,shehadsuspecteditbuthim

sayingit…

“Oh?”

“Yes.Iwasgoingtomarryher.Iwasn’tthatrichbutI

wassavingmoneytomarryher.Sheknewthat,we

weregoingtogetmarriedeventhoughherfamily

didn'tlikemebecauseIwaspoor.”

“Whathappenedthen?”

“MonthswentbyasImovedfrom onejobtothe

other,shefellpregnant.”

“No….”

“Iwasalsoscaredbut…Iwasgoingtotake

repsonsibity.Iworkedextrahard.Iguessshelost



hopeinme,onemorningIwokeupandshewas

gone.Andshehaddumpedmybabyinthepit

latrine.”

TearsfilledLele’seyes,herheartracing.“No…”

“Imetyourmotherthatverysameday.Shehelped

mewithyouandshewasyourmothersincethevery

sameday.”

Lelemassagedhertightchestasherheartpounded

sohardandfastagainstherchest.

“Shehasbeenyourmotherfrom thefirstday.She

mightnothavegivenbirthtoyoubutsheisyour

mother.Cathyisyourbiologicalmother.Shegave

birthtoyou.Chessisherson,Tapologo’stwin.That

makesChessyourbrotherthroughyourmother.You

andChesssharethesamemother.Youarehis

youngersister.YouandChessaresiblings.”

***

Thecabstoppedinfrontofthegate,Chessstepped



outwithhisbagsthenpressedtheintercom.

“Who’sthere?”

“OpenOpelo.”

“YesSir.”

Thegateopenedthenhewalkedin.Opeloopened

thedoorforhim andhewalkedin.

“Hi.”

“GoodeveningMr.Moremi.”

Chesswalkedtohisbedroom,hisphonerangthen

hetookitoutandanswered.

“Yah?”

“Chess,thankGod,Iam tryingtocallmmagwe

Atangbutsheisnotpicking.Ihavearrived.Iwant

hertocomeandpickmeup.”

“MamaLeleshouldn’tbedrivinginherstate,she

mightgivebirthanytime.”

“Ok,pleasecomeandpickmeup.”

“Ok.”



Hehungupandwalkedinsidethebedroom.He

smiledashiseyefellonLelewhowaslooking

betweenherlegsstandingup.

“What’swrong?”

Shelookedathim,tearsrollingdownhgercheeks.

“Mywater…”

Chesslookedatherwetnightdressthenhisheart

skippedabit.“Areyouinpain?”Heputhisbagdown

thenrushedtotheclosetwherehegrabbedthe

baby’sbagandherbag.

“Opelo!”

Inpain,sheshookherhead.Tryingnottocry.“Iam

notinpain…”

“Weneedtogotothehospital.Opelo!”

Opelowalkedin.Chesshandedherthebags.“Put

thisisthebootthenreversethecar.”

“Yessir.”

ShehurriedoutasChesspickedLele.

“IcanwalkChess.Iam notinpain.”



HeignoredherandwalkedoutsidewithherasOpelo

reversedoutofthegarage.Shesteppedoutand

openedthebackdoorandplacedherbehind.Lele

sighedwatchinghim ashepanicked.Moretears

rolleddownhercheeksasshelookedathim.She

putherhandsoverfacecrying.Chessworriedly

lookedather.

“Babewhat’swrong?”

Asharppainstrikedherabdomen,sheputherhand

overherstomach.“It’spainful.”

Heclosedthedoorandjumpedinthedriver’sseat

thentookoffleavingOpelobehind.Hisphonerang.

“Mama,findataxitotakeyoutothehospital,weare

goingtoGPH.Leleisinlabor.Iwillpayforitthis

side.Findataxispecial.”

“Ok.Issheok?”

“Sheisinpain.”

“Ok,letmefindataxi.”

Chesshungupsteppingontheacceleratorand

speedingaway.



***

Atthehospital,theNursestookLelewhileshe

gruntedinpainandgotinsidewithher.Thestudent

doctorwalkedinputtingonherwhitecoatwitha

stethoscopearoundherneck.ShelookedatLele

recoognizingher.

“Areyoutheladywiththehugebabyinthebreach

position?”

Lelenoddedinpain.Thedoctorlookedatthenurses.

“Iwanttoscanherandseeifthebabyhasn’tmoved

yet.”

“Ok.”

Theyscannedher,thedoctorlookedatthebaby.“He

isfinenow.”Shedoublechecked.“Butthebabyis

toobig.Shewon’tbeabletopushherout.Heistoo

big.Wasn’tshescheduledforc-section?”

Thenurselookedather.“Shecanpushthebabyout,

thereisnoneedforanoperationDr.Seele.”



“Shemightrunoutofenergytryingtopushoutthe

babyandcansuffocatehim.Wedon’twantacase

ofbeingaccusedofnegligence.Thisbabyistoobig,

what’syourname?”

“Seneo.”

“Seneo,thebabyistoobig.”

Theseniorelderlymidwifewalkedinputtingonher

gloves.Thestudentdoctorlookedather.

“WearetakingherforaC-section,Thebabyistoo

big.Iam withDr.Ramsonthiscase.That’swhatwe

hadbeendiscussed.”

ThemidwifeopenedLele’slegsandslidherfinger

inside.

“Thebabyishere.Takehertodeliveryroom.”

SeneosmiledastheypushedLeleout.Themidwife

lookedatthestudentdoctor.

“Idon’tcarewhom youwerewithonthiscase,it

mighthavebeenthepresidentandIwouldn’thave

cared.Thereisnosuchthingasthebabyistoobig,

ifheistoobigwewillcutherandgiveherstitches



butthat’sourlastresort.Thevaginamusclescan

stretchforthatbaby.Shedoesn’tneedanoperation

becausethebabyistoobig,ifyoudon’tknowwhat

youaredoing,gobacktoUBandbetaughtagain.

Theproblem isthatyoucomehereandtrytoinfuse

thebookintous,mychildhereweworkwith

experience,weworkwithwisdom.Ihavebeeninthis

gameformostofmylifeandIknowmyjobinand

out.Watchandlearnonhowit’sdone.Idon’tweara

whitecoatandcarryastethoscopealloverbutI

knowwaymorethanyouknow.Experience!”

Shewalkedoutleavingthestudentdoctorstanding

there.

***

MmagweChesssteppedoutofthetaxithenpaidas

thedrivertookoutherbags.Herphonerangasthe

driverputthebagsbeforethem,shefrownedatthe

callerID.

"Hello?"



"Itoldherthetruth."

"Huh?"

"Itoldherthetruth.Sheknows."

"Thabo,whatareyoutalkingabout?"

"ItoldLelentlethetruth."

Herheartstartedpounding."Thetruthaboutwhat?"

"Aboutherbeingyourdaughter."

"No..."

"Ican'twatchmydaughterdateherbrother.Ican't

doitanymore."

"No..."

"Shehadtohearit."

"Thabowhathaveyoudone?"

"Lelentledeservestoknowthetruth.Chesstoo.I

wonderwhyyouarenotevenbothered."

"Thisisgoingtodestroymyfamily!"

"Youareaveryevilwoman,howcanyouthinkof

yourfamilywhenyourkidsaresleepingtogether?



YouareselfishCatherine!Youarethemostselfish

personIknow.Youthrewyourdaughterinthepit

latrineto-"

"Ididn'twantherthat'swhy!Stopforcingheronme

Thabo.YouraisedLelentle,youfoundagood

womantoraiseher,Iam notworthybeingLelentle's

mother.Whyarecausingahavocnow?Siblings

marryeachotheroutthere,theyloveeachother,

theyhaveachild,thereisnothingwecandonow.

Youarethedevilhimself.Youdon'twanttosee

peace.Whycan'tyoujustletthem be?Chessand

Lelentleloveeachother'sandthat'sallthatmatters.

TodayyourselfishactsputLeleintolabor.If

anythinghappenstoheryouhaveyourselftoblame.

Iam sickandtiredofyoudestroyingeverythingyou

touch.IfthereisanythingIregretinmyentirelifeit

hastobeyou.NowonderIdidn'tmarryyou!Whyare

youhellbentondestroyingmyfamily?"Sheturned

angrilytallkingonthephone."IwonderwhyIeven

sleptwithyouthatnight,itmessedupwithyour

head.Youcan'thandlehappinessandnowyouwant

todestroyeverything.ChessandLeleareno



differentfrom othersiblingswhogetmarried

becausetheyloveeachotherand-"Sheraisedher

headandlockedeyeswithChesswhowasjust

staringather.

.

.
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MmagweChessfrozestaringatChesswhowasjust

staringather.Shecouldonlywonderhowmuchhe

hadheard.Shequicklydroppedthecallthensmiled.

“Goodthingyouarehere,helpmewithmybags,how

isLele?”

Chesssilentlylookedatherforacoupleofseconds.

“DidyoujustsayLeleismysister?”

“What?”

“Iheardyou,youarenotgoingtomakemefeel



stupid.Iheardyou.”

“Chess-“

“YousaidLeleandIaresiblings,whatdoyoumean?

Whatwereyoutakingabout,Iheardyou.”

Shelookedathim ashestaredatherlosinghis

temper.“I…Chess..”

Hetookadeepbreath.“Mama…mamaIheardyou.

YousaidLeleandIarenodifferentfrom other

siblingswhogetmarried.Iheardyou!”

Tearsfilledhereyes.“Chess…Youdidn’tunderstand

me,Ididn’t-“

“STOPLYINGTOME!”

Shetookastepbackasheyelledangrily.Tears

rollingdownhercheekswhileherheartpounded.

Herphonestartedringing,Chesssnatcheditfrom

herandansweredThabo’scallputtingitonloud

speaker.

“CatherineIam notgoingtowatchmydaughter

pursuearelationshipwithherbrother,adeadend

relationship.Soonerorlaterthetruthwillcomeout



andIam notgoingtowaitforthat.Ihavealready

toldLele,callmeselfishornotbutIwillnotwatch

abominationtakeplace.Iam notgoingtoletmy

daughterdateherbrother.Idon’tjustregretsleeping

withyou,Iregretmeetingyou.Youarethemost

selfishselfcenteredhumanbeingIhaveevermet.

Youdon’tcareaboutanyoneelseexpectyourselfyet

youcallyourselfawomanofGod,Iguessthe

holinesshadleftyouwhenyousleptwithme

monthsbackwiththatringonyourfinger.Iloved

you,IlovedyousomuchIwasgoingtodoanything

foryoubutyouchosemoneyinstead,youdumped

ourdaughterintoapitlatrine…”Hesniffed.“You

threwherinsidetodieallalone.Youthrewyour

daughterandwentonwithyourlifelikenothing

happened,whathadshedonetoyousomuchthat

youwantedtokillher?Shecouldhavedied,Lele

couldhavediedthatday.Youdon’tdeservetobe

happy,youdeservetorotinhell.Youdeserveitall.”

Chess’sheartpoundedsomuchasrragweLele

spoke.

“IjustthoughtIwouldtellyouthatIhadtoldLelebut



Iguessyoureallydon’tcare,Icanalreadyseeyou

planondenyingit,Iwon’tbotheryoueveragainbut

youandIknowthetruth.”

Hedroppedthecall,Chesslookedathismother.

“Whatishetalkingaboutmama?”

MmagweChesslookedathim visiblyshaking.She

putherhandsoverherfacecrying.“Iam sorry.It

happenedagesago,Ithoughtshedied.”

Chesstookastepback,hisheadspinning.

“Iwasscared.Iwasyoung,Inevermeattothrowher

insde,Inevermeanttohurther.GodInevermeant

tohurther.Iwasstupidand…Chess…son,Ican

explain.Pleasegivemeachancetoexplain,Ididn’t

meanit.”

Unabletogetasingewordout,Chessjuststaredat

herfeelingweak.Heleanedagainstthewallas

Catherinecried.

“Ididn’tmeanto.Iwas…GodIwasyoung,Imade

stupiddecisionsbackthenandwhenIfoundout

thatLeleIsmydaughterIdidn’tknowwhattodo.I



knowyouloveherChess.Noonehastoknow.You

haveachiththiswoman,it’stoolatenow.Leleloves

you,sheisgivingbirthtoyoursoninsidethere.I

knowit’swrongmybabybutit’stoolatealready.It’s

toolate.”

Chessturnedtryingtoletthewordssinkin.Hecould

feelhisheartbreaking,nowhecouldunderstand

whyshehadbrokendowncrying.

“Noonehastoknow.Familiesdothis.It’swrongbut

what’sdoneisdone.LeleistheoneforyouChess.

SheismmagweAtang.It’suselessnow,youmight

aswellcontinue.Peopleouttherearesleepingwith

theirbrothersandsomeeventheirdaughters.You

won’tdie.”

Hedroppedherphoneandwalkedaway.She

tearfullypickedhercrackedphoneandhelditinher

hand.

Lelepushedonelasttime,puttingherentireenergy

intothepushwhileherveinsstuckout.Thebaby’s

headslidoutfollowedbyhisbody.Heopenedhis



mouthandstartedcrying.Hiscrylowanddeep.Lele

startedcryingtearfullyasherbabycried.The

midwifesmiled.

“Whatabigbaby!”

Shecleanedherupandhandedthebabytoher.

Leleheldthebabyweakly,hertearsfallingonhim as

hecried.“Atang…”

Lelelookedattheceilingcrying.

“Godpleasedon’tdothistome…Please….Myson

deservesaproperfamilywithafatherandmother.I

can’tlosehim Godplease…”

***

InPalapye,mmagweLelefinishedpackingherbag

asherhusbandstaredather.

“Whereareyougoingthislate?”

“Iam goingtomydaughter.SheisgivingbirthwhileI

am here.Ineedtobetherewithher.It’sherfirst



baby,sheneedsme.”

“It’slate,youwillgotomorrow.”

“Iam goingtonight!Youdidthis,Leleispregnant,

howcouldyoutellhersuchthingsinhercondition?

Sheisheavilypregnantandyoutellhersuchthings!

Areyoutryingtokillherbaby?”Shesmiledsadly.

“Youarebutwhymakeitsoobvious?”

“Iam nottryingtokillmydaughter’schild.Iwould

neverdothattoherbutLeledeservedtoknow.

Therearenobusessolateatnight.”

“Merapelo’ssonisgoingtoGaborone,heis-“

Acarhootedoutside.Shegotupwithherbags.

“Iwilltakeyou.”

“Idon’twantyouanywherenearclosetome.Ihave

neverseensuchaninconsideratemanlikeyou.”

Shepulledherbagsoutashefollowedbehindher.

Merapelo’ssonsteppedoutofhisblackJeepand

tookmmagweLele’sbagsandputthem inthecar.

“Dumelang…”



RragweLelenoddedthenhewatchedhiswifegetin

thecarwiththefineyoungman.Hewasonceclose

withLeleandhehadatsomepointthoughther

daughterwouldendupwithhim.

Thecardroveoffthenhegotbackinsidethehouse.

***

IntheJeep,Bamepickedacall.

“Yah?Yes,Iam onmyway.Ok.Thanks.”

Hehungup.MmagweLelesmiled.

“YouknowIhaven’tseenyouinyearsnow.”

Helaughedsoftly.“Eish,it’sbeentime.Iwas

workinginAustralia.”

“Ionceheardyourmothersaythat.”

“Yes,Ihavedecidedtocomebacknow.Workformy

country.Asmuchasworkingforthosehospitals

abroadisniceandfun,yougettoapointwhereyou

justmisshome.”



“Youareadoctorright?”

“Yes.”

“That’sgood.Andtothinkyouusedtosmoke

weed..”

Bamelaughed.“Backwerethosedays.Asyougrow,

youletgoofbadhabbits.”

“Youareright.Iam goingtoGaborone,yourfriend

hasgivenbirthtoherfirstborn.”

“Ohthat’swhatwomderful.”Hesmiled.“Ireallymiss

her.”

MmagweLeletookoutherphoneandshowedhim a

coupleofpicturesofherdaughter.Bamesmiled,she

wasstillprettyandthick,thebracesweregone

though.Hesmiled.

“Sheisstillpretty.”

“Sheis,Iam sureshewoudbehappytoseeher.”

“Isshemarried?”

“No.”MmagweLelestartedoffloadingeverythingon

him whilehedrove.ShesniffedcryingthenBame



sighed.

“Alotofsuchcasesarehappening,justthatsomeof

thepeoplearestillinthedarkandsomejustchoose

toignorebutitwillstillhauntthem forthefactthat

theyaresleepingwiththeirsiblings,Itwon’tbethe

same.It’slikehowIcan’timaginemuselfsleeping

woithmysister,itwillcometothatlevel.It’sjust

takestime.”

“Ihopewecandealwiththisandmoveon.”

Henoddeddriving.MmagweLelesighedlookingout

throughthewindow.

MmagweChesswalkedinsideLele’sroom and

smiledstaringathersleeping.Shewalkedoverand

touchedherhandtearfully.Thenursewalkedinand

checkedLele’sdrip.

“UhcanIaskyousomethingchild…”

Thenursesmiled.“Yes.”

“Outside.”

Theywalkedout.Shesighed.“Ihavenotbeen



feelingtoowelllately.Iam worrieditmightbe

somethingseriouslikeCancer.”

“Oh,whathaveyoubeenfeeling?”

“AtfirstIusedtogetreallydizzybecauseofthe

headachesIwashaving.Theywereveryserious.

ThenIwouldbetiredmostofthetime.Now

sometimesmyheartjuststartsbeatingwaytoofast,

thedizzinessisstillthere.Mybreastsarepainful

andswollen.SometimesIjusthavefeverandIhave

unexplainedweightgain.Iam scareditmightbe

seriousillness.Mymotherhadbreastcancer.Her

mother’smotheralsohadbreastcancer.Iam

scaredImighthaveit.”

Thenursenodded.“Ok,uhhhaveyoureachedyour

menopause?”

Shesmiled.“Ithinkso.Ihadirregularperiodsbut

nowitjuststopped.Thewomeninmyfamilyreach

menopauselate.Iam 51rightnow.”

“Ok.UhhIam goingtorunafewtestonyouand

somescansandseewhat’swrong.Youcancome

with.Whatelsehaveyoubeenfeeling?”



“Mychild,alot,Ihavelegcramps.”

“Ok.CanIfeel?”

Shenodded.Thenursepressedherstomachand

lookedather.Shesmiled.

“Ok,comewithme.Howoftendoyouhavesexual

intercourse?”

MmagweChesslaughed.“Hereandthere.You

knowasyougrowolder…itbecomesdifferent.”

Thenursenodded.“Ok,andhowhaveyoubeen

eating?”

“Justok.”

“Ok.”

Theywalkedinanofficethenthenursehandedhera

smallcontainer.

“Goandpeeinthisthing,Thebathroom isinside

there.Letmejustruleoutpregnancybeforegoing

far.”

MmagweChesslaughed.“Waaiithisisawasteof

time.”



Thenirsesmiled.“Justfollowingprocedure.”

“Okchild.”

ShetookthesmallcontainerthenmmagweChess

walkedinsidethebathroom.

***

Thatsameevening,intheliquorstore,alreadytipsy,

ChesshandedthecashierabottleofHennessyand

searchedforhiswalletinhispocketbutitwasn’t

there.Hestaggeredbackabitslidinghishands

throughallhispockets,hisphonewasalsogone.

“Iwillpay.”

Aladywalkedfrom behindhim.Inherpurplebody

huggingdressthathuggedherhipsandroundbutt,

Kaonehandedthecashierhercardtogetherwithher

bottleofwine.Herhairwastiedbackintoaslickbun

withherbabyhairsstyledperfectly,shelooked

different.Sheswipedhercardthegotherwine.

“Don’tkillyourself.Bye…”



Sheturnedandwalkedoutconfidentlyinherheels

owningthegroundshewalkedon.
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Chesswalkedoutgoingtotheparkinglottryingto

figureoutwherehecouldhavepossiblylosthis

walletandphone.Hepausedstandingwherehiscar

wasandtherewasnothing.Asecurityguardpassed

him thenhefrowned.

“Morena…”

Thesecurityguardturnedtohim.“Yes?”

“Iparkedmycarherebutit’sgone.”

Thesecurityguardlookedattheparkinglotspace

wherehewaspointing.“Wherearethecarkeys?”

“Mywalletandphonearemissing.Mykeyswere

insidethewallet.”

“Whatcarisit?”

“ARangeRover.”

“Eish,itmeanstheytookit.Theyareprobably

skippingthecountrywithit,Ijustcameondutyright



now.Gapetherearenocamerashere,theysaidthey

woudinstallcamerasbutthereisnothing.Butfor

bigcars,aretherenotrackingsystemsofsomething

likethat?Thequickeryoucontactyourtracking

companythebetterbeforetheydothingstoyour

car.”

“Bazakilelefounu.(Theyalsostolethephone.)

“Akeremmeleyoneenaletrackingsystem?

(Doesn'tithaveatrackingsystem?)Gapeolebegao

dirisaiPhone(youlooklikeyouuseaniphone)soI

guessyoucangetitback.”

“Yah,Ishouldcallmybanktoo.”

Thesecurtrynodded.“Iwouldhelpyouwithmy

phonebutIalreadyhaveadebtwithMascom.ButI

havethis..”HetookoutP10from hispocket.“You

cantakeacombihomeandseeIfrom there.”

ChesssmiledtakingtheP10.“Thanks,youarea

securtyguardhela?”

“Yah…thoughIhaveadegreeinFinance.Hopeyou

getbackyourthings!”



“Sure.”

Hesighedunsureofwhattodonow,heclosedhis

eyesknowingbynowLelehadgivenbirth,He

swallowed,hehadtobethereforher.Asmallred

Vitswhichwasbesideswherehiscarhadbeen

beepedunlocking.Heturnedlockingeyeswith

Kaonewhowaspushingatrolleyfullwithgrocery

whiletalkingonthephone.

“Ok,Ihearyou.Iwantthepavementjustbythegate

onlybutfornowyoucanleaveitandfocusonmy

screenwall.Ifeelit’sshortandIwantatleasttwo

morelayers,Iwanttoputanelectricfence….Yes,

exactly…ohthankyou.Bye.”

Shehungupandsmiled.

“Hi…”

“Hey,kegothuse?(CanIhelp?)”

“No,Iam goodthanks.”

Chesswalkedoverthentookthetrolleyandpacked

herthingsinthebootwhileshewatchedwitha

smile.



“Thanks.”

Hesmiled.“Mycarhasbeenstolen.”

“What?”

“Yah,togetherwithmywalletandphone.”

“Jesus!Iam sorry.”

“Yah,Ineedtomakesomephonecallstomakesure

peopleareontopofthematter.”

“Oh,wanttousemyphone?”

“Thatwouldbehelpful,Ialsowantalifttothe

hospital.”

“Ok,jumpin.Iguessit’stimeIreturnthefavor.”

Chesschuckled.“YoulookbetterthanhowIsawyou

lasttime.”

Kaonesmiled.“Icallitbeingemployed.”

Theygotinthecar,Kaonereversedanddroveoff.

“Iam almostdonewithmyhouse.”

“Howmuchareyougettingpaid?”

Shelaughed.“Chessweewhatareyoudoinginmy



pocket?Butno.Finallymyauntmovedoutofmy

mother’shouse.MylatemothersoIsoldthehouse

anddecidedtofinishmine.”

“Thengotyourselfacar?”

“Yes.Ilikeit,it’scute.Iam goingtomoveoutofmy

houseandstartlikeadaycarething.It’sreallybig,I

addedthreemoreroomsandanothersittingroom

andextendedthekitchen,yoneit’sbigandbeautiful,

startingadaycareorsomethingofthatsortisa

jackpot.Iam goingtolookforatinybachelorpad

anddothatthenfrom thereIwanttobuyaschool

bus.Irealizedthatthosepeopemakemoney.Iam

goingtobuyatleasttwocombies,Ididthe

calculationsandthosethingshaveloadsofmoney.

ImagineifIhave30kidsandeachchildisP350,

that’sP10,500bytheendofthemonth.RightnowI

usethissmallcarandIhavefourstudents.Idrop

them offbeforeIgottoworkthenpickthem up

around1630whenIknockoff.Iam areadymaking

P1400permonth.Ihave…-”Shestoppedtalkingand

smiledembarrassed.“Iam takingtoomuch?Iam

sorry.KanagatweIam forwardandtalkative."



Chesssmiled.“No,that'snotbeingforwardbyutyou

shouldbecarefulofwhoyoudiscussyourbusiness

planswith.Butgoon,Iloveyourideas.”

Shesmiled.“Whatifyoustealmybusinessidea?”

Helaughed.“No,don’tworryaboutme.”

“Ok,Ilovetalkingaboutmakingmoney.Iam still...

oh,wherearewegoing?”

“GPH.”

“Ok,IwassayingIam stillpushingmyeggsand

chickenbusiness,it’sindemandthesedays.I

alwayssurvivedonthatbeforeIgotajob.Iam

puttingmymioneyonthedaycareandschoolbus,if

IcanmakemorethanP20Kpermonth,Iam leaving

myjob.”

“Wow!”

“Iam notgoingtokeeponworkingwhenIcanmake

times2themoneyImakeatworkslaving.”

“Iloveyourthinkingbutdon’tbequicktoleaveyour

job,giveitatleastthreemonths,seehowit’sgoing

thentakeitfrom there.”



“Yes,that’stheplan.Iam soexcitedaboutthis.I

hopeitallworksout.”

“Itwill,youjusthavetomakeitwork.”

Shesmiled.“Yah…”

SheparkedatGPHminuteslater.“There,youwant

tomakethosecalls?”

“IwilldothatafterIseemyson.”

Kaonesmiled.“Youhaveason?”

“Ithinkso.WhenIleftshewasinlabor.”

“Thenyouaredrinkingtocelebrate?”

Hesmiled.“Iwish.Pursuethoseideas,youareinthe

rightfultrack.Whoknows,youcouldbethenext

femaleBillGates.”

Shelaughed.“Ihopeso.Congratulations.AndIam

sorryforthrowingmysefatyouthattime,Iam stil

embarrassedebilesometimeswhenIam aloneI

rememberyoucalledmeSatan’schild.”

Chesslaughed.“Don’tbeembarrassed,ittakesalot

tohavetheconfidenceyouhave.”



“Iguess.Well,congratulationsonyourson.Ihopehe

growsuptobelikehisfather.”

“Thanks.”

“Wantmetowaitforyou?Youdon’thaveacarand

youmightwanttogethome.Icanwaitbutifnot,it’s

ok.”

Hesteppedoutofhercar.

“Youcanwait.Youmademewaitthattime.”

Shelaughed.“Cool.”

Hewalkedinsidethehospitalwhilesheturnedup

theradiotakingherphone.

***

Insidethehospital,ChesswalkedtowhereLelewas

thengotin.Helookedatherashisstoodbeforeher

sniffing.Leleturnedtohim,heslowlywalkedover

andlookedatherholdinghissonwhowassuckling

herbreast,eyesclosed.Tearsfilledhereyesthen



shelookeddownonthebaby,tearsdroppingonhis

cheek.Shebitherlowerliptoholditin,Cathylooked

atbothofthem thenwalkedoutcrying.

Chessswallowedstaringathim.“Heisbeautifuland

small.”

Lelechuckledtearfully.“Heisbig,Heweighed4.1kg.

Youwanttoholdhim?”

Hesmilednodding,Leletookoutherbreastfrom his

mouthandhandedhim thesleepingbaby.Heput

him onhischestinhalinghisbabyscentmixedwith

milk.Lele’stearsrolleddownhercheeksasChess

hedhissoninhisarms.Shewipedthem awaywith

thebackofherhand.

“Imadeachild…”

“Wherewereyou?”

“Iwentoutforsomefreshair.”

“Youhavebeendrinking?”

Helookedather.“Notthatmuch.”

Lelenodded.“Iloveyou.”



HelookedatLeleashespokewithashakyvoice.“I

loveyousomuchChess.IloveyouwitheverythingI

haveinme,Ihaveneverlovedlikethis.Iam scared

butIwanttopretendlikeIdidn’thearanything.I

wanttogoonlikeitneverhappened.”

Heputthebabyinthecoatbesideherbedthentook

herhandsintohis,heleanedoverandkissedher.

“Wewillfigureitout.”

“Promisemeyouarenotgoingtoleaveme…Ineed

youChess.”

“Iam notgoinganywhere.Ipromise.”

Shepulledhim closerhugginghim gettingthesense

ofcomfortshehadbeenyearningfor.Chessgoton

thesmallbedbesideherandheldherinhisarms.

Leleclosedhereyesreaxing,daddywashere.She

wonderedifheknewjusthowhispresencealways

madeadifference.Hekissedherforeheadrubbing

herbackwhiletheirbabysleptbesidesthem.

***



Cathywentovertothenursewhohadhelpedher

earlieron.

“Iwantanabortion.”

Thenursesmiled.“Youare6monthspregnant.An

abortionnowisimpossible.It’salreadyababy.We

didthescan,yousawit.Sheisalreadyabiggirl.”

“Idon’twantthisbaby!”

“UnfortunatelythereisnothngIcandotohelpyou.”

“Iwanttoabort.”

“Wedon’taborthereandevenattheabortionclinis,

theywon’tagree.Thebabyisbig.Youshouldhave

donemonthsbackbutnowthebabyisjustbig.”

Cathyswallowedstaringather.Thenursesmiled.

“Thisisyoumakinghistory,notalotofwomanhave

kidsattheageof46andabove,itstartsgetting

difficultthen.Only1out8womangetpregnantat

thisstage.Youareblessed.”

“Mysonhasababy,Ican’tgivebirthtoo.WherewillI



hidemyembarrassment?”

Cathy’sphonerang,shetookitoutpickingher

husband’scall.“Youarepregnant?”

“Yes!Iwanttoabort.”

“Youarenotkillingmydaughter.Youwillstayinthe

housetillyougivebirth.Notalotofpeoplehaveto

know.Theywillonlyknowwhensheisbig.”

“Chesshasababy,howcanIbehavingbabiestoo?”

“It’slife.Isn’tLele’smothersupposedtobehelping?”

“Kgosi…rememeberthatchildItoldyouabout?The

oneIthrewinthepitlatrine?”

“Yes,theonethatgivesyounightmares.”

“Sheisalive.”

“What?”

“Sheisalive.It’samess.”

“Didyouseeher?”

“Yes.SheisinarelationshipwithChess.”

“What?”



***

Kaonelookedatthetimeandsighedstartinghercar

lookingaround,herhungercouldn’twaitanymore.

Shelookedatherphonerecallingthatshehada

boyfriend.Hehadn’tcalledhersincetheprevious

day,shetriedhisnumberthenitstartedringing.

“Babe..”

“Hi…”

“Iam sorry.Ihavebeenbusy,Iarrivedhomeatelast

nightandlefthomeearlytoday.Ijustgothome.”

“Ok,canIcomeover?”

“Iam tired.Ijustwanttosleep.”

“It’sok,Iwilljustcome.LennaIam tired.Ijustwant

tosleep.Iwillgohomeinthemorning.Maybeyou

canorderpizza.IhaddroppedafriendatGPHbut

noit’sbeenminutes,otsayanako.Iam coming.”

“Myhouseisdirtybabe,Ihaven’tcleanedindays



now.Cometomorrow.”

“Ok.”

Hehungup,Kaonethoughtfullylookedatherphone

thenreversedanddroveoffheadedtohishouse.

***

Atherboyfriend’shouse,shelookedathiscar

parkedinfrontofthehouseandthelightswereon

too.Shesteppedoutandwalkedtothedoorthen

openedthedoorwalkingin.Awomanturnedtoher

onlyinhist-shirt.

“Uhu,whoareyou?”

Kaonelookedatherandsighed.“WhereisKabelo?”

Kabelowalkedfrom thebedroomsthenfrozestaring

atKaone.

“Isthisyourgirlfriend?”

“Canwetalkoutside?”



Kaoneshruggedthentheywentoutside.“What’s

goingon?”

“Iloveyoubutnnathisrelationshipyamborahela

becauseyouarejusttoomuch.Youhavetaken

controlofthisrelationship,Idon’tevenfeelmy

powerasyourman.Kooreyou-“

“It’sfine,Iunderstand.Goodluckwithher.Allthe

best!"

“That’sall?”

“Whatdoyouwant?Aclosingprayer?”

“Youneverlovedme.Youarenotevenfightinggor

ourrelationshiplikeotherwomenwould.Kooreyou

arenotevenshouting,it’slikeyouwerewaitingfor

thistohappensoyoucanleave.Youarenoteven-“

“HolditrighttherePapi!Ithinkweshouldjustendit

once.It’spointlesstobeinarelationshipwhereyou

arefeeingintimdatedbecauseIam notsubmissive

tononsense.Trustme,Iwillmeetamanwhowill

deservemebeingsubmissivetoandhewon'teven

beg.Iwilldoitautomaticallybecausehewouldbe

deservingofit.Youarenotthatmansobye.”



“Mxm,warengnaare?Youareeventhat-“

“Iam allthathun,that’swhyyouarewhining.

Peace!”Shewakedbacktohercaranddroveoff

headedtoherhouse.

.
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MmagweLelewalkedinsidethehospital,Bame

besideher.Theywenttothereceptionwherethey

spoketothereceptionist,Bamepleadedwithher

whilemmagweLelestoodbesidehim.The



receptionistfinallysighed.

“It’swaypastvisitinghourbutyoucangointhough

youshouldn’tbein.Justafewminutes.Ifthenurse

ordoctorfindsyouinthere,youaregoingtobe

kickedout.”

“Ok.”

Shedirectedtthem thentheywalkedtotheroom.

MmagweLeleslowlyopenedandwalkedin.She

pausedstaringatLeleandChesssleepingholding

eachother.Sheslowlywalkedinandlookedatthe

babysleeping,hewassobig.Shesmiledwathingall

ofthem,herdaughterwasholdingontoChessinher

sleepasifshefearedhewouldleaveher.

ShefixedLele’smessyhairthenLelesighedinher

sleepmovingclosertoChessburyingherselffurther

inhisarms.Shetookoutthefleecefrom herbag

andputitoverthem thenclosedhereyesand

startedpraying,herhandsonherdaughter.

“LordIcomebeforeyoutodayaskingfornothingbut

peace.”Tearsrolleddownhercheeks.“Icome

beforeyouaskingforyourintervention.Thefuture



seemsblurrybutallbecausewedon’tknowwhatit

holds.Wedon’tknowmuchsoweleaveituntoyou.

LordalotisatstakebutIknowyouareincontrol.

FatherIspeakpeaceinourhearts,peaceinourlives.

Ispeakhappinessuponthisnewfamily,Ispeaklove,

IspeakmoreofyourblessingsLord.Freethisfamily

Lord,freethem from thisstorm thattheyaretrapped

in.Freeusfrom thisstorm forit’sbreakingand

destroyingeverythingittouches.Showustheway

fatherforwearelostwithoutyou.Letwhatismeant

tobe,be.LetitbeLord.IprayforthisunionLord…

interveneFather.InterveneLord.”

Sheslowlyopenedhereyessniffingthenlookedat

bothChessandLelewhowerestaringather.She

smiledwipingawayhertears.

“Heisbig,it’slikeheisweeksold.”

Lelesmiledwipingwayhertearstoo.“Heis.”

“Chess,seewhat’sgoingonalready?Likemother

likefather.”

Chesslaughed.“It’sonlytheweightonly.Atangis

hisfather’sson.”



“Wewillsee.Lele,howdiditgo?”

“Ihavestitches.”

“Ok,wellIam here.Iwillbehereforthenextfew

monthshelpingyou.”

Lelesmiled.“Thankyou.”

“Imighthavenotgivenbirthtoyou.Ididn’tcarryyou

forninemonthsandIdidn’tpushyououtbutyouare

mydaughterLelentle.From thefirstday,Imetyou

thedayyouwerebornandyoustartedbeingmy

daughterthemomentIheldyouinmyarms.I

breastfedyou.IwassoyoungbutIdid.Imothered

you,Istayedlatenightswithyouasyoucried.You

mademeamotherandthatisonethingIwillforever

begratefulfor.YouaremydaughterBina.Youare

myblessingfrom God.Youarethebestthingthat

haseverhappenedtome.SometimesIam hardon

youbecauseIwantyoutomaketherightful

decisions.Idon’twantyouregrettingyourchoicesin

thefuturebutmybabyifyoucanstandwithyour

decisions,thereisnothingIwillbeabletodothen.

Chess,Iam goingtosleepatalodgetonight,you



willtakemehometomorrow.”

“Emma.”

“Okmyboy.Lee,goodnight.”

“Iloveyou.”

Shesmiled.“Iloveyoutoo.”

Sheturnedandwalkedout,Bamewasstandingfeet

from hertalkingwithanIndiandoctor.Hereyesfell

onCathywhowassleepingthenshewalkedover.

“Catherine!”

Cathyslowlyopenedhereyesandlookedather.She

stoodup.

“Uh..-“

“Tellmethetruth,Chessisyourson?”

“Whyareyouaskingmequestionsyoualready

know?”

“Iwanttohearitfrom you.Chessisyourson?”

“Yes.”

“Thenwhyareyounotbotheredthatyourkidsare



havingsex?Isitbecauseyoudon’tconsiderLeleas

yourdaughter?”

“Listenhere-“

“Iam alreadylistening.Iwanttounderstandwhat

kindofaparentcausessomuchconfusion?”

“Whatconfusion?”

“Whatconfusion?Yourkidsarerelated!Yourkids

aresiblings.”

“Theyalreadyhaveachildsoit’suselessnow.”

“What?”

“Theyhaveachildalready,whatdoyouwantmeto

say?Isitmyfaultthattheyaredating?Iam not

goingtobeguilttrappedbecausethesetwopeople

chosetofallinlove.Iam goingtosupportthem

comewhatmay,mydaughterisgoingtobewiththe

mansheloves,tseotsabosiblingsketsalona.And

ifyoucontinuegoingaroundsayingsuchthingsyou

aregoingtocausemoreproblemsbecausesoon

nowtheworldisgoingtoknow.Letthem be,ifthey

breakup,theirchoiceandifnot,theirchoicetoo.”



MmgweLelelookedatherforawhilejustsilent.

“Wow!”

“Mm,gobacktoyourmanwhocouldn’tkeephis

mouthshut.”

“Iam hereformydaughter.Youareadisgraceto

womanhoodbutIam notgoingtowastemytimeon

you.”

SheturnedasBamewalkedover.

“Youcandropmeoffatalodge.Iwillsleepthere

tonight.”

“Ok.Howisshe?”

“Sheisfineandhasabeautifulbaby.”

Bamesmiledastheywalkedtothecar.“That’s

wonderful.”

“Itis.”

Theygotinthecar.“Sowhatnow?”

“Idon’tknow.Theyaretogether.Iam notsurewhat

theirplanisandasmuchasIam scared,something

justdoesn’taddup.MmagweChessistoocalm for



this.It’slikesheisnotevenbothered.It’seithershe

justdoesn’tcareorChessisn’therdaughter.Iwish

therewasawaytofindoutifshereallygavebirthto

twinsortofindoutifChessisherson.Iwouldalso

relaxifheweremystepson.Iwanttoexposethis

woman.”

“WecanrunDNAtestsonLeleandChess.Thatway

youeasilyfindoutiftheyarerelatedornot.”

“Really?Canyoudothat?”

“Yes.”

“Wheredoyouwork?”

“Iownmyprivatepracticebuttomorrowwecanrun

thetestsandIwilltreatthem asfirstpriority.Ihave

beenwhereChessIguessis.Papaisnotmyfather.

Hejustraisedme.”

“Ohno…”

“Yes,IdatedthiswomanandherbrotherandI

lookedalike.Atfirstwetreateditlikeajokebutwe

didlookalikethatshetookmetoherfatherwho

admittedtofathermeandatleasttherelationship



hadn’tgonefar.”

“It’stheparentsfault.”

“Itis.Iwon’tbesurprisedthateveniftheyare

siblingstheydon’tbreakup.”

“WeshouldjustdotheDNAthing.”

“Yes.Iwillsendmyteam todrawbloodtomorrow.”

“Ohthankyousomuchson.”

“It’sok.”

***

Lelelaidonhersidebreastfeedinghersonwhile

Chesswatched.Thiswasacompletepackageand

Godknewhewasn’tabouttoloseit.Thiswashis

smallperfectfamily.Leleraisedherheadandlooked

athim.Sheshylysmiled.

“What?”

Heshookhisheadwithasmile.“Thisisperfect.”



“Ihopehedoesn’tgetfatlikeme.Heshouldbelike

you.”

“Itoldyoutostopsayingyouarefat.Youarenotfat.

Youarethickandsexy.Iloveeverypartofit.Ilove

you.”

Tearsfellfrom thecornersofhereyes.“Iloveyou

too.IloveyousomuchChess.Iam soscared.Ifeel

likeIam happyonborrowedtime.Ifeelit’sallgoing

tocometoanendandIam goingtobebroken

beyondrepair.Myheartisgoingtobroken,Iwon’t

survive.”

“Weshouldgetmarried.”

“What?”

“Yes.Ricardo’scousinworksatthecommissioner’s

office.Hewillgetournamesdown,tomorrowweget

married.Hewillmakeaplan.”

“Whatabout-“

“Wewilldealwithit.Whereisyourphone?”

Shetookitfrom underneaththepillowandhandedit

tohim.Hedialedanumberthencalledit.Hespoke



brieflyonthephone.

“Ricardowillspeaktohim tohecansqueezeusin

thelist.”

Lelelaughed.“Thisiscrazy.Areyouserious?”

“Yes!”

“Butyourdivorcejustgotfinalized.”

“Iloveyouandonedaywearegoingtomarryeach

other.Whycan’twejustgetmarried?”

“Idon’tknowifyouarereadyforthatstep.Idon’t

wantyoutohurryintoitandlaterrealizeyoudidn’t

giveyourselftimetobreathe.”

“Yesthisdivorcejustgotfinalizedbutbabemy

marriagetoLefa’shasbeenover.”Hecaressedher

cheek.“Iloveyou.Idon’tneedfiveyearstoknowit’s

youIwant,Iknewfrom thefirstdayImetyou.Iwant

togetmarried,wecangetmarriedandmovetoUK.

Wewillgotothecommissioner’soffice.Your

motherwon’trefuse.Wecangetmyuncleandmy

cousins.Somefriendstoo.Wewillgetmarriedthen

movetoUK.Wewillstartafreshthere.”



Lelelookedathim,tearsinhereyes.

“Iam scaredtoobabe.Idon’twanttoloseyou,

matteroffact,Iam notlosingyou.IloveyouandI

am notgoingtoloseyoutothis.Ihavehadenough

timetothinkandIam notlosingyou.Marryme…

let’sgetmarried.”

Lelesmiled.“Ok.”

“Yes.WhatdoyouthinkaboutmovingtoAmericaor

UK.IlikeUKbetter.Wecanfindatownhouse

apartmentandstaythere.”

“Isn’tthemainbrunchofyourcompanyinAmerica?”

“Yes,Tyrunsit.IshouldtakeovertheoneinUK.”

“Ok.Babeareyouserious?”

“Yes.Wegetmarriedtomorrowthengetapassport

forAtang.Wewillmovethere.”

“Ok.”

Chesskissedher.“Wewillgetmarriedtomorrow.”

“CanIcallSasasothatshecancome?”

“Yah…Iam goingtotakealeak.”Hegotoffbedad



wenttothebathroom.

LeledialedSasa.

“MmagweAttie…”

“Hey,ChessandIaregettingmarriedtomorrow.Can

youmakeit?”

Sasagotsilent.“Ithoughtyousaidhewasyour

brother?”

“Wedon’tknow.”

“Youdo.Youcan’tmarryyourbrotherLele.It’s

briningbadlucktoyourselves.Chessisyourblood.

Howisitthatyouareeventhinkingofmarryingyour

ownblood?Whatwillyoutellyourkids?Thatyou

decidedtomarryyourbrother?”

“Wedon’tknowthat.”

“Thenknowfirstbeforegettingmarried.Youcan’t

justruntogetmarried.Youmightberelatedforall

weknow.”

“Idon’tcareifwearerelatedornot.Youbeingthere

ornottomorrowwon’tchangeanything.”



“Iam notgoingtosupportthis.Iam sorry,Imay

supportanythingelsenotthis.Thisiswrong.”

“Weren’tyoutheonewhowaspushingmetodate

thismanwhenhewasstillmarried?”

“Hewasnotyourbrotherthen.Iam sorryLelebut

siblingsloveisnotmything,Youcankeepmeoutof

it.”

“Iwillkeepyououtofeverything.Ifyoucan’tstand

bymewhenIneedyouthenwhat’sthepointof

keepingyouatallSasa?”

“Youwantmetoturnablindeyetothis?”

“Iwantyoutostandwithme,havemybackifthis

friendshipcomeswithconditionsthenIdon’twantit

becauseitmeanIcan’trelayonyou.”

“Ifthat’sthecaseit’sfine.Iam notgoingtoturna

blindeyetowhat’swrongallinthenameif

friendship.”

SasahungupthenLele’sphonerangagain.

“Hello?”

“Lele,rememberBame?”



“Uhyes.”

“Heisadoctor.Itoldhim.Heisgoingtocomethere

tomorrowearlymorninganddrawyourbloodthen

runDNAtests.Ihaveafeelingyouarenotrelatedto

Chesssohewillseteverythingright.Theresultswill

puteverythinginorder.”

“Ok.ChessandIaregettingmarriedtomorrow.You

comingornotdoesn’tmatter.Wearegetting

married.”

“Buthemightbe-“

“Idon’tcare.From therewewillmove.Iam standing

bywhatIwant.Iam standingbywhom Ilove.Idon’t

carewhatpeoplewillsayaboutitbutIam notgoing

tobreakupwithrragweAtang.IfitmeansIhaveno

oneinmycornersobeit.”

“Lele,whatif…God!Iwillbetherebitwhydon’twe

justwait?”

“Andifwearemama?Whatifweare?”

“Idon’tknow.”

“Ilovehim.BamecancomeanddrawbloodbutIam



notbreakingupwithhim.Andwearegetting

marriedtomorrow.”

“Doyouevenhaveadress?”

“Iwillwearanywhitedress.”

“Letmeseewhattodo.”

ShehungupjustasChesswalkedoutofthe

bathroom.HetookAtangwhowasagainsleeping

andplacedhim inhiscoatbedbeforejoiningheron

thesmallbed.

“Whatdidshesay?”

Lelesighed.“Shewon’tcome.”

“It’sok.”

“Yeah.Mamawillbethere.Uhmama’sfriend’sson

willbecomingtodrawbloodtomorrowandrunDNA

tests.Mamasaysshesuspectsyouarenotmy

brother.YousharethesamebirthdaywithAtang?”

“Yes.”

“Whatifyourmom isnotyourmom?Yousaidyou

stayedwithyourauntforsevenyears.Maybesheis



notyourmother,whywouldshetakeonlyAtangand

leaveyoubehind?Maybethat’swhyyouandyour

siblingswereneverthatclose.Maybeit’sbecause

AtangandNeoareCatherine’skidsandyouareyour

father’sson.Youhaveadifferentmother.”

HelookedatLelerecallingbacktoalltheyearsback.

“Idon’tknow.Ididfeelleftout,sometimesmama

wouldonlydocertainthingsforAtangandNeoand

excludemethenPapawoulddoitforme.Idon’t

know.NowthatIthinkofit,therewerealotof

incidentswhichleftmequestioningifshereally

lovedme.ItonlychangedafterAtang’spassing.”

“Maybesheisnotyourmom.Whyisshesorelaxed

aboutthis?Beforeyoucameshewastellingmethat

itdoesn’tmatter.Nonormalparentwouldsay

somethinglikethat.WeshoulddotheDNAtests.We

canwaitwiththeweddinganddotheDNAtests.If

youarenotmybrotherthenwecanjustcontinue

withtheoriginalplanyouhadforus.Noneedtorush

gettingmarried.Andifwearethenwewillget

marriedandmove.”



“Ok…”

“Ok?”

“Yes.Ok.”

Lelesmiledthenkissedhim.

“Iloveyou.”

TWOYEARSLATER….

.

Lastnight'sinsert,likeandcommentassoonasyou

readsowecanhaveourmorninginsertontime

.

.

.
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TwoYearsLater…

LeleparkedhercarinfrontoftheDayCarethen

steppedoutholdinghersontogetherwithhisbag.

Histeacherwalkedover.

“Bathongyouhavebroughtmyson…”

Lelelaughed.“Mma,don’tsaythatija.”

TheteachertookAtang.Shelookedatherfresh

haircut.“Ohwow!”

Lelesmiledthenhandedherthebag.“OkbyeAttie..”

“Byebye!”Hewavedsmiling.Lelesmiledandwalked

backtohercarfixingherjacket.Awomanwhohad

parkedbesidehercarsteppedoutinheelsanda

beautifulbondagedress.

Shesmiled.“Hi…Ilikeyourblazer.



Lelesmiled.“Hey…Thanks.”

Shegotinhercarthendroveoffheadedtoaprivate

seniorsecondaryschool.Herphonerang,she

reachedforit.

“Hello?”

“Lele,whenareyoucominghome?”

“MamaIhavebeenbusy.”

“Youarehurtingyourfathermydaughter.”

“Iam choosingtokeepmypeaceintact.”

“Heisyourfather,ifyouknewjusthowmuchthat

manlovesyou,Iswearyouwouldn'tbedoingthis.”

“Ilovehim too.”

“Stoppunishinghim then.”

“Nooneispunishinghim.Iam puttingmyselffirst.”

“Youshouldcomehome.Youtwowilltalk.Itwas

backthenwhenhewasstillindisbelief.Hewantsto

seeyou,togiveyouhisblessings."

“Eemma.”



“Howiswork?”

“Well.Iam goingtoKasanetomorrowandIwillbe

representingtheschoolataworkshop.”

“WhoisAtangremainingwith?”

“Thenanny.”

“Icancome.”

“Noit’sok.It’sonlyfortwodaysthenIwillbeback.”

“Whydoesitfeellikeyouarekeepingusaway?

What’sgoingon?”

“Mamanooneiskeepingyouaway.”

“Ok,whereisChess?”

“Ihavearrivedatwork.Iwillcallyoulateron.”

Lelehungupthenparkedhercarandsteppedout

withherbags.Shewenttoherofficeasherphone

rangagain.Shesmiledpicking.

“Hey…”

“Hey,sotonightdinneratthatrestaurantItoldyou

about?”



“Yes.”

“Whattime?”

“Around6.”

“Ok,Iwillmakeareservation.”

“TomorrowIam goingtoKasane,Whydon’tyou

comewith?ThereissomethingIwanttoshowyou.

Youhaveneverseenitbefore.”

“Whydoesthissoundlikesideniggasortof

request?”

Lelelaughed.“Becauseyouare.”

“Mxm,ok.Akereyouareflying?”

“Yes.”

“Ok.”

HehungupasLeleblushedwalkinginsideheroffice.

***

Chess’sPAfinishedbriefinghim abouthisdaythen



shewalkedoutasKhumowalkedin.

“Laitaka!”

Khumolaughedastheyfirstbumped.“Suresure,

yourofficeishuge.Whatareyouuysingitfor?”

“Ilikeeverythingbig.”

“HowisAtang?”

“Heisfine,Istillcan’tbelieveImadeason.”

Khumolaughed.“It’sbeentwoyears,getoverit.”

“Howisitgoing?”

Khumosighedsitting.“Tomorrowweareset.”

“IthoughtIwasthebiggetsjerkouttherebutyou…

youtakethetrophy.”

“ItriedbreakingupwithLaronaseveraltimes.She

refused.Itodhermonthsbackthatthisrelationship

isnowstealingmypeaceandshedoesn’tcare.She

doesn’tevenmindthefactthatwearenothaving

sex.Shestillpostsmeonfacebookwritinglong

paragraphsabouthowmuchshelovesme.Sheeven

postsusatafacebookgroups.”



Chesslaughed.“Sheismarkingherterritory.Atleast

Rannydoesn’tmind.”

“Shelaughsaboutitinstead.Tomorrowthewedding

isgoingon.”

“WhatifLalacomes?”

“Wehavebriefedthesecurity.Theyarenotgoingto

letherin.”

“Youareplayingaverydangerousgame.”

“Idon’tcareanymore.Bytheway,whereisLele?”

“Atwork.”

“Howarethings?”

Chesssmiled.“Wearegood.”

Khumosmiledtoo.“Sheiscomingtomorrowright?”

“YouknowLeledoesn’tdocrowds.Gapeshewon’t

bearound.Sheisgoingforaworkshop.”

“Ok.Ihavetogotowork.Iwasdroppingyoursuitoff.

YourPAtookit.”

“Ok,thanks.”



“Sure.”

Hewalkedout.Chesstookhisphoneandcalled

someone.

“Babe…”

“Alreadybusy?”

“No.Notyet.”

“Imissyou,gapethatdressyouwerewearingtoday

wastemptationonitsown.Ican’tfocus.ShouldI

come?”

Shelaughed.“Forwhat?”

“Oneround.”

Shegiggled.“NgngChess.”

“Iam comingthere.Thecarhastintedwindowsso

wearegood.Givemeacoupleofminutes.”

Hehungupandgrabbedhiscarkeysandphone

thenwalkedout.HelookedathisPA.

“Iam coming.”

“Ok.”



***

Chessparkedthecarattheparkinglottthencalled

again.

“Iam here.”

“Eishok.”

Hehungup,minutesaterhewatchedasshewalked

overinthedressandheels.Shegotinthecar

smiling.Chessadjustedhisseat.

“Didyouseriousycomeforsex?”

“Yes.Comehere…”

“Canitbequick?”

“Come..”

Sherolledherdresstoherwaistthenstandledhim

whilehetookouthisdick.Shekissedhim asshe

slowlysankonhim takinghim allin.Shestarted

movingridinghim whilethecarshook.Shewent

evenfasterridinghim moaning.Heheldherwaist



andstartedpoundingherpussyfrom thebottom,

eachthrustcominginharderandfasterashehither

sweetnervegoingallthewayin.

“AwwChess….Chess…..”

Hewentevenfaster,sheclosedhereyessqueezing

hisbicepsasherorgasm thrashedher.

“Ahhahhhh…..Chess….”

Hegavehercouplemorethrustswhilesheconvised

thenstilleddeepinsidepumpinghiscum insidethat

pussy.Hekissedhersmackingherass.

“Getbacktowork!”

Shelookedathim withasmilethengotoffhim and

wipedhersefwithherpanty.Shethrewitathim

steppingoutofthecarfixingherself.

“Bye...”

Hechuckedputtingherpantyinhispocketthen

watchedherasshewalkedbacktoheroffice.He

finallystartedthecaranddrovebacktowork.His

phonerangashereachedaredtrafficlight.

“MmagweAtang...”



Shechuckled.“Funnyhowthingsquicklychange,I

am mmagweAtangnow.”

Hesmiled.“AreyounotAtang’smother?Weren'tyou

talkingtomelikeyoursideniggaearlieron?"

“Wantlwaelawena.Iam notmmagweAtang.”

“Whoareyouthen?”

“Iam babe.”

“Youwhat?”

“Babe.”

Chesslaughed.“Whogaveyouthatname?Your

mom?”

“Myfatherwhofucksmeeverynight.”

Chesscrackeduplaughingasthetrafficlightturned

greenthenhetookoff.“Yourwhat?Heelaobatago

nkolegaLele?”

“Heistheonewhogavemethatname.”

“Shouldwereporthim?Thisisaseriouscase.”

“Hiscum isdrippingfrom mypussysowehave



evidence.Wecnreporthim.”

Hebithislowerlip.“ShouldIcomeback?”

“Comebackwhere?Gotowork.IhavesomethingI

wanttodiscusswithyoulateron.It’sserious.”

“Ok.Whattime?”

“BeforeIgohome.Iwillpassbyyouroffice.”

“OkmmagweAttie.”

“Mxm.”

Shehunguplaughing.

***

Ranewafittedherdressstaringathersefonthe

mirrorthensmiledasRejoicefixedit.

“Youlookbeautiful.”

“Thanks.”

“Ihopetomorrowgoeswell.”



“Iam scared.”

“Iam toobutwearereadyforanything.”

Shenoddedstaringatherselfinthewhitegown,her

pregnancybumpwasnotshowingthatmuch.

“Youlookbeautiful.TommorrowyouwillbeMrs.

Molefe.”

Ranewasmiled.“Mrs.RanewaMolefe.”

Theygiggledthenstartedtakingpictures.

***

Laronafinishedcleaningthehousethensatinfront

oftheTVwatchingTVsoapsrepeats.Shereached

forherphoneandcalledLefa.

“Hello?”

“Whenareyoucomingback?Imissyou.”

Lefalaughed.“Mytransfercamethrough.Iam

comingback.”



“Yes!”

“Yah,eishIwassoworried.”

“KanayaanongChessisback.Youcantryyourluck.

AkereheissinglesincethatsagawothLeebeinghis

sister.Iam tellingyou,thoseresultswerefake.

Thosepeoplearerelated,Iam sohappyLele’sfather

refused.MamawastellingmethatCatherineius

sayingChessisherson,nnaIbelieveher.”

“Metoo.Chessmusthavemessedwiththose

resultssohecankeepfuckinghissister.Iheard

theyranseveraltestsbutIknowChess.Hewildo

anythingtogetwhathewants."

“Itendedintears.KhumosaidwhenChesswentto

London,shemovedtoMaun.”

“Ijo…”

“Yah,comeandgetyourman.Chessisyours.

Khumo’sbirthdayiscomingupsoIwasthinking

maybeatriptoKasane.ObviouslyChesswillbe

there,youwillcometoo.”

“Ok,thatcanwork.”



“Oklove,bye.”

“Bye.”

Lalahungupwithasmile.

.

.

.

.
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Laterthatday,Lelewaitedintheunderground

parkinglotatChess'sworkplacewhilepressingher

phone.ShepausedcomingacrossSasa'spictures

onfacebookthenviewedthem,itseemedshehad

beenoutofcountry.Lelelikedthepostand

continuedscrollingdownhertimeline.Herphone

rangmomentslater,shelookedattheunknown

numberandpicked.

"Hello?"



"Hey..."

Leleswallowed."Sasa.."

"IhavebeenmeaningtocalljustthatIdidn'tknow

wheretostart."

"Oh..."

"Howareyou?"

"Iam fine,you?"

"Iam good.HowisAtang?"

Lelesmiled."Heisfine.Heisabigboynow.He

lookssomuchlikehisdad."

Sasalaughed."Ibethedoes."

"Yah...StillinSerowe?"

"No.Iam inFrancistownnow."

"That'snice."

"Yes.Imissyou.Icalledyourmom theothertime.

YouandChessarenotrelated?"

"Wearenot."

"That'sgood.Atleastyouarenotcommittingincest



oryoubrokeup?"

"Idon'tlikediscussingthat."

"Oh...WellIhopethingsaregoingwellforyou."

"Theyare.Thanks."

"MaybewecangooutfordrinkssometimewhenI

cometovisitthatside."

"Yah.Thatwillbenice."

"LeleIam sorryitfeltIwasn'tstandingwithyouor

supportingyoubutIcouldn'tjustsupportyoudating

yourownbrother.Itwaswrongand-"

"It'sok.It'showyoufeel.Don'tbesorry.Anyways

bye."

"Doyouhatemeforthat?"

"Idon'thavetimetohateyou.Idon'thaveitinmeto

hatepeopleorhoodgrudges."

"IwillcallyouwhenIam inGaboronesowecango

outforlunch."

"Yeah.Bye."



LelehungupthenwatchedasChesswalkedoverin

hissuit.Daddyalwayslookedsexyinasuit,she

couldjustriptheclothesoffhim andlethim fuckher.

KnowingChess,hewouldjumpattheopportunity,

aslongashisdickwasinherpussy.Shefound

herselfsmilingalone,puttingherlegstogether

recallingearlieron.Thismancouldfuckfordays.He

breathedinsexandhealwaysdeliveredthebest

game.Hewasaddictedtoit.Hereyesfellonhis

zipperashegotintheLandCruiserGD6.Itwas

theresleepingpeacefully.

Shelookedinhiseyesashesmiledather.

"Hey..."

Leleleanedoverandrecievedherkiss,herhandonit.

Itjerkedinsidethepants.

"Hi."

Chesssmiled."Whatisit?"

Lalaletgo."Mamacalledagain.Don'tyouthinkit's

timeyoutriedagain?Ithinkbynoweveryonehas

acceptedthetruth.Iwanttowearmyringproudly

andberecognizedasyourwife.Iwanttobeareal



Moremiandthatwon'thappentillyoupaymagadi

formeandyourfamilyactuallyrecognizesme.Right

nowonlyafewpeopleknowIam yourwife."

"Iwilltalktomyuncleandhewillgeteverything

ready.Igetwhatyouaresaying.Let'stryagainand

see.Hopefullyyourdaddoesn'tkickthem outatthe

gate."

"Idon'tthinkhewill."

"Ok.Isthatit?"

"Yes."

"Ok,tomorrowIwon'tbegoingwithyouinthe

morning.It'sKhumo'swedding."

"HeisgettingmarriedbehindLarona'sback?"

"Yes."

"Whycouldn'thejusttellherhedoesn'twanther

anymoreinsteadofstringingheralonglikethis?

Nextthingsheisalsokillingthechild."

"Laronaisnotlikethat."

"Iam justsaying.Whatheisdoingiscruelandevil."



"Youdon'tlikeKhumo,why?"

"Whywhat?"

"Whydon'tyoulikehim?"

"Ineversaidthat."

"Babe,haveyourealizedyouneverhaveanything

positivetosayaboutKhumo.Youalwaysfindaway

tobenegativewhenitcomestohim.Whatdidhedo

toyou?"

"Nothing.Idon'tevenknowwhatyouaretalking

aboutrightnow."

"Youdo.Youjusthatehim.Iwishyouknewhowfar

KhumoandIhavecome.Wehavebeentogetherfor

yearsnow.Heislikemybrother.Idon'tevenbring

him upanymorebecauseyouneverlacktofind

somethingnegativetosayabouthim."

"Idon'thatehim."

"Thenwhatisit?"

"Nothing.IneversaidIdon'tlikehim."

"Youdon'thaveto.Idon'twanttomakethisan



argumentbabe."Hekissedher."Let'smakeapact,if

youhavenothinggoodorpositivetosayabout

Khumo,keepittoyourself."

Shesighed."Ok.ThoughIdidn'tsayIhatehim."

Chesssmiledthenkissedheragainandsteppedout.

"Iloveyou."

"Iloveyoutoo.Iam goingtofreshenup."

"Ok."

Chessopenedthebackdoorandlookedathisson

deadasleep.Heclosedthedoorandwalkedback

insidethebuildingwhileshedroveaway.

***

Leleparkedthecarinthegaragethensteppedout

andwalkedinsidethehouseholdingsleepingAtang.

ShelookedatOpelowasmakingsupperinthe

kitchen.

"OhmyGod!Iforgottotellnottocookforeveryone."



Opelolookedather."Youaregoingout?"

"Yes."

"Iwillpackitinthefridge.Letmeputhim tosleep."

"Thanks."

OpelotookAtangtothebedroom whereshelooked

athisdirtyclothes.Sheundressedhim wakinghim

upthenbathedhim anddressedhim incleanclothes

ashefellasleepagain.Shetookhisclothesand

washedthem thenwenttothesittingroom where

Lele'sheelsandjacketwereonthefloor.

Shepickedeverythingupincludingherhandbagon

thecouchandputthem away.AwhilelaterLele

cametothekitchenwhereOpelowasfinishingup

cooking.

"Jesus!"

Leletwirledinherredbodyhuggingdress.Thevent

thatstartedonhermidthighshowedjustenough

skinandtheheelsmadethelookperfect.

"Wow!"

Lelesmiled."HowdoIlook?"



"Beautiful."

"Thanks.Iam goingoutfordinnerwithrragwe

Atang."

"Youlookbeautiful."

"Thanks.Iam coming."

Lelewalkedbacktoherbedroom justasChess

walkedin.Heinhaledthedeliciousaromathengotin

thekitchenwhereOpelowasnowdishingtostorein

thefridge.

"Opelo..."

"Goodafternoonsir."

"What'sthat?"

"Justbeefstew."

Chesstookapieceofmeatthenthrewitinhis

mouth,somesoupstaininghisshirt.Opeloquickly

grabbedadishtowelthenwipedhisshirt.

"Sorry."

"It'sok.Thisisdelicious."



Opelosmiledlookingdown.Hewalkedawaythen

shetookadeepbreathandcontinuedwhatshewas

doing.

***

Chesswalkedinsidethebedroom andlookedatLele

comingfrom thebathroom.Herclothesonthefloor.

Mostofherclotheswereonthebed.

"Youlookbeautifulbabe.."

Shelaughed."Thankyou."

"Willyoufindtimetoreturneverything?"

"Opelowilldoit."

"Ok.BabeIforgottoaskinthemorning,whowashed

mybriefs?"

"Opelowasheseverything.Arethereanymissing."

Chesswalkedoverandputhishandsonherwaist

andkissedher.Helookedinhereyesandspoke

softly."Babe,didn'tImakeitclearthatIdon'tlikeit



whenotherwomenwashmyclothes?Ithoughtwe

wentoverthat."

"WedidbutnnaChessIgettired.IthoughtIwould

findtimeandwashyourclothesduringweekends

butIwillbetired.InevergettimegapeIt'sOpelo's

job.WhatwouldIbepayingherforifIwashyour

clothes?IfIcook?IfIcleanthehouse?Iwouldhave

hadalongdayatwork,sometimesallIwanttodo

afteralongdayatworkistorelax."

Chesssighed."Ok.IguessmaybeIam askingfrom

toomuch.Iwilljustwashthem myselfthen."

Lelelookedathim."What'swrongifOpelodoesit

baby?Isn'tshewashingproperly?"

"Iwantyoutodoit.Opelowashesmyclothesnicely,

sheironsthem.Shecleansourbedroom,shecleans

afterbothofus.Shecooksourfoodeverynight.She

makesusbreakfast,eventhelunchweeatatwork.

Shesleepswithoursoneverynight.Prepareshim

everymorningforschool.Iam notcomfortablewith

thesetup.SometimesIwantfoodcookedbyyou.I

wantmyclotheswashedbyyou.Ironedbyyou.It's



notaneverydaythingbutwhenyoucan."

Lelesighed."Ok.Youareright.Iwillimprove."

Chesssmiledandkissedher.

"Thanks."

Hewalkedtothebathroom.Leletookouthisclothes

from theclosetandwalkedoutwiththeiron.

"Opelo,quicklypressthis."

"Ok."

"AndcouldyoupleasestartwashingrragweAtang's

clothesonseperatedayswithmine.Don'tputthem

inthemachine.MakeitlooklikeIwastheonewho

washed."

"Ok."

OpeloquicklyironedthenhandeditbacktoLelewho

tookitbacktothebedroom.Chesswalkedfrom the

bathroom,atowelaroundhiswaist.Helookedathis

clotheslaidperfectlyonthebed.

"Whoironed?"

"Idid."



Hesmiled."Thanks."

Hequicklyfinishedupthenwalkedoutwithherwhile

Opelowenttothebedroom andstartedputting

everythingbackinplace.

***

Thatevening,Lalalookedatthetimeandsighed

dialinghim again.

"Hello?"

"Whereareyou?Ithoughtyouwerecomingover

Khumo."

"Iam tired,akereyouknowmycousinisgetting

married,Iam soexhausted,allIwantustosleep.

Tomorrowitwillbealongday.."

"Ok,Icancomeoverifyouaretootired."

"Larona-"

"Keng?Onalelebeletelagagoko?"



Hesighedandremainedsilent.

"Iam talkingtoyou.ItfeelslikeIam forcingmyself

onyou.It'slikeIam aloneinthisrelationship.Iam

theonlyonewhoputstheeffort."

"LaronaIam tired.Idon'thavetimeforthis."

"CanIcomewithyouatthewedding?"

"Heisacousinfrom myfather'sfamilyandthey

haveaguestlist.Hewantsonlyacertainnumber,no

plusonesallowed."

"Whatkindofaweddingisthat?"

"Heisjustorganized."

"Imissyou."

"WewilltalktomorrowLarona."

Tearsfilledhereyes."KhumoIloveyou.Therrastop

doingthistome.Youarebreakingmyheart.What

am Idoingwrong?Iam doingeverythingIcan

possiblydotokeepisgoingbutit'slikeyouare

disconnectedfrom me.Youdon'teventouchme

anymoreandImissyousomuch.Keagokopababe,

tellmewhatIam doingwrong..."



"Larona-"

"Iam comingtoyourhouse."

"Larona-"

"Iam coming.Iam bringingyourchildthere.Wewill

talkwhenIgetthere."

"No.Iam coming.Don'tm drivelateatnightwithmy

child."

Lalasmiled."Ok."

Hehungup.Shefreshenedupwaiting,awhilelater

heparkedoutsidethegotinsidethehouse.She

huggedhim happily.

"Imissedyou..."

Hesighed."Canwetalk?"

Lalatookhishandandledhim tothebedroom.She

tookoffhersilkgownandstoodonhertoeskissing

him.

"Imissyou."

"Canwetalkfirst?"



"No.Fuckmefirst."

"La-"

Hisphonestartedringinginhishand.Lalalookedat

Wifeycallingthensnatchedthephone,herheart

pounding.Shepickedputtingthephoneonherear.

.
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Lalaheldthephonetoherearbreathingheavily.

"Hello?"

TherewassilenceasKhumo'sheartpounded.

"Hello?"

Amalevoicespoke."Hello?"

Lalafrowned."Who'sthis?"

"Mogapi.WhereisKhumo?"

"Mogapi,whoareyou?Andwhyisyournumber

savedasWifeyinmyman'sphone?"

Helaughed."Iam Khumo'scousin.Theyallcallme

WifeybecauseIam gay."

"Uhu..."

"Yes.Thestigmatizationthatcomeswithbeinggay.

Anywho,Iwascallingtoaskifheisbringingthe

drinkstonight?Someofuswanttogetdruuuuunk.



Givehim thephonemoghelyeei.."

"Uhyoucantalktohim."

LalahandedthephonetoKhumo.

"Yah?"

"Rannysaysifyousleepwithhersheisgoingto

dumpyou.Shealsosayscomeandsleepwithher

thisside.Shedoesn'ttrustthatwoman."

"Ok.Iam coming."

HehungupandlookedatLala.

"Ihavetogo.Theyarewaitingforme."

"Whataboutme?"

"Wewilltalktomorrow."

"Iwanttocomewithatthewedding."

"Laronatheweddinghasareallytightbudget.He

can'taffordanextramouthtofeed.Gapethechairs

areforthe50peoplecoming.Wherewillyouseat?"

Lalasighed."Whydoesitfeellikeyouarelying?"

"Wewilltalktomorrow.Ihavetogo."



Heturnedandwalkedout.Lalasatontheandput

herhandsonherfacecrying.

***

Laterthatevening,Opeloswitchedoffthelightsand

wenttobed.Herphonerangasshelaidbeside

Atang.ShetookadeepbreathandpickedherAunt's

call.

"Hello?"

"Opelo,howareyoumydaughter?"

"Iam fine."

"Haveyoubeenapplying?"

Opelosighed."IappliedeverywhereAuntybutjobs

arenoteasytofind.IblamemyselffordoingHuman

ResourcesManagement.Ishouldhavedone

somethingelse,todayeventhepeopleIwentto

schoolwitharegraduatesandareworkingnice

jobs."



"Iwillhappen."

"Itwon'tAunty.Ihavetoacceptit.Ifeelsostupid."

Shetookadeepbreathtryingtoholdhertears."I

hadsomuchIhadplannedformyselfmmetodayI

am justamaid.Iam notcomplainingbecauseIget

paidalotofmoneybut..."

"Itwillbefine."

"IgetremindedwhyIam adisappointmenteveryday.

Allmysiblingsareeitherworkingormarriedtorich

men.Iam theonlyoddoneout."

HerAuntsighed."Opelo,somethingstaketime.

Ignorethenegativityanddowhatyouhavebeen

doing.Youhavedonesomuchforyourself,movein

silenceandcontinueatyourpace.Youhavestarted

buildingatyourplot,see?It'ssomething.Ofcause

youdon'townacarbutsomethingsjusttaketimetill

ithappens.Youhaveburriedyourseedinthesoil,

keepwateringitnomatterhowlongittakesto

producesomething.Itwillhappen,don'tbe

discouragedseeingotherpeople'sseedsproducing

whileyoursdoesn't.Italwaystaketime.Ok?"



"Emma."

"Good.Isyourbossstilltreatingyouright?"

"Yes."

"Stillmakingyoudoeverything?"

"Aunty,that'swhatshepaysmefor.That'smyjob

andIwillcontinuedoingitwithoutanycomplain

becauseIreallyneedthemoney.Iwillneverfinda

womanwhowillallowherhusbandtopaymethis

much.Iam blessedandgrateful.Iwon'tcomplain

honestly."

"Ok...Ijustwantedtocheckuponyou."

"Ok.Thankyou."

ShedroppedthecallandlaidbeisdeAtangwho

shiftedcloser.Opeloputherarm aroundhim then

closedhereyessleeping.

***

Thefollowingmorning,Lelefinisheddressingthen



walkedtothekitcheninherflareddressthat

reachedjustaboveherkneesandheels,herhairand

makeupperfectlydone.Opelosmiledasshefed

Atang.

"Morning..."

Shesmiled."Hey,ishedone?Ihaveanearlyflight.

Chesswillcomelaterduringtheday.Ihavealready

packedhisclothes.YouwillbealonewithAtang.I

can'twaittodazzlethem attheworkshop."

Opelosmiled."Theyareyetgoingtosee.Itrustyou!"

Lelesmiled."Thanksfriend.Iwillbepresenting."

Lelewalkedtothestudyroom whileChesswalkedin

thekitcheninhissweatpantsandat-shirt.

"What'sthat?"

"Formypresentation.Opelo,pleasegetmyback,let

megetgoing."

OpelostoppedfeedingAtangandhandedhim his

bottleofjuice.Shewenttothebedroom whereshe

camebackwithLele'sbag.Sheputeverythinginthe

bootwhileLelepressedherphone.Sheputawayher



phoneandkissedChess.

"Byebabe..."

Chesssmiled."Youlookbeautiful."

Leoeblushed."Thanks."

SheturnedtoAtangandkissedhim.

"Bye..."

"Byebye..."

Hewaved.Shelaughedandwalkedout.Seconds

latershewasdrivingoff.OpelodishedChess's

breakfastthenputitbesidehim togetherwiththe

coffee.

"Thanks."

"Yessir."

"Atangiscomingwithatthewedding.Youhavethe

suitright?"

"Yessir."

"Atangiscomingsoitmeansyouarealsocoming

with.Doyouhavesomethingtowear?"



"Yessir."

"Ok,youcanstartpreparingtogetherwithAtang."

"Yessir."

OpelofinishedfeedingAtangthenwenttoherroom

whereshepreparedAtang.Shefinisheddressing

him thensmiledtakingapicturewhichshesentto

Lele.

Sheplacedhim onthebedandgavehim histoys.

"Sithere.Iam goingtobath."

Shewalkedtothebathroom whereshelookedat

herselfonthemirrorandlookedatbushyeyebrows.

Herkinkyafromadehersigh.Shereachedforher

razorbladeandshapedherbrows.

Herphonerangbythesink,shereachedforitand

sighedpicking.

"Mama..."

"Thewaterbillcameandtheyhaveclosedthewater"

"Howmuchisit?"

"P16800."



"What?"

"Yes.Yoursisterbuiltthehouseformesoit'syour

turntodosomething."

"Idon'thavemoney."

"Youareuseless!"

Opelohungupbeforehermothercouldsaymore

hurtfulthings.Shetookadeepbreaththengotinthe

shower.

Meanwhileinthebedroom,Atang'stoyfell.He

crawledtogetoffthebed.Withhisheaddown

facingtheground,Atangfellhittingthefloor.He

openedthismouthandstartedcryingloudly.

Opelopausedattheloudcriesthenquicklyrushed

outdroppingwet

***

ChesshurriedtoOpelo'sroom wherehissonwas



crying.HeopenedthedoorandfrozeasOpelo

bendedpickinghiscryingsonup.Sheturnedand

alsofroze,Chessquicklywalkedoutclosingthe

doorbehindhim.Hewenttohisbedroom wherehe

puthishandsonhisface.

"Shit!"

Heswallowed."Fuck!"

Hisheartwaspoundingsofastandhard.He

thoughtfullylookedathisphonethenpickeditup

andcalledLele.

"Heybabe,theplaneisalmosttakingoff.Wewilltalk

whenIarrive."

"Uhok."

"Isitanemergency?"

"Uhno.No."

"Ok.Wewilltalk.Iloveyou."

"Iloveyoutoo."

HehungupandcalledKhumo.

"Yah?"



"IjustwalkedinonOpeloandshewasnaked."

"Eng?(What?)"

"Idon'tknowwhathappenedbutAtangwascrying

soIwenttoseewhat'sgoingon.Ithinkhemight

havefellorsomething.Ijustopenedthedoorand

walkedin."

"Shewasnakednaked?"

"Yes.Itlookedlikeshehadrushedfrom theshower

becauseshewasstilldrippingwet."

"Fuck!"

"Myheartisbeatingsofast.IwanttotellLele."

"Butnothinghappened."

"Still.WhatifOpelotellsLeleIwalkedinonher?"

"Shewon't.Itwilllooklikesheistryingtoseduceyou.

LewenaifyoutellLele,sheisgoingtostraightup

fireOpelo.Nothinghappenedright?"

"Yah.Nothinghappened."

"Thenyouaregood.Wenajustgoonlikenothing

happened.Suchthingshappen.Howmanytimes



haveyouwalkedinonaladybymistake?Youare

human.Aslongasyoudon'tfuckher."

"Iwouldneverfuckher."

"Thenyouaregood.Howfarareyou?"

"Iam nowtakingashower."

"Lalaalmostcaughtmeyesterday."

"Whathappened?"

"Iwentoveraftershesaidshewascomingoverto

myhouse.Ihaven'ttoldherImoved.SoIwentand

thenRannycalledandshesavedhernumberas

Wifeythelasttime."

"Whatdidyoudo?"

"Rannyprobablygavethephonetohercousinand

whenLaronaaskedwhythenumberissavedas

Wifey,hercousinsaiditwasajokeandthat

everyonecallshim Wifeybecauseheisgay."

Chesslaughed."Sheboughtit?"

"Sortofyes.Ithinkbutsheissuspecting."

"Ihopeshedoesn'tcometodayorelseyouaredead



meat."

"AslongasshecomesafterthechurchserviceIam

good."

"Bashimoney!"

Khumolaughed."Tsek!"

***

MmagweLeletriedLele'snumberbutitdidn'tgo

through.Someoneknockedonthedoor.Shewent

andopenedthenpausedconfusedstaringatthe

meninthesuitsandtwoladieswhowerewearing

theirGermanPrintdresseslookinglikeproperwives

withtsâle'sovertheirshoulders.

"Dumelang."

"Dumelang,wearefrom theMoremifamily."

RragweLeledrovehisV10intheyardthenparked

underthetree,hisbrotheronthepassengerseat.

MmagweLelesmiled.



"Myhusbandjustarrived.Ithinkheistherightful

personyoushouldbetalkingto."

RragweLelewalkedoverasMmagweLelesmiled

excitedly.Itwasfinallyhappening.

"UhhrragweLele,thesemenandwomenarefrom

theMoremifamily."

"Andwhataretheyheretodo?Idon'twantthem in

myyard.Hey!Out!Areye.Youwantyoursonto

marryhissister?Latsenwa?"

MmagweLelefrowned."ChessisnotLele'ssister!

Howmanytimesdoyouhavetobetoldthat?

Catherineislying.Chessisnotherson!"

"Sheishismotherandthispeopleshouldjustleave

myyard!Now!"

RragweLele'sbrotherwalkedoverandfrowned.

"Whyareyoukickingthem out?"

"Mydaughterisnotgoingtobemarriedintothis

family!It'snotgoingtohappen.Iwouldratherdie.

Hey!Isaidout!"

Hewenttothbackyardwherehecamebackwithbig



dogs.

Themenandwomenfrom theMoremifamilylooked

atthedogsthenturnedrunningasthedogscame

afterthem.Oneofthewomanfell,thedoggrabbed

herdresstearingit.Herhusbandcamebackthen

kickedthedogandhelpedhiswifeup.Theyallgotin

theircarsandtookoff.

.
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MmagweLelelookedasthecarsdroveoffinshock

ofwhathadjusthappened.

“Whydidyoudothatfor?LeleandChessarenot

siblingsThabo!TheyranDNAtests!”

“Lelewillnotmarryintohermother’sfamilygape

helamydaughterwillnotmarryaMoremiIrefuse.”



Hisbrotherlookedathim.“Areyoulisteningto

yourself?”

“Iam.MydaughterwillnotbemarriedbyKgosi

Moremi’ssonandthat’sit!”

Hewalkedinsidethehouseleavingbothofthem in

shock.

***

RragweChesssighedlisteningtohisyounger

brotheronthephoneseatedwithhisolderbrotherin

thesittingroom.

“Chessshouldjustforgetthatgirl.”Hisbrotheron

thephonespokeangrily.“Thosemonsterdogs

almostatemywife.”

“Butdidn’tItellyounottogowithyourwives?Iknew

hewouldreactlikethat.ItookCathyfrom him sohe

isbitterbutChesswantsthatgirlandwearegoing

tomarryherwhetherhelikesornot.Iam tiredof

beingtherockbetweenmyson’shappiness.Koore



hehasevendistancedhimselffrom usbecausehe

isscaredwewon’taccepthiswife.Healready

marriedher,wejustneedtodotherightfulthing.

NexttimeyouaregoingwithMosha.”

Thebrotherlookedathim.

“What?YouaretheonewhotoldChesstogoforthis

girlakere,youwillgothereandfacethatbitterold

man.Iwinderhowsuchabitterpersoncanbirth

suchabeautifulthickgirl.”

Moshalaughed.“Godworksinmysteriousways.

Nyaa,wabua,Iwillgotheretomorrow.Wewillgo,

mmennaketsamayakethoboroyame.Thabowa

twaela.(Iam goingwithmygun.)”

“Chesslovesthatgirl.Iheardheboughtheravery

expensivecar.”

“Yes,LandCruiser.”

RragweChesslaughedshakinghishead.“Sheis

drivinghim crazy.”

“Withallthatthickness,shemustbesweetandjust

imaginethatbigbuttandthosebigbreasts,that’s



what’sdrivinghim crazy.Onaamopagamilehela.

(Heisalwaysontopofher.)”

Theylaugheddroppingthecall.“Gonwekukuleyone

ekima.(Maybethepussyisalsothick.)”

“Borotho.”

Thebrotherslaughedevenharder.

“Seewhyhewon’tletgo?Iheardatalkwithhim last

week,heissayingthatarealweddingwillensure

shegetsadvisefrom othermarriedwomenonhow

todothings.Hedidn’tsayexactlywhatwasslacking

mmethereissomethingmmaBorothoisnotdoing

right,hesayshim sayingitwilllooklikeheistrying

toslavehersoheprefershergettingadvicefrom

elderlywomen.”

“Igetit.Thaboisgoingtogiveushisdaughter

whetherhelikesitornot.”

“Letmegetgoing.Iam gettingmygun,whenhe

triesitIam killingadogtoshowhim seriousIam.

WhereismmagweChess?”

“Shewentoutwiththechurchladies.”



“ThesedaysIrarelyseeher.”

“Youknowhowwomenare.”

Theylaughedthenheescortedhim outwherehe

jumpedinhiscaranddroveoff.RragweChess

walkedbackinsidethehouseandwenttothe

bedroom wherehiswifewasdressinguptheir

daughter.

“Ishegone?”

“Yes.”

“HowdiditgowithLele’sfather?”

“Hesentdogsonthem kickingthem out.”

“Sowhatnow?”

Helookedatthebaby,shecertainlylookedlikeLele

andhermother.SomehowitfeltweirdbecauseNeo

hadlookedjustlikehim butthebeautyhewas

seeingasshesmiledwithnoteethmeltedhisheart.

Thistimearoundhehadmadehiswife’scopy.She

wasbeautifulhecouldneverunderstandhowGod

haddoneitbutshewassobeautiful.Hepickedher

up.



“Nana…”

Shegiggledlaughingthrowingherheadback.He

smiledadmiringherthenlookedahiswife.Shewas

stillbeautifulandshestillthatthicknesshecould

nevergetover.Hecouldremembermarryingher,

howbeautifulshelookedinthatGermanprintdress

andhowshyshehadbeenontheirfirstnight.He

couldunderstandwhyThabowasbitter,hetoo

wouldhavebeenbitterifshehadchosenhim.He

knewifroleswereexchangedhewouldhavethe

sameattitudeasThabo.

“Moshaisgoingtheretomorrow.Theywillgoback.

Chessobatamosadi.”

Cathynodded.“Ok.Ithinkweshouldhaveabig

wedding.“

“Yes,ofcausewewillhaveabigwedding.Chess’s

weddingshouldbebig.Attheendoftheday,heis

marryinghismother’sdaughter.”

HelaughedasCathyrolledhereyes.

“Thatboylovesyouregardlessofwhathappened.”



“IfeelguiltythathestilllovesmeeventhoughI

nevertreatedhim fairlybackthen.Thereasonhegot

soclosetoKhumoisbecauseKhumo’smother

lovedthem bothequally.Shetreatedthem likeher

onlysons.YouknowChesswouldrathersleepon

thesmallbedwithtwoblanketssothathecanbe

withKhumothansleeponthebigbedwithmore

blankets.”

“Yah…butit’spointlessnow.Ithashappened,it’sin

thepast,whatmattersiswhat’sinthenow.”

“Iam goingtosupportthem.Leledeservestobe

happy.Chessalso.Gapetheyhaveachild,they

probablywanttohavemore.”

“Chessisjustlikehismother.Oncehesetshismind

onsomething,thereisnoturningback.Sadshedied

givingbirthtohim andIknowshewasturninginher

graveallthistimebutnowsheisrestinginpeace.

Youchanged.”

“DoyourememberhowIusedtodream ofawoman

crying?Ithinkitwasher.Itwouldonlyhappenwhen

ChessandIgotinafight.Iwoulddream herthat



samenightandshewouldbecrying.”Tearsfilled

Cathy’seyes.“IwishIhadbeenabetterpersonback

then.”

“Youarenow.Don’tdwellinthepast.”

***

Opelolookedatherselfonthemirrorinherwhite

bodyhuggingdress,theheelsmadehertaller.She

pattedhernicelystyledafrothenputasilverpinin.

Herflawlessmake-upmadehersmile,allthat

practicehadbeenworthit.Shesmiledthengrabbed

herhandbagtowalkoutbutpausedwonderinghow

shewasgoingtofaceMr.Moremi.Notafterhehad

seenhernakedness.

Sheshouldhavelockedthedoor,Itwasn’thisfault,

hissonwascryingandhehadeveryrighttocome

checkinguponhim.AndLord!Whyhadsheranfrom

thebathroom naked?Sheclosedhereyestakinga

deepbreathofstrengththenwalkedout.



Chesslookedather,hismouthdroppingopen.He

hadneverseenherlikethat.Matteroffact,henever

knewshehadthosehipsandass,notwhenshe

worehercleaninguniform everydayandadoekin

herhead.Heswallowedthensighed.

“Ready?”

“Yessir…”

“Let’sgo.”

HepickedAtang’sbagandwalkedoutwithhim.She

followedafterhim watchinghim from behind,he

alwayslookedgoodinasuit,likehedidnowbutthat

tie…

“Mr.Moremi,Ithinkyoushouldgowithwhitetiethat

hastheblue-“

“Goandgetit.Wearerunninglate.”

Sheputherhandbaginsidethenhurriedbackinside

thehouse,sheopenedtheclosetgotitwhereshe

hadplaceditthenhurriedwithitoutside.

“Thisone.”

Hefinishedputtinghissononhisseatthentookoff



theonehehadongettingcloser.Shelookedathim

realizinghewantedhertoputiton,nowwiththe

heelsthatmadehertaller,sheputitonhisneckwith

nohustleandtieditonhisneck.Shefixedhisshirt

tooinhalingthatdaringfragrance.Shequickly

steppedbacknotlikigwhatherbodywasnowdoing.

“There.”

“Thanks.Let’sgo.”

Sheopenedthebackdoor.

“Hopinatthefront.”

“Yessir.”

Opelowalkedroundthecarandgotinputtingher

bagonherlap.Chessreversedanddroveoffwhile

sheputonherseatbelt.Chesslookedatherthen

sighedreprimandinghimself.Thesoonerthe

weddingendedandthesoonerhejoinedhiswifethe

better.

***



Thatsamemorning,Lalalazilyatewhilewatchinga

moviethenherphonerang,shelookedatherfriend

calling,God,whycouldn’tthisgirljustgetthe

messageloudandclear?Thisfriendshipwasboring

hernow.NotwhenBogolowasconstantlytellingher

howmuchshewasdesperateforKhumowhenhe

didn’tloveheranymore.

Sherolledhereyespicking.

“Gurl!”

“Heybabe!TlhammaIhavebeeninvitedtoa

wedding,gatweit’sabigweddingatKenny’s

Garden’s,Ihavebeenwantingtothereandnowthe

timehasfinallycome,bemyplusone.”

“Iam tiredBogoloand-“

“Prettyplease.Iwillbuyyoudiapersforthebaby.”

Lalalaughed.“Babydaddydoesthat.”

“Ok,Iwill….UhhIwilldosomethingforyou.Please

comewithme.Thepersonwhoinvitedmewillbe

busysoIdon’twanttobeallalone.Pleaselet’sgo

together.IwillgiveyouP300.”



“Ok,but-“

“Iwillpayyourneighbor’sdaughtertolookafteryour

daughter.”

“Ok.”

“Prepare.Iam coming.”

“Ok.”

Lalagotupthenstartedpreparing.

***

Awhilelater,Lalawalkedoutofthehouseina

backlessreddresswithaslitthatstartedaboveher

midthigh.Shegotinherfriend’sconvertible.

“Heygirl!”

“Hey…”

“Wow!”

Laronalaughed.“Let’sgoija.”

ThefrienddroveoffheadedtoKenny’sGardens.



***

AtKenny’sGardens,Lalasmiled.

“Wow!”

“TheladywhoownthisplaceistheshitItellyou.”

“Icansee.”

Sheparkedthecarthentheysteppedoutwalking

overtothechairs.Thedecorationplusthebeautyof

thegardenswasjustoutofthisworld.Theysatat

theback.BogololookedatLala.

“SowhenisKhumomarryingyou?”

Laronatookoutherphone.“Whenheisready.”

“Uhu…”

“Yah.”

“Youshouldaskhim.Kanayouwillbeababymama

foryears.Ebileyouwillfivekidsforthesameman

whowon’tmarryyou.”



Laronaignoredherpressingherphonewaitingfor

theceremonytobegin.

.

.
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Khumosteppedoutofthecarwithhiscousinsjust

asChessparkedbesideshim.Hesteppedout

togetherwiththenanny,Khumolookedather,his

mouthdroppingopen.Thewhitedresshuggedall

thecurvesheactuallyknewshehad.Thehideous

uniform alwayshidallthat.Withoutthedoekand

withabitofmakeup,shelookedbeautiful.Shetook

Atangfrom thebackseatandheldhim inhisarmsas

Chesswalkedover.Thebumpedfists.

“Themanofthemoment!”

Khumolaughed.“Iam nervousasfuck!”

“Thisisyourday,youshouldenjoyit.”

“Shelooksdifferent.”

ChessturnedtoOpelowhowaschattingand

laughingwithhisson.

“Shedoes?”



Khumolookedathim andlaughed.“Nicetry.”

“Ionlynoticeonepersoninmyeyesandsheisnot

here.”

“Waaka!(Youarelying!)”

Chesssmiled.“Iam tellingyou.”

“OmaakaChess.Younoticethatebilekanaobone

nywana.(Youevensawthepussy.)”

“Tsek!Let’sgo,wehavetobefastbeforeshe

comes.”

“Mxm.”

OneofKhumo’scousinswalkedoverfixinghistie.

“Dammit!Who’sthisonenow?Yourgirl?”

Khumoshookhishead.“Thenanny.Thisonehas

eyesforonewomanonlyandthat’shisgirl.Sheis

nothere.”

Thecousinsmiled.“Sheissingle?”

Chesslookedathim withafrown.“Noshehasa

boyfriend.”



“Boyfriendgasesepehela,ramotsayahelaebere

monyala.(Boyfriendain’tnothing,wewilljusttake

herthenmarryher.)Shelookslikethetypeyou

marryandsettlewith.”

“It’saseriousrelationship.Theyareplanningtoget

married.”

Khumolookedatthecousinandsmiled.“Maybeyou

shouldstayaway.”

“Ngng,notfrom thisone.Thisonewillbeworththe

fightwithwhoevertheboyfriendwillbe.”

“No,stayawayfrom her.Therearealotmore

womanhere.Let’sgo.Rannyisalmosthere.”

Agoodlookingwomanwalkedovertothem,her

eyesonChess.

“WarengChess?”

“Mxm,youarefullofyourselfKenny.”

Kennylaughed.“It’sallfairintheworldofbusiness.

Getoverthingsthatareinthepast.Bytheway,I

haveaproposalforyou.Myteam needameeting,

theyhavebeencallingyourofficeforawhilenow.”



“Ihavebeenbusy.Iwasin-“

“London,Iheard.Butyouarebacknow.Iam sure

youcanworkoutsomething.Trustme,youdon’t

wanttoloseonthisone.”

“Cool,lennaIhaveabusinessproposalforyouand

someladiesinbusiness.Amultimillionproject

whichwecanallbenefitfrom.”

“Whichladiesyaanong?NnaIam greedyformoney

andIwantitalltomyself.”

Chesssmiled.“YouwillseebutAnayawillbethere.I

am stilltryingtogetNalediBatsho.IalreadygotEazi

Bogatsu.”

Kennysmiled.“Who’sEazi?Theonewhoownsthe

drink?”

“Yes.”

“Well,Iwillwaitforyourcall.Inthemeantime,my

team willcomeonMonday,sayat9?Bye!”

“Sharp.Ohbytheway,hasthesecuritybeenputin

place?”

“Yes,unfortunatelytheyjustarrivedbuttheyhave



beenbriefedonwhotoletin.”

“Okthanks.”

Kennygotinherbrandnewshinycarandspedoff

puttingonhersunglasses.Theyallwatchedasshe

spedoffthenturnedandwalkedtowhereeveryone

wasatthebeautifulsetup.

Theywenttothefrontandstoodwiththepriestwho

wasalreadywaiting.

MeanwhileBogololookedatLalawhowasbusy,her

headdownscrollingonherfacebook.Shesmiled

startingalivefacebookvideoreadyforthedrama

thatwasabouttounfold.Shewassogratefulforher

friendwhohadtoldheraboutthewedding,ifshe

hadn’tseenthatinitiationcardshewouldn’thave

known.Shesmiledathercameraaspeoplestarted

watchinghervideopiling,withherbeingaradio

presenterandwiththehugefollowingshehad,she

knewalotofpeopleweregoingtotuneinandGod,

itwouldgivehersomethingtodiscusstonightover

hersegment.Shemadecutefacesonherlive



passingtime.

Cathylookedatherbabyinherbedroom.Shesighed

asguiltyweighedherdown.Shelookedsomuchlike

Lele,sheclosedhereyesunabletobelieveshewas

makingherhusbandraiseachildthatwasn’this.

ShewasjustlikeLefanow.Tearsfilledhereyes.It

wasn’tfairandshewasn’tsosureifshecouldkeep

itasecretmuchlonger.Atsomepointwhenshe

waspregnant,shehadbeenhopefulthatbychance

thebabywasherhusband’sbutthefirsttimeshe

hadheldthechubbybabyinherarmsshehad

knownrightthen.

Tearsrolleddownhercheeks.Shedidn’tevenwant

topray,Godwouldneverlistentosuchprayers.She

thoughtfullylookedatherphonethenreachedforit.

Shedialedhisnumberwipingawayhertearssniffing.

“Hello?”

“Thabo…”

Therewasasigh.“CatherineIam notinthemood.I

can’tbelieveyouarefinewithChessmarryingLele.



It’swrong.”

“What’swrong?Lelemarryingthemansheloves?

Can’tyouseeyouarestandingbetweenyour

daughter’shappiness?Whyareyoudoingthis?

Chessisnotmyson!Heisanotherwoman’sson

justthathewasbornamonthafterAtang.Theyare

nottwins.”

“Heisyourstepson.”

“Stopdoingthis.Please.LetLelebehappy.She

deservesit.Youareblockingherhappiness.Thisis

unnecessary.”

“Chessisyourstepson,whywouldyouwantyour

stepsonmarryingyourdaughter?Youwanttomake

yourdaughteryourdaughterin-lawtoo?”

“Leteverythingjustplayout.”

“Mydaughterwill-“

“Whyareyousoangry?”

Therewassilence.“Whyam Iangry?”

“Iam sorry.”



“Youarenotsorry.”

“Iam.Iam sososorry.Iam sorryforallthehurtI

putyouthrough.Iam sorryforattemptingtokillmy

daughter.InolongerhaveanyexcuseThabo.”Tears

filledhereyes.“Iam sorryforhurtingyou.Iam sorry.

I…Igavebirth.IwaspregnantandIgavebirth.She

lookslikeLele.SheisyoursandIam scared.Iam

scaredformyself,formymarriage,formyfamily

andforher.IfeelthisisGodpunishingmeforall

thatIdid.Iam goingtoloseeverythingIhave

workedfor.Iam goingtoloseitall.Iam goingtobe

alaughingstock.”

“Youwhat?”

“Igavebirthandsheisyours.Ihadsexwithyouthen

rragweChesslaterthatnight.Sheisyours.Inamed

herAnanelang.TheycallherAnabutIcallherNene.

Justlikemymother.Hergrandmother.Idon’tknow

whattodo.Ican’tlivewiththeguiltyanymore.It’s

eatingmealiveandKgosiisso..heissohappyto

haveherandIknowwhatthiscandoforyour

marriage.It’sgoingtodestroyalot.”



Hestartedwhispering.“God…howdidyouget

pregnant?Haven’tyoureachedmenopause?”

“Ihadnotyet.”

“Whydidn’tyoutellmeallalong?”

“Ididn’tknowhowto.”

Sheheardadoorclosing.

“Kgosiishere.”

“Wehavetotalkaboutthis.”

Shehungupanddeletedthecalljustasherhusband

walkedinholdingayoghurtcontainer.

“Ibroughtherfavorite.”

Hesmiledtakinghisdaughterandputtingheronhis

lapthenheopenedtheyoghurtandstartedfeeding

herhappily.

Awhitelimousineparkedbythedesignatedparking

atKenny’sGardens.Rejoicesteppedouttogether

withRanewa’sfriendfrom work.Ranwea’sfather

steppedoutthenopenedtheotherdoorforhis



daughter.Hehelpedheroutsmiling.Ranawa

tearfullylookedathim inhersleevelessdress.

“Iam soscared.”

Herfathersmiled.“Isthiswhatyouwant?Youcan

alwayschangeyourmind.It’sallowed.”

“No.Ilovehim.Ilovehim somuch,Iam justscared

somethingwillwrong.”

“Nothingwillgowrong.Iam here.”

Shetookadeepbreath.“Youareright.”

“Iam.Ready?”

“Yes.”

HerfathertookherhandthenRejoicerushedover.

“Aphotoplease…”

Ranewasmiledatthecamerawithherfatherwhile

Rejoicesnappedcountlesspictures.

“Therewego.Iam sohappyforyoulilsis.”

TheyhuggedasRanewalaughed.“Andtothinkyou

wereangryIwasdatingyourboss.”



Rejoicelaughedtoo.“Iwasscaredofyoutwo

breakingup,Iwouldlosemyjob.”

“Wenakana.”

“Agirlisallowedtobescared.Let’sgo.”

Ranewawalkedinfrontofhertogetherwiththe

friend,eachholdingabouquetofflowers.

Bogololookedasthebridesmaidswalkedthroughto

theaisleintheirbeautifuldresseswhileasong

played.Morethan4kpeoplewerewatchingthelive.

“Guys,theweddingisstarting.Theylookso

beautiful.”

Sheswitchedtothebackcameraasmorepeople

tunedin,commentsfloodingcommentingonthe

beautifulwedding.Thebridestartedwalkingover,

shelookedatLalawhowassolostonherphone.

“Larona,putawayyourphone.Ithasstarted.Youwill

breakyourneck,youhavebeenonyourphonesince

wegothere.”

Laronaputawayherphoneraisingherhead.She



lookedatthebeautifulbrideassheslowlywalked

overwithherfathergoingtotheaisle.Lalastoodup

andlookedahead.Herheartskippedasthesmileon

herfacedisappeared.Bogoloputthecameraonher.

“What?”

“IsthatKhumo?”

“Bogoloturnedthecameratothefrontwherethe

groom was.“OhmyGod!”

“HeelaBogolo,who’sweddingisthis?”

“Idon’tknow.Iwasjustinvited.”

Larona’sheartpoundedsofastasKhumogot

handedthebride.Hesmiledholdingherhandsthen

everyonesatdown,thepastortakingthemic.

“Goodmorningladiesandgentlemen,tweare

gatheredheretowitnessKhumoMolefemake

RanewaLebakahiswife.”

Larona’sheartbeatevemorefasterasshefroze

staring.Bogololookedatthecommentsflooding,

peoplementioningtheirfriends.

“OhmyGod,Khumoisgettingmarried?”



“Iwaswithhim lastnight…”Shewhispered.

Larona’skneesgotevenweakerasthepastor

startedmentioningsomeversesfrom thebible.

“Bathong!Howhecangetmarriedwhileina

relationshipwithyou?”

Laronapinchedherself,tearsfillinghereyes.

“Doyou,KhumoMolefetakeRanewaLebakaasyour

lawfullyweddedwife,throughsicknessandhealth,

happinessandsorrowtilldeathdoyouapart?”

Khumosmiled.“Ido.”

Thecrowdcheered.

“Andyou,RanewaLebaka,doyoutakeKhumo

Molefeasyourlawfulweddedhusband,through

sicknessandhealth,happinessandsorrow,tilldeath

doyouapart?”

Ranewagiggled.“Ido.”

“Isthereanyone-“

“KHUMO!”

Laronascreamed,herentirebodywasshaking.



Everyoneturnedtoher,Khumo’sfamilyimmediately

recognizingher.

Khumo’smouthdroppedopenashelookedather,

Ranewastaredathim.

“Ithoughtyousaidyoubriefedsecurity.”

Chesscursedbeneathhisbreath.Laronawalked

over.

“What’sgoingonbabe?”

“LaronaI-“

“What’sgoingon?Who’sthis?”ShepushedRanewa

whostaggeredback,hersisterbalancingher.

“IlongtoldyouIdidn’twantyouanymore.Youdidn’t

wanttolisten.Ilonglostinterestandyouknewit.”

“Iknewit?Iknewit?”

“Itoldyou.”

Tearswethercheeksruininghermake-upasher

heartsank.

“Soyoudecidedtogetmarriedbehindmyback

instead?”



“Whatdidyouwantmetodo?”

Laronalookedatthebride,painstranglingher.

“Youcouldhavebeenseriousandtoldme.You

shouldhavesatmedownandexplainedyoudidn’t

lovemeanymore.,YousaidIdeservedbetterandI

wasjust…wehave…”Shelookedatallthephones

takingvideos.Shesteppedbackholdinghercries.

“It’sok.Congratulations.”SheturnedtoBogolo.“You

knew.Youdecidedtobringmeheretoshootthis

andembarrassme.Ifyoudidn’tnotice,Ihavebeen

keepingmydistancebecauseIrealizedyouwerenot

atruefriendwhenyouwentanddiscussedmeat

yourradiostation.Youtookmyproblemsandmade

them ashow.Todayyoubroughtmeheretotake

videosofmeandhavesomethingtotalkaboutlater

onbutIam goingtoshameyouandeverybodyhere.

Iam veryhurt…Iam hurtbeyondwordsbutIam

goingtowalkaway.Iam goingtowalkawayand

shamethedevil.Youexpecteddrama,unfortunately

youarenotgoingtogetit.CongratulationsKhumo.

YoutooMrs.Khumo.”



Sheturnedthenwalkedawayandwalkedtothegate

whereshesteppedoutofKenny’sGardens.She

brokedowncryingkneelingonthenground.Shefelt

tooweaktoevenyellordoanything.

.
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Therewassilenceatthewedding,Bogolostopped

rollingthevideothenwalkedaway.Herphonerang

asshewalkedtohercar.Shepickedhermanagers

call.

“Yes?”

“Whatastory.Ijustsawnow.”

Shesmiled.“Itoldyou,Ialwaysknowwherethe

juiceisat.”



“Catchyouat7?”

“Yes.”

“Sure.”

Shehungupthengotinhercaranddroveoff.She

watchedasLaronagotinataxibythegatethenit

droveoff,itwouldbegoodtohaveherontheradio

tosayhersideofthestory,itwouldgivethem more

listeners.Bogolosighedwonderinghowshewould

convinceher.

***

Ranewa’sfamilylookedatherthensheswallowed

resumingherposition.Shehadexpectedtheworst

andshewassurprisedLaronahadjustwalkedaway.

Itwasn’teverydayawomanwouldseeherboyfriend

getmarriedandwalkawaywithherdignitystillin

place.

Shetookadeepbreathwonderingwhyshehad

imaginedLaronaasabadpersonallalong,she



lookedeyeswithKhumowhowasstillinshock.

Thepastorlookedatthem.“Isthereanyonehere

whoisagainstthisunion?Speaknoworforeverhold

yourpeace.”

Therewassilence.Thepastornodded.

“Theringsplease…”

Theytooktheringsthenthepastortookadeep

breath.“Maytheseringsbeasymbolofyourunion.

Mayyouberemindednotonlyofthisverymoment

whenyoulookatthem butalsoberemindedofthe

vowsyoumadetoday.Maythisringrepresentyour

loveandcommitmentfrom todaytillthelastday.

Khumo,youmaytakeRanewa’shand.”

KhumotookRanewa’shand.

“Repeataftermeasyouslidetheringonherfinger.”

***

From thecrowd,Opelofrownedcatchingtheawful



smellcomingfrom Atang.Shestoodupthenwalked

awayasKhumorepeatedafterthepastor,shewent

tothecarthenunlockeditfrom adistance.She

openedthedoorandgotinwithhim andchanged

hisdiaper.

“Mama…”

Shesmiled.Thisboystilldidn’tknowthedifference

betweenherandhismother.

“HeyAttie…”

“Mama…”

Shesmiledthenkissedhischeeks.Histemperature

washighandhewasn’tasactiveasusual.She

brusheditoff,musthavebeenthatfallinthe

morning.Shetickledhim gettingaslightsmile.The

boywassohandsome,hetooksomuchafterhis

father.Shealsohadhissmile.Shesighedputting

awaythediaper,hermotherstartedcalling.Opelo

declinedthecallswitchingoffherphone,shewasn’t

inthemood.

“Hi…”



Opeloturnedandlookedatthemaninthesuit.“Uh

hi…”

“Iam Owen.Isheyours?”

Shesmiled.“No.”

“Helookslikeyours.”

Shelaughed.“No.Heisnot.”

“Uhu,kanaeversinceIsawyouIwasalready

practicingtobeastepfather.”

Shelaughedagain.“Heisnotmine.”

“Youarebeautiful.”

Shesmiledstaringathim.Hewaslightskinnedand

goodlooking,therewassomethingabouthisjoking

characterthatmadehersmileormaybeitwasthe

wayhesaidshewasbeautiful.Noonehadtoldher

thosewordsinawhilenowanditfeltgoodhearing

them from him.Itmadeherblush.

“Thanks.”

“Whereisyourman?”

Opeloshookherhead.“Iam single.”



“Stoplying,nobeautifulwomanlikeyourselfcanbe

thissingle.”

Shegiggled.“Waai,godryhela.”

“Serious?What’swrongwithyou?Icanonlyguess

theremustbesomethingwrongwithyoubecause

beautifulgirlsareneversingle.”

Sheshrugged.“Ican’thavekids.”

Owensmiled.“Awaytogetmeoffyourback?”

“No.Ireallycan’thavekids.Hadmedical

complicationswhenIwasyoung.Parent’signorance.

Ican’thavekids.”

“That’sstillok.Wecanalwaysadopt.Let’sgooutfor

dinner.Howistonight?”

“Iam workingtonight.Iam nanny.ButIhavea

degree.HR.”

“Wow!Smartandbeautiful.”

Opelolaughed.“Mxm.”

“Tomorrowthen?”

“Uh-“



Owenhandedherhisphone.“Addyournumberhere.

Iwillcallyousowecanmakeaplan.”

Opelotookthephoneandsavedhernumber.He

smiled.

“OurnamesbothstartwithanO,wearemeantto

be.”

Shelaughed,Chessfrownedwalkingover.

“What’sgoingonhere?”

Owenturnedtohim andsmiled.“Aretheydome?”

“Yeah.”

“Iwasjustsayinghi,byeOpelo.”

Hewalkedaway,ChessturnedtoOpelo.

“Doyouknowhim?”

“Nosir.”

“Thenwhatareyoudoingwithhim?”

“Hewasjustsayinghi.”

“Youshouldbecareful.That’sKhumo’scousin,heis

knownforsleepingwithwomenanddumpingthem



thefollowingday.Iam justlookingoutforyoubut

youcanaskanyonefrom Khumo’sfamily.Theywill

tellyou.HehasHerpes.Ifyouwanttohangaround

him,it’sok.TisaAttie.(BringAttie.)Alsohisbag.”

Shelookedatherbossandhedidn’tlookangryor

happy.Hewasjustlookingatherwithastraight

face.

“Idon’twanttohangaroundhim.Iwillstaywith

Atang.”

“Ifyouwanttominglearound,youcantellme.You

arefreetodoso.”

“Yessir.”

Heturnedandwalkedback,shetookadeepbreath

andtookAtangthinkingoftheherpes.

***

Laronasteppedoutofthetaxiatherhousethen

paidandwalkedinsidethehouse.Shelookedather

neighbor’sdaughterbabysitting.



“It’soklove,youcango.Thanks.Take.”

ShehandedherP100thenshewalkedout.Larona

closedthedoorbehindherthenpickedhersleeping

babyandplacedherinhercoatbedbeforegetting

underblanketsandcryingonthepillow.Shestill

couldn’tbelieveitandthepaincutdeeperthan

anything.

***

LaterthatdayinKasaneatdusk,Lelewalkedinher

room from theworkshopthensighedsittingonthe

bed.ShetookherphoneandcalledChess

wonderingwherehewas.

“Babe…”

“Whereareyou?Isn’ttheweddingover?”

“Atangisnotfeelingwell,hehasafever.Opelodidn’t

thinkitwouldbethatseriousbutsomethingis

wrong.Wearecurrentlyatthehospital.Thedoctor

willtakealook.IwilltalktomyPAsoshecanget



meaflight-“

“NgngChess,staywithhim.Iam notcomfortable

withbothofusnotbeingtherewhenheisnot

feelingwell.Youcancometomorrowifheisbetter.”

“Ok.Howisitgoingthere?”

“Firstdaywasgreat,Imetsomewonderfulladies.”

“That’snicebabe.”

“Yes.Uh,attendtoAttiethentellsmehowitgoes.

Someoneisatthedoor,Ithinkit’smyfood.”

“Ok.Iwillcalllater.”

“Iloveyou.”

“Iloveyoutoo.”

Lelehungupthenwalkedtoherdoorandopened.

Thetwoladiesfrom theworkshopsmiledather.

“Hey,wearegoingoutforsomedrinks,comewith.”

“Ihavetopreparefortomorrow.”

“Lele,livealittle,loosenup.Tomorrowtheworkshop

startsat1400hrs.Youwillhavethewholemorning



toprepare.Let’sgooutforsomedrinks.Let’sloosen

upabit.Justtwoorthreedrinksthencomeback.”

Lelesmiled.“Ok.”

Shewalkedbackinherroom whereshetookaquick

showeranddressedinashortdressshehadkeptto

wearforChess.Adrinkortwowasn’tgoingtohurt

anyone.Shedidhermake-upthencalledChess.

“Heybabe…Iam goingtohaveadrinkwiththe

ladiesImetattheworkshop,StacyandPearl.They

arereallynice,IthinkIhavemadefriends.”

Chesschuckled.“Iam happyifyouare.Iloveyou.”

“Iloveyoutoo.Theyarereallynice.”

“Ok,Iwillcallyou.”

“Sharp.”

Hehungup,shetookherpurseandputherphone

insidethenwalkedout.Shemettheladies

downstairs.

“Thereisaplacearoundhere.Wejustgotdirected.

Wecangothere.”



Lelesmiled.“Ok.”

TheywalkedoutandgotinStacy’sFortuner.Lele

joinedheratthefrontwhilePearljumpedinatthe

back.Stacysmiled.

“Ihaven’tdonethisbeforeguys.Ifeelwearegoing

tobegoodfriends.”

Pearllaughed.“Metoobathong.KanaIdon’thave

friends.”

Lelesmiled.“Makesallofushere.”

“Ler’sdothisfriends!”

Stacystartedthecaranddroveoff.Atthenearby

pubandgrill,theladieswalkedinsidechattingloudly.

Theygottheirdrinksandstarteddrinking.Thedrinks

keptcomingastheylaughedevenharderchatting

havingagoodtime.

***

Boikanyowalkedintipsyfrom hisbeertopickuphis



take-awayalmostanhourlater,hefrownedcatching

Leledancingwhiledrunk,hershortdresspullingup

exposingherthighs.Hewalkedover.

“Hey…”

Lelelookedathim thensmiled.“Hey…”

“Hi,youaredrunk.”

Shelaughed.“No.Iam not.”

“Youare.Ladies!”

Theywavedathim.“Hi…”

“Sheisdrunk.Pleasetakeherbackwhere-“

Pearlstoodupholdingabottleofwine.“Wearestill

havingfun.”

“But-“

“Wearehavingfun.”

Boikanyosighedthenputhisarm aroundLeleand

walkedoutwithher.

“Hey…Lele…”

Lelelookedathim asthecoldbreezehitherskin.



Shesmiled.

“Ohhey…”

Heshookhishead.“Whatareyoudoinghere?”

“Workshop.”

“Ok,whereareyoustaying?Iam goingtodropyou

off.Hopewedon’tbumpntothepoliceorelsewe

arebothgoingtojail.”

***

Atthehotel,Boikanyowalkedwithherinsidethe

room,Leleimmediatelytookoffhershoes.Hetook

outherphonefrom herpurseandlookedather

batteryat2%.Hesighedputtingitdownthenlooked

ather.Shewassosexyinthatshortdressthat

exposedherthickthighs,italsoshowedher

cleavage.

Allthatsexinesswasjuststaringbackathim.

Shestartedtakingoffthedress.



“Iam going.Willyoubefine?”

Shetookoffthedressremainingwithherlingerie,he

tookadeepbreath.

“Ok,sharp.”

“Mybraistight.”

Thetemptationhewaschallengingwastoomuch,

heswallowedthenquicklyunhookedherbra.She

tookitoffthensmiledstaggering,drunk.Heputhis

armsaroundher.

“Youshouldsleep.”

“Iam notsleepy.”

“Lele-“

Shewhispered,hereyeshaldclosed.“Iam not

sleepy.Iam notdrunk.”

“Youneedtosleep.”

“Iam notsleepy.”

“Lele-“

“Iam notdrunk.”Shetouchedhischestthenher



handwentdowntohisdick“Lelestop.Youare

drunk.”

Shestoodonhertoesandkissedhim.Athermercy

andweak,Boikanyokissedherbackthenpickedher

upandplacedheronthebedgettingontopofher.

Shesloppilykissedhim backtoodrunktokiss

properly.Hishandwentbetweenherpussythenhe

touchedherthickness.Leleclosedhereyessleeping.

Boikanyotookoffherpantiesasshelaythere

unconscious,hisdickalreadyhard.Helookedather

thickpussythenlookedatherasshelaytherenot

moving,eyesclosed.Fuck,therewasnowayhewas

walkingawayfrom allthat.Heopenedherlegswider

takingoutdickfiguringthatwouldwakeherup,he

wasgoingtofinishwhatshestarted.Herubbedhis

dickonherpussygruntingthen#removed.

.

.
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ChessopenedthedoorforOpeloatthehousethen

shewalkedinholdingsleepingAtang.

“Iwilltakehim tobed.”

“Ok.”

Shewenttoherroom whereshesleptwithhim while

Chesstooktherestofthethingsfrom thecar.He

sighedcallingLelebutthecalldidn’tgothrough.He

triedtwicemorethensighed,shelikedswitchingoff

herphoneatnightwhenchargingit,shewas

probablyalreadyfastasleep.Hesighedthenputhis

phonedownjustasOpelocameback.

“Heissleeping.”

“Thanks.”

“Uhwouldyoulikeanythingtoeat?”

“Aren’tyoutired?”

“Icanmakeyousomethingtoeat.”



“No,Iam finethanks.Youcanjustmakemecoffee.

Youwillbringit.”

“Yessir.”

“Yourbagisonthetable.”

“Yessir.”

Chesswalkedtohisbedroom thenundressed

walkinginsidethebathroom.Awhilelaterhewalked

outwithatowelaroundhiswaistandchangedinto

hissweatpantsdialinghisfather.

“Chess…”

“Papa,howdiditgo?”

“Eish,Lele’sfatherisbeingdifficult.Todayhedidn’t

evenopenthedoor.”

Hesighed.“Idon’tunderstandwhyheisrefusing.”

“HeisbitterIguess.”

“Butthathappenedagesback.”

“Iknowbutwewillkeeptrying.Youshouldbe

preparedforhim too,heisgoingtochargecrazy

amountstryingtomakethingsevenmoredifficultif



heeveragrees.”

“Moneyisnotaproblem.Theproblem ishim being

hardheaded.MaybeLeleshouldtalktohim.Iam

beginningtogetannoyednow.”

“Yes,shecantalktohim.Akeresheistheonly

daughterhehas?”

“Yes.”

“Lethertalktoherfamily.Askhertocallforafamily

meetingthenshewilladdressitinfrontof

everyone.”

“Ok.”

“Youhaveayoungersister.”

“Awhat?”

“Ayoungersister.”

“From where?”

“Yourmothergavebirth.Wewereexpectingtheyear

youwenttoLondon.”

“Youarestillhavingsex?Isn’tmamapastthatstage

ofhavingkids?”



“Whycan’twehavesex?”

“Becauseyouareold?

“Areyoucrazy?”

“No.Youagematesarenothavingsex.”

“Andhowdoyouknow?”

“Whyareyouhavingsexatthisageandhaving

kids?”

“Becausewewant.Youhaveayoungersister.You

shouldcomeandseehersometime.”

“Idon’tunderstand,howcanyoustillbehaving

kids?”

“IthappensChess.Ihaveacceptedit,youshoulddo

too.”

“Whyareyouhavingsex?Peopleyouragedon’thave

sex.Ithoughtyouhavediabetes,isn’tyoursexdrive

low?Howareyoustillhavingsexlikeyouaremy

age?”

“OtokaonyelaChess.Ifyouwanttostophavingsex

at50,yourchoice,Lelewillprobablyfindsomeoneto



dowhatyoucan’t.Someofusarefitanddon’tlet

anyillnessstopus.Youaregettingdisrespectful

now.HowwasKhumo’swedding?”

“Itwasgreat.”

“That’smyboy.Ilovethat.”

“Ican’tbelieveyouhavebabyandthatmysonis

slightlyolderthanher.”

“Ithappened,acceptit.Wantenayanong.(Youare

annoyingmenow.)”

Hisfatherhungup.Chesslookedathisphonein

completeshockandsurprise.Hisdooropenedand

Opelowalkedin,shehadchangedintooneofher

workdressesnowandthedoekwasbackinher

head.Allthemake-upwasoff.

“ThereMr.Moremi.”

Shehandedhim themugofcoffee.

“Doyoulovewearingthat?”

“Sir?”

“Youruniform?Doyoulikewearingit?”



“Yessir.”

Helookedather.“Don’tyouwanttowearyourusual

clothes?Theuniform makeyouappearwayolder.”

“Iam happywithmyuniform.”

“Ok.Goodnight.Oh,Iam goingtoKasanetomorrow

earlymorning.Iwillbecomingbacklateronorthe

followingdaywithLele.”

“Ok.IwilltakecareofAtang.”

“Ok.Onemorething,startingfrom todayIwouldlike

itmywifetouchedmythings.Thatgoesformy

clothes,younolongerwashorironmyclothes.My

shoestoo.OnFridaystillSunday,Iwillhaveameal

cookedbymywife.From breakfasttilldinner.You

cancookforheryouandherbutnotforme.Youare

alsogoingtostopcleaningthisbedroom,mywife

andIwilldoit.Am Iclear?”

“Yessir.”

“BynowIknowhowyourfoodtasteslikeandIknow

howyoucook,IknowhowyouironmyclothesandI

knowhowyoucleanthisroom,Iwouldknowifyou



doitevenafterItoldyounotto.”

“Yessir.”

“Goodnight.”

ThatsamenightRanewalaidonthebed,her

husbandwasoutsidewithhiscousinsandfriends

stillbraaingandhavingfun.Shesighedgettingoff

bedthinkingofLarona.Whathadhappenedwasstill

stuckinherheadandshewonderedwhatshewas

goingthroughatthismoment.Herheartmusthave

beenbreaking.Shepacedaroundtheroom thinking

thenfinallygrabbedthecarkeys.Shechangedintoa

jeanandat-shirtthenslippedherfeetintotheflip

flop.ShewentwhereKhumowas.

“Heybabe…”

Heturnedtoherholdingaglassofwinethenkissed

her.“Mrs.Molefe…”

“Iam goingtogetsomethingfrom thefillingstation.

Iam coming.”

“Icandriveyou.”



“No.Iam ok.”

“Ok.Hurry.Themeatisalmostready.”

“Ok,Iam coming.”

Shewalkedtothecarandjumpedinthendroveoff.

ShehadbeentherewithKhumoacoupleoftimes

andshehadremainedinthecarthewholetime.

Apologizingwastherightfulthingtodo.Larona

hadn’tdeservedtofindoutthatway.

Awhilelater,sheparkedhercarinsidetheyardthen

steppedout.Shewenttothedoorandknocked

lookingaround.

“Larona!”

Sheknockedagain.Shestoppedhearingfootsteps.

LightsflickeredthenLaronaunlockedthedoor

leavingtheburglarstilllocked.Ranewalookedat

Larona’spuffyeyesseeingthatclearlyshehadbeen

crying.

“Canwetalk?”

“Iam notcausingdrama,pleaseleavemealone.Go



andenjoyyourself.”

“Pleaselet’stalk.Iam notheretofighttooandI

can’tenjoymyselftillItalktoyou.Unlocktheburglar

bar.”

Laronalookedatherthenunlockeditlettingherin.

Shelookedattheringonherfinger,tearsburning

hereyes.

“Iam sosorry.”

“Heliedandsaidhewassingledidn’the?”

Ranewatookadeepbreath.“No.Iknewaboutyou.”

Laronapaused.“Youknew?”

“YesbutIknowhecontinuouslytriedbreakingup

withyouandyoukeptrefusing.Hadyouaccepted

thathedidn’twantyouanymore,youwouldn’thave

gottenthishurt.Ithurtssomuchrightnowbecause

youwereinarelationshipwithhim buthewasn’tina

relationshipwithyou.Hedidn’twantyouanymore

andyoukeptforcingyourself.”

“What?”

“Laronahelongwantedtoendthingswithyou.He



didandyoujustdidn’tacceptit.”

“KhumoandIhavebeentogetherforyears!You

don’tknowanything.,Wehaveadaughter!”

“Soyouwantedtousehisdaughtertotraphim?”

“Ilovehim!”

“Hedidn’tloveyouanymore.Iam notgoingtosugar

coatthat,Khumolongendedthingswithyoubutyou

didn’twanttoletgosoyouwereinarelationship

alone.Youwerejustdesperatetokeepbabydaddy

aroundandIunderstandthat’swhyIam here.Iam

sorry,Khumoshouldhavetoldyouhehadfound

someoneelseandthathewasgettingmarried.You

deservedthatmuch.Iam sorryyoufoundoutthe

wayyoudid,Ireallythoughtyouweregoingtocause

dramabutyoudidn’tsothankyou.Iknowyouare

angrybutIwantustohaveapeacefulco-parenting

relationship.Khumodidtellmeyouarecurrentlynot

workingsoallbillshavebeenonhim.Ithinkit’stime

youlookforajobandhelpassistusbecausewe

can’tbepayingforeverythingbuttolessenthe

burden,Iwasthinkinginthemeantimethebaby



movesinwithusandshewillcomebackonceyou

getajob.”

Laronalookedather,herangerrisingwhileherheart

poundedsomuch.

“Youwanttotakemychild.”

“Onlyforthemeantime.Whowillpayrentforthisbig

housebecauseKhumowillnotbepaying-“

Laronapunchedhersohardshefellscreaming.

“Youcometomyhouseandthinkyoucantalktome

howeveryoulikeafteryoustealmyman?Mychild’s

father?”

Ranewatouchedhernose.“Youaregoingtojailand

wearegoingto-“

Laronasatonherandpunchedherevenharderthat

bloodspurtfrom hernose.

“STOP!Help!Sheiskillingme.”

“Youthinkyoucantakemymanandgetawaywithit?

Youbitch!”

“Laronastop!”



Laronaangrilypunchedheragainasshetried

fightingback,shegotupandstartedkickingher,

eachkickharderthantheprevious.

“Larona!Stopyouarehurtingme.”

Laronamarchedtoherkitchen,angerandhurt

consuminghersomuch.Ranewatriedgettingup.

“Youaregoingtojail.”

Laronawalkedbackwithaknife.“Youwon’ttake

awaymymanandgetawaywithit.Youarecrazy!”

Ranewa’sheartskippedasLaronacamewiththe

knife.“Laronastop,youwillgotojailformurder,

thinkofyourdaughter.”

AngrilyLaronastabbedherstomachwiththeknife,

Ranewascreamedsoloudinpain.

.

.

.
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Laronasteppedback,realizationofwhatshehad

justdoneslappingheracrosstheface.Shelooked

atRanewagruntinginpain,bloodwettinghert-shirt.

Herbodyshookthenshelookedaroundandreached

forherphoneunsureofwhotoevencall.Thepolice?

Shethoughtofherdaughtersleepinginthehouse

thentearsfilledhereyes,herheartsinking.Shewent

overtoRanewa.

“Let’sgotothehospital.”

“Iam dying.”

“No.Youcan’tdie.GodIdidn’twanttodothis,I

reallydidn’t.Youcametomyhousetoprovokeme

purposely.Ididn’tevenbotheryouatyourwedding,I

leftpeacefullybutyoujustwantedtorubitonmy

face.”Tearswethercheeks.“Iwasgoingtoleave

youinpeace.Ihavebeenwiththismanforyears

now,Ihaveachildwithhim.Hecouldhavetoldmeit

wasoveranditwasnormalformetokeepholding



onbecauseIlovehim.Ilovehim somuch.Iam

humanandIam notarobot.Youcameheretoput

saltonmywoundand…”Shestoppedthenhelped

herupandslowlywalkedwithhertothecar.

Sheputherinthecarthenwentbackforher

daughter.Sheputheronherlapthenstarted

Ranewa’scaranddroveoffwithonehand.Shebadly

wantedtocrybutRanewa’sgruntsatthebackand

herbabyonherlapkepthergoing.Awhilelatershe

parkedthecarattheemergencyentranceatthe

hospitalandsteppedoutcallingforhelp.

“Whathappenedtoher?”

“Shegotstabbed.Helpher.”

Shewatchedastheyputheronthestretcherthen

heldherhand.“Youaregoingtobefine.”

Ranewalookedatherthenslowlyblinkedclosingher

eyes.Laronaheldherchildtoherchestthenwent

backtothecarwhereshereachedforRanewa’s

ringingphoneandpicked.

“Hello?”



Therewassilence.

“Khumo,it’sLarona.Iam onmywaytothepolice

station.Pleasecomeandtakeourdaughter.From

thereyoucangoandcollectherthingsfrom my

house.CallLefatotakemybelongingsandkeep

them.”

“What’sgoingon?”

“Yousentyourwifetomyhousetorubitonmyface

andtellmeyouwanttotakeawaymydaughterfrom

me.“Shetookadeepbreath.“Ilostitandstabbed

her.Itwasn’tmyintention,Ihadleftyoutwoalone

butyoujustwantedtoprovokemeandyoudid.Iam

goingtojailandwhatyouwantedwillhappen.You

havehurtmetothecore,theonlymistakeImade

wastoloveyouwholeheartedlywhenyouprobably

neverfeltthesametobeginwith.Iwanttoscream,I

wanttoshoutandmakeallkindsofnoisebutIam

tooweakto.Iam sohurtandbroken,Iam still

hopingIwakeupfrom thisdream butit’sok.IfGod

blessesotherpeoplefrom hurtingus,it’sfine.Come

andtakethebabyfrom thepolicestation.”



“Ranewaispregnant.”

Lalapaused.“Sheiswhat?”

“Pregnant.”

Lalaswallowed.“Yougotherpregnant?”

“Ifanythinghappenstomybabyyouaregoingtopay

foritdoyouhearme?”

“Shecameandprovokedme!”

“Iam goingtokillyouifanythinghappenedtomy

baby.Ihavebeenquietforfartoolong.Ilongtold

youIdidn’twantthisrelationshipanymore.Ihaven’t

beentouchingyouinmonthsnow.Ibarelysleep

overatyourhouse.Whatthefuckdidyouthinkwas

happeningLarona?ItoldyouIdidn’tloveyou

anymore!Isaiditcountlesstimes,Iam notgoingto

bemadetofeelguiltyformarryingthewomanIlove

becauseIlongwantedtoendthisrelationship.I

knewyouleavingwithoutanydramawasfake.If

anythinghappenstomychildyouaregoingtoregret

it,trustme.YouaregoingtojailforalongtimeandI

willmakesureofit.Youhavegonetoofar.”



“Shecametomyhouse!Ididn’tcallher!Shesaid

shewouldtakemychildawayfrom-“

“Wellnowwearetakingthatchildawayfrom you.

Youcertainlydon’tdeservetobeamother.Youare

goingtorotinjail.”

“Iam notgoingtorotinjailKhumobecauseIam

goingtotellthem sheattackedme.It’sherword

againstmineandshewasatmyhouse.Iam going

totellthem shewantedtohurtmybaby,shemarried

myboyfriend,Ilefttheirweddingpeacefullythenshe

latercametomyhousecallingmeallsortsof

names.Shetookmybabyandwasgoingtohurthim

soIstabbedher.”

“Youthink-“

“Ithinkwhatyoubastardchild?Kooreyouthinkyou

areallthat,yourmotherwasafuckenmopdriver

youfatherlessthing.Ifitwasn’tforChess’sfamily

youwouldn’tbewhereyouaretoday.Youwouldbe

nothingjustlikeyourmotherwasnothing,bornas

nothing,livedasnothingbutanasswiperanddied

likeone.Youdon’tknowmeortheamountof



influencemyfamilyhas.Youareapieceofshit,yesI

havesaidit.Youarenothingbutapieceofshit,you

andyourentirehousehold.Bastardmothercarried

herbastardson.Goaheadandfeelbig,Ihopeshe

died.Iwasfeelingguiltybutyoudon’tdeserveit.”

“OtilegonyelaLarona.WhenIgetmyhandsonyou

Iam going-“

“Youaregoingtowhat?Gotojailiswhatwillhappen.

Whereyoubelongwithtrash.Youwillneverbe

happy,youaredestinedforgarbagebecauseyouare

one.Nxla.Youhavehurtthewrongone,myfather

knowspeoplewhoknowpeople.Youaregoingto

sufferandbeginstreets.Iwon’tgotojailtoo.Watch

thespace.”

Shehungupandtookadeepbreathchangingallthe

plans.Shelookedatherdaughterthenstartedthe

caranddrovetothepolicestation.Shehadthought

shewouldletitgoandgoonwithherlifebutshe

wasgoingtoshowhim whoshereallywas.She

calledherfatherdriving.

“Lala…”



Shetookadeepbreathtryingtotalkwithoutcrying

buttearsfilledhereyes.“Khumogotmarriedtoday

behindmyback.Hegotthewomanpregnant.”

“Iheardfrom yourmother.Iam sorrymybaby.”

“Hiswifecametomyhousetoattackmeandmy

daughtersoIstabbedherinreturn.Iwasscared.”

“Shewhat?”

“Iam goingtoturnmyselfinatthepolicestation.”

“Ican’tbelievethis.”

“Idon’twanttogotojail.Can’tyoudolikeyoudid

withLefa’scase?”

“Letmemakesomecalls.”

InKasane,Boikanyo’sheartpoundedasLelelaid

there,shewasn’tevenmovingbuthecouldtellshe

wasbreathing.Hetookawettowelfrom the

bathroom andwipedherbetweenherleg.Nowthat

hethoughtofit,shecouldscream rapeandhe

woulddefinitelygotojail,thepolicewasstricton

suchmatters.Heknewacoupleofpeoplewhowere



Ijailforjustbeingaccusedofrapeeventhoughthey

hadn’tdoneit.Hepickedherpantiesonthefloorand

putthem onbeforecoveringherwiththeduvet.He

swallowedandwalkedoutclosingthedoorbehind

him.

Thefollowingmorning,almosttwohoursafterMr.

MoremihadleftwithAtang,Opelowalkedoutofthe

houseinadress.Shejumpedinthecarthatwas

parkedinfrontofthegateandlookedatOwenwith

asmile.

“Hi…”

“Hey,ready?”

“Yes.”

Hestartedthecaranddroveoff,shestoleglances

athim wonderingwhathereallywantedfrom her.

AfterwhatMr.Moreihadsaidshewasn’tsosure

abouthim.Owencaughtherstaringandsmiled.

“What?”

“Doyouhaveherpes?”



“Huh?”

“Doyouhaveherpes?”

“WhosaidIhaveherpes?Chess?”

“No…”

Owensmiled.“Idon’tgetwhyheisagainstthis.I

don’thaveherpes.Wecangoandtestforeverything

nowsotoavoidsuchthoughts.Howisthat?”

“Thatwillbenice.”

“Ok.Cool.Wewilltestsfirst.Firstletmeask,no

offenseifyouare,Iwillsimplyjustleaveyoualone,

areyouseeingyourboss?”

“What?No!Iwouldneversleepwithmyboss’s

husband.Idon’tsleepwithmarriedmen.”

Hesmiled.“Ok.Good.Nowthat’soutoftheway,

let’sgoandtest.”

OwendrovetoaclinicthensteppedoutwithOpelo

dialingKhumo.

“Hello?”

“Howisshe?”



Khumosighed.“Welostthebaby.”

“Shit!”

“Ican’tbelievethisishappeningagain.Howmany

kidsam Istillgoingtolose?”

“Itwillbealright.”

“Itfeelslikeacurse.”

“WhereisLarona?”

“Gotreleased.Otsilegonyela.”

“Ifyoutouchheryouaregoingtojail.”

“Sheisnotgettingwaywiththis.”

SomeoneknockedonLele’sdoor,sheslowlymoved

astheknockgotlouderwhilethephoneintheroom

rang.Herheadachedsomuchasshetriedtosit

upright,shefeltlikeitwassplittinginhalf.Herthroat

feltdryandpatched.

“Babe!”

Chesscalledfrom outside.Leleslowlygotoffbed



andstaggeredtothedoorwithablurrysight.She

openedforhim.Chessfrownedstaringatherhalf

naked.Herstomachcontentslifted,vomitmaking

it’swayupherthroat,shequicklyrushedtothe

bathroom whereshevomitedinthetoilet.Chessput

Atangonthebedandfollowedhertothebathroom.

“What’sgoingon?”

Shelaidonthefloorclosinghereyesfeelingsick.

Shehadgottendrunkbeforebutthisdidn’tfeel

normal.Chesslookedatherthenfilledthetubwith

warm water.Hewentbacktothebedroom and

lookedatAtangwhowasnowdownandtryingtoeat

hismother’sshoe.Hetookitfrom him thenhanded

him Lele’sphoneandwentbackinsidethebathroom

wherehepickedLeleupandplacedherinsidethe

tub.

“Babe…”

“Ifeellike-“

Sheleaneddownonthefloorseatedonthetuband

vomitedonthefloor.Chesslookedatherwondering

howmuchshehaddrank.



Hesighed.“Howmuchdidyoudrink?”

“Idon’tremember.Ithinkmorethannormal.”

“Ithoughtyousaidonlytwoorthreedrinks.”

“Iam sorry.”

“It’sok.Thisistheresultofalcohol.”

“Iam neverdrinkingagain.”

“Atleasttheybroughtyoubackhere.”

Lelenoddednotrecallinganythingfrom theprevious

night,theonlythingssherememberedwasdrinking.

Chesssmiled.“Youlookcute,let’sgetyouclean.

Youhaveapresentation.”

“God…”

“Youwillbefine.”

“Thebabybabe…”

ChessturnedandlookedatAtangthenhepicked

him upbeforehecouldsteponvomit.Hehanded

him toLelethenhesmiledstaringather.Lele

weaklysmiled,Chesshandedheragum from his



pocket.

“Youwillkillmysonwithyourbreath.Hedoesn’t

knowhismotherisadrunkard.”

Lelelaughed.“Stop...”

Sheputthegum inhermouthwhileAttieenjoyedthe

watersplashingitaround.Chesssmiled.

“Babe,don’tyouthinkheneedsasister?”

“Ithoughtyouwerebathingme?”

Chessleanedoverandkissedher,breathinginthe

mintofthesteamroll.

“Heneedsasister.”

“Iam notreadyforlabor.”

“Iam goingtokeepyouhereandimpregnateyou.”

Lelelaughed.“No,ebileIam notoncontraception.

Heisstillyoung.Givehim ayearortwo.”

Chesssmiledthenbathedher.HehelpedbothAtang

andherout.Lelewrappedthebigtowelaroundher

bodywhileChessundressedAtangandwalkedwith

him backtotheroom anddressedhim.Heplaced



him downandhandedhim hisphoneputtingona

gamethenhelookedatLelelyingonthebed.

“Warengbabe?Anotherone?”

“Chess,Iam-“

“Comeon.Heislonely.”

Hekissedhertakingoffthetowelandstaringather

thickness,hisdickjerkinginhispants.

“Please…”

Hekissedheragaintouchingherpussy.He

thoughtfullylookedatAtangsolostinthegame

thentookouthisdickandrubbeditonherslit.

“Chess…Attie…”

“Hewon’tknow.Heisachild.”

“Chesshecan’t-“

“Shhh…lethim playwiththephone.Ihavelocked

everythingelseonthephoneandIwillmakeitquick.

Imissyou.”Hekissedherthenpushedinher

wetness.

.
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Leletightenedhermusclesaroundhim onelasttime

ashegiveheronelaststrokegruntingfillingherup.

Hekissedherlookinginhereyes.

“Didwejustmakeababy?”

“No.Iam drinkingamorningafterpill.Mythree

monthsfortheshotelapsedyesterday.Mynextone

istodaybutIhavemisseditsointhemeantime,I

am takingthemorningafterpill.Iwilltakemyshot

tomorrow.”

“Comebabe…”

“NgngChsess.Iam notreadyforlabor.Iam not

readyforthestitches.Thepain.Atangwaswaytoo

bigandmaybeallmykidswillbebornhugelikeme

but-“

“Hugelikewho?”

Shelookedathim andsighed.“Atangwasabigbaby.

Hewasa4kgsomething.SowasI.It’sgeneric.You



werea3.5kg.”

“What’swrongwithbeingbig?Iwasn’thealth.You

wereandAtangwas.”Hekissedhergettingoffher

leavingatrailofhiscum.“Onemorewon’thurtus.

Imagineifwehaveagirl.Iitwillbeperfect.”

Lelelookedathim.“Iam scaredoflabor.”

“IwillbetherewithyouthistimearoundIpromise.I

willbewithyoutillthelastday.”

Lelesmiled.“Itwon’ttakeawaythepain.”

Helaughed.“Itwon’tbutIwillbethereholdingyour

handthroughout.”

“Ok.”

“Dowekeepthisone?”

“Okbutmaybetheshotisstillworking.”

“Idoubt.Andeitherwaywewillkeeptrying.Howis

yourhead?”

“Aching.Therearepainkillersinmyhandbag.Give

memybaby.”

ChessfixedhispantsandpickedAtangfrom the



floor.Heputhim besideLele.

“Youknowbabe,AttiecallsOpelomama.”

Lelesmiled.“Iknow.”

Chesstookoutthepainkillersshealwayskeptfor

herchronicheadachethenhandedthem toher.

“Hecallsmemamatoo.”

“Butnotasmuch.Ithinkheshouldstartsleeping

withus.Heshouldknowthedifferencebetweenyou

andOpelo.Idon’tlikehowheisclosertoherthan

you.ItfeelslikemealloveragainwhenIwasstill

growingup.IwasmoreclosertommagweKhumo

thanIwastomymotherwho…”Hetookadeep

breath.“AndmaybenowIcanunderstandwhybut

Atangshouldn’tfeellikethatbecauseyouarehis

mother.Heshouldn’tbefeelingabandoned.You

comehomeandyoudoyourthings,Igetthat

becauseofyourjob.Afterthat,youeatandwatch

TVwhileOpeloplayswithyourson.Younevergive

him yourtime,it’slikeyouhaveotherthingstogive

yourattentiontowhicharemoreimportantthanyour

ownson.ThereasonwhyIwantanotherchildis



becauseAtangisallalone.Ican’tbetheonlyparent

givinghim enoughattentionwhenyouarethere.”

Chesssatdownbesideherandsmiledkissingher.“I

wantyoutodoyourpart.Withourson,withour

marriage,ourfamily,ourhome.Ineedyoutoplay

yourpartbabe.Idon’tknowhowelsetosaythis.We

canmakeadutyrota,ifwearekeepingOpelo,itwill

onlybeuptoFriday.Weekendsweareonourown.I

willcookorcleanwhileyoudotheotherthing.I

don’tcarehowit’sgoingtobeaslongasweplayour

part.”

“Ok.”

“ItoldOpelotonotcleanourbedroom.Ifeelthat

shouldbeoursandoursonly.Ifyoucan’twashmy

clothesorironthem,Iwilldoit.Icanalwaysdoit.I

knowhowtodoit.Iwilldomyclothesandwilliron

them,Iam notcomfortablewithanotherwoman

who’snotyoudoingit.”

“Ihearyou,Ihavebeenslaking.IguessIjustgottoo

comfortable.Iwasneverlikethis.”

“Iknow.”



Shelaughed.“Tillyoucamealong.”

Atangreachedforhernipplethenleanedoverto

suck.Lelelaughedblockinghim.

“Thisboy…”

“That’smineboy!”

Lelelaughedcoveringherbreast.

“Ididn’tdoanythingtoyou.Iam nottheonewho

madeyoulazy.”

Lelesmiled.“Iam notlazy.”

Chesschuckled."Whatdoyoucalltakingoffyour

clothesandleavingthem onthefloor?”

Leleputherhandoverherfaceembarssed.

“Ortakingyourclothesandplacingthem onthebed

thenleavingitlikethatbecauseyouhavesomeone

todoitforyou?That’slazinessbabe.”

Lelelaughed.“Babeyouarenotsupposedtocallme

outonmyshitlikethat.Otherhusbandsdon’tdoit

likethat.”

Atanggotoffbedandwentbacktohisfather’s



phonewhichwasstillmakingnoise.Chessgot

closertoLeletakingtheduvetoffherbreastthen

squeezed.

“Agoodhusbandistheonewhotellsyouthanthe

onewhogetsannoyedsilently.”

“Iam gratefultohaveyou.Ihavebeenlazy,Iguess

it’sgettingusedtothefactthatsomeonecan

alwaysdoitforme.Maybeifwedidn’tmovewith

Opelowhenwemovedbutherbeingwithusmade

mesocomfortable.Iam goingtoworkonmyselfI

promise.”

Hesmiled.“Thankyou.”

“Howdiditgowithyouruncles?Didyoutalkto

them?”

Helookedathernotabouttoruinhermood.“Yes,

theywillbegoingsoon.”

Lelesmiled.“Iam soexcitedbabe.Heisnotgoing

torefusethistimearound.Isawavideofrom

Khumo’sweddingIreallyfeelforLarona.Tobe

honestshedidn’tdeservethat.”



“Noshedidn’tthat’swhyshestabbedRanewa.”

“Shewhat?”

“RanewawenttorubitonherfacethenLaronalost

itandstabbedher.Khumosaidshehadwentto

discussnewtermsandconditionsoftheir

parenting.”

“Whywouldshedothat?Laronaisdealingwithalot

rightnow.”

“Iguesstomarkherterritory.Shelostthebaby.”

“Ahh,whyonearthwouldshegoandprovokea

snake?Itwillattack.GapenowLalahasan

advantage.ShecanalwayssayRanewawantedto

attackme.”

“That’whatshedidandshealsoshowedsome

messagesofKhumothreateninghertothesoshe

gotarestrainingorder.Ifanythingshouldhappento

herheisgoingtobethefirstsuspect.”

“Wow…”

“Heisreallyhurtwiththelossofhisbaby.”

“Ranewashouldn’thavegonetoLala’shouseinthe



firstplace.Ineedtostartpreparingformy

presentation.”

“Iwillhelpyou.”

***

Ranewatearfullylookedathermotherasshewalked

in.

"Sothisiswhyyouneverwantedustomakenoise

aboutyourwedding?Becauseyouweremarrying

someone'sman?"

"Mama..."

"Thenafterthatyougotoherhouseandattackher.

Didn'tsheleaveyourweddingpeacefully?"

"Ididn'tattackher,sheislying."

"Didsheforceyoutogotoherhouse?"

"Iwenttheretotalk."

"Totalkaboutwhat?Youtakingherman?"



"Khumodidn'twantheranymore."

"Iam notgoingtosugarcoatanythingtoyou

Ranewa.Youareoldenoughtomakeyourown

decisionsandlivewiththem.Youarenowamarried

woman.Yousayingyouwenttheretotalkwhen

obviouslyyouknowsheisstillhurtingsays

somethingaboutyouIneverknewbutthat'sok.Iam

sorryyoulostyourbabyinthemidstofhurting

anotherwoman.TheonlythingIwilltellyouisthat

eachactionyoutakehasit'sconsequences.Your

fatherandIaregoing.Wewilltalk."

Hermotherwalkedout.Ranewaputherhandson

herfacecrying.Khumowalkedinminuteslater.He

sadlylookedather.

"Iam sorrybabe."

"Myhearthurts."

Hehuggedherwhileshecried.

***



LefawalkedinsideLarona'shouseandlookedather

asshestaredatnothingnotevenblinking.She

sighedsadlystaringathersister.

"Ican'tbelieveKhumowoulddothistoyou."

Lalalookedathertearfully."Myheartisbreaking."

"Iam sorry."

"Ican'tevenbringmyselftofighthim.Hemarried

her.Mefightingwon'tchangeanything."

"Ican'tbelievehewoulddothistoyou.Iam so

shocked."

"Shecamehereandsaidtheywouldtakemy

daughterbecauseIam notworking.Ithinkit'stimeI

startworkingagain.Ican'tforceKhumotoloveme.I

neverunderstoodwhyyoujuststoppedfightingfor

ChessbutnowIdo.Whenhedoesn'tloveyouthere

isnothingyoucando.Khumoneverreallylovedme.

Iwasaloneinthatrelationshiprightfrom the

beginning.Hewasn'tthatecstaticwhenItoldhim I

waspregnant."Tearsrolleddownhercheeks."I

didn'twanttoseeitbecauseIwassohopeful.Ican't

keephim ifhedoesn'twanttobekept."



Lefashookherhead."Ihavehadtimetothinkthings

throughandIknowwhereIwentwrongwithChess.I

wantmyfamilyback."

Laronalookedatheroldersister."Andyouthinkhe

stillwantsyou?"

"Iam goingtotry.LalaIloveChessandithadto

takethattimeawayfrom him tomakemerealize

howmuchIlovehim.Iwanttosavemyrelationship.

Iam readyforthefight.ChessandIweretogether

foryears.Iadmit,Iwasn'tperfectandIcontributed

toourmarriageending.HadIbeenthewifehe

needed,hewouldn'thavefoundLeleattractive."

Lalasighed."WhatifheisstillwithLele?"

"Iam readyforthat.Iam readyforanything.This

timearoundIam wellprepared."

***

Lelefinishedhermake-upthenpausedasflashes

from thepastnightplayedinherhead.Shestill



couldn'tbelieveshehadgottendrunktothatpoint.

Sheputhermakeupbackinherbag.Someone

knockedonthedoor.Shewalkedoverandopened

thenstaredatStacywhoquicklyhuggedher.

"Hey!"

Lelesmiled."Hi.Youlook...Wow!"

Stacyswallowed."Iam neverdrinkingagain.Iam

reallysorryaboutyesterday.That'snothowItreat

myfriends.Iwastoodrunktoevennoticeanything.I

wokeupatthatbarandPearlhadleftme.Iswear

thatgirlputsomethinginmydrink.Ihavenever

gottendrunktothatlevel.ItfeltasifIwasdrugged.I

couldhavebeenrappedorsomething."

"Ifeelthesame.ItfeelsasifIwasdrugged.Ican

barelyremembereventsfrom lastnight.Butwait...

Whodroppedmeoff?"

"Someman.Heknewyouanditseemedyouknew

him too."

Lelefrowned."Huh?"

"Yes.Tallandsmartman.Hedidn'tsayhisname.



Butyouknewhim."

Leletriedtherecallitbutitwouldn'tcometoher."

"Idon'trememberanything."

"Areyouokthough?"

Lelesighed."Idon'tknow.Myhusbandcameinearly

morningwithourson.Theywentdownstairs.I..."

Lelestaredather.

"What?"

Leleshookherheadbrushingitoff."Nothingbut

afterlastnight,countmeout."

Stacynodded."Iam notevengoingtotellmy

husbandwhathappened.Hewillgetsomad.Ifyou

feelokmaybehejustdroppedyouoffandleft."

Lelenoddedworriedly."Yes."

"Ok,seeyoulater."

"Bye."

Lelewalkedbackintheroom.Sheslowlysatdown

tryingtoputtogetherbitsofpiecestosortoutthe

puzzle.NowthatStacymentioned,sheremembered



gettinginacar.Shegotupatanotherknockonthe

doorthenopened.

Boikanyosmiled."Hey..."

Lelelookedathim immediatelyrecallinghim...His

car...Hehadbroughther.Everythingseemedblurry

butsherememberedhim.

"Youbroughtmeherelastnight?"

Hesmiled."Yes."

Lelesighed."OhGod!ThankGod.Ithoughtitwas

somerandom personoutthere."

Hepaused."Youdon'trememberanything?"

"No.IhopeIdidn'tdoanythingcrazy."

"Youkissedmeandtouchedmydick."

"Idid?"

"CanIcomein?"

"No.Myhusbandishere.Thankyouforbringingme

backsafely."

Boikanyoswallowed."Uhok.Iam gladyouareok."



"Iam sorryforanythingImayhavedoneorforgiving

youfalsehope.Iam happilymarried,whateverI

mighthavedonewasinfluencedbyalcoholbutIam

gratefulyoudidn'ttakeadvantageofme..It'srareto

findmenlikeyouthesedays.Iappreciateit."

Henodded,guiltysittingheavilyonhisshoulders

thenheswallowed."Yeah."

"Okbye."

"Bye."

Heturnedandwalkedawaywhilesheclosedthe

door.Hewonderedhowhewouldtellherhisstatus

withoutsellinghimselfout.Hegotintheelevator,

obviouslytheSTIwouldbearedflag,shewould

definitelygoandtestassoonasshehadthe

symptoms.Hesighed,whyhadn'thejustuseda

condom?Maybeifhehadopenedhismedical

resultsyesterdayinsteadoftodaymorninghewould

haveknownbetter.Hefelthisheartsinkevenfurther

ashewalkedaway.

TWOWEEKSLATER...
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TwoWeeksLater...

Lelefinishedwithhermorningclassandwalkedto

herofficeholdingbooks.Sheplacedeverythingon

thetableandlookedattherashinherpalms.She

grabbedtherashlotionandrubbeditonherhands.

Herphonerangthenshesatdowntakingouther

waterfrom herhandbaganddrinkingherpainkillers

forherheadache.

"Hello?"

"Hey..."

"Sasa,hi..."

"Howareyou?"

"Iam fine."

"UhhIwantedtotellyouIam gettingmarried."



"Oh?"

Sasagiggled."Yes.Iam soexcited."

"Wow!"

"Iknow."

"Ithoughtyousaidyouwerenotplanningtoget

marriednow."

Sasalaughed."Itjusthappened.Ihaveneverbeen

thishappyLele."

Lelelaughedtoo."NyweNyweIdon'twanttoget

married.Idon'twanttogettiedtooneperson.Idon't

wanttobecheateronblahblah,isthisthesame

personnow?"

"IknowwhatIsaidbutIneverknewIcouldfallin

lovelikethis."

Lelesmiled."Iam happyforyou."

"Iam happyformyself.Icouldn'twaittotellyou."

"Congratulations.Youdeservetobehappy."

"IjustrealizedyouaretheonlyfriendIhavetoo.Lele

canwepleasegobacktohowwewere?Iwantusto



moveonfrom onwhathappened.Iam tiredofthis

distancebetweenus.Imissyou."

Lelesmiled."Imissyoutoobutyouareunreliable.I

feelyouarethebesttypetowalkawayfrom whenI

mostlyneedyou.ObviouslyIknewitwaswrongto

marryChesshadhebeenmybrotherandIknowyou

wererightbutallIneededwasyoursupportthen.I

wasn'tsayingacceptitbutIneededyoubymyside.I

wasscared.Ihadjustgivenbirth.Iwassoscared

andyouleftmeallalone.Iwasalone,Iwouldhave

neverdonethattoyouhadIbeeninyourposition.I

feltbetrayed."

"Iam sorry."

"It'sok."

"Noit'snot.Igetwhatyoumean.Iam sorry."

Lelesmiled."Ilongforgaveyou.IguessIaccepted

thatyouarenotareliablefriend."

"Don'tsaythat.Iwasalsoshaken."

Leleshrugged."Wedon'tknow."

"That'swhathappened.Iwouldlikeitifyouagreeto



bemybestlady."

"Thatwillbeanhonour."

"Thankyouthankyou!"

"Bye."

"Bye."

ShehungupthenLelescrolledthroughher

Facebooktimeline.Shestoppedcomingacross

Lefa'spicturescaptionedwith'Ilovebeingback!'

Shelookedateachpicturethenleftwithoutlikingor

commentinghopingLefawasn'tbackfordrama.

***

Inhisoffice,ChessspokeonhisphonethenhisPA

walkedinfollowedbyLefawhowasdressedina

formaldress.Shesmiledasheleanedbackonhis

chairstaringatherinshock.

ThePAlookedathim thenChessmotionedshe

leaveswhilecontinuedtalkingonthephonefora



coupleofminutesbeforefinallyhangingup.

Lefasmiled."Hi..."

Chessfrowned."Whatareyoudoinghere?"

"IhopeIdidn'tcatchyouatthewrongtime."

"No.HowcanIhelpyou?"

"CanIpleaseseat?"

"Yah.."

Sheslowlyatdownandputherhandbagonherlap.

"It'sgoodtoseeyouwellandfit."

Chesssmiled."Yeah,youtoo.Wherewereyou

again?"

"Francistown.IaskedforatransferwhenIleft

Sbrana.Achangeofenvironmenthadtohelpme."

"Andhowareyounow?"

"Iam good.Iam fine.IjusthadtoacceptthingsI

can'tchange.Stillsadthatmydaughtersufferedfor-

"

"Whathappenedhappened.It'slife.Wemoveon.



Youwerenotinyourrightfulstateofmind."

Tearsfilledhertogeteyes."IwishIhadbeenthere

atleastforthefuneral."

"Youhavetomoveon."

"Yeah...Howhaveyoubeen?Iheardyouwerein

London."

"Iwas.Settingupbusinessthere."

"Youaregoingfar.Thebankisbecomingabig

thing."

Chesssmiled."Yah,themorebrancheswehave,the

morebigweget..."

"SoonIwillbereadingaboutyouandTyinForbs

magazine.Anyways,Iam herewithsomethingthat

mightinterestyou.Ihaveaprojectforyou.From

work.It'satenderbutIthinkyoudeserveit.Ithasn't

beenadvertisedyet."

Chesslookedather."Idon'tthinkIam whatyou

needonthisone."

"Youare.It'sagoodopportunityforyourbusiness

Chess.Andyouhaven'theardityet."



"MywifeandIareexpecting.Idon'twanttostress

heroutwithunnecessarythings.Youbeingbackin

thepicturewillcausesomedoubts."

Lefapaused."Wife?"

"Yes."

Sheswallowed."Youaremarried?"

"Yes."

Shefakedasmile."Who'sthatluckywoman?"

"Lele."

"Uhhwow!Uhcongratulationsareinorderthen."

"Thanks."

"Well,youhaven'theardwhattheprojectisaboutso

gothroughthis."Sheputafilebeforehim."Read

throughandmakeyourdecision.Iwillnotevenbein

thepicture.It'safirstcomefirstservebusiness."

"Iwillgothroughit."

Shestoodupholdingherbag."You..."Shesmiled

shakingherheadthenwalkedoutofhisoffice

fightinghertears.Notonlyhadshesucceededin



takingherhusbandbutshehadmarriedhim tooand

nowtheywerehavingasecondchild.Shegotinthe

liftthattookherdownstairsandwalkedtohercar

blinkingawayhertearswonderingwhenLelewas

goingtogetherkarma.Shecouldn'tjustlivehappily

everafter,notafterwhatshehaddone.

***

Backinhisoffice,Chesswentthroughthetender

thentookhisphoneandscrolledthroughsearching

forhernumber.Hesmiledfindingitthencalledher.

"Kaonespeaking,hello?"

Hesmiled.Shesoundedsoprofessionaland

confident."Kaone,Ihaveatenderforyou,Ithinkyou

mightwantit."

"Chess?!"

Hesmiled."Yeah."

"Jesus!It'sbeendonkeyyearsbutyes,Iwouldloveit.

Aslongasithastodowithmoney,Iam game."



"IwillsendmyPAtodropoffatyouroffice."

"Iam drivingrightnowandwillbehomeonacouple

ofhours.Youcandropitoffifyoucan.Hasitbeen

issuedyet?"

"No.Notyet."

"ThenIneedittoday.Youcandropitoffatmy

houseinacouplesofhouseifyoudon'tmind.

Reasonwhy,Ineedyourhelp.Businesswise."

"Ok.Howaboutyoucometomyofficethenbecause

Iam knockingoffabitlatetoday.Ifit'sbusiness,I'd

ratheritbekeptprofessional."

"Perfect!"

"Bye."

***

Laterthatday,Lelewalkedoutoftheofficewithher

colleaguegoingtotheparking.Shelookedatthe

rashinLele'spalms.



"What'sthat?"

"Itjustcamefrom nowhere."

Thecolleaguelaughed."Itmakesmeremembermy

daysbackinvarsitywhenIgotSyphilis.Hey!"

Lelelaughed."What?"

"Ihadthatrashinmypalmsandunderneathmyfeet

Ithink.Alsogrowthdownthere.AtfirstIbrushedit

offthenyellowdischargefollowedaccompanieda

badsmell.Ijo!"

"Growthlikewhat?Genitalwatts?"

"Itwaslikethat.AtsomepointIthoughtthat'swhatI

hadbutitwassyphilis."

"IwouldworrybutmyhusbandisfaithfulsoIdon't

knowwhatitmightbe."

"Ithinkanallergy.Windbacktowhatyouateor

touched."

"Yeah.HealsohasityouknowsoIam thinking

somethingwebothate."

"Andyourson?"



"Heisgood."

"Itmustbeanallergicreaction.Orjustgotothe

pharmacyandaskthem.Maybeit'ssomethingyou

areconstantlyeating."

"YouarerightbecausethelotionIboughtisnot

helping."

"Bye!"

"Bye..."

Lelegotinhercarthendroveoffheadedtoa

pharmacy.ShethoughtfullythoughtofBamethen

reachedforherphoneandcalledhim whiledriving.

"Hello?"

"HiBame,it'sLele."

"OhheyLele,what'sup?"

"Iam passingbyyourclinicnownow."

"Okcool."

Shechangedroutesanddrovetohisclinic.Awhile

latershewalkedinhisofficesmiling.



"Hey.."

Bamesmiled."Lele..."

"Howhaveyoubeen?"

"Goodyourself?"

Lelesatdownandshowedhim herpalms."This...It

justcamefrom nowhere.Iwasspeakingtoa

colleagueandsheinstalledfearinmewhenshewas

nowtalkingaboutsyphilis."

Bamelaughed."ItmightbeanythingnotSyphilis.

Relax."

"No.Ihavebeenfeelingsomethingdownthere.Ijust

don'tknowwhatitis."

"CanIseeit?"

"Keapole?(ShouldIundress?)"

"Iwanttoseewhatitlookslike."

"Uhok."

Hehandedheraboobtubeandwalkedout.Lele

undressedthengotonthebed.Hewalkedbackina

minutelaterthenputonhisgloves.Heopenedher



legsandpartedherfoldslooking.Hetouchedher.

"Isthatpainful?"

"No."

Hepressed."Andthat?"

"No."

Heclosedherlegswithasigh.

Lele'sheartskipped."What?"

"Dressupsowecancheck."

"Ok."

"IwilltestyouforotherthingstoolikeHIV."

"Iprobablydon'thaveany.Chessdoesn'tcheat.We

arefaithful."Shesmiled.

Bamesmiledtoo."Andthat'sgood."

***

Lelesighedsittinginhisofficestaringathim,ithad



beenawhilenow.

"CanIlooknow?"

"Ithinkcounselingwouldhave-"

"Bame,Iam fine."

"RememberwhatIsaid."

"Yes."

"Youcantakeoffthelid."

Leletookoffthelidthenlooked,herheartskippinga

beat.

Sheshookherhead."Howaccuratearethese?"

"Theyareaccurate."

"Iam notpositive,thisis..."Shetookadeepbreath.

Tearsfilledhereyes."Chessdoesn'tcheat!"

"Lele,youalsohaveSyphilis.Thereisthereport."

Hehandedittoher.Shereadthrough,tearsrolling

downhercheeks."Chessdoesn'tcheat."

"Iam sorry.ButtheSyphiliscanbetreated.We

caughtitatanearlystage.Beingpositivedoesn't



meanit'stheendoftheworldforyou.Youstillhave

alongwaytogo.Ifyoutakeyourtreatmentright,

youwill-"

Lelegotupandwalkedout,herlegsfeltlikejellyas

shemadeherwaytothecar.Shestartedthecarand

droveoff.

***

AtTrustTreasuryBank,LelewalkedovertoChess's

PA."Hi."

Shesmiled."Mrs.Moremi."

"Ishein?"

"Yes."

Shewalkedtothedoorandopeneditwalkingin.

Chesslookedupforhislaptopthensmiledstaringat

Lele.

"Hey..."

Tearsfilledhereyes.Sheopenedhermouthtosay



somethingbutratherstartedcrying.Chessfrowned

gettingup.

"Babewhat'swrong?"

Shehandedhim theresultsfrom theclinic.Heread

throughthenlookedaherandreadagain.

"WhatthefuckisthisLelentle?"

.

.

Forgivemefamily,yesterdaywashectic.Don'tforget

tolikeandcomment,Goodmorning
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Lele'sphonestartedringingfrom herbag.She

pausedcryingandpicked.

"Hello?"

"Hey,it'sBame.YoumisunderstoodmeLele.Isaid

onelinemeans-"

"Negative.Isawtwolines."

"Thereisoneline.Iam lookingatthetester.Ithasa

singleline."

"Itdoes?Isawtwo."

"Yes.Look,youarepanicking.Calm down.Youdidn't

seeproperly.Iwantustodoafollowuptest.IfI

didn'tlookwhatcouldhavehappened?"

"Uhthanks."

"It'sok.Yourproblem isyouareworkedup.You

teachBio,youknowallthis.Takeadeepbreathin.

Syphilisiscurable.Wecaughtitearly.Comeback,I



wanttorunanotherHIVtestthenwewilldoanother

oneafterthreemonths.Youmightbeonyour

windowperiod."

"Ok."

"Ithinkyoushouldcomewithyourhusbandfora

retest."

"Bye."

"Bye."

Shehungupam lookedatChesswhowasstaringat

her.

"What'sthis?What'sgoingon?"

"Iwenttotheclinictodayfortherash.IhaveSyphilis

andpossiblyHIV.Iam notcheating,Ihavenever

cheated.YouaretheonlymanIhavebeenwith

sinceImetyou."

"SowheredidyougettheSyphilisbecauseIam also

notcheating."

Tearsburnthereyes."Whyareyoulying?"

Chesslookedatherthenchuckled."Isthisajoke



becauseyouarepissingmeoff."

"WhywouldIjokeaboutsomethinglikethis?You

can'tevenuseacondom whenyougoonyour

cheatingspree.YoubringdiseasestomeandifIam

pregnant,tothischild."

Chesslookedathertryingtoseeifshewasjust

messingwithhim.Shewatchedtoomuchofthose

Youtubeprankvideos.

Hesighed."BabeIam notinthemoodforthis.I

haveameetinginacoupleofminutes.Canwejoke

aroundlaterwhenIcomebackhome?"

"ChessIam notjoking!I..."Lelelookedathim,atear

rollingdownhercheek."Whatam Idoingwrong?Isit

thecleaning?Isthatareasontocheat?"

Chesslookedatthedoctor'sreportreadingthrough.

Itwasallthereinblackandwhite.Hecouldfeelhis

heartbreaking,itwasn'teventhefactthatshewould

tryandputtheblameonhim butthefactthatshe

wouldbringdiseasestohim.Hecouldseehistory

repeatingitselfbuthecouldswearhehadgiveher

alltheattentionhecouldhavepossiblygiven.He



gaveherhisall,hewasthereallthetime.Hetooka

stepbackthenblinkedaspainchokedhim.

"Iloveyousomuch,thelastthinginmymindisto

cheatonyou.ThistimearoundIthoughtIwasdoing

everyright.Iknowhowbeingcheatedcandotoa

person,whywouldIputyouthroughallthatafter

everythingLelentle?WhywouldIhavefoughtso

hardforusonlytocheatonyou?"Heswallowed.

"AndevenifIdid,whywouldIbringdiseasestoyou

andourunbornbaby?"Paincrushedhim ashe

lookedather.

"Ihaveameeting.Iknowyouaregoingtoputthe

blameonme,goaheadandpreparealltheliesyou

can.IknowhowthisgoesLele.Ihavebeenthere

before.Nothingsurprising."

Lele'slipstrembledasshelookedathim.Itwasthe

defeatandpaininhiseyesthatmadetearsrun

downhercheeks,sheknewhermanenoughtoknow

whenheliedandwhenhetoldthetruth.Healways

owneduptohismistakesandwasalways

transparent.



"Iam notcheating.IswearIam not.Iam getting

confusedrightnow.Icanseeyouaretellingthe

truthbutIwouldnevercheatonyou.NotwhileIam

carryingyourchild."

"Lelentle,canyoupleasego."

"Iam notgoinganywheretillwetalk.Iam not

leavingChess.Iam notcheating."

ThedooropenedandhisPApeakedin."Theyare

here."

"Iam coming."

Hegotupandtookhisfilesandwalkedoutleaving

herthere.Leleputherhandsoverherfacecrying.

Sheknewshewasn'tcheating...OrdidSyphilisget

passedonthroughkissing.

Shepausedthenquicklyopenedherhandbagand

searchedforthebusinesscard.Sheknewshehad

placeditinside.Shetookeverythingoutthen

grabbeditanddialedthenumber.Thephonerang

twice.

"Hello?"



"Boikanyo,it'sLelentle."

"Uhhey!"

"Canwemeettotalkaboutthatnight."

"Uhok,Iam knockingoffrightnow.Cometomy

office."

"Ok.Sendmedirections.Iam coming."

Shehungupthenputeverythingbackinher

handbagandwalkedout.

***

LelewalkedpasthisPA'semptydeskoutsidehis

officethenwalkedinthroughthedoor.Boikanyo

stoodupinhissuitclosinghislaptop.

"Hey.."

"YouaretheCOO?"

Hesmiled."Yeah.Howareyou?"

Lelelookedaroundhisofficethenhereyesfellona



pharmacyplasticonthedesktogetherwithhis

medicalcard.Shereachedforittakingouta

containerofpills.Boikanyoquicklysnatched

everythingfrom her.

"Whatareyoudoing?"

Lelepickedhismedicalcardsteppingback,hereyes

quicklyscanningthroughwhileherheartpounded.

"Youhadsyphilis?"

"Givememycard."

"Iam notgivingittoyou.Yousleptwithme.You

rapedme!"

Boikanyolaughed."Rapedyouwhere?"

"Iwasdrunk."

"So?Youwantedittohappen,youtouchedme,you

kissedme.YouinitiateditLelentle,Igaveyouwhat

youwanted.Itoldyoutosleepbutyouwentahead

andtouchedme.Iwasdrunktoo,ifanyonewas

raped,itwasme!"

Tearsfilledhereyes."Iam goingtoreportyou.You

haveHIV!Imighthaveittoo.Whywouldyousleep



withmewithoutacondom?"

"Becausethat'swhatyouwanted.Maybethatwill

teachyoutoneverdrinkalcoholagain.Iam not

goingtojailforrapewhenyouaskedforit.Youarea

bitch.Whogoesoutclubbingwithwhoreswhen

married?Youundressedinfrontofme,youwere

seducingme.Afterthatyoukissedmeandtouched

mydick.It'snotmyfaultthatyoudecidedtoact

stupidandpretendnottorememberanything.Also

rememberthatyouhavealotmoretolosethanme.

Yourhusbandwillknoweverythingthathappened

thatnight."

Lele'sheartpoundedsomuchasshelookedahim.

Hedidn'tseem tocarethathehadinfectedheror

thathehadrapedher.Hegrabbedhisthingsand

packedthem inabagbeforewalkingout..Lele

followedhim.

"Youaregoingtojail.Iam goingtoreportyou.Iwas

sodrunktohavemadesuchadecision.Ihave

witnessesthatsawyoutakeme.Myhusbandwill

knowthetruth."



"Youbarelyrememberanythingdoyou?Whatwill

youtellthepolice?Orthecourt?It'syourword

againstmine.Nooneknowswhathappenedinthat

room thatnight.OnlyyouandI.Goanddrinkyour

treatmentandgetoutifmyface.Youarelosegape.

Youdon'tevengrip.It'sallfatnessnothingelse.I

feelsorryforyourhusband,youarethemost

tastelesswomanIhaveeversleptwith."

Hisphonerang.Lelesnatcheditfrom him seeingthe

callerIDastheyreachedthestaircases.

"Iam tellingher.Youthinkyouare-"

Hedroppedhisbagtandstartedfightingforhis

phone.Lelepushedhim withherhipgettingthe

phonefrom him.Boikanyolostbalancethentripped

fallingonthestairs.Lele'sheartskippedasshe

watchedhim rolldowntillhelandedonthefloor.

"Hello?Babe?"Afamiliarvoiceonthephonespoke.

Lelelookedatthescreen,thecallhadbeen

answered.

"Babe?!"

Lelebroughtthephoneclosetoherear.



"Babe?Areyouthere?Babe?Ispoketomyfriend.

Babe?"Sasaspokeattheotherendofthecall.Lele

putthephonedownthenquicklywentdownthe

stairsasbloodpooledaroundhim.Shekneltdown

puttingherhandonhisnecktofeelforhispulsebut

therewasnothing.Therewasnosignofhim being

alive.Herheartpoundedsomuch,shequicklygotup

andmadeherwayoutgoingtotheparkinglot.She

couldalreadyseeherselfgoingtojailformurder.

Herheartpoundedsomuch,shewouldprobablybe

chargedwithmurder.Noonewouldbelieveitwasa

mistake.

ShetookoutherphoneandcalledChess.

"Mr.Moremi'sphonehello?"

"Givemyhusbandhisphone.It'sanemergency."

"Mrs-"

"It'simportant.Givehim thephonenow!"

"Holdon."

Lelestartedthecarandtookoff.

"Lelentle,Iam busy-"



"It'simportantChess."

"WhatisitLele?"

"ThedayIwenttoKasane,Imetthoseladieswho-"

"Leleifit'sanotherlie,notnowplease.Iam

switchingoffmyphone.Youaredisturbingme.Iam

inthemiddleofsomethingimportant.Idon'thave

timeforthis.."

"Chesswait.Babeplease...Iam scared.IthinkI

killedsomeone.Ididn'tmeanto.Ipushedhim by

mistake.Ileftandheisbleeding.Ithinkheisdead.

Helpme,Iam scared.

"What?"

"Herapedme.ThenightIgotdrunk.Ican'treally

rememberbuthejustconfessedtorapingmeand

hesaidIdon'thaveevidencetoproveit."

"Whereareyou?"

"ShouldIrunaway?Idon'twanttogotojail.Iam

goingtogetarrestedformurder.IswearIdidn't

meanto."

"Gohome.Iam coming."



"Theyaregoingtoarrestme."

"Shit!Iam coming,gohome.Maybeheisnotdead.

Wheredidyoupushhim?"

"Downthestairsathiscompany."

"Gohome.Iam coming,staythere."

.

.

.
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Chessparkedthecarinfrontofthehouseand

hurriedinsidethehouse.HelookedatOpelowho

waseatingwatchingTV.

“WhereisLele?”

Shestoodup.“Shehasn’tarrivedyet.”

“Fuck!”

Hetookouthisphoneandcalledherbutherphone



wasn’tgoingthrough.Hetookadeepbreath

knowingwherevershewas,shewaspanicking.He

turnedtoOpelo.

“Whenshecomes,don’tlethergoout.Callme.”

“Yessir.”

Chesswalkedoutandgotinhiscarwondering

whereshecouldhavegone.Hequicklycalledthe

Atang’steacher.

“Mr.Moremi…”

“Hi,hasAtang’smothercollectedhim yet?”

“Noandheistheonlyonewhoisstillhere.The

schoollongclosed.”

“Iam coming.”

“Ok.”

“Ifhismothercollectshim,alertme.”

“Yessir.”

Hedroppedthecallandcalledthelawyer.

“Chess…”



“Ithinkmywifekilledsomeonebutitwasbymistake.

Shepushedhim downthestairs.”

“Ishedead?”

“ShesaysyesbutshepanicsalotsoIam notsure.”

“Ok,Iam comingoverrightnow.Ifthepolicetakes

herbeforeIarrive,sheshouldn’tsayanything.”

“That’sthething.Idon’tknowwheresheis.She

mightbeatthepolice.”

“Weneedtofindher.Sayinganythingtothepolice

withoutmeisthebiggestmistakeshecanever

make.”

“Ok.”

Chesshungupthoughtfullyandfinallycalledthecar

trackingcompany.

“MJTrackers,howcanwehelpyou?”

“LetmespeaktoMJ,it’sChessMoremi.”

“Pleaseholdon.”

Chesswaitedforacoupleofseconds.



“Hello?”

“MJ,it’sChess.”

“Laitaka!”

“Iwantyoutotrackmywife’scar.TheLandCruiser.”

“Ok,youhavethetrackingnumberright?”

“Yes.”

“Wewillfindherjustnow.Holdon.Youknowthe

trackingnumberbyhead?”

Chesstookouthiswalletthengotthecardwith

trackingnumber.“Ihaveithere.”

Minuteslater,MJchuckled.

“IgotthecarMorena.”

Chess’sheartskipped.“Ok,whereisit?”

“BusRank.”

“What?”

“Yes.It’satbusRank.Rightatthebuses.”



“Okthanks.Ifitmovestellme.”

“Sure.”

Chesshungupanddroveoff.Awhilelaterhewas

walkingovertothecaratbusrank.Heopenedthe

doorandlookedinside.Herphonewasthere,even

thecarkeys,onlyherhandbagwasmissing

Hetookthekeysoutandclosedthedoorsthen

lookedthecarandwalkedovertothebuses

searchingforher.

***

AtthePre-school,Atang’steacheryawnedholding

Atangwhowasnowsleeping.Shelookedatthetime,

shewasgoingtobelateforherdaughter’sbirthday

party.Shereallycouldneverunderstandwhysome

parentswouldcomeanhourortwohourslatewhen

theschoolhadclearlystatedthatpickuptimewas

16:30.Itannoyedhersomuchsometimesshejust

wantedtoquitthejob.Shehadalifeoutsidethis



schooltoo.

Thebosswalkedinasshestaredatthewallthinking.

“Hey…”

Sheraisedherheadandlookedather.“HiKaone.”

Kaonesmiled.“Who’sthisonenow?

“Atang.Ispoketohisfatheralmostthirtyminutes

backandhesaidhewasonthewaybutheisstill

nothere.Hismother’sphoneisnotevengoing

through.”

“Andyouhaveyourdaughter’spartyright?”

“Yes.”

“Look,letmehavehim.Wenagototheparty.Iwill

waithere.Sendmethefather’snumber.”

“Yes.”

ShehandedKaonetheboyandgotherphonethen

sentthenumberbeforeleaving.

Kaonelookedatthehandsomeboywithasmile,

otherpeoplewerejustblessed.Shesatdowntaking

herphoneandtappedthenumber.Ittookher



straighttoChess’schat.Sheclosedhereyes

laughing.Itdidmakesenseforsuchamantohave

suchahandsomeson.Luckywasthemother.

Shecalledhim.

“Hello?”

“Chess…whereareyou?”

“Uhcanwereschedulethat?Iam dealingwithan

emergency.”

“It’sok.IhaveAtanghereatmypre-school,how

busyareyou?Icantakehim tomyhousethenyou

orhismotherwillcollecthim.”

“Uhyeah.Youwillsendmethedirections.”

“Ok.”

“Areyouok?”

“Wewilltalk.”

Hehungupbeforeshecouldsayanythingelse.

Kaonelookedathissonthenstoodupwithhisbag

andwalkedout.



***

LefawalkedinsideKhumo’soffice.Khumolooked

upandsighedassheclosedthedoorandwalked

furtherinsidetheoffice.

“Lefa…”

“Hey…”

“Whatareyoudoinghere?”

“Icametoseeyou.Ihavebeenmeaningto.”

“Ifit’saboutLala-“

“Youcouldhavebrokenupwithherinsteadoftrying

togetmarriedbehindherback.”

“Ilongbrokeupwithyoursisterbutshedidn’twant

tolisten.It’snotmyfault.”

“Youcouldhavebeenfirm withherandstop

sleepingwithheroncertainoccasions.Lalaisnota

hardperson.AndIcan’tbelieveyouwouldgoand

marrythatoldthing.Shelooksfiveyearsolderthan

you.”



“Ranewaisnotolderthanme.”

“Butsheisugly.Idon’tknowwhatattractedyouto

herbutitwasnotlooks.”

“Whatdoyouwant?”

Lefawalkedroundhistablethensatonhislap.

“LefaIam not-“

Lefaleanedoverandkissedhim.Shekissedhim

evenmorewhenhedidn’tresistthoughhewasn’t

kissingherback.Shesmiledstoppingthengotup

andunbuckledhispantsandunzippedhispants.

Shetookouthisweaponandstrokedhim.

“Whydoyoulikedoingthistome?Ihavefinally-“

“Shhh…”

Sherolledherdressup,Khumotookadeepbreath

staringatherpussy.

“Ihaven’tdonethisinalongwhilenow.Iwantyou.

Youwantmetoo.”

Sheheldhisdickuprightandslowlysankonhim

withamoan.Shestartedmoving,Khumoheldher



waistgrunting.

***

MeanwhileChesssteppedoutofhiscarandwalked

insideKhumo’scompanytalkingonthephonewith

hislawyer.

“Sowherecouldshehavegone?”

“MybestguessisPalapyetoherparents.Iam

drivingthere.”

“Ok,runningawayisnottheoption.Sheispanicking.

Sheshouldcalm down.Butdoyoubelieveshewas

raped.”

“Idon’tknow.”

“Ok,wewilltalk.”

“Chess!”

ChessturnedandlookedatLalawhowaswalking

over.



“Hey…”

Shesmiled.“Hi.HeretoseeKhumo?”

“Yes,youtoo?”

“Yes.Iwantustodiscussourson.ThankGodthere

willbeathirdparty.Iam scared.”

“Khumoisnotaviolentperson.Hewouldneverhurt

themotherofhisonlychild.”

Theywalkedtohisoffice.Somethingintheoffice

fell,Chesswalkedtothedoorandopenedwalkingin,

Lalabehind.

.

.

.
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Lalafrozewalkinginsidetheofficecatchingher

sisteronKhumo’stable,herlegsonhisshouldwe

withhim betweenherlegs,hisdickdeepinher

pussy.ChesslookedatKhumo,everythingslowly

fallinginplace.Hisangerrose,hisminddottingback.

Khumoquicklymovedbackandpulleduphispants

whileLefagotoffthetablepullingdownherdress.

Chessshookhishead.“Itwasalwaysyouwasn’tit?”

“Chess-“

“Itwasalwaysyouright?Everyfuckentimeitwas

you.”

“ListenChess-“

AngrilyChesswalkedoverandpunchedhim.Khumo

lostbalancestaggeringback.Chesspunchedhim

again,Lefamovedback,herheartpoundingsomuch.

Chesskickedhim hardbetweenhislegsthat

Khumoscreamedbending.



“Ungratefulbastard!”

HeturnedtoLefawhowascryingstaringatLala

whowasstillstandinginshock.Lefasteppedback

crying.

“Iswearit’snotlikethat.”

“Iam notsurprisedLefatshe.Youhavealwaysbeen

aliar.Youprobablysleptwithhim sincethefirstday

untilthelast.Tellmesomething,wasAnelehistoo?”

Lefashookherhead.“No.Chess-“

“KetagothubakaclapaLefatshe,don’teventhink

youcanlietome.Otanyela.”

“Chess-“

“WasAnelehis?”

Lala’stearsrolleddownhercheeks.“Itwas.Itwas.

AnelewasKhumo’s.”

LefalookedatLala.“Icanexplain.Lala-“

“AnelewasKhumo’s.ThosetimesKhumowould…

hewouldcometocheckonyou,youtwowould

sleeptogetherright?”



“No,I-“

LalatookoffherheelandthrewatLefa.Theshoe

flewhittingherforehead.Lalagrabbedthevaseon

Khumo’stableandcrushedonhersister’shead.

ChesspulledherbackasLalapulledLefa’shair.

“Larona!”

LefascreamedinpainwhileLaronapulledharder

withChesspullingherback.

“Bitch!”

ChessletgoofLalathengotbetweenthem pulling

herhandsfrom Lefa’shair.“Laronaletgo!Now!”

LaronalookedatChessandletgo.Lefamovedback,

shaking.

“Let’sgo.”

Lalanodded.“Iwantmyshoe.”

Shetriedwalkingover,Chesspulledherhand.

“La-“

“Iam gettingmyshoe.Ican’tgowithoneshoe.”



ChessletgothenLaronawalkedovertopickher

shoewhereLefawasstanding.LalagrabbedLefa’s

hairandpunchedhermouth.

“Chess!”Lefascreamedreceivinganotherpunchon

hereye.Chessrushedoverandpulledherasshe

scratchedLefa’sfacewithhernails.

“Youareawhore!”

Shetookofftheothershoeandthrewitather.Lefa

blockedherfacewithherarmscrossed.

“NowonderLelentletookChess.Olebeleteseloke

wena!Crazyretardedbitchwhokilledherown

daughterforaman!Stupidwhore!Youdeservedto

diethatnight,Ihopeyouactuallydie.”

Chesspulledherout.LefalookedatKhumowho

wasgruntingonthefloor.

“Khumo!”

“Calltheambulance.”

***



ChesswalkedoutwithLaronawhowasmarchingin

frontofhim.

“Shortgun…”

Lalaturnedtohim.“Huh?”

“Whoknewyoucouldfight?”

Lalaswallowed.“Ican’tbelieveit.”

“Iam sorry.”

“It’sjust…DoyouknowLefawenttoawitchdoctor

soyoucanloveher?”

“Huh?”

“Shevisitedawitchdoctor.Thatwitchdoctorwas

alsosupposedtomakeLelelosethebabybutit

neverworked.ShepaidaboutP5Kforwhatshedid.”

Chesschuckledinshock.“Wow!”

“SheprobablythoughtkillingAnelewouldbringyou

toherandwhenitdidn’t,sheaskedPapatospeakto

hisfriendwhowasthejudge?”



“Really?”

“Yes.Sheisasnake.Iam goingtoexposeherand

hopefullyshegetstrialedagain.Iam sorrytoo.I

knowhowyouandKhumoareclose.”

“Yah…it’sashockbutitnowmakesperfectsense.”

“Itdoes.Goodnight.”

LalawalkedtohercarwhileChessgotinhis.He

tookadeepbreathandcalledLele’smother.

“Son…”

“Ma,howareyou?”

“Iam finemyboy,yourself?”

“Somethinghappened.IthinkLeleisonherway

there,Iam veryworried.Whenshearrivesplease

alertme.”

“Whathappened?”

“UhIam stillnotsuremyself.Shemustbeonher

waythere,whenshearrivespleasecallme.Iwantto

drivetherebutIdon’twanttoleaveAtangalone.He

hasnotbeenfeelingwelllately.Iwillcome



tomorrowearlymorning.”

“Okson.”

“Keepherthere.Makesureshedoesn’tgoanywhere,

tellherIalreadyspoketomylawyer.”

“Youaregettingmeworriedson.”

“Itwillbeok.”

“Ok.”

ChesshungupandopenedthedirectionsKaonehad

sentthendrovethere.

***

AtKaone’shouse,Chessparkedhiscarthen

steppedout.Heknockedonthedoor.Kaone

openedwithasmileinherpyjamassecondslater

thensmiled.

“Hey…”

“Hi.Iam sorryItooksolong.”



“It’sok.Youcancomein.”

Hewalkedinbehindher.Shehadabeautifulhouse.

“Thisisnice.”

“Thanks.Uhhheissleepingnow.Ibathedhim and

fedhim.Heissickthough,hewascrying.”

“Yeah.Fluegothim bad.”

“Youshouldtakehim tothehospital.Igothim

paracetamol.”

“Thanks.”

“Thisside…”

Sheledhim toherroom wherehewassleepingon

thebed,twoblanketsoneachsidetocatchhim in

caseherolled.Chesssighed.

“Thanks.”

“Itwasastruggle.Hesleptcrying.Ithinkatsome

pointIwascryingwithhim.”

Chesschuckled.“Hegetslikethatwhenheisnot

well.”



“Inoticed.”

“Iam sorryyouenduredallthat.”

“It’sok.”

Chesslookedathissonwonderingjustwhyitwas

soeasyforLeletochoosetofleeandleaveherson

behind.It’slikeshenevercaredabouthim,shedidn’t

evenwanthim tosleepwiththem onthebed.Itwas

asifshewasdetachedfrom him.Shenevershowed

him thatmuchneededattentionthathe’dratherbe

withthenannythanhisownmother.Nowashe

stoodthere,itbotheredhim morethaniteverdid.

Kaonelookedathim andsteppedbackwonderingif

shehadwenttoofar.

“Iseverythingok?”

Helookedatherandsighed.“Yes.”

“IhopeIdidn’toverstepmyline.”

“No.Youhelpedmeactually.Thankyou.”

KaonesmiledadmirablystaringatAtang.“Heisa

handsomeboy.AndalsoIboughthim this.”She

tookatoy.Chesssmiled.



“Heisgoingtolovethatonceheiswell.”

“Thatwillbenice.”

“Can…ifit’sok,canyoulethim sleepforalittlewhile?

Hejustfellasleep.Idon’tthinkdisturbinghim willbe

therightfulchoicetomake.”

“Ok.”Heputhishandonhislittleforehead.His

temperaturewasabithigh.

“IthasgottenbettersinceIgavehim the

paracetamol.”

“Thankyou.”

Kaonesmiled.“Come.Icooked.CanIdishforyouif

youarehungry?”

“Idon’thaveanappetite.”

“Ok,tea?”

“NoIam goodthanks.”

“Come.Let’sgivemyboysomespace.”

Kaonedimmedherlightsastheywalkedout.They

wentbacktohersittingroom,Chesssatdown

feelingaheavyweightonhisshoulders.Kaone



lookedathim asheclosedhiseyes,somethingwas

starressinghim,thestresslinesonhisforeheadsaid

asmuch.Notwantingtolookforwad,sheremained

standingtherestaringathim.Shefinallywalkedover

andstoodbehindhim thenstartedmassaginghis

shoulders.Talkaboutsidehustlingskillscoming

intohand.

“What’swrong?”

Chessrelaxedhisbodyreceivingthemassage.

“Idon’tknow.Idon’tthinkmywifelovesoursonor

maybeshedoesandjustdoesn’tcareabouthim as

muchasamothershould.Itfeelslikesheisastep

motheryetshebirthedhim.”Hetookadeepbreath

ashisheadached.Hewasn’tsurewhatwasgoing

onanymorebuttherapestorysoundedtoofar

fetched.Howwasitthatallalongshedidn’t

remembertillsheactuallytestedforSyphilis?Allof

asuddensherecalledit.

Hecouldseethepatternwiththelies.Doubtfilled

hisheadashesatthere,hisheartcrushingbitbybit.

Hecouldn’tunderstandanymore.Hecouldswearhe



haddoneeverythinghecouldtokeepherhappy,to

showherloveandbethemansheneeded.

Maybetheproblem washim.Obviouslyithadtobe

him.Hewasdoingsomethingwrongbuthecouldn’t

figureoutwhat.Historycouldn’tjustrepeatitselffor

noreason.

Kaonecarriedonwiththemassagesensing

whateverthatwasgoingonwasdeeperthanwhat

hewasactuallylettingon.Minuteswentbyasshe

soothedhismusclestillhefellasleep.Shestopped

thenshookhim abit.

“Chess…come.”

Heslowlyopenedhiseyes.

“Ng?”

“Come.”Shehelpedhim upandtookhim toher

bedroom thengentlymovedAtang.

“Sleep.”

Physicallyandemotionallyexhausted,Chesstook

offhisshoesandgotinbedclosinghiseyes.He

immediatelyfellasleep.KaonemovedAtangcloser



tohisdadthengotinbedtheotherside.

***

Afterhoursofdriving,Moabisloweddowndriving

insideagatethenparkedtheGLEMercedesinfront

ofabighouse.HelookedatLelesleepingbyhisside.

“Lele…come.”

Lelewokeupwithasnap.ShelookedatMoabiwho

wassmilingather.

“Come,wehavearrived.”

Lelelookedatthehouse.“Sheispayingforthis

too?”

“No.shegaveittome.”

“Sheboughtitforyou?”

“No.Shegaveittome.”

Lelesighed.“Doyouevenloveher?”

“No,butIcare.Comein.”



Theywalkedinsidethehouse.Leletookadeep

breathfoldingherarms.Moabiledhertothemaster

bedroom whichlookedlikeahotelroom.

“Areyouhungry?”

“No.”

“Ok,youcantakeashower.Iwillprepareyoua

snack.”

LelelookedatthenMoabismiledwalkingtothe

kitchenwherehepreparedherafruitsalad.Hecame

backawhilelaterandputitdownwaitingforher.

Lelewalkedoutofthebathroom withatowelaround

herbody.

“Don’tyouwanttocheckonyourson?”

Lelelookedathim andshookherhead.“No.Heis

fine.Opeloisthere.”

“Ok.Youneedtoeat.”

“Iam nothungry.“

Moabitookherhandthenpulledhertothebed.He

handedherthebowlofsalad.



“Eat.Yousaidyouarepregnantright?”

“Iam aborting.Iam notgoingtogivebirthtoarape

product.”

.

.
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Thefollowingmorning,Moabiparkedinfrontof

Lele’sparent'shouse.Hermotherwasoutside

sweepingtheyard.Moabisteppedoutandopened

thedoorforLelewhileMmagweLelewatched

holdingtherake.

“Thankyou.”

Moabismiled.“Idon’tknowwhatisgoingonbutyou

knowIam alwayshereforyou.”

LelenoddedthenwalkedinsidetheyardwhileMoabi

jumpedbackinhiscaranddroveoff.Mmmagwe



Lelelookedatherdaughter.

“Whatareyoudoingwiththatman?”

“Hegavemealift.”

“When?”

“Lastnight.”

“Uhu,sohedroveallnight?”

“Isleptathishouse?”

“Lelentlewhat’sgoingonwithyou?”

Leletearfullylookedathermotherandtoldherthe

wholestory.

“Soyouthoughtrunningawaywasthebestoption?

Whataboutyourson?”

“Opeloisthere.”

“WhoisOpelo?”

“Thenanny.”

“SothisOpeloisAtang’smother?”

“Mamanobutsheisgoodwithhim.PlusChessis

there.”



“Youleftatwoyearoldwiththenannyand

everythingisokwiththat?”

“Itrusther.”

“LeleAtangneedshismothernotthenanny!And

Chess?”

“Idon’twanttogotojail.”

“Ican’tbelieveyouranawayfrom yourhomeand

ratherjumpedinyourex’scar.Idon’tunderstand

anythingLelentle.Ifyouwererapedwhydidn’tyou

justgotothepolicestation?Wenayourmermory

getsrefreshedwhenyougetSyphilisandprobably

HIV?”

“Iwasdrugged.Ihardlyrememberanythingfrom

thatnight.Herapedme.Headmittedtoit.Ididn’t

meantopushhim.”

MmagweLelesadlylookedatherdaughter.“Wasn't

itthesamestoryyousaidLefaspunforChessafter

shecheatedonhim?”

Tearsfilledhereyes.“MamaIam notlying.”

“Ifyouarenotlyingthenwhydidyourunaway?You



shouldhavewenttothepoliceandtoldthem

everything.Sowhenyourun,youthinktheyarenot

goingtocatchyou?Theyaregoingtocomeforyou

eitherwayLele.Idon’tunderstandhowyourbrain

worksormaybeyoujustwantedawaytogobackto

thatmanwhohitsyou.Youareheretodayandhave

leftyoursonwithananny,whycouldn’tyourunwith

yourson?”

“Iam notdraggingmysonintothis.”

“ThisnannyisgoingtoreplaceyouIam tellingyou.

Youaremotstayinghere.Unfortunatelyforyou,you

aregoingbacktoyourhouse,Youarenotgoingto

hidehere.Gobacktoyourhouseandfaceyour

problems.Youarenolongeralittlegurlanymore.

Turnandgobacktoyourhouse.Chessisworried

sickaboutyou.Youaregoingbacktoyourhouse.”

RragweLelewalkedout,hesmiledashiseyes

landedonhisdaughter.Herushedoverandhugged

hertightly.

“Bina…”

Lelestartedcrying.Hermothersighednoteven



moved.

“Shh…youhavecomehome.”

“Sheisnotstayinghere.Sheisgoingback.”

RragweLelepulledfrom thehugandlookedathis

wife.“Why?”

“Leleclaimsshewasrapedandgivendiseasesafter

shewentonadrinkingspreewithfriends.Ididn’t

evenknowsheisadrunkardnow.Nowthatshehas

diseases,shesuddenlyrememberswhorapedher

buttwoweeksbackshedidn’tremember.Idon’t

knowhowhermermoryworks.Shemayhavekilled

themanwhosheclaimsrapedherandinsteadof

facingherproblemsheadon,shedecidedtorun

backhome.Sheisgoingbacktoherhome.Her

husbandandsonarewaitingforher.”

“Whathusband?Thatboynevermarriedher!”

“Theyaremarried.Legallytheyare.”

“Iwillnotconsiderthat.Mydaughterisnothiswife

tillhepaysbridepriceforher.”

"Hewouldhavedoneithadyouagreedbutyou



chasedthem away!”

“Mydaughterwillnotmarryintothatfamilyfullof

badluck.Andsheisnotgoinganywhere.Thisisher

home.”

“Sheshouldgobacktoherproblems.Shecan’t

alwaysrunawaybecausethingshavegottenhard.

Sheshouldgobackandfacetheconsequencesof

heractions.Shelefthersonwhoissickwiththe

nanny,whodoesthat?Sheisgoingbackrightnow.”

“Mychildisnotgoinganywhere,maybeyouwon’t

understandbecausesheisnotyourssoyoudon’t

havetheabilitytofeelforher,Idon’tcarewhatit

mightbebutmydaughterisnotgoinganywhere!

Sheisheretostayandshewillstayforaslongas

shewants.Untilyougivebirthtoachild,youwill

neverunderstandthesympathyamotherfeelsfor

herchildren.

MmagweLelefrozestaringatherhusband.She

lookedatLelewhowasinherfather’sarms.Tears

filledhereyesthensheputtherakedown.

“Iraisedthischildsincethedayshewasborn.I



mighthavenotgivenbiurthtoherbutIraisedher

withlove.IlovedherlikeIgavebirthtoher.Istayed

upeachnightwhenshecouldn’tsleep.Idid

everythingtomakesureIraisedherthebest.Today

becauseIdon’tagreewithwhat’shappening,

suddenlyIwillneverunderstandbecauseIhave

neverbirthedachild?Witheveryfallshehasever

hadinherlife,whowastheretopickherup?Who

wastheretodustherup?Iwouldhavesoldmysoul

tothedevilforher.”

“Mama-“

“NoLele.Stay.Youcanstaymychild.Iwillneversay

anythinganymore.Iam leaving.,Iam takingmy

bagsandIam leaving.Iam goingtoacceptIhave

nochildsoyouandLoagocanbe,dowhatyouwant,

yourmothersarethere.IwasmorelikeanannyandI

thinkIhavedoneenough.”

Shewalkedbackinsidethehouse.Lelewentafter

her.MmagweLeletookouthersuitcaseamdstarted

puttingherclothesinside.

“Mama…”



“Lelentle,Iwantyoutodowhatyouwantmybaby.I

can’tteachyouhowtobehave.Iam notyourmother,

Iam nevergoingtounderstand.Ithoughtthiswas

showingyouandmouldingyoutobeabetter

womanbecauseIknowyouhaveneverbeensat

downandtoldhowtobehavelikesomeone’swife.

SeemsIwaswrong.TodayIam partingwayswith

youandyourbrother.Iam goingandIam goingto

acceptIhavenochild.Ihaveputupwiththisforfar

toolong.Sometimeswhenyouarenotappreciated

orwhenyouarenotneeded,youshouldknowit’s

enoughandwalkaway.ThereasonwhyIam telling

youtogobackisbecauseIwantyoutobea

respeonsibleperson.Yyoucan’traiseachildifyou

failtoberesponsibleasamother.Thisnannythat

youkeepthrowingyourhusbandandsontoisgoing

totakethem onedayandmakethem hers.Thisis

howyouinviteathirdpartyintoyourhome.Thisis

howyoudestroyyourownhome.Isuspectyoulet

thenannydoeverything,from cleaningtocookingto

washing.Sheisdoingwhatyoushouldbedoing,

sheisalreadythewifeinthehouse.Itwon’tbehard

forhertoopenherlegsforChess.Youwilllosehim.



Youmightbeoneofthosewomenwhosayyou

don’tcareandblahblahbutthepainthatwillcome

withlosinghim willcutdeeperthananything,you

willnevermoveonfrom it.Youwillcryeverynight,

cryingforyourlostloveandmenlikeChesswho

leaveandneverlookbackarethemosthardestto

letgo.Oncehemovespon,hemakessures.You

knowit.IthappenedwithLefa.”

Leletearfullylookedather.

“Alreadyhedoubtingyou,yourbroughtdisesesback

tohim.Andyouaresayingyouwereraped,justlike

hisexwife.Imaginewhatisgoingthroughinhis

headrightnow.Imagineifyouwereinhisplace.

Howishesupposedtobefeeling.Menhavefeelings

too.Youcan’trunawayfrom issuesbecauseyou

can’thandlethem anymore.Youhavetofaceyour

challengesheadon.Ifit’sgoingtojail,thensobeit.

Yourunningawayisnotgoingtoworkinyourfavor

Lele.”

Sheputtherestofherclothesinanothersuitcase

thenremovedthedoekinherhead.Lelelookedat

hermother’slonghairasshetookherhanbag.



“Iam going.”

"Pleasedon’tgo.”

“Iam leavingbecauseyourfatherdoesn’tappreciate

me.Hedoesn’tloveme,heisinlovewithsomeone

elseandhewon’tevenhideitfrom me.Ihavebeen

stayingforthekidsbutnow…”Sheshrugged.“Iwant

totellyousomething,maybeonedayyouwilltell

thistoyourkids,stayingandbeingstrongforyour

marriagedoesn’tmeanyoustayforbullshit.

Sometimesyouarewastingyourowntime.Youwill

doeverythingforhim butifhedoesn’tloveyou,he

doesn’tyou.Youcan’tchangethat.Whenit’slike

that,youtakeyourbagsandleave.”

“Iam goingbacktoo.”

Hermothersmiled.“That’smygirl.Don’tgotothat

man.Gobacktoyourhusband.”

Theywalkedoutsidewhereherfatherlookedatthe

bags.Hisheartskipped.Shehadbeverpackedher

bags,ofcauseitwasn't;tthefirsttimeshehad

threatenedtoleavebutthistimeitwasdifferent.A

cardroveintheyard,LelewatchedasChessparked



andsteppedout.Hewasstillinthesuithehadbeen

wearingyesterday.MmagweLelesmiledwatching

him ashewalkedover.Itwouldbeabigshameif

herdaughterlostsuchaman.

“Dumelang..”

RragweLeleangrilylookedathim.“Whatareyou

doinghere?Youandyourfamilyarenotwelcome.”

“Iam heretotakemywife.”

“Whatwife?MydaughterisnotyourWife.Youknow

what…?"Hewenttotheback.

“Heisbringingthedogs.”

Chesslookedaroundthenpickedalog.RragweLele

camebackwiththedogs,Lelescreamedrunningto

thecarandjumpedinasthedogscameforChess.

Chessswungthelogandhitonerightinit’shead

thatitflewandfell.Helookedattheotherone

whichwasstillbarkingbutfrom adistance.Rragwe

Lelelookedathisdoglyingonthegroundnot

moving.

“Didyoujustkillmydog.”



Chesslookedathim thenwalkedovergettingcloser

tohim andwhispered.“Thenexttimeitwon’tbejust

adog.Iam notscaredtokillthosewhostandinmy

wayandnoonewilleverknow.Theworldwouldbea

muchbetterplacewithoutsomepeopleandIam jot

scaredtogetridofthosepeople,Ihaveputupwith

yourshitforfartoolong,wantenayaanongandI

don’tgiveafuckaboutwhoyouthinkyouare.My

unclesarecomingtomorrow,playanyfunnygames

andstartpreparingforyourfuneralbecauseIwill

makesureIkillyou,andIdon’tbluff.”

RrahweLelelookedinhiscoldeyes,hisheart

pounding.Chessdroppedthelogandwalkedback

tommagweLele.

“Thankyouforkeepingherhere.”

Shelookedathim,hedidn’tneedtoknowabout

Moabi.

“Ofcauseson.Sheisyourwife,shetoldmewhat

happened.Leleisnotaliarandshewouldneverlie

aboutsomethingsoseriuous.”

“Iknow.Gosiame.”



Hegotinthecar,Lelelookedathim.Somethingwas

offandshecouldn’ttellwhatbutitamadeacold

shiverrundownherspine.

Hestartedthecaranddroveoff.Sheswallowed.

“Babe-“

“Iam goingtoslapyouacrossthefaceifyouopen

yourmouthandsayasinglewordwhenIhavenot

givenyouthepermissiontotalk.YoumustthinkI

am foolLelentle.ThistimearoundIam notgoingto

walkawayfrom mymarriage.Atangisgoingtogrow

upwithbothparentslivinginthesamehouse,heis

goingtoreceivetheloveandcarehedeserves.Iam

goingtoputyouinline,Iam goingtomouldyouinto

aperfectwife.Afterthat,youwillbethewifeyou

needtobeandAtangwillgetthemotherhe

deserves.”

Tearsfilledhereyes.“Chess-“

Chessangrilygaveherbackslapthatherwhole

cheekburnthot.

“Talk!YouthinkIam jokingwithyou.Talkagain.”



Tearsrolleddownhercheeks.

“Iam-“

Hegaveanotherone,sheputherhandsoverface

cryingtastingbloodinhermouth.

“Whyareyoucrying?Youaremakingnoise.Keep

quietandwipethatnonsensefrom yourface.”

Lelepressedherlipstogethertryingtokeepquiet

whileheangrilylookedather.Shewipedthem away

thenhesteppedontheaccelerator.Shehadnever

seenhim thisangryandshewasn’tevensurewhat

hewasgoingtodotoherthoughitwasobvious.

“Bytheway,heisnotdeadbutheisgoingtowishhe

actuallydied.”

.
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Chesslookedatthetimeashedrove,ithadbeen

hoursofdrivingandshewasalreadyasleep.Hetook

aturnheadedforthefarm.Hestoppedatthegate

thenjumpedoutofthecarandunlocked.

Leleslowlyopenedhereyesthenlookedaround.She

lookedatthebushthenatChesswhowasunlocking

thetallgate.Herheartstartedpounding,washe

goingtokillherandburryherhere?Tearsfilledher

eyes.Shecouldn'tevenprovegettingrapped.

Hisphonestartedringing.Shelookedatitand

frownedasKcalled.Shecurioslypicked.

"HeyChess,Atangforgothistoyhere.Ifpossible,

youcancomeandcollectittogetherwithyourjacket.

Iam hometheentireday."Thewomangiggled."I

can'tbelieveIam sayingthisandmaybeIam being

forwardbutyesterdayfeltperfect.NowIbadlywant

achild.Maybethat'swhatmissingfrom mylife.Go

aheadandembarassme.."shelaughed."But



yesterdaywasperfect.HavingyouandAtangonthe

samebedfeltperfect."

ChesswalkedbacktothecarandjumpedasLele

quicklyoutdownthephone.Chesslookedatitthen

picked.

"Hey..."

Kaonepaused."Uh..."

"Youweresaying?"

Hedroveinthroughtheopengate."Iwassaying

yesterdayfeltperfect.Me,youandAtang.MaybeI

am beingforward,Idon'tknowbutitfeltperfect.I

am sojealousofyourwoman."

Chesschuckled."Why?"

"Shehaseverythingawomancaneveraskfor.

MaybeIneedachild.Thatwillsealthedeal."

ChesssteppedouttoclosethegatewhileLele

watched.Tearsfilledhereyes,thewayhewas

smilingwiththatwomanbrokeherheart.Hadhe

sleptwithher?Shecouldn'tbesure.Heclosedthe

gatethenstoodoutsidetalkingandlaughingserving



thatcharmingsmileofhis.

Atearrolleddownhercheekfollowedbytheother.

Shewipedthem withthebackofherhand.Chess

finallyhungupandgotinthecar.Sheglancedathim

asheputhisphoneawaythendroveoff.Shebadly

wantedtoaskhim butherpainfulcheekadvisedher

otherwise.

Hefinallystoppedinfrontofahouse.Shesighed,it

wasabighouse.Probablyweretheyallcamefor

holidays.

"Let'sgo."

Shesteppedoutofthecarandfollowedhim tothe

house.Heunlockedthedoorandtheywalkedin.

Lelelookedaround,itwascleanasifsomeonelived

there.

Heturnedtoher."Whichbusdidyoutaketo

Palapye?"

Lelelookedathim,tellinghim aboutMoabiwasthe

worstideaever,notwhenhewasalreadypissed.It

wouldlooklikesherantoherexwhenshejust

happenedtobumpintohim atbusrank.



"Idon'tknowthename.Itwaswhite."

"Takwano.(Comehere.)."

Lelefollowedafterhim tothesittingroom wherehe

satdownandlookedather.

"Sithere."

Sheslowlysatonhislap."Iwantustotalkcalmly.I

am notshoutingorraisingmyvoiceatyou.Iwantto

giveyoutheopportunitytotellmewhathappened.If

Ifeelyouarelyingorifitlookslikeyouarelying,I

am goingtoslapyou.Iwilldothattillyoutellmethe

entiretruthfrom thatnight.Am Iclear?"

Shenodded.

"Good.Iam gladwehavethatunderstanding.Iam

notawomanbeater,thatisnothowIwasraisedbut

todayIam goingtokillyouifyouthinkyouaregoing

tolietomeandgetawaywithit.Youcanstart."

Lele'sheartpoundedasshelookedathim."Theday

IwenttoKasane,ImetPearlandStacy.Theladies

whowereattheworkshopandwegotclose.Later

thatdaytheyaskedifwecouldgoforacoupleof



drinks,ItoldyoubeforeIleft.Iwentwiththem and

whenwearrived,westarteddrinking.AttheendI

wassodrunk,Boikanyocame.Henoticedmethen

hetookmebacktothehotel.Idon'treallyremember

whathappened,thefollowingmorningIwokeupto

yourknock."

"Sonothinghappenedthatnightthatyoucan

remember?"

"No."

"Tillnownothing?"

"No-"

Chessslappedherthatshealmostfell.

"Maybethatwillrefreshyourmemory.Iknowthe

truth,Iwanttoseeifyouwilltellthetruth.Let'sstart

again."

Lele'slipstrembled.

"IfyoustartwiththewaterworksIam goingtoslap

youagain.Obatagontwaela.Bua."

"Ireallydon'tremember-"



Heangrilyslappedheragain,Leleputherhandson

herfacecrying.

"Whyareyoucrying?Allyouhavetodoistellthe

truth.What'ssohardaboutthat?Takethosehands

offyourface.Iam talkingtoyou."

"Youaregoingtobeatme."

"Ifyoudon'ttakethosehandsoffyourfaceIam

goingtotakeabelt."

Sheslowlytookoffherhandsandlookedatshaking

readytoblockherface.

"Starttalking."

"Youwanttobeatme."

"Iam notgoingtobeatyouifyoutellthetruthbabe."

"YouthinkIam lyingbutIswearIdon'tremember

anything."

Chessgaveherhotslapthatshefellonherback,her

earringing.Hegotupandputhistimberlandonher

throatexertingforcethatshestruggledtobreathe.

Leletriedtotakeoffhisshoebuthesteppedonher

neckevenharder.



"Chess!Ikissedhim!Iam sorry!"

Hetookoffhisshoeandpulledherupwithherhair.

"Whatwassohardaboutsayingthat?"

Shelookedathim crying."Itdidn'tmeananything.I

wasdrunk.Iwasn'tthinkingstraight."

"Didyouundressinfrontofhim?"

"Iwasdrunkbabe.Iwasbeyonddrunk."

"Didyouordidyounotundressinfrontofhim then

askedhim tounhookyourbra."

"No."

"Soyoudidn'tundressinfrontofhim?"

"Idon'trememberallthe-"

Chessdraggedhertotheroomswherehepulled

insideadarkawfulsmellingroom.

"Youaregoingtostayhere,thinkcarefullyofwhat

youaregoingtosaytomesothatwhenIfreeyou,

youwon'tlietomebecauseifyoutryit,Iam going

tokillyou."



"Chess-"

Hepushedherbackthenwalkedoutlockingbehind

him.Lele'sheartpoundedshebangedonthedoor.

"Chess!Chess!"

Shebangedthedoorevenmore.Chesswalkedout

ofthehouselockingbehindhim thengotinhiscar

anddroveoffleavingher.

***

RragweLelesatonthecouchaseverythingthat

happenedplayedbackinhishead.Hecouldn't

believehehadutteredthosewordstoherafter

everything.Hereachedforhisphonemassaginghis

painfulchestthenhetriedhernumberagainbutit

wasn'tgoingthrough.Hedidn'tevenknowwhathe

wouldsaytomakeitallalright.

AndChess...Histhreathadn'tsatwellwithhim.For

allheknewhecouldabusehisdaughterandnoone

woulddoanythingtohim.That'snothowhewanted



thingstobe.Allheeverwantedforhisdaughterwas

forhertomeetagoodman.Hedidn'teventrustthis

Chessman,ifhecouldleavehiswifeforLele,what

wouldstophim from leavingherdaughterfor

anotherwoman?

Hemassageshistightchestcoughing.Hetookout

hishandkerchiefandcoughedonit.Helookedatthe

spurtsofbloodonit.Heslowlystoodupandwentto

hisbedroom wherehelaydownstrugglingto

breathe.Itseemedtohim oldagewascatchingup.

Hecoughedagainthentookadeepbreathlike

Loagoalwaysadvicedandclosedhiseyes.

***

KhumolaidonthebedasRanewawalkedinwithhis

food.Shesmiled.

"Sitandeat."

"Thanks."

Sheputapillowbehindhim sohecansitproperly."I



am reallysorrybabebutatleastnowheknowsthe

truth.Hewasgoingtofindoutonewayortheother."

Khumosighed."Ican'tloseChess.Heislikemy

brother."

"It'sgoingtobehardforhim toforgiveyou.Even

thoughithappenedwayback,it'sthefactthatyou

weresleepingwithhiswife.Givehim timetocalm

down."

Henodded."Yah...Iam surprisedLaronahasn't

calledyou."

"Mxm,don'tmindthatone.Letmegetyourdrink."

Ranewagotupandwenttothekitchen.Herphone

rangfrom thesittingroom,shewalkedovertoit.

"Hello?"

"Hi.It'sLarona."

Ranewarolledhereyes."Whatdoyouwantafter

killingmybaby?"

"Yoursocalledhusbandissleepingwithmysister."

"Ok,so?"



"Theywerefuckingyesterday."

"So?"

LaronalaughedknowingKhumohadalready

coveredhistracks.

"Iam notlying.AskChess.Wecaughtthem having

sexwitheachother."

"Youaresopatheticdoyouknowthat?Youareso

desperatetobreakusupbutthat'snotgoingto

happen.Whileyouarebusyplottingandlying,you

betterbepreparedtopayyourhalftowards

maintance.Nxla."

Shehungupandblockedthenumber.

***

Kaonesteppedoutofthecarasawomanwalked

outinahideousdressandadoekinherhead.

"Hi...YoumustbeOpeloright?"

"Yes,howcanIhelpyou?"



"IcametodropoffChess'sjacketandAttie'stoy."

"Uhu,whoareyou?"

"Hisfriend.Hesleptoversohe-"

"DoyourealizethismanismarriedtoMrs.Moremi?"

Kaonesmiled."Iknowthatlove."

"Sowhatmakesyouthinkyoucansleepwitha

marriedmen?Youhavenoshame!"

"Ngng,don'tyoudare!Whodoyouthinkyouare?

Sticktomoppingfloorsand-"

"Heloveshiswife,heisjustusingyou."

"Sowhatifheloveshiswife?Iam notgoing

anywhere.Goandtellyourboss.Lelope!(Ass

licker!)"

Opelolookedather,shecouldneverunderstand

man.AllalongshealwaysputChessonahigh

pedestalbecauseofthewayhetreatedhiswife.

WiththewayLelelovedhim,itwoulddefinitelycrush

herknowinghewassleepingaround.Wasither

bodyorherbeauty?Whateveritwas,Leledidn't

deserveitandshefeltitasherdutytoputthis



confidentwhoreinherplace.Lelewassogoodto

her,shehadevenincreasedhersalarytoP6500

eventhoughshewouldn'tbedoingotherduties

anymore.Shecertainlyknewwhereherloyaltieslay.

OpelowalkedbackinsidethehousewhileKaone

chuckledshocked.Shetookabucketthenpeed

insideandwalkedoutwithherpee.Kaonesighed.

"Looklady,Iam justhereto-"

Opelosplashedtheurineonherface.

"Lebelete!(Whore!)"

.
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Kaonescreamedmovingbacktastingthesaltypee.

Opelowalkedbackinsidethegateclosingthegate

leavingherthere.Kaonetookoffherjacketand



wipedherfacegettinginhercar.Shetookadeep

breaththenstartedthecaranddroveoffdialing

Chess.

“Hello?”

“Hi.Youaregoingtohavetocollectthethings

personally.Iwenttoyourhousetodropthem offbut

yournannysplashedpeeonmecallingmeawhore.”

“What?”

“Yes,butit’sok.Sheisloyaltoherboss.Sheis

probablygoingtotellher.”

“It’sok.Iwilldealwithit.”

“Ok,Iam drippingpeerightnow.”

“Iam sorry.”

“It’sok.Bye.”

Shedroppedthecalldrivingtoherhouse.

***



Loagowalkedfrom schoolwithhisfriendslaterthat

day.Hepartedwithhisfriendswalkinginsidethe

yardathishouse.Hewalkedinsidethehouseand

frownednotfindinghismothercooking.Healways

foundhercookingorshehadgonetooneofthe

meetingsatchurch?

Heopenedthemicrowaveopencheckingforhis

foodbuttherewasnothing.Hesighedandwalkedto

hisbedroom thengothisphonefrom thebedand

switchediton.Hedialedher.

“Thenumberyouhave-“

Hedroppedthecallandtookoffhisuniform and

changedintosomethingcomfortable.Thehouse

wasinsomuchsilencethoughheknewhisfather

wasthere.Hewalkedoutwithhisshirtandputinthe

bathroom wherehewouldwashitthemadehisway

tohisparent’sbedroom.Heknockedonthedoor

thenopenedwalkingin.

Hisfatherwassleeping,Loagowalkedoverand

shookhim gently.

“Papa…”



Heremainedstill.Loagoshookhim evenmorebut

hestillremainedunconscious.Hisheartskipped

thenheshookhim evenmore.

“Papa!”

Themoreheremainedstill,themoreLoago’sheart

poundedevenmoreagainsthischest.Hepickedthe

carkeysthenrushedoutsideandstartedthecar.He

parkeditnearthedoorleavingthebackdooropen.

Hewentbackinsidethehousewherehepulledhis

father’sskinnybodytotheedgeofthebedthentried

tolifthim buthewastooheavy.Herushedoutside

wherehisfriendswereapproachingthecorner.

“Tinaye!”Hescreamedforhisbestfriendwhoturned.

“Helpme!”

Tinayehurriedback.

“What?”

“Comeandhelpme.”

Theywalkedbackinsidethehouse.Tinayelookedat

Loago’sfather.

“Isheok?”



“Idon’tknow.Helpmecarryhim tothecar.”

LoagoheldthelegswhileTinayeheldhands.They

slowlytookhim tothecarstaggeringthenTinaye

lockedthedoorsandjumpedinonthepassenger

seatwhileLoagoreversedthendroveoffheadedto

thehospital.

***

Lefafinishedsettinguphernewhouse.Shesmiled

staringathoweverythingwasinplace.Herphone

startedringing,shelookedatLala’scallthensighed.

“Hello?”

“Whydidyouhookmeupwithhim ifyouwere

sleepingwithhim?”

“Iam sorry.ImetKhumowaybeforeImetChessI

thoughtifhewerewithyou,hewouldgetoverme.I

am sorryIhavehurtyouthismuch,Iknowthereis

noamountofbetrayalthatcansurpassthis.Ihope

onedayyouwillbeabletoforgiveme.Iloveyouand



thereisnodaywhichwillpasswithoutmefeeling

guilty.”

“Ihateyou.Iam goingtotellthepolicethatyou

killedyourowndaughterpurposely.”

“Inevermeanttohurtmydaughter,youknowthat

butifthat’swhatyouwant,Iam notgoingtostop

you.”

Therewasaknockonthedoor.Lefasighed.

“Ihavetogo.Bye.”

“Iam goingtocutyoufrom mylife.Youareasnake.

YouweresleepingwithKhumothroughoutmy

relationshipwithhim.Idon’tknowwhyyouhateme

thatmuchtotakemeforafoolbutIam cuttingyou

off.Inolongerhaveasister.EvenifIdietoday,don’t

bothercomingformyfuneral.”

Lalahungup.Lefasighedthenwalkedtothedoor.

ShelookedatKhumo.

“Hey…”

“Hi.Weneedtotalk.Ican’tkeepdoingthiswithyou.

Iam notgoingtohurtmyselfwithyouanymore.Of



causeRanewamaynotbelikeyoubutIloveher.I

knowshelovesme.Werespecteachotherandshe

isalwaysbymyside.Iam goingtocut

communicationwithyouso-“

Lefasmiled.“Youcouldhavecalledtotellmethat

butyouwantedtoseeme.Stoplyingtoyourself.I

wantachild.”Shepulledhim insidethehouseand

closedthedoor.Shestoodonhertoesandkissed

him.

“Letmemakeituptoyouforthelatethree.Iwill

protectthisonewitheverythingIhaveinme.Give

meachance.Maybeinthefuture,wewillbe

togetherandactuallyraisethechildtogether.Iam

tiredofchasingafteruselessthings.Iwantyou.I

loveyou.IloveyousomuchandIwantustohave

ourownsymbolofourlove.Please…”

Shekissedhim again.Khumokissedherbackthen

pickedheruplaidheronthecouchgettingbetween

herlegs.

***



Justafterduskthatday,Chesswalkedinsidethe

housewithfoodandhisfather’sAK47thathehad

gottenfrom oneoftheworkers.Helookedatthe

time,ithadbeenonly3hours.Hewalkedtothe

room thenunlockedforher.Heopenedthedoor

widerandwalkedin.Shewassittingatthecorner.

“Come…”

Lelegotupandwalkedoutwithhim.Sheseemed

calm.Hetookhertooneofthebedroomsandsat

heronthebed.

“Readytotalk?”

Shetearfullylookedathim.“Ihavenothingtosay.

Youhavealreadymadeupyourmind.WhateverIam

goingtosay,youarenotgoingtobelieveme

becauseit’slikeanotherLefasituationinyoureyes.

MaybeIkissedhim andtouchedhim,Idon’tknow

becauseIremembernothingfrom thatnight.I

rememberbitsandpieces.Iam notgoingtoanswer

anything,ifit’sdeaththatiswaitingforme,goahead

andkillme.Ifit’snotthenfrom hereIwillgiveyoua



divorce.Iam notgoingtogiveyouahardtimeandI

am notgoingtostaytoobecauseyouarealways

goingtobelieveIam lying.Youarealwaysgoingto

believeIactuallycheatedonyouandyouwillstartto

hatemejustlikeyoudidwithLefa.Youwillfind

anotherwomanoryoualreadyhaveandyouwillhurt

methesamewayLefahurt.Iam notgoingtowait

forthatChess.Iam goingtowalkaway,Iwillwalk

outwithnothing.Iwon’tevenbotheryou.Ibrought

nothingintoourmarriageandIwillleavewith

nothing.”

“Soyouthinkyoucancancheatandthinkyoucan

justwalkaway,makemefeelguiltyforwantingto

knowthetruthaftergivingmeSyphilisandpossibly

HIV?”

“Idon’trememberanythingChess.Iwastoodrunk

thatnight.Ithinkoneoftheladiesdruggedme

becauseIbarelyrememberanything.”

“Youarenotwalkingoutofthisalive,ifIcan’thave

you,noonewill.Youarenotevensorryforyour

actions!Am Isupposedtosmileadbelieveyou

whenyousayyouwererapedbutjustyesterdayyou



wereaccusingmeofcheating?”

Tearsrolleddownhercheeks.“Youarenoteven

givingmeachancetoapologize.Youwanttobeat

me.YouwantmetosaythingsIdon’tknow.Iam

notgoingtoadmittpwhatIdon’tknow.Idon’t

remember.Andifyouknowthetruth,youwould

knowIwastoodrunktodoanything.Ididn’tsleep

withhim.Herapedme.Am Isupposedtoapologize

forgettingrapped?”

“Heconfessedtowhathappenedthatnightbecause

hehasopenedacaseofattemptedmurderatthe

police.Youleftwillinglywithhim,hedidn’tknow

whichhotelyouweresayingat,youdirectedhim

there.From thereyouundressedinfrontofhim,you

kissedhim andtouchedhim andwillinglyhadsex

withhim.”

Leleshookherhead.“That’snottrue.That’snottrue

Chess.Iswearit’snottrue.”

“Howdoyouknowifit’snottrueLelentleifyoudon’t

rememberwhathappenedthatnight?Didn’tyousay

youdon’trememberwhathappenedthatnight?”



“Ididn’twillinglyhavesexwith-“

“Howdoyouknowthat?Weren’tyoudrunk?You

saidyoudon’trememberanythingdidn’tyou?”

Hestoodupandputhishandsonhead.

“Ijustwantyoutobehonestwithme.FuchLeleI

wouldneverhurtyou.IwillnotrobAtangofhaving

hismother.Ijustwantyoutotellmethetruthsowe

canmoveonfrom this.Wewillgoformarriage

counseling.”

Someoneknockedonthemaindoorbeforehecould

open.Helookedatherandsighed.

“Iam coming.”

Hewalkedout.Lelegotupandwenttothesitting

room.Herheartskippedasshelookedatthegunon

thetable.Shepickedthecarkeysandwalkedout.

Sheswallowedstaringatthedarknessthenshe

unlockedthecarandjumpedin.Shequicklystarted

theengineanddroveoff.

.

.
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Chesswalkedinsidethehouseusingthebackdoor

andgotinthesittingroom.Hiseyesfellonthegun

thenhetookitandputitawaybeforegoingbackto

thebedroom.Hepausedstaringattheemptyroom.

“Lele!”

Hewalkedaroundthehousesearchingforherthen

finallywalkedoutside.Hebacktothebackwhere

theherdboywasfixingthetractorusingabigtorch.

“Prince,canIuseyourvantogotothegate?Mywife

forgotthegatekeys.”

“Ok.”

Princehandedhim thekeysthenhejumpedinthe

oldIsuzuanddroveoffheadedtothegate.He

frownedstaringattheopengateknowingsheforced

thecarthrough.Helookedatthetimeonhisphone

andsighed.Shewasgone,therewasnowayhe

wouldcatchher.



***

Lelejoinedthemainroadthensteppedonthe

acceleratorspeeding.Shelookedathiswalletonthe

passengerseatandreachedforitwhiledriving.She

openeditthentookouthisbankcardsandsome

money,hereyesfellonthesmallpictureofthem

whentheywerestillinUK.Tearsfilledhereyes,she

putthewalletdownandcontinueddriving.She

frownedseeingaroadsignofMaun.

Shesighedanddroveforawhilethenfinallystopped

atamall.Shesteppedoutwithhiswalletthen

walkedinsidethemall.Sheneededaphoneanda

sim card.Thephoneshopwasstillopen,shehurried

inthenswipedwithhiscard.Awhilelatershewas

cashingmoneyfrom theATM from allthecards,

cashingoutthehighestamountshecould.Sheputit

allintheplasticwiththephoneandwalkedbackto

thecar.Sheregisteredthesim cardandcalledhim.

“Hello?”



Leletookadeepbreath.“Hi.”

“Whereareyou?”

“Iam going.”

“Iwasn’tgoingtousethegunonyou.”

“Whoknows?”

“Youknowmebetterthanthat.”

“Ididn’tknowyoucouldbeatmeandlockmeupin

anawfulsmellingroom.Ididn’tknowyouwould

believesomeonewhoisclearlyfocusedonmaking

melooklikealiarbecausehedoesn’twanttogoto

jail.”

“Soam Isupposedtojustbelieveyouandgoonlike

nothinghappened?”

“Idon’tknow.Iam going.Youwillsendmethe

divorcepapers.Iam notgoingtoturnintoyour

punchingbag.Iwasraped,Iwouldneverlieabout

somethinglikethat.Iwasn’traisedtolie.Iam sorry

itfeelslikeyouaregoingthroughthesamething

again,Iam sorryyouhavebeenhurtbeforethatit

feelslikeamountaintoclimbforyoutotrustme



andbelieveme.Iam sorryIallowedyoutomarryme

when…”Shetookadeepbreathfightinghertears.“I

am sorryIallowedyoutomarrymewhenyouhadn’t

dealtwithyourpastdemons.Iam sorryIputyou

underpressuretochoosemebackthen.”Sheclosed

hereyescrying.“Iam sorryIneverletyoudothings

atyourowntimeandconstantlyemotionally

blackmailedyou.Iam sorryIcouldn’tbethewifeyou

needed,Iam sorryIwasn’ttheperfectmothertoour

soninyoureyes.Iam sorrythatImadeyoufeelasif

Idon’tlovemysonbutIlovehim morethananything.

Idon’tknowwhatyouwanttodo,eitherdivorceme

orstaybutIam notgoingtopressureyouinto

anything.Iam takingAtangandmovingawayfora

littlewhile,Iam goingtogiveyoutimetocalm down

andthinkcarefullyofwhatyouwant.Ifit’sthenew

womanyouaregoingfor,Iwillgladlygiveyouthe

divorce.”

“WhosaidIwantedadivorce.”

“Thereisnopointofmarriagewhenyoudon’ttrust

me,whenyouthinkIam aliarandacheater.It’s

pointlessChess,youarealwaysgoingtoquestion



myeverymoveormaybestartahabitofbeatingme.

Idon’twantthat.”

“Youarenotgoinganywherewithmyson.”

LelehungupandimmediatelycalledOpelo.Her

phonerangthricethenshepicked.

“HiOpelo,it’sLele.”

“Ohhey…Ihavebeentryingtocall.”

“Iseverythingok?”

Lelestartedthecaranddroveoff.

“Yes.Ijustwantedtoseeifyouareok.”

“Iam onmywayhomebutImightarriveinacouple

ofhours.ChessandIgotinabigfight,Iam coming

backbutIwillbegoingaway.Iam takingAtangwith

me.Pleasepackhisthingsandmythingsinadvance.

ChessmightflytheresoIam goingtotalktoa

friendwhoisgoingtocomeandcollecthim.Iwill

pickyouguysfrom there.”

“Isitbecauseofthewomanhesleptwithlastnight?

Isplashedherwithurinewhenshecame.”



“Whatwoman?Inmyhouse?”

“Mo,hesleptatherhouse.Shecametodropoffhis

jacketandAtang’stoytodaymorning.Iputherinher

place.Isitbecauseofher?”

“Yeah,sheispartofitbutit’sok.Lethim sleepwith

whoeverhewantstosleepwith.”

“Ok.Sowhataboutme?”

“Iam notsureifIwillgetthejob,Ihadapplied

monthsbackbeforewecomebacksotheyemailed

mebackaweekbacksayingIshouldcomeforan

interviewwhichisintwodaysfrom today.”

“Maybetheywillhireyou.”

“Ihopeso.ButIwon’tbegettingpaidmuchmoney

becauseit’sagovernmentschool.”

“It’sfine.AslongasIam withyouandAtang.”

Lelesmiled.“Ok,Iam goingtotalktomyfriendso

hecancomeandpickyouup.”

“Ok.”

LelehungupthenlookedatChesscallingagain.She



ignoreddroppedthecallthendialedBame’soffice

numberthatsheknewbyhead.

“Dr.-“

“Hi,uhisBamein?”

“Heisstillattendingtoapatient,whoisthis?”

“It’sLele.Canyoupleasetellhim it’sanemergency.I

reallyneedtospeaktohim.It’saseriousmatter.I

am beggingyou.”

“Hedoesn’tlikebeingdisturbedwhenheiswith-“

“Iam beggingyou.It’smorethanjustserious.”

“Holdon.”

Leleheldthephonedriving.

“Lele?”

“Hey…uh…canyoupleasegoandcollectmynanny

andsonatmyhouseinanhourmaximum.Take

them toahotelwhereIwillcollectthem.”

“What’sgoingon?”

“Nothing.”



“Lele…Ithoughtwewerefriends.”

“Weare.Chessisupset.Iam scaredhemighthurt

meorkillme.Heneedsspacetocalm down.

Somethinghappened.”

“Whereareyou?”

“Hehadtakenmetoafarm pastMaun.Iranfrom

there.Iam drivingbacktoGabsrightnow.Iam

movingtoGoodHope.”

“Uhok.Iwilltakethem tomyhouse.Youwillpick

them from there.”

“Okthanks.”

“Sharp.”

Hehungup,Lelecalledherbrothertoseeifher

motherhadcomeback.

“Lele…”

LelefrownedasLoagostartedcrying.

“Loago,what’swrong?”

“Papa…”



“What?What’sgoingon?”

Hecriedevenmore.Someonetookthephone.

“Hello?”

“Dumelang,what’sgoingon?”

“MynameisRachelKaisara,Iam asocialworker

andIam withyouryoungerbrother.Hebroughtin

hisfatheracoupleofhoursbackhereatthehospital.

Hewasannounceddeadawhileafterhisarrival.”

“No….”

“Iam reallysorry.Heisnottakingitwellandheisall

alone.Wehavetriedhismother’snumberacouple

oftimesnowbutit’snotgoingthrough.Ifyoucould

come,itwouldbethebest.”

“No…”

“UhLele…whereareyou?”

Lele’slipstrembled.“No…”

“Iknowthisisashock…”

“No!No….”



“Iam sorry.Iam sorryforyourloss.”

Lelestoppedthecaratthesideoftheroadcrying.

“Loagoisallalone.Heneedssomeone.Ifyoucould

pleasecome…heneedsyou….”

***

KhumowalkedinhishousethenRanewalookedat

him.

“Wherewereyou?Youweregonetheentireday!”

Helookedather.Theworryinhereyesvisible.

“Iwenttomymother’sgrave.”

Shestoodupthenhuggedhim.Somehowusinghis

mothertoliefelthorrible,itevenfeltlikeshewas

lookingathim morethanjustdisappointedinhim.

Wasthishislifenow?Goingroundincircles?He

wasbackagainatitandfeelingRanewa’sarms

aroundhim,hefeltmoreguilty.Shedidn’tdeserveit.

Shelovedhim andhelovedhertoo.Hekissedher



foreheadholdingherinhisarmsthinkingofwayshe

wasgoingtogiveLefatheemergencypills.He

wasn’tgoingtoriskhishappinesslikethat,definitely

notforawomanwhoneverchosehim.

***

Opelofinishedpackingawhilelaterthendragged

Lele’ssuitcasesoutside.Shewentbackformore

includingtheblackplasticsshehadputmoreofher

clothesin.AfterLele;’sclothes,shetookherbags

togetherwithAtang’soutsidejustasacarparkedby

thegate.ShepressedthegateremotethenLele’s

frienddrovein.Hesteppedoutandsmiled.

“Hi,Iam Bame.”

“Opelo.”

“Arethesehers?”

“Yes.”

“Ok.”



Hestartedloadingeverythingintohistwincab.He

puttherestofthebagsatthebackseatandlooked

ather.

“Ok,wecango.”

“Letmetakeherson.”

“Ok.”

ShewentbackinsidethehouseandtookAtangthen

gotinthecarwithher.Shepressedthegateremote

asBamedroveoff.

***

Hourslater,Chessdroveintheyardandsighed

exhausted.Hewalkedinsidethehousethenwentto

thebedroom.Heopenedtheclosetandfrowned.All

ofLele’sclothesweregone.HehurriedtoOpelo’s

room thenopenedthewardrobesbuttherewas

nothing.HetookouthisphoneandtriedLele’s

numberbutitstillwasn’tgoingthrough.Hetried

Opelo’s,Chessclosedhiseyesasitbeepedoncenot



goingthroughtoo.Heangrilystartedtypinga

messagethenpauseddeletingit.Thelastthinghe

wantedwastokeepscaringheroff.Hewasn’tready

toloseher,notwhenhelovedherthismuch.

AWEEKLATER…

.

.

.
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AWeekLater...

Atthefuneral,LelestoodnexttoLoagoholdinghis

handtightly.Tearsfilledhereyesastheylowered

thecoffininsidethegrave.Shestillcouldn'tbelieve

it.Shecouldstillrememberhowhehadhuggedher

thelasttime.Thecomfortshehadfelt.Eventhough



hedidn'tlikeChess,helovedher.Painchockedher

asshewatchedhim godownlockedupinthecoffin,

therewasalotshewantedtotellhim.BeforeChess,

hehadbeenherbiggestsupport.Theonlymanwho

couldstillopenhisarmsforheraftereverything.

MmagweLelecriedassomeoftherelativesheldher.

Chessparkedhiscarthensteppedoutandhurried

overfixinghisjacket.Helookedaroundthenspotted

Lelestandingwithherbrother.Hewalkedoverand

puthisarm aroundher.Hesighedfeelingherbody

around,italmostfeltlikeaneternitysincethelast

timeheheldher.Helookedatthegravefeeling

guiltyofhowhehadspokentohim thelasttime.

Maybethat’swhathadkilledhim.

Thecrowdsangsoftlyasthegravestartedgetting

filledwithsoil.LelepulledLoagoinherarmsashe

cried.Awhilelaterpeoplewerewalkingbackhome

whilesomegotintheircars.Chessopenedthedoor

forLelewhileLoagogotinanothercarwithhis

mother.

Chessgotinthenlookedather.“Iam sorry.Iknow



youlovedhim.”

“Idid.”

Heswallowedthenstartedthecaranddrovebackto

thehouse.

“WhereisAtang?”

“WithOpelo.Ididn’twanthim tocomewithtothe

grave.”

“It’sok.Iunderstand.”

“Iam movingawaywithAtang.IwillbetakingLoago

with.Heisgoingtobestayingwithmeand

attendingattheschoolIwillbeteachingat.Idon’t

thinkwhenwegotmarriedwethoughtthings

through.Wejustdiditwithoutanyone’sblessings

andmaybethat’swhythingsarefallingapart.Idon’t

wanttoliveinLefa’sshadow.Idon’twanttoputyou

inapositionwhereyoufeelthepastisrepeating

itself.Ithinkyouneedtimetosortyourselfout.I

havespokentoalawyer,hewilsortoutthedivorce

papers.Idon’twantmuch,Iwouldliketokeepthe

carandforyoutopayAttie’smaintance.Iam not

goingtokeepyouawayfrom yourson.”



“Wecan’tjustwalkawayfrom itafterasingle

argumentLelentle.Iwaswrongtoputmyhandson

you,thatwasunjustifiable.”

“Youdon’tbelieveIwasraped.Youdon’ttrustme.I

thinkyouneedtoworkonyourself,Idon’tblameyou

fornotbeingabletobelieveme.Youneverdealt

withwhatLefaputyouthrough.Youneedtodeal

withwhatyouwentthrough.Iam notgoing

anywhere.IloveyoubutrightnowIdon’tthinkbeing

withmeistherightfuldecisionforbothofus.”

Chesslookedatherandsighed.“Idon’twanta

divorce.”

“Thenwewilljustseparateandwhenyouhave

finallyworkedonyourself,youwillstartbypaying

bridepriceforme.”

Hesmiled.“DidIscareyouthatmuch?”

“Yousteppedonmyneck.”

“Iwasn’tgoingtokillyou.”

“Youweregoingtokeepbeatingme.JustlikeMoabi

did.Youweregoingtokeepbeatingmetill



confessedtowhateveryouheard.Youneedspace.I

toldyouChess,Iwillalwayspickmyselfupifit

doesn’twork.”

Chesssighedparkingthecaratthehousethen

lookedather.“Iloveyousomuch.”

“IloveyoutoobutIam walkingawayfornow.”

Chesstiltedherfacethenleanedoverandkissedher.

“Ok…ifthat’swhatyouwant,ok.Wherewillyoube

staying?”

“GoodHope.”

“Ok.”

Lelelookedathim.“Areyouhungry?”

“No,IwouldliketoseeAttie.”

“Ok,Iam coming.”

Lelesteppedoutofthecarandwalkedoverto

whereOpelowas.

“Letmehavehim.”

Opelohandedhim toLelethenLelewalkedwithhim



backtothecar.Attiescreamedhappilygettinginhis

father’sarms.Lelesmiled.

“Thereisafamilymeeting.”

“Ok.”

Lelewalkedinsidethehousethensatdownbeside

hermotherwhileLoagosatattheotherside.The

oldestunclestoodup.

“Wehavemanagedtoburrymyyoungerbrotherwith

thehelpofevceryonehere,thankyouallforthejob

welldown.Thaboleavesbehindhiswifeandkids.

MmagweLele,LeleherselfandLoagowhoisstill

goingtoschool.MmagweLelewillbegoingbackto

Palapyetothehouseherhusbandhaslefttogether

withLoago.”

Oneoftheauntslaughed.“Whyshouldshegoback

tomybrother’shouse?Forallweknowshemight

havebeentheonewhokilledhim.Ineverlikedthis-“

“Youarenotgoingtospeakaboutmamalikethat.

Hediedofaheartattack,that’swhattheysaidatthe

hospital.Youarenotgoingtositthereandthinkyou

caninsultthewomanwhogaveyourbrothera



kidneywhenhewasdying.Noonewastherewhen

hewasinhospital,notevenoneofyou.MamaandI

aregoingbacktothehousethatpapaleftforusand

nooneisgettinganythingofhisexpecthisclothes.”

Loagospokefirmlythattheroom remainedsilent.

Theolderunclenodded.“Iagreewithyoumyboy.

Nowweheardanotherissue.Lelentle,Ihavebeen

hearingthatyourfatherkeptrefusingfortheMoremi

tomarryyou.Ithinkweneedtogetthatgoing,ifyou

lovethatboy,sobeit.Wecan’tstandbetweenyour

happinessmydaughter.Iam hearingyoualready

haveachildthere.”

“IdobutRragweAtangandIhavedecidedtogoon

seprationduetoafewthings.”

“Youaredivorcing?”

“No.Wearejustseparating.”

“Isn’titsomethingthetwofamiliescancome

togetherandhelpwith?Iunderstandhealready

marriedyousoourfamiliesarealreadyjoined

together.Youdon’thavetofacethebattlesalone,

thefamiliescanhelpyoutwo.Youbothwerenever



satdownandgivenapproproiateadvices.”

“No.Fornowwewilljustseperateandwhenwe

finallygetbacktogether,wewilldoitright.”

“Okmydaughter.Iguessthat’sit.”

“Eerra.”

Themeetingwentonastheydiscussedacouple

morethingsbeforefinallydispersing.Lelelookedat

Loagoastheywalkedoutside.

“Yousoundlikeamannow.”

Hesmiled.“WhathappenedwithuncleChess?”

Lelelookedathim.“Something.Butwewillbefine.

Youarestayingwithmama?Iwasthinkingyou

comewithmeatGoodHope.”

“Mamawillbealone.Sheneedssomeone.”

“Ok.”

“Atangishandsome.”

Shelaughed.“Blameitonhisfather.”

“Iwonderwhypapaneverlikedhim.Isitbecauseof



hisfather?”

“Yes.”

MmagweLelewalkedoverandheldherhand.“I

wanttotalktoyou.”

Lelewalkedwithhermother.

“What’sgoingon?”

“With?”

“WithChess.”

“Hedoesn’tbelieveme.Iam notgoingtoforcehim

intoanything.Idon’tblamehim too.Hehasbeen

throughthissoIthinkheneedsspace.Iam goingto

GoodHope.”

“Ok…Iam sadit’slikethis.”

“Metoo.Butifwearemeanttobe,wewillbe.”

MmagweLelehuggedher.“Ok…Youaregoingwoth

Attie?”

“Yes.”

“Good.Youshouldstaywithyourson.”



Lele’sphonerangfrom herjacket’spocket.Shetook

itoutandsmiledstaringatBamecallingthen

answeredwalkingaway.

“Hey…”

“Hi,howisitgoinginMasunga?”

“Well.Wehaveburiedhim.”

“Iam sorryforyourlossLele.”

“Thanks.”

“IwishIcouldcomebutIcouldn’treschedulethis.”

“Iunderstand.”

“Sowhatnow?YouandChess?”

“UhIam goingtoGoodHope.ChessandIare

separating.”

“Ok,areyouhappywiththat?”

“ThereisnothingIcando.Idon’tthinkhewasready

togetmarriedbackthen.NowasIthinkmoreabout

it,IthinkImighthaveputhim underpressure.The

decisiontogetmarriedwasn’twellthought.”



“Iam sorryit’sendingintears.”

Lelelaughed.“Mxm…”

“That’swhathappenswhenyouforcefullytakehim.

Karmayatengebosulanyanayang.Emaswe.Come

thissidesowecanhelpyoucry.Kanakarmae

hectic.”

Lalalaughedashespoke.

***

MmagweChesswalkedoutofthebathroom sniffing

thenlookedatherhusbandwhowasholdingher

daughter.

"GodforgivemebutIam relievedThaboisdead.

Nowmysoncanbreatheandpeacefullymarry

Lelentle."

Shenodded."Yes."

"Wecanallfinallybreathefrom thatbitterman.God

mighthavedoneitonpurpose."



Atearrandownhercheekthenshelookedaway

wipingitasherheartbrokeintomillionpieces.

8MONTHSLATER...

.

.
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8MonthsLater…

RragweChesswalkedinsidehisson’shousethen

smiledlookingaround.AhugepictureofLelewas

onthewall,shewassmilingorlaughing,hecouldn’t

besure.Besideshers,wasasmalloneofAtang

sleeping.Thehouselookedclean,Chesswalkedin

holdingabag.

“Papa…”

“Whereareyougoing?”

“GoodHope.”

“Todowhat?”

“Lelestaysthere.”

“Sincewhen?”

“It’sbeenawhilenow.Shegotajobthere.”



“Whyam Ihearingaboutthisnow?”

“Becauseitdoesn’tconcernyou.”

“Areyoustillseparated?”

Chesssmiled.“Somethinghappened.Something

thattheywerethreesidesofthestory,Ichoseto

listenoneanddidn’tbelievemywife’ssideorbother

withthetruth’sside.Shedecidedtogivemespace

todealwithhappenedinthepastbecauseitwas

contributingtomytrustissueswithher.Wearenot

onseparation,wewereneveronseparation,mywife

justdecidedtomovetoletmedealwithmyissues

withoutfeelinganypressure.”

Hisfathernoddedwithasmile.“Ilikethisgirl.She

bringsoutthebestinyou.Butsheshouldn’tbe

leaving,thisisonethingIwilltakethefallfor

togetherwiththefamily.Youtwowereneversat

downandtaught.Butyousaidyouwanttomarryher

properlynow.”

“Yes.Iam goingtoGoodHope,Iam takingheroutof

countryforavacation.Whenwecomeback,weare

goingtostartplanningforourrealwedding.”



“Ok.Ilikethat.Doyouhaveenoughmoney?Theyare

goingtochargeyoulotsofmoneybecausetheir

brotherwasagainstitsotheymightwanttomake

thingsalittledifficultforyougapethosepeoplewho

aretherearemoneyhungry.Iknowthem,Ihavemet

them before.”

“Moneyisnotaproblem.Ihaveputaside100Kfor

that.”

“100Kfortheentirewedding?”

“No.Forherbrideprice.”

“That’salotofmoney.P30-35K isalmostenough.”

“Thendoubleitortripleit.Herbrotherisveryvocal

andstricttoo,Iam surehewillensurehismother

receivesthatmoney.”

“Chess,youcan’tpay100kformagadi.Remember

youstillhaveotherexpenseslikeyourwedding.

From thereyou-“

“Iam payingthatamountbecauseIloveher.She

deservesevenmore.Iam puttingallmycardsonher.

Youdiditwithmamaandyouarenotdead.”



“Iam notdeadbutthatdoesn’tmeanIhavenever

beenhurt.Whenyoulovesomeonewitheverything

youhaveinyou,it’ssoeasyforthatpersontohurt

youandtrustme,hurtingthem inreturnwillbethe

lastthingyouhaveinyourmind.Evenwhentheylie,

youwillbelievetheirliesknowingly.Youwilleven

startconvincingyourselfthattheirliesarethetruth.”

“Leledoesn’tlie.Sheisdifferent.Sheiskind,sheis

patient,sheissoft.Sheneverraiseshervoiceatme,

alwaysspeakssoftlyevenwhenangry.Sheis

someonewhocorrectsherselfwhenwrong.

Sometimesshedoesn’tnoticesomethingsshe

doesbutwhenyoumakeherawareshechanges.I

guessIspoilthertoomuchtoobecausesometimes

shedoesthingsknowingIwon’treallydoanythingto

herbutwewilladdressthattogetherasacouple.I

don’twantmywifegettingscaredofme.Iwanther

tobefree.Iwantbothofustobefree.Idon’twant

hergettingscaredtomessup,atendsheishuman,I

wanttobethemanthatshecanopenuptono

matterwhat,Iwanttobemoreofherbestfriend

thanIam herhusband.”



RragweChesssmiledproudly.“Iam proudofthe

manyouhavebecome.”

Chesssmiled.“Ihavetogo.”

“SoyourunclescangotoMasunga?”

“Yes.”

“Ok.Wewillgetthatballrolling.”

“Howis…uhwhat’shername?”

RragweChessclickedhistongueandwalkedout.

Chesslaughedgoingafterhim.

***

Lefasatinherofficestaringatthenothing.Herdoor

openedandacolleaguewalkedin.

“Hey,it’stimeup,let’sgo.”

“Iam tiredtoday.Iwon’tbeabletogowithyouguys.

Buthaveagoodtime.”

“Ok…Bye!”



Lefasighedthenstartedpackingherthings.She

walkedoutofherofficeminuteslaterandwent

downstairstohercar.Shepassedbythemalltoget

acoupleofthingsthenwalkedaroundthe

supermarketwithatrolleyputtingthingsinside.She

raisedherheadhearingafamiliarvoice.She

watchedasKhumolaughedwithhispregnantwife.

Hekissedherrubbingherbump.Lefaquicklyturned

thenwenttopayforwhatshehadandquickly

walkedout.Shepackedeverythinginhercar.She

swallowedgettinginhercar,herhandfellonherflat

belly.Shestillcouldn’tunderstandwhyshehadn’t

fellpregnant.Everyonearoundherhadchildrenand

shestillremainedthewomanwhohadkilledher

ownkids.

Shestartedthecaranddrovetoherhouseasmore

depressingthoughtsfilledherhead.Italsoseemed

everyonearoundherhaddistancedthemselvesfrom

her.Includingherownparents.Shewalkedinher

houseandwentstraighttoherbedroom whereshe

laiddownallaloneandlonely.



***

MmagweLelewalkedoutofthechurchholdingher

biblethenstartedmakingherwaybackhome

hummingtoasong.Acarsloweddownbesideher

thenthedriverrolleddownthewindow.Shesmiled

atthepastor.

“Pastor…”

“Daughter,getin.Iwilldropyouoff.”

“Eerra.”

Shesmiledandgotinthecar.Thepastorsmiled

drivingoff.

“Howareyoudoing?”

“Iam verywell,thankyou.”

“Howareyouholdingup?”

“Iam takingitdaybyday.”

“That’sgood,andyourson?”

“Loagoisdoingbettertoo.Heisworkingextrahard



becausehebelievesthisfamilyisnowhis

responsibility.”

“Heisaboychild.Iunderstand.That’showweare

made.Whichisgood.”

“Itisverygood,hisschoolgradeshavegonewayup.

Heusedtobean80-90%student,thesedaysheisa

95-100%student.”

“Brilliant!”

“Itis.Heremindsmeofmyfirstborndaughter,Lele.

Shewasjustlikethat.Shealwayssaid‘mama,if

theylaughatmeaboutmyweight,Iwilllaughat

theirgradesbecauseIam atopstudent.’Iam

blessed.”

“Indeedyouare.Howisshe?”

“Shesayssheisok.Shewaswayclosetoherfather

soitmighthavehitherharderthananythingbutLele

isstrongerthananything.Sheisfine.”

“Andthat’sgood.”

Thepastorparkedbyhergatethensteppedoutof

thecarwithher.Hetookouthiswalletandtookout



somemoney.

“Thisistohelparound.Takeitanduseitforwhat’s

neededinthehouse.”

“Ohno,youdon’thaveto.”

“Iwantto.Ahelpinghandistheonewhichis

blessed.Take.”

“Thankyoupastor.”

Shetookitandputitinthebible.Thepastormoved

closerandhuggedher.

“Iknowit’shardbutitwillgetbetter.Ifeltthesame

whenIlostmywifethreeyearsback.Iwillkeepyou

inmyprayers.”Herubbedherbackthenmovedback.

“Ok,goodnight.”

“Goodnightpastor.”

Hegotinhiscarwhileshewalkedinsidethegate.

Shefoundherselfthinkingofthehugbutthenagain,

thiswasamanwhohadlosthiswifeandhe

understoodhowitfeltlike.Shesighedandwalked

insidethehouse.



***

Meanwhile,Loagowalkedfrom thetuckshopholding

somechickenspicesandapackoftomatoes.

Mellissawatchedhim from adistanceinheryard

thenshequicklywipedherdustyfeetbeforewalking

outfthegateholdinghismathtextbook.

“Loago…”

Loagoturnedtoherandsmiled.Herheartskipped.

Shewasjustform 1buthewassogoodlookingand

tall,shecouldn’tevencontroltheragingfeelingsshe

feltforhim.Thatshortafrohehadalwayslooked

goodonhim.

“OhhiLebo?”

Shesmiled.“Lisa.”

“Ehe…hi.”

“Yourbook.”

“Okthanks.”

Hetookhisbook.“Bye.”



“Bye.”

Hewalkedaway.Sheswallowedandwalkedback

insidethehouseknowingtherewasnowayhe

wouldeverrecognizeher.

Loagowalkedinsidethehousemomentslater.He

puteverythingdownandtookouthisvibrating

phone.Hismotherwalkedinashereadtheewallet

message.

“Lelehassentmoney.”

“Ok.Letmecook.Youcangoandironyouruniform.”

“Ok.”

Hewalkedtohisroom whilehismotherstarted

cooking.

***

Sasawalkedinsidetheteacher’shouseandkicked

offhershoes.Shelookedattheringonherfinger

wonderinghowlongitwasgoingtobetherefor.She



reachedforherphoneandcalledhim.

“Hello?”

“Areyoucomingthisweekend?”

“No.”

“Why?”

“Sasa,Iam busy.”

Sasasighed.“WhydoesitfeellikeIam forcingthis

relationship?”

“Kesaobaka,Iam dealingwithalot.”

“Didyoureallyrapethewomanwhowasaccusing

youofrapingher?”

“No!”

“Iknowyourlawyerswonbutdidyou?”

“No.”

“Soyoudidn’tpurposelygiveherHIV?”

“Ididn’t.Sheknewwhatwasgoingon.”

Sasasighedwonderingwhysheputupwithhim.At

firstitwasbecauseeventhoughhecouldn’tsatisfy



herinotherdepartments,heactuallylovedherlike

shehadneverbeenlovedbefore.Hedideverything

rightandshecouldoverlookthesex.Shewasjust

goingtoteachhim howtodoitright.Shehadeven

overlookedthesmallweaponbutnowtherewas

nothingforhertoholdonto,itdepressedher.

Peopleknewshewasgettingmarriedyettherewas

nothinghappening.

Shetookadeepbreath.“Ok.”

“Ihavetogo.”

Hehungup,Sasathoughtfullylookedaroundthe

housethengotpackedherbagsandgotinhercar.

***

InGoodHope,afteralmostanhourandthirty

minutesofdriving,Chesssloweddowndrivinginher

street.Heturnedbyhergateanddrovein.Chess

frownedstaringatthecarbesideshers.Heparked

histhensteppedout.Helookedatthecurtains



movingthensmiledgettingtothedoor.Hemoved

thedoorknobbutthedoorwaslocked.

“Babe!”

Heknocked.“Lele!”

Heknockedevenmore.Lelefinallyunlockedthe

doorthensmiledtyingherhair.

“Hey!”

Shesmiled.Chessgotinthehousehuggingher.Lele

slowlyputherarmsaroundhim.

“Ididn’tknowyouwerecoming.”

“It’sasurprise.”Hekissedherneck..“Whatwereyou

doing?”

“Exercisng.”

Hetookastepbackandsmiled.“Youlookgood.”

Lelesmiled.“Thanks.”

“WhereAttie?”

Atangwalkedfrom thebedroom holdingaphone.

“Daddy!”



Chesssmiledpickinghisson.“HeyBuddy!”

“Mama…”Hepointedathismotherholdinghishand

whiletheotherheldthephone.Thephoneflashed

oncethenChesstookit.Lele’sheartskippedasshe

quicklysnatcheditfrom him.

“It’sOpelo’sphone.Shewentout.”

Chesssmiled.“Ok.Imissedyoutwo.”

“Metoo.”

Heleanedoverandkissedhersoftly.Lelesmiled.

“Sit.Letmegetmyshoes.”

Shewalkedtothebedroom withthephone,Chess

walkedinthebedroom asshekickedsomething

underthebed.

Chesslookedatherthenpulledhercloserkissing

her.Hesqueezedherbreast,hishandsgoingtoher

thickbehind.Heputheronthebedgettingbetween

herlegskissingherevenmore.Heslidhishand

insidehertightsandtouchedherwetpanties.

“Wow…youaresowet…”

“Imissedyou.But…Ithinkweshouldwait.Attiecan



openthedoornow.”

Chesslaughed.“Heisamannow.”

HegotoffherjustasAtangopenedthedoorand

walkedin.Chesspickedhim upandwalkedoutwith

him chatting.

.

.

Family,canwepleaselikeandcommentonour

inserts,let'snotwaittobebeggedtodoso.LikeI

saidbefore,ifwedon'tallparticipate,thenwewill

settleforasingleinsertaday.Yesterdaywasan

exampleofit,wecan'thavesuchanumberof

commentswhenmorethan6k+peoplereactedon

theinsert,morethan18ksawit.Thisisourmorning

morninginsert,Imaygetheldupandwon'tbeable

topostontime.Betterearlierthanlaterright?Good

morning
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Chesssatdownlookingaroundthehouse.Lele

walkedfrom thebedroom,shehadchangedintoher

pyjamas,sheturnedtohim andsmiled.Wifeylooked

beautifulandsheseemedtobegettingmoreand

morebeautifulthanthelasttimehesawher.

“Iwillstartmakingdinner.”

“Ok…who’scarisoutside?”

“Oneoftheneighbor’sdownthestreet.Hedoesn’t

haveparkingbecausethepersonwjom heshares

withhasherfriendsoverandtheyhaveparkedall

overtheyard.Whatdidyouthink?”

“Somethingalongthoselines.”

Lelesmiled.“Ok,letmemakedinner.”

ChessfollowedhertothekitchenholdingAtangthen

hesatonthekitchenstoolswatchinghermove

aroundthekitchenwithasmile.Leleturnedand

caughthim staring.



“What?”

“Iam justhappytobeherewithyouguys.”

Lelesmiled.“Iam happyyouareheretoo.Whereis

yourbag?”

“Shit!Iforgotallaboutthat.Letmegetit.”

ChesswalkedoutcarryingAtangthenpausedashis

phonerang.Hetookitoutandsmiledpicking.

“Hey…”

Lelegiggled.“Babecouldyoupleasegoandgetus

someicecream?YoucangowithAttie.”

Hesmiled.“Ok.Whatelse?”

“Ngng,that’sall.Iloveyou.”

“Iloveyoutoo.”

Hegotinthecaranddroveoffheadedtothe

supermarketwherehegottheshoppingcartand

placedAtanginsidethenpusheditinside.He

grabbedacouplethingsandfinallymadehiswayto

thetilltopay.Theladyinfrontofhim smiledstaring

athissonthenhim.



“Nerradon’tyouwantapeacefulbabymama,nnaI

wanttohavesuchahandsomechildlikehim.”

Chesslaughed.“Mywifeywillkillsomeone.”

Theladylaughedgettingherthingsthenshewalked

outofthestore.Chesspaidforhisitemsthengot

them intheplasticandwalkedoutlisteningtoAtang

gibberishtalk.Hecouldhardlyhearanythingexpect

him occasionallybeingcalled.Theygotinthecar

andwentbackhome.Chessparkedthecarnoticing

thattheothercarwasgone.Hegottheplasticand

steppedoutwithAtang.Lelesmiledasshegotthe

plastic.

“Thanks.”

“It’sok.Hetookhiscar?”

“Yes.Heisgoingtosleepsomewhereelse.Sharing

isaproblem.”Shelookedattheotherthingshehad

boughtforherandsmiled.

“Thanks.”

“Youarewelcome.”

“Letmefinishupcooking.”



“WhereOpelo?”

“Idon’tthinksheiscomingback.Herboyfriendmust

havetakenher.”

“Andherphone?”

“Shewilljustgetittomorrowwhenshecomes

back.”

ChessputAtangdownwhowenttothesittingroom

andgothistoys.ChesshuggedLelefrom behind

rubbinghisdickonherbuttwhilekissingherneck.

“Imissyou.”

“Metoo.”

“Don’tyouthinkit’stimeyoucamebackhome?It

doesn’tfeellikehomewithoutyouandAttie.IknowI

pushedyouawaybutIhaveworkedthingsthrough.I

am goodnow.”Hesqueezedherbreast.

“Whataboutmyjob?”

“Wewillgetyouanotherone.Iam suretheprivate

schoolwhereyouwereatwilltakeyouback.”

Hepulledherpyjamapantstogetherwithherpanties



downthenbendedherabit.

Lele’sheartskippedasshewonderedifthatmixture

wasgoingtowork.Ithadonlybeenthirtyminutesor

less.“Chess,babekanaAttie-“

Chesstookputhisweaponthenpushedinthrough

herclosedlipssinkingintothatwetness.

“Fuck!”

Hepushedallthewayin,hertightnesswrapping

itselfaroundhim.Hegroanedfeelinghermuscles

squeezehim whileherwarmthengulfedhim.Lele

switchedoffthestoveashestartedthrustinginto

herwithdeepfaststrokes,hiseyescontinuously

movingtothekitchenentrance.Lelebitherlowerlip

moaningashepoundedintoher.Helookedatthe

doorleadingtoherpantryandpulledherinsidethe

tinyspace.Helickedthedoorshutwithhisfootand

begundrillingintoher.Leleclosedhereyesenjoying

everythrust,itfeltsogoodshestuckoutherbutt

movingagainsthim.

Chessbendedherevenmorethenputhishandson

herwaistgoingforthekill.Heraisedhist-shirtwith



onehandandwatchedashedisappearedinandout

ofthatpussy.

Atangwalkedinsidethekitchenwithhismother’s

ringingphone.

“Mama…phone…”

Helookedaroundthenheputthephoneinhis

mouthwalkingoutasitcontinuedtoring.

Insidethepantry,ChesswentevenfasterasLele

stoodonhertoe.

“Chesss…..”Sheclosedhereyesspasming.

Chessgruntedslammingintohermoreandmore

thenstilledpumpinghisthickwarm cum intoher.He

slowlyslidoutthenfixedherpantiesandpjyamas.

Lelepantedstandingtherethenhekissedherneck.

“WhatwereyoudoingbeforeIcame?”

“Ng?”

“WhatwereyoudoingbeforeIcame?”



“Nothing.”

Chesssmiled.“Babeyouweretoowet.Youcantell

me.”

Heturnedherandlookedinhereyeswithasmile.

“Whereyoutouchingyourself?”

Lelesmiledlookingdown.“No.”

Helaughed.“Youwere.Icouldn’thavemadeyou

thatwetwithasinglekiss.”

“Letmeseewhowascallingme.”

“Ok.”

Hewalkedoutwithher.Lelewenttothesittingroom

andpickedherphonefrom thefloorasitrang.She

lookedatthecallerthenpickedturningtoChess

whowaswalkingover.

“Hi,canIpleasecallyouback?Thankyou.”

Shehungupbeforethecallercouldsayanything.

“Iwillfinishcooking.”

“Ok.”



ChesssatdownandchangedtheTvchannelwhile

Leletookadeepbreathinthekitchenandstarted

cooking.Shethoughtfullylookedatherphonethen

tookitanddownloadedsomeadultvideosbefore

continuingcooking.

***

Atbusrank,Sasasteppedoutofthebuswithher

bags.Shetookadeepbreathlookingaround.She

neverlikedthisplace,aftervarsity,shejustnever

wantedtostayinthebigcity.Shewalkedovertothe

taxis.

“Dumelang…”

Amanstoodup.“Obataspecialmama?”

“Yes.ToBlock10.”

“Let’sgo.KeP45.”

“Ok.”

ShegotintheRunXwithherbagswhilehegotinat



thefrontseat.Hestartedtheengineanddroveto

Block10.Oncethere,shedirectedhim tillheparked

atthegate.Shetookoutthelastcashshehad

makinganotetodrawoutmoneytomorrow.

“Thankyou.”

“Eemma.”

Sasasteppedoutwithherbagsandpressedthe

intercom.Shewaitedforacoupleofsecondsthen

thegateopened.

Shedraggedherbagsinsideandwenttothedoor.

Sheopenedthedoorandwalkedin.Athinlightin

complexionwomancamefrom thekitchen.

“Ohhi…”

Sasa’sheartskipped.Hereyesfellonthewallwhere

aweddingframeofhim andthewomanwas.

“Hi.Iam lookingforBoikanyo.”

“Myhusbandjustleft.HowcanIhelpyou?”

“Ngng,Iam heretoseemyfiancé.”

Thewomanpausedthensmiled.“Fiancé?”



“Yes.”

“Youmusttheonehewastalkingabout.”

Sasasmiled.“Imustbe.”

ThedooropenedthenBoikanyowalkedintakingon

thephone.Sasalookedathim andsmiled.

“Hi…”

Hedroppedthecallandlookedather.“What…”

Sasaputherbagsdown.“Iam tired.It’sbeenalong

journey.Iwanttosleep.”

ThewifelookedatBoikanyo.“Iam notinthemood

forthisnonsense.”

Sasawalkedtothebedroom passingherthenput

herbagsdownandundressedremaininginher

matchinglingerie.Boikanyowalkedinthenlookedat

herbody.Hetookadeepbreath.

“Sasa-“

“Soyouwentandgotmarried?”

“No.Sheismyex.Ourdivorcewasnotsettledsowe

decidedtojustfixthings,”



“Andyouthinkyoucanjustplaymeforafool.Iam

notthattype.Iam notgoinganywherelove,Iwill

onlygowhenIam satisfied.”

“CanIbookyouintoahotelinstead?”

Sasalookedathim.“Tisakarata.(Bringthecard.)”

Boikanyotookouthiscardandhandedittoher.

Sasaputonherclothes.

“Givemecashforataxi.”

ThewifewalkedinasBoikanyohandedhertheP200.

Sasasmiled.

“Byesisterwife!”

“Whyareyougivinghermoney?”

Sasawalkedoutwithherbagsleavingthem arguing.

Shetookadeepbreathnowoutsidethegate,itwas

sodarkoutsideshewassurethieveswerehidingin

thatdarkness.Acardroveover,Sasagotintheroad

stoppingit.Thedriverstopped,shewenttothe

windowasherolleditdown.

“Iam sosorrybutIam stranded.Ijustfoundthatmy

fiancéismarried.Iam notfrom aroundhere,can



youpleasedropmeoffbythenearesthotelor

lodge?”

Themanlookedather.“AndwhatifIkidnapyou?”

“Iam goingtotakechancesthanwaitforthieves

here.”

“Jumpin.”

Sasawentbackforherbagsandgotin.

“Iam Sasa.”

“Bame.”

“Ok.”

Bamedroveoffcallinganumber.

“What’sgoingon?…Ithought-look,Iam notgoing

tosettleforbeingyoursidething.It’snotfair.Ithink

Ishouldfindsomeonewhoisseriousthanwastemy

timethinkingyouaregoingtodivorcehim whenyou

won’t.Iam goingtoendupinvestingmyallintoyou

whenyoujustwanttohaveyourbreadbutteredon

bothsides…Le-can…”Hesighed.“Babeyouare

stressingmenow.Iloveyou.ThisiswhatIfeared,

lovingyouonlyforyoutosaysomethingelse…that’s



notwhatIam saying,Iam justsayingIdon’twantto

beyoursidething…no,it’sfine.Wewillsee.Iguess

maybeIam beingtooimpatient…ok…bye.”

Hehungup,Sasalookedathisstressedfacethen

sighed.Hestoppedthecar.

“Hereisalodge.”

“Thanks.”

Shesteppedoutthenhedroveoffimmediately.

***

InGoodHope,outside,Leledialedanumberagain.

“Isaidit’sok.Iwanttosleep.Iam tired.”

“Ongadile?”

“No.Justhurt.”

“Iam sorry.”

“It’sok.”

Hehungup.



“Whoareyoutalkingto?”

LeleturnedtoChesswhowasbehindher.“Loago.

HewantedanewphonethatIhadpromisedhim but

nowmyfinancesarenotlookingsogoodsoI

couldn’tbuyit.Heishurt.”

“Iwillbuyitforhim.Howmuchisit?”

“P2000.”

“Iwillbuyit.”

Lelesmiled.“Thanksbabe.”

“It’sok.Wherearetheclothesyouwantedtotake?”

ShewenttothelineandtookAtang’sclothesthen

walkedinsidethehousewithChess.

.

.

Ifellasleeponthelaptop,sorry,goodmorning

Pleasedon'tforgettolikeandcomment.
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ChesshandedAtanganeggthensmiledstaringat

him eatit.HedishedLele’sbreakfastandput

everythinginatrayandwalkedtothebedroom

whereshewassleeping.Hesatdownbesidesher

andsmiled.

“Babe…”

Leleopenedhereyesandlookedathim.Shesmiled.

“Hey…”

“Sit.”

Sheslowlysatcoveringherbreastwiththeduvet.

Atangputhisoilyeggonthebedthenclimbedon

thebedandjoinedhismother.

“Mama…eat…”Hegrabbedhiseggandgavetotoher.

Lelesmiledeatingit.

“ThankyouMr.Moremi.”

Hesatonhismother’slapthenstaredathisfather.



Chesslaughed.

“Babekanathisthingisdirsrepsctful.”

“Letmysonfeedme.”

Hesmiledthenkissedher.

“Iwasthinkingwetraveloutofthecountry.Hewill

staybehind.”

Lelelookedathim.“Wherearewegoing?”

“IwasthinkingmaybetotheIslands.”

Lelesmiled.“Iwouldlovethat.”

Helookedattheringonherfingerthentookout

anotheronefrom hispocketandsliditonherfinger

makingitone.Lelesmiled.

“It’sbeautiful.”

“Iwantustogetmarried.Properly.”

Leleswallowed.“Uh…”

“Iknowwhathappenedmonthsbackleftbothofus

shocked.Iwasneverraisedtoabusewomenorto

raisemyhandononeandthat’snotthemanIwant



tobe.YouwererightwhenyousaidIshoulddeal

withmydemons,atsomepointIhadtodealwithit

andIam sorrythatyouhadtosufferforit.Ipromise

youwithmylife,whathappenedbackthenwillnever

happenagain.Iam notonlysayingit.Imeanit.Ialso

don’twamntAtangtothinkit’soktobeabusive.”

Lelelookedathim.“Iam HIVpositive.Youknowthat

right?Weshouldhaveusedacondom lastnightbut

youcangetthepeptreatment.Idon'twanttoinfect

you.Oranyoneelse.”

“Ok.Iknow.”

Tearsfilledhereyes.“Thingswillneverbethesame

becausenowIam positiveandyouarenot.Iam

gratefulyoudidn’tgetinfected.Iam sorrythatI

almostinfectedyou.”

“It’sok.Wearepastthatbabe.Ifit’sthatguy,kemo

betsebambarathoughIam gladyouwentand

abortedthepregnancy.Iwantustomoveon.It’s

pointlesstohoveronthepast.Iwilforeverapologize

fornotbelieveingthatyouwererapedwhenyou

were.”



“Idon’tblameyou.ButIjustdon’twantapoint

whereyoumarrymetodaythenintwoyearsweare

divorcingbecauseyoucan’tdealwithwhat-“

“Lele,thepastisthepast.Iloveyou.That’sallthat

matters.Stopblamingyourselfforwhathappened.

Youwereavictim anditwasn’tyourfault.”

Attielookedathismotherturningtoseatonherlap

facingher.“Mama?”

“Ng?”

“Ilahyou….”

“Iloveyoutoomybaby.”

Heleanedoverandkissedher.Lelesmiled.

“Youshouldteachyourfatherhowtolovemeright.”

“Babe,thisiswhyIthinkweshouldhaveagirl.This

thingisnotloyal.”

Lelelaughed.“IloveyouAttie…”

“Ilahyoumama…”

Lelelaughedpullinghim closerandkissinghim.



“Heishismother’sson.”

“Ihavetohavesomeoneinmycorner.Hernameis

Araya.”

Lelelaughed.“Youarejealous.”

“No,Ican’thavethistraitorofason.Gomogolebela

maKoreababe,heevenknowthesongs.”

“Leaveusalone.Youarejealous.IloveyouAttie!”

“Ilahyoumama.”

Theykissed.

“Traitor!”

Lelelaughedevenmorethatherribsthrobbed

painfully.

“Ihavesentmyuncles.”

Lelelookedathim andsmiled.“Ok.”

“Ok?”

Shenoddedggglingthenheleanedoverandkissed

her.Attiekissedhertoo.ChessmovedawayasLele

laughed.



“IloveyouAttie!”

“Ilahyoumama…”

***

Sasasatinherroom atthelodgethenreachedfor

herphoneandcalledLele.

"Hello?"

"Hi.Whereareyou?"

"GoodHope."

"Iam inGaborone.CanIcomeover?Relationshipya

palakakwano."

"ChessandIareflyingoutofthecountry."

"Oh,that'snice."

"Yeah,whathappened?"

"Theguywhoissupposedtobemarryingmeis

alreadymarried.Ican'tbelievethatafterputtingup

withallhisshortcomings,thisisthethanksIget."



"Whatshortcomings?"

"Sexgameisanentire0,heisnotevenworth

fightingfor.Imaginefightingforasmalldickman?"

Lelelaughed."Whydidyouevensettleforitinthe

firstplace?"

"Ithoughtitwaslove.Ilostmywaytobehonest."

"Nowyouarebackinline."

"Iam.Ihavehiscard.Iam goingtospendhis

money."

"Payyourselfforputtingupwithasmalldick."

"Hiswifeisgoingtocheatonhim Iswear.Iwas

goingtocheatinthelongrun."

"Yah...IwanttotellyousomethingbutthenIdon't

wanttobejudged."

"Whatisit?"

"MonthsbackwhenIwenttoKasaneforthework

shop,IgotsodrunktoapointthattilltodayIdon't

reallyrememberwhathappened.AllIrememberis

goingtothebarwiththeladiesIhadmetatthework



shopanddrinking.SomeoneIhadmetbefore

spottedmeatthebarIwasatandtookmebackto

thehotelwhereheclaimsIledhim onthenheraped

me."

"What?Whydidn'tyoutellme?LeleyouknowI

wouldneverdojudgeyouforthat.Isthiswhatwe

havebecomenow?"

"No.I...Iam tellingyounow.Iguessit'sstillhardto

comeintotermsthatithappenedandthatIactually

gotHIVfrom it."

"OhmyGod..."

"IonlyfoundoutafterItestedpositiveforSyphilis."

"Jesus!"

"Yes.ButIam oknow."

"Whodidit?"

"Someman.Chessdidn'tbelievemethen.Hewas

reallyupsetbecauseit'sthesamethingthat

happenedwithLefa.Hegotphysicalandalmost

killedme.Hisintentionwastokillme.Hedrovetoa

farm wherehebroughtagun.IranawaybutIknow



hewasgoingtokillme."

"Thenwhathappened?"

"That'swhenIwenttoGoodHope.Weseparated.I

initiallythoughtwewouldjustdivorce.That'swhatI

havebeenthinking.Thatit'sover."

"Isn'tthereawaytodealwithit?Iam sure-"

"Wellnowit'sfine.Heseemstohavedealtwithit."

"ThankGod!IknowhowmuchyouloveChess."

"Uhyeah."

"Iam happythingsaregoingwellforyou.Iam really

happyforyouLele.Youdeserveit.Yourlifeis

perfect.Youhaveamanwholovesyou,ofcausehe

hasflaws,it'spartoflife.Norelationshipisperfect.

Ofcausetherearegoingtobeupsanddowns.Iam

sorrywhathappenedtoyouhappened."

"It'sok."

"Istheresomethingmore?"

Lelegotsilentforawhilethenchuckled."No."

"Youcantellme."



"Ifearwhathecando.IfearifeverImakeamistake,

hewillkillme."

"Lele-"

"Ican'tgetoverwhathappenedatthefarm andI

don'tknowifthat'swhoIwanttospendtherestof

mylifewithbutIlovehim."

"Whydon'tyoutwogoforcounseling?"

"Idon'tthinkitwillmakeanydifference.Ifhegets

angry,reallyangry,hewillloseit.Idon'twanttolive

insuchanenvironment."

"Lele...Doyoustilllovehim?"

"Ido.It'snotaboutlove.I-"

"Thereissomeoneelseisn'tthere?"

"Iam justtellingyouwhatIfeel.Itdoesn'tmeanIam

cheatingSasa.Anyways,Iam sorrythatyougot

playedbutmaybenexttimeyouwon'tsettlefora

smalldick."

Sasalaughed."IhavelearntmylessonbutIam

goingtospendhismoney.Iwilltakeitas

compensationforwhatIhadtogobecauseofthe



smalldick."

"Bye!"

"Bye..."

LelehungupthenSasagotherhandbagandwalked

out,thecardinthebag.

***

Loagosatinhisroom holdinganovelthenpaused

hearingacardriveintheyard.Heputhisnoveldown

andlookedthroughhiswindow.Itwasthepastor.

Hewalkedoutofhisroom justashismotherlethim

inthehousesmiling.

Shesmiledalotwheneverhecame,ithadhim

wonderingifshelikedthesmalladvancesthepastor

keptservingorifasusual,shewasjustbeingpolite.

Whicheveritwas,hedidn'tlikeit.Hisfatherhadjust

passedonmonthsback.Itwastoosoon.

"Oh,Loago,howareyoumyboy?"



Unabletoholdit,Loagolookedathim."Isthiswhat

youdoforeverymemberofyourchurchwho'slost

someoneorit'sonlymama?"

"Loago-"

"Noit'sok.Imakesureallthemembersofthe

churcharewell.It'smydutymyboy."

"Iappreciateit,IhonestlydobutIdon'tlikeit

anymore.Myfatherpassedon8monthsback,his

bodyisstillfreshinthegrave,Iam stillmourning

him.Icanseethatyoulikemamaandmaybemama

likesyoutoo,Idon'tknowbutitmakesitme

questionalotthoughthat'snotthepoint,thepointis

doallthatoutsidethegate.Notinmyfather'shouse.

Iam notgoingtoallowit.Mamaifyouwantthis

man,goaheadbutgodoitathishouse.Iwillnot

havethatkindofdisrespectinmyfather'shouseand

Iam notgoingtobereprimandedforspeakingmy

mind.Youhadtohearit.Pleasetakeeachother

outsidethegateanddowhateveryoulikethere."

Hestaredatthem,hismotherspeechless.The

pastorgotupthenwalkedout.Hestartedthecar



anddroveoff.

"Loago-"

"Iam goingtoreadmynovel.Ifyouneedmyhelp

withanything,youcantellme.Iam notdoing

anythingatthemoment.."

Heturnedandwentbacktohisroom.MmagweLele

stoodthereforawhilethenfinallyreachedforher

phoneandcalledLele.

"Mama..."

"CanyoubelievethatLoagojustaccusedmypastor

ofabsurdthingsthenhekickedhim out?"

"Theonewho'salwayshome?"

"Whotoldyouthat?"

"AllofthatisupsettingLoago.Youknowhowheis,

heisstraightforward.Ifhefeelsit'sdisrespectful,

thenIdon'tthinkthepastorshouldcontinue

coming."

"Somyguestshouldn'tcome?"

"Theyshouldbutnotthepastorobviously."



"Ican'tbelievethis!"

.

.

.
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OpelowalkedinsidethehousepassingChess’scar

outside.ShesmiledatAtangwhowasrushingover

toher.Shepickedhim upjustasChesswalkedfrom

thebedroom talkingonthephonewhilepulling

Lele’sbag.Hesmiledatherwalkingoutthenshe

lookedatLelewalkingfrom thebedroom inashort

dresswithaslightslitonthesideandthenew

stilettos.Shesmiled.

“Wow!”

Lelelaughed.“Hey,ketsabadickbathong.Lookat

you,glowing.”

Opelolaughed.“Ishouldbesayingthataboutyou.I



cantellthatheisaround.”

Leleblushedrollinghereyes.“Wearegoingona

vacation.MmagweChessmightpassbypickinghim

up.”

“Ok.Enjoy!”

“Thanks.”LelepickedAtangthenkissedhim.

“IloveyouAttie…”

“Ilahyoumama…”

Shekissedhim thenhuggedhim.“Bye…”

“Byebyemama…”

Leleplacedhim downjustasChesswalkedback

insidethehouse.Helookedatherdresswondering

whenshehadchangedfrom theoneshehadbeen

wearing.Thisonereviewedallherthighs,hesighed

thenpickedupAtangasshepickedherringing

phonegoingoutside.

“Byebuddy…”

“Byebyemama…”

Chesslaughed.“Iam notyourmotherboy.”He



kissedhim thenhandedhim toOpelo.

“Hi…”

“Mr.Moremi.”

“Howareyou?”

“Iam goodsir.”

“Bye.”

“Haveasafetrip.”

HeturnedandjoinedLeleinthecar.Hestartedthe

carandreversed,hiseyesfellonherthighsagain,

Chesstookadeepbreathandhedrovebackinthe

yard.

“Didweforgetsomething?”

“No,isn’tyourdresstooshort?Itlooksgoodbutit

lookstooshortforyoutotravelinit.”

“Youthink?”

“Iam notcomfortablewithit.Ifeelit’stooshort.

Pervertsaregoingtolustoveryou.Pleasecanyou

changeintosomethingelse?Youcanpackthisone

andwearitforme.”



Lelelaughedthensteppedout.“Aminute.”

Shehurriedinsidethehouse.Chessreachedforher

phonethenunlockedthescreen,shestillhadn’t

changedthepassword.Hewenttohercalllogs,the

lastcallwasfrom Loago.Hescrolledthroughand

nothingwassuspicious.Hewenttohermessages

searchingforanythingbuttherewasnothingthenhe

clickedherwhatsapp.Therewasamessagefrom

Sasa.

Sasa:Idon’tknowwhat’sgoingonbutwhatIknow

is…

Hecuriouslylookedatitbutthenhehadvowedto

trusthiswife.Heputthephonebackandsighed.

Trustingherfullywasthefirstthinghehadtodo,

shewasn’tLefa.Lelewalkedoutminuteslaterin

anotherdressbutthisonereachingjustaboveher

knees.Hesmiled.

“Iloveit.”

Lelesmiledputtingonherseatbelt.Chessreversed

anddroveoffheadedtoGaboronewheretheywould

catchtheirflight.



***

Lefaparkedhercaroutsidethegatethentooka

deepbreathandsteppedoutwithabottleofwine.

Shewalkedpastthecarsthatwereparkedinher

yardgoingovertothedoorandknockedwhilemusic

playedfrom insidethehouse.

Sheknockedagain,alightincomplexionlady

openedholdingaglassofwine.

“Ohhi…”

“Hi,isLalahere?”

“Ohyessheisin.Comeonin…”

Lefawalkedwithherinsidethensheledhim tothe

backyardwheretherestoftheladiesweredancing

whilesippingtheirwines.

LalaturnedandlookedatLefa,alookofdisgust

sittingonherface.Laronastoodupandwalkedover

toLefa.



“Whatdoyouwant?”

“Canwetalk?It’sbeenmonths.Imissyou.”

“YouaresnakeLefatshe,noonemissesyou,I

certainlydon’t.”

“Lalacanwepleasejusttalk.Iknowyouareangry,

pleaselet’stalk.”

“Ihavenothingtosaytoyou,snake!Leavemy

property.Youweresupposedtobemysisterbutyou

tookmeforafool.YouwatchedasIfoughtfora

manwhom youwerefuckingwitharingonyour

finger.Istoodbyyouwhenyoukilledyourown

daughterandtriedtoframeChessforkillingyour

unbornbaby.Istoodbyyouwhenyouwenttoa

crazypeopleinstitute.Istoodbyyouwhenlife

showedyouflamesbecauseIthoughtIwas

standingwithyouinthisfight,Ithoughtassisters,

weoughttohaveasisterlybond.Iwaswrong.You

tookmeforafool.”

Lefalookedaseveryonestaredthentookadeep

breath.“Canwetalkinside?”

“Wearegoingtotalkrighthere.”



“Noamountofapologiescanmakewhathappened

right.IhurtyouintheworstpossiblemannerandI

regretit.IwishIcantakebackthehandsoftimeand

makeeverythingright.”

“Youarenotsorry.Ifyoucouldsleepwithhim after

everythingthenyouarenotsorry.Youarejusta

snakethatcan’tbetrusted.Istillpraydayandnight

foryoursufferinganddeath.”

“LalaI-“

Laronasplashedherwineonherface.“Out!”

Lefanoddedthenturnedandwalkedbacktohercar

astheladieslaughed.Shegotinhercarthendrove

off,tearsfilledhereyes,shewantedtostopandcry

butshetookadeepbreathandwenthomewhere

sheparkedthecarinheryard.Lefaputherhandson

herfaceandstartedcrying.

***

Sasawalkedoutoftheclothingstoreholding



shoppingbags.Herphonerangasshewalkedina

jewellerystore,sheputherbagsdownandpicked

lookingatsomeexpensivewatches.

“Hello?”

“Whatareyoudoing?Youjustcan’tspendmy

moneylikethat!Youaregoingtoreturneverything

doyouhearme?”

Sasasmiledpointingatthewatchshewanted.The

shopassiatnttookitoutthenSasagaveitathumbs

up.

“Ok.”

“Iwantmycard.AreyoustillatGameCity?Iam

coming.Youcan’tspendP37K.Youarereturning

everything.”

“Ok.”

Heangrilydroppedthecall.Sheswipedforthe

watchthenwalkedwithit.ShewenttoanATM and

drewthelastP5kthatwasinasherphonerang

again.Shegotinhercab.

“Boikanyowhatisit?”



“Canyoufuckenstopspendingmymoney?Sasayou

aregoingtoreturnitall.NowIseeyouweregoingto

betheworstthingthathappenedtomehadI

marriedyou!Youarepathetic,youcanneverbea

wife.”

Sasalaughed.“Youarecrazy.Iam notgoingto

returnanything.Iam goingandIam goingtothrow

awayyourcard.Thiswascompensationfor

everythingyouputmethrough.”

“Iam goingtoreportyoutothepolice.Iam goingto-

“

“Goaheadandletmetellthewholeworldthatyou

haveatinydickofafiveyearold.Iwillhumiliateyou,

don’tforgetIhavethosenudesofyoursandthey

showyourface.Iwillembarrassyou.Tryme.”

“Sasa-“

“Sasahungupanddroppedthecallthenblocked

him andbrokethecardintohalfbeforethrowingit

away.

“Takemetobusrank.”



ThedriverstartedthecaranddroveoffasSasa

calledmmagweLele.Shehadn’treallygiventhem a

propervisitafterthedeathofrragweLeleanditwas

abouttimeshedidit.

Laterthatday,Sasawalkedinsidetheyardwithher

bagsandmmagweLele’shouse.Sheknockedon

thedoorthenmmagweLeleopenedsmiling.

“Ohmydaughter!”

Theyhugged.Sasarubbedherbacksmiling.

“Ma..”

“Comeoninchild.Loago,come!”

Loagowalkedfrom hisroom.Sasalookedathim

andgasped,hewassotallandbuff.Hesmiled

handsomely.

“Sasa…”

“Heeyy.”

Hehuggedhergivingherafirm hugthenletgo.She

swallowedthensmiled.



“Isthisyou?”

Helaughed.“Yes…”

Hisvoicewasalsogettingdeeper.Hepickedher

bagsthenledhertotheroom Leleusedtouse.

“Youwillbehere.”

“Thankyou.Wow…howoldareyouagain?”

“17intwomonths.”

“Wow!”

“Youmustbetired.Letmegiveyouspace.”

“Ok…”

Hewalkedout.Shehadonlyseenhim acoupleof

timeswhenLelewasstillinSerowe.Shetookadeep

breathwonderingifitwasnormalforhim tobethat

big…physically.Shesighedthensatonthebed

takingoffhershoes.Shewalkedoutoftheroom

afterchangingintocomfortableclothesthenwentto

thebathroom.Sheopenedthedoorwalkingin,

Loagowhowasbathingquicklyputhishandsover

hisdick,Sasaturnedandwalkedoutclosingthe

doorbehindher.Shewentbacktotheroom andput



herhandsoverherfaceembarrassed.Hermind

stubbornlytookherbacktothatdick…God…She

threwherselfonthebedputtingherhandsoverher

face.

.
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Lelesatintheplanethathadtakenofffrom SA.She

lookedatChessthenlookedatherring.

“Areyouokbabe?”

Sheturnedtohim andnodded.“Yes.YouknowSasa

stilldoesn’tknowBoikanyoisthemanwhoraped

me?”

“Younevertoldher?”

“No.Shecouldn’tstoptalkingabouthim everytimeI

called.Ididn’twanttobethatperson.Shestill

doesn’tknow.IfeellikeIam betrayingher.”

“Youshouldtellher.Friendshipbuiltonliesand

secretsneverlast.Itwillbedifficultforhertotrust

youfrom thereon.Youareactuallyluckyshedoesn’t

knowit’syou,therapistisgoodathidingandlying.”

“Itoldhim ifdoesn’tbreakupwithherIwilltellher.

Sasadeservesmuchbetterthanamanwhocheats

andgetsHIVfrom hischeatingspreetogetherwith



syphilis.SometimesIwonderwhysheputupwithit,

Sasaneverputupwithnonsense.”

“Youshouldtellherbeforeshefindsoutaboutit.

Rightnowluckisinyoursidebecauseshestaysso

farawaybutthetruthalwayshasawayofcoming

out.”

Lelenodded.“Iwilltellherwhenwecomeback.”

Chessleanedoverandkissedher.“That’smygirl.”

Shesmiledthensatbackpickinganovelshehad

stolenfrom Loago’sbookshelfsometimebackand

startedreading.

“Babe…”

Lelelookedathim.“What?”

“IstheresomethingyouthinkIshouldknow?”

Lelesmiled.“No.”

Chessnodded.“Ok.”

****



Sasafinishedtryingallhernewclothesthenpacked

them inherbag.Herphonestartedringing,she

pickedtheunsavednumber.

“Hello?”

“Kesaobakayouaregoingtopayforwhatyoudid

today.”

“Boikanyo,whyareyoucryingoveramerewhat?

40k?”

“Youdon’tknowwhatthatmoneyisfor.”

“Youshouldhavethoughtaboutthatwhenyoumet

me.I-“

Thewifetookthephone.“Youaregoingtoreturn

thatmoneyyoupieceofshit!”

Sasalaughed.“Yourhusbandisthepieceofshit.I

am notreturninganythinglove,Iam goingtoenjoy

alltheclothesIbought.”

“Wearetakingthemattertothepolice.”

“Hiscardwasn’tstolen.”



“Youstoleit!”

“Iwillprovetothecourtandthewholeworldthatwe

havebeeninarelationship.”

“AndIwillgladlysueyou.Youthinkyouaresmart?I

am goingtoputyouinyourplace.Youhave24

hourstoreturnallofthatmoney.”

Sasasighedcalmly.“Goaheadandyourhusband

tinydickwillbetrending.Iwasengagedtothisman

andweweregoingtogetmarried.Ididn’tknowhe

wasmarried.WewillmeetincourtandIam coming

withagoodlawyer.Youthinkyoucanjustsue

peoplewhenyourhusbandistheproblem.Idon’t

carewhereitwillendupbutwhenthecaseisfinally

over,IwillmakesureIhavedraggedyouandyour

husband.IhaveVN’sofhim sayingyourvaginaisa

hugehole.IhaveVN’sofhim sayingeverysecret

youhave.Iwillmakesuretheworldhearsit.Ihave

nothingtolosebutyouhavealotmoretouse.The

privatecompanyyouworkfor?IwillmakesureI

dragtheirnameintomudmixedwithyours.Youwill

loseeverything,Hun,Iam theregularbitch.Youare

messingwiththewrongone.”



Sasahungupthenblockedthenumber.Mmagwe

Lelewalkedinandsmiled.

“Youcancomeandeat.”

“Eemma.”

“Howiswork?”

“Workisgood.”

“Thatisreallygood.Ionceheardyouweregetting

married.”

“Waii,itdidn’tworkout.”

“It‘sok,it’slife.Iwishyoualsocanmeetsomeone

likeChess.”

Sasalaughed.“Heiseverygirl’sdream.”

“Heis.Iwillprayyoumeetsomeonelikehim who

willloveyounomatterwhat.Leleisluckytohave

him,sheshouldneverlosehim.It’sraretofinda

manlikehim.Amanwhoiscommittedandwho

doesn’tcheat.Whoiscontentwithwhathehas.A

manwhoisnotscaredtocorrectyouwhenwrong

andamanwhowillstandwithyounomatterwhat.”



SasalookedatmmagweLeleandsmiled.“Itwillbe

ablessingifIcangetsomeonelikehim.”

“Comeandeat.”

Shewalkedout.Sasaputonhershoesthenreach

forherphoneandstartedtypinganothermessage

tonLelebutshestoppedmidwayanddeletedit.

SomehowshejustknewLelewascheatingandshe

couldn’tseem tounderstandwhyanysanewoman

wouldbcheatonamanlikeChess.

Herphonestartedringing.Shesmiledpickingher

mother’scall.

“Mama…”

“Sasa,soifIdon’tcall,youwon’tcall?”

Sasasighed.“It’snotlikethat.”

“Itis.IfIdon’tcall,younevercall.Younevervisit

me.”

“Ivisitedyouamonthbackmama.”

“Onlyforthreedays.”

Sasasmiled.“BecauseIwasgoingtowork.”



“Ifeelabandoned.”

“Iam sorry.Iwillcalleverynight.”

“Youshould.Youaremyonlychild.YouareallI

have.”

“Iam sorry.”

“It’sok,howareyou?”

“Mama,Ihaveafriend,sheischeatingonher

husband,herhusbandisagoodman,heisadown

toearthmanandIthinksheischeatingonhim.”

“Youthink?”

“Yes,shedidn’treallyadmittoitbutIcantelltheeis

someoneelse.”

“Youcantrytoadviceher.”

“Idon’tlieadvisingherbecauseshemakesitseem

asifIam judgingher.Shewantsmetolieandgoon

withwhatshewouldbedoing,ifIsayotherwise,she

makesmefeelasifIam judgingher.”

“Ifshedoesn’twantadvicethenletitbe.Letherdo

whatshethinksisright.Itwillallcrumbledown



beforeher,youwilltellherthatthisiswhatyou

meantwouldhappen.Whoisthisfriend?”

“Lele…Shehaschangedsomuchsometimesitfeels

likeit’snother.Lelewasneverafanofcheating,I

guessitallcomeswithhernewself.TheLeleIknew

yearsbackatSeroweisnottheLelewhoisthere

now.Maybeit’smoneythathaschangedherinto

thisperson,itprobablymakesherfeelshecando

anything.”

“Whatmoney?”

“Herhusbandisrich.Shehasachangedalot.When

Idon’tcall,shedoesn’tcall.Wecangouptwo

monthswithouttalkingandeverytimewetalkshe

alwayssaysIam notareliablefriendbecauseat

somepointshethoughtherhusbandwasher

brother,ItoldherIwouldneversupportincestand

tilltodayIstillgetremindedofthatonevercallI

make.”

“Don’tyouthinkit’;stimeyoustopbeingso

desperateforthisfriendshipandstepawayfrom it.

Whatkindoffriendshipisthat?”



“Mama…”

“Iknowyoulovehersomuchbuttakeastepback

abdletherbe.Ibetshewon’tevencallyou.

Sometimesyoujusthavetostepbackandgive

someoneherspace.LetLelebe.Letherruinher

relationshipbycheating.”

“Sheisgoingtoruinherrelationship.”

“Thenanotherwomanwilltakethegoodmanshe

doesn’tappreciate.Youknowtesaying.Yourtrash

issomeoneelse’streasure.”

“Chessistherealdeal.ItwouldbeashameifLele

hadtolosesuchaman.Someofusareprayingfor

suchmen.Amanwhowilllovemehard,whowill

standbymeandwhowilldomostthingsright.

MamaifIevergetamanlikeChess,IswearIdo

everythinginmypowertokeephim.”

Hermotherlaughed.“Youwillmeetmaybeeven

betterthanChess.”

“Chessisjustperfect.IfLeleischeating,Ihopeshe

reprimandsherself.”



“Allwecandoishope.”

“Yah…mmaIhavetogo.Iwillcallyou.”

“Ok.”

SasahungupandjoinedmmagweLeleandLoagoin

thesittingroom.Shejoinedthem gettingherplate

thensatdownwatchingaTVshowtheywere

watching.

***

Lefawalkedoutofthepharmacyholdingher

sleepingpullsthenwenttotheparkinglot.

“Lefa!”

LefaturnedthensmiledatChess’sbusiness

associate.“Hi…”

“Mrs.Moremi…”

Lefachuckled.“Iam nolongerMrs.MoremiBright.

ThereisanewMrs.Moremi.”



Brightsmiled.“Uhu,bagoreplacitse?”

“Eishwena,butit’sok.It’slife.”

“Chessdoesn’tknowwhathelost.Howisyour

daughter?”

“Sheislate.”

“Mycondolences.Wow,Idon’tknowalot.”

“Wherehaveyoubeen?”

“Somewhereintheworldmakingmoney.”

“That’sgood.IthoughtyouhadwentbacktoZim.”

“No,youknowIam everywhere.”

“Howisyourwife?”

“Thatlongended.”

“Iam sorry.”

“Don’tbe.Areyoubusyrightnow?”

“No.Iam justgoinghome.”

“Come,thereisaplaceherewhichsellsgoodfood.

Let’shavedinner.Ican’tsayIam sadyouandChess

areover.”



“Mxm.”

Brighttookherhandandledhertotherestaurant.

From adistance,Laronanoticedthecouplelaughing

andsmilingwitheachother.Shewalkedover

holdingherpizza.

“Hello…”

Theyturnedtoher.Lefasmiled.

“Hey…”

LaronaturnedtoBright.“Ijustwantedtowarnyou,

thiswomanisnothingbutacheat.Amurder.Aliar.

Sheisverymanipulating.Shekilledherdaughterto

getaman’sattention,thesamemanshewas

cheatingonwithhisbestfriend.Thatbestfriend

whohappenedtobehersister’sboyfriend.Iwant

youtobeawareofthesnakeyouarekeepingclose

toyou.Sheistheworstthingthatcaneverhappen

toanyone.Hereitfrom me,Iam hersister.”

TearsfilledLefa’seyesasshelookedatLaronathen

smiled.



“Bright,itwasapleasureseeingyouagain.”

Brighttightenedhisholdonherthenlookedat

Larona.

“Thankyouforthatinformation.Noonehadasked

butgoodforyouformakingyourselfextra

unnecessary.Whatdidyougainfrom that?”

LaronalookedatBrightthenopenedhermouthto

saysomethingbutcloseditnotsureofwhattoeven

say.

“See?Nothing.Learnsomethingfrom that.”

BrightledLefatotherestaurant.

“BrightI-“

“Don’tmindher.Letthenegativitygo.Iam not

perfecteither.Nooneis.”

.
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Laterthatevening,BrightledLefatohercaratthe

parkinglotstillholdingherhand.Lefaunlockedher

carthenopenedthedoorturningtoBright.

“Thankyoufortakingmeout.IfIdidn’tbumpinto

you,Iwasgoingtodrowninmysleepingpills.”

Brightsmiledstaringatherbeautifulface,shestill

lookedbeautifulfrom thelasttimehehadseenher,

nthejeansandtheshorthairmadeherlookyounger

thoughhecouldstillremembersheusedtohave

reallylonghair.

“Don’tbetoohardonyourself.Sometimeswedon’t

alwaysmakethegreatestdecisionsofalltimeand

wejusthavetolearnfrom it.Iam notperfecttoo,I

toldyou.MaybeIam worsethanyou,whateveritis,

thosemistakesmakeushuman.”

Lefasmiled.“Iguess.”

“Anddon’tworryabouteveryonedistancing



themselvesfrom you.Iam heretostay.Whatare

youdoingtomorrow?”

“Nothing.”

“Iwanttotakeyousomewhere.”

Lefasmiled.“Where?”

“Youwillsee.Getin.Iwilldrivebehindyoutomake

sureyouarrivesafely.”

“Thanks.”

LefagotinhercarwhileBrightwalkedtohiscarand

jumpedin.LefadroveoffwithBrightbehindher,she

lookedathiscaronthemirror.Awhilelatershe

droveinheryard,Brightstoppingatthegate.Lefa

steppedoutandwalkedtothegate.

“Hey,drivein.Watchamoviewithme.Ittendstoget

reallylonelyhere.”

Hesmiled.“Ok.”

Hedroveinthensheclosedhergatewalkingtothe

door.Sheunlockedherdoorandwalkedinsidethe

house,Brightbehindher.



***

AtanislandinGreecethefollowingmorning,Lele

stoodbythebalconyofthehotelstaringatthe

waterslostinherthoughts.Chesshuggedherfrom

behindkissingherneck.

“Hey…”

Lelesmiled.“Hi.”

Herubbedhisdickinherbutt.Lelelookedatthe

watersforamoment.

“Chess…”

“Yes?”

“Doyourealizewearegoingtobeusingacondom

fortherestofourlives?”

Heturnedheraroundandlookedinhereyes.“Ifyou

areloyaltoyourtreatment,maybenotforever.”

“Youdon’tlikeusingthecondom.”



“Iwilllearnto.”

Leletookadeepbreath.“IloveyoubutIam scared

alongthelineyouaregoingtostartgettingannoyed

bythefactthatwewillbeusingacondom every

time.IloveyoubutIam scaredifeverthingsturn

bad,whathappenedlasttimewillhappenagain.”

Chessheldherhands.“Whathappenedlasttimeis

nevergoingtohappenagain.Trustme.Iloveyou,I

canlivewiththecondom.Itwon’tbeforeverbabe.I

am notgoingtoleaveyoubecauseweareusingthe

condom.”

Lelesmiled.“Ok.”

“Don’tstressyourselfoverthis.”

Hekissedherandledherbackinsidethehotelroom.

Hetookoffthegownandplacedheronthebed

openingherlegs.Hereachedforthecondom and

putitonthen…

.

ChesskissedLeleburieddeepinsidewhilesomeone

knockedonthedoor.Heslowlyslidoutandtookoff



thecondom.Leleclosedherlegswatchinghim as

heputonhispantsandwalkedtothedoorshirtless.

Shereachedforherphonewhichwasconnectedto

thehotelWiFiandopenedhermessages.She

lookedatthepicturesSasahadsentthatmorning

thensmiledstaringathermotherandbrother.

SasastartedcallingasLeleviewedthepictures.

“Hello?”

“Hey…alreadyflewout?”

LelestaredasChessspoketothehotelstaffonthe

doorwithasmile.“Yes.”

“Wheredidyouguysgo?”

“Greece!”

Sasalaughed.“Yesgirl!”

“It’ssobeautifulthisside.”

“Ihaveseenitonpictures.Iam happyforyoulove.”

“Iam happytoo.HowismamaandLoago?”

“Apparentlyyoutwoarerefusingforherfriendsto

visit.Sheisupset.”



“Idon’tmindherfriendsvisitingbutlookingatit

from Loago’spointofview,Igetwhereheiscoming

from.Hejustlosthisfather,it’sabittoomuchfor

him tobeseeingthispastorwhoseeminglywants

hismotherinhisfather’shouseeveryday.”

“Uhu,thepastoriscomingeveryday?”

“Yes.Mamacanvisithim athishouse.Noonewill

stopher.”

“IguessIgetitwhenyouputitlikethat.Mma,Loago

ogodileyang!(Loagoissogrown!)”

“Heisaman.”

Theylaughed.“Heis.Heistallandbuffandthe

voicetoo.”

“Iknow.”

“IwasthinkingofwhatyoutoldmeandIgetyou

now.Lennaittookmeamomenttoactuallyrealize

thatwebrushoffabusebecausewebadlywantitto

work.Thisishowitstarts,nexttimehemightjust

finishyouoff.”

Lelepickedhergownthenputitonandwalkedto



thebalcony.

“IthinkIam beingtoohardonhim.Hehasneverhit

anyonebefore.”

“ThisiswhatIam staying.Wejustifyabuse.Tobe

honest,Idon’tthinkanyoneshouldstayinan

environmentlikethat.Imaginehowyouaregoingto

belivingnow?Youarealwaysgoingtobein

constantfear.Arelationshipshouldn’tbelikethat.

Loveshouldn’tbelikethat.Butatthesametime…

maybeit’snotinhisnaturetobeat.Sometimeswwe

makemistakeswhichareinfluencedbyemotions.I

canimaginewhatwasgoingthroughinhismind

becausethisoncehappenedbefore.”

“Yeah…”

“Ifyouarestaying,thenstayLele.Noneedtobe

entertaininganotherman.Iknowthereissomeone

already.Icouldhearitwhenwespokeyesterday.Is

heworthit?”

“Thereisnoone.”

“Areyousure?”



Lelelaughed.“EversinceChess,heistheonlyoneI

haveeversleptwith.”

“Ididn’tsayyouaresleepingwiththatperson.Isaid

youareentertaininghim.”

Lelelaughed.“Nope.Theonlypersonwhoisthereis

myhusbandlove,trustme.”

Sasalaughedtoo.“Good,becausethistimearound

hewillkillyouforreal.”

“Istillwanttolive.”

“Valueyourlife,anyways,Ihavetogo.Iam going

backtoF-town.”

“Ok.Bye…”

“Sharp.”

LelehungupasChesswalkedoverafterthehotel

staffdroppedoffthefood.

“Whowasthat?”

Shesmiled.“Sasa.SheisinPalapye.Takemea

picturebabe.”

Shegavehim thephone.



***

MmagweChessgotAtangsmilingatGoodHope.

“Heissobig.”

RragweChesswalkedinsidethehousetooand

smiledstaringatAtang.“HelookslikeChess.”

“Hedoes.Heishisfather’sson.”

“MmaBorothoshouldgivemyboyanotherone

now.”

MmagweChesslookedatherhusband.“Canyou

stopcallingmydaughterthat?”

Helaughed.“Uhu,kanaIforgetsometimesgoreshe

ismystepdaughterandmydaughterin-lawtoo.”

“Mxm.”

Helaughedevenmore.“ThatisGodpunishingyou

forthrowingthatchildinthepitlatrine.Hegetsher

tofallinlovewithyourson.”



“ImagineifIhadgivenbirthtoChess,Iwouldhave

died.”

HelaughedthenOpelowalkedfrom thebedroom

holdingAtang’sbag.

“Hereitis.”

RragweChesssmiled.“Thankyoumygirl.”

MmagweChesslookedatOpeloandsmiledtoo.

“Thankyou.Thismanlongcamethisside,Ithought

hewouldhavelongcollectedAtangandbrought

him.”

“Iwaswaitingforyoutocomethissidesowecan

collecthim togetherthengotoyouraunt’shouse

together.Youknowshedoesn’tlikeme.”

MmagweChesssighed.“Okmygirl,wearegoing.

Takecareofyourself.”

Theywalkedout.MmagweChessgettingattheback

withAtang.

“Iwillsitherewithhim.”

“Lethim sitonthatseatLele’syoungersisteruses,

youcanseehedoesn’tlikebeingheldtoomuch.”



“Ngng,Iam goingtoholdhim.”

“Letmegotothetoilet.Iam coming.”

Hesteppedoutandhurriedinsidethehousegoing

tothetoilet.HewalkedinthenOpelosmiled.

“RragweChess…”

Theoldmansmiledstaringathernakedness.She

pushedhim tothetoiletseatthentookouthisdick

andstrokedhim tillhewashard.Shelookedinhis

eyesandslowlysankonthatdickbitingherlowerlip.

TheoldmanheldherwaistgruntingthenOpeloput

herfingeronhislips.

“Shhh…”

Henoddedlikeasmallboy,Opelostartedridinghim,

tighteninghermuscleswitheverythrust.Hegrunted

helplesslyholdingherbuttockswhileherbreasts

shookonhisface.Opelomoanedsoftlyinhisear

goingevenfasterandharder,hertoescurling.That

dickrepeatedlyhitasweetspotinsideherasshe

wentupanddown.RragweChesssqueezedher

buttocksashisdickreleasedhiscum insideherjust

asOpeloconvulsed.Theystayedstillforamoment



thenshefinallygotoffhim andreachedforatowel.

Shewipedhisdickthenpackeditbackinhispants.

“Whichcardidyousayyouwanted?”

Shelookedathim.“Anythingisfine.RightnowIam

justfocusedonfinishingmyhouse.”

“Iam goingtosellsomecattlethengiveyouthe

money.Thenfrom thereIwillgetyouacar.”

Shesmiled.“Eerra.Thankyou.”

SheFrenchkissedhim.“Go.MmagweChessis

waiting.”

Hechuckledthenhurriedout.

.
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Opelo’sphonerangasshefinishedwithhermake-up,

shegotupinherheelsthengotherphone.

“Hey,Iam coming.”

“Ok.”

Shereachedforherhandbagthenwalkedout

lockingbehindher.Shegotinherboyfriend’scar,

Owenleanedoverandkissedher.

“Hey….”

Shesmiled.“Hi.”

“WhenisLeleandChesscomingback?”

“Shedidn’tsay.”

“Imanagedtogetyouaninterview.Youwillgothere

onMonday.”

Opelosighed.“IhaveafeelingIam notgoingtoget

it.”



“Ifyougowiththatattitudeyouwon’tgetthejob.

Babeyou’vegottobepositivesometimes.Youhave

tobelieveinyourself.Ifyouthinkyouwon’tgetit

howareyousupposedtogetit?”

Shesighed.“IhavebeendisappointedbeforeOwen.”

“Itdoesn’tmeanthistimeyouwill.Howarethings

supposedtoworkoutforyouwhenallyouhaveis

negativethoughts?Youhavetogetridofthat

attitude.”

Opelosmiled.“Ok.”

Owenkissedheranddroveoff.

***

Brightwatchedassheslept,hisphonerangthenhe

walkedawaypicking.Lefaopenedhereyes,she

lookedaroundandslowlysatuprealizingshewasin

herbedroom.Shecouldn’tremembercomingtothe

bedroom,thelastthingshecouldrememberwas

sleepingonthecouch.Brightwalkedbackinthe



room.Hesmiled.

“Heysleepyhead.”

Lefasmiled.“Ihaven’tsleptthiswellinawhilenow.

Wow!”

“Iknow,it’sonlyme.”

Shelaughed.“Iwasjustexhausted.”

“Lies,youweregoingtodrinksleepingpillsifyou

didn’tmeetme.CanIpouryoujuice?”

“Yesplease.”

Brightstoodupandwalkedtoherkitchen.Hisphone

startedringingonthebed.Lefalookedatthecaller

IDthenhereyeswenttothedoor.

“Bright!Phone!”

Itstoppedringingjustashewalkedbackwiththe

juice.

“Itwasringing,uhhitwasuhhMudhiwawangu.”

“Ohh,that’smybrother’swife.Youcouldhave

picked.”



Lefasmiledthenthephonerangagain.Lefapointed

sippingherjuice.Brightgothisphone.

“Hello?...Ndiribusyatthemomentasindakapedzi

earlier,Ithinkndosvikamangwana….Ehe,ndiri

kuflier…wangauchidei?Phonenyowani?No,

ndoitenga,anythingelse?...”Helaughed.“Nyoralist

rachothen.Ndakawananguvandotenga…neniwo…

nditichii?”Helaughedagain.“Unorwara.Hapana

arikuhura.Towonanamangwanahanditi?”Hepaused

listeningwithasmile.“NeniwondokudaoTadiwa.

Bye..”

HehungupthenchuckledstaringatLefawhowas

completelycluelessonwhathehadbeensayingin

theforeignlanguage.“Wearethrowingapartyfor

mybrother.Shewantsafewthingsfrom thisside.”

“Ok.Thankyouforstaying.”

“Anythingtokeepthelonelywomancheeredup.”

Lefasmiled.“Areyougoing?”

“Ihavetogotothehotelandchange,from therewe

willgo.”



“Wherearewegoingagain?”

Helookedinhereyesthenpinchedhercheeks

staringatherlipS.“It’sasurprise.Iwillbebackinan

hourorless.Getready.Wearsomethingforthe

outdoors.”

Shestaredathim,hehadthedarkchocolate

complexionandthelooksalltogether.Therewas

somethingabouthim thatwokesomethingdeepin

her.Heslowlymovedcloserthenrubbedhislips

againsthers.

“Andasneakerandhat.”Hewhisperedagainsther

lips.Lefatookadeepbreathsqueezingherthighs

togetherbreathingheavily.Hekissedhergentlyand

good.Itwashowgoodhekissedthatmadeher

pantieswet.Allthedirtyeroticthoughtsfilledher

headastheykissed.Atthisstageshewouldlethim

fuckher.Therewasnowayshewoulddenyhim.He

movedhishandtoherbreastandsqueezedher

boob.Lefamoanedinhismouthslidingherhandto

hispants.Sheputherhandonthatdick,herheart

skipping.



Shesqueezeditfeelingit’sthicknessinherhead.He

pausedkissingherthenlookedinhereyes.

“Don’tworry.Youwillstretchforit.”

Lefalookedathim,hereyesslowlygoingdownto

thatmachine.

“Takeitout.”

Herhandsshookassheunzippedhispantsand

pusheddownhisbriefs.Itspriungout,hardwithall

it’sveinspoppingout.Lefa’sheartstartedracing.

“Strokeit.”

Shestrokeditwatchinggetevenharder.

“Uhisitallreal…”

Hesmiled.“Aretherefakeones?”

“It’s….”

Hebithislowerlipstaringather,thefearinhereyes

turningherevenmore.“What?”

Lefalookedatthedick,Chesshadbeenbigbut

this…thishadtobeabnormal.Shecouldn’teven

begintoimagineitallburiedinherpussy.God…



whathadshegottenherselfinto?Shecouldn’teven

hideherfear.

“Nothing.Uh,youshouldgetgoing.”

Brightbroughthercloserwithherslim wasteand

kissedher,Lefaputherhandsonhisbiffedbiceps

ashekissedhard,hishandgettingbetweenherlegs.

Hesliditinsideherpantiesandflickedherclit

kissingher.Heknewhisgameinandoutthatthat

hugedickissuewenttothebackofherheadwhile

sheenjoyedhishandandlips.

Hepausedandslidoutthepantythenopenedher

legswide.Brightdippedhisheadbetweenherlegs

andstartedmuffingher.Histongueslidinginside

herentrance.Sheclosedhereyesgrabbingthe

sheets.

“OhGod…”

Brightmovedthathighlyskilledtongueonher,

dippinginandoutofthatpussywhileflickingherclit

withhisthumb.Lefamovedherwaistasthe

pleasuremultiplied.Sheclosedherthighs

screamingsecondslaterspasming.Heslowly



openedherthighsandraisedhishead.Helookedat

her.

“Whenlastdidyoutest?”

“Uh…6monthsback.Iam clean.”

“Soam I.Mycardisinthecar.”

Hetookoffhergownthensqueezedherbreast.He

rubbedhisdickonherpussylipsthensmackedit

oncebeforepressingitatherentrance.Helookedin

hereyesthen…#removed.

.

LefascreamedasBrightheldherwaistwhileshe

knelt,hecontinuouslypoundedintoher,thatdick

forcefullypushingin.Themoreshescreamedin

pain,theorehewentevenharder.Ifthiswas

somethingtheZim sisterswentthrough,shedidn’t

wanttobepartofit.Thismanjustwantedtoend

herlifewithsuchadickandniggawasn’tslowing

down.Hewasgoingforthekill.

“Bright…ijoweee…therrawena….Wait…”

Shetriedtoraiseherheadbuthepressedherchest



downwiththatGoliathkindofbighand,hereyes

archingup.Heslidinpushingalmostallthatdickin.

Lefascreamed.

“Bright!Bright!Wait!Godhelpme…Bright…ohGodI

can’thandlethis.Hewantstokillme.”

Lostinpleasure,he…#removed.

.
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Hetookoffhergownthensqueezedherbreast.He

rubbedhisdickonherpussylipsthensmackedit

oncebeforepressingitatherentrance.Helookedin

hereyesthentookoffhist-shirtandpushedin.Lefa

frownedashepushedevenmore,stretchinghisway

in.Hewatchedasherpussystretchedevenmore

whileheslowlyslidin.Lefatookinadeepbreath,he

pushedinevenmore,herfrowndeepenedasshe

movedbackslightly.Brightheldherwaistholding



herinplacegoingevendeeper.

Sheplacedherhandsonhischest.

“Bright…”

Hekissedherashertightnessclampedhim.He

hadn’thadthisinweeksnowandhecouldn’thold

himselfdespiteherdiscomfort.Heslowlyslidouttill

thetipthenforcefullypushedbackinagain.Lefa

flinched.

“Bright…Ihaven’thadsexinmothsnowI-“

Heslidoutandwentbackinagainwithmoreforce

pushingmoreofhisdickin.Herwarmthand

wetnessengulfinghim.

“Youneedtorelaxbabe…youcanhandlethis…you

areabiggirl.”Hekissedheragaingentlygyratinghis

hipsthenhebegunmovinghiswaist,givingherthe

slowthrusts,lettingherrelax.Lefalookedathim as

hegentlyeasedinandoutofherwithhalfhisdick

whilegruntingwitheachthrust.

Lefarelaxedmoaning,Brightputherlegonher

shoulderpushingmoreofhisdickwitheachthrust,



herpussygreasinghim.Herbreastshookwitheach

thrustashestartedgoingevendeeperandharder.

Lefatriedtopushhischesttolimithim buthe

fuckedherevenharder.

Shepushedhim evenmore.“Bright!It’spainful…

aaiiii!”

Herresistanceturnedhim onashecarriedondrilling

intoher,openingthatpussyup.Shefeltsoogoodhe

wasn’tgoingtostoptillhewasthoroughlydonewith

her.Tearsfilledhereyes.

“Bright-“

Hekissedhergoingfullforce.Tearsfellashe

continuedtohammerherpussy.Heslidoutandgot

downthebedpullingtotheedgeofthebedwhere

heflippedherplacingheronherknees.Hepushed

herchestdownandslidbackinher.Lefascreamed

asBrightheldherwaistwhilesheknelt,he

continuouslypoundedintoher,thatdickforcefully

pushingin.Themoreshescreamedinpain,theore

hewentevenharder.IfthiswassomethingZim

womenwentthrough,shedidn’twanttobepartofit.



Thismanjustwantedtoendherlifewithsuchadick

andniggawasn’tslowingdown.Hewasgoingfor

thekill.

“Bright…ijoweee…therrawena….Wait…”

Shetriedtoraiseherheadbuthepressedherchest

downwiththatGoliathkindofbighand,hereyes

archingup.Heslidinpushingalmostallthatdickin.

Lefascreamed.

“Bright!Bright!Wait!Godhelpme…Bright…ohGodI

can’thandlethis.Hewantstokillme.”

Lostinpleasure,hecurvedhisbackdestroyingher

pussy.Hewentonforawhilethenheslidouthis

weaponpullingLefadownthebedandpickedherup.

Shewrappedherlegsaroundhiswaistashe

loweredherdownonhiswaitingdick.

Sheletoutamoanatthesuddenpleasurebuilding

upashetappedasensitivespotdeepinsideher.He

continuouslytappeditthatthepleasurebegun

multiplying,shemovedheragainsthim gettingeven

wetter,herbodyrelaxing.

“Bright…ahhh…”



Theirbodiesclappedagainstoneanotherashe

fuckedherhardstandinginthemiddleoftheroom

carrying,Lefasankherteethonhisshoulder

squatting.Hereyesrollingtotheback.Brightwalked

tothebedfuckingherthenplacedherattheage

givingheracouplemorepowerfulthrustbefore

stillingdeepinher,hisdickspewinghisloadwhile

hegrunted.Itcontinuedtospewsomuchofhiscum

whileitjerkedinher.Brightleanedoverandkissed

herthenslowlysliditout.Helookedathiscum

drippingwhileherpussyclosedup.Hepushedback

inagain,splittingherpussylipsapartandstretching

hiswayinagain.Lefaflinchedashemadesure

almostallhisdickwasinsidethattightpussy.

Hekissedherwithhisdickinher.

“Hey…”

Shelookedathim breathingheavily.“Ithinkyoutore

meabit.”

Hesmiled.“Itwillgetbetter,itwasthefirsttime.”

.

.



Theirbodiesclappedagainstoneanotherashe

fuckedherhardstandinginthemiddleoftheroom

carrying,Lefasankherteethonhisshoulder

squatting.Hereyesrollingtotheback.Brightwalked

tothebedfuckingherthenplacedherattheage

givingheracouplemorepowerfulthrustbefore

stillingdeepinher,hisdickspewinghisloadwhile

hegrunted.Itcontinuedtospewsomuchofhiscum

whileitjerkedinher.Brightleanedoverandkissed

herthenslowlysliditout.Helookedathiscum

drippingwhileherpussyclosedup.Hepushedback

inagain,spillingherpussylipsapartandstretching

hiswayinagain.Lefaflinchedashemadesure

almostallhisdickwasinsidethattightpussy.

Hekissedherwithhisdickinher.

“Hey…”

Shelookedathim breathingheavily.“Ithinkyoutore

meabit.”

Hesmiled.“Itwillgetbetter,itwasthefirsttime.”

Lefaswallowedfeelinghim gethard.

“Uh…weneedtogowhereyouwantustogo.”



“Wewillgo.Iam stillgettinginitiatingthispussy.”

***

JustaftersunsetinGreece,LeleandChesswalked

downthebeachwhilethecoolbreezehittheirskins.

AmancalledChessfrom behind.

“Inacoming,keepwalking.”

“Ok.”

Lelecontinuedwalkingashewentback,shepaused

attheglowingstonesleadinginsidethewater,she

lookedaroundwonderingifitwassomethingfor

tourist.Shepulledherlongfloraldressandwalked

insidethewarm waterfollowingtheglowingstones.

Shestoppedatwhatlookedlikeabigseashell

whichwasglowing,theringinsidecaughther

attention.Shepickeditup,andlookedatit

wonderingissomeonelostitorsomething.

“Hey…”

LeleturnedtoChesswhowasdownonhiskneein



thewater.

“UhbabeIfoundthis.Ithinksomeonelostit.”

“No.It’syours.Ineverdidthisinthepast.Youwere

rightwhenyousaidourmarriagewasrushed.You

wererightaboutmostthings,asusual.”Hetookthe

ringfrom her.

“IknewtherewassomethingthefirsttimeImetyou

thoughyouhatedme.IthinkatsomepointIdidn’t

mindthefactthatyouhatedme,aslongasIkept

gettingyourattention.Iknowoursdidn’tstartlikea

fairytaleandmaybeit’snotthegreateststoryofall

timebutmeetingyouwasthegreatestthingthat

happenedtome.IpraiseGodforthatdaybabe

becauseImetmysoulmatethen.IknowIam not

perfectandImessuptoo,likeanyotherhumanbutI

promiseyouwitheverythingIhave,Iwillneverput

myhandonyouagainneitherwillIputyouina

positionwhereyouhavetofearforyourlifeinmy

hands.Iknowwearealreadymarriedbutthis…this

isforsomethingevengreaterthanwehad.Weare

movingtogreaterheights.Iloveyoubabe,more

thananythingandIam puttingallmycardsonthe



tableforyou.Iam givingmyalltoyou.Marryme

againMrs.Moremi…”

.

.
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Lelelookedattheringthenhim onhisknees.Guilty

weighingheavyonhershoulders.Shetearfully

nodded.Chesssmiledtakingherfinger.Hetookoff

theringthathadbeenthereandslidonthenewone.

Hegotupandkissedher.Lelegiggled.

“Whydidyougettheotherpieceofthatoneifyou

weregettinganewone.”

“Wearenotthrowingthisoneaway.”

Shesmiled.“Ilovethisonetoo.”

“Metoo.”



Hetookherhandandtookherbacktotheirhotel.

Leletookoffthewetdressassoonastheyarrived.

“Babe,letmesortoutsomethingwiththehotel.”

“Ok.”

Hewalkedout.Leletookoutanotherdressandputit

on.Shethoughtfullyreachedforherphonethen

openedherwhatsappmessages.Sheopenedthe

firstonethenreaditandsighedcallinghim with

whatsapp.Itrangthenconnected.

“Hey…”

Leletookadeepbreath.“Hi.”

“Whenareyou?”

“ChesstookmetoGreece.

Bametookadeepbreath.“Oh…”

“Iam sorryforleadingyouon.ChessandIarefixing

things.”

“Soyouarenotgoingtodivorcehim?”

“HeishusbandBameandthefatherofmychild.I

wasangrybutIlovehim.Iam sosorry.Ithinkwe



shouldendwhateverthatwasgoingon.Atleastit

didn’tgetfar.Nothinghappened.Idon’twantto

stringyoualongwhenIknowIam nevergoingto

leavemyhusband.”

“Iknow.IthinklennaIwasjusttooambitiousfrom

thegetgo.”

“Iam sorry.”

Hechuckled.“Don’tbe.Idon’twanttoputina

positionwhereyouarestressingyourselfover

unnecessarythings.IthinkIshouldknowmyplace.I

expectedyoutosaywhatyouaresayingbutIlove

youandItriedtoignoreitbabebutIdo.Iam not

leaving.Andyouarenotstringinganyonealong,the

questioniscanyouhandlebothofus?”

Leleslowlysatdown.“Idon’tcheat.”

“It’snotcheating.Youarejustcompromisingnot

givingyourhearttooneman.Idon’tmindthefact

youhaveahusband,thatwasestablishedwhenIfell

inlovewithyouwhileyouhadthatringonyour

fingerandifhemakesyouhappy,thendon’tleave

him.Iwillplaymyrolewhileheplayshis.Whenishe



bringingyouback?”

“Uhtomorrow.”

“Ok.”

“Wearegettingmarriedagain.”

“Ok,wewilltalkwhenyougetback.Don’tstressover

this.Wearegood.Youandhim aregood.Everyone

ishappybabe.It’sawinwinsituation.Iwillcome

whenyouarrive.Ialreadymissyou.”

Lelesmiled.“Youaregoingtogetmekilled.”

“Nooneiskillinganyone.Bye.”

“Bye.”

“Don’tforgettodeletethis.”

“Ok.”

Shehungupthendeletedthecallandmessageall

together.Chesswalkedinassheputherphone

away,oneofthehotelstaffbehindhim pushinga

trolleywiththeirfood.Lelelookedatherringand

smiled.Thehotelstaffwalkedoutthentheysat

downuncoveringthemeals.



Chesspouredthewineforthem,Leletookasip.

“YouandKhumoarestillnottalking?”

“Let’snottalkabouthim.”

“Whydidn’tyoutellyourparents?”

“Becausemyfightswithhim havenothingtodowith

them.”

Lelesmiled.“Iam gladyoufoundoutthatheisnota

truefriend.Truefriendsdon’ttreateachotherlike

that.”

“EatotswemogoKhumobabe.”

Lelelaughed.“IwanttonameourgirlchildMiya.”

“Ngng,keAraya.”

“AfterAraya.It’sMiya.Howmanykidsdoyouwant

tohavebabe?”

“Threeisfine.”

“Ngng,nnaIwantfour.It’sAtie,Araya,Miyaand

Dylan.”

“Babeifyouwanttohavefourkids,don’tyouthink



weshouldmakeArayawhilewearestillhere?Time

isrunningout.Aftertwoyearsthenwewillhave

Miya.Timeisnotonourside.”

Lelelaughed.“Timeisonourside.Relax.Wewill

haveArayabackhomeafterthewedding.Iwanta

bigwedding,Idon’twanttobepregnantthen.”

“Soyouaretransferringfrom GoodHopeakere

babe?”

“Yes.Thereisawomanwhoisteachingat

LedumangSenior.ShewantsaswitchtoGoodHope

becauseherhusbandgotajobthere.Ispoketoher.”

Chesssmiled.“That’sgreatbabe.Sointhelongrun,

whatdoyouwanttodo?”

Leleshrugged.“IloveteachingBio.ButIwantto

furthermystudies.MaybeonedayIwillbea

professorataUniversitybabe.That’swhatpapa

alwayssaid.ButIhavebeenthinkingofstartinga

sidehustlekindofthing.YouknowhowIstruggle

findinglingeriebabe?LikeIalwayshavetostruggle

gettingapantymysizewithamatchingbramysize.

Thebraisalwaystoosmallorboththebraand



panty.Istruggletofindclothesthatfitme,shops

usuallycaterforslim sizesandIthinkthat’sagapin

themarket.Icanopenaboutiqueforbigsizes.Iwill

sellclothesandlingerieforbigsizeslikeme.Tota

it’sexhaustinggettingclothesforsomeonelikeme,I

canbarelygetniceeveninggownsliketheother

sizes.”

“Ilikeyouridea.”

“Iknowwherepeoplearegettingniceclothes.Up

there.MaybeifIcan’topenaboutique,Iwillsell

from myboot.”

“Youcanopenaboutique.Iwillfundit.Afterall,it’s

ours.”

Lelesmiled.“Areyouseriousbabe?”

“Yes,Ijustneedyourbusinessplanonmytable

beforetheendoftheweek.Iwilllookintoitandwe

willgettheballrolling.”

Lelesmiledexcitedlythinkingofalltheideasshe

hadalwaysbrushedoff.



***

Lefaclosedhereyesassheslowlypeed,she

pressedherlegstogetheratthepainthentooka

deepbreath.Shewassosureshehadtogoasget

stitches.Tearsfilledhereyesthensheslowly

relaxedhermusclesandletthepeeoutslowly.

"Ouch...Isssshiiii..."

Shestoppedpressinghertogetheragainthentooka

tissueandwipedhersorevagina.Shelookedatthe

spotsofbloodonthetissuethenshegotupand

threwitinthetoiletbeforewalkingout.

Thepainshewasfeelingonherlowerabdomen

wasn'tnormal,sheslowlywalkedout.

Brightlookedatherasshelimpedcomingtothebed.

Awaveofguiltyhithim ashestaredather.She

lookedlikeshewassickandsomethingtoldhim he

hadblewit.

"Areyouok?"

"IthinkIneedtogotothehospital.Iam inpain."



"Shouldwegonow?"

"Ng..."

Brighthelpedheroutonherclothesthenhepicked

herupandwalkedoutwithher.Heplacedherinhis

car.

***

Atthehospital,Lefaslowlygotonthebed,thegynae

putonhergloves.

"Sowhathappened?"

Lefalookedather."Uhhehasaabnormalsizedick."

Thedoctorslowlynodded."Whendidthishappen?"

"Today.Sincemorning."

"Ok.Letmehavealook."

Lefaopenedherlegsthenthedoctorlooked.She

partedherpussylipslooking.

"Youhaveatear.Andthereissomeirritationgoing



on."

"Whathappenstothetearnow?"

"It'sasmalltear,itwillhealonitsown..Iam goingto

giveyousomeantibiotics."

"It'salsopainfulhere."Shetouched.Thedoctor

pressedherlowerabdomen.

"Wellmostlythisisduetodeeppenetration.Abig

peniscanreachthecervixinmostcaseswheninfull

deeppenetration.Thepenisrubbingagainstthe

cervixmighthavebeenpleasurabletoyoubutnow

whatyouaregoingthroughisstomachachepost-

sex.Iam goingtogiveyousomepainkillersbutof

thiscontinues,Iwouldrecommendyoucomeback."

ThedooropenedthenBrightwalkedin.Helookedat

thedoctorthenLefa.

"Iseverythingok?"

Lefalookedasthedoctor'seyeswentdowntohis

zip.Lefafrowned.

"I'm fine."

Brightwalkedin,theforcefullypulledhereyesfrom



him.Sheclearedherthroat.

"Youmightwanttoeaseonthesexforawhilenow

tillthattearheals.Afterhealing,youmightwantto

slowdownandifpossible,usealubricant."

HeheldLefa'shandandkissedher."I'm sorry."

"It'sok.Iam fine."

Thedoctorclearedherthroat."Youcandress."

***

Thatsameevening,Bamesatwithhisbrotherwhile

drinkingbeer.

"Soyouaretellingmeyouareinlovewithamarried

woman?"

"Yes."

"Aretherenowomanoutthere?"

"Iloveher.IthinkIhavealwayshadathingforher

andwhen..."Hesighed."Ican'texplainit."

"Sheismarried!Whatareyouhopingtogetfrom



this?"

"Love."

"Areyoucrazy?Sheismarriedtosomeoneelse.She

isnevergoingtosettledownwithyou."

"It'sfinelikethis."

"Whataboutkids?"

"Ialreadyhavetwo.Iam goodwiththat.Look,Ilove

Lele.MaybeIwillstopandeventuallyfindsomeone

elsebutrightnowIlovehersomuch.Herhavinga

husbandisnonofmybusinessandIwillnotmakeit

mybusiness.Myhappinessisnotcomingfrom

him."

"Ican'tbelievethis...Yousoundcrazyandstupid."

"Idon'tcare.Iam happywithher.Iwantherandher

only.IloveherandthereisnothingIcandoabout

that.Tillshedoesn'twantme,Iam notgoing

anywhere."

"Heisgoingtokillyou.Bothofyou.Heisgoingto

know,afterall,wherethereissmoke,thereisfire."

WEEKSLATER....
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WeeksLater...

InPalapye,thenegotiationstookplaceinRragwe

Lele’ssittingroom.TheMoremifamilysatatthe

othersidewhileLele’sunclessatontheotherside,

Loagobeingpartofthemenwhiletheladiessaton

thefloor.

***

Attheotherroom,Lelesatimpatienyly.Ithadbeena

whilenow.Hercousinfixedherdoek.Lele’sphone

rang.Shelookedatthecallerthenpicked.

“Sasa…”

“Hey,howisitgoingwithChess?”



“Fine.Wearefine.”

“That’sgood.”

“Yeah.Howareyoudoing?”

“Iam finenow.Hewasneverworthit.”

“Iam gladyounoticedit.”

Anauntwalkedin.“Lele…”

“SasaIhavetogo.Bye.”

Lelehungupandlookedatheraunt.

“Howisitgoing?”

“Yourbrother…wow!”

Lelechuckled.“Ishemakingthingsdifficult?”

“No.Buthelikesthingsinacertainway.It’sgoing

well.”

Shebreathedoutinrelief.

“Areyoureadyfortomorrow?”

“Eemma.”

“Iam proudofyouLele.Iam morethanjustproudof



youmybaby.Yourfatherwasadifficultmanbut

yourhappinessalwayscamefirsttohim.”

“Idon’tthinkheisreallyhappywithmychoice.”

Theladieslaughed.

“Hewillhavetodealwithit.Ibetheiscomplaining

toGodrightnow.BathongThabo.”

Lelesmiled.“Iknow…”

“Butaslongasyouarehappy,apartofhim remains

happy.Ofcauseheneverreallylikedyourchoice

from thebeginningespeciallyafterhearingthatthis

boy'smothermightbeyourmotherbuttheheart

wantswhatitwants.”

Lelesmiled.“Itdoes.”

“Palesa,canyougiveussomespace.”

Palesalaughed.“MamawhereshouldIgo?”

“Tothetoilet.”

Shelaughedwalkingout.Theysatdown.

“Youlovehim?”



“Yes.Morethananything.”

“ThereisanissueLoagoraised.Hesayshedoesn’t

trustChessanymorebecauseofwhathappenedthe

lasttime.Ofcausehedidn’tdisclosethedetailsof

whathappenedthelasttime.Isitsomethingyou

feelisanissuethatledtoyourseparation?”

“Yes.”

“Isitsolvednow?”

“Ibelieveso.”

“Ok.That’sgoodthen.Youlovethisboy?”

Leleblushed.“Morethananything.”

“Well,nowheistrulyyours.Tomorrowyouwillbe

gettingintroducedtoyournewfamilyofficially.”

Lele’sphonevibratedinherhands.Sheopenedthe

messagethenquicklyreadbeforeclosingit.

“Aretheydone?”

“Almost.”

Leletookadeepbreathwithasmileonherface.



***

KhumolookedatthepictureChesshadpostedon

hisfacebook.ItwasLeleinaflaredGermanprint

dress.Hesighedgoingtothecomments.

Comment:CongratsCuzy!

Comment:Finally,Tomorrowisgoingtobelit..

Comment:Thiswomanisbeautiful

Comment:MrsMoremi.

Comment:Jackpot!!!

Hecontinuedreadingthecommentswithasmile.

Hecaughthimselftypingacommentbutthen

stoppedanderasedrecallinghewasusingafake

accountsincehehadbeenblockedonhisoriginal

account.

Hesighedwonderingjusthowhewasfeeling.He

wasprobablyexcited.Khumosmiledrecallingthe



firsttimehehadheardaboutLele.Atsomepointhe

hadthoughthewasjustusinghertogetridofthe

painLefahadcausedhim butnowhecouldseeit

hadbeenloverightfrom thestart.

Hewenttohiscontactlistthinkingofcallinghim but

thenshookhishead.Hedidn’twanttoapplyhimself

wherehewasnotneeded.Hisphonerang.

“Babe…”

“CanyougetusthelistIjustsentyou?”

“Yousentalist?”

“Yes.Onyourwhatsapp.Pleasebringitnowifyou

can.”

“Ok.”

Thebabystartedcryingfrom thebackground.

“Whyishecrying?”

“Heisbathing.”

“Ok.Iam coming.”

Hedroppedthecallandopenedthemessagewith

thelistgettingup.



***

Lefafinishedhermeetingthenwalkedoutgoingto

herofficeinherheels.Shesatdownandopenedher

laptop.Herphonestartedringing.

“Hello?”

“Hey,thereissomeonehereforyou.Bright.”

Lefasmiled.“Lethim up.”

“Ok.”

Sheputthephonedownthengotupandfixedher

bondagedressbeforesitting.Shetookouther

mirrorandlookedherflawlessface.Sheappliedher

glosstoherlipsthenputeverythingbackleaning

backonherseat.Brightwalkedinaminutelater

holdingabouqetofredrosesandagiftbaginthe

otherhand.Shehadlastseenhim aweekago

beforehewenttoSouthAfricaonaworkproject.

Hewassofineshefoundherselfwomnderingifshe

reallylookedok.Hewalkedroundhertableand



kissedhersoftly.

“Hey…”

Lefablushed.“Hi…”

“IknowIshouldhavearrivedyesterdaybutwork

happened.”

“It’sok.Iunderstand.”

“Thanks.”Heputeverythingonthetable.Lefa

smiledasthescentoftherosesfilledheroffice.

“IhaveameetingIhavetoattend.Iwillseeyoulater

onorwecangooutfordinner.”

“No.Iwillcook.Justcomehome.”

Hesmiled.“Sweet.”

Hehadthatcharmingsmilethathadherwondering

ifithadthesameaffectonotherwomen.Probably.

Hepulledherfrom herchairandkissedheragain

squeezingherbutt.Hepulledherdressupand

placedheronherdesk.Lefa’sheartskippedashe

unzippedhispants.

“Bright….”



“Shhh…”

Hekissedherneckpullingherpantiestotheside

andpushedinthattipinside.Lefabitherlowerlipas

hepushedinthatweaponinsideher.

“God….”

“Youwillgetusedtoit….”

Hepulledhercloserand….

.

Lefathrewherheadbackspasmingashefilledher

up.

“Shit!”

Lefa’slegsvibratedasshelayonherdesk.Bright

lookedatherandkissedhersoftly.Heslidooutand

fixedherpantythenpulledherdownthetable.He

helpedherseat.

“Seeyoulater…Iloveyou.”

Lefasmiled.“Iloveyoutoo.”

Hefixedhispantsthenwalkedoutlikenothing

happened.Lefaputherhandsonherfacesmiling.



Shehadalmostforgottenwhathappinessfeltlike.

Sheshookherheadbreathless.

***

LaterthatnightinGaborone,Bameparkedhiscar

acrossthehouseandwaitedpatiently.Minuteslater

Lelegotinthecarandlookedathim.Hesmiled

staringather.

“Youlookbeautiful.”

Shesmiled.“Thanks.”

“Iwanttotakeyousomewhere.Iwillreturnyou

before4.”

“BameIcan’t-“

“Please…That’sallIam asking.Youaregoingfor

yourhoneymoontomorrowright?”

Shenodded.“Yes.”

“Iam onlyaskingforlessthan4hoursofyourtime.”



Lelesighedandnodded.Hestartedthecarand

droveoff.AwhilelaterhedrovethroughKenny’s

Gardens.Heparkedthecarthensteppedoutwith

her.Theywalkedacrossthegreenlawntowhere

therewasabeautifulpicnicsetupwithlights

surroundingthesetup.

“Wow…”

“Come…”

Hetookhertothefleece.“Sit…”

Leleslowlysatdowninhernightdressandgown.

Bamesatdowntooandlookedinhereyes.

“Iloveyou.IknowIcan’thaveyoubutIloveyou.

Maybeit’sbecauseyouareinmysystem or

somethingbutIloveyou.Iam actuallyrealizingthat

youaretheonlythinginmyheadlately.Iwanttoget

yououtofmysystem.MaybeifIdothat,itwillbe

easyformetogetoveryouandactuallylovethe

manyouarechoosingtomarry.”

Lelestaredathim quietlyashespokesincerely.

“Iam sorrythat-“



“Don’tapologize.It’snotyourfault.”

Hecaressedhercheeklookingather,therewasalot

goingthroughhisheadandhewasbeginningto

wonderifsomethingwaswrongwithhim.He

couldn'tunderstandwhyorhowhehadfallenso

hardforher.Itbrokehisheartthathelovedherthat

much.Hisheartjusthadtofallfortheonehe

couldn'thave.

Heleanedoverandkissedhercaressinghersmooth

skin.HekissedherevenharderthatLelepressedher

legstogether.Herheartpounding,shewasgetting

marriedtomorrow,ofcausetheywerealready

marriedbut...

Bamepaused."Don'tthinkaboutit.Iknowwhatyou

arethinking.Justforgetaboutitfornow."

"Iam scared.Ilovemyhusband.IfChessfindsout,

mymarriagewillbeover."

"Don'tthinkabouthim.Atleastnotfornow."

Hekissedheragain,hisdickgettingevenharder.He

slidhishandbetweenherthickthighsandtouched

herwetness.Heflickedherkissing,Lelemoaned



softlyashepushedafingerinsideandgentletapped

her.Lelemovedherheadandastappedhergspot.

"Bame..."

Hewentevenfasterasshemoanedcurlinghertoes.

"Ahhh....Bame..."

Sheclosedhereyesspasming,hisnameonherlips.

Heslowlytookoffhergownandtouchedherthick

thighs.Gently,helaidherdowngettingontopofher

openingherlegs.Leleclosedhereyesashekissed

herneckashernightdressrodeupexposingher

pussy.Bametookoffhist-shirtthenhisdickandran

itonherwetpussy.

Lelelookedathim asherpussythrobbed."Condom."

"Don'tworryaboutthat."

"Bame-"

Bamekissedherand#removed.

.

.

Don'tforgettolikeandcomment,Goodmorning





RoaringFlames

#77

#removed

Hekissedheragain,hisdickgettingevenharder.He

slidhishandbetweenherthickthighsandtouched

herwetness.Heflickedherkissing,Lelemoaned

softlyashepushedafingerinsideandgentlytapped

her.Lelemovedherheadashetappedhergspot.

"Bame..."

Hewentevenfasterasshemoanedcurlinghertoes.

"Ahhh....Bame..."

Sheclosedhereyesspasming,hisnameonherlips.

Heslowlytookoffhergownandtouchedherthick

thighs.Gently,helaidherdowngettingontopofher

openingherlegs.Leleclosedhereyesashekissed

herneck,hernightdressridingupexposingher

pussy.Bametookoffhist-shirtthenhisdickandran

itonherwetpussy.

Lelelookedathim,herpussythrobbed."Condom."



"Don'tworryaboutthat."

"Bame-"

Bamekissedherandpausedpushingherthick

thighsapart.Helookedatherpussythenleaned

overandkissedherjuicypussy.

Lelemoanedliftingherhead.Shelookedathim as

suckedher.Sheputherhandonhisheadandlooked

atherringasitglittered.Tearsfilledhereyesthe

sheslowlylaidbackdownandlookedatthesky.

Wasthiswhatshehadturnedinto?Shehadturned

intohisworstfear.Atearfellfrom thecornerofher

eyes.Chessdon'tdeservethis.Sheknewhedidn't,

notwhenhehaddonenothingbutloveher.

Bameraisedhisheadandkissedher.

"Bamestop..."

Herubbedhisdickonherbreathingonher.

"Bame..."

"Don'toverthinkbabe."

"No.Ican'tdothis.I-"



Hekissedhercuttinghershortthenpressedhisdick

atherentrance.Lelepushedhim offandgotup

puttingonherclothes.Shetiedthestringsofher

gown.

.

.

.
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Lelepushedhim offandgotupputtingonher

clothes.Shetiedthestringsofhergown.

“Iam sorry.Ican’tdothis.Pleasetakemeback

home.”

“Babe-“

“Whateveritis,letitend.Iam notdoingitanymore.I

don’tloveyouBame.Iam sorryformakingyou

believeIdobutIdon’t.Idon’tloveyou,Ineverdid.

YouwerejusttherewhenIneededsomeone.Iwas

goingthroughsomethingandnowIam fine.Iam

choosingmyhusband.Ican’thandleyoutwo

becauseIloverragweAttie.Pleasetakemebackto

myhouse.”

Bamelookedatherandswallowed.Eachwordshe

utteredbrokehisheartbuthewasn’tgoingtolether

seehowweakshemadehim.Henodded.

“Ok.”



Theywalkedbacktothecar.

“Isthiswhatyoureallywant?”

“Iwantmyfamily.That’swhatIwant.”

“Youwantamanwho-“

“Idon’twanttotalkaboutit.Justtakemeback

home.”

Theygotinthecar.Bamestartedtheengineand

droveoff.

“Youdeservebetterthanthis.”

Lelekeptquiet.Hedroveforawhile.

“Stopthecar.”

“You-“

“StopthecarBame.”

Hestoppedthecar.Lelesteppedoutandrushedto

acabwhichwasatthebusstop.

“Malome,(Uncle,)special!”

“Tsena.(Getin.)”

Bameputhishandsoverhisfaceastearsfilledhis



eyes.

***

Atalodge,LelecalledChesswiththecabdriver’s

phone.

“Hello?”

“Babe…Iam atthegate.Comeandpaythecab.”

“Ok.”

Shehungupandgavethecabdriverthephoneback.

Aminutelater,ChesswalkedoutjustasLele

steppedout.Heapproachedwithasmilethen

kissedher.

“Hey….”

“Hi.”

Hepaidthecabdriverandsmiledstaringather.

“Whatapleasantsurprise.”

Lelehuggedhim tightly.“Imissedyousomuch.”



Chesssmiledthenpickedherupandwalkedtohis

room withher.Heplacedheronthebedandsmiled

staringathernicehairdo.

“YoulookbeautifulmmagweAtang.”

Tearsfilledhereyes.“Iloveyou.”

Helaiddownbesideher.“Iloveyoutoobabe.”

Shemovedclosertohim puttingherarm aroundhim.

***

Thefollowingmorning,Lelesmiledashermother

walkedinherroom.MmagweLelesmiledback

staringather.

“Wow!”

Lelegiggledashermotherfixedhernecklace.

“Youlookbeautiful.”

“Thanks.”

“Whenyousaiditwouldbeabigwedding,Ididn’t



thinkitwouldbethisbig.”

“Chesswantedsomethingbig.”

“Idon’tblamehim.Areyouready?”

“Yes.”

“Wherewereyoulastnight?”

“Here.”

“Icametotalktoyouaboutsomethingbutthedoor

waslocked.AndItriedcallingyoubutyouwerenot

picking.”

“Itwasonsilent.”

“Itwas…?”

“Yes.WasChesshereLele?Iwasknockingloud

enoughforyoutohearitevenifyouweresleeping.”

“Mama-“

MmagweLelesmiled.“Hewasherewasn’the?I

knockedforawhileLele.”

Lelelookedathermother.Shesmiled.

“Hewas.”



MmagweLelesmilednodding.“Ifigured.Whattime

didheleave?”

“Mama…”

“What?Whattimedidheleave?”

“Inthemorning.”

“Youknowyouaregoingtohim afterthisright?”

“Iknow.”

“IsthiswhatyouwantLelentle?”

“Ma?”

“Doyouwanttostaymarriedtothisman?”

“Yes.”

“Idon’tthinkso.Idon’tthinkyoulovehim.”

“What?”

“Youheardme.”

“IloveChessmorethan-”

“That’salie!Stoplyingtome.”

“Isawyou.IsawyouLelentlegettingoutofacar



earlymorning.Youdidn’tsleephereandChess

wasn’there.”

“Mama,whatareyoutalkingabout-“

MmagweLeleslappedheracrossherface.

“Iwillbeatyouifyoutrytomakemeafool!”

Lelelookedather,herheartpounding.

“LetmetellyousomethingLelentle,youthink

becauseyouhavethem both,youareallthat?You

arenot.Youaregoingtoloseitallandtrustme,you

wouldhavelostbigtime.”

“Iwentout.Ididn’tsleephere.IwaswithChess.I

leftonmyownandhedroppedmeoff.Callhim if

youwish,thecaryousawwashiscousin’s.Matter

offact,Iwillcallhim foryoumama.”

LeletookoutherphoneandcalledChess,thephone

onloudspeaker.

“Heybabe…”

“MamajustslappedmebecauseIam apparently

cheatingonyou.CanyoupleasetellherwhoIwas

withandwhodroppedmeofftodaymorning.You



areonloudspeaker.”

“GoodmorningMa…”

MmagweLeleclearedherthroat.“Son…”

“Iam sorryLeleleftwithoutalertingyoubutAtang

wasgivingmetrouble.Beingsurroundedby

strangerswastoomuchforhim,hewascryingfor

hismother.”

MmagweLelelookedatLelethensmiled.“It’sok.

Sheisyourwifealready.Iwasjust…worried.”

“Iunderstand.”

“Ok,seeyoulater.”

“Eemma.”

Lelehungupandlookedathermother.

“Iam notcheatingonChess.EvenifIhadthe

opportunityto,Iwouldn’tgothroughitbecauseI

lovehim.Heistheonlymaninmyheart.Iam not

perfectbutIwouldnevercheatonhim.Idon’thaveit

inmemama.Ilovethatman,morethanIthoughtI

did.”



MmagweLeleswallowed.“Iam sorry.”

“It’sok.”

“Iwasjustlookingoutforyou.Youhavefoughtso

hardforthis,Iwouldn’twantitjust…gettinglostall

for….”Shetookadeepbreath.“Iam sorry.Youlook

beautiful.”

Leleturnedtothemirrorandlookedathercheek.

“ShouldIcallthemake-upartisttofixyourface.,”

“No.It’sok.Iam fine.”

“Areyousuremybaby?”

Lelesmiled.“Iam suremama.”

“Ok.”

MmagweLelekissedhercheek.“Weshouldget

going.Letmeseeifthecarishere.”

ShewalkedoutjustLele’sphonerang.

“Hello?”

“Soyoublockedme?”

“Iam sorry.Ican’tdothis.Ican’tcheatonmy



husband.Iam sorryforleadingyouonbutIcan’tdo

this.Iam notgoingtohurthim likethis.It’snot

worthit.Iam notgoingtolosemyfamilyforthis

Bame.Mychilddeservestogrowupinaproper

homewithbothparents.Iam notgoingtoputhim

throughthetraumaofgrowingupwithoneparent.

Chesswouldneverforgiveme,Iknowhewillnever

forgiveme.Istandtolosealot.Iam sorry.Whatever

itis,weshouldjustendit.”

“Babewait-“

“Stopcallingmethat.Please…Bame,pleaselet’s

stop.”

“Youhavenotevengivenmeachancetoprove

myself.Howwillyouknowyoudon’tfeelanything

forme?”

“Idon’t!Ijustdon’t.YouweretherewhenIwasgoing

throughalotbutthat’sit.Imayhaveconfuseditfor

somethingelsebut-“

“Areyouscaredhemightkillyou?”

“Bame-“



“Youshouldn’tliveinfear.Itshouldn’tbelikethat.It

shouldneverbelikethatbabe.Iknowyouarescared,

youarescaredofwhatpeoplewillsay.Igetthat.I

knowyouarescaredwhathewilldoifhefindsout.I

knowyoudon’twantyourchildtogrowupwithouta

mother,Iknowyouwantyourchildtogrowupina

lovinghomewithmom anddadbutisyour

happinessworthbeingsacrificed?Iknowyouare

notcompletelyhappywithhim.Iknowthingshave

notbeenthesameeversincetherapehappened.I

knowbabe…youdon’thavetosettleforless,you

deservethebestyoucaneverget,Iwillgiveyouthat

becauseIloveyou.Iloveyousomuchand…fuck!I

don’tknowwhattotellyoubutIloveyou.Givemea

chance.Youarejustconfusedrightnow.”

“Iam sorry.Bye.”

Shequicklyhungupandblockedthenumber.She

lookedupblinkingawayhertearswhiletakingdeep

breaths.

***



Bametriedcallingheragainbutshewasn’tpicking

anymore.Tillthenheneverknewtheamountofpain

broughtbylovingsomeone,hefeltsoweakashis

heartcrushed.Heswallowedapainfulblockonhis

throat.Hisbrotherwalkedinwithhisfriend.They

bothlookedathim.

“Hey…”

Bametookadeepbreathandsighed.“Sure….”

“What’sgoingon?”

“Leleisgettingmarried.”

“Youknewthatdidn’tyou?”

“Iloveher.”

“Sheismarried.Bamewhatdidyouexpect?”

Thefriendsmiled.“Exactly.Theproblem islewena

youareweak.Youdon’thavefirmnessthather

husbandprobablyhasthat’swhyshefearshim.You

havetohaveabackbone.Beingagoodguyisnot

worthit.Inthiscaseit’snot.Fightforherifyouare

serious.”



“Orhecanjustleaveheralone.Gapethatgirlisnot

themostbeautifulgirlintheworld.What’sso

specialabouther,herfatness?Therearebetter

lookingwomanthanLelentle.Sheisjustanaverage

girl.Nothingspecialtowritebackhomeabout

expectthefactthatsheisfat.Sheisnotthekindof

womanyouthinkyoucansettlewithbecausesheis

acheater.Shedoesn’trespectherselfnorherfamily.

Whatkindofamarriedwomangoesonstarting

affairswitharingonherfinger?Ifeelsorryforher

husbandbecausethatwomanisnotthekindof

womanyouwifeandsheisnotworthyourtears

Bame.Trustme.Sheisnotworthit..Suchwomen

areneverworthit.”

.

.
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Bamelookedathisbrotherandsighed.

“Ihearyou.Ineedsomefreshair.Iam goingfora

drive.”

Thebrothersighed.“Don’tdoanythingstupid.You

havekids.Theystillneedyou.”

“Yah.”

Hepickedhiscarkeysandwalkedout.Hejumpedin

hiscaranddroveoff,alotofthoughtsfillinghis

head.

***

Thatsamemorning,Lefafinishedpreparing

breakfastthensmiledimpressedwithherwork.

Brightwalkedinfrom thebedroom talkingonthe

phonewithadifferentlanguagethatwasn’tShona.



Shecouldn’tbesureifitwasNdebeleorZulu.He

spokeforawhilethenlaughedbeforehangingup.

“Babe,howmanylanguagesdoyouspeak?”

Hesmiledkissingher.“Forbusiness,Ihadtolearna

couple.”

“Imadebreakfast.”

“Wow!Allofthis?”

Shegiggled.“Yes,sit.”

Shewenttothekitchenandbroughthim adishthen

washedhishands.Hercolleaguehadtoldherall

aboutZim menandhowtheyappreciatedsuch.She

wasn'tabouttomessthisrelationship.

Shesatdownbesidehim ashestartedeating.He

lookedatherwithasmile.

“Thisisgood.Thankyou.Iwantustogoandpick

somethingup.”

Lefanodded.“Ok.”

“Whereisyourcar?”

“Themechanic.It’sbeenmakingsomewerid



sounds.”

“Whendidyoubuyit?”

“It’sa2008model.Iboughtitasasecondhand.I

couldn’taffordabrandnewcarbecauseIwasstill

buildingatmyplot.”

“Iunderstand.”

Herphonestartedringing.Lefawenttothekitchen

andgotit.

“Hello?”

“Girl,didyouknowChessisgettingmarriedagain?”

LefafrownedthenlookedatthecallerID.Itwasa

justanumber.

“Huh?”

“Chessisgettingmarriedagain.It’sFaith.”

Lefasighed,ifthiscousinknewhowmuchshehated

hershewouldn’tcall.Shehadevendeletedher

number.

“Ishe?”



“Yes!Ebiletheyarehavingahugewedding.”

“Goodforhim.”

“Ithinkweshouldgo.”

“Ithinknot.Iam busyatthemoment.Bye.”

Shehungupandblockedher,curiouslyshewenton

Lele’sfacebookbuttherewasnothingyet.She

hadn’tpostedanything.ShewenttoChess’sprofile

andtherewasapictureofhim andhissonin

matchingsuits.Shesmiled.Theboylookedsomuch

likehisfather.Sheviewedhisprofilepictreand

lookedatLele.Heawayspostedherbuthenever

didthatforherwhentheywerestilltogether.Even

whenthingswerestillgood.Hescrolleddownhis

profileseeingmorepicturesofLele.

Lefasighed,shecouldn’tunderstandjustwhyLele

wasfinewithherweight.Itwasasifshedidn’tknow

ofsomethingcalledthegym.

“Babearen’tyoueating?”

Lefalefthisprofilethenjoinedherman.



***

Atthecardealership,BrightheldLefa’shandasthey

walkdtowardsaman.

“Rasta!”

“Bee,goodseeingyouaround.”

“Whereisthecar?”

“Thisside.Come.”

TheyallfollowedRastatillhestoppedinfrontofthe

redRangeRoverSport.

“There…”

“Canwetakeit?”

“Yeah.”

BrightturnedtoLefa.“Doyoulikeit?”

Shesmiled.“Yes.”

“Really?”

Shechuckled.“Iloveit.”



“Becauseit’syours.Youaretheonewhoisgoingto

bedrivingit.”

Lefastoppedsmiling.“What?”

“Iam buyingitforyou.Youcan’tbemywomanand

beusingthatthingyoudrive.Itdoesn’tmakesense.

Youmightaswellbesingle.”

“Babe….”

“Youlikeit?”

“Iloveit!OhMyGod!”Shejumpedscreaming.

Rastasmiledhandingherthecarkeys.“Getinand

feelit.”

ShejumpedinBright’sarms.“Babe!”

“Testit.Maybeyouwon’tlikeit.”

“OhhIloveit!Iloveloveit!”

Shegotinthecarandstartedtheengine.Tearsfilld

hereyesasshegotoverwhelmedwithhappiness.

Sheputherhandsonherfaceandstartedcrying.

Brighthuggedher.

“Youdeserveallthenicethings.Nowthatyouare



carryingourchild,youdeserveitall.”

Shelookedathim.“Huh?”

“Iknowyoudidn’tdrinkthepillsweboughtthelast

time.Isawyouthrowthem away.Ifyouwanteda

babyyoushouldhavetoldme.Ialsowantkids.”

Tearsrolleddownhercheeks.“Iam sorry.”

“Don’tbe,Iam gladyoudecidedtokeephim orher.

ButIdon’twanttohavekidswithyouwhenyouare

notmywife.Mychildisnotgoingtouseyour

surname.”

“Shecanuseyours.Idon’tmind.”

“Iam goingtomarryyou.Iam goingtopaybride

priceforyou.Ihavealreadytoldmyunc;les.”

“Butwehaven’tbeen-“

“Wehaven’tbeendatingforlongyetyouarecarrying

myseed.IknowwhatIwant.”Hesmiled.“Iam not

goigtowastetime.Iam toooldforgames.”

Lefasmiledthenkissedhim.“Iloveyou…”

“Iloveyoumore.”



Hisphonestartedringing.Hetookitout,Lefalooked

asAmahlecalled.

“Who’sthat?”

Hesighed.“MyPAinSA,can’tseem tocatcha

break.”

“Maybeit’simportant.Takeit.”

“Ok,lookaroundthecar.”

Hekissedherthensteppedbackpickingthecall

switchinglanguage.Lefaadmiredhim from a

distance.Sheblushedthenlookedaroundherbrand

newcarwhichhadhernamebrandedoneachseat.

Sheputherhandsonherfacegiggling.

***

Atthewedding,Leleslowlywalkeddowntheaisle.

Heryoungerbrotherholdingherhandinplaceofher

father.Theyapproachedthefrontthenhelookedat

Chess.



“ImaybeyoungbutabusemysisterandIwillmake

sureIwakemyfather’sspiritandlethim hauntyou

fortherestofyourlife,wepracticewitchcraftback

atthevillage.Ihavethegift,mnygrandmotherleftit

forme.”

Hesmiledthenwalkedaway.Chesslaughedshaking

hisheadwhileLelesmiled.Sheheldhishands.

“Heisserious.”

“FireinthenameofJesus.”

Lelelaughedthenthepastorchuckled.

“Kegonehelagoreorefire.Batlagolowa.”

Theyalllaughedastheguestsmiledcuriously

staringatthem.Thepastorclearedhisthroatand

startedhisspeech.

“Let’sallcloseoureyesandpray….”

Everyoneclosedtheireyesasthepastorprayed.

“Amen!Thisissuchabeautifulandwonderfulday.

WeareallheretowitnessLelentle-“

“Wait!Ihavesomethingtosay….”



Theyallturned.Lele’sheartskippedasBamewalked

overholdingabottleofbeer.

"Beforeyoureunitethem again.Ihavesomethingto

say."

Lele'sheartpoundedsomuchasalltheblood

drainedfrom herface.Tearsfilledhereyesand

rolleddownhercheeks.

Bamefrownedwatchinghercry.Everyonelookedat

him.

"Don'tcrybabe.Iam savingyoufrom makingthe

biggestblunderofyourlife."

ChesslookedatLele,thefearinhereyessovisible.

"What'sgoingon?"

Leleshookherhead,herlipstrembling.

"Shedoesn'tloveyou."

Chess'scousinswalkedovertohim.

"YoumaythrowmeoutbutLeledoesn'tloveyou.

Sheisonlymarryingyoubecauseshefearsyou

mightkillher.Sheisjustscared.Babeyoudon't



havetodothis.IloveyouandIswear...Iswearwith

mylifeIwillgiveyoumyall.Youdeservethatand

more.Whatwehaveisspecial.Youknowittoo."

LelestartedcryingasChessstaredather.

"Heislying.Heisobessedandwon'tstopharassing

me."

Bamelaughed."Don'tdothat.Iwaswithyoulast

nightbeforeyouwenttohim.Thisisyourchance.

Walkawayfrom thiscageofamarriage."

ChesslookedatLeleashiskneesgotsoweakashe

putthepiecestogether.

"Heislying.Ihaveneversleptwithhim.Babeyou've

gottobelieveme."

"RememberthedaybeforeyoutookhertoGreece?I

waswithher.Opelo...Tellhim."

Opelolookedathim."HeywenaSatan!Leaveme

alone.Idon'tknowhim thismanija!Hemustbe

crazy.Whyishestillhere?Kickhim out!"

.

.



It'sshort,Iknow.Iapologize.Iam nofeelingwell,I

don'tevensleep.Halfaloafisbetterthannothing

right?

Family,Iwouldalsoliketotellyouthatifatanycost

youfeelthestoryisnotuptoyourstandardsor

anythingofthatsort,kindlyleave.Thereisnoneed

tobringyournegativityhereorinmyinboxtotopull

medown.Iam humantooandIhavefeelings.You

canevenunlikethepage,it'sok.Ilovewriting,Ieven

doitforfree,stopmakingitdifficultforme.Iwantto

enjoythis,pleasedon'tturnitintosomethingelse.I

am notevenaskinganythingfrom yousoyouare

notlosinganythingifyoujustleaveandgotowhere

youfinditintriguingandinteresting.Idothis

becauseIlovetodoitnotbecauseIam obligatedto.

Stopmakingthisdifficultforme.Iam beggingyou.I

am typingthiswithaheavyheart,thishavenow

turnedintosomethingstressfulandenergydraining.
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Chess’scousinspickedBameupandwalkedaway

withhim.LelelookedatChesswhochuckled.

“HowlonghavethatbeengoingonLelentle?”

Leleshookherhead.“Heislying.”

Henoddedthenfixedhissuitandwalkedaway.Lele

ranafterhim,herheartpounding.

“Babe,wait…Ididn’tsleepwithhim Iswear.Ididn’t

sleepwithhim.Ihaveneversleptwithhim.”

Chessturnedandlookedather.

“IpromisedmyselfIwouldneverputmyhandson

youLelentle,don’tpushme.Obatagonyelaakere?

Ontirasematahuh?”

“Heisobsessedwith-“

“KetagothubakaklapaLelentle.Osekago

tshamekelamogonnna.Ontwaetswakeng?Ifyou

don'twantthismarriage.,wasittoohardtofilefora



divorceandmoveon?Ibetyouhavealwaysbeen

sleepingwithhim rightfrom thetimeyadiDNA

akere?”

“No.No…IswearI-“

Agrily,heslappedher.“OtanyelaLelentleautwa?”

Leleheldhercheekcrying.“Ididn’tsleepwithhim.

Heisobsessed.Iloveyou.”

Chesslookedatherthenshookhisheadandwalked

away.Lelerushedafterhim.

“Chess-“

“Iam notgoingtojailforyou.Ihaveasonwho

needsme.”

Hegotinthecaranddroveoff.

“Chess!”

Leleturnedjustashermotherwalkedoverholding

AttiewithLele’scousinbesideher.

“Mamaheisgoing…”

“Youbroughtitonyourself.ThereisnothingIcan

tellyou.Youhavelostagoodmanandallforwhat?



Kooreyoucouldn’thandleagoodthing.Godhanded

ittoyouonasilverplatter.”

“It’snotlikethat.I-“

“Ipityyou.”

TearsrandownLele’sceeks.“Iam notcheatingon

him.Ididn’tsleepwithhim.ItoldBamethatIlove

myhusband.”

“Idon’tbelieveyou.Youhaveemebrassedthe

family.”

“Iam notlosingChessbecauseIdidn’tsleepwith

Bame.”

“AndnowIam beginningtowonderifreallyyouwere

raped.”Hermotherwalkedaway.Lele’slips

trembledaspeoplewalkedoverholdingtheir

cameras.Hercousintookherhandandledherto

hercar.

Theyallgotinthenthecousindroveoff.

“Youaregoingtobealloverfacebookandtwitter.I

hopeyouarereadyforit.”

“Ididn’tsleepwithBame.IswearIdidn't.”



Thecousinlookedathersilentlythenturnedbackto

theroaddriving.

***

Lefaparkedherbrandnewcarthensteppedoutand

tookacoupleofpictures.Shewalkedinsidethe

housepostingthencalledBright.

"Babe..."

"Hey,whattimewillyoubecominghome?Iforgotto

ask."

"Intwohoursorso.Ihavetoattendthismeeting

beforethismangoesback."

"Ok.Iloveyou."

"Iloveyoutoo."

Shehungupandcalledhermother.

"Lefatshe..."

"Mama,howareyou?"



"Iam fine."

"HowisPapa?"

"Heisfine."

"Iknowyouarenottalkingtome,Ijustwantedto

tellyouthatImetsomeoneandwearegetting

married.Heissendinghisunclesthere."

"Youaregettingmarried?"

"Yes."

"Whoishe?Khumo?"

"No.HisnameisBright.Pleasetellpapaformeso

hecanexpectvisitors."

"KooreLefayougoonaboutyourlifeasifyoudidn't

hurtyoursister?"

"Ihaveapologizedcountlesstimesandshedoesn't

wanttoforgiveme.Ican'tforceyouoranyoneto

forgivemeandmylifecan'tstopbecauseyouwon't

forgiveme."

"Iam stilldisappointedwithwhatyoudid."

Lefatookadeepbreath."Eemma.Pleasepasson



mymessagetoPapasohecanexpectvisitorsfrom

Zimbabwe.Goodbye."

Lefahungup.Shesmiledopeningthecomments

whichhadstartedtopileonherpost.

Shereadthem andrepliedtomostofthem then

wenttohernotificationswheresheclickedona

videoshehadbeenmentionedon.

Sheplayedthevideoandpausedlistening,her

mouthdroppingopen.Thevideostoppedplayingas

LeleranafterChessinhergown.

Lefalaughed."Waitsekarma!"

Sherewatchedthevideoandlaughedmorethan

satisfied.Itwasabouttimeshesufferedforwhat

shedid.Sheevenwishedacertainjournalistwould

postheronhistimeline.Makehertrendproperly.

Shedeservedtosufferandhopefullythiswasjust

thebeginning.

***



RragweChessshookhisheaddisappointedgetting

inthecarwithhiswife.

"Iwasn'texpectingthis."

MmagweChesslookedathim."Idoubtsheslept

withhim."

"Shedid.Ifnot,thatmanwouldnothavecometo

causehavoc.Hetastedwhat'sbetweenthosethick

thighs."

MmagweChesssighed.

"Chesslovesher.Theyhavewillworkitout.Ithink

weshouldsitdownasa-"

"No.GiveChessspace.Heneedsit.Mysonmustbe

cursedtoalwaysmeetthiskind.Thisgirlhas

embarrassedus!"

Hestartedthecaranddroveoff.

***

Sasareplayedthevideowithafrown.Aformer



colleaguehadsentitaskingifitwasLele.

SasaslowlyshookherheadthecalledLele.

"Hello?"

"Wereyougettingremarriedwithoutalertingme?"

"Iforgottotellyou."

"Youforgottotellme?Iam yourfriend!Ispoketo

youyesterday.Am Iforcingmyselfonyou?This

friendshipfeelsonesided."

"Becauseitis.YouarenotatruefriendSasa

becauseyouonlyknowmewhenyouneedme.

WhenIneedyouthemostyouwerenowheretobe

found.Youonlycalledmewhenyouwantedamaid

ofhonorafterrealizingyoudon'thavefriends.You

arejudgementaltooincaseyoudon'trealizeit,

that'swhynoonereallyhangsaroundyou.Noone

everjudgesyouforallyoudobutyoubehaveas

God'srighthandwoman."

"Wow!"

"Beoffended.Iam goingthroughalotandIdon't

havetimeforthisrightnow."



"Whydidn'tyoutellmehowyoureallyfeelsothat

lennaIcanworkonmyself?LelentleIam yourfriend

andifIwasdoingsomethingyoudidn'tlike,you

couldhavejusttoldme.Iam notjudgementaljust

becauseIdon'tagreewitheverythingyoudo.Istand

bymytruthandIcanseeyouarestillhungonthe

factthatIdidn'twanttosupportyourrelationship

hadChessbeenyourbrother.ThetruthisthatIfind

everythingwrongwithincestandnothingwillchange

that.Iam sorryIrefusedtotosupportwhatI

considerasnonsense.Ithoughtwehadworked

throughthatbutseemsnot.Youalwayswantto

remainavictim Lelentle.Goaheadandmake

yourselfoneifitmakesyoufeelbetter.Push

everyoneawaybyyouractions,youhavealready

doneitwithChess.Ifeelsorryfortheguybecause

helovedyousosomuch.Iguessit'struewhenthey

sayyouwillneverappreciatethediamondwhenit's

inyourhamd,youwillonlyseeitsbeautyoncewhen

it'ssomeone'shead.Ihopehemeetsabetter

womanwhowillvaluehim."

"Someonelikewho?You?Youhavealwayswanted



him haven'tyou?Youhavealwaysbeenjealousof

me.YouarenevergoingtogetrragweAtang.You

thinkhewouldbeinterestedinaprostitutelikeyou?

Forgetgirl."

Sasahungupandchuckledatthewords.Shecould

haveneverthoughtLelewouldevercallhera

prostitute.Wondersneverended.

***

Laterthatevening,Lelepacedupanddownstaring

atherphone.Shesatdownbitingherlowerlip.She

triedhisnumberagain.Herheartskippedasitrang.

"MmagweAtang..."Heansweredwithaslurredvoice.

TearsfilledLele'seyes.

"Babe...Whereareyou?Pleasecomehomelet'stalk.

Iknowitlooksbadbutit'snotlikethat.It'sreallyno

likethat.Icanexplain.Ihaveneversleptwiththat

manIswearonmyson'slife.Iwouldneverdothat.I

loveyousomuchChess.Iwouldneverjustthrow



awaywhatweworkedsohardfor.Comehome

babe."

"Ilovedyou...Igaveyoumyall...Itwasnever

enough...Itwasjustneverenoughforyou...."

"Chess-"

Hestartedlaughing."Yousoldmedreams.Itrusted

you.IthoughtIwascrazy...That...ThatIwasunfair

onyou...Yousaidit."

TearsrolleddownLele'scheeks."Iloveyou.You

needtotrustme.Ididn'tcheat."

"Youarelying!Youarealyingfatb*tch!"

"Chess,don'tsaythat.Givemeachancetoexplain.

BabeIcanexplainIswear.Ihaveneversleptwith

him.You'vegottotrustme."

"Youarealiar!"

"Whereareyou?"

"Farfrom you."

Hestartedsinging.

"Comehome.Cometome.Letmemakethisright.I



knowyouarehurting.Iwillmakeitallright.Come

homebabe.Please...Ihaveneversleptwiththat

man.Wecangetalyingdetector.Iam notlying."

"Liar!"

"Chess-"

Hedroppedthecall.Lelecalledhim back

immediatelywebutthephonewasnowoff.

Opelowalkedinholdingacupofcoffee.

"Imadeyoucoffee."

Lelelookedather."Thanks."

"It'sgoingtobefine.Iknowyouarescaredbutwhen

hecomestomorrowyouwillexplain.Youdon'thave

toadmittoanything.Noonehasproofofanything."

"Iruinedthings."

"Youmadeamistake.Youarehumantoo."

Shehuggedher.Lelewrappedherarmsaroundher.

Theirrelationshipwaswaypastherbeingtheboss.

Theywerefriendsnow.

"Thankyou."



"Igotyou.Ifneedmeasawitness.Iam there."

Lelechuckledtearfully."Idon'tknowwhatIwoulddo

withoutyou."

Opelosmiledandwalkedout.

***

Thefollowingmorning,Leleopenedthedooratthe

knockandfrownedstaringatthepoliceofficers.

"Dumelang..."

"Dumelang,doyouknowChessMoremi?"

Lele'sheartskipped."Yes.Heismyhusband.What's

wrong?"

Thetwopoliceofficerslookedateachotherand

backather.

"Unfortunately,somethingterriblehappened.Canwe

comeinandsit?"

.



.

Don'tforgettolikeandcomment

Ifeelbetterfamily.Thankyoutoallthosewhohave

beencheckinguponme.Loveandlight
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Leleopenedthedoorandletthepolicein.

“Youcansitthere.”

Shepointedathercouches.Theyallsatdown.She

lookedatthem.Shecouldsensesomethingwas

wrong.

“What’sgoingon?”

“Uhyourhusbandwasdrinkinganddrivingtoday

earlymorning,justaftermidnight.”

“Isheinjail?Icanbailhim outright?”

Theotherpoliceofficerclearedhisthroat.“Itseems

hewasonhiswayherewhenhelostcontrolofthe

cargoingtotheotherlanewherehecrushedintoa

SouthAfricantrucktransportingcars.Anothercar

unfortunatelycrushedintohis,auhlorrycarrying

cabbages.Hiscarwentrightofftheroadcrushing

intoatree.”



Lelefrozesittingthere.

“Thelorrydriverhasmildinjuries,shewillbefine.Uh

thetruckdriverisok.Yourhusbandunfortunately

hasbeenhospitalizedandheiscurrentlyonlife

support.”

TearsrolleddownLele’scheeksasshejuststaredat

them.

“Wearereallysorrythatwearedeliveringsuchbad

newssoearlyinthemorning..HeisatGPHatthe

moment.Thankyou.”

Theystoodupandwalkedout.Oneofthepolice

officersturnedandwalkedbackin.

“Hi…mynameTumo.Iknowhowyouarefeelingbut

yourhusbandisafighter.Whenhiscarcrushedinto

thetree,hewasstillunconsciousanduhthelady

whowasdrivingthelorrytalkedtohim.Sheisalso

atGHP,shehasamessageforyou.Shealsosays

hewasconsciousevenwhenhewasrescued.Heis

afighter,heisgoingtomakeit.Hedidn’tbreakaleg

orahand.Idon’tknowtheexactdetailsofhis

conditionbuthavefaith,Idon’tthinkit’sanythinglife



threatening.IwasonceinyourplacebeforeandI

thoughtitwasoverbutit’sneverovertillGodsays

it’sover.”

Hewalkedout.Lelequicklygotupandhurriedtoher

bedroom whereshequicklychanged.Shecovered

Atangwhowassleepingonthesamebedthen

hurriedoutholdingcarkeys.

MmagweLelelookedather.

“Whereto?”

“Chessisinhospital.Iam goingtoseehim.”

Shewentoutthenjumpedintohercaranddroveoff.

***

Atthehospital,thedoctorattendedtoBonolomild

injuries.

“Takeinadeepbreathforme.”

Bonolotookinadeepbreaththenlookedatthe

doctor.



“Ok,everythingisokthoughIam goingtokeepyou

hereforadayortwoobservingyou.”

Tearsfilledhereyes.“No.Please.Ihavetopayrent.

Mychildneedsunifoirm.Sheneedsnewshoes.”

Thedoctorsighed.“Iwanttoletyougobut…”She

sighed.“Ifanythinghappens,youwillcomeback

akere?”

“IcanptaffordcomingherebutIwillgotoahoispital.

AjkereIam notpayingforthis?”

Thedoctorsmiled.“Noyouarenot.Incasesofsuch,

theybringyoutotheclosesthospital,asmuchas

wewanttomakemoney,ourmaingoalistosave

lives.”

“Ok,thankyou.”

“JustwaitandIwillgetyourdischargeforms.”

ThedoctorwalkedawayasBonologotdownthebed.

Shestillcouldn’tgettheaccidentoutofherhead,

shehadtriedtoavoidthecarbutshehadbeentoo

late.Shetookoffthehospitalgownthenputonher

clothesthoughtheyweredirtyandhadbloodstains.



Shechuckledrecallingtheconversationshehadhad

withChessbeforehewastakenawaywiththe

ambulance.

“Hello…”

Bonoloturnedandlookedatawoman.Sheslightly

smiled.

“Hi…”

“Hello,howcanIhelpyou?”

“Youarethewomanwhohasamessagefrom me?I

am Mrs.Moremi.ChessMoremi’swife.”

Bonolocarefullylookedatthethickwomanand

sighed.Sothiswasthewomanhewastalkingabout.

“Yes,uhamessageforAtang.”

“Oh…”

“HesaidyoushouldtellAtangthatheloveshim ifhe

doesn’tmakeitalive.Hesaysyoushouldtellhim

thathewisheshecanseehim growbutlife

happenedandheisalwaysgoingtobethere.

Lookingoutforhim.Healsosaidtotellyouthatit’s

notyourfault.Theaccident.Hesaidthat’shisown



mistakes.Youhavehurthim somuchthathesays

evenifhemakesit,hedoesn’tthinkhecancarryon

withyoubecauseyoujustneverlovedhim.Hegave

youallhecould,madesureyouwerehappyatall

timesandevenbelievedyouwereraped.Heeven

acceptedyouwithyourstatusbutyoujusthadto

cheatlikeheevergaveyouareasonto.He-“

“Didhesayallthat?Orhetoldyouwhatwasgoing

onandnowyoufeel-“

“Idon’tfeelanything.Idon’tknowyouoryour

husband.Hewastellingmetotellyouthiswhyhe

heldontohisdearlife.Ifyoudon’twanttohear

aboutyourinfidelityandselfishactionsheaskedme

totellyou,it’sokMrs.Moremi.Hewasstillalive

whenhewastakenandIam surethelifesupportis

onlytemporary.”

Leleswallowedstaringattheprettywoman.A

doctorwalkedinthenshewalkedout.Thedoctor

signedherdischargeforms.Bonolosmiledhappily

puttingonhershoes.



***

LelewalkedtowhereChesswas,shewasstill

waitingforhisparentstoleavesoshecanseehim.

TheywalkedourminuteslaterandlookedatLele.

“Whatareyoudoinghere?Youdidthis?”

“No,Chessdecidedtodrinkanddrive.Leledidn’t

holdagunonhishead.”MmagweChessturnedto

Lele.“Heisgoingtobefine,don’tbeatyourselffor

this.”

RragweChessclickedhistongueandwalkedaway.

MmagweChesshuggedLelewhobrokedowncrying.

“IswearIdidn’tcheat.Ineversleptwithhim.”

MmagweChesswipedawayhertears.“Cheatingis

notonlysleepingwithhim,it’salsoentertaining

anothermanknowingyouhavesomeone.Youmade

amistakeandmaybeitwasinfluencedwithwhat

hadhappenedafewmonthsbefore.Whateveritis,

acceptyouhavemessedupandfixyourfamily.

Mistakesinmarriageshappen,itdoesn’tmeanit



endsthere.Fixyourmarriage.Chessisyour

husband.Whenareyougivinghim anotherchild?It’s

beenmorethantwoyearsandAtangisgrown.

What’sstoppingyoufrom givinghim anotherchild?”

Lelelookeddownwithnoanswer.

“Givehim achildfirstchanceyouget.”

“Eemma.”

“Good.Heisgoingtobefine.Thedoctorsaysina

fewdayshewillbefine.Don’tworryok.ThankGod

tothebugcarsbothofyoudrive.”

“Eemma.”

MmagweChesswalkedaway.Leletookadeep

breathandwalkedinside.Shelookedatherhusband

connectedtomachines,tearsfillinghereyes.

Sheslowlywalkedoverandheldhishandthen

kissedit.

“Heybabe…”

Tearsrolleddownandfell.Shesniffed.

“IknowitlookslikeIwascheatingonyouandI



knowitsoundslikelieswhenIkeepsayingIdidn’t.I

gotclosetoBameasafriendthetimeIhadtomove

toGoodHope.Wehavealwaysbeenfriendsbuthe

wasnowmyonlyfriend.Iconfidedinhim andI

thoughtweweregoingtodivorce.Itwasthattime

whenIwasunsureofus.I..hefellinlovewithme

thinkingyouandIweregoingtodivorce.Heisjust

disappointedthatwearenotdivorcinglikehe

thought.Iloveyou.Iwouldnevercheatonyou.”

Shekissedhischeek.Anursewalkedin.

“Youhavetolethim rest.Thetwentyminutesallof

youweregivenisover.”

“CanIpleasespeaktohisdoctorsohecanexplain

tomewhat’sgoingon?”

“Eemma.”

***

Lefalaughedreadingcommentsfrom the

journalist’spost.HehadfinallypostedLeleasshe



suspectedhewouldandheevenbroughtupthetime

Lelewassuedforhomewrecking.Sheheardthe

toiletflushingthenputdownherphoneandfinished

settingupbreakfast.

Minuteslater,Brightwalkedoverinsweatpantsand

at-shirtonly,shecouldseehim weaponontheside

ofhisleg.Hesmiled.

“Icouldgetusedtothisbabe.”

Lefasmiledkissinghim.“Hey…”

“Hey…”Hesqueezedherbuttkissingherneck.His

phonerang,Lefasteppedbackandwatchedhim

pickstillholdingherinhisarms.Lefarelaxedinhis

armsreceivingthoseneckkisseswhilehishand

wentinsideherpyjamapantsandtouchedherpussy.

“Hello?...yes.Iknow.YesbutIam stillbusyright

now.Iam inBotswana….Iknow…metoo.”He

flickedherclit.Lefaclosedhereyesrubbinghis

biceps.Hepusheddownthepantsandpickedherup

withonehandandplacedheronthediningtable.

“Whyareyou…Iam stillattendingtoimportant

meetingsinBotswana.”



Hetookouthisalreadyhardweaponandpushedit

atherentrance.Heputhisfingeronhismouth

indicatingsheshouldkeepquietandpushedhimself

in.Lefawhimpered,Brightquicklykissedher

squeezingherbreast.

“YesIwillcome.Yes.Metoo.Bye.”

HedroppedthecallandlookedatLefa.

“MyUScontact.”

“AreyougoingtoUSfrom here?”

“YesbutIam stillherewithyou.”Hekissedherand

heldherwaistfuckingher.

***

Khumoparkedatthehospital,Ranewabesideshim

holdingthebaby.

“Letmegoin.”

Shenodded.HesteppedjustasLelewalkedoutof

thehospital.Hewalkedovertoher.



“Lele!”

Shestoppedandturnedtohim.Heapproachedher.

“Howishe”

“Hiswellbeingisnonofyourbusiness.Whatareyou

doinghere?Hewouldn’thavewantedtoseeyou

here.Youshouldgobacktoyourcarandleavethis

place,youarenotwelcome.Youarenotfamily.They

areonlylettinghisfamilyin.Youhavewastedyour

timecominghere.”

“Youarenotinanywaybetterthanme.Youarea

cheaterandyouarethelastpersonwhoshouldbe

here,youcausedthis.Youareresponsibleforthis.If

thereisanyonewhoshouldn’tbehere,it’syou.”

Hesmiled.“AndIam family.Ihavebeenfamilyway

beforeyou.Iam alwaysgoingtobefamily,Iam not

sureaboutyouthough.”

***

BonolotookadeepbreathandsnuckinChess’s



room.Shesmiledstaringathim.

“Hi,it’sBonolo.Ihavebeendischarged.Idon’tknow

youbutIhopeyoumakeit.Foryourson.”Shetook

hishand.

“LikeyouIhavebeenhurtbeforethat’swhyI

stoppeddating.It’snotforthefainthearted.My

heartstillbreakswhenIthinkofwhatIwentthrough.

Yourboysoundslikeasweetboy.Youdeserveto

watchhim grow.Youdeservetobethere,Iwillkeep

youinmyprayers.Bye…”

Shelookedathim onemoretimeandsqueezedhis

handbeforewalkingout.

.

.
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Lelewalkedinherhousethenpausedstaringatthe

housefullofpeople.Herunclesandaunts.She

swallowedthenmovedhereyestilltheyfellon



Loago.Herelderuncleclearedhisthroat.

“Comeandsitdownolesegoema.”

Leleslowlywalkedoverandsatdownbesideher

mother.

“Wearemorethanjustdisappointedinyou!You

haveembarrassedthefamily.Youhavedisgracedus

tothefullest!”

Lelelookeddownasherunclecontinuedshouting.

“Kooreyoucouldn’tbehavelikeawoman?Likea

mother?Wheredoyougetsuchbehavior?Yougo

aroundopeningyourlegswitharingonyourfinger!

Wherehaveyouseenmarriedwomanbehavinglike

that?Youarethebiggestdisgraceofalltime.Your

fathermustbeturninginhisgrave.Such

embarrassment!Youhavenoshame.Youbrought

usallthewaytoGaboronesothatyoucan

embarrassus!Iam evenashamedthatwecharged

thatfamilythemoneywechargedthem.Iam so

ashamedIam notevengoingtokeepit.”

“Iam notcheating-“



“Hey!Wearenotfoolshere!Wearenotdunderheads.

Whywouldthatmanlie?Whatwouldhebe

benefitting?Whycouldn’tleaveifyouhadfound

someoneelse?Whystayonlytocheat?Isthatwhat

youweretaught?IswhatThabotaughtyou?”

Tearsfellasshelookeddown.Heruncletookoffhis

spectacles.

“Ithoughtthiswaswhatyouwanted!Whybringus

heretobeembarrassedandfilmedwithphones?We

cameallthewayheretobehumiliated!Ore

tlabisitseditlhongLelentle.Iam disappointedin

you.”

Heangrilyshookhisheadandwalkedout.Loago

clearedhisthroatandstoodup.

“It’ssadthatwechoosetobelieveastrangerthan

ourown.Wedidn’tevengiveherachancetoexplain

herself.Youallmaybedisappointedbutpapawould

neverhaveallowedthis.Notonhisdaughter.Iwould

liketoapologizetoeveryonewhocameheretoday

tostandwithmysister,it’sunfortunatethatthe

weddingdidn’ttakeplacebutthat’sthat.Thereis



nothingwecandoaboutitnow.Icanseeyouareall

disappointed,Istilldon’tknowwhybecausenonof

youhaveeverbeeninvolvedinLele’slifeneitherdo

anyofyouknowhermuchtosayanything.Enough

hasbeensaid.Thismeetingisdismissed.”Hespoke

deeplyandfirmly.Helookedateveryoneandsighed

walkingovertohissister.Hehelpedherupand

walkedtothebedroomswithher.

“Iam sorry.”

Leleputherhandsoverherfacecrying.Loago

huggedherasshecried,hehadneverseenhercry

thismuch,evenwhentheyfatherdiedshehadn’t

criedthismuch.Herubbedherbackholdinghis

sisterinhisarms.

“Iam goingtostandwithyouok?Don’tcry.Youhave

me.”

Shecriedsomuchtillshewasjustgaspingfor

breath.Minuteswentbyassheslowlyfellasleep.

Loagoslowlylaidherdownandcoveredherwitha

duvet.Helookedatthestresslinesonherforehead

thenwalkedoutandwenttothekitchen.Opelo



lookedathim.

“Howisshe?”

“Shedidn’teatyesterday.Iwanttomakeher

somethingtoeat.”

“It’sok.Iwillcook.”

“No.Iwillmakeit.It’sfinethoughthankyou.”

Opelonodded.“Ok.”

“WhereisAttie?”

“Playing.”

“Ok.”

Hestartedcookingashismotherwalkedin.

“Loago,doyouknowwhatyoudidwasjust

disrespectful?”

“NoIdon’tmama.WhatIdidwastostandwithmy

sisterbecauseitseemslikesheonlyhasme.Iam

alwaysgoingtostandwithmysister,comerain

comethunder.Iknowwheremyloyaltylies.Evenif

shedidcheat,don’tweallmakemistakes.Nooneis

perfectbutitdoesn’tmeanweturnourbacksonher



withtherestoftheworld.Sheisyourdaughter,of

causeshemighthavemessedupbutyouare

supposedtostandwithherandsupporthernotfeed

hertothewildanimalsandwalkawaybecauseshe

messedup.Iknowpapawouldhavestoodupwith

her.Healwaysdid.”Tearsfilledhiseyes.“Ofcause

hehatedChessbuthealwayskeptherinhisprayers

andifshecamecrying5tohim,hewouldhavenever

turnedhisbackonher.Ifstandingwithmysisteris

disrespectful,sobeit.Idon’tcare.IwillstandtillI

diebecauseIknowshewoulddothesameforme.”

Heturnedwipingawayhistearsandcontinued

preparinghissistersomethingtoeat.MmagweLele

turnedandwalkedoutofthekitchen.Shewentto

Lele’sbedroom andlookedathersleeping.She

sighedquestioningherself.

***

Neolookedatherparentsatarelative’shouse.

“Mamayousee?Itoldyou!Itoldyou!”



MmagweChesssighed.“Neo,Idon’thavethe

energyforthis!”

“Shecheatedonhim andtodayhemightdieall

becauseofher!Ican’tbelievethisishappening

again.Iam goingtolosehim likeIlostAtang.”

MmagweChesssatdown.“Neo-“

“Nomama!Youareonlydefendingthatfatpig

becausesheisyourdaughter!Sheshouldhave

nevermarriedChesstobeginwith!Sheischeapand

fake!Sheshouldjustdie.Howcomesheisstillinhis

house?Sheshouldleavehishouse.”

“Chess’smarriageissueshavenothingtodowith

you!Stayoutofit.”

“Chess’smarriageissuesareminebecauseheis

nowfightingforhislifebecauseofthatwoman.She

neverdeservedmybrother.Shehasalwaysbeen

fake.”

RragweChesssighed.“AndIthoughtshewasbetter

thanLefa.”

“SheisworsethanLefa.”



“Ifanythinghappenstomyson,sheisgoingtopay

forit.”

MmagweChessstoodupandwalkedout.Shetook

herphoneandcalledLele’snumber.

“Hello?”

Shepausedatamalevoice.“Hi,whoisthis?”

“Loago,Lele’sbrother.”

“Oh,howareyouson?”

“Iam fine.”

“HowisLele?”

“Sheissleeping.”

“Oh…uhtellherIcalled.Sheshouldstressherselfso

much.Chessisgoingtobefine.Everythingwillbe

fine.Sometimeswemakemistakesbutthatdoesn’t

defineus.”

“Eemma.”

“Okmyboy.”

Shehungupandgotinthecar.Sheclosedhereyes



andstartedpraying.

“LordIam sinnerbuttodayIcomebeforeyouasking

foryourmercyonmykids.Fatheryouwouldhave

neverputthem togetheriftheywerenotmeanttobe.

Helpthem throughthisstorm thatisthreateningto

destroyeverything.Icovertheirmarriagewiththe

bloodofJesus.Iprayformyson’swellbeing.Iput

hislifeinthyhandsLordanddaytakeover.”She

continuedprayingforawhile.

ShesighedsayingAmenthenwipedawayhertears.

***

Laterthatday,Lefaparkedhercaratthegateand

steppedout.Shewalkedinthroughtheopengate

andknocked.Lele’syoungerbrotheropenedthe

door.Shesmiled.

“Hi…”

“Hello.”

“It’sLefatshe.Iam heretoseeLele.Isshein?”



“Uhyes.“

“Pleasecallherforme.”

“Ok.”

HewentbackinthehouseandcamebackwithLele.

Lelefrowned,Lefasmiledstaringatherpuffyred

eyes.

“Lelentle,hi…”

“Hi,howcanIhelpyou?”

“Youthoughtyouweregoingtolivehappilyevery

afterhuh?Youalwaysportrayedyourselftobe

betterthanme.Youarejustlikeme.Ebitterkarma

akere?”

“Isthatwhyyouarehere?Youarepathetic.”

“Youaretrendinglove,forbeingafatwhore.How

canyoubethisfatandstillfindtimetowhoreyet

youcan’tfindtimetogotothegym?Youshockme.”

“Leavemyyard.”

“Heisgoingtoleaveyou!”

“Youaresopatheticit’ssad.Youreallycametomy



housetosaythat?Don’tyouhaveanythingbetterto

dothantocometomyhouseandgloat.HunIam

nothinglikeyou,youarethewomanwhowas

sleepingwithherhusband’sbestfriend,hersister’s

boyfriend.Youareshamelesstoeventhinkyoucan

compareyourprostitutionactstome.Youare

nothinglikemeandyouwillneverbe.”

“Youare-“

“IneverkilledmychildbecauseIwantattentionfrom

aman!Mysonisaliveandkicking.Nowonderyou

arestillsingle.Whowouldwantyouforawife?What

adisgrace!”

Leleturnedtowalkaway.

“Iam heretogloatyes.Ihopeyousuffer!Iam

prayingforyourdownfallLelentle.Iknowthisisjust

thebeginning.Iam yetgoingtorejoiceyourdownfall

becauseasmuchasImightbebad,youbetrayed

me.Youweresupposedtobemyfriendbutrather

youwentandsleptwithmyhusband.Youlookedme

inmyeyeseverydaywhilefuckingmyhusband.I

hopehemeetssomeonewaybetterthanyouandI



hopeyoudieofheartproblems.”

“Youareverystupid.”

Leleclosedthedoor.Lefawalkedtoherbrandnew

caranddroveoff.

***

Aroundtheeveningvisitinghour,Lelewalkedto

Chess’sroom.Neoturnedandlookedather

standingbythedoor.Leletookadeepbreath

walkingover.

“Soyouarehertowhat?Finishhim off?”

Leleignoredherthenopenedthedoorandwalkedin.

ShelookedatMmgaweChesswhowasjust

finishingherprayer.

“OhLele…”

“Mama…”

Shesmiledandwalkedoverthenhuggedher.



“Itwillbealrightbaby.Ipromiseitwillbe.”

Lelenoddedtearfully.MmagweChessletgo.

“Bye.”

Shewalkedout.Lelewentandputthechairbesides

thebedcloser.Shesatdownholdinghishand.She

sniffedholdinghishandtoherlips.Sheopenedher

mouthtosaysomethingbutratheratearrolled

down.Shesatsilentlyholdinghishandastime

slowlypassed.

THREEWEEKSLATER…

.
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ThreeWeeksLater…

InGoodHope,Lelewalkedtohercarfrom heroffice

holdingherthings.Sheputeverythinginherboot

thenjumpedinhercarpickingherringingphone.

“Hello?”

“HiLele,howareyou?”

“Iam fine.”

MmagweChesssighed.“Haveyouseenhim?”

“Icouldn’tdrivethereyesterday.Iam goingnow.”

“Ohok,didyoucallhim though?”

“Ididbutthereisnoanswer.Ithinkhewasalready

sleeping.Itriedinthemorningandbetweenmy

classesbutnoonewaspicking.”

“Noonewaspicking?IspoketoChessinthe



morning.”

Leleswallowed.“IthinkIcalledatbadtimes.ButI

willsoonbeseeinghim.”

“Good.”

“Okbye.”

“Bye.”

Shehungup.Lelestartedhercaranddroveoff

callingOpelo.

“Lele…”

“Hey,Iam onmyway.PleaseprepareAttie.Iam

takinghim withtothehospital.”

“Ok.”

Lelehungupandputonherseatbeltdriving.

***

Khumotookadeepbreaththenwalkedinsidethe

room.HelookedatdoctorwhowasbusywithChess



thenhewalkedfurtherinasChesslookedathim.

Thedoctorwalkedout.

“Hi..”

“Obatang?(Whatdoyouwant?)”

“Icametoseeyou.Howlonghaveyoubeen

awake?”

Chesslookedathim silentlyforawhilegettingangry.

“Getout!”

“Iam notgoinganywheretillIknowhowyouare

feeling.Youmightbeangryandyoumighthateme,

youhaveeveryrighttobutIam notgoinganywhere.

Howareyoufeeling?”

“Kesharp.”

“Howlonghaveyoubeenawake?”

“Khumo-“

Khumofixedhispillows.“It’sbeenawhilehasn’tit?

Everyoneisworriedaboutyou.”

“Otilegonyela.”



“Iwasreallyscared.IthoughtIhadlostyouforever.”

“Ibetyoucouldn’twaittofuckLelegivinghera

shouldertocryon.”

“IwouldneverdothatbecauseIknowyouloveher.

YouneverlovedLefa,itdoesn’tjustifymyactions

butyoujustneverlovedher,lookIam sorry.Iam

sorryforeverything.Itdoesn’titalrightbutIam

sorry.”

“Otilegonyela.Wantwaela.”

“Leleneversleptwiththedoctorguy.Ipunchedhim

andtookouthistooth.”

Chesssighedshakinghishead.

“Shedidn’tsleepwithhim.Theyneverslepttogether.

Itwasjustaflingbutnosexinvolved.Heactually

believessheloveshim.Somethingiswrongwith

him.”

“Nothingiswrongwithhim.Shemadehim believe

that.Shemighthavenotsleptwithhim butshe

allowedhim intoourmarriageandhewasstillpart

ofit.Idon’tthinkmarriageismeantforme.Iswear



toGodthistimearoundIdidn’teverythingIcould…”

“Areyouleavingher?Willyoualwaysleavewhenever

itdoesn’tgowell?Sheisthemotherofyourson,

sometimesyoujusthavetoworkthroughit.She

mighthavehadanaffairbutitwasbecauseshewas

alsounderstress.Imagineshewasalonein

GoodHopegoingthroughherrapecase.Sheis

humantoo.Hewasthereforher,youwerenot.She

didn’tsleepwithhim becauseshelovesyou.She

respectswhatyoubothshare.”

“Iam nevergoingtolookatherandseeherthe

same.It’snevergoingtobethesame.GapeIdon’t

believeshedidn’tsleepwithhim.Shesleptwithhim,

thedayIwenttoseeherinGoodHope.Therewasa

caroutsideandshesaiditwasherneighbor’scar

butit’stheverysamecarthatguycamewithand

youknowwhat?Thatguyhasbeenthereforawhile

now.Shesaidit’sherchildhoodfriend,thatdayI

foundthedoorlocked.Sheopenedlookinglikehe

shadbeendoingsomething,shewasalloverthe

place,therewasaphone,shesaiditwasOpleo’s

phonebutOpelodoesn’tuseaniPhone.Shewas



drippingwetwhenItouchedherbutbecauseI

wantedtotrusther,Iletitgo.Thenwhenshecame

tothelodgethenightbeforethewedding,shewas

drippingwetagain.Shehadbeenwithhim before

shecame.Alltheselies…it’sapatternandIknow

thatpattern.SheisnotLefayes,sheisworse.

Clearlymarriageisnotmycupofcoffee,maybeIam

justnotmeanttogetmarriedtoafaithfulwoman.I

don’teventhinktherearefaithfulwomen.It’sjusta

lie.”

Khumolookedathim andsighed.

***

LefatriedBright’snumberbutitwasn’tgoing

through.Shedidn’tevenknowanyonewhoknewhim.

Whatkindofagirlfriendwasshe?Sheclosedher

eyesworried.Ithadbeendayssinceshelastspoke

tohim andisnumberwasn’tgoingthroughanymore.

Theownerofthehouseshewasviewingwalked

oversmiling.



“So..?Whatdoyouthink?”

Lefasmiled.“Iloveit.”

“Thereisanotherpoolbehindthecottage.”

‘Yes,Isawit.”

“It’syoursifyouwantit.”

“Ido.Myhusbandispayingforit.Wewillbemoving

inafterourmarriage.”

“That’snice.”

Lefa’sphonestartedringing.Sheansweredthe

foreignnumber.

“Hello?”

“Heybabe…”

Lefasmiledwithrelief.‘Hey,Ihavebeencalling!”

“Iam sorrybabe.”

“Imissyou.”

“Imissyoutoobutthedealistakinglongtobe

finalized.MaybeIshouldhavebroughtyou.Iwould

beburieddeepinthatpussyrightnow.Imissyou.I



hopeyouaretakingcareofdaddy’sbelongings.”

Lefablushed.“Iam.”

“That’smygirl.Didyoufindahouse?”

“Yes.Iloveit.Isentyouthepicturesover

WhatsApp.”

“Iwon’tbeWhatsAppforafewdays.Butifyoulikeit,

thenIam good.Forwardthehomeowner’sdetails

overemail.Iwillsortouteverything.”

“Whatifyoudon’tlikeit?”

“Iwilllikeitbecauseyoudobabe.Justsendthe

owner’sdetails.”

“Ok.”

“Howismybaby?”

Lefaputherhandoverherstomach.“Heisfine.”

“IwillbepayingyourbridepricewhenIarrivethere.”

“Ok…Iloveyou.Imissyousomuch.”

“Imissyoumorebabe.Thebusinessassociatesare

here.Let’stalklater.Youwon’tbeabletogetholdof



methough,Iwillcallyou.”

“Ok.Iloveyou.”

“Iloveyoumore.”

Hehungup.Lefaturnedtothehomeowner.

“HubbysaidIshouldtakeit.”

Thehomeownersmiled.“Goodchoice!”

***

MmagweLelewalkedovertothepastor’scarwhich

wasparkedatthegateandgotinwearinghernew

dress.

“Pastor…”

Thepastorsmiled.“Howareyou?”

“Iam finethankyou,howareyou?”

“Iam blessedchildofGod.Iwasjustdrivingbyand

thoughtIwouldgreetyou.”

Shesmiledshyly.“Thankyou.”



“Whereareyougoing?”

“Iwasgoingtothemalltogetsomething.”

“Letmedriveyou.ButIwanttopassbymyhouse.I

alsowantsomethingatthemallbutmywalletisat

home.”

“It’sok.”

Hestartedthecaranddrovetohishouse.The

electricgateopenedthenhedroveinthroughand

parkedwhilethegateclosed.

“Youcancomein.”

“Ohok.”

Theybothsteppedoutofthecarandwalkedinside

thehouse.ThePastorusheredmmagweLeleinside,

mmagweLelelookedaroundandsmiled.

“Youcansit.Iam coming.”

“Ok.”

Hewalkedawaythensheslowlysatdownlooking

around.Hewalkedbacksecondslaterthenhesat

besideherwithasmile.Shesmiledlookingdown,



herheartracing.

“Ihavebeenwatchingyoufrom adistanceandmy

heartalwaysrejoiceswhenIseeyou.Youareavery

beautifulwoman,insideandoutside.Idon’tknowif

it’stoosoonorwhatbutyouaretheonemyheart

desires.Isittoosoon?Areyoustillmoaningyour

latehusband?”

Sheshookherhead.Thepastortiltedherchinthen

leanedoverandkissedhersoftly.Shekissedhim

backthenhekissedherevenharder.Theirbreathing

cameinfastandloudastheykissed,hetouchedher

thighgoingupherlegwhilehisotherhandsqueezed

herbreast,Shewasn’tsureifitwasstillGodlybut

shewasenjoyingittoomuchforhim tostop.He

stoppedandpulledhimselfback.

“Iam sorryI-“

“It’sok.IwantyoutoobutIam scaredofwhat

peoplemightsay.”

“Peoplewillalwaystalk.That’swhywecallthem

people.Butweshouldn’tstopwhat’spossiblymeant

tobeunlessyoudon’twant.”



“Iwant.”

Hekissedheragain,thistimearoundnotholding

back.Sheputherhandonhispackageashe

unzippedherdress.Sexbeforemarriagewaswrong,

thatsheknewbutwiththewayhewasundressing

her,shewasn’tgoingtostophim.Eitherway,ithad

beenawhilenow,herladypartswerealreadyto

excitedforhertostopthemanofGodfrom taking

what’shis.

.
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LelesteppedoutofhercarthenhelpedAtangout

whilehechattedwithher.Lelepickedhim upthen

walkedinsidewithhim ashesangcrèchesongs.

Shebrieflyspoketothenursebythereceptionwho

directedherwhereshehadtogo.Herheartstarted



topoundevenmoreassheapproachedthedoor.

Shetookadeepbreaththenopenedwithonehand

walkingin.

Chesslookedupfrom hisphonejustasAtang

screamedexcitedly.

“Daddy!”

Lelesmiledwalkingovertohim.SheputAtangon

hislapthenChesspulledhim closerhugginghim.

“Mr.Moremi…”

Atanggiggled.“Daddy…”

“Heybuddy…wow!Youaresobig.”

Lelewentandclosedthedoorastheychattedupa

storm.Nowshecouldseeittoo,itwasabouttime

Atanghadasibling.Adaughter.Shesmiledthinking

aboutit.Atangtoohisfather’sphonegetting

distractedthenChesslookedather.Hecouldsee

shewasfrom workinthoseslacksthatshowedher

body.Shefixedherjacketnervouslythenhesmiled.

“MmagweAttie…”

Tearsfilledhereyesasshesmiled.“Hey…Icameas



soonasyourmom toldmeyouwereawake.I

couldn’tcomeyesterday.Itwaslateand…Ihad

lessonstoday.ButIcameassoonasthatwasdone.

Itriedtocallthough…youdidn’tpick.”

“ThankyouforbringingAttie.Heissobigitmakes

mewonderhowlongIwasoutfor.Feelslikeyears.”

Shesmiled.“Hegrowseveryday.”

Shewentclosertohim andtouchedhishand.“Iwas

soscared.IthoughtIwasgoingtoloseyouforever.I

am sohappyyouareawake.”

“Yah…IthoughtIwasgoingtodie.”

“Whendidyouwakeup?”

“Threedaysback.”

Atearrollednow.Shewipeditwithherotherhand

nodding.“Icouldhavecomethen,Ithoughtthe

hospitalwasgoingtoalertme.”

“Iaskedthem notto.”

Shelookedathim thennodded.“Oh..uhok.Ididn’t

cheatonyou.Iswear.IknowitlookslikeIdid,butI

didn’t.IswearChess…Ididn’t.”



“Canwenotdothisinfrontofhim?Hemaybe

youngbutheisoldenoughtosensewhen

somethingiswrong.”

“Yah…ok.”

HeturnedhisattentionbacktoAtangwhothen

startedwiththecrèchesongs.Lelesatdownfeeling

likeastranger.Hewasn’tevenlookingather.

Somethinghadchanged.Shesniffedwipingaway

hertears.Awhilelater,shelookedatAttiewhowas

nowfastasleep.Shecouldn’tblamehim,afterall

thatsingingandplayingatcrèche,hejusthadto

sleep.Shegotup.

“Whenareyougettingdischarged?”

“Ithinktomorrow.”

“Soeverythingisok?”

“Yeah,thedoctorsaidIam good.”

“That’sgreat.Igaveinmyresignationletterat

school.”

Chesssighed.“Idon’tthinkthat’sagoodidea.Jobs

areraretofindthesedays.Whatifyoudon’tfind



anything?”

“Uh-”

“Idon’tthinkyoushouldquityourjob.Youshould

calltheschool.Atleastyouhaveyourselfa

permanentjob.Youaregoingtostrugglefinding

something.”

“Iwassupposedtoswitchwiththatteacherfrom

Ledumangbutshedecidedshedidn’twanttoswitch

anymoresoIwilljusthavetolook.Iwillfind

something.”

“Ithinkyoushouldkeepyourjob.Youcan’trelayon

hopesthatyouwillfindsomething.Jobsarerare.

Youshouldonlyquitwhenyouknowforsureyouare

goingtogetanotherjob.”

Lelelookedathim sadly.“Youdon’twantmeto

movehere?”

“Iam justlookingoutforyou.Youloveteachingand

it’sunfairtobringyouhereforyoutojustsitand

startstressingoverfindingajob.”

Lelepressedherlipsstaringathim.Sheforceda



smileastearsitchedhereyes.Shelookedup

blinkingawayhertears..

“Iwillgetthehousereadyforyou.Ireallymissed

you.”

“Whenyougoback,IwantAttietostay.Ithinkhe

shouldjuststayhere.”

“Chess…you…what’sgoingon?Do…areyou

planningtoleavemeoveralie?”

“Whosaidanythingaboutthat?Iam justlookingout

foryouLelentle.Jobsareraretofind,especially

such.Youknowit.Ifyouwanttobeunemployedand

beahousemom orhousewife,it’sfine.Ijust

thoughtbecauseyoulovedteachingyouwouldhold

ontoyourjobtillyoufindsomethinginGabsthen

youcanquityourjob.”

Sheslowlynodded.“Ok.Whataboutus?”

“Whataboutus?”

“Shouldweplananotherwedding?”

“Ialreadylostmoneyfrom thatfailedone.Gapehela

what’stheuse?Wearealreadymarried.It’sok.I



paidyourbrideprice,thatwasthemostimportant

partofitandit’sdonesowearefine.”

“Wecanjusthaveasmallcelebration.”

“Wedon’tneedthat.Peopleknowwearemarried.

Peoplehavebeenknowing.Youusemysurname.”

Lelesmiled.“Iwasn’tproperlyintroducedtoyour

family.”

“Afterwhathappened,doyouthinkthat’sagood

idea?Iam protectingyouhere.Youarenotexactly

thebestdaughterin-lawintheireyes.”

“Whatdoyousuggest?”

“Let’sjustwaitforawhile.Rightnowisnotthebest

timing.”

Lelesmiled.“Ok.”

Sheleanedoverandkissedhim thensmiled.“Uh…I

can’twaitfortomorrow.”

“CanIfindOpelooutofmyhouse?”

Lelepaused.“Huh?”

“Opelo.CanIfindhergone?Idon’tthinkweneedher



anymore.Matterofmatteroffact,Idon’tthink

AtangandIneedheranymorebutyoucankeepher

withwhenyougotoGoodHope.TakeAtanghome.”

“AtanglovesOpelobabe,he-“

“Henolongerneedsher.Wewillmanage.Ifyou

needherLelentle,youcankeepher.”

“No.Iwilljustlethergo.Idon’treallyneedher.”

Heshrugged.“TakeAtang.”

Shegothim thenhetookhisphone.

“Icancomeandpickyouuptomorrow.”

Helookedatherandnodded.“Ok.”

“Iloveyou.”

“Yeah…metoo.”

Sheturnedandwalkedout.

***

Atthehouse,LelelaidAtangdownthenwalkedto



thesittingroom whereOpelowas.

“Hey…”

“Howdiditgo?”

“Notperfectbutnotbad.Wewillbefine.”

“That’sgood.”

“Yeah…uhwehavebeentogetherforyearsnowthat

Inowseeyouasmyfriend.”

Opelosmiled.“Metoo.”

Lelenodded.“Don’tyouthinkit’stimeyet?Attieis

nowabigboyandheisgoingtoberemainingwith

hisfatherwhileIam atGoodHopetryingtolookfora

jobthisside.Ican’ttakeyouwithbecausetherewill

benothingforyoutodoandChessisfinetoo.”

Opelopaused.“Youarelettingmego?”

“Ithinkit’stimebutjustasmynanny.Youarestill

myfriend.Youaremyonlyfriend.”

Opelolaughed.“It’sok.Iwentforaninterviewweeks

back.”

Lelelookedather.“And?”



“Andwell…Ihaven’tbeencalledbackbutthey

emailedmelastnightforanotherinterview.”

“Youshouldgo.Where?”

“InJwaneng.”

“Youshouldgo!”

“Ishouldright?”

“Youshould.”

“Ok…”

Theyhugged.“Ihopeyougetit.”

“Ihopesotoo.IhopeyouandChessfixthings.”

“Wearegoingtobefine,Ithinkheisangrybuthis

nottalkinganythingaboutleavingmesoIthinkheis

upset.”

“Yeah…soyouaregoingtohavethewedding?”

“Notnow.Hisfamilyisstillupset.”

“Yah…sowhendoyouwantmetoleave?”

Lelelaughed.“Istomorrowtoosoon?”

“No.It’sok.ButIam goingsomewherewithOwen



now.SoIam goingtocomebackearlymorningand

collectmythings.”

“Ok.”

Acarhootedoutside.Opeloquicklyputonhershoes

asLeleopenedthegate.ShewalkedoutwithOpelo

thenwavedatOwenwhowavedback.

HedroveoutthenBamedroveinbeforeshecould

closethegate.Heparkedthecarandsteppedout

takingoffhiscoat.Hewalkedover.

“Hey…”

“IthoughtItoldyounot-“

“Iwasgoingtorespectyourwishesbutcanwe

talk?”

“Bame,Iam tryingtofixmymarriage,pleasedon’t

makeitdifficultforme.”

Hepulledhercloserandlookedinhereyes.He

smiledstaringatherbeauty.Ithadbeenweeks

sincehelastsawherbutitfeltlikeithadbeenyears.

Shelookedsobeautifulhefoundhimselfsmiling.

“Iam sorryIruinedyourwedding.”



“Why?”

“Thepainalwayshitsdifferentwhenyouaredrunk.It

maximizes.”

“IloveChess.”

“Iknow.Iam sorry.Iam sorrythatwhat’sgoingonis

actuallygoingon.Ifeelsoguilty.Howishe?”

“Heisawakeandwillbegettingdischarged

tomorrow.”

“Iam openingabrunchinKasane,Iam goingtobe

movingthereforawhile.”

“Oh…”

“Yes.”

Shenodded.“Goodluck.”

Helookedatherlipsthengotcloser.Lelemovedher

head.

“Thisisthelasttime…please…agoodbyeone.”

“BameI-“

Heleanedoverandkissedherpressingheragainst



hercar,Leleputherhandsonhischesttopushhim

backjustasacardroveinthroughthegate.She

pushedBameback,Khumosteppedout.Hewalked

overandpunchedBame.

.
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Bameswunghisfisthittinghim backhavinghad

enough.HegrabbedKhumo’scollarandpunched

him again,wayhardertakingouthisfrustrationson

him.Khumoreturnedthepunch,Bamedodgedand

kickedhim.Hetookoffhisbeltandhookediton

Khumo’sneckfrom behindstranglinghim.Khumo

struggletobreathetryingtofreehimselfbutBame

tightenedhishold.

“Bame!”

Heletgo,Khumofellcoughing.

“Lesekalabatagontwaelamasepalemareteabo

rralona.Iam notgoingtobackdownbecauseyour

friendismarriedtoher,Iam goingtotakeherand

heisnevergoingtogetherback.Iletitgothefirst

timebutyouaregoingtoofarnow.BeforeIgotto

becomeadoctor,IwasasoldierandIwillfuckyou,

onywana!”



HeturnedtoLeleandgrabbedherhairthenkissed

herhardandgood.Hedefiantlygaveherababykiss

sealingitoff.

“Iam takingyoufrom him.Bettercryforhim allyou

wantnowbecausewhenIgetyou,youarealways

goingtobemine.Keagorataautwa?”

Lelelookedathim frozen,herheartpoundingso

much.

“Iam talkingtoyou.”

“Wereyoutryingtokillhim?”

“Iwastryingtogetmymessagesentacross.

Bashanyanababantwaela.Ilikeyourhairstyle.

Looksgoodonyou.”Hesteppedbackthengotinhis

caranddroveoffasKhumogotup.

“Ican’tbelieveafterdefendingyoutoChessyou

bringthismanhere!Youhavenoshame!Youare

justacheater.Hewasright!Youarelose!”

“Don’ttakeoutthefrustrationofyouunabletoface

arealmanonme.Ididn’tbringhim here,hebrought

himself.Youhavethegutstostandtherewena



Judas!”

“Youareungrateful.Chessdeservesbetterthanyou.

ChessdeserveswaybetterandIhope…GodIpray

hegetsthatwoman.Youaregoingtosuffer.”

“Iwillonlysufferafteryousufferforeverythingyou

did.”

Lelewalkedinthehouse.ShewaitedtillKhumo

droveoffthensheclosedthegate.Shereachedfor

herphonetocallBamebut…Sheunblockedhis

numberandcalledhim.

“Hey…”

“Ican’tbelieveyoudidthat!Whywouldyoudothat

for?Iam tryingto-“

“Calm down.Hestartedit,it’snotmyfaulthe

couldn’thandletheendresult.”

“HeisgoingtotellChess.Iam tryingtofixmy

marriage!”

“Sorry.”

“Youdon’tmeanthatdoyou?”



“No.ButIam sorryyouarehurting.”

“Thenpleasestop.Iam someone’swifeBame.”

“Itried,it’snothappening.Iloveyou.”

Tearsfilledhereyes.“Youaremakingthingsdifficult

forme.”

“Iam sorry,shouldIcomeby?”

“Iam blockingyou.”

Hechuckled.“Youarecute.Youkeepdenyingwhat’s

betweenus,lyingtoyourself.Babeyouareonly

diggingaholeforyourself.Ican’twaittillIfuckyou.

Wenaobatadickhela.Dickyeserioushela.”

“Bye!”

“Iloveyouok?”

“Yousoundcrazy.”

“YouknowIdon’tbutanythingthatmakesyou

happy.”

LeledroppedthecallthenthoughtofChess.She

calledhim.



“Hello?”

“Hey…Ijustwantedtotalktoyou.”

“Whatisit?”

“Doyouwanttoleaveme?”

“Lele-“

“Becauseifyouare…Iam notgoingtostopyou.I

am notgoingtobeanotherLefa.Alreadyyouwant

metostrayinGoodHopethenightbeforethe

weddingwewereplanningmymove.YouwantAttie

tostaybehind.Youwanttostarthatingmeandstart

cheatingonmewhenIhavenevercheatedonyou.I

haveneversleptwithBame.Ihavenevercheatedon

yousopleasetellmeifIam fightingforasinking

ship.”

“Lele,Iam tired.Iwanttosleep.”

“Youarecuttingmeoff.Iwantustobehonestwith

eachother.Iwantyoutobehonestwithme.”She

tookadeepbreaththensighed.“Itfeelsasifyou

don’twanttobewithmeanymore.Yousounddone

withthismarriage,ifthat’sthecase,saysoChess.



Sayso!Idon’twanttowastemytimetryingtokeep

ustogetherwhenyoudon’twantmeanymore.When

allyouseeisyourexwifeonme.”

“AreyouseriouslyusingLefatoyourownadvantage

here?”

“Iam notusinganyonetomyownadvantagebutthe

truthofthematterisyoudon’ttrustme.Iam your

wifeyetyoudon’ttrustme.Allyouseeisliesand

youtellthattoeveryonewhobotherstolistentoyou.

YoutelltheentireworldwhatashittywifeIam,ok,

fine.Iam notthebesthumanonearth.ButIhave

nevercheatedonyou.Iam tiredofalwaystryingto

provemyinnocencetoyou.Ifyouwantoutofthis

marriage,sayso.Iam takingAtangwithmysonis

notremainingbehindwhileIgotoGoodHope.You

havetheentirenighttothinkofwhatyouwant.

Goonight.Iloveyou.”

Shehungupthensighedsittingonhercouch.She

putherfeetonhercouchgettingtheremote.

***



Thefollowingmorning,Lefatriedhertraditional

weddingdressinhersittingroom.Ithuggedher

figure.Herdesignersmiled.

“Wow…”

Lefasmiled.“Iloveit.”

“Heisgoingtolosehisbreathwhenheseesyou.”

Lefafrownedasherstomachcontentslifted.She

hurriedtothebathroom thenvomited.Shewashed

hermouthandcamebackminuteslater,the

designerworriedlylookedather.

“Areyouok?”

“Yes.”

“Areyousure?”

“Yes.Iam fine.UhIlovethedress.”

“Ok.”

Lefawenttoherbedroom andtookitoff.Sheputon

herdressthenwentbactothesittingroom withthe

dress.



“Iloveit.”

“Thankyou.”

“SoIwillewalletyouthepayment.”

“Eemma.”

Thedesignerpickedherthingsandwalkedout.Lefa

satdownfeelingexhausted.Herphonerang,she

quicklypicked.

“Hello?”

Lefafrownedatthefemalevoice.“Hello,howcanI

helpyou?”

“UhIfoundyournumberinmyhusband’sphone.”

“Yourhusband?”

“Yes.Kevin.”

“Iithinkit’sawrongnumber.Idon’tknowanyone

whogoesbyKevin.”

“Ok,Iam sorry.Bye.”

“Bye.”

Lefafrownedstaringatherphone.Herphone



startedringing.SheansweredBright’scall.

“Hello?”

“Heybabe,mybusinesspartnerjustcalledyou?”

“Kevin’swifedid.”

“ThisisKevin’sphone.Mysim cardhereisnot

working.Ihavebeencallingyouwithhisphonenow

hiswifesuspectsheischeatingonher.”

“Oh…youshouldexplaintoher.”

“Heisexplainingrightnow.”

“What’sgoingtohappennow?”

“Iam gettingmysim cardsortedout.”

“Ok.Isawmydress.Itfits.”

“Perfect!Ican’twaittoseeyouinit.”

“Youaregoingtoloveit.Iam notfeelingwell.Ihave

beenvomiting.”

“Didn’tyougetsomethingforthat?”

“It’snotworking.EverythingIeat,Ivomitit.”

“Canyoupleasegoandseeadoctor.Youcan’tbe



starving.”

“Iwillgolateron.Ifeeltiredrightnow.”

“Letmecalladoctorthere.Shewillcomeandattend

toyouatyourhouse.”

“Thanksbabe.Iappreciateitall.Iswearitfeelslikea

dream.Youaresoperfectitscaresme.”

“Iam notperfect.Ijustknowhowtolovemywoman

right.Letmecallthedoctor.Iloveyou.”

“Iloveyoumore.”

Hehungup.Lefasmiled.Someoneknockedonher

door.Shewalkedtothedoorandopened.Larona

lookedather.

“Hi…”

Lefasmiled.“Hey…comein.”

LaronawalkedinandlookedaroundLefa’shouse.

Therewasahugechange.Shelookedather.

“Congratulations.”

“Thanks.”Lefasmiledthenhuggedher.“Iam so

happyyouarehere.Wecanfinallymoveonright?”



Lefasteppedbackandpickedherdressexcitedly.

“Look…it’sbeautifulright?”

“Soyouaremarryingamanyoujustmet?”

“HeistheoneLala.Iswearheistheone.Gapewe

areexpecting.”

Shehappilyrubbedherstomach.

“Youarepregnant?”

“Yes.”

Lalaslowlynodded.“Congrats.”

“Thanks.”

Lalalookedatherstomachthensmiled,shecould

onlyimaginewhatLefawouldgothroughifshehad

tolosethatpregnancy.Maybethatmanwouldleave

her.Afterall,Lefawasknownforkillingbabiessoit

wouldbeeasyforhim tobeconvincedthatshehad

killedthebaby.Itwasherusualstyle.

ShesmiledwatchingasLefatoldherallabouther

relationship,takingineachdetail.



***

Leleparkedhercaratthehospitalthensteppedout

withAtangandwalkedinsidethehospitalinher

shortfloraldressthatkeptdrawingattention.

MinuteslatershewaswalkinginsideChess’sroom.

SheputAtangdownasChessputonhist-shirt.He

lookedather,hiseyesmovingfrom herbrandnew

hairdogoingdowntoherprovokingdress.Helooked

atherthicksmooththighs.

Leletookoffhersunglasses.“Hi…”

“Whatareyouwearing?”

Lelelookedatherself.“Adress.Doyoulikeit?”

Sheturnedshowingherbum.Hecouldbetifshe

bendedslightly,hewouldprobablyseebeneaththe

dress.

“Anyway,IsawyourmessagewhenIwasalreadyon

mywayhere.It’sfineifyouwantKhumotosropyou

off.YoucanspendthedaywithAttie.Iam goingto

Palapyetoattendtoanemergency.Mamadidnlt



comebackhomelastnight.Loagoisworriedsickso

Iam goingthere.”

Khumoopenedthedoorwalkingin.Hiseyesfalling

onLele.ShekissedChessthensmiled.

“Bye…”

Chessgrabbedherarm.“Youarenotgoing

anywheredressedlikeaprostitutewhilewearing

thatringonyourfinger.KhumopleasetakeAtang.”

KhumopickedAtangandwalkedoutwithhim.Lele

smiledseeingthatangerinhiseyes,itsurprisingly

turnedtoseehim thatangryandpissedandthe

jealousinhiseyes.Hercheekwasprobablygoingto

faceitthoughshewished…

“Whatareyouhopingtoachievefrom this?”

“Iwantyoutofucktheshitoutofme,chokeme

whilefuckingme.FuckmetillIcan’twalk.Fuckme

intoplace.Punishmewithyourdick.Makemethink

twicewheneverIseeyourdick.That’swhatIam

hopingtoachieve.AfterthatIwasn’tustogohome

andworkourmakingourmarriagebetter.Iwantto

carryourseconddaughterandgiveAttieasister.



That’swhatIwanttoachieve.”

.
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Chesslookedatherwithafrown.

“Areyoucrazy?”

“No.Iam notcrazy.”Shesmiled.“Ilikethisdress.”

“Youaregoingtochangeintosomething

appropriate.”

Heopenedthedoorandledherout.HetookAtang

from Khumo.

“Thanks.Iam goingwithher.”

“Ok.”

Khumo’seyeswenttoLele’sthighsthenhequickly

lookedawayasChesswalkedawaywithhiswife



andson.HegotinthepassengerseatwithAtangas

shegotonthedriver’sseat,herdressmoving

revealingmoreofherthighs.Shestartedtheengine

anddrovebackhome.

“Whathappenedtoyourmother?”

“Loagosaysshedidn’tsleepathome.”

“Wheredidshesleep?”

“Heisnotsure.Heisworriedabouther.”

“Maybesheiswiththepastor.”

“No.Theydon’tlikeeachotherlikethat.”

“Andhowdoyouknowthat?”

“Ispoketoher.Sherespectshim waytoomuch.Do

youwantanythingattheshops?”

“No.”

Lelewentstraighthomeandparedinthegarage.

Theysteppedoutandwalkedinsidethehouse.

ChesswalkedinchattingwithAttieasLelelocked

thecar.Herphonestartedringing.

“Hello?”



“Hey…Iam leavingtoday.IwanttoseeyoubeforeI

go.”

“Iam busywithmyhusbandandson.”

“Whoaskedanythingaboutthem?”

“Iam telling-“

“Youwanttobringthem along?It’sok.Iwillmake

lunch.Istwocupsofriceenough?”

“YouarenotgoingtoseemebecauseIwillbebusy

withmyfamily.”

“Itwon’ttakelongIpromise.Please…”

“No.Stopcallingme.”

Lelehungupandwalkedinsidethehousebumping

intoChessbythedoor.

“Whowereyoutalkingto?”

“Loago.Heisgettingmoreworried.Ithinkweare

goingtohavetoopenapolicecase.”

“Youshouldlookaroundforherfirst.”

“Oldladiesgetkidnappedtoo.”



“Idoubtthat’sthecasehere.”

Shewalkedinsidethehouseandwenttothe

bedroom wheresheundressedwhilehestared.He

watchedherasshechangedintoalongdresswitha

slitrhentookofftheheelsandputonflipflops.

“Areyouinpain?”

“Iam fine.”

“CanwegotogethertoPalapye?”

“Ifeeltired.Idrankthepillsbeforegetting

discharged.”

“ShouldItakeAttiewith?”

“No.Lethim stay.Oryoucanmakecallsandfindout

wheresheis.Myguttellsmewhereversheis,sheis

fine.”

“Loagoisworried.Ihavetobetherewithhim.It

wouldhavebeennicerifwewenttogether.”

“IwanttosleepLele.Ifeeldrowsy.”

“Ok.”

Leletookthecarkeys.“Iwillbebacktonight.Iam



notsleepingthere.”

“Ok.”

LelepickedAttieandkissedhim beforewalkingout.

Shegotinhercaranddroveoff.Herphonerang,she

tookadeepbreath.

“Hello?”

“Iwanttoseeyou.”

“Bame,Iam marriedand-“

“AndIknow.Istillwanttoseeyou.Itwon’ttake

long.”

“Can’tyousaywhateveritisoverthephone?”

“No.Itneedsinperson.Iwanttomoveonwithmy

lifeandIdon’twanttodoitwithwhatifsinmyhead.

Let’stalkitoutandgoourseparateways.Please…”

“Ok.Iam comingtoyourhouse.Pleaseafterthis

juststop.Iam tiredofsayingthesamethingover

andoveragain.Iwantpeaceandhappinessandyou

aredeprivingmethat.”

“Iam waiting.”



Shehungupanddrovetohishouse.Sheparkedher

carandwalkedinsidethehouse.Bamewalkedfro

thekitchenshirtlessonlyinhisjeansthatshowed

thev-line.

“Ihavetogo.Whatisit?”

“What’shappeninginPalapye?”

“Myfamilyishappening.Whatdoyouwant?”

“Iam sorryIhavebeennothingbutapainintheass.

Iam goingtoacceptthatyouloveyourhusbandand

that’swhoyouwant.”

“Thankyou.Iam alsosorryforleadingyouon.Iwas

wrongtogiveyoufalsehope.Ididthisbutletting

youbelieveyouandIcouldhavechancewhenwe

couldn’t.Iam sorryforbreakingyourheart.Itwasnlt

necessary.”

Bamewalkedcloserandsmiled.“It’sok.Iwishwe

cangobacktohowweusedtobebeforeallof

this…”

“Iwishitneverhappened.Youwereoneofthefew

friendsIhadinmycorner.”



“Youdon’thavefriends.Iwastheonlyone.”

Lelesmiled.“Thereareothers.Iruinedus.”

“It’sok.Friendlyhug?Tomakesureyoudon’thate

me.”

“Idon’thateyou.”

Hepulledherinhisarmsandheldhertightly

squeezingherbodyagainsthis.Sheswallowed

feelinghisdickonherstomachasitjerked.Bame

softlykissedherneckgivingherthathug.Hekissed

herneckmore.Leleclosedhereyesgettingweak.

Shecouldn’tunderstandwhyitwasalwayshardto

stophim instantly.Herbodyalwaysreactedtohis

touch.Hemovedhislipstohermouth.

“Bame…”

Hishandwentdownthenhetouchedherpussy.Her

puthishandinsideherpantiesandticuhedher

soakingpussy.Heflickedherkissingher.Lele

moanedinhismouth,hermoansgothisdickway

harderhecouldjustbursthispants.Hewantedto

fuckhersobadbutpatiencewasvirtue.Heletgo

thensighed.



“Sorry.Youcango.”

Hepickedhist-shirtfrom thecouchandputiton.

Lelequicklyturnedandhurriedoutbreathingheavily.

Shegotinhercarandputherhandsoverherface

unabletounderstandherself.Herphonerang,she

reachedforitandpicked.

“Babe…”

“Hey,whereareAttie’stoys?”

“Intheroom Opelousedtouse.”

“Ok.”

“Areyouguysok?”

“Yeah.Hejustcrackedmyphonethough.”

Lelesmiled.“Helikesthrowingthingsaround.”

“Irealized,anyways,it’sfine.”

“Ok,Iloveyou.”

“Callmewhenyouarrive.”

“ChessIsaidIloveyou.Pleasestopmakingmefeel

likeastranger.Keagokopa.Younotsayinganything



aboutleavingmemakesmebelieveyoustillwant

thismarriagebecauseIam givingyouachanceto

walkawayifyoucan’tdoitanymore.Youareangry

buttillyoutellmewhatyouarereallyfeelingIam

nevergoingtoknowwhattodotomakeitalright.”

“YouaredrivingLelentle.Wearenotgoingto

discussthiswhileyouaredriving.Wewilldoitwhen

youcomebackfrom Palapye.Tonight.”

“Ok.”

Shehungupandreversedfrom Bame’syard.

***

InPalapye,mmagweLelewalkedinsidethehouse

humming.Loagolookedatherthengotupand

huggedher.

“Mama!”

“Myboy…”

“Wherewereyou?”



“Iwasattheprayermeeting.Itoldyou.”

“Youdidn’tsayyouwouldgoallnight.”

“Metoobutyouknowhowsuchmeetingsgo.”

“You…seem different.”

Shesmiled.“It’sLordmyson.”

“IwassoworriedthatLeleusonherway.”

“It’sok.Iwon’tbearoundthough.Ihavetogo

somewhere.Iwillbebacklateron.”

Shewalkedtoherbedroom humming.

***

Lalagotsomethingfrom somemanwhoquickly

disappearedatthemalls’parkinglot.Shegotinher

carthendroveoff.ShedrovebacktoLefa’shouse

togetherwiththeirlunch.Awhilelatershewas

walkinginsidethehouse.Shewenttothekitchen

whereLefawasdrinkingwater.



“Ibroughtlunch.YoucangoandsitwhileIdish.”

“Ohthanks.”

Lefawalkedtothesittingroom asLaronadished.

Shetookoutthepillsandputthem inthejuice.She

dissolvedthem insidethentookthelunchtothe

sittingroom.Shehandedhersisteraplatewiththe

juice.

“There…”

“Thanks.”

Lalawentbackforherfood.Sheturnedandlooked

asLefastartedeating,herjuiceontheside.She

camebackwithherownfoodandsatdown.Lefa

reachedforherjuiceandtookasipwhileLala

innocentlysatbesidehereatingherfood.

.

.
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Lefapausedeatingfeelingherstomachcontents

turningyetagain.Shequicklygotupandhurriedto

thebathroom whereshedisposeditallinthetoilet.

Laronastoodup.

“Lefa…”

“Iam fine.”

Lefaflushedthetoiletthenwashedhermouth.She

smiledwalkingbacktothesittingroom.

“It’sok.Iam fine.”

“”Areyousure?Drink.”

Shepickedherglassofjuice.Lefashookherhead.

“Ngng,Iwilldrinkwater.It’sok.”

Lefawalkedtothekitchenwhereshemadeherself

somelemonwaterwithhoney.Shewalkedbackwith

itandsighedsitting.

“Won’tyoueat?”



Lefalookedatherfood.“Eish,Iwilltryeatingitlater.

Iam notfeelingtoowelltoday.”

“Youcanhaveyourjuice.”

Someoneknockedonthedoor.Lefastoodupand

walkedtothedoor.Sheopenedthensmiled.

“Yoiarethedoctor?”

“Yes,goodafternoon.”

“Hi,pleasecomein.”

Lefaletthedoctorin.“CanIofferyousomethingto

drink?”

“No.Iam finethanks.”

“UuhLalathisthedoctorwhoissupposedtocome

andseeme.Brightsenther.”

“Ok.Letmeputthefoodaway.”

LefasatdownasLalapickedherplatetogetherwith

herjuice.Theglassslippedfrom heroilyhandsand

fellbreakingwhilespillingthejuice.

“God…”



Lefasmiled.“Thereisamopeatthebathroom.”

“Ok.”

LaronawalkedawayasthedoctorattendedtoLefa.

***

Lateronthatday,Lelelookedatthetimethen

lookedatherbrother.

“Whattimedidshesaysheiscomingback?”

“Shedidn’tsay.”

“Iam callingher.”

Leletookoutherphoneandcalledher.Lelelooked

atLoagoasitbegunringing.

“Lelentle…”

“Iam athomemama.Ihavetogobacktomyfamily

mmegapeIdon’twantLoagotospendthenight

alone.Idon’tknowwhatIshoulddo,shouldItellhim

topackandcomewithme?”



“Iam onmywaythere.Whyshouldyoutakehim?”

“Ithoughtyouweresleepingataprayerlikelast

night.Iam justnotcomfortablewithhim beingalone.

Soonthieveswillknowthatheisalone.Iam just

beingcautious.”

“Iam coming.”

Shehungup,LelelookedatLoago.“Sheiscoming.”

“Shewaswiththepastor.”

“What?”

“Shewaswithherpastor.Ifshemarrieshim,Iam

notgoingwithhim.Iam goingtoremaininthis

house.”

“Isshedatingthepastor?”

“Idon’tknow.Ithinkso.”

Lelesighed.“Buthermarryinghim doesn’tmeanshe

didn’tlovepapa.”

“It’snotevenayearsincehepassedon.”

“Whatdoyouwant?Forhertogrievetilltheendtime?

Mamalovedpapabutthatmarriagewasnotperfect.



Helovedsomeoneelse.Sometimesthingshappen

inlifeand…wemessup,weMakemistakesandwe

endupwiththepeoplewelovenotthosewearein

lovewith.Iunderstoodwherepapawascoming

from.Hemetmamaimmediatelyafterhelostthe

loveofhislove.Shetookawayahugepartofhim.A

partofhim henevergotbackandhelovedher

throughoutalltheseyearsandjusthiditbehindhate.

Hethoughtifhehatedherthenmaybehewouldn’t

loveherbutitdidn’twork.Mamawasthewomanhe

loved.Shewasthereforhim throughouteverything.

Shestoodbyhim,lovedhim,raisedhiskids.Butshe

neverreceivedthatlovesheknewshehadtogetand

papatriedtobutmattersoftheheartaretrickyso

whystopherhappinesswhenshefinallymeetsa

manwhofinallymakesherfeel,reallyfeelwhatshe

issupposedtofeel?Whycan’tshebehappyjusta

bit?Letherbeinlove,aren’tyouhappyshewillbe

MmaMoruti?Pastor’sson?”

Theylaughed.

“Givehim achancewhenthetimecomes.Ofcause

theywon’tstayhereinyourfather’shouse.The



houseisyours.Thecarisyours.Nooneisfighting

inyourownhouse.Justhavewisdom.”

“Yousoundlikepapa.”

Lelelaughed.“Thanks.”

“IiseverythingokwithyouandChess?”

Lelesighed.“Yes.”

“Doyoulovehim?”

“Yes.”

“Likepapalovedthewomanhewasinlovewith?”

“Morethanthat.”

“Thenyoushouldfightforhim becauseIwouldn’t

wantyoutomakesomeoneelsemamainyour

case.”

Lelesmiled.“Iwill.Ihavetogobackhome.”

“It’sok.Youcango.Iwillremain.”

“Areyousure?”

“Yes.”

Lelegotupandhuggedhisbrothertightly.“Imissed



you.’

“Imissedyoumore.”

Shekissedhisforehead.

“Let’stakeaselfie.”

Loagotookouthisnewphonethentheytooka

coupleofselfies.

“Bye!”

“Iwanttotakealivevideoofyourcar.Peopledon’t

believemewhenItellthem thekindofcaryou

drive.”

Lelelaughed.Loagostartedthelivevideo.

“Higuys,sobeautifulwomanhereismysister,Lele,

sayhitothepeeps!”

“Hi!”Shelaughedthenwalkedoutsideunlockingher

car.ShejumpedinasLoagotookthevideo.

“Byeeee!”

“Bye!”

Shestartedthecarthenreversedanddroveoff.



Loagosmiledswitchingtofrontcameragettingback

inthehouse.

***

Leleconnectedherphonetothecar’sBluetooth.She

scrolledthroughherphoneandblockedallBame’s

numbers.Shewentonherfacebookandunfriended

him thenstartedplayingAliciaKeysdrivingback

homewhilesingingalong.

***

InGaborone,Leleparkedhercarthensteppedout.

Shewalkedinsidethehouseandpausedstaringat

AtangandChesssleepingonthecouchwithabox

ofpizzaonthetable.Sheclosedandlockedthedoor

beforeshestartedclearingtheplatesandthetoys.

Shecleanedthekitchenandsittingroom then

switchedofftheTVandpickedAtang.Shetookhim



tobedthenwentbackforhisfather.

“Babe…”

Chessslowlyopenedhiseyesandlookedather.

“Hey…”

Hesatupright.“WhereisAttie?”

“Itookhim tobed.”

“Oh…howisyourmom?”

“Datingthepastir.”

“Itoldyou.”

“IhadatalkwithLoago.Ithinkweshouldjustlether

be,sheseemshappybeinghisgirl.Whystopher

whensheishappy?”

“Iagree.Howishe?”

“Fine.Wetookthesetogether.”

SheshowedChessthepictureswithasmile.

“Heisgrowingwaytoofast.Heevenhasabeard.I

thinkheisdatingtoo.Iwantedtohavethesextalk

withhim butitwasgoingtobeawkward.Ithinkyou



shoulddoit.Youcancallhim sometime.”

Chesssmiled.“Ok,thoughyoushouldknowthat

maybehealreadystartedfucking.”

“No.Heisstillaboy.”

“IstartedhavingsexwhenIwas13.”

“What?Withwho?”

“Itdoesn’tmatterwithwhobutIwasalreadyfucking

bythetmeIwashisage.”

“Whowereyouhavingsexwith?”

Chesssmiledregrettingsayingthat.

“Somegirl.ButIwasjustsaying,maybeheisnot

havingsex.Iwillhavethetalkwithhim.”

“Thankyou.”

Leletookoffhershoesthensatonhim straddling

him.Chessputthephonedownandheldherwaist

hishandsgoingtoherbutt.Helookedinhereyes

wonderingwhereexactlyhehadgonewrong.

“WheredidIgowrong?”



Leleshookherhead.“Nowhere.Iam guiltyfornot

settingfirm boundaries.Iam guiltyforIdon’tknow…

makinghim thinktherecouldbeachancethatyou

weregoingtoleaveme.Thedayyoucametosee

me,hehadbeenthere.Iam guiltyforsayingitwasa

neighbor’scar.Ipanicked.HehadjustarrivedandI

wasstilltryingtogethim toleaveandhewouldn’t

leave.Iam guiltyoftouchingmyselfwheneverIfelt

theneedtobecauseIwasalone,nowitlookslikeI

hadbeensleepingwithhim whenIhadnotandhe

hadjustarrived.Iwasn’twithhim thatnight.He

cametothehouseandIfirmlytoldhim Ididn’t

appreciatehisadvancesanymore.ThatwasbeforeI

cameovertoyou.WhywouldIcheatthencometo

you?WhywouldIdoitthenightbeforeourwedding?

Ifyouwantadivorce,it’snotbecauseIcheatedon

youbecauseIdidn’t.AtsametimeIreallydon’twant

youtostaywithmewhenIdon’tmakeyouhappy

anymore.Whenyoudon’ttrustme.”

Helookedinhereyeswantingtobelieveherbutthat

guywasn’tcrazyandtherewasnowayhewould

cometostopherweddingifnothinghadbeengoing



on.

“IwanttogiveAtangahome.IwanttosayItried,

thatIreallytriedtomakeitworkbutitjustdidn’t.I

wanttosayIputmyallintothismarriagebutitjust

wasn’tenoughtosustainit.Idon’twanttowalk

awaywithangerandhurtbecausethat’swhatIam

feelingrightnow.Ifeelangryandhurtbutyouare

Attie’smother.Ispoketosomeoneandwearegoing

togomarriagecounseling.Iwanttotryandmakeit

workbutIdon’tknowhowthatisgoingtoworkif

youarenottruthfulandkeepcoveringyourlieswith

morelies.Maybethisiswhatourmarriagehas

become.Apitholeoflies.Youknowyoucheated,I

am notaccusingyouofit,youknowyoudid.Butit’s

okifyouaregoingtokeepupwithyourlies.Istill

loveyousomuchbutatsomepointthatloveis

goingtofadeandIwillbeabletowalkawayfrom

you.”

“Iam notlying-“

“Iam tired.Iwanttosleep.”

Lelegotuptearfullystaringathim.



“Chess-“

“Goodnight.”

Shewatchedhim walkaway.Apartofherwantedto

admittoeverythingbuthewasgoingtoleaveher

withoutasinglehesitation.Sheputherhandsonher

facecrying.

AYEARLATER….

.

.
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AYearLater....

Lelelookedatthetimestandingatthebackstageat

FearlessMagiklaunch,herheartpounding.She



staredasthemodelsmodeledinherclothingline

walkingdownthestagewhiletheguestssatonthe

sides.Lelemovedbackinherblackeveninggown

thathadaventthatstartedjustabovehermidthigh.

Shetookadeepbreathwithherhadonherchestas

thepainonherchestmadeherwhizjustabit.

ShegotherphoneandcalledChess.

“Lele….”

“Chess....Howfarareyou?"

“Iam coming.”

“Howfarareyou?Theyarealmostdonemodeling.”

“Iwillbetherein45minutes.”

Tearsfilledhereyes.“Theshowwouldhavebeen

donebythen.”

“Iam sorry.”

Atearfell.“It’sfine.IjustwishedAttiewouldhave

beenherewithme.”

“Hewillmakeitfortheafterparty.Iam sorry.We

gotdelayed.”



Lelesniffed.“ButI..."shetookadeepbreath."It’s

ok.”

"Iam coming."

Shehungup,theshowdirectorgaveherasignal.

Lelepattedhercheeksthensmiledandwalkedto

thestageinherlongdress.Camerasflashedasshe

walkedwithherplussizemodelandamedium size

showstopperswhileShekhinah’ssuitedplayed.

Morecamerasflashed.Loagowavedather.Lele

smiledwavingbackthenhuggedthetwoladies.She

gotthemicthenclearedherthroattryingto

smoothenouthervoice.

“Goodevening.MynameisLelentleMoremi,the

directorofFearlessMagikClothingLineand

FearlessMagikBoutiqueandSpa.AyearagoI

wouldnothaveeverthoughtIwouldbestanding

heretodaylaunchingaclothingline.AllIhadinmind

wasaboutiqueinmind.Allfrom thestruggleof

findingasizesinshops.Iwaswillingtosellplus

sizesclothesfrom thebootofmycarandthat’s

whereIstartedtillImanagedtosecureaplacefor

theboutique.It’sbeenajourney,onethatIhavenot



beenalone.Withthesupportofmybrother,my

mother,myhusbandandmyson,Iam standinghere

todaycelebratingamilestone.Iwouldliketothank

alltheinvestorswhobelievedinmyidea,Iwould

lovetothankeachandeveryonewhosupportsme.A

hugeappreciationtoallthemediahouseshere

tonightcoveringthisevent.Thisisjuststart…

FearlessMagikisheretotaketheworldbyastorm.

Bereadyforit.Thankyou.”

Sheturnedandwalkedawaysmiling.Shewentback

tothebackstage.Loagorushedoverandhuggedher.

Lelehuggedhintightly.

“Hey…”

“Youwereamazing.”

“Thankyou.”

“Thiseventislit.”

Lelesmiled.“Hopefullyitgetsusonthemap.”

“Youarealreadyonthemap.WhereisAttieand

Chess?”

“Theyarecoming.Theygotdelayed.”



MmagweLelewalkedoverandhuggedLele.

“Lele…”

“Mama…”

“Yourfatherisproudwhereverheis.”

“Thankyouforcoming.”

MmagweLelehuggedheragain.Leletookadeep

breathholdingittogether.

“Iwillalwaysbethereforyou.”

“Myheadisaching.Thisshowhasbeenstressing

mesomuch,myheadisabouttosplitintotwo.I

wanttogohome.”

“Andleaveyourownevent?”

“Someonewillremainincharge.Iam notfeelingtoo

well.”

MmagweLeleputherheadonLele’sforeheadthen

frowned.“Yourtemperatureishightoo.”

“Iam goinghome.Youguysremainhereforaslong

asyouwant.TheBtvcrewishereandsomeradio

stations.Youmaywanttogiveoutsome



interviews.”

Loagosmiledexcitedly.“Theyshouldinterviewme!”

“Butbecarefulofwhatyousay.”

Lelewalkedaway.Shewalkedoutofthebuilding

goingtohercarasherheadached.Shegotinher

caranddrovehome.

***

Lelewalkedinsideherhousethentookoffhershoes.

Shepausedstaringatherweddingpictureonthe

wall.Theylookedhappyonthatpicturetheyhad

beenhappy.Shesighedrecallingthatfaithfulday,

thefearandexcitementofhim possiblybeingher

brother.Thewhatifs.Theyhadn'treallymattered

thatdaybecausetheyweregoingtotakealeapof

faithallfortheirlove.Shehadruinedallthat...All

thathardworkthatwentintofightingforthem.It

hadbeenthem againsttheworld.

Shewenttothebedroom andlookedatherselfon



themirror.Shecouldalreadyseethedifferencein

herweight.Ofcausenoonesawityet.Shetookoff

thedressthenherbra.Shepressedherleftbreast

feelingthelumpinherbreast.Herphonerangfrom

thebed.Shewalkedovertoitandpickedit.

“Hello?”

“Lelentle,it’sDr.Willson.Canwetalk?”

“Uhyes.”

“Yourresultscameback.”

“Oh…”

“It’snotjustalumplikeIinitiallyassumed.”

“Whatisit?”

“Ineedustotalkinperson.”

“Whatisit?Tellme.”

“It’scancer.Iam sorry.”

Tearsfilledhereyesasthedoctorconfirmedher

suspicions.

“Howbadisit?”



"Notthatbad.It'sstage3breastcancer."

“Am Idying?Ihaveachild.Heistooyoungtolose

me.Idon’twanthim togrowupwithoutamother.

Chessisgoingtogetsomeonetoplayhismother

andhewillneverrememberme.Hewillmakemy

sonforgetmebecausehealreadyhatesme."

"Lele.Nooneisdying.Noonewilldie,wewillwork

outatreatmentplanforyou.Thecancerhasjust

locallyadvanced.It'snottheendoftheworld.Igot

you.Comebytomorrow."

Shebrokedowncrying.

"Lele...Listentome.Alotofpeoplehavesurvived

this.Youwilltoo.Andit'sonlyonyourleftbreast.

Come,letmedoathoroughexamination.The

soonerwestartwithyourtreatment,thebetter.Ok?"

"Iam scared,Iam tooyoung.."

"Iknow.It'sscary.Youhaveeveryrighttobescared

butIam heretohelpyou.Iam inthebusinessof

savinglivesandyourshasbecomemypriority.Ok?"

"Ok."



"Howareyoufeeling?Amypain?"

"Headaches.UhbackpainsandIkeeplosingweight.

IthoughtChesswouldhavenoticedbynowbuthe

doesn'ttouchmddohebarelynoticesanychange."

"Stillstrugglingtobreathesometimes?"

"Yes.Butit'sonlywhenIsleep."

"Ok.Pleasecomebytomorrow."

"Ok."

"Don'tstressyourself.It'snottheendoftheworld."

"Bye."

Lelehungupandputherhandsonherfacecrying.

Shecriedsomuchtillshewaswheezinggaspingfor

breathseatedonthebed.

Attie'slaughtermadeherpause.Shequicklygotup

andputonhergownwipingawayhertears.Chess

walkedinholdingAttiethenlookedatLele'sredeyes.

Awaveofguilthithim.Leleforcedasmile.

"Heyguys.Attie!"



"Mama!"

Lelewalkedoverandtookhim from Chess.Hewas

soheavyshesatdown.

"Hey,didyoumissme?"

"Yes."

"Imissedyoutoo.Iloveyou."Shehuggedhim ashe

giggled.

"Iloveyoumama."

Lelechuckledtearfully.Sheblinkedawayhertears

thenlookedatChess.

"Hi..."

"Iam sorry."

Leleshookherhead."It'sfine."

"Mama,Igotapresent."

"Oh...Ok."

Herushedout.ChesslookedatLeleasshesaton

thebedstaringatherfingers.Hewalkedoveran

crouchedbeforeher.



"Iam sosorry.Ihitapig.I-"

"It'sok."

"It'snot."

"Thereisnothingwecandonow.It'sfine."

Heswallowed."Howdiditgo?"

"Well."

"Wepassedbyandtheytoldusyouhadleftalready."

"Iam notfeelingwell."

"Theheadache?"

"Yeah."

"Ithinkweshouldseeadoctor."

"Idid.Juststress.Iam fine."

Attieraninsideholdingasmallbox.

"Mama...Present."

Lelsmiled.."ThankyouMr.Moremi."

Sheopeneditthentookoutabraceletwithhername

andhis.Lelehuggedhim.



"Thankyou."

Sheputitonherwristsmilingemotionally.

"Thankyou."

Helookedathercryingconfused.

"Mama..."

"Iam happy.Thankyou."

Hesmiledthenranout.Chesssatbesideher.

"Babe-"

"Iam fine.Iam fine."Herlipstrembled."Iam fine.I

am just...Overwhelmed."

Hehuggedher."Youshouldproudofyourself.You

haveaclothingline.It'ssomethingbig.Andyoudid

it.Allbyyourself."

Shenoddedputtingherarmsaroundhim.

***

Lefaheldherbabyinherarmswhowasslowly



fallingasleep.Shelookedatherthensmiledstaring

atherfather'sfeaturesonhim.Shewasherfather's

daughter.

Sheslowlywalkedtoherroom whereshelaidher

downthenslowlywalkedout.Lefawalkedoverto

herphonethentookitandcalledhim.

"Hello?"

Lefasmiled."Heybabe..."

"Wifey.."

Lefablushed."Stopcallingmethatwhenyouare

refusingtogivemeawhitewedding.Kanababewe

arenotofficiallymarriedtillwesignatthe

commisioner'soffice.Iam notreallyyourwife."

"YouknowhowIfeelaboutthat.Let'snotfight

please."

"Iwanttobeyourwife.IwanttobeMrs.Jore.

Officially."

"Babe-"

"Idon'tevenunderstandwhyyoudon'twanttomarry

me."



Brightsighed."Babe..."

Shestartedcrying."Ifeelaloneinthisrelationship.

Youarebarelythere,youdon'twanttomarryme.

Payingbridepriceisnotenough.Ifeellikeyouwere

justlookingforalongtimegirlfriendandhavepaid

mybridepricesoIneverleave."

"Comeon..."

"Youdon'teventakemetoZim withyou.DoI

embarrassyou?"

"Babe-"

"Mybloodpressureisrising.Ifeelyouarejust

wastingmytime."

"Youarebeingdramatic.YouknowIloveyou.Ihave

evergivenyouareasontodoubtme.Ihavebeen

faithfultoyou.Iprovideyourveryneed.Ifit'sdick

youarecryingfor,Iam comingtomorrow."

Lefasniffed."Iwantarealwedding."

"Areyoupregnant?"

Lefapaused."Huh?"



"Youarepregnant.Yousoundpregnant."

"Iam notpregnant."

"Youare.Goandcheck."

"Ican'tbepregnant.Iam breastfeeding.AndMutsa

isstillyoung.Sheisonly4monthsold."

"Youarecarryingmyson.Iloveyou.Iam coming

tomorrow.Imissyou."

Lefatriedtounwind.Theyhadstartedhavingsexa

monthbackbecausehecouldn'twaitanymore.

"Ok.."

"Iloveyou."

"Iloveyoutoo."

Brighthungup.Lefaslowlysatdowntryingtothink

ofthepossibilityofbeingpregnantagain.

.

.
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ChessfinisheddressingandlookedatLelewhowas

sittingonthebed.

“Aren’tyougoingtowork?”

“Iam.”

“IwilldropoffAttie.Willyoupickhim up?”

“Yes.”

Hepickedhiswatchandputitonhiswrist

completinghislook.Helookedhandsomeinthesuit

andthehaircuthadjustsculpturedhisface.

Lelegotupandfixedhistie.Shelookedinhiseyes

wonderingifalltheloveheoncehadforherwas

gone.

“Ilovehowyouaresoinvolvedinyourson’slife,how

youarehandsonwhenitcomestohim.Ilovehow

youalwaysmakesurehehasasmileonhisface

everysinglenight.Ilovehowyoupayattentionto



eachandeverydetail,Iknowevenifanythingever

hastohappentome,heisfinewithyou.Mysoulwill

restinpeacewhenitcomestoourson’swellbeing.

Youareperfectatthis.”

Heblushed.“Thanks.Youaregoodatittoo.”

“Notlikeyou.”

“Trustme,youareasgood.Andnothingisgoingto

happentoyou.Youaregoingtowatchhim grow.”

Leleswallowedthenshrugged.Chesslookedinher

eyes.

“What’swrong?Don’tsaynothingbecauseIcansee

itinyoureyes.Somethingisup.Isitwhathappened

lastnight?Iam sorryaboutthatandIswear,Iwill

makeituptoyou.”

“Iwasjustsaying.Iam fine.”

“Lelentle…canyoubetruthfulforonce!Justthis

once?”

Tearsrolleddownhercheeks.“Doyoustillloveme?”

“What?”



“Doyoustillloveme?”

“Areyouseriousrightnow?”

“Ifeellikeyouhateme.”

“WhywouldIhateyou?Iloveyou!WhatIhateishow

youhavemadelyingahabbit.Youcan’tbetruthful.

It’salwaysonelietoanotherlie!Igaveyouachance

tobehonest,atsomepointIactuallywantedtowork

onus,Itookyoutoamarriagecounselor,youfailed

tobehonestoratleastjustapologizeandownupto

yourshit.Ratheryoualwaysfindsomeonetoblame,

youenjoyplayingthevictim.Maybeyoujustdon’t

knowhowtobelovedandhowtoreceivethatlove

babebut…”Chesssteppedbackaspainchocked

him.“Theleastyoucandoisbehonest.Bean

honestperson.Ihavebeentransparentwithyou,I

canlookyouinyoureyesbabeandtellyouIam not

hidinganythingfrom you.Itoldyoueverything.I

haveneverliedtoyou.Itried,Ihavebeentryingbut-“

Lele’slipstrembled.“Youwantmetoadmitto

sleepingwithBamewhenIneverdid.ChessIswearI

didn’t.Iam notlying,Ineversleptwithhim.Iswear



withmylife.Iswearwithmyson’slife.Ineverslept

withhim.Idon’tknowwhattosayanymore.Ididn’t

sleepwithhim.”

Chesslookedathercrying.“Ifyoudidn’tsleepwith

him,whatdidyoudothen?”

“Chess-“

“Whatdidyoudoifyoudidn’tsleepwithhim?”

Leleputherhandsoverherfacecrying.“Nothing.I

didn’tcheat.”

Chesstookadeepbreathblinking.Hechuckled.

“Youknowwhathurts,it’sthefactthatIknowyou

arelying.Iknowthetruth.”

“Heislying.Chess…”Shecriedevenmore.

Tearsitchedhiseyes.“Youareblockingusfrom

movingforwardwithyourliesbabe…can’tyousee…”

Hetiltedherchinandlookedather.“Stopdestroying

me,us…withlies.Iam tryingtomeetyouhalfway

butyouareblockingmewithlies.Idon’tknowwhat

makesyouthinkit’sbettertoliethanjusttellthe

truth.”



Hemovedbackthensighed.

“Youknowwhattodowhenyouarereadytofixour

marriage.”

Heturnedandwalkedoutwithhislaptopback.

“Champ,let’sgo.”

“Iwanttosaybyetomama.”

“Sheisinthebedroom.Hurry.”

Attiehurriedtohisparent’sbedroom asChess

walkedoutside.Helookedatherwherehehadhit

thepigandgotinhiscar.MinuteslaterAtanggotin

thecarholdinghisbottleofjuicethenhedroveout

ofthegate.

“Doyoueverythinginyourbag?”

“Yes.”

Heopenedhisjuicethentookasiplookingoutside

thewindow.

“Daddy,look!”

Hepointedthenaccidentallydroppedhisbottle

spillingjuiceoverhisshirtandpants.Chesslooked



athim ashehurriedlypickedhisbottle.

“Daddy…”

Hestoppedthecar.

“Atang,whyareyoudrinkingthatinthecar?”

“Iam wet.”

Chesslookedatthetimethenquicklyjumpedback

inthecardialingLele.Shesniffedpicking.

“Hello?”

“Hey,Attiewasdrinkingjuiceinthecar.Iam driving

backhomerightnow.Canyougethischanging

clothesready?”

“Ialreadyleft.Can’tyougetsomethingataclothing

shop?”

“NoshopisopenatthistimeandIhaveameeting.”

“ShouldIcomeback?”

Hesighed.“Noit’sfine.”

Hehungupandtookau-turncallinghisPA.

“MorningMoremi.”



“Iwillbeinabitlate.Reschedulethemeetingto9.”

“Yessir.”Hequicklydrovebackhomewherehe

changedhissonintoacleanuniform anddrovehim

toschool.Heparkedandsteppedoutwithhim as

histeacherwalkedover.

“Attie’sfather…”

“Thereishisbag.Byechamp!”

“Byebye!”

Chessgotbackinthecarjustaslorryparkedbeside

him.Awomansteppedoutholdingacrateofeggs.

Shesmiledgivingthem toAttie’steacherthen

tuckedherweavebehindherear.Chessimmediately

recognizedher.Hesteppedoutofhiscarjustasshe

walkedbacktoherlorry.

“Bonolo…”

Bonoloturnedthenpausedstaringthim.Asmile

brokeonherface.

“Heey…youmadeit!”

Chesslaughed.“Whatdidyouexpect?”



“Yourdeath.Goodthingyoumadeitalive,Ihavea

lottoblackmailyouwith.”

“Waswaba.Thisisactuallyyours?”

“Thelorry?Yes.Youalmosttookmeoutof

business.”

“Iwasgoingtofixit.”

“Waai,where?It’sbeenoverayear.Ifyoureally

wantedtofixit,youwouldhavegottenincontact

withme.”

“ItriedbutIfoundouttherearealotofBonolo’sout

there.”

Bonolosmiled.“It’sok.Iam gladyouarewell.”

“Ithoughtyousoldcabbages?”

Shelaughed.“Iam supplierChess.Isellmeat,cows,

goats,vegetables,eggslikeyousee… Ievolved.It

wasniceseeingyou.Bye!”

Shegotbackinherlorryinawhiteformaldressand

heelsthenstartedtheengineanddroveoffinher.

Chessmemorizedthenumberonthelorrythen

quicklydialeditandcalledit.



“Nolo’sSupplies,goodmorning,howcanIhelpyou?”

Hechuckled.“YouaretheownerofNoloFarm?”

“Yes.”

“Wow!”

“ByeChess.”

“Inevergottosaythankyouforstayingwithmetill

theambulancecame.”

Shelaughed.“It’sinthepast.”

“Ioweyouone.MaybeIcouldhavediedhadyou

left.”

“Youweredrunk,youwouldhavejustpassedout.

ButIstayedbecauseyouwerecrying.”

“Iwasn’t.That’slie.”

“Youwere.Youwerefeelingemoshinali.”

“WaswabaNolo.”

Shelaughed.“Youcried.Youshedsometears.She

didanumberonyou.Mjolowillnyisyou.Butit’sok

becauseIcanrelate.Afterdatingsomeonewho



impregnatedeverythingwithavagina,Icanrelateto

thepain.Areyoustillmarried?Ididn’tseearingon

yourfinger.”

Hestartedthecaranddroveoff.

“Idon’twanttotalkaboutthat.”

“It’sok.Iam driving.ThankyouforcallingNolo

Supplies.Bye.”

Hechuckledasshehungup.

***

Lelewalkedinsidethedoctor’soffice.Dr.Willson

smiled.

“Hey.”

“Goodmorning.”

“Sit.”

LelesatdownthenDr.Willsonsatbesideher.

“Howdidyousleep?”



“Ididn’tsleep.”

“Iunderstand.Iam goingtoexplainthisinsimple

terms,whereyouarelost,stopmeandask.Stage3

cancermeansthatthecancerhaslocallyadvanced.

Ithasspreadfrom thebreasttothelymphnodes

closetoyourbreast.”

Thedoctorhandedherapictureandpointed.

“Thereisyourbreast.Thecancerhasspreadto

nodesunderthearm.Lele,Ineedyoutounderstand

thisdoesn’tmeanyouaregoingtodie,yourcancer

iscurable.Therearetreatmentswhichcanbedone.

Wearegoingstartwithadrugtreatment,

Chemotherapy.Thisistoshrinkdownthecancerso

thatasurgerycanbeperformed,yourtumorisbig

soshrinkingitisthefirststep.Wearegoingtogo

aheadandstartyourchemo,it’snottoolate,ifthe

cancerdoesn’tshrink,wewillhavetoremovethe

wholebreastbutonlyifitdoesn’tshrunk.”

“WhencanIstarttreatment?”

“Assoonaspossible.Youjustneedtosignacouple

ofthing.Willyoubealertingyourhusband?”



“Yes.”

“Good.Isuggestyoumakehim partofit.Youwill

needallthesupportyoucanget.”

***

Lefawalkedinsidethetoiletsatworkthenpeedon

thepregnancystick.Shelookedatitwaiting.One

lineappearedthenslowlyanotheronethoughitwas

faint.Shetookoutherphoneandgoogled.Sheread

throughherresultsthenswallowed.Therewasno

wayshecouldbepregnant.

Herphonerangasshesatonthetoiletseat.

“Hello?”

“Hey,Iam attheparkinglot.Come.”

Lefathrewthepregnancystickinthebinthen

washedherhandsandwalkedout.Sshewenttothe

parkinglotwheresheimmediatelynoticedhiscar.

Shehurriedoverandjumpedin.Brightsmiled

huggingher.



“Heybabe…”

“IthinkIam pregnant.”

Hesmiledmovingback.“It’saboy!”

“BrightI-“

Hehappilyhuggedheragain.“Thankyoubabe.”

“Idon’twantanotherbaby.Mutsaistooyoung.”

“Tooyoungforwhat?Mutsaisfine.Wearehaving

oursonandthat’sthat.Youshouldstopstressing

yourself.”Hekissedher.

“Igotyousomething.Letmegetit.It’sintheboot.”

Hesteppedoutandwenttotheboot.Hisphone

startedringing.LefalookedathisSAPAcallingthen

reachedforit.

“Hello?”

“Uhhhhhi.Who’sthis?”

“Hi,yourbossiscoming,justholdon.”

“Mywhat?”

.
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"Mywhat?"

"Yourboss.Heiscoming."

"Excuseme,whoareyou?"

"It'sMrs.Jore.Yourboss'swife."

"Angizwanga?"

LefafrownedjustasBrightgotinthecar.Helooked

atherholdinghisphone.

"Youassistant."

Shehandedhim hisphone.Brightnoddedthenputit

onhisear.

"Hello?"

"Bright..."Amahletookadeepbreaththensniffed.

"Babewhat'sgoingon?"

HisheartpoundedsomuchashelookedatLefa

whowaslookingathim.



"Iwillexplain."

Amahlescreamed."Explainnow!Explaintome!I

heardthatwoman.Iheardherclearly."

"Later."

"Bright..."Shebrokedowncrying."Godthisisnot

happening.Bright....God..."

HelookedatLefaandsmiledreassuringly.

"Brightwhat'sgoingon.Please...Bright...OhGod.

Myheart...Bright..."

Shecriedsomuchheswallowed.Sayinganything

wouldlendhim deepinthemud.

"Iwillcallyoulater."

HehungupandsighedasLefalookedathim.

"What'sgoingon?"

"AdealinSouthAfricahasgonewrong."

"Whyissherude?"

"Rude?Sheisnotrude.That'sjusthowsheis."

"Sheisrude.Icouldhearitandwhatdoesn'tshe



knowyouaremarried?"

"BecauseItrybyallmeanstokeepmylifeprivate.I

don'tknowwhomyhatersarebabe.Protectingyou

andmysonismypriority."

"Butstill...SheisyourPA.Sheshouldknowthis

information."

"It'snonofherbusiness.That'swhyIkeptheroutof

it.BabeIhavealotofenemies.Iwouldn'twantto

riskanything."

"SheisyourPA.Ifyoudon'ttrustherthenyoushould

fireher."

"Babecomeon."

"Yes.Youshouldfireher.Sheisrude,shehasan

attitudeandIdon'tlikeheralreadybecauseyou

don'ttrusther.Youaregoingtofireher."

Hesighed."Ok.ButIwillhavetogothere.Letme

seeifthereisanythingflyingout."

"No!Youarenotleavingwhenyoujustcame.I

missedyou.Youarenotgoingtocomeforoneday

andleave."



"Babe-"

"NoBright."

Bright'sphonerangagain.

"Putheronloudspeaker."

"Iam notpickingit.Sheneedsmethereand

becauseyouarerefusingformetogo,Idon'tknow

whatIwilltellher."

"Youarenotgoingtoleavemewhenyoujustcame.

Youhaven'tevenseenyourdaughter.ThisiswhatI

wastalkingabout.Wecan'thaveahomewherethe

fatherisbarelythereBright.Itdoesn'tfeellikeareal

family.Youshouldbebondingwithyourdaughter.I

don'tgethowyouaresoexcitedaboutthis

pregnancywhenyoufailtomaketimeforyour

daughter."

"Youknowhowitiswithbusiness."

"Idon'tcarehowitis.Youshouldmaketimefor

family.Youshouldmaketimeforme.Youcan'tbe

everywhereintheworldallforbusinessyetyoudon't

evenknowyourdaughter."



"Youknewwhatyouweregettingyourselfwhenyou

decidedtogooutwithmethatnight.Iam a

businessman,Ididn'tapproachyouwithlies.You

knewIwouldalwaysbetraveling.Iam doingthisfor

you.Forus.Thisisourchildren'slegacy.Itravelall

overbecauseIwantyoutokeepeating,Iwantmy

daughtertoeateverynight."

"Imissedyouand-"

"ImissedyoutoobutIworksohardtomakesure

youandmydaughterareleavingthebestlives.

Hisphonerang.

"Letmehearher."

Hesteppedoutofthecarpickingthecall.

"Bright...Areyoumarriedthere?"

"MarriedhowwhenIam marriedtoyou?Stop

makingnoise,youarebeginningtoannoyme.You

can'tevendifferentiatebetweenaprankand

somethingreal.It'slikeyouarewaitingtohearIhave

awife.Youareboringit'sexhausting.It'salwaysone

complaintafteranothersincethebeginningofthe



relationship.Youshouldn'tbesurprisedifIactually

foundsomeoneelsebecauseyouaretoomuch.I

thinkweshouldjustendit."

Amahlequietlylistened."Bright..."

"Ican'tdothisanymore."

"Youcan'tdowhat?SoIshouldjustkeepquietwhen

you-"

"Look,let'scallitquits.Iam tired."

"Whyareyoudoingthis?Youalwaystreatmelike

thiswhenIam pregnant."

"Iam notyourpunchingbagandmaybethat'swhyI

am alwaystravelingbecauseyoustealmypeace."

Shebrokedowncrying.

"Nowondermysisterdidthistoyou.Youalready

thoughtIwascheating."

"YoursisterisinBotswana?"

"Yes.Shevisited.Sheisleavingtonight."

"CanIpleasecomethere.Imissyou."



"YouwanttoboretheshitoutofmeAmahle."

"Iam sorry.Imissyou.Iwantyou.Pleaseletme

come."

"Idon'twanttobeaccusedofcheatingwhenIhave

toattendtoameetingoutofthecity."

"Iwon't."Shesniffed."Iwon'taccuseyouofanything.

ShouldIcome?"

Hesighed."Ok."

"Iloveyou."

"Iloveyoumorethoughyouareannoying."

***

MmagweLelewentthroughthepicturesLelehad

sentthencalledher.

"Mama..."

"Isawthepictures.Idon'twantsomethinglikethat.I

wantsomethingniceandmature."



"Youaremarryingapastormama.Youhaveto

representourgender."

"What'swrong?Yousounddown."

"Iam notfeelingtoowell."

"Whatisit?"

"It'snothingtooserious.Iwillbefine.Justabit

sick."

"Lele..."

"Iam finemama.Myheadisaching.Wewilltalk

moreabouttheweddingplanslater."

"Ok.Besafe."

MmagweLelehungupthenpausedasacarparked

atthegate.Shehurriedtothegateandgotinbefore

gossiperscouldcomeoutoftheirhouses.The

pastorsmiled.

"IthoughtIwoulddropoffthisbeforeheading

home."

Hehandedherapaperbagoffood.MmagweLele

smiledgettingtheNandos.



"Thankyou."

"Iam reallyexcited.HasLoagosaidanythingyet?"

MmagweLeleshookherhead."No.Ialreadyspoke

toLele.Loagoiswritinghislastexam today.She

saidifhedoesn'twanttomovewithme,hewillgo

andstaywithhertillhegoestouniversity."

"Ok.Iam sorry.Iknowhowmuchit'seatingyou."

"Idon'tevenknowwhattosaytohim.Iam even

scaredtobringtheissueup."

Thepastorhuggedherthenkissedher."Everything

willfallintoplacesoon."

MmagweLelesawherneighborwalkingoutofthe

gate.

"Thegossiperishere.Letmego."

"Ok.Iloveyou."

Shesmiled."Iloveyoutoo."

Shequicklysteppedoutandwalkedtoherhouse

whilethepastordroveoff.Loagowalkedinthough

thegatejustthemostneighborapproached.



"Loago!"

Helookedatherandsmiled."MmagweP."

"Howareyoumyboy?"

"Iam fine."

"Ifeelsosorryforyou.Ican'tbelieveyourmother

keepsbringingmentoyourfather'shouse.It's

disrespectful.Kooreshedidn'tevenmournthe

passingofyourfatherbut-"

"Youaretalkingaboutmymother,youknowthat

right?"

"Yes.Iknow."

"Good."

Hewalkedthroughinthroughthegateandwent

insidethehouse.Hismotherlookedathim and

smiled.

"Howwasit?"

Hesmiled."Itwasok.Itwasn'tbad."

Shehuggedhim."Youpassed.Iknowit."



Helaughed."Thanks."

HelookedatNandos,hismouthwatering

immediately.

"Isthatours?"

"Yes.ShouldIdishforyou?"

"Yes.Thankyoumylady."

Hewalkedtohisroom wherehechangedandgot

hisphone.Heswitcheditonandcalledhissister.

"Hello?"

Loagopaused."Lele.."

"Heyboyboy!"

"Youdon'tsoundlikeyou."

Shesoftlylaughed."Isoundlikewho?"

"Idon'tknow.Yousoundsad.Areyouok?"

"YeahIam fine.Iam gladyouarrivedhomesafely

lastnight."

Loagolaughed."Youhadorganizedachauffeurfor

us.Howcouldwenotarrivesafely?Yesterdaywas



amazing.Igaveaninterview."

Lelelaughed."Isaw.Youwereperfect."

"Iam reallyhappyforyou.Maybeinacoupleof

years,yourclothinglinewillbelikeVersaceorthose

bignames.Imagine!"

Shegiggled."WellIcan'twait.Howwasit?"

"Itwasok."

"Sowhatareyougoingtodoavarsity?"

"Iam notquietsureyet."

"Ok.Whenyoudecide,callmesoIcanshedsome

lighttosomethings."

"Thanksbigsis."

"Youarewelcome.Howistheweddingplansgoing?'

"Mysuitisnice.Ilikeit."

"Iam happyyoudo.What'sgoingtohappenwhen

shegetsmarried.Mamawantsyoutogowithher."

"Iam goingwithhertomakesureheisnotabusing

herandthatsheissafe..thatwillbeforacoupleof



monthstillvarsitybutIwon'tbestayingfulltime

there."

"Ok.Youshouldtakealicense.Papaleftthatcarfor

you."

"No.It'sforyou.HealwayscalleditLele'scar."

"Youshouldtakeit."

"Thanks.Areyouok?"

"Yes.Justtheheadache.ButIam fine."

"Ok,byeLoago."

"Bye."

Hehungupbrushingoffhowlowshehadsounded

thenjoinedhismother.

***

Laterthatday,LeleparkedatAttie'sschoolthenhe

ranoverwithhisbag.Shesteppedoutandpicked

him up.



"Hey!"

"Mama.."Hekissedher."Mama,myjuice..."

Sheputhim inthecarthenjumpedinashestarted

tellingherallaboutthejuice,aftertheendless

talkingcamethesongswhileshedrove.Awhile

later,shesteppedoutofthecarwithhim justas

Opeloparkedbehindher.

Lelesmiled."Hey..."

OpelopickedAttiewhohadhuggedher.

"Heymyboy..."

Lelewalkedinsidethehouseandquicklypackedhis

bagandwentoutwithit.

"Thankyou."

Opelosmiled."It'sok.GoandgetinthecarAttie.

Youarevisitingmetoday."

"Byemama..."

"ByeAttie."

HewalkedtoOpelo'scarthenOpelolookedatLele.



"Youarelosingweightorisitmyeyes?"

"It'syoureyes."

Shesmiled."Ok."

"Thankyou.Iwilltakehim tomorrow."

"OronSunday.SpendtimewithChesswithoutAttie."

"Sometimeshispresencemakethingsawholelot

better."

"Lele...Maybeyoushouldjusttellhim."

"Tellhim what?"

"Thatyoukissedhim.Heisexpectingtohear

something.Thatyouguystouched.Ifyoukeep

sayingyoudidn'tcheat,heisgoingtowalkawayand

youwon'tbeabletoblamehim.IknowIsaiddeny

butit'senoughnow.Tellhim thetruth.Tonight.Jus

tellhim youkissedtheman.Ithinkthat'swhatyou

shouldhavesaidbackthenbecausenowitwillbea

bittrickyforhim tobelieve-"

"Ihavecancer."

"What?"



"Stage3breastcancer."

"Nooo!"

TearsfilledLele'seyes."Yes."

"OhmyGod."

"UhI.goingtostartmytreatmentbutchancesare

highthatitwillcomeback,maybeevenmore

harsherandkillme."

"Don'ttalklikethat.Youarenotgoingtodie."

"Iam.Mightnotbenowbutinacoupleofyears.Go.

Wewilltalk.Pleasedon'tcry..."

Opeloblinkedawayhertearsthenwipedatearthat

hadfallen,herweddingringsparkling.Lelewatched

asshewalkedawayanddroveoff.Leoeturnedand

walkedinsidethehouse.

Shestartedcooking.

***



Awhilelater,Chessparkedhiscarandgotinthe

householdingAttie'stoy.Helookedatthedim

houselightedbycandlesthatmadeatrailtothe

bedroom.Heopenedthedoorandwalkedin.

Shehadsetuptheirdinnerintheroom.Helookedat

thewhiteandredrosepetalsonthefloorwhile

MarvinGayeLet'sGetItOnplayed.Lelewalkedfrom

thebathroom inadress.Shesmiled.

"Rememberthis..."

Hesmiled."Yeah..."

Lelewalkedoverashuggedhim.

"Dancewithme."

Heputhishandsonherwaistandmovedwithher.

Lelegiggledastheymoved.

"Youhavelostweight."

"Ng?"

"Youhavelostweight."Hesteppedbackand

carefullylookedather.Heunzippedherlongflared

dressandletitpooltoherfeet.



"Youarelosingweight."

Shelookedathim thensmiled."DoIlookbetter?"

"No.Youlookedmorethanbeautifulwithyour

weight."

Lelepickedherdressandputitbackon.

"Let'ssit.AttieiswithOpelotonight."

Theysatdown.Lelesighedstaringathim.

"I-"

"Iwantadivorce."

Lelepaused."What?"

"NeitherofusarehappyLele,notbecausewedon't

loveeachotherbutbecauseofunresolvedissues.

It'sstressfulandIthinkthat'swhatcontributingto

yourweightloss.Ireallythoughtwecouldworkit

outbutwithusholdingback,Idon'tseeitthatany

possible.Ithinkweshouldjustdivorce."

Lelegotup."No.Chesspleaseno.Iwanttoworkon

us.Idon'twantadivorce.Ineedyou.Babe...Iwas

scared.Iwasscaredyouweregoingtoleave.We



kissed.Wetouched.ButIswearthatwasall.Ididn't

sleepwithhim.Ineversleptwithhim.Iloveyou."

Shewentonherkneescrying."Please...Don'tleave

me.Ineedyoumorethanever.Iam sorry."

.

.

.
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Chesslookedatherasshecried.

“Iam sorry.”

“Wasthatsohardtosayallthiswhile?”

“Iwasscared.ChessIwasscared.”

Hestoodupandtookoffhisjacket.Lelestoodup.

“Babeplease…let’sworkitout.”

Heturnedtoher.“Iwanttobelievethatthatwasall

thathappened.Ibadlywanttobelieveyoubut…you

havebeenlyingsomuchIjustdon’tknowwhat’s

trueandwhat’snot.”

“Ididn’tsleepwithhim.Ineversleptwithhim.Inever

letitgetthatfar.”

“WhatwashedoingherethatdaybeforeIwas

discharged?”

“I…Ididn’tbringhim here.”



“Yetyoulethim kissyou.”

“Khumodidn’tseethewholething.Ihadbeen

kickingBameoutthenhekissedme.Ipushedhim

off,Khumosawthat.IknowitwilllookasifIonly

pushedoffwhenhecamebut…”Lelelookedathim

sinkingfurtherintoahole.“Ipushedhim off.”

“It’sonethingtocheatandit’sanothertogivehim

theupperhand.IhavebeenquietallalongbecauseI

thoughtatsomepointyouwouldjustcomeforward

sowecanfixthisbecauseit’salsomyfault.IfI

hadn’tputmyhandsonyou,youwouldn’thavehada

reasontomoveawayandyouwouldhaveneverfelt

alonetoapointofneedinghim.Butyoukeptlying.”

Herubbedhisfacetearfully.“Igaveyoumultiple

chancestotellmethetruthandyoukeptlying.It

wasonelieaftertheother.”

“Iwasscared.ButIdidn’tsleepwithhim.”

Helookedather.“Idon’ttrustyou.Ididatsome

pointbutafterwaitingforawhileandrealizingyou

wereplanningtokeeponlying,thetrustIhadforyou

slowlyfaded.”



“Chess…Iam sorry,Imessedup.Iwanttofixthings.

Ineedyou.”

“ThereisnotpointofusstayingtogetherwhenI

don’ttrustyouorwhenyoucan’tbetransparentwith

me.Iloveyoubutlovingyouhurts.Itbreaksmy

heart.AtsomepointIwasjustthinkingIwillstayfor

Attiebutthisshitisdepressingmebabe.Ican’t…”

“Ihavecancer.”

Helookedather.Lelegotupandtookhermedical

reportsthenhandedthem tohim.Chesstookthem

andreadthrough.Heslowlysatdownreadingevery

singleword.Helookedather.

“Howlonghaveyouknown?”

“Ifoundoutyesterday.”

“Imeanthelumpinyourbreastoryoudidn’tfeelit?”

“Idid.AtfirstIthoughtitwasnothingandaftera

whileIwenttothedoctor.”

“Whydidn’tyoutellme?”

“BecauseIthoughtitwasnothing.”



“Whenareyoustartingyourchemo?”

“ShesaidIshouldcomeintomorrowformoretests

from theoncologist.”

“Ok.Iwillgowithyou.”

“Shesaidtheymayhavetotakeoffmywhole

breast.”

Helookedather,nowthefearhehadbeenseeingin

hereyesfinallyhadanexplanationincludingthe

weightloss.

“Youaregoingtomakeit.”

“Itmightcomebackandkillme.”

Hegotupandhuggedher.“Bepositive.Let’sdeal

withitwithoutbeingnegative.Youaregoingto

makeit.Attieneedshismother.”

“Pleasedon’tleaveme.Ineedyou.Ineedyoumore

thananything.Iam beggingyou.Iloveyou.IknowI

messedupbigtimeandifIcouldturnbackthe

handsoftime,Iwoulddotherightthing.Iam sorry.

Pleasegivemeanotherchancetoprovemyself.”

“Iam notgoinganywhere.Let’sdealwithyour



cancerfirst.”

***

Amahlewalkedinherhotelroom,herhandoverher

5monthsbumpoftwins.Thehotelstaffputherbag

besideher.

“Haveanicestay.”

“Thankyou.”

Hewalkedoutthenshetookoffherheels.She

walkedtothebalconyandlookedatthecitywitha

smile.Shewentbackinsidetheroom andtookher

phonewhichwasalreadyconnectedtothehotel’s

WiFi.Sherepliedtoacoupleofmessagesbefore

takingalongbathwhilewaitingforhermantoshow

up.

***



Lefamoanedsoftlyreceivingthelastthrust.Bright

filledherupkissingherthenheslidoutandwentto

thebathroom.Lefaturnedtoherfrontexhausted.

Sheslowlyfellasleep.Brightwalkedfrom the

bathroom minuteslaterafterashowerthenchecked

thetime.Shehadalreadyarrived.Hestarted

dressing.HelookedatLefawhowasalready

sleepingthenwalkedovertohisdaughter’sroom.

Helookedathersmiled.Hesighedandwalkedout

tohiscar.

AwhilelaterhewaswalkinginsideAmahle’sroom.

Shesmiledwithatowelwrappedaroundherbody

thenhuggedhim.

Brightsmiledkissingherneck.“Hey…”

“Hey.Imissedyou.”

“Metoo.”

Shestoodonhertoesandkissedhim.Hekissedher

backrubbingherbump.Therewasmovement.

Amahlegiggled.

“It’sliketheyknowyouarehere.”



Hesmiled.“Theyshould.Didyougetsomethingto

eat?”

“Iorderedsomethingjustnow.Forbothofus.”

“Yeah.”

Shelookedathim,asusualhelookedsogoodshe

foundherselfblushingrecallingthedaytheyhad

met.

“Yoursonswerecryingtocomewith.Theymissyou.

It’sbeenweeksbabe.”

“IknowandIam sorry.”

“Can’tyoujust…settle?Ican’thandleitanymore.

Yourkidscan’thandleitanymore.”

“That’stheplanbutIam notsureifitwillworkout.I

am alittlescared.”

Theysatdown,Amahlesittingonhislap.Shesmiled.

“Why?”

“BecauseIdon’twanttoloseanyonealongthe

process.”

“Ifyouaregoodatwhatyoudo,youwon’tlose



anyone.”

“Willyoumove?”

Shecradledhisfacewithherhands.“Iwillmove

whereveryoudecidetosettle.”

“Iwasthinkinghere.”

Shesmiled.“Iwillmoveherewithyou.”

“Pleasepromisemeyouwillneverleaveme.Ilove

youmorethananything.Iknowsometimesit

doesn’tlooklikeIdobutIloveyou.”

Amahlesmiled.“Iloveyoumorebabe.Iam not

goinganywhere.”

Shehuggedhim andwhisperedinhisear.“Fuck

me.”

Hisdickjerkedonherbutt.Hekissedherandplaced

heronthebedtakingoffthetowel.Heopenedher

legsandtouchedherpussy.

***



Lefaslowlywokeuptothebabycrying.Shegotup

andputonherman’st-shirtwhichwasonthefloor

thenshewalkedtoherdaughter’sroom whereshe

gother.

“Heynana…”

Shetookoutherbreastandgaveittoher.Shewent

backtothebedroom noticingBrightwasn’tthere.

Shepickedherringingphone.

“Mama…”

“Lefa,howismygrandchild?”

“Sheisfine.”

“Howisthenannyyouhired?”

“Sheisgoodwithherbutsheisonlyhereduringthe

daywhenIam atwork.”

“Ok,didyoutalktoBright?”

“Yes.Ithinkhisparent’sdivorcehadaneffecton

him,somuchhedoesn’twanttogetmarriedthat

way.”

“Idon’tknowanymore.”



“Iwillconvincehim.Hejustneedsconvincing

becauseIcanunderstandwhyheissoscared.When

hisparentsdivorced,hesufferedsomuchtogether

withhissiblings.Ithinkit’strauma.”

“Iseebecausehonestyit’snotthathecan’taffordit

afterpaying85Kforyourbrideprice.”

“Hepaidwhat?”

“85K.”

“Formybridepriceonly?”

“Yes.”

Lefasmiled.“Wow!”

“Yourfathersaysweshouldgivehim spacetodo

whathewants.Ithinkweshouldtoo.”

“Ok.”

“Beagoodwifemybaby.Youneedtoproveyourself

too.Whenheissureofyou,youwon’tevenhaveto

beghim,hewilljusttakeyoutothecommissioner’s

office.”

Lefasmiled.“YouarerightIshouldstopcomplaining



somuch.Hedoesalotformeandhisdaughter.He

makessure,withoutfailthathedeposits15kinmy

accounteverymonth.”

“See?Ihopeyouhaveasavingsaccountwhereyou

keepsomeofthemoney.”

“Ilonghaditfrom thetimeIwasmarriedtoChess.I

haven’ttouchedthemoneysince.”

“Onedayitwillcomeinhandy.”

“Yeah.”

“OkLefa,bye.”

“Byemama.”

LefahungupandcalledBright.Hisphonerang

unanswered.Shecalledhim againwalkingtoher

kitchenactuallysurprisedthathehadgivenhera

singleround,usuallyhewouldstillbeatit.

***

BrightlookedatthecallerIDthencontinuedfucking



Amahlewhowaskneelingonthebedmoaning

pushingagainsthim.Shecouldtakeitwithoutany

complaint.

.

Brightgruntedoffloadinghiscum inher.Heslidout

andturnedheraroundlyingbesideher.

“Hey…”

Shesmiledbreathingheavilyfeelinghiscum leak

from herpussy.

“Hi…”

Hekissedherthenhisphonestartedringing.He

reachedforitandpicked.

“Hello?”

“Babe…whereareyou?”

“Ihadtoattendtosomething.”

“Ok,Iam cooking.”

“ShouldIgetanything?”

“Uh…no.Wearefine.Justyou.”



“Ok.”

“Bye…”

“Bye.”

HehungupandturnedtoAmahlewhowasstaring

athim.

“It’smyfriends.IpromisedIwouldwatchagame

withthem tonight.”

“Whattimedoesitstart?”

“At11.”

Amahlegotupandkissedhim.“Idon’twantyouto

go.”

“Idon’twanttogoeitherbutyouknowhowitis.The

boysarealreadywaiting.”

“Can’tyoudodgethem?”

“Iam buyingthedrinks.It’smyturn.”

“Bright…”

“Iwillbewithyoutomorrowmorning.Wewillgoto

Okavangodelta.Youhavebeenwaitingtogo.”



Shesmiled.“Ihavebeen…”

Hekissedher.“Wewillgotomorrowinthemorning.”

“Ok.”

“Iloveyou.Andthankyouforcoming.”

“Iloveyoumore.”

Brightwalkedtothebathroom.Amahlelookedathis

phone,assoonassheheardtheshower,shepicked

itupthenswipedthescreen.Itneededfingerprintto

unlock.Shetookadeepbreaththenputitdownand

waitedonthebedhopingitwouldringorsomething.

Minutespassedthenhewalkedout.Hisphone

startedringing.Amahlechuckledalone,this

Zimbabweanman’sancestorsworkedovertime.

Brightlookedatthescreenthenletitringashe

dressed.

“Whywon’tyouanswer?”

“It’smysister.Shewantsmoney.”

“Letmetalktoher.”

Shequicklytookitandpicked.



“Hello?”

“Uhhi.CanIpleasespeaktomybrother?”

Brightputonhisshoesunbothered.

“Uhheisnothererightnowsweety,it’sAmahle.”

“Sisterin-law….It’sok.Icantalktoyou.Ireallyneed

somemoney.”

“No,youraisedmyBPyesterdaywhenyouanswered

yourbrother’sphoneprankingme.Ialmostdied

Sarah,Ireallythoughttherewassomeonethisside

sono.Iwon’tgiveyoumymoney.”

Sarahlaughed.“Iam sorry.Iwasjustmessingwith

you.Iwilldoanything.”

“Anything?”

“Anythingmyfavoritesisterin-law.”

“Ok,howmuchdoyouneed?”

“$200.SenditthroughMukuru.”

“Ok.”

“Thankyou.Iloveyou.”



“Youarealwayschangingnumbers.Idon’thaveyour

currentnumber.Sendmeamessageonwhatsapp.”

“Oklove.”

Shehungup..AmahlehandedBrighthisphone.He

kissedher.

“Seeyoutomorrow.”

“Ok.”

Hewalkedoutdialinganumber.

“Hello?”

Tadiwaansweredsadly.“Hey..”

“Whathappened?”

“Itwasafalsealarm.Iam notpregnant.”

“Don’tbesad.”

Shestartedcrying.“HowmanyyearsBright?IthinkI

am cursed.”

“Iloveyou.Kidsornokids,Iloveyousomuch.”

“Iam notawomanenough.Iam sostressed,mama

hascomeandyouknowhowsheis.”



“Don’tlistentothatwoman.”

“Iam alaughingstock.Ihavebeenwithyoufor10

yearsbutnochild.”

“Ithinkyoushouldmovewithme.Iwanttosettle

thisside.”

“Isitmucheasiertherebecauseyourmom isa

Motswana?”

“Yes.”

“Serousbabe?”

“Yes.Iwantyoutomove.”

“Ok.Ican’twait.”

“Metoo.Babe,thereisanincomingcall.Ihaveto

go.”

“Ok,Iloveyou.”

“Iloveyoutoo.”

Hedroppedthecallgettinginhiscarandpickedthe

incomingcall.

“Sweetpie…”



***

Thefollowingmorning,Chesssteppedoutofthecar

thenopenedthedoorforLele.Hehelpedherout

thentheywalkedinsidethehospitaltogetherholding

hands.Theywenttoherdoctor’soffice.

“Lele…”

“Doc,uhbabe,thisisDr.Willson.Dr.Willson,thisis

myhusband,Chess.”

“Allright,nicemeetingyouChess.Please,bothof

yousit.Ibroughtinasurgeonandanoncologist.

Twobirds,onestone.Theyaregood.Thesurgeon

gothisdegreesinAustraliawhereheworkedbefore

finallycomingbackhere.Theoncologistisagood

friendofminethatIbroughtinonlyforyou.Thepast

6monthshehasbeeninNewYorkwherehewas

working.Hehasdonethisbefore,heknowsthe

game.”

Theysmiled.ShewalkedoutthencamebackBame



andawhiteman.

“ThisisDr.CEllisandDr.BMolefe.Thesetwomake

ameanteam.”

.
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ChesslookedatBame,immediatelyrecognizinghim.

“Youhavegottobeshittingonme.”

BamelookedatLele,worryreflectingbackinhis

eyes.Shehadlostsomuchweight.Theireyes

lockedastheystaredatoneanother.

BamelookedatLele’shusbandwantingtohugher



orsomething,beclosebuthesighedremaining

wherehewasstanding.

“HernameisLelentleMoremi.Ijustwantedherto

meettheteam thatwillbrresponsibleforher

togetherwithherhusband.“Mr.ChessMoremi.”

“Thisguywillnotbeattendingtomywife.Canwe

getsomeoneelse?”

Dr.WillsonlookedatChess.“UhMr.Moremi-“

“HeisnottheonlysurgeoninBatswanagapehela

whendidhestartbeingasurgeon?”

Bamesighed.“Ihavealwaysbeenasurgeon.Idid

familymedicinefirstsoIcandootherthingswhich

arenotsurgicalinvolved.”

“Youarenottreatingmywife.”

Dr.WillislookedatBamethensighed.“Iam afraidif

hecan’ttreatherthenIalsocan’t.OfcauseDr.

WillsonwantedmetocomebutitwasBamewho

actuallyflewinatNewYorkandforcefullygotme.

Heismypartner.Ifyoudon’twanthim,youdon’t

wantme.”



ChesslookedatDr.Willson.“Youarenottheonly

oncologist,youtwocangoandfuckeachother,I

don’tgiveafuck.Thismanisnottreatingmywife

andthat’sthat.Lele,let’sgo.”

“Chess,youhavegottounderstand,themorewe

leavehercancerwhilewetrytolookformore

medicalpractitionerswhocandothis,themorethis

cancerisgoingtospreadandit’sspreadinglikea

wildfire.YourissueswithDr.Molefeshouldn’tstand

inthewayofyourwife’shealth.Ifthiscancergetsto

reachstage4,alotofdamagemightbedone.We

mayneverbeabletocontrolitanditwillslowlykill

her.Thinkforher.Yoursonneedshismother,these

twomencanhelpher.”

Chessstoodup.Lelestoodupandwalkedoutwith

him.

“Chess…”

“Heisnotgoingtotreatyou.”

“Idon’twanttodie.”

“Wewillgetanotherdoctor.Idon’tcareifwehaveto

gfotoIndiatogetthatdoneorChina.It’snotgoing



tobehim.Let’sgo.”

Hedraggedheroutthentheygotinthecar.Hedrove

herhome.Helookedather.

“Attiewantstogotoathemepark.”

“Ihaveaheadache,IthinkIwillpass.Youcantake

him.”

“Lele-“

Shelookedathim tearfully.“Myheadisaching

Chess.Youtwowon’tenjoyifIgothere.Ihavesome

pills,theyknockmeoutthough.Iwilltakethem,

whenyoucomebackIwillbefine.”

“Iam goingtomakesomecalls,getyousomegood

doctors.”

Lelesmiled.“Ok.”

Theygotoutofthecarandwalkedinsidethehouse.

Theparttimemaidwalkedfrom thekitchen.

“Goodmorning.”

“Moring,pleaseprepareAttieforadayoutwithhis

father.Packspareclothesforhim.Iam goingtolie



down.Babe,pleasedon’tforgettotakepictures.”

Chesshuggedher.“Iwon’t.Youaregoingtobe

fine.”

Lelesmiled.“Ok.”

Shewenttotheirbedroom andlaiddownafter

drinkingherpills.ChesswalkedinwithAttieawhile

later.

“Lele..”

Heshookhergently.Leleslowlyopenedhereyes.

“Wearegoing.Attie,saybyetomama.”

“Byemama..”

“ByeAttie.Iloveyou.”

“Iloveyoumama.”

Hekissedhismotherthenlookedathisfather.

ChesssmiledandleanedoverandkissedLele.

“Byebabe..”

“Bye.”

Theywalkedout.Leleputherheaddownasher



headached.Minuteswentbythenthemaidwalked

in.

“Mam,thereisamanoutside.Hesaidhewantsto

talktoyou.HisnameisBame.He-“

Bamepushedthedooropenwalkingin.Lelelooked

athim thenturnedtoherhelper.

“Love..youcanknockoff.HeisaDoctor.”

Themaidsmiled.“Thankyoumam.”

“Bye.”

Shequicklywalkedout.Bamesatonthebedbeside.

“Bame,youshouldn’tbehere.Mymarriageisonthe

rocks.”Shetookadeepbreath,tearsfillinghereyes.

“Iam goingtolosehim ifhefindsyouhere.Please

understandwhereIam comingfrom.”

Helookedathercryingthenlaybesideherpulling

herinhisarms.

“Iam goingtodie.”

Hehuggedhertightly.“Nothingisgoingtohappento

you.NotwhenIam here.”



“Iam scared.”

“Igotyoubabe.Igotyou.”Hekissedherforehead

comfortingher.Leleputherarm aroundhim crying.

Bameheldherinhisarms,hisheartbreaking.He

hadneverheardhercrylikethatitbrokehim so

muchhejustwantedtotakeawaythepainshewas

carrying.

Shefinallystopped.Helookedatherface,shewas

stillbeautifulasever.Hesmiledcaressinghercheek.

“Youarebeautiful.”

“Idon’tfeelthatbeautiful.”

“Youarebeautiful.Congratulationsonyourline.Just

soyouknow,Ialwaysbuyfrom yourKasanebranch.

Justtosupportyou.Ialwaysgetyoursizeandthey

alljustsitinmyhouseunprovoked,Ishouldstarta

business.”

Lelelaughed.“Youarecrazy.”

“Iam actuallyserious.Theclotheshavenooneto

wearthem soImightaswell.”

“Thankyouforsupportinglocal.”



“Iam supportinglocal.Iam supportingyou.IwishI

neverleftforKasane.”

“Why?Businessisnotgoingwell?”

“No.Businessisfinebutyouarenot.”

Hewipedherfacethenleanedoverandkissedher.

Asmuchherbraintoldhertopushhim off,having

hislipsonhersparalyzedheralmostimmediately.

Hekissedhermorethenpaused.

“Iknowyouarescared.Iknowyouthinkjust

becauseyouaremarriedtohim,itshouldbehim.

AndIknowyoulovehim,heisthefatherofyourson

butyoucan’tdenythis.IknowIam notcrazybabe.I

am notcrazy,thisfeelingbetweenusisreal,youcan

feelittoo.”

“IloveChessand-“

“Hewasyourfirsteverreallove.Iunderstandwhy

youfeelithastobehim butbabe…itreallydoesn’t

becauseyouknowyouloveme.”

“Youhavetogo.”

“IwantDr.Ellistolookintoyourcondition.Iwant



necessarystepstobefollowedandyourtreatment

shouldgetstartedonimmediately.”

“Chess-“

“Iam notgoingtolistentonoChessbullshitwhenit

comestoyourhealth.That’swhereIdrawtheline.

Dr.Ellisisgoodandheisgoingtotreatyou.”

“Bame…”

“IsaidwhatIsaid.Iam takingyoubackthere.You

aregoingtowalkawayfrom thisevenmore

stronger.”

Thewayhespokegaveherhope.Shesmiled.Bame

kissedheragainhopingtokeepkissbriefbuther

kissingherbackheldhim inplace.Theykissed

slowly,Bameslowlygotontopofhertouchingher

body,caressingeverypartofherbody.Hesettled

betweenherlegsrubbinghishardononherwet

panties.

Lelemoanedsoftlymovingherwaistbeneathhim.

Bame’sdickragedinhispants,hermoans

weakeninghim.Hepushedherpantiestotheside

takingouthisdickthenheranitupanddownher



wetfolds.

“Bamee…“

Hepausedandtookoffherpantiesalltogetherthen

ranhisweaponupanddownherslitasshemoaned

evenmore.Ithadbeenawhileandeverythinghedid

awakenedafireinher.

Helookedinhereyesthenslowlypushedather

entrance.

“Iloveyousomuch.”

Lelegaspedashestretchedhiswaysinkingdeep

insideher.Sheflinched,Bamekissedhersoftlips

buriedinhersweetness.Fuck,shefeltsogood,

morethanhethoughtshewouldfeelandhecould

feeltheconnectionbetweenthem evenmore

strongerthanever.Hegentlybegunrockingherbody

backandforth,shemoanedenjoyingeverystroke.

Hewassogoodshesankhernailsinhisskin.

“Bame…awww…”

“Youfeelsogoodbabe…shit…”

Hetookoffherdressandbrathentouchedher



breast.Lelewrappedherlegsaroundhim asthey

movedinsync.

“Bame…Iloveyou..ohGod…”

“Mam!Mrs.Moremi!Mam!”Someonecalledher

pullingherfrom thesweetness.Bamelookedinher

eyesflexinghiswaistontopofher.

“MrsMoremi!”

Leleopenedhereyessnappingoutofthedream.

Hereyesfellonthemaid.Themaidlookedather

bosswhowasdrenchinginsweatbreathingheavily.

“Uhhi…”

“Yourgreentea.Ihavemadeyousome.Areyouok?”

Leleclosedhereyes.“God…what’shappeningtome.

HowlonghaveIbeensleeping?”

“Threehoursnow.”

‘Oh..uhthanks.”

‘Ok.”

Shewalkedout.Lelesatuprightputtingherhands

onherface.Sheputherhandbetweenherlegs,she



wasdrenchingwet.Shetriedtoholdhertearsback

butthemoreshethoughtofthedream themoreshe

wonderedwhyitwasn’therhusband.Herlips

trembledasshecried.

***

LefasighedtryingBrightagainlaterthatday.His

phonewasstilloff.Shewonderedwhatkindofa

meetingitwasthatwentonforhours.

Shegotherbabythenwalkedoutwithher.Sheput

heronhercarseatbeforejumpinginthecarand

drivingtoamalltogetacoupleofthings.

Atthemall,shetookouthisstrollerthenputher

inside.

“Uhhello?”

“Lefaturnedtoaheavilypregnantwoman.

“Hi..Iam sorrybutpleasehelpme.UhIcamewitha

cabherebutnowIcan’tseeitanymore.”



“UhareyounewinGabs?”

“InBotswanaactually.”

“Oh,doyouhavethenumber?”

“Thehotelcalledhim.”

“Eish,whereareyoustaying?”

“Um Avani.”

“Ok,letmegetyouanothercab.”

“Thankyousomuch.Ishouldgetasim cardhere.”

Lefasmiled.“Youshould.”

Shecalledacabandspoketothecabguyfora

coupleofseconds.

“Ok,heiscoming.Luckyenoughhesaysheis

nearby.”

“ThankGod.Thankyousomuch.EveryoneItriedto

talktowasignoringmeorjustwavingtheirhands

sideways..”

Lefalaughed.“Iam sorry,justthatthievesmakeit

hardforustotrustanyone.”



“Igetit.”

“Whereareyoufrom?”

“SouthAfrica.”

Lefasmiled.“YouremindmethatIhaveactually

wantingtovisitCapeTown.”

Theladylaughed.“Youshould.IwenttoOkavango

deltatoday.Iwashopingtosleeptherebuthubby

hasbusinessmeetings.Hejustdroppedmeoffat

thehotelandhadtgotouhJjwaneng.”

Lefa’sphonerangbeforeshecouldsayanything.

“Babe…”

“Hey,whereareyouguys?”

“AirportJunctionMall.Youareback?”

“Yes.”

“Atlast!Iwasbeginningtogetworried.”

“Iam sorry.Themeetingtooklonger.”

“Ok,wewillbethereinthirtyminutesorless.”

“Cool.Iloveyou.”



“Iloveyoutoo.”

Lefahungupandsmiledstaringatthelady.“Wellit

wasnicemeetingyou.Thereisyourcab.”

Theladyturnedandsmiled.“Thankyousomuch.I

shouldaskhubbytogetmeasim cardhere.”

“Youshould.Okbye!”

Lefaturnedandwalkedinthemall.

***

KhumosighedstaringatChess.

“Sowhatnow?”

“Iam notleavingherwhensheneedsmethemost.”

“That’sgood.Andmaybethisiswhatyouneedtp

makeyourealizethatyouactuallyloveher.”

“IknowIloveher.Justthetrustissues.”

“Maybeyoushouldworkonthem.Icanunderstand

whereshewascomingfrom nottellingyou.Youhad



agunthelasttimeshewastellingyouthetruth.I

don’tthinkyoushouldwalkawayasyet.Workonit.,

mouldher.”

ChesslookedatKhumoandsighed.“Wewillsee.”

***

MeanwhileLelelookedatherphoneforawhile.She

tookadeepbreaththentookitanddialedhis

number.Sheknewitbyhead.Shecalledhim with

theothersim card.

“Bamespeaking,hello?”

.
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“Hello?”

Leletookadeepbreathunsureofwhattoevensay.

Shequicklyhungupandlookedatherphone.The

phonestartedringing.Shelookedathim calling,her

heartpounding.Shepickedandkeptquiet.

“Hello?”

Shekeptquiet.

“Hello?”

“Hi.”

Therewassomesilence.Hechuckled.“Heybabe…”

“Hi…”

“Youlookgood.”

Lelesmiled.“Ihavelostweight.”

“Youaregoingtogainitbackafteryourtreatment.”

“Idon’tknow.”



“Youwill.Youlookedbeautifultoday.”

“Thanks.”

Therewassilence.Namesighed.“Iam notgoingto

tellyouwhatyoushoulddo.Ifyouandyourhusband

feelyouwantdifferentdoctors,it’sok.Justgetthe

helpyouneed.”

“Ok…”

“Areyouhappy?”

“Yes.”

“Iam happyforyou.Ifoundsomeonetoo.”

“Youwhat?”

“Sheisnicelady.Ithinkwearegoingtogofar.”

“Doyouloveher?”

“Ithinkso.”

Sheswallowed.“Goodforyou.”

“Thanks.Howisyourmom?”

“Sheisgettingmarried.Toapastor.”

Hechuckled.“Iheard.Mymom alreadytoldme.As



longassheishappy,Iguessit’sok.”

“Yah..”

“Okbye.”

Hehungup.Lelegotupandlookedatherphone

tryingtobrushitoff.

***

Bamewalkedinhishouseandlookedathisfriend

sittingcomfortablyinhishouse.

“ThisisnotwhyIgaveyoumyhousekeys.”

Thefriendlookedathim.“Bmyman!Iwascleaning

upforyou.Tsaa..”

HehandedBameacanofbeer.Bamesatdownand

sighed.

“What’sgoingon?”

“Lelehascancer.

“Ithoughtyoumovedonfrom her.”



Bamedrankhisbeerquietly.“Idid.”

“Youarelying.Youarestillinlove.Whatdoesshe

havethatotherwomendon’thave?”

“Myheart…Ididn’tchoosetofallinlovewithher.I

havealwaysknownLelesinceshewasyoung,since

shewasstillinprimaryschooldoingstandard3or

something.Ihavealwayslookedatherasmy

youngersister.IwenttovarsityandwheneverI

camebackduringholidaysshewouldjustbethat

girlwhoismysister.Ineverthoughtonedaywould

lookatherlikethat.Ihaveknownherforyearsand

fallinginlovewithherjusthappened.Sheisstuckin

myheartasmuchassheisstuckinmyhead.Her

smileisstuckinmyhead,herlaugh,thewayshe

alwayssoftlytalks.Hertouch…herkiss…herskin.

Everythingaboutherjustmakesmefallevenmore

inlovewithher.Iwanttoforgether,IreallydobutI

can’t.”

Thefriendwhistledshakinghishead.“That’ssome

deepshitoverthere.”

Helaughed.“Tellmeaboutit.”



“Doyouthinksheisevergoingtoloveyouback?”

Bamesmiled.“Shealreadydoes,justconflicted.”

“BafanabaGabs,lethubamanyalohelagonarmali

hela,tsenabafanas!”

Bamelaughed.“Wanyela,what’splaying?”

“ManU!”

Theycontinuedchattingasthegamestarted.

***

Lefafinishedcookingthendishedandcarriedthe

platestothesittingroom whereBrightwaswithhis

daughter.Lefawentbacktothekitchenandbrought

withheradishofwarm waterandadishtowel.She

lookedatMutswawhowasalreadyfastasleep.

“Babe,Ithinkyoushouldputherdownsoshecan

sleep.”

“Ok.”



Hegotupandwalkedtothebedroom wherehelaid

herdownandcoveredherwithablankie.Hejoined

Lefathenkissedhercheek.

“Iam thinkingofmovingherefulltime.”

Lefasmiled.“Reallybabe?”

“Yes.”

Shehuggedhim.“OhMyGod!Atlast…”

Hekissedherneck.“Yeah…it’sabouttimeIjust

settleinoneplace.”

“Yeah…”

Helookedinhereyes.“Thereisgoingtobesome

changesandwearegoingtomovefrom thishouse.”

Lefasmiled.“Youboughtanotherhouse?”

“Nitquite.Iam notsureifyouwilllikeittheresoI

am goingtowaittillweactuallymove.Ifyouare

stayingthenIwillkeepthehouseandfinalize

payments,ifnotthenitwillsavemethestress.”

“Iwillloveit.”

“Ok.Iloveyou.”



Shesmiled.“Iloveyoutoobabe.”

Hewashedhishandsthenstartedeating.

***

Amahlelaidonthebedplayinggamesonherphone.

Shesighedashersisterstartedcallingwitha

Whatsappcall.

“Hi..”

“Hey,mamatoldmeyouwenttoBotswana.”

“Iam withmyhusband.”

Thesisterrolledhereyes.“Ireallydon’tlikethis

guy.”

“Afteryoutriedtosleepwithhim soyoucanenjoy

whathegivesme?”

“That’snotwhathappenedAmahle.Youknowit.”

“Idon’tknowanythingexpectthefactthatyouare

jealous..”



“Jealousofwhat?Acheatingman?”

“Wow…”

“What?Youknowhecheats.”

“Brightismyhusband!”

“So?”

“Youknowwhat?Bye.”

“Don’thangupfirst,canyoupleaseborrowme

R5K?”

“Idon’thavemoney.”

“Brightgivesyoualotofmoney-“

“Youmeanmycheatingman?Iam notgivingyou

anything.”

Amahlehungupandsighedcontinuingwithher

game.Sheneededanewcar…shestoppedthe

gameandwentonlinesearchingforwhatshe

needed.Somethingbigandsexywoulddo.She

lookedatacoupleofJeeps,thewhitenewversion

Cherokeelookedgood.Shesavedthepicturethen

sentittoBrightwithacaption‘Iwant..’



Shesmiled,definitelyanewcarwoulddo.Eitherway,

withthetwins,sheneededanewcar.

***

LalascrolleddownLefa’sfacebookseeingallthe

picturesofhertravelling,picturesofBrightthough

hisfacewouldbecroppedout.Sherolledhereyes

wonderingwhyshewouldbehidinghim from the

world.Shelookedatthepictureofherdaughter’s

feetthenstartedtotypeacommentwhichshe

deletedthenmovedonscrollingdownhertimeline.

Herphonestartedtoring.

“Hello?”

“Hey,it’sRomeo,we-“

“Thenewschoolbusdriver?”

“Yes.Uhhowareyou?”

“Iam fine,howcanIhelpyou?”

“CanItakeyououtfordinnertonight?”



“Whenyoulookatme,doIlooklikeyouttype?”

“Uh-“

“Canyouaffordme?”

“Ithink-“

“Ngng,don’tcometomewithboIthink.Iam not

yourtype.Iam wayaboveyou.Youcan’taffordto

evencallme.Stayinyourlimits.”

Sheclickedhertongueandhungupthencontinued

stalkinghersister.

***

ChessfinishedcookingwhileAttiewonderedarounf

inthekitchen.Hedishedthenputeverythingonthe

diningtable.

“Champ,comeandwashyourhands.”

Hepickedhim upandhelpedhim washhishandsby

thesinkjustasLelewalkedinhermorninggown.

Shesmiled.



“Thefoodsmellsgood.”

Chesssmiled.“Iam goodatthis.”

Theyallsettledonthetable.Chesslookedatand

Leleheldherhandtogetherwithhisson’s.

“Shouldwepray?”

Shenodded.“Yes.”

“Ok,Iwillpray.”

Theyallclosedtheireyes.

“Goodpleaseblessthisfoodwhichwascookedby

verytalentedhands.”

Lelesmiled.

“AndpleaseletAtangeatwithoutspillingany.Also

helpmyfamilywinthisfightwithcancer.Wecan’t

doitwithoutyou.Giveusthestrengthandwisdom

weneed.Helpussoldierontilltheveryend.Inthe

nameofJesus,Amen.”

“Amen.”

Attieopenedhiseyesandpickedthemeat.Lele

lookedathim.



“Thankyouforcooking.”

“It’sok.Let’seat.”

Attielookedathismothertakingthestageoftalking

tellingherallaboutthedaywhiletheylaughed.

FIVEMONTHSLATER….

.

.

.
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FiveMonthsLater...

Leletookadeepbreathattheexcruciatingbreast

pain.Sheclosedhereyesforamomentthenfinally

reachedforherpillsanddrankthem.Shesighed

knowingtheyweregoingtoknockheroff.She



slowlyfinishedwithhermake-upthenreachedfor

herweave.Sheputitonherbaldheadbefore

stylishlyputtingonadoekashershinystraight

weaveflowedonherback.Chessopenedthedoor

andwalkedin.

“Hey,doneyet?”

“Yes.”

Shegotup.Chesslookedather.

“Youlookbeautiful.”

“Thanks.Iwon’tbeabletostayforlongatthe

businessparty.Iwasinpain.Idrankthepills.”

“Youdon’thavetocomewith.It’sok.”

“No.Iwanttobethere.”

“Theyaregoingtoknockyouout.Ithinkit’sbestyou

sleepitout.Howareyoufeelingnow?”

Tearsfilledhereyesthensheslowlysatdownonthe

bed.“Iam fine.”

Chesstookoffhisjacketthenhisshoesandlaidon

thebed.



“Come…”

Leletookofftheheelsandmovedclosertohim.

Chessputhisarmsaroundherholdingherinhis

arms.

“Don’tyouthinkit’stimewetoldyourmom and

brother?”

Lelelookedathim slowlygettingsleepy.“Notyet.

Let’swaitfortheresultstomorrow.Ididn’twantto

stressthem unnecessarily.”

Chessnodded.“Ok.”

“Iam sorry…youaregoingtobelate.”

“Don’tbesorry.It’sok.”

“Ireallywantedtocomewithbutthepainwastoo

much.”

“Iknow.It’sok.”

Herubbedherbacktillshefellasleepthenheslowly

gotoffbedandputonhisshoesandjacket.He

coveredherwithafleecebeforewalkingoutofthe

bedroom.



***

LefasmiledasBrightstoppedthecar,hereyes

closed.

“Keepyoureyesclosed.Iwillhelpyouout.”

Shegiggledthenhesteppedoutandwentroundthe

cartoherdoor.Hecarriedheroutandwalkedwith

hertowardsthefirsthouse.Heopenedandwalked

inthenputherdown.

“Open…”

Lefaslowlyopenedhereyesandlookedathim.She

screamedseeingthehouse.

“Babe!”

“It’sours.”

Shetookoffherheelsandlookedaroundthehouse.

Itwassobeautiful,shelovedit.

“Iloveit.”



Hekissedher.“Iam gladyoudo.Youandourkids

willstayhere.”

Shesmiled."Thisisperfect.”

Shewentaroundthewholehousethenfinally

outside.Thehugepoolmadehersmile.Itlookedlike

doublestoreyapartmentsthougheachapartment

haditsowngate,awallpetitionwasbetweeneach

apartment.

“Iloveit.It’sbeautiful.”

Hesmiled.“Iam gladyoudo.Wewillbelivinghere.”

Hisphonevibrated.Hetookitoutthensmiled.

“Comeinside.”

Theywalkedinsidethehousethenheledhertothe

sittingroom.

“Sit.”

Lefasatdownandputherhandoverherbump.

“Whatisit?”

“Iwantyoutomeetyourneighbors.Iam coming.

Stayhere.”



Lefasmiled.“Ok.”

Hewalkedoutthenwenttotheotherapartmentasa

cabdroveoff.HelookedatAmahlewhowas

standingwithherbagsincemostofthem had

alreadycamedaysback.

“Hey…”

Shesmiled,shestilllookedthickfrom thetwin’s

birth,sheevenhadneckfoldsandchubbycheeks.

Thetwonanniesstoodbehindherholdingthekids.

Brighthuggedher.“Hey…”

“Imissedyou.Iwanttosit.Isthismine?”

Hesmiledandnodded.“Yes.”

“Iwanttoscream buttheoperationhurts.”

“Comeandsit.:

Theyslowlywalkedinsidethehousewheretheysat.

Amahlesmiledtearfullygettingemotional.Itwasso

beautiful.

“It’sbeautiful.”

“Youloveit?”



“Morethanjustloveit.It’sbeautiful.”

Hekissedher.“Iam goingtopickupsomeoneI

wantyoutomeetfrom theairport.Canyouwaitfor

mehere?”

“Yes.Ofcause.Havemybagsbeenunpacked?”

“No.Theyareintherooms.”

“Ok.”HekissedherandwalkedoutdialingLefa.

“Heybabe,Iam goingtopicksomeoneIwantyouto

meetfrom theairport.”

“Ohok.”

“Iam coming.”

“Sharp.”

HehungupandwentbacktoLefa’syardwherehe

jumpedinhiscarthendroveoff.

***

Attheairport,BrighthuggedTadiwa.



“Hey…”

Tadiwasmiled,shelookedbeautifulasalways

rockingherdarkchocolateskin.ShehadthatLupita

complexion.

“Imissedyou.”

“Imissedyoutoo.”

“Takemetomyhouse.Ididn’tsleepthewholeweek.

ThatwasallIwasthinking.”

Helaughed.“Let’sgo.”

Hisphonerangastheywalkedtothecar.

“Yah?”

“Mr.Joro,Ms.Greenallishere,shouldIdropheroff

athertheapartment?”

“Yesplease.”

“Shewantstotalktoyou.”

“Ok.”

“Heybabe…”

“Hey..”



“Ohmyword…Ican’tbelieveIam here.Ican’t

believeIlefteverythingandcamehere.Iam so

nervousbutaslongasIam withyou,it’sworthit.

Sammyissoexcitedaboutbeinghere,Aidenis…still

inshockIguess.Heisquiet.”

“Let’smeetthere.”

“Ok.Iloveyou.”

“Yeah,metoo.”

“YouknowhowIfeelaboutthat…”

“IwanttosayitinpersonsincenowIcan.”

Charlizegiggled.“Ok.”

HehungupthenopenedthecardoorforTadiwa

whohappilygotin.Hedrovebacktotheapartments.

Hedroveinthroughthemaingateanddrovetothe

thirdapartmentwherehepressedthegateremote.

Thegateopened.Tadiwagaspedputtingherhand

overhermouthunabletobelieveit.Thiswasfar

muchbetterthantheFlatattheAvenuesbackin

Harare.

Itwasadoublestoreymansion,itlookedlikethose



housesinmoviesandtherewashercarparkedin

front.

“Babe…”

Brightparkedthentookherhandandledherinside.

Shegasped,tearsfillinghereyesasheremotions

tippedover.

“Babe…”

“It’sallyours.”

“Idon’tdeservethis.”

“Youdo.Morethananything.Familiarizeyourself

withthehouse.Iam coming.”

Hewalkedoutandwenttothenextapartment.

Charlizesteppedoutofthecab.Shescreamedthen

ranoverandhuggedhim.SammyandAidenbehind

her.Hehuggedherkissingherthenpickedhiskids

atthesametime.

“Imissedyoudaddy…”

Brightsmiledthenkissedhisdaughter’sforehead.

“Metoodaddy.”



“ImissedyoutooAiden.”Hekissedhisforehead

thenputthem down.

“Readytoseeournewhouse?”

“Yes!”

“Come..”

Charlizesmiledwatchinghim asheledhiskids

inside.Shewentafterthem,ahugesmileonher

face.Itfeltsoperfect.Ofcauseitwasn’t

Washington,butitwasherfamilyalltogetherinone

place.ItwasmorethanNewYork.Anditwasquiet…

nomoredealingwiththebusycity.Shetookoffher

sunglassesjoininghim andthekids.

“Okguys…sothisisit.”

Charlizehuggedhim.“Iloveit.Thanksbabe.”

“Iwantyoutomeetsomeone.Come.Uhthekidswill

remainwithher.”

Bright’ssisterwalkedoverwithtwoladiesholding

thebabiesandhuggedCharlize.

“Sarah…hey..”



“HeyCharlize.Wow,Iloveyourhair.”

“Iloveittoo.Youlookbeautiful.”

Theyhuggedagainthenshehuggedhernephewand

niece.Sheturnedtotheirfather.

“Vanavakovakawanda.Imagine,twopanapa,then

vamwefourthenmumweone.Wedzeramari.(Your

kidsarealot.Imagine,twohere,thenfourand

anotherone.Addmoremoney.)”

“Thereareonly4rightnow.Iam notgivingyoumore.

Babe,come…guys,remainwithaunty..ok?”

“Ok.”

HewalkedoutwithexcitedCharlize.Hetookherto

Lefa’shouseandgotinwithher.Lefahappilystood

up.Shelookedatthewhiteladywhoalmost

remindedherofAngelinaJolieespeciallywiththe

hair.

“Bothofyousit.Iam coming.NoonespeakstillI

come.”

Hequicklywalkedout.Thetwoladieslookedateach

otherwithsmiles.Charlizelaughed.



“Thisissilly.Hi,Iam Charlize.”

“Iam Lefa,wow,youlooklikeAngelinaJolie.”

Charlizelaughed.“Thanks.Iwilltakethatasa

compliment.Youarebeautifultoo.”

“Thanks.”

Brightwalkedinagain,nowwithtwomoreladies.

Lefaimmediatelyrecognizedthethickone.Theyall

lookedatBright.

“Youareallneighbors.Let’sallsitandgettoknow

eachother.”

Amahle’sheartstartedpounding.

“Bright-“

“Isaidsit.”

Theyallsatdown.Hesatatlastandstaredatthem

all.

“Everyoneintroduceyourself.”

Charlizesmiled.“Hi,Iam Charlize.”

“Lefa.”



“Tadiwa.”

“Amahle.”

“Ihopeyougeteachother’snames.Tadiwa,Charlize,

AmahleandLefa.Tadiwaismywife.Imether12

yearsback,wehavebeentogetherfor10years.

Charlizeismywifetoo,Imetheralmost9years

backandwehavebeentogethersince.Wehavetwo

kids,adaughter,Sammy,sheis7andourson.Aiden,

heis5.AmahleandImet5yearsback,wehavefour

kids.FirstoneisThando,heis5andwehaveJunior,

heis3thenthetwins,theyareamonthold.Theyare

girls.NataliaandNatasha.NextisLefa,wehave

beentogetherformorethanayearnow.Wehave

ourdaughter,8monthsold,Mutsa.Andsheis

expectingoursecondbornwhohappenstobethe

lastchild.Iloveyouall,fairly.Everyoneherebrings

differentthingstothetable.Ididn’tgettheother

onesbecausesomeonewaslackinganythingor

wasn'tdoingsomethingright.IdidsobecauseIfell

inlove.”

Amahlelaughed.“Isthisajoke?Ifitis,it’snot

funny.”



“It’snotfunnybecauseit’snotajoke.Iloveyouall

andIwantyouall.Iam notgoingtowastemytime

tryingtoconvinceanyofyoutostaywithme.Ifyou

wanttostay,youstay,ifyoudon’t,youleave.Wewill

makeaplanforthekids.Iknowthisis

overwhelming,Iknowyouareinshockandyouare

mostlyhurtbutitiswhatitis.Ifyouchoosetostay,

wearegoingtoworkoutourroutine.Howwewilldo

thingsandsoon.Wearedone,everyonecangoto

theirhouse.ThisoneisLefa’s,thenextoneis

Amahle’s,thefollowingoneisTadiwa’sandthelast

oneisCharlize’s.Ihaveabusinesspartytoattendto,

whoeverwhowantstocomewithme,cancome.If

not,Iam going.”

Theyalllookedathim,dumbfolded.

.
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Hewalkedout.Amahlestoodupandrushedafter

him ignoringthepainofherstitches.

“Bright!”

Heturnedtoher.“Yeah?”

Shewalkedoverandslappedhim acrosstheface,

angerandfurryburninginsideher.Brightlookedat

her.

“That’sthefirstandlasttimeyoudothat,doyou

hearme?”

“Howcanyoudothistome?Threewomen?!”

“Yes.Iloveallofyouthesame.AmahleIam not

forcingyoutostay,ifyouwanttoleavebabeyou

can.”

“Leave?You…you..”Tearsrolleddownhercheeksas

herheartbrokeintoamillionpieces.“Andgowhere?

Youstoppedmefrom takingthejobinChinajustso



youcandothistome?”

“Ididn’tstopyoufrom takingyourjobinChina,I

didn’tforceyouintoanything.Iloveyou.Ilovethem

too.Yousaidyouwantedmewithyouallthetime,

thisiswhatIcouldcomeupwith.Ibroughtyouall

here.Icanbewitheveryonetogetherwithmykids.”

“Whydidletmefallinlovewithyouifyouknewyou

stillwantedtoexplore?Youcouldhaveletmego.I

toldyouIhadbeenthroughalot,youknewwhatmy

previousrelationshiphaddonetomeyetyousold

medreams,deceivedme.”

“Iam sorrybabe.Iloveyouandourkids,Ihaveloved

youalltheseyears,Ihavegivenyoualltheloveyou

needed,lovedmykids.Nothingisgoingtochange.

Matteroffact,itwillbemuchbetternowthatIdon’t

havetogoamonthwithoutseeingyou.Icanalways

seeyouafteracoupleofnights.Theattentionyou

havebeencravingforwillfinallybeserved.”

“Bright…”Sheputherhandsonherfacecrying,

kneesweak.Hehuggedhertightly.

“Iam sorrybabe.”



Shecriedevenmorethinkingofwhereshewould

possiblytakethekidsandwhereshewouldbegin.It

wasasifherhearthadbeenrippedoutofherchess.

***

Insidethehouse,Tadiwaslowlygotup,confused

andlost.Shestillcouldn’tcomprehend,itallfeltlike

adream.Atsomepointshehadsuspectedthere

wassomeoneelsebutnotthreemorewomen.Was

itallbecauseshefailedtogivehim kids.Tearsrolled

downhercheeksassherecalledhermother’swords.

Hewasboundtomakekidselsewhereifshefailed

herduty.

ShewalkedoutofLefa’shousethenlookedather

husbandhuggingtheotherwomanwhowascrying.

Sheleanedagainstthewalltryingtokeepittogether

butshewasbreakingdown.

Hepickedherupandwalkedthehousenextdoor.

MinuteslaterhewalkedbackandlookedatTadiwa

whowasstaringintonothing.



“Hey…”

Shelookedathim,tearsinhereyes.Shecouldn’t

evenhideherpain.

“Bright…”

“Iam sorry.”

Shelookeddown,atearfalling.“Isitbecauseof

kids?”

“Isaid-:”

“Stoplyingtome.Iam notafool.YouandImetlong

back,youcan’tmakemeafool.Itwas,wasn’tit?”

“No.Ifitwasn'tforkids,myoldestwouldbe9don’t

youthink?Itwasneverbecauseofkids.”

“Thenwhy?”

“Ilovethem.”

Shelaughedtearfully.“Youlovefourpeopleatthe

sametime?”

“Yes.”

“Ican’tbelieveyoubroughtmeallthewayherefor



this.Ican’tbelieveafter10yearsthisiswhatIget.

Thisisit.”

“Iam sorry.Iloveyou.”

“Iam goingback.Iam notgoingtostayforthis.”

“Tadi..”

“Iam leaving.Iam notgoingtostayforthis.This

nonsense?Iam sorry.Theycanstay,Iam leaving.”

Shewalkedaway.Hesighedstandingtherethinking

ofaddressingLefaandCharlizebuthewasrunning

late.Hegotinhiscaranddroveoff.Theyneeded

spacetothinkthingsthroughandhewasn’tgoingto

pressurizeanyoneintostaying.Whoeverstayed,he

wouldsettlewithher.

***

Insidethehouse,Lefaputherhandonherstomach

gettingup.ShelookedatCharlizewhowasjust

sittingstill.Shehadn’tmovedaninch.



“Wereyoutheonewhocalledafterseeingmy

numberinyourhusband’sphone?”

CharlizelookedatLefaandnodded.

Lefasighed.“Hesaidyouwerehisbusiness

partner’swife.”

“Hesaidyouarehisbrother’swife.”

Lefabitherlowerlip.“MyGod…”

“Ican’tbelievethis…9years…wow!”

“That’swhyhemademepregnantagain.”Sheput

herhandsoverherfacecrying.Ithadallbeentoo

goodtobetrue.Nowitmadesensewhy.Charlize

gotupandhelpedhersit.

“Sit…”

Lefacriedevenmore.Charlizesilentlycriedhugging

Lefa.

***



Atthebusinessparty,Brightwalkedinandsmiled

gettinghisglassofwine.HewalkedovertoChess

whowastalkingtoawhiteman.

“Chess..”

Chessturnedtohim andsmiled.“B!”

Theyfistbumped.Thewhitemansmiledwalking

away.

“Howhaveyoubeen?”

“Good,it’sbeenawhile.”

Chesssmiled.“Howisuh…”

“Tadiwa?”

“AndtheSAone.”Chesslaughed.“Wenamona!”

“Theyareallhere.Iintroducedthem tooneanother.”

“Howdidthatgo?”

“Theyareathomedecidingwho’sleavingand

staying.”

Chesslaughed.“Youaregoingtohell.”

“Forlovingwomen?Nah,Idon’tthinkso.Theyarea



fewmenouthere.”

“Fathernation!”

“Tsek,anyways,theyarefour.”

Chessshookhisheadlaughing.“Four?”

“Yes.Charlize..”

“IsCharlizestayingforthat?”

“Idon’tknow.Hopefully.”

“Andthelastone?”

“Youknowher.”

Chesslookedathim.“Who?”

“Lefa.”

Chesspaused.“Who?”

“Lefa?”

“Lefatshe?”

“Yes.”

“YouarefuckingLefa?”

“It’sbeenalittlemorethanayearIthink.”



Chesschuckled.“Iam goingtoignorethefactthat

youwentformyexandjusttellyouLefawon’tsettle

forthatnonsense.Trustme.GapehelaLefaiscrazy,

sheisnotthetypeyoudosuchnonsenseon.Otile

gonyelaIam tellingyouboy.”

“Shecan’tbemorecrazierthanAmahle.”

“Nah,Lefawillkillyou.Sheiscapable.Shewill

probablyhurtyouwhereithurtsthemost.Iknow

andtrusther.Keepyourlovedonessafe.Youhave

messedwiththewrongonethistimearoundIam

tellingyou.Shewilldestroyyou.”

Chesswalkedtothestagetogiveaspeechforthe

company’sanniversary.

***

Latethatnight,thepainkillerslowlyworeoff,Lele

slowlywokeup.Sheoffbedandwenttoher

dressingtable.Sheswallowedstaringatherselfon

themirror.God…shehadlostsomuchweightshe



couldbarelyrecognizeherself.Itwasasifherlife

wasfadingrightbeforehereyes.Sheremovedthe

wigfrom herheadthenlookedatherselfforawhile

beforebreakingdowncrying.

Shewasn’tevensureifthechemowasworkingbut

itwassnatchingawayherlifebitsbybits.Shetook

herphoneandcalledherlawyer.

“Hello?”

“Hi.Iwanttowriteawill.CanIdothat?”

“Yes.Why?”

“Just.Youneverknowwhatmighthappentomorrow.

Lifeistooshort.”

“Ok,wecandoitonMondaywhenIgettothe

office.”

“Ok.”

“Areyouok?”

“Yes.”

“Bye.”

“Bye.”



Shedroppedthecallthenreachedforherpainkillers

anddrankagain.Shereachedforherphoneagain

andstartedgoingthroughallthepicturesofher

family.Shesmiledatherpicturesbeforethecancer.

Whenshestilllookedlikeher.

Shedialedhermother.

“Lele…”

“Mama,howareyou?”

“Iam fine.Imissyou.Iam thinkingofcomingthere

toseeyou.”

Lelesmiled.“Iwouldlovethat.”

“Ok,Iwillcometomorrow.”

“WhereisLoago?”

“Here.Youwanttotalktohim?”

“No,tothebothofyou.Putonloudspeaker.”

“Ok.Youareonloudspeakernow.Loago,it’sLele.”

“Heybigsis!”

“Hey…”



“Imissyou.”

Lelesmiled.“Imissyoutoo.Canyoucomewith

mamatomorrow?”

“Yes,yeah.”

“IhavesomethingIwanttotellyouboth.IthoughtI

wouldtellyouafterawhilebecauseIdon’twantto

stressyoubut…IthinkImayuseyoursupporttoo.”

Tearsfilledhereyes.“FivemonthsbackIwas

diagnosedwithstage3breastcancer.Theysaidit

hadspreadlocallyanditcouldstillbemaintained.

ChessfoundadoctorinSAwhoisworkingonmy

case,Iam currentlyonChemo.Theytryingtoshrink

themaintumorand…perform asurgery.Iam fine

though.Iam stillok.IjustthoughtIwouldtellyou.”

“Lele..”

“Iam fineLoago.Iam notdying.”

“Wearecomingtheretonight.”Hermotherspoke

weaklythenhungup.Leleleanedagainstherchair

andbrokedowncryingwishingherfatherwasthere

withher.



“Papa….Helpme.Ihaveachild…heneedsme…help

meIam scared…myheartisbreaking…myheartis

breakingPapa…myheart…Papa…nthuse…”

Shecriedsomuchandgotonthefloor,herwhole

bodyquiveringasshecriedallalonethatnight.The

thunderroaredoutsideasitstartedtorainheavily

accompaniedwithhailhittingtheroof.Thewindows

opened,windblowingthecurtains.

.
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Leleslowlygotupawhilelaterandtookherphone.

Shedialedanumbersniffing.Itrangtwicethenhe

picked.

“Babe…”



Lelekeptquiet.Bamechuckled.“What’sup?”

“Howisyourgirlfriend?”

“Sheisfine.”

“Youloveher?”

“Lele…”

“Beforeyoukissedme,wewerefriends.Canwebe

that?”

“No.BecauseIstillloveyou.Iam goingtokissyou

again.”

Lelelaughed.“Youdidn’tgetthememoright.You

don’tkisspeopleyouseeasyouryoungersisters.”

“TheynevergaveittomebecauseIhonestlyseeyou

likeawife.”

“Mxm.”

Helaughed.“Warenglaitaka?Howisitgoing?I

spoketoyourdoctor.Heisgood.”

“Howdoyouknowhim?”

“Ibroughthim foryourhusband.Hedoesn’tknowI



did,hethinksit’sacoincidence.”

“Oh…”

“Youaregoingtobefine.”

“Really?”

“Yes.Butit’sgoingtobealongdrainingjourney.

Thisisjustthestart.Itwillgetevenworserthan

this.”

“IfeellikeIam losingmyself.Icanbarelyrecognize

me.”

“Iknow,IwishIwastherewithyou.Ishethere

now?”

“Hehadtoattendabusinessparty.”

“Iwanttoseeyou.CanIcomeover?Ifyouarenot

comfortable,it’sok.”

“Youcancome.Butnotexactlyatmyhouse.”

“Iwillparktwohousesfrom yours.”

“Ok,andnotwithyourcar.”

“Ok,Iwillbethereinacoupleofminutes.”



Lelelookedatthetimeandsighed.Almostfifteen

minuteslater,herphonerang,shegotupandputon

herflipflopsthenwalkedout.

***

InBame’scar,Lelegotinthenewcarandlookedat

him.

“Yours?”

Hesmiledproudly.“Yes.”

Lelenoddedsmiling.“It’sbeautiful.”

“Thanks.Hey…”

“Hi…”

Bameadjustedhisseatthenpulledheroverplacing

heronhim inastraddlingposition.Hewrappedhis

armsaroundherwaistholdingherclose.

“Yousmellgood…”

Lelesmiled.“Youaregoingtogetmeintrouble.”



“Itwillbeworthit.FearlessMagik,congratsmama.”

“Thanks.Chessfundedit.”

“Well,aroundofapplauseforhim.”

Lelesighedrestingherheadonhisshoulder.

“HowisAttie?”

“Grown.”Shechuckled.“Hetalksalot.Neverkeeps

quiet.Andbreaksthings.”

Bamelaughed.“Heisanenergeticboy.”

“Howareyourkids?”

“Great.”

“AndyourbrunchinKasane?”

“It’sperfect.”

“Isthatwhyyouchosetostaythere?”

“No,Iwantedtobefarfrom youandstophurting

myself.”

Tearsfilledhereyes.“Iam sorry.”

“Itoldyoutostopapologizing.It’snotyourfault.”



“Yournewgirlfriend…whereisshe?”

“InKasane.”

“Youtrulyloveher?”

“Iloveyou.”

“Ifyouloveher,goforit.Youdeservetobehappy.”

“IloveyouLele.”

“IknowwhatyouthinkbutifIam beinghonest,I

loveChess.He…”Shesmiled.“Therecanneverbe

mewithoutthatman.Heistheloveofmylife.Idon’t

knowwhatthisisbut-“

Someoneknockedonthewindow.Leleraisedher

headandlookedjustasChessopenedthedoor.

“MmagweAtang…”

Lele’sheartskippedasshelookedatChesswho

wasstaringatthem.

“Canyoupleasegetinthehouse?”

“ChessI-“

“GobacktothehouseLele.”



LelelookedatBame,herheartpounding.She

steppedoutofthecar.

“It’snot-“

“Gohome.Iam notgoingtotellyouagain.”

Leleturnedandhurriedbacktothehouse.Chess

lookedatBame.

“Doyourealizethatsheisamarriedwoman?”

BamesteppedoutofhiscarandlookedatChess.“I

do,sadlyIcan’tchoosewhotolove.It’sher.Iam

goingtotakeher.”

Chesspunchedhim angrily.Hepunchedhim again,

hisangerrising.Itwasthedisrespect…thenerve…

theaudacitytoevencometohishouse.Bametried

tostanduprightbutChesspunchedhim againthen

kickedhisballs.Bamegrunted.

“Fuck!”

“Youthinkshelovesyou?Shedoesn’tloveyou.I

knowthatwomanlikethebackofmyhand.She

lovestheattentionyougiveher.Sheloveshowshe

hascontroloveryou,howshecanjustcontrolyou



likehowshewouldcontroladog.Youthinkifshe

lovedyou,shewouldstillbewithme?Shewould

havelongleft.Sheloveshowyouchaseafterherlike

adogyouare,sheloveshowshecanjusttoywith

yourfeelingsbecauseshehasthatpoweroveryou.

Sheloveshowyoucaneasilybreakdownforher.I

am tellingyou,evenifmywifeandIpartways,sheis

notgoingtosettleforyoubecauseshedoesn’tlove

you.Shejustloveshowyouarecrazyaboutyou.”

Chesspulledhim upandpunchedhim again.

“Otanyela,Ineverbotheredyoubutyouaregoing

farnow.Iam goingtoruinyou,watchme.Otsilego

nyela.Youwillneverlookatamarriedwoman

again.”

Chesswalkedawaythengotinhiscaranddrove

overtothehousewhereheparkedingarage.He

walkedinsidehishouse,hisshirtdrippingwetfrom

therain.Hetookitoffwalkingtothebedroom.He

lookedathersittingonthebed,shequicklystoodup.

Heunbuckledhisbeltthenunzippedhispants

staringather.Hewalkedoverandgrabbedherneck

withonehandslightlychokingherstaringinhereyes.



Heputhishandunderhergownandtouchedher

pussy.

“Whatwereyoudoinginhiscar?”

Leletearfullylookedathim.Shedidn’tevenknow

whattosay,herheartwaspoundingsomuch.

“IsaidwhatwereyoudoinginhiscarLelentle?Try

meandletthosetearsdrop.IsweartoGod,Iwillkill

youbeforecancerdoes.Iwillgladlygotojailforthat

doyouhearme?”

Sheblinkedtryingtochaseawayhertears.

“Iam notgoingtoaskyouagain.”

“I…”

“Whatwereyoudoingonhislap?”

Sheswallowedsilently.Heletgoandlookedather,

painstranglinghim.

“Whatisitabouthim thatyoulikesomuch?Ifyou

lovehim,whyareyoustillhereLele?Howaboutyou

freeyourselfandgotohim?”

“Iloveyou.”



“Whatisitabouthim then?Isittheattentionyouare

getting?Isthiswhyyoudecidedtostaybehind?”

“No.Iwasn’tfeelingwell.”

Helookedinhereyes.

“Can’tyouseehowmuchyouarehurtingmeand

whathurtsisthefactthatitisthesameguyover

andoveragain.CanyoutellmewhereIam gettingit

wrong?Whatam Idoingwrong?Whatdoeshehave

thatIdon’t?”

“Nothing.Iloveyou.”

Herubbedhisfaceturningawaythenhewenttothe

bathroom.Leletearfullyreachedforherpillsand

drank.Minuteswentbyasshestartedfeelingsleepy.

Shegotinbedandwaitedtillshefellasleep.Chess

walkedoutofthebathroom thenlookedather

sleeping.Heclosedthewindowsthenstaredather,

aburningedgetotakethepillowandsuffocateher

todeathinhersleep.

Hestaredatherforawhilethengotinbedbeside

her.Maybeiftheynevercamebackfrom UKthings

wouldstillhavebeenfine.Atsomepointhethought



bringinghisfamilybackwastherightfuldecisionbut

nowhecouldseeitwastheworst.Hedidn’teven

knowwhatwaswhatanymore.Thepaininhisheart

continuedeachandeverynight,hecouldbarely

sleep.Maybehewastheproblem,hewasholding

herbackfrom beingwithwhoevershewanted.It’s

notlikehehadevergivenherachancetofallinlove

withhim.Hehadstolenherwhiledealingwithhis

thenmarriageissues,gotherpregnantthenmarried

her.

Hedoubtedsheevenlovedher,maybeshejust

lovedbeingwithhim,lovedhowhemadeherfeel

buthedoubteditwaslovebecauseasfarashe

knew,therewasnowayyouwoulddeliberatelyhurt

someoneyouclaim tolove.

***

Brightdrovebackandsighedwonderingwheretogo

first.HeparkedinfrontofTadiwa’sgatethen

walkedinthroughthegate.Heopenedthedoorand



walkedin.Hesearchedforherthroughoutthen

foundherlyingonthebed.

“Hey…”

“Canyoupleasegetmeaflightback?Idon’twantto

behereBright,Iwanttogo.Iam notgoingtoshare

youwiththewholeworld.”

“It’sonlythem,Iswear.”

“Iam notgoingtoshareyou,Iwanttogo.Iloveyou

butIam notgoingtostay.”

“Babe-“

“Iam notstayingforthisBright!Getmeaflightback

home.”

“Ok.YoucankeepthehousebackinZim and

everythingyouhave.”

“Iwantnothingofyours.”Shelookedathim tearfully.

“Takebackeverythingofyours.”

“Iwillgetyouaflightticketfortomorrow.”

Hewalkedout.Tadiwalookedathim thenputher

handsoverherfacecrying.,Itwasjusthowhe



wasn’tevengoingtobegherthoughshehadgiven

10yearsofherlifetohim.

***

Charlizeopenedthedoorandlookedathim.Her

eyeswerepuffyandred.

“Whatdoyouwant?”

“Canwetalk?”

Shewalkedoutandclosedthedoorbehindher.

“What?”

“Iam sorry.Iam sorrytohavehurtyoulikethis.You

don’tdeserveit,Iknow.Iloveyou,Iloveourkids.I

lovethem tooandmykids.Iwanttogiveyouallthe

loveandattentionIcanevergivebutIcan’tdothat

whenIam busymovingfrom onecountrytothe

other.Iknowit’sforeignbuttrustme…itwillwork

outperfectly.Iknowyoudon’twanttoshareme,but

itwon’tevenfeellikeit.Youwillalwaysgetme.

Alwaysseeme.Ihavespokentoacoupleofpeople



tosetupyourNGO.IwanttogiveyouallIcan,andI

knowIcan.Itwillbemuchbetterthanbackthen.

Justthatyouwillhavetoslightlyshareme.”

“Slightly?I…”Sheputherhandoverhermouth

crying.“Ican’tbelieveyoubroughtmealltheway

herewithmykidsforthis.Ineedsomespace.”

“Ok.Arethekidssleepingalready?”

“Yes.Bye.”

Sheturnedandgotbackinherhousethentookher

phonewhereshewastalkingtoherfriendthrough

Skype.

“Heisgone.”

“Charlize,youdorealizethatifyouleavehim,you

losethemanyouhavelovedfor9yearsnow.He

alreadyruinedyouforotherman.Yousaidhegota

hugedick,youwon’tfeelanyotherdicktrustme.

Andsomeofthewomenaregoingtowalkaway.,

Youmightbesurprisedtoremaintheonlyonewho

stays.Youwillhavehim alltoyourself.Isaystay.I

wouldstay.Bestpartner,bestsex,bestfather,he

cares,paysattentionandheisfinanciallystable.



Whatmoredoyouwant?Theyaregoingtoleave

trustme.Juststay,whentheyallleave,gethim to

marryyou.Makesureyourpropertiesarecombined

thenyousignamarriagecontractwithtermsand

conditions.”

“Chike,whatiftheydon’tleavehim?”

“Mygrandfatherisatraditionalhealer,that’swhere

hecomesinhandy.ThisisAfricaCharlize.Getused

toit.Yousayheisfrom Zimbabwe,youhaven’tseen

nothing,Yourbiggestmistakewastastinghisdick.

Hebewitchedyouwiththatdick.Bereadytobea

Zim wifeifyougoingtostaybutinthemeantime,I

willgetincontactwithmygrandfather.Atthisstage,

wegavetogetyousomethingthatwillmakeyou

outstandingofthem all.Iftheydon’tleave,atleast

helovesyoumore.”

***

BrightsighedsittinginLefa’shouse,shewasgone.

Hetookouthisphoneandcalledherbutthecall



didn’tgetthough.HethoughtofAmahlebuthe

wasn’tinthemoodfornoise,hewenttoLefa’s

bedroom thenlaiddown.

.

.

https://www.facebook.com/RiverwalkMall/posts/43

33009896762468?comment_id=4350887664974691

Clickthatlinkfamilyandlet'slikeEricTrepstarN-

cube'scommentforabonus.Ifyouaredoing

facebooklite,thelinkwilltakeyoustraightthepost,

youwillseecomment,forthoseusingchrome,the

commentwillbeatthetop.Pleaselet'sall

participate.Weareaiming1300likes.Afteryoulike

ourinsert,likethesponsor'scomment.



RoaringFlames

#97

Thefollowingmorning,Lelewenttothekitchen

whereChesswasmakingbreakfast.Heturnedto

herandsmiled.

“Hey,come…”

Lelewalkedover,Chesspickedherupandplaced

heronthekitchencounters.

“Morning…”

Lelesmiled.“Hi.”

“Iam makingbreakfast.Doyouwantsomethingto

drink?Juice?”

“Yesplease.”

Chessgotthejuiceandpouredforher.“Thankyou.”

“Youarewelcome.”

Chesstookoffthedoekinherheadandsmiled.

“Youarestillbeautifulwithoutthis.Youaremore



thanjustbeautiful.”

“Thanks.”

Shesippedherjuiceashecontinuedtocook.He

finallydishedforher.

“Thankyou.”

“Come…”

Hegaveherhisbacksoshecanhoopon.Leleput

herjuicedownandgotonhisback.

“Holdon.”

Hegotherjuiceandfoodthenwalkedwithhertothe

sittingroom thenheslowlyloweredheronthecouch.

“Thankyou.”

“It’sok.”

Heputherfooddownandlookedatherwithasmile.

“Ididn’tsleeplastnight.”

Leleswallowed.“Iam sorryI-“

“Idon’tthinkyoushouldbeapologizingLele.Don’t

apologizewhenyoudon’tmeanit.Iwasthinkingand



IrealizedmaybeIam justnotgivingyouwhatyou

need.Maybeyoujustdon’tlovemelikeyouthink

youdo.IknowyouareconvincedyoudobutIthinkI

forcedyouintothinkingyoulovedmewhenyou

didn’t.IputyouunderpressureandhonestlyIthinkif

youreallyfeltthesame,itshouldhaveeffortlessly

happened.Iforcedyouintothisrelationship,gotyou

pregnant,marriedyouinahurry.Youdidn’tgetthe

timetoreallyfallinloveandIam goingtotakefull

blameforit.Iwasunfaironyou.Ijustwantedyou

withme,thatwasallthatIthoughtabout.Ijust

wantedtoloveyou.IthinkIcameontoostrongfor

you.”

TearsfilledLele’seyes.“No…no…”

“Don’tcry…listentome.Don’tcry.Youdon’thaveto

cry.Iwanttosetyoufree.Iwantyoutobefree.I

don’tthinkyouloveme.Andthat’sok.Iforcedyou

intothis.”

“No…”

“Idid.”

“Chess…no.I…Godno…”



“Iam stillgoingtobetherewhenyouneedmebutI

thinkyoushouldbewiththepersonwhoyoulove

andIdoubtit’sme.Iam hurting.Myheartis

breaking,youdon’tevenrealizejusthowmuchyou

arebreakingmebutyouare.Iam onlyhumanandI

can’thandlethepainanymore.Ithinkit’stimewe

justpartedways.Iam stillgoingtobewithyou

duringthisdifficulttimebutjustnotasyourhusband.

Iam filingforadivorce.Yougettokeepyour

company.Youworkedhardforthat,Iwillnevertake

thatrightawayfrom you.Iwillkeepmycompany.

Youcankeepthehouse.YouwillstaywithAttiehere,

youwillkeepyourcar.Youwillkeepthepropertyand

theplotweboughttogether.Youcankeep

everything.Iam givingittoyou.Yougavemeason,I

willforeverbegratefulforthat.Icanneverrepayyou

forthatbutIthinkweshouldjustpartways.Your

motherandbrotherarrivedlastnight.Iam goingto

moveoutandgiveyouguysspace.Iam takingmy

clothesonlyandbecauseIknowhowdifficultit’s

goingtobe,Iam thinkingtotakeAttiewith.Youwill

gethim whenyouneedhim.Iwilldrophim off

wheneveryouneedhim butforhiswellbeingIthinkI



shouldstaywithhim.Ihavelookedforahouse,Iwill

bestayingthereforthemeantimewhilethedivorce

processgetsstartedon.”

TearsrolleddownLele’scheeks.“Chess…please…”

“It’sforthebest.Foryou.Forme.Youcannowbe

withhim,Iwillrespectthat.Iam nevergoingto

standbeforeyourhappinessLele.Yourhappiness

willforevercomefirsttomebecauseIloveyou.I

loveyouenoughtoletyoubehappywiththeone

whomakesyouhappy.Iloveyouenoughtoaccept

thatit’snotme.Ofcauseithurts…ithurtsmorethan

anythingbutthereisnothingwecando.”

“Chess…”

“Eatbeforeitgetscold.”

MmagweLelewalkedinasChessstoodup.

“Son…”

“Ma,goodmorning.”

LeleputherhandsoverhermouthasChesswalked

tothebedroom wherehecamebackdragginghis

bags.Heloadedthem inhiscarasLelesobbed



loudly.Loagocamefrom theguestroom andlooked

athissistercrying.ChessgotsomeofAttie’sthings

andputthem inthecar.Lelegrabbedhishand.

“Iam sorry.Iam sorry.Iwillchange.Iloveyou.

Chessplease…”

“Myheartisalsobreaking.Ican’tdothisanymore.

It’skillingme.Iwillcomeandpickyouuplater,we

willgotothedoctor.Loago,seeyouaroundsowe

canfinishthevarsityconversation.”

Chessgotinhiscar.Lelescreamedcryingashe

droveoff.Chesstookadeepbreathdrivingaway.He

droveforawhilethenfinallydroveinthroughagate

andparkedinfrontoftheemptyhouse.Hesatinhis

carforawhilethencalledhisfatheratlast.

“Chess…”

Chesskeptquietunsureofwheretoevenstart,pain

sittingstubbornlyonhisthroat.

“Chess…”

“Ifailedyetanothermarriage.”

“It’snottheendoftheworld.Sometimesit’s



becauseyouhavenotyetmettheone.”

“Idon’tthinkIam evergoingtomeettheone.Ifeel

evilforleavingheratatimelikethisbutIcan’t

handlethepainanymore.”

“Youareonlyhuman,thereisonlymuchyoucan

take.IneedyoutoknowIam hereforyou.Idon’t

wantyoufeelalonewhenIam there.Iam notlosing

youlikeIlostyourolderbrother.Notagain.Iam here

foryoumyboy.Menalsofeelpain.Menalsocry.

Menarehumans,youarejustlikeanyotherperson.

Youarenotafailuremyboy.Ifit’snotmeanttobe,

it’snotmeanttobe.Loveshouldn’tdrainyoulike

this.Iknowyoufeelguiltybutsometimesyouhave

understandthatyouhavetoputyourselffirst.”

“Yah…”

“Good.Don’thesitatetocallwhenyouneedme.It

doesn’tmatterwhattimeitis.”

“Ok.”

“Good.”

Chesddroppedthecallthendroveoffgoingtoa



liquorstorewherehegotalcoholandwentbackto

hisnewemptyhouse.Hewalkedinsidetheempty

housedrinkinghisalcohol.

***

MmagweLeleheldLeleinherarms.

“Shh…don’tcry.”

“MamaIam losinghim.”

“Youhavelosthim.Youlonglosthim whenyou

decidedtoentertainanotherman.Youdecidedto

entertainBame.Yougavehim room intoyour

marriage.Youmighthavebeengoingthroughissues

inyourmarriagebutyouinvitedathirdparty.You

candenyitallyouwantbutyouhadanaffairwith

thatman.Chesswasdealingwithhisissueswhile

youbroughtinathirdpartyintoyourmarriage.You

didthatallbyyourself.Youcan’tblamehim for

findingitdifficultforhim tobelievehewasraped,

hadrolesbeenexchanged,wouldyouhavejust



believedhim?Hewasbeingahuman,youchoseto

beinarelationshipwithabrokenman.Youcan’t

blamehim forleavingyoutoday.Heoncebrought

thefamilytogethertohelpyoutwobutyouinsisted

onlying.Chesswasn’tperfectbuthelovedyou.

Prioritizedyou.Lovedyou.Hestoodwithyou.

Foughtforyou.Thisiswhathappenswhenyoudon’t

appreciatethegoodinyourlifemybaby.Youlose

them andgettowatchthem getthelovingthey

neededfrom otherpeople.Youwilllearnandmaybe

onedayyouwillteachAttiethesamelessonyouare

goingthrough.Iam goingtomoveinwithyouand

staywithyou.”

Lelebrokedowncrying.

“Shhh….It’stimeyoupickthepiecesoftheglass

yourbroke.”

***

LefaopenedthedoorholdingMutsawhowas

suckingonherbreast.ShelookedatBrightwitha



sigh.

“Bright…”

“Letmein,please…”

“Ihavenothingtodiscusswithyou.Yougaveme

optionstochoosefrom.Ichose.Whatmoredoyou

want?”

“Iwantyou.”

“Togetherwithyourotherwives?Iam notdoing

that.”

“Iloveyou.Iwantyou.”

“Iam pregnant.Idon’twanttodealwiththis.Not

now.”

Brightopenedthedoorwiderandwalkedinwithher.

“Iam sorry.Iam sorryforhurtingyou.”

“Brightplease…”

“Iwantustomakeitwork.Please.”

“Iam notgoingtoshareyouwithanotherwoman.

It’snothappening.It’seithermeornooneatall.You



havetheaudacityofthinkingyoucanputmewith

yourwomenalltogethersoyoucanfreelyjump

betweenonewomantoanother,havingfourpussies

alltoserveyourdick.It’snothappening.Thatisnot

whatIsignedupfor.”

“Iloveyou,IknowhowitlookslikerightnowbutI

swearitwon’tbelikethat.”Hetookhisdaughterand

heldhim inhisarms.

“Youwon’tevenfeelit.Andifyoudon’twanttostay

there,it’sok.Wewilllookforadifferentplacefor

you.Somewhereyoulike.PleaselistentowhatIam

bringingtothetable.Sit…”

“Bright-“

“Sit.Please.”

Sheslowlysatandputherhandonherbump.She

listenedashespoke.Awhilelatershewasjust

staringathim speechless.

“What?”

“Yeah.Thisisontoptowhatyouwerealready

getting.”



“Youarecrazy.Allthatjusttohavemultiplesex

partners?”

“Theyarejustnotsexualpartners.And…Tadileft.

AndAmahle.It’sonlyyouandCharlize.Youarenot

sharingmewith4…it’sjustyoutwo.Iloveyouboth

and…”

Hestoodupandputhisdaughterbedthenwentout

outsideandcamebackwithCharlize.

“Sit.”

Hemadethem sittogether.“It’sonlyus.Ihavekids

withAmahle.4.Iwillbesupportingthem becauseas

muchassherefusedthisarrangement,sheandI

sharechildrenandIwantmykidstolivecomfortably.

Iwouldbringthem tostaywithmebutIdon’twant

toburdenyoutwo.Tadileft.Wehavenokidssoit’s

youtwonowwithMutsa,Sammy,andAiden.Iwill

lookfordifferenthousesifyoudon’twanttolivein

thesameplace.It’sok.Whateverworksforbothof

you.Whatdoyousay?Pleasesayyes.Let’sgiveita

trialperiod.Seehowitgoes.”

CharlizelookedatLefawhowaslookingather.



“WhatifAmahlecomesback?”

Charlizelookedathim.“Yeah,orTa..whateverher

nameis.Whatifshedecidedtocomeback?Willyou

takethem backbecauseattheendthatwasyour

originalplan?Ifyouaregoingtotakethem back,I

am goingbacktoStates.Withmykids.”

“Nnahecanforgetme.Idon’tcare.Iwillraisemy

kidsalone.”

“Ithinkthereshouldbeanofficialcontract.Iwill

havemylawyerdraftmine,canhedoyourstoo?”

“Noit’sok.Iwillgetmyownlawyerthenwe

comparebutIam notdecidingasyet.MaybeIdon’t

wantasituationwhereIhavetosharedickwhenI

cangetsomeonewhowilllovemeonly.”

Charlzienodded.“Tellmeaboutit.Imean,thereare

othermenwithbigdicks.”

“Exactly.Evenalone,Icandoit.Idon’tmindraising

mykidsalone.”

“Metoo.Hey,whatdoesuhakitsimean?”

Lefasmiled.“ItmeansIdon’tknow.”



“Ok.IwanttoseethisplacearoundbeforeIdecide

toleave.”

“TherearealotofplacestovisitinBotswana.Like

ourdelta.It’ssobigandbeautiful.Wealsohaveour

Choberiver.ThenorthernsideofBotswanahave

reallyniceplacestovisityouknow.Thenwehave

ourdesert,thekgalagadidesert,wealsohave-“

“Uh,Ihavetogo.Charlize,Iwilldropyouoffthen-“

“No.Iam fine.Iwillcallacab.Youcango.”

“Thekidsare—“

“Thekidsarefinewithyourasslickersister.Youcan

gotoyourotherwhores.Iwillgetacab.Anyways,I

havehardofKasane.Afriendofmineoncecame.”

Brightslowlystoodupandwalkedout.Hestoodby

hiscarforawhilebeforedrivingoff.Charlizesmiled.

“ThankGod!”

“Ican’tbelievethisman.”

“Hehasthenerve.It’shisbigdickthatmakeshim

thinklikethat.”



Lefalaughed.“Tellmeaboutit.”

“Youarereallypretty.”

Lefalaughed.“Youaretheprettyone.Youlooklike

AngelinaJolie.”

“It’sjustthehair.”

“No.It’s..”Lefalookedatherbeauty.“It’s

everything.”

“Thankyou.Youareaspretty.”

Theladieslaughed.

“Sowhereareyoufrom?”

“Iam abornandraisedNewYorker.IlivedinNew

YorkmywholelifethenmovedtoWashingtonfew

yearsbackbutIusedtoliveinbothcities.”

“Wow…”

“Yeah,andyou?”

“Iam from Rakops,upthereintheNorthbutIstayed

withmyparentsinMaun.ImovedheresinceI

startedvarsity.Beenawhilenow.”



“Itmustbe.HowdidyoumeetBright?”

“Ibumpedintohim atashoppingmall.”

“Imethim atworkactually.Hewasmeetingmy

boss,IwasjustaPA.Ican’tbelievethis.”

“Metoo.Iam justshocked.Tooshockedtoeven

react.Iwanttobeangrybutwow…mjolothedating.”

“Mjolo?”

“Moloisdating.It’sascam Itellyou.”

“Saythatagain.”Shetuckedherhairbehindherear.

Lefalookedatherlips,shehadbeautifulpinklips,

theylookedsosoftandtender.Everythingaboutthis

womanwasexotic,shecouldunderstandwhyBright

hadgoneforher.Shewasattractive.Veryattractive.

Charlizesmiled.“Youarereallyprettytoo.”

Lefalookedtorehergazefrom her.“Uh…sowhere

doyouwanttovisit?Isuggestyoustartwith-“

“Doyoueverfindotherfemalesattractive,isitagay

thingtodothat?”

Lefalaughed.“No.It’snormal.”



“Youaresogoingtokickmeoutofyourhousefor

thisbutsinceyesterday,Ihavebeenwantingtodo

this…”

SheleanedoverandkissedLefasoftly.Shestopped

movingback,Lefalookedatherholdingherbreath.

“That’sallIhavebeenthinking.Sincelastnight.”

Lefaswallowed.Charlizeleanedoveragainand

kissedher,moreproperlythistime.

.

.
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MmagweLeleopenedthedoorandlookedata

youngman.

“Hello.”

“Afternoon,isthisMrs.L.Moremi’sresidence?”



“Yes,itis,Iam hermother.”

“Thisisforher.Pleasesignhere.”

MmagweLelesignedthengottheenvelopeand

walkedinsidethehouse.Shewenttothebedroom

whereLelewas.

“Lele,thiscameforyou.”

Leleraisedherheadfrom thepillowsniffing.Shegot

theenvelopethentoreitopenandtookoutthe

documentsinside.Shepressedherlipsstaringat

thedivorcepapers.

“Iam sorryLele.”

Lelenoddedreadingthrough.MmagweLelerubbed

herback.

“Ithinkyoushouldsign,makeitapeacefuldivorce.”

“Idon’twanttosign.Idon’twantadivorce.”

“Hewillstilltakeyoutocourt.”

“Iam sick.Hecan’tdothistomewhenIam sick.He

isnotgettingthisdivorce.Whenhemarriedmehe

saidhewouldalwaysbewithme,heisnotgetting



thedivorce.”

“Youareonlymakingthingsharderforyourself.The

courtwillgranthim thedivorce.Youhavebeen

cheatingonhim.”

“Iam notcheating,Ihavenevercheatedonhim

before.HehasbeentheonlymanIhavebeen

sleepingwithsinceImethim.Ifhecouldputupwith

Lefacheatingforyearsoftheirmarriage,whyleave

meatmyfirstmistake?Iam alsohuman.Heisnot

leavingme.Iam notgoingtoallowit.Hetookme

from Moabi,heshouldkeepme.Youdon’tgetto

takemeandwhenyougettired,youtossme.Not

me.Andheisnotgettingmyson,HewillgetAtang

herewhenheiswithmeandwhenweareafamily.

Opeloisbringingmysonandheisnotgoingtoget

him.”

***

Chesssplashedhimselfwithwaterthenlookedat

himselfonthemirroronthebathroom wall.He



walkedoutthengotinhiscar.Hestartedtheengine

anddroveoff.Awhilelaterheparkedathishouse

rightatthegatethenhepressedthehooter.Lele

walkedoutminuteslaterthengotinthecar.

“Hi…”

“Yah..”

“Areyoudrunk?”

“YesLelentle.Whatdidyouwant?”

“Whyareyoudrivingwhiledrunk?”

Hereversedthendrovetothehospital.

“Youaregoingtokillyourself.”

Heignoredhertillhereachedthehospitalthenhe

walkedinsidewithhertoDr.Willson’sofficewho

hadtheresults.

Dr.Willsonsmiledastheywalkedin.

“Lele…Chess.”

Thecouplesatdown.Dr.Willsoncouldimmediately

seesomethinghadchanged.



“SoDr.KhanandIhadaconversationwithyour

results.Unfortunatelywehavetotakethewhole

breastoffLele.”

Lelelookedatherasshecontinuedspeaking,zoning

outslowlytillonlyDr.Willson’slipsweremoving

thoughshecouldn’thearasingleword.Allthatwas

inherheadwasherbreastbeingremoved.

“Lele…Lele!”

Lelelookedatherandblinked.“Yeah…”

“Wecanalwaysreconstruct.It’snottheendofthe

world.Afterthesurgerywehavetorunmoretests.

Wearegoingtodoyourradiotherapy.Iknowallthis

isoverwhelmingbuttrustme,youaregoingtobeok.

Wecaughtyourcancerearlier.It’snotthat

aggressive.Wecanstillhandleitandyouaregoing

tobefine.Iknowrightnowitmaylooklikeit’s

gettingworsebutyouaregoingtobefine.”

“Ok.”

“Chess…”

“Yeah.Sheknowssheisnotdying.Itmaybe



drainingherbutsheisgoingtomakeit.”Helooked

ather.“Youarejustinyourlatetwenties,youstill

havealongwaytogo.It’snottheendoftheworld.”

Dr.Willsoncarriedontalkingaboutthetreatment

plan,awhilelatertheywalkedout.Theygotinthe

car,Chesslookedather.

“Youcan’talwayscry.Sometimesyoujusthaveto

bestrong.Bestrongforyourselfifnotforanyone

else.Cancershouldknowyouareatoughcookieto

cracknotawaterballoonreadytospillwatereach

time.”Hesmiled.“Youaregoingtobefine.It’snot

overyet.LennaIcan’twaittosayIknowacancer

survivor.Youaregoingtobeaherotoalot.Aliving

testimony.”

Lelesmiled.“Iwantmyfamilyback.”

“Youneedallthetimeintheworldtothinkwhatyou

wantandIdon’tthinkit’sme.Idon’tthinkIeven

wantittobeme.Thingswillneverbethesame.”

Hestartedthecaranddroveherbackhome.He

parkedbythegate.

“IwillpickAttietomorrow.”



Lelesilentlysteppedoutandwalkedinsidethegate.

Chesssighedanddroveoff.Hecertainlyneeded

foodandmaybesomefurniturethoughhewas

thinkingofgettingsomeonetodothatforhim.He

stoppedatafastfoodrestaurantandwalkedinside.

“Mama,Iwantthatone.Thatone.”

Alittlegirlwearingadressandheelspointed.Chess

lookedashermotherpointed.“Thatone?”

“Yes.”

“Ok.”Themotherleanedovertalkingtothewoman

atthetill.Chesssmiledatthechild.

“Hi,what’syourname?”

Thechildsmiled,twofrontteethmissing.“Masego.”

Themotherturnedtoseewhoherdaughterwas

talkingtothensmiled.

“Hi…”

“Hey,sheisbeautiful.AlittleolderformysonbutI

am surehedoesn’tmindasugarmama.”

Bonololaughed.“WaswabaChess.Mydaughter



doesn’tdoboys.”

“Gatweboys,thatguyisaman.Youshouldseehim

inaction.”Chesswalkedoverthenlookedatthegirl

atthetill.“Letmehavewhatsheisgetting.”

“Adrinktoo?”

“Yes.”

Bonololaughed.“Youdon’tevenknowwhatI

ordered.”

“It’schickenattheendoftheday.Let’sgoandsit

overthere.”

Theywalkedtotheemptycornertablethensat

down.Bonolosmiledatherdaughter.

“Mash,thisismyfriend.HisnameisuncleChess.

UncleChess,thisismyangel,Mash.“

“HiMash.”

Mashshylylookeddown.“Hi…”

Bonolosmiled.“Sheisalittleshy.”

“Howmanyyears?”



“5.Ihavebeendoingroundswithhersinceweleft

church.”

“Howisbusiness?”

“Goingwell.Isawthepeopleyouhavebeenreferred

tomycompany.Bignames.”

“Justsupportinglocal.”

“Thankyousomuch.”

Chess’sphonevibratedfrom hispocket.Hetookit

outandreadthemessagefrom Lele.

Babe:Isawthedivorcepapers.Youtookmefrom

Moabiandtoldmeyouwouldlovemebetter,now

thatyouaretiredofme,youthinkyoucanjust

divorceme?Youarecrazy.That’snotgoingto

happen.Afterusingmesomuchit’snothappening.

Whycan’tyoustandwithmelikeyouvowedyouwill?

Firstmistakehelaandyouarealreadycryingfora

divorce,youarealwaysleaving,whenarelationship

getsdifficultyouleave.Iam notLefaandyouare

notgoingtocheatonme.Iam notsigningthe

papersandyouarenevergoingtogetmysontillyou

comebackhomewhereyoushouldbe.Ebeobatla



gobatlamabelete.IhaveneversleptwithBame,you

shouldbegladbecauseIcouldhaveifIwantedto.

YouareweakifyoucanjustleavebecauseIkissed

anotherman.Othermenouttherestayevenafter

theirwivescheat.Youarenotthefirstmantohave

hiswifekissanotherman.Itwasamistake,onethat

Iam tiredofapologizingfor,Iforgaveyouforalmost

killingme.Youarenotgettingthatdivorceormyson.

Bonolowatchedhim staringathisface,sadness

fillinghiseyes.Hestaredathisphoneforawhile,

completelyzonedout.

“Mama,Iwanttowashmyhands.”

Bonolopointedthesink.Mashgotupandwentto

thesink.

“Chess…”

Heraisedhisheadthensmiledputtinghisphone

down.“Yeah…”

“Areyouok?”

“Yes.”

“Areyousure?”



“Yes.Canyouhelpmewithsomething?Don’tforget

Ihelpedyouwithclients.”

Bonololaughed.“Whatawow!Whatisit?”

***

Earlierthatevening,afurniture’struckparkedinside

Chess’snewyardthenthemensteppedoutand

offloadedthefurnitureinsidethehouse.

Bonolowalkedinandpointedwheretheyshould

placeeverything.Oncetheyweredone,Chess

walkedinsidewiththeotherthingsshehadchosen

forhim.

“IwanttohelpyousettlebutMashissleeping.”

“Icanmakemybedthenshecansleeptherewhile

youhelpme.”

“Iam chargingP200perhourformylabor.”

Hesmiled.“Ok.”

Bonolotooktheduvetsandsheetsshehadpicked



thenmadehisbed.ChesswenttoherMazdaCX5

thengotherdaughterandwalkedwithherinsidethe

house.Heplacedheronthebed.Bonolocoveredher

withafleece.

Shesmiled.“Thanks.”

“Nowyoucanhelpme.”

Theywentbacktothesittingroom andstarted

movingfurniturearound.Bonolosmiledstaringat

hissoundsystem,itwastheoneshealwayswanted

togetforherselfbuttheamountofthousandsto

purchaseitrefusedtoleaveherpocket.

“Iam connectingmyphone.Nnait’stoosilentfor

me.Iam goingtogettiredfast.”

Helaughedassheconnectedherphone.Shestarted

playingAwilothendancedrumbalaughing.

“Icandance…anddon’tsayyoudon’tknowthis

songoryouneverdancedtoit.”

“Ineverdancedtothat.”

Shelaughed.“Lies!”

Theylaughedchattingandcontinuedputtingthe



houseinorder.MarvinGaye,Sexualhealingstarted

playing.

“Idon’tlikethisman.”HepressednextthenDolly

Parton,you’retheonlyonestartedplaying.

Bonololaughed.“Bagohurdiletoapointthatyou

hateMarvinGayewamodimo.”

“Youhavestarted.”

Shelaughedevenharder.“LennathereisapointI

hatedCelineDion.HemademeloveCelineDion

thenwhenhebrokemyhearthesentmethatsong

yaTitanic,uhhmyheartwillgoon!ChessInever

criedlikethatbefore.IcriedsomuchIlostmy

voice.”

Chesslaughedwithher.“Hewasevil.”

“AndIwaitedforhiskarma.Butyouknowwhat,he

hasanicejobatsomecompany,ownsnicecars,

staysatanicehouse,hasabeautifulwifeand

beautifulkids.It’slikekarmachosetoskiphim

becauseheisleavinghisbestlife.Iwaitedforyears

toseehim suffer,Iwaitedforhim tocomeand

apologizeforhowhetreatedmeandwhenitdidn’t



happen,IrealizeditwaseatingmealivesoIforgave

hm.Iforgavehim forallthehurtheputmethrough.I

forgavehim fordestroyingapartofme.Iforgave

myselfformakinghim thecenterofmyworld.I

forgavemyselfforlettingahugepartofmegoallfor

him.”

“Hedidanumberonyouthattodayyouaredoctor

Phil.”

Shelaughed.“TodayIknowwhatIwant.Iknowwhat

Ineedfrom amanandIknowhowIwanthim tolove

me.Idon’tknowwhat’sgoingonwithyou,whatever

itis,dealwithit.Alone.Don’tinvolveotherwomen

intoit.Justhammeritalone.Onceyouhavedealt

withit,heal.Noonewantsabrokenhumanbeing.

Brokenhumansaretheworst.Gapehelathe

relationshipwillbeaheartclinicwhereyouaretrying

tofixwhatwasbroken.Itendsuptoxicthatevenif

lovemighthavebeenthere,itgetstaintedto

somethingelse.Afterhealing,moveon.”

Chesssmiled.“Icoulduseafriendlikeyouwaitse.”

Bonololaughed.“YougotmeandMash.”Shesat



downexhausted.

“Youwillgetsomeoneforyourclothesrra,Iam

tired.”

“Wantsomethingtodrink?”

Hegotupandwenttohiskitchen.Bonololooked

aroundthensmiled.Chesscamebackwithtwo

glassesofwine.Shelaughed.

“Chess,tomorrowIhavealottodo.”

“Haveaglass.Itwon’tkillyou.”

Shesmiledgettingherglasssipped.

“Thisisnice.Howmanydidyoubuy?”

“Acouple.”

“Stressandalcoholdon’tmix.Becareful.Cheersto

youhealing!”

Theyclinkedtheirglassesthencontinuedchatting

whilelaughingasthehourswentby.

.

.
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Thefollowingmorning,Bonoloopenedhereyesat

heralarm ringing.ShelookedatChessrealizingthey

hadfallenasleeponthecouchtogether.Shegotup

stretchingherbodyandstoppedthealarm.Chess

wokeuptoo.Hetouchedhisneck.

“Whattimeisit?”

“Halffive.”

“Whatdoyoudoathalffive?”

Bonololaughed.“Moneyhasnotimeforthewicked.”

Chesschuckledshakinghishead.

“Iwakeup.Cleanthehouse,bath.Ironmyclothes,

ironmadam’suniform.Cookbreakfast.Packherbag.

BathheranddropheroffatschoolthenIgotowork.

Ihavetogohomeandstartpreparing.Thankyoufor

havingmeover.”

“No,thankyouforhelpingme.”



Hewentandpickedhersleepingdaughterkeeping

thefleeceonher.Bonolowalkedoutandunlocked

hercarthenopenedthebackdoorforhim.Chess

placedherdaughteratthebackseatandcoveredher

withthefleece.Heclosedthedoor.

“There.”

“Thanks.”

Helookedatherandsmiled.Shelaughed.

“What?”

“Youarealwayslaughing.”

Shelaughedagain.“I-“

“Itbrightensthemoodgapeit’scontagioushela.I

likeit.”

Shesmiled.“Thanks.Callwhenyouneedafriend.

MashandIarealwaysaphonecallaway.”

Heopenedthedoorforherthenshegotin.

“Thankyouforhelpingmegetfurnitureandfor

keepingmecompany.”

“It’sok.Bye.”



Heclosedthedoorthensheputonherseatbeltand

startedhercar.Shereversedanddroveoff.Chess

walkedinhishouse,hecouldalreadyfeelher

absence.

***

Lefafinishedhermake-upthenwalkedout.The

nannylookedather.

“Morning.”

“HiChipo.Iam going.Callmeifyouneedanything.”

“Ok.”

ShewalkedouttohercarjustasBrightdrovein.He

steppedoutinhissuitthenwalkedover.

“Hi…”

Lefasighed.“Hey…”

Heputhishandsonherwaistthenpulledhercloser

adkissedher.



“Imissyou.”

“Ijo!”

“Babe-“

“IwanttogotoworkBright.Pleaseleaveme.”

“WhatwereyoudiscussingwithCharlizeyesterday?”

“Nothing.Bye.”

Hepulledherhand.“Wait,babe-“

“BrightIwillcallyouonceIhavemadeadecision.I

havetotowork.Yourdaughterisinsidethehouse.

Twodayswithoutsinkingyourdickinapussyand

alreadyyouaregettingsick.”

Helookedather.“Idon’twanttohavesex.”

“Goodforyou.”

Shegotinhercarthendroveoffgoingtowork.

***

Bametookadeepbreathinhisofficethencalled



Leleagain.

“Canyoustopcallingme?”

“Areyouok?”

“Iam fine.”

“Don’tyouthinkit’stimeyoulefthim?”

“Ilovehim.Iam noteventhinkingofleavinghim.”

“Lele,youcan’tkeeplyingtoyourselflikethis.”

“Iam notlyingtomyself.Iam tellingyouthetruth,I

loveChess.Idon’tloveyou.BameIlovemyhusband

andheistheonlymanIlove.”

“Areyouseriousrightnow?”

“Yes.IhaveneverlovedyoubeforeIguessatsome

pointitwasjustlust,Idon’tknowbutit’snotlove.’”

“Wow!”

“Youknewthis.Iam notgoingtobemadetofeel

guiltywhenItoldyouthisbefore.”

“Keeplyingtoyourself.IthinkIam wastingmytime

thinkingyouwillsnapoutofit.Ihopeitwon’tbetoo



latebythetimeyousnapoutofit.”

Lelehungup.Bametookadeepbreath,hisphone

startedringing.

“Hello?”

“Heybabe,whenareyoucomingback?Imissyou.I

havealittlesurpriseforyou.”

Hesmiled.“UhIthinklatertoday.”

“Yes!”

Hechuckled.“What’sthesurprise?”

“Youwillsee.Bye.”

Shedroppedthecall.Bamesmiledactuallyexcited

forthesurprise.Hetookhisphoneandwentonline

tobookaticket.

***

Loagowalkedoutofthegatetotakeawalk,hiseyes

fellontheschoolgirlwalkingoutoftheneighbor’s



gateinheruniform.Theschooldresssitherproperly.

Shelookedsocleanandsmart.

Shebrieflyglancedathim andcontinuedwalkingin

frontofhim.Loagoswallowed,hehadneverseen

suchbeautybefore.Somethingfellfrom herpocket,

hepickedtheP20notethenrushedovertoher,his

heartpounding.

“Uhsorry,youdroppedyourmoney.”

Sheturnedtohim .“Huh?”

“Youdroppedyourmoney.”

HehandedtheP20note.Shesmiled.“Thankyou,I

didn’tnotice.”

“Putitnyourshirt’spocket.”

“Yahthanks.Ididn’tgetyourname,whatwasit

again?”

Shesmiledshyly.“Elaine.”

“NicenameElaine.”

“Bye.”

Loagosmiledwatchingherwalkevenfaster.



***

MmagweChessworriedlystaredatherhusband.

‘Weshouldintervene.”

‘IfChesswantsout,thereisnothingwecando.He

can’thandleitanymore.Heshouldleaveher

becauseshehurtshim everychanceshegets.Iam

notlosinganothersontoheartbreak.”

“Sowillhealwaysleave?”

“Yes..ifyouarenotappreciated,youleave.,Iwish

someonehadtoldmethatbackthen.Iwouldhave

alsoleft.”

MmagweChessgotsilent.

“HeisgoingtleavebecauseheisnothappyandI

am goingtostandwithhim.Don’tmakemeargue

withyouonthis.”

Hewalkedoutofthebedroom.MmagweChessgot

herphoneandcalledChess.



“Mama,Iam driving.Wewilltalklater.Ifit’sabout

thedivorce,it’shappening.LeleandIaredone.”

Hehungupbeforeshecouldsayanythingelse.

Thabo’sdaughterwalkedin.“Mama…”

Shelookedatherthensighed.Themorethischild

grewthemoreshecouldseeherfatheronher.

“Come,Iwilldishforyou.”

Shetookherhandandledhertothekitchenwhile

dialingLele.

"Mama.."

"Whatam Ihearingaboutdivorce?"

"Chesswon'tletusworkthroughourissues.He

wantstoleavemewhileIam sick."

"What'swrong?"

"Ihavecancer.Ithinkhehasfoundsomeoneelse.

Healwaysleavesforanotherwoman."

"Weshouldhaveafamilymeetinganddiscussthis.

Andwhydidn'tyoutellmeyouhadcancer.Iam

comingthere."



"Ok."

"Howareyoufeeling?"

Lelstartedcrying.

"Don'tcry.Iam comingthere.Chessisgoingto

explaintomewhatisgoingon."

"Ok."

ShehungupandlookedaRragweChesswalkingin.

"Didyouknowthatmydaughterhascancer?"

"Sheisgoingtobefine."

"Soyouknew?"

"Shewasgoingtotellyouatherowntime.Ihope

younotgoingtoGaboronetoharassChess.That's

notgoingtohappen.NotwhenIam stillalive."

***

Laterthatday,Chessparkedhiscarinfrontofthe

gatethendialedLele.



"Hello?"

"Iam atthegate.Pleaseopen.Iam hereforAttie."

"Youarenotgettingmysonunlessyouarecoming

here.Youarenottakingmysonanywhere."

"Iam heretoseehim.Don'tmakemelosemy

temperLelentle."

"Goandlooseyourtemper.Iam notopeningand

youarenotgettingmyson."

"Obatlagontenaakere?"

"Youwillonlygethim whenyoucometous.It's

eitherthatornothing."

Shedroppedthecall.Chesstriedcallingheragain

butshedidn'tpick.Hereversedthendroveoff

callingher.

"Iam tryingtosleep."

"Iam goingtotakehim from you.Iam goingtotake

youtocourt,youarenotintherightfulconditionto

takecareofourson.Iam goingtogethim,whether

youlikeitoryoudon't.Youwantmetodothisthe

hardway.Suityourself.Seeyouincourt."



AYEARLATER...

.

.

Doleavealikeandacomment
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AYearLater…

LeleparkedhercarinfrontofChess’sgatethen

calledhim staringatthehouse.Itrangforawhile

thenhepicked.

“Lele…”

“Iam atthegate.”

“Iam bringinghim.”

“Ok.”

Hehungupthenshereachedforherlipglossand

reappliedittoherlipsandrubbedthem together.

Shewaitedpatiently,thegateopenedthenAttieran

overtohismother’scar,hisshirtlessfatherbehind

him.Lelesteppedoutofthecarstaringathim,he

lookedsogoodandhandsomeandshecouldsee

bothfatherandsonhadrefreshedtheirhaircuts.



“Mama!”

Lelehuggedhim.“Hetmyboy…Getin.”

Sheopenedthedoorforhim thenheclimbedin.Lele

lookedatChesswhowassmilingather.

“Hey…”

Shesmiled.“Hi.”

“Whatdidthedoctorsay?”

“Iam goingtherenow.”

“Iknowyoubeatit.”

“Iam nervous.”

“Don’tbe.Comehere.”Hehuggedher.“Youhave

beatthis.It’stimetorejoice.”

Lelenodded.“Yeah…”

Hesteppedback.“Callme.”

“Youcancomewith.”

“Ithinkhewantsallyourattentiontoday.AndIhave

togosomewhere.”

“Where?”



“Tsabong.”

“Don’tyouwantcompany?Iam bored.Mamais…

mama.”

Chesssmiled.“Staywithyoursonmmaija.”

Lelelaughed.“Hecanstaybehind.”

“Hemissesyou.Hecriedforyoulastnight.Givehim

someloving.”

Lelelookedathim andnodded.“Ok.Whenareyou

comingback?”

“IthinkSunday.”

“Ok,wewilltalk.”

“Sharplaitaka.”

Heturnedandwalkedbackinsidehisgatethenhe

closedit.Lelegotinthecarthendroveoffcalling

hermother.

“Lelentle…”

“Iam onmywaytothehospital.IhaveAttie.Iam

goingtodrophim off.Iwanttogosomewhere.”



“Somewherewere?”

“InTsabong..”

“Todowhatthere?”

“Iam goingwithChess.”

“Youarefixingthings?”

“Iwantusto.”

“Ihopeyouarenotmistakinghiskindnesstoyou

becauseyouarehisson’smotherforsomething

else.Youtwoaredivorced.”

“Mamapleasedon’tbenegative.Iam justtryingto

betheoldme.Iwantthingstobenormalagain.I

wanttobeLele.”Shetookadeepbreath.“Getting

myhusbandisthefirststep.”

Shehungupandcontinueddriving.Awhilelatershe

walkedinsidetheDr.WillsonofficeholdingAttie’s

hand.

***



Lefawalkedatasiteinherheelsanddresswitha

capon.Herphonerang,shetookitoutthensighed

picking.

“Hello?”

“SonowBrightcan’tcometoseehiskids?”

“Hey,myphoneisnotyourplaything.Can’tyoucall

Bright?”

“Iam callingyouforareason.”

“Iam notBright’sPA.Hedoeswhathewantswhen

hewantsto.Heknowshehaskidswithyou.Iam

surehehasnotforgottenthat.”

“Pleasetalktohim.Ijustwanthim toseehiskids.”

“Iwilltellhim Amahle.”

“Whydidyourefuseforhim totakemeashiswife?”

“Nooneishiswife.It’sjustanentirebigjoketo

him.”

“Ilovehim.”

“Thentakehim.NnatotaIdon’tcareanymoreebile

yourmanboresme.TalktoCharlize.Bye.”



Lefahungupandcontinuedwhatshewasgoingfor

awhilethenspoketooneofthemenbeforemaking

herwaytothecar.Herphonerangagain,shesmiled

staringatthecallerID.

“Hey..”

“Okae?”

“Iwasviewingasite.”

“Iwanttotakeyououttonight.”

“Ebeobatamogofengnerra?”

Helaughed.“Iwanttotakeyouout,tothebush.I

haveeverythingsetupforus.Wearegoingafter

work.”

Lefasmiled.“Ok.”

“Iwillpickyouupatyourhouse.”

“Ok.”

“Sharp.”

Hehungup.LefadrovebacktoworkcallingCharlize.

“Hello?”



“Hey,Iam goingouttonight.Canyoutakecover?”

“Yeah.Iwillcomeovertoyourhouseandstay

there.”

“Ok.Howwasworktoday?”

“It’sallcomingtogether.”

“Iam happyforyou.”

“Brightsayshewantsustogosomewhere

together.”

“Ijo,Iam notgoinganywherewiththatone.Why

don’tyougo?”

“Ican’t.Youknow-“

“Yeah…justtellhim youarebusyatwork,hecan

takehiskids.”

Theladieslaughed.

“Heshould.Ok,wewilltalklater.”

“Ok.”

***



RanewaparkedinfrontofLarona’sgatejustafter

lunchthenshepressedthehooter.Lalawalkedout

withoutthechild.Ranewasighed.

“Hi…Iam herefor-“

“NnaIforgot.Mamatookheryesterday.”

“Larona,youknewwewere…Khumospoketoyou

yesterday.”

“EhbutnnaIforgotakere.”

“Youarebeingunnecessary.”

“Iam notbeingunnecessary.Khumoisexpectingto

seehisdaughter.”

“HewillgethernexttimeoryoucangotoMoleps

andpickherup.”

RanewarookherphoneandcalledKhumo.

“Babe…”

“Laronasaysshegavehermotherthechild

yesterdaybecauseshehadforgottenweare

coming.”



“Giveherthephone.”

RanewahandedLaronathephone.

“What?”

“Whereismydaughter?”

“Iforgotthatyouweretakingher.Ihaveherto

mamayesterday.”

“Ispoketoyouyesterday,whatareyousaying?”

“IsaidIforgot.”

“Whyareyoudoingthis?”

“KhumowhatshouldIdonow?”

“Youaresobitteryouaredisgusting.”

“Sharpeeh.Takeyoudaughtertherenotmychild.”

“Ideservethatchildasmuchasyoudo.”

“Bye.”

LaronahungupandthrewthephoneonRanewa’s

lapbeforewalkingbackinsideherhouse.

Ranewasighedandtookoff.



***

ChessparkedhiscarbyBonolo’sgateandstepped

outlookingatthetime.Heknockedonherdoorthen

awomanopened.

“Hi,isNoloin?”

“Uhyeah…areyouherboyfriend?”

Chesssmiledunsureofhowtoevenanswerthat.

Bonolowalkedoutinandpulledhersisterbackin

thehouse.

“Iam coming.”

“Ok.”

Chesswalkedbacktothecar.

***

Insidethehouse,Bonololookedathersister.



“Whatareyoudoing?”

Shesmiled.“Ishenotyourboyfriend?”

“No.Thatisjustafriendofmine.Watsenwa?”

“Justafriend?”

“Yes.”

“Wow…”

“Osekawarewow.”

“CanItakehim then?”

“WhyareyoualwaysafterthepeopleI-“

“Yousaidheisnotyourboyfriend.”

“Stayawayfrom him.Andleave.Iam going.”

Thesisterrolledhereyesthenputonhershoesand

walkedoutwithherhandbag.Bonololookedather

herselfonthemirrorbeforehurryingout.Shelooked

athersisterstandingbyChess’swindowsaying

something.Bonologotinatthefront.

“Whatisit?”

“Iwantaliftto-“



“No.Bye.Let’sgo”

Chessstartedthecaranddroveoff.

“Whatwasthat?”

Bonolosmiled.“I..wearenotclose.”

“Why?”

“Shewasalsooneofthewomenwhowassleeping

withmyex.”

“Yoursister?”

“Yes.ButImovedonfrom thatjustthatweareno

longerclose.Wherearewegoing?”

“Toacampsite.Youwillsee.”

Bonolosmiled.“Ok.”

“Iwanttopassbyamallandgetusafewthings.By

theway,wearesleepingthere.”

“What?”

“Yes,areyounotcomfortablewiththat?”

“No,Iwouldhavewantedtopack-“

“Don’tworryaboutthat.Igotitcovered.”



Shesmiled.“Thenit’sok.”

Hedrovetoamall.

“Let’sgo.”

Shesteppedoutwithhim thenheheldhishand

walkinginsidethemallwithher.

“WhereMash?”

“Mymom tookher.”

***

LelewalkedoutofNandosholdingtheirpaperbag

offoodandhersonontheotherhand.

“Daddy!”

Attiescreamedpointing.Leleturnedthenlookedat

Chesswithsomewomanlaughingwhileholding

hands.Herheartstartedpounding.Shewalkedto

them.

“Hi…”



Theybothturnedandlookedather.Chesssmiled

thenpickedhissonup.

“Mr.Moremi…”

LelelookedatBonolo,recognizingher.

“Howlongwereyousleepingwithmyhusband?”

“Youmeanyourexhusband?”

“Isthisthewhoreyouweresleepingwithwhenyou

wererefusingtosleepwithmehuh?”Sheraisedher

voice.“Isthisher?”

“Lele-“

“Don’tLeleme!WhileItriedtofixourmarriage,you

wereprobablysleepingwithher.Youarenothingbut

aweakman.Alwaysleavingforthenextpussy.”

“Lelentlestopit.”

“Chess,Iwillwaitinthecar.”

Bonoloturnedtowalkaway,Lelegrabbedherbraid

andslappedher.“Youbitch!”

ChessquicklyputAttiedownandgrabbedLele.



“What’swrongwithyou?”

Tearsrolleddownhercheeks.“Wasither?Huh?

Wasither?”

“Youarescaringourson.Nolotake,gowaitinthe

car.”

Lelesnatchedthecarkeysandplaceditinherother

breast.

“Youarenotgoingtogetinmyman’scar.

Tsamaya!”

“Lele-“

“Youarenottakingthiswhoreinyourcar.Attie,let’s

go.”

ShetookAttie’shandandwalkedaway.Chesswent

afterher.

“Lelentle-“

“Youarenotgettingthecarkeysbacksoyoucango

andsinkmydickinthatdirtypussy.Wantlwaela

ChessMoremi.Youwillneverbewithanyonebutme

whileIam aliveebilenowthatIam cancerfree,Iam

goingtocomewitheverythingIhave.Youaremine.



GapeAttieneedsasister.”

“Youarecancerfree?”

Sheunlockedhercarandputhersonin.“Yes.”

“MmagweAttie,pleasebringmycarkeys.”

“SoyoucanridewithwhoresinthecarIchosefor

you?It’snothappening.”

“Bonoloisnotawhore.YouandIaredone.Sheis

myfriend.Believeitornot.Iam happyyouare

cancerfreebutIam notgoingtoallowyouto

disrespectherandcallhernames.Idon’twantto

causedramainfrontofmyson.Givememycar

keys.”

Thecarkeysfellfrom herbreast,Chesspickedthem

upandsighedspeakingcalmly.

“Iam notgoingtodealwithyourdrama,mywoman

isnotgoingtodealwithyourbittershit.That’snever

goingtohappen,notonmywatch.Youaregoingto

respecther,onewayortheother.Letitbethelast

timeyoucallherawhore.Nooneevercalledyoua

whorewhenyouwerebusyfuckingyourboyfriend



witharingonyourfinger.Iam notgoingtotolerate

bullshit.WhoeverIam goingtoendupwithisnot

goingtoreceivethatnastyattitudefrom you.”

HewalkedawaythentookBonolo’shandleadingher

tohiscar.

Leletearfullygotbackinthecarandfixedthesocks

inherrightbracup.Sheswallowedabiglumpas

painsatstubbornlyonherthroat.

.

.

Iapologizefamily,Iknowthisshouldhavebeen

postedinthemorning,Iwillposttheapologyinsert
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LelewalkedwithAttieinherhouse.Shewent

straighttoherbedroom.Loagowalkedinminutes

laterholdingballoonswhichspelledCONGRATS.

Shesmiled.



“Hey…”

Loagosatbesideherandhuggedhertightly.“Iam

sohappythisisnowbehindus.”

“No.Justnotinme.”

Hesmiled.“Youaregoingtobefine.”

“Ifeellost.Ijustwanteverythingtobenormalagain

butIcan’tseem tofindmyself.Ithoughtbeing

cancerfreewouldbemesteppingintoanew…I

just…”

“Igetyou.”

“Ijustwanttobemeagain.”

“It’snotgoingtohappenlikethat.Iknowyouare

tryingsohardtorecoverwhatyoulosttocancerbut

itwilltaketime.”

“Iam nevergoingtogetitback.”Tearsfilledher

eyes.“Iam nevergoingtogetwhatIlost.Ilostme…

Ican’tevenrecognizemyself.”

“It’snormalforyoutofeellikethis.Ididmyresearch

andit’snormaltofeelhowyouarefeeling.Youare

humantoo,thisisthepartwhereyougetatherapist.



Youstartgettingbackintheroad.It’slikeyouhada

breakdownwithyourcarandit’sbeenonthesideof

theroadforawhile.Youfinishfixingitandnowyou

havetogetbackintheroad.Youstartwithlow

speedandeventuallyyougettothespeedyouwere

at.Youhaveacompanythatyoumanagedtrun

evenwhenyouweresick.Youhaveyourdegree,I

broughtthisforyou.”

Loagoplacedthenewspaperonthebed.

“TheyneedalectureatUB.”

“Theycan’ttakeme.Theywon’tbecausetheyneed

experience.”

“Youhaveexperience.Youhavebeenteachingever

sinceyouweredoingyourinternship.Youhavegood

recommendations.GapeUniversitylecturesget

goodmoney.Iappliedonyourbehalf.”

“What?”

“Yes.Youdeservethisjob.Andyoushouldclaim it.I

am notgoingtoletyousleephereandcryyourself

tobed,youdidthatwhenyouweresick,nowyouare

not.It’stimetopickupthepieces.”



“Theyarenot-“

“Leleyouarenotthem soyouwillneverknow.What

didrragweAtangdo?”

“Canyoubelievethatheiswithsomewoman?The

womanwhowastherewhenhegotinanaccident.I

bettheyweretogetherthen.Hemusthavebeen

sleepingwithherfrom longback.”

“RragweAtanglovedyou.Whathappenedmight

havehappenedbuthelovedyousomuch.Whenthe

rapeincidenthappened,youaretheonewho

suggestedtheseparation.Hwadmittedtohisfaults.

Hewenttogetthehelpheneededthencameback

toyou.Youhadalreadyfoundsomeoneelsebythen,

youallowedathirdpartyintoyourmarriage,you

havenoexcuseforit.Ifyoudidn’twantChess

anymore,youweresupposedtofilefordivorcebut

youkeptbothmen.Chessfoundoutaboutitand

youneveradmittedtoyourmistakesratherlied

countlesstimesaboutit,Neverapologizedforyour

faults.Hestayedwithyouforayear,waspatient

enoughtostaygivingyoumultiplechancestocome

intheopen.Youonlycameoutintheopenwhenhe



wantedtodivorce.Hestayedwithyouforfive

monthsduringyourchemoandmaybehewas

reconsideringhisdecisionbutyouwentaheadand

wentbacktoBame.Todayyouhavelostboththese

men,Chessisdone,tohim youareonlymmagwe

Attieandthat’sit.Bameismarriedtohiswifeand

theyareexpecting.Ialwaysseehim onFacebook.

Don’tbeabitterbabymama.That’snotyou.Youare

givingthatwomanpower.LetChessbe.It’slife.

Sometimeswelostandsometimeswegain.Don’t

turnintosomeoneyouarenot.”

Lelelookedathim.“Howdidyouknowallthat?”

“BecauseItalkedtohim.Iwantedtohearhisversion

ofthetruth.Youneedtotakeresponsibilityforyour

actionsLele.Youlosthim becauseofyouractions.

YesyoumighthavesleptwithBamebutwhatyou

didwascheating.”

MmagweLelewalkedinthenwalkedoverand

huggedherdaughter.

“Iam sohappy.Godisfaithful.”

Lelesmiled.“Heis.”



“Iam sohappyforyou.Areyoustillgoingwith

RragweAtang?”

“Ngng.”

“Ok,Iwillgoanddishforyou.”

MmagweLelewalkedout.Lelesmiledstaringather

youngerbrother.

“Ihearyou.ButIloveChessandit’sgoingtoehard

toacceptthatIreallylosthim.IknowIam equally

responsibleforourdivorcebutIloveChessandIam

goingtotrymyalltohavemyfamilyback.Iwantto

failmiserablysothatIcansayItried.SoIcansayI

gaveitmyalltohavehim back.Maybeifhekeeps

rejectingme,itwillsinkin,Iwilldealwiththe

heartbreakandmoveon.Youcan’texpectmetojust

walkawayfrom themanIlove,youwillunderstand

thiswhenyoufinallyfallinlove.”

“Ijustdon’twantyoutokeepembarrassing

yourself.”

“Don’tworry.LetmefallsoIcangetupanddust

myself.LetmefacetherejectionsoIcanmoveon.

LetmebruiseandhurtsoIcanbandagemyselfand



goonwithlife.That'slife."

***

Lefafinishedpackingherbagthenwalkedout

puttingonhercap.Shejumpedinhercarand

reversedthendroveoff.Herphonestartedringing,

sherolledhereyesreachingforit.

“Hello?”

“Heybabe,Iam comingthere.”

“Iam nothome.Iam goingonaworktrip.”

“Where?”

“Iam goingtoKazungula.”

“What?”

“Yes.Iwillbebackinaweek.”

“Babewhydidn’tyoutellme?”

“Ijustfoundoutnow,youknowhowthegovernment

is.”



“Letmemakesomecalls,maybeIcancomewith.”

“CharlizehasMutsaandTinaye,Ithinkyoushould

remainwithher.Sheneedsthehelp.GapeIthinkyou

shouldbedealingwithAmahle.Idon’tunderstand

howyoucanjustbecomfortablenotsupportingyour

kids.Youhavechildrenwiththatwoman.”

“BabeyouknowhowAmahleis.Isendhermoney

butshefeelssheneedsmore.”

“Pleasesortitout.Iam notgoingtobepartofthe

reasonyourkidsaresuffering.”

“Eemma.Ireallywanttocomewithyoubutifnot,I

havetogotoZim.”

“Gotoyourwiferra.”

“Whatareyoutalkingabout?”

“YouthinkIdon’tknowyouarestillfuckingTadiwa?”

“Areyouserious?”

“Yes.Iam serious.Whyisshestayingwithyour

mother?Whydoyoustillsendhermoney.Koore

Brightyouthinktheworldrevolvesaroundyoubutit

doesn’t.Youthinkyouhaveusallfooledmmewe



knowthatyouarestillfuckingthatwoman.Iknow

youevenboughtheracarmonthsback.Keeplying.”

“Babe-“

“Ihavetogo.Bye.”

Shehungupandswitchedoffherphone,minutes

latershepressedthegateremoteanddrovein

throughthegate.Sheparkedhercarinsidethe

garagethensteppedoutofthecarandwalked

insidethehousewhereThinkingOutLoudwas

playing.Shesteppedonthefloorcoveredwithred

roses,onthewallwereroseswhichspelled‘WillYou

MarryMe’.

Khaliwalkedoverthenkneltdowninhissuit.He

nervouslysmiledstaringather.

“Wemet9monthsbackandIknewtherewas

somethingthemomentIlaidmyeyesonyou.Iknow

itmayfeelasifit’stoosoonbutIwantyou.Ilove

youandIwantustostartourfuturetogether.Will

youpleasemarryme?”

Lefalookedupblinking.“Ihavekids.Two.”



“Iknow.Iwantyouwiththem.”

Tearsrolleddown.“Idon’twanttoshareyou-“

“YouarenotgoingtosharemebecauseIonlywant

you.”

“GapeIwantawhitewedding.IwanttobeMrs.”

Khalilaughed.“Thatwillhappentoo.”

“Yes…”

TearsfilledhereyesasKhalislippedthediamond

ringonherfinger.Hegotupandkissedher.Lefa’s

phonerang,Khalisteppedbackandsmiled.

“Iam alsotiredofsharingyou.Myunclesareready

tocome.”

“It’sbeenover.”

“Bringhim onboardwiththat,answerthat.”

KhaliwalkedtothekitchenwhileLefapickedthecall.

“Hello?”

“Hey,haveyouboardedtheplane?”

“Iam aboutto.WhenIcomebackweneedtotalk



aboutsomething.Somethingimportant.”

“What’sthat?”

“WewilltalkwhenIcomeback.”

“IthinkIwillcomethere,Iwillcomeafteryou.”

“BrightpleasestaywithCharlize.”

“Whydoesitsoundlikeyouarecheating?”

“BathongBright,youarealwaysaccusingmeof

cheatingwhenyouaretheonecheating.NnaIwould

nevercheatonyoubutsimplymoveon.Gapehelaif

youfeelIam cheating,whynotleaveme?Iam tired

ofalwayshavingtoexplainmyselftoyou.This

relationshipisboring.”

“Whendiditgettothis?”

“WewilltalkwhenIcomeback.Bye.”

Shehungandswitchedoffherphonethenjoined

Khaliwhowaspouringwineforthem inthekitchen.

***



Laterthatnight,Chessfinishedsettingupthetent

somewhereintheBotswanabushes.Bonolo

followedcloselybehindhim,terrified.Theywerethe

onlyonesandshecouldn’thelpbutwonderifthere

werewildanimalsinsidethebush.Thefirewasstill

burningandtwocampchairswherenearby.Hehad

longtoldhertoseatbutherterrorcouldn’tallowher.

Chessstoppedwalkingandturnedtoher.Bonolo

bumpedintohim.

“What?”

Helaughed.“Nothing.Youknowit‘ssagehere.It’sa

campingsite.”

“Weshouldhavestaysbackatthe-“

“Listentome…doyoutrustme?”

Shesighed.“Ido,Iam justscaredChess.”

“Iknowbutthereisnothing.Trustme.”

Hegotabigbigfrom thecarandwentwithtothe

fire.Hesetuptheairmattressnearthefireandput

blanketsonit.Heturnedtoher.Shelookedsocute



terrified.

“What?”

“Wearesleepingoutside?”

“Yes.Don’tworry.”

“Chess,wecan’tsleep-“

“Nolo,pleaserelax.”Hewenttothecarandcame

backwithsomesnacks.

“Let’sliedown.Iam tired.”

Sheslowlytookoffhershoesandjoinedhim onthe

mattress.Itwasn’tthatcoldandtheheatfrom the

firehelped.Chesslookedatherunderthemoonlight.

Shewassobeautifulandlookedyoungerthanher

age.Shesmiledbrighteningherface.

“Whatisit?”

“Nothing.”

“Imightbescaredbutthankyouforbringingme

here.ThoughIcan’thelpbuttothinksomethingwill

comeatus.”

Hepulledhercloser.“Youaresafe.”



“Iknow.”

“Whatareyoulookingforinaman?”

Shesmiled.“Uh…afaithfulmanwhoisishonest.

Whoisloyal.Iwantsomeonewhoisnotscaredto

correctmewhenIam wrongandwhocanbe

correctedwhenwrong.Iwantamanwholovesmy

childandisreadytoacceptthatIcomewithmy

daughter,amanwhocanlovemydaughtertoo.I

wantmydaughtertobehappyasmuchasIam

happy.Hecancomewithhiskids,Iactuallyonewith

kidsbecauseheunderstandswhatImean.Iwanta

manwhoisreadytolearnandalsototeachme.I

don’tknowalot,Iwanthim toteachmehowhelikes

things,howhewantstobelovedasmuchasIwant

toteachhim howIwanttobeloved.Iwantaman

whowillpriorities’me,standwithme,bemypillarof

strength.Iwanttobehiswoman,Iwanttobe

spoiled,tobeloved.Hedoesn’thavetoberich,just

financiallystableandIwanthim todonicethingsfor

me.Evenifit’slittlethings,Iam anappreciative

person.Iswearyoucanjustgetmeachocolateand

Iwillappreciateitbecauseattheend,it’sthe



thoughtthatmatters.Iwanttobegivenrandom

kisses,Iwanttobehugged,cuddled.Iwantusto

playfulandbehappyasmuchasIalsowanttohave

seriousconversationsandplanthefuture.Iwantto

havegoodsex,totawhenitgetstosex,Iam done

compromising.Iwantgoodsex.Iwanttocum,to

orgasm andfeelwhatIam supposedtobefeeling

duringsex.Sizeisnotamuchbigissueaslongas

youcangiveittomegood.Iwantlotsofsextoo,I

don’twantamanwhoisstingywithhisdick.Iwant

him togiveittome.Iwanttobeadventurous,tota

whenitcomestosex,Iam moreopenthanyou

wouldknow.”

“Youwanttobetied?”

“Yes.Iwanttobespanked.Iwanttobechoked.I

wanttoroleplay.Iwanttohaveriskysex.Iwantto

havestolenmomentswithhim.Iwantitall.Idon’t

wanttocompromiseandbeunderstandinganymore.

IwantthebestbecauseIknowIdeserveit.Iam

bringingfinancialstabilitytothetable,Iam bringing

loveandsupportonthetable,Iam bringing

intelligencetothetable,Iam bringingcommitment



andloyaltyandfaithfulnesstothetable.Iam bring

openmindednesstothetable.Iwantthesame.”She

smiledshyly.“Iknowitsoundstoomuch-“

“No,it’snot.Neverfeelyouareaskingtoomuchfor

whatyoudeserve.”

“Whataboutyou?Whenyoufinallyfindsomeone,

whatwillyoubelookingfor?”

Hesighedthenlookedatthestars.

“Iwantafaithfulwoman.Awomanwhocanloveme

andlovemeonly.Idon’tknow,inmyheadIalways

thinkifyoutrulylovesomeone,theywillbetheonly

oneinyourhead.Thereisnowayyoucanever

purposelyhurtsomeoneyoulovesoIwantawoman

wholovesme.Whotrulylovesme.Notwholikethe

ideaofbeingwithmebutwholovesme.Awoman

whocanbecorrectedandfixesherself.Iknowwe

arenotperfect.Iam nottoo,Idon’tmindhertelling

methatlook,Idon’tlike12and3,howyouchange

that.Idon’tmindhertellingmewhenshedoesn’t

likesomething,whensheisnothappy.Iwantherto

tellmewhenIgoingofflineandbringbackinline.I



havebeenhurtbefore,Iam morethancautiousof

myheart.IhavedealtwithmyissuesbutIam just

cautious.”

“Iam likeyou.”

Hesmiledturningtoher

“Iam scaredtobehurtthoughthereissomeone.

Sheisbeautiful,morethanjustbeautiful.Everything

aboutherinsintriguing,sheisfocused,Ilovethat

shecam holddownaconversationnomatterwhat

wemightbetalkingabout.Shelovestolaughand

shehasacontagiouskindoflaugh.Shehasa

beautifulsmiletoo.Ilovehowshepaysattentionto

everydetail,shealwaysmakessense.Idon’tknow

howshedoesitbutshealwaysdoes.Shelovesmy

sontoo.Theygetalongwell.IthinkIam fallingin

love.Ihavebeeninthebackgroundforawhilenow

andIwanttobehermanbutIam scared.NotthatI

thinkwhathappenedmighthappenagainbutmy

heartisfragile.IlovehardandIlovewithallIhave.

WhenIloveImakesure.Theproblem isIdon’tknow

ifshefeelsthesameandIdon’twanttoruinwhat

wealreadyhavebecauseIlovewhatwealready



sharebetweenus.Ialreadyknowher.Iknowwhat

ticksher,whatmakesherhappy,whatgetstoher

andwhatshelikes.Idon’twanttoloseher.”

Bonolosmiledstaringrightintohiseyes,searching…

“Whoisit?”

“Youknowher.ShouldIshowyou?”

“Yes.”

Heleanedoverandsoftlykissedher.Bonoloclosed

hereyeskissingherback.Chesskissedhereven

harder,caressinghercheek,hishandwent

underneathhertopthenhesqueezedherbreast.He

kissedhersogoodshetouchedhischest,her

pantiessoaking.Hetookoffherjeansthenhertop

andsqueezedherbreastgettingbetweenherlegsas

hisdickhardenedinhispants.Bonolomoanedsoftly

asheslippedhishandinsideherpantiesand

touchedherwetpussy.Shewassoready,hetook

outhisdickandrubbeditonherwetnessgoingup

anddown.

“Fuck…”Hegruntedinherearturningheroneven

more.



Shemovedherwaistbeneathherenjoyingthe

touching.

“Youaresowet…”

Shemoanedinresponsebreathingfastthenhelped

him tookoffhist-shirtandexposethatwidechest

“Tellmetostop…”

Bonololookedathim breathingheavily.“Don’tstop…

please…”

Hepushedinatherentrance,hepussyslowly

stretchedfirhim thenheslowlysankin,herwalls

snagginghim tightlythathemoanedsoftlyinherear

bitingherneck.Hisburiedhisentirelengthin,she

sankhernailsinhisbackmoaninghisname.

“AhhChess..”

“Youfeellikeheaven….”

“Begentle…it’sbeenyears.”

Chesskissedherand#removed.

Ourapologyinsert.Bonuscomingup…Doleavea

likeandacomment.
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LelelookedatthetimethentriedChess’snumber

again.

“Thenumberyou-“

Shedroppedthensighedsittinginthedark,alotof

thoughtsgoingthroughherhead.Somethingtold

herhewaswithher.Heandprobablytookherwith

whereverhehadbeengoing.

Tearsfilledhereyes.Shetypedhim alongmessage

silentlycryingthendeleteditbeforesending.Hours

slowlywentbyasshesatinthedarktryingtothink

ofherlife.

***

Thefollowingmorning,BonolomoanedasChess

gruntedgivingherthelastthrustthenfrozeinside



emptyinghisseedsinsideher.Hekissedherthen

smiledslidingoutofherburningpussy.

“Hey…”

Shelookedathim shyly.“Hey..”

“Weshouldgetgoingbacktothelodge.”

Hekissedherholdingherinhisarms.Therewasjust

somethingaboutbeinginhisarmsthatshewanted

tostaythereforever.Hekissedherneckcaressing

hernakednessthenwhisperedinherear.

“Shouldwego?”

“Yeah…”

Hesmiledthenkissedherlipsandgotup.Heputon

hissweatpants.Shecoveredherselfwiththeduvet

staringathisdickinhispants,herpussywassore.

Heputonhisshoesandwalkedtothecarwhileshe

baskedinthesunlyingontheairmattress.Awhile

laterChesshelpedherup.Shedressedupandput

onhershoes.Shesmiledclearingtherestofthe

thingswithhim.

“Soyoutookmefarfrom thelodgetojustfuckme



thewholenight?Thisgender..”

Theybothlaughed.Chesstookeverythingandputit

inthecarthenturnedtoher.

“Thatwasn’ttheplan.Butitwasworthit.”

Shesmiled,heleanedoverandkissedher.Hepulled

awaythenturnedandcarriedheronhisbacktoher

door.Heopenedforherandturnedsoshecanjump

in.Hewalkedroundthecarandjumpedin.Chess

startedtheengineanddroveoff.

***

Lefalookedattheringonherfingerandsmiled

tearfully.Shehadfinallyfoundthemanwholoved

herandwhoonlywantedher.Shelookedatthenote

onthemirrorandsteppeddownthebedgoingforit.

“Hey,Iwentoutofthecity,willbebacklater.Please

goandendthingswithyourex.Iloveyou.’

Shesmiledthenwalkedtothekitchenandpoured

herselfaglassofjuice.Sheswitchedonherphone



andcalledCharlize.

“Hi..”

“Hey,Iam comingoverthere.Ishehome?”

“Yes.Hesuspectsyouarecheating.”

“Iam breakingupwithhim.Ican’tkeeppretending

anymore.Khaliproposed.”

“Congratulations!”

“Iwanttomoveonwithmylife.Ireallytruedbut

Brightisdishonestandheisacheat.Ican’thandle

that.”

“Ialsowanttobreakupwithhim butIam scaredof

hisreaction.”

“Hewon’tdoanythingtoyou.”

“AndIalsodon’twanttotakeawaythechildren’s

happiness.Theyhaveneverbeenthishappybefore.”

“Thenmaybeyoushouldstay.Itwillbeyouandhis

wifebackinZim.Ican’tdoithonestly.Iam not

goingtocompeteforaman.”

Charlizesighed.“Youareright.”



“Look,dowhatyoufeelisgoodforyouandthekids.

Maybehewillchange,Youneverknow.”

“Idoubt.Hewillprobablylookforreplacements.”

“Iam coming.”

Lefahungupandwalkedtothebathroom.

***

AtCharlize’shouse,Lefawalkedinwearinghershort

dressandheelsthensmiledpickingherdaughter

whowasplayingwithSammy.

“Heymybaby..”Shekissedherthatshelaughed.

LefasmiledandputherdownthenhuggedSammy.

“Heysweety…”

“Aunty,thebabyissleeping…”

Lefasmiled.“Yes,sohecangrow.”

Brightwalkedoverfrom upstairsthenkissedher.

“Hey…youareback.”



“Yes.Weneedtotalk.”

Hetookherhandandledhertotheguestroom then

squeezedherbutt.Hemissedher,allhewantedwas

tobedheroverandfuckher.Lefamovedbackand

sighed.

“WhereisCharlize?”

“Talkingtoherfamilyonthephone.”

“Ok.BrightIcan’tdothisanymore.”

“What?”

“Thisrelationship.Ican’tdoitanymore.Iknowyou

arestillseeingyourwifebackinZim.Iknowyoudo

nicethingsforher.Takeherontripsthatyounever

takeCharlizeandIon.Iknowyourecentlybought

heracarandIknowyoulovehermore.Iknowsheis

theoneyourfamilytrulyloves.Idon’twanttobepart

ofthisanymore.Idon’twanttobeunderstanding

anymore.”

“Tadiwaisnotanissue.”

“Sheisbecauseyousaidyouwouldnevergetin

contactwithheragain.Youdon’tevenhaveachild



withhersothereisnothingconnectingyoutoher.”

“Doyoualsowantanewcar?”

“No.Idon’twantanything.Icanafforditmyself.I

don’tactuallyneedyoubecauseIcantakecareof

myselfandmykids.Iam notdoingthiswithyou

anymore.YoucangoandrecruitAmahleorbetter

yetjustremainwithwhatyouhavenow.Iam

walkingawayfrom thisjokeofarelationship.”

“Youarecheatingaren’tyou?”

“Iam notcheatingonanyone.Iam justtiredofbeing

madeafool.Continuouslyliedtoandcheatedon.

Youpromisedmelies.”

“Whereisyourphone?Wheredoyouevengolast

night?”

“ItoldyouthatI-“

“Youarelying.Youdidn’tgoonaworktrip.Where

didyougo?”

“Bright-“

“Whoishe?Thereissomeoneelse…Icanseeitin

youreyes.”



“YesthereissomeoneandIlovehim.Wearegetting

married.Heactuallylovesmeandmeonly.Youare

notgoingtoforcemetostaywhereIdon’twantto

stay.Iam donewithyou.Ihavebeendonewithyou.

Iam takingmyselfoutofthestupidrelationship.Go

andbewithwhoeveryouwantbutitwontbeme.”

Sheturnedandwentforthedoor.Brightgrabbedher

hairandpulledherbackthenlockedthedoor.

“YouhavebeencheatingonLefatshe?”

Shelookedathim.“Letmego.Ifyouputyourhands

onme,Iam goingtoreportyouto-“

Brightslappedheracrosstheface,Lefalost

balancefalling.

“Whoishe?”

“Bright…”

Hepulledherupwithherhairandslappedheragain,

bloodstarteddroppingfrom hernoseasshe

staggeredbackwardfeelingdizzy.

“Whoishe?”



***

Charlizefinishedhercallthenwalkedoutofthe

bedroom.Shepausedlisteningtothescreamsfrom

theguestroom.Shetriedopeningthedoor.

“Lefa!”

“Heiskillingme..callthepolice.”

Charlizesteppedawayfrom thedoorthenhurried

backtoherphoneshaking.

***

Brightrepeatedlykisckedher.

“Soyouthinkyoucanjustcheatonmeafter

everythingIdoforyou?”

“Bright-“

“Youthinkyoucanjustplaymeforafool,Igiveyou

everythingyoubitch!”Brighttookhisbeltandputit



aroundherthroatstranglingher.Lefagaspedtrying

tofight.Charlizebangedthedoor.

“ThepoliceiscomingBrightstopit!Wehavekids!

Theyneedyou.Lethergo!Bright!”

Brighttightenedthebeltaroundherthroat.Lefa

widenedhereyeskicking.Sheslowlystopped

kickingthenstilled.Hetightenedhisholdevenmore

thenfinallyreleasedhergettingup.

“Youaregoingtocallhim andbreakitoff.Youare

mywife.Youarenotgoinganywhere.”

Heunlockedthedoorthenwalkedout.Charlize

hurriedinasBrightwalkedtothesittingroom.She

kneltbeforeLefawhowaslyingonthefloor.

“Lefa…Lefa!”

ShelookedatLefawhowasn’tmoving.

“Lefa!Lefa!”

Sheshookherhard.

“Lefa!”

Charlizelookedatthepeeonthefloorthenhurried



out.

“Bright!”

Hewalkedfrom thekitchendrinkingwater.

“Lefa…Sheisnotmoving.Whatdidyoudotoher?”

Sheispretending.Letherbe.Shewillgetup.”

“Sheisnotmoving!”

Brightwenttotheguestroom thenlookedatLefa.

Hisheartskippedstaringatthewetfloor.Hepicked

herupandrushedoutwithher.Thepolicecardrove

injustashewalkedout.HeturnedtoCharlize.

“Youcalledthepolice?”

“Ihadto.”

Twopoliceofficerswalkedover.

“Morena,gorileng?”

“Iam takingmywifetothehospital.”

“Whathappenedtoher?”

“Canwetakehertothehospitalanddealwiththat

later.”



“Hewasbeatingher.Ithinksheisdead.Pleaselet’s

takehertothehospital.”

OneofthepoliceofficerstookLefafrom Bright.

“Youaregoingtothestation.Shewillgotothe

hospital.”

Charlizehurriedbacktothehouseandopenedthe

laundryroom wherethehelperwasbusyironing.

“UhTshepang,Iam goingtothehospital.Cometo

thekids.Stopironing.”

“Yesmam.”

Charlizegotthecarkeysandhurriedout.

***

Atthehospital,Charlizewaitedwiththepolice

officer.Helookedather.

“Soyoutwoweresharingthisman?Doyoueven

lovehim?”



Tearsfilledhereyes.“Ican’tjustunlovehim.”

“Therearemenouttherewhocanloveyouandyou

only.”

“Heismychildren’sfather?”

“Andhewillforeverbetheirfatherbutyoushould

putyourselffirst.Heprobablyhasotherwivesyou

don’tknowabout.”

Thedoctorwalkedover,Charlizelookedathim.

“Howisshe?”

“Wedideverythingwecouldbutunfortunatelyshe

didn’tmakeit.Wearesorryforyourloss.”

.

.

GoodMorning..
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Laterthatevening,ChessdroveinBonolo'syardand

parkedbehindherredCX5.

Bonoloturnedtohim andsmiled."Thankyou.For

takingmeout."

Chesssmiled."Thankyouforcomingwith."

Heleanedoverandkissedher.

"Iwillseeyoutomorrow.LelesaysAttieisnot

feelingwell.Iam goingtoseewhat'swrong."

"Ok."

Shesteppedoutandwalkedinsideherhouse

smilingfrom eartoear.God...Shefeltsoyoung...

Shecouldn'tgethim outofherhead.Shesatonher

couchrecallingthosekisses,thewayhehadbeen

thrustingintoher...Thosegroansandmoans.God...

Whataman.

Shewasevenmoregladhewasoverhisex,that



madethedealevenmoresweetthoughshecould

alreadytellshewasgoingtoberecievingthebaby

mamadramafrom Lele.

Shereachedforherphoneandcalledhermother.

"Nolo..."

"Iam back."

"ThankGod."

"MamaIreallylovethisman.Ifeelheistheone."

"Whatmakesyousaythat?"

"Hegetsme.Wegeteachothergapehelaweboth

knowwhatwewant.Heisthekindyouholdonto

andneverletgo.HedoeseverythingrightandMash

loveshim."

"Didn'tyousayhehasawife?"

"TheylongdivorcedbutIcanalreadyseegoretheex

isgoingtobeaproblem.Sheisviolenttooandnow

becausetheyshareachild,itwillbeworse.Ithink

helaforpeaceifeverChessandIgetmarried,she

shouldstickwithhersonandChesswillonlygethim

duringholidays.Idon'twantanythingthatsteals



awaymypeace."

"That'sgood,gapeifanythinghappens,youwon'tbe

blamedforit.Buttherelationshipisnotyetthere

akere?"

"It'snotbutitwillgetthere.Chessknowswhathe

wants,Iknowwhathewantsandhowhelikesthings.

WehavebeenfriendsforawhilenowandIfeelI

knoweverythingIneedtoknow."

"IgetyouandIam hopefulthatyoudon'tgetyour

hopesthatmuchhigh.Thismanhasbeenhurttand

heisjustlookingforasafehaven.Sometimesit's

notlikepeopleloveus,justthattheyfeelsafewith

us.Ihopeinyourcase,that'snotit.Ifit'slikethat,I

am tellingyou,youwillcrywhenhewalksawayto

someoneheloves."

Bonololaughed."Mama,thisisnotthekindofman

whosticksaroundwhenhedoesn'tloveyou.Heisa

straightforwardperson."

"Ifyousayso."

"Youshouldmeethim.Youwilllovehim."



"HeisallMashtalksabout."

"Ilovehim.ThistimearoundIhavefoundtheperfect

manandIam notgoingtoletgo."

"Iam happyifyouarehappy."

Shestoodandwenttoherroom chattingwithher

mother.

***

Chessparkedinfrontofthehousethensteppedout

andwalkedin.Helookedatthecandleslighted

throughoutthewholehouse.

"Lele!"

HewalkedtoAttie'sroom buthewasn'tthere.He

wenttothebedroom thenknocked.

"Lele!"

Hetookadeepbreathandslowlyopenedthedoor.

Helookedatmorecandles.Lelewalkedoutfrom the

ensuitinhersilkygown.Shesmiled.



"Hi..."

"WhereisAttie?Yousaidheisnotfeelingwell."

"HewentwithmamaandLoagotoahotel.Theyare

sleepingtheretonight.Iwantustotalk."

"Lele...DoyouknowhowmuchIwasworried?"

"Iam sorry.Iwantedyoutocomeover."

"Youcouldhavejustsaidthat."

"Iam sorry."

Hesighed."Whatisit?"

Shelookedinhiseyesthensmiled."Iam notfighting

RragweAttie.Calm down.Youlooklikeyouare

abouttogetinafight."

Chesssmiled."Iam justwonderingwhatisitthat

youwanttotalkabout."

"Comeandsitdownwithme."

Shepulledhim tothebedthensatdownwithhim.

"Doyourememberwhenyoufirstmetme?"

Helookedather."Yes."



"YousaidyouknewrighttherethatIwastheonefor

youeventhoughyouhadbeenshoutingangrily."

Hesmiled."Whywereyouparkedlikethat?"

Shelaughed."Idon'tknow...Maybebecausewehad

tomeet."

"Yeah..."

"YoufollowedaftermenomatterhowmanytimesI

toldyouIwasinarelationship.Youweremarried

butyoudidn'tcare.Irememberyoutakingmeto

KalahariGameReserve.Theelephant."

Helaughed."Iwillneverforgetthat."

"Iwassoscared.IthoughtIwasgoingtodieand

youtookmebackthefollowingday.Youtoldmeyou

wouldneverbothermeagainbutyoumetmymother

insteadandyouwerebackyetagain.Ididn'tjusfall

inlovewithyou.Idislikedyouatsomepoint.Told

myselfIhatedyoubutyoumademeloveyou.That

night...Ourfirstnighttogether.Iwillneverforget

that.Everytouch,everykiss.Itwasmagical.I

wantedyoutobewithmeforeveranditkilledme

thatyouhadafamily.IthinkitwasatthatpointI



didn'tcareanymore.Ilovedyou."Shesmiled

tearfully."Itwasn'tjustlove,itwaswaymorethan

justlove.WhenIcametoGaboroneandrealizedall

alongitwasLefa,IknewIwouldn'tleave.That'swhy

Istayed.IlovedyouChess.Iwasgoingtoelopewith

youhadyoubeenmybrother.Iwaswillingtokeep

younomatterwhat.Thathasn'tchanged.IknowI

messedup.Ihurtyou.Iknow...Idon'tdeserveyou

babe.IknowIdon't.Idon'tevenlovehim.Ineverdid.

Tobehonest,itwashowhewasthereforme.The

attentionhegave.Thatwasall.Ihavealwaysloved

you.Iwantyoutogivemeonelastchance...Letme

provemyselftoyou.IwanttoshowyouthatIhave

learntandIwanttomakemymistakesright.Iknow

youloveme...Youcan'tdenythatChess.Thatgirlis

yoursafeplace...Youknowshewillprobablynever

hurtyou.SheisyourMoabi.Youdon'tloveher.You

justlikeherasafriendbutlove...That'snotlove.

Let'stryagain.Iwantustotryagain.Iwanttolove

youandloveyouright.Keagokopa.Giveme

anotherchance."

Chesslookedaherandsighed.



"Idon'ttrustyou.Youbrokeme,Bonolois-."

"StopwithBonolois.Youjusttastedherpussy,

that'sall.Don'titthatgetinyourhead."

Chesslaughed."Sheisanicegirl."

"Doyouloveher?"

Hesmiled."Look-"

"Whoareyoutryingtolieto?Sheisgoingtopoison

you."

"Stop."

"Iwanttogainbackyourtrust.Iwantmyfamily

back."

"Idon'ttrustyouandImighthavelovedyoubutthe

liestaintedthat.Iwon'tevenlietoyouLeleorbeat

aroundthebush.Iam notgoingtosayIdon'tlove

youbecausetosomedegreeIthinkIstilldo.Youare

Atang'smother.Buttogetbackwithyouis

somethingIdon'tthinkwillhappen.Idon'ttrustyou.

Iam nevergoingtotrustyou.Idon'tthinkIwillever

loveyouasmuchasIdid."

"Youarescared.ScaredImighthurtyouagain.It's



ok.Look,Idon'twanttohurryyouintoanything.Go

andthinkaboutit.Wewilltakeitslow,gapennaI

knowIwillgetyou.Youaremyhusband.."

Hegotupsmiling."Bye."

"Bye."

Hesmiled."Soyoulightedalltheseforme?"

Shelaughed."Bye."

"Nexttimethrowinsomemusic."

"MarvinGaye?"

"Yes.Youarenotseriouswena,youhavetoput

effortintogettingmeback.Getmeacrazytripto

Dubai,something."

"Iam goingtopulloutallstops.Waitandwatch.

Gapethispussyhasn'tbeentouchedinawhile.It's

waitingforyou."

Helookedatherthenwalkedoutlaughing.Chess

gotinhiscaranddroveoff.

Heparkedbythefillingstation.

"Fulltank!"



Thefillingstationattendantnodded.Chesstookout

hisphoneandopenedhismessages.Acarparked

besideshis.Heraisedhisheadandlookedthen

pausedstaringatthewhiteR7.Aladysteppedout

talkingonherphonewearingwhiteshortsanda

yellowblazerwithblackheels.Shelookedoverthen

theylockedeyesforamoment.Shesmiledthen

droppedthecallwalkingover,confidentasever.She

gotinhiscarandsmiled.

"Hey!"

Andbeautifultoo.Sheseemedtobeaginggracefully.

"Satan."

Kaonelaughedthrowingherheadback."Tsek!Who

areyoucallingSatan."

"Youdon'tlikepeace."

"Iheardyoudivorced.Youshouldhavemarriedme."

"Warenglaitaka?"

"Iam fine.Iam doingwell."

"Iknow.Iam wellupdated."



"It'sbeenawhile."Shesmiled."Soyouaresingle?"

"Youhavestarted."

"Areyousingle?Ithinkweshouldcatchup."

"Ihave-"

"Chess,stopblockingmeeverychanceyouget.Iam

singlerightnow.Areyousingle?"

"Iwas,thedaybeforeyesterday."

"Thereissomeone?"

"Yes."

"Doyouloveher?"

"It'sstillnew."

Kaonesmiled."So?Youwouldknowbynow."

"Satan,stopit."

Shelaughed."Idon'tthinkyouloveher.Youarejust

givingitatry.Whichisfine.ButIthinkyoushould

givemeachance."

"Whyareyousingle?"

"GatweIam toomuch.Iwanttosettleandhavekids.



Iam gettingold.Peoplearestartingtoquestionme.

Inowgetthe'whenareyougettingmarried?'sortof

things.Iwantsomeonewhocanhandleme.

Someonelikeyou.Let'sgofordinner."

"Kaone-"

"Let'sgofordinner.Stopbeinguptight,Iwillpay.

GapennaIam yoursoulmate.Iknowit.Followmy

car."

Shesteppedoutofhiscarandwalkedbacktoher

car.Chessfoundhimselfsmiling,shejusthadthat

thingwithherthatgothim excited.Ithadbeena

whilesincehefeltthatrush.

***

Brightsatinjailtryingtogethisheadaroundthat

Lefawasdead.Hecouldn'tbelieveit.Hehadn't

meanttokillher.Allhewantedtodowasscareher.

Matteroffact,itallsoundedlikealie.Hecouldn't

beinghimselftobelieveit.Hesatattheothercorner



withotherotherlawoffenderswho'serejustquiet.

***

CharlizetuckedMutsainbedthensighedtearfully

steppingback.Someoneknockedonthedoor.She

walkedoverandopenedthedoor.Shelookedat

Larona.

"CanIhavemymysister'skidsho,Iwanttogo."

Charlizelookedather."Huh?"

"Lekgowa,bringmysisterskids!Ija."

.

.

Don'tforgettolikeandcomment
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Chesspaidcashthenstartedhiscarjustashis



phonerang.HelookedatthecallerIDandsmiled

picking.

“Hey…”

“Hi,canyoucomeover?”

“Isn’tMashthere?”

“No.Come.”

HehungupthensloweddownbesidesKaone’scar.

“Ihavetogo.Gosharpakere?”

Kaonesmiled.“WhatdotheyhavethatIdon’thave?”

Hechuckled.“Youhaveeverythingarealmancan

everwant.”

“Thenwhatisit?Am Iugly?”

“Youaremorethanjustbeautiful.”

Kaoneparkedhercarthensteppedoutandgotinhis.

“Iam goingwithyou.”

Chessstaredatherassheputonherseatbelt.

“Wenaobatagonconfusa.”

Shesmiled.“Iam goingforwhatIwant,it’syou.”



“It’sbeenyears,youcan’ttellmethatyoustillhave

thatcrushonme.”

Shegiggled.“That’swhatIthoughtbutit’snolonger

acrush.Ihadacceptedtojustadmirefrom afarand

moveonbutseeingyouhasmotivatedme.You

won’tgetanywhereunlessyougoforwhatyouwant.

It’syou.Iknowthereissomeoneelse.Idon’tneedto

knowherortoknowwhatyoutwoshare.Iwantyou.

Iam notgettingoutofthiscartoo.”

“Andyourcar?”

“Iwillcomeforittomorrow.”

Hisphonestartedringingagain.

“Pick.Idon’tknowhowyouwilldoitmmeIam not

goinganywhere.Youwilldecideonyourownwhom

youwantastimegoeson.”

“Idon’tcheat.”

“It’snotcheating.It’scalledtrialperiod.Iam nota

patientperson,Iwillgiveyouthreemonthstomake

choiceandifit’snotme,fine.Drive.”

Hesmiledshakinghisheadanddroveoff.



“Wheredoyoustay?”

“Iwilldirectyou.”

***

Lelelookedatthenewdesignsandsmiledbefore

sendinganemailofapproval.Shereachedforher

phoneandwentthroughthedietsthatwere

supposedtohelphergetbackinoriginalshape.She

readthroughthereviewsandsmiledreadingallthe

storiesofdifferentpeople.

Shefinallysettledononeandsaveditinherphone.

Shegotupfrom herbedthenwentthoughher

wardrobethinkingoftheclothesshewouldwearto

theinterviewthefollowingmorning.Shewasn’t

goingtogotherewithhopesup,theywouldn’thire

her.Thatshealreadyknew.

Shechoseaflareddressthenawigtogowithitand

heels.ShegotherphonethenpausedataFacebook

postwithLefa’spictures.



‘Sosadthatyouhadtoleavetheworllikethis,you

didn’tdeserveit.Hopeyougetjustice.Restateasy

Angel…’

Lelereadthroughthecomments,herheartslowly

breaking.Tearsfilledhereyes.ShewenttoLefa’s

timelineandthecommentsonherlastpicturehad

piledin.

Comment:Restcuzzy.

Comment:Bathong,wewerejusttalkingyesterday..

sosad.

Comment:Whathappenedbathong?

Reply:Boyfriendkilledher.

Comment:Sosad.

Comment:Isthistrue?Lefabathong..

Lele’stearsfilledhereyesasshegotallthe

confirmationsheneeded.Shehadneverapologized

toLefaforwhathappened.Tearsdroppeddownher

cheeksasguiltysatheavilyonhershoulders

weighingherdown..



***

AtKaone’shouse,shepressedthegateremotethen

hedrovein.Sheclosedthegatethensteppedout.

“Comein.”

“Ihavetogo.”

Hisphonestartedringing.HelookedatBonolo

callingthenpickedasshestoodbyhisdoor.

“Hey…”

“Areyoualreadyonyourway?”

“Uh-“

“Ifit’spossible,mayyoupleasegetmesomesnacks

byEngine.”

Kaoneleanedoverandwhisperedinhisear.“Come

in.Iwillwaitinside.”

Sheturnedandwalkedinsidethehouse.

“Iam goingtocomeinabit,notnow.”

“Oh…ok.”



“Iwillgetthesnacks.”

“Thanks.”

Chessdroppedthecallandsteppedoutofhiscar.

Hewalkedinsidethehouseandlookedaround

impressed.Kaonewalkedfrom herbedroom nowin

herpyjamas.Shorthairlookedonher.Shesmiled

thenwalkedoverandstoodbeforehim.

Chesslookedinhereyes,hiseyeswentdowntoher

kissablelips.Sheturned.

“Doyouwantsomethingtoeat?”Shewalkedtoher

kitchen,shewasn’teventryinghard,justbeing

herself.Shetookoutsomefrozenfoodandheatedit.

“Yourhouseisbeautiful.”

Kaoneturnedtohim andsmiled.“Thanks.Ialways

lookbacktothetimeIwassellingmake-upandwigs.

Istillwonderwhatcouldhavehappenedthatday

hadInotmetyou.Iwouldhavenotmanagedtogo

totheinterviewandIwouldn’thavegottenthejob.

MaybeIwouldstillbestruggling.”Sheleaned

againstherfridgestaringathim.“IthankGodImet

youthatday.”



“Youhavecomefar.”

“Ihave.Istillwanttogofar.ButIalsowanttobe

happy.Iam happybutIwanttofeelwhatother

people’skidsfeel.Iwanttobeinlove.Idon’tthinkI

haveeverbeeninlovelikeotherpeoplebecauseI

am scaredtoinvestinahumanbeingforhim tohurt

methefollowingday.Humans…Iwatchedmy

motherdieforamanbecauseshelovedhim.Idon’t

wantthat.That’swhyIwouldratherwalkawaywhen

IseeifIam notpriority…Doyoulovethisgirl?Be

honest.Youhavenothingtolose.”

Chesshoopedonherkitchencounters.“Idon’tthink

Iwilleverinvestmyallintosomeone.”

Shelaughed.“Noteverywomanwillhurtyou.Some

peoplearepurehearted.Bytheway…thereisthe

gateremote.Youcangoifyouwant.Tomorrow

whenthingsturnsouth…Idon’twantyoutosayI

forcedyouintoanything.”

Shegotcloserandputherhandsonherchest.

“ButIam curious…”Shestoodonhertoesand

kissedhim.Ashiverrandownherspineashekissed



herbacktakingcontrolofhermouth.Hepickedher

upandplacedheronthekitchencounters,theirlips

gluedtogetherlikemagnet.Sheputherhandinside

hissweatpantsandtouchedhishardweapon.Chess

gotherfrom thekitchencountersandtookherto

thesittingroom wherehelaidherdownonher

couch,bothlostineachotherlietheyhadbeen

waitingforthatmoment…

Chesspausedandlookedather,eachtouchshe

deliveredfeltright..Shelookedathim breathing

heavily,hepulledhercloserandkissedheragain.He

tookoffherpyjamapantsthentouchedherbare

pussy.Unabletothinkofanythingoranyoneelse,he

kissedherevenmorebreathingheavilyontopofher.

***

Bonololookedatthetimewonderingifhewasstill

comingorhehadchangedhismind.Shesighed

staringatherTV,timeslowlymoving.Sherestedher

headonthecushion.Awhilelater,sheheardhiscar



driveinthroughtheopengate.Shewaitedtillhe

walkedin.Shesmiled,excitementrising.Shegotup

andhuggedhim.

“Hey…Ithoughtyouwerenotgoingtocome.”

“SorryItooklong.Igotthis.”

Hehandedheraplastic.Shelookedinsideand

smiled.“Thanks.”

Shewentwitheverythingtothekitchenandcame

back.Shesatbesideshim.

“IwantedtotellyouthatIappreciateeverythingyou

havebeendoingformydaughterandI.Iappreciate

thatalwaysfindwaystoputusinyourschedule.I

knowIdidn’tsayanythingbutIfeelthesametoo.I

wantwhatyouwant.IloveyouChessandIthinkyou

andIhave…”Sheraisedherheadandlookedathim.

Hehadfallenasleep.Bonolosmiled.

“UhChess.Cometobed.”

Sheshookhim,Chesswokeup.

“Comeandsleep.”

Hegotupandjoinedheronherbed.Bonologotin



hisarmsandrelaxedfeelingsafewithhim.She

closedhereyesprayingthatGodletthisbe.

***

LaronaangrilygotoutofbedasLefa’ssoncriedin

theotherroom.Sheangrilywalkedinandlookedat

him cryinghislungsoutthentookthemilkbottle

andputitinhismouth.Hemovedhisheadcrying

evenmore.Hiscriesannoyedhersomuch,they

wereprobablygoingtowakeherdaughterup.She

lookedatMutsawhowassleepingthengottheloud

boywithhisarm.Shetookherphoneandcalledher

motherafterplacinghim intheguestroom ensuite

andclosinghim insidethere.Thenoisewasbetter.

Sheclosedtheguestroom doorandwentbackto

herbedroom.

“Lala..”

“Mama,sowhoisgettingLefa’skids?”

“Iam notfeelingwell.Mylegissopainful.Itmeans



youwilltakethem.”

“AfterwhatLefadidtomeIshouldtakecareofher

kids?”

“Yoursisterislate!Letitgo!Mydaughterislateand

that’sallyouhavetosay?”

“Mama-“

“Youareshameless.Howdoyouhatesomeonewho

islate?Youarecrazy.”

“Mama,youdon’tunderstand.”

“Iunderstand.Iwillcomeandtakemygrandkidsif

it’stoomuchforyou.”

“It’sok.Iwillremainwiththem.”

Shehungupandwalkedtoherbedroom thengotin

bedwhileLefa’ssoncontinuedtocry.Shepaused

andgotthestickytapeandwentbacktotheguest

room withit.Hewouldprobablywakeupthe

neighbors.Shetapedhislittlemouth,shesighedas

hecriedmakinginaudiblesoundsthenwenttobed.
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AWeekLater…

Inthecrowd,Lelesatundertheshadewearinga

blackdresswithblacksunglasses.Shelookedas

oneofLefa’sworkmatesgaveaspeechcrying.

Minuteslater,Lefa’scolleaguesallgotupandwent

upinfrontandstartedsingingasadhymony.

Lelesniffed,hereyesfallingonapictureofLefa

whichwasatthefront,itwashersmiling.Sefelther

heartbreakintomillionpiecesasshestaredatthe

pictureforawhile.Shesniffedandlookeddown

hummingtothesongaspeoplejoinedinsinging.

Shecouldwonderjusthowherkidsweregoingto

growwithoutamother.Thefuneralwentthenfinally

everyonegotuptogotothegraveyard.Mmagwe

Lefaspottedherthenwalkedover.



“Whatareyoudoinghere?”

“Dumelang.Iam reallysorryforyourloss.”

“Youarenotsorry.Youcausedmydaughterso

muchpain,youdon’tdeservetobehere.You

destroyedherfamily,tookawayherhappiness.She

welcomedyouwithopenarms,lookedatyoulikea

sisterwould.Gaveyoulove,openedthedoorstoher

houseforyoutosleepwithherhusbandbehindher

back.Afterthat,youthinkyoucancometoher

funeral?”

“Iam sorryMrs-“

“Getout!Go!Youdon’tdeservetobehere.Don’t

thinkyoucancomeherewithfakesadnesswhile

deepdownyouarerejoicing.Getout.Out!”

LelenoddedthenturnedandwalkedtoherLand

Cruiser.Shegotinthecarandstartedtheengine

thendroveoff.Herphonestartedringing.

“Mama…”

“Howisitgoing?”

“Hermotherjustkickedmeout.”



“Afteryoudroveallthewaythere?”

“Itlsfine.Idon’tblameher.IcausedLefapain.Itook

awayherhusband.Ireallydon’tdeservetobethere.

Ifroleswereexchanged,youwouldprobablydothe

samemama.”

“Iam sorry.Justcomeback.”

“Iam coming.”

“Ok.”

Lelehungupsteppingontheaccelerator.Aftera

coupleofkilometers,thecarslowlysloweddown.

Lelefrownedastheenginestoppedrunning,bring

thecartoastillpoint.

“No….”

Sheturnedthekeystorestartitbutnothingwas

goingon.

“Godno…”

ShesteppedoutofthecarcallingChess.

“Hello?”

Lelefrownedatthefemalevoice.“CanIspeakto



Chess,whoisthis?”

“It’sBonolo.Heisbathing.CanItakeamessage?”

“Givehim thephone,whyareyouansweringaphone

thatisnotyours?”

“Icantakeyourmessageoryoucancallhim back

afterawhile.”

“GiveChesshisphone.”

“Heisbathing.”

Lelelaughed.“So?”

“Soyouwillcallhim back.”

“GiverragweAtanghisphone.It’sanemergency.”

“IsitaboutAtang?”

“Givehim hisphone!”

“Iam notgoingtobeharassedbyyou.Youwillcall

backonceheisdonebathing.”

Shehungup.Lelelookedatherphone,angerrising.

Shecalledhim again.



***

Bonololookedasthephonestartedringingagain,

shetookitandwalkedwithittothebathroom.

“Chess,yourphone.”

Chesswalkedoutoftheshowerthengothisphone.

“MmagweAttie..”

“Soyouhavethewomenyousleepwithtalktome

now?”

Bonolowalkedout,Chessclosedthebathroom door.

“Iwasbathing.”

“Sowhat?Shecan’tgivethephonetoyou?”

“Shegaveittomedidn’tshe?”

“Akereshehadpickedupthefirsttime?Whatare

youfeedingthisgirlormaybeit’syourwaytotellme

youdon’twantme?”

“Lele,what’swrong?”

“Yousleepingaroundiswhat’swrong!Ineverslept



withanyoneexpectyoueversincewemet.”

“Lele,whatisit?”

“Mycarjuststopped.Iam onmywayfrom Rakops.”

“Lefa’smotherallowedyouthere?”

“No.Shejustkickedmeoutbutit’sok.”

“LetmemakeafewcallsandseeifIcanget

someonetpcomeandhelpyou.”

“Andifyoudon’tfindsomeone?WhatshouldIdo?”

“Youcanstartlookingforalift.Youhavecashon

youright?”

“No.”

“That’salie,Iwillewalletyousomemoney.”

“Ican’tbelieveyougavethatwhoretherighttopick

yourphone.”

“Whatdidwetalkabout?”

“Idon’tcarewhatwetalkedabout.Iwillcallherwhat

Iwant!Whatareyougoingtodotome?Tellthat

whoretoneverpickmycalls.Ontlwaelamogo



maswe.Justbecausesheisyourdustbinatthe

momentdoesn’tmeanshit.Sheisprobablynot

goingtobethelastone.”

“Canyoustop-“

“GoandkillyourselfChess.Nxla!”

“Calm downletmegetyouhelp.”

Shehungupandtookadeepbreathstandingbyher

car.Sheopenedthebonnetandstaredattheengine

forawhile.Shewasn’tevensurewhattotouchor

whattodo.

Acardrovebyinhighspeed,Lelesighedwondering

iftherewasawaytomoveittotheside.Thecar

stoppedatadistancethenreversed.Thedriver

steppedoutandwalkedovertoLele,hesmiled

approachingher.

“Ilikehowyouarelookingateverythingasifyou

knowwhat’sgoingon.”

Lelechucklednervously,alotofthoughtsrunning

throughhermind.“BecauseIdo.”

Hesmiledgettingclosertoher,hisfragrancefilling



hernose.Hesmeltsogoodandmanlytoo.

“Relax.Iwon’thurt.”

Lelesmiledembarrassed,itwasifhecouldactually

readherthoughts.Shemovedbackgivinghim space

totakealook.Shestoodbyforminutesashe

touchedacoupleofthings.Hewentbacktohiscar

andcamebackwithabottleofwaterandfilledher

carthenlookedather.

“Getinandstartit.”

Lelegotbackinhercarthenstartedtheengine.The

carstartedthenshesmiledsteppingoutofthecar.

“Thankyou,wasitthewater?”

“No.Youdriveabigcaryetyounevertakeitfor

servicing.”

Lelesmiled.“Thanks.”

“MynameisBantsi.What’syourname?”

“Lelentle.”

Bantsismiled.“Youarebeautiful”

Leleblushed,itwasjustthewayhelookedatheror



spoketoherthatgotherallshy.Hegotclosertoher,

everythingabouthim screamedauthority.Andthe

tattoosalloverhishands…somethingwasoffabout

him.Heremindedherofthatcharacteronthat

series50centproducedordirected…whatwasit

again?...aha,Power.Bantsiflashedasmile.

“Thanks.”

“IfeellikeIknowyoufrom somewhere.DoIknow

youfrom somewhere?”

“Idon’tknow.”

“Lookatme.”

Leleraisedherheadandlookedathim.Hesmiled.

“Iremember,aren’tyouthedirectorofFearless

Magik?”

“Iam.”

Helookedathersilently.

“Ilostweight.Ihadcancer.Breastcancer.”

“Doyoustillhaveit?”

“No.”



Hesmiledagain.“Congratulations.Mysisterloves

you.Howaboutyougivemeyournumber?”

Shelookedathim notabouttorefuse,notafterhow

hehadhelpedher.Hehandedherhisphonethen

tappeditandsavedit.Heopenedthecardoorfor

her.

“Getin.”

Lelegotinhercar.“Thankyou,Bantsi…”

“Keepsafe.”

Hegotbackinhiscarandtookoff.Lelelaughed

puttingherhandsoverherface,herarmpitswere

evensweating.Everythingabouthim screamed

dangerous,hewasprobablythetypethatkilledwith

nohesitation.Especiallywiththosetattoosallover

hisarms.

Herphonestartedringing.Lelereachedforitand

answered.

“Hello?”

“Whereareyougoing?From there?”

Bantsispokewithhisdeepraspyvoice.“Iam going



home.InGaborone.”

“Hometowho?”

“Myson.”

“Yoursonandwho?”

“Mysononly.”

“Iwouldlikemysistertomeetyou.Shereallyloves

you.”

“Uh-“

“Scratchthat,Iam lying.Iwanttotakeyououtfor

dinner,saytonight?Wouldyouhavearrived?”

“Eerra.”

“Canwegooutfordinner?”

“Uh…”

“Around8?”

“Myson-“

“Youcanbringhim.It’sok.Iwillbringminetoo.”

Lelelaughed.“Idon’tknowyou.”



Bantsilaughed.“Isthatyourexcuse?”

“No.But-“

“Youwantmetobeg?Ok,please…”

Lelesmiled.“Youarefunny.”

Hechuckled.“LetmetakeyououtfordinnerLele.

Please…youcanbringyourson.Iwillbringmine.”

Lelelaughed.“Maybeyouareaserialkiller.Ora

criminal.”

Helaughedtoo.“Becauseofmytattoos?”

“No…just.”

“Iam notaserialkiller.Trustme.Iwillbewaitingfor

yourcall.”

Hedroppedthecall.Lelesmiledthendroveoff.Her

phonerang,.

“Chess…”

“Imanagedto-“

“It’sok.Someonehelpedme.”

“Youaregood?”



“Yes.”

“Oksharp.”

Shehungupincreasingthevolumeofhermusic.

.

.

.
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Laronasatwiththefamilyinthesittingroom in

Rakops.

“So,Larona,whowilltakeLefa’skids?”

MmagweLefasmiled.“Lalaalreadytookthem.She

willtakecareofhersister’skids.”

Laronafakedasmile.“Iwilltakethem.”

RragweLefanoddedproudly.“Wewillassistyou

whenyouneedassistance.”

“Thankyou.”



Themeetingwentonforawhilethenpeoplefinally

dispersed.LaronawalkedtoLefa’sRangeRoverand

gotinwhilehermotherlimpedover.

“Lala,whereareyougoing?”

“Iam goingmama.Thekidsarewiththenannyand

theyarealone.Thereisnoreasonformetokeep

sayinghere.DidyouspeaktoBright?Heneedsto

continuetakingcareofhiskids.Makeplansfor

them eventhoughheisinjail.”

“Wearenotgoingtoassociatewiththatman.He

murderedourdaughter.”

“BrightdideverythingforLefabutasusualshe

chosetostartcheating.Heneedstocontinuetaking

careofhiskid.Amanlikehim probablyhaspayment

plansinplace.Iam goingtopassbyseeinghim.”

“Larona-“

“AndIwillbemovinginatLefa’shouse.Thereis

morespacethere.Idon’twanttotakethekidstomy

place,Ithinktheyshouldjustremainatthe

environmenttheyareusedto.”



“That’sok.Ijustdon’twantthatman-“

“Mama,thatmanisMutsaandthebaby’sfather.

Thereisnothingwecandoaboutthat.Wewilltalk.”

Shestartedthecaranddroveoffrollingdownthe

windows.

***

KaonecalledChessholdingherglassofwine.

“Hey…”

“Hi,canyoupassby?”

“Iam abitbusyrightnow.Iam takingmygirlfriend

out.”

Kaonesmiled.“Whatgirlfriend?”

“Mygirlfriend.Iwillcallyoubacklater.”

“MmekanaIwanttoseeyou.”

“Iam busyrightnow.Wewilltalk.Iwillcallyou.”

“Ok.”



Shehungupandlookedatherphone.Foramoment

shewentbacktolastnightwonderingifshehad

donesomethingwrong.Shecouldn’tremember

anything.Shetookadeepbreaththenwentin

Googlereadingsomesextips.Maybeithadbeen

thefactthatshecouldn’thandlehim kneelingthat

hadturnedhim off,hehadlookedturnedoff.She

calledhim again.

“Kaone…”

“Areyouturnedoffbyme?”

“What?”

“Areyou?”

“WhywouldI?”

“Itfeelslikeyouareavoidingme.”

“YouknowIhaveagirlfriend.Itoldyou.”

“Youhavetwogirlfriends.Whataboutme?”

“Iwillcallyou.”

Hehungupbeforeshecouldsayanythingelse.

Somethinginhertoldhertoplayitcool.Nottoloo



toodesperate.Sheputherphonedown,shewould

justwaitforhiscall.

***

ChessopenedthedoorforBonolo,shesmiledand

gotin.Hegotinthenlookedather.Bonolosmiled

wonderingwhathewaslookingat.Sheeventually

laughed.

“What?”

Heshookhisheadsmiling.“Nothing.”

Bonolotuckedinhercurlyweavebehindherearthen

putonherseatbeltasChessdroveout.

“Iam sorryforansweringyourphone.Itwasnotmy

placeto.Ioversteppedtheline.Iam sorry.”

“It’sok.”

“Feelfreetotellmeifeveryoufeelyouwanttofix

thingswithyourexorifyoufeelyouwanttoraise

yourkidstogether.IfeelIam…“Shegiggled.“Iam



alreadyhavingwaytoomuchexpectationsfrom this.

Don’tbescaredtotellmewhenyoudon’twantme

anymore.Youdon’thavetocheatonme.Youcan

justtellmewhenyoudon’tfeelthesame.Iwillmove

onChess.Iwon’tforceyouintostayingwhereyou

don’twanttostay.”

Chessstoppedthecarattheredtrafficlightthen

leanedoverandkissedher.Bonoloblushed

receivingthekiss.

“ThisiswhatIwant.”

Shesmiled.“Ok.”

Chess’sphonerangyetagain,hereachedforitand

pickeddrivingtoBonolo’smother’shouse.

“Yah?”

“Areyoustillcomingtowatchthegame?”

“No,Iam notcoming.Iam busy.”

Khumolaughedwithoneoftheirfriends.“Heiswith

Bonolo.”

“Lanyela.”



“Isshetherewithyou?”

“Yeah.”

“Youwillwatchthehighlights.Sharp.”

Hehungupandcontinueddriving,hishandon

Bonolo’sthigh.Awhilelaterhedroveinthroughthe

gatethenparkedhiscarunderthebigMorulatree.

“Iwillcollecther.Iam coming.”

“Yourmotherisinside?”

“Yes.”

“Soyouwantmetoleavewithoutgreetingher?Let’s

go.”

Theybothsteppedoutofthecarandwalkedinside

thehouse.MmagweBonolowalkedfrom thekitchen

holdingaglassofjuiceinabodyhuggingdress.She

smiledstaringatherdaughterandChess.

“Nolo…”

“Mama,uhthisisChess.Chess,thisismymother.”

Chesssmiled.“Nicetofinallymeetyou.”



MmagweBonolosmiled.

“Youtoomyson.Finally,comein.”

Bonololookedaround.“WhereisMash?”

“WatchingTV.”

Theywenttothekitchen.MmagweBonololookedat

ChesssmilingwhileMashhuggedhermother.

“Iwanttoshowthismama,come.”

BonololookedatChess.“Iam coming.”

Shegotupandwenttothebedroom withher

daughter.

“Youhaveabeautifulhouse.”

Sshesmiled.“Ohthankyoumyboy.”Shesatdown.

ShelookedmorelikeBonolo’ssisternothermother.

Matteroffact,ashelookedatthismaturewoman,

hewasfindingithardtobelieveshewasactuallythe

mother.Bonolowasbeautifulbuthermothertook

thetrophy.

“Ihaveheardalotofgreatthingsaboutyou.Youare

allMashtalksabout.Wouldyoulikeanythingto



drink?”

Bonolowalkedfrom thebedroom.“Mama,she

wantsaballoon.UhChess,justasecond.Isthat

ok?”

“Yeahsure.”

Bonolotookherdaughter’shandandwalkedout

withher.MmagweChessstoodup.

“Wouldyoulikeanythingtodrinkmyboy?”

‘Uhwaterisfine.”

“Ok.”

Shegotupandwenttothekitchen,shecameback

secondslaterandhandedhim aglassofwater.

“Thankyou.”

“Youarewelcome.SoBonolotellsmeyouarefrom

upNorth.”

“Eemma.Sehithwa.”

“OhhIsee.Sofar…”

“Iam sorrybutareyouBonolo’srealmother?”



“Yes.”

“Youlookwayyounger.”

Shesmiled.“Waii,Iam oldwoman.Justaging

nicely.”

“Areyousure?Youlooklikeyouarethesister.”

“Peoplealwayssaythat.”

“Theyarenotlying.Iwouldneverguessyouhavea

daughterasoldasBonoloifIsawyouinthestreet.

Peopleyouragedon’tlookasbeautiful.”Hesmiled

andshookhishead.

MmagweBonolosmiledcrossingherlegs.“WellI

am old.”

Chesslookedinhereyes,ashelookedathereven

more,themorethiswomanbeingBonolo’smother

lookedunreal.Sheswallowedchangingthewayshe

wasseatedashescrutinizedher.Shelookedinhis

eyesandswallowedgettinguncomfortable.

“Tellmethetruth,areyouhermother?Yougave

birthtoher?Thereisnowayyouarehermother.

Unlessyou-“



“Igavebirthtoheratayoungage.That’sall.Iam

coming.”

Shegotupandwalkedtothekitchen.Chessgotup

andfollowedafterherwithhisemptyglass.He

lookedatherasshehoveredbythesink,shewas

thickandcurvaceous.Thetightdressshapedher

bodyperfectly,shedidn’tlooklikeanyone’smother.

Hewalkedoverandstoodbehindherputtingthecup

inthesinkashisphonevibratedinhispocket.She

slightlymovedback,herbuttrubbingagainsthis

dick.

***

Bonolowalkingwithherdaughterblowingairintoa

balloon.ShefinallyhandedittoMashthenwalkedto

thehouse.

“Mama,arewegoinghome?”

“Yes.”

Bonoloopenedthedoorandwalkedinsidethe



househeadedtothesittingroom.Shefrownedthen

turnedjustashermotherwalkedinthesittingroom.

“Oh…wherewereyou?”

“Outside.”Shepulleddownherdressfixingit.“Iam

coming.”

Shewalkedawaygoingtoherroom.Bonololooked

asChesswalkedin.

“Hey…shouldwego?”

“Yeah.”

MmagweBonolowalkedoutminuteslaterinanother

dress.Chesssmiledstaringinhereyesasshegot

evenmorecomfortable.

“Itwasnicemeetingyou.”

“Okson.”

“Mama,wearegoing.”

“Ok.Bye…”

Theywalkedout.MmagweBonoloslowlysatdown

pressingherlegstogether.



***

Laterthatday,Lelelookedatthetime.Itwasjusta

fewminutesbefore8.Herphonestartedringing.Her

heartskippedasshelookedathisnumber.

“Hello?”

“Arewegoing?”

“Bantsi,I-“

“Lele…relax.Yougottocalm down.It’sjusteating.

Sendmeyourlocation.Keetla.”

Hehungup,shesenthim thelocationonlytoregret

minuteslater.Shedidn’tevenknowthisman.She

closedhereyes,herheartpoundingsomuch.

Minuteswentbythenhefinallyoppressedthe

intercom.Lelewalkedoutsidelockinghersonin

thenopenedthegate.Hedroveinandsteppedout

smiling.Hewalkedoverwithayoungboythen

walkedoverwithhim.

“Hey…thisisKennedy.Myson.Ken,thisisaunty



Lele.Sayhi..”

Kensmiled.“Hi…”

Lelechuckled.“Ohhey…howareyou?”

“Fine.”

“That’sgood.Uh,youcancome.”Shetookhishand

thenunlockedthehouseandwalkedinwithher.She

wentwithhitoAttie.

“Ken,thisisAttie.Attie..Igotyouafriend.Youguys

canplay.”

LelewalkedoutandlookedatBantsi.Hewatched

herasshewalkedovertillshestoodbeforehim.

“Uh,mysonisthree.HisnameisAtang.Theyare

playingtogether.Whatdoyouforaliving?”

Banstismiledasshespokecalmly.Hepickedherup

andplacedheronhisbonnetstaringinhereyes.

“AfterItellyou,what’sgoingtohappen?”

Sheremainedsilentstaringathim.Hetiltedherchin

andgotcloser,Lele’sheartbegunpoundingsomuch

ashegotevenwaycloserbetweenherlegs.His



warm breathhitherlips,herpussyreactedtoevery

movehewasmaking.Shetriedtogetherselfto

snapoutofit…shedidn’tevennowthismanbuthis

presenceonlyalreadyhadherbothered.

“Afly.Iam apilot.”

“YouworkatBotswanaairline?”

“Youbeautifulbutyouaskwaytoomanyquestions.

Arewegoingfordinner?”

Chess’scardrovein.Hesteppedoutandwalked

over.HelookedatBantsithenLele.

“Who’sthisLelentle?

.

.

.

.
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BantsilookedatChessthenturnedtoLele.Lelegot

offthebonnet.

"Heismyfriend.Hehelpedmeearlieron."

ChessturnedtoBantsiputtingtogetherthedots.Of

causeshewasn'tgoingtoadmittoit.Sheneverdid.

Hesmiled.

"Brayaka!"

TheybumpedfiststhenChesssmiled."Shehad

calledmeearlieronsayingshehadhadabreakdon

soIwasjustcheckingonher.Iam herexhusband.

Chess."

"Batsi.."

Chesssmiled."Ok,uhLelecanIpleaseseeAtang

beforeIgo?Iwillcollecthim tomorrowafterschool

thebringhim afteronFriday."

"Iwashopinghespendstheweekwithme.Imiss



him."

"That'sstillfine.Letmejustseehim then."

"Ok."

"CanIgoin?"

Lelenoddedmorethanjustsurprisedbyhis

response.HewalkedinthenhereyesfellonBonolo

whowasseatedatthefrontseat.Sheswallowed

thenforcedasmilestaringatBansti.

"Heismyexhusband."

"Whendidyoutwogetdivorced?"

"Monthsback."

"Andit'sover?"

Shenodded."Yes."

Chesswalkedoutminuteslaterandchuckled."Is

thatyoursoninside?"

"Yah.."

“Thatboyistoosmartforhisage."

Banstilaughed."Heisjusttalkative."



Chesslaughedtoo."Sure,Lele,wewillcommunicate.

Bye."

Shenodded.Hewalkedtohiscarandgotinthen

reversed.ShewatchedasBonololaughedat

something.Sheblinkedthensmiled.Bantsi

observedher.

"Doyoustilllovehim?"

Leleshookhishead."No."

Hesmiledtouchingherchin."Areyousure?You

don'thavetolieyouknow."

Leleforcedachuckle."WhywouldIlie?It'sbeen

overforawhilenow.Iam overit."

"Ok,Iwouldn'twanttofindmyselfinamessy

situation.Idon'ttakenonsenseverywell."

"Chessismyson'sfather."

Bantsilookedinhereyesthensmiled."Arewegoing

outfordinner?"

Lelenodded."Yes,letmeprepare."

Shewalkedinsidethehousepassinghissonplaying



withAtang.Shewalkedinsideherbedroom,tears

itchinghereyes.Shetookherphoneandcalledhim.

"MmagweAtang..."

"Bantsiis-"

"Hey,it'sok.Iam happyforyou.Aslongasitdoesn't

affectmyson,Iwon'thaveasingleproblem withit.I

am actuallyhappyforyou.Iam notgoingtogive

Bantsianattitudeorcomewithbitterness.Idon't

havetobebitterbecauseyouhavemovedon.Ihope

itshowsyousomething."

Tearsrolleddownhercheeks."Iloveyou."

"Lele..."

"Iwantyou.Iloveyou.IwishIcanturnbackthe

handsoftime.Ijustwantmyfamilyback."

"CanIcallyouback?Iam driving."

"Pleasecomebacktome.IknowImessedupbut..I

wanttofixmymistakes.Pleasegivemeasecond

chance.Iam beggingyou.Pleasecomeback...can

wetryonelasttime...?Iwillfixmyself.IswearIwill

fixmyself.Iwillchange.Wewon'tgetananny.Iwill



dowhatIasupposedtodo.Chessplease...Ilove

you."

"Iwillcallyouback."

Shebrokedowncrying.Itfeltlikesomeonewas

gratingherheart.

"MmagweAttie..."

"Pleasecomeback."

***

Inthecar,BonololookedatChessashespokesoftly

onthephone.

"Iwillcallyoubackjustnow."

Hehungupsteppingontheaccelerator.Hespedto

herhouseandparkedatthegate.Bonololookedat

him.

"Whereareyougoing?Areyougoingtoher?"

"Huh?"



"AreyougoingtoLele?Ifyougotoher,don'tcome

backhere.Thechoiceisyours.Iam notgoingtobe

madeafool.Ofyougotoherhouse,staythereand

nevercomebackhere."

"YouhavetounderstandthatLeleismyson's

mother.Sheisforevergoingtobethere.Youdon't

havetofeelinsecure.Ijustcareaboutherbecause

sheisAttie'smother.That'sall.Calm down."

"Idon'twantyoutohurtmeandIdon'twanttomake

youthinkIam tooinsecure."

"Iam notgoingtohurtyoubutatthesametimeI

wantLelentleandItohaveagoodrelationshipso

wecancoparentpeacefully."

Bonololookedathim andsighed."It'sok.Youcan

gotoher."

Chesstiltedherchinthenleanedoverandkissedher.

"Youdon'thavetoworryaboutanything.Ibought

this."

Hereachedapharmacyplasticfrom thebackand

handedittoher.



"Emergencypills."

Shelookedathim."Oh.."

"Idon'twanttobringababyintothis.It'stooearly.I

thinkweshouldjustworkonourfoundationfirst."

Shesighed."Ok."

"Hey...Lookatme.."

Bonololookedathim."Rra?"

"Iam notgoingtogotoher.Youcantrustmeinthat.

GapeLelehasmovedon.Yousawthat.Youhave

nothingtoworryabout."

Shesighed."Ok.It'sok."

"Great."Hekissedheronelasttimethenshe

steppedoutofthecar.ChessgotMashwhowas

sleepingatthebackandwalkedinsidethehouse

withher.Heplacedherinherroom thenChess

lookedatBonoloasshetookoffhershoes.

"Iam going."

"Ok."

Chesswatchedasshewalkedintoherbedroom



takingoffherclothes.Hefollowedafterher.She

walkedinsideherbathroom thenwalkedout

minuteslaterandchangedinherpyjamas.

"Youcango.Iam suresheiswaiting.Closethedoor

onyourwayout."

Shegotinbedthenclosedhereyes.

Chesswalkedoutandgotinhiscarashisphone

startedringing.HelookedatKaonecalling.

"Hey.."

"Hi.Areyoucomingover.Iwanttosleep."

"Youcansleep.Wewilltalktomorrow."

"IwashopingIwouldseeyou."

"Iam tired.Ijustwanttosleep."

Shelaughed."Stoplyingandjussayno."

Chesssmiled."Youhavestartedakere?"

"IknowwhenIam beingghosted.It'sfine.Just

comeoutandsayit.Iam alreadytiredofchasing

afteryoulikealostpuppy,behonest."



"Iam notthemanforyou."

"Ok.Cool."

"Wegood?"

"Yes.Whynot?Youshouldhavetoldmethisafter

oursexsothatIsavedmyselfthehumiliationof

callingyoumultipletimes."

Hesmiled."Sorryautwa."

"It'sfine.Iwouldhavelovedtohaveyouonelast

timebutit'sok.Bye."

"Sharp."

Shehungupthenhelookedathisphonewondering

justwhyhewasdoingthistoBonolo.Shedidn't

deserveit.Hesatinhiscarforawhilethenfinally

steppedoutandlockeditgettingbackinthehouse.

***

Bantsispokeonhisphoneseatedinhiscar.



"So?Youwanther?"

"Somethingisoff.Idon'twanttogotojailandshe

seemslikethetypetosendmerightbackinthe

cell."

Thebrotherlaughed."Thenleaveheralone."

"Nah...thereissomethingabouther.Iwanttowalk

awaybutIam alreadyheresoImightaswellsee

whereittakesme."

"Becareful.Thelastyouneedistofindyourselfin

mud."

"Yah...wewilltalk."

Lelewalkedoutinherdressthenwentoutside,he

raisedhisheadandlookedather.Thereddress

lookedgoodonher.Hesteppedoutofthecarand

smiled.

"Youlookbeautiful."

Lelesmiled."Thank.Itdoesn'treallyfit."

"Inacoupleofmonthsyouwillbebacktoyourold

self."



"Iam notfeelingtoowell.Myheadhasstarted."

"What'swrong?"

"It'saching.Ineedtotakemypillsbuttheyknockme

out.Iam sosorry."

"Doyouneedmetostaywithyou?"

Shelookedathim.Bantsitouchedherforehead."I

willstaywithyou.Let'sorderin.Come.."

Hetookherhandandledherinsideherhouse.Attie

lookedatthestrangerandlookedathismother.

"Mama..."

Bantsismiled."Buddy..."

Hepickedhim upandthrewhim intheair.Attie

burstoutlaughing.Eachthrowmadehim laugheven

harder.LelesmiledasBantsiplacedhim down.

"Thisboycanlaugh."

Shesmiled."Yeah.."

"Letmecookforus."

"Ok,uhIwillshowyou-"



"Sitdown.Letmedothecooking.Justrelax.Igot

this."

Lelesmiledsitting.Hewalkedtothekitchenasshe

lookedathissonplaywithhers.Theyweregetting

alongsowellasoftheykneweachother.Minutes

laterBantsiwalkedoutfrom thekitchenandsmiled.

"Iwastryingtoimpressyou,youdon'thavewhatI

cancook.Canwejustorderin?"

Shelaughed."Yes.Minutes5points."

Hesmiledandsatbesideher."5isalot.Atleast1."

Lelesmiled."Whydoyouhavesuchalotoftattoos?

Dotheymeansomethingtoyou?"

"No.Ijustlikedthem."

"Theyarejustonyourarms?"

"No.Onmybacktoo."

"CanIsee?"

Hetookoffhist-shirt.Lelelookedatthetattoos..he

hadoneonhisrightbreastthenheturnedshowing

herhisinkedback.



"Wow..."

Bantsiturnedtoher."Ilovedthem soIgotthem."

Shetouchedtheoneonhisbreastthenlookedat

him.

"Theyarebeautiful."

Hesmiled."Thanks.Wereyoucrying?Youreyesare

puffy."

"Ilied.Istilllovehim andIcrytoletitoutandaccept

whatIcan'tchange."Shelookeddown."Ididn'twant

ustodivorcebutIwasn'tthegreatestwife.Imessed

up...Alot.Ihurthim..Ithoughtwewouldfixthings

butoncehemoveson,hedoesn'tlookback.My

heartisbreaking.Ijustwantedthingstogobackto

howtheywereoncebutit'snothappeningandit's

breakingmeintopieces."

Helookedather."Ifyoureallywanthim,youshould

pulloutallstops."

Leletearfullylookedatherfingers."Hedoesn'tlove

meanymore.Notlikeheusedto."

Theylaidback,Bantsipulledherinhisarms."CanI



behonesttoo?"

Shelookedathim."Yeah..."

"Iwasinjail."

.
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Lelelookedathim foramoment.

"For?"

"Istolemoney.Lotsofit.AndIwasflyingwithillegal

firearms.NotminebutIwasbenefitingfrom it.

Whenitwentdown,Iwentdowntoo."

Shelookedathim."Howlongwereyouinjail?"

"5years."

"Youjustgotout?"

"Monthsback.ShouldIleave?"



Lelerelaxed."Wearenotperfect.Atleastyouare

out.Whereishismother?"

"Married.Tomybestfriend."

"Sorry."

"Iam overit."

"Youare?"

"No.Ihatethem whileNkarebakaswa."

Theylaughed."Ialsodon'tlikeBonolo.Chess

girlfriend."

"Don'tfeelguiltyforit.Justbebitterbutdon'tletit

stealyourhappiness."

Lelesighed."Itwilltaketime."

Theycontinuedchattingsoftlywhilelaughingasthe

kidsplayed.Lightswentout,Lelefrowned.

"Ithinkelectricityisgone.Guys,staywhereyouare."

"Doyouhavecandles?"

"Yes."

Hetookouthisphoneandhandedittoher.She



switchedonthetorchandwalkedtothekitchen

whereshelightedthecandleswhileAttielaughedso

hardwithBantsi'sson.Bantsijoinedherinthe

kitchenandhelpedherlightmorecandles.They

carriedthecandlesbacktothesittingroom lighting

theroom up.

"WhatshouldIorder?"

"Pizzaisfine."

Bantsiorderedtheirfoodthentheysattogetheron

thecouch.Helookedatherinvitinglipsthenleaned

overandkissedher.Shecaressedhischestashe

kissedhermore.Hebithislowerlipsmilingmoving

back.

""IhaveHIV."

"Ok.It'sok."

Shesmiled."Ok."

***



Charlizesatsilentlyinthehouse,darkness

surroundingher.Shecouldfeelthewallsclosingin

onherasheshesatthere.Tearsfilledhereyes,she

outherhandoverherstomachcrying.Shefeltlikea

failure.Shewatchedherdie.

ShecouldstillhearLefascreamingforhelp.Her

heartbrokeintomillionpieces...Thosecriesbefore

itjustgotsilent.

Shereachedforherphoneandplayedthevideos

theyhadtakentogether,thepictures.

Herdooropened.Shesmiledpressedherlips

togetherthenherdaughterwalkedin.

"Mommy..."

"Yessweety...,"

"Iwanttosleepwithyou.It'sdark."

"It'sok.Cone."

Herphonestartedringing.Shereachedforitand

pickedKhali'scall.

"Hey..."



"Hi."

"Ididn'tseeyouatthefuneral."

"Theydidn'twantmethere."

"Iam sorry."

"It'sok.Iam sorrytoo.Shehadtoldmeyouhad

proposed."

"Happinessisnotmeantforme.Ishouldacceptit."

"Iam sorry.Iam sorryyoulosther.MaybeifIwasn't

intheofficeIwouldhavebeentheretohelpher.I

failedher.Ifailedherkids.They..."Shegotoutof

bedandwalkedtothebathroom."Iam sorry."

"It'snotyourfault."

"Itis.IconvincedhertostaywithBrightinthefirst

place..Ikilledher.It'smyfault."

"Charlize.."

"Shewantedtoleave.Iconvincedhertostay."She

brokedowncrying."Nowsheisdead..."

"Charlize,it'snotyourfault.Lefawouldn'twantyou

blamingyourself.It'snotyouandLefaisgoingtoget



thejusticeshedeserves."

"IwanttotellherIam sorry.Idon'tdeservetobe

alive.I-"

"Don'ttalklikethat.Idon'tknowyouthatpersonally

expectfrom thefactthatLefasawherbestfriendin

you.Don'ttalklikethat.Iam surewhereversheis,

shedoesn'tblameyou.Youknowshedoesn't."

"Idon'tknow."

"Look,Ihavesomethingforyou.Iam comingthere."

Hehungup.

*

Awhilelater,Charlizeopenedthedoorforhim

holdingacandle.Hewalkedin.

"Electricityisgoneeverywherehuh?"

"Seems."

Heputaboxdown."That'syours."

Charlizeoutthecandledisbandopenedthebox.She



tookoutpictureframesifherandLefa.Herlips

trembled.Shehuggedthepicturecrying.Khalipulled

herinhisarmsandheldhertightlyassheoritallout.

Cryingforeverysingletimeshehadbeenholding

herself.Sheletitout.Khakisniffedblinking.Her

criestriggeredhisownpain.Atearrandown,he

wipeditoff.

Khalipulledbackandcuppedherface.

"It'snotyourfault.Youdon'tkillher."

"I...I..."

"It'snotyourfault.Don'tblameyourself."

Hewipedawayhertearsasmorerolleddown.He

huggedheragain.Withbothofthem feelingthe

sameemotions,theirhuggoteventighter.Khali

movedhisheadslightlytowhispertoher,hepaused

lettingherfloweryscentfillhisnose.Herhairsmelt

almostthesametoo.Shelookedathim silently

crying.Theirlipsmet,therewasapausefora

secondthentheystartedkissing.Thekissgoteven

rougherastheystoodinhersittingroom..Hepicked

herupandplacedheronthekitchencountersthen



hetookoffherrobandopenedherlegswiderpulling

herlacepantytotheside.

Charlizegaspedfeelinghim pushedinburyinghis

entiredickdeepinher.Hestartedthrustingintoher

withdeephardfastthrusts.Theybreathedheavilyas

Khakidrilledherunapologetically.Charlizemoved

againsthim,theirlipsmetagain,hetookherfrom

thekitchencounterandheldheragainstthewalland

poundedintoherrelentlessly

Charlizemoanedcurlinghertoesasthepleasure

peaked.Eachthrustbringinghercloserandcloser.

Hegruntedfuckingherevenharderthenhestilled

deepinhergroaning.

"Fuck!"

Hefilledherpussybreathingheavilythenheslowly

skidoutandoutherdown,guiltcatchingupwith

both.

Shelookedathim,hiscum drippingdownherinner

thighs.

"Thankyou...Forthepictures."



Khakipackeddickbackinhispantsandturned.He

walkedoutthenturnedtohertosaysomethingbut

nothingcametohismind.Heturnedandwenttohis

carwhilesheclosedthedoor.Hesatstillforafew

secondsbeforesteppingout.Khaliknockedonher

door.Charlizeopened,hewalkedinkissingherthen

kickedthedoorwithhisfootpickingherup.

***

LaronasmiledtryinginLefa'sclothes.Theyfit

perfectly.Shetriedmoreincludingherheelsthen

shegotinthekingsizebedtakingherphone.She

definitelyneededanewcar.Shesighedgoing

throughcarswonderingwhichonewouldbemore

nicertoget.TheS-classbenzalsolookedgood.She

couldn'tevenwaittogetit.

Thebabystartedcryingfrom theotherroom.She

gotupwithhismilkthatwasmixedwithwineand

wenttohisroom.Shefedhim thenstoppedawhile

later.Heslowlyfellasleep.Shesighedandwalked



out.

Shegotherphoneagainsearchedarsenicacid.She

throughtheentireresultsthensighedthoughtfully.

Shecouldhandleonechild,twowasalot.

Shedidn'tevenunderstandwhyhermotherthought

shecouldjustforgetwhatLefahaddonetoherand

justloveherkidslikenothinghappened.

ShelookedatKhumocallingthenignoredhiscalls

tillhestopped.

***

Lelentleslowlywokeuptoherphoneringing.She

reachedforandanswered.

"Hello?"

"Yesterdaywasfun."

Lelesmiledfullywakingup."Itwas."

"Canwedoitagain?"



"ThatwouldbeniceplusAttiealreadymissedyour

boy."

"Tonight?"

"Ok."

"Seeyoulater,shouldIbringanything?"

"No.It'sok."

"Ok.*

Hehungup.Leleoutherphonedownblushingthen

sheputthepillowonherfacelaughingather

craziness.Shesighedthenremainedstillonherbed.

Herphonerangagain.

"Bantsi..."

"Iam atthegate.Cone."

Shegotoffbedandwentoutsideaftergrabbingher

wig..Shejumpedinhiscarandlookedathim.

"Hi.."

Bantsipulledforahotkissthen,heknewhisway

withhismouth.Heputhishandinsidehernight

dressandtouchedhershavedpussyhegrunted



againstherlipsfeelinghersoakingpussy.Herubbed

herclit,Leleletoutafaintmoanopeningherlegs

evenmore.Hepushedinafingerinside,Lele

frownedflinching.Hegentlytappedherwithhis

finger,lettingheradaptwhilehewonderedifever

shecouldhandlehisdick.Hepushedinanother

fingerandtappedherg-spot.Shemoanedeven

moreunabletokisshim backanymore.Hewent

evenfaster,herbodystiffenedasshecame.He

slippedoutthefingersandbabykissedheratlast

thenstartedtheengine.

"Bye."

Lelelookedathim andslowlysteppedoutofthecar.

Bantsismiledanddroveoff.

***

Bonolowalkedinherkitchenholdingthepills.She

lookedatthem foramomentthenthrewthem inthe

sinkandopenedthewater.Shewatchedthem go

downthedrainjustasChesswalkedin.



Hekissedherneck."Hey.."

Shesmiled."Goandbath.Iwillmakeyoubreakfast."

Hekissedher."Thanks.Didyoudrinkthepills?"

"Yes."

Hekissedheragainandwalkedout.

FIVEYEARSLATER....

.

.

RoaringFlames

#109

FiveYearsLater...

AfterNeo’sbigweddingcelebration,Bonolosatin

thecarwhileChessdrovethem backhome.She

lookedathim thensighed.



“Todaywasnice.”

Chesssmiled.“Itwas.”

“SoaretheymovingbacktoUK?”

“Neosaysyes.”

“Oh..that’snice.”

“Yeah…”

Shesighed.“Whenarewegettingmarried?”

Helookedather.“Ithoughtwespokeaboutthis.”

“IalsowanttogetmarriedChess.Iam tiredofbeing

yourgirlfriend.Ialwaysgetoverworkedatyour

familyeventswhilethewivesdonothing.Other

peopledon’tevenknowme.SomecallmeLele.I

haveneverbeenmarriedbefore,Ialsowanttofeel

howitfeels.”

“Idon’tthinkIwanttogetmarried,especiallynot

now.”

Tearsfilledhereyesassheremainedsilent.Chess

parkedatthehousethenlookedather.

“IhavetopickAttiefrom Lele.”



Shetearfullynoddedandsteppedoutofthecar.She

walkedinsidethehouseashedroveoff.Thenanny

lookedatherandgotup.

“Madam…”

“Hi,canyoupleasemakememytea.Iam notfeeling

toowell.”

Masegowalkedwithhersisterfrom thekitchen

holdingtheirglassesofjuice.Bonolosmiled.

“Higuys..”

“Mama!”

Shehuggedthem.

“Whereisdaddy?”

“HewenttotakeAttie…”

“Ok.”

Bonolowenttothebedroom.Shesatdownstaring

atnothing.Tearsrolleddownhercheeks.Itseemed

everyonearoundherwasgettingmarriedexpecther.

Herphonestartedringing.

“Mama…”



“Nolo,themanofthehousecametoday.”

“Ok,Iwilldealwiththem tomorrow.”

“Ok.”

“Chessdoesn’twanttomarryme.”

“Itoldyouthatyouneedtobepatient.Somepeople

taketimetofinallysaytheywanttogetmarried.

Somewaitformorethan5yearstogetmarried.You

shouldstopcomparingyourselfwithpeoplearound

youandjustliveyourlife.”

“Idon’tthinkheeverwantstogetmarried.”

“Thereisnothinglikethat.Yourproblem isthatyou

wanttobelikeotherpeople.Youwon’tgetfarifyou

keepyourselftootherpeople.Chesslovesyou.”

“Hewon’tevengivemeanotherchild.ItfeelslikeI

am forcinghim intothisrelationship.IfIdidn’t

choosetokeepKeamomaybewewouldn’thave

evenone.”

“Ormaybeyouwouldhavehadmorenow.The

problem isthatyouwentbehindhisbackandkept

thatbabywhenhehadsaidhewasn’treadyforthat.”



“Iwasjustscared.”

“Justbepatient.Lethim decidewhathewants

withoutyoupressuringhim intoanything.Justwait

andbeagoodpartner.”

“Hismotherdoesn’tlikeme.”

“Why?”

“Becausesheloveshisexwifewhohappenstobe

herdaughterthatsheabandonedaftergivingbirth

to.”

“What?”

“YouknowshecallsLeleChess’swife.IfLelehad

passedbyatthewedding,shewouldhavebeen

givenfirstclasstreatment.”

“Whatabouthisfather?”

“EneheisjustfinebutIonceoverheardhim telling

ChessthatLelewashiswomanandhejustfailedto

mouldhim.IneverthoughtIwouldeversaythisbutI

feelIwashisrebound.”

“Reboundthathekeepsfor5years?”



“Idon’tknowmama.IknowIam nottheoneinhis

heart.”

“Stopoverthinkingthings.”

“Iam not,juststatingfacts.Iam forcinghim into

thisrelationship.Idon’tthinkheevenlovesme.

Maybehethoughthedidatsomepointbutnot

anymore.NothinghavechangedbutIcanjusttell

whateverreasonhewithme…it’snotlove.”

“Youareoverthinking.Justgetsomesleepand

relax.”

“Ok.”

“Good,wewilltalktomorrow.”

Bonolohungupsniffing.

***

Chessparkedatthegateandcalledher.Hewaited

patientlytillthegateopened.Hedroveinand

steppedoutofhiscar.Insidethehouse,helooked



aroundthensmiledasshewalkedfrom herbedroom.

Shefixedherpencilskirtthathuggedherthickness.

“Hi…heiscoming.”

“Sure.”

“Howwasthewedding?”

“Itwasgreat.”

“Isawpictures.Youguyslookedbeautiful.”

“Thanks.”

Theshortcurledhairlookedgoodonher.Shesmiled

asAttiewalkedfrom hisroom.

“Dad!”

“Heychamp!”

Theyfistbumped.Lelesmiled.“Byeguys…”

“Byemama..”

Chesssmiled.“Youlookbeautiful.”

Lelesmiled.“Thanks.”

“Whereareyougoing?”



“Iam goingtocollectBantsifrom theairport.”

“Ok.”

“Ok,sharp.”

Attielookedathisfather.“Youhavetheringdad?”

“Yah..”

Lelefrowned.“Whatring?”

Attiesmiledexcitedly.“Daddyismarryingmama-

aunty.”

“Youaremarryingher?”

“Yes.”

“Why?”

Chesssmiled.“Whywhat?”

Leleswallowed.“Doyoureallyloveher?”

“Yeah.”

“Whyareyoulying?”

“Attie,goandwaitinthecar.”

Hewalked.ChesslookedatLele.



“What’sgoingon?”

Leleshookhishead.“Iam justsurprised.”

“ThatIam marryingher?It’sbeenfiveyears.”

Lelenodded.“Ok.”

Chessgotcloserandputhishandsonherwaist.

“Youhavesomeone.”

“Iknow.Iwasjust…”

Hesmiled.“Youjustwhat?”

“Iam allowedtobealittlejealous.NotthatIdon’t

lovemyhusbandbutbecauseyouweremyfirst

love.”

Helaughed.“Iguess.”

Heletgo.“Ok,sharpakere?”

“Goodluck.”

“Thanks.”

HewalkedoutandgotinthecarwithAtangthen

tookoff.



***

Lelegrabbedhercarkeysandwalkedoutholding

herphone.Shejumpedinthecarthendroveout

callingLoago.

“Hey..”

“Hi,howdiditgo?”

“Itwentwell.Igottheplot.Thanks.”

Lelesmiled.“It’sok.Iwantedtotalktoyouaboutthe

car.”

“Yeah..”

“Aren’tyougettingit?”

“Lelepapaleftthatcarforyou.That’syour

inheritance.”

“Ok,becauseIwanttohaveacouplethingsonit

changed.”

“Youcandowhatyouwant.”

“Howistherenovationgoing?”



“Youshouldseehowitisnow.It’sbeautiful.”

Lelesmiled.“Willyoustaythere?”

“That’stheplan.OnceIsatupmybusiness,Iwantto

movethere.”

“That’saniceplan.”

“Yes.”

“Ok,sharp.”

“IsBback?”

“Iam onmywaytocollecthim from theairport.”

“Ok.”

***

Awhilelater,LelesmiledhuggingBantsi.Hepicked

herupandtwirledwithherasshegiggled.Heput

herdownandkissedher.

“Hey…”

“Imissedyou.”



“Imissedyoutoo.”

Hekissedheragainthentheywalkedtothecar.Lele

putonherseatbeltashesettledbesideher.

Shestartedthecaranddroveoff,herringonher

finger.

“Iwentforthecancerscreening.”

“Howdidthatgo?”

“Iam fine.”

Hesmiledtakingouthisphone.“Good.”

Hereadacoupleofmessages,Leleparkedattheir

houseandsteppedoutwithhim.Hisphonerangas

theywalkedinsidethehouse.

“Yah?”

“Hey,Iam sogladyouareback.Ken’stemperature

ishigh.Canyoucomeandtakeustothehospital?”

“Whycan’tyoujusttakehim?”

“MycarisnotworkinggapehowdoIdrivewithmy

leg?”



“Getataxithen.”

“Bansti,thisisaboutyourson.”

“Takehim tothehospital.Getataxiandtakehim.I

am notcomingthere.”

“Eversinceyoumarriedthat-“

“Don’tevengothere,obatagontena.”

Hehungup,Lelelookedathim.

“What’swrong?”

Hisphonerangagain.

“Bantsi,pleasecomeandgetyoursontothe

hospital.EvenifIcallataxi,howishegoingto

assistme.Iam notwell.Kenisnotfeelingwell.Just

comeandgethim.Leavemeandgethim.”Thecall

cut.Hesighed.

“Kenisnotfeelingwell.Canwegoandcollecthim?”

“Ok.What’swrongwithhim?”

“Hismothersayshertemperatureishigh.”

“Ok.Youcangoandtakehim.”



“Let’sgoandcollecthim.Weareone.Let’sgo

together.”

***

Mutsafinishedwashingthedishesthensheput

everythingaway.Lalawalkedinthekitchenand

lookedather.

“Makesurethefloorsaredry.”

“Ok.”

Someoneknockedonthedoor.Lalawalkedoverand

opened.ShefrownedstaringatCharlize.

“Whatdoyouwant?”

“Wherearethekids?”

“Sleeping.”

“Iam heretocollectthem.ThistimearoundIhave

evidencethatyouareabusingthem.Mutsa’steacher

tookpicturesofherbruises.Ifyoudon’tgiveme

thosekids,Iam takingyoutothepoliceandyouare



goingtobearrestedforchildabuse.Anddoyou

knowwhatelseIgot?Permissionfrom BrightthatI

cangetthem.Heissigningoverhisparentalrights

tome.Andwearealsotakingthehousesincefor

thekidsandthesekidsarenowmine.Whileatit,

bringthecarjeys.TomorrowwhenIcomehere,I

betterfindyougone.Witch!”

.

.
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LelewaitedinthecarasBantsiwalkedin.She

reachedforherphoneandcalledAttie’sphone.

“Mama…”

“Hey…uhisdaddythere?”

“Weareatthemallgettingsomething.Heishere,

shouldIgivehim thephone?Daddy!Mama…”

LelesighedasAtanghandedhisfatherthephone.

“Lele…”

“Hi…”

“Whatisit?Didheforgetsomething?”

“Ngng…Ijustwantedtocheckifyouguyshad

arrived.”

“Notyet.Ihavetogetsomething.”

“Ok.”

“Areyouok?”



“Yes.”

“ShouldIgiveAttiehisphoneback?”

“No.It’sok.Behonestwithme…doyoureallylove

her?Wholeheartedly.Doyou?”

“WhatareyouexpectingtohearmmagweAttie?”

“Thetruth.”

“Whatareyougoingtodowiththetruthafter?Our

shiplongsank.SoevenifIsaynotasmuch,what

willhappen.Willthatletyoutoliveinpeace?The

factthatyouwillalwaysbetheoneIlovethemost?

Willithelpyousleepatnight.”

Tearsfilledhereyes.“HeiseverythingIneedina

man.Heispatient,kindandhelovesme.Hereally

doesandheisastraightforwardperson.Always

speakshismind.Heisperfect.”

“What’stheproblem then?”

“Heisnotyou.”

“Youmarriedhim.”

“SeeingyouwithBonilowasbreakingme…Ithought



ifImarriedhim…itwouldgetbetter.Itdoesn’tfeel

thesame.Ilostyouandit’shardtoletgowhenI

continuouslyhavetoseeyou.Ifeelsostupid

becauseit’sbeenfiveyearsbutIcan’tseem tomove

on.Toreallymoveon.”

“Whatdoyouwantmetodonow?”

“Stealme.Stealyoursonandrunwithus.”

Chesslaughed.“Watsenwawena.”

Lelesmiled.“Iwanttobestolenbyyou.Wewillstart

afresh.Oryoucanjuststealme.Thenafterthatyou

getAttieandsayyouarestaringafreshinUK.We

cangobacktoouroldhouse.Anditwillbejustus.”

“Whatareyousmoking?Iwantittoo.”

Shelaughed.“Nothing.MaybeIam crazybut

rememberhowyouwantedtorunawaythattime…?

Can’twejustdothat?Idon’tmind.”

“WhataboutLoagoandyourmom?”

“Wewilltellthem.Theywillkeepthesecretthenyou

andIstartfreshly.”

“Andwhataboutyourmarriage?Youareforever



goingtomarriedtohim ifyoutwodon’tdivorce.”

“Iwillhaveanewidentity.NotLelentle.IfIam said

tobedeadthenIwon’tbehiswifeanymore.”

Chesslaughed.“Andallthisforwhat?”

“Forus.Forme.Foryou.Forourson.”

“Youhavealottolose.Yourcompanyandyour-“

“Youwilltakeit.Youarethemajorshareholder.Iwill

runitfrom UKand…uhIwillbeaghostCEO.Noone

willeverknowtherealpersonbehindFearlessMagik

expectyou.Don’tpropose.Please…”

“Ifyouwantusback,divorcehim.It’ssimplelikethat.

Justdivorcehim.Noneedtomakeyourlifeso

difficultwhenyoucanjustdivorcehim.Yousaidyou

marriedhim outofcommunityofproperty.Sojust

divorcehim.Youknowyoulovehim.Thereasonwhy

youcan’tenjoythisrelationshipisyouare

comparinghim.Ihadmydoubtsatfirstbutheis

actuallyagreatguy.Helovesyou.Helovesyourson

likehisown.Stopbeingyourwonenemyof

happiness.”



BantsiwalkedoutwithKen.

“Bye.”

Shehungupthentheygotinthecar.Lelesmiled

turningtoKen.

“Hey…”

Kenlookedathersilentlythenlookedoutthe

window.

“What’swrongKen?”

“Nothing.”

“Ok.”

Bantsistartedthecarandtookthem backhome.

Theysteppedout,Kenmarchedtohisroom then

LelelookedatBantsi.

“What’swrong?”

“Nothing.”

“Helooksupset.”

“Kellydraggedhim intoagetmebackprotestnow

thathermarriagefailed.Heisnotevensick.”



“Letmetalktohim.”

Lelefollowedafterhim andwalkedin.Shesmiled.

“Hey…”

“Whycan’tyouleavemydaddyalone?”

“Huh?”

“Whycan’tyouleavemydaddyalone?Wedon’tneed

you.Idon’tlikeyoubecauseyoudon’twantustobe

happywithmama.”

“Ken,whenhaveInoteverwantedyoutobehappy?”

“Ifyouwantustobehappy,leaveusalone!Go

away.”

“Iloveyourdaddy.”

“Ihateyou!Youareugly!”

“That’srude,stopit.Didyourmothertellyoutotalk

tomelikethis?”

“Ihateyou!Youarefatandugly.”

Leleangrilysmackedhisfacethenpickedhisbelt

andrepeatedlybethim.“Youarenotgoingtotalkto



melikethat!Thisisnotyourmother’shouseandyou

willnevertalktomelikethat.”

Hescreamedcrying.Leledroppedthebeltjustas

hisfatherwalkedin.BantsilookedatKencrying.

“What’sgoingon?”

“Hewascallingmenamesinsultingme.”

Bantsiturnedtohisson,hislightskinshowedthe

marksofwhereshehadhim withthebelt.She

clickedhertongueandwalkedoutangrily.

Bantsijoinedherawhilelater.

“Whydidn’tyoucallme?”

“Hewasbeingride.Hecalledmefatandugly.”

“Babe,heisachild.Youcanclearlyseeheisunder

themother’sinfluence.Youdidn’thavetohithim to

apointwherehehasmarks.WhenKellyseesthat,

sheisgoingtouseittoherownadvantage.”

“Hewasbeingrude!Iwasjustputtinghim inline.”

“IneverhitAtang.”

“Becauseheisnotdisrespectful.IfKencan’trespect



methenIsuggesthestayswithhismother.Iam not

goingtohavethatrudechildinmyhouse.”

“Heismyson.”

“AndIhaveeveryrighttoreprimandhim.Thatchild

hasanattitude.That’snotgoingtoworkwithme.

Tomorrowmorning,Iwanttofindhim gone.He

shouldgobacktohismother.Ihavedonenothing

butlovethisboylikemyownson,Ilovedhim and

havenevertreatedhim anydifferentlyfrom howI

treatAtang.”

“Iknowthat,thiswassomethingthatcouldhave

beensolvedwithoutyouusingthebeltonhim.Heis

akid.Kidsareeasilyinfluenced.EvenwhenAttie

doessomethingwrong,Ineverpickmybeltandhit

him becausethat’snothowtobelievechildren

shouldbedisciplined.”

Hewalkedtothebathroom leavingherstanding

there.Hewalkedminuteslaterandchangedbefore

gettinginbed.

“Andmysonisnotgoinganywhere.Heisgoingto

stayhere.Thisishisfather’shouseandnooneis



goingtokickhim out.”

“Heisrudetome.Hewantsmetogoaway.”

“HeischildLelentle!Can’tyousee?”

“Ican’tbelieveyouaremakingmetolooklikeabad

personwhenKenwasbeingridetoe,insultingme

andcallingmenames.HesaidIhateyou.Calledme

fatandugly.”

“Iwilltalktohim aboutthattomorrowbut-“

“IfIam tooviolentforyourchild,feelfreetotake

him andgobacktohismotherlikehewants.”

“What?”

Shelookedathim.“Yes.Obviouslyheisjustgoingto

doashepleasesandcallmenamesandIjusthave

tosmileatit,feelfreetogobacktohismother

whom heloves.Iam notgoingtobedisrespectedby

achildandgetmadetofeelguiltyforreprimanding

him.Ididn’tevenhithim thatmuch.Heisjustlight

skinned.”

“Lele-“

“Youwillneverseemesayinganythingtohim.It’s



fine.”

Shechangedthengotinbedandclosedhereyes.

***

Thefollowingmorning,Bonolowalkedoutofthe

bedroom inhertracksuitthenjoinedChessinthe

kitchenwherehewaspackingthechildren’slunch

box.Helookedatherthensmiled.

“Hey…”

“Hi.”

Chesskissedhercheek.“Iwillsendyousome

moneytodoyourhairandnails.Seeyou.”

Hewalkedout.Bonolowavedasthekidswalkedout

too.Shesadlysatdownthentookoutherphoneand

typedhim alongmessage.

Bonolo:Idon’tthinkIcandothisanymore.The

uncertaintyofourfutureiskillingme.Icanseeyou

don’tlovemeandit’spointlesstoforceyoutofeel



whatyoudon’twanttofeel.Iappreciatethefactthat

youarenotcheatingbutthefeelingofbeingunloved

isworse.Ihavedecidedthatwegoourseparate

ways.Ican’tdothisanymore,youdon’twantto

marrymeortheleast,givemeanotherchild.Maybe

youarestillinlovewithyourex,whateveritis,Ican’t

stayanymore.It’shurtingmemorethananything.I

am tiredofwonderingifthereisanythingwrongwith

andyou-

Shemistakenlytappedsendthenfrowned.

“No…”

Adeliveredalertpinged.Herstartedpounding.She

readthroughthewholetext,shecouldhaveeasily

spokeaboutthem workingthingsthroughinsteadof

breakingup.Shequicklysentanotherone.

Bonolo:Ithinkweshouldtalkinperson.Iloveyou

but-

Herepliedbeforeshecouldfinish.

Chess:Ifthat’showyoufeel,it’sfine.Iwon’tforce

youtostaywhereyoudon’tfeelappreciatedor

whereyoufeelunloved.Thelastfiveyearswere



amazingandassadasitistoletyougo,Ialsodon’t

wantyoutostaywhenyouwanttoleave.

Shecalledhim.

“Hello?”

“Whatareyousaying?”

“It’sok,Iunderstand.”

“Soyouwantustobreakup?”

“Youwantthat.”

“Yousoundunbotheredatall.”

“Whatdoyouwantmetodo?Cry?”

“Ican’t-“

Thecallcut.Sheputherhandsonherfacecrying.

***

LalaopenedthedoorandlookedatCharlize.

“Youarenottakingmysister’skidsorherthings.



You-“

“Icalledthepolicealready.Theyareontheirway.I

havealotofevidence.Youaregoingtojail.Iam so

gratefulyourexhatesYou.Heplantedthecameras

inyourhouse.Wehaveeverythingontapelove.

Everything.”

“What?”

“Yes.Youaregoingtojail.”

“Iam notgoingtojail.I..soIcan’tpunishthem when

theydowrong?”

“Youmadea6yearolddowhatyoushouldbedoing.

Youaregoingtorotinjail.”

“Shejustwashedplates.Kidsthesedayswash

p;latesandcleanthehouse.Sinceisthatwrong?”

“Youdon’tmakeyourdaughterdothat.”

Lalalookedather,herheartpounding.Shetookher

carkeysandhurriedoutofthehouse.

“Whereareyougoing?Thepoliceisgoingtofind

youandhaveyouarrested.”



Shegotinhercarandtookoff.Charlizesmiledthen

gotinthehouse.Thatwasn’tsohard.

.

.
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LelewatchedasBantsipreparedhissonforschool,

guilteatingher.Hetiedhisson’sshoelacesthengot

upandlookedather.

“Iwilltakehim toschool.”

LeletookadeepbreaththensquattedbeforeKen.

“Hey…Iam sorryforhittingyouyesterday.Thatwas

notniceandIwillneverdoitagain.Igetthatyou

don’tlikemeandyouthinkIam uglyandfatandthat

Idon’twantyoutobehappywithyourmotherand

father.Iam sorryyoufeelthatwayaboutme,Ijust

thoughtyouunderstoodthatdaddyandmommyare

nolongertogetheranymorebutit’sok.Iloveyou,

youknowthat.IloveyousomuchandIthinkyou



deservetobehappytoo.”

ShestoodupandlookedatBantsi.

“Iam sorryforhittinghim.Ishouldhaveneverdone

that.Idon’thaveanyrighttoandthat’snothowIam.

Idon’tknowwhatgotintomelastnightbutI

understandwhyyouarenothappy.Metoo,Iwould

nothavebeenhappyhadIhavebeeninyourposition

soit’sunfairformetoexpectyoutonothavea

problem withit.Iam sorryforsayingheshouldgo,

heisyoursonandhedeservestobeherewithyou.

Hedeserveshisfather’slove,hedeservesyour

attentiontooandKenhasbeenstayingwithusfor

yearsnow.Ineverwanthim tobeunhappy.”Tears

filledhereyes.“Iam theproblem hereandIdon’t

wanthim tofeelunhappyinhisfather’shouse.Iam

goingtowork.”

“Hewaswrong.Iwasnotexcusinghisbehavior.

Ken?”

Helookeddowntearfully.“Iam sorryIwasmean.

MamasaidIshouldsaythattoyou.”

“It’sok.Bye.”



Lelewalkedout.Bantsiwentafterherandheldher

hand.

“Iam goingtohaveachatwithKelly.”

“Ok.”

“Lookatme.”

Hetiltedherchinandlookedinhereyes.“Iam

sorry.”

“It’sfineBantsi.”

“It’snot.Youarenotok.”

“Iam fine.”

“Iloveyou.”

Lelelookedathim thenpressedherlipstogether

tearfully.Shenodded.

“CanItakeyououtforlunch?”

“Ihaveameetingtoday.Seeyoulater.”

Shegotinhercaranddroveoff.

***



HourswentbyasBonololayonherbedcrying.She

finallygotupasherheadachedthenopenedthe

wardrobe.Shepausedstaringatasmallbox.She

reachedforitandopenedit.Herheartskippedas

shelookedatthesparklingring.Shetookitoutthen

sliditonherfinger.Itfitperfectly.Shepickedthe

notethatwasbeneathandsmiled.

‘Marryme…’

Shegiggled.“Chess….”

Shewentforherphoneanddialedhim.Hisnumber

didn’tgothrough.Moretearsrolleddownhercheeks.

Nowitmadesensethathehadbehavedasifhe

didn’tcare,heknewshewouldfinditthere.She

washedherfacethentookoffhertracksuitandput

ononeofherbacknumbers.

***

AtChess’soffice,Bonolosmiledwalkingovertothe



receptionist.

“Hi..”

Thereceptionistsmiled.“Hi,hereforboss?”

“Yes.”

“Goup.Heisthere.”

“Thanks.”

Bonolowalkedtotheelevator.Thereceptionisttook

theofficelineandcalledChess’sPA.

“Yah?”

“Bonoloiscomingup.”

“Really?”

“Yes.Bathoingthisladymakesmebreathein

throughthewound.Kanaokareoneofthosebeauty

pageants.”

ThePAlaughed.“Enesheispretty.Bossalways

getsthebeautifulones.”

“Ngng,thisonetakesthetrophy.Sheisbeautiful.”

“Sheishere,sharp.”



***

BonolowalkedovertoChess’sPAwithasmile.

“Hi,Iam heretoseeChess.Ishefree?”

“Heis.Tlhammawenaomontle..”

Bonolosmiled.“Thankslove.”

BonolowalkedtoChess’sdoorthenopenedwalking

in.Chessraisedhisheadandlookedather.She

smiledwalkingfurtherintohisoffice.Sheplacedher

handbagonhistableandwalkedroundhistablein

herbodyconthatshowedherjustperfectpetite

figure.Shesatonhislapandkissedhim.She

smiled.

“SometimesIam toomuch…Ioverthink,Itryto

makesenseofwhatmightbegoingon.Igetscared.

That’swhatmakesmehuman.Iwasbeginningtop

thinkmaybeIwasjustpanadoforyourpain.Just

yourbandageforyourwoundandthatmaybeyouno

longerneededme.Ihaddoubts.”Tearsfilledher



eyes.“Butthat’sjustme.Iam insecure.Iam scared.

Iam impatientmaybe…Iam jealous…that’swhat

makesme.”Shecuppedhisface.“ButIloveyou.I

loveyouwithallmyall.Ihaveinvestedeverythingin

meintoyou.Intolovingyou.IsentthattextbeforeI

sawthis…”Shereachedforherhandbagandtook

outtheringtogetherwiththenote.“Idon’tknowif

thisofferisstillonthetable.Ifitis…pleaseaskme…

askme..”

Chesssmiledthengotupwithher.Heplacedher

downthenwentdownonhisknee.

“Igotthisringmonthsback.Ihavebeenhavingitfor

awhilenow.Attiehasbeenknowing,mychildcan

reallykeepasecret.Iwaswaitingfortheperfect

opportunitytoaskyou.Iloveyou.Iknowsometimes

youmayquestionit,Iquestionyoutoosometimes.I

guessthat’swhathappenswhenyouhavebeenhurt

somuchthatyouendupquestioningeverything.I

loveyou.Ididn’tactuallyunderstandjusthowmuch

tillyousentthattext.Iwantustobeforever.Iwant

ustohaveourchild…asamarriedcouple.The

reasonwhyIrefusedachildbeforeisbecauseI



don’twanttobringkidswhenIam notmarriedto

you.Iwantproperthings.Ihavebeenmarriedbefore.

TwiceandIhavebeenhurtbeforebutIwanttotake

thisleapoffaithwithyou.Iwanttotryagainin

hopesthatthistimearounditwillbedifferent.Will

youpleasemarrymeBonolo?”

Tearsrolleddownhercheeks.“Yes.Yes….”

Chessslidthetringonherfingerthengotupand

kissedher.Shebrokedowncryingthenputherhead

onherchest,happinessoverwhelmingher.

Chesssmiledhuggingher.Shecriedforawhilethen

hewipedawayhertearsandkissedher.Hepicked

herupandplacedheronhisdeskkissinghereven

more.Hepausedthenwalkedtohisdoorandlocked.

Hewalkedbacktohisdeskandtooktheoffice

phoneandcalledhisPA.

“Hey,cancelmyfollowingmeetingandstart

preparingforthattripIhadputaside.”

“Yessir,forfivepeople?”

“Yes.Mykidswillbecomingwith.”



“Iwillstartworkingonitnow.”

“Ok.Andbringthatthing.Ineeditnow.”

“Yessir.”

Hehungupthenkissedherunzippingherdress.

.

BonolowalkedoutofChess’sofficeawhilelater

afterasteamystation.Shewavedthereceptionist

walkingout.Shewenttowhereshehadparkedher

carthenfrownednotseeingitanywhere.AnAudiQ7

wasparkedinherspace.Shelookedattheribbons

onitwithafrown.Herphonestartedringingfrom

herhandbag.

“Babe,Ican’tfindmycar.IswearIhadparkedit-“

“Thatisforyou.”

Bonoloturnedtothecarjustasacameraman

walkedouttakingavideo.

“Chess…whatareyoutalkingabout?”

“Igotitforyou.”

Tearsfilledhereyes.“Why?”



“Becauseyouloveme.”

Tearsrolleddownhercheeksassheturnedbackto

thesilverQ7.

“Chess…”

“Iloveyou.”

Sheputherhandoverhermouthstaringathercar.

Workerssteppedoutsideandstaredassheputher

handsonherfacecrying.Somestartedtaking

videos.Bonolowalkedoverandgotin.

“Chess..it’sbeautiful.”

“Notmorethanyou.”

“Iloveit.Iloveit…thankyou.”

***

CharlizewatchedasBrightwalkedoverinhisorange

jumpsuit.Hesatoppositeherthensmiled.The

murdererstilllookedgood,morebuffer.



“Igotthekids.”

“Thankyou.”

“Didyouappeal?”

“Mylawyerisgoingto.Butwehavezerohopes.”

“Why?Whydidyoukillher?”

Hesighed.“Ididn’tevenseemyself.IthoughtIwas

justscaringher.Inevermeanttokillher.Ilovedher.

Ilovedhersomuch.”

“Iwon’tbeabletogetthehouse.Ijustscaredher.

Theymightgetthehouse.”

“ThehouseisinMutsa’sname.Youwillgetitasher

guardian.”

“Ok.”

“Justtalktomylawyerandsortouteverything.

Thankyouforcomingbacktofightingforthekids.

Thankyouforalsocomingtoseeme.IthoughtI

wouldneverseeyoueveragain.AftertwoyearsI

wasconvincedyouweredone.”

“Ididn’tcometoseeyouforyou.JustforLefa’s



kids.”

Hesmiled.“Thankyou.Pleasetakecareofthem.”

“Iwill.Howareyoudoinginthere?”

“Iam good.Youlookbeautiful.”

“Thanks.”

“Howisyourhusband?”

“Wearehappy.”

“Iam happyforyou.”

“Thanks.Ihavetogo.Iwillcontactthelawyer.”

“Ok.”

Sheturnedandwalkedaway.

***

MmagweLefalookedatherdaughterthenshook

herhead.“Ican’tbelieveyou.Ican’tbelieveI

defendedyoueachtimethatwhiteladytoldme.You

areevil.Youhaveanevilheartandthat’swhyyou



arenothappy.Youwillneverfindhappiness

becauseyourheartisrotten.”

“Mama…”

“Laronayouareevil.Geroutofmyhouse.Don’trun

tome.Ihopethepolicecatchyouandlockyouup.

Youdon;ltdeservetoberoamingthestreets.You

deservetobeinjail.Lefa’sisturninginhergrave.,

Mydaughterishurtingwhereversheis.”

“Lefahurtme!”Sheyelledcrying.“Lefabrokeme.I

lovedLefa.Shewasmysister!Shewatchedme

makeafooloutofmyself.WatchedmeasIcriedfor

themanshewashavingsexwithbehindmyback.

Shehurtme.Shehurtbeyond,shewasmysisterbut

shestabbedmewithakniferightinmyheart.She

destroyedme.DoesitmakemeevilthatIam hurting?

Thatmyheartstillbreaks?Sheknew…shewatched

mecrytoher…ShelookedatmeasifIwasafool

andcontinuedsleepingwithhim.Letherhurt

whereversheisbecauseIam alsohurting.”

“YouneedJesus!”

Lalaturnedandwalkedout.MmagweLefaputher



handsoverherfacesittingwithheramputatedleg.

***

AtUniversityofBotswana,Lelewalkedoutofthe

lecturehallholdingherthingsandwenttoheroffice.

Shewalkedinandputherthingsonhertablesitting.

Someoneknockedonherdoor.

“Comein..”

Astudentwalkedin.

“Mrs.Simons,myassignment.”

Lelesmiled.“Putitonthetable.”

Sheplaceditonthetableandhurriedout.Lele

reachedforherphoneandopenedherfacebook.

Chess’snewprofilepicturepoppedupatthetop.

ShelookedatBonolo’shandwitharing.Shesat

properlyopeningthecomments,allofthem

congratulatinghim.Shelookedatthepicturefora

while,tearsitchinghereyes.Shefinallyletitoutand

startedcrying.Thetherapisthadsaiditwasgoodto



cry.Secriedforawhilethenfinallypulledherself

andwipedawayhertears.

Shereactedwithaheartafterawhileofjuststaring

atit.Shedialedhim.

“Hello?”

“Congratulations.”

“Thanks.”

“Youloveher…”

“Ido.Iloveherverymuch.Ilovedyou.Iadmitand

maybeIstilldobutwehavebothmovedon.Please

let’sfocusonthepeoplewehave.Thereisnoneed

tokeepcomplicatingthings,noneedtohavedoubts.

Let’sappreciatethegoodwehave.Itdoesn’thaveto

beusbabe.Itdoesn’thavetobeLeleandChess.Of

causeweloveeachothertosomelevelbutIbetif

wegetbacktogether,itwon’tbethesame.Alothas

happened.Let’sbehappywhereweare.Makeit

work.Putinyoureffort.Loveandbeloved.Loveis

beingabletoletgosothatyoucanbehappy.Iknow

ourswasreal.Iknowourswasspecial.Trustme

babe…Iknow.Attieisourproofbutitdoesn’thave



tobemeandyou.Itdoesn’thavetobe.Oncewe

bothstopcomparingourpartners,youaregoingto

seethedifference.IknowIwill.Ialreadydo.Ilove

Bonolo.Ireallydo.YouloveBantsi.Let’smakeit

work…please…”

.
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Laterthatday,Lelewalkedinsideherhouseand

tookoffhershoes.Shewalkedtothecouchand

threwherselfonitheavingaheavysigh.Bantsi

walkedfrom thekitchenandsmiledasshelaidon

thecouch,eyesclosed.

“Hey…”

Leleraisedherheadandlookedathim.Shesat

upright.

“Hi…”

“Howwaswork?”

Shesmiledthentookoutaletterfrom herhandbag.

Shehandedittohim.

“IjustgotwhenIwasleaving.”

Bantsiopeneditandtookouttheletter.Heread

throughthensmiledhappily.

“Yougotthepromotion?”



Lelelaughed.“Idid.”

Hepickedheruphuggingher.

“Iam proudofyoubabe.”

“Thankyouformotivatingme.IneverknewIcould

actuallygetthejoborbetteryetbegettingpromoted

toheadofdepartmentatmyage.”

“Youdeserveit.Youworkreallyhard.”

“WhereisKen?”

“Idroppedhim offatmysister’shouse.Iwantedus

tohavetheeveningtoourselves.”

Lelesmiled.“Iam reallysorryaboutlastnight.It’s

nevergoingtohappeneveragain.”

Hekissedher.“It’sok.Iknow.Iwantustomoveon

from that.IspoketoKelly.”

Leleputherhandsonhischestknowinghealways

meantwhathesaid.“Ok.”

Bantsisqueezedherthickbuttkissingher.Hisdick

jerkedinhispants.

“Isawyougotthedeal.”



Batsismiled.“SimonsAirlineisabouttotakeoff.”

Lelelookedinhiseyeswithasmile,hehadpassed

bythebarber.Thefreshhaircutlookedgoodonhim

andhehadtrimmedhisbeard.Shecouldactually

heartheexcitementinhisvoiceanditsoundedsexy

ashell.

Hekissedheragain.“Iloveyou.Thankyoufor

lookingpastmyflawsandchoosingme.”

“Thankyouforbeingpatientwithme.”

“Igotussomething.Iam heatingitup.”

“Ok…”

“Wantaglassofwine?”

“Yes,please…”

Hewalkedtothekitchen.LeleturnedtotheTVas

hersongplayed.Ittookherbacktotheirwedding

day.Theuncertainty,atsomepointshehadthought

shewasgoingtoelope.Shesighedwithasmile.

MaybeChesswasright.Eveniftheygotbackto

eachother,itwouldneverbethesame.Bansti

walkedbackwithaglassofwine.



“Babe,doyourememberoursong…”

Shestarteddancingthewaytheyhadbeendancing

thatday.

“Wedidn’tdothat.”

Lelelaughed.“Wedid.Wetwirledanddidthis..”

Heincreasedthevolume.“Nope.Itwaslikethis.”

Bantsimovedthetableandstarteddancing.Lele

joinedhim dancingbyhissideasUmuntuWami

playedonthespeakers.Shelaughedastheytwirled

dancing.

Nginomuntuwami

Namhlanginomuntuwam

Nginomuntuwami

Namhlanginomuntuwam

Nginomuntuwami

Namhlanginomuntuwam



Thesongcontinuedblastingthroughthespeakers

whiletheylaugheddoingtheirmoves.

Lelelaughed.“Babe,youmadeamistake.Before

that,wedidthis..”Sheshowedhim.

“Itwasviseversa.”

“No..Iswearwedidlikethat.”

Bantsismiled.“Maybeweshoulddoitagain.”

“Startthesong?”

“No.Redothewholeceremony.”

Lelesmiled.“Youwanttomarrymeagain?”

“Yes.Celebratethreeyearsofourmarriage.”

Lelesmiled.“Iwouldlovethat.”

Heunzippedherskirtthenpusheditdownherhips.

Bantsipickedherup,Lelewrappedherlegsaround

hiswaist.Hetookhertothebedroom thenlaidher

down,shedidn’thaveherpantyon.

“Whereisyourpanty?”

“Idon’tlikewearingone.Makesmeuncomfortable.”



Hegotontopofherthentookoffhertopandbra.

Hesqueezedherbreastkissingher.Leleopenedher

legswider,shehadmissedhim.Herubbeditonher,

shehelpedhim takeoffhist-shirtexposinghis

tattooschest,hehadgottenanothertattoo,shehad

chosenit.Shelookedathernameprintedbeneathit

thenblushed.

Hekissedhertakingouthisdickandrubbeditup

anddownherwetfolds.Heputherlegonhis

shoulderthenpushedinsqueezinghimselfin.Bantsi

gruntedaspusheditallinthenstoppedalongway.

Hegentlymovedhiswaistthrustingintothat

sweetness.

“Fuck!”

Hepulledhertotheedgeofthebedandstepped

down,thatveineddickstillpluggedintoher.She

lookedathim knowingthemixturealwaysdid

wonderswhenevershedrankit.

“Wearekeepingthisone.Heorsheisours.”

Lelesmiledandnodded.Bantsiputbothherkegson

hiswaistandstartedpoundingintowhileshe



moaned.

***

RragweChesspickedhisdaughterwhohadfallen

asleepinfrontoftheTVandputhertobed.Shewas

sobeautiful.Herbeautyslowlymaturedasshegrew.

Hesmiledproudlyknowingthatwashisdaughter.

ShehadtakensomuchafterhermotherandLele.

Hewenttohisbedroom whereCathywasthen

joinedherinbed.

“ShelookssomuchlikeLele.”

Cathylaughed.“Neoisyourphotocopy.Shehatesit.

Yesterdayshesaidshealsowishesshehadtaken

afterme.”

Helaughed.“Sheisbeautifultoo.Notasbeautiful

likethetwogirlsbutstillbeautiful.”

“Iam sohappyforher.”

“Idon’tknowaboutthatwhiteman.Heistoowhite

forme.”



“Becauseheiswhite.Heisagoodman.Ilikehim.”

“Wewillsee.Ijustlikethathefollowedtradition.”

“Metoo.”

“ChesswantstomarrymmagweAmo.”

“Oh…”

“Yes.”

“Good.Heneedsawifebyhisside.”

“Iwashopingmaybehewouldfixthingswithmma

borotho.”

“Itoldyoubackthentohelpthekidsbutyou

refused.”

“Mmaborothowashurtingmyson.Whatdidyou

wantmetodo?”

“Stopcallingmydaughterthat.Whydoyouevencall

herthat?Whyareyoulookingathervagina?”

Helaughed.“Iam notlookingatit.Andthat’snot

whyIcallherthat.”

“Mxm…butwhat’sdoneisdone.Lethim settlewith



Bonolo.Sheloveshim.Sheloveshim somuch.She

wouldneverhurthim.”

“Yes.”

Hegropedherassasthepillkickedin.Hemoved

closerrubbinghisdickonher.Hekissedhergetting

ontopofherthentookoffhernightdress.Cathy

lookedathisdickashereachedforthelube.She

movedherwaistcloserasheappliedthelubeonhis

dickbeforepushingin….
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***



Charlizetuckedallthekidsinlaterthatnight.Mutsa

lookedatherandsmiledwarm onthebedwithclean

softblankets.Charlizekissedherforehead.

“Areyoumama?”

Charlizesmiled.“Yes.”

“Iwanttostaywithyouforever.”

TearsfilledCharlize’seyes.“Youaregoingtostay

withmeforever.Iloveyou.Sleep.”

Mutsagrabbedherdressandheldittightlynot

wantingtoletgowhilelyingbesideheryounger

brother.

“Iam notgoinganywhere.”

“Youaregoingtoleave.”

Charlizegotinbedandlaidbesideher.

“Iwillsleepwithyoutonight.”

Mutsarelaxedthenyawnedsleepy.Sheclosedher

eyesandslowlyfellasleep.Minuteswentbythen

Charlizegotupandcoveredherwiththeblanket

beforewalkingout.ShejoinedKhaliinthebedroom.



“Theyareasleep.IwishIgotthem sooner.”

“Youdidnow.That’sallthatmatters.”

“Iwouldhavewishedforthekidstoknoweachother

butAmahleistoobitter,shewon’tevenhearit.”

“Don’tbotherher.Leaveit.”

Shemovedclosertohim puttingherlegbetweenhis

thenkissedhim.Hesmiled.

“Hersoulisatpeacenow.”

Charlizesmiled.“Iknow.”

***

Laladroveinthemiddleofthenight.Shewasn’tsure

whereshewasgoingbutshewasgoing.Tears

rolleddownhercheeks.Shecouldstillremember

theimageshehadwalkedinonthattime,finding

KhumowithLefa.Moretearswethercheeks.She

parkedhercaronthesideoftheroadandcried.No

oneunderstoodherpainandnoonesympathized



withher.RathertheyhadthrownLefa’skidsrightat

herandexpectedhertojustforget.Howwasshe

meanttoforgetallthatpain?

Shetookadeepbreaththenjoinedtheroad

continuingdriving.Awhilelatershesawthesignof

Sbranathenincreasedthespeedheadedthere.

***

Thefollowingmorning,Lelewokeupinher

husband’sarmsthenreachedforherringingphone.

“Hello?”

“Hi…it’sBame.Iam in-“

“Iwouldappreciateifyounevercallmeagain.Thank

you.”Shehungupandblockedhim.Amessagefrom

Chesscaughtherattention.

Chess:Hey,IwanttotravelwithAttie.Ineedan

affidavit.Canyoumakeittodaymorning?

Lele:Yes.



Sheputherphoneawayandsighedrestingherhead

inhischest.Bantsikissedherthenpulledherontop

ofhim.Hekissedheradjustingherontopofhim

thenheldhishardveineddickguidingitinside.Lele

movedbacktositproperlyasitsankinstretching

it’swayin.Heheldherwaistandstartedthrusting

from beneath,pushinghisentiremeatdeepinher

whilegrunting.Sheputherhandsonhischestand

movedontopofhim meetinghim thrustforthrust.

Shemoanedashebithislowerlipenjoyingeach

thrustintoher.

***

Thatafternoon.Chesswalkedinsidetheairportwith

hisfamily.Attielookedatbothofthem excitedly.

“Daddy,wherearewegoing?”

“It’sasurpriseAttie.”

“Iam soexcited.Ican’twaittotellallmyfriends.”

Mashsmiledexcitedtoo.“Metoo.”



“Metoodaddy.”

ChesssmiledandpickedKeamo.“Iknowmybaby.”

Theywalkedinsidetheairportandcheckedin.

*

Insidetheplane,Bonolosmiled.

“Iam excitedtoo.”

Chessleanedoverandkissedher.

“YouaregoingtoloveitMrs.Moremi.”

Shesmiled.“Ican’twait…Let’stakeaselfie.”

Shetookherphonethensnappedaselfieof

everyone.Shequicklyposteditbeforetheplane

couldtakeoffwithafewsentences.

‘7yearsbackImetthisman,theloveofmylife,the

manwhoownsmyheart.7yearsbackIwouldhave

neverimaginedhewouldbethecenterofmyworld.

7yearsbackIwouldhaveneverimaginedIwouldbe



thishappy.Hehasshownmethatrealloveexist,

mjoloisnotascam bafethu,loveisbeautiful.Isaid

yesyesterday,saidyestospendingtherestofmy

lifewithhim,yestobehisrideanddie,yestobeing

hispillarwheneverheneedsme,yestolovinghim

andhim only.Iwilldoitalloveragain.IloveyouMr.

Moremi.Iloveyousosomuchithurts.Iwouldfall

inlovewithyoualloveragainifIhadto.Theloveof

mylife…

Shesmiledtyping.

‘#TheMoremi’s#LoveLivesHere

#MjoloIsNotAScam.’

Shepostedjustastheairattendantaskedfor

everyonetoswitchofftheirgadgetsastheygot

readytotakeoff.

~~~THEEND~~~
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