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#1

AtDTConstructioninFrancistown,Legaufisatwith

otherinterviewees.Shetookadeepbreath,thiswas

theseventhinterviewthisweekandjustlookingat

theotherinterviewees,shecouldtelltheyhadso

muchexperienceunlikeher.

Shecouldeasilyseeshewastheyoungestofthem

all.Onebyone,theygotcalledintillherturncame.

Shetookadeepbreathandstoodupthenfollowed

oneofworkerstoanofficewhereamiddleaged

mansatwearinghisglasses.

Helookedatherasshewalkedinsmiling.

“Goodmorning.”

“Sitdown.”

Shesatdownandputherhandsonherlap.

“So…LegaufiPaballo…DegreeinCivilEngineering…



workedasaninterninyear3atPeacock

Constructionist…workedinabutcher…andsome

unrelatedjobstoyourqualification.Diplomain

BusinessAdministration…whatwasthis?Online

studying?”

“Distantlearning.”

Themanlookedather.“Iamgoingtobehonest

withyou.Youdon’tfitinhere.Youwon’tevenget

thejob.Wearelookingforpeoplewhohaveatleast

10yearsexperience.Youhavenothing.Whyare

youhere?Towasteourtime?Didyouseetheother

peoplethatarehere?Wearenotlookingfor

someonewho’slookingtolearnthejob.Weare

lookingforanexperiencedprofessional.Youare

notthat.”

“Iama-“

“Whatyouaredoesn’tmatter.Iamjustbeing

honestwithyou.Butyouarebeautiful.”Heleaned

backstaringather.“YoucanmakemehappysoI

canhookyouuptosomethingelsearoundhere.

MaybemyPA.”



Fifilookedathimandswallowed.“Makeyou

happy?”

“Obviouslyyoucan’taffordtobribeme.Sobesides

money,there’sonlyonewaytomakemehappy.”

“Youwanttosleepwithme?”

Hesmiled.“Ididn’tsaythat.Yousaidit.”

“Thankyou.Foryourtime.Iwon’tbeabletodothat.

Iamsorry.”

Hesmirked.“Youloveplayinghardtogetdon’tyou?

Iwillgetyou.”

Fifistoodupthenwalkedoutofhisoffice.

*

Overanhourlater,Fifiwalkedoutholdingher

internshipcontractinherhand.Thehotwindblew

herflaredreddresswhilehersister’sheelsclacked

onthepavedparkinglot.Sheshovedthecontractin

herbagtakingadeepbreaththenjoinedtheroad.



Shewalkeddowntheroadholdingherhandbag

thinkingofthecontractshehadjustsigned.

Acombidriverhootedather.

“Sorrysweety,watsamaya?(Areyougoing?)”

Fifilookedathimandshookherheadthinkingof

thelastcoinsshehadinherbag.Hesmiledather.

“Nkagopegamahalasweety…(Icangiveyouaride

forfree.)”

Fifilookedathisyellowteeththathadagreenish

tinttothemandshookherheadno,shefound

herselfholdingherbreaththoughhewasfarfrom

her.

“Iamfine.”

Hesmiledslowingdown.“Omonteautlwa?(Youare

beautiful.)”

Shenoddedhopinghe’djustdriveaway.He

laughedthendroveoff,shesighedinreliefandtook

offtheheelsandputonherflipflops.Herphone

rangfromherhandbag.Shetookoutherphoneand

smiledpickingheryoungsister’scall.



“Hi…”

“Didyougetthejob?”

Fifismiledhappily.“Yes.Theygavemetheintern

post.”

Loratosighed.“Ithoughttheywanteda-“

“Theydidwantaprojectmanager.ButLoloIdon’t

haveanyexperienceandthepeoplewhowerethere

hadexperience.”

“Iamsorry.”

“Itsok.P1400isbetterthannothingright?”

“Yeah…”

Fifismiled.“Iamhappy.AtleastIgotajob.They

arethefirsttotakemeaftervarsity.Maybeafter

thistheywillhiremepermanently.Theyareabig

company.Ihavehope.MaybeIwillgettransferred

toGaboronelenna.”

Loratolaughed.“Ihopetheydo.Itwillbesomuch

funifyoujoinedmethisside..Idon’thavemuch

friends.”



Fifilaughed.“Becauseyouareabore.Youneedto

beinthestreets.”

“AhhmmaIamcomfortableathome.Kanawenao

naleRicky.(YouhaveRicky.)Ihavetogo.My

virtualmeetingisstarting.Wewilltalk.Iamhappy

foryou.”

“Thankyou.”

“Bye,loveyou!”

Fifismiledasshehungup.Sheputherhandover

headlikeashadetoprotectherselffromtheblazing

sun.ShefoundherselfthinkingofLorato,shehad

beenluckytogetajobimmediatelyafteruniversity,

thecompanythathadtakenforinternshiphadhired

herpermanentlyaftershehadgraduated.Ayear

latershenowdroveaMazda2andstayedinanice

houseinGaboroneatonly23yearsold.

Herphonerangagain.Shepickedherbestfriend’s

call.

“Ricky…”

“Chomi,didyougetthejob?”



Ricky’sloudexcitedvoicebroughttearstohereyes.

“Asanintern.”

“What?”

“Ihavenoexperience.RickybutisGodfair?I

workedhardinuniversitytojusthaveadegree

sittinginthehousewhileotherpeoplecontinueto

justgetblessed.NotthatIamjealousbutwhenam

Igoingtogetmyblessingstoo?Loratogetspaid

16keverymonth.Sheissavingtobuyaplot.She

drivesanicecar.Staysinaniceflat.”Tearsfilled

hereyesandrolleddownruiningherP10

foundationfromtheChineseshop.“Sheisa

FinanceandAdministrationManageratonly23.”

“Fifi,oursuccessescomedifferently.”

“Mamasayssheistiredoffeedingagrownwoman.

NowIamabouttoearnonlyP1400.”

“StopcomparingyourselftoLorato.Andmoveat

yourownpace.”

“IgetcomparedtoLorato.Iamheroldersister.I

can’tescapethecomparison.”



“Let’sgooutandforgetourtroubles.Thereisa

placenyanajustoutsideFTown.There’saDJfrom

SouthAfricacoming.”

“Dowehavemoneyfortickets?Oreventransport.”

“NgNgchomza,ticketandtransportaresorted.I

metthisguy,omaswenyanammegabadbad.(He

isalittleuglybuthe’snotthatbadbad.)Ifyoulook

awayquickenough,he’snotthatbad.Hewilltake

usandalsobuyusdrinks.Wenajustbeready.”

Fifilaughed.“Whathappenedtothatotherguy?

What’shisname?”

“Himandhisnamearenotimportant.Wewillcome

andpickyouupattheusualspotreyemonateng

ebileungwanimaningumtanakabokabza!”

Fifilaughedevenharder.“Ok.Pickmeattheusual

spot.”

“Sharp.”

Hehungup.Fifismiledwipingawayhertearsand

walkedheadedhome.Carspassedherasthesun

blazed,nowsheregrettedthatfreecombiride.Her



legswereachingalreadyfromallthewalkingshe

hadbeendoingallweekforinterviews.Thirty

minuteslatershewalkedthroughthegateathome,

shelookedatherstepmotherseatedonthe

verandawithherfriendandtookadeepbreath.

Herstepmotherstaredather.“Didyougetthejob?”

Fifismiled.“Yes.Butasanintern.”

“Justanintern?Dointernsevengetpaid?”She

startedshoutingsomuchthatasusual,the

neighborsstared.“Whycan’tyoujustgetaproper

job?Kooreyouarejustmeanttobeaburdenhuh?

YourjobistofinishmypensionmoneyhuhLegaufi?

Youcan’tevenhelpwithanythinginthehouse

expectfromeating!Iwonderwhyyourmotherhad

todiebecausennatotaIcan’t.OmorwaloLegaufi!

Loratoisyoungerthanyou,youshouldbeleading

myexample!Ifyouarenotdrinkingalcoholand

sleepingaroundlikeawhore,youareeatingmy

foodandwastingmyelectricity!Iamtired!What

happenedthistimearound?”

“Theyneededsomeonewithexperience.”



“Youaretheworstthingtohappentoanyone.I

don’tknowwhatyouareeatingtodaybutdon’t

touchmypotsormyfood.Ilockedmykitchen

doors.Maybehungerwillmakeyoulookfora

properjob.”

Fifiwalkedinsideherlatefather’shouseasherstep

mothercontinuedshouting.

“Idon’tknowwhobewitchedyoubutwhoeveritis

surelydied..Ihaveneverseensuch.Youarenot

evenashamedtostillbestayinginmyhouseat

yourage.Youragematesarefarwithlife.Theyare

doingsomuchbetterthanyou.Theycanafford

themselves!”

Fifilookedatthelockedkitchendoorasher

stomachgrumbled.Shewalkedtoherroomandsat

onthebedexhausted.Shewasusedtotheinsults

somuchtheydidn’tbotherheranymore.Shehad

embracedherroleastheblacksheep.

ShelaidonherbedandopenedherWhatsapp.She

frownednotseeinganymessagesthenclosedher

eyesrecallingthathersubscriptionhadended



earlieronandshehadreachedherairtimeloanlimit.

ShethoughtofaskingLoratotobuyherairtimebut

thenshehadaskedforP100lastweek.Sheput

downthephoneandclosedhereyeslisteningas

herstepmothercontinuedtalkingaboutherwith

herfriend.

***

InGaborone,Loratosatinherformalwearinher

office.Hervirtualmeetingended,shesighedand

finishedupthereportshewasworkingon.She

submittedittoherbossthenpickedherphone.She

openedherWhatsapptocheckifhersisterhad

repliedhermessage.ShelookedatFifi’slastseen

andfiguredsheprobablydidn’thaveInternet

subscriptionandknowingher,ittooksomuchfrom

hertojustaskforassistance.

Loratotransferredherairtimeandwaitedforafew

minutesbeforesendingheramessage.



Lorato:Youarewelcome

Shequicklyreplied.

Fifi:Iwasstilltyping..

Lorato:Youarestillwelcome

Fifi: Thankyou!

Acolleagueknockedonherdoor,sheputdownher

phone.Thecolleaguesmiledather.

“Whatareyoueating?”

Loratosmiledliftingherlunchbox.“This.”

Hercolleaguelaughed.“Thereisanewrestaurant

thatjustopened.Let’sgo.”

“Idon’thavemoneytoeatout.”

Thecolleaguesmiled.“YouarestingyLolo!Let’sgo.

Spoilyourselfformeanearlylunch.Let’sgo.”

“AndwhatwillIdowithmyfood?”

“Youwilleatitathome..Let’sgo.Youlooktoo

beautifultonotbeseen.”

Loratolaughedthengotup.Sheclosedherlaptop



andgrabbedherhandbagandphone.Shefixedher

slacksthathuggedherwelldefinedcurves.Sheput

onherjacketandtookoutacompactmirrorlooking

atheralreadybeautifulface.

“Thammaomontle,let’sgo!”

Loratolaughedthenwalkedoutwithherclosingher

doorbehindher.Sheunlockedhercarfroma

distantandgotinsidewithhercolleague.She

startedherengineanddroveoff.

*

Attherestaurant,Loratolethercolleagueleadher

insidethefancyrestaurant.Theysettledonatable

andorderedfood.Loratosmiledstaringaround.

“Thisplaceisbeautiful..”

Thecolleaguesmiled.“Itoldyou.Andit’sfullof

potentialhusbands.”

Loratolaughed.“Ishouldknown,youlovemen.”



Thewaiterbroughttheirfoodminuteslater.Lorato

pickedtheforkandstartedeatingassoonasthey

putthefooddownlookingatthetime.Theyfinished

up,Loratoraisedherhandcallingthewaiter.Her

colleagueclearedherthroat.

“Iamcoming.Iamgoingtothetoilet.”

Shestoodupandwalkedtotherestrooms.The

waiterbroughtthebill,LoratolookedatherP128.00

billthenhercolleague’sP390.00bill.Minutes

passedasshewaited,twentyminuteslatershe

laughedalonerealizingshehadleftwithher

handbag.Loratocalledherbutherphonerang

unanswered.Shetookoutsomemoneyfromher

handandsliditbetweenthebillthenwalkedout

angrily.

Sheopenedherhandbagtotakeouthercarkeys.

“Lookingforthis?”

Loratoturnedandlockedeyeswithamaninablack

suit.Shelookedathercarkeysinhishands.

“Youleftthemonthetablewhenyouwalkedoutlike

youwereabouttokillsomeone.”



Loratosmiled.“Thankyou.”

Helookedathersmile.“Youhaveabeautiful

smile..”

“Iamnotgivingyoumynumberjustbecauseyou

pickedmycarkeys.Iwasgoingtofindthemeither

way.”

Helaughedhandingthemtoher.“Iwasjust

complimentingyou.Ineveraskedforyournumber

soyoucangladlykeepit.”

Heunlockedhisbigcarbedsidehersthenjumped

in.Hereversedanddroveoffleavingher

embarrassed.Shebitherlowerlipgettinginhercar.

Shelaughedaloneputtingherhandsonherface

wonderingwhyshehadevensaidthat.

***

LaterthatdayasitgotdarkerinFrancistown,Fifi

lockedherbedroomdoorthenputpillowsunderthe

duvet.Shetookoutthelastcoinsshehadandput



theminherpockettogetherwithherphone.She

openedherwindowandjumpedout.Fifisighed

closingthewindow,at25shestillhadtosneakout.

Shehurriedtothegateandwalkeddownthestreet

whereRickywaswaitingwithhisfriend.

ShelookedattheblackRunXandjumpedinatthe

back.Rickyturnedhandingherabottleof

Savannah,hisfacefullybeatwithmakeup.

“Chomi!”

Fifilaughed.“YoulookhotwenaSomgaga!”

“Thankyoubabes,babywee,thisismyfriend,

Legaufi,youcancallherLele,Gau,orFifi.Fifinaz,

thisismyman,Modibedi.CallhimDibs.”

Fifismiled.“Hello…”

Theboyfriendturnedandlookedather.Fifikepther

smilestaringattheman

“Nicetofinallymeetyou.”

Fifinodded.Heturnedanddroveoff.Fifiquickly

textedRickyopeningherbeer.



Fifi:Andthen?

Rickystartedtypingfromthefrontseat.

Ricky:Itoldyoutolookawayquickly,don’tmake

yourproblemsmin

Fifi: Ijo,he’sanApe

Ricky:mymanain’tnoGorilla ormaybejustabit

Fifi:Helookslikekillspeople.Areyousurehe’snot

tobesuspected

Ricky:Wearesafe.He’suglyontheoutsidebut

inside…butifuli

FifirelaxedasIsaacdrovewhileshedrankher

Savannah.Awhilelaterhetookaturnastheyleft

theFrancistownbehind.Fifilookedatthebush

surroundingthemworriedlythenlookedatRicky

whohadputawayhisphone.

Fifisighedrelievedhearingloudmusicfroma

distant.Isaacdrovetoanopeningwherelotsof

carswereparkedwhilemusicplayedreallyloud

fromthebar.



TheremixversionofSisterBethinaplayed.Ricky

handedherthesecondbottleofSavannahasthey

gotoffthecar.

Fifilaugheddancingtohersong.Shemovedher

flexiblebodytothebeatwhilesingingalong.

‘Edibhiridichipileehlebanabatletse

Kereeybaykutlwabofebekerebotsediropeng

Kerehebarebonsametlolointhemintime

Hehbarehebarehebarehebaretsibidibidibi

Hebaretsibidibidibihebaretsibidibidibi

Hebaretsibidibihebaretsibidibidibidoba

Hhowushithiit’shappeningtonightactionbythe

placetobehebare

Hebareayngolohloboayngolohlobomaan

Ayngolohloboayngolohlobomaan’

ShebendedandshookherassasRickydancedin



histinyshortsandcroptopbehindher.Theydid

theirhighschooldance,Fifimovingherwaistin

circularmotions.Peoplewhowerestilloutside

staredasFifiputherbottleofSavannahonher

foreheaddancing.

Shelaughedtakingoffthebottlefromherforehead

andgulpeddownabit.RickylookedatIsaacwho

wasstaringatFifi,hiserectionalreadytentinghis

pants.

Rickylookedatitthenlookedathisuglyface.

“HeelawenaIsaka!”

Hesnappedoutofitandquicklyputhishandinside

hispocket.

“Yes?”

“Come..”

Henoddedandfollowedbehindthem.Hestaredat

Fifi’sbutttrappedinherjeans.Hepaidfortheir

entrancefeethentheywalkedinsidethefully

packedbar.Theheatalreadymakingherpalms

sweaty.TheDJplayedanotherhit.



Fifi’sfacechangedasshedancedherwayinside

thecrowdwithRicky.Peoplestaredatthemasthey

dancedgrabbingattention.

Fromthestage,theSouthAfricanDJwatchedas

thetwofriendsbroughtoutallthefun.Hestaredat

Fifiasshelaugheddancing.

Aftermorebeersandroundsofshots,Fififoronthe

barcounteranddancedmaintainingbalance.Ricky

laughed.

“Fifi,fologatafole!(Fifigetoffthetable!)”

Fifigotdownlaughing.Herphonestartedvibrating

again.ShefinallytookitoutandlookedatLorato

calling.

Shewalkedoutofthebar,coldfreshairbrushedher

skinmakingherfeeldizzy.ShepickedLorato’scall.

“Hello?”

“Mamasaysyouarenothome.Okae?(Whereare

you?)”

“WhyisyourmotherlookingformelikeItook

somethingthatbelongstoher?”



“SheisworriedFifi.Okae?Thereisnoise.”

“Iamhavingfun..tellhertoleavemealone.She

lockedthekitchensoIwouldn’teatbecauseIama

disappointment.It’snotmyfaultIcan’tgetajob!”

“Shelockedthekitchen?”

Tearsfilledhereyes.“Canyoubelieveit?That’smy

father’shouse!Myfatherworkedhardtobuildthat

houseforyourmothertomakeithers.Itwasforhis

children!JustbecauseIcan’tgetajobdoesn’t

makemeanylessofahuman!Iamnotyouwho

gotajobaftervarsityandnowearnshitloadof

moneyandIwillnotbemadefeelguiltyforit.Nxla!

Mmagowantlwaela.Wedon’tevenknowhowyou

gotthatjob,maybeyousleptyourwaytothetop.”

“Whereareyou?”

“Iamhavingfun.Stopcallingme!”

Fifihungupturningbumpingintosomeonethather

beerfell.

Shefuriouslylookedattheman,herangershooting

up.



“Heywenammagowalebelete!Can’tyouseewhere

youaregoing?Lookwhatyoudid!Doyouknow

howmuchthatcost?Huh?”

Helookedatherwithasmile.“Youaretheonewho

bumpedintome.Youwereonyourphonenot

lookingatwhereyouaregoing.Osharp?”

“IwasnotlookingwhereIwasgoingbutyouwere.I

amnotfine..youjustdroppedmybeer.”

“Icangetyouanotherone.”

Shestretchedheropenhandtohim.Hesmiledthen

tookoutaP200noteandputitinherhand.She

lookedatthemoneythenathimtryingtokeep

balanceandnotfall.

Sheputthemoneyinherpocketandwalkedbackin

theclubsingingtothesongplaying.

HourswentbyassheboughtbeerwiththeP200.

Aftermidnight,Rickylookedaroundsearchingfor

Isaacthencaughthimatthecornergettingalap

dancefromsomegirl.HelookedatFifi.

“Fifi,weneedtogo.”



“Gowhere?Hee?Yougo.Iamstillhavingfun.”

“Legaufi,letusgo.”

Shestaggeredstillholdingherbeer.

“Yougo!”

RickylookedoveratIsaacthenwalkedoverand

pulledhim.

“Whatareyoudoing?Wearegoinghome!Ra

lapengnow!”

RickylookedatFifi.“Fifi,let’sgo.”

“NgNg,leavemealone!”

Rickylookedatherannoyedthenchangedhisvoice

andusedhisdeepvoice.

“Legaufi,karearetsamaye!”

Fifipausedstaringathimthentheybothburstinto

laughter.

“Fifipleaselet’sgo..Iamtired.”

Theywalkedout.Fifi’sphonevibratedagain.She

tookitoutandlookedatherstepmother’smessage.



MmagweLorato:Ihavethrownallyourthings

outside.Iamnotgoingtokeepstayingwith

someonewhowon’trespectmebutexpectsmeto

feedher.Ihavehaditwithyouinmyhousedoing

asyouplease.Yourthingsareoutsidethegate.You

bettercomeandtakethembeforethievesfinish

them

Fifistaredatthemessagethensighedputtingher

phonebackinherpocket.ShelookedatRicky.

“Iamfine..Iwillgetsomeonetogivemealifthome.

Youcango.”

“Legaufi-“

“IamfineRicky.Go.Wewilltalktomorrow.”

Rickyworriedlylookedather.“Fifi-“

“Wewilltalktomorrow.Sharp.Go.”

Rickyhuggedherthenturnedandwalkedawaywith

Isaacdragginghimtothecar.Shetookouther

phoneandreadthemessageagain.

Shefinishedherbeerputtingherphoneawaythen

staggeredbackinthebar.Shegotthelastbeerwith



remainingchangefromtheP200andwalkedtothe

cornerofthebarwhereshesatonthecouch.She

finishedherbeerinminutesthenslowlylaidonthe

couchclosinghereyes.

Fromadistant,theDJwhohadbeeneyeingher

walkedoverandsmiledstaringather.

“Hey…”

Heshookher.Fifiremainedstill,hereyesalready

closed.Helookedaroundthenpickedherupand

walkedoutwithherheadedtohiscar.

“Omoisakaemister?(Whereareyoutakingher?)

TheDJturnedandlookedatthemanstaggering

withherheavybody.

“Whoareyou?”

“Putherdownandtellmewhereyouaretaking

her.”

“Shewantstocomewithme.”

“Didshesaythat?Putherdown.”

TheDJslowlyoutherdown,Fifislowlyopenedher



eyesunabletostandalone.

“Look,Iamtakinghertorestatmyhotelroom.”

“Youarenottakingheranywhere.Letwaelabatho

yourshit!Sheneverspoketoyou,youwanttotake

advantageofherdrunksituation.Herewekillifno

onekillsyouinSouthAfrica.Lethergo.Putyour

handsoffher.”

TheDJslowlylethergo.Fifistaggeredbackand

fell.TheDJwalkedawayasthemanpouredcold

wateronFifi’sface.

Shegaspedturning.Hehelpedherup.

“Youwillgetraped!”

Fifilookedathimwithhalfopeneyesrecognizing

himfromearlieron.

“Youaregoinghome.”

“Youarenotmymother.”

“Youarestillgoinghome.What’syourname?I’m

Obakeng.”

“Leavemealone.”



Hepickedherupandwalkedtohiscarwithher.He

putheratthefrontseat,Fifi’sinsidesturned,she

leanedforwardvomitingoverhismats.Obakeng

staredatherasshelookedathim,eyesalmost

closed.Hepickedherupandputheratthe

backseatofhiscarthenlookedathismatswitha

sigh.Hisfriendwalkedover.

“Bax,watsamaya?”

“Yeah.Wewilltalktomorrow.Iwassupposedtogo

backtoGabskamosobutIdon’tthinkso.Iwillsee

tomorrow.”

“Sure.”

Obakenggotinhiscarthenreversedanddroveoff.

HelookedatthebackseatwhereFifihadpassed

outthenturnedbacktothegravelroad.

.

.

.
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SinsUnforgiven

#2

ThefollowingmorninginFrancistown,Fifimoved

herheadasherphonerang.Sheopenedhereyes

gettingawarmwelcomefromanintenseheadache.

Sheclosedhereyestryingtocollectherselfthen

slowlysatupright,herheadachingsomuchshefelt

likeshewasdying.

Herheartskippedasshestaredatthemaninthe

roomsittingatthetabletypingonhislaptop.He

lookedoverather.

“Hi..”

Fifilookedatherselfundertheduvetthenlookedat

him,herheartpounding.

“Youvomitedalloveryourclothes.Iwashedthem

buttheyarestillwet.”

Fifigotoffbedinherbraandpanty.“Ihavetogo

home.”

“Youclothesareinthebathroom.”



Shewalkedtothebathroomandlookedather

clotheshangingfromtherail.Shelookedatthe

showerhead,maybeifshearrivedcleanshewould

makeupabelievablestoryathome.Shequickly

tookoffherpantyandbrathensteppedunderthe

shower.Shecarefullybathedkeepingherbraidsdry.

Minuteslatershedriedherselfandputonherwet

clothes.Obakenglookedatherasshewalkedout.

“Yourphonehasbeenringing.”

Hestoodupandhandedittoher.Fifilookedat

Rickycalling.

“Hello?”

“Ihavebeencalling?Whereareyou?”

“Iamfine.Iwassleeping.”

“Iwassoscared.Anyways,kanaIsakahastwo

babymamas,theycametomyhousethismorning.”

Hepausedandlaughed.“Iamstillinshock.Those

twofatthingscametofightforanentireape.”

Fifismiledtryingnottolaugh.“Rickymyheadis

aching.”



Rickylaughedevenmore.“Youshouldhaveseen

themandIwaslikethereasonnowhe’sfuckingass

isbecausetheyareboreholes.Theydraggedhim

out,Ibethegotabeating.”

Fifichuckledclosinghereyes,herheadachingeven

more.Rickylaughed.

“Kasalaketsogileletsogo.Waitseretaswarona

boRicky.Mmeatleastremojele.Anyways,Lorato

hasbeencalling.Sheisworried.”

“Iwillcallherback.Thanks.”

“Sharpfriend.”

FifilookedatObakengashestaredather.

“Shouldwego?”

“Yes.”

Heopenedthedoorforherinhissweatpantsanda

ManchesterUnitedt-shirt.Fifilookedaroundnot

recallinganything.HeunlockedhisJeepthen

openedthedoorforher.Shelookedatthecarseat

recallingvomitingbutitwasnowclean.Sheslowly

gotinthecarrememberinghowshehadeven



insultedhismother.Hewalkedroundhiscarand

gotin.

Helookedatheroncethendroveoff.

“Youcangivemedirections.”

*

ObakengtookaturnintoFifi’sstreet.

“Thepinkhouseonyourright.”

Helookedatthehousethenstoppedbythegate.

Fifilookedatherthingsinthebinandlookedathim.

“Iamsorryforinsultingyourmother.Iamalso

sorryforvomitinginyourcar.Andthankyoufornot

rapingme.”

“What’syourname?”

“Legaufi.”

“Doyouremembermyname?”

Shelookedathimandinnocentlyshookherhead.



“Neversleepinbarsorclubs,theywilltake

advantageofyourstate.Youwereaneasytarget

lastnight,Icouldhaveeasilyrapedyouand

claimedyouwantedittoo.”

Fifilookedatherstepmotherwalkingoutofthe

house.

“Ihavetogo.Bye.”

Shejumpedoutofthecarandclosedthedoor

holdingherphone.Shelookedatherclothesinthe

binthenstartedpickingthemoutasObakengdrove

off.Shetookoutherbagandouttheminside.Some

weremissing,alotweremissing.Shelookedather

stepmotherwhowasstaringather.

“Whatareyoudoinghere?”

“Thisismyfather’shouseandIstayhere.Hedidn’t

leavethishouseinyourname,heleftitinmyname

andLorato’sname.Ifanyonecanleave,it’syou.”

Fifiopenedthegateandwalkedtothehouseis

whilemmagweLoratoshouted.Sheignoredherand

closedherselfinherroom.Shelookedatheropen

emptywardrobe,tearsfillinghereyes.Everything



wasgoneexpectwhatshehadmanagedtosave

fromthebin.

Sheweaklysatdown.Herphonevibrated,shetook

itoutsniffingthemopenedamessagefromthe

constructioncompany.

DTConstruction:Duetocertainreasonsonlyknown

tous,wehavedecidedtoterminateyourcontract

beforeyoustartandalertyouthatyouwillnotbe

partofourteam.Wehopethisfindsyouwell.Thank

you.

Hersankasshereadthemessage.Shehad

actuallybeensurprisedtohavegottentheintern

positionwhenshehadrefusedtosleepwiththe

man.Tearsblurredhervision,shelookeduptrying

nottocrybutawaywardtearrolleddown.

Loratostartedcalling.Fifitooladeepbreaththen

pickedthecall.

“Hi..”

“Areyouhomenow?”

“Yes.”



“Icalledyouthewholenight.Iwasworriedsick

aboutyou.”

“Iamsorry.”

“Ididn’tlikehowyouspoketomeyesterday.I

workedhardtogetwhereIam.Ididn’tsleepwith

anyone.Ifeelitwasrudeandnotnicetospeakto

melikethat.Iknowandunderstandyour

frustrationsbutyoucan’ttakeitoutonmewhen

youknowIamonyourside.Youhurtmyfeelings

lastnight.”

“Iamsorry.Ididn’tmeanit.Iamreallysorry.”

“Atleastyouarehomenow.Icanbreathe.”

“Yourmotherdoesn’tbewantme.IthinkIshould

gotoMaitengweandstaywiththegrandparentsfor

awhile.Ijustgotamessagefromtheconstruction

companyandtheyareterminatingmycontract

beforeIevenstart.Idon’twanttokeepgetting

shoutedat.”

“OrcometoGaborone.Youcantryyourluckthis

sidewhilestayingwithme.”



“AndifIdon’tgetanything?”

“Youwillgetsomething.”

“Idon’twanttoaburdentoyou.It’sbestIjustgoto

thevillage.”

“Fifi…”

“Wewilltalk.CanyoupleasesendmeP100.Iused

theoneyougavemelastweektogoforinterviews.”

“Ok.”

Fifihungup,minuteslaterthemessagefromFNB

camethrough.

FNB PSLORATOsentyouP400.00.Getcashat

CashPluspartnerorPressPROCEEDatFNBATM.

PIN80867,isvalidfor16hrs.IfPINexpired,dial

*130*392#

Sheguiltilylookedattheamountthenstoodupin

herwetclothes,shekneltunderthebedandtook

outhershoes.Sheputtheminthebagandwalked

out.MmagweLoratosilentlylookedatherasshe

walkedout.

Fifidownthestreetheadedtothemall.Closeto45



minuteslater,shestoodinaqueueatanFNBATM.

Herturncame,shewalkedoverandpressedthe

machine.Itstartedloadingtakingtime.

“Regothuse?(Shouldwehelpyou?)”

Fifiturned,Obakengsmiledbehindher.

“It’stakingtime.It’snotme.”

Hewalkedover,hewasnowwearingajeanandat-

shirt,hefixedhisbaseballcapstandingbehindher

thencancelledherprocedure.Hisbodytouched

hersmakingherinhalehismanlycolognewhilehe

insertedhiscard.

“Obatagocashabokae?(Howmuchdoyouwant

tocashout?)”

Sheswallowedashisbreathbrushedherneck.Her

voicecameoutlowerthanintended.

“P400.”

HecashedoutP2000thentookherhandandled

hertohiscar.

“Ineedto-“



“Fifi,canyourelax?”

Sheclosedhermouth.Heunlockedhiscarand

openedthedoorforher.Fifilookedathimthen

slowlygotinthecleancar.Hejumpedinandlooked

ather.

“Wakae?”

“Totherank.Youcandropmeoffthere.”

“Fromtherewhereareyougoing?”

“Maitengwe.”

Hereversedfromwherehewasparkedandjoined

theroad.Fifisilentlylookedahead,Obakengstole

glancesatherdrivingtotherank.Heturnedright

intotherankandparkedthecar.

“Onewouldswearyouarenotthesamepersonwho

wasdancingontopofthetablessinginglouder

thanthespeakers.”

Fifilaughedembarrassed.“Thatwasn’tme.”

Hesmiled.“IthinkIrememberthatt-shirt.”

Shelaughed.“SoIcan’thaveasimilartshirt?”



Hestaredatherfaceandsmiledstaringather

vibrantsmile.

“What?”

“Youtalkinyoursleep.”

“Youarelying.”

“Youdo.”

Shesmiled.“WhatdidIsay?”

“YouweresingingSisterBethina.”

Fifilaughed.“Waaka.(Youarelying.)”

“Iamtellingyou.Kehakegotswereoreofologa

bolao.(Ihadtoholdyoubackwhenyouwereabout

togetoffthebed.)”

Fifilaughedsomuchherribshurt.“Tlherra

waaka.(Youarelying.)”

“Ishouldhavetakenavideo.Nnaebilekeneke

tsogilekeipotsagorekematimoneagotweng

manga.(Iwassoscaredwonderingwhatsortof

demonsarethese.)”

Sheputherhandsonherfacelaughing.“Stop.”



Hesmiledstaringather.“Afterthatyousaid

somethingaboutnotsleepingwithsomeonefor

money.ThensomethingRicky.Ifiguredyourgay

friend.Thenyoustartedcryingforyourfather.”

Fifistoppedlaughingthenwipedhertearsleaning

back.“Whatelse?”

“Nothing.”

Shelookedathim.“Ihavetogo.”

“Youhaveabeautifullaughandsmile.Itbrightens

upyourface.”

Sheinvoluntarysmiled.“Thankyou.Ihavetogo.”

Hetookoutmoneyfromhispocketandputitinher

bag.

“Bye…”

Fifitookoutthemoneyandcounted.“Idon’tneed

allthis.Ijust-“

“It’syourmoneyandalsoanapologizeforyour

beer.”

ShelookedathimthencountedherP400andgave



himtheremaining.

“Thankyou.ButIamfine.”

ShesteppedoutholdingtheP400.Butthen…she

leanedoverandtookanextraP200.

“Thanks.”

Obakengsmiled.“Youaremostwelcome.”

Shelookedatothermoneynotesonhislapthen

closedthedoorandwalkedawayheadedtothe

buses.

Fifiboughtaticketfromthedriverthengotinthe

busholdingherticket.Shesatbythewindowand

lookedoverattheJeepstaringathimbuying

somethingfromaguysellingcooldrinks.Heturned

tothebusandlockedeyeswithhimthenslowly

lookedawayasthecooldrinkguyranovertoher

window.

“KewenaFifi?(AreyouFifi?)”

“Yes.”

HetookoutacanofcokeandapacketofSimba

chips.Hehandedthemtoher.



“Obakengogoreketsi.(Obakengboughtforyou.)”

Fifilookedoverathimashegotinhiscarthenhe

droveoff.Shesmiled.

“Thankyou.”

Thebusslowlytookoffassheopenedherpotato

chips.

***

LoratosatinhercleanhousethatSaturdaymorning,

herfeetonhercreamcouchwhileshewatchedher

seriescatchingup.

Herphonevibratedonthetable,sheslowlyreached

foritandsighedpicking.

“Hello?”

“Yoursisterjustleft.Iknowsheisgoingtoher

witchgrandparentssotheycanbewitchme.”

“Mmêisnotawitch.She’sneverbeenawitch.

Pleasestopthis.Iknowyouarestillusinginsults



onFifiembarrassingher.That’sthereasonwhyI

nevercometherebecauseyouarenotagood

person.Yourheartisfullofevilness,Idon’tknow

howpapacouldputupwithyouforalltheyearshe

stayedwithyou.Youareatoxicperson.”

“LoratoIamyourmother!”

“Opelomaswe.Ifnoonetellsyouthat,Iwilltell

you.”

Shestartedcrying.“Loratoyouaretalkingtomelike

that?Me?Yourmother?”

Loratocutthecallandcalledhersister.Shecutthe

callbeforeitwouldringdecidingshewouldjust

waittillshearrived.

ShestaredattheTVscreenandfoundherself

thinkingofthemanshehadseenyesterday.She

sighedstillembarrassedthencalledheroldersister

smiling.

“Hello?”

“IwasgoingtowaittillyouarrivedbutIhavetotell

this,yesterdayduringlunchIwenttosome



restaurantwiththissnakecolleague.”

Fifilaughed.“Ialreadydon’tlikeher.”

Loratosmiled.“Thisgirldragsmetothisnewplace

thendipswhenthebillcomes.”

“Don’ttellmeyoupaidherbill?”

“IhadnochoicemmeIcutheroff.SoIwalkoutof

therestaurant,IamangryandIamtalkingtomyself

inmyheadthenrealizeIdon’thavemykeys.That

momentadeepsexyvoicetalkstomefrombehind

gotwelookingforthis…IturnandFarahGawd!”

Fifilaughed.“Osimolotse.(Youhavestarted.)”

“Ijo…stillspeechless.Andhe’scleanand…wow.”

Fifilaughed.“Then?”

“Hesaysyouhaveabeautifulsmile.MebeingmeI

startkereIamnotgivingyoumynumberbecause

youfoundmykeys.Mmathenguysayshenever

askedforitandIcankindlykeepit.Ihaveneverbe

beensoembarrassedandhe’sstuckinmyhead.”

Fifilaughedmakingherlaughtoo.See,Fifihadthat

kindofcontagiouslaughthatalwaysmadeyou



laughtoo.

“Loratomma!”

“Iknow..IamstillembarrassedbutnowIcan’tget

himoffmyhead.”

“LennaIsawsomeone.He’s…osiamehela,notto

tall.Justok.Notbuff,he’sjustok.Andhandsome

too.Butnottoomuch..he’smanly.ButIknowIam

nothistype.”

“Howdoyouknow?”

Fifichuckled.“Iknow.Menlikehimdateladieslike

you.Esengronamatagwaasaberekeng.(Notus

drunkardswhoareunemployed.)”

Loratolaughed.“Youwouldbesurprised.”

“Nope.RelationshipsneedmoneyLorato.Iknow

whereIbelong.Datingsomeonelikehimisapplying

foraheartbreak.It’shardbeingunemployed.It

affectsalot.Ibringnothingtothetable.Andeither

way,hemetmedrunk.Icalledhismotherawhore..

vomitedinhiscar.Low-keyalmostaccusedhimof

rape.Andthelistgoeson.”



“Wasthisyesterday?”

“Yes.”

“Youwillneverknow.Iwishyoucancomeandstay

withme.Imissyou.”

“Letmerecoup.Iwillstartapplyingforjobsin

Gaborone.IfIfindsomethingthenIwillcome.”

“Iwillcontinuehelpingyoulook.”

“Youarethebest.”

Thesisterscontinuedchatting,Loratorelaxed

laughingasFifilaughedexplainingsomething.

.

.
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Laterthatday,Fifiwalkedthroughher



grandmother’ssmallgateandintotheyard.She

slowlyapproachedthedooralreadyhearingthe

radioplaying.Fifitookadeepbreaththenknocked

gentlybeforewalkingin.Hergrandmotherturned

andsmiledgettingup.

“Doba!”

Fifismiledlaughedashergrandmotherhuggedher.

Trusthergrandmothertostillcallherwiththat

nickname.

“Mamamma!”

“Youforgotme.”

TearsfilledFifi’seyesasshehuggedhertightly.

Sheclosedhereyestokeephertearsatbaybut

theystillrolleddownasshegotemotional.

“Ididn’tforgetyou…”

Hergrandmothercuppedherfacethenlookedat

Fifi’stears.Shesmiled.

“Thereisapointafteryouwerebornyouraunt

causedabigfightbetweenyourfatherandyour

mother.Yourmother’smotherwasabusywoman



backinherdays.Soshegavebirthtoaverylight

childwithblackcurlyhair.Herfatherwasvery

black.”ShepausedandlaughedmakingFifismile.

“Buthetookcareofher.Yourmotherwasvery

beautiful.Shecaughtyourfather’seyesfromafar.

Andwhenyouwereborn,youhadblacksofthair

andyouwereyellow.Yourhairgrewonit’sown

thoughitwasSetswanahairwithatouchofwhat

yourmotherhad.Yourauntstartedspreading

rumorsaboutyourpaternitytillyourfatherdid

thosetests.Backthenitwasveryexpensive.He

soldhisoxanddidthetest.Andyouwerehis.You

arebeautiful…youhavehereyes,andherlaughter.”

TearsrolleddownFifi’scheeksashergrandmother

spoke.

“Youarebeautiful,youremindmeofher.Onlyshe

wasveryquiet,shebarelyspoke.Shewouldjust

smile…justlikeyousmile.Butyourforward

characterisyourfather’s.”

Fifilaughedwipingawayhertears.Her

grandmothertookoutherhandkerchieffromher

braandwipedFifi’stears.



“Iamhappyyoufinallyrememberedme.”

Hergrandfatherpulledherinhisarms.“Ms

Paballo.”

Fifilaughedhuggingtheoldman.“Mr.P.”

Helaughedmovingbackandputhisarmaround

hiswife.

“Iwaswonderingwhowasgoingtocutmynails.

Noonetakesgoodcareofmelikeyoudo.”

Fifismiled.“Mr.P,myservicesareexpensive.”

“Iwillpayyouinlovevalue.”

Hergrandmotherpickedherbagfromtheground.

“Come.Ojele?Youarelosingweight.”

Fififollowedhergrandmother.“Iate.”

“Youlookthin.Isthatwomanfeedingyou?”

Hergrandmotheropenedthedoortotheroomshe

alwaysusedwithLoratowhenevershevisited.

Trusthergrandmothertocleantheroomasif

someoneusedtheroom.

Hergrandmotherturnedtoher.“Iwillgoandcook



foryou.Youlookhungry.”

“Thankyou.”

Hergrandmotherheldherhand.“Icansee

somethingiswrong.Butwewilltalkaboutit.Right

nowrest.”

Fifinoddedthenhergrandmotherwalkedout.She

tookoutherphoneandlookedattheonebarof

network.Shechangedintofreshclothesthen

walkedoutandlookedathergrandfatherwhowas

holdingtheradio.

“Papa,network?”

“Atthebigbaobabtreeneartheriverbutit’sfar.I

willgowithyou.”

“No.Iwillgo.It’sfine.”

“TherearepeoplewhostealpeoplehereFifi.”

“Mr.P,Iwillbefine.Letmemakeacall.Iam

coming.”

Shewalkedoutofthegatetakingthethintrailinto

thebushes.Shehummedholdingherphone,

minuteslatersheapproachedthetreeandlookedat



thethreebarsofnetwork.

Immediatelyanincomingcallcamethrough.

“Ricky…”

“HeelaIhavebeentryingtogetholdofyou.”

“IwenttoMaitengwe.Networkisbadhere.”

“What?WhatareyoudoinginMaitengwe?Andwhy

amIonlyfindingoutnow?”

“Ifoundmyclothesinthebin,mostofthemmissing.

Iamtiredofthiswomanstealingmypeace.Iam

sorryIdidn’ttellyou.Itwasalastminutedecision.”

“Shethrewyourclothesinthebin?Thiswitch!”

“It’sfinethough.Idon’twanttofightanymore.”

“Youshouldhavecalledmethough.”

“Iknow.Iamsorryfriend.”

“Eish,nowwhatamIgoingtodoallalone?KanaI

havenoonebutyou.”

Fifismiled.“Youwillbefine.”

“Iamgoingtocomethere.Youjustcan’tleaveme.



Arethereanyhandsomeheadboys?”

Fifilaughed.“No.”

“Ija,anyways,Isakacameback.”

“Forwhat?”

“Hesayshe’ssorryandthathewantsme.”

“Whatdidyousay?”

“ThatIdemandgirlfriendallowanceandrisk

allowanceincasehiszombiescomeback.”

“Yes!”

“Friend,Itoldyouthatyoucanlivewithme.You

don’thavetogotoMaitengwe.”

“Ineedthis.”

“Therewasaguyyesterdayattheclub…Idon’t

knowifyousawhimbuthewaslookingatyou.He

waswearingat-shirtwrittenBAX.Thatguywas

lookingatyouIeventhoughthewasgoingtobuy

usdrinks.”

“Ididn’tseeanyone.”



“Hewashandsome.Andhesmeltnice.”

“Youknowmeanddating.”

“ItsbeenayearLegaufi.Youneedtohavesex.It’s

necessary.Gonyobiwagonecessary.”

Fifichuckled.“Bye.”

“Iamtellingyou.Iheardmostherdsmenare

Zimbabwean.KanaboKnowledge,noTawanalebo

Tatendahavebigdics.Andtheyknowhowtouse

them.NnaIsaydoit.”

“ByeRicky.”

“Justfindyourownguy…yourownguynamed

SuccesskanaFortune.ThelikesofBlessingyaana.

Gapetheyknowhowtotakecareofwoman.Bo

Bright.Theyknowhowtoloveawoman.Findyour

own.”

Fifilaughedthenhungup.Shelookedaroundthen

Fifilaughedthenhungup.Shelookedaroundthen

walkedtotheriver.Shesmiledstaringatthewater,,

athoughtoftakingoffherclothesandjustrelaxing

insidecrossedhermindbutthensomeonecould



walkoverorshecoulddrownanddie.Thatwasone

riskshewasn’tgoingtotake.Sheturnedand

walkedbacktohergrandparentshouseaftertexting

Lorato.

***

SomewherejustoutsideFrancistown,mmagwe

Leratowalkedinsideasmallhutnakedandsat

downwithawomanwhoalsosatnakedmuttering

unknownthingsunderneathherbreath.

MmagweLoratotookadeepbreath.

“Mylatehusband’sdaughterfoundajob.Iwanther

tolosethejobandcontinuesuffering.”

Thewomanlookedather.“Thatsamedaughteryou

oncecametomeabout?”

“Yes.”

Theladynoddedshaking.Shestartedsinging.She

stoodupthenwalkedtothecornerwithherfallen

saggybreasts.Shepickedablackcalabashthen



pouredwaterinsidebeforewalkingbackto

mmagweLorato.

“Peeinsidethiswater.”

MmagweLoratostooduptakingthecalabashand

peedinside.Thewomanlookedather.

“Doyouhaveherpanty?”

“Yes.”

MmagweLoratowalkedoutsidethencameback

holdingFifi’spanty.

“Putitinthewaterthenspitinsideandsayallyou

want.”

SheputFifi’spantyinsidethewatermixedwithpee.

“Iwanthertoloseherjob.”

“Sayherfullnameandsurname!”

“LegaufiPaballoIwantyoutosuffer.Iwantyouto

loseyourjobandnevergetajobinyourlife.Iwant

allyoursuccesstogotomydaughter,Lorato

Paballo.Iwantyoutodiesuffering.Iwantyouto

notgetmarriedbutjustcontinuegettingusedand



dumped.Iwantyourtearstobemydaughter’s

happiness.Iwantyoutogocrazyandloseyour

mind.Iwantyoutodieinmisery.Iwantnothingof

yourstoneverworkout!”

ShecontinuedcursingFifi’slifeasFifi’sredpanty

turnedthewaterdarkblackwhilethewomanthrew

thingsinsidemutteringthings.

ThewaterslowlyshowedFifiwalking.Mmagwe

Loratocursedherevenmorethenfinallyfinishedup.

Thewomanpickedthecalabashandputitinthe

firethatwasinthemiddleoftheroom.Thewater

boiledtillitwasfinished.ShetookoutFifi’spanty

andthrewitinthefire.Thepantystartedburning.

“Itsdone.”

MmagweFifismiled.“Thankyou.”

Shewalkedoutthencamebackwithmoneyand

paidthewomanbeforewalkingout.Sheputonher

clothesandwalkedawaysmilinghappily.

AMONTHLATER…



.

.
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AMonthLater...

AtMojalefaAuditorsinGaborone,Obakengsatin

hisofficestaringathisloanbalance.Heworkedout

howmuchhewouldpaythebankbackifadded

moretowhathewasalreadygivingthemmonthly.

Helookedoutthroughhiswindowandstaredathis

whiteJeepwonderingifbuyingithadbeenagood

idea…yeahitwaswhathereallywantedbut…

Hesighedstaringbackathislaptop.Hepickedhis

phoneandpickedhissister’scall.



“Yeah?”

Nonofolaughed.“Hi.Imissyou.”

“Idon’tbelievethat.ObatangNono?(Whatdoyou

wantNono?)”

“It’sabithardthisside.CanIplaceloansome

money.Iwillpayitbackendofmonth.”

“Whathappenedtoyoursalary?”

“Ijoinedagymclub.”

“Nono,youneedtoknowyourpriorities,acceptyou

can’taffordthegym.Runinthemorningsand

evenings.Youdon’thavetogotothegym.”

“Therraprettyplease…Iwillpayitback.”

“Youneverpaybackanything.”

“IjustneedP500.”

Hesighed.“EndofmonthIwanttoseeyour

budget.”

“YesbigBro!”

Hehungupandtransferredhersomemoneyand



leanedback,hismindtakinghimbacktoFifi.That

laugh…hefoundhimselfsmilingthenhervoice.He

grabbedhisphoneandcalledhisfriend.

“Bax!”

“KBwee,didyoufindanything?”

“IfoundmorethantwentyLegaufi’sandnonisher.

Ineedatleasthersurname..”

“Itoldyou,IonlyknowthathernameisLegaufi…

Fifi.She’s…maybea5’5,petite…andlightin

complexion.Shewasatthatparty.”

“YouknowIwasmostlyoutsideatthatparty.And

therearealot5’5woman,petiteandlightskin.

Maybeyoushouldjustforgether.”

Obakengsighed.“Itriedbut…Iamevendreaming

hernow.”

KBlaughed.“Justgetoverit.It’slife.”

“ThelasttimeIsawhershewasgoingto

Maitengwe…”

“KBwee,youwillbedisappointed.”



Obakengsighed.“Maybethatwillhelpmegetover

her.Ican’tseemtobeabletowashheroutofmy

mind.Ijust…IfeellikeIhavebeenbewitched.

She’s…”

“Maybeshehasfivekidswithdifferentbaby

daddies.”

“Iwanttoseeitformyselfsothatlennaketswemo

goene.”

“Iwillkeeplooking.”

“Surentwana!”

Hehungupandsatstillforawhilethinking.He

finallystoodupandpackedhisthingsthenwalked

out.HisPAlookedathim.

“Iamtakingtherestofthedayoff.Reschedule

everythingtoMonday.”

Summernodded.“Yessir.”

Hewalkedoutandjumpedinhiscarthendroveoff.

Summerslowlysatdownasherheartpounded.

Onlyamonthsinceshehadstartedworkingforhim

andhestillmadehernervous.



Shegotupandwalkedtohisofficeinhershort

blackdress,shetookadeepbreathinhalinghis

cologne.Talkaboutaproperrealman.Sheclosed

hisblindsthensortedoutafewthingsonhisdesk.

Sheslowlysatonhischairjustimagininghim

seatedthere…shesmiledthengotupandquickly

walkedout.

***

LoratodialedFifi’snumberthatsamemorning

seatedinhercar.Thecallcutbeforeitcouldring.

Shelookedatthetimeandstartedhercarthen

reversedoutofhergate.Shepressedthegate

remotethenthegateslidcloseasshedroveoff

callingRicky.

“HeyGirl!”

Loratosmiled.“Hey,Icoming.Iwillbetherein5

hours.IwillcallyouwhenIaminFrancistown.”

“Oksharp.Whatdidyoubuyforher?”



“Nothingmuch.YouknowhowFifiis.”

“Iknow.Iamstrugglingcomingupwithsomething.

Iknowsheprobablyforgotit’sherbirthday.”

Loratolaughed.“Justgetanything.Shewon’t

refuseit.”

“Ok.Seeyou.”

“Bye.”

Loratohungupandconnectedherphonetothecar.

SheplayedhermusiccruisingheadedNorth.

***

RickygotoffthecabatthemallinFrancistownin

shortsandheels.Hewalkedconfidentlyasifhe

wasn’twearing8inchheels.Peopleturnedand

lookedasheputonhissunglasses.Hewalked

insideaclothingstorealreadyknowingwhathis

friendusuallyliked.

Aladywalkedtohim.“AreyoutheoneIsawinmy



husband’sphone?”

Rickytookoffhisglassesandlookedatthewoman.

Heclearedhisthroattuninghisdeepvoice.

“DoyouknowwhoIam?”

Shefrownedatjusthowdeephisvoicewas.“Isaw-

“

“KetagothubakafeisigoreoreporteGBVko

Malaysiakamenoashortangmoganong.(Iwill

punchyousohardyouwillreportGBVinMalaysia

withmissingteeth.)”

Hesmiledandspokewithfemalevoice.

“Byechoma!”

Heturnedandcontinuedshopping.Thewoman

slowlywalkedawayconfusedonjustwhathad

happened.

***

LaterthatdayinMaitengwe,Obakengsloweddown



atthehousehehadbeendirectedbytwolittleboys.

Heparkedhiscaratthegateandlookedatthetime,

hehadbeatenamostprobablysevenhourdriveto

onlyfiveandahalfhours.

Helookedatthehousestaringatanoldcouple

seatedbytheVerandaalreadylookingathiscar.

Nowthatbewashere,heactuallyquestionedhis

decision.Whatifhehadtravelledallthewayhere

fornothing…butthenitwouldsethismindatease.

Maybehelphimforgether.

Hesteppedoutofthecartakingoffhiscapthen

threwitinsidethecarandwalkedthroughthegate.

Hewalkedtotheverandaastheoldmanwhistled.

Adogranover,Obakengsloweddownalready

puttinghishandstogetherrespectively.

“Dumelang…”

Theoldladylookedathim.“Whoareyou?”

“MynameisObakeng.Iamlookingforafriendof

mine.HernameisLegaufi.IamnotsureifIamat

therightfulplace.”



Shequicklysmiled.“Oh..youareDoba’sfriend?

Don’tbescaredmyboy.Wejustgotworried.”

Fifi’sgrandmothersighsd.“Uhu,IthoughtFifiwas

leriba.”

Hiswifelookedathim.“Leribakengyaanong?

(What’sLeriba?)”

“Selomakgowa.(TheEnglishthing.)Womanto

woman.Mantoman.”

“GaseLeriba.Gatweke…Kgayi.Kanagatwengka

sekgowa?Kgay.”

“That.Ithoughtshewasthatthing.Ineverheardof

aboybefore.Akereevenherfriendogonemo.”

“Fifiisnotthat.”

Fifi’sgrandmothersmiledturningtoObakeng.“She

iscoming.Shewentnttotherivertobath.Thereis

nowaterhere.Youcansitonthatchairmyboyand

telluswhoyourparentsare.”

***



Attheriver,Fifigotbathingwaterfromtheriver

aftertakingaquickbath.Shefilledthetwentylitter

bucketthensteppedoutofthewaterwiththe

bucket.

Shetookadeepbreaththentookoutherphoneand

switchediton.Withtheelectricitythathadbeen

gonefortwoweeksnow,sheonlyswitchediton

whennecessary.Sheopenedhermessages,there

wasnothingimportant.ShewentonFacebookand

pausedattheLorato’sFacebookpostthatwasat

thetop.

Shehadboughtthebricksandcementtostarther

house.Fifismiledhappilyandcommentedwith

dancingandheartemojis.

Shescrolleddownforafewminutesthenswitched

offherphonethenputitinherbra.Shebended

foldedasmalltowelandputitinherhead.Fifibit

herlowerlipandpickedtheheavybucket.Sheputit

onherheadontopofthetowelthatwasactingasa

cushion.Shetookadeepassomewaterspilled.



Sheslowlywalkedfindingherbalancethenletgoof

thebucketandwalkedbalancingitwithjusther

head.

Fifiwalkedthroughthesmalltrailsingingalone

headedhome.ShestoppedbytheMoretologatree

(SourPlum)andgotsome,shethrewtwoinher

mouthandsomeinhergrandmother’sdress’s

pocketandcontinuedwalkingwhileeating.

Herheartskippedasshelookedatawhitecar

parkedbythegatewonderingwhoitwas.She

quickenedherpacehopingnoonewasscamming

hergrandparents.ShepassedtheJeepandwalked

throughthegate.

Herkneesslowlygotweakasshelockedeyeswith

Obakengwhowaslaughingwithhergrandparents.

Hergrandmotherquicklystoodupandhelpedher

putthebucketdownassheapproached,herheart

poundedsomuchshecouldswearitfeltlikeaheart

attackwasabouttohappen.

Thedogranoverandsniffedherlegsplayfully.Her

grandmotherlookedatit.



“Rambo!Go!”

Shekickeditthenitranoff.Fifi’sgrandmother

lookedatFifi’sdustyfeetandlaughed.

“Ourriverisabitfar.She’sdustyfromallthe

walkingbutshe’susuallyclean.Fifi,yourfriend

cameallthewayfromGaboronetoseeyou.Ididn’t

knowyouhadsuchgoodlookingfriends.”

Fifiswallowedthenpinchedherselfbuthewasstill

there.Obakengstoodup.

“Hi..”

Shelookedathimthenlookeddownstaringthe

oversizeddressshewaswearing.

Shelookedathim.“What…whatareyoudoinghere?

Howdidyoueven…”

“Ihavebeenlookingforyou.SoIthoughtIwould

driveherebeforegivingup.Ihavebeenasking

everyoneImeetiftheyknowLegaufitillImettwo

boyswholuckilyknowyou..theydirectedmehere.I

cametoseeyou.”

Hergrandparentswalkedinsidethehouse.Fifi



shookherheadinshock.

“Why?Itdoesn’tmakesense…whywouldyoujust

comehere?Youdon’tevenknowme.Yousawme

once.Ican’tbelieveyouarehere..howdidyou

knowIwashere?”

“YousaidyouweregoingtoMaitengwethatday.”

“Whatdoyouwant?”

Obakenglookedatthewindowstaringather

grandparentswhowerestaringthensmiled.

“Yourgrandparentsarewatching.Theylikeme

already.”

Sheturnedbuttheyquicklyclosedthecurtain.

“Let’stalkinmycar.”

Sheslowlyfollowedhimtothecarandgotinwith

herdustyfeet.

Helookedather.Shefixedherdoekthenbuttoned

thelastbuttonofhergrandmother’sdress.

“Icouldn’tstopthinkingaboutyou.”

“Obatakuku?(Youwantp*ssy?)”



“Nyaamma.(No.)Iwashopingmaybewecouldbe

friends.”

“Iamunemployed.Ican’tgetajob.Ican’ttakecare

ofmyself.Ihavetrieddoingmyownthingbut

nothingeverworksout.Ican’tevenkeepajobifI

getone.Ibringnothingtoarelationshipor

friendshipbutmypovertyandneverending

problems.Iendupbeingaburden.Asyoucansee,

Iamavillagegirlwhodependsonmygrandparent’s

pensionmoney.Thegirlyousawthatnightis

anotherversionofme.Adrunkard.Adisrespectful

poordrunkard.Sono.Wecan’tbefriendsbecauseI

havenothing.”Tearsfilledhereyes.“Ican’tgiveyou

anything.Iamsorryyoudroveallthewayhere.I

don’tevenknowwhy.ButIamsorry.”

.

.

.
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Shepausedthensmiledthroughhertears.

“Iamsorryyoutravelledallthewayherefor

nothing.”

“Beingunemployeddoesn’tmakeyouworthless.It

doesn’tmakeyoupoor.Youarejustbrokeatthe

moment.Otherplantsgerminatefaster,others

slower.Justbecauseyourplanthasn’tgerminated

asyetdoesn’tmakeyouanylessofahumanbeing.

Mostofushavebeenthere.Gapeyouwillbring

beautytothetable.It’snotthesame.Havinga

beautifulfriendisveryimportantinlife.”

Fifislowlysmiledfixingherdoek.Obakengstared

ather.

“Howoldareyou?”

“Twentyfive.”

“Itsonlybeenthreeyearsofunemployment.Some

ofusstayedevenlongerunemployed.Atsome

pointIconsideredbeingathiefandevenstole.We



allstartdifferently.Iknowyoucompareyourselfto

youragematesbutwearedifferentFifi.”

“Whatdidyousteal?”

Hesmiled.“Outofmymotivatingspeechthat’sall

yougathered?”

Fifilaughed.“Whatdidyousteal?”

Helaughed.“Fifi,whatIstoleisnotimportant.

What’simportantisthat…don’tthrowinthetowel

asyet.”

Shegiggled.“Ineedtoknow.Maybelennanka

utswa.Youneverknow.Gongwemysuccesswill

comeafterIsteal.”

Obakengsmiledstaringather.Hercomplexionhad

darkenedjustabitthoughhesuspecteditwasthe

sun.“Ididn’tcomeheretoteachyoutheftLegaufi..

youarebeautiful.”

“Whyareyouhere?Behonest.Youhavenothingto

lose.”

“Icouldn’tstopthinkingaboutyou.Ihadsomeone

lookforyou.Theycouldn’tfindyousoIthoughtI



wouldjusttrymyluckandcomelookformyself.I

justwanttobeyourfriend.That’sall.”

“SoyoutravelledallthewayfromGaboroneto

Maitengwetojustbemyfriend?”

Obakengstaredatherslightlypartedlips,hisheart

racingthenheleanedoverandkissedhersoftly,

turningthekissintoafrenchkiss.

Fifi’sheartskippedashekissedherharder,she

slowlykissedhimback,hereyesclosed.Her

nippleshardenedasherp*ssyslowlygotmoist.

Obakengslowlyletgoofherlipsandsmiled.

“Yes.Andthattoo.”

Fififixedherdresspantingfeelingherwetpanties.

Shecouldn’tevenrememberthelasttimeshehada

mankissherlikethatorhadherevenfeelinglike

that.

“Doyouwantustotakeadrivearound?”

“Iamdirty.Letmegoandwashmylegs.”

“Youarefine.It’sok.”

Hestartedthecaranddroveoff.Fifilookedathis



handsashedrove,shelookedatherownnailsand

sighed.Atleasttheywereshortandclean.Hedrove

throughthegravelroadlookingaroundthenfinally

parkedhiscarunderabigmorulatree.

“Iboughtdrinksonmywayhere,doyouwant?”

Shenodded.Hereachedforthecoolerattheback

andgaveheracan.Fifismiledopeningthentooka

sip.

“Whereisyourgirlfriend?”

“Iamsingle.”

“Youaresingle?”

“Yeah.Ibrokeupwithmypreviousgirlfriend

monthsago.”

“Why?”

“Wewanteddifferentthingsinlife.”

“Whatdifferentthings?”

“Shegotajoboverseas.Wecouldn’tfindacommon

groundsoweendedupendingit.”

“Howlongwereyouwithher?”



“5months.”

“Doyoustillloveher?”

Obakenglaughed.“NoFifi.Idon’t.”

“Ifshedecidestocomeback,willyougoback?”

“No.Iamoverit.Andbesidesthat,itwasjustnot

goingtowork.”

“Soyouaresingleandlooking?Ihaveasister.She

hasagoodjob,shestaysinGaboronejustlikeyou

andshe’sverybeautiful.Maybe-“

“MaybeIwantyouFifi..”

“Youcan’t.Ioffernothing.”

“Thereisalotyoucanoffer…Idon’tneedyour

money.”

“Tlherrapleasedon’tdothis.Youarecomplicating

mylifefornoreason.”

“Ididn’tdriveallthewayheretobehookedupwith

yoursister..Idon’tevenwanttoknowyoursister.”

“Sheiswaybetterthanme.”



“ShecanbewaybetterthanJesus.Itwouldn’t

makeadifference.”

Tearsfilledhereyes.“Iknowyoujustwanttosleep

withme.Canyounotcomplicatemylifeplease…I

haveenoughonmyplatealready.Yousawme.

Nowyoucango.”

“YourgrandparentssaidIcansleepovertonight.”

“Youcan’t.Wedon’thavewater.”

“Ialreadysaidyes.”

“Iwilltellthemyouhadtogo.”

“Theyreallylikeme.Theythoughtyouweregay.”

“What?”

“Ng…canyoujustletthembehappy?Theythinkwe

areanitem.Youdon’thavetobreaktheirhearts.”

“Obakeng…”

“Iamjustsaying.Butthechoiceisyours.Your

grandfatherevenaskedmeaboutmyintentions.I

toldhimIamalmostdonesavingformagadi.He’s

excited.Heisgoingtorenovatethehousewiththat



money.Isortofpromisedtohelpwiththecows

tomorrow.”

“Obakeng…”

“Icamehereforyou.Ijustwanttobeyourfriend.”

“Youkissedme.”

“BecauseIdreamtdoingit.Ijustwantedtoseeifit

wouldfeelthesame.Don’ttakeitpersonally.”

“Olorileontsuna?”

“Yes.Butthat’snotthepoint.Thepointisyouarea

reallycoolpersonandIwantustobefriends.ButI

won’tforceyouintoanythingyoudon’twant.”

“Idon’twanttobeyourfriend.Idon’twantstress.”

“Fifi-“

“Yousaidyouwon’tforceme.Don’tforceme.I

don’twantyou.Iamhappywithoutyou.Youwant

toturnmylifeupsidedown.”

Hestaredatherforasecondthenstartedthecar

anddrovebacktohergrandparent’shousethen

parkedbythegate.



Helookedather.“Soyouneverthoughtaboutme?”

“WhywouldI?Ionlysawyouonce.”

“Youwon’thaveletmekissyouifyoudidn’tthink

aboutme.”

“Youcaughtmebysurprise.”

“Iamkissingyouagain…”

“I-“

Obakengkissedher,sheclosedhereyesinhaling,

herbodycomingalive.Histonguemovedinher

mouthstrokingherssendingshiversdownher

spine.

Hetouchedherbreastasherp*ssythrobbed.Fifi

squeezedhisbicepsandletoutaslightmoaninhis

mouth.

Hemovedhislipsfromhersandkissedherneck.

Fificlosedhereyesasherentirebodyweakened.

Obakeng’sdickstretchedhispantsgettingharder

ashekissedhermore.

Fifipressedherthighstogether,Obakengkissedher

juicylipsagain,slightlybitingherlowerlip



squeezinghersmallbreasts.Sheletoutaanother

weakmoan,herpussythrobbingsomuchitactually

hurt.

Hewhisperedagainstherlips.“StopmeLegaufi…”

Sheslowlycaressedhischestbreathingonhislips,

herp*ssysoaking.Obakengpulledhertohislapdo

thatshestraddledhim,thetintedwindows

protectingthemfromanyoneoutside.Hemoved

hercloser.

“Fifi…tellmetostop…”

Shemovedevenclosersittingonhishardlikesteel

erection.Hetouchedherwaistandslightlymoved

underneathher,hisdickrubbingagainsther

throbbingmeat,shemoanedatjusthowmuch

pleasurethatgaveher.

Hisdickoozedwithprecumasshesatonhishard

dic.Allhehadtodowastakeitout,pushher

pantiestothesideandhaveherbutheknewitwas

morethanlust.

“Legaufi…Isaidstopme…”



“Mhmmm….”

Hewhisperedinherear.“Youdidn’tthinkabout

me?”

Shemovedherwaistonhimrubbingherselfonhis

hardness.

“Talktomebabe…”

Hegrindedagainsther,shepinchedhisskin,her

eyesclosed.

“Obakeng…”

“Talktome..”

Atearrolleddownasshemovedagainontopofhis

pants.Hekissedhercheek.

“Fifi…”

“Ahhh…”

Hehuggedherwaistdothatshewouldn’tmove.

“Legaufi..”

“Idid!Idid!ButIknowwhereIbelong!Itwon’t

work!”Herlipsquiveredasshefoughthertears.“I

knowitwon’twork!”



“Whydidyoulieandsayyoudidn’t?”

“BecauseIamscared.Idon’twanttoliveinfear.

GapeIcheatinrelationships.”

“Howcanyouaffordtocheatwhenyouarebroke?”

Shestaredathimandlaughedsniffing.“Ijustdo.”

“Mmekanaotalelagaotshamekelamogonna.”

Hecuppedherfaceanddroppedababykissonher

lips.

“Iwillseeyoutomorrow.Iwillfindalodgetosleep

attonight.TellyourgrandfatherIwillbehereinthe

morning.Go.”

Shelookedathimasherpussythrobbed.He

openedthedoorandputherdown.Fifistaredathis

bulge.Helookedatitthenather.

“Itwillgoaway.Isaidgo.”

Sheswallowedthenturnedandwalkedintheyard

ashedroveaway.Lorato’scarimmediatelyparked

wherethewhiteJeephadbeen,shestaredatitasit

droveoffthenlookedatRicky.



“Thatcarlooksfamiliar…”

ShesteppedoutofthecarwithRicky.Fifiscreamed

asRickyranovertoher.Hehuggedher

immediatelyinhalingthestrongmalecologne.

Rickysmiled.

“KemangwaJeep?”

Fifilaughed.“Noone.”

Loratowalkedoversmilingandhuggedher.She

smeltthemanlycologneandcuriouslylookedat

her.

“Whowasthat?”

“Noone.Ican’tbelieveyouguysarehere.”

Loratolaughed.“Ishethatguyyoutalkabout

unawaremostofthetimewetalk?”

Rickygasped.“KeBax?Lajola?”

“No-“

“Girlthere’shickeyonyourneck!”

Fifitouchedherneck.Loratolaughed.“Guys,Baxis

thepartyguy?”



Rickynodded.“Yes.”

Loratosmiledstaringathersisterblushing.“Hiscar

lookslikemyguy’scar.ItwasawhiteJeeptoo.”

Rickylaughed.“Imagineifit’sthesameguy.”

Theyalllaughed.Loratosmiled.“Thatwouldbea

problembutthenIwouldhaveseenhimfirst.”

Rickylookedather.“Youseeinghimfirstwon’t

meanhelovesyou.”

Loratolaughed.“WaitseRickybathong!”

“Myloyaltiesarewithmyfriend.”

Fifismiledandhuggedherlittlesister.“Imissed

you.”

Loratosmiledhappilyinhersister’sarms.“Metoo.

Yousmelllikeaman.Aproperone!WaitseIwantto

seethisBax.Hehasyoualllikethis.”

Rickysmiled.“He’scute.Anddarkincomplexion.

ButenoughaboutBax,Legaufiwhatareyou

wearing?Kenggomo?”

TheywalkedtothehouseasRickywentonabout



theuglydress.

.

.
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Laterthatday,Fifisatunderthetreeonher

grandfather’smatwhileRickypaintedhernails.

Loratosatbehindplaitingher.

“Ihavebeenapplyingforyoubuttheynevercall

back.”

Fifinodded.“It’sok.”

Loratosmiled.“Butacolleaguehasbeenwantinga

helper.InegotiatedP2600.It’sokifyoudon’twant

thejob.Ijustthoughtmaybeitcanbesomething

whilewelook.”



RickylookedatLorato.“Youfoundherajobasa

maid?”

Fifismiled.“P2600isnotbad.”

Rickyfrowned.“Youwanttocleanafterpeople?”

“Itsstillajob.”

“Andsinceyouwillbestayingwithme,youwon’t

haveanyexpensessoyoucansavethemoneyso

youstartyourownthing.Maybeyouaredestinedto

beyourownboss.”

FifilookedatRicky.“MaybeIshouldgo.”

“Towipepeople’sbutt?”

“Itsbetterthannothing.P2600isalot.Icansave

upthatmoney.AndIwillbeinGaborone.SinceI

haveadiplomainBusiness,Icanevenapplyfor

receptionistpositions.”

RickylookedatthehopeinFifi’seyes.Shesmiled.

“OrmaybeifIworkreallyhard,shecangiveme

P3000.”

Loratonodded.“She’saniceperson.Sheonlyhas



twokids..onewho’sfive.Theotheristwelve.Girls.

Shestayswithherhusband.Theyarefour.They

liveinadoublestorey,mostworkisthecleaning

becauseherfirstborncanhelpherself.”

“Iwilltakeit.”

Loratolookedather.“Really?”

Shenodded.“Yes.”

Loratohuggedher.Rickyjoinedthehug.

“Iamnotafanofyoubeingahelperbutit’s

money…”

Fifilaughedthenleanedback.“IfIsaveforfive

months,Iwouldhavesavedmorethan10k.”

Rickysmiledseeingthehopeinhereyes,he

couldn’tquiterememberwhenlastshehadbeen

thishopeful.Itmadehimsmileevenmore.

Loratosmiled.“Thenwewillgobacktogether

tomorrow.”

FifinoddedwatchingRickyfinishuppaintingher

toes.



“Theyarenice.”

Rickysmiledthenpouredthembeerinmugs.

“Happybirthday,thistreatmentonlycomesonce.”

Fifilaughedgettingherbeer.“Thankyou.”

Loratofinishedplaitingherandsmiledatherwork.

“Done!”

Fifismiled.“Thanks.”

“HappyBirthdayFifi…”

“Thankyou.Forthepresenttoo.”Fifilookedather

newphone.“Iloveit.”

“Youarewelcomesis.”

Rickypressedhisphone.“Thenetworkheremakes

mehaveanxiety.”

Fifilaughed.“Justenjoylifewithoutsocialmedia

Ricky.”

“Iwanttoknowwhatpeoplearesayingaboutme.”

“GuysIboughtussomesnacks.Theyareinthe

car.”



Loratostoodupinherjeansandwalkedtobethe

car,herstraightweaveshinedunderthesun.Fifi

smiledstaringatherwalkingtogetcarparked

undertheshade.

RickylookedatFificuriously.“SoBax?”

Fifismiled.“What?”

“ShouldIbeexcited?Myfriendit’sbeenaverylong

dryseasondownthere.”

“Don’twasteyourexcitement.Itwon’twork.”

“HecameheretoseeyouallthewayfromGabs,are

youseriousrightnow?”

“Maybehewasdrivenbylast.Youknowtheyall

loseinterestaftertheysleepwithmeortheyjust

leavemeattheend.”

“NoonetravelsallthewayfromGabstoMaitengwe

forjustsex.”

Loratowalkedbackholdingupsnacksandsat

down.

“Therearelodgesnearbyakere?”



Fifilookedather.“Whydoyouneedalodge?”

“Idon’twanttocrowdthehouse.”

“Crowdthehousehow?Youusedtocomeherefor

holiday.”

“Thereisnospaceforthethreeofus.”

“Thereis.IwillsleeponthefloorwithRicky.You

cantakethebed.”

“Aloneonthebed?”

“Yes.Intheroom.Wewillbefine.Thereisnoneed

foralodge.”

RickylookedatFifiandstartedchattingtoher.

Loratowatchedastheylaughedtalkingabouta

partytheyhadwentto.

Sheopenedhersnacksandstartedeatingfeeling

leftout.Minuteslatershetookherphoneasthey

continuedlaughingthenstartedplayingvideo

games.

*



Laterthatnight,LoratolaidonthebedwhileFifilaid

onthefloorwaitingforRickywhohadwentoutto

peeoutsideatthetoiletry.Sheturnedandfacedthe

otherdirectionfallingasleepasRickywalkedback

intheroom.Heswitchedoffthelightandlaiddown

withFifi.

Heloweredhisvoice.

“TheJeepisoutside.”

Fififrowned.“What?”

“Ithinkit’shim.Hedidn’tseemebutmaybehe’s

waitingforeveryonetosleepbeforecomingtotake

you.”

Fifilookedatthetime,itwasjustafterten.Ricky

turnedclosinghiseyestosleep.Fifilaidtherefor

someminutesthenslowlystoodupandwalkedout.

Shepassedhergrandparent’sdoorandtiptoedto

thedoorinthedark.Sheunlockedthedoorand

walkedout.Shestoodbytheverandastaringat

darknessthenheflashedhislightsonce.Sheput

onherflipflopsandhurriedovertohiscar.



Heleanedoveropeningthedoorforher.Fifigotin

andlookedathim.

Shewhispered.“Whatareyoudoinghere?”

Hewhisperedback..“Icametoseeyou.”

“Youcan’tjustparkhere.Ifmyfriendhadn’tseen

youwhatwereyougoingtodo?”

“Iwasgoingtocometothewindow.Shouldwego

tothelodge?”

“Anddowhatatthelodge?”

“Sleep.”

Hestartedhiscaranddroveoff.Awhilelaterhe

parkedhiscarandsteppedoutwithher.Heheldher

handandledhertohischalet.Hewalkedinwithher

andsmiled.

“Canwestopwhisperingnow?Doyouwantto

watchamovie?”

ShelookedatthesmallTVintheroomthenathim.

“IthinkIwanttosleep.”

Heswitchedoffthelightandpulledhertothebed.



Helaiddownwithherandpulledherinhisarms.

Fifitookadeepbreathin,herbodyslightlyunder

his.

Sheslowlyrelaxedandclosedhereyes.

“MysisterfoundmeajobasahelperinGaborone.I

amgoingwithhertomorrow.”

“Whichqualificationsdoyouhave?”

“AdegreeinCivilEngineeringandadiplomain

BusinessAdministration.”

Hekissedherneck.“Impressive.Icangetyoua

betterofferatmyworkplace.Youcangivemeyour

documentsand-“

“Whathappenswhenyouloseinterestinme?I

don’twantyoutoraisemyhopesonlytodisappoint

meafterthat.”

“Fifi-“

“Butthankyou.”

“Canyoupleasegivemeachance?”

“Ihavetakenthejobasahelper.Idon’twanttobe



disappointed.”

“Whatdoyouthinkisgoingtohappenifyougive

meachance?”

“Youaregoingtosleepwithmethengobackand

forgetmesoIamleftwonderingwhatIdidwrong.

Somethingisjustgoingtochange,bythenIwould

beinlovewithyou.Thenyouwilljustleavemewith

noproperexplanation.Ihavebeenthere.Iknow

howitgoes.AlreadyIwasthinkingaboutyou.Now

youarehereandyoukeepdoingallthesethings

youaredoing.Iamgoingtogiveinandletyouhave

me.Afterthatyouleaveme…”

.

.
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Heswitchedonhissidelamp.Shelookedathim



thenkissedhimbeforehecouldsayanythingelse.

Hekissedherbackthenshegotontopofhim

sittingonweapon.Shemovedherwaistgrindingon

himandfelthimgrowunderneathher.

Hetouchedherwaistthensqueezedherbreast.He

flippedthemgettingontopofherpressinghishard

onbetweenherlegs.Hernightdressrodeoveras

theyhumpedoneachother.

Hetookoffhernightdressandtouchedherbreasts.

Heleanedoverandsuckedhernipples.Fificlosed

hereyesputtingherhandinsidehispantsthenhe

touchedit.Shestrokedhisdicbravelythathe

gruntedgrazinghernipplewithhisteeth.

Herp*ssysoakedashetouchedeverypartofher

body.Heslidhisotherhandinherpantytouched

herflowingriver.

Shewassowetevenherpantywassoaking.He

rubbedherclitbreathingheavily.Hisdickgoteven

harderithurt.Hepulledoutherpantiesandopened

herlegswider.Herpussylipsclosedeverything

inside.Heswallowedthenleanedoverandranhis



tongueonherslitmakinghervibrate.

Hegentlysuckedherthatshemovedunderneath

him,herhandinhisheadwithherheadthrownback.

Hertoescurledasshemoanedevenmore.

Heraisedhisheadandkissedherlips.Shehelped

himtakeoffhist-shirtthentouchedhisskin.

Hetookouthisdicthenranitupanddownher

wetnessjustfeelingherwarmth.

Hegroanedatthepleasurethenpressedherhole

teasingher.Shemoanedhelplesslywantinghimso

bad.

“Doit…”

Helookedatherbreathingheavilystillmovinghis

waist.“Ididn’tbringcondoms…shouldwestop?”

“Mhmmm…”

Helookedinhereyesthenkissedherand

#removed.

.



Lyingunderneathhim,Fificlosedhereyes,her

orgasmhittinghersoharditalmostknockedher

out.Herbodyfrozeasthepleasureitchedevery

kartofherbody.Obakengdrilledheruncontrollably

fuckingherwithhisentiredick.Shegaspedasshe

releasedinthemostpleasurablewayasherpussy

narrowedonhimsqueezinghimhard,herbody

convulsing.Hefuvkedherharder,hisbitclenching

witheachthrustthenhestilledgruntingashe

pumpedhisthickwarmcuminsideherforthe

secondtime.

Hegaveherthelastthrustandstilleddeepinside

her.

“Fuck…”

Hekissedherashisdickspurtouteverydrop

insideher.Heslidoutleavingatrailofhiscumand

laidbesidesherweak.Hepulledhercloser.

“Hey…”

Fificlosedhereyesexhausted,herbodystill

vibratingslightly.

“Fifi…IthinkIloveyou.”



Atearrolleddownhercheekassheremainedstill

andfellasleepinhisarms.

***

Thatsamenight,inherdream,Fifi’sher

grandmotherwalkedinthedenseforesthearing

someonecrying.Shefollowedthecriesfurtherinto

theforestbutshecouldn’tseemtoseeanyone.

Thecriesgotcloserandcloserasshewalked,her

heartskippedashereyesfellonFifi’smother

crying.

Shecriedsomuchitbrokeherheart.

“Diane!”

Shegaspedwakingup,hertearsrollingdownher

cheeks.Sheputherhandonherchestshakingthen

slowlygotdownthebedreachingforherbible.

***



Hourslater,earlyinthemorning,Fifiwokeupand

lookedathimsleeping.Tearsfilledhereyes,she

knewwhatwasgoingtofollowafterthis.She

slowlytookoffhisarmaroundherandgotoffthe

bedgently.Shetouchedhisphone,itwasten

minutestofour.Sheputhisphonedown.

Shequicklyputonherclothesthenopenedthedoor

andwalkedout.Shelookedatthedarkdarkness

thenquicklywalkedawaydisappearingintothe

darkness.

*

Almostanhourlater,shewalkedinsidethehouse

andlockedthedoorthengotbackinherroom.

LoratowokeupandlookedatherwhileRicky

snoredonthefloor.

“Hey…”

Fifismiled.“Whattimearewegoing?Isn’titbetterif



weleaveinthemorning?”

Loratonodded.“Yes.”

“Thereiswater.Let’sbath.Ricky!Wakeup!Weare

going!”

Fifiwalkedoutandbumpedintohergrandmother.

“Fifi…”

“Loratosaidit’sbetterweleavewhileit’sstillearly.

ShehastoattendtosomethingmoGaborone.”

“Oh…soyouaregoingnow?”

“Yes.”

Hergrandmothertouchedherhands.“Ihadadream

lastnight.Idreamtthesamethingtwice.”Her

grandmothersighedtearfully.“Iwanttotellyounot

togobutIknowyouhavebeenstruggling.Iwantto

prayforyou.”

“Whatdidyoudream?”

“Idon’trememberanymorebut…come.Let’spray.”

SheledFifitothesittingroomandsatdownwith

her.Theoldwomanclosedhereyespraying.



“FatherIdon’tknoweverythingbutIknowyouare

there.Iknowyouseeourtearsandstruggles.I

knowyouseetheshacklesandbondagesthathold

usdown,Iknowyouseeallthatholdusback.”She

pausedashertearsrolleddown..“Youseeallthat

wedon’tsee,LordtodayIprayforyourmercyupon

Legaufi’slife.Iprayforyourstrengthinmy

granddaughter’slife.Fathershehasstruggledit’s

enough…shehascriedit’senough..“Shecontinued

prayingcryingwhileholdingFifi’shands.

***

Laterthatmorning,Obakengparkedhiscaratthe

gateandlookedatFifi’sgrandfather.Hestepped

outofhiscarandwalkedover.Theoldmanlooked

athimsmiling.

“Youarestillhere.IthoughtyouleftwithboFifi.”

Obakengshookhisheadconfused.“Left?”

Theoldmansmiled.“Yes.ToGaborone.”



“Uhno.Fifialreadyleft?”

“Yes.Shedidn’ttellyou?”

“Shetoldmeshewasgoingwithhersister.Ithink

sheforgottotellmetheywereleaving.Whattime

didtheygo?”

“Veryearlyinthemorning.Thisgirl…”

Fifi’sgrandmotherwalkedoutandsmiledat

Obakeng.

“Youarestillhere?”

Herhusbandlookedather.“Shedidn’ttellhimshe

wasgoing.”

“Shedidn’t?WaitseLegaufi…Idon’tunderstand

sometimes.Letmecallher.”

Obakengtookouthisphone.“Youcancallherwith

myphone.Mmelesekalamoomana,Ithinkshe’s

justexcited.”

Hehandedherthephone.ShedialedFifi’snumber

andcalledher.

“Hello?”



“Legaufi,soyouleftandyoudidn’ttellthis

wonderfulyoungmanthatyouweregoing?”

“Mama-“

“Whatkindofbehavioristhis?”

“I…he’sthere?”

Obakengsmiled.“CanItalktoher?”

Fifi’sgrandmothergavehimthephone.Hetooka

stepbackputtingthephoneonhisear.

“Hey…”

“Hi.”

“Whathappened?Soyoujustleft?”

“YouweregoingtoeitherwaysoIhelpedyou.I

haveyouwhatyouwanted.Nowyoucanstayaway

fromme.”

“Legaufi-“

“Andpleasestayawayfrommyfamily.Don’tgive

themhopeknowingthere’snothingtobehopeful

about.Iamblockingyou.”



“Legaufi-“

Shehungup.Hecalledheragainbutitdidn’tgo

through.Hetookadeepbreathandturnedtoher

grandfather.

“IwillseeherinGaborone.Iamheretohelpwith

thecows.”

Fifi’sgrandfathersmiled.“Thankyouson.Inever

haveanyonetohelpme.”

***

Fifisatatthefrontsitwithhersisterstaringahead

whileLoratodroveheadedtoGaborone.She

thoughtofObakengbutsighed.Hewasgoingto

leavehereitherway.Itwasbetterthisway.

.

.

.
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Laterthatday,FifismiledasLoratodrovethrough

hergateandparkednearthedoor.Fifilookedather

houseastheysteppedoutofthecar.

Loratotooktheirbagsatthebootandsmiled.

“Come…”

Fififollowedafterher.Theywalkedinsidethehouse,

Fifilookedatheryoungersister’shouseand

furniture.Mostofherthingswerewhite,her

couchesandthefluffymatonthefloor.Fifitookoff

hershoesasLoratopassedtheopenplankitchen

withwhitekitchencabinetsandcountergoingdown

thepassage.

FifislowlyfollowedbehindherstaringatLorato’s

hugeplasmamountedonthewall.Helookedat

paintingsonthewallsinthepassagethenwalked

insidethebedroomwhereLoratohadplacedher

bagonthebed.



“Thisisit.”

FifilookedatthebigQueensizebedthenthe

dressingtablewhereLorato’sfacialcreamswere

linedup.

“Youcanusethebedroomwithme.”

Fifismiled.“Youhavereallydonewellforyourself.I

amhappyforyou.”

Loratosmiled.“Thanks.ThoughIcan’twaittostart

withmyhouseandfinishup.Iwanttostayinmy

house.”

Fifinodded.“Iamproudofyou.”

Loratowalkedtotheensuiteandpushedtheglass

dooropen.

“Youcantakeashowerhere.Iwillorderus

somethingtoeat.Wecangoshoppingafterthisto

getyounicenewclothesforyourjobtomorrow.”

“Youdon’tgavetobuymeanythingLolo.Ojust

needtowash-“

“Youneednewclothes.Theonesyouhavearetoo

old,mycolleagueisahighclassperson.Idon’t



wantherthinkinglessofyou.Youneedsomeskin

careproductstoo.Youlooktoooldforyourage.

Ebileletmebookyouinforafacialdotheycan

cleanseyourface.Takeashower.Iwillmakeany

appointmentforyou.”

Fifiwalkedtogetbagtotakeoutherbathingtowel.

Loratosnatchedthebagfromher.

“Usemythings.Iamthrowingawayeverythingin

thisbag.Goandbath.Iwilldoyourmakeupwhen

youaredonethenwewillgotothemall.Iam

orderingpizza.”

“Ineedmypanty.”

“Wewillgetyounewunderweartoo.”

Fifisighed.“Lorato,youdon’thavetodoallthis.”

“Iwantto.Iamgoingtotakecareofyou.Ihaveno

onebutyou.Goandtakeashower.”

Fifislowlywalkedinsidetheensuitewalkingonthe

whitetiles.Shetookoffherclothesthenstepped

undertheshower.Shewashedoffhersweatand

walkedoutawhilelatersmellinglikeLorato’s



showergel,atowelwrappedaroundherbody.

Loratolookedatherandsmiled.

“Youcanwearthisdress.”

Fifipickedthedressandputiton.

“Thankyou.”

“Pizzaisalmosthere.Ibookedanappointmentfor

yousotheywashyourface.Tomorrowwhenyou

goforyourinterview,shewilllikethefactthatyou

areclean.Itoldheryouaregoodwithkids.”

Someonehootedatthegate.Loratosmiled.

“Pizza!Iamcoming.”

Shewalkedout.Fifilookedatherselfonthemirror

thentouchedherhips.Hernewphonerang,she

pickedupthecall.

“Hello?”

“Pleasedon’thangup…”

Sheswallowedashespokegentlybeggingher.

“Ijustgotanewsimcard.Iknowyouarescared,I



don’tblameyou.Youhavebeenthroughsomuch.I

understandyouhavebeenhurtbefore,maybeeven

farandbeyond..Iknowyouarebroken…Iwantto

helpyouhealandshowyounoteveryoneisthe

same.Youhaveneverbeenwithmebefore…Iam

notperfect,butIwantyou.Iwantyoutogivea

chance.Letmeprovemyself…don’tjudgemeyet..

it’sstilltooearly.Iamnotsayingtrustmeor

anything,justletmeshowyouthatmelovingyou

doesn’thavetotakeanythingfromyou.”

“Youwanttoturnmeintoacrazyperson.Iamsorry

youcouldn’tgetasecondround-“

“Itsnothingtodowithsex!Ididn’tcomeforsex.

Youcaughtmeoffguardlastnight.Youaredriving

mecrazybabe.Canwejusttalk…Iamdrivingto

Gabsrightnow.Haveyouarrived?”

“Ididn’tgo..Idecidednottogo.Iwouldappreciate

itifyouleftmealone.Youaremakingthingshard

formefornoreason.Iambeggingyou.Youare

makingthingshardforme.Idon’twanta

relationship..notwithyou.”



Shedroppedthecallandblockedthenewnumber.

Loratowalkedinside.

“Foodishere.”

“Ok.”

“Areyouok?”

Fifismiled.“Iamfine.”

Theywalkedtothesittingroomwithher.

***

Obakengpickedhisfriend’scallovertakingtwocars.

“Yeah?”

“IthoughtIsawyourcarinFTown.”

“Yeah,Iwassortingsomething.”

“Ok,didyoufindher?”

“Yeah..”

“Finally!”



Obakengsighed.“Yeah…”

“Wasitworthit?”

“Yes.Shejustneedsabitmorecaring.”

“IamcomingtoGabstomorrow.”

“Iwillyouthen.”

“Sure!”

Thefriendhungup.Heovertookanothercarleaning

onhisseat.Helookedatthetimedrivingthrough

Gaboronestreets..

***

Atthemall,Fifiwalkedbesidehersisterasthey

walkedfromstorecomingoutholdingshopping

bags.Loratopickedafewfacialcreams.

Theywalkedtothetill,Fifilookedatthebillinshock.

“Lolo,youdon’thavetogetmethis.”

“Youaregoingtolookyourage.”



Shepaidthentheywalkedout.Theywalkedtothe

parkinglotandputeverythingintheboot.Theygot

inthecar.Loratolookedathersister.

“Ourfacialsnow.”

Amessagecamethrough.Fifitookoutherphone

andopenedthemessagefromtheunsavednumber.

Number:Idon’tknowwhohurtyoubutIamnot

them.Iamcomingthere.Wearegoingtoproperly

talk.Iamcomingthere.

ShedeletedthemessageandlookedatLorato.

“Iwantanewsimcard.Andsomemedsfroma

pharmacy.”

“Whichmedicationdoyouneedfromthe

pharmacy?”

“Iwillaskhiminside.”

Loratonoddedthenwalkedwithherbackinthemall.

AwhilelatertheywalkedtothecarasFifiputher

newsimcardinherphonethenshesighedrelieved.

Theygotinthecar.Loratolookedather.



“Icangetyouthepillsyouwanttomorrow.Which

onesdoyouneed?”

“Itneedsmeexplainingtothepharmacist.Wecan

looktomorrow.”

“Ok.”

FifipressedherphonethentextedRickywithher

newnumber.Sheputheroldsimcardinherpocket.

Loratostartedthecaranddroveoutofthemall

headedtothebeautyspa.

***

MeanwhileObakengregisteredanothersimcard

thencalledher.

“WelcometotheOrangenetwork,thesubscriber

youhavedialedisnotavailableatthemoment.

Pleasetryagainlater.”

.

.
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Thefollowingmorning,Loratoparkedhercarin

frontofhercolleague’shousejustoutsideGabs.

Loratosmiledstaringatthehugehouse.

“Shestayshere.”

Fifilookedatthehouseandnodded.Thegateslid

openthenLoratodrovein.Shesteppedoutwithher

bigsisterthenwalkedtothedoorwhereher

colleaguewasalreadystanding.

“Hey…”

ThecolleaguesmiledatLorato.“Lolo…“

Fifiwatchedastheyhugged.Loratolookedatthe

beautifullawn.

“Yourlawnisbeautiful.IthinkIshouldhave

somethinglikethatatmyhouse.”



Thecolleaguesmiled.“Youshould.Itwas10k.It’s

beautifulisn’tit?”

“Itis.Sendmehisnumbersothathestays

prepared.”

“Iwillsendit.”

LoratoturnedtoFifi.“Thisismybigsister.Legaufi.

Fifi,that’sBanyana.”

Fifismiled.“Nicetomeetyou.”

Banyananoddedstaringather.“IamMrs.Letsatsi.”

Fifinodded.“Eemma.”

“Yesmam.”

Fifismiledpolitely.“Yesmam.”

“Good.Lolothanksthamma.Iwasstruggling

withoutamaid.”

“YouknowIgotyou.Fifiisahardworker,youwon’t

regrethiringher.”

Banyanalaughed.“Ihopeso.”

LoratotookoutFifi’sbagfromthecarandgaveitto



her.

“Seeyou!”

Fifinodded.“Thankyou.”

Loratohuggedherthengotinhercaranddroveoff.

BanyanalookedatFifi’sjeans.

“Ihopeyoudon’tthinkyouaregoingtobewearing

jeansinmyhouse.Herethereisuniform.Youwear

uniformthroughouttheweek.Youcoveryourhead

withadoek.IhopeLoratoexplainedtoyouwhatI

want.Come.”

Theywalkedinsidethebeautifulspacioushouse.

Banyanaledhertotheservant’squartersatthe

back.Fifilookedatthesmallthinmattressandtwo

oldblanketsonthefloor.

Banyanalookedather.Soyouwillbestayinghere.

Youruniformisinthebathroom.Ironitandputiton.

Ihavetwokids.Twogirls.Theybothgotoschool

butIwantthemlookingpresentableeverysecond.I

wantmyhousecleanedeveryday.Iwantyouto

movethefurnitureeverydaywhenyouclean.Iwill

bechecking.Mylawnneedtobemaintained,my



flowersneedtogetwateredeverysingleday.Go

andtakeyouruniform.”

Fifiwalkoutandbroughtbacktheuniform.She

tooktheironnearametalchair,cupandspoon.

Shequicklyironedthelongbiggreydressthenput

iton.Banyanawatchedassheputthedoekinher

head.

“Ok.That’syourplate,spoonandcup.Youwilluse

thatandonlythatwhileyoustayhere.Youwillnot

eatinsidemyhouse.Youwilleathereoroutside.

Notinsidemyhouse.Anyquestions?”

“Washingandironing?”

“Yes.Youdoeverythingbutyouwillkeepyour

distancefromhusband.”

“Yesman.”

“Perfect.Comeandcleanmyhouse..andIhavea

pitbull.Heneedstobefed.He’sabitaggressive.”

“Yesmam.”

FififollowedBanyanatothemainjoyasshefurther

explained.



“Youwillcleaneveryroom.Therearefiverooms..

mygirlsshare,thenmybedroomandthreeguest

rooms.Youcleaneveryroomeveryday.You

changemysheetseveryday.Therearecamerasin

thehousesoifyouthinkyoucanstealthinktwice.”

Fifinodded.“Yesmam.”

“Youdon’tbeatmykidsoraskthemtohelpyoudo

yourjob.”

“Yesmam.”

Themaindooropenedthenamanwalkedin.Fifi

movedbackasBanyanasmiledwalkingovertohim.

Shelookedawayastheyhuggedandkissed.

“Heybabe.Thisisthemaid,Regaufi.Regaufithisis

rragweMimi.”

RragweMimilookedatherandsmiled.“Hi.Howare

you?”

“Iamfinethankyou.”

“Good.Iforgotmywallet.Iamgoingoutwiththe

boys.”

“Ihopetheydon’tmakeyoupayfortheirdrinks..



youcan’tbethatidiotwhopaysforpeoplesdrinks

everytime.Youshouldletthempayfor

themselves.”

Hewalkedpasthergoingtothebedroom.Banyana

lookedatFifi.

“Thekidsarewithmymotherthisweekend.Youwill

meetthemwhentheycomeback.Youcanstart

cleaningthehouse.Alsosweeptheyard.Idon’t

wantanydirt.IampayingyousoIexpectyoutodo

asIsay.”

“Yesmam.”

Herhusbandwalkedoversecondslater.

“Iamgoing.”

“Whereexactlyareyougoing?”

“Babe-“

“Iwanttoknowwhereyouaregoing.Idon’teven

understandwhyyoucouldn’tgoyesterday.Todayis

supposedtobethedaywespendtimetogetherbut

youcangomothowamodimo.”

Hewalkedout,aminutelaterhedroveoutasFifi



startedcleaning.Banyanagrabbedhercarkeystoo

andherhandbag.

“Iamgoingout.Iwillbebacklater.Preparelunch.I

wanttoseehowyoucook.”

“Yesmam.”

ShewalkedleavingFificleaning.

***

Loratodrovetothemalltogetherselffoodwhile

hummingtotheradio.Shepassedbyafilling

stationthenparkedhercarrollingdownthewindow.

Thefuelattendantrushedover.

“Dumelang..”

“Hi,P500.”

“Ok.”

Sheleanedbacktakingherphoneoutthencalled

Fifionhernewnumber.



“Hello?”

“Howisit?Banyanalikesthingssodon’tmindher.

Shetalksalottoo,evenatworkmmeIheardher

husbandhassleptwitheveryfemalearoundher

includinghersisterstotasoshe’sbitter.”

“Iwillsurvive.”

“Ifit’stoomuch,youcangivemeacallandIwill

pickyouup.Wewillfindsomethingelse.”

“Ok.Thankyou.”

“Ialreadyspoketoher.Shewillbereleasingyouon

Fridays.IwillbepickingyouwhenIknockoff.”

“Thankyou.”

Acarparkedbesideshers,Loratoleanedbackon

betseatturning.Herheartskippedasshelookedat

awhiteJeepthenshesighedalone.Shewasnow

feelingalittlebitcrazyatthewayshelookedat

everywhiteJeepwonderingifitwashim.

“Okbyesis.”

“Bye..”



Loratohungupstaringatthecar.Thedriverrolled

downhiswindow,Loratosatuprightasheopened

thedoorandsteppedoutofhiscartalkinghis

phone.

Herheartracedsomuchashespokeonhisphone

kickinghistyres.

Obakengpausedtalkingonthephonethenspoketo

thefuelattendantthathadwalkedovertohim.

Loratowatchedashewentbacktothephone

conversation.

Hiscardefinitelylookedliketheoneshehadseen

inMaitengwe.Shetookherphonethinkingof

callingFifibutsighedputtingherphonedown.

Shepaidthensteppedoutofhercar.Shelookedat

hertyresthenwalkedovertohim.Obakengturned

toherholdinghisphone.

“Isentyouhername.Herfullnames.Iwilltrymy

luckoverFacebookbutshehasn’tevenaccepted

myfriendrequest.Givemeacallwhenyoufind

something.Sure.”

Hehungupandlookedather.



“Hi..”

Loratosmiled.“Hi.WemetsometimebackwhenI

wasrudeandeviltoyou.”

Hechuckled.“WaainnaIhavemovedonpastthat.”

Loratolaughed.“Ihavenot.Iamnotlikethat.You

caughtmeatthewrongtime.KooreIhavenot

stoppedthinkingaboutthatincidentthatIkeep

lookingateveryJeepcarefullywonderingifit’s

you.”

“Watsenwawena.(Youarecrazy.).”

Shesmiled.“Ijustwantedtoapologizeformy

behavior.”

Obakengsmiled.“Itsok.”

“MaybeIcouldbuyyoucoffeeorlunchsometime.

Tojustapologizeproperly.Icantakeyournumber.”

“Idon’tthinkmygirlfriendwilllikethat.”

Loratolaughedembarrassed.“Itsok.Iamsorry.”

Obakenglookedatherthensighed.“Icantake

yours.MaybeIwillgiveyouacallwhenIwantthat



coffee.”

Loratonodded.“Anythingisfine.”

Heunlockedhisphoneandgaveittoher.Lorato

savedhernumberasLolothengaveitback.

“Ok.Bye.”

“Sharp.”

Shewalkedbacktohercarandstartedtheengine.

Shelookedathimandwaved,besmiledwaving

backasshedroveoff.

Loratolaughedaloneknowinghewasnotgoingto

callherthoughsheappreciatedthefactthathehad

justtakenhernumbertosaveherfromthe

embarrassment.ShetextedFifi.

Lorato:JustsawthatguyItoldyouabout,hehasa

girl

Fifi:Hedoes?

Lorato:Yes.Irestmycase buthewasnice

Fifi:Sorry…

Lorato:Howisitgoingwithyourguy?Iforgottoask.



Fifi:Itdidn’tgoanywhere.

Lorato:Sorry

Fifi:Don’tbe Iknewitwasn’tgoinganywhere

Sheputherphonedownandincreasedthevolume

drivingtothemall.

***

Laterthatday,Fifisatinherroomeatingwhile

talkingtoRicky.

“Idon’tthinkIlikeyourboss.”

“AalongasIgetmymoney.”

Rickysighed.“Ifyousaysobutdon’thesitatetocall

mewhenyouneedassistance.BythewayBax?”

“IwantnothingtodowiththatpersonRicky.Letme

savemyselftheheartache.”

“Iamsadyouaredoingthis.Maybehegenuinely

lovesyou.Iunderstandyourfearsbutnoteveryone



isthesame.Iwishyouhadgivenhimachance.He

travelledhundredofkilometersforyou.Itcan’tbe

justlust.”

“Iwantpeace.”

“Ireallylikedhim,youaremakingamistake.”

“Iamnot.IfIam,sobeit.”

“Ok.Ihavetogo.Isakaishere.”

“Sharp.”

HehungthenFifiwenttoherFacebook.Shelooked

atthenewfriendrequestshehadthenacceptedit

starteddownhernewsfeed.

WEEKSLATER,.
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FewWeeksLater…

AtBanyana’shouse,FififinishedstylingBanyana’s

daughter’shair.Shegrabbedasmallbrushanddid

herbabyhairsthensmiledstaringather.

“There!”

Banyana’sdaughtersmiled.“Ilikethis.Youshould

teachmetodolikeyoudo.”

Fifilaughed.“Iwill.”

Banyanaopenedthedoorinherformalpantsand

longheels.ShelookedoveratFifi.

“Whatareyoustilldoing?Iamrunninglate.”

“Iamdone.She’sfinished.Iwasfixingherhair.”

Banyana’sdaughterlookedather.“Mamadoyou

likeit?”

“GotothecarAmo.Wantia.Go.”



AmoslowlygotupthenhuggedFifiandhurried

boutcarryingherbag.Banyanaangrilylookedat

Fifi.

“Didn’tItellyouIhadameetinginthemorning?

Youdonothingrightinthishouseyetyouare

stayingundermyroof.Alltheseyouaredoingis

goingtobesubtractedfromyoursalary.Iwon’tgive

youP2600!”

Banyanawalkedoutbangingthedoor.Fifisighed

thenparkedAmo’shairgelsaway..shewalkedout

thenpausedstandingbythedoorlisteningtothe

heatedargumentinthesittingroombetween

Banyanaandherhusband.

Sheslowlywalkedbackinthechildren’sroomas

theyarguedsoloudshecouldheareveryword

exchangedandsheknewthekidsalways’heardit.

MinuteslaterBanyana’scardroveoff.Fififinallybe

walkedoutofthebedroomandwenttothekitchen.

ShetookitadeepbreathasrragweMimidrankbe

waterinthekitchen.Heturnedtoherandsmiled.

“Hi…”



“Dumelang…”

“Ineverseeyouaround…”

“Iwouldbeinmyroom.CanIgiveyouspace?”

Helookedatherthenthehideousdress.

“Doyoulikethatdress?”

“Yessir.”

“CallmeLori.”

Fifilookeddownashestaredather.Loristaredat

herthensmiled.

“Youarelongesthelpertostaythislong.Youmust

bestrong.Anyonecanleaveatalltheyellingand

rudenessthatgoeson.”

“Sheisconstantlyunderpressure.”

“Evenbeforethepressure.Thisiswhosheis.She’s

thatperson.”Hesadlysmiledthenwalkout.

“Iwillbethesittingroomincaseyouneedto

anything.”

“Eerra.”



“Fifi,noneedtotalktomeasifyouaretalkingto

God.Idon’tevenknowhowtoyellmothowa

modimo.Ifyoudecidethatbeatmerightnow,otla

wina.(Youwillwin.)”

Fifichuckledraisingherhead

Hewalkedoutliketheentirenationonhis

shoulders.HesatdownandstaredattheTV.Fifi

continuedcleaning.Shemovedthefurniture

cleaning.Awhilelatershefinishedup.Shelooked

atLori.

“Iamgoingtositinmyroom.Wouldyoulike

anythingbeforeIgo?”

“Didyoueat?”

“Thereisbreadinmyroom.”

“Whatbread?”

“MmagweMimiboughtmebreadlastweek.”

“Lastweek?Youmeanit’snowtwoweeks?”

“Yesbutit’sstillfine.”

Hesighedsadly.“Isn’ttherenofoodinthehouse?”



“Iwilleatmybread.”

“Goandwearsomethingnice.Wewillgoandget

food.”

“Rragwe-“

“Shewon’tknow.Iamnotgoingtoletyoustarve.

Goandputonsomething.Iwillwaitinthecar.”

“Idon’twanttolosemyjob.”

“Youarenotlosingyourjob.Goandputon

something.Iwillstartthecar.”

“MmagweMimi-“

Hestoodup.“Fifi,don’tthinkaboutBanyana.She’s

nothere.Wearegoingtogetyouproperfood.You

can’tsurviveonbread.Goandchange.”

Fifiwalkedtoherroomandtookoffthedress.She

putonhershortflareddressandpumpsthentook

offthedoek.Shefixedherselfthenwalkedout

holdingherphone.

Loristaredassheapproached.Helookedather

thighsthenatherjobface.Nowitmadesensewhy

Banyanawouldhaveherlookingugly.Talkabout



insecurities.

Fifigotinthecarwithhim.Hestartedtheengine

anddroveoutoftheyard.Fifikeptherhandsonher

lapashedrove,herheartracingslightly.

Lorilookedatherthenlookedbackattheroad.

“Whydoyoustay?”

Fifilookedathim.“Rra?”

Hesmiled.Shealwaysaddressedhimwithsomuch

respectitmadehimlaugh.“Whydoyoustay?I

knowthejobdoesn’tmakeyouhappy.”

“Iamhappy.”

Lorilaughed.“That’sthebiggestlieIhaveever

heard.Expectfrommywifedenyingthatshe’s

cheatingwhenIcaughtherredhanded.Thatwas

bigtoo.Behonest.It’snotlikelikeIwilltellheror

something.”

“Becauseit’sthefirstjobIgaveeverhad.Ithomes

withconditionsbutit’sbeenweeksandIamstill

employed.UsuallyIwouldhavelostthejobor

betteryet,nothavegottenitinthefirstplace.”



“Doyouhaveanyqualification?”

“Yes.InCivilEngineering.”

“Wow!”

Fifismiled.“Yes.”

“Unemploymentisreal.TrustmeIknow.Iama

qualifiedpilotbutIcouldn’tgetajobsoIappliedfor

anythingthatcouldpaybills.FirstIappliedatBDF.I

thoughtmaybeIcouldgointomilitary.ButthenI

amnotthetallestmanonearthandIamnotbuff

enough.Ididn’tgetthat.Ithenmovedonand

becameasecurityguardtogetherwithmyfriend.I

wasgettingpaid,that’swhatmattered.Therestjust

didn’tmatter.That’swhenImetmywife.Imether

whenIwasoffdutyandshewasgettingrobbed.I

helpedherandatfirstIwasjusthertoyboy.She

wouldpaymeforit.Ifellforherandviceversa.Her

fatherisanMP.ItoldherwhatIwantedandIgota

jobasapoliceofficer.Butitwasn’tthatsimple.I

shouldhaveleftherthefirsttimeshecalledme

namesininfrontofmyfriends.Mybestfriend

neverlikedher.FromthefirsttimeImether.Iwas



stubborn.IwishIhadlistened.Hestartedhis

businessandbecauseInevertellthemthetruthof

mymarriage,theythinkalliswellandlennaIam

ashamedtoaskforhelp.”

Hesighedslowingdownataredtrafficlight.“Its

noteasyFifi.NowIamstuckinalovelessmarriage

whereIclearlyknowthatAmoisnotmine.She

alreadyhadMimiwhenImether.Amoisnotmy

daughterbutIcan’tleavebecauseifIleave,Iwill

losemyjob.Ihavenothing..soIwilljustgobackto

thestartingline.”

“Iamsorry.”

“Don’tbe.Iamtheonewhohavestayedwiththis

womanforsomanyyears.ImetherwhenIwas24.

IamstillhereandIwatchmywifegetfuckedwith

ministers.It’sbeentwoyearswiththisminister.He

hasawifeandchildrenbutmywifecomesfirstto

him.SheboughtaRangeRoverlastweek.It’s

arrivingthisweek.Shesaidsomeonegifteditto

her.”

Fifilookedathissadfacewithtearsinhiseyes.His



voicecarriedsomuchpain,itcameoutheavy.

“Sothat’swhyIstay.Iamgoingtohelpyoulookfor

ajob.Iwouldn’twantyougettingdepressedatthat

houseandhavingyouconstantlythinkofending

yourlife.Youarethefirsthelperwehaveeverhad

whohasstayedforsolong.”

Heparkedthecaratthemallandsmiled.“Let’sgo

inRegaufi.”

“ItsactuallyLegaufi.”

“What?ButBanyana-“

“Iknow.Ijustletherbe.”

“YournameisLegaufi?”

“Yes.”

“IlikeLegaufi.Soundsnicer.Ican’tbelieveIhave

beencallingyouRegaufi.Youshouldhavetoldme.”

Theysteppedoutofthecarlaughing.Theywalked

insidethemall.Lorilookedather.

“Whatdoyouwanttoeat?”

“Anything.Wecangetbread?”



“Orsomethingnice.Let’sgetyouNandos.”

TheywalkedtoNandoswhereheorderedthem

food.Awhilelatertheywalkedoutsippingtheir

drinkswhilelaughing.Theywalkedaroundthemall

asLorishowedheraround.

“Doyouhaveanychildren?”

“No.”

Lori’sphonerang.Hepickedthecallsmiling.

“Sureboy!...Yeah…ok.Sharp.”

Hehungup.“IlikeFridays.Iamgoingtoleave

beforeshecomesback.”

Fifilaughed.“IlikeFridaystoo.Iamgoinghome..I

canfinallybreathe.”

Theywalkedtotheparkinglot.Lorismiledasa

whiteJeepparkedbesidehiscar.

“That’smyfriend.”

Obakengsteppedoutofhiscarandlookedatthem.

.
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Obakengsteppedoutofhiscarandlookedatthem..

Fifi’sheartskippedastheylaughedhugging.Her

heartpoundedsomuchitfeltlikeitwouldjust

breakthroughherchestandescape.

Lorilaughed.“Areyounotsupposedtobeatwork?”

“IhadtogotoJwanengtocheckoutthatgirl.”

Lorismiled.“Sheisnottheone?”

“Yes.”HelookedatFifiwhowaslookingdown.

lookedbacknoticinghewaslookingatFifithen

smiledpullingFifi’shand.



“HernameisalsoLegaufi.Ijustfoundoutnow

becauseBanyanabutcheredhername.AllalongI

thoughtitwassomethingelsewhenit’sactually

Legaufi.”LorismiledstaringatFifi.“Thisismy

friendIwastellingyouabout.Obakengbutwecall

himBax.BaxthisisLegaufi.He’sbeenlookingfora

girlnamedLegaufi.Maybeit’syou.”

Obakengsmiledstaring.Thedarkshadowoverher

complexionwasgoneandherskinevenglowed.

Shelookedsobeautiful,ormaybeitwasjusthim.

Hisheartpoundedashelookedather.Comeon

babe..

Sheslowlyraisedherheadandlockedeyeswith

him.Obakengswallowedfightingnottowalkover

andjusttakeher.

“Dumelang..”

Lorilaughed.“Isshetheone?Maybesheisthe

one.”

“Idon’tknowhim.”

Lorismiled.“Ok.Doyouwanttowaitinthecar?”



“Yes.”

ObakengwatchedasLorilookedatherinawayhe

justneverlookedathiswife.Eventhewayhe

smiledather..heunlockedthecarandopenedthe

doorforher.Obakenglookedatherasifhewas

begginghertonotgo.Shequicklygotinthecar.

Loriclosedthedoorthenwalkedovertohim.

“Kabocalledme.Iwillbethere.”

ObakenglookedatFifiinhiscarthenathisfriend.

“She’sthenewhelper?”

Henodded.“Yes.She’s…different.I…she’sreally

nice.”

“Doyoulikeher?”

“She’snice.”

“Yes.Butdoyoulikeher?”

“Iammarried.IssheyourLegaufi?”

“Yougettingmarriedisnotafactor.Youmightbe

consideringtodivorceandbewithher.”

LorilaughedturningtoFifi.Hesighed.“She’sreally



beautiful.And…shewouldmakeaperfectpartner.

She’sgoodwithkidsandshe’srespectful.Butno.I

amnotconsideringleavingmywife.Sono.She’s

justahelper.That’sall.Issheyourperson?”

Obakenglaughed.“Yeah.”

Lorismiled.“Really?”

“Yes.”

“KeenemonyanawaMaitengwe?Thehitandrun

one?”

“Yeah.”

“Ok.Icannowunderstandwhyyouareso

obsessed.She’sbeautiful.”

“Sheobviouslywon’ttalktomenow.Givemeher

number.Iwillcallher.Whendoessheknockoff?”

“Todayaroundseven.Hersisterpicksherupon

Fridays.ThesisterworkcloselywithBanyana.”

“Ok.Andwheredoesshestay?”

“Idon’tknow.Iwillask.”

Obakengsighed.“Ok.Thanks.”



“IwishIhadknown.Wewouldhavelongfound

her.”

*

Inthecar,Fifi’sheartpoundedasshewaitedfor

Lori.Minuteslaterhegotinthecarthenreversed.

Obakengstaredatthemastheydroveaway.

Lorilookedather.“Areyouok?”

Shenodded.

“Ididn’tknowyouandBaxknoweachother.He’s

beenlookingforyourateverycorner.”

“Idon’twanthim.He’sharassingme.”

Lorisilentlydrovebackhome.Fifismiledstaringat

him.

“Thankyoufortoday.Iwillgoandputonmy

uniform.”

Hesmiledback.“Youarewelcome.”



Shesteppedoutofthecarandwalkedtoherroom.

Herphonerangasshetookoffhershoes.She

lookedattheunsavednumberthenpicked.

“Hello?”

“Weneedtotalk.CanIcomeandpickyouuptoday?

Iheardit’susuallyyoursisterwhopicksyouup.”

“Wehavenothingtotalkabout.Iwantyoutostay

awayfrommeObakeng.Iambeggingyou.Youare

makingmylifedifficult…”Tearsfilledhereyes.

“Pleasestop.Youjustwanttohurtme.”

“Fifi…please…whatareyoulosinggivingmea

chance?”

“Mysanity.Iamgoingtogocrazywhenyoustart.I

don’twanttogethurt...Idon’twanttocry.”She

pausedcrying.“Ihavebeenthroughenough.

Please…keagokopa.Pleaseleavemealone.It’s

justnotthefactthatIknowyouaregoingtohurt

me,IknowIamnotinyourleague.Whycan’tyou

goforwomanyouknowyougofor.It’snotladies

likemeobviously.IknowwhereIfallinthechart.I

don’tevenloveyou.Idon’tknowwhyyouwould



thinkI’dfuckingmeansIloveyou.Idon’t.”

“Iwantyoutotellmethatfacetoface.”

“IamgettingarestrainingorderwhenIknockoff.

Youareharassingmakingmylifeslivinghell.I

don’twantyou.Whycan’tyougetthatthroughyour

headkanaeveryoneyousleepwithsuddenlylove

you?”

“Wanstressa.”

Atearrolleddown.“Pleasestop.Iambeggingyou.

Stayawayfromme.IfyoucomehereIamgoingto

openacaseofharassment.Iwilltellthemyoueven

forcedyourselfontomewhenyoucameto

Maitengwe.Iamwarningyou.Usfuckingdoesn’t

meananything.”

Shehungupandquicklyblockedhim.Shesatdown

onhermattressholdinghertearsthenwenton

Facebooksearchingforjobs.

***



LaterthatdayatKabo’shouse,Obakengpressed

hisphonedrinkingalcohol.Kabolookedathimas

bebraaid.

“Didyoufindher?”

Obakengraisedhishead.“What?”

“Ithinkyoushouldletthatgirlbe.Acceptyourloss

andmoveon.Yougavebeenafterherfortoolong.

Youcan’tevenseeanythingelse.Thereisaremore

beautifulgirlsoutthere,girlswhoaremore

beautifulthanher.”

“NnakebataFifihela.(IonlywantFifi.)”

Kabosighed.“Shedoesn’twantarelationshipwith

you.Ifshedid,shewouldnothaveblockedyou.

Youarewastingyourtime.Shedoesn’twantyou.

Youneedtolethergo.Youareinarelationship

alonelaitaka.Shedoesn’tevenknowthereisa

relationship.Youprobablylookstupidinhereyes.

Youneedtohavesexandwashheroutofyour

mind.”

ObakengcalledLori.



“Bax…don’tcome.Shewantstoopenacaseof

harassment.She’sabitemotional.Shesaysyou

areharassingherandthatshedoesn’twantyou.I

knowyoureallylikeherbutIdon’tthinkshefeels

thesame.Fromhereshe’sgoingtothepolice

stationtoopenacaseofharassmentandgeta

restrainingorder.Ditiroisgoingtoassisther.Ieven

feelbadforgivingyouhernumber.Shedoesn’t

seeminterested.Ithinkyoushouldjustleaveher

alone.Maybetryagaininthefuture.Notnow.”

***

Thatsameday,Loratowalkedoutofheroffice

carryingherthings.Shegotonhercarthen

reversedlookingatthetime.Shetookoffherheels

anddrovehometoquicklychange.Shehurried

insidethehouseandfreshenedup.Herphonerang

asshegotinhercar.

“Loratospeaking,hello?”

“Hey,IthinkImighttakeyouuponthatoffer.Isit



stillupforgrabs?”

Loratosmiledasherheartskipped.“Uh..yes.It’s…

theJeepguyright?”

“Obakeng.”

Loratosmiled.“IamLorato.Wecandothat…Idon’t

know.Tomorrow?”

“Howistonight?”

.
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“Howistonight?”

LoratothoughtofFifi.“Tonightisfine.”



“MaybeIcancomeover?”

Loratosmiled.“Ok.”

“ShouldIcomenow?”

“Yes.Ijustgothomefromwork.”

“Ok,sendyourlocation.Keeta.(Iamcoming.)”

Loratohungupandquicklysenthimthelocation.

ShethoughtofcallingFifibutthentextedher.

Lorato:Hey.Ihaveaguestathome.Pleaseask

Banyanatoletyouknockofftomorrow.Iwillpick

youupthen.TonightIneedmyhousetomyself.I

don’twantthingstogetuncomfortable.

Shesentthemessagethengotbackinherhouse.

Fifistartedcalling.

“Fifi…”

“Hi.Banyanajustgothome.She’salreadytoldme

towaitforyououtsidehergate.”

“Begher.”

“Sheisnotgoingtoletmein.Youknowhowshe

is.”



“Butyoucan’tcometomyhousetoday.Myguestis

alreadyonhisway.”

“SowhatamIsupposedtodo?”

“Idon’tknowFifi.BegBanyanaorsomething.Iam

sorrybutIcan’tcomethereandbringyoutomy

house.”

“Loratoit’sgettingdark.YouknowIdon’teven

knowanyone.”

Shesighed.“Letmemakeaplan.”

“Thankyou.”

Loratohungup.Sheputherphonedownandput

everythinginorder.Shechangedintoalacedress

thendidabitifmake-up.Shefixedherhairjustasa

carhootedoutside.Shepressedthegateremote

thenthegateslidopen.

Hedroveinandparkedbesideshercar.Lorato

openedthedoorashesteppedoutofhiscar.He

smiledapproachingherdoor.

“Hi…”

Loratosmiledstaringathim.“Hi.Youcancomein.”



Hewalkedinherhouse.Hesmiled.

“Nicehouse.”

“Thankyou.Iwasabouttostartcooking.”

“Icanhelp.It’sbeenawhilesinceIatehome

cookedfood.”

***

AtBanyana’shouse,Fifiwaitedoutsidethegate

waitingforhersister.Shelookedaroundasitgot

darkwonderingwhereLoratowas.Shetookouther

phoneandcalledheragain.

“Thisisafreeannouncement-“

Shedroppedthecallandwaited.Minuteswentby

thenanhourwentby.Shelookedaroundnowsure

Loratowasn’tcoming.

ShecalledRicky.

“Friend!”



Fifismiledstaringatthedarknessthenwhispered.

“Hi.Don’tyouknowanyoneinGabs?Iamstranded.

Loratowassupposedtopickmeupatworkbut

she’snothere.It’salmosttwohoursnow.It’sdark.

AndyouknowhowBanyanais.”

“Idon’tknowanyone.Callacab.”

“Idon’thavemoney.”

“Eish.IusedmylastP100.Idon’tevenknow

anyoneinGabs.Can’tyoucallBax?”

“Iwasrudetohim.”

“Fifi,he’syourlastoptionunlessyouwanttoget

rapedorkilledstandinginthedark.Youevenhave

airtime.Callhim.”

Rickyhungup.

***

AtLorato’shouse,ObakenghelpedLoratowashthe

disheswhiletheychatted.Shecuriouslylookedat



him.

“Whathappenedtoyourgirlfriend?”

Hesmiled.“Itdidn’treallyworkaccordingtoplan.”

“Iamsorry.”

“Soyouarenotinarelationship?”

“No.It’sbeenawhile.IthinkmyproblemisthatI

haveexpectationsinmyhead.”

“Whatareyourexpectations?”

“Iexpecttobelovedandbemadetofeelloved

becauselennathat’swhatIdo.Idon’tliketofeel

likeIamnowbeggingforyourloveorgobemade

feelinsecure.Iexpectfaithfulnessandloyalty.I

expecttransparency.IknowIcanaffordmyselfbut

Iliketobespoiled.Iwanttobegivenmoney.Iwant

gifts.Iwanttobetakenoutondates.Kebatalorato

lamomovieng.(Iwantthatmoviekindoflove.)

That’smyproblem.IexpecttoomuchandIgiveout

toomuch.”

“Thereisnothingwrongwithhavingexpectations.

Aslongasyouarealsomeetingtheotherperson’s



expectations.Ofcausethatmovieloveisabitfar

fetchedbutwiththerightfulperson,youcangetit.

Anyonewoulddoanythingforthepersonthey

love.”

Loratosmiledlookingathim.“Areyougoingnowor

shouldwewatchsomething?”

Obakengputhishandsonherwaistthensmiled.“I

wanttobehonestwithyou.RightnowIamnotin

therightspaceforarelationship.Aseriousone,

rightnowIjustwantsomethingwithno

expectationswhilewegettoknoweachother.I

don’twanttodisappointyousobetteryouknow

wherethisisgoingbeforeyouraiseyourhopes.”

“Ok.”

“Ok?”

Shesmiled.“Ok.Noexpectations.”

“Yes.Fornow.WhatIdowithmylifeismyown

thing.Whatyoudoyoursisyourownthing.”

“Ok.”

Heleanedoverandkissedher.Loratostoodonher



toeskissinghimback.Obakeng’sphonerangon

thecounter,hepulledhislipsfromLorato’sthen

tookhisphone.

Hewalkedout,hisheartbeatingfast.

“Babe..“

“EverymanwhoIhavebeenwithleftme.Right

fromthebeginning.Myrelationshipneverlastmore

thantwoweeksandmostofthetimeIwouldhave

beeninvested.Itstartsoffnice,afteroneweekitall

changes.Ithasbeenhappening.Idon’tknowifit’s

badluckorwhatbutitneverworksout.EverytimeI

tellmyselfIwilldothingsdifferentlybutitjust

neverlasts..Ihavecriedsomuch.Ihavebeenhurt

andthat’swhyIdrink.Youkeepsayingyouare

differentbutthat’showanyotherrelationshipof

minestarts.Butitendsonewayortheother.You

sayyoulovemenow…butIhavebeentoldthat

manytimes.IhaveacceptedthatmaybeIamjust

notmeanttobehappysoIavoidcryingatallcosts.

IhavebeenhurtalotIamjustscared.Iamscared.

SoIhavealottoloseObakeng.Iamgoingtoget

hurtsoIamgoingtolosemypeace.Iamgoingto



gocrazysoIamlosingmysanity.Iwillquestion

myselfandjustwonderwhat’swrongwithme.You

won’tloseanything.Iamtheonewhowillnowhave

topickupthepieces.IknowIcan’tbehappybut

can’tIatleastbeatpeace?”

“Iunderstandyourfears.ButIthinkifIwasmeant

toleaveyou,bynowIwouldhaveleftbecauseit’s

notlikeamgettinganythingfromyouotherthan

rejection.IwishIcanshowyouwhat’sinmyheart,I

amgoingcrazy.Whereareyou?CanIseeyou?”

“Iamatyourfriendshouse.”Shesniffed.“Mysister

wasmeanttopickmeupbutsheisnothere.She

hasaguest.Ihavebeenwaitingforherbecause

Banyanawon’tletmestayinherhouseafterIhave

knockedoff.IshouldhaveremainedinMaitengwe.

Ishouldhavelistenedtomygrandmother.She

didn’twantmetoleave.”

“Iamcoming.Iwillbetherein…20minutes.It’slate.

There’snotraffic.Waitforme.Iamcoming.”

“Myphoneisat5%.Iwearingjeansandabluetop.”

“Ok.Iamcoming.”



Thecallcut.HewalkedovertoLorato.

“Ihavetogo.Iwillcallyou.”

“Iseverythingok?”

“Itshallbe.Sharp.”

Hehurriedoutthengotinhiscar.Sheopenedthe

gatethenhespedoff.Loratotouchedherlips

smiling.Shetookadeepbreathsitting.Minutes

wentbythenshethoughtofFifi.

Shehurriedoutgrabbinghercarkeysandphone.

ShejumpedinhercarcallingFifi.Shereversedout.

“Thenumberyouhave-“

ShecutthecallandcalledBanyana.

“Hello?”

“Hi.Ismysisterstillthere?”

“Idon’tknow.Iambusyrightnow.Whateveritis,

wewilltalkatwork.Bye.”

Loratotookadeepbreathsteppingonthe

accelerator.Herphonerangasshesloweddownat

theredtrafficlight.



“Ricky…”

“Ijustcalledyoutotellthatwhenyoufindtime…

lookatyourselfinthemirror.Takeagoodlookat

yourself.Beatyourchestconfidently.Makesureit

hurtsthensay‘Iamawitch’!Sayitloudlywhile

beatingyourchest.YoutookFifiwhereshewas

safesothatyoucanabandonhertherewhenall

sheknowsisyou.Omoloi.IhopeyouandIdon’t

meetanytimesoonbecauseIamgoingtopunch

yourface.Ipromiseyou.Iwilltojailforassault,I

amready.Secondhandcarhasyouthinkingyou

breatheinrarifiedair.”

Loratohungupandcontinueddriving.

***

AtBanyana’sgate,Fifi’sheartpoundedasshe

lookedatamanwalkingoverfromtheother

direction.Behindhimwasanother.Shelooked

carefullynoticingtheywerefourintotal.



Shewalkedbacktothegateandrangtheintercom.

“RegaufiIamcallingthepoliceifyoudon’tleavemy

gate!”

“Therearemencoming.Ithink-“

“Youarebringingthievestomygatenow?Heela

mmago!Ija!”

Fifilookedatthemenapproach,herheartpounding

somuch.

.
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AtBanyana’sgate,Fifi’sheartpoundedsomuchas

shewatchedthemenapproach.Shenoticedoneof

themtakingoutaknife.Shelookedatthebusha



distantaway,runningtherewouldmakeiteasierfor

hertobekilled.Sherangtheintercom,herheart

poundingdomuch.

Fifiscreamed.“Thusang!Magodu!Thusang!(Help!

Thieves!Help?)”

Shescreamedsoloudthoughsheknewnoonewas

goingtocomeout,worseBanyana’shousewas

isolatedfromtheotherhouses.Oneofthem

slappedheracrossthefacesilencingher.

“Founu!”

Shethrewherhandbagathimandtriedtorunbut

hegrabbedhertopandpunchedherthatfell,her

nosebleeding.TheydraggedherfromBanyana’s

hatewhileshescreamed.

Theypulledtothesideofthegatethenoneofthem

puthishandsonherthroatstranglingherwhilethe

otherpickedherhandbagandsearchedit.Hetook

outthephone.

“Whereisthemoney?”

Theotheronelookedatherthengropedherbreast



whileFifistruggledtobreathetryingtofight.

“Waitseomontegore.(Youaresopretty.)Ifyou

makenoisewearegoingtokillyou.Ebilesinceyou

havenomoney,there’sonlyonewayyoucanpay

us.”

Theonewhowasstranglinggetsmiled.“Olebegaa

lemonate.Ketsenapele.(Shelookslikeshe’s

sweet.Iamgoinginfirst.)Holdher!”

Thefourthonelookedaroundstaring.

“Majitaarevayeng.Let’sleaveher.Theywillfindus

ifwerapeher.”

“Rape?She’spayingus.Gapewewilljustkillher

andburyher.”

Acar’slightsflashedoverthem,thereluctantone

quicklyranoffheadedtothebush.Thecarstopped

thenObakengsteppedoutholdingabigknobkery.

Heranoverandswungithittingoneoftheminhis

head.Theyalltookoffrunningtogetherwithher

phone.

Fifilookedathimstillonthegroundshaking.

Obakengquicklypickedherupandthrewherover



hershoulder.Hewalkedwithhertothecarandput

herinside.Heclosedthedoorthenjumpedinand

droveoff.

Helookedathertornt-shirtbeandherbleeding

nose.

“Didtheydoanything?ShouldItakeyoutothe

hospital?”

Sheshookherheadstillinshock.“Theytookmy

phone.It’sstillnew.Thenpunchedme.Butit

doesn’thurt.It’snotpainful.Theytookmyphone.”

“Itsok.Wewillgetyouanewone.”

Obakengdrovetohishousethenparkedinthe

garage.Helookedatherrealizingshewasstill

shaking.Hegotoutofthecarandcarriedherinside

thehouse.

Hewalkedwithhertohisbedroomandplacedher

onthebed.

“Fifi…hey…wearehome.”

Shelookedathim.“Theytookmyphone.”

“Itsok.Wewillgetyouanewone.”



Sheblinked,realityslowlysettlingin.“Theytookmy

phone.”

“Itsok…”

Herlipsshookastearsfilledhereyes.“WhatamI

goingtodo?Theytookmyphone?”

“Wewillgetyouanewone.”Hehuggedher.“Itsok

now.Everythingisok.”

Herbodyshookasshebrokedowncrying.“They

tookit.”

Hehuggedhertightlywhileshecriedwettinghist-

shirt.Shecriedtillshewasjustsilent,hertears

wettinghist-shirt.Overtwentyminuteslaterhe

lookedatherthenlaidherdown.

“Iamgoingtogetyouwater.”

Shegrabbedhishandtearfully.“Don’tleaveme..”

Obakenglookedatherandcuppedherface.“Iam

notleavingyou.Iamneverleavingyou.”

“Youwanttogo..”

Obakengtookoffhershoesthenhersocks.He



lookedather.

“Iwanttocleanyouup.Iamtakingoffyourclothes.

Iamnotgoingtohurtyou.”

Heunbuttonedherjeansandpulledoutherjeans

togetherwithherfullpanty.Heswallowedandtook

offhertornt-shirt.

Heunclippedherbrawithonehandandtookitoff.

Hepickedherwarmbodyandwalkedtothe

bathroomwithher.Heplacedheronthetoiletseat

andfilledthebathtubwithwarmwaterbeforegently

placingherinside.

Obakenggentlywashedoffthebloodfromhernose

thenbathedherbody.Helookedathersoiled

cornrowandquicklyundidthethicklinesthenhe

washeditwithhisshowergel.

Fifisatstillashewashedoffthefoamfromher

headgentlyasifshewereababy.

Awhilelaterhewalkedoutwithher,herbody

wrappedwithatowelwithanothertowelinherhead.

Helaidherdownthentookoffthetowelcovering



herbody.Obakengquicklylookedawayashisdick

stirredinhispantsthenhetookouthissweatpants

andat-shirt.

Hewalkedandhelpedherintothesweatpants

tryingnottolookathersmoothlyshavedp*ssy.He

helpedherintohist-shirtthentookhislotionand

lotiononlytheskinhehadnotcoveredup.

“Yourhairisdamp.Idon’townablowdryer.Are

youok?”

Shenodded.

“Wewillgetyouanewphonetomorrowmorning.I

amsorry.”

Hesmiledstaringatherthenhecaressedherface.

“Imissedyou.Iwasstartingtogocrazy.Ihave

beenlooking…IevenwentbacktoMaitengwe

thinkingmaybeyouhadwentback.”

Shetearfullylookedathim.“Imessedyourt-shirt.”

Helookedatthebloodstainthentookitoff.“Iwill

washit.Areyouhungry?”

Sheshookherhead.“No.”



Helaidbesidesherandpulledherinhisarms,his

armsaroundher.Hetiltedherchinandlookedin

hereyes.

“Youhavebeautifuleyes.Abeautifulsmile…and

thewayyoulaugh…Ihaven’theardyoulaughina

whilenowbutit’scontagious.Youarebeautiful..

andIcan’tgetyououtofmyheadfromthatnight

youcalledmymotherawhore.”

Shelookeddownashamed.Hecuppedherface

turningherhead.

“Idon’tknowbutIbelievesomethinghappened

whenwefirstmet.FromthereIhaven’tmanagedto

getyououtofmyhead.Atfirstitwasjustthat

beautifulgirlwhowasattheparty.Nowit’smore

thanthat.Ican’tgetyououtofmyhead.Itcan’tbe

normal…Iloveyou.AndIwashurtwhenIwokeup

andyouwerenotthere.IwantedtotellyouthatI

lovedyou.Idon’tknowhowmanytimesyouhave

heardthis,Idon’tknowthefuturebutIknowIwant

toloveyou.IknowIwanttogiveyouallIcan

possiblygive.Pleasetakeachanceonus…onme..

givemeachancetoloveyou.Iwanttoshowyou



thatIdo.IamdyingtoshowyouthatIloveyou

babe…”

Herubbedatearthanrandownhercheek.

“Talktome.Takealeapoffaith…”

“Youaregoingtoleaveme.”

“Iamnotgoinganywhere…Iamrighthere..Idon’t

wanttogoanywhere…Iwanttobewithyou…”

Hegentlykissedher.Fificlosedhereyesreceiving

thekissasanothertearfell.Hekissedhermore

pullinghercloser.

***

LoratolookedatBanyana.

“Whereisshe?”

“Idon’tknow.Sheleft.”

“Shedoesn’tknowanyonebutme!”

“Sohowisthatmyissue?Lookforyoursisterand



leavemealone.Tellhershe’sfiredwhenyoufind

her.Iamnothappywithherwork.”

“Ifanythinghappenstomysister,youarethefirst

suspect.”

Loratoturnedandgotinhercarstilltryingtocall

Fifibutherphonewasstillnotgoingthrough.She

reversedoutthenslowlydrovearoundlookingat

thesideoftheroad.Tearsfilledhereyesasfear

madehershake.Sheslowlydrovearoundthearea

searchingandfinallydrovetothepolicecalling

Obakeng.Hisphonerangunanswered.Sheparked

hercaratthepolicestationandwalkedinreadyto

reportamissingperson.

.
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Loratotearfullylookedatthepoliceofficer.

“Shedoesn’tknowanyonebutme.”

“Factremains,she’snotaminorandyoucan

officiallyreporthermissingafter48hours.I

understandyouarescaredbutatthismoment,

there’snothingIcandoforyou.Isuggestyoustart

lookingforheronsocialmediabecauseyouwill

findoutshehasaboyfriendandshe’swithhim.”

“She’snotinarelationship.”

“Youwillneverknowthatforsure.It’sbeena

coupleofhours,atleastcometomorrow.Tonight

there’snothingwecando.”

AtearrolleddownLorato’scheekasshewalkedout

ofthepolicestation.Shegotinhercarunsureof

wheretoevengo.Shestartedherengineanddrove

home,sheparkedhercarandwalkedinsidethe

housepostingheronFacebookasamissing

person.



Rickyimmediatelycalledher.Shewatchedasthe

phonerangfollowedbymessages.Sheputher

phonedownholdinghertearsastheworstcase

scenarioplayedinherhead.

***

Thatsameevening,Obakeng’sphonerang.He

lookedatFifiwhowassleepingandgentlyputher

headdown.Heslowlygotoffthebedandpickedhis

phone.Hewalkedoutpicking.

“Hello?”

Loratoburstintoaloudcry.Hefrownedconfused.

“Lorato…”

“Mysisterismissing.Ihavebeenlooking,Ican’t

findher.”

“Yoursister?”

“Yes.Istaywithher.She’snowheretobefound.”

“Idon’tunderstand.”



“SheworksasamaidandknocksoffonFridays.I

can’tfindher..she’snothome.”

“Howoldisshe?”

“25.”

“Don’tyouthinkmaybeshe’swithafriendor

something?”

“Shedoesn’tknowanyoneexpectme.Thepolice

won’thelpme.Canyoupleasehelpme?Ineedto

findher.Ibroughtherhere…”

“Ican’t.Iamhelduphere.Butletmecallafriend

whocanassist.”

“Uhok.”

“Iamsorry.”

Shesniffed.“Itsmyfault.Ifanythinghappenstoher

Iwillneverforgivemyself.”

“Iamcallingmyfriend.”

HehungupandcalledLori.

“Hello?”



“Laitaka,areyouhome?”

“No.”

“Ineedyourhelp.Ihavesomeonewhojustlosther

sister,gatweshe’smissingandthepolicewon’t

takeherseriously.Youknowhowitis.Can’tyou

assist?”

“Whendidshegomissing?”

“Today..thisevening.”

“Ok.Youcansendtheirnumber.Iwillasksomeone

tohelpher.Youjustleft.Whereareyou?”

“Iamsortingoutmylife.Wewilltalk.Iamsending

youhernumber.”

LorilaughedasObakengdroppedthecall.Hesent

himLorato’snumberandwalkedbackinthe

bedroom.

Heswitchedoffhisphoneandgotbackinbed.

***



Thefollowingmorning,Loratowokefromthecouch

whereshewassleeping.Shetookherphoneto

checkforanyupdatesbuttherewasnothing.

Tearsfilledhereyes,shesniffedcheckingher

Facebookpost.Alotofpeoplehadshared.She

lookedatRicky’scomment.

Ricky:AfterGod,Ifearyoumolotsanakewena.I

alwaysknewyouhadyourmother’stendenciesin

you.YoupretendasifyouloveFifiwhendeepdown

youenjoyherbeingunderyou.Youtookherfrom

hergrandparentspromisingherbetterthennowyou

takeherthereandleaveherforthewolves.If

anythinghappenstoFifi,Iamgoingtobreakyour

face.Otwaelabathoyourshit!

Loratoswallowedthendeletedthecomment

togetherwiththereplies.Shewipedawayatear

thathadrolleddown.

Shegotupandwalkedoutwithhercarkeys.

***



Banyanastaredatthewhitewallsinherbedroom

tryingtoblockoutFifi’sscreamsfromherhead.

ShegotoffbedandlookedatLorisleeping.

Shestaredathimforawhile,tearsfilledhereyes.

Heturnedinhissleepfacinganotherdirection.She

sighedandwalkedtogetbathroom.

Awhilelatershewalkedoutthenputonherclothes

beforeshesatinfrontofthemirror.Shedidher

makeuptheninstalledherwigwithglue.Shelaid

downthebabyhairs.

Loriturnedwakingup.Banyanastoodupandthrew

herthingsinherhandbag.

“Iamgoingoutwiththegirlstoday.”

Henodded.“Ok.”

“Regaufiisnotcomingbackhere.Iamgoingto

havetolookforanothermaid.”

“Why?”

“Idon’tlikehowshe-“



“Doyoueverlikeanythinganyonedoes?Youare

puttingthekidsthroughthisagain!”

“Why?Becauseyoubewanttosleepwithher?”

“Youaredemented!”

“Youarecallingmedemented?Justbecauseyou

wanttofuckher?”

“Iamnotdoingthiswithyou.”

“ImadeyouandIcandestroyyouwhenIfeellike

youuselessthing!Watchhowyoutalktome!”

“YouarenotFifi.Thekidshavehadenough.”

“Mykids!Idecidewhathappenswithmykids!”

“IfyoufireherIamleaving.”

Banyanalaughed.“Leavinggoingwhere?”

“Idon’tknow.MaybeIwillstaywithBax.Iwanta

divorce.Youcaneverything.Includingyourkids

andthejob.Iamtiredofthis.”

Hestoodupandwalkedtothebathroom.She

breathedheavilystaringathim.



“Ohsoyoudecideyouwanttoleavenow?Youare

thereasonweareinthissituationtoday.”

Hefinishedpeeingthentookashower.Banyana

walkedoutandgotinhercar.Shecalledhersister.

“Banyana…”

“Hesayshewantsadivorceaftereverythinghe

did.”

“Becausehe’snothappy.Lennankabatadivorce.

Youarealwaysyellingathimgapeeveryoneknows

youarecheating.EveryoneknowsthatAmoisnot

his.He’sjustbeenstayingbecauseofthejobbutI

amhappyhe’sfinallydecidedtowalkaway.”

“Aftersleepingwithmyparents?”

“Hediditforthejob.Maybeyoushouldhavethat

conversationwithyourparents.Youareabusive

Banyana.”

“Ifformyparentsitwasforajob,whataboutyou.”

“Forpeace.EbileheshouldknowthatIamavailable

forhim.Imadehimfeellikeaman.Igavehimhis

positionasaman.That’swhy.”



Banyanahungupasangerandpainchokedher.

Tearsblurredhervisionthenshestartedthecar

anddroveoff.

***

Thatsamemorning,Obakengfinishedmaking

breakfast.Hedishedthenputtheplateandcupof

coffeeinatray.

Hepickeditupandwalkedwiththetraytothe

bedroom.HelookedatFifistillsleepingthenhe

kissedherlips.

“Babe…”

Sheslowlyopenedherpuffyeyeswakingup.

Obakengsmiled.

“Hey…Imadeyoubreakfast.Sit…”

Fifisatleaningonthepillows.Sherubbedhereyes

ashegotthebreakfast.Fifilookedattheflowerin

thetrayandslightlysmiled.



“Thankyou.”

“Youarewelcome.”

SheslowlyatedrinkinghercoffeeasObakenggota

plasticandputitonthebed.

“Igotthephone.Wewillgetyouyoursimcard

later.”

Fififinishedeatingthenopenedtheplastic.She

tookouttheboxofthephoneandlookedathimin

shock.

“This..it’snottheoneIwasusing.I..thisoneistoo

expensive.Youcanreturnit.I-“

“Igotitforyou.That’syourphonefromtoday

movingforward.It’sagift.”

“Butit’stooexpensive.”

“TheyowedmeanewphonesoIjustwentandgot

it.It’sok.”

Shelookedatitthenathim.“Itsbeautiful.”

“Youarebeautiful.”

Shesmiledlookingdown.Hetookthephonefrom



herandkissedher.Heputhishandsinsidethet-

shirtandcuppedhersmallbreasts.

“Istillbringnothingtothetable…”

“Iloveyou.”

Hetookoffthet-shirtandkissedhermore.He

movedhislipstoherneck.Fificlosedhereyesand

letoutaslightmoan.

Hisphonestartedringingashesuckedhernipples.

“Obakeng…phone..”

Hepulledoutthesweatpantsandgotbetweenher

legs.Fifitouchedhisbarechest.

“Bax…yourphone…babe…phone…”

Hesmiledthenkissedherbeforereachingforhis

phone.

“Yah?”

“Thepolicejustcalledme.Theyfoundabody…they

havecalledmetocomeandidentifymysister.”

.



.
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ObakengkissedFifilisteningtoLoratocryingover

thephone.

“Iamsoscared…”

HekissedFifi’sneckasLoratocriedevenmore.

“Iamsorry…”

Fifishiveredashekissedherneckasshetried

listeningtowhohewastalkingtothoughit

definitelysoundedlikeafemalevoice.

“Canyoupleasegowithme?”

“Iwillcallyouback.”

HedroppedthecallandlookedatFifi.

“Wasthatyourgirlfriend?”



“No.Mygirlfriendishere.”

“Whowasit?”

“AfriendbutIknowfemalefriendshipscanbe

questioningsoIamgoingtoendit.We’veonlybeen

friendsforaday.”

Fifilookedathim.“There’snoneedtolietome.”

“Iknow.IonlystartedtalkingtoheryesterdayafterI

heardyouwantedarestrainingorderagainstme.I

wasstressedandhurt.”

“Didyousleepwithher?Doyoulikeher?”

“No.IdidnotsleepwithherandIdon’tlikeher.She

wasjustgoingtobeadestruction.”

“Youlikedherenoughtowanttosleepwithher.

Maybeyoushouldjustgotoher.”

Hepressedhisbodyonhersisexertingallhishe

weightonher.Sheflinchedmoaning.

“Iloveyou.Iwouldhavelongwentforherbecause

shethrewherselfatmebutIdidn’tbecauseIlove

you.Kentsekelwalenopa,Ididn’tgiveittoanyone

becauseIloveyou…doyoufeelthat?”Hepressed



hisdiconher.Hetookitoutandrubbeditonher.

Sheletoutaslightmoan.

“That’sallforyou.Andyouonly…doyouhearme?”

“Ng…”

Hekissedherliftingherlegslightlyupandpushed

in.Sheflinchedmovingupwards.Obakengsnuck

hishandunderneathherwaistholdingherinplace

andpushedhimselfinmywithagrunt.Herwarmth

andtightnesshadhisentirebodyshaking.

“Fuck!”

Hepausedandlookedinhereyeswiththetipofhis

dickin.

“Lookatme…”

Sheslowlyopenedhereyes.Obakengslowlyslidin

herwetenclosedmeat,herwallsclampinghim

tightlyhecouldjustburst.

Shemoanedindiscomfortasherwallsstretched

outforhimtightlyhugginghim.

Hestilldeepinsideandkissedherlips.



“Iloveyou…Iknowyoudon’tbebelieveit…butI

loveyou…Iloveyousomuch…”

Hegentlyslidoutleavingthetipinandpushedback

againgrunting.Fificlosedhereyesfeelingstuffed.

Shecouldhardlybreathe.

Hepulledherclosertoandcontinueddeepstroking

her.Skinonskin…theirbodiesagainsteachother.

Fifimoanedsoftly,herp*ssygreasinghisdickeven

more.Shemovedunderneathhimmovingher

flexiblewaist.

Hegroanedasshekissedhisneck,herhandsall

overhisback.

“Shitbabe…”

Hisphonestartedringingashecontinuedridingher

gettinglostinthepleasurethathadhimlosing

control.Hewasn’tsureifhewasgoingtolastthat

long,heslidoutandpushedbackgroaning.

Fificlosedhereyessinkinghernailsintohisskinas

hetappedaverysensitivespot.Shescreamedthe

morehemovedchanginganglescontinuously

tappingthatspot.



Dicfeltsogoodherbodyitchedashertiescurled.

“Ohhh….Obakeng…”

Shethrewherheadbackashecontinuedtakingher

furtherintocloudnine.Thepleasuremultipliedthat

tearsfilledhereyes.Shehadneverhaditfeelthat

goodthatshefeltlikepullingoutherskin.Anurge

topeecameoverherbutitfelttoogoodshedidn’t

wanthimtostop.

Soogoodthateachthrustbroughtthatpeecloser

andcloser.Hefilledherwithhisentiredick

stretchingeverycornerofthatp*ssy.Herp*ssy

wallstightenedonhimmilkinghim.Hekissedher

tryingtostopandtakeamomenttodelayhiscum

sohecouldenjoyherforlongerbutsomethingwas

definitelyinthatp*ssythathecouldn’tstop.

Fifi’sbodyfrozeforasecondasitgotwaytoogood,

shegaspedasherentirebodystiffenedshecould

hardlymoveamuscle.Sheclosedhereyesthen

openedthemwildlyscreaming‘Iloveyou’,her

orgasmhittingsidewaysasshesquatted.Herp*ssy

narrowedonhimthathisdicjerkedinher.



Obakenglostallsenseofcontrolfuckingher

mercilessly,hesqueezedherwaistgroaningthen

stilledreleasingloadsofcumdeepinhercanal.

Heremainedstilltillthelastdropthenkissedher

breathingheavily.Heslowlyslidoutlaidpulledher

inhisarmssmiling.

“Iloveyoutoo.”

Fificlosedhereyesexhaustedandsatisfied.

Hisphonestartedringing.Hesighed.

“Babe…”

Hemovedherandkissedher.Helookedather

breastandsqueezedthem.Fifiopenedhereyes

flinching.

Hekissedher.“Thatwoman..thefriend.Shejust

losthersisterorsomethingandshe’saskingmeto

gowithhertoidentifythebody.IthinkImighthave

givenherhopeyesterdaybutIwanttomakethings

clearintherightfulway.Pleasecomewithme.Ijust

wanttobetransparent.”

“Obakeng-“



“Please…let’sgotogether.Idon’twantyou

wonderingwhatIwasdoingwithheralonesobetter

youaretherewithme.”

“Youdon’towemeanything.”

Hesmiled.“Ifeelit’sonlyrightsincewebothlove

eachother.Tellmeyoulovemeagain.”

“Idon’tloveyou.”

Hesmiledthenkissedher.“Ididn’tthinkyouwould

tellmethatbutIloveyoumore.”

Shesmiledblushing.“Ididn’tsaythat.”

Hepulledhersoshegotontopofhim.“Iheardvery

well.Myearsheareverything.”

Shelookedathim.“Isshebeautiful?Doesshe

work?”

“YouaretheonlyoneIsee.”

Helookedatherashisdickgotharder.Hetouched

herbreastthenliftedherupabitandheldhisdick

uprightthenpushedherdownonit.

Sheclosedhereyesashewentallthewayinatan



anglethathadhershuddering.Sheputherhands

onhischestandstartedmovingfuckinghim…

***

Atthepolicestation,Loratosniffedwaitingfor

Obakengtoarrive.Hertearsrolleddownasshe

thoughtofhersisterpossiblybeingdead.Itwasall

herfault.

Thepainhurtsomuchshepressedherlipstrying

nottocryoutloud.

*

Outsidethepolicestation,Obakengparkedhiscar

thenlookedatFifi.

“Let’sgoin.”

Fifilookedattheladyjustacrosstheroad.“Iwanta

hotdogwiththatspicysauce.”



Helookedover.“Iwillgetitforyou.”

Fifismiled.“Thankyou.”

Theysteppedoutofthecarthenwalkedacrossthe

road.Obakengboughtitforher,Fifi’smouth

wateredasshewatchedtheladyputthesauces.

Sheturnedandlookedattheladysellingsecond

handclothes.Shemovedovertoseeleaving

Obakengwaitingforthehotdog.

*

MeanwhileLoratowalkedoutcallingObakeng.She

smiledseeinghiscarthenlookedaroundashis

phonerang.Shecutthecallseeinghimacrossthe

roadgettingherahotdog.

Shesmiledandrushedover.

“Hey…”

Shehuggedhimtightly.

Fifiturnedathersister’svoice.Herheartskippedas



shewatchedthemhugging.Obakenglookedather

thenmovedback.

“Hi.”

“Iamsohappyyouarehere.Iamsoscared.You

didn’thavetogetmeahotdog.Idon’tthinkIwillbe

abletoeatit.”

Loratoturnedtowherehiseyeswere,shescreamed.

“Fifi!”

ThedressFifiwasholdingfelloffherhandsasa

tearrolleddown.Loratoranoverandhuggedher

crying.

“OhGod…ohthankyouGod.Iamsorry…Iamso

sorry..”

Loratosteppedbackandcuppedherfacemaking

sureshewasreal.

“Ididn’tsleep.Iwassoscared.Wherewereyou?

Wheredidyousleep?”

“I…”

Loratosniffed.“Iamsorry.”



FifilookedatObakengwhohadjustconnectedthe

dots.HecursedunderneathhisbreathasFifi

lookedathim.

Loratolookedathimthensmiledemotionally.“Babe

thisismysister..Fifi.LegaufibutwecallherFifi.

Fifithat’smyveryspecialfriend..theoneItoldyou

about…Obakeng.”

.
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ObakengfrownedsurprisedstaringatLorato.

“What?”

Loratosmiledtearfully.“She’smysister.Ithought

somethinghadhappenedtoher.”



Fifiwipedawayhertearsandpulleduphis

sweatpants.Loratonoticedherclothes.

“Wheredidyousleep?”

“Atmyhouse.”

FifilookedatObakeng,herheartpounding.

“He…he…hefoundmeroamingaround.Hehelped

me.”

LoratoturnedtoObakeng.“Youfoundherwhere?”

“Hefoundmewalkingalongtheroadfrom

Banyana’shouse.”

“Oh…uhok.Whereareyouclothesthen?”

“Ithinkyoushouldgoandtellthepolicethatyou

foundher.”

LoratonoddedthenturnedtoFifi.“Let’sgo.”

“Shedoesn’tneedtogowithyou.Justtellthemyou

foundher.”

LoratolookedatFifithennoddedandwalkedtothe

policestation.Loratoturnedbeforewalkingthen

disappearedoutofsight.



ObakenglookedatFifi.

“What’sgoingon?”

“That’smysister.”

“Theonewholeftyoustranded?”

“Ididn’tknowallalongshewastalkingaboutyou.”

“Whatdidshesayaboutme?”

“Nothingmuch.Shejustlikedyou.Shemetyou

onceatarestaurant.”

“DidshealsotellyouImetagainawhilelaterand

toldherIhadagirlfriend?”

“Shedidbut-“

“YouwerethegirlfriendIwasreferringto.Iam

sorryyouareinthisawkwardpositionbecauseof

mebutIonlyjustmetyoursisterandthere’s

nothingbetweenusforhertoassumeIamher

boyfriend.Nothinghashappenedexpectfroma

kisswhichInowregret.Wecameheretoputthings

straight,wearestilldoingthatbecauseIloveyou.”

“Sheisgoingtobehumiliated.She’smysister.She



hadhadmybackforyears.Alwaysremainedbymy

side.She’smyfamily.Youdon’tdothattofamily.”

“Dowhattofamily?She’snotmyfamily.Idon’towe

heranything.AndIamnotlettingyousacrificeyour

happinessforher.Ourhappiness.Iamnotlosing

you,notwhenIjustgotyou.”

Hekissedherthenhandedherthehotdog.

“Eat.”

“She’sgoingtohateme.Shesawyoufirst.”

“AndIlovedyoufirst.It’snotlikeanythingextreme

happenedbetweenmeandher.Shewillgetover

this.IneversaidIlovedyou.Iwantyou.Andyou

only.”Hetuckedherhairbehindherear.

“Eat.”

Shetookabiteashefondledherbreast.

“Babewhydoyouwearabra?”

Fifilaughed.“Leavemybreastalone.”

“Theyarecute.Manageable.”

Shelaughed.“Mxm..”



“Doesabramakeadifference?”

“Yes.TheymakemelooklikeIhavesomething.I

usedtoputsocksinmybrabackthenatschool.

Kanaothergirlshadnicebigbreast.Iwishtheycan

growjustabit.”

Hesmiled.“Ilovethem.”

Obakengwipethesaucefromthecornerofher

mouththenkissedher.

“Let’sgotothecar.”

Heheldherhandthenwalkedtothecarwithher.He

openedthefrontdoorforher.Sheslowlygotinthen

hewalkedroundandjumpedin.

Loratowalkedoutminuteslaterandwalkedoverto

thecar.SheopenedthefrontdoorandlookedatFifi

eatingthehotdog.

Obakenglookedather.“Done?”

“Yes.Ididn’tbringmycar.Youcandropusat

home.”

“Ok.”



LoratolookedatFififoracoupleofsecondsthen

closedthedoorandgotinatthebackseat.

Loratosmiled.“Whathappenedtomyhotdog?”

“Itwasn’tyours.ItwasFifi’s.Youcangetyourself

one.Shouldwewaitforyou?”

Sheforcedalaugh.“No.It’sok.”

Obakengstartedtheengineanddroveoff.Fifi

finishedherhotdogandwipedhermouthwiththe

tissue.

Obakengparkedthecarattheshoppingmalland

walkedroundthecartoopenthedoorforFifi.He

helpedheroutasLoratoalsowaitedtohavethe

dooropenedforher.

ObakenglookedatFifiinsidethecar.

“Youwillwaitinthecar?Letmerolldownthe

windows.”

Loratoopenedherdoorandsteppedout.“Iwill

comewith.Whereareyougoing?”

“Fifineedsanewsimcard.”



HeheldFifi’shandwalkingwithherwhileshe

followedbehindlikeathirdwheel.Fifitriedtopull

herhandbuthewasn’tlettinggo.Shewalked

besidehimthentheygotherthenewsimcard.

Fromtheretheywalkedtoaclothingstore.

“Getyourselfsomething.”HelookedatLoratowho

wasfeetfromthemthengotcloser.“RefuseandI

willkissyou.”

Shewhisperedback.“Youneedtostop!”

Hesmiled.“Getyourselfsomething.”

Shelookedaroundthenpickedablackdress.She

lookedatitasLoratoapproached.

“That’snice.Andexpensive.”

Obakenglookedatthedress.“Goandtryiton.”

Shelookedathimaboutgosaysomethingbutthe

daringlookhehadonhadherturninglookingfora

changingroom.

Loratopointed.“Itsthere.Let’sgo.It’sbeautiful.It

willlooksogoodonyou.”

Theywalkedtothechangingroomandgotin.



Loratolookedatherassheundressedandputon

thebodyhuggingdress.

“Isthatyourguy?”

Fifilookedather,herheartracing.Loratosmiled

andclosedthezip.

“Itfits.Youknow..ImethimatthatrestaurantItold

youabout.ItoldyouwhenImethim.”

“Lorato-“

“ItoldyouIlikedhim…youknowIdo.Ieventold

youhowIwasdisappointedthathehadagirlfriend.

Thenhecalledyesterdayandhecameover.We

kissedandtalked.Andnowyouarewithhim?”

“Ididn’tknowhewasyourguy.ButyouknowIhad

himfirstakere.YousawhiscaratMaitengwe.He

wasthereforme.Hedrovethereforme.The

girlfriendhesaidhehadwasme.”

“ThenwhenIaskedyouaboutthatguywhydidyou

sayitdidn’tworkout?Whydidyoulie?”

“Itdidn’tworkbecauseofmyfears.NotthatIdidn’t

wanthim.Wearetryingtomakeitworknow.”



TearsfilledLorato’seyes.“Whataboutme?”

Fifisadlylookedather.“Iamsorry.”

“SoIamjustsupposedtowatchyouwiththemanI

love?”

“Iamsorry.”

AtearrolleddownLorato’seyes.“AftereverythingI

gettowatchmysisterlovethemanIlove.Weget

partedbyaman…Ihavedonenothingbutloveyou

andstandbyyourside.Ihavetakencareofyou,

alwaysputyouinplansbecauseIloveyou..”

“Lolo-“

“YouknowIlovehim.”

“Whatdoyouwantmetodo?Hewantsme.Ilove

him.”

“Webothdo.Sobetterhegoes.Thenwecan

maintainoursisterhood.Wearesistersnotfriends

Fifi.It’sbetterhedoesn’tgetanyofusandjustfind

awomanelsewhere.Tellhimyouarechoosingour

sisterhood.Iwilltellhimthesamethenwecan

moveonandbehappy.Returnthedressand



everythinghegotyou.Everythingofhis.Wewill

findotherpeople.Let’sgo.Weareendingthisthen

wegohome.”

.

.

.
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Fifilookedather.

“Orhecanchoosewhohewants.Iamnotgivingto

fightwithyouoveramanLorato.Iwillnotsacrifice

outsisterhoodforsomeonewhomaywakeupand

leavemesoIthinkit’sonlyfairforhimtochoose.If

it’syou,Iwillgladlywalkawayfromthesituation.

Lethimchoose.”

“Obviouslyheisgoingtochooseyoubecauseyou

sleptwithhim.”



“Ifhelovesyou,hewillchooseyou.”

LoratolookedatFifitearfully.Atearrolleddown.

“AndifhechoosesyouthenIshouldjustbehappy”

“Youhavebeenknowingthere’samanIhavebeen

seeing.”

“Whycan’tyousacrificethisonethingforme?”

“Iamsayinglethimchoose.”

“Choosehowwhenyouarealreadyonthe

advantage?Youhavebeensleepingwiththisman.

Can’tyouseethisisgoingtohurtusboth?Evenif

hechoosesme,areyougoingtobehappy?”

“BecauseIloveyouandIwantyoutobehappy,

yes.”

“IamnotyouandIamgoingtobehurt.Canwe

pleasejustenditwiththisguyFifi?Alreadymy

heartisbreakingwhenIseehimdoingallthathe’s

doingforyou.Pleasecanwejuststopthis…keago

kopa.(Iambeggingyou.)Arewereallyruiningour

sisterhoodoveramanwho’sobviouslytwotiming

is?Whydidhekissmeordoanythingwithmeifhe



reallylovedyou?He’saplayer.Hewantstouseyou,

useus…canwenotletamancomebetweenus?

Wewillmoveonpasthimandfindpeoplewho

actuallyloveus.”

“He’sthefirstmantoeverlovemelikethis.He’s

beggingmeforawhile.Ilovehimtoo.Hemakes

mehappy.YesIamscaredandIliveinfearbut

somehowhemakesmefeelsafe.Ilovehim.It’sin

everythinghedoes…isitbadthatIjustwanttobe

happy…?Evenifit’sforashortperiod.”

“SowouldyouratherbehappywhileIsinkinpain?

MaybeyoushouldchooseFifi.BetweenhimandI.I

can’tbelieveyouevenhavetochoosebecauseif

youreallylovedmeyouwouldjustbreakitoffbut

youwantustofightoveraman.Iamdisappointed

inyoubecauseIhaveneverhadtothinktwicewhen

itcomestoyou.Ihavealwaysbeeneverythingyou

needandmore.Eventhroughyourunemployment…

Istillmaintainedmyloveforyou.Idressedyou,fed

you.Listenedtoyoucry.Criedwithyou.Whenit

comesfortodothisonethingforme,youhesitate.”

Shesniffed,atearrollingdown.“Andit’sthefact



thatyoudon’tevenunderstandwheremypainis

comingfrom.Youarejustconcernedaboutyourself.

Youareselfish.”

Fifitearfullylookedather.“Pleasedon’tmakeme

dothis.”

Loratoputherhandsonherfacecrying.Fifiwiped

awayatearthathadrolleddownasherheartached.

Shesniffed.

“Pleasebreakupwithhim.Iamnotstrongenough

towatchyouandhim.Iamnotyou.Iamnotstrong.

Thepainisalreadytoomuch.KeagokopaFifi.(I

ambeggingyou.)”Shewentdownonherknees.

“Pleaselet’senditwithhimandmoveon.Please…”

AnothertearrolleddownFifi’scheekasshelooked

ather.

*

Intheshop,Obakengpickedhisringingphonewhile

waitingfortheladies.



“Lori…”

“Hey,areyoufreerightnow?”

“Yeahwhat’sup?”

“ItoldherIwantadivorce.”

Obakengsmiled.“Atlast!”

“Yeah.Thingshavenotbeenokforawhilenow.I

thinkforthelastfiveyearsthingshavenotbeenok.

WhenImarriedBanyanaIloveherandItriedtobe

themanshewantedmetobe.Itcameatacostbut

IdiditbecauseIwantedhertoseemeasaman

enough.”

“Iknowbutifyouarenothappywalkaway.”

“Iam.Iamtired.ShespoketoherfatherbeforeI

gotmyjobandIthoughthewasjustgoingto

connectmebecauseIwashissonin-lawbuthe

wantedhisownpaymentformetogetthejob.Idid

thingsIneverthoughtIwoulddobecauseIwas

desperate.Notonce…ithasbeengoingonsoIcan

maintainmyjob.AtthesametimeIhaveawife

whodoeseverythingtodestroymefurther.She



insultsme.Belittlesme.Shebeatsme.She

humiliatesmeinfrontofpeople.Toacertainextent,

IgethersourceofangerbutthenIdidforher.For

us.Iwouldhaveneverhavedegradedmyselftoan

extentofhavingamanfuckmeifIdidn’tfeelunder

pressuretobeaworkingmanforher.Shehates

thatithappened.Hatesmeforitbutstilllovesher

parents.Shecheatsopenly.IknowAmoisnotmine.

IknowherfatherbutIstillaccepted.Ican’tdoit

anymore.Herfatherwasheretoday.Hehasatape

ofhimfuckingme.Itdoesn’tshowhisface,justme.

IfIdivorcehisdaughter,hewillhaveitreleasedbut

thismarriageisslowlykillingme.Ican’tstay

anymore…Ijustwanttoendit.Iwantpeace.I

shouldhavelistenedtoyou..”

“Lori…itdoesn’thavetoendthatway.It’sgoodthat

youtoldme.Wecanworkthroughthis.Iamcoming.

Wewillfigureawayout.”

“IamabrokenmanBax.Ican’tholdonanymore.I

amtoobroken.Thepainistoomuch.Ican’ttakeit

anymore.”

“Iamcomingthere.Waitforme.Wewilldealwith



thistogether.It’snottoolate.Iamhere.”

“Yah…”

Lorihungup.Obakengquicklycalledhimbackbut

hisphonedidn’tgothrough.Helookedupand

watchedasFifiandLoratowalkedoverbothwith

reddisheyes.

HelookedatFifi.“Wehavetogo.Wewillcome

backsomeothertime.Let’sgo.”

Theyallwalkedout.HeunlockedthecarthenFifi

gotinatthebackseatwithLorato.Helookedatboth

ofthem.

“What’sgoingonhere?”

LoratolookedatFifiandnodded.Fifitookadeep

breathholdinghertears.

“Idon’tthinkthisisgoingtoworknotwhenyou

wereaftermysistertoo.It’sgoingtocause

conflictsbetweenmysisterandIandIdon’twant

that.Webothwantthesamepersonandwecan’t

havehimbothsoit’sbetterweendthiswhileit’s

stillearly.”



“Legaufi,obatagotshamekelamogonna?”

“Rra?”

“Idon’twantawomanwhodoesn’thavea

backbone,wankutwa?Obatagontena.”

LoratoheldFifi’shand.“Wewantthesametoyand

wecan’tshareitsoit’sbestwethrowitaway-“

“Ketalethubakaclaparightnowgalebatago

tsamekelamogonna.Iamnowatoy?Youknew

therewassomeone.ItoldyouIdidn’twantanything

seriouswithyou.Thatonesecondkissdoesn’t

counttoanything.ItoldyouwhereIstoodwithyou.

Iamnotyourboyfriend.Ineverpromisedtobeone.

Maybeyoumisinterpretedtheentirething,Idon’t

blameyouoranyoneforitbutIneversaidIlove

you.IamsorrythatLegaufiisyoursisterbutwhenI

saidIhaveagirlfriendImeanther.Imetherlong

back.AndIloveher.Iwanther.”HelookedatFifi.

“Youarebeginningtoannoyme.”

“Sheismysister.”

“Ifshereallylovesyouthenwhydidsheleaveyou

strandedlastnight?Theguestobviouslywasme.



Shedidn’tthinktwiceaboutleavingyoustranded.

NotthatIamtryingtoariftbetweenyoutwobutdo

youthinkofshewereinyourpositionshewould

breakupwithme?WouldyoubreakupwithmeifI

wantedyou?”

Loratotearfullylookedathim.“Iloveyou.Youknow

Ido.Ifyoucan’tletFifigothenyoucanhaveus

both.FifiandIareapackage.IwouldleaveyouifI

wereinhershoesbecauseIloveher.YesterdayI

justgottooexcited.Iwaswrongbutitdoesn’tmake

meabadperson.Youcan’tchooseoneofus

becauseIdon’tbelieveyouwouldcallmeifyou

didn’tfeelanythingforme.Youcanhaveusbothor

leaveusalltogether.Thechoiceisyoursbutyou

arenotchoosing.”

.
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ObakenglookedatFifiandlaughed.

“IhaveanemergencyIneedtoattend.Tswaho

wena.(Getoutofthecar.)"

Fifilookedathimasheopenedthedoor.

“Getoutofthecar.”

Loratolookedathimconfused.“Isthatayesor-“

“Osekawabatagompapela,(Don'ttrygobe

forwardwithme.)Legaufi,getoutofthecar!”

Fifislowlygotout.Heclosedthedoorthenopened

thefrontdoor.

“Tsena.”

Shegotinthenheclosedthedoorandwalked

roundthecar.Hejumpedinandreverseddrivingoff.

HesteppedontheacceleratorheadedtoLorato’s

housewherebeparkedbythegate.

“IwanttotalktoFifialone.GoinsideLorato.”



“Whateveryouwantgosay,youcansayittoboth

ofus.”

“IwanttotalktoLegaufialone.IfwearedoingthisI

calltheshots,notyou.Ifyoucan’thandleit,why

suggestit?”

Loratosteppedoutofthecarandstoodbythegate

waitingforFifi.Obakengsighedexhausted.

“Youarestressingmebabe…”

“Maybeyoushouldjustbewithherbecauseeither

way,shesawyoufirst.Idon’twanttofightwithmy

sisteroveraman.She’smyblood.”

“Idon’twantyoursister.”

“Butyouwerewithherlastnight.Youseehowthat

actyoudidlastnighthascomplicatedthings?

Loratohasbeencrushingonyouforsometimenow.

Youknewthat,youcalledheryesterday,haddinner

withherandkissedher.Yousayingyouwant

nothinghecticfornowwasinterpretedintoyou

don’twantnothingseriousbutyouarewillingtosee

howitgoes.That’smysister.Shehasstoodbyme

indarktimes.Shehaslovedme.Yesshe’snot



perfectbutshelovesme.Herleavingmestranded

can’tcancelallthegoodshehasdoneforme.You

don’twanttounderstandwhereIamcomingfrom.”

“Iloveyou.Loriisgoingthroughalot.Osuicidal.I

havetogotohimyetIdon’twanttoleaveyouwith

yoursisterbecauseyouaregoingtolether

encourageyou.Iunderstandallyouaresayingbut

shouldn’tyourhappinessalsocomefirst?Idon’t

wantyoubothbecauseIloveyouandIamnot

givingtolovehersoitwillbeunfaironherbecause

Ican’tdividemyself.AndIamnotgoingtobestay

away.IwishIwasn’tfightingalone.Youarewilling

tosacrificeyourhappinessforsomeonewhowould

notthinktwiceifroleswereexchanged.Youknow

this.Lookatme..”

Sheturnedtohim.Heleanedoverandkissedher.

“Iloveyou.Pleasedon’tquestionthat,question

anythingelse,notthat.Tellmeyoudon’tloveme

andIwillremovemyselffromtheequation.”

“Obakeng-“

“Tellmeyoudon’tlovemeLegaufi!SayitandIwill



gladlymoveon.”

“Iloveyoubut-“

“Soyouarewillingtoshareme?”

Shelookeddownrubbinghercheek.Hetiltedher

cheek.

“Talktome.Soyouarewillingtoshareme?”

“Idon’twanttofightwithmysister.”

“Wewilltalklater.”

Shegotoffthecarthenhedroveoff.Shetooka

deepbreathandturnedtoLorato.

“Whatwashesaying?”

“Nothing.”

“Hewastalking.Fifithat’swhyIsaidweshould

breakupwithhim.”

“Idid!Youaretheonethatsuggestedsharingmy

boyfriend!Maybeifwestucktotheinitialplanall

thiswouldhavelongended.”

Theywalkedinsidethehouse.Loratolookedatat



Fifi.

“Yourboyfriend?He’salsomyboyfriend.See?We

arenowfightingoveraman.Papasaidweshould

sticktogetherbutwearefighting.”

“Takehim!Youcantakehim!”

Loratolookedathersister.“Ussharinghimisnota

badidea.We’vealwayssharedalot.Fromtoysto

friends.Wecanmakeitwork.Betteryouknowhe’s

notcheatingbutjustwithme.Iknowit’spainful.It’s

alsopainfultome.Justwatchinghimkissyouhurt

butaslongasyouandIstandtogether,weshould

befine.Hewillbeourman.Youlovehim.Ilovehim

too.Helovesbothofus.Hegetstohaveusboth.

Wearealreadyclosesothere’snoneedtofight.No

catfightsorgossip…nohate.Justlovealltheway.

Imagineifweeverhadtomarryhim.It’sasecure

plan.Allheneedsisforhimtoknowthatweare

one.Eitherhetakesusbothorleavesus.”

“Heisnotatoy!”

“IknowbutwhatIamtryingtosayisthat,wecan

sharehim.Haveonerelationship.Atleastnoone



walksawaycrying.Youwillcontinuewithyour

relationshipandIwillcontinuewithmine.But

differenceisthatit’sthesameman.Wecanmakea

littletimetableormaybejustleavehimtochoose

whoeverhechoosesthatday.Ifhe’swithmeyou

willjusthavetoknowthathe’sspendingtimewith

meandifhe’swithyou,Iwilljusthavetoknowhe’s

withyou.Thatwayytherewon’tevenbecheating.

Wecanallbehappytogether.”

Fifirubbedhereyes.“Myheadisaching.Iamgoing

tosleep.”

“Ok.Butdoyouagree?Whenhecalls,weshould

showhimthatweagreewiththisdecisionsothat

hedoesn’tthinkIamforcingyouintosayingyes.”

“WewilltalkwhenIwakeup..Iamtired.”

Fifiwalktotheguestroomandcrawledonthebed.

Shelaidherheaddownandclosedhereyes,her

mindworkingovertime.

***



ObakengdrovethroughtheopengateatBanyana’s

house.Heparkedhiscarandhurriedinsidethe

house.

“Lori!Lori!”Helookedaroundthenwentupstairs

searchingineveryroomholdingaknifehehad

grabbedinthekitchen.Heopenedthelastroom

andwalkedinsidethebedroom.

Helookedathimsittingonthebedandsighed

relieved.

“Fuck!Ialmosthadaheartattack.”

Loriforcedasmile.Definitelyhanginghimself

wasn’tgoingtowork.Maybecaraccident…

somethingtomakesureforafactthathedied.Or

throwinghimselffromalongbuilding.Hethought

ofthehotelsinGaborone…

“Nokesharp.”

Obakengsatbesidehim.“There’snothingwecan’t

fix.Itcanallbesolved.Iwishyouhadtoldme

sooner.Modalaotwaelabatho.”



“He’sanMP.Hecandestroyyouifhewants.”

“Wejustneedaproperplan.Youdon’thavetokill

yourselfforthesepeople.Theyarenotworthit.We

cangetyououtofthisandyoucanworkwithme.

Youknowwecanmakeitwork.Iknowthe

companyisnotthatbigbutwecanmakeitwork.

Wecanworktogether,asateam.”

“Idon’twanttosetyouback.”

“Setback?Notyou.Youaremyday1.Weusedto

stealsweetstogetheratthetuckshoplaitaka.You

knowtogetherwearestronger.Letthemtake

everything.Youwillstartafresh.Comeworkwith

me.Let’stakethisfurther.”

Lorismiled.“Andthetape?”

“Modalaotsilegonyela.Weneedawaytogetto

him.Don’tstressabouthim.Wewillgethim.”

Lorismiled.“OkaeFifi?”

“EishFifiwanstressa.”

“Brokenpeoplehavehardtimeacceptingthatgood

thingscanhappentothem.Theyfeelundeserving.



Bepatientwithher.Youhavealottofixbeforeyou

canenjoyher.Shemayfrustrateyounowbutthat’s

becauseofthedamagethatwasdonetoher.It’s

hardcomingoutofthatshell.Bepatient.Iknowyou

andimpatience.Loveherenoughtounderstandher.

Gaaitire.”

“Loratoishersister.”

“Shit!”

“Theybothknowwhat’sgoingonnow.Ididn’t

know.”

“Eish,aretheyfighting?”

“No.Fifiwantsoutbecauseshedoesn’twantto

hurthersister.Andthatdecisionwasinfluencedby

Lorato.”

“Ikindofunderstand…Imean…youknowhow

ladiesare.Loratoprobablyhadhope.She’sbeen

wantingyousoyoucanimaginewhatwentthrough

herheadwhenyouwenttoheryesterday.”

“Shewantsmetodatethembothorbreakitoffwith

Fifi.”



“Fifieneareng?(WhatisFifisaying?)”

“LegaufiwanstressaLori.IwanttowalkawaybutI

amfindingithardtodoso.Ilovethiswoman.I

don’tevenknowhowithappenedbutIloveherand

shekeepsrunningaway.IwishIcangettiredbut

everytimeIlookathereverythingstops.”

Lorilaughed.“Monnelengwana.(Giveherababy.)

Thatwayyoutrapher.”

Obakenglookedathimthoughtfully.

***

LaterthatdayLoratofinishedcookingthenwalked

totheguestroomandshookFifiwhowasfast

asleep.

“Fifi…”

Fifiopenedhereyesandlookedather.Lorato

smiled.

“Wakeup.Iamdonecooking.”



“Iamnothungry.”

“Youneedtoeat.Didyouthinkaboutit?”

Fifiputherhandsonherface.Loratotouchedher

hand.

“Ihavethinkingabouthowthiswillbefun.Itcan

work.Iwantittowork..Iwantustobehappy

together.Iamgoingtoworkonmyjealousy.”

Fifi’sphonerangonthebed.Shereachedforitand

pickedObakeng’scall.

“Hello?”

“Iamatthegate.Open.Wehavetotalk.”

FifilookedatLorato.“He’shere.”

LoratosmiledasFifiputdownthephone.She

walkedoutoftheroomandopenedthegateforhim.

Hedroveinandparkedbesideshercar.Obakeng

walkedinandlookedatbothladiesstandingnextto

eachother.HelookedatFifi’seyes.

“Areyouok?”

“Iwassleeping.”



“Let’ssitdown.Weneedtotalk.”

TheyallsatdownthenLoratosmiled.

“FifiandIarestickingtoourdecision.”

ObakenglookedatFifi.“Isthatwhatyouwant?”

Fifilookeddown.Loratoheldherhand.

“Fifi…wecanallbehappy.”

“Babe,isthatwhatyouwant?”

Shenodded.“Yes.”

“Ok.Ifthat’swhatyouwantok.”

Loratosmiled.“Soyouaretakingusboth?”

“Yes.ButIwantFifitomoveoutandstayalone.”

“Isn’titbetterifwearetogether?GapeFifican’t

affordrent.Sheworksatastayinjob.”

“Sheisnotgoingbackthere.Iwillfindherahouse

butshewon’tbestayingwithyou.Myrelationship

withFifihasnothingtodowithyousamewayour

relationshiphasnothingtodowithher.Iwanttobe

freewithwhoeverIwillbewithatthatmoment.I



don’twantanythingthatwillinfluencejealousy

fromeitherparties.WhatIdoforFifiwillbe

differentfromwhatIdoforyou.Everyoneshould

knowtheirplace.Arewegoodwiththat?”

Loratonodded.“Yes.Fifi?”

Fifiblinkedastearsfilledhereyesthenshenodded

tryingtoholdeverythingin.

“Babe,isthatokwithyou?”

Hervoiceshookhershespoke.“Yes.”

“Perfect.IwantFifitonight.Sinceshedoesn’thave

ahouseyet,she’scomingwithme.”

Loratonodded.“Ok.Whataboutme?Youhavebeen

withFifisincelastnight.”

“Iwilltalktoyoutomorrow.Andthat’sanotherthing

Ihadforgotten…IwillbewithwhoIfeellikeIwant

tobewith.Ihavenotimetable.”

“Butwon’tatimetablemakethingseasier?”

“Wearenotmarried.Fifi,let’sgo.”

Hewalkedoverandhelpedherupthenhelookedat



Lorato.“Iwillcallyoutomorrow.”

“Ok.”

HeheldFifi’shandandwalkedoutwithher.Hegot

inthecarthenhelookedather.Shelookeddown

fiddlingwithherfingers.

“Talktome…”

Sheshookherhead.“Nothing.”

Hestartedthecarandreversedout.“Which

contraceptionplanareyouon?”

“Uh…I…nothing.Ijusttaketheemergencypill.”

“Ok.Iloveyou.”

Shetearfullylookedathimandlookeddown.

***

Loratolookedatthefoodshehadcookedthensat

downinfrontoftheTVwonderingjustwhatdrew

himtoFifi.Ithadtobehervagina,besidesthatshe



wasn’tofferinghimanything.

Hedefinitelylikedhermorebecauseofthesex.She

justhadtowaitforherturnandtheneveryone

wouldbeinthesamelevel.

ShewentonFacebookandopenedtheLadies

groupshehadjoinedawhileback.Shescrolled

downlookingforthepostshehadseentomakea

manenjoysextoapointoflovingyou.

.
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Obakengparkedhiscarinhisgarageandlookedat

Fifiwhowasstillsilent.Hesteppedoutifthecar

andopenedthedoorforher.

“Hey…”



Sheturnedtohim.Hehelpedheroutandwalked

insidethehousewithher.Herphonerangasshe

stoodinhislivingroom.Shetookoutherphoneand

smiledstaringathergrandmother’snumber.

“Mama…”

“Legaufi…Itriedcallingyoulastnight.”

TearsfilledFifi’seyes.Shewalkedoutsideasatear

rolleddown.

“Mama…”

“Howareyou?”

“Iamfine.Imissyou.”

Hergrandmotherlaughed.“Imissyoutoo.Your

grandfatherisforcingmetocuthisdeadlynails.”

Fifilaughed.“PleasecutMr.P’snailsnicely.”

“EvenifIcutthemnicehestillsaysyoucutthem

better.”

“Howishe?”

“Heisfine.Howisthejob?”



Fifislowlysatdownonhisveranda.“Fine.”

“Aretheytreatingyouright?”

“Yesmama.”

“Iamhappy.AndObakeng?”

Fifilookedatthestars.“Heisfine.”

“Ihadafunnydreamwaitse…Idreamtofsnakes.

Smallsnakes.Alotofthem.Theywereinthatroom

wedon’tuse.Wherechickensusedtosleep.They

werealot.Andeverywhere.”

“Whatdoesthatmean?”

“Idon’tknow.Ioncehearditmeanspregnancy.But

Iamnotpregnant.SoIjustthoughtIwouldcheck

uponyou.”

“MamaIamnotpregnant.”

“Ididn’tsayyouare.Iwasjustcheckinguponyou.

Peoplewhohavesexgetpregnant.”

“Iamnothavingsex.”

“Goodforyou.Butwhenyougivebirthyouare

cominghereforbotsetsi.Iwilltakecareofyou.And



Ihopehe’snotplanningtomakeyouababymaking

machineinsteadofdoingrightbyyou.”

“MamaIamnotpregnant.”

“Iknow.Iamreferringtothefuture.”

“Ok.”

“Bytheway,youalsoneedmaternityclothesifyou

arepregnant.”

“Mama-“

“Sorry.Imeanwhenyougetpregnant.Eish..old

ageiscatchingupwithme.”

“Youarenotthatold.”

“IloveyouFifiandIwillalwaysbethereforyouand

mygrandchild.”

“Mama!”

“Inthefuture.Legaufi,can’tItalkaboutthefuture?I

feelabused.”

“Iamnotgoingtohavekids.”

“Uhu…ok.Anyways,howisLorato?”



“Sheisfine.”

“Ihopeshe’streatingyouwell.Iknowshelovesyou

but…Iworrysometimes.”

“Don’t.It’sok.Iamok.”

“Iwantustopraytoo.Iwanttoprayforyou.”

“Ok.”

“DearLord,Icomebeforeyouthisevening,downon

mykneesgopraiseyouforbeingawonderfulGod.I

thankyouforlife.Ithankyouforblessingsandlove

uponourlives.IthankyouforLegaufiandthe

blessingsyouhavegivenher.LordIcoverLegaufi’s

lifewiththebloodofJesus,whateverharmthatis

meantforher,LordIsaymayitperish.Iopenthe

doorsthatwereclosedonherface.Ireturnthe

opportunitiesthatweretakenfromher.FatherI

praythatpaveawayforherandher…andher

blessing.Iprayforyourguidanceinherlife.Ipray

forprotectionuponherlife.Mayherthingsgowell,

maywhatismeantforherbehers.Mayshebe

happy.Maysheprosper.Maythedarkcloud

surroundingherbedestroyedandburnttoashes.



WethankyouLordforthis.Wethankyouforyour

love.Wethankyouforherfutureforitisalready

bright.Wethankyouandcontinuepraisingyou,for

everandeverAmen.”

Fifismiled.“Amen.”

Hergrandmotherlaughed.“LegaufiIamgoingto

prepareyourroomforyousothatinthefuture

whenyoucomeforbotsetsi,Iamreadyforyouand

mygrandchild.Iwillbethehappiestwomanon

earthwhenithappens.”

“MaybeLolowillhaveachildfirst.”

“Thatwillalsomakemehappybuthermother

wouldneverallowhertocometome.”

“Lololovesyou.Shewillcome.”

“Ihopeso.SowhereisObakeng?”

“Athishouse.”

“Iamhappyyoufoundamanwholovesyou.That

manlovesyouLegaufi.He’sakeeper.Youwill

neverfindsomeonewho’ssocrazyaboutyoutoa

pointthattheydrivelongdistancesjusttobewith



you.Giveloveaproperchancemybaby.”

“Mama,whenyoursisterwasstillalive,didyouever

findyourselfsacrificingyourhappinessforher?

Likeifyouandherlikedthesamemango,would

yougiveittohertomakeherhappyorshareitwith

her?Amangoyoufoundforyourselfbutshealso

happenedtohaveseenfirstbeforeyousawit.A

mangoyoureallywant.”

“WellitwoulddependonjusthowmuchIwantthe

mango.Ifit’smymangoandIhaditfirst,itmakesit

mine,doesn’tmatterifyousawitfirst.Youdidn’t

takeit.Isawitandtookit,itmakesitmine.”

“Wouldyoujusteatitwhileshewatcheswhileshe

stillwantsthismangotooandthismangocan

makeyoutwofightifyoueatitalone.Orwouldyou

shareitwithher?”

“IfIreallyreallywantit,it’smine.Iamnotsharingit.

Shecanfindanotherone.Mymangoisnottheonly

mangoonearth.Wemayfightbutshewillbefine.

Butatthesametime,maybeifIdidn’twantthat

MangothatmuchtoapointthatIseenoreasonto



reallyfightforit,maybeIwillshareit.AndifIjust

didn’tcareIwouldgiveittoher.Why?Loratowants

yourmango?”

Fifilaughed.“No.Ijustasking.Isawsomethingon

Facebook.”

“Ok.Iamgettingcold.Iamgoingtogettheroom

readyforyou.”

“Andifitdoesn’thappen?”

“Itwill.Bye.”

Shehungup.Fifismiledgladshehadgottenher

simcardredeemed.ShewentonFacebookand

lookedatLorato’snewprofilepicture.Itwasthem

togetheryearsback.Shelookedatthecaptionon

thepicture.

‘Mybestfriend,mysister…'

Shelikedthepicturethenopenedherpostonajob

searchinggroup.Shelookedatthecommentunder

herpost.

Obakengopenedthedoorandlookedather.

“Hey,Iorderedpizza,isthatok?”



“It’sfine.IhadpostedonFacebooklookingforajob.

Someonejustresponded.Shewantsababysitter

forherdaughterandamaidtohelparoundthe

house.Banyanaisnotgoingtohiremeback,Ican’t

paymyownrent.IthinkIshouldgo.”

“Idon’twantyouworkingforpeoplewhoabuseyou.

Iamthinkingyoushouldapplyatafriend’swork

place.ApplywithyourMBAdiploma.Ialready

spoketohim,hewillfindyousomething,Monday

youaregoingforinterview.”

“Whatiftheydon’thireme?”

“Theywill.IneedyourCVsoIcanemailittohim

butMondayyouaregoingforaninterview.”

“Youthinktheywillhireme?”

“Theyaregoingtohireyou.”

“Areyousure?”

“Yes.Iknowsomeonewhoknowssomeonethere.”

Shelookedathimsuspiciously.“AndwhatdoI

havetodotogetthejob?”

Hesmiledandputhishandsonherwaistpulling



hercloserthenkissedthecornerofherlips.

“There’sslotIcanthinkof…becauseIamhooking

youuponitsowhateveryouaredoingistothank

me…”Hekissedherneck.“Thereareslotifwaysto

makemehappy..”

Shegiggled.“IamsorrybutIamnotgoingtosleep

withyouforajob.”

Hepickedherupthenshewrappedherlegsaround

himsmiling.Helookedather.

“Idon’twantyoutoshareme.Idon’tevenknow

howtodowhatyouareaskingmetodo.”

Shetouchedhisbeard.“Idon’twantyoutodoittoo

..butyouneedtounderstandthatLoratoismy

sister.Youkissedher.”

“Itwasn’tformorethanasecond,Ican’tbelieveall

thisisforamerekiss.”

“Iamnotgoingtosacrificemysisterhood.She’s

alwayshadmyback.Andit’sridiculoustohaveus

fightingbecauseofyou.Youareastranger.She’s

myblood.”



“Astrangeryoulove..addthat.”

“AslongasIdon’tseewhatyoudowithher,Iwillbe

fine.”

“Youwanttousethistoleavemeinthefuture.”

“Itseitherthatorweendwhateverthisisandjust

pretenditneverhappenedbecausewhatistheuse

ofmehavingyouandhavemysistercrying.She’s

alwaysgoingtoseeyouaroundwithme.Attheend

shewillenduphatingmeandstartplotting

becauseofthepainIwillbeputtingherthrough.If

shewereacompletestrangeritwouldbe

understandablebutthat’smysister.Imagineifit

wereyourbrother,abrotherwho’sdoneeverything

foryou,wouldyouratherhavehimhurtingwhile

yougettobehappywiththatwoman?Loratoisnot

abadperson.Youputherinthissituation.Thebest

thingwouldbeusleavingyoubecauseyouarethe

onewhoentangledwithsisters.IamsadIwillbe

sharingyou.It’sbreakingmyheartbecauseI

thoughtmaybe…justmaybeIwillbehappy.Butmy

sister’shappinessalsomatterstome.AslongasI

don’tknowwhatyoudoforherIwillbefine.Let’s



talkaboutthejob.”

Hesmiled.“Youmeantothankme?”Hewalkedin

thehousecarryingher.“Iwassayingtherearealot

ofwaysIcanbemadehappy..”

Hewhisperedsomethinginherear.Fifilaughed.

“Icandothat.”

Helaidherdownandgotontopofherkiddingher.

***

ThefollowingmorningLoratofinishedcleaningher

housethengrabbedherphonelookingatthetime.

Shewasdyingtocallhimbutatthesametimeshe

didn’twanttoseemdesperate.

ShesatdownthencalledFifi.Herphonerangfora

whilethenshepicked.

“Lolo..”

“Sistergirlfriendwee…”



Fifilaughedthenwhispered.“Stopit…”

“Ng?”

“Sorry,whatdidyousay?”

Loratosmiled.“Ishewithyou?”

“Who?”

“Ourman.”

“Oh…yes.”

“Ijustwantedtoaskifyouarecomingback.Iwas

hopingwecouldwatchNetflixandchill.Then

maybelateronObakengandIcanspendproper

timetogether.Youknowwehaven’tdonethat.I

knowhe’sabithesitantdoconvincehim.Iwant

himtoloveusthesame.Hewantsyoumoreright

nowbecausehe’sgettingsexfromyou.Maybeifhe

couldgetitfrombothofus,hewouldloveusthe

same.MaybeyoucansleepthenIsleepoverthere?

Something…Idon’tknow,whatdoyouthink?”

“Idon’tknow.Shouldn’tyouaskhim?”

“Idon’twanttoseempushyanddesperate.Heput

youinthepicturefirst.Irespectyouashisfirst



that’swhyit’sbestifyouaretheonetotalktohim.

Bytheway,maybeyoucantellmewhathelikesto

getmepreparedsinceweareoneteam.”She

smiled.“IneverthoughtIwouldeverdothisbut…I

amexcited,becauseit’syou.Thiswillbringusso

muchcloser.Ialsothinkyoushouldconvincehim

thatweremaintogether.Stayingtogether.It’sbest

tohaveustogetherthanseparated.Whatdoyou

think?”

“Ormaybeweshouldjustleavehim.”

“Whatifhestillchasesyou?”

“Iwilljustrejecthim.”

“Youalreadylovehim.Ithinkleavinghimisoutof

thepicturenow.Talkgohim.”

Fifisighed.“Iwilltalktohim.”

“Ok.Thanksbigsis!”

Shehungupthenthoughtofhermother,itwouldbe

niceifsheknewhowherandFifiweregettingalong

sowell.Shedialedhernumberandputthephone

onherear.



.

.
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LoratoswitchedonherTVashermother’sphone

rang.Sheleanedbackashermotherpicked

“Lorato…”

“Mama,howareyou?”

“Iamfine.CanyoubelievethatLegaufistillhadnot

returnedhome?”

Shesighed.“Fifiisstayingwithme.”

“Stayingwithyouwhere?”

“HereinGaborone.Shehadfoundajob.”

“Fififoundajob?”



“Yes.”

“Whatjobdidshefind?”

“Shewasahelpertooneofmycolleague.”

“Youaretheonewhomadehergetthejob?”

“Ihelpedherlook.”

“Why?”

“Mama-“

“Can’tshelookforherself?”

“Mamaplease.Eitherway,shelostthejob.”

“Good.Sheshouldfindherownjobnotuseyou.”

“Idon’tunderstandmama.Youwantedhertogeta

job.What’swrongnow?”

“Legaufishouldfindherownjob!Noonehelped

yougetajob.AllIwanthertodoisgetherownjob

andmaintainherself.Whathappenswhenyouand

yourcolleaguefight?”

Loratosighed.“Igetyoubutshelostthejobsoit’s

fine.”



“Howareyou?Youdon’tvisitmeanymore.”

“Iwillcome.”

“Imissmydaughter.”

“Imissyoutoo.”Shethoughtoftellingherabout

Fifithensighedknowingshedefinitelywouldn’tbe

happy.

“SonowLegaufiisstayinginyourhouseforfree?”

“Sheislookingforajob.”

“Sheshouldcomebackhereorgotoherwitch

grandmotherinsteadofburdeningyou.”

“Fifiisnotaburden.She’smysisterandIwillhelp

her.ThisiswhyIdon’tcallorvisit.”

“BecauseofLegaufi?”

“Becauseyouarealwaysnegative.Ihavetogo.”

“Isthatallyoucalledmefor?”

“IwantedtotellyouthatFifiandIarecloserthan

everandwearehappy.”

“Mhmm…”



“Yes.Bye.”

ShedroppedthecallandwentonFacebook.She

scrolledthroughgettingdistracted.

***

Loriwalkedinthebedroomandlookedat

Banyana’sphonethatwasonthebedwiththe

screenstillon.Heslowlypickedjustasshestarted

bathingundertheshower.Hesatdownandopened

herWhatsappbutitneededherfingerprinttounlock.

Hewenttomessageshopingtofindsomething,he

sighedrealizingshehaddeletedeverythingexpect

fromamessageshehadjustsenttoFifi.

Banyana:Ihopeyoursistertoldyounottoever

cometomyhouse.YouarefiredandIwon’tbe

payingyoubecauseyoudidn’tworkafullmonth

alsoIwasnothappywithyourwork.Youwerenot

bathingmykidsproperlyandmyhousewasnot

gettingcleanedthewayIwantedsoitwouldbe

uselesstopayyoufordoingnothing.Ihopethis



findsyouwell.

Loritookadeepbreathreadingthemessage,he

wasn’tevensurprised.HecopiedFifi’snumberto

hisphonethenputdownBanyana’sphoneand

walkedoutcallingFifi.

“Hello?”

“Hi,keLori.IjustsawthemessageBanyanasent

you.It’sunfairyouwouldworkforalmostamonth

thendon’tgetpaid.Iamgoingtopayyouinstead.I

willgiveyouthefullamountbutincashbecauseifI

paythroughthephoneshewillsee.”

“Ok.”

“Whereareyou?”

“IamatObakeng’shouse.”

“Icancomethere.Ishethere?”

“Ngng,heleftfor…Idon’tknow.Buthewillbe

back.”

“OkIamcoming.”

“Ok.”



Hegrabbedhiscarkeysandwalkedout.Hegotin

hiscaranddroveoutwhilehiswifeshowered.He

passedthroughamATMandcashedoutthendrove

offheadedtoObakeng’shouse.

Hecalledherbythegate.

“Hello?”

“Hi.Iambythegate.”

Thegateslidopenthenhedrovein.Hesteppedout

ofhiscarandwalkedinsidethehouse.Helookedat

Fifiasshewalkedfromthekitchenwearing

Obakeng’sshirtthatlookedlikeadressonher.He

smiled.

“Hi…”

“Hey..howareyou?”

“Iamfine.”

“Ibroughtyourmoney.It’s3k.Youdeserveit.”

Hetookouthiswalletthengaveherthemoney.Fifi

smiledstaringatalltheP200notes.

“Thankyou.”



“Youarewelcome.Youlookgood.Beautiful…ogo

jesangmfanawaka?”

Fifilaughed.“Nothing.”

“He’sagoodguy.Abitshorttemperedbutgood.”

Shesmiledholdinghermoney.Lorilookedather

smiling.

“Givehimachance.”

“Ok.Howarethekids?”

“Theirgrandfathertookthem.Buttheyarefine.

Theyaregoingtomissyou.Iamgoingtomissyou.

Ebilenkarenkatsamayelewena.”

Fifilaughed.“Youcanalwaysleave.Youaregood

guy.Youareagreatperson.Youarepatientand

soft.Youneverraiseyourvoicegapeyoudon’t

argueback.Oboinyana,it’scute.Youarean

understandingperson.Youwillfindsomeoneelse.”

“IhavegivenupFifi.IfIwalkawayalive,IthinkIam

justgoingtobealone.Iamoverlove.Iwillnever

loveagain.”

“Atleastforyouitwaswithonewoman.Imagine



everypersonyoumeettreatingyoulikeBanyana..”

“Iwouldhavelongdied.Idon’tknowhowyoudidit.

Iamnotthatstrong.”

“Youareifyoucouldstayalltheseyears.”

“Iheardaboutthethieves.Iamsorry.”

“Itsok.Iamfinenow.”

Hesmiledstaringather,shelookedsobeautiful.

Thathideousuniformalwayshidallbeauty.She

smiledpushingherhairback.Therewasjust

somethingabouther.Hedefinitelyknewifhewere

inObakeng’sshoeshewouldn’tevenentertainthe

suggestionofhavinghersharehim.

Hemovedback.“Letmego.Iwillseeyouaround.”

“Bye.”

Hewalkedoutandjumpedinhiscar.Hetooka

deepbreaththenreversedanddroveoff.

***



LaterthatdayLoratostaredatherphonewaiting.

Shehadbeenwaitingthewholedaybutitseemed

nothingwashappening.Shetookadeepbreathand

calledhim.

Hisphonerangforawhilebeforehepicked.

“Hello?”

“Hi.Ijustwantedtoaskifyouarecoming…”

“Comingwhere?”

“Tomyhouse.OrIcancometoyou.”

“Iambusyrightnow.Iwillcallyou.Waitformy

call.”

“Ok.”

Sheputthephonedownandrubbedhereyes.

***

ThatsamedayFifispokewithObakengoverthe

phone.



“Iamonmywayback.Whatdoyouwantmetoo

bringyou?”

“Iamfine.”

“Ok,Iwillbethereintenminutes.”

“Ok.Iloveyou.”

“Ok..”

“Okkeng?”

Shesmiled.“Iloveyoutoo.”

“Iwillbethereonten.”

“Ok.”

FifihungupandsighedcallingRicky.

“Friend…”

“Loripaidme.Banyana’shusband.Kanashehad

firedmeandwasn’tgoingtopayme.”

“That’sgood.Ihopeyoudon’tbuyalcoholwithit.”

Fifilaughed.“No.”

“Ihavebeenwaitingforyourcall.”



“Iamsorry.Ilosttrackoftime.”Fifiwalkedtothe

toilettopee.

“It’sok.Aslongasyouareok.What’sbeen

happening?IhopeyouslappedLorato,thewaythat

girlis…IhopeGodhelpsmewhenIseeher.”

“Shejustgotexcited.It’sok.”

“Youcouldhavebeenkilled.Ifyoudidn’tdependon

herthismuchI’dsaycutheroff.”

“It’sok.”

“WhatdidshesayaboutObakeng?”

“It’sherguy.”

“It’sthesameguy.HealmostsleptwithherbeforeI

calledhim..weonlyfoundoutyesterday.”

“Nowwhat?”

“Sheloveshim.Shewantsustosharehim.Idon’t

wanttofightforamanwhenIknowhemightleave

meinthenearfuture.”

“Legaufi,whatdidyoujusttellme?Shewantsyou

twotoshareyourboyfriend?”



“Yes.Hegaveherhope.”

“So?Heagreedtoit?”

“It’seitherthatorweendit.”

“Pleasedon’ttellmeyouletthatselfishgirl

convinceyouintoit..”

“Don’tjudgeme.Ifitdoesn’tworkoutIwillstillhave

mysister.AsmuchasIlovehim,Ilovemysister

too.Youmaydislikeherbutshehasstoodbymy

sidefordolong.Whenthingswerereallybadshe

wasthere.”

“Sowhat?Shouldwenowdrinkholycommunionfor

her?What?Shewesuckherclit?"

.

.
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InFrancistown,Rickysteppedoutoftheclothing

shopholdingaplasticwithhisnewheels.

“Idon’tunderstand.Whydoyouowethisgirlyour

happiness?”

“Sheismysister.Shewillalwaysbemysister.

ThereisnowayIwillbehappywhileshesinksinto

depressionofhavingtowatchmewithamanshe

loves.Whydoweneedenemieswhenwecanbe

enemiestoourownsiblings?Loratohasalways

stoodbymerightfromthebeginning.Sheismy

littlesister.Shehastakencareofme.It’sbeen

yearsofunemploymentbutshealwaysmakessure

IhaveeverythingIneed.Notadayhassheever

complainedwhenIasked,notadayhassheever

saidno.Evenwithherallowancebackwhenshe

wasatUB,shealwaysshareditwithme.Shetook

mefromthevillageandhasbeentakingcareofme.

Idon’tneedtoexplainhowthingswerewhenpapa

died.Youknow,yousawitbutshewasthere,stood

byme.Shehasalwayshadmyback.Youcan’t

canceleverygoodthingmysisterhasdoneforme



foronesinglemistake.WhenIalmostcommitted

suicide,shewasthere.Shetookcareofmymedical

bills.Nooneaskedher,shejustdidbecauseshe

lovesme.Ifanyonedoesn’tseeit,Ido.I’dratherlet

himgothanfightwithmysisteroveraman.”

Rickysighed.“Legaufibut…Igetyou.Ido.And

maybethereasonwhyIcan’trelateisbecausemy

siblingshaveneverlovedme.Myfamilydisowned

meandyouaretheonlysisterIhave.Buteven

whenit’slikethat,Iwouldneveraskmysiblingto

letgoamanwhoobviouslywasafterherallalong

sotomakemehappybecauseItakecareofher.It

showsthatthereissomethingwrongwithme.I

shouldbeabletoletyoubehappy.”

“IfObakengdidn’tkissherraisingherhopes,we

wouldn’tbeheretoday.IlovemysisterRicky.”

“Soyouwouldrathersharehim?”

“EventuallyheisgoingtochoosehersoIwillthen

stepback.”

“Andifhechoosesyouinsteadbecauseitseemsto

methisguyhadalreadychosen,whatthen?.He



longchose.Iamsadyouaredoingthis.Ireallyam.

AsmuchasIunderstandyourreasoningIjust…I

wishyoucanjustchoosetolovehim.Nowhe’sput

underpressure.He’s…”TearsfilledRicky’seyes.“I

wantyoutobehappy.Ican’tbelieveLoratowould

evensuggestit…Iamsosad.Iwasexcitedthinking

yourbreakthroughinlovehadfinallycome.Iam

reallysad.”

“Obakengknowsaguywhoknowsaguyandhe’s

hookedmeuponajob.IammovingoutofFifi’s

housesoIwon’tgettoseeherdoingswithhim.I

willjustmindmyownbusiness.”

“Ihopeshegetsintoanaccidentandshebecomes

crippledforlife.Ireallyhopeonedayyouwillsee

thatasmuchasLoratolovesyou,shelovesyou

beingunderher.Nosisterwholoveswouldever

makeyoushareyourmanwithher,amanshewas

justcrushingon.ButIamhappyforthejob.”

“Iamexcited.”

Rickysmiled.“Metoo.Doyouhaveanyformal

wear?”



“IwillborrowsomeofLolo’sclothes.”

“Iwishyoudidn’thaveto.Butwhatcanwedo?

AnywaysIamsohappyforyou.Whenyougetthe

jobtellthemaboutme.”

Fifilaughed.“Iwill.”

Asoldierparkedinfrontofherthensteppedoutof

thecarwiththiswife.Rickycontinuedtalkingonthe

phone.

“Thefasteryoustaysoonthebetter.”

“Obakengishere.Wewilltalk.”

“WaitseIcan’tbelieveyouhaveagreedtosharea

wholemealofaman.”

“AtleastIamgettingajoboutofit.”

Thesoldierwalkedpasthimwithhiswife.“Idon’t

know.Letmegoanddrink.”

“Sharp.”

Hehungupandputhisphoneinhispocketasthe

soldierwalkedbackaloneinhisuniform.

“Hi…”



Rickylookedathimandsmiled.“Yourwifeis

coming.”

Hequicklyturned,Rickylaughedandwalkedtothe

busstopleavinghimsmilingalone.

***

Obakengwalkedinthehouseholdingaplasticand

ashoppingbag.Fifismiledashewalkedoverand

kissedherhardthatp*ssythrobbed.

Shecouldn’tunderstandwhyshewasfeelinglike

thisaroundhimwhenshewasjustokweeksback.

“Igotyousomething.”

Hehandedhertheshoppingbag.Fifilookedinside

thentookouttheblackbondagedressandheels.

Shesmiled.“Isthismine?”

“It’sforyourinterviewtomorrow.Yousaid

somethingaboutnothavingclothes.Iwillgiveyou

mycardtomorrowsoyoucandoshopping.”



“IwasgoingtoborrowfromLorato.”

“Iwantyoutohaveyourownthings.”Hekissedher

puttinghishandunderneaththeshirtthenhe

touchedherpanty.

“Thankyou.Theyarebeautiful…”

Heslidhishandinsideherpantyandtouchedher

p*ssy.Fifi’sphonerangonthecouch.Shelooked

overandwatchedasLoratocalled.

“Loloiscalling.Shewashopingmaybeyouwillgo

toher.”

Obakengkissedherandpickedherlegthenputit

onthecouchwhiletheotherremainedonthe

ground.Hetookouthisdickpushingherpantiesto

thesidethencurvedhisbackandpushedthrough

herwetflesh.

Fifigaspedstandingononetoeashefilledherup

staffingher.He…

.

Obakenggrunteddrillingheragainstthewallasshe



rolledhereyestobebackspasming,herbody

vibratedinhisarmsasshesqueezedhismeat.He

groanedinherearreleasinghisseedsinsideher.

Fifi’sphonestartedringingagain.Obakengslidput

hismeatandkissedherleavingherdripping.He

pickedherupandplacedheronthecouchbefore

walkingtothebedroom.

Fifireachedforherphoneexhaustedandanswered

Lorato’scall.

“Hello?”

“Hi,shouldIsleep?Ishecoming?Ishetherewith

you?”

“Callhim.”

“Iamgoingtoseemdesperate.AndalreadyIam

becauseitfeelslikeIamnowjustathirdparty.I

longaskedifhecancomeover.Iknowhespentthe

entiredaywithyou.Ijustdon’tthinkit’sfairwhen

weobviouslyagreedonsomething.”

“Heisnothere.Ispentthedayalone.Iamnotsure

wherehewent.Hehasn’tcalledmeyet.”



Loratosniffed.“Canyoucallhimandaskhim?”

“Idon’twanttoknowwhatyoudowithhim.Please

justcallhim..”

“Whatareyoudoingathishousethen?Weshould

swapplaces.Hecanfindmetherewaiting.”

“Maybeyoushouldlethimcomeonhisown

withoutbeingforcedto.Heknowsaboutyou.You

arenowabusingme.Ithastakenalotformeto

sharethemanIlovewithyou,youcan’texpectme

totellhimtocometoyousohesleepswithyou.I

alsolovehim.Youarebeinginconsiderateofmy

feelings.”

“Thenit’snotworking.Obviouslyit’snotworking.

Youcanendit.Whereareyou?Iwillpickyouup.

Rememberhehasnochanceofchoosing.”

“Iamnotbreakingupwithhimbecausehewon’t

cometoyouLorato.Yousaidweshouldshare.I

agreed.Himcomingtoyouisyourjobnotmine.”

“SoyouaregoingtogoaheadanddatethemanI

love?YouareselfishLegaufi.Youaresoselfish,I

can’tbelieveyouaremysister.Ihavedoneso



muchforyou.Ifyoudon’tleavehimIamkilling

myselfbecauseIamnotgoingtowatchyoube

happywithamanIlovetoo.”

.
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“LoratoIamtiredofthis.”

“Youaretired?Ihavebeentired.Whycan’tyou

breakwithhim?”

“BecauseIlovehim.”

“Ialsodo.Idon’twanttoloseyoutoaman.

Please…”

“Wewilltalktomorrow.”



“Comehome.Youarestillgoingtosleepwithhim.”

“Heisnothere.”

“Whereareyou?Iwillcomeandpickyouup.Where

doeshestay?Iwillpickyouup.”

“Idon’tknow.Callhimandaskhim.”

“Pleasebreakupwithhim.IfeellikeIamlosingmy

mindrightnow.Ithoughtthiswasgoingtoworkout

butyouarenotwillingtomakeitwork.Youjust

wanttohurtmeandbreakme.What’spainfulis

thatthisisallbeendonebymysister.Obonagole

fairLegaufi?”

“Youwantedustosharehim.Justbecausethings

arenotgoingyourway-“

“Weareone.Heknewthat.Youaremonopolizing

him.”

“Heknowsyouarethere.Youareimpatient.”

“Breakupinwithhim.Please…Iambeggingyou.

Fifiyouarehurtingme.Pleasedon’tdothistome…”

“Iwillbebreakupwithhim.”



“Youwill?”

“Yes.”

Loratosniffed.“Thankyou.It’sforthebest”

“Yeah.Meaningyoucan’tcallhimanymore.You

andhimaredone.”

“Yes.Youneedtotellhim.”

“Iwill.”

“Wecandoittogether.”

“Iwilldoitalone.”

“Ok.Icancomethereandpickyouup.”

“No.It’sok.Hewilldropmeoff.”

“Whatifhetriestoconvincehimotherwise?”

“Iwillhandlehim.”

“Thankyou.Iwillwaitforyou.”

“Don’t.Iamnotsurewhattimehe’scomingby

back.”

“Ok..youcancallwhenyouarebythegate.”



Obakengwalkedbacktyingthestringsonhis

sweatpants.

“Iwill.Sharp.”

“Ok.”

Shehungupandswitchoffherphone.

“Iseverythingok?”

Fifinodded.

Obakengwalkedoverandsatbesidesher.“Your

sisterhasbeencallingmeallday.Youhaveputme

inanawkwardposition.Eventalkingtoherfeels

likeIamcheating.Idon’tthinkIwillbeableto

pretendtowanther.”

“Iamsorry.ButItoldherwearebreakingup.”

“Canwenotgodownthisroadagain?Iamtired.”

Fifilookedathim.“Thisishurtingher.”

“Isitmakingyouhappy?”

Tearsfilledhereyes.“Maybesheshouldn’tknow

aboutus.Youshouldn’tcallyoufromhere.”



“Howlongwillwehideit?”

“Idon’twanttofightwithher.Oemotional.It’sbest

shedoesn’tknow.Youdon’ttalktohertoo.”

Henodded.“Ok.Agreed.”

Hisphonestartedringing.Theybothlookather

calling.

“ShouldIanswer?”

Fifinoddedthentookadeepbreath.

“Hello?”

“Wheredostay?Iwanttopickupmysister.Fifi

doesn’twanttodothisanymore.”

“Iwilldropheroff.”

Loratosighed.“Myheartisbroken.Ireallywantedit

towork.I…Ican’tbelieveonlyakisshadme

attachedtoyou.Ithurtssomuchormaybeit’s

becauseIwaslongimaginingyouwaybeforeyou

decidedtogoformysister.It’spainfulbutwewill

befine.Youaretheonelosingout.”

“Iamsorry.Iwilldropheroff.Sharp.”



Hehungupandblockedthenumberbeforekissing

Fifi.

“Youshouldmoveout.”

“Iwilllookforaoneroom.Loripaidme.”

“Hedid?”

“Yes.Hedroppedoffthemoneyandleft.Banyana

wasn’tgoingtopayme.”

Hekissedher.“Iwillhelpyoufindsomething

affordable.”

“Thankyou.”

Hisphonestartedringingagain.“Business.Letme

takethis.”

Hepickedthecallstandingup.Fifiwenttothe

bedroomandcleanedherselfup.Shewalkedtothe

kitcheninanothershirt.Shefoldedthesleevesand

startedcooking.Shelookedoutsideandwatched

himtalkingonhisphone,histoneseriousandeven

firmer.

Shemovedaroundthekitchencooking.Hewalked

inminuteslaterandkissedherneckhuggingher



frombehind.Hetouchedherbreastliftinghisshirt.

“Aren’tyouhungry?Ialmostdonecooking.”

“WhatshouldIdo?Icancutandchop.”

“Youcanwait.Iamdone.”

Helookedatherasshemovedaroundthenshe

dishedforthem.

***

Loratolookedatthetimewaiting.Anhourwentby

thenshetriedcallingheragainbutthephonedidn’t

gothrough.

Shetookadeepbreathandstooduppacing.She

switchedonherACandlookedattheTVbored.

Anotherhourwentby.

Tearsfilledbyeyesasshelookedatthetime.She

sniffedandcontinuedtowait.Acarhooterstartled

her.Shequicklystoodupandopenedthegate.She

walkedoutasFifisteppedoutofthecar.She



walkedovercarryingaplastic.Herheartpounded

assheapproached.

ShelookedattheJeepasitdroveoff.Fifiwalked

insidethehouse.ShelookedatFifiwearinghis

clothesthenswallowed.

“Whattookyousolong?”

“Hejustarrived.”

“And?”

“It’sover.”

“Youarenotevensad?”

“Iacceptedreality.”

Fifiwalkedinsidethehouse.Loratoclosedthedoor

thenclosedhergate.ShelookedatFifi.

“Takeoffhisclothes.Ifeellikeyouarelying.”

“LoratoIwanttosleep.”

“Why?Whydoyouwanttosleep?Youwerefucking

himweren’tyou.Youdidn’tbreakupwithhim.Iam

notstupidFifi.Icanseewhat’sgoingon.”



“Andwhat’sthat?”

“Youwanttolietome.”

“Loratoyouneedtodropthis.”

TearsrolleddownLorato’scheeks.“Youwantto

makemesoundlikethebadpersonbutyouarethe

onehurtingme.Whyareyoubreakingmelikethis

Legaufi?”

“Ihavenoreasontolietoyou.Itwasn’tgoingto

workeitherway.”

“ThenwhydoIfeellikeyouarelyingtome?”She

wipedhertearswiththebackofherhand.

“Undress.Iwanttoconfirmthatyouwerehaving

sexwithhim.”

“What?”

Shelookedather,tearsinhereyes.“UndresssoI

canconfirmyouwerenotsleepingwithhim.That’s

theonlywayIwillbelieveyou.Ifyouarenotlying

themundress.Letmeconfirmit.Icouldhave

pickedyouupfromhishouse.Yourefused.Why?

Undress.Ifyousleptwithhimafterweagreedto



breakitoffIwillneverforgiveyou.Undress.”

.

.
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FifilookedatLoratoandshookherhead.

“Whatdoyouwanttodo?Iwasnotsleepingwith

him.IamnotundressingLorato.Ibrokeupwith

thatman.Hejustgothomethendroppedmeoff.He

waswithhisfriends.Canyoustopthis?Thisisnot

you.Whathasgottenintoyou?”

“Ifyouwerenotsleepingwithhimthenwhyareyou

refusingtoundress?”

“Iamnotgoingtoundresstoproveapointtoyou.

Youaremysister.Ihavenoreasontolietoyou.

Lorato…youandIarenotstrangers,wearesisters.



Thisisnotus.Whendidweturnouttobelikethis?”

“Ifeellikeyouarelyingtome.Thereisnowayyou

wouldjustsitformythanthreehoursdoingnothing

unlesshewaswithyou.”

“Youwaitedthewholeday.Iwanttosleep..Thereis

nothingyouareproving,Iamwearinghisclothesso

it’sonlynormalthatsmelllikehim..Iusedhis

showergel.Hisrollonandeverythingofhis.Ismell

likehimbutthatdoesn’tmeanIsleptwithhim.Iam

tiredofthisbackandforth.Wearedonewithhim

solet’smoveon.”

Fifiwalkedpasthergoingtotheguestroom.Atear

rolleddownLorato’scheek.Shewipeditoffwiththe

backofherhandsniffingthenwalkedtoher

bedroomwhereshelaidonthebed,herheartached

somuchthatshefoundherselfsilentlycrying

wettingherpillow.

***



Meanwhile,Fifilaidonthebedholdingherphone

readingObakeng’smessage.

Obakeng:Iseverythingok?”

Shequicklytypedfacingup.

Fifi:Yes.

Obakeng:IwishIcancomeandtakeyou

Fifi: youwillbefine.

Obakeng:Can’tyousneakout?

Fifi: sleep.

Obakeng:Iamserious

Fifi:Iamsleeping.Ihaveaninterviewtomorrow

Obakeng:Ididn’treallygofar,Ithoughtyouwould

haveabigfight.Iamcloseby.Let’sgohome.Iwill

returnyouearlymorning

Fifi:Nnakerobetsi,yalapeng(Iamsleeping,go

home.)

Obakeng:Youcancomethroughthesmallgate.OrI

shouldcomeinstead?



Fifi:Gohome

Obakeng:Iamcoming.OpenthesmallgateforMr.

Fifi:ObakengLoloisnothappy.Iknowshe’scrying

inhersleep.Gohome,Iwantcomforther..

Obakeng:youwillcomfortherinthemorning.

Fifi:Gohome.Goodnight.

Obakeng:Ok.Butjustakiss.AkissthenIwillgoI

promise.Iambythegate.Come.

Fifilookedatherphone,herheartslightlypounding.

Sheslowlygotupandgentlyopenedherdoorthen

themaindoor.

Sherushedtothegatebarefootedholdingthegate

keysandunlockedthesmallgate.Hesmiledinthe

darkandpulledhercloserforakiss.Fifistoodon

hertoes,herhandbehindhisheadasshekissed

himback.

“Iloveyou…”

Fifismiled.“Go.Iloveyou.”

“Shit!Youdo?Sayitagain!”



Shelaughedputtingherhandoverhermouth.

“Therratsamaya!(Pleasego.)”

“Sayitagain…please..Iwillgo.”

Fifismiled.“Iloveyou.Nowgo.”

Hekissedheragainandsmiled.“Iwillpickyouup

tomorrow.”

“Ok.Iwilltellyouwhenyoutocome.”

“Ok.”

Fificlosedthedoorandranbacktothehousegoing

straighttothebathroomtowashoffhisscent.She

putonherclothesandwalkedinsideLorato’sroom.

Shejoinedherinbed.

“Lolo…”

Shetouchedhershoulder.“Lolo…”

Loloslowlyopenedhereyesfromthebriefsleep

shehadslippedintowhilecrying.Fifilookedather

eyes,awaveofguilthittingher.

Fificaressedhercheek.“Iamsorrybutatleastwe

cannowforgethim.”



“Pleasetellmethetruth.Iwon’tdoanything…or

fight.Didsleepwithhim?”

Fifiinnocentlylookedather.“No.Canweletthisgo?

Ididn’tsleepwithhim.Hewasn’thomethewhole

day.ImmediatelywhenhecameIbrokeitoff.”

Lololookedather.“Whywasyourphoneoffthen?

Bothyourphoneswereoff.”

“Idon’tknowabouthisbutIforgotmychargerhere.

Itranoutofbattery.”

Loratosighedandrubbedhercheek.“Ok.”

“Canwesleepnow?”

Shenodded.Fifiputherarmaroundherandclosed

hereyesrelaxing.Loratolookedatherthenclosed

hereyesthinking.

*

Thefollowingmorning,Loratoputonhersuitand

herlongheelsgettingreadyforworkwhileFifi



watched.Shetookhersilverwatchandputiton

thenputherlaptopinherlaptopbag.

ShelookedatFifi.“Iwillseeyoulater.”

Fifismiled,shehaddonehermakeupupsogood

thatshedidn’tlooklikeshesleptcrying.

“Bye.”

Loratotookherphoneandwalkedoutheadedtoher

car.Shereversedoutthendroveoffheadedtowork.

*

Overanhourlater,Fififinishedwithhermakeup

thenstoodupalreadyinherdressandputonthe

heelsObakenghadgottenher.Shefixedthelace

longsleevesofthedressandsmiledstaringat

herself.Herphonerangonthebed.Shereachedfor

itandtookoneofLorato’shandbagsandwalked

outpicking.

“Iamcoming.”



“Ok…”

Shepressedthegateremotelockingthedoorthen

hurriedovertothecar.Heleanedoverandopened

thedoorforherassheclosedthegategettinginthe

car.

Obakenglookedatherandsmiled.“Youlook

beautiful…”

Fifismiled.“Thanks.”

Hetouchedherchinandkissedherthendroveoff.

Awhilelaterheparkedhiscarthenkissedher.

“Iwillwaithere.Theyarewaitingforyou.”

Fifitookadeepbreathnervously.“Ok.”

“Hey…yougotthis.Youaresmart,youarewell

qualified.Ifthereisanyonewhodeservesthisjob..

it’syou.Thejobisyours.Claimit.Todayit’syours.

Yougotthis.Theyareluckytohaveyou.”

Fifismiled.Obakengkissedher.

“Yougotthisbabe..goshowthem.”

Shesmiledthensteppedoutofthecarholdingthe



back.Shetookadeepbreathandwalkedtothe

doors.

Obakeng’sphonerang,hepulledhiseyesfromher

andansweredthelandlinecall.

“Hello?”

“Hi.It’sLorato.Areyoufreetotalk?”

“Hi,yeah..”

“Iamsorryaboutmyoutburstyesterday.Iletmy

emotionsgetthebestoutofme.Iamsorry.”

“It’sok.”

“IknowFifibrokeupwithyou.ButIthinkIdeserve

myownfairshot.Youpushedmetothesidethe

pastfewdays,Ihonestlyhavenoproblemsharing

youwithmysisterbutIfeltmorelikeathirdwheel.

MaybeIwasimpatientbutIhavehadtheentire

nighttothinkaboutit.IwantyouthesamewayFifi

hadyou.It’sonlyfairlikethat.Ideserveachance

too.Canwetalkaboutthistonight?Icancomeover.

Fifihadherownfairpieceofhappinesswithyou.I

wantittoo…maybeafterthatwecanreconsider



andtryagain.”

.

.
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Obakengfrowned.

“Areyouserious?”

“Yes…youhadagreedtothearrangementbutyou

nevergavemeachance.”

“Didn’tyoutwoagreethatyouwouldstayaway

fromme?”

“Wedid.Butbeforethat,youhadagreedtobewith

bothofusbutyounevergavemeachance.Ifeel

robbed.Onemomentyouwantedmethenthenext

youdidn’t.It’snotfair.Youledmeon.Obonagole



fair?”

“WhatdidIpromiseyou?Iwasopentoyou,Inever

saidIwantedanything.ItoldyouIwasn’treadyfor

anythingseriousandthatmeantIcoulddoanything

IwantwhenIwanted.Youagreedtoit.Theonly

thingIwillapologizeforisfornotofficiallycutting

tieswithyoubutIjustthoughtitwouldn’tbe

somethingwe’devenhavetodiscussconsidering

younowknewIwasthemanwithyoursister.You

obviouslysawmeinMaitengwe.Youaresmart

enoughtohaveconnectedthedots.”

“That’snotfairforyoutosay.SoIwasjust

supposedtostepbackbecauseyouaretheperson

Fifihadbeensleepingwith?”

“Wouldyounothaveexpectedthesamefromherif

roleswereexchanged?”

“ImetyoufirstbeforeFifi.Ifanyonehadtostep

backconsideringyoutwohadbrokenupwasher.

Whenyoucametomyhouseyousaidyouwere

single.Ifoundyousingle.YouknewIhad

somethingforyouthat’swhyyouevencalled.If



Legaufididn’tcallyouthatnightyouweregoingto

sleepwithme.Youcausedallthisandnowyoujust

wanttodropmelikethat?It’snotfair.Whatdoes

FifihavethatIdon’t?”

“Idon’twanttohurtyouwithwordsoranything.IfI

sleptwithyouthatnightitwasjustgoingtobesex.

Matteroffact,Ihadjustcometofuckyou.You

wereaneasytarget.MaybeIwouldnothaveslept

withyouagainafterthat.Ijustneededadestruction.

SomethingtohelpmegetmymindofLegaufi.You

weregoingtobethatpersonandIwouldn’thave

caredwhathappenedafterthatbecausebesides

thefactthatyouhaveavagina,therewasnothing

elsethathadbroughtmetoyou.Idon’tloveyou.I

neverwillmostprobably.IloveLegaufi.Ihave

lovedherforawhilenowandIdon’tevenhaveto

thinkaboutit.IrespectyouasLegaufi’ssister.

Nothingelse.Ioweyounothing.Andyouarenot

gettinganythingfromme.”

Shesniffedcrying.Obakengclosedhiseyestaking

adeepbreath.

“Lolo,let’sdropthis.Weshouldn’tevenbetalking.



YouhadanagreementwithLegaufi.”

Hehadanothersniff,maybehehadsaidtoomuch.

But…

“Lolo…youarebeautiful.Youarereallybeautiful

andsmart.Youarethatwomananymanwould

want.Financiallystable.Understanding.Someone

youcanhaveaseriousconversationwith.Youare

perfectandyouwillfindsomeonewhogivesyou

whatyoudeserve.Someonewholoveyouand

appreciatesyou.Iamsorry..Idon’twanttohurt

you.”

“IwishIcouldcontrolwhatIfeel…”

“Iamsorry.”

“Yousleptwithherlastnightagainright?”

“Stopdoingthistoyourself.Youhaveabright

futureaheadofyou.Youdeservebetter.”

“Iwantyou..Iloveyou.Yesit’stoosoonbutIlove

you.Wecanalltryagain.Iwanttotryagain.”

“Idon’tloveyousoyouwillbefine.Don’tcallme

again.”



Hedroppedthecallandcontinuewaiting.

***

Insidethecompany,Fificontinuedfillingthe

questionnaire.Shewentthroughheranswersthen

submittedthequestionnairethenwalkedout.She

thoughtofalltheexperiencedpeople,shenow

wasn’tsureaboutgettingthejob.

Shewalkedtothecarandgotin.Obakenglookedat

hersmiling.

“Didyougetit?”

“Theywillcallback.Theyprobablyneedsomeone

withproperexperience.”

“Theywillcallyou.Youareasgood,theywillcall

you.”

Fifismiled.“Maybe.Itwillbeniceiftheydo.”

“Theyaregoingto.”

Hestartedhiscaranddroveoff.



“Yoursistercalledme.”

“Andsaidwhat?”

“ShewantswhatIdidtoyou.”

“Shesaidthat?”

“Yes.Shewantsustocontinue.”

Fifiswallowed.“Ithoughtyoublockedher.”

“Shecalledwithalandline.Youneedtomoveout.”

“Whatdidyoutellher?”

Obakenglookedather.“Isaidno.”

Fifinodded.Heparkedhiscarattheshoppingmall

andhandedherhiscard.

“Getyourselfafewthings.Callmewhenyouare

done.Iwillcomeandpickyouup.Iloveyou.”

Fifismiled.“Iloveyou.Thankyou.What’sthe

budget?”

“There’snobudget.Iamgoingtotalktooneofmy

clients,he’sintorealestate,maybewecangetyou

somethingsmallandaffordable.”



“Thankyou.”

Hekissedherandhandedherthecard.

“0988.”

Shesmiledsteppingoutofthecarwithhiscard

thenhedroveoff.Fifitookoutoftheflip-flopsfrom

herhandbagthentookofftheheels.

Sheputonherflipflopsandwalkedtothestores.

***

InFrancistown,mmagweLoratobathedwiththe

smellywatershehadgottenfromthetraditional

doctor.ShebathedwithFifi’spantytalkingthena

whilelatershedriedherself.Shetookalittlebottle

shehadbeengivenandputFifi’spantyinside

togetherwiththeremaininginthebucket.

Sheclosedthebottletightlyandtieditwithablack

stringthenwalkedwithittoherbedroomwhereshe

putitunderherbed.Shesmiledandputonher

clothesbeforewalkingoutholdingherbibleheaded



totheladiesprayergroup.

***

InGaborone,laterthatevening,Fifipackedaway

herclothesinherbagthenwalkoutoftheguest

roomasLoratodroveinheryard.

Minuteslatershewalkedinthehouse.

“Hi.”

Fifilookedather.“Hi.”

Loratolookedather.“IwanttodropoffObakeng’s

clothestohishousesowedon’thaveanythingof

hishere.IamgoingtobaththenIwillquicklydrop

themoff.”

“Whydoyouneedtogoyohishouse?Whenhe

wantshisclotheshewillcomehere.Heknows

whereyoustay.”

“Henotgoingtocall.Hewantstokeepusconfused.

Iwillgo.”



“Youhavealwaysbeenmanipulative,alwaysfound

awaytohaveyourway.AtfirstIdidn’tmind

becauseyougrewupgettingyourway.Ialways

hadtoworksohardtogetayesbutforyouitcame

soeasily.Ithoughtwouldoutgrowthatbehaviorbut

youarestillthatperson.”

“Whatareyoutalkingabout?”

“IknowyoucalledObakeng.Iknowaboutyour

patheticdesperaterequest.”

“Whatrequest?Sonowhe’smakingthingsupso

wefight?WhywouldIcallhim?Ihavenoreasonto.

Iamoverhim.Hewantsustofight.He’stheone

whocalledme.Iwasn’tgoingtotellyouthisbutI

canseewhatadicpersonheisnow.Hecalledme

wantingtomeetmelatertonight.Hesaidhewants

mebutcan’tbecausehedoesn’twanttohurtyou

becauseofyourfears.ItoldhimIwasn’tgoingto

tellyouand…wow!Ican’tbelievethis..he’ssick.

SeewhatImeant?Ihavenoreasontolietoyou.

WhywouldIwanthimafterwebrokeitoff.Does

thatmakesensetoyouLegaufi?Hewasjustusing

youandyouthoughtitwaslove.”



Fifiangrilyslappedheracrosstheface.“O

ntlwaetswakengLorato?”

“Fi-“

Sheslappedheragainthengrabbedherjacketand

angrilypunchedher…

.
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FifithrewanotherpunchasLoratocriednotsure

howshecouldevenfightback.

“OntlwaetswakengLorato?”

Lorato’sheelbendedasshetriedtostepbackthat

sheslippedandfelltwistingherankle.Fifipulled

herweavewhichwasglueddown.Itpulledherskin



thatshescreamed.

“Repeatwhatyousaidagain,lietomeagain!”

“Fifiwampolaya!(Youarehurtingme!)”

“Iwillbeattheliesofyou,nxla!Iknowthewhole

truth.Iwaswillingtosacrificemyhappinessfor

youbecauseIloveyou.Iwaswillingtolethimgo

andmoveonwithmylife.Ievenagreedtosharing

himtomakeyouhappy.YousaidIshouldbreakup

withhimsothatyoucangoafterhimhuh?”

Loratoscreamedcrying.Fifilethergoandstep

backshakingwithanger.Tearsfilledhereyes.

“Youcouldn’thandlethathechosemenotyou.”

“Iamgoingtoreportyougothepolice.Youare

goingtojail!”

“IfIfindoutyoucalledhimagain,Iamgoingtobeat

yousohardyouwillnevercallanyone’sman

again.”

“Iamreportingyoutothepolice.Youaregoingto

jail.Youassaultedme.Ididn’ttouchyou.Thisisnot

Maitengwe.Youaresleepinginjail.Youareyouto



jailforattackingme!”

Sheslowlystoodupandsatdowngruntinginpain

withhertwistedleg.Shetookoutherphoneand

calledthepolice.AtearrolleddownFifi’scheekas

shewatchedher.

“Hedoesn’tloveyou.Ifhedid,hewouldhavelong

cometoyou.Hehadthechance.Thechanceto

havehisbreadslicedonbothsidesbuthedidn’t

cometoyou.Whyisitsohardforyoutoseeme

happy?Why?”

“Hello?Ihavejustbeenattackedbysister.Shewas

tryingtokillme,eventwistedmyankle.Iwantto

openacase.Ican’twalk,myankleispainful.”

Fifiwalkedtotheguestroomandslowlysatdown

tryingtokeephertearsatbaybutherheartached

somuch,tearsfilledhereyes.Shepressedherlips

tryingtoholditinbutthemoreshedidthemorethe

painblockonherthroathurt.

Shetookherphonefromthebedandcalled

Obakeng.

“Babe…”



“IconfrontedLorato.ShestartedlyingsoIbeather.

She’scallingthepoliceonme.”Fifitookadeep

breath.“Sheisnotevensorry.”

“Iamcomingthere.Aretheycomingthereoryou

aregoingthere?”

“Shewantsthemtocome.Loratoismysister..”

“Iamcoming.Betterwesolveitonourown.Iam

coming.Don’tworry.Iloveyouok?”

Hehungup.Fifisniffedwipingawayhertearswhile

Loratocontinuedtalkingonthephone.

***

ObakengdrovethroughLorato’sgateawhilelater.

Hisphonerangashesteppedoutofhiscar.He

lookedathissistercalling.

“Hey..”

“Hi,IamalmostinGaborone.Canyoupleasepick

meupfromtherank?”



“Whatareyoudoinghere?”

“It’salongstory.Iwilltellyouallaboutit.”

“Iamdealingwithaseriousissuerightnow.Iwill

talktoyouinabit.IfyouarrivebeforeIcall,it

meansIamstillheldupsoyouwaitinthewaiting

roomasbusrank.Iwillpickyouupthere.Sharp.”

HehungupandwalkedinLorato’shouse.Lorato

tearfullylookedathim,herfaceclearlyswollen.He

lookedatthehandimprintonhercheekandher

swolleneyesthatlookedhalfclosed.

Shesniffedcrying.“Sheattackedme.Iwasn’t

fightingher.”

“Babe!Whereisshe?”

Hewalkedtoadoorandopened.HelookedatFifi

whowassittingonthebed.

“Hey…”

Shelookedathim,tearsinhereyes.“Ishouldn’t

havehither.Igotangry.Ilostit.Ijust..I..“

“Itsok.Wewillsortitout.Youcanjustapologize.

Talkitoutbeforethepolice.Sheisreallyswollen.



Youjustneedtoapologizetohersowecanbury

thehatchet.”

Hehelpedherupandkissedher.“Itsok.”

Theywalkedtothesittingroom.Helookedat

Lorato.

“Youguysaresisters,can’tyoujusttalkitout?”

“LoloIamsorry-“

“Youwerepunchingme.Youwantedtohurtme.

Youdeservetobeinjail.”

“Youwerelyingtomeyoutwofacedsnake!”

“Youarestillgoingtojail.Youarenotgettingaway

withthis.”

Thepolicesirenmadethemallturn.Loratopressed

theremotethenthegateslidopen.Obakenglooked

atLorato.

“Lolo…comeon.There’sneedforallthis.Wecan

sortthisout.”Hetouchedherface.“Can’twesortit

outpeacefully?Thereisnoneedforallthis.Wecan

gototheclinic.Iwillpaythebill.Let’stalkthisout.”



“Iamnotsayinganythingtoher.”

Thepolicecardrovein.Twopoliceofficerswalked

in.Fifisteppedbackfearfully.Loratowatchedas

ObakengheldFifi’shand.Hertearsfell.

“Sheattackedme.”

ThepoliceofficerslookedatLorato’sface,evidence

oftheassaultallclear.

“Shedidthat?”

Loratonoddedandshowedthemherswollenleg.

OneofthepoliceofficerslookedatFifi.

“Whathappenedforyoutobeatyoursisterlike

that?”

“Shewaslyingtome.Ilostcontrolofmyselfinthe

midstofmyangerandslappedher.Iwasemotional.

Iamnotviolent.Loloyouknowthis.Iamsorry.It

willneverhappenagain.Pleaseforgiveme.”

Loratolookedatthepolice.“Idon’tfeelsafearound

her.Shewantedtohurtme.Shewaspullingmyhair.

Iampressingcharges.”

“Weareallgoingtohavetogotothepolicestation



andwritestatementsMmemmayouareunder

arrestforassault.Youcan’tbeatsomeonetothat

level.”

FifilookedatObakeng.“Idon’twanttogotojail.”

ObakenglookedatLorato.“Canwetalk…justa

minute..kekopagobualeenebagolo.Bathobake

banabamotho.Siblingsfightallthetime.Ifthere

arewaysofsolvingfamilyissueswithinthefamily,I

thinkitshouldbedone.KekopatwominutesHela..”

Thepolicenodded.ObakengpickedLoratofromthe

couchwhereshewasseatedthenwalkedwithher

gotheguestroomwhileFifitearfullywatched.

“HowmuchshouldIpayyoutoletthisgo?It

doesn’thavetogetthisfar.Comeon,thisisyour

sister.”

Shefoldedherarms.“Iwilldropthechargesifyou

agreetodotherightthing.Dolikeyouhadagreed

todo.Weallgettobehappythatway.Weare

fightingbecauseofyou.Takeusback.Onedayit’s

me.Theotherisher.Iamnotthatselfish.Iknow

shelovesyoutoo.Youneedtodotherightthing.If



notthenshe’sgoingtojailformonths.Andfor

assurance,youmakelovetomenow.AfterthatI

willforgiveherthenwecanallbehappy.”

.

.

.
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Obakenglaughed.

“Whichdrugsareyoutaking?”

“Thenshe’sgoingtojail.”

“Isn’tLegaufiyoursister?”

“Iwantyoutodotherightthing.”

“Andthatistobewithyou?WhatmakesyouthinkI

stillwantyou?”

“Idon’tmindsharingyouwithmysister.Iloveyou.I



knowshelovesyoutoo.Idon’tunderstandwhyyou

can’tjustloveusboththesameway.Youcanstop

thisfromhappening.Youcanstopallthefighting

betweenmysisterandI.Ifyoudon’tdotheright

thing,she’ssleepinginacelltonightthenmaybe

shewillbechargedtosixmonthsinjail.”

***

Legaufisatatthebackofthepolicevanwaitingfor

him.Shesniffedthenhewalkedout.Shelookedat

himhopefully.

“Whatshesay?”

“Iwillgetsomeonetogetyouout.Ihaveafriendof

minewho’salawyer.Iamsorry.”

Shesniffedasatearrolleddown.“Thankyou.”

“Iamgoingtogetyououtofhere.Iloveyou.”

Shenoddedasthepoliceofficersstartedtheirvan.

Loratolimpedoutandgotinhercar.



***

Atthepolicestation,Loratolookedatthepolice

officer.

“Sheattackedmeinmyhouse.Repeatedlypunched

me.Ididn’tfightback.”

Thepoliceofficerlookedatboththesisters.

“Isn’tthissomethingthatcanbesolvedbetween

thetwoofyou,afterall,youaresisters.Legaufi?”

Fifisighed.“IamsorryLorato.Iamsorry,please

forgiveme.”

“No.Youaregoingtojailforassault.Iampressing

charges.ThisisnotFrancistown.ThisisGaborone

andyoupayforyoursins.”

ThepolicelookedatFifi,hecouldseethetearsin

hereyesbutshekeptthemaway.

“Ok.”

MinuteslaterLoratowatchedasFifigottakenaway



thenshelimpedoutofthepolicestationjustas

Obakengparkedhiscar.Shelookedathimashe

gotoutofthecar.

Hewalkedpastherinsilence.Sheturnedand

watchedhimwalkinsidethepolicestation.Lorato

gotinhercaranddrovehome.

***

Insidethepolicestation,Obakengwalkedoverto

Ditiro’soffice.

“DTweeh,mosadiwameokae?”

“Hersisterpressedchargesofassault.”

“Isn’tthereawaytogetherout.”

“Getyourpotentialsisterin-lawtodropthecharges.

Ifnot,gettingheroutwillprovetobedifficult.

Tomorrowshewillgotothesmallcourtwhereshe

canbeputinjailfor3months.Thesedaystheytake

suchissuesveryseriously.Ortheywillfineher.It

depends.”



“Finingherisfine.Iwillsortthatout.”

“Butchancesareslim.BaxifIwereyouIwould

convincethesisterstodropthecharges.Hercase

willbeincourtat11.Iamstillhere.Lethersister

dropthecharges.Tomorrowbeforetenshewillbe

out.”

“CanIseeher?”

“Ok,wait.”

Hewalkedoutandcamebackwithherthenwalked

out.Obakengstoodupandhuggedher.

“Hey…”

Fifismiledrubbinghereyes.“Iamsorryforputting

youthroughallthis.”

“Itsnotyou.”Hecuppedherfaceandkissedher.“I

loveyou.”

Atearrolleddownhercheek.“Sheisnotgoingto

dropthecharges.Idon’tthinkthatcompanywill

nowtakeme.”

“Shewilldropthecharges.Youwillbeout

tomorrowmorning.”



“Shewillwantsomethinginreturn.”

“Shewilldoitbecauseyouarehersister.Shewill

dropthechargestomorrowmorning.Ipickyouup.

Youaregoingtoworktomorrow.Theycalledbut

couldn’tgetholdofyou.Youaremovingoutfrom

thathouse.Trustme.Igotthis.”

***

InMaitengwe,Fifi’sgrandmotherwalkedtothe

highestpointoftheyardwhereshecarefully

climbedonthebricksandcalledFifi.

“Thenumberyou-“

“Uhu…”Shecutthecallandcalledagain.

“Thenumberyouhavedialedisnotavailableatthe

moment-“

Shecutthecallandwalkedbackinthehouse.

“Legaufi’sphoneisoff.”

Herhusbandlookedather.“Maybesheissleeping.



Canyoulethersleep?”

“Iwantedgotellthatherroomisready.Ispoketo

mmagwePhilip.Shewillstartsewingthebaby’s

things.”

“IfLegaufisayssheismyotpregnant,sheisnot.

Youdreamingsnakesmaynotbeababybutmaybe

witches.Wecan’tcelebratesuchthings.”

“Sheispregnant.Iwonderwhenthatboywillgothe

rightthing.Hermagadiwillbedonehere.Shecan

haveawhiteweddinglikehermother.”Shesmiled

happilythenstartedhummingweddingsongs

dancing.

***

Laterthatnight,Loratofinishedapplyingfacial

creamstoherfaceandslowlygotuphopingthe

bruiseswouldhavedisappearedbytomorrow

morning.

Herphonerangfromherbed.Sheslowlygotupand



pickedhiscall.

“Hello?”

“Iamoutside.Openthegate.”

Loratosmiledthenwalktothesittingroomwhere

shepressedthegateremote.Hedroveinthenshe

closedthegateandwaitedsmiling.

***

Thefollowingmorningatthepolicestation,Lorato

lookedatthepoliceofficeratthefrontdesk.

“IamheretodropthechargesIpressedyesterday.

Iwasangryandemotional,nowIhavecalmed

downandIwanttodropthecharges.Idon’twant

mysistertogotojail.”

“Youpeoplearealwayswastingourtime.Wasting

ourtimeisillegal.Wecouldhavedoneotherthings.

Youwerebeggedyesterdayandyourefused.Come

thiswaysowecanprocessthis.Nexttime,youwill

belockedupinstead.Garatlelagotshamekagoha.



Remotirong.”

*

Overthirtyminuteslater,Fifiwalkedoutofthe

policestation.TheJeepdrovebyandstopped.He

rolleddownthewindowandsmiled.

“Let’sgo.”

LoratowalkedoutandwatchedasFifigotinhiscar.

Tearsitchedhereyesasshetouchedherbruised

neck.Hermindtookherbacktothatmomentwhere

shewasfightingtokeepbreathingwhilehe…atear

rolleddownashedroveoff.

Sheslowlywalkedtohercarandgotinthensatat

theedgeofherseattonotexertpainonherself,

alreadywalkingwashardenough.Sheputher

handsonherfacecryingaslastnightreplayedin

hermind.Shehadbeensosureofherdeathso

muchshehadstoppedfightinghimatsomepoint

andjustlethimbebecausethemoresheresisted,



themorehe….

Shelookedupwipinghertearsthenstartedthecar

anddrovetoherhouse.

Shegotonherbedandclosedhereyestryingto

forgetitall…

THREEMONTHSLATER…

.

.

Goodmorning,IdozedoffthinkingIwastakinga

shortnap.Iapologize.
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Loratosatinherofficeduringlunchlookingthrough

Fifi’stimeline.Shehadn’tpostedanythinginfive

monthsnow.Evenherprofilepicturewasstillthe



same.

ShelookedatFifi’snumberathercontactlist,tears

filledhereyes.Shehadneverfeltthatlonelybefore.

Shedialedhernumberwiththeofficelineand

calledher.

Herphonerangacoupleoftimesthenshepicked.

“Hello?”

Loratosatproperlyandclearedherthroat.

“Hi..hey.Uh…howareyou?”

“Hi.Iamfine.”

Loratoswallowed.“Youneverrespondtomy

messages.”

“Formypeaceofmind.”

Atearrolleddownhercheek.“Imissyou.Wheredo

youstay?”

“Iambusyrightnow.Canwetalklater?”

“AreyoustillwithObakeng?”

“No.Why?Youstillwanthim?”



“No.Iwasjustasking.I…Iwantustostartover.”

“Thereisnothingtostartover.Idon’twantstress

Lorato.Ileftyoutogiveyouspace.Iwantpeacein

mylife.Aftereverythingthathappened…Iwant

peace.”

“Itwasnotmyfault.Webothletamancome

betweenus.WewerebothwrongbutIdon’twantus

todwellonthat.Isawhepostedanotherwomanon

hisFacebookaccount.Whereareyouworking?”

“Wewerebothwrong?”

“YesLegaufi.Imetthatguybeforeyou.Youknew

therewassomeoneIwanted.Hecalledmeand

cametomebeforeyoufinallydecidedtotakehim

seriously.Hetoldmeithadn’tworkedoutwithyou.”

“Thankyouforcallingme.IamgratefulbecauseI

canseethatyouhavenotchanged.Iamnotangry

atyounnaka.Iamjustsadthatyoustillhavethe

samementalityyouhadasachild.Ihopeyouone

daygrowandlearnmorals.Idon’tblameyoufor

beingthekindofpersonyouare.Iblameyour

mother.Ijustwishshelovedyouenoughtoteach



yourightfromwrongbutyouwilllearnoneday.”

“WereyouexpectingmetoapologizewhenIdid

nothingwrong?”

“Nooneexpectsyoutoapologize.Iambusy.Bye.”

“Ifyouwantmetoapologizethenyoualsohaveto

apologizetome.YoualsohurtmyfeelingsLegaufi.”

“Bye.”

“YouareselfcenteredFifi.Youalsohurtmeyou

thinkIamimmunetopain?Youwrongedmetoo.If

thereissomeonewhoneedtoapologizeit’syou.I

methimfirst!Therightthingwasforyoutoleave

him.Youareselfish!”

Fifihungup.Loratolookeduptryingtoblinkaway

hertears.ShetookherphoneandcalledObakeng.

Atearrolledasthecallcutbeforeitcouldevenring.

ShewenttohisFacebookprofileandlookedatthe

picturehehadpostedinZanzibar.Shecouldn’t

clearlysee,notwiththebigsunhatthatwasinher

head.

Shesniffedthenputherphonedownfeelinglike



somethingwasstranglingher.Sheswallowedthen

tookasipofherwater,tearsblurringhervision.

***

AlphaMineralCooperateCenter,Fifiparkedher

boss’sRangeRoverandwalkedinsidethebuilding

walkingpastthereceptionistsmilingholdingher

boss’slunch.Herroundbuttshookwitheachstep

shetookasherhipsswayedsidetosideinher

slacks.Shewentupthestairs,herfourinchheels

echoingonthetiledfloors

Shewalkedinsideherboss’sofficewhilehespoke

onthephonethenputhisfoodonthetable.Mr.

Ndlovuwrappedupthecallstaringatherlickinghis

lips.Sheclearedhistablesohecouldeatproperly.

“Thanks.”

Fifismiled.“Yessir.”

Helookedatherwithasmile.“Iamgoingforatrip

toMaunonFriday.Thatworkshop.Iwasthinking



maybeifyouwant,youcancomewithme.You

won’tbedoinganythingthough.”

Fifiturnedtohim.“Idon’thavemoneyto-“

“It’sallcoveredbythecompany.Youdon’thaveto

payforanything.Thinkaboutit..”

Hepulledhisfoodcloserstaringatherhips.“We

willflythereandcomebackonMonday.Itwillbea

greatopportunityforyouFifi.”

Fifismiled.“Iwillthinkaboutit.”

“Tellmewhatyoudecidetomorrow.”

“Yessir.”

Fifiturnedandwalkedout.

Fifiwalkedoutoftheofficeandwenttoherdesk.

Sheopenedherlunchboxtakingoutherbiltong.

Shedippedthebiltonginhermayonnaiseandate

staringatthecomputer.

Herphonerang,shelookedatthecallerandpicked

smiling.

“Hello?”



“Taotselunch.(Comeandtakelunch.(”

Fificutthecallandoutawayherbiltong.She

quicklywalkedoutgoingtotheparkinglotwherehe

hadparked.

Heleanedoveropeningthedoorforher.Hesmiled

kissingher.

“Hey…youlookbeautiful.”

Hesqueezedherbreast,Fififlinchedpushinghis

handoff.Obakengkissedherthenhandedherfood.

“There.”

Shelookedinsidealreadysalivatingandsmiled.

“Thankyou.”

Herstomachvibratedassomethingmoved.She

pausedtouchingherstomach.

“Areyouok?”

“Ng…Ifeelbloated.Butit’sok.”

Hesmiled.“Weshouldgetyoucheckedatthe

hospital.”

“Itsair.Iwillbefine.”



“BabewhatifyouarecarryingJunior?”

“Iamnot.”

“Areyouadoctor?MaybeyouarecarryingJunior.”

Shelaughedopeningthedoor.“Bye.”

“Iloveyou.”

Fifismiled.“Iloveyoutoo.”

Sheclosedthedoorandwalkedtowardsthe

building.Shepassedthereceptionistagainwho

wasnowstandingwithanotherworker.Shesmiled

goingforthestairs.

Thereceptionistrolledhereyes.“Mxm,waitsethis

girlthinksshe’sspecial.”

Theotherworkerlookedather.“Fifiisnice.”

“Sheisnicebecausesheknowssheissleeping

withtheboss.”

“Uhu!”

“Iamtellingyou.IfeelsorryfortheguywaJeep.I

knowhertype.Sheisusinghim.”



“Wenammawillyouhateeveryonewhoworksfor

Mr.Ndlovubecausehefuckedyou?Noteveryoneis

likeyou.Okareotanaproblemwenakabotoxic.

LetFifibe.Kantekeng?Leduelwagonabaloi?”She

walkedawayclickinghertongue.

***

Laterthatday,LoristaredasBanyanawalkedwitha

newmaidinthehouse.Hegrabbedhisphoneand

walkedoutwithoutsayingaword.Shesmiledatthe

maid.

“Iamcoming.”

Shefollowedafterhimtohiscar.“Whereareyou

going?”

“Ihopeyouknowthedivorceisstillgoingtohappen

whetheryouwantittohappenornot.Iammoving

outtoo.”

“Youarenotwalkingoutwithanything.Ihopeyou

knowthat.Everythingismine!”



“Idon’twantanything.Iwantnothingofyours!”

Hestartedthecar.Banyanawatchedashereversed

anddroveoff.Sheblinkedthenturnedandwalked

insidethehouse.

LoridroveoffcallingObakeng.

“Laitaka..”

“Eita,areyouhomealready?”

“No.IamatworkandfromherekeagotsayaMrs

Mojalefa.”

Lorilaughed.“Okmister,kebatayourtoolbox.”

“Cool.IwillcallyouwhenIamathome.”

“Sure.”

LorihungupandcalledFifi.

“Hello?”

“Hey,Iamcominginten…IjustspoketoBax.Oko

tirong.”

“Ok.”

.



.

.
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Fifiwalkedoutofthebuildingholdingherhandbag

andhurriedtoLori’scar.Shejumpedin,hesmiled

staringather.

“Hey..”

Shesmiled.“Hi..uhIdon’thavemuch.Justthis…”

Shetookoutanenvelopeandhandedittohim.Lori

openedandlookedinside.

“Youdon’thavetopayanything.KBandIhavethat

sortedout.Iwasjustthinkingifweshouldgoto

Tsabong,there’sanicesmallsafarilodgethere.It’s

notthatfarormaybewecanjustdoaroadtripup

North.WewerethinkingMaunorShakawe.Wecan

doeleroadtrip.”



“Thatsoundsnice.ButIlikeTsabomgbetter.IfIgo

goMaun,Iwouldhavetoaskforalongerleaveand

Idon’twanttodothatifIhavetotakematernity

leaveinthecomingmonths.”

Loripausedandsmiled.“Youare…?”

Fifismiled.“Iamgoingtotellhimonhisbirthday.”

Hesmiled.“Wow…he’s..he’sgoingtobeso

happy.”

“Ihopehestays.”

“Hewill.Helovesyou.Helovesyoudomuch.Butis

thatwhatyouwant?”

“Ithashappened.Ican’tchangeit.Ifheleavesthen

that’sitbutatleastIwillhavesomeonestaywith

me.IampreparedtobeasingleparentifIhaveto.I

amready.”

Helookedinhereyesandsmiled.“He’sheretostay.

Heisnotgoinganywhere.”

“Heisalmosthere.Ihavetogo.”

“ShouldIbookinatTsabong?”



“Yes.”

“Ok,youlookbeautiful.Morebeautiful.Iguessit’s

thepregnancy.Ihaveneverseenpregnancylookso

goodonanyone.Youlookmorethanjustbeautiful,

flawless.”

Fifismiled.“Bye.”

“Sharp.”

Fifisteppedoutofthecarandwatchedhimdrive

off.Fifiwaitedforacoupleofminutesthenthe

Jeepdroveover.Shewalkedtothecarandgotin.

“IjustsawLori’sHilux.Washehereseeingyou?”

“Rra?”

“IjustsawLoricomingfromthisdirection.”

“Idon’tknow.Ididn’tseehim.”

Helookedather.“Youdidn’t?”

“DidIdosomethingObakeng?”

Hesighedthenkissedher.“Iamsorry.Shouldwe

getsomethingbeforewegohome?”



“NgNg.Youcanjustdropmeoffathome.”

Hestartedthecaranddroveoffheadedtoher

house.Heparkedatthetwoandhalfandlookedat

her.

“Iamsorry.Ijustsawhiscarand…Iamsorry.”

“DoyouthinkIwouldcheatonyouwithyourfriend”

“No.Iamsorrybabe.”

“Iamtired.Iamgoingtosleep.”

“ShouldImassageyourfeet?”

Shelookedatherswollenfeetinherheels.“Iam

fine.”

“Iwillmassageyourwholebody.”

Shesteppedoutofthecarandwalkedinsidethe

house.Hefollowedbehindandgotinherroom.Fifi

tookoffhershoesthenherclothesandputonone

ofhistshirtsthatstayedinherwardrobe.

“Iamgoingtotakeabath.”

Shewalkedoutholdinghertoiletrybag.Obakeng

thoughtfullycalledLori.



“Bax…”

“Doyoustillwantthetoolbox?”

“IgotonefromKB,it’sok.Isawyourcar.Ithinkyou

weregoingtopickFifi.”

“Isawyourstoo.Wherewereyoucomingfrom?”

“Ihadwenttoseemylawyer.Iwantedtofindout

howmuchemptyhandedIamwalkingoutofthe

marriage.”

“Letherhaveeverything.Youwillgetyourown.”

“Yah…letmegohome.Wewilltalk.”

“Sure.”

Obakenghungupandsighed,somehowthefsct

thatatsomepointLorihadlikedFifimadehim

uneasy.Heundressedthenwalkedtothebathroom

withatowelaroundhiswaist.Hewalkedinsidethe

steamybathroomthendroppedthetoweland

joinedhuggingherfrombehind.

Hekissedherneckrubbinghimselfonherbutt.He

turnedheraroundandkissedherpickingherbody

up.



Fificlosedhereyesashepressedhistiponher

holepushingin.Sheclosedhereyesasheslid

through.Sheheldhertightlywhilehepushedthe

restoftheerectioninside.

Hekissedher.“Iloveyou…”

Heheldherproperlyand…

.

Fificlosedhereyesexhaustedasheslidout.He

kissedherthenhelpedherbathbeforewalkingout

withher.Sheslowlycrawledtothebedandlaid

down.Heputonsomeclothes.Hequicklyordered

thengrabbedherbabyoilandstartedmassaging

herbody.Hemovedondowntoherandmassaged

her.Shetookadeepbreathrelaxingherbody.He

kissedherneckthenturnedheraround.

Fifi’sphonerang,shereachedforitandpicked.

“Hello?”

“Youwereright.Iamsorry.Iwaswrong.IknowI

waswrong.Ijustwantedhimtoo.Ilovedhim.Iwas

blindedbyit.Iamcrazy..Iwasn’tthinkingstraight



nowImissyou.Iwanttoworkonoursisterhood.I

missyousomuch.Iamsorry.Iwaswrong.Ihurt

you.Iwastheselfishone.Iamsorry.”

Fifiopenedhereyes.“Lorato-“

Loratosniffed.“Youareright.Ijust…Iamsorry.I

wasstuckinmyhead.Ijust…Iwasreallyhurt.I

shouldhavewalkedaway.IwishIhadbut…Iloved

him.Ijust..Iwasheartbroken.Iamsorry.Iamso

sorry.Canwefixthings…?Iwantustofixthings

andbesadcloseaswewere.Ifeelsoalone.Ihave

neverfeltlikethis,IfeelIamgoingcrazy.Iamsorry

Iletamancomebetweenus.Pleaselet’sfixthis.”

Fifisighed.“Ilongforgaveyou.”

“Ifeellonely.CanIcomeoverwhereveryouare.I

justwanttohugyou.Iwanttoseeyou.Istaystay

long..”

“Ok.Iamwillsendthedirections.”

“Thankyou.”

ShehungupasObakengturnedheraround.

“Who’scoming?”



“Lorato.”

Hekissedher.“Shemightgetstartliesandstay

thingstohurtyou.”

“Loratoismysister.Iamtiredofthiswarbetween

us..”

Hekissedhersettlingbetweenherlegsdropping

thetowel.

*

AtFifi’shousethirtyminuteslater,Loratothrough

thegateandparkedwhereabigcar’swheelswere

stillimprintedontheground.

Shesteppedoutandlookedbeforewalkingtothe

door.

Fifiopenedthedoor,Loratosmiledhuggingher

tightly.Shessighed,herarmsaroundLorato.

Theywalkedinthesmallroom,Fifilookedather.

“Youlookbeautiful..”



Loratosmiled.“Youareglowing.Youlook

beautiful.”

Fifismiled.“Thanks.”

LoratosatonthebedandFifitookoutajarfromthe

fridge.Shecouldn’tunderstandhowFifihadgotten

everythingshehad.

“Wow..howdidyouaffordthis?”

Shetouchedthebedthencuriouslytouchedunder

thepillow.Shetookoutafamiliarsilverwatchand

lookedatitcarefully.

“Who’swatchisthis?”

“Mine.”

Loratolookedather,herheartracing.She

swallowedstaringatthewatch,herheartpounded

somuch.

“ThislookslikeObakeng’swatch.Areyoustillwith

himaftereverything?Ithinkyouwouldbestupidto

bewithhim.Ishetheonewhoboughtallthis?If

youtookhimbackthenyouarethemoststupidest

personIhaveeverseen.Youwouldbesostupidto



takebackamanwhowasthereasontowewere

fighting.Isthishiswatch?Idon’tunderstand.”

“It’snot.”

Fifistoodandstoodbythedoor.

“It’shiswatch!Stoplying!Areyoustillfuckinghim?

YouaresuchawhoreLegaufi!Iwonderifheknows

whatawhoreyouare!Thisishiswatch!Whatare

youdoingwithhiswatch?”

“Lorsto-“

Loratopickedaknife.“Isthishiswatch?Isthishis

watch

.

.

.
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Fifi’sheartskippedasshelookedather.Lorato

laugheddroppingtheknife.

“Iamjoking!”

Fifistaredatherasshelaughed.Loratosmiled.

“Iamjoking.Relax.Iwasjustprankingyou.Iwould

neverhurtyou.Ijo…Ishouldhavetakenavideo.You

shouldhaveseenyourface.”

Fifichuckledslightlypickingherknife.Sheputit

awayandtookthewatch.

Loratosmiled.“Iwasjustjoking.Idon’teven

knowingObakeng’swatch.Thisisnice.Ilikeit.”

Fifiputawaythewatchthenpressedherphoneand

putitdown.

“Thanks.”

“ItwasjustaprankFifi.IsawitonTikTok.”Lorato

tookoutherphoneandshowerhersistertheprank.

Fifiwatchedthensmiled.

“WeareblackpeopleLorato.Youcan’tprankuslike

that.Ialmostpeedmyselfwonderingwhat

witchcraftyouarepracticingtoday.TodayIwas



goingtobeatyousohardIwasgoingtojailfor

attemptedmurder.”

Loratolaughed.“Iamsorry.Isawanopportunityto

prankyoulikethattimeyoutoldmemamawas

deadonlytosayyouwerejoking.Sorry.”

Fifirelaxed.“IneverapologizedforthatdidI?”

Loratoshookherheadsmiling.“No.”

“Iamsorry.”

“It’sfine.It’sinthepast.”

“Iknowbutthefactthatyoustillrememberit,it

showsitstillbothersyouandIamsorry.”

“Iamsorrytoo.Abouteverything.Idon’tknowwhat

Ishouldhavedone.MaybewalkedawaybecauseI

lovedsomeonewhodidn’tloveme.IamsorryI

didn’twalkawaywhenIrealizeditwasyour

boyfriend.IamsorryIstayedonbecauseIhad

hope.Iamsorrythatyouhadtogettoapointof

hidingyourrelationshipfromme.Iamsorryfor

everything.Forsendingyoutojail.”

Fifilookedatthetearsinhereyes.“It’sok.Iforgive



you.”

Loratolookedatherandnoddedlookingdownas

anothertearrolleddown.Shewipedawaythetests

andsmiledbravely.

“Imissedyousomuch.”

“Metoo.”

Loratosatonthebed.“Whereareyouworking

now?”

“Oh,Ifoundajob.”

Loratosmiled.“Where?”

“Ataminingcompany.”

“Iamhappyforyou.Lordknowshowlongyou

waitedforthisopportunity.Iamhappyforyou.This

needssomewinetocelebrate.”

Fifilaughed.“Idon’tdrinkanymore.”

“Why?”

“EversinceIstoppeddrinkingmythingshavebeen

goingwell.Maybeitwasthealcoholbringingthe

badluck.Iamsohappy.Ihaveneverbeenthis



happy.”

Loratosmiled.“Youlookbeautiful.Prettierandyour

hipsarefuller..”

“Thankyou.”

Fifi’sphonerang.Shelookedatitandpicked.

“Hi…”

“Iamalmostthere.Areyouok?”

“Yes.”

“Didshetryanythingelse?”

Fifiwalkedout.“Shesaysitwasaprank.Ipanicked.

It’sok.”

“Iamstillcomingover.”

“Okbutwaitbythecornersoshecanleave.”

“Youarenottellingher?”

“Notyet.”

*



InsidethehouseLoratosatstillwaitingforher

sistertocomeback.Shelookedaroundtheroom

recallingheryearsasastudent.Shecuriously

lookedatthewardrobesomehowwonderingifthere

wereanymaleclothesinside.

Fifiwalkedinthehouse.“Hey…”

Loratosmiled.“Iseverythingok?”

“Myboyfriendiscoming.”

“Itwouldbenicetomeethim.”

Fifilaughed.“Whatifyoumethimfirstandnowyou

wanthim?”

Loratosadlylookedatherandnoddedthentookher

bag.“Ok.Letmegothen.”

Loratowalkedtohercarthenlookedathersister.

“Iknowyoudidn’twantmetocome,it’sok.Iwill

nevercomeagain.Iamjusthurtyounowlookat

melikethebadpersonwheninthepastwe’venever

foughtlikethisbefore.NeverhaveyouandIfought

physically.Wehavearguedlikesisterswould.



Gottenangrylikesisterswouldbutitwasnever

beenlikethis.Ihavealwaysrespectedyouasmy

bigsister.Ihavelovedyousomuchthatinmyhead

IhavealwaystoldmyselfthereisnoFifiwithout

Lolo.Butifyouwantnothingtodowithme,that’s

stillok.Itprobablydoesn’tbotheryouthatmuch

becauseIamnotyourmother’sdaughter.Bye.”

“IfIdidn’twantyoutocomeIwouldnothavelet

youcome.Iamalsohurtit’slikethis,Iwasn’tangry

atyouorupset.IjustwantedpeaceLorato.Gake

bategolwalewena.Ihavealotonmyplate,Ididn’t

havetheenergytokeepfightingyou.”

AtearrolleddownLorato’scheek.“Ididn’twantto

fightyouanymore.Ijustwantedustomakeupand

moveon.Iloveyou.Youaremysister.Myonly

sister.”

“Iloveyoutoo.”Fifihuggedher.Loratosniffed

wrappingherarmsaroundher.FifiinhaledLorato’s

fragrance,herinsidesturned,shepushedheroff

runningtothebathroomandkneltdownvomiting.

Shewalkedoutminuteslater.Loratoworriedly

lookedather.



“Areyouok?”

“Iamfine.”

Loratostaredather,nowmoresuspiciousthan

worried,herheartevenracing.

“Areyoupregnant?”

“No.”

“Youare.Youhavegainedweightandyourface…”

ShelookedatFifi’sdress.

“Youarepregnant!”

“Shhh!Stopyelling.Iamnot.”

Loratohuggedher.“Iamgoingtobeanaunt!”

Fifilaughed.“Iamnot.”

Loratosmiledexcitedly.“Youare.IsitObakeng’s?

Areyouguysstilltogether?”Shesmiled.“Youare

right?Iwouldbesohappyifyoutwowere,afterallI

didtoruinyourrelationship.Iwasthedevil.You

twolookedgoodtogether.Isithim?Iamsohappy

forFifi.”

Fifismiledandrelaxedevenmore.“Itwouldn’t



botheryou?”

“Botherme?Why?Iwasthereasonyouandhim

werenothappy.IwentcrazyIamtellingyou.ButI

tooktimeandreflected.Iwassrealbitch.An

entitledone.”

Fifilaughed.“Youwere.”

“Isheexcitedaboutthebaby?”

“Ihaven’ttoldhim.”

“Thisisexciting.Iamsohappy.Ican’twaittobean

aunt!”ShehuggedFifilaughing.Atearrolleddown

hercheek,shewipeditoffhuggingherthen

steppedbackstaringatherstomach.

.

.
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FifiwatchedasLoratodroveoutoftheyardthen

gotbackinherroom.Shelookedattheknifethen

sighedsitting.SecondslaterObakengdroveinand

walkedinthehouse.

Helookedather.“Areyouok?”

Fifismiled.“Yes.Justtired.”

“Didshesayanything?”

Fifishookherhead.“No.”

Hegotinbedwithherthentouchedherwaist.The

babyslightlymovedashepulledhercloser.Fifi

closedherholdinghimtightlyandslowlyfellintoa

deepsleep.

*

Deepinhersleep,Fifislowlyopenedhereyesand

gruntedseatingupinpain.Itfeltlikesomeonewas

slashingherabdomenwithasword.Eachsecond



thepainincreased.Shelookedaroundtheroom

lookingforObakengbuthewasalreadygone.

Anurgetopushcameoverasthepainincreasedso

muchthatshescreamed.Shetouchedherbelly,it

wasn’ttimeyet.

ThedooropenedthenLoratowalkedin.

“It’sokFifi.Thebabyishere.”

Loratoopenedherlegsstaringather.

“Push!PushFifi!”

Fifilookedatherandgruntedpushing.Thebaby

slowlyslidoutandstartedcryingwithhisdeep

voice.Shesighedinreliefandlookedatherbabyin

Lorato’sarmssmiling.

“Letmeseehim…”

Loratolookedatherthensmashedthebabyonthe

floor.Fifigaspedandscreamedasbloodspurt

everywhere.Herentirebodyshriekedasshe

screamedsoloudstaringatherdeadbodyonthe

floor.

“Babe!Babe!LEGAUFI!”



Fifi’ssnappedopenasgaspedwakingupdrenched

insweat.

Obakenglookedather.“Areyouok?*

Shelookedathimshakingwhiletearsrolleddown

hercheeks.

“It’sok.It’sok.”

Herlipstrembledthensheburstintoaloudcry.He

huggedhertightly.

“It’sok.Itwasjustadream.It’sok…it’sok.”

“Shekilledhim…”

“Shhh…it’sok.”

Sheslowlycalmeddownthenhelookedather

wipingawayhertears.

“Itwasjustadream.Youareok.”

Shenoddedfightinghiccups.Hegotupandgother

aglassofwater.

Fifigulpeditalldownandsighed.Heputdownthe

cupandkissedher.



“Itsok.”

Sheheldhimtightlyinsilencewhileherubbedher

back.Awhilelaterherbodyrelaxedinhisbearms.

Hekissedherforeheadandpulledherevencloser.

***

Thefollowingmorning,FifilookedatObakeng

sleepingnexttoher.Shelookedatthetimeand

slowlywalkedout.Shelookedattheearlymorning

darknessandsatontheverandacallingher

grandmother.

“Fifi!”

“Mama…howareyou?”

“Iamfinemygirl.Imissyou.”

Fifismiled.“Imissyoutoo.HowisMr.P?”

“Heiswell.Wearefine.Howareyou?”

Fifisighed.“Iampregnant.”



Hergrandmotherstartedululating.Fifilaughedat

justhowhappyshewas.

“Finally!”

“Mamamma!”

“Ithoughtyouwere…butGodisgood.Yourroomis

ready.”

“Ithinkit’saboy.Hemovesalot,he’sIthinkfour.”

“Godisgood.Whatablessing.Ican’twaittomeet

him.IfGodtakesmeafterIholdhim…Iwilldiea

happywoman.”

“Youarenotdyingmama.”

“WhatisObakengsaying?”

“Ihaven’ttoldhimyet.ButIamgoingtoon

Saturday.It’shisbirthday.”

“Oh,that’sgood.Hewillknowwhattodoafterthat.”

“Ihadabaddreamlastnight.Someonewaskilling

mybaby.Shethrewhimonfloor.Therewasblood

everywhere.”

“Who?”



“Idon’tknow.Ididn’tseeherproperly.”

“YouneedtoprayFifi.Youdon’tknowwhatyouare

fighting.OnedayIwon’tbethere.Ithutegorapela

Legaufi.”

Atearrolleddown,shesniffed.“Pleaseprayformy

baby.Iamscared.”

“Itsok.Hewillbefine.”

Fificlosedhereyeslisteningtohergrandmother

praying.Shefinishedofftheprayerandsighed.

“Finallyagrandchild.Itoldyoudidn’tI?Ican’twait

foryoutogoforbotsetsi.Ihopeyoudon’tgo

aroundtellingeveryone.Pregnanciesareasacred

things.”

Fifilaughed.“Ididn’talot.OnlyRickyandLolo.I

trustthem.”

“Keepitlikethat.Noteveryonehastoknowyour

business.”

“Eemma.”

Fifirelaxedlisteningtohergrandmothertalknon

stop.



***

Laterthatmorning,Loratofinisheddoingher

makeuphidingherswolleneyesbehindhermakeup.

Shepickedherspectaclesthatshehadn’twornin

yearsandputthemon.Shetookadeepbreathand

pickedherhandbagandherlaptopbagthenwalked

out.Nowwithherpromotionsheneededanewcar.

Shebereversedoutandwavedasherneighbor

waveddrivingoutofhisyard.

Helikedher,thatsheknewbuthejustwasn’ther

type.Shejoinedtheroaddrivingthensloweddown

atatrafficlight.Thedriverbesidesherrolleddown

hiswindowstaringather.

“Hi..“

Loratolookedoverathimandsmiledpolitelyand

droveoffcallingFifi.

Herphonerangtwicethenshepicked.

“Hello?”



“Hi,canwegooutforlunchtoday?Onme…”

“Ican’t.Mybossneedsmeallthetime.’

“Uhu,wheredoyouworkagain?MaybeIcancharm

himintoreleasingyou.”

“Ahno.Andheisgoingforatriplatertoday.Ineed

tomakesureeverythingisinorder.”

“Ok.Thenmaybedinner.Ineedtotellyouallthe

gossipfromwork.”Shelaughed.“KanaIdon’thave

anyonetotell.Maybewecanevengoandwatcha

movietogetherordoamoviedateathome.Iwilldo

yourpedicureandmassageyourfeet.Andmaybe

doyourhair.Wecaneatathome.Idon’twantto

spendtheFridayalone.”

“Idon’tknowifObakenghasplans.Ifhedoesthen-“

“Please.Ijustwantmysisterback.YouknowIhave

noonebutyou.Please…Imissus.Ijustwantus

back.Igotpromotedatwork…Ididn’ttellanyone.

NotthatIdidn’twanttotellanyone…justthatyou

werethefirstpersonIwantedtotellwhenit

happenedbecauseyouaretheonlyone.Ifeelso

alone.”



“Wecanwatchamovie…”

Loratosmiled.“Ok.ShouldIpickyouup?”

“Ngng,Iwillcomethere.”

“Ok.Iwillseeyou.”

Fifidroppedthecall.Loratothoughtfullywenton

Facebookandsearchedforsomeone.Shesmiled

findinghim,shescrolledthroughhistimeline

noticingapicturewithhimandhisson.Shesmiled

sendinghimafriendrequestincreasedthevolume

ontheradiosingingalongasexcitementof

watchingthattwominuteshappinesscrushing.

TherewasnowayFificouldbuildherhappinesson

topofhertears.Shewasnotevensorryforthehurt

sheputherthrough.Allshehadtobewassmarter.

KnowingFifiandhergoodheart,itwasgoingto

makeitalleasy.

Shemovedherbodyfromsidetosinging.

“Wegonnaletitburnburnburn..“

.

.
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FifiwatchedasLoratodroveoutoftheyardthen

gotbackinherroom.Shelookedattheknifethen

sighedsitting.SecondslaterObakengdroveinand

walkedinthehouse.

Helookedather.“Areyouok?”

Fifismiled.“Yes.Justtired.”

“Didshesayanything?”

Fifishookherhead.“No.”

Hegotinbedwithherthentouchedherwaist.The

babyslightlymovedashepulledhercloser.Fifi

closedherholdinghimtightlyandslowlyfellintoa

deepsleep.



*

Deepinhersleep,Fifislowlyopenedhereyesand

gruntedseatingupinpain.Itfeltlikesomeonewas

slashingherabdomenwithasword.Eachsecond

thepainincreased.Shelookedaroundtheroom

lookingforObakengbuthewasalreadygone.

Anurgetopushcameoverasthepainincreasedso

muchthatshescreamed.Shetouchedherbelly,it

wasn’ttimeyet.

ThedooropenedthenLoratowalkedin.

“It’sokFifi.Thebabyishere.”

Loratoopenedherlegsstaringather.

“Push!PushFifi!”

Fifilookedatherandgruntedpushing.Thebaby

slowlyslidoutandstartedcryingwithhisdeep

voice.Shesighedinreliefandlookedatherbabyin

Lorato’sarmssmiling.

“Letmeseehim…”



Loratolookedatherthensmashedthebabyonthe

floor.Fifigaspedandscreamedasbloodspurt

everywhere.Herentirebodyshriekedasshe

screamedsoloudstaringatherdeadbodyonthe

floor.

“Babe!Babe!LEGAUFI!”

Fifi’ssnappedopenasgaspedwakingupdrenched

insweat.

Obakenglookedather.“Areyouok?*

Shelookedathimshakingwhiletearsrolleddown

hercheeks.

“It’sok.It’sok.”

Herlipstrembledthensheburstintoaloudcry.He

huggedhertightly.

“It’sok.Itwasjustadream.It’sok…it’sok.”

“Shekilledhim…”

“Shhh…it’sok.”

Sheslowlycalmeddownthenhelookedather

wipingawayhertears.



“Itwasjustadream.Youareok.”

Shenoddedfightinghiccups.Hegotupandgother

aglassofwater.

Fifigulpeditalldownandsighed.Heputdownthe

cupandkissedher.

“Itsok.”

Sheheldhimtightlyinsilencewhileherubbedher

back.Awhilelaterherbodyrelaxedinhisbearms.

Hekissedherforeheadandpulledherevencloser.

***

Thefollowingmorning,FifilookedatObakeng

sleepingnexttoher.Shelookedatthetimeand

slowlywalkedout.Shelookedattheearlymorning

darknessandsatontheverandacallingher

grandmother.

“Fifi!”

“Mama…howareyou?”



“Iamfinemygirl.Imissyou.”

Fifismiled.“Imissyoutoo.HowisMr.P?”

“Heiswell.Wearefine.Howareyou?”

Fifisighed.“Iampregnant.”

Hergrandmotherstartedululating.Fifilaughedat

justhowhappyshewas.

“Finally!”

“Mamamma!”

“Ithoughtyouwere…butGodisgood.Yourroomis

ready.”

“Ithinkit’saboy.Hemovesalot,he’sIthinkfour.”

“Godisgood.Whatablessing.Ican’twaittomeet

him.IfGodtakesmeafterIholdhim…Iwilldiea

happywoman.”

“Youarenotdyingmama.”

“WhatisObakengsaying?”

“Ihaven’ttoldhimyet.ButIamgoingtoon

Saturday.It’shisbirthday.”



“Oh,that’sgood.Hewillknowwhattodoafterthat.”

“Ihadabaddreamlastnight.Someonewaskilling

mybaby.Shethrewhimonfloor.Therewasblood

everywhere.”

“Who?”

“Idon’tknow.Ididn’tseeherproperly.”

“YouneedtoprayFifi.Youdon’tknowwhatyouare

fighting.OnedayIwon’tbethere.Ithutegorapela

Legaufi.”

Atearrolleddown,shesniffed.“Pleaseprayformy

baby.Iamscared.”

“Itsok.Hewillbefine.”

Fificlosedhereyeslisteningtohergrandmother

praying.Shefinishedofftheprayerandsighed.

“Finallyagrandchild.Itoldyoudidn’tI?Ican’twait

foryoutogoforbotsetsi.Ihopeyoudon’tgo

aroundtellingeveryone.Pregnanciesareasacred

things.”

Fifilaughed.“Ididn’talot.OnlyRickyandLolo.I

trustthem.”



“Keepitlikethat.Noteveryonehastoknowyour

business.”

“Eemma.”

Fifirelaxedlisteningtohergrandmothertalknon

stop.

***

Laterthatmorning,Loratofinisheddoingher

makeuphidingherswolleneyesbehindhermakeup.

Shepickedherspectaclesthatshehadn’twornin

yearsandputthemon.Shetookadeepbreathand

pickedherhandbagandherlaptopbagthenwalked

out.Nowwithherpromotionsheneededanewcar.

Shebereversedoutandwavedasherneighbor

waveddrivingoutofhisyard.

Helikedher,thatsheknewbuthejustwasn’ther

type.Shejoinedtheroaddrivingthensloweddown

atatrafficlight.Thedriverbesidesherrolleddown

hiswindowstaringather.



“Hi..“

Loratolookedoverathimandsmiledpolitelyand

droveoffcallingFifi.

Herphonerangtwicethenshepicked.

“Hello?”

“Hi,canwegooutforlunchtoday?Onme…”

“Ican’t.Mybossneedsmeallthetime.’

“Uhu,wheredoyouworkagain?MaybeIcancharm

himintoreleasingyou.”

“Ahno.Andheisgoingforatriplatertoday.Ineed

tomakesureeverythingisinorder.”

“Ok.Thenmaybedinner.Ineedtotellyouallthe

gossipfromwork.”Shelaughed.“KanaIdon’thave

anyonetotell.Maybewecanevengoandwatcha

movietogetherordoamoviedateathome.Iwilldo

yourpedicureandmassageyourfeet.Andmaybe

doyourhair.Wecaneatathome.Idon’twantto

spendtheFridayalone.”

“Idon’tknowifObakenghasplans.Ifhedoesthen-“



“Please.Ijustwantmysisterback.YouknowIhave

noonebutyou.Please…Imissus.Ijustwantus

back.Igotpromotedatwork…Ididn’ttellanyone.

NotthatIdidn’twanttotellanyone…justthatyou

werethefirstpersonIwantedtotellwhenit

happenedbecauseyouaretheonlyone.Ifeelso

alone.”

“Wecanwatchamovie…”

Loratosmiled.“Ok.ShouldIpickyouup?”

“Ngng,Iwillcomethere.”

“Ok.Iwillseeyou.”

Fifidroppedthecall.Loratothoughtfullywenton

Facebookandsearchedforsomeone.Shesmiled

findinghim,shescrolledthroughhistimeline

noticingapicturewithhimandhisson.Shesmiled

sendinghimafriendrequestincreasedthevolume

ontheradiosingingalongasexcitementof

watchingthattwominuteshappinesscrushing.

TherewasnowayFificouldbuildherhappinesson

topofhertears.Shewasnotevensorryforthehurt

sheputherthrough.Allshehadtobewassmarter.



KnowingFifiandhergoodheart,itwasgoingto

makeitalleasy.

Shemovedherbodyfromsidetosinging.

“Wegonnaletitburnburnburn..“

.

.
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“Babe,it’sbeentwentyminutes.Ineedtogotowork.

Ihaveameeting.”

Fifinicelystyledherhairthenpickedasmallbrush

layingdownherbabyhairs.

“Iamdone.”

“Youhavebeendoneforhoursnow.”

Shefinishedupthenstoodupsmiling.“Iamdone.”



Helookedatherthensmiledback.“Youlooknice.

Let’sgo.”

Shewalkedoutthenhelockedbehindherasher

housemategotdroppedoff.ShesmiledatFifi

carryingherchild.

“Hi..”

Fifismiled.“Hi.Seeyou.”

“Sharp.”

Obakenggotinthecarwithherthenreversedand

skiddedofflookingatthetime.Infifteenminuteshe

parkedathisworkplaceparkingspacebeand

kissedher.

“Iwillhaveyourlunchdelivered.Iambusytoday.

Youcanhavethecar,Iwon’tbeabletopickyouup.

Ihaveadinnermeeting.Iwillmeetyouathome.”

“Lolowantsustowatchamovietonight.”

Hetookadeepbreath.“Iamnotcomfortablewith

yoursisterbutthenIshouldhavebeenbetter,Iam

thereasonforwhat’sgoingonnow.Iamsorryyour

sisterhoodisnowawkwardbutIamnot



comfortablewiththesetup.”

“Iknowbut..it’sLorato.Whathappenedjust

showedararesideofher.She’sactuallythenicest

personbutlennaIamthatcomfortablewithitsoif

itprovestonotbegoingaccordingtoplan,Iwillgo

home.”

“Orcallme.Iwillmaketimeifit’sanemergency.”

“Ok.”Hekissedherandsteppedoutofthecar.Fifi

jumpedovertothedriver’sseatandreversedthen

droveoff.

ObakengwalkedtohisofficewherehisPAhad

alreadysetupforhisvirtualmeeting.

“Goodmorning..”

Hesatdownandlookedatherasshehandedhim

hiscoffee.

“GetFifi’slunchdroppedoffatlunchhour.Exactly

atlunchhour.Nothingwithchicken.Shehatesit

andwon’teatit.Makesureshegetsitwhileit’sstill

hot.Coldfoodgivesherheartburn.Shementioned

somethingaboutgettinghernailsdone,theyarenot



donesopleasebookherataspaorsomethingfor

hernails,hertoesandalsoamassage.Morekela

elevoucherbutsheshouldgotoday.Maybeafter

work.”

“ShouldIarrangetransportforher?”

“Shehasthecar.Shewilldrive.Iwanthertolook

nicesogetheratthebestplace.Alsosendher

lunchwithflowerstoday.It’sherflowerday.Maybe

withachocolate.”

“Boss,gobatamoneyflowers.Youputmoneyinto

theflowers.”

“Ok.Doit.”

“HowshouldIput?”

“MotsenyetseP2k.Sheneverasksforanything.

Shedeservesit.”

ThePAsmiledexcitedly.“Ok.”

“DidyoutalktoRay?”

“Yes,hewillcomebyat1,hesaysheiscoming

withhislawyersothatheknowswhat’sgoingon.”



“Ok,cool.”

Shewalkedafterupdatinghimoneverything.

Obakeng’sphonerangaswaitedtoconnecttothe

meeting.Hepickedwithasigh.

“Whatdoyouwant?”

Therewasasoftlaughattheendoftheline.“Aoo

rra?”

“ObatangNeiso?”

“Iamjustcheckinguponyou.Whydoyouhate

me?”

Hesighed.“Stop.”

Neisogiggled.“Ok.Icalledtosayhappybirthday.

It’stomorrowbutIwantedtosayitbeforeeveryone

else.Ihopeyouenjoyyourday.”

“Thanks.Bye.”

“Wait.Ihavebeenthinkingaboutus…howthings

ended.I…Iwanttocomeback.Iwanttofixthings“

“Idon’ttrustanythingthatcomesoutofyour

mouth.”



“Iamserious.”

“YouthinkeverythingisajokeNeiso.”

“Idon’t.Youhavetherighttobeangrybabe.Idon’t

blameyou.Ijust…Iloveyou.That’sneverchanged.

IwasgoingtocomebackthattimebutIgot

influenced.ThistimeIamserious.Iwantusback.I

loveyou.Iknowyoulovemetoo.Iknowyoudon’t

believemebut-“

“Thereissomeoneelse.Sheiscarryingmyfirst

born.Iloveher.”

“Iheardbutitdoesn’tmatter.What’shappenedhad

happened.Idon’tblameyouforit.Iamhappyyou

aregoingtobeadad.Iknowyouaregoingtobe

onehellofasexydad.Youhavealwayshaditin

youdaddy..”

Hesmiled.“Thanks.”

“ButIalsoloveyou.AndIwantyouback.AndIam

comingback,Iamtakingyouback.Youaremyman.

MaybeIwillgiveyouasecondborn.It’salways

beenyouBax…fromthefirstdaywemetatvarsity.

Youhadmyheartthen,youstilldoandIamcoming



backbecauseit’syou.It’salwaysbeenyou.I

messedupinthepast.Ihavemademistakes.I

havehurtyousomuch.Iwanttomakeitright.I

wanttobeyours…fullyyours.Iwilldoanything.”

Obakengclosedhiseyeslisteningtothewordshe

alwayslongedtohearhersay.Heputhishandover

chestfeelinghisheartpound.

“Itsnotgoingtowork.Iamnotgoingtohurther.

She’sthemotherofmychild.She’snice.Kind.

She’s…outgoing.Freespirited.She’sspecialand

shelovesme.Iamnotgoingtohurther.”

“Didyoutellheraboutme?”

“Youarejustanex.”

“WelltellhernottohavesomuchhopebecauseI

amcoming.What’syoursismine,Iwillmotherthat

childandlovehim.Idon’tmind..Icausedallthisto

happen.Iwilltakeresponsibilitybutyou…youare

mineBax.Ihandedmyresignationletter.Iam

cominghome.Iloveyou.”

“Ihavetogo.”



“IsaidIloveyoubabe…”

Hebithislowerlip.“Ilovemygirlfriend.”

“Iloveyoumore.”

Helaughedandhungupputtinghishandinhis

head.

***

Laterthatday,Fififinishedpackinghernodded

laptopinthelaptopbag.

“ThankyouFifi..bytheway,wecanstillgo

together.”

Shesmiled.“Ican’t.Ialreadyhavecommitments

butmaybenexttime.Haveasafejourney.”

Henoddedthenwalkedtakinghisbag.Fifismiled

watchinghimwalktohiscaranddriveoff.She

walkedtoherworkstationpickedthecompany

phone.

“Mr.Ndlovu’soffice,howmayIhelpyou?”



“HiFifi.Kereception.Thereissomethingherefit

you.”

“Iamcoming.”

Fifigotupandwalkeddownstairstothereception

whereadeliveryguywaswaitingholdingher

flowers.Shepausedstaringatthemoney.

“Hi..”

“AreyouMrs.Mojalefa?AdeliveryfromMr.

Mojalefa.”

Fifiblushedtakingtheflowers.Shelookedatthe

moneyandlaughed.“Isthisrealmoney?”

“Eemma.”

Shesmiledemotional.Hewasthefirstmanwho

hadstayedthislongandhedideverythingright.

Shelookeduptryingtokeeptearsawayholdingher

flowers.

“Thankyou…”

“Alsoyourlunch.”

Hehandedthefood.Fifiturnedandwalkedbackto



herworkstationsniffing.Sheputeverythingonher

tableandcalledhim.

“Babe...”

“Iloveyou.Iloveeverythingyoudoforme.Ihave

neverbeentreatedlikethis.Youmakelovingyouso

easy.IloveyousomuchObakeng…”

“Iloveyoutoo.Eat.Iaminameeting.”

Shegiggled.“Iwillseeyoutonightandthankyour

properly.”

Helaughed.“Bye.Iloveyou.”

“Iloveyoutoo.Iloveyousomuch…”

Hehungup.Shetookoutherlunchtogetherwith

thebeautyspavoucherthathehadboughther.

***

Thatsameday,Loratofinishedoffsettingupforthe

dinnerdate.Shefinishedcookingthenchangedas

timemoved.



Anhourpassed.Someonehootedatthegate,shee

walkedoutopeningthegatethenwatchedasFifi

droveinwiththeJeep.

.

.

.
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Fifisteppedoutofthecarinablacksuitholdingher

bottleofwaterandphone.Loratosmiled.

“Hey…”

Fifilockedthecarwalkingover.“Hi.”

Loratolaughed.“Sohenowlet’syoudrive?”

“Onlytoday.”

“Iseethingshavechanged.Whoknewgetting

pregnantwoulddosuch?Ineedtofindmyown



personandgetpregnant.”

Fifilookedather.“Whatarewewatching?”

Loratosmiledleadingherinthehouse.Fifilooked

atthesetuponthefloorwithcushionsontherug

andsnacks.

“WecanchoosefromthetwoIchose.Sit.Iam

coming.”

LoratowalkedtoherbedroomasFifislowlysat

down.Loratocamebackminuteslatersmelling

different.ShesatdownnexttoFifiandreachedfor

theremote.

“Ok,wecanwatcheitherthosetwo.”

Fifinoddedsneezing.Sherubbedhernose.Lorato

smiled.

“Areyouok?”

“Yes.Yourperfume.”

“ShouldIchangeagain?IchangedbecauseIhad

forgottenthattheperfumeIhadwastheonewhich

madeyouvomityesterday.”



“Itsok.Iwillbefine.”

SheplayedoneofthemoviesasFifi’sphone

vibratedringing.

“Hi…”

“Hey,areyoutherenow?”

“Yes.”

“Ok.Iloveyou.”

Fifismiledlookingaway.“Metoo.”

“Idon’tlikethat.”

“Iloveyoutoo.”

“IwillcallyouwhenIamgoinghome.”

“Ok.Bye.”

Shedroppedthecallandputherphonebackinthe

pocketwatchingthemovie.

“Ipreparedussomesnacks.Andjuice..shouldI

pourforyou?”

Fifiopenedherwaterandtookasip.“Iamstillfine.

Thanks.”



“SoyouandObakengneverbrokeup?”

“Lolocanwenotdiscussthesamereasonwhywe

areawkwardtoday?”

“Iamsorry.It’sjustcuriosity.YoushouldknowIam

happyforyou.”

“IamhappyyouarehappyformebutIdon’twant

toseemlikeIamrubbinganythingonyourface.”

Loratosmiled.“Youarenot.IfyouwereIwould

havelongbeenupsetaboutyoucomingwithhiscar

tojustshowthatyouwontheman.Iamnot.Iam

actuallyhappyforyou.Norelationshipofyourshas

lastedthislong.Congratulations.”

“Thanks.Howiswork?”

Loratoleanedbacksmilingtellingherallabouther

promotionandhowithappened.

“BanyanaalmostdiedIamtellingyou.Shedidn’t

expectit.Iknowshewentandspoketomyboss

aboutitbutfailed.”

Fifismiledhappily.“Iamdohappyforyou.”

“Thanks.IcanfinishoffbuildingmyhousebutIam



thinkingofbuyingacar.AbigcarthatshowsIam

nowaboss.MaybeawhiteRubicon.”

Fifihuggedhersisterbutmovedbackasawaveof

dizzinesscaughtupwithher.Shesneezed,tears

fillinghereyes.

“Fifiareyouok?”

Shesneezedagainandstartedcoughing.Lorato

quicklypouredherjuiceadshestruggledtoopen

herwaterfeelingasifshewaschoking.

“Take…”

ThemoreLoratogotcloserthemorethesmell

overwhelmedherdomuchitwasasifshewas

beingsuffocated.Herheadspun,shetriedtomove

backfinallywinningwithherbottlethengulped

downherwaterpushingLoratoback.Sheslowly

gotupsneezingagainandtookoutherphone

staggering,hervisionslowlygettingblurry.

Loratolookedather.“Fifi…areyouok?”

ShepressedherphonecallingObakeng.

“Babe…”



“Iamnotfeelingtoowell.”

Loratotouchedher.“Itsok.ShouldIchange?”

Fifinoddedholdingthephone,hervisiongoteven

moreblurry.Sheclosedhereyesunabletobreathe

in,shegaspedforbreathwhileLoratotriedgetting

hertositdown.

Fifistaggereddroppingthephone.Loratohelped

hersitandhuggedherpullingherheadovertoher

chest.FifitriedtopushheroffbutLoratoheldher

tightly.

“It’sokFifi.It’sok.”

Fifistruggledtobreathegettingevenweaker.

LoratosighedherFifi’sbodygavein.Shelaidher

unconsciousbodydownandpickedFifi’sphone

seeingObakengwasstillontheline.

“Hello?”

“OkaeFifi?”

“Here.Shewenttothebathroom.”

“IfanythinghappenstoherIamgoingtokillyou.”



Loratosighed.“WhywouldIdoanythingtomy

sister?”

“Iamonmyway.Ibetterfindherinonepeace

LoratobecauseIpromiseyouIamgoingtokillyou

ifanythinghappenstoher.Iamnotjoking.You

keeptestingme.GiveLegaufiherphone.”

“Sheisstillinthebathroom.Callafterfiveminutes.”

LoratohungupthentookFifi’sfingerandunlocked

herphone.SheopenedhermessageswithObakeng

andreadthroughrollinghereyes.SheopenedFifi’s

Whatsapp,therewasnothingreallyinteresting.She

openedthemessagesbetweenFifiandherboss.

Fifilookedathisprofilepictureimmediately

recognizinghim.Shelaughed.

“Whatawow…”

Shecopiedhisnumbertoherphoneandopened

Fifi’schatwithRicky.

‘Fifi’:Ricky,doyoustillrememberthattimeIslept

withthreemenforJohnnyWalker?

Rickycameonlinethenopenedthemessage.



Ricky: heela,don’tremindme.Wehave

changed,wearenewpeople

‘Fifi’: Ijustremembered,ifanyonefindsout

ijoo

Ricky:Waai,howwilltheyknow?Noonewillknow.

‘Fifi’:Doyoustillhavethevideo?”

Ricky:Ithinkit’slongbeendeleted,whydoyou

wantit?

‘Fifi’:Ijustwantedtowatch,Iusedtobecrazy

Ricky:IthinkIhaveitinthelaptopinthedustbin.

Thatvideoisnotmeantfortheworld.Ishould

deleteitcompletely.

‘Fifi’:Deletebutsendmefirstkebone

Rickywentoffline.Minuteslaterhesentthevideo.

Ricky:Watchanddelete.Ihavedeletedithere.

‘Fifi’:Ok.

Loratodownloadedthevideo.Sheplayeditand

smiledsendingittoherselfthendeletedthe



messagesandthevideofromherphone.Sheputit

downthenwalkedtoherbedroomandchangedand

camebackholdingaglassofcoldwater.

ShepouredthewateronFifi’sface.Fifigasped

wakingup.Loratosmiled.“Hi…Obakengiscoming.

Letmeopenthewindows.”

Loratoquicklyopenedallwindowsandswitchedon

theAC.Fifilookedather.

“IthinkIshouldgo.”

“Iamsorry.”

“Itsok.Theperfumeisstrong…toostrongforme.

Wewilltryagainnexttime.”

“Shouldn’tyouwaitforObakeng.”

Fifipickedherringingphonewalkingoutstillfeeling

dizzy.

“Hi…”

“What’sgoingonthere?”

“Nothing.Justherperfume.Itwasnottakingme

well.Iamgoinghome.”



Shegotinthecarblinking.

“Canyoudrive?”

“Yes.“

“Ok.Iwillmeetyouathome.”

“DidIinterruptyourmeeting?”

“No.Themainpointwasdiscussed.”

“Ok.”

Shestartedthecarandreversedoutrubbingher

eyes.Sheputherphonedownjoiningtheroad

drivinghome.Shesneezedrubbingheritchyteary

eyes.

Sheleanedbackunabletoseeanddroveslowly.

ShedroveinthroughObakeng’sandgateand

parkedthecar.

Shegotoffthecarandwalkedtothedoorholding

thehousekeys.Sheunlockedthedoorwalkingin.

Shewalkedtothebathroomtakingoffherclothes.

MinuteslaterObakengwalkedinsidethehouse.



“Babe!”

Hewalkedtothebedroomandlookedatherclothes

onthefloor.Heopenedthebathroomdoorand

lookedatherinbathtub.Sheturnedtohimand

smiled.

“Hi…”

Hesighed.“Whathappened?”

“Theperfume.”

“Don’tyouthinkweshouldgotothehospitalbaby?”

“Forwhat?”

“Tojusthaveyouchecked.It’severyone’sperfume

thatyoudon’tlike.”Hetouchedherstomach

smiling.“Please…”

“Iamtired…gapeIamnot.”

Hekissedhersqueezingherbreast.“Howdoyou

know?”

“Ihadmyperiod.”

“Youarelying.”



Fifilaughed.“Idid.”

“Canwejustconfirm?MaybeIamshootingblanks.”

Hehelpedherbaththencarriedherout.Hisphone

rang,hetookoutofhispocketthenpicked.

“Hi,Iambusy.”

“Busywithwhat?IjustwantedtosayIamflyingout

tonight.Iwillbethereinthemorning.Ifigured

maybeIcandosomethingspecialforyou.Iwillbe

thereinthemorning.”

Fifilookedathimashespokeonthephone.She

touchedhischest,helookedatherthenkissedher.

“Bye.”

Hehungupandkissedherevenmoretouchingher

body.

.

.

.
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Thefollowingmorning,Fifiwokeupearlierthan

usualthengotoffbedtakingherphonewith.She

walkedoutputtinginanightgownthencalledLori.

“HeyFifi…”

“Hi,Ijustwokeup.Whattimearewegoingagain?”

“MeandKabowillleaveat7.Nono,Bax’ssisteralso

wantstocomewith.Youhavemetherright?”

“No.WhenIwassupposedto,shehadchangeof

plansandhadtogosomewheresoIdidn’t.”

“Ok.ButshewantstocometogetherwithBax’s

cousin…morelikebrother.Theirfathersofare

siblings.Banyanaiscomingtoo.Sheisinsisting.”

Hesighed.“Soit’sKaboandthegirlhemetlast

week,myselfandthedevil’sdaughter.NonoandMJ.

Andyoutwo,weare8.”

“Ok.Iwantedtotakehimtogetahaircut.”



“Itsok.Youcancomeafterthat.”

“Ok.Bye.”

“Sharp.”

Hehungup.Fifitouchedherstomachthinking

abouttheincidentthepreviousnight.Shejust

couldn’tunderstandwhathadhappened.No

perfumehadeverbeenthatstrongbeforeormaybe

itwasthepregnancymakingitallworse.

Shewalkedtothekitchenwhereshestartedbaking

hercupcake.Shelookedatthetimeandworked

evenfaster.Awhilelatershedecoratedherlittle

cupcake,putacandleinsideandlititup.

Shewalkedtothebedroomwhereshetookoutthe

littlewhiteenvelopefromherhandbagandstarted

singing.

“Happybirthdaytoyou….Happybirthdaytoyou..

happybirthdaytoyouuuu!”

Obakengwokeasshesangholdingthecupcake.

Shesangevenmoresmilinggettingclosertohim.

“Blowthecandlebaby.Youwillmakeawishafter



that.It’sfinishingfast.”

Helaughedandblewitout.Fifilaughed.

“Happybirthday.”

Hesmiled.“Thankyou.Wheredidyougetthis?”

“Imadeit.Tasteit.”

Hesatuprightandtookabite.“Itsreallynice.”

“Thanks.”

Hemadehereattoo.Shelickedherlipssmiling.

“Igotyouthis…”

Shehandedhimtheenvelope.Heopeneditand

lookedinside.Hetookoutthepapersfromthe

hospitalandquicklyreadthrough.Hepaused

halfwayandlookedather.

“Wearegoingtohaveababy?”

Shenoddedsmiling.

Heputthepaperdown.“Wearereallygoingtogave

ababy?”

Fifigotupandliftedhertopturningsohecouldsee



herside.

“Doyouseethat?”

Hegotoffbedandhuggedhertightly.“Yes!!”

Hepickedherupandtwirledwithher.Fifilaughed.

Heputherdowninshock.

“Thankyou…Iamgoingtobeafather.Isuspected

itbutthemoreyoubrushedmeoffthemoreIlost

hope.Iamcallingmyuncle.Doesyour

grandmotherknow?”

“Ng.Itoldheryesterday,butIdon’tthinkshetold

anyone.”

“Iamgettingmyunclesreadybaby.Don’tworry

aboutanything.Igotyou.”

Shelookedinhiseyesandsmiledtearfully.“Thank

you.”

“Whatfor?BabeIamthankfulone!”

“No.Thankyou.Forbeingthemanyouare.Youare

perfect.Everythingisjustgoingsowell…Iwantitto

remainlikethis..Iwantittoalwaysbelikethis.”



“Itwillalwaysbelikethis.Ipromise.Ican’tbelieve

this…”

Shelaughed.“Ithinkit’saboy.”

“Itis.It’smyboy.”

Heslightlymoved.Fifismiledthenquicklytookhis

handandputitonherstomachsohecouldfeelthe

littlevibrationsthatwenton.Hemovedslightly,

Obakenggasped.

“Ifeltthat.That’smyboy!Activerightfromthe

beginning.”

Fifilaughed.“Helikesmoving.”

“It’sinourblood.”

Hekissedherpickingherupandlaidheronthebed.

Hetookoffthenightgownandtouchedherbelly.He

kissedit,shesmiledthenhegotontopofher

kissingherpushingherlegsopenthemhesankinto

herwarmthandmadelovetoher.

***



Loriputthebagsinthecarthenwalkedbackinthe

housewhereBanyanawashuggingherdaughter’s.

Amolookedathimandsmiledrunningover.She

huggedhimbutheremainedstillnotholdingher

likehewouldusually.

“Byedaddy.”

“Bye.”

Hepushedherawayandwenttothebedroom

wherebrushedhishairlookingathimselfonthe

mirrorthenwalkedout.

Banyanafollowedafterhim.

“Canyoustoptreatingthekidslikethat?”

“Likewhat?Liketheyarenotmine?Theyarenot

mine!Theyhaveneverbeenmine.Takethemto

theirfathersotheycangethislovebecausetrust

me,it’snothappeninghere.”

Shelookedathimthenangrilygotinthecarandhe

startedtheengine.Hereversedoutanddroveoff.

“Whenwegetthere,foronceonyourlife,behave.



Thispartyisnotforyou,youdidnotcontribute

anythingtoit.It’sBax’sparty.He’scomingwithhis

girlfriend,Legaufi.Youaregoingtorespect

everyonethereorelseIsweartoGod,ketsilegogo

bolaa.Don’ttalkunlessyouaretalkedto.Nooneis

goingtotalktoyoueitherwaysonothingis

expectedtocomeoutfromyourmouth.”

“Sowhat?Youaretakingme-“

Hestoppedthecarandlookedather.“Youare

goingtotalktomewithrespect.Tillthedivorceis

finalized,youaregoingtorespectme!Ihave

watchedyoudisrespectmeforlong,notanymore.”

“Respectisnotdemanded!It’sgivenwhendue.

Whatdoyouhavethatmakesyouthinkthatyou

cangetmetorespectyou?Havingyourass

fucked?”

Lorislappedherhardacrossherface.Hepulledher

topandslappedheragain,evenharder.She

screamedtryingtofightbackbuthegaveher

anotherbackslapthatbloodfilledhermouth.

“Lori!Youarehurtingme!”



Heslappedheragain,eachslapcomingharderthan

thelast.

“Saythattometoagain.Iamgoingtokillyoutoday.

Sayitagain!”

Shelookeddowncryingtryingtoprotectherface

withherhands.

“Sayitagain!”

Shecriedevenmore.

“Youaremakingnoise.Iwillbeatyousomuchyou

willnevercryeveragain.Wathodia.(Youare

makingnoise.)”

Shepressedherlipstogether.Hereachedforher

bagatthebackseat.

“Cleanyourfacefast.Youaredelayingus.”

Shetookoutherwetwipesandwipedherface.He

startedthecarandjoinedtheroad.

“Youaregoingtorespectme.Iwillteachrespect,

evenifIhavetokillyoutoshowyouwhoIam,Iam

goingtodoit.Doyouhearme?”



Shenoddedtearfully.“Iwanttogohome.”

“Youaregoingtoattendthepartyandyouaregoing

tobeagoodgirl.TryanynonsenseandseewhatI

willdotoyou.Iwillfeedyoutothepigsalive!”

Shelookedoutthroughthewindowandspatblood

onthewetwiper.

“Drinkwater.”

Hehandedherthebottle,shetookitanddrank

somesniffing.

***

LoratowatchedasherITguysetuptheaccount.

“Ok,sonooneisgoingtoknowit’smeusingthis

account?”

“Yes.Youareinvisible.”

Loratosmiled.“Thankyousomuch.”

“Cool.OnlyuseitfromthePConthiswebsite.Don’t



forgetthatafter24hrsthisaccountvanishesso

whateveryouwanttodoshouldbedonewithinthe

hours.”

“Itwillbedone.Thanks.”

HegotupwithhisthingsandwalkedoutasLorato

pickedherringingphone.

“Mama..”

“Loratowhenareyoucomingtoseeme?”

“Soon.Ihavebeenbusyatwork.”

“Younevercometoseeme.”

“Iwillcomesoon.”

“WhereisLegaufi?”

“Fifistolemyboyfriendthenmovedoutofthe

houseafterhegotherajobandnowsheis

pregnantandhappywiththemanshestolefrom

me.”

“Shedidwhat?”

“Shestolemyboyfriend.”



“Ican’tbelievethisevilgirl.Shewon’tgetawaywith

it.Shewillsuffer.IwillmakesureofitIswearon

herdeadmother’sgrave.Shewillneverseethesun

attheendofthetunnel.Onlydarkdarknessand

misery.Todaywhenthedayends,shewillbe

crying.”

“Sheisyetgoingtocryforeverythingsheputme

through.She’snotevensorry.”

“Don’tworrymygirl.Iwilldealwithit.Iwilldealwith

itall.”

.

.

.
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Athairsalon,FifiwatchedasObakeng’sbarber

finishedupandsmiled.

“There!”



Obakengstoodup.“Sureboy!”

HetookouthiswallettopaybuttheBarbersmiled.

“Yourbillhasbeentakencareoff.Seeyounext

time.”

ObakengsmiledandlookedatFifi.“Thankyou

babe.”

Shesmiledthentheywalkedoutwithhishandon

herwaist.

“Iamcoming.Youcanwaitinthecar.Iamdriving

fromherethough.”

Obakengsmiled.“Ok.”

Hewalkedtothecarwhileshewalkedtotheshops.

Hesatinthecarpressinghisphonethenan

unsavednumbercalledhim.

“Yah?”

“Hey.Whereareyou?”

Heswallowedthenlookedatthelocalnumberand

putthephoneonhisear.“Whatdoyouwant?”

“Ibroughtyourbirthdaypresent.”



“Idon’twantit.IloveandrespectthewomanIam

with.Irespectmyrelationshipenoughtoknowexes

arenotentertained.Youhadachance,itdidn’twork

out.Ihaveopenedmyhearttosomeoneelse.She

lovesme,she’sabeautifulperson,sherespectsme

andsomuchmoreIwon’tbothertellingyou.Allthat

makesmecontentandIamnotgoingtoruinit.”

“Ijustwanttogiveyouthepresentand-“

“Youcankeepit.Idon’twantit.Don’tcallme.Iam

withmypersonandIwouldliketomakesureshe

hasallmyattention.Iamgladyouhadasafe

journey.Bye.”

HehungupwatchingasFifiwalkedover.Shegotin

thecarandputherplasticatthebackthendrove

off.

Shelookedatthetimeandadjustedtheseat,her

handonthesteeringwheel.Shelookedathim

catchinghimstaring.

“What?”

“Nothing.Youlookbeautiful.”



Shesmiledthenturnedtotheroaddriving.

***

InTsabong,laterthatmorning,LoriandKabo

finishedsettinguptheoutdoorbreakfastwhile

Bax’scousinfixedthespeakersforthemusic.

Kabo’snewgirlfriendsatinthecarpaintinghertoe

nailswhileBanyanasleptinoneoftherooms.

MJwalkedoverwatchingasKabo’sgirlfriend

steppedoutofthecar.HelookedatLori.

“Whattimearetheyarriving?”

Loritookouthisphone.“Fifitextedmetenminutes

backsayingtheyareclose.Anytimenow.”

ArunXdroveoverandparkednearthem.Nono

steppedoutofthecarwithaman,everyonelooked

surprised.ShesmiledasKabostaredattheman

withafrown.Nonowalkedoversmiling.

“Hi,IhopeIamnotlate.Ihadtoasksfriendof



minetodropmeoff.”

Theyallwatchedasthemantookoutherbagsfrom

thecar.Hesmiledandwavedatthembeforedriving

off.Kabosighedinreliefthenlookedather.She

wasstillthesamegirlheknew,abitmoregrown

andnowwithamoredefinedbodyshape.Shewas

beautiful,asusual.

“Youlookgrown.”

Nonolaughedlookingathim.“Thanks.”

Lorismiled.“Ithoughtyouwerenotcoming

anymore.”

“Andmissmybigbrother’sparty?Allforwhat?”

Shehuggedthemall.Kabo’sgirlfriendsteppedout

ofthecarandwalkedoverstaringatNono.

NonowatchedasshehuggedKabo.“Hi.Iam

Kabo’sgirlfriend.”

Nonolookedathereyebrowsandlaughed.“Hi..“

“Whatareyoulaughingabout?”

“Iamlaughingatmyself.”



ThegirlfriendlookedKabo.“Won’tyouintroduceme

properly?”

Hesighedannoyednowquestioningwhyhehad

evenbroughther.

“Thisismyfriend,Sego.Segothat’sNono,Bax’s

sister.Andthesearemyfriends.Canwetalk?”

Hepulledherbacktothecar.

“Youaregoingtohavetositinourroomoursitin

thecarmostofthetimeifyouhaveanastyattitude.

Gapewhattimedidyouevenputonthisugly

makeup?Youdidn’thaveanywhenwecame.”

“Mymakeupisugly?”

“Imetyouwithoutmakeup.Nowyoulookugly.You

needtowipeoffthatnonsensefromyourface.It

doesn’tsuityou.Doitinthecar.Ifyouknowyou

aregoingtohaveanattitude,don’tcome.”

Hewalkedbackgohisfriends.Segowatchedashe

saidsomethingtoNonosmiling,shelaughed

throwingherheadbackwhilehestaredatherina

wayshecouldn’tevenunderstand.



***

Fifitookaturnseeingthelodgefromadistance.

Shesmiledparkingatthefrontthensteppedoutof

thecarwithhimstaringatthebushsurrounding

them.

Obakenglookedather.“Babeallthisisforme?”

Fifilaughedwalkinginsidethelodge.Amansmiled

greetingthemandgaveherthekeybeforewalking

out.Shelookedatthenumberonthekeysandled

himtotheirroom.

“Wearehere…”

“It’snice.”

Fifismiled.“Iamhappyyoulikeit.Come,letme

showyousomething.”

Sheledhimtothebackyard.Theyalllookedathim

andstartedsinging.

ObakenglaughedasNonohuggedhim.



“Hey!Happybirthday!”

“Thanks.Ithoughtyouwereatwork.”

“Couldn’tmissthisfortheworld.”

“Thisismygirlfriend,Fifi.Babethismysister,

Nono.”

NonolookedatFifi.“Hi.”

Fifismiled.“Hi.Nicemeetingyou.”

Shenoddedandhuggedherbrotheragain.Nono’s

phonerang,shewalkedawaypicking.

“Hello?”

Nonoscreamedlaughingwalkingfurtheraway.

Obakenglaughedbumpingshoulderswithhis

cousin.Fifiwatchedthemastheygreetedeach

otherandfinallysatdown.

*

Banyanawokeupasmusicplayedloudlyoutside.



Sheslowlygotoffbedandlookedoutthroughthe

windowstaringathimlaughingwithhisfriends.

Sheclosedthecurtainandlookedatherswollen

faceonthemirror.Shesatonthebedreachingfor

herphoneasatearrolleddowncheek.

Shecalledhersister.

“Banyana…”

Banyanacutthecallknowingnoonewasgoingto

takeherside.Sheslowlylaidonthebedcryingeven

more.

Loriwalkedintheroomawhilelaterandlookedat

her.

“Hey…”

Sheremainedstillsniffing.

“Ibroughtyoufood.”

“Iamnothungry.”

“Youhaven’teaten.Youneedtoeat.”

Sheraisedhervoice.“Iamnothungry!”



“IamnotbeggingyouandIwillslapyouifyouraise

yourvoiceatme.Lookatme,sitproperly.”

Sheslowlysatupright.Helookedatherswollen

facewithnoguiltyconsciousatall.

“Eat.Thenexttimeyouraiseyourvoice,Iam

slappingyou.AmIclear?”

Shewipedawayatearthathadrollednoddingbut

anotheronerolleddown.Shelookeddownnot

wantingtocrybutthemoreshetriedtoholditin,

themoreshegotevenmoreemotional.

“Eat.”

Sheslowlystartedeatingavoidingthewoundinher

mouth.Hewatchedhereattillshewasdone.

“WearegoingforadrivetoseesomeGiraffesand

Zebras.Wewillbebacklater.”

“Ok.”

“Let’sgo.”

“Withme?Theywillseemybruisedface.”

“Thencoveritup.Wearegoingtogether.”



Sheslowlygotupandputonherglassesandabig

sunhattohideherface.

Theywalkedoutandgotinthesafariopentruck.

Theyjoinedeveryoneinsidethedriverdroveoff.

***

InGaborone,Loratowatchedasthevideouploaded

onFacebook.Shesharedittothegroupsshehad

joinedwiththefakeaccountthensmiledasthe

videogotlikesandshares.

***

InFrancistown,Rickyfinishedhismakeupand

smiledlookingathissnatchedface.Hisphonerang,

hetookitfromthebedandanswered.

“Hello?”

“Ricky,isn’tthatyourfriendonthatvideobeing



fuckedbythreeguys.”

“Huh?”

Hiscousinlaughed.“Fifi!There’savideocirculating

onFacebook.Thethreesomeone.Letmesenditto

you.It’sFifibeingfuckedbythreemen,allofthem

atthesametime.Omongweinherass,theother

oneinherp*ssythentheotherisfuckingher

mouth.”

RickyquicklyhungupandopenedhisFacebook.He

swallowedseeingitsharedrightatthetopofhis

newsfeed.

“ShitFifi!”

Hisheartracedashedialedhernumber.

“Thenumberyouhave-“

“Fuckno!”

HecalledLoratoinstead.

“Ricky…haveyouspokentoFifi.Thereisavideoon

Facebook..ohmyGod!”

“No.Ithinkshe’satherhouse.Canyougoand



checkonher?”

“Sheisnot.Ithinkshe’swithObakengwherevershe

is.”

Rickycutthecallandslowlysatdown…kneesweek.

.

.

.

Forgivemefamily,Ihadanintenseheadache
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[04/23,05:43]':

SinsUnforgiven

#35

AttheSafarilodgeinTsabong,laterthatdayjust

beforedawn,everyonewalkedbackinthelodge.

LoriwatchedasKabosmiledwithNonowhilethey

charted.HehadalwayssuspectedKabowhenit

cametoNonoandwhateveritwasthatwasgoing



onseemedtobestillongoing.

HelookedoveratObakengbutwithFifialready,his

attentiontohissurroundingsalwaysremained

limited.LoriwatchedasObakengkissedFifi’sneck

whileshesmiledholdinghishand.Hetouchedher

waistdroppingaproperkissonherlips.Hepulled

hertotheirroom,Loriturnedhisheadandfollowed

Banyanatotheirroom.

Shelookedathimtakingoffherhatandsunglasses.

“DoyoulikeFifi?”

Lorilookedathertakingoffhist-shirt.“Iamnotin

themoodforyournonsense.Putthatenergyinto

givingyourbabydaddyhischildren.”

Hetookoffhisshoesthenhispantswhileshe

watched.

“Isawhowyouwerelookingather.”

Hetookoffhisbriefs,Banyanalookedathis

weaponandtookadeepbreath.Heignoredherand

walkedtotheirbathroom.Hetookaquickshower

andwalkedout,atowelaroundhiswaist.He



lotionedhisbodyanddroppedthetowel.

Banyanalookedathimwonderingwhenlastshe

hadhimdeepinsideherwarmthgruntingontopof

her.Shepausedrealizingithadbeenmonthssince

theyhadsex.Heputonhisclothesasshewatched.

“Whenareyouhavingsexwithme?”

“Never.Ihateyou.Seeingyourfacedisgustsmeso

muchIjustwishyouwoulddiesothatIneversee

you.Yourvoicepissesmeoff.Ihatehearingit.You

soundlikeasmellinggoat.Nothingaboutyouturns

meon,especiallynotyourusedvagina.Whoknows

whatyoufuckinthecornersofthestreets.Just

seeingyoumakesmewonderwhyabortionwasn’t

legalizedearlieronbecauseIswearyourmother

madeamistakekeepingyou.”

Banyanaswallowedlisteningtohimtalk.

“Ican’twaittoleaveyou.Ican’tbewaittillIdon’t

havetoseeyoueveryday.Goodthingaboutallthis

isthatIdon’thaveanythinglinkingmetoyousince

youdecidedtogoandgetimpregnatedoutsideby

someonewhowillneverlovenoracceptyour



children.”

Hewalkedout.Sheremainedstill,atearrolled

downhercheek.Shewipeditoffandtookher

phone.Thenetworkwassobadshecouldn’topen

anysocialmediaapp.

Shewalkedoutwithherphoneandwalkedaround

lookingfornetworksoshecouldmakeaphonecall.

*

Obakengwatchedhisdicslideoutofherp*ssy

leavingatrailofhiscum.Fifiturnedandlaidonher

sideasherpussypulsatedfromthehardfuckshe

hadjustgotten.

Hekissedherneck.“Iwillgoandstartabonfire

outsidewiththeguyslikeweplannedinthe

morning.Areyouok?”

Sheweaklysmiled.“Yes.”

“Ok.Iloveyou.”



“Iloveyoutoo.”

Hekissedherthendressedupandwalkedout.Fifi

tookherphoneandpausednoticingtherewasno

network.Sheswitcheditonandoff,thenetwork

camethenitwasgone.Sheputherphonedown

givingupfiguringmaybetherewasnothingwrong

inspendingtimetogetherwithoutphonesand

socialmedia.

***

InGaborone,Loratosatinherhousereadingthe

commentsaboutFifi.

Comment:Thiriii!Asinone,twothiri?

Comment:Isshefromhere?

Comment:Kemathata

Comment:Sodisgustinganddegrading!This

womanshouldbeashamedofherself!

Comment:Ihaveneversodisgusted!



Comment:Mmeyoneeclean

Comment:imaginedatingacommunityvaginalike

that?SiesI’drathergotojail

Comment:IsthisinBotswana?Ijo!

Morecommentscamethrough,Loratosmiled

readingmorecomments.Thevideowasallover

socialmediaalreadyandwasgettingenoughofthe

attention.

Shescrolleddownhernewsfeedseeingpeopletalk

aboutFifi.Shesippedherwinereadingthe

comments.

***

InFrancistown,mmagweLoratolookedatthe

traditionaldoctor.

“Soyoucan’thelpme?”

“Ihecan’tdoanything.IfIdoitwillbackfire.”

“Backfire?Hasiteverbackfired?”



“Thereissomethingblockingmefromseeingher.If

Idoanythingitmightbackfiretoyou,meoryour

daughter.”

“Iwanttodoitstill.Iwanthertojustgocrazy.”

“Iamwarningyou.Itwillbackfire.Mightnothappen

nowbutitwillhappen.”

“Idon’tcare.Doit.”

ThetraditionaldoctorgotFifi’spantyandstarted

somethingtoitwhilemmagweLoratowatched.

***

InTsabong,laterthatnight,Everyonesatbythefire

chatting.FifiinBax’slapwithhisarmsasaround

her.

NonolookedatherbrotherkissingFifiandlooked

awaylockingeyeswithKabo.Shesmiledand

lookeddown.LoriandMJspokesoloudlaughing

aboutsomethingthathadoncehappened.



Banyanalookedatiteveryonewhoisseemedtobe

havinggoodtime,withtheunavailablenetworkshe

couldn’tevenkeepherselfentertained.

ObakengheldFifi’swaistkissingherneck.Herbody

feltsowarmandsoft.Hegentlymassagedher

breasts.Fifilaidonherheadonhisshoulderfalling

asleep.

Nonotookoutherphonesippingherjuiceand

lookedatthetwobarsofnetwork.Shesmiledand

quicklyopenedhermessages.Shequicklyreplied

tohermessagesoverWhatsappthenwenton

Facebook.Itslowlyopened,sherefreshedhernews

feedasonebardropped.

Shestaredatherphonepatientlywaiting.Afresh

pageloadedthenshescrolleddowndistracting

herselffromhavingtofindherselfina

compromisingpositionwithherbrother’sfriend.

Shefrownedwonderingwhatvideoalmost

everyonewastalkingabout.Shesenttohersearch

barandtyped‘threesomevideo'.

Itslowlyloaded.Sheopenedthevideowith10k



likesand8.9kcomments.Itplayedasshereduced

thevolume.Thepoorqualityofthevideoannoyed

her.Thegirlinthevideoturnedasshewasaboutto

gobacktoWhatsapp.

Herheartskippedasthegirlwiththepinkwig

laughedbeingliftedthenoneofthemenlowered

herdowninhiserection.Herheartraced,shelifted

herheadandlookedatFifisleepinginherbrother’s

arms.

Shelookedbackatthevideoandwatchedasshe

gotfuckedsenselesslywhiletwoothermenwaited

holdingtheirdicksreadytofuckher.

“IsthisyouFifi?”

HerloudvoiceinstantlywokeFifi.Sheturnedand

lookedatNonoassheheldoutherphoneshowing

herscreentoeveryonewhileincreasingthevolume.

Fifiwatchedherself,confusionandshockrendering

herfromsayinganything.Obakenglookedoverabd

staredatFifibeingpositiontohavetwodicksinside

her.

TearsfilledFifi’seyes,herheartracing.Sheturned



tohimashelookedather.

“Icanexplain…pleaseletmeexplain.”

.

.

.
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Fifilookedathimtryingtoholdinhertearsbutthe

videocontinuedplayingwhileshescreamed.Lori

stoodupandsnatchedthephonefromNono

stoppingthevideo.

“Whatareyoudoing?”

“It’salloverFacebook!Everyonehasseenit!”

“YoucouldshownBaxthevideowhenhewasalone,

whatareyouachievingfromshowingitinfrontof

everyone?”



“Mybrotherneedstoknow…everyoneneedsto

knowthatweareherewithcertifiedpornstarkana

keprostitute?Goodthingwenowknow.”

FifilookedatObakeng.“Iwasundertheinfluenceof

drugs.Iwasdoingheavydrugsthen.Itwasyears

backIswear.Iwasnotinmyrightfulstateofmind.

Idon’tevenremembereverythingthathappened

thatnight.”

Heputherdownandwalkedinthelodge.Fifiran

afterhimcrying.

“Babe…I..Iknowhowthislookslike.Iknowbutit

wasinthepast.Iswearit’sinthepast.”

Helookedatherstillinmyshock.Fifiheldhishand.

“Thatisnotmeanymore.Iwasundertheinfluence

ofdrugsthen.Iwasnotthinkingstraight.Babe

please…Iknowhowitlookslikerightnowbutit’sin

thepast.Iswearit’sinthepast.It’sallinthepast.”

“Imetyouinabar.ThatnightifIwasn’tthere,that

SouthAfricanDJwasgoingtofuckyou.Maybe

withhisentireteambecauseyouhadblackedout.

Thenyouwonderhowmanytimesyouhadblacked



outinabarorclubbefore.Maybethat’swhyyour

pastrelationshipsneverworkedoutbecauseyou

wereprobablythatgirlfriendwhogetsfuckedby

unknownmenatclubs.”

Tearsrolleddown.“Itwasnotlikethat.Itwasthat

onenightonly.Iwasgoingthroughsomething

whenyoumetme.”

“Soyouwouldblameitonyougoingthrough

something?”

“Whydidn’tyoueversayanythingaboutthatnightif

itbotheredyou?Youcan’tuseitagainstmetoday“

“NooneisusinganythingagainstyouLegaufi.It

justmakessensethatyouwouldgetgangbanged

andthenblameitonsomething.Whatwasit?

Unemployment?”

“Ihadlostmyfather.”Shelookedathimcrying.“I

hadlostmyfather.Thepainhadbeentoomuch.I

wentandgotthatwig.Iwantedtobesomeoneelse.

Iwantedtoescapethepain.Ididcocaineandother

drugsIdon’tevenremember.Drankandsmokedso

much.WhenIwokeupIwasinahotelroom



naked.”

“Soeverytimeyouwentthroughsomethingyou

wouldbe-“

“Itwasbackthen.Idon’tgotoclubsanymore.I

don’tdrinkanymore.Istopped…YouknowIhave

stopped.”

“Ithinksomespace.”Hegrabbedhiscarkeys.“I

needsomespacetodigestthis.”

Shestoodinfrontofhimcrying.“Pleasedon’t

crucifymeforthepast.ThatFifiinthatvideoisnot

me.It’snotmeObakeng.Youknowme.Thereis

onlymuchselfdefenseIcangivebutdon’tcrucify

meforthepastbabe.Ifyouareleavingme…itcan’t

beforthis.Youcan’tusethistoleaveme.It’snot

fair.Ihavebeengood,Ihavebeenagoodgirlfriend.

Idon’tyell.Idon’tgotoclubsordrinkalcohol.Iwait

foryouathome.Icookforyou.Iwashyourclothes.

Ihavebeengood,Idon’tcheat.Youcan’tdumpme

forthat.Youcan’t…it’snotfair.”

Hewalkedpasthergoingtohiscarthenhedrove

off.Fifiputherhandsonherfacecrying.Shecoiled



herbodyintoaballonthefloor.

Loriwalkedinandlookedather.

“Fifi…”

Hekneltbeforeher.“Hey…”

“Heisgoingtoleavemewithababy…”

“Heisnot.Hejustneedssomespace.”

“Heisgoingtoleaveme..Isawitinhiseyes.He

wantstoleave…”

“Helovesyou.”

Lorihuggedherandlethercryinhisarms.She

finallykeptquietandjuststaredintonothing,tears

rollingdown.

Loripickedherupandputheronthebed.“It’sok.

Sleep…”

“Ican’t.Iamgoingtowaitforhim.”

“Idon’tthinkhe’scomingback.”

“Thenhewenthome.CanIgohome?Iwanttogo

home.Ineedtotalktohim.”



“Fifi-“

“Please..”

Lorinodded.“Ok,let’sgo.”

Hewalkedoutwithher,Banyanalookedatthem.

“Whereareyougoingwiththispornstar?”

“IwillaskMJtodropyouoff.Sharp.”

“Youarenotgoinganywherewithher!”

HeangrilylookedatherthenlookedatFifi.He

handedherhiscarkeys.

“Waitformeinthecar.Iamcoming.”

HehandedFifithecarkeysandpulledBanyanain

theirroom.

“Didyoujustyellatme?”

“Youarenotgoingtosleepwiththatpublictoiletto

humiliateme!Youarenotgoingwithher,lethergo

alonewherevershewantstogothislate.”

“Idon’toweyouanything.Youarenotgoingtotell

mewhattodo,Iamnotoneofyourchildren.And



thenexttimeyoucallFifianyinsultingname,Iwill

smootheryouwithapillowtodeath.Whohasever

calledyounameswhenyougetfuckedlikea

prostituteleftrightandcenter?YougetSTD’severy

week,noonecallsyououtforyourdiseaseinfested

hole.InsultFifiandIsweartodaywillbeyourlast

daybreathing.IfyouthinkIamjoking,tryme..”

Helookedatherdaringherto.Tearsfilledhereyes,

heturnedandwalkedout.Hegotinthecarand

droveoffheadedbacktoGaborone.

***

Obakengdrovethroughhisyardandsatinhiscar

firamoment.Hetookouthisphoneandopenedhis

Facebook.

Heswallowedwatchingthevideotoo,tenseconds

intoit,hestoppeditandputhishandsinhishead.

“Fuck!”

Herubbedhiseyesandwalkedinsidehishouse



thengothisbottleofVodkafromthefridge.

Hisphonerangashetookagulpandletitburnhis

throat.Helookedathisringingphoneignoringit.It

continuouslyrangforawhilethenhepicked.

“Obatang?!”

“Heyrelax.It’sme.Iamatthegate.Openforme.”

“Neisowhatdoyouwant?”

“Openthegate.Ihavebeenhereforawhilenow.”

Hesighedthenpressedthegateremote.Neiso

droveinandwalkedinsidethehouse.Helookedat

her,shesmiledinhershortdressandheels.

“Iheard,Iamsorry…”

***

LorilookedatFifihourslaterdrivinginGaborone.

“Weallhavethingswehavedonehatwearenot

proudof…Iwillneverjudgeyouforthatvideo.”



Fifilookedathimtearfully.“Iwashigh.It’snotme…

it’sanotherFifiIlongburied.Myfatherhadjust

died.Iwantedtoforgeteverything…”

“Ibelieveyou.Andit’sok.”

Shelookedoutthewindowwipingatearthathad

rolleddown.LoridrovetoBax’shousethenfrowned

lookingattheopengate.Insidewashiscarandan

unfamiliarMazda5.

Fifi’sheartstartedracingasshelookedatthecar.

Somethingdeepinhermadeherfearforwhatwas

waitingforherinsidethehouse.Lorifrowned.

“Iwillcallhimout.Letme-“

Fifijumpedoutofthecarandwalkedtothedoor.

Herhandsshaking.Sheopeneditwalkingin

bumpingintoawomanwearingthist-shirtholdinga

glassofwater.

Fifisilentlywalkedpasthergoingtothebedroom

wherehewaswalkingoutfromthebathroom,a

towelonhiswaistdown.

Thewomanwalkedover.“Hey…shejust…ohhh…



she’sthegirlonthatvideo!”

Fifilookedathimthenhergettingweak.“Didyou

sleepwithher?Howlonghasitbeen?Andyouare

alreadycheatingbecauseofsomethingthat

happenedinthepast?”

“IamtiredLegaufi.Iwanttosleep.Whattimewould

Ihavesleptwithher?Justbecauseyougetfucked

ateverycornerdoesn’tmeaneveryonedoesthe

same.Otherpeopleactuallyclosetheirlegsand

respectthemselves.”

.

.

.
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Fifilookedathimtryingtoholdinhertearsbutone

rolleddown.Shetookadeepbreathlookingdown



andwipedwiththebackofherhand.

Itwasthefactthatshehadknownthatitwasgoing

toendsomeday…butnotlikethis.Shesniffed

wonderingifwhyshehadletherguarddown…that

happinesshadbeentoogoodtobetrue.Forthe

firsttimeshehadhadhope…anothertearfell.She

wipeditoffandnodded.

“Ok.ShouldIgo?”

Hewalkedpastherandsatonthebed.Fifilooked

atthewoman,thestraightBrazilianinherhead

definitelytolditwouldbeawasteoftimeeven

competingwithher.

“Whataboutthebaby?”

“Iamstartingtoquestioneverything,whatifyou

werealreadypregnantbeforewehadsex?It

wouldn’tbesurprising.”

“Pleasedon’tsaythat.Youcancallmeeveryname

inthebook,Iwilltakeit.Youwanttobreakupwith

me,fine.Iamnottofightyouconsideringyouhave

alreadymovedonbutpleasedon’tquestionyour

child.Youknowheisyours.”



“Andhowissupposedtoknowforsurewhen

obviouslyyoucan’tkeepyourlegsopen?Bona

mma,youareembarrassingyourself.Havesome

selfrespect.That’stheleastyoucandoafterall

this…”

Fifilookedathimtearfully.“Obakeng,youknowthe

babyisyours.Pleasedenyyourchildbecauseof

thisvideo.YouaretheonlymanIhavebeen

sleepingwith.”

“LegaufiIneedspace.Iwillcallyou.CanIgetsome

sleep?”

Shelookedathimunabletoholdinhertears.She

turnedandwalkedout,herkneesweak.Lori

steppedoutofthecar.

“Areyouok?”

“Hesaysmaybethebabyisnothis.Heistheonly

manIhavebeensleepingwith.Iswearonmy

father’slife.Iwasnotcheating…it’shisbaby..”

LoriwatchedasNeisoclosedthedoorwithafrown.

HehuggedFifiandsighedsadly.Shecriedeven

moreinhisarmsholdinghimtightly.



“It’sokFifi.Ifhedoesn’tstepup,someonewilldo

hisjobforhimbecauseobviouslyhedoesn’t

appreciateagoodthingwhenhehasit.”

Hepulledhertothecarandhelpedherinside

beforedrivingoff.Loriparkedatherhouseand

lookedather.

“Itsnottheendoftheworld.Iknowitfeelslikeit

butit’snot.Youhavemadeitthisfar…youwillgo

far.”

Fifinoddedandsteppedoutofthecarwithher

handbag.Shesniffedunlockingthedoorand

walkedinsideherroom.

Shetookoutherphoneandopenedamessage

fromthecompany’sHR.Sherepliedandanswered

herringingphonetearsfillinghereyes.

“Ricky…”

“Fifi,Ihavetryingtocallallday.Iaminthebuson

mywaythere.”

Fifiputherhandoverhermouthcrying.Ricky

sniffed.



“Iamcoming.”

“Don’tIdeservetobehappytoo?Don’tIdeserveto

behappyRicky?WhatdidIdotoGod?WhathaveI

donetoGodRicky?WhenwillIgetmyblessingstoo?

Ihavebeenwaiting,amImeanttosuffertillIdie?Is

thatmydestinyRicky?”

“No.Themostsuccessfulpeoplewentthroughalot

beforetheymadeitout.LookatMaxkanaMark…

hestartedinaroomkanayang,theguywa

Facebook.WhataboutthatguywaKFC,Idon’t

knowhisstorybutIknowhewasrejectedsomany

timesbeforeitworkedout.Lookatthatguywa

Mascom..gatwekeenemangkana?Mycrush!

StriveMasiyiwakanakeSteve?WhateverIamsure

hedidn’twakeuprich.Yes,someofushaveit

rough,wehavetocultivate,weedandwaterour

plantsmorethanours.Wehavetopersonallykeep

birdsaway.Wehavetodoeverything.Othershave

iteasy.Wejusthavetokeepholdingon.”

“Iamtired…IamsotiredRicky.Iamtired.Iwantto

rest.Mysoulisnothappy.EverythingItouchgets

destroyed.Igotamessagefromwork..Ihavea



hearingkamoso.Theyaregoingthroughfireme.O

don’tblamethem..Idon’tbecausewhowantssuch

dramaassociatedwiththem?Theymaylose

business.Obakengsaysheneedsabreak.Heis

lying,hewantsustobreakupandIcan’tblamehim.

Whowantsawomanwho’svaginahasbeenseen

bytheentireworld?Iampregnant…andIwillbe

joblessallalone.Ican’tgobacktoMaitengweand

burdenmygrandmotherwithananotheraddition.

It’snotfair.MysisterandIarenotingoodterms,I

amtired.Iamnotgoingtowatchmychildsuffer.I

can’tbringanotherhumanbeingtothislife.Ihave

nothing..“

“Youhaveme..YouhavemeLegaufi.Youhaveme

andwillalwayshaveme.Iamnotgoing“

“Iknow.Iloveyou.”

“Pleasewaitforme.Iamcoming…”Hesniffed

emotional.“Iamcoming.IloveyouFifi.Youcan’t

giveup…whatamIsupposedtodowithoutyou.Iu

arethereasonIwakeupeverymorning.Ihaveno

onebutyou.Pleasewaitforme.”



Fifisniffed.“Ng…”

“Iamcoming.Rememberwhenwefirstmet?In

standardfive.”Rickylaughed.“Doyouremember?”

Fifilaughed.“Yes.”

“Ican’tleavewithoutyouFifi.”

Anothertearrolleddown.“Iloveyou.Iwillseeyou

whenyoucome.Takemebackhometommama.

Ok?”

“Iwill.Wewillgobacktogether.”

“Thankyou.Relax…Iwillbeherewaiting.”

“Ok.Whoreleasedthevideo?Didyousenditto

someoneafterIsentittoyou?”

“What?”

“DidyoushowsomeonewhenIsentittoyou

yesterday?”

“Youdidn’tsendmeanything.Whatareyoutalking

aboutRicky?Ithinkit’soneofthoseguyswho

postedit.”

“Fifiyousaidyouwantedthatvideolastnight.I



sentittoyouoverWhatsappanddeletedit.My

laptop.Yourememberwekepttoopenapolice

casebutthrudidn’ttakeusseriouslywhenwetold

themyouweredrugged.”

Fificlosedhereyes.“Lorato…”

“Youshowedittoher?”

“No.Shewasusingmyphonepretendingtobeme.

Idon’thaveanyfightleftinmeRickyIfoughtand

lost.Iwillacceptit.Iamgoingtorest.Bye.”

ShehungandsentLoratoamessage.

Fifi:Ihopeyouachievedwhatyouwanted.Idon’t

knowwhatIdidtoyou..isitObakeng?Youcannow

havehim.Heisyours.Ineverthoughtyouwould

everhurtmelikethatandallforaman.Youhave

hurtmebutit’sfinemysister.Ihopeyouarehappy.

Iamnotangry…Ihopeyoufindwhatyouseekfor.

Shesentthemessageandopenedherwardrobe.

Sheheldthebabyclothesshehadstartedtobuy

thensayonherbedcrying.Awhilelatershegotup

andouttherroominperfectcondition.Shewrotea

letterthenfoldeditandputitonherbedbefore



takingouttheskippingropeshekeptunderherbed.

.

.
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LoratosuckedherredlollipopdrivingthroughFifi’s

street.Shelookedatherphoneflashingagainafter

thetimeithadflashedtenminutesback.She

reluctantlypickeditupandswipeddownthescreen

toreadthemessagesthroughthenotificationbar.

ThereweretwomessagesfromRickyandonefrom

Fifi.Shedidn’tevenhavetoopenFifi’s.Shewas

obviouslybeggingforforgiveness.Loratolaughed

alone,itwasfunnyhowthingscouldjustchangein

asplitsecond.Thatvideohaddonesomuchmore

thanshehadimagined,nownoonewouldeverhire



her.

Thatwasperfect,especiallyforsomeonelikeFifi,

shewasaselfcenteredpersonandshedeservedit.

Shedidn’tevenapologize.

Loratoputdownherphonewithoutreadingthe

messagesanddrovethroughthegate.Sheparked

thecarandlookedatherselfonthemirror

practicinghersadface.Wasshegoingtobe

requiredtocry?Possibly…toshowhowshetoowas

hurt.

Loratoreachedfortheeyedropletsandputabitin

hereyes.Shesteppedoutofthecarandwalkedto

thedoor.

Sheknockedgently.“Legaufi?Fifi!”

Loratogaveupandopenedthedoorherselfwalking

in.ShescreamedstaringatFifi’sbodywhichwas

danglingfromtheroof.Shescreamedevenlouder,

terrorandshockrunningthroughherveins.

Herbraincloggedasshefroze.Fifi’shousemate

ranoverhearingthescreams.



“Jesus!”

ShepickedaknifekickingoffthechairFifihadused

thenjumpedonthebedandcutofftherope.

ShedroppedtheknifecatchingFifi’sheavybody.

“Letstakehertothecar!”

“Isshedead?”

TheroommatelookedatLorato.“Idon’tknow!We

needtotakehertothehospital!”

“Ifshe’sdeadthenshecan’tgoinmycar.Let’scall

theambulance.”

“Shewilldiewaitinghere!Isthisnotyoursister?”

“Carryingdeadbodiesisbadluck.”

TheroommateputFifidownandranout.Shecame

backsecondslaterwithaneighborandfound

LoratocoveringFifiwithablanket.

“Whatareyoudoing?Areyoutryingtofinishher

off?”

“Shedoesn’thaveapulse.She’spulseless.She’s

dead!”



TheroommatetookofftheblanketonFifithenthe

neighborpickedherupandrushedwithhertohis

caroutside.Theroommatejumpedinthenthe

neighborgotinhiscaranditskiddedoff.

Loratopickedthesuicidenote.Shereadthrough

thenputitdownandlookedaroundtheroom.She

pickedFifi’sphonetolookthroughitbutthe

fingerprintstoppedher.

Shesigheddisappointedthenstartedthinkingof

thefuneral.Asmallgatheringwasjustfine.What

wasthepurposeofabigfuneralanywayifyouare

dead?Itwasjustawasteofmoney.

Sheopenedthewardrobethentookoutshirts..

Obakeng’sshirts.Sheputeverythingbackknowing

itwasonlyamatteroftimetillthedeath

confirmationwasofficiallyannounced.

Loratolookedatthesmallbabyclothes…Itseemed

Fifihadbeengettingready.Sheputbackin

wardrobe.Theclotheswouldgoasagifttothat

coworkerwhowashavingababyshower.

ShetookherphoneandpostedaboutLegaufi’s



passing.

***

AtObakeng’shouse,NeisolookedatObakeng

sleeping.Fifihadmadethingssomucheasierfor

her.Allnowshehadtodowasclaimhimevengive

himachild.

Shesmiledthinkingifit…itwouldbeagreatideaif

shehadtogivehimachild.

Shetouchedhisbeardinhissleepandkissedhim.

Shenaughtilylookedathimthenhisdick.Hehadn’t

doneanythingtoher.Shehadtriedthecoffeespill

trickbuthehadn’tseemedinterested.Evenwhen

sheworehist-shirt,nothingturnedhimon.

Shelookedathisdicinhissweatpants.Maybeshe

justhadtodoitwhileheslept.Neisobitherlower

lip.

Wasshenowthatdesperatebut…

Shetookoffherclothesthentookouthisweapon.



Hecaresseditlickingitandwatchedhimgethard

inhissleep.

Herpussythrobbedasshestraddledhim..she

lookedathim.Obviouslyhewasgoingtobepissed

findingoutbutwiththepregnancyalreadytherehe

wouldn’tbeabletodoanything

Shepushedherpantytothesideandsliddownon

it.

***

Lorilookedathisphonebadlywantingtocallher

andjustfindouthowshewasbuthedidn’twantto

seempushy…

Hesighedlisteningtoacardrivingin.Minuteslater

shewalkedinandlookedathim.

“Kabodroppedmeoff.”

“Goodforyou.”

“IsObakengatthehospital?”



“Doingwhat?”

“WithFifikanaweshouldsaythebody?”

“What?”

“LoratojustannouncedFifi’spassing.Shekilled

herself.”

Shehandedhimthephone.

LoratoPaballo:ItiswithgreatregretthatIinform

youofthepassingofmysister,LegaufiPaballo.

Duetothetrendingvideothathadbeenmaking

roundsonsocialmedia,mysisterdecideditwas

besttotakeherlife.Thevideocompletelyleftmy

sisterdestroyedtoapointshedecidedtotake

mattersintoherownhands.WeasthePaballo

familywouldlikeforourprivacytoberespectedas

wenavigateourwaythroughthesehardtrying

times.Thankyou.

Loriswallowed,hiskneesweak.



***

Atthebusrank,Rickysteppedoutofthebusslowly

readingthepost,heslowlysatontheroadas

everythinginhimgotweak.

***

Loratodrovetoherhouseandparkedhercarthen

unlockedherphone.Sheopenedallthemessages

shewasnowgettingaftertheannouncementof

Legaufi’sdeath.Shejusthopedtheburialwould

happenasquicksothatshewouldn’tpayalotof

moneyonsomeonewhoclearlydidn’tcareabout

her.Goodriddancetorubbish!

.

.
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Thatsameevening,Lorireversedoutofthegate

callingLorato.Herphonerangforawhilethenshe

picked.

“Hello?”

“Hi,it’sLori.Bax’sfriend.”

“Oh,hi.”

“WhereisFifi?”

“Fifiislate-“

“Whereisshe?Whereisherbody?Whoconfirmed

herdeath?Iwanttotalktothatdoctor.”

“Herbodyisatthehospital.Youcangothereifyou

wanttoconfirmthenewsthoughIamalsoonmy

waytoseeifshecanstaytherewhileweplanher

funeral.”

“Whichhospital?”



***

Atthehospital,Loratoparkedhercarandstepped

out.Shewalkedinsideandlookedatthe

receptionist.

“Goodevening.MynameisLoratoPaballo.My

sisterwasbroughtinhere,LegaufiPaballo.She

committedsuicide.”

“Uh,Legaufi?”

“Yes.Iwouldtoseeheroneladytimebeforesheis

takentothemortuary.”

“Uh,pleasetakeasit.Iamnotsureifwehad

someonelikethatbutmaybeImightbewrong.Let

mesee…”

“Ok.”

Shesteppedbackandsatdowncalmly.Minutes

laterLoriwalkedin.Helookedather.

“Whereisshe?”

“Ijustspoketothereceptionists.She’sgoingto



assistus.”

“Iwanttotalktoherdoctor.Matteroffact,Iwantto

seeher.”

“Ok.”

Rickywalkedinholdinghisbag.HelookedatLorato.

“Whereisshe?WhereismyFifi?”

Thereceptionistwalkedovertothem.“Herdoctoris

coming.”

Rickylookedathertearfully.“Iwanttoseeher.I

don’tbelievesheisdead.Whereisshe?”

“Hewillassistyou.”

Loratosniffedcrying.Rickyturnedtoher.

“Whyareyoucrying?”

Loratoputherhandsonherfacecrying.Ricky

laughedhystericallyasifheweregonemad.

“Youarecrying?Waitseyouareacertifiedwitch.

Look,Iknewyouwerenotthegreatestpersonon

earthbuttoday,shemyouhaveoutdoneyourself.”

Rickyclapped.“Thiskindofwitchcraftisfirstclass



witchcraft.Harvardwitchcraft.Oxfordwitchcraft.

It’snotfireveryoneshem.Thiskindofwitchcraftis

thetypethathadsupperwithJesus.Youareeven

cryingafterpostingthatvideotodestroyyoursister

allforamanwhodoesn’twantyou?”

Lorilookedatthemconfused.Rickynodded.

“Yes.Itwasher.Ihavetheevidence.You….Otsile

gonyela.”

Loratosniffedlookingathim.“Ididn’tforanything.”

“Youdid!YouwerebusywithFifi’sphonewena

molotsanakewena!”

“Idon’tknowwhatyouaretalkingabout.Youare

lookingforsomeonetoblame.I-“

“Otsilegonyelagoed!Iamtellingyou.Itoldyou,I

ammorethanwillingtogotojailforyou.NnaloveI

amnotscaredofjail.Iamgoingtopunchyouthen

beatyousomuchthatwhenyougotothepolice

station,theydon’tevenhavetoquestionyou.*

Thedoctorwalkedover.Helookedatthem.

“IamDr.Keteng,Fifi’sdoctor.”



Rickylookedathimtryingtokeephistearsaway.“I

wanttoseeher.Iamnotgoingtobelievesheis

deadtillIseeher.Iwanttoseeher.”

“Andyouare?”

“Herbrother.”

Loratosighed.“Iamheronlyrelativeherebutyou

cantellus.Ialsowantedtoconfirmhowthe

mortuaryworkshere.”

Thedoctorshookhishead.“Mortuary?”

“Yes.”

“Uh,yoursisterdoesn’tneedthemortuary.Shewas

broughtinearlieronwithherroommatewhojust

leftIbelieve.Shehadtriedtokillherself.Butshe’s

alive.Traumatizedandstillsuicidebutshe’salive.

Andsoisthebaby.”

Loratofrownedconfused.“What?”

“Yes.Itwasacloseonebutshemadeit.The

hospitalisarrangingthatmaybeshecangotoa

mentalinstitute.Sheisverymuchsuicidaland

violent.Sheseemedtobelosingit.Soit’sbestshe



getsthehelpsheneedsbeforeshegivesbirth.”

Lorinodded.“Sosheisalive?”

“Yes.”

RickylookedatLorato.“Wheredidyougetthe

informationyoupostedonFacebook?”

Loratoblinkedconfused.“Shehadnopulse…Ijust..

shewasdead.Iswearshewasdead.”

“Areyouadoctor?”

Loratoturnedtothedoctor.“Areyousureit’smy

sister?”

“LegaufiPaballo?”

“Yes.That’sher…”

“Sheisalive.”

Loratoshookherheadconfused.“Shewasn’t

moving.”

“Shewasjustunconscious.”

*



InFifi’sroom,Rickytouchedhisfriend’shand.

Tearsfilledhiseyes.

“Hey…”

Fifislowlyopenedhereyesstilldrowsy.Shelooked

athimwithhalfclosedeyes.Rickyhuggedher.

“Wearegoingtobefine…wearegoingtobefine.”

Loriwatchedstandingbythedoor.Hesighedwith

relief.Hisphonevibratedinhispocket.

Hewalkedoutpicking.“Whatdoyouwant?”

“Sheisdead?”

“No.She’salive.”

“Uhu…ok.Iwantedustotalk.Whattimeareyou

gettinghome?”

“Iamnotcoming.Sharp.”

Hehungupandwalkedbackintheroom.

***



Attheparkinglot,Loratosatinhercarconfused.

Shedeletedthepostunsureofwhattoevensay.

Shelookedatherphoneasmoremessagescame

through.

Banyanastartedcalling.

“Hello?”

“Hi,IjustspoketoLori.Hesayssheisalive.”

“Shewokeup.”

“Ah…”

“Yes.Iamsohappy.Iamsohappy…”

“Yoursisteristryingtotakemyhusband.Ifshe

thinksshewillgetawaywithit,sheiswrong.NnaI

amgoingtosueher.”

Loratocutthecallandstartedhercaranddroveoff.

*



AwhilelaterRickywalkedoutwithLori.

“IwilldropyouoffatFifi’shouse?”

Rickynodded.“Please.”

TheygotinthecarthenhedrovetoFifi’shouse.

Rickysmiled.

“Thankyou.YoureallycareaboutFifi.”

“Icanrelatetoher.”

Rickynodded.“Thankyou.”

HegotoutofthecarasFifi’sroommatewalkedout

ofthebathroom.

“Hi,IamRicky.Fifi’sfriend.Ihadwhatyoudid.

Thankyousomuch.Allthankstoyousheisalive

today.”

Theroommatenodded.“Iamhappyshe’salive.

That’sherroom.”

“Thankyou.”

Rickyopenedthedoorandwalkedin.Shelookedat

thechaironthefloorthenswallowedstaringatthe

rope.



Shereachedfortheletteronthebed.

‘Iamsorry.Ican’ttakeitanymore.Thepainistoo

muchforme.Iwanttorest.Iamtired.’

Atearfellontheletter.Hefoldeditandoutitaway

thengotinbedwrappinghimselfwithFifi’sjacket.

***

Thefollowingmorning,LoratolookedatFifi

sleepingpeacefully.Shetookadeepbreath

wonderingifherbeingalivewasevennecessary.

Shecouldjustsmootherhertodeath.Shetookone

ofpillowsthoughtfully,herheartracedasshe

lookedaroundthenpressedthepillowonFifi’sface.

.

.
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Loratopressedthepillowonherfacesuffocating

her.Herheartpoundedasshepressedharder,with

hernotmakingasinglemovement,itmadeitall

easier.

Loratoexertedherforcewonderinghowlongshe

hadpressingfor.Thedoorabruptlyopened

followedbyRickywalkinginholdinghisphone.

Loratoquicklytookoffthepillowandsmiled

nervously.

“Hi!”

Rickylookedatherinshock.“Wereyousuffocating

her?”

“Huh?Iwanttofixherpillow.Idon’tthinkshe’s

comfortable.”

“Youwanttofixherpillowinherface?”



Shelaughed.“Ricky!No…I…youdidn’tseeproperly.

Anyways,nowthatyouarehere,youcandoit.Iwill

giveyouspace.”

Rickytookoffhisheelsopeningthedoor.

“Weneedadoctor.Shewastryingtokillmyfriend!”

Loratoswallowed.“Iwasfixingherpillow!”

“Isawyousmoothingherwithapillow!Doyou

thinkIamstupid.Doctor!”

Loratopickedherhandbag.“Youarefullof

nonsense.Iamgoing.”

“Youarenotgoinganywhere!Isawwhatyouwere

tryingtodo!”

Thenursewalkedin.RickypointedatFifi.“Check

myfriend.Icaughtthiswomansuffocatingherwith

apillow.”

“Iwasn’t.Iwasfixingherpillow.Youhavebeen

wantingafightfrommeRichard!Stopspreading

lies,unlikeyou,Idon’tbendformarriedmenevery

nightsotomaintainmyself,Iworkandifyou

continuespreadingthislie,Iwillpresschargesat



thepolice.”

“Don’tpressthosechargesasyet,waittillIam

donewithyousothatwhenyoupresscharges,you

willhaveastrongcase.Nurse,ismyfriendok?”

“Eemma-rra…”

“Sheisnotsafehere.Ifoundhertryingtosmoother

hertodeath.Ihavenoreasontomakeitup.You

seethatpillowontheground?Shewasusingit.

Don’tyouhavecamerasinhere?”

“Notintherooms.”

“Myfriendisnotsafe.”

Loratolookedatthenurseandsmiled.“Iamher

sister.Thisisthefriend.Hehatesme.Ihaveno

reasontohurtmysister.Iampayingherbillshere.I

loveher.Iamworriedabouther.Icouldhavelost

her..“Tearsfilledhereyes.“SheistheonlyoneI

have.Iamequallyworriedabouther.Pleasestop

attackingmeRichard.”

Thenurselookedathersadly.“Itsok.ButIam

goingtohavetoaskyoubothtogivehertimeto



rest.”

Loratonoddedandwalkedout.Rickyfollowed

behindher.Loratounlockedhercarandlookedat

him.

“GBVisveryserious.Theytakesuchmattersvery

seriously.Yougetjailedforhittingawoman,they

don’tcarewhetheryouuseyourdickitnot,factis

thatyouhaveit.Iwantyoutoputyourhandsonme

Richard,andFifiwilllivetoseeyouthroughthe

fencewhileyourotinjail.Tryme.Youdon’tknow

howfarmuchcruelIcanbe.”

Rickybreathedheavilylookingather.Loratosmiled.

“Youarestillholdingyourshoes.Ithinkyoumight

wanttoputthembackon.ByeGirl!”

Loratogotinhercaranddroveoff.Sheexhaledin

relief.Herphonerangasshejoinedthemainroad.

“Mama…”

“IsLegaufireallydead?ShouldIstartcollecting

madiamatshidiso?(condolencesmoney)”

“No.She’snot.Falsealarm.Shewasbutcameback



tolife.”

“Uhu!Yousee?Itoldyouhergrandmotherisa

witch.Isshestillpregnant?”

“Yes.”

“Mxm…”

Loratosighed.“MamaIamdriving.Iwillcallyou.”

“Ok.Nexttimewhenshedies,tellmesoIcanstart

planning.”

Loratohungupanddrovetoherhousethensaton

hercouchtypingonFacebook.

***

Thatsamemorning,Obakengphone’srangagain

pullinghimourfromthedeepsleephewasin.He

turnedfeelinglikehehadbeenliftingbricks.

Neisomovedcloserasleep.Obakeng’sheart

skippedashelookedathimselfunderneaththe

sheet.Helookedather.Heswallowedtryingto



rememberwhathadhappened…thelastthinghe

recalledwasFifileavingandgettingevenmore

drunk.

Neisoopenedhereyesandlookedathimsmiling.

“Hi…”

Obakengsatuprightandrubbedhiseyes.“Wehad

sex?”

Neisosmiled.“Yes.”

Obakengshookhishead.“No…”

Hegotoffbedandputonhispants.“Idon’t

rememberit.”

“Youweredrunk.Icouldn’tstopyou.”

“I…”Helookedather.“Fuck!”

“Itriedtostopyoubutyouthreatenedme.Iwas

scared.”

Heputhishandonhischest.“Ihaveagirlfriend.”

“Theonewhomadeasextape?”

Obakengstaggeredback,handsonhishead.“You



needtoleave.Didweuseacondom?”

“Yes.”

Henodded.“Ok.Youneedtogo.Please…”

Neisogotoffthebedandsmiled.“Doyouhateme?”

“Neiso…”

“Doyouhateme?”

“Idon’tbut-“

“What?”

“Youareunreliable.Iwantsomethingstable.”

“Iamherenow.Iamnotgoinganywhere.Iamhere

tostay.Iamherebaby…”

“Sheispregnant.”

“Iacknowledgethatbutthatdoesn’tmeanyou

shouldbewithher.Unlessyouwanttobewith

someoneallbecauseyouhavechildrenwiththem.I

amhere.Iwanttocommittous.”

“Iloveher.Ireallydo.Matteroffact,besidesthe

factthatyouareunreliable,Idon’tloveyou



anymore.IactuallyregretthesexwehadbecauseI

lovemyperson.Togetherwithherflaws.Idon’t

knowwhat’sgoingtohappenbutIamwillingto

workitout.”

“Shewasgettingfuckedbythreemen!”

“Ihavefuckedtwoladiesatthesametime.Just

thatIdidn’tfilmit.Weallhaveourflaws.”

Neisolookedathim.“Babe-“

“Youneedtoleave.”

“Areyousayingallthattohurtme?”

“Youhavetogo.”

Neisonoddedthenputonherclothesthenwalked

outholdingherhandbag.Shedroveoutthroughthe

opengate.Obakenglookedaroundthehouse

searchingforhisphoneandpickeditup.

HelookedatthemissedcallsfromLoriandKabo.

HedialedFifi.Herphoneisstartedringing.

“Fifi’sphone,hello?”

“Lorato,giveLegaufiherphone.”



“Fifiisinhospital.Shetriedtocommitsuicide.”

Obakengswallowedsitting.“Isshe..-“

“Thedoctorsaidsheisfine.Shejustneedsspace.I

gotacallfromthehospitalandtheyhavejusttold

shedoesn’twantanyvisitors.Let’sgiveherthe

spacesheneeds.”

“Whichhospitalissheat?”

“Shedoesn’twantyouthere.Pleaselet’srespect

herdecision.Iambeggingyou.”

“Whichhospital?”

***

LoriwalkedinsideFifi’sroomholdingflowers.She

slowlyturnedandlookedathim.Lorismiled.

“Hi…Ibribedthenursetoletmein.Ijustwantedto

giveyoutheflowers.”

Fifitearfullookedathim.“Thankyou.”



Heheldherhand.“Iamsorry.Foreverythingthat

happenedtoyou.”

Atearrolleddown.Herubbeditoff.“Iamhappy

youagreedtogotoSbranatogethelp.Thisbaby

deservesahealthymom.”

Anothertearrolleddown.Fifilookedawaycrying.

Lorihuggedher.Sheclosedhereyescrying.

“It’sok..it’sgoingtobeok.”

Minuteslaterheletgoandsmiled.“Youaregoing

tobeok.”

Hewipedhertearsawayandsmiled.“Iwillbehere

whenyougetmyreleased.”

“Thankyou.”

Helookedatherlips…theleanedoverandgently

kissedher.

***

Atthehospital,Obakengspoketoamalenurseat



thereception.

“Iamlookingformygirlfriend.Shewasbrought

herelastnight.LegaufiPaballo.”

“Oh,Irememberher.Thebeautifulyellowbornone

wholookslike…uh..oteng.ButIheardnovisitors

areallowed.Iamsorry.”

“Ineedtoseeher.Iwon’ttakelong.Please…”

.

.

.
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Fifimovedbackconfused.Loriheldherhand.

“Youdon’thavetobeganyonetoloveyouright.

Loveissomethingthathastobegivenfreely.Ifhe

can’tloveyourightitmeanshedoesn’tdeserveyou.



Andyoudeservebetterthansomeonewhowill

standwiththewholeworldtoattackyouwhenthey

throwstones.Youdeservesomeonewhowillstand

withyouandholdyourhand.Ifhecan’tdoittoday,

whenwillheeverdoit?”

Fifiblinkedstaringathim.Thedooropened

followedbyObakengwalkingin.Lorimovedback

fromFifilettinggoofherhandasObakengstared

suspiciously.

“Whatareyoudoinghere?”

“Iamheretoseeher.”

“Seehergettingthatclosetoher?”

“Whatareyoutalkingabout?”

“Iamtalkingaboutyoubeinginmygirlfriend’sface

likethat,whatisgoingon?”

“Iwasjusttalkingtoher,whatareyoutryingto

say?”

“Isawhowyouwereclosetoher.Isthathowyou

talktopeople?Breathingontheirfaceslikethat?”

“Yousoundcrazy.”



“OtanyelathemonnaLori!What’sgoingonhere?”

“Nothingisgoingon,canyoustopactingchildish?

Thisisahospital!”

“Actingchildishwhenyoulookedlikeyouwere

abouttokissmygirlfriend?”Obakengadvanced

towardshim,hisangermakinghimshake.“Ware

childish?Whatisgoingonhere?”

“Canyoustopthis?YousoundstupidBax.Thisis

yourgirlfriend!WhatwouldIbedoingwithher?”

“ThatiswhatIwanttoknow!Whatareyoudoing

withher?”

Lori’sheartpoundedashelookedatObakeng

gettingevenmorecloser.

“Iwasjusttalkingtoher,sheneededsomeoneon

hercornersinceyoudecidedtobringthirdparties

intotherelationship.”

“Andyoudecidedtobethatperson?Andwhatthird

partyaretalkingabout?What’syourbusinessinmy

relationship?”

“Bax-“



“Ketsilegogothubakafeisiwena,Ihavebeen

watchingyoualwaystryingtobebetterwithmy

woman!Whatwereyoudoingwithher?”

“Youareoverreacting,askher!”

“Iamnotaskingheranything!Iamtalkingtoyou

akere!”

“Shetriedtokillherselflastnight.Icanrelateto

whatshe’sgoingthrough.Iwasjusttryingtotalkto

heraboutthis.IwouldneverhitonyourwomanBax.

Comeon…it’sme.Wedidn’tmeetyesterday.Why

wouldItryanddestroywhatyouhavewithher

knowinghowmuchyouloveher?Ifshewasn’tyour

girlIwouldnotevenbehere!Thisisyourwoman!I

amdisappointedyouwouldthinkIamafteryour

girlfriendwhenIhavemyowndemonsIamdealing

with!Youknowmebetterthanthat.”

ObakenglookedathimthenlookedatFifiwhowas

staringatthewallinsilence.Helookedatthemarks

aroundherneckandsteppedback.Lorisighedand

quicklywalkedout.

ObakengheldFifi’shand.“Ididn’tsleepwithher.



Coffeespilledonherdress.That’swhyshewas

wearingmyt-shirt.”

Fifiturnedtohimandnodded.

“Iamsorry.I…yesterdayIwasoverwhelmed.Iam

sorryaboutwhatIsaid.Ijustdidn’tknowhowto

dealwithmygirlfriend…Iamsorry.”

“Youhavenothingtobesorryabout.It’sok.”

“Ishouldnothavespokentoyouthatway…notin

frontofmyex.”

“Sheisbeautiful.”

“Iloveyou.”

Fifiblinked.“Iamfine.Youdon’thavetosaywhat

youdon’tmean.Iunderstand.”

“Babe-“

“No.IunderstandObakeng.Ido.Theproblemisme.

It’salwaysbeenme.It’sok.Youdon’thavetostick

withme.Iknewitwasgoingtohappen.Onewayor

theother.Iwillpickupthepieces.It’sok.Iwillbeok.

Itwillgetbetter.Notnowbutitwill.”Tearsrolled

downthenshesmiled.“Youcangobacktoyour



nicegirlfriend.Pleasedon’tfeelpressuredtobe

withme.”

“Iloveyou.Iunderstandwhyyouwouldquestion

menowbutIloveyou.Iwantyou.”

“Youdon’t.Youfeelsorryforme.”

“Fifi-“

“YouwilldoDNAtestswhenhe’sborn.Justknow

himbeingyoursdoesnotforceyoutodoanything

youdon’twanttodo.”

“Legaufi,Iloveyou.Iknowhe’smine.YesterdayI

wasnotinmyrightfulstateofmind.Iwasinshock

andIreactedintheworstmanner.ButIswearto

you,Ididn’tcheat.Shefoundmeonmyworststate,

butIdidn’tdoanythingwithher.Iswear.Iloveyou.

Whathappenedyesterdaydidn’ttakeawaymylove

foryou.”

“Youdeservebetter.Youdeservewaybetter.Iam

notthatpersonforyou.Iamsorry.”Sheputher

handsonherfacecrying.“Iamsorry.Loratowill

notstopaslongasIamwithyou.Iwantpeace.I

justwantpeace.IloveyoubutIcan’tanymore…I



tried.Ican’t.Idon’twanttolivelikethis.”

“YouarenotbreakingupwithmeLegaufi.”

“Ican’t.Iamsosorry.Pleasego.”

“Legaufi-“

“Go.Please.Kekopaotsamaye.Iamnotgoingto

waittobehurt.Pleasego.”

Shepressedtheemergencybutton.Twonurses

walkedinasshesniffed.

Obakenglookedather.“Youarenotbreakingup

withme.Youareemotionalrightnow,Iunderstand.

Youarenotbreakupupwithme.Iloveyou.”

Hekissedhersaltylipsandwalkedout.Legaufi

turnedtohersidesniffing.

***

LoratorelaxedinfrontofherTVcallingObakeng.

“Hello?”



Loratosatupright.“Hi,it’sLorato.Didyouseeher?”

“Whereyoutheonethatpostedthatvideo?”

“Rra?”

“Youheardme!”

“No!Iwouldneverdothat.IsthatwhatFifisaid?I

wouldneverdothattoher.Iknowourrelationship

hasbeenshakylately.IknowIhaven’tbeenthe

bestsisterlately.ButIwouldneverpublish

somethinglikethatforthewholeworldtosee.Ilove

mysister.Ilovehersomuch.ButIdon’tblameher

forthinkingIwould.IhavebeenunkindbutIwould

neverhumiliateherlikethat.”

“IfIfindoutitwasyou,youaregoingtowishyou

wereneverborn.Ipromiseyou.”

“Ifitwasmedon’thesitatetokillme.Imightaswell

dieifIcandothattomyownblood.IloveFifiso

much.Ilovehermorethananything.Yes,Ihave

donesomeunimaginablethingsbutIwouldnever

gothatfartohurtmyownsister.She’stheonly

siblingIhave.WithoutherIhavenothing.”



“Whydidyoucall?”

Shesniffed.“Ijustwantedtofindouthowsheis.”

“Sheisfine.”

“Thankyou.Bye.Ohbytheway,pleasewarnFifi

aboutBanyana.ShetoldmethatLoriandFifiare

alwaystogetherliketheyarehavinganaffair.She

saysnowLoriisallaboutFifieverycorner.Butyou

knowhowBanyanaistwisted.Shesaidshewants

tosuehersojusttellFifitostayfarfromthat

woman.”

Shehungupandpickedhermother’sincomingcall.

“Hello?”

“IamcomingtoGaborone.Iwanttohelpgetwhat

youdeserve.Ispoketosomeone.Shegaveme

somethingthatwillhelpyougeteverything.Legaufi

willsufferfortherestofherlife.Shewilldiejust

likehermotherdied.Shewillgocrazyjustlikeher

motherwentcrazyandbeusedbyeverymanthen

eventuallydie.”

“Legaufi’smotherwascrazy?”



“Yes.Shewascrazythenshedied.Iwilldothe

samethingIdidonhertoherdaughterandthe

unbornchild.”

***

ObakengdrovetoLori’shouse.Thegateopenedas

Banyana’scardroveout.Hereversedlettingher

passfirstthenhedroveintheyardandparkedhis

carbehindLori.Hesteppedoutandwalkedinthe

house.Lorilookedathimwalkingfromthekitchen

holdingaglassofwater.

Obakengsighed.“Idon’twanttofightwithyoubut

ifyouforceme,Iwon’thesitate.What’sgoingon?

DoyouwantLegaufi?LietomeandIamgoingto

punchyousothinktwiceaboutyouranswer.”

.

.

.
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AtLori’shouse,LorilookedatObakengjustas

Banyana’syoungestdaughterwalkedfromthe

kitchenalsoholdinghercupofwater.

Obakengsmiled.“Heykiddo!”

Shesmiledshyly.“Hi…”

Lorisighed.“Youcanstartthemovie.Sit.”

Sheputherwateronthetableandsatonthecouch.

Loriputhisglassdownthenwalkedoutwith

Obakeng.

“Pleasedon’teverthreatenmeinmyhouse.The

kidsarealwaysaroundandIdon’twantthemto

witnessviolence.Youdon’tunderstandthisnowbut

Iamsureyouwillassoonasyouhaveachild.I

don’twantLegaufi.Ithoughtweweredonewith

that.”



“IamnotstupidLori.Iwillkillyou.”

“Idon’twantyourgirlfriend.Ihavemyowntroubled

Iamdealingwith.Youdon’thavetothreatenme

aboutLegaufi.Idon’tevenlookatherlikethat.Isee

asisterinherBax.Shefeelslikefamily.Iwilltakea

stepbackifIamoversteppingmyboundaries.Her

tryingtocommitsuicidewasjustatriggerforme,

whenyouwalkedinatthehospital,Ihadbeen

prayingforher.Prayermakesiteasy.Idon’twant

ustofightoverthis,IhavealotIalreadyfighting.I

havenobusinesswantingLegaufi.Trustme.”

Obakenglookedinhissincereeyesthensighed.“I

thinkit’sbestyoukeepyourdistance.Iunderstand

youandIbelieveyoubutIamnotcomfortablewith

youbeingclosetoher.Itdoesfeellikeyouwanther

butIamchoosingtobelieveyou.Youaremy

brother.”

Loriputhishandsinhispocket.“Iamgladthat’sin

thepastnow.IpromisedIwouldwatchamovie

withher.”

“Howfaristhedivorce?”



“Itsinprogressbutherfatherhasbeenmaking

thingsdifficult.Itseemsthattalkdidn’thelp.Butit’s

ok.Iwilldealwithhim.”

“Callmeifyouneedmanpower.”

Lorilaughed.“Sure.GoandbewithFifi.”

“Ican’thelpbutfeelIpushedhertothat.Shewants

ustobreakup.”

“Sheisjustgoingthroughdomuch.Givehertime.I

amsurewhenshecomesbackfromSbranashe

willbemuchbetter.”

“Ihopeso.”

Obakeng’sphonevibratedringing.Hesighedseeing

Nonocall.

“Wewilltalk.”

“Sure.”

Obakengwalkedtohiscarpicking.“Yeah?”

“Hi,guesswhoIamhavinglunchwith?”

Hegotinthecar.“Who?”



“Nei…she’sback!”

Obakengstartedthecaranddroveoff.“Iknow.”

“Andyoudidn’ttellmethatmyfriendisback?Kana

Obakengbeforeyoustarteddatingher,shewasmy

friend.”

“Shecouldn’ttellyouherself?”

“Ijo!Anyways,shesaysshe’sbackforgood.Ican’t

waitforyoutwotofixthings.Mamaissoexcited.”

“Ihavesomeoneinmylifealready.Ihopeyouare

notgivingheranyfalsehope.”

“Someonewhohasasextape?”

“That’snotyourbusiness.”

“Areyouseriouslytellingmeyouaregoingto

remainwiththatgirlwho…wow!”

“Mindyourownbusiness.Whenareyouevengoing

back?”

“Sheisgoingtoembarrassyou.She’sprobably

sleptwiththewholeworld.”

“Legaufiismygirlfriend,ifyouhavenothinggoodto



sayabouther,don’tsayanything!”

“Wow!Ok.Don’tsayIdidn’ttellyou.”

“AndifIfindoutthatyouaresleepingwithmy

friend,youarebothgoingtocry,nxla!”

***

Attheoutdoorrestaurant,Nonorolledhereyes

listeningtohimyell.

“WhatdoyouthinkIam?”

“Iamtellingyou.Letmefindoutthatyouare

sleepingwithKabo.Youwillhateme.”

ShedroppedthecallandsighedasNeisolookedat

her.

“Whatwashesaying?”

“Youknowhowheis.Iamsohappyyouareback.I

missedyousomuch.”

Neisosmiled.“Metoo.IjusthopeyourbrotherandI



willbeabletofixthings,ifnotthencomingback

herewouldhavebeenuseless.Iquitmyjobfor

him.”

“NnammaIamnotsureifIwouldquitUKfora

man.”

Neisolaughed.“Lovebabes..love.Icouldn’tdoit

anymoreespeciallyafterIheardthathehadmoved

onwithacoloredgirl.”

“Waaii,nowthere’snothingspecialaboutherifshe

cangetfuckedlikethat.”

“Sheissobrave.”

Nonoshookherheadsippingherwine.“Sheisa

slutandIwantherfarfrommybrother!Youarethe

womanforhim.”

“Youarejustsaying.”

Nonosmiled.“Iamserious.Youarehissoulmate.

Thatprostitutedoesn’tdeservehim.Sheshouldgo

toabrothelwhereshebelongs.”

Neisolaughedslicingthroughhersteak



***

Laterthatdayatthehospital,FifiheldRicky’s

phonetalkingwithhergrandmother.

“Iamfinenow.”

Hergrandmothersniffed.“Myarmsarealways

openforyouLegaufi.Ifandwhenitgetstoohard,

comehome.Cometome.”

Fifiwipedatearthathadrolleddown.

“MyhomeisyoursLegaufi.Thisisyourhome.Ok?”

“Yes.”

“Ifthatboywon’tsupportthebaby,wewill.Wewill

sellacowortwo.Wehavealot.Wewillsellthem

allifwehaveto.”

“Youdon’thavetomama.”

“Iwill.IcantakecareofyouLegaufi.Youaremy

child.Icantakecareofyou.Youarenotaburden.

Youwillneverbeaburden.Pleasecometome.

Pleasecomehome.Iwilltakecareofyou.Please



cometome.Idon’twantstrangersaroundthat

baby.Comehome.”

“Eemma.”

“Iwillwaitattheroad.”

“Ok.Bye.”

“Bye.”

FifigaveRickybackthephone.Rickysmiled.“Iam

gladyoudidn’tsignthatform.”

Fifisighed.“Idon’tthinkIwillevercomebackhere.”

“IhateGaborone.GoodthingIhadpackedallyour

clothes.Whatwillhappentoyourproperty.”

“SellitsoIcanbuythebaby’sthings.Idon’twant

anyoneknowingIwenthome.He’sgoingtolookfor

me.”

“Itrustmama.Shewilltellhimyouarenotthere.

Butthebaby-“

“Loratowillnotstopatanything.She’sgoingto

wanttoharmmybaby.Iamgoingtokeepthem

awayfromhim.”



“EvenObakeng?”

“Ifhe’stheinthepictureLoratowillharmhim.Iwill

takecareofhim.”

Rickysighed.“Iunderstand.”

***

Loratowaitedforhermotherattherank.Shelooked

atthebusshewasindrovethroughtherankthen

parked.Shesteppedoutofthecarandwatchedas

hermothersteppedoutholdingherbag.

Shewalkedoversmiling.“Youlookbeautiful.”

Loratosmiled.“Thankyou.”

Theygotinhercar.MmagweLoratolookedaround

thecarsmiling.

“Yourcarisnice.”

Loratostartedtheengineanddrovetogethouse.

Hermotherwalkedinstillsmilingandproud.She

lookedatherdaughter.



“Iamsohappyyouhaveallthis.Yourfatherwould

havebeenproud.”

“Thankyou.”

Hermotherputherbagdownandtookoutabottle

withblackfluidinside.

“ThisiswhatItalkingabout.YouneedtomakeFifi

drinkthissothatsheloosesit.”

Loratofrowned.“Whatisthat?”

“Afriendofminegaveittome.Mixitonherdrink

thenit’sdone.”

“Shewon’tseeme.”

“Youneedtofindaway.”

Loratogotthebottleandsighedthoughtfully.

“Soyouaretheonewhokilledhermother?”

“Shekilledherself.”

“Afteryougaveherthis?”

“Itwasforthebest.”

“Idon’tthinkIwantFifitodie.She’smy-“



“Sheisnotyouranything!”

“Wesharethesamefather.”

“Sowhat?Don’tyouwanttobehappyLorato?”

“Idon’twanthertodie.”

“Thatgirlisnotyoursister!Doesshelooklikeyour

father?”

“Mama-“

“Sheisnotyourfather’schild!”

.

.
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Thefollowingmorning,Loratoopenedhergatein

themorningalreadydressedforwork,shewatched

asRickywalkedin.Shetookadeepbreath.



“Whatdoyouwant?”

“GivemeFifi’sphone!”

“IfFifiwantsherphone,shewillgetitherself.It’s

notlikeshecan’tcomehereakere?”

“Heymoloikewena!Givemethatphone.”

Loratounlockedhercar.“Iwillgivemysisterher

phonepersonally.”

RickyangrilysnatchedLorato’sbagandopenedit

thendisposedeverythinginsideontheground.

“Whatareyoudoing?!”

RickypickedFifi’sphonethenlookedatalittle

bottlewithsomefluidinside.Hefrownedthen

walkedoutputtinghisfriend’sphoneinhis

handbag.Loratoangrilylookedathimbefore

pickingherthingsfromtheground.

***

Atthehospital,RickyhandedFifiherphone.



“Itookit.”

Fifismiled.“Thanks.”

“Itookpicturesofthefurniture.Letmesendthem

toyousoyoupostthem.”

FifigotherphoneandopenedherWhatsapp.Alot

ofmessagescamethrough.Shesighedthankfulfor

thefingerprintunlockonallherapps.Rickysentthe

picturesthenshestartedpostingtheminFacebook

groups.Ricky’sphonerangthenhewalkedout

picking.Fifi’salsophonerangasshepostedmore

ofherfurniture.Shepickedherhousemate’scall.

“Hello?”

“Hi.Iamseeingyouaresellingyourfurniture.CanI

buyyourchestofdrawersandmicrowave?”

“Yes.BothofthemwillgoforP1200.”

“Iwilltakeit.CanImakepaymentnow?”

“Yes.”

“Thanks,letmedoanewallet.”

Fifismiledthencommentedunderthechestof



drawersandmicrowavewith‘SOLD.’

Shepostedherqueenbedtogetherwiththerestof

thethingsgladRickyhadtakenthepictures.

Herdoctorwalkedin.Hesmiled.

“Hi..”

Fifismiled.“Goodmorning.”

“Areyousureyouwanttogohomeinstead?”

“Thecounselorherehasbeendoingagoodjob.”

“Pleasedon’tkillyourself.Thereissomuchmoreto

livefor.Likeyourbaby.Yourgayfriend..andalot

more.”

Fifinodded.“Thankyou.”

“Hereareyourdischargeforms.”

Fifisignedthem.Minuteslatershewalkedoutof

thehospitalwithRickyandgotinthecombithat

wasparkedbythehospital’sentrance.

“Wearegoingtodayright?”

Fifinodded.“Yes.Ifotherthingsarenotbought,I



willaskmyroommatetokeepthemforme.”

“Whatarewegoingtonameourbaby?”

Fifismiled.“Idon’tknow.”

“Richardisagoodname.”

Fifilaughed.“NgNg…”

“Whynot?Richardissexy.”

Awhilelatertheysteppedoutofthecombiand

walkedtoherhouse.Theywalkedinthroughthe

yardasFifiansweredacall.

“Hello?”

“Fifi,it’sMr.Ndlovu.Don’tbothercomingforthe

hearing.Thecompanyhasmadeadecisiontonot

wanttogetassociatedwithsuchdrama.”

“Eerra,Iunderstand.”

“But…Icantryandfightforyou.”

“Oh..?”

“Yes.Maybetobeputatanotherbrunch.Butthat

won’tbeeasy.Wecandiscussittonightmaybeuh..



atahotel?Sowecanfindapositionforyouthere.I

thinkyouhavetalentLegaufi.Iwouldn’twantthat

talenttogotowaste.Youarebrilliant.Andit’s

roughoutthere.Jobsarehardtofind.Iwouldnot

wantyoutostruggle.”

“Soweshouldmeetatahotelforthis?”

“Yes.Haveadrinkortwo.Nothingiseasythese

daysLegaufi.Therewerepeoplewhocouldhave

gottenyourjobbutyourboyfriendhadtomake

thingshappenforyoutogetthatjob.Hepaida

heftyamount.OfcauseIwouldhaveaskyoutopay

me..look,wewilldiscussallthatinperson.”

“Iamfine..butthankyou.”

“YouhaveasextapemakingroundsFifi.Findinga

jobisgoingtobehardforyou.”

“Iwillmakeaplan.”

“Goodluckonyourfutureendeavors.”

Hehungup.Rickylookedather.

“EveryoneinGaboroneisgoingtohellIswear.”

Heunlockedthedoorandwalkedin.Fififollowed



behindhimandsatdownopeningthepositive

commentsonherFacebookposts.

Shesmiledreplyingtothecommentunderthebed.

Legaufi:It’saQueensizedbed.P2000.It’sthree

monthsold.Receiptisavailable.PayP2200andit

willcomewithatwoplatestove.

Reply:Thanks.Iwantittoday.Imovingandgakena

bolao

Reply:Iamalsosellingacarpet,P100.Asmall

tablewhereyoucanputthestove.P200.Ashoe

rack,P350.AfanP100.Kitchenutensils.Pots,

plates,knivese.t.c,allforP400.Youcanget

everything,includingthebedandstoveforP3700.

Reply2:Iwantthefan,whereareyou?

Reply1:IwilltakeeveryforP3600.Igavecash.

Whereareyou?

***



Loratolookedatthenursewithafrown.

“Whatdoyoumeanmysisterwasdischarged?

Wasn’tshegoingtoSbrana?”

“No.”

“Why…?”

“Shehadtherighttosayno.Andourcounselor

approvedofherdecision.”

“Butsheisdepressedandsuicidal!Youwantherto

killherself?”

“Wedon’tforcepatientstodowhattheydotwant

todo.”

“Therightdecisionwastheonethatwouldhelpher

stayalive!”

“Weunderstandyourconcernsbutwecan’tforce

yoursistertodowhatshedoesn’twant!Wearenot

thepolice.”

Loratolookedatherangrily.“Iamgoingtosuethis

hospitalifanythinghappenstomysister.”

SheturnedandangrilywalkedoutcallingLegaufi.



Sheclosedhereyesrealizingshewasprobably

blockedagain.

Shegotinhercaranddrovetoherhouse.

***

AtFifi’shouse,Loratolookedatthewindows

withoutcurtains.Sheparkedhercarandstepped

outjustasObakeng’swhiteJeepdrovethroughthe

gate.LoratolookedatFifi’shousemateasshe

walkedoutofherroom.

“WhereisFifi?”

“Sheleft.”

Obakengwalkedover.“Hi,whereisFifi?”

“Sheleftwithherthings.She’smovedout.”

Obakengtookadeepbreathwalkingbacktohiscar

callinghernumber.

“Hello?”



“Babe,whereareyou?”

“Iamgoingaway.Ithinkit’sbestyouandIdon’t

haveanycontact.”

“Legaufi,Iamnotinthemoodforjokes.”

“Iamgoingtoabortthebaby.Itwasamistake

gettingpregnantinthefirstplace.”

“Legaufi,ifyoudoanythingtomychildyouandI

aregoingtofight!”

“Bye.”

“Legaufi!”

Shehungup.Obakengangrilygotinhiscarmaking

acallanddroveoff.

***

Atbusrank,Fifithrewouthersimcardasthebus

droveout.Sheclosedhereyesholdinghertears.

Painblockedherthroat,sheopenedhereyesand

lookedoutthroughthewindow,tearsrollingdown.



Rickyheldherhandandleanedbackwatchingthe

busjointheroadtakingthembackupnorth.

FIVEMONTHSLATER

.

.
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FIVEMONTHSLATER…

AttheGaboroneHighCourt,Loriwalkedoutofthe

courtroomwithKaboandObakeng.Banyana

walkedoutwithhersisterandpassedLoriashe

celebrated.Shesniffedgettinginhercar,hersister

gettinginonthepassengerseat.



“Youcan’tcry.Youbroughtthisonyourself.Lookat

himwithhisfriends…helookshappy.”

Banyanalookedoverandstaredatthem,herheart

aching.Sherubbedatearthathadrolleddownand

droveoffashersisterpressedherphone.

“Thenewspaperhaspostedaboutpapaagain.I

can’thelpbutfeelhe’salreadydead.Noonegoes

missingforfourmonths..someonekilledhim.”

Banyanaattheredtrafficlight,herheadaching.

Thelightturnedtogreen,sheeasedherfootonthe

acceleratoranddrovetohersister’syard.She

parkedinfrontofthegate.Hersisterlookedather.

“WhatdidyourPIsay?”

“Hecan’tfindhimsoIstoppedhimfromlooking.”

“Why?”

“Heisexpensive.Ican’taffordit.”

“Youcan’taffordit?Yetyoucanaffordyourhouse

andcars!”

“Ican’taffordhimanymore.Ihavekids!”



“YouarethemostselfishpersonIhadevermet.

Thatmanisyourfather-“

“Wasmyfathertillhedecidedtoruinmymarriage!I

willnotwastemymoneyonsomeonelikehim.If

youwanthimfound,lookforhimyourself!Your

motherisalsothere!”

“Youknowallthemoneywasfrozenbythestate,

wedependonyou.”

“Ihavemyownproblemsinlife.Ihavetogo.Ifthe

policecan’tfindhim,wewilljustannouncehim

dead.He’sbetteroffdeadanyways.Hehadcancer.

Hewasstillgoingtodie.”

Banyana’ssisterangrilygotoutofcar.Banyana

reversedanddroveoffcallingLori.

“Yeah?”

“Amo?”

“Youaregoingtohavetotakeyourdaughtertoher

father.”

“Youareallsheknows.”

“Doyoureallyexpectmetofatheryourchild?”



Tearsfilledhereyes.“Youareherfather.Sheonly

knowsyouLori.”

“Introducehertoherrealfather.Ican’thelpyou.I

wantnothingtodowithyou.Yourchildrenincluded.

Theywillunderstandinthefuture.Isthereanything

else?”

“Doyouhateme?”

“Yes.Verymuch.Bye.”

Hehungup.Banyanaputherphoneonherlapand

sniffedwipingawaytearsthathadwethercheeks.

***

Obakengpressedhisphonedrivingwithonehand

withLoriseatedbesideshim.

Hecalledanumberandputthephoneonhisear.

“Hello?Anything?”

“No.Idon’tthinkshe’shere.AllIseeisanoldlady

andanoldman.Nooneevercomes.Theystay



alone.”

Obakengsighed.“Andthegayfriend?”

“No.He’sjusthavinganaffairwithamarriedman

andsomeguy.There’snoFifi.Evenatthestep

mother’shouse.”

Obakengtouchedhisovergrownbeard.“Ok,

thanks.”

“Sure.”

Hehungfrustrated.Lorilookedathim.

“Stillontoher?”

“Sheiscarryingmychild.”

“Oneshesaidsheisaborting?”

“Shedidn’tmeanit.Shewon’t.”

“Don’tyouthinkit’stimeyoujustmovedon?Idon’t

thinkshewantstobefound.”

“Ijustwantmyson.Iwantmyson.”

Obakengparkedthecarandwalkedinsidehis

company.HewentstraighttohisofficeiswhileLori



walkedovertohisoffice.Hesatdowntakingout

hisphoneandcalledRicky.

“Hi,whatdoyouwant?”

“DidyoutalktoFifi?”

“Lori,pleaseleavemyfriendalone.”

“Look,Ijustwanttotalktoher.”

“FififoundajobinZimbabwe!Shemovedthere.

Sheishappythere.”

“InZimbabwe?”

“Yes.Inuh…Harare.Sheworkstherenow.Andshe

ishappy.”

“WhereinHarare?”

“Idon’tknow.Ijustknowit’sinHarare.Nowstop

botheringme.”

Rickyhungup.Loriputhishandsonhisfacetoin

defeat.

***



Attheprivateclinic,Neisolaidonthehospitalbed

whileNonosmiledstaringatthescreen.Thedoctor

movedtheprobearoundNeiso’sstomach.

“Therearethefeet…thehands…head…and

heartbeat…”

Nonosmiledlisteningtotheheartbeat.Neiso

giggled.

“Whatgenderisthebaby?”

Thedoctormovedtheprobeagain.“Uh…it’sagirl.”

Neisosmiled.“Ihavealwayswantedagirl.”

Nonolaughed.“Iamgoingtobeacoolaunt.”

ThedoctorhandedNonoatissuetowipeherself

beforeshegotdownthebed.

SheputonherdressasNonosmiled.

“Obakengneedstoknowaboutthis.”

“Heisgoingtobeupset.Iamscared.”

“Hewillgetoverit..thebabyisalreadyhere.Heis



won’thaveachoicebuttoacceptthislittleangel.I

willtellhimwithyou.”

“ThankyouNono.”

Theladieshuggedbeforesittinginfrontofthe

doctor.

***

Loratowalkedoutofherofficeduringlunchhour

talkingtothebuildersatherplot.

“IwilldropoffmorematerialonSaturday.Also

inspectmyhouse.”

“Okmadam.”

“Bye.”

Thebuilderhungup.Loratogotinhercarand

openedherFacebooktocheckonFifi’stimelinebut

therewasstillnothing.ShewenttoRicky’sprofile

andtherewasstillnopicturesofhimwithFifi.

ShestartedhernewwhiteRubiconanddroveoff



headedtoherlateafternoonmeetingatthenew

companybrunch.

Shesloweddowngettingcaughtinthelunchtraffic.

Agroupofsoldiersinanopentruckbesidehercar

lookedather.Loratoputonhersunglassesand

lookedoverinterested.Hertypewascertainlynot

them.Hertypewastheofficemenwhoworesuits

withtheintentiontolookgood.Menwhowerequiet

butcouldfucklikenobody’sbusiness.Menwho

drovebigcars…

Shesighedleaningbackonherseat.Asoldier

couldn’taffordher,no.Thetrafficslowlymovedas

shedroveslowly.

Halfanhourlater,shetookaturnescapingthe

Gaboronetrafficheadedtothevenue.Somehow

sheknewLegaufiwaswithhergrandmothereven

thoughhergrandmotherhaddeniedwhenshewent

there.SomethingjusttoldherLegaufiwasthere.

Hiding.

Loratoparkedhercaratthevenueasshethought

ofwhyLegaufiwouldhidebehindhergrandmother.



Shesighedandwalkedinsidethebuilding.

***

LaterthateveninginMaitengwe,showersofrain

thathadstartedearlieronhadturnedintoheavy

rainwiththunder.Itrainedsomuch,eachraindrop

soundedlikeafootsteps.Fifilaidonherbed

sweatingwhilenaked.Theparaffinlampinher

roomenabledhergrandmotherwhowaskneeling

betweenherlegstoseeeverything.Fifilookedat

hergrandmotheroutofbreath.

“Mama-“

“Shh…youareclose.Pushthisbabyout!”

Thecontractionhitagainslicingherintopieces,Fifi

screamedpushing.Thebaby’sbigheadslowlyslid

outcrackingherfollowedbytherestofthebody.

Fifi’sgrandmothersmiledpickinghimupashe

criedwithadeepvoicecoveredinblood.Fifilooked

athergrandmotherfeelingsomethingelsecome.



“Mama!Something!Somethingiscoming,Ifeellike-

“

Shethrewherheadbackpushingagain.Her

grandmother’smouthdroppedasanotherbabyslid

outfollowedbysoftfemalecry.

Hergrandmotherlookedatbothkidsinshock.

“JesusChrist!IsthereanotheroneLegaufi?”

Fifigrabbedthesheetstakingabreatherfollowed

byapush.Thelasttinybabyslidout.Fifi’s

grandmothergaspedcatchingher,thewindgrazed

herskinthatsheletoutaveryweakcry.

Fifibreathedheavilyslowlyslippingoutof

conscious.Herloudbreathingdieddowntillshe

justlaidstillbewithnosoundcomingfromher.

“Fifi!”

Sheremainedstillwhilehertripletscriedabovethe

loudheavyrain.

.

.
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Fifi’sgrandmothershookFifi.

“Fifi.Wakeup,thekidsarehungry.”Sheshookher

again.Fifislowlyopenedhereyes.Her

grandmothersmiled.

“Wakeupmychild.”

Sheblinkedthenrememberedandlookedaround,

shewasnowdressed.

“Icleanedyouupandhavetiedyourbelly.Ihadto

stitchyou.Theboywasbig.”

Hergrandfathersmiledholdingthegirlsinhisarms.

Fifi’sgrandmotherpickeduptheboy.

“Theyarethree.”

Fifiswallowed.“HowamIgoingtotakecareof



threekids?”

“Iamthere.Yourgrandfatherishere.Wearehere

foryou.ThisisablessingFifi.Don’tcry.“

Hergrandmotherputthebabydownthenhelpsit

beforeputtingtheboyinherarms.

AtearrolledFifi’scheekasshelookedatherbaby.

Hergrandmothertooktheweakoneandputherin

Fifi’sotherarm.SheunbuttonedFifi’sdressand

tookoutherswollenbreast.Fifibroughtherkids

closersotheycouldsuckonher.Shefrownedat

thepainflinching.

“Forthemilkgocomeout,theyhavesuck.Let

them.”

Hergrandmotherhelpedherbringthemcloserto

herbreast.Hergrandmotherwatchedsmiling.

“Whatdowenamethem?”

Fifilookedatherblanklytryingtodealwiththepain

ofherbabiessuckingonhernipples.Her

grandmothersmiled.“Youwilldecide.”



***

Thefollowingmorning,Obakengfinishdressingfor

workthenpickedhislaptopbagandwalkedoutof

hisbedroom.Hisphonerangthenhepicked

walkingoutside.Heopenedthegatepickingthecall.

“Malome..”

“Obakeng,Isawyourmessagelastnight.Why

didn’tsayanythingallalong?”

“Ididn’tknowwhattotellyoubecauseshejustleft.”

“Soareyousurethatthebabyisthereandisalso

yours?Weheardaboutthatgirlofyours.”

“Thebabyismine.Idon’tthinkshedidanythingto

thebaby.She’severything,notthat.”

“Thisonewillbedifficult.Whatdidyouwantusto

do?”

“IwantustogotoMaitengwe.Toconfirmifthere’s

nobaby.IfIhaveachildoutthere,Idon’twantto

abandonhim.”



“Ok.Letmetalktoyourunclesandyourfather.”

“Thankyou.Ialsowantherback.”

“Uhu!”

“Wedidn’treallybreakup.Iwantherback.”

“IthoughtIheardyourmothertalkaboutthatgirl

wholeftyou.”

“Neisoisnotinthepicture.IwantFifi.”

“Obatagonyala?(Youwanttomarryher?)”

“Ifpossibleyes.”

“Doyouhavethemoney?”

Obakengsmiled.“Eerra.”

“Bereadytostandyourgroundbecausenoone

likesthisgirl.Ialsodon’tlikeherbutifthat’syou

want,it’sok.”

“Thankyou.”

“Okmyboy.”

Hehungupandfrownedasacardrovein.Nono

steppedoutwithNeiso.



“Whatdoyouwant?”

“Isthathowyougreetyoursister?”

“AreyounotsupposedtobeinMaunatwork?”

“Iamonleave.It’sniceseeingyou.Imissedyou.”

Nonohuggedhimandsmiled.

“IbroughtNeiwithme.”

“Todowhat?”

“Shehassomethingsheneedstotellyou.Ithinkwe

canalljustsitdown.

“Saywhatyouarehereforandgo.Whatdoyou

wantNeiso?”

Neisoopenedherhandbagandhandedhimthe

picturesfromthescan.Hetookthemoutand

lookedatthemconfused.

“What’sthis?”

“Iampregnant.Fivemonthsandit’sagirl.”

“Itswho’sgirl?”

“Ours.Idon’tknowwhathappenedbutweuseda



condomthatnight.”

Obakenglaughed.“Ifweusedacondomwhatare

youdoinghere?”

“YouaretheoneIsleptwith.She’syours.Maybe

thecondomburst.Idon’tknow.”

Obakengbreathedheavilystaringather.She

rubbedherlittlebellytearfully.

“Ifyoudon’twanttobepartofherlife,it’sstillok.I

canmotherheralone.”

***

InMaitengwe,Fifilaidonhersidestaringatall

threeofherkids.Shecouldn’tunderstandwhyGod

hadtogiveherthreekidswhenshecouldbarely

takecareofherself.

Tearsfilledhereyes,sheslowlygotoffbedand

kneltdownonthefloorcrying.

Sheputherhandstogetherandlookeddown



unsureofhowtoevenstartpraying.Shedoubted

heevenlistenedtoherprayers,shewastoomuch

ofasinner.

“GodIthankyouformykidsbutyouknowIhave

nothingtomyname.WhatwillIgivethem?Iamat

mylowestGod,whatamIsupposedtogowith

threebabieswhodependonme?”

Hergrandmotherwalkedinholdingabowlof

motogo(softporridge).Fifislowlygotup,thepainif

stitchesmakingherslowlygetbackonthebed.

“Youneedtoeatsothatyouhaveenoughmilkfir

them.”

“Iamsohungry.Whereareyesterday’sleftovers?”

“YouneedtoeatporridgeLegaufi.”

“Iamsohungry.”

“Eatmotogo.It’sgoodforyou.”

Hergrandmotherhandedhertheporridge.She

startedeatingslowly.Hergrandmothersmiled.

“Whatareyounamingthem?”



“EtsileYaoneYame.”

Hergrandmothersmiledhappily.“Perfect.Weneed

togototheclinicnowsonurseswhoarestill

practicingcanproperlyhelpus.Someofusare

retiredsoldiers,wenotthatperfect.”

Fifisigheddreadinggoingoutsidewonderingif

Obakeng’spersonwasstilloutside.Shereachedfor

herphonestaringattheonebarofnetwork.She

tookapictureofherkidsthensenttoRicky.It

tickedonce..thentwice.

***

InFrancistown,Rickyassistedacustomerinthe

boutiquesmiling,hetookouthisphoneasthe

customerwalkedoutwithwhathehadchosefor

her.

HeopenedapicturefromFifiandscreamedthathis

colleaguelookedathimstartled.

“Triplets!Wehavethreebabies.Thiri!Myfriend



gavebirthtothreebabies!”

ThecolleaguelaughedasRickywalkedoutthe

shopcallingFifi.

“Hello?”

“Theyarebeautiful!Iamcomingtomorrow.”

Fifilaughed.“Ididn’texpectthem.”

“DilotsaObakeng.”

“IwonderwhatIamgoingtogivethem..”

“Wearealltheresweety.Wewillhelp.Whatarethey

called?”

“EtsileYaoneYame.”

“Beautiful…Ican’twaittoseethem.”

“Don’tpostthem.Loratoisstillalive.”

“ThatgirlpracticeswitchcraftIamtellingyou.Iwill

neverforgetthatblackfluidthatwasinherbag.”

“Whateveritmaybe,Iwantherfarfromme.”

“SheshouldnoteventryitbecausethistimeIam

goingtobeather.”



Fifilaughed.“Bye.”

“Byefriend.”

Rickywalkedbacktotheboutiquesmiling.

***

Loratopackedherbagsinherbagthatmorning.

Shegotinhercarthenreversedoutanddroveoff.

ShelaterjoinedtheA1roadandsteppedonthe

acceleratorheadedNorth.Thistimeshewould

catchthembysurprise.

.
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AtthehospitalinMaitengwe,Fifilaidonthebedas

thenursecheckedherstitches.

“Thisisperfect.Yourgrandmotherisanurse?”

“Wasanurse.Sheretiredyearsback.”

Thenursesmiled.“Sheisgood.Igiveherthat.

Doesn’tshewantajob?”

Fifismiled.“Andwhowillhelpmewithmykids?”

ThenurselaughedasFifislowlygotoffthebed.

“Ok,everythingisinorder.Wewillgiveyouformula

tohelpyou.Isawtheyarewearingboysclothing.”

“Ithoughtitwasonebaby.”

“Isee,therearedonatedbabyclotheshere.The

hospitalwillgivesomethingandsomeblankies.

Otherwiseeverythingisperfect.Youareblessed

thammawena.Threeisablessing.”

“Thankyou.”

“ButYame…thelastoneakere?”

“Yes.”



“Sheisgoingtoneedmoreattention.She’stinyand

fragile.Butshewillgrow.”

Fifinodded.

“Theirfather?”

“Heisnotinthepictureanymore.”

“Ok.Justknowyoucanalwaysclaimchildsupport.

YoucantakehimtocourtandIpromiseyou,he

won’tpayanythinglessthanP1500.Thecourt

takessuchmattersseriouslynowadays.”

“Eemma,thankyou.”

ThenursescribbledafewthingsonFifi’scard.

“Getthatfromthepharmacyside.ByeFifi.”

Fifismiledgettinghercardandslowlywalkedout.

Hergrandmotherandgrandfathersmiled.

“Wecangonow?”

Fifinodded.Theystoodup,hergrandfatherholding

thegirlswhilehergrandmotherheldtheboy.Fifi

slowlywalkedovertothepharmacyandgother

medicationbeforeshegotthethreebagsof



Tsabanaandthreetinsofformulamilk.

Theywalkedtothedonkeycart.Theygotin,her

grandfatherhandedherthebabiesthenjumpedin

asFifimovedclosertohergrandmotherattheback.

Hergrandmotherlookedather.

“Don’tyouthinkheneedstoknownow?”

“Who?”

“Theirfather.Youneverreallytoldmewhat

happenedbackinGaboronebutit’sonlyfairhe

knowsabouthischildren.It’stherightthingtodo

mygirl.”

Fifilookedatherdaughters.“Isheallowedtosee

them?”

“Notyetbut-“

“Thenit’suselessmama.Iwilltellhimwhenheis

allowedtotellhim.He’sstubborn.AssoonasItell

him,hewillflyhereanddemandtoseehis

children.”

“Iwilltalktohimandexplainittohim.”



“Obakengdoesn’tlistentoanyoneoncehismindis

madeup.”

“Legaufi,canyoustopassumingthingsandlethim

actonhisown?Heneedstoknowthathehas

children.”

“Lorato-“

“Loratoandhermotherwillnotcomeanywhere

nearmygrandchildrenunlessIamdead.Thatboy

needstoknowthathehadchildrenhere.Iwilltalk

tohim.Givemehisnumber.”

“Mama-“

“Givemehisnumber.Iwilltalktohim.Iamgoingto

callhim.Youcan’thideinthehouseforever.He’s

thefather.”

Fifilookeddowntearsfillinghereyes.Athome,Fifi

laidonherbedwithherkidsandsniffedstaringat

them.Yamemovedslightlywakingupcrying.Fifi

pickedherupandbroughtherclosertakingouther

breast.Shewassotinyitworriedher.Shewasn’t

evensurehowhergrandmotherwasbathingtheir

tinybodies.



Sheslowlysuckedonthebreast,hereyesclosed.

Fifitouchedhersmallhandthenlookedatthe

Etsile.Hehadsleptaftertheinjectionatthehospital.

Sheputherhandonhischesttocheckifhewas

stillbreathingthensighedrelaxing.

Hergrandmotherwalkedin.

“Whereishisnumber?”

“Mama-“

“Yourgrandfatherwilltalktohim.”

“MamacanIdoitatmyowntime?Imovedaway

fromGaboronebecauseofthisman.Nowyouwant

himtocomeandcomplicatemylifeevenmore.”

“Legaufi,youshouldhavethoughtaboutthatbefore

youhadsexwithhim.Whenhewasontopofyou,

yourlifewasnotgettingcomplicatedakere?When

youusedtosneakoutofthishouseatnight,your

lifewasstillnotcomplicatedakere?Iwillnotletyou

keepawayfromhiskids.Ifhedoesn’twantthem,

that’sfine.Atleastthenweknowwherewestand.”

“HeisgoingtobringLoratobackinmylife.Ijust



wantpeace.Iwantpeacemama.Can’tIhavethat?”

“Iwantyoutohavepeacebutnotbykeepingtheir

fatheraway.Nextthingweraisechildrenwholack

fatherfigureallbecauseofwhat?Iwanthimto

denythechildrenthenwewillmoveon.He

deservestoknowhehasnotone,nottwobut..”she

putupthreefingers.

“Heisgoingtocomplicatemylife.”

Fifi’sgranddaughterwalkedin.

“Mogatsaka…goandliedown.IwillstaywithFifi.I

willhelpher.Goandliedown.”

Shesighedthenwalkedout.Fifigrandfathersmiled

andsatdownstaringather.

“YoulookbeautifulMsP.”

Fifismiled.“Thankyou.”

“Iunderstandyou.”

HesatdownbesidesFifi.“Iknow.Iknowwhatyou

aregoingthrough.Youhavegivenuponhappiness

andnowallyouwantispeace.”Heheldherhand.

“WeallwantyourhappinessFifi.Iwantyoutobe



happy.Iwantyoutoknowyouwillalwayshave

yourgrandmotherandI.Wewillalwaysstandwith

youmychildbecauseyouareourchild.Doyoustill

rememberyourfather?”

Fifinodded.

“Hewasafreeman.Helikedtolaugh.Lovedto

danceandhavefun.Helovedyou…hecalledyou

histreasure…youwerehistreasure.Rememberhis

love?”

TearsfilledFifi’seyes.“Yes.”

“Ifthereisachancemygirl…ifthereisachance…

letthemfeelittoo.Nothingcanevercomparetoa

father’slove.Ifhecan’tdoit,Iwillstepinbutifhe

can…lethim.Lethiminhischildren’slife.Theyalso

deservetobelovedandcherishedbytheirfather.

Theydeserveitmygirl.”

Fifisniffedlisteningtohergrandfatherspeak

calmly.

***



InGaborone,Obakengsatinhisofficeemailinga

reporttoacertaincompany.Hisphonerang,he

lookedattheunsavednumbercallingandpicked.

“Yah?”

“Mojalefa,whatareyouplanswithyourchildren?”

ObakengquicklysatuprightatFifi’sgrandfather

spoke.

“Rra?”

“Youheardme..Youcan’tgivemygranddaughter

threekidsandwalkaway,unlessit’swhatyour

fathertaughtyou.”

“No.”Heswallowed.“I…Iamlost.”

“Fifigavebirthtotripletslastnight.Iamgivingyou

exactly48hourstodosomething,ifnotthenwewill

acceptthatthesechildrenareoursandwewilltake

careofthem.”

Theoldmanhungup.Obakengstoodup,hisheart

beatracing.



Heswallowedandcalledhimbackbutthecall

didn’tgothrough.Hetookadeepbreathandcalled

hisuncle.

“Obakeng…”

“Fifigavebirthtomychildren.Hergrandfather

called.Theyarenothappy.Theygaveme48hours

todotherightthing.Iwantmychildrenandmy

woman.”

“Neiso’sunclealsocalledyourfather.Itseemsyou

havebeenbusy.”

“Neiso’suncle?”

“Yes.Andtheyarenothappy.Theysaidthistime

aroundyouaremarryingtheirdaughterbecause

theywon’tallowyoutokeepusinghereverychance

youget.”

“Itwasamistake!”

“Onethatresultedinpregnancy.Ihopeyouarenot

forgettingthatyourfather’sfarmwasgiventohim

becauseyouweredatingthatgirl.Herfatherwill

destroyyourfatherinseconds.Becarefulwhenyou



decidebutifIwereyouIwouldchooseNeiso.Your

fatherisindebtedtohim.”

***

OnherwaytoMaitengwe,Loratolookedatthetime

thenlookedatthetruckinfrontofher.She

indicatedgoingtotheotherlanethensteppedon

heracceleratorovertakingthefirsttruck.Shegot

backinherlaneascarscamefromtheopposite

directionapproached.Sheimpatientlylookedatthe

lasttruckinfrontofher.Sheindicatedagainand

gotintheotherlanetoovertakeit.Shelookedatthe

oncomingcarandspedevenmoretryingtoget

backinherlanebeforeitcouldapproach.The

oncominglorryhooted,Loratoswayedthecartothe

sideoftheroadmissingthelorrybyjustaninch.

Herheartskippedasbullranfromthebushes,she

swayedhercarbackintheroadlosingcontrolfora

splitsecond,anincomingBenzhooted.Lorato

screamedturningthewheeltothesidetakingthe



caroutoftheroadagainasshehittheBenz

pushingitintothetruck.Theoverspeedingwhite

Rubiconswervedasshelostcontrolheadedforthe

bigMurulaonthesideoftheroad.

.
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TheBenzdriveveeredhercaroutofroadstepping

onthebreaks.ShewatchedtheRubiconcrushon

thetree.Herbodyfrozeasherbloodwentcold.The

othertruckstoppedadistancefromtheaccidentas

shesteppedout.Sheslowlywalkedovertothecar

andlookedatthewindshieldthathadshuttered

thenthedriverwho’sheadwasagainsttheairbag,

blooddrippingfromherhead.



Sheranbacktohershakingthengrabbedher

phonecallingtheambulance.TheZimbabwean

truckdriverranoverandlookedather.Hetried

openingthedoorasmorecarsstopped.Helooked

attheBenzdrivertalkingtothepolicethen

continuedpullingthedoortoopenit.Anotherdriver

whohadstopperiedovertohelp.Theybothpulled

thedoorwithdomuchforceopeningit.

Thetruckdriverlookedattheblood,hisheartracing.

Hetookouthissmallknifefromhispocketandcut

theseatbelt.

“Hello!”

Hetouchedherandslowlygotheroutofthecar.He

placedheronthegroundandlookedather.His

handshookasheputitonhernecktofeelforher

pulse.

TheBenzwomanlookedovertouchedhismuscled

shoulder.“Theambulanceiscoming.Isshealive?”

“Idon’tknow.Ithinkyou.”

Shelookedathimandclearedherthroatasher

minddrifted.



***

InMaitengwe,Fifilookedatherphoneringing,only

Rickyandhergrandparentshadhernewnumber.

Shewatcheditringknowingitwashim.Ithadbeen

ringingforawhilenow.

Hecutthecallandcalledagain.Shetookadeep

breathandfinallyanswered.

“Hello?”

Hesighed.“Hi.Yourgrandfathercalled.”

“Iheard.”

“CanIpleasevideocallyou?Iwanttoseethem?I

amonmywaythere.”

“Iwillsendyoupictures.”

“Whydidn’tyoutellme?It’snotlikeIwasgoingto

abandonmychildrenoryou.”

“Iwantedtoprotectmyselffromanythingthat

bothersmypeace.YoumeanthavingLoratoinmy



spaceandconstantlyhavingtoprovemyself.”

“SowearestilllettingLoratocontrolour

relationship?”

“Ichosemychildren’ssafetyandmypeace.Idon’t

regretit.”

“Iloveyou.Iwishyouknewhowmuchyouleaving

hurtme.IwishyouknewhowmuchIloveyou.Ke

rengLegaufi?Arewejustgotoletourrelationship

sinkallbecauseofsomeoneelse?”

“Atleastyouwon’tbeinarelationshipwith

someonewhocan’tcloseherlegsandgetfucked

cornertocorner.Thebabyisawake.Bye.”

Shehungupandputherhandsonherface.

***

Laterthatday,LoricalledObakengwalkingoutof

hismeeting.

“Hello?”



“Mister,okae?”

“Isthemeetingdone?”

“Yes,butwherewereyou?”

“IamgoingtoseeFifi.”

“Fifi?Where?”

“Maitengwe.Shegavebirthtotriplets.”

“Wow!IthoughtyourPIsaidshewasnotthere.”

“Ilongsuspectedshewashidinginthehouse.”

“Ok,soyouguysarefixingthings?”

“That’stheplan.”

“AndNeiso?”

“IwilldealwiththatwhenIcomeback.”

“DoyouthinkFifiwilltakeyoubackregardlessof

Neisobeingpregnant?”

“IwantDNAtestsonthatchild,tillthenIwon’t

believethebabyismine.”

“Ok,tellmehowitgoes.”



“Sure.”

Loriputhisphoneinhispocketwalkinginsidehis

office.Awhilelaterhewalkedoutknockingoffafter

everyoneelseandlockedthedoors.Hewalkedto

hiscargladthecourthadgrantedhimthecar.He

gotinanddroveoff.Heslowedattheredtraffic

lightandlookedbesideshim.Hefrownedstaringat

KaboandNonokissinginhiscar.Kabotookoff

unawarethenLoricalledhim.

“Sureboy!”

“Eita,whereareyou?”

“StillinJwanengattheworktrip,what’sup?”

“Nothing,IjustthoughtIsawyourcar.”

“Where?Iamnothome.”

“Youcan’tbelyinglikethatandstilldrivinginthe

streetsofGaboronelikeyouarethepresident.He’s

goingtofindout.It’snotgoingtobenicebecauseI

justdon’tknowhowyoucaneasilybesleepingwith

Nonoforightunderournoses.”

“Areyouwithhim?”



“No.Watchoutmister.”

“Thanks.”

Lorihungupdistracteddrivingtowherehewas

renting.Hewalkedinsidehishouseminuteslater

andgrabbedabeerfromhisfridge.

***

Justafterdawn,Obakengdrovepastanaccident

scene.HelookedatthewhiteRubiconthatwas

againsttheMurulatreeandshookhishead

wonderingifanyonehadsurvived.

Hetookoffhistieandrolleddownhiswindows

headedforMaitengwe.

***

NeisostaredatherlaptopcallingObakeng.The

phonerangforawhilebeforetheanswered.



“Yeah?”

Shesmiled.“Hi…Imeanttocallyouearlieron.I

didn’tknowyouwouldtakeactionassoonas

possible.”

“Whataction?”

“Papatoldmethatyourunclesaresettingadateso

thattheycome.”

“Cometodowhat?”

“Forthebaby.”

“NooneiscomingtoyourfamilytillIamsurethat

thebabyismine.”

“YouthinkIamtryingtoforcethebabyonyou?”

“Idon’tknowbutyouaretheonewhosaidweused

acondomright?”

“Bax,anythingcouldhavehappenedtothecondom.

Rememberitwasforcedsex.Youusedforceonme.

Yourapedme.Ifyouwanttobethatperson,it’sfine.

Iwillgladlygoandreportrapeatthepolice.And

who’sevenforcingyoutobearesponsiblefather?

Ifyoudon’twanttheresponsibility,sayso!Iamnot



goingtobegyoutodotherightthing,Iwillfinda

mantofatheryourchildsinceyouwouldhave

failed.Afterforcingyourselfonme,youstillwantto

explainhowIgotpregnant?Maybethecondom

burstbecauseyouweretoorough!”

“WewilltalkwhenIcomeback.”

Hehungup.Neisolookedatherphoneandouther

handoverherbump.

***

InMaitengwe,Obakengsloweddownapproaching

thegatethatevening.Heparkedhiscarandtooka

deepbreathbeforesteppingoutofthecar.

Hesteppedoutwiththeplasticbagsfullofgrocery

andbabyfood.Thedogbarkedashewalked

throughthegate.Itbarkedgettingclosertohim

thensniffedhislegsandstartedwigglingit’stail.

Hechuckledandknockedonthedoor.Fifi’s

grandfatheropenedthedoorandsmiled.



“Youngman..”

“Dumelang…”

“Thatwasfast.Comein…”

Obakengwalkedin.Fifi’sgrandmotherwalkedfrom

thekitchenholdingaplateofbogobeandsourmilk

“He’salreadyhere?”

“Heisveryresponsible.”

Obakengsmiledgreetingher.Shelookedathim

unabletokeepastraightface.Shesmiled.

“Howareyoumyson?Iamsohappytoseeyou.Sit

down.Sitmychild.LetmefeedmmagweEtsile.

RragweMothusi,takethoseplasticstothekitchen.”

ObakenglookedatFifi’sgrandfather.“Icandoit.”

“Okmyboy.It’slikeyouknowmybackisinpieces.

Ican’tcarryanythinganymore.”

Obakengtooktheplasticstothekitchenandwalked

backtothesittingroom.

Theoldmansmiledhappily.



“Sitdown.Howareyou?”

Hesatdown.“Iamfine,yourgranddaughterwas

theonlythingstressingme.”

“Shehasbeenstressingusall.”

Obakenglookedoveratthedoorasababycried.

Fifi’sgrandmotherwalkedoutandlookedat

Obakeng.

“Youcancomeandseethem.Buttheyarestill

small.Theywerebornlastnight.”

HestoodupandwalkedtothebedroomwhereFifi

waslyingonthebedfeedingthebaby.

Hergrandmotherclosedthedoorandwalkedaway

asObakengstaredatbabies.Fifikeptherhead

downstaringatherson.

Hesatontheedgeofthebedstaringatthemin

shock.

“Theyareallmine?”

Fifiremainedsilent.HegentlypickedYaoneasif

shecouldjustbreak.Hertinybodyscaredhim.He

lookedatthetiniestifthemallscaredtoevenpick



herup.

“Theyaresmall.Theyareallgirls?”

FifitookouthernipplefromEtsile’smouthandout

himdown.

“Theboy.”

ObakengputYaonedownandlookedathissonin

totaldisbelief.

“Imadethreebabies…humans.Theyareours.”

FifilookedathimashetouchedYame’ssmallhand.

“Whatdidyoucallthem?”

“EtsileYaoneYame.”Shepointedatthemasshe

saidtheirnames.

“Ilikethose.Ican’tbelieveImadebabies.Allatthe

sametime.Iwonderwhichsexthatwas.”

“Theonewehadhere…ourfirsttime.”

Helookedathersmiling.“Thehitandrunone?I

rememberthat.IwassohurtandIfeltused.”

“Youejaculated.”



“Still.Butyouditchedme.AtsomepointI

questionedmyskill.Ithoughtmaybeyouwerenot

satisfiedormaybethatItookittoofar.”

“Youscaredme.That’sall.”

Hemovedovertoherside.“Scaredyouhow?”

“Idon’tusuallygetpeoplelikeyouwantingme.SoI

thoughtifIsleptwithyou,youwouldleavebecause

youwouldhavegottenwhatyouwanted.”

Helookedinhereyes.“Andthistime?Whatwasit?”

Shelookedinhiseyes.“Youleftme…”

“Ididn’tleaveyou.”

“Youdid.Youleftme.Idon’tblameyou.Butyoudid

andIdidn’twanttowaitforyoutoproperlydoitand

hurtme.BetterImadethingseasyforyou.”

Hesighed.“Iloveyou.”

“YouandIwon’twork.Iknowbecauseit’snotthe

firsttimeIhavebeenherebefore.”

“It’sthefirsttimeyouhavebeenherebeforewith

me.”



“Ican’t.Beingwithyoumeansconstantplottingand

fightingwithmysister.Beingwithyoumeans

holdingmybreathwonderingwhenyouwillleave

me.Idon’twanttoliveinfear.Iamconstantly

scared.Iliveinfear.NotthatIdoubtyourlovefor

mebutIamscaredbecauseitalwaysfallsapart.”

“Italwaysfellapartinthepastbutnotwithme.Give

memyownchance.Ideserveittoo…”

HetouchedherchinandFrenchkissedher.The

dooropened,hequicklymovedawayashe

grandmotherwalkedin.Fifilookeddownrubbing

herlips.

“Ibroughtyouwater.”

Sheputtheglassdownandwalkedout.Hesighed.

“Ican’tbelieveImadebabies…”

***

Atthehospital,thetruckdriverlookedatthetime.It

hadbeenhoursnowandhecouldn’tunderstand



whatwastakinglong.

Hisphonerang,helookedatthecallerandpicked.

“Wakupi?”

“Ndirikuuya.”

“Unosvikanhasi?”

“No.Maybemangwana.”

Anursewalkedover.“Dumelang,baheditse.Doctor

obatagogobona.”

Thetruckdriverstoodup.“Iwillcallyou.”Hehung

upandlookedatthenurse.

“Thedoctorisdone?”

"Yes.Hewantstotalktoyou.”

Hefollowedhertothedoctorsofficethenhewalked

in.Thenursewalkedbacktohercolleague.

“IjoookebatamonnawamoZimbabwe,bathong

didyouseethatman!Dammit!”

Thecolleaguelaughed.“Omontegore.Godcreated

himwithintention.”



“Andheispacking.Tlhammayoudon’thavetolook

forit.It’sjustthere.Bathongnnamysoulmateisin

Zim.Darkandhandsome.He’salittledirtybutit’s

thatdirtythatturnsyouon.Iwouldgiveittohimif

hewantsit.”

Thecolleaguelaughed.“Heela!”

“Iamtellingyou.Thatmanistheloveofmylife.His

voice!Yerr!”

Theycontinuedtalkingwhilegiggling.

*

Thedoctorlookedatthetruckdriver.

“Evening…Iamnotallowedtodothisbutbecause

youcameherewithherandyouaretheonlyhere

forher,Iamgoingtoupdateyou.What’syour

name?”

“Munashe.Issheok?”

“Shewasbleedinginternally.Wemanagedtostop



thatbut…”

“Butwhat?”

.
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Thedoctorsighed.

“Shehadoxygendeprivedfromherbrainforawhile

thatherbrainsufferedalotofdamagebecauseher

hearthadstoppedbeating,inotherwordsshewas

clinicallydead.”

“Doctor,Idon’thaveadegree,justexplaintomein

simpletermssoIunderstand.”

“Thelongerherbrainstayedwithnooxygen,the

morethedamageworsened.Herbrainbegun



swellingduetocerebralhemorrhage.Meaningher

brainwasbleedinginternally.Wemanagedtostop

thatandcontroltheswellingbuttillshewakesup,

wewon’tknowjusthowseriousthedamageis.

That’sifshewakesup,chancesarethatherbrain

mayeventuallydiethoughatthemomentweare

lookingatherbeingincoma.Ifshemakesit,she

maysufferastrokeormayneverhaveherlower

bodyback.Shemayhavelosthermemory,either

temporarilyorpermanently,shemaystarthaving

hallucinationsandpossiblydieattheend.Iwantto

explaineverythingbutIthinkyouunderstandwhatI

amtryingtosay.

Hetookadeepbreath.“Ishouldhavemovedtothe

sideforher.Ijustdidn’tunderstandwhatshewas

doing.”

“Ithappens.Allwecandoispray.Ifshesurvives

thenext24hours,weshouldpraiseGod.”

“Thankyou.AmIallowedtoseeher.”

“Iwillallowyou.Sheisgettingtransferredto

Gaboronesoyoucanseeherbeforeshegoes.”



“Thankyou.”

*

MunashewalkedinsideLorato’sroomandlookedat

herconnectedtomachineswaitingtobe

transferredtoGaborone.Helookedatherface,she

wasbeautifulbuthejustcouldn’tunderstandwhy

shehadbeeninthatrush.Hetouchedherhandand

sighedhopingshesurvives.

Hisphonerang,helookedatthecallerandlooked

atLorato.Hekissedherhandandwalkedout

pickingthecall.

“Yes?”

“MaivakovarikurwaraMunashe.Ndikukumbirao

kutiuwuye.Inhandichazvigone.(Yourmotheris

sickMunashe.Iambeggingyoutocome.Ican’tdo

itanymore.)”

“IsaidIamcomingMichelle!Ndibhururukehere?

(ShouldIfly?”



“Wakabvirirakareuchitiurikuuya,nanhasihere?

(Youlongsaidyouarecoming.Tillnow?)”

“IamworkingtopayherbillsMichelle.Iamworking

totakecareofyou.Ifyoucan’tbepatientwithme,

leave.Don’tterrorizemylife.YouandIdon’thavea

childsoyoumightaswellgo.”

“Iamgoing!Therearebettermenoutthere!”

“Ok,bye.LetmefindyououtofmyhousewhenI

getthere.”

“Itsyourmotherwhowillsuffer,notme.”

“Isaidleavemyhouse!”

Hehungupandwalkedtothereception.“Hi.CanI

pleasehaveapaperandapen.”

Thereceptionistsmiledandgavehim.Hequickly

writesomethingthenfoldedthepaper.

“Pleaseputthiswiththatwoman’sbelongings.

Thanks.”

“Eerra.”

Hehurriedoutandgotinhistruckanddroveoff



unawareoftheeyesonhim.

***

ObakengwatchedasshebreastfedYame.His

daughtelookedlikeshewasstrugglingand

somehowhejustwantedtodothelaborforher.

Sheslowlyfellasleepinhermother’sarms.

Obakengpickedthebabyandplacedherdown.

Fifiyawnedandlaiddownexhausted.Hereyes

slowlyclosedasshefellasleep.Hecoveredher

withaminiblanketandtookpictures.

Hesighedfeelingsleepytoothenhetookoffhis

shoesandjacketandlaidbehindFifi.Helookedat

thekidscheckingifeverythingwasokthenputhis

armaroundherclosinghiseyessleeping.

AwhilelaterFifi’sgrandmotherwalkedintheroom

andlookedatthem.Shelookedatthekidsand

smiledwalkingouthumming.



***

Thatsameevening,Lorisatinhishousethinkingof

her.Hecouldn’tunderstandwhyitwassohardto

forgether.HescratchedhisheadcallingObakeng

butthecalldidn’tgothrough.

Hescrolledthroughhiscontactlistlookingfor

someonetojustfuckandtakeouthisfrustrations

on.HepausedasBanyanacalled.

“Whatdoyouwant?”

“Hi,IjustsawLorato’scaronFacebook.Seemsshe

hadanaccident.Isshedead?DidFifitellyou

anything?”

“Idon’tknowwhatyouaretalkingabout.Ihaven’t

spokentoFifiinawhile.Idon’tknow.Lookfor

gossipelsewhere.”

“Ican’tsleep.”

“Ican.Bye.”

Hedroppedthecallandcontinuedscrollingthrough

hiscontacts.



***

Thefollowingmorning,mmagweLoratoshookher

headasthemanonthephoneexplainedtoher

whathappenedtoherdaughter.

“Ismydaughtergoingtodie?”

“SheisaliveandwastransferredtoGaborone.It’s

bestifyouarewithher.”

Thecallerdroppedthecall.MmagweLoratoquickly

dressedandwalkedout.Sheknewjusttheperson

whowouldsaveherdaughter.

*

Atthetraditionaldoctor’shut,theoldwoman

lookedatmmagweLorato.

“Ican’thelpyouonthisone.Ifsheismeanttodie

thenshewilldie.OnlyGodcansaveher.”



“Butyouhavealwayshelpedme.”

“Yes.Butnotonsuchmatters.Iamsorrythis

happenedtoyourdaughterbutIwarnedyou.Itold

youitwouldbackfire.Theresultshavestarted.”

“Reverseitthen.”

“Itcan’tbereversed.Youjusthavetodealwithit

now.”

“Somydaughtershouldjustdie?”

“Youshouldhavethoughtaboutthatwhenyou

werehereaskingmetohelpyoukillLegaufi.Alife

willbeclaimed.Maybeit’syourdaughter’s.”

“Youcan’tletthathappen!”

“Godistheonewho’sgoingtoletithappen.Notme.

IamsosorrybutthereisnothingIcandotohelp

you.”

“WhataboutFifi?”

“Thereissomethingblockingmefromdoing

anythingtohersoIcan’tdoanything.”

“Willshebehappy?”



“Shewillbebecauseyouarenottheretomakeher

lifemiserable.Yourlifeistheonemiserable.Your

daughter’slifewillcontinuehangingonthethread

andifshedies,knowyoukilledher.Itwasyour

doingsthatkilledher.Youbrokeupasisterbond.

YoufeastedonLegaufi’stears.Youtookher

mother’slife.It’sallgoingtocomebacktoyou.I

warnedyou.Andit’sgoingtobepainful.”

“WillFifinowbesuccessful?”

“Yes.Andexpecttheworst.”

*

MmagweLoratowalkedtoherhouselaterthat

morning.Shewalkedinsideherhouseandpaced

upanddown.Shewalkedtoherbedroomand

packedherclothesinherbagbeforeshewalkedout

goingtotherank.

***



Thatmorning,Fifiwokeuptohergrandmother

dressingherchildren.FifisighedrealizingObakeng

wasalsonotinbedwithher.

“WhereisObakeng?”

“Helpingyourgrandfatheroutside.Heisagood

man.Aresponsibleman.Iforgotwhyweare

supposedtonotlikehim.”

Fifilaughed.“Youareatraitor.”

Hergrandmotherlaughed.“HeisagoodmanFifi.A

goodfather.”

Hergrandmotherputthekidsbesidesherand

walkedout.Fifilookedatthemandsmiled.

Obakeng’sphonerangbesideher.Shecuriously

lookedatitandreachedforit.Thephonefinally

stoppedringingthensheunlockeditasamessage

camethroughfromhisuncle.

Shecuriouslyopeneditlisteningtohimlaughing

outside.

.



.

.

[04/23,05:49]':

SinsUnforgiven

#49

ObakengwalkedinwhileFifirereadthemessage

againinconfusion.Shelookedathim.

“Yourunclesentamessage.Idon’tunderstand.

Whatishesaying?”

Shehandedhimthephonethenhelookedatthe

message.

Malome:IhearyouObakengbutatthesametime

Neiso’spregnancyispriorityatthemomentforus.

Let’sdealwithitthenwewillseeaboutthose

babiesmmeIwassuggestingwejustfocuson

Neisothisside.Totawearenotsureifthosebabies

areyoursespeciallyknowingthatgirl.

Heswallowedandlookedather.Fifislowlygotoff



bed.

“Whatishetalkingabout?WhoisNeiso?Isshea

relative?”

Hetookadeepbreath.“No.SitsoIexplaintoyou.”

“No.Tellme.AndyouarefreetodoDNAtestson

them.”

“Idon’tneedtodothat.Iknowtheyaremine.”

“Ok.Who’sNeiso?”

“Pleasesitdownbabe…”

“Obakeng,whoisNeiso?”

Hetouchedherhands.“Rememberthatnightof

yoursextape…?”

“ThatisNeiso?Sheispregnant?”

Hetookadeepbreath.“YesbutIdon’teven

remembersleepingwithher.WhenIwokeupshe

wasthere.ThelastthingIrememberfromthatnight

isyouleavingandmedrinkingmore.Idon’t

rememberhavingsexwithherthat’swhyIwantto

doDNAtests.”



Fifinoddedpullingherhandsfromhis.“Ok.”

“Iwillsortitout.”

“Ok.”

“Babe-“

“Don’tyouthinkyoushouldbewithyourfamily?”

“Babe,please…”

“Yousawthekids.Idon’tknowwhatelseisthere.”

“Iloveyou.”

“Yourexiswaitingforyou.YouandIbrokeup.Iam

notevengoingtoquestionyou.Ifoundherhalf

nakedinyourhouse.Ileftherstillinyourhouse.

Youwantedhertoremain.Youmightnotremember

sleepingwithherbutshe’scarryingyourbaby.”

“Whatifsheisnot?Whatifshe’sjusttryingtoforce

herbabyonme?”

“Thenyouwilldealwithitalone.”

“Fifi-“

“Iwon’tstopyoufrombeingafather.YouandIare



done.Wehavebeendonesodon’tfeellikeyouwere

beingputunderpressure.Youcangotoher.She’s

carryingyourbaby.Youknowsheis.”

“LegaufiIloveyou.Pleasestoppushingmeaway.”

“Nooneispushingyouaway.Youareexpecting

anotherbaby.Thatshouldbeyourpriority.”

Fifislowlygotbackonthebed.Helookedather

sadly.Fifilookedawayrubbingatearthathad

fallen.

***

NonowalkedinsideNeiso’sofficeasshespokeon

herphone.

Nonosmiledsittingonthechairoppositeheras

Neisoputdownherphoneandsmiled.

“Hi.”

Nonolookedaroundtheoffice.“Yourofficeisbig.”

“Yeah.Whereisyourbrother?Icalledhisoffice



todaybuthe’snotin.”

“Idon’tknow.Maybehewenthome.Ithinkpapa

calledhim.”

“Areyousure?KanaIheardthathisothergirlfriend

staysinFrancistown.Don’tyouthinkhewent

there?”

“Todowhat?Theybrokeup?”

“Shewaspregnant.Maybeshegavebirth.”

“IdoubtitwasevenObakeng’schild.Don’tworry

aboutthatone.”

“Ok.”

“Isn’tthereanyvacancieshere?Iwanttocomeand

workthisside.”

“Thereisnothingbutifsomethingcomesup,Iwill

recommendyou.”

Nonosmiled.“Thankyou.Mma,yourofficeisso

big.”

Neisosmiledthenpressedherphonebored.Nono

continuedchattingallalonewhileNeisotypedon



herphone.

***

LoriparkedhiscaratworkcallingObakeng.

“Hello?”

“Howdiditgo?”

“Theyarebeautifulandsmall.”

Lorilaughed.“Congratulations!”

“YeahbutFifisawamessagefrommyuncleabout

Neiso.”

“Eish,whatdidshesaynow?”

“Ongadile.”

“Youcheatedonher.”

“UntilNeisogivesbirth,Iamnotbelievingthatthe

babyismine.Idon’tremembersleepingwithher.

Kebatagoduelamagadi.Fifiisstubborn.Shewon’t

listentoanything.Iwilltalktohergrandfatherabout



it.”

Loristeppedoutofthecarandwalkedinsidethe

building.

“Ihopeyouwinlaitaka.”

“Sure.”

Loriputhisphoneinhispocketwalkingtohisoffice.

***

BanyanascrolledthecommentsonFacebookabout

theRubiconaccident,shewentbacktotheother

picture.TherewasnodoubtitwasLorato’scar.

Somehowshefoundherselfworrying.Shebither

lowerlipandsentLoriapictureofthecar.

Banyana;Iknowyoudon’twanttotalktomebut

pleasecheckwithFifiifthat’snothersister’scar.

Banyanastoodupandwalkedoutofheroffice.She

wentovertothereception.



“Jenny,isn’tthisLorato’scar?”

Banyanashowedher.

“Idon’tknow.Isawittoo.Itlookslikeitthough.But

wherewasshegoing?”

“ShewasgoingupNorthtoseehergrandparents.

Thisroadkeyoneyagonekwa.”

“Eishbathong.Iamsoscared.”

Banyanawalkedbacktoherofficeandsatdown

tryingtogetbacktoworkbutthemoretimepassed

themoreshegotevenmoreworried.

***

Laterthatday,anotherdoctorlookedatLorato’s

testresults.Helookedathiscolleagueandshook

hishead.

“Herwakingupisamiracle.”

“InsuchcasesIalwaysswitchingoffthemachine

ismuchbetterthanputtingherthroughthistorture.



Evenifshemakesit,herlifewillneverbethe

same.”

“Thisisagovernmenthospital.Unlesstheymove

hertoadifferenthospital,sheisgoingtoget

disconnectedonthemachine.Dilotsagovy

laitaka.”

Thedoctorscontinuedchattingastheylookedat

herresults.

***

InMaitengwe,Obakengsatinhiscarmakinga

phonecall.Hisyoungunclepicked.

“Bax!”

“Malome,kanabopapababatagompateletsa

mosadi.”

“Iheard,thattallone?”

“Yes.KanaIamnotevensureifthatpregnancyis

mine.Idon’trememberhavingsexwithher.She



keepssayingIrapedherbutIdon’tremembershit!”

“Wenaobatang?”

“IwantFifi.Andourchildren.Shegavebirthto

triplets.”

“Thiri!?”

“Eerra.”

Helaughed.“That’smyboy.Look,letmetalktomy

brothers.Iknowyourfatherjustneedsconvincing.

Don’tpanicandIknowhowyougetwhenupsetso

justkeepquiet.Iwillhandleit.”

“Thankyou.”

“Gasegoreonyaleonce?Threekidsisacomplete

family.TsamosadiObakeng.”

“KebatagonebutmmagweEtsileostubborn.”

“Youshouldknowhowtohandleyourperson.

Womenlikethings.Gethersomethingnice.Give

hermoney.Theylovemoney.Giveherlotsofitthen

takeitfromthere.”

“Eerra.”



Hehungupthendudanewallet.

***

Fifiopenedherpicturesofherkids.Amessage

camethrough,sheopeneditandgasped.
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Fifisatuprightstaringatthemoney.Her



grandmotherwalkedwithinabowl.

“Kemotogomama?Iamnothungry.”

“Itsnot.RragweEtsileboughtit.It’s..okare

spaghettibutitdoesn’ttakelongcooking.”

Fifismiledasshegotcloser.Shestretchedher

handsandsmiledlookingatthenoodles.

“Thankyou.Iamsohungry.”

Shetooktheforkandstartedeating.Her

grandmotherwatchedhereatasifshehadnot

eatenforyears.Shequicklyfinishedthenlickedher

lipssmiling.

“Thankyou.”

“Youshouldthankhimforbuyingthosethings.He

boughtalotandsomebabyclothes.”

Hergrandmothersatdown.“Iwanttotalktoyou

Legaufi.”

Fifilookedather.“Whatisit?”

“Heisgoingtogiveuponwantingyouandmoveon

ifyoukeeppushinghimaway.Whydon’tyouwant



him?Whatishelacking?Hewasafteryouwhen

youhadnothing.Helovedyouregardlessofyour

situation.Helovedyouwithdustthatstartedfrom

yourfeettoyourwaist.Youranfromhimbuthe

foundyoustill.Andnowyouarestillrejectinghim.

Why?Don’tyoubelieveinhappinessLegaufi?”

“Youdon’tunderstand.”

“Makemeunderstandthen!”

“It’scomplicated.”

“Legaufi,tellmewhatyourproblemwithhimis.If

youdon’tlovehim,sayso.Letmetellyou

something,youareunemployedwiththreekids.

Youhaveamanwholovesyouandwhowantsto

fatherhischildren,ifhemeetssomeoneelse,you

aregoingtocry.Hisattentionisnowgoingtobe

divided.Menlikehimmarry.HewillmarryherandI

promiseyou,youwillhangyourselfandthistime

actuallydiebecauseyouwon’tbeabletowatchhim

giveeverythingthatcouldhavebeengiventoyou

beinggiventoanotherwoman.Yourchildrenwill

notgettheirfather’sfirstlove.Herkidswillbecause



heisclosertothem.Youwillforeverbejustababy

mama.Apridefulonetoo.Youwillnowbereporting

tohiswife.Yourkidswillgetwhathiswifewillhave

chosen.Youwillturnintoabitterperson.Ifyou

expecthimtobegyouforever,youarewrongmy

child.”

“Iwaswillingtoraisemykidswithouthim.He

impregnatedanotherwoman.Iamnotgoingtoget

intofightsfightingforhim.Ihavealotofskeletons

inmycloset.I’dratherbealonethanbewithaman

whomightcheatonmeorleaveme.”

“Verywellthen.Youwillremembermywordsone

dayLegaufi.Ipromiseyou.Youwillremembermy

wordsoneday.Bytheway,he’sleavingtoday.”

Shetooktheemptybowlandwalkedout.Minutes

laterhewalkedin.

“Hey.”

Shewatchedhimashepickedhischildrenoneby

onethenfinallylookedather.

“Itoldmyunclesaboutthekids.Theyaregoingto

come.Iwantthemtousemysurname.”



“Ok.”

“Thankyouformakingmeafather.Icannever

thankyouenoughforgivingmethreekids.You

havegivenmethebiggestgiftever.Iamhappy.

Theyarebeautiful.Ijustwishwecouldallbe

together.Likeafamily.Iwishyoucouldseejust

howmuchIloveyou.Iwantourkidstogrowup

withamotherandfatherunderoneroof.”

“Andyourotherchild?Theonewhoyouarehaving

withanotherwoman?”

“Ifshe’sminewhichIhighlydoubt,Iamnotgoing

toabandonherbutfactremainsthatIdon’tlove

Neiso.Idon’tunderstandanythingbecauseIdon’t

rememberhavingsexwithher.Nomatterhow

drunkIwas,itjustdoesn’tmakesensethatIcan’t

rememberhavingsexwithher.”

“Ifsheisyourchild,she’sgoingtoliveunderyour

roof?”

“Shewilllivewithhermother.”

Hegotcloserandtiltedherchin.“Let’sgiveita

chance.Please..”



Hekissedherlips.Fificlosedhereyesreceivingthe

kiss.Hekissedhermoretouchingherthickthighs

ashisdickfilledhispants.Hetookherhandand

placeditonhiserection.Fifiunzippedhispantsand

toucheditnaughtily.Hegruntedinhermouthas

shestrokedhim.

Hebitherlipascontinuedstrokingit,hegroaned

minuteslaterthrustinginherhand.Sheclosedher

eyesasspurtouthiscumonherchest.

“Ahhfuck!”

Shelookedathimandgotoffbedinhernightdress.

Helookedatthebabyfatthatmadeherhipsfuller

andgotherbuttevenmorethicker.

Shetookafaceclothandwipedherselfthenwiped

himandputitbackinhispants.

Shekissedhimgentlytouchinghisbeard.“Ifyou

don’twantmeanymore,youcanalwayssayso.”

“Iwantyou.Iamgoingtolookforabiggerhouse.

Afterconfinementwearegoingtoliveunderone

roof.”



ThedooropenedthenRickywalkedinholding

balloons.HelookedatObakengthenthekids.

“Uhu…Ithoughtitwasover.”

Fifismiled.Obakengkissedheragain.

“Iamgoing.”

“Iwillwalkyou.”

“No..it’sok.Iloveyou.”

Fifismiled.“Iloveyoutoo.”

Hestoodupandwalkedtothedoor.Rickymoved.

“Hi!”

ObakengsmiledstaringatRicky’sdressing.“Hi.”

Hewalkedout.Rickyranovertothekids.

“Theyaresobeautiful!Youchosetherightman.

Babydaddyoutdidhimself.Youfixedthings?”

“Ilovehim.Andeveryonelikeshim.Andwehave

kidsnow.Idon’tthinkIwillbeabletowatchhim

loveanotherwoman.”

“Heistheone.Hemakesyouhappy.”



“ThatwomanItoldyouabout…she’spregnant.”

“Seenow?Itoldyouthatyoushouldn’thaveleft

thatwomaninthehouse.Ifitwereme,Iwouldhave

draggedheroutwithherhair.”

“Hedoubtsit’shisbaby.Hedoesn’tremember

fuckingher.”

“80%chancesarethatthebabyiswhite.”

Fifilaughed.“Iwouldbesohappyifsheis.”

“Mma,kanaIpassedanaccidentsceneonmyway

here.ThataccidenthasbeentrendingonFacebook.

AwhiteRubiconhitatree.Idoubtanyone

survived.”

Fifiswallowed.“LoloboughtawhiteRubicon.Let

meseeit.”

Rickyshowedher.Fifiswallowedzoomingin.

“Ricky…that’smysister’scar.That’sLolo’scar

Ricky.”

***



InPandamatengalaterthatday,mmagweLorato

walkedinsideasmallroomwheretheMalawian

traditionalhealersat.

Shetookoffhershoesholdingherhandbag.He

lookedatherasshesatdown.

“Dumelang.Ineedyourhelp.Mydaughterwasina

caraccident.Ineedyoutosaveher.Andmakethis

onedieinstead.”Sheshowedhimapicture.

TheMalawianmannodded.“Icandothat.Butyou

payP6000depositbeforeIdo.”

“P6000?!”

“Yes.Ifyoudon’tfinishoffpayment,Iwillsendmy

lategrandfathertosuckyoursoul.Already,you

havepayP500forgettinginmyhut.Ifyoudon’t

havethatP500,Iwillhavetosleepwithyouto

pleasetheancestors.”

.

.
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MmagweLoratolookedathiminshock.

“But…Idon’thaveP600.”

“Howmuchdoyouhave?”

“IonlyhaveP3500.”

“ItmeansIwillhavetosleepwithyouthewhole

nighttopleasetheancestors.”

Sheswallowedasherheartpounded.“Ihavetogo

backtoGaborone.”

Hestoodupthenwalkedtothecorneroftheroom

andopenedabasket.Hetookoutabigblacksnake.

Shescreamedasithissedstaringather.

“Thisismygrandfather,Mulenga.Hediedlong

backbuthisspiritliveson.It’seithermeorhim.”

“Idon’twantitanymore.”



“Youstillhavetopayforconsultationfee.”

MmagweLoratolookedatthesnakeshaking.

“IwillgiveyouP3500.”

“Ok..butyourdaughterisgoingtodie.Isawit.She’s

dyingintwodays.Icansaveher.”

“Idon’thavemoney.Can’tthisonebetheoneyour

grandfathersleepswith?”

SheshowedhimFifi’spicture.

“No.Ithastobeyou.Ifyoudon’twantmy

grandfatherthenit’sme.Ifyouwalkoutwithout

doinganything,yourdaughterisdying.”

Sheheldherbagtightlyasheputthesnakeback.

“Iamold-“

“Theancestorsdon’tmind.It’sok.”

Hetookoutablanketandlaiditonthefloor.

“YoucantakeoffyourclotheswhileIstart

preparingthemixturetosaveyourdaughter.”

“Willthisonedieinstead?”



Helookedatthepictureandnodded.“Yes.

Everythingyouhavecomeforwillhappen.”

Hestartedmixingthings.Sheslowlytookoffher

clothes.Helookedather.

“Liedown.”

Shelaiddownnakedthenhetookoffhisown

clothes.Shelookedathisharddickashegrabbeda

smallbottle.Hewalkedoverandkneltbeforeher

andpouredtheoilinhishandsandrubbeditonhis

dick.Heopenedherlegsandlookedather.

“TheancestorswillbeworkingasIworkon

you..justrelax.”

Hepressedhiserectiononherandpushedthrough.

***

Laterthatnight,Fifichangedherdaughter’sdiaper.

Sheputherdowngentlyandcoveredherwiththe

softblankieObakenghadbought.



Shelaiddownandstaredatthewallthinkingofher

sister.Shereachedforherphoneasitrangthen

pickedwhispering.

“Hello?”

“Hey,arethekidssleep?”

“Yes.”

“Imissyou.Andthem.Imissyousobad.”

“Idotoo.”

“Iwantyou.”

“Wecan’tdoanythingnow.Ineedtohealfirst.Iam

stillinconfinement.”

“Howlong?”

“Threemonths.”

“Shit!”

“Etsilewastoobig,Ihadtogetstitches.”

“Heislikehisfather.”

Fifismiled.“Hetookalmostallthespace.That’s

whyYameistiny.Mypoordaughterwaspushedto



thecorner.Sheprobablywasn’tgettingenough

food.”

Obakenglaughed.“Orsheisjustnaturallysmall.”

“Thedoctorsaidsheisgoingtogrow.Theclothes

wegotfromtheclinicaretoobig.”

“Whatclothes?”

“Ididn’tknowIamwashavingthreebabies.Ihad

onlycateredtoonebabysotheclinicgaveussome

fromthedonationtank.”

“Iwillarrangeforclothes.Maybethat’swhyit

shouldhavebeenagoodideatotellmewewere

expectingababy.”

“Thankyou.IsawsomethingonFacebooktoday.”

“Yeah?”

“Loratowasinvolvedinacaraccident.Ithinkshe

wasonherwayhere.”

“Iamsorry.”

“Idon’tknowifshe’sok.Someonesaidshewas

transferredtoMarinainaverycriticalcondition.”



“Iamnotgettinginvolvedbabe.Asksomeoneelse

becauseIamnotgoinganywherenearher.”

“Youdon’thavetoseeher.Ijustwanttoknowif

she’sok.”

“Idon’twanttogetanywhereclosetothatwoman

Legaufi.”

“Iknow.SodoI.Ijustwanttoknowifshe’sok.I

can’tpretendIdon’tcare.AsmuchasIdon’twant

tobut…please.Youdon’thavetoseeher.”

“Iwillasksomeonetocheck.”

“Ok.Thankyou.”Sheyawnedexhausted.

“Iloveyou.”

Fifismiledclosinghereyes.“Iloveyoutoo.”

“Myunclesshouldbecomingnextweekend.”

“Ok.Thankyouforthemoney.”

“Youdeservemorethanthat.”

“IwasthinkingmaybeafterconfinementIstart

sellingclothesandshoes.Wigstoo.”



“Ilikethat.”

“IamgoingtokeepthatmoneysoIcanuseit.”

“Ok,Iwillgiveyoumore.Buyingandsellinghas

alwaysbeenasuccessfulhustle.”

“Ng…”

“Warobala?”

“Ng..bye.”

Fifidroppedthecallashelaughedthenshesighed

fallingasleep.

***

Thefollowingmorning,Obakengwalkedinhis

officetalkingonthephone.

“ObakengsoyouwantustoignoreNeiso?”

“PapaIamnotsureifthebabyismine.Idon’twant

topaydamagesforababywho’snotmine.Can’twe

justwaittillshegivesbirth.”



“ThatisnothowitworksObakeng.Youknowthat’s

nothowitworks.”

“Idon’thavemoneytopaydamagestothatfamily.I

havethreebabieswithFifi.Ineedtobudgetthings

properlybecausethreebabiesmeansmoremoney

needed.Ihavetopaydamagesforthosebabies

andkebatagonyala.”

“Iamproudofyou.She’sabeautifulwoman.Iam

proudyouarechoosingtostandwithherandlove

her.Ihavenothingagainstthatgirl.Ifyouloveher

youloveher.Butplease,alsotrytounderstand

whatIamtellingyou.Ifyouaresayingyoudon’t

haveenoughmoneyforNeisothencanwehelpyou?

Iwillhelpyou.”

“IwantDNAtestsfirst.Ifshetrulyismydaughter,I

willtakeresponsibility.Youwon’thavetoforceme.

Iwilltakeresponsibilityautomatically.JustlikeIam

doingwithmmagweEtsile.Iknowthosebabiesare

myresponsibility.Iwantedthemandtheyaremine.

Iwanttomarryher.”

“ThereisnothingmoreIcansayaboutNeiso.Ihave



tried.WewillinformthefamilythatyouwantDNA

testsfirst.Myyoungbrotherspoketobeabout

Legaufi.Wewillsendamessengerandfindout

whenwecancome.Doyouhaveenough?”

“Yes.Ibelieveso.Ifanythingisleftforthatmoney,I

wasthinkingmaybeIcanbuyheratinycar.Maybe

aVitssoshe’sabletomovearoundeasilywiththe

babies.”

“Thatwouldbewonderful.Iamproudoftheman

youarebecoming.”

Hesmiled.“Thankyou.”

“Yourmotherisnothappy.Youknowsheisbest

friendswithNeiso’smother.IhopemmagweEtsile

knowsshe’snotgoingtogetthewarmest

welcome.”

“Iwillwarnherbeforehand.”

Obakeng’sPAwalkedin.

“Papa,wewilltalk.”

“Ok.”

Hedroppedthecallandlookedather.



“Thereisawomanoutside.Shewantstoseeyou.

ShesayshernameisNeiso.”

“Letherin.”

ThePAwalkedoutfollowedbyNeisowalkingin.

“Whatdoyouwant?”

“IwantyoutostoptreatingmelikeIsleeparound

Obakeng.Youareembarrassingme.Whycan’tyou

justbearesponsibleperson?”

“TillIknowifshe’sreallymine,Iwillremaininthe

background.Iwillpaydamagesandtake

responsibilityonceshe’sborn.Assoonasshe’s

born,wewilldoDNAtests.Theyshouldbeableto

showuseverything.RightnowIremainunsure.

Moreforthefactthatyousaidweusedacondom.”

“Condomsarenot100%safe.”

“Perfect.Nowwewillwaittillyougivebirth.”He

smiled.“Wewilltalkthen.Closethedooronyour

wayout.”

Neisoangrilywalkedout.Shewalkedtohercarand

gotinasherangerrose.Tearsfilledhereyes,she



putherhandsonherfacetryingnottocrybuttears

stillfell.

Shesniffedthenstartedhercaranddroveoff.

AMONTHLATER….

.

.

.

Goodmorning,thankyousomuchforallthelovely

messagesyouguyssent.Iamgoingtoreplyto

themall.Ienjoyedmyself,thankyouforallowing

metimeoffourbookbutwecontinuenow.Ilove

youall,commentandlikeafterreading.Good

morning
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AMONTHLATER

Fifistoodbythewindowpeepingfromthesmall

cornerandwatchedasObakeng’suncleswalkedin

theyardwearingsuitsjustafter5a.m.Shebither

lowerlipwatchingthemkneel,herheartpounding.

Yamekickedhertinylegswakingupcrying.Fifi

remainedbythewindowinhernightdresswatching

theprocession.Theywerestillkneeling.Yame

turnedherheadlookingforhermother’sbreastand

criedevenmorenotfindingit.Fificlosedthecurtain

andrushedoverbeforeshecouldwakeEtsileand

Yaoneorevenbetter,bringhergrandmotherinthe

bedroom.Shesatonthebedandtookherthentook

outherswollenbreast.Yame’scriesdieddownas

Fifiputhenippleinhermouth.

HerdooropenedthenRickywalkedin.

“Yourin-lawsarehere.”

Fifismiled.“Ihopeitgoeswell.”

“Itwill.Ican’tbelieveyouaregettingmarried.”



Fifilaughed.“Metoo.Ithoughthewasjusttalking.

Kanahesaidhe’snottakingmetohishouseunless

Iamhisrightfully.”

RickylookedatFifi’sstyledhairandsmiled.“Iam

sohappy.Itoldyou,hewasdifferent.Hegaveyou

threemusketeersandnowhe’sputtingaringonit.”

Fifismiledlookingatherchildren.Tearsfilledher

eyes.“Ithoughthewasjustliketherest.Istillworry

butIamhappy.”

“Youshouldbe.”

“Ihopehe’snotbeingchargedalot.”

“Don’tstressaboutthat.Iamsureheplanned

everythingwellinadvance.”

Yameslowlyfellasleep.Fifipickedherupand

placedheronthebedjustashermother’sstep

sisterwalkedin.

Shesmiled.“Mygirl…”

Fifismiled.“Aunty…”

Rickystoodupandwalkedout.Fifi’sauntsatdown.



“Iamsohappyforyou.Iamhappyyourstep

motherisnothere.Iamsureshewouldhaveme

thrownoutinsultingmeandcallingmeallsortsof

namesifshewerehere.”

“Iamhappysheisnotheretoo.”

Herauntsmiled.“Mysisterishappywherevershe

is.IknowIfailedherwithyou.Shehadwantedme

totakeyoubutyourfatherandstepmotherrefused.

YourstepmothermadesureIwouldnevergetclose

toyou.Ithinkthat’swhyIcan’thavechildrenofmy

own.It’smypunishment.”

“Iknowyoutried.Itwasnotyou.”

Herauntsniffed.“Well…youstillturnedouttobea

verybeautifulgirl.Iamsohappy.Ihearheisa

charmer.”

Fifismiled.“Heisagoodman.”

“Andthatiswhatwewant…yourmotherishappy.I

knowsheis.”

Thedooropenedthenherfather’ssisterwalkedin

withherverymuchmaroonsyntheticweavewhich



waspulledtoherforehead.Theboldblackthick

eyebrowsstoodoutthemostandthattoobright

concealermadeitallworsebutthen…onlyheraunt

coulddoallthatandstillhavetheconfidenceto

lookdownonotherpeople.

“Sethunya,youarehere?Ididn’tknowyouwouldbe

coming.Iamsurprised.Notafterhowyou

abandonedmybrother’sdaughterwhenyoursister

died.Moneywillalwaysbringpeopletogetherakere?

Retalalareberekagomakalahela!”

“Sylvia,it’snicetoseeyou.Youlookgood.Iwillsee

youFifi.”

Fifiwatchedashermother’ssisterwalkedout.

SylvialookedatFifi.

“Youshouldbath.Soonwewillbecomingtodress

you.Alsothebabies.Yourmotherin-lawwillbe

here.Dressthebabiesinnicebeautifulclothes.We

don’twanthertothinkwearepoor.Thatladyisfull

ofherself.Sheneedstoseethatwearewelloff!”

“Eemma.”

“Good.Youlookbeautiful.Putmakeup.That



womanneedstoseethatyoudidherasonafavor.

Wherewillhegetathickyellowbornlikeyouwith

nicesofthair?Theyneedtoseethatifitweren’tfor

you,thesekidswouldbeugly.”

“Eemma.”

Sheturnedandwalked.Fifibitherlowerlip

laughing.Herphonevibratedringing.Shereached

foritandpickedsmiling.

“Hello?”

“Mrs.Mojalefa…”

Fifiblushedsittingonthebed.

“Rra?”

“Iloveyou.”

Fifilookedathernails.“Iloveyoutoo.”

“Iamholdingmybreath.Ican’twaittoholdyouin

myarmsandcallyoumine.”

“Iamalreadyyours.”

“Ngng,wenayouarenottobetrusted.Youcan

changeyourmindaboutusanytime.Youlike



breakingupwithme.Thistimethereisnoleaving

me.Youarestuckwithme.”

Fifilaughed.“Iamneverleavingyou.Notafteryou

gaveallthesekids.”

“Iamonmyway.Ican’twaittoseeyou.”

“Metoo.”

“Iloveyou.”

“Iloveyoutoo.Sendmenudes.”

Fifilaughedharder.“WhathappenedtotheonesI

sentyesterday?”

“ThammaIalreadysawthoseones.Sendmore.Let

meseemygoods.”

“Comeandseethemfacetoface.Youaredriving

too.”

“So?Youneedtomotivatemebaby.”

“Motivateyoutowhat?”

“Todrivefaster.Sendnudes.Letmeseeit.Iam

fillingupthetank.SendsoIhelpmyselfbeforeIget

thereandgettempted.Doitfastorbetteryet,Iam



doingavideocall.”

Hedroppedthecall.Fifisighedandsatonthebed

ashecalledbackwithavideocall.Sheheldher

cameraatangleopeningherlegsandpushedher

pantytosidepicking.

Hesmiledstaring.“Babe,takeoffyourpanty.”

Fifipushedherpantydownandopenedherlegs.He

lookedatherclosedlipsunzippinghispants.

“Spreaditoutbabe…”

Fifislidherfingersbetweenherp*ssylipsand

spreaditforhim.Shelookedathisdicandgently

rubbedherself.Hisheartpoundedassherubbed

herself.

Hergrandmotheropenedthedoorwalkingin.“Fifi,

youshouldgetreadytosothatwhenwecometo

dressyou,wejust…”

Fifidroppedherphoneandquicklygotup.Her

grandmotherlookedatherthenherpantyas

Obakenghungup.

“Uhu…”



Fifikickedherpantyunderthebedasher

grandmotherlookedather.

“Mmaaparapanty.Windwillfillyourstomachifyou

staywithoutapanty.Takeyourpanty.”

Fifislowlykneltandtookherunderwearwishingfor

theearthtoopenupandswallowher.

“Ihopeyouarenotplanningtodothatwiththat

man.Youarestillhealing.Youcannotbesticking

yourfingerinyourvaginatoo.Wheredoyougetall

thisbehavior.KetsonedilotsaGaborone?”

Fifishamefullyputonherunderwearastheold

womanshouted.

“Areyounotembarrassedtodoitinfrontofthe

kids?Yourin-lawsareoutside!Siesman!”She

walkedoutmumbling.Fifipickedherphoneand

openedamessagefromObakeng.

Babe: butwhywouldn’tyoulockthedoor?

Shouldwetryagain?Lockthedoorthistime

Fificlickedhertongueandlaiddownfacingher

children.



.

.

.
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InGaborone,BanyanalookedatLoratoconnected

tomachines.Shetouchedhercoldhandand

squeezedithopingforanysignbutasusualshe

remainedstill.

“Lolo…youhavetowakeup.Thecompanyis

thinkingofstoppingpayingforyourmedicalbills.

Yourmothercan’taffordthebillsneithercanyour

sister.Youhavetowakeup.Ihavefoughtforyou.

It’syourturntofightnow.”

Banyanafixedhersheetsthenwalkedoutandgot

inhercar.Shetookherphoneandcallmmagwe

Lorato.



Herphonerangtwicethenshepicked.

“Hello?”

“HelloMme,it’sBanyana.”

“Mydaughter…”

“Howareyou?”

“IsLoratoawake?”

Sheclearedherthroat.“No.Andthecompanyis

planningtostopfundingthehospitalbills.Theyare

justtooexpensiveandthereisnosignthatshewill

wakeup.Whentheywantedtoswitchoffthe

machinesatthegovernmenthospitalwethoughtit

wasbecausetheydidn’twanttokeepherontheir

machinesfortoolongthat’swhywetransferredher.

Wereallythoughtbynowshewouldbeshowing

signsofrecoverybutthebillsatthishospitalare

toomuchforthecompany.”

“Whatdoesthismean?”

“Itmeansthecompanyisgoingtostoppayingthe

hospitalbillsandyouwillhavetotakeover.”

“ButIdon’thavethatkindofmoney.Iamjustanold



woman.”

“Iamsorry.”

“Soyouarejustgoingtoletherdie?”

“Wedidallwecould.Iamsorry.”

“Iwantmydaughter…”

Banyanablinkedtearfully.“Iamsorry.Wewillcall

youwhenwestoppayment.”

Shehungupandputherhandsonherface.

***

IntheA1road,Lorilookedatthetimeandsighed

knowinghewasgoingtobeslightlylate.Hisphone

rangashesloweddownatatrafficlight.

“Yeah?”

“Hi.Younevercalledmeback.”

“Whoisthis?”

“Dudu,wemetlastweekat-“



“IsaidIwasgoingcall?”

“Ehtlherrawena..it’sFriday.Let’sgooutlatertoday.

Youcancomeandpickmefrommyfriend’shouse

soweallgotogether.”

“Iambusy.”

“Babycomeon…youknowGabsonFridays.”

“Iambusy.Wheredidyouevengetmynumber.I

nevergaveittoyou.”

“Fromyourbusinesscard.”

“IamabusypersonandIneversaidIwasgoingto

callyou.”

Lorihungupandblockedhernumberthencalled

Obakengbuthisnumberdidn’tgothrough.Heput

hisphonedownsteppingontheacceleratorheaded

toMaitengwe.

***

InMaitengwe,Fifi’sgrandmotherlookedatallthe



relativesthathadfilledtheiryard.Shelookedatthe

bigcarsparkedoutsidethegateandsmiled.

Inoneofhercarsoutsidetheyard,mmagwe

Obakengsatinthecarwithafrown.

“Idon’tbelievethiswomangavebirthtothree

babiesnaturally.Thatoldwomandidsomething.”

Herhusband’sbrother’swifelookedather.“Those

babiesarefromGodandtheyarebeautiful.”

“Theyaretoolightincomplexion.Mysonisnot

lightoncomplexion.”

“Theirmotherislight.She’sbeautiful.”

“Iwillneveracceptthatpornstar!Never!Neitherwill

Ieveracceptthosekids.Obakenghasembarrassed

thistime.”

Thebrother’swifesighedleaningbackontheseat.

“Tobringusheretomarryagirlwho’svaginahas

beenseenbytheentireworld!Draggingournamein

mud!Wearenothavingabigwedding!Ican’thave

peopleknowingthisiswhatheismarrying.I

refuse!”



“Sheseemslikeshehasabeautiful-“

“Idon’tcareaboutherbeauty!Sheisagolddigger!

Aprostituteandshehastrappedmyson.It’snot

normalthathewouldchooseheroverawelloffgirl

likeNeiso.Averysmartwomanwhoworks.Very

beautiful.Idon’tbelieveit.Thisfamilydid

something.Toeventhinktheywouldchargeis28k

forthisthing?Nxla!Theyareopportunists.”

MmagweObakenglookedatFifi’srelativesangrily

whileseatedinthecar.Shetookherphoneand

calledherson.

“Thenumberyouhavedialedisnotavailableatthe-

“

Shedroppedthecallandfoldedherarms.

***

Insidethehouse,Fifi’sauntsfinisheddressingher

inherGermanprintskirtthathuggedhercurves

andalongsleevedwhiteshirttuckedin.Theyput



onatsâleoverhershouldersandadoekinher

head.

Fifislippedherfeetintoherblackheels.Her

grandmotherwalkedinandsmiled.

Fifiemotionallysmiledlisteningtotherelatives

singingoutside.Hergrandmotherwalkedoverand

huggedher.

“TheLordhasdoneit.”

Tearsfilledhereyes.Sylviawalkedinandsmiled.

“Beautiful…yournewrelativesarewaitingoutside.”

Fifilookedathergrandmother.“IsObakenghere?”

“Ithinkso.Isawacararrive.Ithinkit’shim.”

Fifismiled.“Ok.”

Theyallwalkedout.Fifitookadeepbreathasthey

walkedoutside.Thefriendsandfamilygathered

sangevenlouder.
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Fifismileddancingwithherauntsjoininginthe

singing.ShelookedaroundtryingtofindObakeng

butshecouldonlyseeLorifromadistant.He

lookedatherandsmiled.Shesmiledbackand



continuedtolookaround.Thephotographer

snappedpicturesastheydancedsmiling.

ThesongdieddownastheMojalefarelatives

walkedover.Fifismiledtryingtolookfrombehind

thembuthewasn’tthere.RragweObakengsmiled

puttinghishandstogetherrespectivelytogether

withhisbrothers.

FifilookedathergrandmotherasaMojalefaaunt

whisperedsomethingtoher.Fifimovedcloserto

herastheMojalefaauntwalkedaway.

“WhereisrragweEtsile?”

“Theyaresayinghe’srunninglate.Heshouldbe

hereanytime.”

Fififixedhertsâle.“Hisphoneisnotgoingthrough.

Whatifsomethinghappened?”

“Don’tthinklikethat.”

MmagweObakengwalkedoverinherbeautiful

Germanprintdresswithhertsâleoverher

shoulders.

“IamsorrybutIthinkmyson’sabsencespeaksa



lot.Ifhewantedtobehere,hewouldbehereright

thismoment.Hefeltforcedtomarrythiswoman

whosleepswithtwomenatthesametimeandlet’s

themtakevideos.Whowouldwanttomarrysuch?

WeareyetgoingtodoDNAtestsonthosechildren.

Youbetternotspendourmoneysoearlybecause

wearegoingtocomeforit.Obakengisnotherefor

areason.Hedecidedotherwiseandashisfamily

wearegoingtostandwithhim.Thisgathering

shouldcometoanend.”

FifilookeddownasmmagweObakengspokeloudly.

RragweObakengturnedanddraggedhiswifeaway.

Obakeng’syoungestunclelaughed.

“Alcoholalwayshitsusalldifferently.Donotmind

her.Let’scontinue.Heisonhisway.Howcanhe

changehismindwhenhehaschosenthisbeautiful

beautifulflower?Mosadiomontleyoolenele

mmeilekae?”

OneoftheMojalefaauntsstartedsingingthen

everyonejoinedin.Fififorcedasmileandmoved

herbodyfromsidetosideholdinghertears.



.

.

.
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Fifi’sgrandmotherheldherhandandsqueezedit

smiling.

“Heishere.”

Fifiraisedherhead,herheartskippedasthewhite

Jeepparkedoutsidethegate.Hesteppedoutinhis

suitandwalkedoverfixinghistie.

HebumpedshoulderswithLoriastheaunts

ululated.TearsfilledFifi’seyesasshelookedat

him,reliefslowlycalmingherdown.Hisfather

walkedoverwithhimleavinghiswifeinthecar.

Fifi’sgrandmotherstartedanothersongand

everyonejoinedin.Obakengapproachedthenhe



kneltdownwithhisfatherandunclesgreetinghisin

-laws.Helookeduplockingeyeswithhersmiling.

Fifistaredathimbarelyhearingwhather

grandfatherwassayingastearsglistenedinher

eyes.TheMojalefamengotupthenhewalkedover

andhuggedher.

“Hey…”

Sheburiedherheadonhisshouldertryingnotto

crybutemotionschockedherthattearsrolleddown.

Hekissedherneck.“IamsorryIamlateMma

Mojalefa..Iamsorrybabe.”

Herubbedherbackaseveryonestaredsmiling.

Everyonejoinedinsingingloudly.Hemovedback

andwipedawayhertears.

“Iloveyou.Iamherenow.”

Fifisniffed.Obakenglookedatherlipsthenleaned

overandkissedher.Fifilookeddownshylyknowing

everyonewaswatching.Shesmiledlickingherlips.

Obakengtookouttheengagementringfromhis

pocketandslidthediamondringonherfinger.



Ululationsstartedinthemidstofthesinging.Fifi

lookedatherringshaking.Obakengheldherhand

andjoinedinthedancing.Fifilaugheddancing

alonghisside.

Thecameramanstoodfeetfromthemholdinghis

cameraandcontinuedtakingpictures.

*

Meanwhileinthehouse,Rickystoodbythewindow

takingpicturesofhisfriendsmiling.Heturnedand

lookedatthebabieswhowerestillsleepingthen

turnedbacktothecelebration.Hewatchedhis

friendasshesmiledhappilydancing.

***

Laterthatday,Fifi’sgrandmothersmiledstaringat

theMojalefa’sgettingintheircarsgoing.She

lookedoveratthetentwherethepeoplehadbeen



seated.

Sylviawalkedover.“Itwentwell..”

Theoldwomansmiled.“Godisgreat.”

“Idon’tlikeLegaufi’smotherinlaw.Wheredoesshe

getsayingsuchhorriblethingsaboutour

daughter?”

“SomebattlesarenotworthitSylvia.Godisin

control.Hehasdonesowellforus.”

Sylvialookedaroundmakingsurenoonewas

takinganything.Fifi’sgrandmotherwalkedinside

thehousegoingtoherbedroomwhereher

grandchildrenwere.

*

Intheircar,mmagweObakengangrilylookedather

husband.

“Ican’tbelieveyouletObakengmarrythiswoman!”

“Thatwomanisthemotherofhischildren!What’s



wrongwithyouwoman?”Heraisedhisvoice.“How

couldyouembarrassmelikethatinfrontofthe

people?Howcouldyouembarrassourfamily?”

“Ididn’tembarrassanyone,Iwasn’tlying!Thatgirl

isaprostitute.Apornstar!”

“Youaregoingtohavetomakepeacewithit

becauseintwomonths,shewillofficiallybea

Mojalefa.Ifitwasn’tforthefactthatsheisstillin

confinement,wewouldhavedoneeverything

today.”

“Youhaveletdownthisfamily.Aftereverything

rragweNeisodidforus,thisisthethanksheget?”

“SoIshouldforcemysontomarryawomanhe

doesn’tlovebecauseofwhatthatwoman’sfather

didforme?Iwillneverforcemysontomarrya

womanhedoesn’tlove.Never!LegaufiisObakeng’s

wife,whetheryoulikeitornot.Sheisgoingtobea

Mojalefa,justlikeyou.Whetheryoulikeherornot,it

won’tstophimfrommarryingher.Hehaschosen

andIwillnotletyoubethedevilinhismarriage.Let

mehearyousayanythingabouther,Iwilltakeyou



backwhereIfoundyou!”

MmagweObakenglookedoutthroughitthewindow

boilingwithanger.

*

FifisatinthecarwithObakengholdingthebig

bouquetofflowershehadgottenher.

“Thesearebeautiful.Thankyou.”

Helookedatherbeautifulface.“Youareso

beautiful.IamsorryIwaslate.Igotstoppedina

roadblock.Ididn’tthinktheywoulddelaymelike

that.Iamsorry.”

“Ithoughtyouwerenotcoming.Iwasscared.”

“Iamsorry.YoulookedbeautifultodayMma

Mojalefa.”

Fifismiled.“Youtoo.”

Hetouchedherthighkissingher.Heslidhishand

underneathherskirt.Fifiheldhishandashe



reachedforherpanties.

“Babe…”

“Wait…”

Hepushedherpantytothesideandtouchedher

p*ssywithagrunt.

“CanIseeyoulater..?”

“Wearenotallowedtohavesex…”

Hesmiledkissinghercheek.“WhosaidIwantusto

havesex?Imissyou.”

“Waaka,(Lies)youwanttocornerme.”

Hekissedherlipsandtookhishand.

“Ipromise.Iwillbringsomefoodthenwecan

watchthestars.IwillcomewithLori’scar.Around

11?”

Fifisighed.“Ihavetohealbeforewegavesex.”

“Wearenotdoinganything.Ipromise.Iwillcome

later.Rickywillremainwiththekids.”

Fifilookedathimandnodded.“Ok.”



Hekissedherbeforeshesteppedoutofthecarand

walkedtothehouse.

Obakengupdatedhisprofilepictureonhissocial

mediaplatformsanddroveofffollowingbehindLori.

***

InFrancistown,mmagweLoratosatonherveranda

lookingaroundtheyard.Shehadneverthoughtshe

wouldeverbeforcedtosellthehousebutifitsaved

herdaughter,shewaswillingtodoit.

Herneighborwalkedthroughhergate.Sherolled

hereyesalreadyanymoreastheneighbor

approached.

“MmagweLorato,soyoudon’ttellusthegood

news?”

“Whatnews?”

“GoreLegaufiwasnyalwa!Congratulationstsala.

Whoknewitwouldworkoutsowellforher?”



MmagweLoratolookedatherconfused.“Legaufi

didn’tgetmarried.Sheisatthevillagewithher

witchgrandmother.”

“Oreneilejustshowedmepictures.Legaufio

nyetswi!”

“Legaufiisnotmarried.”

“Sheis.Toaveryhandsomeman.Shelooked

beautiful.Justlikehermother.”

“Rose,pleaseleavemyhouse.Iwon’thaveyouand

yourdaughterspreadinglies.”

Rosewalkedawaylaughing.“Thechildyoucursed

somuchmadeit.Godworksmiraculously!”

MmagweLoratowalkedinherhouseandtookher

phonefromthechargerthencalledFifi’s

grandmother.

“Hello?”

“HowdidLegaufigetmarriedinmyabsence?Iam

hermother!Howcouldyougetmydaughter’s

magadipaidinmyabsence?Iamhermother!Iam

comingthere.Iamtakingmydaughter.Andifyou



thinkyouaregoingtokeepthatmoneytoyourself,

thinktwice.ItookcareofLegaufifromthetimeshe

wasababy.Allthatmoneyismine.Iamcoming

there.Legaufiiscomingwithme!”

.
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“Dorothy,don’ttestme.Ifyoureallywanttoseemy

witchcraft,tryme.Iamtellingyou.Iwillburnmy

Bibleandwalknakeddoyouhearme?!Iwillridea

broom.Don’ttestme!Iwatchedyouinsultmeall

theseyearsandkeptquiet,Iwatchedyoutorment

myonlygrandchildalltheseyearsandkeptquiet.I

watchedhowyoudrovemysontohisdeathand

keptquietbutthistimearound,lepantynkaerwala

motlogongDorothy!Nkatsamayamabeleadule



nxustru!”

“IraisedLegaufi-“

“Youraisedherwhere?Wheredidyouraiseher

wenafirstbornyagaSatan?Legaufiismydaughter

andyouwillnotcomeanywherenearherorIswear

toGod,Iwillbeatyousohardyouwillseeyour

motherwalkingfromthedead.”

“Ideserve-“

“Youdeservetodie!Rekahemaosule!Godforgive

mebutwena!WenaIwouldrejoiceyourdeath.You

arethemostwickedwomanIhaveevermet!You

deservetocryforallthepainyoucausedus!Ifyou

wanttoseehowcrazyIam,comeformygrandchild

Dorothy!ComeforherandkamodimoIwillsellmy

soultothedevil!”

“Fifi-“

“SayhernameagainandIwillslapyouthroughthe

phone!Wehavewatchedyoudoasyoupleasealo

theseyears,notanymore.”

MmagweLoratosniffed.“Mydaughterisdying!



Thatmoneycanhelpher.”

“Helpher?Youarecrazy!Iamgoingtotakethat

moneyandbuymyselfeverythingIhaveever

wanted.Ketlarekadiwiki.Youarenotgetting

anythingfromthatmoney.IwillprayforLoratobut

Fifi’smoneyyone…Iamsorryswiriheart.”

“YouhavealwayslovedFifimorethanLorato.How

canyouhateyourowngranddaughter?”

“Hate?Osekawankolegamma.Iloveallmy

grandkidsthesame.EventhosethatIknowarenot

Paballo’s.Ilovethemallthesame.Youarethe

problem.Ehhh!Problemkewena!Nowyou

rememberFifibecausemoneyisinvolved.Allalong

youwantednothingtodowithher.Keepitlikethat!”

Shehungup.MmagweLoratolookedatherphone

thoughtfully.Shedeservedthatmoney.Shehad

caredforthischild!Matteroffact,shedeserved

everylastcent.

***



RickywatchedasFifichangedYaone’sdiaper.

“Ihadmamatellingsomeoneshewillflynakedif

shehasto.”

Fifipausedandlookedathim.“What?”

“Iamtellingyou.”

Fifilaughed.“Iwonderwhoitwas.”

“Metoo.Whoeveritwasgottoldallofit.”

Fififinishedthenthrewthediaperintheplastic.She

sighedsittingstaringatherring.Rickysatbesides

herandhuggedher.

“Iamsohappy.”

Fifigiggledtakingherphone.“Metoo.Iwanttocall

Banyana.”

“Aboutwhat?”

“Iwanttoknowifsheisshowingsignsofrecovery.”

“Youaregoingtoheaven.Mehellismyhome

becauseifIwereyouIswearIwouldn’tbemoved



bythisgirl’scondition.Iamstillnot.”

FifidialedBanyanaandputthephoneonherear.

“Hello?”

“Hi.HowisLolo?”

“Ahmmait’snotlookinggood.Yoursisterisnot

showinganysignandthecompanywantstostop

payingthehospitalbills.”

“Why?”

“Itstooexpensive.It’sthousandsofpulaperday

Fifi.”

“Can’tyouaskthemtoholdonforalittlewhile

longer?”

“Iam.Ihavebeentrying.Allwecandoishopeshe

showsasmallsign.Ifshedoestheywillbelieveshe

isrecovering.”

“Thankyou.Forallyouhavebeendoing.”

“Itsok.Congratulationsbytheway.”

Fifismiled.“Thankyou.”



“IsLorithere?”

“Hewas.Heleftwitheveryoneelse.”

“Washealone?”

“Yes.”

“Ok.Thanks.”

“Youarewelcome.”

FifiturnedtoRickyputtingherphonedown.

“What?”

“Nothing.Ijustfinditshockingthatyouwould

nurseandcareforasnakeknowingverywellwhen

itgetswellitwillbiteyou.”

“MecaringaboutmysisterdoesnotmeanIwantto

beclosetoher.Idon’thatehereitherforwhatshe

did.Yesit’ssadthatourrelationshipcametothat

pointbutitiswhatitis.IamsorryIamnotthat

personthatholdgrudges.It’sjustwhoIam.”

Rickysmiled.“Youaregoingtoheaven.”

Fifi’sphonerang.Shelookedattheunsaved

numberandpicked.



“Hello?”

“Legaufi?”

“Eemma,who’sthis?”

“ItsNeiso.Canwetalk?Womantowoman.”

Fifitookadeepbreath.“HowcanIhelpyou?”

“Youknowyouarewastingyourtimeright?”

“HowcanIhelpyou?”

“Whattoyouthinkisgoingtohappen?Thathe’s

goingtoloveyouandstaywithyou?Youdon’tfear

heartbreakakere?”

“Iamlost.”

“ObakengandIwheretogetherforyears.Sweety

thatmanismine.”

“Ok.HowcanIhelpyouthen?”

“Helpyourselfanddeleteyourselffromthis

becausehe’sgoingtocomebackwherehe

belongs.”

“Andwhereisthat?”



“Tome.Baxhasbeenmine..hewillbeminetillthe

endoftime.Iamabouttogivebirthtomydaughter.

Youwillseethen.”

“Ok.”

“Youmustthinkjustbecausehisunclescame-“

“Hisentirefamilycamebutok.Ihighlysuggestyou

holdonandgivebirth.Ifhedoesn’tcomebackto

youthenyouandIaregoingtohavetotalk.Iam

MmaObakengMojalefa,Obakengisnolongerjust

Obakeng,he’samarriedmanandIamthewoman

inhislife.Wewillhavetosetthingsrightdowecan

worktogethermovingforward.Please,tillthendon’t

callme.Iwilldiscussyourcallwithmyhusband

though,butwasthereanythingelse?”

“Youarewastingyourtime!”

“Calmdown.Stressisnotgoodforthebaby.”

“Heisgoingtoleaveyoutrustme.”

“Wewillsee.Thankyou.Haveyourselfalovely

day.”

Fifihunguprollinghereyes.



“Iwishshegivesbirthtoadeadbaby!”

Rickylaughed.“YeswenammaMojalefa!”

***

InGaborone,Neisosatinhercarfanningherface

withherhandashermakeupmeltedoff.

ShedialedObakeng.

“Hello?”

“Soyoumarriedher?”

“Yes.Whatdoyouwant?”

“Youdenyyourchildthenmarryaprostitute,how

stupidareyou?”

“Keeptalkingaboutmywifelikethat.Ketsilegogo

thubakaclapa!”

“Iamgoingtothepolicestationtoopenacase.

Molatogaobole.Iamgoingtoreportyouforraping

me.Youarenotgoingtorapemethendenyyour



child.Iamgoingtoreportyou!”

.

.

.

[04/23,05:50]':

SinsUnforgiven

#56

“Ok.Goahead.”

“Youaregoingtojail!Evidenceisthisbaby.”

“Look,Iaminthemiddleofsomething.Bye.”

Hedroppedthecall.Shetearfullylookedather

phone.Hersistersentheramessage.

Naomi:CheckBax’snewprofilepictureon

Facebook.

NeisoopenedherFacebookandwentstraightto

Obakeng’sprofile.Shelookedatapictureofhim

andLegaufiastheysmiledatoneanother.Neiso



lookedatLegaufi’sring,tearsfillinghereyes.

Sheopenedthecommentsandalotwere

congratulatingthem.Ateardroppedonthescreen.

Shebitherlowerliptryingtonotcrybutthemore

shefoughtitthemoretearsrushedtohereyes.She

putherhandsonherfacecrying.Minuteslatershe

startedhercaranddrovetothepolicestation.

Sheparkedhercarandsniffedsteppingoutthen

walkedinsidethepolicestationgoingtothefront

desk.

“Dumelang.Iwouldliketoopenacaseofrape.”

Themanatthefrontdesklookedather.“Youwant

toopenacaseofrape?”

“Amanrapedme.Iamheretoopenacase.”

“Ok,whendidithappen?Ihopeyouhavenot

bathedawaytheevidence.”

“Ithappenedawhileback.Herapedme,thisishis

baby.Iwasscared,hethreatenedtohurtme.Iwant

toopenacasenow.”

“Awhilebackwhen?”



“Thisbabywasaresult.Heforcedhimselfonme

andhislifecontinuedlikenothinghappened.Iwant

toopenacase.”

***

RragweObakenglookedatObakengandsmiled.

“Iamproudofyou.Thatfamilyisthekindoffamily

anyonewouldwanttomarryinto.Iamnotsure

aboutherinourfamily.Ihopeyouareablegostand

withyourpersonbecauseifnot…Idon’tseeit

working.”

Obakengsmiled.“Icanhandlemyfamily.”

“Good.NowwewaitforNeisotogivebirthandsee

whattodo.DoesFifiknow?”

“Yes.”

“Good.Letusgetgoingsowecanstartpreparing

forthewedding.Iamproudofyou.”

Obakengsmiledashisfathergotinthecar.His



motherlookedathim.

“Oureveryone,whyher?”

“Iloveher.IheardwhatyoudidatthePaballos.If

youharassmywifeagainIwillgladlycutyouoff

mylife.Fifiismywifeandshe’snotgoing

anywhere.Ifyoucan’thandleit,keepyourdistance

fromus.”

“IamyourmotherObakeng,whodoyouthinkyou

arecuttingoff?Doyouhaveanothermotherout

there?”

“No.ButIwillprotectmyfamilyfromyouwith

everythinginme.Youwillnotembarrassherlike

thateveragain.”

“Youaremakingahugemistake!”

“Iwilllearntolivewithit.Papadid.Travelsafely.”

Hismotherlookedathiminshock.“AteyousayingI

wasamistake?Obakengdoyouseehowyouare

talkingtome?Iamyourmother!”

Hehuggedherkissinghercheek.“AndIloveyou.

Bye.”



Hewalkedovertohiscaranddroveoff.Shegotin

thecar.

“Didyouhearhimcallmeamistake?Hedoesn’t

respectmeanymore.”

“Iamsureifyourespecthisfamily,hewillgladly

respectyou.”

“Iwillneveracceptthatgirlnomatterwhat.Itwon’t

getanywhere.Itwon’t!It’sgoingtoendandwhenit

does,IwillbetheretosayItoldyouso.”

***

Thatevening,Fififixedformulamilkinher

children’sbottlesandwalkedtoherbedroom.She

lookedatRicky.

“Milk.IncasetheywakeupbeforeIamback.”

“Ok.Comebackquickly.”

“Iwilltry.WagontsenyadingaloObakeng.”

Rickylaughed.“Ican’tsayIblamehim.”



Fifiputonherpyjamapantsandlongassleeved

top.Obakenglaiddownonthemattresspressing

hisphone.

“Theweddingistrending.”

Fififixedherchildrenandlaiddown.Hourswentby

asshefellasleep.Herphonevibratedunderneath

herpillowwakingherup.Shetookitandpicked

whispering.

“Hello?”

“Come.Iamoutside.”

“Ok.”

ShehungupandlookedatRickywhowassleeping

withhismouthopen.Sheshookhim.

“Ricky.Getonthebedwiththekids.Iamcoming.”

“Ok.”

RickygotonthebedandlookedatthekidsasFifi

snuckout.Shehurriedtothegategladthedogwas

attheback.Shelookedatmethewhitedoublecab

reflectedbythemoonandhurriedover.Hepushed

herdooropenthenshejumpedinandgentlyclosed



it.

Obakengsmiledthenreversedwiththelightsoff

anddroveoffswitchingthemon.

“Hey..“

Fifismiled.“Hi.Wearenotdoinganything.”

Helaughed.“Eemma.”

“Iamserious.”

Hekeptquietanddroveforawhilethenparkedat

theriver.

“Waithere.”

Hesteppedouttakingoffhiscapthenwenttothe

back.Minuteslaterhewalkedoverandopenedthe

doorforherthenpickedherup.Fifismiledatthe

littlesetuponthecargobed.Heplacedherinside

ontheairmattressthathadathrowoveritand

somepillows.

Fifilookedatthebasketofsnacksthatwasbeside

theparaffinlampsmiling.

“Thisisnicebabe.”



Hejumpedinthenopenedthebasketandpoured

herjuiceinaglass.Fifitookitandsippedwatching

himdishsnacksforthem.

Fifitookanothersiprelaxing.Hesatbesidesher

andkissedher.

“Iamgoingbacktomorrow.”

“Already?”

“Thecompanyisgrowing,it’sbusy.Ihavethinking

toexpandandlookintoInsurance.Ijustneedto

targetmyinvestors.”

Fifismiled.“YouknowIcanberesourcefulright?

Youexpandingmeansyouneedmorehands.Ican

beproductive.”

Hekissedhercheek.“Iknow.IamhappyIhave

you.”

“Whoareyoutargetingasinvestors?”

Heleanedbackonthepillowonwithheronhis

chestastheydiscussedhisbusinessplan.She

listenedcarefulandgavehimpointers.Awhilelater

Fififinishedherthirdglassofjuicethensmiled.



“Ihavetogetgoing.Mamalikescheckinguponthe

kidsatnight.”

Hetookherglassandputitawaythenfrench

kissedher.Herbodyquicklyreactedtohistouch.

Hegotontopofhergettingbetweenherlegs.

Hekissedherharderslidinghishandinsideher

pantsandpanties.Fificlosedhereyesashe

touchedherflowingriver.

Shewassowetandready,shewasrightwherehe

wantedher.Somehowshefeltsoarousedevery

touchhemadegotherbreathingheavily.

Heflickedherclitgentlyashisdickfilledhispants.

Shemoanedsoftlyunderneathhim.

Obakengpulledoutherpantstogetherwithher

panty,Fifilookedathim.

“Babe,wecan’t-“

“Shhh…”

Heopenedherlegsandleanedoversuckingher.

Fificlosedhereyeswithherhandonhishead.She

movedherwaistunderneathhimmoaning.He



tonguerolledoverherashemuffedherkissingher

p*ssyasiftheywerelips.Hepushedafingerin

slowly,herpussyclampingithard.Hegroaned

imagininghisdickinthattightness..fuck!

Hetappedherupperplates,sheshriekedclosing

hereyesashetappedherg-sport.Fifigrabbedthe

throw,hertoescurling..

“Babe…”

Fifimoanedloudergettingcloser,heraisedhis

headandunzippedhispantsthentookitout.Fifi

putherhandonhischestasherubbedhimself

glidingbetweenherwetslit.

Shewassowarm..hecouldimaginebeinginside.It

hadbeenawhileandhewasgoingbackwithout

gettingit.

“Obakengplease…”

Hepushedherhandsoffandcontinuedrubbing

himselfonher,shegrabbedhisbicepsspasming,

herlegsshaking.Hekissedherandpushedather

stitchedentrance.



Fififlinchedashepressedherdownhookingher

legonhisarmandpushedmore.

“Obakeng!”

Shepushedhischest,heputhisweightonher

stretchingherentranceopenwithhisdickand
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FifisnuggledclosertoObakeng’swarmbodyinher

sleepearlymorningwithafleeceontop.Hekissed



hercheek.

“Babe…wakeup.”

Fifislowlyopenedhereyeswakingup.Obakeng

smiledkissingher.

“Letmedropyouoff.”

Shetouchedhischestwithasigh.“Ok…”

Hecaressedherthigh.“Imissedyou.”

“Wewerenotsupposedtohavesex…”

“It’sbeenawhile.Imissedyou.ButIwasgentle.”

Hekissedhershoulder.“NeisoisclaimingIraped

her.Mepayingmagadiforyouhasangeredherso

much.Ithinkshe’sgoingtoopenacase.”

“Itsbeenawhile.Doyouthinkshehasacase?”

“Theytakesuchthingsseriously.Chancesarethat

shemaytakemetocourtbutit’sherwordagainst

mine.Idon’tevenrememberhavingsexwithher.

It’seithershediditonceIpassedoutorshe’sjust

lyingtryingtopinthepregnancyonme.Ijusthave

topreparedforit.”



“Shecalledmesayingyouaregoingtocomeback

toher.”

“Iamsorry.”

“Itsok.Ijusthopethebabyisnotyours.Idon’t

wanttodealwiththatwoman.Icanalreadytell

she’sgoingtobeaproblem.”

“IamsorryIamputtingyouthroughthis.”

Hekissedher.“Letsgo.”

*

Obakengparkedadistancefromthegate.Fifi

smiledreceivingakissandsteppedoutofthecar.

Shequicklyranbackandwenttoherwindow.She

knockedgently.Rickyopenedthewindow.

“Thewholenight?”

“Didshecome?”

“No.”



Fifiranbacktothedoorandsnuckbackin.She

tiptoedtoherroomandclosedthedoor.Ricky

movedfromthebed.

“Yousmelllikesex.Goandbath.”

Fifigrabbedherbathingsetandwenttothe

bathroom.Shewalkedoutoverthirtyminuteslater,

atowelaroundherbodyjustashergrandmother

walkedoutofherbedroom.

“Youareawake?”

“Eemma.”

“Howdidthekidssleep?Icouldn’twakeuplast

night.Iwasjusttootired.”

Fifismiled.“Theyarefine.”

“Ok.Youlook…different.”

“Ma?”

“Youlook…alive.”

Fifilaughed.“Iamhappy.”

“SoamI.Don’tmindwhatpeoplesay.Mymotherin

lawneverlikedme.Matteroffact,Idon’tthinkshe



likedanyonebutIknewthatmyhusbandlovedme,

herhatingmewasnotthatimportanttome.I

alwaysavoidedherbecauseIdecidedshewould

notstealmypeace.”

Fifismiled.“Iexpectedhernotlikingme.”

“Good.Nowyoufocusonyourfamily.Goandput

onclothes.Lepanty.”

Fifilaughedwalkingbacktoherroom.

***

Thatsamemorning,Neisosatonherbedtalkingto

herlawyer.

“Sohecangetawaywithit?”

“Yes.It’shiswordagainstyours.Youaregoingto

comeacrossasabitterex.Howcomeyouopena

casethedayhemarrieshisgirlfriend?Thoseare

thequestionstheywillask.Atleastiftherewasany

evidenceoftherapeorifhecametoyourhouse.

Butitwasathishouse.Youwentthere.Youhave



beencommunicatingwithhim,tryingtogethimto

acceptyourchild.Hemaybringitup.WhatIwould

havesuggestedwaswaittillyougivebirth.That

waywecandoDNAtestsandprovethebabyishis.

Rightnowthecaseistricky.It’shiswordagainst

yours.”

“Buthecan’tgetawaywithit.”

“Hecan.Hedefinitelycan.”

“WhatifIrecordhimsayingsomething

incriminating?”

“Gethimtoadmitforcinghimselfontoyou.”

“Ok.”

“Wewilltalk.”

Thelawyerdroppedthecall.NeisodialedNono.

“Hello?”

“Heysunshine,areyouaround?”

“No.IaminMaunatwork.”

“Look,somethinghascameupatwork.I

recommendedyouandIampositivethejobis



yours.”

“Really?”

“Yes.Anyways,IaskedthemtogiveyouacallbutI

thinkyoushouldplanningyourmove.”

Nonoscreamedinexcitement.“Yes!”

Neisolaughed.“Anywho,whydidn’tyoutellme

yourbrotherwasgettingmarried?”

“Ithoughthewouldchangehismindmmeitwon’t

last.”

“Iamsohurt.He’sevendenyingthebaby.”

“Heisnotinhisrightsenses.It’sgoingtoend.”

“Maybeyoucanhelpme.”

“Yes.Anythinglove.”

Neisosmiled.“Ihaveaperfectplan.Iwillcallyou

andtellyouaboutit.Getreadyfortheinterview.”

“Thankyoufriend!”

“Youarewelcome.”

Neisohungupthenstoodupthoughtfully.



***

Laterthatday,mmagweLoratomarchedthrough

thegateinMaitengwe.Sheknockedonthedoor

thenopenedwalkingin.

Shelookedattheoldmantryingtochange

channelsonTV.

“Dumelang…”

Helookedather,justseeingherfacetookhimback

tohowshehadlethersondiesoshecanspendall

hismoneyandselleverythinginhisname.Tears

filledhiseyes.

Fifi’sgrandmotherwalkedfromthebedroomsand

putherhandinherwaist.

“IsthedeviltestingmeoramInotseeingright?”

SherubbedhereyesandlookedatMmagweLorato.

“Iamnotseeingright.No.Thisisnothappening.In

myhouse!?Wena?!”



“Iamhereformydaughter!Pleasegivememy

daughtersothatIleave.Alsobringmymoney,allof

it.Idon’twanttofightwithyou.Givewhatbelongs

toscissorsbacktoscissors!”

Fifi’sgrandmotherlaughedlikeamadwoman.

Someoneknockedonthedoor.Fifi’sgrandfather

walkedovertotheyoungmaninasuitholdingared

boxwrappedwitharedribbon.

“Areyouwithher?”

Themanshookhishead.“Nosir.Dumelang,weare

lookingforMrs.LegaufiMojalefa.Wehavea

deliveryforher.”

“Mogatsaka,pleasecallFifi.Iamsettingthefog

freeforthisone.”

MmagweLoratolaughed.“Iamnotgoinganywhere

withoutmydaughter!”

Fifi’sgrandmotherangrilywalkedtoherkitchen

thenputhermagwinyapotonthestove.Shetooka

bottleofoilandemptiedeverythinginside.She

switchedonherstoveshakingwithangertalking

alone.



Fifi’sgrandfatherwalkedtoFifi’sbedroomand

knockedgently.

“MsP!”

Fifiopenedthedoor.“Papa…”

“Amanislookingforyououtside.”

FififollowedhergrandfatherwhileRickytook

pictureswithEtsile.Fififrownedstaringatmmagwe

Lorato.Hergrandfatherpointedatthedoor.

“Him..”

MmagweLoratosmiled.“Fifi,Iamheretotakeyou

homemybaby.”

Fifiignoredherinconfusionwalkingtotheman.

“Dumelang…”

“Goodday…”

Hehandedherthebox.“Youcancome…”

Fififollowedhimoutside.Shefrownedstaringat

thewhitebrandnewAudiA1Sportbackinthe

middleoftheyardwithabigribbonaroundit.



Themansmiled.“Thekeysareinsidethebox.Mr.

Mojalefaaskedustohaveitdeliveredtoyou.”

MmagweLoratowalkedoutandsmiled.“Isitour

car?ThankGodIdon’thavetousethebusagain!”

Fifi’sgrandmotherwalkedoutholdingthepotofhot

oil.

“Moloiokae?Iamgoingtofryyoutodaytokoloshi

kewena!”

.
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MmagweLoratolookedatthehotoil.

“Ifyou-“

Fifi’sgrandmothersplashedherwiththeoil.She



screamedjumpingandfell.

“Iamburning!”

Shegotupscreamingrunningaround.Thedelivery

manwatchedinpureconfusion.Fifi’sgrandmother

walkedtothebackoftheyardwhereshecame

backwiththedog.

“Out!”

“Iamreportingyou!”

Sheranout.Herhusbandlookedather.

“Didyouburnher?”

“Itwaswarmoil.IwishIdid!Witch.”

Helaughed.“Ok.Doyourememberthattimeyou

almostburntme?”

Shesmiled.“Ishouldhaveburntyou.”

Theylaughedtogether.Fifilookedatthecarwitha

frown.Sheopenedtheboxandtookoutthecar

keys.Fifi’sheartpounded,tearsfilledhereyes.

“Obakeng?”



Thedeliverymannodded.“Yesmam.”

Atearfell.“ButIdidnothingtodeserveacar..”

Theoldcouplelookedatthecar.Fifiwalkedback

insidethehouseandcalledhimwhileRickylooked

atherconfused.

“Whatarethosekeysfor?”

Fifitoherbedwherenetworkwasbetter.

***

Obakengansweredhisphonedriving.

“Babe…”

“Whatisgoingon?Whatisthis?”

“What’swhat?”

“Thiscar.”

“Oh,it’syours.”

“No.It’stoomuch.Isn’tittooexpensive?Iknowyou

arepayingforloans.Idon’twantyoutohavemore



debts.”

“Iboughtitwithcash.Wearefinanciallystable.It’s

ok.”

“Thiscaristoomuch.Iwasfinewithoutone.You

cansellitandhelppayforotherthings.Iamnot

working.Youcan’twastemoneyonmelikethis.

Youcanuseittodootherthings.”

“MmagweEtsile,thatisyourcar.Tohelpyoumove

around.Itwasrightwithinmybudget.It’sasmall

carandcanfityouandourkids.Idon’twantyou

strugglingtomovewiththreekids.Youdon’thave

touseadonkeycart.Itdidn’tcostmemuch.My

kidsarenotwalkingaroundinthesun.”

“Idon’tdeserveit.”

“Youdeserveeverything.Iloveyou.”

Hervoiceshookasshespoke.“Idon’t…it’stoo

much.”

Obakenglookedatthetimeandsteppedonthe

acceleratormoreheadedtoGaborone.

“Youaremywoman.Youdeserveit.Youdeserveit



andmore.Thereisaroadblockahead.Iwillcall

you,Iloveyou.”

“Iloveyoutoo.”

Obakengreducedhisspeedanddrovethroughthe

roadblockgladtheydidn’tstophim.Hisphonerang

again,helookedatBanyanacallingandpicked.

“Yeah?”

“Hi.IjusttriedcallingFifibutthecalldidn’tgo

through.Ithinknetwork.ButIjustgotacallfrom

thehospital.Loloiswakingup.Iamonmywayto

seeher.”

“Ok.Iwilltellher.”

“Thanks.Congratulationsbytheway.”

“Thanks.”

***

Banyanawalkedinsidethehospitalandwentover

thefrontdeskwhereanursewas.



“IamheretoseeLoratoPaballo.”

*

BanyanawalkedinsideLorato’snewroom,thistime

shewasnotconnectedtomachinesandshewas

breathingonherown.Shesmiledwalkingoverthen

heldherhand.

“Lolo…”

Shetouchedherface.“Lorato.It’sBanyana.”

Loratomovedherhand.Banyanasmiledasshe

openedhereyes.

“Lorato…Lolo…”

Loratoblinkedslowly.Thedoctorwalkedin.He

lookedatBanyanaandsmiled.

“Hi.”

Banyanasmiled.“Sheisgoingtobeoknow?”

HelookedatLoratoandsmiled.“Sheisgoingtobe



fine.Howareyou?”

Hetookoutapenandpokedherfeet.Hesmiled

andtouchedherhand.

“Squeezemyhand.”

Loratomovedherhandjustslightly.Hesmiled.

“Whatasqueeze!Justrelax.It’sok.Yourbodyis

exhausted.Iamgoingtoputyoutorest.Whenyou

wakeupyouwillbeabletospeak.Wearegetting

holdofuhyourmotherandsister.”

Thedoctorwalkedout.HelookedatBanyana.

“Hey,canIaskyousomething?”

Banyanafollowedhimoutwhilesmiling.

“Yourfriendorcolleagueisparalyzed.Fromher

waistgoingdown.”

“Willsheeverwalk?”

“Likelynobutthere’sapossibility.”

Banyananodded.“Andherbrain?”

“Herbrainisperfectlyfine.Justthatherlifewill



neverbethesameagain.Weexpectedworsebut

Godcamethrough.Wewilltellheronceherfamily

getshere.Shewillgettheemotionalsupportshe

needs.Rightnowitmayaffecthermorebecause

sheisalone.”

“Ok.”

“That’sall.”

Heturnedandwalkedaway.Banyanawalkedback

intheroomandsmiled.

“Iamsohappyyouareawake.”

Loratolookedathertryingtosaysomething.

Banyanaheldherhand..

“Takeiteasy.Youhadacaraccidentonyourwayto

Maitengwe.Youhavebeenhereforamonth.Soon

wearegoinghome.”

LoratostaredwhileBanyanacontinuedtalking.

***



Laterthatday,Obakengwalkedinsidehishouse

talkingwithLori.

“Youboughtheracar?”

“Notexactly.Khanwasowingme.Heletmechoose

somethingthatgoeshandinhandwiththemoney

heowesme.IfIwasgoingtobuyfrommypocketit

wasgoingtobesomethingwaysmaller.”

“Shemustbesohappy.”

“Sheisinshock.”

Anincomingcallmadehisphonevibrate.

“Letmeanswerthis.”

HedroppedLori’scallandpickedhissister’scall.

“Nono,whatdoyouwant?”

“NeisogotmeajobinGaborone.Iamcomingfor

aninterview.Ineedaplacetosleep.”

“Ok.”

“Iamnothappytowiththewomanyouchose.”

“Sowhat?”



“Neiso-“

“Neisowhat?Obatagomborawena.Stayunhappy

then.Iamhappy.Ifyouarecomingtomyhouseto

bringupNeiso,don’tbotheryourself.Findyourself

elsewheretosleep.Ifyoucan’trespectmywife

thenstayaway.Iamnotgoingtoallowyouto

abusemywife.”

“Iwasjustsaying-“

“Keepyouropinionstoyourself.”

***

RickywalkedinsideFifi’sroomsmiling.

“Thatcargirl!”

Fifilookedathimholdingherdaughterinherarms.

“Shhh…”

“Weneedtotakeadrivearound.”

Fifiputherdaughterdown.Yaoneopenedhereyes



andlookedather.Fifismiled.

“Sleep.”

Shekickedherlegsstaringatherthenputherfists

inhermouth.

“Sleepbaby…”

Shemadefaintbabysounds.Rickysmiled.

“Yourcarisbeautiful.Youshouldsaythankyou

anddriveit.Iunderstandyouareinshock.You

haveneverhadanythingbeingdoneforyou.But

thisishowothermenare.Threekidsarealot,he

wantstomakethingseasierforyou.Yougavehim

threekids.Three,youdeservemore.Ifyoudon’t

acceptthiscar,Iwillacceptitonyourbehalf.”

****

Meanwhileoutside,apolicevandroveinthrough

thegatethenmmagweLoratosteppedoutofthe

carwiththepolice.



“Thewomanwhotriedtokillmeishere.”

Fifisygrandmotherwalkedoutandlookedatthe

policeofficers.Shestartedcryingthenthrew

herselfontheground.

“Thankyouforcoming.Ididn’tknowwhattodo.

Thiswomancameandtriedtokillme.Myhusband

andgranddaughteraremywitnesses.Shetriedto

killme.”

.

.

.
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Theoldwomancriedsomuchthatthepolice

officerssighedsadly.

“Sheismylateson’swife.Aftermysondied,she

soldeverythingthatbelongedtohim,she



abandoneduscallingmeawitch.Shecametoday

demandingmygranddaughter’smagadimoneyand

whenIrefused,shestrangledme.Shetriedtokill

me.”

MmagweLoratoshookherhead.“Thatisnottrue!

Waaka!Ididn’ttouchyou.Youwantedtoburnme

withoil.Youspilledoilonme.”

ThepoliceofficerslookedatMmagweLoratoand

shookhishead.“Thisseemslikeafamilyissueyou

cansolvebetweenyourselves.Ifweknewyouwere

accusingthisoldwomanwewouldnothavecome.

Youhavewastedourtimeandpetrol.Ronagare

tsenemodiissuestsamalapaabatho.”

Thepolicegotbackintheirvananddroveoff.Fifi’s

grandmotherlookedatMmagweLorato.

“Leavemyyard!”

“WhereisFifi?Fifi!”

Shepausedasababycriedfromthehouse.Fifi’s

grandmothertookoffherdoekthengrabbedanaxe.

“Isaidgo!”



Sheraisedtheaxeandwentstraighttommagwe

Loratobewhomovedback.

“Ifyou-“

Fifi’sgrandmotherthrewtheaxeather.Mmagwe

Loratojumpedasitmissedhertoesjustbyaninch.

Fifi’sgrandmotherpickedahandfulofsoiland

threwitatherfacethenpickedheraxe.

“Iamgoingtochopyoutoday!”

MmagweLoratoranoutoftheyardscreaming.

“Iwantmydaughter!Fifi!”

“Out!Youkilledmyson!Youmistreatedhis

daughter.WhatmoredoyouwantfrommeDorothy!?

What?Doyouwanttokillme?Whenisitgoingtobe

enough?When?”

MmagweLoratorubbedhereyes.“Ididn’tkillmy

husband.Ilovedhim.”

“Youkilledhim!”Tearsfilledhereyes.“Youkilled

himbecausehewantedtoleaveyou.Youhavethe

nervetocomebackhereaftereverythingyoudid.If

youstepintomyyardagain,Ipromiseyou,Iwill



haveyoufordinnertonight.”

MmagweLoratolookedatthehouseandwalked

away.Fifi’sgrandmotherturnedtoherhusband

tearfully.Shedroppedtheaxeandwalkedbackin

thehousewithhimholdingherhand.

Fifi’sgrandmotherwalkedtoFifi’sbedroomand

lookedather.

“Iamsorry..thenoisewokehimup?”

Etsileturnedhisheadonhismother’schest.“It’sok.

Thankyoufordealingwithher.”

“Iwilldoanything.”

Rickysmiled.“Iwasreadytojoinyououtside.Iwas

goingtopunchherMrsP,IwasJackieChanher.”

Theoldladylaughed.“TodayIwasready.Thebaby

isquietnowFifi.Puthimdown.”

Sheputhimdownandlookedatgrandmother.

“IhavetogetsomethingforRickybytheshops.”

Theoldladysmiled.“Iknowyouwanttodriveyour

newcar.It’sbeautiful.Heissuchalovelyman.”



Fifismiled.“Itsbeautifulthoughtherewasno

reasonto.”

“Hehadhisownreasonsto.Whateverthose

reasonswere,showappreciation.Thankhim.

Appreciatethethingshedoesforyou.Heknows

whyhedidit.Iamsurehejustdidn’tgetthecarfor

yououtofnowhere.It’sbeautiful.Iwillstaywith

them.Go.”

Fifiputonherflipflopsandpickedherpurse

togetherwiththecarkeys.Theywalkedout,Fifi

unlockedthephoneandgotinside.Shesmiled,her

heartracing.Rickygotinonthepassengerseat.

“It’sbeautifulright?”

Fifinoddedtearfully.Sheleanedbackemotional.

“Noonehaseverdonethisforme.”

“Morereasonwhywelovehim.”

Fifilaughedasatearrolleddown.Shestartedthe

engineandreversedoutthroughtheopengate.Her

grandmotherwatchedasshedroveoffsmiling.She

turnedandwalkedbackinthehousewhereEtsile

wasalreadycrying.



***

LaterthatdayinGaborone,Lorisatinhiscarand

calledRicky.

“Hello?”

“Hi,canIspeaktoFifi.”

“Yes…Fifi,Obakeng’sfriend….Theonewasdouble

cab.”

“Hello?”

Lorismiled.“Hi…howareyou?”

“Iamfine,thankyou.”

“Youlookedbeautifulyesterday.”

Fifilaughed.“ThankyouthoughIlookedfat.”

“Thebabyfatmakeyoulookgood.”

“Thanks.Thankyouforcomingtoo.”

“Itsok.ItwasniceseeingyouafterIwastoldyou

areinZimbabwe.”



Fifilaughed.“ItwasRicky.”

“Iunderstandwhy…it’sok.Yourbabiesare

beautiful.”

“Waai,Igavethemcomplexionhela.”

“Youdilutedmyboy’sfeatures.”

Shelaughed.“Howareyou?Didyoufinally

divorce?”

“Yes.Iamlegallysingle.Feelsamazing.”

“Iamhappyforyou.Youdeserveit.”

“Thanks.Areyouhappy?”

“Iamveryhappy.Thankyou.”

“Iamhappyifyouare.Iwonderwhatwouldhave

happenedifIwasn’tBax’sfriend.Youwouldhave

nevermethimthatday.”

“Idefinitelywouldn’thavethreekidsrightnow.”

Hesmiled.“Maybe…Iprobablywouldhavefiledfor

thatdivorcefasterthanIdid.”

“Why?”



“BecauseIwouldhavefearedsomeonewouldtake

youawaywhileIfoughtBanyana.Iwouldhave

movedoutassoonasIcanwithfear.”

“Lori…”

“Iamstillhappyit’sObakeng.Hewillloveyouthe

wayyoudeservetobeloved.”

Fifisighed.“Youcan’ttalklikethat.”

“Iknow.Ijust…IsometimeswonderbecauseIam

inlovewithyou.NotthatIwanttoruinwhatmy

friendhaswithyou…”

“Youcan’t…pleasestop.”

“Iwonderhowitwouldbeifyougavemeachance.”

“Stopit…please.”

“Doyoueverwonder?”

“No…please..”

“Youcanstillgivemeachance.Youhavenothing

tolose.Youdon’thavetoleavehim.Iknowyoulove

him.Ilovehimforyoutoo.”

“Pleasestop.Iamhangingup.Youcan’tsaysuch



things.He’syourfriend!”

“Thatmakesthingsevenmoreeasier.Hewon’t

suspectanything.Look,thinkaboutit.It’snot

wrongtohaveyourbreadbutteredonbothsides.If

youneedanything,callme.”

Hehungupandsteppedoutofhiscar.

***

Atthehospital,Loratolaidonthehospitalbed,her

eyesmovedaroundashermindtookherbackgo

thatday…thattruck…theMercedes…thetree.Tears

filledhereyes.

Shetriedtomovebutshecouldn’tseemtofindthe

energytoo.Shefoundherselfwonderifanyonehad

toldFifi.Ortheydidn’t.KnowingBanyana,mayshe

didn’tandallalongmaybeFifididn’tknow.

Atearfellonthepillow.Thedoctorwalkedin.

“Hi…”



Fifitookadeepbreathandslowlyopenedher

mouth.

“Fi..Fi.”

“Fifi?Who’sFifi?”

“Si..ster.”

“Oh..Legaufi?”

Anothertearfell.Hefixedherpillow.

“Yourmotherwascalledminutesback.Iamsure

Legaufitoo.”

Sheclosedhereyesasmoretearsfell.Thedoctor

heldherhand.

“Iamsureshewillcomeassoonasshehearsyou

areawake.She’salwayscalling.”

Loratoopenedhereyes.Thedoctorsmiled.

“Iamgladyouremembereverything.Everythingis

finebutyouareparalyzedwaistgoingdown

meaningyoucan’tmoveyourlegsorwalk.Youmay

neverwalkagain.Thereisapossibilitythatyour

legsmayneverfunctionthewaytheyusedto.”



Shelookedathimwildly.“No…”

“Iamsorrybutwearegratefulyouarealive.”

Moretearsfilledhereyes.“No!”

.

.
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InFrancistown,Fifiwalkedoutofthehairsalonwith

hernewhairstyle.Rickysmiledwalkingbesideher.

“Welookhotfriend!”

Fifilaughed.“Iamtired.Mamaisgoingtoshout.I

havetogo.”

“Youcandropmeoffathome,Imissmyman.”

“Yourmarriedman?”



“Yes.Themarriedmanwhospoilsme.”

“Ihopehiswifedoesn’tcomeforyou.”

“Ifshedoes,thenIwillpretendIamnotgay.”

Fifilaughedunlockinghercarjustasanothercar

parkedbesideshers.Thedriversteppedoutjustas

Fifiapproachedherdoor.Helookedatherand

smiledassheopenedherdoor.

“Hi…”

Fifismiledback.“Hello?”

Helockedhiscar.“Ilikeyourcar.”

“Thankyou.”

Hechuckledstaringathersmile.“Youarepretty.

Yourhusbandisaluckyman.”

Fifismiledthengotinhercar.Rickylookedather

staringattheman.

“Whataman!Lookathiszip!”

Fifistartedherenginelookingathim.Hewasstill

staringwithasmile.Hereyeswentdowntohiszip.

Shequicklyreversedanddroveoff.



“Wasthat..?”

Rickylaughed.“Whataman!He’sZimbabwean.His

accentistotalsellout!Ijomodimowame!”

Fifismiled.“Thatthinglookshumongous!”

“Humoeng?Hey!That’smultipleorgasmsright

there.”

“HeobviouslyhasawifeandfivekidsinZim.”

“Iwouldn’tmindhim.”

Fifilaughed.“Iamcontentwithmyman.Honestly

it’sdifficulttoseeanyone.He’sallIthinkabout.”

“GapeObakenglookslikehehasatemper.Oscary

nyana.”

“Helikeshisthingsinacertainway.Histemperis

controllable.”

“Ormaybeyouhaven’tseenhimreallyloseit.His

typecankill.Oquietandreserved.Whenhelooses

it,wedon’twanttosee.”

FifilookedatRicky.“Thatmancancontrolhimself.

Hehashisflawsbutlosinghistempertoapointof



killingsomeoneisnothim.Itcanneverbehim.”

Rickyshrugged.“YouknowhimbetterbutthatZim

man…Ijo!”

FifilaugheddrivingtoRicky’shouse.Sheparkedat

thegate.

“Byefriend.Iwillcomeagain.”

“Ok…”

RickysteppedoutofthecarthenFifidroveoff.She

reachedforherphoneandcalledObakeng.

“Heybabe…”

Shesmiled.“Hi.IaminFrancistownwithmynew

car.”

“Really?”

“Yes.Iwentoutforadrive.Thankyouforgetting

methiscar.It’sbeautifulandIappreciateit.Iam

notusedtohavingpeopledothisforme,

sometimesitcanlooklikeIdon’tappreciateit.Ido…

itjusttakesmeawhiletoacceptthethingsyoudo

formebecauseIamnotusedtoit.Thankyou.It’s

morethanjustbeautiful.IneverthoughtIwould



onedayownacar.”

“GetusedtoitbecauseIamnotgoinganywhere.”

Shesmiled.“Iloveyou.”

“Iloveyoutoo.Bythewaydidyougetthemorning

after.Idon’tthinkweneedanotheraddition.”

Fifilaughed.“IthoughtweweremakingEtsilea

brother.”

“No.Threeisalot.Ithinkwedon’tneedmore.We

arefinelikethis.”

“Igotthepill.It’sfine.”

Hesighedwithrelief.“Ok.”

“Loloisawake.Butsheisparalyzed.”

“Iamnotgoingtoseeher.Canwenothavethe

Loratodramaagainbabe?It’sexhausting.”

“Iknow.Iwasjusttellingyou.”

“Ok.Goodforher.”

Fifitookadeepbreathwonderingifitwouldbea

goodideatotellhimaboutLoributafterthat



hospitalscene,shecouldn’tbesureofhisreaction.

Sheturnedherheadstoppingattheredtrafficlight.

Thepoliceofficerinthecarbesideshersrolled

downhiswindow.

“Stoponthenextstop.Iambehindyou.”

Sheswallowed.“Babe,Iamhangingup.Thepolice

havestoppedmebecauseIamdrivingwhileonthe

phone.”

“Don’thangup.Iwilltalktohim.Pullover.”

“Ok.”

Thetrafficlightturnedgreenthenshedrovetothe

nextbusstopandparked.Shewatchedhimthrough

therearviewmirrorashewalkedover.

“Omofounungmmewakgwetsa.Doyouknowthat

distractioniswhymostcaraccidentshappen?”

Shehandedhimthephone.“Myhusbandwantsto

talktoyou.”

Heputthephoneonhisear.“Morena..”

Fifiwatchedhimashemovedfromhercartalking.

Hestoodbyhiscarthenaminutelaterhewalked



backtoherandhandedherthephone.

“NexttimeIamgoingtochargeyou.Youdon’tdrive

whilebusyonyourphone.Pickone!”

“Yes.Thankyou“

Fifiputthephoneonherear.“Hello?”

“Gohome.Iwillcallyoulater.Drivecarefully.”

“Eerra.”

Sheputdownthephoneanddroveoff.

***

InGaborone,Neisolaidonthehospitalbedasthe

doctordidascan.

“Theresheis..”

Neisosmiledlookingatthescreen.“Shehasnot

beenmoving.Ithoughtsomethingiswrong.”

Thedoctormovedthethrobandsmiledasthey

bothlistenedtotheheartbeat.



“Well,Ithinkshe’sjusttoolazytomove.”

“Iwasworried.”

“Youareallgood.”

“Thankyou.CanIgetpictures?Iwanttoshowher

father.”

“Yes,Icandefinitelygetyoupictures.”

“Thankyou.”

*

Neisowalkedoutthehospitalawhilelaterandgot

inhercarcallingObakeng,herphonealreadysetto

record.

“Whatisit?”

“Iwenttothescan.Doyouwanttoseeher?”

“ItoldyouIwillseeheronceyougivebirth.”

“Sheisbeautiful.Shehasn’tbeenmovingbutshe’s

bealright.Shehastoastrongheartbeat.”



“Ok,cool.”

“IamgoingtonameherRenae.”

“Ok.”

“Sheisyours.Ihavenoreasontoforcethisbabyon

you.”

“Ihaveeveryrighttonotbesure.”

“Howdoyouevensaythatwhenyouforced

yourselfontome?”

“Thatlineisgettingold.”

“Yourapedme!”

“Itsyourwordagainstmine.Idon’tevenremember

sleepingwithyou.Youcametomyhouse,Itoldyou

toleaveandyoudidn’t.Idon’tevenknowwhatyou

wantedtillnow.”

“Youaregoingtojail.”

“Itsnotgoingtomakemewantyoubuttry.”

Hehungup.Neisosenttherecordingtoherlawyer.

Thelawyeropenedthemessagethencalledher

secondslater.



“Willthatwork?”

“Heisnotadmittingtoanything.Gethimtosayyes,

IrapedIyou.”

“Heisnotdenyingiteither.”

“Thecourtwillnotconsideritasevidencesoit’s

goodaswehavenothing.Therapewon’twork.It’s

justgoingtodraghisnamethroughthemudbut

he’snotgoingtojail.”

***

Laterthatevening,mmagweLoratospatsalivaona

smallpieceofclothfeelinghermouthgetfoamy.

Shesighedfeelingexhaustedthoughrelievedthat

Loratowasnowawake.Nowshecouldgobackto

workandsendhersomemoney.

Hermouthgotfoamyagainthenshespatonthe

samepieceofcloth.Shestoodupcravingsoiland

walkedoutsidetoherbackyard.Shepickedastone

goingtotheanthill.Shehititacoupleoftimesand



putthesoilinherhandthenwalkedbackinher

houseeating.

Herstomachturnedasshesatdown.Shequickly

gotupandrantoherbathroomaseverythingshe

hadeatencameback.Sheopenedhermouthletting

itoutinthetoilet.

Shewashedhermouthknowingitwashermother

in-lawbewitchingher.

TWOMONTHSLATER…

.
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TwoMonthsLater…



InFrancistown,mmagweLoratolookedather

daughterwhowassittinginherwheelchairstaring

attheTV.

“DidyoucallFifi?Iheardsheisgettingmarried

today.Iamsureshewon’tturnyouawayifyougo

there.”

Loratosighedexhausted.“Mamaplease,after

everythingyouthinkshewillletmeattendher

wedding?Shewon’tsendmeawaybutIdon’tthink

shewouldwantmethere.”

“Sheismarryingyourboyfriend!”

Loratoturnedtoher.“Hewasnotmyboyfriend.I

don’tevenknowwhatgotoverme.Hewasnotmy

boyfriend.Heneversaidwewereinarelationship.

Itwasjustanunfortunatethathewasthesameguy

whowasafterFifi.Hechosehernotme.Ishould

haveacceptedthat.Hewasnevermine.”

“Butyousawhimfirst.”

“Helovedherfirst.Pleasestopthis.”



“Legaufidoesn’tdeservetostayhappywithyour

man!”

“Legaufideservestobehappy.Matteroffact,she

deservesmorethanjusthappiness.Sheismy

sister.Iwillnotletyoupoisonmeagainstmysister

likeyoudidthelasttime.”

Loratopushedherwheelchairtoherroom.The

roomsheusedtosharewithFifigrowingup.She

closedherdoorandsighedtearfully.Tearsgently

rolleddownhercheeks.Sheswallowedthentook

herphonefromherlap.

Shetookadeepbreathandcalledhergrandmother.

Thephonerangforawhilethenfinallygotanswer.

“Hello?”

“Mme…it’sLorato.”

“Oh,howareyoumygirl?”

“Iamfine.”

“Iheardyoucan’twalkbutdon’tlosefaith.WithGod,

anythingispossible.JesuswokeupLazarusfrom

thedead.Whatwillstophimfrommakingyouwalk?



Nothing!It’sonlyhewhocandoit.”

“Amen…howareyou?”

“Iamfinemygirl.Iamjustrunningaroundforyour

sister.Youweresupposedtobehere.”

“Idon’twanttoruinherday.Iamonawheelchair.I

amaburden.”

“Never!Iwillpushyou.Youaremyson’sdaughter.

Youaremychild.IwillputyouonmybackifIhave

to.”

Loratosniffed.“Iamfarnow.CanIpleasespeakto

Fifi?”

“Yes.Themake-upwomanusfinishingup.Weare

alreadyinFrancistownforthecommissioner’s

office.”

“That’snice.”

“Holdonmygirl…”

Loratoheldthephoneandwaited.

***



Fifilookedathergrandmotherhandingherthe

phonewhileshesatonthebedinawhitewedding

gown.

“Hello?”

“Hi…”

Fifipaused.“Lolo?”

Loratosniffed.“Hey…uhIjustwantedto

congratulationsandthatIamhappyforyou.You

deservetobehappy.Yourtimehascome.Iam

happythatyouarefinallygoingtohaveyourown

family.”

TearsfilledFifi’seyes.“Thankyou.”

“Ialsowantedtoapologizeforeverything.IfInever

meantitinthepast,Imeanitnow.Iamsosorry.I

amreallysorry.I…Iwasamonster.”

“Ilongforgaveitall.Howareyou?”

“Iamfine…Iwillbefine.”

“Banyanatoldmeyoulostyourjob.Iamsorry.”



“Iexpectedit.Myrecoveryistakingtoolong.But

myImanagedtofinishoffmyhousewithmy

savings.Iputtenantsinside.Iwillsurviveonthat

andalsotrytopaybackthebank.”

“Soonyouwillbebackonyourfeet.”

“Yes.Haveabeautifulday.”

“Thankyou.”

“Bye.”

Loratohungup.Fifilookeduptryingtokeepher

tearsaway.Sheputthephonedownasthemakeup

artistfinishedup.

“Omontlegoremonyadi.”

Fifilookedatherselfonthemirrorandsmiled.

“Ilookbeautiful.Iamscared.”

Themake-upartistwalkedoutthenFifi’s

grandmotherheldherhand.

“Youlookbeautiful.Iamsohappy.”

Fifistoodupashergrandmotherreachedforthe

veil.ShepinneditinFifi’shairandstartedululating.



Fifilaughedstaringatherselfonthemirror.The

dressfitherperfectly.Shetouchedherbeautifully

styledhairandsmiled.

“Let’sgoMrs.Mojalefa…”

Theywalkedout.Relativeswhohadgatheredatthe

lodgestaredasshesteppedout.Herauntrushed

overululating.

***

Obakengsteppedoutofthecaratthe

commissioner’sofficewithLori.Kabowalkedover

inhissuitandsmiledbumpingshoulderswith

Obakeng.

“Themanofthemoment!”

Obakenglaughedfixinghisbowtie.“Suremister!”

Lorismiled.“Fifiisworthit.She’sagoodwoman“

Obakengnodded.“Ican’tbelievekeanyala.”

Kabolaughed.“Imagine.Aftermyacoupleof



monthsofdating.”

“Ifyouknowyouknow.”

Kaboshookhishead.“Weknow,wejustdon’thave

money.”

“Butmoneyfortravelingyouhave.”

Lorinodded.“Hedoes.Whatwereyoudoingin

CapeTownlastweek?”

“Itwasaworktrip.”

“WaakakanaMister!Youwerewithagirl.Idon’tlike

thisnew.She’shighmaintenance.”

KabosmiledlookingatObakeng.“Sheisalovely

person.”

“Ithoughtyouwerebuyingataxi.”

Lorilaughed.“Heusedthemoneytogoto

CapeTown.”

Obakengjoinedin.“Theothertimeyouboughtan

iPhone.Thiswomanisgoingtofinishyourmoney.”

Obakeng’sunclewalkedoverandwhispered

somethingtohim.Hesmiledwatchinghisuncle



walkaway.

“Letsgoin.Theyarehere.”

LoriturnedhisheadasthefirstPaballocardrove

through.Theywalkedinsidethebuildingatthe

commissioner’sofficeasmorecarsdrovethrough.

***

InGaborone,ataprivatehospital,Neisosweated

lyingonthehospitalbed.Shethrewherheadback

exhausted.Themidwifelookedather.

“Neiso,thereisababyinsideyou.Thatbabywants

tocomeoutnow.Youaregoingtohavetopush.

Holdthebedrailsmygirlandpush!”

Neisoheldthebedrailsandgroanedpushing.

“More!More!”

Hepushedevenmore.Thebaby’sheadslidout.

Themidwifecaughtherinherarms.Shelookedat

thebabyandfrownedatherpurplishblueishskin.



Shecuttheumbilicalcord,herheartpounding.

Neisolookedovertearfully.“Iwanttoseeher.

PleasecanIhavemybabydaddycalled.Iwanthim

toseeher.Letmeseeher.”

Themidwifelookedatthestillbabyasmorenurses

looked.

Neisoworriedlylookedatthem.“Iseverythingok?

Letmeseemybaby.Whyisshenotcrying?She

shouldcryright?Ababyshouldcry.Whyisshenot

crying?”

Themidwifelookedathersadly.“Iamsorry…it’sa

stillborn.”

Neisolookedatherconfused.“Whatdoyoumean?”

“Sheisnotalive.”

Neisoshookherhead.“Sheisalive.She’sfine.”

“Iamsorry-“

“Givememybaby!Givememybaby!”

Themidwifequicklycleanedthebabyandwrapped

herwithasmallblanketthenhandedhertoNeiso.



Neisoheldherinherarmsandlookedatherclosed

eyes.Tearsfilledhereyes.

“Hey…”Shetouchedhercheekshaking.Tearsfell

asherheartraced.Shecarefullyfixedthesmall

blanket.

“Comeon…moveforme…“

Themidwifesadlywatched.Neisolookedather,her

tearsrollingdown.

“Sheisfine.Icarriedherfor9months.She’sfine…

she’s…she’sfine.Mybabyisfine…”

“Iamsorry.”

Neisoshookherheadcrying.“No.She’sfine…

she’sfine.Mybabyisfine.”

.

.
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Inherfitandflaredwhiteweddinggownwithan

overskirt,FifismiledstandingbesidesObakengas

thecommissionerofficiatedtheirwedding.He

smiledstaringatthem.

“Youcankissthebride!”

FifishylysmiledasObakengturnedheraround

thenleanedoverandfrenchkissedherastheir

aunt’sululatedincelebration.Shepulledherlips

awaylookingdowngiggling.

Awhilelatertheyallwalkedout.Fifilookedat

Obakeng’smotherwhohadasourexpressiononas

shewalkedbesidesherdaughterwholooked

annoyedandbored.

Fifilookedatherfatherin-lawwhowaschatting

withhergrandfathersmilingthensmiled.Theother

relativessangweddingsongsastheywalked

headedtothecars.

Obakengkissedhercheek.“Hey…”



Fifismiled.“Yourmomdoesn’tlookhappy.”

“Don’tmindher.That’sjusthowsheis.”Hekissed

her.“Youlookmorethanjustbeautiful….”

Fifismiledtouchinghergown.“Thankyou.”

MmagweObakengglaredatFifiunabletohideher

hatred.Shelookedatthemermaidbodyhugging

dressthatlookedwaytooexpensiveforher.She

couldn’tunderstandwhyObakenghadtochoosea

pornstarwhentherewerebetterwomenoutthere.

Herhusbandputhisarmaroundher.“Peopleare

watching.Stoplookingatherlikeyouwantto

murderher.”

“SoIshouldpretendtobehappy?”

“Whyshouldyoupretendwhenyoucangenuinely

behappyforourson?”

“Iamnothappywiththewomanhechose.”

“Sheistheonehewants.Whydoyouhavetobe

thispersonDimakatso?Why?”

Theywalkedtotheircarandgotinaseveryone’s

elsegotinacarandjoinedthetraffictothevenue.



MmagweObakenglookedatherhusband.“Iamnot

goingtoacceptsomeonewhosleptwithentire

populationofmeninBotswana.Youcanalreadytell

she’sagolddigger.KooreIdon’tunderstand

Obakeng.”

“YouwerenotavirginwhenIfirstmetyou.With

yourhistory,whoknewhowmanymenyouhad

sleptwith.Youworkedinanightbarentertaining

men.”

“Iwasjustadancerandasinger.Iwasn’t-“

“Youwerenotasinger.Youweredancinghalf

nakedformen!Iknowitdidn’tjustendatdancing.”

“Areyoutryingtocomparemetothatgirl?”

RragweObakengsighed.“Ijustwantyoutostop

attackingthatgirl.Iwantyoutokeepyourhateto

yourself.Noteveryonemustknowyouhateyour

son’swife.It’ssadthatyouwouldhateherwhen

youwerewelcomedwithnothingbutloveinmy

family.Mymotherlovedyoudespiteyour

background.Iamtiredoftalkingaboutthis.Ifyou

won’taccepther,it’sfine.Iwillaccepther.Wago



kgorisiwaafterthis.Ifyoucan’tdothehonorsand

playyourroleasamother,tellusnowsoIcallyour

sistertodothehonors.”

“Iamnotgoingtoaccepther.Callwhoeveryou

wanttocallJoseph.”

RragweObakenglookedatherthenturnedbackto

theroaddisappointed.

*

InKabo’scar,Nonopressedherphoneseatedat

thebackwithheruncleseatedatthefrontseatwith

Kabochattingaboutasoccergame.

NonoleanedbackstaringatNeiso’slastseen.It

wasofyesterday.Shewenttohercontactsand

calledher.

“Thenumberyouhave-“

Shedroppedthecallandsighed.Kabolookedather

throughtherearviewmirrorwonderingwhatshe

wasdoingonherphone.Thedistantrelationship



wasreallytakingalotfromhim.Hesuspectedthere

wassomeonewhokeptherentertainedinMaun

thoughhedidn’thaveproof.

Andthefactthattheycouldn’tdisclosetheir

relationshipmadehimquestionthefuture.Hetook

aturnfollowingthecarsinfrontofhim.Minutes

laterhedrovethroughthehotelentranceand

parkedhiscar.Theyallsteppedoutasanusher

walkedoverandledthemtohotel’sbackyardwhere

thebeautifuloutdoorset-upwas.

OneofFifi’scousintookoutherphoneandtook

picturesaseveryonetookaseat.Kabolookedat

herasshetooksomeselfies,sheturnedandlocked

eyeswithhimbeforeshylylookingaway.Hesmiled

takingaseatontheroundtablewithLoriandthe

restofthebridemaidsandgroomsmen.Fifi’s

cousinjoinedtheminamatchingbridesmaid’s

dress.

Nonofosatontheroundtablewithherparents.She

lookedatKabostaringatFifi’scousinandangrily

lookedaway.



*

Fifisteppedoutofthecaratthehotel'sparkinglot

withhergrandfather.Helookedatherandheldher

handsmiling.AnothercarpulledoverthenRicky

steppedoutinaslimfitsuitandheels.Ricky

rushedoverandhuggedher..Fifismiled.

“Hey..”

Rickygiggled.“Youlooklikethemostbeautiful

brideIhaveeverseen.”

“Youlookhot.”

“Iamheretosnatchsouls.”

Theylaughed.RickywentbehindFifiandliftedthe

trailofheroverskirt.

Fifiheldhergrandfather’shandtakingadeep

breath.Hesmiledrubbinghiseyes.

“IamsohappyIamgivingyouawaytoagood

man.”



Fifismiledback.“IamstillyourMsP.”

Helaughedthenhuggedher.Fificlosedhereyesso

notgocry.Hergrandfatherlethergoandsmiled.

“Let’sgoin.”

Theywalkedinsidethehotelgoingtothebackyard

withRickybehind.FifismiledstaringatObakeng

whowasstandingbytheentranceleadingtothe

backyardinhisblacktuxedo.Helockedeyeswith

herassheapproachedandsmiledrubbinghis

handstogether.

Hergrandfatherhandedheroversmilingasthe

cameramancapturedthemoment.

Rickyletgoandwalkedtowardshisseat.Fifi’s

grandfatherwentandsatbesideshiswife.Obakeng

smiledcuppinghiswife’sface.

“Hi…”

Fifismiledtearfully.“Hello…”

“IthankGodformakingmedriveherethatday.I

hadwantedtocomethefollowingdaybutdecided

otherwise.IfIdidn’tcomethatnight,Iwouldhave



notmetyou…Godbroughtyoutome…hemadeyou

forme…IloveyousomuchMmaMojalefa…I

wouldn’thaveitanyotherway.”

AtearrolleddownFifi’scheek.Hewipeditoffand

kissedher.

Sheclosedhereyeskissinghimback.Hedroppeda

babykissonherlipsthenheldherhandandledher

towhereeveryonewasseatedasChristinaPerri'sA

ThousandYearsPlayed.

***

Neisocradledherdeadbabyinherarms.Her

motherlookedather.

“Nei…”

Shelookedawaysilentlycrying.Hermothersniffed

staringatherdaughter.

“Baby…lethergo.Letthemtakeher.”

Neisoshookherheadcrying.“Mybaby..”



“Iknow…Iknow…Iamhere.Iamsorrymygirl.”

Shegentlytookthebabyfromherandhandedher

tothenursestowhotookheraway.Neiso

screamedcrying.Hermotherhuggedhertightly.

Neiso’sbodyshooksomuchasshecried.

Hermotherclosedhereyes,herowntearsfilling

hereyes.

“Iamsorry…Iamsorrybaby..”

Shehystericallycriedtillshecouldn’tanymore.Her

mothergentlylaidherdownandwipedherown

tears.Shesniffedasthenursewalkedin.

“Iamgoingtosedateher…”

Neiso’smothernoddedandwatchedasthey

injectedher.Secondslaterherdaughter’sbreathing

calmeddown.Thenursesighedsadly.

“Iamsosorry.”

Neiso’smothernodded.“Thankyou.Uh…isthe

babypremature?”

“No.”



Neiso’smothernoddedwithasighthencalledher

husband.

“Hello?”

“Theyhavesedatedher.”

“Ok.Iamonmyway.”

“ThisbabyisnotObakeng’s.”

“Sheisnot?”

“No.Ifitwerethenshehadtobeapremature.This

oneisafullbaby.Itdoesn’tmakesense.Shemight

havesuspecteditwasn’tbutknowingyourdaughter

shewasnotgoingtobackdown.”

“Thetruthwillembarrassus.Sincethebabyisdead,

Idon’tthinkthereisanyreasontodisclosethat.

Let’sjustfocusonburyingher.Whetherthatfamily

showsupordoesn’t,itdoesnotmatter.”

“Ok.NowIstartingtosuspectthiswholerape

story.”

“Hedidn’trapeher,buthesleptwithher.ThatI

know.”



“Idon’tunderstandNeisosometimes.Thisis

obsession.”

“Shewillgetoverhim.It’slove.Sherealizesshe

madeamistake.Letherlearnfromit.Iamalmost

there.Wewilltalk.”

“Ok.”

Hehungupthenshelookedatherdaughtersadly.

***

Atthewedding,Sithelo’sForeverplayedthroughthe

bigspeakers,Fifidancedbesideherhusband

togetherwithherbridesmaidsandthegroomsmen.

Withtheoverskirtoff,itlookedlikeshewasina

differentgown.

*

Meanwhileinoneofthehotelrooms,mmagwe

Obakengknockedonthedoorholdingherhandbag.



Aladyopenedthedoorandsmiled.

“Dumelang..”

“IamObakeng’smother.Thegroom.Iwanttosee

thekids.”

“IamsorrybutIwastoldnottoallowanyonenear

thetripletsunlessit’stheirmotherorgrandmother.I

amjustanannyfollowinginstructions.”

“Heela!Thosechildrenaremygrandchildren.Iwant

toseethem.Movefromthisdoor!”

Sheshovedthenannyandwalkedin.Shelookedat

thetripletswithafrownonherface.Shelooked

closely,Yaoneopenedhereyesandlookedather

thensmiledputtingherfingerinhermouth.

MmagweObakengpickedherup.Yaonesmiled

evenmore.MmagweObakengsmiledthensat

downholdingherinherarms.

Fifi’sgrandmotherwalkedinminuteslateron.

MmagweObakenglookedather.

“Uhu!DoyouthinkIwillkillthem?”

Fifi’sgrandmothersmiled.“No.Iamjusthereto



checkonthem.Idon’twantFifitoworryaboutthem

whenIamhere.”

MmagweObakengputYaonedownandwalkedout.

Herphonerangasshewalkedbacktowhere

everyonewas.

“Hello?”

“Hello,it’sNeiso’smother.Ijustcalledtoletyou

knowthatNeisogavebirthtoastillbornbabygirl.

Shehasbeensedatedandcan’ttalknowbutwe

justthoughtyoushouldknow.”

“Iamsosorrytohearthis.Iwillpassthemessage

tothefamilyimmediately.Ifthereisgoingtobea

funeralorsomething,wewouldliketobepartofit.”

“Eemma.Wewillkeepyouinformed.Thankyou.”

MmagweObakengwalkedbacktoherhusbandand

satdown.

“Neisogavebirthtoastillbornbaby.”

RragweObakenglookedather.“Minusone

problem.”

“Whatdidyousay?Thatbabywasour



granddaughter.”

“Isaidminusoneproblem.Nowmysoncanfullybe

happywithouthavingtoworryaboutNeiso.Iam

happytoo.”

“Youareunbelievable!”

RragweObakengturnedhisattentionbacktothe

dancingandsmiledclapping.

.
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Justafterdusk,afterthebigcelebration,Obakeng

heldFifi’shandstandinginfrontofeveryonewhile

holdingthemicwiththeotherhand.Somepeople

hadalreadyleftthoughmadehershy,shelooked

downasObakengspoke.



“We,mywifeandIjustwanttothankeveryonewho

cametocelebratethisdaywithus.Youtooktime

offyourpersonallivedtocelebrateourpersonal

lives.Iwanttothankmyuncle,uncleD,thankyou

forbeingmynumber1supporter.”

Obakeng’syounguncleraisedhisthumbsup.

Obakengwenton.

“Ialsowanttothankmyin-lawsforsuchbeautiful

woman,ebilenkarenkaduelamagadibekelebeke.”

Thecrowdlaughed.HesmiledatandlookedatFifi.

“Iwanttothankmybeautifulwifeforagreeingto

beingmineeventhoughitwasafteralotof

convincingandbegging.Iwoulddoitagaingiven

thechance.Ihaveneverbeenmorehappier.Ican’t

waitforustostartourlivestogether.Ican’twaitto

wakeupwithyourightbymysideeverymorning.I

can’twaitforustogrowoldtogether.”

Hetiltedherchinandkissedher.Fifikissedhim

backandsmiledlookingdownastheiraudience

screamed.Shelaughed.

“Thankyouagain,everyone.Lekamoso!”



Heputthemicdownthentookoffhisjacket

walkingtowardsLori.Therestofhisgroomsmen

stoodup.Everyonestaredinconfusion.

RickystoodupthengrabbedachairandputitI

frontofeveryone.HewalkedoverandtookFifi’s

hand.

“What’sgoingon?”

“Come…sit.”

Fifisatonthechairaseveryonestared.The

groomsmenalltookofftheirjackets.TheDJstarted

playingaNigeriasongastheyallstoodinfrontof

herdancing.Fifiputherhandonhermouthstaring

athermandancing.

Fifi’scousinsallwatched,oneofhercousins

giggledtoherfriend.

“Imaginebeingmarriedtothat.Lookathowheis

movinghiswaist.”

ThefriendwhohadbeeneyeingObakenglaughed.

“Ihopeyourcousinknowsthatsuchmenareour

type.”



Thecousinlaughed.“Idoubtit.Thisguyistoogood

lookingforher.”

Thefriendsmiled.“Waytoogoodlookingforher.

Ebilenmaamanwitharingonhisfingerturnsme

on.Theyarealwayscutewhentryingtorejectyou.”

Thecousinlaughedevenmore.“NnaIwantthe

friend.”

“Whichone?”

“Thebestman.Onalethatthing.”

ThefriendlookedoveratLoridancingthensmiled.

“Waitsethesemenmma…butthegroomistheoneI

amtellingyou.Iamgoingtofuckhim.”

Anothercousinwhohadbeenlisteninglookedat

themfedup.

“Galeswabe?Youwantfuckhimwhereolemaswe

yaanawena?!SoTsameyoubringyourwhoring

friendstocomedestroyotherpeople’slives?Don’t

youhaveshame?AtleastifyoubathedIwouldhear

youaboutsleepingwithhimbutonkgalegwafa

helagapeoleswe!”



Tsamelookedather,herheartpounding.“Bonolo-“

“Don’tBonolome!Youdisgustme!Tsaleswela

gagoleotsamaye!”

Tsamegotupandwalkedaway.Bonolotookadeep

breathanddidanothercallbacktoherboyfriend

thenlookedatthemendancing.Shefoundherself

staringatKaboastheydanced.

FifilookedatObakengasheunbuttonedhisshirt

thentookitoff.Sheblushedashegotcloser.He

pulledherupandputherhandonhischest.Fifi

blushedevenmorecaressinghim.Heturnedher

aroundandbendedherover.Fifibithislower

laughingashemovedhiswaistbumpingintoher

butt.

Shenaughtilymovedagainsthim.Peoplescreamed

whileRickytogetherwithUsherswatchedeveryone

makingsurenoonewastakingvideosofpictures.

Therestofthementookofftheirshirts.Obakeng

movedawayfromFifithenjoinedhisgroomsmen

dancingtillthesongended.

Fifilaughedputtingherhandsonherface.TheDJ



playedSisterBethina.RickylookedatFifiand

joinedherinfrontofeveryonedancing.Fifilaughed

recallingtheirolddays.

Sheslowlyrelaxedandstarteddancing.Ricky

lookedatherknowinglysmilingthentheystarted

dancingtheirdance.Theymovedtogetherlaughing.

Everyonejoinedinsingingalongastheeldersleft.

‘Hehbaresidl’ubushabethu

Hehbaresidl’ubushabethu

Hehbaresidl’ubushabethu

Hehbaresidl’ubushabethu

Hohsbhebhalabantwanahhebare

Hebaresbhebhalabantwanahhebare

Hebaresbhebhalabantwanainthemintimehebare

hebare’

Fifidancedeffortlesslyasifshewasnotinheels.

KabolookedatFifi’scousinwhowasstandingfeet



awaysmiling.Hewalkedoverandtookherhand.

“Oshy?What’syourname?”

Bonolosmiled.“Bonolo.”

Kabosmiled.“ComeanddanceNolo.”

Shesmiledbreathinginhiscologneunsureofwhat

tosay.Shehadnoticedhimstaringforthelongest

time.Hepulledherwhereeveryonewasdancing

singing.Shelaugheddancingshylywithhimbehind

her.Sheloosenedupminuteslateranddanced

evenmorestaringatFifinowdancingwithherman.

Theyhadtheirshirtsonagain.TheDJplayed

anothersongasthecrowdwentcrazy.Hesmiled

staringatthecrowddancingsingingthelyrics.

‘lembambayay’zolo

Iyon’iveleyangkhoboza

Yangdid’inqondo

Yadlalangomqondo

Iyon’iveleyang’khoboza



Iyon’iveleyang’khoboza’

TheDJjoinedinsingingtoo.

NonolookedaroundtryingtospotKabobutshe

couldn’tseeanythingwitheveryonedancing.The

walkedaroundtryingtofindhimthensighedgiving

up.Shetookoutherphoneandtextedhim.

Nono:Iaminthishotel.Roomno.15.

ShewalkedinsidethehotelastheDJchangedthe

songandplayedBujoMujo’smarryme.TheDJ

excitedlyjoinedthecrowdsingingalongwhile

dancingtheoldschooldancestepswitheveryone

else.

***

LoratosmiledwatchingthevideosfromFifi’s

weddingseatedonherwheelchair.Hermother

walkedfromherbathroomwipinghermouth.



“Ihavebeenbewitched!HowcomeIstartedfeeling

sickafterleavingMaitengwe?”

Loratolookedathermother.“Maybeyouare

pregnant.”

“Pregnant?Areyoucrazy?Ifyoufeellike

disrespectingmedon’tsayanything!Nxla!”

Shewalkedawayshouting.Loratolookedbackat

herphoneandsmiledsharingthevideoonher

timeline.

.
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Laterthatevening,Fifismiledwalkinginsideher

roomatthehotel.Shetookoffhershoesandtooka

deepbreathrelievedfromthepainoftheheels.She



lookedaroundtheroomexhausted.

Shewalkedtothebathroomandreachedfora

showercaphummingthenfilledthebathtubwith

water.Awhilelatershewalkedoutwithatowel

aroundherwetbody.

Someoneknockedonherdoor,shequicklystood

upandopened.Obakengsmiled.

“Hey…”

Shemovedfromthedoorandlethimin.Helooked

atherbodycoveredwithonlyatowelthenmoved

closerandkissedherdroppinghertowelonthe

floor.Hepickedherupandplacedheronthebed,

hiscoldringtouchingherbareskin.

Sheunbuttonedhisshirthelpinghimtakeitoff.Fifi

unhookedhisbeltthenputherhandinsidehis

pantsandtouchedhisdick.

Obakenggruntedontopofherkissingher.He

hadn’ttouchedhersincethattimeandjusthaving

herunderhimdrovehimwild.

Fifi’sgrandmotherknockedonthedoor.



“Fifi!”

Obakengtookouthisdickandkissedherpushing

atherentrance.

“Fifi!Areyouinthere!”

Hergrandmotherknockevenmore.Hepushedher

legstoherchestand…

***

Fifi’sgrandmotherwalkedbacktoherroomwhere

hergrandchildrenwhere.Herhusbandlookedather.

“And?”

“Ican’tfindher.”

“Fifijustgotmarried.Sheiswithherhusband.”

Shesighed.“Weareofficiallytakinghertohernew

familytomorrow.Thereisnorush.Theyhaveallthe

timeintheworld.Ijustwantedhertobreastfeedto

herchildren.Theyhavebeendrinkingthisfakemilk

allday.”



“Hejustmarriedher.IrememberhowexcitedIwas

tofinallycallyouwife.Ididn’twaitforanything.It’s

thesame.Letthembe.”

Theoldladytookthebottleofformulamilkthen

pickedYameandstartedfeedingher.

***

Nonolaidonherbedlonelywonderingwherehe

Kabowas.Thepartyhadended.Shetookherphone

andcalledhimbuthisnumberwasstillnotgoing

through.

Shegotoffbedandwalkedout.Shewenttothe

hotel’sbackyardandlookedaroundbuttherewas

noone.

Shewalkedbacktoherroomandsendhima

message.

Nono:Ican’tbelieveyouwouldwaitmeupallnight

likethis.Isawyoulookingatthatgirl…Ihopeyou

arenotcheatingonme,ifyouare,forgetus.



Shesentthemessageandlaidonherbedstill

waiting.

***

Inthenextroom,KabogruntedontopofBonolo

fuckingher.Sheclosedhereyesmoaningwithhim

betweenherlegs.Herpussyspasmedashefucked

hermore,herbreastsbouncedwitheachthrust.

Shethrewherheadbackpullingthesheetsashe

groanedandstilledemptyinghisseedsinacondom.

Bonoloturnedbreathingheavily.Kabotookoffthe

condomandpickedanotherone.

***

InGaborone,Banyanascrolledthroughthepictures

andvideosofthewedding,sheopenedLori’s

pictureandsmiled.



Helookedgoodandbuff.Waybetterthanwhenbe

wasapoliceofficer.Shelookedattherestofthe

picturesandsighedrecallingherwedding.Her

phonerangthensheclosedhereyesansweringher

mother’scall.

“Mama…”

“Thepolicecalled.Theyfoundsomethinginthe

Gaboronedam.”

“What’ssomething?”

“Idon’tknow.Theyaresayingit’sabody.They

suspectit’syourfather’sbody.”

Banyanatookadeepbreath.“Ok.”

“Theyaredoingitinthemorning.Youcancome

andpickmeupsowegotogether.”

“Ok.”

Hermothersniffed.“Hedidn’tdeservethis.”

“Iambusy.Iwillseeyoutomorrow.”

Banyanahungupsittingonhercouch.Shelooked

atLori’spictureunabletoshakeoffthefeelinghe



hadsomethingtodowiththedisappearance.He

wasnaturallyasoftperson,thekindofmanyou

wouldyellorscreamatwhilehe’squiet.But

somewheredeepdownhehadthatpersonalitythat

wouldkillsomeone.Shebarelysawthepersonality

buthehaditinhim.

Shetriedtorecallwhathadhappenedherfather

haddisappeared.Sherememberedcominghome

andhimleavingaftertheyhadabigfight.Heonly

camebackinthemorningbutnothingseemedoff

abouthim.

Shetwistedherlipstryingtorememberanything

elsebutnothingcametomind.Shelookedatthe

restofthepicturesoftheweddingandwentto

Obakeng’sprofile.

Shelookedathispicturesthoughtfully…maybehe

hadbeenanaccomplicekillingherfather.He

definitelycould.Hehaditinhim.Hecouldkill

someone…orhehaddoneitallalone.Thewaythey

wereclose,shecouldn’tputitpasthim.

Shetookadeepbreathfeelinglikeshewaslosingit



thenputherphonedownandlookedattheTVbut

hermindtookherbacktoherfather’s

disappearance.

***

Thefollowingmorning,MmagweObakeng’ssister

helpedthedécorcompanysetupforthewelcoming

ofthebrideinherhomeatPalapye.Herheels

echoedasshewalkedonherpavementwalking

overtotheMojalefarelativesthathadarrived.She

greetedthoseshehadn’tgreetedsmilingwhilethe

unmarriedladiescookedbythefire.

Herbrotherin-law’syoungbrotherlookedather

withasmile.

“Youknowitshouldhavebeenyouright?”

Shelaughed.“OsimolotseKen!”

Hefollowedbehindher.“Youknowmybrother

lovedyou.”

Dimakatso’stwinsisterlookedathimsmiling.“Your



brotherismysister’shusbandandIamhappyin

mypeace.”

“Helovesyoustill.”

Sheturnedasmorepeoplewalkedinthroughher

opengate.Herbrotherin-lawwalkedthroughthe

gatewithhissister.Wamesmiledashe

approached.Hewasaginggracefullyandlooked

morehandsome,sofineheactuallyremindedherof

thatactor…whatwashisnameagain?Shesighed

staringathisbody,getdefinitelywasgoingtothe

gym.

HepolitelyhuggedherasKenwalkedaway.

“ThePaballo’sarealmosthere.Yoursisterrefused

tocome.”

Wamesmiledmovingback.“It’sfine.Iwillbeher

motherin-law.OkaeObakeng?”

TheybothturnedandlookedatObakengwalking

over.Hesmiled.

“Dimamzo!”

“Myboy…”



Shelaughedhugginghisbigbody.Hisdeepvoice

madeherlaughevenmore,justyesterdayhewas

justasmallboy.

“Younevervisitme.Why?”

Obakenglookedathersmiling.“Iloveyou.”

Shelaughed.“Tellmewhyyounevervisitme!Ija…

youlookhandsome.”

RragweObakenglaughed.“Weallknowwherehe

takesitfrom.”

Wamelaughed.“Icertainlydo.Youlookliketwins.

Ourvisitorsarealmosthere.Let’sgetinorderfor

them.Wedon’twantthemthinkingweare

disorganized.”

ShefixedObakeng’stieandsmiled.“Iamproudof

you.Iamsuresheisbeautiful.Ican’twaittosee

thekids.Iheardtheyarethree.”

Hesmiled.“Yes.IthinkIamdonewithchildren.

Godgavememyblessingsallatonce.”

“Good.Nowallyouhavetodoisbeamanandtake

careofyourfamily.Ican’twaittomeether,Iheard



she’slightskinned.Kelekutwane?”

Obakenglaughed.“Ehh.”

“Goandsitdownwithyouruncles.”

RragweObakenglookedatherwithasmileand

wonderedwhyGodhadn’tlethimmeetherfirst.

Sheturneditandwalkedinsideherhouseina

Germanprintdress.

*

ThePaballosparkedtheircarsadistantawayfrom

theirin-law’shouse.Theysteppedoutwiththeir

bride,someaunt’scarryingblanketsontopoftheir

headswhileotherscarriedpillows.Fifi’s

grandmotherhandedheratraditionalbroom(lefelo

kaSetswana)andaparaffinlampthenfixedher

tsâleanddoek.

Shepickedabagandputitontopofherheadwhile

anothermarriedrelativepickedametaldish.



Allthemarriedwomenintheirbluetraditionalwear

lookeduniformwiththeirtsâle’sontheirshoulders,

theirringsseatingperfectlyontheirfingers.The

unmarriedrelativesandfamilyfriendssangalong

enjoyingthemselves.

‘Heelanmatswaletlogelatseo

Mongwastsoneoetla

Heelamosutele

Mosuthelele,mosuthelele,

Mosuthelele,mosuthelele

Keyo,oetla'

*

Meanwhilefromtheotherside,theMojalefa

relativessangbytheirgateasthePaballos

approached.

‘Lennakenyetsi



Lennakenyetsi

Lennakenyetsi

Lennakenyetsi'

ThePaballosgotcloserandclosersinging.

‘Semotshweretshweresenatla

Semotshweretshweresenatla

Semotshweretshweresenatla

Ngwanaotshwerwekesenatla’

TheMojalefassteppedoutmeetingtheirin-laws.

Fifismiledastheytooktheirluggagefromthem.

Shelookedupandsmiledlockingeyeswithher

man.Sheblushedlookingdownashewinkedather.

Fifi’sgrandmothernudgedherwithherelbowas

bothfamiliessangonesongtogetherinunison.

Obakengwalkedoverandhuggedher.Fifismiled

buryingherfaceonhischestastheauntsululated



ontopofthesinging.

Hekissedherthenheldherhandandledherinside

theyard.Therestofthefamiliesfollowedinside

dingingevenlouder.

*

Laterthatdayafterallthecelebration,Fifisatdown

withherauntsontheweavematstogetherwiththe

Mojalefaauntswhileallthemensatonthechairs.

Fifikeptherheaddownfeelingalleyesonherwhile

herauntspoke.

***

Inherfather’scar,Nonoopenedallthewindows

talkingtoNeiso.

“Haveyouarrivedbytheturn?”



“Yes.Ihavejustturned.Iseearedtuckshop.”

“Ok,gostraight,takeyourfirstleftthenyoursecond

right.Youwillseethecatsimmediately.Wearethe

fifthhouse.”

“Ok.Iwillbetherejustnow.”

“Sharp.”

Nonosteppedoutofthecar,minuteslaterNeiso

droveoverandparkedhercar.Shesteppedoutina

longdress.Nonosmiled.

“Hi…”

Neisisighed.“Wherearethey?”

“Inside.Bakgorosangwetsi.”

“IguessIamontime.”

NonowalkedinsidetheyardwithNeiso.Fifiturned

astheywalkedover,shetookadeepbreath

wonderingwhatwasgoingon.Everyoneelseturned

staring,Neisolookedatthemthenstoodinfrontof

everyone.ShelookedatFifithenatObakeng.Tears

filledhereyesasshestaredathim.
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ObakenglookedatherthenatNonoangrily.His

fatherpulledhishanddownashewasabouttoget

up.Heclearedhisthroatgettingup.

Neisolookedathim.“Iamheretointroduce

myself.”

Heshookhishead.“Don’tworry.Iwilldoitforyou.”

Heturnedtoeveryoneandclearedhisthroat.

“Bagolo,forgivemeforthisdisruption,Iknowhow

importantthisceremonyisbutpleaseallowmeto

introduceyoutoNeiso.Obakeng’sexgirlfriend.She

wascarryingObakeng’schildbutunfortunatelylost

thebabylastnight.Iamsurprisedandalso



impressedatherstrengththatsheisalreadyupand

aboutdespitehavingtohavegivenbirthlastnight.

Butaboveall,Iammoreconcernedabouther

arrivalatthisparticularjuncture.Nonetheless,I

standonbehalfofmyfamilyandextendour

condolencesontheloss.Weareyetgoingtotalk

withyourfamilyandplanawayforward.Iamsure

ObakengleMmaMojalefabeingmmagweEtsile

willbethereintheseplannings.Mychild,Ican’t

imagineyourloss.Orhowyouarefeeling.Ipray

thatGodhelpsusallaswedealwiththisloss.With

thatbeingsaid,Ifeelit’sonlyrightifyoustarted

withthegrievingprocessasObakengandhiswife

settleandweshalljoinyouinadayortwo.Kea

leboga.Nonofo,pleaseleadheraway.Uh,wecan

continue.”

Neisoheartpoundedasanauntstoodupandled

herawaywhilethekgorosoceremonycontinued.

Tearsfilledhereyesandrolleddownhercheeks.

SheturnedherheadandwatchedasFifistoodup

andwalkedovertoObakengwholeanedoverand

kissedherwhiletherelativescheered.Apainful



lumpstubbornlysatonherthroatastearsrolled

down.Sheswallowedbeingledoutsidethegate.

Unabletoholditin,sheputherhandsonherface

crying.Theauntsighed.

“Whatyoudidwasveryembarrassing.You

embarrassedyourselftothefullest.Nooneisgoing

torespectyouafterthis.Pleasegetinyourcarand

gommaetsho.”

Nonowalkedbehind.“Mmeauntyisitrightthatwe

celebratewhileNeilostherbaby?Isitright?”

“Soweshouldstopandcry?Cryoverachildweare

notevensureifshewasoursornor?Shouldthe

worldstopbecauseNeisogavebirthtoadeadchild?

Sheisnotthefirstpersontoloseababyneitheris

shethelast.Alotofwomenhavebeeninher

position.Theydidn’tdie.Neisoshouldhavewaited

butbecausesheisverysmartshedecidetocome

thinkingwewilldropeverythingtoattendtoher.

Thatisnotgoingtohappen.Notnow,notever.We

arebusywithourdaughterin-lawandwewillnot

robhertheattentionandlovesheshouldbe



receivingtoday.”

SheturnedtowalkawaybutlookedatNono.

“Becarefulofyouractions.Youwillrememberthem

oneday.Noteverythingthatglittersisdiamondmy

girl.Mostarestones.”

Shewalkedbacktotheotherladies.Neisocried

evenmore.Nonowrappedherarmsaroundher

comfortingher

***

Justbeforeduskthatsameday,Fifisatinthe

sittingroomwiththeothermarriedladiesreceiving

advicewhileObakengsatwiththemeninaroom

beingtaughthowtohandlehisfamily.

Fifikeptquietreceivingadvicefromeverymarried

lady.Theauntwhowasmarriedtotheyounguncle

smiled.

“Mygirl,awomanshouldalwayshavehermoney

ontheside.Yourhusbanddoesnotneedtoknow



that.It’snotimportantforhimtoknow.Thatmoney

ismeanttoholdyouthroughwhenthingsturn

south.Saveasmuchasyoucan,makeyourown

moneymydear.Heshouldknowthatyoucantake

careofyourselfandtheonlythinghecangiveyou

thatyoucan’tgiveyourselfisdic.Keephimonhis

toes.Beamystery.Lethimalwayswonder.Bean

excitingwife.Sexisnotonlydoneontopofthebed.

Havesexanywhereandeverywhere.Evenintraffic,

apolapantyandridehim.Lethimcrushonyou

whilemarriedtoyou.Whenyouarejogging,go

behindatreeandbendover.Eveninthepeople.

Pullyourpantytotheside,lethimfillyouupand

ridehim.Heshouldn’tevenhavetheenergytothink

aboutwhores..”

Anotherauntnoddedandaddedmore.“Menare

naturalsexlovers.Baratakuku,giveittohim.It’s

his.Itwasmadeforhim.Donotlimithim.That’shis

food.Fucktheshitoutofhim.Ifhegetsitathome,

hehasnoreasontogetitanywhereelse.Trainyour

dog.”

Anotherauntsmiledinagreement.“Andasmuch



asyouwanthimfedthatway,makesureheis

gettingproperfood.Goodfood.Everymanlovesa

goodmeal.Lethimlovecominghometoadelicious

mealthat’stoppedwithadeliciousdessertinthe

bedroom.”

Fifi’sauntlookedather.“Don’tbedisrespected.

Knowandstandyourground.Beingawifedoesn’t

meanyouarenowaDustbinofrubbish.Heshould

knowhislimits.”

Fifi’sgrandmothersmiled.“Andasmuchasyou

shouldnotallowfordisrespecttotakeplace,also

respectyourhusband.Knowandunderstandheis

theman.Asmuchasyoucandoeverythingfor

yourself,heisstillthemanwhobroughthisuncles

toMaitengwetoclaimyou.Hegaveyouthattitleof

Mrs.Respecthim,lethimfeelrespected.Trustme,

it’sthelittlethingsthatkeephimcontent.Onebeing

respect.Worshiphisground.Lethimknowthatat

homehe’streatedlikeGod.Theylovethat.Know

yourplaceashiswife.Standwithyourman

becauseifyoudon’t,whowill?Menaredifferent

creatures,theyarelikechildren.Youtrainachild



Fifi.Youshouldbepatient…beabletounderstand.

Heshouldn’tfeellikehe’sinacourtroomwhenhe

iswithyou.Beopenminded,haveakindheart.He

maybeamanbutheishuman…lethimbeableto

behimselfwithyou.Butaboveall,knowmyarms

arealwaysopenforyou.Youdon’thavetostay

whereyouarenothappybecauseyoufearwhat

peoplewillsay.Mydoorsshallforeverbeopen.”

Fifismiledastheadviceswentonforawhile.Her

motherin-law’stwinsistersmiledholdingherhand.

“Allthesebeautifulladieshavesaiditall.Youareso

beautiful.Iamhappymysonchoseyou.Icansee

why…youaresobeautiful.IthankGodforhehas

blessedmyfamily.Ijustwantyoutoknowthatas

muchasyourfamilyisleavingyoubehind,youstill

havefamily.Anewfamilyandwewillloveand

cherishyouasmuch.”

Thetalkingcarriedonforawhile.Herfamilyfinally

stoodupandwalkedoutleavingherbehind.

Minuteslaterhergrandmotherwalkedbackin

holdingtwobabiesinherarmswhileFifi’saunt

carriedEtsile.Wamestoodupandgotthegirlsas



theaunthandedFifiherson.

Fifitearfullywatchedashergrandmotherwalked

outwithheraunt.Shetookadeepbreathstaringat

Wamesitdownholdingthegirls.

“Theyaregorgeous…”

Fifirubbedhereyesholdinghersontoherchest

feelingemotional.

***

KabodroveofffromPalapyethateveningcalling

Bonolo.

Shepickedatthethirdring.“Hello?”

“Hey,Ihavebeentryingtocallthewholeday.I

thoughtyouwerecomingtotheKgoroso.”

“No.Mymothercame.Iamnotmarried,thatevent

ismostlyforthemarried.”

“NexttimemaybeitwillbeyourKgoroso.”



“Ihaveaboyfriend.”

“Sowhat?”

“Whathappenedlastnightwasnotsupposedto

happen.Iwanttoforgetithappened.”

Hesmiled.“Wellit’sgoingtohappenagainebilekea

gogotsayamogoene.”

“Youhavetostopcallingme.”

“Wheredoyoustay?”

“Serowe.Why?”

“Iwanttoseeyou.It’seitherIamgoingtocometo

youoryouaretheonecoming.Thinkaboutit,Iwill

callyou.”

“Iamhappyinmyrelationship.”

“Enjoyyourlastdaysinthatrelationship.”

Hehungupandpickedanincomingcall.“Yah?”

“Wheredidyougo?”

“Ileft.Idon’tthinkit’sworking.Ithinkweshould

justendit.”



Nonolaughed.“Areyoubreakingupwithme?”

“Yes.Ican’tdothehideandseekgameanymore.”

“Youarepathetic.Sharprra.Mxm.”

“Bye.”

Hedroppedthecallandsteppedontheaccelerator

drivingtohishouse.

***

MmagweLoratosatinfrontofthemirrorthinkingof

thepossibilityofbeingpregnant.Sheswallowed

recallingtheMalawiantraditionaldoctor.

Hehadn’tusedacondombuthehadsaidhis

ancestors…shebitherlowerlipworriedly.Herheart

startedracingthemoreshethoughtofit.

Sheputherhandsinherheadfeelingdizzyasit

madesense.Shetriedtothinkofanyother

explanationbutwiththewayhecouldn’tstopwhile

ontopofhim.



Herintestinestwisted,shequicklygotupand

rushedtoherbathroomandletitalloutinthetoilet.

Loratowheeledherselfoverandlookedather

motherworriedly.

“Mama…areyouok?”

“Yes.Iamfine.”

“Maybeweshouldgotothehospital.”

“IamLorato!Itoldyouthatoldwitchisbewitching

me!”

Shewalkedoutandbangedherdoorangrily.Lorato

lookedatherconfusedandsighedgoingtoher

room.Sheslowlygotherselfonherbedusingher

upperbodythensighedclosinghereyes.

*

Inherbedroom,mmagweLoratoputonhershoes

andwalkedoutwithherhandbaggoingtousual

traditiondoctortosortoutherproblem.
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Thatsameevening,WameshowedFifigotheroom

shewouldbesleepingin.

“IknowyouarenotusedtomebutIcanhelpwith

thekidstonightsothatyouandObakengcanfreely

talkaboutthefuturewithoutworryingaboutthe

kids.”

Fifirespectfullylookedather.“Thankyou.”

“Myroomisdownthepassage.Ifyouneed

anything,knockandIwillhelpyou.”

“Eemma.”

Shesmiled.“Todaywasawonderfulday.Iam



happyIgotthehonors.Iknowmysisteris…well

sheisherselfbuthereyouareforeverwelcome.”

“Thankyou.”

“Ok,yourwaterhasbeenpreparedintheensuite.

Haveabathandsleep.Yourhusbandisstillbusy

withhisunclesoutside.Iamsurehewillbecoming

tobedsoon.”

Fifinodded.ShewalkedoutthenFifisighedlooking

aroundtheroom.Shetookoffhertsâlethenher

dressandfoldedeverything.Shewalkedtothe

ensuitewherethebathtubwasfilledwithwater.

Thefirstclasstreatmentmadehersmile.She

bathedthenwalkedoutdryingherbodylisteningto

theradiooutside.Itseemedthefunhadn’treally

stopped.Sheopenedherbagandtookouthernight

dress.Sheyawnedputtingitonandgotunderneath

thecleanduvetcovers.

***



ObakenglaughedoutsidewithhisunclesandLori.

Theyounguncletookouthisphoneandpressedit

smiling.Hestoodupputtinghiscanofbeerdown.

“Iamgoing.GatweIhavehadenoughdrinks.Bax,I

willseeyoumyboy.Iamproudofyou.Remember,

ahappywifeisahappyhome.Lori,regobatele

mosadi?”

Lorilaughed.“No.Iamstillgood.”

“Ok.Iwillseeyouboys.”

Hequicklywalkedawayansweringhiswife’scall.

LorilookedatObakengdrunk.

“Youarelucky.”

Obakengsmiled.“Iam…Ican’tbelieveIama

marriedmannow.”

“AndyougettocallFifiyourwife.Whatmorecould

bebetter.Youhavehitthejackpot.”

“Thankyouboy!Iamtired.Fifimustbewaitingfir

ne.Wewilltalktomorrow.”

“Sure.”



ObakengwalkedinsidethehouseasLorigulped

downtherestofhisbeertoforgethisthoughts.

*

Obakengwalkedinsidethebedroomandlookedat

Fifisleeping.Hetookoffhisclothesheadedtothe

bathroomwherehetookaquickshowerbefore

joiningherinbed.Heliftedhernightdressand

touchedhershavedp*ssyrubbinghimselfonher

butt.

Heliftedherleg#removed.

https://www.facebook.com/groups/809549596663

175/?ref=share

.

Fifirolledhereyestothebackconvulsingasher

orgasmthrashedherbody.



Obakenglookedatherasherbodyvibratedwithher

pussyclampinghimhard.Hegaveheracouple

morepowerfulthrustsandstilledfillingherup

groaning.

Shelookedathimbreathingheavily.Heslidoutand

smiledkissingher.

“Hey…”

Fifismiledblinkingtryingtokeephereyesopen.He

chuckledandpulledherupthebedandpulledher

bodyinhisarms.

“Iloveyou…”

Fifiputherarmaroundhimhappilyandcontent

lettingeveryguarddown.

***

Thatsameevening,mmagweLoratolaidonthe

floorashertraditionalhealerpockedametaltool

throughhervagina.Sheflinchedinpainasthe

nakedladycontinued.



Shepickedanothermetaltoolandcontinued

pockingwhileshegruntedinpain.

***

Inherhouse,BanyanacalledLoriunabletosleep.

“Hello?”

Shetookadeepbreath.“Hi.Ijustwantedtotellyou

myfatherhasbeenfounddeadinthedam.Itseems

hewasmurdered.”

“Andwhyareyoutellingmethis?”

“Ijust…Ijustwantedyoutoknow.”

“Ok.Nowtheworldcanbreathewithoutpeoplelike

him.”

“Didyoudoit?”

“No.ButIwishIdid.”

“Mamaisplanningthefuneral.”

“Ok.”



Banyanaputherhandoverhermouth.“Iamsorry.”

“Itsinthepast.Iamoverit.”

“Iamnot.Ihatedthatyouletithappenforthe

longesttime.IhatedyoubecauseIknewitwasstill

happening.Ihatedyouforit…Ihatedyoubecause

youcouldhavesaidno.Ilovedyouwhenyouhad

nothing…youdidn’thavetobeapoliceman.Ihated

seeingyoubecauseeverytimeIlookedatyouI

recalledyouwithmyfatherandmother.Istillthink

aboutitandIhateyoueverytimeIdo.”

“Whydidyoustaywithmeifyouhatedme?”

“BecauseIlovedyoustill.”

“Iamgladwearedone.”

“SonetimesIalsofeelgladthatit’sover.But

sometimesIcrybecauseIstillloveyou.IwishIcan

justfullyhateyou.SometimesIwishIstillhadthe

privilegetohurtyou.”

“Seekhelp.”

“Iam.”

Lorisighed.“ButyoushouldknowIalsohateyou.



AndIamgladyourfatherisdeadandthathedied

likethat.”

“Metoo.”

Lorichuckledandhungup.Banyanasniffedthen

laiddownsilentlycrying.

***

ThefollowingmorningNeisolaidonherbedwhile

hermothersatbesideherholdingaplateofsoft

porridge.

“Nei,youneedtoeat.”

“IcanseetheyarehappyIlostmychild.”

“Don’tmindthatfamily.”

“HowcantheycelebratewhenIlostmybabymama?

It’sliketheydon’tevencare.”

“Nei,itdoesn’tmatter.Weshouldjustmoveon.”

“Letsseeiftheywillcelebratewhentheyalsolose



thosebabies.”

Hermotherlookedather.“Canyoustopactinglike

thevictim!ThatbabywasnotObakeng’s!Youhave

noreasontobesomad.Hedoesn’tloveyou,let’s

moveon!”

“Helovesme.Hefeelsheneedstobewithher

becauseofthosebabies!”

“Youneedtostopthis.”

“IfIcan’thavehim,shetoowon’t.”

“Allthisisheartbreaktalking.Pleaseeat…Iknow

youarehurting.Butlifeneedstogoon.Iamsorry

hedidn’tchooseyoubutitiswhatitis.”

Neisolaidherheaddownsniffing.

FOURMONTHSLATER…

.

.

.
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FOURMONTHSLATER…

Fifiparkedhercaratthelocationshehadbeensent,

shelookedatthegatethencalledthecustomer

seatedinhercar.

“Hello?”

“Hi,it’sFifi.Iambythegate.”

“Ok,Iamcoming.”

Fifihungupthenlookedatherkidsatthebackseat.

Etsilesmiledraisinghisarms.Fifismiled.

“No…Iamnotliftingyoubigguy.”

Thegateslidopen.Fifiopenedthedoorand

steppedoutofhercar.Thecustomersmiled

walkingoverwithhersisterasFifiopenedtheboot



wearingaoneofthedressesshewassellingand

herstilettos.

“Hiladies…”

Thesisterssmiled.“Hi,waitsethewayyourclothes

alwayslookgoodonyou,gonkopotsadibodytsa

InstaQueenswhentheyadvertiseclothes.Italways

looksgoodtillyoutryiton.”

Fifilaughed.“Ifyougetyoursize,theclothingwill

lookgoodonyou.Sothesearethedressesyou

wanted.Size34.It’sbacklesstoolikeyousaw.”

Sheshowedthem.Thesistersmiled.

“Thisisbeautiful.Iwantthisoneandthepurple

heels.Size6.”

Fifireachedforoneoftheboxesofshoes.

“There.BoththedressandshoesareP790.”

Thesistersmiledtakingtheshoes.“Bathongifthis

mandoesn’taskmetomarryhimtonightkeago

lowa.”

Fifilaughed.“Lennankalowa.”



ThesisterquicklydidPay2celltowhileFifi’sinitial

customertookalookatthedresses.Shetookouta

blacksparklingeveninggown.

“Wow!Howmuchisthisone?Ihaveneverseenit

before.”

“Itspartoftheexclusivestock.It’sP1200.”

Thecustomersmiledholdingthedressinherarms.

“Canwenegotiate?”

Fifismiledpushingbackherlongstraightweave.

“P1000.”

Thecustomersmiled.“CanIdolayby?”

“Yes.”

“Ok.RightnowIhaveP700.”

“That’sok.Letmewriteyoudownandwriteyour

sisterareceipt.”

Fifitookoutherreceiptbookandquicklywrite

downthesister’sreceipt.Shewrotethelayby

paymentreceiptandhandedtohercustomerasshe

alsodidPay2cell.



“Thankyouladies.Nextweekthebagswouldhave

arrived.”

Hercustomerlaughed.“WenaFifiohetsamadia

ronammaahh…yourwigisgorgeous.”

Fifismiled.“Its100%Brazilian.22incheslikethis

oneisP2800.”

Thesisterswalkedawaylaughing.“ByeFifi!Motho

obatamadiarenteyaanong.”

Fifismiledandclosedherbootthengotinhercar.

Shestartedhercaranddroveoffsmiling.

Herphonerangasshejoinedthemainroad,she

pickedandspokethecar’sBluetoothspeaker.

“Hello?”

“Hi,IhopeIamnotcatchingyouatthewrongtime.”

“No.Iamonmywayhome.Howareyou?Howare

thelegs?”

Loratosighed.“Iamnotbad.Mamahasn’tbeen

feelingwellandshe’sstillrefusingforistogoand

seeadoctor.”



“Iknowhowshehateshospitals.”

“Yeah,butuhIwantedtoaskforhelpwith

something.”

“Whatisit?”

“IhaveanappointmentwithadoctorinGaborone

tomorrowandIwaswonderingifyoucan

accommodatemewhileIamthere.AllthepeopleI

usedtoknowhaveallleftmeandBanyanaisnot

around.”

“Youwanttosleepinmyhouse?”

“Ifit’sok.Ifit’snot,Iunderstand.”

“Iwillhavetotalktomyhusbandfirst.Iwillget

backatyou.”

“Ok.Thankyou.IsawthetripletsonFacebook.

Theyaregrowing.”

Fifismiled.“Theycannowcrawlandbreakthings.”

Loratolaughed.“Youhavealongwaytogo.”

“Iknowmma.”

“Uh,Iwillwaitforyourcall.Thankyou.”



“Yeah.”

ShehungupasFifidrovestraighthome.She

lookedatherkidsgettingrestlessknowingthe

cryingwasabouttostartwhiletheysatontheircar

seats.

Minuteslatershepressedthegateremoteand

drovethroughthegate.Sheparkedhercarand

steppedoutofthecar.Sheunlockedthedoorand

carriedherchildrenonebyoneinsidethehouse.

Shetookoffherheelsandsighedexhausted.Her

phonestartedringing.

Fifismiledpicking.

“Hello?”

“Hey,howdiditgo?”

FifismiledstaringatEtsilelyingonthemattress

fightinghissleep.

“ImadeoverP2500.Thenewstockissellinglikefat

cakes.”

“IfyoucanmakeoverP2500babethenwhat’s

stoppingyoufromopeningastore?”



Fifisatdown.“Whataboutthekids?”

“Weneedtofindanannywhocanhelpus.Either

way,wearenotexactlycopping.”

“Wearenot?”

“Whenlastdidwejustrelaxandbewithoutdealing

withoneortwochildren.Weneedhelp.”

“Idon’twantanotherwomaninmyhome.”

“Why?Youshouldhaveareason.”

“Myhouseisalreadysmall.Wearegoingtobe

overcrowded.”

“Shecanusethecottage.”

“Thecottagethatwehaverentedout?”

“Wearenotgettingmuchfromthatcottage.She

canstaythere.Thiswillalsohelpyou.Youare

amazingbabebutyoualsoneedabreak.Ican’t

rememberthelasttimeIhadreallysatisfyingsexall

night.Thequickiesarenotdoingusanyjustice

anymore.Imissyou.”

Fifitookadeepbreath.Obakenglaughed.



“Babe,doyouthinkIwillsleepwiththenanny?”

Sheclosedhereyeslaughing.“No.I…Iamnot

comfortablewiththeidea.That’sall.”

“Wecangetanolderpersonandalsoinstall

camerasinthehouse.”

“45andabove.”

“40andabove.”

“45.”

“42.Sheshouldbeabletomanagethreekids.45is

tooold.”

“42andaboveisfine.MmagweThaboonce-“

“No!NotmmagweThabobabe.Nother.”

“Why?”

“Sheisunhygienic.Shewillfeedmychildrendirt.”

“Icantrain-“

“No.ButtheresomeoneIknowjustthatshe’s

younger-“

“No.42!Wennarraobatama14.Keagana.”



“Iloveyou.”

“Theywillsnatchyoufromme.NgNg..“

Helaughed.“Nooneissnatchingme.”

“Idon’twanttoworry…Iwanttosleeppeacefully.”

“Ok.Wewillsomeone.Iwasthinkingmaybewe

dropthekidsatDimamzo’shousetomorrow.Doa

roadtrip.Havesometimetoourselvesthencome

backonMonday.”

Fifismiled.“Iwouldlikethat.”

“Ok.Ihavespokentohersowewillleaveinthe

morning.”

“Ok.”

“Iloveyou.”

“Iloveyoutoo.”

Fifiputherphonedownstillsmilingandlookedat

allherthreekidssleepingonthemattressthinking

aboutLorato.Itwaspointlesstoevenbringupthe

issuetoObakeng,hewasgoingtosaynowithout

hesitating.



***

Thatsamemorning,Kaboparkedhiscaratthe

primaryschoolinSerowethensteppedoutofhis

carholdingthreeNandospaperbags.Heputonhis

capwalkingtowardstheadminandlookedatthe

receptionist.

“Hi,IamheretoseeMs.Moila.”

“MsMoilaisinherclass.4B.Usethebackdoorthen

gostraightwiththepavement.Youaregoingtosee

agreenJojotankonyourleft.Theclassbesides

thattankisherclass.”

“Thankyou.”

Kabowalkedoutusingthebackdoorandwalkedtill

hecouldseetheJojotank.Hewalkedovertothe

classandstoodbythedoorstaringatherteaching.

“Awhatofsingers?”Bonolofacingherclass.

“Someoneisgettingabigstar.Whoisthat

someone?YesRonnie..“



“Acrowd?”

Bonolosmiled.“Acrowd….Mmmmhhhhhh…a

crowd,notexactlybutyougetastar.”

Shewalkedovertothestudentandputastartinher

book.

“Anothertry?Awhatofsingers?YesHappy.”

“Achoir!”

Bonoloclappedherhandshappilyturningherhead

totheshadowonherclassdoor.Shelookedathim

inshockthenhesmiled.Sheturnedtoherclass

smiling.

“Happygetsabigstar!Let’sclapforHappy!”

TheclassclappedinstylesingingasBonoloputa

bigstarinHappy’sbook.

“Iamcoming.Everyonegetsastarifnoonetalks“

Shequicklywalkedoutandlookedathimwith

disbelief.

“Whatareyoudoinghere?”

“Ididn’tknowyouworespectacles.”



Shelookedathissmile.“Whatdoyouwant?”

“You.Onkganelang?”

“Ihaveaboyfriend?”

“Sowhat?Youarenotmarried.”

“Iamhappy.”

“Icanmakeyouhappier.”

“IamfinewiththeamountofhappinessIhave.”

“Ibroughtyoulunch.”

BonololookedattheNandos.“Youneedtostop.”

“Iloveyou.”

“KaboI-“

Hepushedhertothesideandkissedherthen

smiled.

“Whattimedoyouknockoff?”

“Youjustcan’tkissme.Therearestudents

everywhere!That’snothowyoubehave!”

“Whattimedoyouknockoff?”



“Iamnot-“

“Iwillkissyouagain.”

“Youareterrorizingme.”

“Yourlipsaresweet.Whattimedoyouknockoff?”

“At3.Pleasego.Iambusy.”

Hehandedherthefoodandwalkedaway.Bonolo

tookadeepbreaththenwalkedbackinherquiet

class,herheartracing.Shecouldn’tunderstand

whyGodhadbroughtsuchamantoher.She

closedhereyestakingadeepbreathtryingtobrush

offthateffecthehadonher.

***

NonosatinhercousinshouseinGaborone

wonderinghowlongshewasjustgoingtoseatnot

doinganything.

ShereachedforherphoneandcalledNeiso.

“Hello?”



“Hi.AmIevergoingtogetcalledbacksoIstart

working?KanaIhavebeenseatingdoingnothing.”

“Ijustspoketothem.Unfortunatelythatposition

wasgiventosomeoneelsebutIneedaPAsoyou

arestartingonMonday.Iwasabouttocallyou

babes.”

Nonosmiled.“Really?”

“Yes!”

“Finally!”

Neisolaughed.“ItoldyouIgotyou.Andyoursalary

isgood.Thecherryontopisthatwewillbeworking

together.”

“Iamsoexcited.”

“Uhbutcanyoudosomethingformetomorrow?

RememberItoldyouIhadplanofhowIcanget

yourbrotherback…”

“Yes.”

“Ineedyourhelp.Iknowit’stoomuchtoask.Ifyou

can’tthat’sstillfine.”



“Ican.Iwilldoit.Whateveritis.”

Neisolaughed.“Comeovertonight.Iwillfillyouin.”

“Ok.”

Neisohungup,Nonojumpedscreaminghappily.

***

Laterthatday,Loratolookedathermotherlyingon

herbed,ablanketoverher.Sheputherhandover

herforehead.

“Mama…Ibroughtfood.”

Hermothergruntedturning.“Iamfine.”

“Youneedtoeat.”

“Iwanttosleep.IwilleatwhenIwakeup.”

Loratosighedthenwalkedout.Shelookedather

phonecheckingifFifihadn’tcalled.

*



Meanwhilehermotherslowlygotoffbedpushing

herbigstomach.Sheopenedherwardrobeand

tookthemixtureshewasdrinkingtokillthebaby

andgulpeditalldown.Shesatdownasthebaby

kickedevenmore.

Shejustcouldn’tunderstandhowthisbabywasstill

alivedespiteeverythingshehaddone.Itjustdidn’t

makesense.

.
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Loratotookadeepbreathsittinginherwheelchair

andslowlygotup.Herphysicianhadsaidhewas

seeingprogress.Painshotfromunderneathher



feet,shescreamedsittingdownbreathingheavily.

Shetookadeepbreathholdinghertears.She

sniffedrubbingatearthathadrolleddownher

cheek.Herphonerangonherbed,shemovedher

wheelchairandreachedforit.

Shetookadeepbreathpicking.

“Hello?”

“Hi.IspoketoObakengandheisnotcomfortable

withtheideaespeciallyaftereverythingthat

happenedinthepast.”

“Oh…Iunderstand.Thankyou.”

“Icanbookyouintoalodgesoyoucanstaythere

whileyouarehere.Iwillcoverthecosts.”

“Thankyou.”

“Youarewelcome.”

Fifihungup,Loratoheldherphoneasatearfell.It

seemedeverythinghaschanged.Shewasnowthe

oneonthereceivingend.Notadayhadshehas

everimaginedherselfinthatposition.



Shebitherlowerlipandputherhandsonherface

crying.Shecouldn’tevenrememberwhyshehad

beengoingtoMaitengwethatday.

***

Bonolowalkedoutofherclassroomknockingoff

holdingherhandbagandherpaperbagsofNandos.

Shewalkedtothegate,oneofthestandard7

teachersrushedoverholdinghisbag.

“Hey…”

Bonolosmiled.“Hi.”

“Ididn’tseeyoutoday.”

“Iwassettingtheendoftermtests.”

“Ican’twaittogoonholidaywaitse.”

Bonololaughedastheywalkedoutthroughthegate.

ShelookedatKabo’scarandwatchedhimstepout

ofthecar.Shetookadeepbreathashermale

colleaguelookedtoowithhislongsleevedshirt



tuckedinhisjeans.

Kabofixedhiscap.“Iamheretopickyouup.”

Bonolotookadeepbreathholdingherhandbag.“I

amfine.Myhouseisoverthere.”

“Iknow.Ketsilegogotsaya.”

Bonololookedathercolleague.“Wewilltalk

tomorrow.”

HelookedatKabothenatBonolo.“Ok.Sharp.”

Heturnedandwalkedaway.Kabotookherhandbag

andopenedthedoorforher.

“IhaveamanwhoIloveandIrespectmy

relationship.”

Kabosmiled.“DidIsayanythingaboutyour

rrelationship?Tsena.”

Bonologotinhiscar,heclosedthedoorandwalked

roundthecarthendroveoff.

“Howlonghaveyoubeenteachinghere?”

“Twoyears.”



“Youaregood.Icanonlyimaginewhatkindofa

parentyouwillbecome.Howlonghaveyoubeena

teacher?”

“Takeyourfirstturnright.Threeyears.Ilove

teaching.”

Hetookthefirstrightturn.

“Thethirdhouseonyourleft.”

Hedrovetheopengateandparkedbesidesablack

HondaFit.

“Youshare?”

“Yes.Thankyoufordroppingmeoff.”

“CanIcomein?”

“Myboyfriend-“

“Iknowyouhaveaboyfriend.Noneedtokeep

tellingmethat.CanIcomein?Areyouturningme

awaywhenIdroveallthewayhereforyou?”

“Myroomissmall.”

“CanIpleasecomein…”



Bonololookedathimandsteppedoutofthecar.He

followedherinsideholdingherhandbagandthe

Nandospaperbag.Sheledhimtoherroom.Kabo

walkedinandsmiledlookingaroundthecleanroom.

Heputherthingsdownandlookedather.

“Yourroomisnice.”Hegotclosertoher.Bonolo

movedbacktillherbackwasagainstthewall.

“Iamnotgoingtodoanythingyoudon’twantmeto

do.”Hesmiledpinchinghercheek.“Butyour

boyfriendisnothere.Whathedoesn’tknow

shouldn’thurthim.”

“Idon’tcheat.Whathappenedattheweddingwasa

mistake.”

Hekissedherneckweakeningher.“Itdidn’tfeellike

amistake.”

“Iwasgoingthroughalot.”

Hekissedthecornerofherlipsbeforesweepingoff

herlipswithhisandkissedherhard,hishandson

herwaist.Bonoloclosedhereyesreceivingthe

intensekiss.Hemovedhishandsdowntoherlips

thengropedherasslettingherfeelhisgrowing



erection.

Hepulledupherdressandslidhishandinsideher

wetp*ssy.Herheartracedsomuch,hermind

suddenlybecamemushthemorehekissedherand

touchedher.Everyformofresistanceflewoutof

herbrain.

Bonoloclosedhereyesmoaning,Kaboopenedhis

zipandtookouthisweaponthenpushedherpanty

tothesideandfilledherpussywithhisdickasshe

gaspedflinching.Heheldherwaistandcurvedhis

backeasingoutthenpushedbackinagain.Shelet

outamoanasherbodyvibratedinhisarms.

Helookedatherthenslidoutandputhisdickback

inhispantswhileshethrobbedwanting.

“Yourhousemateknowsyourboyfriend?”

Bonolinoddedshaking.Kabokissedhercheek.

“Ok.Idon’twanttoputyouinanawkwardposition.

Wecanstop.”

Shelookedathimconfused.Ithadn’tseemedhe

caredmomentsback.Tearsfilledhereyes.



“Pleasestoptoyingwithmyemotions.”

“Doyouwantmetofinishup?”

“Whywereyouputtingitinifyouknewyouwouldn’t

finishwhatyoustarted?Idon’tknowwhoyouthink

youarebutIamnotgoingtoletyouuseme.”

Hesmiled.“Ongaletsidick?Ifyouwantme,say

so.”

Hisphoneranginhispocket.HelookedatNono

callingandpicked.

“Hi..”

“Hi.Iamatyourhouse,okae?”

“Iamwithmygirlfriend,what’sup?”

“Girlfriend?Whatgirlfriend?”

“Whatdoyouwant?”

“Ineedaplacetostay,Igotajobsoitwon’tbefor

long.”

KabolookedatBonolo.“Mygirlfriendwon’tlikeit,

sorry.Ihavetogo.”



HehungupthenpickedBonoloupandputheron

thebedalreadyunzippingherdress.Hetookitoff

andunclippedherbra.Herbodywasjustashe

remembered.Hepulledoutherpantiesandtookhis

t-shirtthensettledbetweenherlegstakingouthis

dick.Hekissedherpushinghisdickinherhoneypot.

***

Thatevening,Fifididthedishesinthekitchenwhile

ObakengwatchedafootballgamewithLoriinthe

livingroom.Shefinishedupthenwalkedtothe

bedroomwhereshelaidonthebedcallingRicky.

Hisphonerangforawhilebeforeheanswered.

“Heyfriend.”

Fifismiled.“Areyousick?”

“No.Why?”

“Yousounddown.”

“Iamfine.Justtired.Canwetalktomorrow,Iamin



themiddleofsomethinghere.”

“Whatareyoudoing?”

“Iwillcallyou.Sharp.”

Rickyhungup.Fificalledhimagainandthistime

anothervoiceanswered.

“Rickyisbusy.Hewillcallyoutomorrow.”

“Pleasegivehimhisphone.”

“Didn’tyouhearwhatIsaid?Hewillcallyou

tomorrow.Areyouhisgirlfriend?Idon’tlikethis

friendshipofyours.Hewillcallyoutomorrow.”

Fifisatuprightasacoldchillrandownherspine.

“Iwanttotalktohim.”

Hehungup.Shetriedtocallagainbutthistimethe

calldidn’tgothrough.

***

Laterthatsameevening,NonosatinNeiso’shouse



listeningtoherinshock.

“YouwantmetoburnLegaufiandthekidsinside

thehouse?”

“No…youaretakingitoutofcontext.Thefirewill

burnthem.Butifyoudon’twanttodoit,it’sfine.I

waswillingtopayyou.P10k.GapeIhadbrought

yourcontract.”

Nonoswallowedstaringather,herhandsshaking.

.
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Anhourlater,ObakengjoinedFifiandpulledher

closerkissingherneck.

Fifiturnedandlookedathim.“IthinkRicky’s



boyfriendisabusinghim.”

“Ithoughtyouspoketohimlastweek.”

“Idid,butnowIamsureheisabusinghim.He

answeredRicky’sphone.BabeIknowmyfriend.

That’snottheRickyIknow.”

“Let’ssayheis,Rickyhasthechoicetowalkaway.”

“Somethingiswrong.Ineverlikedthatman.”

ObakengsqueezedFifi’sbreast.“Canbe.Butif

Rickyisnotdoinganythingaboutitthenthereis

nothingyoucando.”

Thebabycriedthroughthebabymonitor.Fifi

smiled.

“It’syourturn.”

Helaughedgettingoffbedandwalkedtotheirroom.

HelookedatYaonewhowasstrugglingtosit.

Hepickedherupasshesmiled.Hewalkedwithher

backtothebedroom.Fifipausedputtingonher

lingerieashewalkedin.Hesmiled.

“Thatlooksgoodonyouon.”



Fifilaughed.“Whatareyoudoingwiththebaby

here?”

“Ididn’tknowweweregoingtohavesex.”He

smiled.“Iamcoming.”

“Makesureshesleeps.”

Helookedatherthenquicklywalkedoutsmiling.

Fififinishedupthenturnedonthespeakerintheir

bedroom.Sheplayedsoftventilatormusicthenput

downthevolumeslightly.Shelaidonthebedand

waitedforhim.Hewalkedbacktwentyminutes

laterandsmiledexcitedly.

Hegotontopofhersmiling.

“Iloveyou…”

Fifismiled.“Iloveyoutoo.Wherearewegoing

tomorrow?”

“Youwillseewhenwegetthere.”

Hekissedhergettingbetweenherlegs.

***



InMaitengwe,Fifi’sgrandmotherwokeupinthe

earlyhoursofthemorning.Shelookedather

husbandpeacefullysleepingandreachedforher

bible.Sheopenedaverseunabletorememberto

whatshehadnoerndreamingaboutbutithadleft

herworried.

Herhusbandturnedinhissleepthenopenedhis

eyes.

“Whatiswrong?”

“Myheartisheavy.”

“Youarealwaysworrying.Pleaselet’ssleep.

Everyoneisok.”

Sheputawayherbibleandlaiddown.“IwillcallFifi

tomorrow.”

“Fifiisfine.Sheishappy.Wespoketohertheother

day.She’sfine.”

“Iwillcallherstill.”

Sheclosedhereyesandprayedsilentlytillshe

eventuallysosleptagain.



***

Justbefore5inthemorning,Obakeng’sphonerang

wakingFifiup.Shelookedathim.

“Babe…phone.”

Heslowlyreachedforitpullinghercloser.

“Hello?”

“Hi.IjusthadafightwithBena,shekickedmeout

andIdon’tknowwheretogo.”

“NonofoItoldyounotto…”Hesighed.“Idon’t

understandwhyyouquityourjobinMaunandbe

unemployedhere.”

“Neisohadpromisedmeajob.Canyoucomeand

pickmeup?”

“Letmemakeaplan.”

“Pleasecome.”

“Ok.”



HehungupandlookedatFifi.“Nonohadafight

withourcousin.Shekickedherout.Letmegoand

pickherup.”

“Icango.Maybeifit’smewhopicksherup,shewill

likemebetter.”

“Nonoisrude.”

“It’sok.Iwillpickherup.”

FifigotoffbedjustasEtsilecriedthroughthe

monitor.HegotupandwalkedoutwhileFifiputon

herpyjamasthengrabbedtheJeep’scarkeys.

Obakengwalkedinthebedroomholdinghim.Etsile

turnedandlookedathismotherraisingherarms

cryingevenmore.

Fifismiled.“Heybigguy!”

Hecriedevenmorestaringather.Fifitookhimand

heldhiminherarms.Hecalmeddownbreathing

heavily.

“HehasafavoriteparentandIcantellyounow

babe…it’snotme.”

Fifilaughed.“Heismyprotector.”



“Ihavemygirls.Iamperfectlyfine.”

“Iwillgowithhim.Hewillhelpdissolvethetension.

Bringhiscarseat.”

Sheputhimdownandputajacketonhim.She

checkedhisdiaperbeforewalkingoutwithhim.

Obakengputhimonhisseatthenbeltedhimwhile

Etsilelookedathim.

ObakengsmiledandclosedthedoorasFifigotin

thecarholdingherphone.Helookedatherand

kissedher.

“Justignoreher.”

Fifismiled.“Iwillhandleher.”

“Iloveyou.”

Shechuckled.“Iwillbefine.Directme.”

Hequicklygaveherthedirections.

“Callmewhenyouarrive.”

“Ok.”

Heclosedthedoorasshestartedtheenginethen

shedroveoutashewalkedbackinthehouse.



***

InablackCTIgolfthatwasparkedonthesideof

theroad,thetwoguysinsidethecarwatchedasthe

whiteJeepdroveoutthencallednumber.

“ThewhiteJeephasleft.”

“Perfect.Therearepeopleleftinthehouse.Youcan

goin.”

“Ok.”

“Makesurenooneseesyou.Afteryouaredone

comeandgettherestofyourmoney.”

“Ok.”

Thetwoguysworetheirfacemasksandstepped

outofthecareachholdinga25littlebottleofpetrol.

Oneoftheguysfiddledwiththesmallgateholding

awirethenopeneditgentlyandwalkedinside.They

walkedtothedoor.Theonewiththewiresmiled

staringattheunlockedburglarbarsthenopenedit

andlookedatthedoor.Hetookoutakeyand



unlockedthedoorbeforewalkingin.

Theyquietlyopenedtheirbottlesandpouredthe

petrolallover.Theyopenedthe48kggascylinder

thengrabbedthehousekeyslockingwhoeverwas

ininside

Theychangedtheburglarbarlocksandlockedit.

Throughthekitchenwindow,oneofthemtookout

hismatchesandlititthenthrewitinsidethehouse

onthefloor.

***

Fifistoppedthecaratthebusstop.Nonoquickly

walkedoverandgotinthecarsmiling.Shefrowned

staringatFifi.

Fifismiled.“Hi.SorryIkeptyouwaiting.Therewas

anaccidentalongtheway.”

Nono’sheartskipped.“Whereismybrother?”

“Heiswiththegirlsathome.Heaskedmetopick

youup.”



Fifi’sphonerang,shelookedatherneighborcalling

andpicked.

“Hi…”

“Fifi,areyouinthehouse?”

“Ma?”

“Ihavecalledthepolice.Thefirebrigadeisonthe

way.Getablanket.Awetone.Coveryourselves

withit.Myhusbandisgoingtodrivethroughthe

gate.”

Fififrownedconfused.“What?Iamnothome.It’s

Obakengandthegirls.What’sgoingon?”

“Fifithehouseisonfire…”

Nonolookedathershaking.“What’sgoingonFifi?”

“MyfamilyisinsideGrace…whatareyousaying?Is

heout?”

“Idon’tknow.Theburglarbarsarelocked.”

FifitookasharpU-turnandsteppedonthe

acceleratorheadedbackhome.

.
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Fifi’sneighborsteppedontheacceleratorgoingfor

theclosedgatedestroyingit.Thesecurityalarm

immediatelywentoffasheparkedonthesides.

Somepeoplestoodonthesidewatchingasthe

threebedshousewentupinflames.Horror

reflectingintheireyes.

Graceranoverwiththelonghosepipefromher

houseasherhusbandsteppedoutofthecar.

Sheconnectedthehosepipetothetapeandopened

asthehusbandrantotheburninghouse.

“Don’tgettoocloseFrank!”

Somethingblewupthehouseandahugesmoke

shotoutthroughthewindowsbreakingthem.



***

Fifidrovelikeamadwoman,herbrainspinning.Her

phonerangasshedrovethrougharedtrafficlight.

ShelookedatObakengcallingandquickly

answeredalmostdroppingthephone.

“Hello?Babe!”

“Hey…”

Hesoundedsocalm,shetookadeepbreath.“Are

thekidsouttoo?”

“Yes.”

“OhLord!Iwaslosingit.Iamshaking.”

Hesoftlylaughedthencoughed.“It’sok.”

Tearsrolleddownhercheeks.“Iam…GodIwasso

scared.Ismycarok?”

“Yes.Slowdown.Iknowyouarespeeding.”

Fifilaughedtryingtoholdhertears.Shepulledover



onthesideandbrokedowncrying.

“Iwassoscared…”

“Itsok.Don’tcry.”

“Iwaslosingmymind.DidIleavethegasopen?I

knowIforget-“

“No.Itwasn’tyou.Itwasafaultinthehouse.Ilove

you.”

“Iloveyoutoo.Iloveyousomuch.”

“Ihavebeenmeaningtogetyouinthebusinessso

youcanseehowwearedoingbutIjustthoughtI

wouldletyoufindyourfeetwiththebuyingand

sellingbecauseyouarereallydoingwell.Ididn’t

thinkyouhaditinyou.”

Fifichuckled.“Iamahustler.”

“Iknow.AndIknowwithorwithoutmeyouwill

makeit.”

“Idon’twanttomakeitwithoutyou.”

“Iknow.Doyourememberwhenwefirstmet?Iwas

justthinkingofthefirsttimeIlaidmyeyesonyou.



Youwereontopoftablesdancing.”

Fifilaughedrubbinghertears.“Iwasdrunk.”

“IthasbeenyousincethatnightandIcannever

thankGodenoughforbringingyouinmylifebabe…

Iwouldn’thaveitanyotherway.”

Fifisniffed.“Iamluckytohaveyoutoo.Iamso

Lucky.IneverknewIcouldeverbethishappy.”

“IloveyouMmaMojalefa.Thankyouforgivingme

beautifulkids.IwishtherewasawayIcanjust

thankyouproperly.”

“Youdo.Throughlovingme.Yourloveisenoughfor

me.It’senough.”Tearsrolleddownhercheeks.“We

aregoingtobeok.”

“Weare.Weare…guesswhatIamstaringatright

now?”

“What?”

“Ourweddingpictureframe.”

Fifismiled.“Youmanagedtogetit?”

“Idid.IthinkIamgoingtokeepitwithme.Iwould



marryyouagainifIcould.”

Fifilaughed.“Metoo.”

Hecoughed.“Ok,Ihavetogonow.”

“Istheambulancethere?Didn’tthekidsinhalethe

smoke?”

“No.Wearefine.”

“YouknowYamehasaproblembreathing

sometimes.Maybeweshouldtakehertothe

hospital.”

“Ok.Iloveyou.”

“Iloveyoumore.”

“IsNonowithyou?”

“Yes.Doyouwanttotalkgoher?”

“Yes.”

Fifihandedherthephone.Nonowipedhertears

andsniffed.

“Hello?”

“Heykiddo.”



Shechuckled.“Iamabiggirlnow.”

Helaughed.“Iknow.Pleasegetajob.Orgobackto

Maun.Neisowillonlyshowinterestwhenit’s

beneficialtoher.Iknowthatwoman.Choosebetter

friends.”

“Ok.”

“Don’tgiveFifiahardtime.She’sonlytrying.AndI

loveher.Canyouloveheronmybehalf?”

“Ng…”

“Thanks.Giveherbackthephone.”

NonogaveFifibackthephone.“Hey…”

“Iamgoingtosleepnow.Iwillseeyou.”

“Ok.Iamalmosthome.”

“Ok.Iloveyou.”

“Iloveyoutoo.”

Hehungup.Fifilaughed.“Iamsorrytoformy

driving.Iwasscared.”

Nononodded.Fifistartedthecarandjoinedthe



roadwhileNonopressedsentNeisomessage.

Nono:Iwantnothingtodowithyou.Obakeng

almostdiedinthatfire.Youaresickandtwisted.I

can’tbelieveIevenagreedtokillinginthefirstplace.

YouaretheworsthumanIhaveevermet.Ihope

Obakengnevercomesbacktoyou.

Fifirelaxeddrivinghome.

“Youaregoingtohaveawonderfulstaywithus.”

Nonolookedatherandremainedinquiet.Fifi

smiledthenstoppedstaringatthesmokeasshe

tookaturntowardsherhouse.Sheparkedthecar

herheartracingandlookedatthehugefirethatthe

firefighterswastryingtocontrol.Sheclosedher

eyesandtookadeepbreath.Shesteppedoutofthe

carareandtookEtsilewhoiswassleepingout.The

neighborslookedather.

Fifisighedtryingtobespotherman.Gracewalked

over.

“Hey…”

Fifisighed.“Hi.WhereisObakeng?”



Gracelookedather.“Noonehasgotteninsideyet.”

“Hecameout.Ispoketohim.Hewasoutwiththe

kids.”

“Hecalledyou?”

“Yes.Hemustbesomewhere.Hastheambulance

arrived?IamworriedaboutYame.Ithinksheneeds

toseethedoctor.Shehasproblemsbreathing.”

Fifiwalkedbacktothecarandtookoutherphone.

Shecalledhimwhilestaringatthefiregladhercar

hadbeenpushedawayfromtheit.

“Thenumberyouhave,-“

Gracelookedather.Fifisighed.“Hisphoneisoff.

Maybebewenttothehospital.”

“Fifinoonecameoutofthehouse.Isawthefire

whenitstarted.Noonecameout.”

“Ispoketohimminutesback.Heisout.Ithinkhe

alreadywenttothehospital.”

Fifilookedaround.Apoliceofficerwalkedoverto

her.



“Dumelang..“

“Hello,didanambulancecome?Myhusbandsaid

hewasoutminutesbacktogetherwithmykids.”

Thepoliceofficershookhishead.“Noonecame

out.Ifthereisanyoneinside,heorsheisstillinside

becausealldoorswerelocked.”

“No.Myhusbandisout.Ithinkhe’ssomewhere..”

Shewalkedaround.“Babe!Babe!”

GracepulledFifitotheside.

“NoonecameoutFifi.Iamsorry.”

“Ispoketohim.”

“Idon’tthinkhecameout.”

Fifismiled.“Grace..Ijustspoketohim.He’sout.”

Gracesadlylookedather.“Iamsorry.Noonecame

out.”

Fifilaughed.Thenstopped.“Iwastalkingtohim.He

saidhewassleeping.Heisnotinside…”

TearsfilledGrace’seyes.“Iamsorry.”



“Whyareyoucrying.Myhusbandishere.Heis

fine.”

Shewalkedaroundthroughthecrowd.“Obakeng!”

.

.
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Fifiheldhersonproperlylookingaround.She

turnedandGracelookedather.

“Fifi…”

“Pleaseholdhim.Ican’tlookproperlyholdinghim.

Thereistoomuchsmoketoo.”

GracetookthebabyandswallowedasFifiwalked

throughthegatebutthepoliceheldherback.

“Youarenot-“



“Iamlookingformyhusbandandchildren.Noone

istellingmeanything.Hewastheoneinsidethe

housebuthecameout.I…”

Fifilookedatthehouseinflames.Sheunlockedher

phoneandcalledhimagain.

“Thenumberyouhavedialedisnotavailableatthe

moment.Pleasetryagainlater,thankyou.”

“Noonecameoutofthehouse.Theburglarbaris

stilllockedmeaningwhoeverisinsideisinside.”

Fifishookherhead.“Ispoketomyhusband

minutesback.Hesaidheisout.Heisnotinthe

house.”

“Allburglarbarsarelocked.”

Fifipushedhimoffandwalkedthroughhergate

passinghercar.Oneofthefirefighterswalkedover.

“Mam-“

“Iamlookingformyhusband.Andmytwokids.

Babies.Theyaretriplets.Theboywaswithme.The

girlswerewithhim.”

“Wherewerethey?”



“Insidebuthesaidhewasout.Andthathewas

sleeping.IamtryingtolookforhimbutIcan’tfind

him.”

Thefirefighterlookedather.“What’syourname?”

“LegaufiMojalefa.MyhusbandisObakeng

Mojalefa.Ourkids…twogirls.Babies.Yameand

Yaone.Theyarewithhim.Ijustneedhelpfinding

him.Noonewantstohelpme.”

“Ok..Iwillhelpyoulook.Theywereinsidethe

house?”

Shenodded.“Yes.Hewasinside.Iwenttocollect

mysisterin-law.IlefthimherebutIspoketohim.”

Shetookoutherphoneandopenedhercalllog.

“Here.Here….Ispoketohim.”

Thefirefighterlookedatthetimeofthecall.“We

wereheretenminutesbeforethat.Ifhegotoutit

meanshegotoutbeforethatbutalldoorsinand

barsarestilllocked.”

Fifilookedathim.“Hesaidhewasoutwiththekids.

Andthattheywereok.Hesaidhewasok.Besaid



hewasok…thatweweregoingtobeok…”Tears

filledhereyes.“Heisfine.Ijustneedtofindhim.”

“Noonecameout.”

Fifisteppedbackshakingherhead.“Ispoketohim.

Ispoketohim.Heisout…Ijustneedtofindhim.”

“Iamsorry-“

“Ineedtofindmyhusband.He…Ithinkhewentto

thehospital.Myyoungestdaughter…shehas

troublebreathing.Hemayhavetakenhertothe

hospital.Ispoketohim.”

“IamsorryMrs.Mojalefa.”

“Thereisnothingtobesorryabout.Ineedhelp

findingmyhusband!”

Sheturnedandwalkedout.Gracelookedather.

“Fifi…”

“Iamgoingtothehospital.”

GracehandedEtsiletoherhusbandandranafter

FifiwhowaswalkingtotheJeep.Shepulledher

andheldherhands.



“Legaufi!Heisinthere!Yes,youspoketohimbut

heisinside!Iamsorry.Iamsorry!”

Fifistaredatherblankly.

“Iamsorry!IamsorryLegaufi.Heisnotout.Heis

notout.Thegirlsarenotout.Allburglarbarsare

locked.”

“Ispoketohim.Ispoketohim.”Fifimumbledto

herself.“Ispoketohim.)

“Iknow…IknowandIamsorry.”

Fifismiledthenlookedatherring.Shelaughed.

“No.”

Gracehuggedher.Fifishookherhead.“No.No..

youdidn’tseehimleave.Justbecauseyoudidn’t

seehimleave…itdoesn’tmeanheisnotout.”

“Legaufi…he’sgone.”

“Gonewhere?Ispoketomyhusband.Hesaidheis

out.Iheardhim….Heisout.”

“Godhelpus…“Gracelookedathertearfully.

Fifishookherhead.“Ispoketohim.Idid…Iamnot



crazy.Mymanisnotinthathouse.”Tearsfilledher

eyes.“Heisnotinthere.Mykidsarenotinthere

Grace.Theyarenot.Hesaidhegotourwedding

pictureframe.Itwasafteryoucalledme.Iwas

alreadyonmywayback.”

“Idon’tknowwhat’sgoingonFifibutnooneleftthe

house.IwishIknewwhattotellyou.”

“Don’ttellmeanythingGrace.Becausemyhusband

issomewherewaitingformeandIamwastingtime.

Theyareprobablycrying.Hecan’thandlethem

alone.Heneedshelp.”

Lori’scarpulledover,hesteppedoutandputhis

handsonhisheadstaringatthehouseupinflames.

Hiskneesgotweakasheslowlysatontheground,

hisenergyseepingout.

Fifiwalkedtohim.“Letsgothehospital.Ispoketo

Obakeng.Hesaidhewasout.Withthekids.”

Lorilookedathim,tearsinhiseyes.Fifishookher

head.

“Weneedtolookforhim.Idon’tthinkhe’shere.”



Loriputhishandsonhisface.Fifilookedat

everyonestaringather,herheadspinningand

aching.

Thepolicewalkedtoher.“Wearesorryaboutyour

lossbutwehaveafewquestions-“

“Whatloss?Whatdon’tyouunderstand?!Ispoketo

him!Heisalive!”

SomeonetookherphoneandrecordedFifiyelling.

“Heisalive….Heisfine.Ijustneedtofindhim.”

Shelookedaroundandwalkedtothecar.Herlegs

gotheavierasshewalked.Shecalledhimagain.

“Thenumberyouhave-“

Shecutthecallshaking.Lorigotupandwalked

towardsherandhandedherhisphone.Fifitookit

andlookedatthemessage.

Bax:Hey.Iwanttocallbutatextisbetter.Youare

morethanjustafriendtome,youaremybrother.

AndIwillforeverappreciatethetimeIhadwithyou.

Youwereoneofthehighlightsinmylife.InyouI

foundalotandlearntalot.Ihopeinmynextlife,we



meetagain.PleasetellFifiitwasn’tpainful.Notfor

meorthekids.Sheisgoingtocryandlosehope,

tellhernotto.IthinkIwasjustaseasoninherlife.

Orviseversa.Idiedahappyman.Ineverknewthat

wasathingbutIdiedhappylaitaka.Whatmore

couldIhavewanted.Ihadthemostbeautifulwife

andbeautifulkids.IwouldchoosethemalloverifI

could.TellherIloveher.Somuchtoo.Shewas

amazing.Thelastmonthshavebeenthebestofmy

life.Icouldhaveneverguesseditwouldendlike

thisbutthat’sjustlife.Tellhernottocrytoomuch.

Shewillfindamanwhowillloveher.Iknowheis

there.TellhertotakecareofEtsile,herprotector.

Teachherhowthingsaredoneatwork.That’shers.

TellherIamlookingoverher….Meandthegirls.Till

wemeetagain…

Fifishookherhead.Shegotoffthecarand

staggeredtryingtowalkbacktothehouse.

Shescreamedashepulledherback.Gracehugged

her.

“No…no!Obakeng!No!No!”



“IamsorryFifi..”

“No!”

Shescreamedcryingasherentirebodyshook

violently.FromadistanceNonojuststared,her

brainfailingtocomprehendwhatwasgoingon.She

lookedatFifiheasshecriedsomuchthathe

everyonejuststaredather.

.
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GraceheldFifitightly,herowntearsrollingdown.

Fififoughthergriptryingtogototheburninghouse.

Herheartbrokeintomillionpiecesasthefire

progresseddestroyingeverything.

Shecrawledscreaming.Gracesatdownholding



hertightly.

“IamsorryFifi.”

“Obakeng!”

Lorilookeddowncrying.Fifikickedherlegsfighting

offGrace.ThefemalepoliceofficerhelpedGrave

holdherdown.

“Leaveme!Obakeng!”

Aladywhostayeddownthestreetsniffedcrying.

Neisodroveoverandsloweddownstaringatthe

burninghouse.Herhandsshookwhileheramounts

sweated.ShelookedatFificryingthenatthehouse.

Shestoppedthecarshakingthensteppedout.The

firewassobig,shehadneverseensuchabigfire

before.Shestaggeredbackinhercar,herhandover

hermouth.

Shesteppedontheacceleratoranddroveoff.Nono

satdown,tearsfillinghereyesthoughshecouldn’t

yetfindtheenergytoopenhermouthandcry.She

couldn’tseemtorememberhowyouevencry.

Fifigaspedunabletobreathe.Thetwoladiesheld



herdownbutshekeptfighting,herstrength

startlingbothofthem.Shecoughedunableto

breatheasherheartpoundedfastandhardagainst

herchest.SheGrace’sdresstearingitfightingto

breathe.

Shegaspedtryingtogetupbutthetwoladies

overpoweredherandthemoretheypushedher

downthemoreshegotweak.Sheslowlymeltedin

theirhandsandstoppedmoving.

Gracesniffed.“Ithinkshe’sfainted.”

Thepoliceofficersatonherbuttandlethertears

rolldownatlast.Gracewipedherswiththebackof

herhand.

“Weneedanambulance.”

*

LoriwatchedastheambulancedroveoffwithFifi

asthesunbegunrising.Thefirewasslowlygetting

manageable.



Lori’sphonerang.HetookitoutandpickedKabo’s

call.

“Lori,what’sgoingon?”

“Baxisgonemister…Baxisgone.”

“Gonewhere?What’sgoingon?”

“HeisgoneKabo….He’sgone.”

“Gonewhere?Iamonmyway.What’sgoingon?”

“Thehousewasonfire.Hewasinside…withthe

girls…”

“Loriwhatareyousaying?Idon’tunderstand.”

“Hewasinthehouse.It’sover…he’sgoneKabo…

Baxotsamaile..”Lorisniffedrubbinghistears.“Bax

isgone.”

“Lori…Idon’tunderstand.Ispoketohimmaabane.”

“Baxisnomorelaitaka..he’snomore.It’sover.”

“Lori…comeon…don’tjokelikethat..”

“Andhisgirls…it’sover..”Lorilookeddowncrying.

“OileBax….“



***

OnhiswayfromSerowe,Kabostoppedthecarin

thehighway.Bonololookedathim.

“Loriwareng?Osekawatshamekayalo.”

Loricriedloudly.“Heisnotcomingback.”

Bonolowatchedhimstepofoutofthecarasatear

rolleddown.Sheissteppedoutofthecarworriedly.

“Kabo…”

Kaboshookhishead.“Lori…”

“Heisgone.”

“NotBax.NotBax…”

“Thegirlsaregonetoo.”

“NotBax…”MoretearsfilledKabo’seyes.“Eseng

Bax..”

“Oile…”

Kabosatintheroadholdingthephone.



***

InMaun,rragweObakengcalledNonoagainbuther

phonerangunanswered.HedialedLoriandthis

timeitrang.

HetookadeepbreathasLorianswered.

“Hello?”

“Lori,IamhearingObakeng’shouseburntdown.Is

hetherewithyou?”

Loriremainedquiet.

“Lori?Hello?”

“Thehouseburntdown.”

“Eish…ishewithyou?AndFifiandthekids?”

“Shehasbeenadmitted.”

“Wassheburnt?”

“No.”

“IsBaxwithyou?”



“No.”

“Iamtryingtocallhimbuthisphoneisnotgoing

through.Iwanttotalktohim.”

“IthinkyoushouldcometoGaborone.”

“Yes.Iamdriving.Iamwaitingforhismother.”

“Ok.”

“Whenyougettohim,letmetalktohim.”

Lorisniffed.RragweObakengfrowned.

“Lori,iseverythingok?”

“Justcome.”

“What’swrong?Isheok?”

MmagweObakengwalkedoverholdingher

handbag.

“Iamdone.Let’sgo.”

“Lori,what’swrong?”

Lotihungup.RragweObakenglookedathisphone

thenwalkedoutworriedly.

Nonocalledback.Hepickedgettinginhiscar.



“Nonofo..”

Nonobrokedowncrying.Shecriedsomuchrragwe

Obakengputhishandoverhischestashislimbs

gotcold.

***

Neisopacedinherhouseshaking.Sherubbedher

handstogetherthensatdownonlytostandup.Her

intestinestwistedpainfullyastearsitchedhereyes.

“HeisfineNeiso…youarejustpanicking…he’s

fine…he’sfine.He’sok..he’sfine…”

Sheslowlysatonherfloorthenlaiddown,herheart

beatingabnormally.Shegotupandpaced.

“He’sfine.He’sok.Calmdown…calmdown…calm

down…”

Shecontinuedtalkingtoherselflikeamadwoman.

***



Atthehospitallaterthatmorning,LorilookedatFifi

whowassleeping.Heheldherhand.Sheslowly

openedhereyes.Shelookedaroundwithafrown.

“Lori…”

Heforcedasmile.“Hey…”

Shetookadeepbreath,hermemoryfoggy.She

clearedherthroat.“What’sgoingson?”

Helookedather.“Uh..youfainted.”

“Oh…where’sObakeng?Ishehere?”

Helookedatherconfused.Thedoctorwalkedin.

Lorilookedathim.

“She…”

Fifisatupright.“Areyouok?WhereisObakeng?”

Thedoctorsighed.“Themindcanplaytricksonus.

Itistryingtoprotectherfromthecrushingmemory.

HiFifi…yournameisFifiright?”

Fifinodded.“Yes.Whereismyhusband?Ishe

here?”



“Liedown.Relax.Andtakeadeepbreathforme.’”

Fifilaidbackdownandtookadeepbreath.She

lookedatLoriconfused.Thedetectivelookedat

Lori.

“Selectivememory.Thebrainworksinmysterious

ways.Shewillremember…Ithinkweshouldlether

be.Tillsomeoneclosetohercantellher.Wedon’t

wantherhavingaheartattackanddying.”

Fifilookedatthem.“LoriwhereisObakeng?Hashe

wenttoPalapyetodropoffthekids?Ishouldget

ready.Whenhecomesbackwearegoingona

surprisetrip.”

Lorisadlylookedather,tearsfilledhiseyesthathe

turnedandwalkedout.

.
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AtSSKInternationalAirport,RragweObakeng

walkedovertoLori’scarwithhiswifebehindhim.

HejumpedinatthefrontwhilemmagweObakeng

tookthebackseat.

RragweObakenglookedathim.“Whereishe?”

Loristartedthecarinsilenceandreversedoutof

theparkingspacethendroveoff.

“Lori,whereisObakeng?”

Loridroveinsilenceslippingintohisownword.A

whilelaterheparkedatthegate.Thefirewasgone

butthepolicewasstillthere.Theyallsteppedoutof

thecar.

Lorisniffedandpointedatthehouse.“Heisin

there.”

RragweObakenglookedathimconfused.“Heis

where?”

“Inside.”



MmagweObakenglookedattheburnthouse.“With

thepolice?”

Lorishookhishead.“Hewasinsidewhenitburnt

down.He,YaoneandYame.Theyburntwiththe

house.”

MmagweObakengshookherhead.“No.Whereis

myboy?”

Lorirubbedhiseyesandwalkedbacktohiscar.

MmagweObakenglookedatherhusbandthenat

thehouse.Sheopenedthegatetryingtorunover

butthepoliceheldherback.

“Mysonisinthere!Mysonisinthere!Myson!”

“Iamsorrymambutnooneisallowedintothe

scene.”

“Iwantmyson.Mysonisinthere.Heisinthere!”

“Iamsorry.”

MmagweObakengscreamedcrying.“Obakeng!”

RragweObakengstaggeredbackasshockand

confusionmadeithardforhimtothink.Heturned

toLoriwhowascryingstandingbyhiscarthen



lookedathiswifecrying.

Heshookhisheadnotwantingtobelieve…unable

tobelieve.MmagweObakengcriedthatthe

neighborswalkedoutoftheirhousesyetagain.

***

Gracelookedoverandwalkedbackinherhouse,

shehadn’tstoppedcrying.Herhusbandlookedat

her.

“Estileissleeping.”

Shenodded.“Ididn’tunderstandwhatwasgoingon

atfirst…Isawthefireinthekitchen.Itwassobig…

thecurtainswereburningand…”Shebitherlower

lip.“I…Iwas…Ifroze.Ishouldhavecalledthepolice

rightthen.Thefirewasonlyinthekitchenthen.

Maybetheycouldhavebeensaved.”

Grace’shusbandhugged.“Youdidamazing.”

“Amazinghow?Heisdead…soarethebabies.I

couldhavedonewaybetter.”



“Babe-“

“Weshouldhave…Ishould-“

“Babe,therewasnothinganyonecoulddo.Hemost

probablywouldnothaveescaped.Thefireclosed

himin.Iknowyoufeelbad.SodoI.Hewasagreat

friendactually.Hewasagreatperson.Butthere

wasnothinganyonecoulddo.Thefireescalated

waytooquickly…”

Gracerubbedhercheek.“Theyareallgone…allat

once.It’sunfair.Theyjustgotmarried.Theyare

newlyweds.It’snotevenayear…it’sunfair.”

“Iknow.Ican’timaginewhatshe’sgoingthrough..”

Gracesatdownandputherhandsonherface

shaking.Acryescapedthroughherlips.Her

husbandsatdownhuggingher.

***

MmagweObakengcriedonherkneeswhileher

husbandstoodbythegate,handsinhishead.



Tearsfilledhiseyesashetriedimaginewhatmight

havehappened.

Atearfell.HecouldstillhearObakengtalkinginhis

head.Hislaughter…anothertearfell,painslowly

consuminghimmixedwithdisbelief.

Thehousehadbeenburnttotheground.Hestared

atthepolicethenturnedtryingtocomeintoterms

withwhathewasseeing.

“WhereisFifi?”

“Atthehospital.Shehadfaintedbutnowshecan’t

rememberanything.Thedoctorsaysherbrainis

tryingtoprotectherfromthecrushingmemory.”

“Takemethere.”

Hewalkedtothecar.Lorijumpedinanddroveoff

leavingmmagweObakengwhowasstillcrying.

*

Atthehospital,rragweObakengwalkedinFifi’s



room.Loristeppedoutgivingthemspace.He

lookedathersleepingthentouchedherhand.Fifi

slowlyopenedhereyes.

Shequicklysatuprightstaringatherfatherin-law.

ShelookedbehindhimhopingtoseeObakengbut

hewasn’t.

“IsObakengwithyou?”

Theclearconfusioninhereyessaddenedhim.

“Theywon’tletmeleave.”

“MmaMojalefa..”

“Whereishe?”

ThedoctorwalkedinsecondslaterwithLori.

“Dumelang…”

RragweObakenglookedatherandnodded.The

doctorheldFifi’shand.

“Fifi…doyourememberwhereyouwerelastnight?”

“Yes.Athome.Withmyhusbandandkids.”

“Doyourememberwhathappenedtodayinthe



morning?”

Fifiopenedhermouthtotalkbutnothingcameto

mind.

“I…”

“Takeadeepbreathin….In…out…closeyoureyes.”

Fificlosedhereyesandtookadeepbreathinand

exhaled.

“Relax…youarewakingup…it’sinthemorning…

whatdidyoudo?”

Fifi’sheartstartedracingasshetriedtoremember.

“Aphonewasringing…Obakeng’sphonewas

ringing.”

“Therewego…whatdidhedo?Justrelax…”

“He…heanswered.Hissisterneededhimtopick

himup.”

Sheopenedhereyes.“Yes.AndIsaidIwouldgo.

EtsilecriedsoIwentwithhimthen…”Shepaused.

“IamsorryFifi..”



Fifilookedatheraseverydetailcamebacktoher.

Thehouse…thefire.

“Myhouseisonfire.Myhusbandinside.Mykids!

Weneedtogethimout.Weneedtogetthemout.”

“IamsorryforyourlossFifi.Butthehouseburnt

withthem.Youfaintedatthescene.”

FifilookedatLori.“Lori…”

Lorisniffed.“Iamsorry.”

Fifishookherhead.“No.”

Shegotoffbed.“No.Heisfine.Ihad…I…”

“Hesaiditwasn’tpainful.”

“Stop!Getout!Getout!”

Heslowlywalkedout.Fifilookedatherfatherin-law.

“Heisinside…withthekids.Weneedtohelpthem.”

Hertearswarmedhercheeks.

“Thehouseisgone.”

“Did..isheout?”

Heshookhishead.“Thereisnothing.”



Fifishookherhead.“Therecan’tbenothing.Heis

there.Thegirlsarethere.Therecan’tbenothing.I

needtogotohim.Heneedsme.”

“Thepolicesaidthefiremayhaveclosedhiminand

hecouldn’tgetout.Theyaresayingmaybehe

startedthefire.”

“Thatiscrazy!Thatiscrazy!Ineedtogettohim.I

needtogettohim.Ineedtogettomykids.”

“Thereisnothing.”

Hertearsrolledtoherneck.Shesteppedbackher

handoverhermouth.His‘Iloveyou’s’rangatthe

backofherhead.

“No…Ijustmethim.Mykids…theyarebabies.They

aresmall…they…no.Hejustmarriedme.”Fifi

shookherhead,moretearsrollingdown.“No!I

just…wejustgotmarried.”

RragweObakenglookedatherassheshuttered

down.Hewalkedoverandhuggedher.Shepinched

herselfreallyhardwantingtowakeupasthe

nightmareswallowedher.



Shescreamedcrying.“Iwantmyhusband!”

Hetightenedhisgriparoundher,herbody

shudderedinhisarmsasshecried.

***

Atthescene,thedetectivewalkedoverandlooked

aroundwithacolleague.

“Itseitherhestartedthefirewiththeintentionto

endhislifeorhewasmurdered.Thisfirewasa

mixtureofgasandpetrol.Andfunnyhowitstarted

fromthekitchenandclosedhiminatthe

bedrooms.”

Hiscolleagueshookhishead.“Isuspectthewife.

Hejustmarriedher.Howcomesheleftthehouse

justbeforewethehouseburntdown?”

“Wherewasshewhenithappened?”

“Shehasn’tbeenquestionedyetbutIsuspectshe

planneditallandlockedhiminthenleftleavingthe

fireendhim.”



“Andherchildren?”

“Shegetseverythingherhusbandownedbecause

shehadnothingtohernameexpectfromthecarhe

boughther.Thebusiness,hishouse,hismoney…

it’snotanaccident.It’sher.Iknowit’sher.The

childrenarejustsmallhumptoher.”

***

Neisopackedherclothesinherbagthenreached

forherphonetoseewhatpeopleweresaying.Her

phonerang,shelookedatNonocalling..

“What?”

“Youkilledhim.”

“Listentome,ifIgodown,Igodownwithyou.AndI

haveaverygoodalibi.Ifyoutryme,youwillsufferI

promiseyou.IfIwereyouIwouldbesmart.The

onlysuspecthereisLegaufi.Usethattoyourown

advantage.Shekilledhim.Tellthepoliceyour

brotherwasnothappywithher.Tellthemshe



marriedhimforhismoney.Sheisgoingtojail

becauseapartfromher,theyhavenooneelseto

suspect.”

.
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Fificriedsomuchtillshecouldn’tbreathe.The

doctorwalkedwithanursethentookaninjection.

“Wearegoingtohavetosedateher.”

FifishookherheadcryinginRragweObakeng’s

arms.Thedoctormovedcloserandinjectedher.

Theyallwatchedhercalmdownandslowlyslipout

ofit.

RragweObakengliftedhisdaughterin-lawandlaid

heronthebed.Herubbedhistearyeyes.The



doctorlookedathim.

“Mycondolences.”

HeswallowedthenlookedatFifiandcoveredher

beforewalkingoutwithweakknees.Hewenttothe

carwhereLoriwasandgotinfeelingeverything

aroundhimcrumble.

“Idon’tunderstand…whathappened?”

Loritookadeepbreath.“Idon’tknowbutIknow

sheisinnocent.Shewouldneverhurthim.She

lovedhim.”

“Hewouldn’tkillhimself.Obakengwashappy.He

washappy.Ispoketohimyesterday.Hesaidhe

wantedtotakeFifioutforfreshair.Hesaidhe

missedhiswifeandjustwantedherfarfrom

everyone..farfromeverything.Hewasgoingto

takehertoalodge.Hehadalreadybookedthem

there.Itwasgoingtobeasurpriseforher.Hesaid

shedeservedit.Thatwasasuperwoman.He

laughedabouthowheneverthoughthewouldever

havetocallsomeonewife.Heactuallynever

thoughthewouldeverwakeupatwithhisclothes



ironed.Havebreakfastready.Haveeverythingdone

forhimlikehowFifiwasdoingit.Hewouldn’tkill

himself.Heiswashappy.Idon’tbelieveit.”

“Someonebrokein.ItcouldhavebeenFifiandthe

kids.Itwasmeanttobeherandallthekids.She

saysNonocalledaskingtobepickedupfrom

Bena’shouse.Thattheyhadafightandshehad

beenkickedout.Sheofferedtogo.Hewastheone

whowasmeanttogo.TodaywasFifi’slastday

aliveincludingthekids.Icanonlythinkofone

personwhowouldwantFifidead.It’stoomuchofa

coincidencethatthefirewouldstartinthekitchen.

Andthegasalsohappenedtobeopen.Theother

doorisinthelivingroom.Howcomethefirestarted

inthekitchengoingtothesittingroomblockingall

doors?It’snotacoincidence.Thatfirecaughton

tooquick.”

RragweObakenglookedathim.“Iamnotgoingto

believemysonisdeadtillit’sproven.Idon’tbelieve

it.”

“Heknewhewasdying.Hesentmeamessage.He

knewwhatwascomingforhim.Itwasalreadytoo



latethen.Itriedcallinghimbuthisphonewasoff.”

Lorilaughedasatearfell.“Heknewwhatwas

coming.Ialwaysjokedabouthowheisadeep

sleeper…”Lorisniffed.“Hesaidhediedhappy.He

probablymadeiteasyforthegirls.Maybe

suffocatedthemthenwaitedforhisdeath.”

Apolicecarpulledover.MmagweObakengstepped

outwithoutshoes.ShewalkedovertoLori’scar.

“Shekilledmyson!Shekilledhim!”

RragweObakenglookedatherweak.Shescreamed.

“Shekilledmyson!Sheneedstogetarrested.She

hadeverymotivetokillhim.Shekilledhim.”

LorilookedatrragweObakeng.“Fifididn’tdoit.I

knowshedidn’t.Shewouldnever.”

MmagweObakengcontinued.“Shewantedhis

things.Hismoney.Shekilledhim.”

***

Atthescene,thefirefighterscutintothemetal

burglarbarsandkickeddowntheburntdoor.The



roofwasgoneandalmostallthehouse.The

landlordstoodoutsidethegate,herhandsonher

waistwatching.Theywalkedpastthekitchengoing

towhatlookedlikethesittingroom.

Oneofthefirefighterslookedattheburntdoor.

“Thereisanotherdoor.Couldn’thehavefoughtto

usethatone?”

Theotherfirefighterbehindhimchuckled.“Don’t

playwithfirelaitaka.Uswhoareoutsidethehouse

cansayallwewantbuttheoneinsideisfacedwith

thesituation.Alldoorswerelockedsoifthiswas

notsuicide,itwasmurder.Whoeveritislockedhim

insidethehouse.Yes,hecouldhaveusedthatother

doorbutremember,thefirewasfastandhehad

twobabieswithhim.Hecouldmostprobablysave

himselfandgetbadinjurieswhilefightingtobreak

thedoorbutthekidswouldhavedied.Ordidwhat

hedid,realizedthathewaslockedinside,callusin

hopesthatwecomeontimeandsavehim.The

problemwasthatburglarbar.Thelockonitisnota

joke.Andoursystemleyoneispoor.Imean,we

arrivedwhenobviouslywhoeverwasinsidewas



dead.Weshouldhavelonggotteninthehousebut

weareonlygettingpermissionnow.Ialwayssay,if

yourhouseisburningandneighborsdon’tcometo

yourrescue,wewillarrivewheneverythinghas

beendestroyed.Thatmanhadachoice,eithersave

himselfandthekidsdieorstaywithhiskids.So

whilewaitingforhelp,hecalledeveryonehecould

thinkofandsaidgoodbyes.”

“Eish…andinsuchhousesthereisnowhereto

hide.”

“Nowheretorun.Iheardpeopleoutsidetalking

aboutallhecouldhavedone,thisisfireweare

talkingabout.It’seasiertosayanythingwhenyou

arenotfacingthefire.”

Theywalkeddownthepassageandwalkedinside

thefirstroom.

“Masterbedroom.”

Everythingwasblackandburnt.Theycouldhardly

recognizeanything.Theywalkedtoanotherdoor

andwalkedinsidetheensuite.

Theceilinghadfallenontopofthetub.Theywalked



intheirprotectiveclothingbreathingthroughthe

masksthenremovedtheburntceilingfromthetub.

Oneofthempausedstaringatthehalfburntwet

blanketandwhatseemedlikeaheadunderthe

blanket.

“Isthat…”

“Don’ttouch!Callthepolicein.”

“Maybehe’sbealive!”

Heremovedtheblanketandlookedatthemanin

thetubfullofwaterholdingtwobabiesinside.One

ofthefirefightertookoffhisgloveandputhishand

onhisneckthenshookhisheadsadly.Hetouched

thebabiesandmovedback.

“Heatandsmoke…theyaredead.Let’slookatthe

otherroomsthenwego.Eish…thisispainful.”

***

Neisosatinherhousetryingtocoverhertracks.

Maybeifshefoundamannoonewouldsuspect



her.Itwouldshowthepolicethatshehadno

intentionofkillinganyone.

Sheneededasolidplan.Shethoughtfullycalled

Nono.

“Hello?”

“Ishelate?”

“Noonesurvived..heisgone.Ikilledmybrother.”

“Nono..”

“Ikilledhim…Ikilledhim.”

“Nono-“

“Ikilledhim.”

“No..Nono..”

“Icalledhim…itshouldhavebeenFifi..Ikilledthe

kids.Ikilledmybrother.Idon’tdeservetolive.”

“Iamsorry.IwillseeyouatworkonMonday.”

“Work?Workwhenmybrotherisdead?Work?”

“Wewilltalk.Bye.”

Neisohungupandsavedtherecordingsmiling.



Nonocalledherback.

“Hello?”

“Iamgoingtothepolice.”

“Youwanttobesentencedtodeathbecause

someonedied.”

“Thatsomeoneismybrother.Youcan’tberoaming

aroundlikeyoudodidnotkillhim.Iamgoingto

reportyou.”

“Youaregoingtojailbecauseyouarean

accompliceandyouhavenoevidence.Iamgetting

mylawyerinonthis.Maybeitwouldbenicetohave

bothyouandFifiinjail.”

“Youarenotgettingawaywiththis!”

“Ididnothingwrong.Iwasathomewithmymother.

Ihaveastrongalibisweety.Youareplayingwith

yourownfreedom.Youknowitwas…”Shepaused.

“Nono,Iamalsohurting.Idon’tbelieveheishead.

Maybeheescaped.”

“Escapedwhenyourpeoplelockedhimin?”

“Ihavetogo.”



Neisohungupandcalledherlawyer.

.

.

.
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KaboparkedhiscaratObakeng’shouse.Hisheart

racedashestaredattheburnthouse.Bonolo

lookedimmediatelynoticingLegaufi’scar.

“Waseveryoneinthehouse?”

Heshookhisheadfeelingsomethingsitonhis

throat.Heslowlytosteppedoutandlookedatthe

house.Bonolo’sphonerangasKabostoodbythe

gate,handsonhishead.Shepicked.

“Hello?”

“Hey,IamabouttoleavesoIcomethere.Keemetsi



basi.”

Bonolosighed.“IaminGaborone.Mycousin’s

houseburntdownandIthinkherhusbandwas

burntinside.”

“Eish,butthisistheonlytimeIgetgoseeyou.After

thatwewaitthreemonths.ShouldIcometo

Gaborone?”

“Itwillbetooexpensiveforyou.Iamsorrybutshe

alsoneedsme.It’sthatcousinwhowasgetting

married.”

“Icancomethere.Imissyou.”

“Wherewillwestay?KanaFifi’shouseisinashes.

RightnowIamhopingthatIgetaccommodation

fromthehusband’sfriend.Hopefullyhiswife

agrees.”

“Ihavealittlemoneysaved.Wecansleepata

lodge.It’stonightakere?Tomorrowyouaregoing

backright?”

“Yes.”

“Perfect.IcanaffordonenightinGaborone.Iam



coming.Iloveyou.”

“Iloveyoutoo.”

ShetookadeepbreaththenlookedatKabowho

nowhadhishandsonhisface.Shesteppedoutof

thecarandhuggedhimunabletoimaginewhathe

wasgoingthrough.

***

AtLori’shouse,mmagweObakengwipedhertears

withthebackofherhand.

“Hewaskilled!”

RragweObakenglookedathiswife.“WhywouldFifi

killherownkids?Canyouhearyourself?Iamnot

surprisedthatyouwouldevensaysuchthings

becauseyouhateFifi.Youhavealwayshatedher.

Andnoonehasprovedit’sObakenginthehouse.

Maybetherewasnooneinthehouse.”

“Sheisresponsible!”



“Iamnotgoingtoletyouattackthatpoorgirl!

Obakengchosethatgirl!Helovedher!Heloves

her.”

“Shewasafterhismoney.”

RragweObakengstoodupwithLori’scarkeys.

“Whereareyougoing?Weshouldbeinforming

relativesthatoursonwasmurdered!”

“Tillthereisevidencethatheisdead,Iamnot

tellinganyone!”

Hewalkedoutandgotinthecarthendroveoff.His

phonerangthenhequicklypicked.

“Hello?”

“ArewespeakingtoMr.Mojalefa?”

“Yes.”

“Wejustwantedtotellyouthatyoursonwasfound

inonepieceinthehousetogetherwiththekidsbut

unfortunatelynotalive.Mycondolences.Wewere

askingifyoucouldcomeandidentifyhimandthe

kids.Thankyou.”



***

AtBusrank,Loratoheldherbagsittingvonher

wheelchairandcalledFifi.Thephonerang

unansweredstill.Shecalledheragainandthistime

sheanswered.

“Hello?FifiIhavearrived.”

“Hi.Fifican’ttalknow.Ihavebeenseeingyouwere

callingbutFifiisnotabletotalkrightnow.Whoare

you?”

“Hersister.Issheok?”

“Ifyouarehersister,pleasecometothehospital.”

Loratoswallowed.“Issheok?”

“Isuggestyoucometothehospital.”

***



MmagweObakenglookedatNonoasshewalked

insideLori’shusband.Nonotearfullylookedather

motherandstartedcrying.

Hermotherwalkedoverandhuggedher.Nonocried

somuch,herheartaching.Hermothersniffed

cryingtoo.

“IhelpedNeisokillhim.”

Hermotherfrownedandsteppedback.

“What?”

“Neisocalledmesayingshehadaplanofgetting

Obakengback.ShesaidshecouldarrangeforFifi

andthekidstogetburntinthehouse.Iwas

supposedtogetObakengoutofthehousedothat

Neiso’speoplecanbreakinandstartthefirebutFifi

cameinsteadofObakeng.”

MmagweObakengputherhandoverhermouthin

shock.

“Iamgoingtothepolice.”

“You…you…no…”

Nonolookedathermothercrying.“Iamsorry…”



“No.”

“Itwasnotmeanttobehim.

“No…”

“ItwasmeanttobeFifi.ItwassupposedtobeFifi.”

MmagweObakengslowlysatdown,tearsblurring

hereyesight.Nonocriedevenmore.

“Itwasn’tmeanttobehim.Iamgoingtothepolice.”

“Andgotojail.AmIlosingbothmykids?”

“Iamsorry.”

“WhatisNeisosaying?”

“ThatweshouldblameLegaufi.”

“Yes.Sheistheonlysuspect.”

“IspoketoObakeng.Iamnotgoingtolie.”

“YouwillgotojailforaverylongtimeNonofo!The

policewon’tfindanything.Eitherwayitwasmeant

tobeher.Lethergotojailbecausesheisnot

gettinganythingfrommyson’sthings.”



***

Atthepolicestation,theyoungdetectivesat

thoughtfullyinhisoffice.Theolderdetective

walkedinandlookedathim.

“Theyareontheirwaytogetthewife.Iwillquestion

her.”

“Idon’tthinkitwasher.Itwasnother.Someone

brokeinthathouseassoonassheleft.Sheused

herhusband’scar.Whoeveritwasthoughtitwas

thehusbandandassumedthewifewasinside.”

Theolderdetectivefrowned.“Andwhywould

anyonewanttoburnherinside?”

“Exboyfriend.SomeonebutIdon’tbuythatit’sher.

Theyjustgotmarriedandherbabiesdied.”

“Shetookherfavoritechildandlefttheotherones

todie.Itwouldhavebeentoosuspicioustotake

themallsoshetookone.”

“Andforwhat?”

“Hisassets.Forinsurancemoney.”



Theyoungdetectiveshookhishead.Thatwoman’s

crieswerenotfake.

***

RragweObakenglookedatthebodycoveredwitha

blackbag.Thepoliceofficerunzippedtheback.He

swallowedstaringathisson’sface.Tearsfilledhis

eyes.Thepolicezippedhimup.

“Wewillwaitforhisautopsyresultsbutthey

suspectheatandthesmokekilledthem.”

RragweObakengputhishandsonhisfacecrying.

“Thegirlsarehere.Two…”

Hewipedhistearssniffingthenlookedatthegirls

nodding.Thepoliceofficersighed.

“Iamsorryforyourloss.”

***



Atthehospital,Loratolookedathersisterandheld

herhand.

“Fifi…”

Sheshookhergently.Fifislowlywokeup.She

lookedaround.Loratosmiled..

“Hey..”

Fifilookedather.Tearsfilledhereyes.“Theyare

sayingObakengisdead.Heisnot.Theywon’tlisten

tome.Theywon’tlistentome.Everyonekeeps

sayingheisdead.Heisnot.Ispoketohim.Hesaid

weweregoingtobeok.”

“Fifi-“

Fifishookherhead.“Heisnot.Ispoketohim.Heis

fine.”

Thepolicewalkedin.Loratolookedatthem

confused.

“Dumelang,weareheretotakeyouforquestioning.

Wearesorryforyourloss.”



ThedoctorwalkedinwithFifi’sdischargeforms.

***

Atthepolicestation,thedetectivelookedatFifi,her

tearsnotmovinghimabit.

“WhathappenedtoObakeng?Startrightfromthe

beginning.Justknoweveryfingerpointsatyou.IfI

wereyouIwouldjusttellthetruthandpleadguilty

foralessersentence.”

Helookedatherwithaseriousface.“Starttalking.”

ADAYLATER…

.

.
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ADayLater…

ThelawyerlookedatRragweObakeng.

“Theyaregoingtoreleaseherebilegoodthingthey

kepthertherenowwehavesomethingtouse.They

arelazytodoproperinvestigationssotheytryto

getthefirstpersontheysuspect.”

“Thankyou.”

“It’sok.Therealmurdereristhere.Ialsodon’t

believeyoursonkilledhimself.Peopleusuallyhang

themselves.Oroverdose.Theychoosetheeasy

wayout.Thelesspainfulway.Hediedapainful

death.Allofthem.”

RragweObakengnoddedandsighed.“Thankyou.

Wearegoingnowright?Idon’twantinthosecells

foranothersecond.”



“Yes.”

Thelaststoodupandwalkoutwithrragwe

Obakenglockinghisdoor.RragweObakeng

answeredhisringingphonegettinginhiscar.

“Hello?”

“Hi.IsFifiout?”

“Wearegoingtogetherout.Thelawyerispositive.”

Wamesighed.“ThankGod.IthinkEtsilecanfeelhis

parents’sabsence.Hissisterstoo.Heisbecoming

restless.”

“Iknow.Thankyoufortakinghim.”

“Heisgrandson.IknowIwasnotObakeng’sreal

mother,IjusthappentolooklikeherbutEtsileismy

grandson.”

“Thankyouforyourhelp.”

“It’sok.Iknowthisishardforyou.Iamsorry.Istill

can’tbelieveheisgonebutwewereblessedto

havehiminourlives.”

“Yes.”



“Ifyouneedanything,callme.Iamalwaysthere.

Youdon’thavetodealwithitallalone.”

“Thankyou.”

Hehungupandtookadeepbreaththenstartedhis

caranddrovebehindthelawyer.

***

MmagweObakengsatinLori’shousestaringinto

nothing.Nonolookedatherthenleanedbackon

thecouch,hereyesclosed.

Shetearfullysighedopeninghereyesthenlooked

athermotherwholookedlostinherthoughts.

“Ispoketohim.HecalledwhenFifiwasdriving.He

spoketoher.Icouldhearhim.Heremindedherof

thedaytheyhadfirstmet.Hesaid..hesaidhe

wouldmarryheragainifhecouldandthathewas

thankfulforthekidsshegavehim.”Nonosniffed.

“Helovedher.Heaskedmenottobehardonher.

Shedoesn’tdeservetobeinjailwhenshedid



nothingwrong.Waslovinghimwrong?”

Hermotherlookedather.“Sowhoshouldgoto

jail?”

“Iwasanaccompliceonhismurder.Hedidn’twant

Neiso.Hehatedher.”

“SoNeisoshouldgotojail?Shewasn’ttherewhen

theincidenthappened!StopstressingmeNonofo!”

Nonolookedawaylettingtearsrolldown.She

sniffedstaringatthewalls.Hermotherlookedat

her.

“Thatwomanbroughtbadlucktohimwithher

prostitution.Iwouldratherhaveherinjailthanwith

myson!”

“Obakengisdeadandyouwouldratherfocuson

yourhateforFifithangettingjusticeforyourson?

Whatkindofamotherareyou?”

“Afterkillingmysonyou-“

“Iwasanaccomplice.Neisokilledherandyouare

protectingherstill.”

“Iamprotectingyou!Iamprotectingyou!Youare



goingtojailifyousayanything.YouthinkNeisois

goingtogotojail?Shewon’tgotojail.Shewas

usingyouandifyousayanythingyouaredefinitely

goingdownalone.”

“SoFifiistheoneyouwouldrathergetsjailed?My

brotherlovedher.That’sthemotherofhischildren.

Etsilewillnotsuffer.”

“Whatchildrenbecausetheyaredead?”

Nonolookedathismotherthenstoodupand

walkedout.MmagweObakengfollowedafterher.

“IfyoudoanythingandIwillgladlydisownyou!Do

youhearme?Iwilldisownyou!”

Nonowalkedoutthroughthegate.Mmagwe

Obakengstaggeredbackinthehouse,sheputher

handoverherchest,tearsfillinghereyes.

***

KabolookedatBonolowhosatatthefrontseat

withherboyfriendatthebackseatholdinghisbag



onhislap.Bonoloturnedtohim,hewinkedather,

sheblushedturningaway.

Kaboparkedatbusrank.Herboyfriendsmiled.

“Thankyousomuch.”

“Itsok.”

Theboyfriendsteppedout.Kaboquicklydroppeda

kissonBonolo’slipsandsmiled.

“Iwillseeyoubeforetheendoftheweek.”

“Ok.”

Kabolookedattheboyfriendlookingathisphone.

Kabokissedheragain.

“Go.”

Bonolosteppedoutofthecarandjoinedher

boyfriend.

“Waitsethatguyisagoodguybabe.”

“Ng…”

“Ican’tbelieveheletussleepinhishouse.”

Bonololookedathim.“Letsgo.”



Theywalkedtothebusandpaidfortheticketsthe

doorandgotinthebus.Shelookedatherboyfriend

unabletostopherselffromcomparingthem.

Hesmiled.“Imissyou.Iamsadthatperiodcame

butIloveyou.”

Bonolosmiled.“Iamsorry.Iloveyoutoo.”

***

KabodrovebacktohishousetalkingtoLorionthe

phone.

“Obakeng’sfathergotalawyerandtheyaregoing

togetherout.”

“ThankGod.Shedidn’tkillhim.”

“No.Neisodid.Iknowit’sher.Icanfeelit.Itwasa

wholeplanwithNonofo.IspoketoBena,theygot

intoafightaboutNeiso.Ithappenedjustbefore

theysleptthenearlymorningNonoleft.Noone

kickedherout.ThenshecalledBaxsayingshe’s

beenkickedout,thatsheneedsalift.Obakengwas



goingtogetherbutunfortunatelyhedidn’t,hiswife

didwithhiscar.WhenFifidroveoff,whoeverwas

hiredtodoitwastoldassoonasthewhiteJeep

leaves,doit.Fifiwasmeanttodiewithallherkids.

Neisoprobablythoughtnowitcouldbeherturn.”

“WhatisNonosaying?”

“Iwantherreletwohela.Sheisgoingtotellme

whathappened.Nooneisgettingawaywiththis.”

“Neisoprobablyinfluencedher.”

“Shewilllearnthehardway.”

“IjustdroppedoffNoloandherboyfriend.”

Lorichuckled.“Whatwasgoingon?”

“Hecametoseeher.”

Lorilaughed.“Youaregoingtohell.”

“Waaiyonekeyame.IamjustwaitingforNoloto

endit.Theirlongdistantrelationshipwillworkto

myadvantage.It’sonlyamatteroftimetillitall

ends.”

“Surelaitaka.”



Kabohungupdrivinghome.HethoughtofNono

thensighedlettingitgo.

***

Atthepolicestation,thelawyerlookedattheolder

detectivewhilehewaitedfirFifitobebroughtout.

“Youaregoingtoloseyourjobwena.Iamhappy

youkeptmyclienthereunlawful.Youhavenothing

onher,wewillmeetincourt.Letlwaelabatholona.”

ApoliceofficerbroughtFifiover.Thelawyerlooked

atherandsighed.

“Hi…”

Fifilookedathimandnodded.Shegotherthings

backthentheywalkedout.RragweObakeng

steppedoutifhiscarstaringatherthemlookedat

thelawyer.

“Thankyou.”

“Youarewelcome.”



RragweObakengopenedthecardoorforherand

helpedhisdaughterin-lawinside.Hewalkedround

thecarandgotinthendroveoff.

“Doyouwantanythingtoeat?”

Fifishookherhead.“Iwanttoseemykidsandmy

husband.Theysaidtheywerefounddead.Idon’t

believethem.Idon’t.”

Heswalloweddriving.“Hewasmovedtoa

mortuarylastnight.Doyouwantustopassby

seeingthem?”

Shelookedathim.“Iwanttoseehim.”

Henoddeddriving.

***

Atthemorgue,amanledthemwheretheywere.

RragweObakengtookadeepbreathfeeling

heavinessinweighhimdownfurther.Theman

openedthedoortoaroom.Theywalkedinwithhim.



Fifi’sheartracedasheopenedabigdrawerslightly.

Shelookedathim,herhandsshaking.Shelookedat

herfatherinlawthenturnedbacktoObakeng.She

touchedhisface.

“Babe…Babe…”

RragweObakengsteppedbacktryingtokeep

himselftogether.

Fifishookherhead.“No…Obakeng.No…”

Hertearsfellonhim.Sheshookthedeadbody

crying.

“Obakeng!Obakeng!Comebacktomebabe…God

bringhimback..Bringhimback.Yousaidtherewas

noleavingthistimearound…comebacktome.”

Theywatchedhercryholdingontohim.Rragwe

Obakengsniffedrubbinghiseyes.Herheart

wrenchingcriesbroughttearstohiseyes.

“Comebacktome….GodwhathaveIdonetoyou?

WhathaveIfindtodeservethis?”

Themanopenedtherestofthedrawerswiththe

girls.Fifilookedatherkidsdroppingtoherknees



sheslowlycrawledoverandhystericallycriedtill

shecouldn’tanymore.

RragweObakengwalkedovertowhereshesitting

onthefloorandpickedherup.

“Thankyou.”

Hewalkedoutwithherandputherinthecar.He

gotinanddrovetoahotelknowingtakingherback

toLori’shousewastheworstideaever.

*

Atthehotel,rragweObakengledFifiinsidethehotel

room.Fifisatdownonthebedsilentlycrying.

“Yourgrandmotherisonherwaywithyour

grandfather.Itoldthemthismorning.Yoursister

hadtoleavelastnightthoughsheaskedtokeep

informed.Yourfriendsaidheisonhisway.Iam

sorryFifi.Iwishitwasalladream…Iwishwecould

alljustwakeup.Iknowyoudidn’tkillhim.Etsileis

withyourothermotherin-law.Wetookhimfrom



yourneighbors.”

Helookedathertearsandsatbesidesher.“Godwill

seeusthroughthis.”

“Hehatesme.Godhatesme.Hewillstripmeoff

everythingIhave.Hewantsmedead.”

Hepulledherinhisarms,Fifiheldoncrying.Her

tearsslowlywethisshirt.Herubbedhistearswith

thebackofhishandunabletostopthem.Hetoo

couldn’tunderstandwhyGodwouldtakehimaway

fromeveryone.Hisonlyson…

Hewipedoffanothertear.“Goddoesn’thateyou

Fifi.Idon’tknowwhyheletthishappenbutit’snot

hate.Hewillneverputusthroughwhatheknows

wecan’thandle.”

“Ican’thandleit.Ican’t.Ican’tdothisanymore.”

Hecuppedherfaceandlookedather.“Youarenot

alone.YouhaveEtsile.Youhaveyourgrandparents.

Youhaveme.IamhereandIwillstandwithyou

throughthis.Don’tfeelalone.”Hesniffed.“Iam

righthere.Wewilldealwiththepaintogether.”



Hewipedawayhertearsthentookouta

handkerchieffromhispocketandwipedhernose.

“Youdon’thavetohandleitalone.Matteroffact,I

won’tallowyoutohandleitalonewhenweareall

there.”

Sheputherheadonhisshoulder.

“Iwantthepaintogoaway.”

Herubbedherbackfightinghisownemotions.Her

criesslowlydieddownasshebreathedonhisneck.

Hetriedtolayherdownbutsheclungontohisshirt.

Heletherbeandjustheldherforthelongesttime

tillherbreathingwascalm.Hepulledawayand

lookedinhereyesthentuckedherhairbehindher

ear.

“Sleep.Iwillarrangeforfood.Whenyouwakeup

youwilleat.”

“Iamnothungry.”

Helaidherdownonthebedandpulledherupthe

bedtothepillow.Heputherheadonthepillow.

TearsfilledFifi’seyesagainasshelookedathim.



“Fifi…rest.”

Hisphonevibratedfromhispocket.

“Youcango.Thankyou.”

Helookedinhereyes,hisheartracing,heclosed

theinchesbetweenthemgrazedhislipsonhers

thenreallykissedher.

Sheclosedhereyesashertearsfellandputher

handonhischestkissinghimback,hermind

shuttingdowneveryotherthought,wantingto

forgetit.Hekissedhermoredeepeningthekissas

herbodycaughtaflame.

RragweObakeng’sweaponsayharderthanbefore

fillinghispants.Hepulledaway,hisheartraced

sweatformedonhisforehead.Fifilookedathim,

herravishedlipsslowlyparted.

Heleanedoverandkissedheragainfocusinghis

mindonthewayshekissedhim.Shetouchedhis

shoulderspullinghimontopofher.Withhurried

moves,hepulledoutherpyjamas,shequickly

kickedthemoff,theirbreathingfastandheavy.He

touchedherwarmbodyassheunbuckledhisbelt



thenputherhandinsideandtouchedit.Hetookout

lettingitdropheavilyonherthighs.Ithardlyfither

handanditwassohard.Herubbedthemonsteron

heroverflowingwetnessand#removed.(Kindlyjoin

thegroupandwaitthere,thescenewillbepostedat

night.)

https://www.facebook.com/groups/809549596663

175/?ref=share_group_link

***

Atthepolicestation,Nonowalkedinrubbingher

handstogether.Shetookadeepbreathstandingby

thefrontdesk.

“Dumelang,Iamheretoreportacrime,amurder.”

.

.

.
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ThefemalepoliceofficerlookedatNonoaftershe

finishednarratinghadhappened.

“Soyouwereanaccomplicetothemurder?Would

youhavereportedifyoursisterin-lawactuallydied?

Becausenowitseemsyouareherebecauseit’s

yourbrotherwhodied.”

Nonoswallowedtearfully.

“Ican’tbelievewehavepeoplebagotswanale

wena.Howdoyouhatesomeonetoapointof

wantingthemdead?Youhadeveryintentiontokill

herandherchildren.Whatkindofahumanbeing

areyou?”

“Iwasn’tthinkingstraight.”

“Youwere!Youwerethinkingstraight.Youarean

evilperson.Youdeservetorotinjail.Whatkindof



hatredisthis?Sowereyougoingtobehappyifshe

died?Youweregoingtorejoice?Huh?”

Shelookeddowncrying.

“Osekawalela!Youareanevilpersonmonyanake

wena.Ihaveneverseensuchbefore.Justwait

theremma,wearegoingtopickyourfriend.Bothof

youaregoingtorotinprison.”

Nonosniffedasthepoliceofficerpressedthe

landline.Nono’sphonerang,shesniffedtakingit

outandpickedLori’scall.

“Hello?”

“Areyouathome?”

“No.”

“Whereareyou?Iwanttotalktoyou.”

“Iamatthepolicestation.”

“Doingwhat?”

“Reportingmyself.”Shelookedupcrying.

“YoudiditwithNeisodidn’tyou?”



“Itwasamistake.”

“ThefirewasmeantforFifiright?”

Sheburstintoaloudcry.Lorisighed.

“Butwhy?WhatdidFifidotoyou?Idon’t

understand.”

Shecriedevenmore.

“Andnowyoukilledyourbrother.AllforwhatNono?

Whendidyoubecomethisperson?Tothinkofhow

muchhelovedyou.”

“Imadeamistake.”

Lorihungup.Thepoliceofficerlookedather.

“Comethiswaymmasoyoucananswerforyour

crimes.Ihopetheyhangyou.Satan.”

***

RragweObakengdressedupandcoveredhis

daughterin-lawwithasheetthenwalkedout.He



puthishandonhischestastheneardeath

experiencehehadhadontopofherflashedinhis

mind.Hetookadeepbreathasguiltyweighedhim

down.

Hestillcouldn’twraphismindoverwhathadjust

happened.Hequicklywalkedtohiscarandsighed.

Hecouldn’thelpbutthinkObakengwaswatching.

Tearsfilledhiseyesthenhestartedhiscarand

droveoff.

Hisphonerang,heswallowedtakingitoutifhis

pocketthenlookedathiswifecalling.

Hetookadeepbreathandpicked,hisheart

pounding.

“Hello?”

“Nonoisatthepolice.”

“Doingwhat?”

“Idon’tknow.Sheisconfused.She’shurting.Sheis

goingtosaythingstothepoliceandmakeitlook

likeshekilledherbrother.Sheisblamingherself.”

“Ok.Iwillgoandgether.”



“Theyhavelockedherup.Bringalawyer.Theonly

guiltypersonhereisLegaufi.”

“HowmanytimesdoIhavetotellyouthatFifididn’t

killhim?Whywouldshekillherchildren?!Nxla!”

“Thenhowcome-“

“Howcomewhat?Ifyouhavenothingtosayclose

thatsewagemouthofyours!”

Hehungupandtookadeepbreathansweringhis

youngerbrother’scall.

“Ken…”

“Hi,howiseverything?”

“Fine.ImanagedtogetFifiout.”

“Obakengisatpeaceknowingyouarethere.”

RragweObakengsloweddownbythetrafficlight.

“Yes.”

“Shouldwestartplanningforthefunerals?Theyare

donewiththeautopsythingakere?”

“Yes.”



“Maybenextweekend.Togetherwiththegirls.”

“Ok.”

“Iknowit’spainful.Iamrighthere.Iwillhelplesson

theburden.”

“MysonisoneofKen.”

“Iamsorry.Youhadraisedagoodman.Noonewill

forgetthat..orhim.Wewillneverforgetthemanhe

was.Ihadspokentohimlastweek.He…”Ken

pausedandchuckled.“Hewaswiththekidsand

saidthatFifiwasinTanzaniagettingherstockfor

selling.Hewasdealingwithallthreeofhiskids

aloneand..”Helaughedtearfully.“HesaidEtsile

didn’tlikehim.HehadexpectedEtsiletobecloseto

himbutitwasactuallythegirlshewascloseto.But

hewashappy.AndIcantellyounowthathedied

happy.Thereisnothinghewouldtakeback,he

ratherwoulddoitallagain.Hisdeathisan

unfortunatebecauseGodtookhimtooearlybutI

celebratehislife.ThatboywasagiftfromGod.”

“Hewas.”

“Iwillstartthearrangements.”



“Thankyou.”

Hehungthendroveoffcallingbackhiswife.

***

MmagweLoratosmiledhappilystaringatLorato.

“Godworksinmiracles!”

Loratofrowned.“Fifijustlostherhusband!”

“Thehusbandthatshouldhavebeenyours.She

deservestosuffer.”

“Hewasnevermine!Hewasnevergoingtobemine.

Heneverlovedme.Itooneverlovedhim.Stop

cursingFifi.”

“Howdoyoudefendherwhensheneverevencame

toseeyouwhenyoumostneededher?Whenwill

youunderstandthatshehatesyou?”

“Fifidoesn’thateyou.Youhateher.Iloveyou.

Maybeyoushouldtakeyourenergyandputiton

registeringthatpregnancybecauseifyouthinkIam



goingtotakecareofher,thinktwice.Idon’thave

moneytowaste!”

Hermotherlookedatherangrily.“Whatdidyoujust

saytome.”

“Goandregisteryourbabyatthehospitalsothey

canhelpyoutakecareofitbecauseifyouthinkthat

childisgoingtobemyresponsibility,forgetit.”

“ObualemangLorato?”

“Iamtalkingtoyou!Ican’tbelieveyoumademe

believeyouaresickwhenyoujustpregnant!”

“Getoutofmyhouse!”

“PapaleftthishouseforFifiandI.Ifthereisanyone

whoshouldpackherbagsit’syou!”

MmagweLoratolookedatherintheoversized

dressbreathingheavilythroughherbigswollen

noseandwalkedaway.

***



AtthehotelinGaborone,Fifislowlywokeuplater

thatday,shesatuprightthenfrownedatthepain

betweenherlegs.Shelaiddownandlaidonher

side,tearsfillinghereyes.Allthoughtsfilledher

mindasshelaidonthebed.Shecouldjusthang

herselfandendherlifebutthethoughtofherson

beingabusedmadeherheartacheevenmore.Or

maybeshecouldjustkillbothofthem.That

actuallysoundedlikeabetterplan.Shelookedat

herringaspainstruckherdeep.Sheburiedher

headonthepillowcryingaspainsuckedoutthelife

outofher.

TWOWEEKSLATER…

.

.

.
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TwoWeeksLater

InMaun,theMojalefarelativesgatheredinRragwe

Obakeng’syardinatent.Insidewiththethree

coffins,relativessatstilllisteningasObakeng’s

olderunclefinishedtalkingwhileothersniffed

tearfully.Fifisatbesideshergrandmotherwith

Rickyontheothersidewhileshestaredattheir

picturesplacedinfrontofthem.

ShelookedatObakeng’ssmileadlookeddown,

tearsrollingdown.

LoristoodupwithKabotogivetheirlastwordsand

stoodinfrontofeveryone.Loriclearedhisthroat

andrubbedhiseyes.

“MynameisLori,andthisismyfriend..Kabo.We

wereBax’sfriends.BaxandImetinhighschoolre

balaform4koMaunSenior.Weclickedonthefirst

day.IhadcomeallthewayfromGhanzi.Mymother

hadfoundajobinMaun.Weweretightfromthen

goingforward.Teachersdidn’tlikeustogether,they



calledusabadcombinationbutwhattheydidn’t

knowisthatIhadfoundmyselfabrother.Someone

Icouldalwaysleanon.Someonewhohadmyback

nomatterwhat.Baxwasnaturallyagoodperson.

Hewascaring,hewaskindbuthewassomeone

whoknewwhathewantedandhe’dalwaysgoforit

nomatterwhat.”Lorilookeddownholdinghistears.

“Icanneverforgethow…”Atearrolleddown.“Ican

neverforgethowyouheldmybackboy!”Helooked

thepicture.“WhenIthoughttherewaswayout,you

hadmeboy,youheldmyhand.Whenlifeshowed

medust,youwerealwaystheretohelpmeupand

dustme.Laitakaitwastooearly,westillhadmore

plans.”

Kaborubbedhisbackmovingclosersniffing.Lori

lookedbackatthecrowdstaredatFifi.

“Monthsback,wewerewatchingafootballgameat

Kabo’shouse.Hesaid‘Ialwaysfearedmarriagebut

Imettheone.Igetexcitedtogohome.’Hewas

happy.Hewashappywithwherelifewastaking

him.Hesentmeatextthatdayandhesaidhedied

ahappyman.Hewasn’tlying.Hewashappy.There



isalotIcouldsayandIcantakethewholeday…he

wasagreatman.”Heturnedtothepicturecrying.

“Youwereamazingboy!Lookatwhatyouaredoing,

youhavemecryinglaitaka.”Hechuckledcrying

thenturnedtoeveryone.“Iwanttotellyouaboutthe

timewewerecaughtstealingbut…”Hepaused

laughing.“Beforeyougohomethinkinghewas

perfect,youshouldknowhewasathieftoo.”

Kabochuckled.“Agoodone!”

Thecrowdlaughed.

LorilookedatKaboandsmiled.“Agoodonebut…

Hewasanamazingbrother,awonderfulfatherand

agreathusband.Hewasalotofeverythingandwe

willneverforgethim.Neverbecausehelefta

legacy…tillwemeetagain!”

Kabodidasalutesignalthenwalkedtohisseat

withLori.

Theyoungunclestoodup.“Nowtimetohearit

fromhiswife,Legaufi.”

Hesatdowm.Fifi’sgrandmotherstoodupand

helpedherup.Theyslowlywalkedtothefront.Fifi



fixedhertsâlethatwasonhershoulderswitha

doekinherheadandherlongflaredblackdress.

ShelookedatObakeng’spicturewithreddisheyes

thenhehergirls.Tearsrolleddownasshemoved

closer.

“Iremember…Irememberwhenwefirstmet.Ido.I

neverthoughtyouwouldbetheoneforme.You

weretoohandsome…toogood.That’swhyI

rejectedyou.IknewIlovedyoubut..Ifearedformy

heart.Ishouldhavesaidyesthefirsttimeyou

asked.Ishouldhavesaidyes..WhatamIgoingto

dowithoutyou?WhoamIgoingbackto?It’snot

fair.Yousaidyouwouldneverleave.Yousaidthis

timetherewasnoleaving.Youneedtocomeback…

Godplease..”shelookeddowncrying.Her

grandmotherheldhertightly.Loratoputherhand

overhermouthwatchinghersistercry.

“Pleasecomebacktome…Godpleasebringhim

back..IwillgotoChurch…IswearIwillgoto

church…”

Thereverendlookeddownrubbinghiseyes.

MmagweObakengstaredatheremotionless.



FifistaggeredtoYame’spicture.“Idon’t

understand…mamatheywerejustbabies…why

wouldGodtakethemfromme?Theywerejust

babiesmama…whydoeshetakeallfromme?God

hasrobbedmemama…hehaskilledmemama..he

haskilledme.”

Rickylookeddownwearinghisglassesandwiped

awayhistears.

FifiheldYaone’spicture.“Mykidsweretooyoung..

theyweretooyoung..”

Everyonesniffedasshecriedinfrontofthem.Her

grandmotherhuggedhertightly.Minuteslatershe

lookedateveryonebreathingheavily.Shewiped

awayhertearswhichkeptrollingdown.

“Ihavebeenprayingtowakeup…Iwanttowake

up…Godhasreapedoutmyheart…hehastakenit

allfromme.Hehastakeneverythingfromme…he

hastakenfromme..”

Shecoveredherfacewiththetsâlecrying.Her

grandmotherhelpedherbacktoherchairwhileshe

cried.



RragweObakengwhohadalreadyspokenlooked

downrubbinghistears.

*

Atthegraveyard,everyonesangasthecoffins

slowlygotloweredintothegrave,Fificriedlikea

madwomanwatchingthecoffinsgetlowered.

Relativesheldhertocalmherdown.Thereverend

stoodinfrontofeveryoneandstartedpraying.

“Father,yousaidthereistimeforeverything.Time

toborn..timetodie.Timetobehappyandtimeto

cry.Fatherweareatthetimegocry.HelpusLord,

youcanseethewoundinourhearts.Helpus,stand

withusatthisdifficulttime.FatherIputyour

daughterinyourhands..”

Fifishookherheadtryingtocloser.

“Takethemout!Takethemout!Mama!”

Thereverendevenmoreasshecried.Hefinished

thencloserelativeswalkedoverthrowinghandful



ofsoilinsidethegrave.

RickyheldFifi’shandwhilehergrandfatherheldher

otherhand,hergrandmotherbehind.Fifilookedat

Obakeng’sgraveandthrewherselfontheground.

“No…no…”

Shetriedtogetinside,usinghismanlystrength,

Rickypulledherbagandhelpedherupthenmoved

withhertotherestofthegraves.

Themenpickedshovelsandstartedfillingthe

graveswithsoil.Hercriespiecedthrough

everyone’schest.

MmagweObakengsniffedstandingbesidesher

husbandwithnooneathersidebutalmost

everyonewithFifi.Nooneseemedconcernedabout

herdaughterwhowasinjail.

Loratomovedherwheelchairtotryandgetcloserto

hersisterbutwithallthepeoplestanding,she

couldn’tseemtogetanywherecloser.Sheslowly

gotoffthewheelchairandfellonthegroundthen

draggedherselfwithherupperbodytowhereFifi

wassittingonthesoilcrying.Shetouchedher



sister’shand.Fifilookedatherandcriedmore.

Loratohuggedhercryingsilently.

*

Laterthatday,afterpeoplehadeatenagain,

relativessatinthebigsittingroom,Fifiseatedon

thefloorwithotherladies.

Theolderunclestoodup.

“Todaywasaverydifficultday.It’sstillisdifficult

andit’sstillgoingtobedifficultasweacceptour

loss.Threeatago.Iwanttothankeveryonewho

cametoday.Notsolongagoweweregatheredfor

hisweddingandtodaywearegatheredtosendhim

away.MayGodhelpusall.Uh…butrightnowwe

aregatheredtodiscussthewayforward.Ispoketo

mybrother,rragweObakengtoearlierontotalk

aboutwhathappensnow.Obakengleavesbehinda

wifeandason.TheirhouseburntdownbutI

understandhewasbuildingathisplot.Andalso

thatheleavesbehindhiscarandmostlyhis



company.Wediscussedeverythingwithoutany

negotiationordiscussionwhatsoeverisleftforhis

wife.It’slegalthathasitallasshewashisspouse

andthattheyweremarriedincommunityof

property.Thismeanseverythingheleaves,

includingallhismoneyislefttohiswifeandchild.”

MmagweObakengstoodup.“NEVER!OVERMY

DEADBODY!”Shespatonhertiledfloors.“NEVER!”

RragweObakenglookedatherangrily.“Dimakatso,

IsweartoGod,Iwillburryyouwithmyhands!Do

youhearme?Fifiisgoingtogeteverythingbecause

itbelongstoher.”

“Shedidn’tworkforanything.Allshedidwasto

spendhismoney.Shedeservesnotasinglethebe

fromhishardearnedmoney.”

RragweObakeng’syoungerbrotherwalkedinwitha

maninasuit.

“Bagolo,thismansaysheisObakeng’slawyer.He

isheretoreadthewillsothatthereisnofighting.”

Themanwalkedinandsatdownasallrelatives

lookedathim.Heopenedhissuitcaseandtookout



thewill.

“MynameisPatrickUyapo.IwasObakeng’slawyer

andit’smydutytoletyouinonwhathewanted.He

hadwantedtoupdateitinthelastdays,

unfortunatelywenevergottoupdateitsowehave

theoldone.”

Theyalllookedathim.

“ThisisthewillofObakengMojalefa.Ileave

everythingthatisinmynamerespectfullytomy

sister,NonofoMojalefa,mymotherDimakatso

MojalefaandmyfatherJosephPakoMojalefa…”

Thelawyerlookedatthem.“Andthat’sit.But

Obakenghadwantedtochangeitalltogetherand

puthiswifeandthreekidsonthewill.”

MmagweObakengsmiled.“Allthatyouarenow

sayingisunnecessary.Thankyou.”

.

.

.
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ThelawyerlookedatMmagweObakeng.

“Uh,IamsayingthatbecauseIthinktherightthing

todoismakesureshegetsIthinkhalfof

everythingsoshecantakecareofherselfandher

son.Thatwayweavoidcourt,ifMrs.Obakeng

Mojalefawishestogotocourt,Iamheretomake

sureshegetseverythingassheismarriedin

communityofproperty.Ifwecontestit,99%

chancesarethatthejudgewilldecidethatthewill

ininvalidandvoidasitwasmadewaybeforehe

wasmarried.MrsLegaufi’sMojalefawillget

everythingthatbelongedtoherhusbandbutwecan

dotherightthingwithoutgoingtocourt.Don’t

forgetthatoneofthepeopleinthewillwasan

accomplicetohisdeathsoautomaticallysheis

disqualifiedfromgettinganythingasshekilledhim.

Thisisafamilymatter,discussitandtellmewhat

youdecide.Mrs.ObakengMojalefa,Iwillbethere



toprovideyouwithanyinformationyoumyneed,

shouldyoudecidetogotocourt,alertmesoweall

starttheprocessassoonaspossible.Thankyou,

onceagain,mycondolences.”

Hepackedhisbagandwalkedout.

RragweObakenglookedathisbrother.“Thereisno

needforcourtandfighting.Fifiwillgeteverything

thatherhusbandleftbehind.”

MmagweObakenglookedathim.“Thelawyer-“

“Incaseyoudidn’tunderstandwhathesaidsince

youdroppedoutatstandard2,hesaidthatwillis

oldandcan’tbeused.Legaufiismarriedin

communityofpropertythereforesheisentitledto

everythingObakengleft.Healsosaidifyourefuse,

hewilltakeyoutocourtrepresentingFifiandyou

willnotgetasinglethebe.”

MmagweObakenglookedathimangrily.“Sheisnot

supposedtogetanythingsheneverworkedfor.”

“YouneverworkedforanythingtooDimakatso.You

aredisturbingourprogress.Ifyoucan’tlisten,walk

out.”



MmagweObakengturnedandwalkedout.Rragwe

Obakenglookedateveryone.

“Bagolo,kekopamaitshwarelo.Pleaseforgiveme

andmywife.LikeIsaid,Legaufiwillgeteverything.

Iunderstandthatrightnowshehasnowhereto

stay,Iwouldsayshestaysherebutthesituation

won’theallowsoIhavedecidedtoletherstayin

oneofmypropertiesinGaborone.Ialready

arrangedwiththetenantssotheymoveout.It’sa

spacioustwobeds,Iwillarrangeforpropertyand

alsogiveherallthemoneythatcameinthrough

matshidiso.UhtheotherthingisthatLegaufi

cannotbealoneatatimelikethis.Sheneedsallthe

loveandsupportshecangetsoIhadaskeduh

Obakeng’sothermother,Wame,togobackto

GaboronewithFifiandremainbyhersidetillshe

canbeonherown.”

Fifi’sgrandmothernodded.“That’sok,andwe

appreciatehowyouarestandingwithour

grandchild.IhaveneverbeenmorehappierthatFifi

hasafatherin-lawlikeyouwhocanstandwithher

allthetimelikethis.MayGodblessyoubutif



possible,IwasaskingifIcanstaywithherinstead.”

Theunclenodded.“Thatisfine..thatisdefinitely

fine.Legaufi,mydaughter…weknowitcan’tbe

easytobeinyourpositiontoday.Itcannotbeeasy

todealwithalosslikethis.ButObakeng’sabsence

doesnotmeanyouarenotoutdaughteranymore.

Youareourchild.YouareaMojalefaandwewill

standwithyoucomewhatmay.”

Fifinoddedlookingdown.

***

Loratosatonherwheelchairoutsidepressingher

phone.Banyanawalkedoverinherblackdressand

heels.

“Hi..“

Loratoraisedherheadandlookedather.“Hi..”

“Howareyou?”

“Iamfine,yourself?Youlookgood.”



Banyanasmiled.“Thanks,Iamgood.Youlook

nice.”

Loratolaughed.“Thankyouforbeingnice.”

Banyanalaughedtoo.“Thammayoustilllook

gorgeous.Howareyourlegs?”

“TheyregainedfeelingbutIstillwalk.”

“Don’tbetoohardonyourself.”

“Yeah,howiswork?”

“Fine.Boringbutfine.”

“Atleastyouaregettingpaid.Youareherewithuh..

Lori?”

“No.Iwish.Butno.Iamherealone.It’ssosad.I

can’timaginemyselfinFifi’ssituation.Ican’t

imaginelosinganyofmydaughters.It’ssopainful.”

“She’sbeenthroughalot.It’spainful.”

“Itis.Eishmma.Butitwasgoodseeingyou.Letme

talktoLori.”

“Ok.”



BanyanawalkedovertoLoriwhowasstandingfeet

fromher.

“Hey..”

Lorilookedatherinsilence.

“Iamsorry.Iknowhowmuchhemeanttoyou.I

thoughtyoutwometinvarsityforthelongesttime.”

“That’swhatwetoldpeople.Wemetbeforethat.”

“Iamsorry.Iamsosorry.”

“Thanks.”

“Iknowhehatedme.He’sprobablywonderingwhat

Iamdoinghere.Hewasagreatguy.”

“Yeah…”

“Don’tkillyourself.Youstillhaveadaughter.Iknow

hedon’tthinkshe’syoursbutsheis.Sheneedsyou.

Whenandifyoudecidetostepup,she’salways

goingtobethere.Bye.”

Banyanaturnedandwalkedtohercar.



*

Laterthatday,almosteveryrelativedroveoff.Fifi

walkedoutwithhergrandparents,Rickytogether

withRragweObakengandLorato.RragweObakeng

unlockedhisToyotaSequoiadoublewithhuge

tyresandacanopy.

“Iwilldropyoualloffatthelodgethenpickyouup

inthemorningandtakeyouwhereveryouwillbe

going.”

RickylookedatRragweObakeng.“Iamgoingto

FrancistownbutIwillgetabus.It’sok.”

Fifi’sgrandfathernoddEd“Iwillgowiththisyoung

mansoIgobackhome.Thankyousomuchfor

yourhospitalityandkindness.MayGodcontinue

blessingyou.”

LoratosqueezedFifi’shand.“Iwillalsogoback

tomorrow.IamgoingtoFrancistowntoodoIwill

gowiththem.”

RragweObakengnodded.“Itsok.Iwilldropyouoff



attherankandthengowithFifiandher

grandmothertoGaborone.Uhtwocangotomy

brother’scar.”

Kenwalkedoverandunlockedhiscar.Rickyand

LoratowentoverwhileFifigotatthebackseatwith

hergrandmotherwhowasholdinghersonwhileher

grandfatherhotinatthefrontseat.

RragweObakengstartedthecaranddroveoffwith

hisyoungerbrotherdrivingbehindhim.Hestoreat

glanceatFifithroughtherearviewwhiledriving.

Minuteslaterheparkedatthelodgejustashis

brotherparked.RickyhelpedLoratowhileFifi

steppedoutwithhergrandparents.

“UhFifi..canIpleasetalkgoyouforaminute.”

Fifiturnedandlookedathimaseveryonewalked

insidethelodgehehadbookedoutforthem.

“Canwetalkinthecar?”

Fifigotbackinthecarwithhim.Hetookadeep

breathstaringather.

“Iwillarrangewiththelawyersoyougetwhat



belongstoyouandEtsile.Hedeservestolivethe

lifehisfatherworkedhardfor.Youalsodeserveit.I

willstandwithyouthroughthis.”

Fifilookeddownrespectfully.“Eerra.”

Helookedatherandswallowednotsureifasking

wasagoodidea.

Heclearedhisthroat.“Ialsowantedtoaskif…if

youwereon..uhhanycontraception.”

“Eerra.”

“Ok.Iwillseeyoutomorrow.Iamsorrythat

happened.Icrossedtheline.Itwillneverhappen

again.”

Fifinoddedguiltilythenrubbedoffatear.“Thank

you.”

Hetouchedherhand.“Heislookingoveryou.They

allare.He’srightthereinyourheart.”

Anothertearrolleddown.Shesniffed.Heleaned

closerandhuggedher.Fifibitherlowerliptryingto

keepitinbuthertearsfellnonetheless.

RragweObakeng’sheartpoundedagainsthischest



asheheldherinhisarms..

Hewrappedhisarmsaroundholdingcomforting

her.Heslowlyletgominuteslaterandletgo.

“Goandrest.”

Shesteppedoutofthecarthenhestartedhiscar

anddroveoff,hishandonhischest.

.

.
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Fifi’sgrandmotherbathedhergranddaughterand

helpedheroutofthebathtubthenwipedherdry

beforehelpingherchangeintohernightdress.Fifi

laiddownonthebed.Etsilesmiledlookingather

thenmovedclosertoher.



Fifislowlysmiledwithswolleneyeswonderingifhe

couldsensethatsomethingwasoff.Sherubbedhis

cheekashegiggled.

Heturnedtohersideandgrabbedhismother’s

dresstryingtoeatit.Fifi’sgrandmotherlookedat

themthendaybesidesFifirunningherhandinher

hair.

“Iamnotgoinganywhere.Iamgoingtoberight

herewithyou.Iknowyoulovedhimwithallyourall.

Helovedyoutoo…helovedyousomuch.Doyou

rememberwhenhecametoseeyouandyouwere

dustyfromheadtohair?”

Figichuckledtearfully.“Itwasonlymyfeet.”

Hergrandmotherliftedherheadandputitonher

lap..

“Yes..buthelovedyouthen.Helovedyouwhen

youhadnothing.Stilllovedyounomatterhow

manytimesyouranfromhim…hedid.Idon’tknow

butIthinkGodbroughtthatmantoyousoyoucan

openyourhearttolove.Hewasbroughttoyoufora

reason.Toteachyouthatloveshouldjustbe



effortlessmygirl.Youshouldn’thavetotrysohard.

Loveisbeautiful.Loveislove.Movingonfromthis

isgoingtobehardbutIamheretoholdyourhand

throughit.Iamheretosharetheburdenwithyou.”

“Hewasmyeverything.”

“Iknow.Healsotaughtyoutobestrong.Youhave

Etsileandheneedsyoumorethananything.He’s

lostafather.He’slosthissisters.Wearegoingto

havetobestrong.”

Fifipulledhersonherchest,helookedatherand

laughed.Fifismiledandkissedhim.Helaughed

evenmorethrowinghisheadback.Fifitookadeep

breathkeepinghertearsaway.

***

Atahotel,BonololookedatKaboashewalkedout

ifthebathroom.

“Fifiisluckytohaveafatherin-lawlikethat.The

wayhestandsforher…”



“That’sthemanheis.”

“IneverthoughttheMojalefa’swerethatrich.”

Kabogotundertheblanketjoiningher.“Rragwe

Obakengisafarmer.Heownsabigfarmthat

provideseverythingandanything.Hehasan

orchardatthecentraldistricttooandlotsofcattle.

Heworkedhardtobewhereheistoday.”

Bonolomovedcloserandputherarmsaroundhim.

“Itwasabeautifulsendoff.Ididn’tknowhimbut

nowIfeellikeIdo.”

“Youwouldhavelikedhim.”

“IfeelsorryforFifi.”

“Shewillpullthrough.Weallwill.”

Kabokissedher,Bonolo’sphonestartedringing.

Kaboliftedherlegpullinghercloserandburied

himselfinsideherassheclosedhereyesmoaning.

***



Laterthatnight,RragweObakenglaidonthebed

facingtheceiling.MmagweObakenglookedathim.

“WhydidyoutalktomelikeIwasadog?Thenafter

thatyouturnandtreatmysisterlikeshe’syour

wife.”

“DimakatsoIwanttosleep.”

“Tellmewhy.Doyouwantmysister?”

“Idon’twantyoursister!Idon’tevenunderstand

whathappenedtoyou.Youwereneverlikethis.”

“Youembarrassedme.”

“Becauseyoucan’tbehavelikeawomanyourage.I

stilldon’tunderstandwhyyouhateLegaufiso

much.Why?”

“ShewasneverrightfitforObakeng.Idon’tknow

whatyouseeonthisgirl.”

“Iseealot.Waylot.Canyouleaveheralone!At

leastnowyouarenotforcedtolikeher.”

“WhatarewegoingtodoaboutNono?”

“Itoldyou,Nonofoisnolongermychild.Idon’t



haveachildlikethatsoworryaboutyourchild

alone.Don’tinvolveme.Tomethat’sthemurderer

whokilledmyson.”

“ShemadeamistakerragweObakeng.”

“Shehadeveryintentiontokill.Shewantedtokill

Fifi.AndnowthatIknowthehatredcanreachto

thatpoint,IwilldoanythingtoprotectFififrom

peoplelikeyou.”

***

InFrancistown,mmagweLoratogruntedinpainall

aloneinherhouse.Sheclosedhereyespullingthe

sheetsasthepushingurgecameagain,the

abortionpillsseemedtohaveworkedfasterthan

shehadthoughtitwould.

Sheputtheclothinhermouthandpushed,herlegs

open.Herbabyslippedcoveredinblood.Mmagwe

Loratoraisedherheadbreathingheavilyadher

babystartedcrying.



Shelookedather,sheseemed…normal.Shelooked

likearealbaby.Shecriedevenmorecoveredin

blood.MmagweLorato’sheartracedasshestared

atherexpectingsomethinginhumanetohappen.

Therewasnowaythebabycouldbenormal.She

reachedforthescissorsandcuttheumbilicalcord.

Shepickedthebabyshaking.

Therewasnowayshecouldkeepit.Sheplacedit

onthebedthenreachedforthepillowshakingthen

presidedthepillowonherface.Thebabykickedher

littlelegs.MmagweLoratopressedevenmoretill

therewasnomovement.Sheslowlytookoffthe

pillowandlookedatthestillbaby.

Shepickedupherupatandplacedheronthefloor

thentookoffthesheetsonthebedandrolledher

upinthesheets.

Shecleanedherroomandchangedherclothes

beforewalkingoutholdingthedeadbaby.

Shetookoutablackplasticbinfromthekitchen

andwalkedoutofthehousewithherspade.She

walkedoutofhergatejustaftermidnightand



walkedtothenearbybush,herheartracing.

Sheputthedeadbabydownandstarteddigging.

Shestoppedatthebigenoughholeandthrewthe

babyinsidelikeitwasadogthenfilledtheholewith

soil.Shegrabbedfallenbranchesoftressandput

ontopbeforehurryingbacktoherhouse.She

closedthedoorbehindherandtookoffhershoes,

herheartracing..

Shelockedherdoorandwalkedtothebathroomto

cleanherselfuplikeshehadn’tkilledahuman

being.

.

.

.
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Thefollowingmorning,RickyhuggedFifiattherank.

“IwishIcouldcomewithyou.”

Fifitouchedhisface.“Hedoesn’tdeserveyou.You

deservewaybetterthansomeonewhoraisedhis

handsonyou.”

“Wheneverythinghasfailed,Iwillmarryyou.”

Fifilaughedandsighed.“Bye.”

Rickylookedathisfriendsswolleneyes.Hehugged

heragain.

“Iloveyoufriend.”

Fifismiled.“Metoo.Thankyouforcoming.”

“Iwillalwaysbethereforyou.”

Hewalkedtothebus.Fifistaredupthebus,Lorato

wavedatheralreadyseatednexttotheir

grandfather.Fifiraisedherhandandwavedback

smiling.

SheturnedandwalkedtorragweObakeng’scarand

satatthebackwithhergrandmother.Rragwe

Obakengstartedthecaranddroveoff.Hestopped



atthemallthenquicklysteppedout.Hewalked

backtothecarholdingapaperbackoffastfood

anddrinks.Hegotbackinthecarandturnedtothe

ladies.

“Igotsomefood.”

Fifi’sgrandmothersmiled.“Thankyou.”

RragweObakengstartedthecaranddroveoutof

theparkinglotthenjoinedtheroadtakingthem

backtoGaborone.

***

Injail,Nonosatinthecelllyingdowncrying.Neiso

lookedather.

“Ihopeyouknowyouaregoingtoprisonalone.”

Nonoremainedstillsniffing.Neisolookedather

angrily.

“Ican’tbelieveyouarethisstupid.Mylawyerison

topofmycase.Iamnotgoingtojail.Osematla



mothokewena.”

Nonoremainedsilentasherheartisachedsomuch

shecouldn’tevengettheenergytocryoutloud.

***

Laterthatday,justbeforedusk,rragweObakeng

drovetheagateinGaboroneandparkedhiscarin

frontofthetwobedshouse.

Hesteppedoutofthecarthenopenedthedoorfor

FifiwhosteppedoutwithEtsile.Heledthemtothe

doorandunlockedbeforewalkingin.

Heclearedhisthroatstaringatthefurniture.

“Igotyouafewthingssoyoucanhavesomewhere

tostart.Youcanliveherewhileyougather

yourself.”

Fifi’sgrandmothersmiled.“Thankyou.”

“Uh,thematshidisomoneyisP15k.Iwilldeposit

thatintoyouraccount.Pleasedon’tfearaskingfor



help.Evenifit’sfinancialhelpthoughIamgoingto

payingEtsile’smaintainancemoneyeverymonthso

thatyouarecomfortable.Iamnotsurehowthe

companyworksbutIammorethansurewhenyou

finallydecidetostepin,Loriwillbetheretoshow

you.”

“Thankyou.”

Fifi’sgrandmother’sphonerang,sheansweredit

steppingoutsoshewouldn’twakeupthebaby.

RragweObakengtookEtsileintohisarmsand

smiled.

“Helookssomuchlikehisfather.Come,letme

showyoutoyourroom.”

Heledhertothemasterbedroomthenputthebaby

down.

“Thisisit.Ifyouneedanything,youcancallmeor

anyoneyoufeelcomfortablewith.”

Fifinoddedlookingdown.

“Pleasedon’tkillyourself.Iknowthisishardfor

youandnooneexpectsyoutobestrong



throughoutbutdon’tkillyourself.Thereisalot

moreleftforyou.”

“Eerra.”

Helookedatherwantingtohugherbutbringaway

fromherseemedlikeabetteridea.Hemovedback.

“Ok.Ishouldgetgoing.Thereisgoodinthekitchen.

Ihadgroceryboughtforyou.”

“Thankyou.”

HewalkedoutandlookedatFifi’sgrandmother.

“Iwillleaveyoutosettle.”

“Thankyousomuchforallyouhavedone.”

“It’sokmme.Iwillseeyou.”

Hehurriedoutandgotinhiscarjustashiswife

called.

“Hello?”

“Whereareyou?”

“Iamdroppingoffrelatives.”

“Soyoujustleftwithoutsayinganything?”



“Dimakatso,youmakeitdifficultformetosay

anything.”

“WhichpropertywhereyousayingLegaufiwillstay

at?”

“ShewentbacktoMaitengwewithhergrandmother.

Pleaseleavethepoorgirlalone!”

“Ehe…IwanttousewhateveramountIamgetting

fromObakengtogetalawyerfrommydaughter.”

“Youarenotgettinganything.Legaufiwilltakeitall

andraiseEtsilewiththatmoney.”

“Allofit?”

“Yes.Makepeacewithitbecauseit’sallhers.”

“Pako,Nonofoisyourdaughter!”

“Shekilledmyson.Idon’tcare,Iwillbechildless

becausethatoneisnotmychild.”

“Shewasinfluenced.”

“ShewantedFifidead.Thereisnoinfluencethere.I

amdriving.IwillseeyouwhenIgethome.”

Hehungupandsteppedontheacceleratordriving



backtoMaun.

***

LoricalledFifiseatedinhishouse.

“Hello?”

“Hi.Wenevergotachancetospeak.Iamsorry.I

amreallysorry.Iknowyoulovedhim.Helovedyou

asmuchorevenmore.”

“Thankyou.”

“AreyoubackinGaborone?”

“Yes.”

“Ok,Iwillcomeandseeyoutomorrow.”

“Ok,thankyou.Pleasedon’tthinknowthatheis

deadyoucantryyourluck.Idon’twanttobe

disrespected.”

“Ofcausenot.Iamnotgoingtodothat.Iwasoutof

linebackthen.Idon’tknowwhathadgottenintome.



Iamsorryitevenhappened.”

“Ok.”

“Bye.”

Shehungupthenhesighedregrettinghispast

actions.

***

InFrancistown,Loratolookedathermother’sbelly

andthenather.

“Whereisthebaby?”

“Whatbaby?”

“Yourbaby.Whereisthebaby?”

“Thereisnobaby.HowmanytimesshouldItellyou

thatLorato?Canyoustopdisrespectingme?”

“There….Youwerepregnant.Isawthatbelly.”

“Yousawitwhere?Huh?Where?”

Loratoshookherhead.“Whereisthatbaby?It’sfine.



Iwilltakecareofit.Iwillsayit’sfine.Whereisit?”

“Loratothereisnobaby!Stopit!”

“Didyouthrowheraway?Whereyouevendue?Did

youabort?”

“Iwasneverpregnant.”

“Youwere.Whatdidyoudotothebabymama?”

“MentionababyagainandIwillslapyou.Iwasnot

pregnant.Whatareyoutryingtosayaboutme?

ThatIsleeparound?”

Shewalkedawayandlockedherselfinherbedroom.

Loratoputherhandsonherfacewonderingwhat

hadhappened.Shewheeledherselftoherroom

thenopenedherwardrobe.Herhandbagfellletting

outthecontentsinside.Sheslowlypicked

everythingthenthepieceofpaper.Sheopenedit

andreadwhatsadwritten.

‘Hi,Idon’tknowifyouwillgetthisbutifyoudo,my

nameisMunashe,Iwasinthetruckyoualmosthit.

Idon’tknowyoubutIhopeyoumakeitoutalive



becauseyouarebeautiful.Ifit’sok,pleasetellmeif

youmadeitthatwayIcanstopworrying.Thanks.

Munashe’

Loratolookedathisnumberunderneathhisname

thenreachedforherphone.Shebitherlowerlip

andtypedhimashortmessagethensentit.

Shelookedatherphonewaitingforaresponsebut

therewasnon.

Sheputonbackherdressthenherphonestarted

ringing.ShelookedattheZimbabwenumberand

picked.

“Hello?”

“Hi,thisisMunashe,amIspeakingtouh…Lorato?”

“Yes.Thankyoudomuchfortakingmeoutofthe

car.Ineversawthelittleletteryouleft.Isawit

today.ThankyouandIamwell.Paralyzedbut

alive.”

“Iamsorryaboutthat.”



“It’sok.”

“Iamatruckdriver,maybeonedaywhenIdrive

throughBotswanaIwillpassbyseeingyou.”

“Ok.Thankyou.”

“ByeLorato.”

Hehungup.Sheslowlysmiledatthevoicethen

laughedtakingoutadresstowear.

***

Laterthatnight,FifilookedatEtsilesleeping

besidesher.Thesuicidethoughtsfilledherhead.

Shelookedatthepillow.

Shecouldjustsuffocatehimthenhangherself.

Etsileslowlyopenedhiseyeshungry.Fifireached

forthebottleofformulaandpulledhimcloserso

shecouldfeedhim.

Herphonerang,shereachedforitandpicked

Lorato’scall.



“Hi..”

“Mmayouwon’tbelieve…rememberwhenIcrushed

withmycar,someZimherosavedme.Ineverknew

heleftaletter.IjustsawitsoItexthimtotellhim

thankyouandthatIamalive.Fifi!Hisvoice!”

FifismiledasLoratoscreamed.

“Hey!He’slike‘HithisisMunashe..’Fifimma,I

checkedouthisprofile.Isentthepicturetoyou.He..

whatawow!”

Fifilaughed.“Youarecrazy.Hehasawife.”

“KannapersonallyIdon’tmindpolygamy.”

“Lolo!”

“Iamtellingyou.Idon’tmind.HonestlynnaIthinkI

wanttobeinapolygamousrelationshipbutwitha

manwhoknowshowtohandletwowomeninaway

thatensuresthereisfighting.Loveusboth.”

Fifilaughed.“Ijo!NnaIcan’t.”

“Anyways,openhispicture.Maybeyouknowhim.I

don’twantthatsituationagain.”



FifiwentonherWhatsappandopenedthepicture.

Shelookedathisfamiliarfacewonderingwhere

shehadmethim.

“He’sgoodlooking.Shootyourshot.”

Loratolaughed.“Iwillwaittillhecomesto

Botswana.HopefullybythenIwillbewalking.Heela

mma,guesswhat?Yourmotherwaspregnantwhen

allalongwethoughtshewassick.”

“Youlie!”

“Iamtellingyou.Ijustcamebackandthereno

babyandthestomachisgone.Moghelisactingall

sortsofshady.”

“What?”

“AndyouknowwhoIsuspect?RragweThabang.”

Thesistersburstintolaughter,Etsilelookedathis

motherstartled.Fifidubbedhisback.

“Waaka!”

“Iamtellingyou.Ilongtoldyou.”

LoratocontinuedtalkingasFifilaugheddistracted.



TWOYEARSLATER…

.

.

.
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TwoYearsLater…

InGaboroneHighCourt,Nono’sheartpoundedas

thejudgelookedateveryone.

“It’sveryinhumanthatanyonewouldplantoend

notonelifebutfourlivesbecauseofhatred.

Nothingcanjustifytakingone’slifeandtherefore

thedefendantisstillfoundguiltyforbringan

accomplicetoherbrother’smurderandshall



continueservingherFiveYearssentence.Court

adjourned!”

MmagweObakenglookeddowntearfullyasthe

judgegotupwhilethejournaliststookpictures.The

prisonguardsheldNonoasshecriedbeing

draggedaway.

MmagweObakengstoodupandwalkedoutofthe

courtwiththelawyer.

“She’salmostdonewithhersentence.Iknowit’s

hardforyoubutthereisnothingwecando.Allwe

candonowishope.Hopethatmaybegetsoutfrom

goodbehavior.”

MmagweObakengnodded.“Thankyou.”

“Haveagoodday.”

HewalkedtohiscarasmmagweObakengweakly

walkedtoherniece’scar.Shegotinthecarthen

tookoutherbloodpressurepillsanddrankasher

niecelookedather.

“Whatdidtheydecide?”

“Itdidn’twork.Thankyou,youcandropmeoffat



therankmychildsoIgobackhome.”

“Eemma.”

“Idon’tunderstandwhyNonoletNeisoinfluence

herlikethat.”

Benasighed.“IhadlongtoldNonotostopthattoxic

friendship.Shedidn’twanttolistentome.”

MmagweObakengsniffed.“Noonecaresaboutmy

daughter.”

Benalookedatherauntandhuggedher.“Iam

sorry.”

MmagweObakengputherhandsonherfacecrying.

***

AtFifiFashions,FifiparkedtheJeepandstepped

outofthecartyingherlongcurlyhair.Herphone

rangthensheansweredwiththeBluetoothspeaker

inherear.

“Fifihello?”



“Hi,amIspeakingtoFifiwaFifiFashions?”

“Eemma,thisisshe.”

“ThammaIjustsawthepicturesofthenewstock.I

haveaneventcomingupandIneededthatwhite

eveninggown.Isitstillavailable?”

Fifipulleddownherbodycondressthathuggedher

tonedbodyasshewalkedinsidethebuildinginher

6inchstilettos.

“Yes,itisstillavailable.It’sP2500.”

“Yes,canIcomebytheboutiquesoIcanfitand

pay?”

“Yesyoucan.Thankyou.”

“Eemma.”

Fifiwalkedinsideherboutique.Theshopassistant

smiled.

“Bosslady…”

Fifismiled.“Hi,someoneisgoingtocomeforthe

whitegown.It’sstillhereakere?”

“Yes.It’sstillhere.Thoseotherdressesaareall



gone.”

Fifismiled.“Inonlyaweek?”

“Waitsemmaebilewearerunningoutofstock.”

Fifiwalkedtoherofficeandsatdownreachingfor

thesalesbook.Shesmiledlookingatthenumbers.

“Ok…itmeansIhavetoordermorethings.Ican’tgo

backtoThailandwhenIcamebacklastweek.”

“Ok.”

Fifi’sphonerang,shelookedatRickycallingand

pickedgoingthroughthebooks.

“Hi..”

“Hey,areyoubusy?”

“No.What’sup?”

“IgotajobataSafariCampasabeautytherapist.”

“Youknowhowtomassage?”

“No.ButIamlearning.”

“Areyousureit’slegit?”

Rickylaughed.“Itskegit,theonlylieismyCV.”



Fifilaughedtoo.“Yesbut…whatifyouget

kidnappedorraped?Orkilledbywildanimals.”

“Fifi,it’slegit.Thecampishiring.Iwanttogo.Gape

thesalaryisgood.Iamareceptionistrightnow,my

salarycan’taffordmeaBrazilianwig.Thisisnot

thelifeIdeserveandIbumpedintototheabuser

yesterday.Iwanttobefarfromthatman.”

Fifisighed.“Ok.”

“Don’tworryaboutmebabe,howisbusiness?”

Fifismiled.“Iamthinkingofgettingabiggershop.

AndIwanttostarteitheraneventplanning

businessorgointotravel.”

“Iwouldsayeventplanningthenpaveyourwillinto

travel.”

“Yeah.Obakengwouldsoproud.”

“Hewould.Heis.Youprovedtoeveryonethatyou

coulddoitwithouttheirson’smoneythoughifI

wereyouIwouldhavetakeneverycent.”

“Andhavethemkillme?Iamhappywiththe

arrangement.WhenEtsilecomesofage,hewilltake



whatbelongstohim.Everylastcentofwhathis

fatherworkedhardfor.”

“SoFatherin-lawisstillpayingmaintenance?”

“Ng.”

“Waitsethatmanismycrush.”

“Osimolotse.”

“Iamtellingyou.Besidesthefactthatheisasnack

andthatheissexy,hischaracterissexy.”

Fifilaughed.“Letmegoandpickmysonfrom

schoolrra.Wewilltalk“

“Byefriend!”

Fifihungupthenwentthroughthesalesbook

properlydoublecheckingever,oncesatisfiedshe

gotupandwalkedoutofherofficelockingbehind

her.Shelookedathershopassistant.

“Iwillbebacktolockuplater.”

“Eemma.”

Fifiwalkedoutandunlockedhercarthengotin.

Shestartedherengineanddroveofflookingatthe



time.

*

AtEtsile’spre-school,Fifisteppedoutofthecarand

walkedtoherson’sclass.Etsiledroppedthetoycar

hewasholdingandranovertoher.Fifilaughed

pickinghimup.

“HeyMr.Mojalefa!”

“Wearegoinghome?”

“Yessweety…goandgetyourbag.”Sheputhim

downandwatchedasherantogethisbag.His

teacherwalkedoversmiling.

“Hi,youarerightontime.”

Fifismiled.“Eemma.”

“Yoursonissosmart.He’sgoingtobeaheart

breakerthisone.”

Fifilaughed.“Hewillbeagentlemanlikehis

father.”



Etsilewalkedbackcarryinghisbag.Histeacher

smiled.“ByeEtsile..”

Hewavedather.“Bye.”

Fifismiledandwalkedtothecarwithhim.He

lookedsomuchlikeObakeng,hewasphotocopyof

hisfather.Fifitookadeepbreathandopenedthe

doorforhim.

“Getin.”

Heclimbedin,Fificlosedthedoorjustanothercar

parkedbesideshers.Amansteppedoutinhissuit

staringather.

“Shouldn’thebestrappedonhisseat?”

Fifilookedathim.“Hestaysstill.”

“Sowhat?Gasengwana?Anythingcanhappenin

thecar,whyareyoubeingreckless?”

HetookoffhisjacketandthrewitinhisBenzthen

rolledthesleevesofhisshirt.

“Kebualewena,kewenammagweET?”

Fifiswallowed.Hesmiledthenlaughed.



“Osekatsoga,keatsameka.Iamhisbestfriend’s

Dad.”

“Nathan?”

Hesmiled.“Yeah,IamTefobytheway.It’sa

pleasurefinallymeetingmyson’scrush.”

Fifilaughedrelaxing.“KanaNateoncewrotemea

letter.Icouldn’tevenreadwhatwaswrittenmmeI

thinkthedrawingwasmeandhim.Gokwadilwe

NathanandETmom.”

Tefolaughed.“That’smyboy.Ihavebeencurious

wonderinggorewho’sthiswomanmyboycan’tlive

without.”

“Heelarra!Kesatsoga!”

Theybothlaughed.TefosmiledatEtsile.

“Heychamp,what’sup?”

“Iamfine.”

“Good.”

TefolookedatFifi.“Youaregorgeous.Idon’tblame

myboy.Maybeweshouldplansomethingforthe



boysinthefuture.Asleepoverorsomethingif

that’sokwithyou.Icantakeyournumber.”

“Yeah,Etsilewouldlovethat.”

Fifigavehimhernumber.Tefosmiled.“Nice

meetingyoummagweEtsile.Don’tforgethisseat

tomorrow.Boysareadangerousbreedsometimes.”

“Iwon’t.Thankyou.”

Fifigotinhercarthenstartedtheengineanddrove

offasTefowalkedtotheclass.

***

MmagweLoratosatinherhousestaringattheTV.

Shefannedherselfwithawettoweltryingtocool

herselfdown.

Sheyawnedexhaustedfromallthesleeplessnights

thenslowlyfellasleeponthecouch.

Ababystartedcrying.Shelookedaroundshaking

asthebabycriedevenmore.Shelookedaroundthe



househearingthecrieseverywherethenshe

walkedout.

ShescreamedasmmagweFifiappearedinfrontof

herholdingthebabyshehadkilled.Coveredin

blood,mmagweFifiopenedhermouthandabig

blacksnakecameoutofhermouth.

MmagweLoratoscreamedturningthenfelloffthe

couchwakingupdrenchedinsweat.Shelooked

aroundbreathingheavilywithfearthenababy

startedcrying.Shecrawledbackterrified.Hercries

soundedliketheywerefromthebedroom.Shegot

upandranoutofherhouserunningawayfromit.

.

.

.
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AtFNBinGaborone,Loratowalkedoutofhersmall

officeinherbluesuitknockingoffandhertwoinch

blockheel.ShewalkedoutandunlockedFifi’sAudi

holdingherlaptopbag.Shegotinthenstartedher

engineanddroveoffheadedtothemall.

Sheparkedhercarandsteppedoutpickingacall.

“Hello?”

“HiLolo,keMiso.UhIjustsawyourmother.Itlooks

somethingiswrongwithher.Iamnotsurebutshe

keepsscreaming.”

“Mama?”

“Yes.It’sbeenhappeningquietalotlatelybuttoday

mmaitseemsworse.”

“Youmeanmymother?”

“Yes.Waitsethewaysheisrunningit’slike

somethingischasingher.Peoplearelaughingat

her.”

Loratotookadeepbreath.“Iamatworkatthe

moment.Ithinkit’sbeingalonesomuch.Canyou

pleaseassistherhome.”



“Ok,Iwilltry.”

“Thankyou.”

MisohungupthenLolowalkedinsidethemall.She

walkedthroughthesupermarketandpickeda

coupleofthingsthenwalkedtothetill.

Herphonerangagainasshewalkedtothecar.Her

heartskippedthenshequicklypicked.

“Hello?”

“Hey,IaminBotswana,canIpassbyseeingyou?”

Loratosmiled.“Youwantyourwifetocallme

threateningmeakere?”

“Howwouldsheknow?”

Loratoputherplasticsinsidethengotinand

startedtheengine.

“Youjustwanttosleepwithme.KooreIam

beginningtothinkyouhaveagirlfriendinevery

countryyoupassthrough.”

Munashelaughed.“Ijustcrossedtheborderfrom

SA.Iwillbethereinlessthananhour.”



“Ok.”

Shehungupandquicklydrovetoherhouse.She

parkedinfrontofthebachelorpadandhurried

insideherhousetoprepareforhim.

*

AcarstoppedatLorato’sgatethenhesteppedout

holdingshoppingbagsandwalkthroughthegate

asthecardroveoff.Heknockedonherdoorand

movedback,Loratoopenedthedoorandsmiled.

Hesmiledbitinghislowerlip.

“Hey..”

Loratolookedattheshoppingbagsthenhim.

“Hi.”

“Comehere..”

Loratomovedcloserandhuggedhim.Hewrapped

hisarmsaroundherkissingherneck.Shesmiled

blushinginhisarms.



Shemovedbackandopenedthedoorwiderfurhim.

Munashewalkedinandputdowntheshopping

bags.

“Igotyouafewthings.Ihopetheyfit.”

Loratoclosedthedoorthentookouttheclothes

smiling.

“Theyarebeautiful.WareRutendowon’tknow?”

Hesmiledandpulledhercloser.“Forgetthatone.

Youlookbeautiful…verybeautiful.”

Hekissedhersqueezingherbreast.Loratopushed

hishand.

“Icooked.”

“AndIamhungry.Imissedyou.”

“Doyouhaveanothergirlfriendanywhereelse?”

Munashechuckled.“DoIlooklikeIselldick?”

“Ijustwanttoknow.Isthereanyoneelseexpect

yourwife?”

“No.Otherthanyou,thereisnoone.Youaremy

onlygirlfriend.”



Hepickedherupandkissedher.Loratowrapped

herarmsaroundhimashekissedhermoreandlaid

herdown.

Loratoclosedhereyesunderneathhimknowinghe

wasnotgoingtostoptillherpussywasthoroughly

used.

***

Thatsamenight,FifisatinfrontoftheTV.The

coupleonTVkissedtouchingoneanother.She

sighedwatchingputtingherthighstogether.Ithad

beenawhilesinceshelastservicedherself.

SheswitchofftheTVandwalkedtoherbedroom.

Fifiopenedherlaptopandwenttothehiddenfolder.

Shetookoffeverythingandlaidonthebed

watching.

Herphonevibrated.Shereachedforitaboutto

switchitoffthenpickedtheunsavednumber.

“Hello?”



“Hi…IhopeIamnotdisturbingyou.KeTefo.”

“No.It’sok.”

“NathanandIaregoingforcampingtomorrow.It’s

justbeforeTsabong.Wehaveafarmthere,Iwas

wonderingifETcouldcomewith.Youcanalso

comewith.”

“Uh,Ithinkit’sagoodideabutIgetbusyon

weekends.”

“Fifiright?”

Fifismiled.“Yes.WaitsebathongEtsileotsamayaa

bolelabatholeinalakacornertocorner.”

Tefolaughed.“Welldoyouknowwhytheyarethis

close?”

“HesaidsomethingaboutNathannothavinga

momlikehedoesn’thaveadad.”

“Iamsorryaboutyourhusbandandyourgirls.I

cameacrossthearticle.”

Fifinodded.“Thankyou.”

“IlostmywifeafterNathanwasborn.He’sknown



onlymerightfromthebeginning.”

“Iamsorry.”

“Isawyoustillwearyourring.”

Fifilookedatherring.“Yes.Hemaynotbeherebut

Iamhiswife.Heputitonmyfinger.Idon’twantto

takeitoff.”

“Iknowthefeeling.IonlytookoffmineIthinktwo

monthsback.Forthetripwecangoonedayand

comebackifthat’sok.ItwouldbeniceifEtsile

cametoo.”

“Hewould.Ijust…Idon’twantmysonandItotake

meawayfromyourbondingwithyourson.”

“Itdoesn’t.IthinkNatewouldpreferEtsileoverme

anyday.”

Fifismiled.“Ok.Whatcanwebring?”

“Uhnothing.Justyourselvesandcampingclothes.

Alsoblankets.”

“Ok,food?”

“Wegotitcoveredthisside.”



“Andwheredowemeet?”

Theycontinuedplanning.Fifismiled.

“Ok.Wewillseeyoutomorrow.”

“Thankyouforagreeing.”

Fifichuckled.“Youarewelcome.”

“Ican’twaittotellyourperson.”

Shelaughed.“Ija,kanaNateoseriousHela.Hesees

afuture.”

Tefolaughedtoo.“Idon’tblamehim.He’sfocused.

Hesawgoretheselittlegirlswilldelayhisprogress

inlife.”

“Wenarramustoinfluencangwanadilotsedi

maswe.”

Tefolaughedlouder.“Iamcooldad.”

“NgNg,obadinfluencerwena.”

“Itrytobefriendlyaspossiblesohetellsme

everything.Imean,gapehelatheskyisthelimit.”

Fifilaughed.“Youaredangerous.”



“Youwillneverknow,maybeEtsilelikeshis

teacher.”

“Notmyboy.Helovesmeonly.Heismylittleman.”

“Lesimolotsedisinglemothers.”

Fifilaiddownlaughingclosingherlaptop.

“Whatshouldwedo?Wearealoneinthis.”

TheycontinuedchattingasFifilaughedturningto

hersidethenstaredatthewall.

***

MmagweLoratosatinherhousethefollowing

morning.Thecrieshaddisappeared.Shesatinthe

sittingroomlookingaroundthenslowlygotupand

reachedforherringingphone.

“Hello?”

“Mama?”

“Ma?”



“ItsLorato…”

“Lorato?”

“Mama,keLorato.What’sgoingon?”

“Lorato…”

“Yes.What’sgoingon?”

“Thebaby…”

“Thebaby?Whatbaby?”

“Thebaby..”Shelookedaroundshaking.

“Mama,whatbaby?”

“Thebabyiscrying.Shewantstokillme.”

“Whowantstokillyou?”

“Shewantstokillme.”

“Who?”

“Sheiscoming…”

MmagweLoratodroppedthephonemumbling

alone.Shelookedaroundthehousefeelingeyedon

herthoughtherewasnoone.Shelookedather

handsandscreamedstaringattheblood.Sheran



tothebathroomandstartedwashingthem

vigorously.Sheraisedherheadandlookedatthe

mirror.

MmagweFifiscreamedbehindherthather

mmagweLorato’sbodyshriekedasshefainted,

peerunningdownthetiles.

***

LoratofinishedmakingbreakfastforMunashewho

wasstillsleepthencalledFifi.

“Hello?”

“Hey,Munasheotsile.”

Fifilaughed.“Finally.WaitsemmaIdon’t

understandyourrelationshipwiththisman.”

“Metoo.Butthesexisgood.Gapehespoilsme.”

“Heisshady.”

“IjusthopeIamtheonlysidechick.”



“Don’tbehopeful.Hemaychoosetoenditandgo

backtohiswife.”

“Iamhopefulnot.IthinkIlovehim.”

“Becarefulanduseacondom.RememberNathan?

Etsile’sfriend?”

“Ng..whathappened?”

“Imethisdadyesterdayandhe’sscoolguy.He

invitedEtsileandItoacampingtripwiththem.”

Loratosmiled.“Go.Getsomefreshair.Havefun.”

“Weareabouttoleave.”

“Tefoisanicename.”

“Ifyoudidn’thaveMunasheIwouldhookyouup.”

Loratosighed.“No.Iamgood.Iamsureyoucan

useafriend.”

“Ok.Wewilltalk.”

“Sharp.”

FifihungupthenLoratocarriedthebreakfasttothe

bedroomwhereMunashewassleeping.



Shekissedhimwakinghimup.Munashesmiled

touchingherchin.

“Hey..”

“Breakfast.”

Hesatuprightandlookedathisfoodsmiling.

“Thislooksgood.”

Hestartedeatingwhilesheislookedathim.

“Doesyourwifeknowthereissomeoneelsehere?”

“No.”

“ItoldyouthatIdon’tmindsharingyouwithher

right?HerinZimandmehere.”

Heputhisplateonthesideandpulledhercloser.

“She..sheisdifficult.”

“SoamIgoingtobeasideforever?OrIamjustthat

womanyoufuckwheneveryouareinBotswana?”

“Iamgoingtobehonestwithyou.It’sgoingtobe

hardtobelievebutthat’sthetruth.Ihadnever

cheatedonmywifetillImetyou.Never.Itryto



makesureyougettheattentionandloveyou

deserve.Iamstillstrugglingmanagingtwowomen,

Ijustneedtime.OnceIamsureIcanhandleitfine,

Iwilltellherandmarryyou.Idon’tmindthis

arrangement.Herthereandyouhere.Ijustneed

time.”

“Ok.”

Hepulledhercloserforakissthentookoffthe

nightgownandtookofftheduvetthatwascovering

hisnakedness.Hepulledhercloserontopofhim,

Loratotookadeepbreathandslowly…

***

FifipackedherovernightbagwhileEtsilelookedat

herimpatientlywantingtogo.

Fifitiedherbootsthengrabbedherphoneand

walkedoutholdingthebag.Etsilesmiled.

“Wearesleepingtheremama?”

“Yes.Iamcoming.”



Fifiwalkedbackinthehouse.Etsilelookedatthe

gateasacardrovethrough.Hisgrandfather

steppedoutofthecar.

Etsilescreameddroppinghissmallbagandran

overtohim.RragweObakenglaughedpickinghim

upandthrewhimintheair.

Etsilegaspedintheairandlaughedashis

grandfathercaughthim.

Fifiwalkedoutholdingaminiblanketthenlookedat

him.

“Mamalook!”

RragweObakengsmiled.“MmaMojalefa.”

Fificlearedherthroatandsmiled.“Dumelang.I

didn’tknowyouwouldbecomingtoday.”

“IhadanemergencyIhadtoattendtoherethenI

thoughtIwouldpassbyseeingyouandhim.Are

youtwogoingsomewhere?”

Etsilenodded.“Yes.Wearegoingwithmyfriend’s

daddy.”

RragweObakengslowlynodded.“Ok.That’snice.“



Fifilookedathim.“HissonisEtsile’sbestfriend.

Theyaregoingonacampingtripsotheyinvited

Etsilebuthecan’tgoalone.”

RragweObakenglookedEtsilesmiling.“Youare

goingcampingbigguy?”

“Yes.”

Etsilelookedathismom.“Myball!”

Hisgrandfatherputhimdownthenheranbackin

thehouse.

RragweObakenglookedatFifi.“Heissosmart.At

thisageObakengcouldn’ttalk.”

Fifismiled.“Hetakesafterme.”

RragweObakengsmiled.“Iamsure.”Helookedat

her.“Ifyouarereadytomoveon,don’tbeashamed.

Thefamilywon’tholditagainstyou.Weunderstand

thatoursonisnolongerhereandyouneeda

companionbyyourside.”

“Heisnotmyboyfriend.Wejust..Ionlymethim

yesterday.”

Henodded.“Ok.Butifyouwishtomoveon…doit



freely.Lifeistooshort.”

“Eerra.”

“Otherthanthat,areyoutwook?Isthe

maintenancemoneyenough?He’sgrowing.He

mightneedmore.”

“Itsstillfine.He’sfine.Thankyou.”

“Andyou?”

“Iamalsofine.Thebusinessisdoingverywell.I

amthinkingofgettingabiggershop.”

“Doyouneedmoneyforthat?Icanassist.”

“It’sok.Ihaveenoughsaved.”

“Youshouldnottapintoyoursavingsunlessit’s

reallynecessary.Abiggerspacemeansmorerent.

Ifyoufindtheplace,letmeknowsoIcanassist.”

Etsilewalkedoutholdinghisball.

“Areweallgoing?”

RragweObakenglaughed.“Nobigguy.Iwillcome

andseeyouproperlynexttime.”



“Ok.”

RragweObakenglookedatFifi.“Ok.Havefun.”

Heturnedandwalkedbacktohiscarthendroveout.

Fifitookadeepbreathandputeverythinginthecar.

SheputEtsileonhisseatthenstrappedhimbefore

jumpinginanddrivingoff.

.

.
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Atthefarm,Fifidrovethroughagatefollowing

Tefo’scar.Heparkedfurtherintothebush,Fifi

parkedbesideshiscarthensteppedoutandhelped

hersonout.

EtsilewalkedovertoNathansmilingexcitedly.Tefo

smiled.



“Thisisit.Whereareyourbags?”

“Intheboot.”

“Keepthemthere.Letmesetupourtents.”

Hetookoffloadedtentsfromthelandcruiserand

startedsettingup.

“Doyouneedhelp?”

“Haveyoueverdonethis?”

Fifishookherhead.“ButIcanlearn.WhatshouldI

do?”

“Ok,comethisside.”

Shewalkedoverandstartedhelpinghimfollowing

instructions.

*

Laterthatday,Fifihelpedtheboysputontheir

jacketsasitgotevendarkerthoughthefirestill

madeitpossibletoseeeverything.

Nathansmiledstaringatherthenwalkedoverto



whereEtsilesadsittingtryingtoeathisfood.

Tefosatbesidesherandhandedheraplateofthe

meathehadbraaid.

“Howisit?”

Shesmiledlookingupatthestars.“It’sreallynice.

Remindsmeofmygrandparents.”

“Wherearethey?”

“Maitengwe.”

“AndhereIthoughtyouwerealocalbreed.”

Fifilaughed.“Waii,IamallthewayfromupNorth.”

“Ishouldhaveknownafteryoustartedthisfire.”

“Youshouldhave.Myhusbandisfrom…wasfrom

Toteng.”Fifismiled.“Butyouwouldneversuspect

it.”

Tefosmiledstaringather.“Youareverybeautiful.

Youdon’tlooklikeyouarearoundhere.”

“Thankyou.”

“Soit’sjustyouandEtsile?”



“Yes.Justusbuthisfather’sfatherispresentinhis

life.Myfatherin-law.”

Hesippedhisdrinkstaringattheboystalking..

“That’sgood.Mywife’sfamilywantsnothingtodo

withmyboy.”

“Mymotherin-lawhatesme,sometimesthinkshe’s

goingtokillyou.”

“Eventhoughhe’sdead?”

“Shehatesme.”

“Maybeyoushouldconsiderkeepingyourdistance

fromthefamily.Sometimesit’sbesttoletgo.”

*Myfatherin-lawis..hewantstobetherefor

Etsile..”

“Soitshouldbeatthecostofyourpeace?”

Fifilookedathim.“Heisnotlikehiswife”

“Yesbuthispresencemeansyoudealwithhiswife

whocankillyouImean,thedaughteralreadytried.”

Fifichuckled.“TheystayinMaun.”



“SomepeoplearejustevilFifi.Anddoyourealize

themoreyouseehim,themoreyouwon’thealor

moveon.That’swhathappens.Itwilltakeyoueven

longertoacceptthesituation.”

“Ican’tkeephimfromhisgrandson.IwantEtsileto

knowhisfamily.Tobepartofit.Heisafather

figuretohim.Heplaystheroleofafathertomyson.

AslongasIamnotseeingthewifeIamfine.”

Tefosmiledadmiringherasshespoke.Fifilaughed.

“What?”

“IseewhatNathansees.”

Shethrewherheadbacklaughing.“Youhave

started.”

Tefolookedattheboysfallingasleep.

“Letmeputthemgobed.”

Hestoodupandwalkedtothemandcarriedthem

oneatatimetothetentswhileFifirelaxedonher

campchaireating.Tefowalkedbackandsatdown.

“Theyaresleeping.*



“Theymustbetired.ThankyouforinvitingEtsile

andI.”

“Youarewelcome.”

Fifi’sphonerangfromherhoodiespocket,shetook

itoutandstoodupputtingherplatedown.

“Hello?”Shewalkedawayholdingthephone.

“MmaMojalefa,IhopeIamnotdisturbingyou.I

forgottotellyouearlierwhenIspoketoyou.Ihave

beenupdatingmywillandthereisafarmIwanted

togiveObakeng.Myfather’sfarmbutsincehe’snot

there,IwasthinkingtoputitinyouandEtsile’s

names.”

“YoucanputonlyEtsile.Idon’twanttobeaccused

ofanything.”

“Youknowpeoplewillalwaysbepeopleright?”

“Idon’twanttobeburntinahousewithmysonall

forafarm.”

“Nothinglikethatwilleverhappentoyou.Itoldyou,

Iwon’tletanythinghappentoeitherEtsileoryou.I

wantedyoutoseethefarmsoyouknowwhereit



is.”

TefolookedoveratFifi.“Hey,drink?”

Fifiturnedtohimandnoddedthenwalkedfurther

away.

“IwillcallagainsoIcanarrangeforyoutoseethe

farm.Goodnight.”

Hedroppedthecall.Fifiputherphonebackinher

pocketandwalkedbacktoTefo.

“Areyouok?”

Shesmiled.“Yes.Thanks.”

Hehandedherthedrinkasshesatdown.

***

ThefollowingmorningLoratosatonheryogamat

talkingtohermother.

“Whoareyouseeing?”

“Fifi’smother.”



Loratotookadeepbreath.“Youareseeingher

wheremama?”

“Shekeepsfollowingme.Shewantstohurtme.”

“Mana,mmagweFifiisdead.”

“Sheisfollowingmearound.Shewantstokillme.”

“Mama,sheisdead!”

“Shewantstokillme!She’sfollowingme.”

“Pleasegoandseeadoctor.TheoneIusedtosee.

Youareseeingdeadpeople.Itcan’tbenormal.

Gatweyouarerunningaroundlikeamadwoman.

Goandseethedoctorandgetpillssoyoustop

seeingdeadpeople.”

“Iamnotcrazy.”

“Ididn’tsayyouarecrazybutyouareseeingdead

people.Youneedtoseeadoctor.Ican’tcomethere.

Iamatwork.”

“Ikilledherthat’swhyshewantstokillme.”

Loratotookadeepbreath.“Youcan’tsaythat

mama.”



“Ikilledher.Imadehergocrazyandwhenshe

wasn’tdying,Imadeaplantoendherlife.Ikilled

her.”

Loratogotup.“Youneedto…stayhome.Don’tgo

anywhere.Iwillbringthedoctortoyou.”

“Iwasgoingtokillherbabybutyourgrandmother

tookherbeforeIcould.Whenshewasbroughtback,

shewasbig.Andyourfatherlovedher.”

“Thedoctorwillcomethere.”

“Ikilledthebaby.Ikilledher.Iburiedheratthebush.

Ikilledher.”

Lorato’shandsshookassheheldthephone.

“Pleasedon’tleavethehouse.Don’tsayanythingto

people.”

“IamtheonewhocausedbadluckinFifi’slife.Iam

theone.Iwenttoawitchdoctorwhohelpedme.I

wastheonewhoalwaysmademenleaveherafter

usingher.Iamtheonewhomadesureshecouldn’t

getajob.Iamtheonewhomadeherlifemiserable.

Iwantedhertodie.”



“Mama…”

“YourfatherwantedtoleavemesoIpoisonedhim

todeath.Thepoisonworkedslowly.Iwouldputa

biteverydaytillhedied.Ikilledhim.”

Loratoputherhandoverhermouth,tearsfillingher

eyes.

“Iamtheone!Ididit.Itwasme!”

TearsfellasLoratolistened.

.

.
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Loratosniffed.

“Stayathome.Don’tgoanywhere.”

Shehungupandstaggeredbackweakly.She



slowlysatdownputtingherhandsonherfaceas

herheartraced

Shethoughtofherfather’sdeath.Hergrandmother

accusinghermotherofkillingherfatherwasthe

reasontheywerenotanymore.

Shestillcouldrememberherfather’sdeath.Hehad

beensickforthelongesttime.Tearsfellasitall

finallymadesensewhyhermothernevertookhim

tothehospitalbutratherkepthiminthebedroom.

Hehadbeeninpainwhendied.Somuchpainthat

thememorystillhauntedher.

Loratobitherlowerlipandburstintotearscrying.

***

Laterthatmorning,Loriwalkedoutofhishouseand

droveoffgoFifi’shouse.HelookedattheJeepasit

droveinthenheparkedbehindher.Helookedather

steppingoutofthecarinhertightjeansandalong

sleevedtop.



HegotoutofhisasFifiopenedthedoorforEtsile.

“Hey..“

Fifismiled.“Hi.”

EtsilesmiledasLoripickedhimup.

“Heybuddy..whereareyouguyscomingfrom?”

“Camping.”

LorilookedatObakeng’sresemblanceandsmiled

lookingatFifiwhowasgettingherovernightbag

fromthecar.

“Youwentcampingalone?”

Fificlosedthebootsmiling.“No.WithEtsile’sfriend

andhisdad.”

LorinoddedthenputhimdownasFifiunlockedthe

door.Etsileraninsidethehouse.

Lorisighed.“IthoughtIcouldtakehimout.”

“That’salright.Letmecleanhimup.”

“Soyouarealreadydating?”

“What?”



“Youaredating?Isn’tittoosoon?Youstillhavethe

ringon.”

“Iamnotdating.”

“Iamsurethatdadisprobablylookingfor

somethingmore.”

“Idon’tthinkso.”

Lorinodded.“Ok.Don’tyouwanttocomewith?”

“No.Iamtired.”

“Ok.”

Fifi’sphonerang,shepickedTefo’scallsmiling

whilewalkinginthehouse.

Loristeppedbackwonderingifhimtellingherhow

hefeelswouldbetooearlybecausenowitseemed

shewasopeninguptotheideaofmovingon.

Shewalkedoutminuteslaterwithhim.

“Ok,byeET.”

“Bye!”

Loripickedhimup.“Byemommy.”



Fifismiledandwalkedinsideherhouseexhausted.

Shetookashowerthenchangedintohershirtsand

atopthensatinfrontoftheTV.Sheswitchediton

andlaiddownwatchingamoviethatbadjust

started.Sheyawnedandclosedhereyesfalling

asleep.

***

Inprison,Neisolookedathermotherwhohad

visited.

“Didyoutalktomylawyer?”

“Yes.Hesaidappealingrightnowwillbelikeadding

fireintothepetrol.”ShelookedatNeiso’spurplish

eye.“Andsinceobviouslyyouaregettingintofights,

youwon’tbegettingoutearlierforgoodbehavior.”

“It’sroughinhere.Ican’tstayhere.Iamgoingto

die.”

“Neiso,youshouldhavethoughtaboutbefore

planningwhatyoudid.Youkilled3peopleatonce.



Didyouexpectaroundofapplause.20yearsalot.

Youbetterstartmakingthisplaceyourhome.”

Neisoshookherheadcrying.“No.”

“Youreapwhatyousowmygirl.Iamgoing.”

Hermotherstoodupandwalkedawayasshecried

evenlouder.

***

Wamefinishedpreparingbreakfastthentookoff

herapronremainingwithherflorallittleflareddress

andheels.

Shewalkedtoherphonethencalledhimwithno

guiltatallofcallinghersister’shusband.

RragweObakenganswered.“Wame..“

“Hi,howfaryou?”

“IamstillinGaborone.Iwaswaitingforthelawyer

tosortoutafewthingsforme.”



“Ihavefinishedmakingbreakfast.”

“Iamsorry.Youcanputitaway,Iamstillcoming.”

Shesmiled.“It’sok.Iwillmakelunch.”

“Ok.IwilleatitallwhenIarrive.”

“Ok.Bye.”

Hehungup.Sheremovedthebreakfastsetupand

startedwithlunchhumming.

***

RragweObakengdrovethroughFifi’sopengateand

parkedbesideshercar.

Hesteppedoutholdingthedocumentfromthe

lawyerthenknockedonthedoor.Heknockedagain

secondslater.

Hesteppedbacklisteningtofootstepsapproach

thedoor.Fifiopenedrubbinghereyes.

Shelookedatherfatherin-lawandswallowed.



“Ididn’tknowyouwerecoming.”

RragweObakenglookedathershortsthenher

yellowthighs.Hiseyeswentuptohertopthathad

hernipplesshowing.

Hetookadeepbreathtryingtolookelsewhere.

“Ibroughtyouthis.Takealookatit.It’s..it’sforthe

farm.”

Fifinoticedhisdiscomfort.“Youcancomein.”

Sheopenedthedoorwiderandhurriedtoherroom

wheresheputontrackpantsandat-shirt.Shewent

backandfoundhiminhersittingroomjust

standing.

“Youcanseat.Wouldyoulikeanythingtodrink?”

“NoIamfine.Ishouldgetgoing.Readthroughthis

andpleaseconsidersigning.”

“Eerra.”

“IsEtsilehere?”

“No.Loritookhimearlieron.”

RragweObakengsmiled.“Ok.Iamgoingnow.”



Hequicklyhurriedoutandgotinhiscar.Fifistood

byherdoorandwatchedhimdriveoff.Shelooked

atthedocumentandreadthroughthenputitdown

andwalkedtothegatetocloseit.

ShewalkedbackinherhouseandpickedTefo’scall

alreadysmiling.

“Hi..”

“Hey,sincewearenowfriends,Iamgoingtoattend

thedesertraceinamonth.Howaboutweallgo

together?Ithinkitwouldbenice.”

Fifismiled.“Iwouldlovethat.”

***

InFrancistown,thedoctorwalkedoutofmmagwe

Lorato’shousealittleshakenthencalledLorato

gettinginthecar.

“Hello?”

“Hi.Ijustsawyourmother.Igavehersomepillsto



helpwiththehallucinating.Sheisrestingnow..she

keptsayingababywascrying.Thismaybecaused

byatraumaticeventthathappenedinvolvinga

baby.Sheneedstogetproperhelp.”

“Ok,thankyou.”

Hehungupanddroveofflookingaroundtojust

makehewasaloneinhiscar.

AMONTHLATER…
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AMonthLater..

Fififinishedtakingpicturesoftheshoesthathad

justcomein.Sheputawaythepairsandstarted

postingthemonFacebookputtingprices

underneatheachpicture.



ShelookedoveratEtsilewhowasputtingonhis

shoes.Shesmiledashebithislowerlipfocusedon

whathewasdoing.Helookedsuchlikehisfather,it

wasasifhehadmadehimalone.

Fifiopenedhercameraandtookapicture.

“Heybaby,come,letmehelpyou.”

“No.”

Shewatchedhimstruggleonhisown.Thewayhe

couldspeakalwaysamazedhimbutmaybeitwas

takinghimtoschoolatanearlyage.Atalmostthree

hecouldgoontalking.

Herphonerangthensheturnedpicking.

“Hello?”

“Hi,NateandIareonourwaythere.Areyouguys

ready?”

“Yes.”

“Ok,seeyouintenminutes.”

Tefohungup.Fifistoodupandwalkedtoher

bedroomwhereshetookthebagwiththeirclothes.



Tefodroveinthroughhergateawhilelaterand

steppedoutofhiscar.Heknockedonthedoor.Fifi

openedwithasmile.

“Hi..”

“Hey,ready?”

“Yes.Etsilelet’sgo.”

Tefolookedinsidethehouseandstaredatthe

picturesofObakengonthewallwiththeirwedding

pictureframeinthemiddle.Fifismiledwalkingout

withhersonthenlockedthedoor.Tefopicked

Etsileandputhimwithhissonatthebackwhile

jumpedinonthepassengerseat.Hegotinthecar

andstartedreversingjustasanothercardrovein.

FifilookedatLoriashedrovein.

“That’sObakeng’sfriend.Letmetalktohim.”

“Ok.”

Fifiquicklysteppedoutofthecarandwalkedover

goLoris’scar.

“Hi..”



LorilookedatTefo’scar.“Who’sthat?”

“Afriend.”

Hefrowned.“Afriend?”

“Yes.Wearegoingout.WewillbebackonSunday.

Didyouwantanything?”

“Whereareyougoing?”

“Tothedesertrace.”

Loriswallowed.“Doyouthinkit’sagoodidea?You

barelyknowthisguy.”

“Iknowhim.Wearegoodfriends.”

“Sincewhendoyoudosuchkindoffriends?You

neverdidthatwithBax.Areyouseeinghim?”

“Idon’tthinkIlikeyourtone.”

“IamjustconcernedLegaufi.Idon’twantyou

gettingusedandeitherway,youdon’tknowwhat

hisintentionsare.”

“Icanlookaftermyself.Youarebeingunnecessary

rightnow.JustbecauseIletyouinEtsile’slife

doesn’tmeanyoucannowordermearound.Iama



grownadult.”

“IamjustlookingoutforyouandEtsile.Iamnot

fightingyouFifi.”

“Iamfine.Mysonisfine.Thanks.Icanlookafter

myselfbutIappreciateyourconcerns.”

Henodded.“Areyouseeinghim?”

“Heisafriend.Wehavetogo.”

“Iknowyoudon’tlikemebutIcareaboutyouand…”

Hetookadeepbreath.“Ijustwantyoutobehappy.

YoudeservetobehappyFifi.Iwantyouhappy.”

Fifilookedathim.“Idon’thateyou.”

Henodded.“Ok.IwillseeEtsilewhenyoucome

back.”

HereversedasshewalkedbacktoTefo’sandgotin.

Tefodroveoutthensteppedoutandcloseditthe

gatebeforegettinginthecar.

“Hewantsyou?”

Fifilookedathim.“Who?”

“Yourlatehusband’sfriend.”



FifismiledasTefodroveoff.“No.Heisjust

concerned.”

“Whereyouclosebeforeyourhusbandpassedon?”

“No.Hehasbeenfriendswithmyhusbandall-“

“Was.”Tefosmiled.

Fifismiled.“Sorry.Ijust…hewasfriendswithmy

husband.”

“It’sok.Ittaketimegettingusedtoit.Youstillkeep

hispictures?”

“IwantEtsiletoknowhim.”

“Thereasonwhyyoustillrefertohiminpresent

tenseinbecauseyouwanttokeephimalive.The

firststeptohealingiscomingintotermsthathe’s

reallygoneotherwiseyouwillnevermoveon.

Acceptingthatheisgoneisyoutakingoffthatring

onyourfinger.”

Fifiturnedherhead.“It’s…It’snoteasy.”

“It’snotbuttrustme,it’snecessary.Lethimrestin

peace.Moveon.Stayawayfrompeoplewho

remindyouofhim.Youdon’tneedthemreminding



youthathe’snomore.”Helookedatherandsmiled.

“Youlovedhimbutatthesametimetheshowmust

goonIamsurehewouldalsowantyoutomoveon

withyourwithyourlife.”

Fifilookedathimthensighed.“Thosepeoplewho

remindmeofhimaretherebecauseofmyson.I

can’tstopObakeng’sfatherfromwantingtobepart

ofEtsile’slife.EtsileisaMojalefa.Hisfatherdid

rightbyhim.LoriwasObakeng’sfriend.Hetold

himselfhewoulddowhathisfriendwouldhave

doneifroleswerereversed.Ican’tstayawayfrom

them.”

“Youneedtochooseyourpeace.”

“AndIhave.Ilongdid.”

Tefosmiledandlookedattheboysatthebackseat.

Fifilookedoutthroughthewindow.Herphone

vibrated.ShetookitoutandpickedRicky’scall.

“Friend…”

“Hey…Iamatthemalldoingalittleshoppingformy

job.Ithinkyourmotherishere.Sheistheoneand

she’seatingfrombins.Okarewastsenwa.”



“What?”

“Iamtellingyou.She’scrazyandshe’stalkingto

somethingorsomeone…butthereisnoone.”

“Idon’tknowwhat’sgoingon.Loratonevertoldme

anything.”

“Hermotheriscrazykakwano.She’samad

woman.”

“Iwillaskher.It’saproblem.Whatisshesaying.”

“Ican’thearawordbutshe’stalking.”

“LetmecallLorato.”

“Sharp.”

FifihungupandcalledLorato.

“Hello?”

“Hi.IjustspoketoRicky.Gatwemamaisgoing

crazy.Isither?”

“Idon’tknow.Ithinkso.Shedoesn’twanttodrink

hermedicationforhallucinations.”

“Whatcausedit?”



“Thebabythatdisappeared.Shekeepssayinga

babyiscryingandsomeothernonsense.”

“Whatdidshedotothebaby?”

“Idon’tknow.Justthatthebabyiscrying.Ithink

shegaveheraway.”

“Shouldn’tyougothere?She’seatingfromthe

bins.”

“Munashesaidhe’sonhiswayhere.”

“So?Yourmotherissick.”

“Iwillcallsomeonetotakeherhomeandforceher

todrinkherpills.”

“LoratoIthinksomeissuesneedyoupersonally.

Theyarepersonal.”

“IamnotstoppingmylifeforthatFifi.Ifyouwantto

gothere,go.Eitherway,shetookcareofyou.She’s

yourmothertoo.”

“Idon’twantdramainmylife.Shecalledmeafter

Obakeng’sburialtellingmeshewashappythey

died.”



“IambusyFifi.Iwillseeher.”

“Ihopeheisworthit.”

Fifihungupandleanedinbackstaringatahead.

Tefolookedather.

“Areyouok?”

“Iamfine.Whenarewegoingback?”

“OnSunday.”

Shenoddedandlookedaheadashedroveheaded

tothedesert.

***

KabolookedatLoridrinkinghisbeer.

“Soshe’smovingon?”

“Yes.”

“It’sbeenawhilesinceObakengdied.Iamsureshe

isready.”

“Iamjustworriedbeabouther.Youneverknow



people.”

“Fifiwillbefine.It’snotlikesheisachild.Lether

moveon.It’stime.HowlongwillshecryforBax.”

“Shedeservessomeonewhowillloveherjustlike

Baxdid.”

“MaybebutIamsureshewillfindsomeonewho

willloveherjustright.Youneedtostopworrying

aboutFifilikeshe’sababy.Fifiisagrownup.”

Lorisippedhisbeerwonderingwhatshewas

possiblydoingwiththatmanthenhepaused

thoughtfully.

***

Laterthatday,Loratolookedatthetimesittingin

herhouse.Hestillhadn’tarrivedthoughwhenthey

hadlastspokenhehadsaidhe’scrossingthe

Zambianborder.

Shepickedherphonetoseeiftherewasany

messagebuttherewasnothing.Hoursslowlywent



byasshesatwaitingforhim.

Herheartskippedascarlightsreflectedthroughher

curtain.Shelookedatthetimerealizingitwasonly

aftereight.Sherushedtothedoorandwatchedhim

ashewalkedinthroughthegate.

Hesmiledapproachingwhilethecardroveoff.He

kissedher.

“Hey.”

Loratolookedathimsulking.Munashesmiledthen

kissedheragainpushingherinsidethehouse.

“Hey…”

“Youdidn’tcalltotellmeyouarenotgoingtoarrive

earlier.”

“Iamsorry.Ihadabreakdownandmyphoneisoff.

Iamsorrybabe.”

“Nerraarewejustwastingtimehere?Ifso,it’sok.

SayitsothatIknowandstopexpectingitalotfrom

you.”

“Iamsorry.Ishouldhavecalled.”



“Ican’tdothisanymore.Iwanttoknowwhatweare

doing.Isawpicturesofyouandyourwifeatthe

Karibadam.”

“Areyoustalkingmywife?”

“Yes.IlikeknowingwhatIamdealingwith.Idon’t

thinkthisissomethingserioustoyousoIthinkwe

shouldjustendit.Iamtiredofbeggingtobeloved.”

“Iamsorry.Ispoketomyuncleandtoldhimabout

you.Buthesaidtheyhavetomeetyoufirstandmy

wifetoo.Soifyouareseriousaboutwantingusto

goofficial,wewillgotoZimbabwetogetherthenI

canintroduceyoutomyfamilyandmywife.After

that,Iwillpaybridepriceandmakeitofficial.”

Loratosmiled.“Ok.”

Munasheheldherwaist.“Sowearegoodnow?”

Shenodded.Hekissedhertakingoffherdress.

***



FifiwalkedinsideherroomatalodgeatThe

KalaharidesertholdingEtsilewhowassleepingin

herarms.Tefofollowedwithherbagsandputthem

down.

“Getsomesleep.Wewillgototheraceinthe

morning.”

Fifilaidhersondownandlookedathim.“Ok.”

Tefosighed.“Iamsorryforcomingonalittletoo

muchearlieron.It’sjustthatIhavebeenwhereyou

areandsomehowIjustwanttomakethingseasier

foryou.”

“Thankyoubutallowmetotakethelongwaygo

reachwhereIamsupposedtoreach.Istilllove

Obakeng.He’snotherebutIstilllovehim.ButIwill

heal.OnedayIwouldhaveacceptedthatIlost.”

Helookedatherlips,Fifisteppedbackashemoved

closer.“Ineedtime.”

Tefonodded.“Ok.Seeyouinthemorning.”

Heturnedandwalkedout.Fifisatdownandlooked

atherring.Fifi’sphonerang,shelookedatWame



callingandsmiledpicking.

“Mama..”

“Hidaughter,didEtsilecloseschooltoday?”

“Eemma.IwasgoingtobringhimonMondayinthe

morning.”

“Waaidon’tsweat,Iamtaggingwithyourfatherin-

lawtoGabssoIcanpickhimup.”

“IamatCentralKalaharidesertrightnow.Iam

comingbackonSunday.”

“Ohok.”

“Iamsorry.”

“Don’tbemygirl.Ihadalreadytoldyourfatherin

lawtopickmeupinthemorning.”

Fifismiled.“Mothers!”

“What?”

“Youand..Idon’tmind.”

Wamelaughed.“Iwish.Iblewitbackthenwhenhe

wantedme.HeusedtowantmebutIthink



Obakeng’sdeathjust..yeah,Idon’tthinkhefeels

thesame.Iamtryingbuthe’sblindtoit.Ormaybe

thisalonetripiswhatweneed.”

“Youneverknow.”

“Hemetmysisterfirstthenme.HethoughtIwas

her.Wefellinlovethenhefoundouthewasseeing

usbothunknowingly.Idecidedtoleavehimforher.

IwishIdidn’t.Butshewasalreadypregnantwith

Obakeng.Wewereonly16.Iregretit.”

“Iamsorry.”

“It’sok.IwillgowithhimtoGaboroneandsee.Iwill

seeyou.”

“Eemma.”

Fifilookedatherphoneassadnesscreepedin.She

lookedatthewall,tearsfillinghereyes.Shelooked

downrubbinghereyes.ShedialedObakeng’s

numberwhichwasstillsavedas‘babe’andcalled

himlikesheusuallydidothertimeswaitingtobe

toldthatthenumbershehasdialedwasnot

availablethentexthimafterthatpouringouther

heart.



Herheartskippedasitrang.

.

.

.
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Herheartskippedasthephonerang.

Afemalevoicepicked.“Hello?”

Fifilookedatthenumbertojustmakesureitwas

theonethenputthephonebackonherear.

“Uhhello.”

“HowcanIhelpyou?”

“Iamsorry.Thiswas…”Herheartsankasit

registeredthatobviouslyhisnumberhadbeen

recycled.Tearsfilledhereyes.

“Hello?”



“Iamsorryforcalling.Itusedtobemyhusband’s

numberbeforehepassedon.Ijust..Isometimes

justcall.Iguessitwasgivenaway.Iamsorry.”

“Oh..it’sok.Iamsorry.”

Fifisniffed.“Iamsorry.Iwilldeleteitjustnow.Iam

sorry.Ineverexpectitring…Ijust..”

“It’sok.Iunderstand.Igotthissincardtwomonths

back.”

“Eemma.”

“Whendidhepass?”

“Twoyearsback.Twoyearsago..”

“Iamsorry.Youcanalwaysifyouwantto.It’sok.I

can’timaginehowyoufeltwhenyouhearditring.”

Fifirubbedatearthathadrolleddown.“Myheart

wasracing.Idon’tknowwhatIthought…that

maybeitwasabigmistake.”

“Iamsorryforyourloss.”

“Thankyou.Bye.”

Fifihungupthenputherhandoverhermouth



crying.Shelaidonthefloorandrolledherselfintoa

ballcrying,thepainfeelingsofreshlikeithad

happenedyesterday.

***

Thefollowingmorning,Lorato’sphonerang,she

movedfromMunasheandpickedthecall.

“Hello?”

“Hey,it’sMiso.MmaIcan’tkeeprunningafteryour

mother.Youneedtocomeandhavehercheckedin

koSbranaorsomewherebecauseshe’sclearlylost

it.Sheisseeingthingsebilennawasntshosa.”

“Whateversheisseeingisnotrealakere?”

“Idon’tknowanymore.Ican’tdoitanymore.Your

motherisscaringme.Shesaysthingsand…Iam

sorry.Ican’t.”

“Iwillpayyou.”

“NgngIamnowhavingnightmares.Ican’t.”



“Canyoujustlockherinsidethehouse?Iwilltry

andcomeassoonasIcan.Justmakesureshe

doesn’tleavethehouse.”

“Ok.Iwilllockherinside.”

“Thankyou.”

“Butpleasecome.Thesituationisnotlooking

good.”

“Ok.Thankyou.”

MisohungupthenLoratolaiddownfrustrated.

Munasheturnedpullinghercloser,hisdickalready

hard..

.

AwhilelaterLoratofinishedcookingandgavehim

hisplatewhilehespokeonthephoneinShona.

Whateverhewassayingseemedtense,helookedat

hisfoodandsmiledatherstilltalking.The

conversationwentforacouplemoreminutesthen

hehungup.

“Hey,thankyou.IamgoingtoZimtonight.Arewe



goingtogether?”

“Mymomisnotfeelingtoowell.”

“Ok.Thenwecangosomeothertime.”

“Ifwegotoday,whenwillwebecomingback?”

“Justaweek.Soeveryonegetstoknowyou.Idon’t

wantasituationwhereIhavemarriedawomanwho

theydon’tknow.Mywifeneedstomeetyouand

acceptyou.”

“Ok.WecangotothenIwillcomebackandgoto

Francistown.”

“Ok.That’sstillworks.”

Loratosmiledexcited.“Ok.Letmestartpacking.”

***

Thatsamemorning,Fifi’sgrandmotherstoodin

frontofthestoneholdingherphoneanddialedFifi.

Thephonerangforawhilethenshepicked.



“Mama…”

“Fifi,howareyou?”

“Iamfine.Howareyou?”

“Yousounddown.Iseverythingok?”

“Yes.”

“Ijustwantedtohearyourvoice.”

“Imissyou.Howareyou?”

“Iamfine.Oneofyourgrandfather’scowissick.He

issoworriedebilehisbloodpressureishigh.”

“Can’thesellitbeforeitdies?”

“Sell?Asifhelistenstoanyone.”

Fifilaughed.“Heshouldsellit.”

“HowisEtsile?”

“Heisfine.Verytalkativebutfine.”

“Thatisgrowing.Soonhewillbeabigman.Were

youcrying?”

“Iwillbefine.”



“Itwillgetbetterintime.”

“Yes.”

“Myairtimeisfinishing.Bye.”

“Bye.”

Shehungupandgotoffthestonealmostfalling.

Shewalkedtothehouse.Shewalkedinsideher

bedroomwhereherhusbandwasbedridden.She

sadlylookedathimknowingitwasonlyamatterof

time.Tearsfilledhereyesasshesatdownholding

hishand.

***

AttheKalaharidesertrace,Fifismiledasoneof

carsracingspedpastthem.Shesnappedapicture

asEtsilecheeredwithTefoandNate.

Shelaughedtakingpicturesasmorecarsspedpast

them.

“Iamgoingtotakepicturesthatside.Iamcoming.”



Tefonoddedstaringatherasshesmiledhappily.

Shewalkedawaythenhetookouthisringingphone

andpickedhisfriend’scall.

“Eita..”

“Okgonne?(Didyoumanage?)”

“No.IthinkIshouldjustgivehertimebecauseIcan

tellshe’sstartingtoloseinterest..ifevershewas

interested.Shestillhaspicturesofhimalloverher

walls.Shereferstohiminpresenttenseebileokare

Iamchasingafteramarriedwoman.”

“Itoldyou,justfuckhimoutofhersystem.”

“Sheisnotthatkindofandtheissueisbothering

me.”

“Womenarebuiltdifferently.MmeifIwereyouI

wouldfuck.Allsheneedsisdick.”

Tefolaughed.“Ohemilewena.”

“Iamtellingyou.Afterthatyoustartarelationship

andmarryher.Youarealreadyaperfectfamily.”

“Gosharpmonna!”



TefolaughedhangingupjustasFifiwalkedback.

“YoushouldseeallthepicturesItook.”

Hesmiled.“Letmesee.”

Shehandedhimthephone.FifismiledlookingNate

wholookedabitlost.

“Hey,areyouok?WhereisEtsile?”

Natepointedatthecrowd.Fifiwalkedovertohim

smiling..

“Etsile!”

Shelookedaround.“Etsile!”

Tefoputhishandonherwaist.“Hewashere.”

Fifilookedaroundthenwalkedaround.

“Etsile!”

Theymovedaroundsearchingforhim.Acoldchill

randownherspineasshelookedaroundnot

findinghim.

.

.



.
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Tefolookedather.

“Hey…calmdown.Iamsureheishere.”

“Where?Whereismyson?”

“Fifi-“

“Youcan’ttellmetocalmwhenIcan’tfindmyson!”

Fificontinuedlookingaroundpanicking.She

walkedovertooneofthesecuritymembers.

“Dumelang…IcameherewithmysonandIcan’t

findhimnow.”

“Howoldishe?”

“Twogoingforthree.Isn’tthereawayIcancall

himthroughsomethingloud.He’sverysmart.He

willhearmeifIcallhim.”



“Unfortunatelythere’snothingloudenough.Wejust

havetolookforhim.Whatishewearing?”

“Blackjeans,aIronMant-shirt.He’slighton

complexionanduh…blacksneakers.”

“Wearegoingtostartlookingforhim.”

*

AnHourLater…

Tefowalkedbackwithoneofthesecurityguards

fromthebush.Fifirushedovertohim.

“Whereishe?”

Thesecurityguyshookhishead.“Noonecanfind

him.”

Fifishookherhead.“No.”

“Wehavealertedthepolice.”

TefolookedatFifi.“Weareyoutofindhim.”



“Ileftyouwithmysonforjustaminuteandyoulost

him!”

“Fifi-“

“Howcomeyoursonisthereandmineisnot?Does

itmakesensetoyou?Iwasgoneforonlyaminute!

Justaminuteandmysondisappears?Etsilewould

neverwonderalone!”

Thesecuritylookedather.“Wearetrying-“

“Mysonismissing.Youcan’ttellmeyouare

trying.”

Shetookadeepbreathastearsfilledhereyes.Fear

oflosinghimmadehersoweak,tearsrolleddown

hercheeks.

“He’sallIhave.”

Fifiturnedandwalkedaroundcallinghim.

“Etsile!Etsile!”

Anotherhourwentbyastheylookedateverycorner,

nowwiththepolice.

Fifitookoutherphonecryingandcalledanumber.



“MmaMojalefa..”

“Iwenttothedesertracewithafriend.Hissonis

Etsile’sfriend.IwastakingpicturesandIlefthim

withbothkidsbutnowEtsileismissingandwe

can’tfindhim.”

“Youcan’tfindhim?”

“Wehavebeenlooking.Ican’tfindhim.”Sheouther

handoverherfacecrying.

“Whereareyou?”

“KalahariDesert.”

“IamleavingPalapye.Iamdrivingthererightnow.

Don’tcry.Hewillbefound.”

“Ican’ttakeofonethingObakengleftforme.”

“Iwillbethereinfourhoursorso.”

Hehungup.Fifiwipedhertearsandcontinued

looking.

*



Hourslater,thehelicopterwentaroundthearea

searchingwhilethedesertracerescueteamwalked

ongroundalsosearching.

ThepolicequestionedTefo.

“Hewaswithmyson.Ipickedacall,itdidn’teven

takemorethanmeaminute.WhenIturnedback,he

wasnotthere.”

“Butyoursonwas?”

Tefosighed.“Ihavenoreasontohurthim.Iactually

lovehim.IfIwantedtohurthim,whywouldIwait

fortodayofalldays?”

“Becausenoonewouldsuspectyou.Therewerea

lotofpeoplehere.”

“Heisjustachild.Iwouldneverhurthim.Ishould

havekeptaneyeonhimbutIwouldneverhurt

him.”

“Wearetakingyouwithtothepolicestationmorena.

Idon’tunderstandyourstory.Howcomeonechild

goesmissingandyoursremain?”



*

Meanwhiletriedtocontrolhertearsbutthemore

shethoughtofneverfindingherson,themoreshe

foundherselfsinkingintoadeephole.

Theotherpoliceofficerlookedather.

“Ifheishere,wewillfindhim.”

“Hewouldneverwonderoffalone.Iknowmyson.”

“Thenitmeanstherearechanceshehasbeen

kidnapped.”

“Iwasgoneforlessthanaminute.Itwasjustless

thanaminute.”

Fifi’sphonerang,shetookitoutandpicked.

“Iamhere.Whereare…ok,Iseeyou.Any

progress?”

“No.”

FifiwatchedasrragweObakengparkedhiscarthen

hesteppedoutandwalkedoverwithWame.He

lookedatFifihewhowasinmytears.

“Whathappened?”



“Hejustdisappeared.”

Thedesertrescueteamwalkedovertothem,oneof

theToyotadriversholdingachild.

“Isthishim?”

Fifilookedathersonandranover,herheartracing.

Thedriverhandedhimtoher.Fifiheldherdown

tightlycryingwakinghimup.

Thedriversmiled.“Heisok.Wegavehimwater.

Thechopperlocatedhim.Someonewastrying

something.”

Wamesighedrelievedthestartedtowalkoverto

hugFifibutrragweObakengpulledFifiinhisarms

beforesheapproach.ShesmiledandrubbedFifi’s

backasshecriedinherfatherin-law’sarms.

Etsilelookedathismotherconfused.

“Mama…”

FifirubbedhertearsonrragweObakeng’st-shirt

andlookedathim.

“Hey…youhadleftme.Don’teverdothatagainok?

Don’tevereverleavemommy.”



Etsilesmiled.“Iamhungry.”

Fifisniffedcheckinghimtomakesureeverything

wasok.RragweObakengsmiled.

“Heisfine.It’sok.”

“Ishouldn’thavelefthim.”

Wameshookherhead.“Youarehuman.He’sbeen

found.”

Realizinghewasstillholdingherinhisarms,

rragweObakengletgoandsteppedbackthen

lookedatTefoputtingoneandonetogether.

HeturnedhisattentionbacktoFifi.

“Areyoustillstayinghere?”

Fifishookherheadtearfully.“Iwanttogohome.”

EtsilelookedatNatewhowasstandingwithhis

father.

“Nate!”

Natesmiledhappily,bothkidsunawareofwhatwas

goingon.



FifistoleaglanceatTefoguiltilyashestooda

distancefromher.

“Iamsorry.”

Hesmiled.“It’sok.Idon’tblameyou.”

ThepolicewalkedoverandsmiledatEtsile.

“Canhetalk?”

“Yes.”

“Canyouaskhimifheknowswhotookhim.”

FifilookedatEtsile.“Whotookyou?”

“Aladytakingmetodaddy.”

“Doyouknowher?”

Heshookhishead.

“Ok.Wasitinacar?”

“No.”

“Wereyouwalking?”

“No.”

Fifiheldhimtightly.“Shewascarryinghim.”



“Doesheknowcolors?”

“Notverygoodatit.Heisgoingforthree.”

“Kanayaanongitmakesthingsdifficultforus.

Obviouslysomeonehadkidnappedhim.”

“Hewon’tknow.”

“Ok.Wewilldoinvestigations.Maybesomeonesaw

someone.”

“Thankyou.”

Thepolicewalkedaway.WameledFifitothecaras

rragweObakengwalkedovertoTefo.Fifigotinthe

carandstaredatTefosmilingwithhimthenrragwe

ObakengwalkedoverasFifisettledatthebackseat

holdingherson.

“Ourbagsareatthelodge.”

“Ok.”

Wamesatatthefrontseatwithhimashedroveoff

headedbacktothelodge.

***



Loriheldhisphonetalkingtoawoman.

“Icouldn’tdoit.Thehelicopterwasmovingaround.

Idon’twanttogotojail.Isawthemtakehim.Ithink

theytookhimbacktohismother.”

“Iamnotpayingyou.”

“It’sfine.Icouldn’tgotojailforonlyonethousand.I

havechildren.”

Thewomanhungup.Lorisatdownfeelinglike

somehowObakengwaswatching.Herubbedhis

eyesandcalledher.

Fifi’sphoneramunanswered.Heputhisphone

downfeelingstupid.

***

Laterthatevening,Loratosmiledattheborderas

herpassportgotstampedattheZimborderside.

ShewalkedoutwithMunashe.



Shetookoutherphoneandlookedatthetime.

“Whattimearewegoingtoarrive?”

Hekissedhercheek..“Inthemorning.Ihopeyou

packedenoughdressesandskirts.”

“Idid.”

“Good.ThingsarealittledifferentinZimbabwebut

youwilllearn.”

Loratosmiled.“Ok.Iloveyou.”

Munashekissedherlips.“Iloveyoutoo.”

***

InGaborone,rragweObakengparkedinfrontofher

dooratFifi’shouse.HelookedatEtsilewhowas

sleeping.

“Iwillpickhimup.”

HesteppedoutandtookEtsilefromherarms.Fifi

steppedoutthenunlockedherdoorandswitched



onthelights.Sheledhimtohisroom.

RragweObakenggentlylaidhimdownthencovered

himwithhisduvet.

“Heshouldbefine.”

Fifinodded.“Thankyou.”

“Iwilldoitagain.Ithinkuh..maybeyoucanbea

littlebitmorecareful.Idon’tblameyouforwhat

happenedtodaybutIamjustsaying-”

“Iwillbemorecareful.Youareright.Alotcould

havebeenavoidedifIkeptaneyeonhim.”

Helookedathertryingtokeepdistancebetween

them.Sheslightlymovedfromthedoortogivehim

roomandlookeddown.Hewalkedtothedoorthen

turnedtoherclosingdistancebetweenthem

pressingheragainstthewall.

Fifiheldherbreathashetiltedherchin.

“Fifi-“

Footstepsapproached,Fifimovedfromhimand

stoodbythebedasWamewalkedin.Shesmiled.



“Heissleeping?”

RragweObakengnodded.“Yes.IthinkIwillsleepat

aguesthousetonight.”

WamelookedatFifi.“Can’tweallsleephere?Ithink

wejusthavetorest.Yourfatherin-lawdroveall

day.”

“Eemma..uhhecanusetheguestroomsincethe

bedinhereissmall.”

Wamesmiled.“IcansharethebedwithyouFifi.

Thatshouldbefine.”

“Eemma.”

“Perfect.”

.

.
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Fifiwalkedfromthebathroomlatethatnightinher

nightdress.Sheswitchedoffthelightandjoined

Wamewhowasalreadysleeping.Shereachedher

phoneandopenedhermessages.Lorato’s

messagecaughtherattention.

Lorato:Hey,IamonmywaytoZimtomeet

Munashe’sfamily.Iwillbebackinaweek.

Fifitookadeepbreathandtextedher.

Fifi:Hi.Iamseeingyourmessagejustnow.Ihope

youhavesomemoneysavedupincasethingsdon’t

goyourway.IalsohopeyouareawarethatZim

ladiescanfight.Youareabouttocauseruckusin

someone’smarriage.Ijusthopeyouknowwhatyou

aregoingtobedealingwith.

Shesentthemessageandputthephonedown

exhausted.Sheclosedhereyestryingtosleepbut

hourswentbyasshestaredatthewall.Sheslowly

gotupandwalkedoutofherbedroomclosingthe

doorgentlybehindher.

ShewalkedinsideEtsile’sroomandlookedathim



sleeping,hislittlebodylyingacrossthebed.She

fixedhimandlaiddownwithhim.Sheslowlyfell

asleep.

Inhersleep,Etsileturnedandstartedtalkingloudly

whilefastasleep.Fifiopenedhereyesandlooked

athimashesmiledsleeping.

ThedoorgentlyopenedthenrragweObakeng

walkedin..Fifilookedathim.

Hewhispered.“Oh..youarehere.Iheardhimtalk.”

Fifismiledandwhisperedback.“Hetalksinhis

sleep.Whateverhewasdoingduringtheday…he

saysit.”

RragweObakengsmiledback.“Oh,IthoughtI

wouldjustcheckuponhim.Hisfatherwasjustlike

thatgrowingup.”

“Hewas?”

RragweObakengclosedthedoorandnodded.“He

stoppedwhenhewasaround9.Ihadheardhim

talkabouthavingsex.”

“At9?”



RragweObakenglaughedwhispering.“Yes.The

followingmorningaladycame.Apparentlyher

daughterwasplayinghousewithotherkids.Myson

includedandObakengwasobviouslythefatherand

herdaughterwasthewife.”

Fifigotoffbedlaughingtryingtokeepitdown.“He

nevertoldmethat.”

“Hewouldnever.Backthenwebelievedinbeating

childrenandIbeathim.Insteadofhimbehaving,he

becameananimalsoIjustlethimbe.Heturnedout

great.”

Fifismiled.“Hewasperfect.Andstubborn.And

persuasive.Hefollowedaftermeformonthsand

nevergaveup.IneverthoughtIcouldeverlovethe

wayIdid.Hewasmyeverything.”Tearsfilledher

eyes.“Itwasn’thealthybutIcouldn’thelpitbutlove

him.Hemadeiteasyformetolovehim.”

“Andthat’showloveissupposedtobe.Alotofus

wishedweexperiencedthat.”

Fifi’sbedroomdooropened,rragweObakeng

switchedoffthelightinEtsile’sroom.



*

WameapproachedEtsile’sdoorandgentlyopened

it.ShelookedatthedarkroomwonderingifFifiwas

withhim.

Behindthedoor,Fifiheldherbreath,herheadon

rragweObakeng’schest,hishandsonherwaist.

Sheslowlyclosedit,Fifiswallowedandwhispered.

“Sheisgoingtotheguestroom.”

Theypausedlisteningtohisdooropeningthen

closing.WamewalkedbacktoFifi’sbedroom

wonderingwherehehadwent.

“Shelovesyou.”

Hewhisperedback,hishotbreathbrushingher

neck.“Iknow.Hersisterismywife.Dimakatso

wouldkillher.”

Fifimovedfromhimslightlybreakingtheircontact.

RragweObakeng’sheartpoundedfasterthanusual

ashebreathedinherfloweryscent.Feelinghis



eyesonher,Fifitookanotherstepbacktryingto

fightofftheintensitysheiswasfeeling.

RragweObakengheldherhand.“Iamgoingto

sleep.Youshouldgetsomesleeptoo.It’sbeena

longday.”

“Eerra.”

Hetookastepoverandpressedheragainstthe

wallgivingin.Fificlosedhereyesas#removed.

.

WameclosedthedoorasFificonvulsedholding

himtightly.RragweObakengdrilledherbackand

forthassheexplodedlosingherbreathclamping

himhardaseverythinggotblurry.Theoutsidedoor

opened,hefuckedherharderandmoanedher

namereleasingloadsofhiscuminsideher.

Heheldhertightlymakingsureshegoteverything.

“Fifi!”

Fififeltsomethingpullingher.

“Legaufi!”



FifisnappedhereyesopenandlookedatWame

breathingheavilydrenchedinsweat.Shelookedat

herconfused.Wamelaughed.

“Ithoughtyouweredead.It’s9inthemorning.Are

youok?”

FifilookedaroundrealizingshewasonEtsile’sbed.

Wamesmiled.

“Youaresweating.Whatwereyoudreaming?”

Fifilookedaroundthenclosedhereyes…dream…

sheshookherhead.

“Idon’tremember.”

Sheslowlysatuprightconfused.Wamewalkedout

thenFifigotbedunsureofwhatwasrealandnot.

Shehurriedbacktoherbedroomthenwalkedinside

thebathroom.Shequicklytookoffherpantyand

slidherfingersbetweenherp*ssylipstouchingthe

wetness.Shebroughtthefingerstohernoseand

swallowedevenmoreconfused.Shesniffedher

pantybutshecouldn’tseemtosmellanythingelse.

Shetookoffherclothesandstoodunderthe



shower,sheleanedagainstthewallwonderingwhy

shewouldevendreamofsuchthings.Besidesthe

factthatithappeningthefirsttimewasthebiggest

mistakeever,itwasmorethanjustataboo.This

wasObakeng’sfather.Tearsfilledhereyes.

Shewalkedoutofthebathroomminuteslaterand

washedhernightdressandunderwear.

***

Inthesittingroom,rragweObakengsatatthe

cornerofthecouchasFifiwalkedoutfromher

bedroom.Shelookedathimtryingtofigureout

whathadbeenrealandwhatwasn’t.

Hestoodup.“MmaMojalefa..Iwantedtoaskifyou

havethatdocumentandifyousighedit.”

Fifilookedathimfeelingevenmoreguiltyof

crossingthelineeveninherdreamthathadfelt

morethanjustreal.

“Eerra.Letmebringit.”



Shewalkedtoherbedroomandbroughtbackthe

bigenvelope.Hetookitandsmiled.

“Thankyou.IamgoingtorunafewerrandsthenI

willcomeandpickWamesowecango.”

“Eerra.”

Hegrabbedhiscarkeysandwalkedout.Wame

smiled.

“Etsileisoutside.”

“Ok.”

Fifiwalkedbacktoherbedroomandsatonthebed.

Sheslowlywentdownonherkneesthenstarted

praying.

“Godhelpmebecomeabetterperson.Helpremove

allthesinfulthoughtsinmyheadandcleansemy

soulwithholybloodofJesus.Helpmebecomea

bettermothertomyson.Letmewalkintherightful

path.Helpmenotdreamofsinfulthingsbutmost

ofall,helpmeridofanysinfulfeelingsImayor

maynothave.HelpmedealwithgrieveI’mthe

rightfulway.MayInotseekashouldertocryonin



sinfulways.InthenameofJesusChristIpray,

Amen.”

.

.
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FifismiledwatchingEtsilejumpinthecarwith

Wame.RragweObakengwalkedover.

“Ihavetakenthatdocumenttothelawyer.Hewill

sorteverythingout.”

“Thankyou.”

“Letusgo.Bye.”

Hewalkedtothecar.Fifiwavedatthemthen

rragweObakengstartedthecarandreversedout.

Shewalkedinthehousejustaslightdropletsof



rainfell.

Fificonnectedherphonetothespeakersand

startedplayingPsquare.

Shemovedherwaistdancingalonewhilesinging

along.

‘Sogimmedat,gimmedat

Ilikedat(girlIlikedat)

Gimmedat,(makeyougimmedat)

Ilikethat,Girlinwantouch

I’mreadytobeburnt'

Fifipressedherphoneandopenedhermessages.

Shesmiledlookingatthepeoplemakingordersof

theshoes.Shegotherordersheetand

communicatedwithhercustomerswritingdown

everyonewhomadepayment.Shestoodupawhile

laterandputalltheshoesthathadbeenboughtin

herboot.



Shechangedintoapairofjeansandat-shirtthen

walkedoutputtingonhercap.Shejumpedinher

caranddroveouttodelivertheshoes.

Herphonerang,shelookedatTefocallingand

picked.

“Hello?”

“Hey,areyouhome?”

“No.IamdoingdeliveriesbutEtsilelefther

grandparents.”

“Ok.CanIseeyoulater?”

“Iamstilltryingtoacceptmylossandheal.Iam

notintherightstateifmindtobeinarelationship

asyet.AndIdon’twanttostringyoualong.”

“Iknow.Canwebefriends?Iwanttowaitforyou.”

“Tefo…”

“Please…Iwanttowait.Let’sjustbefriends.No

moreputtingyouunderapressure.Iswear.Canwe

domoviestonight?”

Fifismiled.“Ok.”



“Iamsorryaboutyesterday.Ishouldhavekeptan

eyeonthem.Igotdistracted.”

“Itwasn’tyourfault.Itcouldhavebeenme.Iam

sorryforhowIspoketoyou.Iwasjustscared.You

arecomingover?”

“Yes.”

“Ok.Seeyoulaterthen.”

“Ok.”

Fifihungupandpickedanincomingcall.

“Hello?”

“Hi,howisyourson?Wemetyesterday.”

Fifirecognizedthevoice.“Thedriver?”

Helaughed.“Itsjustahobbybutyeah.”

“Heisfine.Thankyousomuchforjoiningthe

searchteamandhelping.”

“It’sok.HowcouldIhavenotwhenyouwerecrying

likethat?”

Fifilaughed.“Iwassoscared.IthoughtIhadlost



him.”

“Iunderstand.Youhadeveryright.Iamgladhe’sok.

Areyouok?”

“Iamfine.Thankyou.”

“Ok,sharp.”

“Eerra.”

Helaughedthenhungup.Fifismiledhangingup,

herhandonthewheel.

***

InZimbabwe,LoratolookedaheadasMunashe

drovefurtherintothebushusingagravelroadina

cartheyhadgotteninHarare.Shewasn’tevensure

wheretheywereheadedtoexpectthefactthatit

wasfaraway.

Hetookaturnanddroveforawhile.Heslowed

downtakingaturnintoayardwiththreethatched

roofhutsandaproperhouseinthemiddle.



Twokidsranaroundtheyardinshortsandno

shoesplaying.Loratowatchedasaladystepped

outofoneofthehutsfixingherthewrappershe

hadontopofherdress.Asmallchildcrawledout

ofthehouseandheldthewoman’sleg.

LoratolookedatMunashe.“Whoisshe?”

“Mybrother’swife.Let’sgo.”

Munashesteppedoutofthecar.Loratoopenedthe

doorandgotoutofthecarinherbodyhugging

dressandadoekinherhead.Thewomanlookedat

LoratothenMunashewhopickedthesmallbaby

smiling.

ThewomanlookedatLorato.

“Kondevapiava?(Who’sthis?)”

“Shamwariyangu.(Myfriend.)”

“Shamwariyako?Shamwariyekupi?(Yourfriend?

Friendfromwhere?)”

Helookedatthebaby’smucusandjusthowshe

wasdirtyandsmeltofpee.Heputherdown.

“HindavamwanaanetsvinasoMemory?(Whyis



thebabysodirtyMemory?)

“Ndomugezesakaoneapedzakutamba.Hapana

sipo.(Ibathheronceaftershe’sdoneplaying.

Thereisnobathingsoaping.)”

“Mwanaanetsvina.UnehuchapaMemory.Hona

tsvinainemwana.(Thischildisdirty.Youarevery

scruffy.Lookathowshe’sdirty.)”

“UsadekundinzwaMunashe!Anetsvinabecause

handitihautumuremari.Tigezenei?Nemvura?

(Don’ttrymeMunashe!She’sdirtybecauseyou

don’tsendmoney.Whatshouldwebathwith?Just

water?)

Thetwokidswhohadbeenrunningaroundranover

screaming.

“Daddy!Daddy!”

Loratowatchedashehuggedthetwoboysin

confusion.Helaughedasbothkidsspokeatthe

sametime.Fromtheotherhutaverydarkin

complexionheavilypregnantwomansteppedout

pushingherbigstomachout.



ShesmiledwalkingovertoMunashebuthersmile

disappearedasshelookedatLorato.

ShelookedatMunashe.“Daddy,mauya..(Daddy

youhavecome.)”

Munasheletgooftheboysandsmiledatthe

pregnantwoman.

“Mimbaunokufitasei.(Pregnancyfitsyouvery

well.)”

Shesmiled.“Ndangandakusuwa.(Imissedyou.)”

“Neni.(Metoo.)”

Memoryclickedhertongue.“Hanziauyane

shamwari.(Hesayshebroughtafriend.)”

ThepregnantladylookedatLorato.“Ndiyani?

(Who’sshe?)”

“Shamwariyangu.(Myfriend.)”

Sherubbedherbigbelly.“MaigurukuHarare

varikuvaziva?”

“Nomatter,ndatiishamwariyanguhanditi?

(Nomatter,didn’tIsayshe’smyfriend?)”



Loratomovedcloser.“Munashe,goiragalang?

(Munashe,what’sgoingon?)”

Heturnedtoherthenpulledhercloserholdingher

hand.

“Iforgottotellyousomethingbutit’snothinghectic.

Mymotherliveshere.Inthathut.”Hepointed.

Loratonodded.“Ok.”

“AndthisisMemory,thosetwoboysandthebaby

areherkids.”

“Yourbrother’swife?”

Memorylaughed.“Brotherwives?Mwariburukai

musekemashuraaMunashe.(Godcomedownand

laughatMunashe’sdoings.)

Loratosmiled.“It’snicetomeetyou.”

Memorylookedather.“Watii?(Whatdidyousay?)

Nice?Arikutichiiachitaurazvisinganzwike.(What

isshesayingthatIcan’thear?)”

NomatterlookedatMemory.“Arikumhoresa.(She’s

greetingyou.)”



MemorylookedatLorato.“Me…”Shepointedat

Munashe.“Me..he..youaremyhusband.Iam

wives.Memyhusbandandwife.Children.Me…him

children.”Shepointedatthechildren.“Bigonelike

this.”Sheputherintheair.“School.”

LoratolookedatMunashe.Nomattermovedcloser.

“MynameisNomatter.She’sMemory.Munashe

is…heismeandMemoryhusband.Weare..

together.Everyone.Hehadthreewoman.Ihave3

child.AnotherwomaninHararewithonechild.The

bigone.MeIamthesmallone.Memoryis…

middle.”

Lorato’sstartedracing.MunashelookedatFifi.

“Iwasgoingtotell.Iforgot.”

.

.
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InZimbabwe,LoratolookedatMunashefeelinga

bitofdizzy.

“Forgottotellmewhat?”

Hetookadeepbreath.“They..“

“Theyarewhat?Talkolesagohemahemaokare

setswanwa.(Talkandstopbreathinglikeyouare

outofit.)”

“Babe-“

“Heywena,wareolebetsigompolelaeng?Oseka

wabatagontirasematlaMunashe.(Whatdidyou

forgettotellme?Don’tyoudaretryandmakemea

fool.)”

“Theyaremywives.Buttheydon’treallymatter.”

“Whatdoyoumean?Theyarenotimportant?How?”

“Theydon’treallycountbecauseIdidn’tpay

anythingforthem.”

“Yettheystayheregivingyoukidsleftrightand



center?Thisoneispregnant,isthatnotyours?If

theyarenotreallyimportantwhydoyoukeep

sleepingwiththem?”

Munashesighed.“Thisisthesituation.Ineversaid

Iwasperfect.”

“Whydidn’tyoutellmeyouhavethreewives?

Becauseyoudefinitelydidn’thideRutendo.Why

hidetheotheronesbecauseIthinkIwasopenwith

youandIgaveyouenoughroomtobetransparent

withme.”

“Iamsorry.”

“It’sok.It’sfine.Theyarenotimportant,Igetit.I

wantyoutotakemetotheonewho’simportant

becauseakeretheseonesdon’tmatter?”

“Rutendodoesn’t…sheisverydifficult.Youwon’t

beabletostaythere.”

“Difficult?Idon’tcare,thereasonwearehereisfor

youtointroducemetoyourwifeandyourmother.

NomatterandMemoryarenotimportant,fine.Take

metotheimportantone.”



“Ican’ttakeyoutherebecause-“

Loratosnatchedthecarkeysfromhim.“Ifyouare

notthenyouaregoingtotakemebackhome.”

“Takeyoubackwhere?Yousaidyouwantedto

shareme,thereyougo.Iamnottakingyou

anywherebecauseyouwantedtocomehere.Idon’t

havemoneytowastesofamiliarizeyourselfwith

yourenvironment.Wewillgobackonthedaywe

agreedwewillgoback.Andthisbetterbethelast

timeyouraiseyourvoiceatmeortalktomelike

youaretalkingtoyourfriend.Iamnot,respectme.”

Loratolaughed.“Sonowyouwanttoshowmethat

youcanbeatwomen?BringitonPapa,Ihavehands.

Okareyoudon’tknow,therraIamseniorhlanyisto.

Noonecanbecrazierthanme.Iwillkillyou,I

promiseyou.Nnamamawaloya,it’snotevenalie

shem.Mymothercanbewitchgoet!Tryme,try

beatingmeandyouwillseewhatmymother’s

thingscando.Shedoesn’tsleepwhenother

mothersaresleeping,sheridesbroomsthatifyour

motherdoesn’tpracticewitchcraft,it’sgoingtobea

problem.”



“Areyouthreateningme?”

“Threat?MyguyIamtellingyouwhatwillhappen,if

youarenotcarefulyouwillgocrazyandeventually

die.Ifyouarenottakingmeback,youarealsonot

goinganywhere.Youwillstayherewithmeandby

theway,Ihaveyourpassport.Tellmewhenyouare

readytoreturnmewhenyougotme.Ifyouthink

youwillgetanewone,youaredreamingbecausele

yoneIDIhaveit.”

“Lorato,don’tturnmeintosomethingIamnot.”

“YouhavealreadyturnedmeintosomethingIam

not.Ifyouaregoingtobeatme,doitnow.”

Nomatterlookedatthelightskinnedwomanwith

herhandonherstomach,shewassolightand

beautiful.Shealsohadanicebody.Shesighednot

evensurprisedthattherewasanotherwoman

thoughwithMunasheshewasprobablynotthe

onlyone.

MemorylookedatNomatter.“Varikutichii?(What

aretheysaying?)”

“Hanziisuhatinabasa,anebasandiRutendo.



Arikudakudzokerakumbakwake.(Heissayingwe

don’tmatter,theonlyonewhomattersisRutendo.

Shewantstogobackhome.)”

Memorysighedwalkingbackinherhut.“Ngaaende

nekutipanohaagare.(Sheshouldgobecausehere

shewon’tstay.”

MunashelookedatLorato’sbeautifulface,she

wasn’tshowingasignofsadness.Hesmiled.

“Ok.Doyouwanttomeetmymother?”

“Whateverworksforyou.”

“IamsorryIlied.”

“Don’tbesorry.Ithoughtyouwouldbelikethis.I

reallydid,youareshady.Ijustthoughtyouwere

betterthanthatbecauseIknowalotofZimmen

whoarerealmen,Ijustthoughtyouwouldbepart

ofthatpopulation.Igaveyouthestagetobehonest

withme,kotengyouthoughtyouwouldbringhere

themI’dbehopeless.Iamnothopelessnna,you

willreturnwhereyougotme.Iamsowaitingfor

youtoputyourhandsonme,Isweartobeyou,your

wiveswillburryyoudear.”



Helookedatherasshespokecalmlythentookher

handlookingatNomatter.

“Mamavaripo?(Ismymotheraround?)”

“VaendakwaMaiJimmykunokumbirahupfu.

Mauyanechikafu?(ShewenttoJimmy’smotherto

askformaizemeal.Didyoubringfood?)”

“Handinakuwanamukanawekutenga.(Ididn’tgets

chancetobuy.)”

Nomatternoddednotsurprised.Sherubbedher

eyesthensmiled.

“Come.Ishowyoubedroom.”

Loratolookedatherthenfollowedherasherhips

swayedfromsidetoside.Nomatterwalkedtothe

mainhouseandopenedadoor.Shewalkedin,

Loratofollowedbehindandlookedinside.Nomatter

closedthedoorandstoodagainstit.

“ThisoneMunashebedroom.Ihavebedroom.

Memorytoo.We…”Shepausedaspainchokedher.

“Munasheis…isnotsendingmoney.Hedon’tcare.

Therainnottherethecropsdie.Hedon’tcare.It’s



hard.”Tearsrolleddown.“Weeatnothing.It’shard.

Myfatherisnothavingmoneyforschoolforme.

Munashetoldmyfatherthatschoolhepayforme.

Hedidn’t…hehe…rapememakemewife.Iam22

years.Hegivemechildren.IstherejobinBotswana.

Icancook…andandwash.Myfriend..shewent

Botswana.Iwanttocometoyou.Pleasehelpme.I

hearEnglish.Talkingishard.Iworkhard.”

“Youneverwenttoschool?”

“Igo.Grade7Istopbecausenomoney.Memory

don’tgo.”

“Rutendo?”

“Rutendoisgoingtoschoolandisworkingbigjob.

ShestayinginHarare.Sheworks.Shedon’tcome

here.”

“Ok.Doyouhaveaphone?Iwanttocallmysister.

Doyouhaveairtime?”

“Yes.Butsmall.Iwanttocallmama.Youcancall.”

Nomattertookoutasmallphoneandhandeditto

Lorato.LoratoquicklydialedFifi’snumber.Itrang



twicethenFifipicked.

“Hello?”

“Hi,IaminZimbabwegatwekoChiweshe.Helied

tome,hehasthreewives.”

“Doyouhavemoney?”

“Yes.IfIamnotbackinaweek,lookforme.I-“

Thecallcut.Nomatterlookedather.

“Airtime.”

Fificalledbackimmediately.

“Hello?”

Sheburstoutlaughing.“Itoldyouakere?Munashe

longlookedshady.”

“Kebaketsidiforeignera.”

“NotallZimmenarelikethat.RememberSteel?

ThatguyIdatedinvarsity.Hewasagreatguy.He

lovedme.ThereisaholidayIdidn’tcomeback

home,IwenttoZiminGweru.Hisfamilywaslovely

ebileIwasalreadyawife.Theproblemwasmebut

hewasagreatguy.NotallZimbabweanmenare



likethat,it’sonlyafew.It’sthesameashere,

monnawamotswanawilltortureyoutillyoutell

yourselfyouaredonewithmenbutthere’salways

thoseoneswithgoodintentions.ShouldIcomeand

getyou?MaybeIcanevengetafewthingstosell

fromZim.”

“Yes.Comeandgetme.”

Fifilaughed.“Iamcoming.WametookEtsile.Ihope

youhaveleantthatpolygamyisanogo.”

“MmekanaIdon’tmindpolygamyFifi.Iwantthat

kindofpolygamywhereamancantakecareofme

andmysisterwives.IfMunashecoulddoit,I

wouldn’thaveaproblem.Hedoesn’ttakecareof

hisfamily.Theotherwifesaysherapedherand

madeherawife.Shedidn’tgotoschool.Bothof

themdidn’t.Theonewhowentistheonehe’s

alwaysparadingaroundwith.”

“KanaMmeZimmentakecareoftheirfamilies.

He’stheonlyoddoneout.Zimmenknowhowto

loveandloveproperly,hewillmakeyoufeellikeyou

aretheonlyonewithagooddicgape.Evenifyou



arenotonlyone,gatwetheyarelikeZulumen.”

“Comeandgetme.”

“Ok.Letmeprepare.Iwanttocrosstheborder

beforetheycloseforthenight.Warewhereare

you?”

“Chiweshe.”

“Ok.What’shissurname?”

“Marufu.”

“Ok.Iamcoming.Ialsowanttosee.”

“Bye.”

Fifihungup.LoratolookedatNomatter.

“Mysisteriscoming.WhenIgo,Iwillgivesome

moneysothatafteryougivebirthyoucanalso

come.Whowillyouleaveyourchildrenwith?”

“Munashemother.Shetakecareofthem.Iwork

andsendmoney.”

Loratonodded,Munasheopenedthedoorand

lookedatbothofthem.Nomatterwipedawayher

tearsaway.



“Urikuchemei?(Whyareyoucrying.)”

“Handizi.(Iamnot.)”

Nomatterturnedandwalkedoutwithherphone.

MunashelookedatLorato.

“Mymotherisnothere.Youwillmeetherwhenshe

comesback.”

“Eerra.”

“IhavetogotoHararesoIcantellRutendoabout

you.Iwillcomebackandtakeyouwith.”

“Whoareyouleavingmewithhere?Wewillgo

together.”

“Ijustcan’tshowupwithyou.Ineedtosoftenher

upbefore-“

“Go.ButIamnotgivingyouanything.Notthecar

keysoryourpassportoryourID.Obatagontwaela

wena.Mysisterisonherwaytogetme.”

“Soyoualreadycalledher.Thisiswhyyoucan

neverbeawife.Youdon’tbehavelikeawife

material.Andthat’swhyyouwillnevergetmarried.”



“I’drathernotgetmarriedthanhaveyoufora

husband.YoushouldhavebeenthankingGodfor

evenhavingmedearbecauseyouarenotmytype.

Besidesdic,whatelsedoyouhave?Youthink

buyingmeclothesfromCBstoresiseverything?I

havemetbettermyguy,waybetterthanyouandI

amwayaboveyourleague.Warewifematerial?You

arenotevenhusbandmaterialselokewena!Sa

gagokegoberekagonyobahelaokgwetsaditraka,

othermenwearsuitsandcantakecareoftheir

families.Kebonedihusbandmaterial,youarefar

fromit!”

“Whodoyouthinkyouaretalkingto?”

“Iamtalkingtoyou,IfeelsorryforboNomatter,

imaginegoingaroundthinkingyouhaveaman

kantegagonasepe.Sagagokegonaseniornyobist.

Yourmotherissufferingwithallyourburdens,you

shouldbeashamedofyourself,Iamsuresheis.”

Munasheangrilyslappedheracrosstheface,

Lorato’sheartstartedpounding,shegrabbedhis

ballsandtwistedthemhard.Hetriedpushingher

offbutshepulledthemharderashescreamedin



agony.Hepunchedsohardthatherheadspunas

herfacewentnumbwithpainbutsheheldon

pullingandtwistinghimmore.

“Lorato!”

Heputhishandsonherneckstranglingher.She

twistedthemhardnowpulling,thepainweakened

himthatheletgoofherneck.

“Iamsorry!Iamsorry!”

Sheletgoandkickedhimbetweenhislegs

breathingheavily.

“”Iamnotyourordinarygirl,IamarealKalanga

woman.Ifyouthoughtyoufoundaweakling,you

wereverywrong.Youcan’tdoshittome.Otanyela

mosono!”

.
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Loratotouchedhercheekandwalkedoutwiththe

carkeys.Shelookedatthekidsplayingoutside.

Tearsburnthereyes,Memorywalkedoutofherhut.

Loratotookadeepbreathandblinkedawayher

tearswatchingher.

Memoryclickedhertonguewalkinginthehouse.

Loratowalkedtothecarandgotin.Shelocked

herselfinsideholdingherbreath.Tearsfilledher

eyesandrolleddownhercheeks.Shetookoffthe

doekinherhead.

Sheputthekeyintheignitionandstartedthe

engine.Munashewalkedoutasifhewascarrying

somethingbetweenhislegs.Hewalkedtoherin

pain.

“Babe-“

“Iamgoing.Getawayfromthecar.”

“Wait.IknowIfuckedup.Ishouldnothavelied,I

shouldhavejusttoldyouthetruth.”



“Idon’tcareanymore.Iamgoing.Iamnotgoingto

stayhere.”

“Thereisnoenoughpetrolinthiscartotakeyou

anywhere.Wait…Iamnotgoingtodoanythingto

you.Ijustwanttointroduceyoutomymother.Look

atthePetrol.It’sonempty.”

“Idon’twanttobeintroducedtoyourmother

becauseIamdumpingyou.”

“WewillgotoHarare..IwilltakeyoutoRutendo.”

“Idon’twanttomeetheranymore.Idon’twantyou

anymore.Iwanttogohome.”

Hesighed.“Thereisnopetrol.Youwon’tgetfar.I

hadaskedsomeonetosourcemewithpetrol..heis

coming.Iamsorry.Iwillreturnyou.IloveyoubutI

fearedthefactthatIhaveallthesewiveswillturn

youoff.”

“Whatturnsmeoffareyourliesandthewayyou

don’ttakecareofyourfamilyandthewayyouthink

youcanraiseyouruglyhandatme.”

“Itrytotakecareofthem.Igivethemoneyto



Rutendoandshe’ssupposedtobuythemfoodbut

shedoesn’t.”

“Andyouarefinewiththatbecausetheyarenot

thatimportant.Ihopetheysoonrealizetheirworth

andleaveyou.Gaosepehelawena.”

“IamnotbutRutendoismyfirstwife.She-“

“Iwillsleepinthecar.Mysistershouldbearriving

tomorrowmorning.”

“Iloveyou.”

Loratoturnedoffthecarandsighedasherstomach

grumbledinhunger.

Shetookoffhershoesandadjustedthecarseatdo

shecouldliedown.

Munashewatchedherthenslowlywalkedtothe

house.Nomatterlookedathimashewalkedinhis

room.Sheignoredhisgruntsandwalkedtoherhut

unbothered.

Munashe’sphonerangaslaiddown,helookedat

Rutendocallingandsighed.

“Hello?”



“Hanziwaunzahurenyowani.(Ihearingyouhave

broughtanewwhore?)”

“Ndakaneta.(Iamtired.)”

“Busykutiwunziradzacrossaborderzvako.

Handisatindakamboonazvakadai.(Busybringing

usthosethathavecrossedtheboarder.)Ihopeyou

keepnonsensedzakofarfromme.”

“WhosaidIambringinghertoyou?”

“Iamtellingyouinadvance.NowIseewhyyou

didn’ttellkutiyouwerecoming.Youweretryingto

avoidme.”

“WhathappenedtothemoneyIgaveyoutosend

home?”

“Ipaidrent,schoolfeesyaNokuandalsobought

food.Thatmoneywasnitenough.”

“Rutendo-“

“Yes.Itwasnotenough.Ihadnothingtogivethem.

Ineedmoretoo.”

“Mymotherisstarvingandyoujustdon’tcare

handiti?”



“Yourmotherhasthosetwobabymakingmachines

whoknownothingaboutcontraceptives.Letthem

takecareofhersincetheydonothingbutgivebirth

everyweek.”

Munashehungupandswitchedoffhisphone.

***

InPalapye,Wamedishedlunchandwalkedwith

rragweObakeng’splateoutsidewherewasseated

pressinghisphone.

“Food.”

Heputawayhisphoneandsmiled.“Thankyou.”

Wamewentbackandtookherplatethenjoinedhim

outside.

“OkaeEtsile?”

“Stillsleeping.Ithinkhe’stired.”

RragweObakengnodded.“Ok.”



Wamesmiled.“HeisObakeng’sphotocopy.”

Hesmiled.“Heis.Themorehegrowsthemorehe

lookslikehisfather.”

“DoyouthinkFifiisfinallymovingon?”

“Idon’tknow.Ifso,Iamhappy.Shecan’tcry

forever.Sheisstillyoungandbeautiful.”

“Andshehadbeenalonefortoolong.”

“Yes.WheneversheisreadyIwillgivehermy

blessings.”

Wamenoddedandsmiled.“IamhappyObakeng

gottoexperiencewhatloveisbeforehedied.Ialso

wantthesame.Iamgettingold.”

RragweObakenglookedather.“Youarenot.You

arestillbeautiful.”

Wamesmiledevenmore.“Ididn’tthinkyounotice

anymore.”

“Ido.Youareasbeautifulasyouwere.”

Shemovedcloserputtingherplatedown.“Imadea

mistakebackthen.Ishouldhavefollowedmyheart



andjustlovedyou.”

Helookedather.“That’sinthepastWame.”

“Istillloveyou.”

Heputtheplatedown.“Yoursister-“

“Shedoesn’thavetoknow.Noonehastoknow.We

canbehappytogether.Weloveeachother.Iknow

it’swrongbutIloveyousomuchPako.Iknowyou

don’tloveDimakatso.”

Helookedinhereyes.“Idon’t.Ididatsomepoint

butIdon’t.IalsolovedyouatsomepointandIthink

apartofmestilldobutrightnowmyheartistorn.I

am..thereis…”

Wameheldhishand.“Istheresomeoneelse?You

cantellme.”

“No.Thereisnoone.But…”

“Doyouwantsomeoneelse?”

Wame’sphonerang.Shetookitoutfromherbra

andpickedFifi’scall.

“Fifi..”



“Mama,IamonmywaytoZimbabwe.Mysister

wasinvolvedwithaZimbabweanman.Iamgoing

totakeher.”

“Zimbabweissofar.Drivecarefully.”

RragweObakenglookedatWame.

“CanItalktoher?”

“Yourfatherin-lawwantstotalktoyou.”

“Oh…ok.”

Wamehandedhimthephone.

“MmaMojalefa…”

“Eerra.”

“Pleasebecareful.Youaregoingtoaforeignland.

Becautious.”

“Iwillbe.Thankyou.”

“Ifanythinghappens,call.Anythingatall.Justcall

me.”

“Ok.”

“Bye.”



HehandedthephonetoWameandgulpeddome

waterasWamehungup.

“Istheresomeoneelse?”

Hethoughtofhisanswerforacoupleofseconds.

“No.Youareagoodwoman.Youdeservebetter

thantobesecondbest.Iamtoooldtobetryingto

jiggletwowomen.”

Wamenodded.“Eat.”

Hetookadeepbreathandcontinuedeating.

***

LaterthatnightinZimbabwejustaftermidnight,the

JeepcruisedinthedarkheadedtoHarare.Fifi

lookedaroundallaloneintheroadwithnothingbut

theforestinhersides.Onceinawhileacarwould

drivegoingtheoppositedirectionofwhereshewas

going.

Somethingadistanceawayfromhercaughther



attention,shebrightenedherlightsandlookedat

thewomanstoppinghercarryingwhatseemedlike

ababy.Fifislowlysloweddownapproachingherin

themiddleofnowhere.

.
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Thewomanranintotheroad,Fifisteppedonher

acceleratorandswervedthecaroutgoingoutof

roadthenbackinasatruckapproachedfromthe

otherside.Hehooted,Fififlashedherlightswants

speedingaway.

Shelookedatherrearviewmirrorbuttherewasno

oneanymore.Sheputherhandoverherchestas

herheartbeathardagainstherchest.Herhands



wereevenshakingasshetriedtofigureoutwhat

hadhappened.

Shechangedhermusictogospel.

***

Thefollowingmorning,Loratoslowlywokeupinthe

car.Shelookedaroundandtookadeepbreath

hungryandexhausted.

Nomatterwalkedoutofthehouse.Loratowatched

herasshewalkedtoherhut.Minuteslatersmoke

cameout.Loratosteppedoutofthecarlockingit

behind.ShewalkedovertoNomatter’shutthen

knockedonthedoor.

Nomatterlookedatherandsmiled.“Hello.”

“Hi.CanIcomein?”

“Yes.”

Loratowalkedinandsatonthebuiltslabbench

goingroundherwalltillwhereherplateswere



nicelydisplayedonabuiltsortofkitchenshelves.

Nomattersmiled.“Ibringyoufoodyouweresleep.”

Loratonodded.“Thankyou.”

“Memorytookthefood.Sorry.Youwantbath?”

“Yesplease.”

Nomatterstoodupandwalkedout.Shecameback

minuteslaterwithametaltinofwaterthenputiton

thefire.

Nomatter’sphonestartedringing.Shelookedatthe

unsavednumbercallingandpicked.

“Hello?”

“Hi,canIpleasetalktoLorato.”

NomatterhandedthephonetoLorato.

“Hello?”

“Hey,what’sthesurnameagain?Ihavebeendriving

forawhilenowmmainthedark,Idon’tknowwhere

Iam.”

“Marufu.”



“Iseesomelady.Letmeask.”

LoratoheldthephoneasFifiasked.

“Lolo,Ihavetodrivefurther.Iwillcallagain.IthinkI

sawaghostatnight.”

“Where?”

Fifilaughed.“Heelamma!Iwilltellyouija.”

Loratolaughed.“Ok.Callwhenyougetlost.”

“Ok.”

FifihungupasNomatterpouredthehotwaterina

bucket.

“Youwantcold?”

Loratostoodupandtouchedthewater.“Yes.Justa

bit.”

Nomatterpouredsomecoldwaterthenpickedthe

bucketandwalkedoutwithit.Loratofollowedher

outsidetowhatlookedlikeapitlatrine.Theywalked

insidethetinyroom.

“Youbathhere.”



“Ok.Thankyou.IamgoingtogetmytoiletrysoI

bath.”

Loratohurriedtothecar.Sheunlockeditandtook

outhertoiletrybagandadress.Shewalkedtothe

room.

Nomatterwalkedoutleavingherbathing.Munashe

walkedoutofthehouseandlookedatNomatter

walkinginherhut.HelookedatthecarnoticingFifi

wasn’tinthecar.HefollowedNomatterandsighed.

“Arikupi?(Whereisshe?)”

“Arikugeza.(Sheisbathing.)”

Heturnedandwalkedwherehewasbathing.

“Babe..”

Heopenedthedoorandwalkedin.Loratoignored

himandcontinuedbathing.Minuteslatershe

reachedforatowelandwipedherbodydrywitha

towel.Shelotionedherbodythenstarteddressing

whilehestared.

“Canwetalk?”

“Ihavenothingtosaytoyou.”



“Babe,please.”

“Munashe,IsaidIhavenothingtosaytoyou.”

Sheputonhershoesandcombedherhair.Lorato

pickedtheclothesshehadbeenwearingandher

toiletrybagthenwalkedoutholdingeverything.

ThewhiteJeepdrovethroughandparkedbesides

thecartheyhadused.Loratosmiledhappily

watchinghersisterstepout.

Fifiburstintolaughter,Lolowalkedovertoher

sisterandhuggedher.

Munashesadlywatchedastheyheldeachother

tightly,somehowtherewasnopleadinghiscase

anymore.

Nomatterwalkedoutandlookedatthecoloredlady.

Probablythesister.Shewassolightincomplexion

shealmostlookedlikeshewaswhite.

Fifismiled.“Itoldyouso!”

Loratolaughed.“Iamsohappyyouarehere.”

Fifiopenedtheboot.Loratoputherclothesinside

andgotherbagfromtheothercar.Shetookout



Munashe’spassportandIDandputitontopofthe

carwiththecarkeysbeforeputtingherbagsin

Fifi’scar.

FifilookedatMunashe.“Hi.”

“Hello.Howareyou?”

“Iamfine.Icametotakewhat’smine.Hercheekis

bruised,youhither?”

Loratosighed.“Hewantedtotryme,kehake

tsweredibolo.”

Fifilaughed.“Good.”

NomatterlookedatLorato.LololookedatFifi.

“That’stheotherwifemma,apparentlyhepromised

topayherfeesbutrathermadeherawifegivingher

kidsateverycorner.”

AgreenCRVdrovethroughandparkedbehindthe

othercar.Aladysteppedouttyingherbraidsintoa

ponytail.

“That’stheoneIknow.”

Fifinodded.“It’sproblem.Shouldwego?”



“Nomattercome..”

NomatterwalkedovertoLoratowhoheldherhand.

“Iwillcallyou.”

“Thankyou.”

Loratolethergo,Nomatterwalkedtoherhut

holdingthemoneythathadbeenplacedinherhand

whileRutendolookedatthesisters.

“NhasiwakatindovaunziravarunguhehMunashe..

Bothofyouarehereformyhusband?”

TheyignoredhergettingintheJeep.Fifistartedthe

engineandreversedthendroveoffandRutendo

laughedclappingherhands.

“Theyarealreadygoingsback?”

Munashepickedthecarkeysandhispassport

togetherwithhisIDandwalkedinsidethehouse

sadly.

***



Fifilookedathersister.

“Ican’tbelieveyouwouldchooseamanoverfamily

again.Whereisyourmother?”

“Athome.”

“Youhadnotimetogoandseeherhuthadallthe

timeintheworldtotraveltoZimfordic?”

“Mamawillbefine.”

“Youdisappointmesometimes.Thiswomanisyour

mother.”

“Imadeamistake.”

Fifisighed.“It’sfine.IwanttopassthroughHarare

andseeifIcan’tgetanythingforselling.”

“Ok.”

Fifiturnedupherradioandbouncedherhead

enjoyinghermusic.

***



InMaitengwe,Fifi’sgrandmotherlookedather

husbandthatsamemorning.Shetouchedhiscold

handandclosedhereyesastearsfilledhereyes.

Sheslowlysatonthebednexttohisdeadbodyand

cried.

.

.

.

[04/23,06:01]':

SinsUnforgiven

#94

Afterhoursofcrying,Fifi’sgrandmotherstoodup

andwalkedout.Shecamebackwithabucketand

towelandwipedherhusbandbeforefixinghimthen

shecoveredhimwithablanket.Shewalkedoutand

satinthesittingroomforawhilenotsureonwho

gocallfirst.

Shepickedherphoneandwalkedoutcalling



Legaufi.Thenumberdidn’tgothrough,shedialed

herdaughter.

***

Laterintheevening,Fifidrovefromtheboarderto

Francistownyawningexhausted.

Loratolookedather.“Youcansleepathome

tonight.”

“IamgoingtoMaitengwe.IwanttoseeMrP.”

“Youcanalwaysgotomorrow.”

“Idon’twantyourmothertoruinmyday.I’drather

sleepinalodge.”

“That’sourfather’shouse.”

“Itsyourmother’shouseLorato.Iwillnotstay

underthesameroomwithsomeonewhoenjoysmy

miseries.”

LoratokeptquietasFifiparkedatthegate.She

lookedatthelightswhichwereoffinthehouse.Fifi



sighed.

“Pleaseassistyourmotherbeforeyougobackto

Gaborone.Ifyoudon’t,noonewill.”

“Thankyouforcomingtotakeme.”

Fifismiled.“It’sokthoughIknowyouwouldhave

neverdonethesameforme.”

Loratolookedather.“Iwould.”

“No..youwouldnot.Andit’snotasecret.Therewas

atimeyouwould.BeforeObakengyouwould.”Fifi’s

phonerang.ShepickedthecallasLoratohugged

herthensteppedoutofthecar.

“Hello?”

“Legaufi,wehavebeentryingtocallyouthewhole

day!”Herauntscreamedthroughthephone.

“Iwastraveling.Whathappened?”

“Yourgrandmotherwantstoseeyou.”

“Ok.Iamcoming.”

“Youcancometomorrow.Gaboroneisfar.”



“IamalreadyinFrancistown.Iamcomingthere.”

Fifidroppedthecallandspedoff.

*

Loratowalkedtothedoorthenliftedthestonein

frontoftheverandahthentookoutthekeys.She

unlockedthedoorandwalkedinsidethedarkhouse.

Shetouchedthewallswitchingonthelight.

Herheartskippingasshelookedatthemessinthe

house,itwasasifthieveshadbrokenin.Thefunky

smellintheairmadeherputherhandoverhernose.

“Mama!”

Loratolookedaroundthenlookedatthepileof

humanfaecesonthefloor.Herinsidestwistedwith

disgustasshequicklylookedaway.Shewalkedto

hermother’sbedroomandopenedit.

Sheswitchedonthelight.Hermotherleapedfrom

thefloorwhereshehadbeenlyingscreaming

naked.



Loratoscreamedstartledme.“Mama!”

MmagweLoratolookedaroundthenmovedback

fearfully.

“Itwasn’tme…Ididn’t….itwasn’tme..it’scoming!

It’sgoingtokillme!It’scoming!It’sgoingtokillme.

Idon’twanttodie…”

Loratowatchedhermotherasshecried.Tearsfilled

hereyesthensheswitchoffthelight.

Hermother’scriesdieddown.

“Mama…”

“Itcan’tseemeinthedark.”

“Mama…it’sLorato.”

“Hide.”

Loratoputherbagsdownandwalkedoutclosing

thedoorbehindher.Shewalkedtotheotherroom

andlookedaround.Itseemeduntouched.Shetook

offhershoesandlaidonthebed.

Shewentongoogletosearchhermother’s

symptoms.



***

Fififrownedthatnightaftermidnightdrivinginside

hergrandparent’syard.Carswereparkedinsidethe

yard.Sheparkedhersthenwalkedinsidethehouse.

Herauntlookedather.

“Youarehere…”

“Eemma.Whereismama?”

“Inthebedroom.Shewantstoseeyou.”

“What’shappening?”

“Nothing.Goandtalktoher.”

Fifiworriedlywalkedtohergrandmother’sbedroom

andfoundhersittingonthebed.

“Fifi…youarehere.”

Fifiwalkedoverandsatbesidesher.

“Mama…”

Fifi’sgrandmotherhuggedhertightly,sotightthat



Fifigotemotional.

“Whathappened?”

Hergrandmothersilentlyhuggedherastearsfilled

Fifi’seyes.

“Mama…”

“Godhastakenhim.”

“Who?Godtookwho?”

Fifilookedathershaking.“Who?”

“Hewasn’twell.Hehadaskedwedonotstressyou

becauseheknewyouwoulddropeverythingandtry

andhelp.Helovedyoudomuchhejustwantedyou

worryfreeandhappy.”

Fifilookedaroundtheroomandshookherhead.

“Mama…whatareyousaying?Idon’tunderstand.”

“WhenIwokeupthismorning,hewasgone.Iam

sorry.”

Fifilookedathertryingtodigestwhatshehadjust

said.Tearsrolleddownhercheeks.

“Butyousaidhewasfine.”



“Ididn’twanttostressyoumygirl.Iknowit’s

painfulbutitwashistime.Hewouldn’thavewanted

uscryinglikethis..notyou.Helovedyoumorethan

anythingandhe..hewoulddoanythingforyou.He

wouldstophislifeforyou.Helovedyoumygirl.

YouwerehisMsP.Hisoneandonly.”

Fifilookedather,tearssteamingdownhercheeks.

Hergrandmotherhuggedhertightlyaswecried

silentlyunabletoreleaseanysound.

***

Thefollowingmorning,Loratofinishedcleaningthe

houseandsighedsmellingthecleaningdetergents.

Shewalkedtohermother’sbedroomandlookedat

her.

“Mama..”

“Ineedtotelleveryone.Shewantsmetotell

everyone.Ihavetogoandtellthemorsheisgoing

tobeatme.”



“Who?”

“Her.”ShepointedbehindLorato.Loratoturnand

lookedatthedoor.

“Nooneisgoingtobeatyou.”

“Sheis.Ineedtotellpeople.Ineedtotellthemwhat

Idid.Idon’twanttogetbeaten.Ihavetotell

people.”

.
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Loratolookedathermotherasshebangedher

headagainstthewall.Shewalkedoutofher

mother’sbedroomcallingadoctor.

“Hello?”



“Goodmorning,it’sLorato.Didyouseethe

symptomsIsentyou?”

“Yes,it’spossiblecaseofschizophrenia.”

“Canittreated?”

“Yesbutsheneedstobeadmittedandmonitored.

Thisisaseriouscase.Ifindeedshehas

schizophrenia,atthemomentsheisdangerto

herselfandthosearoundher.”

“Aretherenopillstokeepitundercontrol?”

“TherearetherebutlikeIsaid,sheneedstobe

admittedataplacewhereherconditioncanbe

monitored.”

“She…sheisviolentsoIcan’tbringheranywhere“

“Shecanbesedatedthengetadmitted.Iwouldsay

doitnow,thesoonerthebetter.”

“Ok.”

“Thiscan’tbeeasybutgettingheradmittedintoan

asylumisthebestthingyoucandoforher.Youare

helpingher.”



“Ok.Thankyou.”

“ShouldIorganizethatforher?”

“Yes.”

“Ok.”

Loratohungupandlookeduptearfullylisteningto

hermotherscreaminglikeamadwoman.She

dialedFifisitting.

“Hello?”

“Mamahasgonecrazy.Thedoctorissayingshe

mighthaveschizophrenia.”

Fifisighed.“GetheradmittedkoSbranaor

somewhere.Schizophreniacanbeputunder

control.It’samentalillness,sheisnotdying.”

“Iamscared.Shekeepssayingthings.Idon’tthink

sheknowsiswhatsheisevensaying.”

“Sheprobablydoesn’t.Getherhelp.MrPpassedon

yesterday.”

“What?”

Fifisniffed.“Yes.IaminMaitengwe.Weare



planningthefuneral.”

“Iamsorry.Iknowyoulovedhim.Ididtoo.”

“Iwillcallyoulater.Getyourmotherhelp.”

“Ok.IwillcomethereassoonasIcan.”

FifidroppedthecallasmmagweLoratoscreamed

more.

***

InMaun,mmagweObakengsatonherbedstaring

atherson’spictures.RragweObakengwalkedout

ofthebathroomandlookedatherasshecried

silentlystaringatapictureofbothObakengand

Nonostandingtogetherlaughingatsomething.

Hestarteddressing.Shelookedathim.

“WhenareyougoingtoseeNono?”

“Toseethepersonwhokilledmyson?”

“Shedidnotmeantokillhim.”



“Shemeanttokillsomeone.Shewantedfour

peopledead.Four!”

“Shewasbeinginfluenced.”

“No.ShejusthatedLegaufisomuchthatshecould

killherandherchildren.Ineverwanttoseethat

murderer.”

Shewipedthetearsthathadrolleddown.“Thatis

yourdaughter!”

“Sheisdeadtome.Dead.Iamdisappointedshe

wasgivenonlyfiveyearsformurderingthree

peopleincoldblood.Shedeservedmorethanthat.

Waymorethanthat.Mysonwillnevercomeback.

Hediedaverypainfuldeath.Shekilledhis

daughterstoo.Whatkindofanevilpersoncando

that?Sheisveryevilanddeservestorotinprison.”

Hefinisheddressing.

“IwillbegoingtoFrancistowntomorrow.Fifi’s

grandfatherpassedon.Idon’tknowifyou

rememberhim,themanwhotooktheroleofbeing

Fifi’sfather.Iwillbegoingtooffermysupportwith

acoupleofrelatives.Legaufiisstillourdaughter.”



“Idon’tunderstandhowyoucanloveLegaufimore

thanyourowndaughter.”

“Legaufiisnotamurder.Sheisnothateful.Andshe

isthemotherofmygrandson.”

“Legauficanneverbeyourdaughter!Nonoisyour

daughterwhetheryoulikeitornot.”

“Nonofokilledmyson.Unlessshecanbringhim

backfromthedead,shewillforeverbedeadtome.

Ihavedisownedher!”

MmagweObakenglookedatObakeng’spictures

sniffingasherhusbandwalkedout.

*

DaysLater…

Atthefuneral,Fifistoodnexttohergrandmother

holdingherhandasthecoffingotlowered.Fificried

silentlywipinghertearswithhertsâle.Shewatched



thecoffingodownrecallingObakeng’scoffin.

Itwasthedisbeliefthatshewasburyinghim…

buryingtheloveofherlife.Themanwhohadloved

herwithoutholdingback.Heldherhandandledher.

Shestillcouldn’tunderstandwhyGodhadtaken

himawayfromher.Hergrandmotherhuggedher

tightlyastheycriedtogether.

***

Loratoparkedhercarwiththeotherfleetofcars

backathome.Shesteppedoutofthecarjustas

anothercarparkedbesideshers.

Amansteppedout.

“Hello..”

Loratolookedathim.“Dumelang..”

“Doyouknowwheretheburialis?IthinkIamlate.”

Loratonodded.“Yes.Let’sgo.Iamalsolate.”



Loratolockedhercarandstartedwalkingwithhim.

“Didyouknowmygrandfather?”

“No.IamFifi’sfriend.Youmustbehersister.”

Loratosmiled.“Yes.Ididn’tknowFifihadmale

friends.What’syourname?”

“Tefo.”

Shenodded.“IamLorato.”

Theywalkedtothegraveyardaspeoplestarted

comingback.

“Shit!Imissedit!”

Loratohurriedandsighedarriving.Fifiwasstill

standingtherewiththeirgrandmother.Lorato

lookedatTefo.

“It’sdone.Letmegoandtalktoher.”

LoratowalkedovertoFifiandhuggedbothherand

hergrandmother.

Theyheldeachothertightlyforawhilethenfinally

letgo.



“IamsorryIcamelate.Iwas-“

Theirgrandmothersmiled.“It’sokmygirl.Heknew

youlovedhim.”

Loratonoddedthenlookedathersister.“Tefoo

tsile.”

FifiturnedtoTefoandwalkedovertohimasLorato

walkedbacktothehousewiththeirgrandmother.

“Hi…”

“Hey,Igotlost.Iamsorry.”

“It’sok.Ididn’tthinkyouwouldreallycome.”

“WellIamhere.Iamsorryforyourloss.”

“Thankyou.Let’sgo.”

Theywentbacktothehouse.Fifiwalkedtothe

backwherefoodwasbeingcookedwithaplateand

dishedforTefo.Loratowalkedovertohim.

“Youarebeinginsidethehouse.Who’sthatfor?”

“Tefo.”

“Iwillgiveittohim.Go.”



LoratogottheplateasFifihurriedinsidethehouse.

Shewalkedtohergrandmother’sbedroomand

walkedin.Hergrandmotherlookedathersittingon

thebed.

“Mama…”

“Awayforwardisabouttodiscussed.Youraunt

wantsmyhusband’scows.Shesaysit’sher

inherited.Sheisgoingtofighttotakewhatmy

husbandandIworkedsohardtohave.”

“Shecan’ttakeanything.”

“Shecan’t.ButIamnowoldandsoonIwillalso

rest.Shewilltakeitthenbecausesheistheonly

survivingchildIhave.Iwanttochangeownerships

ofthethingsIownbeforeIdie.Shewillhavethis

houseifhappentodie.That’sallshewillget.Asfir

thefarmandeverythinginit,sheshouldforgetit.

Butthat’snotwhyIcalledyou.”

Hergrandmotherstoodupholdingherhusband’s

jacket.ShesmiledputtingitoverFifiwhowas

alreadysmiling.

“Hehadalwayswantedtogiveittoyoubecause



halfofthetimeyoucamehere,youworeit.”

Fifilaughedtearfully.“Helovedit.”

“Hemorethanlovedit.Thisjacketisalmostyour

age.”

Theybothlaughed.

“Takeit.It’snowyours.”

***

Outside,LoratowalkedovertoTefoathiscar

holdingaplate.Shesmiled.

“Hi,Ihavebroughtyoufood.”

Tefolookedatherandsmiled.“Thankyou.”

“Fifiiscoming.She’sdealingwithaseriousissue

insidethehouse.”

Loratowatchedastherelativeswalkedinsideofthe

house.Tefolookedtoo.

“Arentyougoing?”



“Idon’tthinkit’sappropriateconsideringIcamelate.

AndInevergotthechancetobondwithhim.Fifi

deservestobeinsidethere.Idon’t.Wheredidyou

meetFifi?”

“Mygoestothesameschoolwithhers.Theyare

friends.”

Loratosmiled.“OhIsee.That’snice.Inever

thoughtshewouldopenupagainafterObakeng’s

death.Ihopeyouliveuptothestandardshehas

setbecausesheisgoingtobelookingforthatina

man.”

“Whatwashelike?”

“Hewasoneofyourquietbutfirmpeople.Heput

heraboveanything.HewoulddoanythingforFifi,

that’showmuchhelovedher.Hecoulddrivefrom

Gabscomingheretoseeher.Heevenboughthera

car,hewaseverything.Shewantsthat.Matterof

fact,shewouldsettlewithanyonewhomakesher

feeljustlikeObakengmadeherfeellike.”

Tefosighed.“Iguessthat’swhyshestillrefersto

himinpresenttense.”



“Yes.Shelovedhimmorethananything.Sheloved

himsomuch.”

“Ialsolostmywifeawhileback.Itdidtakemea

whiletoadjustsoIcanrelatemostlytohowshe

feels.”

“Atleastyoucanrelate.It’sagoodthing.Iamsorry

aboutyourwife.”

“Iamfinenow.Iacceptedreality.”

“Soyouhaveonechild?”

“Yes.”

“Thisisperfect.Ifyoutwocometogetheryouwill

beacompletefamily,yoursonsarealreadyfriends.

Icanhelpyouwinherheart.”

Tefosmiled.“Wherehaveyoubeenallthiswhile?”

Loratolaughedastheycontinuedchattingstanding

sidebysideleaningagainsthiscar.

.

.

.
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Laterthatday,relativesdispersedgettingintheir

carsanddrivingoff.FifigrandmotherspoketoFifi’s

in-lawsthankingthemfortheirpresenceasFifi

walkedtoTefo’scar.

“Hi.IamsorryIwas-“

“It’sok.Iunderstand.”

“Didyougetfood?”

“YesIdid.Yoursisterbroughtmesome.”

“Ok…whereisshe?”

“Idon’tknow.”

Fifismiled.“Thankyousomuchforcoming.I

appreciateit.Iamgoingtobestayingbehindwith

mygrandmother.”

“Ok.Ihavetogotoworktomorrow.”

“Iunderstand.Youcomingtodaywasenough.”



Shemovedcloserandhuggedhim.Fromadistance

RragweObakengwatchedastheyhugged.

Fifi’sgrandmothersmiled.“Ihopeyoutravel

safely.”

Heturnedbacktoherandsmiled.“Thankyoudo

much.Uh,letmespeaktommaMojalefathenwe

willleave.”

Fifi’sgrandmothersmilednodding.Rragwe

ObakengturnedtoFifiwhowasnowwavingasthe

man’scardroveoff.

Hewalkedovertoherashisyoungerbrother

walkedtothecar.RragweObakenglookedatFifi.

“MmaMojalefa..”

Fifismiled.“Ididn’tknowyouweregoingtocome.”

“Wearestillfamily.Wewillforeverbefamily.We

cameheretostandwithyouinthesedifficult

times.”

“Thankyou.Thankyousomuch.”

Helookedinhereyesthenwithoutthinkinghugged

her.Fificlosedhereyesasheengulfedherinhis



arms,shewrappedherarmsaroundhimbreathing

inhiscologne.Heletgoandclearedhisthroat.

“Wearenowgoing.”

Fifinoddedlookingdown.“Thankyou.”

Heturnedandwalkedtohiscar.Hegotinhiscar,

hisyoungerbrotherlookedathimashedroveoff.

“Thatwasalonghug.”

RragweObakenglookedathim.“What?”

“Nothing.Butyouknowitwouldbe…it’s…”

“Whatareyousaying?”

Theyoungerbrothersighed.“Somethingsare…

somesinscanneverbeforgiven.Andtheycan

causealotmoredamagethanyoucanthink.Alot

ofdamage.”

“Whatsins?”

“Youheardme.Iwon’ttellyouagain.Youshould

noteventhinkaboutit.Youcannevereventhink

aboutit,it’s...It’sdisgusting.It’sverydisgusting!”

RragweObakenglookedathim.“Whatareyou



takingabout?Ifyouwon’tcomeoutintheopen

aboutwhatyouaretryingtosay,keepquiet.”

“IsaidwhatIsaid.Youheardme!Godwillnever

forgiveyou.Noonewillforgiveyou.Youwillbe

causingbadblood.Besidesthat,beingrespectful

won’tkillyou.Youcan’tbehavelikeahorny

lovestruckteenager.AndIwillpunchyouifIsee

yougettingtooclosenexttime.Okareotatswamo

tseleng.”

“Youarestilltalking?”

Hekeptquietandfoldedhisarms.

***

Laterthatevening,Fificoveredhergrandmother

whohadfallenasleepthenwalkedtoherroom

whereLoratowassittingonthebedholdingher

phone.

“Sheissleeping.”

Loratoputdownherphone.“Howisshe?”



“Sheisok.Betterthanme.”

Fifitookoffherclothesandwrappedatowel

aroundherbody.Lorato’sphonerang,Fifilookedat

thescreenthenfrowned.

“Who’sthisTefowho’scalling?”

Loratolooked.“Oh,it’syourTefo.Hewantedtodo

somethingniceforyou.”

“Ok,whyishecallingyouthen?”

“Heneededhelpwithideas.”

Fifisatdownbesideshersister.“Canwetalk?”

“Yes.DidIdosomethingwrong?”

“No.ButIwouldappreciateifTeforemainedmy

friendonly.”

“Iwasn’tgoingtodoanythingFifi.”

“IknowbutIjustwantTefobeingmyfriendonly.”

“Ok.IamsorryifIoversteppedmyboundaries.”

“It’sok.Socanyoukindlytellhimyoucan’thelp

him.”



“Yes.”

Fifihandedherthephone.Loratocalledhimback.

“Hey..”

“Hi,Iwon’tbeabletohelpyououtofrespectformy

sister.Iamsorry.”

“Ohok.”

“Bye.”

Loratohungupanddeletedthenumber.

“There.Iamsorry.”

Fifismiled.“Thankyou.Iamgoingtobath.”

Fifistoodupandwalkedout.Lorato’sphone

vibrated.SheopenedthemessagefromTefo.

Tefo:Hi,iseverythingok.IhopeIdidn’tcauseany

problemsbetweenyouandFifi.

Lorato:No.It’sok..wearegood..Fifidoesn’tlike

sharingfriends.

Tefo:Igetit.It’sok.

Lorato:Iwillstillhelpyou.



Fifiwalkedbackon.Loratoputdownherphone.

“Iforgotmytoiletrybag.”

Shetookitandwalkedoutwithherringingphone.

Loratosighedthensavedhisnumberas‘FNBboss’.

*

MeanwhileFifipickedWame’scall.

“Mama..”

“HiFifi.IamsorryIcouldn’tcome.”

“Itsok.HowisEtsile.”

“Heisfine.Heisstandingherewantingtotalkto

you.”

Fifismiled.“Ok.”

“Hellomama…”

“Hibaby,howareyou?”

Hestartedtalking.Fifilaughedashewenton



talkingabouthisday.

“Imissyou.”

Fifismiled.“Metoo.Doyouwanttocomeback?”

“No.Iwanttoplay.”

Fifilaughedastheyspokrmore.Sametookthe

phoneminuteslater.

“Hi..”

“Mama..”

“Mycondolences.”

“Thankyou.”

“Ineedtotalktoyouaboutsomething.Idon’tknow

ifit’srighttotalkaboutthisbutIfeel…it’sabout

yourfatherin-law.Ican’thelpbutfeelyoutwoare

closerthanitshouldbe.”

Fifiswallowedlisteningtoher.

.

.

.
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Fifisatontopofthetoiletseattryingtocontrolher

breathing.

“Ma?”

“Youlostyourhusband.Iknowhisfatherprobably

remindsyouofhimbutit’salittlequestioningthat

yourfatherin-lawwouldbereadytodropwhatever

heisdoingforyou.Ijustdon’twantyoutobeso

dependantonhim.Youshouldbeabletostandon

yourown.”

“Ididn’trealizeIamgettingtooclosetohim.”

“Hetoldmeyouwanttoexpandyourshopandthat

hewantstohelpyouwiththerent.Ontopofthathe

gaveyouafarm.He’spayingP4500forEtsileevery

month.That’smorethanenoughFifi.It’salot.

P1000isenoughforEtsilebecauseyouarealsoan

activeparentandrragweObakengisnotEtsile’s



father,justhisgrandfather.Ijustwantyoutobe

carefulandalsostandonyourown.Obakengis

gone.Youcan’tkeepongettinghandouts.”

“Ihearyou.Tobehonestit’snotevennecessaryfor

himtopayEtsile’smaintenancebecauseIcantake

careofmysonalone.Iwilltalktohimandtakea

stepback.”

“Iknewyouwouldunderstand.”

“Eemma.Wasthereanythingelse?”

“No.That’sall.”

“Ok.Gosiame.”

Fifihungupandtookadeepbreathcallingrragwe

Obakeng.

“MmaMojalefa..”

“Hello…IhopeIdidn’tcatchyouatthewrongtime.”

“No.IjustdroppedoffmybrotherinFrancistown.I

amabouttoheadtoMaun.”

“Ok.”

“Iseverythingok?”



“Yes.Wamejustcalledmeandmaderealizethat

youaredoingfarmuchmorethanyoushouldbe

doingforme.YoudosomuchthatIappreciatebutI

thinkit’stimeItrytomanagealone.”

“Whatdidshesay?”

“Maybeyoushouldstoppayingmaintenance.Ican

takecareofEtsile.”

“EtsileisaMojalefa.Iwillneverstoptakingcareof

him.Yougavebirthtohim..takingcareofyou

meanstakingcareofhim.Iwillcontinuedoingwhat

Idoforyouandhim.Nothingisgoingtostopme.”

“Idon’twanttofightwithanyone.”

“Wameiscaughtupinherfeelings.Shewantedme

tostartanaffairwithher.Shethinkseveryoneisher

competition.”

“Becauseshelovesyou.”

“WhenyougobacktoGaborone,takeEtsile.Ineed

toshowyousomething.Whenareyouleaving?”

“IthoughtIwouldstayacoupleofdayswithmy

grandmother.”



“Ok.TellmewhenyouleaveFrancistown.”

“Wheredoyouwanttotakeme?”

“Youwillseewhenwegetthere.”

“Wecan’tbetogetheralone.Itwilllooklikeweare

gettingtooclose.”

“Fifi…”

“Rra?”

“TellmewhenyouleaveMaitengwe.”

Shetookadeepbreathasherheartpounded.“That

night-“

“Wearenotgoingtotalkaboutthatnight.”

Tearsfilledhereyes.“Wecan’tbealonetogether.”

“CallmewhenyouleaveMaitengwe.”

“Wamesaidwearegettingmorethanclose.”

“Iwillsortthatout.It’sthelasttimeshesayssuch

thingstoyou.”

Hehungup.Fifiputthephonedownandrubbedher

tears.Shetookalongbathandwalkedtoherroom.



SheputonherpyjamasasLoratopressedher

phone.

“Areyouok?”

Fifilookedather.“Yes.”

Fificrawledintothebedandcoveredherselfwitha

blanketthenclosedhereyesforcingherselfto

sleep.

Herphonerangwakingherup.ShelookedatTefo

callingandpicked.

“Hello?”

“Hi,didIcauseanyfrictionbetweenyouandyour

sister?”

“No.Loloismysisterandassisters,wetalkthings

out.Iamnotcomfortablewithmysisterbeing

friendswithyou.It’snothingintense.Youjustneed

torespectthat.”

“Itsok.Ihearyou.Ididn’tknow.”

“Nowyoudo.Haveyouarrived?”

Helaughed.“No.IamstillfarbutIcallyouwhenI



do.”

“Ok,drivecarefully,thereareanimalsintheroad.”

“Ok,sleep.Bye.”

FifihungupandputherheaddownwhileLorato

typedonherphone.

***

WameputEtsiledownlaterthatnightandcovered

himwithaduvetbeforewalkingoutoftheroom.

Shewalkedtoherbedroomandsatonthebed.She

unlockedherphoneandcalledrragweObakeng.

Hisphonerangforabewhilebeforehepicked.

“Hello?”

“Hello…”

“Wame,iseverythingok?”

“Yes.Howdidthefuneralgo?”

“Itwentwell.WhenLegaufileavesMaitengwe,she



isgoingtopassbytakingEtsile.”

“Ishestillnotonholiday?”

“HeisbutIthinkit’sbestMmaMojalefaremains

withhersontoavoidconflict.Okaretakingcareof

Etsileistakingalotfromyouthoughnooneasked

you.”

“Pako..-“

“AndwhatdoyoumeanwhenyousayIamgetting

closetomydaughterin-law?”

Wametookadeepbreath.“Imeantthatsheshould

notbeverydependantonyou.”

“Iwillstandwithmydaughterin-lawbecauseno

oneisdoingthat.Iwillnotabandonher.Iwillkeep

sendinghermoneyforEtsile,it’srightfullyhis.That

moneyisfromthemoneyhisfatherleft.Etsilewill

notsufferwhenIamalive.”

“IthinkIambeingmisunderstood.Iwasjustsaying

youshouldstoptakingcareofEtsile.IloveEtsile.

AndIwanthimtohavethebest.”

“ThenIamhappyweareonthesamepage.Iam



notgoingtostartarelationshipwithyou.IfIam

goingtogotohellforsinning,Iwillnotalsoburnfor

sleepingwithyou.Idon’tevenloveyou,Ionce

thoughtIdidbutIdon’tanymore.Stopcompeting

withMmaMojalefaandEtsileformyattention.

Theywillalwayscomefirsttome..Andthishad

betterbethelasttimeyoubringsuchtopicsto

Legaufi.Ifyouaretiredoftakingcareofherson,

sayso.”

Wametookadeepbreath.“Ihearyou.IamsorryifI

crossedtheline.IthoughtIwaslookingoutforFifi.”

“Lookingoutforherhow?BytellingherthatIam

doingtoomuchformygrandson?”

“Iamsorry.Iwaswrong.”

“Controlyourjealous.Goodnight.”

Hehungup.Wamelookeduptakingadeepbreath.

***

Thefollowingmorning,Fifi’sgrandmotherwalkedin



thekitchenwhereFifiwasdishingsoftporridge.

Shesmiled.

“Itsmellsdelicious.”

Fifiturnedandsmiled.“Imadeithowyoulikeit“

“Thankyoumygirl.Whenareyougoingbackto

yourbusiness?”

“Iamgoingtostayherewithyou.”

“Ngng,doingwhatwithmehere?”

“Takingcareofyou.”

“ButIcantakecareofmyself.”

“Iwanttohelpyou.”

“YourlifecannotstopformeFifi.Iwillbefine.You

willbefine.Wewillbefine.GodisawonderfulGod.

Iwillpraisehimforgivingamanlikemyhusband.I

am70yearsold.Iwilldiehappy.Iwillnotcrybut

ratherpraisehim.Youshoulddothesame.And

leavemyhousewhileatit.”

Loratowalkedinalreadydressedupalready.

“Youareleavingmygirl?Takeyourbigsisterwith.I



wanttobealone.”Shetookherporridgeandwalked

out.“LeavesoIenjoymycondolencesmoneyin

peace.Okareletabaproblem.”

Loratolaughed.“Ihavetopassbyathomein

Francistown.IwillseeyouinGabs.”

Fifinodded.“Ok.”

Loratohuggedherandwalkedoutpickingacall

smiling.

.

.
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LaterthatdayinPalapye,Fifiparkedhercarat

Wame’shouse.Shesteppedoutofthecarand



walkedtothedoorasWameopenedthedoor.

“Fifi..”

“Mama..”

“Comein.”

Fififollowedherinsidethehouse.Wamesmiled.

“Whyaretakinghim?Hejustcame.”

“RragweObakengsaidIshouldtakehim.”

“Why?”

“Hedidn’tsaywhy.JustthatIshouldtakemyson.”

“YesterdayIwasnotsayingheshouldn’tsupport

Etsile.AllIwassayingwasthatsomethingsaretoo

much.”

“Iunderstand.Andyouwereright.”

“Ithinkhemisunderstoodeverything.Butit’sok.I

willexplaintohiminperson..overthephonehe

wouldn’tunderstand.”

“Eemma.”

“Etsile!Mama!”



Etsileranfromthebedroomcarryingatoy.Fifi

smiledpickinghim.

“Hey…”

Shetickledhimmakinghimlaugh.Fifikissedhim.

“Saybye!”

“Bye!”

Wamesmiled.“Hopefullynexttimehestays

longer.”

“Eemma.”

“Imadelunch.ShouldIdishforyou?”

“Iamfine.IhadeatenwhenIleftMaitengwe.Iam

fine.”

“Ok.”

WamehandedFifiEtsile’sbagthenshewalked

outside.Fifiputhersononherseatandwavedat

Wamegettinginthecar.

Fifistartedhercaranddroveoff.Fifitookadeep

breathdrivingtoGaboronewhileEtsileplayedatthe

backseat.



***

InGaborone,Loratothrewouteverythingthat

belongedtoMunashe.Shesmiledputtingitinthe

binthenwalkedbackinsidethehouse.

ShesatdowncallinganofficeatSbrana.

“Hello?”

“Dumelang,canIpleasetalkgoDr.Ncube.It’s

LoratoPaballo.”

“Thisishe.Howareyou?”

“Iamfine.Howismymother?”

“Wehavetosedatedheratthemoment.Shewas

havinganepisode.Wearegoingtoputherunder

medication.”

“Ok.Thankyousomuch.”

“Justdoingmyjob.”

Loratohungupandpickedanincomingcall.



“Hi..”

“Ijustsawyourmessage.Youcancomebyko

tirongandtakemycard.Areyousureshelikes

that?”

“Iknowmysister.Sheisgoingtoloveit.Ithink

she’scomingbacktoday.”

“Ok.Youcancomeandtakemycard.”

“Ok.”

Tefohungup.Loratoexcitedlywalkedtothe

bathroomtofreshenup.Awhilelatershewalked

outinadressandheelswithhermakeuponfleek.

Sheunlockedthecarandstartedtheengine.

*

AtTefo’sworkplace,Loratowalkedinsidehisoffice

carryingherhandbag.Tefolookedatherwrapping

hiscallsmiling.Heputthephonedownsmiling.

“Hi..”



Tefosmiledstaringather.Therewasnodoubtthe

oldersisterwasmoreprettierormaybeitwasjust

thatFifiwaslighterincomplexion.Loratosmiled

back.

“Hi.Youareanaccountant?”

“Mathsismything.”

“IdidFinance.”

“Impressive.”

Loratosmiled.“Itwasalwaysmyfather’sdream.

FifididCivilEngineering.”

“Beautywithbrainshuh?”

“Whatmorecanyouwant?”

Tefostooduptakingouthiswallet.Hetookouthis

bankcardandhandedittohim.

“Here.”

Loratosmiled.“Ok.Iwillgetthepresentforher.You

candothemovienighttonight.Shewillbelonely

tonight.Shewillneedcompany.Youwillgivethe

gifttoherthen.”



“Ok.”

“Bye.”

Sheturnedandwalkedoutwhilehestared.Lorato’s

phonevibratedasshegotinthecar.

FNBBoss:Bytheway,youlookbeautiful.

Loratosmiledthenstartedthecaranddroveoff.

***

Laterthatday,atFifi’shouse,RragweObakeng

knockedonthedoor,Fifiopenedthedoorinherhot

pantsandtanktop.

“IspoketoWameandshetoldmeyoutookEtsile.”

Fifiswallowedasherheartskipped.

“CanIcomein?”

Fifistoodbyherdoorherhandsshakingasshe

lookedathim.

“Please..”



Etsilewalkedoverandsmiledlookingathis

grandfather.FifimovedfromthedoorasRragwe

Obakengpickedhim.Shewalkedtoherbedroom.

HewalkedinsidethehousecarryingEtsile.

“Sithereandwaitforme.Letmetalktomama.

Take..”

HehandedEtsilethephone.Etsilesmiledexcitedly

openingagamingapp.

Hewalkedtothebedroomsandknockedonher

door.

“MmaMojalefa..”

*

InsidethebedroomFifitookadeepknowingexactly

whatshewasgoingtostay.Sheopenedthedoor

andlookedathim.

“Canwetalk?”

“Ican’tgoanywherewithyou.YoucantakeEtsile



hutIcan’tgoanywherewithyou.Please

understandmyposition.”

Helookedatherwithasigh.“Iunderstand.But-“

“Butnothing.Ican’t.It’swrong.Youaremyfatherin

-law.”

“Arewedoinganythingwrong?”

“Yes.Yes…youcan’taskmethat,there’salot

wrongwearedoing.Youneedtostopcominghere.

It’sbetterthatway.”

Heputhishandsonherwaistandpushedinside

herbedroomthenclosedthedoor.Fifitearfully

lookedathim.

“Iamyourdaughter.”

“Fifi,calmdown.It’sok.”

“Nothingaboutwhatyouaredoingisok.”

“AndwhatamIdoing?”

“Youcan’tlookatmelikethat.Youdon’tlookat

yourdaughterlikethat.Wamewasright.Thisis-“

Heleanedoverandkissedher,hisbeardticklingher



skin.Fifiheldherbreathashekissedherdelicately

pullinghercloser,hishandsaroundherwaist.She

putherhandsonhismuscledshouldersastheir

lipsmovedagainsteachother.

.

.

.
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Fifi’sheartpoundedsomuchashekissedher.His

dickgotsoharditfilledhispantsashebackedher

againstthewall.Hishandswentdowntoherround

buttthengetsqueezedbeasherpussyflooded

Sheputherhandsonhisarms,hernipplesgetting

harder.Hekissedsogoodherpussythrobbedfor

attention.

Hepulledhislipsfromhersbreathingheavily.



“Canyoupleasecomewithme.Iwillreturnyou

home.Please..”

“Whatifpeoplefindout?Theywill-“

“Shh..findoutwhat?Nothingisgoingon.Mma

Mojalefapleaseputonsomeclothes,let’sgo.”

Etsilecalledhismotherfromoutside.Hetooka

deepbreathtocallfixingthemonsterinhispants

andwalkedtoouttoattendtohisgrandson.

Fifiputherhandsonherface,herpussythrobbing

sostill.Shetookoffherclothesandgotinthe

shower.

Awhilelatershewalkedoutdressedinadress

holdingasmalltravelingbagandEtsile’sbag

RragweObakengturnedandlookedather.

HestoodupwithEtsile.

“Youareready?”

“Yes.ButIwanttodropoffEtsileatafriend’s

house.”

“Ok.”



Theywalkedout,Fifilockedthedoorandgotinhis

carwithhim.Herphonerangashedroveout.

“Hello?”

“Hi,Iamknockingoff,areyouhome?”

Fifitookadeepbreath.“No.Whatdidyouwant?”

“Ithoughtwecoulddoamovienight..keepyou

company.Whereareyou?”

“Ijustleftthehousetogoforadrive.Iamnotsure

whereIamheaded.CanwedothemovieswhenI

comeback?”

“Yes.Willyoucallmewhenyougetback?”

“Yes.”

“Ok,bye.”

Hehungup.FifiturnedtoRragweObakengwho

wasjustdriving.

“Whereisyourfriend’shouse?”

*



AtGrace’shouse,FifisteppedoutwithEtsileandhi

bagandwalkedthroughtheopengatewithhim.

SheknockedonthedoorthenGraceopened.She

smiled.

“Ohhey!”

Fifismiled.“Hi.Ibroughtyouafriend.”

Gracelaughed.“Mybestbuddy.Waitseyoursonis

socutemma.HiET!”

Etsileshylysmiled.Gracelaughedtakinghisbag.

“Thankyouforbringingmecompany.”

“IthinkIwillpickhimuptomorrowifnottheday

after.”

“Ok.Who’sthat?”

Fifismiled.“Justafriend.Wewilltalk.Thankyou.I

amsorryfordroppinghimofflikethis.”

“It’sok.Iamsorryaboutyourgrandfather.Hewasa

greatman.”

Fifismiled.“Hewas.”



TheyhuggedbrieflythenFificrouchedbeforeher

son.

“Hey,mommywillcomeandtakeyoutomorrow.

YouaregoingtoplayplaystationwithuncleFrank

ok?”

Etsilesmiledexcitedly.Fifihuggedhimthenwalked

backtothecarasGracewalkedinthehousewith

Etsile.

RragweObakenglookedatherasshegotinthecar

thenhedroveoff.

***

Loratosatinherhousepostingpicturesofherself

onFacebook.Herphonerangassheeditedoneof

herpictures.

“Hello?”

“Hey,yoursisterwentforadrivesothemovienight

won’tbehappeningtonight.”



“Whodidshegowith?”

“AloneIthink.”

“Iamsorry.Can’tyousaveitfortomorrow?”

“Iwill,butthankyouforyourefforttoday.”

“It’sok.”

“Ihadorderedfood,doyouwantsome?You

deservesome.”

“Iwasabouttoorderpizza.”

“ShouldIdropthefoodoveratyourhouse?”

“No.Letmecomeandcollectit.Thankyou.”

“Iwillsendyouthepinlocation.”

***

AtTefo’shouse,TefoopenedthedoorforLorato.

Shesmiledinherpyjamas.

“Hi.”



Tefomovedfromthedoorlettingherin.Lorato

walkedinandlookedatthemoviesetuphehad

done.Shesmiled.

“Thisisbeautiful.Shewouldhavelovedit.”

“Hopefully.”

“Trustme,shewasgoingtoloveit.Fifiisnota

difficultperson.”

“Thefoodishere.”

Hewalkedtohiskitchen,Loratolookedatthe

pictureofhissononthewallandfollowedhim.

“Yoursonisreallyhandsome.”

Tefosmiled.“Itrunsinthefamily.”

Loratolaughed.“Icansee.”

“Hereisthefood.”

Loratolookedatwhathehadboughtandsmiled.

“Youreallywentallout.”

Tefotookoutabottleofwine.“Ievengotthis.”

Loratosmiled.“Iamsorry.TomorrowFifiwillbe



here.”

“Doyouwantaglass?Iwillgetanotherbottle.”

“Ok.”

Hepouredtwoglassesofwinethendishedfor

them.

“There…”

Loratosmiledgettingherglassthensipped.

“Whatwereyougoingtowatch?”

“Ihadselectedsomemovies.”

Theywalkedtothesetyouandsatdownholding

theirplatesandglassesofwine.

LoratolookedatthemoviesonhisTVscreen.

“Thisshouldbenice…”

Heselectedit.“Thisone?”

“Yes.”

Hestartedplayingitwhiletheyarechatting.



***

Laterthatevening,RragweObakengsloweddown

drivingtowardsalodgeinTuliBlock.Heparkedthe

carminuteslateratthelodgeandtookadeep

breathstaringatFifiwhohadfallenasleepbesides

him.Hetookadeepbreaththinkingofhisdecision,

thiswashisson’swife.Whatkindofapersondid

thismakehim?

Fifistirredinhersleep,helookedatherfacethen

herlips.Shewasverybeautifulandhemadeher

feelthingsheneverknewhecouldactuallyfeel.Fifi

movedagainthenopenedhereyes.

Shelookedaroundrealizingtheyhadstopped.

“Wehavearrived.”

Fifilookedatthelights.“Wherearewe?”

“TuliBlock.”

Hesteppedoutofthecarthenwalkedroundand

openedthedoorforher.Hepickedherbagand

walkedwithherinsidethelodge.



*

Intheirroom,Fifiopenedtheglassslidingdoorand

lookedoutsideasacoldbebreezebrushedherskin.

RragweObakengwalkedinsecondslaterand

lookedather.Fifiturnedandlookedathim.

“It’snice.”

Heputherbagonthebed.“Iwantedustobefar

fromeveryoneandeverything.Wedon’thavetodo

anythingyouarenotcomfortablewith.”

Hegotcloserandputhishandsonherwaist.

“Iknowthisiswronginalllevels.It’sabomination

butIcan’tstopwhatIamfeeling.Ihavetriedever.I

triedavoidingyou,Iwenttochurchtogetprayed,I

thoughtifIdidn’tthinkaboutyouitwouldgoaway

butitwon’tgoaway.IfIamfeelingthisalone,Ican

returnyoubacktoyourhouse..”

Shelookedathim,herpalmssweating.Heleaned

overandkissedherwithintent.Fificlosedhereyes



askissedmorebreathingheavily.Heunzippedher

dressandpulleditdownlettingitpooltothefloor.

Fifi’smindshuteverythingoutashetookoffher

braandsqueezedherbreast.

Fifiunbuttonedhisshirtandhelpedhimtakeoff.

Shetouchedhismuscledchestthenhisbiceps,

therewasnodoubthewasgoingtothegym.

Hepickedherasthewrappedherarmsaroundher

her.Heplacedheronthebedandlaidherdown,

hislipsonhers.

Heslidhishandinsideherpantyandtouchedher

slipperyjuices.Hepulledoutherpantiesandstared

atherp*ssy,hisheartpoundingwhileprecumwet

hispants.

Heleanedoverandswepthistonguebetweenher

p*ssylipsmakinghershudderatthefeeling.He

unzippedhispantsandtookouthisblackthick

weapon,itwassohardit’sveinsstuckoutmore.

Helookedinhereyespullinghercloserandkissed

hergettingontopofheropeningherlegsmore.He

ranhisthicknessonherslitand..#removed.
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Helookedinhereyespullinghercloserandkissed

hergettingontopofheropeningherlegsmore.He

ranhisthicknessonherslitpartingherpussylips.

Fifilookedbetweenthemwatchingitrubonher

wetness.

Shelookedathimashemassagedherclitthenhe

presseditatherentrance.Hersoftfleshslowly

stretchedashepusheditin.Fifilookedathim,her

heartracingassherecalledthetearhehadleftthe

lasttime.

Henoticedhertensingashepushedthethickdick



headthenleanedoverandkissedher.Hepushed

more,Fifisankherteethintohislowerlip,herhand

onhischestashestretchedherfleshevenmoreto

fitin.

Thetipslidinthathegrantedinhermouth,the

warmthandtightnessofherpussyalmost

paralyzinghim.

Justbeinginsidefeltlikeheaven,helookedather

facewonderingjustwhatwasinsidethatpussy.

Shewhimperedsoftlyunderneathhim.Hepushed

herhairbackexposingherface.Everythingabout

herinwasperfect.

Sheslowlystretchedherhandandtouchedhis

beard.

“Begentle…”

Helookedatherandpushedmoreofhisthickness

stretchinghermoreandmore.Thepleasureofher

warmmeatsnugglinghimhadhimshiveringalmost

cumming..

Fifiwatchedhimashegrantedhopelessontopof

herwithhisdickdiggingintoherpainfullyand



sweetly.

Hepausedtakingitin,hislipsonherneck.Fifi

rubbedhisshoulders,Daddyslidouttillthetipwas

left,hecircleditrubbingherwalls.Hesliditallout

andwatchedasherfleshstretchedagainforhim.

Fifiletoutasoftmoanmakinghimshiver,hislittle

heartpoundingsomuch.Hegentlythrustwithonly

thetip,Fifimovedherwaistunderneathhimasthe

teasinggotherwantingthebigmachinedeep

insidehermorethanever.

Hepushedinanextrainchasherpussygoteven

wetter.

Shemovedmoredesperateandthrobbing.He

tappedherg-sport.Fifisankhernailsintohisskin

moaningmore.

“Daddy….”

Shepulledhimforakiss,herfingersinhishead.He

pushedinmoreofthicknessinfillinghercanal.

Shit…Fifi’smouthdroppedopenwithmorethan

halfofitlodgeddeepinside.Shefeltthoroughly



stuffed.

“Awww…”

Helookedatherthepleasuremakinghimshake.He

wasn’tsurewhatitwasbutitfeltsoright,soright

yetwrongthoughhecouldn’tbringhimselftostop.

Everysoundshemadecouldjustmakehimcum.

Hecouldn’trememberhowmanytimeshehad

dreamtandimaginedofbeingwithherlikethat

afterthefirsttimebutnothingcouldcomecloseto

thefeelingofbeinginsideherphysically.

Heslidoutandpushedbackinpushingitdeepertill

therewasnospaceleftforhimtogo.Fifipushed

hischest.

Hepushedherhanddownmovinghiswaistsliding

hismachineinandoutofher,herjuicescovering

hisdic.Heheldherwaistthrustingintoher,his

waistmovinglikewaterwaves.Thepleasure

increasedashertightwallshuggedhimmore.His

ballstingledashethrustintoherunabletostop

himself.Heslidoutforasecondandtookabreath

thenpushedbackintoher.



Hiscumcamerushingthroughmakinghimgrunt

stuffinghersomuchsheflinchedbutcouldn’tgo

anywhereashiscumfilledherup.Itfeltsogoodhe

didn’tstop.

Fifirelaxedwithherpussystretchedfordaddy.He

grunteddiggingdeeperanddeeperintoher.

Fifisqueezedherbreastashisdickpushedsweetly

insideher.Hisdickrubbedeverycornerinsideher,

hermoansgotlouderasheDaddydisheditgood

Heslidoutandletmedrophittinghisthighs,their

juicesmixedtogetherleakedout.

Hesteppeddownonthebed,hispantsdropping.

Hesteppedoutofthemandpulledherwithoneleg

totheedgeofthebed.Fifilookedatthethickbig

machineallhardandwet.

Daddyputherlegstogetherandpushedthemtoher

chest.

Helookedatherpussylipsandpushedbackinto

hersweetness.

Achillrandownhisspineatthepleasure.He



curvedhisbackandwatchedhimselfsinkdeeper

intoher.

Fifiscreamedpullingthesheets.Hestarted

thrustingdrillingintoherwithnodisturbance,just

hermoans.Fifilookedattheceilingtearsfillingher

eyesashefuckedhersogood,shewasn’teven

sureofwhattodowithherself.Herbodyfeltasit

hadcaughtfireashefuckedhergruntingand

groaningwitheverythrustdeepinside.

Fificlosedhereyestryingtoholditinandenjoyit

morebutitkeptcominglikeanearthquake.

“Daddy….Oohhh….“

Dicfelttoogood,toogooditalmostfeltlikea

dream.Hewentharder,hisheartracingsomuch

thenhepickedherupandplacedheronthefloor

andhookedherotherlegstillpluggedin.Hefucked

hersenselessly,hisarmsbearoundherwaist.

TearswetFifi’scheek,pleasureoverwhelmingher.

Herbodyfrozethensheconvulsedviolentlylosing

balancebutheheldtightertapingeverysweetnerve

insidethatpussy,shescreamedaswaveafterwave



oforgasmhither.Shegaspedunabletounderstand

whatherbodywasfeeling.

“Daddy!”

Shegaspedholdinghimtightlyhernailsscratching

hisskin,thelastwaveofpleasureknockedherout

ofbreath,heslidoutandpushedbackinmaking

herbreakdowncryinglettingitalloutonhisdic.

Hestilledinsideherroaringlettingloadsandloads

ofthicksemeninsideher.Hepusheddeeperasall

hisveinsstuck.Fifilookedathimfeelingitinside

andthefeelingofhavinghimgiveittoherfeltmore

thanjustgood.Daddyslidoutaminutelaterashis

cumdroppeddownherpussytothefloor.He

pickedherupandputheronthebed,hisdicksemi

hard.

Heturnedheraroundandputapillowonher

stomachsohecouldravishhermore,hekissedthe

backofherneckpushingthroughherclosedthighs

anddeepinsideagain…

.
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AtthelodgeinTuliBlock,Fifiwokeupthefollowing

morningonthebigkingsizedbedwithasheet

coveringhernakedness.Shelookedaround

realizingshewasaloneinbed.Thedooropened

thenrragweObakengwalkedinholdingatrayof

breakfast.Fifisatupright,histhicksemenlicking

outfromherp*ssy.Herthighshurttoo,matterof

fact,everypartofherbodyhurt.

Hesmiled.“IthoughtIwouldgetyoubreakfast.”

Fifipulledthesheettoherchestathim.Hesatnext

toher,Fifilookedattheplatefulloffoodandamug

ofcoffee.

Shepickedthemugandtookasip.“Thankyou.”

RragweObakengliftedherchinthendroppedasoft



kissonherlipsthatturnedintoanintensefrench

kiss.Shetouchedhisbicepkissinghimback.

Herp*ssytwitched,shepulledawayandsippedher

coffeewithaslightshysmile.

“Iwashopingmaybewecangoforagamedrive.”

“Thatwouldbenice.”

“Ok,eat.”

Fifislowlyatewhilehewatchedher.Fififinishedup

thengotuppullingthesheetwith.

“Iamgoingtobath.”

“Ok.Areyouok?”

“Yes.”

Fifipickedhertoiletrybagandwalkedtothe

bathroom.Shetookadeepbreaththendroppedthe

sheetandstoodundertheshower.

Shelatheredherbodywithsoaptryingtonotthink

butguiltyslowlycreptin.SurelyObakeng’ssoul

wasnotrestinginpeace.Notwithhersleepingwith

herfatherin-law.Howwouldsheeverexplainitto



anyone.

Therewasnothingworsethan-

Fifisnappedoutofitfeelinghishardbodyagainst

herback.Hekissedherneckpullinghercloserto

hisownnakedbody.Waterrandownonthem.

“Don’toverthinkit.”

Heturnedheraroundandcuppedherface.“Don’t

thinkofitlikethat.IamPako.YouareFifi.”

“Keatshaba..”

“Youdon’thavetobescared.Iamherewithyou.

Wearetogetherinthis.”

“Ifpeoplefindout..-“

“AndhowwilltheyfindoutbecauseIamnotgoing

totellanyone.Noonehastoknow.Idon’tthinkI

canfightitoffanymore.Idon’twantto.”

Hegentlypushedheragainstthewall.“Wedon’t

havetofightit…butfornow,canweforgetabout

everyoneelse…canitjustbeus..?”

Shelookedathimbackedagainstthewall,hehada



freshcutinhishead,hishairwasstillinhisentire

head.Hisgoateebeardhadbitsofgreyhairsbut

withtheblackhair,itdidn’tshowthatmuch.

Heputhishandaroundherlittlewaistwithherhead

reachinghisbreast.

“KissDaddy…”

FifigaspedattheDéjàvufeeling.Sheslowlystood

onhertoesandkissedhim.Hepickedher,the

steamofthewarmwaterfillingthebathroom

creatingaslightfogastheykissed.

Heheldhishardweaponandguidedintohersweet

warmhoneypot.Fifiburiedherheadonhis

shoulderashe#removed.(Bothremovedscenes

willbepostedatthegrouptomorrow.)

.

Fifiwalkedoutofthebathroomafterthesteamy

session.Shelotionedashewalkedout.

“Wearegoingforthegamedriveinfifteenminutes.

Wasthereanythingyouwanted?”



“No.Ididn’tbringanycampingclothes.”

“Wewillbeinthevanthewholetime.It’sok.”

Fifidroppedthetowelanddressedashestole

glancesatherperfectbodywithstripesofher

stretchmarkonherbutt.

Fidiputonashortyellowdresswithpokerdots.He

quicklydressedturningaway.Theywalkedout

minuteslater.

HehelpedherintheSafaricanthatwaswaiting

outsideforthem.Thedrivergotinsmiling,with

boththeirringson,theyjustlookedlikeanormal

couple.Heintroducedhimselfthenstartedthevan

anddriveintothewilderness.RragweObakengtook

offhishatandputitinFifi’s.

Fifismiled.“Thankyou.”

Heputhisarmaroundherpullinghercloser,Fifi

tookadeepbreathandrelaxed.

***



InGaborone,LoratoyawnedwakingupfromTefo’s

couchwhereshehadfallenasleep.Shelookedat

himsleepinginthecarpet.

Shegotoffthecouchandshookhim.

“Tefo..”

Tefosnappedhiseyesopenwakingup.Lorato

smiled.

“Ihavetogo.”

Hegotuplaughing.“Whendidwesleep?”

Loratolaughed.“Whenwestartedthatseries.”

“Shit.”

“Ihavetogo.”

Tefosmiled.“Lastnightwasfun.”

“Yes.Ihavetogo.Idon’twantFififindingmehere.”

“Shenormallycallsbeforecoming.AndIhavethe

gotowork.”

“Shemightwanttosurpriseyou.Idon’twanther

findingmehere.Oursisterhoodisfinallybackto



normal.”

“Whathadhappened?”

“Weoncewereseeingthesamemanunknowingly.

Wedriftedapart.”

“Didheknow?”

“No.Itwasamess.Wetriedpolygamy,itdidn’t

workout.Hehadafavoriteandendedupmarrying

her.Weonlyfixedthingsafterhedied.”

“Yousharedhim?”

“Yes.Ididn’tmind.Itwaswithmysisterafterall.

HonestlyIdon’tthinkIwillevermindsharing

anythingwithmysister.SoIwashappyitwasher.

Andheseemedhecouldaffordbothofusbuthe

couldn’thandleit.”

Tefosmiledshocked.“Soyoudon’tmindsharinga

dic?”

“No.Idon’t,aslongasthemancanhandleus.Can

affordus.Canloveusequally.HonestlyIdon’t

mind..”

“AndFifi?”



“She’sabitonthejealoussidebutwithaproper

manthatcansitherdownandmakeher

understandthesetupandwhatshewants,shewill

comearound.”

Tefosmiled.“Wow!Ok…”

Loratosmiled.“Ihavetogo.Bye.”

Shepickedherphoneandwalkedoutwhilehe

watchedwithasmile.

***

InTuliBlock,Fifismiledstaringatthegiraffesa

distantfromthem.Shepressedherthighstogether

pressed.

“Iwanttopee.”

RragweObakengkissedherthenlookedatthe

driver.

“Isthereanywherewherewecanrelieve

ourselves?”



Thetourguidewhohappenedtobethedriver

noddedstoppingthevan.

“Yes..”

RragweObakenghelpedout.Shelookedathim.

“Iwilldothere.Youcanwaithere.”

“Idon’tmindaccompanyingyou.”

Fifigiggled.“Keshy.Iamcoming.”

Sherushedtothenearbythorntreeandhidbehind

it.Shesquattedpeeing.Adeeploudgrowlmadeher

turn,herheartskippedasshelookedatthebig

Leopardstandingfeetfromher.

.
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Fifiquicklygotupaspeerandownherthighs,terror

madeherheartskipsomuchasharppainstruck

herchestasascreamslippedthroughherlips.

TheLeopardroaredthatthegroundshook.Thetour

guidejumpedoutofthe.Vanandpulledrragwe

Obakengbackalmostfalling.

“Getbackinthevan.Iwilltakeher.Ican’tsavetwo

peopleatthesametime.Icandoone.Letmedo

whatIamtrainedfor.”

RragweObakenglookedathim.“Sheisindanger!”

“Andwearewastingtimearguing.Getinthecar.”

ThetourguidewalkedovertoFifiandtouchedher

head.

“Don’tmakenoise.It’snothungrybutitcanattack

andsaveyouforlater.Pullyourpantiesup.Slowly..

actlikeyoucan’tseeit.It’sok.Calmdown.Weare

allgettingoutofheretodayandyouwillhavenice

sexlater.”

Fifislowlypulledupherwetpantywithonehand

shaking.



“Slowly,let’sgobacktothevan.Let’sgo.”

Theyslowlymovedback.ItroaredagainthatFifi

missedherstepfallingonherbutt.Shequicklygot

upstaggering.TheLeopardtookastepforward,the

tourguidedraggedFifiasshealmostfellagainin

fear.

RragweObakengpickedherupandputherinside

thengotinasthetourguidejumpedbackinand

droveoffleavingtheLeopardstandinginonespot.

“Ithinkwehavehadenough,takeusback.”

Thetourguidelaughed.“Suchthingshappen.It’sa

shameshegottoexperienceitfirsthand.They

don’tusuallyattackhumans.”

RragweObakengnoddedholdingFifiinhisarms.

“Justtakeusback.”

***

InMaun,mmagweObakengtriedcallingher

husbandbuthisphonewasstillnotgoingthrough.



ShescrolledthroughherphoneandcalledLori.

“Hello?”

“Myboy,isrragweObakengthere?”

“No.Ihaven’tseenhim.Didhesayhewas

coming?”

“Nobutheisnotbackhome.Hewassupposedto

becomebackyesterdayfromMaitengwe,ebileI

didn’tevenknowwhathewasdoingtherebecause

Obakengisdeadandthereisnothingconnectingus

tothatfamily.”

“Ihadtraveledoutofthecountry,whatwashe

doinginMaitengwe?”

“Idon’tknow,someonebetweenLegaufi’s

grandfatherandgrandmotherdied.”

“Ididn’tknow.Ijustgotback.”

“Ican’tgetholdofhim.Iamworriedsomething

couldhavehappened.Letmetalktohisbrother.

Thankyoumyboy.”

Shehungupandcalledherbrotherin-law.



“Hello?”

“Kennedy,okaePako?”

“IamDimakatsohowareyou?”

“Whereisyourbrother?”

“Idon’tknow.WepartedwaysinFrancistown.”

“IshewithWame?Someonetoldmethatthese

daysokareoratagotshamekelatengko.”

“Idon’tknow.”

“Younyonyo!YouthinkIdon’tknowyouprefermy

sisteroverme?”

“ItshouldhavebeenWame.”

“Itshouldhavebeen?Wantwaelamosimanyanake

wena.Whereismyhusband?”

“Idon’tknow.”

Shedroppedthecallangrilyandcallhertwinsister.

“Katso..”

“Wame,letmespeaktomyhusband.”

“Heisnothere.”



“Obatagontena,kareletmespeaktomyhusband!

Ihaveletyoudoasyoupleasefortoolongwaitse.

Kooreotshamekelamotogoyameyaanong!Nnela

Pakofounu!”

“Katsoheisnothere.”

“Koorejustbecauseyouarebarrenandnoone

couldmarryyou,youjustdecidedtobeahone

wreckerhuh?”

“YourhusbandisnothereDimakatso.”

“Don’tyougettiredmorebakewena!”

“Itwasachoicenottohavekids.”

“Gonnachildlessgasechoice,youarebarren!

Wombless!Andmychildrenwillneverbeyour

children.”

“Child?”

“Childrenausi,nnaIpushedouttwokids!Two.My

husbandwillneverbeyours.Youwillneverreplace

me!”

“Yourhusbandisnothere.Idon’tknowwhereheis.

Maybeifyouactuallypaidattentionyouwould



realizeit’sactuallynotmehewants.”

Wamedroppedthecall.MmagweObakengclosee

hereyesangrilywonderingwherehewasorwhohe

waswith.

***

InGaborone,LoriparkedatFifi’sgatethencalled

Fifi.

“Thisisafreeannouncementfrom-“

Hecutthecallandlookedinsidetheyardthrough

thegate.TheJeepwasparkedonitsusualspot.He

pressedherintercomandwaited.Hecalledher

officelinestandingbythegate.

“FifiFashions,hello?”

“Hi,isFifiin?”

“No.She’straveledbutwehavestockattheshop.”

“It’sherfriend.Iamatherhouseand…wheredid

shego?”



“Shedidn’tsaythoughshesaidshewillbebackina

dayortwo.”

“Ok,thanks.”

“Eerra.”

OneofFifi’snosyneighborwalkedpasthimwith

herdog.

“Dumelang..areyoulookforsomeone?”

“Yes.Theladywhostayshere.”

“Iknowyou.Areyouherboyfriend?Ifyouarebe

verycareful.Thatwomanalwayshasdifferentmen

indifferentcarscominghere.Everydaythere’sa

car.WomenlikeherwillgiveyouAids.Lastweekit

wasaBenz.Thenabigdoublecab.Justyesterday

awhitebigLandRovercameatnightandtookher.

She’snotback.Ebileketserenumberplate.Ke

B562BEZ.”

“ALandRover?”

“Yes.Averybigone.Sheleftwiththeman.Tallman.

Isawitall.”

Lorislowlynodded.“Andhowdidyouseeit?”



“Iclimbedmybucket.She’swild.Youneedtobe

verycareful.”

“Anddoyougetpaidforthis?”

Shelookedathimsurprisedathisannoyedtone.

“NobutIjust..I-“

“Letmecatchyoustalkingheragain..don’tyou

havealifetolive?”

“Thisismybrother’shouse-“

“Ketagogatakakoloi!Nxla!”

Sheturnedandquicklywalkedawaywithherdog.

Lorisighedandgotinhiscarcallingrragwe

Obakengbuthisphonedidn’tgothrough.Thecar

definitelywashis.Lorireversedanddrovebackto

workwonderingwherehehadtakenFifi.

HegotbackintheofficethatusedtobeObakeng’s

thendialedanumber.

“Lori…”

“ThemonnaMoriskidoyoustilldothatthingof

trackingpeople’swhereaboutswiththeirnumbers?



Ineedhelpfindingsomeone.”

.“Themonnadoyoustilldothatthingoftracking

people’swhereaboutswiththeirnumbers?Ineed

helpfindingsomeone.”

TefoparkedhisBenzbehindhimandsteppedout

ofthecarwhileLoriwatchedhimgettingannoyed.

“Yeah,butifthephoneisoffIcanonlytrackupto

thelastlocationshewasat.”

“Ok,letmesendyouhernumbersoon.”

“Sure..”

Loristeppedoutofhiscarpissed.

.
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Tefosighed.

“Eita..”

“Sure.”

“IsFifiin?”

“No.Oneobatang?”

“IamhereforFifibutthat’snotyourbusiness.”

“Fifijustlostherhusband,whyareyouusingyour

childtotakeadvantageofherpain?”

“Mmekananothingisgoingtostopme.Goodthing

yourfrienddiedsothatIcannowhaveher.*

“Otanyelawareng?”

“Youheardme.Idon’tevenknowwhyyouareFifi’s

lifedomuchlikethisunlessyouwantyourfriend’s

wife.Andifthat’sthecaseitmeansyoualways

wantedherevenbeforehedied“Tefosmiled.“You

arenotgoingtogether.Notever.Yourjobwillbeto

watchothermenlovingher.”

Tefo’sphonerang,hetookitoutpressingFifi’s

intercom.



“Hello?..yeah?Postponeit,cool.”

HehungupandcalledFifiagain.

“ThisisafreeannouncementfromMascom,the

numberyouhavedialedisnotavailableatthe

moment-“

Tefosighedhangingupthenlookedathercar

throughthegate.Heturnedandgotinhiscarand

droveoffleavingLorievenmorepissed.Hegotin

hiscarisanddroveoffcallingMoriski.

***

AtFNBLoratotriedhersister’snumberagainbutit

stillwasn’tgoingthrough.Sheworriedlysent

anothermessagethencalledTefo.

“Hey..”

“Hi,didyouseeher?”

“No.Buthercarisatherhouse.Isawsomeguy

therewithadoublecab.Kemang?Shortguy.”



“Ithinkit’sLori.HewasObakeng’sfriend.”

“Ok.Idon’tthinkshe’saround.”

“MaybeshewenttoMaitengwe.Iwillcallmy

grandmotherandask.”

“Ok,thanks.”

Tefohungup.Loratolookedatherphonetryingto

thinkofwhereshemighthavegonewithouthercar.

***

InTuliBlock,Fifiwalkedoutofthebathroom,

rragweObakenglookedatherandsmiled.

“Areyougood?”

Fifismiledback.“IthoughtIwasgoingtodie.Itwas

huge.”

“Youareok.It’salright.”

Hewrappedhisarmsaroundher.Fificlosedher

eyesinhisarms,shesnuggledcloserrelaxing.



RragweObakengmovedherfacejustalittlebitand

kissedher.

“Areyoubusyatwork?”

“Notmuch,Ihavesomeonewhohelpsmearound.”

“Andhowisbusiness?”

“Itsfine.Istillwanttomovetoabiggerspace.

MaybeafterthatIcanstartsomethingelse.”

RragweObakengpickedherupandsatdownonthe

couchintheroomputtingheronhislap.

“Whatdoyouwanttostart?”

“Iwasthinkingmaybeaneventscompany.”

“That’ssmartbutIwouldnotadviceyoustart

somethinglikethatbecauseit’samostlyseasonal

company.Iwouldsaygointoproperty.Realestate.

YouhaveadegreeinCivilEngineering.”

“Idon’thaveenoughmoneyforthat.”

“Moneyisnotaproblem.Icanhelpyou.Allyou

needisstartupcapital.Registerthecompany.Iwill

handlethefinanceswhileyoufindyourground.I



haveafriendintheparliament.Icanfixupatender

thenfromthereyoucanbuildtownhouseflats.That

willbeyourfixedmoney.Whenthatisrunning,then

youcanstartwhateverelseyouwant.”

Fifishookherhead.“Youhavedonesomuchfor

mealready.Ican’t.”

“Lookatme…”Hecuppedherface.“Iwanttotake

ofyou.Iwantyouhappy.Iwantyoutohappy.Let

daddytakecareofyou.”

“That’sgoingtoneedalotofmoney.”

“Moneyisnotanissue.Icanaffordtotakecareof

you.Letdaddytakecareofeverything.”

Hepulledhercloserandkissedher.Fifitouchedhis

beard.

“Itfeelswrongtotakeyourmoney.”

“Youhavenothingtofeelguiltyabout.Iamgoingto

takecareofyou.Youarenotgoingtostrugglewith

mehere.Lookatdaddy..”

Fifilookedathim.Hetuckedherhairbehindherear

kissingher.



“Youdon’thavetoworryaboutanything.Iwill

handleit.Iwilldoanythingforyou.Youare

beautiful.”

Sheblushedashepinchedhercheek.Heonly

pulledhercloserkissingunabletogetenoughof

her.Hetookoffthetowelcoveringhernakedness

andsqueezedherbreast.

Hetookouthisthickdickthenliftedherbuttcheeks

andloweredhergentlyonit…

***

LorilookedatMoriskiashetappedhislaptop.

“Andthere..she’supat…TuliBlock.Atalodge.Let

me…”

Hequicklyworkedonhislaptopthengrabbeda

pieceifpaperandwrotethelodgename.

“Shewaslasthere.”

Lorilookedatthename.



“Whatabouttheothernumber?”

“Alsothere.”

Loriswallowed.“Okthanks.Iwillsortoutthe

payment.”

“Sure.”

Loriwalkedoutwonderingiftherewasapossibility

that…butno.Fuckwhatwasheeventhinking!That

wasObakeng’sfather…themanwhoalsoraised

him.Hewouldnever…Hecouldhavedroppedoff

Fifithereforareason..butboththeirphoneswere

bothoff.

HegotinhiscaranddroveoffheadedtoTuliBlock.

HisphonerangashejoinedtheA1.

“Kabo..”

“Iamthinkingofproposing.”

“Fifi’scousin?”

“Yes.Obakengprovedtomethatmarriageisnotall

bad.”

Lorismiled.“Iamproudofyouboy.”



“Youneedtofindsomeone.ObviouslyFifiwon’t

comearound.”

“Shewill.IjustneedachancetoshowherIcan

loveher.ThemonnaIhavelovedFififromwhenshe

wasamaid.IaminlovewiththatwomanandIwill

bepatientwithher.”

“Don’thurtyourselfintheprocess.”

“Givemetime.That’smywoman.”

“IfyousleepwithmywifewhenIdie,Iwillhaunt

you.”

Lorilaughedthenhungupdriving.

HOURSLATER…

.
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HoursLater

Laterthatday,Loratotookadeepbreathandcalled

hergrandmother.

Herphonerangacoupleoftimesbeforeshepicked.

“Hello!”

“Hello,keLorato.”

“Mychild,howareyou?”

“Iamfine.TheLordisthereforme.”

Loratosighed.“Amen.IsFifithere?”

“No.Sheleftthedayyouleft.”

“YesbutshehasgonemissingwithETandIcan’t

findheranywhere.Herphoneisoff.”

“Iamsurehesheisfine.Sheisok.”

“Maybesomethinghappenedtoherorshecould

havedonesomethingtoherself.”



“Fifiwillneverdoanythingtoherselfwhenshehas

Etsile.”

Loratotookadeepbreath.“Eemma.”

“Tellhertocallmewhenshegetsback.Don’tworry.

Sheisfine.”

“Eemma.*

Loratoputdownherphoneknowingshewas

definitelyreportinghermissingifshewasstillnot

backbytomorrow.

ShelookedatherTVworryingoverhersister.

***

Thatevening,FifilaidinRragweObakeng’sarmson

thebedlisteningtohimtalk.Hehadadeeplow

voice,evenwhenangryhisvoiceneverroseabove

that.

Hiswidechestvibratedwheneverhespoke,there

wasjustsomethingabouthimshehadneverseen



inanyone…maybeitwasthematurity..shewasn’t

reallysure.

Herubbedherhipstilltalking,histouchsending

goosebumpsthroughoutherbody.

Shelookedinhiseyesshesmiled.Hepaused

talkingthendroppedakissonherlips.Butterfly

eruptedinherstomachunexpectedly.

Sheshylypulledherlipsfromhisandputherhead

onhischestwithherhandonhisbicep.

“Howisthecar?It’snowold,isitstillworkingjust

fine?”

“Yes.ItwasmakingsomesoundlastmonthbutI

tookitforservicingandit’sfinenow.”

“Youlikebigcars?”

Fifismiled.“Yes.Ididn’tknowIlikedbigcarstillI

starteddrivingtheJeepfulltimebutwhenIbecome

veryfinanciallystable,Iamgoingtobuymyselfa

GLECoupe.”

“Thatisaverynicecar.”

AknockonthedoorhadFifiraisingherhead.



RragweObakenggotoffthebedandwrappeda

towelinhiswaistthenwalkedtothedoorwhileshe

relaxedonthebed.

Thelodgestafflookedathim.Sheswallowed

staringatnakedchestthenmovedback.“Good

evening,wearesosorryforthedisturbancebut

thereisamanoutsidelookingforyouSir.”

“Lookingforme?”

“Yes.UhhisnameisLori.”

RragweObakengfrownedashisheartskippeda

hut.Heclearedhisthroat.

“DidyoutellhimIamhere?”

“Hesawyourcar.”

“Ok.Iamcoming.”

Sheturnedandquicklywalkedaway.Rragwe

Obakengwalkedbackintheroomandputonhis

campingshortsandat-shirt.

“Whereareyougoing?”

Heputonhisshoesthenkissedher.



“Letmehandlesomethingoutside.Iamcoming.”

“Iseverythingok?”

“Yes.”

HewalkedoutandwalkedoutsidewhereLoriwas

standingbyhiscarpressinghisphone.

*

MeanwhileinsidetheroomFifigotoffbedthen

tookherphoneandswitcheditonstanding.

Messagesrolledin.ShesatdownreplyingGrace

thencalledLorato.

“Hello?Fifi!”

“Hi,Isawyourmessages.Iamfine.Ijustneeded

somefreshair.”

“Oh..Iwasworried.Whereareyou?”

“Iamaround.Don’tworry.Iamfine.”

“Whenareyoucomingback?”

“Iamnotsureyet.”

“Ok.”



“Bye.”

Fifihungupthenswitchedoffherphoneandgot

backinbed.

*

Outside,LorifacedrragweObakeng.

“Mamaislookedforyou.Sheisworriedsomething

mighthavehappenedtoyouwhenyouwereonyour

waybackfromFrancistown.”

“ItoldherIwouldbegoingaroundcheckingon

business.Ican’tjustsitinMaun.Peoplewilltake

advantageofthat.”

Lorilookedattheextendedlodge.“Thisis

beautiful.”

“Yes.Ihadtoaddmorerooms.Buthowdidyoufind

me?”

“IwasonmywaytoMaitengwetoseeFifiwhenI

gottoldsheisnotinthere.SoItookaturnand



thoughtIwouldresthere.Ithensawyourcar.How

wassheatthefuneral?”

“Verysad.Shelostherfather…thatmanwasher

fatherbutshewillbefine.Weareallprayingfor

her.”

“Iwenttoseeherbutshe’snothomethoughhercar

is.Averynosyneighborwalkedoverandtoldme

sheleftwithyou.IamgladIfoundyou.MaybeIcan

justgowhereversheisnow.”

“Itookherfromherhouse.Ididn’twantherdying

withstressinthathouse.Ithoughtmaybeshe

wouldenjoysomefreshairherebutshesaid

somethingaboutgoingtoseeafriendsomewhere.I

letherbe.Acarpickedherup.”

Lorilookedathimandnoddedasitallmadesense.

“Ok.Ihopeshe’sok.”

“Sheisfine.Fifiisnotachild.Allroomshereare

bookedtonight.Youaregoingtohavetosleepat

thetentlodgetonight.”

“It’sfull?”



“Yes.Acompanyisherewithit’sworkers.Howisit

goingatwork.”

“Verywell.”

“Good.Iknewlettingyourunthecompanywasthe

bestdecisionImade.Obakengtrustedyou.You

knewwhathewanted.Youwereatruebrotherbut

youshouldn’tstressoverMmaMojalefalikethis.

Liveyourlife.”

“Eerra.”

“Good.Iwillseeyoumyboy.”

RragweObakengwalkedbackinthelodge.Lorigot

inthecaranddroveoff.Theonlyfriendshehad

wasRicky.

Hetookhisphoneandcalledhimbuthisphone

didn’tgothrough.Loripickedanincomingcall.

“Moriski..”

“Sure,didyoufindher?”

“No.She’snothere.”

“Really?Herphonewasjustswitchedonandshe’s



stillthere.”

“She’sthere?”

“Yes.”

“Okthanks.”

Lori’sheartpoundedasshetookaU-turnbackthen

thelodge.Hesteppedoutandwalkedinside.The

ladybythereceptionlookedathim.

“Thereisno-“

“IknowbutIforgottogivehimsomething.It’svery

important..”

“Letmecallhimforyou.”

“No,youdon’thavetodothat.HeknowsIamhere.

Whereishisroom?”

“IamsorrybutIhavetocallhimforyou.”

Lorisighed.“Ok,thankyou.Iamsorryformaking

youworksomuch.”

“It’sok.”

Shestoodandwalkedtotherooms.Lorislowly



followedherandwatchedasshewalkedtohis

roomandknocked.Loriquicklyfollowedher,she

lookedathimwithafrown.

“Sir,youhavetogoback-“

Loriignoredherandopenedthedoorwalkinginside.

.
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InTuliBlock,Loriignoredherandopenedthedoor

walkinginside.

Hisheartpoundedashelookedattheemptyroom.

HewalkedinsidethenrragweObakengwalkedout

ofthebathroomstilldressed.

HelookedatLoriconfused.“Youarestillhere?”



Thereceptionisttookadeepbreath.“Ihadasked

himtowaitatthe-“

“It’sok.Youcango.”

HelookedatLoriwhowaslookingatrragwe

Obakengsuspiciously.Hesniffedtheaircatchinga

whiffofherperfumeintheair.Hecouldhardlykiss

it.

Helookedaroundtheroomtryingtounderstandbut

couldhe?

“IseverythingokLori?”

Lorilookedathim.“Wouldyoueverstartanaffair

withyourson’swife?”

“What?”

“BecauseIknowFifiishereandthereisJowayI

wouldwanttothinkyouaresleepingwithyour

daughterin-law.It’sunimaginable.”

“AreyouaskingmeifIwouldsleepwithmmagwe

Etsile?”

Lorichuckled.“Wouldyou?”



“Doyourealizewhoyouaretalkingto?”

“IknowLegaufiishere.WhatIdon’tunderstandis

whatshewouldbedoingherewithyou.Outoff

anyoneshecouldbewith,it’syou.Idon’t

understand.”

“AndwheredoyouseeLegaufihere?”

*

Meanwhileinthebathroom,Fifi’sheartpoundedso

muchlisteningtoLori’svoice.Shelookedaround

andtherewasnowheretoevenhideifshewanted

to.

Herhandsshooksomuchassheimaginedwhat

wouldhappenifpeoplefoundout.

*

Intheroom,Lorilookedevenmore.



“Iknowsheishere.Icanfeelit.”

“Ofeelangwena?”

Loriwalkedpasthimandwalkedinsidethe

bathroom.Helookedatthetubfilledwithbubble

waterwithtwoglassesofwine.RragweObakeng

followedhimkeepinghiscalm.

“Getout!”

Lorilookedatthewater,hisbrainworkingovertime.

Hewalkedoutthenlookedattheopenslidingglass

door.

“Boy,ifyoudon’t-“

“OkaeFifi?”

“Idon’tknowwhatyouhavebeensmokingbutyou

willnottalktomelikeIamyourfriend.Boyrespect

me,Iamnotyouragemate.”

“IknowFifiishereandIcanproveitgaobata.My

onlyquestioniswhatshewouldbedoingherewith

youalone.IseeyouasmyfatherandIwouldnever

disrespectyou,that’swhyIamstilltalkingtoyou

withrespect.”



“Areyoudrunk?”

“Who’stheowneroftheotherglassinthe

bathroom?”

“Myladyfriend.IfIwereyouIwouldgo.”

“Andwhereisthisladyfriendofyours?Doesshe

alsousethesameperfumeasFifibecauseitsmells

likeherperfumeintheair.”

“Sheleft.HowdoyouknowtheperfumeMma

Mojalefauses?Areyoutheonewhoboughtitfor

her?”

“Sheleft?Ineverpassedacaronmywayhere.

Wheredidshego?”

“Youaregettingtoobigforyourshoes!”

Lorilookedaroundtheroomthenlookedathim,his

heartracing.Itfeltevenwrongtoaskbut

somethingjustwasn’tright.

“AreyousleepingwithFifi?”

“GetoutbeforeIpunchyou.Ontwaela

mosimanyanakewena.”



“WhereisFifithen?OrmaybeIshouldaskmyguy

totrackherexactlocation.BecauseIknowsheis

somewherehere.”

“Youareverydisrespectful.AftereverythingIhave

doneforyou,thisisthethanksIget?Beingaccused

ofsleepingwithmydaughterin-law.Boyyouwould

benothingrightnowifIdidn’ttakecareofyou.I

haveneverbeenthisdisrespectedinmylife.Leave

mypropertybecauseifyoudon’t,ketsilegogogata

molala.Ontlwaetswakengyourshit?!Nxla,get

out!”

“IamnotgoinganywherewithoutFifi.Whatareyou

doingwithyourdaughterinlawthatyouwould

bringhertoaplacesofaraway.Youarealwaysat

Fifi’shousecometothinkofit.Youarealways

aroundher….ObakenglongdiedsoIdon’t

understandwhyyouwouldbesoclosetoherafter

allthiswhile.Ihopeit’snotwhatIamthinking

becauseifitis,youaregoingtoseejusthow

disrespectfulIcanget.”

Hewalkedtotheslidingdoorandlookedoutside

butitwasjustdarkness.Hewalkedbackinthe



roomshaking.

Loriwalkedouttakingouthisphonethenwalked

outtohiscarcallingFifi.

“Thenumberyouhave-“

Hecutthecallandwalkedovertorragwe

Obakeng’scarcallingKabo.

“Boy…”

“IfoundFifi.She’shereatalodgewhereBax’s

fatheris.”

“What?”

“Andsomethingdoesn’tfeelrightlaitaka.MaybeI

amcrazybut..whatwouldshebedoingherewith

himbaletwohela?”

“Whatisshesaying?”

“Ihaven’tseenher.Iamoutside,Iamgoingwait

here.Theywillcomeoutwhethertheylikeornot.”

“Doyouthinkmdalais..butno.Hewouldnever.It

soundswrongtoeventhinkabout.Baxwashisson.

Thatwomanislikehisdaughter.Shehasachild



withObakeng.ThisisAfricaLori.Suchthingsdon’t

happenhere.”

“Somethingisnotright.Herphoneiswasjusttoo

switchedonandsheishere.”

Fifiwalkedoutofthelodgetyingthelodge’snight

gown.Loriturnedhearingfootsteps.Hisheart

poundedmoreashelookedather.

“Letmecallyoubackboy.”

“Sure.”

Heputhisphoneawaystaringather.Fififoldedher

arms.

“Iheardyournoise.”

“Whatareyoudoinghere?”

“Ineededabreather.”

“Withyourfatherin-law?”

“Alone.He’sjustheremakingsureIdon’thurt

myself.”

“Theywhydidhedenyyoubeinghere?”



“BecauseIaskedhedoesn’ttellmeanyone.I

wantedtobemyaloneanddealwithmyemotions

alone.”

Helookedathersuspiciously.

“WhereisEtsile?”

“WithGrace.”

“Somethingisnotright.”

“IfrragweObakengdidn’tcometomyhousewhen

hedidIdon’tknowwhatIwouldhavedone.Ifeel

likeGodkeepstakingeveryonefromme.Ican

neverbehappy.It’stoomuch.Thepainistoomuch.

Ijust…”

Fifiputherhandsoverherfaceandstartedcrying.

“Gobotlhoko…Ijustwanttodie.Ican’ttakethis

painanymore.”

Lorihuggedherrubbingherback.

“It’sok.”

Fidisniffedandmovedback.

“DidyouknowObakengwantedtobringmehere



thedayhedied?”

Lorishookhishead.

Fifisadlysmiled.“RragweObakengthoughtit

wouldbenicetobringhere.Forclosure.He

wouldn’tleavebecauseheisworriedaboutme.

He’sagreatman.HowdidyouknowIwashere?I

heardyouwerenotaround.”

“Yeah,Iwasonaworktrip.”Lorisighed.“Iwas

alreadyoverthinkthis.”

“Ijustwantedtobealone.”

“Sohehasaladyfriend?”

“Idon’tknow.Ithinkso.Ithinkit’sWame.They

havebeengettingwaymorethanclose.”

“Oh…Isee.Iwasworriedaboutyou.Yourneighbor

toldmeyouleftwithhim.”

“Oh..thenosyone.Mxm.Thankyouforcomingto

seeme.”

Fifimovedcloserandhuggedhim.Loriswallowed

puttinghisarmsaroundher.Fifimovedback.



“IthinkIwillsleepandleavetomorrow.Ifeelbad

fordraggingEtsile’sgrandfatherintomymess.”

Lorilookedatherwethairunabletoshakeoffa

certainfeeling.

“Areyouok?”

“Yeah..justtired.”

“Youaresooverprotective,it’scute.Maybeyou

shouldsleephere.Wecangobacktogether

tomorrow.”

Henodded.“Yeah..butIheardit’sfullhere.”

“Iamsuresomethingcanbedone.”

“Fifi…youwouldneverdothattoObakengright?I

mean…outofanythingyoucando,youwouldnever

sleepwithhisfatherright?Helovedyousomuch…

youwouldn’tgobehindeveryone’sbacktosleep

withhisfatherakere?Youwouldn’tdisrespecthim

tothatlevelwouldyou?Yousmelllikethebubbly

waterthatwasinhisroom.Icouldsmellyour

perfumeinthere…itdoesn’tmakesense…your

storydoesn’tmakesense.AndIdon’tbelieveit.”



.
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Fififrowned.

“SoyouthinkIwouldsleepwithmyfatherin-law?

WhywouldIdothattoObakeng?”

“Idon’tknowFifi.Whatyouaresayingdoesn’tmake

sense.Youwouldhaveremainedwithyour

grandmotherifthepainwastoomuch.Andwhy

wasyourperfumesmellinginhisroom?”

“AmItheonlyonewiththatperfume?Andhowdo

youevenknowit’smyperfume?”

“IamnotstupidLegaufi.Yourstoriesdon’taddup.I

amjusttryingtounderstand…”



“Youareverypathetic.Iwouldneversleepwithmy

fatherin-lawbutbelievewhateveryouwantto

believe.YourproblemisthatIamnotgivingyoua

chanceandIwouldneverdothat.IfIhadtomove

on,itdefinitelywillnotbewithyoupapa.Wa

makatsaLori,kooreeverymanyouseewithmeis

suspicioustoyoubecauseyouthinktheyaretaking

yourplace.Iwillneverloveyouorbewithyou.You

arenotanywhereclosetobeingmytype.Andnot

everyoneislikeyou,Iwouldneversleepwithmy

fatherin-lawbutIwouldn’tsaythesameaboutyou.

Iamsurprisedyoucanholdyourshit!”

Loriswallowedstaringather.

“Thatwasn’tbychoice.”

“Andwhoknowsthat?Maybeitwasn’tchoiceat

firstbutyoumusthaveenjoyedbeingfuckedinthe

asssomuchthatyouletitgoon.Noteveryoneis

likeyou.Idon’tappreciateyouraccusation.DoI

looklikeIsleepwithmyfatherin-law?”

Lorilookedather.“Ifyouwantedtobealone,then

whyishehere?”



“Iamnotgoingtoexplainmyselftoyou.Believe

whateveryouwanttobelieve.Iamverydisgusted

youwouldaccusemeofsuch.Ilovedmyhusband

foriryourowninformation.Istilllovehim.Heknew

that…”Tearsfilledhereyes.

“Ijust…”Herubbedhisface.“Iamsorry.Ijust…it

lookssuspicious.Hedeniedyoubeingherethough

Icouldsmellyouinhisroom.”

“Ididn’tevenbringthatperfumehere.Doyouwant

tosearchmyroomsoIshowyoutheoneIam

using?Andwhateverhiswaterwassmellingis

whateverybathingwaterherewouldsmelllikeif

youaddthesaltsprovidedbythelodge.Thatman

isasgoodasmyfather.Iamverydisappointedyou

wouldthinkofmeasthetypethatwoulddoitsuch.

Ithoughtyouknewmebetterthanthat.”

Lorilookedather.“Iamsorry.Ijust…Iamsorry.

Maybeyouareright..Igetworriedaboutevery

makethatapproachesyoubecauseIgenuinelylove

you.Iloveyou,youknowthat.Ihavelovedyoufor

thelongesttime.IwishIcouldjustswitchoffmy

feelingsandnotfeelanythingforyou.Iam



definitelygoingcrazyoveryou.”

“Iamnothavinganaffairwithmyfatherin-law.

Pleasedon’t…-“

Loribreathedout.“Iamsorry.AndIneverliked

whathappenedwithBanyana’sfather.”

“Iknow.Iamsorryforsayingthat.Ifeltinsulted.”

“IloveyouFifi.”

AtearrolleddownFifi’scheek.“Ican’tlookatyou

likethat.”

“Why?IknowIcanloveyouthewayyoudeserveto

beloved.Icanloveyoujustlikehedidormore.”

Fifisniffed.“Iamsorry.”

“Ijustneedachancetoproveit.Ijustneedyouto

givemeachance.Youwillneverknowtillyougive

itachance.”

RragweObakengwalkedout.Fifisighedstepping

back.LorilookedathimthenbackatFifi.

“Iamsorry.Ican’tlookatyoubeyondthefactthat

youwereBax’sbrother.Idon’tfeelanythingforyou.



Ineverdid.Idon’tthinkIwill.TefoandIhavea

bondforming.Iwanttogivethatachance.Iwould

appreciateitifyourespectedthat.Iamgoingto

sleep.Thankyouforcomingtoseeme.Iamsorry

aboutwhatIsaid.Ididn’tmeanit.”

“Wait..”Heheldherhand.RragweObakengcleared

histhroat.Fifipulledherhandandwalkedbackin

thelodge.

RragweObakenglookedatLoriwhosighed.

“Iamsorryforwhathappened.”

“It’sok.IfyoulikedFifi,whydidn’tyoujusttellme?

It’snotwrongtolikeher.”

“Ididn’tknowhowtotellyou.”

“Sheisstillgrieving.Giveherspace.Shewillcome

around.Youshouldnotputherunderpressure.

Thatwayyouwillstarttoannoyher.Iwillbegladif

it’syouwhotakesover.IthinkthatwayIwon’thave

toworryaboutEtsileknowingit’syou.Iwillhelpyou

ifIhaveto.”

Lorilookedathimnowashamed.



“It’sok.Iamdisappointedyouwouldaccuseof

sleepingwithmydaughterin-lawbutIwillletitgo.

Youneedtostopbeingemotional.Ihavesomeone

inmylife.”

“Iamsorry.”

“It’sokmyboy.Iwilltalktomybrotheraboutyour

situation.”

“Thankyou.”

“Iguessnowthatyousawherthereisnoneedtolie

toyou.There’saroom.Youcansleephere.Iam

leavingtomorrowearlymorning.MaybeifMma

Mojalefaisalsogoing,shewillgowithyou.”

“Eerra.”

***

Inanotherroom,Fifilaidonthecoldbedalone.An

hourwentbyasshelaiddown.Theroomtelephone

rang.Shereachedforitonbedsideandpicked.



“Hello?”

“Areyouok?”

Fifitookadeepbreath.“Iamfine.Didhebelieveit?”

“Yes.Heisnotanissue.Wearegoingtohavetobe

morecareful.”

“Maybethisisasignthat…Iamscared.”

“Iamcoming.”

Hehung.Fifiputthetelephonedownandlaiddown.

Minuteslaterhewalkedinandlockedthedoor.

Hejoinedheronthebedpullingbothofthemunder

theduvet.Heheldherinhisarms.

“Telldaddywhatyouarescaredof.”

Fifilookedathim.“Ifanyonefindsout…Ican’teven

begintoimaginewhatwillhappen.”

“Noonewillfindoutifwearecareful.Iwillmake

surenoonefindsout.Everythingwillbeunder

control.Allyouneedtodoistrustme.”

Fifislowlyrelaxedinhisarms.Hekissedhersoftly.



“Daddylovesyou…”

Fifiblinkedhearingthewords.Hesmiled.

“Youdon’thavetosayanything.Wewillbefine.”

***

Inthenextroom,Lorilaidonthebedrestless

wonderingwhathecoulddotoshowherhewas

worthit.

Nowthathethoughofit,hemusthavereallylooked

crazyaccusingthem.EvenrragweObakenghad

saiditwasok,heknewheneededtoproperly

apologize.Hesighedandclosedhiseyes.He

openedthemthinkingoftheperfume…andhowshe

smelt.Maybeheshouldhavecheckedinsidethe

water.Chancesarethatshecouldhavebeeninthe

bathtub.Maybethatwouldexplainherwethair.

FuckLori…shewouldn’tdothat.Heturnedwitha

sigh.ShelovedObakeng…therewasnowayshe

wouldsleepwithhisFather…bithisfather.



FOURMONTHSLATER…

.

.
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FourMonthsLater…

Fifiparkedhercaratthegovernmentofficesearly

morningthensteppedoutwithherhandbagandthe

requireddocumentstoapplyforatender.

Shesteppedoutofthecarpullingherpencilskirt

thathadriddenoverherwidehipswhileshesatin

thecarthenwalkedinsidethebuildinglockingher

car.



Shesmiledapproachingthereception.

“Goodmorning,Iamheretoapplyforthetender.”

Thereceptionistsmiled.“Secondfloor.Thelast

dooronyourleft.”

“Thankyou.”

Fificatwalkedtotheelevator,hersixinchstilettos

echoingonthefloor.Shetookadeepbreathasthe

elevatorwhiskedherupthenshesteppedouton

thesecondfloor.

*

AwhilelaterFifiwalkedoutandgotinhercar.She

tookadeepbreathoutandsmiled.Herphonerang

fromherhandbag.Shetookitoutandpicked

Lorato’scallreversingout.

“Lolo…”

“Hi.Tshidigotpromoted.WaitseIfeelFNBisnot

takingmeseriously.”



“SuchthingstaketimeLolo.Youcan’tjustget

promoted.”

“IamahardworkerFifi.AndIknowmyworth.Iam

notgoingtobeanassistantforever.KooreIcan’t

doanythingwithmysalary.*

“Ithasn’tbeenayearthere.Youneedtoreallyprove

yourselfworthbeforeyouthinkofpromotion.”

“Didyouapply?”

“Yes.IhopeIgetit.”

“WaitseIstillcan’tbelieveyouhavetwocompanies.

Andthatyoubuiltathreebedsinamatteroffour

months.”

“Don’tgettoohappy.Iampayingbackthebank.I

hopeIgetthetender.”

“Iamcrossingfingerswithyou.Howisthe

boutique?”

Fifismileddriving.“Doingverywell.Iamhappywe

arenowlocatedatamall.Itmakesfindingusmuch

easier.Thewigsaresellinglikehotcakes.IwishI

startedthisearlier.Iamthinkingofturningthethree



bedsintoanurseryformommieswhocan’tafford

takingtheirkidstoapreschool.IspoketoGrace

anddoyouknowshehasadegreeinearly

childhood.Icanhireher,shewastellingmesheis

tiredofbeingahousewife.Athreebedscancater

forasmanykids.Iwillpaintthehouse.Theyardis

bigsoIcanevenputapoolforswimminglessons.

Aplaygroundandaparkinglot.ImagineifIhave30

kidsandtheyallpayP1500permonth.That’s45k

permonth.Minuswhatneedsthepreschooltorun

andmaintenance,that’smaybeyouto25kprofits.”

“Waitsethatsoundslikeaprofitableplan.”

“Ishoulddothat.IncaseIdon’tgetthetender.”

“Ok,bytheway,howareyouandTefo?”

“WearegreatebileIamthinkingifsurprisinghim

withdinnertonight.He’sbeenbusywithahectic

projectlately,hehasnotbeenhimself.Iamsure

Natewilllovethecompany.Waitsethatboyisso

cute.”

Loratolaughed.“Iamsure.Doyoulovehim?”

“Whyareyouasking?”



“Iamjustcurious.”

“Heisaniceperson.Ilikehim.”

“Ok,anywayletmeheadtoworkmmaandworkfor

peanuts.”

Fifilaughedthenhungupheadedtoherboutique

withmorestockinherboot.

***

LoratolookedatTefo.

“Fifisayssheisgoingtosurpriseyoutonight.”

Tefofinisheddressingandheldherwaist.“Don’t

youthinkit’sbestifItellher?Withyoupregnant,the

truthwillcomeoutsoonerorlater.AndhonestlyI

don’tseeanyfuturebetweenFifiandI.Shehas

completelyfriendzonedme.”

“Maybesheisnowcomingaround.”

“Andwhatshouldhappenifsheis?Iamgoingto

choosethewomanwho’scarryingmychild.”



“Whyshouldyouchooseanythingwhenyoucan

haveitall?”

Tefosighed.“Doyouhonestlythinkshewillagree

tosharingmewhenwehavebeensneakingbehind

herbackallalong?”

“Youneverknow.Whatifshegivesitatry.Allyou

needistoconvinceherthatitcanworkandI

promiseyou,itwill.”

“AndwhatifIdon’twant?”

“Youdon’t?YouknowIwillnotalwaysbeableto

takecareofyou,insteadofhavingtosuffer,youwill

justalternate.Youdon’twantthat?”

“Idon’twantyoufightingwithFifibecauseIhavea

feelingit’sgoingtohappen,worsetellingherthatI

wantyouboth.Fifiisjustnotthatkindofwoman.

That’sahardworkingindependentwomanwhocan

affordherself.Allsheneedsismanwhocanlove

herandfuckhergood.Andsheknowsshecanget

theloveshedeserves.”

Loratolookedathim.“Can’tyougiveherthatthen?”



Tefosighedthenkissedher.“Let’sgo.Ineedtopick

upmycar.”

***

MmagweObakengfinishedmakingherhusband

breakfastthatmorning.Shedishedforhimand

placeditonthediningroomtableasherhusband

walkedfromthebedroomwearingsomechino

pantsandagolft-shirttuckedin.Shelookedatthe

shoesthenthewatchandthehatinhishead.She

hadneverseenthosebefore.

“Wheredidyougetthoseclothes?”

Hesmiled.“Iboughtthemsometimeback.”

“Uhu,sincewhendoyouknowhowtopicknice

clothesforyourself?”

Helaughed.“Kengonnyatsa?”

“Youlookreallynice.Yousmellnicetoo.”

“Thankyou.”



“Imadebreakfast.Iwasthinkingwecouldgotothe

farmhereinMaunandstaytherefortheweekend.

It’sFriday.WecancomebackonMonday.”

“ThatwouldbeeagreatideabutItoldyouIam

goingtothebigfarmtoseehowthingsaregoing.I

can’tbelieveIalmostlostthatfarmbecauseofthat

murderousgirl.Goodthingherfatherisnotthat

kindofaman.”

MmagweObakengsmiled.“Wecangotogether.”

Shewalkedclosertohimandtouchedhishand.

“Ireallymissyou.”

“ImissyoutoobutIwon’tevengettineforyou

whenIamthere.Iwilltryingtoseeifeverythingis

inorder.MaybewecangotoChobewhenIcome

back.”

MmagweObakengsmiled.“Chobesoundsnicer.”

“Yes.ButafterIfinishatthefarm,IwasthinkingI

cangoandseeEtsile.”

“Can’twedoDNAteststo-“

“Youhavestarted.It’stooearlyfornonsense.That



boylooksexactlylikehisfather!”

MmagweObakengsighedrealizinghewasgetting

angry.

“Sitdownandeatwhileyourfoodisstillwarm.”

“Ihavelostmyappetite.IwillseeyouwhenIcome

back.”

Hewalkedbacktothebedroomandwalkedout

withasmallbag.MmagweObakenglookedathim.

“Pako,Iwokeupearlytocookforyou.Kekopaoje

therra.”

Helookedatherthensighedsitting.Shewalkedto

thebedroomandquicklychangedintothenewfull

laceunderwearthatcoveredherbumandbrashe

hasbought.Shelookedherselfonthemirrorthen

tooktheblockheelsandworethemjustlikeshe

hadread.Shetookagownandputitontopthen

ranpinklipstickonherlips.

Sheslowlywalkedout,herlegsshakingasifshe

wasgoingtofall.

Shewalkedtothediningtableholdingontothe



walls.Shelookedathimashespokeonhisphone.

“Ithasarrived?…Iwantittoday.Iwillsendyouthe

location.Makesureit’snicelycoveredand

decorated.Good.Thanks.”

Sheapproachedhim,rragweObakenglookedather

thenshedroppedthegownandheldherwaist

smilingashismouthdroppedopeninshock.

.
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MmagweObakengsmiledholdingherwaistwith

bothhands.

“Doyoulikeit?”

Helookedatherunderwearthenbraandsmiled.



“Youlooknice.Isthatanewpanty?”

“Ng…”

“It’sareallyniceunderwear.”

Shelookedathimwaitingforaction.Rragwe

Obakengsippedhisteaandfinishedupeating.He

stoodupnoticingtheheelstoo.

“Verynice.LetmegetgoingsoIcanarriveearlier.”

“Uhu,watsamaya?”

“Yes.”

“Isthisnotniceenoughforyou?”

Helookedatthenitclicked.

“Ehe…Ididn’tknowthat’swhyyouwereshowing

memogatsaka.It’sreallynice,whydidn’tyoushow

melastnight?Golebaka,mothoakanaalebaladijo

tsabagolo.”

“Golebaka,whyareyouinahurry?”

“IfIfinishfastthenIwillcomebackearliersowe

cangotoKasane.Maybeyoushouldpacktheseso

wetakethemwith.Youlookreallynice.RightnowI



amalreadyrunninglate.”

“Gatweweshouldbespontaneous.”

“Iagree.Iwillseeyou.”

Hekissedhercheekandwalkedout.Mmagwe

Obakengtookoffthepainfulshoesandoutonthe

gown.Shewalkedoutandfoundhimdrivingout.

Shetookadeepbreathandwalkedoutofthehouse.

***

LaterthatinGaborone,Fifiparkedhercarather

houseandsteppedoutwithEtsile.Shewalked

insidethehousepickingacallfromanunsaved

number.

“Hello?”

“Girl!!”

Fifilaughed.“Ricky!”

“Friend,Ihavetotellyousomething.”



“Thertawenahaven’tyoumadeenoughmoney?I

missyousomuch.”

Rickylaughed.“Imissyoutoofriend,kooretheUS

dollarsaresonice.”

Fifilaughed.“Imissyoumuch.”

“Iknow.IamsorryaboutMr.Pfriend.Ireallywish

couldcome.”

“Iknow.It’salright.”

“Heywena,Imetaman.”

“Serious?”

“Yes.HisnameisHenry.Tallandgoodlooking.I

methimthreemonthsback.Wespokenyana,ebileI

wascrushingbutnna,Iamprofessional.He

promisedhe’dcomebacktotakemeoutforcoffee.

Hecamebackandhewantsme.”

“Serious?”

“Yes.Whiteguy.Richandnice.Hewantsmetogo

backwithhim.”

“What?”



“Yes.AndnnaIamsoready.”

“Whereishefrom?”

“America.”

“Whatifhe’shereto-“

“Heisagoodguy.Ihavedonemyresearch.Fifinot

everyonehasbadintentions.Youshouldmeethim.

Andit’snotlikeIcan’tdefendmyselfagainsta

whiteguy.Youshouldletloosefriendandembrace

love.Lovecomesindifferentforms.Kantewhenare

yougoingtotellmewhoyouaredating.Waitse

yourpictures…youareglowing,sexyandhappy.

Youlooklikeawomanhavinggoodsex.”

“Osimolotse.Thereisnoone.”

“Waaka!HenryandIaregoingtobeinMaunfora

fewdaysthenwewillcometoGabssoyoucanlie

tomefacetoface.”

Fifilaughed.“Ican’twaittoseeyou.Imissedyou

somuch.”

“Metoofriend.Weshouldgooutwaitse..onelast

time.”



Fifilaughed.“Kanawena..”

“Hibiri!”

“Ija,letmefreshenup.Iamgoingtocheckupona

friend.”

“Okmothowame.”

FifihungupsmilingthencalledTefobewalkingto

herbedroom.

“Hello?”

“Hi.Iwasthinkingmaybewecandodinnertonight.

Withtheboys.ETandIcancomenow.Areyou

guyshome.”

“YesbutcanIcomeover?Iwanttotalktoyou

aboutsomething.”

“Iseverythingok?”

“Yeah.”

“Ok,thencomewithNate.”

“Heisnotwell.Iwillcomealone.”

Hehungupbeforeshecouldsayanything.



***

TefodroveFifiopengateandtookadeepbreath

steppingoutofthecar.

Hewalkedtothebedoorandknocked.Fifiopened

thedoorwearinganapron.Shesmiled.

“Hi,comein.”

“Canwetalkfirst.”

“Ok.”

Hetookanotherdeepbreaththenlookatherring.

“Idon’tthinkIcanwaitanymore.Itdoesn’tseem

likeyouareclosetomovingonandIunderstand

butIcan’tdothewaitinggameanymore.Youstill

behavelikeamarriedwoman.Iamalsohumanand

Ihaveneeds.Needsthatobviouslyneedtobe

satisfied.ThisfriendshipistakingalotfrommesoI

thinkit’sbestifIletyoube.”

Fifisighed.“Ididn’trealizeitwastakingalotfrom



you.Iamsorry.”

“Youhavenoreasontobe.It’sok.Iguesspeople

dealwithlossdifferently.Ithinkit’sbestIgiveyou

space.”

“Istheresomeonetoelse?Thereissomeoneisn’t

there?Shewasatyourhouselastnightakere?”

“Yes.Thereissomeone.Andshe’spregnant.”

Fifismiled.“Congratulations.FinallyNategetsa

sibling.Iamhappyforyou.”

“Thanks.Sothat’sit?”

“Yeah.Iamhappyyoufoundsomeonewhocan

reallyloveyou.IhopeshecanalsoloveNate.”

“Shedoes.”

“Perfect.Iamsohappy.”

“Ok,sharp.”

“Bye.”

Shewavedashegotinhiscaranddroveoff.Fifi

walkedbackinherhousepressedherremote

closingthegate.



Herphonevibrated,shepickeditupandopeneda

message.Shesmiledthendeleteditandcalled

Grace

“Fifi…”

“Hi,areyoubusytonight?”

“Hi,no.What’sup?”

“Canyoubabysit?”

“Yes..soonEtsilewillhaveafriendwheneverhe

visits.”

“Youarepregnant?”

“Wegotasurrogate.”

“Iamsohappyforyou.”

“Iamexcited.Youcanbringhimover.Whereare

yougoing?”

“TheowneroftheplotIhavebeeneyeingjust

texted.IcanviewkamososobetterIsleepthere

andcomebackearlymorning.”

“Ok,Iamfromthemall.Icanpassbycollecting

him.”



“Perfect.”

FifilookedatEtsile.“AuntyGraceisonherwayto

pickyouup.Youaregoingtosleepoverthere.”

Hepausedplayingwithhistoyandlookedather.

“Yes!”

Fifilaughedthenwalkedtohisroomandquickly

packed.

TwentyminuteslaterGracedrovethroughtheopen

gate.Fifiwalkedoutinheelsandshortflareddress.

“Hi..”

Gracelookedather.“Youlookbeautifulmma.”

Fifilaughed.“Waaii..”

“Youlooknice.”

“Thankyou.Alsoforbabysitting.”

“Idon’tmind.”

EtsilegotinthecarwithGracethentheydrove.Fifi

walkedbackinthehouseandgrabbedherhandbag

andphonewalkingout.



Shegotinhercarthenreversedoutanddroveoff

headedtotheAirport.

.
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InKasane,Fifi’sflighttoucheddownandrandown

therunwaythenfinallystopped.Awhilelaterallthe

passengerssteppedoutoftheflightandchecked

out.Fifiheldherhandbagwalkingoutoftheairport.

Amaninasuithurriedoverandwalkedbesidesher.

“Hey…”

Fifiturnedthenfrownedbeforesmiling.Helaughed.

“Youdon’tlooklikethewomanwhohadlosther

sonatadesertracemonthsago.”



Fifismiled.“Hi…Abelang?”

“Abang.”

“Yes…wow..theguywhofoundmyson.WaitseI

don’tknowwhereIwouldbeifyoudidn’tgooutof

yourwaytofindmyson.”

“It’salright.WhenIsawyouatthedesertraceebile

Iwassureyoucanbemytypeyaanongokareobo

ThuliPhongolo’ssisteryaana.”

Fifilaughedastheywalkedoutoftheairport.She

lookedatthewhiteRangeRoverparkedinfrontand

laughed.

“Bye!”

AbangwatchedassheopenedtheRangeRover’s

cardoorandgotin.Helookedatthemaninsideas

sheclosedthedoorthenthecardroveoff.Abang

smiledalonescratchinghishead.

***



LoratolookedatTefo.

“Whatdidshesay?Wassheangry?”

“No.Shewashappyforme.Genuinelyhappy.”

“Didyoutellherthatyoustillwanther?”

“No.BecauseIwantyouonly.Iamfinewithyou

only.Igetthatmaybeit’safantasytoshareaman

withyoursisterbutIdon’twantsuchasituation.I

won’tbeabletohandleit.Idon’twanttwowomen

inmylife.Iwantmysontohaveanormalhome

andfamily.”

“ButyouknewwhatIwantedbeforewestarted

this.”

“Nothingwasgoingtoguaranteeyoursistersaying

yes.DoyouhonestlylookatFifiandbelievesheis

thetypetowanttoshareaman?”

“Yes.ShehadagreedwithObakeng.”

“Becauseshelovedhim.Sheobviouslydidn’twant

tolosehim.Babewhycan’tyoujustletFifibeand

focusonus?Wecanbehappy.Wedon’tneeda

thirdparty.NnaIamhappywithyou.Idon’twant



anyoneelse.Ijustwantyou.”

Loratotookadeepbreath.“Thenit’snotgoingto

workbecauseIhonestlythoughtyouwould

convinceFifiotherwise.Itseemsyoudidn’teven

makeanyefforttokeepher.IlongtoldyouwhatI

wanted.It’snotlikeIampresentingsomethingnew

here.”

“Whywon’titwork?Becauseyouarenotsharing

dic?”

“BecauseyouandIcouldworkwithFifionboard.I

toldyouthat.”

“Youarereallybreakingupwithmebecauseyour

sisterisnotpartofthisrelationship?”

“ItoldyouwhatIwanted.”

Pakolaughed.“Soyouarealwaysgoingtogofor

whoevershedateshopingwhoeveritistakesyou

both?What’syourobsessionwithFifi?”

“Idon’thaveanyobsessionwithFifi.She’smy

sisterandthere’snothingwrongaboutmy

preferences.Youfailedtodowhatyousaidyouwill



dosothere’snoreasontokeepdoingwhatweare

doing.Iamgoingtodoanabortion.”

“Youarenotgoingtokillmychild.”

“Thebloodclot?Iamgettingridofit.”

“ThenIamgoingtoreportyoutothepolice.”

Loratoangrilylookathim.“Getout!”

“Ifanythinghappenstomychildandyouare

responsible,trustme,youaregoingtojail.”

Hewalkedout.Loratotookadeepbreathand

thoughtfullycalledFifibuthernumberdidn’tgo

through.

Loratosigheddisappointed.Herphonestarted

ringing.

LoratolookedatSbranacallingthenignoredthecall

walkingtoherkitchen.

***



KabolookedatLorithateveningwhiletheywatched

soccerthoughhecouldseehisfriendwas

distracted.

“What’sup?Gorileng?”

LorilookedatKaboandsippedhisbeer.“Ican’t

helpbutsuspectFifiissleepingwiththeoldman.”

“Lori,comeon.Canyouletthatgo?”

“Ihavebut…it’sfineifshedoesn’twantme.Iget

that.Butthere’sjustsomethingoffKabo.”

“That’shisson’swife.Howdoesheevenstartto

getontopofher?”

Lorigulpeddowntherestofhisbeer.“Iwasgoing

toseeEtsiletodaybutIsawherdrivingoff.She

wenttotheairportandflewout.Theonlyflightat

thattimewasgoingtoMaun.SheleftEtsilewithher

friend,theonewhousedtobeherneighbor.The

friendsaysFifiwenttoviewaplotjustoutside

Gabs.”

Kabolookedathim.“Whatifshehasmovedon?I

thinkshehasandit’snotwithherfatherin-law.



ThatoneIwillneverbelieve.Hewouldneverdothat.

That’sjustinsultinglaitaka.Youarethinkingtoo

muchaboutthis.Youaregoingtogocrazy.Isaw

Banyanabythewayatthegymlastnight.Sheis

lookingbeautifulebileokareguywagymwamo

bata.Iknowalothappenedbetweenyouandthat

womanbutIreallythinkthebreakbetweenyoutwo

wasneeded.Youshouldworkthingsoutandstop

chasingafteryourfriend’swife.”

Loriopenedanothercanofbeerandswalloweda

gulp.

***

AtathatchedlodgeonthebankoftheChobeRiver

inKasane,Fifilookedaroundtheroomthentook

picturesthatshewouldpostwhenshewasbackat

home.

Daddyfinishedtalkingonhisphonethenswitched

offhisphonetomakesureshegotallhisattention.



Fifismiled.“It’sbeautiful.”

Helookedatherbeautyfacethenthatdressthat

madehimseethosebeautifulyellowthighseasily.

Hertoesnailswerenicelyshapedandpaintedwith

whiteandthesandalheelssheworemadeherfeet

evenmoresexier.

Heputhishandsonherwaistandkissedher,

thoughshehadputinheels,sheremainedshorter

thanhim.Herbodyshiveredabitashereallykissed

herpullinghercloserashisheartbeatwentfaster.

Hekissedhercheekandsmiled.“Imissedyou.”

Fifiblushed.“Metoo.”

“Iwanttotakeyouout.Iwanttoshowyou

something.”

Fifismiledfixinghissuit,shehadneverseensuits

looksogoodthewaytheyalwayslookedgoodon

him.“Ok.”

Hetookherhandandledherout.

.
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Attheparkinglotofthelodge,Fifilookedaround

thenturnedtohimonlyseeingonecaronthewhole

parkinglotcoveredwithablackcloth.

“Whereisthecar?”

Amanwalkedoverandsmiled.“GoodeveningMr.

andMrs.Mojalefa…Mrs.Mojalefa,thisisyours.”

ThemanhandedFifialittleboxtiedwithared

ribbon.ShelookedatDaddysmiling.

“Whatisthis?”

“Ialsodon’tknow.”

Fifiopenedtheboxthenfrozeasstaringatthe

MercedesBenzcarkeys.Themantookoffthe

blackonthecarexposingthebrandnewwhite

MercedesBenzGLECoupe.



Fifi’smouthdroppedopeninshockasherheart

skippedabitalmostgivingheraheartattack,her

kneesweak.

Fifistaggeredbackalmostfalling.Heputhisarm

aroundher.

“HappyBirthday…Iknowit’sonlytomorrowbutI

thoughtIwouldgiveittoyoubeforetheday.”

Fifishookherheadunabletogetawordout.Tears

filledhereyes.

“Youcan’t…youdon’thavetodoallthis.Iloveyou…

youdon’thaveto.”

Heswallowed.Hehadneverheardhersayit.He

tookadeepbreath.

“Iloveyoutoo.Iwanttomakeyouhappy.Allowme.

Allowmetotakecareofyou.That’smyduty.”

Tearsfloodedhercheeks.

“It’stoomuch.Idon’tevendohalfofthethingsyou

doforme.”

“Youbeingwithmeisenough.Idon’tremember

whenIwaslastthishappy…Ihaveneverbeenthis



happy.Iloveyousomuch.Iwanttodothis.”

Hewrappedhisarmsaroundherandheldher

tightlyasshecried.

*

Fromthelodgeglasswalls,theworkerswatched

smiling.

ThereceptionistlaughedwatchingasFifislowly

walkedaroundthecar.

“Mjoloisnotascam.It’snot.”

Hercolleaguelaughed.“Someofuscanforgetthat

kindofloveshem.”

“Nyaalewenawabonagoreit’salwaysgirlslikeher

whogetsuchlove.Koorekelekutwane,shehasa

nicebodyandshe’sbeautiful.Someofus…”

TheybothlaughedthencontinuedwatchingasFifi

gotinthecarandstartedtheengine.Shestepped

outcrying.Themankissedher,thereceptionist



watchedashishandwentdowntoherwaist.She

hadneverseenamankissanotherwomansogood

thatiteventurnedheron.

Thewayhetouchedherandwrappedhisbigarms

aroundherbodymadeherwonder.Hewas

probablythetypethatonlygotoffyouafterproperly

usingyou.

Hercolleaguetookoutherphoneandtookapicture

ofthemandthecar.

Thereceptionistturned.“Heela,youarenot

supposedtodothat!”

“Iamnotgoingtopostit.IwanttoshowThabang.”

Thereceptionistlaughed.“Thaboisnotrichmma.

Don’tputhimunderpressure.Hejustgotajob.

Let’sgoandsitdown.”

*

Outside,Fifisniffedunabletobelieve.



“It’sbeautiful.Iwasgoingtostartsavingforit.”

“Nowyoucanusethatmoneyanddosomething

productivewithit.”

Hewipedawayhertears.“Youdeserveallnice

things.”

Heclosedthecardoorandlockedthecarthen

walkedwithherinsidethelodge.Fifi’slegsshook,

shepausedandtookoffthepencilheels.Daddy

pickedherupandputheroverhisshoulderashe

laughed.

Hewalkedwithherbacktotheirroomthenourher

down.

“ShouldIorderusfood?Iwashopingwegooutbut

wecanhavethefoodhere.”

Fifinodded.

Hetookoffthetieunbuttoningtwobuttonsofhis

whiteshirt.Hesatdownonthecouchtakingthe

lodgephone.

Fifilookedattheshoppingbagsonthefloor.He

lookedovertoo.



“Ihadsomeonegetyouafewthings.”

Fifiwalkedtotheshoppingbagsandlooked

throughsmilinghappily.

Shetookouttheheelsinsideandsatonthebed

puttingthemonwhilehemadeacall.Fifismiled

thentookhersimcardlessphoneandopenedthe

camera.

Shelookedathimthroughthephonethenraised

herlegcoveringhishandsomefaceandtooka

picture.

Shesmiledblurringthepicturesothatnoonecould

evenguesswhoitcouldbethenconnectedher

phonetothelodge’sWi-Fiandpostediton

Facebook.

Sheswitchedoffherphonethenstoodupand

walkedovertohim.

Shesatonhislapasheheldthephonetalking.She

kissedhisjawthenhisneck.

Shekickedofftheshoesandkissedhislipsashis

dickgotharditcouldbursthispants.



Hewrappedupthecallputtinghishandsonher

waist.Heunzippedherdressandtookitoffthen

cuppedherbreast.Fifiunbuttonedhisshirtashe

kissedherneck.Hetookofftheshirttogetherwith

thejacket.Shepushedhisbackonthecouchhe

couldliedownthensheunhookedhisbeltand

pulledhiszipperdown.

Sheswallowedtakingitoutthenstrokedhimwith

herhandwatchingashisprecumoozedout.He

breathedheavilylyingdown,Fifileanedover

openinghermouthand-removed.

***

InGaborone,LoriopenedFifi’spictureson

Facebookthathadoverthreecommentsalready.

Helookedatherlegthentheblurredmanonthe

picture.Hezoomeditintryingtofigureoutwhoit

couldbebuthecouldbarelyseeanythingexpect

fromthefactthatwhoeveritwaswearingablue

suit.



Heswallowedhardopeningthecomments.

Comment:Cousiewee!

Comment:That’showyoupostaman

Comment:Hebanna!

Comment:Sohappyforyoufriend

Comment:Letusseehim.

Comment:Yerr!

Hewentonreadingthecommentsashisblood

pressurerisewhilehisheartpumpeduncontrollably.

Tearsblurredhisvisionashegotabitdizzy.He

swallowedagainfeelinghisthroattightenwithpain.

.
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Loratoopenedhersister’spictureandlookedat

Fifi’sleg.Shelookedatthemanonthepicture

curiously.Shezoomedinthepicturetryingtoat

leastseehisbodystructuresincehisfacewas

clearlyhiddenbutshecouldn’tseeanything.She

lookedattheshoesthenzoomedoutthepicture

bitingherlowerlip.

FifineverspokeaboutanymanexpectfromTefo.

OrcoulditbeLori?Butthatshoewasjusttoobig.

Loriwasshort.

Loratoleanedbackonhercouchandtriedcalling

herbutthenumberdidn’tgothrough.

***

Thatsameevening,thelodgeworkerwalkedinside

herhousethateveningholdingherphone.Shesat

downthenwentonFacebook.Shescrolledthrough

hertimelineforawhileboredthenfinallywenttoa

famousFacebookpagethatalwayspostedpeople’s

problems.



Shesenttheadminthephotosshehadtakenearlier

onatworkandwroteamessageunderneath.

‘Admin,postmeasanonymousho.Kantewhyisit

hardtodolikethatman?Koorewhyisitthatother

mendoallrightthingsforthewomentheylive

meanwhileothersdon’t.EarlierkotirongI

witnessedthismangiftinghiswifewithacar.The

wifeomonteandwelltakencareof.Themanlooks

olderthanherbutyoucanseethatthesepeople

genuinelyloveeachother.Koorewhycan’tallmen

justlovetheirwomenthewaythatmanloveshis

wife.Nnatotagaketlhaloganye.Men,answerho!

Relapile,thiskindofloveistherebathong,it’snot

inmovies.Iamnotfighting '

Shesentthemessage.Minuteslatertheadminof

thepagepostedatherpagewithmorethan350k

followers.

Shewatchedasthecommentstartedfloodingand

laidonherbedtakingoutasmallpacketofGo

SlowsshehadboughtforP1.00andatereadingat

thecommentslaughing.



Comment:NaaregomokeGLE?

Comment:Nyaa,lewenawabonagorethiswoman

isbeautiful.

Comment:Uhu!Lewenajolakesugardaddymma

ija

Comment:Whydoesaman’slovegetjudgedby

howmuchisinhispocket?

Comment: gatwekebomanghoneba?

Comment:Hecanafforddoingnicethingsforher.

Otherpeoplearestilltryingtofindtheirfeet.

Appreciatewhatyouget

Comment:Bathongthismanyerrrr!

Comment:Sheprobablymarriedhimformoney

Comment:Guys,isthisladynottheonewhowas

trendingyearsbackafterherhusbandandkids

werekilledinafire?

Reply1:Keene!

Reply2:Uhu,enekeenenxustru

Comment:Waitseotherwomenareblessed



Comment:BENZ

Comment:IsthatinBotswana?

Comment:GasemonyanawaFifiFashions?

Someonerepliedwithascreenshotofthepicture

Fifihadpostedearlieron.

Comment:HernameisLegaufiPMojalefa,search

her

Shelaughedreadingmorecomments.

***

Thatsameevening,Bonolowatchedamovieam

waitingforKabowhohadwenttowatchafootball

gamewithLori.

Sheslowlyatepopcornwatching.Themoviesoon

cametoanend.Sheyawnedthenpickedherphone

butitwasjustafter9.

Shecrossedherlegonthecouchgoingon

Facebook.Sheopenedapostafriendhadshared



ofthepopularpagethenreadascomments

continuedtopile.Sheopenedthepictures.Her

heartskippedasshelookedathercousinwithher

fatherinlaw.Theotherpicturetheywereeven

kissing

Herheartpoundedsomuchasherhandsshook.

Shescrolledtothecommentsection,herheart

pounding,almostvibrating.

Comment:Gatweit’sherfatherin-lawlona!

Comment:Heelang!Gatwekeng?

Comment:Thatmanloveshiswife,thosearethe

menwewant.

Reply:Gatweit’snotherhusband.It’sherFatherin-

law.

Reply2:Nyaabathong,laaka.

Reply3:Gotohertimeline.KeeneLegaufiP

Mojalefa.Scrolldownyouwillseeherwedding

pictures.It’sherfatherin-law.

Bonolojumpedoffthecouchandwenttoher

contactsalmostdroppingherphone.Shequickly



tappedFifi’snumberandputthephoneonherear

“ThisisafreeannouncementfromMascom,the

numberyouhavedialedisnotavailableatthe

moment.Pleasetryagainlater,thankyou.”

***

BanyanaopenedherFacebookandtappedonthe

postherworkmatehadtaggedherin.

Shereadthepostatthepopularpageandthenher

colleague’scomment.

Colleague:Heywena,isn’tthisLorato’ssisterwho

marriedLori’sfriend?

Banyanaopenedthepictures,hermouth

immediatelydroppingopen.

“Jesus!”

ShewenttohercontactsandcalledLoratoafter

taggingheratthepost.

“Hello?”



“Lolo,kegotagileonapostmofacebook.Checkit

outnow!”

“What’sgoingon?”

“Fifi!She’sdatingrragweBax?”

“Huh?”

“GotoFacebook.”

Shehungupandwentbacktothepost.

***

LoratoopenedthepostBanyanahadtaggedheron

andquicklyread.Shetappedthepictures.Herbody

frozeasshelookedatthepictures.

“Fifino….”

Herheartbeatasshelookedatthecommentsand

itseemedpeoplenowknew.Shewenttoherphone

hookthendialedFifi.Nowitmadesense.Itmade

perfectsense.



“Thenumberyouhave-“

Shecutthecallandhurriedouttoherwithhercar

keys.

***

KabopickedBonolo’scall.

“Babe…”

“KanaFifiistrending.”

“Why?”

“Okaresheisinarelationshipwithrragwe

Obakeng.”

“What?”

“Someonepostedthematthatpage.Imentioned

you.”

KabohungupthenlookedatLoriwhowas

watchingthematchwithalongsadface.

HeopenedhisFacebookandopenedthepostthat



nowhadover2kshares.

“Fuck!”

Loriturnedtohim.“What?”

***

InPalapye,Wameviewedthepicturesagehadbeen

sentbyachurchmate.Shequicklystoodupasa

coldchillrandownherspineassheletoutaloud

fart.

Sheopenedallpictures,herlegsshakingthenquick

calledhersister.

“Hello?”

“PakoissleepingwithLegaufi!”

.
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InKasane,unawareofturmoilthatwasbrewing,Fifi

laidpeacefullyinRragweObakeng’sarms,herleg

betweenhiswiththeotheroneontop.Hissoft

breathingtoldherhehadfallenasleep.

Shekissedhischestrubbinghisshoulderwhilesoft

musicplayed.Hegentlymovedinhissleepand

heldhertightlyinhisarms.Shelookedatherring

onherfingerthenslowlytookitoff,tearsfillingher

eyes.

Shesniffed,forsuresheknewhehadwantedher

happy.Maybenotwiththemanshewasinlove

withnow.Sherubbedatearoff.RragweObakeng

slowlyopenedhiseyesandlookedather.

Fifismiled.“Ican’tsleep.”

“Areyouok?”

Fifinoddedastearsfilledhereyes.“Iamhappy.I

amsohappy.Iamsohappy….Butitfeelstoogood



tobetrue.”

Hekissedher.“Iamhappytoo.Iloveyou.”

Shetookadeepbreathasatearrolleddown.“Ilove

youtoo.Iloveyou…butlovingyourhurtsbecauseI

knowIcan’teverhaveyou.NotthewayIwantto

haveyou.Youwillneverreallybemine.AndIknow

it’soutofyourcontrol.Wecan’tbegintomakeit

work.Iknow…”

Helookedatherandcuppedherface.“Youcan

haveme.Inanywayyouwanttohaveme.Iwill

divorce.Myfatherwasasmartman.Iammarried

ourofcommunityofproperty.Ihavenothingtolose.

Wecanmovefaraway.Startafresh.”

“WhataboutEtsile?”

“Hewillcomewith.Whatwillstopusfrombeinga

family,Iknowitwon’tbetheusualfamilybutEtsile

callsmeDad.YesIamhisgrandfatherbutIcanbe

afather.Wedon’thavetobeperfect.”

“Andjustleaveeverything?Everything?Whatabout

yourbusiness?Mybusinesses?Whataboutthat?”



“Theycanstillrun.Wedon’thavetobethereallthe

time.”

“Etsilewillgrowupandfindoutthatyouarehis

father’sfather.”

“Wewouldhavelongtoldhim.Itwon’tbeasecret.

Itcanwork.Youjustneedtogiveitachance.”

Fifishookherhead.“Ican’t.Ican’t…it’s…Ican’t.I

loveyoubutIcan’t.”

“Shh…don’tcry.It’sok.Thenwecanjustbe.Iknow

stolenmomentsaresometimesnotenoughbutI

amworkingonsomethingthatcanworkforyouand

I.”

Shetookadeepbreathmovingbackinhisarms.

Sheclosedhereyesastearsrolleddown.Itfeltlike

herhappinesswasnotgoingtoreachveryfarandit

scaredhersomuchbutnotmorethanithurt.

RragweObakengturnedherheadandkissedher

gettingontopofher.Heopenedherlegsandslid

hisweapondeepinsideher.Shedroppedherring

andwrappedherarmsaroundhimmoaning‘Daddy’

inhisear.



Hekissedhermoreandgentlymadelovetoher,

theirbodiesmovingeachother.Fifiranherfingers

downhisbackmovingherwaistunderneathhim.

Hesqueezedherbreast,hislipsonherneckwhile

heletoutdeeplowgruntsinherear.

Heraisedhisheadandlookedatherunderneath

him.Fifipulledhimforakiss,hegroanedhermouth.

Heslidhishandunderneathherwaistanddug

deeperintoher.Fificlosedhereyesatthe

unexplainablepleasure.Shethrewherback

spasming.

Hekeptthesamerhythmridingherorgasmthen

stilledfillinghercanal.

Hekissedherandslidouthisweaponandpulled

herontopofhim.

***

InMaun,MmagweObakeng’sheartracedsomuch

thatshefoundherselfunabletobreatheasshe



viewedthepictureshertwinsisterhadsenther.Her

armpitssweatedsomuchthattheMascomyellowt

-shirtshewaswearinggotdamper.

Herhandsshooksomuchthenshetriedcallinghim

againbuthisnumberdidn’tgothrough.Nowitall

madesense…itallmadesense.

Shewalkedtothebedroomandopenedthe

wardrobe.Shegrabbedachairandclimbedontop

ofitthentookoutallthebagsthrowingthemonthe

floor,angertakingover.

Shereachedforthebigbagandgotoffthechair

withit.SheopenedthebagandlookedattheAK47

insidebreathingheavilyasifshehadbeenrunning.

Shetookouttheblackgunthenputitbackinthe

bagandchangedintoajeanandat-shirtthen

walkedoutholdinghergunwiththecarkeystoher

ToyotaSurf.Shemanuallyunlockeditandputthe

gunatthebackseatandgotinthecar.Shestarted

theengine,ithadbeenagessinceshelastdrove

hercar.Shetookadeepbreathandreversedout

thendroveoff.



***

InGaborone,Lorilookedatthepictures.

“Iamgoingthere.”

“Sheisprobablyonherwayback.Youthinkshe’d

remainthere?”

“Ican’tbelievethatbastardwouldsleepwithher!

HewaswithherthatnightinTuliblock.Shewasin

thatroom.Iknewit.”

Kaboputhishandsonhishead.“Fuck!”

“Andcanyoubelievehemademesoundcrazy?”

“Ican’tbelieveFifiwoulddothistoBax…after

everythingBaxdidforher.There’snodisrespect

thatsurpassesthis.Hemustbeturninginhis

grave.”

“Heforcedherintoit.AloneFifiwouldnever.It’sall

hisdoingrightfromthedayBaxdied.Sonofa

bitch!”



***

Thefollowingmorning,Fifiputonadressrragwe

Obakenghadboughtforher.Helookedatherand

smiled.

“Youlookbeautiful.”

Fifismiled.“Thanks.”

Sheswitchedonherphonetocheckonherpicture.

SheconnectedtotheWiFithenopenedher

Facebook.Herheartskippedatthefirstpostonher

timeline.

“What’swrong?”

Fifitappedthepicturesandopenedthem.Her

phonefellfromherhandsasshescreamed.

“What’swrong?”

“Someonesawus!Someonetookpictures.”

RragweObakengpickedherphoneandlookedat

theclearpictures.



Fifilookedathim,hereyeswideopen.“People

know…everyoneknows!Someonetookpictures

yesterday.”

Fifigrabbedthecarkeysandherhandbag.

“Ican’tstay..Ihavetogo!”

Hegrabbedherhand.“Listentome.Listen…Iknow

youarescared.Peoplearetalking..Iknowbut

maybethisisourchance.”

“Ourchance?Ourchance?Areyoulisteningto

yourself!?Ourchance?!Peoplearetalkingaboutme!

Again!Mynameisbeingdraggedinthemud!Again!

Ourchance?”

“Wecanelope.Startafresh.Iamnotafraidof

choosingyou.Iloveyou.Wecandealwiththis

together.”

“Youarenotthinkingstraight…youarenot.”Tears

filledhereyes.“Iamthatgirlwiththesextape.They

arealreadybringingthatback..nowIamhere

fuckingmyfatherin-law?!”

“Peoplewillalwaysbepeople.Theywillalwaystalk.



Nextweekitwillbesomeoneelse.Iwilltakethe

blameforthisone.Iwantyou…Iloveyou.”

“Iamgoing!”

Shetookherphone.

“Fifi-“

Fifiwalkedoutandhurriedtohernewcar.

.
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Fifithoughtfullyinsertednewsimcardinherphone

drivingheadedtobackhome.Sheswitchedonher

phonewithherlegontheaccelerator.

ShequicklydialedGrace.“Hello?”

“Hi,it’sme.”



“OhJesus,Itriedcallingyouallnight.”

“Iamsorry.IamonmywaytopickhimupbutIam

stillfar.”

“YouneedtodeletethatpictureonFacebook.”

“Ideactivatedtheaccount.”

“ThankGod.Areyouok?”

“Iamfine.”

“Ok,seeyouwhenyougethere.”

“Ok.”

“Idon’tthinkit’sloveFifi.Thereisnolovelikethat.

It’s…craziness.Madness.It’sabomination.Thereis

nowayyoucaneverstandandsayyouwereinlove

withthisman.Youwerejustlookingforclosureand

comfortatthewrongplaces.Idon’tthinkheeven

lovesyou,he’sprobablyalsolookingforcomfort

becauseyouaretheonlyonehebelievesfeelsthe

painhefeels.”

“IthinkIwouldhavearrivedbeforetheendofthe

day.”



“Nowyoujustgaveeveryonepowertohateyou.

Yourmotherin-lawnowhasaproperreasontohate

you.Ican’tbelieveyouwoulddothatObakeng.He

lovedyou.HelovedyousomuchFifi.”

“Seeyou.Letmedrive.”

FifihungupthenthoughtfullycalledRicky.

“Hello?”

“Hi.It’sme.”

“Hey,Ihavebeentryingtocallyou.Okae?”

“IamonmywaytoGaborone.”

“Ok,metoo.”

“Weren’tyousupposedtocomeafewdayslater?”

“No.Yoursituationisanemergency.Youneed

someonewhocanfightbyyourside.”

Fifilaughedatsadly.“IthinkIlovehim.”

“Notyouthink.Youlovehim.Ican’tbelieveout

everythingyoucoulddo,youcouldfallforyour

fatherin-law,notthatIblameyoubecausehe’sa

dzaddybutfriendyoufuckedupbigtime.Butatthe



sametime…wedon’tchoosewhomwelove.Iwish

wecould,Iwishlovejusthadamanual.Agoto

guideline.Butitdoesn’tsowejusthavetolearn

eachday.Iknowyouarescared.Youareterrified.

Youarepanicking.Youarethinkingofeveryone

elsebutyourself…canyoustopforasecondand

thinkofyou.Ofwhatyouwant.Forgetwhat’s

morallyright,nooneisgoingtoheaven,expectyour

grandmother.Weareallsinnersonewayorthe

other.AndthefunnythingaboutGodisthatevery

sinweighsthesaneweight.Whetheryousteal

sugarorachild…sinisstillthesameweight..soif

youweretochooseyourhappiness,youandIwill

burnthesame.”HelaughedmakingFifilaugh.

“Chooseyourself.Thatmanisnotrelatedtoyou,

hissonisdead.Theonlythingconnectingyouto

himisET.Youcanbeafamily.HeremainsET’s

grandfatherandyourlover.Lifegoeson.”

“Callmewhenyouarrive.”

“Ok.Igotyou.”

Fifismiledthenhungup.Sheleanedbackspeeding



thenconnectedherphonetothecarandplayed

MirrorsbyJustinTimberlakeashernewwheelshit

theroadhardandfast.

***

RragweObakenggotinsidetherentalcarmakinga

phonecall.Hestartedtheengineanddroveoff.

“Hello?”

“Iwantthedivorce.”

“Ok.Iwillmakesuretogiveheracall.”

“Thankyou.”

Hehungupandpickedhisyoungerbrother’scall.

“Ican’tbelieveyou!”

“YoucansayallyouwanttosaytodayKennedy,I

amnotgoingtostopyouoranyoneelsebutitwill

notchangehowIfeel.It’snotgoingtomakeme

changemymindandIamgoingtochoosemy

happinessthistimearound.ImarriedDimakatsoto



savethefamilytheembarrassment.Youknewwho

exactlyIwanted.ThistimeIamnotgoingtoputthe

familybeforeme.IamchoosingLegaufiandIam

goingtostandbyherside.It’sfineifIdon’thave

anyone’ssupport.”

“Sheisyourdaughterin-law!”

“Obakengdied.Shewasmydaughterin-law.Now

she’sjustthewomanmysonhadmarried.AndI

loveher.”

“Idon’tthinkshelovesyou.Youjusttook

advantageofhergrieve.WhenIgetmyhandson

youIamgoingtopunchyou.Howdareyou

disrespectObakenglikethis?”

“Iwillbeatyousohardifyoutryit.Youseemto

haveforgottenwhoIam.Nooneisforcingyouto

supportmebutwhetheryoudoornot,Iamstill

choosingFifi.”

“WhyFifi..?”

“Idon’tknowwhy.It’sjustherthatmyheartchose.”

“Youaresickifyouthinkwhateveryouhavegoing



onwithMmagweEtsileisok.It’sabomination,it’sa

taboo.Idon’tknowwhobewitchedyoubutyou

needserioushelp.WhatwillyoutellEtsile?Doyou

realizetheresomanypeoplethatyouhave

humiliatedthroughthis?Didyoualwayswanther?

Evenhewasalive?Youaredemented.”

“It’sfine.Callmeanythingyouwanttocallme.It

won’tchangehowIfeel.”

RragweObakenghungupthencalledFifi.Her

numberdidn’tgothrough.Hetriedherother

number.Herphonerangacoupleoftimesbefore

shepicked.

“I-“

“Shhdon’tsayanything.IknowIwasnotimagining

ourlove.Iknowitwasnotjustinmyhead.Iknow

youfeltittoo.Youfeelwhatwehave.RightnowI

knowwhat’sit’slookinglike,Ican’tblameyoufor

beingscared,IamscaredtoobutIwantyou.Idon’t

thinkIcaneverloveanyonethewayIloveyou.As

muchasitcanallbewrong…Istillwantyou.Istill

loveyou.Wecanalwaysstartanew…wecan



alwaysbehappy.Wedon’thavetolivebyanyone’s

standards…IwilldoanythingforyoubutIwillnot

forceyoutobewithmewhenyoudon’twantto.

Andifyouwantus…youknowwhattodo.Iam

goingtostopchasingyouunlessyouwantmeto.”

Hehungupandtookadeepbreathdriving.Soft

showersofrainfell.Thesoftshowersslowlyturned

intoheavyrainthathesloweddownabit.

***

InGaboronelaterthatdayjustafterdusk,Fifidrove

intheGaboronestreetsheadedtoherhouse.She

thoughtfullylookedatherphonethencalledher

grandmother.

“Heello?”

“Mama…”

“Fifi…”

“Howareyou?”



“Fifi…whatisthisIamhearing?Tellmeit’snot

true!”

Fifiswallowed.“Ma?”

“Tellmeit’snottrue.”

“Pleaseprayforme.IknowGodwon’tlistentoany

prayersfromme.Iamgoingtodosomethingfor

me.IknowalotofpeoplewillnotagreewithitbutI

havebeenthinkingand…Ihaveneverbeenhappier.

Maybe..maybeObakengwasbroughttomefora

reason.Hewasmama…hesaidit.Hesaid…hesaid

hewashereforareason.Toteachmethatloveis

thereandIhavefoundit.Iknow…IknowIfoundit

attheworstplacebutitisthere.Ilovehim.Ilove

himsomuch.IneverknewIcouldbecapableof

lovingafterObakeng.ButIlovehim.AndIamsorry

forthehumiliationandembarrassmentyouare

goingtogothroughbecauseofme.Iwillnever

showmyfacetoyou,Ihaveputyouthrough

enough.IamtakingEtsilewith.Iwillstartafresh

somewherewhereIwillnotbejudged.”

Hergrandmotherbrokedowncrying.“Fifi…ijooo



modimowamenthuse!”

Fifisniffedcryingtoo.“Iamsorry.”

“Whatkindofloveisthis?”

“OnethatIwant.”

Fifipressedhergateremoteanddrovethroughthe

yard.Acarimmediatelydroveinbehindher.She

frownedholdingthegateremote.

“MmagweObakengisherewithhersister.Iam

callingthepolice.”

Fifihungupand999.Shewatchedasmmagwe

ObakengsteppedoutwithWame.Shesteppedout

ifthecartalkingtothepolice.

“Dumelang,mynameisLegaufiMojalefa.Ihave

intrudersatmyhouse,twoladies,Ineedhelp.”

Wamewalkedoverangrilythensnatchedthephone

andthrewitonthegroundslappingFifiacrossthe

face.

“Lebeletekewena!”

Fifiheldhercheek.“Youareyoutojailfor



assaultingme.Thepoliceisontheway!”

MmagweObakengangrilytookouthergunand

shotthenewcar’swindow.Thegunwentoffwitha

loudbangthatWamescreamed.

“Dimakatso!”

“IfNonofofailedtokillyou,Iwillnotfail!”

Fifi’sheartpoundedsomuchitfeltlikeshewas

goingtoswallowit.Sheraisedherhandsshaking.

MmagweObakenglookedatherangrilythenthecar

herhusbandhadbought.

“Getinthecar.Now!”

Sheshottheground.PeewetFifi’spantyasWame

lookedathersisterhorrified.

“IamnotgoingtojailDimakatso!”

“Iwillshootyoutoo.Getinthecar.Bothofyou,

Now!”

***



AtFifi’shouse,thirtyminuteslater,thepolicecar

drovethroughtheopengate.TheBenz’sengine

wasstillrunningwiththedooropen,theother

windowshotandwithherphoneontheground.

Thepolicelookedaround.

“Nooneishere…”

***

InthebushneartheGaboronedam,Wamelooked

atDimakatsoshakingstaringatthebloodonher

sister.

“Wearegoingtojailformurder…youkilled…”

TearsfilledDimakatso’seyesthenshelookedatthe

bloodalloverherhands.

“Myson…itshouldhavebeenher.Weneedtobury

herbody…nothingwillhappentousifweburyher

body.Wecanthrowherinthedam.Shewillsink



andneverbefound.”

.

.

.
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Laterthatevening,Dimakatsocoveredajokewith

Wamethenpickedhergunbreathingheavily.

Wamelookedathersisterinthedark,tears

glisteninginhereyes.Thegunshotsstillranginher

head…thewayFifihadscreamedwiththefirst

bulletthatmissedherwithaninch…theblood..

Tearsrolleddownhercheeks.

“She’sdead.”



DimakatsograbbedWame’shandanddraggedher

tothecar.TheygotinthenshelookedatWame.

“Anyonecouldhavekilledher.Iamdrivingback

home.IwilldropyouoffthenIwillgohomethe

policewon’tknow.”

“Whatiftheyfindherbody?”

“Itdoesn’tmeananything.There’snothingthatsays

it’sus.Sheisdead.Shecan’ttalk.Somethingwould

haveeatenherbythen.”

Wameshookherheadcrying.“Wetouchedher…we

touchedher.Theywillfindourfingerprints!”

“Noonewillfindanyfingerwhatofyours.It’smovie

things.Itdoesn’thappeninAfrica.Theywon’tfind

anythingifshe’seaten.Don’tworry.Stopcrying.”

Dimakatsotookadeepbreath,herhandsalso

shaking.Shestartedtheengineandreversedout

thendroveoff.

***



LoratocalledFifiagainthatnightnowworried.Her

lastseenwasfromthepreviousday.Shetooka

deepbreathandsentheranothermessagethough

somethinginhermadeherworrymoreandmore.

Herphonerang,shejumpedquicklypicking.

“Hello?”

“Hi.It’sGrace.”

“Oh,hi!”

“Hi.UhIhadspokentoFifiearlieron.Sheshould

havebeenherebynowpickingEtsilebutshestill

hasn’tcomeandEtsileisnowcrying.WaitseIdon’t

knowwhybutforthefirsttimeeverhe’scryingfor

her.”

“Ok,Iamcomingtopickhimup.”

“Ok.Didyouspeaktoher?”

“Notyet.”

“Ok.”

Loratohungupandwalkedoutminuteslaterwith

herphoneandcarkeys.



*

AtGrace’shouse,Loratosteppedoutofthecarand

walkedtothedoor.Graceopenedbeforeshecould

knockholdingEtsileinherarms.

Loratosmiled.“Hey!”

Etsilelookedatherwithaslightsmile.Lorato

laughedgettinghim.

“Youaresoheavy!”

“Iwantmama..”

“Youwantmama?She’sdriving.She’scomingto

getyouthenyougohomewithmama…”

“Mamaiscoming?”

Loratonodded.“Yes.Shewillcomeandtakeyouat

myhouse.”

Loratogothisbagthensmiled.

“Thankyou.”



“Youarewelcome.”

LoratowalkedtohercarchattingwithEtsile.She

puthiminsideandreversedoutwhileEtsileplayed

avideogameonherphone.

LoratodrovetoFifi’shousethensloweddown

lookingatthepolicecarsparkedoutsidethegate.

Herheartstartedracingasshestoppedhercarnext

toapoliceofficer.

“Dumelang..what’sgoingon?Mysisterstayshere.”

“Yoursisterstayshere?”

Loratonodded.“Yes.HernameisLegaufi.Legaufi

Mojalefa.”

Thepoliceofficersighedlookingather.

“Pleaseman,mayyoustepoutofthecarfora

minute.”

Loratolookedathim.“Whathappened?Whereis

mysister?

***



Thefollowingmorning,adetectivelistenedtothe

recordedcallhadmadetothepolice.

“There’ssomeoneelsehere.Whoisthis

Dimakatso?”

Hiscolleaguelookedathim.“Themotherin-law.

Nonofoisherdaughterwhowasarrestedfor

burningherbrotherinthehouse.Thebrotherwho

wasmarriedtoLegaufi.Thefirehadactuallybeen

forherandherchildrenbutinsteaditkilledher

brotherandtwochildrenleavingLegaufiwithone.”

“Isee…soshewasfinishingoffwhatherdaughter

started…ok.Gatweonakae?”

“Maun.”

“Ifshewashereitmeansshecouldhavewentback

bynow.CalltheMaunPolice.Weareputtingouta

WantedAlert.”

ThedetectivelookedatFifi’spictureandsighed

hopingitwasnottoolate.



***

InMaun,Dimakatsodrovethroughhergatelater

thatmorning.Herheartskippedasshelookedat

thepolicecarparkedbesidesherhusband’sandit

seemedhewashome.Shelookedatthebloodon

herself.Sheswallowedthenstartedreversing.

Herhusbandwalkedoutwiththepoliceasshe

reversedout.Thepoliceofficerraisedhishandto

gethertostop.Herhandsshookasshesatinher

carlookingatthepetrolwhichdowntoempty.

Twopoliceofficerswalkedovertoherorand

openedthedoor.

Theylookedatthebloodonherhandsandher

creamt-shirt.

“Areyouok?”

Shelookedatthemshaking.“Y-Yes.”

“Whereisthisbloodcomingfrom?Didyouhurt

yourself?”

RragweObakengwalkedover.Helookedatthe



bloodonher.

“WhereisLegaufi?Who’sbloodisthis?”

Shelookedathimunabletoopenhermouth.

***

Atthepolicestation,Dimakatsosatinthe

interrogationroomwiththepoliceofficer.

“Youkeepingquietisnotgoingtohelpyou.Weare

goingtotransferyoutoGabswhereyouwillbe

chargedproperlyformurder.Youcouldmake

thingseasierforyourselfandnotbedifficult

becauseyouaregoingtojail.Someoneismissing.

Andyouknowwheresheis.Andyouaregoingto

payforwhateveryoudidtoher.Theleastyoucan

doistalkandatleastgetalessersentencefor

cooperation.Thebloodyouhaveonyourhands

wentfortesting.Wewillsoonknowifit’sLegaufior

not.”

Dimakatsoswallowedthencrying.“ItwasWame.



Mytwinsister.ShedraggedmetoGaboroneafter

tellingmethatmydaughterin-lawwassleeping

withmyhusband.Ijustwantedtoscareheroffso

sheleaveshimalone,Wametookthegunangrily

andshother.”

“Shotyourdaughterin-law?”

“Yes.ShemissedthefirsttimethenLegaufitriedto

runbutsheshothershoulder.Legaufifellthen

that’swhenItouchedhersothatIhelpherbut

Wametoldmetogetawayfromher.”

“Ok.Sowhereisherbody?”

“Wameheardvoicesthenheweranofftohide.We

triedgoingbacktowhereweleftherbodybutgot

lostbutwefoundadogthathadgottenshotand

burieditandleft.”

“Soyouleftyourdaughterin-lawtodie?”

“Shewasalreadydead.BecauseWamewouldn’tlet

mehelpher.Ididn’twanttokillher.”

“Andtheguninyourcaristheweapon?”

“Yes.”



“WhereisWame?”

***

LaterthatdayinPalapye,Wamelookedatthepolice

officershaking,hereyesstillredandswollenfrom

crying.

“ItwasDimakatso.Mysister.Ithoughtwehadbeen

goingtoscareoffFifibutshetookoutagunwhen

wegottoFifi’shouseandhadusdrivetoabush

withFifi.Whenwegottherethat’swhensheshot

Fifi.Weheardvoicesthenrantohidebutwe

couldn’tfindwherewehadlefther.Wejustfounda

dogsheaccidentallyshotbecauseshehadbed

shootingaroundthebushtoscareoffFifi.We

buriedthedogandleftFifi’sdeadbodyinthebush.”

“Thisbush,whereisit?”

“AttheGaboronedam.Dimakatsohadwantedusto

throwherinsideifwefoundher.”

“Soyouandyoursistermurderedher?Insimple



terms?”

Wamelookedathimcrying.“Ididn’twantherkilled.

Ididn’tknowDimakatsowasgoingtoshoother..I

didn’tknowIswear.”

***

AtthebusharoundtheGaboronedam,thepolice

helicopterwentaroundsearchingwhiletheother

policeofficerswalkedongroundsearchingforFifi’s

deadbody.

.

.

.
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TefolookedatLoratoasshecried.

“Thereweregunshotsonthenewcar.Whatifshe

killedher?”

“Canyoublameher?NowitmadesensewhyFifi

wasalwaysbewithhim.Itallmakesperfectsense

babe.”

“ShehasnorighttoattackFifi,sheshouldattack

herhusband!”

“Fifiisherdaughterin-law.That’sthewomanher

sonmarried.Thereisnobetrayalworsethanthis.

Nowitmakessensewhyshewouldn’topenher

heartforanyoneelse.”

“ThatwomanhatedFifirightfromthegetgo.Yes

Fifiwaswrongbutshewasnotalone.Whydoesn’t

sheshootherhusband?Youarejustbitterbecause

Fifididn’tgiveyouachance.”

“Babecomeon,whyshouldIbebutterabout

someonewhoneverwantedme?AllIamsayingis

thatitallmakesperfectsense.Hewasalways

aroundher,hewasalwaysthefirstpersonshe

wouldcallwheneversomethinghappened.Itwas



justalltoomuch.Itmakessensenowbecause

obviouslyhewasherlover.Thereisnothingthat

justifieswhatshewasdoingandpeopletake

betrayaldifferently.Ifshe’sdead,Iwouldn’tblame

themotherin-lawfirkillinghere.Imaginethesame

pussythatwasridingyoursonbeingthesame

pussytorideyourhusband.”

Loratotearfullylookedathim,hiswordsfeelinglike

aknifeontoherheart.Atearrolleddownasshe

turnedbacktohercar.Etsilelookedather.

“Arewegoingtomamanow?”

Loratosniffedandforcedasmile.

“Yessweety.”

Shestartedthecarholdinghertearsanddroveto

thepolicestation.

ShesteppedoutwithEtsilethenwalkedinsidethe

policestation.Lorilookedatherasshewalkedin

withEtsile.

“Heybuddy!”

HepickedEtsileup.“What’sup?”



“Iwantmama.”

“Ok.Wearegoingtogetyoumommy.”Lorilooked

atLoratowho’seyeswereswollen.

“Hasshebeenfound?”

Hesighed.“No.Notyet.Theyaresearchingon

wherewaslast.”

“Where?”

“AtGaboronedam.Theysuspectitshemaybealive.

Iknowshe’salive.”

AtearrolleddownLorato’scheekasshetriedto

holdheremotions.

“Hey…wearegoingtofindher.She’sok.Sheisone

strongwoman.Thisisnothowitends.Notlike

this.”

***

Laterthatday,Bonoloscrolledthroughher

Facebook,shepausedseeinganarticleatThe



VoiceNewspaperaboutFifi.

ShereadthroughitallandlookedatKabo.

“Everyoneknows.”

“Everyonewould.Iwonderifshe’sreallydead.”

“Thehelicopterisstillsearching.IspoketoLorato,

shewascrying.”

“Ijustcan’tbelieveshewouldsleepwithherfather

in-law.”

“Youdon’tchoosewhomyoulove.”

“That’snotlove!”

“Howisitnotlove?Ifit’snotlovethenevenwhat

LorihasforFifiisnotlove.”

“Bonolohowdoyoulookatmyfatherandhavesex

withhim?”

“Theyprobablyfellinloveinthemidstof

comfortingeachother.Ithappens.Theyprobably

triedtoresistittilltheycouldn’tanymore.Andthat’s

thethingaboutlove…youcan’tcontrolit.”

“Youcan.Youcancontrolyourfeelings.Baxmust



becryingwhereverheis.”

“Ifhe’scryingthenhe’sbeencryingforawhilenow.

HowdoyoufinditrightforLoritowantFifi?”

“Becauseit’ssomethingthatmakessense.Loriwas

justafriend,morelikeabrother.What’swrongwith

himwantingtoloveandtakecareofFifi?Itusedto

happenbackintheday.”

“IamsurerragweObakengalsowantedtobehis

son’skeeper.”

“Obuamasepa.Thisisabomination.It’sataboo.

Kebosatanismgomo.”

Bonolosmiled.“Iwillneversleepwithyourfather

babe.”

“Thenwhyareyoudefendingnonsense.Basadile

JoSatanlona.”

Bonoloputthephonedownandkissedhim.

“Relaxbabe..it’sok.IamnotFifi.Iloveyou.”

Shegotontopofhimhestraddlinghim.



***

Atthescene,Wamesteppedoutofthepolicecar,

herwristsinhandcuffs.Shesniffedcrying.

“Let’sgo.Showuswhereithappened.”

Wamewalkedinthebushwiththepolice.She

lookedaround,thingsnowlookeddifferentnowthat

therewasdaylight.Shecouldn’tbesurewhereit

reallyhappened.

Herlipsshookasshewalked,thepolicedogs

behindsniffingwhilesoldiersfollowedbehind

holdingguns.

Shelookedaround.

“Idon’trememberwhere.Itlooksdifferentnow…it

wasatnight.Wecouldn’tseeproperly.”

“Oryouarelyingandyouknowwhereexactlywhere

sheis.”

Shecriedshakingherhead.“Shefellontheground.

Shewasmoving.Therewasbloodeverywhere.”



“Youprobablyburiedherandallthisistowasteour

time.”

“Wedidn’tburyher.Maybesomethingateher

body.”

“Youaregoingtojailforaverylongtime.O

tshamekesabathomosadikewena!”

Wanebrokedowncrying.“Ididn’tkillher…Ididn’t.It

wasnotme.”

Thepolicedogsbarkedfurtherinthebush.Theyall

followedwhereitwasdigging.Thepolicewalked

overandstarteddiggingout.Theystoppedand

lookedproperly.

Thedetectiveworkingonthecasewalkedoverand

lookedinside.Helookedatadogthenturnedto

Wame.

“Thedogishere.WhereisLegaufi?”

“WefoundthedogafterwefailedfindingFifi.We

werejustwalkingaround.”

Thedetectivelaughed.“Youarewastingyourown

timebecauseyouaregoingtojaileitherway.Ifwe



don’tfindher,wewillassumeyouarewithholding

informationsothatwillbeanotherchargeontopof

themurder.”

“Ididn’tkillher.Itwasnotme!”

***

RragweObakengarrivedatthescene.Afemale

policeofficerwalkedovertohimashesteppedout

ofthecar.

“Morena,nooneisallowedhere.”

“Hasshebeenfound?”

Thepoliceofficerlookedathimrecognizinghim

fromthepicturesthatweretrending.Thepictures

didhtdomuchjusticeforhim.Nowthatsfewas

lookingathimsheeibderedjusthietheson

probablylookedlike.

Shehadnevercomeacrosssuchhandsomeness

before,hisbeardmadehimevenmoregoodlooking.

Shelookedathiswifechestthenhereyeswent



downtohiszip.Sheswallowed.

“What’sgoingon?Hasshebeenfound?”

“No.Notyet.Theyarelooking.”

Theyturnedasthreepoliceofficerswalkedback

withWame.WanelookedatRragweObakengand

criedevenmore.

“Ididn’tkillher.PakoitwasKatso.Ididn’tkillher.”

Helookedathersadlythenlookedawayrubbinghis

eyes.Wamecriedmorelookingathimasshehit

draggedaway.

“Itwasnotme…youhavetobelieveme.Gasenna!”

***

InMaitengwe,Fifi’sgrandmothersatonherbed

holdingherbible,tearsinhereyes.Shetookadeep

breathandopenedaverse.

Herphonerang,shereachedforitandpicked.



“Hello?”

Loratostartedcryingonthephone.Theold

woman’sheartskippedasherkneeswentcold.

“Lorato…whatiswrong?”

Shecriedevenmore.

THREEMONTHSLATER…

.
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ThreeMonthsLater…

Bonolotookadeepbreathholdinghermother’s



handinherGermanprintweddinggown.Shetooka

deepbreath,herpregnancybumpshowingjusta

little.

Hermothersmiledthentheyslowlywalkedoverto

theaislewhereKabostoodwithLoriwaitingforher.

Shecarefullysteppedonthegreenlawnataevents

gownwithherbeautifuldresstrailingbehind.

Kabosmiledstaringassheapproached,shelooked

sobeautifulwithherweavecurlednicely.

Hetookadeepbreathashermotherhandedher

over.

Bonolosmiledholdinghishandsthenlookedatthe

guests.ShelookedatLoratowho’sbumpwasbig.

Shehadgainedsomuchweightthatsheevenhad

neckrolls.Besidesherwashergrandmotherwho

washoldingEtsileinherarms.Theoldwomanwas

inandoutofthehospitalthatLoratohadtotakeher

in.Fifi’sdisappearancewastakingahugetoreon

her.

Bonolotookadeepbreathnotwantingtoruinher

moodthinkingofFifi.Shesmiledasthepastor



startedtalking.

Onthefrontrole,Loriwatchedhisfriendsmile

staringintoBonolo’seyes.Thepastoropenedthe

ceremonywithaprayer,thelasttimehehadbeenat

aweddinghadbeenatBag’swedding.

Hestillcouldn’tforgetjusthowhisboyhadbeenso

excited…sohappy.Somehowhesometimeswoke

uphopingitwouldbeadream.NowwithFifi

possiblydead,hefeltlikehehadfailedhisfriend.

HehadfailedtoprotectedObakeng’sfamily.

Helookeddownandsniffed.Bonolo’sbestgirlwho

wasseatedbesideshimlookedathimhearinghim

sniff.Lorirubbedhiseyeslookingdown,shehad

beenwatchinghimandthesadnessinhiseyes

didn’tmissher.Itwasasifhewascarryingthe

entireworld’sweightonhisshoulders.

Shetouchedhisback.“Hey…”

Loriraisedhisheadandlookedathersmiling.She

smiledback.

“It’sok.Iamnotjudgmental.”



“What?”

“Iamnotjudgmental.Somethingiswrong.Ican

seeitinyoureyes.It’sok.Maybewecandodrink

tonight.”

“Iamgood.”

“Youaredepressed.YouneedafriendLori,Icanbe

yourfriend.”

Lorilaughed.“Iamnotdepressed.”

Shesmiled.“Youlostyourfriend…yourfriend’swife

whomyouthoughtyoucouldprotectandtakecare

of.Youprobablyfeellikeyouhavefailedyourfriend.

Youkeepwonderingwhatyoucouldhavedone

better.Ihavebeenobservingyou.It’sok.Iam

judgmental.Andit’soknottobeok.Let’sdodrinks

lateron.”

“Youareashrink?”

Shelaughed.“Shirinki?No.NoIamnot.ButIcan

beafriend.”

“IamfineDidintle.”

Didismiled.“WecangotothehotelwhereIam



stayingtonight.There’sanicebarthere.”

“Areyoutryingtosleepwithme.”

Shelaughed.“No.Iamjusttryingtobeafriend.But

it’sokifyouaregood.Iwillsaynicethingsabout

youonyourfuneralafteryouhavehungyourself.”

Lorilookedatherandlaughedturningtohisfriend.

Didistoleaglanceathimandsmiledrelaxing.

***

Inprison,Nonosmiledwalkingtowherehervisitor

waswaiting.Shesloweddownrealizingitwasher

father.Shehadn’tseenhiminyearsnow.Tears

filledhereyesaseachstepgotheavier.

Sheslowlysatdowntryingtofixherself.

“Papa..”

RragweObakenglookedather.Hetookadeep

heavybreath.

“Why?”



Tearsrolleddownhercheeks.“Ihavenoexcuse.”

“Why?Why?”

“Ihavenoexcuse.Iamsorry.”Shebrokedown

crying.“Iamsorry..Iamsorry..Iamsorry..papaI

amsorry.”

“Youkilledyourownbrother.Yournieces…Theydid

nothingtoyou.Legaufihadnotdoneanythingto

you.Why?Didshetakeanythingthatwasyours?

Why?”

Nonocriedevenmore.RragweObakengtooka

deepbreath.

“Iforgiveyouforthepainyouputmethrough.I

forgiveyoufortakingawaymysonandmy

grandchildrenfromme.Iforgiveyouformypeace.

YourmotherandIaredivorcing.Iammovingaway.

Shewillprobablyjoinyouhereanytimesoon.Ihope

youfindpeace.Bothyouandyourmother.Ihope

youfindpeace.”

“Ididn’twantObakengtodie.Ilovedmybrother.I

lovedhimsomuch.AndIsawhiminmydream.He

forgavemeandhewantsmetobehappy.Heisthe



reasonwhyIhavenotkilledmyself.Idofdesertto

live.”

“Youcangreethimformenexttimeyouseehim.”

Hestoodupandwalkedaway.Nonoputherhands

onherfacecryingemotionally.Seeinghimwas

enough…itwasenoughandshewasgoingtobe

betteronceshewasout.

***

Loratowalkedtothecarpushingherbigbumpwith

hergrandmotherandEtsile.TheygotinFifi’sJeep,

Loratoatthefrontseat.

HergrandmothergotinatthebackwithEtsileand

remainedinsilencewhileEtsilerestedhisheadon

hisgrandmother’schest.Loratostartedthecarand

drovehome.

Theywalkedinsidethehouse,hergrandmother

walkingtotheguestroomwithEtsile.Loratopicked

herringingphone.



“Heybabe…”

“Hi.”

“”Areyoubackfromthewedding?”

“Yes,thatweddinglookedsorushed.Okareitwas

notplannedproperly.Ijustdon’tunderstandhow

Bonolowouldgoaheadandgetmarriedwhenmy

sisterismissing.”

“Comeonbabe…Soshouldtheworldstopspinning

becauseFifiismissing?”

“Fifiishercousin!Shedoesn’tcare.She’sso

selfish.”

“Ok.Thenlet’snottalkabouther.Maybeit’sagood

thingbecausenowyouknowwhereshefalls.”

Loratosighed.“Ok.”

“Howareyoufeelingtoday?”

“Iamfine.”

“IwasthinkingmaybeIcantakeoutforsomefresh

air.Somewherewhereyoucanrelax.”

“Andmygrandmother?”



“Shewillbefine.ShewillhaveEtsileandthe

nanny.”

“KanaEtsileisgoingwithrragweObakeng.He’s

movingandgetaskedifhecouldtakehimthenhe’s

bringhimbackforholidays.”

“Whoagreedtoit?”

“Mmedid.Fifiwouldn’t…Fifiwon’tmind.Whenwe

findher,hewillreturnher.”

“Ok.Iloveyou.”

“Iloveyoutoo.”

Loratohungupandwalkedovertotheguestroom.

Sheslightopenedthedoorandwatchedher

grandmotherprayingforFifiwithEtsile,askingGod

toprotectFifiwherevershewas.

Shewalkedtoherbedroomcallinghermother’s

nurse.

“Hello?”

“Hello,it’sLorato.Howisshe?”

“Thesame.She’snottalkingstill.”



Loratotookadeepbreath.“Didsheeat?”

“Abit.Sheisjuststaringatnothing.IknowIam

justanurselookingafteryourmotherbutthereis

thispastorcomingandhecanhelpher.”

“Don’ttakemymotheranywhere.She’sfinetheway

sheis.”

“Ok.”

“Good.Iwillsendmoneyformorepampers.”

“Ok.”

Shehungupdidatransfer.

***

InAustralia,Sydney,Rickyplacedabigpicture

frameofhimandFifionthewall.Itwasthemthe

daytheyhadgraduated.Atearrolleddownashe

smiled.

Henrywalkedoverandsmiled.“That’syourfriend

babe?”



Rickysmiledtearfully.“That’smysister.She…”

Rickylaughed.“Wewereabombtogether.Iknow

whereversheis,she’snothingwithoutme.”

Henryhuggedhim.“Iknowthisishardonyou.”

Rickysmiled.“That’smygirl.Iknowshe’sthere.

ThisisFifi.It’s…she’sadiehardthisone.Nobullet

cankillthisone.Iamnotevenworried…thisismy

baby…afirecracker.Abittimid,butwhoisn’t?But

dying…thatoneIwillneverbelieveshe’sdeadtillI

seeherinthecoffinnotmoving.”

Henrysmiled.“Ibelieveyou.”

Rickyfixedthepictureframesmiling.

***

InGaborone,laterthatday,rragweObakeng

steppedoutofhiscarattheGaboronedam.Lorato

parkedtheJeepbesideshimandsteppedwithher

grandmother,alltheirheartspounding.

Apoliceofficerwalkedovertothem.



“Dumelangbagolo,thankyouforcomingassoon

asyouallcould.”

Loratonodded.“Whereisshe?Isither?Isitmy

sister?”

“Areyousureyou-“

“Isitither?Iwanttosee.”

Hesighedandledthemtotheshoreitfthedam

wheretheotherpoliceofficerswerestanding

staringatsomethingthatwasinablackplastic.

Lorato’sheartpoundedsomuchastheyslowly

approached.Hergrandmotherheldherhand

shakingprayingalittlehitlouder.

Thedetectivelookedatthem.

“Wefoundthisbody.Wejustwantedyoutoidentify

ifit’sher.”

Theyopenedtheplastic.Loratoscreamedjumping

back.TheyalllookedatFifi’sdisfiguredface,you

couldbarelyseethefaceproperlybutitwasher.

Fifi’sgrandmotherdroppedonherkneesasrragwe

Obakengstaredinshockstaringatthedisfigured



body.

Thedetectivecoveredherup.

“Iamsosorryforyourloss.”

Loratoscreamedcrying.Tearsrolleddownrragwe

Obakeng’scheekswhileFifi’sgrandmothershook

herheadmutteringalone.Shelookedattheskies,

freshtearsfallingtotheground.

.

.

.
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Loratocriedsomuchasthepolicetookthebody

away.Hergrandmotherhuggedhertightlycrying

withher.

RragweObakengsniffedasFifi’sgrandmotherled



Loratotothecar.Heswallowedasablocksaton

histhroatthenheweaklywalkedtohiscar.

Hisphonevibrated,hetookitoutandpickedLori’s

call.

“Lori..”

“Isither?”

RragweObakengsniffed.

“Isit?”

“Yes.”

“No…Ialsowanttoseeher.”

“Thepolicetookherbody.”

“Iwanttoseeher.IwillbelievewhenIdo.”

“Iamsorry.”

“Youkilledher.IfyouhadrespectedLegaufiasyour

daughterallofthiswouldnothavehappened!”

“IloveLegaufi.Ilovedher.Iwouldnever-“

“Youarenotgoingtogetawaywithit.”

Lorihungupupset.RragweObakengstartedhiscar,



hishandsshaking.

Hisphonerangagain.

“Kennedy..”

“Isither?”

“Yes.”

“Iamsorry.Idon’tevenknowhowtocomfortyou.”

“Sheisgone.”

“Iamtrulysorry.IknowIwasagainstwhatyoudid

withherbutIamsorry.”

“Iloveher.”

“Itwillgetbetter.Wamewillbesetfree,maybethis

isyourchanceto-“

“Ifit’snotFifithenitwon’tbeanyone.It’salways

goingtobeher!”

“ShouldIcomethere?”

“Iamfine.”

“Youarenotfine.Iwillcomethere.Youneedthe

supportbeforeyoustartsleepingwithFifi’s



grandmotherseekingcomfort.”

“Youdon’thavetocome.Justrejoiceherdeath.”

“Iamnotgoingtorejoiceyourpain.Youaremy

brotherandyouaregrieving.Iamcoming.”

Kennedyhungup.RragweObakengreversedand

droveoff.

***

Atthewedding,LorihurriedtohiscarcallingKabo.

“Boy..”

“TheyaresayingthebodyfoundisFifi’s.Idon’t

believeit.Iwanttoseeher.”

“ShouldIcomewithyou?”

“No.It’sfine.Iwanttoseeher.It’sjusthardto

believe…itdoesn’tfeel…it’s..Iamgoingtoseeher

.”

“Ok.Callme.”



“Sharp.”

Hejumpedinhiscaranddroveoff.

***

Loratoslowlywalkedinsidethehousecrying.Her

grandmotherlaidherdownandrubbedherbelly

gladGracehadtakenEtsile.

“Lorato…youneedtotakeheartmydaughter.”

“Mysister…”

Hergrandmothersniffedcryingtoo.Loratocriedso

muchtillshefellasleepinhergrandmother’sarms.

Hergrandmotherlaidherdownandsatonthefloor

weakandconfused,herbrainslowlytryingtowrap

itselfaroundthesituation.

ShelookedatLoratosleepingthencoveredherwith

afleece.



*

TwoWeeksLater…

AtthefuneralinMaitengwe,ontopofFifi’scoffin

washerpicture.Loratosadlywatchedasher

grandmother’schurchmemberssang.Shelooked

atthepicturesilentlycrying.

Somehowitfeltsurreal..shecouldstillhearher

sisterlaughing..talking.Itfeltwrong…itfeltso

wrongbeingtherecrying…itfeltwrongtoeventhink

ofhersisterasdead.

Thechurchladiessangsomuchwitheveryoneelse

joining.

Shelookedattherelativesthathadgatheredtocry

hersister.Theyallsatunderashadeasifburying

hersisterwasanormalthingtodo.

Hergrandmotherheldherhand.

“Lorato…”



Loratoremainedstillstaringatthecoffin.

*

MeanwhileLoristaredatFifi’sportrait.Besideshers

itwasherandObakeng.Herubbedhiseyesas

Kaborubbedhisback.

Thepainallcamebackbreakinghimfurther.His

lipstrembledashelookedatthecoffin.Heturned

andwalkedoutofthetentthenwalkedtohiscar.

Heputhishandsonhisfacecrying.Kabofollowed

himoutandhuggedhimtightlyashecried.

Kabosniffedholdinghisfriend.

***

Inthetent,RragweObakengsatatthefarbackwith

hisbrother.Theyallwatchedthespeeches

happening.Kennedyheldhisbrother’shand

showingsupport.

AwhilelaterthePaballosliftedFifi’scoffinand



walkedtothevanoutsidewithitwhileeveryone

followedsadlysinging.

TefoheldLorato’shandandfollowed.Hekissedher

cheekholdingherhand.Shehadbeencrying

everydaysincetheysawthebody.

Theyallwenttothegraveyardsingingsadhymns.

OneofFifi’scousinssighedsadly.

“Thisispainful.”

“MmennaIwouldhaveprobablydonethesameifI

wereFifi’smotherin-law.Imagineyourson’swife

sleepingwithyourhusband.WhatFifididwas

wrong.”

“Shedidn’tdeservetodiethewayshedid.”

“Shedeservedit.KoorepeoplelikeFifithink

becauseshe’sbeautifulshewilljustgetawaywith

everything.That’snothowitworks.”

“Shedidn’tdeservetodielike.Idon’tcareabout

whatshedid,noonedeservestobekilledlikethat.”



*

LoratohuggedTefocryingasFifi’scoffingot

lowerednexttohergrandfather’sgrave.Other

relativeshuggedhergrandmotherwhowasalso

crying.

Lorilookeddown,histearsfallingtotheground

whilehestoodwithKabo.

RragweObakengsniffedfixinghishatwhile

KennedysangwitheveryoneelsestaringatFifi’s

pictureframe.

***

Injail,Dimakatsolookedatherlawyer.

“Iwastherewhenhegoteverythinghehasnow.

HowcanyousayIamnotgettinganything?”

“Youarenotbecauseyouaremarriedoutof

communityofproperty.Everyoneremainswith



what’stheirs.”

“Hewouldbenothingifitwasn’tforme!Imade

him!”

“Youarestillnotgettinganything.Butthatshould

betheleastofyourworriesbecauseyouaremost

probablyfacingdeathsentence.Youkilled

someoneincoldblood.Refusedtotellthepolice

whereyouandyoursisterburiedherandnowshe

hasbeenfound.Youkilledherincoldbloodand

hadherrotinthedam.”

“Ididn’tthrowherbody.Ileftitontheground.I

swear…”

“Ican’trepresentaliar!Youhavebeendenyingalot,

looknow!Youaregettinghung.Youcantrustthat.”

“Ididn’tburyherbody.IswearIdidn’t.”

“Iamnotgoingtoletyouembarrassme.Thestate

givesafreelawyer.Youwillwaitforthatone.Until

youarereadytotellmethetruth,Iamnot

representingyou..”

“Idon’twanttogetkilled.”



“Didyouthrowherbodyinthedam?”

Dimakatsolookedatherfearfullyandblurteditout..

“Yes.”

“Ok.Youaregoingtotellmeeverythingthat

happenedthatnight.Wewillpleadguiltyandask

foramercifulsentence.”

“WhataboutWame?”

“Sheisanaccomplice.She’sfine.Shewon’tbein

jailforlongerthanyou.”

Dimakatsolookedathercrying.“Iwantedtoscare

heroff.Shootingherwasnotpartoftheplan.”

“Whatwaspartornotpartoftheplandoesnot

matteranymore.Wearejustfightingagainstdeath

sentencebutyouaregoingtojailforaverylong

time.

***

Laterthatday,Loratosatinhersister’sroomafter



almosteveryonehadleft.ShesniffedholdingFifi’s

sweater.

Hergrandmotherwalkedinholdingaplateoffood.

“Ibroughtyoufood.”Shesatdownbesidesher.

“Youneedtoeat.”

“Iamnothungry.”

“Hungryornot,youaregoingtoeatbecauseyou

arenowundermycare.Fifiwouldhavewantedyou

toeat.Yoursisterlovesyou.Shelovedyouso

much.There’salotthathappenedbetweenyoutwo

butshealwaystookyoubackinherarms.Tefoisa

goodguy.Iheardyouwantapolygamous

relationship.It’sallniceinyourheadrightnow

whenyouimagineitorwhenyouimagineddoingit

withyoursisterbutitwon’tbesonicewhenthat

manhasafavorite.Andchancesarethatitwon’tbe

you.Theotherwomanwillgetmore…shewillget

moreofeverythingyougetlessof.Polygamyisn’t

justaboutsharingamanLorato.It’saboutalotof

things.Andnowitwon’tbeFifiwhomayfeelsorry

foryou,whoeveritisthatyouwillbesharingaman



withmightwanthimallforherself.Ifobata

polygamy,yaEswatinibecausehere…youwillcry.

OrlookforJacobZuma.”

Loratolookeddown.

“Youhavefoundagoodman.Youhaveastablejob.

Youareabouttobeamother.Begratefulandthank

God.Noweat.”

Loratosmiledslightlytakingherplate.Her

grandmotherwalkedoutthenshetookherphone

andcalledhermother’snurse.

“Hello?”

“Howisshe?”

“Thesame.”

“Ok.”

Shehungupandsighed,itwasbetterhavingher

likethatthanhersayingeverything.

***



BonoloputonherseatbeltasKabodroveoff.

“SoFifilefteverythingtoEtsilethenputrragweBax

astheguardiantoeverythingtillEtsilebecomesof

age?”

Bonolonodded.“Himandhergrandmother.It’san

updatedwill.Shelovedhim.Andhelovedhertoo.

Peopledon’twanttoseeitbutthosetwowherein

love.”

“Itwaswrong.”

“Yes…buttheirlovewasreal.”

“Andnowshediedforit.ThisisAfrica.Youdon’t

getawaywithhurtingpeoplelikethat.”

Bonololookedathimwithasmileandturnedonthe

radio.Shesmiledsingingtoawellknownsong

happily,herringonherfinger.

***

Lorisatinhiscarforawhileothercarsleft.



Hisphonerang,bepickeditupandputitonhisear.

“Yeah?”

“Hi,it’sDidi.Iheardaboutyourloss.Iamsorry.”

“Thanks.”

“Ifyouneedsomeonetotalkto,Iamhere.Please

don’tkillyourself.Funeralsaredepressing.”

Lorichuckled.“Iamgoodbutthanks.”

“Whereareyou?”

“IamonmywaytoGaborone.”

“Ok.Callmewhenyouarrive.”

“Ok.”

“Bye…”

Hehungupandstartedthecarthenreversedand

droveoffheadedbacktoGaborone.

***



ThefollowingmorningatORTambo,Pakoheld

Etsile’shandastheygotintheBritishairplane.

Theysatdowninfirstclass.Etsilelookedathim

stillnotknowingwhatwasgoingon.

Hesmiled.“Wherearewegoing?”

Pakosmiled.“It’sasurprise.Youwillsee.”

“Aretherevideogames?”

“Yes.There’severything.”

“Yes!”

Pakolaughed.Minuteslatertheairhostessstarted

talking.PakoquicktypedFifi’sgrandmothera

message.

Pako:Wearenowleaving..

Theoldladyquicklyreplied.

Fifi’sgrandmother:Itiswell.Passmygreetings.I

amnotangry…justdisappointedandhurtthatit

hadtocometothis.

Hesighedknowingshewasthoughshehadplayed

everythingsowell.



HeputonEtsile’sseatbeltthenhisandswitched

offalldevices.

ThepilotaspokethroughthespeakerintheBritish

airways.

“Ladiesandgentlemen,thisisBoeing777-300

headedtoNewYorkCity,USAtakingoffwithme

yourcaptain,JohnYarnerandmyco--pilot,Ryan

Berny.’

RragweObakenglookedoutsidethewindow

smiling,happinessandexcitementmakinghim

smile.Yes,somesinswereunforgivablebutalotof

peopleweregoingtohellforalotdifferentthings,

sowhynotburnknowingyouwerehappy?

Theplanerandowntherunwayandtookoff,he

relaxedwithnoounceofguiltyinhim…hewas

choosinghimselfandhishappinessandthefact

thatshewouldbewaitingforhimmadethedeal

evensweeter.

***THEEND***



.

.

Thankyou,likeIalwayssay,allgoodthingscome

toanendandhereweareagain..Iwouldliketo

thankallthebreadwinnersthatkeptuswellfed,I

alsowanttothankyouforsupportingmeand

readingmywork,youguysarenothingshortofthe

best.Whatarollercoastercontroversialbook.I

enjoyedthisonemorethananythingbutnowlet’s

goandcleanseoursoulsandourminds keepan

eyeonthepageforthenewbook.Loveyoulots!!

Fez


