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Theloudmusicwasn’tloudenoughtosilence

Anaya’smiseries,notloudtosilenceherpainorthe

voiceinherhead.Shestoodinfrontofthemirrorin

thebathroomwonderingwhatwasgoingtohappen

toher.Shehaddreams,onceuponatimeshehad

dreams,dreamsshehadworkedhardtofulfill.She

hadwenttouniversityforfullfouryearsandtoday

shehadturnedintooneofthosepeoplewhohad

theirdegreessittingathome.Ifsomeonecouldsee

hernow,noonewouldeverguessshehadadegree

inAccountancy.Noonewouldbelieveshehada

degreeinherhousejustsitting.Tearsfilledhereyes,

ithadtobebadluck.Shecouldn’tthinkofanything

else.

Aloudbangonthedoormadeherquicklywipe

awayhertears.“Anaya,weneedtogo.”Stacy

shoutedfromoutside,herfriend.



“Iamcoming.”

Shetookonelastlookatherselfonthemirror,she

wasonlyinmatchinglingerie,Stacyhadborrowed

her.Hermakeupmadeherlookdifferenttoo.She

tookadeepbreathandwalkedoutofthebathroom.

“Areyouok?”Stacyaskedandshenodded.

“Yeah,let’sgo.”

“Good.Let’smakesomemoney.”

Theywalkeddownstairstowhereeveryonewas,the

richoldmen.Therulewasspottingtherichonewho

couldgiveitout,that’swhatStacyhadtoldher.All

youneedistohaveagoodeyeformoney,shehad

saidandnowAnaya’seyeswonderedaroundtrying

topointouttherichmenwhocouldcashitout.

“Justrelaxok,Iamhere.”

AnayalookedatStacyandsmiled.Shehadtomake

money,sherepeatedthemantrainherhead.She

neededthemoney.

Theybothwalkedbetweentherichpeople,dressed

upinsuitswithexpensivewatchesontheirwrists.



Allsippingsomethingfancy,Stacycalledthem

exclusiveparties,wereallrichimportantpeopletook

abreakfromtheirnaggingwives.Theywereother

girlslikethem,doingthesamethingastheywere

doing.

“Lookatthatone,”

AnayaimmediatelyturnedtolookatwhatStacywas

lookingat,itwasaricholdmansmilingrightatthem.

Anaya’sintestine’simmediatelyknotted.Thiswasit.

“Let’swalktowardshim.Heisourmeattoday.”

Aworldofsinlivedbeforehereyes,auniversefullof

wickedness.Herlipsmovedsilentlyasshespoke

theunknown.Astheywalked,sheraisedhereyes

andtheyfellrightathim,standinginthemiddleof

thecrowd,himtooinasuitonlyhisslimfit.Anaya’s

skinshiveredashewatchedherwatchinghim.She

couldfeelhispowerlazilycurlingitselfaroundher.It

wasasifhewassuckingthelifeoutofherwithonly

hiseyes,asifhewasfullyconsumingherandthere

wasnothingshecoulddoaboutit.Heturnedaway

fromherasifintrance,givingherhisbackandit



wasover.

“HeyDaddy!”Stacy’svoicestartledherandshe

lookedwhatwasbeforeher.Theyhadapproached

theoldman.Sheforcedasmileonherlips,curving

hermouth.

“Princesses,sit…”Hemotionedtobothofthem.

Anayaimmediatelyhatedhisvoiceandeverything

elseabouthimbutthebiggerpictureshewas

lookingatusheredhertositonhislap,careful

enoughnottobreakhisbones.Heimmediately

gropedherassandAnaya’sheartskipped,shehad

beentoldtoexpectthisbutnowasithappened,she

couldn’tseemtobeabletobreatheproperly.

SteadyAnaya,youneedthemoney.Steady.She

inwardlychastenedherselfandlethimfondleher.

“Whatareyougirlsdrinking?”Hespokeontopofthe

music,hisvoiceharshanddisturbing.

“WhateveryouaredrinkingDaddy.”

Stacywasinchargeofeverything.Thiswasher

usualthing,whereshegotallhermoneytobeable

toaffordthehouseshewasrenting,sheevenhada



Run-Xandshehadboughtallthatwiththemoney

shemadeinthisexclusiveparties.

Soontheyhaddrinkscomingtothem,oneafterthe

other.Thetrickwasnottodrinktoomuch,theyhad

todrinkjustenoughtobeabletosatisfytheoldman

andhavehimthankthemgenerously.Hekept

fondlingher,touchingherandAnayafoughtnotto

pushhishandawaybutjustsattherestiff.Stacy

wassoongrindingonhim.Lickinghisface.

“Younaughtygirls.Let’sgetoutofhere.”

“YesDaddy,letusgoputonsomethingandthenwe

areallyours.”

StacygrabbedAnaya’shandanddraggedherupthe

stairstilltheywereinabathroom.

“Anaya,whatareyoudoing?”Sheaskedanger

flashinginhereyes.

“Nothing.”

“ExactlyAnaya!Ifanyonehadtowalkin,theywould

thinkyouarebeingforcedintoallthis.”

Stacywasright,shewasbeingforcedintoallthis



andonlybycircumstances.

“Iamjustnervous.”

“Youhavenothingtobenervousabout,Igotyou.”

Anayaforcedasmile.“Yes.”

“Good,nowlet’sgo.”

Theybothwalkedout,AnayafollowingbehindStacy.

Herheartwasbeatingsofastshecouldswearit

wouldleapout.Stacyledherinsidetheroomthey

hadlefttheirbagsin.Nothingwasinside,expect

coats.Itwasn’tcoldButStacyhadexplainedputting

onacoatwasfarmuchmoreeasierthanputtingon

clothes.

“Ready?”

Anayanodded.Shewasn’tbuttherewasnoother

wayout.Shewrappedherarmsaroundherselfas

theywalkedout.Theoldmanwasalreadywaiting.

Heledthemoutsideinthenighttowherehiscar

wasparked.Asheopenedthedoorforthem,

someoneapproachedthem.AbigguywhoAnaya

suspectedtobeabouncer.Hewhisperedsomething



totheoldmanwho’snameshedidn’tknow,Stacy

hadsaidknowinghisnamewasn’tasimportantas

makingmoney.

TheoldmanlookedatStacythenwhisperedinher

ear,nowAnayawasmorealarmedthannervous.

Somethingwasgoingon.WhenStacylookedather

again,shewassureshewasn’timaginingit.

“Naya,come,”shesaiddraggingAnayafewfeet

fromthecar.

“Iguesstodayisyourluckynight.”

Anayafrowned,whatwasStacysayingnow?“Huh?”

“Someonelikedyou,hewantsyoualltohimself.”

Anayasnappedherheadtotheoldmanwhowas

smilingatthem.“ButIthoughtweweregoing

together.”

“Oh,nothim.Someoneelse.”

Anaya’sfrowndeepened.“What?”

“Yes.Youaregoingtogowithhim,don’tforgetwhat

Itoldyou.Youdowhateverhewantsexpectdrugs.

Don’tdothatnomatterwhat.Everythingelsedo,this



guyapparentlyisrich.Don’tbeabore.”

AnayalookedatStacytryingtoputonabraveface.

“Ok.”

“Nothingwillhappentoyou.Justrelax,remember

thatyourmotherisinhospitalrightnowfighting

cancerandAyanaandLethaboneedschool

uniforms.”Stacyremindedher.“Youneedthe

money.”

Shenodded.Sheneededthemoney.Hermotherhad

stagethreecancer,sheneededmoneyforher

treatment.

“Good,gowiththebouncerandcallmewhenyou

gethometomorrowmorning.”

“Ok.”

Stacywalkedbacktotheoldmanandgotinthecar

withhimwhilethebouncerledAnayatoanothercar.

ARangeRover.Heopenedthebackdoorforherand

sheslidinholdingherbreath.Noonewasinthecar,

shelookedaround.Shewasalone.Shetriednotto

overthinkit,maybehewasstillinside.Shetooka

deepbreath,shewasinacarwhichshedidn’teven



knowwhoitbelongedtowaitingtobeusedfor

money.

Hadsomeonetoldherthisaftershepassedher

form5shewouldn’thavebelievedit.Shehadgotten

A’sineverythingandwenttouniversity.Hermother

hadwantedhertostudymedicinebutshewasin

lovewithaccounting.Allshehadeverdreamtofwas

becominganaccountant,that’sallsheeverwanted

andwhenshegottouniversity,sheworkedharder

thanbefore.Shenevermissedanyclass,nevergot

anythinglessthan4.5GPA.

Sheworkedhardallherlifeandtodayhereshewas,

waitingtobetakentosomehotelroom.Itallfeltlike

adreamtoher,adreamshebadlywantedtowake

upfrom.Tearsfilledhereyesasshelookedbackat

thebighouse,shecouldstillhearthemusicbutnow

onlyfaint.Stacyhadreassuredherthatifshedid

thisforacoupleoftimesshewouldsaveenough

moneyforhermother’ssurgery.Justafewtimes

withtherightmen.Atearrolleddownhercheekas

sherememberedthelastcompanyshehad

submittedherCVto,thereceptionisthadn’teven



lookedather.ShehadjustleftherCVonherdeskin

hopethatjustmaybe,shewouldhanditovertothe

HR.

Thedriver’sdooropenedandamanshecouldn’tsee

properlysteppedin.Anayawipedhertearsandtook

adeepbreathsummoningtheconfidenceshenever

had.Hestartedthecarandreversedouttillhewas

intheroad.Sheheldontoherseatwhenhestepped

ontheaccelerator,shecouldn’tseehimproperly

especiallywiththesunglasseshewasputtingonbut

shecouldfeelhismysteriousenergyfromhim,the

power,thedominance.ItallmadeAnayaswallowa

lumponherthroat.Maybethiswasthetypeofman

Stacyhadsaidlikedbeinginpower,likedauthority,

thetypeofmentoneverquestionbutjustsubmitto.

Hedrovetoahotelandsteppedout.Anayawasn’t

sureifshehadtoremainbehindorfollowsuit,she

chosethelatter.Shewalkedbehindhimtryingtoget

herselfundercontrol.Hewastallandeveninheels,

hewasstillverymuchtallerthanher.Withtheheels

shewasatleastfivefootfour.Hedidn’tspeaktothe

receptionistbutjustwalkedtotheelevator.Nowshe



couldseehimclearly,hehadremovedthe

sunglasses.Herheartcrushedagainstherchestand

breastboneandherbreaththatshehadbeentrying

tocontrolquicklyescalated.Suddenlyshefelt

lightheadedasshewentdownforthecount.

HewaswhatyouwouldseeinaMen’smagazine,

thetypeofmanwomendreamttohave.Hewas

handsomeandheknewit.Hewasperfect.Anaya

lookedathishaircutandsighedstandingbesidehim.

Herlegsshook,shewasn’tsuretheycouldholdher

weight.

Whentheliftopened,hesteppedoutwhileAnaya

staggeredbehindhim.Shecouldn’tstopstaringat

hissexyback,hissexywalk.Heopenedadoorand

steppedinside.Insidetheroom,shewatchedhim

takeoffhisjacketandthrowitonthebedstarringat

her.Anayastoodawkwardlywhileherheartranit’s

ownmarathon.Hiseyesbrowneyeswerecold,

intenseandclear,hewasdevastatinglyattractive.

“Undress.”Hecommandedwitharaspysmooth

voice.



Shestoodstill,juststaring,unabletopersuadeher

limbstocooperate.Herbrainhaddetachedfromher

body.Shewatchedhimunbuttonhisshirttillhis

massivechestwasexposed.Hereyeswentdownto

historsotillhisV-line.Raisinghereyesuptohis

face,shefoundhimstaringather,thecoldnessstill

visibleinhiseyes.

Slowlyshereachedforthebeltofthecoatthen

loosenedtheknotbeforeunbuttoningthebuttons.

Herhandsshookasshefinallytookoffthecoat

leavingheronlyintheblacklingerie.Whenhekept

onlookingather,sheknewshehadtotakeoff

everything.Shereachedforthelacepantyandstilled,

whatwasshedoing.Shehadhadsexbeforebutnot

likethis.Hermotherwasthemotivationsheneeded

totakeoffherpantiesandbra.Shestoodbeforehim

naked,herweavefallingonhershoulders.Fromthe

drawerbesidethebed,hetookouthandcuffs.She

frowned,shehadneverdonethisbefore.

Hetookoutablackcloththenwalkedbehindher.

Herbreathhitchedinanticipation,shehadnoright

tosayno.sheknewthat.Allshehadtodowas



submittohim.Heputtheclothoverhereyes

blindfoldingher.Hethenhandcuffedherhands

behindherlikeaprisoner.Heputhishandsonher

waist,hishandswerecoldyettheyburntherskin.

Slowly,hepushedherbehindtillshecouldfeelthe

bedbehindher.

“Kneelandopenyourmouth.”

Sheknewwhatwascoming,slowlyshekneltand

openedhermouth.Hegrabbedmylacefrontweave

andpushedhimselfinmymouth.Herstomachlifted

ashepushedmoreofhimselfinhermouth.Hewas

enormous,shedidn’tneedhereyestoseethat.

******

Lonelookedatthetimeandsighedtryingnottocry.

Itwasjustaftertwoearlymorningandhestillwasn’t

back.Sheknewhewaswithanotherwoman,her

instincttoldherso.Shetriedcallinghimagainbut

hisphonewasstilloff,ithadbeenofftheentireday.

Shehadcalledhisofficeearlier,hewasoutona



meetingwithashareholder,hisPAhadtoldher.

Tearsfilledhereyesasshecalledherfriend.

“Lone,it’slate.”Courtneyanswered,obviouslysleepy.

“Heisstillnotback.”Lonecried.Shecouldn’t

understandwhathurtmore,thefactthatsheknew

hewaswithanotherwomanthatinstantorthefact

thathewasn’ttalkingtoher.

“Who?Miguel?”

“CourtneyIdon’tknowwhattodoanymore.”

“Idon’tknowwhattotellyou.Ithoughtyouwere

withyourmother.”

“Icameinthemorning.Hedoesn’twanttolistento

me.”

“ButweagreedyouwouldgivehimspaceLone.”

“IknowbutIfeelIamlosingmyman.”

“Youneedtogivehimspacefriend,heisstilldealing

withwhatyoudid.”

“Whycan’thejustunderstandthatIwasscared?I

wasscared.”



“Yesyouwerebutyouchosenottotellhimyouwere

pregnantandthenwentandabortedthebaby,see

howthatsounds?Howdoyouexpecthimtofeel,

andeitherway,it’sbeenwhat?Aweek?Givehim

time.”

“Iamnotgoingtolosehimtosomeskank.Iam

goingtofightformyman.Iwaswithhimwhenhe

hadnothing.Whennoonewantedhim.Imotivated

himtostartthatbusiness.”

“Lone,justsleep.Wewilltalktomorrow.”

“Ok,bye.”

Courtneyhungup.Loneknewhewascheatingbut

shecouldn’tblamehim.Shehadpushedhimtoit,

hadshenotabortedthebabythenhewouldn’tbe

cheating.Shesilentlyconvincedherself,sheknew

himinandout,thiswashermanandsurelyhewould

comearound.

Timeseemedtobemovingslowlyassleepdeserted

her.Shelayonthehugebedalonefeelingthe

coldnesscreeponher.Shecouldn’thelpbutwonder

whatkindofgirlshewas,maybehehadjustpicked



aprostituteonthesideoftheroad.Shetriedcalling

himagainandstill,hisphonedidn’tgothrough.

“JustsleepLone,hewillcomeback.”Shewhispered

toherselfwillingtobelieveinherownwords.He

wouldsurelycomeback.Theyhadbeentogetherfor

5years,hewasgoingtocomeback.

******

Ayana’sheartthuddedassheheardfootsteps

outside.ShelookedatLethabowhowaslookingat

herwithtearsinhiseyes.Hewasterrified.Anaya

hadtoldthemtolockandnotletanyonein.Her

handsshookassheheldtheknifetightlyinher

hands.Thedoorwaslockedbutanythingcould

happen.

Sheknewallaboutselfdefense,Anayahadtoldher

ifitcametimetoprotectherself,shehadtodo

everythingpossible.ShelookedatLethaboandput

herfreehandonherlips.Heknewhehadtobe

silent.Theybothlistenedcarefullythenheardthe



knockonthedoor.SoftbutnotAnaya’sknock.

Anayaknockedninetimes,neveronce.

Thepersonknockedagain,Ayanaknewitwasan

intruderwhensheheardsomeonetemperingwith

thedoor.

“Iamcallingthepoliceonyou,Iknowyou.Isaw

you!”Shescreamedthenwaitedforafewseconds.

“Hello?Isthisthepolice?Thereisamanonthedoor!

Hewantstobreakin,pleasecome,hurry.”Sheyelled

sothatwhoeverwasoutsidewouldhearher.

Lethabowassilentlycryingnowstaringather.

Ayanabravelystoodbythedoorandlistened,itwas

asifthepersonwasrunning.Sheslidonthefloor

withrelief.Shestartedcryingloudlywithherhands

onherface.Lethabogotoffthebedandsatbeside

her.

“Don’tcry,Nayasaidsheiscomingback.Shewill

protectus.”

AyanalookedatLethaboandtriedtosilenceher

cries.Anayahadreprimandedheraboutcryingin

frontofLethabo.



“Yes.Let’ssleep.Tomorrowisaschoolday.”

“IsAnayagoingtobringfood?”

Shenoddedwipingawayhertears.“Yes.”

Theygotinthebedholdingeachothertightly.They

werebothhopingAnayawouldcomebackwith

somethingtomorrow,shehadjustleft.Therewasno

foodleftinthehouse,notevenmaizemealtocook

porridge.

“Letuspray.”Lethabosaidthentheybothclosed

theireyes.

“Godpleaseprotectmymotherinhospitalsothat

shecomesbackandstaywithushere.HelpAnaya

findajobsothatshecanbuymetheschooluniform

andshoesandalsosothatshebuysAyanaher

schooluniformandshoes.ProtectAnayasothat

shecanprotectus.Thankyou.”

“Amen!”Theybothsaid,theirvoicesfilledwith

nothingbuthope.

“Don’tcry,Godhasheardus.”HesaidandAyana

laughed.



“Yes,Iamnotcryinganymore.Anayaiscoming.”

.

.

.
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Anayaslowlyopenedhereyes,itwasstilldark

outsidebutherbodyclocktoldheritwasjustafter

five.Shelookedbesideher,themanwasgone.

Tearsfilledhereyesassherememberedlastnight’s

events.Sheslowlygotupandwalkedtotheensuite

wereshelookedatherreflectiononthemirror.She

hadbruiseseverywhere.Herneckwasreddishfrom

wherehehadbeenchockingher.Herwristwere

reddenandsowaseverypartofherbody.

Sheslowlywalkedundertheshowerandopenedthe

water.Shecouldstillfeelhiminhermouth,hehad

fuckedhermouth,pushinghimselfdeeperwhileshe



cried.Hedidn’tcare,evenwhenshehadvomited,he

hadratherslappedheracrossthefaceandtoldher

tocleanuphermess.Shefeltlikeaslave.Hehad

fuckedherinwayssheneverknew,hewasroughto

apointwhereshefelthewantedtotearher.He

neverfreedherhands,nottillhewasdone.She

finallybrokedownasthewaterhitherbody.She

couldn’tunderstandwhatshehaddonetodeserve

this,whyGodwaspunishingher.

Ittookheramomenttopickherselfupandwalkout

oftheshower.Shelookedatthedressingtable,

therewasanenvelope.Shetookitandopenedit.A

smilebrokeonherface,money.Therewasmoney.

Shestartedcountingeverynote.

“Yes!”Shescreamedthenquicklypickedherpanties

fromthefloorandputthemon.Therewasalotshe

coulddowith2kbutfirst,shehadtogethome.

Therewasnofood.Shedressedthenwalkedout

callingStacy.Thephonerangunanswered.Anaya

sighedandputthephoneinherpocketwalking

insidetheelevator.Assoonasshewalkedout

throughthegatesofthehotel,shestoppedataxi



andjumpedin.

“Broadhurst,special.”Shesaidandthemannodded.

Asthetaximoved,shedidabudgetinherhead,she

hadtobuythekidsuniformsandshoesthenalso

buyfoodandlastly,savetherestforthetreatment.

Thegovernmenthospitalhadreferredhermotherto

theprivatehospitalaftershedidthefirstsurgeryat

thegovernmenthospitalandnoticedtherewerestill

cancerremainsleft.Ifnotdonefastthecancerwas

goingtokeeponspreading.Sheneededonly10kto

addonwhatwasalreadythere.

Thetaxisoonstoppedinfrontherhouse,hegave

herthefairthenwaitedforthechange.

“Thankyou.”Shemutteredgettingoffthetaxiand

walkedinsidethegate.Theiryardwasbigbuther

motherhadonlymanagedtobuildonlytworooms

aftertheirfatherleftthemfiveyearsago.Withno

qualification,allshecoulddowasgobacktobeinga

tailoranditpaidthebills,ifshedidn’tgetsickthen

theyweregoingtostartextendingtheirhouse.

Anayatookoutherphoneandcheckedthetime,it



wasquartertosix,Ayanawasstillsleeping.She

usuallywokethematsixsotheybathbecauseshe

wouldhavelongwokenuptostartthefireandheat

theirwater.

Sheapproachedthedoorandknockedinstyle,three

timesatatime.

“Naya?”SheheardAyanaask.

“Yesopenup.”

Secondslaterthedoorwasopen.Ayanalookedat

heremptyhandsandsmiledsadlymovingfromthe

door.“MmaLesegosaidwecancomeandgetfood

fromher.”

Anayawalkedinsidethehouseandlookedat

Lethabowhowassittingonthebedwithpuffyeyes.

“Lethabo,what’swrong?Whyarehiseyeslikethat?”

“Athiefcame.”Heanswered.

“Athief?”AnayaaskedlookingatAyanawhonodded.

“Ithreatenedhimandheleft.”

“It’sok,goandbath,wearegoingtotheshops.”



“Butwithwhatmoney?”

“Iamgoingtostartafiresoyoucanbath.Goand

lookforfirewood.”

Shewatchedhersiblingswalkoutwhileherheart

pounded,whatiftheintruderhadmanagedtoget

insidethehouse.Sheundressedthenputonadress.

Inanhour’stime,hersiblingswerecleanandready

togo.

“Wearenotgoingtoschooltoday?”Lethaboasked,

hewasonlytenbuttoosmart.Anayasmiled.

“No,youwillgotomorrow.”

Theywalkedtothemainroadwheretheygota

combietoGameCitymall.AyanaandLethabosat

besideherwithsilentexcitement,ithadbeentime

sincetheyfeltlikethat.

“Anaya,arewegoingtobuytheschooluniform?”

Lethabowhisperedinherear.

“Yes.”Shewhisperedback.Heclosedhismouth

withhishand,hiseyessparklingwithhappiness.

ThroughoutthejourneyshewatchedAyanaand



Lethabowhispertoeachandlaugh.

“Anaya,areyoualsogoingtobuymeshoes?”

Theycrossedtheroadwalkingtowardsthemall.

“YesLethabo,Iamalsogoingtobuyyourshoes.”

“Ican’twaittogotoschoolandshoweveryonemy

newshoes.”

Shechuckledastheywalkedinsidethemallpassing

nicelydressedpeople.Sheheldhersibling’shands

andledthemtowardsPepstorewhereshegrabbed

abasket.

“Let’sgettheshoesfirst.”

Theywalkedovertotheshoesectionwhereshegot

Lethabo’sshoesizeandhandedittohim.“Doyou

likethem?”

Henoddedtryingthemon.“Theyfit.”Hisvoice

trailedastearsrandownhercheeks.“Thankyou

Anaya.”

Anayablinkedhertearsandkneltbeforehim.“I

boughtyouthisshoessothatyoucangotoschool,

andpassandbeapilotlikeyouwanttobe.”



“IwillflyyoutoAmerica.”

Shelaughedasatearfellbutshequicklywipedit.“I

can’twait.Nowlet’slookforAyana’sshoes.”

Shegotupandwalkedtothegirl’ssectionwhere

shepickedAyana’sshoes.“Trythemon.”

“Wheredidyougetthemoney?”

“Huh?”

“WheredidyougetthemoneyAnaya,youdidn’thave

moneyyesterday.”

Shetookadeepbreathandfacedheryoungersister.

“Ifoundajobyesterday,asabartenderandsoI

askedmoneyfromStacyandtoldherIwouldpay

herbackendofmonth.”

Ayanasmiledwithrelief.“Idon’twantyouto

become…”

“What?”

“Aprostitute.”Shewhispered.

“Nomatterwhat,Iwillneverbecomeaprostituteok?

Iwillworkatthebarwaitingforanyresponsefrom



thebanks.”

“Iheardthebanksreallypaywell.”Ayanasaidwitha

smile.

“Yes.Now,tryontheshoes.”

Shesaidsteppingback.“Itfits?”

“Yes.”

“Ok,nowfortheuniform.Lethabo,youcanputthe

shoesinbasket.”

Theydidn’ttakelongintheshop,almosttwenty

minuteslatertheywerewalkingoutwithplasticsin

theirhands.

“Iwillbuyyoubothjerseysinsometimeok?Right

nowyoucanusetheoldones.”

“It’sokAnaya,thankyou.”Ayanasaidastheywalked

toChoppiessupermarket.

“Ilikethismall,it’sbeautiful.”Lethabopointedoutto

Ayana.

“Itis.”

“GrabatrolleyLethabo.”Anayasaidwalkingtothe



parcelcounterwhereshehandedtheladyallthe

plastics.

“Whereyourmotheris,sheisproud.IwouldbeifI

hadsuchabeautifuldaughterlikeyou.”

Anayalaughedshylythenwalkedawayaftergetting

herparcelcard.ShejoinedAyanaandLethabo,all

theyneededwerethebasicgoods.Onlybasicsthat

wouldlastthemforawhile.Whenshewassureshe

hadeverythingtheyneeded,shepushedthetrolley

tothecashierwheretheypaidwhileAyanawentto

gettheiruniformsfromtheparcelcounter.

Herphonerangastheywalkedout.“Stacy,Itried

calling.”

“Hey,areyouhome?”

“IwenttobuythekidsuniformsbutIamonmyway

back.”

“Iamsogladyouareok,nowyousee?Ifyoukeep

onthenyouwillraisemoneyforthetreatment.”

Shesmiled.“Yeah.”

“Iheardthereisanotherpartytonightsowewillgo,



differentpartybutstill,forrichpeople.Iwillcome

overandpickyou.”

“Ok.”

Shehungupastheywalkedoutofthemallwith

Lethaboinfront.Hestartedrunningandbefore

Anayacouldbeginreprimandinghim,hebumped

intosomelady.

“Hey,can’tyouwatchit?”Sheyelledtakingoffher

sunglasses.

“Iamsosorry,pleaseforgivehim.”Anayaquickly

apologized.

“Yourchildmademedirty,whycan’tyouholdhis

handifyoucan’tcontrolhim?Latenakwa!.”The

ladysaidsharply.Anayalookedatthewomanand

smiledapologetically.

“Iamsorry.”

Sheclickedhertongueandwalkedoff.

“IamsorryAnaya.”

Shelookedathimandsmiled.“It’sok,justdon’t

run.”



******

“Hey,youmadeit,”CourtneysaidasLonesatdown

besideherinNando’s.

“Yeah,”Lonetookoffhersunglassesandsighed.“I

amsohungryandstressed.”

“Yourproblemisthatyoudon’tlistenLone.You

shouldallowthatmantimetoheal,yourproblemis

thatyoudon’tlistenhonestly.”

LonelookedatCourtney.“Youdon’tunderstand.”

“Whydoyoualwayssaythat?IunderstandandallI

amtryingtodoishelpyou.”

“SorryIamlate.”RachelsaidsittingbesideLone.“I

hadtosortoutafewthings.”

“It’sok,Ijustarrived.”Lonegaveasemihugto

Rachel.

“Ok,sowhatarewetalkingabout?”

“Miguelischeating.”



“Howsureareyou?”

“Hecamebackhometodaysmellingsomecheap

perfume,Ibetitwasaprostitute.”

“Youshouldgivehimsomespace.”

RachellookedatCourtneywithafrown.“Idon’t

agree.Heischeatingonher,clearlyhehaslost

respectfortherelationship.Ithinkyoushould

confronthimandfindwaystomendwhat’sbroken.

Goforcounseling.”

“Loneisalloverhisspace,heisstillangrybecause

sheabortedhisbaby.”

“Yes,Loneabortedthebabyandsheiswrongand

sheistakingresponsibilityforheractionsbutifI

remembercorrectly,youaretheonewhogaveher

thisabortionpillsandyouaretheonewho

suggestedtheabortionsoplease,stoptalkingasif

shejustcameupwiththeideaherself.”

“Arewearguing?”

RachellookedatCourtneywithacalmsmile.“No

darling,Iamjusttellingyoufacts.Thereisnoneed



tocryoverspiltmilk,it’stimetocleanthemess.”

“Hecanceledthebridepricenegotiations.”Lonesaid

quietlylookingatherfriendswhilemassagingher

temples.

“What?”Rachelwasshocked.

“Yes,hesayshecan’tmarryamurderer.”

“That’swhyIamsayingheneedsspace.You

shouldn’thavegonetohishouse.Youshouldgive

himspacetocalmdown.”

LonesighedasCourtney’sphonerang.“Ihavetogo,

it’swork.WhenareyoucomingbacktoworkLone?”

“Istillhaveanotherweek.”

“Ok,wewilltalk.”

Theybothwatchedherasshewalkedaway.“Don’t

worry,helovesyouandIamsurehewillcome

around.”

“Hewon’teventalktomeRachel.”

“Heisjustangry.MaybeCourtneyisright,maybehe

needssomespace.Iamsureheisjusthurting.”



“IamnotgoinganywhereRachel,Iamgoingto

remindMiguelofwhatheismissing.Whyheloved

meinthefirstplace.Ican’tlosehim,Istayedwith

himwhenhehadnothing,Iamgoingtoreapthe

fruitsofmylabor.”

******

CourtneywalkedparkedhercarinfrontofMIGUEL

LOGISTICS.Shetookoutherlipstickandranitover

hislipsthensteppedout.Theglassdoorsslidopen

assheapproachedthemthenwithgrace,walked

righttothereception.

“Hi,IamheretoseeMr.Mokwena.Ms.Lopang.”

“Doyouhaveanappointment?”

“Heisexpectingme,callhim.”

ThereceptionistlookedatCourtneymomentarily

thencalled.

“Rebaone,thereisawomanhere,shesaidsheisMs.

Lopang…ok.”Shehungupandputthephonedown



staringatCourtneywhoseemedtobegetting

impatientwitheachsecondthatpassed.

“Youcango,heiswaitingforyou.”

Shewalkedtowardstheelevatorthenpressed3.

Theliftwhiskedheruptohisfollow,steppingout,

shewalkedtowardsthePAwhowavedhertowards

thedoorwritten‘CEO,Mr.Mokwena’andknocked

softly.

“Comein,”hesaidandimmediatelyCourtneywalked

in.

Hisofficewasbigandelegant.ShelookedatMiguel

whosatleaningbackonhischairstaringather.She

smiledandwalkedfurtherinsidetheoffice.

“Miguel,”

“Courtney,whatcanIdoforyou?”

Shesatdownoppositehimandputherhandbagon

hischocolatecoloredwoodentablewhichshined.

Everythinginhisofficewasinorder,nofileslaying

aroundorpapersthreateningtostepdownandwalk

outoftheoffice.



“IjustcametotellyouthatIamsorry,aboutthe

baby.Ishouldn’tbeherebutIjustthoughtIwould

explainafewthingstoyou.”

“Shesentyou?”Heasked,hisvoicewasfullof

nothingbutauthority.

Sheshookherhead.“No,shedoesn’tevenknowI

amhere.MiguelyouhavetounderstandthatLone

lovesyou,somuch.Sheisjustnotreadyforkidsat

themoment.Orsettlingdown.Shefeelscornered

intothiswholethingbecauseshedoesn’twantto

disappointyou.Youguyshavebeentogetherforso

longandshereallywantstomakeyouhappy.Sheis

just…sheneedssometimetogeteverythingin

order.”

Helookedatherforawhileinsilence.“Soyouboth

decidedtokillmychild?”

“No,Iwasn’ttherewhenshecommittedtheabortion,

Imean,Iwouldneversuggestkillingachild,that’s

eviland…”Shesighedpursingherlips.“Iamjust

tryingtoexplaintoyouthatsheisnotready,giveher

sometimetogatherherself.Itseemsthiswasa



mistakeobviously,Iwasjusttryingtohelpafriend.”

Shestoodtuckingherweavebehindherear.“She

lovesyou,shemaymakemistakesbutshelovesyou.

Idon’tsupportkillingofinnocentsouls,GodknowsI

amalsoinapointinlifewhereIwanttosettledown

sothereisnowayIwouldeversupportsuch.

Goodbye.”

Shewalkedoutclosingthedoorbehindher,asmile

onherface.

******

Themirrorneverlied,butjustreflectedthetruthright

back.Itneverhidanysecretsbutalwaysexposed

everything.Ayanafeltnakedstaringatherreflection

yetshewasfullyclothed.Shefelthersoulwasbare,

staringatheronthemirror.Hereyesshowed

nothingbutmisery.

“Youhavetodothis,onlyacouplemoretimesthen

it’sover.”Shewhispered.



“Anaya,Stacyisoutside.”Ayanasaidwalkinginside

thehouse.

Anayaputthemirrordownandstoodup.“Ihaveto

gotowork,Ipickedthat,”shesaidpointingatthe

metalrodebehindthedoor.“Putitonthedoor.Don’t

openforanyone.Ifanythinghappens,blowthe

whistle.Ok?”

Shenodded.“Ok.”

“Good.”LethabowalkedinasAnayapickedher

phonefromthefloor.“Lethabo,listentoAyanaok?”

Henoddedsadly.Shehatedleavingthembutthere

wasnothingshecoulddo.Stacypressedthehooter

andAnayasmiledstaringathersiblings.“Ok,bye,I

loveyou.”

Shewalkedoutwiththeplasticwithalunchboxand

wenttothecar.“Anaya,youlikedelaying,Itoldyou,

thisisatopclassparty.Youwillseeyourmotherfor

fiveminutesthenweleave.”

ShejustnoddedasStacydroveoutoftheyardand

stoppedjustoutsidethegatewhileAnayastepped

outandlockedthegatewiththenewpadlockshe



hadboughtearlieron.Oncebackinthecar,Stacy

spedoffturningontheradio.

“Solastnight,whowasit?”

Anayashrugged.“Idon’tknow,wedidn’ttalkabout

anything.”

“That’sok,whatmattersisthathepaidyou.”

StacydrovetoPrincessMarinaHospitalwere

Anaya’smotherwascurrentlyat.Itwasbettershe

stayedtherewhilethedoctorsmonitoredherthan

stayingathome.ShegotoffassoonasStacy

parkedthenrushedinside.Oneofthenurses

recognizedher.

“Anaya,IwasbeginningtogetworriedwhenIdidn’t

seeyoutoday.”

“Icouldn’tcomeduringtheday.”

Thenursesmiled.“It’sok,stillnojob?”

Anayanodded.“Theynevercallforinterviews.”

“Mysisterislookingforamaid,shehastwokids,

onedoingstandard6andtheotherform2,the

youngestisonlyayearold.Isuggestedyou,I



alreadygaveheryournumberbutIthinkyoushould

callher.”

Anayasmiledandtookthesister’snumber.“Thank

youNurseBotshelo.”

Shesmiled.“It’ssadwatchingouryouthsufferlike

this,it’stheleastIcando.”

“Thankyou.”

Shewalkedtohermother’sward.Hermothersmiled

assoonasshesawher,thewomanwhohadbeen

Anaya’shopewasrightthereonherdeathbed.

“Mama…”

“HeyNaya,”shecoughed.“Youarehere.”

“Ibroughtyoufood.”

“Theyalreadygaveusfood.”Shesaidweaklytrying

tobebrave.

“Ibroughtyouwarmfood.”Anayatookoutthelunch

boxandopenedit.“It’sriceandbeef.”

“Wheredidyougetthemoney?”

Anayasmiled.“Ifoundajob.”



Hermother’seyesfilledwithtearsasshelookedat

her,Anayalookedaway.“Anaya,lookatme.”

Sheswallowedthelumponherthroatandstaredat

hermother.“Iwillcometomorrow.”

Shegavehermotherthelunchboxandhuggedher.

“Anaya…”Shecalledagain.

“Iloveyou,that’sallthatmatters.”

Herphonevibratedfromherpocket.Sheknewit

wasStacygettingimpatient.“Ihavetogo.Bye.”

Shewalkedoutofthewardholdinghertears.Time

forcryinghadpassed.Asshewalkedtowardsthe

exit,shesawheroldhighschoolclassmatewalking

towardsherdirection.Anayalookedaround

wonderingifsheshouldhideornotbutitwastoo

latebecauseTheodorahadalreadyseenher.

“Anaya!”Shesaidastheygotclosertooneanother.

Anayacouldn’thelpbutnoticehowshewassmartly

dressedinabodyhuggingwhitedressthatreached

justbelowherkneesandsilverheelsthatmatched

withherwatch.Anayalookeddownatherself,jeans



andat-shirt.Shewishedforthegroundtoopenup

andswallowherrightthatinstant.

TheodorahuggedherandAnayainhaledherflowery

fragrance,shesmeltreallynicethatAnaya

wonderedifherNivearollonwasenough.Theodora

steppedbacksmilingwhilstfixingherspectacles.

Hermakeupmadeherlookflawless,Anaya

wonderedjusthowshelooked.

“It’sbeentime.”

“Yeah,youlooknice.”

Theodoralaughed.“Whatcanwedo?Weneedto

lookthepart.Howareyou?”

“Iamfine.”

“Areyouworking?”

Shesmiled,Anayahadnowgrowntohatethat

question.“No,stilljobhunting.”

“Mybossisextendinghishotel,Iwilllookforyou.”

“Thankyou.”

TheyexchangednumbersbeforeAnayaranoutside



toStacy’scar.

“Anayawearegoingtobelate,youarealways

delaying.”StacycomplainedassoonasAnaya

steppedinsidehercar.“Wearegoingtobelate.

Whenyouwantbigmoneyyoushouldlearnbeing

punctual.”

AnayasilentlylistenedasStacystartedthecar,she

stillcouldn’tridTheodorafromherhead,that’swhat

shehadalwaysdreamtof,havingajobanddressing

smartly.Shelookedoutthroughthewindowas

Stacydrovethroughthetraffic.

.

.

.
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Lonefinishedwithhermakeupthenstaredather



reflectiononthemirroradmiringherself.Shestood

upandputonherrednumberandheels,sheknew

helikedthereddress,italwaysdrovehimcrazy

everytimesheworeit.Shelistenedcarefullytothe

gateopeningthentookherperfumeandsprayed

herself.Walkingoutofthebedroom,sherushedto

thekitchentomakesureeverythingwasinorder

thenwaitedtillhewalkedin.

Helookedmorethanexhausted,sheknewhewas

workinghardtosecureagreatdealatwork.His

phonerangashewalkedpassthechickenthen

pausedtakingastepbackandlookedather.Lone

smiledprayingherplanwouldwork.

“Youarestillhere?”

Shetookadeepbreathasshelookedathispissed

face.“Babe,Ithoughtwecouldtalk.Pleaselistento

me,Iamsosorry.Ishouldn’thavetakenthatstepat

all,matteroffactIshouldhavetoldyoufromthe

verybeginning.Ipanickedbutthat’snoexcuse.I

loveyou,youknowthat.Ihavelovedyouforfive

years,Iwrongedyou,Iamsorry.Please,givemea

chancetomakethingsright.”



Hechuckled.“Loneyoukilledmychild.”

“IamsorryMiguel.Ican’ttakeitback,ifIcouldI

would.”

Heshookhisheadandwalkedawayansweringhis

phonewhileLonefoughttokeephertearsfrom

rollingdownhercheeks.Shelookedupattheceiling

beforefollowinghimtothebedroomwhereshe

foundhimundressing.Shelookedathisbroadchest

imagingbeingtrappedunderit.Hereyesmoved

downtohisbriefsashediscardedhispants.She

pressedherlegstogetherasherthoughtsranwild.

“Miguel,please,babyplease…Iambeggingyou.”

“Iamdonetalkingtoyou.”Hesaidwalkingtothe

ensuitewheresecondslater,sheheardtheshower.

Lonesatonthebedstaringathisphone.Shelooked

atthebathroomdoorthenbackathisphonebefore

pickingitupandunlockingit.Shewentthroughhis

messagesthenWhatsAppmessages,therewas

nothingsuspicious.Shescrolledthroughhiscalllog

andsighednotfindinganything.Finally,shestood

upandundressedbeforefollowinghiminthe



bathroom.Sheopenedtheshowercurtainand

walkedinhugginghimfrombehind.Hetensedather

touchbutshedidn’tletgo.“Iamsorry,Iloveyou.”

Hestoodstillthenturnedtolookather.“Yourlittle

friendcametomyofficetoday.”

Lonefrownedasherhairgotwet.“Who?”

“Courtney,”

“Whatdidshewant?”

“Totellmeyouarenotreadyforafamily.”

Sheshookherhead.“That’snottrue.YouknowI

havebeenwantingtogetmarriedforawhilenow.

Courtneywastheonewhotoldmetoabortthebaby

becauseyouaregrowingtobecomeaverybig

successfulbusinessmanandababywouldjustpull

youdown.”

HelookeddownatherasLone’seyesfilledwith

tears.“IthoughtIwas…”

Heclosedtheshowertapattemptingtowalkoutbut

Lonestoodinfrontofhim.“Miguel,Ihurtyou.I

admitandIamtakingresponsibilityformyactions



butyouwalkingawayisnotgoingtohelpus.Iam

notlosingyoubecauseIloveyou.Yes,Ihave

wrongedyoubutIdeserveasecondchance.Iam

notperfectandIamnotsayingthattojustifymy

actions,allIamaskingforisjustyourforgiveness.I

can’tgobackandundowhatIdid.”

Shestoodonhertoeswrappingherarmsaroundhis

neckthenkissedhim.Hestoodstillforawhile

beforehefinallykissedherback,pickingherup.He

putheragainstthewallbeforeherammeddeep

insideher.Shescreamedwithpainandsurprise

digginghernailsintohisskin.

“Fuck!”hegroanedthenstartedthrustingintoher

withsomuchpowerthatshescreamedwitheach

thrust.Hewasmerciless,relentless.Sherelaxedher

bodyandlethimhaveherthewayhewanted,she

didn’tcare,aslongashewaswithher.Shewas

goingtofixherrelationshipandnothingwasgoing

tostandinherway.

Hepulledoutasshestartedgettingusedtohis

intrusionandwithherhair,hedraggedherbackto

thebedroom,theirbodieswet.



“Touchyourtoes.”

Shebendedalmostimmediatelytouchinghertoes.

HethrustintoherasLonelethertoesgoattempting

tostandup.“Whatareyoudoing?Don’ttryme.”

Sheresumedtouchinghertoes,sheknewhewas

nottobequestioned.Witheachthrustshefeltasif

hewastearingher.Sheknewhewasn’tgoingto

stop,thiswasapunishment,oneshewaswillingto

take.

*****

Anayaflippedherhairbehindherwithasmile,she

lovedherlook.

“Headtall,checkmynails,babyhowareyoudoin’?”

StacysangalongwithLizzowhowasblastingfrom

herradio.

“Youlookbeautifulrightnow.”Thegoldsilkydress

huggedhercurvesandexposedanicecleavage.It

stoppedjustbelowhermidthighs.Anayalikedthe



pearldesignchokerthatwasonherneck.

“Ilookdifferent.”Shesaid,Stacyhadtakentime

doinghermakeupthenloanedheroneofherlong

curledweaves.

“Youdodarling,nowimaginewhenthosemensee

you,waitandwatch,theyaregoingtodroptoyour

feet.”

Anayalaughedstaringatthesparklingheelsshe

wore,theymadeherfeetlookniceespeciallywith

thenailpolishStacyhadappliedtoherfootnails.

“Nowit’stimetogo.”

Theywalked,AnayafollowingbehindStacywhowas

puttingontheshortestdressAnayahadeverseen.

Stacyspedtothevenue,theywerelatebutStacy

saidtheywereokkindoflate,andthatwalkingin

latewouldputthemonthespotlightforafew

minutes.Anayawassurprisedwhentheyarrived

withnoticketforoverspeeding.

“Let’sgoandremember,actcool,sleekandsmart.”

Theysteppedoutofthecar,thepartywasinsome



lodge.Fancylodge.Anayalookedattheexpensive

carsparked,onlyrichpeople.TheRun-Xlookedout

ofplace.Theywalkedinsidethevenueandthistime,

theyweremoregirls.Peopleturnedtolookatthem

astheywalkedin,Anayaquicklylookedaroundher

eyessearching.Hewasn’tthere.

Theywalkedtothebarandordereddrinks.Soona

manwaswalkingtowardstheirdirection.

“Notrichenough,remember,lookforthehotmeat.

Keepeyecontactforatleasttwosecondsandlook

away.Hewillbeyours,letmedealwiththisone.”

Anayawatchedasthemanapproachedthem,he

lookedlikehewasinhismidthirties.

“Ladies,whatareyoudrinkingtonight?”

AnayalookedawayasStacysmiledattheman.She

caughtsomeoldmanstaringather.Hewas

probablygoingforhissixtiesandshewaspretty

surehewasrich.SheturnedbacktoStacyfor

guidancebutshewasalreadygone.Shelooked

aroundinpanic,whywouldStacyjustleaveher

alonelikethat.Shelookedbackattheoldmanwho



wasnowmotioningshecomestohim.Shetookina

deepbreathbeforewalkingtowardshim,slowly,

lettinghimtakeherin.Stacyhadalreadytoldher

whattodoinsuchsituations.

AnayawasmadStacyhadleftherbutatthesame

time,shewasgladshehadfoundDaniel.Hewas

verycharming,wealthy,flirtyandsixty.Itgrossed

Anayathatshewasbusyflirtingwithamanold

enoughtobehergrandfather.

Hewasconfidentandlikedboostingabouthis

money,butdranklikeafish.Shewasnowsittingon

hislapashekissedherneckrubbingherthighs.

“Weshouldgetoutofhere.”Hewhisperedtoher

afterawhileburping.

Anayasmiled.“YouknowwhatIlove?”She

whisperedinhisearmakinghimgiggle.

“What?TellDaddyandhewillhaveitdoneforyou.”

“Ilovearicholdsexyman.”Sherubbedhisbald

headthensmiled.“Andmoney.”

“Howmuchdoyouwant?”



Shesmiled.“5k.”

“That’snothing.Icangiveyoutheworld.Iwilldothe

transactionrightnow.”

“YesDaddy…”Shesaidwithalittlemoanthatgave

himmotivationtodothetransactionquickly.Using

cellphonebanking,hedepositedthemoneytoher

bankaccount.Shesmiledthenkissedhim.

“Nowwecangotothehotel.”

ShelookedaroundonelasttimelookingforStacy

whoshestillcouldn’tfind.Theoldmanledher

outsidetohiscar.Shegotinhiscarwhiletexting

Stacy.Ifshedidn’tknowbettershewouldsayStacy

hadwentoffwiththemanshehadcalledbroke.

Maybehewasn’tasbrokeasshethoughthewas.

*****

Rachelshookherheadseethingwithanger.“Iknew

therewassomethingoffaboutthatgirl.”Shesaid.

“Ican’tbelieveCourtneywoulddothistome.NowI



seewhyshedidn’twantmetogoback.Shewants

myman.”

“GoodthingMigueltoldyou.Weshouldgoand

teachthatgirlalesson.”

LonenoddedlookingatRachelwhiletheysipped

theirdrinksinarestaurant.

“Callherandfindoutwheresheis.It’salreadyhalf

six,Iamsuresheishomebynow.”

LonetookoutherphoneanddialedCourtney’s

numberwhichrangunansweredforawhile.

“Lolo,hey,”

“Heygirl,areyouhome?”

“Yes,whats’swrong.”

“Youwereright,Ithinkit’sbesttogiveMiguelspace.

CanIcomeover.”

“Yesyoucan.Don’tworry,heisyourman,hewill

surelycomearound.”

“Yes,Iwillbethereintwentyminutes.”

ShehungupandlookedatRachel.“Let’sgo.This



girlistestingyou.”

Lonestoodupandwalkedoutanddroveto

Courtney’shouse.

“Hey,Idon’tknowRachelwasalsocoming.”

Courtneysaidassheopenedthedoor.

“Can’tIcome?Ithoughtweareallfriends.”

Courtneysmiled.“Weare,comeonin.”

Theywalkedinsideherhouse.

“Iwillpouruswine.”

“Migueltellsmeyouwenttoseehimyesterday.”

LonesaidmakingCourtneyturntolookatthem.

“Yes,Idid.Iwenttotalktohimsothathedoesn’t

leaveyou.Iwasonlytryingtohelp,Iwentthereto

explainwhathadreallyhappenedbutratherIfound

himwithawoman.YouknowIwasshocked,Itold

himIwasgoingtotellyoubuthetoldmeyou

wouldn’tbelievehimbecauseheisgoingtotellyou

thatIcameseducinghim.”

“What?”



Courtneysighedwalkingbacktothecouchwereshe

satdown.“WeallknowhowyouloveMiguel,Imean,

wewerealreadyplanningforaweddingsoIwentto

tellhimIwastheonewhosuggestedtheabortion

andthatheshouldn’tpunishyou.Ievenpromisedto

stayawayfromyouifhetookyoubackbecauseit

reallyseemslikeIambadinfluencebutratherit

enededbadly.”

Lonelaughedsittingdown.“AndhereIthought…

whowasthewoman?”

Courtneyshrugged.“Idon’tknow,sheleftassoon

asIwalkedin.IamsorryLone.”

“It’sok,Iappreciateyouhelping.”

“Sowhatareyougoingtodonow?”

Lonesmiled.“Itdoesn’tmatternowbecauseMiguel

andIhavefixedourproblems.”

Courtneysmiled.“That’sreallygood.”

“Yes,onlyyouarelyingCourtney.Therewasno

womanyoufoundatMiguel’soffice,youwentthere

inhopestoruinLone’srelationship.Iknowgirlslike



you.”Rachelsaidwithherhandonherwaist.

“Rachel,whywouldIdothat?”

“BecauseyouenvyLone,youcan’tfoolme.”

“Rachel…”

“NoLone,thisgirlislying,can’tyousee?Whyon

earthwouldyougotoMiguel’sofficesinthefirst

place?It’sgirlslikeyouwhomakeonethinktwice

beforemakingfriends.Youareasnakeandyou

knowit.”

Courtneystoodup.“Youknowwhat?Iamtiredof

thisnonsense,Loneifyoucametoaccusemeof

nonsensepleasegetoutofmyhouse.”

LonestoodupblockingRachelwhowasaboutto

attack.“It’sfine,Iamsorry.Rachellet’sgo.”

“Youaresnake,Iamgoingtoexposeyou.”Rachel

screamedasLonepushedheroutofthehouse.

Courtneyclosedthedoorassoonastheywalked.

“Rachelcalmdown,youalwayswanttobefighting

andattheendofthedayIgetintrouble.Ifthishow

youaregoingtobeforrestofyourlifethenIdon’t



thinkyouandIcanremainbeingfriends.”

Rachelsteppedbacklaughingwhilefixingherblazer.

“Youarefunny,areyoutellingmeyoucan’tseethat

girlforwhoshetrulyis?Sheisplayingyouandby

thetimeyouopenyoureyes,shewouldhavelong

replacedyou.”

“MiguellovesmeRachelandCourtneyismyfriend.I

don’tthinkIcancontinuewiththisfriendshipofours.

It’sprovingtobetoxicandIdon’twanttobe

associatingwithtoxicpeople.”

“Wow!Ok,Iamtoxic,thenyouareright.Idon’tthink

thisfriendshipcancontinue.Bye.”

RachelwalkedoutofthegatewhileLonestared.

“Hey,comeonin,”Courtneycalledfromthedoor.

Lonesmiledandwalkedbackin.

*****

Anayaputonherclothesstaringattheoldmanshe



hadjustsleptwith.Hewasn’thardworkliketheman

oftheothernight.Ittookgivinghimablowjoband

ridinghimforthetwominuteshelasted.Butstill,it

wasthefactthatshehadnowturnedintoa

prostitutethatmadetearsburnhereyes.Sherubbed

hertearsputtingonherheelsthenwalkedoutofthe

hotelroom.Shewalkedfasttillshewasinacombi,

shesatatthefarbackintheemptycombie.She

tookoutherphoneandlookedatthetime,justafter

halffive.

Sheknewifshediditonelasttimeormaybetwice

more,shewouldraisethemoney.Thirtyminutes

later,shewasgettingoffthecombie.Shepaidthen

walkedtoherhousewheresheunlockedthegate

andwalkedin.

“Ayana,openup.”

“Naya?”

“Yes,open.”

Secondslater,shewaswalkinginsidethehouse.

ShelookedatLethabowhowasstillsleepingthen

beganundressing.



“Iamgoingtoheatyourwater.Youcansleep.”

“No,Iwillhelpyou.”

Shenoddedthenwalkedoutnowdressedinherold

jeandress.

“Youknowtheladywhosellsduringbreaktime

moved,shenolongerstaysaroundhereanymore.”

“Oh,”

“Yes.Thereisabusinessgap.InourCommerceand

Businessstudieslessonwelearntthatifthereisan

opportunityyougrabit.Wecanstartourowntable,

youwillsellfreshchips,fatcakes,atcherandother

thingspeoplebuyduringbreaktimeandlunchtime.

Youcanevencomeinthemorningandmaketeafor

thecombidrivers,therankwilljustbeclosebyand

youwillalsohavemarketfromtheseniorschool

students.Thenatnightyouwillgoforthebarand

makeextracash.”

Anayasmiledasthethoughtoftheidea.“Youarea

geniusAyana!”

Ayanalaughedwatchinghersisterjumpingand



downlikeshedideverytimeshegot100%inhertest.

“Nowwhoisbehavinglikeateenager.”

AnayapickedAyanaandtwirledwithher.“Youare

sosmart.”

“Thankyou,Itakeaftermybigsisterwhopassedher

accountingdegreewitha4.9GPA.”

“Nowlet’smakethefire.Iwillplanduringtheday

andseehowmuchImayneed.”

“Ok.Idon’tlikeStacybytheway.”

Anayalookedatheryoungersistershrugging.“I

needhermorethansheneedsme.Don’tworry,soon

youwon’tbeseeingherhere.Butfirst,wesetupour

business.”

.

.

.
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Miguelwalkedinhisofficelatemiddaywhileonhis

phone.Hesatdownlooseninghistie.

“Igotthedeal,IwasthinkingthatIwouldextendthe

hotelintoabiggeronewithvariedentertainments.

Makingitafivestarhotel.”

“Yes,thatcanwork.Itwillbeveryviable.”

“Iamalsothinkingofbuyingdouble-deckerbuses

andreplacingtheoldones.Ididn’tthinkthepublic

transportsectorwillbringinmoneylikeit’sdoing.”

“It’sbecauseyouaredoingsomethingright.Thisis

yourthirdyearbutlookhowfaryouhavegone.

Anotherpersonisalsodoingthesamethingasyou

buttheyarefacinglosses.Withgoodleadershipand

goodbusinessskillsyouwillgofar.Iamproudof

you.”

“Thankyou,wewilltalk.”

“WhenareyoutalkingtoyourbrotherBoikanyo?Tell



thatboytocomehome.”

“PapayouknowhowAgangis.Hewon’tlistento

me.”

“No,tellthatboytocomeback,thatDjnonsensehe

isdoingmuststop.”

“Iwilltalktohim.Ihavetogo.”

“Okmyboy.”

Hehungupthenopenedhislaptop.Asoftknock

eruptedonhisdoorandhelookedup.“Yeah?”

HisPAwalkedinandsmiled.“Mr.Mokwena,aman

calledKennethisheretoseeyou.”

“Lethimin,whattimeismymeetingwithMr.

Matshaba?”

“Intwentyminutes.Iwilllethimin.”

ShewalkedoutasMiguelbeganopeninghisemails.

AminuteletterKennethwaswalkingin.

“Youlooklikeyouhavebeenhitbyoneofyour

buses.”

Miguellaughedstandingup.“Andwhendidyou



comeback?”

“Neverasksuchquestions,whydoyoulooklikea

tiredgorilla?”

Miguelwalkedroundhistableandfistbumpedwith

Kenneth.“EnglishwatertreatingyougoodIsee.”

Kennethlaughed.“Ifyoubathyouwilllookgood.

Let’stalkmoney.”

Miguelwalkedbacktohischairandsatdown

staringathisbarefingers.“WhereisEmily?”

Kennethshookhishead.“Wearedone.”

“That’swhatyousaidthelasttime.”

“Thistimeforgood.Iamback,IamdonewithUK.”

Miguelcouldn’thelplaughing.“Itoldyouyou

shouldn’tmarryher,youdidn’tlisten.”

“Ishouldhavelistened,youwin.Ineedajob,let’s

startthere.”

“Youknowyoucanalwayscomeback.Noonedoes

whatyoudobetter.”

“Good.Whereisthat-“



ThedooropenedandLonewalkedinsideinared

trenchcoat.Miguelrubbedhislipsrememberingthe

girlhehadmettwodaysago,shetoohadbeen

wearingaredtrenchcoat,justlikeLone’s.

“Oh,Ididn’tknowyou…”Shetrailedofflookingat

Kenneth.

“Kenneth?”

“Lone,goodtoknowyoustilllookgood.”

“Idohaveameetinginfifteenminutes.”

ShelookedbackatMiguelandsmiled.“Ithoughtwe

couldgooutforlunch.”

“Iambusy.”

Kennethstoodup.“WewilltalkBK.”

“LetmecalltheHRdepartmentandhavethemdraw

upyourcontract.Youcanpassbysigningit.”

“Ok.Sureboy!”

HewalkedoutleavingMiguelstaringatLone.“I

didn’tknowhewasback.”

Miguelshrugged.“Hejustcameback.”



“Don’tyouthinkhimworkingforyoucancause

conflict?”

Hefrowned.“Isthatwhyyouarehere?”

Sheshookherhead.“No,Iwasjust-“

“Gettothepoint,Ihavetowork.”

“Iwasthinkingwecangooutfordinnertoday.”She

saidslowlyuntyinghertrenchcoattillMiguelcould

seeherredlingerie.“Afteryouhavethislunch.”

Miguelsighed.“Iamworkinglatetoday.”

“Babehowarewesupposedtofixthingsifyoukeep

pushingmeaway?”

“Lone,Iambusy.Wewilltalkathome.”Hesaid

grabbinghisofficephone.

Loneslowlyclosedhercoatthensmiled.“It’sok,I

willcookathome.”

“Don’twaitup.”

ShestartedcryingwhileMigueljuststaredather,his

faceblank.“Miguelplease,”

HedialedtheHRdepartmentandlistenedasthe



phonerang.

“Gohome,Iwillfindyouthere.”Hequickly

dismissedherwhiletheHRansweredhiscall.

******

Loneapproachedhercaralreadyunlockingit,one

couldswearshewasn’twearingsixinchheelswith

thewayshewaswalking.

“Runningaway?”Kennethaskedfollowingbehindher.

Loneignoredhimandopenedthedoortohercar.

“Youcan’tavoidmeforever.YouandIaregoingto

beseeingeachotheralot.”

Sheturned.“WhatdoyouwantKenneth?”

Helookedatherthighstillhertoes.“Youarestill

beautiful.”

“Stayawayfromme.”

Hechuckled.“Youdoknowthatit’simpossible



right?”

Shetookadeepbreathstaringathisface,hestill

lookedgood.UKobviouslywastreatinghimgood.

Thelasttimeshehadheardhewasmarriedbutnow

shenoticedhehadnoweddingbandon.Heranhis

handinhisheadandsmiledbitinghislowerlip.

“Miguelismycousinandalsomyfriend.”Hesaid

withaslysmile,hiseyesgoingtoherexposed

thighsagain.

“Kennethplease…”Shebeggedhim.

“Ok,haveityourway.”Helookedathiswatchthen

movedback.“It’salwaysgoodtoseeyou,Lone.”

Hegotinthecarbesidehersanddroveoffwhileshe

juststoodthere,herheartstillbeating.Shecould

stillsmellhiscologne.Shefinallygotinhercarand

startedtheengine.

*****

Anayalookedatherbudgetplanandsighed.P500



wasnotbadtospendonthecostbutshefearedthat

theideawouldn’tbeviable.Hermotherhad

managedwithasinglemanualsewingmachine,

therewasnothingshecouldn’tdoifhermotherdidit.

ShetooktheP500fromthemoneyshehadsaved

fromtwodaysagoandwalkedoutonlytomeet

LethaboandAyanabythedoor.

“Lethabo,youarelate!”Anayasaidlookingathis

cleanuniform.

“IwaswaitingforAyana.Iwantedustowalk

together.”

Anayasmiled.“Iwillletitgojustfortoday.Andgood

boy,youarenotthatdirtybutyouknowyouwash

thesocksandshirtright?”

Henoddedthenwalkedinside.

“Noonelaughedatmetoday.”

Anayachuckled.“Whywouldthey?Youlook

beautiful.”

“Igot100%inmymathematicstest.”

“Iamproudofyou.Iamgoingtomall,Iamgoingto



buystock.Ialreadycooked.”

“Ok,wewilllock.”

“Ok.”

Anayawalkedtowardsthegatewhereshemet

Kgotlangwhowaspassingby.

“Naya,hey.”HesaidsoftlymakingAnayasmile.He

wasalwaysnice.

“Hi.”

Theybothstartedwalkinginthesamedirectionin

awkwardsilence.“Youlookbeautiful.”Hefinallysaid.

Anayasmiled.Helivedfivehousesfromhersand

workedatsomeattorneyoffices,shehadforgotten

where.Anayaknewhelikedherbutwasjustshyto

tellher.

“Thankyou,howiswork?”

“It’sfine,Iwillbemovingoutendofmonth.Ifounda

bachelorpad.”

“That’sreallynice.”

“Yeah,”



Theywalkedtowardsthebusstop.

“Iamgoingnearbysobye.”Shelied.Shewasgoing

towalktothenearbymall.

“Anayawait-Iwaswonderingifit’soktohaveyour

number.”

Anayalookedathiscutefaceandsmiled.“Yeah,it’s

ok.”

Helaughed.“Iambadatthis.”

“Yeah,thatexplainswhyyouaresingleatthisage.”

“Anayadon’tmakefunofme.Iamshy,someguys

areshytoo.”

Theylaughed.“Ok,sorry.”

“It’sok.Andno,Iamshybutthat’snotwhyIam

single.”

Shecockedherheadtotheside.“Really?Theywhy

areyousingle?Iamsureyouhavegirlsthrowing

themselvesatyou.”

“YeahbutIamsinglebecauseforayearnowIhave

beentryingtocomeupwithawaytoaskyouout.I



neverheardyoutalkbeforetillthattimeImetyouat

theclinicwithyourmother.Iexpectedyoutonot

eventalktome,it’snoteverydayguyslikemehave

beautifulgirlstalktothem.”

Anayalaughedsoftly,recallingtheday.Aboutsix

monthsagowhenshehadwentwithhermotherat

theclinicbecauseshewasinpain.Afterseeingthe

doctor,shehadaskedfordirectionstothenearest

tuckshopwhereshecouldbuyapacketofNiknaks

sohermothercouldeatbeforetakingthepills.

“Andsincethen,allIhavebeenwantingtotellyouis

thatyouhaveabeautifulvoice.Softandsoothing.”

Hesaidwithasmalllaugh.

“Wellthankyou.”

Acombicameandheignoredit.“Canwegoout

sometime?”

Shelookedathimwithasmile.“Yah,Iwouldlove

that.”

“Ok,”

Shelaughedathissillysmilethenturnedandwalked



away.Acombipassedheraminutelaterthenshe

heardhisvoice.

“Getin,let’sgo.”Shelookedathimashecalledher

throughthewindow.Everyoneinthecombiwasfull

andeveryonewaslookingather.Hiseyesbegged

forhertojoinhimthatshereluctantlywalkedround

thecombiandsatinthefrontseatwherehewas.

“Youaregoingtothemall?”

Shenodded.“Yes,”

“Iwillpay.”

Sheopenedhermouthtotellhimnobuthespoke

first.“Takeitasathankyou,forgivingmeyour

number.”

Shelookedinhisbrighteyesandblushed.“Thank

you.”

“Sowhatareyougoingtodoatthemall?”

“Iwanttobuystockformynewbusiness.”

“Whatkindofbusiness?”

“Streethawker.”



“Thenyoushoulddefinitelygotobusrank.Thereare

alotofshopstherewhichsellsuch.”

“Ijustneed-“

HegaveherP10.“YoucancomebackwiththisP10.

Iamnottryingtobuyyouoranything,Ijustknowthe

struggleofnotfindingajob.Youwillpaymeback

withyourfirstprofits.”

Shelaughed.“IfImakeprofit.”

“No,IamsureyouwillatleastmakeP50evenifyour

businessfails.”

Theylaughed.“Thankyousomuch.”

“Youarewelcome.Iwasinyourpositionayearago.

Istartedacarwashanditpaidbills.Weallstart

somewhere.”

“Ialreadygaveuponfindingajobthatrequiresmy

qualification.SometimesIregretstudying

Accounting,IwishIhadstudiedsomethingelse.”

“Wow!SoIamsittingwithanaccountantrightnow.I

feelspecial.”

Anayalaughedshakingherhead.“Don’tteaseme,I



amanaccountantbyname.”

“Don’tbenegative.Onedayyouwillfindajob.”

Shelookedathim.“Yah,sowhatareyou?Alawyer?”

“Yes,butanintern.ThebossisreallycoolsoIthink

heisgoingtohiremeaftermyprobationperiod.”

“Goodforyou.”

Hestoppedthecombiatabusstop.“Iwillcallyou.”

Shegotoffsothathecanclimboutthenclimbed

backinwhileheclosedthedoorforher.

“Bye.”

“Bye,”shesaidwaving.ShelookedattheP10inher

hands,shejustknewhimfromafarandhadonly

seenhimacoupleoftimestoknowhisname.Her

phonevibratedfromherpocketasthecombi

headedtobusrank.

Iamprayingthatyourbusinessideagivesyoulotof

money.

Anayasmiledreadingthemessage.



******

Stacyclosedherpotsatisfiedwithwhatshewas

cooking.Everythingwasgoingaccordingtoplan.

Herphonerangandshetookitoutfromherapron’s

pocketanswering.

“Ricky,”

“Areyourgirlsready?”

Shesmiledlickingthespoonshehadbeenusingto

steerherstew.“Yes,Itoldyou.”

“Good,Idon’twantanymistakes.Itoldyou,this

guyshaveabagofmoney.”

“Youworrytoomuch,thegirlsareready.”

“Ok,fine.Wewilltalk.”

StacywalkedoutofthekitchenassoonasRicky

hungup.Shesatdownonhercouchtakingthesmall

phoneandputthereadytousesimcard.Herplan

wascomingtogetherandsheknewsoon,shewould

bemakingloadsofmoney.



“Hey,Tebogo,thisisMae,Igotusagooddeal.

Thereisabachelorpartytonight,bigmoney.Ithink

youwillfinallybeabletoraisemoneytopayyour

mother’sdebts.”

“ThankyousomuchStacy,sowhatshouldIdo?”

“Iwillcomeoverandhelpyouprepare.Don’tworry

aboutclothes,Ialreadyhaveitcovered.”

“Thankyousomuch,someofthepeoplesheowes

eventookthefridgetoday.”

“Don’tworrybabes,Igotyou.Wewillmeetlater.”

“Ok,bye.”

Afterthat,shecalledtheothergirlwhowasalso

desperateformoney.Theywerealldesperateand

whatStacyunderstoodmorethananythingwasthat

desperatetimescalledfordesperate,measures.It

wasn’tgoingtobelongtillsherecruitedmoregirls

andletthemmakemoneyforher.Shelookedather

watchthensmiled.Oneofherbigclientswas

comingover,shewasplanningtointroduceAnayato

theclientinthenearfuture.Sheknewhewouldwant

herimmediately,theyallwantedher.Whowouldn’t



wantaprettyfacewithapetitebody.

ShewalkedtoherbedroomtochangecallingAnaya.

“Stacy,”

“HeyNaya,Igotusintoabachelorparty.It’sgoingto

belit.”

“Idon’tthinktonightIwillmakeit.”

“What?Anayadon’tforgetthatyourmotherneeds

money.”

“IknowbuttonightIambusy.IhavetohelpLethabo

withhisschoolworkandeitherway,Iamtakingthe

kidstoseemama.”

“Iamsuretheywillseeherproperlyoncesheis

dead.Iamonlytryingtohelpyoubutanyways,it’s

fine.Iamsureyouwillmakeaplan.”

“StacyI-“

“No,it’sfine.Bye.”

“Wait,youcancomepickmeup.”

“Ok,Iwillcomebyaroundsix.”



Shesmiledhangingupthenthrewherselfonthebed.

“MoneyhereIcome!”

*****

“Lonedon’ttellmeyouarebackatthatman’s

house.”

“Mamayoudon’tunderstand,ifIleaveheisgoingto

cheat.”

“Lone,evenifyoustaythere,hewillstillcheatifhe

wantsto.Didn’tItellyounottogobackthere?You

arestayinginGaboronewithhimbuthehasn’teven

marriedyou.Youhaveturnedintohiswifewhileyou

arejustagirlfriend.YouhavebeeninGaboronefor

yearsnowbutyoustillhavenothingtoyourname.

Youarehelpingsomeonebuildthemselveswhile

yourliferemainsstagnant.Soonheisgoingtomarry

someoneelsewhileallyouhavetoyournameis‘I

madehimwhoheis’.”

“MamaIjustcan’tleave,Iwrongedhim.Pleaselet



mefixmyrelationship.”

Sheheardhermothersigh.“Ihavenowordsforyou

anymore.Ihavetriedmybesttoadviseyoubutyou

arejusthardheaded.”

“Miguelisgoingtomarryme,soon.Ipromiseyou.”

“Ifyousayso.”

Sheputherphonedownthenheardthehooterby

thegate.Shesmiledrubbingherlipstogetherthen

rushedtothesittingroomandpressedthegate’s

remote.Shewaitedpatientlyputtingonnothingbut

hisshirtwiththefirstthreebuttonsunbuttoned.

Whenhefinallywalkedin,shealmostscreamed.

“Kenneth!”Shequicklystartedbuttoningtheshirt.

“Whatareyoudoinghere?”

“Don’tfreak.MiguelwenttoMahalapye.”

Shelookedathim.“What?”

“Yes,hewentforsomeimportantmeetinghehadto

attendthenseehisparents.Ithoughtyour

relationshipwasgoingwell.”

“Itis.”



Heclosedthedoorandwalkedfurtherinsidethe

house.“Isthatwhyhedidn’ttellyouhewasnot

cominghometonight?”

“Kennethpleaseleave.”

“No,Iamnotgoinganywherebecauseyoureally

don’twantmeto.”Hesaidclosingthegapbetween

themwhileshebackedaway.

“Kenneth,Iamnotplayingthisgamewithyou

anymore.Whereisyourwife?”

“Divorced.Andyouknowyouwanttoplay,”he

shrugged.“Idon’tevenknowwhyyouarebacking

up.”

Hetookthreestepsthenpulledherinhisarms.Lone

frozeashekissedher.Hislipsstilltastedthesame,

justliketheyhadthreeyearsago.Shecouldn’t

believeshewaskissingMiguel’scousin.He

unbuttonedhert-shirtthenkissedherneck.

“YouknowyouwantmeLone.AndIamgoingto

haveyou,likeIhadyouthreeyearsago.”He

whisperedseductively,hernippleshardened.Lone

stoodthere,havingherbodycaressed,touched,



kissedinwaysshecouldn’trememberwhenlast

Migueldid.Nodoubtinhermindthatsheloved

MiguelbutwithKennethshecouldn’tseemto

controlherself.TearsfilledhereyesasKenneth

blessedherwithwetkissesdownherstomach,her

navelandfurtherdown.Thefirsttimeithappened,

threeyearsago,sheknewithadbeenamistake,one

sheneverwantedtorememberbutthenitkept

happeningtillheleftforUK.

Atearrandownhercheekasheputherleftlegon

hisshoulderkneelingbeforeherthenkissedher

rightonhersensitivebud.Sheclosedhereyesas

herhandmadeit’swaytohishair.Hekissedherin

waysthatwokenupthesleepingdesireinher,desire

shehadlongburied.Herlegsbeganvibratingashe

thrusthisfingerinsidehersoftwalls.

“OhKenny...”Shemoanedreleasinginhismouth.He

lickedhercleanbeforestandingupandkissingher.

Shetastedherselfinhismouth.

“Youcanalwayshaveusboth,youknowit.”He

whisperedagainstherlips.



“Ken…”

“Shhh.”

Hepickedherupandplacedheronthecouch.He

slowlyundressedwhilestaringather.Hereyes

dilatedwithlust,shewantedhiminsideheralready.

Sheachedforhisgentleness.

“Condom.”Shesaidashegotinbetweenherlegs.

“Don’tworryaboutthat.Relaxandletmehaveyou.”

Thenhewassinkingdeepinherwarmthgroaning.

Shecouldn’tstophim,hefeltmoresweetwithout

thecondom.Shewrappedherlegsaroundhiswaist

whenhewasfinallyburiedtothehilt.

“Youfeelsogood.”

Shemoanedashestartedtomove.Hewasgentle,

loving.Shelovedhistouch,lovedhowhetookhis

timewithher.Goingfasterthenslower.Pushing

deepintoher,kissinghereverywhere.Lonemoved

beneathhim,meetinghimthrustforthrustandwith

eachthrusttighteninghermusclesaroundher.They

madeslowlovetothesoftmusicthatplayedinthe



background,focusingonnothingelsebuttheir

pleasure.Lonewishedhe’dneverstop,thathewould

goonforeverlovinghertenderly.

.

.
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AnayawalkedwithStacyinsidethehotel.They

walkedtotheelevatorandwenttothesecondfloor

wherethebachelorpartywas.

“RememberwhatItoldyou.”Stacysaidfixing

Anaya’sweave.“Justdowhatyouaresupposedto

doandyouaregood.”



“Ok.”

Theelevatordoorsopenedandtheybothstepped

outandwalkedtothesmallhall.Thepartyseemed

tohavebeenstarting,theywerefewpeople.Aman

metthemassoonastheywalkedandkissedStacy’s

cheek.

“Hey,youhavemadeit.”

“ItoldyouIwouldn’tdisappoint,youshouldtrust

me.”Shesaidwithasmile.Themanturnedtolook

atAyanawithasmile.

“Wow!Comein.”StacyandAnayawalkedinthenthe

manwhisperedsomethingtoStacy.

“Let’sgochange.”Stacysaidastheywalkedout

already.

“Thepartyhasn’tstarted?”

“Ithas,wearejustabitlate.”

Theywalkedtoacertainroomwheretheyquickly

changed.Anayacouldhavequalifiedtobeingnaked,

shelookedatthethongandsighed.Stacyhadsaid

todaywouldbringinmoremoneythaneversoshe



hopeditwouldbeenoughtohaveenoughmoneyfor

thesurgery.Shedidn’ttellStacythattheoldman

hadgivenherP5kallbecausehehadbeentoodrunk

tocare.

“Ok,waithere,Iamcoming.Iforgotmyoutfitinthe

car.”

StacywalkedleavingAyanaaloneinthebigroom.

Shelookedaroundwithherarmsaroundherchest.

ThedooropenedandAyanaturnedwonderingifshe

hadalreadyarrivedattheparkinglotandreturned

buttohersurpriseitwasn’tStacy.Threemen

walkedin,twoholdingcansofbeerwhiletheother

smoked.Herheartskipped.

“Anaya?”Theonewhohadwalkedinfirstaskedand

sheslowlynodded.Herheartwasbeatingtoofast.

“Ithoughttheyweretwo?”Oneasked.

“No,it’sonlyherfornow.”

“No,youwanttokillthechild.”

Theylaughed.“Whatareyousaying,wepaidfor

her.”



Anayafrowned,shecouldn’tunderstand.

Oneofthemwalkedtowardsherwithawarmsmile.

“Don’tworry,wearenotgoingtohurtyouok?I

promise.”

Ayanawantedtorunoutofthere,shewonderedif

shesaidnowouldtheylethergo.“Justdoaswesay

anditwillbefine.”Hewhisperedthenpulledherin

forakissslidinghishandinsideherpanties.

“Shit!”Hegroanedagainstherlipsthentookastep

fromhersippinghisbeer.Hemotionedshetwirled

slowly.Anayaswallowedthenturnedround.

“Sheisperfect.”Thequietonefinallysaidthen

laughed.“Whatdoyousay?”Heaskedtheonewho

hadbeensmoking.

“Apussyisapussy,justthisonehasaprettyfaceto

it.Iwantherass.”

“Strip.YoucancallmeA.”Anayalookedattheman

whohadjustkissedherthenstartedtakingoffthe

thong.Sheundressedtillshewasnaked.She

watchedAunziphispantswithasmirkthenpushed

hertothecouchwheresheknelt.Hetookouta



condomfromhisbackpocketandcoveredhisdick

beforepushingherchestdownandpushingintoher.

“Ahfuck!She’stight.”Ayanaraisedherheadtrying

toignorethepain

Anotheronecametoherfacethenforcedhisdickin

hermouth.Thisonehadaringonhisfinger,she

noticedtheothertwodidn’t.Hepushedhimselfdeep

insidehermouththatherinsidesturned.Shegagged

movingherheadbackwhileAcontinuedthrusting

frombehindher.

Hegrabbedherhairroughlythenbeganthrustingin

hermouth,tearsfilledhereyesasshestruggledto

breathe.HepulledoutfromhermouthjustasA

slappedherasscheekshardgoingfaster.Anaya

triedmovingfromhim,therewasasharppainshe

couldn’tseemtoignoreanymore.

“WhereareyougoingbeautifulAnaya?Comehere…”

Apulledherevenclosertoherthrustingmoredeeply.

“Stop!”Shecried.“Pleasestop.Stop!”

Beforeshecouldsayanythingmore,adickwas

thrustbackinhermouth,deeperthistimearound.



Tearswarmedhercheeksasshetriedtofreeherself.

Hertearsseemedtoarousethem,theydidn’tstop

butratherbecamerough.

Shegaggedonthedickthenfeltvomitcome.She

pushedhimawayroughlyandhurledonthefloor.

Theyalllaughed.

“Mister,don’tbetooroughonthechild.”Thequiet

onewhohadbeenstandingadistancefromthem

saidnowapproachingher.Apulledoutasthequiet

onepickedheruplikeasackofpotatoesandputon

herthebed.

“Please,letmego.Stop!”Shepleadedwithhimbut

thesmokerwasquickorespond.

“No,wepaidher.IamnotgoinganywheretillIfuck

thiswhore.”

“It’syourbachelorparty,fuckthisgirl.”Asaid

laughing.

Tearsrolleddownashelookedathisfriendsthen

madeherkneel.



*****

Miguelwalkedinsidehisparent’shouseandwas

immediatelymetbyasweetaroma.Hesmiled

walkingtowardsthekitchenwherehefoundhis

mothersteeringherpot.

“Itsmellsgoodinhere.”Hismotherturnedwitha

smile.

“Myboy.”Shewalkedtowardshimandhuggedhim.

“Imissedyou.”

“Imissedyoutoo.Whatareyoumaking?”

“Yourfavoritedish.Imadeitwithallmyheart.”

Miguelsmiled.“Iloveyou.”

“Iloveyoutoomyboy,youhavedarkspotsunder

youreyes.Youshouldrest.”

“Iwill.”

“WhereisLone?”

“Ileftherbehind.”



Hismotherwalkedbacktoherpotandclosedit.

“Whenareyoumarryingthatgirl,herfamilyhasbeen

waitingforawhilenow.”

“It’sagoodthingheisheresothatwecandiscuss

thatissue.”Hisfatherjoinedtheminthekitchen.

“Youcan’tjusttaketheirdaughterandmakeher

yourwifewithoutmarryingher.Thatisvery

disrespectful.”

Miguelwatchedhisfatherwalktowardshismother

andkisshercheek.

“Iwillmarryher.”

“When?It’snotlikeyoudon’thavemoneytodoit.

What’sgoingonwithyou.”

“PapaIwillmarryher,rightnowI’mjusttoobusy.”

Hismothershookherheadturningbacktoherpot.

“Talktoyoursonplease.”

Miguelwalkedoutwithhisfatherandstoodagainst

hiscaroutside.

“Whatistheproblem?Ithoughtyouweresurethat

youweregoingtomarryher.”



“Iwastillsheabortedmychild.Shedidn’teventell

meshewaspregnant.”

“Shedidwhat?”

“Shekilledmybaby.Twomonths.”

“Iamshockedtosaythemost,Ineverthought…”He

sighed.“ButatthesametimeIdon’tblameher.She

wasprobablyscared,nowomanwantstobegivinga

manwhoisn’tmarryingherkids.Youaretheone

withtheproblem,doyouthinkshewouldhave

abortedthababyhadyoubeenmarriedtoher?”

“Nobutstill,shedidn’tevenbothertellingmeshe

waspregnantbutinsteadranoffandkilledmy

child.”

“Sowhatareyousaying?Don’tforgetthisisthe

samegirlthatheldyourhandandlovedyoueven

whenyouhadnothing.Thisgirlstayedwithyou

whenthingswerestillhardforyou.Peoplemake

mistakes.”

“Yesbutmurderisnotamistake.Shecarefully

thoughtofit.Idon’tthinkIcanforgiveher.”



Hisfatherfoldedhisarmsstaringathim.“Soyou

don’twanttomarryheranymorebecauseofone

simplemistakeshemade?”

“It’sjustnotamistake.It’smychild.Howwouldyou

havefelthadmamaabortedme?”

“ImarriedyourmotherbeforeIimpregnatedher.I

can’ttellyouwhattodobutIjustwantyoutoknow

thatyouwillnevermeetaperfectwoman,weall

makemistakesbecausewearehuman.Thatgirlhas

lovedyouforthelongesttimebutIcan’tforceyouto

bewithherifyoudon’twantto.WhatIknowisthat

wedon’tleavethepeoplewholoveus,peoplewho

canstandwithuswhentheentireworldturnsit’s

backonus.Thosepeopleareraretofind.”Hesaid

thenwalkedbackinsidethehouse.

Hissisterparkedhercarbesidehisthensteppedout

ofthecar.“AndhereIthoughtyouwouldn’tcome

becauseyouareinameetingwithimportant

people.”

Miguellaughedasshehuggedhim.“IthoughtI

couldcomeandseeyou.”



“You?Youstayonlyanhourawaybutyounever

comehere.”

“Whereisthat-“

“Don’tinsultmytobehusband.”Shepointedafinger

athim.“WhenisLone?Imissedhersomuch.”

“Ididn’tcomewithher.”

Sheraisedaneyebrow.“Why?”

“Ididn’tdrivehomebutjustcamestraighthere.I

wasgoingtogotoMahalapye,Ihadabusinessdeal

tosealthensleepoverathomebuttheperson

decidedtocancellastminuteandthenIheardthe

folkswerehere.”

Colleenshrugged.“Theyinitiallywantedtocometo

yourhouse,surprisevisitbutIpersuadedthem

otherwise.Iamhappytoseeyou,it’sfunnyhowwe

neverseeeachother.”

“Iwillimprove.”

“Youhaveto,soonenoughyouwillbeanuncle.”

Helaughed.“Ican’tbelieveyouletthat-“shegave

himalook.“Ican’tbelieveyouarepregnant,isthat



whywearehere?”

“Yes,thereisnobestsupportthanthatthatcomes

fromyourownfamily.IcalledAgangandhesaidhe

iscoming,nottodaybutheis.”

“Istillthinkyouaretooyoungtobegettingmarried.”

“Boikanyo,wespokeaboutthis.It’snotourfaultthat

youarethisoldbutstillrefusetomarryyour

girlfriendoffiveyears.”

“Whereishe?”

“Athisbachelorparty.”

“Youknowwhathappensatbachelorpartiesright?”

“Boikanyo,ItrustIan,wearegettingmarriedina

week’stime,youhaveplentyoftimetochangeyour

attitudetowardshim.Can’tyoujustlikehim?Forme?

Foryouryoungersister?”

“Myyoungersisterwhois22yearsoldandalready

gettingmarried?”Hehuggedher.“Iwilltry.”

“Thankyou.Let’sgetinsidethehouse,tellme,why

didyouleaveLone?”



“Itoldyou.Howisyourjob?Iamgladyouare

working.”Hesaidastheywalkedtowardsthe

entrance.“Youevenownyourowncar.”

“It’stoosmallbutanyways,that’swhatIcouldafford,

aHonda.”Sheturnedandlookedahimbeforeshe

couldopenthedoor.“ButIamquittingandbefore

youpanic,IwantyoutoknowthatIjustwon’tbe

sittingathomedoingnothing.”

Miguelshookhishead.“Hetoldyoutoquit?”

“No,Boikanyo,Ijustwanttoenjoymypregnancy

withnoworkstressoranypressure.”

“Youwanttotellmeyouquityourjobtobeahouse

wife?”

“Thereisnothingwronginbeingahousewife,that’s

apersonalchoiceandIamgrown.”

“Youarebehavinglikeachild.Onceyouarejobless,

hewon’trespectyou.”

Sheshookherheadthenopenedthedoorand

walkedin.Miguel’sphonevibratedinhispocket

whilehefollowedafterhissister.Hetookitoutthen



putitbackinhispocket.

*****

Anayaclosedhereyescryingasshegotonefinal

thrust.

“Let’sgo.”Asaidalreadyzippinghispantswhilethe

smokersteppedawayfromher.

“Thankforyourservicesmam,youareasweetlittle

bitch.”

Theybothwalkedleavingthegroomstaringather.

“Yourfriendwillgiveyoutherestofthemoney.”

Anayacoveredherfacewithherhandscrying.He

walkedoutasAnayastruggledtobreathe.Shetried

tocalmdownbutshefeltasifshewassuffocating.

Herheartwasbeatingtoofast,shefeltlightheaded.

“Anaya!”Shefeltarmsaroundherbody.“Look,listen

tome,takeadeepbreathin.Relax,focuson

breathing.Inandout.Slowly.”



Shefollowedinstructionstillthepainonherchest

eased.Shelookedatthegroom,hehadcomeback.

“Dress,Iwilltakeyouhome.”

Anaya’sbodyshookasshedressed.Hehelpedher

totheelevatorandrighttotheundergroundparking

lotwheretheygotinhiscar.Hedroveoutasher

tearsrandownhercheekstoherneck.

“Yourfriendsoldyoutous.”

Shelookedathim.

“Shetoldusthatyouknewwhatwasgoingon.We

paidherP1200.”

Anayaclosedhereyesasherheadached.Herthighs

wereonfire,shecouldn’tevenfeelhervagina.

“Iknowsheisnotgoingtogiveyouanything.She

broughtothergirlstoo,fourmore.Sheusedyou.You

shouldbecarefulofthecrowdyoukeep.”

“Yourapedme.Isaidno.Isaidstop.Ipushedyou

away.”Shewhispered.

“Wheredoyoustay?”



“Broadhurst.”

“Ok,”

Hecontinueddrivingsilently.Afterawhilehefinally

spoke.“NoonerapedyouAnaya,youbrought

yourselftotheparty,nooneforcedyou.Yougotpaid

forit.Andyoudon’tknowme.”

Heparkedthecarbythemallclosertoherhouse.

“Don’tthinkafterthisyouwillgotothepolice,Iknow

policeofficials,Iwillendyourlifeandnoonewill

everfindyou.Tryitandsee.”Hetookhiswalletthen

gavehermoney.“Getout.”

Anayaopenedthedoorandsteppedoutofhiscar

thenwatchedhimspeedoff.Shetookoutherphone

andswitcheditonwhileshovingthefiveP200notes

inherbra.Sheslowlywalkedalongtheroaddialing

Stacy’snumber.

“Naya,hey,Ihadanemergency,Ihadtoleave.”

“IknowyousoldmeandIwantmymoney.Youpaid

formetogetraped.”

“Hey,Ididn’tforceyouintodoinganythingandI



don’toweyounothing.”

“Oh?Ok,Iamgoingtothepolicerightnowand

reportingyou.Idon’tknowwhattheyaregoingto

chargeyouwithbutwhatIknowisthattheyare

goingtochargeyou.”

Shelaughed.“Youarefullofjokes,soyouthinkthey

willlistentoaprostitute?”

“YesbecauseyoutookmetothepartyStacyand

yousoldmeunknowinglytomenIdon’tknow.”

“YesIdidsowhat?Gotothepolicedarling.”

Anayaforcedalaugh.“Youjustadmittedtoit,Ihave

beenrecordingthiscall.Iamgoingrightnow.”

Shesaidthenhungup.Shetriedwalkingfasterbut

shewasintoomuchpain.Shesloweddownlooking

atthecarswhichpassedher.Shelookedaround

hopingtoseeacombibuttherewasnothing.

Herphonerangandsheanswered.“What?Youare

disturbingme,Iamwalkinginsidethepolice

station.”

“Fine,Iwillgiveyouyourshare.”



“Ewalletitrightnow.It’sP2000.”

“No,thatisnot-“

“Ok,it’sfine.Iwillgladlytellthepolicewhatyouare.

Theyarecoming,youcan’trunaway.”

“ButP2000isalot.”

“Igotraped!Iamreportingyouandthosemen,wait

andwatch,youthinkIamjoking.Ihavenothingto

lose.”

“Ok,fine.Iwillewalletitrightnow.”

Anayahungupandlookedatthetime.Itwasjust

afterten.Shetookofftheheelsandstartedwalking

barefooted.Herphonevibrated,shelookedatthe

ewalletmessageandsighed.

Sheputherphoneawaywhenshesawaboycross

theroadtoherside.Shelookedbehindher,two

morewerecomingfrombehindher.Herheart

skippedasshelookedattheemptyroad,therewas

nocaroranyoneexpectfromhercompany.They

werewalkingtoofast,shecouldn’tevenrunevenif

shewantedto.



Sheheldontoherhandbag.“GodIknowIamhave

beenaskingforalotfromyoubuttodayIaskyoufor

yourprotection.YouknowhowmuchIhavesuffered,

youknowwhat’sinmyheart,pleasehelpme.”She

prayedloudlyastheyapproachedher.Sheraninthe

middleoftheroadwhenshesawacarspeeding.

.
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CartiresscreechedwhileAnayaclosedhereyes

waitingfortheimpact.Sheslowlyopenedhereyes

whensherealizedshewasstillstanding.Thecar

hadstoppedaninchawayfromher.Tearsgushed

fromhereyesasthedriverpressedthehooterbut

shestoodthereparalyzed.Shecouldn’tseemto

knowhowtowalkanymore.



Thedriversteppedoutofthecar.“Whatareyou

doing?”

Sheraisedhereyesandlookedathimshaking.It

waslikeshehadbeenpouredwithcoldwater.

“Getoutoftheroad!”

Slowlyshemovedherlegswalkingtotheotherside

oftheroad.Theboysweregone.Fromthecornerof

hereye,shesawhimgetbackinhiscaranddriveoff.

Shestillcouldn’tgetherfeettomovefastortoeven

run.Herphonevibratedfromherbrabutsheignored

it.Aminutelateracarstoppedbesideher,she

slowlyturnedandlooked.

“Getin.”

HehadcomebackbutAnayacouldn’tfigurewhyhe

wasback.Didhewantmore?Shestillhadthemarks

fromthehandcuffs.Sheslowlyshookherhead

walking.

“Iamnotgoingtobegyou,theyaregoingtocome

backandkillyou.”

Shewipedhertearslookingintohiscoldeyes.



“Getin.”

Sheslowlyopenedthedoorandslidinthebackseat.

“Whereareyougoing?”

“Nearthechurch.”

Hequietlydroveandfromthechurch,shedirected

himtoherhousewhereheparkedinfrontofthe

gate.

“Ithoughtprostitutesweresmart.”Hesaidwhen

Anayaopenedthedoor.Shelookedathim.

“Iamnotaprostitute.”Shewhispered.

“Thenwhatareyou?Whatdoyouthinkyouare?”

“Youdon’tknowme.”

“Idon’tneedtoknowyoutoknowyouarea

prostitute.Yousleeparoundformoneyinsteadof

findingarealjob.It’speoplelikeyouwhopaintthe

countryinabadway.Afterthat,youvictimize

yourself.Getoutofmycar.”

Shewipedhertearsthenclimbedoutofhiscarwhile

hedroveoff.Shestoodstilltillshecouldn’tseehis

taillightsanymore.Bravelyunlockedthegateand



walkedinsidetheyard.Sheknockedonthedoor

callingAyanawhoopenedalmostimmediately.

Anayapausedlookingathersweatyfaceandher

eyesfilledwithnothingbutterror.“Whatisit?”

“Theman,hewasback,hewastryingtobreakopen

thedoor.”

Anayalookedatthedoorwhichlookedtempered

withthenwalkedinsidelockingbehindher.Lethabo

wasstillawakeholdingasmallknife.

“It’sfinenow.Iamhere.Nothingisgoingtohappen.

Youcansleep.”

“WhatifhecomesbackNaya?Iwillnotsleep,Iwill

protectus.”LethabosaidmakingAnayasmile.

“Iknowyouwillbutyouhaveschooltomorrow.

Sleep.Let’sallsleep.”

Sheputherbagandshoesdownandtookoffthe

wigbeforepushingthekitchenunitagainstthedoor.

Herphonevibrated.

“Let’ssleep.Iwanttobath.”

Lethaboputtheknifeunderthepillowandcovered



hisheadwithablanketwhileAnayabegan

undressing.Thefilledthedishwithcoldwaterand

satinsidebathing.Shescrubbedherskinhard

hopingshewouldfeelbetterbutwhenshefinally

steppedout,itfeltasiftheworldwastoobigand

shewasaloneonthecorner.Shefeltashamed,felt

dirty.Shetookthedressandsquashedthembefore

throwingitoutthroughthewindow.Shenever

wantedtothedresseveragain.Shesatonthebed

withatorntowelaroundherbodyandlookedather

lifeinthesmallroomshecalledhome,shelookedat

themoneyonthebed.Sheshouldhavenever

spokentoStacythreemonthsagowhenshemether

inthecombiandshouldhaveneveragreedtoselling

herbodyformoney.

Tearsfellwithselfloathe,shehatedherself,she

hatedherbody.Shewishedshewouldstop

breathingalltogether,wishedtheworldwouldjust

stop.Shefeltdetachedfromherbeing.Slowly,she

crawledonthebedandlayfarawayfromher

siblings.Shedidn’twanttocontaminatethemwith

dirtiness.Shecriedsilentlywishingshecould



squashthememoryofwhathadhappened.Nowshe

imaginedwhatitwouldhavebeenifhehadhitwith

thecar,thatwouldhavebeenbetter.Awhilelater

shelayonherbed,numb,floatingindarknessand

emptiness.Hersadnessfrightenedherbutwhatwas

worsewasthethoughtofcontinuingonliving.

Sinkingdeepintoit.Shefelttoodrainedtobreathe

ormovesoshejustlaythere,silentlyandlistenedto

thewindoutside.

******

“Idon’tthinkyoushouldsleephere.”Lonesaidlying

onKenneth’schest.

“Relax,heisnotcomingback.”

Lonesatupright.“Whydoyouwanttoworkwith

Miguel?Ithinkyoushouldlookforajobsomewhere

else.”

“Ineedsomewheretostartandeitherway,heis

goingtopaymebigmoneysowhynot?”



“Idon’tthinkIamcomfortablewiththat,whatif

somethingslips?”

“SoyouthinkIamstupidenoughtotellmycousin

thatIamsleepingwithhisgirlfriend?”

“No.Ijustdon’twantyouworkingforMiguel,heis

smart.”

“Iamnotstupideither.”

Herheartskippedwhensheheardthegate.“It’sonly

MiguelandIwhocan…”ShelookedatKenneth.“I

thoughtyousaidhewenttoMahalapye.”

Shejumpedoffbedandrantothesittingroom

wheretheirclotheswere.Sheslightlymovedthe

curtainsandlookedatMiguel’sgrayishRangeRover

Velar.Sheranbacktothebedroomalmostslipping.

“Dress,youneedtoleave,Ican’tbelievethis.You

lied,areyoutryingtoruinmyrelationship?”

Hedressedup.“Yourhappinessmatterstome.

Eitherway,IneedMiguelsobeingcaughtwithyouis

thelastthingIneedrightnow.Ievenparkedmycar

bythatcarwashbecauseIknewanythingcan



happen.”

Shetookoffthesheetsoffthebedthrowingthemat

hersideoftheclosetandsprayedherperfumeinthe

air.

“Youneedtoleave,gototheguestroom,Iwill

distracthimwhileyouleave.“Sheheardthemain

doorclosingthenrushedtothebathroomandstood

undertheshower.Shequicklylatheredherbodywith

soaptogetridofanysmell.

Shewashedthesoapoffthengrabbedatoweland

wrappeditonherwetbodywalkingout.

“Heybaby,”shesaidsoftly.

Helookedatherthenatthebarebed.

“Hey,”

“Oh,Iwantedtochangethesheets.Iforgottodoit

earlieron.”Shewalkedtotheclosetasheundressed

andcamebackwithcleansheets.

“Howwaswork?”

“Fine.”



Shequicklymadethebedherheartstillpounding

hardagainstherchest.Shewalkedbacktothe

closetthencamebackdressedinanightdress.

“Iwillgoandwarmyourfood.”

“Iamnothungry.”Hesaidalreadywalkingtothe

bathroom.Lonewaitedforawhilebeforedashing

out.ShefoundKennethalreadywalkingoutthrough

themaindoor.

“Youknowthisisnotoverright?”

“Leave!”Shewhisperedpressingthegate’sremote.

Shewatchedhimwalkoutthenwalkedbackinside

thehouse.Shelookedaroundmakingsure

everythingwasintherightfulstatebeforewalking

backtothebedroomandsatonthebedwaitingfor

himsothattheymaybetalk.

“Iwasthinkingwegoforcounseling.”Shetoldhim

asheputonhissweatpants.

“Iambusy.”

Heswitchedoffthelightandgotinbedswitching

offhissidelamp.“Iamsureyoucanmaketime



Miguel.Iloveyou,whycan’tyouseethat?”Shecried.

“IsaidIamsorry.Youkeeppushingmeaway.Ihave

givenmyselftoyouforthelastfiveyears,Idon’t

deservethis.”

“Lone,Iwanttosleep.Ihaveamorningmeeting

tomorrow.”

Shewalkedtohissideandkneltbeforehim.“Miguel

IamsorryIkilledyourchild.Iknowyouarehurtbut

please…please.Iknowyousleptwithsomeonea

fewdaysagobutIamnotsayinganythingbecauseI

believeIpushedtoit.”

Heturnedgivingherhisback.Shetookadeep

breathstandingup.

“Ican’tlivewithoutyouMiguel.IhavetriedandI

seemtobefailing.Icanfeelyouslippingfrommy

hands.Idon’tthinkIcancontinuelivinganymore.”

Heremainedsilentthenshewalkedoutofthe

bedroom.Sheopenedthedrawerwiththeknivesin

thekitchenandtookoutthesharpest.Her

subconscioussilentlywatchedherasshebroughtit

toherwrist.Shemomentarilylookedatherwrist



wonderingwheretocut,sheknewitwouldtaketime

forhertodieandprobablybythenhewouldhave

takenhertothehospital.Shewonderedwhatwas

lesspainfulandlessriskybetweendrinkingpillsand

cuttingherwrist.

Sheneededsomethingtocatchhisattention,maybe

himseeingherlieinapullofbloodwouldmakehim

comearound.Shetookdeepbreathbringingthe

knifetoherwrist.

“Whatareyoudoing?”

Shelookedathim.“Ican’tdothisanymore.Ihave

alwaysgivenmyselftoyou,watchedyoubuildyour

empirewhileIcheeredyouon.Istoodbyyouwhen

everyonethoughtyouwerejusttooambitious.I

lovedyouwhennoonedidandtodayIguessitall

endsbecauseofonemistakeImadeallbecauseI

wasscaredandthoughtyouwerenotready.Ihave

forgivenyouforalotyouwrongedmebutIguess

becauseit’sme,Idon’tdeservebeingforgiven.”

“It’snotthatIdon’twanttoforgiveyou,IloveLone

butIamhurt.Youjustcan’texpecttojumpbecause



yousayso.Pleasetheknifeaway.”

“Whatdoyouwantmetodothen?”Shesobbed.

Hewalkedtowardsherandtooktheknife.“Ithink

weneedspace,Ineedspacetodealwithitandyou

needspacetofigureoutwhatyouwant.”

Shelookedathim.“Youwantabreak?”

“Yes,Ithinksometimeapartwilldousgood.”

“Thenwhydoesitsoundlikeabreakup?”

Hekissedher.“It’snot.Iloveyou,youknowthat,

nothingisgoingtochangethat.”

******

Anayalookedatthesmallbucketfulloffatcakes.

Shesighedlookingtheniknaksshehadbought

togetherwithsweetsandothersmallsnacks

studentsliked.Sheputtheminabigbagwhile

Ayanatooktheparaffinstoveshewouldusetofry

thechipsandthebucketoffatcakes.



“Iwillhelpyouwiththefoldabletable.”Lethabosaid

pickingupthefoldabletable.Anayasmiled.

“Ifyoucancarryitthenit’sfine.Let’sgo.”

Theywalkedoutsidelockingbehindthemthen

headedtoschool.AnayalistenedtoLethabospeak

animatedlyabouthisschooladventures.

“Ifyouguysdon’twanttobeseenwithmeit’sfine,I

cantakeitfromhere.”

Shesaidastheyapproachedtheschool.Ayana

shookherhead.“Iamnotashamedofmyfamily

hustle.”

Theywalkednearthewherethecombisparked,a

spotinthemiddleoftheprimaryschoolandjunior

school.Theysetupquicklyputtingeverythingonthe

table.

“Ok,youcanguyscango.Iwilltakecareoftherest.”

“OkbyeNaya,”Lethabosaidhuggingher.

“ByeLethabo.”

Shewatchedthemwalkawaythensighed.



“Doyousellfatcakes?”Astudentaskedstandingby

hertable.

Shesmiled.“Yes,howmanydoyouwant?”

“Four.”

Anayaquicklyservedhimastwomorestudents

approached.

“Canwehavefivefatcakes?”

“Yes.”

Sheworkedfastthenquicklylightedherparaffin

stovebeforeputtingapotfullofoil.

“Hello,canIhavetwoNiknaks.”

“Yesdarling.”

Sheservedherthentookoutherpotatoesand

quicklypeeledthem.

“Doyouhavefreshchips?”

“Iamstillcookingthem,youcanwaitthough.”

“Ok.”

Soonasmallcrowdwasgatheredaroundhertable



asshebalancedfryingthechipsandserving.Even

thedriverswerebuyingfromher.Inamatterofan

hour,shenolongerhadfatcakesnorthefreshchips.

WhatwasleftwerethesweetsandNikNaks.She

lookedatthetime,itwasalreadytimeupforthe

lessonstostart.

“Youshouldconsidercomingearlieryouknow,you

havegoodmarket.”

ShelookedupandsmiledatKgotlang.“Hey,”

“CanIhaveNiknaks?Two.”

ShetookthemoneythenhandedtheNiknakstohim.

“Todaywasasuccess,tomorrowwillevenbea

bettersuccess.”Hetoldherasshebeginpacking

herthingsintothebag.

“Ihopeso.Ireallydo.”

“IthoughtIwouldcomebyandseeyouatyourfirst

dayatwork.”

Anayasmiledtryingnottobreakdown.Shehad

beenholdingitineversinceshewokeup,theurgeto

cry.



“Thankyou.”

“Ok,bye.”Hesaidstoppingthecombiandjumpingin,

hewavedasitmoved.Shelookedaroundthen

sighed.Shecouldn’taffordbeingweak.Shehadto

keepmoving.

Shepackedalmosteverthyinginthebagthenshe

tookoutherringingphone,ithadbeenringingsince

lastnight.

“Hello?”

“Anayacanwetalk?Iknowyouthink-“

“Neverinyourlifeevercallme,ifyoueverseeme,

turnbeforeIseeyoubecauseIswear,Iwillmopthe

floorwithyouruglyfacethentakeyoutothepolice

wheretheywilllockyouupandthrowawaythekey.

Don’ttryme.”

“Youarejuststressedrightnow,Iunderstand.Call

whenyouhavecalmeddown.”

“CallmeagainStacyandseewhatIwilldotoyou.”

Shehungupangrilythenpickedthebagputtingon

hershoulder,thestoveintheotherhandthenthe



bucketintheotherone.Tearsfilledhereyesasshe

lookedatthefoldabletable.Awaveofdizzinesshit

herasfrustrationcoileditselfaroundher.Sadness

washedoverherasshelookedattheprimaryschool

gate,shedidn’tknowhowmanytimesshehad

thoughtofkillingherselflastnightbuteverysecond

shethoughtofhersiblings,thethoughtgotcrushed.

Herheartwasheavy,shecouldn’tevenlookat

herselfonthemirror.

“Youcanleaveyourtablehere.”

Shelookedatthemanwillinghertearsnottofall.“I

drivethatcombi,Iamleavingintwentyminutes.You

canleavethebucketheretoo,Iwilllookafterthem

tillyoucomeback.”

“Thankyou.”

“Weareallhustlers.Ilikeyourfoodbytheway,you

shouldalsooffertea.Someofusleaveourhouses

withouteating.”

“Iwill,thankyou.”

Sheputthebucketdownthenstartedwalking.Her



phonevibratedasshearrivedhome.Sheput

everythinginsidethehousethenansweredthecall.

“Hello?”

“Anaya,it’sNurseBotshelo.Mygirl,Ithinkyou

shouldcomeatthehospital.”

Herheartskipped.“Iseverythingok?”

“Justcome.Rightnow.”

.

.

.

[7/13,14:20]TheAlphaInStilettos

#7

Anayarushedinsidethehospital,shecouldn’t

controlherthoughts.Shearrivedatherwardthen

lookedatheremptybed.Shefelthersoulfightto

escapeherbodyassheremainedstanding,frozento

beexact.Shecouldn’tthinkofanythingasshe



staredattheemptybed.

“Anaya,she’salive.”NurseBotshelosaidpullingher

inherarms.“Relax.”

Shedidn’tevenrealizeshewasshakingtillshewas

inNurseBotshelo’sarms.“TheytookhertotheICU.

She…Anayadoyouhavethemoney?”

ShelookedatNurseBotshelocrying.“It’snot

enough.Itried.”

Thenurseshookherheadwipingawayhertears.

“Don’tcry.IwishIhadmoneybutrightnowIam

broke.Iboughtacarwithaloan,Iamstillpayingthe

debt.Iwantyoutotakewhatyouhaveandgotothat

privatehospital.Begthem,givethemwhatyouhave.

Wearereadytotransferyourmotherthere.Her

cancerhasspread,thisisjustachanceyouare

taking.Itmightoritmightnotwork.”

Anayanoddedthenranoutofthehospital.She

jumpedinacombithatwasatthehospital’sbus

stop.Shewishedthedrivercoulddrivealittlefaster.

Sheclosedhereyestryingtopraybutshecouldn’t

formasinglewordinherhead.Inthirtyminutes,she



wasgettingoffthecombi.Sheranhomeandtook

allthemoneyshehadincludingherbankcard.

Todayshejustdidn’thavetimetowalktothemall

thoughitwasonlytwentyminutesaway.Arriving,

shequicklydrewoutthemoneyinheraccountand

alsotheP2000Stacyhadsenttoher.Sheshoved

themoneyinherbagbeforegettinganothercombi

thattookhertotheprivatehospital.

Timeseemedtobemovingtoofastandshecouldn’t

seemtoabletodoanythingaboutitexpectfrom

justwatching.Shecouldn’teventhinkofwhatwould

happenoncehermotherwasdead,thethoughtwas

tooheavyforher,itthreatenedtocrushher.Her

phonerangfromherpocketandshetookitoutand

answered.

“Hello,”

“Anaya,it’sAuntyRose.”

“Oh,howareyouAunty?”Hervoicewasjusttoo

weaktoshowemotion.

“Iamfine,howisyourmother?Iheardhersituation

isgettingworse.Iamgoingtocomethereinawhile



sothatifanythinghappenswestartplanningthe

funeralimmediately.Ihopeyourmotherhadmoney

savedupsomewhere.”

“Mamaisfine,thereisnoneedforyoutocome,

thankyou.”Shehungupandsighed.Shewasjust

toodrainedtocry.Whenshefinallyarrivedat

hospital,shefeltasifshehadspentagesinthat

combi.

“Hi,canIpleaseseeDr.Maje.”

Thereceptionistsmiled.“Doyouhavean

appointmentwiththedoctor.”

“NobutmynameisAnayaShato,Iamheretosee

himaboutmymother.”

“Letmesee,”

Anayawatchedhimcallhimthensecondslatertold

hertogotohisoffice.Shedidn’twastetime,she

walkedrighttohisoffice.Thiswasthesecondtime

shewasinthishospital,thefirsttimehadbeenthe

timethepublichospitalhadreferredhermotherhere.

Sheknockedsoftlyonhisdoorthenwalkedin.He



fixedhisspectaclesasshewalkedinsidehisoffice.

“Ms.Shato,”hemotionedshesitdown.

“Mymotherisverysick.Imanagedtoraisethis

amountonly.Shetookoutallthemoneyandhanded

ittohim.HestartedcountingitasAnayastoodthere

withweakknees

“It’snotenough.”

“Iknowbutplease,Iambeggingyou.Thereisno

whereIcangetmore.Norelativeisraisingtheir

handtohelp.IamnotworkingandIhavetwo

siblingslookingupatme.Ihavenothing,what

shouldIdo?”Shecried.“Please,please…Iam

beggingyou,helpher.That’sallIhavehave.”

Thedoctorsighedlookingatherdownonherknees.

“Anaya,Iunderstandyoursituationbut-“

“Noyoudon’t.Youdon’tunderstandmysituationat

all.Youdon’tunderstandwhatIhavebeendoingto

raisethismoney.LastnightIwasraped,IknowI

wenttherewillinglybutIsaidno.Andallthatfor

money.Youdon’tunderstandhowharditisfacing

twopeopleeverynightwhoarenowfullydepended



onyou.Youdon’tunderstandhowitfeelsstaringat

yourmotherdying,slowlyandhaveherrelativescall

tocheckifsheisdeadalready.Youdon’tunderstand

mysituation.Youdon’tbecauseifyoudid,thenyou

wouldunderstandwhenItellyouthisisallIhave.If

youdidthenyouwouldunderstandwhyIneedyouto

helpherbecauseifyoudon’t,sheisgoingtodie.”

Helookedatherawhilethentookoffhisspectacles

andrubbedhiseyes.“Ok,Iwillhavehertransferred

herebutyouaregoingtohavetomakeaplanon

howtopaytheremainingbalance.”

“Thankyou.Thankyousomuch.”

HestoodupandwalkedoutwhileAnayastoodup

wipingawayhertearswiththehemofhert-shirt.

Shewaitedforthedoctortocomeback,whenhedid,

hehadsomepaperworkforhertosign.

“Sheisonherwayhere.Sheisgoingtobefine,I

promiseyou.”

Shenodded.“Ok.”

Shelookedatthetimesittingonthewaitingarea.

Herheadwasaching.Shesatthereforhours



wonderingwhatwasgoingon.Dr.Majehadsaidhe

wouldupdateher.

*****

Lonelookedatherbachelorpadsighing.She

couldn’tshakeoffthefeelingthatherrelationship

wasover.Shehadmovedoutonceheleftforwork.

Lastnightshehadn’tbeenabletosleep,something

hadchangedinhim.Somethinghadchangeddeeply

anditscaredLone.Hedidn’tlookatherthesame

wayheusedtoanymore.

Somehowsheknewhowmuchhelovedher,she

knewtheywouldbefine,shewasgoingtofightfor

them.Herphonerangandsheimmediatelytookit

fromherpocket.

“Amantle,”sheanswered.

“Lone,Iamaround,whereareyou?”

Shesighed.“Iamathome,wecanmeetforlunchat

AirportJunctionmall.”



“OrIcanjustcomeover,isMiguelaround?”

“Heisatwork,Iamleavingthehouserightnow,I

havetoseeafriend.Wecanmeetin2hours.”

“Ok,suityourself.”

Shehungupalreadypickinghercarkeys.Sheputon

herheelsthenwalkedoutlockingbehindher.

Shepassedbyasalonwhereshedidhernailsand

styledherhairbeforefinallygoingtothemallwhere

shefoundAmantlealreadywaiting,heroldersister.

Asshelookedather,Lonesmiledfeelingshaken.

AmantlealwayslookedgoodthatLonealwayshad

todotentimesmoretolookherlevel.Shehad

alwaysfeltlikethatgrowingup.Shealwaysgot

comparedtoAmantle,wasitonbeauty,education,

careerorrelationships,itwasalwaysacompetition,

onethatAmantlealwaysdidbest.

“Youlookgood,”Amantlesaidwithaslysmile

leaningbackonherchairwhiletakingoffher

sunglasses.

Lonesatoppositeher.“Ididn’tknowyouwere

coming.”



“Ididn’tknowtoo,howareyou?”

“Iamfine.”

Amantleslowlyscrutinizedherthenfinallysmiled

revealingherwhiteteethwhichwereinline.“That’s

good,howisMiguel?”

“Heisfine.”

Amantlechuckledtakingasipofherwine.“Iam

surprisedhestillhasn’tmarriedyoutillnow.”

“Heiscurrentlysobusywithnewprojects,he

doesn’twanttodothingshurriedlysowedecidedto

waittillthingsarebacktonormal.”

“Ohreallynow?Ithoughtyouwerehavingproblems.

Ineverknewyouwouldbethetypetokillababybut

then,youarecapableofanything.”

Lonetookadeepbreathknowinghermotherhad

toldAmantle.Evenablindmancouldseethattheir

motherlovedheroldersistermore.Shelookedat

Amantlecalmly.

“Mistakeshappen.”Shesaidwithashrug.“But

MiguelandIaretotallyfine.”



“Ipityyoulittlesister.AmanlikeMigueldoesn’t

wantawomanlikeyou,youcan’thandlehim.”

“Andwhodoeshedeserve?You?”

Amantleshrugged.“Maybe,maybenot.”

“Migueldidn’twantyoufiveyearsagoandIcan

assureyou,hestilldoesn’twantyouevennow.You

mayhavethebestcareer,travelingallovertheworld

orthebeauty,butthatwon’tmakehimwantyou.

Youaresodesperateit’ssad.”

Amantlewassilentforawhilebeforeshestarted

laughing.“Me?Desperate?Ohplease,theonly

personthatisdesperatehereisyou,cryingfora

manwhoclearlydoesn’twantyouanymore,butit’s

fine.YouhavealwaysbeenlikethisLone,it’s

actuallysadthatyouthinkIcaneverbedesperate

foramanorthatIcaneverbelikeyou.Orderand

let’scelebratelife.”

Amantleraisedherhandcallingthewaiter.Lone

wantedtostandupandleavebutknewthatwould

onlygivehersisterthesatisfactionsheneeded.She

orderedhermealthencarefullystudiedAmantle’s



face.

“Soyoudidaplasticsurgery?”Sheaskedwitha

chuckle.

“Ohwhynot?Icanaffordit.”

“Youdon’tneedaplasticsurgerytolookbeautiful

Amantle,younosewasfinebutofcausewhatdoI

know?”Sheshrugged.“Ican’taffordit.”

Amantlepursedherlipsthenfinallysmiled.“Ihave

noproblemperfectingmybeauty.Youshouldtryit

sometime,yourflatchestneedssomereassessing

andbeinglightincomplexiondoesn’tmakeyou

beautiful.”

Lonelookedatherbreasts.Shehadalwaysbeena

latebloomer,bytheageof18herchestwasalmost

flat,shehadtinyhipsandaflatbehind.Itwouldn’t

havebotheredherifshenevergotcomparedtoher

voluptuoussister.Shestillwasn’tthick,shehada

petitefigureandshelovedherselfmorethanshedid

growingup.Miguellikedherbody,hesaidshewas

portable.Hehadbeentheonetoteachhertolove

herbodyandherimperfections.Hehadbeenthe



onetoteachhertoloveherself.

Lonestoodup.“Iactuallylovemyflatchest,Iam

happywithmybodyandmyself.IamsorrybutI

havetogo,cancelmyorder.Ciao!”

Shewalkedtotheparkinglotandsatinhercarfora

whiletryingtolocateherconfidence.Shenever

understoodwhyshealwayslethergettoherevery

singletime.Shetookouthercompactmirrorand

staredatherself.

“Youarebeautiful,youarestrong,youaresmart.”

Shewhisperedtoherself.Sheputthemirroraway

andstartedthecar.Herphonerangasshedroveout

ofthemallandasmilebrightenedherface.

“Rachel,”

“Ihavejustsentyoualocation,comenow.”Shesaid

andhungup.Lonelookedatthemessageandsped

towhereRachelhadsummonedher.Shehadbeen

wantingtocallhersinceshewokeupbutshewas

tooashamed.OfcauseCourtneywasherfriendbut

shecouldn’tcomparetoRachel,theyhadbeen

friendssinceprimaryschool,theyweremorelike



sistersthanjustfriends.

Twentyminuteslatershewassteppingoutofher

carinfrontofsomehouse.Thegateopenedand

Rachelcameoutofthehouse.“Come!”

Shewalkedinthenstoodinfrontofher.“Iamreally

sorryaboutwhatIsaid,Iwasjuststressed.”

Rachelrolledhereyesanddraggedherinsidethe

housewhereCourtney’sstepsisterwas.

“Kelly?”

Kellystoodupwithasmile.“Hey,”Shelookedat

Rachelwhonodded.“Icalledyourfriendheretotell

youthatCourtneyisafterMiguel.Ihavenoreasonto

lie,Ithinkyoudeservetoknowthetypeoffriends

youkeep.”

“What?”

“Shewantshim.Shehasbeenwantinghimfora

whilenow.Iheardhertalkingtohimtodaymorning

whenIwasatherhouse.”

Lonenodded.“Oh,”

“IknowIdon’tlikeherthatmuchandyoumightthink



Iamafterruiningherfriendshipwithherbutthat’s

notthecase.IjusthappentoreallylikeyousoI

thoughtIwouldtellherthenshewouldtellyou.”She

saidpointingatRachel.

“See?Itoldyou.”

LoneburntwithangerthinkingofhowCourtneyhad

pushedforhertohaveanabortion.Nowitmade

sense.

“ThankyouKelly.”

“It’sok,youguyscanleavebeforemyboyfriend

comeshome.”

RacheltookLone’shandandtheywalkedouttoher

car.

“Youshouldjustcutheroff,fightingdoesn’tsolve

anything.”

Loneshookherhead.“No,itdoesn’tbutit

straightenspeople.Sheisgoingtoknowmetoday.”

“Loneno,youdon’twanttogotojailforassaultor

evenloseyourjob.Justletherbe.”

Lonegotinhercaralreadystartingtheengine.“Iwill



callyou.”

Rachelopenedthedoorandgotinthepassenger

seat.“Thisisabadidea.”

LoneignoredheranddroveheadingtoCourtney’s

house.

*****

Courtneyrubbedherredlipstogetherlisteningto

Tanksing.Themoodwasset.Shegotupandputon

herheels,sheknewMiguelwastoarriveinafew

minutes.Shehadcalledhimearlieronandasked

himtopassbyherhousebecauseshehad

somethingimportanttotellhim.Shedidn’tfeelbad

forlying,shewasgoingtohavehimonewayorthe

other.Thegatewasopen.Shelookedaroundher

house,everythinglookedgoodandinplace.Itwasn’t

herfaultLonecouldn’tkeephim.

Shesmiledwhensheheardacardrivein.She

walkedtothedoorandopenedithearingfootsteps.



Herheartskippedasshecamefacetofacewith

RachelandLone.

“Wow!Whoareyouexpecting?”Loneaskedlooking

atherredsilkygown.Courtneytiedthebeltand

smiled.

“Aspecialfriend.Whatareyouguysdoinghere?”

Lonepushedherinsidethehousewalkingin.“We

areheretoseeyou.”Lonelookedattherosesall

overthefloorthenbackatCourtney.“AndIseewe

aredisturbing.”

“Yes,maybeyoucancomebacktomorrow.”

Lonenoddedtakingoffherheelsthenearrings.“I

thinktomorrowistoofar.Soyouarehere,planning

tosleepwithmyman?”

Courtneylaughed.“Reallynow?”

“Yes.YouthinkIdon’tknowwhatyouhavebeen

planning?”

“Youarecrazy,getoutofmyhouse.”

LonewalkedovertoCourtneyandslappedher

acrosstheface.Shegrabbedherbraidsslappingher



again.

“Iamgoingtocleanseyoutoday!”Lonesaid

slappingCourtneyagain.

CourtneypushedLonehardthatshestaggeredback

butshewouldn’tletthebraidsgo.

“Leaveme!”CourtneyyelledkickingLoneinthe

stomach.

Loneletgobreathinghard.“It’snotmyfaultthatyou

couldn’tkeepachildandyes,ifyoudon’ttakecare

ofhim,wewilldoitforyou.”

“Youaretheonewhotoldmetoabort.”

“Ididn’tholdaguntoyourhead.Youmadeachoice.

Youaresodump,nowonderhedoesn’twantyouno

more.”

LonejumpedonCourtney,withherpetitebodyshe

stillmanagedtolandthembothonthefloor.Lone

satontopofCourtney’sstomachandpunchedher

intheface.

“Bitch!”

ShethrewanotherpunchthenCourtneypulledher



hairthatLonescreamedwithpain.Withoutthinking

twice,sheleanedoverandgrabbedCourtney’s

cheekwithherteeth.

CourtneypulledLone’shairharderbutthemoreshe

pulled,themoreLonesunkherteethintoherflesh.

“Lone,letgo.Stop!”Shecriedbutitfellondeafears.

“Loneyouarehurtingme.Letgo.”

“Lone,lethergo,it’senough.”Rachelintervened

tryingtopullherfriendawaybutLonewouldn’tletgo.

“Loneplease…”CourtneycriedthenfinallyLonespat

hercheekoutstandingup.Shewipedbloodfromher

mouthandkickedCourtneyhard.

“YouthinkbecauseIamthinIcan’tfight?Iwillbeat

yousohardyourancestorswillcryforyouifIcatch

youstaringatmyman.Doyouhearme?”

“Lone,it’senough,let’sgo.”

“Don’ttestme,letmeseeyouwithMiguel!”

Racheldraggedheroutandpushedherinsidethe

carbeforegettingtothedriver’ssideanddrivingoff.



“Youknowshemightgotothepoliceright?”

Loneclosedhereyes.

“Ihaveapolicefriend,letmecallhim.Maybewecan

goreportthatsheattackedyouwhenyou

confrontedherandsoyoudefendedyourself.”

“Iamgoingtogotojail.”

“Ishouldhavestoppedyou.”

Shetookoutherringingphone.Shelookedatthe

unsavednumberforawhilethenanswered.

“Hello?”

“Hey,it’sme,canwetalk.”

“Ican’trightnow.”Shesaidhangingup.Rachel

lookedathersilentlythenlookedattheroad.

TearsfilledLone’seyesasshelookedoutthrough

thewindow.Rachelrubbedhershoulderwhileshe

cried.

*****



Anayawatchedhersiblingseatwhiletalking.They

laughedandAnayaforcedasmileonherface.

“Naya,whenarewegoingtoseemama?”Lethabo

asked.

“AfterIgetenoughmoneythenwewillgo.”

Ayanasmiled.“Itoldthewholeschoolaboutyouso

tomorrowyouaregoingtohavealotofcustomers.”

“That’sgood,todaywasalsoagoodday.”

“Iknow.Wearegoingtoberich!”Shesaidlaughing.

Anayastoodup.“Yes,uhhdon’tworryaboutthe

dishes,startwithyourhomeworks.”Shelookedat

thesmallcandlethatwasburning.

“Iforgottobuycandles,Iwillgobuyonebythe

tuckshop.Lockthedoor.”

“Ok,”Lethabowasalreadyup.Anayatookafew

coinsandwalkedout.Herheartskippedwhenshe

sawamalefigureapproachingthegate.

“It’sme.”



ShesighedwithreliefhearingKgotlang’svoice.She

walkedtothegateandsmiled.“Hey,youscared

me.”

“Iamsorry.Ihavebeentryingtocall.”

“Iamsorry,myphoneisoff.”

“It’sok,whereareyougoing?”

“Tothetuckshop,Iwanttobuycandles.”

“Iwillwalkyou.”

Theywalkedsidebysidesilently.“Areyouok?”

Shelookedathiminthedarkandnodded.“Yes,just

stressedaboutthebusiness.”

“Youshouldn’tstressmuchyouknow,Ithinkyouare

goingtogofar.Youhavegoodmarket.”

“Yah…”

“WhenIstartedthecarwash,businesswasslow,I

nearlylosthopebutattheendoftheday,itwas

success.Soyoudon’tworry,thingsarelookingup.”

“Iguess.Mysiblingsaresosupportive.Theykeep

megoing.”



“Youhaveagreatsupportsystem.”

“Iknow.”

TheyapproachedthetuckshopandAnaya

purchasedthecandlethenturned.

“Doyouwanttobuysomething?”

Heshookhisheadno.“No,let’sgo.”

Theystartedwalkingback.“Ithoughtyouwerea

combidriver,Iswear,Ioncesawyoudrivingone.”

Kgotlanglaughed.“Idid,timeswererough.Drivinga

combiisnotaseasyastheyputittobe.”

Theybothlaughed.“Youlookedoutofplace.”

“Andthatcombihadalotofproblems.Thehooter

wasn’tworkingproperlyandIalwayshadtoshout

sopeoplecancome.”

“Icanimagine.”

“EverytimeIwouldseemyoldclassmates,Iwould

getashamed.”

“Icanunderstandthatone.AfewdaysagoIbumped

intoanoldclassmate,shewasdressedupsmartly



withlongheelsandmatchinghandbagandIlooked

likedyingthatmoment.Matteroffact,Ihadwanted

tohidebutshesawme.”

“Onedayyouwon’thaveareasontohide.”

Theyapproachedhergateasacarparkedinfrontof

them.AnayatookadeepbreathasStacystepped

outofthecar.

“Soyouarenowlookingtosleepwithhimformoney

too?”Sheasked.

.
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AnayacarefullylookedatStacyastheheadlightsof

hercarprovidedlight.Shesighedthenlookedat

Kgotlang.



“Thankyouforwalkingme.Youcancallmelater

afterIchargemyphone.”

“Ohnowyouwon’ttalktomebutwhenyouwere

lookingforoldermantosleepwithyouwerecrying

tome.”

“Stacy,pleaseleave,youandIhavenothingtotalk

about.”

“Wehave!Didshetellyouthatsheisaprostitute?

Didyoutellhimthatyousleeparoundformoney?”

KgotlanglookedatStacythenatAnaya.“Whatisshe

talkingabout?”

“Ohsoshedidn’ttellyou?Shesleepsaroundfor

money.Yes,sheisaprostitute.”

“Stacy,Icanwalktothepolicestationfromhere.”

“Don’tworry,Iwasalreadyleaving.Ihopeyoutasted

forHIV/AIDS,Godknowswhatyoumaybecarrying

inyourblood.Youwouldn’twanttoinfectthispoor

man.”

ShegotinsidehercarthendroveoffwhileKgotlang

juststaredatherhopingforsomekindof



explanation.

“Icanexplain,”shestarted.

“Soyoudosleeparoundformoney?”

“Yesbut-“

“Wow!”

“Listentome,Icanexplain-“

“Idon’twanttohearyourexplanation.Ican’tbelieve

allalongIthought…Wow!”

“Kgotlang,wait,Icanexplainplease.”Shebegged

takinghishandintohers.“Iknowwhatitlookslike

butIhadnochoice.”

“That’salameexcuseandweallknowit.Youhada

choiceandinsteadyouchosetheeasywayout.You

arenottheonlyonewithstrugglesyouknow,there

areotherpeoplestrugglingouttherebuttheydon’t

turnthemselvesintoprostitutestomakeends

meet.”

“IknowandI-“

“Bye.”



Hewalkedawaywandshewatchedtillhe

disappearedintothedarkness.Sheblinkedawayher

tearsthenwalkedinsidethegate.Insidethehouse,

shehandedAyanathecandleandlockedthedoor

beforepushingthekitchenunitagainstthedoor.

“Anaya,areyoufine?”Lethaboaskedandallshe

coulddowasnod.Shetookoffhershoesandgot

undertheduvetclosinghereyesfeelingtheurgeto

cry,thedesiretobreakdownbutsheheldit.She

couldnotcryinfrontofhersiblings,thatwasthe

lessonhermotherhadtaughther.Insuchcases,she

hadtobestrong,hersiblingsdependedonher.She

tookadeepbreathfightinghertearsandwhenthey

won,shecriedsilentlynotmakingasinglesound.

Shefelttootiredandeveryminutethatpassed,itfelt

asifsomethingwastyingitselftoherneck.

*****

Lonewaswokenupwithaloudknockonthedoor.

Shestilledassheheardfootsteps.Awhilelater



Rachelwalkedinsidetheguestroomwhereshe

slept.

“Lone,dressup,thepoliceishere.”

“Shereported?”

Rachelnodded.“Yes,dress.”

LonegotoffthebedwhileRachelwalkedtoher

room.Sheputonherdressandshoesandwalked

out.Rachelhaddressedtoo,theybothwalked

outsideandgotinthepolicecar.Lonetriedcalling

Miguelbuthisphonewasn’tgoingthroughandshe

finallytextedKenneth.

Atthepolicestation,theyfoundCourtneywhohada

swollenfaceandbandageonhercheek.

Apoliceofficerapproachedthemthenlookedat

LoneandRachel.“Arethesetheladieswhoattacked

you?”HeaskedCourtneywhonodded.

“Ididn’tattackyou,wefought.”Lonesaid.

“Shecametomyhouseandherfriendwatchedas

shebeatmeup.”Herspeechwasslowandanyone

couldtellshewasinpain.



“Youaregoingtobechargedwithassault,what’s

yourname?”

“LoneMonei.”

“Whydidyoubeather?Lookhowsheis?”

“Shebeatmebecauseherboyfrienddumpedher

andnowhewantsme.”

Rachelshookherheadsilently.

“Wearegoingtokeepyouhere,yougoaround

beatingpeople,youthinkthisiswrestling?Let’sgo.”

LonehandedherphonetoRachel.

“Iwilltrybailingyouout.”RachelwhisperedtoLone

astheytookheraway.Theyputherinnemptycell

whereshesatdownwonderingwhatshewasdoing

withherlife?Fightingpeoplewasnother.She

closedhereyeswonderingwhatshewoulddoif

somehowAmantlefoundout.Anhourlaterafemale

policeofficercametogether.

“Yougotbail.”

Theyapproachedthefrontdeskwhereshefound

Kennethwaiting.



“Hey,areyouok?”

Shenodded.“Yeah,Iamfine.”

Theywalkedoutandwenttohiscar.“What

happened?”

“Ihadafight.”

Kennethlaughed.“Youfought?You?”

“Yes,thankyouforbailingmeout.”

“Ican’tbelieveyouwerefighting?It’sjusthardto

imagine.”

Lonechuckled.“Don’tunderestimateme.”

Helaughedevenharder.“Iwouldn’tdare.Iwouldn’t

wantyoutochockslamme.”

“Stopit.”Shecouldn’thelplaughingtoo.

“Ifeelsorryforwhoeversawyoufighting,itmust

havebeensad.”

“Mxm,leavemealone.”

“Sothatlittlehandwas…”Helaughednotableto

finishhissentence.“Wondersshallneverend.”



“Takemehome.”

“Yourwishismycommand.”

Heopenedthedoorforherandsheclimbedinwith

relief.NowwhatwasleftistoconvinceCourtneyto

dropthecharges.Shehopedthenewswouldn’tget

towork,shecouldn’taffordtoloseherjob.

“Don’tworry,whateveritis,wewillfigureitout

together.”Kennethsaidstartingthecar.

“Thankyou.”

*****

Anayawalkedinsidethehospitalandwalkedoverto

thereceptionist.

“Hi,Iamheretosee-“

“Dr.Maje?Heisinhisoffice.”

“Thankyou.”

Shebeganwalkingawaywhenthereceptionist



calledher.“Anayaright?”

Anayanodded.

“Anaya,IjustthoughtIwouldtellyouthatoneday

youwilllookbackatthisdayandseehowfaryou

havecome.”

Anayamomentarilystaredatherbeforesheturned

andwalkedaway.Herfeetmovedforwardtillshe

wasinDr.Maje’soffice.“Anaya,Itoldyou,Iwillcall

you.”

Shelookedatthedoctorsittingdown.“Isshegoing

tomakeit?”Sheaskeddefeated.Shejustwantedto

knowthetruth.Thistimewithnosugarcoating.

Thedoctorsighed.“Stage3breastcanceriscurable,

itneedsanaggressivetreatment.Theonlyriskis

thatthecancermaygrowbackaftertreatment.We

aregoingtoperformsurgeryandradiation.We

alreadyhavethebestsurgeonsandoncologists.

Thebreastsurgeonwentthroughyourmother’s

biopsyresultsindetailandshehascameupwith

somereallygoodsuggestions.Iknowallthisis

overwhelmingbutIneedyoutobestrong.Her



treatmentsaregoingtoincludeabout6roundsof

chemotherapyandwearegoingtoputherona

certaindrugwhichtargetsthecancercellsforabout

18weeks.Radiationtreatmentwillbenextandit

wouldbeaneverydaythingfor5weeks.Butfirst,

wearegoingtohavetoperformmastectomyandit’s

scheduledfortoday.Thisisgoingtobeadraining

journey,oneIhopeyouarereadyfor.”

Anayanoddedthenstoodup.Sheheadedtothe

door.

“Anaya,Ihavetherapistfriend,youneedsomeoneto

talktoanditwillbeforfree.”

Hestoodupandhandedherthebusinesscard.

“Dr.O.Rams.Shecanhelpyouthroughthisdifficult

time.Allyouhavetodoiscallher.”

Anayaturnedwiththecardinherhandandwalked

outofhisoffice.Outsidethehospitalshesatonthe

groundburyingherfacebetweenherlegs.She

couldn’tsummontheenergytoevencry.

“Excuseme,move.Iwanttodriveout.”



Anayaraisedherheadandlookedup.Hefrownedas

shestoodup.Shestartedwalkingtowardsthegate.

Shelookedupattheskiesandstaredattheblack

clouds.Itwasgoingtorain.

“Iwilldropyouoff.”Hesaidstoppingbesideher.She

lookedintohiseyes.

“Iamfine.”

HetookoffhissunglassesandAnayastaredintohis

coldeyes.“Whydoyoualwayswanttobebeggedto

behelped?”

Lightraindropletsfellonher.“Ineveraskedforyour

help.”

Sheresumedwalkingwhileheclosedthewindow

anddroveoff.Shepassedthegateandwenttothe

busstopwhereshejustsatdown.Likeshehad

predicted,itstartedtorain.Shesatundertheshade

ofthebusstopaloneandwatchedtherainasitgot

moreaggressive.Acombistoppedbythebusstop,

AnayastoodupthinkingofLethabo,hewas

probablynotgoingtowaitforAyanabutjustcome

straighthome.Thelastthingshewantedwastofind



himsittinginfrontofthedoorwhilesockinginthe

rain.

“Busrank?”Thedriveraskedandshenodded.As

sheattemptedwalkingtowardsthecombi,aRange

Roverparkedbetweenherandthecombi.He

steppedoutinhiscarunbuttoninghisjacket.He

openedthepassengerdoorandlookedatherasthe

rainravishedhim.

“Getin.”

TheauthorityinvoicemadeAnaya’sheartskip.She

rememberedthenighthehadhadher,hehadused

thatvoicethroughout.Shelookedathimashis

strippedcostumemadesuitgotwet.

“No,thankyou.”Shesaidweaklythenwalkedinfront

ofhiscarandgotinsidethecombi.Almosteveryone

inthecombilookedather,theireyesfullofcuriosity.

Shehuggedherchestshiveringwhilethecombi

moved.

AnayafoundLethabosittinginfrontofthedoorlike

shehadguessedbuthewasn’twet.Hesaidhehad

wentovertoMmaLesego’shouseandplayedwith



hergrandsonuntilitstoppedraining.

“Iamsorry,Iwenttoseemama.”

“IalsowanttoseemamatooNaya.”

Sheunlockedthehousethensteppedin.He

followedafterhertakingoffhisbag.

“Youwillseeher,Ipromisebutrightnowsheisin

hospitalgettingthedoctor’shelp.”Shelockedthe

doorandopenedthewindows.“Areyouhungry?”

“No,Iateatschool.Youknowtheteachertaughtus

thatifwewantsomething,wehavetogoforit.I

wantedalotoffoodsothatIcanalsoeatafter

schoolandIwentforit.”

Anayalookedathimthenchuckled.“Yourteacheris

right.”

“Shesaidweshouldn’tjustwaitforthingtohappen

butworkhardforthem.Likereadingsothatyoucan

pass.”

“Andsheisalsorightaboutthat.”

Shewatchedhimashetookouthisbooksand

placedthemonthebedbeforetakingabucketand



pouringwaterinside.Hetookthegreensoupandhis

uniformandbendednearthedoorwashingit.

Anayalookedattheemptypacketofsweets,today

shehadsoldmorethanthepreviousday.Shetook

herphonefromthewardrobethenconnecteditto

thechargerwhichwaspluggedinonthesolar’s

battery.

Sheswitcheditonasitstartedchargingthen

blockedanddeletedStacyandKgotlang’snumbers.

“Lethabotake,”shegavehimaP10note.“Goand

buymeairtimeandcomebackfast.Iwillwashyour

uniform.”

“Ok.”

Heputonhisflipflopsthenunlockedthedoor

beforerunningoff.Shequicklywashedtheuniform

andhungitoutside.InafewminutesLethabowas

backbreathingheavily.Theygotbackinthehouse,

Anayarechargedherphoneandboughtinternet

bundles.

OnYouTube,shestartedplayingartificialnails

tutorialsvideosthenmakeuptutorialswhileLethabo



playedapuzzleonanoldmagazine.

FOURMONTHSLATER

.

.

.

[7/13,14:20]TheAlphaInStilettos

#9

FourMonthsLater…

Lonewalkedinsidethebankonherphonesmiling.

“Iwillcomewithdinner,youdon’tneedtocook

tonight.”

“No,Ifeellikecookingforyou.AllIneedisyou.”

“Ok,seeyou.”



ShehunguppassingCourtneywholookedather

withangerandhatred.Sheplainlyignoredherthen

wenttoherdesk.Shequicklysettledbeforecalling

inthenextcustomer.

Shesmiledassistingthecustomerfeeling

Courtney’seyesonher.Oncehercustomerwalked

off,sheturnedtolookCourtney.

“AmIthatprettythatallyoudoisstaremeallday

long?”Sheaskedsoftlyfixingherfixingherweave.

“Youaregoingtopayforwhatyoudidtome,your

karmaiscoming.”

Lonelaughed.“It’sbeenfourmonthshunand

believeme,ifmykarmahadtocome,itwouldhave

longarrived.”

“Youareawitch!”

“Ah-ah,loweryourvoice,youdon’twanttomakeour

customersfeeluncomfortable.”

Loneturnedandcalledforthenextcustomer.She

couldn’tcarelessaboutCourtney’sangerwhichshe

neverhid.Afterthewarningshereceivedfromthe



authoritiesbecauseCourtneyhadreportedhertothe

supervisors,shebyallmeanstriedtoplayfaraway

fromCourtneybutthatwasafterKennethhadtopay

Courtneyacertainamountherefusedtodiscloseso

shedropsthecharges.

Shequietlyworkedtillitwastimeupanddroveto

Rachel’shousefirst,shehadn’theardfromherfor

twodaysandwasgettingworried.Shehadeven

calledherworkplaceandwastoldRacheltooka

sickleave.Anhourlatershewassteppingoutofher

carwalkingtowardsRachel’sapartment.She

knockedonthedooracoupleoftimesbutitwas

silent.Lonewalkedroundthehouseknockingonthe

windows.

“Rachel!”

Shewalkedbacktothedoorandknockedalready

dialingRachel’snumber.Herphonewasoff.Lone

sighedknockingharder.

“Rachel!”

Shewalkedtoherneighborandknockedonthedoor.

Theowneropenedthedoorafterawhilestretching.



Lonelookedathisflabbytummythenathisfaceas

hestretched.

“Hi,isshearound?”SheaskedpointingatRachel’s

house.

“YahbutIhaven’tseenherinawhile.”

Shenodded.“Thankyou.”

“Sharp!”Hewalkedbackinhishouseandclosedthe

door.

“Rachel!”Shecalledagainbangingthedoor,this

timeharder.“Rachel!”

Shehadfootstepssecondslaterwhileshestood

anxiouslybythedoor.Thedoorswungopenand

Rachelwalkedoutwearingamorninggownwitha

doekcoveringherface.

“Rachel?Areyousick?”

Shenodded.“Yes,it’scontagious,canyoucome

backtomorrow.Ijustdrankmypillsandtheyknock

meoutusually.”

LonelookedatRachelcarefullythenpushedher

asidewalkinginsidethehouse.Shecouldn’tignore



thesmellthatwascomingfromRacheland

somethingtoldhershehadn’tbathedinawhile.

“Lone,Iamreallynotfeelingwell.”

“Idon’tcare,Iamnotgoinganywheretillyoutellme

what’sgoingon.”

“Lone,pleaseleave.”

Shewasstilllookingdown.Loneapproachedher

thentookoffthedoek.Herjawdroppedtheground

asshelookedatRachel’sface.

“Whathappenedtoyou?”

“Nothing,justanallergicreaction.”Shesaidalready

walkingtoherbedroom.Lone’sheelsechoedonthe

floorasshefollowedafterRacheltothebedroom.

“Whodidthattoyou?”

“Lonecanyouleave?”

“No!Ifyoudon’ttellmethenIamcallingthepolice.

Someonebeatyou.”

Rachelgotinbedandcoveredherheadwithaduvet.

Lonetookoffherheelsholdingherbreath.



Somethingwasstinking.Shewalkedovertothe

windowandopeneditthenstartedpickingupthe

clotheswhichwerealloverthefloor.Sheputthemin

thelaundrybasketbeforeputtingotherthingswhich

wereoutofplaceintheirrightfulpositions.More

thananhourlaterthehousewasclean,Lonetook

theblackplasticfullofrubbishthenwalkedoutside

withit.Backinthehouse,shesprayedairfragrance

thenwalkedtothekitchen.Therewasnofood,this

wassounlikeRachel.Withthewayshelikedfood,

therewasnowayshewouldstaywithoutfoodinher

house.

Shetookoutherphonethencalledfordelivery

beforegoingtothebathroomandfillingthebathtub

withwater.Sheaddedthesaltsandfoambaththen

wentbacktoRachel’sbedroom.

“Rachelwakeup,Ihaveranyouabath.”

Shepulledtheduvetsoff.“Wakeup!”

“LoneIsaidleave,whatdon’tyouunderstand?”

“Wakeupandbath,youstink.”

“IfIstinkleave.”



ShepulledRachelupforcefully.“Comeandbath.”

“Whyareyouharassingme?”Rachelaskedtearfully

asLonepulledheroffthebed.

“BecauseIloveyouandyouaregoingtobath,you

likeitoryoudon’t.”

Sheundidthegown’sbeltthentookitoffher.Lone

gaspedstarringatRachel’swhiplashedbody.

“Whodidthistoyou?”

“Noone.”Shewhispered.

Lonehelpedhertothebathroomtheninsidethe

warmwater.Sheflinchedsittingdown.Lonestarted

bathinghercarefulofherwounds.

“Rachel,youneedtotellmewhat’sgoingon.Isit

thatguyyoumettwomonthsago?”

“Itwasamistake.”Rachelwhispered.

“Whatwas?”

“Hejustlostcontrol.”

Lonepausedstaringatherfriend.“Rachel,didyou

seewhatthisguydidtoyou?Whatwasheusing?”



“Abelt.”

“Ican’tbelievethis.”

Lonebathedherfriendthenhelpedherbacktothe

bedroomwhereshetriedherbeforetakingthe

antisepticspirit.Shepoureditinalittlebowelthen

dippedthecottoninside.

“Weneedtoreporthim.”Shesaidgentlytreatingthe

wounds.

Rachelflinched.“Ilovehim.”

“No,youcan’tloveanabusiveman.”

“Heregretsitandeitherway,Ipushedhimtoit.”

“Areyoulisteningtoyourselfrightnow?”

“IlovePrinceandhemessedup,justlikeanyother

human.”

Loneshookherheadhelpingherdressacleannight

dress.“Whatifhekilledyou?”

“Princelovesme,Ishouldn’thavebeentalkingtomy

exboyfriendinthefirstplace.”

“Amanwholovesyouwouldneverraisehishandon



you.”

“Idon’texpectyoutounderstand.”

“Whatdoyoumean?WhyshouldIunderstandyou

beingabused?”

“Ilovehim,Iamnotleavingsamewayyoustayed

evenafteryouknewMiguellonglostinterestinyou.”

Loneraisedhereyebrows.“Miguelneverhitmeand

helovesme.”

“Wakeupandsmellthecoffee,ifhedidthenhe

wouldbewithyou.It’sbeenfourmonths,howmuch

morespacedoesheneedtoforgiveyou.”

Lonetookinadeepbreath.“Iwon’tlistentothis,you

aredepressed,youneedhelp.”Shesaidputtingon

hershoes.“Youhaveturnedintoapunchingbag,

onedayhewillkillyou.”Shegrabbedherbagand

walkedtowardsthedoor.“Iordereddebonnairs,eat

somethingandbrushyourteeth.”

Shewalkedoutgettinginhercar.Herphonerangas

shedrovetoherhouse.

“Hey,Iamonmyway.Igotdelayed.”



“Ok,Ihavealreadyarrived.”

Shesteppedmoreontheacceleratorstaringatthe

time.Inthirtyminutes,shewaswalkinginsideher

housewithKennethbehindher.Hegrabbedher

waistandkissedhergrabbinghersmallbreast.

“Imissedyou.”

“Howwasthetrip?”

“Itwasfine,Iwanttoquitandstartmyownthing.”

Lonefreedherselffromhishandswalkingtoher

bedroom.“Anddowhat?”

Hesatonthebedassheundressedandputon

shortsandaloosetop.“Andstartmyownthing.I

wasthinkingtotakealoan.Iwanttostartaproperty

developmentcompany.”

Lonewalkedout.“Ithinkyoushouldworkalittlebit

more,Miguelhasconnections.Theymightworkon

yourfavor.”

“IknowbutIdon’twanttobeunderhisshadow

forever.”

“AndIunderstandthatbutyoustillneedhim.Tillyou



don’t,Ithinkyoushouldkeeponworking.”

Heshrugged.“Itwasjustathought.”

“Iknow,”shekissedhischeektakingoutthemeat

fromthefridge.

“Needmyhelp?”

Shesmiledshakingherhead.“No,Iwouldn’twant

youtoruintheentiremeal.YoucangoandwatchTV,

givemetwohours.”

Henoddedandwalkedtohersmallsittingroom.She

quicklyworkedinthekitchenwonderinghowshe

wasgoingtotellhimthatshewantsthemtostop

seeingeachother.Shehadn’theardfromMiguelfor

awhileandsomethingtoldherthatbynowhewould

haveworkedintoforgivingher.

LonedishedthefoodandhandedKennethhisplate

whileshesatbesidehim.Kennethputhisfooddown

thentookLone’splateandalsoputitdown.He

lookedintohereyes.

“Ihavebeenthinkingaboutusalot.Iknowthiswas

justmindlessgoodsexbutIknowyoufeel



something.Ithasbecomemorethanwhatitwas

supposedtojustbe.”

Shenodded,atleasttheywereonthefirstpage.She

smiledtakinghishandsintohers.

“Itgotoutofhandprettyquickly.”

Hechuckled.“Yeah,Ididn’tevenseeitcoming.Iam

notproudthatIamsleepingwithmycousin’s

girlfriendbutwhat’sdoneisdone.ThetruthisthatI

loveyou,Lone.”

Lonefrozestaringathim,herbraintooklonger

processingthewordstoformanunderstanding.

“What?’

“Iloveyou.Ican’tdenythat.AndIwanttodorightby

you.IknowthisisgoingtocausechaosbutIam

readytofightforus.”Hewentdownonhiskneeand

tookoutaringfromhispocket.“LoneMonei,will

youpleasemarryme,”Hebegged.Sheputherhand

overhermouthinshock.Sheclosedheryeshoping

shewouldwakeupifitwasadream,butwhenshe

openedthem,hewasstillkneelingbeforeher,the

ringinhisfinger.



“Kenny,you…”

“Iknow,andIamserious,Iamnotgrowingany

younger.”

Sheshookherheadstandingup.“Miguel…hewill-“

Hestoodup.“Don’tworryaboutMiguel.Iwilldeal

withit.”

“KennybutItoldyou,IloveMiguel.Ijustcan’t-“

“Youthinkyoudobabebutyoudon’t.Youthink

becauseyouhavebeentogetherforfiveyearsyou

needtobetogether.That’snotit,youhappiness

shouldcomefirst.Youarenotveryhappywithhim,

hehaschangedandyouknowit.”

Tearsfilledhereyes.“Kenny…”

“Babe,Icanmakeyouhappy.Youdon’tneedMiguel.

Heisnotthesamemanyoumetfiveyearsago.”

LoneknewKennethwasright,Miguelhadchanged

overtheyearsbutshestillhadhope.Shehadhope

thataftertheygetmarriedthingswouldchange.She

lookedatKenneth.“Ican’tleavehim.Ideservetobe

partofhisempire,Ihelpedhimbuildit.”



“Iknowbutyoucan’tsacrificeyourhappinessfor

moneyandstatus.”

“Idon’tloveyou.Thiswassupposedtobejustsex.

Youaretheonewhoismessingeverythingup.I

don’tthinkweshouldseeeachother.”

Hegrabbedherwaistandkissedher.Shesighed

intohismouthasheclaimedhermouth,caressing

histonguewithhis.Herlegsshookwhileshekissed

himback.“Tellmeyoudon’tlovemeandIwillleave

youforgood.”

Hewhisperedagainstherlips.“Tellmeyoudon’t

feelanythingformeLone,tellmeIamimaginingall

thatisbetweenus.”

Atearrandownhercheekandhequicklykissedit.“I

loveyouandyouloveme,wecanbehappy.You

don’tneedhim.”

Shecouldn’tdenythebond,theattraction,the

chemistrybut…Sheshookherhead.“Ican’tdothis.”

“Youcan’tevendenyit,whyareyoudoingthisto

yourselfLone?Thatguydoesn’tloveyouanymore.

Heloveshisbusiness.”



Sheshookherhead.“Iamsorry.”

Heputtheringbackinhispocketandwalkedout.

Sheheardhimdriveoutasecondlaterwhiletears

wethercheeks.

*****

Anayawalkedinsidethehospitalroomwithher

siblings.Shesmiledastheyrushedtohermother’s

side.

“Mama,Anayaboughtmenewclothes.”Lethabo

quicklyreportedtakingtheirmother’shand.

“Didyousaythankyou?”Theirmotheraskedwitha

smile.

“Yes.SheboughtclothesforAyanatoo.”

Anayawalkedcloserandlookedathermotherwitha

smile.“Mama,”

“Naya,howareyoumygirl?”

“Iamfine.Thedoctorsaidheisgoingtodischarge



meforawhilebeforeyoucomebackforyour

radiationtreatment.”

“Iknow,hetoldme.Howisbusiness?”

Shetookhermother’shandintohers.“Businessis

fine.”

“Iamsoproudofyoufortakingcareofyoursiblings.

IknowevenifGodtakesmetoday,mykidswillbe

safewithyou.”

Anayashookherhead.“Don’ttalklikethat.The

doctorsaidyouarereactingtothetreatmentwell.

Youaregoingtobefine.”

“Iwill.Ayana,howisschool?”

Anayasteppedbackandwatchedhersiblings

interactwiththeirmother.Thelastfourmonthshad

beenthehardestbutthedoctorhadassuredher

everythingwasgoingtobefine.Shewalkedtothe

windowandlookedoutsideherminddriftingaway.

“Naya!”Lethabostartledher.Sheturnedandlooked

atthemwithasmile.

“Nayayousaidyouaregoingtobuymeabook



right?”

Shenodded.“Yes.”

Anursewalkedin.“Visitinghourisfinished,she

needstorest.”

Anayanoddedwalkingtotheirmotherthenhugged

her.“IwillcomewhenthedoctorcallsmesoIcan

comecollectyou.Iloveyou.”

Assheletgo,hermotherheldherhand.“Naya,when

Ifinallygetbackonmyfeet,Ipromisetomakeall

thisright.”

Shesmiled.“Iknowmama,Iknow.”

Theywalkedout.Anayaheldhersibling’shands.

“AyanaIhaveclientstodaysoyougohomewith

LethaboandIwillseeyoulater.Remembertolock

thebaranddoor.”

“Ok.”

Theywalkedtothebusstopwaitingforacombi.

Anaya’sheartskippedasshewatchedtheRange

Roverparkbythebusstop.Shehadlastseenhim

fourmonthsago,rightonthisbusstopwhereshe



lefthimstandingintherain.

“AnayawhenIgrowup,IwantaRangeRoverVelar,

likethisone.”

“Howdoyouknowthenameofthecar?”Ayana

teasedlaughing.

“Iknowallcars.Don’tthinkjustbecauseyoudon’t

know,everyonedoesn’t.”

AyanalaughedhittingLethabo’sheadplayfully.He

steppedoutandAnayalockedeyeswithhim.

Hewasdressedcasuallyandhestilllookedgood.

Anayawonderedifhegotpaidforit.

Heapproachedthemfixinghisblackbikerjacket.“Hi,

Ilikeyourcar.”Lethabosaidfreely,hewasover

confident.

Helookeddownathimandsmiled,forthefirsttime

everAnayasawhimsmile.Hehadabeautifulsmile.

“Youdo?’

“Yes,IlikeaVelarmorethanIliketheRangeRover

Sport.”



Hechuckled.“Metoo,whatelsedoyoulike?’

“IlikeMercedesAMGC63,it’sbeautiful.”

AnayalistenedasLethaboexplainedthedetailsof

thecarinshock.Shewonderedwhohadtoldhimall

that.

“Howoldareyou?”

Lethabofoldedhisarms.“Iam10yearsold.”

“Youareonesmartchamp.”

“Iknow.”

Hechuckled.“IamMiguel,”

“Lethabo.”

Theyshookhands.“Well,nicetomeetyouLethabo.”

Hegiggledastheyfistbumpedatlast.

“Youdon’tdoitlikethat.”Hesaidthentaughthima

weirdwayofshakinghands.Theylaughedseconds

later.

“Lethabo,”Anayacalledhimover.Lethabomoved

overstandinginfrontofherinaprotectivemanner.



AnayatookadeepbreathandlookedatMiguel

prayingandhopingacombicouldjustcome.

“Getin,Iwilldropyouoff.”

“Nothankyou.”

“It’shothere,atleastforthekids.”

“YouknowhimNaya?”Lethaboasked.

Miguelnodded.“Yes,weareoldfriends.”

“Youarelying.Nayadoesn’thavefriends.”Heshot

back.

“Shedidn’ttellyouaboutme.Wearefriends,ask

her.”

Lethaboturnedtoher.“Areyoufriends?”Hesaid

tryingtowhisper.

“HeisStacy’sfriend.”

Ayanasmiled.“Youknowhim?Whycan’thedropus

off?Heoffered.”

“Becausewedon’tneedhimtogethome.”

“Butheisnice.”Lethabosaidsadly.



“Iknowbutwewillgetacombi.Wedon’tknowhim

thatwaysoheisasgoodasastranger.Youdon’t

getinstranger’scars.”

Theynoddedandturnedtohim.“Nayasaidwecan’t

gowithyoubecauseyouareastranger.Anice

stranger.”Lethabosaid,Anayaignoredhissadtone.

MiguellookedatAnayaandsighed.“Iamnotgoing

tokidnapyouorthem,Ipromise.”

Acombicameandsheimmediatelystoppedit.“Lets

go.”

LethabowavedatMiguelwhileAyanajustsmiled.

“Iwouldappreciateitifyoustayedawayfrommy

siblingsandI.Letmevictimizemyselfinpeace.”

Shelookedinhiseyes.“Iamsureweareonthe

samepage.”

Thecombitookoffassoonasshegotinside.“Heis

nice.”Lethabowhisperedminuteslater.

“Yes,”AyanarespondedwhileAnayalookedather

phone.Herclientswerealreadywaitingforher.She

hadalottoworryaboutthanamanwhohadcalled



heraprostitute.
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Anayawalkedinsidethehousecarryinghermakeup

bagandartificialnailbag.Shesmiledlookingatthe

housethenbackattheladywhohadopenedthe

doorforher.

“Hi,Anayaright?”

Anayanodded.“Come,”

Anayawalkedbehindhertilltheyreachedthedining

roomwhereothertwoladieswere.

“OkAnaya,meetColleen,”shepointedatthe

pregnantlady.“AndthatisLebo,”shepointedat



otherone.“IamMaggie.Wewantnailsandmake-up

forababyshower.”

“Ok,IthinkIwilldonaturalflawless,nottoomuch

butelegantinaway.”

“Iamcoolwiththat.”Colleensaidwithasmile.She

waschubbyandsomehowAnayafeltasifsheknew

herfromsomewhere.

“Metoo.”Maggierespondedthensatdown.

“It’sok.Iwillstartwiththenails.”

Anayasetherproductsandequipmentonthedining

table.“SowhoamIstartingwithandwhatkindof

nailsdoyouwant?”

“Startwithme,”Maggieresponded.“Ihavetogoand

dothefinaltouchupsoftheparty.Iwillcomeback

forthemakeupafteranhour.”

“Ok,youcansit,whatkindofnailsdoyouwant?”

“Iwantnaturaltipsusingacrylic.Isawthemon

someonefromInstagram.”SheshowedAnayathe

picture.“Canyoudoit?”

“Yes.”



Shetookouthersanitizersprayandsanitizedher

ownhandsbeforeshesanitizedMaggie’shands.

“Soyourbrotherissingle?”MaggieaskedColleenas

Anayastartedwithherwork.

“No,Itoldyou,heiswithLone.”

“Idon’tunderstandwhyyouwon’ttellusthetruth.

Yourbrotherisfineandlookscapable.Iwanthim.”

“Handhimtous!”Lebosaidlaughing.“Iamtiredof

datingsmallboys.”

“Weren’tyouworkingoutthingswithPatrick?”

Maggielaughed.“Phetirikiisaproblem.Theybroke

upagain.”

“Ican’twiththatmananymore.Heisalostcause.”

“WhatdoyouexpectfromamancalledPatrick?”

“Maggiestop,youcan’tjudgeamanbyhisname.”

Anayaworkedfast.Anhourlatersheshined

Maggie’snailsthenfinishedoffwithapplyingcuticle

oil.

“Done.”



Maggielookedatthemwithasmile.“Wow!Thisis

beautiful.Ilikethelittlediamonds.Ilovethem.”

Anayatookoutherphone.“Letmetakepicturesfor

mypage.”Sheclickedpicturesthensavedthemin

herphone.

“Iwilldefinitelyrecommendyou.Youaresogood.I

lovethem.”

“Thankyou.”

MaggiestoodupandLebosatwhereshehadbeen

sitting.

“Iwantfrenchtips.Ijustlovethem.”

“Ok.Iwillusethegelsystem,isthatokwithyou?”

Shenodded.“Idon’tknowwhatyouaretalking

aboutbutyes.”

Anayasmiledthenstartedwithhernailswhile

Maggiewalkedout.Lebowasbubbly,shenever

stoppedtalking.

“Mybossisaftermeandthatmanishot.”

Colleensighed.“Youdoknowthatheismarried



right?Hiswifemaysueyou.”

“Iknowbutheisjustaneyecandy.Andwithagood

dick.”

“Areyousleepingwithhim?”

“NobutIdidgrabhisdick.”

“Wow!”

“Colleen,yourproblemisthatyouhaveonlybeen

withoneman,doyouevencum?”

“Iwon’tdiscussmybedroomissueswithyoubutyes,

Idocum.Idon’tunderstandwhyyoudumped

Rorisang,hewasgoodtoyou.Hewaswillingto

settledown.”

“Noteveryonewantstosettledown.”

TheycontinuedtalkingwhileAnayaworkedsilently.

AwhilelatersheputLebo’shandundertheUVglaze

tocurewhilemassagingcuticleoiltothehandthat

wasdone.

ShetookouttheotherhandfromtheUVGlazewhen

itstoppedtimingthenrepeatedthesameprocedure

withcuticleoil.ShetookpictureswhileLebopraised



her.

“Youaresogood,Iwonderwhyyouarenotfamous

yet.”

“Wellifyoupostmeonyourtimeline,Iwillgain

popularity.”

“Thankyou.”

“Icanstartwithyourmakeupifthat’sok.”

Lebogrinned.“Yes,Iwanttopicksomethingfrom

myhouse.”

“Ok.”

BynowColleenwasonherphone.Anayatookher

timeworkingonLebo’sfacetryingtocoverevery

darkspotandacneonherface.Shefinishedoffwith

thesettingsprayandgaveherthemirror.

“Doyoulikeit?”

“Wow!Ilook…different.Myacneisnotshowing.”

“Thepowerofmakeup.”Anayaresponded.

“Youarerightaboutthat.Ican’twaitforthe

instagrampictures.”



Anayasmiledtakingoutherphone.Shetookafew

picturesandasmallvideoshowingLebo’sface.

“Iwillpayyou.”Shesaidalreadytakingoutsome

notesfromherhandbag.Shehandedthemoneyto

Anaya.“Keepthechangegirl.”

Shestoodup,kissedColleen’scheekandwalkedout.

ColleenstoodupandsatnexttoAnaya.

“Hi,youarereallygoodatwhatyoudo,”Shesaid

withasmile,Anayalovedherleftdimple.“Whatkind

ofnailsdoyousuggestIdo?”

Anayalookedathernails.“Ithinkfibreglasswilldo.”

“Ok,Fibreglassitis.”

AnayashapedColleen’snaturalnails.“Sothisis

whatyoustudiedatschool?Beautytherapy?”

Anayashookherhead.“Istudiedaccounting.”

“Wow!Butcouldn’tfindajob?”

Anayanodded.“Yes.”

“Thatisthestrugglewithmostpeople.Yougoto

universitybutonlytokeepthedegreeinthehouse.”



“Yeah,butIamsurviving.”

“Icansee,soyoudidacourseinbeautytherapy?”

“No.YouTubetaughtme.”

“Youarelying.”

“Iamtellingyou.”

“No,Imean,youaresogood.Youareagoodlearner

Iguess.”

“Yes,”shelookedatColleen.“Ifyouwantmoney

thenyouhavetobegood.”

“Whatelsedoyoudo?Expectfrombeauty

treatments.”

“Iamastreethawker.”

“Youareahustler.Iadmireyou.”

“Thankyou.”

“IstudiedArchitectureandPlanningbutIamnot

workingrightnow.”

“Why?”

Shepointedatherbump.“Thatandhubbysaidhe



couldtakecareofme.”

“Wow!”

“Iknow,Ineverdreamtofbecomingastayathome

mombutIthinkIloveit.Itget’sboringduringthe

daybutIknowassoonasZoeishere,Iwillhave

company.”

ItsurprisedAnayathatColleenwasgenuinelyhappy

withbeingahousewife.“Zoeisanicename.”

“Iknow,Iloveit.Soanyrelationships?”

Anayashookherhandworkingonthenails.“No,I

wanttofocusonmyselfandmysiblings,Ihaveno

timeformenorrelationships.”

“Why?Iknowthatyouwanttofocusonyourselfand

stuffbutthereisalwaysareasonwhyyoudon’t

wantanythingtodowithmen.Apainfulheartbreak?”

SheglancedatColleenthenbackatwhatshewas

doing.“NobutIdon’twantanythingtodowithmen.”

“Youaresobeautiful,it’shardtoactuallybelieveyou

arenotseeinganyone.”

Anayasmiled.“Wellyoubetterbelieveit.Whatkind



oflengthdoyouwant?”

“Wow,whataquestion.Idon’treallycareabout

lengthorthickness.Justthenormallengthand

thicknesswilldoaslongasheknowshowtouseit.”

Anayaslowlylookedupandstared.Ittooka

momentforAnayatounderstandwhatshewas

saying.Sheburstintolaughter.

“No,Imeanforthenails,whichlengthdoyouwant.

Long,mediumorshort.”

Colleengaspedputtingherhandoverhermouth

thenshejoinedAnayalaughing.

“OhmyGod!Iamsoashamedrightnow,inmyhead

Iamlikewhyissheaskingmesuchaquestionbut

thensheisnicesoImightaswelltellher.”

Anayalaughedharder.

“It’sok,yoursecretissafewithme.”

“IguessItrusteasily.”Colleensmiledshakingher

head.“Iwantmedium.”

Anayagiggledthereducedthelengthbeforeshe

startedshaping.



“Sowhattypeofdickdoyouprefer,wemightaswell

talkaboutit.”

Anayashrugged.“Idon’tknow.Ioncehada

boyfriend,hewasshortandthick.”

“Didhedoitright?”

“No.Idon’tknowbutIthinknot.Heneverwaitedfor

me.”

AnayathoughtofMiguel.Shestillcouldn’tforget

thatnightnomatterhowmuchshetried.She

orgasmedwithhim.Hewasroughbutshehad

reachedherpeak.Shethoughtofhisenormoussize

andclosedhereyesbriefly.Shehadtosquashhim

fromherhead.

“Ithinkmy-“Colleenwascutshortwithherphone

ringing.SheansweredandAnayasuspecteditwas

thehusbandwiththewayshewasblushing.

Sheworkedfasttillshewasdonewithhernails.

Colleenwasstillonthephone,gigglingandblushing.

“HoneyIhavetogo,wewilltalk.Iloveyou.”

AnayatookouthermakeupwhileColleenhungup.



“Ijustlovemyhusband.”

Anayastartedwithherface.“Icantell.Ihopeyou

growoldtogether.”

“Metoo.Hewasmyfirst.”

“Oh?”

“Yes.Iamhappy.”

“Iamhappyforyou.Yourmakeupsgoingtobea

littledifferent.”

“It’sok,IknowIwillloveit.Ilovethenails.”

ColleenkeptquietasAnayaworkedonherface.

Afterthefacebeat,Colleenaskedhertofixher

weaveforextracash.WhenAnayafinallystepped

back,shestaredatColleensatisfied.

“Wow!Iswear,Ilooklikeoneofthosecelebrities.I

look…wow!”

“Yesyoudo.”

Maggiewalkedintalkingonthephone.Shehad

alreadychangedintoapurpledressandheels.She

pausedtalkingstaringatColleen.“Wow!”



ColleengiggledwhileAnayasnappedafewpictures.

“Look,Ihavetogo.”Shehungup.“Girl,makeme

looklikeRihanna.”

Anayalaughed.“Weaimtoplease.”

Maggiesatforanhourbeforeshewasdone.Anaya

packedherthingsastheladieswalkedofftodress.

AwhilelaterColleenwalkedbackinalongwhite

dressthathuggedherbump.

“Take,”shehandedAnayahermoney.“Iputacouple

morenotes,youmadeuslookbeautiful.CanIhave

yournumber,fornexttime.Andyouwillbecoming

tomyhouseinRamotswanothereinMaggie’s

house.”

Anayagaveherthenumberandwalkedoutonlyto

bemetbyamanbythedoor.Helookeddownather

thensmiled.

“Hi,”

“Hello.”

“Ohhey!”Colleenhuggedthemantightly.“Iamso

happytoseeyou.Ihopeyouarebackforgood.”



Hesmirked.“Yes,finallyyougettobehappy.”

Colleenchuckled.“Yes,finally.Princecharminghas

arrived.”

TheylaughedandAnayawonderedifhewasthe

husband.Hewashandsomebuthehadnowedding

bandonhisfinger.

“Oh,Anaya,thisismybrotherAgangandAgang,this

ismybeautician,Anaya.”

Agangsmiled,therewassomethingabouthim,

somethingshecouldn’tputherfingeron.

“It’snicetomeetyou.”

Hesmiled.“Likewise.Ilikeyourname.”

Anayanodded.“Ihavetogonow.Bye.”

“Agang,whydon’tyoudriveAnayaatthebusstopon

yourwaytowhereveryouaresleepingtonight.You

knowyoucanalwayscometomyhouse,wehave

space.”

Heshookhishand.“No,Iamfine.Iwillsleepina

hotel.”



Maggiewalkedoutofthehouse.“Agang,”

“Maggie.Let’sgoAnaya.”

“Youreallydon’thaveto,butthankyou.”

“Iinsist.”

“GoAnaya,hewilldropyouoff.”Colleenurgedwitha

smile.

“Ok.”Shehesitantlyagreed.Agangtookherbags

andputtheminhisGolf7.

“Let’sgo.”

Shewalkedroundtothepassenger’sseatandgotin.

Heimmediatelystartedthecarandreversedfrom

theyard.

“SowheredoyoustayAnaya?”

“Broadhurst.”

“Oh,ok.Iwilltakeyou.”

“Youreallydon’thaveto.”

“Whywon’tI?Abeautifulgirllikeyoushouldn’tbe

seenwalking.Ifyouareabeautician,whydon’tyou



usemakeuponyourself?”

“Ilikemyselfbetterwithoutit.”

Helookedatherwithafrown.“Really?”

Shelaughedshakingherhead.“No,ittakestimeand

timeIdon’thave.”

Henodded.“Igetyourpoint.Iamamechanical

engineerbytheway,Iheardgirlsliketohearyour

professionsotodecidewhethertotalktoyouor

not.”

Theylaughed.“Ireallydon’tcarebutgoodforyou.”

Hesmiled.“Iknowright?Ihopeyoudon’tmindifI

passbymybrother’shouse,Ineedaplacetocrush.”

“Whydon’tyouhaveyourownhouse?”

“BecauseIdon’tstayhere.IwasbasedinSA,butI

havedecidedtocomebackhome.”

Shenoddedwhilehedrovetohisbrother’shouse.

“Iwillbeonlyaminute.”Hesaidparkinginfrontof

thegatethenjumpingoffthecar.Anayalookedat

thehousebeforetakingoutherphone.Sheloggedin



onfacebookanduploadedthepicturesofher

treatmentsonherfacebookpage.

SheraisedherheadandonlytofindAgangstill

standingbythegate.Shesteppedout.

“Maybeheisnotaround.”

Heturnedandlookedather.“Yeah,Iwillcome

back.”

AcarparkedbehindtheGolfandAnayaturned.She

tookadeepbreathwatchinghimstepoutofhis

RangeRoverstillintheclothesshehadseenhim

earlieronwearing.

“Agang!”

“BK,Iwasabouttoleave.”

TheyfistbumpedwhileAnayawatched.Miguel

finallylookedather.

“Oh,thisisAnaya,sheisColleen’sbeauticianand

alsomyfriendnow.”

Heputhishandsinhispocket.“Naya,youdidn’ttell

meyouknewmybrother.”



AganglookedathisbrotherthenbackatAnaya.

“Holdup!Youknoweachother?”

“Yes.”Miguelrespondedpressingthegate’sremote.

Thegateopened.

“Youcanwaitforme,Iwilldropheroff.”

AgangtookAnaya’sbagsfromhiscarandhanded

themtoMiguelbeforedrivinginsidetheyard.

“Whatareyoudoing?”

Helookedatherthenwalkedtohiscarandputher

thingsintheboot.“Getin.”

“Iamnotgoinganywherewithyou,what’syour

problem?”

“Ifyoudon’tgetinthecarthenyouwon’tgetyour

things,youchoosewhatyouwant.”

Hewasn’treallygivingherachoice.

*****



Heparkedinfrontofthegateandswitchedoffthe

engine.“Soareyoufuckingmybrother?”

“What?Idon’tevenknowyourbrother.”Shepaused.

“AndevenifIwas,itwouldn’tbeyourbusiness.”

“Itwouldbe,Iwouldn’twantmybrothersleeping

withaprostitute.”

Anayashookwithangerandslappedhim.Ittookher

afewsecondstoregisterwhatshehadjustdone.

“Iamnotaprostitute.”

Shegotoutofthecarthenwalkedtothebootand

triedopeningit.Itwouldn’tbudge.Shewalkedtohis

doorandopenedit.

“Givememythings,Iwanttogo.”

“Afteryouslappedme?”

“Youcalledmeaprostitute!”Tearssurfaced.“Why

areyoudoingthis?Ididn’taskforalift.”

Hesteppedoutofthecar.“Iamnotdoinganything

toyou.”Hewalkedtothebootandopenedit.Anaya

grabbedherthingsandmarchedtothegate.



“Wait.”Hecalledoutafterherthentookherphone

fromherbackpocket.

“Givememyphoneback!”

Hepresseditforawhilebeforeputtingitbackinher

pocket.Shewatchedhimarrogantlywalktowards

hiscaranddriveoff.

*****

MiguelwalkedinsidehishouseandfoundAgang

sittinginfrontoftheTV.

“Ididn’tknowyouwereback.”

Heshruggedstandingup.“Itwasabouttime.I

appliedforajobatKanyetoEngineersandthey

calledmeforaninterview.”

“That’sgood.Papawillbehappytohearthis.”

Helaughed.“Yeaheitherway,it’stimetogrowup.”

“WhereisthatZulugirlfriendofyours?”



Heshookhishead.“SoyoubrokeupwithLone?I

thoughtyoulovedher.”

Miguelsatdown.“Wedidn’tbreakup.”

“SoAnayaisyourside?”

“No.”

“Thenwhydidyougivemetheimpressionthatyou

wereinarelationshipwithher?”

Miguelputhisfeetontopofhisglasstableand

lookedathimnonchalantly.“Idid?”

“YoudidbutmaybeImisreadtheentiresituation.If

sheisnotyoursthenIwillhaveher.”

MiguelshotalookatAgang.“Sheisdealingwitha

lotrightnow,thelastthingsheneedisstressing

aboutyou.”

“Whywouldshestress,thosearethetypeofgirls

youtakehometoyourmother.Ilikeher,sheis

beautiful,sexyandsoft.”

“Howaboutyoujuststayawayfromherandfocus

onsettling.”



“Whydoyousoundlikeajealousboyfriend.Doyou

wanther?”

“Areyoucrazy,thatgirlistooyoung.”

“ThenIwillhaveher.Ilikeherandshewillprobably

bethemotherofmykids.”

Miguel’sphonerangbeforehecanrespondtohis

brother.

“Kenny,”

“Miguel,Ihavesomethingimportanttotellyou.”

.

.

.
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“Whatisit?”Miguelasked.

“Wearecomingovertogetyou,getready.Youcan’t



behomeonaSaturday.”Pulescreamedinthe

background.

Miguellaughed.“Iamready.”

“Sureboy!”

KennethhungandMiguelslidhisphoneinsidehis

pocket.“PuleandKennyarecomingover.”

Hestoodup.

“Soyoudon’tmindifIgoafterAnaya?”Agangasked.

“Dowhatyouwantbutforgetwinningherover.”

“Ihavemycharm.”Agangboosted.

*****

“TodayIhavetogetlaid,Ican’tanymore.”Pulesaid

astheywalkedinsideaclub.

“Wifeyisstillinconfinement?”Kennethaskedas

theysettled.

“Yes,Idon’tthinkIcanpullthrough.”



Miguellaughedorderinghisdrink.

“LikeIalwayssay,playthegameanddon’tletitplay

you.”Agangadvised.

“WhendidyoucomebackAgang?Ithoughtyou

wereaDJ.”

“He’sDJKhalidthisone,beveryafraidofhim.”

Miguelteasedandtheylaughed.

“Youshouldseewhatcomeswiththecategory,Itell

you,thelifeisabliss.”

Pulelaughed.“Thisone,celebrity,beveryvery

afraid.”

Agirlpassedbythemandtheyallturnedtolookat

herroundfigure.“Iamgoingtofuckthisone.”

MiguelturnedtoPule.“Gogether.Becareful,you

knowhowcrazyyourwifeis.”

“Sheisstillcrazy?”Kennethaskedreceivinghisdrink.

“Shepouredhotwateronsomegirlafewmonths

ago.”MigueltoldKennethlaughing.

“Ilovehercrazyass.Saronaissoft,shewasjust



angry.”Pulesaidstandingup.Hefixedhiswatch

thenwalkedtowardsthethickgirl.Theyallwatched

ashespoketoherandwhenshesmiledthey

cheered.

“Andyou?”AgangaskedKenneth.“Whereisyour

whitewife?”

“Itwasn’tworkingout.”

AganglookedatMiguelwhowastryingtoholdhis

laughter.“Shelefthimforherbabydaddy.”

Agangchuckled.“Thefuck?That’swhyIdon’twant

awomanwithachild,IknowattheendIwillbe

hearingstorieslikebabydaddysaidweshouldraise

ourchildtogether.Mostofthetimethebabydaddy

willgiveheranotherchildthenleaveher,fromthere

shecomescryingtoyou.”

“WhatdidMbalidotoyou?”Miguelaskedtakinga

sipofhisdrinkwhileAganggulpeditalldown.

“Thisniggaisstressed,what’sgoingon?”

TheybothlookedatAgang.“ShehadachildwhenI

mether,thisniggawasn’tevensupportingthekid



andhewasmarried.Ipracticallyraisedhersonfor

fullthreeyearsthenthethanksIgetisherfucking

thisniggabehindmyback.”

“Soyoudecidedtocomeback?”Miguelasked.

“Yes,eitherway,Iwantedtocomeback,whatwas

holdingbackwasher,shewantedtofinishher

degreefirstbeforewegetmarried,shouldhave

knownshewastakingmeforaride.”

Miguelfinishedhisdrinklookedathissadbrother.

“Youneedsomeplacetofigureoutyourlife.Any

womanyouaregoingtoseefromhere,youareonly

goingtouseher.”

Kennethnoddedinagreement.“Youneedsometime

outmyman.”

“WhathappenedtoLone?”Agangaskedcuriously.

Miguelshookhisheadorderinganotherdrink.

*****



RachelopenedthedoorforPrinceearlySunday

morning.

“Heybabe,”Hesaidwalkinginsideherapartment.

Rachelturnedtolookathim.Shehadmethimtwo

monthsagoinasupermarket.Hehadbeenthere

withhisdaughtershopping.Nowlookingathimshe

sawwhatshehadseenthatveryfaithfulday.Itwas

hishandsomefaceandsexylips.

“Prince,”

Helookedather.“Iamreallysorryaboutwhat

happened.YouknowIloveyou.”

“Ifyoulovedmethenyouwouldn’thaveraisedyour

handonme.”

Helookedatherwithregretinhiseyes.“Youare

right,Ishouldn’thaveraisedmyhandatyou.Ilove

youRachel,Ihaven’tlovedanywomanlikeIloveyou.

YouhavenoreasontotrustmewhenIsaythisbutI

promise,Iwillneverlaymyhandsonyouever

again.”

Atearrandownhercheekandshewipeditaway.



“Youhurtme.Emotionallyandphysically.”

“Iamsosorry,Ican’tbelieveIhityou.Thatwas

nevermyintention.Ijustwantedyoutotellmethe

truth.”

“Iamnotcheating.Hetextedmeoutofnowhere

afterseeingmystatusandItoldhimthatIwasina

relationshipwithamanthatIlove.Thatwasall.”

“Iamsorrybaby,Iamsosorry.”

Rachelshookherhead.“Idon’tthinkIcandothis

anymore.”

“Youcan’tleaveme,Iloveyou.”

Hestartedcryinggoingdownonhisknees.

“Princeyou-“

“Iamsorry.”

Shelookedathim.“Itwillneverhappenagain,I

promise.”

Sheknewbetterthantobelievehimbutlookingat

him,helookedandsoundedsincere.

“Ijustneedonelastchance,Iwilltreatyoubetter.”



“Ifyouraiseyourhandatmeevergain,youandIare

done.Forgood.”

*****

Anayatiedherbraidsintoabunthenwashedher

handsbeforehelpingacustomer.Acoupleoftaxi

driversweredrinkingherteafeetfromherwithher

dumplings.Shequicklyservedstudents,working

fastandmultitaskingbetweenservingcustomers

andcooking.Morningsweretherushhourthough

shedidcomebackduringlunchhour,withcooked

lunch.Itusuallysoldfasterthatintwentyminutes,

shewouldbelonggone.Theteachers,drivers,

studentsandevenbypassersboughtherfood.She

likedMondaysmore,theyfarmuchmorebusy.

“Anaya,canIhaveacoupleoftea.”

Acombidriversaid.Shesmiledthenquicklymade

himthecupofteabeforehandingthedisposalcup

tohim.



“Eversinceyoustartedcominghere.Iamgrowing

fat.”Ateacherfromtheprimaryschoolsaid

approachingher.

Anayalaughedservinganothercustomer.

“Reallynow?”

“Yes,didyouseehowthinIwas?”

Shelookedathimthenathisroundbelly.“No,I

didn’tdothat.”

Helaughed.“Youdid.Anyways,mysisterisgetting

marriedandtheywerelookingforacaterer,I

suggestedyou.”

Sheswitchedoffherparaffinstove.“Youwantmeto

caterforyoursister’swedding?”

“Yes,Imean,yourfoodisverytasty.Noonewould

everbelievethatsomeofitiscookedbythefire.”

“Thankyou,youcantakemynumberandhaveyour

sistercallme.Iamgoingtoregisteracompany.”

Theyexchangednumberslaughing.Asherstock

finished,shestartedpackingherthings.



“Hey,”

SheraisedherheadandlookedatKgotlang.She

hadn’tseenhiminawhileandhelookedsmartin

thesuit.

“Hi,”

“Needanyhelp?”

“No,thankyou.”

Shenowlefthertabletiedtothetreeshesoldon.

Shepickedherbagandthetwobucketsandstarted

walking.

“CanwetalkAnaya?”

Shedidn’trespond.Hewalkedbyherside.“Iam

sorryaboutwhathappened,Ishouldhavelistenedto

you.”

“Itdoesn’tmatter.Iamoverit.”

“Ireallylikeyou,Ishouldhavelistenedtoyouthat

day.Idon’tknowyouthatmuchtojudgeyou,I

haven’twalkedinyourshoesbefore.Canwestillbe

friends?”



Shelookedathim.“Ican’tbefriendswithpeople

whojudge.”

“Iswear,itwillneverhappenagain.Ievengoto

churchthesedays.Pleaseforgiveme,Iambegging

you.”

Shecontinuedwalking.“Ok,Iwillgodownonmy

knees.”

Sheturnedandfoundhimkneeling.“Whatareyou

doing?Youare…”Shelookedaround.“Standup.Iam

leavingyouthere.”

“ThenIwillnotstandup.”

“Shelaughed.“Fine.”

Shepacedupwalkingawayfromhim,secondslater

hewaswalkingbesidesher.

“Whyareyousoevil,can’tyoufeelsorryforme.”

Shelaughed.“Youaredramatic.”

“Thankyou,itusuallyworks.”

Theystoppedwalking.“Iwantustobegooutsome

time.”



“Howlonghaveyoubeenpracticingtosaythatto

me?”

“It’sbeenawhile.”Headmittedwithashysmile.

“WewillseewhenIamnotbusy.”

“Ok,andplease,unblockme.”

Shesmiledandwalkedaway.Arrivingatherhouse,

sheunlockedtheburglarbarandthenthedoor.She

hadthebarsinstalledforthesafetyofhersiblings.

Shelockedthebarthenthedoorbeforesittingon

thebedtakingoutherphone.

Herphonerangassheloggedinonfacebook.

“Hello?”

“Hey,it’sAgang.”

Shefrowned.“Oh,hi.”

“Idon’tknowwhat’sgoingonbetweenyouand

Miguel,whatIknowisthatIwillbeatyourhousein

twentyminutestopickyouup.Ialsoknowthatwe

aregoingout.”

“LookAgang,Idon’tknowyourbrotherandIdon’t



thinkyoushouldcometomyhouseeither.”

“Ihavealreadyarrived.Ican’tgobacknow.”

Shestoodupandwenttothewindow.HisblackGolf

wasalreadyparkedthere.

“What?Iamnothome.”

“Ijustsawyouthroughthewindow.”

“Iamwithaclient,it’sprobablymysister.”Shesaid

steppingawayfromthewindow.

“Onyourbeautywebsite,itspecifiesthatyouarenot

busyandthatIcanbookforafacebeatorartificial

nailtreatment.SoIneedyourservices.”

“Agang,Idon’thavetimeforthis.”

“SoIcan’tgetafacebeatbecauseIamaman.Iam

takingyouonline,letpeopleknowhowrudeyouare.”

Heteased.“PleaseAnaya.IamnotMiguel.”

“Ineversaidyouare.Ijustdon’twantanythingthat

hastodowiththatman.”

Shetensedhearingaknock.“Agang,goaway!”

Helaughed.“Youarenotevenagoodliar,please



Anaya.”

Sheunlockedthedoorandlookedathimthrough

theburglarbar.Hetookoffhiscapandsmiled.He

lookedlikeMiguelbutnotfully.Hiscutesmilemade

Anayarollhereyes.

“Okfine,butjustforfiveminutes.Ineedtostart

cookinglunch.”

Sheunlockedthedoorandwalkedoutwithher

phonelockingbehindher.

“Lunchforwho?Yoursiblings?’

Heledhertothegate.

“No,mycustomers.”

“Yousellcookedfood.”

“Yes,wait,Iforgotsomething.”

Shejumpedoutofthecarandrushedbacktothe

houseandtookherdocuments.

“What’sthat?”Agangwhenshefinallycameback.

“Iwanttogoregisteracateringcompany.Ihave

beenwantingtodoitforawhilebutalwaysthought



otherwisebuttodayacustomerofminesaidhe

wantsmetocaterathissister’swedding.Iwant

straightthings.”

Hesmiled.“WellluckyMondayforyou,youhave

foundyourselfanuber.”

Shelaughed.“Iamanopportunitytaker.”

*****

LolofixedhersunglasseswalkingtowardsMokwena

LogisticslateMondaymorning.Sheapproachedthe

receptionistwholookednew.

“Hi,IamheretoseeMr.Mokwena.”

“Doyouhaveappointment?”

“No.”

Shereceptionistsmiled.“IamafraidMr.Mokwenais

currentlybusyatthemoment.”

Shelookedatherwatch.“Howfarishismeeting

fromending?”



Sheshrugged.“Idon’tknow.”

“Iwillwait.”

Shesatbythewaitingareawithherhandbagonher

lap.Thirtyminuteslater,shestoodupandwalked

backtothereceptionist.

“MynameisLone,IamMr.Mokwena’sgirlfriend,

callandtellwhoeveritisthatIamhere.”

“IamsorrymambutIcan’tdothat.”

Loneturnedandwalkedtowardsthelift.Shegot

insideandthedoorclosedasthereceptionistran

afterher.Shesighedfinallysteppingoutthen

walkedpastthePA’semptydeskandrightintohis

officewithoutknocking.Heraisedhiseyesfromhis

laptopandlookedather.

“Hi,”shesaidsoftly.

HisPAwalkedinsecondslater.“Iamsosorrysir,”

sheapologizedlookingatme.

“It’sok.”Hewavedherawaythenleanedbackonhis

chairrubbinghislips.

“Ididn’tknowyouwerecoming.”



Shetookoffhersunglasses.“IthoughtIwould

surpriseyou.”Shesmiledandwalkedtohisdesk.“I

wasthinkingwecantalk.”

Hestoodup.“LoneI…”

“Canwepleaseputeverythingthathappenedbehind

usandmoveonwithourlives.”

Hestoodinfrontofher.“Youarethemostbeautiful

andintelligentgirlIhaveevermet.Iknowthings

haven’tbeenliketheyusedtoinawhile.”

“Yesbutthatwillchange.”

“Idon’tthinkIstillwanttobeinthisrelationship.A

lothashappened,alotandIknowit’snotyourfault.

Ithinkweshouldgoourseparateways.”

“Miguel,wecanfixthis.”Shetookhishandand

placeditonherchest.“Myheartbeatsforyou.Ilove

youMiguel.Youknowyouaretheoneforme.Iam

willingtodoanything.”

“It’snotyou.Lone,Iknowyoucanfeelittoo.Things

arenolongerthesame.”

“Theyarenotbutwecanfixthem.”Tearsfilledher



eyes.“Pleasedon’tleave.Iloveyou.”

Hehuggedher.“Youareabrightwoman,Iamsure

youwillfindsomeoneelse.Idon’twanttokeepon

hurtingyou.”

Shestaggeredback.“Istheresomeoneelse?”She

thoughtofCourtney.

“No,thereisnoone.”

“Thenwhatisit?Youjustcan’tdumpme,youare

notleavingmeMiguel.That’snothappening.”

Hewalkedbacktohischairandsatdownwhileshe

cried.Itjustwasn’tthefactthatshehadknownthe

relationshipwaslongoverbutthethoughtof

anotherwomanbenefitingwhatsheshouldbenefit,

thethoughtofanotherwomanlivingthelifeshe

shouldbeliving.Herbloodboiled.“Iamnotleaving,I

amgoingtofightforus.Youcan’tjusttossmeout

ofyourlifenowthatyouarerich.”

“Lone.”

“No,youusedmeallthisyears,ifyouthoughtIwas

justgoingtoleaveyouarewrong.That’snotgoing



tohappen.”

Shetookherbagandwalkedoutputtingonher

sunglasses.Herlegsshookasshegotinthe

elevator.Thedoorsclosedwhiletearsrandownher

cheeks.Shecarefullywipedthemawaytoavoid

ruininghermakeup.

ShecalledRachelgettinginhercar.

“Lolo,”

“Miguelisbreakingupwithme.”

“What?”

Shetookoffhersunglasses.“RachelwhatshouldI

do?AftereverythingIhavedoneforthisman?Idon’t

deservethis.”

“Calmdownandtellmewhathappened.”

“Iwentathisworkplacesowecantalkandhesaid

weshouldgoourseparateways.”

“Iwillcomeafterwork.Wewilltalk.”

“IamnotgoingtolosemymanRachel.”



*****

PulewalkedinsideMiguel’sofficeholdingtwo

takeawaysduringlunchhour.

“What’sgoingonwithyou?”

“Nothing.”MiguelclosedhislaptopwhilePulesat

down.

“No,Idon’tbelievethat.Youhavebeenoff.Keene

Lone?”

“Idon’tthinkIstillwanttobewithher.Ijustlost

interest.Wamborahela.”

Pulehandedhimhismeal.“Tellherthen.”

“Idid,shewascrying.”

“Letmetellyouonething,thelastthingyouwantis

tobestuckwithsomeoneyoudon’tlove.”

“Thereisthisgirl…”

“Iknewit!”

Theylaughed.



“Sheisbeautifulbutherbackgroundturnsmeoff.I

metheratoneofthoseparties.Sheisacallgirl.”

Pulepausedeating.“Aprostitute.”

“Isleptwithher.Andpaidher.”

Puleshookhishead.“Thattypeisnottobetrusted,I

amtellingyou.Onceaprostitute,alwaysa

prostitute.”

“IknowbutIjustcan’tgetheroutofmyhead.”

“SheprobablyhasAIDS.Imaginehowmanymenshe

hassleptwithformoney.Stayawayfromher.”

.

.
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LonesteppedoutofhercarwhileKennethparked



behindher.Shewalkedtowardsthedoorand

unlocked.Insideherhouse,shetookoffhershoes

waitingforhim.

“Canwetalk?”Heaskedwalkinginsideandclosing

thedoorbehindhim.

“Yes.”

“Ican’tkeepdoingthiswithyou.Chasingafteryou

whileyouchaseafterMiguel.IloveyouandIam

readytostartafamilywithyou.Iamnotgoingto

keeponbeggingyoutolovemebecauseIthinkI

haveprovedmyselftoyouoverandoveragain.”

Shefoldedherarmsonherchest.“Iamnotgoingto

leaveMiguel.”

“Hedoesn’tloveanymore,Ihopeyouknowthat.”

“Youdon’tknowanything.MiguelandIaregoingto

getmarried,wearegoingtobeafamily.”

“Keeplyingtoyourself,Iamnotgoingtobepartof

thisequationanymore.Iamgoingtowalkoutfrom

thishouseandfromyou.Wearedone.”

“Thedoorisnotlocked.“Shepickedhershoes



walkingtoherbedroom.“Don’tforgettoclosethe

doorbehindyou.”

Shetookaquickshowerandwhenshefinallycame

backtothesittingroom,shefoundRachelsittingon

thecouch.

“Hey,whattimedidyoucome?”

“Ijustcame.Thedoorwasnotlocked.”

“IthinkIknowwhattodotogetMiguelback.”

“What?”

“Ishouldgetpregnant.”

Rachelfrowned.“What?”

“Yes.Hewantsachildsobad,ifIgetpregnantthenI

willgethimback.”

“Andhowdoyouplantodothat?”

“Iamgoingtogetsomepills.”

“Youwanttodrughim?”

“Ihavenochoice.”

Rachelfrowned.“Youdo.Youthinkhewillevertake



youbackafterthat?”

“Maybenotimmediatelybuthewillcomearound.”

“Ican’tbelieveyourightnow.”

“WhatshouldIdo?Iamnotgoingtojustwalkaway

frommyrelationshipjustlikethat.”

Rachel’sphonerang.

“Hey,”

Lonelookedatherasshetensed.“Iamcoming,I

wenttoseeLone,myfriend.No,IsaidIamcoming.”

Shehungupandstoodup.

“Ihavetogo,wewilltalk.”

“Whatifhebeatsyou?”

“Itonlyhappenedonce,andwehavefixedthings.

Princeisnotgoingtohurtme.”

“Iamgoingtocallyouintwohours,ifyoudon’t

answerthenIamcomingover.Withthepolice.You

cantakemycar.”

Rachelpickedthecarskeysandhurriedoutside.



*****

RachelparkedLone’scarinfrontofherhouseand

immediatelysteppedoutofthecar.Shewalkedto

theunlockeddoorandwalkedin.shescreamedas

Princewelcomedherwithaslapacrosstheface.

“Whereareyoucomingfrom?”

Shelookedathimwithherhandonhercheek.Her

earrangashelookedatherboilingwithanger.

“Iaskedyouaquestion,whereareyoucoming

from?”

“IwaswithLoneIswear.”

Hetookasteptowardsher.“SoyouthinkIam

stupid?”

“PrinceIswearIwaswithLone,youcancallher.She

evenborrowedmehercar.”

Helookedatherasshebegancrying.Shehad

knownhewasstillgoingtobeatherbuthadchose



tobelievehim.Shecouldseeherfatherinhimand

shewasn’tsureifitwasstilllovethatsheremained

withhimorjustfear.

“Iamsorrybabe,Ithought…”Hesighedpullingherin

hisarmsandheldhertightlyasshetriedtohushher

sobs.Hetiltedherheadandkissedher,ravingher

lips.Sheheldontohimwhenhetoreherdress.

“Youlittlewhore!”Awomanscreamedwalking

insidethehouse.RachelmovedbackfromPrince

staringatthepregnantwomanholdingaphone.

“Iamgoingtosueyou,youareahomewrecker.”

Rachelheldhertorndresscoveringherbodyin

confusion.“Babe,wait…”Princesaidsoftlytothe

woman.“Icanexplain.”

“Womanlikeyouaresoevil,outherebreaking

families.Iamgoingtofixyou,waitandwatch.”

Rachelshookherhead.“Ididn’tknowhewas

married.Iswear.Iwouldn’thavetalkedtohimhadI

known.”

“Waitandwatch!”



Shewalkedoutpushingherstomach.Princelooked

atRachel.

“Iwillfixthis,don’tworry,Iloveyou.”

Hetriedtokissherbutshemoved.“Pleaseleavemy

houseandneverevercomeback.”

Heranafterhiswife.Rachelrubbedhercheekasher

phonerang.Shetookitoutfromherhandbagand

answered.

“Didhebeatyou?”

“No,buthiswifecame.Sheisgoingtosueme.”

“Heismarried.”

“Iguess.”

“Thismanisadog!Thenontopofithebeatsyou?”

“Idon’tknowwhatIamgoingtodoLone.It’slikeI

havebadluckinlove.”

“Friend,don’tsaythat.Youjusthaven’tmettheone.”

Rachellaughed.“Iamtired.Iamgoingtobein

newspapersforhomewrecking.”



“Iamsorry.”

“It’sok.”

Aknockeruptedfromthedoor.“Wewilltalk.”

Sheputherphonedownandhurriedtoherbedroom

wheresheputonhergownbeforewalkingbackto

thedoor.

Shesmiledstaringatherneighbor.

“Hi,”

“Hi,Iamaskingforacondom.”

Rachellookedathimthenfinallylaughed.“What?”

“Acondom.”

Shelaughedevenmorelookingathisseriousface.

“Ok,Iamcoming.”

Shewalkedbackinsideherhouselaughingthen

camebacksecondslaterandhandedhimaboxof

condoms.

“Iwillreturnthemifthereissomethingleft.”

Sheburstintomorelaughter.“Ok.”



Hewalkedawaywhilesheshookherheadin

amusement.

*****

Agangwalkedaroundthehousethenturnedto

Anaya.

“Whatdoyouthink?”

Sheshrugged.“Ithinkit’sfine.”

Helookedthelandlord.“Youheardthelady.”

Thelandlordsmiled.“Thenit’syours.”

“Iwanttopaytwomonthsrent,isthatok?”

Thelandlordgrinned.“Yes.”

“Ok,Iwilldepositthemoney.”

“Thankyou.”Theywalkedout.

“IwillmoveintomorrowafterIbuysomeproperty.A

bed,andacouch.”

Anayalaughed.“Whydidn’tyoujustcomebackwith



yourfurniturefromPretoria?”

“Ileftinahurrybutyoumayhavepointthere.Iwill

makeaplan.”

Shenodded.ThelandlorddroveoutandMiguel

drovein.

“Ihopeyoudon’tmind,IhadinitiallyaskedColleen

tohelpmechooseahousebutsherespondedlate.”

AnayawatchedMiguelstepoutandopenthedoor

forColleen.Shesteppedoutandwalkedtowards

themawithasmile.

“HeyAnaya.”Theyhugged.

“Hey,”

“Everyonelovedmymakeupandnails,thankyouso

much.”

“Ihopeyoutoldyourfriendstocometomeifthey

needtolooklikeyoudid.”

Colleenlaughed.“Idid,Ievengavethemyourdetails.

IwishIhadknownyoubefore,Iwouldhaveusedyou

onmyweddingday.”



Anayasmiled.“Metoo,Iwouldhavemadeloadsof

money.”

“Iknow,heyAgang.”Shehuggedherbrother.“Isee

youhavehijackedmypotentialfriend.”

Aganglaughed.“Ithoughtofstrengtheningyour

relationship.”

“Iamgoing,Ihavetobeinameetinginafew

minutes.”MiguelsaidmakingColleenhughim.

“Thankyoufordisruptingyourscheduleand

choosingtopickmeupanddropmeoff.NowIam

notsureifAgangstillneedsmeornot.”

“Anayaalreadyhelpedmechooseahouse.Shelikes

thisone.”

“Ididn’t,Iwasjust…”

“Shhh…it’sok.”Colleenquicklysaidwithahuge

smileonherface.AnayalookedatMiguelwhowas

lookingather.Theylockedeyesforawhilebefore

shelookedbackatColleenwhowaslaughingwith

Agang.

“Ioweyoulunch,wecanallgo.”Agangsaidthen



lookedathisbrother.“Iwillcomeoverfordinner

later.”

Miguelbrieflysmiled.“Youarefinishingmyfood.I

willseeyou.”

HewalkedtohiscarthendroveoffwhileAnaya’s

phonerang.

“Hello?”

“Hi,amIspeakingwithAnayaShato?”Amalevoice

said.

“Yes,howcanIhelpyou?”

“Mygirlfriendhassomewheretobeinthreehours

timeandsheneedshermakeupandnailsdone.She

sawyousawyouinstagram.Canyoucomeoverto

myhouseorshouldshecometoyou?”

Anayasmiledlookingatthetime,itwasjustafter

five.“Iwillcome,wheredoyoustay?”

Shelistenedcarefullyatthedetailsthenhungup.

“HeyAgang,IamgladIhelpedandgoodluckon

yourfirstdayatworktomorrow.Itwasniceseeing

youColleenbutIhavetogo,dutycalls.”



“Icandropyouoff.”

“No,takeyoursisteroutforlatelunchandIwill

attendtomyclient.”

Shewavedthenwalkedawaycalculatingthetime

shewouldtaketogobackhome,collecther

productsbeforegoingtotheclient’shouse.She

neededanhourorso.

*****

Anayawalkedinsidetheclient’shouse.

“Hi,”themansaidthenledhertowherehisgirlfriend

was,inthesittingroombusyonherlaptop.She

turnedandsmiled.

“Hi,IamRebaone.”

“Anaya.”

Sheputherlaptopasideandstoodup.“Iamgoing

toacompanyevent.”Shetookoutherphonethen

handedittoAnayawholookedcarefullyatthe



picture.

“Iwantexactlylikethat.”

“Ok,Icandoit.Butthisladydoesn’thaveeyelashes

on,youdon’twanteyelashes?”

“No.Iwantexactlylikeher.”

TheboyfriendsatinfrontoftheTVwhileAnaya

workedontheRebaone’sface.Shetookhertime

perfectingher,withthepublicityshewasearning,it

wasimperativetoalwaysdoherbest.Afterthe

makeupshedidhernails.

“Thankyousomuch,Ilovethis.IlooklikeBeyonce.”

Anayatookoutherphoneandsnappedafew

pictures.

“Iamgladyoulikeit.Iwillgoandchangequickly.

Babe,payher.”

ShewalkedoutwhileAnayapacked.

“Howmuchwillthatbe?”

“ThefacebeatisP360andnailsP190.”

Hetookouthiswalletandcountedthemoney



beforegivingittoher.

“Thankyou.”

“Youarebeautiful.”Hesaidbitinghislowerlip.

Anayalookedathimandwherehisgirlfriendhad

disappearedto.

“Thankyou.”

“Doyouwanttogooutfordrinkstonight?”

Shechuckledwithdisbelief.“No,Idon’twanttogo

anywherewithyou.”

Shesteppedbackthencontinuedpackingher

products.

“Icanpayyou,Iknowyou.”

Sheangrilyglaredathim.“Leavemealone.”

“YouarethegirlMarcusandhisfriendssleptwith.

Look,wecanmeetupatahoteland-“

“Iamnotprostitute,don’tmakeme-“

“BabycallAna-oh,sheisstillhere.”Rebaone

approachedthemwithasmileofrelief.



“Ihavethought,Iwanteyelashes.”

“That’sok.”

Shelookedattheboyfriendwhowasnowbackat

watchingTV.Itwasfunnyhowhewasbehavingasif

hehadn’tbeenaskingforsexjustsecondsago.

AnayalookedatRebaone’sbondageyellowdress

thatrodeabovehermidthighs.

“Youlookbeautiful.”

Shesmiled.“Ihaveto,ifIdon’tthenIwillbe

reflectingabadimageformyboss.”

Anayaputtheeyelashesonthenfinallywalkedout.

Sheglancedatthetime,itwasgettinglate.Shehad

plannedtogoseehermother,thedoctorhadn’t

dischargedheryet.Nowitwasjustlatetogoseeher.

Shegotacombihomeandwhenshearrived,Ayana

andLethabowerealreadyeating.

“Heyguys,”Shesatonthebeduntyinghershoes.

“Thereisreportcollectiontomorrow.”

AnayasmiledatLethabo.“Iwillbethere.”



“Alsomine.”Ayanaadded.“Ipassedmorethan

anyoneinmygradeatschool.”

Anayasmiled.“Good.Iwillbuyyousomething.”

“IalsogotanA!”

“IwillgetyousomethingtooLethabo.”

Shegotherplateandstartedeating.Shefrownedat

theknockonthedoor.

“Whoisit?”LethabowhisperedwhileAnayastood

upandpeepedbythewindow.Herfrowndeepened

assheunlockedthedoor.Shewalkedoutclosing

thedoorbehindher.

“WhatareyoudoinghereMiguel?”

“Isthatyourwayofgreetingvisitors?”

“Youarenotwelcomehere.Leave.”

“AndwhosaidIamhereforyou?”

ThedooropenedandLethabolaughed.“Youcame!”

TheydidtheirhandshakewhileAnayajuststared.

AyanawalkedoutandgreetedMiguel.



“Wethoughtyouwerelying.”

“Idon’tlie.”HesaidhandingAyanaaboxofpizza.

“Thankyousomuch.Ididn’teatalotsavingspace

forthepizza.”

“Liar,hefinishedallhisfood.”Ayanasaidlaughing.

“Ayana,giveitback.”

Hersiblingssadlylookedather.“ButuncleMiguel-“

“LethabodoyouhaveanunclecalledMiguel?”

Helookeddownandshookhishead.

“GiveitbackAyana.Iamdisappointedinyou,what

didIsayaboutstrangers?Doyouevenknowthis

man?”Sheshouted.“Giveitback!”

AyanaquicklyhandedMiguelthepizzathentook

Lethabo’shandandwalkedbackinsidethehouse.

“Whyareyoushoutingatthem?Theydidn’tdo

anythingwrong.”

“Stayawayfrommyfamily!”Shewhispered.

Helookedatherasitgotdark.“Areyousleeping



withAgang?”

“NoIamnot.Iamnotgoingto.Yourbrotherjust

happenstobeverystubborn.Nowleave.”

“Good.”

Heturnedandbeganwalkingawaybutonlytoturn

back.“Iamsorryforcallingyouaprostitute…”He

sighed.“Iamsorrybutpleasegivethistothem.”He

stretchedhishands.“Iwillnevercomebackhere

again.”

Takingadeepbreath,shetooktheboxfromhim.“I

wouldappreciatethat.”

Sheopenedthedoor.“IhopethisisthelasttimeI

seeyou.”

“Ican’tcontrolthat,theworldisasmallplace.”

Shewalkedinsideandlockedbehind.Ayanaand

Lethabowerepagingthroughamagazine.

“Take.”

Theirfaceslightedupastheylookedattheboxof

pizza.



“ThankyouNaya.”

“It’sokLethabo.Idon’texpectthistohappenagain.”

AnayasaidlookingatAyana.

“Itwon’t.”

“Good.”

*****

Miguellookedatherhousesittinginhiscar.He

couldn’tunderstandhimself,thiswasunlikehim.

Usuallyheknewjusttherightwordstosaytoa

womanbutwithAnayahismojoseemedtoflyout

throughthewindow.

Hisphonerangpullinghiseyesfromthesmall

house.“Yes?”

“Mr.Mokwena,theoutfithasarrived,whoshouldI

senditto?”

“Takeittotheoffice.”

“Yessir.”HisPAhungupwhilehesummonedthe



confidencetoaskherout.Howhardcouldthat

possiblybe?

Heclimbedoutofthecarandwalkedbackinside

thegateandknocked.Hesawthecurtainmove.

“Whatareyoustilldoinghere?”Sheaskedassoon

assheopenedthedoor.

“IhaveacompanyeventIhavetoattendto.”

Sheraisedhereyebrow.“So?”

“Iwanttotakeyouwith.Iwillpayyou.”

“Nothankyou.Idon’twantyourmoney.”

“Please…”Hefinallybegged.“IsaidIwassorry,I

don’tgetwhyyouarestillangry.”

“Iamnotangry.”

“Youare,ifyouwerenotangrythenyouwouldn’t

haveaproblemwithme.”

“Areyouhighoryoujusthappentohaveamental

problem?”

“Idon’tgetwhatyouaresoangryabout,youarelike

anangrybird.ButwhatcanIdo?Theysayshort



peoplearealwaysangry.”

“Idon’twanttogoonadatewithyou.”

“Ineversaidweshouldgooutonadate.Idon’twant

you!”

“Thenwhatareyoudoinghere?”

“Iwantyoutoescortmetoacompanyevent.”

“No!”

Sheclosedthedooronhisface.Hetookouthis

phoneandcalledher.

“Hello?”Sheansweredthoughhecouldhearher

fromoutside.

“Nnammagakegobatle,Ijustwantsomeoneto

accompanymetowork.”

“Deletemynumberandnevercallmeagain.”

“Whydoyoualwayswanttobebegged?”

“GoawaybeforeIcallthepolice.”

Miguelheardsomeoneopeningthegate,heturned

andwatchedsomeskinnyboywalkover.



“Hello,”theguyacknowledgedhimwhileMigueljust

staredsilentlywonderingifhewastheboyfriend.

AnayaopenedthedoorwhileMiguellookedatthe

boytryingtofigureoutwhohewas.

“Kgotlang,hey,Ididn’tknowyouwerecoming.”

“IthoughtIwouldsurpriseyou.”

Hedefinitelywantedherfromthewayhelookedat

her.MiguelwatchedhiseyesgodownAnaya’sbody

andthat’swhenhetoonoticedshehadchanged

fromthejeansintosomeshortswhichexposedher

yellowthighs.

ShewalkedoutwhiletheboylookedatMiguelwho

wasstillassessingthesituation.

“Heislost.”Anayasaidtotheboywhothensmiled.

No,theywerenotdatingbuthedefinitelywantedher.

Miguel’sheadached,hecouldn’tgethimselftojust

leave.

“Ok,Iwasthinkingwecangooutforasmallwalkif

youarecomfortable.”

“Anayaismygirlfriendandyouarenottakingher



anywhere.”Miguelsaidgettingbetweenthem.

“Knowyourplaceboy.”

MiguelturnedtoAnayathengrabbedherwaistand

kissedher.Hefelthertensebuthedidn’tpullaway.

HekissedherevenmorehopingKgotlangwould

walkaway.Shepushedhimawaysecondslater

breathinghard.

“UmmhIbettergetgoing.”Kgotlangwalkedaway.

“KgotlangwaitI…”

Hewalkedevenfaster.

SheturnedtoMiguel,hecouldn’tseeherproperly

now,ithadgottendarkandtherewasnoelectricity

atherhouse.

“Whatdoyouthinkyouaredoing?”Sheangrilyasked

throughgrittedteeth.

“Pleasebemydate.”Hebeggedcalmlywithahusky

yetbreathyvoice.

“Youcalledme-“

“Iamsorry,pleaseforgiveme.”



Heputhishandsonherwaist.“IknowIamajerk

butplease.”

“Youarenotmytype.”

“Thenwhoisyourtype,Anaya.”Hernamerolled

easilyoffhistongue.Heknewshewasglaringat

himeveninthedark.

“Nooneis.”

Hekeptquitecontemplatingheranswer.Hehadn’t

factoredherresponse.“Ineversaidweshoulddate.

Iamjustlookingforsomeonewhocanaccompany

metowork.”

“IamsureIamnottheonlygirlyouknow.”Shewas

nowcalm.

“Youare.Iwillreturnyouearly.”

“Idon’thaveclothes.”Shewasgraspingforany

excuseshecoulduse,hecouldsenseit.

“Itdoesn’tmatter.”

.

.
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Anayawalkedwithhiminsidetheelevatorand

closedhereyeswonderingwhyshehadagreedto

hisrequest.Shecouldhavejustsaidnoandlethim

leave.Thedoorsandopenedandtheysteppedout

thenwalkedinsidehisvastoffice.

“Whatdoyouworkas?”

Helookedather.“Forgetthat,thereisyourdress.”

Hehandedherthegownbagwhichsheunzipped

andcarefullylookedattheskybluejumpsuit.

“It’sajumpsuit.”

“That’sok.”

“Howmuchisit?”

“Don’tworryabouttheprice.Ihiredit.”



Sheranherhandsonthesoftfabric.

“Youcanputiton.Herearetheshoes.”

Hepointedattheboxonhisdeskandwalkedout.

Anayatookoffherjeansandt-shirtandputthe

jumpsuiton.Ithuggedherfigurelikeaglove,italso

hadacapethattrailedbehind.Shewalkedtowards

hisdeskandtookoutthesparklingsandals.This

werethekindofheelssheneverdaredtolookatin

theshops.Sheputthemonandsmiled.Hertoes

lookedbeautiful.

Shesatonthecouchthatwasinsidetheoffice

openingherhandbagandtookoutthebasicmakeup

shehadcarriedalongthenstartedwithherface.

Therewasnowayshewouldwearanexpensive

jumpsuitandnothavemakeupon.

Miguelknockedonthedoorassheputonher

lipstick.“Hey,stillnotdone?”

Shequicklyheldherbraidsandmadeabunbefore

stylingherbabyhairs.Hewalkedin,obviouslyhis

patiencehadwornoff.

“Canwego?Wearegoingtobelate.”



Anayastoodupandlookedathim.Heslowlylooked

atherfromheadtotall.“Wow…youlookbeautiful.”

Shesmiled.“Mybraidsarealittlebitold.”

“Youstilllookbeautiful,wecangonow.”

HestretchedhishandandAnayaputherhandinhis.

“Idon’tknowhowdesperateyouaretoactuallytake

aprostitutetoaneventasyourdate.”

“HowlongdoIhavetoapologizeforthat?”

Shenarrowedhereyes.“Youshouldn’tcareabout

thatbecauseafterthis,youandIaregoodas

strangers.”

Herphonerangandshetookitoutfromher

handbag.

“Hello?”

“HiNaya,”

Sheturnedhearinghermother’svoice.“Mama…how

areyou?Ihavebeeneasy,IthoughtIwouldcome

todaybutIhadaclient.”

“It’sfinemybaby,letmespeaktoAyaandLethabo.”



“I…uhhIamonmywaybackhomerightnow.”

“Oh,ok,becareful.Iborrowedanurse’sphonesince

mineisoff.”

“Iwillcometomorrowinthemorning.”

“Ok,takecareofyourself.”

“Iwill,Iloveyou.”

“Iloveyou.”

Anayahungup.

“Isyourmothertheoneinhospital?”

Shenodded.“Yes,wecangonow.”

Shepickedupherhandbag.

“What’swrongwithher?”

“Cancer.”

“Soshe…-“

“Sheisdoinghertreatment.Shewillbefine.”

“Isshethereasonwhyyouwere-“

“Sleepingaround?Yes.Idon’twanttotalkaboutthis.



Canwepleasejustgo?”

“Yeah..”

*****

Anayawassurprisedatthepeoplewhowereatthe

event,peopleofclassdressedelegantly.Almost

everyonewasstaringatthemastheywalkedin,

Anayaprayedshewouldn’tsteponhertrailingcape

andfallmakingafoolofherself.Awaitercameand

gavethemchampagnewhichAnayatookasiptrying

tofitin.

“Areyouok?”

ShelookedatMiguelandnodded.“Yes,Iamfine.”

Therewasnowayshewouldtellhimhowscared

andintimidatedshewas.Amanwalkedoverto

themandgreetedMiguel.

“Mr.Mokwena,congratulations.”

“Thankyou.”



HeshookhandswithacoupleofpeoplewhileAnaya

justsmiledbesidehim.

“Whatdidyousayyouworkasagain?”Sheaskedas

soonastheywerealone.

Everyone’sattentionturnedtotheMCwhowasnow

holdingthemic.“GoodeveningandwelcometoC-

SKYHOTEL,”

AnayaturnedastheMCcontinuedwithhisspeech.

ShecaughtRebaonestaringatherwithaconfused

look.Peoplestartedclappingstartlingher.Miguel

walkedtothestageaspeopleclappedmore.

“GoodeveningandwelcometothereopeningofC-

SKYHOTEL.Iwasn’tgoingtodoalaunchpartybut

myinvestorswereadamant.”Hesmiledwhilepeople

giggled.“Ijustwanttothankthosewhohave

believedinme,iffiveyearsagooneofyouhadtold

meonedayIwillbeatthislevelinlife,Iwouldhave

probablyignoredyou.”Hecontinuedwithhisspeech

whileAnayastaredinshock.Whenhefinallycame

backtowhereshewasstanding,sheclearedher

throat.



“Soyouownthisbighotel?”

“Yes.”

“IamsureeveryoneherethinksIamgooddigger.”

“Whydoyoucareaboutwhatpeoplethink?”

Sheshookherhead.“Idon’tbutdon’tyouseethe

positionyouhaveputmein?Iamnotthetypeof

womanyoushouldbeseenwith.Ihatehowpeople

keeponlookingatme.”

“Thendon’tlookatthem.”

“Baby…”Awomansaidapproachingtheminared

eveninggown.Shekissedhischeeksmiling.“Iam

sorryIamlate.”

Anayalookedathimandsmiled,sheknewpeople

werestaring.Theladyturnedtolookather.

“Hi,”

“Hello,youmustbeMrs.Miguel.It’sapleasure

meetingyou.”Shesaidgivingawaiterwhowasjust

passingbyherglassthenturnedandwalkedout.

Shetookoutherphoneassoonasshereached



outside.Shehadtogetoutofherethoughher

handbagwasstillinhiscar.

“Anaya!”

Shelookedathimasheapproachedher.“Whydidn’t

youtellmeyouhadagirlfriend?”

“Idon’t.Webrokeupmonthsago,Idon’tevenknow

whysheishere.”

Anayalaughedindisbelief.“AndIshouldbelieve

that?”

“It’sthetruth,Iswear.”

“What’sgoingonhereMiguel?”Theladyasked.She

soundedangryandthelastthingAnayawantedwas

afight.

“Ididn’tknowhehadagirlfriend.”

“HowmanytimesdoIhavetosaysheisnotmy

girlfriend?Lone,whatareyoudoinghere?”

“Soyoualreadyreplacedme?”

“Lone,Iamnotdoingthiswithyou.”

Shegrabbedhisjacket.“Whatdoyoumeanyouare



notdoingthiswithme?Aftereverythingyouthink

youarejustgoingtodumpmeforsomewhore?

Whoareyou?”

Anayalookedather.“MynameisAna-“

“Whoareyoutomyman?”

“Sheismygirlfriendandyouaregoingtorespecther.

Don’tyoudaretryme.”

HetookAnaya’shandandbeganwalkingtohiscar.

“Iamnotgoinganywherewithyou.”

“AnayaIwasn’taskingyouorbegging.Wearegoing.

Iwillputyouovermyshoulderifyoutryanything

funny.”

Lonewasjuststaringatthem.Anayalethimtake

hertohiscar.Heopenedthedoorforher.“Getin.”

Shecarefullyclimbedin.Heclosedthedoorforher

thenwalkedroundtohisdoor.

“Whathappenedbetweenyouandher?”

“LoneandIstarteddatingfiveyearsagoandwe

brokeupmonthsback.Thingslongchanged

betweenusandIguesswewerebothtooscaredto



sayanythingtillfourmonthsagowhenwehadafall

outaftersheabortedourbaby.Loneismyex

girlfriendandthat’sallsheisevergoingtobe.Trust

me.”

Shelookedathimforawhile.“Ijustdon’twant

drama.”

“Loneisthelastthingyoushouldworryabout.Can

westayalittlebitlonger?Ijustcan’tleavelikethis.

Theinvestorsareinside.”

“It’sok,wecangoback.”

*****

Lonewatchedastheywalkedbackinwithtearsin

hereyes.Hehadreplacedher.Herhearttwistedina

painfulmanner,shewasreallybeautiful.Notonly

wasshebeautifulbutshewasyoung.Lone

wonderedwherehehadgottenherfrom,shelooked

downonherdress.Shehadbeenwearingabeautiful

jumpsuit,somethingsheshouldhavebeenwearing.



ShehadbeenstandingwhereLoneknewsheshould

havebeentheonestanding.Sheslowlywalkedto

hercarandgotin.Shecouldn’tbringherselftothink

ofanythingbuthowhehadheldherwaistasheled

herbackinsidethehotel.Itwasthatmomentthat

shemissedherman,shemissedhistouch,hissmile.

Shemissedhowhekissedherandhowhemade

lovetoher.Shepressedherthighstogetherastears

blurredhervision.

SecondslatershewascallingRachel.

“Lolo,”

“Hereplacedme.”

Rachelwassilentforawhile.“IamsorryLone.”

“Sheisactuallybeautiful,canyoubelieveit?Sheis

reallybeautiful.”

“Maybeit’stimetomoveon.”

Sheshookherhead.“Miguelismyman,heisgoing

tobemyhusbandandwearegoingtobeafamily.

It’sjustanewpussythatisdrivinghimmad,once

he’sfuckedherheisgoingtotossherlikeaused



condom.Canyoubelieveheactuallytookhertothe

officialre-openingofC-SKYHotel?Iknowmakeup

candeceive,yessheisbeautifulbutsheisan

opportunist.Youshouldhaveseenheroldbraids.”

“Thenyoushouldjustrelax,hewillcomebackto

you.”

“Yah,Iwillcall.”

“Ok.”

Shehungupandwaited.

*****

HourslaterMiguelparkedinfrontofthegateand

switchedofftheengine.

“Thankyouforcomingwithme.”

Anayasmiled.“Itwasnice.”

“Sucheventsarealwaysawayofnetworking.I

initiallywasn’tgoingtodoanythingbutmyPA

thoughtotherwise.”



Anayanoddedthentookofftheseatbeltand

reachedforherhandbagatthebackseat.

“Sheorheissmart.Ihavetogo.”

“CanIcallyoutomorrow?”

“No.Thisisit.”

“That’sbeingevil.”

Anayasmiled.“Don’tcallmeinthemorning,Iwillbe

working.”

Heswitchedonthelightthenpulledherinforakiss.

Anayaputherhandonhischeekkissinghimback.

Shefelthishandonherthighgoingbacktoher

exposedback.Hislipsweresoftandcold,shecould

tastewinefromhistongue.

“Ihatejumpsuits.”Hewhisperedagainstherlips.

Anayasmiledthenopenedthedoorandsteppedout.

“ItwasniceknowingyouMr.Mokwena.”

Shewalkedtowardsthegateandturned.Sheknew

hewaslookingather.

“Thankyouforthejumpsuitandshoestoo.”She



shoutedthenrushedtothedoor.Heonlydroveaway

onceshewasinsidethehouse.

“Youlooknice.”Ayanasaidafterlightingthecandle.

“Thanks.”

“Isheyourboyfriend?”

AnyalookedatsleepingLethabothenbackatAyana.

“No.Sleep.”

“Heisyourboyfriend.Isawyoukiss.”

Anayalaughed.“Sleep!”

Shechangedintoadressandfoldedthejumpsuit

nicely.

Aknockonthedoormadehersmile.Sheunlocked

thedoorgigglingbuttoonlystoplookingatLone.

“Hi,”

“Canyoustepout.Iwanttotalktoyouwomanto

woman.”Shewasstillwearinghergown.

Anayalookedbackinthehousebeforeunlockingthe

burglarbarandsteppingoutsideclosingthedoor

behindher.



“MynameisLoneMonei,IamMiguel’sgirlfriend.”

Anayanodded.“Ok.”

“Yes,MiguelandIhavebeendatingformorethan

fiveyears.Iknowthemoneyexcitesyou,mymanis

rich,goodlookingandeverythingbutheismine.You

aregoingtostayfarawayfromhimorelseyouwill

knowmeverywell.Don’ttryme,doyouhearme?”

Anayacouldsenseangeremittingfromhervoice.

Shenodded.“Yes.”

“Givemetheclothesmymanboughtforyou.”

“Thoseclothesaremine.”

“Lookherelittlegirl,Iwillslapyousohardyouwon’t

beabletospellyourownname.Isaidgivemethe

clothesmymanboughtforyou.”

AnayawalkedinsidethehousewithLoneright

behindher,tookthejumpsuitandhandedittoher.

“Theshoestoo.”

Sheswallowedthenpickedtheshoesandhanded

themtoherwhileshelookedaroundthehousewith

poordisgust.



“YouthinkyoucansleepwithMiguellivinginthisdirt?

Icansmellpoornessfromyou,allheseesiswhat’s

betweenyourlegs.Youarenothingbutahoodrat.”

“Canyoupleaseleave.”

“Iwonderwhatheevensawinyou,youaresopoor

it’ssad.”

ShewalkedoutwhileAnayalockedtheburglarbar

thendoor.Sheshookherheadasherheartthrobbed

painfully.

.
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Lonelaughedalonedrivingtoherhouse.She



couldn’tbelieveshehadbeenintimidatedbya

hoodratwhosleptinastinkinghole.Sheprobably

hadfailedherformfiveandsleptwithmenfor

money.Shecouldn’tevenbelieveMiguelhad

resortedtosleepingwithher.

Sheparkedinfrontofthegateandpressedthe

hooter.Awhilelater,thegateopenedandshe

parkedbehindhisRangeRover.Shetookadeep

breaththensteppedoutofhercarandwalkedtothe

door.Aminutelateraftersheknocked,heopened

thedoorinonlyhissweatpants.

“Hey,Ijustwantedtoapologizeforcausingascene.

Ishouldn’thaveevencomethere,Ijustthought

maybewecouldfixthingsbutnowIsee.Iloveyou

andit’sgoingtobehardtoacceptthatyouandIare

nevergoingtobetogether.”

Miguelsighedandopenedthedoorfor.Shewalked

inandstoodinthemiddleofhissittingroom.He

closedthedoorandlookedather.

“IknowthismustbepainfulbutIthinkitwillbebest

ifwegoourseparateways.”



Lonenoddedblinkingawayhertears.“Iunderstand.I

messedup,it’smyfaultandIwilltakeresponsibility

formyactions.”

Hehuggedher.“It’snotyou.Iamatfaulttoo.The

reasonyouabortedwasbecauseyouwereunsureof

ourfuture.Iunderstandwhyyoudidwhatyoudid.”

“Yeah,eventhoughitcostmethemanIlove.”

“Youshouldstopblamingyourself.Eitherway,you

havebeenmycheerleaderforawhilenow.Even

whenIhadnothing.”

Lonesmiled.“It’sok,IguessIjusthavetowatchyou

fromthesidelines.”

“Iboughtyouahouse.Theoneyouwantedusto

moveinafterwegotmarried.Youdeserveit.”

Tearsfinallyfellfromhereyes.“Idon’twantthe

house.It’sjustahouse.”

“No,it’syours.”

Hewipedawayhertears.

“ImissyouMiguel.”



Shesteppedbackandtookoffherdress.“Justone

lasttimeforthesakeoftheoldtimes.”

“LoneI-“

“Please.Aftertears?”

Shekissedhimputtingherhandinsidehispants.

Sherubbedhisdickslowlyandsmiledashegrew

hardandbiginherhands.

Migueltookherhandout.“Lonecanyoupleasenot

dothis.”

“Miguelplease,onelasttime.”Shebeggedsoftly

thenkissedhimagain.

Hepickedherupthenlayheronthecouchpulling

outherpanties.Hetookouthisdickfromhispants

andpushedinsideher.

“Shit!Condom.”

Shelockedhimwithherlonglegs.“It’sonlybeenyou

andItrustyou.Iwilltakethemorningafter.”She

assuredhimthenhesighedandstartedfuckingher.

Shemoanedmovingherwaist,meetinghimthrust

forthrust.



*****

Anayaopenedhereyestoaknockonthedoor.She

tookherphoneandcheckedthetime.Itwasjusta

fewminutesbeforesix.Shegotoffbedandpushed

thecurtainasidepeepingbeforeopeningthedoor.

“Kgotlang.”

“Canwetalk?”

Sheunlockedtheburglarbarandsteppedoutside.

“Hi.”

Herubbedhishandstogether.“Isheyourboyfriend?

Icouldn’tsleep.”

Shelookedintohiseyes.“No.”

“Soyouarenotseeinghim?”

“NoIamnot.”

“Thenwhydidyoukisshim?”

“Ididn’tkisshim.Heforcefullykissedme.”



Kgotlangsighed.“Ok.That’sall.”

AnayalookedatKgotlangbuthekeptquiet.“Okthen,

Ihavetostartpreparing.”

“Ok.”

ShewalkedbackinsidethehouseandwokeAyana

up.Itusuallydidn’ttakeherlongtopreparetogoto

theschool.Anhourlatertheywerewalkingoutof

thehouseheadedtoschool.

“TodayIamgoingtoeatmypizzainclass.”Lethabo

saidwithagrin.

“Metoo.IknowtheyaregoingtoaskforitandIam

goingtorefusejustliketheyrefusewhentheyhave

nicefood.”

Theyhelpedhersetuphertablebeforeheadingto

theirrespectfulschools.Herphonevibratedaftera

whileandshetookitout.

Kgotlang:Ireallylikeyou.Iwaswonderingifwecan

goout.

Shestartedtypingherresponsewhenacarhooted

makingherraiseherheadputtingherphoneaway.



AlmosteveryonewasstaringathisRangeRover.

Sheignoredhimashesteppedoutofthecarand

continuedservinghercustomers.

“Isitmeoryouarealwaysangry?”

Shelookedathim.“Iambusyrightnow.”

“Iwillwait.”

Shelookedathisexpensivesuit.“No.Goaway.”

“Iwanttobuy.”

HetookouttwoP200.00notesandgavethemtoher.

“Iwouldliketobuyeverything.”

Sheignoredhimandservedstudentswhohad

crowdedhertable.Hestoodtheretillallthestudents

haddisappearedtotheirschools.Shestarted

packingherthings.

“Whyareyouangry?Idon’trecalldoinganythingthat

mayhaveupsetyoulastnight.”

“Yourgirlfriendcameby.”

“Lone?”

“Yes.”



“Didsheharassyou?”

Anayalookedathim.“No.Idon’twantanydrama,I

alreadyhavealotgoingon.Iamaparenttomy

siblings,aguardiantomymother.Idon’tneedthe

dramathatcomeswithyou.”

“IwilldealwithLone,Ipromise.”

Shelookedathim.“Idon’twantheratmyhouse.”

Shepickedherbigbagthenputonebucketintothe

otherbeforeputtingherparaffinstoveinside

“Iwilltakeyouhome.”Heofferedtakingthebag

fromher.

“Migueldon’tyouhavefancygirlstobechasing

after?”

Heopenedhisbootandputherbaginside.

“Putthatbucketinside,Ihavetogotowork.”

Shesighedthenputthebucketinthebootandhe

closedit.Shefoldedherarmswhenheopenedthe

doorforherandclimbedin.

“Youneedtoseesomeone,youarealwaysangry.”



Hesaidclosingherdoor.Anayawatchedashe

walkedroundtoherdoor,thiswasthetypeofaman

shecouldonlydreamabout,thetypeofamanthat

neverlookedather.Hewastall,sexyandattractive.

Anayawonderedwhyhekeptcomingbacktoher,

surelyhecouldhavebetterwomen.Womenlike

Lone.Womenwithofficejobs.Shewatchedhimas

hestarteddrivingandcouldn’thelpbutnoticejust

howhedrovewithonehandleaningbackonhisseat.

Hehadonanexpensivewatchthatshonetothe

morningsun.

Minuteslaterheparkedinfrontofhergatethen

jumpedoffthecar.Withgraceonlyhecouldhave,he

openedtherustygateandgotbackinsidethecar.

Hedroveinheryardparkingjustinfrontofthedoor.

Sheopenedherdoorandgotoutofthecar.He

openedthebootwhilesheunlockedtheburglarbar

anddoor.

“Iwilltakethatinside…”Shestretchedherhandsso

togetthebagandbucketsbutratherhewalkedpast

hergettinginsidethehouse.Shewalkedinafterhim,

itwasonlyoneroombutAnayaalwaysmadesureit



wasclean.Helookedatthewellmadebedthenat

thedressingtablewhichwasagainstthewall.On

theotherside,itwasthebluekitchenunitandgas

stove.Behindthedoortherewasthebigdishthey

usedtobathinandawashingbasketfullofdirty

clothes.

“Youdon’tgetinsidepeople’shousesuninvited.”She

tookoffhershoesandsteppedontheblacksoft

carpettakingthebagfromhim.Sheputitbesidethe

kitchenunitandturnedtolookathim.

“What?Notusedtosuchpoorconditions?”

“Ihavebeenhere.ForyearsIbathedinadishand

usedacandle.Atleastyouhaveagasstove,Iused

firewood.”

“Whenwasthat?”

“YearsagoafterIfinishedwithmydegree.”

Shesmiled.“Youhavedefinitelycomesofar.”

Hetookoffhisbrownshinyshoesandsteppedon

thecarpetwithhissocks.“Idid.Whydon’tyouuse

theotherroomtoo?”



“Mamausesittosew.”

Shetookadeepbreathlookingdown.Miguelraised

herchin.“Idon’tknowhowyoudoitbutalotof

peoplewouldn’thavemanaged.”

“Don’tyouhavetogotowork?”

Heleanedoverandkissedher.Anaya’sheart

poundedastheirlipsmovedtogether.Shepulled

awayandlookedupathim.

“Isthathowyoukiss?”Sheaskedwithasmirk.

Hegrinned.“Iamnotdoingitright?”

“No,Iknowadifferentwayofdoingit.”

“Youcanteachmethedifferentwayofdoingit.”

Shestoodonhertoesinchingclosertohislips.She

brushedherlipsagainsthisthenfinally,kissedhim

tenderly,softlyandslowly.Shetiltedherheadabit

teasinghislipswithtonguewhileheputhisarms

aroundher.Sheslidhertonguebetweenhislipsinto

hismouthandtentativelycoercedhistonguewith

hers.Shemovedawaywithasmile.

“Okay.”Hegrinned.“Ilikedthat.”



Herteethsankinherlowerlipashegazedather

withhalfclosedeyes.Thebulgeinhispantswas

visiblehedidn’teventrytohideit.

Hegrabbedherwaistandkissedherunzippingher

jeandressfrombehind.Heletitfalltotheground

andunclippedherbratakingitoff.Freeingherlips,

hecuppedherfullfirmbreaststhatfithisbighand.

“Wow!”Hemutteredbendingoverandpullinga

nippleinhismouth.Hertoescurledwhilesheheld

hisheadarchingherback.Hernippleshardenedas

herpantiessoakedwithwetness.Hepulledthe

othernippleinhismouthandshemoanedsoftly

rubbinghishead.Slowly,helethernipplegoand

droppedfeatherylikewetkissesdownherbelly

buttontillhewaskneelingbeforeher.Hehookedher

pantieswithhisthumbthendraggeditdownher

legs.

Shecuppedherbreastwhenheputheronelegson

hisshoulderandstartedlickingher.Herlegsshook

aspleasurevibrateddeepinsideher.Hedrovetwo

fingersinsideherwithhismouthonherthrobbing

clitandshemoanedsqueezingherbreasteven



morewithhereyesclosed.Herelentlesslysucked

herwhiledrivinghisfingersinandoutofher.Her

breathhitchedasherinnerwallsclenchedonhis

fingers.Thiswasherfirsttimetohavesomeonedo

thattoherbutsheknewhewasgoodatwhathe

wasdoing.Sheletherbreastgoandputherhandin

hishead.Shefrozethenletoutsoftwhimperswhile

herbodyconvulsed.Heroseupandtookoffhis

jacket.Withshakinglegs,Anayahelpedhim

unbuttonhiswhitecrispyshirtthenloosenedhistie

takingitoffhisneck.Hetookoffhisshirtwhile

Anayatookoffhisbeltthenunzippedhispants.

Miguelpickedherupandlayheronthebedkissing

her.Shesilentlycursedwhentookouthisdickand

rubbeditgentlyonherwetness.

“Condom…”

Helookedatherstillteasingherentrancewith

raggedbreathing.

“Miguel,weneedtousetouseacondom.Idon’t

knowmystatus.”

Hepushedinthetip.“Fuck!”



“Miguel!”

Helookedinhereyes.“Ican’tstopnow,Idon’twalk

aroundwithcondoms.”

“Wehavetostop.”

“Fromherewewillgotesting.”

“Miguel…”

Hepushedhalfhisdick.“Ican’tstop.”

Anayamoanedashepushedtillhewasburiedtothe

hilt.Sheputherhandsonhiswidechestashe

begangivingherslowstrokes.

“Shit!She’stight.”Hegroanedincreasingthespeed

ofhisstrokes.Hepushedherkneesupshiftinghis

weighttohiselbows.Hisweighthelddownburying

herunderhisbroadchest.Hespedup,poundinginto

herasshesunkhernailsintohisbareback.His

thrustsbecamerelentless,unapologetic.Anaya

couldfeelsomethingbuildingdeepinher.She

movedherwaistmeetinghimthrustforthrust

shittinghereyesclose.

“Arrg!”Shegroanedasshestiffenedfollowedbyher



bodyexplodingintoclimax.Hepulledoutand

draggedhertothecornerofthebody.Heflippedso

thatshelayonherfront.Sheknewwhathewanted,

withthestrengthshehad,shekneltthrustingher

assupintheair.

Heputhishandsonherwaistwhiletheother

pressedherchesttothebedthenrammedinsideher.

Shescreamedintothebedfeelingasifmetalhad

slicedintoher.Shecouldswearhewaspockingher

cervix.Hestartedfuckingherhardanddeep.She

triedraisingherheadbuthepressedherdowneven

moremovingfasterandevendeeper.Shegrabbed

thesheetstakingitlikeabiggirl.Hepoundedinto

heroverandovertillhetappedsomethingsweet

deepinsideher.Hertoesbegancurlingasshe

movedherassagainsthim.

Shegrittedherteethashetappeditevenmore.She

begancumming,pullingthesheetsmore.Itfeltlike

itwouldn’tstopasthepleasureintensifiednot

stopping.Sheclosedhereyestightly,shehadnever

feltthatmuchpleasurebefore.Hedrilledherasshe

sufferedorgasmafterorgasm.



“Gaddd…oww…”Shemeowedtearsfillinghereyes.

Hepulledoutthenpulledheroffthebed.Anaya

buriedherfaceonherneckashepickedherupand

heldherinthemiddleoftheroomwithherlegs

hookedonhisarms.Hebroughtherdowntohis

waitingdickthenbeganthrustingintoher.Herwalls

clenchedaroundhimashewentharder.Sheknew

hewasnowchasinghisownpleasureyetherbody

stillresponded.Overandoverhethrustintoher,she

couldfeelhimthrobbingdeepinsideher.Afewmore

thrustheshothisloaddeepinsideherasAnaya’s

bodyspasmed.Hesloweddownridingtheir

aftershocksthenfinallyputherbackonthebed

slowlypullingout.Hewatchedhisjuicesleakfrom

herpussylipsgoingbetweenherasscrack.Anaya

closedherlegsshylythenclosedhereyes.

Sheheardhimchucklebeforeshefelthislipson

hers.“Don’tbeshy,youwerenotshyafewseconds

ago.”

Sheopenedhereyessmiling.“Youareabeast.”

“Youhaven’tseenanything.”



Hebabykissedherasshewipedthesweatoffhis

forehead.Aknockinterruptedthem.

“Anaya!”Agangshoutedfromoutside.

.
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AnayalookedatMiguel’sfrownashestoodup.

“Whatisit?”

“Hewantsyou.”

“Whatmakesyouthinkthat?”

“IknowmybrotherAnaya.”

Shegotoffbedbutherkneesshookthatshesat

downforawhile.Minuteslater,sheopenedthedoor

andsteppedout.Aganghadhiscarparkedbeside



Miguel’s.Hesteppedouttakingoffhiscap.

“Hey,Ididn’tknowMiguelborrowedyouhiscar.”

Anayaturnedtothecarthenbackathim.“Uhh…”

“OrisitColleen?Shespokeaboutinvitingyoufor

lunchyesterday.”

Anayaspeechlesslylookedathimnotknowingwhat

tosay.Shehadsuspectedhewasintohertheday

heescortedhersosheregistershercompany.

Miguelsteppedoutofthehousedressed,helooked

sexyandabitofamess.Aganglockedeyeswithhis

brotherwhileshesteppedback.

“Soyouarefuckingher?”

Miguelthrewhisjacketinhiscar.“Agang,”

“IaskedyouifyouwantedAnayaandyoutoldme

no.”Agangsaidangrily.

“Iwasjustindenial.”Miguelrespondedcalmly.

“Wow!Reallynow?”

“AgangIknow-“

“Youdon’tknowanything.Iguessyoucouldn’t



stomachherwithanyoneelse,whathappenedto

Lone?”

“Webrokeup.”

“Ican’tbelieveyou.YouknowIlikeher,couldn’tyou

justholdyourself?”

AgangturnedtoAnayawhowasfrozentoherspot.

“Look,IknowIcannevergiveyouwhatmybrother

probablypresentedtothetablebutyouandIhave

chemistry.It’snotlikeIambroke.”

“Agang,that’smygirlfriend.”

AgangglaredatMiguelboiling.“Sincewhenwasshe

yourgirlfriend?Yousleepingwithherdoesn’tmake

heryourgirlfriend.”

“Anaya,goanddressup.”

ShelookedatMiguelwhonoddedandquicklyturned

walkinginsidethehouse,shehadn’timaginedthe

dramathatwasgoingon.Shetriedblockingtheir

voicesbutAgangwasgettingangrier.Shetookher

wettowelandwipedbetweenherlegsthentookoff

thedirtydressshehadpickedfromthefloor.She



grabbedherjeanandwhitet-shirt,putonherpumps

andwalkedoutwithherhandbag.Agangwasdriving

off.

“Idon’twantyoufightingyourbrother.”

Hekissedher.“Hewillcomearound,eitherway,he

isstilldealingwithaheartbreak.Heisnotreadyfor

anyrelationshipatthemoment.Hejusthappensto

bestubborn.”

Anayastoodstillmesmerizedbyhiscalmness.He

didn’tlooklikehehadjustbeeninanaltercationwith

hisbrother.

“Getin,wewillgoandtestrightnow.FromthereI

willdropyouatthehospital.”

“Ihavetocollectmysibling’sreports.”

“Wewillcollectthereportsfirst.”

“Don’tyouhavetogotoworkMiguel?”

“Iownthecompany.”Hesaidopeningthedoorfor

her.

“Miguel,youshouldn’tmissworkforagirlyoubarely

know.WearegoingtocollectthereportsbecauseI



can’taffordnottothenwegofortestingandfrom

thereyouwillgotoworkwhileIgotothehospital.”

“Anaya-“

“Iwasn’taskingyouorbegging.Iwastellingyou.”

Asmileflittedacrosshisface.“Ok.”

*****

LonewasecstaticasshespoketoRachel.

“Iamnotevenworriedanymore.Ididn’tevenuse

thosepills,hejustcametome.”

Rachellaughed.“Iguessheisstillnotoveryou.”

“IknowbutIhavedecidednottofighttoomuch.It

willmakemelookdesperate.Letmeleavehimfora

while,lethimseethatwithoutmeheisheadedfor

disaster.YouknowImadethatmanRachel.Heis

mine.”

“Yesgirl!Youarewithin.”



Theylaughed.“Iamthegirl.Heputthehousewe

weregoingtobuyasafamilyhouseinmyname.He

saidIdeserveitsoIwillmovingthere.Inthe

morninghesaidIshouldgoandpicktheproperty

andhewillhaveeverythingpaidfor.Heprobably

doesn’tknowhowtotellmehewantsustofix

things.”

“Menarelikethat.Atleastthistimenolisteningto

crazyadvise.It’stimetofocusonbuildingahome.

Behavelikeawife.”

LonelookedatCourtneyasshewalkedpastherin

herformalwear.Shestillhadasmallmarkonher

cheek.SheclickedhertonguemakingLonelaugh.

“ThingsIseehere,Iswearthisgirlwilloneday

drownmeinthetoilet,thewayshehatesmeisnot

evennormal.”

“Who?Courtney?”

“Yes.”

“Isawherpostonfacebookyesterdayandlaughed.I

wantedtocommentbutfiguredshewaslookingfor

attention.Talkingaboutdesperatewomen.”



Lonelaughed.“Isawbutdecidedtoleaveher.You

knowIamtreadingonthiniceatwork.Idon’twant

tomakeamistake,Iknowhowfindingajobishard

andalsoinabigbanklikethis.Eitherway,Miguel

wouldn’tbehappy,youhowhelovesindependent

women.”

“Hey,Ihavetogo,thebossjustwalkedin,wewill

talk.”

“Ok,mybreakhasendedtoo.”

Lonehungupbeforewalkingtoherchair.Itwasa

lazyMondaymidmonth,thebankwasalmostempty.

Shesatdownputtingherphoneaway.Sheknew

peoplegossipedherbecauseofwhatCourtneytold

thembutshedidn’tcare.Whattheysaidabouther

neverbotheredher.

“Hi,”

Sheputonherworksmile.“Hello,howcan-“She

pausedlookingatKenneth.

“Iwanttoopenasavingsaccount.”Hesaidwithout

thesmileheusuallygaveher.



“Ok,”

Sheattendedtohimwaitingforhimtoaskthemto

fixthingsbuttohersurprise,immediatelyaftershe

hadassistedhim,hewalkedout.Shesadlysighed,

sheknewhowmuchshehadhurthimbutthenthere

wasnothingshecoulddo.ShewantedMiguel.

Shesnappedoutofitsummoningthenextcustomer.

Afterwork,shewalkedtohercarpullingdownher

formalskirt.Assoonasshegotinside,herphone

rang.

“Hello?”

“Hey,guesswho’sbackintown?”

Shelaughed.“Agang,theprodigalsonhasfinally

foundhiswaybackhome.”

“Unfortunatelyyes,whereareyou?Ineedtotalkto

youthisevening.”

“Iamonmywayhome,iseverythingok?”

“Yes,wheredoyoustay?”

“Phasetwo,Iwillsendyoutheaddressjustnow.Are



yousureeverythingisok?”

“Yah,senditnow,Ialreadydriving.”

“Ok.”

Shesenthimheraddressthendroveheadedhome

wonderingwhatpossiblyMiguel’syoungerbrother

wouldwanttotalktoherabout.Inthirtyminutes,

shewasparkinghercarandaminuteafter,acar

parkedbehindhers.Shesteppedoutandsmiledat

Agangwhowasalreadywalkingtowardsher.

“Lookatyou!Allbuffed.”

Aganglaughed.“Youdon’tlookbadyourself.”

“Thanks,comein.”

Theywalkedinherhouseandsatdown.

“What’sgoingon?Iseverythingok?”

“Yah,what’sgoingonbetweenyouandMiguel?”

Shesighed.“Wehadalittlefallout,butwearefine

now.”

“Soyouguysarestilldating?”Hequestioned.



“No,butyouknowMiguelandI.”Shesmiled.“What’s

goingon?”

“Heissleepingwithsomeoneelse.”

Lonekickedoffherheels.“Iknow,buthewillget

overit.”

“Iwouldn’tcarebutheissleepingwiththegirlIlike.”

Lonefrowned.“Youlikethatlowclassgirl?”

Hesighedrubbinghisface.“Ineedyourhelp.”

*****

Colleenputherplateontopofherbellyputtingon

herNetflixshow.Shetookabiteofherspicymeat

withherattentionfocusedontheTV.Herphone

rangandshelookedatthecallerIDdebatingwith

herselfonwhethertoanswerornotbutknowing

Maggie,sheknewshewouldn’tstopcalling.

“Hello?”

“Colleenyouareawitch.Awitchwithhorns,anda

broom.”



Colleensighed.“WhatdidIdo?”

“SoyouhookedthatmakeupgirlwithMiguel?”

“What?”

“Yes,thatplaingirl.”

“Whatareyoutalkingabout?”

“IwenttotheofficialopeningofC-SKYhoteland

Miguelwaswithher.”

Colleenputherplatedown.“YoumeanAnaya?”

“Yes.YouknowIreallythoughtwewerefriends.Do

youknowhowmanytimesIbeggedyoutohookme

upwithyourbrother.YouarenotfairColleen.”

“No,Ithinkyougotitmixedup.Ithinkshewasthere

withAgangnotMiguel.MiguelisdatingLone.”

“YousayLone?Thatwomanispasttense.Shecame

andkissedMiguelthenAnayawalkedout.He

followedafterherwithLonebehind.Minutesafter,

yourbrotherwalkedbackinwithAnayaandthey

wereallloveydovey.”

Colleenshookherhead.“Thatcan’tbeit.Agiisthe



onewholikesher.”

“Youdon’tknowanything.Iamheartbroken.Where

canIeverfindamanlikethat?”

Colleenforcedalaugh.“Youwillbefine,lookIhave

togo,Ianishere.”

“Ok,letmegodrownmyselfinmymiseries.”

ColleenhungupandcalledMiguel,itwasunlikehim

nottotellherwhathappenedinhislife.

“Colleen,”

“Boikanyo,howdidtheeventgo?”

“Itwentwell,actuallybetterthanIexpected.”

“Good,hey,Iwantedtoask,rememberAnaya?”

“Yes,sheismygirlfriend.He’salreadyrantoreport?”

“ButyouknowAganglikesher.”

“Imetherfirst.”

“Whatdoyoumean?”

“ImetAnayamonthsago.Hewillgetoverit.”

Sherubbedherforehead.“Heisprobablyhurt.He



reallylikedher.”

“Hewillgetoverher.”

Sheheardacaroutside.”Ijustdidn’tthinkyouwould

goforsomeonelikeher.”

“What’swrongwithAnaya?”

“Wellshe…thereisnothingwrongwithherasper

say,justthatshedoesn’tlooklikeyourtype.”

“Iknowbutitiswhatitis.”

Colleenheardnoiseinthebackground.“Whereare

you?”

“IamoutwithAnayaandhersiblings.”

“Youarealreadyspendingmoneyonhersiblings

too?”

“Colleen,wewilltalk.”

HedroppedthecallasIanwalkedinsidethehouse.

“Heybaby,”Hewalkedoverandkissedher.

“Hey,Imissedyou.”

Hesmiledsittingbesideher.“Imissedyoutoo,how



areyou?”

Shestooduprubbingherstomach.“Wearefine.”

Shewalkedtothekitchenthencamebackwitha

dishofwaterandhisplate.Hestaredatthefoodfor

awhilethenathers.

“Babywhyareweeatingdifferentmeals?”

Shesmiled.“IorderedthisbecauseIwantedsome

spicywings.Icookedthatforyou,Ihopeyouwilllike

it.”

Hewashedhishandsandtookaforkwithasmile.

“Wheredidyougettherecipe?Itlooksgood.”

“IgotitfromYouTube.It’smacaronicheese.”

“Oh,”

Shewatchedanxiouslyashelookedatheranddug

inthefood.Heputitinthemouthwithafunnyface.

Slowlyhechewedthenswallowed.Hetookherglass

ofjuicewhichwasnexttoherfoodandgulpeditall

down.

“Wowbaby!Ittastes…wow.”



“Iknewyouwouldlikeit.Eatup.”

Helookedatthefood.“Uh,letmetakeabathfirst.”

Hestoodupandwalkedawaywhileshelookedat

hisplatewithaproudsmile.

*****

Rebaonewalkedinarestaurantchattingwithher

colleaguesduringlunchhourasTheodorastoodin

frontofthem.

“Hey,youworkatC-SKYhotelright?”

Theodoraturnedbackandsmiled.“Yes.”

“Wow!Youruniformisnice.Youhaveeveryday

uniformorisitforyouonly?”

Sheshookherhead.“No,it’sforeveryemployee

thougheachdayhasit’sownuniform.”Shefixedher

blazerwiththeC-SKYhotelemblem.Herslacks

coveredherheelsleavingonlythetipshowing.

“ThisuniformissexyhonestlybutIdon’tthinkusat

MokwenaLogisticswouldsurvive.Thatcompanyis

big,wewon’tmanagewearinguniform.”Rebaone



saidatTheodorabeforeturningaway.Thequeue

movedandTheodoramoved.

“Thisgirlisonlyamakeupartist.Shehadevendone

mymakeupthatday.Icalledhertomyhouseand

thatgirlisbelowthewordaverageitself.Shecame

tomyhousewearingsomeolddisgustingdressand

wornoutpumps.IneverknewthatwereMr.M’s

type.”Rebaonetoldthetwootherladiesandthey

laughed.

“Iwasshocked.Thatgirlisoutofhisleague,it’sjust

thecomplexiononly.”Anotherladyresponded.

“Anyonecouldseethateventhoseexpensive

clothesweredenyingher.”Theylaughed.“Hername

isAnayaapparently.”

“Youknowwhat,somemother’sdeservetobein

jails.Somenamesaremeantforcertainpeople.No,

youcan’thaveanAnayalike.Thatoneshouldbe

Goitsemodimo,thosearethenamesforher.”

TheylaughedevenmoreandTheodorafoughtthe

edgetoturnandsaysomething.Thelinemovedand

itwasherturn.



“Hi,canIpleasehavefriedrice,chickenandthe

beetrootsalad.”

“Yesmam.”

Rebaonekeptonlaughingwithherfriends

thoroughlybashingAnaya.Theodoragotherfood

andwalkedtotheemptytable.Shewatched

Rebaonetillshewalkedoutthentookoffher

spectaclesrecallingthedayAnayahadstoodupfor

herinfrontoftheentireclassbackinhighschool.It

hadbeenyearsagobutTheodorarecalledit

perfectlyandguiltyseethedinherasshewondered

whyshehadn’ttoldRebaoneofforwhyshehadn’t

toldthepeopleatthehotelwhospokeofAnayato

stop.ItwasnosecretthatAnayawasprettyandno

matterwhattheysaid,thatfactdidn’tchangeexpect

thattheywerejustagroupofbitterandjealous

humans.

Shelookedatherphonefeelingmorelonelythan

ever.Itrangandshesmiled.

“Mama,”

“Theongwanaka,howareyou?”



“Iamfinemama,you?Howisthebusiness?”

“Businessisfine,howareyou?Ihopeyouare

restingwell.”

“Iam.”

“Good.Howisthejob?”

“Thejobisfine.”

“Iamhappyyouaredoingsomethingforyourself.I

wishIhaddonewhatyouaredoingwhenIwasyour

agebutnowIgettowatchmydaughterdoit.There

isnothingmoresatisfyingthanthat.”

Theodorasmiledfixingherspectacles.“Okmama,

wewilltalk.”

“Byengwanake.”

Shehungandheldthephonemomentarilyinher

handsthenfinallydecidedtocallher.Itrangfora

whilebeforeitwasanswered.

“AnayaShato,hello?”

“HiAnaya,it’sTheodora.”

Therewassilenceforasecond.“Hey,Inever



thoughtyouwouldcall.”

“BecauseIwasscared.YouknowhowawkwardI

am.”

Anayalaughed.“Youarenolongerawkward.Youare

actuallybeautiful.”

Theodorasmiled.“Thankyou.AftercollegeIwentto

Francistowntomyparents.”

“Iwoulddotoo.Yourauntwasn’tthebestauntinthe

world.”

“Yah,Iknow.IthoughtIwouldfindajobsoonafter

collegebutIguessIliedtomyselfsoIcamebacka

yearagoandbyluckgotapositionasareceptionist.

Gaboroneisjusttoomcuormaybeit’sjustmebutI

haven’tmadeafriend.”Shetriedtobrushoffher

embarrassmentwithalaugh.“Iaminseriousneed

ofafriendandIthoughtofonepersonwhowas

nevermyfriendbutalwayshadmyback.”

“OhhhhhIseenow.Beinglonelyisseriousproblem.”

Theylaughed.“ThedoctorsaidImightdie.”

“Don’tworry,Anayaisherefortherescue.”



“Asalways.Didyoufindajob?”

“Iemployedmyself.Iamhustling.”

“Ilikethat.Isawyourinstagramandfacebookpage.

Thereisalotoffollowingthere.”

“Yes,Ialsoopenedmyowncateringcompany.Naya

ShatoCaters.Youcantellyourworkmatesincase

theyeverneedcateringservices.”

“Wow!That’sreallygreat.Youhavealwaysbeen

driven.”

“It’sthecircumstanceswefindourselvesin,theycall

fordifferentmeasures.”

“IKnow,doesyourmomstillsew?”

“Yesbutrightnowsheissick.”

“Oh,Irememberwhensheoncesewedmeaskirt

backinhighschoolbecausemyauntwouldn’tbuy

meanewone.”

“IknowbutIamsureyourauntcanseeshedidn’t

breakyoutoday.”

“Idon’tknow,Ilongstoppedtalkingtoherorher



kids.”

“Look,Iwouldlovetochartmore,butIhavetogo,

mycustomersarepilinghereattheschool.”

“School?”

“Yes,Isellattheschool.”

“Igetit,wellletmeleaveyoutomakemoney.”

“Ok,thankyouforcalling.”

Theodorachuckled.“Iamgoingtocalleveryday.”

“Idon’tmind.Bye.”

“Bye.”

Theodoraputherphoneawaywithasmileonher

face.Shequicklyateherlunchandwentbackto

work.Shesatonthefrontdeskputtingherhandbag

away.

“Hey,”hercoworkersaidsittingbesideher.The

phonerangandTheodorareachedforit.

“GoodafternoonandwelcometoC-SKYhotel,how

canwehelpyoutoday?”Shecheerfullysaid.



“Afternoon,connectmetoMonthe.”Adeepmale

voicesaid,Theodoratookadeepbreath.Itwasn’t

justthatthevoiceintimidatedherbutalsomadeher

skinhot.

“IamsorrybutwhoamIspeakingto?”

“Mr.Mokwena.”

Shealmostjumpedoutofherchair.Thiswasthe

firsttimeshewastalkingtohim.Shehadn’teven

seenthemanexpectofcauseonpictures.

“OfcauseMr.Mokwena,pleasedoholdonasI

connectyoutoMr.Monthe.”Shetriedforthe

professionalvoice.

“Ok.”

Theodoraconnectedhimthenputthephonedown.

“Youspoketothebosshimself?”

“Yes,wow!”

“Don’tworry,hehasthateffectonalmostevery

lady.”

Theodoralookedathimthenshookherhead.“No,I

amjustshaken.It’snoteverydayyoutalktothe



ownerofthehotel.”

Thecoworkershruggedandlookedatherphone.

Theodoralookedathershakinghands,herheart

wasstillpoundingagainstherchestshethoughther

ribcagewouldburst.

*****

Anayawalkedinsidethehouseandputthebag

down.Thelunchhourwasusuallymoreexhausting

becauseofthesun.Shefrownedhearingacar

outsideandstoodbythedoorstaringatAgang’scar.

Hesteppedoutandwalkedtowardsher.“Hey,you

lookexhausted.”

Shesmiled.“Iam.”

“Imovedin.”

“That’sgood.Atleastnowyoucansettle.”

“Yah,canwegoforashortdrive.”

“AgangIdon’tthink-“



“Come.”

Shereluctantlylockedthedoorthenfollowedhimto

hiscar.

“Ididn’tknowMiguelwasintoyou.”Hesaidassoon

assheclosedherdoor.

Shesilentlylookedathimwordsfailingher.

“HadIknownIwouldhavemademymovequicker.”

Shesighed.“Iamsorry.”

“Youhavenothingtobesorryabout.Iknowhow

Miguelis,doesn’ttakenoforananswer.”

Shelookeddownonherhandsfiddlingwiththem.

“Iunderstandbabe.Youdon’thavetomakea

decisionrightnow.”

Agangpulledherchinupandleanedover.Anaya

frozeashegotclosertohertillshecouldbreathein

hisbreath.

Herphonerangmakinghersnapoutofit.She

quicklytookitoutofherpocket.

“Hello?”



“Hi,amIspeakingtoNayaShatoCaters?”

Anayaputherhandoverherchesttocalmher

franticallybeatingheart.“Yesmam,howcanIbeat

yourservices?”

“Mybrothersuggestedyoutome,hesaidyoucook

greatfood.Ineedyourservicesformywedding,isit

okifwemeetuptomorrowanddiscuss?”

“Yes,tellmethetimeandplace.”

“Ok,IwillsendyouawhatsAppmessage.”

“Ok.”

ShehungupandlookedatAgang.“Look,Iamnot

goingtobejumpingbetweenbrothers.Idon’tknow

what’sgoingonbetweenMiguelandIbutwhatI

knowisthatIamnotgoingtodothistohim.You

shouldn’teither,afterall,heisyourblood.Iwon’tbe

thereasonwhyyoufight.It’ssadtoactuallyknow

thatthisishowyouthinkofme.”Sheopenedthe

doorandsteppedout.“Iamgladthatwehave

clearedthis.Bye.”

.
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Rachellookedatthecourtpaperssittinginsideher

officeandsighed.Somehowshehadbeenpraying

thatPrince’swifeletsitgo.Shehadsleptwithher

husbandbutunknowingly.Hadsheknownhewas

marriedshewouldhaveneverlookedathim.She

didn’twanttobethewomanwhowasthereason

anotherwomansleptintears.Shehadwatchedher

mothercrysosheknewhowitfelt.

Sheputthecourtpaperswonderingwhereshe

wouldgetP50K.Shealreadyhadabankloanshe

wasstillpayingfor.Herphonevibratedandshe

answered.

“Hi,”

“Hello,youarespeakingtoLeanoSebele,Ihopeyou



havereceivedthecourtpapers,IamMrs.Davidson’s

lawyer.Wearewillingtosettlethisoutofcourt.”

Rachelclosedhereyes.“Idon’thavethiskindof

money.ItookabankloanwhichIamstillpayingfor.

WhenImetPrincehenevertoldmehewasmarried,

matteroffact,Ididn’tknowhewasmarriedtillhis

wifecametomyhouse.”

“IamsorryIcan’thelpyou,wewillmeetincourtI

guess.”

Racheltookadeepbreath,shedidn’tevenknow

whatshewasgoingto,thelastthingshewanted

wastoseeherfaceinthenewspapersandsocial

mediaplatformslabeledasahomewrecker.

“Hey,Iamgoing,wantalift?”Sadiaskedpassingby

heroffice.

Rachelstoodup.“Yesbutcanyoujustdropmeby

themall,Iwanttobuysomething.”

“That’sok.”

Theybothwalkedout.“Howareyou?Youhavebeen

awfullyquiettheselastdays.”



SadiworkedattheHRdepartmentwhileRachelwas

justagraphicdesign.Theyhadbondedafterfinding

outthattheystaytwostreetsawayfromeachother.

“It’snothing.Justoneofthosetimesyouknow.”

Sadismiledunlockinghercar.“Iknow.”

TheygotinandSadidroveoffheadedtothemall.

“Howisyourfriend,Ihaven’tseenherinawhile.”

“YoumeanLone?Sheisthere.Ithasbeenhecticat

thebank.”

“Igetit.Ihavetohurryhome,it’smyhusband’s

birthdayandwearethrowinghimasurpriseparty.”

“Youaremarried?”

Sadilaughed.“Yes,Idon’tlikewearingmyring.”

Rachelfrowned.“What?Why?ThedayIgetmarried

theywillknowme.”

Sadilaughed.“Idon’tthinkaringmeansanything,

it’sjustaring.IknowIammarriedandthatIlovemy

husband,Idon’tneedaringtoprovethatfact.Alot

ofpeopleactuallydon’tknowIammarried.”



“Andwhatdoesyourhusbandthink?”

“Wellatfirstithurthimbuthehasgrownto

understand.ThefactthatIlovehimisenough,aring

isjustforshowoffattheendoftheday.”

“Wow,Icanneverbeyou.”

Sadichuckledpullingupbythemall.“Iwillseeyou

tomorrowRachel.Andplease,trygettingsome

sleep.”

Rachelsmiledandsteppedoutofthecar.She

walkedtowardsSparsupermarketandwalked

aroundtheshopthrowingafewthingsinthebasket

beforegoingtothetill.Shepaidandwalkedout

headingtothebusstop.

“Hey,youdroppedsomething.”Amalevoicesaid

frombehindherthatsheturnedandlooked.

“What?”

Heheldoutheridentitycard.“Itfellintheshopwhen

youtookoutyourcreditcard.”

“OhmyGod!Thankyousomuch.”Shethankfully

tookit.“Thankyou.Idon’tknowwhatIwasgoingto



do.”

“Iguessit’sagoodthingpeoplelikemeexist.”

Rachelsmiled.“Idon’tknowwhatIwasgoingtodo.

Thankyou”

“IamKenneth,it’snicemeetingyouRachel.NowI

ambeginningtothinksomethingiswrongwiththe

camera’stheyusebecauseIswearnoonewould

everbelievethatthegirlonthatidentitycardisyou.”

Rachellaughed.“Iamsoembarrassedofthis

picture,it’ssougly.”

Kennethlaughed.“Iamgladyouseeit.Iwouldn’t

wantyoutofeelasifIambullyingyou.”

“Iknow,that’swhyInevertakeitoutunlessit’s

importantthatIdoso.”

“Iunderstandyourstruggle.Whereareyouheaded?”

“Tothebusstop.”

“Wheredoyoustay?”

“Block6.”

“Icandropyouoff.”



Sheshookherheadstaringathisbarefingers.“No

thankyou,andthankyouonceagainforthis.”She

raisedheridentitycard.

“Rachelthat’snothowyoutreatgoodSamaritans,

wearetheclosestpeopletoJesusHimself.”

Rachelchuckled.“Idon’twantdrama,Irecently

foundoutthatmyboyfriendismarriedandrightnow

Iambeingsued.Idon’tlikerepeatingmistakes.”

Kennethlaughed.“Soallalongyoudidn’tknowhe

wasmarried?”

Rachelshookherhead.“No.Iguesshewassmart.”

“Yeah,butluckyyouIamnotmarried.ButIdowant

togetmarried.”

“Idon’ttrustyou.”

Kennethsmiledthengaveherhisphone.”Go

throughitandtellmewhenyoufindsomethingthat

impliesIamamarriedman.”

“Kennethtakeyourphoneandletmego.”

Heturnedandbeganwalkingtotheparkinglot

wherehiscarwasparked.Rachelstoodstill



watchinghimcontinuewalkingaway.Shewalked

afterhimafterglancingatherwatch,itwasgetting

late.

“Kenneth.”

Heunlockedhiscarfromadistanceignoringher.

Whenhefinallyapproachedhiscar,hegotinand

closedthedoor.Rachelwalkeduptohiswindow

andsoftlyknockedbutratherhestartedtheengine.

Shewalkedroundtothepassengerdoorand

steppedinside.“Pleasetakeyourphone.”

Hesmiledthenreversedfromtheparkinglot.

“Whereinblock6doyoustay?”

*****

Anayadishedforhersiblingslaterintheevening

thenhandedthemtheplates.

“Eat.”

Lethabobroodinglytookhisplateandbeganeating.



“LethaboIamnotgoingtotalktoyouaboutthis

again,todayisthelastdayIhearthatyouwere

fighting.Doyouhearme?Youdidsowellatschool,

youshouldn’tbefightingok?”

Henodded.“Yes.”

“Good.”

Carlightsbrightenedthehouse,thesedaysshewas

gettingmorevisitsthanever.Shestoodupand

slightlyopenedthecurtain.

“IsituncleMiguel?”

Anayalookedathimthensighed.“Yes.”

Shewalkedtowardsthedoorandunlockedit

togetherwithburglarbarsashesteppedoutofhis

carwithtwoplastics.

“Hey,”hekissedhercheek.

Shelookedattheplastics.“Youdidn’thaveto.We

havefood.”

“Iknow.Areyougoingtoletmein?”

Shesmiledmovingfromthedoorlettinghimwalkin.



SheclosedthedoorbehindandwatchedAyanagive

himametalchair,theonlychairtheyhad.Hesat

downasAnayatooktheplasticsfromhimbefore

dishingup.Shewasgladshehadleftsomefood

behindthatthekidsweregoingtoeatinthemorning.

Shetookadishandjug.

“Washyourhands.”

Helookedinhereyeswashinghishands.

“What?”

“Idon’trememberthelasttimeIgotthiskindof

treatment.”

Shehandedhimacleandishtoweltodryhishands.

“Youareinsane.”

Hesmileddryinghishands.Shehandedhimhis

plateaftergettingthedishtowelback.Themoodin

thehousehadalreadychanged.Thekidsseemedto

getmoretalkativewhenhewasaround.Shecould

seefromtheireyesthathemadethemhappy.Just

hispresencewasenough.

“Ididn’twanttohithimbuthehitmefirstafter



stealingmypencilsoIpunchedhimthathebled.”

“Iknowhowbulliesare.Iamnotsayingyoushould

fightbuttrustme,afterthisnoonewillevertease

you.”

Lethabosmiled.“Hewascrying.Theteacherbeat

bothofusthough.”

“Becauseshedoesn’twantyoutobecomeabully

likehim.Fornow,justlaylow.Plusgirlsdon’tlike

violentboys.”

Ayanalaughed.“Thereisthisboyatschoolwho

beatstheentireschools,weareallscaredofhim.”

“Youseechamp?Youdon’twanttobethatkindof

person.DidyounailthatexamAyana?”

“Yes.IamsureIgot100%.Iwanttobesmartlike

Anaya.”

Miguellookedather.“Whatdidyoustudy?”

“Accounting.”

Hefrowned.“Areyouserious?”

“Yah,guys,wedon’ttalkwithourhands,let’seat.”



“Metoo.Iwanttobeapilot!”Lethabochippedin.

Miguelsmiled.“That’sgood,why?”

“BecauseIwanttobeupinthesky.Iwillalsotake

AnayatoHawaii.ShesaidshewantstogotoHawaii

oneday.”

TheycontinuedchattingwhilsteatingthoughAnaya

feltMiguel’seyesonhermostofthetime.When

theyweredone,Ayanacollectedalltheplatesas

AnayawalkedMiguelout.Heopenedthedoortohis

carandshegotin.

“Youdidn’ttellmeyouareanaccountant.”Hesaid

assoonashegotinhiscar.

Anayashrugged.“Youneverasked.”

“Icangiveyouajob.”

Sheshookherhead.“No.Iwantajobbutnotlike

this.IwanttogetajobbecauseIdeserveitnot

becauseyoupulledinforfavorsandeitherway,I

wouldn’tfeelcomfortableworkingwithyou.Notthat

thereisanythingwrongwiththatbutthat’snothow

yourunabusiness.Pleasureneedstobekeptaway



frombusiness,theydon’tmix.”

Hesmiled.“Nowonderyouaresmart.”

Shelaughed.“Iwasbornsmart.”

“Howisyourmother?”

“Sheisfine.Icalledherdoctorinthemorning.He

saidsoonenoughhewillbereleasingherasshe

takesthepillsbutshewillgobackforthe

radiotherapy.”

“Iamsuresheisproudofthewomanshegavebirth

to.”

Anayashookherhead.“Iwouldn’tbeifIwereher.”

“Why?Weallhavedonethingsweneverthoughtwe

woulddoallbecauseofthecircumstanceswefound

ourselvesin.”

“Ayanasaidshedoesn’twantaprostituteofasister.

Iknowshewasjustsayingbuteverynight,ithaunts

me.”

“Anayayoushouldn’tletthisaffectyou.”

“Peoplewillalwaysknowmeforbeingaprostitute.”



“Comehere.”

Hepulledherforahug.

“Peoplewillalwaystalkbecausethat’swhatpeople

dobest.Iamherenow.”

Heloosenedhisholdonherandkissedhergently,

thewayshehadkissedhim.Whenhepulledaway

sheblushed.

“Youarebeautiful.”

Shetuckedherbraidsbehindherear.“Thanks.”

“Whatareyoulookingforinaman?”

Sheleanedbackonherseatandlookedatthehouse.

“I…”Shesighedandglancedathim.“Ihavealways

wantedafaithfulman.Amanwhoissmartand

thoughtful.Amanwhoisabletoputmyfeelings

beforehis,amatureandconsiderateman.Aloyal

manwhodoesn’texpectmetochangewhoIam.”

“What’syourbreakingpointinarelationship?”

“Cheating.Iwillleavefasterthanhowyoucanspell

theword‘leave’incorrectlyfortwomarks.Andalso

lies.Ibelieveintransparency.”



“Iamlookingforamaturityinawomantoo,a

womanwhocanmakeherowndecisionswithout

beinginfluencedbyanyone.Awomanwhocan

makeindependentdecisions.Someonewhohas

values,aforgivingwomanwhoisalsoloyaland

faithful.NnababeIamtoooldtobeplayinggames,I

wantsomeonewhoisserious.Someonewhois

understanding.”

“Yourbrothercamebytoday.”

Hefrowned.“Whatdidhewant?”

“Hewantedtotellmethathelikesmeandhetried

tokissme.ItoldhimIamnotthatkindofgirl,Imay

makemistakesinlifebutthereisnowayIamgoing

tojumpfrombrothertobrother.Iamnottellingyou

thissothatyoucangofightyourbrother,Iamnot

goingtobereasonwhyyoudon’tgetalongwithhim.

IamtellingyoubecauseIbelieveintransparency

andalsobelievethatyouaregoingtohandlethisin

amatureway.”

“Doyouknowyouaresexywhenyougetall

serious?”



Shesmirkedhisshoulderplayfully.“Youare

starting.”

Hepulledherforahotkissthatleftherpanties

soaking.“Nnammakeagorata.”

Sheblushedlookingintotheeyesthatonce

displayednothingbutcoldnessbutnowjust

softness.Shelovedhissmileorthewayhelaughed.

Oreventhewayhespoketoher.Itwastoosoonto

befeelingwhatshewasfeelingbutshecouldn’thelp

it.

“Doyouhearme?Miguelwagorata.”

“Go,it’sgettinglate.”

“WhatamIsupposedtodothisnow?”Theyboth

lookedathisborner.

“Yourhandcanfunctionproperly.Ifeelnauseas,it’s

theeffectsoftheemergencypill.”

“Tomorrowwewillgetyouoncontraceptives.”

“Ok.”Sheopenedthedoorbuthegrabbedherhand.

“Iamserious,Iloveyou.”



Shesmiledandjumpedoutofthecar.“Go,Anaya

lovesyoutoo.”

Shewalkedtothedoorashestartedthecar.The

brightlightsmadehernarrowhereyes.Heslowly

droveoutofthegatethendroveoff.

“Imisshimalready.”Lethabowhisperedasthey

bothwatchedhistaillightsdisappear.

“Iknow,metoo.”

*****

LonescrolledthroughAnaya’sfacebookpage.She

hadtoadmitit,thegirl’smakeupwasonpoint.She

wenttoAnaya’spersonalaccounthopingtofind

somethingbuteverythingwasprivatized.Herphone

rangandsheanswered.

“Rachel,”

“Hey,Igotservedwithcourtpaperstoday.Prince’s

wifeissuingme.”



“Howmuchdoesshewant?”

“50K.”

“Atleastit’snot100K.Iheardsomewomancharge

till100K.”

“Idon’tknowwhatIamgoingtodo.MaybeIshould

takeanotherloan.Ormaybesalethecaravan.”

“Theoneyourmotherleft?”

“Yes.It’sstillingoodshape.”

“Atthismomentyoushouldrejoiceyouaretheonly

childyourmotherhad,youdon’tneedanyone’s

permissiontosellit.”

“YeahbutIwantedtosellitsoIcanbuyacarbutI

guessthat’sgoingtohavetowait.”

“Iknow,maybeyoushouldnegotiatethatyousettle

outofcourt.”

“That’swhatIwasthinking,thewife’slawyercalled

whenIknockedoff.Iwillcallherback.NowIjust

needabuyer.”

“Iwillhelpyoulook.Agangcamebylastnight.”



“Agang?Miguel’sbrother?”

Lonestoodupandwalkedtothekitchen.“Yes.

ApparentlyMiguelissleepingwiththegirlhe

wanted.”

“What?”

“Yah,shechosetherichbrotherinstead.”

“Shesoundslikeagolddigger.”

“Becausesheis.”

“SowhatdidAgangwantfromyou?”

“Hesaidhewantedmetotellherthatsheshould

stayawayfrommymaninascarywaybutthenI

figuredthatwouldmakemelooklikeabitterex.SoI

toldAgangthatinafewmonthstime,Miguelwill

comebacktome.Iwon’tevenforcehimbecause

wearegoingtobeafamily.”

“Yah,thereisknockonthedoor.Wewilltalk.”

“Itbetternotbethatgoodfornothingbastard.”

“Idoubt.”

Lonepouredherselfwateranddrankwithherhand



onherflattummy.Shecouldn’twaittohaveherman

wherehebelonged.

*****

Rachelstoodbythedoorstaringathim.

“Couldn’tyouwaittobeinvited?”

Kennethsmiled.“Iwaspatientfortwohours.I

broughtpopcornandamovie.”

Rachellaughedrollinghereyesthenwalkedinside

withhimbehindher.

.
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Anayawalkedoutofthehousewithamonkeysmile

onherface.Sheheldherhandbagtightlyasshe

steppedoutofthegate.Shewalkeddowntheroad

takingoutherphonefromherhandbag.Acar

hornedfrombehindmakingAnayaturn.

“Hi,canIgiveyoualift?”

Anayalookedatthemanandshookherhead.“No,I

amfinethankyou.”

Hesmiled.“Iamharmless.”

“Iamfine.”

“Youaretoobeautifultobewalking.IamAndrewby

theway.”

“Anaya.”Shesaidstillwalking.ShetextedTheodora

alertingherthatshewasonherwaytothesmall

restauranttheyweregoingtomeetat.

“Ok,IguessIwillseeyouaround.”Andrewsaidwith

aslysmile.Anayajustnoddedandwatcheddriveoff.

*****



TheodorawavedatAnayaassoonasshegotinside

therestaurant.Anayatookadeepbreathsitting

oppositeTheodorawholookedclassyasusual.

“Howdidthemeetinggo?”

Anayasmiled.“Igotit.Theweddingistwoweeks

awaysoIamgoingtomakesampledishesofshe

wantsduringtheweekendandlethertaste.”

“Youmakehustlingsoundsoeasy.

Anayalaughed.“NoIdon’t.It’sactuallyhardbutit’s

allaboutdetermination”

“YouarethekindofpersonIwanttohangoutwith,a

personwhomotivateme.Ihavealwayswantedto

sellperfumesbutIhavealwaysfeltdiscouraged.”

“Why?”

“Ialwaysthinkitwouldn’tworkout.”

“Inbusiness,youshouldn’thavesuchanattitude,if

youwantthingstoworkoutthenyouhavethink

positively.IalwaysworkhardbecauseIneedthe

moneymorethananything.Ifyoureallyneedthe



money,youwillgetridofthatattitude.Ifinished

schoolat22andtodayIam24,nojobofmy

qualificationbutpushingmyhustlemakingmoney

becauseIreallyneedit.”

“Youareright.”

“EverytimeIlookatyouIwishtoonedaybe

dressinglikeyou.”

Theodoralaughed.“Don’tbetempted.Mostofthe

peopleyouseewearingformalearnpeanuts,just

likeme,whoknewat24Iwouldbeearninglessthan

3k?”

Anaya’sphonerangandshequicklyanswered.

“Miguel.”

“Whereareyou?”

“Iamwithafriendatsomerestaurant.FromhereI

amgoinghome.”

“Whichrestaurantareyouin?Iwillcomeandcollect

you.Iamalreadyleavingtheofficewithlunch.”

Shetoldhimthenhungup.“Iamsorryourlunchis

goingtogetdisrupted.”



Theodoralaughed.“It’sok,Ithinkit’sagoodthing

thatIhavebefriendedtheboss’sgirlfriend.Who

knows,Imightgetabonus.”

“Youworkathishotel?”

“YesthoughIwishIworkedatMokwenaLogistics.

Whycan’tyouaskforajob?”

“IguessbecauseIlovegettingjobsfairandsquare.”

Theybothwalkedout.Inminutes,theRangeRover

stoppedinfrontofthemastheychatted.Theodora

huggedAnayabeforeshewalkedaway.

“Iwantustopassbysomewhere.”

“Ok.”

AnayaputonherseatbeltasMigueldrove.His

phonerangandheignoreditwhileAnayastaredat

theunsavednumber.

“Whyareyounotanswering?”

“Idon’tanswerunknownnumbers,mostofthe

peoplewhocallareeitherlookingforjobsorsome

sortofmotivation,sometimestheyareaskingfor

money.Ihaveeveryone’snumbersaved,ifIdon’t



haveyoursitmeansIdon’tknowyouandyouwill

havetocallthecompanyorsomething.”

“Whatifit’syourmomorsomeoneyoucareabout?

Whatifit’sanemergency?”

“IamsureIamnottheonlypersonsavedinmy

mother’sphone.Shewillcallsomeonewhowillalert

meifit’sreallythatimportant.Baby,Irunabig

businessandpeopleknowthat.Ihavetoavoid

opportunistsatallcost.”

“Ok,Ihearyou.”

“Whatdidyoudotoday?”Heaskedwithonehandon

herthigh.“Youlookbeautiful.Iamsureyoudidn’t

justdressuptomeetafriend.”

“No.IwenttomeetmyfirstNayaShatoCaters

customer.”

“Youwanttostartacateringcompany?”

“Ialreadystartedit.Thecompanyisalready

registered.”

“Ihavecometoaconclusionthatyoulovemoney.”

Anayagiggled.“AtfirstallIcaredaboutwasthatmy



siblingswereeatingandthatIcouldpaymy

mother’shospitalbillsbutnowIjustwanttomake

money,extendthehouse,buymyselfacarandjust

maybe,openasmallrestaurant.”

“Ilikeyourspirit,weallstartedthere.”

AsongplayedontheradioandAnayasmiled

increasingthevolume.“Ilovethissong.”

ShesangalongtoCarrieUnderwood-thechampion

whileMiguelstaredwithasmile.

“Yourvoiceishorrible.Ineverknewpeoplewith

smoothvoicescanbesuchhorriblesingers.”

Anayalaughed.“Myvoicedoesn’tmatter,what

mattersisthemessagebehindthesong.Thissong

andSiaunstoppablearemyfavorite.“

“Youalmostbrokemywindowswithyourvoice

thoughIamstillnotsureifyouweresingingor

talking.”

Anayalaughedharder.“Iamnottalkingtoyou

anymore.”

Heparkedthecarinfrontofsomehousethen



steppedouttakingoffhischeckeredjacket

remainingwiththewaistcoat.“Iamcoming.”

Shewatchedashetookaglanceathiswatch

approachingthegatewhichwasalreadyopening.He

hadasexykindofwalkandshewonderedhow

manywomendrooledoverhim.Shetookhisjacket

inherhandsandinhaledhisintoxicatingscent.She

justcouldn’tbelievethatoutofallwomenhecould

havegonefor,hehadchosenher.Sheputherhands

inthepocket,therewasnothingexpectfromapen

andpockethandkerchief.Minuteslaterhewas

walkingbacktothecar.

“Whatdoyouwanttoeat?”

“Anythingisfine.”

*****

AgangtriedAnaya’snumberashestoppedhiscar

bytheredtrafficlight.Itrangunanswered.He

couldn’thelpitbutthinkthatshewaswithhim.All



thoughtsofwhatshecouldprobablybedoingwith

himmadeithardforhimtobreathe.Hecouldn’t

understandhowhecouldfeelsostronglyabout

someonewhohehadjustmetafewdaysago.He

calledheragainandthistimesheanswered.

“Agang,”shesaidsoftlymakinghisheartskip.

Heclearedhisthroat.“Hey,Iwantedtotalktoyou.”

“Ok.”

“Iamsorryaboutwhathappened.Iwantyouto

knowthatIwouldneverthinklowlyofyou.”

“It’sok,it’sallforgotten.”

Heswallowedabiglumponhisthroat.“Thankyou.I

reallyloveyouandit’shardformeto-“

HeheadMiguelinthebackgroundthoughcouldn’t

reallyhearwhathewassaying.

“Agang,Ihavetogo.Bye.”Shehungupandcovered

hisfaceastearsfilledhiseyes.Hecouldn’teven

believehewascryingforheryettheywereneverina

relationship.

“FuckAgang!Getittogether.”



Helookedupthenatthecarbyhisside.Thered

lightchangedandthecarsurgedforward.Agang

steppedontheacceleratorandfollowedafterittillit

stoppedinfrontofalodge.Iansteppedoutwith

somegirlwhileAgangfollowedafterthem.He

grabbedIan’shandturninghimthenswungafist

thathadIanlosingbalanceandfallingtothe

pavement.Thegirlscreamedputtingherhandover

hermouth.

“Youarefuckingcheatingonmysister?”

“Nowait,letmeexplainAgang.”

Agangsatonhimandpunchedhimharder

relentlessly.Ian’snosebledashetriedtopush

Agangoff.“Youpieceofshit!”

Somemanintervenedandusingallhisstrength

managedtopushAgangoff.“Heisbleeding,lethim

go.”

AgangkickedIanwhocoveredhisfaceprotectively.

“Aftereverythingshe’sdoneforyouincludingquiting

herjob,thisishowyourepayher?Iamgoingtofuck

youup.”



Helookedatthegirlwhosteppedbackobviously

terrified.Heclickedhistongueandgotinhiscar

drivingoff.

*****

AnayadishedthepizzaintheplateswhileMiguel

pouredthemjuice.

“Yourhouseisbeautifulandclean.”

“IhaveacleaningladywhocomeseveryTuesdays

andFridays.”

Hesatnexttoheronthekitchenstoolswiththeir

foodonthekitchenisland.Hisphonerangagainand

thistimeheanswered.Sheslowlytookabiteofher

pizzaashespokeonthephone.

“Agang,”

“IjustbeatupIan,Icaughthimwithanother

woman.”

“What?”



“Idoubthe’sgoingtopresscharges.”

“Hewouldn’tthinkofit.Ihaveknownthathewas

nothingbutapieceofshit.Ihopeyoutookoffhis

teeth.”

“Hewasbleeding,Ileft.”

“It’sok.Iwilltellpapathenwetakeitfromtherebut

hebetterhopewedon’tmeet.”

“Okbye.”

Miguelputhisphonedownseemingangry.

“WhoisIan?”

Heturnedlookingather.“Icouldheartheentire

conversation.Iseverythingalright?”

“Yeah,don’tworry,eatyourfood.”

“Miguelwhat’sgoingon?Tellme.”

“Anayacanyoujustdropit?”Hesnapped.

Shenoddedthenstoodup.“IthinkIhavetogo.”

Hesighed.“Iamsorry.”

Shegrabbedherhandbagandwalkedout.



“Soareyougoingtoleaveeverytimewehavea

disagreement?”

“NobutIwillleavewhenyoutalktomelikethat.”

Hepulledherbyherwaist.“Iamsorry.It’sColleen’s

husband.”

“Weareallfrustratedbutthatdoesn’tgiveyouthe

righttotakeitoutonme,Idon’tlikeit.”

“Iamsorry.Itwon’thappenagain.”

Heleanedoverandkissedheralreadyopeningher

zipper.Hepushedherdressdowntillitwasonthe

floor.Anayasteppedbackcatchingherbreath.

“Miguelyouareagitated,wait...”

Hepulledhercloserunclippingherbraandtakingit

offher.Hecuppedherbreastskissingherroughly.

Anayaputherhandsonhischestashesqueezed

herbreasts.

Hepickedherupandwalkedtothekitchenwherehe

putheroverthekitchenisland.Anayatookoffhistie

thenunbuttonedthefirstthreebuttonsofshirtwhile

heunzippedhispants.Shecaressedhisbaresexy



chestfeelingherpanties.

Hetookhisdickthenpulledhertotheedgepushing

herpantiesaside.Anayascreamedintohisshoulder

ashepushedroughlyintoher.

*****

MeanwhileAgangdroveinsidetheopengateand

parkedbehindhisbrother’scar.Heheldhisblood

stainedt-shirtsteppingout.Hereachedforthedoor

thenheardloudmoansandgroans.Hegently

openedthedoorslightlypeepingthroughthesmall

space.Hisheartbrokeashewatchedhisbrother

thrustintoAnayawhowasmoaningsoftlywitheach

thrust.MigueltookAnaya’slegandputoverhis

shoulderandpoundedintohermore.

Agangturnedaroundandquicklywalkedtohiscar.

Hedroveofftryingsohardtokeepittogether.With

tearsinhiseyes,hedroveinthewronglane.An

oncomingcarsuddenlyappearedandheswayedthe

cartotherightfullanemissingtheoncomingcar



withjustfewinches.Theblackgolfspunintheroad

withitstiresscreeching.Itfinallystoppedfacingthe

oppositedirectionhewasdrivingfrom.Theownerof

thecarhehadmissedhadparkedfeetfromhim.

Shesteppedoutthenrantowardshiminherlong

heelsandwhitecoat.

“Areyouok?”Sheaskedknockingonhiswindow.He

groanedunabletomovehispainfulneck.Thelady

openedthedoorandfreedhimfromtheseatbelt.

“Hi,areyouok?”

“Myneck...”Hesaidwithacroakedvoice.

“Justrelax,Ithinkyouhavestrainedyourneck.Does

ithurtsomewhereelse?”

“No.”

“Ok.Iamgoingtotakeyoutothehospital.Come.”

Shehelpedhimouthercarthenledhimtohers.

“Becareful,”shecautionedashegotinsidethecar.

“Iwillparkyourcarbythatdrivingschool.Iam

coming.”

Shewalkedtowardshiscaranddroveittotheopen



groundwheretherewasadrivingschool.Whenshe

finallycameback,shespedofftothenearestclinic.

“What’syourname?”

“Agang.”

Shenoddedparkinghercar.“IamOlerato,Iwillwait

whilethedoctorattendstoyoubutIdoubtyouare

thathurt.”

Theywalkedinsidetheclinicandsheexplainedto

thenursewhothenledhimtowherethedoctorwas.

*****

Oleratosatinthewaitingareaalreadydialingher

sister’snumber.

“Whereareyou?Ihavebeenwaiting.”

“Iamsorry,Ialmosthadaheadonaccident,Iamat

theclinicrightnow.”

“Areyouhurt?”Thesisteraskedpanicking.



“No.Butthepersonfromothercaris.Hewasdriving

onthewronglane.”

“Youmeanheistheonewhowaswrong?”

“Yes.”

“Whatareyoudoingattheclinicthen?”

“Ijustcan’tleavehim.”

“Yesyoucan.Heisastrangerwhowasprobably

drunk.Whatifyouhadanaccident?”

“Boitumelo,Iamfine.”

“Comenow.Imissyou,Iamsogladyougot

transferredtoGaborone.”

“SoamI.Iamonmywaynow.”

“Ok.”

Shetookoutapieceofpaperinherhandbagand

scribbleddownamessagewhichshegavetothe

nurseatthereception.

“Pleasegivehimthiswhenhecomesout,thanks.”



*****

“YourneckjustsufferedatinysprainsoIamnot

goingtogiveyouaneckcollar.Youwillbefine.Iam

goingtogiveyousomepainkillers.Fromherejustgo

homeandrest.”ThedoctortoldAgang.

“Ok.Thanks.”

Hewalkedoutoftheofficetothewaitingareabut

shewasalreadygone.

“Hey,theladyIcamewith…wheredidshego?”He

askedthenurseonthereception.

“Sheleftbutgavemethis.”

Hetookthenoteandwalkedout.Hereadthenote

andchuckledavoidingmovinghishead.

.
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“Acaravanbiglikeyoursisveryexpensive.Youneed

tofindtherightfulpersontobuyit,especiallythose

peoplewhotravelalot.”Kennethsaidstaringat

Rachel.

“Itcancostover50K?”

“Yes.”

“ThankGod,Iwanttosettletheissueoutofcourt.”

“Ithinkthatwillbegoodforyou.Howdidyoueven

datethisguyifhewasabusingyou?”

“Itwasmoreoffearthananythingelse.”

“Youshouldhavereportedhim.”

“Ishouldhave.Sowhat’syourstory?”

Kennethlaughed.“Ihavenostory.”

“Trustmeyouhave,everyonehas.”

“Ijustbrokeupwithmy…Idon’tknowifitwillbe



appropriatetosaygirlfriendbecausewewerejust

fucking.Icaughtfeelingsbutthefeelingwasn’t

mutualsoIwalkedaway.”

“Youwerealoneintherelationship?”

“Yes.IamjustgladImanagedtowalkawaywithmy

pride.”

“Whatifshecomesbackandsaysshewantsto

startalloveragain?Whatwillyoudo?”

“IamnotgoingtogobackbecauseIamalready

movingon.”

Rachelsmiledthensteppedoutofhiscar.“Thanks

fordroppingmehome.”

“Iwillcallyoulater.”

“Ok.”

Hedroveoffwhileshewalkedinsidehergate.She

exhaustedlythrewherselfonhercouchassoonas

shewalkedin.Shealmostscreamedattheknockon

thedoorbutstillforcedherselfup.

“Hi,”Shesaidtoherneighborwhoofcausehadnot-

shirtexposinghisflabbytummy.



“Hi,Iamaskingforacondom.”

Rachelchuckledthenwalkedbackinsidethehouse.

Shecamebackwithfourandgavethemtohim.

“Thankyou.”Hesaidandwalkedaway.

*****

ColleenstaredatthelaptopasaYouTubecooking

tutorialplayed.ShelookedattheYouTuber’sdough

thenherdough.

“Toothin.”Shemutteredaddingmorefloortoit.She

mixeditwithherhandlikeitwasbeingdoneonthe

video.Awhilelatershewasputtingitintheoven.

Shetimedheroventhenwashedherhandsbefore

sittingscrollingonherphone.Shehadtheurgeto

callAnayabutthenshedidn’twanttogetinvolvedin

herbrother’sfights.Shefinallycalledherandtooka

deepbreathwaitingforhertoanswerthephone.

“Hello?”

“HiAnaya,it’sColleen.”



“Oh,hey.”

“Howareyou?”

“Iamfine,yourself?Howisthebaby?”

“Iamfineandthebabyisgrowing.”

Sheheardsomeonetalkinginthebackgroundand

figureditwashersiblings.“Sorryaboutthat.”

“It’sok.IheardaboutyouandMiguel.”

“Itjusthappened.”

Colleenshookherhead.“Thereisnothinglikethat

Anaya.IthoughtyouweregoingtodateAgang.”

“IlookedatAgangasafriend.”

“Oryoujustwenttothebetterricherbrother.”

“That’snottrue.”Anayarespondedoffended.

“Howarewesupposedtoknowthat?”

“IrespectyousoIamgoingtohangupandpretend

younevercalled.”

“MiguellovesLoneAnaya.Iamjusttryingtohelp

youhere.Theyalwaysfightbuttheyalwaysfindtheir



waybacktoeachother.Idon’twantyoucryingata

laterstage.”

“Thankyouforcaringandthankyouforcalling.Bye.”

ShedroppedhecallandColleenlookedatthephone

infrustration.Thedooropenedandshewalkedout

ofthekitchenbutonlytobemetbyaswollenface,

cutlipIan.Helookedwellbutchered.

“Whathappened?”

“Ialmostgotmugged.Theytriedtostealmyphone

andwalletbutIfoughtthem.”

Herheartskippedassheledhimtotheirbedroom.“I

amsorry,nexttimedon’tfightthem.Whatifthey

killedyou?”

“Iamfine.”

“Noyouarenot.”

Hesatdownonthebed.Shehelpedundress.

“Iamreallysorryforwhathappened.”Shesmiled.

“Youarereallybrave.”

“Thankyoubaby.”



Thebabymovedandshetookhishandandputiton

herbelly.“Feelthat?”

“Wow!Doesithurt?”

Sheshookherheadlaughing.“No.Itdoesn’t.”

Tearsfilledhiseyes.“IloveyouColleen.”

Shekissedhiscutlipsgently.“Iloveyoutoo.Iam

cookingpizza.”

Hesmiledignoringthepain.“Ok,Ihaveaheadache.I

amgoingtojustliedownforabit.”

“Ok.”

Colleenstoodupandwalkedbacktothekitchen.

Shewaitedforalittlewhilethentookouther

supposedlypizza.Shelookedatthevideofollowing

instructions.Anhourlateshewasdishingherpizza.

ShetookbothplatestothebedroomwhereIanwas

sleeping.Sheputtheplatesdowntowakehimup

buthisphoneflashed.Shetookitandunlockedit

andfrownedopeningamessagefromhisex

girlfriend.

“Ian!”Sheshookhimboilingwithanger.



“Areyoualreadydone?”Heaskedwakingup.

“Whydoyoustilltalktoyourex?”

“What?”

“Youheardme.”

Ianlookedathisphoneinherhandsthensighed.

“Shetextedme,Iwasjustbeingpolite.It’snothing

trustme.”

“ItdefinitelyissomethingbecauseIthoughtyouhad

deletedhernumber.Wasshetheoneyousleptwith

onyourbachelorparty?”

Iangotoffbed.“Colleen,arewestillonthat?”

“Iknowyousleptwithsomeonethatnight,Icould

smellheralloveryou.Wasshetheone?”

“Iamnotcheatingonyou.”

“Thenwhatdoesthismessagemean?”Shereadit

out.“Iamsorryforwhathappenedearlier,Ihopeyou

arefine.”

“Thetruthisthatsheaskedwecouldmeetandtalk.”

Colleen’sheartshatteredasshelookedathimwith



tremblinglips.

“IonlywentbecauseIjustwantedtocleartheair.

NowIseeitwaswrong,Ishouldn’thavedoneit.Iam

sorry.WetalkedandItoldhertonevertextmeagain.

Sheisactuallyengagedtobemarriedtoo.Shethen

askedmetodropheroffatthelodgesheis

currentlystayingwithherfiancébecausetheydon’t

stayhere.WhenIgotthere,Agangsawmeand

thoughtIwassleepingwithher.Heattackedme.”

“Youarelying!Youaresleepingwithher,Iknowyou

Ian.”

“Iamnot,whywouldIifIhaveyouandthebabyto

focuson.”

Sheclosedhereyescrying.“Iknewyouweregoing

togobacktoher.WhyamInotsurprised.”

“Colleen,Iwouldneverhurtyoulikethis.”

“Youjustdid.”Shethrewthephoneathim.“Nota

yearintoourmarriageandyouarealready

cheating?”

“Babelisten…”



“Iamnotlisteningtoyourlies.IwonderwhyIam

surprised.”Shewalkedtryingtoholditinbutas

soonasshegotinthekitchenshebrokedown

crying.

*****

PuleandMiguelwalkedinsideAgang’shouse

holdingsixpacksofbeer.

“Howisyourneck?”MiguelaskedAgangwhowas

sittingonthecouch.

“Ifeelbetter.IdrankthepainkillersandIcanmove

butonlyslowly.”

Pulelaughed.“Ican’timaginebeinginyourposition

rightnow.Thegameisstarting.”

MiguelsatbesideAgang.“Areyousureyouare

good?”

“YeahIamfine.Ihopethisdoesn’tmaketheboss

thinkotherwiseofme.I’veonlystarted.”



“Iamsurehewon’t.”Miguelopenedacanofbeer

andhandedittohim.

“Thegamehasstarted.”Pulesaidsittingdown.

“Iamrightontime!”Kennethwalkedinholdingan

openedbottleofHennessy.

“Don’tshouttoomuch,Agangisnotsupposedto

movehisneck.”Puleteasedlaughingbefore

answeringhisringingphonewalkingout.

Whenhecameback,hegulpeddownhisbeer.

“What’sgoingonwithyou?”

“Ican’tgetabreak.Saronaisonmycase.Sheis

alwayscallingaccusingme.”

“Shehaseveryrighttobeworried.Imaginebeingso

farawaydealingwithababy.”Kennethpointedout.

“Iamalsofrustrated,ImisshertoobutIamnot

accusingherofsleepingaround.”

“Becauseyouknowsheisnot,shehasstitchesso

obviouslyshecan’tbecheatingbutasforyou…”

PulelookedatMiguel.“Iamnotcheating,Iamjust



takingcareofmyneeds.”

“IagreewithPuleonthisone.Ifyourgirlcan’ttake

careofyourneeds,youfindherhelp.”Agangsaid

laughing.

“Idon’tbelieveincheating.Ifshecan’tcaterformy

needsbecauseofsomethingshecan’tcontrolthenI

willbepatientwithher.”

“IhavetoagreewithKenny.”

“BKyouarenottheonetotalk.Howmanytimesdid

youcheatonLone?YouevensleptwithyourPA.”

“Wearenottalkingaboutme.”

Pulelaughed.“IloveSarona,nodoubtaboutthatand

Irespectherbecausesheismywifebutatthe

moment,Ihavefoundherhelp.”

“Ifyourespectedherenoughthenyouwouldn’t

cheat.Idon’tcheatandneithercanIbewitha

womanwhocancheat.”

“Iknewit!Youarebangingamarriedwoman

Kenneth,BK,Itoldyou.”

“NoIamnot.Shewasnotmarriedbutjustindecisive.



RightnowIjustmetsomeoneandsheiswaybetter

thantheindecisiveone.”

“BK,whyareyouquiet?”

“PuleIamtryingtowatchthegame.”

“Whowasthatgirlyoubroughtwithtotheevent?”

“Ihavebeenmeaningtoaskto,sheisarealbeauty.”

Pulewhistled.“Thatgirlispretty.”

“It’sstillnew.Idon’twanttojinxityet.”

“Liar,youhavealwaysbeensecretive,Iwanttomeet

her.”

Theycontinuedchattingwhilstwatchingthegame.

*****

Anayacarriedherstocktoschoolthefollowingday

inthemorningwiththehelpofAyanaandLethabo.

“Whydidn’tuncleMiguelcomeyesterday?”

AnayalookedatLethabo.“Becausehewasbusy.”



“Ishegoingtocometoday?”

“Idon’tknowLethabo.”

Henoddedthencontinuedonwalking.

“Doyouthinkhelikesus?”

Anayafrownedatthequestion.“Yes,Ithinkhelikes

usbuthecan’talwaysbethere.Hehastogotowork

andalsobewithhisfriendsandfamily.”

“Butwearehisfriendstoo.”

“WearebuthealsohasotherfriendsLethabo.”

Ayanaexplained.“Likehowyoudon’tplaywithThato

everydaybecauseheisinanotherclass.”

“OhhhbutIalwayssayhitoThatoeveryday.”

Anayasighedrealizingitwasn’tonlyherwhowas

gettingattached,hersiblingsweretoo.Herphone

rangandshetookitoutquickly.

“Hello?”

“HiAnaya,it’sDr.Maje.”

Herheartskipped.“Iseverythingok?”



“Yes.Iamreleasingyourmomtoday.”

Anayaclosedhereyesasreliefwashedalloverher.

“Really?”

“Yes.Ithinkshewillbefineathome.”

“Ok,thankyousomuch.”

“Iwillgiveyouherdiet.Youdoknowthatshewill

havetocomebackforcheckupsright?”

“Yes.”

“Ok,Iwillseeyou.”

HehungupasAnayafoughttheedgetojumpup

anddown.

“Mamaiscominghometoday.”

“Yes!”Ayanascreamed.

“Iamgoingtoshowmamaallmytests.”

Withexcitement,Anayasetupandquicklystarted

servingherawaitingcustomers.Sheworkedfast,

multitasking.

“AnayaifyoustoppedcomingIwilldie.”Afemale



secondaryschoolteachersadasAnayaservedher.

Shelaughed.“Don’tworry,that’snotgoingtohappen

anytimesoon.”

“Don’t.”

Anayalookedatherchippednails.“NoMrs.O,those

nailsno.”

Theteacherlookedatherchippednailsandlaughed.

“IamfromconfinementAnaya,don’tlaughatme.”

“Iamnotevenlaughing,Iamfeelingsad.”Shesaid

lookingatherplainfaceandbushyeyebrows.“You

needamakeover.Iwilldoyournails,shapeyour

eyebrowsandtintthemifyouwanttodayafter

school.TomorrowmorningIwillcomeanddoyour

makeupbeforeyougotowork.Letthembewowed.”

Mrs.Olaughed.“Andhowmuchwillthatbe?”

“BeautyiscostlyMrs.O.”

“Ok,IguessyouarerightandPeggy’sdadiscoming

backtomorrow.Iheardyoudoreallygoodmakeup.I

willhavetolookreallyamazingtomorrow.Youknow

Ineverhavetimebecauseofthebaby.”



“Don’tworry,Anayaishereforyourrescue.”

“IcanseewhatyouaredoingAnaya.”Shesaid

laughing.

“It’scalledhustling.”

Anaya’sphonevibratedassheattendedtoanother

customer.

“Hello?”

“Hi,amIspeakingtoAnaya?”

“YesmamhowcanIhelpyou?”

“Yes,IwanttodomymakeupbeforeIflyouttoday

andalsodomynails,canyoucometomyhouse?”

“Yes,whattime?”

“Intwohours.”

“Ok,Iwillbethere.Youcansendthedirectionsand

address.”

“Ok.”

Sheputherphoneawayandcontinuedworking.In

anhour’stime,shewasalreadywalkingbackhome



withnothing.Everythinghadsoldout,includingthe

sweets.Atherhouse,shechangedandwalkedout

withhermakeupbagandArtificialnailbagjustas

Miguelparkedinfrontofhergate.

Shewalkedoutofthegatewhilehesteppedoutin

hissuit.

“Youhaveaclient?”

“Yes.”

Hekissedherthentookherbagsandputthemat

thebackseat.“Mamaisgettingdischargedtoday.”

Shetoldhimashestarteddriving.

“Icanborrowyouthecar,Idoubtcombiswillbe

comfortableforher.”

Shelookedathiminhorror.“What?No!”

“Whynot?”

“Miguelthat’sjustnotright.Andbesides,Idon’t

havealicense.”

“Youneedtogetalicense.Youcan’tbethisbright

anddon’tknowhowtodriveyourself.Ican’talways

bedrivingyou.”



“That’swhytherearecombisandtaxis.”

“Youwon’tstrugglewhilstIhaveacar.Youare

goingtohavetogetalicense.Whereareyougoing?”

Inminutes,hewasparkedinfrontofthegate.Anaya

gotoffgettingherbagsfromthebackseat.She

walkedtohisopenwindow.

“Iwillbebusytoday,Ihaveaclientlateronsodon’t

botherwithlunch.”

Hekissedthroughthecar’swindow.“It’sok,here,for

lunch.”Hepulledmoneyfromhiswallet.

“P100?No,that’stoomuchforlunch.”

“Takeit,youareminenowandIcanspoilyouifI

wantunlessyouarefine.”

Anayaquicklytookthemoney.“Thankyou,Iam

goingtousethismoneytodomyhair.Bye!”

Shewalkedawayashecalledher.Shewavedand

rangthegatebell.Secondslatershewalkedinside

asMigueldroveaway.

.
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LoneandRachelwalkedinsidetheFrenchrestaurant

duringlunchhourtalking.Awaiterapproachedthem

andledthemtoanemptytablewheretheysatdown

andorderedtheirmeals.

“IthinkIampregnant,Ihavebeenfeelingfunny

lately.”

Rachelfrowned.“Already?”

“Yes,Iknowmybody.Ican’twaittillIamshowing.”

“AreyouexcitedaboutthebabyorgettingMiguel

back?”

“Bothactually.IwonderwhatkindofmotherIam

goingtobe.”



ThewaiterbroughttheirfoodandRacheltookher

glassofjuiceandsippedwiththestroll.“Iknow

whatkindofAuntIamgoingtobe.Acoolone.”

Theylaughed.

“ImetthisguyLone,IknowIsaidIamgoingtotake

abreakfromtherelationshipsbutthisguyis

everythingIhaveeverwantedinaman.Heis

seriousandstricttoo.Helikesstraightthingsbutat

thesametimeheisfunny.Andheisnotmarried

neitherdoeshehaveachild.”

“Iyeshim.”

Rachelgiggled.“Ihaveagoodfeelingabouthim.”

“Doyouhavehispicture?”

“Yes.”

Rachelforherphoneandscrolledforawhilebefore

handingittoLonewhotookitcuriously.She

frowned.“What’shisname?”

“Kenneth.Heishotright?”

LoneforcedasmileonherfacegivingRachelher

phoneback.



“Yeah,sohowlonghaveyoubeendatinghim?”

“Wearenotyetdatingbutit’sgoingtohappen.Imet

himabouttwodaysago.”

“Ithinkyoushouldholdoffrelationships,helooks

likeaplayerandIdon’twantyourheartbroken.”

“Iknowbutheisdifferent.Thisguyskeepstalking

aboutsettlingdown.HewasbasedinUKforthe

pastfewyearswherehewasmarriedtosomelady

forcitizenshipthroughmarriagethoughitwasan

openmarriage.Afteryearsofbeinginaloveless

openrelationship,shemetsomeoneandtheyfiled

fordivorceandthat’swhenhecameback.He

missedhisfamily.”

“Hesoundsmysterious,Ithinkyoushouldjuststay

awayfromhim,whatifheonlywantsouseyou?”

“Heismysteriousandthat’swhatmakeseverything

interesting.IunderstandyourconcernbutIthinkhe

isplanningtomarrymeLone.Ihavefinallyfoundthe

one.Godhasansweredmyprayers.”

Loneforcedasmileandsippedonherjuice.



*****

Anayahelpedhermotheroutofthetaxiwhichhad

parkedinsidetheiryard.Hedroveawayassoonas

shegavehimhismoney.Theywalkedslowlyinside

thehousewhereshehelpedhermothersitonthe

bed.

“Idon’tknowwhyyoukeepstressingaboutme.Iam

fine.”

“Yes,Iwillmakeyousomethingtoeatandlater

whenIfinishupwithmyclientIwillgoandbuythe

thingsthedoctorsaidIshouldbye.”

“Thehouselooksniceandclean.”

Anayasmiledasshestartedcookingonthegas

stove.

“Stayinginoneroomdoesn’tmeanithastobe

untidy.”

“Sowhoishe?”



Anayalookedathermother.“Whoiswho?”

“Him.Theonewhomakesyousmilewithyour

phone.Icanseeitinyoureyes.”

“Mamathereisnoone.”

“IamoldbutIcanseewhat’sgoingon.Iwanttosee

him.Today.”

PanickingAnayarespondedquickly.“Hewillbeat

work.”

“Ithoughtyousaidthereisnoone.”

Shelookeddownshyly.

“Iwanttoseehim.”

HermotherlaydownandclosedhereyesasAnaya

continuedcooking.Awhilelatershehandedher

mothertheplateandputonhershoes.

“Ihaveaclient.Shewantssomenailsandtoshape

andtinthereyebrows.AnayaandLethabowillbe

heresoon.Callmewhenyouneedme.”

“Ok.”

Shewalkedoutclosingtheburglarbarthenhurried



totheteacher’squarters.Sheansweredherringing

phoneasshestoodinfrontMrs.O’sdoor.

“Kgotlang,”

“Hey,youhaven’trespondedtomymessage.”

“KgotlangyouareaniceguybutIthinkyouandIcan

onlybefriends.”

“Oh,ok.it’sfine.”

Mrs.OopenedthedoorandAnayahungupwitha

smile.“Iamhere.”

Mrs.Osmiledopeningthedoorwider.“Comein

child.”

Shelookedaroundthehouse,nothingfancybutyet

childfriendly.Thenannygreetedhertakingthebaby

fromMrs.O.

“SowhatkindofnailsdoyouthinkIshoulddo?”

TheybothsatdownwhileAnayatookherhandto

checktheconditionofhernails.

“IthinkIwillgiveyousomeshortFrenchtips.You

canworkwiththem.”



“Ok.”

Anayadidhernailsthenshapedandtintedher

eyebrows.Shesmiledaftertakingpictures.“You

lookbeautiful,waituntilItouchonthatface

tomorrow.Theywon’trecognizeyou.”

Mrs.Osmiledlookingathernicelyshapedand

tintedeyebrowsonthesmallmirror.“Thankyouso

mychild.”

“Youarewelcome.”

Shegotpaidandleft.

Shewonderedwhatexcusetousetoavoidinviting

Migueloverbutevenasshewalked,shecouldn’t

thinkofanything.Shetookoutherphoneandcalled

him.

“Naya,”

“Hey,mamaisathomeandshewantstomeetyou.”

“Ok,IamgoinghometochangethenIwillpassby.”

“Pleasedon’tfeelpressurized,Icantellheryouare

busy.”



“Iamcoming,Ialsowanttomeetmymotherin-law

andyouknowfirstimpressionslastlonger.”

Anayalaughed.“Motherin-law?”

“Yes,Iamcoming.ShouldIbringanything?Ican’t

justcomeemptyhandedright?”

“No,don’tbuyanything.Justbring-“

Thecallcutdueinsufficientcredit.Hecalledher

backimmediately.

“Iamsayingdon’tbringanything.”

“Ok,Iamgoingtorechargeyourphonejustnow.”

“Youdon’thaveto.”

“Iloveyou.”

“Iloveyoutoo.”

Sheputthephoneawayashehungup.Minuteslater

shewaswalkinginherhead,shefoundhermother

sittingwithMmagweLesego.

“Goodevening,”shegreetedsittingonthedoorstep

nexttohermother.



“HiAnaya,yourdaughterhasbeenscarceforthe

lastfewmonths.”

Anaya’smotherlaughedsoftly.“Shehasbeen

hustlingalotsinceshecan’tfindajob.”

“That’sgood.Mostofheragematescrysittingat

homenotevenwantingtostartasmallbusinessto

survive.”

“IamhappythatAnayaisdoingsomethingwhileshe

wait,sittingdoingnothingisexhausting.”

Anayastoodupandwalkedinsidetheemptyhouse.

Sheknewwithhermotheraround,thekidswereout

thereplaying,theyhadnothingtoworryabout.She

toohadnothingtoworryabout,shefelttheburden

decreaseonhershoulderswithhermotherback

home.Itwastheeffecthermotherhadonthem,the

motherlyeffect.Anayatookthelistthedoctorhad

givenherandcarefullyread.Shehadtofollowa

certaindiet,thedoctorhadbeenstrictaboutthat.

Shetookoutherphonetocheckherbankbalance

onlinebutitwasoff.Shequicklyconnectedittothe

chargeronthesatellitebatteryandwalkedout.Her



motherwasnowaloneenjoyingthedusk.

“MamaIamgoingtobuyafewthings,Iwillbe

back.”

“Didyoutalktohim?”

“Yesand-“

ShestoppedtalkingstaringattheRangeRoverasit

parkedinfrontofthegate.Anaya’sheartskippedas

hesteppedoutandopenedthegateinhiscasual

clothes.Itwashardtoknowhewastheownerofa

bigcompanyandhotelinthoseclothes.Hejumped

backinhiscaranddroveinandparkedunderthe

tree.HewalkedtowardsthemholdingaGamestore

plasticbag.

“Goodeveningmam,”hegreetedherrespectfully.

“Son,sit,”shepointedatthemetalchairwhere

MmagweLesegohadbeensitting.

Hesatdown,hedidn’tlooknervousorscared,rather

hewasactuallycalm.

“Ibroughtyousomefruits,Anayatoldmethedoctor

saidyoushouldeathealthfood.”



“Thankyousomuchson,Anayadon’tjuststand

there.”

Anayatooktheplasticbagfromhimthenwalked

backinsidethehouse.Whenshecameback,she

foundthemtalking.

“Sowhatdoyoudoforaliving?”

“Irunmyownbusiness.”

“Ok,asyoucanseemydaughterisnotfromarich

backgroundbutsheissmart.IfyouthinkbecauseI

amsickandyoucangetawaywithmistreatingher,

youarewrong.Mybrotherisinthemilitary,hewill

hauntyoudownandfindyou.Ihopeyouheardme.”

“Iheardyoumam.”

“Good.”

Shestoodupandwalkedinsidethehouseleaving

AnayawithMiguel.

“Ithinkshelikesme.”

Anayalaughed.“Oh?”

“Yes.”



Helookedaroundbeforestandingupandkissingher

brieflywhispering.“Imissyou.”

“No,youlikesextoomuchtoomuch.”She

whisperedbackandhecrackeduplaughing.

“Whywon’tI?Youaretoosweetformenotto.”

“Idon’tknowwhatyouaregoingtodobecauseI

havetogotothepharmacythencomebackand

cook.”

“Wecanpassbymyhouse,haveaquickie,thengo

tothepharmacy,Iwillbeveryquick.”Hewhispered

squeezingherbutt.

“UncleMiguel!”Lethaboscreamedrunningtowards

them.Anayasteppedbackandwatchedthemgreet

eachotherwiththeirweirdhandshake.

“Champ!”

“Youdidn’tcomeyesterday.”Lethabowhispered

loudenoughforAnayatohear.

“Iknow,butIamherenow.”

“Imissedyou.”



“Imissedyoutoochamp.”

Lethabohuggedhimtightly.

“Iwillmakeituptoyouchamp!”

“Ithoughtyouwerenotcomingback.”

Miguellaughed.“Iwillalwayscomeback.Ipromise.”

TheyspokeforafewminutestillLethabowas

laughing.

“Iwillseeyouchamp!”

“Ok,bye.”

Miguelknockedgentlyonthedoor.“MaIamgoing,

itwasnicetomeetyou.”

Anaya’smotherwalkedoutandsmiled.“Goodbye

myson.”

“MamaMiguelwilldropmeoffbythemallsoIcan

buywhatthedoctorsaidIshouldbuy.”

“Ok.”

Anayarushedinsidethehouseandgotherphone

fromthechargerbeforewalkingoutswitchingiton.



“See?Itoldyou,shelikesme.”

Anayalaughedgettinginsidethecar.Hedroveout

oftheyardandjoinedthemainroad.Anayasilently

watchedhimashedrovetohishouse.Hedrove

insidehisyardandclosedthegateastheystepped

out.Insidethehouse,Miguelthrewhiscarkeyson

thecouchandkissingAnayaalreadyunbuttoningher

jeans.Shesteppedbackandsighed.

“MiguelIloveyou.Ididn’tthinkIwouldloveyouin

suchashortperiodoftimebutIdo.Andyoumake

mehappy.Youmakemysiblingshappy.Theyhave

becomeattachedtoyou.Pleasedon’thurtme,don’t

hurtus.”

“Iwon’t,Iloveyoutoo,andIlovethem.Youneedto

trustme.”

Anayasmiledlookinginhissincereeyes.Herphone

vibratedfromherbackpocketandshetookitout.

“Hello?”

“Hi,AnayaShato,wearecallingfromC-SKYhotel,

canyoupleasecomebyforaninterviewtomorrow

morningateight.”



ShefrownedlookingatMiguelwhogaveheran

innocentlook.

“CanIpleasegetbacktoyou?”

“Youcaneithershowupfortheinterviewornot,it’s

yourchoice.Haveagoodday.”

“Whowasit?”

“MiguelwhatdidIsay?IknowIaminneedofajob

butIdon’tneedyoupullinginfavorsforme.It’s

improperateverylevelandyouknowit.What

happensthedayyouandIhavea

misunderstanding?”

“AnayatheonlythingIamgoingtoadmittois

stealingyourCV.IaskedAyanaforitandhadit

submittedanonymously.Thehotelhasjust

extended,wehaveaddedalotofthingsandwhen

youextenditmeanswehiremoreworkersbecause

theloaditselfhasincreased.Therearepostsopen,

theyarethereeveninthenewspaper.Wehaveput

jobapplicationstothepublicandIguessyoudidn’t

seeitbecauseyouarealwaysbusy.IdiditbecauseI

careaboutyouandthedayyouandIhavea



disagreement,thecontractwillprotectyou.Ididn’t

pullanyfavorsforyou,ifyoufailtheinterviewthen

that’sthat.Idon’tmixbusinesswithpleasureandI

amverystrictaboutthat.”

Shelookedathimmomentarilybeforeshestarted

jumping.“Iamsoexcited!YouknowIhavenever

beencalledforaninterview.OhGod!”Shehugged

himtightly.“Thankyousomuch.”

“Yougotthis.Youaresmart.”

Tearsfilledhereyes.“Ican’tbelievethis.Ihavean

interview.”

“Thiscallsforacelebration.”Hesaidreachingfor

herjeansagain.Sheslappedhishandsaway.

“Iwanttotellmama.”

Shesatdowndialinghermother’snumberwhileher

phonebeepedbecauseofbatterylow.

“Mama,Igotcalledforaninterview.”

“Godisgreat!”

“MamaIcan’tbelievethis.Ihavebeenprayingfora

whileforabreakthroughandGodhasfinally



answeredmyprayers.”

“Indeed,letmeprayforyourightnow.FatherIwant

tothankyouforyourloveuponmyfamily,foryour

blessingsandyourmercy.IputAnayainyourhands,

tomorrowasshegoesforherinterviewhelpher

writethecorrectanswerstheyneed,helphersecure

thejob,bethereholdingherhandthroughthe

interview.InthenameofJesusChristAmen.”

“Amen.Bye.”

“Bye.”

Sheputherphoneawayandsighed.“IhopeIgetthe

job.”

“Youneedtodoresearchonthecompany.I

rechargedyourphonesoyoucanbuyinternetand

studytonight.”

“Youareright.”

Hesatbesideherandkissedherpickingherupfrom

thecouch.Anayakissedhimbackashewalkedto

hisbedroomwherehelayheronthebedgetting

betweenherlegs.



*****

Anayasteppedoutofthetaxitakingouthersmall

pursefromhermother’svintagehandbag.

“Mysistertheyaregoingtohireyou,youlooktoo

beautifulforthemnotto.”ThedriversaidasAnaya

gavehimthemoney.

“Thankyou,Iamsoscared.”

“Youhavenothingtobescaredabout.Theyare

goingtoloveyou.”

“Thanks.”

Shewalkedawayfeelingalittleconfidentinherred

highwaistflaredskirtthatreachedjustaboveher

kneeswithinventedpleats.Hermotherhadworked

overnightsewingit.Shefixedhermother’sred

formaljacketassheapproachedtheglassfront

doors.Theyautomaticallyopenedandshewalkedin,

herheelsechoingontheglossywhitetiles.She

walkedtothereceptionandsmiled.



“Goodmorning,Iamhereforaninterview.Iam

AnayaShato.”Shetoldthereceptionistwhowas

busyscribblingsomethingdownonastickynote.

“GoddmorningAnaya-“Shepausedandraisedher

head.Theodora’sfacebrokeintoabigsmile.“Ohmy!

Youarehere.”

Anayasmiledsurprised.“Yah.”

“IwantedtotellyoutoapplybutthenIthought

maybeyoudidn’twantworkherebecauseof…butI

amhappytoseeyou.Everyonewhoisbeing

interviewedisonthefourthfloor.Youwillfind

peoplewhoarealsowaitingfortheirinterviews.”

Theodorasaidgivingheravisitorbadge.“Good

luck.”

“Thankyou.”

Anayawalkedtotheelevatorandsteppedinside

withthreemorepeople.Shetookadeepbreath

tryingtocalmdown,shehaddoneherresearchso

shehadnothingtoworryaboutbutherheartwas

stillinamarathon.Sheswallowedhardasshe

walkedinsidethewaitingaroomwherealmostten



peopleweresitting.Allseeminglyolderthanher.

Shit!Iamgoingtofail.Shethoughtsilentlysitting

down,shewassureeveryonewhowassittingthere

hadexperience.Shehadonlyworkedasan

internship.

Aladyapproachedthemwithasmile.“CanIplease

havethefollowingpeoplefollowme.”Shecalledout

namesandsixpeoplestoodupandfollowedher.

Anayaremainedwiththeremainingfour.Minutes

laterthesameladywasback,shemotionedthey

followher.

Astheysatdowninwhatlookedlikeaboardroom,

theywerehandedquestionnaires.Anayatookout

herpenandstartedansweringthequestionswhich

seemedtogetharderastheywentandallforan

assistantaccountantposition.

“Howdiditgo?”TheodoraaskedasAnayawalked

pastherdeskawhilelater.

“Idon’tknow,theysaidtheywillcallme.”

“Iamprayingforyou.”



“Thankyou,wewilltalk.”

Shewalkedoutandwalkeddownthemainroadto

thebusstop.

THREEMONTHSLATER…
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ThreeMonthsLater…

Thebridedancedholdingherwhitegownwiththe

restofthebridemaidsandgroomsmensmiling.

Camera’sflashedaspeopletookvideosand

pictureswhilescreaming.Hernewhusbandheldher



handastheydidacertaindancemove.Asthesong

cametoanend,herhusbandledhertotheirseats

wheretheysatdown.

“Ladiesandgentlemen,arewehavingfun?”TheMC

askedstandinginthemiddleofthenicelydecorated

hall.“Thisdayhasbeenbeautifulrightfromthe

beginning,wenowhaveMr.andMrs.Mokwena.

Everyoneraiseyourglassandlet’stoasttothe

couple’sjourneytogetherwhichisabouttobegin,

let’stoasttotheirhappiness.”

ThecrowdraisedtheirglassesstaringattheMC.

“CheerstoMr.andMrs.Mokwena.”

“Cheers!”Everyoneresponded.

Thebridelookedatherhusbandwithtearyeyes.

“Thisisbeautiful.”

“Notmorethanyou.”

Heleanedoverandkissedher.“IloveyouMrs.

Mokwena.”

“Iloveyou,Mr.Mokwena.”

“Sothebridemaidsandgroomshaveaskedfora



lastdancefromthenewcoupletosealthedeal.”

Thecrowdcheeredandthenewcouplestoodup.

Theirfavoritesongplayedastheyslowlymoved

together.Thesongplayedsoftlyaseveryone

watchedadmiringthem.Whenthesongfinished,

theywalkedtowheretheMCwas.Hehandedthe

bridethemicassheshooklikealeafstaringatthe

bigcrowdbeforehereyes.

Takingadeepbreathshespoketothemic.“Ijust

wanttothankeveryonewhodecidedtojoinuson

thisfaithfuldaytocelebratethiswonderfuldaywith

us.”Herheartpoundedashereyesscannedthehall

fullofpeople.Herhusbandtookthemicfromher.

“Mywifeisshy,”hesaidandthecrowdlaughed.

“ThishasbeenawonderfuldaytomywifeandIand

wecan’tthankyouenoughforjoiningussoto

celebrate.Weareextremelygratefultoeveryone

whocontributedtomakethisawonderfulday.We

alsowanttothankourdancers.”Hechuckled

pointingthebridemaidsandgroomswhowere

sittingontheirowntable.“Theyhavemadethis

entiregatheringfunandexciting.Thankyou.”



Theywalkedbacktotheirseatssmiling.Lateron,

thebridesatinaroomfullherauntsandother

marriedwomenbeingadvisedaccordingly.She

carefullylistenednodding.Everythingstillfeltsurreal

toher,shecouldn’tbelieveitwashappeningorthat

shewasactuallysomeone’swife.Herglisteringring

broughttearsofhappinessinhereyes.Shecouldn’t

waittobeinherhusband’sarmsasshelistenedto

theneverendingadvises.

Afteralltheprocedureshadbeenfollowed,she

finallywalkedinsidethewellmadebedroomand

sighedwithrelief.Atlast,itwasover.Sheundressed

andwalkedtothebathroomwhereherbathhad

alreadybeenprepared.Thewatersmellednice.She

slowlygotinsidethewarmwaterandtookaslow

bath.Shetookhertimerelaxingherbodyinthe

water.Whenshefinallysteppedout,shedriedher

bodythenwrappedherselfwithafluffywhitetowel

walkingoutofthebathroom.Shefoundherhusband

sittingonthebedwithhisjacketandshirtoff.

“Mrs.Mokwena.”Hesaidstandingup.Sheblushed,

itfeltgoodbeingaddressedlikethat.



“Hey,”hewhisperedbeforekissingherdroppingthe

toweltothefloor.Helaidheronthebedthenkissed

herneckgentlysuckingonit.Shemoanedashe

wentdown,kissingherchestthenhernipples.Her

bodyvibratedasshemoanedsoftly.Hewentfurther

downtillheranhistongueonhersweetness.He

lickedher,takinghistimeandtastingher.Heslidin

afingerinsideherthenslowlyandgently,tappedher

upperplateswhilestillgivingherclitattention.She

movedherwaistfeelingherjuicesdrip.Headded

anotherfingerandshesunkhernailsonhis

shoulderbladesfeelingthedesperateneedtocum.

Shewasclose,shecouldfeelit.

Shewhimperedashepulledoutofherandkissed

herlips.Withunexplainableneed,shepulledhis

pantsdownwithherfeetthenheldhiminherhands

directinghimtoherwetness.Slowlyanddeliciously,

hesankdeepinsidehertillhebottomedout.

“Fuck!”Hegroanedgentlyeasingoutthenpushing

backinsideher.Hewasaslowloverandsheloved

everysecondofit.Hetookhertimewithher,

attendingtohereveryneedwithouthurry.She



movedherwaist,meetinghismovements.She

wrappedherlegsaroundhiswaistasshefelt

pleasuretravelfromhertoesuptohercenter.

Togethertheymovedasone,touchingandkissing

tilltheyfellaparttogether,drainingoneanother.

*****

Lonelookedattheweddingpicturessittingonher

couchwhilescrollingthroughfacebook.Thebride

lookedbeautifulinherfitandflaredwhitedressand

sodidthegroom.Shecarefullylookedatthebride

maidswithaboredexpression.Shezoomedinthe

maidofhonorandrolledhereyesbeforescrolling

downherfacebooktimeline.Itseemedlikealmost

everyonesheknewhadjustbeensharingthe

weddingpictures.Herphonerangandsheanswered.

“Lone,hi,it’sMercy!”

“Hi,”shefakedsicknessloweringhervoice.

“Hey,Iheardyouarenotfeelingwell.”



“Yes,Ihadtogotothehospital.”

“Ohok,Iwaswonderingwhyyouwerenotatthe

wedding.”

Lonerolledhereyes.“Iamsosad.IwishIwas

there.”

“Don’tworry.Itwasfunbutwetookloadsofphotos

andvideos.Youwon’tfeelthatmuchleftout.Iwill

sendthemonWhatsAppnow.”

“Thankyousomuch.”

“Youarewelcome,andgetwellsoon.”

“Thanks.”

Shehungupandputherhandoverherstomach

whilestaringatherpregnancycardonthetable.A

smilespreadonherface.Shecouldn’twaittomake

hermove.

*****

Theodorawalkedtoataxishehadflaggedholding



herhandbagtightly.Acarstoppedbetweenherand

thetaxiblockingher.

“Hi,youwereattheweddingright?”

Shelookedatthedriver.Hewascuteandyesshe

hadseenhimatthewedding.Hehadbeenoneof

thegroomsmen.Hewasstillwearinghissuitwhich

lookedlikeGodhimselfhadmadeitforhim.She

lookedathiswatchthenbackathisface.

“Yes.”

“Wantaride?”

“Uhh…”Sheraisedherheadtofindthetaxishehad

stoppedgone.

“Come,Iwilldropyouoff.”

Shegotinthepassengerseatandclosedthedoor

ashestarteddriving.

“Sowhat’syourname?”

“Theodora.”

“Theodora,Ilikeyournamemainlybecauseitcanbe

dividedintotwo.IcancallyouTheoorDora.”



Theodorasmiled.“IlikeTheomore.”

“Guesswhat?Ilikeittoo.So…didyouenjoythe

wedding.”

“Yes,itwasabeautifulwedding.”

“Iamsureyoulovedmydancemovestoo.”

Shelaughed.“Ilovedeveryone’sdancemoves.”

“Ohplease!WeallknowIwasabetterdancethan

everyonethere,bytheway,IamAgang.”

“Nicetomeetyou.”Shesaidshyly.Shehadnever

hadamanlikehimapproachher.Shesecretly

lookedathimashedrove,heprobablyjustwas

beingnicetoheranddidn’twantanythingelse.She

fixedherspectacleslookingoutthroughthewindow.

“SowheredoyoustayTheo?”

Shelookedathim.“Tlokweng.”

“Ok.Iwanttogetsomethingbythatsuperstore.”

“It’sok.”

Heparkedbytheparkinglotthensteppedoutofthe

car.Minuteslater,hewasbackandalreadydriving



offthoughhehadnothinginhishands.Shesmiled

whenhefinallyparkedinfrontofherseven’s

quarters.

“Thankyousomuch.”

“It’sok.Iamnowregrettingnoteatingatthe

wedding,nowIamhungry.”

“That’swhathappenswhenyoubehavelikea

cheeseboy.”

Helaughed.“What?TheoIamwayolderthanyouto

betalkingtomelikethat.Whatcheeseboyareyou

talkingabout?”

“WhatshouldIsay?Youwerebehavinglikethe

beyonceofdestiny’schild.”

Helaughedevenmore.“Stopoffendingme.”

“Oh,nooffensebutthat’sthetruth.Don’ttakeit

personally.”

Helookedatherwithacharmingsmile.“Ialready

have,matteroffact,Iamangry.”

Shelaughed.“That’snotmyissue.Bye.”



Shegotoffhiscarandunlockedherhousedoor.

“Youcan’tjustwalkawaywhileIamstillangry.”

Shelaughedandgotinherhouse.Secondslatershe

heardthecardoorclosingbeforehewalkedinside

herhouse.Hesmiledlookingatherbeautiful

bedroomdecoratedinburgundyandwhite.

“Wow!”

Sherolledhereyeswithasmileonherface.“What?”

Hesatonherbedlookingatherflatscreenmounted

onthewall.“Youhaveaniceroom.”

“Thanks.Youshouldstopinvitingyourselfin

people’shouses.”

Heshrugged.“It’stoolatenow.”Hetookoffhis

shoesthenlayonherbedpushinghersmallpillows

aside.

“Agangyouaredisrespectful.”

HelaughedswitchingontheTV.“Iamnottalkingto

youbecauseIamangry.”

Theodorachuckledthenstartedcooking.After



takinghertimemakingthedish,shegavehimafull

plate.Heimmediatelyduginandstartedeating.He

gobbleddownthefoodandshepouredhimaglass

ofjuice.

“Don’tchoke.”

Sheshylysatbesidehim.Forthefirsttimeever,she

waswithamaninherhouse.Herheartpoundedas

shelookedathissexytoes.

“Thankyou,youarenotbadcook.”

“Saysthecheeseboy.”Shetookhisplateandplaced

itdownashewashedhishands.

“Thankyouforfeedingthischeeseboy.”Hegotoff

thebed.

Theodorashookherheadwithasmile.“Bye,Agang.”

Hetookoffhisjacket.“WhosaidIwanttogoyet?”

Hepulledhercloserandkissedher.Shekissedhim

backunsureofwhattodo.Agangtookoffherdress

thenhelookedatherhalfnakedbody.

“Haveyoueverhadsex?”



“Twice.”

“Ok.”

Hekissedheragainandthistimetakingoffher

panties.“Iknowyouarelying.Youareshakinglikea

virgin.”

Sheblushedlookingdown.

Hepulledherchinup.“Don’tworry,Iwillbegentle.”

*****

Colleenwalkedinsideherhouseholdingabottleof

water.Shepausedfeelingapainstrikeheroverand

overagainholdingherstomach.Shetooknumerous

deepbreathsstandingagainstthewall.Awhilelater

theyhaddieddown,shetookoffhershoesand

walkedtothekitchenbarefooted.Shehadbeen

feelinghepainsforawhilenow.Herphonerang

fromherhandbagandshetookitout.

“Mom,”

“Colleen,wheredidyougo?Ithoughtyouweregoing

towaitformeatthewedding.Itoldyou,youcan’tbe

alone,youaredueintwoweeks.”



“Mom,Iamfineandyouwerestilltalkingtoother

ladies,Ididn’twanttodisturbyou.”

“IsIantherewithyou?”

Colleensighed.“Yes.Heis.Iwillbefine.”

“YouhavetocomewithmetoMahalapye,Iamnot

leavingwithoutyou.”

“Butmamadidn’twetalkthatyouwillconfineme

here?”

“NoColleen,wearegoingtodothingsproperly.”

Tearsfilledhereyes.“WhatifIancheats?”

“Colleen,amanwillcheatifhewantsto.Youbeing

therewon’tstophimfromdoingso.Youhaveto

comehomeandletmehelpyou.Thisisyourfirst

child,youneedallthehelpandcareyoumayget.”

“Iamscared.”

“Colleen,isthatmancheatingonyou?”

“No.”

“Thenyouhavenothingtoworryabout.Youare

goingtocomewithme,Iamgoingtohelpyouwith



thebaby.Hewillalwaysvisit.”

“Ok.”

“Good.Howareyoufeeling?”

“Iamfine.”

“Ok.”

Sheputthephonedowntakingoutacontainerofice

creamfromthefridge.Shewalkedwithittothe

sittingroomwhiledialinghisnumber.Asusual,it

rangunanswered.Sheputtheicecreamcontainer

downdialinghernumberthistimearound.

“Colleen,howcanIhelpyou?”Sheanswered.

“Otengstayawayfrommyhusband!”

Shelaughed.“Sweety,calmyourtitsdown.”

“Iamgoingtosueyou.”

“Goahead,yourhusbandisgoingtopayforit.”

Tearsstreameddownhercheeks.“Heismarried

Oteng!Wearehavingababy!”

“Putyourdogonaleash,yourdogistheonesniffing



afterme.Doyouseemerunningafterhim?Putyour

dogontheleash,ifyoudon’twewilldoitforyou.”

Colleenputherhandoverhermouth.“OtengIam

pregnant,can’tyouunderstandthepainyouare

causingme?”

“Idon’tunderstandanything,youaretheonewho

marriedhimknowingfullythathewasmine.Andoh,

don’tloseourdaughter.Heisleavingyouafterthis

andIamgoingtotakecareofthatchild.”

“Godisgoingtopunishyou!”

Shelaughed.“Wewilltalktillthen.”

ShehungupasColleenheldherphoneinherhands

crying.Thepaincameagain,thistimestronger.

“Ahhh!”Shescreameddroppingthephone.Shefelt

asifsomethingwasslashingherabdomeninto

smallpieces.Shekneltonthefloorreachingforher

phonethencalledhimagain.Shegroanedclosing

hereyes.Hisphonewasstilloff.

Shetriedherbrother’snumberbutitwouldn’tgo

through.Shelastlycalledherlasthope.



“Colleen,Iamonmywaytoyourhouse,youforgot

thefood.Ihopeyoudon’tmind,yourmotherinsisted

Ibringit.Iamalmostthere.”Sheanswered.

“Iamin…ahhhhh!”Shescreamed.“Thebabyis

comingAnaya.”

“What?Whereareyou?”

“Iamhome.Iamgoingtodrivetotheclinic.”

“OhmyGod!Iamcoming.”

Colleendroppedthephonestandingupthenpressed

thegateremote.Shegrabbedthecarkeysand

slowlywalkedoutofthehousetothecar.Herwater

brokeasshefelttheneedtopush.Shepushed

herselfbacktothehousetakingoffherpantiesthen

laydownonherfluffycarpet.Thepainseemedtobe

increasing.Sheopenedherlegsfeelingtheneedto

push.Acardroveinasshepushed.Secondslater

Anayawasrunninginsidethehouse.

“Colleen!”

“ThebabyiscomingAnaya!”Shesaidthrough

grittedteethwhilepushing.



Anayakneltbeforeshakingnotknowingwhattodo

orwheretotouchscreamed“PUSH!”

Colleenpushedevenharder.Shefeltherselfopenup.

“Icanseethehead.Push!Pushharder!”

Colleenpushedevenharderbutstartedfeelingher

energyslip.

“ColleenPush!”

Shetriedagainbutitwasifhersoulwasfightingto

leaveherbody.“Colleen,listentome,thebaby’s

headisstuck.Iwantyoutopushyourheadupwith

yourelbowscoughing.”

“Anaya…”

Anayaslappedherthighhard.“Doit!Youarenot

goingtokillthisbaby!Raiseyourheadwithyour

elbows.Supportyourselfwithyourelbows.Dothat

andpush.”

Colleenputyourelbowsonthefloorthenraisedher

headcoughing.ShepushedasAnayaslappedher

thighagainscreamingforhertopush.Shepushed

thricemorethenthefinaltimefeltthebabyslidout.



Shelaybackonthefloorfeelingexhausted.

“Anaya…thebaby…”

Anayaheldthepalebabyinherhands.Shewasn’t

moving.

Colleen’sheartskipped.“Anaya,sheissupposedto

cry.”

Anayaslappedthebaby’sbackbutstillnothing

happened.Colleenstartedcrying.“No.GodNo.”

Anayaslappedthebabyevenharderthenheldherby

onelegturningherupsidedown,headdown.She

slappedthebaby’sbackhardthenshegaspedand

criedweakly.

AnayagavethebabytoColleenshakingastearswet

hercheeks.“Sheisfine.”Shewhispered.

“Iamgoingtocallanambulancebutfirst,whereis

thebaby’sbag?”

“Godownthehall,firstroomtoyourleft.”

ShestoodupandquicklyrushedwhileColleenheld

hercryingbabyinherhands.Anayacamebackwith

thebagthenhandedColleenasmallblanket.“Cover



her.”Shesaidalreadycallinganambulance.

*****

AnayawatchedColleenwithherbabylyingonthe

hospitalbedwithherparentsandbrotheraroundher.

Thedoctorwrotesomethingonthecardthenlooked

atAnayawithasmile.

“IfIdidn’tknowbetterIwouldsayyouarea

midwife.”

Shesighed.“IdidwhatIhadtodo.”

“YousavedmygranddaughterandIwillforeverbe

grateful.”MmaMokwenasaidtakingAnaya’shands

intohers.“Youhavedoneusahugefavorwecan

neverrepay.”

“Sheisablessingindeed.”Thedoctorsaidthen

smiledatAnayaonelasttimebeforewalkingout.

Colleensmiled.“Youaremorethanablessing.You

areanangel.IfeltsoweakIthoughtmybabywas

goingtodiebut…”Shelookedathermother.“Mama

Anayaslappedmythighshardtellingmetoraisemy



headsupportingmybodywithmyelbowswhile

pushing.Thebabyjustslidout.Thinkingthe

nightmareisover,thebabywasn’tmoving.Ithought

shewasdead.Anayadidathing,holdingthebaby

upsidedownandslappingher.Shestartedcrying.”

MmaMokwenalaughed.“Sheshouldhaveslapped

thosethighsevenharder.”

“ThetruthisAnayaisourangel.”Mokwenasmiled.

“AndalsoourfutureMrs.Mokwena.Whendidyou

sayyouaregoingtomarryherBoikanyo?”

MiguelpulledAnayainhisarmskissinghercheek.

“Soon.”

“Iloveyoualready.Iamreadytowelcomemy

daughter-law.”

“Metoo.Mysisterin-law,IhavecalledherAngel

becauseoftheAngelwhosavedherlife.”

AnayasmiledasMmaMokwenatookherfrom

Miguel.“Wearegoingtogetyoufoodfromthecar.

Letmehaveamomentwiththisbeautifulsoul.”

Theywalkedoutheadingtotheparkinglot.“You



knowinalltheyearsIhavelived,Iwouldn’tknow

whattodoifIampresentedwithawomaninlabor.”

Theylaughed.“Mygrandmotheroncehelpedthis

woman.Ihadvisitedherforholidays,shewasa

lovelyladyandlovedhergrandkids.Onedaythis

womanwaspassingbyourhousescreaming.No

onewashelpingher,Iremembermygrandmother

walkingtowardsherandhelpingherinsidethe

house.Iwasdoingform4bythen.Iwatchedher

helpherandinalltheseyearsIhavealwaysthought

theentireexperiencetraumatizedmeandIhave

beentryingtoforgetit.Ineverknewitwouldcomein

handyoneday.”

MmaMokwenastoppedwalkingandhuggedAnaya

tightly.“Youhavemademehappy.Ican’texplainmy

joy.”

TheycollectedthefoodfromMokwena’scarand

camebackchatting.Angelwasalreadysleeping.

“Iamsureeveryonehereistired.It’sbeenalongday.

Mom,Iamgoingtobefine,youwillcomeback

tomorrow.Youtoopapa.”



MmaMokwenahuggedherdaughter.“Tomorrow,if

theydischargeyouwearegoing.”

“Yes.Miguel,thanksforcoming.”

“Don’tgetittwisted,Icameformyniece.”

Colleenlaughedrollinghereyes.“Andthankyou

Angel’sGodmother.”

Anayasmiled.“Youarealwayswelcome.”

“Everyonecannowgo.AngelandIaresafehere.”

TheywalkedoutasMokwenaandhiswifeledthe

way.

Miguelescortedhertowhereshehadparkedhis

RangeRoverashisparentswalkedtothecarthey

hadcomewith.

“Youaregoingtodriveyourselfhome,papalosthis

spectaclesandhecan’tdrive.”

“Ok.”

Hehuggedhertightly.“Thankyouforwhatyoudid

forColleen.Itjustmademeloveyoumore.”

“Ididwhatanyoneinmypositioncouldhavedone.



Noneedtothankme.”

Hekissedherforehead.“Thereis,Iloveyou.”

Hetookthecarkeysfromherandunlockedthecar

beforeopeningthedoorforher.“Iwilltakethecar

onMonday,tomorrowmymotherissurelygoingto

dragmetochurch.”

“It’sok.”Sheleanedoverandkissedhim.“Youwere

prettyamazingtoday.Ididn’tknowyoucould

dance.”

Hegaveheracockysmile.“AsthebestmanIhadto

showoffmycapabilities.”

Shelaughedthengotinthecaranddroveawayin

thenight.
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Theodorapouredcoldwaterinsidethedishwithhot

waterthendippedinherhandtocheckthe

temperature.Sheaddedsomebathsaltsbefore

undressingandsittinginsidethewater.Shesighed

feelingthewatersootheher.Herphonerangand

shereachedforitontheedgeofthebed.

“Naya,”

“Hey,youjustleftyesterday,Iwasgoingtodropyou

off.”

“Youwerebusyandhey,thefoodwasamazing.

NayaShatoCatersisthebest,that’sallIcansay.”

“Iamsohappy,yesterdaywasasuccess.”

“Iamsureeventhebridewillacknowledgethat.”

“Idoubt,youknowshesecretlyhatesme.”

“Sheshouldknowyouarenotgoinganywhere.”

“Iwasactuallysurprisedthatherbestfriendwasn’t



there.”

“Youknowhowsomefriendsare.”

“TellmeaboutitbutIamsatisfied.Icouldhave

donehermake-upincludingherbridemaidsbutof

causesherefusedthatonecompletely.”

“Atleastyouwereonthefood.”

“Yeah,Iamsoexhausted.Whereareyou?”

“Iamathome.”

“Iamcomingover,Iambored.”

“Ok.Ihavetotellyousomething.”

“Whatisit?”

“Imetthisguyfromtheweddingyesterday,heis

cuteandall.YouknowIhaveneverhadahotman

approachme,Ididn’tknowhowtoact.Heofferedto

dropmeoffathome.Hecameandcharmedme.”

“Theodora,don’ttellmeyousleptwithhim.”

“IdidbutnowIfeellikehetoreme.Hedidthingsto

meAnaya.Hewentonandonandonnotgivingme

abreak.Andhehasabigdick.Itoldhimtostopbut



thatseemedtoturnhimon.”Shetearysaid.

“Iamcoming.Whereishenow?”

“WhenIwokeup,hewasgoneandcanyoubelieve

heactuallyleftaP200note?”

“Don’tcry.Iamcoming.”

“Ok.”

Shehunguprubbinghertears.

*****

ThenewcouplewalkedinsideSSKairportdragging

theirbags.

“Babywheredidyousaywearegoing?”

Kennethchuckledlookingather.“Rachel,Inevertold

youanything.Stoptryingtoactsmart.”

“Youdon’tunderstand,Iamsocurioustoknow.

Wherearewegoing?”

Heledhiswifetowheretheycheckedinbefore

walkingtotheirterminal.“Wearegoingto



Mauritius.”

Rachelexcitedlylookedathim.“Wait-areyou

serious?”

“Yes.”

“Ican’twaittogetthere,Ihavealwayswantedtogo

toanyplacewithabeach.”

“Youaregoingtoloveit.”

RacheltookoutherphoneandcalledLone.

“Rachel.”

“Hey,howareyoufeeling?”

“Iwillbefine,howwasthewedding?”

“Itwasamazingbutofcausenotthatmuchbecause

youwerenotthere.”

“Iamsorryfriend.IreallywishIcame.”

“IamgoingtoMauritius.”

“Wow!Havefun.OhGod!Ihavetogo,Ifeellike

vomiting.”

“Ok,wewilltalk.”



ShehungupandlookedatKennethwithasmile.“So

whatwasherreasonfornotcoming?”

“Sheisnotfeelingwell.”

Kennethnoddedandkissedher.“HowareyouMrs.

Mokwena?”

“IamfineMr.Mokwena.”

Theykissedwhilesomepeoplestared.

*****

Anayadroveinsidetheyardtotheseven’squarters

thenjumpedoutofthecarwalkingtowards

Theodora’sdoor.Sheknockedsoftlybeforewalking

inside.

“Hey,wow!Youlooklikeyoudidn’tsleepatall.”

Theodorasatuprightonherbed.“Ididn’t.”

“Didheuseacondom?”

“YesbutIdidn’tkeepcount.”



“Letmesee.”

Theodoratookoffherpantiesandpulledupher

dressopeningherlegs.Anayalookedatherreddish

vagina.

“Theoitlooksbruised.Ithinkweshouldgotothe

hospitalandgetyoucheckedandalsotested.And

alsogetyousomeemergencypills.Justtobesure.

Putonyourpanties.”

Theodoraquicklydressedthenwalkedoutwith

Anaya.

“NyaaAnayammaleragoleo!Ngng.Kanaojanice

lifekakwa,otsenyaweighthela.{NoAnayayouass.

No.Youareenjoyingthenicelife,yougaining

weight.}”

Anayalaughedpullingdownherredt-shirttocover

herbum.“Butthisismyweight,youknowwhenyou

arenotworkinghowthingsare.”

“Anayathattrouserlookslikeit’sabouttoburst.

Yourassisfat,itwasn’tthisfatwhenIfirstsawyou

atthehospitalthatday.”



TheygotinthecarwhileAnayacontinuedlaughing.

ShegaveamilkshaketoTheodoraasshetookhers

andsipped.“WhatshouldIdoifsomeone’ssonis

adamantonspoilingme.”

“Ifyoulosehim,Iamgoingtocry,kanamalastia

ibilegakerekelunch.{ThisdaysIdon’tbuylunch.}”

Anayastartedthecarlaughing.Shereversedout

thendrovetothehospital.“Sowhoisthisguy?”

“Heistheguywhowasdancingnaughtily.”

Anayafrownedtryingtorecall.“Who?”

“Agang.”

“What?”

“Youknowhim?”

“Yeah…he…isMiguel’sbrother.”

“Whydoyouhavethatface?”

Anayaglancedather.“Becausethereisaroadblock

andwearebeingstopped.”Shepulledthecartothe

sideoftheroadasthesoldierwalkedtoherwindow.

Sherolleditdownalreadytakingherpurse.



“Mam,licenseplease,”

Shehandedhimherlicense.Helookedather.“You

wereoverspeeding.”

“Iwas?”

Thesoldiersmiled.“Yes.Thespeedlimitis40km/hr

andyouweregoingat50km/hr.”

“Really?Ididn’tnotice.”

“Iamchargingyou.”

“Please,Iamafirsttimeoffender.Can’tyouforgive

me?”

Helookedatherlicenseandchuckled.“Anayaweh,

keagocharger,orobilemolao.{AnayaIamcharging

you,youhavebrokenthelaw.}”

Sheputherhandstogetherinaprayingmanner.“I

ambeggingyou,itwillneverhappenagain.Ihave

leantmylesson.”

Helookedatherbeggingfaceforawhilethen

laughed.“Iamlettingitslidthisonetime.ButIam

goingtotakeyourdriver’slicensenumberandyour

number.”



“Ok.”

Shegavehimhernumberwhilehereturnedher

license.“Youcango,followtheroadlaws.”

“Iwill.”

Shestartedthecarandjoinedtheroad.

“Hey!Iwassoscared,soldiersarescary.”Theodora

saidbreathingout.

Anayalaughed.“Metoo.Imaginebeingchargedwith

someoneelse’scar,dosoldiersevenchargepeople

though?”

“No,Idon’tknow,youneverreallyknow.”

Awhilelatertheywalkedinsidethehospital.Anaya

remainedinthewaitingareawhileTheodorawalked

tothegynaecologist’soffice.Sheloggedinon

facebookandsawColleen’sbabypictures.Sheliked

thepicturesthencontinuedscrollingmindlessly.

Afterawhile,sheloggedoutandlookedatAgang’s

numberforawhilewonderingifsheneededtocall

himornot.

“Hey,Iamdone,let’sgo.”



TheystoodupandwalkedoutwhileAnayaputher

phoneinherpocket.

“Whatdidthedoctorsay?”

“Hesaidit’sjustirritation,nothingistorn.”

“ThankGod.”

“Ifeelsoused.ButatleastIamnegativeforHIV.”

“Good,nowwegetyouthepill.”

“Yes.”

Anayaunlockedthecarandopenedthedoor.“And

wheredoyouthinkyouaregoinginmyman’scar?”

Loneaskedapproachingthem.

Anayalookedatherandsighed.“HowcanIhelp

you?”

“Nana,Idon’twanttofightwithyou.Handmethose

carkeys.”

Anayalaughed.“Youarefullofjokes.Tsenamo

koloingTheodora.{GetinthecarTheodora.}”

“Honey,Iwillmopthegroundwithyourass,Isaid

givememyman’scarkeys,whodoyouthinkyou



are?”

Anayagotinthecarandclosedthedoorlockingit.“I

amMiguel’sgirlfriend,Iknowit’shardacceptinghe

doesn’twantyouanymorebutdon’tthinkIwill

watchyouharassme.Trymeandyouwillseewhat

happens.”

Shestartedthecarputtingonherseatbelt.

Lonelaughed.“Ok,enjoythiswhilstitstilllasts.

MiguelandIarehavingababy,heisgoingtocome

backtome.”

“Youaredesperateit’spathetic.”

ShedroveoffleavingstandingLonerightthere.

“Wow!Somuchdramainoneday.”

Anayashookwithangerasshedrove.“Sheistrying

me.”

“Don’tlethergetyouworkedup.Sheisoneofthose

bitterexgirlfriendsandyouknowhowtheyare.Did

youseeherflattummy?Sheisnotpregnant,sheis

justmakingitup.”

“Idon’tevenknowwhyIamangry,mxm,sheisnot



evenworthmytime.”

“Yousee?Sheissobitter.Youdon’tknowwhat

bitternesscandotoyou.”

Theylaughed.“Sheislookingforattention,Iamnot

goingtogiveittoher.It’sSunday,Iwillgiveallmy

attentiontoGod.”

“That’sthespirit.”

TheypassedbythepharmacybeforeAnayadropped

offTheodorabackatherhouse.“Iwillseeyou

tomorrowatwork.”

“CanIhaveAgang’snumber?”

Anayalookedather.“Yes.Ofcause.Letmesendit

rightnow.”

Shetookherphoneandsentthenumberto

Theodora.

“Thanks.Andthankyoufortoday.”

“Youarewelcome.”

*****



Colleenwatchedherbabysuckingonherbreastwith

herphoneonherear.ShelistenedasIan’sphone

rang.

“Colleen.”

“Igavebirthtoourdaughter.”

“Ok.”

“Whatisthatsupposedtomean?”

“Colleen,Iamatwork,wewilltalklater.”

“IanIgavebirthinsidethehouse.Thebabyalmost

diedand‘oh’isallyoucansaytome?”

“Whatdoyouwantmetosay?”

“Comeandseeyourchild.”

“Iwillcomelater.”

“Ok,Iloveyou.”

Sheheardhimsigh.“Iloveyoutoo.”

“Bringus-“Herphonebeeped.Hehadhungup.She

blinkedawayhertearsbutshewasfailing.Atearfell



onherdaughter’scheekandshecarefullywipedit

away.

Colleenquicklyrubbedhertearswhenshehearda

knockonherdoorthenputherboobbackinher

dress.“Comein!”

Agangwalkedinholdingballoonsandflowers.

“Hey!”

Colleensmiled.“Youarehere.”

“Iam.”Hehandedhertheballoonsandflowers.“For

youandAngel.”

“Thankyou.”

“Sheissotiny.”

“Thedoctorsaidsheisbig.”

Agangshookhishead.“Shelookslikea…”

Colleeneyedhim.“Don’tinsultmybaby.”

“Iwon’t.Sheisbeautifullikehermother.”

“Thanks.”

“Iheardwhathappened.”



Colleentookadeepbreathinthenexhaled.

“Yesterdaywasjustdrama.”

“AtleastAnayawasthere.”

“Yes.AndtothinkIkindofdislikedher.”Sheshook

herhead.“Andforcompletenoreason.Shehas

beennicetomeeversincethedayshefirstmetme.

Ifeelsoguilty.”

“Whydidyoudislikeher?Anayaislovely.”

“Ijustthoughtshewasoneofthosegirls.Itold

Miguelthreemonthsagoandhejustlookedatme

sadly,heneverintroducedmetoher.”

“YouknowhowMiguelis.Tillhelosesitofcause.

ButyouhavenoreasontohateNaya.”

“Iknow.Ialsoknowthatyoustillwanther.”

Agangfrowned.“NoIdon’t.”

“Yesyoudo.Isawhowyouwerelookingather

yesterday.”

“Idon’t.Sheismybrothersgirlfriend.”

“Ihopeso,anywaysIamhearingKennywentto



Mauritius.”

“Hedid.”

“That’s-“

“Knockknock…”Anayastoodbythedoor.

“Hey,comeonin.”Colleenwavedherin.

TheybothwatchedAnayaasshewalkedin,itwasn’t

hardtonoticehervoluptuousbodyandsmallwaist.

Shehadherbraidstiedintoabunexposingher

beautifulface.Shewasanaturalbeauty,even

withoutmake-upshestilllookedwonderful.

“IhopeIamnotdisturbing.”

“No.”Colleenrespondedwithasmile.“Isthatfor

me?”

Anayagaveherthefruityoghurt.“Yes.”

“HeyAnaya,”

AnayalookedatAgang.“Hi.Iwasdrivingbyand

thoughttoseeyou.”

“Thankyou.UnfortunatelyyourAngelissleeping.”



Anayalookedatthebabywhowassleepingon

Colleen’schest.“Sheissocute.”

“Iknow.”

“Iwillleaveyouguysnow.”

“Thankyouforcomingby.”

“It’sok.”

AnayawalkedoutwhileColleenopenedheryoghurt.

“Look,Ihavetogo.”

“Ok.Thanks,fortheflowersandballoons.”

“Youarewelcome,staysafe.”Hewalkedout.

*****

“Anaya!Wait!”AgangcalledfrombehindAnayaas

shegotinthecarattheparkinglot.

“Hi,”

“Hey,youlookedbeautifulyesterday.”



“Thanks.Youtoo.”

Henoddednotsureofwhattosay.“Andthefood

wasdelicious.”

“Iamgladyoulikedit.”

Helookedathersofthandswithshortnailsholding

thesteering.“Doyouwanttogooutforlatelunch?

Asfriends.”

“Aganglastnightyousleptwithmyfriend.”

Hefrowned.“Who?”

“Theodora,ifyouarenotseriousIwouldappreciate

itifyoustayedawayfromher.”

“Why?”Helookedintoherbrowneyes.“Whyshould

I?”

Herpinkishlipswerecallingforhim,sheparted

themslightlythenranhertongueonherlowerlip.He

leanedover,closingthedistancebetweenthem

whileinhalinghersweetscent.

“TellmewhyAnaya.”

.



.

.
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AnayalookedatAgangthensighedsadly.

“Agang,Theodoraismyfriend,matteroffact,sheis

myonlyfriend.IknowshemaycomeoffnaïvebutI

willnotletyouuseherbecauseyouthinkIam

jealous.Iamnotjealous,matteroffactIwouldbe

happyifyouwereactuallyserious.Pleasemove,I

wanttogo.”

“Ineversaidyouarejealous.”

“Good,becauseitwouldhavebeenreallysadand

disappointingifyouthoughtso.”

Hesteppedbackandsheclosedthedoor.She

startedthecaranddroveoff.Herphonerangasshe



droveheadedbackhome.

“Miguel,”

“Hey,whereareyou?Comepickmeupfrom

church.”

Shelaughed.“Youarestillatchurch?”

“Yes,itdoesn’tend.Thepastorisstillpreaching.I

amtired.”

“No,youneedGod.Staythereandgetprayedfor.”

“Babeplease,comeandgetme.Nnammakelapile

ibileketswereketlala.{Iamtiredandhungry.}”

“Sendmethelocation,Iamcoming.”

“Bringmefood.”

Shehunguptakingadifferentdirection.

Almostthirtyminuteslater,sheparkedbythesideof

theroadjustafterthechurchgateandwatched

Miguelwalktowardsthecarinchinopants,awhite

turtleneckandabrownjacket.Hewalkedtothe

passengerseatandjumpedin.

“Churchboy.”Anayateasedhandinghimhisfood.



“Eish,Iwasabouttodie.”

Shesmiledthenstarteddriving.“Ihavebeen

wonderingaroundalottoday.”

Hetookoutadrumstickandtookabite.“Whatwere

youdoing?”

“IhadtotakeTheodoratothehospitalandfrom

theredropheroffatherhouse.IwenttoseeAngel

andColleentoo.”

Herphonerangandhetookitandansweredputting

onloudspeaker.

“Anayayouknowyouowemeright?”

Miguel’sfacechangedasAnayafrowned.“Whois

this?”

“It’sBame.Wemetearlierwhenyouwerebreaking

thelaw.Ishouldhavechargedyou.”

“Arepoliceofficersallowedtotakepeople’s

numbersoryoujustuseyourtitletohitonwomen?”

Miguelaskedclearlypissed.

“IsthisAnaya’sphone?”



“Yes,whatdoyouwant?”

“IwantAnaya,whyareyouansweringherphone?”

“Iwillfuckyouup,youcallmywife’sphoneandthink

youcantalknonsense.”

“Sheisnotyourwifeandevenifshewas,that

wouldn’tstopme.Givetheownerherphone,Idon’t

wanttotalktoyou.IwantAnaya.”

“Youmustprobablythinkbecauseyouareapolice

officeryouareuntouchable,Iwillmakeyouregret

this,youliketestingpeoplebutIamnotpeople,Iwill

makeyouanexample.”Heclickedhistongue

hangingup.Anayashookwithfearwithhereyes

focusedontheroad.Miguelputhisfooddownand

satsilentlymakingAnayawonderwhathewas

thinking.Thiswasthefirsttimesomethinglikethat

happenedandshecouldn’tstopthinkingofwhathe

wasgoingtodotoher.Awhilelater,shewasdriving

insidehisgate.

“Parkthecarinsidethegarage.”

Anayalookedathimbrieflythendroveinsidethe

opengarage.Hesteppedoutandclosedthegarage



gateassheclimbedoutofthecar.

“ImethimataroadblockandhesaidIwasover

speeding.HewasgoingtochargemebutIbegged

himnottothenhetookmylicensenumberand

phonenumber.”

“Washetrafficcop?”

“Asoldier.”

Miguellookedatherforawhile.“Heisnotatraffic

cop,heisnotevenapoliceofficer,howwashe

goingtochargeyou?”

“Iwasscared.Iwillblockhisnumber.”

“Anaya?”

Shelookedathimherheartpounding.

“Babe?”

“Miguel...”Sherespondedshaking.

“Iloveyou,Idon’twanttogotojail.”Hewalkedto

thedoorunlockingit.

AnayaquicklyblockedtheBame’snumberand

walkedinsidethehouse.Hewasn’tinthesitting



room.Shewalkedtohisbedroomwhereshecould

heartheshowerrunningthenstrippedandjoined

himwrappingherarmsaroundhiswaist.

“Areyoumad?”

Heturnedandlookedathercuppingherface.“Iam

annoyed.”

“Iamsorry.”

Heleanedoverandkissedherpushingheragainst

thewall.

“Hebetterhopewedon’tevermeet.”Hemenacingly

whisperednibblingherlips.“Becauseifwedo,heis

goingtoregretit.”

Anayastoodonhertoesandkissedhim,wrapping

herhandsaroundhisneck.Hepickedherupand

aimedatherentrancebeforepushingin.

*****

Thefollowingdayinthemorning,Lonewalkedinside



MokwenaLogisticswithconfidenceheadingtothe

receptionist.

“Hi,IamheretoseeMr.Mokwena,it’svery

important.”

“Youdon’thaveanappointment?”

“Yesbutitisimportant.”

“Heisbusyanddon’tthinkyoucandowhatyoudid

lasttime,Iwillcallsecurityforyou.”Thereceptionist

warned.

Lonetookoutherphonesteppingawayfromthe

receptionthendialedMiguel’snumber.Itrangfora

whilebeforeitwasanswered.

“Lonewhatdoyouwant?”Hisvoicewascoldand

harsh.

“IhavesomethingimportantIhavetotellyou.Iam

atthereception.”

“Tellmenow.”

“Miguel,it’sfineifyoudon’twanttoknowaboutyour

child.”Shehungthenstartedwalkingawaybutas

shereachedthedoors,thereceptionistcalledher



back.

“Youcangothrough.”

Lonewalkedbackandsmiled.“Beverycareful,you

aretreadingonthinice.”

Shewalkedtotheelevatorandgotinfoingoverher

words.ShesteppedoutsecondslaterandhisPA

motionedshegoesthrough.Lonewalkedinsidehis

officeandfoundhimsittingonhischair.Sheclosed

thedoorbehindhertakingoutasmallenvelopefrom

herhandbagandwalkedtowardshim.

“Surprise.”

Sheputitonhisdeskandwatchedhimopenit.He

readthepaperthenlookedather.

“Lonedidyoupurposelyfallpregnant?”

“What?”

“Youheardme,don’tthinkIamafool.”Hestoodup.

“Didyouplanthis?”

“Ididn’tplanthisandifyoudidn’twantababyyou

couldhaveusedprotection.”



“Soyouareadmittingthatyoudiditonpurpose?”

“MiguelIampregnantwithyourson,thebabyis

alreadyhere.”

Helookedatherflatstomachthenlaughed.“Inever

knewyoucouldbethisconniving.”

“MiguelIloveyou.AfteralltheyearsIhaveinvested

myselfintoyou,youjustdecidedtotossmelikea

usedcondom.YouhavehurtmebeforebutIforgave

you.IlovedyouevenafteryouhurtmeMigueland

becauseofonlyonemistakeyoujustpretendedasif

Iwasnothingtoyou.Yes!IdiditpurposelybecauseI

loveyou.IloveyouwithallmyheartandIamnot

goingtoloseyoutosomeyounggirl.”

Miguellookedatherspeechlessly.

“IstruggledwithyouMiguel,youhadnothing.Iloved

you.TodayyouwalkaroundwithAnayalikeIdon’t

evenexist.Doyourealizehowmuchthathurtsme.

Hadthisgirlmetyouwhentheonlythingyouknew

howtodrivewasawheelbarrowdoyouthinkshe

wouldstickaround?Youdidn’tevenhaveboxer

shorts.Ipickedyou,washedyouandclothedyou.



EverythingbecauseIloveyou.Todayyouarerich

youdecideyoudon’tneedthisbankadministrator.

Thisstupidgirlwholovedyouwhenyouwereatyour

lowest.Miguelifyoudon’twantmychildtellmenow

sothatIcanleave.Iamdonebeggingyou.It’seither

meandthischildorAnaya.”

*****

Anayawalkedinsideherofficeandsatdown.She

lookedatherphone,Miguelhadn’tcalledyetoreven

textedasusual.Shesighedputtingherphonedown.

“Naya,hey,”hercolleagueknockedonherdoor

walkingin.

“Hi.”

“Look,thereisameetinginthirtyminuteswiththe

bossesandthebigboss.Heiscominghere.”

“What’stheagenda?”

“Idon’tknowtoo.Iwasjustinformedrightthis

morning.”



“Ok.”

“Mr.Bwon’tbein,heisonsickleavesoIhavebeen

toldtotellyouthatyouwillfillingforhimtillhe’s

back.”

“Ok,thankyouforalertingme.”

ShewalkedoutasAnayaswitchedonhercomputer.

Shelookedintothecompanybookscheckingif

everythingwasinorder.

Thirtyminuteslatershewaswalkingwithherother

colleaguesinsidetheconferenceroom.Once

everyonesat,Miguelstrodeinandsatdownlooking

atthem.Hewasn’ttheMiguelwhowasbreathingon

hernecklastnight,thiswasthebusinessman

Miguel,focusedandincontrol.

“Goodmorning,firstlyIwouldliketoapologizefor

thesuddenmeetingbutIamhappyeveryoneishere.

ThereasonyouareallhereisthatIwanttoknowthe

progressofthehotel.Wearegoingtostartwiththe

numbers.”Helookedaround.“WhereisMr.

Bernards?”

“Heisonsickleave,Ms.Shatohastakenoverhis



officetillheisback.”

“Shecanstart.”

Anayashookwithfearbutkeptapokerfaceon

standingup.Shewalkedinfrontofeveryoneand

tookadeepbreathinbeforesummarizingthe

company’sbooksofnumbers.Shewasgratefulto

haveMr.Bernardsashersupervisor.Sheanswered

allthequestionswithconfidencebeforetakingher

seatwhilesomeoneelsetookover.Overtwohours

later,theywerewalkingoutoftheconferenceroom.

Anayawalkedtoherofficeandsatdownasher

phonerang.

“Canwemeetupforlunch?”Miguelaskedassoon

asshepicked.

“Yes.”

“Cometomyoffice.”

“Ok.Areyouok?Yousoundabitoff.”

“Yah,Iamfine.”

“Iloveyou.”

“Iloveyoutoo.”



*****

IanwalkedinsideOteng’shousewhileshestoodin

themiddleofthehouseclearlynothappy.

“Babe,what’swrong?”

“Ithoughtyousaidyouweredivorcingher.”

“Iambutrightnowsheisstill-“

“Sheisstillwhat?Yourwife?Ishouldhaveknown

thatyouwereusingmeallalongIan.Ijustcan’t

believeIchosetofallforit.”

“Babe,that’snottrue.Iloveyousomuch.”

“Thendivorceher.”

“Iam,it’sjustwemarried-“

“Signoveryourthingstomeifyougotmarriedin

communityofproperty.Iwillkeepthemwhileyou

divorceherthensignthembackwhenyouarefinally

single.”



“No,wearenotmarriedincommunityofproperty,

it’sjustthatherbrothercanmakemylifealiving

hell.”

“MakeaplanIanbecauseIcan’tcarryonlikethis.”

Hekissedher.“Iwilldoit.Don’tworry.Ineverloved

Colleen.”

“Goanddivorceher.Youknowshecalledmethe

otherdayharassingme.”

“Shedidwhat?”

“Sheharassedme.Iamtiredofthis.”

“Ottie,Iwillsortitoutmylove,Ipromise.”

“Ok.”

Hekissedheruntyingherrobexposingherthinbody.

Hisphonerangandshereachedforit.Theyboth

lookedatthecallerID.

“Hello?”Sheansweredhisphonewhilehekissedher

nipples.

“Oteng,letmetalktomyhusband.”

“Sweety,wearebusy.Takecareofourdaughter



ok?”

“OtengGodisgoingtopunishyou.Mytearswillnot

gosilently.Youwillrememberthisday.Letmetalk

tomyhusband,Ineedmoney.”

Otenglaughed.“Sorrysweety,youarenotgoingto

getacentfrommyman,andheisnevergoingto

comebacktoyou.Ciao!”

Shehungthenwentdownonherkneestakingout

Ian’sdickandputitallinhermouthwithoutgagging.

*****

Colleenheldthebedfeelingsharppainonherchest.

Sheslowlyslidtothegroundfailingtobreathe.Her

eyeswateredasshegaspedforair.Itfeltasifthe

painwasblockingheroxygen.

“Hi,canyouhearme?”Sheheardavoiceyetit

soundedsofaraway.

“Hey,relax.Justfocusonbreathingok,calmdown.

Breathe,yougotthis.Youaregoingtobefine,you



havenothingtoworryabout.Relaxandbreathe.”

Colleenheldthelady’shandfollowinginstructions

tillshecouldfinallybreatheproperly.Thelady

helpedherup.

“Areyouok?”

“Yes,IthoughtIwas…”

Shesmiled.“Don’tworry.It’snothing.Sit.”

Colleenlookedatherbabywhowaslyingonthe

courtbesideherbedthensatonthebed.“Thank

you.”

“Don’tworry,it’sfine.”

Shelookedatherwhitecourtthenatherbadge.

“ThankyouverymuchDr.Rams.”

“Don’tsweatit.What’syourname?”

“Colleen.”

“Colleenyouarebeautifulandsoisyourbaby,

what’shername?”

“Angel.”



“IndeedshedoeslooklikeanAngel.Justlikeher

mother.Newmom?”Dr.Ramsaskedlookingatthe

balloons.Colleennodded.

“Yes.”

“Congratulations.Whyareyoucrying?Arethose

tearsofjoy,Colleen?”

Shetriedtospeakbutrathertearsfell.

“Cryifyoufeeltheneedto.Ialwayswonderwhat

peoplemeanwhentheysaycryingmakesyouweak.

Cryinghelpsyoudealwithyouremotions.Ofcause

nothingwiththesituationyouarecurrentlygoing

throughwillchangebutyouremotionswillcalm

down.”

Colleen’slipstrembledasshebegantocry.She

sobbedwithherhandoverhermouth.

“It’spainful.”

“It’snevernotpainful.”Dr.Ramshuggedher.

“Ikeepprayingthathewouldsnapoutofitbut…”

Sheshookherhead.

“Situationschangeusbutdon’tletthemreduceyou.



Ialwayssaythatthesituationsthathurtusarethe

lessonsthatwillmakeusdifferentinthefuture.”

“Heischeating,withhisex.”

Dr.Ramsgaveheracardwithhercontactdetails.

“Yesterdaymayhavebeenabadday,todayisworse

butnomatterhowbaditmayseem,lifewillalways

goonan,tomorrowmightbebetter.Givemeacall,I

wouldsitandchatbutdutycalls.SayhitoAngelfor

me.”

“Thankyou.”

Thedoctorturnedandsmiled.“Youarewelcome

Colleen.”

.

.
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ThereceptionistatMokwenaLogisticslaughedwith

hertwoco-workerseating.Anayawalkedinandthey

allstaredatherassheapproachedthem.

“Goodafternoon,IamheretoseeMr.Mokwena.”

Thereceptionistsmiled.“LetmecallhisPA.”She

tookthephoneandcalledRebaone.

“Yes?”

“ThereisaladyheretoseeMr.Mokwena.”

“Whoisit?”

ThereceptionistlookedatAnaya.“What’syour

name?”

“AnayaShato.”

“ShesayssheisAnaya.”

Rebaoneclickedhertonguemakingthereceptionist

laugh.“Letherin.”

“Ok.”



Sheputthephonedown.“Youcango,thelastfloor.”

“Thankyou.”

Anayaturnedandwalkedtowardsthelift.

“Thisgirlisglowing,moneyistreatingherwell.”The

receptionistsaidtohercoworkers.

“Iheardsheisahardworkeratthehotelanddoesn’t

evengetfavorsbecausesheisdatingtheboss

himself.”Acoworkerresponded.

“Shedoeslooklikeahardworkerandsheistoo

pretty.Iloveherbody.”Anothercoworkerchippedin.

“Rebaonesaidshewasn’tbeautiful,Itoldyoushe

wantedthebossandnowsheisbitter.”

Theylaughedandcontinuedchattingwhileeating.

*****

AnayawalkedinsideMiguel’sofficewhilehespoke

onthephone.Heglancedupleaningbackonhis

chair,lookingincharge.Shesatdownputtingher



handbagonherlapwhilehewrappeduphiscall.

“Youlookbeautiful.”

Sheblushed.“Thanks.”

“IhavesomethingIhavetotellyou,Ionlyfoundout

today.”

Herheartstartedracing.“Whatisit?”

“Lonecameby.”

Allblooddrainedfromherfaceasshewaitedfor

himtocontinue.

“She…sheispregnant.”

Anayaremainedstill,itfeltasifshehadjustbeen

slappedacrosstheface.Herubbedhishandsina

nervousmannerthenstoodupwalkingroundhis

tabletillhewasrightinfrontofher.

“Ijustwantedtotellyouthisfirst.”

“Howfarisshe?Whenwemetyoutoldmeyouhad

brokenupfourmonthsbacksoaccordingtologic

sheissomewherebetweensevenmonthsorso.”

“Sheisthreemonthspregnant.Isleptwithherthree



monthsagobutthatwasbeforeus.”

Shelookedinhiseyes.“Whydidn’tyoubothertelling

methatyouwerestillfuckingherwhenemet?”

“Babe,thisdoesn’tchangeanything.”

Anayastoodup.“Isthatwhatyouthink?”

“Iloveyou.”

“Ican’tbelieveyoudecidedtotellmethisheresoI

wouldgolookingheartbrokenandhaveyourworkers

gossipaboutme.”

“Wecangotogether.”

“IamhurtBoikanyo,givemesomespacebutthank

youforyourhonesty.”

Hegrabbedherhand.“IloveyouandIknowit’s

painfulbutIswearIdidn’tsleepwithLonewhileI

waswithyou.Ididn’tplanthis.Canwepleasedeal

withittogetherasacouple.WewillgoandseeLone

todaytogether.Youarepartofmylifeandit’sonly

fairIincludeyouinsuchmatters.”

“ImetLoneyesterday,thatwomanisfullofdrama

BoikanyoandItoldyoufromtheverybeginningthat



Ialreadyhaveenoughgoingonforme.Soonenough

mymotherwillbestartingherradiationtreatment

andnowIhavetodealwithyourbabymama.”

“Wewilldealwitheverythingtogether.”Hepulledher

inforakiss.“Ipromiseyou.Anayakanakeagorata,

omosadiwame.{AnayaIloveyou,youaremy

woman.}”

“Ihavetogobacktowork.Ihavealottodo.”

“Iwilldropyouoff.”

“Iamfine.Bye.”

ShewalkedoutandsmiledatRebaone.Shegotin

theliftandletitwhiskherbacktothegroundfloor

whereshesteppedoutheadingtowardstheexit.

Sheflaggedataxiwhichwasdroppingoffsomeone

andhurriedtowardsit.

“C-SKYhotel?”

“Getin.”

Shegotatthebackandclosedthedoor.Herphone

rangthedriverstarteddriving.

“Hello?”



“Hi,”amalevoiceresponded.

“Whoisthis?”

“Whereisyourboyfriend?”

Sherecognizedthevoiceimmediately.“Bame,you

heardmyboyfriendyesterday.”

Helaughed.“So?Youarenotmarriedtohimandas

farasIamconcerned,hedoesn’townyou.”

“Irespect-“

“Youarejustscaredofhim.Look,whereareyou?”

“Iamatwork.”

“Iwantustogoout,youneverknow,maybeIam

yourhusbandandthatguyisjustblockingus.”

“Bameyoushouldstop.Iknowyouareasoldierbut-

“

“Butnothing.Yourboyfriendcan’tdoanythingtome,

Iamnotyourregularsoldier,hewouldn’twantto

messwithme.”

“Iheardsoldierskillpeople.”



Helaughed.“Wholiedtoyou?Don’tlistentorumors,

theywillleadyouastray.”

Shechuckled.“Ialsoheardyouareliars.”

“AnayadoIsoundlikealiar?”Heaskedsoftly.

“Idon’tknow.”

“Youarebeautiful,nowonderyourboyfriendwas

angry.Noonewouldwanttolosesucharare

diamondandsomeofusfeelwecantakecareofit

waybetter,it’safairgame.Let’sdodinnertonight.”

“Iambusybye.”Shehungupandputherphonein

herhandbagwithasmile.

*****

Theodoracalledhisnumberwithapoundingheart.

Shewasshaking.

“Yah?”Heanswered.

“Hi,it’sTheodora.”



“Beautiful,hi,”

Shetriedhardnottoblush.“Soyoujustleft?”

“Ileftinahurry,Ididn’twanttowakeyouup.My

sisterhadgivenbirth.”

“Andthemoney,wasitsupposedtopaymeformy

services?”

“Comeon,no.Isawthatyouhadcookedyourlast

meatsotofeedme.Thatwastoreplacethat.”

“KanaAgangomaaka.{Agangyouarealiar.}”

“Babeyouareoverthinkingthis.Howaboutwedo

dinneratmyplacetoday?”

Shesmiled.“ThedoctorsaidIhaveanirritation.”

Helaughed.“Areyoustillsore?”

“Justabit.”

“Iwillfixthatforyouok?Daddywillmakeyoufeel

better.”

Sheblushed.“Ok.”

“Wheredoyouwork?”



“C-SKYhotel.”

“Ok,Iwillpickyouupafterwork.Howisthat?”

“It’sok.”

“ShouldIbringyouanything?”

Shefixedherspectacles.“Achocolate.”

“Yougotit.Seeyou.”

Shehungupsmiling.Shecouldn’thaveimaginedher

firstrealrelationshipwithamanlikeAgang.He

lookednaughtyandimpulsive,totallytheoppositeof

hisbrother.Theodoragiggledalonethenlaughed

feelingcrazy.Thephonerangandsheanswered.

“C-SKYhotelgoodafternoon,howcanwehelpyou

today?”

Sheattendedtoaclientcheerfullythinkingabout

lateron.

*****



Colleenwatchedashermotherpackedherbags

holdingthebabywhowassuckingonherbreast.

TearsfilledhereyesasshethoughtofOteng’s

words.Shecouldn’tunderstandwhereshehadwent

wrong,hadshefallenpregnanttoosoon?

“Colleen,whatiswrong?YouarecryingwhileIam

here.Iamyourmother,tellmewhat’sgoingon.”

Colleenlookedathermothertryingreallyhardto

holditinbuttearsstillfellnonetheless.

“WhereisIan?EversinceIcameIhaven’tseenhim.”

“Heisatwork.”

“Youarelying.SincewhendoyoulieColleen?Your

brother’stoldusthatheischeatingbutIthoughtI

wouldwaittillyoucametomebutitseemslikeyou

arenotgoingtocomeoutintheopen.”

Shecoveredherfacecrying.MmaMokwenastood

upandtookthesleepingbabyfromColleen.Shelay

herinherbedthentookherdaughter’shandleading

hertothesittingroom.

“Iknowyouarehurtingbutifthismanlovedyou



enoughhewouldn’tbedoingthis.Iamnottelling

youtoleaveyourhusbandbutrightnow,hewon’t

listentoyouandthereisnothingyoucandoaboutit.

YouandIaregoingtogoandwhenyoucomeback

inthreemonths,youwilldecidewhatyouwanttodo

butIthinkyougoingbacktoworkshouldbethefirst

step.Todaylookatyourself,youdon’tevenhave

moneytobuyyourchildasimplediaper.Welearn

fromourmistakesandIamsureyouaregoingto

learnfromyours.Iwantyoutostopcrying,children

sensesuchthings.”

Shewipedawayhertears.“Ilovehim.”

“Iknow.Comeandtakeabath.Yourfatherwillbe

hereanyminute.”

Shetookabathandputonhertrackpantsand

hoodie.Shelookedatherweddingpictureframe,

shecouldalmostrememberthatday,thewayshe

wayshehadbeensohappy.Sheclosedhereyes

lookingaway.Herfatherdroveinandsteppedout.

“Let’sgo.”

Hetooktheirbagsandputtheminthecar.Colleen



satatthebackseatholdingherbabywhileher

mothertookthefrontseat.Herfatherdroveoutof

heryardasshestaredoutthroughthewindowand

sighedasthecardroveawayleavingherhouse

behind.

*****

TheodorasmiledgettinginAgang’scar.Hekissed

herhandingheraboxofFerreroRocher.

“Thankyou.”

“Yourspectaclesmakeyousexier.”

“Peopleusedtoteasemeforwearingspectacles.”

“Theywerejealousofyou.”

Shelaughedlookingatherchocolate,shehadnever

eatenFerreroRocherbeforeandnowshecouldn’t

waittotasteit.Sheopenedtheboxof24andtook

outthewrappedchocolateunwrappingit.Shetooka

biteandsighedclosinghereyesasthechocolate

dissolvedonhertongue.



“Theyneedtohireyoutodotheiradverts.”

TheodoraopenedhereyesandlookedAgang.“Don’t

saythat,Ihavenevereatenit.I’sdelicious.”

“SowheredoyouknowAnayafrom?”

“Fromhighschool.Formfourandformfivewewere

inthesameclass.”

“Really?”

“Yesbutwewerenotfriends.Anayawasfriendly

witheveryonethoughshedidn’thaveafriend.I

alwayswantedtobeherfriendbutInevergotthe

courage.Afterthat,wejustwenttodifferent

universities,Ineversawhertillrecently.”

Hisphonerangandheanswered.“Yah?”

Shewatchedhimashelistenedtowhoeverthathad

calledhim.

“Ok.”Hehungupandcaughtherstaring.

“What?”

Sheshookherhead.“Nothing.Soyouworkwithyour

brother?”



Heshookhishead.“No.”

Shecontinuedeatingherchocolateashedrove.A

whilelaterhewasparkinghiscarinfrontofa

bachelorpad.

“Thisisme.”

Theodorasmiled.“It’snice.”

“Comeonin.”

Shesteppedoutofthecarandfollowedhimtothe

door.Hetriedunlockingbutitseemedasifthedoor

wasalreadyunlocked.Hefrownedopeningit.

“Didsomeonebreakin?”

Heshookhisheadastheywalkedinhiscleanhouse.

Theodoralookedatthechildwhowasbusydrawing

somethingonabook.Helookedupandhisfacelit

up.

“Daddy!”

TheodorawatchedasAgangpickedupthechild.

“Hey,whereismommy?”

“Righthere.”Aladystoodbythekitchendoor



holdingawoodenspooninonlyhotpantsanda

spaghettitop.Sheflippedherlonglacefrontweave

behind.

“Didn’tItellyoutoleavemyhouseMbali?”

“IamnotgoinganywhereAgang.”Shewalked

towardsTheodora.“Youbetterleavemymanalone,

youcanseeweareafamily.Iamnotyourregular

girlandyoudon’tknowme.Youwouldn’ttotryme

littlegirl.Getout.”

TheodoralookedatAgangwhosighedshakinghis

head.Shewaitedforhimtosaysomething.

“Whatareyouwaitingfor?Ifyouarewaitingforhim

tosaysomethinghewon’t.Thisismyhouse,Iam

hiswoman.”

“Youarefullofnonsense.Theodoratake,gohome,

wewilltalk.”Hehandedherthecarkeys.Shebegan

towalkoutbutMbaligrabbedherfrombehindthen

snatchedthekeysfromherhands.

“Withwhatcar?IwillbeatyousohardifIcatchyou

withmymanagain.Whodoyouthinkyouare?”



“Letgoofme!”

Mbalislappedheracrosstheface.“Letmeseeyou

withmyman,Iwilldoworsethanthat.”

“Iamgoingtoreportyouforassault.Theyaregoing

todeportyoubacktowhereveryoucomefrom.”

“Letmeseeyoutry.”

TheodoralookedatAgangwhowaswalkingaway

thenwalkedoutofhishouse.Tearsblurredhersight

asshewalkedoutofthegate.

*****

AnayalookedatMiguelashedrovetoLone’shouse.

“Doessheknowyouarecoming?”

“Yes.Itextedher.”

“Ok.”

ShelookedoutthroughthewindowasMiguel

glancedather.Sheknewhewantedtosay



somethingbutdidn’tknowhow.Shedidn’tmake

thingseasyforhimbykeepingquietbutshedidn’t

haveanythingtosay.Heparkedinfrontofagatea

whilelaterandAnayalookedatthebighouse.She

hadn’tpicturedLonestayinginsuchabighouse.

ThegateopenedandMigueldroveinandparked

behindhercar.

Theyclimbedoutofthecarandwalkedtoherdoor

whereMiguelrangthedoorbell.Loneopenedthe

doorinwhitelingerie.

.
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Lonefrownedandclosedthedoor.

“Wow!”Anayamuttered.



Aminutelatersheopenedthedoorinadress.“I

didn’tknowyouwerecomingwithher.”

“Idon’tneedtotellyouIamcomingwithmy

girlfriend.Arewegoingtotalkorwhat?”

Shemovedfromthedoorandtheywalkedin.Anaya

lookedatherfancyfurnituresittingdowninthe

lounge.

“Anayawillbepartofthisjourney.”

“Ididn’tmakethischildwithAnaya.”

“YesbutAnayaandIaregoodasonesoyoubetter

acceptit.”

“WhatexactlyareyoudoinghereMiguel?”

“Tosettheboundaries.”

Lonelaughed.“Ididn’tknowyouhadboundaries

whenitcametoyourson.”

“Tillheisbornthentherewillbeboundaries.”

“Couldn’tyouhavesaiditthroughthephoneorwas

shetooinsecurethatshehadtobethere?”

“Iamgoingtotalktomylawyer,Iwillbegivingyou



moneymonthlysothatyoutakecareofyourselfand

thebaby.”

“Whatelse?”

MiguellookedatAnayawhoshrugged.“Sheisright,

Ididn’tmakethisbabywithhersoanything

concerningthechildtillheisborncanbediscussed

betweenyoutwo.AslongasLonerespectsthefact

thatyouhavemovedonthenIhavenoissue.”

Miguel’sphonerangandhetookitoutstaringatthe

screen.“Ihavetotakethis,”hestoodupandwalked

outside.

“Iamgoingtogethimbackhun,justwaitand

watch.”

“Youaresodesperateit’ssad.NowIcanseethat

youfallingpregnantwasyourplan,youprobably

emotionallyblackmailedhimintosleepingwithyou

sothatyoucangetpregnantthinkingtheminutehe

seesyouarepregnant,hewilljumpbacktoyou.”

“It’sgoingtohappenbecauseIamcarryinghisheir.”

“Hewilllovehissonbutforgetitwithyou.He



doesn’twantyouanymore,Idon’texpectyoutoget

thatbecauseyouseemdemented,Iamnotgoingto

fightwithyouLone.Youprobablyexpectedmetobe

fightingyoubutIwillnotdothatbecauseyouare

notworthit.”

MiguelwalkedbackinandAnayastoodup.“Iknow

thatpregnantwomenhavecravings,themoney

Miguelwillgiveyouthroughhislawyerwilltakecare

ofit,wewouldappreciateifyoudon’tmake

unnecessarycallsatoddhoursandifithasnothing

todowiththebaby,don’tatallcall.Ibelievethat’sit,

isthereanythingelseyouwanttoaddonbaby?”

MiguelputhisarmaroundAnaya.“No,that’sit.”

“WellIbelievethismeetingwasfruitful,stay

healthy.”Anayasaidwithasmilethenwalkedout

withMiguelbehindher.

Theygotinthecaranddroveoff.

“Iamgladwearedoingthistogether.”

Anayalookedathim.“Ijusthopeyourespectme

enoughtorespectourrelationship.”



Herubbedherthigh.“Iloveyou.Thewayyoutalked

toLonewasaturnon.”

Shelaughedpushinghishandaway.“Youarecrazy.”

“Iamstressed,IanisstillcheatingonColleen.”

“Didshesaythat?”

“NobutbabeIcanreadbetweenthelines.Whatkind

ofahusbandisunavailabletoseehisownchild?

ColleenalreadywenttoMahalapyeandthisbastard

doesn’tevenknowhowhischildlookslike.”

“Ifeelatthisstagethereisreallynothingyoucando

butbethereforyoursister.Whateverdecisionshe

willmake,youwillhavetobeabigabrotherthatyou

areandsupporther.Youcan’ttellhertoleavehimif

shedoesn’twanttoorbeatupIantoo.Iknowyou

wanttobutjustwaitforwhateverdecisionColleen

willmakeafterthreemonthsandtakeitfromthere.”

“IknewhewasapieceofshitthefirsttimeIsaw

him.”

“Iamsuresheseesitnow.Ireallywanttomeet

him.”



“Thereisnothingspecialabouthim,heisjustshort

shit.WhenIknockyouup,Iwouldn’twantyoutogo

staywithyourmotherforthreemonths.”

Anayalaughed.“Iwouldn’twantthattoobutit’s

traditionwecan’tavoid.”

Migueldrovetohishousewereheparkedbythe

gate.

“IamgoingonatriptomorrowtoSouthAfrica.”

“Whenareyoucomingback?”

“Afterthreedays.Iwillleaveyouwiththecar.”

“Ok.”

Heleanedoverkissingherputtinghishandunder

herskirt.“Iamonmyperiod.”

“Areyouserious?”

“Yes.Sorry.”

“Areyouinpain.”

“Idrankpainkillers.”

Hesighedthenbabykissedher.“It’sgoingtobethe



longestfivedays.”

Shelaughed.“Youwillbefine.”

HegotoffwhileAnayamovedtothedriver’sseat.

Miguelkissedheronelasttimebeforeshedrove

away.Hecouldn’tshakeoffthefeelinghehadbeen

feelingeversincethesoldiercalledheryesterday.

Openinghisgate,hewalkedinandunlockedthe

doorwalkinginsidehishouse.Hewalkedtothe

kitchenwherehetookabottleofbeerandsatin

frontofhisbigTVdialingPule’snumber.

“BK!”

“IfeellikeAnayaisgoingtocheatonme.”

“Itoldyounottodatethatgirl,withherhistoryshe

candoanything.”

“Iwanttobuyheracar.”

“What?Misteremapele.Kanakegoreobuiswake

stresshela.{Waitabit,it’sstressmakingyoutalk

likethis.}”

“Anayaisnotmaterialistic,shedoesn’tevenaskfor

money.”



“Shewon’tbecausethenitwillbeeasyforyoutosee

thatsheisagolddigger.”

“Anayaisnotagolddigger.It’sjustthatwithLone’s

nonsensegoingon,shemayfeelit’stoomuchfor

her.”

“Loneneedstobedisciplined,ImaynotlikeAnaya

thatmuchbutLoneneedstorespecther.Sheisjust

yourgirlfriendbutstill,sheneedstorespecther.”

“Idon’twanttousephysicalforceonher,Imightkill

her.Sheannoysmesomuchandthefactthatshe

plannedthiswholepregnancyangersmetothe

fullest.Shekeepstalkingabouthowshemademe

asifshegavememoneytostartmybusiness.”

“Shetalkslikethatbecauseyouarelenientonher.”

“IamjusthappythatAnayaknowsandshetookit

well.Thereissomesoldierwhocalledher,thatguy

wasrudeandfullofhimself.Theymetata

roadblockandhetookhernumberthere.”

“That’stheproblemwithbeautifulgirls,theywill

stressyou.Anayaisjusttoobeautifulandatthe

otherhandshehasthatbody.Iamnotlustingafter



yourgirlbutyouknowwhatIamtalkingabout,how

manypeopleturntolookatherwhenshewalksby?

Thatgirlwillkillyouwithstress.”

Miguelrubbedhisfacewithfrustration.“PuleIam

stressedandyouarenotmakingitbetter.NowIam

thinkingmaybeIshouldletsomeonegoforthetrip.”

“Thattripneedsyou,youknowthat.”

“IfAnayacheatsonmeIwillkillherthenkillmyself.I

lovehersomuch.”

“BK,don’ttalklikethat,nothingwillhappen.”

“Myheadisbanging,Iamgoingtosleep.”

Pulelaughed.“WhoknewIwouldseethisday?Did

youthinktheyweretalkingrubbishwhentheysaid

goforthepartnerwholovesyoumore?”

“Mxm,obuamasepayaanong.{youaretalking

nonsenserightnow.}Sharp!”

Hehungupthengulpeddownhisbeerlookingathis

phone.HisscreensaverwasAnayasleeping.

Hewenttohiscontactsandclickedonacertain

number.



“Hello,it’sMiguelMokwena,Iwanttopurchasea

car.”

*****

Anayaparkedthecarinfrontofherhouseand

steppedoutwithherhandbag.Shelookedathow

thehousewasbeingextendedandsmiled.She

couldalreadypicturejusthowitwasgoingtobe

afterthebuilderswerefinished.Shewalkedinside

thehouseandtookoffhershoes.

“HeyAnaya,”LethabosaidthoughlookingattheTV

mountedtothewall.Thathadbeenthefirstthing

sheboughtwhenshefirstgotpaidatC-SKYhotel.

“Higuys.Whereismama?”

“Sewing.”Ayanarespondedsittingonthebed

flippingthroughadrummagazine.

“Ihopeyouguyshavedoneyourhomeworksand

haveread.”

“Yes.Igot90%onmytestAnaya.”



“GoodjobLethabo.”

Shewalkedtothenextroomwherehermotherwas

sewing.

“Mamayoushouldrest,tomorrowwearegoingto

thehospital.”

“Iamalmostdone.Myclientwillbecollectingthis

tomorrow.Miguelborrowedyouhiscaragain?”

“Yes.”

Hermotherpausedstaringather.“Inowseethat

thisboyisactuallynotbad,helovesyou.”

“Ilovehimtoobuthisexgirlfriendispregnant.”

“Howlonghasshebeenpregnant?”

“Heclaimshefoundouttodayandsheisthree

monthspregnant.Thatwomanisfullofdrama.He

saysithappenedbeforewegotinarelationshipand

Iunderstandthatbutthisentiresituationjustbores

me.”

“Whatdoyoumean?”

“Idon’twantstress.Iamalreadystressedabout



you.”

“Anaya,don’tmakethemistakeoflosingamanthat

lovesyousoonlyyouregretinthefuture.This

woman,sheisnonofyourbusiness.Youshouldn’t

focusonher,sheisexpectingyoutocausehavocso

thattherecanbehavocbetweenyouandMiguel.If

Miguelrespectsyourrelationshipthenyouhave

nothingtoworryabout.”

Shesighed.“Ok.Iamtired.Iamgoingtoeatand

sleep.”

“Ok,Iwillbetherejustnow.”

Backinthebedroom,shetookoffhershoesasher

phonerang.

“Yoursisstubbornnessorwhat?”

Helaughed.“Anayastopmakingmerunincircles.”

“Noonesaidyoushould.StopcallingmeBame.”

“Look,wehavedinnertomorrowthenifyoustill

don’twantme,Iwillbackoff.”

“Youlikeattention,Iamhangingup.”



“Ifyouwantedtohangupthenyouwouldhavedone

sowithoutinformingme.Iwillsendyouthelocation

andtime.”

“Iamnotgoingtocoming.”

“Youarelying.Youaregoingtocomebecauseyou

wantto.”

Hehungupbeforeshecouldsayanythingelse.

*****

ColleendialedIan’snumberforthe20thtimebutit

wasstilloff.Tearsfilledhereyesasshelookedat

herinnocentbabysleepingpeacefullynexttoher.

ThethoughtofOtengraisingherdaughtermadeher

cryevenmore.Sheputherhandoverherchest

feelingexcruciatingpainshehadneverthoughtshe

couldfeel.Therewasnowayshewouldletanother

womanraiseherdaughterwhileshewasstillalive.

Shescrolledthroughherweddingpicturesastears

droppedontheskin.



“Godit’stoopainfull.”Shecried.

ShelookedatthepillowforamomentthenatAngel

whowasstillsleeping.Herthoughtswirledinher

headasshelookedatthepillow.Suddenly,shefelt

unexplainablehatredtowardsherdaughter.Ifit

wasn’tforhermaybeshewouldstillhaveher

husband.Nowsheregrettedgettingpregnant,had

shenotgottenpregnantthenOtengwouldnothave

takenherhusbandfromher.

Sheslowlyreachedforthepillowandhelditinher

handsstaringatthebaby.Thedoorswungopenand

hermotherwalkedin.

“Ibroughtyoufood,issheok?”

Colleenputthepillowdownandsmiled.“Yes,I

thoughtmaybeIcanputthepillowonhersidein

casesherolls.”

“Ok,IjustspoketoBoikanyo,hewillsendmoneyso

thatwecanbuythecoatbedandotherthings.”

“Ok.”

MmaMokwenahandedhertheplateand



immediatelythebabystartedcrying.Shetookherin

herarmswhileColleenpretendednottohear

anythingeating.

“Ithinksheishungry,feedher.”

“Ithinksheshouldstartdrinkingformula.”

“Colleen,sheisjusttwodaysold.sheneedsbreast

milknotformula.Feedher.”

MmaMokwenahandedherthebaby.Colleentook

outherbreastandgaveittoAngelwhoimmediately

startedsuckling.Shelookedatherwithsomuch

angershewantedtoyankherandthrowheragainst

thewall.

.
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Theodorawalkedinsidethehotelwithherhead



down.Shesatdownonthefrontdeskfixingher

glasseswhileherheadached.Shelookedather

watchwithasigh,shewasrightontime.

“Goodmorning.”Avoicesaidmakingherraiseher

head.Itwasadeliveryguy.

“Morning,howcanIhelpyou?”

“IamheretodeliverthesetoMs.Anaya.”

Theodoralookedatthebigbouquetofroseswhich

weretiedbyaredribbonwithP200noteswrapped

aroundeachrose.Twoworkerswalkedpastthem

thenstopped.“Suchabigbouquet!”Oneofthem

commented.

“TheonlythingIamseeingchomaisthemoney.

That’salot.Whoevertheseflowersareforislucky,

whenarewegoingtomeetmenwhocandothis?

Theodora,aretheyyours?”

Theodorashookherheadstillstaringattheflowers.

Moreworkersweregatheringaroundthemlooking

attheflowerswiththeirphonesouttakingpictures

andvideos.Theodoracouldswearthemoneycould

reachuptoacoupleofthousands.



AnayawalkedinwhileTheodorastillogledatthe

flowerswearinghernavybluesuit.

“UmhNaya,youhavethat,”shepointedatthehuge

bouquetofflowers.

“Oh?”Anayawalkedoverputtingandlookedatthe

flowerswrappedwithmoney.

Shecuriouslysmiledtakingthemfromthedelivery

guy.“Whoaretheyfrom?”

“Mr.Mokwena.”

Anaya’ssmilebrightened.“Isthismoney?”

Thedeliveryguylaughed.“Yesandit’salot.I

counted.”

“Somepeoplearesolucky!That’swhatyouget

whenyoudatetherightfulpeople.”Someonesaid.

“Thankyou.”Anayasaidtothedeliveryguythen

turnedtoTheodora.“HeyTheo.”

“Youaresoluckyshame.Someofusharekopa

airtimemothowacomplaina.{Someofuswhenwe

askforairtimehecomplains.}Itwillevenseemasif

welovemoneytoomuch.}”Acolleagueaddedas



everyonelookedatAnaya.

Shegiggled.“Ifeellikeagirlinaromanticmovie.”

“Iknow,lookatthatsmile!”

Shelaughed.“Theodorastopmakingmeshy.See

youlater.”

Shewalkedawaywiththeflowerswhileeveryone

staredather.

“NowIseewhygirlsdon’twantusthepoorguys.”

Themanagercommentedpassingby.

Theodoralookedathimandlaughed.“Itwillbefine

oneday.”

Thephonerangwhilepeopledispersed.“C-SKY

hotelgoodmorning,howcanwehelpyou?”

“Didyoublockme?”

Shelookedaround,noonewascloseby.“Youdo

realizethatyouarecallingthecompany’sphone

right?”

“Iwanttotalktoyou.”

“Agang,pleasestayawayfromme,youletyour



girlfriendharassmeyesterday.Idon’twantanything

todowithyou.”

“Iwillcomepickyouuptodayafterwork.”

“Gotoyourgirlfriendandstayawayfrommeorelse

Iwillreportherforassult.”

“Youwillfindmeintheparkinglot.Don’tkeepme

waiting.”

Theodoralookedatthecordlessphoneafterhe

hungupherheartthudding.Hercoworkersettled

besideherassheputthephonebackonit’scradle.

“Hey,Iamsolate,mysongotsickandIhadtoget

himtothehospital.IhopenoonesawthatIwasnot

here.”

Theodorashookherheadsortingfiles.“No.”

“ThankGod!GodknowshowmuchIneedthisjob.”

Theodoralookedather,shehadgottenhiredthe

previousmonth.“Tsohle,Ihavebeenmeaningtotalk

toyou.Peoplearegossipingaboutyou,Iknowyou

arestillnewbutyouneedtolookthepart.Wework

atthefrontdeskandwelcomeourcustomers,we



shouldlookinviting.”

“IknowbutIbarelyhavetimetogetmyhairdone.”

“Beautytakestimeandmoney.Youneedtodoyour

hairordoaladiescutifyouaresobusy.Doyour

nails.Myfriend,Anaya,shedoesnailsbutonly

duringtheweekendifsheisnotbusy,shealsodoes

eyebrowshapingandtinting.Shecanmakeyoulook

nicethoughit’scostly.”

“Youmeantheaccountantlady?”

“Yes,that’sAnaya.”

“Isittruethatsheisdatingtheownerofthishotel?”

Theodorapausedforabit.“Youshouldstop

listeningtogossip.Thesamepeoplethatshare

gossipwithyouaretheverysamepeoplewho

gossipaboutyouwhenyouturnyourback.Just

focusonyourmakeoverandyouwillbefine.”

*****

Theodoralookedatthetimeasshewalkedoutof

thehotelafterhershiftended.Hereyesfellonhis



carandshewonderedifshecouldgobackinside

andaskforaridefromAnayaormaybejustdeal

withAgangonceandforall.Shetookadeepbreath

thenwalkedtowardshiscarwithconfidence.He

steppedoutandlookedather.Hefixedhiscap

openingthepassengerdoorforher.

“Iamnotgoinganywherewithyou.Itoldyou,Iam

donewithyou.”

“Theodorakekopaotsenemokoloing.{Canyou

pleasegetinthecar.}”

Shefoldedherarms.“Sothatwhat?Youtakemeto

yourhousewhereyourbabymamaandchildare?

Youwatchedherslapme,youevenwalkedaway.I

amnotthatdesperateforyou.”

“Sheisgone,Ipromise.”

Theodorashookherhead.“Idon’ttrustyou.After

yesterdayyouseemlikethetypeofmanwholoveit

whengirlsfightforhim.YouarenotasmatureasI

thoughtyouwouldbe.Imightnothavethatmuch

experiencebutIcertainlydon’twantyoubecause

youareweakandyouarealiar.”



Shewalkedofftothebusstopleavinghimstanding

there.

*****

LaterintheeveningLonewatchedafacebookvideo,

shestaredatAnayaholdingabunchofflowerswith

moneyrolledoneachroseandlookedatthe

commentsreadingthefirstfew,everyonewas

envyingher.Shewentbacktothevideowondering

whyMiguelneverdidthatforher.

SheboiledwithangerasAnayasmiled.Thevideo

continuedplayingwhilesherubbedherstomach.

TearsburnedhereyesbeforeshecalledRachel

usingWhatsappcall.

“Hey!Youwon’tbelieveafewhoursagoIwaslying

onalaunchersippingcocktail.”Rachelsaidlaughing.

“That’sreallynice.”

“Iknowandhubbyistakingmetothisbeautiful

placefordinner,IloveMauritius!”

“ItoldMiguelaboutthebaby.”



“Whatdidhesay?”

“Hewasangryatfirstbutthenhecametomyhouse

withhislittlegirlfriend.Ihatethatgirlsomuch,she

wandersaroundwithhiscaractinglikesheisthe

boss.Iswear,shedidn’tgetthatjobfairand

square.”

“Idon’tknowbutIthinkyouareright.Doessheeven

haveadegree?”

“Idoubt.IamnotgoingtoloseMigueltothisgold

digginghoe.”

“Whatareyougoingtodo?”

“IwillseebutafterIamdonewithher,shewillregret

settinghereyesonMiguel.ShethinksIamhereto

playgames.”

“Look,justholdthatthoughttillIcomeback.We

needtocarefullyplanthis.”

“Whenareyoucomingback?”

“Duringtheweekend.Kennyhastogobacktowork,

wewanttostartourownbusiness.”

“Ok,wewilltalk.”



Shehunguptryingtoignorethepaininherheartbut

rememberingallthememoriesshesharedwith

Miguelmadetearsburnhereyes.Anayadidn’t

deserveMiguel,sheneverwentthroughanystruggle

withhimbutwasjustenjoyingtheendresultfruits.

Atearrolleddownhercheekandshequicklywiped

itoff.Shedeservedtobetheonereceivingthe

flowersnotAnaya.Anothertearrolleddownher

cheekandshedabbeditcarefullynottoruinher

makeup.

Shestoodupandpacedaroundthehousethen

finallydialedMiguel’snumberbutitwouldn’tgo

through,foramomentsheletherselfbreakdown

crying.Thepaininherheartwastoomuch.

Momentslatershewasdialinganumber.

“Hello?”

“Hi,isthisDr.Lover?”

“Yes,howcanIhelpyou?”

“Iwantsomethingthatcanmakemyboyfriendcome

tome,Isawyourpostonfacebook.”

“CometomyhouseandIwillpreparesomethingfor



you.”

“Rightnow?”

“Yes.”

“Ok.Wheredoyoustay?”

*****

Lonedrovethroughthesmallgateandparkedin

frontoftheunfinishedhouse.Shelookedaround

startingtobelieveshehaddrivenforoveranhour

forascam.Aknockonherwindowstartledher.She

lookedatthemanholdingaphonethenrolleddown

herwindowjustabit.

“IamDr.Lover.”

Shereluctantlysteppedoutofhercarandlookedat

themidfortiesman.Helookednothinglikeshehad

imagined.Heheldalittlebottleofredsubstance.

“Youputthisinhisfood.Eveninhisdrink.”Nowshe

wasdefinitelysurehewasforeign.

“Thenthis,”



Heheldoutabottlefullofwaterandstonesatthe

bottom.“This,youpouritinyourbath,youcallout

hisnameasyoubaththendeclarewhateveryou

wanttohappen.”

Hehandedthemtoherthentookouttwobottles

tiedtogether.Oneredandtheothercolorless.“You

willputyourpictureinthiscolorlessonethenhisin

thisredoneandthrowinariveroroceanandletit

bewashedover.Onceyouhavedoneallthat,hewill

comebacktoyou.”

Loneputthethingsinhercar.“Areyousureitwill

work?”

“Ifyoudoubtitthenitmightnotwork,youneedto

believethatitwillworkanditwill.Hewillbeyours.I

can’tdoaproperconsultationbecauseit’slateat

night,Ijustdidyouafavorrightnow.Andifthefood

ordrinkyouputthelovepotionisnoteatenbyhimit

willnotwork.”

“Ok.Howmuchisallthat?”

“P3000.ButrightnowyoucanpayP2500andwhen

thejobisdoneyoupaytheremainingbalance.



Ewalletit.”

Lonelookedathimforawhilebeforefinallytaking

herphoneandsendinghimthemoney.Shewatched

himdisappearintothedarknessthengotinhercar

anddroveoff.

*****

Anayalayonthecouchshehadboughtandturned

intoherbedwatchingaactionmovieonMiguel’s

laptopwhileeatingSimbachips.Herphonerang

frombesideherandshecarefullytookitanswering.

“Hello?”

“Soyouignoredmycalls?”

Shelookedatthelaptop.“Bame,Isaidstopcalling

me.”

“Iamnotgoingtostopuntilwemeet.”

“Whatdoyouwantfromme?Iaminarelationship.”

“Ineversaidanythingaboutyourrelationship.”

“Thenstopcalling.”



“Anayaweh?”

“What?”

“Anaya?”

“Bame,pleasestop.”

“IamwaitingattheNapsrestaurant.Iamgivingyou

thirtyminutestoarrive,ifyoudon’tthenIamgoing

totrackyoudown.Remember,thirtyminutes.”He

hungup.

Anayaputdownherphoneandtriedcontinuingwith

hermoviebutshejustcouldn’thelptowonderwhat

hewanted.Hewassopersistentandcharmingina

way.ShecalledTheodoraclosingthelaptopand

gettingup.Sheunlockedthedoorandtheburglar

barsteppingoutside.

“Hi,”

“Theodorathatsoldierguyhasbeencalling.He

calledinfrontofMigueltheotherday,hewasupset.

Iblockedhimthenhecalledwithanothernumber.”

“Youmanthecutescaryonethatlookslike

ColombusShort?”



“Yes.NowhesaysifIdon’tmeethimheisgoingto

trackmedown.”

“What?”

“Thisguycandoit.Idon’twanttoseehimpullingup

infrontofmyhouse,hewillneverleavemealoneif

heknowswhereIstay.Andhedoesn’tgiveup.”

“Whatareyougoingtodonow?”

“IamthinkingImeethim,warnhimsternlywhile

recordingtheentirethingsothatifhepersist,Ican

reporthim.Iwillgotosoldierscampifthepolice

can’thelpme.”

“Whatifhetriestohurtyou?”

“Heisinapublicspace.”

“Don’tyouthinkyouneedtotellMiguelsothathe

sortsitout?”

“Hewentforhistrip.”

“Idon’tthinkthat’sagoodideabutifyouthinkitwill

workthenmaybedoit.”

“It’snotagoodideabutIhavenochoice.”



“Ok,tellmewhenyoureturnhome.”

Anayawalkedbackinsidethehouseandfoundher

motherawake.“Youareawake,itwasTheodora,she

isnotfeelingwell.IthinkIshouldgoandtakeherto

thehospital.”

“Sheisstillnotfeelingwell?”

“Yes.Ithinksheneedsserioushelp.”

“It’sok,youcangobutpleasebecareful.”

“Iwill.”Sheputherblackbondagedressandpumps.

“Iwillbeback,bye.”

Shewalkedoutwithherphoneandcarkeys.

*****

Anayaparkedattherestaurant’sparkinglotand

climbedoutofthecar.Herheartpoundedasshe

lockedthecarandsteadilywalkedtowardsthe

entrance.

“Soyoucame?”Avoicesaidfrombehindherand



shejumpedstartled.

“Sorry,come.”Bametookherhandandledhertoan

emptytable.Hewasn’tinhisuniformandshehadto

agreewithTheodora,hedidremindherofColombus

shot.

“Youareverybeautiful,doyouknowthat?”

“Whatdoyouwant?”

Hechuckled.“Andtothinkthissoftvoiceistheone

alwaysthreateningme.Doyouknowyouthreatening

isacrime,Iamevenscaredformyliferightnow.”

“Bameyouarenotbeingfunnyrightnow.”

“Iwasn’tbeingfunny,maybeyouareaterrorist

becauseGodknowsyourbeautyterrifiesme.”

Sherolledhereyesashelaughed.

“Don’tyouwanttoorderanything?”Heaskedasa

waiterapproachedthem.

“Iamfine,IwantyoutosayyourpiecesothatIgo

home.”

“Iwillorderforusthen.Twoglassesofyourbest



winesplease.”

“YesSir.”

ThewaiterwalkedawayleavingAnayafeeling

anxious.“Canyoupleasestopcallingme.Ihavea

boyfriend.”

“Sowhat?Wearenottalkingaboutyourboyfriend.”

“Ok,Idon’twantyou.”

“IneversaidIwantedyoubutnowthatyouhave

mentionedit,yesIwantyouAnayaandIamgoingto

getyou.Ihopethatboyyouarerunningaroundwith

hasenoughtissuesbecauseheisgoingtocryand

probablykillhimself.”Hesaidarrogantlythen

flashedacutesmile.“Nowthat’souttheway,we

candiscussotherthings.”

Thewaitercamebackwiththeirdrinksandputthem

infrontofthem.Anayastoodupasthewaiter

walkedaway.“Idon’tknowwhatgamesyouare

playingbutIlovemymanandyouaregoingtostop

harassingmeorelseIwillreportyoutoyour

supervisors.”



Shewalkedoutalmostrunningandunlockedthecar

fromadistance.

“Anayayouaredenyingtheinvertible.”Hegrabbed

herhandandpushedheragainstthecarkissingher.

Anayafrozeashekissedherhardthatherbody

spasmedonit’sown.

“Anaya!”Avoicecalledandshequicklypushed

BameofflookingatPule.Herbodyshookwithfear

andconfusion.

“Pule…”

“Whatareyoudoing?Noteven24hourssinceBK

leftandyouarealreadycheating?”

“It’snotwhatitlookslike,Icanexlain.”

“Iknewyouweregoingtodothis.Outherewhoring

withhiscar.Youaresodisrespectful,Iknewyou

woulddothistohimthemomenthetoldmeyour

profession.”

“Don’ttalktoherlikethat.”Bamechippedin

standingbetweenPuleandAnaya.

“Andwhothefuckareyou?”



“Someoneyoudon’twanttocross.”

Pulelaughed.“Youmustbethesoldierguy.Youare

sofullofyourself.Idon’thavetotalktoyoubecause

Ihavenobusinesswithyou.Ican’tbelievethisand

tothinkMiguelreallylovesyou.Itoldhimnottogo

forprostitutesbecausethisishowtheybehave.You

arealosepantyandonlyusinghimasyourladder.”

BameangrilypunchedPuleonthefacewho

punchedhimback.“Youthinkbecauseyouarea

soldieryoucandoanythingyouwant,wanyelatle

mona!WenaAnayayouwillexplaintoMiguel.”He

walkedawaywipinghisbleedingnose.

Anayaputherhandsoverhermouth.“OhmyGod!”

Bameturnedandlookedather.“Hey,don’tcry.”

Shesteppedback.“Goodnightanddon’tevercall

me!”

Shegotinthecarandspedoff.

*****



Latemorning,Colleenlayonthebedscrolling

throughherphonewatchingYouTubeprankvideos

whilelaughing.MmaMokwenaburstinherroom

andlookedatColleen.

“Colleendon’tyouhearthebabycrying?”

Sheputthephonedown.“Idon’tknowwhysheis

crying.”

“Thatdoesn’tmeanyoujustignoreher.”Mma

Mokwenatookthecryingbabyandcheckedher

diapers.

“Didn’tItellyoutochangeherdiaperawhileago?”

“Ididn’thearyou.”

“Can’tyoujustthinkforyourself?Whenlastdidyou

feedher?”Sheaskedalreadychangingthediaper.

Colleentookherphoneandresumedwatchingbut

hermothersnatchedthephoneaway.

“Iamnotgoingtogiveyouthisphoneback.Feed

thischild,what’sgoingonwithyou?”Sheasked

angrily.

“Iamtiredtoo.”



“Achildistiring,youshouldknowthis.Yourmother

in-lawiscomingtoseeherinafewdays.”

“Whycan’tshegoandseehercheatingson?”

“ColleenIknowyouarehurtingbutthisisnotthe

waytogoonaboutit.”

Shetookoutherbreastandgavetothebaby.She

stoppedcryingimmediately.Colleentookadeep

breath.

“Iamsorry.”

“It’sok,Iwilltalktoherwhenshecomes,Miguel

sentthemoney.Yourfatherisgoingtoescortmeto

theshopstobuyeverythingrightnowinthemorning

beforeitstartsgettingtoohot.Iwillbeback.”

“Ok.”

“Angellookslikeyouwhenyouwereyoung.”

Colleenforcedalaugh.“Iknow.”

“Iamgoing.”

Hermotherhandedherthephoneback.“Don’t

ignoreherhopingshewillkeepquietonherown.



Sheisababyandsometimesshejustwantsyou

attention.”

“Ok.”

“Good.”

Colleenwatchedherwalkoutthenwaitedforabittill

sheheardthecardrivingoff.ShelookedatAngelfor

awhilethenputbackherboobinthebrawhilethe

babysearchedforthebreastwithhermouth.She

startedcryingasecondlater.Colleenstoodup

holdingherasshecriedhysterically.

“Shutup!”Colleenscreamedslappingher.

AngelcriedevenmorewhileColleenwalkedwithher

tothebathroom.Shelaidheronthefloorthen

walkedoutclosingthedoorbehind.

*****

Anayawalkedtothehotel’srestaurantwith

Theodoraduringlunchhour.Theysatdownlooking

atthemenus.



“Whathappenedexactly?”

Anayasighed.“IwenttoseeBame,Igetthere,Itell

himtokeephisdistanceandstopcalling.Heis

arrogantsoIleavetherestaurantandgotothecar.

Hegrabsmeandkissesme.Ididn’tkisshimback,I

justfrozeandthencomesPule,Miguel’sfriend.He

getsinitwithBameandcallsmenames.Iamsure

hehasalreadytoldMiguel.Hehasn’tcalled.”

“Youshouldn’thavewenttotherestaurant,doyou

thinkMiguelwillunderstand?”

Sheshrugged.“Ireallydon’tknow.”

“JustcallhimandtellhimthetruthbeforePule

doesandifhehasdoneitalready,explainyourself.”

“Iwillafterwork,hewillbeinSouthAfricafortwo

moredays.”

“Yesbuttellhimtoday.”

“Iwill.Ineverasked,didyouevertalktoAgang?”

“Yes,hetookmetohishousewherehisgirlfriend

was.Anayathatgirlslappedmeandyouknowwhat

hedid?Hewalkedawaycarryingtheirson.”



“Hisgirlfriend?”

“Yes,hernameisMbali.”

“That’shisexasfarasIamconcerned.”

“Seemslikenotanymore.Thatwomanisvile.Iwill

notbepartofthat,Iamnotthatdesperate.”

“Wow!Thatchildisnotevenhis.”

“Heisnot?”

“No.Apparentlyhefoundherpregnant.Monthsback

thebabymamawentbacktothebabydaddyand

that’showtheybrokeup.”

“IamsogladIwalkedawaywithmydignitystill

intact.”

“Youwillfindsomeonebetter.”

Anaya’sphonerangasaswaiterapproachedthem.

“Hello?”

“Iamonmywayback,IbetterfindyouhomewhenI

arrive.”Miguelsaidthendroppedthecallleaving

Anaya’sintestinestwistingpainfully.



*****

Colleenjumpedhearingthecaroutsidefollowedby

thedoorsopeningandclosing.Sheswitchedoffthe

TVandwalkedtothebathroomwhereAngelwas

lying.Shepickedherupthensighed,ithadbeen

hourssincesheleftherthere.Shewassleeping.

Colleenwalkedwithherbacktoherroomandlayher

withheronthemattressjustashermotherwalked

inherroom.

“Sheissleeping?”

“Yes.”

MmaMokwenareachedtofixherproperlythen

frowned.“Whyisshe…?”Shetouchedherlittle

forehead.“Hertemperatureistoohigh.What

happened?”

“Nothing,Ifedherthenplayedwithher.Shewas

awakeforawhilebeforeshefinallyslept.”

“Weshouldgiveherparacetamol.”



“Ok.”

MmaMokwenapickedherupandwalkedoutwith

herwhileColleenremainedbehindtryingtohideher

boredexpression.ShetookherphonecallingIan.

Hisnumberwasstillnotgettingthrough.Tearsfilled

hereyes,sheknewhewaswithher.

Hermotherwalkedbackinsidetheroom.“Colleen,

whathappenedtothechild?”

Colleenlookedathermotherthenthebabywhowas

stilllyingunconsciousinherarms.Herheartskipped.

“What’swrong?”

.
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“Sheseemstooweak.Tryfeedingher.Shelooks

drained.”



Colleenlookedathermother.“ButIfedherjust

beforesheslept.”

“Feedheragain.”

MmaMokwenahandedherthebaby.Colleentook

outherbreastandgaveittothebabywholooked

tooexhausted.Sheputhernippleinhermouthas

hermotherwatched.

“Yousee?Itoldyou.Shemusthaveslepthungry.”

Angelsuckedonthenipplewithhereyesclosed

whileMmaMokwenasatonthebedandwatched

withasmile.

“WhenIhadBoikanyo,Iwasalsoscaredtofeedhim.

ButafterawhileIrealizedthattherewasnothingto

bescaredabout.Youbreastfeedingyourchildhelps

youbondwithher.Itformsthemother-daughter

love.”

“Ok.”

“DoyouhaveAnaya’snumber?Iforgottoaskforit

beforeIleftGaborone.”

“Yeswhy?”



“Sheisaverygoodgirl.”

Colleenraisedaneyebrow.“Sheisbutyoudon’t

needtohavehernumber.”

“IlikeherandwhenBoikanyofinallymarriesher,I

wantustoalreadyhaveagoodrelationship.”

“Whatifhedoesn’tmarryher?Didyouknowthat

AgangalsowantedheratfirstbutshechoseMiguel

becauseheisricher?”

“What?”

“IknowthatAnayawastheretohelpmebutIdon’t

thinkyoushouldraiseyourhopesonher.Kenneth

saidBoikanyosaidshewasonceaprostitute,she

usedtosleepwithmenformoney.”

“Idon’tbelievethis.”

“Askhim,Anayaisachancer.Allshewantsisthe

greenerpastures.”

“Ican’tbelievethatIwaseventhinkingof…Looks

deceive.”

“ButIamnotsayinghateher,maybeshehasreally

changed.”



“No,ajezebelwillalwaysbeajezebel.Shewantshis

moneyonly,that’swhyshedriveshiscar.Letmego

andtalktoyourfatheraboutthis.”

“Pleasedon’ttellthemthatit’smewhotoldyou.”

“Iwon’t.Feedher.Iwillbringyouyourfood.”

“Ok.”

*****

Anayapulledupbythegatetryingtocalmdown.She

wentthroughwhatshewouldsayagainasshe

pressedthesparegateremotethenthegateopened.

Shedroveinandparked.Onceoutofthecar,she

steppedoutwalkingtowardsthedoor.Herpalms

sweatedwhilefearrandownherspine.Godknew

whatPulehadsaidbutsheplannedtotellMiguelthe

wholetruth.Sheopenedthedoorandwalkedin.The

housewassilentshewonderedifhewasaround.

“HowcanIhelpyou?”

Anayalookedatthegirlcomingfromthebedrooms.

“Whoareyou?”



“MynameisEve.”

“Youarethecleaner?”

“Yes,mymothercouldn’tcomesoshesentme.”

“Areyoudone?”Anayaaskedlookingathershort

pants.

“Yes.”

“Thenyoucanleave.”

Anayawatchedhertakeherbagfromthecouchand

walkout.Sheknewhehadn’tarrivedyetbuthewas

definitelyaboutto.

Shesatdownonthecouchstaringattheclock

watchonthewall.Takingadeepbreathsheclosed

hereyesfallingasleep.

“Anaya!”

Sheslowlyopenedhereyesconfusedthenblinkeda

coupleoftimes.Miguelwashere.Shelookedathim

inhiscasualclothesthenathisface.Hedidn’tshow

anyemotion,shecouldn’treadhim.

“Hey,youarehere.”



“Anayaareyoucheatingonme?”

“NoI-“

“IfyoulietomeIamgoingtoslapyouhard.”His

eyesnowburntwithanger.Sherubbedherhands

together.

“Hewouldn’tstopcallingme,withadifferent

number.IthoughtIwouldmeethimandtellhimto

stop.”

“Intheevening?Youwenttomeetanothermanin

theevening?”

“IknowIshouldn’thave,Idon’tknowwhatIwas

thinking.”

“Ithinkyouknewexactlywhatyouwerethinking.

Whathappenedafterthat?”

“IrealizedwhatIwasdoingwaswrongandwalked

out.Hefollowedaftermeandkissedme.Ididn’t

kisshimback,Iswear.”

“Andneitherdidyoupushhimaway.”

“Iamsorry.”



“Whatareyousorryabout?”

“Babeplease.”

Herubbedhisfaceandlookedatherwithpainhe

couldn’thide.Guiltysmotheredherastearssurfaced

inhereyes.

“AnayawhatamInotgivingyou?”

“Iamsorry.”

“Anayaweh?”

“Rra?”

“Ihaven’tbeatenyouthat’swhyyoubehavelikethis,

kooreAnayawantlwaela.{Youarefuckingwith

me.}”

“Iamsorry.”

“IsaidwhatamInotgivingyou?”

Tearsrolleddownhercheeks.“IamsorryIwentto

seehimatnight,IamsorryIlethimkissme.Iam

justscared.”

“Scaredofwhat?”



“Miguelwhat’sgoingtohappentome?Iknowa

childbringsparentstogether,youandLonewere

togetherforfiveyearsandwehaveonlybeen

togetherforthreemonths.IamscaredbecauseI

feelIamgoingtoloseeitherwaybacktoyourex

girlfriend.AndmaybeIdoubtedthatbutlastnight

madeitsoclear.Youaregoingaroundtellingyour

friendsthatIamprostitute,alosepanty.Whyon

earthwouldyouwantalosepantyasyour

girlfriend?”

Hechuckled.“Soyouarereallyturningthisaround?”

“Nobutyoushouldhavebeenhonestwithyourself.

Youknowyoudon’twantaprostituteforagirlfriend,

whystringmealongwhenallyoudoisshameme

withyourfriendsoverbeer?”

“Youknowthat’snottrue.”

“ThenwheredidPulegetthatMiguel?”

“ItoldhimbeforeyouandIstarteddating,ifIdidn’t

wantyouthentrustme,Iwouldn’tbeherewithyou.I

willtalktoPule.AnayaIamnotgoingtogoroundin

circleswithyouandgotojailfornonsense.It’s



eitheryouarewithmeoryouarenot.Ifyoucan’tbe

faithfulthengetoutofmyhouserightnowand

nevercomeback.Ifyouremainandthinkyoucan

alwaysgetawaywithitIwillstabyou100timesto

deaththenburnyouandturnmyselfintothepolice.

Iamnotgoingtoloseanything,myfamilywilltake

careofbusinessbutasforyou,yourmotherwilldie

andyoursiblingswillturnintoorphans.Whoknows

whereandwhotheywillendupwith,theywill

probablygetmolestedandabused.”

Anayashiveredwithfearasshelookedinhiscold

eyes.Helookedlikeadeadlykillerandsomethingin

herguttoldherhewasbeingserious.

“Sorightnowchoosewhatyouwant,Icertainlydo

notwanttocatchamurdercase,Ihaveachildon

thewayandthatchildneedsme.Thedoorisopen,

youcantakethecarandIwillsendsomeoneto

collectittomorrowatC-SKY.Anayaifyoudon’twalk

outthatdoorandthinkyoucandosuchnonsense,I

willburyyourashesmyself.”Hestoodupand

walkedawayleavinghersittingonthecouch.Her

heartpoundedasshestoodupandwalkedtothe



doorlockingthedoorbeforemakingherwaytohis

bedroom.

Shecouldhearhimintheshowerasshesatonthe

bedandlookedatherreflectiononthehugemirror

hehadinhisbedroom.Minuteslaterhecameout

withatowelaroundhiswaist.Helotionedthentook

offthetowelandgotinbed.

“Areyoujustgoingtositthere?”

Shelookedathimandtookoffhershoes.“Iwilltake

aquickshower.”

“Comehere.”

Shenoddedandtookoffhertopandskirtbefore

crawlingbesidehim.Hekissedherunclippingher

braandtakingitoff.Hesqueezedherbreastkissing

herharder.

“MiguelIamonmyperiod.”Shewhisperedpulling

back.

“And?”

Sheshookherheadandkissedhim.Shecouldtell

hewasangryandwaspreparedtomakehimfeel



better.Hepushedherdowngettingbetweenherlegs.

*****

Miguelwalkedinhisofficethefollowingdayand

lookedatReba’semptydesk.Hesatdownpicking

hisofficephone.

“Meme,whereisRebaone?”

“Morningsir,shecalledinsick.”

“Whatdoyoumeanshecalledinsick?”

“Shesaidsheisnotfeelingwell.”

“Whereismyschedule?ItoldherIwanttodoa

conferencevideocallwiththepeopleinSA,itshould

bestartingintenminutes.”

“Shedidn’ttellmeanyoneanything.”

“Whatwasherpreviousexcuseagain?Sheisnot

serious,giveherherterminationletter.Andgetmea

newPA.Andgetthosepeopleontheline.”



“Yessir.”

Heputthephonedownconnectingtheofficelineto

theBluetootheardevice.Heopenedhislaptopand

quicklyrepliedtohisemailsbeforeMemewalkedin.

“IjustcalledthepeopleinSAandyouwillbe

connectedinjustafewminutes.Anordercamein

foryou.Coffeeandamuffin.FromAnayaShato.”

Shewalkedroundhistableandplacedthemuffin

carefullybesidehislaptoptogetherwiththecoffee.

“It’shot.”

“Thanks.”

Hetookasipofthecoffeebeforehandingherafile.

“GivethistoMasaka,Iapprove.”

Heheldoutthefileforherandasshetookit,she

mistakenlytippedhiscoffeeanditspiltonhishand

ashepushedhislaptopaway.

“Iamsosorry.”

“Fuck!”Hestoodupsteppingawayfromthemess.

“Iamsosorry,areyouok,thatwasreallyhot.”



Helookedathisburninghandalreadybecoming

reddish.

“Youshouldtakethattothedoctor.”

“It’snothing.”

“Thecoffeewasreallyhot,youaregoingtogeta

blister.Pleasegoandgetittreated.”

“Shit!Ok,postponetheconferencecall.”

“Yessir.”

Hestoodupandwalkedoutwithhiscarkeys.

Anayasatonherdeskwithherphoneonherearas

Miguel’sphonerangunanswered.Shetriedagain

butitstillrangunanswered.Shewasn’tsureifhe

justhappenedtobebusyorjustdidn’twanttotalk

toher.Sheputthephonedownandpickedapen

tryingtokeepbusy.Shelookedatthetime,shewas

morethansurehehadbynowreceivedherpiece

offering.

Asoftknockonherdoormadeherraiseherhead.

“Comein,”

ThedooropenedandStacywalkedin.



“HeyAnaya.”

Anayalookedatherpregnanttummywonderingwhy

peopleweregettingpregnant.ShelookedatStacy’s

face,shelookedmucholderthanthelasttimeshe

hadseenher.Matteroffact,forapregnantwoman,

shelookedthin.

“Stacy,whatareyoudoinghere?”

“Iheardyougotarealjob.”

“Idid,so?”

“Ijustwantedtoapologizeforwhathappenedthe

lasttime.”

“Youmeanwhenyousoldmetothreemen?”

“IamsorryAnaya.Iwasn’tthinking.”

“IgotmyselfintothatmessandIgotmyselfout.By

theway,congratulations.”

“Ineedyourhelp.”

“WhatdoyouwantfrommeStacy?”

“Ineedmoneyforanabortion.”



“What?Doyouseehowbigyourtummyis?”

“YesbutIcanstilldoit.”

“Youareinsane,Stacythereisachildinyourwomb

growingandyoutalkaboutkilling?”

“Iheardit’snothumanyet.”

“Whicheducationleveldidyoureachforyoutobe

thisdump?Thereisachildinthere.”

“IamdesperateAnaya.IwentbackhomeandIcan’t

continuestayingthere.Themanwhowastaking

careofmestoppedbecauseIampregnant.Ihaven’t

paidmyrentinthreemonthsandIcrushedmycar.”

“WellIamsorryyouwastedyourtime.Iamnot

goingtobepartofyourevilways.Gokillyourown

babyaloneanddon’tmakemepartofit.”

“Anayaplease…”

“Getout.Andnevercomeback.”

*****



Miguelwatchedthedoctorcleanhiswoundhisface

twistedintoagrimace.

“Can’tyoubegentle?Ineverknewnursescanbethis

evil.”

Shelaughed.“Iambeinggentle,it’snotmyfaultyou

areacrybaby.Howdidyouevengetburnt?”

“Hotcoffee.”

“NexttimebecarefulMiguel,youseehowpainfula

burnwoundis?”

“Iwillbeverycareful.”

“Iamgoingtobandagethistoavoidinfectionthen

giveyousomepainkillersandanti-biotics.”

“Ok.”

Sheappliedadressingofgauzeandhandedhimthe

painkillersandanti-biotics.

“Avoidusingthathandfornow,letitrest.Atleastit’s

notyourrighthand.”

“Whatareyoutryingtosaydoctor?”

Shepauseddottingsomethingonhismedicalcard



andlookedathimlaughing.“Idon’tknowwhatyou

arethinkingbutIamsayingatleastyouwillwrite

withyourrighthand,answercallsandeat.”

“Ihearddoctorsloveteasingpatients.”

Shegrinnedstaringathim.“Iamsorry.Youare

goingtobefineinafewweeks.”

“Thankyou.”Hestoodup.“What’syourname?”

“Why?Wannareportme?”Sheaskedgiggling.

“No,Iwanttoknowwhotothank.”

“Marang.ButtoyouIamDoctorSetso.”

“ThankyouMarangfortakingthetimefromyour

busyscheduleandtreatme.”

“It’smyjob,Miguel.Takecare.”

Hewalkedoutofherofficeheadedtohiscar.He

touchedhispocketsgettinginside,hehadlefthis

phone.Hespedbacktotheofficeandfound

Rebaonebyherdesk.Somethingwasgoingonwith

her.Hesummonedhertohisofficeashesatdown

takinghisphoneonhisdesk.Fivemissedcallsfrom

Anaya.



“Mr.Mokwena,”

Helookedup.“Sit.”

Shesatdown,shehadlostweight.Hewondered

whatwasgoingonwithher,hehadn’trealizedthat’s

howbadshelooked.Thiswasnotthegirlhehad

metayearago,vibrant,ambitiousandactive.

“Youareahardworker,withyouIknowIcannever

gowrongbutthelasttwomonthsyourworkhas

beenquestionable.Iwasgoingtofireyoubutyou

havecomefar.IamnotatherapistbutIknow

somethingiswrong.”

Shewipedatearthathadfallen.“Iamsorry.”

“Don’tbe.Doyouneedaleave?Iwillstillpayyou.

Maybeyoucanseekmedicalcare,thecompany

alwayshandlesthecosts.IwantthegirlImetayear

ago,willIseeherintwomonths?”

“Yessir,”

“Good.Yourleavestartintwodays,getmea

replacement.”

“Yessir.”



Hisphonerangwhileshewalkedout.

“Yes?”

“GoodmorningMr.Mokwena,howsoondoyouwant

thecardelivered?”

Hepausedthoughtfullyforasecond.“Assoonas

possible.”

“Ok.Thankyou.”

HeintentlystaredatAnayaonhisscreenforawhile

andlikesheknewhewasthinkingabout,shecalled.

“Babe,Ihavebeencalling.”

“IburntmyhandIhadtogotothehospital.”

“Howbadisit?”

“Notthatbad,IhadablisterbutIamgoodnow.”

“Ok,Ithoughtyoudidn’twanttotalktome.”

“Whathappenediswaterunderthebridge,Iam

partlyatfault,Iknowwhat’sgoingonwithLoneis

hardonyoutoo.IloveyouandLoneisinthepast.

Youdon’thavetoworryabouther.”



“Itrustyou.AnywaysIsawagovernmenttender,

theyneedacateringcompanythatwillbecooking

forpeoplewhowillbeworkingonsomegovernment

projectstartinginamonth’stime,Iforgotthename.

Iamgoingtoapply.IknowIamasmallbusiness

withonlyfiveworkersbutifIgetitIwillhiremore

workers.IamgoingtotrytojiggleNayaCatersand

myjob.Ineedthemboth.”

“Goandapply,youwillmanagethoughyouneeda

properplanonhowthingswillrun.”

“Yes,Ihavealreadystartedworkingonit.Ican’tquit

myjob.”

“Iwillhelpyouplan”

“Thanks,andIwillcookdinnerforyoutoday.”

Hesmiled.“Ok.Iloveyou.”

“Iloveyou.”

HeputhisphoneawayasRebaonewalkedbackin

hisoffice.

“Yourconferencecallstartsintwominutes.Your

appointmentwithMr.Tafirastartsinanhour’stime.”



“Ok,bookmearoominKasanefromFridaynighttill

Sunday.AndgetflowersforAnaya,liketheonesshe

gotadayago.Letitgowiththisnote.”Hetooka

stickynoteandquicklywrotesomethingonit.“Write

itonanicecardandhaveitdeliveredwithacake.“

“Yessir.ShouldIlistAnayaasyourplusoneatthe

CharityeventnextweekonSaturday?”

“Yes.”

“Lonecalled,shesaidsheneedstospeaktoyouand

thatitisurgent.”

“TellherIwillcallher.”

.

.

.

Thisislastnight'sinsert,itdoesn'taffectour

schedule.Themorninginsertwillcomeabitlate,i

apologizeinadvance.
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Impatiently,TheodorastoodbyAnaya’sdoor

waitingforhertofinishupwhatshewasdoing.

“Anayabequick,peoplewillfinishmypots.”

Anayalaughed.“Iamdone.Let’sgo.”

Shestooduptakingherhandbag.“Howmuchare

thosepotsagain?”

“P120,theyareusuallyP250,Iwantthemsobadly.”

TheywalkedoutofherofficebumpingintoMrs.

Moses,theHRmanager.“AnayaIwouldliketosee

youinmyofficeimmediatelyafteryourlunchbreak.”

“Yes.”ShewalkedwhileAnayastared.

“DoyouthinkIamintrouble?”

“No,Idoubt.Let’sgo.”

Theyapproachedthereceptionareawhereadelivery

guywasholdingflowers.

“Oh,Good!”HesaidturningtoAnaya.“Adeliveryfor

you.”



“Thankyou.”Shetooktheflowersandasmallgift

box.

“IwishIcanfindamanlikeyours,thisguyisfighting

now.”

Anayalaughed.“Letmedroptheseinmyoffice,Iwill

seethemlater.”

Sheturnedandhurriedbacktoherofficewhereshe

placedherflowersonherdesk.Sheopenedthegift

boxandsmiledstaringatthecakesalivatingthen

decidedtoeatitalongtheway.

“ThankGod!Isuspecteditwasacake.”Theodora

saidseeingAnayawalkbackwiththecake.

Anayalaughed.“Theodora!”

“Don’tcallmynamelikethat.Ialsowant.”

Theybothatethecakewalkingout.

“Sowhatdidhesay?”

“Heforgaveme.Iwassoscared,hetoldmeifI

cheatthenhewouldstabmea100timesandburn

mydeadbody.”



Theodoraflaggeddownapassingtaxi.“Iwouldhave

peedmyselfifIwereyou.”

“Iwassoscaredandhewaslookingatmeinascary

way.Ireallythoughthewasgoingtobeatme.He

fuckedmehardlastnight,itwasasweetpainful

punishment.Afterhewasdonewithme,Icouldn’t

feelmypussy,itfeltasifitwantedtodropdown.”

“Nowyouwon’tdoitagain.”

“Iamgoingtogetanewsimcard.”Anayasaidas

theygotinsidethetaxi.

“Buthereallylovesyou.”

“Ilovehimtoo.”

Anayatookadeepbreathfeelingalittlefaint.

“Areyouok?”

“Yea-…”Shegaspedstrugglingtobreathe.

“Anaya!”

Itfeltasifsomethingwasblockingherthroat.Her

bodybegantoitchasshefoughttobreathe.

“Takeustothehospital!”



Anayaclosedhereyesfeelingasifshewasdying.

*****

Theodorapacedupanddownatthehospitalwaiting

areashaking.Herheartwasstillracing.Shestopped

seeingMiguelwalktowardsherwithhisjacket

unbuttoned.

“Whathappened?”

“Shejuststartedgaspinglikeshewashavingan

asthmaticattackasherfaceturnedred.”

“Whereisshenow?”

“Thedoctoriswithher.”

“Ummhhi,”adoctorapproachedthem.

“Howisshe?”

“Shejusthadanutreaction,sheisallergictonuts.

Didsheeatanythingwithnutsornutsthemselves.”

“Sheateacake,webothateit.”



“Maybeithadnuts.Sheisstablebutwewillkeepher

tonightforobservation.”

“Canweseeher?”

“Yesbutsheissleeping.”

Thedoctorwalkedaway.Theodorahadseenhima

coupleoftimeswhenhecametothehotelandwhen

hecametocollectAnayabutshehadneverspoken

tohimfacetoface.Beingrightnexttohimmadeher

shiver,therewasjustsomethingabouthimthat

madeherbloodrush.Shecouldn’tlookathiminthe

eyesasshebreathedinhisintoxicatingcologne.

“Youcangoandseeher,Ihavetogobacktowork.”

“Icandropyouoff,thanksforbringingherhere.”

ShewatchedhimwalktowhereAnayawasasshe

remainedstanding.Closinghereyes,shechastened

herthoughts.Shehadnoticedhiszipper,something

toldherhewasthetypeofmantofuckherhardand

good.HewastallerthanAgang,betterlookingtoo.

Minuteslater,theywerewalkingtowardshiscar.

ShesatwhereAnayausuallysatwhilehegotinon



thedriver’sseat.Hestartedthecaranddroveoff.

“YouareTheodoraright?”

“Yes.”

“Ok.”

Shelookedathiswatchthenhiscleanbighands.

Shepressedherthighstogetheraswayward

thoughtsswirledinherhead.Shestoleaglanceat

himashefocusedontheroad,shecouldtellhewas

stressed.Shewonderedwhattosaytohimtomake

himfeelbetter,somethingappropriate.

“Youdon’thavetoworrythatmuch,shewillbefine.”

Shesoftlysaidandhenodded.

“Yeah.”

“Ithinkit’sthecake,that’stheonlythingsheate

today.”

“IwillaskmyPA.Ididn’tknowshewasallergicto

peanuts.”

“Thesethingshappen.Butsheisstrong,she

wouldn’twantyouthatworried.”



“Iamgladyouwerewithher.”

Shesmiledandlookedoutthroughthewindowashe

drove.Therewassomethingaboutsittingnextto

him,breathinginhisscent.Shewonderedhowitfelt

kissinghimorhowhistouchfeltlike.Heparkedin

frontofthehotelwhileshestillwaslostinher

thoughts.

“Thankyou,again.”

Shesmiled.“It’sok,thankyou.”Shegotoffthecar

withherhandbagandwalkedtowardstheentrance

sittingbesideTsohlewhowaseating.Herphone

rangfromherhandbagandshequicklytookitout.

“Hello?”

“Sonowthatyouaresuccessfulyoudon’trecognize

meanymore,aftereverythingIdidforyou?”

Shepausedforasecondthenlaughed.“Yaone?”

“Heylover,IwasgoingthroughmycontactsthenI

sawyournameandIthoughtwow!Distancecan

reallystrainarelationship,tothinkyouandIusedto

beclose.Iusedtobuyyoufoodwithmyallowance



money.”

“Ineverknewdistancecoulddestroyarelationship

tillImetyou.Itriedkeepingusalivebutyounever

metmehalfway.”

Yaonelaughed.“Iamatfault,sohowareyoucuzy?”

“Iamfine,howisyourmother.Iwillneverforgethow

yourmotherhatedme.SometimesIjustwonderwhy

auntydislikedmebutshehadbeentheoneto

volunteertostaywithmeinGaboronewhileIwent

toschool.”

Yaonecontinuedlaughing.“Idon’tthinksheliked

anyoneincludingherownkids.Theonlyreasonshe

tookyouinwasbecauseofthemoneyyourmother

senteverymonth.”

“Sowhatareyoudoingwithlife?Areyoustillin

Jwaneng?”

“No,ImovedtoDebswanainGaborone.”

Theodoralaughed.“Wow!”

“Youknowme,weshoulddodrinkssometime.”

“Iwouldlovethat,IstayinTlokweng.”



“Iwillvisityouoneofthedays,maybetomorrow,are

youstilldump?”Shelaughed.“Youusedtobeso

dumbthat’swhytheyalwaysbulliedyouatschool.I

wouldalwaysfindyoucrying.”

Theybothlaughed.“No,Iamnowgrown.”

“Ihopeso,lookIhavetogo,sendmedirectionsto

yourhouseorworkplaceandIwillpassby,bye.”

Theodoraputherphonedownwithasmile.

*****

LaterintheeveningLonepouredthewatershehad

beengiveninsidethebathtubtogetherwiththe

stones.Herheartpoundedasshestoodthere,

staringatthewater.Shegotinsidethebathtub

nakedandsatdown.

“Miguelcomebacktome.LeaveAnayaandcome

backtome.”Shesaidoverandoveragainasshe

bathed.Shefinallystoodupexpectingtomaybefeel

itchinessorsomethingbutshewasjustfine.She



steppedoutofthetubandputatowelaroundher

bodydrainingthewater.Shetookthestonesandput

thembackinthebottlebeforeshestoodupand

walkedouttoherbedroom.

ShedialedMiguel’snumbersittingonthebed.

“Lone,isthebabyok?”

“Ifeelalittlepain,Iamsureit’snothingserious.The

doctorsaidIshouldgetsomesupplementsandI

forgotallaboutit,itwasbusyatthebank.Canyou

pleasegetthemifyouarenotbusy.”

“SendthelistandIwilldropthemoffonmyway

home.”

“Ok,thankyou.”

Shesmiledandquicklychangedbeforetextinghim

thelistandputtingaKrusherattheendofit.She

waitedpatientlyrubbingherstomachandtwenty

minuteslater,hehooted.Sheopenedthegate

puttingthesmallbottlewiththeredsubstanceinher

bra.

“Hey,”shesaidassheopenedthedoorforhim.He



lookedratherdrainedandexhausted.

“Isthisall?”

Shetooktheplasticandlookedateverything.

“Yes,thankyousomuch.”

“AndhereisyourKrusher.”

Shetookitwithasmile.“Thankyou.AndIamsorry.”

Hesighed.“It’sfine,thereisnothingwecando

aboutitnow.”

“Yes…aahh!”Shescreamedrubbinghertummy.She

immediatelysawpanicinhiseyes.

“Areyouok?”

“Justthepain.Thedoctorsaidit’snormal.Ifeel

dizzy.”

Heputhishandaroundherwaist.“Youshouldsit

down.”

Hehelpedhertohercouch.“IthinkIneedsome

water.”

Sheattemptedstandingupbuthepushedherdown.



“Iwilldoit.”

Hewalkedtothekitchenandcamebackwitha

glassofwater.Shedrankhalfandputtheglass

down.“Ifeelbetter.It’snormalforthefirsttrimester.

Youlookdrained.”

“Iamfine.Ishouldgo.”

“No.Iknowyouprobablyhatemebutletmepour

youjuice.”Shestoodupandwalkedtothekitchen

whereshepouredhimtheguavajuiceaddingher

specialmixturewhilemutteringsilentwords.She

mixeditthenwalkedoutofthekitchen.

“Havejuice,youwillfeelbetter.”

“LoneIamfine.”

“It’safriendlygesture.ButifyoufeelIamharmyou

thenIwilltasteit.”Shetookasip.“See?”

Hetooktheglassthengulpeditalldown.“Iam

goingnow.”

“Ok.”

Hewalkedoutwhileshebeamed.Nowwhatwasleft

werethebottleswhichweretobethrowninariver.



“WatchoutAnaya,Iamgettingbackmyman.”

ShewhisperedwatchingMiguelreversingfromher

yardintotheroadthendrivingoff.Sheturnedtothe

emptyglassandtookittothekitchensinging.

*****

ThehousewassosilentColleenwassureher

parentsweresleeping.ShelookedatAngelsleeping,

shehatedhersomuchevenlookingatherangered

her.Everythingthebabydidannoyedher,theway

shebreathedorcried.Shelookedatherinnocent

faceastearsfilledhereyes.Shefeltrobbedofher

happinessandallbyababy.It’slikesomethingdeep

insideherhadsnappedandshecouldseethings

properly.Itwashardtolookatthepersonshe

blamedforherunhappinesseverydayandeven

harderthatshehadtopretendtocarewhenallshe

wantedwasstompheruntilshewasdead.

Tearsfinallycascadeddownhercheeksgoingtoher

chin.Shewasinpainandnoonewassympathizing



withher.Noonecaredonhowshefeltbutonly

caredaboutthebaby.Shetookadeepbreaththen

lookedatthebabyonelasttimebeforegrabbingher

pillow.

“123…”

Sheputthepillowonthebaby’sfaceandheldit

there.ThebabythrashedbutColleenpressedher

downhardertilltherewasnomovementatall.

“Colleen!”MmaMokwenascreamedbursting

throughthedoor.Colleenquicklythrewthepillow

down.

“OhGod!”MmaMokwenatooktheunconscious

babyinherhands.“OhmyGod!”

Sheranoutofandsecondslatershehearddoors

openingandclosingthenthecarstartinganddriving

off.Shehadneverfeltsosatisfiedinherlife.Now

Angelcouldfeelwhatshefelttoo.Colleenwas

prettysurethatshewasdead.Shegotoffthebed

andwalkedtothekitchen.Shelookedatthegas

tankmomentarilythenreachedforit.Sheopenedit

thenstartedsearchingforthematchesasshe



coughed.

Shefelthandsgrabherassheopenedthekitchen

drawers.Sheimmediatelyrecognizedtheneighbor’s

20yearoldson.“Whatthefuckareyoutryingtodo?”

“Letmego!”Sheyelledasheheldbothherhands

withonehandandclosingthegastankwiththe

other.Hedraggedoutofthehousethroughthe

kitchendoorleavingthedooropen.

“Ifyouaretryingtokillyourselfwhydon’tyoudoit

somewhereelsenotinsomeone’shouse?Andwhy

destroythehouseandfurniturewhenyoucan

alwaysstaborburnyourselfoutsidethegate?The

streetisthere,it’sgovernmentpropertybutIam

suretheywon’tmind.Youcangotoabushor

somewherewherenoonewillaskyouanyquestions.

Iamsureyourparentsworkedhardbuildingthis

houseandbuyingthefurnitureinsideforyoutojust

comeandburnyourselfintheirhousedamaging

theirproperty.”

Shelookedathiminshock.

“Don’tlookatmewithashockedexpression,answer



me,whycan’tyoukillyourselfsomewhereelse?Why

choosetotraumatizeyourparentsbecauseIam

prettysurenoonewantstostayinahouse

someonekilledthemselvesin.Icertainlywon’t.You

killingyourselfisnottheissue,theissueiswhydrag

otherpeopleinitto?Goanddoitoutsidethegate,

doyouknowwhattimeitis?”

Sheshookherhead.

“It’spastmidnight.Hadyoutriedtokillyourselfand

yourlittlebabyoutsidethegate,Iwouldbesleeping

butno!Youjusthadtodoyourbullshitinside

someoneelse’shouseandnowIamawake.Your

mothercalledmymothersothatshekeepsaneye

onyoubecauseyoujusttriedtokillaninnocentbaby.

MymotherisnothereandnowIhavetobabysitand

dumpandstupidmurderer.”

Colleenslowlyslidtothegroundcrying.“Ihateher!”

“WhocaresbecauseIdon’tgiveafuck.”

“Sheruinedeverything.”

“Tellthattopolice,yourfolkscalledthecops.I

wonderwhattimetheyarearriving.Icouldbe



smockingrightnow.”Heclickedhistongue.

Sheheardpolicesirensthenstoodup.“Goandturn

yourselfinplease.Andtellthemyouweretryingto

damagesomeone’sproperty.Thatshouldgetyou

lockedupforalongperiodoftime.”Hesaidthen

jumpedoverthewalltotheotheryard.

“Colleen,comeout!”Thepoliceyelledfrominside

thehouse.Shewalkedinwithherhandsup

surrenderingherself.

*****

AganglookedatAnaya’snakedbodylyingonthe

bed.Shehadfullfirmbreastthatstood.Hiseyes

wentdowntohertinywaistthenherbellybutton.He

wantedtolickitsobad.Herhipswerefullandher

cookiewasshaved.Shehadsexytoes.Hekissed

herfromhertoes,droppingwetkissesupherthighs,

innerthighs.Heteasedhercookiewithhistongue

asshemoanedsoftlycallingouthisname.He

spreadherlegsevenmoreandopenedherfolds.



Shewasbeautifulandpink.Helookedathertiny

holethenkissedherclit.Shecalledhisnameashe

lickedherslowlydippinghispinkyfingerinsideher.

Hetookhistime,pleasuringhertillshereleased

closingherthighsonhishead.Shetastedsweetand

smeltamazingtoo.Sherelaxedherlegsthenkissed

hersoftlipscaressingherbody.Hereleasedher

wantinglipsthenkissedhernecktillhewassucking

hernipples.Everysinglepartofherwassweetand

hewantedtokisshereverywhere.

“MakelovetomeAgang,”shewhisperedinhisear.

Shedidn’tneedtotellhimtwice,heknewhewould

doanythingshewantedhimtodo.Hepulledhero

theedgeofthebedsteppingdownthenslowlyslid

inhissupertightness.Shewastootightandsweet

thathefeltlikeexplodingrightthereandthen.

“Fuck!”Hegroanedpushinghimselftillhewas

burieddeepinsideher.Hekissedherthenstarted

thrustingintoher.Shemoanedrubbinghisback.

Witheverythrustshegotsweeterandmorewet.She

cuppedherbouncingbreastandmassagedthemas

shemoanedhisnameclosinghereyes.



“HarderAgang…”Shewhisperedandhechanged

pacethrustingharder.Shesqueezedhimmaking

himgroan.Hewasclose.Hemovedhiswaistasif

movingtosomeexoticsongmakinghervibrate.He

knewhehadherrightwherehewantedher.Her

bodystartedconvulsingasshescreamed.He

movedevenfasterfeelinghisdicktwitchinsideher.

Afewmorethrusthewasreleasing.

“IloveyousomuchAgang.”

“IloveyouNaya.”Hethrustonemoretimeand

sighed.

“AgangwhoisNaya?”

HesnappedandpulledoutstaringatMbaliwho

lookedangry.Shestoodup.“WhoisNayaAgang?”

Hetookoffthecondomwalkingtothetoilet.

“Youhaveanerve!Callingawhore’snameduring

oursex.”

HegotundertheshowertryingtoridAnayafromhis

head.Whenhesteppedout,hefoundMbalisitting

onthebed.



“Areyougoingtoanswerme?WhoisNaya?Ican’t

believeyousaidanotherwoman’snamewhilewith

me.YouaresuchabitchAgang.”

Helookedather.“Thenleave.”

“Iamnotgoinganywhere,Iloveyou.”

“Iamsleeping.”

Hegotundercoversandclosedhiseyes.Hisphone

rangandhequicklyreachedforitwhileMbaliwalked

outcryng.

“Papa?”

“YoursistertriedkillingAngelwithapillow.Shehas

justbeentransferredtoMarina,wearecoming

there.”

“What?”

“Thepolicetookherandapsychiatristandanalyzing

her.Theysayshemayhavebeensufferingfroma

lotofstressduetohercheatinghusbandandalso

postmotaldepression.”

“Postnataldepression?”



“Yes!That.”

“IsAngelgoingtobeok?”

“Idon’tknow,thedoctorspoketoyourmother.I

havetogo,wewilltalk.”

“Ok.”

Agangputhisphonedownandchangedbefore

walkingoutpassingMbaliwhowassleepingonthe

couchdialinghisbrother.

.

.

.
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ThedoctorwalkedinAnaya’sroomandfoundher

alreadydressed.

“Goodmorning,howareyoufeeling?”

“Ifeelok.Pleasetellmeyouaredischargingme,I



havetogotowork.Ihaveanimportantmeetingat

10a.m.”

Thedoctorsmiled.“YesIamdischargingyou.Did

youknowyouareallergictonuts?”

“Yes.Ithinkitwasthecake,that’stheonlythingI

ateyesterday.”

“Ok,letmefillinyourdischargeforms.”

“Thankyou.”

Sheputonhershoesandtiedherhairasthedoctor

filledtheforms.Awhilelatershewaswalkingout

withherphoneonherear.

“Anaya,Miguelpassedbytellingusyouwerein

hospital,areyouok?”

“Yes.Iamonmywayhomemama.Canyouplease

ironmynavybluepinaforeandwhitelongsleeved

shirt.”

“Ok.Somepregnantwomanalsocametoseeyou

yesterday.”

Shefrowned.“Whodidshesayshewas?”



“Stacy.”

“Ok.Iamcoming.”

Shehungupstoppingacombi.

*****

DetectiveMichaelswalkedinsidethehousefixing

hisgloves.Helookedatthescene.Awomananda

manbothdead.Helookedthemanhangingfromthe

roofthenthewomanonthefloorlyinginapoolof

blood.

“Man,IanMathabela,age31,adoctor.Woman,

OtengSolomon,27yearsoldandnotworking.”An

officersaidasDetectiveMichaelskneltbeforethe

woman.

“Whathappened?”

“Themanmusthavestabbedherthenkilledhimself,

passionkillingifyouaskme.Theyprobablyhada

fightbecausethefurnitureisoutofplace,broken

glasses.”



DetectiveMichaelslookedatthewoman’sbruised

neck.“Signsofstruggle.”

“Yes,andwejustfoundoutthatthemanIactually

married.ButthewifeisinMahalaype.”

“Whendidshegothere?”

“Wearestillcheckingthatbutitseemstohavebeen

acoupledaysnow.”

Thedetectivestoodupthenlookedattheman

hangingfromtheceiling.

“Didtheneighborshearanything?”

Theofficershookhishead.“No,timeofherdeathis

between1a.mand2a.m.”

“No,preciselybetween0145hoursand0200hours.”

Aladysaidapproachingthem.“Hi,mynameis

MariahJohane,fromtheforenics.”

Shekneltdownbeforethewomanwithacameraon

herneck.“Youmightthinkshewasstabbedtodeath,

butno.Shewasnot.Shewasstrangledtodeath

beforefinallybeingstabbed.Shelostherartificial

nailtoo,musthavebeenabigstruggle.Wefoundhis



fingerprintsontheknifebutthat’sall.Thereareno

fingerprintsonhernecktoproveitwashim.”

Thedetectivelookedatthemanagain.“Hisknuckles

arebruised.Doesitshowthatshewaspunched?”

Mariahstoodup.“No.Butwedidrecordahighcount

ofalcoholinhisbody.”

“Isee.Ithinkwehaveamurdercase.Whoeverkilled

themwantedustothinkIankilledhissidechick.I

wanttospeaktothehospitalstaffwhowereclose

tohim,theneighborstooandhiswife.Shemight

havesentsomeonetokillthem,whoknows.”

Theofficernoddedwalkingaway.

*****

Withotherworkers,Anayawalkedoutofthe

boardroomholdingherwaterbottle.

“YesterdayIwasworried.Areyouok?”Acoworker

asked.



“Iamfine,justanallergicreaction.”

“Iamgladyouareok,IwasactuallysurprisedwhenI

sawMr.MokwenadroppingoffTheodorawhileshe

wasinthefrontseat.”

Anayalookedather.“Oh?”

“Yes.Look,IadmireyourfriendshipwithTheodora

butatthesametimethereshouldbeaboundaryline

whenitcomestoyourrelationship.Mysistertoday

iscryingallbecauseofafriendwhobetrayedher.”

“Thankyoufortheadvise.”

“Youarewelcome,letmegobacktowork.”

InherofficeAnayamassagedhertemplesthen

finallycalledhimwithapoundingheart.

“Iamabouttogetinameeting,Iwillcallyouback.”

Hehungupbeforeshecouldgetawordacross.She

slowlyputthephonedownandstaredatherdesk

top.Shehadn’tseenTheodorasincemorningnor

hadTheodoraevencalledtocheckuponher.The

thoughtofherfriendwithhermanmadeithardfor

hertobreathe.Closinghereyes,shepulledherself



together.Shedecidedtobeoptimistic,reminding

herselfthatTheodorawasherfriend.Sofartheir

friendshipwasrunningsosmoothlyAnayahadno

reasontosuspectanythingbutanundyingthought

remainedlurkingatthebackofherhead.

*****

MmaMokwenalookedatthebabyconnectedtothe

machineswonderingwhereshewentwrong.Of

causeshehadseenhowoddColleenhadbeen

actingbuttoheritwasnormal.Shehadfeltthatway

whenshegavebirthtoMiguel,shehadfeltscared

anddisconnectedtoherchildbutshehadnotgone

asfarastryingtokillherchild.Shestillcouldn’trid

whatshehadseeninColleen’seyes.Shehadbeen

settokillthebaby,shewonderedwhatcouldhave

happenedhadshenotwalkedinthemomentshedid.

“MmaMokwena,Ibroughtyoufood.”Herhusband

saidwalkinginwithatakeaway.

“WhatdidIdowrongMokwena?Itriedmybestto



raisethesekids.”

Heputthefooddownandhuggedher.“Nothing.

Howtheynowchoosetobehavehasnothingtodo

withus.Wedidourpart.”

“Colleenwantedtokillherchild.Herownchild.”

“Godlovesthislittlegirlandthat’swhyhehas

managedtoprotecther.Sheisonlyafewdaysold

buthassofarbeenthroughalot.Weshouldthank

Godforthat.”

“Idon’tknowanymore.DidyoucallBoikanyo?”

“Yes.Hewillcomebylateron.Atleasthearranged

forthebabytomovedinthisprivatehospital.He

saidit’sgood.”

Thenursewalkedinandsmiledattheoldcouple.

“Thedoctoriscomingtotalktoyou,howisourlittle

fighterdoing?”

Shecheckedthebabyasthedoctorwalkedin.She

smiledatthemthenlookedatthebaby.

“Goodafternoonma,IamDr.Setso,ourAngelis

stableatthemomentbutshemightbebraindead.



Shewasdeprivedofoxygenforalongtimeand

sufferedasphyxia.Atthemoment-“

“Doctor,wait,pleaseexplainslowly.”Mokwenacut

heroff.

Shesmiled.“Ok,whatIamsayingcouldn’tbreathe

foralongtimeandthatmighthaveaffectedher

brain.Butwewon’tknowforsuretillsheisawake

andrightnowit’shardtotellifshewilleverwakeup.

Shealsosuffered-“

“Youmeanshemaydie?”MmaMokwenaasked

standingup.

“WhatIamsayingisthatrightnowit’shardtotellif

shewillwakeup,westillhavemore-“

MmaMokwenaputherhandoverherchestdueto

thesharppain.Shegaspedthenslowlymeltedtothe

floor.Thedoctorrushedtohersideandputthe

stethoscopeonherchestlistening.

“Nurse!”Shecalledoutasthenurs.Mokwenaknelt

beforehiswife.

“What’swrongwithher?”



Anotherdoctorburstthroughfollowedbymale

nurses.Theypickedherupandputheronthe

stretchbedbeforerushingoffwithher.Dr.Setso

lookedattheoldmanwhocouldn’thidehis

confusion.

“Sir,Iamgoingtoaskyoutobestrong.Iamgoingto

doeverythinginmypowertoensurethatyourwife

andgrandchildareok.Ipromise.”

Sherushedoutfollowingbehindhiswife.With

shakinghands,hetookouthisphoneanddialed

Miguel’snumber.Hisphonerangunanswered.With

apoorvision,hecalledAgangwho’sphonedidn’t

ringatall.Losinghope,hefinallycalledMiguel’s

office.

“Goodafternoon,MokwenaLogisticshowcanwe

helpyou?”

“Mychild,pleaseletmespeaktoBoikanyo.”

“UhhIamsorrybutwehavenoonecalledBoikanyo

here.”

“Miguel…”



“Oh,IamsorrybutMr.Mokwenaisinanimportant

meetingatthemoment,wouldyouliketoleavea

message?”

Thephonecallcutoffandheheldthebatterydead

phoneinhishandswithasigh.

*****

Ayanawalkedwithherfriendfromschoolasthey

chartedloudlylaughing.Acarslowlydrovepast

them.

“Lalah,thatblackcariscreepingmeout.”

Herfriendlookedaheadandlaughed.“It’snothing,

areyoualreadyimaginingwhatmamwassayingin

class?”

“Nobut…”Sheshookherheadthenfrownedas

LalahtookoutapacketofNikNaksfromherschool

pants.“NyaammaLalah,wankulutammewaja.{No

Lalah,youowingmeyetyouareeating.}”

“Ayanannammaketswereketlala,ketlagoduela.



{AyanaIamhungry,Iwillpayyou.}”

“Youcan’tbeeatingwhilstyouoweme.”

“Sheh!Ayanaaausiwagagoojolalebathobadi

RangeRovermarawenaobusyobatlagoduelwa

P2.00?{Anayayoursisterisdatingpeoplewhoown

RangeRoverbutyouarebusyaskingtobepaid

P2.00?}”

“LalahtomorrowifIcatchyoueating,Iamgoingto

takeit.”

“Ayanannammakemohumanegi,tswamogonna

mothowamodimo,kenkgalechonohela.Gakena

madimma.{AyanaIampoor,leavemealone,Istink

brokenness.Idon’thavemoney.}”Lalahlaughed.

“AreyounotashamedaskingforP2.00?”

“Iamnot,samewayyouwerenotashamedwhen

youaskedformymoney.”

“Girlsaretrickyshame.”

“No,don’tsaygirlsaretrickywhilstyouoweme.It’s

beenweeksandyoudon’twanttopayme.”

LalahlaughedmorethenputherarmaroundAyana.



“Don’tworryfriendooo!Iwillpayyou.Waitand

watch.”

“Sometimesyouareannoying,canIhave?”

Lalahstoodstilllaughingsohardtillherribshurt.

“Thisgirl!AyanaifIgiveyouthenIamgoingto

subtractfromthemoneyIoweyou.OneNikNakcost

10thebe.LetmecounthowmanyIshouldgiveyou.”

Thegirlslaughedstanding.Theblackcarreversed

andamanopenedhiswindow.

“Higirls!”

TheyturnedtolookatthemanasAnayastepped

back.Therewassomethingabouthimshedidn’tlike.

“Howcanwehelpyou?”Lalahaskedloudlyasusual.

“Iamaskingfordirections,IamlookingforBBSmall

butseemslikeIamlost.”

“Uhhyougobacktowhereyouarecomingfromand

getinthe…”LalahturnedtoAyana.

“Yougobackusingtheroadyoucamewith,youare

goingtoseearoadheading,takethatroadandand

turnleft.YouwillpassChoppiesthengettoaT-



Junction.Youturnrightandgostraighttillyou

reacharobot.Youwouldhavearrived.”

“Maybeyougirlsshouldescortme,Iwillbringyou

back.”

AyanapulledLalah.“No,wearegoinghome.”

HesteppedoutofthecarandAyanastartedrunning

pullingLalahwith.Theyran,feetmovingfastwhile

theirheartspoundedhardandfastagainsttheir

chests.TheystoppedastheyreachedLalah’shouse

whichwasalongwaygoingtoAyana’shouse.

“Iamsureheisgone,wealmostgotkidnapped!”

Lalahsaidcatchingherbreathwithherhandsonher

knees.

“Heisgone.”

“Youcancomeinforawhile.”

Ayanashookherhead.“Ihavetogohome,Ihave

homeworkandIwanttowatchmyIndianshow.”

Lalahlaughed.“IhaveforgottenyouareIshita.”

TheypartedasLalahwalkedinsidetheirgatewhile

Ayanawalkedhome.Herheartwasstillbeatingfast.



“Mama,”

Hermotherstoodup.“Ihavetogoandseethe

motsheloladiesinafewminutes.”

ShenoticedtheshoesAnayahadbeenwearingthe

previousdaytowork.“IsAnayabackfromthe

hospital?”

“Yes,shewasreleasedinthemorning.Sheisfine.”

Shesighedwithreliefthrowingherselfonthebed.

“Ayanagetoff!Seehowdustyyouare.”

Shestoodupandattemptedtositonthecouch

whereAnaya’sblanket’swere.

“Anayawillkillyouifyousitthere.”

“MamaIamsotired.”

“Iunderstandbutbathfirstthensitonthebed.”

“Ican’twaitforAnayatofinishthehousethenIwill

havemyownroom.”Shemumbledashermother

walkedout.Sheputherbagdowntakingouther

homeworksandplacedthemonthebed.Bending,

shetookoffhershoesthenfollowedbyherskirtand



shirt.Sheputheruniforminanemptybucket

switchingontheradio.Herfavoritesongplayedand

herhipsmovedaccordingtobeatasshesangalong.

Shespuntothedooropeningreadytohearitfrom

hermotherbuthermouthwentdrywhilehereyes

lockedwithstrangemanfromtheblackcar.She

stoodstill,frozentoherspotashermindworked

overtimetounderstandwhatwasgoingon.

“Wow!Youaresobeautiful.”

Shemovedbackinstinctively.Anintruderwasin

theirhousegapingatherlikealiongapingit’sprey.

“Don’trun,todaywearegoingtohavefun.”

Shelookedaroundpanicking,shehadtogeta

weapon,somethingbutshefoundherselfunableto

movewithshock.Shockandrealizationofwhatwas

abouttohappen.Sheopenedhermouthtoscream

butnothingcameout,tearsrandownhercheeks.

“Socute…”Hewhisperedthenclosedthebetween

them.Hegrabbedherhandasshefinallyletouta

loudscream.Withangerheslappedherhardagainst

thefacethatshelostbalanceandfellonthefloor.



Forawhile,herearlosthearingasshesawstars.

“MakenoiseagainandIwillkillyou.”

Hepulledherupfromthefloorandthrewheronthe

bed.“IfyoutryanythingIwillstabyou.”Hetookouta

knifeandpointeditather.“TodayIwillcutyour

throat.”

Shelookedathimandscreamedevenlouder

standingup.Themanpulledherlegthensheslipped

offthebedhittingherheadonthechestofdrawer

beforefallingtothegroundwithaloudthud.The

manlookedatherbodythenattheblooddrippingon

thechestofdrawer.Heslowlywalkedovermaking

herlieonherfronttryingtofeelherpulse.Hiseyes

wenttoherlittlebreastinabrathenherHannah

Montanapanties.Hisdickgrewhardinhispants,he

lookedaroundunzippinghispantsandtookouthis

blackdick.Hepulledherpantiesdownherlegsand

openedherlegs.Hisbloodrushedwithhiseyes

fixedonherpoorlyshavedvagina.

Withouthesitation,hegotbetweenhislegsand

forcedhisdickinsideherwhileshelayunconscious



onthefloor,bloodpoolingaroundher.

*****

TheodorawalkedtowardstheblackVolvolookingat

thenumberplate.Sheopenedthepassengerdoor

withasmilewhileYaonelaughed.

“Girlhopin,stoplookingunsure.”

Theodoralaughedandgotinside.“Youhaveanice

car.”

Yaonepulledherforatighthug.“Imissedyouso

much.”

“Imissedyoutoo.”

Yaonemovedbackastearsfilledhereyes.“Itfeels

likejustyesterdaywhenweusedtolaughtogether.”

“Itdoes.Andhowyouusedtosneakoutandhave

mecoveryourback.”

“Youweresuchagoodliar.”



Theybothlaughed.“Youtaughtmethat.”

“Ihadto,youwerealittlebackwardthosedays,

todaylookatyou,youlookgood.”

Theodoralookedatherinherredjumpsuit.“Iwork

asareceptionist.Afterfouryears,thisisallIam

today,areceptionist.”

“Don’tworry,thisisjustaphase,Iremember

workingasawaiterthisothertimebuttodaylook.”

“Youarereallygoingfarwithlife,nowIam

wonderinghowmuchtheypayyouforyoutoafford

this.”

“Don’tbefooled,Iamstillpayingthedebt.TodayI

willtakeyouout.ThereisarestaurantatGameCity

mallthatrecentlyopened.”

“Ok.”

Yaonestartedthecaranddroveoff.“Howisyour

mom?”

“Sheisfine.”

“Andherhusband?Ineverlikedthatman,ifIwere

youIwouldhaveneveracceptedastepfather.”



“Ihadnochoicebuttheyarefine.”

Yaonestoppedthecaratatrafficlightchuckling.“I

wouldhavemadehislifealivinghell.”

Theodoralaughedlookingoutthroughthewindow

thenpausedstaringatAganginhiscarbesides

theirs.Yaonelookedtoo.

“Wow!Whoisthatfinebrother?”

“Agang,heusedmeandleft.”

“Thatguy?”Yaonepointed.

“Yes.Iregretgivingmyvirginitytohim.Hecertainly

wasn’tworthitnowthatIlookbackatit.”

“Helookslikeaplayer.”Thetrafficlightchangedand

Yaonesteppedontheaccelerator.

“Idon’tdorelationships.Idon’twantmyheart

broken,matteroffact,Ijustdon’ttrustmen.Ifuck

andleave.”

Theodoralookedather.“What?”

“Yes.Hitandrun.Youthoughtonlymencoulddoit?

Idoittoo.IsleepwithwhoeverIwantandleave



afterthat.Ijustloseinterestinyoumatteroffact.”

“WhathappenedtothatguyyouweredatingwhenI

wasinformfive?”

Shelaughed.“Theodora,Imethisbrother.His

brotherwaswayfinersoyouknowwhatIdid.Itwas

worthitbecausethesexwasalwaysonfire.”

“IlikeAgang’sbrother.Idon’tknow,Ineverdidbut

yesterday…Idon’tknow.Ihavebeentryingtopull

myselftogetherbutIkeepthinkingabout.Heisso

attractive,matureandincontrol.YaoneIfeelbadfor

eventhinkingabouthim.”

“Why?Cuzy,youdidn’tevendatethisAgangguy.

Youaredoingnothingwrong.”

“Heismyfriend’sboyfriend.”

Yaoneglancedather.“So?Whatifheissomeone

whohastomarryyou?Willyouletfriendshipbethe

reasonwhyyouarenotwiththepersonyoureally

want?”

“Ican’tbetrayAnayalikethatbutatthesametime,I

feelhedeservesbetter.Anayacheatonhimwhilehe



buysherflowerswrappedwithmoney,buysher

breakfast,hedoeseverythingforher.”

“Areyousureyoulikehimorjustenvyyourfriend?”

“Ilikehimsomuch.LastnightIcouldn’tsleep.Ikept

thinkingabouthim.”

“Thengoforit.Anayaisnotyoursistersodoit.IfI

weremeIwouldhavelongsmashed.Idon’tdo

friendshipsforsuchreasons.”

Theodoralaughed.“Youaresuchacharacter.Ilike

Anaya.”

“Sowhat?Youwillloseoutbecauseofsuch,trust

me.”

ShesilentlylookedatYaonethinkingofthePA

posterRebaonehadcalledheraboutlastnight.

.

.

.

Goodnight...
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Miguelwalkedinsidehismother’swardandsighed

sadly.Hewasnotusedtoseeingherlikethat,his

motherwasalwaysactive.Helookedathisfather.

“Thedoctorsaidshewillbefine.”

“IamsorryIwasn’tavailablewhenyoucalled.”

“It’sokson.Didyoucallthosepeopletoenquire

aboutyoursister?”

“Theyaretakinghertoapsychiatristhospital.She

willgethelpthere.”

“Atleasttheyarenotarrestingher.”

“Yeah,youshouldgohomeandrest.”

“Ican’tleaveSethunyahere.Iknowifitwereme

lyingthere,shewouldn’tleaveme.It’sagoodthing

youbroughtwithfood.”

“Yes,IwillgoandcheckonAngelthen.”

“Ok.”



HewalkedoutandwenttoAngel’sward.Other

mother’swerewiththeirbabies.Foramomenthe

thoughtofthetraumathelittlegirlmusthave

sufferedfrom.Itwashardtoimaginehowitmust

havefeltbeingsuffocated.

“Shewillbefine.Sheisonestronggirl.”

Miguelspunaroundandsmiledlookingatthedoctor.

“Marang,”

“Hey,youaretheuncle?”

“Yes.Sheismyniece.”

Shesmiled.“Whatagreatuncleyouare.”

“It’stheleastIcando.Ijustcan’tbelieveanyonecan

hurttheirownbaby,especiallyColleen.”

“Mostpeoplehaveneverheardofpostnatal

depression,someeventhinkit’ssomethingforrich

orwhitepeopleonly.Thisisrealanditshouldbe

takenseriously.It’snotnormaltofeeldisconnected

toyourbaby,thesooneroursocietyrealizesthatany

kindofdepressionisreal,thebetter.Youwillbe

surprisedofhowmanyPNDcaseswerecordina



year.”

“Youareright.”

“Iknowanditwillbeevenbetterifwehad

organizationsthathelpandassistinsuchmatters.I

amsadforthislittlesoulbutIamhappyyoursister

isgettinghelpandyouhavealsolearntathingor

two.Onedayyouwillbeabletoteachsomeonetoo.”

Miguelsmiled.“Ican’twait.”

Shelaughed.“Sheisstable,Iexplainedtoyour

parentsthatshemaysufferbraindamage.Fornow

it’shardtotellifshewillmakeitbutIbelieveinGod

andheisgoingtosaveherlife.Shehasalotahead

ofher,Godwon’trobherofthat.”

“Youarebeautiful.”

Sheshookherheadwithasmileonherface.

“Thanks.”

Hewalkedoutwithher.“Howismymother?”

“Shesufferedamildheartattackbutshewillbefine.

ItoldyourfathernottoworrythatmuchashisBPis

alreadyhigh.Iwouldn’twanttoadmittheentire



familyhere.”

“Iwouldn’tmind.”

“Iamsureyourgirlfriendwould.”

“IsthatyoutryingtofindoutifIaminarelationship

ornot?”

Shelaughed.“No.Iamjustsaying.”

Heshrugged.“Shecheat,Ican’tseemtogetoverit.I

wouldn’twanttoendanotherrelationshipbecause

ofasillymistake.”

Marangputherpeninherpocket.“WhatIloveabout

mostmenisthattheyknowtheirworth.Theynever

settleforbullshitunlikeusladies.Iamnota

therapistbutwhatIcantellyouisdoyouwanttobe

stuckwithsomeoneyoucan’ttrust?”Sheturnedand

startedwalkingaway.

“Iloveher.”Hesaidwalkingsidebysidewithher.

“ButIamnotsureifthingsgethardinthenear

future,willshestay.”

Shelookedathim.“Ilovethatyouarehonest.”

“AndIlovethatyoueasytotalkto.Isthatyourreal



hair?”

Shelaughed.“Miguel,no,it’saweave.Myhairis

actuallyshort.”

“Itlookslikeyourrealhair.”

“Yes,it’sthekindofweave.”

Theywalkedinsideheroffice.“Soyourmomwillbe

fine,tomorrowshewillbeawake.Moretestswedid

onAngelwillcomebacktomorrowandIwillbeable

tomaybeshedsomelightintosomepoints.”

“Thankyousomuch.”

“Justdoingmyjob.”

Helookedatherforawhile.Somestrandsofher

weavewereonherbeautifulface.Hegentlytookit

offherfaceandstaredatherlipsassheranher

tongueonthem.Heleanedoverandkissedher

softly.Shesighedandkissedhimbackputtingher

armsaroundhisneck.Hepulledandrubbedherlips.

“Whendoesyourshiftend?”

Sherolledhereyes.“Miguel,leave,youhavea

girlfriend.”



Hesmirked.“Andwhendoesmygirlfriendcomein

allthis?”

“Idon’twantdrama.”

“Mygirlfriendismybusiness.Whendoesyourshift

end?”

Shesatonherchaircrossingherlegs.“Iamdonefor

theday.”

“Thenlet’sgo.”

“IamnotgoinganywherewithyouMiguel,Iam-“

“Okfine.”

Hewalkedoutleavingherinsidetheofficeandwent

backtowherehisfatherwas.

“Iamleaving,Iwillpassbytomorrow.”

“Okmyboy.IjustspoketoAgang,hesaidheis

coming.”

“Callmeifyouneedanything.”

Hemadehiswaytotheparkinglotwherehe

unlockedhiscarandclimbedin.Hedroveoff

answeringhisringingphone.



“Babe…”

“Miguel…”Anayacried.Hisheartskippedasallthe

musclesinbodytensed.

“Babewhat’swrong?”

“Ayana…”

“What’swrongwithher?”

Allhecouldhearwashercryingtillsomeonetook

thephonefromher.

“Hello,mynameisBotshelo,IamwithAnayaand

hermotherandbrother.Hersisterwasassaulted,

uhhisitpossibleifyoucomeby?”

“Yes,Iamonmyway.”

“Thankyou.”

Hesteppedontheacceleratorovertakingcars.All

hecouldhearwasAnaya’scriesandtheykept

ringingatthebackofhishead.

*****



Anayawatchedhermotherweep,thesamewoman

whohadscoldedheraboutcryinginfrontofher

siblingswascryingrightinfrontofher.Hertears

haddried,shewantedtocrysobadbutlookingat

Lethabowholookedlost,sheheldthemback.She

lookedathermother’sreddress,allstainedwith

bloodandshewonderedhowbadtheinjurywas.Her

kneesshookasshestoodbytryingtocomeupwith

whattosay.

NurseBotshelowalkedbyandhuggedheragain,

tightly.“Sheisgoingtobefine.”

“Ifshedoesn’tIamgoingtokillmyself.”She

whisperedthewords.

“Don’ttalklikethat.Let’spray.”

“Idon’twanttopray.IwanttoknowwhyGodwould

letsomethinglikethishappen.”

“Godhashisreasons.”

AnayaturnedtoNurseBotshelo.“Haven’tmyfamily

beenthroughsomuchalready?”



ShelookedatAnayasadly.“Iamsorrynana.”

AnayanoddedlookingatLethaboandthekindof

futurethatwaitedforhimifhiswholelifewasfilled

nothingbutmisfortunes.

“UncleMiguel!”Hescreamedgettingupandrunning

toMiguelwhowasmakinghiswaytowardsthem.

NurseBotshelowalkedawaywhileMigueland

Lethabohugged.

“Heychamp!”

“IwalkedinsidethehouseandAyanawasbleeding

naked.Thereisbloodalloverthehouse.”

“Shewillbefine,Ipromise.”

Helookedatherbeforehugginghertightly.“Iam

sorrybaby.”

Anayabitherbottomliptryingtonotcrybutasob

ratherescapedherlips.Shecriedtillherribshurt.

Herheadwasbangingnowandshewasshivering.

Hetookoffhisjacketandputitaroundher

shoulders.

“Everythingisgoingtobefine.”



“EverythingisfallingapartMiguel.EverytimeIthinkI

ammakingprogress,Itake100stepsback.”

“Wewillovercomethis.Ipromise.”

Anurseapproachedthem.

“Ayana’sfamily,thedoctorwouldliketoseeyou.”

AnayalookedatLethabowipingawayhertears.For

thefirsttimeevershedidn’tknowwhattotellhim.

“IwillstayherewithLethabo,yougowithyour

mom.”

“Ok.”

*****

TheodoralayonherbedthinkingofwhatYaonehad

beentellingherabout.Shetookherphoneand

loggedinonfacebook.Shesearchedforhimand

scrolleddownhistimeline.Hedidn’tpostpictures

thatmuch,therewasonlyonepictureofhiminasuit,

shesaveditinhergallerywithasmile.Sheknewshe



wasabouttoputheronlyfriendshiponlinebut

Yaone’swordsrangatthebackofherhead.

Shecontinuedscrollingthroughfacebooktillshe

cameacrossamediareleasemadebytheBotswana

PoliceService.Shereadthroughthepostwithher

heartbeatingfast.Sheputthephonedownshaking.

Itcouldbeany15yearoldinbroadhurstwhowas

rapedwithheadinjurythoughshecouldn’tshakeoff

thefeelingthatmadechillrundownherspine.

Anayahadleftworkinahurrybutthatcouldn’t

possiblymeananything.Theodorapouredherselfa

glassofwateranddrankitall.

ShereachedforherphoneagainandcalledAnaya.

Herphonerangunansweredtillthecallcut.Shetried

againthistimepacingupanddownhersmallroom.

Itrangtillthecallcutitself.

“JustbecauseAnaya’ssisteris15yearsolddoesn’t

theyounggirlraped.RelaxTheo.”

Shelayonthebedclearingherheadbutshecouldn’t

ridAyana’sfacefromherhead.ShehadmetAnaya’s

siblingsoncetoknowtheywerefunnykidswho



neverstoppedlaughingorchatting.Herphonerang

andshequicklyanswered.

“Hello?”

“Hey,todaywassomuchfun.Ihadbeenwantingto

callyouforawhilebutIdidn’tknowwhattosayto

youespeciallyafterwhathappenedwithmama

beforeyouwentforuniversity.”

“Yaoneyoudidnothingwrongandtobehonest,Iam

overthat.”

“Idon’tknow,Istilldofeelguilty.”

“Youdon’thaveto.Trustme.Hey,Iforgottoask,

whereisSisi?”

“Sheishomewithmom,withtwofatherlesskids.”

Theodoralaughed.“Youlie!Thewayyoursisterwas

sosurewithlifeyouwouldthinkshemadeit.”

“Madeitwhere?Theonlythingshemadearethe

kids.”

“Wow!”

“Iknow.Shestillhasanattitudeforsomeonewho



doesn’twork.Ihavecompany,wewilltalkcuzy.”

“Ok!”

Theodoraputherphoneawayandcrawledonthe

bed,sheclosedhereyesthinkingofMokwena

Logistics.

*****

“Thankyouforeverythingtoday.”AnayatoldMiguel

astheywalkedinsidehishouse.

“Iloveyou,thereisnothingIwouldn’tdoforyou.”

“Yourhouseisbeautiful.ManifIstayedhere,I

wouldn’tleave.”Lethaboadmiredthehousewitha

smile.“Canwestayfortonight?”

“Yahchamp!Tonightyouwillsleephere.Iordered

pizza,sowecaneatandthensleep.”

“Iamnothungrybutthankyou.”Hehuggedhim.

“Youcanshowmemyroomthough.IwilltellAyana

whenthedoctorsaysshecangohome.”



“Okchamp.”

MiguelkissedAnaya’scheekbeforewalkingaway

chattingloudlywithLethabo.Anayasighedhearing

theintercomring,itwasprobablythepizza.Shetoo

wasn’thungry.Allshewantedtodowasputher

achingheaddownandthinkofawayforward

tomorrow.Shetookoffhershoeswalkingtothe

doortogetthepizza.Openingthedoor,shetooka

deepbreathlookingatLone.

“IwanttospeakwithMiguel.”Shesaidsharply.

“Iwillgoandcallhim.”

“Thisishishouse,Iwillwaitforhiminthesitting

room.Iamsurehewouldn’twanttodistresshis

preciouscargo.”Shesaidpushingherselfinsidethe

house.

Anayaclosedthedoorandjoinedherinthesitting

room.“CanIgetyouwater?”

Lonelaughed.“Soyoucanpoisonmeandkillmy

baby?”

“What?Iwouldnever-“



“Iknowgirlslikeyou.Youareprobablywondering

whattodotogetridofmebutsweety,Iamhereto

stay.IfIwereyou,Iwouldleavealready.Youthink

youcanreapthefruitsofmyhardlabor?Stoplying

toyourself.Thisismyhouse.”

“Ok.Iamnotgoingtoarguewithyou,itwon’tbenefit

meinanyway.”

LonesmiledasMigueljoinedthem.Hefrowned

staringather.“Whatareyoudoinghere?”

“MiguelIwaitedforyouatthescantoday.”Shetook

outscanpicturesfromherhandbag.

“What?”

“Iguessyouweretoobusy,it’sfine,Ithoughtyou

wouldwanttoseethat.”

Hetookthephotographsandlookedathim.“Isthat

my…”Hesmiledsittingdown.

“Ibroughtyouthistoo.”Shepressedherphonethen

somethingstartedplaying.Shegavehimthephone

asavideoofthelivescanplayed,theheartbeat

muchlouder.



“That’soursonMiguel.”

“Wow!Ican’tbelievethatI…”Hesmiledemotionally.

“Idon’tknowhowIforgot,Idon’tevenremember

youtellingmebutIamsorry.Iwilltalktoyourdoctor

andhavehimgivemeallthedatesofthe

appointments.”

“That’sok.Iwillgiveyouhisnumber.Iamsoexcited,

Ican’twaitforhim.”Lonesaidtouchinghishand.

“Metoo.”

Lonemoanedrubbingherstomach.“Thedoctorsaid

allthisisnormal.Themorningsicknessandthe

dizziness.TheonlyproblemisIcan’tkeepanything

in.Ididn’tevengotoworktoday.Ihavebeenfeeling

verysick.”

Anayaturnedandwalkedtotheguestroomsleaving

themtalking.Shegotinthefirstguestroomand

sighedstaringatLethabosleepingwithhisshoeson.

Shecouldunderstandhisexhaustion.Shetookoff

hisshoesbeforetuckinghimundertheblankets.

Sheclosedthedooronherwayoutandgotinside

themainbedroomwheresheundressedbefore



gettingundertheshower.Thewatercascadeddown

herbodywhileshestoodstillwithherhandsonthe

wall.

Minuteslatershewaswalkingoutwithafluffytowel

aroundherbody.

“Areyouok?”Miguelaskedsittingonthebed.

Shenoddedsilently.

“Youdon’thavetofeelinsecurebecauseofLone-“

“MysisterwasrapedtodaybypossiblyanHIV

infectedman.Thedoctorsdon’tknowwhatelsewas

inhisblood,itcouldhavebeensyphilisormaybe

gonorrhea.Shesufferedinternalbleedingand

trauma.Shehascutsbecausehewasroughonher.

Hestoleawayherinnocence.Shemayneverbethe

samepersonagain.Ileftmymotherinhospitalwho

can’tstopblamingherselfforwhathappened.Ihave

a10yearoldbrotherwhosawhissisterlyingina

poolofbloodandhislittlemindisstilltryingtomake

senseofwhatishappening.SoMiguel,thelastthing

Iamworriedaboutisyourbabymama.Ihavealot

goingontoeventhinkabouther.Idon’tevenhave



theenergyforher.”Shewipedhertearsashestood

up.

Shemovedbackwhenhetriedtouchingher.“Iam

tired,Iwanttosleep.”

*****

TheodorawalkedoutofMokwenaLogisticsbuilding

holdinghercontractletterthefollowingdayinthe

morning.Shehadgottenthejobbutwaswellaware

itwastemporaryjob.Thepaywasgood,itmadeher

smile.Miguelhadnotmetheryet,matteroffacthe

hadnotbeeninwhenshewasinterviewed.Shegota

taxibacktothehotelandarrivedasAnayaarrived.

Shedidn’tlookliketheAnayasheknew,thisAnaya

lookeddrainedandtiredandlatetoo,Anayanever

cametoworklate.

“Hey!”

Sheweaklysmiled.“HeyTheo.”

Theywalkedinsidethehoteltogether.“Howareyou?



Whatdidthedoctorsayabouttheallergy?”

“HesaysIamfine.Thanks.”

ShecontinuedwalkingwhileTheodorasettled

besidesTsohle.

“Acallcameinforyou.”

“Me?Whowasit?”

“Yaone.Shesaidyoushouldcallher.”

“Ok.”

Shetookherphoneandimmediatelycalledher.“Hey,

whatdidyouwant?”

“Didyougetthejob?”

“YesbutnowIamnotsureif-“

“Leavethatattitudebehind.Ididmyresearchand

girlyouwillbeworkingasthePAtotheeMiguel

Mokwena.Youcan’thonestlybeunsureofyour

decisions,yougettingthatjobisthebestthingthat

canhappentoyou.Imagineworkingtosuchaman

everyday,youshouldupgrade.”

“Youareright.Imean,thatcandowonderstomy



reference.”

“Yousee?Goanddoyourthing.Securethebag.”

Theodoralaughed.“Yes,looklet’schatlater.Iam

working.”

“Ok.”

ShehungupasTsohlejuststaredatherinsilence.

ThehotelphonerangandTsohleanswered.

“Goodmorning,thankyouforcalling-yesyoudo,

Mrs.Mosesleftsomefileforyouhere.Iwillbringit

up.Youarewelcome.”

Tsohlestoodup.“IamtakingthistoMs.Shato.”

“Iwilltakeit.”ShetookthefilefromTsohlethen

stoodupandwentwithit.

ShefoundAnayarestingherheadonthetable.“Hey,

areyouok?Ibroughtthefile.”

Shesatupright.“Yeah,thankyou.”

“Youarewelcome.”

Theodoraputthefileonthetablethenturnedto

walkoutbutforsomereasonshestoodstill.



“Igotanewjob.”ShesaidturningtolookatAnaya

whoraisedaneyebrow.

“Youdid?”

“Yes.Itpaysbetterthanherebutit’stemporary.Iwill

bereplacingaPAwhoisgoingonasickleavebut

shewillbebackafterawhile.Iwillcomebackhere

whenshecomesback.”

“Wow!YouspoketotheHR?”

“No,thepeopletheredid.”

“DotheyhaveanyrelationwithC-SKY?”

“Yes.IwillbeatMokwenaLogistics.”

“Isee,whowillyoubeworkingunder?”

“Mr.Mokwena.”

“Miguel?”

“Yes.”

Sheshookherhead.“Andyouseenothingwrong

withthat?”

“WhywouldIseeanythingwrongwiththat?Mr.



Mokwenaistheownerofthebusinessandalsoyour

boyfriendwhoIrespect.”

“Idon’tfeelcomfortablewiththesetup.Iheardthat

thedayIgottheallergicreaction,Migueldropped

youoff,whydidn’tyouevertellmethat?”

“Anaya,heofferedbecauseIwaslateforwork.So

younowlistentorumors?Idon’tunderstandyou,for

sureyouknowthesepeoplegossipaboutyou,can’t

youseetheyaretryingtomakeusfight?”

Anayasighedleaningbackonherchair.“Idon’tfeel

comfortablewithyouworkingforMiguel.”

“ThisiscompletelyworkAnaya,GodknowsIneed

themoney.Youareanassistantaccountant,you

haveahighsalary,youarebuildingahouse.Ialso

needtodothingsinlifeandthemoneyIwillgetat

MokwenaLogisticswillhelp.Isn’tfriendshipabout

liftingandempoweringeachother.IlookatMiguel

asmyboss,nothingmore.”

Sherubbedherface.“Iknow,Idon’tknowwhatIam

thinking.Itrustyou.Iamjust…”Tearsrandownher

cheeks.Theodorawalkedroundhertableand



huggedher.

“ItwasAyanawhoIsawonthepolicemediarelease

right?”

Anayasobbed.“Idon’tknowwhatIdidtoGodto

deservethis.Sheistooyoung,whycouldn’titbeme

atleast.”

“Iamsorrychomi.”

SherubbedAnaya’sbackasshecried.Fora

momentthere,guiltfilledherheart.ThiswasAnaya,

herfriend,heronlyfriendbutYaone’swordsfilled

hermind.Sheneededthejob.Shecouldalreadysee

herselfowningasmallHonda.Thethoughtofbeing

withMiguelsweetenedthedeal.Shewasn’tbacking

away.

“Iamreallysorrychomi.”

.

.

.
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TwoMonthsLater…

Kennethsteppedoutoftheshowerwithatowel

aroundhiswaistandlookedatRachelwhowas

sittinginfrontofthemirrorputtingonhermakeup.

“Babe,Iknowyouhavealittlethinggoingon

betweenyou,SaronaandMbali.Don’tyouthinkthat

maybeyoushouldinviteAnaya,Ihaven’tseenyou

guyswithherbefore.Sheisgoingthroughalot,

somecompanywon’thurt.”

Rachelputhermakeupbrushdownstandingup.

“Anayaistheonewhodoesn’twanttohangoutwith

us.Westartedmotsheloandweaskedhertojoin

butsherefused.Ican’tforceher.”Shestoodonher

toesandkissedhim.“Andbesides,Ialreadyhave

enoughfriends.”

“IsthisbecauseofLone?”

“No.It’snotaboutLonebutAnayadoesn’twant



friendship.”

“Shedoes,shedoesn’tknowhowtoapproachyou.”

“Puledoesn’twantSaronahangingoutwithAnaya

becauseofherhistory.”

“Wow!Sothisisyourreason?Evenafterknowing

whyshedidwhatshedid?”

Rachelshrugged.“Babearewereallygoingtoargue

aboutAnaya?”

“No,Iamjustsurprised,that’sall.”

Heopenedtheclosetanddressedup.“Iwillseeyou

later.”Hekissedhercheekandwalkedout.She

rolledhereyescallingLone.

“Canyoubelievehubbywastalkingaboutme

befriendingAnaya?”

“What?EvenafterAnayastolemymantheystill

wantyoutobefriendswithher?Theyarecrazy.”

“Iknowright?”

“MxmyouknowIamsoannoyed.Thatmanstole

mymoney.Hisnonsensedidn’tevenwork.Imean,



twoweeksafterIthrewthosebottlesintheriver,

Miguelbuysthatgirlmydreamcar.ThatMercedes

GLECoupeshouldhavebeenmine!”

“Iunderstandyourannoyancebuthowcouldyou

trustthosethings?Theydon’twork,thosepeople

arescams,nowseeyougavehimP2500andyou

can’tevenreporthimtothepolice.”

“Iknow,Iwasjustdesperate.”

“Atleastheispresentinthispregnancy.”

“HeisbutIwantmorethanthat.Idon’twantmy

daughtertogrowupwithseparatedparents.”

“Miguelwillcomeback.”

“Idoubt,Ican’twaittillIgivebirth.Iamsouglyand

dark.Ievenhaveacnecanyoubelieveit?”

“Thatishowpregnancyis.Don’tworry.AnywaysI

havetogo,IammeetingSaronaandMbali.”

“Oh?ThankGod!ThisSundayisboringme,where

areyouguysmeeting?Iwilldrivethere.”

“Youdon’thaveto,Iwillcomeseeyouafterwards.”



“Noit’sok,it’sbeentimesinceIwentout.”

“Ohok…uhhIwillsendyouthelocation.”

“Ok.”

*****

Theodoralookedatherselfonthesalonmirrorwith

asmile.

“Thankyou.”

Herhairdressersighedwithrelief.“Ithoughtyou

didn’tlikeit.”

Shelaughed.“Iloveit.Andtheweaveissoshiny,I

lovethecurls.”

“Iamglad.Comebackagainnexttime.”

“Shit!Lookatthat!”Anotherhairdresserwhispered.

“Ohnkosi’yam!”

Theodoracuriouslyturnedherhead.Herheart

skippedasAgangspoketoabarberholdingMbali’s



son’shand.Helookedmoreattractivethanthelast

timeshehadseenhim.Sheswallowedhardasevery

ladydrooledoverhim.

Shesatstillashewalkedoutansweringhisphone

leavinghissonwiththebarber.

“ThatmanisthekindofmanIwantinmylife.”A

customersaidmakingeveryonelaugh.

“Idotoo,heissohandsome,he’slikethosemenin

Men’smagazine,justthewayhewalks…”

“Iamwet.Iwouldn’tmindevenifhehasagirlfriend.

Wewillsharehim.Iwilltakecareofhisson,love

himhard.”Anothercustomercommented.Theyall

keptquietashewalkedbackintryingsohardnotto

showthattheywerelookingathim.

Theodorastoodupandpaid.“Seeyounexttime.”

“Yesdarling!”

ShetookherbagandwalkedpastAgangwho

immediatelysawher.

“Theodora!”

Shesmiledashewalkedoutwithher.“HeyAgang.”



Helookedatherhairthenherflareddress.“Youlook

good.”

“Sodoyou.IseeyouarestillwithMbali.”

“Iamsorryaboutwhathappenedlasttime.Irealized

Iwaswrong,Ishouldhavedefendedyouthatday.”

“Ohno,don’tworryaboutit.”

“Youlookreallybeautiful.”

Sheblushed.“Thanks.”

“Maybewecangooutsometime,asfriendsof

cause.”

“Yeah…”

“Whereareyougoing?”

“Iamgoinghome.”

“Take,”hehandedherhiscarkeys.“Goandwaitfor

meinthecar.Iwillberightthere.”Hepointedathis

golf.Shesmiledwalkingawaywhilehedashedback

insidethesalon.Shegotinthecarandsighedsitting

onthefrontseat.Sheknewtheentiresalonhad

beenstaringanditgavehergreatsatisfaction.



Minuteslaterhewalkedoutwiththelittleboyand

withmatchinghaircuts.Heopenedthebackseat

doorforthelittleboybeforeheclimbedinfront.

“Youlookgorgeous,Iregretlettingyougo.”

“Mxm,youarelying.”

“Iamtellingyou.”

“Daddy,arewegoingtomommy?”

“Nomyboy,wearegoingtogetsomefood.”

“Ok.”

Theodorastaredathimashestartedhiscar.“Why

areyoustillwithher?Thischildisnotevenyours.”

Agangturnedtothelittleboybeforehefinallylooked

ather.“HeisnotminebutIstilllovehim.”

Sherolledhereyes.“What’sgoingtohappentheday

hisfathercomesback?”

“Arewereallytalkingaboutthis?”

“Forgetit.Ihopeshedoesn’tcomeoutofnowhere

andharassesme.ThistimeIamgoingtoreport

her.”



“Iknow,shewon’t.Whatwouldyouliketoeat?”

“Nando’sisfine.”

“Ok.”

Minuteslaterheparkedthecarandtheyallstepped

out.Heheldherhandandthekidwiththeotherand

walkedinNando’sweretheysecuredatableatthe

farend.Awaitercameandtooktheirorders.

“IhavepassedbyC-SYhotelafewtimesandInever

sawyou.”

“Inolongerworkthere.”

“Wheredoyouworknow?”

“Why?Soyoucancomeandharassme?”

“No,Iwouldn’tdothat.”Hesaidwithasillylaugh.

“Youliar!”

“Ican’tgetoverthefactthatIletgoofsuchbeauty.”

Sherolledhereyes.“YouhavestartedAgang.”

“Boy,closeyoureyesforasecond.”Hetoldthekid

beforeleaningoverandkissingher.Heputhishand



onherbarethighastheykissed.

“What’sgoingonhere?”

TheyquicklybrokeitoffandfacedMbaliwhowas

breathingfire.

“Hey,whatareyoudoinghere?”

ShelookedatAgang.“WhatamIdoinghere?You

can’tbeserious.Arethesetheboys?”

“Youaremakingasceneinfrontofthechild.”

ShetriedgettingtoTheodorawhonowlooked

terrified.Aganggrabbedherhand.“Stopit!Stop

behavingsoghetto.”

“AgangyouarecheatingandIcaughtyou!Youare

goingtoregretthisyoubitch!”Shescreamed

throwingherhandbag.Theodoradodgedandstood

up.“Agang,Iamgoing.Controlyourpitbull.”

ShewalkedoutleavingMbaliscreamingandhurling

insults.

*****



RachelcringedasMbaliscreamedatAgang.She

hadneverseenherbehavinglikethat.

“Ididn’tknowshewaslikethis,Iguessthat’swhat

yougetforhangingoutwithnonmarriedpeople,

theydon’thavedignityinthem.Saronalet’sgo.

Thereisanotherrestauranthere.”

Theywalkedtoanotherrestaurantandsettled.

“Ican’tbelievethatgirlissoghetto.”

Saronashrugged.“Iamnotsurprisedbecausethat

ishowgirlslikeMbalibehave.Withthewayshetalks,

Icantellthat’shercharacter.”

“Ishouldhaveknown.”

“Iamhungry,let’sorder.”

“Myfriendisgoingtojoinus,Ihopeyoudon’tmind.”

“No,it’sok.”

RachelpressedherphonewhileSaronaordered.A

secondlater,Lonejoinedthem.Rachelfrowned

lookingathowbigLone’snosewasandhowdark



shewasincomplexionnottomentionthepimples

thatmadeherwanttopuke.Shefakedasmileand

huggedLone.

“Heyfriend,Saronameetmyfriend,LoneandLone

meetPule’swife.”

Lonechuckled.“HeySarona,howareyou,it’sbeen

time.”

Saronasmiled.“Hey,youlookgreat.”

“Thisismyworst,Ilooklikeazombieedition.”

“YoushouldhaveseenmewhenIwaspregnantwith

Mapula.Ilookedworse.”

ThewaitercamebackwithSarona’sgreensaladand

Rachel’swine.“YoucanorderLone.”

“Great,Iwouldlikeavelvetcakeifyouhaveand

somechipsandburger.Extralarge.”

RacheltookasipofherwinelookingatLone.

“Shouldn’tyouwatchwhatyoueat?”

“Cravings,Ican’tescapethem.”

Shelaughed.“Icansee.”



“IheardKensayingthattheyareplanningagetaway

tripforallofus.Girlwebettermakeaplanofhow

yougetMiguelbackfast.DidPulesayanything

Sarona?”

“No,hehasnot.”

“Lookwhatthecathasdragged!”

TheyallturnedtoAnayawhowaswalkingin.Lone

laughed.“Whydoesshelooklikeasexworkerwho

hasn’thadabreakindays.”

“Iheardherlittlesisterwasraped.”

Lonelaughedevenharder.“That’swhatyougetfor

takingthingsthatarenotyours,whoeverrapedher

shouldhavealsokilledher,Iamsurethatwould

havedonethetrick.”

“Ormaybeevenrapedherherself.Sheusedtothink

highlyofherself,lifehashumbledher.Apparently

sheisdepressed,Iamjustwaitingforhertokill

herself.”

SaronalookedatRachelandLonelaughatAnayato

apointwheresheturnedandlookedbackatthem.



“Maybeyoushouldn’tmakefunofsuchsensitive

issues.”

Theybothlookedather.“Youdon’tknowwhatthis

girliscapableof,sheisaprostitute,maybeitwas

oneofhermenwhorapedherlittlesisterortheyare

bothinbusinessandtodaytheycryrape.Ihopeshe

dies!”

SaronaslowlyputherforkdownasAnayawalked

outwithatakeawaywhiletheylaughedather.

“Thatfatassisgone.NowonderMiguelalways

looksunhappy,Icantellheislosinginterest.”

Saronastoodup.“Iforgotthenannyishavingahalf

daytoday,Ihavetogo.”

Rachelsmiled.“It’soklove.Weshouldalsodecide

whatwearegoingtodowiththatghettogirl.”

Saronawavedandwalkedout.Shelookedaround

thensawAnayafromadistance.Movingfast,she

wentafterhertotheparkinglotwhereAnayawas

gettinginhercar.

“Hey!Anaya!”



SheslowlyturnedandlookedatSarona,thesadness

inhereyeswasenoughtobreakSarona’sspirit.

“Hi,IamSarona,Pule’swife.”

Shenoddedsilently.

“IwantedtotellyouthatIunderstandhowyoufeel.”

Anayalookedinhereyes.

“Iknowhowyoufeel.Iknowmorethanhowyoufeel.

Iknowitallbecauseonceuponatime,Iwasinyour

littlesister’sposition.Forthreefullyearsthatwas

mylife.IlivedinithopingandprayingthatonedayI

wouldneverwakeup.”Tearswethercheeksandshe

smiled.“EverytimeIlookedatmyselfinthemirror,I

sawacorpse.Awalkingdead.Iwasempty,Ididn’t

haveanythingtolivefor.”

Anaya’slipstrembledastearsfilledhereyes.

“ThepainIseeinyoureyesisbetterthanthepain

minethatreflectedinmine,Iwasbroken.SoIdon’t

carewhatpeoplesaybutIwillalwaysstandwith

womenwhohavebeenaffecteddirectlyorindirectly

byrape.”



SaronapulledAnayaoutofthecarandhuggedher

tightly.ShebrokedownholdingontoSaronaandfor

thefirsttimeinawhile,Saronafoundherselfcrying

asthepainshehadbeentryingtodealwithcame

backfreshalloveragain.Itfeltasifshewasbackin

thatroom,cryingandbegging.Shecouldvividly

rememberthepregnancyandhowshehadwalked

away.Shehaddonesoandwithoutlookingback,

notevenonce.Ithadseemedeasierasshedragged

herfeet,theweightfeltheavierandmoreheavier.

Anyonecouldsayshedidnotcareandperhapsshe

didnotbutfeelingasifshehadnochoice,she

continuedwalkingandgotawaywitheachstep.She

knewtheywouldannouncetomorrowthatababy

wasfounddeadinthepitlatrineandsure,they

wouldinsultandcurseandswearbuttheywould

neverunderstand.Soshehadkeptwalking,the

baby’scriesgettinglouderandlouder,ringinginher

head.Shewasthatgirlnow,thatgirlwhothrew

infantsawaywithoutcarebutdeepdownsheknew

thiswastheonlywayforshecouldneverbondand

loveachildconceivedthroughrape.Shecouldnever

lovesuchachildwhowouldbetheeverydayreason



ofherpain.

Godwouldunderstand,hehadtounderstand.He

hadunderstoodhergettingraped,surelyhe

understoodwhythatmomentshehadwalkedaway.

Hermotherneveraskedwherethebabywasandlike

that,nooneeverspokeaboutit.

AfterawhileAnayawasquiet.Saronaledhertothe

passengerseatandopenedthedoorforher.

“Iwilldriveyoutoyourhouse.”

Saronaclosedherdoorthenclimbedinthedriver’s

seatandstartedthecar.Shereversedoutofthe

parkingspaceslowlythenturnedthecartotheexit.

“Forgiveme,Ihaveneverbeeninsuchanicecar.”

“It’sok.”Anayarespondedweakly.

Saronagentlyputherfootontheacceleratorandthe

carslowlyeasedforward.Withbothherhandson

thesteeringwheel,shedroveAnayatoherhouse

listeningtothelowvoiceddirectionsAnayawas

givingtillshewasparkedinfrontofthegateofa

halffinishedhouse.



Shedroveinthroughtheopengateandparked

underthebigMorulatreebesidethehouse.

“Greatwork,areyoutheonebuilding?”

“Yes.”

“AnayaIknowyouaregoingthroughalot,trustme,I

understandbuthowisyoursistersupposedtoheal

whenallsheseesisthepaininyoureyes?”

“Shedidn’tdeserveit.”

“Shedidn’t.Nogirlchilddoes.Buthealingisvery

importantbecauseifyoudon’theal,shewon’ttoo.

Shewillprobablysweepitunderthecarpetandtrust

me,theemotionswillbuildupandexplodeinthe

future.”

“HowdoIlookathereverydayknowingIfailedher.

Shecan’tevengotoschoolproperlybecause

studentsgossipher.”

SaronawipedAnaya’stearthathadrundownher

cheek.“Youlookatherwithstrength,love.That’s

whatyoulookatherwith.It’snowtimetoheal.Iam

sureyourentirehouseholdissad,nooneevertalks



aboutwhathappened.”

“Shewon’ttalkaboutit.”

“Andit’snormal.Butthatdoesn’tmeanyouwatch

herdiebeforeyoureyes.”Saronatookoutherphone.

“Takethisnumberandcallthislady.Sheistheone

helpingme.Thejourneytohealingisaprocess.It

cantakemonthsandevenyearsbutwhatmattersis

thatweareactuallyhealing.”

AnayahandedSaronaherphoneandshesavedthe

number.“Callher,foryou,foryoursister,foryour

littlebrotherandforyourmother.Youallneed

therapy,youallneedtoheal,toforgiveyourselves.”

“Thankyou.”

“It’sok.Andoh,PuletellsmeyourfriendisMiguel’s

PA.”

“Yes.”

“NotthatIwanttocausechaosinyourlifeor

somethinglikethatbut…”Shesighed.

“Iknow.Theodorawantshim.Idon’thavetheenergy

toevenconfronther,orforanything.”



Saronehuggedher.“Iunderstand.Iwillcallmycab

guytocomeandpickmeup.Ihavetogohome.”

*****

MiguelsatdownwithasighwhilePuleshookhis

head.

“Youlooklikehell.”

“HowisAnaya?”Kenasked.

“She…Ihonestlydon’tknow.”

“Youneedtogetlaid,that’swhatyouneed.”

KenlaughedlookingatPule.“Doeseverythinghave

tobeaboutsex?”

“Itdoes.Trustme,itdoes.Astarvedmancan’tthink

properly.”

“IdogetwhatAnayaisgoingthrough,Iunderstand

butshehastotallyclosedherselfup.Sheis

practicallypushingmeaway.”



“Sheisgoingthroughalot.”Kensaidsippinghis

beer.

“Iknowthatbutshedoesn’twanttogethelp.When

sheiswithme,sheisquiet.Shedoesn’tsayaword

orsometimesshejustcries.Shecriesmorethan

Ayanadoessurprisinglyso.Wehaven’thadsexin

twomonthsandatfirstIunderstoodbuthell!We

AREallgoingthroughsomeshit.”

“Youneedtogetlaid.Iknowandunderstandthat

youloveAnayabutsheisnotattendingtoyour

needsandyouseriouslyneedtogetlaid.Theentire

worldcanseethat.”

“MaybewhatBKcandoistalktoAnaya,trygetting

hertounderstand.”

“Ken,thisguyneedstogetlaid.Justonenight,some

seriousfucking,comebackwithaclearheadthen

dealwithAnaya.”

FromMiguel’sbackyardtheyheardacardrivein.

“Iamtellingyou,getlaid.”

“Idon’tbelieveincheating.”



“Youwerechowingsomeone’swomanbeforeyou

metRachel.”Pulepointedout.

“IwasbutnowIamnot.IloveRachelandIseeus

gettingoldtogether.”

Agangjoinedthemsecondslaterwithabeeralready

inhishand.Hesatonthecampchair.

“Iseriouslyneedabreak.”

Kenlaughed.“Whathassis’Mbalidonethistime

around?”

“Shefoughtagain.”

“Thisisthesecondtimethismonth,sheisgoingto

gotojailoneofthedays.”

“Iamstilltryingtofigureoutwhyyouarewiththat

girl.Isitbecauseofthatboy?Hisfatherisgoingto

comeandclaimhimandhiswhore.”Miguelsaid

lookingathim.“Sheisusingyou,can’tyousee?”

“Idon’twanttobreakhisheart.”

“Youarenothisfather.”

“IknowthatBKbut…”



“Nobuts.Today,sheisgoingtoleaveyourhouse,I

amgivingyouachancetokickherout,ifsheisstill

therebytomorrow,Iwilldoitforyou.”

“Goodriddance,Idon’twantherpoisoningmywife.

CanyoubelieveSaronaistalkingaboutgettinga

job?”

“Andwhat’swrongwiththat?Idon’tunderstandyou

two,KenwhenyoumetRachelshewasworkingand

todaysheisahousewife.AsforyouPule,Sarona

hasacertificate,shecangetajob.Honestlya

womanwhodoesn’tworkturnsmeoff.Ilikean

independentwoman.”

Agangbumpedfistswithhisbrother.“Idon’tknow

yourwomanP-manbutIfsheisnotworking,shewill

suckyoudryandawomanwhodoesn’tworkonly

knowstospend.”

Miguellaughed.“Whatelsecanshedoifallshe

doesissleep.Shemightaswellspendmoney.”

“Saronadoesn’tworkbutIamtellingyou,that

womanplansbetterthanIdo.Sheknowshowto

handleourhousehold.Myclothesarealwaysclean



andironed.Ialwaysgetwarmfood.Thehouseis

alwaysclean.”

“Andit’salwaysexciting.Icangohomeduringlunch

togetsome.”Kennethadded.

“WhenImetAnaya,shewasnotworkingatafixed

salaryjobbutsheusedtosellattheschoolandshe

hadacateringcompanygoingon.Thatonit’own

wasaturnon,sheisnotdependent,shecansurvive

withorwithoutme.Shedoesn’tevenaskformy

moneyandsheissmartmoneywise.”

“Youarenotmarriedthat’swhyyousaythis.

Imagineafteryoumarryherthenallshedoesis

work,shedoesn’tevencookorcleanthehouse.

Yourfoodiscookedbythemaid,yourclothesare

washedbythemaid,everythingthemaiddoes

becauseyourownwifeisalwaysbusyatwork.”Pule

saidlookingatMiguel.

“IfAnayacanhandlehersickmother,twosiblings,

andaninformalsmallbusiness,shecanhandle

marriageandfamily.Nothingismoreofaturnon

thanawomanwhoworksandcanstandforherself.



YourproblemPuleisyouareinsecurebecause

Saronaispretty.Youdon’twanthertohaveherown

standbecauseyouarescaredandjealoussoyou

ratherkeepherinyourhousesothatshespendsthe

entiredayeitherkeepingthehouseinordertogether

withthekidsorthinkingaboutyouonlyandhowyou

provideforher.”

“BKIlovemywifeandIamnotinsecure.”

“Whyareyougettingdefensivethen?Iwanttosee

yourwifeP-man.”Agangsaidlaughing.

“Youdon’ttalktometillBrookLesnerisoutofyour

houseorisitRomanReigns?BKlisten,aworking

womanturnsyouon,shedoesn’tturnmeon.

Workingwomenarefullofthemselvesandare

controlling.Theythinkbecauseshegetspaid,she

doesn’tneedyou,theyaretooproud.Idon’twant

thatinmywife,IloveherthewaysheisandIcan

takecareofmyfamilysoreally,shedoesn’tneeda

job.”

“Rachelwasworkingbutshewasgettingpaid

peanuts.WhenIsuggestedshequitherjob,she



agreed.Therearebenefitsthatcomeswithherbeing

athome.”

“Likewhat?Chowingmoney?”Agangwasinstitches.

“Ya’llarefuckedup.”

Amanapproachedthemwithtwopoliceofficers.

“Gentlemen,IamDetectiveMichaels.IwantMiguel

MokwenaandAgangMokwena.”

.

.

.
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Miguelstoodup.“Iseverythingok?IamMigueland

that’sAgang.”Hepointed.“What’sgoingon?”

“Maybeyoushouldcomewithtothepolicestation.I

wanttogetyourstatementsagain.”



Thishadnotbeenthemanwhohadinterrogated

themthelasttime.Miguelwasmoresurprisedthat

theIan’scasewasstillaliveevenaftertwomonths.

“Yes,ofcause.Wewillfollowbehindyou.”

ThedetectivenoddedandwalkedawaywhileAgang

andMiguelfollowedbehind.

“Whatdoyouthinkthisisabout?”Agangaskedas

theydrovebehindthepolicecar.

“Maybeprocedure.”

“Doyouthinktheyfoundoutthatwethreatened

him?”

Miguelshookhishead.“Idoubt,wedidn’tevenmeet

himathishousebutatalodge.”

“Doyoueverthinkthatmaybesomeonekilledhim?

Thelasttimewesawhimhewasmorethanhappy

beingsuckeddry.”

“No,Ithinkhekilledherafterhefoundoutshewas

playinghim.Hemusthavelostit.Eitherway,there

werenofingerprintsfoundexpectfromhis.”

“Youareright.”



“Don’ttellthemthatwemethimthatmorning,they

arelookingforanything.Theyaregraspingat

straws.”

“Yeah.HaveyouspokentoColleen’sdoctor?”

“Yes.Sheisdoingbetter,Ithinktheywillreleaseher

butsheisnotgettingAngelback.Butshewon’tbe

goingtojail,that’ssomething.”

Heparkedatthepolicestationandtheyboth

steppedoutfollowingthepoliceofficerinside.

“Letmetalktoyoufirst.”DetectiveMichaelspointed

atMiguelwhonoddedandfollowedhimtothe

interrogationroom.

“Youkilledhim.”DetectiveMichaelssaidsitting

oppositeMiguel.“Ianwascheatingonyouryoung

sister.Thingis,youneverlikedthismanfromthe

beginning.Youcouldseehewasnotgoodenough

foryoursisterbutshelovedhimsoyouhadno

choicebuttoaccepthim.Hemarriedherthenafew

monthslater,youryoungerbrothercatcheshim

cheating.HelosesitandpunchesIanseveraltimes

outofanger.Bothofyoulovehersomuch,sheis



theonethatkeepseveryonetogether.Sheisthe

gluebetweenallofyouandithurtsthatshehasa

doucheofahusband.Ofcauseshedoesn’ttellyou,

sheknowsherbrothersandhowoverprotective

theyareofher.Thesmallbrothertellsyouwhat

happenedandyoutellhim,wewilldealwithit.You

gotothehospitalwhereheworks,confronthimand

punchhim.Yousay,andIquote,‘Ifyouhurther

again,Iwillfinishyouoff.’That’swhatyoutellhim.”

Miguelfoldshisarmslookingatthedetective.

“ButIandoesn’ttakeyouseriously,tohim,heisin

lovewithhismistress.Shefeedshimthelieshe

wantstohear.Andhekeepsonhurtingyoursister.

Youwatchfromthebackseatbecauseyouseejust

howmadlyinloveyousisteris.Itangersyouthat

shelovessuchaman.Threemonthslater,your

sistergivesbirthandIanisstillcheating,onlynow

it’snotasecret.Everyoneknowsbutbecauseit’s

Colleen,shekeepsstrong,makesexcusesforthe

douche,thatangersyouevenmore.Thenfinally,

yoursisterreachesabreakingpointandit’sall

becauseofIan.Shehasgonecrazyallforaman



whodoesn’tevenloveher.Thesmallbrotherfinds

outfirstthenalertsyou.Youtellhimlet’sgoand

haveanothertalkwithhim.Youhaveaplanbutthe

youngbrotherdoesn’tknow.Youarecarefulabout

thisplanofyours.YoumeetIaninapublicspace,at

thelodge,youtalktohimnicelyinfrontofsome

witness,someonetovouchforyou.Youtellhim,if

youdon’tloveheranymorethenfreeher.Heagrees

thenyouwalkaway.Youpassbythefillingstation

closetoyourhouseandstrikeaconversationwith

someone.Someonewhowillrememberyou.”

“Areyoudescribingamovie?”

DetectiveMichaelslaughedbriefly.“Itget’sbetter.

Youactuallygetbackhomebutyouleavethehouse,

andthistime,withoutyourcarandwithchanged

clothes.Adisguise.YoumakeaplanandgoIan’s

house.Youknowheistherebecausewhenyouleft,

youtoldhimtoindirectly.Yougettoyoursister’s

house,breakinunnoticedthenwalkinonhis

mistress.Sheisinthekitchenorsittingroombut

sheisalone.Shetellsyoutoleaveandyougrabher

neck.Butyouareverycarefulbecauseyouhave



disposablegloveson.Shetriesfightingyou,breaks

hernailwhileatitbutyoudon’tletgotillsheisdead.

Andthat’swhenIanwalksin.Hestartsfightingyou

butbecauseyoudon’twanttotaketime,yougofor

hisneck.Ianis5,6feettheleast,youarea6,2.You

aretall,muscularandmorepowerful.Hestruggles

butattheend,heisgone.Youtaketheknifeinthe

kitchen,makehimtouchitalloverthenstabhis

mistressbeforetyinghimtotheceiling.Makeitlook

likepassionkillingandsuicide.Youcreateamessin

thehouseforevidenceofastruggleandleave.”

Miguelstartedclappinghishands.“Goodone

detective.IfIdidasyourimpracticalstoryofyours

says,whycan’tyouarrestme?”

“Withsuchthings,therearealwaystinymistakes

youmakeunknowingly.Ianhadcontusions,Ian

didn’tdiebecausehetiedhimselftotheceiling,

rather,someonestrangledhimtodeath.Andthe

reasonwhywecouldn’tfindanyfingerprintsisthat

youwerewearingglovestheentiretime.”

“Idon’thavetobehere,amIunderarrestorwhat?

DoIneedtocallmylawyer?”



Thedetectiveshookhisheadno.“Youarevery

dangerous,youarelikesnake,quietinthegrasstill

yousteponit.Youareaprofessionalkiller.Andone

day,onedayyouaregoingtogotoprisonandIam

goingtomakesureofit.”

Miguelstoodup.“Iwillgladlywaitforit.Inthemean

time,pleasegetjusticeformybrotherin-lawand

stopchasingafterme,Iambeginningtothinkyou

aregay.”

Hewalkedoutbangingthedoorbehindhim.

“Hehasnothing.”MigueltoldAgangashe

approachedhim.“Iwillwaitforyouinthecar.”

InthecarMigueltookouthisphoneandcalled

Anaya.

“Hello,”

“Babe,canIpickyouuptoday?Imissyou.”

“MiguelIcan’tleavethehouse,Ayananeedsme.”

“Iknowbutshewillhaveyoutomorrowandbesides,

it’snotlikesheisalone,yourmotheristhere.”

“Youdon’tunderstandbecauseyouhaveneverbeen



inthissituation.”

“AnayaIamalsopartofyourlifeandIamaffected

bywhathappenedtoyoursisterbutIalsoneedyou.

Whataboutme?”

“Areyoumakingmechoosebetweenmysisterand

you?”

“Nooneisaskingyoutochoose,Iamsayingcan’t

youdivideyourtime?Ihaveneedstoo.”

“ThelastthingIamthinkingaboutissex,jutcontrol

yourselfMiguel.Youcan’tletsexruleyourlifelike

that.”

“Sexdoesn’trulemylifebecauseIhavebeen

celibateforthelasttwomonths.Babeplease,ok,I

willreturnyoutodayifit’sbecauseyoucan’tsleep

awayfromAyana.Iwillpickyouupnowanddrop

youofftonight.”

“IambusyrightnowMiguel.”

“Youarealwaysmakingexcuses,Iambeginningto

feelIamaloneinthisrelationshipandtrustme,I

havebeensounderstandingandpatientwithyou.”



“Ifyoudon’twantmeanymorejustsayso,youare

givingmeunnecessarystress.”

“WhosaidIdidn’twantyouanymore?Youknow

what?It’sfine.Thisconversationisprovingtobe

useless.”

HehungupasAgangapproachedthecar.

“Thatguyiscrazy!”

Miguelstartedtheignition.“Heisdesperate.Heis

wastinghistime.”

*****

Anayawalkedbackinsidethehouseholdingher

phone.

“Areyoufightingwithhim?”

ShelookedathermotherthenAyanawhowas

sleeping.“Heisjustbeingtoomuch.”

“Youshouldfindbalance.”



“Ayanaismypriorityatthemoment,ifhecan’tdeal

withitthenwemightaswellbreakup.”

ShecalledthenumberSaronahadgivenher.

“Hello?”Afemalevoiceanswered.

“Hi,youarespeakingtoAnayaShato,afriendof

minegavemeyournumbersayingyouarea

therapist.”

“YesIam,ifImayask,whatisthenameofyour

friend.”

“Sarona.”

“Oh…Isee,howcanIhelpyou?”

“Ihaveasimilarcase,wherecanIbookan

appointment?”

“Callmyofficetomorrowandbookasession.Iwill

sendyouthenumber.”

“Ok.Thankyou.”

“Youarewelcome.”



*****

LaterthatdayMarangwalkedinsideMiguel’shouse

withhimbehind.Shelookedattheemptycansof

beerthenathim.

“Ididn’tpictureyouassomeonewhodrinksthis

much.”

Helaughed.“Idon’t,Ileftmyfriendshereduringthe

dayandtheyhadaparty.”

Shesmiled.“Reallynow?”

“Yes,Idon’tlie.Iwillsortitout.”

Hewalkedtothekitchenwherehecamebackwitha

blackplasticandstartedthrowingthemessinside.

“Iwillhelp.”

Sheputherbagdownthenstartedpickingupthe

emptycans.Minuteslater,theyweredone.

“Youcalledmesayingyouwillcookformebutyou

haveanemptyfridge.”Shesaidholdingthedoorsof

thefridge.“Doyoueverdoshopping?”



Shelookedathisguiltyface.“NobutbecauseIam

alwaysbusy.”

“Youarejustlazy.Maybeweshoulddoshopping

firstorjustordersomething.”

“Let’sshop.Iamtiredofeatingtakeaways.”

“Ok.”

Theywalkedouttohiscaranddrovetothenearby

mall.Hepushedthetrolleyaroundwhilesheputthe

itemstheyneededinside.Soon,theywereatthetill

paying.TheywalkedoutandonlytomeetLonewho

wasstandingbesideshiscar.

“Oh,anotherone?”

“Lonewhatdoyouwant?Iseverythingokwiththe

baby?”

Maranglookedatherbigstomachthenatherface

whichdisplayednothingbutattitude.

“Yes,Iamjustsurprisedyouhaveanewgirlfriend.I

reallythoughtAnayawouldlast.”Lonelookedat

Marang.“Hewillreplaceyousoonenough,don’tbe

sosure.”



Theywatchedherwalkaway.

“Iamsorryaboutthat.”

Theyputthegroceryinthebootthengotinthecar.

“Whydidn’tyoutellmeabouther?”

“Iwasgoingtoandeitherway,rememberyoudon’t

wantme.”

Maranglaughed.“Youarecrazy,sothat’syour

baby?’

“Yes,monthsagobeforeAnaya,webrokeupand

sheemotionallyblackmailedmeintosleepingwith

her.Ishouldhaveusedacondombutthoughtshe

wouldtaketheemergencypill.Shedidn’tbecause

herplanwasgettingpregnant.”

“Shediditpurposelysothatyoutakeherback.I

knowhowthatgoes.Sheisconfidentthatyouwill,

mightnotbenowbutsheissureoncethebabyis

hereyouwillhaveachangeofheart.”

Miguellookedather.“IguessbutIamoverher.”

Hedrovebackhomewheretheyunpacked

everything.Hewatchedherasshestartedcooking.



“Forsomeonewhowantedtocookforme,you

standingtoofar.”

Hegrabbedacanofbeerinthefridge.“Idon’tknow

howtocook.”

Shelaughed.“Ok,thenhelpmeout.”

“Pleasedon’tsendmearound,Iamlazy.”

Theybothlaughed.“Iwillwaitforyouinthesitting

room.Iamnotfeelingwell.”

“Nowonderyoueatjunkfood,youaretoolazyto

cook.Wheredoesithurt?IamadoctorsoIcanhelp

you.”

Hechuckled.‘Thisisserioussickness,youcan’t

handleit.Familythings”

Sherolledhereyes.“Liar.Youcango,it’sfine.”

“Thankyou.”Hewalkedoverandkissedhercheek

beforegoingtothesittingroom.

Marangtookoutherphoneandcalledherfriend.

“HeyMarang,”

“Leila,rememberthatguyItoldyouabout?”



“Thebusinessone?”

“Yes.HecalledmetodayandIdidn’trefuselikethe

lasttime.”

“Wow!And?”

“AndIamathishouse.ThisguyiseverythingIhave

everwantedinaman.”

“Butdidn’tyousayhehasagirlfriend?”

“HedoesbutIthinktheyarehavingproblems.Heis

makingjokesbutIcanseeheisstressed.Idon’t

wanttobehisreboundthennextthingIknow,heis

backtoher.”

“Iknowpeoplethinkthatuswhitepeopledon’t

understandthesethingsbuttrustme,wedo.Iwould

adviseyoutowaittillheissinglebutchancesare

that,hewon’teverleave.Menalsobehavelikeus

sometimes,hewillstayhopingwhateverproblems

hehaswithhisgirlgetfixed.Iknowthiswillsound

somehowbutstrikewhiletheironisstillhotifyou

reallylikehim.”

“Youthink?”



“Yes.Weareallwantgoodguysandsomeare

marriedortakensoifyoufindoneandanother

womanisnottreatinghimrightknowingyoucan

treathimbetter,goforit.Youknowthesaying,

someoneelse’sstonesisanotherperson’s

diamond.”

“HeisperfectLayla,Ihavebeenprayingforsucha

manorawhilenow.Iswearifhegivesmeachance

Iwilltreathimright.”

“Yesbutbecarefulwithyourheart.”

“Iknow,shemightwaltzbackinhislifeifshe

chooses.Iamjustgoingtolovehim,ifitdoesn’t

workoutthenIwillacceptitandmoveon.Notallof

usaredestinedforhappyendings.Letmecook,

greetRyanforme.”

“Oklove,seeyouatwork.”

Sheputherphoneawayandfocusedoncooking.A

whilelater,shehaddishedupandwastakingthe

platestothesittingroom.

“Atlast,Iwasabouttodie.”



Shesatnexttohimastheyatewatchingsome

forensicshowhehadbeenwatching.

“Howisyourmotherandniece?”

“Theyarefine.Mymomisactuallymorethanfine,I

guessshehasfoundanewmeaninginlifebecause

ofAngel.”

“WellAngelisblessedtohaveagrandmotherlike

her.Yourmotherisreallygoingtoheaven.”

“Iknow.Sheisamazing.”

“Soyouaretheonlykidsinyourfamily?”

Henodded.“Yes.You?Youlooklikeyouaretheonly

child.”

Maranglaughedeating.“Whydoyousayso?”

“Behavior.”

“Youright.Iamtheonlychildmymotherandfather

have.It’sboringbeingtheonlychild,Ialwaysenvy

thosewithsiblings.”

“Youshould.”

Theylaughed.WhentheyfinishedeatingMiguel



offeredtowashthedisheswhileshewatchedTV.

Hecamebackminuteslaterholdingtwomugsof

coffee.

“Thankyou.”Shereachedforthemugandtookit

fromhim.

“Youarewelcome.”

Shetookasipbutthehotnessmadeherspititout

almostimmediatelyandspillonherselfinthe

process.

“Ahh!”

Shequicklyputthemugdownandstoodup.

“Takeitoff!”

Shequicklytookoffhershirtandfannedherchest.

“Itwasn’tthathot.Iwillbefine.”

Miguelsilentlywatchedherthenstartedlaughing.

“Stoplaughingatme.Iamscaredofhotthings.I

usuallyaddwaterinmycoffeeortea.”

“Whydidn’tyouaskmetoaddwater.”

Shesatdown.“Idon’twanttolookchildish.My



motherhatesthatIputwaterinmytea.”

“Youshouldn’tpretendtobesomeoneyouarenotto

impressanyone.”

Shelookedathimthenatherbra.“Iwillputthison.”

“Letmewashitforyou,it’sstained.”

“No,it’sok.Icandoit,whereisthebathroom.”

“Downthehall.”

“Ok.”

Marangstoodupandwalkedwithherwhiteshirt.

Sheclosedthebathroomdoorandlookedatherself

onthemirror.Sherubbedherlipstogetherfixingher

straightweavethenreachedforthebathingsoup

andrubbeditonthestainasaNigeriansongplayed.

Shewashedthestainoffandrinsedbeforewalking

out.

“Ithoughtyouhaddrownedinthesink.”

Shewalkedtothekitchenandputherwetshirton

thekitchenstooltodry.Whenshewalkedback,she

bumpedintoMiguelbythekitchenentrance.He

kissedherandshekissedhimbackholdinghis



waist.Hepickedherupandshewrappedherlegs

aroundhiswaist.Marangheldontohimashe

walkedtothebedroomwherehelayherdown.

Heunclippedherbraandtookitoff.Withhisbig

hands,hecuppedbreastsqueezing.Maranglooked

inhishungryeyesandkissedhimpullinghisface

downtohis.Shepushedhimoffherthensatonhis

tummy.

“Relax,letmetakecareofyou.Firstlet’stakeoffthe

barrier.”

Hehelpedhertakeoffhist-shirtbeforelyingonthe

bedflatonhisback.Sheunbuttonedhisjeansthen

unzippedthem.Hisbulgemadeherheartskipbut

bravelyshepulledhisjeansdowntogetherwithhis

briefs.Shetookthemalloffbeforetakingoffher

jeansandsittingonhim.Slowly,shegraspedhis

harddickinherhands,hewasbigbutshewas

determinedtosatisfyhim.Sherubbedhimslowly

andwatchedthepre-cumsurface.Leaningover,she

leakedtheheadmakinghimgroan.Openingher

mouthwide,shetookhiminhermouthlettinghim

hitthebackofherthroat.



“Fuck!”

Withonehandstillrubbingthebaseofhisveined

dick,shemassagedhisballswiththeother.She

bobbedherheadfasterwhilehegroaned,takinghim

deeperinherthroat.Runningoutofbreath,she

pulledawaythenclosedherwarmmouthonhis

ballsandsuckedthem.

“Shit!Whatthe…shitbabe!Wait!”

Sheknewhewasclose.Sheputhisdickbackinher

mouthsuckinghimlikealollipopwhilehelost

control.

“Babeplease…fuck!”Hebeggedbutshewas

relentless.Sheknewamanlikehimneedednothing

butthebest.Tearsfilledhereyesasherstomach

turned.

“Shit!MarangIamgoingtocum,pleasewait…”He

begged.

Shetookhimoutofhermouthandsankdownon

him,takingallofhimlikeabiggirlignoringthesharp

paininherabdomen.Ithadbeentwofullyearssince

thelasttimeshehadhadsex.



“Shitbabe!”

Sheslowlyeasedhimouttillthetipwasleftthen

sankagainlookingathisface.Sherodehimhard,

clampingherbodyonhis.Heheldherwaistand

fuckedherfrombeneathsqueezingherass.

Suddenly,herolledthemthenstartedfuckingher

uncontrollably.Marangtightenedhermuscles

aroundhimwitheachthrustmakinghimgroanlike

aninjuredanimal.Hepulledoutthendraggedher

outofbedtothebathroomwheresheheldthesink

whilehepushedhimselfin.

“Fuck!Whyareyousotight?”

Heputhishandsonherwaistandpoundedintoher.

Sheclosedhereyesstandingonhertoesand

thrustingherassathimfeelingthepleasuresipin

fromhertoes.

“LookatyourselfasItakeyou.”

Heopenedhereyesandlookedatherreflectionon

themirror.Hehitsomethingdeepinherthatmade

herfreezealltogetheropeninghermouth.Hehitit

againandshecriedout.Staringinhiseyes,shesaw



nothingbutlustashefuckedherhardanddeep.He

puthishandonherneckchockingwhilehedrilled

her.

“Feelthatbaby?”

Marangmoanedloudlyfeelingherkneesweaken.

Witheachthrusthetookherstraighttoheaven

whereshestartedcumminghard,herbody

convulsing.Hequickenedhisspeedpullingher

weaveandfilledherupwhileherpussyhuggedhim

tightly.Theybothlookedatthemirrorpantingwhile

hepumpedhiscuminsideher.Slowlyhepulledout

ofherkissingherneck.

Sheheldontothesinkwatchingfillthetubonthe

mirror.

“Come.”

Shetriedwalkingbutherlegsfeltjellythatshe

almostfellbutheheldher.Hehelpedhertothebed

whereheplacedheronherkneesandhandsatthe

edgeandpushedherchestdown.Herubbedhisdick

thenpushedinsidehertightpussywhilemoaned

grabbingtheduvet.HertoescurledasMiguel



pushedhisdicktothehilt,feelingeverycornerofher.

Holdingherwaist,hepoundedintoherhardand

deep,notgivingheranysinglebreak.Sheclosedher

eyestightlyastheinsanepleasuretookoverashe

fuckedherharderwithoutinterruption.Herpussy

wallstightenedclosinghiminasshethepleasure

worsened.Herpussyspasmedcoatinghimwithher

cumashefuckedherwithsomuchintensetillhe

filledherup.Hepulledouthisdickleavingher

drippingwithhissemen.

“Come…”

Hepickedherandledhertothebathroomwhere

theysatwhilethewaterfilledthetubslowly.

“Whenwasthelasttimeyouhadsex?”

Heaskedsittingbehindher.Sherestedherheadon

hiswidechest.

“Twoyearsago.Withmyex.”

“Whathappenedwithhim?”

Shesighedrelaxingasheputhisarmsaroundher.

“Hegotmarried.”



“Whilewithyou?”

“Yes.Wehadbeentogetherforayear.Wewerefine,

Ithoughtwewereanyways.Thenhetellsmehehas

tovisithismotherinGumare.Hegoesandnext

thingIseehisweddingpicturesonfacebook.I

calledtoconfronthimandhiswifeansweredthe

phoneandthreatenedtosueme.Iwashurt,Icried,

beggedthenhatedhimandisfamilyprayingfor

karmatohithim.Hislifeactuallychangedforthe

betterandheturnedouttobeverysuccessful,fora

yearIwasbitter,waitingforanapologybutwhere?

Healreadyhastwokidswithhiswifeandlifekeeps

favoringthem.SoIfinallyjustletitgo,Ihadlost

weight.Iwasdepressed.ButhereIam…”

“Thatwassad.”

Maranglaughed.“ItwasbutnowIdon’tfeel

anythingwhenIseehimandhisfamilyatNando’sor

justanywhere.Imovedon.ThatyearIspent

moppingaround,IwastedmytimeandnowIam

focusedonmyfuture.”

“Andthatis?”



“Ihavedreams.IjustfinishedpayingtheloanItook

whenIboughtmyhouse.Ihavemycar,acarthatI

boughtmyself.EverytimeIgetinsideit,Ifeelproud.

Irenovatedmyparent’shouse.Nowwhat’snextis

openingmyownclinic.”

“Ilovethat.”

“Idotoo.”

“Whataboutmarriage?”

“Istoppedtryingtoworkaroundgettingmarriedata

certainclock,Ialwaysthoughtby25Iwouldbe

marriedwithmyownchildandtodayIam29years

oldwithnochild,nomarriage,notevenaserious

relationshipthatlookspromising.Iwanttoget

marriedbutIwantittohappenonGod’stime.After

all,God’stimeisthebesttime.AfterIgetmarried,I

willhavemyfirstchild.”

Sheclosedthewater.“Whataboutyou?Marriage?”

“Iwanttosettledown.”Hesaidwiththatvoicethat

madeherblush.“ButIwanttodoitwithsomeone

whoisalsoreadyto.Someonewhoisdonewith

games.”



Shelookedathimthenkissedhim.“Myfingersare

beginningtoprune.”

Hesmiled.“Letmewashusfirst.”

MinuteslaterMarangwalkedbackinsidehis

bedroomandsatdownwithatowelaroundherbody

whilehebrushedhisteeth.Sheknewhewasstill

confusedabouthiscurrentrelationshipbutthat

wasn’tgoingtostopher.ThiswasaGodsentman

andshewasn’tgoingtolethimslipfromherhands.

.

.
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TheodorawalkedinsideMokwenaLogisticsinthe

morningwithherheadheldhighinasshortmini

formalskirt.Shegotinsidetheliftwithother

workers.Reachingherworkstation,shewipedher

deskbeforesittingdownputtinghercoffeedown.



HerphonerangwhilesheswitchedonherPC.

“Hello?”

“Hey,canwetalk?”

Sherolledhereyes.“AgangIamatwork,unlikeyour

pitbul,someofusactuallyworkforaliving.”

“Iamsorryaboutyesterday,canImakeitupto

you?”

“No,whoknowswhatthatbigbodiedgirlwilldoto

me.Ivaluemylife.”

“Ibrokeupwithher.”

“Goodforyou.”

“Canwenowtalkaboutus?”

Sheheardtheelevatordoorsopening.“Ihavetogo,

bye.”

Miguelwalkedinsecondslaterwhilesheputher

phoneaway.

“GoodmorningSir,”

“Morning.”



Hegotinhisofficewhileherheartpounded.A

minutelater,hecalledher.Shestoodupandfixed

herblazerbeforeshewalkedinsidehisoffice.

Miguelraisedhiseyesfromhislaptopandlookedat

her.

“Sendamemotoeveryoneabouttheendofyear

evaluationfortomorrow.ThenonFridayIwantusto

discusswhatwewilldothisyeartomarkourending.

SendthatalsotoC-SKY.CallWame,Iwantto

discussthatworkshop.IalsowanttoseeMr.

BernardsfromC-SKYafterlunchsharp.Sendan

emailtoC-SKYmanager,theirendofevaluationisa

dayaftertomorrow.”

“Yessir.”

Sheturnedandwalkedout.Backatherdesk,she

calledWame’sofficebeforeshebegantypingthe

memo.

*****



Marangattendedtoapatientwithanursebyher

side.Aminutelatershewalkedheadingtoheroffice,

shewasdonewithhermorningrounds.Alongway,

shemetLayla.

“Morningsweety,IamsogladIbumpedintoyou.I

wantedtocalllastnightbutIdidn’twanttodisturb.”

Theywalkedinsideherofficeandsatdownwhile

Marangsmiled.

“Youareglowing.”

“Lastnightwasamazing,Ican’tdenythatLayla,this

morningwasevenmorewonderfulbutIcan’treally

ignorethefactthathehasagirlfriend.That’sallI

havebeenthinkingsincehedroppedmehomethis

morning,hisgirlfriend.Idon’tevenknowherbut

already,Iamscared.”

“Maybeyoushouldjustaskwhereyoustandwith

him.It’sbetterknowingthanplayingguess.”

“IknowbutIdon’twanttoseempushy.”

“Thereisnothingwrongwithwantingtoknowwhere

youstand.”



“YesbutLayla,ithasjustbeenaday.IthinkIshould

giveitaweekorso,that’sifhecallsmethenIwill

ask.”

“Youreallygotitbaddon’tyou?”

Theylaughed.“Heisamazing.Iwassosurethathe

wasgoingtofuckmethewholenightbutwewere

justtalking.Itwasn’tawkward,itfeltlikewehave

knowneachotherforyears.Heunderstandsme.”

“Heistheone.”

Maranglaughed.“Yeah,butImaynotbehisone.I

don’twanttohavehighhopes.”

“That’sasmartmovebutdon’tholdofftoofar.”

“Iamjustscared.”

“Andit’soktobescared.Justgiveitafairchance.

Notallsuccessfulrelationshipsstartoffwitha

dreamynote.Nowenoughaboutthat,RyanandI

havedecidedtoadopt.”

“OhmyGod!Iamhappyforyou.”

“Iamsoexcited.Iknowit’sathrillhavingyourown

childandIhavealwayswantedthatbutafterourlast



test,werealizedit’snotgoingtohappen.Adoptionis

thelastoptionandIamexcitedalready.”

“Youshouldbe.Iwishalotofpeoplecanrealizethat

adoptionisalsoanoption.It’salongprocessbutit

works.”

“Metoo.”Shestoodup.“Ihaveto,Ihaveasurgeryin

twentyminutes.”

“Okmommytobe.”

LaylalaughedandwalkedoutleavingMarang

smilingalone.

*****

Lonewalkedinsidetheemptyrestroomandgot

insidethetoilet.Aminutelatershewalkedoutand

washedherhandsstaringatherselfonthemirror.

Shehatedhowshelooked,evenmakeupdidn’t

betterthesituation.Shejusthadtobeuglyontopof

thefatness.

“Hi,”Courtneysaidsteppingoutofatoiletand



washingherhandsbesideshersink.

Lonelookedatherthentookoutherfacepowder

fromherhandbag.

“IamsorryLoneforwhathappened.Iamsorryfor

betrayingyou,Iwasjustenviousofyou.IknowI

shouldn’thavebeenandIamsorry.Thelasttwo

monthsIreflectedonmyactionsandIrealizedIwas

neveragoodfriendtoyou.Ihopeonedaywecanbe

friendsagain,youwereoneofmytruefriendshere

atworkandImissyou.”

Lonelookedather.“Iamgladyourealizeit.Ilong

forgaveyou.”

Courtneysmiled.“Thankyou.”

“Yes,butthatdoesn’tmeanyouandIarefriends.”

“Itotallyunderstand.Anywayscongratulationson

yourpregnancy.”

“Thankyou.”

Theyfixedtheirfacesandwalkedouttotheirwork

stations.Lonetookoutherlemonandstrawberry

waterandtookasipwhileCourtneyapproachedher



withamilkshake.

“Apieceoffering,Irealizedyoudrinkmilkshakeslike

crazythesedays.”

Lonelaughed.“Thecravingsareamess.”

“Icansee,youmakebeingpregnantsoeasy.”

“It’snot,trustme.”Shetookthemilkshake.“Thank

you.”

“It’sok.That’stheleastIcando.Anywayswewere

planningtothrowyouababyshowerbeforeyougo

foryourmaternityleave.”

“Iwouldlovethat.Youcangoaheadandplanit.”

“Ok.”

CourtneywalkedawaywhileLonedrankthe

milkshake.

*****

AnayawalkedinsideMokwenaLogisticstothe



reception.

“Afternoon,IamheretoseeMr.MokwenafromC-

SKYhotel.AnayaShatoforMr.Bernards.”

“Amoment,”Thereceptionisttookthephoneand

calledwhileAnayasighed.

“Ok,youcangorightin.”

“Thankyou.”

Shewalkedtothestairsandclimbeduptillshewas

inhisfloor.ShewalkedtowardshisPA’semptydesk

wonderingifsheshouldjustwalkrightintohisoffice

ornot.Asecondlatershewaswalkingtowardshis

door.Sheknockedopeningthedoorandstepped

rightin.Theodorawasbendedoverhisbookshelf

onherrightandAnayacouldalmostswearif

Theodorareachedforthelastshelf,shewouldsee

herpanties.SheturnedherattentiontoMiguelwho

waslookingatherthenbackatTheodorawhileher

heartpounded.

“Oh,Anaya.”Theodorastooduprightstaringather

withasmile.Anayafrowned,shelookeddifferent.

ThiswasnottheTheodorasheknew,thisonedidn’t



havespectaclesonandsheevenworeshortskirts

towork.

“Hi,Theodora.”

“UmmhIwillgiveyouspace,Mr.MokwenaIwill

orderthebookin,Ican’tseemtofindit.”

“Ok.”

Shewalkedoutswayingherhipsfromsidetoside.

AnayalookedatMiguelboilingwithanger.

“Soyouletyouremployeesdressuplikethatorisit

onlyforyou?”

“Ican’tcontrolwhattheywear.”

“Butthatisjustinappropriate.It’seithershewants

youorshe’salreadyhadyou.”

“IamnotsleepingwithyourfriendAnaya.”

“Thenwhyaresocomfortablewithherdressinglike

that?”

“Idon’twantyourfriendhenceIhavenoreasonto

feeluncomfortable.”

“Wow!”



“Whatdoyouwantmetosay?Iamnotsleepingwith

yourfriend.”

“Idon’tbelieveyou.Didyouseehowshewastrying

sobadtoshowyouherass?”

“Babecomeon…”

“No,didyouseethatorisitonlymewho’sseeing

thingsthatarenotthere?”

Hestoodupandwalkedtowardsherwhileshe

foughtthetearsaway.

“IamnotsleepingwithTheodora,Iswear.”

“Thefactthatshewantsyouandyoujustdon’tcare

ishurtingme.IsitbecauseIamnotsleepingwith

you?IamsorrythatthelastthingIamthinking

aboutissexbecauseIamthinkingaboutmyraped

sisterandmymotherwhoishavingherradiation

treatment.Alotisgoingonformeandinsteadof

standingbymysidelikeIwouldifyouwereinmy

positionyouhavecompletelyturnedawayfromme.

Youaccusemeofpushingyouawayyetyoucansee

IaminthemudandIamsuffocating.Andnowyou

entertainsomeoneIusedtocallmyfriend.”



Shesteppedbackandunzippedherdresslettingit

pooltoherfeet.

“Ifit’ssexyousobadwant,takeit.”

Helookedatherforawhilestaringatherbody

beforepullingherinhisarmskissinghersogood

Anayafeltherclitthrob.Hepulledawayandlocked

thedoorbeforeleadinghertothecouchwherehe

pulledoutherpantiesandtookoffherbra.He

kissedhernecktillhewassuckinghernipples.She

threwherheadbackmoaningwhilerubbinghishead.

Hesteppedbacktakingoffhisbelt.

“Kneeonthecouch.”

Anayatookoffherheelsthenkneltonthecouch

withapoundingheart.Miguelpulledherpantiesto

thesideandrubbedhisdickonherentrancebefore

pushinginsideher.Shetriedraisingherheadbuthe

heldherdown.

“IfyoumoveIwillfuckyourass.”

Anayaclosedhereyesashepushedstretchingher

evenfurther.Shefeltasifhewastearingherand



knewevenifhewas,hewouldn’tstoptillhewas

donewithher.Shebitherlowerlipwithherchest

downwhilestartedthrustingintoherslowly.The

gentletappinghadherrelaxing,shemoanedsoftly.

Sheclosedhereyesasheincreasedhisspeedand

depthwhilehertoescurledashesentherstraight

intoecstasy.Hermusclesstiffenedassheexploded.

Miguelpoundedintoherandfilledherup.Hepulled

outwhileherpussycontacted.Shegotoffthecouch

andtookoutsomewipersfromherhandbag.She

handedhimoneandwipedherself.

“Cantoyoucomeovertonight?”

Sheputonherpantiesandpickedupherdressfrom

thefloor.“Ican’t.Iamsorry.Todayit’sAyana’sfirst

sessionwiththetherapistandIhavetobetherewith

her.”

Hesighed.“Ok.”

Sheputonherdressashefixedhimselfandsaton

hischair.Shetookadeepbreathandsatopposite

himslippingbackintobusinessmode.



*****

Theodorafrownedstaringatthedoorwhilelistening

toYaone.

“Shelookedatmeinacertainway,Iwonderifshe’s

tellinghimtofireme.”

“Thatmanisamanofprinciples,Iamsurehe

wouldn’tjustfireyoubecausehisgirlfriendsaidhe

should.Andbesides,thereisacontract.Hejust

can’tfireyoufornoreason.”

“Iknowbutyouknowthatwasatwomonths

contract,hisoldPAiscomingbackandifshe

doesn’tcomeback,hemightnotrenewmine.”

“Thenmakeamovealready,youarewastingtime.

Makeamove,gethim.”

“Youareright,it’sjustthatheisscaryandhedoesn’t

playatwork.”

“YouhavetobesmartTheodora.Menlikehimare

hardtofind.Makeamove.”

“Iwill,mxmyouwon’tbelievewhathappened



yesterday,IbumpedintoAgangandstupidmelet

himtakemeoutwithhisgirlfriend’sson.Afterwe

ordered,hispitbulcameoutofnowheregettingall

violentandcrazy.”

“What?”

“Ijustleft…Ihavetogo,she’scomingout,bye.”

ShehungupandputherphonedownasAnaya

approachedher.

“HeyNaya…”

“IknowyouwantMiguelTheodora.Ican’tlie,Iam

hurt.IreallythoughtwewerefriendsbutIguessI

waswrong.Thesedayssnakesdon’thiss,theysay

choma.Goodluckonwinningmymanoverand

don’tworry,Tsohlehaskeptyourreceptionistpost

warm.Andtryusingsomethingforyourblackknees,

youareembarrassingyourself.”

ShewalkedinsidetheelevatorwhileTheodora

glaredather.Anayawavedastheelevatordoors

closed.MiguelopenedhisdoorlookingatTheodora.

“Comehere.”



Shestooduplookingatherknees,shehadlosther

confidence.Shepulledhershortskirtdownabit

beforewalkinginsidehisoffice.

“Yourcontractiscomingtoanendthisweek,

Rebaonewillbecomingbackandso,yourcontract

willnotbegettingrenewed.”

Herheartsankasshetangledherfingerstogether.

“That’sall.Andonemorething,trydressing

appropriately.”

.

.
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Lightraindropletshitthewindowhitthepanand

cascadeddown,thecloudsheldadarkfogmakingit

darkerthantheusual.Theweatherwasgloomyand

sowastheatmosphere.Anaya’seyeswerefixedon



thedoorasshefoughtdashingoutoftheofficeand

notturningback.SheslowlyturnedtoAyanawho

wasjustsittingsilently,shelookedlikeastatueand

Anayawonderedwhatwasgoingoninherhead.She

desperatelywantedtohelphersisterinanyway

possiblebutshedidn’tevenknowwheretostart.

Dr.Ramsofficewastheoppositeofwhatshehad

expected,itwasnottoobigbutitwaswarm.The

lightswereabitdim,itwasacomfortableoffice.

Therewasadeskthenfromthedeskontheleftwas

thecouchtheysatonwithcolorfulcushions,

oppositeitwasachair.Anayalookedatthechair

wonderingifthat’swherethedoctorsatasshe

receivedpeoplesecretsandproblems.

JustasAnaya’seyesfellonthedoctor’s

qualificationsframedonthewall,Dr.Ramswalked

inwithapologiesforkeepingthemlate.Anaya’s

speechflewoutasshelookedatherroundfacewith

awarmandwelcomingsmile.

“AnayaShato.”Shesaidstretchingherhand.“Dr.

Rams,it’snicemeetingyou.”



“Likewise.”

ShelookedatAyana.“YoumustbeAyana,hi.”

Ayanagaveheranod.

“Ok.”Shesatdownonthechair.Shedidnothave

strikingkindofbeauty,herbeautywasthatwhich

justsuit.Sheworeabusinesssuitwithperfectly

manicurednailsandheels.DefinitelynotwhatAnaya

hadhadinmind.Shecouldn’tbesureofherage,her

beautywasthekindthatnevertoldtotheeye.She

hadanotepadandpeninherhandstogetherwitha

recorder.

“Yourecordthesessions?”Thequestionflewoutof

Anaya’smouthbeforeshecouldthink.

“YesbutsoIcangothroughthemlateron.Ido

respectclient-doctorconfidentiality.Noneedtoget

uncomfortable.Whatwesayhereremainshere.”Dr.

Ramslookedatbothofthem.“Icansense

depressionanddistraughtfrombothofyou.Iwould

liketohelpyouifyoucanletme.”Thecareandlove

thatreflectedinhereyesmadeAnayacomfortable.

ThedoctorlookedatAyanawhowasstillsilentand



didn’tlooklikeshewouldtalkanyminute.

“Ayana,whatabeautifulname,unique.Doyoulove

yournameAyanabecauseIdo.”

Sheshruggedinresponse.

“That’sok.Itmeansyouarebetween.Mynameis

Olerato,canwebefriends?Iwouldliketobeyour

friend.”

Ayanakepthereyesonthefloor.

“DoyouhavefriendsAyana?”

Shenodded.

“Oh!Great.What’sthenameofyourfriend.Idon’t

havemuchfriends,expectfrommysister.Sheis

crazybutIstillloveher.What’sthenameofyour

friend?”

“Lalah.”

Anaya’sheartskipped,shewastalking,shebarely

talked.

“Lalah,isthatanickname?TheycallmeOlemostof

thetimebutmysister,shecallsmeHerDynamite.Is



Lalahwhateveryonecallsher?Isthathername?”

“Lynn.”

“Wow!IwasthinkingmaybeLaone,howdidLynn

makeLalah?”

“Weareteasingher.”Shewhisperedtiredly.

“Oh!Isee.IsLalahyouronlyfriend?”

Sheshookherhead.

“Ok.Whoelseisyourfriend?”

“LethaboandNaya.”

“LethaboandNaya,yourbrotherandsister?”

Shenodded.

“Ok.Ithinkwehavemadeagreatstart.Wearegoing

todosomething.Butfirst,Naya,maybeyoucanwait

outsideforamoment.”

Anayastoodup.“Ok,Iwillbeoutsideifyouneedme

Ayana.”

Shewalkedoutandclosedthedooronherwayout.

Herphonerangasshesatonthewaitingarea.



“Hello?”

“Hi,Anayait’sSarona.Howareyoutoday?”

“ItookAyanatothedoctor.”

“Oh?That’swonderful.Iamhappyyoudid.”

“Metoo.”

“Anyways,Iheardthatyouownacateringcompany.”

“Yeahbutrightnowbusinessisdown.”

“Maybeit’sbecauseyourmainfocusisnotthe

companyatthemoment.Ihaveacertificatein

CullinaryArts.Youcanhiremeandwecanwork

together.Iamaverygoodcook,Ihavework

experienceandagoodreferencetoo.Ifyouwantto

doatasting,Iammorethanoktoshowcasemy

talenttoyouanytime.Youdon’thavetopaymethat

much,youcanevenputmeonprobationifyouwant.

AllIamaskingforisajob.Iknowthisis

unprofessionalbutIamdesperate.”

Anayasmiled.“It’sok,Irecentlyletgoofallmy

workers.RightnowallIhaveisaname.”

“Wecanbepartners.OfcauseyouarethebossbutI



mean…”

“Youaretalkingtoofast.”Shechuckled.“Ithinkus

beingpartnerscanwork.Wecanmeetandtalk.”

“That’sokwithme,when?”

“Howaboutmaybeduringtheweekend?”

“Ortomorrow.Icancomeoverafteryouknockoff.”

“Ok,that’sstillfine.”

“Ok,thankyou,andIhopeitgoeswelltoday.”

“Metoo.”

ShehungupthencalledMiguelbuthisphonewas

off.Withasighshesatquietlywondereredwhatwas

happeninginsidetheoffice.

*****

MarangincautiouslydancedtoDiamondPlatnum

andRickRosssingingalongwhilestirringherpot.

Thesongblastedthroughoutthewholehousewhile



asweetaromafilledherentirehouse.Sheclosed

herpotandtookoutaplate.

Feelingeyesonher,sheturnedandsmiledlooking

atMiguelthenwalkedtothesittingroomwhereshe

reducedthevolumeonhersubwoofers.

“Youshouldlearntoknock.”

“Thedoorwasnotlocked.”

Shegrinned.“Hi.”

“Hey,youlookbeautifulinthoseshorts.”

Shelookedatherexposedthighsthenbackathim.

“Calmyoureyesdown.”

“Lastnightwedidn’tuseprotection,areyouonany

methodofcontraption?”

Sheshookherhead.“No,Ihavenotbeenhavingsex,

IneversawtheusebutIamgoingtogetan

emergencypill.IwasbusytodaysoIcouldn’tbutI

didcallmyfriendatapharmacy,sheisgoingto

passbygivingthemtomebutwecangogetthem

rightnowifyouwanttomakesure.”

“Yeah,Iwillbringyouback.”



“That’sokwithme.Letmegoputonsomepants.”

Shewalkedawayandcamebackaminutelaterin

sweatpants.

“Let’sgo.”

“Wereyoudonecooking?”

“Yes,Iwasalreadydishing.”

Theywalkedoutandshelockedherdoorsbefore

jumpinginsidethecar.Hedroveoutofhergateand

straighttothemall.Theybothsteppedoutand

walkedinside.Marangsmiledatherfriend.

“Neo,hey.”

NeolookedatherthenatMiguelwithablush.

“Youareherefor…”

“Yes.”

“Ok.”

Shetookthelittleboxfromtheshelfbeneathher

andhandedittoMarang.

“Thanks,Iwillsendthemoneythroughorange



money.”

“It’sok.”

Theywalkedoutbacktohiscar.

“Iwilldrinkathome.”

Miguelsmiled.“Yeah.Youarereallypretty.”

Shesmiledasheleanedovertokissher.

“What’sgoingonhere?”

HepulledawayandMaranglookedatthewoman

whostoodbeforethemlookingdefeated.

“Babe…”

“Miguel,whoisthis?”

“Icanexplain.”

“Whatdoyoumean?Whoisthis?”Tearsspilledfrom

hereyes.“Whoareyou?”

“Iamsorry.”

“Don’ttellmeyouaresorry.Whoareyou?”

Maranglookedathersadly.Sheclearlyhadnot

imagineditgoingdownlikethis.



“IamsorryIkissedhim,Idon’tknowwhatIam

thinking.”

“Anaya,babeIcanexplain.”

“Whoisshe?”Shescreamed.

“ShewasAngel’sdoctor.Weonlyjustkissed.”

Hereyesburntwithanger.“Soyouhavebeen

sleepingwithherallthiswhile?”

“Ihaveneversleptwithher.”

“Youarelying.Idon’tbelieveyou.Youaresucha

whoreandIhateyou!Fuckyou!”

“Babe…”

“Don’tevercallme!Ihateyou!”Shehithischestwith

herfist.MarangsteppedbackasAnayagotviolent

andgotinsidethecarlockingthedoors.

“Anayalet’sgo.”Marangwatchedasagirl

approachedthemandpulledAnayaawayasshe

cried.ShegotinacarbesidestheRangeRoverand

droveaway.Shequicklyunlockedthedoorsashe

approached.Heclimbedinsideandrestedhishead

onthesteering.Soonhestartedthecaranddrove



backtoherhouse.

“Thanks.”Marangsaidgettingoffthecarassoonas

heparkedinfrontofherhouse.Hedroveoffleaving

herstandingthere.

*****

Anayacriedonhermother’schest.Sheletherself

breakdowninfrontofeveryone.

“Iamsorrymybaby.”

Sheputherhandoverhermouthtosilencehercries.

Hermotherwipedawayhertearswithherjacket.

“AnayaIwillnevermakeyoucry.”Lethabosaid

rubbingherback.

“Iknow,that’swhyIloveyou.”

“Iwillleaveyousomeofmyfood.”

AslightchucklefromAyanamadethemturnatthe

sametimetoherasshesatonthecouch.“You

finishedallyourfood.”



Lethabolaughed.“Iwasjustsayingit.”

Anayasmiled.“Thereisalwaystomorrow.”

“Yes,Iwillleaveyousometomorrow.”

Herphonerangandshewalkedoutanswering.

“Whatdoyouwant?”

Heflashedthelightsatthegate.Shehungupand

walkedovergettinginside.

“Whatdoyouwant?”

“Iamsorry.”

“Youaresorryyougotcaught?”

“Iloveyou,Iwasjustlonely.Anayayouhavebeen

goingthroughalotlatelyandIgetthat.Iunderstand

thatbutyouhavecompletelythrewmeontheside.

Wedon’tspendtimetogetheranymore.”

“Youwantmetoleavemyfamilyinatimeofneed

andhavesexwithyou?”

“It’snotaboutsextrustme,Ialsoneedyou.Iwantto

holdyou.Ialwayshavetobegandnotthatyouwill

sayyes.IthonestlyfeelsasifIaminarelationship



alone.”

“Didyousleepwithher?”

“No.”

“WhyareyoulyingBoikanyo?Iknowyouhadsex

withher.Didyouatleastuseacondom?”

“Naya…”

“Didyou?”

“No.”

“Wow!Areyounotscaredofdiseases?Whatifshe

get’spregnantormaybeyoujustlovehavingkidsall

over?”

“Iboughthertheemergencypill.Iamsorry.”

“Idon’tthinkIcandothisanymore.”

“IgetthatIhavehurtyoubutcan’tyouatleast

acceptyourlittleresponsibilityinallthis?AnayaI

havebeenstarvedfortwomonths,Ihaveneeds.”

“Youcheatonmeyetyoustillwanttoturnthison

me,youdon’trespectthisrelationshipthat’swhy

yousleeparoundnotevenusingacondom.Whatdo



youwantmetodoBoikanyo?Yousleepwithherraw

thenyoucomebacktomeandsleepwithmewith

thesamedirtydickputtingmyhealthatrisk.”

“IknowIwaswrong,tomorrowwewillgoandtest.I

loveyousomuchandImadeamistake.Iloveyou

babe.”

“Iwillgobymyself,Ineedsomespace.”

Shegotoutofthecarandwalkedbacktothehouse

andlockedtheburglarbaranddoor.

*****

Lonesighedtouchingherstomach.The

uncomfortablefeelingpainlikewasback.She

sighedgettingupandwalkingtothekitchenwere

shepouredherselfaglassofwateranddrankallof

it.Rubbingherstomach,shewalkedtothesitting

roomgettingherphone.Shedialedhisnumberand

waitedasitrang.

“Hello?”



“Soyoumarriedmyfriendtospiteme?”

“Lonewhatdoyouwant?”

“Kennethyouaresopathetic.”

“Iamnotdoingthiswithyou.”

“It’sfunnyhowyoumarriedRachelafterIturned

downyourproposal.Iknowyouloveme.”

“Iamoveryouandplease,losemynumber.Iam

withmywifeorwouldyouliketotalktoher?”

Sheclickedhertongue.“Iwantnothingtodowith

youeither.IfeelsorryforRachel,Iwonderwhyyou

marriedher.Youalwayshaveagendaswhen

marrying.”

“Yousoundbitterandlonely,Iactuallyfeelsorryfor

you.Yourplandidn’twork,youthoughtyouwould

gethimback,it’sashameIreallydidloveyou.”

“IamgoingtogetbackwithMiguelanddon’tthink

youaresmart,IwilltellMiguelwhatyouweredoing

behindhisbackandwatchyouloseyoursourceof

income.”

“Unfortunatelyforyou,mywifeandIaregoingto



launchourbusinessinawhile,Idon’tneedMiguel

butgoahead,goaheadandtellhim,Miguelisgoing

toforgetyoueverexisted,hewillforgiveme

becausewearerelatedbutyouwon’tevenhavea

friendbyyourside.Rachelwon’tevenwanttosee

you.”

“Fuckyou!”

Shehungupthenrubbedherstomachworriedly.She

wasn’tsureshewassupposedtobefeelinglikethis.

Goingongoogle,shesearchediffeelingpainduring

pregnancywasnormal.Theresultsmadeherheart

skip,panickingshecalledMiguel.

“Lone,”

“Iaminpain,sinceyesterday.”

“What?”

“IthoughtitwasnothingbutmaybeIamaboutto

miscarry.Comeandgetme.”

“Iamcoming.”

Shewalkedovertoherbedroomandchangedintoa

dress.Shesatinfrontofthemirrorandstarted



applyinghermakeupfinishingitoffwithared

lipstick.Shestooduphearingthehooterandpaced

tothesittingroomwheresheopenedthegatefor

him.

Shesteppedoutofthehouseandlockedashe

steppedoutofhiscar.

“Whydidn’tyoutellmethisyesterday?”

“Ididn’tthinkitwasserious.”

Heopenedthedoorforherandsheclimbedin.Soon

hewasdrivingoutandspeedingtothehospital.

“Canyoudrivecarefully?”

“Don’ttalknonsense,ifanythinghappenstomychild

youaregoingtoregretit.”Heclickedhistongue

overtakingothercars.Loneheldontoherseatbelt

feelinghisbadmood.Minuteslatertheywere

steppingoutandwalkinginsideGPH.

“Weneedtoseeadoctor,sheisinpain.”Migueltold

thereceptionwhowassmilingathim.Lonerolled

hereyesfeelingdisgusted.Sheheldherselffighting

nottotellthereceptionistwheretogetoff.



“BK?”Amanapproachedtheminawhitecoat.

Miguelbumpedfistwithhimastheylaughed.

“FatAlbert!Idon’tbelievethis.”

Themanlaughed.“Don’tcallmethat,youwillscare

people.”

“Youweresofat,whathappenedtoyou?”

Lonelookedatthemuscularmanfailingtobelieve

hewasoncefat.Shecouldn’tevenimaginehimfat

asFatAlbert.Hewasjusttoocuteandsexy,she

couldn’tdenyhimthat.

“AfterIwenttoCuba,Idecideditwasn’thealthsoI

lostallofit.It’sgoodseeingyouman.”

“Iknow.”MiguelturnedtoLone.“ThatisLone,sheis

carryingmychild.Weneedtoseeagynecologist.”

“Saysheisyourbabymama!Hi,IamVincentandI

amthismoron’sfriend.Youarebeautiful.”

Lonelookedathishandsomefaceandblushed

lookingdown.

“Mistergetusagynecologist.”



VincentturnedtoMiguellaughing.“BKeketle.

{Relax.}”HeturnedbacktoLonewithacute

charmingsmile.“Iwillgetyouhelp.”Hecalleda

nursepassingbyandinstructedhertoescortLone

toagynecologist.

“Don’tworryBK,shewillbefine.WhereisKen?Ya’ll

werethebaddestbackintheday.”

Lonewalkedawayastheylaughed.

*****

Colleenwalkedinsideherparent’syardandwent

straighttothedoor.Shepausedknockinghearing

Angelcrying.Herheartskippedwithjoyasshe

listenedcarefully.Withshakinghands,sheknocked

andwaited.Secondslater,thedooropenedandshe

facedherfatherwholookedshocked.Hestaredat

herforawhileandColleenstoodstillnotknowing

howtoactorwhattosay.

“Papa…”



“Colleen.”

Heengulfedherinhisarmshugginghertightly.She

heldontohimashertearswethisshirt.

“IamsohappytoseeyouColleen.”

“Imissedyou.”

“Mokwena,whoisthat?”

Colleenletgoofherfatherandlookedather

mother’swho’sfacialexpressionquicklychanged.

“Whatareyoudoinginmyhouse?Whatdoyouwant?

Youareheretofinishheroff?Getout.”

.
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Colleenlookedathermotherastearsfilledhereyes.

“Mama…”



“Don’t!Youtriedkillingthisinnocentbaby.”

“MmaMokwena,can’twetalkaboutthislike

adults?”

“NoMokwena,thiswomantriedkillingherdaughter.

Shesmotheredherwithapillow,whoknowswhat

shemaydothistimearound!”

“MamaIwassick.”

“Iamnotgoingtoletyounearmygrandchild,forget

aboutthatone.”Shewalkedbackinsidethehouse

leavingColleenstandingwithherfather.

“Comein,sheisjustangry.”

Colleennoddedandwalkedinsidethehouse,itstill

lookedthesame.Shelookedatthebaby’sbottleon

thecoffeetablethenatthesmallblanketonthe

couch.Shecouldstillrememberthatfaithfuldayand

shecouldn’tunderstandwhathadgottenintoher.

“Theremustbefoodinthekitchen.”

Shelookedatherfatherwithaforcedsmile.“Iam

nothungry,justtired.”

Beforehecouldrespond,sheheardhermother



callinghim.Colleenquietlywalkedtoherroomand

satonthebedcallingMaggie.

“Colleen,hi.”

“Hey,Ihavebeendischarged.”

“ThankGod!Whereareyou?”

“Mahalapye,ItriedcallingLebobutshedidn’tpick

upthephone.”

“Mxm,don’tworryabouther.Howareyoudoing?”

“Iamfine.”

“LookfriendIhavetogo,wewilltalkok?”

“Ummhok.”

“Ciao!”

ShehungupbeforeColleencouldrespond.She

heardAngelcry,herheartskippedwantingtotake

herdaughterinherarms.Puttingherhandsonher

face,sheburstintouncontrollabletears.

*****



Agangslowlyopenedhiseyesandstretched.He

pausedfeelingabodybesidehim.Helooked

carefullyatherfaceandsighed,theyneverlooked

thesamewithoutmakeup.Heshookher.

“Wakeup!”

Sheslowlyopenedhereyesandsmiled.“Morning

babe…”

“Hey,Ihavetogotowork.”Hesaidjumpingoffbed.

“ShouldIcallyouacab?”

“No,Iwillsortthatout.Iwillcleanyourhouse.”

Helookedather.“Uhhmysisteriscomingintoday

babeandshewillbehereinafewminutes.”

Shesmiledevenmore.“Notaverymaturewayto

meetyoursisterbutit’sok.Iwillstartcleaningnow.

Youcangotakeabath,Iwillironyourclothes.”

Agangchuckledindisbelief.“Babe,IthinkIshould

justdropyouoff.Iwilltakeashowerwhileyou

dress.”

Sheclimbeddownthebedlettingthesheetfallto



herfeet.Helookedatherthickcurvyboybeing

remindedwhatattractedhimtoher.

“Pearl,youareonesexythangbutIthinkyoushould

dress.Iamalreadylateforwork.”Hequicklywalked

tothebathroom.Afewminuteslaterhewaswalking

backin,shewasalreadydressedandsittingonthe

bed.

“SoyouonlywantedtousemeAgang?Iwonderhow

yourbosswouldfeelwithyoufuckingthe

customers.”

Hesmiledthrowingthetowelonhiswaistdown.

“Areyouseriousbabe?Goaheadifitmakesyoufeel

better.”Hewalkedtowardsherandputhishand

aroundherneckandsoftlysqueezed.“Iwould

squeezeyoursouloutwithmydickinsideyou.”

Herfearfuleyesmadehimreleaseherthenbaby

kissher.“Letmedress.”

Hequicklydressedupandwalkedoutwithher.He

spedtoherhousewherehedroppedheroffthen

drovetohisworkplace.Heglancedathiswatch

increasingthespeed,hehadameetingwiththe



authorities.Acarcameoutofnowheregoinginfront

ofhis.Hesteppedonthebreaksbutstillhititfrom

behind.Hestoppedandgotoutofthecarslamming

thedoor.Helookedbackwherethecarhadturned

fromthenatthedamagetohiscar.Itwasn’tthat

muchbutpissed,hewalkedtothedriversdoorand

openedthedoor.Theladysteppedoutshakinglikea

leaf.

“Youhitme.”

Agangfrownedangrily.“Areyoucrazy?Didn’tyou

seethatgivewaysignorareyoublind?Wheredid

yougetyourlicense?”

Shelookedbehind.“Ididn’tseeyou.”

“Howareyousupposedtoseemewhenyoudidn’t

evenwaitwhenyouweresupposedto?Howstupid

areyou?Seewhatyouhavedone?”

Carshadsloweddowncausingtraffic.

“Iamsorry.”

“Womenareannoying!”Hecarefullylookedatthe

damageonbothcars,itwasn’tthatmuch.“Howare



yougoingtofixmycar?Doyouevenhavea

license?”

Sheslowlyshookherhead.“Iamsorry.”

Aganglaughed.“NowIseebecauseifyouhadone

youwouldn’tbedoingsuchfoolishness.”

“Iamsorry.”

Aganglookedatherabouttoopenhismouthbut

ratherclosedit.Hewasnowlookingathercarefully.

Shehadanovalbeautifulface,hiseyesskipped.Her

beautywasstartling,hewonderedhowshelooked

whenshesmiled.Hiseyesslowlywentdowntoher,

shewaspetitewithrightfulhipsandassthatwere

exposedbythebodyhuggingdressshewore.Fora

momentthere,heforgotwhathadjusthappened.

“Iwon’tcallthepoliceonyoubutwewillhavetotalk

ofawayforward.”

“Thankyou.”

Shelookedathercarwithtearsinhereyes.Atear

soonrandownhercheekbutshequicklywipedit

away.



“Whyareyoucrying?Iamsureyoucanfixthat.”

“Myhusbandisgoingtobeupset.”

Hiseyesfellonherringthenhelookedather

beautifulface.“Iamsurehewillunderstand,ifhe

canunderstandyoudrivingwithoutalicense,hewill

definitelyunderstandyougettinginanaccident.”

Sheshookherhead.“Hedoesn’tknow.”

Hesighedthinkingtwiceabouthisdecision.“Look,

followme,Iamamechanic,Iwillbeabletoworkout

something.”

“Really?”

“Yesorareyougoingsomewhere?”

“I…yesbutitcanwait.”

“What’syourname?”

“Sarona.”

Henoddedgettinginhiscarthenreversedbefore

drivingwithherbehindhim.



*****

Lonesteppedoutofhercartalkingonthephone.

“Soyouareactuallyserious?Youarenotgoingback

towork?”

“No.MyhusbandandIaregoingtostartalittle

something.”

“Whatlittlesomething?”

“Abusiness.”

“Rachelbutyouknowthatwillbehisbusinessnot

yoursright?Thedayyoudivorce,youwillnothave

anyshareofthatdivorce.”

“Lonewearebuildingsomethingforourfamilyandit

needsusboth.”

“Iknow.WhatIamsayingisthatwhenheleavesyou,

youwon’thaveanyshareinthatbusiness.Ireally

don’tunderstandwomenwhoquittheirjobs

immediatelyaftergettingmarried.Rightnowyouare

talkingaboutabusiness,abusinessheisgoingto

startwithhisownmoney.Hewon’tevenputyour



nameinthatbusinessandyouwillworklikeaslave

withthementalityof‘wearebuildingalegacyforour

children’.Whycan’tyoubuildyourownempireand

letyourkidsalsoinheritsomethingthatisfromyou.

Thedayheleavesyou,youwillbeleftupanddryI

tellyoumyfriend.”

“Lonecanyoustopsayingmyhusbandwillleaveme

becausehewon’t.MyhusbandandIarebuildinga

legacyforourkidsbutofcauseyouwillnot

understandthis.Iwonderedwhattheymeantwhen

theysaidunmarriedwomenwillneverunderstand

marriage,nowIseeit.Yousoundsobitterright

now.”

“Bitter?Me?BecauseIamnotmarried?”

“Yes!Youthoughtbynowyouwouldhavewon

Miguelbackbutheisnotcomingbacktoyou.You

needtoacceptthatandmoveonwithyourlife.Stick

toyourbusinessandstayoutofmarriageissues.”

“Iamnotbitteraboutanything,Iamtryingtomake

youseehowfoolishyousound.”

“Foolish?Theonlythingfoolishhereisyou.Waiting



foramanthatwillnevercomebacktoyou.Iheard

MigueltellingKenthatyouborehimtodeath.Idon’t

evengetwhyyouarealwaysonhisfacewithyour

uglyface.YoulooklikeShrekbutonlythisonewith

bigdisgustingpimplesandanosebigasmyfist.”

Lonehungupfeelingdizzy.Shetriedtopretendas

Rachel’swordsdidnothurtherbutitwashard.

Tearssurfacedandsheturnedgoingbacktohercar

wheresheletitallout.Minuteslater,shetookout

hercompactmirrorandfixedhermakeupbefore

confidentlywalkinginsidethebank.Shewalkedto

herchairandsatdownwhileCourtneyapproached

herholdingamilkshake.

“Hey!”Shehandedherthemilkshake.“Youlook

beautiful.”

Lonesmiled.‘Thanks.”

“Noserious,youmakepregnancylookamazing.I

gotyouthat,Ijustrememberedyouonmyway

here.”

“Youdidn’thavetobutthankyou.”

“It’sok,Iwillseeyou.”



CourtneywalkedawayasLonetookthedrinkinher

hands.

“Hey!”Acolleaguesaidsittingbesidesher.Lone

foughtnottorollhereyes,Godknowsshenever

likedthiswomansinceherfirstdayatthebank.

“Hi.”Lonerespondedlookingawayalreadywanting

todrinkthemilkshake.

“Wait!”Shesnatchedthemilkshakefromher.

“Whatdoyouthinkyouaredoing?”

“IamsorrybutIcan’tletyoudrinkthis.”

Lonelookedatherinconfusion.“Why?”

“IsawCourtneyputsomethinginsidethis

milkshake.”

“Huh?”

“Yes.Iswear.”

Lonelookedatthemilkshake.“NowIseewhyshe

hasbeennicealloverasudden.”

“Iamsorry-“



“Shit!”Shetouchedherstomach.“Yesterdayshe

gavememilkshakeagain,whatif…?”

“Idon’tknow.”

Lonestoodupgrabbingherthingsincludingthe

milkshakeandwalkedoutofthebank.

*****

Saronatookoutherphonetocheckthetime,itwas

almostlunchtime.

“Howfarareyou?”

“Iamalmostdone.”Agangrespondedlookingather.

Shefrowned.“Ihaveaninterview.”

Hechuckled.“Youshouldhavethoughtofthat

beforeyoudecidedtodrivewithnolicense.”

“IsaidIamsorry.”

Hesteppedawayfromthecarandstoodinfrontof

her.“Iamdone.”



Shesmiledwithrelief.“ThankGod.”

“Don’tgettooexcited,youoweme.”

“Howmuchdoyouwant?Idon’thavemuchmoney.”

“Kissme.”

“What?Iammarried.”

“Thenpaymethebillofgettingmycarfixedand

alsothebillofmefixingyourcar.”

“Howmuchisit?”

“’P6000.”

“What?”

“Yes.”

“That’salotofmoney.”

“Iamactuallymakingitcheapforyou.Paymeor

elsefromhere,Iamgoingtothepolice.Your

husbandwillcomeandgetyoufromthere.”

“Iammarried.”

“Iknow,Ididn’tsaysleepwithme.Iwastedmytime

fixingyourcarallthishours,ifmybosscomesin



rightnowIamgoingtolosemyjobSarona.”

“Look,Iappreciate-“

Hekissedherinterruptingherspeech.Herlipswere

softashehadthought,heputhishandsonher

waistFrenchkissingher.Shekissedhimback

makingAganggroanashefeltherhardnipples

againstherchest.Shepulledaway.

“That’senough.CanInowgo?”

Hesmiledthensnatchedherphonefromherhands.

“Whatareyoudoing?”

Heswipedthescreenandpagedhimselfbefore

handingthephoneback.

“Youshouldgoorelseyouwillbelateforyour

interview.”

Sheglaredathimbeforegettinginsidehercarand

drivingoffleavinghimwithasillysmile.

*****



AnayawalkedinsidetherestaurantatAirport

Junction.Saronaraisedherhandsignalingher.

“Hey,”Anayasaidsittingoppositeher.

“Hi.”

“Ihaveameetinginanhour.”

SaronaslidherCVtoAnayawhoopeneditand

pagedthrough.

“Thisisgood.NayaShatoCatershavenotbeenin

businessthoughthereisagovernmenttenderIsaw

inthenewspaper.ThiswillbethesecondtenderI

amapplyingfor,ifwegetitthenourpartnershipwill

takeoffimmediatelybutifnot,Idon’tknowwhatwill

happen.”

“Wewillmakeitwork.”

Anayasmiled.“Ilikeyourspirit.”

“So,partners?”

AnayastretchedherhandandshookSarona’s.“Yes.

Iwilldrawupapartnershipdeed.”

“Ok.Nowthatbusinessisoutoftheway,howdidit



goyesterday?”

“Itwentwell,shechuckledyesterday.”

“Iamhappytohearthat.Oleratoisreallygood.”

“Sheis.”

“NotthatIambeingnosyandifIamIamsorry,but

PuletoldmethatyouandMiguelarehaving

problems.”

Anayasighed.“Miguelcheatonme.”

“Iamsorry,sowhatareyougoingtodo?”

“Idon’tknow,whatIknowisthatrightnowIdon’t

havetheenergytobedealingwithhisnonsense.”

“Idogetwhereyouarecomingfrombutdon’tyou

thinkyouarebeingtooharsh?Imean,Miguelhas

beenpatientwithyou,hehasbeensupportiveand

loving.Youhaven’tbeengivinghimattention,

imagineiftheroleswereexchanged,ofcauseyou

wouldsympathizewithhimbuthowwouldyoutake

itifhewasshuttingyouoff?”

“Butcanyoublameme?”



“No,noonecan.Anaya,heunderstandswhatyou

aregoingthroughbuttrustme,whenyoupushhim

awaylikethat,heisboundtocheattrustme.And

youmaysayyoudon’tcarenowbutItellyou,asyou

goonyouwillregretit.”

“IamhurtSarona.”

“Iknowbuthejustdidn’tcheatbecausehewanted

to,hewassexuallystarved.”

“Hedoesn’tevenuseacondom.”

“Amanisachild,youteachhimhowtobehaveand

howhetreatsyou,Miguelishandsome,everyone

canseethat.Heissuccessful,heisrich,every

womanwantsthattrustme.Theyaregoingtothrow

themselvesathim,don’tletthemtakehimfromyou.

Forgivehimandworkthroughyourissues.”

Anayasighed.“Ilovehimsomuch,itreallyhurtsand

youshouldhaveseenthatwoman.”

“Forgetaboutthatwoman,Miguelisyourman.That

manlovesyou,ifhedidn’tthenhewouldn’thave

boughtyouthatcar.”



Anayasmiled.“Ilovemycarsomuch,whenhe

boughtitIwasjustfeelingdownbutwhenIwoke

thatnight,Icriedtearsofjoy.”

“Yousee?Don’tlosethattosomewomanoutthere.”

“Iwon’t.Youareright,Ihaveabandoninghim.”

Theylaughed.“Nowyouaregettingmypoint.”

“HehasbeenbeggingmeforawhileandIdon’t

evenwanttothinkabouthowIhavebeenpullingthe

victimcardtoomuch.Iamtakingchargeofmylife.

Todaywhenhegetshome,hewillfindmethere.I

canimaginehowLonehasbeenfeeling,sheisover

themooncelebrating.”

Saronacrackedup.“Thatwomanjustrubsmethe

wrongway,nowimagineifRachelisthereandMbali.

Itwasadisaster.”

“Iknow,Loneisjustherowncase.”

“SheisbitterandshedragsRachelintoit.Now

enoughaboutthosetwo,yourhairmma!Nooo,you

areworse.”

Anayalaughed.“Ihavebeendepressed.Iwillgodo



somethingaboutit,tomorrowwhenIwalkintothat

evaluationmeeting,theywon’trecognizeme.”

“That’swhatIwanttohear.”

“Ihavetogo,wewilltalk.”

“Ok.”

Anayastoodupandwalkedoutwithherhandbag.

Sheunlockedhercarfromadistance.

“Thisisapleasantcoincidence.”

SheturnedandlookedatBame.“Hi.”

“SoyourejectedmebeforeIcanprovemyselfto

you?”

“Nnakeajolarra.{Iaminarelationship.}”

Helaughedwalkingbesideher.“Youarestill

beautiful.Iamgoingawayforawhile.”

Sheapproachedhercarandopenedthedoor.“Good

luck.”

“Omaaka,kotengwaremodimokengasaswehela

tengko.{Youarelying,youareprobablywishingIdie

there.”



Anayalaughed.“Youarecrazy.Isaidgoodluck,tseo

aketsegoreoditsakae.{Idon’tknowwhereyou

aregettingthatfrom.}”

“BoMoghelebatrickykana.{Girlsaretricky.}”

Anayalaughedevenmore.“Bameleavemealone.”

“WhenIcomebackafter6months,Ibetterfindyou

single,wealsowantchances,youcan’tbewithone

personformorethanoneyear.That’sbeingselfish.

Leronarebatlagojolalewenamma!{Wealsowant

todateyou.}”

“Ihavetogo,Iamlate.”Shesaidgiggling.

Hekissedhercheekandwalkedoff.“Bye!”

Shesighedshakingherheadbeforegettinginside

hercarandheadingtowork.

*****

Lonesatintheboss’sofficewhileCourtneycried.

“Iwouldnevertrytohurtherbaby,Iwasjusttryingto



befriendlyafterwhathappened.”

“Courtney,Loneherehasevidencethatyouput

somethinginhermilkshake,hereisthedoctor’s

report.Youputpillsinsideheretohurtherbaby.”

“Sheistryingtoframeme.”

LonelookedatCourtneyinstun.“Ihaveawitness,

someonewhosawyoudoit.”

“Ifyoudidn’tdoitthenwewillchecktheCCVTVand

checkeverything,howisthatCourtney?”

Shecriedevenmore.“Iwouldneverhurtaninnocent

baby,Ididn’tknowthatthosepillswheregoingto

hurtherbaby.”

“Soyoudiddowhatshe’saccusingyouofdoingit?”

LonekepthereyesonCourtney.

“Iamsorry.”

“ThankGodyoudidn’tpoisonyesterday’smilkshake,

whoknowswhatwouldhavehappened.”

“IamsorryLone.MywifeispregnantandIwouldn’t

wantanythinghappeningtoourbabyoranyone’s



child.CourtneyIamreleasingyouwithimmediate

effect.Lone,youcantakethisdayoff,Iamsorryfor

allthedistress.”

Lonestoodupwithasmileandwalkedoutofthe

office.Shewentbacktoherdeskandtookher

handbagandwaterbeforewalkingoutofthebank.

Sheslowlytookdownthestairs.

“Youmustbehappyright?”

LoneturnedwithasmileandlookedatCourtney

whowasboilingwithanger.

“Goodluckonfindingajob.”

Courtneywalkedtowardsher.“Yougavemeascar

onmyfaceallbecauseamandidn’twantyou

anymore.”

Lonelaughedlookingatherteethprintedon

Courtney’scheek.“Butyoulookgood.”

“Youbitch!”

CourtneyangrilyshovedLonewhotrippedfalling

androlleddowntheremainingstairs.Peoplewho

werewatchingscreamedcomingcloserwhile



Courtneystoodstill,frozentoherspotshakingas

shestaredatLonewhowasbleeding.
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“Whathappened?”Aladyaskedcrouchingbefore

Lonewhohadfainted.

“Isawthatwomanpushingher.”Amanpointedat

Courtneywhowasstillstandinginshock.

“Weshouldtakehertothehospital,sheisbleeding.”

Courtneywatchedasapassingambulancestopped.

Itwaslikeamoviebeforehereyes.Asecondlater,

shesawsomeladytalkingtoapoliceofficer

pointingather.

Thepoliceofficerwalkedtowardsher.



“Dumelang,whathappened?”

“Ididn’tmeanto.”

“Youwillexplainthatatthestation,let’sgo.”

*****

Saronawalkedinsideherhouseandfoundthenanny

playingwithherkids.

“Mam,”

“HiTry.”

“Youareback,Imadeyoufood.”Shesaidstanding

upandwalkingtothekitchen.

“Oh,thankyou.”

Shesatonthecouchpickinghersonandputting

himonherlap.Shekissedhischubbycheeks

smiling.

“Juniormommyisback!”

Herdaughterstoodupandsatbesidesher.



“Mommy?”

Shelookedather.“Yes?”

“IwanttowatchMoana.”

Saronasighed.“No,it’stimetosleep.”

“ButIamold,Juniorissmall,hecansleepnotme.”

“Mapula,no.”

“Iamthreeyearsold.IwanttowatchMoana.”

“No!”

“Iwanttogotoschooltomorrow.Iamnotsick

anymore.Imissmyfriends.”

“YouareonholidayMapula,youwillgoinJanuary.”

Sarona’sphonerangandsheputJuniordownand

walkedoutansweringthephone.

“Hello?”

“Iwanttoseeyou,let’shavedinner.”

“AgangIammarriedwoman!”Shesaidclosingher

bedroomdoor.

“Iknow,oryouwanttobringyourhusbandalong?I



saidIwanttotakeyoufordinner.”

“Ican’t.”

“Sarona?”

“Agang,canyoustopthis?”

“No,Iamyettostart.Iwanttoseeyou.”

“Wellyoucan’t.”

“Wheredoyoustay?”

Shesatonthebed.“Whyareyoudoingthis?”

“BecauseIlikeyou.So?Wheredoyoustay?”

“Phase4.”

“WhereinPhase4?”

“BehindLetlhabile.Agang,IammarriedandIlove

myhusband.Wehavekids,pleasestoptryingto

destroythat.Iambeggingyou.Idon’tlikeyou

alreadybecauseyoukeeponpesteringme,next

thingIknowyouwillbecallingmeinmyhusband’s

presence.Stopit,respectmymarriage.”

“Saronaweh?Iamnottryingtodestroyanything.I



respectmarriage,myparentshavebeenmarriedfor

years.Ijustwanttoseeyou,that’sall.”

“Iambusy.”

Helaughed,hehadthislaughthatmadehersmile,

shecouldn’tevenunderstandwhy.

“So,whencanwemeet?Iwouldprefertonight.”

“Ican’t,hewillbebackfromwork.”

“Don’tyouhavefriendstovisit?”

“No.”

“Whereisherightnow?”

“Work.”

“Good,Iamcoming.”

“Iamwiththekidsandnanny.“Shewhispered.

“Idon’tknowwhyyouarewhisperingbutIamstill

coming.”

“Whataboutwork?”

“Iamcoming.”

HehungupandSaronabitherlowerlipthinking



aboutthekiss.Sheputherfingeronherlipsand

laughed.Somehowshefeltexcited.Shestripped

andchangedintoashortdress.

Almosttwentyminuteslater,herphonerang.

“Hello?”

“IamLetlhabile,wheredoyoustay?”

“Letmesendthedirections.”

“Ok,don’tdelay.”

“Ok.”

Shehungupandquicklysenthimthedirections

walkingbacktothesittingroom.

“Theyaresleeping,letmegetyourfood.”

“Don’tworryTryphena,Iwillmanage,todayyoucan

knockoffearly.”

“Oh?Thankyoumam.”

“No,youthankyou.Youaregoodwiththekids.”

“Theyarelovelykids.Seeyoutomorrow.”

Tryphenawalkedoutafterpressingthegate’s



remotewhileSaronalookedaroundthehouse,her

heartwasnowpounding.Itwasn’tjustthefactthat

sheknewAgangprobablywantedtofuckherbutthe

factthatshewasbringinghimtohermaritalhouse.

Herphoneranginherhands.

“Ihavearrived.Iamparkingtwohousesfromyours

underthisbigtree.”

“AgangIdon’tthinkthisisagoodidea.”

“Babe,Iamcoming.Relax.”

Hehungupandshesteppedoutofthehouse

walkingtotheopengate.Shesawhimwalktowards

herwearingblacksunglasses.Hetookthemoff

walkinginsidetheyardandthenaughtinessshesaw

inhiseyesmadehersquirm.

“Ilikethatdress.”

Shesilentlyledthewayinsidethehousethen

pressedthegateremotewhilehethrewhis

sunglassesonthecouch.

“Nicehouse.”

“Iamstillmarried.”Shesaidstandingagainstthe



wall.

Hechuckled.“Iknow.Irespectthat.”

Heclosedthedistancebetweenthemthenheldher

waistpullinghercloser.“Soyouhavenothingtobe

worriedabout.”

Hekissedherhardherbodyvibratedattheeffect.

Hepulledhershortdresstoherwaistandslidhis

handinherpantiestouchinghercookie.The

momenthefeltherwetness,hegaveheracocky

smile.

“Stopfightingthisbabe.Youknowyouwantit.”He

putherhandinsidehispantsandshesuckedinairin

herlungs.Hewasbig,biggerthanherhusband.He

steppedback.

Saronawatchedhimtakeoffhisleatherjacketand

casuallythrewitonthecouchwhilesheindiscreetly

checkedhimout,hehadtheperfectbody,talland

calm.

“Likewhatyousee?”Heaskedwithalazysmile.

Sheblushedtakinghereyesoffhim.



“Don’tbeshytolook.It’sallyours.”

Agangtiltedherchinandstaredintohereyes.“Iam

goingtofuckyousohardthatIamallyouaregoing

toseeinyourdreams.”

Hetookoffherdressthenbraandthongrevealing

hernakedbody.

“Fuck!”Hegroaned.

Shecouldfeelherselffallweak,hegentlygrazedhis

thumbonhernipplesmakingherputherlegs

together.Hecuppedherbreastsandsqueezedthem

makinghermoanwhileplantingwetkissesonher

chestthenfinallyclosinghislipsonhernipple

suckingherhard.Shewasnowdripping.Hedropped

tohiskneesandgentlyranhistongueonher

throbbingclitmakinghermoan.Noonehaddone

thattoher.Shethrewherheadbackashebegan

torturingherwithhistongue.Heputonelegonhis

shouldersandwentinforthekillwithhistongue.

Herbodybeganvibratingasshelookedattheceiling.

“Lookatme.”Hetoldherwithhistonguestillonher.

Saronalookeddownandfeelinghistongueinside



herandlikeaviolentvolcano,sheblewintosmaller

pieceswhileherbodyshuddered.Aganggotupand

kissedher,makinghertasteherselfonhim.Sheheld

ontohimasherlegstrembled.

Heturnedhermakinghertouchthewall.

“Agang,let’stakeittothebedroom.”

“Nobabe,Irespectyourmarriage,Iamnotaboutto

makeyouscreaminsideyourbedroom.”

Shecouldheartthecondomtearingwhilebither

lowerlipwantingtostophimhoweverherbody

foughtagainsttheideawithwant.Shefelthisdick

onherentrancebeforeheshovedhimselfinsideher

slidingallthewayinside.Shescreamedandhe

quicklyputhishandoverhermouth.

“Shhhbabe,wherearethekids?”

“Sleeping.”

“Good.Let’skeepitdown.”

Hebitbybitpulledoutasshefelteveryinchthen

plungedinsideheragain.Shestoodonhertoesas

hegrippedherwaistcontinuingpoundingdeep



insideher.Shemoanednotabletocontrolit

anymore.Heincreasedthespeedofthethrustand

sheclosedherlegsfeelingthepleasure.Itwastoo

sweetshewantedtokeepitdeepinsideher.

“Doyoufeelthatbaby?”

Sheclosedhereyesassheclimbedherpeak.

“Answerme,doyoufeelthat?”Hegrowled.

“Yes!Ohyes!”

“That’sit.”

Shehadneverhadadickinherthatfeltsogood,she

lovedeverymoment.

“Fuck!Whatapussy!Whyareyousosweet?”

Herkneesshookashesmackedherasshard.

“Whyareyousosweet?”

“Ahahah…”Shemoanedreachingherclimax.He

rodeherclimaxashereleased.Finallyhestopped

thenpulledoutleavingherempty.

“IthinkIamgoingtolovethis.”Hewhisperedinher

ear.



Theypausedasthegateopened.Saronapanicked.

“Fuck!Myhusbandishere.”

Hewalkedtowardsthewindowtakingoffthe

condomandslightlypulledthecurtains.

“Shit!”

“What?Youneedtoleave.”

Heturnedtoher.“Yourhusbandismybrother’s

friendmakinghimalsomyfriend.”

“What?Miguel?”

“Yes.Fuck!”

*****

MeanwhilePulesteppedoutofhiscarandwalked

towardsthedoor.Heopenedthedoorremembering

theflowersinthecaralreadygoingback.Hetook

theflowersandwalkedbacksteppinginsidethe

house.Heknewshewasprobablyinthebedroom

readinganovelorsomething.Withasmile,he



walkedtowardsthebedroomandfoundhercoming

fromthebathroom.

“Heybabe,”Shesaidwithasmilehelovedsomuch.

“Hey,Ibroughtyouflowers.”

“Thanks.”Shetooktheflowerskissinghim.“Youare

earlytoday.”

“Yeah,Ihadmeetingoutsidetheoffice,Ididn’tseea

reasontogoback.AnywaysIwasthinkingthatthis

timefortheDecemberholidays,wegotoZanzibar.

Withoutthekids,justus.”

“Iwouldlovethat.AndIamsureyourmotherwould

lovetobabysit.”

“Thenit’sallset.Iloveyou.”

“Iloveyoutoo.Letmegiveyoulatelunch.”

“Ok.”

Shewalkedoutleavinghimtakingoffhistie.Pule

rememberedsomethingthenfollowedafterherbut

gettingtothesittingroom,hiseyesfellonblack

sunglasses.Hetookthemandcarefullyscanned

them.



“Sarona,who’ssunglassesarethis?”

Shewalkedinsidethesittingroomholdinghisplate.

“Oh?Theyaremine.Iwentouttodayandlikedthem.

Takeyourfood.”

Heputthemdownsittingdown.“Thanks.”

“Youarewelcome.”

*****

Lonelookedatthedoctor.

“Ismybabyok?”

Heslowlyshookhishead.“Iamsorry,thebaby

couldn’tmakeit.”

Tearsfilledhereyesassheshookherhead.“No.”

“Iamsorrymiss.”

HewalkedoutleftLonecryingloudly.Thepaincut

deepinsideherheart.Shehadfeltherkick.She

steppeddownthebedcrying.Miguelwalkedina



secondlaterandhuggedher.

“OurbabyisgoneMiguel…”

Heheldhertightlylettinghercryonhim.

.

.

.
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Miguelwalkedoutofthehospitalandsatinhiscar.

“Fuck!”Hegroanedputtinghishandsoverhisface.

Hecouldn’tunderstandwhythepainfeltsophysical.

Hetookouthisphonefromhispocketanddialed

Anaya’snumber.

“Hello,”

“Hey…”



“MiguelIamatthetherapist’soffice,canwetalk

later?”

“Ok.”

HehungthencalledMarang.

“Miguel…”

“Hey,Ineverapologizedforwhathappenedthelast

time.”

“It’sok,noworries.Itookthepillsso…yah.”

“Thanks.”

“Hey,areyouok?”

“Yeah,justtired.”

“Youarelying,yousounddown.Youcantellme.

What’swrong?”

“Lonelostthebaby.”

“What?How?”

“Shewashavinganargumentwithherfriend,the

friendlostitandpushedherdownthestairs.”

“Iamsorry.Howisshe?”



“Crying.”

“Iamsosorry,Ican’tbegintoimaginewhatsheis

goingthrough.”

“Iwasn’tthatthrilledwiththenewsthefirsttimeshe

toldmebut…”Heclosedhiseyes.“Itfuckenhurts.”

“Iamsorry,Iknowyouwereprobablybeginningto

getexcited.”

“Yah,afewweeksagoIboughtthislittlethings.”

“Miguel,whereareyourightnow?”

“Atthehospital.”

“Ok,doyouwantmetocomeoverorsomething?”

“Iamcomingthere.”

“Ok,Iwillcook.”

Hehungupanddrovetoherhouse.Halfanhour

later,hewasgettingoffhiscarandwalkinginside

herhouse.HewaswelcomedbysomeDiamond

Platnumzjamsanddeliciousaroma.Shewalkedout

ofthekitchenandsmiled.Shewasn’tthat

curvaceous,shehadaslimpetitefigureanda



flawless.Helovedherbeautifulinnocentface.

Silentlyshewalkedtowardshimandhuggedhim.

Shesmeltsweet,helovedherfragrancethatheput

hisarmsaroundherpullinghermoreinhisarms.

Forawhiletheystoodstillhuggingfirmly.Hefinally

lethergoandsmiled.

“Itsmellsdelicious.”

Shemovedherweavefromherface.“Iamdone,I

willdishup.”

“Ok.”

Shewalkedtothekitchenwhilehefollowedbehind

herstaringatherbuttcheekswhichwereexposed

byhershorts.Shebendedovertheovenchecking

whatevershehadcookedwhenMiguelwalked

behindher.Followinghisdirtythoughtshepulledher

shortsandpantiestoherankleswhilesheclosed

theovenbutremainingbentforhim.Miguel

unzippedhispantsandtookouthisharddick.He

partedherassandplungedhimselfinsideherand

fuckedherwithquickdeepstrokeswhileshe

moanedandwhimpered.Minuteslaterhewasfilling



herpussyupandwatchedhisdickashepulledout.

Withsatisfaction,hepulledhershortsbackin

positionandwalkedoutfixinghispants.Hesatin

frontofherTVchangingthechanneltoasports

channel.

Marangwalkedinwithhisplateoffoodandadishof

water.Hestaredinhereyeswashinghishandswhile

sheblushedlookingdown.

“Marangweh?”

“Rra?”

“Lookatme.”Hecommanded.

Sheraisedherhandandlookedinhiseyes.

“Ontshabang?{Whyareyouscaredofme?}”

“Iamnotscaredofyou.”

“Yaanongkengosantebemomatlong?{Thenwhy

don’tyoulookinmyeyes?}”

Shesmiledhandinghimadishtowel.“Dryyour

hands.”

Hetookthedishtowelanddriedhishandsbefore



givingitbackandtakinghisfoodwithasmile.There

wassomethinghelikedabouttherespectshegave

him,treatinghimlikeaking.Hewatchedherwalking

awaybeforehetookhisfirstbite.

Shecamebackwithherplateandsatbesidehim.

“DoyouhaveacrushonDiamondPlatnumzor

what?”

Shelaughed.“Don’tteaseme.Ilikehismusic,heis

good.”

Helookedatherassheatestaringdownatherplate.

“Whatisit?”

Shelookedathim.“Ididn’tthinkyouwouldever

call.”

“Why?”

“Ithought…”Sheshrugged.“Youwentbacktoher.”

Hesilentlycontinuedeatingwonderingwhattotell

her.Shedidn’tdeservehowhewastreatingherbut

hestillcouldn’thelpit.Assoonashefinishedeating,

shetooktheirplatestothekitchenandcameback

withthedishofcleanwater.Hewashedhishands



anddriedthemandshetookthedishbackthen

camebackwithaglassofwater.

“Ilovethis.”Hesaidtakingtheglasswater.

“What?”

Hedrankhiswaterandgavehertheglassback.

“BeingtreatedlikeaKing.”

Shelaughedputtingtheglassdown.“King?Lerata

dilotleboMiguel!{Youlikethings.}”

“Ilikethistreatment.”

“Takeoffyourjacketandtie.Areyounot

uncomfortable?”

“Asyouwish.”

Hetookoffhistieandjacketthensheleanedover

andunbuttonedthefirstthreebuttonsofhisshirt.

“DidyouknowIgiveoneofthebestmassages?”He

whisperedholdingherwaist.

“Youdo?BecauseIthinkIhavemusclepain.”She

whispered.

“Yeah,shouldIshowyou?”



“Yes.”

Hestoodthenpickedherupthrowingheroverhis

shoulderandwalkedtowardsherbedroomasshe

giggled.

*****

AnayawalkedinsideMiguel’shouseholdingher

handbagandwenttothebedroomwhereshesaton

thebeddialinghisnumberforthefifthtime.His

phonestillrangunanswered.Notwantingtospoil

thesurprise,sheputawayherphoneavoiding

textinghimthenwalkedbacktothekitchen.She

frownedopeningthefridgefulloffood.Sheopened

thefittedkitchenunit,itwaspackedwithfood.

Miguelneverboughtgrocery,hewouldrathersurvive

ontakeawaysthanbuygrocery.

Therewasnodoubtinhermindthattheladyhehad

cheatonherwithhadboughtthegrocery,therewas

nootherexplanation.Shewalkedbacktothe

bedroomandtookherphonedialinganumber.



“Anaya,hey!”

“Sarona,isMigueltherewithPule?”

“No.What’swrong?”

“Heisnotyethome.”

“Maybeheisheldupatwork.”

Anayaclosedhereyes.

“Hey,don’toverthinkit.”

“Thereisgroceryinthehouse,Miguelneverbuys

grocery.”

“Maybeitwasthemaid.Hewasprobablytiredof

takeawaysanddecidedtojusthaveherbuy.Youare

stressingovernothing.”

“Iamjustscared,whatifheiswithher?”

“Heisnot.Justrelax.Don’tletthisspoilyourmood.”

“Youareright.Ok,thanks.”

“Byelove.”

Anayahungupandwalkedbacktothekitchen.She

startedcookingimmediately,obviouslyhewas



alreadyonhiswayhomeandthegrocerysavedher

fromgettingfoodfromarestaurant.Twohourslater,

shesetthetableperfectlythenlightedupcandles

beforetakingabottleofwineandputtingitinthe

middle.Sheswitchedoffthelightsandhurriedtothe

bedroomwhereshetookaquickshowerbefore

takingoutherlingeriefromherhandbag.Sheputit

onlookingatherselfonthemirrorknowinghewas

goingtolosehismindassoonashesawher.She

satdowninfrontofthemirrorandtouchedlightlyon

herfaceadmiringhernewcurlyweaveandthe

perfectlystylededges.

Lookingatthetimeshesighed,itwasalmosthalf

nine.Anayawonderedwhatwasholdinghimbut

chastenedherselftobepatient.Shewentbackto

thesittingroomandsatdown.Anhourlater,she

triedcallinghimpouringherselfthewine.Hisphone

stillrangunansweredthendecidedtocallAgang.

“Naya,”

“Hey,hasMiguelarrivedthereyet?”

“What?No,what’sgoingon?”



“Oh,hewantedtogiveyousomething,Iwasjust

gettingworried.”

“No,hehasn’t.”

“Ok,bye.”

“Anayawait.”

“Yah?”

“Howareyou?”

“Iamfine.”

“Areyousure?”

“Yes.Iamfine.Ihavetogo.”

Shehunguptakingasipofherwine.

*****

ThefollowingmorningMarangwokeupinMiguel’s

arms.Shelookedathim,helookedinnocentinhis

sleep.Sheslowlygotoffbedandputonherclothes

beforewalkingtothekitchen.Shestartedmaking



himaquickbreakfast.

“Hey,”

Sheturnedandlookedathimalreadydressed.

“Sit,Iamdone.”

Hesatonthekitchenstoolwhileshedishedforhim

andputtheplatebeforehim.Shepouredhimcoffee

andputitbesidetheplate.

“Eatoryouwillbelate.”

“Thanks.”

“Youarewelcome.”

Shewalkedoutleavinghimeating.Inherbedroom,

withquickswiftlyundressedandwalkedouttothe

bathroom.Shetookashowerandwhenshefinally

walkedbackinherbedroom,shefoundhimsitting

onthebed.Helookedatherdrippingwetnaked

bodyandshesmiled.

“Youarenotgettingany,gotowork.”

“Afterworkthen?”

Marangrolledhereyes.“Go!”



“Ok,afterworkthen.”Hestoodupandkissedher

backingheragainstthewall.“Ormaybenow.”

“No!Gotowork.”

Helaughedthenbabykissedherandwalkedout.

Marangsighedhearingthemaindooropeningthen

closing.Shereachedforherphoneonthe

headboardandcalledLayla.

“Marang,hey.”

“Hey,hecameback.”

“Hedid?”

“Yes.Butheisstillwithher.Ifeelsoguiltyrightnow.

Hespentthenight.”

“Whatishesaying?”

“Nothing.”

“Thenyoushouldjustaskhim,takeyourchances.”

“Iamscared.”

“Iknowbutyoushouldask.Beingasidechickisnot

somethingyouwanttodofortherestofyourlife.”



“Iknow.Ievenknowhowbeingcheatedonfeelslike.

Iamgoingtosendhimamessage.”

“Dothat,seeyouatwork.”

“Ok.”

Shehungupandlookedatherphonebeforeshe

begantyping.

*****

Anayawokeupwithastarthearingthecardrivingin.

Shelookedatthetimestandingup.Shehadslepton

thecouchandthankfully,herneckwasnotpainful.

Hewalkedinasecondlaterandpaused,staringat

her.Clearlyhehadn’texpectedtoseeher.

“Babe…”

“Hi.”

Hewalkedfurtherintothehouseandlookedatthe

setupbeforemeetinghereyes.



“Iamsorry,Isleptattheoffice.”

“Icalled.”

“Myphonewasonsilent.”

Shewalkedtowardshimandhuggedhiminhalingin

thefemalescent.Slowlyshemovedback,tears

fillinghereyes.

“Youwerewithher?”

“No.”

“IcansmellheronyouMiguel!”

Heclosedhiseyes.“Anaya…”

Sheshookherheadastearsrandownhercheeks.

“Didyouuseacondom?”

“Babe…”

“DidyouuseacondomMiguel?”

“No.”

Sheputherhandoverherchestasherheartbroke.

“Miguel…”

“Iamsorry.”



“Whatifshegetspregnant?Orwhatifsheissick?

Can’tyoujustuseprotection?”

Hisphonerangfromhispocket.

“Isthatthephonethatissupposedtobeonsilentor

whereyoujustignoringme?”

“Itwasonsilent.”

“Giveittome.”

Helookedatherbeforehetookitoutandhandedit

overtoher.ShecalledatthecallerIDthenanswered

Agang’scallputtingitonloudspeaker.

“BK,Anayacalledyesterday,wherewereyou?”

“CanIcallyouback?Iaminthemiddleofsomething

important.”

“Ok,momcalled,Colleenisathome.”

“Iwillcallyouback.”

Anayahungupthenunlockedhisphoneasa

messagereportedin.Sheclickedonitandread

silentlyfightingbreakingdowninaloudsob.

“Marangwantstoknowwhat’shappeningbetween



youbecauselastnightleftherconfused.Shesays

youforgotyourwatchandtiebutshewillkeepthem

safeforyou.”

“Babe,it’snothing,Iloveyou.It’sjustsex.”

“Ok,Iwilltellherthat.”

ShecalledMarangandputthephoneonherear.

“Hey,don’tworry.Yourbelongingsaresafe.”She

saidsoftly.

“HiMarang,youarespeakingtoAnaya,Miguel’s

girlfriend.Iappreciatethatyouhavebeentaking

careofhimsinceIhavebeenunavailablebutit’s

enoughnow.IamhereandIwilltakecareofhis

needsfromtodayonwards.Hopefullywewon’thave

thisconversationagain.”

“Ofcause.IamsorryAnaya.”

“It’sok.Doyourselfafavoranddeletehisnumber.I

willpersonallycollecthisbelongingsfromyour

house.”

“Ok.”

Shehungupandimmediatelyblockedanddeleted



hernumber.

“NowthatMarangisoutofthepicture,wearegood.

Goandbath.Didyoueat?”

Helookedatherandslowlynodded.

“Ok,goandbath,youarealreadylate.”

“Yes.”

Hewalkedawayleavingherstanding.Slowlyshesat

downandsobbedsilentlyasherheartthrobbed

painfully.

Herphonerangfrombesideher.

“Hey,didhecome?”

“NoSarona,hewaswithher.”

“Didheconfess?”

“Yes,myhearthurtsSarona.”

“Iamsorrylove.Whatwillyoudonow?”

“Idon’tknow.IloveMiguel,andit’smyfault.”

“Miguellovesyouandsuchthingsinarelationship.I

don’tthinkyoushouldthrowinthetowelasyet.She



isprobablyhopingyouleavehimsothatshecan

takeover.”

“Idon’tknow.Hedidn’tuseacondom,again.”

“Draghimtotheclinicandtest,thenbuythatgirla

morningafter.Youcan’taffordanotherLone.”

“Youareright.Ineedtobaththengohometo

change.Wewilltalk.”

“Ok,andsithimdownandtalk.Heshouldbescared

tocheatonyou.”

“ThisisthelasttimeIforgivingcheating.NextI

knowIwillbeHIVpositive.”

“Oklove.”

Shehungupstandingthenwalkedtothebedroom.

Hewasalreadydressingforwork.

“OnlunchtimewearegoingtotestforHIV.Where

doesMarangstay?”

“Babe,Iamnevergoingtoseeheragain.”

“GoodbecausethisisthelasttimeIamforgiving

you,ifyouthinkthisissomesortofajoke,tryit,I



willleaveyou.YouarenottheonlymaninBotswana.

Wheredoesshestay?”

“Block9.”

“Work?”

“Anaya,canyouletitgo.Iamnotgoingbacktoher,I

promise.”

“Iwanttoknowwheresheworksorelse,Imightas

wellwalkoutofthisrelationship.Ialsowanther

houseaddress.”

*****

Marangfinishedattendingtoherpatientthenwalk

out.Onthedoorshebumpedintoanurse.

“Dr.Setse,thereisvisitorheretoseeyou,shesays

it’simportant.Sheisatthereception.”

“Ok.”

Shewalkedtowardstheliftwhichtookhertothe

groundlevel.Herheartskippedashereyesfellon



Anayawhowasdressedsmartlyinherformalwear.

Shehadneverseensomeonewholookedsogood

andsexythatshefeltintimidated.

“Anaya.”

“Marang.”Shetookoutasmallboxandhandeditto

her.“Ihopeyoudon’tmindtakingthat.”

“Ofcausenot.”

“Good.Ihopethisisthelasttimewemeetunder

suchcircumstances.”

Sheturnedandwalkedoutleavingherthere.

“Wow!Whowasthat?”

SheturnedtoLayla.“Anaya.”

“Whatdidshewant?”

“Togivemethis?”Sheshowedhertheemergency

pills.

“Wow!Sheissobeautiful,issheevenreal?”

“Sheis.”

“Ok,nowIknowheisnotgoingtoleaveher.”



“Iknow.”

“Iamsorry.”

“It’sok,Ican’tevenbegintocomparetothat.”

.

.
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Lonewalkedfromthebathroomandlayonthebed

lookingupattheceiling.Amantlewalkedinandshe

sighed.

“Ifyouareheretogloatthenpleaseleave.”

“Lone,Iamnothereforthat.IknowyouandIhave

ourdifferencesbutyouaresisterandthatcannever

change.”

Lonelookedatherastearsfellfromhereyes.

“Shhcomehere…”



Amantlehuggedhertightlyandtogethertheycried.

Afterawhiletheywerequiet.

“Iwantustoputwhateverwearefightingabout

behindandmoveonwithlife.Lifeisshorttoalways

befighting.”

“Whathappenedtoyou?”

Amantlelaughed.“LifehappenedandIrealizedyou

aretheonlyoneIcanturnto.Bloodisthickerthan

water.”

“Whathappened?”

“Ilostmyjob.”

“When?”

“AweekbeforeIcameback.Ihavebeensurviving

onmysavingstryingtofindanotherjobbutit’sdry.”

“Wow!”

“IknowandIhavebeenashamedtoaskforhelp.

Youknowlifehasawayofhumblingyouthatyou

willbeleftdry.Ihadtosellmycar.”

“Iamsorry.Whoknewthisdaywouldcome.”



Theybothlaughed.

“Noone.IamsorryforhowItreatedyou.”

“Iamsorrytoo.”

“Canwestartover?”

Lonesmiledemotionally.“Yes.”

“Anyways,howareyoufeeling?”

“Iamnumb.Istillcan’tbelievemybabyisgone.”

“Iamreallysorry.”

“IhopeCourtneyrotsinjail.”

“Shewill.Sheisevil.WhereisRachel?”

“Shedoesn’twanttoassociatewithmebecauseI

amnotmarriedandIdon’tunderstandmarried

peopleissues.”

“What?Ihavealwaysdespisedpeoplewhothink

marriageissomekindofachievementbecausetrust

me,it’snot.”

“Itoldhertogobacktoworkbecauseshehas

turnedherselfintoahousewifeandshetoldmeto



stayoutofmarriedpeople’sissues.”

“Sheiscrazy.Shewillunderstandsuchthingswhen

thatmanleavesher.”

“Iknow.Likeshehastotallystoppedlivingherlife

andallforaman.Iwillneverdothat.”

“Iknow.IsitokifImoveinwithyouforashort

while?”

“Yes.It’sok.”

Thedoctorwalkedin.“Ithinkwewillbedischarging

youtoday.”

“ThankGod.”

AmantlelookedatLone.“Hey,letmehavethehouse

keyssothatIcanstartshifting.”

“Ok.”

Lonehandedherthehousekeysandshewalkedout

staringatthedoctor.

“Whowasthat?”

“Mysister.”



“Stillrememberme?”

Loneblushed.“Yes.Vince.”

“Good.Iamsorryaboutyourbaby.”

Shenodded.“Thanks.”

“Afteryougohome,canwegooutfordinner?Let’s

sayonFriday?”

“ButyouarefriendswithMiguel.”

“Sowhat?AsfarasIamconcerned,youaresingle

andsoamI.AreweonforFriday?”

“Yes.”

“Awesome.”Hehandedherhisphone.“Saveyour

number.”

Lonetookthephoneandsavedhernumber.

“Vince,whatareyoudoingtomypatient?”Lone’s

doctorsaidwalkingin.

“Iamsayinghi,hereinGPHwegreetourpatients.”

Hesaidlaughingtakingbackhisphone.

“GetoutVince,youaredisturbingmypatient.”



“Iamgoing.Don’tforgettodischargeher.”He

winkedatLonebeforefinallywalkingout.

“Don’tmindthatmoron,howareyoufeelingtoday?”

“Better.”

“That’sgood.Iamdischargingyou.”

“Thankyou.”

*****

MiguelspokeontheearpieceashedrovetoC-SKY.

“Shedidn’tevenshoutKen,thisworriesme.”

“Ifshecatchesyouagain,sheisgoingtoleaveyou.

Orsheisplanningto.”

“Iamnotgoingtoeventry.Iamdone.”

“Good,don’tlistentoP-man,youwillloseagood

womanchasingstones.”

“Ifeelguilty,shehaddoneasetuptosurpriseme

andIruineditall.”



“Andyouknowonceshedoesn’ttrustyou,itwillbe

easyforhertoleaveyou.”

“Youmakemerememberthatsoldier.”

“Yah,vultureswillalwaysbethereespeciallyongirls

likeAnaya.Shelookslikeacelebrityfromoverseas,

shewillleaveandyouwillcry.”

“Ithinkwhatweneedisavacation.”

“Youarerightaboutthat.Look,IhavesomethingI

wanttodiscusswithyouwhenyoucomeback.”

“Ok,Iwillseeyou.”

“Sharp!”

KenhungupasMiguelparkedhiscaratC-SKY.He

steppedoutofthecarandwalkedinside.

“WelcomeMr.Mokwena.”

Hegaveheraslightnodacknowledgingher

presencebeforeheproceededtotheelevator.He

walkedinsidetheconferenceroomandsatdown

unbuttoninghisjacket.ThedooropenedandAnaya

walkedinwithamalecolleague.Shelooked

differentandmorebeautiful.Henoticedhernew



hairdowonderingwhyhehadn’tnoticedinthe

morningordidshegetittoday.Themalecolleague

pulledoutachairforherandshesmiledsitting

downwhilehishearttwistedpainfully.

“Right!Ibelieveeveryoneishere,wecanproceed.”

Hesaidstilllookingather.Shestaredbackthen

lookedaway.Hesighedandcarriedonwiththe

meetingslippingintoseriousness.Anhourlater,he

wrappedupthemeetingandeveryonewalkedout

almostimmediately.Hechattedwiththemanager

astheybothwalkedout.

“Goodjob,Ilikehoweverythingisrunningsmoothly

here.”

“ThankyouMr.Mokwena.”

“Good-bye.”

TheypartedwaysandMiguelwalkedtoAnaya’s

office.Hewalkedinandsheraisedherheadfroma

fileshewaspagingthrough.

“Hey…”

ShelookedathimsilentlyandMiguelwondered



whatshewasthinking.

“HowcanIhelpyou?”

“Colleenwasreleased.”

“That’sgood.”

“IamgoingtoMahalapyethisweekend.Canyou

pleasecomewithme?”

“Yes,it’sok.”

“Thankyou.”

“Yah.”

Thetensionhewasfeelingwasthreateningtobreak

himintosmallpieces.

“AnayaIamreallysorry.”

“It’sok.”

Hewalkedroundhertable.“Babe…”

“Miguel,Iamatwork.Idon’twantpeoplethinkingI

amtakingadvantageofthefactthatIamdatingyou

sothatIdon’tdomywork.Mr.Bernardswillbe

reportingforworktomorrowandIhavetohave



everythinginorder.Heisstrict.”

“Ok,Iloveyou.”

“Yah,metoo.”Shesaidshiftingherattentionbackto

herwork.Miguelwalkedoutfeelingworsethanhow

hehadfeltbeforeenteringheroffice.

*****

Colleenwalkedoutofherroomtothesittingroom

wherethebabywascrying.Shecouldhearher

motherinthekitchenprobablycollectingherbottle.

Sheslowlypickedherdaughterupandheldherin

herarms.

“ShhhAngie.”

Sheputheronherchestgentlyrubbingherback.

SoonAngelwasquietsuckingherthumb.

“Pleaseputthatchilddown.”

Colleenturnedandlookedathermother.“Mama…”

“Colleen,putthatchilddown.”



Tearsfilledhereyes.“Mamaplease.”

Hermotherwalkedoverandtookthebabyfromher.

“Idon’twanttoseeyouanywherenearthischild.”

Shewalkedtoherbedroom.

Colleenslowlysatdownandcried.Shecouldn’t

reallyblamehermotherandatthesametime,she

wishedhermothercouldbemoreunderstanding.

Shewasn’therselfbackthen.Shestoodupand

walkedbacktoherbedroomtakingherphoneand

calledMaggiebutitdidn’tgothrough.Shefinally

decidedtocallAnaya.

“Hello?”

“Hi,whoisthis?”

“It’sColleen.”

“Oh!Hey,Migueltellsmeyouarehomenow.”

“Yes,theyletmego.”

“Iamhappyforyou.Iamsureyoumustbehappyto

seeAngelnow.IdidmyresearchonPNDandI

realizedalotofusareignorant.PostNatal

Depressionisreal.”



“Iknow.Iamfinenow.”

“Good.”

“Mamawon’tletmenearher.”

“Iamsorry,sheisprobablyjustscared.”

“Iknow,andIcan’tblameher.”

“Youneedtoprovetoherthatyouarefinenow.”

“Myownfriendsdon’twantmeanymore.”

“Thentheywereneveryourfriendstobeginwith.”

“Ifeellikeeveryonejust…theyhavecertainattitude

towardsme.”

“Idon’t.Don’tmindpeople.Howareyoucoping?”

“Idon’tknowreally,Istillcan’tbelieveIanisgone.

Youknowhewasneveraviolentperson.Idon’t

believehekilledherorevenhimself.Hehadalotto

livefor.”

“Iknowit’shardtobelievebutithappened.Iamjust

gladitwasn’tyouhehurt.”

“HowisMiguel?Ihaven’ttalkedtohimyet.”Shesaid



withasmile.

“Heisfine.Wearecomingoverduringtheweekend.”

“Ican’twaittoseeyou.”

“Metoo.Look,Ihavetogo.IwanttofinishupwhatI

amdoingthengohome.”

“Ok,bye.”

“Bye.”

Anayahungupandacloudofguiltyweighed

Colleen’sshoulders.Sheknewhermotherprobably

hatedAnayabecauseofwhatshehadtoldher,now

allshewishedwastochangethehandsoftimeand

takeitallback.

*****

SaronafinishedupplaitingMapula’shair.Shesmiled

atherhardwork,shelovedplayingonherdaughter’s

head.

“Mapulababy?Mommyisdone.”



WhenMapularemainedstill,shesighedpickingher

up.Shelayherdowninherroomandpeakedin

Junior’sroom.Hewasstillsleeping.Sheloved

afternoonsbecausethat’swhenthehousewas

mostquiet.Shewalkedtoherbedroomandlayon

herbedtakingthenovelshewasstillreading.Her

phonerangbesideher.

“Agang…”

“Babe,Iamonmywayforsomelunch.”

“Agang,wecan’tdothis,whatwillhappenifPule

findsout?”

“Hewon’t.Trustme.”

“Agang,Idon’twanttolosemyfamily.”

“Andyouwon’t.Youhavetotrustme.Babe?”

“Agang…”

“Iwantyoutotrustme.Ifwearecareful,noonewill

findout.Justrelax.Eitherway,Ididn’tknowyou

werehiswifeandnowit’stoolate,thedamagehas

alreadybeendone.”

Shesighed.“Doyouhaveagirlfriend?”



“No,Iamcomingthereforaquickie.Putonasexy

nightdress.Itbetterbeshort.”

Sheblushed.“Ok.”

“Nopantieson.”

“Ok.Bequickwhilethekidsarestillsleeping.”

“Iamonmyway.”

Sheputthephonedownandgotoffthebed.Inher

closet,shetookoutherlacenightdressthatPule

hadboughtheraweekago.Sheundressedthenput

itonwithnopanties.Minuteslater,herphone

vibratedandshewalkedbacktothesittingroom

wheresheopenedthegateforhim.Inseconds,he

waswalkingin.Thewayhelookedathermadeher

wet.

“Heybaby…”

Heclosedthegapbetweenthemandkissedher

beforepickingherupandtakinghertothekitchen.

Heplacedheronthekitchencountersalready

puttinghishandbetweenherlegs.



*****

TheodorapackedherthingsassoonasMiguelleft

fortheday.ThiswasherlastdayatMokwena

Logisticsandaseachsecondpassed,shefeltmore

andmoredepressed.Shecomfortedherselfbythe

factthatshestillhadherjobatC-SKY.Takingher

handbag,shewalkedout.

“Heygirl!”Acolleaguesaidwalkingbesideher.

“Hey,howareyou?”

“Iamgood.Iamgoingtomissyouaroundhere.”

Theodorasmiled.“Iwillmissyoutoo.”

“Oh,myboyfriendishere.Bye!”

“Bye.”

TheodoracontinuedwalkingthinkingofAgangfrom

thefirstdayshehadmethim.Ithadalwaysbeena

disasterfromthefirstdayandshewasgladwhat

happenedthelasttimehadhappened.

Herphonerangasshejoinedthemainroadwalking



alongtheroadtothebusstop.

“Hello?”

“Theo,didyourcontactgetrenewed?”Hermother

asked.

“No,theoldPersonalAssistantisback.Todaywas

mylastdaybutatleastIstillhavemyreceptionist

job.”

“Isawanopeningofajobthatneedsyour

qualificationsinanewspaper.”

“Really?”

“Yes,atDiamondEvents.Youshouldapply.Thepay

isgood.”

“Ok,Iwillapplytomorrow.”

“Theysaidyoucanapplyontheiremail.Iwrote

everythingdown.”

“Ok,youcansendit.”

“Iwilldoitnow.Iamprayingforyoumygirl.”

“Thankyoumama.Ihavebeensavingmoney,Ithink

soonIwillbuyasmallcar.”



“That’smygirl.WeservealivingGod.Thingswill

workoutforyou,Ipromise.”

“Ireceive.”

“ByeTheo.”

Shehungandputherhandoverherforehead

blockingthesun.AwhiteToyotaFortunerstopped

besideher.

“Hi,canIgiveyoualift?”

Theodoraturnedandlookedatmaninthecar.She

openedhermouthtoturnhimdownbuthesmiled

andsheimmediatelykeptquiet.Hewasarealcatch.

“Iamgoingoverthatbusstop.”

“So?Letmedropyoubythatstop.”

“Iamfinethanks.”

“Iwillnotaskyouout,Ipromise.Getin.Mynameis

Christian.”

Hehadachocolatecomplexionandapanty

droppingsmile.

Shewalkedroundtohisdoorandgotin.



“Sowhereareyougoing?”

Theodorashylysmiled.Hehadadeepraspyvoice

thatmadeherclitvibrate.Shefeltembarrassed,this

wasatotalstranger,shedidn’tevenknowhim.

“Bythebusstop.”

“Wheredoyoustay?”

Sheshookherheadmakinghimlaughadeep

lethargickindoflaugh.

“DoIscareyou?Ithoughtaftertellingyoumyname

youwouldfeelcomfortable.”

“Idon’t.”

“Ok,Iwon’tpush.SowherecanIdropyouoff.”

Theyhadalreadypassedthebusstop.

“Aftertherobot.”

“Ok,soIamstillwaitingforyourname.”

“Theodora.”

Hedrovethroughthegreentrafficlightandstopped

onthebusstop.“Well,nicemeetingyouTheodora.”



Shegotoffthecar.“Thankyou.”

Shewatchedthecardriveofffeelingstupidfornot

tellingjustwhereshestays.Atinyvoiceattheback

ofherheadremindedherofAgangasacombie

stoppedforher.Shewalkedtowardsitandputon

herearphoneslisteningtoherfavoritesongs.

Assoonasshegothome,shetookalongshower

beforechangingintoherpajamasandgettingunder

coverswatchingTV.Herphonerang.

“Yaone,”

“Heylove,thereisasmallbusinessparty,whereare

you,Ineedcompany.”

“Iamhomeinmywarmblankets.”

“Stillcryingforthejob?”

“No.”

“Liar.Thiswillcheeryouupthoughitwillbevery

boring.GetreadyIamcoming.”

Theodorapulledtheduvetoverherheadforafew

secondsandscreamed.Shegotoffbedandopened

herwardrobe.Shewassureeveryonewasgoingto



bewearingelegantclothes.Shetookoutherblack

eveninggownwithaventthatstartathermidthigh

withsomeblackstilettos.Sheputthemonthen

brushedherweavebeforeslowlydoinghermakeup.

Yaonearrivedasshesprayedthesettingsprayon

herface.

“Hey!”

Theodoragrabbedherpurseandsmiled.“AmIok?”

“Youlookbeautiful.Let’sgo.”

YaonewalkedoutleadingTheodoratohercar.

“Iamlate.”

Shemutteredalreadyreversing.Shegotintheroad

thenspedoffwhileTheodoraputonhersitbelt.A

whilelater,Yaoneparkedthecarandsteppedoutof

thecarwithTheodora.Togethertheywalkedinside

thevenue.Anushergreetedthemgivingthemeach

aglassofchampagne.

“Wow!”

YaonesmiledasTheodoralookedattheeleganceof

theparty.



“Staywithmeandyouwillseetheworld.”

Theodoratookasipofthechampagnelooking

around.Hereyesstoppedonhim,sheknewhim,his

smile.Hewastalkingtoothermeninchicsuits.

“Ohthat?ThatisChristianMwanza.Heisfrom

Zambiaandohishegoodlooking!”

“Hestayshere?”

“Yes.Heworkshere.Mr.Bigshot.”

Heturnedandtheireyesmet.Theodoraquickly

lookedawayandturnedgivinghimherback.

“Ohshit!Heiscominghere.DoIlookok?Ihave

beendyingforthismomenteversincehestarted

workinghere.”

“Yeah.”

Theodoraquietlydrankherchampagne.

“SoyourefuseafreeliftonlytocometoapartyI

am?”HewhisperedfrombehindTheodora.His

breathhitherneckmakinghernipplesharden.She

closedhereyesashemovedcloser.



“Wemeetagain,Theodora.”

.
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Theodorasummonedallherconfidenceandturned

withasmile.Sheinhaledhiscolognesmiling.

“Hi.”

“Hi,Iamnotgoingtorunaround,Iamhappytosee

youhereTheodora.”

Shesmiled.“Youareasmoothtalker.”

Helaughed.“Isthatacompliment?”

YaoneclearedherthroatmakingTheodoraturnto

her.

“Mr.Mwanza,”shesaidwithasmile.

“Hi,Ihaveseenyouaround.”



“Yes,wehavepassedeachothermorethanmany

times.”

Hesmiled.“HadIknownyouhadsuchabeautiful

friend,Iwouldhavetalkedtoyou.”Heturnedto

Theodora.“Wannagototherooftop?”

“Umyeah.”

Hetookherglassofwineandhandedittoausher

whowaspassingthentookherhandintohers

leadinghertotheelevator.Theodoraturnedtolook

atYaonewhowasjuststaringatthem.Theygotin

theliftandthedoorsclosedwhileheturnedtoher.

“So…wheredoyoustay?”

“Tlokweng.”

“IstayinTlokwengtoo.”

“Really?”

“Yes.Icouldhavedroppedyou.”

“WhereinTlokwengdoyoustay?”

“TlokwengVillage.”

Theelevatordoorsopenedandtheysteppedout.He



ledhertoadoorandopeningit,theyemergedontop

oftheroof.

“Wow!”

“Youcanseealmosteverythingfromuphere.”

“Yes.Thisisbeautiful.”

“So,whoisTheodora?”

Theodorasighedputtingherarmsaroundherself.

Christiantookoffhisjacketandputitoverher

shoulders.

“TheodoraisadaughterofsinglemotherMasedi

Mathare,sheisjustareceptionistatC-SKYhotel

and25yearsold.”

“Areyousingle?Thisshouldhavebeenthefirst

questiontoask.”

Theodoralaughed.“Why?”

“SoIdon’tgetmyhopesupfornoreason.”

“Yes.Iamsingle.Whataboutyou?Foreigners

usuallyhavewivesbackathome.”

“No,Idon’t.Idon’thaveawifeorachild.It’sjust



me.”

“Ok.Ibelieveyou.”

“Good,nowthat’soutoftheway.Doyouhavea

passport?”

“No.Ihaveneverbeenoutsidethefenceof

Botswana.”

“Thatshouldbefixed.Anyways,Ihaveafriend

gettingmarriedduringtheweekend,canyoubemy

date?”

“Where?”

“InKasane,willyoucomewith?Wewillbeflying.”

Shesmiledslidingherfingersinthepocketsofhis

jacket.

“Ok.”

“Good.TheweddingisonSaturdaybutyouandIwill

leaveFridayeveningandcomebackSunday

evening.”

“Ok.”

“IlikeyouTheodora,andwearegoingtousethat



timetoknoweachotherbetter.AndIamgoingto

kissyourightnow.”

Heclearlywasaskingherbuttellingher.Shecould

tellhewasamanwholikedbeingincontrol.She

lovedhowhedidn’trunaroundthebushbutjust

wentstraighttothepoint.Pullingherbyherwaist,

hemoveddowntoherandkissedher.Shestood

frozenwonderingwhathewasdoingtohermouth

becauseshehadn’texperiencedsuchbefore.Helet

hergosecondslaterleavingherwanting.

“IthinkIamgoingtolovedoingthat.”

Theodoralookedathimwithasmile.“Youdon’t

haveanaccent.”

Hechuckled.“NoIdon’t.MamakeMotswanahela

wakoGhanzi.{MymotherisaMotswanafrom

Ghanzi.}”

“Yourfatheristheonewhoisforeign?”

“Yes.Istayedherefulltimegrowingupbutwas

alwayswenttoZambiaeveryschoolholidayatthe

village.”



“Yourfathermustbestrict.”

“Heis.Doyoustillwanttostay?”

Shelookedaroundandnodded.“No,Ihavetogoto

worktomorrow.”

Hetookherhandandledherbackinside.Asthey

joinedthecrowd,Theodora’seyesrummaged

aroundsearchingforYaonewhowasnotanywhere

tobefound.

OutsidetheygotintheFortunerandheimmediately

drovetoherhousewherehedroppedherinfrontof

thegate.

“Thankyoufordroppingmeoff.”

“Youarewelcome,IwillpickyouuponFriday.”He

saidleaningoverandkissingherchin.Theodora

steppedoutofthecarandpushedthegateopen.

Christianonlydroveawaywhensheclosedthegate.

Withahighschoolgirlsmileshewalkedtoherroom

whereYaonewasstandinginfrontofhercar.

“Ihavebeenwaitingforyou.”

TheodoralookedatYaone.“Hey,youleftearly.”



“Yes.Canwetalk?”

“Ofcause.”

Yaonestoodup.“DoyouwantChristian?”

“Heisnice.”

“PleasestayawayfromChristianbecauseIlike

him.”

Theodorapaused.“What?”

“StayawayChristianbecauseIlikehim.”

“YaoneIlikehimtoo.Imethimearlieron.”

“Can’tyoudothisonethingforme,pleaseIam

beggingyou.Callhimandtellhimtostayawayfrom

you.”

“Idon’thavehisnumber.”

“StoplyingTheodora.Ilovehim,can’tyou

understandthat?”

Theodoralookedintohertearfuleyessadly.

“Iamsorry.Idon’thavehisnumber.”

YaonesnatchedTheodora’spurse.“YouthinkIam



joking,Theodorayouaregoingtodeletehisnumber.

IhaveknownChristianforovertwomonthsnow,I

don’tcareifyouhavemetearlieron.”

YaonetookoutTheodora’sphonefromthepurse

andtriedunlockingit.

“GivememyphoneYaone.”

“No!”

TheodoratriedgrabbingherphonebutYaone

pushedher.

“Yaone,givememyphone.”

“Deletehisnumber,whyareyousuchawhore?But

whatcanIsay?Likemotherlikedaughter.”

TheodoraangrilyslappedYaonehardacrossthe

face.“Nexttimeyouinsultmymother,Iwilldomore

thanjustslapyou.”

“Tryit.Tryitandsee.”

TheodoratriedslappingheragainbutYaoneheld

herhandandslappedher.“Theodoradon’ttryme,I

said,deletehisnumber.”



“Letgoofme.Hedoesn’tevenwantyou.”

“YoumustthinkIamAnaya,todayIamgoingto

showyouIamnot.Isaiddeletehisnumber.”

YaonepushedTheodorahardthatshelostbalance

fallingandsprainedherankle.Shegotontopof

Theodoraandslappedheragain.

“Whatisthepassword?”

“TlhemmaYaonewampoloya.{Yaoneyouare

hurtingme.}”

“Monyana,passwordkemang?{Girl,whatisthe

password?}”

“IswearIdon’thavehisnumber.”

Yaoneslappedheragainthengotoffher.“Youdon’t

knowwhoIamIsee.”

ShethrewTheodora’sphoneagainstonthe

pavementhardthatthebatteryandphonecover

cameoffasthescreencracked.Shegotinhercar

anddroveoffleavingTheodorastrugglingtostand

whilehernosebled.Shepickedherphonefromthe

groundtogetherwithbatteryandphonecoverand



walkedinsidethehouseholdingthebridgeofher

nose.

Awhilelaterthebleedinghadstopped,shewashed

herfacebeforecleaningherbloodonthepavement

outside.Herheadachedthatitfeltasifitwas

crackingintotwohalves.Shestillcouldn’tbelieve

Yaonehadbeatherandworseforamanwhowasn’t

evenhers.Gettingbackinsidethehouse,shesaton

herbedputtingbackthebatteryinheroverly

crackedSamsung,shewonderedifitwasgoingto

functionproperly.Sheswitcheditonthenswiped

thescreenacoupleoftimesbeforeitunlocked.She

patientlytypedamessage.

Theodora:Iamgoingtoreportyouforbreakingmy

phoneandbeatingmeupthentellChristian.Youare

goingtosleepinacellfortheweekend.*

Sheputherphonedownthenlaidherachinghead

onthepillowclosinghereyes.Herphoneranga

secondlaterandsheanswered.

“WhatdoyouwantYaone?Iamgoingtoreportyou

tomorrowmorning.Iamgoingtowaitformyfaceto



swellthenreportyou.FromthereIwilltellChristian

andhewillreportyouforharassinghisgirlfriend.

Youaregoingtoloseyourlittlejobtrustme.”

“Iamsorry.TheodoraIjustwantyoutostayaway

fromhim.Please,Iambeggingyou.Ilovehim.”She

beggedtearfully.“IknowIshouldhavenotharassed

you,Iamsorry.”

Theodorasadlykeptquiet.

“Please,juststayawayfromhim.Ilovehim.Heis

theoneIhavebeentellingyouabout.”

Atearrandownhercheek.“Ilikehimtoo.”

“Iknowbutplease,can’tyoujustdothisonething

forme,please.Iwillbuyyouanewphone

tomorrow.”

“Ok.”

“Willyoustayawayfromhim?”

Shekeptquietforacoupleofseconds.“Yes.”

“Thankyousomuch.”

“Bringmyphonetomorrowonlunchtime.”



“Ok.”

*****

Saronawatchedherhusbanddressinthemorning

whileshesatonthebed.

“Pule,”

Helookedatherfixinghistie.

“Ilookedforajob.”

Hefrownedlookingather.“Youwhat?”

“Ilookedforajob.”

“Where?”

“AtNayaCaters.”

“WhyamIfindingaboutthisnow?”

Shestoodup.“PuleIamtiredofstayingathome.I

wanttoworklikeotherwomentoo.”

“AmInottakingcareofyou?”



“Youarebut-“

“Butwhat?Icantakecareofmyfamily.Thereisno

needforyoutoworkbecauseIcanaffordmywife.”

“IknowbutIwanttowork.Iwanttodootherthings

formyselftoo.”

“Iamnotdoingthiswithyou.”Hegrabbedhisjacket.

“Pule,Ididn’tgotoschoolformetositdoing

nothingtheentireday.”

“YoutakecareofourfamilySaronawhileIworkfor

us.”

“Pule…”

“YouwillworkwhenIamdead!Tillthenthisisthe

lasttimewearediscussingthis.Idon’tneedany

helptakingcareofmywife.”

Hekissedher.

“Iwillseeyoulater.”

HewalkedoutwhileSaronasatonthebedholding

hertears.Herphonerang.

“Hello?”



“Ishegone?”

Shebrokedownintoaloudsob.

“Babe?What’swrong?”

“Hewon’tletmework.”

“Shhh,Iamcoming,wherearethekids?”

“Stillsleeping.”

“Ok,Iamcoming,stopcrying.Ok?”

“Ok.”

Hehungupandsherubbedhertears.Shepatiently

waitedandwhenshefinallylethimin,hewas

holdingthreeroses.

“Take,”

Shetookthemandsniffedthem.

“Theyarefresh,wheredidyoustealthem?”

“Ijumpedthewallandstolethemfrommy

neighbor.”

Thewayhesaiditmadehersmile.

“Thanks.”



Heleanedoverandkissedher.“Ilikeyoursmile.”

Saronablushed.“Come.”

Sheledhimtotheguestroomwheretheysatonthe

bedwhileshetoldhimwhatPulehadsaid.

“Ifeellikeonlyaweakandinsecuremanwilldeny

hiswifefromworking.Imean,Ipersonallypreferan

independentwoman.WhenIsawyou,thatsmart

dressandheelsturnedmeon.”

“Idon’tknowwhatIshoulddo.AnayasaidIshould

dropbyherofficetodayandpickupthepartnership

deed.”

“Anaya?”

“Yes.Shesaidwecanbebusinesspartnersinher

cateringcompany.”

“Thatwasniceofher.”

“Iknow.Ijustwanttoworkanddothingsfor

myself.”

“Thendoit.”

“Pulewill-“



“Babe,doit.Whenyoudie,youwilldiealoneandyou

willleavenothingbehind.Ifyouwanttodoit,doit

now.Pulewillbemadbuthewillgetoverit.

Remember,youarenotdoingthisforPulebutfor

yourself.Ifhecan’tsupportyouthenheisadouche

ofahusband.”

“Iamscared.”

“Youhavenothingtobescaredabout.Remember,

thisisforSaronanotPule.It’sforyoubabe.”

Shesmiled.“Iamgoingtobeabusinesswoman.”

“That’smygirl.Ihavetogonow.”

Shelookedathispantsandsqueezedherlegs.She

hadbeenhopingforalittlesomethingbutnowhe

wasleaving.Shewantedhimsobadespeciallyafter

thehalfjobPulehaddonewhenshewokeup.His

phonerangandshewatchedhimtakeitoutofhis

pocketthenslideitback.Sheburnedwithcuriosity

wantingtoknowwhohewasignoring,wasithis

girlfriend?

Hekissedherhardthenopenedthedoor.



“Agang,wait.”

Heturnedtoher.Hewasonlyfuckingher,sheknew

thatbutherjealousydidn’tunderstandthat.

“IknowyouandIarejusthavingsexbutIwantto

knowifyouareseeingsomeone.”

Heclosedthedoorlookingather.“AndwhywouldI

dothat?”

“Formyownsafety.”

“Ifyouareworriedaboutdiseases,relax.Condomis

mymiddlename.”

Sheknewthat,heevencarriedonearound.

“Soyoudohaveagirlfriend?”

Hesmiledthenkissedheropeningherrobexposing

hernakedness.Hepushedheronthebedunzipping

herpantswhilesheopenedherlegswide.

*****



Anayasmiledasshewalkedaroundthehousewith

thelandlord.

“Ireallylikeit.”

Thelandlordsmiled.“Iamglad,Ihavejustrenovated

itwiththeintentiontostayinitbutIgottransferred

toMolepsandIwillbestayinginthecompany’s

house.”

“Iloveit.IwillbeherewithmyMotherandtwo

siblings.”

“It’sok,sinceyouhavealreadysentthemoney,I

broughtyouthis.”Thelandlordhandedherthe

housekeys.

“ThankyouMrs.Molefe.”

“NoyouthankyouAnaya.”

TheybothwalkedoutwhileAnayalockedbehindher.

Mrs.MolefegotinhercaranddroveoffwhileAnaya

gotinhercarwithherphoneonherear.

“Hello?”AfemalevoiceanswerederasingAnaya’s

smileimmediately.

ShepausedthencheckedtheCallerIDbefore



puttingthephonebackonherear.

“WhoamIspeakingto?”Anayaaskedcalmly.

“Rebaone,Mr.Mokwena’sPA,heiscurrentlyina

meeting,youcanleaveamessage.”

“Sincewhendoyouansweryourbossesphone

calls?”

“IamsorrymambutIamverybusy,ifyouhave

nothingtosayIwillhangup.”

Shesaidthenhungup.Anayalaughedlookingather

phoneinsurprise.Sheputherphonebetweenher

legsstartingtheenginethendroveout.Herphone

rangaminutelater.

“Hey,Iwasinameeting.”

“YourPAnowanswersyourcalls?”

“ShedoesitmostofthetimewhenIambusy.”

“Tellhertoneveranswermycalls.”

Helaughed.“Babe,it’sharmless.”

“Idon’twantheransweringmycallsMiguel.”



“Ok.Anythingelse?”

Sherolledhereyes.“No.Ifoundahouse.Iamonmy

waytobroadhurstnow.”

“Wheredidyoufindthehouse?”

“Phasetwo.It’sathreebedroomhouse.”

“Whendoyouwanttomove?”

“Today,now.IcalledFurnituresandtheywilldeliver

latetoday.”

“Iwillarrangeforatruck.Anythingelseyouneed

fromme?”

“Idon’twantAIDS,todaywasthelasttimegoingto

theclinictotestallbecauseyoucan’tseemtohold

yourself,apartfromthat,no,thereisnothingIwant

fromyou.”

Hesighed.“Canwegooutfordinner,tonight.”

“Okay.”

“Iwillpickyouupfromthenewhouse,sendmethe

address.”

“Sharp.”



“Iloveyoutoo.”

“Mhmm.”

*****

Rachellookedatherphonefeelingtheurgetocall

Lone.Theirlastconversationmadehercringe,she

knewsheshouldn’thavetalkedtoheronlyfriendlike

thatbutatthesametimefeltitwastimeshetold

her.HernegativitygottoomuchthatRachelcouldn’t

dealwithitanymore.Shelookedatherphoneone

moretimebeforepickingitupanddialingLone’s

number.

“Rachel.”

“Hey,Iheardwhathappened.Iamreallysorry.”

“It’sok.”

Rachelkeptquietnotknowingwhattosayanymore.

“RachelIamsorryaboutwhatIsaid,it’sonlythatI

wantyoutobecareful.”



“Iknow,Iamsorrytoo,forwhatIsaid.”

“Nowthatweareoverthat,canyoucomeby?Iam

homeandyouwouldn’tbelievewhoisstayingwith

me.”

“Who?”

“Amantle.”

“What?”

“Shelostherjob.Iwasassurprised.”

“Wondersshallneverend.”

Theylaughed.“Iknow.”

“Iamonmywayrightnow.”

“Ok.”

Rachelhungthencalledherhusband.

“Ken,IamgoingtovisitLone.IthinkIwillbethere

theentireday.”

“Ihavesomethingtotellyou.”

“What?”

Hesighed.“IsleptwithLone,waybeforeImetyou.”



“What?”

“Weweresleepingtogetherforawhilethenwe

brokeup.Ididn’tevenknowyouwerefriendswith

her.”

“Thenwhydidn’tyoutellme?”

“IfoundoutafterawhiletooandwhenIdid,I

panicked.Weweregettingmarried.”

“Afterthat?”

“Ididn’tthinkitmatteredafterthat.”

“Soshewascheatingonyourcousinwithyou?”

“Yes,sortof.Theywerenottogether.”

“Ican’tbelieveyoukeptthisawayfromme.Ithought

weweretransparentwitheachother.Maybewe

madeamistake.”

“Rachel…don’tsaythat.”

Tearssurfacedwhilehervoicebroke.“Whatdoyou

wantmetosay?Ican’tbelievethis.”

“Iloveyousomuch.”



Rachelhungup.Sheputonhershoesthengrabbed

hercarkeysandwalkedtohercar.Withherheart

poundingandherphoneringing,shespedtoLone’s

house.Arriving,shepressedherhooterthenthegate

opened.Shedroveandimmediatelygotoffheading

tothedoor.Loneopenedthedoorwithasmileas

Rachelapproached.Lookingather,Rachelfeltanger

escalatingrecallingHowLonehadbeensonegative.

”Soyousleptwithmyhusband,Lone?”

.
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“IthappenedlongtimeagoRachel.”

Rachelchuckled.“Andyoudidn’tfeelitwas

necessaryformetoknow?”

“Ididn’twanttoruinthingsforyou.”



“YouareawitchLone!AndhereIthoughtwewere

friends.”

“Weare,Ididn’twanttoruinthingsforyouandeither

way,KennethandIwereamistake.”

“YoucheatonMiguelwithhiscousin,youarea

whore!”

“RachelIamsorry.”

“Mxm,whyamIevenbothered?Kennethismy

husband,letmecatchyouanywherenearhim,Iwill

sueyou.Nevercallmeagain!NowIdon’tblame

Miguelfornotwantingyouback.Nowthatyourlittle

dirtisgone,hewillneverlookatyouagain,forget

himtakingyouback.”

Sheturnedbacktohercaranddroveoff.

*****

TheodoraknockedonAnaya’sdoorjustafterlunch.

“Comein.”



Shetookadeepbreathandwalkedin.Anayalooked

upfromthecomputerandstaredather.

“Thiscameinforyou.”Sheputthepackageon

Anaya’stable.

“Thanks.”

Theodoranoddednotlookinginhereyes.

“Whathappenedtoyourface?”

“IhadafightwithYaone.”

Anayafrowned.“Youaunt’ssecondborndaughter?”

“Yes…”Shesighedremorsefully.“AnayaIamsorry.”

“It’sok.”

Theodoranoddedandwalkedout.Shewasmore

thanashamedofthefactthatshehadwantedto

sleepwithherfriend’sman.Nowthatshethoughtof

it,evenifMiguelhadtocheat,itwouldn’tbewitha

girlherstatus.Shewentbacktothefrontdeskand

satnexttoTsohle.

Twoworkerswalkedpastthemlaughing,Theodora

wasnowsuretheywerelaughingather.Shehad



noticedthestareswhenshewalkedinthemorning.

“Whyarepeoplelaughing?IsitbecausetheythinkI

wasfiredorwhat?”

“Areyouonthewhatsappgrouptheycreated?”

TheodoralookedatTsohleinconfusion.“No.”

“TheyaresayingthatyouwantedMr.Mokwenaand

that’swhyhefiredyou.”

“What?That’sstupid.”

“Iknow.That’swhyIleftthegroup.It’sfunnyhow

grownuppeoplecanbebehavinglikethis”

“Thanksfortellingme.”

“Nobiggie,Imean,youworkingforMr.Mokwenawill

dowondersforyourreference.”

“Iknow,itwasagoodexperience.”

Shestartedsortingoutsomefilestryingnottoget

bothered,itwasasillymatterafterall.Shejust

hopedshewouldgetthenewjobshehadappliedfor.

“Hello,”



TheodoralookedupandYaonesmiled.“Ibrought

youthis.”SheputtheSamsungplasticinfrontofher.

Theodoraopeneditandtookoutthebox.Itwasn’t

herphonebutaevenbetterandexpensiveone.

“Tsohlecoverforme,Iwillbebackinasecond.”

“Ok.”

ShestoodupandwalkedouttoYaone’scarwhere

theybothsteppedinside.

“Thisisnotmyphone.”

“Iknow,Iamreallysorryforwhathappened

yesterday.Itwasverychildishofme.”

“It’sok.”

“YouandIarerelatives,weshouldn’tfightoverpetty

issues.”

“Yes.”

“Andthankyouforagreeingtokeepyourdistance.”

“Ihavetobacktowork.”Theodoraopenedthedoor.

“Ofcause,Iwillcallyousothatmaybeyoucancome



overtomyhouseduringtheweekend.”

‘Ok.”

Theodorasteppedoutandquicklywalkedback

insidethehotelandsatdown.

“Thisisareallynicephone.”Tsohlesaidadmirably.

“Yesitis.Howdoyousetarestrainingorderagainst

someone?”

“Justgotothepolice,Iamsuretheywilltellyouthe

procedure.Why?”

Theodoratookouthersimcardandputitinthenew

phonebeforeswitchingitonandblockingYaone.

“Iwantsomeonetostayfarawayfromme.”

*****

Anayasubmittedherresumeatthebankemail

address.

“Lordpleaseletmegetcalledforaninterview.This



mytenthtimeapplying.”

Sheclosedthetabthenshutdownthecomputer

standingup.Shestoleatglanceatherwatchand

quicklypackedherthings.Miguelwasgoingto

comeatseven.Shewalkedoutandmadeherwayto

theparkinglot.

“Hey,”

Anayaturnedtoaman,shehadseenhimaroundto

knowheworkedinthehotelbutdidn’tknowhis

name.

“Hi.”

“I’mAlan,youdroppedthis.”Hehandedhera

businesscard.

Anayacarefullylookedatitandrolledhereyes,

lookingup,hewasalreadygettinginhiscar.She

threwhisbusinesscardonthegroundandunlocked

hercar.Gettingin,shestartedtheignitionandsped

tothenewhouse.

Minuteslatersheparkedhercarinfrontofthe

houseandexcitedlywalkedinside.



“Anaya!Ihavemyownroom.”Lethaboscreamedas

soonasshewalkedin.

“Yeah,doyoulikeit?”

“Iloveit.Ihavemyownbed!”

Anayasmiledlookingatthefullsittingroom.She

hadfinallyboughtthefurnitureshehadbeensaving

for.Shequicklywalkedtothekitchenandsighed

lookingatthedoubledoordispensaryfridge,the

microwaveandfourplatestove.

“Thankyoumygirl.”Hermothersaidjoiningherin

thekitchen.

“MamaIdidit.”

“Yesyoudid.”

“DoesAyanalikeit?”

“Yes,shedoes.Iwillbesleepingwithher.Youneed

yourownprivacy.”

“Iwillsleepwithher,Idon’tmind.”

Hermothershookherhead.“No,youaretoooldto

besharingrooms.Andyouwillbeusingthemain



bedroom,nonegotiations.”

“Ok.”

Anayawalkedoutofthekitchentoanotherroom

andfoundAyanasittingonthebed.

“Hey,howdoyoulikethehouse?”

Ayanasmiled.“Ilikeit.Lalahsaidsheisgoingto

visit.”

Anayasatbesideher.“Shecanvisitifshelikes.I

wasthinkingthatItransferyou.Youknow,to

anotherschool.Aprivateschool.Nextyearin

Januaryyouwillgotoanewschool.Wouldyoulike

that?”

Ayanashrugged.“Isn’titexpensive?”

“YesitisbutIcanaffordit.Ithinkanew

environmentwillbegoodforyouandLethabo.”

“Youcantransferme,butnottoaprivateschool.I

knowthishouseisexpensiveandyouarestill

buildingbackhometooandontopofthat,youhave

mama’shospitalbillstopay.Youwillbeleftwith

nothingifyoutransfermetoaprivateschool,either



way,Ilikegovernmentschools.”

“Ialsowanttogotoagovernmentschool.”Lethabo

chippedinwalkinginside.“IwanttogotoMasa

PrimaryschoolbecauseOarabileistransferring

there.”

“Ok,thenit’ssorted.ThereisaschoolnexttoLegae

Academy.Ajuniorschool.Iwilllookforplacement

thereAyana.”

“Ok.”

Anayawalkedouttoherroomandsighed.Itfeltlike

adreamhavingherownroomwithanensuite.She

lookedatherbagsonthefloorandpushedthemin

thecloset.Shewouldhiresomeonetoorganize

everythingtomorrow.Anayalookedatthetimethen

bathedbeforetakingoutthedressandshoesMiguel

hadboughther.Sheputonthelonggreenoffthe

shoulderssilkydresswithaventthatstartedabove

hermidthighwithgreensandalsthatboostedher

height.Sittinginfrontofthemirror,shefixedher

babyhairsandmake-upperfectingherlook.

Lethaboburstinassheputonherearings.



“UncleMiguelishereandhebroughtmethis!”

Anayalookedatthebigtoyandsmiled.

“That’snice.”

“Youlookbeautiful.”

Anayastoodup.“Thanksmyboy.”

Shegrabbedherpurseandwalkedout.Inthesitting

room,Miguelwaslaughingwithhermother.He

turnedtoherandhismouthdroppedopen.Anaya

smiledandtwirledashestoodup.

“Mama,seeyoulater.”

“OkNaya.Takecare.”

Migueltookherhandandledheroutsidetohiscar.

“Youlookmorethanbeautiful.”

Heopenedthedoorforher.

“Thanks.”

Shegotinthecarandfixedherdressbeforehe

closedherdoor.Shewatchedhimwalkroundtoher

doorandclimbedinside.Hestartedthecarand



reversedthendroveoff.

“Thisisabeautifulhouse.”

“Itis.Thekidsloveit.”

“Youareamazing,didyouknowthat?”

Shelookedathimandsmiled.“No.”

“Youare.”

“Thankyou.”

Hedrovetoarestaurantandparkedbytheparking

lotbeforeleadingherinside.

“Itisempty…”

Anayawhisperedastheywalkedin.Awaitermet

themhalfway.

“GoodeveningMr.AndMrs.Mokwena,rightthisway

please,”

Theywalkedbehindthewaitertotheprivatelounge

whereroseshaddecoratedtheentirefloor.Atable

wassetinthemiddleoftheroomwithabottleof

wineinthemiddleofthetable.Thewaiterwalked

awayleavingthemalone.



“Wow!”

“Come,”

Heledhertothetablewherehepulledoutthechair

forher.

“Thankyou.”

Shesatdownfeelinglikeamoviestar.Shehadonly

seenthisinmovies.Miguelsatoppositeher.

“Ipreparedallthisforyou.”

“Iloveit.”

Twowaiterscamebackwiththeirfoodandputit

beforethem.Anayalookedatthesushiforaminute

whileMiguelpouredthemthewhitewine.

“Boikanyoyouwantmetoeatrawfish?”

“Iwantyoutotryit.”

Anayashookherhead.“Youwantmetoeatraw

fish?”

Hesmiled.“Babe,justrelaxandtryit.”

Shelookedatthechopsticksthenatthesushiagain.



“Nyaarra.{No.}”

“Babe…”

“Heeelamonnakewena,warengnerra?{Whatare

yousaying?}”

Hestartedlaughinghard.

“Don’tlaugh.Youwantmetoeatuncookedfish?”

“Tryit,Ipromiseyou,youwillloveit.Thatwasmy

firstreactionwhenIfirstcameacrossit,butafterI

tasted-“

“Iamnotgoingtotastethis.Thisisuncooked!”

Helaughedevenmorehittingthetable.“Babeyou

arerural.”

“Iwouldratherberuralthaneatthis.”

“Ok,tryonethenifyoudon’tlikeit,wegetsomething

else.”

“MiguelIhaveworktomorrow,whatifIhavea

runningstomach?”

“Youwillgetasickleave.”Hegotthechopsticks

andonesushibringingittohermouth.



“Trustme.”

Sheswallowedhardandslowlyopenedhermouth.

Heputitinsidethemouthandslowly,Anayachewed.

Sheswallowedthentookahugesipofherwine.

“And?”

“It’sforwhitepeople.”

Miguellaughed.“Babe,therearegoingtobetimes

whenyouwillhavetoescortmetosomeevents,

whatiftheyservesushi?”

“Youtellthemmygirlfrienddoesn’tlikeit.Pleaseget

usproperfood.”

“Ok.”Hesaidtryingnottolaugh.

*****

Collinwalkedinsideherparentsbedroom,theywere

bothoutsidetalkingtotheneighbors.Shewalkedto

Angel’scoatbedandslowlytookhersleeping

daughterinherarms.Shesmiledassheinhaledher



softscent.

Shewalkedoutoftheirroomandstraightoutside

throughthefrontdoorandgotinherfather’s

unlockedcarwiththekeysinherhandsthenputthe

keyintheignitionlockingthedoors.

*****

Bamescrolledthroughhertimelinewithasmile.

Shewasreallybeautiful.Heclickedonacertain

pictureandsaveditinhisphone.

“Whoisthis?”

Hisyoungerbrothersnatchedthephonefromhim.

“Shit!Whoisthis?”

“Anaya.Whydon’tyoueverknockinpeople’s

houses?”

“OhhhAnaya!Wow!Sheisreallybeautifulandoutof

yourleaguetoo.”

“Iwanther.”



“Sheistoobeautiful,girlslikeherarestressful.She

looksyoungtoo.Shewillkillyouwithstressthisone

Bame.”

“ShejustneedstobetamedSkara.IfIgether,Iam

goingtomarryherwithimmediateeffect.”

“Sheisobviouslynotsingle.”

“Iknow.Iamgoingtotakeherawayfromwhoeverit

is.Idon’tcare.”

“Youarestillgoingfor6months.Thereisnoway

youcanescapethatone.Andnothingguarantees

youwillcomebackexactlyafter6months.”

“Thisisstressingmeout.”

“Youwillbefine.Doyouknowherboyfriend?”

“No,Idon’tcareabouthim.”

SkaragavebackthephoneandlookedattheTV.

“Thegameisstartingwhileyouarestillstressing

overAnaya.”

Bameputhisphonedownandtookasipofhisbeer

withAnayaloomingoverhisthoughts.Hecouldjust



fuckher,leaveherpregnantthenwhenhecomes

backhewouldgethisgirl.Hissubconscious

remindedhimthatshehadaboyfriendbutwiththe

wayhewasburningforherhefearedhewoulddo

justanythingtogether,maybeeveneliminatethe

boyfriend.Allitneededwascarefulplanning.

*****

AnayasmiledasMiguelledheroutoftherestaurant.

“Ilovedthefood.”

Miguel’sphonerang.Hetookitoutandanswered.

“Hello?What?Didyoutrylookingforher?No,don’t

callthemyet.Justlookforher.”Hehungupwhile

Anayastared.

“Whatisit?”

“Collindisappearedwiththebaby.”

“What?”

“Iamcallingher.Apparentlysheisnotanswering



theircalls.”

Hepressedhisphoneforafewsecondsthencalled

herputtingthephoneonloudspeaker.Sheanswered

afterawhile.

“Boikanyo.”

“Whereareyou?”

“Iamoutside,inthecar.”

“MamaislookingforAngel.”

“Iknow,Ijustwantedafewminuteswithher.She

won’tletmetouchmyowndaughteryetsheknowsI

wasn’twell.ThedoctorsaidIamfine.Ijustwantmy

daughter.”

“IknowbutyouhavetogiveittimeColleen.”

“IjustwantmychildBK!Ican’ttouchherorgo

anywherenearher.Ican’tevenseeher.Mamawon’t

letme!”

“Iwilltalktomama,butfornow,goinsidethehouse.

Theyareworried.”

“Ok.”



“Iwillcallafterafewminutes.”

“Ok.”

HehungupwhileAnayasighed.

“Whywon’ttheylethergetclosetoherdaughter?”

“Theyareprobablyjustscared.”

“Butsheisfinenow.”

“WhenColleenattemptedtokillAngelshelooked

justfine.”

“ThatisinthepastMiguel.Shewassick.Ifthe

doctorssaysheisfinethensheisfine.”

“Wejusthavetobecareful.”

“Thisistoomuch.Imaginecomingoutandfinding

yourhusbanddeadandyourownfamilywon’teven

havefaithinyou.”

“Babe,myparentsaredoingwhat’sbestforAngel

andColleen.”

“Ok.Canwego,myfeethurt.”

Theygotinthecarandheimmediatelydroveoff



headingtoherhouse.Awhilelater,heparkedbythe

gateandkissedher.

“IwillcomepickyouuptomorrowafterIknockoff.I

alreadyaskedyourmotherandshesaidyes.”

Anayasmile.“Ok,Iloveyou.”

“Iloveyoutoo.”

Shegotoffthecarandopenedthegatewhilehe

droveaway.

*****

Miguelparkedhiscarinhisgaragestaringathis

phonethenfinallyreversedanddrovetoherhouse.

Halfanhourlater,heparkedhiscarinfrontofher

gateandgotoutofthecar.Heopenedthegateand

walkedinsidetheyard.Softly,heknockedonher

door.Hewaitedforaminuteortwobeforeshe

finallyopenedthedoor.

“Miguel…”



“Hey,canwetalk.”

Sheslowlynodded.“Yeah,youcancomein.”

Sheopenedthedoorfurtherforhim.Miguelwalked

intryinghardnottonoticetheoversizedshirtshe

waswearingthatexposedherlegs.

“Iam-“

“No.Iamthesorryone.Ishouldhavestayedaway.I

hopeIdidn’tcauseconflictsbetweenyouand

Anaya.”

“No,AnayaandIarefine.Ishouldbetheone

apologizing.”

Marangsmiled.“Idon’tforgiveyou.”

Miguellaughed.“Whatdoyouwant?”

“Comeandsitdown.”

Theywalkedtoherloungeandsatdown.

“Iwantachild.”Shesaidlookinginhiseyes.

.
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“What?”

Shelaughed.“Lookatyourface!Iamjoking.Ineed

youtotreatAnayaright.Sheisbeautifulandifyou

don’ttreatherright,girlslikeherwillleave.They

won’tevenhesitateandyouwilllivetoregretitfor

therestofyourlife.Youareabigshotbutshewill

leaveifyoudon’ttreatherright.”

Hesmiled.“Iknow.Iamgoingtoproposeonher

birthday.”

“When?”

“27December.”

“Good.Sheisagoodwoman.Shecametomywork

placeandwascivilwithme.Iwassoshamed

wonderinghowcouldIeverthinkIcancompareto



that.”

“Youarebeautiful.”

Maranglaughed.“IamnothingbesideAnaya.ButI

hopeyouheardme.Whenyoufaceissues,don’t

cheat,solvethemtogether.”

“Youareright.”Hechuckled.“Whoknewyouwould

everbeacounselor?”

Marangstoodup.“Leavemyhouseandstopteasing

me.”

“Thanks.”Hesaidstandingup.

“Youarewelcome.Letmegiveyouthisfriendlyhug.

Agoodbyehug.”

Miguelpulledherpetitebodyinhisarmsandthey

heldeachotherforawhile.Heslowlyletgothenshe

stoodonhertoesandkissedhim.Shesneakedher

handinsidehispantsandgentlymassagedhim.She

slowlywentdownonherkneesandtookhisdickout.

Perplexedofwhattosayordo,Miguelstoodfrozen

tohisspotasMarangputhiminhermouth.Slowly

shesuckedhim,takinghimmoreinhermouthtillhe



tappingherthroat.Miguelgroanedclosinghiseyes

grabbingherweavethenstartedfuckinghermouth,

fastanddeep.Secondslater,hepulledherupand

toretheshirtmakingthebuttonsscatteralloverher

floor.Hisbreathcaughtasherealizedshehadno

pantieson.Sheturnedandbendedtouchinghertoes

withherlegstogetherexposingherpussy.Miguel

closedhiseyesforasecond,itwouldn’thurtfucking

herforthelasttime.Marangstoodupandwalkedto

thekitchenandlikealostpuppy,Miguelfollowed

behindher.Shehoppedonthekitchencountersand

puthersoresontheedgeofthekitchencounters

withherlegswidelyspread.Slowlysherubbedher

pussymoaning.HeforasecondthoughtofAnaya

butlookingatMarang’spussy,hisdickgreweven

moreexcited.

Miguelwalkedoverandpushedhiswayinsideher.

“Holyfuck!”

Helookedinhereyesandpoundedintoherwith

deepunforgivingthrust.Shebitherlowerlip

clampingherpussylipsonhim.Miguelgroanedas

herpussybecamemoreandmoresweet.He



increasedhisspeedasMarangbeganshaking

screaminghisnamewhilehereyesturned.His

phonerangfromhispocketwhilehisbodybegan

tensing.ThethoughtofAnayacallinghadhim

slowingdownandtakingitout.Marangstopped

makingsoundsasheanswered.

“Babe?”

“Hey,areyouhomealready?”

“Yes.Iamhome.”

“Iamcomingover.Ihaveasurpriseforyou.”

“Ok,Iwillbewaiting.”

“Areyouok?Youarepanting.”

“Yeah,Iwaswashingthecar.”

“Alright,Iamonmyway.”

“Iloveyou.”

“Iloveyoumore.”

ShehungupandMiguelputhisphonedownand

fuckedMarangforacouplesecondsbeforehefilled

herupwhileshesoftlymoaned



“Wow!”

MiguelquicklysteppedbackhearingAnaya’svoice

frombehindhim.Heturnedandlookedatherwhile

sheshookherhead.

“Miguel,goandwaitformeinthecar.”

Heputhisdickbackinhispantsandwalkedout.

*****

AnayashookwithangerasshestaredMarang

gettingoffherkitchencounterswithMiguel’ssemen

runningdownherthighs.

“HowmanytimesshouldItellyoutostayawayfrom

myman?”

Marangcalmlysighed.“Anaya,yourmancamehere

onhisown.Ididn’tcallhimneitherdidIforcehimto

sleepwithme.Hedidallthatonhisown.”

Anayachuckled.“Youareawhore!”

“Insteadoffighting,Ithinkweshouldgetalongfor



thesakeofourman.Amanlikehimneedsnothing

butthebest.”

Anayawalkedtowardsherandslappedherhard.“I

toldyoutostayawayfrommyman!Howmany

timesshouldIsayit?”

MarangtriedtoslapAnayabackbutAnayaheldher

handandslappedherevenharder.

“Today!Iamgoingtobeatyousohardnexttimeyou

seehim,hewillnoteventurn.”

Marangsteppedback.“Look,weareallgrownups

hereand-“

“AndIamgoingtobeatyou.”

Marangtriedtorunbutsheslippedandfell.Anaya

satonhernakedbodyandpunchedhardonherface.

“Stay.!”Shepunchedheragain.“Away!”Marang

blockedherfaceasAnayatriedtopunchheragain

thenpulledherhairhardthatAnayascreamed.

“Anayastopit!”

AnayaheldMarang’sheadandrepeatedlybanged

herheadonthefloor.



“Anayastop!”

“Letmyhairgo.”

“Ok!Stop!”

MarangquicklyletgoandAnayagotoffher.

“Miguelisnotyoursandwearenotgoingtoshare

anything.”

ShegrabbedMarang’sweavethenstartedpulling.

Marangcriedgettingup.

“Anayaplease…youwillgotojailforthis.”

“Jail?Miguelwillgetmeout!”

AnayacontinueddraggingMarangtothebathroom

whereshefoundatubfullofwater.Without

hesitationsheputMarangwhoseemedweaknow

insidethewaterwhileshekickedtryingtofight.

Secondslater,shepulledherout.

“Letmecatchyouwithmymanagain!Iwillslityour

throat.Bitch!”

Anayapushedherdownandwalkedoutofthe

bathroomleavingMarangonthefloor.Whenshegot



outsideMiguelquicklysteppedoutofthecar.

“Babe…”

“Getbackinside.Let’sgo.”

Helookedatthehousethenather.

“Ok.”

****

AtMiguel’shouse,Anayasatonthebedstaringat

him.

“Iamsorry.”

Tearsfilledhereyes.“IfIaskyouwhywillyou

answerme?”

Hesilentlylookedather.

“Areyouallergictocondoms?”

“No.”

“Thenwhywon’tyouuseone?Areyoutryingtogive

meAIDS?”



“Iamsorry.”

Anayastoodup.

“Ican’tdothisanymore.Miguelwhydoyoukeep

doingthis?Ithoughtwewerefixingthings.”

“Iamsorry.Iloveyou.”

Anayabrokedowncrying.Shefeltasifaknifewas

beingtwistedrightintoherchestdeeperanddeeper.

Miguelpulledherinhisarmswheresheinhaledher

scent.

“WhatdoyouwantmetodoMiguel?Whatisitthat

youwant?Youarestinkingher.”

Hesteppedbackandtookoffhist-shirt.

“Iamsorry.”

Hekissedhertearsawaythenfinallykissedherwet

lips.Hetookoffherpajamaslayingheronthebed

followedbyherpanties.Shecriedevenmoreashe

partedherlegsandsunkintoher.Hercriesslowly

turnedintosoftwhimpersashemadeslowloveto

her.



*****

TheodorawalkedinsideC-SKYinthemorning

feelingconfident.Shesatdownandputherhandbag

down.

“Hey,youlooknice.”

ShesmiledatTsohle.“Thanks.”

Shesethertablethenswitchedonherdesktop.The

phonerangandsheanswereditwhileTsohleprinted

something.

“C-SKYhotel,goodmorning,howcanwebeatyour

service?”

“Goodmorning.”

Theodora’sheartskipped.“Christian?”

“Hey,soIrealizedIneveraskedforyournumber.Are

westillonfortoday?”

“Yes.”

“Great!LastnightIcouldn’tsleepwonderingif

maybeyouchangedyourmind.Ialreadytoldpeople



Iambringingadate.”

Theodoralaughed.“Wellnowyoudon’thaveto

worrymuch.”

“Yes.Icancomepickyouupfromworkorjustmeet

youatyourhouse,whichdoyoupreferthemost?”

“Youcancomeandpickmeup.”

“WhatshouldIbringyou?”

Theodorasmiled.“Anythingisfine.”

“Ok,seeyoulater.”

“Seeyou.”

Sheputthephonedownsmiling.Shehopedbynow

Yaonehadreceivedtherestrainingorder.

“HeyTheodora,hasAnayaalreadycomein?”

TheodoralookedatSame.

“No,Idoubt.Tsohle,isNayain?”

“No.”

“Whenshecomes,tellherIwanttoseeher.She

ownsacateringcompanyright?”



“Yes.Iwilltellher.”

SamewalkedawayandTheodoraansweredanother

call.

*****

Anayawalkedtothekitchenholdingthemorning

afterpillwithherphoneonherear.

“Didyouunderstandthedeed?”

“YesIdid.”

“Good.What’sleftisoursignatures.”

“Iknow,Ialreadysigned.”

“Good.”

“HowisyouandMiguel?”

“MiguelsleptwithMarang,again!Iamsoheart

broken,Ievencalledinsick.Ihavepuffyeyesfrom

allthecrying.”

“Whendidhesleepwithher?”



“Yesterday.Thenhegotontopofmeafterthat.”

“IamsorryAnaya.”

“Ijustwanttoleavehim.Ican’tbewithaperson

whocan’tbefaithfultome.”

“IfyouleavethenMarangwillreplaceyou.Men

cheatAnayabutnotbecausetheyloveyouless.She

isprobablytakingadvantageofthefactthatheis

nicetoher.Howwillyouhandlemarriageifyoucan’t

evenhandlearelationship.Youwillleavehimtoday

thenhestartsactingrightwiththenextwoman.You

needtotoughenup,GodknowswhatIhavebeen

throughwithPulebutthereisnowayIwillleavemy

husbandbecausehecheat.”

“SaronaMigueldoesn’tevenuseacondom.”

“Youneedtosithimdown.Relationshiparenot

walksinthepark.It’snotabedofroses,thereare

alsothorns.Miguellovesyouandwithamanlike

Miguelyouhavetobereadyforanything.”

“IfeellikeifIstayIamgoingtoloseyourself.People

aregoingtomakefunofme.”



“Ifyoulivebywhatpeoplesaythenyouwillnever

accomplishanythinginlife.Youshouldn’tcareabout

peopleandfocusonwhatmakesyouhappy.Miguel

isyourmanandhewilldowhateveryouwanthimto

do.NowthatLoneisnotpartofthepicture,youhave

controlonhim.Trainhim.”

“WhatdoyoumeanLoneisnotpartofthepicture?”

“Imeanhermiscarriage.Thereisnothingconnecting

Migueltoher.”

Anayafrowned.“Lonehadamiscarriage?”

“Yes,Migueldidn’ttellyou?”

“No.Look,canIcallyouback?Thereisanincoming

call.”

“Ok.”

Anayahungupandansweredthecall.

“Hello?”

“Hello,thisisFNBB,amIspeakingtoMs.Anaya

Shato?”

Anaya’sheartskipped.“Yesmam,youare.”



“Youhavebeencalledforaninterviewon

Wednesdayteno’clocksharp.”

“Iwillbethere,thankyou.”

“Haveagoodday.”

Anayaputherphonedownwithherhandonher

mouth.Shecouldn’tbelieveit,theyhadnevercalled

herbackbefore.Notevenonce.Shelookedatthe

pillinherhandforawhilethenclosedhereyes

beforeshethrewitinthesinkandwalkedout.

SIXMONTHSLATER...

.

.

.

[7/13,16:13]TheAlphaInStilettos

#41



SixMonthsLater…

Colleenstoodbythesalonentrancecallingfor

customers.

“Colleen!”

SheturnedtothevoiceandsmiledasMaggie

approachedher.“Maggie,hey!”

“Ididn’tknowyouworkinasalon.”

“Ido,don’tyouwanttodotodoyournails?”

“Iwouldloveto.”

Theybothwalkedbackinsidethesalonandsaton

hertable.

“Howareyou?YouknowIlostmyphoneandallthe

numbers.”

Colleensmiled.“Iamfine.”

“Whyareyouworkingherewhileyouhavebrothers

whomakeloadsofmoney.”

“It’stheirmoney,notmine.Eitherway,inorderto



havemydaughterback,IhavetoproveIcanstand

onmyowntwofeet.”

“Butyouhaveadegree.”

“Jobsareraretofind.Whatkindofnailsdoyou

want?”

Maggielaughed.“It’sfunnyalmostayearagoitwas

yourbrother’sgirlfrienddoingthisandnowit’syou.”

“Sheistheonewhoinspiredme.Whatkindofnails

doyouwant?”

“Anythingyourecommend.So,isyourbrotherstill

withthatgirl?”

“Yes.”

“Wow!Shereallyscoredherself.Aretheymarried?”

“No.”

“MenlikeMiguelwouldn’tmarrysosoon.Isshestill

workingatC-SKY?Weallknowshegotthatjobby

sleepingwithyourbrother.”

Colleenblockedhervoiceasshewentonandon

whilesheworkedonhernails.Anhourandhalflater,



shewasdone.

“Look,let’sexchangenumbers.Maybewecanhang

outliketheoldtimes.”

“Ok.”

Theyexchangednumbersthenshewalkedout.

Colleensighedwithreliefwhileherphonerang.

“Naya…”

“Hey,areyoustillcoming?”

“Yes,Iampackingmythings.IsawMaggietoday.”

“Maggie?”

“Yes,thatfakefriendofmine.Thosegirlslikedme

whenlifewasgoingwellforme.”

Anayalaughed.“Iknowbutyoudon’tneedthem.

Soonenoughyouwillhaveenoughmoneytostart

yourownbusiness.”

“Yes.AnywaysIamonmyway.”

“Ok,byelove.”

Colleenputherphoneawayandpackedherthings.



Shewalkedoutandmadeherwaytothetaxis.

*****

AnayastoodinthekitchenfixingsaladswithSarona.

“Ilikehowyoutintedyourhair.”

Saronasmiled.“Ididitonmyown.”

“Youlookbeautiful,youalwaysdo.Ithoughtyou

wouldbemiserablesincePuletransferredtoKasane

butforthelast6months,youhaveprovedme

wrong.”

Shelaughed.“Ican’tbemoppingfloorssulking,I

havetokeepmoving.”

“That’sthespirit.IfIwereyou,Iwouldbecrying.”

“Miguelwouldn’tleave,heisobsessedwithyou.

Anyways,howistheweddingpreparationscoming

along?”

“Weareontrackandeitherway,westillhavetime.

Fivemonthsisalotoftime.”



“Butdoyouthinktwomonthsaftergivingbirthyou

wouldhavealreadygottenridofthebabyfat?”

“IamgoingtoworkharderthanBeyonce.Ican’tbe

lookingfatonmyweddingday.”

“Youarerightaboutthat.”

TheyheardlaughingoutsideandSaronapeaked

throughthekitchenwindow.

“Agangbroughtthatbimboofhis.”

“Idon’tgetwhyyoudon’tlikeOsi.Sheisnice.”

Saronarolledhereyes.“Shethinkssheisallthat

whilesheisanoldwoman.Wearedone,let’sgo

withthesalads.”

Theycarriedthecasserolesoutsidewherethemen

wherebraaing.

OsihuggedAnaya.

“Hey!”

Anayasmiled.“Hey,youmadeit!”

“Idid.AfterIhadtoconvinceAgangforalongtime.

Anywayscongratulations.Take…”ShehandedAnaya



abox.

“IhaveneverheardofababyshowerlikethisbutI

loveit.Iwillputthisinside.”

“Ok.”

Anayawalkedbackinsidethehousetothebedroom

andputtheboxwhereallothergiftswere.Whenshe

gotbackoutside,KennethandRachelhadarrived.

Soonthegazebowasfilledwithlaugher.Anayasat

withMiguelwhowasrubbingherstomachwhile

kissingherneck.

“Ladiesandgentleman,todayisalsomylady’s

birthday.”AgangsaidkissingOsi’sforehead.

“Howoldisshe?35?”Saronaaskedsippingherwine.

“No,Iamnot35,Iam33.”

“Wow!Youarereallyold.Howdoesitfeeldatinga

manyoungerthanyou?”

Osiraisedaneyebrow.“Itfeelsok,doyouhavea

problemwithit?”

“No,notatall.SugarmamasareathingthesedaysI

guess.”



“Pulecanyoucontrolyourwife?”Agangsaidpissed.

“Babe,canyoudropit.”

“Iamsorry!”

Anayasilentlysippedonherjuice.

“Hey!”Colleenwalkedinsidethegazebowithahuge

smile.ShehuggedAnaya.

“Mygiftiscoming.Justwaitforit.”

“Iwill.Youlookbeautiful.”

“Thanks.Iamsohungry.”

Shewalkedwherethefoodwasanddishedfor

herself.Aminutelater,Vincewalkedin.

“Gents!”

“FatAlbert!”Pulescreamedandtheyalllaughed.

“ThisisthereasonwhyIamstillsingle,who’sfat

Albert?”

SaronawhisperedsomethingtoPulebefore

standingupandwalkingtowardsthehouse.Vince

handedAnayaavoucher.



“Ididn’tknowwhattobuybutIamsurethisisthe

bestgiftyouhavereceivedsofar.”

Anayalaughed.“Thankyou.”

“BabeIamcoming.”Miguelwhisperedstandingup.

*****

Miguelwalkedinsidethehouseandenteredroomby

roomsearchingtillhegottothelockedbathroom

door.

Heknocked.

“Agang!”

“Yeah?”

“Comeout.Iwanttotalktoyou.”

“Givemeaminute.”

“Agangcomeoutnow!”Hehangedonthedoor.

Agangunlockedthedoorthensteppedout.

“What’sup?”



“TellSaronatocomeout!”

“What?”

“Iknowsheisinsidebecauseyouarefuckingher.

Tellhertocomeout.”

“Canyoujustcalmdown?Sheisnothere.”

MiguelpushedAgangfromthedoorandsteppedin.

Saronawasbehindthedoorcrying.

“SoyouarecheatingonyourhusbandwithAgang?”

“Iamsorry.”

MiguelangrilywalkedoutthenpunchedAganghard

thathefell.

“What’swrongwithyou?”

“Letmeexplain.”

Miguelpulledhimupthenpunchedhimagain.

“Aretherenotenoughwomenoutthere?”

“Gents!”

Pulerushedandgotbetweenthem.Agangwas

alreadybleeding.



“What’sgoingon?”

“Yeah,BK,what’sup?”Kennethaskedpullinghim

back.

“YouareterrifyingtheladiesBK,wecanhearyouall

thewayoutside,can’tyoudealwiththislater.”Vince

saidjoiningthescene.

AganglookedatMiguelwhowasstillseethingwith

anger.Aphonerangfromthebathroom.

“Whoisinside?”Vinceaskedcuriouslylookingat

Agang.“AreyoucheatingonOsi?”

PuleletAganggothenwalkedinsidethebathroom

withVincebehind.

“Sarona?”

MiguelrubbedhisfacewhileSaronabegansobbing

loudly.

Pulewalkedoutwithhiswife.”What’sgoingon

here?”

KennethlookedatSaronathenatAgang.

“Saronawhat’sgoingon?”



Saronacriedevenmore.

PulelookedatAgangundonepantsthenatSarona.

Hedidn’tneedanyonetellinghimanything,itwas

quiteobvious.PulelaunchedhimselfatAgangand

punchedhim.

“Youarefuckingmywife?”

“Herapedme!”Saronascreamed.

PuleattemptedtopunchAgangagainbutMiguel

heldhimback.

“Stop!It’senough.”

“Yourbrotherisfuckingmywife,howlonghasthis

beengoingon?”

Miguelstoodinfrontofhisbrother.“Youshouldask

yourwifethat.Noonerapedher.”

“Soyouareprotectingthislittlepieceofshit?”

“Violencewon’tsolveanything.”

Saronagotbackinsidethebathroomlockingthe

door.

“Didshejustsayshewasraped?Women!”Vince



chuckledwithdisbelief.

Pulebangedonthedoor.“Saronaopenup!”

“Iamsorry.”

“Comeout!”

“Pulelet’sgo.”

KennethpulledPulefromthedoor.

“Iamnotgoinganywherewithoutmywife.Sarona

babe,comeout.IfherapedyouthenIbelieveyou.

Fromherewearegoingtothepolice.Iforgiveyou.

Let’sgohome.”

“Iamscared.”

“Iloveyou,let’sgohome.Iforgiveyou.Let’sgo.”

Sheslowlyopenedthedoor.Puletookherhandand

ledheroutwhileshecried.

“Heisgoingtohurther.”

TheyalltunedtoAgang.

“That’shiswife!Evenifhedoes,it’snonofyour

business.”Miguelsaidwalkingaway.



*****

MeanwhileColleenwalkedinsidethehouse.

“Whatisgoingon?”SheaskedMiguelwhowas

walkingout.

“Nothing,areyouok?”

“BKIamnotachild.WhereisAgang?”

“Inside.”

“PuleleftwithhiswifeandOsilefttoo,what’sgoing

on?”

“HewassleepingwithSarona,whereisAnaya?”

“Eating.”

Shewalkedfurtherinsidethehousetowhere

KennethwaswithVince.

“WhereisAgang?”

Theypointedinsidethebathroom.Shewalkedin

closingthedoorbehindherandwatchedherbrother



washingoffblood.

“Areyouok?”

“Yeah.Iamgood.”Hetookoffhist-shirtandwiped

hisface.

“DidBKbeatyou?”

Hesmiled.“No.”

Theybothlaughed.“It’sbeentimesinceheputhis

handsonyou.”

“Iamgood.Heisjustangrybutwewillbefine.”

“Ihateitwhenyoufight.”

“Wearenotfighting.IamfinebutIamgoingnow.”

Shewalkedoverandhuggedhim.“Staysafeand

awayfromthatwoman.”

“Oksis.”

“Iamserious.Pulecansueyou.”

“Iknow,Iwillstayaway.Bye.”

“Bye.Iwillcleanup.”

“Cool.”



HewalkedoutwhileColleencleanedthesinkhehad

messed.Shefinallywalkedoutandwenttothe

kitchenwhereshepouredherselfaglassofjuice.

“Hey,”

SheturnedtoVincewhowassmilingather.

“Hi.”

“CanIpleasehavewhatyouaredrinking.”

Shesmiled.“It’sjustjuice.”

“YeahIknow.”

Shesmiledandpouredhiminaglass.“There.”

“Thanks.”Hetooktheglassandsipped.

“WhenIlookatyouIfindithardtobelieveyouare

thesamegirlwhousedtorunafteryourbrothers.”

Colleenlaughed.“WhoelsecanIrunafter?”

“Theyreallyspoiledyou.”

“Ican’tbelieveyoulostallthatweight.Youusedto

besofat.IrememberthetimeIhadvisitedBKwith

momatUBthenhesentyoutopickusup,Iwasso



shocked.Youusedtowalkinafunnyway.”

Vincelaughed.“Iknow.ButonceIwenttoCubaI

realizeditwasn’thealthy.”

“Iamglad.Youusedtohavedreadlocksthose

days.”

“Ihadtocutallthatoff.Andgrowup.”

“Indeed.Youlookreallygood.”

“Youhavereallygrownbeautiful.”

Colleenlaughed.“Whatdidyouexpect,thattenyear

oldyouwereusedto?”

“No.IguessIneverexpectedyoutoblossominto

thisbeautifulflower.”

“Thankyou.”

“Yourbrotherwillprobablycutoffmyneckforthis

but…canwegoouttonightortomorrow.”

Colleensmiled.“Yeah.”

“ThankGod!Ithoughtyouweregoingtorejectme.

Womendon’tunderstandhowpainfulanois.”



“Wedo.”

Theyexchangednumbersthenshewalkedout

holdingherglass.

“Hey,Iamtired.Iamleaving.”ShetoldAnaya.

“Sosoon?”

“IamsorrybutIhavetorest.Wewilltalk.”

“Icandropyouoff.”Migueloffered.

“RachelandIarealreadyleaving.Wecandropher

offalongway.”

KennethstoodupwithRachelandtheyallwalked

towardshiscar.ColleengotinthebackasVince

steppedout.ShesmiledwhileKennethdroveout.He

droppedRachelatthemallfirstthenproceededwith

Colleen.

“Jumpinfront.”

“No,Iamgoodhere.”

Kennethsmiled.“Colleen,comesithere.”

Shelaughedasshejumpedtothepassengerseat.



“Howisbusinessgoing?”

Sheshrugged.“NotasgoodasIwantittogo.NowI

seeImadeablandergettingmarriedwithout

anythingofmine.Ian’sfamilytookeverything.The

onlythingIhadwasthecarwhichIsold.NowIwant

tosaveupforbusiness.”

“That’sgood.Startingyourownbusinessistrulythe

waytogo.”

“Iknow.Yourcompanyisdoingwell.”

Hesmiled.“IknowandIcan’tbelieveit.”

“Youshould.”

“It’sadreamcometrue.”

“Iamproudofyou.”

“Thankssis.”

Heparkedinfrontofherhousethenhandedher

somenotesofmoney.

“Buysomemeat.”

Shesmiled.“Thanks,Iwon’tsaynotomoney.”



Kennethlaughed.“Youwouldn’twiththewayyou

lovemoney.”

Shesteppedoutofthecarthenhedroveoff.She

walkedinsidethegatebutfrownedlookingattheold

ladywhostayednextdoorlyinginthemiddleofthe

yard.Shequicklywalkedoutoftheyardtoher

neighbor’syard.

“Mme?”Sheshookhergentlyandtheoldwoman

slowlyopenedhereyes.

“Ngwanake,nthuse.{Mychild,helpme.}”

“Ehhnkuku.{Yesgranny.}”

Shehelpedherupthenwalkedwithherinsideher

house.Sheheldherbreathasshesmeltfecesinside

thehouse.

“Kealebogongwanake.{Thankyoumychild.}”

“Itsok.”

“Godwillblessyou.”

Shewalkedoutbutstoppedatthegate.Thehuman

inherhadhergoingbacktothestinkinghouse.



“Mme,letmecleanthehouseforyou.Haveyou

eaten?”

“Nomychild,Iwaslookingformyglasses.Ican’t

seeproperlywithoutthem.”

“Ok.Iwillcleanandcookforyouthensearchfor

yourglasses.”

“Thankyoumychild.”

Colleentookadeepbreaththenstartedcleaning.

Shecouldsmellurinealloverthehouseand

suspectedthattheoldwomansometimesspoiled

herself.

Shebravelycleanedeverycornerofthehousetill

shecameacrosstheshitshehadbeensmellingall

along.Sheclosedhereyesholdingherbreathand

cleanedthemessup.Anhourlater,shesighed

enteringthefreshsmellinghousethentookoutthe

oldwoman’sclothes.Withlittlewashingpowdershe

had,Colleenwashedallherclothesandhungthem

ontheline.Atlastshecookedtheoldwomansoft

porridge.

“Mme,Ihavemadeyousoftporridge.”



“Thankmychild.MayGodcontinueblessingyou.”

Shegavehertheplatethenwalkedoutsearchingfor

herglasses.Shespottedthemfeetfromthedoor

andpickedthemup.AFordWildTrakdroveinasshe

wipedtheglasseswithherdress.Itparkedunderthe

treebesidethehouse.Colleenwalkedbackinside

thehouse.

“Mme,hereareyourglasses.Icleanedthem.”She

saidhelpingherputthemon.Theoldwomanheld

herhand.

“Iamforeverindebtedtoyou.”

“Ifyouneedme,Iamrightnextdoor.Theroomat

theback.MynameisColleen.”

“Thankyoumychild.”

AmanwalkedinsideasColleenstoodup.Hetook

offhiscap.

“Mama…”

“Tshepo,mysonisthatyou?”

“Mama…”Hekneltonthefloorandhuggedhis

mothertightly.Colleensilentlywalkedoutandwent



backtoherhouse.

Shethrewherbagonthebedandtookoffhershoes.

Feelingbeyondexhausted,sheputherfeetonthe

bedlyingherheadonthepillowandclosedhereyes.

Assoonasshestartedtoslipaway,aknock

disturbedher.Colleenlaysilentlyhopingtheperson

wouldgoawaybuttheknockpersisted.

Shegotoffthebedandopenedthedoor.Tshepo

smiledatherexposingthatdimplehehad.

“Hi,Ijustwantedtosaythankyouforhelpingmy

mother.”

“It’sok.Anyonecouldhavedonethesameforher.”

“No.Noteveryone.Thankyouverymuch.HowcanI

thankyou?”

“Youdon’thavetodoanything.Youarewelcome.

Maybeyoushouldfindherahelperifyoucan’tstay

withher.Sheneedsassistance.”

“Ihadleftherwithmyexwifeinmyhouse.”

Colleenfrowned.“Thatunfinishedhouseisyour

house?”



“No.InPartial.Wearegoingthroughadivorceso

shekickedherout.Iamfindingouttoday,Iworkin

Maun.”

“Iamsorry.”

Heshookhishead.“Thankyou.Bytheway,Iam

Tshepo.”

“Colleen.Ihaveseenasmallgirlwithher,issheyour

daughter?”

“Yes.Buthermotherabandonedherimmediately

aftergivingbirthtoher.That’swhenImet…”He

shookhishead.

“Shekickedyourmotheranddaughterout?”

“Yeah.”

“Thecourtgaveherthehouse?”

“Noyet.”

Colleensmiled.“Wellgoodluck.”

“Areyousureyoudon’twantmetopayyouor

something?Iwilldoanything.”

“No.TakeitasagiftfromGod.Nicemeetingyou



Tshepo.”

“Daddy!”Asmallkidscreamedrunningtowards

them.

Tshepoturnedandpickedherupinherdirtystate.

“Angel!”

“DaddyImissedyou.Arewegoingtomyreal

mommy?Mommysaidsheisnotmymommy.”

“ImissedyoutooAngel.”

“Whatdidyoubringme?Nkukulostherglasses,are

yougoingtobuyhernewones.”

“Yes.Iwillbuyhernewones.”

ThelittlegirllookedatColleenwithasmile

reviewinghertwomissingfrontteeth.

“HiAngel,”

“Hi,”sherespondedshyly.

“Ihaveadaughter,hernameisalsoAngel.”

“Really,mynameisPeoAngelObakeng.”

“Thosearereallybeautifulnames.Mynameis



Colleen.”

“Let’sgohome,wearetakinggrannytothe

hospital.”Tshepolookedather.“ThanksColleen.”

“ShecanstaywithmewhileIdoherhair.Itlooks…a

mess.”

“Ok.”Heputherdownthencrouchedbeforeher.

“Angel,IamleavingyouwithAuntyColleenandshe

willdoyourhair.”

“Ok.Ilikeher,sheisbeautiful.”

“Goodgirl.”HestoodupandturnedtoColleen.“How

aboutItakeyournumberincaseIdelay.”

“Ok.”

Shewalkedbackinsideherhouseandhandedhim

herphone.Hesavedhisnumberbeforegivingher

backthephoneandwalkedaway.ColleentookPeo’s

handandledherinsidethehouselookingathis

number,hehadpagedhimself.

“OkAngel,wearegoingtobathfirstthenwashyour

hair,blowdryandfinallyplait.Wouldyoulikethat?”



“Yes.”

Collinlaughedlookingathersmile.“Whathappened

toyourteeth?”

Shegiggled.“Ifell.”

Colleenlaughedharder.“Youfell?Nexttimebe

careful.Youwouldn’twanttoloseallyourteeth.

Peoplewilllaughatyou.”

“Iknow.”

“Good.Let’sbath!”

.

.

.
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LaterthatafternoonMiguelhandedAnayaherfruit

salad.



“BabedoyouthinkSaronaisgoingtobeok?”

“Yeah…Pulewouldn’tdoanythingthatwillruin

thingsforhimatwork.”

“Istillcan’tbelieveSaronahasbeensleepingwith

Agang.”

“IsuspecteditbutIjusthadfaithinhim.”

“NowthatIamthinkingaboutit,forthelastfive

monthsSaronahasreallybeenhappy,Iam100%

convincedit’sbecauseofAgang.PoorOsi.”

“Enoughaboutthat,Iwanttoshowyousomething.

Let’sgo.”

“Ok.”

Theywalkedoutandwenttohiscar.Migueldroveto

Mmokolodiandparkedinfrontofahugeemptyplot.

Anayaputheremptyplateonthedashboardwhile

Miguelopenedherdoor.Hehelpedheroutandled

herinsidetheplot.

“Iboughtthisforus.”

Anayalookedatthehugeplot.“Wow!”



“Iamgoingtostartbuildingourhousehere.”

Shesmiled.“That’sagoodmove.”

“Iknow.”Hekissedherputtinghishandoverher

stomach.Thebabyimmediatelykicked.

“Babe,didyoufeelthat?”

Anayalaughed.“OfcauseIdid.Ithinkheisexcited.”

“SoamI.”

“Canwegonow?Myfeetareswollen.”

“Yeah,let’sgo.”

Heledherbacktothecarandhelpedherinside.He

walkedroundtohisdoorandjumpedin.Anaya’s

phonerangasMiguelstarteddriving.

“Sarona…”

“Comehelpme!Hewantstokillme.”

“Ok,whereareyourightnow?”

“Insidethebathroom,heiswantstobreakthedoor.”

“Wearecoming.”

AnayahungupandlookedatMiguel.“Saronaand



Pulearefighting.”

“What?”

“Weshouldgototheirhouse.”

Hespedtophase4usingshortcuts.Inashortwhile,

hewaspackedinfrontofthehouse.Anayaputher

handoverhermouthasshewatchedthehouseon

fire.

“Miguel…”

“Shit!Stayhere.”

Hesteppedoutandrushedinsidetheburninghouse

whileAnaya’sheartpounded.Peoplesoonstartedto

comeinnumbers.Shegotoffthecarrubbingher

stomachastearsfilledhereyes.Herchild’sfather

wasinsidethathouse,shecouldn’tevenbeginto

imaginelifewithouthim.Momentslater,shesaw

Saronacomingoutofthehousecoughingand

behindherwasMiguelandPule.Saronarushed

towardsAnayaandhuggedher.

“Hey,whathappened?”

Saronastartedcrying.Agangpulledup,parkinghis



carbehindMiguel’s.Hesteppedoutandhurried

towardsSarona.

“Hey,areyouok?”

“Sheisfine.AgangIdon’tthinkyoushouldbehere.”

HelookedatAnayathenhisbrotherwhowas

approaching.

“Ijustwanttomakesuresheisok.”

“Sheisfine.”

“Maybeyoushouldcomewithme.”

Saronalookedathimwipingawayhertears.

“SaronaPuleisgoingtoleaveyou.”

“IamgoingwithAgang.”

“Sarona!”PulecalledasSaronawalkedawaywith

Agang.Theygotinthecarandspedoff.

PulefacedMiguel.“Canyoutellyourbrothertostay

awayfrommywife,weareafamily.Wehavekids.”

“Iwilltalktohim.Agangisgoingfarnow.Ijusthope

shedoesn’treportyoufortryingtokillher.Youknow



thatpromotioncandowondersforyou.”

Pulecoveredhisfacewithhishands.“Ican’tbelieve

sheisdoingthistous.Aftereverythingwehave

beenthrough.”

“IamgoingtotalktoAgang.Wasthehouse

insured?”

“Yes.”

“Atleast.”

Miguel’sphonerangandhefrownedanswering.

“Hello?What?”HelookedatAnayawhowasstaring

athim.“Look,Iwillcallyouback.”Hehungupand

puthisphoneinhispocket.

“IamgoingtotakeAnayahome,gotoalodgeor

something.Don’tgoafterher,lookatthebigger

picture.Anythingyouwilldothinkofyourkids.They

stillneedyou.IwilltalktoAgang.”

“Ok.”

MiguelopenedthedoorforAnayawhileshefought

tonotaskhimwhowasonthephone.Shegotinside

thenheclosedherdoorandclimbedinthedriver’s



sideanddroveoff.

“Whocalled?”

Miguellookedather.“Oh,thatwasmyfather.He

saidhecan’tfindsomecows.Iwillcallhimback.”

“Ok.”

Hedrovehertohishousethenhelpedherout.

“IamgoingtohelpPuleclearouthismess.”

“Ok.”

“Iloveyou.”

“Iloveyoutoo.”

Hekissedherandwalkedout.Soonsheheardthe

cardrivingoff.ShetookherphoneandcalledSarona.

“Anaya…”

“Whatdoyouthinkyouaredoing?”

“IloveAgang.”

“Youhaveafamily.Howlonghaveyoubeen

sleepingwithhim?”

“Anaya…”



“Howlong?”

“Sixmonthsandmore.”

“Wow!Ican’tbelievethis.Whataboutyourkids?”

“Puleisthere.Hewilltakecareofthem.Iamfiling

fordivorce.Afterthat,AgangandIaremovingto

Tanzania.”

Anayalaughedindisbelief.“Soyouarejustgoingto

leaveeverythingbehind?”

“Pulewon’tstopbotheringus.”

“Whataboutourcompany?”

“IamsorryAnaya.”

“Ican’tbelieveyou.”

“IloveAgangandhelovesme.Iamgoingwithhim.”

“Ireallycan’tbelieveyou.”

“Ihavetogo.”

“Ihopeyouknowwhatyouaredoing.”

Anayahungupshakingherhead.



*****

Migueldroveinsidehergateandparkedhiscar

behindhersthenclimbedout.Hewalkedtothedoor

andknocked.Sheopenedafterawhileandhe

immediatelylookedatherbigbelly.

“Iamsixmonthspregnant.”

Heranoutofwordstosayassheinnocentlylooked

athim.

“Iamsorry.”

“Marangwhydidn’tyoutellme?”

“Ididn’twanttoruinyourrelationship.”

“Ican’tbelievethis.Anayaisalsopregnant.”

“Whatareyougoingtodo?Myuncleswanttoknow

whodidthis.”

“Anayaisgoingtobehurt.”Herubbedhisface,he

knewshewouldprobablyleaveforgoodthistime

around.HelookedbackatMarangasshetearfully

lookedathim.



“Iamsosorry.”Tearscascadeddownhercheeks.“I

didn’tmeanforthistohappen.”

“Don’tcry.Iwillmakeaplan.”

“Ok.”

Heslightlysmiled.“Youarechubby.”

Shelaughedwipingawayhertears.“Ieatalot.”

“Whatisthebaby’sgender?”

“It’saboy.”

“Twoboys!Wow!”

“Anayaisalsocarryingaboy?”

“Yes.”

Shesmiled.“Iguessyouarelucky.”

“Iguess.Areyoustillworking?”

Shenodded.“Yes.”

“Ok,Iamgoingtostartsendingyoumoneyforthe

baby.Howmuchdoyouneed?”

“IthinkP4000willbeenough.Idocheckupstwicea

monthandalsopurchasethesupplementsIneed.”



“It’sok.Iwillsendit.Isthatall?”

“Wewilltalkabouteverythingelse.Fornowjustgo

anddigestthis.Iknowit’sashocktoyou.Ihope

Anayadoesn’tattackme.”

“Shewon’t.Don’tworryabouther.”

“Ok.Iameating,shouldIdishforyou?”

“No,Iamgood.CanItouch?”

Shesmiled.“Yes,youcan.”

Hetouchedherstomachandgentlyrubbedit.

“Daddyisheremyboy.”

“Iwassoscared,Ithoughtyouweregoingtodenyit

orsomething.”

“Iwouldneverabandonmyownblood.”

Hekissedherstomachandsteppedback.

“Iwillcallyou.”

“Ok.”

Helookedatherchubbyfaceonelasttimebefore

walkingbacktohiscaranddrivingoff.



*****

ColleenfinishedplaitingPeoasshelayonherthighs

sleeping.Shepickedherupandputheronthebed

coveringherwithafleece.Aknockonthedoorhad

herlookingatsleepingPeothensheopenedthe

door,Tsheposmiled.

“Hey,wemanagedtocomebackquickly.”

“Howisyourmother?”

“Sheisfine,thedoctorsaidIshouldbuyhersome

adultdiapers.”

“Ok,wellyourlittleAngelissleeping.”

“Thankyousomuch.”

“Sowhatareyougoingtodonow?”

“Iamtakingthemtomyfriend’shouse,heisnot

here.Wewillstaythereforawhilewaitingforthe

divorcetobefinalized.”

“Ok.Youcancomeinandgether.”



Shemovedfromthedoorandlethimwalkinher

littlesanctuary.HelookedatPeowithasmile.

“Wow!Youarereallygood,areyouahairdresser?”

“No,Itry.”

“Shelooksbeautiful.”

Heattemptedpickingherupbutsheopenedher

eyes.“Daddy!”

“HeyAngel.”

“AuntColleenplaitedmenicely.”

“Youlookreallybeautiful.SaybyetoAuntColleen,

wearegoing.”

“Canshecomewithus?”

“Idon’tknow,askher.”

Collenlaughed.“IcanhearyouTshepo.”

Hesmiled.“AuntyColleen,canyoucomewithus?”

“AuntyColleenhastodogrownupthings.”

“It’sonlyforawhile,wearegoingoutforpizza.”

“Ok,youwillreturnmeright?”



“Yes.”

“Ok.Letmeputonmyshoes.”

“Wewillwaitforyououtside.”

“Ok.”

Theywalkedoutwhileshetookherhandbagand

searchedforherpowder.Shepowderedherface

andputonhershoesbeforeshewalkedouttohis

carwherehefoundhismotherandPeoalreadyat

thebackseat.

Shetookthefrontseatthenhedroveawaywhile

Don’tletgobyEnVogueplayed.Withasigh,Colleen

leanedbackonherseatandlookedoutthroughthe

window.MinuteslaterhewasparkingatRiverWalk

Mall.TheyallgotoffandwalkedtowardsDebonairs

whilePeoconversedloudlywithhergrandmother.

“Mamagoandsit,ColleenandIwillorder.”

“Okmyson.”

Colleensighedastheywalkedtothetillandwaited

inaqueue.

“Sowhereisyourdaughter?”



“AfterIgavebirthtoher,Idon’tknowwhathappened

butIjuststartedresentingher.Myhusbandwas

cheatingbythen,Ifeltsomehowshewas

responsibleforitandtriedhurtingher.Igot

diagnosedwithPostNatalDepression.Theytook

meawaytoseekhelpandIgotit.WhenIcameback

mymotherrefusedtogivemebackmydaughter.I

don’tblameher,shesaidshewillonlygiveherback

onceIambackonmyfeet.IdogotoMahalapyeto

seehereverymonth.”

Colleenwipedawayawaywardtearthathadran

downhercheek.

“Iunderstandifyoudon’twantmeanywherenear

Peoanymore.”

“No,Ithinkthat’swhatIsufferedfromwhenPeo

wasborn.IhatedherbecauseIbelievedshewasthe

causeofhermother’sdisappearance.Mymother

actuallyraisedherwhileIstayedfarawayandnever

botheredwithher.Tillshewastwoyearsoldsotrust

me,Igetyou.Sowhereisyourhusbandnow?”

“Hekilledhismistressthenhunghimselftheday



afterItriedhurtingmydaughter.”

“Wow!”

“Iknow.NowIdon’tthinkIeverwanttogetmarried

again.”

“Noteverymanislikethat.”

“Idon’tknow.HehurtmesomuchthatIdon’tthinkI

willeverbethesameColleeneveragain.Ihadgiven

myalltohimandhedestroyedmetoashes.I

remembercallinghismistressandaskingherto

stayawayfrommyhusbandandshewouldsay

whatevershewouldwanttosay.IfeelGodshould

haveletherlivesothatmaybeonedayaftershegot

marriedsomeonewoulddoherthesame.”

“Iamreallysorryforwhatyouwentthrough.”

Sheshookherhead.“It’sok,likemyfatheralways

say,it’salllife.”

“Ijustdon’tunderstandhowsomeonetreatsa

beautifulgirllikeyoulikethat.”

Colleenlaughed.“Youwillbesurprised.”

ThequeuemovedandTshepoorderedalargetriple



decker.Hereceivedhisordernumberandtheysat

onanemptydesknearby.

“Soyouaretheonlychildyourmotherhas?”

Tsheposhookhishead.“No.Wearefive,Iamthe

fifthone.Thelastborn.”

“Whereareyourothersiblingsthen?”

“Wedon’tsharethesamefathers.Mymotherhad

threekidsinherfirstmarriage,thefirstbornisinSA

andhedoesn’tcare.Thenthesecondborn,she

marriedsomerichNigerianandhassinceleftfor

Nigeriayearsago.Iseeheronfacebooksometimes.

Thethirdoneisinjailformurder.Shedivorcedher

firsthusbandbecausehewasabusive,thengotre-

marriedandhadmylatesisterandI.”

“Whendidyoursisterpasson?”

“Yearsago,Iwassomewherebetweensixandseven.

Shewashitbyacar.”

“Iamsorry.”

“It’sok,Ihavedealtwithit.”

Theirordernumbergotcalled,Tshepostoodupand



gotthepizzabeforetheywalkedtothetablewhere

hismotherwas.TheyatethepizzalisteningtoPeo

talking.Awhilelater,hedroppedPeoandhismother

athisfriend’shouse.

“Daddy,canAuntyColleenbemymom?”

“YeahAngel,shecanbeyourmom.”

ColleensmiledlookingatTshepowhogaveherthe

innocentlook.

“Iloveyoumom.”PeohuggedColleen.

“IloveyoutooPeo.”

“Willyouvisitusinournewhouse?”

“Yeah,Iwill.”

“Pinkypromise?”

Colleensighed.“Pinkypromise.”

Shewalkedoffwithasmileandgotinsidethehouse.

“Let’sgo.Iwilldropyouoff.”

Theygotinthecarandhestarteddriving.

“Sowheredoyouwork?’



“Atasalon.Idonails.ButIdohaveadegree.”

“Youcan’tfindajob?”

“Yeah.”

“GiveyourCVandIwillhelpyoulook.Icomeacross

alotofbusinessowners.”

“Oh,Iwouldappreciatethatmorethananything

else.”

Minuteslaterheparkedinfrontofhergate.

“Thankyou,foreverything.”

Colleensmiled.“Youaremorethanwelcome.”

Theyhuggedbriefly.Tshepolookedatherlipsand

swallowedwhileColleenranhertongueonherlips.

Tshepobrieflyclosedhiseyesthenleanedoverand

babykissedher.

“Iwillcallyou.”

“Ok.”Shewhisperedthenjumpedoutofthecar.She

wavedathimashedroveaway.Acarimmediately

parkedwhereTshepohadparkedhiscar.Vince

steppedoutandColleensighedwithrelief.



“Iwasabouttorun.”

Helaughed.“Ifindithardtoimaginethat.”

“Idon’tremembertellingyouwhereIstay.”

“Itrickedyourbrotherintotellingmeafewdaysago.

Whowasthat?”

“Who?”

“Theguywhodroppedyouoff.”

Colleensmiled.“Why?”

Vincegotclosertoher.“Iwanttoknowmy

competition.”

“Miguelwillbeatyousohard.”

“Trustme,Iamreadyforhim.”

Heleanedoverandkissedherpullinghercloserby

herwaist.Shekissedhimbackwrappingherarms

aroundhim.Shefelthimgrowinghardandpulled

back.

“Idon’twantanythingserious.”

Vincelookedinhereyesandnodded.“Okay.”



Shetookhishandandledhimtowardsherhouse.

.

.
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AknockonthedoorwokeTheodoraup.She

grabbedherphonefromthedressingtableand

lookedatthetime.Itwasjustafterfive.Shegotup

wonderingitcouldbeonanearlySundaymorning

andmadeherwaytothedoor.Sheopenedthemain

doorandlookedatthewomanwhostoodbythe

doorwithtwokids.ShesmiledatTheodora.

“Hi,howcanIhelpyou?”

“Hi,IamMelody.IamChristian’scousin.”

Theodorasmiled.“Oh,comeinplease.”Sheopened

thedoorwider.Melodywalkedinwithherdaughter

andtheotherchildonherbackdraggingherbig



suitcase.

“Whereareyoucomingfrom?”

“Zambia.IhopeIdidn’tdisturbyoursleep.”

“It’sok.Youmustbeexhausted,pleasecomethis

way.”

Sheledthemtoaguestroom.

“Ok,youcanresthere.Areyouhungry,canImake

youbreakfast?”

“No,it’sok.Thankyou.”

“Ok.Iwillleaveyoutorest”

“Thankyou.”

Theodorawalkedoutandwentbacktoherbedroom.

ShetookherphoneandcalledChristian.

“HeySunshine.”

“Babe,yourcousinishere.”

“Mycousin?”

“Yes,Melody.Youshouldhavetoldmeshewas

coming,Icouldhavepickedherupfromtherank.”



“UhhIforgot.Whereisshe?”

“Sheisintheguestroom.Iamgoingtorunhera

bath,whenareyoucomingback?”

“Theworkshopisendingtoday.Iwillbethereinthe

evening.Whatdidshesay?”

“Nothing.Ithinksheistired.Sheiswithherkids.”

“Ok.Iloveyou.”

“Iloveyoutoo.”

Shehungupandwalkedtothebathroomwhereshe

filledthetubwithwaterbeforeshewentbacktothe

guestroom.Melodywasstillsittingonthebed.

“Hi,Iranyouabath.”

“Thankyou.”

“IhavenevermetanyofChristian’srelatives.”

Melodysmiled.“Youarebeautiful,howlonghave

youbeenseeingChristian?”

“Sixmonthsnow.”

“Whendidyoumovein?”



Theodorasmiled.“Threemonthsago.”

“Ok,thankyouforrunningmeabath.”

“Iwillmakeyousomethingtoeat,IknowZambiais

far,youmustbehungry.”

Theodorawalkedoutandwenttothekitchenwhere

shestartedmakingbreakfast.

*****

Rachelsatontopofthetoiletseatstaringatthe

pregnancytest.Therewasoneline.Sheclosedher

eyesfightinghertears.

“Babe,areyouok?”Kennethknocked.

“Yeah,Iamfine.Givemeaminute.”

Shestoodupthenthrewthepregnancytestinside

thewashingbasket.Sheflushedandwalkedout.

“Hey,areyouok?”

Shelookedathim.“Yes.TodayIwanttocatchthe



massprayeratchurch.”

“Oh,ok.”

Shestoodonhertoesandkissedhim.

“Iamovulating.”

“Babedidn’tweagreethatwewillhaveachildwhen

thetimeisright?”

Shesteppedbacktearfully.“It’sbeenmonthsKen,

nothingishappening.ThedoctorsaidIhaveagood

chanceoffallingpregnantwhenIamovulating.”

“Thedoctoralsosaidsomecouplestaketimeand

wehavetobepatient.”

Tearsfilledhereyesasshelookedatherhusband.

Hedidn’tseemtounderstandhowbadlyshewanted

achild.Shenoddedthenwalkedtotheclosetand

chosetheirchurchclothes.Shetookadeepbreath

withherhandsonherface.Tearsrandownher

cheeksuncontrollablyandshesilentlycried.She

wasbeginningtothinksomethingwaswrongwith

her,therehadtobesomethingwrong.

Shecriedforawhilethenfinallywipedawayher



tearsbeforeshesteppedoutofthecloset.

“Iamgoingtobath.”

Hewasbackintheblankets.

“Ok,Iwillsleepforfiveminutes.”

“Ok.”

*****

Atthechurch,Rachelwalkedinwithherhusband.

Thechurchwasalreadyhalffull.Theysatinthe

middlejoiningintheprayerwhilethechurchchoir

sangsoftlyfromthestage.Tearsflewdownher

cheeksasshesilentlyprayedpouringherheartto

God.Allshewantedwasachild.Awhilelater,the

entirechurchwasfullandthechurchchoirhad

takenover.Shesangalongtothesongs.Rachel

watchedasKennethclappedhishandsmovinghis

bodyfromsidetoside.

Whenshefirsttoldhimaboutthechurchshedidn’t

thinkhewouldagreebutnowthreemonthsintothe



churchhewaswarminguptoit.

Theybothlistenedcarefullywhenthepastorstarted

preaching.Assoonasthesermonwasfinished,the

choirtookoveragainsingingImbewubyZaza

Mokhethi.Everyonedancedalongtohowthechoir

wasdancingwhilethepastorwalkedrollbyroll

prayingforeveryone.Whentheyfinallywalkedout,it

wasjustafterlunch.

“Tomorrowit’swomen’snight.Iamcoming.Wewill

bewithpastor’swife.”

“Anythingthatmakesyouhappy.”

TheygotinsidethecarandKennethdrovethem

backhome

“IhavetogoandseePule.”

“Ok.Iwillpreparelunch.”

Hekissedhercheekandwalkedout.Shewalkedto

thekitchenandpreparedlunch.Twohourslater,she

wassittinginfrontoftheTVwatchingsomegospel

channel.Shetouchedthescreenwhenthepastoron

theTVbeganpraying.



*****

LonesatinhersittingroomlaughingwithAmantle.

“Youshouldseeheratwork,shethinkssheisall

that.”

“Justignoreher.”

“Istillcan’tbelieveMiguelgotherpregnantassoon

asIlostourbaby.”

“IhavethisfriendIknow.Shesellsabortionpills.”

LonelookedatAmantle.“Idon’twanttolosemy

job.”

“Howwillyouloseyourjobifyouarecareful?”

“No.Idon’ttoenduplikeCourtney.Howisthejob

huntinggoing?”

“YouknowhowitisbutIwillkeepapplying.”She

stoodup.“Iamgoingtodrinkwater.”

ShewalkedtothekitchenwhileLonerelaxed



watchingTV.Amantle’sphonebeepedandLone

curiouslylookedoverit.Shemovedcloserandtook

thephone.Herheartpoundedassheswipedthe

phone’sscreenandopenedherwhatsApp.She

openedtheunsavednumber’smessageand

frownedreadingthrough.Hearingfootstepsshe

quicklyswitchedthephoneoffandmovedbackto

whereshewassitting.Amantlecamewalkedin

holdingtwoglassesofjuice.Shehandedoneto

Loneanddranktheotherherself.

“Thanks.”

Lonelookedatherjuicethenstoodup.“Iwilldrink

thisinmybedroom.”

“Butyouwerestillwatching.”

“No,Ihavephonecallstomake.”

“Oh,ok.”

Shewalkedtoherbedroomthengotinherprivate

bathroomandspilledthejuicewhileherheart

pounded.Shewalkedbacktoherbedroomandheld

herphone.Sheswallowedherprideanddialedher

number.Herphonerangforawhilebeforeshe



answered.

“Lone,”

“Rachel,howareyou?”

“Iamfine.”

Theybothkeptquietnotsureofwhattosay.

“IamsorryfornottellingyouthatIknewKenneth,I

shouldhavetoldyou.”

Rachelsighed.“YesyoushouldhavebutIforgive

you.IamsorryaboutallthethingsIsaid.Ijustfelt

betrayed.”

“Idon’tblameyou.Itoowouldbeangry.”

Theawkwardsilencecreptinagain.Rachellaughed.

“Thelasttimethingswerelikethiswasthattime

whenweweredoingourfourthyear,mycrush

wantedyouandIwassobitterandangry.”

Lonelaughed.“Youdidn’tevenwanttoseeme.”

“Iwassoangry.”

Theylaughed.



“Imissyou.”Rachelwhispered.

“Imissyoutoo.”

“KenandIhavebeentryingforababybutnothingis

happening.”

“Didyouseeadoctor?”

“Yesandnothingiswrong.”

“Somepeoplejusttaketimetoconceive.”

“Iknowbutthisisbreakingme.”

“Justletithappenonit’sown.”

“Yeah.HowisAmantle?”

“IwentthroughherphoneandIfoundmessages

fromthisunsavednumbertalkingaboutifthepills

aresupposedtokillandhowlongitwouldtake.Next

thingshecomestryingtogivemejuice.”

“Hey!Isshetryingtokillyou?”

“Sheis.Sheprobablywantsmythings.”

“Isshestillinyourhouse?”

“Yes.Idon’tevenknowwhattosaytoher.”



“Iamcomingthere,Godwillunderstand.Iamgoing

tokickherout.”

“ComebecauserightnowIambeyondshocked.”

“Justwait,Iamcoming.”

RachelhungupwhileLonesighed.Aftereverything

shehadbeendoingforAmantle,itwasheart

breakingtofindoutthatshewastryingtokillher.

NowthatLonethoughtaboutit,shehadbeenacting

strangelyforthelastcoupledays.Rachelmessaged

herawhilelaterinformingthatshewasatthegate.

Shestoodupandwalkedtothesittingroom,

Amantlelookedather.

“Hey,areyouok?”

“Yes.”

Lonepressedthegate’sremoteandwaitedfora

minutebeforeRachelwalkedin.Amantlelookedat

Rachelsurprised.

“Uhu!Wedon’tknock?”

“Bitchplease!Packyourbagsandgetthefuckout.”

“Whodoyouthinkyouaretalkingto?”



“Whoelseinthishouseisavisitor?Isaidgetout.”

AmantlelookedatLone.

“Youarelettingthisgirltalktomelikethat?”

“Whoareyoutryingtokillwiththepills?Youput

theminmyjuice?”

“What?”Amantleaskedpanicking.

“Iknowyouaretryingtopoisonme.Iamgoingto

reportyoutothepolice.”

“Inthemeantime,packyourbags,takeroadand

makedust.”Rachelsaidwalkingfurtherinsidethe

house.

AmantlelookedatLone.“LoneIwouldneverhurt

you.Youaremysister.”

“IreallythoughtIwasbutnowIseeyouhaven’t

changedonebit.IfyouthoughtIwasgoingtodieso

thatyoucantakeovermythings,youarewrong.Get

outbeforeIcallthepoliceonyou.”

“YouwillrememberthisdayLone!Ipromiseyou.

Youarecursingyourself.”



“Bitchgetthefuckout!Iknewyouwereplanning

something.”RachelgotinfrontofAmantle.“Butyou

failed!”

Amantleclickedhertonguewalkingtowardsthe

bedrooms.Shecamebackminuteslaterwithher

bags.

“Iwillcomebackformyproperty.”

“Don’tworry,wewillsenditwhereveryouare.Bitch!”

Theywatchedherasshewalkedout.

“Ican’tbelievethatbitchtriedkillingyou.”

“Iamstillshocked.”

*****

Anayafinishedtypingherbusinessplanthentook

outherphoneanddialedanumber.

“Hey,Ijustfinishedwiththebusinessidea.”

Donaldlaughed.“See?Itoldyou.”



“Iknow.IthinkstartingafarmwillbethebestthingI

haveeverdone.”

“Itis,butwestartatthelowestlevel.Chickensare

biginthemarketespeciallyifyoukeepbothbroilers

andlayers.Afteracoupleofmonthsifbusinessis

good,youwillhaveabigpoultrythenyoucanstart

ploughing.Getintostatefarming.Alotofblack

peopledon’tdoit,mostlyit’swhitepeople.”

“Ihopeitworksout.Iammovingmyfamilybackto

BroadhurstsoIwillbesavingmoremoney.Iam

puttingalmostallmysavingsintothis.”

“Goodthingyourmotherhasaplot,howbigisit?”

“It’sbig,itwasmygrandmother’s.Whenshepassed

on,shehadalreadyputitinmymother’snameto

avoidconflictsbetweenherothersiblingsfromthe

otherhouse.”

“Whereisit?”

“Serowe.”

“Good.Iamsurethatwillsaveyoualotofstress.”

“Yes.Ihopeitallworksout.”



“Itwill.Don’tworry.”

Sheheardacardrivingin.

“Look,Ihavetogo.Thankyou.”

“Whatarefriendsfor?”

“Byeworkmate.”

“Mxmatleastfriendzoneme.”

Anayalaughedhangingup.Sheputherphoneaway

asMiguelwalkedin.

“Heybaby,howdiditgo?”

“Agangisstubborn.Hewon’tlistentome.”

“WhataboutSarona?”

“Shedidn’tevencomeout.Pulesaidsheisfilingfor

divorce.Sheisgoingtoregretthis.”

“Sheisquittingthecompanytoo.Ihavetofind

someonewhowillmanageit.”

Hesatbesideher.“Businesshasit’sownupsand

downs.”

“IknowbutIwillneverpartnerinbusiness,Ihave



learntabiglesson.Iamgoingtochangethe

company’sname.”

Helookedatherlaptop.“Youwanttostarta

poultry?”

“Yes.Ihaveagoodfeelingaboutit.”

“Iamfullybehindyou.Ilovehowyouthink.”

“Thanks,Imadelunch.”

Shestoodup.

“Naya,Ihavesomethingtotellyou.”

Shelookedathisnervousfacethenfrowned.

“What’swrong?”

“Marangcalledmeyesterday.”

Shefoldedherarms.“Whatdidshewant?”

“Sheispregnant.”

“Sheiswhat?”

“Sheispregnant.”

“Soshedidn’tgetamorningafter?”



“Yeah.Idrovetoherhousetoseeformyself.”

Anayaputherhandsonherwaist.“Withouttelling

me?”

“IjustwantedtomakesurebeforeItoldyou.”

“Youseenow?Whatyougetfornotusingacondom.

Sheprobablydidallthisonpurpose.”

“Iamsorry.”

Anayasighedblinkingawayhertears.“Miguelsee

whatyoudid?”

“BabeIamsorry.”

Shewalkedtothekitchenandcoveredherface

crying.Miguelhuggedherfrombehind.

“YouandIaregoingtogetmarriedbabe,wewilldeal

withittogether.”

“Ican’tbelievethisishappening.Miguelyousee

howyoukeeponbreakingmyheart.”

“Iloveyou.”

“Youdon’t.Ifyoudidyouwouldhaveusedacondom.

Ifeelstupidrightnow,Iknowyouaregoingtosleep



withhernowthattheresomethingconnectingyouto

her.Idon’tevenunderstandwhyIamarryingyou

becauseIdon’tthinkyoulovemeenough.”

“Iloveyou,Iknowmyactionscontinuehurtingyou

butIampastcheating.”

“You….GodwhydoIstillloveyou?”

Shecalmeddownandwipedawayhertears.

“Let’sgotoherhouse.”

“Ok.Anythingyouwant.”

*****

MiguelparkedbyMarang’sgateandAnayafrowned

lookingatthecarparkedinfrontofhergarage.

“Isthathers?”

“Yes.”

“Shehasacarlikemine?”

“Sheprobablyboughtitrecently.That’snotthecar



shewasusing.”

Theygotoffandwalkedinside.Miguelknocked

whileAnayalookedatMarang’scarannoyed.

Marangopenedthedoorasecondlaterandsmiled

atMiguel.Hersmiledisappearedasshelooked

Anayawhowaslookingatherstomach.

“Oh,hi.”

“Canwetalk?”

ShelookedatMiguel.“Yeahsure.Comein.”

Theywalkedin.Anayalookedatherniceproperty

sittingdown,itwasnotbad.

“Iamnotheretofightyou.Youcanrelax.”Anaya

saidputtingherhandbagdownstaringatMarang’s

uneasyface.

“Ok.”

“Good,youcanrelax.MiguelandIarepractically

married.”

“AndIrespectthat.”

“Ofcauseyoushould.SinceIamhiswife,whatever



youmayneed,youtalktome.Iwillhandleit.”

ShelookedatMiguelwhoheldAnaya’shandsilently

thenbackatAnaya.

“Ok.”

“Howmuchdoyouneedmonthly?”

Marangclearedherthroat.“MiguelandIagreedon

P4000.Itwillcoverforeverythingincludingmy

hospitalcheckups,buyingthebaby’spreparation,

mysupplementsandfood.”

Anayaraisedhereyebrow.“P4000?That’salotof

money.Howmuchwillyouneedoncethebabyis

born?”

“Idon’tknowbutmore.”

Anayalaughed.“Youmustbesmoking.Wearegoing

togiveyouP1500.It’senough.Thereisnothing

specialaboutyourpregnancy.Wewillincreaseitto

P2500oncethebabyisborn.Iamsureyougetpaid

atthehospital.Doyouhaveamedicalaid?”

“Yesbut-“

“Butnothing.Yourmedicalaidwillcoveryourcheck



ups.Youwillbuyfoodwiththeremainingmoney.”

Anayastoodup.“MyhusbandisnotanATM,and

please,don’tcallhimbecauseifyoudo,youwouldn’t

wanttocrossme.Let’sgobabe.”

“Miguel?”Marangquestioned.

“Hehasnothingtosayordoyou?”

Miguelshookhishead.“No,ifwearedonelet’sgo.”

Theywalkedoutandwenttohiscar.

“Whyonearthwouldyouagreetothatridiculous

amount?”

“Shehadsaidthat’swhatsheneeded.”Miguelsaid

drivingoutofheryard.

“That’scrazy.Shewillgotoagovernmenthospitalif

shecan’taffordaprivatehospital.Iamsureshe

boughtthatcaronpurposetocopyme.Iwantanew

car.”

Miguellookedatherwithasmile.“Why?Because

sheboughtacarlikeyours?”

“Yes.AndstartingfromtodayIwillcarryyourbank

cardsandIwillpersonallygiveherthatmoney.”



“Babecomeon…”

“NoMiguel.Iamgoingtocarrythecards.Youare

nottobetrusted.”

“Ok,whateverthatmakesyouhappy.”

“AMercedesG63AMGwillmakemehappy.”

Hesmiled.“Iloveyou,yourwishismycommand.”

“Iamannoyed.Yourcheatinggotushere,youhave

melookinglikeafoolforevenstayingafterevery

loadofcrapyouhaveputmethrough.”

“WhatcanIdotomakeyoufeelbetter?”

Shesmiledrollinghereyes.“Iwantsomehotwings,

Iamcravingthem.”

Hestoppedbythetrafficlightandleanedover

kissingher.

“Iamstillannoyed.”

.

.

.
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Anayasatinfrontofthemirrorfixinghermakeup,

shefixedherlipstickbeforeshestooduplovingthe

factthatshewasn’tthatmuchthick,goingtothe

gymprovedtobeworkingthoughshedidgettired

tooquickly.Shesmiledlookingatthemirrorinher

whiteformaldressthathuggedherbellandfigure

withherredbottoms.Stealingaglanceatherwatch,

shepickedherhandbagandlaptopbackwalkingout.

Herphonerangassoonasshegotinthecar.

“Hello?”

“Goodmorningmam,”

“HiBontle,”

“UhhSaronahasnotarrivedandshehasthekeys,

wearealloutsideaswespeak.”

“LetmecallherandIwillgetbackatyou.”

“Yesmam.”



Anayastartedtheignitionandreversedoutthen

dialedSarona’snumber.

“HiAnaya,”

“Look,IgetthatyouwanttoquitbutIdidn’tknow

youwantedtodoitassoonaspossible.Myworkers

arestandingoutsideallbecauseyouarenotthere

withthekeys.”

“OhGod!Iforgot.Iwillgonow.”

“Good,giveBontlethekeystogetherwithyour

resignationlater.Iwillgetthemfromherlater.”

“Ok.”

ShehungthencalledBontleback.

“Look,Iamreallysorry.Itwon’thappenagain.Sheis

comingwiththekeys.”

“Okmam.”

“Callmeonceshearrives.”

“Yes.”

Sheputherphoneawayasapoliceofficerwaved

hertostop.Shebrieflyclosedhereyes.



“Shit!”

Anayastoppedthecarbythesideoftheroadand

rolleddownherwindowwhilethepoliceofficer

approachedher.

“Goodmorning,youaredrivingpastthespeedlimit

andalsousingyourphonewhiledriving.”

Shelookedathim,“Iapologize,pleaseforgiveme.”

“IamnotGodwhoforgives,stepout,Iamwriting

youaticket.AndcanIpleaseseeyourlicense.”

Shelookedatthepoliceofficerwithpleadingeyes

thathelaughed.

“Justgetoffthecar,thatlookwon’tworkwithme.

Comewithyourlicense.”

Hewalkedbacktothepolicecarwhichwasparked

behindher.Anayasteppedoutwithherlicenseand

walkedtowardshim.

“Iamchargingyou.Letmeseeyourlicense.”

Shehandeditoverandwatchedashewrotehera

ticket.



“Therewego,Iamsurenexttimeyouwillfollowthe

roadlaws.”

“Iwill.”

Hehandedhertheticketandherbeforeshewalked

backtohercaranddroveoff.Atthebank,she

steppedinandpassedLonebyherdeskignoringher

completely.Shesettledinherofficeandtookouther

laptopsittingonherchair.

“Hey!”Donaldwalkedinholdingtwocoffeesinhis

handsandachickenwrap.

“Oneforyouandoneforme.”

Anayasmiledatherworkmateasheputthechicken

wrapandcoffeeinfrontofher.“Thanks.”

“Youarewelcome.Youlookbeautiful.”

“Thanks.”

“Thatguyisreallyluckytohaveyou.”

“Iknowright?”

Theybothlaughed.Donaldlookedathiswatch.

“IhavetogobutIsetupameetingbetweenyouand



thisfriendofmine.He’safarmerandheismore

thanhappytogiveyoupointers.”

“Thankyousomuch.”

“Soislunchok?”

“Yeah.”

“Ok,Ihavetogettowork,haveagoodday.”

“Youtoo.”

HewalkedoutwithasmileleavingAnayaeating.

*****

Miguelshookhandswithabusinessassociate.

“PleasuredoingbusinesswithyouMokwena.”

Hesmiled.“Likewise.”

ThemanwalkedoutasMiguelresumedhisseat.

Rebaonewalkedinsecondslater.

‘Sir,thereisawomanheretoseeyou,hernameis

MarangSetso.”



“Letherin.”

“Ok.”

ShewalkedoutasMarangwalkedinherflareddress.

Shesmiledclosingthedoor.

“Hi.”

“Hey,iseverythingok?”

“No.Canwetalk?”

“Yeah.”

Shesatdownputtingherhandbagonhisglassdesk

thencalmlylookedathim.

“MiguelP1500isnotenough.Icouldbediscussing

thiswithAnayabutshewon’treasonwithme.I

knowIamworkingbutIhaveotherprojectsIam

doing.PleaseunderstandwhereIamcomingfrom.”

Helookedatherforawhileleaningbackonhischair.

“SheisnotgoingtounderstandwhereIamstanding

frombecausesheisnothappy.Iambeggingyou

please.”

“IhurtAnayaandthat’swhysheisbehavinglikethis.



ButIgetyou.Iwasgoingtogiveyouthemoneyyou

requestedinitiallybutIamalreadywalkingonthin

ice.Iwillmakeaplan,shehasallmycards,Iwill

speaktomybrother.Anayawillcalmdown.Sheis

hurtingrightnow,maybeafterawhilewewill

discussthisbutfornowdon’tprovokeher.”

Marangsmiled.“Thankyou.”

“Youhavegrownthick.”

Maranglaughed.“It’syourchild.Ihavetogetto

work.”

Hestoodupandwalkedtowardsher.

“Iwishyouhadtoldmesooner.”

Marangsmiledstanding.“Iamsorry.Iwasscared.”

“Ipromiseyou,Iwillalwayssupportmyson.”

“Mynextcheckupistomorrow.Youcancomewith

ifyouwant.”

“Iwill,whattime?”

“Attwo.”

“Bokamoso?”



“Yes.”

“Iwillbethere.”

“Thankyou.”

Shesmiled.“IreallywanttohugyoubutIfeelit’s

inappropriate.”

“Itis.”Hesaidthenhuggedherbriefly.“Thankyou

fornotabortinghim.”

“Iwouldn’thavedreamtaboutit.”

Helethergo.

“Bye.”

Shewalkedoutleavinghimsighing.

*****

Theodorawalkedinsideherofficetalkingtothe

phone.

“Youshouldtreathisrelativeswithrespectmygirl

butIamstillagainsttheissueofyoustayingwith



thatmanwhilsthehasn’tmarriedyou.”

“MamaIdon’twanttoputpressureonhim.Either

way,wejustmet.”

“Yesyoudonotwanttoputpressureonherbutdo

youthinkhewillmarryyouifyouarealreadyawife

tohim?”

“Iamnotawifetohim.”

“Youare.Youcookforhim,youwashforhim,iron

forhim,cleanforhim.Allthethingsawifeshouldbe

doing,youaredoingthem.”

“Istayforfreeinhishouse.”

“It’snotlikeyoucan’taffordstayingonyourown.I

thoughtyousaidthenewjobpayswell?You

shouldn’tbehavelikethis.Nothingwillmotivatehim

tomarryyouifyoualreadyhavemadeyourselfhis

wife.Youshouldmoveouttoyourownhouse.”

”Ihearyou.”

“Noyoudon’tbecauseifyoudid,wewouldn’tbe

havingthisconversation.Ihavebeentellingyouthis

formonthsnow.Iamtryingtohelpyou,Theodora



sinceyougotyourselfthatjob,whathaveyou

achievedsofar?Youdon’tevenhaveyourowncar

oranythinginyourname.Haveyoulookedatyour

agemates.Youbuymakeupsothatyoulooklike

MissBotswanayetyoudon’thaveanythingofyours

inyourname.”

“MamaIhavetogo.”

“It’sok.Ihopeyoudosomethingtochangethe

directionofyourlife.Youdon’twanttoenduplike

me.”

“Bye.”

Shehungupandputherphoneaside.Shesmiled

lookingattheflowersthathadjustbeendeliveredto

herandsmiledsmellingthemwhilereadingthenote.

Herphonerangassheputtheflowersdown.

“Babe,Ilovetheflowers.”

“Iknewyouwould.Iamarrivingintheevening.”

“Ok,Iwillpickyouupfromtheairport.”

“Ok,Iloveyou.”

“Iloveyoutoo.”



*****

Colleenfinishedupwithaclient.

“Doyoulikethem?”

“Ido,thanks.”

Herclientpaidherbeforeshewalkedout.

“Yourdaylookinggoodright?”Ahairdressersaid

smilingather.

“Yes,youcansayso.Ifitkeepslikethis,thiswillbe

oneofmybestdays.”

“Todayit’sabusyday.Endofmonthisalways

drippingwithcash.”

Shelaughed.“Iknow.”

Herphonerangandshesighedlookingatthecaller

ID.

“Vince,”

“Hey,wheredoyouwork?”



“AtRailparkMallinasalon.”

“Don’tyouhaveadegree?”

“Idobutjobsarehardtofind.”

“HowaboutyouhandmeyourCV.Iknowacouple

ofpeople.”

“Thatwouldbegreat.”

“Youshouldn’tworkinginasalon.Youaresmarter

thanthat.Youshouldquit.”

Colleenlaughed.“HowwillIeatifIquit?”

“Iwilltakecareofyou.”

“Boyplease!”

“Iamserious.IknowwhatyousaidlastnightbutI

wantsomethingserious,that’swhyIdidn’tsleep

withyoulastnight.”

“IfyouarelookingforseriousthingsthenIamnot

thegirlyoushouldbeeyeing.”

“IloveyouandIamnotgivingup.Iamcomingat

RailParktocollectyou.Youarequitting.”



“Vince,Ijustcan’tquitmyjob,matteroffact,it’smy

hustlebecauseIamrentingthistableinthesalon.”

“Howmuchdoyoumakeinamonth?”

“Itdepends.”

“Ok.Iamsendingyousomemoney.”

HehungupwhileColleenrolledhereyes.Afew

minuteslater,amessagereportedfrom+13622

Sheputherhandoverhermouthlookingatthe

amountthenherphonerang.

“Iamcomingtopickyouup,isthatenough?”

“Yes.”

Shelaughedhangingup.Anothercallcamein

almostimmediately.

“Hello?”

“Hey,it’sTshepo,IhopeIamnotdisturbing

anything.”

“Youarenot.”

“Areyoufreeforlunch?Maybewecouldgoout.”



“Iwouldlovetobutonlyasfriends.Nnarrahake

battlegojola.{Idon’twanttodate.}”

Helaughed.“Ineversaidanythingaboutthat.Ijust

wanttosaythankyouforwhatyoudid.”

“Ialreadysaidit’sfinebutifyoureallywanttothank

me,youcansendmoney.”

“Finally!Ireallyfeltguiltyfornotevengivingyou

anythingafterallthatyoudid.”

“Sendthemoney.Iwillwait.”

Helaughed.“Youaresuchacharacter.Iamsending,

butwearestillgoingoutforlunch.”

“It’sok,don’texpectanythingfrommethough.Iam

warningyou.”

“Iwon’t.”

Shewaitedafewminuteswaitingforthemessage.

Whenitfinallyreportedinherphone,shequickly

openedtheewalletmessage.

Ahugemonkeysmilepasteditselfonherfaceas

shelookedattheamount.



“Tsitsi,Iamknockingoffearlytoday,Ihavean

emergency.”

Thehairdresserlookedatherwithasmile.“Oklove.”

Colleenquicklypackedherthingsandwalkedoutof

thesalon.Minuteslater,shewasgettinginVince’s

car.

“Youquit?”

Shesmiled.“IamnotquittingmyjobVince.Ijust

rewardedmyselfwithadayoff.”

HestartedthecaranddrovefromRailPark.

“Youshouldmove,Bontlengisnotsafe.”

Shelookedathim.“Iknowbutthat’stheplaceIcan

afford.”

“Iwillrentyouahouse.Abetterhouse,wheredoyou

wanttostay?”

“Areyoubeingseriousrightnow?”

“Yes.”

“Ok,Ithinkblock10isfine.”



“Letmemakeaphonecall.”

Colleenwatchedhimashespokeonthephonewith

asmile.Asfarasshewasconcerned,shewasn’t

doinganythingwrong.

“Ok,thereisahouseinBlock10,atwobedroom.Is

itok?”

“Howmuchistherent?”

“Wewillseethere.Thelandlordisgoingtomeetus

there.”

HedrovetoBlock10andinminutes,heparkedin

frontofthegate.Colleensmiledlookingatthe

housefromoutside.Itwasbeautiful.

“Let’sgo.”

Theysteppedoutofthecarandwalkedinside.Vince

greetedthelandlordwhileColleenjustsmiled,she

couldn’tseemtobeabletocontrolherexcitement.

“Comeinsideandsee.”

Theywalkedinsidethehouseandsheimmediately

fellinlovewiththehouse.



“Iloveit.”

“Ok,wewilltakeit.Iwanttopayfivemonthsrent.”

“That’sokwithme.”

VincesortedthingswiththelandlordwhileColleen

movedfromroomtoroomwithherphoneonherear.

“Hey,”

“Areyoubusy?”

Anayalaughed.“No,everythingok?”

“Thereisthisman.”Shewhispered.“Hesayshe

lovesmebutIdon’t.”

Anayacrackedup.“Whyareyouwhispering?”

“Becausehe’shere,listen,heisrentingahousefor

meandhegavememoneyearlier.Iexplainedtohim

thatIdidn’twantanythingseriousbuthedoesn’t

care.”

“Andyourquestionisthat?”

“Isitwrongtolethimspendmoneyonme?”

“Whatdoyouthink?”



“IthinkifGodtriestohelpyouindifficultsituations,

hewillbringanyonetodoitandoneshouldn’trefuse

God’shelp.”

Theybothlaughed.

“Ifheofferedtopaytherentmaybeyoushouldgo

foritandsaveallyourmoneyforthebusinessbut

youneedtobecareful.Sometimesthesethings

haveawayofendingintheworstmanner.Whenyou

finallyfindthemanyoulove,leavingthisonewillbe

abittricky.”

“Idon’tthinkIwilleverfallinlove,notafterwhat

happenedwithIan.”

“Youarestillyoung.Youhavealongwaytogoand

youshouldn’tpaintallmenwiththesamebrush.”

“Idon’tknowaboutthatbutIamoverlove.”

“Ihavetogo.Remember,saveforyourbusiness.”

“Okbye.”

ShewalkedoutofthehouseandstoodwithVince

asheshookhandswiththelandlordwhogavehim

thekeys.



“There.Haveanicestayhere.”

HewalkedawaywhileColleensmiled.

“So,whencanImovein?”

“Today.Ihaveafriendwithalorry.Hewillhelpyou

move.”

“Thankyousomuch.”Shehuggedhim.

“Youaremostwelcome.”

Herphonerangandshelethimgotakingitout.

“Hello?”

“Hey,stillupforlunch?”

“No,IammovingIcan’t.Iamsorry.”

“Whereareyoumovingto?”

“ToBlock10.”

“Oh,maybeIcanhelpyousettle?”

“Iwillgetbackatyou.”

“Ok,Bye.”

“Bye.”



Sheputherphoneaway.“Aclient.”

*****

Theodoradroveinsidetheyardandparked.Christian

steppedouttalkingonthephonethentookthe

plasticbagsofgroceryfromthebackseatbefore

headinginsidethehouse.

Shetookherhandbagandclimbedoutofthecar

followingbehindhiminsidethehouse.Shewasmet

byasweetaromaattheentrance.Shewalkedtothe

kitchenwhereChristianwastalkingtoMelodyina

foreignlanguage.Shetookastepbacktryingto

figureoutwhattheyweretalkingabout.Christian

turnedandtheireyesmet.

“Iseverythingok?”

“Yeahbabe,it’sbeensolongsinceImether.Weare

justcatchingup.”

Theodorasmiled.“Igetyou.”

“Iamgoingtotakeashower.”



“Iwillbethereinaminute.”

Hewalkedaway.

“Thankyou,forcooking.Itsmellsamazing.”

Melodysmiled.“It’sok,justdoingmyduty.”

“Ok,Iamgoingtofreshenup,ithasbeenalongday

atwork.”

TheodorafollowedChristiantothebedroomwhere

hewasundressing.

“Sowhereisherhusband?”Sheaskedtakingoffher

shoes.

“HeisbackinZambia.”

“Oh,howlongwillshebehere?Idon’twantherto

feeluncomfortablehere.”

“Forafewdays,shehastogoback.”

“Butshejustcame.”Shetookoffherdress.

“Yeahbabebutshehasahusbandtogobackto.”

“Isshegoingtoseeyourfather?”

“No,shejustwantedtovisitme,youknow,it’sbeen



time.Weusedtobeclose.”

“Ok.”

Hewalkedtowardsherandkissedher.

“Imissedyou.”

“Imissedyoutoo.”

Hekissedherpullingoutherpanties.

Halfanhourlater,theybothwalkedoutandwentto

thediningroom.Melodyhadalreadydishedfor

everybodyandherkidswerealreadyeating.The

olderonestoodupassoonashiseyesfellon

Christian.

“Daddy!”

.
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TheodoralookedatChristianastheboyranintohis

arms.

“Heyboy!”

“Imissedyou.”

“Imissedyoutoomyboy.”

TheodoralookedatMelodywhowassmiling,itwas

asifshewasmissingsomethingbutjustdidn’t

knowwhat.ChristiansatdownwithTheodoranext

tohim.TheystartedeatingthoughTheodora’s

attentionwasfocusedonMelody.Thetablewas

silentandTheodora’sheartpoundedhardagainst

herchest.Immediatelyafterdinner,Melodytookthe

platestothekitchen.

“Youcooked,Iwilldothedishes.”

“Ohno,don’t.It’sok.Iwilldoit.”

Theodorawalkedoutleavingherbythesink.

ChristianwasnowsittingwithMelody’skids.The

smalloneonhislap.

“Iamnotfeelingwell,Iamgoingtolaydownfora

while.”



Christianlookedather.“Ok.”

Shenoddedandwalkedaway.Inthebedroomshe

triedtoshakeofftheweirdfeelingthatwasstartling

her.Shetookherphoneandscrolledthroughher

contacts,itdawnedtoherthatshereallyhadnoone

tocall.Shehadn’tspokenwithYaoneeversinceshe

filedtherestrainingorderandherrelationshipwith

Anayahadjustdied.ShewentonWhatsAppand

viewedhercontact’sstatuses.Yaone’scamefirst,it

wasapictureofherselfatthebeach.Thenext

statuswasAnaya’s,itwasherhouseinBroadhurst.

Hermother’swordsranginherheadasshesighed.

Shedidn’thavenothingtohername.Notevena

smallcaryetheragemateshadseriousthingsgoing

intheirlives.

Shequicklycheckedherbankbalancethensmiled

searchingforcarsshecanafford.Shelookedatthe

priceofaGolf5withasmilebutthenthoughtof

Anaya’shouse.Maybeacarwouldwaitwhileshe

builtahousefirst.



*****

Colleenlookedaroundherhousefilledwithproperty

shehadbought.Herhousewasfull.Shewalkedto

herbedroomandopenedherwardrobe.Allhernew

expensiveclotheshaddecoratedtheentire

wardrobe.Shesighedhappily.Herphonerangas

sheclosedthewardrobedoors.

“Hello?”

“Hey,sincewehadtocancellunch,howabout

dinner?”

Shesmiled.“Dinnerisfine.”

“Ok,Iamcoming,whereinblock10doyoustay?”

“NearAirportJunction.”

“Ok,IwillcallwhenIamatAirportJunctionMall.”

Sheputherphoneawaywhenhehungandwalked

backtothesittingroom.Sheswitchedonthehuge

TVmountedonthewallandsatdown.Minuteslater

Tshepocalledagain.Shedirectedhimfromthemall

toherhouseandinfewminuteshehadarrived.



“Youbroughtpizza?”

“Yeah,Ithoughtyoumightbehungry.Afterallthe

moving,youmustbeexhausted.”

“Trustme,Iam.”

TheysatdowninfrontoftheTVeating.

“Thisisanicehouse.”

“Itis.”

“Nodisrespectbutyousaidyouworkedatasalon,

isn’titalittleexpensive?”

“Itis,Iamnotpayingtherent.Mybrotheris.Ithink

mymotherwillgivememydaughterbacksoon.”

Shesmiled.“Ireallymissher.”

“Youwillgetherback.Igaveacoupleofpeopleyour

CV,Iamsuresomethingwillcomeupandyouwill

beabletopayyourownrent.”

“Ican’twait.”

Amoviestartedtoplayandtheyleanedback

watchingwhileeating.



*****

Anayasatwithhermothereatingwhilehersiblings

watchedTVwithLalahwhohadcomeforasleep

over.

“ShesleptwithMiguelknowingthathehada

girlfriend.Iknowshegotpregnantonpurpose

thinkingthathewillcometoherthenshehasthe

audacitytodemandP4000asifsheiscarrying

Obama’sson.”

“Youarejustbitter.MiguelcanaffordthatP4000,

whynotjustgiveittoher?”

“MamaIwillnotbecontrolledbyababymama,

Miguelismyhusband.WhatdoessheneedP4000

for?Sheisadoctoranddoctorsgetpaidgood

money.”

“Anayamychild,sometimesinlifeyouhaveto

chooseyourbattlescarefully.Youdon’twanttolose

yourhusbandbecauseofpettyissues.”

“Mama,P4000isalotofmoney.IfshewantsP4000



thensheshouldtakeitfromherpay.Myhusbandis

notherATM.IfshethoughtIwasgoingtobow

downtohercommands,sheiswrong.”

Hermothersighed.“Ok,howareyou?”

“Iamfine.Iamopeningapoultry.Iwanttouseyour

farm.”

“It’sok,IlongputitinyournamewhenIwassick.”

“Thankyou.Ithinkifitgoeswell,itwillbeahuge

success.”

“Ibelieveinyou.Youaredestinedforgreaterthings.

Didyouseethetenderinthenewspaperfora

cateringcompany?”

“Idid,IappliedjustbeforeIknockedoff.Iknowthey

havebeenrejectingmeallalongbutnowIhavefaith.

Thecompanyisalittlebignow.Iamsuretheywill

considerme.”

“Iwillprayforyou.”

Anayasmiled.“Ihavesomanydreams.Iwantto

fulfillallofthemandmakeAyanabelievethatshe

canbeanursebecauseshebelievesinherself.I



wantLethabotobelievehecanbeapilotafter

seeingmebeingwhatIhavealwayswantedto

become.Iwanttobetheirrolemodel.”

Hermotherheldherhand.“Youarealreadytheirrole

model.TodayIamcancerfreeallbecauseofyou.

AnayaIamsoproudofyou.Howiswork?”

“Workisfine.Iamworkinghard,maybeIwillbe

promoted.”

“That’sgood,youareahardworker,theywill

promoteyou.”

Herphonerangandshequicklypicked.

“Heybabe,”

“Hey,whereareyou?”

“Iamatphase2butIamonmyway.”

“Ok,Iloveyou.”

“Iloveyoutoo.”

Shehungupthenstoodup.

“Ihavetogo.Miguelishome.Ihavespokenwiththe

moverstomovebacktobroadhurst,theywillbe



hereinthemorning.”

“Ok,remember,chooseyourbattles.”

“YesbutthatwomanisstillnotgettingP4000.”

ShewalkedtothesittingroomandhuggedLethabo.

“Iamgoingnow.Iwillseeyouduringtheweekend.”

“Ok,willUncleMiguelcometoo?”

“YesLethabo,hewill.Keepdoingwellatschool,I

loveyourresults.”SheturnedtoAyana.“Yourstoo.”

“Iampassingtoo.”LalahsaidmakingAnayalaugh.

“Yes,youtooLynn.Iwillgetyouguyssomething.

Bye.”

ShewalkedoutwithAyanabehindher.Shegotinher

carandlookedathersister.

“Iseverythingok?”

“Yes,IamaskingforP100.”

“Forwhat?”

“Iwanttobuyanewphonecover.”

“Really?”



Shesighed.“Myphonescreencrackedandit’s

embarrassingtowalkaroundwith.It’salsoold,

maybeyoushouldgetmeanewphone.”

“Ayanathatphoneisnotold.Iboughtitlastyear.”

“It’saSamsungJ3,myclassmatesusereallynice

phones.AgirlatschoolusesaniPhone11.”

“Firstofall,thereisnothingwrongwiththatJ3,alot

ofpeoplecan’tevenaffordit.Appreciatewhatyou

haveandlearntobecontentwithit.Youarenotthat

girlatschoolwhousesaniPhone,youareAyana

andatAyana’shouse,hersistercanonlyaffordwhat

shegets.Idon’tevenuseaniPhone11.”

“It’snotfair.”

“LifeisnotfairAyana.”

“Yesbecauseifitwas,Iwouldhavenevergotten

rapped.”

Anayasighedlookingather.“Yes.Iflifewasfair

thenweallcouldbewherewewanttobewithlife.

Wecouldallbehappy.Peoplewhoarestarvingout

therewouldbeeatingeveryday.Iflifewasfair,a



childthatisgettingrapedeverydaywouldnotbe

gettingraped.Whathappenedwastraumaticbutwe

allgotaffected.IloveyousomuchandIworkhard

foryou.Butit’sfineifyouwantaniPhonebecausea

girlatschoolwantsaniPhone.Iwillbuyitandforget

aboutabusinessIwanttostartsomethingthatwill

ensureyourfuture,somethingthatwillensure

Lethabo’sfuture..”

Ayanalookeddownastearsrandownhercheeks.“I

amsorry.”

“It’sok,comehere.”

Theyhuggedforawhile.

“Let’smakeadeal,IwillgetyouthatIphone11you

wantifyougivemeallA’sonyourform3results.

Deal?”

Ayanaexcitedlylookedathersister.“Really?”

“Yes.”

“Ok,deal!”

Theyshookhands.

“Also,ifIgiveyou48pointsformyform5thenyou



shouldgetmeaMacbook.”

“Deal!”

Ayanajumpedexcitedly.

“Yes!”

“Ok,Iamgoingnow.”

“WhatabouttheP100?”

Anayalaughed.“Ifyoupassyourendofmonthtest

thenIwillfixyourphone’sscreen.”

“Ok.”

Anayastartedthecar.

“Naya?”

Shelookedatheryoungersister.

“Yes?”

“Iloveyou.”

“Iloveyoumore.Iwillseeyou.”

Ayanawavedasshedroveout.Shelookedatthe

timeandincreasedthespeeddrivinghome.She

stoppedbyAirportJunctionmallandgotina



restaurantwheresheboughtherspicymeal.She

handedthecashiermoneyandwaitedforthe

change.Anotherworkerintherestaurantstood

besideherandAnayaimmediatelyrecognizedher.

“Stacy?”

StacyturnedandlookedatAnaya.

“Oh,hey!”

Anayacarefullytookherin,shedidn’tlookasbadas

shelookedwhenshecametoherofficepregnant.

“Howareyou?”

“Iamfine.Youlookwow!Congrats.”

“Thankyou,whereisyourbaby?”

“Ileftherwithmymother.”

“Oh?Ok.”

Anayagothertakeawayandwalkedout.Whenshe

arrivedhomeshefoundMiguelwithhislaptopinthe

sittingroom.

“Hey,Ibroughtfood.”



“Oh,Ialreadyate.”

Anayapaused.“Youate?Where?”

Miguellookedather.“Mylunch,Ididn’tgettimeto

eatitatwork.”

Sherelaxed.“Ok.ThenIwilleatonyourbehalf.”

Helaughed.“It’sok.”

Anayawalkedtothekitchenwhileheansweredhis

ringingphone.Shedishedforherselfandwalked

backtothesittingroom.

“Whereareyougoing?”

Hewasputtingonhisshoes.“It’sPule,heisdrunk.I

needtomakesurehedoesn’tdoanythingstupid.”

“Ok.”

Hekissedhercheekandwalkedout.

*****

Colleenopenedhereyeshearingacardrivein



outside.ShelookedatTshepowhowassleeping

thenslowlyraisedherheadfromhischest.She

lookedattheclockonthewall,itwasjustafterten.

Shewonderedwhentheyhadslept,thelastthing

sherememberedwasthatafterplayingmonopoly,

theystartedwatchingsomeNetflixseries.

Shegotuphearingadooropeningandclosingthen

rushedtothedoorandlocked.Sheopenedthe

curtainslightlyandherheartskippedasshelooked

atVince’scar.

“Hey…”

Tshepowokeup.Colleenstoodstillnotknowing

whattodo.

“Iseverythingok?”

“No,mybrotherishere.IknowIamgrownwoman

butIdon’twanthimtothinkIhavealreadystarted

bringingmentothehouse.”

Tsheposmiled.“He’soverprotective?”

“Heismorethanthat.”

VincetriedopeningthedoorwhileColleen’sheart



poundedevenmore.Itwasjusttooearlytobe

caught.

“Openup,Iwilltalktohim.”

“What?”

“Colleen!”Vincecalledfromoutsideknocking.

“Justopenup.Iwilldealwithit.”

Sheunlockedthedoorwithasmile.

“Hey,Iamsorry,Iwasinthekitchen.”

HewalkedinsideandfacedTshepo.

“Whoareyou?”

Tshepostretchedhishand.“IamColleen’sfriend,

youmustbeherbrother.”

VincelookedathishandthenatColleen.

“Whoisthis?”

“Heisafriend.”

“Colleen,tellthisniggatogetthefuckoutbeforeI

loseit.”

ShelookedatTshepo.“Pleasego.”



“Youarenotherbrotherareyou?”

“No,Iamherboyfriend,getthefuckout!”

TshepolookedatColleen.“Ifyoudon’twantmeto

go,Iwillnotgo.”

Vinceshookhisheadangrily.“Don’ttryme.Isaid

getout.”

“Iamnotgoinganywhereunlessshewantsmeto

go.”

Colleenlookedatthetwomeninherhouse,talland

muscularasherlittleheartthreatenedtoleapout

fromherchest.

VincetookastepcloserandpunchedTshepowho

returnedthepunch.VinceswunghisfistatTshepo’s

stomach.TshepospearedVinceandtogetherthey

fellonhernewglasstableanditshutteredintotiny

pieces.Shescreamedtryingtogetthemtostopbut

itwaslikeanactionmovie,noonewashearingher.

TheystoodupandnowheadingtowardsherTV.She

rushedovertryingtogetbetweenthem.Sheyelped

asshegotpushedbyVince’sbigbody.Sheslipped



andfellrightintotheglassesonthefloor.

Theybothstoppedasshescreamedinpainand

lookedather.

“Colleen!”

Theykneltbeforeher.

“Areyouok?”Vinceaskedhelpingherup.Helooked

atthefewtinypiecesofglassstickingfromherskin.

“Weneedtogetthatout.”

“Ormaybejusttakehertothedoctor.”

“NiggaIamdoctor,justgetthefuckoutofhere.”

“Iamnotgoinganywhere.”

“Tshepo,it’sfine.Youcutyourhand,gohome.Iam

sorry.”

“Youdon’thavetobescaredofhim.”

“Iamwarningyouforthelasttime.”Vince

threatenedandTshepocompletelyignoredhim.

“Doyoureallywantmetoleave?”

Colleenblinkedhertearsaway.“Iamsorry.”



HenoddedthenstoodupglaringatVince.Seconds

laterhewalkedout.Vincetookhisfirstaidand

pluckedoutthepiecesofglass.

“Drinkthispainkiller.”

Colleendrankthepills.

“Areyouseeingthatguy?”

Shelookedathimangrily.“Heisafriend,IthoughtI

toldyou.Seehowyoudestroyedmytable?”

“Hedoesn’tlooklikehe’sjustafriend.”

“Wellheis,IambeginningtothinkImadeamistake

movinginhere.Iamsuremyhouseisstillempty,I

amgoingtogobackifthisishowit’sgoingtobe.”

Vincesighed.“Iamsorry,Ijustdon’tlikehim.Iwill

replacethetable.”

“Itdoesn’tmatter,myheadisaching.Iamgoingto

sleep.”

Vincetiltedherchin.“BabeIsaidIamsorry.Forgive

me,youcan’treallyblameme.”

“Iamnotseeinghim.Iamjusttryingtobenice,his



motherwasmyneighborandIhelpedtheold

womanbecauseshestayedalonewithhisdaughter

whileblind.Heisjusttryingtothankme.Iwouldn’t

sleepwithastrangemaninyourhousebutIam

sorry.TomorrowIamgoingbacktomyhouse.”

“Iamsorry,IguessIshouldhavelistened.Thisis

yourhouse,theleaseisinyourname.Iloveyou,I

guessIamjustinsecure.Iamsorryok?”

Shesmiled.“It’sok.Youhavenoreasontofeel

insecure.”

Heleanedoverandkissedher.

.
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TheodoraturnedtoChristianlaterthatnightassoon

ashejoinedherinbed.



“WhydoherkidscallyouDaddy?”

Hesmiledpullinghercloser.“Theycalltheiruncles

daddy,Ithinkit’swhattheirmothertaughtthemso

theycanbeabletorespecttheirelders.”

Shesighedinrelief.“That’ssmart.”

“Yeah.”Hekissedher.“Iloveyou.”

“Iloveyoutoo.Iwantostartbuildingmyselfa

house.”

“Where?”

“InFrancistown,Iwillrentitout.”

“That’sgoodbutIwantustogetmarried.”

Theodorasmiled.“Youdo?”

“Yeah,IloveyouandIknowIwantyouasmywife.”

“Ican’tbelievethis.”Tearsfilledhereyes.

“Sowewillbuildthathousetogetherafterweget

married.”

“Thankyousomuch.”

Shehuggedhimastearswethercheeks.Shecould



alreadyseeherselfasMrs.Mwanza.

*****

Anayalookedatthetimeandsighed.Itwasalmost

elevenandhewasstillnothomeneitherwashe

answeringhisphone.Shetookherphoneaboutto

callhimagainwhensheheardthegateopening.She

waitedforawhilethenhefinallywalkedin.

“Hey,IhadtogetPulefromaclubthentakehim

home.ThisthingwithSaronaismessingwithhim.

Hewasservedtoday.”

Shefollowedhimtothebedroomwherehetookoff

hist-shirtandgotintheshower.

“Whyweren’tyouansweringmycalls?”

“Iwasdoingsomething.”

Anayashookherheadpickinghist-shirtfromthe

floor.Hesnatcheditfromher.

“Whatareyoudoing?”



“Ishouldbeaskingyou,youleftherehoursago,

wherewereyouMiguel?”

“Itoldyou,Iamnotdoingthiswithyou.”

“GivemethatT-shirt.”

“Youareactinginsecurerightnow,it’snotfunny.”

“It’snotsupposedtobefunny.Whereareyou

comingfrom?”

“Ialreadytoldyou.Youwantustofightright?”

“Iwanttoknowwhereyouarecomingfrom.Matter

offact,howaboutIjustcallPule,youwerewithhim

sohehasnothingtohide.”

Shewalkedtothebedandpickedherphone.She

thoughtfullylookedMiguel’sphonethentookit.

“Anaya,whatareyoudoing?”

Sheignoredhimandunlockedthephonebuthe

snatcheditbeforeshecoulddoanything.

“Whereyouwithher?”

“Iwasn’twithanyone.What’swrongwithyou?

Whereisthiscomingfrom?Ihavebeentransparent



withyouoneverything.”

Tearsfilledhereyes.“Thenletmeseeyourphone,

youhavenothingtohideright?”

“Thisisstupid,Iamgoingout.”

Hewalkedoutwiththet-shirtandhisphone.

“Miguel!”Shescreamedfollowingafterhim.

“AnayaIneedsomespace,Ican’tdealwithyou

whenyouarelikethis.”

“Likewhat?AreyousleepingwithMarang?Thatgirl

clearlydoesn’tknowme.”

“Youwillstayawayfromher,sheiscarryingmychild

andtrustme,youdon’twanttomakemechoose.”

Hewalkedoutandgotinhiscarthendroveoff.

Sheheldherbreathtryingtopullherselftogetherbut

shesoonbrokedowncrying.Awhilelater,she

walkedoutofthehousewithhercarkeysanddrove

out.HerheartpoundedasshedroveinMarang’s

street,shesloweddownpassingherhouse.He

wasn’tthere.Sheshookherheadanddroveback

home.Hiscarwasback,sheparkedbehindhimand



steppedoutofthecar.

“Wheredidyougo?”

Shelookedathisworriedface.

“Outforsomeair.Iamgoingtosleep.”

“Babe…IamnotseeingMarang.Iwenttotheclub,

tookPulehomeandchilledwithhimforawhile.”

“Thenwhydidyourefusewithyourphoneandt-

shirt?”

“BecauseIwantyoutotrustmewhenItellyou

something.Theproblemisthatyoudon’ttrustme.”

“Canyoublameme?”Herlipstrembledasshe

lookedathim.“Boikanyocanyoublameme?Iam

tryingbutyoumademethisperson.Howdoyou

expectmetobelievewhatyousaywhenyourstory

doesn’tmakesense?”

“Iloveyousomuch,Iamnotcheating.Wearepast

thatstage,wearepracticallymarriedAnaya.”

“Iamgoingtosleep.Ihavealongdaytomorrow.”

Shewalkedtothebedroomandlayonthebedas

tearsfelltothepillow.



*****

Pulelookedatthedivorcepapersearlyinthe

morningwonderingwhathadhappened.Hestill

couldn’tunderstandit.Hestoodupandwalkedout

withhiscarkeys.

AtAgang’shouse,Puleparkedinfrontofthegate.

Hehadpromisedhimselfhewouldn’tcomebutthe

painonhischestwastoomuch.Hebrieflyknocked

onthedoor,aminutelaterAgangopenedthedoor

shirtless.

“Whatdoyouwant?”

“Iwanttotalktomywife.”

“Shedoesn’twanttotalktoyou.”

PulepushedAganghardandgotinsidethehouse.

Hewentstraighttothebedroomwherehefound

herlyingnudeonthebed.Shequicklycovered

herself.

“WhatareyoudoingherePule?”



“Soyouarefilingfordivorce?Whataboutourkids?”

“Idon’tloveyouanymorePule.”

“Weareafamily,whatdoyoumean?Whatdon’tIdo

foryouSarona?Iloveyou.”

“Idon’t.Pleaseleave.”

“Youheardher,getout.”

PulelookedatAgangthenathiswife.“Babeplease.

Let’sgohome.Wewillfixthis.Wewillseea

counselor.”

“Idon’twantyouanymorePule.Leave.”

“Babeplease…comeon,wewillfixthis.”

“Idon’twanttofightwithyou,leavemyhouse.”

HelookedatAgangfightingtohithimhardthen

turnedandwalkedout.Hegotinhiscaranddrove

offastearsfilledhiseyesblurringhisview.He

wonderedwhatAgangdidforherthathecouldn’t

possiblydo.

HeparkedbythesideoftheroadanddialedMiguel.

“P-man!”



“BKcanyoupleasetalktoyourbrother.SaronaandI

haveafamily.Wehavekids.Iloveher.”

“Agangisstubborn,hewon’tlistenbutIhavespoken

totheoldman,heiscoming.Maybethenhewill

listen.”

Puleclosedhiseyestryingtoswallowthepainon

herthroat.

“P-man,areyougood?”

“Yeah.”Hisvoicewasfaint.

“Ok,letthekidsremainwithyourmotheraswetryto

sortthisout.”

“Yeah.”

MiguelhungupandPulerubbedhiseyesbefore

startinghiscar.Aschoolgirlinauniformpassedhis

car.Hiseyesfellonherschoolskirtwhichcovered

herhips.Heslowlydrovebesideher.

“Hi,”

Shelookedathimandquickenedherpace.Shewas

beautiful,beautifulandinnocent.Helookedather

longhairwhichwasheldinaponytailanddrove



besideher.

“Hi,canIgiveyoualift?”

Shecrossedtheroadalmostrunning.Hetooka

goodlookatherandcursedrecognizingher.He

parkedthecaronthesideoftheroadandcrossed

theroad.

“Ayana,it’sPule.Miguel’sfriend.Rememberme?”

Sheslowlyturnedwhilehesmiled.

“Don’tbescared,Iamharmless.Wehavemeta

coupleoftimes.”

Sherecognizedhimatlastandsighedinrelief.

“Iamsorry,Ithoughtyouwere…”

“It’sok,Ilikewhatyoudid,runningfromstrangersis

agoodthing.Come,Iwilldropyouoff.”

“No,Iamfine.”

“Letmecallyoursisterifyoudon’tfeelcomfortable,

Iwillnothurtyou.”

Shelookedathimforawhilebeforetheyfinally

walkedbacktohiscar.Sheputherseatbeltashe



startedthecar.

“Sowheredoyouschool?”

“MoselewapulaJSS.”

“Form3?”

“Yes.”

“Wow!Sohowisschool?WhenIwasyourage,I

reallydidn’tcare.Iactuallystartedreallystudyingin

myform5.”

”IwanttopasssothatIcandoscienceswhenI

reachform4Idosciences.Iwanttobeanurse.”

“That’snice.Ilikeit.”

Shesmiledashestoppedbyherschoolgate.

“ItwasniceseeingyouAyana.”

“Thankyouforthelift.”

Hewatchedherstepoutandwalkinsidetheschool.

Puleshookhisheadashelookedatherhips.

“She’sachild,stopit!”Hewhisperedtohimself

beforehedroveoff.



*****

Theodorawalkedoutofthebedroomalready

dressedforworkandfoundChristianalreadyeating.

Hestooduppushinghisplateawaythenkissedher

cheek.

“Ihavetogo,Iloveyou.”

Shesmiled.“Iloveyoutoo.”

Hewalkedoutwhileshewalkedtothekitchenwhere

Melodywas.

“Melody,youdon’thavetoworksohard,thereisa

cleaningladywhocomesherethriceaweek.”

“No,it’sok,Iwilldoit.”

Theodorasmiled.Shewasprobablyusedtoalways

working.WiththewayMelodydressed,Theodora

guessedherhusbandwasprobablynotfinancially

stablebecauseshedressedlikeanoldwoman.The

doekinherheadmadeitallworse.



“Youknowwhat,duringtheweekendwewillgoto

thesalon.Wewilldoournailsandhair.Christian

saidyouaregoingbackinafewdays,Iamgoingto

makeyoulooknice.Alsogetyousomenew

clothes.”

Melodylookeddownonherself.“ButIamfine.”

“Nohun,youaregoingtolooksuperfine.Youare

beautifulbutnowwithhowyoudress,Ican’teven

tellyourage.”

“Thisishowawifeshoulddress.”

“No,youareamodernwifeMel,youneedtodress

thepart.WhenIamdonewithyou,youwillbe

lookingfantastic.Letmegotowork.Bye.”

Shewalkedoutwithasmilewhileideasofhowtodo

Melody’smakeoverswaminherhead.

*****

SaronasatonthebedstaringatAgangwhowas

gettingdressedforwork.



“Whataboutmykids?”

Helookedather.“Hewilltakecareofthekids,we

arenottakingthemwithwhenwemove.Maybe

afteracoupleyears.”

Shesighed.“Idon’twantmykidsgettingabusedby

astepmother.”

“Pulewon’tlethiskidsgetabused.Look,Saronait’s

eitherwearedoingthisornot.Thewholeworldis

againstus,it’susagainsttheworld.Areyouready

forthisbecauseyouknowyoucanalwaysgoback

toyourhusband.Iwon’tstopyou.”

“Whatareyousaying,Iloveyou.”

“Good,wecan’ttakethekidsrightnow.Wewilltake

themafterwesettle.Whenwegetthere,youwillget

ajobandworkacoupleofyearsthenwewilltake

thekids.”

Shesmiled.“Ok.”

Heleanedoverandkissedher.

“That’sthesmileIwanttosee.Don’tstress,Iam

withyouaren’tI?”



“Youare.Iloveyousomuch.”

“Iloveyoumorebabe,nowletmegotowork.Iwill

callyou.”Hegaveherhiscard.“Goanddosome

shopping.”

“Thanks.”

Hewalkedoutandaminutelatersheheardhim

drivingaway.Sheimmediatelygotoffthebedand

wenttothebathroomwhereshetookaquickbath.

Steppingout,sheputonajeanandt-shirt,she

hadn’tbroughtanyclotheswith.Shewasn’tgoingto

gobacktothehousebutjustgetanewwardrobe.

Shecalledacabandtenminuteslater,thecabwas

parkedinfrontofthegate.

Shesteppedoutofthehouselockingbehindherand

walkedovertothecabwhichdroppedheratGame

CityMall.Shewentfromshoptoshoppurchasing

clothestillshebumpedintoColleeninFoschini.

“Hey!”

Saronasmiled.“Hey,aren’tyousupposedtobeat

work?”



“Iam,you?”

“Iquit.”

Colleenraisedabrow.“Weren’tyouworkingwith

Naya?”

“Iwas.”

“Idon’tbelieveyouloveAgang,itmustbethe

excitementofsomethingnew.Pulelovesyou,God

knowswhatIwouldhavedoneforafaithfulman.

Don’tloseagoodmanforsex,youwillregretit.He

isyourhusband.”

“ColleenIappreciateyouradvicebutitisnot

needed.”

Colleenlaughed.“Suityourself.Soonmybrotherwill

gettiredofyouandhewillmoveontobetterthings.”

“That’swhereyouarewrong.AganglovesmeandI

lovehimtoo.”

“Ok,let’sseehowfaryouget.”

ColleenwalkedoutleavingSaronarollinghereyes.

Shewasn’tgoingtolistentopeoplewhowere

againstherrelationship.Herphonerangasshe



walkedaroundthestore.

“Hello?”

“SaronawhatamIhearing?Youareleavingyour

husband?”Heruncleroared.

Shesighed.“Soherantoyou?”

“ThatmanIisyourhusband,don’tembarrassme.”

Shelaughed.“Embarrassyou?Youdon’thaveany

rightinmylife.Wherewereyouwhenyourbrother’s

wifegotmerapedbyherhusband?”

“Saronamychild,youaremakingagravemistake.”

“Youmadeagravemistakecallingme,mindyour

ownbusinessoldman.”

Shehungupandimmediatelyblockedhim.

*****

Anayatookoffhershoesaroundlunchandflexed

hertoes.Herfeetwereswollen.Sheslowlyateher



strawberrieswhilestaringatherlaptopscreen.A

knockeruptedonherdoor.

“Comein!”

Adeliverymanwalkedin.

“Afternoon,AnayaShato?”

“Yes.”

“Mampleasesignhere.”

Shesignedthenhehandedherabox.

“Thankyou.”

HesmiledandwalkedoutleavingAnayaopeningthe

box.Insidethebox,thereweretwomoreboxes.She

openedthefirstboxandgrinnedlookingatthesmall

pieceofchocolatecake.Sheknewhewasbribing

herintoforgivinghimforlastnight.Shereachedfor

theforkinsidetheboxandtookabitelettingthe

cakemeltinhermouth.Sheslowlyatesavoringthe

chocolatetaste.Oncedone,sheopenedtheother

boxandtookoutcarkeyswithafrown.Sheshook

thebigboxwhichhadthesmallboxesandnotefell.

Shetookitandreadoutloud.



“Iloveyou.”

Shelookedatthecarkeysasasmilestartedatthe

cornerofherlips.Sheputonhershoesandwalked

outoftheofficeheadedoutside.Shesawitfirst

beforeshecouldseeanythingelse.TheblackG-

Wagonwithredribbons.Peoplewerestaringatthe

car.Shepressedthekeysanditbeeped.Slowlyshe

putherhandoverhermouth.Whenshehadsaidit

shehadn’tbeensurehewouldgetthecarforher.A

colleaguesmiledlookingatherasshewalkedover

tothecar.

“Wheredoyougetsuchmanwhobuycars!Someof

ourboyfriendwon’tevengetusairtime.”

Peoplegatheredwiththeirphonesoutasshe

openedthedoor,redballoonsfelloutofthecar.She

steppedbacktearsrunningdownhercheeks.

*****

MarangwatchedtheFacebookvideosilentlywaiting



forMigueltoshowupinthedoctor’soffice.The

videostoppedasAnayagotinsidethecarwhileher

colleaguescheeredheron.Shescrolleddowntothe

comments.Somewerefunny,theywerecallinghera

president,somewerenegativeandsomejust

positive.Sheturnedwhenthedooropened.The

doctorwalkedin.

“He’sstillnothere?”

“Uhh…”

“SorryIamlate.”Miguelsaidwalkingin.Marang

smiledandputherphoneaway.

“Let’sstart.Ihaveanotherpatientafterthis.”

Maranglayflatonthesmallbedpullinghertopto

herbreast.Thedoctorputthecoldgelonherbelly

andandmovedapieceofobjectonherstomach

whiletheyallstaredatthescreen.

“Herearethelegs…thehands…theface.Canyou

seethat?He’sabigboy.”

“Yeah…”

Miguellookedatthescreenwithasmileasthe



doctormovedtheobjectonandaboutforawhile.

Whenhewasdone,hegaveMarangawipertoclean

herselfandprintedapictographforMiguel.Awhile

later,theywerewalkingout.

“Thankyouforcoming.”

“Iwouldn’thavemissedit.”

Theygottotheparkinglot.“Nicecaryoubought

her.”

Miguelsmiled.“Thanks.Itstilldoesn’tamounttothe

loveIhaveforher.ThistimeIamdoingeverything

right,Andyeah,Iamonlygoingtoincreasethat

moneyabit.Idon’twantanythingtoruinmy

relationship,Ihopeyouunderstand.Bye.”

Shelookeddownbriefly.

“Bye.”

Hegotinhiscaranddroveoffwhileshestoodthere

tryingtoswallowherjealousyandpain.

TWOMONTHSLATER...



.
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TwoMonthsLater…

Ayanasatinherroomwhichwasdecoratedinblue

andwhite.Shelookedatherrevisionbookslistening

toRachelPlattenfightsong.Tearsfilledhereyesas

shethoughtofthatfaithfulday.Shehadnotfelt

anythingbuthadjustwokenupinthehospital.Her

sister’stearstoldherwhathappened,herinnocence

wasgone.Someonehadrobbedherinnocence.She

closedhereyesastearsrolleddownhercheeks,

Oleratohadsaiditwasoktocry,shesaidcryingwas

anotherwayofhealing.Shewasbackatthehouse

whereithadallhappenedbutitdidn’tlookthesame

anymore.Shewipedawayhertearsandquicklyput

onhersister’sfavoritesongandsangalongtoCarrie



Underwood’slyricsrevising.

Sheknewthatoneday,onedaywhenshewasolder

shewouldmakethatmanpay.Herphonevibrated

andsheignoredit,shestillhadtenminutesleftof

reading.Shenevercompromisedherreadingtime,

allshecouldthinkofwastheiPhone11.Ten

minuteslater,sheclosedherbooksthenpacked

theminthebookshelfAnayahadbuiltforher.She

stoodupandwalkedoutcallingLalahback.

“Moghel,Iamatthegate,openupforme.”

“Ok.”

“Matteroffact,justcomeandgetmefromthe

gate.”

Ayanalaughedhangingup.Shewalkedtothesitting

roomandgrabbedthegateremotewalkingoutside.

Shewalkedtowardsthegatealreadypressingthe

remoteandLalahwalkedinwithasmile.

“Ilovecominghere,yourhousefriendisbeautiful,I

can’tgetenough.Ilovethelawn,theflowersand

thispavement.”



Theylaughedandwalkedinsidethehouseasthe

gateclosed.Lalahsatonthecouchswitchingonthe

hugeplasmamountedonthewall.

“KerataAnayawaitse.{IloveAnaya.}Iwishyour

sisterwasmysister.”

“Anayaisstrict,youwouldn’tsurvive.”

“Iwould,Iwouldbehavemyself.Kanagakedumele

goreGontleoneatsenaclassleAnaya.{Idon’t

believeGontlewasinthesameclasswithAnaya.}”

“Why?”

“Sheisathome,sittingdoingnothingexpect

poppingbabieswithdifferentmenwhileherage

matesbuildnicephakalanehouseswiththetallest

wallsIhaveeverseenandelectricalgates.Anaya

staysinPhakalanewithherfiancé,shedrivesa

MercedesGLEandG-Wagon.Sheworksatthebank

andwearssmartly.Shetakescareofherself.

SometimesIwishGontlewasn’tmysister,motho

yolekedisappointmenthela.{Thatpersonisa

disappointment.}”

“PeopledifferLalah.”



Lalahshookherhead.“Iwanttobedifferentlike

Anaya.Yoursisterownsacateringcompany,Itold

Gontlethatsheshouldapplyforajobtheremaybe

Anayawillconsiderherbecausetheyknoweach

otherbutshesaidshewouldneverworkforAnaya

becauseAnayathinkshighlyforherself.Kareyes,

Anayathinkshighlyofherselfbecausesheisa

personofhighstatusgapeojolalebathobaserious

hela.{Plusshedatesseriouspeople.}Shemaynot

bethatrichbutsheachieveshergoals.”

Ayanalaughed.“Youarerightaboutthat.She

openedapoultrytwoweeksago,Ihaveafeelingit’s

goingtoturnintosomethingbig.”

“Yousee?Yoursisterisgoals.Anywho,howisbae?”

“Heelawaremang?[Who?}”

“Bae!Nyaamonnayoleomontle.{Thatmanishot.}”

“Monnayoleomotonahela,ebileonyetswe.{That

manisoldandheismarried.}”

“Iknow,Iamjoking.Hashecalled?”

“CallingforwhatLalah,stopscaringmewithyour



talk.PuleisUncleMiguel’sfriend,heiswayold.You

are16yearsold.”

“Iknowbutcan’tweadmirehela?”

“No,wecan’t.”

“Mxm,waborawena,mamaokae?{Youareboring,

whereismom?}”

“SheopenedanofficeatBBSmall,sheisthere

sewing.”

Lalahchangedthechannelandstoodupdancingto

ForeverbySithelo.ShedraggedAyanaupand

togethertheydancedsingingalong.Twohourslater,

LalahleftasAyanastartedtocook.Lethabowas

backfromthestreetswherehewasplaying.Her

phonerangassheputherlasagnaintheoven.

Shereachedforitinherpocketandanswered.

“Hello?”

“Hey,areyouusingtheappsIdownloadedforyou

sothatyoucanread?”

Shesmiled.“Yes,theyareveryhelpful.”



“Good,Iamsuretheywillbemuchhelpforyour

mockexams.”

“Yes.Thankyou.”

“No,youdon’thavetothankme.Weallwantyouto

pass.Inthreeyears,youwillbeatuniversity,that’s

themaingoal.”

“Iknowbutstillthankyou.”

“Youarewelcome.”

Therewassilencethenhelaughedmakingherblush

shyly.

“Iwillcallyou,bye.”

“Bye.”

Achildcriedinthebackground.

“Ihavetogo.Istillhaven’tfoundafulltimemaid.”

“IfyouwerenotworkingfarIwouldhelpwith

babysittingandmakesomemoney.”

Helaughedwithhisdeepsexyvoicethatsheloved

somuch.



“YoulovemoneyAyana.”

“It’sinmyblood.”

“WellIthinkyourwishmaycometopass,Iamgoing

tobetransferredbacktoGaboroneifIgetthe

promotion.”

“Iamsureyouwillgetit.”

Ayanapausedhearingthedooropening.

“Ihavetogo,mamaishere.”

“Ok,wewilltalk.”

“Sharp.”

Shequicklyhungupandputherphonebackinher

pocket.Aninnocentsmilepasteditselfonherlipsas

hermotherwalkedinthekitchenholdingsome

plasticsofgrocery.

“Ayana.”

“Howwasyourday?”

“Tiring,whereisLethabo?”

“Heisbathing.”



“Howlonghashebeenthere?Heisafishthatone,

assoonashegetsinthebathtub.”

Theybothlaughed.

“Iamgoingtoliedownforawhile.Iamsotired.”

“Ok.”

Hermotherwalkedawaywhileshesmiledwithrelief.

Godknewwhatwouldhappenifanyonefoundout.

*****

LonewalkedinarestaurantatMolapocrossingMall

tocollectherorderthatshehadmadeoveranhour

ago.HereyesfellonColleenwhowassittingwith

Vinceeating.Shecouldeasilyseesomethingwas

goingon,Vincehadsleptwithheraweekaftershe

leftthehospitalthetimeshehadamiscarriageand

nevercalledhereveragain.Lonelookedaway

approachingtheteller.Shegotherorderandwalked

outwithoutglancingatthem.Withreliefshewalked

outandstraighttotheparkinglot.Sheunlockedher



carandclimbedinimmediatelystartingtheengine.

Shefrownedwhenitwouldn’tstartthentriedagain.

“No…”Shemutteredasshecontinuedtryingbutit

wouldn’tstart.Shesteppedoutandopenedthe

bonnet.Shelookedateverythinginconfusionnot

sureofwheretotouch.

“What’swrongwiththecar?”

Sheturnedtoamanwhowasnowstandingbeside

her.

“Itwon’tstart.”

“CanIlookatit?”

Shenoddedandsteppedaway.Hetouchedafew

things.

“Goandtrystartingthecar?”

Shegotinsidehercarandturnedthekey.The

engineimmediatelycametolifeandshesmiled.

“Thankyousomuch.”

Helaughedandclosedthebonnet.



“Youshouldtakeitforservicing.”

“Iwill,thankyousomuch.”

“Bytheway,IamTshepo.”

Shesmiled.“Lone.”

“Lone,tomorrowtakethecarforservicing.”

Shelaughed.“Iwill.”

“IwantyournumbersothattomorrowIcallto

confirmyouhavetakenitforservicing.”

Shegavehimhernumberbeforeshedroveaway.

Arrivingatherhouseshefreshenedupandsatin

frontoftheTVwatchingherfavoritesoapeating.

Shelookedatthebighousethatmadeherfeelextra

lonelythensighed.Sheknewifsheweretorentit

out,itwouldbringhermoney.Shewasgoingtogeta

newcar,maybeaLandRoverDiscoverySport.She

wouldgetaloanandpurchaseit.Shecouldalready

seeherselfinthecaratwork,maybethenAnaya

wouldn’tfeelsobig.

Shelookedatherringingphoneandanswered.

“Hey,thereisaFridayserviceatchurch,comewith



me.KennethisstillinGoodhopeandIdon’twantto

goalone.Idon’twanttofeelleftoutwhilepeoplesit

withtheirpartnersandfriends.”

“Ok,youcancomepickmeup.”

Rachellaughed.“Iamalreadyonmyway.”

Lonechangedintoadressandsomepumps.

Minuteslater,Racheldrovein.Shewalkedoutwith

herhandbagandgotinthecar.

“Hey,thankyouforagreeingtocomewithme.”

“It’sok.”

AgospelsongplayedasRacheldrovetothechurch.

LoneclosedhereyeswhileRachelsangalong.

“Ilovethissongsomuch,matteroffact,Ijustlove

TashaCobbs.”

“What’sleftisforyoutobeapastor.”

Rachellaughed.“Kennethloveschurchthisdays.I

amnotgoingtochurchbecauseIwantsomething

fromGodanymore.”

“Whyareyougoing?”



“IamgoingbecauseIlovechurchandIam

beginningtofallinlovewithGod.Theproblemwith

mostofusisthatwegotochurchonlywhenwe

needsomethingfromGod,andwhenthingsdon’t

happenwhenwewantthemtohappen,westop

goingorwhenwhatwewanthappenswestop

praying.SometimesyoujustgottopraiseGod,are

thingsgoingwellforyouornot.”

Lonelaughed.“YeswenaMamfundisi!”

Rachelhitherarmplayfullythenparkedthecar.

Theycouldhearthepraiseandworshipfromoutside.

“Iamsoexcited,thefounderofthechurchwhois

basedinUKisherewithhiswife.Hiswifewillbe

preaching.Let’sgo.”

Theysteppedoutandwalkedinsidethebuilding

wheretheyweregreetedbyushersbythedoor.They

settledinthemiddleseatsandjoinedeveryonein

singing.Lonelookedatthechoirsinginglikethe

JoyousCelebrationchoir.Rachelscreamedwith

otherpeoplewhentheystartedsinginganothersong.

“Ilovethissong!”Rachelsaidontopofthenoise.



Theentirechurchwassinginganddancing.Awhile

later,theysatdownasthefemalepastorstarted

preaching.AfewminutesintothesermonLone

yawned.

Thepastorcontinuedtopreachwhileshetriedto

fightoffhersleep.Shelookedaroundtofind

everyonelisteningthenlookedatthepastorfora

fewminutestryingtoconcentratebutshestartedto

doze.Catchingherself,shetookoutherphoneand

discreetlywentonsocialmedia.

Overanhourlater,thepastorgotoffthestageand

thechoirtookover.Everyonestoodupandsang

happilywhiletheymovedaroundsocializing.Alady

approachedthemwithawarmsmile.

“SisterRachel,howareyou?Whereisbrother

Kenneth?”

Rachelsmiled.“SisterMalebogo,Iamgoodyourself?

KennethisinGoodhopewithwork.”

“Oh,Isee,Iamblessed.Youbroughtafriend?”

“Yes,thisismyfriend,Lone.Lone,thisisSister

Malebogo.”



Lonesmiledastheladyhuggedher.

“WelcomesisterLone,Ihopetoseeyouagain.Stay

blessed.”

ShewalkedawayandLonelookedatRachel.

“Whowasthat?”

“Ourpastor’swife.”

“Oh…”

“Let’sgo.”

*****

AnayapackedherbagasMiguelwatchedherthe

followingmorning.

“Iamgoingtomissyou.”

“Metoo,butyoucanalwayscomeover.”

“It’snotthesame.”

Anayalookedathimwithasmile.“IknowbutIhave

tobewithsomeoneatthisstage.”



“Whenareyougoingforyourmaternityleave?”

“Intwoweeks.”

“Whycan’tyougoatyourhouseintwoweeksthen?”

“Babe,wediscussedthis.”

Hesighed.“Idon’tunderstandwhyyouhavetogo

now.”

“Youwillbefine.InthreemonthsyouandIwillbe

marriedandwewillbetogetherforever.”

“Ican’twait.”

Shefinishedpackingthenputherbagsnearthedoor

beforejoininghiminbed.Hespoonedherkissing

herneck.

“Iwenttoseethehousetoday.”

“Oh?And?”

“Ithinkinthreemonths,itwillbeready.”

Anayasmiled.“Itbetter.Iamsoexcited.”

“SoamIbabe.”

Hisphonerangandhereachedforit.



“Hello?”

Anayalistenedclosely.

“Miguel,mywaterbroke.”Marangsaidattheother

end.

“What?”Hesatupright.“Isn’tthatsupposedto

happeninamonth?”

“Itis,ohmyGod!Mybaby.”

“Relax,Iamcoming.”

“Ok.”

ShehungupandjumpedoffthebedwhileAnaya

struggledtosit.

“Howcomesheisinlaboratpossibly35weeks?

BecauseIknowsheprobablyconceivedthedayI

did.”

“Idon’tknow.Iamgoingtogether.”

“Iamcomingwith.”

“Thenlet’sgo.”

Shegotoffbedandslippedherfeetinherflipflops.



Inthecar,hedrovelikeamadmantoherhouse.

“Stayhere.”

Heclimbedoutandraninsidethehouse.Seconds

laterhecameoutcarryingher.Heputherintheback

seatandimmediatelygotinthecaranddroveoff

whileshescreamed.

“OhhGod!Hurry.”

“Ok.”

Hesteppedontheacceleratorandthecarsurged

forward.Anayarolledhereyeslookingoutthrough

thewindowasMarangscreamed.

“Miguel,thebabyiscoming.”

“Iamalmostthere.”

Anayawatchedasheovertookfivecarsandran

througharedtrafficlightthenturnedtotheback

seat,Marangwastakingoffherpantsdoingthe

breathingexercises.Shepushedherlegsapartand

beganpushing.Anayalookedawaywithasighthen

turnedagain.

“Marang,openyourlegswiderandpushreallyhard,



wearealmostthere.”

Maranggroanedasthebaby’sheadcameout.

Anayatookofftheseatbeltandreachedbehindin

ordertocatchthebaby.Marangpushedtwicemore

andthebabycameoutwithalouddeepcry.

MeanwhileMiguelparkedthecarattheemergency

sectioncallingforhelp.Marangreachedforthebaby

whileAnayasteppedoutofthecarandopenedthe

passengerdoor.

“Areyouok?”

“Yeah…Iforgothisbabybag.”

“MiguelandIwillgetit.”

ThenursesarrivedwithabedmakingAnayamoved

awaytogivethemspace.TheytookMarangandthe

babyinside,Miguelpacedbehindthemgetting

inside.Withasigh,Anayaclosedthebackdoorand

gotinthedriversseat.Shedrovetotheparkinglot

andparkedbeforegettinginsidethehospital.

Minuteslater,shereachedforthedoortotheroom

whereMarangwasbutthegigglingshewashearing

madeherpause.Throughtheslightlyopeneddoor,



shewatchedthem.

“Heissotiny.”

Maranglaughed.“Heweighed2.5kg.Heisa

prematurebutheisfine.”

MiguelsmiledlookingathissoninMarang’shands.

“CanIholdhim?”

“Yeah,sure.”

Hetookhimfromherandheldhimgently.“Heis

beautiful,Ican’tbelieveIamadad.”

“Youbetter.Whatshouldwenamehim?Iwas

thinkingMiguelJunior.”

Miguelsmiled.“Yeah,ofcause.Ilikeit.Thankyou

forthiswonderfulgift.Icanneverthankyou

enough.”

Marangrubbedhisshoulder.“No,youthankyou.I

amamombecauseofyou.”

Helookedatherthenkissedhisson’sforehead.

“Youdidwelltoday.”

“Iwassoscared.”



Anayawalkedawayastheycontinuedchatting

blinkingawayhertears.
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Anayasatinthecarwithathrobbingheart.Sheheld

hertearsrefusingtocryandwaitedforhim.More

thanthirtyminuteslater,heclimbedinsidethecar.

“Hey,Ihavebeencalling.”

“Myphoneisathome.”

“IwilldropyouoffbeforeIgoandpickupMarang’s

bag.”

“WhydidyounamehersonwiththenameIwanted

togivemine.”



Helookedather.“Iforgot.”

“Thengoandchangeit.”

“Anayaisthatnecessary?Wewillgivehimanother

name.”

“YoujustgavethenameIhadkeptformysonaway

Miguel!”

“Theycanbothhavethesamename,nobigdeal.”

“Whatdoyoumeantheycanbothhavethesame

name?”

“Anaya,canwenotdothis?”

“No,wearedoingthisnow.Goandchangeit.”

Hestartedthecarcompletelyignoringheranddrove

herbacktohishouse.

“Youseehowyouarebehavingright?Nextthingyou

sayIdon’ttrustyou.”

“AnayayouarelookingforafightandIwon’tgiveit

toyou.”

“Idon’twanttofight.Ijustwantyoutochangethe

name.YouaremakingmesoundasifIamover



reacting,youjustgavethenameweweregoingto

giveourchildtoyourotherchild.Whycan’tyousee

thisfromwhereIamstanding?”

“Ican.Wewillnamehimwithmysecondname.”

“Idon’twantmysontohaveyoursecondname!”

Heparkedinfrontofthehouse.

“WewilltalkaboutthiswhenIcomeback.”

“Miguel,it’seitheryouwillchangethatnameornot.

Whichoneisit?”

“WewilltalkaboutthiswhenIcomeback.”

Shelookedathimforawhilethengotoffthecar.

Tearsrandownhercheeksashedroveoff.She

couldn’tunderstandwhyhecouldn’tseethingsfrom

herpointofview.Thiswasthenameshewasgoing

togiveherownsonandhehadgivenittoMarang’s

sonasifshedidn’tmatter.Shewalkedinsidethe

houseandslidonthefloorcrying.Hewasn’t

cheatingbutitfeltasifhewas.Thepainwasalmost

thesame.Shefeltbetrayed.

Shetookherphoneandcalledhim.



“Anaya,Iamdriving.CanwetalkwhenIgetback?”

“Please,changethatname.YouknowIwantedto

callmysonthat.Iambeggingyou.”

“Ok,Iwillseewhattodo.”

Hesaidthenhungup.Shewipedawayhertearsand

stoodup.Shewalkedtothebedroomandcrawled

onthebedfeelingsleepcatchingupwithher.

*****

Theodorasmiledwalkinginsidethekitchen.Melody

wasasusual,donewithcooking.

“Heymorningbird.”

Melodyturnedwithasmile.“Morning,Imadefood.”

“Thankyou.”

Shegotherplateandbeganeating.

“Iamsogladyoudidn’tgoback.Ireallyneededa

friend.”



Melodysmiledandcontinueddoingwhatshewas

doing.Theodora’sphonerangandsheanswered

walkingwithherplatetothesittingroom.

“Mama…”

“Wearestillwaiting.”

ShelookedattheTV,Melody’ssonwaswatching

cartoonswhileherdaughtercrawledonthefloor.

Shegotherplateandwalkedtothebedroom.

“Mama,hesaidtheyarecoming.Rightnowhewent

toSAonbusiness,hewillbebackinaweek’stime.

Wewilltakeitfromthere.”

“Ok,Ihopeitgoeswell.”

“Metoo.Ilovehim.”

“Ihavetogo,youwilltalktome.”

“Ok.”

Shehungupandsatonherbedeating.Alittlewhile

later,sheheardvoicesandshewasprettysureit

wasn’tMelody’skids.Shestoodupandwalkedto

thekitchenwherethenoisewas.Shelookedat

Melodytalkingtosomewoman.



Thewomanturnedtolookatherwithalookof

disgust.

“Isthather?”

“Yesmom.”MelodyrespondedwhileTheodora

stoodinconfusion.

“DoyouknowthatChristianhasawife?”

ThewomanaskedandimmediatelyTheodoraknew

whoshewas.ShewasChristian’smother.The

questionleftherspeechless.ShelookedatMelody

who’seyeswerefullofanger.Angershehadn’t

knownexisted.

“Ma?”

“IsaiddoyouknowthatChristianismarried?”

Theodora’sheartpoundednotsureofwhattosay,

notevensureofwhatshewasbeingasked.

“MelodyisChristian’swife.Youthinkyoucanjust

comefromnowheretoruinsomeone’shome?It’s

girlslikeyouwhowerenevertaughtmannersthat

areparasitestomarriages.”

Theanimosityshesawinthetwowomen’seyes



scaredher.Shetriedtograspwhattheyweresaying,

triedtounderstanditbutshecouldn’tunderstanda

singleword.Christianwasmarried?Melodywashis

wife.ShelookedatMelodyasshethoughtof

everythingthathasbeenhappening.Melodycleaned

thehouse,shecooked,shewashedthedishes,she

washedtheclothes,sheironedtheclothes.Shedid

everything.TearssurfacedinTheodora’seyesthen

sheslowlyshookherhead.

“Iwantyoutomakewhateverthatisyoursandleave

frommyson’shouse.Idon’tunderstand,whydidn’t

yousayanythingMelody?Thisboyistryingus.Iam

callinghisfather.”

Theodoraslowlywalkedbacktothebedroomasshe

triedtofightoffthefogofconfusionthathad

possessedher.Shetookherphoneandcalled

Christianshaking.

“Babe,Iambusyrightnow.”

“YourmotherishereChristian.Melodyisyourwife?”

“Shit!”

“Theyarekickingmeout.WhereshouldIgo?”She



askedcrying.

“Iwilldealwiththis.Lockyourselfinthebedroom

whileIdealwithit.”

“Whydidn’tyoutellmeyouweremarried?”

“Idon’tloveher.Ijustpaiddamagesforher.Shegot

pregnant,Iwasn’teveninarelationshipwithher.”

“Ican’tbelieveyou.Iamgoing.Iamnotgoingto

stayforthis.”

“Babe,please,Iwilltrycomingbackearlier.”

Shehungupandquicklylockedthedoor.Herheart

wasstillpounding,shethoughtfullylookedatthecar

keysonthedressingtablebutthoughtofwhereshe

wouldgo.ThankGodshewasn’tgoingtowork.She

ignoredthebangingonthedoorandlayonthebed.

Maranglookedatherbabywhilehesuckedonher

nipple.Shesmiledlookingathistinyfingers.

“Hey…”Miguelwalkedinwithafoodloversplastic

bagandputitaside.



“Ibroughtyoufood.”

“Thankyou.”

“Howishe?”

“Juniorisfine.Theyaredischargingmethis

afternoon.”

Hesmiledlookinghisson.

“Heisfine.Mymotherisarrivingthisafternoon

fromShakawe.Sheisgoingtohelpmewiththe

baby.”

“Myparentsarealsocoming.Iamgoingtopay

damages.”

MarangputbackherbreastinhertopwhileJunior

slept.

“Ok.”

“Canwetalk?”

“Yah?”

Heclearedhisthroat.“ThingisAnayawantsto

namethebabyMiguelJunior.”



“Iamnotchangingmyson’snameifthat’swhatyou

areasking.”

“Marang…”

“No!Iamnotdoingthat.Juniorishisname.”

“Please.”

Tearssurfacedinhereyesasshestaredathim.“No

Miguel.Myson’snamestays,Idon’tknowwhatyou

willtellherbutIdon’tcare.Juniorisnotchanging

hisname.”

Atearrandownhercheekandshequicklywipedit

off.

“Pleasedon’tcry.”

“Iamnotcrying.Juniorishisname.”

“Ok.Wewon’tchangeit.”Hesaidwithasmile.“Why

areyoucrying?”

“Iamnotcrying.”

“Isawtears.”

Shesmiledembarrassed.“Stop.”



Heliftedherchin.“Youareacrybaby.”

“Iamnot.Ithoughtyouweregoingtoforcethe

matter.”

“Iwouldn’t.”

Hisphonevibratedfromhispocketandhetookit

out.

“Myparentsarealmosthome,Ihavetogo.”

“Bye.”

“Callmewhenyougetdischarged,Iwillcomeand

pickyouup.”

“Thankyou.”

Hewalkedoutpressinghisphone.Maranglookedat

hersonpeacefullysleepingasanothertearrandown

hercheek.Herphonerangandsheanswered.

“Layla,”

“Hey,Ijustsawyourmessage.Iamsohappyfor

you.”

“IamamomLayla,Ican’tbelievethis.”



“What’shisname?”

“MiguelJunior.”

“Younamedhimafterhim?”

“Yes.IlovehimLaylaandIknowtherecanneverbe

anythingmorethanwhat’salreadytherebetweenus

butIlovehim.”

“Iamsorrysweety,youwillfindyourmanoneofthe

daysIpromise.”

“Idon’twanttoendlikeoneofthosewomenwho

gethungoveramanforyears.”

“Youwon’t.AnywaysIwillcomebyintheafternoon,

Ican’twaittoseeyourlittleman.”

“Iamsendingpictures.”

ShehungupandtookapictureofJuniorandsendit

toLaylabeforepostingitonherfacebookaccount.

*****



AnayaputatraywithjuicebeforeMiguel’sparents

witharespectfulsmile.

“Thankyoumydaughter.”Mr.Mokwenasaidwitha

smilewhilehiswifelookedasidesilentlyholding

Angelinherhands.Anayacouldtellshedidn’tlike

herandshecouldn’tunderstandwhy.

“Youarewelcome,IwillcallMiguelandaskhimhow

farheis.”

“Okmydaughter.”

Anayawalkedbacktothekitcheninherlong

maternitydresswhereshehadleftherphoneand

calledMiguelwho’sphonerangunanswered.She

triedtwicemorebutstill,itrangunanswered.Hehad

saidhewasgoingtowatchagamewithPuleand

Kenneth.Shescrolledthroughhercontactsand

pausedstaringatPule’snumber.Notwantingto

seeminsecure,sheputherphonedownandwalked

backtothesittingroomasMiguelwalkedinthrough

thefrontdoor.

“Mama,”hesmiledthentookAngelwhowassucking

herthumb.Hesatbesideshisfathergreetinghim.



“Whattimeisvisitinghour?Iamanxioustomeetthe

baby.”Mrs.Mokwenasaidwithasmile.

“Sheisgettingdischarged,Iwilltakeyoutoher

house.”

“Whowillbehelpingher?”

“Hermotheriscoming.”

“Whydidyounotsayanythingaboutherallalong?”

Hisfatherfinallyasked.

“Shecametometwomonthsago,Ididn’tknow.”

“Yousleptwithherwithoutprotection,obviouslyyou

knew.Let’stalkoutside,youhaveembarrassed.”

HehandedhismotherAngelandwalkedoutwithhis

father.Anayawalkedtothecouchandsatbeside

her.

“CanIholdher?”

Mrs.Mokwenalookedather.“Withyourprostitute

hands?”

Anaya’sheartskipped.

“Don’tactsurprised.Iknowyouarewithmysonfor



hismoney.Youareagolddigger!Ipitythewoman

whogavebirthtoyou.Noonewantstogivebirthto

adaughterwhodoesnothingbutsleepwithmenfor

moneyandjobs.Youmighthavefooledeveryone

butyouwillneverfoolme.”

“I-“

“Don’ttalktome.Leavemysonalone.Iknowyou

aretrappinghimwiththatchild,demandingcarsyou

can’tevenbegintodriveeveninyourdreamsand

stayinginhishouse.Youdisgustme.Iamsureyour

motherplannedthiswithyou.”

Anayatookadeepbreathandstoodup.Shewalked

awayleavingMrs.Mokwenawhohadbegan

shushingAngelwhowascrying.Shesatonthebed

forawhilestaringatthewalls.Shecouldn’tdenythe

factthatshewasonceaprostitutebutsheknewno

onewouldunderstandwhyshehaddonewhatshe

did.Shestillhatedherselfforiteventhough

circumstanceshadforcedher.Finally,shestoodup

andwalkedtoherpackedbags.Shedraggedher

suitcaseout.Mrs.Mokwenawatchedherasshe

walkedpasthergoingoutside.



Miguelfrownedassheputthebagonthepavement.

Shewalkedbackinsidethehouseandgother

suitcasewithherworkmaterialandlaptop.Miguel

walkedinasshetriedwalkingout.

“What’sgoingon?”

“Iamgoinghome.”

“Now?”

“Yes,Ihavetogo.”

“What’sgoingon?”

Shelookedathim.“Nothing.”

“Don’tsaynothing,Icanseesomethingisgoingon.”

“Miguelpleasegetoutofmyway.”

“WhatdidIdo?IsthisaboutMarang?”

“No,it’snot.Now,getoutofmyway.”

“Iamnotgoinganywheretillyoutellmewhat’s

goingon.”

Shetookadeepbreath.“Soyoutoldyourparents

thatIwasonceaprostitute?”



Hesighed.“Whosaidthat?”

“Yourmotherjustcalledmeaprostituteandinsulted

mymotherwhileatit.Whoelsecouldhavetold

themifitwasnotyou?YourfriendsknowIama

prostituteandsodoesyourfamily.Whatdoyou

wantfrommeifIamaprostitute?”

“AnayaIhonestlydon’tknowwhotoldthem.The

onlypersonItoldwasPuleandthat’sit.Myfriends

don’tknowanythingaboutthat.”

Tearsgushedfromhereyes.“Imustlookstupidto

you.”

“Babe…”

“No,Imustreallylookstupidtoyou.Youhavehurt

meMiguelbutit’sok.Youarenotthefirstmanto.

Myownfatherdid.Goaheadandtelltheentireworld

thatIamprostitutebutplease,whileatit,tellthem

whyIdidit.Tellthemmymotherwasdyingandmy

siblingswerestarvingtodeath.Iamdonewithyou.I

don’twanttogetmarriedanymore.Youkeephurting

,itsenough.”

“Anaya,pleasedon’tleave.Letustalkaboutthis.”



Shetriedpushinghimoffbuthewouldn’tbarge.

Finallyshesteppedbackandcriedputtingherhands

onherface.Miguelhuggedher.

“Iamsorrybabe.”

“Why?”

“Ididn’ttellanyone.Don’tcry.”

Shecalmeddown.

“Ihavetogohome.”

“Iamnotlettingyouleavelikethis.”

“Miguelpleaseletmego.Takeyourparentsto

Marang.”

“Isaid,Iamnotlettingyouleavelikethis.”

“Youdidn’tchangethenamedidyou?”

Hesighedsilently.

“AndyouhavebeengivingMarangmoneybehindmy

back.”

“Shereallyneededit.”

“Couldn’tyouhavetoldme?Allthiswhile,youmade



melookstupidinfrontofthatwoman.Whatisit

aboutMarang?Ican’tdothisanymore.Ican’t,Itried

andfailed.Letmego,gotoyourpreciousMarang.”

“Iwillcomebackwhenyouarecalm.Iloveyou.”He

walkedouttakingthekeysthenlockedherinside.

Sherushedtothedoorandbangedonit.

“Miguel!Letmeout.”Shescreamedhopingher

parentswhereinthehouse.Iftheywerethenthey

couldeasilyhearher.Shebangedthedoorharder

whiletearsrandownhercheeks.Asminutespassed,

shesuspectedthatshewasallalonemovingback

fromthedoor.Shewalkedovertothecurtainand

openeditexposingtheslidingglassdoorprotected

bythelockedburglarbarwithapadlockbothupand

down.Herheartpoundedasshewalkedovertothe

dressingtabledrawers.Sheopeneddrawerby

drawertillshecameacrossthem.Thekeystothe

padlocksandtheglassdooritself.Sheunlockedthe

padlockdownthenlookedupattheremaining

padlock.

Shedraggedthedressingtablestooltotheburglar

barandgotontopofitcarefully.Sheunlockedthe



padlockthensmiledgettingoff.Hersmilequickly

disappearedasshesteppedonherlongdresstrying

togetdownloosingbalanceandfallinghardonher

backwithaloudyelp.Shecriedinexcruciatingpain

asshefeltasifherbackhadbrokenintopieces.A

secondlater,shefeltcontractionsasshelay

helplessonthefloorunabletomove.

“Godpleaseno…”Shewhisperedcrying.Shewas

bleeding,shecouldfeelit.

.
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Miguelsmiledlookingattherearviewmirrorstaring

athisson.Somehowhefeltmorelikeamanevery

timehelookedathim.Helookedbackattheroad

andparkedinfrontofhergate.Hermotherstepped

outwithMarangatthebackseatwhileheremained



withhisfather.

“Iamproudofyouson,havingachildisabig

achievement.Ijusthopeyouarereadyforit.Whatis

Anaya’sreactiontoallofthis?”

“Shewashurtbutwearegood.”

“Youshouldn’tmakeitahabittohurtthewomanyou

love,onedayyouwillwakeupandrealizesheis

gone.Itwillhauntyouforever.Youshouldkeepyour

prioritiesstraight.”

Miguellookedathismotherlaughingandsmiling

withMarangwalkinginsideherhouse.

“IjustwishmamacanacceptAnaya.”

“Youknowhowyourmotheris.Ipersonallylikethat

girlforyou,sheisstrongandsmart.Weallhave

donethingswearenotproudofatsomepointinour

lives.Accordingtowhatyoutoldme,shehadno

choiceandshechoseherfamilyineverythingshe

did.Sheisthebestyouhaveeverpicked.”

“Canyoutalktomama?Iamnothappywithhow

shespoketoAnaya.”



“Iwill,don’tworry.”

“Thankyou.”

“Ihavespokentoyourunclesaboutpayingdamages

tothisdoctorgirl.Everythingisset.Weneedto

introducehimtothefamily.WhereisAgang?”

“Tanzania.”

“Thatboywillkillme!Heisstillwithsomeone’s

wife?”

“Yeah,hewon’tlistentoanyone.”

“Thatboyhumiliatedme.Idon’tevenknowwhereI

wentwrongraisinghim.”

*****

Ayanalookedatherselfonthemirrorwearinga

dressandAnaya’sheels.Shemovedtheweaveback

thrustingherchestouttryingtolooklikeanadult.A

whilelatershetookoffherheels,putonherjeans

andatopwithherpumps.Sheremovedthewigand



heldherhairintoatightbun.Shetookherphone

fromthebedandwentonWhatsAppandstraightto

hisprofile.Hewashandsomeandtall,sheclosed

hereyesbrieflytryingtoshakeherthoughtsaway

buthisfacewasallshecouldsee.Hehadacute

smilethatshelovedsomuchandwheneverhe

spoketoherwiththatdeepvoiceofhis,shealways

melted.

Shelookedathispictureonceagainandblushed.

Shecouldn’tunderstandwhyshefeltthatwayforan

olderman,hehadn’tsaidanythingthatcouldmake

herthinklikethatorevendoneanything.Hesolely

behavedlikehowafatherwould.Shestoodupand

wentbacktothemirror.

“AreyoureadingAyana?”Sheimitatedhimonthe

mirror.“Ifyouwanttobeanurse,youhavetoread.I

likegirlswhoaresmart.”

Shegiggledputtingherhandsonherface.Herdoor

swungopenandhermotherwalkedinwithafrown.

“Whoareyoutalkingto?”

Sheturnedtohermother.“Ma?”



“Whoareyoutalkingto?Iheardyoutalking.”

“Oh,Iwaspracticingmypresentation.”

Hermotherlookedattheweaveandheels.“Are

thoseAnaya’s?”

“Yes.”

Shechuckled.“Don’tbreakaleg.Iamgoingtoafew

thingsfromthemall.”

“Ok.”

HermotherwalkedoutandAyanasighedwithrelief.

Herphonerangandquicklyreachedforit.

“Hello?”

“Hey,IaminGaborone,whereareyou?”

Shesmiled.“Iamathome.”

“CanIseeyou?Justforafewminutes?”

“Yes.”

“Ok,Iwillbethereinafewminutes,getready.”

Sheputherphoneawayandappliedaredlipstickon

herlips.Herphonevibratedafewminuteslaterand



shetookitalreadywalkingout.LethabowasGod

knowswhereplayingandsheknewhewouldbe

backonlylater.Shepressedthegateremote

approachingthegateandwalkedouttohiscaras

thegateclosed.Shegotinthefrontseatandhe

immediatelydroveoff.

“Hey,Ibroughtyouthis.”

HehandedheraNando’sbag.Shetookitwitha

smile.

“Thankyou.”

Helookedsmartandcleanasusual,shewondered

howshelookedinsimplejeansandt-shirtnow

regrettingnotwearingthedressandstilettos.

“Youcandrinkthat.”Shelookedattheopenedcan

ofcoke.“Iforgottogetyouadrink.”

Sheimmediatelytookthecanandtookasipwetting

herdrythroat.Hesmeltgooditmadeherheartbeat

uncontrollably.

Hewassilentallthewaytoahousewhereheparked

thecarandsteppedoutbeforehecametoherdoor



andopeneditforher.Shegotoffwithherfoodthen

heledherinside.Shewonderedwho’shouseitwas

becauseasfarasshewasconcerned,henolonger

hadahouseinGaboroneashehadsoldit.

“Thisismyfriend’shouse.Heiscurrentlywithhis

girlfriendfortheweekendsoIwillbestayinghere.”

Shesatonthecouchshyly.Shehadneverbeena

lonewithamanlikethis.

“Ayanacomehere.”

Sheslowlyfollowedhimtothebedroom.

“Areyoushy?”Heaskedclosingthedoor.

Sheshookherheadno.

“Ilikeyou,youareasmartgirl.”Hepulledhercloser.

“Whenisyourbirthday?”

“Italreadypassed.”

“Ok.Iamgoingtokissyou,ok?”

Shenoddedlookingathim.Heleanedoverand

kissedherlips,hehadafreshmintbreath.Hekissed

herslowlywhileshestoodtherenotsureofwhatto



do.Hesteppedbackwithasmallsmile.

“Youhaveneverkissedanyonebefore?”

Sheshookherheadno.

“Good.Justrelax,Iwon’thurtyou.Relax.”He

whisperedagainstherlipsbeforehekissedher

again.Hethrusthistongueinhermouthreally

kissing.Withhereyesclosed,shekissedhimback,

slowlyasheassaultedhermouthwithhis

experiencedtongue.Shefeltherpantieswetwhile

shestoodtherewithhersmallhandsonhischest.

Hepulledawayandtookoffhertopandbrabefore

hecuppedhertennisballsizedbreastsqueezing

themgently.Ayanagaspedashepickedherupand

layheronthebed.Herheartwasbeatingsofastshe

thoughtshewasgoingtohaveaheartattack.He

unbuttonedherjeanspullingthemdownatthesame

timetogetherwithherpanties.Hetookoffher

pumpsandpulledoffthejeansandpantiesthrowing

themonthefloor.

Ayanaputherhandoverherchestshylyashe

lookedathernakedbody.



“Youarebeautiful,don’tbeshy.”

Hegotontopofherandbabykissedherlipsthen

kissedherjawanddowntoherneck.Ayana’s

nippleshardenedashekissedherneck.Hedropped

wetkissesdowntoherchestthenhersensitive

nipples.Hepulledoneinhismouthandgently

sucked.Shewhimperedsoftlypressingherlegs

together.Heputtheothernippleinhismouthand

didthesameashehaddonewiththefirstone,

somethingwasgoinghappeningtoherandshe

lovedeveryminuteofit.

Hekissedhergoingfurtherdowntoherbellythen

hershavedvagina.Hepulledherlegsapartexposing

her.

“Fuck!”Hegroanedopeningherfoldsexposingher

pink.Ayana’sbreathhitched,shewantedtotellhim

tostopbutatthesametimeshefearedhewouldn’t.

Shesuckedinasharpbreathwhenheranhistongue

onher.Hediditagain,thistimenotstopping.Ayana

closedhereyesattheinsanepleasure,shehadn’t

expectedthat.Hertoescurledashelickedand

suckedhertillshewasvibratingmoaning.Herbody



spaspedasshelockedhisheadbetweenherthighs.

Shefinallyrelaxedthenheopenedherlegsfreeing

hishead.Hetookoffhist-shirtthenunzippedhis

jeans.Hepulledhertotheedgeofthebed.

“Closeyoureyes.”

Sheslowlyclosedhereyesthenshefeltsomething

rubhersensitivepussy.Sheknewwhatitwasbut

kepthereyesclosed.Shedidn’twanttodisrespect

himinanyway,shefelttheneedtosatisfyhim.

Hecontinuedrubbingherwhilethepleasureshehad

feltearliercameback,thistimeevenmoresweet.

Sherelaxedmovingherwaistmoaningsoftly.He

kissedherstillrubbinghisdickonherthenslowly,

hepushedhimselfinherentrance.Shemovedher

lipsfrowningattheuncomfortablefeeling.He

continuedtryingtopushinwhilesheshookwithfear,

itfeltbigthoughshecouldn’tbesure.

Finally,withoneforcefulpush,herammedinsideher

breakingthoughthebarrier.Shescreamedinpain.

Puleopenedherlegsevenmorewideandpushed

furtherinsideher.



“OhGodwait!Wait!It’spainful.”Shesaidwithtears

inhereyes.

Heslowlyeasedoutthenthrustbackinagainasshe

groanedtryingtorelaxherbody.Someonehadsaid

ifyourelaxedyouwouldn’tfeelthepain.He

continuedwiththeslowstrokesasshepulledthe

sheets.Slowlyshestartedfeelingthepleasureshe

hadn’tfeltbefore,allmixedwiththepain.Hertoes

curledashetappedsomethingsweetinsideher.She

openedherlegswiderashecontinuedtotapitnow

reallyfuckingherwithallhisdick.Herbodytensed

asthepleasuremultipliedwitheachthrust.She

movedherwaistandhipsrhythmically.Heputhis

elbowsonthebedsupportinghisweightthen

poundedintohersendingherstraighttoheaven.She

closedhereyesbrieflyandwidelyopeningthemas

herbodyconvulsed.Shefeltasifshewashavinga

seizureofpleasure.

Hethrustintoheracoupleoftimesbeforeheshot

herloaddeepinsideherandfrozeinsideher.He

slowlypulledoutasAyanawinced.Heclosedher

foldsthenherlegsandsealeditwithababykisson



herlips.

*****

MiguelparkedhiscarbehindAnaya’sG-Wagonat

hishouse.Heknewshewasprobablystillmadbut

hopedshehadatleastcalmeddown.Hestepped

outofthecarwiththehugebouquetofrosesand

walkedinsidethehouse.Ithadonlybeenanhour

andhalfsinceheleft.Hewalkedinsidethehouse

andwentstraighttothebedroom.Hetookouthis

keyandunlockedwalkinginside.Hefrozeatthe

doorlookingatAnayalyinginapoolofbloodsilently.

Hedroppedtheflowersandrushedovertoher.She

wasunconscious,heputhisshakinghandonher

necktryingtofeelherpulse.Hisheartskippedashe

feltnothingthenhepickedherupandquickly

walkedtothecar.Hejumpedinthefrontseatand

droveoff.Allhecouldthinkwasthathehadkilled

her,hadhenotlockedherinsidethebedroom,

nothingwouldhappenedtoher.



Atthehospital,thenursestookherinasmallbed

andrushedwithherinside.Nowhethoughtof

everythinghehadbeenputtingherthrough.Shehad

forgavehischeatingthoughshehadbeenhurt.

Insteadofshowingherthesupportsheneeded

whenshegreatlyneededit,hehadturnedtoanother

womanwhowasmorethanwillingtosubmittohim.

Ithadn’tbeenlove,thatheknewbutjusthowshe

waswithhim.HeknewhowMarang’spregnancy

washurtingheryethechosetogobehindherback.

Heclosedhiseyeswaitingforthedoctorwhowas

busywithher.Shehadbeggedhimlastnightto

changeMarang’sbaby’snameandhehadn’tdone

justonethingshebadlywantedhimtodo.Hetooka

deepbreathwonderinghowshemusthavebeen

feeling,shemusthavebeenreallyhurt.

VincewalkedoutwhileMiguelstoodup.

“Howisshe?Thebaby?”

Vincesighed.“Iamsorrymanbutthebabydidn’t

makeit.Shehadabadfall,maybehadshebeen

broughtearlierthebabywouldhavesurvived.”



Herubbedisface.“Andher?Howisshe?”

“Sheisstablefornow.Shesprainedherankleand

kneethough.Wearegoingtomonitorher.”

“CanIseeher?”

“Sheisrestingbutok.”

Vincerubbedhisshoulderandwalkedaway.Miguel

madehiswaytowhereshewas,hisheartbrokeas

shelayunconsciousonthehospitalbedlookingpale.

Heheldherhandandkissedit.

“Iamsorrybabe…”

Anursewalkedinwithasmile,shelookedathim.

“It’spastvisitinghour.”Shesaidsoftly.

Helookedatherandsighed.“CanIhaveacouple

moreminuteswithher?”

ShelookedatAnayathenathim.“Justafew

minutes.”

HeturnedhisattentionbacktoAnayaandkissedher

forehead.

“Iloveyou.”



Hewatchedherinsilenceforacouplemoreminutes

andfinallywalkedout.Hebumpedintothenurse.

“Thankyou.”

Shesmiledwalkingaway.“Youarewelcome.”

Heheadedtohiscartakingouthisringingphone.

“Yah?”

“Whereareyou?Theelclassicoisplaying.”Kenneth

shrilled.

“Shit!Ittotallyslippedmymind.”

“HowcanyouforgetwhenBarcaandRealMadridis

playing?”

Miguelunlockedhiscarandclimbedin.

“Ican’tmakeit.Iwillwatchthehighlights.”

“What?Comeon.”

“Anayalostthebaby,Ineedtobealone.”

“Shit!Whathappened?”

“Let’stalklater.”Hehungupanddrovetoaliquor

storebeforehefinallydrovehome.



HesatinthesittingroomdrinkingHennessyfrom

thebottlegoingtohiscontactsandpressing

Anaya’smother’snumber.

*****

AcarstoppedayardfromAyana’sandshequickly

jumpedoffwhilethecardroveoff.Shewalkedtothe

gatepressingthesparegateremote.Shewalked

insidetheyardandwentstraighttothedoor.She

walkedinandalmostfaintedstaringatthemanshe

neverthoughtshecouldseeagain.Tearsfilledher

eyeswhileherkneesimmediatelygotweak.
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TearsfilledAyana’seyesasshestaredattheman.

Hetoolookedathersadly,helookedthin,shecould

almostnotrecognizehim.Heworeoversized

clothes,hischeeksboneswereallout.Hecould

almostresembletheskeletonchartinherscience

classthatwasonthewall.

“Ayana…”Hisvoicecracked.

Shelookedathimastearsrandownhercheeks.She

hadonlybeen8yearsoldwhenheleftbutshecould

stillremembertheday.Herparentshadfoughtthat

daylouderthantheyeverhad.Shecouldheartheir

voicesevenwhenAnayaputherhandsonherears.

Herfatherhadthrowntheirbagsoutsidethehouse

whilehermothercried.

“Getout!”Hehadscreamedatthemandthatwas

thelastdayshesawhim.Today,therehewas,

staringatherandallshecoulddowascrysilently.

“Ayanamydaughter…”Hetookasteptowardsher

butshesteppedback.Shedidn’twanthimanywhere



nearherself.Lethabodidn’tevenknowhim.Hehad

onlybeentwoyearsoldwhenheleft.

Hermotherwalkedinasshestaredattheman.

“Mogomotsi,youarescaringmykids,Isaidleavea

longtimeago!”

Heturnedbackgoingdownonhisname.

“Mywife,pleaseforgiveme.”

“Tswamontlungyame![Getoutofmyhouse.}”

Heslowlystoodupandwalkedout.Ayanaputher

handoverhermouthsilencinghersobs.Therehad

beentimesshehadwishedhecamebackbutthose

timeshadlongdieddown.

“Don’tcry.Everythingwillbealright.”Hermother

wipedawayhertears.“Iamgoingtothehospital.I

willseeyou.”

“Areyouok?”

“Yes.”

ShewalkedoutleavingAyanastandingconfused.



*****

Justbeforedawn,Lonestartedhercarandsmiled.

Thesmallsoundsshehadbeenhearingwerenow

gone.

“Thankyou.”

Themechaniclookedather.“Justdoingwhatyou

paymeforbutyoushouldbringitforservicing

regularly.”

“Iwill.Ok,bye.”

Sheclosedherdooranddroveoutofthegarageas

herphonerang.ShesighedstaringRachel’snumber.

“Heyboo.”

“Lone,areyoubusy?Thereisaladiesnightoutat

church.”

“Yeah,Iamlittlebusytonightfriend,maybenext

time.”

“Whatareyoubusywith?”

Lonetriedcomingupwithanexcuse.“Iam



unplaiting.Ihavealreadystarted.”

“Oh,ok,soareyoucomingfortheSundayservice

tomorrow?”

“Nnammagobuannetehela,keaotsela.{Tobe

honest,Igetsleepy.}”

“Iusedtobelikeyouthefirstdays,itgoesaway

afterawhile.Pleasecometomorrow.”

“Ok.”

“Thanks.Bye,Iamalreadylate.”

“Bye.”

BoredLonehungup.Itwasboringhangingoutwith

RachelbecauseallshedidwastalkaboutGod.Lone

wasbeginningtothinkmaybeshewasJesus’sfirst

cousinwiththewayshebehaved.Shehad

completelychangedtosomeonewhoworelong

skirtsandheldabiblewitheverywhereshewent.

****



Theodora’sdishedforherselfinthekitchenthen

pouredherselfaglassofjuicewhileMelodystared

ather.

“Christianismyhusbandandheisgoingtoleave

youbecausenomanwilleverleavehiswifefora

tramplikeyou.”

Theodoratwistedherforkinherspaghettismiling.

“Really?Saysthepersonwhohasbeencleaning

aftermeforthelasttwomonths.”

“Ihaven’tbeencleaningafteryou.Ihavebeen

cleaningaftermyhusband.”

Theodoraputtheforkwiththespaghettiinher

mouthstaringatMelody.

“Heisgoingtoleaveyou,trustmeonthat.Hehas

beenusingyouallthiswhile.Wehavekidsandtrust

me,thatmanwillneverabandonhiskids.”

Theodorachewedslowlythentookasipofherwine

withasmirk.

“That’swhereyouarewrong.Youtalkallthis

nonsensebecauseallyouknowishowtosquander



moneyyoudon’tworkforandpopoutbabieslikea

babymakingmachine.Iactuallypityyou,youhave

beenhereworkinglikeamaidallbecauseyouthink

heisgoingtoleaveme?Honey,that’swhereyouare

wrong.Youwillalwaysbeamaid,adirtymaid

becausethat’sallyouknow.Don’tevercompare

yourselftomebecausehun,Iamadiamondandyou

areadirtystone.Christianisgoingtomarrymetrust

me,heisgoingtogivemeawhiteweddingandIam

goingtoweararingandbeMrs.Mwanzawhileyou

barkbecausethat’sallyouknow.”

Melodyangrilywalkeduptoher.

“Ah-ah,don’teventhinkaboutit.Iwillreportyouand

youwillbedeportedfasterthanhowlongyoutaketo

spellyourname.Youthoughtbringingyour

Christian’smotherwouldbenefityouonmissionget

ridofher?Iamsorryitdidn’tworkout.Iamnot

goinganywhere.AfterChristianandIgetmarried,I

willshowyouwho’sthebosstrustme.Butinthe

meantime,howaboutyoustartpackingyourbags

becauseyouaregoingtoZambiadarling.Yourlittle

dirtykidsarecomingtoo.”



Shewalkedawayholdingherplateandwineleaving

Melodyshakingwithanger.Shesatinthelounge

switchingthechannelfromCartoonnetworktoa

differentchannel.ShequietlywatchedKeepingUp

WithTheKardashianswhileMelodywalkedpasther

goingtothebedrooms.Aminutelater,Theodora

heardacardrivingin.Shestoodupandwalkedto

thewindowwhereshepeaked.Christianwasback.

Hegotoffthecarandwavedathiscolleagueashe

reversedout.Shesatbackonthecoucheating,

Christianwalkedinasecondlaterwithhisbag.He

lookedatherwhileshekeptherattentiontotheTV

seemingunbotheredbyhispresence.

“Babe,”

Sheignoredhimandcontinuedeating.

Heputhisbagdownandwalkedtowardsher.

“Babeareyouok?”

“TomorrowmorningIamleaving.”

Hesatbesideher.“Letmesortthisout.”

“Sortitoutonyourown,Iwillnotbeharassedby



yourwife.Youmademebelieveshewasyourcousin

lyingtome.”

“Ididn’tknowhowtotellyou.Iloveyou.”

“Idon’taboutthat,whatIknowisthatIamleaving.”

“Nooneisleaving.”Hepulledherchinandkissed

her.

“Idon’tknow.”

Hestoodupandwalkedtowardsthebedrooms.

Theodorawentafterhimandfoundhiminaheated

argumentwithMelodywhowascrying.Shetooka

stepbackasChristianslappedher.Thewomanin

hertensedasMelodyreceivedanotherslapbut

recallinghowMelodyhadtreatedhertheprevious

dayandwalkedaway.Melody’scriesgotevenlouder

andTheodoraincreasedtheTVvolumesippingher

wine.

*****

Anayawatchedhermotherwalkinherroomlater



thateveningasshefoughtthetearsinhereyes.

“Naya…”

“Mama,”

Atearrandownhercheek.

“Ijustspoketoyourdoctor,Iamsorrymychild.”

Anothertearrolleddownhercheek.Hermother

huggedherwhileshebrokedown.Shestillfeltasif

itwasadream,onethatshebadlywantedtowake

upfrom.

“Itwillbefine.”Hermotherwhisperedfightingher

owntears.Awhilelater,shewascalmandjust

staringintotheceiling.

“Miguelcalledme.”

Anaya’smemorywasintact,hehadlockedherinthe

bedroomtogoandplayhappyfamilywithMarang.

Sheblamedhimforthelossofherchild.

“Idon’twanttogetmarriedanymore.”

Hermotherfrowned.“What?’

“Iwanttocancelthewedding.”



“Anayayoulosingthebabydoesn’tmeanyoudon’t

havetogetmarried.Allthisis-“

“Idon’twanttogetmarriedanymoremama.”She

sobbed.“Cancelthewedding.”

“Anaya!”

Sheturnedgivinghermotherherback.

“Idon’twanttogetmarriedanymore.Pleasecancel

thewedding.”

“Wewilltalktomorrow.Goodnight.”

Hermotherwalkedout,shecoveredherfaceand

cried.

*****

Migueldrankhishangoverremedyinthekitchen

earlyinthemorning.Mokwenawalkedinwhilehe

threwthecupinthesink.

“Yourmotherwasupsetyesterday,younever

botheredtocomeback.Marang’smothercame.”



“Iamsorry.”

“Whathappened?”

Miguelturnedtohisfather.“Anayalostthebaby.”

Mokwenasighed.“Iamsorryson.”

“Anditwasbecauseofme.”

“Miscarriagesarenoone’sfault.”

“IlockedAnayainsidethebedroomyesterdaybefore

weleft.Wehadanargumentandshewantedto

leave.ItoldherIwon’tletherleaveangryandthat

wewouldtalkwhenIcomeback.WhenIdid,she

waslyinginapoolofblood.Shefelloffthestool

tryingtounlocktheburglarbarsinthebedroom.”

Mokwenalookedathimsilentlyforawhile.Miguel

couldseehewasdisappointed,himtoowas

disappointedinhimself.

“Weneedtogomeethermotherandplanafuneralif

therewillbeany.Sheisourdaughterin-law,wewill

dothingsrightfully.Iwillgoandinformyourmother.

WealsoneedtogoandseeAnayainhospital.”

Miguelnoddedwhilehisfatherwalkedaway.His



phonerangfromthekitchencounter.

“Hello?”

“Hey,younevercamebackyesterday.Mymother

arrived.”

“Iamsorry.”

Heheardthebabycryinthebackground.“It’sok,are

youcomingwithyourmothertoday?”

“Idon’tknow.IambusyMarang.”

“Migueliseverythingok?”

“Yeah.”

“Icantellsomethingisoff,what’swrong?”

“Anayalostthebaby.”

“Ohmy…whathappened?”

“Shefell.”

“Iamsorry.Howisshe?”

“Sheisinhospital.Idon’tthinkIwillcometoday.

Sheneedsme.”

“Iunderstand.Iamsorry.”



“Thanks.”

Hehungupandwalkedtohisbedroomwherehe

freshenedandleft.

*****

TheodorastoodinthekitchenmakingEnglish

breakfast.Melodywalkedinandlookedather.

Theodoraturnedwithaboredexpression,Melody’s

facewasswollenbutthatdidn’tseemtomoveher.

“WhatisitnowMelody?”

“Youmustbehappy?”

“Who?Me?”

Melodyslowlyshookherhead.“Youflauntbecause

youareprettybutyoudon’tknowChristian.You

thinkyouknowhimbutyoudon’t.Youarenotthe

firstgirlhe’shadanaffairwithandyouwon’tbethe

last.”

Theodoralaughed.“Iamgoingtobehiswife.You



canbetonit.”

AtearrandownMelody’scheek.

“Whyareyoudoingthis?Thismanhasafamily.

Leavehimalone.”

“Youmustsaypleaseandeitherway,”sheturned

backtoherpot.“Yourmanistheonerunningafter

me.IfIwereyou,Iwouldtaketheeveningbusback

home.Yourkidshavebeensittingnotgoingto

school.Whatfutureawaitsthem?Orwhat?You

werehopingyouwilllivehere?”

TheodoralookedatMelody.“Thatisnotgoingto

happen.Youareretardedifthat’swhatyouthought.

Takeyourkidsandgobackhomedarling.”

“Godwon’tforgiveyouforthis!”

Theodoralaughed.“Wewillsee.”

ShedishedforChristianthenpouredhimhisteaand

puteverythinginatray.

“Youshoulddosomethingaboutyourface.Youlook

likeabutcheredanimal.”

ShewalkedtothebedroomwhereChristianwasstill



sleeping.

“Baby…”

Heslowlywokeupandlookedather.

“Imadeyoubreakfastinbed.Sit.”

Christiansmiled.“Thanks.”

Shegavethetraysittingbesidehim.“Whenis

Melodygoingback?Don’tthekidshavetogoto

school?”

“Sheisgoingtoday.Don’tworryabouther.”

“Iamstillupset.Youliedtome.”

“Iamsorry,whatcanIdotomakeituptoyou.”

“Youhavebeensayingwewillgetmarriedfora

whilenowbutIamstartingtolooklikeafool.AndI

canseewhyyouareprocrastinating,it’sbecause

youalreadyhaveawife.”

“Iamgoingtospeaktomyfathertoday.’

“Iwanttogetmarriedintwomonths.Idon’tseewhy

wehavetowait.IjustwanttobeMrs.Mwanza.”



Hesmiledandkissedher.“Iwilltalktomyfather.”

“Ok,eat.”

Shegrabbedherphoneandstartedsearchingforthe

idealweddingshewanted.

*****

ColleensmiledashermotherhandedherAngelin

Miguel’shouse.Shehadcomeassoonasshecalled

her.

“Who’scarareyoudriving?”

“Afriend’s.Wow!Sheisbig.”

“IamgivingyouyourdaughterbutIwillbehereto

helparoundsinceIamalsohelpingMarang’s

motherwiththebaby.”

Colleenlookedathermother.“Marang?Thewoman

whoshoweduptwomonthsagopregnant?”

“Yes.It’saboy.”



“Whatifit’snotMiguel’sbaby?”

“Itis,Isawhim.Hehasthebirthmark.”

Colleenlookedaroundthehouse.“WhereisAnaya?”

“Shelostherbaby.Iknewthatchildwasnot

Miguel’s.Idon’tlikeher.”

“Anayalostthebaby?”

“Yes,Idon’tlikethatgirl.Idon’tevenlikeherfamily,

theylooklikeopportunist.”

“Anaya’sfamilyisnotlikethat.”

“Theyare,Icanseerightthroughthem.”

“Mama,Anayaisahardworker.”

“SheisagolddiggerandIcanseerightthroughher.

Idon’twantheranywherenearmyson.”

Colleensighedandlookedatherdaughter.

“Sowhatareyougoingtodowhenyougotowork?”

“Iwillhireananny.”

“Whatmuchdoyouearnatthesalon,Idon’t

understandwhyyoucan’tgetaproperjob,youhave



adegree.”

“Iappliedbutnothinghascomeupyet.Thesalon

givesmegoodmoney.”

“YoushouldapplyatMiguel’scompany’s,Iamsure

youwillgetsomething.”

“That’snepotismandeitherway,Iwanttoworkfor

myownmoney.Ihavetogo.”

“IwillaskMigueltodropmebylater.”

“Ok.”

Colleenreachedforherdaughter’sbagandwalked

out.SheputAngelinacarseatshehadboughtfor

herthenjumpedinthedriver’sseatanddroveoff.

Minuteslatershewasdrivingintoheryard.Shetook

Angelfromthebackseattogetherwithherbagand

walkedinsidethehouse.Vincewassittinginfrontof

theTVwatchingsoccer.

“Hey,”

Vinceturnedtoher.“Hey,Ithoughtyouwerejust

goingtoseeher.”

“No,Iamtakingher.”



“Younevertoldmethat.”

“Iamsorrybutshewillbestayingwithmefromnow

on.DidyouknowAnayalostthebaby?”

“Yeah.”

“Whydidn’tyoutellme?”

Hetookasipofhisbeer.“Itslippedmymind.”

“Howisshe?WhatdidMiguelsay?”

“Shewillbefine.”

Angelwokeupandstartedcrying.

“Holdher.”ShehandedhimtoVincethentookout

herbottlefromthebag.

ColleensatdownandtookherfromVince,shetried

givingherthebottlebutsherefusedcryingeven

harder.

“Whyisshecrying?”

“Idon’tknowVnce,maybeherdiaperiswet.”

Sheputthebottleofmilkdownandlaidheronthe

couchcheckingherdiaper.



“Sheisfine.”

“Sheisloud.”

Colleenstoodupandtriedshushingherbutshewas

gettingevenmorelouder.

“Ithinkit’sbecausesheisnotusedtome.”

VincesighedincreasingtheTVvolume.Colleen

pacedaroundtryingtoshushher.Shetriedof

thinkingofwhattodobutallshecouldremember

wasthedayAngelcriedthishardwhileonthe

bathroomfloor.Tearsfilledhereyesasshelooked

atherphone.Sheknewifshecalledhermotherthen

itwouldlooklikeshedoesn’tknowhowtotakecare

ofherbaby.

“Shhhbaby…”Sheputheronherchestrubbingher

back.

“Colleenmaybeyoushouldreturnher.Angelisnot

usedtoyou.Sheshouldgetcomfortablewithyou

thenyoufinallytakeher.”

“Vincemymotherwon’ttakecareofmychildwhileI

amthere.”



Hestoodgrabbinghiscarkeys.

“IamgoingtowatchthegamewithOnkarabile.”

Colleenwatchedhimwalkoutthenlookedather

daughter.Shepickedthebottleagainandtried

feedingher.Shemovedherheadcryingevenmore.

*****

Anayaclosedhereyeswithtearsrunningdownher

cheeks.Thepaininherheartcouldn’tcompareto

anything.Asobescapedherlipsandshebroke

downcryinghysterically.Allshewantedwasher

baby,whydidGodhavetoallowherstodie.

“Babe…”

ShelookedatMiguelwhohadjustwalkedin.she

wipedawayhertearsstaringathim.

“Whatyoudoinghere?Don’tyouhavetobewith

Marangandyourson?”

“Ibroughtyoufood.”



“Idon’twantfood,Iwantmychild,canyougiveme

that?”

Heputthefooddownandlookedather.

“Iknowyouareangryand-“

“Youdon’tknowanything.Youlockedmeinsideyour

bedroom!Hadyounotlockedmeinsidemybaby

wouldhavenotdied.”

Heswallowedhard.“IknowandIamsosorrybabe.”

“Don’tcallmebabe.Ihateyou.Youkilledmybaby!

Leave.”

“Anaya…”

“Isaidleave.Ineverwanttoseeyouagain.You

prbobalydiditonpurpose,nowIamsureyoucango

andplayhappyfamilywithMarang.”

“IamhurtingtooNaya.”

“Gobewithyourotherchild,IamsureMarangis

ecstatic.Matteroffactyoubothmustbehappy,you

bothwantedthis.Leavemealone.YouandIare

done.”



“Iloveyou.”

“Idon’t.Getout!”

Heturnedandwalkedout.Shecoveredherfaceand

cried.

*****

Ayanalayonherbedsmilingwithherphone.She

repliedtoamessagegiggling.

“Ayana!Mamaiscallingyou.”Lethabosaidwalking

inside.

“Ok,Iamcoming.”

Shedeletedherwhatsapphistoryandwalkedout.

ShefoundhermotherwithMr.Mokwenaandshe

respectfullygreetedhim.

“Anayajustcalledme,shehasbeendischarged.I

willbegoingwithMr.Mokwenatocollecther,clean

herroom.”

“Yes.”



“Ok.”

Theybothstoodupandwalkedout.Ayanawalkedto

Anaya’sbedroomandstartedcleaning.Shecouldn’t

imaginewhathersisterwasgoingthroughbut

knowingitwasAnayasheknewshewasgoingtobe

fine.Anayacouldhandleanything,hersisterwasa

superwoman.Shequicklycleanedthenchangedthe

beddingputtingonanotherone.Shealsochanged

thecurtainsthensprayedabitofherperfumeand

walkedout.

Shewalkedtothekitchenandstartedcookingearly

lunch.

“Ayana,soNayaisnolongergoingtohaveababy?”

“Yes,butshewillhaveanotherone.”

“Isshesad?”

Ayanalookedatherlittlebrother.“Yes,sheissad.”

“Idon’twantAnayatobesad.”

Shesmiled.“Ialsodon’twantAnayatobesad.

Whenshecomes,wewillbehave.”

“IamnotgoingtoMompati’shouse,Iwillstayinthe



houseandclean.”

“Good.”

“SheisgoingtostayherewithuncleMiguel?”

“No,uncleMiguelwillstayathishouse.”

“YesterdayIsawyougettinginacar,who’scarwas

it?”

Shefrozeandlookedatherbrotherwithherheart

pounding.

“Uhh…youdid?”

“Yes.”

“Itwas…itwasmyfriend’ssister’scar.”

“ButLalahdoesn’thaveasisterwithacar.”

“Myfriendfromschool.’

“Ok.IamgoingtowatchTV.”

Shesighedwithreliefandcontinuedcooking.

.

.
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Anayawalkedinsidethehousewithhermotherand

Mr.Mokwena.ShewassurprisedthatMma

Mokwenahadnotbotheredtocome.

“Iwanttoliedownforawhile.”

“Ok.”

ShewalkedtoherroombutpausedpassingAyana’s

room.Withasigh,sheopenedthedoorwalkingin.

Ayanaturnedandquicklycoveredherbodywithher

head.

“Whatareyoudoing?”

Anayawalkedinclosingthedoorbehindherand

lookedathernudesisterholdingaphone.

“Whoareyousendingthosepicturesto?”

“Iamnotsendinganything.”



Anayawalkedoverandsnatchedthephonefromher.

Shetriedunlockingbuttherewasapassword.

“Whatisthepassword?”

AyanakeptquietasshefearfullylookedatAnaya.

Pissed,Anayaslappedheracrosstheface.

“Isaidwhoareyousendingthesepicturesto?”

“Iamsorry.”

“Ayanaweh?Nkarabe.{Answerme.}”

“Noone.”

“Ayana,youwantmetobeatyou?”

TearsranddownAyana’scheeks.“Iamsorry.”

Anayamovedbackandtriedapasswordbutit

refused.Shetriedagainbutstill,wrongpassword.

“Iamtakingthisphonefromyou.ForgetiPhone,

forgetMacBook.Iamnotgoingtobuyyouthose

things.”

“AnayaIamsorry.”

“Isaidwhoareyousendingthispicturesto?Next



yearyouaregoingtoaboardingschool.”

“Iwassendingthemtomyboyfriend.”

“Towho?”

Ayanamovedbackfearfully.“HesaidifIlovehimI

shouldsendthem.”

Anayachuckledwithdisbelief.“Soyoudecideto

sendthem?”

“Iamsorry.”

“Why?”

“Ilovehim.”

“Yousendinghimnudesmeansyouarecheap.He

willneverrespectyouratherheisgoingtoshow

themtohisfriends.Everyonewillseeyournaked

body.Therewillbenothingspecialaboutyouafter

that.Yournakedpictureswillbesharedinsocial

mediagroupsandnextthing,youwillbetrending.Or

Ihaveabetteroutcome.Afteryousendhimnudes,

nextthingyouknow,youarehavingsex,youget

pregnantandkissIHSgoodbye.Kissbeinganurse

goodbye.Youwilljustturnintoanobodyandwhile



youragematesgofarwithlife,youwillbestuckat

homewithababy.”

Ayanaputherhandoverhermouthcrying.

“Youaregrounded.Nomorephone,nomoreTV.I

amgoingtoputyouinLethabo’sschoolbus.No

moreVolleyball.”

“But-“

“Butnothing.”

Sheturnedandwalkedoutwiththephone.She

switcheditoffgettinginherbedroom.Shestood

againstthedoorforawhiletryingnottocrybuther

heartthrobbed.ShewalkedbacktoAyana’sroom

andlookedatherasshedressed.

“Iamtryingtomakelifebetterforyou.Iworkhardto

makesureyouhaveagreatfuture,isthisthethanks

Iget?”

Ayanalookedather.“Iamsorry.”

“Youarenotsorry,youareonlysorryyougotcaught.

Youhavedisappointedmesomuchit’sevenpainful.

Ineverthoughtyoucoulddothis.Justknowifyou



getpregnant,Iwillnotsupportyou.”

Shewalkedoutandwentbacktoherbedroom

wipinghertears.Shesatinherbedroomfeelingasif

theworldwasclosinginonher.Herphonerangand

shetookitoutfromherhoodiepocket.

“Donald.”

“Hey,Itriedcallingyouyesterday,howAREthe

chickens?”

Shetookadeepbreath.“Theyareok,thelastbadge

allsold,rightnowwehavethosewhichwillbeready

forsellingnextweek.Imanagedtoget50more

layersmakingthem120.Ihave100eggsreadyfor

sale.”

“That’sgood,forastartyouaredoingwell.”

“ThetwopeopleIhiredaredoingwonderfuljobs.”

“AndtheCateringcompany?”

“Thegovernmenttenderisputtingusonthemap.

Rightnowwehavethreeeventswearegoingtobe

doinginthefollowingtwoweekends.”

“That’sgood,butthat’snotwhyIcalled.Therearea



fewjobsopen.InsideFNBbutatthemain

headquartersinSouthAfrica.Youqualifyforoneof

thejobsanditwillmeananincreaseonyoursalary.”

“InSouth?”

“Yes.Youshouldthinkaboutit.”

Anayalookedatherengagementring.

“IknowyouaregettingmarriedbutIthinkyou

shouldthinkaboutit.”

“Ilostthebaby.”

“What?When?’

“Yesterday.”

“Hey,Iamsorry.”

Atearescapedhereye.“It’sok.”

“Doyouwantmetocomeby?”

“No.Iamfine.”

‘Icoming.Whereareyou?”

“InBroadhurst.”

“Ok,Iamonmyway.Friendsalwaysshowsupport



tooneanother.”

“Callmewhenyouhavearrivedthoughyoudon’t

havetocome.”

“Iamcoming.”

DonaldhungupandAnayasighed.

*****

Lonesatinthechurchboredasthepastorpreached.

Hehadbeenpreachingforyearsandshewas

alreadyhungry.ShelookedatRachelwhowas

pagingthebible.

Herphonevibratedfromherhandbag.Shetookit

outdiscreetlyswipedthescreen.Sheopenedher

message.

Tshepo:Didyoutakethecartothegarage?

Shesmiledandquicklywroteherreply.

Lone:Yes,it’sfinenow.



Tshepo:Whydon’tIbelieveyou?

Lone:Idid.

Tshepo:Ok,fine.Ibelieveyou.Whatareyoudoing

rightnow?

Lone:IamchurchbutIamalreadyleaving.

Tshepo:Lunch?

Lone:Yeah,where?

Tshepo:Anywhereisfinewithme.

Lone:Myhouse,Iamsendingthedirections.

Shesentthedirectionsthenputherphonebackin

herhandbaglookingatRachel.

“Hey,Ihavetogo.”Shewhispered.

“Where?”

“Home,Iammeetingsomeone.”

“Can’tyougoafterthepastor’sdone?”Rachel

whisperedback.

“No,Ihavetogo.”

Shesmiledthenstoodupignoringthestaresshe



wasgettingandwalkedout.Shesighedwalkingto

whereshehadparkedhercarlookingatthecars

whichwereallover.Inhercar,shereversedthen

droveoff.Shepassedbyasupermarketwhereshe

boughtafewgrocerybeforeheadinghome.

*****

Anaya’sphonevibratedandshewalkedoutofher

roomholdingit.

“Whereareyougoing?Ihavedishedforyou.”

Shelookedathermother.“Aworkfriendofmineis

here,Iamcoming.”

ShewalkedoutasAyanaavoidedhereyes.Outside,

shesatinDonald’scar.

“Hey,howareyoufeeling?”

Shesighed.“Itallfeelslikeadream,oneIbadlywant

towakeupfrom.”

“Iamsorry.”



Shecoveredherfacewithherhands.

“Iaminpain.”

“Iknow.”

Donaldpulledhercloserandhuggedherforawhile.

Heslowlylethergoandstaredinhereyes.

“Youarestillbeautiful.”

Anayasmiledweaklymovingback.“Thankyou.”

“Ibroughtyousomething.”

“What?”Shecuriouslyasked.

Hegaveheranenvelope.Shetookitandopened

takingouttheformsinside.

“Applicationforms.”

“Thankyou.”

“Itwillbeagoodopportunityforyou.”

“Ihavealottothinkabout,mybusinesses.”

“Youcanhireamanagerforthose.”

“Iknowbut…”



“Takeyourtimeandthinkaboutit.”

“Ok.Thankyou.”

“Youarewelcome.Ibroughtyouadrink.”Hehanded

heranappletizer.

“Thanks.”

Helookedatherthenhiseyeswentdowntoherlips.

Heleanedoverandsoftlykissedher.Theyslowly

kissedinunison.AsecondlaterAnayamovedback.

Sherubbedherlips.

“Iamgettingmarried.”

“Iknowbutareyousureheistheone.”

Sheswallowedstaringathim.

“Ilovehim.”

“Sometimeslovealoneisnotenough.”

“Youdon’tunderstand.”

“Hedoesn’tdeserveyou.Youknowit.”

Anaya’sheartskippedwhentheRangeRoverparked

infrontofthem.



“God…”

DonaldlookedatMiguelstepoutofthecar.Anaya

quicklysteppedoutofthecar.

“Who’sthat?”Miguelaskedgettingcloser.

“Aworkmate.”

MiguelopenedDonald’sdoor.“Stepout.”

Donaldclimbedoutofhiscarandstoodbefore

Miguel.Anaya’sheartpoundedasshelookedat

Miguel’sbigbodycomparedtoDonald’slithebody.

“Whoareyou?”

“IamAnaya’sworkmate,weworktogetheratFNB.”

Herespondedcalmly.

“Andyouvisityourworkmatesattheirhomes?”

“NobutAnayaisalsomyfriend.”

“StayawayfromherandthisbetterbethelasttimeI

seeyouhere.Takethatasawarning.”

DonaldlookedatAnayathenclimbedbackintohis

caranddroveoff.



MiguelclosedthegapbetweenhimselfandAnaya.

“Babewhat’sgoingon?”

“Hecametogivemethisworkdocuments.”She

raisedtheenvelope.

“Andhecouldn’tdoittomorrow?”

“Hewastryingtobenice.”

“Hewantsyou.”

“Heisafriend.”

“Idon’tlikehim.Hewantstobemorethanfriends

andIdon’tlikeit.”

“SamewayMarangwantsmorethantobeyourbaby

mama?”

Hesighed.“AnayaIloveyou.”

Tearsfilledhereyes.

“Ineedsomespace.”

“Babecanwepleasefixthings.”

Sheshookherhead.“Ineedsomespace.Some

spacetomournmyson.Timetofigureoutmyfuture.



Iamnotsureofmyfuturewithyou.”

Hecuppedherface.“Iloveyou.”

“Youcankeepthecars.”

“Iboughtthoseforyou.”

Sheshrugged.“Iknowbutkeepthem.IthinkIwillbe

fine.”

“Isthisaboutmymother?”

“It’saboutalotofthings.”

Sheturnedandwalkedbackinsidethegateleaving

himstandingthere.

*****

LoneopenedthedoorforTshepowithasmile.

“Ithoughtyougotlost.”

Helaughed.“No,Ihadtogoandpickmydaughter

fromtheladywhodoesherhairanddropherhome.”

Sheopenedthedoorwiderforhim.Hewalkedin



withherbehind.

“Youhaveadaughter?”

“Yes,sheis5.”

“Andhermother?”

“She’slate.”

“Iamsorrytohearthat.”

“It’sok,Iamoverit.”

“Iamstillcooking.”

“Letmehelpyou.”

“Ok.”

Theybothwalkedtothekitchenwheretheystarted

cookingtogether.Awhilelatertheysatinfrontof

theTVeating.

“Whereisyourwife?”Loneaskedstaringathis

weddingbandmark.

“Wearedivorced.”

“Whendidyoudivorceher?”

“Itwasfinalizedtwomonthsago.”



“Whydidyoudivorce?”

“Shejustchanged,shewasn’tthewomanImetandI

thoughtmaybeitwasjustaphase.Wewereboth

stayinginMaunbecauseIstaythere.Shesaidshe

wantedtostayinGabsandsoIlethermovewithmy

motheranddaughter.Ourcommunicationdied.

WhenIvisited,shewasjustcold.Itriedeverything

butnothingwasworkingtillshefiledfordivorce.I

didn’tfightherbecauseshesentmealongmessage

sayingshedidn’tlovemeanymore.Irespectedher

andwhenIvisitedtwomonthsback,Ifindthatshe

hadkickedmysickmotheroutofthehousetogether

withmydaughter.”

“Iamsorry.”

“It’sok,Iamnowworkingfromhere.Whataboutyou?

Whereishe?”

Lonesighed.“Imethimwhenhehadnothing.I

struggledwithhim,Ilovedhim.SomuchthatIknew

Iwoulddoanythingforhim.Ithoughthewould

marrymeoncehemadeitbuthedidn’t.Fiveyears

downtheline,Igetpregnantandpanic.Itellafriend



ofmineandmakeherseemyfears.Ididn’twantto

becomeababymamaandatthesametime,Ididn’t

wanttodisappointhimwithgettingpregnant

becausewehadneverdiscussedit.Iabortedthe

babyandhefoundout.Hejustlostinterest.I

thoughtwewouldworkoutthingsbuthemovedon.

Heloveshisnewgirlfriend.”

“Iamsorry,areyouoverhim?”

“Obviouslyhewillalwayshaveaspecialplaceinmy

heartbutIamoverhim.”

“Soyouwanttogetmarried?”

Shelaughed.“Yesbutnotnowandatthesametime

nottoolate.Maybeintwoyearstime.”

“RightnowIalsodon’twanttogetmarried.Ifeel

marriagekillsthesparkbetweenacouple,onceone

getsmarried,theystopdoingthingstheyhavebeen

doingbefore.”

“IthoughtIwastheonlyonewhothoughtso.”

“Idon’twanttoenduplikethatagain.Soyouarea

churchgirl?”



Lonelaughed.“No.Myfriendforcesme,Ialwaysfall

asleep.”

Helaughedwithher.“Youaregoingtohell.”

“Heela,karehamorutiasimollagorutahela,boroko

barengmogonna!{Whenthepastorstarts

preaching,Igetsleepy.}”

“Idon’trememberthelastdayIwenttochurch.”

“Myfriendisintochurch,sheforcesmetogo.Today

Iwalkedoutwhilethepastorwaspreaching.You

shouldhaveseenhowpeoplewerelookingatme.”

Hechuckled.“Icanimagine.WhenIwasgoingup,I

wasachurchperson.Mymothernevermisseda

servicebutonedayshejuststoppedgoing.Iguess

thatwasthelastdayIwenttochurch.”

Theyfinishedeatingandwashedthedishesstill

chatting.AwhilelatertheysatinfrontoftheTV

watchingacomedylaughing.

.

.

.



Don'tforgettolikeandcomment.
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AFewWeeksLater…

Miguelleanedbackonhischairstaringathisphone.

Helookedathernumberforawhilebeforehe

tappedit.Helistenedasherphonerang,hisheart

racing.Hehadn’tspokentohersincethesmall

funeraltheyhadfortheirson.

“Hello?”

“Hey,howareyou?”

“Iamfine.”

“Canwehavedinnertogether.”

“Dinnerisfine.Iwanttotalktoyouabout

something.”

Hesmiledwithhope.“Wheredoyouwantmetopick

youfrom?”



“Athome.Iamalreadyonmywayhome.”

“Ok,Iloveyou.”

“Iloveyou.”

Shehungupleavinghimwithasmile,hehad

expectedhertoresisthisoffer.Miguelstoodupand

packedhisthingsbeforehewalkedoutofhisoffice.

Hisphonerangassoonashesteppedinsidehiscar.

“Ken,”

“CanIwatchthegameatyourhousetoday?”

Miguelchuckled.“No,Anayaiscomingoverfor

dinner.”

“Shefinallycamearound?”

“Iamhopingso.”

“Ican’tdealwithRachelthesedays.”

“She’sstillinthechurchthing?”

“She’salwayscarryingsomewatersayingit’sholy

water.Thatshitisbeginningtofreakmeout.Okare

dilotsaboloihela.{It’slikewitchcraftthings.}”



“Ammeojasengwetota?{Areyougettingsome?}”

“Webarelyhavesexbecauseshealwayshavesome

churchthinggoingon.”

Miguellaughed.“Youshouldtellher.”

“Shewon’tlisten,nnakelapile.{Iamtired.}”

“Vinceisprobablyathishouse.Mocheke.{Check

onhim.}”

“Sure.”

Miguelpassedbyashoppingmallwherehebought

afewthingsanddrovetoAnaya’shouse.Heparked

bythegateandsteppedoutwithshoppingplastics.

Hepressedtheintercomandsecondslater,hewas

walkingtowardsthedoor.

“UncleMiguel!”Lethaboscreamedrunningtowards

him.

“Champ!”

“Younevervisitthisdays.”

“Ihavebeenbusyatwork,butIbroughtyouyour

favoritepizza.”Hehandedhimtheshoppingplastics.



“Thankyou.”

Anaya’smothersoonwalkedoutholdingherbible.

Herespectfullygreetedher.

“Howareyoumyson?”

“Iamfinema,yourself?”

“Iamgood,Anayaisinside,Iamgoingtochurch.”

“Icandropyouoff.”

“Ohno,it’sjustaroundthecorner.”

“Ok.”

Anayacameoutinaflareddressandpumps.She

hadlostthebabyfatsoquickormaybejustgotten

moresexy,hewasn’tsure.

“Hey,”

“Hi.”

“Let’sgo.”

Shewalkedinfrontofhimgivinghimachanceto

lookatherroundbuttwhileherhipsmovedfrom

sidetoside.



Theygotinthecarandheimmediatelydroveoff.He

stoleglancesather,itwaslikeshehadgottenmore

beautifulintheweekshehadnotseenher.He

lookedbackattheroadwithasmileonhisfaceand

whenheglancedatheragain,sheblushedlooking

outthroughthewindow.Miguelstoppedthecarat

theredtrafficandreallylookedather.

“What’sup?”

Sheshylylookedathim.“Nothing.”

“Keagoratawautlwanana?{Iloveyou.}”

Hereachedforamugnumatthebackseatandgave

ittoher.Shelookedathimandsmiled,shehadthat

twinkleinhereyes,thetwinklethatalwaysgotto

him.

“Thanks.”

Sheopeneditandstartedeatingashedrovetohis

house.Anayawalkedbehindhiminsidehishouse

andhenoticedherlookingatherhugepictureframe

onthewall.Shehadbeenlaughingatsomething

completelyunawarethatsomeonewastakinga

picture.



“Iamgoingtochangeandcookforyou.”

Shesmiledsittingonthecouchandswitchingonthe

TV.Hequicklywenttohisbedroomandfreshened

upbeforehewentbacktothekitcheninsweatpants

andat-shirt.Hepreparednoodlesandtwenty

minuteslater,heservedherbowlofnoodleswith

juice.

“Bonappetit.”

“Isthiswhatyouhavebeeneating?”

Hesatbesideher.“It’swhatIcancook.”

Shetastedthenoddlesandsmiledeatingevenmore.

“Notbad.”

“Iamexpectwhenitcomestonoodles.Isurvivedon

thosewhenIwasstillatUB.Ididn’tstayoncampus,

IrentedaroomwithKenandVince.Mostofthetime

wedidn’thaveelectricity,Iwouldsoakthemincold

waterandeatthemcold.”

Theylaughed.

“Iamserious.Itwasroughbackthen,westayedin

TlokwengandlatermovedbecauseVinceclaimed



hesawaghostintheroominthemiddleofthenight

afterthelandlordhadthreatenedusthepreviousday

becausewewerelateonrent.”

Anayalaughedevenharder.

“Youaremakingthatup.”

“Iamnot,Vincedidn’tsleepthatnight.Heeven

startedprayingwhilelisteningtogospelsongs.We

hadtomoveinwithKen’sgirlfriend.”

“Wherewasyourgirlfriend?”

“Oneadumpile.{Shehaddumpedme.}Iwasbroke

backthen,shesaidshedidn’twantabroke

boyfriendandleftme.”

“Whydon’tIbelieveyou?”

Helaughed.“Heelamma!Monyanaoleonea

dumpile,{Thatgirlhaddumpedme,}shediditin

frontofmyfriendsareeneobatlabannababa

serious.{sayingshewantsseriousmen.}Kanaebile

nakoyatengkenekemoreketsicurdburrykamadi

ameabohelo.{Ihadboughtheracurdburrywithmy

lastmoney”



Shesmiled.“Youmusthavebeenhurt.”

“Iwasebilekenalestressgore.{Iwasstressed.}”

HetookAnaya’semptyplateandheldherhands.

“Iloveyou.”

Shelookedintohiseyes,herssparklingwithtears.

Shelookeddownasatearrandownhercheek.He

pulledherchinupandbrushedwaythetearbefore

leaningoverkissingher.Gentlyhelaidheronthe

couchpullingoutherpantieswhileherdressrodeto

herwaist.Heunzippedhispantsanddroppedhis

dickonherbreathingheavily.Gettingbetweenher

legsherubbedthetipofhisdickonherclitthen

finallypushedhimselfinsideher.

“Fuuck!”Hegroanedwhileshemoanedsoftly

wrappingherlegsaroundhiswaist.

*****

Theodoraclosedhereyeslisteningtohermotheron

thephonewhileshesatinthebedroomthe



followingmorning.

“Whydidyounotsayanythingabouthiswife?”

“Ididn’tthinkitmattered.“

“TheodoraIdon’tevenknowwhatisgoingonwith

youthisdays.Thismanalreadyhasafamily.”

“Hejustpaidherbridepriceonly.”

“Sheishiswife.Nooneinthatfamilyapprovesof

thismarriage,nnammaIcan’tkeepthismoney

becauseIfeelasifIhavesoldyouofftothe

wolves.”

“Mama,IloveChristianandwearegoingtohavea

whitewedding.”

“TheodoraIdon’ttrustthisman.Whatifhedoesn’t

marryyou?Maybeheisapolygamist,willyou

manage?”

“Mamaplease,Christianmakesmehappy.Please

behappyforme.”

“Iambut…Iamworried.”

“Iwillbefine.Wearenotgoingtohaveabig



weddingatthemoment.”

“Whatevermakesyouhappy.”

Theodorahungupandsighed.Shemassagedher

temples,Christian’sparentsdidn’tapprove,shehad

overheardhimonthephonewithhisfatherwho

seemedlikeaverystrictman.Thenegotiationshad

beenledbyChristian’sunclesthoughallwith

hesitance.Nowherbridepricehadbeenpaid,she

didn’tfeelasexcitedasshehadbeenbefore,allshe

couldthinkaboutwasjusthowChristian’sparents

wereagainsttherelationship.

Herphonerang.

“Hello?”

“Cousie!”

“Yaone,whatdoyouwant?”

“IheardChristianpaidyourbrideprice.”

“Yes,howcanIhelpyou?”

“Helpme?”Shelaughed.“DarlingIdon’tneedany

help.Ifeelsorryforyou,IamsogladIdodgedthat

bullet.Imagine,beingasecondwife?”



“Isthatall?”

“Yes,lifewillshowyou.Youthoughtyouweresmart,

waituntilChristianshowsyouwhohereallyis.”

“Youknowwhat,Idon’thavetimeforthis.”

Yaonelaughed.“IhopehetakesyouwithtoZambia

andleavesyouthereinthefarm.”

“Keephoping.”Shehungandalmostthrewher

phoneangrilyagainstthewall.

*****

MarangtriedMiguel’sphoneagainthefollowing

morninglookingathersonasshesuckedonher

breast.Itrangunansweredyetagain.

“Whoareyoucalling?”Hermotheraskedhanding

herabowlofsoftporridge.

“Junior’sfather.Iamworried.Hehasn’tbeenpicking

upmycalls.”

“Maybeheisstillsleeping.Stopbotheringthatman



Marang,hehasawife,weren’tyoutheonethattold

metheyaregettingmarriedinafewweeks?IfIwere

youIwouldbehaveproperlywiththatgirl.”

“Anayaisfullofherself,ifshewon’ttakecareof

MiguelthenIwill.”

Hermotherclapped.“Letusseewhereyouendup.If

hewantedyouthenhewouldbemarryingyounot

her.Therearewomenouttherewhodon’tlike

sharingtheirmenwithanotherwomanorevenhis

child.HewillabandonJuniortomakeherhappyand

forgetaboutmaintenance.YouwillgetP500and

shewon’tevencare.”

“Miguelwouldneverabandonhisson.”

“Foryoursake,Ihopeso.Givemethebabyandeat.”

Shesatproperlyashermotherwalkedoutwith

Juniorthencalledhimagain.

“Hi.”

Shesmiled.“Hey,Iwasworried.Ihavebeencalling.”

“IsJuniorok?”

“No,Iwanttostartgivinghimformula.”



“Areyourbreastnotproducingenoughmilk?”

“TheyarebutIwanthertogetusedtoformula.”

“Thatchildistooyoungforformula.”

“RragweJunior,Idon’twanthimtostrugglewhenI

gobacktowork.”

“Marang,youwillpumpmilkwhenyougobackto

work.Idon’twantmychilddrinkingformulawhen

youproduceenoughmilkforhim.”

Shesighed.“Ok.”

“Wasthatall?”

“Yes.”

Hehungandshelookedatherphone,shehadn’t

expectedtheconversationtogothatway.

*****

AnayalookedatMiguelasheparkedinfrontofher

house.



“Shewantstostopbreastfeeding?”

“Yes.”

“Iwanttoseehim.”

“Really?”

“Yes.”

“Iwillpickyouupfromthebank.”

“Ok.”Shesteppedoutofthecarandpressedthe

intercom.Thegateopenedandshewalkedinsideas

Migueldroveoff.

“DidyoufixthingslikeItoldyouto?”Hermother

askedassoonasshewalkedinsidethehouse.

“Yes.”

Anayawenttoherroomandpreparedforwork.Her

phonerangassheputonherheels.

“Hello?”

“Hey,didyoutellhim?”

Shesighedfixingherlipstick.

“No,notyet.”



“Why?”

“Donald,Ijustcan’tdothat.Wearegettingmarried.”

“Soyouwentbacktohim?”

“Ilovehim,Ican’thelpthat.Iflovehadamanual

thenIwouldhavelongfoundthechapteronhowto

walkaway.IwouldhavelongchangedthewayIfeel.

IlovehimandithurtsthatIdowhenallhedoesis

fuckup.”

“Youdeservebetter.Youlostyourchildbecauseof

him,hegaveyourbaby’snametohisotherwoman.

Whatelse?Whenishegoingtostoptearingyou

down?Iusedtothinkyouwerebetterthanallthis,I

reallydid.Butofcause,youneverfailtosurpriseme.

Ipityyou,yousettleforlessyetyouknowyoucan

alwayshavethebest.”

“Wearealreadymarried.”

“Youcanalwaysleave,it’spointlesstostickwith

someonewhowillneverrespectyouorputyoufirst.

Youwillalwaysfighttheotherwoman.”

“Youdon’tunderstand.”



“Youlostyourbabybecauseofhim.Hecheaton

you.”

“Iampartlyatfault,hadInotshuthim-“

“Thereyougo,defendinghimforcheatingonyou.

ComeonNaya,youarebetterthanthis.Youdon’t

needhim.”

Atearrandownhercheek.“Heis…Ilovehim.”

Hesighed.“Somemarriagessurvivelongdistance,

goingtoSouthAfricawillbethebestthingto

happentoyou.”

“Iamnotgoingtogetinalongdistancemarriage.”

“Ishereallyworthit?”

“WewilltalkwhenIgettowork,Ihaveanincoming

call.”

Shehungupandpickedherhandbagandlaptop

backwalkingout.AyanaandLethaboweresitting

havingtheirbreakfast.

“Whichexamareyouwritingtoday?”

Ayanaputherspoondown.“Englishcomposition.”



“Ihopeyouareready.”

“Iam.”

“Good.Goodluck.”

ShesmiledatLethaboandwalkedouttoherataxi.

Hewasalreadyparkedoutside.

“Morning.”Shesaidgettinginside.

“MorningNaya.”

Shesatsilentlytillthetaxidroppedheroffatthe

bank.Shegotoffandconfidentlywalkedinside.No

onestaredatheranymoreliketheydidthefirst

weekaftershelostthebaby.Shewalkedtoher

officeandsatdown.Shetookoutherlaptopand

checkedheremailswhileDonaldwalkedin.

“Coffee?”

“Thanks.”

Shefrownedstaringatanemailthensmiled.

“Whatisit?”

“RemembertheschoolItoldyouabout?Theone

thatwaslookingforachickensupplier?Theyjust



respondedandIamin!NAYACHICKENS.”

“Wow!”

“Iknow.Ididn’tthinkIwouldgetit.”

“Soonyouwillbesellingtosupermarkets.”

“Ican’twait.Ismellmoney.”

Shetookthecoffeeandsipped.

“IfeelIshouldstickwithyoubecauseyouaregoing

tobesuperrich.”

Shelaughedrollinghereyes.“Iwish.”

“Youshouldbelieveinyourself.Seehowfaryou

havemadeit?”

“Thankyou,forallyoursupport.”

Hesmiled.“Lets’sgotoSAtogether.Leave.Start

anew.”

Shelookedinhiseyes.“YouknowIcan’t.”

“Yesyoucan.Howlongdidyoustaywithoutajob

Anaya?Howlongdidyousuffer?Andnowyoustand

achanceofgettinganevenbetterjobposition.You



willbeworkingattheheadquartersinSouthAfrica.

Thinkaboutit.”

Hewalkedout.Shetookhelettershehadreceiveda

fewdaysagoandreadthroughit.Asmilestarted

fromthecornerofherlipsbuttherewasjustalot

shecouldn’tleavebehind.

Therestofherdaywentsmoothly.Shesteppedout

ofthebankwithherbags.Sheimmediatelyspotted

theRangeRover.Shewalkedtowardsitwhilehe

steppedoutopeningthedoorforher.

Hekissedherassoonassheapproachedhim.

“Youlookbeautiful.”

“Thanks.”

Shegotinsidethecarwhileheclosedthedoor.She

turnedtothewindowasMiguelwalkedroundthecar

andlockedeyeswithLone.Shehadn’tseenmuchof

herlately.LonegotintheLandRoverDiscoverythat

wasbesideMiguel’sRangeRoveranddroveaway.

*****



AtMarang’shouse,AnaysstoodbesideMiguelashe

knockedonthedoor.Secondslater,themother

openedthedoorandsmiledatthem.

“Son,”

MiguelsmiledwithMarang’smotherexchanging

pleasantries.Shelettheminsidethehouseandsat

onthecouchwhileshewenttocollectherdaughter.

MinuteslaterMarangwalkedholdinghersonina

dresswithpinklipstic,shehandedhimtoMiguel

whileAnayawonderedwhenshefoundthetimeto

putonhermakeupandevenputonalacefront.

“Heissleeping.”

MiguelsmiledstaringathimthenlookedatAnaya.

“Youwanttoholdher?”

“No!”Marangbarked.“Hedoesn’tlikestrangers.”

“Heissleeping.Ijustwanttoseehim.”

“Idon’twantstrangerstouchingmychild.”

AnayalookedatMiguelwhogavebackthebabyto



Marang.

“Goandputhimdown,Iwanttotalktoyou.”

AnayawatchedasMarangwalkedawayfeelingher

angerreturn.Shetoocouldbeholdinghersonthis

moment.Shetookadeepbreathwantingtojust

leavealready,MarangwasfullofitthatAnaya

consideredconvincingMigueltoletthemraisethe

littleboy.

Marangcamebackandsatoppositethem.

“Idon’tlikethatattitudeofyours.Anayaismywife

andwhenJuniorvisits,AnayaandIwilltakecareof

him.Sheisnotastrangerbutmywife.”

“Mychildisnotgoingtovisityou.IfAnayawantsa

childsobad,letherhaveherown.Anayahatesme,

whoknowswhatshemightdotomychild.Closethe

dooronyourwayout.”Shestoodupandwalked

backtoherroom.

Anayarubbedhereyesandstoodupfixingher

blazer.

“Let’sgo.”



Miguelstoodupangerflashinginhiseyes.

“Leaveheralone.It’sfine.”

TheywalkedbacktohiscarwhileAnayatriedhard

nottocry.Shewasn’tgoingtoletMarangmakeher

cry.Notever.Thiswasthelasttime.

“Idon’tlikethefactthatyougivehermorepowerbut

Iguessshebehaveslikethatbecauseneitherdoyou

respectourrelationship.Iwillnotbelookeddown

uponbyyourmistressorbedisrespectedbyher.

Thisbetterbethelasttimeshetalkstomelikethat,

putyourfatroadrunnerinherplace.Idon’twantto

fightwithyoubecausehonestlyit’snotworthmy

energy.”Shesaidcalmly.

“Itwon’thappenagain.”

“ForyoursakeIhopenotbecauseIamnotscaredof

walkingoutonourweddingday.Ihavenothingto

lose.”

Helookedatherandkissedhercheek.“Iwantto

showyousomething.”

TheygotinthecarandMigueldroveheadeda



differentdirection.Anaya’sphonerangfromher

handbag.

“Colleen,”

“Hey,whenarewegoingtostartpracticingthe

dancemovesforthewedding?”

“Idon’thavealotofbridemaids,Ijustdidn’tthinkit

wasnecessary.”

“Howmanyarewe?”

“Three,withAyana.”

“No,beserious,don’tyouhavefriends?”

“Idon’tdofriendsanymore.”

Colleenlaughed.“Igetyoubutwecan’tpossiblybe

three.Whereareyourcousins?”

“Ididn’twantabigwedding.”

“Nyaamma,callyourcousinsandworkcolleagues,I

amsurethereisonepersonyouareingoodbooks

with.Andyouknowhowourcousinswillbewaiting

tobethereatthewedding.”

Anayasighed.“Iwilltalktosomecolleagueswho



likeme.Theyareonlytwoandtwomorecousins,

andmaybemymother’sfriend’sdaughter.”

“Andme.Meaningwearenownine.TheMokwena’s

areahugefamily,sonaturallyit’sgoingtobeabig

wedding.WhataboutRachel?Isshepartofthe

team?”

“IneveraskedbecauseIdon’twantdrama.”

“Igetyou,wewillgetKennethsomeone.”

“Ok,thankyou.”

“It’sok,Ihopeyourweddingplannerknowswhat

she’sdoing.”

“Shedoes.”

“Nowtheoutfits.”

“ThethreepeoplewhoIwassureofalreadyhave

outfits.”

“Ok,sendmethepicturesandeveryone’snumber.

Thebridemaids,Iwillcreateagroup.Ithink

everyoneshouldbuyherowndress.”

“IwillsendthembutafterIaskthem.”



“Iwillaskthem,youjustsendthenumbers.”

“Ok.Thankyou.”

“That’swhatsistersarefor.Isyourdressready?”

“Yes,IamseeingitonSaturday.”

“Ok,IamgoingtotalktoKennethabouttheirsuits.”

“Thatwouldbehelpful.”

“Ican’tbelieveinafewweeksyouwillbegetting

married.Ifeelsoexcited.”

“Wewilltalk.”

“Sendthenumbers.”

ShehungupandsentallthenumberstoColleenon

whatsapp.

“Sheisabouttohijackalltheplanning.”

“Sheishelpingme,Iamsobusyatwork,Ineedall

theassistanceIcanget.”

MiguelparkedinfrontoftheirplotinMmokolodi.

Thehousewastakingshapeanditwashuge.

“Isitadoublestorey?”



“Yes.”

Anayasmiledastheysteppedoutofthecar.

“Iloveit.”

Miguellookedather.

“Iloveyou.”

Anayalookedbackatthehouse,thiswasthehouse

sewasgoingtoliveinonceshegotmarried.She

wasgoingtobeMrs.Mokwena,shelookedat

Miguelwantingtotellhimaboutthejobbuthis

smilehadherkeepingquiet,rathershehuggedhim

tightly.

*****

Kennethtypedonhiscomputerfocusedonwhathe

wasdoing.HisPAwakedinholdingherhandbag

obviouslyreadytoleave.

“Sir,Iamgoingnow.”

“OkGorata,seeyoutomorrow.”



Goratawalkedoutbutstoppedasshewalkedoutof

theoffices.Heworkedlatethisdaysandcamein

early.Shecouldseehewasexhaustedwhichmade

herwonderwhatwastheproblem.Shehadseenhis

wifeonceandthatwasmonthsago.Shelookedok,

maybeshewascheating.Shewalkedtothenearby

restaurantandboughtatakeawaywithasoftdrink

beforeheadingbacktotheoffices.Shewalkedin

andhewasstilltyping.Heraisedhisheadand

lookedather.

“Youforgotsomething?”

“Yes.”Sheplacedthetakeawayandsoftdrinkbefore

him.

“Youneedtoeat,youwereoutduringlunch,Idoubt

youate.”

Kennethsmiled.“Youdon’thavetobotheryourself.”

“Iamnotbotheringmyself,Iamjustdoingmyjob,

youworkharderthananyoneandIhavetomake

sureyouareeatingproperlywhileatit.”

“Thankyou.”



Hestartedeatingwhileshestaredathim.Hewas

cute,shebarelysawhimtalktoomuchexpectwhen

itcametobusiness,therehewasruthless.She

loveditwhenhewastalkingtoimportantpeople,he

nevergotintimidatedanditturnedheron.

“Youcango.”

“No,Iwanttomakesureyoufinishthefood,you

can’tworkonanemptystomach.”

Helaughed.“Ok.”

Hefinishedeatingwhileshetookoffherhighheels.

“Iamgoingtoleavetillyoudo,whatcanIdoto

help?”

“Iamnotgoingtogiveyouraiseifthat’syourplan.”

Theybothlaughed.

“No,Idon’twantaraise,Ijustwanttohelp.”

“Ok.”

Hegaveherafewthingtodoandtogetherthey

workedsilently.Goratastoleglancesathim,

obviouslyhiswifewasn’ttakingcareofhim.Itwas



hardthesedaystofindsuchaman.Awhilelater,

theyweredone.

Shestoodbehindhimandstartedmassaginghis

shoulders.

“Youaretense,youshouldrelax.”

Kennethsighed.

“Thanks.”

Goratacontinuedmassaginghim,squashingthe

knotsonhisshoulders.Shemovedbackawhile

later.

“Ithinkyouaregoodnow.Youshouldrest.”

“Thankyou.”

Shepickedherhandbagputtingonhershoesand

walkedoutwithsomefileswhichsheputonher

desk.Shewantedtogobackinhisofficeandboldly

kisshimbutknowingthekindofmanhewas,she

knewhewouldprobablyrejectherandevenfireher.

Godknowshowmuchsheneededherjob,witha

sighshewalkedheadedtothebusstop.



*****

KennethlookedatthetimecallingRachel.

“Heybabe,Iamgettinginsidethechurch,wewilltalk

later.”

“Churchagain?”

“Yes,Ican’tmisstoday.”

“Doyouevermissanyservice?”

“Don’tbelikethis.”

“Ifeellikeyouaremorefocusedonchurchthanyou

areathome.Weweresupposedtoberunningour

companytogetherbutyouarealwaysatchurch.”

“Kenneth,it’snotmyfaultthatyoudon’tlikechurch,I

do.”

“Myissueisnotyoulikingchurch,myissueisthat

youcam’tseemtomaketimeforme.Youarenever

athome,youarealwaysatchurch.Wecan’thavea

normalconversationwithoutyouputtingchurchinto

it.”



“SoIshouldstopgoingtochurch?”

“Andyouareyetagainmissingthepoint.”

“Idon’tgetyourpoint,youwantmetoquitchurch?”

“Iwantyoutomaketimeforme.Whenwasthelast

timewejusthadarelaxedevening?Whenwasthe

lasttimewehadsex?”

“Kencanwetalklater,Iamenteringthechurch.”

Heangrilyhungupandwalkedoutofhisoffice.In

hiscarhedroveheadedhomebutstoppedatabar

stopwhereGoratawasstanding.

“Jumpin,Iwilldropyouoff.”

Shesmiledandgotin.Herskirtrodeexposingher

thighsandhequicklylookedawaytryingtounsee

whathehadjustseen.Hewasheremployeeandhe

hadtomaintainacertainlevelofprofessionalism.A

whilelaterKennethstoppedthecarinfrontofa

house.

“Istayhere,thankyou.”

“Youarewelcome.”



Sheopenedthedoorbutthencloseditandkissed

him.Herboldmovetookhimabackbuthewas

quicktorespondbeforeshecouldstop.Hishand

wenttoherexposedthighsandfurtherinsideher

skirt.

“Thereisalodge.”Shewhisperedagainsthislips.

Hestartedthecaranddrovetoalodgewherethey

bothgotoffandcheckedin.Assoonastheygotin,

theykissedroughly,clothesdroppingonthefloor.

.
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PeoplegatheredinMiguel’syarddancingtoSho

Madjo’ssongfollowingthechoregrapher’s

instructions.Forminutestheydidtheroutine,

repeatingwhentheymessedupandtryingagain.A

whilelatertheytookashortbreakwhileKenneth



remaineddancingaloneinafunnymanner.

“Stopembarrassingyourself.”Vinceshouted

drinkinghiswatermakingeveryonelaugh.

“Idancewaybetterthananyofyou.”

“Waybetterthanwho?Youknowyouaretheworst.”

Puleteased.

Miguelwalkedinsidethehousedialinghernumber

butitstillrangunanswered.

“Hey,whereisNaya?”

Heturnedtolookathissister.

“Sheisprobablyonherway.”

Colleenheadedtothekitchen.

“IsAganggoingtocome?”

“Yes.Heismybestman.”

Shesmiled.“Iwasworried.Ithoughthewasn’t.”

“WhoisAngelwith?”

“Hernanny.Ihadtofindsomeonewholookafterher

whileIgotowork.Ihaveaninterviewtomorrow.”



Miguelsmiled.“Atleastyouwillbeabletopayyour

ownrent.”

Sherolledhereyes.“Callheragain.Peoplearetired.”

“Ok.”

Shewalkedoutashetriedhernumberagainand

sighedwhenshedidn’tanswer.Outsidetheystood

inline,Anaya’scousinsandworkmateswithhis

owncrew.Hedancedwithoneofhercousinswho’s

namehehadforgotten.Aboutthirtyminuteslater,

theyweredoneandallhiscousinsleft.

“Ihavetogotowork.”Vincegrabbinghisphone.

“Thanksforcoming.”

“Iwouldn’tmissthisfortheworld.Yourweddinghas

beenlongawaitedfor.Wewilltalk.”

“Vince,canyoudropmealongway?”Colleenasked

walkingtowardshim.

“Yeahsure.”

TheywalkedtohiscarandleftwhilePuledrove

behindthem.



Kenapproachedhimholdinghisphone.“Ihavetogo

too,maybeRachelisbackfromchurch.”

“Youshouldbarnthewholechurchthing.”

“Thatwouldmakemelooklikeaheathen.”

“Thenbeaheathenandgetyourwomanback.It’s

thingslikethisthatpushtocheating.”

“ShesaysshelovesGod.”

“Shedoesn’tneedtogotochurchtoloveGod.Let

herprayathome.Youneedtoputyourfootdown.”

“Iwill,seeyou.”

Kenneth’sphonerangfromhishandsandMiguel

caughtaglimpseofthecallerID.

“Gorata?YourPA?”

“Itprobablyhastodowithwork.”

Miguelshookhishead.“Youshouldn’tfuckyour

workers,that’stheworsethingtodo.Itwillturnsour.

IregrettedfuckingRebaonethetimeshestarted

workingasmyPAbecauseshehadanattitude.”

“Rebaone?Thattallthingirl?”



“Yeah…”

“Sheisnotevenpretty,whatdidyouseeinher?”

Theybothlaughed.“StopfuckingyourPA’s.It’s

wrong.”

Kennethlaughedgettinginhiscar.OneofAnaya’a

cousinswalkedoverandlookedatKennethinhis

car..

“Hi,tlherrawenakekopalift.{Iampleaseaskingfor

alift.}”

“Yeahsure.”

MiguelshookhisheadatKennethasshegotin.

“Don’tdothat.”

“Iamnotdoinganything.Sure.”

HedroveoffwhileMiguelchuckledindisbelief.

AnothercarwithAnaya’sworkmatessoondroveout

withtwomoreofhercousins.Heknewshewasn’t

closewiththembutjustcircumstancespushingher

toinvitingthem.

Backinsidethehousehefoundthecousinhehad



beendancingwithtalkingtothephone.Shehungup

assoonasshesawhim.

“Hi,IamsorrybutIwassupposedtogowithAnaya.”

“Youaretheonestayingatherhouse?”

“Yes,sheisnotpicking.”

“What’syournameagain?”

“Neo.”

“Iwilldropyouoff.”

Shesmiled.“Thankyou.”

Miguelwalkedtohisbedroomandtookhiscarkeys.

Ashewalkedout,Neowalkedin.

“Whatareyoudoing?”

Shesmiledandtookoffherdressremainingnude.

Shesqueezedherbreastlickingherlips.Sheslid

onehandbetweenherlegsandgentlyrubbedherself

moaning.

“Anayaisnothere.”

ThedooropenedandAnayawalkedinwithasmile



holdingabox.Hersmileslowlydiasapearedasshe

lookedathernakedcousinwhonowlookedterrified.

“What’sgoingonhere?”

“Sheiscomingontome.”

Neoquicklyshookherheadcrying.“Naya…”

AnayaslappedNeohardacrosstheface.

“Kooreontlwaetswakeng?Whatdoyouthinkyou

aredoing?”

“HesaidifIsleepwithhimhewillpayme.”

AnayaslappedNeoagainthenkickedherhardthat

shefell.

“Soyouthinkyoucangetitonwithmyman?”She

grabbedNeowithherheadandbangedher

countlesstimesonthefloor.Miguelpulledheroff

whileshebreathedhard.NeoranoffnakedasAnaya

tearfullystaredatMiguel.

“Areyounowsleepingwithmyrelatives?”

“Babecomeon,shecameontome.”

“Andyoulether!Youwerewatchingher.”



“Iwasonlyshocked.”

“Fuckyou!YouthinkIwillbelievethat?Ican’tbelieve

this!”

“Anaya..-“

“Don’tyoudareAnayame!Miguelyoumustthink

youarespecialbutyouarenot.Idon’tneedyou.I

canstillmakeitwithoutyou.YouthinkbecauseIlet

yourcheatingslideinthepastIamdesperatefor

you?Iamnotandwillneverbe.Fuckyou!Busy

takingallsortsofSTD’sfromwhoresinthestreets.”

“Iamnotsleepingwithyourcousin.”

Tearsburnedhereyesasshefumed.

“Fuckyou!Busyspreadingyouweaksexaround,you

arenotevennice.Iamleavingyoursorryass,let’s

seewhoyouwillmarrybecauseit’snotme.Iwillnot

bestuckwithastreetwhorewhocan’tcontrol

himselfyetcan’tdishoutgoodsex.Ifitwasn’tfor

thefactthatyouhavemoney,nobodywouldwant

you,youthinkyoucanbitcharoundallbecauseyou

arenowrichyetyoucan’tevendoitwithpeoplewho

areworthit.Youareanembarrassmenttotheentire



nation.”

“Anayastoptalkingtomelikethat.Iamwarning

you.”

“Orwhat?”Shescreamed.

“Anaya…”Hewarned.

“Fuckyou!Pieceofshit!”

Miguelslappedheracrosstheface.

“Saythattomeagain,Iwillbeatyousohardifyou

talkmelikethat.Forthelasttime,Ididn’tsleepwith

yourcousin.”

Sherubbedhercheeksilentlycrying.

“Ihateyou.Youareadog!”

Hesmiledandgrabbedherhairpullinghercloserto

him.

“Iamgoingtofuckthatattitudeoutofyou,clearly

weneedtodosomefixinghere.”

Hekissedherhardputtinghishandinsideherdress

andtouchedherflash.



“Whereareyourpanties?”

“Iwanttogo.”

“Youwill,afterIamdonewithyou.Anayayouaremy

wifeandIhaveeveryrighttoeverypartofyour

body.”

Herubbedherclitskissingher.Allofasuddenhelet

hergoandrippedherdress.Shegaspedlookingat

him.Hecuppedherbreastbeforeheturnedher

around.Anayayelpedashetwistedhernipples.He

wentdownonhiskneesspreadingherlegsapart

buryinghisheadbetweenherlegs.Shemoaned

closinghereyeswhileholdinghishead.Heatetill

shestartedvibratingmoaningloudly.Hedrankinall

herjuicesandgotupunzippinghispants.Anaya

heldontohimashepickedherupandplacedheron

thecornerofthebed,herlegsonhisshoulders.

Slowlyheslidintillhewasfullyburieddeepinside

herwhileshegrunted.

Anayafrownedashestartedpushinginandoutof

herstaringinhereyes.Hewatchedhimselfashe

thrustinsideherandout,stretchingher.The



sweetnesshadhimgoingevendeeperinsideher

tappinghergently.Shemoanedsoftlyenjoyingthe

gentletapping.Hepickedherwaistupandchanged

hispace,fuckingherhard.Helovedthemerciful

lookonherfacethathewentevenharderand

deeper.

Hepulledoutthenpulledheroffthebed.

“Touchyourtoes.”

Sheslowlyreachedforhertoesashepushedher

legsapartwithhisknee.Hesmirkedhishardheavy

dickonherbuttandrammedinsideherforcefully

thatshescreamed.Shequicklytriedstandingbut

Miguelspankedherhard.

“Isaidtouchyourtoes,ifyoudon’tIamgoingto

fuckyouass.”

Shefearfullytouchedhertoesthenhebegan

poundingintohermercilessly.Shebravelystoodstill

butnotabletoignorethepainanymoreshetooka

stepgettingawayfromhim.

“Whereareyougoing?Youtalkshittomeyetyou

can’thandletheresultsofyouractions?Comehere.”



Hefollowedherfuckingherevenharder,destroying

herlittlepussy.Hefinallypulledoutthenpickedher

up.Shewrappedherlegsaroundhiswaistholding

himtightly.Slowlyhepushedintoherburyinghis

entiredickinsideher.Anayaclosedhereyestrying

togetusedtohisdick.

“LookatmeasIdisciplineyou.YouthinkIamyour

agemate,IamyourhusbandAnaya.Ifuckupand

yesIhurtyou,Iamnotanywhereclosetoperfect.

ButIloveyou.”

Hedrilledherasshesunkhernailsintohisback

moaningrightintohisearwhileherboobsbounced.

Sheclosedhereyesfeelingpleasureradiate

throughoutherbody.Miguelwalkedovertothebed

stillfuckingherthenpulledoutandplacedheron

thebedinakneelingposition.Hepushedherchest

downslicingthroughherfoldsunapologetically

fuckedher.Anayagrabbedthesheets,hermuscles

contacting.Sheexplodedwhileherbodyshook

violentlyasifshewashavingaseizure.Miguel

fuckedherevenharder,ridingherwaveoforgasm

thenfilledherup.Theybothpantedloudlybreathing



hard.

MiguelpulledoutandwatchedAnaya’spussy

contractwhilehissemenleaked.Shelayonher

stomachandclosedhereyesinexhaustationlazily

openingthemasecondlater.Helookedatherhair

fanningherfacethentuckeditbehindherearlying

besideher.

“Iloveyou.”

Sheblushedburyingherfaceonhischest.

“Iamhungry.”

Hegotupfromthebedandputonhissweatpants

beforepickingherupandhelpingherputonhist-

shirt.

“Wherewereyou?”

“Ihadtogotothecateringcompany.Wehad

clushingclientssoIdividedthestaffandhadtojoin

theothergroup.Icouldn’tanswerthephone.”

Helookedattheboxshehadbeenholdingand

pickeditup.

“Whatisthis?”



“Iboughtitforyou.”

HeopenedtheboxandtookouttheGuccisneakers

shehadbought.

“Iorderedthemonline.”

Hesmiled.“Noonehaseverboughtmeanything.”

Anayagrinned.“Idid.”

“Thanks.”

*****

Colleenwalkedinsidethehousewithasmile.The

nannywasfeedingAngel.

“Iamback!”

Angelturnedtohermotherandsmiled.Sheno

longercriedanymore,shewasgettingusedto

Colleen.Colleenpickedherupassheraisedher

hands.

“Heybaby…”



“Sheisrefusingtoeat.”

“It’sok,Iwilltakeitfromhere.Youcangohome.”

“Ok.”

Shestoodupandtookherback.Vincewalkedinas

Colleenbegangfeedingherdaughter.

“Whydidyouletthenannygo?Iwantedustogo

out.”

“Naledihastogo,Ican’tkeepherhere.Wewilltake

Angelwith.”

“Colleenwecan’t,it’sjustforustwo.Ithinkitwill

bestifyourmotherstayedwithherforawhile.””

“VincewhydoIfeellikeyoudon’tlikemydaughter?

Becauseifyoudon’t,Iwillgladlytakemydaughter

andleave.”

“Ineversaidthat.”

“Angelisnotgoinganywhere,sheismydaughter

andIamgoingtostaywithher.Ifyoudon’tfeellike

thesetupisworkingforyou,tellme.”

Shecontinuedfeedingherbabyalreadybored.She



hadlostinterestinhimandnowshewonderedif

evershehadbeeninterestedinhiminthefirstplace.

Vincewalkedtothebedroomtochangeandleftfor

work.Colleensilentlyfedherdaughterwhowas

fallingasleepandcleanedherupbeforelayingherin

hercoat.

Shewalkedoutofthebedroomwithherphoneinher

handsthencalledhim.

“Hello?”

Shesmiled.“HeyTshepo,howareyou?”

“Who’sthis?”

“It’sColleen.”

“Ohhey,Iamgoodyourself?”

“Iamfine,howisAngel?”

“Sheisfine.”

“Canwemeet?”

“Ican’t,mygirlfriendiscomingover.”

“Yourgirlfriend?”



“Yes.”

Colleentookadeepbreathandswallowedalumpon

herthroat.

“Oh..”

“Yeah,itwasgoodtalkingtoyou.”

“Ok,bye.”

ShehunguptearsfillinghereyesthendialedAnaya.

“Hey!”

“AnayaIlostagoodman.Idon’tevenknowwhatI

wasthinking.”

“Slowdown,whathappened?”

“IchosethewrongmanAnaya.Hedoesn’twantmy

child,hesaysIshouldtakeherbacktomymother.I

can’tbelieveIdidn’tchooseTshepo.Hewasagood

man.”

“Thereisnoneedforcrying,it’salreadydone.”

“Iamgoingforaninterviewtomorrow,ifIgetthejob

Iamgoingtomoveoutimmediately.”



“That’sastart,Idin’tknowyouwerestayingwith

him.”

“NoIamnotbutit’shishouse.Vincerenteditforme

becausehedidn’tlikewhereIstayed.”

“Wait-Vince?”

“Shit!”

Anayalaughed.“Youbettermakesureyourbrother

doesn’tfindoutorelsesomeoneisgoingtodie.”

“Iknow,Ijustwanttoleavehim.”

“Goodluck.”

“Tshepohasagirlfriendalready.”

“Youshouldmoveon.”

“Iknow,wherewereyou?”

“Ihadtogotothecateringcompanyandhelpout.”

“SometimesIforgetyouownacateringcompany.

Youinspireme.”

“Yourproblemisthatyouarelazy,ifyouwerenot

lazyyouwouldhavelongstartedsomethingsmall



foryourself.”

“Noteveryonehasbusinessskillsinthem.”

“Youarejustlazy.Ihavetogo,wewilltalk.”

ColleenhungupthinkingaboutwhatAnayahadsaid

butthethoughtofstartingabusinessthatwillturn

intoasuccessseemedtoofarfetchedthatshe

shookherheadandwalkedtothekitchenwhereshe

startedcooking.

Ayanasteppedinsidethecarholdingtheboxofher

newphonewithasmile.Itwasbigandbeautifuland

expensive.Shecouldalreadyseeherselftaking

pictureswithit.

“Youshouldmakesureyoursisterdoesn’tseeit.”

Shelookedathim.“Shewon’t,aftertheweddingshe

willbemovingsoshewon’tseeit.”

“Good.”

Hestartedthecaranddroveoffheadingtohis

friend’shousetheyusuallywentto.Hisphonerang,

theybothlookedatthecallerIDbeforehehung



switchingoffthephone.

“Whoisthat?”

“Noone.”

“ThenwhydidyouhangupPule?”

Pulelookedather.“IsthatjealousyIamsensing?”

“WhoisYaone?”

“Isaidnoone.”

“Areyoucheatingonme?”

“Ayanastopannoyingme.”

“Youarecheating.”

Puleparkedthecarinfrontofthelodge.

“Thatwasmycolleague.”

“Thenwhydidyouanswerhercall?”

“BecauseIdidn’tthinkitwasnecessary.”

Shethrewhimthephoneandsteppedoutofthecar.

“Idon’twanttodothisanymore,Iamdone.”

“Ayana!”



Ayanawalkedtowardstheroadangrily.Pule

grabbedherarm.

“Stop!”

“LetgoofmeorIwillscreamrape.”

Pulesighed.“Iamsorry,it’sagirlImetcominghere.

Igaveheralift.”

“Andyournumber?”

“Iwastryingtobenice.”Hewipedatearthathadrun

downhercheekwithhisthumb.“Iamsorry,forgive

me.”

Shesulkedstaringattheground.Pulepulledupher

chin.

“Iamsorrybabe,itwillneverhappenagain.I

promise.”

Shesmiled.“Ok.”

Puletookherhandandledherinsidethehouse.

TWOWEEKSLATER…
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TwoWeeksLater…

Anayasatinfrontofthemirrorasthemakeup

artistfinishedwithhermakeup.

“Wearedone.”

Anayalookedatherreflection,simpleyetflawless.

Shesmiled.

“Thankyou.”

“Justdoingmyjob.”

Hermotherwalkedinwiththeweddingplanner.

“Mybaby…”

Anayasmiledlookingathermotherthroughthe

mirrortryingtoblinkawayhertears.



“Mama…”

“Youlookbeautifulmybaby.”

“Weshouldgetgoing.It’sabouttostart.”Tsitsisaid

withasmile.“ThisisthebestweddingIhaveever

planned.

“Itis.NayaIamhappyforyou.”

Ayanawalkedinherbeautifuldress.Shedidn’tlook

16.

“Wow!”

Theyalllaughedstaringather.ShelookedatAnaya

andsmiled.

“Youlookbeautiful,uncleMiguelisgoingtofaint.”

“Heis.Mydaughterisbeautiful.”

“Ok,weshouldgetgoing.”

“CanIhaveamoment?”

TheyalllookedatAnayabeforetheywalkedout.She

wasabouttowalkdowntheaisleandstillhad

doubts.Herphonevibratedandshetookitalready

swipingthescreen.Sheopenedthewhatsapp



messageandclickedonthevideo.Herheartskipped

asthevideostartedplaying.

*****

Anaya’sandMiguel’srelativesfilledthechairsatthe

eventgardenchattingwithoneanother.Mokwena

andhiswifewalkedtotheirseats.Sooneveryone

wassitted,Miguelwalkedinwithhisteamdressed

smartly.Alltheladiesstaredastheystoodatthe

front.

“IfBKwasn’tmycousinIswearIwouldhavefucked

him.”OneoftheMokwenarelativesaidtohersister

andtheylaughed.

“Ihavealwayshadacrushonhimbutnevergotthe

chancetogetclosetohim.”

“Iheardthegirlhe’smarryingishot.”

“Sheis,Thaboshowedmeherpicture.”

Theycontinuedtalkinglaughingwhileadmiringthe

men.Yaonewalkedinwithafriendandtheysatat



theemptyseats.

“Wow!Allthispeopleareherejustforthe

wedding?”Sheaskedherfriendlookingatthecrowd

sitted.

“Yes,theMokwena’sareabigfamily.”

“Andtothinkmyothercousinthoughtshewouldget

Miguel,it’sashame.”

Theybothlaughed.“Haveyouseenthatman’swife

tobe?Thatgirlisbeautiful.”

“Iknow.Idon’tevenknowwhatshewasthinking.”

“Ifeelspecialbeinghere,Ifeellikeatopclass

person.”

YaonelaughedthenturnedasTheodorawalkedtoa

sitinfrontofthemandsatdown.

“Cousie!”

TheodoraturnedandlookedatYaonewithafrown.

“Yaone.”

“Howareyou?”



Theodorasmiled.“Iamgood.”Sheturnedher

attentionbacktothefronttakingoutherphone

boredbyYaone’spresence.Shelookedatthetime,it

wasalmoststarting.Shelookedatthefancy

decorationsandsighed.Itwasanexpensive

weddingandonlyfilledwithfancypeople.Everyone

lookedonpoint,shetuckedherweavebehindher

earlookingattheelegantlydressedpeople.Hereyes

fellonMiguel,shesuckedherbreath,hewaseven

moreattractiveandshecouldtelleveryfemalewas

lookingathimprobablyenvyingAnaya.

Agangstoodbesidehisbrotherstaringatthecrowd.

Hesighedcheckingthetime.

“Sheisprobablydoinghermakeup.”Agang

whisperedtoMiguelandtheylaughed.

“Knowingher,sheprobablydiditherself.”

“Ican’tbelieveyouaregettingmarried,it’shardto

believe.”

“Youshouldlearnfromthebest.”

MeanwhileKennethlookedintothecrowdsearching

forhiswife.Shewasprobablystillathomeormaybe



atchurch,hecouldn’tbesureanymore.Asecond

later,Rachelwalkedininabeautifulreddressthat

huggedhercurves.Kennethadmiredherasshe

smiledwearingherredlipstick.Itmadehereven

morebeautiful,herememberedthefirstdayhemet

her,shehadbeenwearingthesameredlipstick.

Theylockedeyesandshesmiledathim.Behindher

wasLone.Hewatchedthemchattingastheysat

down.

“Youthinkshewillcausetrouble?”Vinceasked

Miguel.

“No.”

*****

Marangscrolledthroughfacebookandcameacross

afacebookfriendwhohadpostedapictureof

herselfattheweddingalready.Sheclickedonthe

pictureandlookedathehugecrowd.Shecouldtell

fromthedecothatitcostanarmandaleg.Tears

filledhereyesbutshecouldn’tunderstandwhyshe



wascrying.Hehadneverbeenherstobeiginwith.

Sheputherphonedownlookingatherson.Atleast

shehadhersonwith,shesmiledandkissedhis

forehead.

“Mamalovesyouok?Shelovesyou.YouandIare

goingtobehappy.”

Shekissedhimagain.

*****

Anaya’sheartpoundedasshere-watchedthesex

tapeagain.Tearsfelldownonhercheeksasshe

thoughtoftheemebrassingMiguelwouldbeput

through.Someonehadsentherthevideoofher

gettingraped,itwasalsoonfacebookanditwas

circulating.Shewonderedhowmanypeopleatthe

weddinghadseenitsofar.Herentirebodyshook

withfearwhileherheartpoundedhardagainsther

chest.SheknewitwasStacy.

Sheslowlysatdownandcried,hewasgoingto



leaveher,shewassureofitandmaybeatthealter.

Justthinkingofitweakenedhercompletely.The

knockonherdoorwasgettingmoreandmore

louder.

*****

Miguellookedatthetimeandsighed.Shewas

alreadytwentyminuteslateandpeoplewere

beginningtotalk.AgangleanedovertoMiguel

puttinghisphoneinhispocket.

“Thereisaproblem.”

“Whatisit?”

“Thereisavideocirculatingaround,apparentlyit’s

Anaya.”

“What?”

“Asextape.”

Miguellookedatthecrowd.

“Iwanttoseeit.”



“It’sblurry,Ican’tevenmakeoutasinglefaceinthat

video.”

Miguelputhishandoverhischest.

“Iwanttoseeit.”

Agangsighedandtookouthisphone.Heunlocked

thescreenandhandedhisbrotherthephone.Miguel

playedthevideoandnarrowedhiseyestryingto

makeoutthefaces.

“Idisabledsound.”

Miguelfocusedonthevideoforawhile.

“Sheisresisting?”

“Yes,it’sagangbang.IheardmamasayingAnaya

wasaprostitute,isthattrue?”

MiguelhandedAganghisphoneandwalkedawayas

peopleturnedtolooktohim.KennethandAgang

followedbehindhim.

Hewalkedtotheparkinglotandjumpedinhiscar.

“Whereareyougoing?”

“Shewon’tcomebecausesheisscared.”



“Scaredofwhat?Whatisgoingon?”Kennethasked

confused.

“Anaya’ssextapeisgoingaround.”

MiguelglaredatAgangwhoimmediatelykeptquiet.

“It’snother,doyouseeherfacethere?Gobackand

keeporderofthings.Iamcoming.”

HestartedthecarasKennethjumpedin.

“Iamcomingwith.”

Hereversedfromtheparkinglotanddroveoff.

*****

Anayaopenedthedoor.

“Anaya!”Hermothersaidassoonasshesawher.

Shehadtakenoffthedress.

“Nayawhatisgoingon?”

Anayalookedathersisterastearsrandownher

cheeks.



“Ihavetogo.”

“Anaya!Iwillslapyourightnow,peoplearewaiting,

whydoyouwanttoembarrassmelikethis?”

“Iamsorrymama.”

“Whatisgoingon?”

AnayalookedatTsitsiwholookedperplexed.

“Iamgoing.”

“Anayaifyougo,consideryourselfdisowned.Doyou

realizethedamageyouarecausing?Thatfamilyis

waitingforus.MyGod…”Hermotherputherhand

overherchest.“Doyouwanttokillme?Getback

andputonyourdress.”

Anayashookherhead.“Iamsorry.Tsitsiborrowme

yourcar.”

“Anayawhatareyoudoing?Everyoneiswaiting.You

can’tleave,whataboutuncleMiguel?”

“IhavetogoAyana.”

ShetookthecarkeysfromTsitsiandrushedtoher

car.Shedroveoffheadinghome.Apartofher



wantedtocallhimbutatthesametime,shedidn’t

wanttoknowwhathewouldthinkofher.Tears

burnedhereyesasshedrove.Itfeltasifshewasin

amovieandshewasthegirlabouttobekilled.Her

phonevibratedfromherpocketlikeithadbeen

doingforawhile.Sheignoreditdrivinginsidethe

gateinBroadhurst.

Therelativeswhohadstayedbehindlookedather

asshesteppedoutofthecar.

“Anaya,whatareyoudoinghere?”

Sheignoredthemandrushedinsidethehouse.She

tookoutherhugesuitcaseandthrewherwork

clothesinsideandshoes.Sheclosedthebagonceit

wasfullandgrabbedhertravelingdocumentsand

workdocumentsbeforewalkingout.Sheput

everythinginsidethebootanddroveoutoftheyard

leavingdustintheair.

*****



Miguelparkedthecarinfrontoflodgetheyhad

bookedandgotoff.HemetAyanabythedoordoor

whowascrying.

“What’sgoingon?”

“Nayaleft.”

“Lefttowhere?”

Sheshruggedstillcrying.Hewalkedinsidethelodge

andwenttotheroomwheretheyhadbeenpreparing

in.Hergownwasonthebed.

“Mr.Mokwena,”theweddingplannerwalked

towardshim.

“Wheredidshego?”

“Shejustleft.Isitaboutthevideocirculating?”

Heignoredherandwalkedoutansweringhisringing

phone.

“Papa,”

“What’sgoingon?”

“Anayaismissing.”



“Wheredidshego?’

“Idon’tknow,Iamlookingforher.”

“Whatsortofgamesisthisgirlplaying?”

“Iamgoingtofindher.”

HehungandapproachedthecarwhereKennethwas

talkingonthephone.

“Anyluck?”

“No.”

TheygotinthecarandMigueltriedhernumber

again.Thistimesheanswered.

“Babe,whereareyou?”

“Iamsorry.”

“It’sok,comeback,let’stalkaboutthis.”

“Iamsorry.”

“Whereareyou?”

“Theyaregoingtoshameyou.”

“Idon’tcare,Iloveyou.”



“Iamgoing.Iamattheairport.”

“Anaya.”

“Iloveyou.”

Shehungupbeforehecouldsayanotherword.He

putawaythephoneandsteppedontheaccelerator

headedtotheairport.Minuteslaterheparkedhis

carandstepedoutunbuttoninghisjacket.Helooked

aroundwalkingtocheckpoint.

“Hi,arethereanflightswhichjustflewout?”

“Yes,oneleftminutesagotoSouthAfrica,another

oneisleavingintenminutestoNamibia.”

“Canyoupleasecheckacertainpassengeronthe

list.”

“Iamsorry,Ican’tdothat.It’sconfidential

information.”

“Iambeggingyou.”

“Iamsorry.IwanttohelpyoubutIcan’t.”

MiguelsteppedawaydialingAnayaagainbutthis

timeherphonedidn’tgothrough.Hewalkedoutand



satonthepavementandlaughedindisbelief.

“Hi,areyouok?”

Helookeduptoawomanwhowassmilingathim.

“Youlookedlostinthere,wedon’twantyou

committingsuicidesoareyouok?”

Hesmiledandshookhishead.“Myfiancéjustleft

andit’sourweddingtoday.”

“Wow!Ididn’texpectthat,wheredidshego?”

“Idon’tknow,betweenSAandNamibia.”

Shesatonthepavementbesideherandsighed.

“Whathappened?”

“It’salongstory.”

“Iamsorryforwhatyouaregoingthrough.Bythe

way,IamRefilwe.”

“Miguel.”

.

.

.



TheAlphaInStilettos

#55

Miguelwalkedinsidethehouselateintheevening,

Colleenimmediatelystoodupandhuggedhim.

“Hey,wewereworried.”

“Iamfine.”

Mrs.Mokwenastoodupandintrospectedhim.

“Whereisthatgirl?Iamhearingthereisavideo

goingaround.”

“It’snother.Iamtired,Iamgoingtobed.”

“Wearegoingtotalktoherfamilytomorrow,what

happenedtodaywastheworstembarrassment.”

Mokwenasaidstandingup.

“Iamgoingtobed.”

Miguelwalkedtohisbedroomandsatonthebed

withhisfaceinhishands.

“Didyoutalktoher?”



MiguellookedatAgangwalkingin.

“Yes.”

“What’sherexcuse,Iamsureifitwasn’therthen

shewouldn’thaveareasontohide.”

“AgangonemorewordagainstAnayaandIwill

punchhardyouwillflybacktoTanzania.”

“Whatareyougoingtodonow?”

“Iwillfindher.Ijustneedtorestrightnow.”

“Ok.”

AgangwalkedoutasMigueltookouthisphone.He

checkedherlastseenonwhatsappandithadbeen

inthemorning.Somehowhecouldunderstandwhat

shemighthavebeengoingthrough,thehumiliation

andembarassment.Shemighthavefeltasifshe

didn’thaveachoice.Heviewedherprofilepicture,it

waspictureofbothofthem.Tearsfilledhiseyesas

hetriedtothinkofwhathecouldhavedonetoavoid

herfleeing.

“Shit!”Hegrantedatearfell.

Hisphonerangandhequicklyanswered.



“Hello?”

“Haveyoufoundher?”Vinceasked.

“No.”

“Whoeverpostedthatvideowantedwhathappened

tohappen.”

“Ican’tthinkofanyonewhowouldwanttohurt

Anaya.”

“Thatvideoshowedrapeandithasbeentakendown

facebook.”

Miguelsighed.“Ineedtofindher.”

“ThereisthisdudeIknow,heisaprivate

investigator.”

“Givemehisnumber.SheeitherwenttoNamibiaor

SA.”

“Orshedidn’tleaveatall,shehastwocompanies

thatneedherandherjobtoo.Fromwhatyoutold

meIdon’tthinksheskippedthecountry.Sheis

probablyhididngsomewhereandifsheactually

skippedthecountry,sheisgoingtocomeback.”



“YouarerightbutIneedtoknowwheresheis.I

don’twanthertoactstupid.”

“Iwillsendhisnumberjustnow.”

“Ok.”

*****

Anaya’smotherputherphonedownshakingher

head.

“Whathasthischilddone?HowamIgoingtoface

theworld?”

“Thosepeoplearegoingtodemandtheirmoney

back,Ihopeyoudidn’tsquanderit.”Hersister

responded.

Anaya’smotherdialedherdaughter’snumberagain

butitstillsaidthenumberwasunavailable.She

couldn’tsleepnotknowingwhereherdaughterwas.

“Mama,youshouldcomeandliedownforawhile.”

Ayanahelpedhermotheroutofthesittingroom



wheretheotherrelativeswhereandledhertoher

bedroom.

“Ayana,wheredidyoursistergo?”

Ayanasadlywatchedhermotherweep.Shewanted

totellhershehadseenAnaya’sjobletter,shehad

beentransferredtoSAbutatthesametimeshe

didn’tknowiftellingwastherightdecision.Surelyif

Anayawantedpeopletoknowshewouldhavetold

them.

“Mama,sleep.Anayawillbeback.”

“GodwhathaveIdonetodeservethis?”

Ayanablinkedawayhertearsashermothercried.

NowshewonderedwhyAnayahadleft,wasit

becauseofthevideoonfacebookbutthenatthe

sametime,thatvideowasblurry,shetoocouldn’t

tellwhowasinthepicture.Shehelpedhermotherto

bedandwalkedoutclosingthedoorbehindher.She

unlockedherbedroomdoorandwalkedin,Lethabo

wasstillawake.

“Whyareyouhidingthefoodinmyroom?”



“Becausesomepeoplestealfood.”

Shetookoffhershoesandsatonthebedstaringat

herphone.

“IsAnayagoingtocomeback?”

“YesLethabo.”

“Theysaidsheranaway.”

‘Sheiscomingback.”

“Imissheralready.”

“Shewillbeback.Youneedtosleep.”

Herphonerangandshejumpedanswering.

“Hello?”

“Actnormalandwalkawayifyouaresurroundedby

people.”

Sheclearedherthroatandwalkedoutgoingtothe

bathroomwhereshelockedherselfinside.

“Naya,mamaiscrying,whereareyou?”

“Ihavetogoawayforawhile.”

TearsfilledAyana’seyes.



“Whatwillwedo?”

“Youhavemama,youwillbefine.”

Tearsrolleddownhercheeks.

“Butweneedyou.”

“AyanaIknowandIwillbetherebutnotcloseto

you.”

Sheclosedhermouthsobbing.Hearinghervoice

triggeredeverything.

“Pleasecomeback.”

“Iwill,butnotnow.IamworkingsoIwillkeep

providingforyou.”

“Whataboutyourbusinesses?”

“Iamontopofeverything.Idon’twantyoucrying.

Youarenowthebiggirlandyouhavetokeepaneye

onLethabo.AmIclear?”

Shenodded.

“Ican’tseeyou.”

“Ihearyou.”



“Good.Ifyoudothingsthatyoushouldn’tbedoing,

youwillberuiningyourownfuture.Idon’tknow

whatwillhappentoyoubutyouwillpeobablyendup

likeGontle,Lalah’ssister.Iwantyoutofocuson

school,gotohighschoolandpassthengoand

studynursing.”

“Ok.”

“Good.Don’ttellanyoneaboutthiscallamIclear?”

“Yes.”

“Good.IloveyouallsomuchandIknowIamnot

alwaysthebestsister,Isometimesmakebad

decisionsbutit’sbecausemostofthetimeIdon’t

haveachoice.IloveyouallandeverythingIdo,Ido

itforyou.Idon’twantyoumakingbaddecisionsin

lifebecauseyoudon’thaveachoice.Iwantyouto

liveanormalhappylifeandIwilldoeverythinginmy

powertomakesurethathappens.”

“Iloveyoutoo.”

“Ok,bye.Deletethisnumber.Iwillcallagain.”

“Areyouok?”



“Yes,Iamfine.Bye.”

Ayanaputherphonedownandsighedwithrelief

beforewalkingoutofthebathroom.

*****

Lonewalkedinsideherhousetalkingonthephone.

“Ican’tbelieveshedidn’tshowup.”

“Apparentlysheismissing.”

Lonelaughed.“That’sMiguel’skarmaaftertheway

hetreatedme.AndalsoAnaya’s,shelostthatbaby

ofhers.Theythoughttheycouldbehappyontopof

mytears.”

“IactuallyfeelsorryforAnaya.”

“Idon’tRachel,Ididn’tknowshewasaprostitute.

Withthewaysheusedtoact,onewouldswearshe

wasinnocent.”

“Wedon’tknowthatforsure.”



“Itis.Ifitwasn’ttruesheshouldhaveshowedupfor

herownwedding.NowIdoubtthatbabywas

Miguel’s.Shemusthavebeenwhoringaroundthen

saidthebabywashis.”

“Idon’tknowaboutthat.”

“Iknow,sheisaliar.Hewasfooledbyherbeautiful

face.Ialwaysknewshewasasnake.Nowheis

goingtocomebacktome.”

“WhataboutTshepo?”

“Rachelyoucan’texpectmetoletgoofmyman.

ThisisGodgivingusanotherchance.”

“Ithinkyoushouldletgoofthatthought.”

“WhyshouldI?Heisgoingtocomebackonhis

own.”

“Ihavetogo,tomorrowIamgoingtochurch.”

“Oklove,bye.”

Shehungupandwalkedinsidehersittingroomwith

asmile.Shecouldn’tstopthinkingabouthavingher

manback,Godknewshemissedhisbadass.She

putherbagdownassomeoneknockedonherdoor.



Itwasbeyondlate,shewonderedwhoitwalking

towardsthedoorandopeningit.

“Tshepo!”

Hesmiled.“Yourgatewasopen,youshouldmake

sureyoucloseitatalltimes.”

“Iforgot.”

Shelethiminsidethehouseandsighedtryingto

comeupwithwhattosay.Shecouldn’treallysay

theyweredatingorwherethey?

“Ibroughtusfoodandalsodownloadedyourseries.”

“TshepoIdon’tthinkIcandothisanymore-

whateveritis.”

Hestoppedsmiling.

“What’swrong?”

“Nothing,myexandIaregoingtofixthings.Idon’t

wanttostringyoualong.”

Hesighed.“IguessIshouldbegladthatyouare

honest.”

“Iamsorry.”



“It’sok.Thanks.”

HewalkedoutafterputtingthefoodandUSBstick

down.Lonesadlywatchedhimwalkoutbutshe

knewMiguelhatedsharingorfeelingasifhewas

sharingsoshehadtogetheractright.

*****

Saronastoodinthemiddleofthehousestaringat

nothingthefollowingdayinthemorning.Shewasall

aloneinaforeigncountry,shefeltmorelonelythan

before.Hermindwonderedofftoherkids,shehad

leftthemallalone.Tearsfilledhereyesasshe

thoughtofJuniorandMapula.Theyweretooyoung

toberaisedbyanotherwoman.Shedidn’twanther

kidsgrowingupnotrememberingher.Shetookher

phoneanddialedPule’snumberwiththelittle

airtimeshehad.

Hisphonerangforawhileunansweredthena

femaleansweredatlast.



“Hello?”

Saronapausedandcheckedifitwastheright

number.

“Hello?”

“Hi,canIspeaktoPule.”

“Who’sthis?”Thefemalerespondedwithattitude.

“Hiswife,ifyouknowwhat’sgoodforyou,youare

goingtogivemyhusbandbackhisphonebecauseI

willsueyou.”

SheheardPuleinthebackground.

“Hello?”

“Soyoualreadyhaveabitch?”

“WhatdoyouwantSarona?Tanzaniatooboringfor

you?”

“Iwanttostaywiththekids.”

“Youarecrazy,youarenottakingmykids,forget

thatone.”

“Pule,theyneedme!”



“Theydon’tneedyou,Iwillraisemykidsalone.I

don’tneedyou.StaywithAgangandmakeyourown

there.”

“Puleyouarenotbeingfairrightnow.”

“Unfair?Areyouseriouslygoingtotalkabout

unfairness?What’sunfairisyouleavingyourown

kidsfordick.What’sunfairisyoubreakingaperfect

familyandnowmykidshavetogrowupwith

separatedparents.Doyourealizehowunfairthat

is?”

“SojustbecauseIdon’tloveyouanymoreIshould

suffer?YouarepatheticPule.”

“Youarestillnotgettingthekids.Takemetocourtif

youwantto,Iknowyouareunemployed.Andeither

way,thecourtwon’tgruntyoufullcustodysogo

aheadandtryit.”

“Ican’tbelievethis.”

“Lifeisnotfair.”

Hehungandshesighedtearfully.Allshecouldthink

ofwereherkids.



*****

Stacy’sneighborwalkedinsideheryardholdingan

emptybowllateinthemorning.ShepassedStacy’s

RunXwhichwasdamagedproceedingtothedoor

wheresheknockedonthedoor.Shecouldhear

musicplayinginside.Sheknockedagain.

“Stacy!It’sMmagweT,Iamaskingforacupof

sugar.”

Therewassilence.Shecalledagainevenlouderbut

thesilencehadherturning.Shelookedatthedoor

againassomethingpushedhertotrythedoorknob.

Shelookedaroundandtriedopeningthedoor,it

openedandshewasimmediatelymetbyStacy

hangingfromtheceiling.

Shescreamedrunningout.

*****



Lateron,thepoliceaskedtheneighborafew

questionsthenwalkedinsidethehouselookingat

thescene.

“Shekilledherself.”Anofficersaidpickingupher

letterfromthefloorthenbeganreadingitloud.

“MamaIamsorryfordoingthis,Iamtiredofthislife.

Pleasetakecareofmydaughter.Iloveyou.”

Anotherofficelookedatthechaironthefloor.

“Itwasprobablybecauseofaman.”

“Thisdaysthat’salltheydo,killthemselvesfaking

depression.Thereisnothinglikedepression,theydo

thistothemselves.Howdoyougetinarelationship

withapersonwhowilldonothingbuthurtyou?”The

officersshooktheirheads.Theylookedaroundthe

houseandfoundnothingatall.Theneighborwho

hadwitnessedherwasstillcrying.Acrowdhad

alreadygatheredaroundthehouse.Theteamfrom

theforensicswalkedinwithadetectiveandgot

insidethehouse.



*****

Miguelwalkedoutofhisbedroomtalkingtothe

phonewhileholdingsomeclothes.

“Iwillfindher,trustme.”

“Ok,thanks.”

“Sure.”

Heputhisphoneawayandwalkedtohisbackyard

wherehethrewtheclothesonthegroundand

pouredpetroloverthembeforelighteningthemup.

Hewalkedbackinsidethehouseandsatinfrontof

theTV.

Colleenhadwentbacktoherhouseandherparents

wereatAnaya’shouse.Hehadspokentohisfather

onhowtohandlethesituation,thelastthinghe

wantedwastoscareheroff.Theintercomrangand

hepressedgate’sremote.Secondslater,Puleand

Vincewalkedinholdingsixpacksofbeer.

“Youneedit.”Vincesaidsittingdown

Hisphonerangandhetookitoutalreadyopeninga



canofbeer.

“Yah?”

“Hi,it’sRefilwe,Ijustwantedtomakesureyouare

stillalive.”

“Iamfine,thanks.”

“Ididn’tsleeplastnightthinkingmaybeyoukilled

yourself.ThankGod!”

Miguellaughed.“Iamgood.”

“Ok,bye.”

ShehungasbothPuleandVincestaredathim.

“AlreadyreplacedAnaya?”

“No!”

*****

Colleenstaredatherphoneforawhilethenfinally

calledhimwhileherheartpounded.

“Colleen?”



“Hey,canwetalk?”

“Yeah?”

Shesighed.“Iknowyoudidn’thaveashiftlastnight

butchosetofillinforyourcolleague,Vinceareyou

avoidingme?”

“NowhywouldI?”

“Idon’tknow.Youhavebeendistantlately.”

“ColleenIfeellikeIcan’tvoiceouthowIfeelwithout

youmakingitaboutyou.Youdon’tevenconsidermy

feelingssoIhavedecidedtogiveyouabreak.We

needabreakplusthinkingofMiguelmakesmetired.

Idon’twanttofight.”

“Isthisbecauseofmydaughter?”

“No,lookIamatworkand-“

“Ifyouwanttobreakupwithmesayso,Iamnot

goingtoforceyoutostickwithme.Ihatethisrun

around.”

“Weneedabreakfromeachother.”

Colleensatdownherbed.



“Okfine.”

“Bye.”

“Doyouwantmetomoveoutofyourhouse?”

“No,youcanstaytillyourleaseends.Ifyouwantto

moveoutit’syourchoicebutIamnotgoingtopay

rentanymore.”

“Ican’tbeliveIagreedtomovingfrommyoneroom

thatIcouldafford.”

“Iamsorry.”

“Whatever.”

Shehungupandthrewherphonedownfeeling

down.Shehadn’tgottenthejobanditwasbeginning

tofrustrateher.ShelookedAngelpeacefully

sleepingandrememberedPeo.Whatabubblychild.

ShetookherphoneandcalledTshepo.

“Hi,it’sColleenincaseyouforgot.CanIplease

speaktoPeoforafewsecondsifit’sok.”

“Yeah.Andyes,Idorememberyou.”

Hewaitedforacoupleofseconds.



“Hello?”

“HeyPeo,it’sme,auntyColleen.”

“Momma?”

“UhhI-“

“Imissedyouoryoudon’twanttobemymommy

anymore?”

Colleensighedsadly.“Ido,ifyourdadallowsyou,

youcancomeovertoseemyAngelhereinmy

house.”

“Really?Isshebig?”

“No,sheisjustababy.”

“Ilikebabies.”

“Iamsure.Ijustwantedtosayhi,howisgranny?”

“Daddytookhertothefarmwithanurse.”

“Oh,ok.”

“Youshouldvisitme,DaddyandauntyBonno.”

“AuntyBonno?”

“Yes,shetakescareofmeanddaddy.”



Colleenexgaled.“Ok,well,wewilltalkagain.’

“Ok,Iloveyou.”

Colleenfrozeoverwhelmedthenfinallyforcedthe

wordsoutofhermouth.

“Iloveyoutoo.”

Colleenhungupwonderingwhatkindofpersonwas

Bonno,shecouldn’thelpbutlaughatherself,she

wasfeelingjealousitannoyedher.Amessage

reportedinherphone.

Tshepo:Bonnoisthenanny.Thankyouforcalling.

Shereadthemessageandforsomereasonsighed

withrelief.

.

.

.
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FourMonthsLater…



TheringingphonewokeMiguel.Heslowlygotup

andanswered.

“Hello?”

“Mr.Mokwena,youhaveameetingwiththe

shareholdersintwentyminutes.”

“Shit!”Hejumpedoffthebedlookingatthetime,he

hadoverslept,again.

“Iamcoming,ifIdon’tarriveontime,stallthem.I

amonmyway.”

“Yessir.”

Hethrewhisphoneonthebedandrushedtothe

bathroom.Hetookashowerbeforechanginginto

hissuitandwalkingout.Hisphonerangassoonas

hegotinhiscar.

“Hello?”

“Whereareyou?Ijustpassedbyyouroffice,I

wantedtoseeyou.”

Hestartedtheenginethenreversedoutofthegate



beforedrivingoffheadedtowork.

“Iamrunninglate.”

“What’sgoingonwithyou?”

“Kencanwetalklater,Iamdriving.”

“Ok,weneedtotalk.Youcan’tcarryonlikethis.”

Miguelhungandputhisphonedown.Hesteppedon

thebreaksashealmostdrovethrougharedtraffic

lightandthattoo,almosthittingapersonwhowas

crossingtheroad.

“Shit!GetyourselftogetherMiguel!”Hemumbledto

himselfrollingdownthewindowtolookatthe

person.

“Iamsorry.”

Hegavehimathumbsupandcrossed.Minuteslater,

hewaspullingupatworkandhewaslate.Quickly

hegotoffhiscarandwalkedinsidethebuilding

passingbythereception.

“Morning,”Hegreetedandsherespondedwitha

smile.



Hesteppedinsideandtheelevatoranditwhisked

himtohisfloor.

“Goodmorningsir,”Rebaonegreetedwhilehe

walkedinhisoffice.

“Aretheshareholdersready?”

“Yes.”

HereachedforafileandheadedoutwithRebaone

behindhim.

Marangwalkedinsideherofficewithhercoaton.

Shesmiledlookingatherson’spictureframeand

satdown.Laylawalkedinasecondlater.

“Heygirl,”

“Hey.Youareback?”

Laylasmiled.“Ilovedthatvacation.Wereallyneeded

it.”

“Youareglowingtoo.”

“Iamsoexcited.Wearegettingthebaby.”



“Ohhh,that’sgreat.IamhappyforyouLayla.”

“Iammorethanexcited.”

“Youdeservethis.”

“Iknow,howisJunior?”

“Heisfine.Imisshimalready.”

“Hashecomeyet?”

Marangsighedandshookherhead.“No,Iam

worriedabouthim.ThiswholeAnayathingis

stressinghimout.Hehaslostweight.”

“Ithinkyoushouldmoveonwithyourlife.”

“Ihave.”

“Noyouhavenot.YoulovehimIcanseeitbutyou

needtomoveon.Youcan’tbeonthesidelines

forever.Ifeelsorryforwhoeverisgoingtodatehim

atthistimebecauseshewillonlybearebound.

WhenAnayacomesbackfromwhereversheis

hidingfrom,hewilljumpbacktoher.”

Marangsighed.“IknowbutGodknowsIjustwantto

raisemychildwithmybabydaddy.Iwantustobea



family.”

“Iknowhun,mostbabymamaswantthatbutit

doesn’tmeanthat’swhatwillhappen.”

“Iknow.”

Laylasmiled.“Iwillseeyoulater.”

ShewalkedoutasMarangtookoutherphone.She

lookedathisnumberforawhilethenfinallycalled

him.Sheheldherbreathasitrang.

“Mr.Mokwena’sphonehello?”HisPAanswered.

“Hi,canIspeaktoMiguel,it’sMarang.”

“Heisinameeting,youcancallafteranhouror

two.”

“Ok,thankyou.”

Shehungandrubbedhereyes.

*****

Colleenwalkedoutofthebuildingholdingherletter



withahugemonkeysmile.Shecouldn’tbelieveshe

hadfinallygottenajobafterayearoflooking.The

paywasn’tmuchbutitwasenoughforher.her

phonerangasshestoppedaRunXtaxiandgot

inside.

“hey,”

“Didyougetit?”Tshepoasked.

“Yes!Iwanttoscreamrightnow.Ireallythought

theywerenotgoingtocallmeback.”

“Iamproudofyou.”

“YouknowthefirstpersonIwantedtocallwas

Anaya,Iknowwhatshewouldsay.KanaNayaorata

madi,{Nayalovesmoney}shewillsay,‘congrats

Colleenbutremember,save.’”

Theybothlaughed.“Sheissmart.Idon’tknowher

butsheissmartfromwhatyoutellme.”

“Sheis.Imissher,shewasmyonlyfriend.”

“Iamalsoyourfriend.”

Shelaughed.“Ofcause.”



“PeoandIcancomeoverafterIknockandcelebrate

withyou.”

“Iwouldlovethat.Angieprobablymissesher.”

“Ok,wewillbethere.”

“Bye.”

Shehungandsmiled.Finally,shehadajob.Minutes

later,shestoppedthetaxibyabusstop,paidand

steppedout.Shetookoffherheelsandputonflip

flops.Thedistancetoherhousewasn’tlongbutthis

wereherfavoriteheels,shehadstolenthemfrom

Anayaonetime.Acarstoppedbyherside.

“Hi,”

Shelookedatthedriver.

“Hello.”

“CanIgiveyoualift?”

“Nothankyou.”

“Abeautifulgirllikeyoushouldn’tbewalking.”

“Ihaveamanandtwokids,Idon’tneedaliftfrom

you.”



“Ok,bytheway,IamKarabo.”

Shelookedatthedriversfacecarefully,hewas

handsome.Shehadn’texpectedthat.Hereyeswent

tohisexpensivewatch.Arolex.Hewasdefinitelya

manwithtaste.

“Nicemeetingyou.”

“Youwon’ttellmeyourname?”

“No.”

Hesmiled.“Ok,Ihopewemeetagain.”

HedroveoffwhileColleenwalkedinsidethegate.

Shewavedatherlandlordwhowaswateringher

flowersandwenttotheseven’squarters.She

openedthedoorandwalkedin,shecouldn’tseemto

ridKarabo’sface.Hewasdefinitelyacharmeranda

player.Shecouldseeitfromthatslysmilethat

lookedpermanentonhisface.

“Didyougetit?”NalediaskedquietlyasAngelslept.

“Yes,Iamstartingtomorrow.”

“Iamsohappyforyou.Someofusarestilllooking.”



“Iknowthestruggle.Iamnotgoingtothesalonso

youcanknockoff.”

“Ok,thankyou.”

ColleentookoutaP20noteinherpurseandhanded

ittoher.

“Transport.”

Naledismiled.“Thankyou.”

Colleenwatchedherputonhershoesandgrabher

handbagbeforeshewalkedout.Shechangedand

layonthebedscrollingthroughfacebook.She

checkedAnaya’saccountbutitstillwasn’tthere,she

hadprobablydeactivatedit.Colleentriedthinkingof

howAnayamusthavefeltandsighedsadly.She

knewshewouldhavedonethesamehadshebeen

inAnaya’sshoesormaybeevendoneworse.Her

phonerangandsheanswered.

“Mama,”

“Colleen,howisAngie?”

“Angieisfine,howareyou?”

“Iamfine,justlonely.”



“Iwillvisitinsometime.”

“Howisyourbrother?Hedoesn’tcallmethese

days.”

“Heisfine.”

“IfeelbadforeverythingIsaidtothatbrightgirl.IfI

knewtheentirestoryIwouldn’thavecalledher

names.HadIacceptedhermaybeshewouldn’thave

feltthereasontorunaway.Sheprobablythoughtwe

weregoingtoembarrassheronherweddingday.”

“It’sallinthepast,Ihopeshecomesback.”

“Ihopesotoo,IknowMigueldoesn’tlovemeas

muchanymore.”

“Mamathat’snottrue.”

“Itisbecausehetalkstohisfatherbuthedoesn’t

talktome.”

“HeisgoingthroughalotsincethePIdidn’tfind

Naya,hewillcomearound.”

“Ihopeso,Ihavetogo.”

“Ok,bye.”



*****

Karabodroveinsidehisbrother’syardandparked

besidehiscarandsteppedout.

“Bame!”Heshoutedwalkinginsidethehouse.He

pausedlookingatthehandbagandpassportonthe

couchandlaughedsittingdown.Hechangedthe

channelandstartedwatchingsportschannel.

“Whenwillyoulearntoknockandwaitforthedoor

tobeopenedforyou?”Bameaskedsittingbeside

him.

“Whenyoustartlockingyourdoor.Who’sbagis

this?”

“Nonofyourbusiness.Whatdoyouwant?”

“IsitAnaya?Shedidn’tgetmarriedbutjust

disappeared,nooneknowswhereshewent,even

herfiance.”

Bamestoodupandwalkedtothedoorandopenedit.



“No.Youneedtoleave.”

Karabosuspiciouslylookedatthehandbagthenat

thepassageleadingtohisbrother’sdoor.Hepicked

upthepassportbutBamesnatcheditfromhim.

“Leave!”

“Whoisit?”

“Skaraleave.Iwillcallyou.”

Karaboslowlystoodupandlookedatthepassage

onceagainincuriousity.

“Ok,buttellme,isitAnaya?”

“No,nowleave.”

Karabowalkedoutandlookedbackatthehouseas

Bameclosedthedoor.Hewalkedtothecarand

droveoff.

*****

Bame’scompanionwalkedoutofthebedroomina



towelsecondslater.

“Ishegone?”

“Yes,Iamsorry.”

Shelookedatherpassportandgrabbedit.“Didhe

openit?”

“No,babe,youhavetorelax.”

“BamehowdoIrelaxwhen…”Shesighedandsat

down.

“Ihavetogo.”

“Youarenotgoinganywhere.”

Hepulledherupandkissedherundoingthetowel

andlettingitfalltoherfeet.

“Iamgoingtofuckyousenselessly.”

“Idon’tlikethis,youshouldlockthedoor.”

“Iamsorry.”

Shesighed.“Ishouldgo,whatifhecomesback?”

“Youarenotgoinganywhere.”Hepickedherupand

ledhertothebedroomwherehelaidheronthebed



gettingbetweenherlegswhilekissingher.

*****

Theodorawalkedinsideherofficecarryingherlunch

andsatdown.Herphonerangasshestartedeating

andshepicked.

“Hello?”

“Emmanuelhavebeensentbackhomebecause

theirschoolfeesstillhasn’tbeenpaid.”

“Melody,youshouldlearntogreetme.”

“IamsorrybutEmmanuelneedstogotoschool.”

“Yourproblemisthatyoudon’twork,maybeifyou

wereworkingyouwouldhelpwithyourson’sschool

fees.”

“IworkbutthemoneyImakeisnotenough.Ihave

topayrentandbuyfood.IwanttotalktoChristian.”

“Youarenotgoingtotalktomyhusband.Callyour

motherin-lawsinceshelovesyousomuchorrather,



yourfatherin-law.”

“Theodoraplease,”

“Isthereanythingelse,Iamatwork,workingfor

moneythatIwillusetohelparoundmyhousehold

with.”

“Estherisnotfeelingwell,Ineedmoneytotakeher

tothehospital.”

Theodorasighed.“Iwillsendsomethingbutyou

havetounderstandthatwedon’thavemoneyatthe

moment.Wearebuildingatmymother’shouse.But

forthekids,Iwillsendmoneythoughyouhaveto

respectme.”

“Thankyousomuch.Thankyou.”

“It’sok,bye.”

Shehungupandputherfeetonthedoorcallingher

mother.

“Theo,”

“Mama,howfaristhehouse.”

“Iamsohappy,thisboysarealmostdone,theyare



alreadypainting.Thankyoumychild.”

“It’sok.”

“Howisyourhusband?”

“Heisfine.Ihavetogo,Iwasjustcheckingupon

you.”

“Ok,bye.”

Shehungupandcontinuedeating.Acolleague

walkedinsideherofficeholdingherlunch.

“Wheredidyougetthoseshoes?”

“Oh?IboughtthematWoolworths.”

“Isellthesame,fromTanzania.Ihavealadywho

suppliesmefromthere.Howmuchdidyoubuy

them?”

Theodoraputherfeetdown.

“P650.”

“IsellthematP200.”

Theodorasmiled.“Really?”

“Yes.”



“Ihavetoseeyourstock,GodknowsIneedmore

shoes.”

“Youcancomeoverbymyhousetoday.”

“Ok.”

Theodorathoughtfullylookedathercolleague,a

smallbusinessonthesidewouldn’thurt.She

innocentlygavehercolleagueasmileasshe

thoughtoftheideawithasmile.Sheneeded

somethingshecouldfallonsinceshestillwasn’t

sureifhercontractwasgettingrenewedornot.

Christianwasnottobetrusted,shestillcouldn’tget

overhowhehadbeatenMelodyorhowhedidn’t

sendhermoneyallbecauseshetoldhimnotto.He

wasthetypetodoittoheriftheyeverbrokeupand

thefactthattheyweremarriedoutofcommunityof

properthadlongturnedheroff.Awhilelaterher

colleaguewalkedoutasshedialedhim.

“Heybabe,”

“Christian,areyougoingtocomeandpickmeup?”

“Yes.”



Shesighed.“Ihonestlyneedmyowncar.”

“Wewillgetyouonesoon.”

“Youhavebeensayingthatforawhile,anyways,it’s

ok,bye.”

“Ipromiseyou,Iamgoingtogetitforyou.Ilove

you.”

“Iloveyoutoo.”

Shehungupwithasmilealreadyseeingherselfina

brandnewcar.

*****

Miguelwalkedinsidearestauranttalkingonthe

phonewithAgangafterworkhours.

“IthinkyoushouldstopmakingtheentireAnaya

issueyourpriority.Shewillcomebackifshewants

to,ifshedoesn’twanttothenyouwillmoveon.”

“Ijustfeellikesheisoutthereandneedsmyhelpor

something.”



“Youhonestlythinkshewouldabandonhersiblings

andmother?Theyknowwheresheisandofcause

theywon’ttellyou.Youneedtomoveon.”

“Ihearyou.HowisSarona?”

Aganglaughed.“Isthatagenuinequestion?”

“Yes.”

“Sheisfine,sherecentlystartedasmallbusiness.”

“Youaregoingtogetboredwithher,Iknowyouand

sheisgoingtoregretit.”

Aganglaughed.“Iloveher,canyoubelieveinme.”

“No,becauseIknowyouandIknowwhatyouare

goingtodo.Sheisgoingtocrybecauseofyou.”

“Weareexpecting.”

“What?”

“Yes,Iamgoingtobeafather.Iamgoingtomarry

her.”

“Iwillbuyyouasweetifyoudo.”

Aganglaughedevenharder.“Waitandwatch.”



“Look,Iwilltalktoyou.Bye.”

Hehungandordered.Aminutelater,hegothis

takeawayandwalkedoutonlytobumpintosome

ladybythedoor.Shelookedupandfrowned.

“Hi.”

Hesmiled.“Areyoustalkingme?”

Shelaughed.“Ohplease!”

“Iswearyouare.”

“Miguel,getoveryourself.Wow,youhavealost

weight.KeeneAnaya?{It’sAnaya?}”

“TswamogonnaRefilwe.{Leavemealone.}”

Shelaughed.“Stresssabolaa!Botsanna.{Stress

kills.Askme.}”

“Wena?”

Shesmiled.“Ialmostdiedbecauseofstress.You

aresothinit’sscarry.”

“Doyouhaveacar?Icangiveyoualift.”

Refilwesmiled.“Nothanks.”



“Iwillbesavingyoumoney.Let’sgo.Wewillshare

myfood.”

“Iworkhere.”

Helookedbackattherestaurant.“Thenwhydidn’tI

seeyou?”

“Iwentout.Bye!”Shewalkedinsidelaughingwhile

hesmiled.Hewalkedtohiscaranddrovetohis

housebutonlytocomeback.Hegotoffthecarwith

hisfoodthenwentbacktotherestaurantwherehe

satonanemptytable.Helookedatthecounterand

sawherservingacustomer.Theireyesmetandhe

wavedsmiling.

*****

ColleenopenedthedoortoTshepoandandPeo

smiling.Peoimmediatelyraninsidethehousegoing

toAngelwhowasonherwalker.

“Hey.”

Tsheposmiled.“Mrs.Employed.”



Shelaughed.“Youarelookingattheoneandonly.”

Sheopenedthedoorwiderlettinghimwalkin.They

watchedPeoassheplayedwithAngelwhiletheysat

onthebed.

“Ihavealreadycooked.”

“ThankGod,Iamsohungry.”

Shesmiledstandingupandwalkedovertoherpots.

“Mama,Angiecantalk!”

“Yes.”

“Whydidn’tyoutellme?”

ColleenlaughedatPeo’squestion.“Iwaswaitingfor

youtoseeforyourself.”

“Sheissoheavy.”PeowhisperedtryingtopickAngel

upwhowasgiggling.

“Princess,justplaywithher,don’tpickherup.”

“ButIwanthertositonmylap.”

ColleendishedandgavePeoherplate.

“Howaboutyoumakehersitonyourlapafteryou



eat?”

“Ok.”Shetookherplateandsatdownonthecarpet

eating.

AknockerptedatthedoorasColleenhanded

Tshepohisplate.

“Iwillseewho’sthat.”

Shewalkedtothedoorandopened.

“Hey,”

ColleenlookedatVince.“Whatdoyouwant?”

“Canwetalk?”

“No!Iambusy.”

“Iamsorryforshowingupunannounced.”

TshepostoodbehindColleenholdingherbyher

waist.

“Everythingok?”

VincelookedatTshepothenatColleen.

“Wow!”

“Vince,youshouldleave.”



“Areyoudatinghim?”

“Yessheisinarelationshipwithme,doyouhavea

problemwiththat?”

.
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VincelookedatTshepo.

“No,andIamnottalkingtoyou.”

“Vincecanyoustopit?Youaredisturbingmypeace

please.”

“Ijustwanttotalktoyou,inprivate.”

“Wehavenothingtotalkabout.Pleaseleaveme

alone.”

“ColleenImadeamistake,theideaofstayingwitha

babyscaredmebutnowIamrealizingImadea



mistake.Iamsorry,canwepleaseworkthingsout.”

“Ican’t,Iamsorry.Iwouldappreciateitifyoudon’t

evercomebackhere.”

Vincelookedatheronelasttimethenwalkedaway.

ColleenturnedtoTshepo.

“Iamsooryaboutthat.”

“It’sok.”

Shesmiled.“Ididn’tknowwewereinarelationship.”

Tshepoleanedoverandkissedher.

“Nowyoudo.”

Colleenblushed.

“Iwantsomethingserious.Ifyouknowyouarenot

goingtobeserious,tellmenowbecauseIdon’t

wantmydaughterhurtattheendoftheday.”

Colleenstoodonhertoesandkissedhim.

“Youcantrustme.IlovePeoandAngielovesyou.”

“Iloveyou.”

“Iloveyoutoo.”



Theysmiledwalkinginsidethehousewerethey

foundPeohandingAngieherdrumstick.

“P,she’sonlyababy.Shedoesn’teatmeat.”

Angiesuckedthemeatthenlickedherlips.

“Leavethem,shewon’tswallowit.”

Tsheposhruggedlaughing.“Ok.”

*****

Vincedrovehiscarasjealousburnedhim.He

couldn’tbelieveshehadwentbacktohimandthat

shewasalreadyplayinghappyfamilies.Hetookout

hisphoneandcalledMiguelashestoppedthecar

bytheredtrafficlight.

“Mr?”

“BK,doyouknowthatyoursisterisdatingsome

funnylookingguy?Idon’ttrusthim.”

“Idon’tknowwhoshedates.Shedoesherbestnot

toletmeseeherboyfriends.”



“Youshouldseriouslytalktoher,Idon’ttrustthat

guy.”

“Iwillbutshewon’tlistentome.”

Thetrafficlightchangedtogreenandhedrove.

“Idon’tthinkyouunderstandme,thatguylooks

shady.Thereissomethingoffabouthim.Yoursister

ismysisterandIamgenuinelyworried.Especially

forAngie,helookssuspicious.”

“Ok,Iwilltalktoher,yousoundbeyondworried.”

Vinceforcedalaugh.“OfcauseIam,sheisbright,

shedeservesagoodguynotanotherIan.”

“Thanksfortellingme.”

“Cool.”

Hehungupjustasapolicecarwailedbehindhim.

Hestoppedthecaronthesideoftheroadandgot

out.

“Morena,”

Thecopapproachedhim.“Youwereoverspeeding

andthattoo,talkingonthephone.Iamchargingyou.



Thisisnotyourmother’sroad.”

Vincesmiled.“Iamsorry,canweworkout

something.”

Thecoplookedathim.‘Idon’tworklikethat.”

“Iknowbutyoualsoneedadrinkafterthislongday.”

HetookoutP200andhandedittothecopwhotook

it.

“NexttimeIwon’tspareyou,bewarned.”

“YesSir!”

Hegotinhiscaranddroveoff.

*****

Miguellookedatthetimethenattheempty

restaurant.Refilwehaddisappearedsomewhereand

hecouldn’tseeheranymore.Hestoodupaboutto

leavewhenshecameoutalreadychanged.

“Youarestillhere?”



“Yes,Iwaswaitingforyou.”

Shelaughed.“Ohplease!”

“Iamtellingyou.Let’sgo.”

Theybothwalkedoutandwenttotheparkinglot.

“Youdon’thavetodropmeoff.”

“Iwantto.”

Heopenedthedoorforherandshesteppedin.With

asmilehewalkedroundtohisdoorandjumpedin

startingthecar.

“Ithoughtyouworkedattheairport.”

Shesmiledwhilehereversedanddroveoff.

“Ido,thisisaparttimeIthingIdowhenIamnot

flying.”

“Youareanairhostess?”

Shesmiled.“Yes.Howdidyouknow?”

“Youhavethatwelcomingsmile.”

Refilwelaughed.“It’spartofmyjob.Iwasfillingin

forafriendactually,shehasanupsetstomachand



askedherbossifitwasokformetofillinforher.”

“Youareagreatfriend.”

“Itry.”

“Sohowdoesitfeelbeinganairhostess?”

“Ihonestlylovemyjob.Itmakesmehappy.Plusthe

benefitsIget,Ijustlovethem.”

Helaughed.“Igetthefeelingyoudo.”

“IdoandIamnotashamed.IguessyoucansayI

aminlovewithmyjob,Igettomeetnewpeople

everyday.”

“Ican’twaittotravelwithyou.”

“Iamflyingouttomorrow,jumpin.”

Theybothlaughed.

“Imightjust.”

“Sowhatdoyoudoforaliving?”

“Irunmyowncompany.MokwenaLogistics.”

“Ihaveseenyourtrucksaroundbefore.”

“Yeah.”



“That’simpressive.”

“Itry.”

Migueldrovetohishouseandparkedthecarinthe

garage.

“Miguel,youneedtodropmeoffathome,Iamflying

outtomorrowmorning.”

“Trustme,Iwilldropyouoff.Didyoueat?”

“No.”

“Thencomein,Ihavelastnight’sleftovers.”

Shelaughedandclimbedoutofthecar.Theygot

insidethehouseandhesmiled.Thecleaninglady

hadcleaned.

“Nicehouseyougot.”

“Thanks.”

Miguelwalkedtothekitchenandopenedthefridge.

Shehadalsocooked.Hesmiledtakingoutthefood.

“Youcook?”

HeturnedtoRefilwe.



“Asknoquestionsandhearnolies.”

Shelaughed.“Ok.”

“YoucanwarmthefoodwhileIgoandchange.”

“Ok.”

Miguelwalkedtothebedroomandchangedinto

sweappantsandat-shirt.Helockedhisclosetthen

wenttothesittingroomandswitchedontheradio

connectionghisphonetoitusingtheBluetooth.He

playedMr.Eazi’ssongsandthesubwooferstarted

playing,thebasssettingthemood.

Refilwejoinedhiminthesittingroom.

“IloveMr.Eazi.”

Miguelsmiled.“Irecentlydownloadedhissongs.”

“Youwereleftbehindtruly.”

Hetookabitefromherplate.Shesmiledsitting

down.

“Iexpectedtofindyourhouseamesshonestly.”

“Ihaveacleaningladywhocomesin.”



“TellherthatIloveherfood.”

Hesmiled.“Iwill.”

“Haveyoufoundher?”

“No,Iamgoingtoletitgo.”

“Areyousure?”

Hesighed.“Yes,it’sdraningme.”

“Igetyou,youlookrealthin.”

Theylaughed.

“Iknow.IthinkIhavegrowntoacceptthatsheisnot

goingtocomeback.”

Refilwesmiled.“Iamreallysorryforwhat

happened.”

“It’sok.Weareallnotlucky.”

Refilweputherplatedown.“Iamreallysorry.”

Miguelleanedoverandkissedher.Sheslowly

respondedputtingherhandonhischest.Hepushed

heronthecouchpullingdownherjeans.Hethrew

themonthefloorandputhishandinsideherpanties



flickingherclit.Hekissedhercapturinghersoft

moansasshemovedherwaist.Heremovedhis

handfromherpantiesandhelpedhertakeoffher

topandbra.Miguelbreathedhardstaringather

breast,hesqueezedherboobspinchingthenipples.

Miguelkissedheragainandtookoutdickpullingher

pantiestotheside.Heimpaledinherasshecried

out.

“Godwait!”

Helookedatherbreathinghardwhileshetearfully

staredback.

“Condom…”

Hepoundedintoherasshetriedtospeak.Her

musclestightenedaroundhim.

“Fuck!”

“OhGod!Heisbig.”

Hepickedherupandledhertothekitchencounters.

Heheldherlegsasshesatonthecountersand

fuckedherhardwhileshebeggedformercy.Her

tearsseemedtobeturninghimonandthelookof



painshehadonwasjustacherryontop.Hethrust

hisentiredickinsideherandwatchedherstomach

lifting.

“He’skillingme…”

Hepulledoutandrubbedherclit.Refilwemoaned

softlyrelaxing.Whenshestatedvibrating,he

rammedinsideher.Shecriedoutandclosingher

eyescominghard.

Migueldroveintoheroverandoverasshemoaned

screamedsquatting.Hisdickslippedinandoutof

herashereached.Hepulledoutlastminute

splashinghiscumonherstomach.

“Fuuuck!”

HepulledoutasRefilweclosedhereyes.Helooked

atherforamomentrealizingshehadblackedout

thenpickedherupandledhertothebedroom.He

carefullylookedatherface,shewasdarkin

complexionandbeautifulinherownway.Herafro

wasthickandblack.Slowlyhestretchedhercoarse

hairwhichwasoily.Hehadneverseennaturalhair

solong.Withasmilehelaybesidesher.Anaya



crossedhismindbuthetriednottocomparethem.

Thisweretwodifferentwoman.

*****

ThenextmorningRefilwegotwokenupwithher

alarm.Sheslowlyopenedhereyesfeelingarms

aroundherthenfrowned.Shelookedbesideherand

lookedatthehandsomemanwhowasholdingherin

hisarms.Hewastoohandsomeforherandyetshe

washere,lyingrightnexttohim.Sheclosedhereyes

rememberinglastnight,shehadcumbeforebutnot

likethat.Hehadshookherentireworldthatshe

didn’tevenrememberwhathadhappenedbecause

lastthingsherememberedwasbeingonthat

kitchencountercoming.

Sheopenedhereyesandlookedathimtracingher

fingeronhisface.Forawhileshewonderedwhathe

sawinher.Heslowlyopenedhiseyesandlookedat

herwiththatlazylook.Herclitthrobbedasheput

hishandbetweenherlegs.



“Soyoufaintedonme?”

Refilweblushed.

“Iwasn’tdonewithyoulastnight.”

“Ihavetogo.”

“Whattimeisyourplaneleaving?”

“Ateight.”

Hegrabbedhisphoneandlookedatthetime.

“Good,westillhavethreehourstogo.”

Hegotontopofherkissingher.Hepushedherlegs

wideapartandslowlypushedintoherwarmth.

*****

Colleenlookedatherselfinherformalskirtandshirt

tuckedin.Hermakeupwasonpoint.

“Youlookbeautiful.”

ColleenturnedandlookedatNalediwhowassitting

onthebedstaringather.



“Thankyou.Ihavetogo.Idon’twanttobelatefor

myfirstday.”

ShekissedAngelwhowasstillsleepingandwalked

outofthehouse.Shelookedatthetimewalking

downtheroadtothebusstop.

“Hi,”

Shelookedatthecarwichwasdrivingslowlybeside

herandsighed.Itwasthehandsomeman.Fromjust

lookingathimshecouldsmelltrouble.

“Hi.”

“CanIgiveyoualift?Rememberme?IamKarabo.”

“NoIamfine,thanks.”

“Comeon,inthoseheelsyoushouldn’tbewalking.”

Shelookedathisslysmilethenhiscuteface.“Iam

fine.”

“Look,howaboutIpayyouforlettingmegiveyoua

freelift.”

Shelookedathimthenlaughedwhenhedid.

“See?Gooddeal.Getinplease.”



Shesighedthenwalkedroundhiscarandgotin.

“Histranger,whereareyouheaded?”

“Work.”

Hechuckled.“Ok,canIpleasedropoffsomethingby

mybrother’shouse?Afewminutesaway.”

“It’sok.”

Hedrovetohisbrother’shouseandparkedinside

thegate.Hesteppedoutandtookaboxfromthe

bootbeforeknockingonhisbrother’sdoor.Seconds

laterthedoorwasopenedandhewaswalkingin.

Colleentookoutherphoneandcheckedher

whatsappmessages,sheviewedTshepo’sstatus

anditwasapictureoflastnightassheplayedwith

thekids.

“Iamback!”

Colleenlookedathimandputherphoneawayashe

startedthecar.

“Whyareyousmilinglikethat?”

Hechuckled.“AmI?”



Heeasedthecaroutofhisbrother’sgateanddrove

off.

“Yes,likeyoujustwonlottery.”

Heflashedacutesmileather.“Iamjusthappyfor

mybrother,that’sall.”

“Ok.”

Shelookedathisfacesuspiciouslythenlooked

aheaddirectinghimtoherworkplace.Awhilelater

heparkedthecarneartheentrance.

“Thankyou.”

“Youarewelcome,what’syourname?”

Shegotoffthecarandshrugged.“Findout.”

Shemodeledherwaytotheentranceleavinghimin

hiscarstaring.

*****

Refilwewalkedinsidetheairportbravelywithasmile



on.Hercoworkercaughtupwithherandsmiled.

“Hey,”

“Hey,”

“Ican’tbelieveIamflyingout.Myboyfriend’sbaby

mamaisathome.”

“Whatisshedoingthere?”

“Shesaidshedoesn’thaveanywheretogo.”

Refilwefrowned.“Issheoneofthosebitterbaby

mamas?”

“Yes.Ifeellikehe’sgoingtosleepwithher.”

“Youcan’tcontrolwhathedoesespeciallyifhe

hasn’tmarriedyou.”

“IknowFifianditstressesme.”

Refilwe’sphonerangandshetookastepback

answering.

“Hey,”

“Fifithankyouforyesterday.”

“It’sok,howareyoufeeling?”



“Better.Iamnolongerrunningtothetoilet.”

“ThankGod!”

“Yeah,butwhathappenedyesterday?Ithoughtyou

weregoingtopassbymyhouse.”

Refilwelookedatherwristwatchandsighed.

“ImetaguyDiane.”

“Youdid?”

“Yes.ItwasforthesecondtimeandGod!Seeing

himmadetheentirethingworseDiane,nowIcan’t

stopthinkingabouthim.”

“Youshouldgetyourman!”

Refilwelaughed.“IwishbutIhaveafeelingheisstill

stuckonhisexgirlfriend.”

“Whereisshe?”

“Idon’tknow.Noonereallyknows.”

“Thenhemustbeheartbroken.”

“Heis.”

“That’syourchance.Ifeellikeit’shardmeetinggood



guysthisdays,mostofthemareusuallymarriedor

gay.”

“Heisperfectbuthecanfuck.Ifeelasifmypussyis

goingtofallout.”

Dianelaughed.“Whatdoyoumean?”

“Thatmanknowswhathedoes,hewillfuckyouso

hardyouwillfaintandhehasabigdick.IfeellikeI

crackedalittlebit.Helookedmeintheeyewiththat

lookthatsays‘Iamgoingtofuckyousohardyou

willhatedick’thenhefuckedmypussy.”

Dianelaughedevenharder.“Stopit,youareturning

meon.”

“Heisdomineering.Thismangrabbedmyneckand

strangledmewhilefuckingme.IneverknewIcould

experiencesuchpleasure,Iaminlove.”

“Iwanttoseehim.”

“Idon’thavehispicturesandIdon’tknowifheis

goingtocallornot.”

“Hewill,Iamprayinghedoes.”

“Anyways,Ihavetogo,bye.Iwillseeyoutomorrow.”



Shehungupandwalkedbacktohercolleague.

*****

Lonesatbyherdeskwaitingforthenextcustomer

inline.Shelookedaroundthebankwithasigh.It

hadbeenyearshere,yearsofherlifebeinginthe

sameplace.Forthefirsttimeever,shefeltoutof

placeinthebank.Shewasn’tsurewhyhermood

wasdown.ShehadbeenwaitingforMigueltomake

amovebutitseemedhehadmovedon.Shehad

seenhiminthemorningwithaladyinhiscarand

theywerekissing.

“Iamsorryforwhateveryouaregoingthrough.”

Shelookedupembarrassed.Thecustomerwas

alreadysitting.

Helaughed.“Youwillbefine.”

Shesmiledpolitely.“Goodmorningandwelcometo

FNB,howcanIhelpyou?”

Helookedinhereyesmakinghershy.



“Todayismyday.Icanfeelit.”

“Why?”

“Meetingabeautifulwomanisablessingonit’s

own.”

Shelaughed.“HowcanIhelpyou?”

“Ok,backtobusiness.”

Shehelpedhimwithwhathehadcomeforaten

minuteslater,theyweredone.

“Thankyou,youweresoefficient.”

Shelaughedrollinghereyes.“Sir,pleasemove,I

havecustomerswaiting.”

“IcanimagineyoucallingmeSirwhileIfuckyou

hard.”

Lonefrownedembarrassed.“Pleaseleave.”

Hesmiled.“Scaredyou?Sorry,bytheway,youcan

callmeBame.”

“Goaway!”

Helaughed.“NottillIgetyounumber.”



Hewashugeandhandsome,heremindedherof

ColombusShotsomehow,thefactthathewasa

solderturnedheroff.Shewonderedhowmany

womanhefuckedpermonthandshewould

probablybeoneofthem.

“Nextcustomerplease!”Shecalledoutandhe

smiledstanding.

“Iamgoingtogetyou,Lone.”

“Go!”

Hewalkedoutwithasmile.

.
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Anaya’smothersteppedoutoftheG-Wagonholding



herhandbagduringlunchhour.Shewalkedinside

thenewlyopenedrestaurantstaringatthesilver

boldlettersatthefrontwrittenNayaCateringAnd

Restaurant.Bontleapproachedherwithasmile.

“Goodmorningmam,”

“Howareyou?Iseeit’sfull.”

“Thislocationwasbest,thereisnomuch

competition,wearetheonlyones.”

“Isee.Icametolookaround.”

Shesmiledatthecustomersandtheywalkedtothe

kitchenwhichwasspotlesswhilethechefsworked.

BontleledhertoherofficewrittenManagerandthey

satdown.

“Istillcan’tbelieveIamamanager.”

Anaya’smothersmiled.“Anayasaidshetrustsyou.”

“Iamgoingtoworkextrahard.Ialreadyemailedthe

bookstotheemailyougaveme.”Bontlehanded

overtheaccountingbooks.“Iknowit’sonlybeena

monthsinceweopenedbutIamgoingtopush

myselfharder.”



Anaya’smotherlookedatthebookscarefullypaging

onebyone.Awhilelatershehandedthembackto

Bontlewithasatisfiedsmile.

“Ilovehowyouaredetermined.Youwillgofar.”

“Thankyou.”

Anaya’smotherstoodupandwalkedout.Shegotin

thecarasherphonerang.

“Hello?”

“Gloria,canwepleasetalkmywife.”

“Iamnotyourwife.Youleftmewiththekidswith

nothingandwenttoMozambique,Ihadtomake

waysformykidsandI.Todayyoucomebackwith

nothingandyouthinkyoucancomebacktoGloria

becausesheisafool?Youarecrazy.Iforgiveyou

forthepainyoucausedmykidsandIbutthatisall.

Stayawayfrommykids.”

“Anayaismychildtoo,youcan’tbeeatingher

moneyalone.”

“Thentalktoher.”

Gloriahungupandsighed.Shecouldstill



rememeberhowhehadleftherforherfriend.The

painstillfeltfreshwhenshethoughtaboutit.She

blinkedawayhertearsandstartedthecarputtingon

herseatbelt.Shecarefullyandslowlyreversedfrom

herparkingspacethendroveintoroadheadedhome.

Almostthirtyminuteslater,sheparkedthecarunder

thetreebesidetheotherMecerdes.Shetookouther

phoneanddialedaforeignnumbersteppingoutof

thecar.

“Mama?”

“Anaya,Iamfromtherestaurant.Everythingisin

order.”

“IsawtheemailBontlesentme.Ijustspoketo

Thusoandboughtthecalfs.”

“Ok,Iwillarrangetobuythefeeds.”

“Ihavesentyouthemoney.Canyoupleasegotothe

farmtomorrowandchecktheprogress.The

cabbagesandtomatoesarealmostreadyfor

harvest.”

“Ok,sothesupermarketagreedtobuyfromyou?”



“Yes.Wewillbesupplyingacoupleofsupermarkets.

Iamsureinawhile,wewillhavemore.Wejusthave

tobepatient.”

“Whatabouttheschool?Diditrenuethechicken

contract?”

“YesandIsignedtwomoreschoolsforthechickens

that’swhyIwanttohiremoreworkers.Iamjust

worriedthatwithoutconstantsupervision,some

workersmaysteal.”

“Don’tworry.Iwilltakecareofit.”

“Butwhataboutyourwork?Idon’twantyoutoquit

whatyoulovedoing.”

“IwillemploytwopeopletohelpmeoutwhileIrun

thefarm.Iknowhowthisthingsrun.”

“Iamsohappytohaveyou.Iamgoingtousethe

entirefarmbecauseIwanttoploughmorethings.”

“Ok.Ithinkthat’sagoodidea.”

“HowisLethaboandAyana?”

“Theyarefine,Ayanaishappy.”



“IamgladshewentSt.Joseph,it’sagoodschool.”

“Itis.”

“Okmama,Iwillcallyou.”

“AyanawhenareyougoingtotalktoMiguel?That

manpaidyourbrideprice.Youcan’tbehavelike

this.”

“Mama,Iamembarrassment.Iamnotgoingto

comebackandhavepeopletalkaboutme.The

humiliationwillkillme.”

“Thentalktohim.Runningawayisnottheoption.”

“Iwillcomeback.Justnotnow.”

AnayahungupbeforeGloriacouldsayanything.

*****

Anayaputherphonedownandsighedstaringdown

attheJoburgstreetsfrom heroffice.Donaldwalked

insideherofficeasecondlater.



“Hey,Ibroughtuslunch.”

Shesmiled.“Thankyou.Iwassohungry.”

“Thesedaysyoueatalot!Youarethicktoo.”

Anayabrieflysmiledfixingherblazer.“It’sthenew

dietIamon.”

Donaldpeakedatherbudgetandgrinned.“Youare

alwaysonbudget.”

“Ihaveto.”

“Anaya,noonewouldbelieveyouareafinancial

accountantatFNBheadquarters.Youliveina

simpleonebedroomedapartmentwithnocar.When

willyouenjoythemoneyyoumake?”

“IamgoingtoselltheGLECoupeandbuyasmall

carandthesavetherestofthemoney.”

Donaldslowlyshookhishead.“Youneedtoloosen

up.”

“Iwill.ButafterIamnolongerworkingforanyone

butmyself.”

Donaldsmiled.“Youaresexyandindependent.It’sa



majorturnon.”

“Iam.Anyways,thankyouforthelunch.”

“Youarewelcome.”

“ThereisaladyIsaw.Shewascheckingyouout.I

thinkyoushouldgiveherachance.”

Donaldsmiledbriefly.“Iwill.”

“Youreallyshould,plussheispretty.”

“Yeah…”

Hesmiledandwalkedout.Anayalookedather

budgetthenbackatherlaptopwherethecompany’s

shewantedtobuysharesinwherelisted.Sheclosed

thetabandopenedanewoneresearchingabout

OsWorld,arecentbrandinSAwhichsoldfood,

beverages,kitchenproductsandpersonalskin

products.Itdidn’thavemuchattention,inthepast

yearthatithadopened,itwasn’tmakingmuch

moneybecauseofcompetition.Shethoughtof

buyingitasafranchise.Ifshecouldhaveitthenshe

wouldhavealotofmarketconsideringthefactthat

therewasnothinglikethatinBotswana.Sheknew



shewouldgetinvestorsifsheplayedhercardsright,

allsheneededwassomeonewhocouldconnecther

tothepeoplesheneededandmoney.

*****

Miguelparkedbythegateandsteppedoutofthecar.

HewalkedinsidetheyardheadingtoColleen’s

seven’squarterswhereablackshinyWildTrackwas

parked.Gentlyheknockedonthedoor.

Miguelsteppedbackwhenamanopenedthedoor.

“HowcanIhelp?”

“Callmysister.”

Colleenopenedthedoorwidersteppingoutofthe

householdingawoodenspoon.Shesmiled.

“BK.”

“Ithoughtwecouldgooutandcelebrateyourjob.”

MiguellookedatTshepo.“Who’sthis?

“UhTshepomeetmybrotherBoikanyo,BKthisis



Tshepo.”

AngelcriedinsidethehouseandColleenquickly

walkedbackinsidethehouse.

“Whatdoyoudoforaliving?”

“Iamalawyer.”

“Colleenismyonlysister,hurtherandIwillgladly

escortyoutodefendthedevilinhell.”

Tsheposmiled.“Understood.”

“Isthisyours?”

Tshepolookedathiscar.“Yeah.”

“Nicewheels.”Miguelcomplimentedalreadywalking

away.Hisphonerangassoonashegotinhiscar.

“Hello?”

“Pleaseputonyourseatbelt,theplaneisaboutto

takeoff.Switchoffyourmobilephonesandput

themaway.”

MiguellaughedlisteningtoRefilwe.“Youlooked

sexyinyouruniforminthemorning.”



“Thankyou.”

“Iwishyouwerehere.”Hesaidwithasmile

genuinelyrealizinghemissedher.

“Well,whatifItellyouIcanbethere?”

“Don’tplaywithmelikethat.”

“Iamserious.”

“Whereareyou?”

“Attheairport.ItseemslikeIgotmyflightsmixed

up.”

“Iamcomingtopickyouup.”

Shegiggled.“Ok.”

Miguelsmiledonhisownashedrovetotheairport.

Minuteslatershewaswalkingtowardshiscarwhile

hewatchedher.Shegotinthecarwithasmilethat

alwaysbrightenedherentireface.

“Hey,”

“Youarebeautiful.”

Refilwesmiled.“ThatisthefirstthingItellmyself



everymorning.”

“Whatdoyouwanttoeat?Wecanpassbya

restaurantand-“

“Iwillcook.”

“Ok.”

Heleanedoverandtiltedherchinkissingher.He

pulledawayasearlymorningmemoriesswaminhis

head.Shelookedathimwithasmile.

“What?”

“Nothing.”

Hestartedthecaranddrovetohishousewhileshe

increasedthevolumeonhiscarradio.Mr.Eazi’s

supernovaplayedaswindshookherbigafrowhile

sherelaxed.Therewassomethingaboutherthat

madehimsmile.Sheturnedandlookedathim.

“What?”

“Can’tIstareabeautifulwoman?”

Shegiggled.“Youarelosingit.”

Awhilelaterhewasdrivinginsidehisgatewhilea



carpulledupbehindhim.Hedroveinsidethegarage

andsteppedout.HewalkedroundtoRefilwe’sside

andopenedherdoor.Shesteppedandhe

immediatelytookherhandleadinghertoKenneth’s

car.

VinceandKennethsteppedoutofthecarand

lookedatRefilwe.

“Gents,meetmywoman,Refilwe,babethisis

KennethandVince.”

Refilwesmiled.“Nicemeetingyou.”

“Likewise.”KennethrespondedwhileVincejust

waved.

“Iwillgoandstartcooking.”

Theyallwatchedherasshewalkedinsidethehouse.

“YoualreadyreplacedNaya?”

MiguellookedatKenneth.“Anayaisnothere.”

“YouloveAnaya,youaregoingtohurtthisgirl.”

“RefilweishereandAnayaisnotKen,stopbeing

uptight.CongratsBK,she’sbeautiful.”



“ThanksVince.KenAnayaisnothere,mylifecan’t

stopjustbecausesheisnothere.”

“Whatifshecomesback?Youknowsheisgoing

to.”

“That’sagivenifandIlikeRefilwe.”

“Someoneisgoingtogethurt,youknowit,weall

knowit.”

VincelookedatKenneth.“Youneedtocalmdown.

YouarestillfuckingyourPA.”

MiguellookedatKennethinshock.“Ithoughtyou

saiditwasover?”

“Wearenottalkingaboutme.”

Vincelaughed.“Wearenow,Rachelisgoingtoburn

youwhenshefindsout.Ken,weshouldleave,BK

hascompany.”

MiguelwalkedinsidehishouseasKennethdroveoff.

HecheckedforRefilweinthekitchenbutshewasn’t

there.Hewalkedtohisbedroomwherehehadthe

showeron.Quicklyheundressedandjoinedher.

Hekissedherneckstandingbehindherandclosed



thewaterliftingherbutt.Hecurvedhisbackand

pushedthroughinsideherwhileshesoftlymoaned.

*****

Marangfixedherredlipstickandputonherheels.

Shewasaladyonamissionandnothingwasgoing

tostopher.

“IamgoingbutImaynotcomebacktonight.”She

kissedJunior’sforeheadandlookedathisnanny.

“Callmeifthereisanemergency.”

“Yesmam.”

Shewalkedoutandgotintohercar.Asmilebroke

onherfaceasherfavoritesongplayedwhileshe

drove.Shesangalongtothelyricsnoddingherhead.

Herheartpoundedwhensheparkedhercarinfront

ofhisgate.Shecouldn’tseehiscarbutthelights

wereon.Shetookouthercompactmirrorand

lookedatherreflection.

“Youcandothis.Gogetyourman,heisyours.”



Marangsteppedoutofhercarwithconfidenceand

walkedthroughtheopengate.Musiccouldbeheard

fromoutsideandshewonderedwhathewasdoing

allalone.Withasigh,sheknockedonthedoorfixing

hercleavage.Herdresswasshortandsheknewthat

wasgoingtodothetrick.Heprobablyhadn’thad

sexsinceAnayaleft.

Shesmiledasthedooropenedbuthersmilequickly

dissolvedasawomanlookedatherwithafrown.

“Hi,”

Marangswallowedlookingatherwearinghisshirt

thatreachedjustbelowhermidthighs.Shewas

tallerthanherthatMarangfeltintimidatedthough

shewaswearingheels.

“Hello,isMiguelin?”

“Yes,whoareyou?”

“Iamhisson’smother.”

“Miguel!”Shecalledstillstaringather.Secondslater

hestoodbehindherputtinghishandsonherwaist

whilekissingherneck.



“Thisladyisheretoseeyou.”

MiguelraisedhisheadandlookedatMarangwitha

frown.

“Iseverythingok?”

Marangwetherdrythroat.“Yes,canwetalk?In

private?”

“YoucansayitinfrontofRefilwe.”

MaranglookedatRefilweagainthenbackatMiguel.

“Please.”

HesighedandkissedRefilweonhercheek.

“Iwillbebackjustnow.”

“It’sok.”

Shewalkedbackinsidethehouse.

“Youhavealreadymovedon?”

“Whywon’tI?”

“It’sjusttooearly.Youshouldleaveherbeforeyou

breakherheart.”

“Marangwhatdoyouwant?”



Tearsfilledhereyes.“Whyareyouwithher?”

“BecauseIcan,why?”

Atearrandownhercheek.“Youdon’tloveher,tell

hertoleave.”

Miguelsmiled.“Areyoujealous?”

“Iamnotjealous!”

“Thenwhat’stheproblem?”

Sheclosedhereyes.“MiguelIjustwantmysonto

haveastablehome.Pleasetellhertoleave,Iam

beggingyou.”

Miguelclosedthedoorandclosedthegapbetween

himselfandMarang.

“Don’tcry.”

“Whycan’tyoujusttellhertoleave.Yougrewup

withbothparents.Juniordeservesthesame.”

“Ilikeher.”

“Iloveyou.Thinkaboutourchildplease.Wecanbe

afamily.”



Miguelrubbedhisface.

“Marangyouareputtingmeinadifficultposition.”

“Weareafamily.Iloveyou.Icantakecareofyou.

Oursonneedshisparentstogether.Don’tdenyhim

that.Kidswhogrowupwithseparatedparentsdon’t

gettoenjoythefullloveoftheirparents.”

Helookedatherforawhile.”Idon’twanttohurtyou.

Youdeservebetter.”

“Iwantyou.IloveyouMiguel,Idoandthereis

nothingIcandoaboutthat.ItriedbutIcan’t

anymore.Pleasetellhertoleave.”Shekneltdown

crying.“Iloveyou,giveusachanceplease…”

Miguellookedatherwithguiltthenhelpedherup.

“It’slaterightnow,Ijustcan’tkickherout.”

“Thendropheroffatherhouse.”

“CanIcallyoutomorrow.”

“Iamnotgoinganywheretillsheleaves!”

*****



Refilweheldherphonetoherearinthekitchen.

“Ididn’tevenknowhehadababymamaDiane.”

“Whatdidyouexpect,ofcausehehasachild.”

“Ilovehim.”

“Thendon’tleave.Iamsurethisbabymamais

takingadvantageofthefactthathisexfiancéisnot

here.Hewasn’twithherforareason.Fightforyour

man.”

“Idon’tknowwhattodo.”

“Ifyouleavehim,whereelsewillyougetamanlike

him?Youcan’talwaysleave,youwillregretthisin

yearstocomewhenyoucan’tfindamanlikehim.

Youarebeautiful,thereisnoneedtogetstressed.”

“Whatifhechoosesher?”

“Hewillonlychooseherifyouwalkout.Thereisno

Mr.Perfectoutthere.Ifyouwantaperfectmango

andbuyflourandbakingpowder.Bakehim.Youwill

leavethennextthinghemarriesher.Stickwithhim,

heisabrokenman,fixhimandhewillloveyou.”



“Ihearyou.”

“Good.Now,goandgetyourman.”

Refilwelaughed.

“Yesmam!”

*****

MiguellookedatMarang.

“Idon’tknowwhatyouwantmetodo.”

“Tellhertoleave.”

Refilwewalkedout.

“Areyoudone?”

MiguellookedatherthenbackatMarangwhowas

staringathimwaiting.

.
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RefilwecalmlylookedatMiguel.

“Marangwasjustleaving.”

Hewalkedpastherandgotinsidethehouse.Refilwe

lookedatMarangcarefullyandsmiledcalmly.

“Pleaseleave,Iwanttoclosethegate.”

Marangshrunkhereyes,angerflaringinthem.“You

don’tknowme.”

“Idon’tneedto.Youarejustababymamaandthere

isnothingspecialaboutthat,trustme.Saveyourself

theembarrassment.”

“Whodoyouthinkyouare?”

“Iamthewomaninhislife.Goodnight.”



Refilwewalkedinsidethehouseclosingthedoor

behindher.MiguelwasalreadywatchingTV

seemingunbothered.

“Youdidn’ttellmeyouhaveachild,notthatIhavea

problemwithitbutitwouldhavebeenniceifyou

toldme…unlessthisisjustsex.”

Miguelsmiled.“Iamsorry,Ishouldhavetoldyou.”

“Areyouandherfixingthings?’

Hestoodupandheldherwaist.“IfIwasthenyou

wouldn’tbehere.”

“Idon’twantasituationwhereIfindmyselfinalove

trianglebecauseIhaveatendencyoflovinghard.”

Miguelleanedoverandkissedher.

“Youhavenothingtoworryabout.”

“Ok.Iwillstartcooking.”

Hekissedonelasttimebeforeshewalkedoffand

startedcookinginthekitchen.

*****



Marangsatinhercarcrying.Herheartwasbreaking,

shecouldn’tunderstandwhyshelovedhimthis

much.Shestartedhercaranddroveoffastears

blurredhereyes.Thepainshewasfeelingwastoo

much,shewipedawayhertearstryingtodrive

properly.Whenshefinallyparkedinfrontofher

houseshebrokedowncrying.Shecouldn’t

understandwhathesawinher,shewasn’tthat

beautiful,matteroffact,shewasn’tbeautifulatall,

justdarkincomplexion.Herphonerangandshe

tookadeepbreathpicking.

“Hello?”

“Ihavebeencalling,howareyou?”

Herfather’svoicebroughttearsinhereyes.“Iam

fine.”

“HowisJunior?YourmotherandIwillcometherein

sometime,toseeyouandthebaby.”

“Iwouldlovethat.”

“Isoldacoupleofcowssothatyoucanbuyaplot



forJunior.”

“Papa,youshouldn’thavedonethat,Ihavebeen

saving.”

“Itwillnotbeenough.YouaregrowingMarangand

youneedtostartplanningforyourkids.Whatwill

happentodayifsomethinghappenstoyou?”

Shekeptquietastearsdropped.

“IdidthisbecauseIloveyou.”

“Iloveyoutoopapa.

“Yourmotherwantstotalktoyou.”

“Ok.”

Shewaitedforafewsecondsthenheardhermother.

“Marang?”

“Mama..”

“HowisJunior?”

“Heisfine.Howareyou?”

“Iamfine.Youfatherdidn’ttellyouthatyourcow

hasacalf.Iamgoingtobringyoumilkwhenwe



comethere.”

“Iwouldlovethat.”

“Howisthenanny?Idon’ttrusttheseGaborone

girls.”

“Sheisfine.”

“Ok,bye.”

“Bye.”

Maranghungupandgotoffhercar.Shewalked

insidethehouse,itwasquiet.Shesuspectedthe

nannywasalreadysleeping.Shepassedbyherson’s

roomcheckingonhimbeforeheadingtoher

bedroom.ThemoreshethoughtofRefilwe,the

moreherheartthrobbed.Sheundressedand

draggedherbodytobedfightinghertearswhile

tryingtoblockherthoughts.

*****

Ayanaslowlytiptoedfromherbedroom.Shewentto



thebackdoorandunlockedit.Asoundfrozeher,

shestilledforacoupleofsecondsthenfinally

openedthedoorandwalkedout.Shewalkedtothe

gateandunlockedthesmallgate.Puleflashedhis

lightsassoonasshegotoutmakingherrushoverin

hershortpajamashorts.sheclimbedinsidewhile

herheartraced.

“And?”

Ayanalookedathimthengavehimthepregnancy

test.“WhatamIgoingtodo?”

“Wewillabort.”

Sheputherhandsoverherfacecrying.

“Babecomeon.”

“Ican’tbelievethis.”

“Wewilldealwiththis.”

“Pulewhatifsomethinghappenstome?”

“Doyourealizewhatwillhappenifyoudon’thavean

abortion?”

“Yes!”Shescreamedcrying.“Irealizewhat’satstack.



Myfutureisontheline.Ican’tbelieveI…”

“AyanaIloveyou.”

Shelookedathimangrily.“Idon’tloveyouanymore.”

Shesteppedoutofhiscarandrushedbackinside

thegate.Slowlysheclosedthesmallgateand

lockedit.Insidethehouse,shelockedthebackdoor

andwalkedbacktoherroom.

“Whereareyoucomingfrom?”

Shelookedathermothercomingoutofherroom

shaking.Sheputherlegstogethertryingtoholdher

pee.

“Thekitchen.Iwasthirsty.”

“Ok,goandsleep.Youhaveschooltomorrow.”

Shequicklywalkedinsideherroomandclosedthe

doorwithrelief.Herphonevibratedfromthebed

andshetookit.

P:Iwillbringabortionpillstomorrowmorning.

Shequicklydeletedhismessageandlayonthebed

astearsgushedout.Shecouldn’timaginehow



Anayawouldbedisappointed.Sheputapillowover

herfacecrying.

*****

Theodoravomitedinthetoiletkneeling.Shestood

upandwashedhermouthoverthesinkasChristian

stoodbehindher.

“Areyouokbabe?”

Shewipedhermouthlookingatherreflectiononthe

mirror.

“Yes.Ihavetogo,Ihaveamorningmeeting.”

“Hasyourcontractbeenrenewed?”

“Notyet,Iammeetingmybosssohewilltellme.”

Shewalkedtowardshimandkissedhischeek.

“Youareworkingfromhometoday?”

“Yes.Melodycalledme.”

TheodorapickedherhandbagandtheFortuner’s



keys.“Sheshouldbepatient,ItoldherIwillsendthe

money.”

“Ok,Iloveyou.”

“Iloveyoutoo.”

Shewalkedoutgoingtothecaranddroveoff

glancingatthetime.Shestoppedbytheredtraffic

lightrubbingherlipstogetherthenlookedbesideher.

Anaya’sG-Wagonmadeherheartskipbutwhenshe

lookedinsidesherealizeditwasAnaya’smother

driving.Shesmiledimaginingitwasherownmother

driving,itwouldservehergreatjoy.Thetrafficlight

changedandtheG-Wagonspedoff.

Theodorasteppedontheacceleratorcontinuingher

journey.Minuteslatersheparkedintheparkinglot

andsteppedoutofthecar.Withherhandbaginher

hands,shemadeherwayinsidethebuilding.

“Morning,”Shesaidtothereceptionistwhosmiled.

“Youarepregnant.Icanseeit.”

Theodoralaughedandignoredher.Shedroppedby

herofficebeforeshefinallywenttoherboss’soffice.



“GoodmorningMr.Medupi.”

Hesmiledstaringather.

“HowareyouTheodora.”

“IamfineSir,you?”

“Iamfine.”

Hehandedheranenvelope.

“Yourcontractiscomingtoanendthismonth.”

Herheartpoundedassheopenedtheenvelopand

tookouttheletter.Sheslowlyreaditandsmiled.

“Youarerenewingmycontract?”

Hesmiled.“Andalsopromotingyou.Forthepast

yearyouhaveprovedtobeaveryhardworkerandI

don’twanttoloseyouasaworker.”

Tearsfilledhereyes.“Ican’tbelievethis.”

“Youhaveto.Yournewofficeiswaiting.”

“Thankyousomuch.”

“Good.Don’tmakemeregretit.”

“Ipromiseyou,Iwillworkextrahard.”



“That’swhatIwant.”

Shestoodupandwalkedouttoherofficewhereshe

foundKamowaiting.

“And?”

“Ihavebeenpromoted.”

Kamosmiled.“ThankGod!Iwassoworriedthinking

Ihavelostmyonlyfriend.”

“Ididn’tsleeplastnight.”Theodorasaidsitting.“I

wassoscared,youknowhowdifficultitistofinda

job.Idon’twanttobeahousewife.”

“Metoo,Idon’thaveamanbutwhenIfinallygethim,

heneedstounderstandthatIlovemyjob.”

“Ibroughttheshoessoyoucanseethemsinceyou

couldn’tcomeoverthatday.”

“Ok,comeandcollectmeduringlunchtime.”

“Ok,bye.”

KamowalkedoutwhileTheodorare-readherletter

withasmile.



*****

Racheltookadeepbreathlookingatherclothes.

Shecouldn’tfindanythingsexyexpectfromthelong

skirtsanddressesshewore.Nowsheunderstood

whyKennethneverlookedatherthatmuch.Shehad

turnedintoagrannyallbecauseshecouldn’t

balancebetweenchurchandherself.

Shetookoutthebetterlookingdressshehadanda

pairofpumpsthenwalkedoutofthehouse.She

gotinthesmallVitsKenhadboughtforhertwo

monthsagoanddrovetothemallwhereshewalked

fromstoretostoreshopping.Shehadgivenawayall

herniceclothes.Shepassedbyasalonanddidher

hairbeforeheadingbackhomehourslater.After

changingintoasexynumber,sheshookherbooty

playfullyinfrontofthemirror.Withamatching

handbag,shewalkedoutofthehouse.Shehad

missedthispartofher,sheguesseditallcamewith

stayingathomedoingnothingandthatwasaboutto

change.



Shestartedthecaranddroveheadedtothe

companywithahugesmile,shewouldhithimwitha

bigsurprise.Awhilelatersheparkedhercarand

climbedoutheadedinsidethebuilding.

“Hi,”Shesaidtothereceptionistwithabrightsmile.

“Goodmorning,howcanIhelp?”

“Iamheretoseemyhusband,theboss.”

“Oh,welcomeMrs.Mokwena.Heisin.”

“Thankyou.”

ShewalkedtowardsKenneth’soffice.Shesmiled

walkinginsidebuthersmileslowlydissolvedasher

heartpoundedhardandfaststaringatthem.

GoratastoodupasKennethquicklyputhisdickin

hispants.Itwaslikeamovieslowlyplayingbefore

hereyesandshecouldn’tevenreact.Shelookedat

Gorataasshefixedherdress.

“Youaresleepingwith…”

Shetookastepforwardfeelingweak.

“Youaresleepingwithmyhusband.”



“Babe,Icanexplain.”

TearsfilledhereyesasshelookedatKenneth.

“Explainwhat?Iamgoingtosueyou,youthinkyou

canjustsleepwithamarriedman?Waituntilyour

faceinTheVoice.”

“IamsosorryMrs.Mokwena.”

“Iamstillsuingyouandyouarefired.Getout!”

GorataquicklywalkedoutasRachelfumed.

“Canwetalk?”

“Iamgoingtosueher.Icannotbelievethis.”

“Iamsorry,youhavebeenfocusedonchurchalot.”

“Soyoufoundanotherwoman?”

“Iamsorry.”

Tearsrandownhercheeks.“Isshebetterthanme?”

“Babe…”

“Isshe?Nextthingshewillbepregnant.”

“Ihaveusedprotectionallthetime.”



“YouwantmetoquitchurchKenneth?Isthatwhat

youwant?”

“No.”Heheldherhands.“Iamsorry.”

Shenoddedthenwipedawayhertears.

“It’sfine.Iforgiveyou.”

“Babe…”

“Iforgiveyou.Letmego,getbacktowork.”

Helookedinhereyesasshestaredathimblankly.

“Iforgiveyou.Letmego.”

“Justlikethat?”

“Yes.Justlikethat.”

SheturnedandwalkedoutpassingGoratawhowas

shakingbyherdesk.Herlipstrembledasshegotin

hercar.Shelookedbackatthebuildingholdingher

tearsthendroveaway.Minuteslater,shewas

walkinginsidetheemptychurch.Theguardshadlet

herin.Shekneltatthefrontandcried.

“Lordpleasehelpmefightthisbattle,givemethe

strengthIneedtodealwiththis.Iputmymarriagein



yourhandsforIamfailing.Ifthisismeanttobe,

thenletitbe.Givemethehearttoforgiveandforget.

Havemercyonme,remembermewhenyou

rememberothers.InthenameofJesusIpray,

Amen.”

Shestoodupandsatonthefrontrollwithtearsin

hereyes.ShecouldstillseeGorataonherkneesand

shewonderedifeverhermarriagewasgoingto

surviveit,ifevershewasgoingtosurviveit.

*****

HourslaterRachelwalkedinsideherhouse.She

couldsmellsomethingdeliciousbythedoorasshe

wentfurtherinsidethehouse.

“Hey!”Kengreetedherwithasmile.“Icookedyour

favorite.”

“Iamnothungry.Goodnight.”

Shewalkedtothebedroomwheresheshowered

andcrawledonthebed.Shelookedatthewalland



closedhereyesasherheadached.

“Babe,canwetalk?”

Shepretendedtobesleepingwhenheshookher.

“Canwetalk?”

Shetriedthinkingofherparents,shehadhadagood

relationshipwithherfather.Shehadbeendaddy’s

littlegirltillonedaytheywerebothjustgone.They

collidedwithadrunkard,fivepeoplediedthatday

andtwoofthemwereherparentsandtheotherher

youngerbrother.Shehadonlybeen17thenitwas

over.

Tearsfelltothepillowasshethoughtofwhator

howherparentswouldcomforther.Shehadtrusted

him,trustedherheartwithhimandhehadbrokenit.

Shecriedsilentlytillshedissolvedintomeaningless

sleep.

*****

Ayanaclosedhereyesfeelingtheexcruciatingpain.



Shehadtakenthepills,shehaddrankoneandthe

othershehadinsertedinhervagina.Herheart

throbbedwithguilty,shewascommittingamurder.

Shewaskillingababy.

Herphonerangandshetookitlookingathis

number.Shewaitedtillthephonestoppedringing

thenblockedanddeletedhisnumber.Thepain

slashedagainandshestoodup.Bloodrandownher

thighsthroughherpajamashorts.Shetookher

phoneanddialedLalah.

“IamwatchinggenerationsAyana,whatdoyou

want?”

“Iamdying.”Shesaidgroaning.

“What?”

“Come,Iambleeding.”

“Ayanawhatareyousaying.”

“Come…God!”Shecriedputtingherhandoverher

mouth.“Please.”

“Iamcoming.”

Ayanaslidtothefloorwithbloodtrailingdown.



Almosttenminutes,therewasaknockonthedoor

followedbythedoorknobmoving.

“Ayana,it’sme,open!”

SheslowlystoodupandopenedthedoorforLalah

whowalkedinlookingattheblood.Lalahlockedthe

door.

“What’sgoingon?”

Ayanalayontheflooragaingroaning.

“Abortion.”

“What?”

“OhIamdying.”

“Youarehavingsex.”

Anurgetopushoverwhelmedherandshetookoff

hershortsandpushedwhileLalahstaredinhorror.

Ayanapushedagainthenfeltsomethingcomeout

throughhervagina.Shesighedexhaustedlylaying

backdown.

“It’sasmall…”LalahtrailedofflookingatAyanawho

wasblinkingslowlyhereyesclosing.



“The…it’sdead.Youneedtobaththenwewillclean

theroomandthrowawaythething.”

LalahgrabbedAyana’sshortsandpickedthetiny

baby.Herheartpoundedasshecoveredthedead

babywithtinylimbs.Shethrewitunderthebedand

walkedoutofthebedroomcheckingthecoast.

Ayana’smotherandbrotherwerewatchingTVinthe

sittingroom.SheduckedbackinsideAyana’sroom

andhelpedherup.

“Youhavetobath.”

Theyslowlywalkedtothebathroom.Lalahleft

Ayanasittinginthetubaswaterfilleditandrushed

backtoherbedroomwhereshetookoffthebloody

sheetsonthebed.Withquickmovements,she

wipedthebloodonthefloorwiththesheetsand

walkedoutwiththem.Ayanasatinthetubwithher

eyesclosed.

“Ayana,don’tsleep.Bath,weneedtothrowaway

the…thatthing.Buryit.”

LalahputthesheetsdownasAyanaopenedher

eyes.



“LalahIamdying.”

“Tsek!Shutup!”LalahbathedAyanaassheweakly

satinthetubwiththewaterwhichhadturnedred.

“Whoareyousleepingwith?”

“Pule.”

Lalahpaused.“Shameonyou!YousaidIshould

stopadmiringhimbecausehewasoldsothatyou

canhavehimalltoyourself.Kooreomoloimonyana

kewena!{Youareawitch.}”

ShehelpedAyanaupandwrappedacleantowel

aroundherwetbody.

“Gotoyourroomandputonapad.Iwillcleanyour

mess.”

AyanawalkedoutasLalahcleanedthetub.She

threwthebloodysheetsinthewashingmachineand

turneditonbeforewalkingout.

InAyana’sroom,shefoundheralreadydressedin

pajamapantsandshirt.Shereachedunderthebed

andtooktheshortsbundledup.

“Wearegoingtoburnthisthing.”



Ayanaslowlynodded.Usingthebackdoor,they

walkedouttothebackofthehouse.

“Ikilledababy.”

Lalahlookedatherfriendsadly.

“Gobackinsidethehouse,Iamcoming.”

“Wehavetoburrymybaby.”

“Iwilldoitalone,gobackinsidethehouse.Wewill

talktomorrow.”

Ayanaputherhandsoverhermouthcrying.

“Shhh!Whyareyoucrying?Youwantpeopletohear?

Didanyoneforceyoutoabort?Osekawabatlago

ntenaAyana!{Don’tannoyme.}Isaidgobackinside

thehouse,retlabuakamoso.Ontsenyastressebile

tlokoyameyaopa.{Wewilltalktomorrow.Youare

stressingme,myheadisevenaching.}”

Ayanaturnedandwalkedbackinsidethehouse

leavingherfriendatthebackofherhouse.

.

.



.
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ChristianwatchedasTheodorapreparedforwork.

“Whatdoyoumeanyougotapromotion?”

“Idid.Iwassoscaredyesterday.”

Christiansighedandsatonthebed.

“BabeIcanaffordyou.Youdon’tneedtowork.”

Theodoraputonhermascarastretchingher

eyelashesthenstoodup.

“IknowbutIneedtowork.Iloveworking.”

“Butyouarepregnant,don’tyouthinkyoushouldbe

resting?”

“IwilltakemymaternityleavewhenIamdue.”She

kissedhischeek.“Bye!”

Shegrabbedherhandbagandwalkedoutofthe

house.Hercabwasalreadywaitingoutsidethegate.



shegotinansweringherringingphone.

“Hello?”

“Goodmorning,Iamstillwaiting.”

“Iamsendingtoday.”

“Please,Emmanuelisstillnotgoingtoschool.”

“Iamsendingtoday.”

“Ok.”

Shehunguprollinghereyes.Shedidn’tunderstand

howMelodycouldjustbesittingdoingnothing

expectingtobefed.Nowsheunderstoodwhythey

saidsomein-lawsjustdon’tcare.Itwasfunnyhow

Christian’smotherhadsupportedMelodywhenshe

wantedtokickheroutnowbutnowshecouldn’t

evenpayhergrandkid’sschoolfees.

Awhilelatershesteppedoutofthecabandwalked

insidethebuilding.Shewenttohernewofficeand

satdownwithasmile.Itdamnfeltgood!

*****



Ayanalookedatherselfonthemirror.Sheknewshe

hadtogetoverwhathappenedlastnightandmove

onwithlife.Shewasgoingtobeanurseandwas

goingtoforgetPuleeverhappened.Sheputonher

schoolblazerasCarrieUnderwood-Thechampion

played.Asmilestartedatthecornerofherlipswhile

thelyricsofthesongmovedher.

Walkingoutofherroom,shewenttothekitchenand

satdowneatingthesoftporridgehermotherhad

dishedforherwhilesheopenedherwhatsapp

messagesonheriPhone.

Lethabojoinedherasecondlaterandsatbesideher

eating.

“Ialsowantaphone.”Hegrumbled.

“Nayasaidshewillbuyoneafteryoupassyour

grade7.”

“Iwantonelikeyours.”

Ayanalaughed.“Youonlygetthisoneafteryour

form3.”



Theirmotherjoinedthemdressed.Ayanasmiled

staringathermotherinherfavoritesuit.

“Whereareyougoing?”

“Towork,can’tIlookgood?”

Ayanachuckled.“Youlookreallybeautiful.”

“Thankyou,dofast,yourschoolbusisalmosthere.”

“Iwanttostarttakingacombitoschool.”

Hermotherlookedather.“Why?”

“Iamtoooldforaschoolbus.”

“Iliketheschoolbusbecauseittakesyoutoschool

ontimeandalsobringsyoubackontime.”

“Idon’tliketheschoolbus,canyoupleasetakeme

offit.”

“Iwillthinkaboutit.”

Ayanastoodupandtookherplatetothesinkasher

schoolbushooted.

“Ayanayouarebleeding.”Lethabopointedather

bloodyschoolskirt.



Shequicklyturnedandsawabigstain.

“Iwillchange.”

Sherushedbacktoherbedroomandquickly

changedintoanotherskirtandpanties.Hermother

walkedinasshepickedherstainedskirtfromthe

floor.

“What’shappening?”

Anayapanickedlookingathermother.

“Ma?”

“What’shappening?Whyareyoubleedingthis

much?”

“It’smyfirstday.”

“Ok,leavethat.Youwillwashitwhenyoucomeback

fromschool.”

Sheswitchedoffherphoneandputitinher

wardrobebeforewalkingout.

*****



MarangwalkedinsideLayla’sofficetalkingwith

Laylainfront.

“Shehasanattitude,Idon’tthinkIwillevertrusther

withmychild.”

“Marangyoudon’thaveto.Sheisjustagirlfriend

right?”

“Yesandsheissosureofherself.”

“Well,that’showsomegirlsare.”

“Istillcan’tbelieveMiguelchosethatuglytallgirl.”

Laylasatdown.“Areyoujealous?”

“WhywouldIbe?Iamjustsayingamanofhis

statusshouldn’tbeseenwithsuchagirl.”

“Yousoundbitterrightnow.Itoldyou,youshouldn’t

havehighhopeswhenitcomestothatman.”

Shesighed.“Ijust…”

“Youjustthoughtyouwerefinallygoingtobea

family?”



“What’swrongwiththat?Imean,Juniordeservesas

much.”

“Youlovehim.”

Marangshookherheadtearfully.“AmIwrongto?”

“No,butyoushouldn’thavesomuchhope,youneed

tomoveonwithyourlifeatsomepoint.”

“Ijustcan’tbelieveheissleepingwiththatdarkgirl.

Sheisnoteventhatpretty.”

“Amanloveswhoheloves.”

“Heisprobablygoingtotosshertothesidewhenhe

meetsbettermeat.”

“That’shischoice.Don’tgivehimthesatisfactionof

knowinghehasaholdonyou.”

“Yeah,anywayswewilltalklater.”

MarangwalkedoutofLayla’sofficesandbackto

hers.ShetookoutherphoneandcalledMiguel.

“Marang?”

“Ican’tbelieveyou.Outofeverythingwomanyou

cangetintheworld,youwentandchoseher.”



Hesighed.“IsJuniorok?”

“Heisfine.Ican’tbelieveyou.Whatexactlydoyou

seeinher?Youdisappointedmeinyourchoice.”

“Arewedone?”

“Mychildisnevergoingtocometoyourhouseas

longasthatcharcoalgirlisthere.”

“Canyoustopinsultingher?Shehasaname.You

beginningtoannoyme.”

“Foramanyourstatus,youhavedefinitelywentfar

belowyourlevel.Ipityyou,ifthisiswhataheart

breakcandotoyou,youdefinitelyneedhelp.”

“Don’tevercallmeifathasnothingtodowiththe

baby.”

“Whatever.Idon’tevenwantyou,notafteryouslept

withthatcharcoalgirl.Sies!”Shehungtryingto

controlheranger.Anursepagedherandshestood

upandwalkedout.

*****



Kennethrubbedhisforeheadstaringathiswedding

pictureframe.Rachelstillhadn’tsaidanythingandit

botheredhim.Rathershehadwokenupearly

morninganddressedinasexydressbeforeleaving.

Shelookedsexyandnowhewonderedwhereshe

hadgoneto.Goratawalkedinhisofficeandhe

lookedatherbored.

“Whatdoyouwant?”

“Ken,Iamscared.”

“Canyouleavemyoffice,didn’tyouhearmywife

yesterday?”

“Yourwife?Wherewasyourwifewhenyouwere

fuckingme?”

“YouknewIwasamarriedman.Getoutofmy

office.”

Goratawipedawayhertears.“Sheisgoingtosue

me.”

“That’snotmyissue.”

Gorataputherhandoverhermouthandwalkedout.



KennethtookhisphoneandlookedatRachel’s

pictures.ShewasbeautifulandGodhewasscared

toloseher.Hescrolledthroughthecontactsand

calledthepastoratchurch.

*****

Refilwewalkedinsideherhouselateintheafternoon

andsighedlookingatthedirtyhouse.Sheopened

thewindowsandstartedcleaning.

“HeyFifi,”

Sheturnedandlookedathersister.“What’sgoing

oninmyhouse?”

“Iwasgoingtoclean.”

SheboiledwithangerstaringatOshadi.

“MyhouseisamessOshadi!”

“Iwasgoingtoclean.”

“Iamtiredofthis.MyhouselookslikeapigstyandI

can’tdealwithitanymore.GobacktoAunty



becauseIcan’tdealwiththisanymore.Ihavetried

tobepatientwithyou,Ihave,Itookyoubackto

schoolsothatyoucanfailagain.Which21yearsold

wouldfailBGCSE?Ihavebeenwastingmymoneyon

youyetalittleresponsibilityofkeepingmyhouse,

thehouseyoustayisjusttoohardforyou.”

“Soyouareabandoningmetoo?”

“Nooneisabandoningyou.Theworlddoesn’towe

youanything.Youhaveanattitudeforsomeonewho

wantstobetakencareof.Nowondermamaand

papadisownedyou,it’sthisrottenbehavior!”

“Iamyourfamily.”

RefilwelookedatOshadi’spinkhairandsighed.

“Mma,kelekele,gopadile.{Ihavetriedandfailed.}

Packyourbags,youarecatchingthenextbusto

Shakawe.”

Oshadiwalkedtoherbedroombangingthedoor

behindher.Refilwequietlycleanedherhouseand

whenshewasdone,shepickedherphoneand

called.

“Fifi…”



“Mama,Ihavetried.Yourdaughterishardtodeal

with.NowIunderstand.Peoplelikehermakestep

parentslookbad.Iamsureeveryonethinksyou

don’twanttotakecareofher.Theyjustdon’tknow

her.”

“Iamsorrysheisgivingyouahardtime.Ireally

don’tknowwhereIwentwrongwithOshadi.She

alwaysremindsmethatIamnothermother.Itook

bothofyouinwhenmysisterdiedandhaveloved

youequally.”

“IamsendingherbacktoAunty.Ican’tdealwithher

anymore.”

“Ok,howareyoumygirl?”

“Iamfine.”

“Ialwaysgetworriedwhenyouareflying.Myheart

doesn’trelax.”

Rachellaughed.“Don’tworrythatmuch.Howisyour

bloodpressure?”

“It’sok.Youshouldn’tworryaboutme.”

“IdobecauseIloveyou.”



“Iloveyoutoochild.”

ShehungupandwalkedtoOshadi’sroom.

“Let’sgo.”

Aminutelater,shewalkedoutwithherbag.

“Ican’tbelieveyouaredoingthistome.”

“Ihopewhenyougetthere,youre-evaluateyourlife.

Youarenotgettinganyyounger.Youragematesare

inuniversitiespushingwhileyoutintyourhairtoall

sortsofcolorsandwalkaroundinthefacebook

streetsalldaydoingnothingofvalue.It’sashame

really,Ihopeyouwakeupandsmellthecoffee

beforeit’stoolate.Let’sgo.”

*****

LonelookedatRachelincompletesurprise.

“IneverthoughtKennethwouldbethetypeto

cheat.”

“Andwithsomethingirltoo.”



“Iamsorryfriendbutwhatareyougoingtodo?”

“Sheexpectsmetoleavemyhusbandbutthatisnot

goingtohappen.IlovemyhusbandandIamnot

goingtoleavehim.Iamsuingher,shethinksthe

ringonKenneth’sfingerisforjokes.”

“Areyoureadytohaveyourbusinessalloversocial

media?”

“Yes.Ifthat’swhatitwilltakethenyes.Thatgirl

thinksmarriageisajoke,Iamgoingtofixher.Iwant

P150k.

Lonelaughed.“Youareabouttomakemoney.”

“Sheisgoingtopaythatnexttimesheseesa

marriedman,shewillrun.”

Rachel’sphonerangandshetookitout.

“Hello,”

“Hey,whereareyou?”

“IamhangingoutwithLonebutIamonmyway.”

“Ok,Iloveyou.”

“Bye.”



Shehungupandsighed.

“Ihavetogo,Ilikethissmallhouse.”

“Idon’t,IwasusedtothebigonebutnowIhavea

loantopay.”

“Forhowlongwillyoupayit?”

“Fouryears.”

“What?Iunderstandyourcarisnicebutwasit

necessary?”

Lonesighed.“No.IboughtitbecauseAnayawas

drivingaG-Wagon.Iwashurt,Miguelneverspoiled

mewhenweweretogetherthenAnayacameand

gottwoexpensivecars.”

“Soyouwerecompeting?”

“Yes,IregretitbutnowthereisnothingIcando.”

“Don’tyouthinkyouhaveworkedatthebankfor

longenough?”

“Iamalreadylookingforanotherjob.Ihavebeen

workingatthesamepositionforyears.”

“Iagree.Anyways,letmegetgoing.”



“Bye!”

Rachelwalkedoutanddrovetoherhouse.She

steppedinsidethehouseandclosedthedoor.

“Icooked.”

ShelookedatKenneth.

“Ok.”

Heledhertothediningtablewheretheirplateswere.

“BabeIknowIhavehurtyouandnoamountof

excusecanjustifywhatIdid.Iloveyousomuch,I

don’twanttoloseyou.Italkedtothepastorandhe

saidweshouldcomeforcounseling.”

Shesatdownandstartedeating.

“Ok.”

Heslowlyatdownandwatchedherassheate

probablywaitingforhertolashorsomethingbut

thatnevercame.Immediatelyaftershefinished

eating,shewenttothebedroom,tookashowerand

slept.



*****

Refilwelaughedholdingherphone.

“Youarecrazy,mythighshurtandsodoesmypussy.

Ineedabreak.”

“Ok,IwilljustcomeoverandwatchTVwithyou.I

won’ttouchyou.”

“Youarelying.”

“Ok,maybeIwilltouchbutIwon’thavesexwith

you.”

Refilwegiggled.“Ok.”

Shepausedasacardrovein.

“Holdon.”

Shewalkedtothewindowandslightlyopenedthe

curtains.Achuckleleftherlips.

“Soyouarehere?”

“Yes.”

Sheresumedhersitputtingherphonedownand



waited.Miguelwalkedinsecondslaterinhiscasual

clothes.

“Hey,”

Refilwesmiled.“Iamwatchingmyfavoriteshow.”

Miguelsatbesidesheronthecouchpullingher

closer.

“Iwillwatchwithyou.”

Shelookedathislipsandsighed.Shewasfalling

fasterthannormal,itscaredher.

“Iamscared.”

“Ofwhat?”

“Ofbeingwithyou.”

Miguelsmiled.“Youhavenothingtobeworried

about.”

Shekissedhim.“Ibelieveyou.”

*****



ThefollowingSaturdaymorningLoneappliedfora

fewjobsshequalifiedforonlinewhilesheateher

earlybreakfast.Aknockonthedoorpushedupon

herfeet.Sheopenedthedoorandfrowned.

“Whatareyoudoinghere?”

Bamesmiled.Helookedevenmoresexierinhis

uniform.Hewashugeandsexy,heprobablywentto

thegymeveryday.Hewasoneofthosemenyou

wouldn’tmindbeingfuckedby.

“Lone,hi.”

Sheopenedtosaysomethingbuthepushedher

insideherhouseandclosedthedoor.

“Youlookevenmorebeautiful.”

“Whatareyoudoinghere?”

Helookedatherthenchuckled.Shetookadeep

breathchasteningherself.Shehadtorelax,ofcause

hewashotbutshehadtorelax.

“Iamheretofuckyouandleaveyoudrippingwith

mycumthencomebylaterandfuckyouagain

leavingmychildinsideyou.”



Herheartpounded,hewasprettyserious.Heputhis

handonherneckslightlychockingher.“Iamgoing

tofuckyousohardbecauseyouarenowmine.AmI

clearbabe?”

Shakinglikealeafshenodded.

“Good.”

Heleanedoverandkissedher.Lone’sclitthrobbed

ashekissedherrealgoodwithhishandstillonher

neck.Sheknewshewasinshitandtherewasno

wayshewasgoingtoescapeit.Bamelethergoand

unbuttonedthebuttonsofhershirtbeforetakingit

offher.Helookedatherredbrathenpushedthebra

cupsdownstaringathernipples.

Heletgoofthebraandturnedheraround.He

unzippedherskirtandpulleditdownonherfeet.

Shehadonaredthongthatmatchedherbra.He

smirkedherassbeforehuggingherfrombehind

slidinghishandinsideherpantieswhilekissingher

neck.

Lonemoanedhelplessly,shehadnowhereto

escapeto.Hecontinuedwiththetorturetillshe



closedhereyestightlyduetothestimulation.

Bamepushedhertowardsthewallthenpulleddown

herthongandunclippedherbra.Sheshookhearing

himunzippinghispants.

“Don’tpushmewhenIenjoywhat’smine,amI

clear?”

Shequicklynodded.

“Good.Idon’twanttofuckyouholdingagun.”

Lone’sheartskippedhearingthewordgun.Shetook

asilentprayerbutshestoppedmidwayasBame

pushedhisdickinsideher.Sheheldherbreathashe

stretchedherbeyondmeasure.Itwaslongsincethe

lasttimeshehadamanpoundinginsideher.She

triedmovingashefilledeveryspaceinsideherbut

Bameputhisbighandaroundherwaistkeepingher

inplacewhilepushinghishugedickinsideher.

Sheclosedhereyeswhenhebeganfuckingher.She

closedhereyestightlyashismassdestruction

weapondestroyedherlittlepussy.Shemoanedwith

everyforcefulthrust.Minuteslater,hepulledout

turningherthenpickedherup.Shelookedinhis



eyesashesunkherdownonhisharddickand

fuckedheruncontrollablyasherhairwavedfrom

sidetoside.Withthesoundshewasmaking,she

knewhewasenjoyinghimself.

Hernailsdugintohisbackashefuckedhergood.

Thepainwasgoneandthemorepushedhisdick

insideher,themoreshefeltthepleasure.Itburned

hercore.Hepulledoutjustbeforesheexplodedand

putheronhercouch.Heheldonelegsinkingdeep

insideher.

“Ohhh…”

Helookedinherrightintohiseyesandpoundedher

hardwithhisotherhandchockingher.Herbody

twistedassherolledhereyestothebackfeeling

everythrust.Sheroaredcummingwhilehereyes

turned.Bameletherneckgoandgaveheronelast

thrustfreezinginsideherwhileheshothisload

insideher.Hefinallypulledoutandfixedhimself.

“Seeyoulater.”

Shepantedashewalkedoutleavingherlyingthere.

.



.

.
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Anaya’smotheransweredherringingphonestaring

atthecomputerAnayahadinsistedshebuy.

“Idon’tknowhowtousethisthingNaya.”

“Calltheshopsotheycansendsomeonetohelpyou

out.Didyougotothefarm?”

“Yes,Ididn’tknowyouploughedthatmuch.”

“Ihadto,Iamgoingtosignadealwithanother

supermarketthatjustcalledme.”

“It’sbeautiful,Iamnotsurprisedsupermarketsare

calling.Isentyouthepictures.It’slikewhitepeople’s



farms.”

“Iknow,ifIkeepupIshouldbeabletofulfillthe

plansIhaveforthefuture.”

“Iamsoproudofyou.”

“Thankyou.Ihavetogo.”

“Ok.”

Shehungupandsighedstaringatthecomputerin

confusion.Awhilelatershewaswalkingoutofthe

house.ShegotintheG-Wagonpressingthegate’s

remote.EventhoughAnayahadn’tboughtthecar,

shestilllovedit.Shestartedtheengineanddrove

outbutstoppedasanothercarstoppedinfrontof

hers.Amanprobablyinhislatefiftiessteppedout

andlookedather.

“Dumelang,”

“Dumelang.”

“Nekekopagobotsa,kelatlegile.{CanIpleaseask,

Iamlost.}”

“Youcanask.”



“IamgoingtoPhakalane,Iheardthereisaroadthis

sidethatgoesthere.”

“Yes.”

Sheslowlydirectedhimtotheroadhehadtojoin.

“Thankyousomuch,IamMorganSeitshero.”

“Youarewelcome,IamGloriaShato.”

Morganfrowned.“AreyoutheownerofNayaShato

Farm?”

Gloriasmiled.“No,it’smydaughter’s.”

“Notson?”

Glorialaughedproudly.“No,daughter.Idon’thavea

son.”

“WhyamIfindingithardtobelieveyou?”

“Youshould.Ihaveaverybrightchild.Sheisgoing

tobeamillionaire.”

“Iactuallywantedtobuychickens.Doessherunthe

farm?”

“No,Ido.SheisinSouthAfrica.”



“Iwilltakeyournumberandcallyou.Iwant100live

chickens,somecabbages,tomatoesandgreen

peppers.DoesshehaveOnions?”

“Shehaseverything.”

TheyexchangednumbersandGloriadroveoff.

*****

RefilwemadebreakfastanddishedforMiguel.He

walkedinthekitchenasshehummedtoasongthat

wasplaying.Hestaredatherforawhilethenshe

finallyturnedandlookedathimwithasmile.

“Imadebreakfast.”

“Iloveweekend.”

Refilwelaughed.“Sit.”

Hisphonerangandheansweredstaringather.

“Hello?”

“Whereareyou?Weareatyourhouse.”



“Iamcoming.”

“Hurry!”

Heputhisphoneinhispocketstaringather.

“Myparentsareatmyhouse.Ihavetogo.”

Shesmiled.“It’sok.”

Hereachedforhisplateandkissedherbefore

walkingouteating.Heputtheplateonthe

passengersitanddroveoff.Secondslaterhedrove

insidehisgatewhilehisparent’scarthatwasparked

besidetheroadpulledupbehindhis.Hefinished

eatingandsteppedoutgoingtothedoor.

“Wherewereyou?”MmaMokwenaaskedandhe

smiled.

“Iwasatafriend’shouse.”

MmaMokwenalookedathimforawhilebefore

walkinginsidethehouseshakinghishead.

“YouknowyouarestillmarriedtoAnayaright?”

Miguellookedathisfatherclosingthedoor.“I

know.”



“Doyouwantustocancel?Wecanifyouwant.”

“No.”

Mokwenalookedathim.“Whereisshe?”

“Idon’tknow.SheneedssomespaceandIamgoing

togiveittoher.Shewillcomeback,sheismywife

andIwillwaitforher.”

“Ok.Wherewereyou?”

Hesmiled.“Atafriend’shouse.”

“Youshouldn’tgoaroundhurtinggirlsifyouknow

youstillwantAnaya.”

“PapaIamnothurtinganyone.”

“IamgoingtotalktothatShatofamilyagain.We

needtohaveanunderstanding.”

“Don’tbotherthem.IloveherandIdon’twantherto

thinkIamharassingherfamily.”

Hisfathersighed.“Ok.Ifyousayso.”

Theystoodoutsideandchattedevenmore.



*****

Kennethwalkedinsidethepastor’sofficewithhis

wife.Thepastor’swifewasalsothere.Theybothsat

downexchanginggreetingswiththepastor.

“MywifeandIusuallygetsuchcasesandwealways

trytodoourbesttohelp.”

Kennethsighedlookingatthepastor.“Thankyoufor

agreeingtoseeus.”

“Whatistheproblem?”

RachellookedatKenneth.

“Icheatedonmywife.WithmyPA.”

“Why?”Thepastor’swifeasked.

“ForthelastfewminutesIhavebeenfeeling

abandoned.Itallstartedwhenwestartedtryingfora

baby.Oursexturnedintoanobligationtomakea

baby,amission.Afterthat,that’swhenwestarted

comingtochurch.Atfirstitwasbecausewewere

seekinghelpbutastimewenton,Iguessweboth

foundhappinessinthechurch.Rachelhassince



shiftedherentireattentiononchurch.Sheisforever

atchurch,sheattendseverysinglethingatchurch.

Shedoesn’thavetimeforus.”

TheyalllookedatRachel.

“Thechurchmakesmehappy.Itgivesmethepeace

Ineed.EversinceIlostmyparents,Ihaveneverfelt

suchpeace.Kennethshouldhavesatmedownand

explainedhowhereallyfeltaboutchurchwithme

likethisbecausehowheapproacheditinthepast

mademefeelasifhewantedmetoquitchurch,

that’swhyIwasdefensive.Ididn’texpecthimto

cheatonmeorevenhurtme.Iknowthisaffairhas

beengoingonforawhilewhichmakesmebelieve

thatifhereallywantedustofixthingshewould

havedoneso,hefoundhappinessinhissidedish.”

“Ok,Ithinkmaybeweshouldseparatenowthatthe

problemisout.Youbothhaveissues,issuesyou

needtotackleonyourownthenwefinallydealwith

themainissue.RachelandIaregoingtogotomy

officeandwewilltalk.”Thepastor’swifestoodup

andtookRachel’shandleadinghertoheroffice.



Rachelsatdowninthesmallofficewithpastor’s

wife.

“Rachelright?MynameisTshireletso.Iknowyou

areusedtocallingmeMrs.Mogapi.”Shesmiled.

“Iwanttotellyoualittlestory,afterthatthenIwant

youtothinkcarefullyofyourfuture.”

*****

KennethsatwiththepastortellinghimaboutGorata.

“Idon’tloveher,itwasjustsex.ButIhavehurther.

SheisnotsayinganythingbutIcanseethepainin

hereyeseverytimeshelooksatme.Shesaysshe

forgivesmebutIknowsheishurtingandIhateit

becauseIamtheonebehindthepain.”

“Youareherebecauseyouwanttofixthings.That’s

astart.Marriageisnotajoke,whenyougotmarried

youknewthecommitmentyouweregettingyourself

into.It’sallaboutalotofthing.Withmarriage

comestrust,loyalty,compassion,forgiveness,and



love.Ihavelearntthathurtingthepersonyouloveis

notgoingtohelpyouinanyway.Whenyoucheat,

youdestroysomethinginyourpartner.Youmayfix

thingsbuttrustme,thingswillnevergetbackto

normal.Therewillalwaysbedoubt,mistrustanda

lot.Sheisgoingtolookatyouandshewill

rememberhowyouhurther.Thememorywillnever

leaveher,shewouldhaveturnedintosomething

else.Somethingshewasn’twhenyoufirstmether.”

Kennethsighed.“Iknow.”

“BackthenbeforeIwasapastor,Iusedtocheat.I

wasyounglikeyouandIhadfreedom.Isleptwith

mywife’ssister,tilltodaytheydon’tspeakall

becauseofme.Icheatonherwithdifferentpeople

andshealwaysforgavemebecauseshedidn’twant

thecommunitytolookatherasadivorcee.Oneday

shejustwokeupandsaidshewasleaving.She

packedherbagsandourchildren’sthingsandleft.

Youneverrealizewhatyouhavetillyouloseit.She

hadforgivenmeforalotandshejustcouldn’t

anymore.Ittookmeawhiletorealizethatsaying

sorrydidn’tmeananything.WhenIwentafterher,I



knewwhatIwanted.IwantedourlovethoughIknew

italreadyhadcracksandthatitwillneverbethe

sameagain.Wechosetofightforourlove,forour

familyandourchildren.Ittookalot,therewasalot

ofpainandangerandwehadtodealwiththat.But

thedamagehadalreadybeendone.Cheatingisa

drawbackbecauseacouplewhodealwithcheating

willalwaysfightoverdifferentgirlseverytime.Now

thatIlookbackIrealize,Icouldhavedonealotwith

myfamilywhenIchosetocheat.Wewouldbefar

withliferightnow.”

******

LonesatonherbedthinkingaboutBame.Shecould

stillfeelhimpoundingdeepinsideherwithoutcare.

Sheputherlegstogether,helookedsexyinthat

uniform.Shesoftlybitherlowerlipwithasmall

smile.Hewasdefinitelyworthit,sheknewsolders

couldneverbetrustedsoevenifallhewantedtodo

wasuseher,shedidn’tcarethatmuch.Shehad



missedthefeelingofdickinsideherandhehad

satiatedherenough.

ShetookoutherphonetocallRachelbutshewasn’t

readyforthejudgmentsosheputherphonedown

layingbackrecallingearlierinthemorning.Aknock

onherdoormadeherleapoutofbed.Sherushedto

thedoorandopened.

“WhatdoyouwantAmantle?”

Amantlesmiled.“Igotajob.”

“Sowhat?”

“Youthoughtyouwerebetterthanmebutasusual,I

amontop.IamgoingtoGermany.”

Lonesighed.“Ok,youwantmetoululate?”

“Youmightaswell.”

“Ican’tbelieveyou,evenafterallthisyearsyoustill

believeIaminacompetitionwithyou.Iamnot,live

yourownlifeandletmelivemine.Congratulations

onyourjob,nowleavemyhouse.”

AmantleturnedandlookedatLone’sDiscovery.

“Youboughtthatwithaloan?”



“Myloan.Pleaseleave.”

Astheystoodthere,acardroveinsidetheyardand

parkedbehindtheDiscovery.Theybothwatchedas

Bamesteppedoutofhiscarholdingaplasticbag.

Theuniformwasoff,hewasnowinhissimple

clothesbutitstillturnedheron.Amantlesmiledas

heapproached.

“Hey,”hekissedherwithhistonguemakingherwet

herpanties.Hepulledawayandwalkedinsidethe

housecompletelyignoringAmantle’spresence.

“SavetriptoGermany.Bye!”

Lonewalkedbackinherhouseandclosedthedoor.

Bamelookedathershorthotpantsthenher

spaghettitop.

“Ifyoudresslikethat,Iwillfuckyou.Thatisone

temptationIamnotgoingtoresist.”

God!Thatvoiceofhisturnedheron.Shewanted

himallnightbeforehecouldgobacktohiswhores.

“ShouldIchange?”

Helookedatherbarethighsasshestaredathis



dickprint.Shewantedhimrightthenandthere.

“Undress.”

Shequicklytookoffherpantsandpantiesthenher

topremainingnude.

“Comehere.”

Hetookouthisbigblackdickandrubbeditlooking

ather.Loneranhertongueonherlipsapproaching

him.Hepulledhercloserandpickedheronelegand

beganrubbinghisdickonher.Lonemoanedsoftly

grindingagainsthim.Withoutwarning,hepushed

hiswayinsideherpussywhileshegasped.

“Condom?”

Helookedrightintohereyes.“Iamputtingmychild

rightthere.Wheredoesyourmotherstay?”

“Mahalapye.”

“Iamgoingtospeaktomyuncles,Iwanttomarry

you.”

Lonelookedinhiseyestryingtofocusonhiswords

withhisdickplungeddeepinsideher.



“Areweclear?”

Shequicklynodded.

“Good.”

Bameeasedoutandthrustinagainassheyelped.

*****

MarangwalkedinsideGamestorepushingatrolley.

Shedidhershoppingwithherearphonespluggedin.

Shewalkedovertothepamperssectionsandpicked

acertainbrandthrowingitinthetrolley.Hereyesfell

onthemanwhowasholdingtwodifferentbrands

withconfusion.

“Takethatone,Iusethemtoo,theyaregood.”She

pointedattheotherbrandhewasn’tholdingtaking

offherearphones.

Hesmiledlookingather.“Thankyou.”

“Youarewelcome.”

Shewalkedtothetillandstoodinthequeue



pressingherphone.Shemovedwiththequeueand

paidbeforewalkingoutcarryingtheplasticbags.

“CanIhelpyou?Youhelpedmeearlieron,nowit’s

myturn.”

Marangsighedashetooktheplasticbagsfromhim.

Shelookedathisblacklips.

“Yousmoke?”

Hesmiledastheywalkedtotheparkinglot.“No,not

anymore.”

“Good,smokingkills.”

Marangunlockedhercarfromadistance.

“Iknow,that’swhyIquit.”

Theyapproachedherandsheopenedtheboot.He

packedhergroceriesandsighedwithasmile.

“MynameisBernard.”

“Marang,thankyouBernard,youbettergowith

thosepampers.”

“Yeah.Bye!”



Heturnedandwalkedawaywhileshegotinhercar.

“Wait,canIhaveyournumber,incaseIneedhelp

withthepampersnexttime.”

Maranglaughed.“Reallynow?”

“Yes,please.”

Hehandedherhisphoneandshequicklypunched

hernumberbeforegivingthephonebackanddriving

off.Atherhouse,sheunpackedthegroceriesand

finallytookhersonfromthenanny.

“Histemperatureishigh.”

“YesbutIgavehimparacetamol.”

Marangsighed.“It’sok,seeyoutomorrow.”

“Ok.”

Marangwatchedherwalkoutthenlookedatherson

worriedly.Shepickedhiscarseatandwalkedout

withhimthenstrappedhimatthebackseatonhis

carseat.Shetookoutherphonealreadydriving

headedtothehospital.

“Marangwhatdoyouwant?”



“Juniorisnotfeelingwell.IamonmywaytoGPH.”

“Ok,Iwillmeetyouthere.”

Shehunganddroveevenfaster.Arriving,shewalked

inwithhersonsotogetattended.Awhilelater,she

waswalkingoutofthedoctor’sofficeholdinghis

prescriptioncard.

“Isheok?”Miguelaskedtakinghimfromher.

“Yes,it’snothingserious,whattookyousolong?”

MaranglookedbehindhimwhereRefilwewas

standing.

“Youjusthadtobringherdidn’tyou?”

“Iamnotdoingthiswithyoutoday.Don’teventryit.”

“Whydidyoubringher?”

“Marangyouarebeginningtoannoyme.”

“Soisthishowit’sgoingtobe?Youalwaysbringing

yourgirlfriendstomyson?”

Marang’sphonerangandsheanswered.

“Hello?”



“Hey,it’sBernard.Justcheckingifyougavemethe

rightnumber.”

Shesmiled.“Idon’tlie.”

“Ilikethat,anyways,canItakeyououtfordinner

tomorrow?Bytheway,thepamperswereformy

sister’schild.Iamsingle.”

ShelookedatMiguelandtookafewstepsback

turning.

“Oh?”

“Yes.ButIdohaveason.”

“Ihaveadaughter.”

“Perfect.Sotomorrow?”

Shelaughed.“Letmethinkaboutit.”

“That’ssoancientMarang.”

“Iwillthinkaboutit.”

ShehungupandwalkedbacktoMiguel.

“Whowasthat?”

“Givememyson.Yourcharcoalgirlfriendiswaiting.



Iwonderwhereyougotherfrom.”Marangtook

Junior.

“Whowasthat?”

“Notyourbusiness.”ShelookedatRefilwewhowas

staringatthem.“Youruglygirlfriendiswaiting.”

“Marang,youarenottakingmysontosomenegro

toplayhappyfamilies.”

“SoIshouldremainsinglefortherestofmylife?”

“Ididn’tsaythat,IwanttostaywithJunior.”

“Youarecrazy.It’seitheryoudumpthatcharcoalgirl

ofyoursandletusbeafamilyorImoveon.Weboth

moveon.

Miguelangrilystaredatherasshewalkedaway.

*****

MigueldroveRefilwetoherhouseandparkedbythe

gate.



“Iwillcallyou.”

“Iamflyingouttomorrow.”

“Whenareyoucomingback?”

“Tuesdaymorning.”

“Ok.Callmewhenyouleavetomorrow.”

Shenoddedandsteppedoutofthecarandwalked

toherhousewhileheremainedinthecar.Hetook

outhisphoneandcalledhisfather.

“IsitokifIstaywithJunior?”

“Why?Heisfinewithhismother.”

“KanaPapaMarangwajola.{Marangisdating.}I

don’twantcaseswheremychildgetsabused.”

“Butyouarealsodating.”

“Ifeelheismoresafewithme.”

“Youarejustjealousthatthereissomeonewho

wantsherandshewillstoprunningafteryou.”

“That’snotthecase.Iamnotjealous.”

“YesyouareandIamsureshewon’tintroduceher



boyfriendtohersonbecauseofthesamereasons

shedoesn’tfeelcomfortableingivingyouandyour

girlfriendherchild.”

“IfIgotocourt,willtheygivemeJunior’sfull

custody?”

“Don’tbestupid,notheywon’t.LeaveJuniorwithhis

mother,ifhegetsabusedwewilltakeitfromthere.I

don’tunderstandwhyyouwon’tsettlewithMarang,

sheisonewomanyourmotherseemstolove.”

Theybothlaughed.

“Howwasthejourney?”

“Itwasfine,wehavejustarrived.Itwasgoodseeing

Angel.”

“Ok,Iwillcallyou.”

“Areyousureyoudon’twantustalkingtotheShato

family?”

“No,justleaveit.Sheisgoingtocomeback,Iknow

shewill.”

“Ok.Ihopeso.Youcan’tstoplivingyourlifebecause

ofher.”



“Iwon’t.”

Hehungupandgotoutofthecar.Hewalked

towardsRefilwe’sdoorandknocked.Sheopened

thedoorafterawhileinhertowel.

“CanIspendthenight?”

Shesmiledopeningthedoorwider.
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FiveYearsLater…



Refilwesteppedoutofhercarpushingherweave

back.Shewalkedinsidetherestaurantandwent

overtowhereDianewassited.

“EverytimeIseeyouIfeellikeIamnotdoing

anythingwithmylife.Youareglowingandgetting

married.”

Refilwelaughedsittingdown.“Istillcan’tbelieveit

too.”

“Betterdo.Youaregettingmarriedintwodays.Iam

soexcitedforyou,mydressisamazing.”

“Iamexcitedtoo,sometimesIwakeupinthemiddle

ofthenightandpinchmyself.Itfeelslikeadream.”

“Mma,yougotareallygoodman.Whereishisbaby

mama?”

“Marang?Sheisthere.Shehatesme,herbitterness

cankill.Youshouldseehowangryshegetswhen

shedropsoffJunior,it’slikeshewantstokillmeor

something.”

Theybothlaughed.“Ilikehowyoudealwithher.”

“Iworkwithrules,it’seitheryoutakeoryoudon’t.I



amMiguel’swife.”

“Mrs.Mokwena!Yesmoghel!”

“Sowhatareyougoingtodowithworksinceyour

internshipended”

“IappliedatOsWorldandIwillbegoingformy

interview.FifiIamsoexcited,lastnightIwasdoing

aresearchonthisindustry,Iwanttonailthe

interview.”

“Iamsureyouwill.Iheardit’sabigcompany.”

“Itis,it’ssobig.”

Awaiterwalkedovertheirtableandtooktheirorders.

“WhereisQuincy?”

“Heiswithhisgrandmother,Miguel’smothertook

himlastweek.”

“Istilldon’tunderstandwhyyouarehavingasmall

wedding.”

Refilwesighed.“Afterwhathappenedthelasttime,

thefamilyisnottakingrisks.Doyouknowhow

muchmoneyMiguellost?Itwasalotsothistime



he’splayingitsafe.Idon’tblamehim,Iactually

understand.”

Refilwe’sphonerangandshepicked.

“Hey!”

“Hi,didyougettheflowersyouwanted?”Rachel

asked.

“No,notyet.”

“Ihaveafriendwhocanorganizethemforyou.”

“Iwouldappreciatethat,thankyou.”

“Youarewelcome.”

Shehungasthewaiterbroughttheirorders.

“Whowasthat?”

“Rachel,shesaidshehasafriendwhocanorganize

theflowers.”

“That’sgood,atleastyoudon’thavetostressabout

thatanymore.”

“Yeah,nowmyonlyworryisthedress.It’snotyet

ready.”



“Itwillbeready.”

TheyatechattingaboutRefilwe’sweddingdetails.

AftertheyweredoneRefilwesettledthebillandthey

walkedout.

“Iammeetingupwithsomeone,wewilltalkok?”

DianesaidhuggingRefilwe.

“Ok,bye!”

Refilweturnedandwalkedtothecar.Afancycar

parkedbesideshersassheunlockedhercaranda

beautifulwomanwithlongheelssteppedout.

Refilwesighedadmirablyasthewomanclosedthe

doorandopenedthebackdoorforasmallgirlwho

hadlonghairlikehersheldinaponytail+.

“Mommy,arewegoingtoseegranny?”Thesmallgirl

askedasshewalkedinsidethemallwithhermother

wholookedmorelikeabeautyqueen.

“Yes.”

Refilwesighedandgotinhercar.

*****



Vincespokeonthephoneashewalkedinsidea

jewellerystore.

“Idon’tknow,ishereadyforthis?”

“HesaysheisbutIknowifeverAnayacomesback,

heisgoingtogoback.”Kennethrespondedwhile

Vincelookedatthedifferentwatches.

“Iknow,IpityRefilwe,shegenuinelyloveshim.”

“IlikeAnayaforMiguel.”

Vincelaughed.“Anayaisnothere.Everyoneshould

getoverher.”

“Look,let’sjustplantheparty.”

“Ok,IwilltellPule.”

“Sure.”

Vinceputhisphoneawayandpointedatawatch.

“Iwouldlikethatone.”

Theshopassistantservedandminuteslaterhewas

walkingoutofthestorewithanewwatchonhis



wrist.Hepassedbyaclothingstorethenpaused

andtookstepsbacklookinginsidetheshop.His

heartskippedashelookedather,hewasmorethan

sureitwasher.Hewalkedinsidethestoreandright

towardsher.

“Iknewitwasyou!”

Sheturnedstartled.Theylookedateachotherfora

fewsecondsbeforeshefinallysmiled.Hisheart

beatabnormallyashelookedatherbeautifulface.

Shelookedfarmuchbeautifulandsexy.

“Vince…”

“Mommy?”Asmallgirlgrabbedherhand.Vince

lookedatthemputting1and1together.Hedidn’t

needanyonetellinghim,itwasprettymucheasyto

see.

“Youhaveachild.”

“Uhhitwasniceseeingyou,Ihavetogo.”

“Wait!Iamsorry,amIscaringyou?Iamsorry.”

“No,wereallyhavetogo.”Shespokesoftly.

“Ican’tbelieveIamseeingyou.Afterallthislong



andyoulookhot.”

Shechuckled.“Okbye.”

“What’shername?”

“Tellhimyournamesweety.”

“MynameisIvyLeigh-AnneShato.”

Vinceputhishandsoverhismouth.“Wow!Nice

name.”

“Niceseeingyou.”

Shewalkedoutwithherdaughter.Vincequicklytook

outhisphoneandcalledMiguel.

“BKguesswho’sback!”

“Who?”

“Anaya.”

Therewassilence.

“BK,canyouhearme.Anayaisbackandshehasa

child.”

“Wheredidyouseeher?”

“AirportJunction.Shelooksreallyhot.Herbeauty



hasmultiplied.”

“Areyousureit’sher?”

“ThereisonlyoneAnayaShato.Herdaughter’s

nameisIvyShato.Shelookslikeyou,anyonecan

see.”

“Anayawantlwaela.”

“Mr!Don’tharassher.”

Miguelclickedhistongueandhungup.

*****

Anayadrovethroughthegateandparkedbesides

theG-Wagonwithasmile.Shesteppedoutofthe

carwithIvy.

“Mommy,whenarewegoingbackhome?”

“Wearegoingtogotomommy’shousehereand

staythere.”

“ButIwantRose.”



“Youwillmakenewfriends.”

Theywalkedinsidethehouse.

“SURPRISE!”Herfamilyscreamedasshelaughed.

“Whatisthis?”

“Welcomehome!”AyanahuggedherwhileLethabo

pickedupIvy.

“Mama…”

Theyhuggedforawhilethentheyfinallywalkedto

thesittingroomandsatdown.

“WhenIfinishmyform5,Iwanttocomeworkat

OsWorldwhilewaitingformyresults.Theindustryis

trendingonfacebookandIamdyingtotellthem

thatmysisterownsthefranchise.”Lethabosaid

withadeepmanlyvoice.

“Don’ttellthemyet,everyonewillknowonMonday

whenwelaunch.Themediawillbethere.”

“Youareamillionaire,peopleatIHSrespectme

becauseIhavearichsisterwhoownsahugefarm.I

amthatgirlwho’sstudyingtobeanurseandhasa

richsistertoo.”



Anayalaughed.“FinishatIHSandalsobea

millionaire.”

“Iamhappyyouarebackforgood.”Gloriasaid

staringatherdaughteremotionally.

“Iamtoo.”

“IamonlyhappyyouboughttheAudiRS7.”

“GoodnessLethabo!Whataboutmeoryouniece?”

“Youweregoingtocomebackeitherway.”Hesaid

kissingIvy’scheek.

“Howisform4?”

“TheteachersstillrememberAyana,Ioftenget

compared.”Hesaidrollinghiseyes.“Everytimethey

talkabouthowAyanahad5A*’s.Itoldmymaths

teacherthatmyoldersisterhad8A*’s.”

Ayanalaughedrollinghereyes.“Youarejealous.”

Lethabostoodup.“IamgoingtocheckuponJim.”

“Vee,comebaby.”Ayanacalledherandshesmiled

walkingtowardsher.

“Mommysaidwearegoingtostayhere.”



“IamgoingtoSerowe,Iwanttoseehowthingsare.”

Gloriastoodup.“Youcangotomorrow.”

“Iwillcomebacktomorrow.”

Shestoodupandwalkedtoheroldroom,itstill

lookedthesame.

“UncleMiguelisgettingmarried.”Ayanasaidwalking

insidethebedroomandclosingthedoor.

Anayasighedandtookoffherheels.

“Iknow.”

“Whycan’tyoufixthings?”

“Ayanait’snotaseasyasyouputittobe.Eitherway,

hehasmovedon.”

“Buthisfamilynevercancelledanythingwithour

family.Practicallyyouarestillhiswife.”

Anayaputonhersneakers.

“Itdoesn’tmatter,heisgoingtomarryherandmake

herhislegalwife.Howisschool?”

“Schoolisfine.SoonIwillbegoingformy



attachmentatMarina.”

“Iamproudofyou.”

Ayanasmiled.“Iamproudtohaveasisterlikeyou.”

Anayagrabbedanovernightbagandthrewinafew

clothes.

“Ihavetogo,wewilltalkwhenIarrive.Whereis-“

ThedooropenedandLalahwalkedin.shescreamed

andhuggedAnaya.

“BathongLalah!”

“Iamsohappytoseeyou,youlookbeautiful.”

Anayalaughed.“Sodoyou,mynurses!”

Lalahlaughed.“Iamsohappyyouareback,forgood.

ThankyouforhiringGontleatyourrestaurant.”

“It’sok,youlookbeautiful.Youboth.Iwillseeyou.”

Shewalkedoutastheygiggledthencameback.

“Getoutofmyroom,youguyssteal.”

TheylaughedwalkingoutthenAnayalockedher

door.



Shewalkedtohercarwhilehermotherfollowed

behindher.

“Isyourhousefinished?”

“Yes,Iamgoingtopassbytherethenleave.”

“Ok,youhavecomesofar.Iamproudofyou.”

Shesmiled.“Allbecauseofyoursupport.Iwillcall

whenIarrive.”

Shegotinhercaranddroveoff.Herphonerangand

shesighed.

“Hello?”

“Hey,howisitgoing?”

“DonaldIamscared.IbumpedintoMiguel’sfriend

andIamsurehealreadycalledhim.”

“Look,ifyouexplainittohimIamsurehewill

understand.”

“HowwillIexplainhidingachildforfiveyears.Heis

goingtokillme.”

“Maybeyoushouldtalktohim,makethefirstmove.”



“RightnowheisprobablytooangrysoIamgoingto

waittilltomorrow.”

“Goodluck.”

“Ketsogilegore.{Iamsoscared.}”

“Don’tbe.Onthebrighterside,howdoyoufeel?You

areabigpersonrightnow.”

“Iamworried.Thisfranchiseshouldbringmemoney

becauseIputalotofmoneyintoit.”

“Don’tworry.It’sgoingtobeasuccess.Mostofthe

thingsthecountryimportswillnowbeboughtfrom

you.Ican’tbelieveyouarethisbigwhileIamstill

workingatFNB.IusedtoadviseyoubecauseI

wantedyoutolikememorebutnowIseeIshould

haveusedthoseideasformyself.”

Anayalaughed.“Sorry.It’snottoolatethough.”

“Iguess.MypartnerandIwillbevisitinginacouple

ofweeks.”

“Martin?”

“Yes.”



“Howisyourfamilygoingtotakeit?”

“Idon’tknowbutwhatevertheysaywon’tchange

thefactthatIamgay.”

“Callmewhenyoucome.”

“Iwill.”

*****

Christianlookedathisretrenchmentletter.He

couldn’tbelievehehadjustlosthisjob.Hetookout

hisphonetocallhiswife.

“Hey,”

“Hey,whattimewillyoubehome?”

“Iamworkinglate,iseverythingok?”

Helookedattheletterandsighed.“Yeah.”

“Howdidthehearinggo?”

“Wewilltalkwhenyougethome.”

“Ok.Bye.”



“Ilove-“shehungup.Hesighedandwalkedtothe

kitchenwonderingwhatwasgoingtohappentohim

now.Hetookouthisphoneandcalledhisfather.

“Christian,whatdoyouwant?”

“Ilostmyjob.”

“Itoldyouwhatyouweredoingwasgoingtoend

you.”

“Idon’tevenknowwhatIamgoingtodo.Iwasstill

payingthemortgageforthehouse.”

“Theodoraisworking,Iamsureshewillhelpyou.”

“Idon’twantmywifedoingthingsIshouldbedoing

asamanofthehouse.”

“Thatisyourproblem,youaretooprideful.Thatgirl

isgoingtoleaveyoubecauseshelovesthelifeyou

givehermorethanyou.Thehouseyoulivein,thecar

shedrivesandtheclothesshewears.Sheisnotwife

materialandyouarefinallygoingtoseeit.”

“Iknowyoudon’tlikeTheodorabutthereisnoneed

foryoutosayallthat.WhenImethershewas

working,shehasalwaysbeenworkingunlikeMelody.



TheodoracantakecareofourfamilybutIjustdon’t

wanthertodoitbecauseitwillmakemefeelless

thanaman.”

“Okthen,nowlookforajob.”Hisfathersaidand

hungup.

Christianlookedathiscontactswonderingwhoto

call.Hedidn’thaveanyfriend,Theodoradidn’tlike

themanymore.Helookedatthefridgethencalled

heragain.Thistimeherphonerangunanswered.He

puthisphoneawayandstartedcookinghiswife’s

favoritemeal.

*****

Colleenshookhandswithasatisfiedcustomerthen

hewalkedoutasshesatdownHerphonerangand

shequicklyansweredlookingatablueprintthatwas

beforeher.

“Hello?”

“Goodafternoon,wearecallingfromPeo’sschool.



Wetriedcallingherfatherbuthisphoneisnotgoing

through.”

“Iamhermother,iseverythingok?”

“Uhh…thereisawomanhere,sheclaimstobePeo’s

motherand-“

“What?”

“Yes,maybeyoushouldcomedownhere.”

“Ok,don’tgivehermychild.”

“Ok.”

Colleenstoodupcallingsomeonebeforeshewalked

outrushingtohercar.ShetriedTshepo’snumber

butitwouldn’tgothrough.Minuteslatershewas

parkingatPeo’sschool.Shegotoffandhurried

insidetotheadministration.

“Goodafternoon,Iamlookingfor-“

“Ms.Mokwena?”

Sheturnedtotheprincipal.

“Yes.”



“Please,rightthisway.”

TheybothwalkedtotheofficewhereColleenfound

someladysitting.

“ThiswomansayshernameisThatoModisane,she

sayssheisPeo’slegalmother.”

Colleenlookedatherfrowning.“Excuseme,whoare

you.”

Thatastoodup.“IamPeo’smother.Igavebirthto

her.”

Colleenlaughed.“Wow!Sowhatareyoudoing

here?”

“IhaveparentalrightsonPeo.”

“Wherehaveyoubeenforthelastfiveyears?You

abandonedthischild.”

“Thatdoesn’tmatter,whatmattersisthatIamback

andIamheretotakemybaby.Tshepowillcome

over.”

“YouarecrazyifyouthinkIamgoingtoletyoutake

mydaughteraway.”



Shelaughed.“Ohhunnyyouarecrazyifyouthought

youcouldlivehappilyeverafterwithTshepo.That

manismineandsoisourchild.Idon’twanttobring

thepoliceintothis.Letmetakemychildinpeace.”

ColleentookoutherphoneandtriedTshepo’s

number.

“Ohsweety,heisincourt,don’tdisturbmyman.

Principal,pleasedon’twastemytime.Schoolisout,

Iwantmydaughter.”

TheprincipallookedatColleendefeated.

“Ok.”

ThatowalkedoutasColleenfollowedbehindher.

“Tshepoisgoingtodealwithyou.”

ThatoturnedtoColleem.“Ohyeshewill.Mypussyis

readytobedealtwith.”

Colleenswallowedhardthenshesawhertwobabies

sittingtogetherlaughing.Herheartbrokeatthe

thoughtofbeingfarfromPeo.Thatwasher

happiness.

“Mom!”



PeoscreamedlookingatColleenthentookAngel’s

handandrantowardsher.Shehuggedthemtightly.

“Heyguys.”

“Peo?”

PeolookedatThatowithafrownthengrabbed

Colleen’shand.

“Peo,cometomommybaby.”

“Youarenotmymom!”

“Mommy,arewegoinghome?”

CollenlookedatAngelandnodded.“Yesbaby.”She

lookedatThato.“Youarenottakingmychild.”

“Iwillcallthepolice.”

“Youcan’ttakeherwithoutthepermissionofher

father.”

“YesIcan,Idon’twanttoreportyouforchild

abducting.”

ThatopickedupPeowhoimmediatelystartedcrying

andwalkedawaywithher.



“Mama!”Peoscreamedcrying.TearsfilledColleen’s

eyesasPeocriedevenlouder.Shetriedcalling

Tshepoagainbutstillthephonewasn’tgoing

through.

“Mom…”Angelpulledhercrying.“Momlet’sget

Peo.”

“Stopcrying.Wearegoingtogether.”

Theprincipleexhaled.“Iamsorrythisishappening

butthefatherisalwyer,Iamsurehewillsortitout.”

“Yeah.Thankyouforcallingme.”

“Youarewelcome.”

ColleentookAngel’shandandledhertothecarstill

tryingtocallTshepo.
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Lonewatchedasthenailtechnicianmassaged

cuticleoilonhernailswhileherdiamondringshone.

“Thisisbeautiful,Ilovemynails.”

Thenailtechniciansmiled.“Ilikeyourring,it’sso

beautiful.”

“Thanks.”

Lonetookoutmoneyfromherpurseandgavethe

nailtechnicianthenwalkedoutdialinganumber.

“Lone,Ihavegotyouaclient.”

“Really?”

“Yes,shewantsflowersforherwedding.It’s

Refilwe.”

“Ok,givehermynumber.”

“Iwillsendhers.IheardAnayaisback.”

“Youlie!”

“Sheisbackandshehasachild.”

“Areyouserious?”



“Yes.Ijustheardfromhubby.Miguelcalledhimand

heisangry.”

“Waaii,heisnotangry,heishappy.Helovesher.”

Rachellaughed.“HelovesRefilwe,eitherwaythey

haveachild.”

“Youdon’tknowMiguel.Anayamakeshimgocrazy.

Imagineheboughthertwocarsinashortperiodof

time.”

“Refilweiscoolwhenyougettoknowher.”

“Nnawantena.{Sheannoysme.}”

Rachellaughedevenlouder.“Stopbeingjealous.”

“Iamnotjealous,Ilovemyhusband.”

“Ok,heisstillnotback.”

“Iwishsomeonewarnedmeaboutsolders.Imiss

myman.”

“Hewillbeback.”

“Kanait’sthingslikethiswhichpushustocheat.”

“Lonedon’teventhinkaboutit.Hewillkillyou.Iam



sacredofyourman.Anddon’tforgetyouhavea

childtothinkabout.”

“Iamnotgoingtocheat,Iamjustsaying.”

“Metoo.Iamheadedhome.”

“OsWorldcalledmeforaninterview.”

“Iamstillwonderingwhoownsit.”

“Idon’tknow,Iamcrossingmyfingers.”

“Theywillhireyou.Ihavetogetbacktowork.”

“Bye.”

Lonegotinhercarandputonhersunglasseson.

ThedriveroftheredJeepCherokeebesideshercar

rolleddownhiswindow.

“Hey,”

Shelookedathim.“Hello.”

Hesmiled,hewashandsome,shehadtogivehim

that.

“Youarebeautiful.”

Lonesmiled.“Thankyou.”



“Whoevermarriedyouislucky.”

“Thankyou.”

Hestartedhiscaranddroveoffleavingherblushing.

Sheclosedhereyesreprimandingherself.Shewas

marriedforcryingoutloud.

*****

AyanasatontheoutdoorgardenchairswithLalah

drinkingwine.

“GontlehasAIDS.”Lalahblurted.

“What?”

“Yes,probablygotitfromoneofherbabydaddies.I

don’thaveaproblemwithpeoplewhohaveAIDS,my

problemstartswhenonewon’tgoandtestsotoget

pills.”

“Sheisrefusing?”

“Waganahelamonyana,ebilewantena.{Sheis

refusing,sheannoysme.}”



“Whydon’tyouforcehertotheclinic,sheisprobably

justscared.It’soktobescared.”

“SheisnotthelastpersononearthtogetAIDS.

KanaAyanaifyouarenotcarefulyouwillgetAIDS.I

don’tunderstandwhyshehastobehavelikethis.

Sheisbusydrinkingsmellythings.Ifshedies,her

kidsaregoingtoburdens.”

“Youneedtotalktoher.”

“Ihavetried,Iwillnotbeghertotest,ifshedies,her

kidswillgototheirbabydaddieswheretheywill

probablyberapedandwhatever.Idon’tcare.Gontle

isjustadisappointment.”

Lalah’sphonevibratedandshestoppedtalking

takingitout.Shereadthemessageandstoodup.

“Let’sgo.”

“Where?”

Lalahdraggedherinsidethehouseanddumpedthe

glassesofwineinthesink.

“Youwantfreelatelunchright?”

Ayanarolledhereyes.“Who’schildareyouchowing



thistimearound?”

“Thisotherguy,Imethimyesterday.Heishot.”

“Ok.”

TheydressedupandleftleavingLethabowatching

footballwithIvy.

“Anaya’schildisreallycute.”

“Socute,Ilovehersomuch.Youshouldhaveseen

herwhenshewasababy.”

“Sotellme,whatisAnayagoingtodoabout

Miguel?”

“Idon’tknow.Ifheget’smarriedIamgoingtobe

reallyhurt.”

TheywalkedpastLalah’shouseandwalkedtowards

thetaxiwhichwasparkedahouseaway.Lalahgot

inthefrontseatwhileAyanasettledattheback.she

lookedatthetaxidriver,hewasn’tbadbuttherewas

nothingtowritebackhomeabout.Hewasplainshe

couldn’tlabelhim.

“Uhhthisismyfriend,Anaya,Anayathisistheguy,

Brighton.”



Ayanasmiled.“Nicetomeetyou.”

“Likewise.”

AyanacouldtellBrightonhadn’texpectedLalahto

bringcompany,shelookedatLalahthenatthequiet

taxidriver.Hedidn’tknowherfriendwell,Lalahwas

probablygoingtochowallhismoneythenblockhim.

AwhilelaterheparkedinfrontofHungryLionand

theygotoff.BrightonhandedLalahP100andshe

staredatitforawhile.

“Isthisformylunch?WhataboutAyana’s?”

“Ohno,it’sok.Wewillsharethatone.”

“ButIdon’twanttoshare.”

“ThatistheonlymoneyIhave.”

LalahrolledhereyesthenpulledAyanainside

HungryLionasBrightondroveoff.

“Mxm.”

“Lalahmma!”

“What?Iamgoingtoblockhim.Ican’tdateastingy

man.”



Ayanaslowlyshookherheadnotamusedbythe

behavior.

“Iamnothungry,let’sgetinsidethemall.”

“Ican’tbelievehebroughtustoRailParkmall,

imaginewalkinginsidetherebumpingintoallthe

peopleIschooledwith.Mxm,IwonderwhyIcan’t

everattractseriousman.”

“Let’sgo,youaremakingnoise.”

“Iamblockinghim,whatamIsupposedtodowith

P100?”

“Keepit.”

Theywalkedinsidethemallandwindowshopped

forawhilebeforetheyfinallywenttothecombis.

“Iwanttogetinthatshop.”

“Iwillwaitforyouhere.”

AyanastoodbythecombisasLalahwalkedtoa

chineseshop.Ayanatookoutherphoneand

browsedthroughinstagram.Herheartskippedwhen

someonesnatchedherphone.Shelookedupand

thethiefwasrunningawaywhileshescreamed.No



onebotheredrunningafterhimandhedisappeared

betweenthecarsandcombis.

“Hestoleyourphone?”Acombidriveraskedher.

“YeahI…-“

“Isthisyourphone?”

Shelookeduptosomemanholdingupherphone.

“Yes.Where-“

Hepointedatthethiefasthepolicedraggedhim.

“Youcaughthim?Butnooneranafterhim.”

“Ihithimwithmycar.”

“Thankyousomuch.”Sheheldherphoneshaking.

Tearsfilledhereyes,shestillcouldn’tbelievewhat

hadjusthappened.

“Relax,it’soknow.”

Tearsrandownhercheeks.Hewipedhemoffand

smiled.

“IthinkIshoulddropyouoffatyourhouse.”

“No,it’sok.Iamtakingacombi.”



“Youareshaken,Iwilldropyouoff.”

“AreyouokAyana?Iheardsomeonetriedstealing

yourphone.”Lalahheldherhand.“Areyouok?”

“Yes.Just…”

Lalahsighedwithrelief.“Iamsorryfriend.Willyou

befine?IhavetomeetupRicardo,heisinsidethe

mall.”

“Ithoughtyoubrokeup.”

“Hesaidhewantstotalk,willyoubefine?Icanask

himtodropusoffatyourhouse.”

“NoIamfine.Youcango.”

Lalahhuggedherthenleft.Ayanalookedattheman.

“Thankyou.”

“It’sok.Iwilldropyouoff,come.”

Hetookherhandandledhertohiscarwherehe

openedthedoorforher.Shehesitantlygotinwhile

heheldthedooropen.Heclosedthedoorand

jumpedin.

“WheredoyoustayAyana?”



“Broadhurst.”

“Ok.”

Hestartedhiscaranddroveoff.

“BythewayIamKarabo.”

“Ayana.”

“Youcantakethatdrink,Ihadboughtitformyself.”

“Thankyou.”

Shetookthecanofcokeandopenedit.

“Buttellme,whoholdstheirphoneatstation?Kana

otswamasimomma?{Oryouarefromthefarms?}”

Shelookedathimandlaughed.“No.”

“Kengkesagodumele?Becauseeveryoneknows

thatstationetletsemagodu.Okatswaolebari

nyana.{Whydon’tIbelieveyou?Becauseeveryone

knowsthatstationisfullofthugs.Youmustbe

dump.}”

Shelaughed.“Idon’tknowwhatcameoverme,I

neverusemyphoneatstation.”



“EbileotsamayakaiPhone,{YouuseaniPhone,}he

wasgoingtosellitwithsickmoneywhileyou

boughtitforthousands.”

“Eishwenarra,Iamsohappyyougotitback.My

sisterboughtitformetwoyearsagoandIhave

beentakingcareofitlikeanegg.Youshouldseeme

whenIamatschool.”

“Whendoyouschool?”

“IHSatSerowe.”

“Youareanurse.”

Shesmiled.“Iamalmostthere.”

“Wow!”

Shesmiledsippingonherdrink.Awhilelaterhe

parkedinfrontofherhouse.

“NnammaIlikeyoubutnotforanythingmorethan

thefactthatyouareanurse.”

Shelaughedrollinghereyes.“Gatwengnare?”

Hetookherphoneandpagedhimself.“Itwasnice

meetingyouNurseAyana.”



“Bye.”

Shesteppedoutwithherdrinkandpressedthe

intercomashedroveaway.

*****

Anayawalkedwiththeherdmanaroundthefarmjust

beforedawn.Shelookedoveratthecabbagesthen

thepotatoes.

“Howmanybagscancomeoutofthepotatoes?”

“Morethan10K.”

“Howmanyheadsofcabbagesarethere?”

“10K.”

“Ok,Iwilllookateverythingproperlytomorrow

beforeIleave.”

“Yesmam.”

Anayaturnedandwalkbacktothefarmhouseshe

hadbuilt.Itwasn’tanythingbig,justasingleone



bedroomed.Hermotherhadsuggestedit,shegot

insidethesighedstaringatthefurniture.Shetook

herphoneoutbutthenetworkwaslow.Undressing,

shetookawarmshowergladthatthefarmhad

electricity.

Awhilelatershehadchangedintoherpajamaslying

onthebedwonderingwhyshehadleftherlaptop.A

knockwokeheruphourslater,shefigureditwas

oneoftheworkersbutsolate?

“Soyouthoughtofrunningaway?”

HerheartskippedasshestaredatMiguelandGod

didhelookattractivewithhisfreshcut.Shelooked

athislipsandswallowed.Heputhishandsinhis

pocketstaringinhereyeswhileherheartthudded.

“Miguel…”

“Youjustloverunningdon’tyou?”

Sheblinkedacoupleoftimes.“Hi.”

“IsIvymine?”

Shestaredathimforawhile.“Iamsorry.”

“Isshe?”



Hewascalmanditscaredher.Godknowswhathe

wasgoingtodotoherinthisfarm,noonewould

hearher.Tearsfilledhereyes.

“Yes.”

“Whydidn’tyoutellme?Igetthatmaybeyoudidn’t

wanttomarrymebuttodenymemychild?”

“Iamsorry.”

Hepushedherinsidethehouseandclosedthedoor

behindhim.Hiseyestoldhersomething,shetooka

stepbackasashiverrandownherspine.

“KooreAnayaontlwaetswakeng?”

*****

Refilwetriedhisphoneagainpacingaroundthe

house.

“ThisisafreeannouncementfromMascom,the

subscriberyouhavedialedisnotavailable,please-“

Shehungupsighingtearfully,shecouldn’thelp



gettingworried.Thiswasunlikehim.

Shesatdowninthemiddleofthenighttryinghard

nortothinkaboutitbutsomethinginherguttwisted.

ShefinallycalledRachel.

“Hello?”Rachelansweredsleepy.

“Hi,Iamsorrytowakeyouupinthemiddleofthe

nightbutMiguelisnotyethomeandIamreally

worried.”

“Wait,letmewakeKen.”

RacheltookadeepbreathasRachelspoketoher

husband.

“UhhRefilweit’sKenneth,Miguelhadtogotoan

emergencytripinSA,hethoughthewouldcome

backbutIguesshewillcometomorrow.”

“Oh,thankyou.Iwassoworried.”

“It’sok,goodnight.”

Shehungupandlayonthebedrelieved.

*****



Rachellookedatherhusband.

“Ishe?”

“Yes.Let’ssleep.”

“Whyareyoulying,weallknowheiswithAnaya.”

“Wedon’tknowthat.”

“Iknowit.”

Kennethlookedather.“Babecanweletitgo,what

Migueldoesisnonofourbusiness.”

“Iwon’ttellher,ishewithher?”

Kensighed.“Idon’tknowbabe.Idon’tknowwhere

heis.”

“Heisgettingmarried,Iamsurehecan’tstopall

thatjustforAnaya.”

“Idon’tknow,let’ssleep.”

Rachellookedathimforawhileandsighedthinking

ofRefilwe,shedidn’tknowthestormthatwas

comingforherbutitwasgoingtohithard.
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Anayalookedaroundthehousethenatthebedroom

doorcalculatinghowshewouldruntherewithout

beingcaught.

“Soyouaregoingtokeepquiet?Ketlagobula

molomokampamakana.{Iwillmakeyoutalkwitha

slap.}”

“Iamsorry.”

“Sofiveyearsallgone,fiveyearsIcouldhave

bondedwithmydaughter,Anayadoyourealizewhat

drawbackyouhavecaused?”

Shelookedathimthenmadearunforitbuthe

grabbedherhandmakinghersliptothefloor.

“Whereareyougoing?”



“MiguelIsaidIamsorry.Leavemealone.”

Hepickedherupandstaredinhereyes.

“Why?”

“Iamsorry.Iwasscaredandeitherway,youwere

busywhoring.”

Hercheekburnedhotasshereceivedahotslap.

“Saythatagain.”

Sheshookherheadcrying.

“Wecouldbesomewherewithlifetodaybutyou

chosetofuckthatup!Wecouldhavebeenmarried.

Thenyourunoffwithmychild.Issheevenmine?”

“Yes,sheisyours.”

Hetookastepbackasshecried.Shefrownedwhen

herphonerang,wasthenetworkbacknow?Miguel

walkedtothebedroomandtookthephone.

“WhothefuckisDonald?”

“Heisafriend.”

Heansweredputtingonloudspeaker.



“Hey,Ihavebeentryingtocall,Iforgottoaskearlier

on,how’smybaby?”

AnayafrozeasMiguelglaredather.

“Naya?Areyouthere?”

Miguelhungupandthrewthephonedown.

“Whoishe?”

“Heisafriend.”

Hewalkedtowardsher.

“Anayaketlagobetsa.[Iwillbeatyou.}”

“Iswear,heisafriend.”

“Youwantmetobelieveyouweren’tsleepingwith

anyonewhenyouwerewhereveryouwere?”

“Iswear,Ihaveneversleptwithhim.Heisgay.”

Miguelslappedhersohardshesawstarsasherear

rang,shestaggeredfeelingdizzy.

“Whyareyoulyingtome?”

“Miguelplease…”

Hegrabbedherneckandbeganstranglingheras



shetriedfightinghim.Herheartpoundedwhileher

airwaycompletelyblocked,tearsrandownher

cheeks.Helethergoleavinghercoughingand

gasping.

“Whoishe?”

Shecriedgoingonherknees.“Heisafriend.Leave

mealone,youarehurtingme.Iamgoingtoreport

you.”

“Iamnotgoingtoaskyouagain.”

“Miguelplease.”

Hedraggedhertothebedroomwithherhairand

threwheronthebed.Heroughlytookoffherpajama

shortstogetherwithherpantiesandforcedhis

fingerinsideher.Shefrownedholdinghishand.

Miguelslappedherthatsheimmediatelylethimgo

withtearsflowing.Shewasabouttoberaped,again.

“Pleasedon’tdothis.Iambeggingyou.”

“Touchmeagain.”

Hepulledouthisdickpullinghertothecornerofthe

bedbyherlegandforcefullypushedhisdickinside



herpussy.Anayascreamedfeelingasifhewas

tearingherpussy.Shepushedhimbackonlyforhim

torespondbygrabbingherneckagain,thistime

fuckingheratthesametime.Hishandsweretight

onherneck,shefeltasifshewasdying,she

couldn’tbreatheorevenmove.Shestopped

strugglingthenheletgo.Shegaspedforairwhilehe

toreherpussywithoutmercy.

“Miguelstop!”

Hepulledoutthenpulledheruppushingtwofingers

insideher.Tearsfellfromhereyesasshe

hopelesslystaredathimseethinginpainand

discomfort.

“KoorewantlwaelaAnaya,allIeverdidwasloveyou.

Idideverythingforyouandyoujustembarrassed

melikethat.Doyouknowhowmuchyoucostme?”

“Miguelplease,let’stalk.Pleasestop.”

Heturnedheraroundpushingherchesttobed

completelyexposingherswollenpussy.Hepushed

throughherpussylipsthrustingdeepinsideher

whileherpussygrabbedhimtightly.Anayacried,it



feltasifhewaspokinghercervix.Witheachthrust

camethepainandallshecoulddowascryinhope

thathertearswouldtouchhim.Hefuckedhereven

harderwhileshecriedlouder,maybesomeone

wouldhearher.

Minuteslater,hepulledout.Sherushedtothe

windowscreaming.

“Helpme!Helpme!Heiskillingme.”

Miguelgrabbedherhair.

“Screamagainandseewhathappenstoyou.”

Shelookedinhiseyessearchingforthemanshe

hadfalleninlovewith.Hewasn’tthere.Hedragged

hertothebathroomwheresheheldthesinkstaring

athimthroughthemirror.

“Youtakeyoureyesoffthatmirroritwillbeyourown

funeral.”

Hestretchedhiswayintillshefeltherintestines

lifting.Hefuckedhergroaningenjoyingevery

secondwhilesqueezingherbreastshardand

painfully.Shemoanedaspleasurekickedin,she



wasn’tsurewhatwashappeningtoherbodybut

witheveryroughthrust,shetensedwithpleasure

andclosedhereyestightlyclosingherlegswhile

standingonhertoescumming.

Miguelpulledoutandrubbedhisdickonher

asscrack.Shetensed.

“Miguel…”

Hepinchedhernippleshavingheryelpinginpain.He

dippedhisdickinsideherwetpussythenheldher

asscheeksapartpushinginherassroughly.Anaya

triedpushinghimoffbuthewouldn’tbudge.

“Whatdoyouthinkyouaredoing?”

“It’spainful.Stop!”

Hefuckedherassignoringhercriesandpleading.

Hehadturnedintoacompletemonster.

“OhGodplease…Godhelpme.Mamaheiskilling

me.”Shecried,thepainwastoomuchandhejust

wouldn’tstop.

Hefinallypulledoutandpushedtothefloorwhile

herasscrackburnedhot.



“Suckyourdirtoff.”

“Miguelplease…”

Heslappedher.“Isaidsuckoffyourdirt.”

Sheslowlyopenedhermouththenhethrusthisdick

insidehertastingbitofhershitthathadcoateditself

onhisdick.Herstomachturnedandshepushedhim

backvomitingalloverthefloor.Miguelpulledherup

withherhairandledherbacktothebedroomwhere

hepushedherontheflooragainandpushedhisdick

inhermouthtappingherthroat.Shebithimandhe

pulledoutgivingheroneofthehottestslaps,herear

blockedasoneeyelostvision.

“IfyoubitemeIwillkillyouandburryyouinthis

farm,noonewilleverfindyou.Youthinkyoucan

justdoallthatyoudidandgetawaywithit?”

Hepushedhisdickinhermouthagain.

“Suckthisdick.”

Sheslowlybobbedherheadtakinghisdickinand

outofhermouth.Heheldherhairandfuckedher

mouthnotgivinghertimetobreathe.Sheclosedher



eyesfeelinglightheadedwhilehegroanedgoing

evenfasteranddeeper.Shefeltthefirstshotatthe

backonherthroat.Hefilledhermouthandpulled

out.

“Swallowit.”

Sheslowlyswallowedandmeltedtothefloor

blackingout.

*****

Theodorawalkedinsideherhouseandtookoffher

heels.Shelookedaroundthenwalkedtoher

bedroom.

“Whereareyoucomingfrom?”

ShelookedatChristiancalmly.“Ihadtosleepat

work,IhaveabigprojectIamworkingon.”

“Itriedcallingyou.”

“Myphonewasoff.”

“Isthishowamarriedwomanissupposedtobehave?



Youhaveadaughterwhombarelyseesyoubecause

youareforeverbusy.”

“Whatdoyouwantmetodo?Ihaveprojectsthat

needme,Ican’tlosemyjob.”

“Maybeifyoupaidattentiontothisfamilyyou

wouldn’tneedmetotellyouwhatyoushoulddo.”

“Iamexhausted,Ihaveatriptomorrow.”

“Areyouseriousrightnow?Whenlastdidyousee

ourkids?Thenannycan’talwaysbedoing

everything.”

“IambusyChristian,oncethisprojectisdone

everythingwillgobacktonormal.”

“Can’tyoujustcompromiseTheodora,whenlastdid

weevenhavesex?”

Shelookedathimfeelingguiltythenhuggedhim.

“Iamsorry,ifImessupthisprojectthenmyjobis

over.”

Heputhisarmsaroundher.“Iknowbutcanyou

pleaseputalittleefforthereathome?”



“Ok,IwilltellmybossIcan’tgoforthetrip,

tomorrowwewilltakethekidsout.”

Hesmiledandkissedher.Shepushedhimtothe

bedandtookoffherdress.Gettingontopofher,she

tookouthisdickpullingherpantiestothesideand

lethimsinkinsideher.

“Wow!Youaresowet.”

Shebouncedonhimashegroanedsqueezingher

butt.Shestaredathisfaceasituglifiedandmoved

evenmorefaster.Hegrabbedherwaistandthrust

fromthebottom.Shemoanedsoftlybeginningto

enjoyherself.Sherubbedherclitasherwallsbegan

squeezinghim.Hepumpedintoheronelasttime

andfilledherupwhileshespasmedwhimpering.

“Fuck!Iloveyou.”

Shesmiledandgotoffhimwhilehissemendripped.

“Metoo.Iamgoingtotakeabath,Ihavetogoto

work.”

*****



MiguelstaredatAnayaassheslept.Helookedat

herfacetryingtofigureoutwhatshehadbeen

thinkingthatday.Hetriedtolookatitherwaybut

fiveyearswasjustalongtime,hehadlongstopped

hopingshewouldcome.Guiltystruckonhimashe

lookedatherswollenfaceandbruisedneck.Slowly

sheopenedhereyes,shestillremainedthemost

beautifulgirlhe’deverseen.Helookedather

reddishlefteyewonderingifhehadtakenittoofar.

“Wherewereyou?”

Sheblinkedacoupleoftimesastearsfilledhereyes.

“Joburg.”

“Nicewheels.”

“Thanks.”

Hesighedandgotoffthebedrubbinghisface.“Why

didyouleavethatday?Wecouldhaveworkeditout

together.”

Sheslowlygotoffbed.“Iamsorry.Iwasjustscared

andembarrassed.Icouldn’tfacetheworldnoryou.I



didwhatIthoughtwasbestatthatmoment.Iam

sorryforkeepingIvyaway,IamsorryforallIputyou

through.Iamsorry.”Shecoveredherfacecrying.

Hisheartthrobbedashestaredather,fuckAnaya!

Wecouldhavesorteditouttogetherbabe.

Heshookhisheadstaringather.“Iwouldhavenever

letyoudown.AnayaI…Iloveyou.Idon’tthinkyou

understandhowmuchIloveyou.Ilovemorethan

anythinginthisworld.”Hepausedaspainchocked

him.“Iwouldhavedoneanything.IknowIwasn’t

perfectthenbutIwasworkingonit.Iwishyou

trustedmebackthen.Ihadyourback.Whydidn’t

youwaitforme?”

“Iamsorry.”

“Wecouldhavebeenfarwithlifetoday,doyou

realizethat?”

Sheputherhandsoverherfacecrying.

“KegoreAnayayouseewhatyoudid?”

“Iamsorry.”

Miguelsatonthebedwithhishandsonhisface.“I



amsorryaboutlastnight.Youprobablythinkyou

deserveitbutnowomandoes.Iwasjusttooangry.I

amsorry.”

Shelookedathimcryingsilently.Hehadmessedup

andhewonderedwhatshethoughtofhim.Didshe

hatehimnow?Hehurtherlastnight,fuckMiguelif

onlyyoucantakebackthehandsoftime!

“Iamsorry,Ishouldn’thave…”Hesighedasatear

escaped,hequicklywipeditoff.“Iamsorry.”

“Canwefixthings,tellmewhattodo,Iwilldoit.”

“Iamgettingmarried.”

“Iloveyou.”

“Anayadon’tdothis.Iamgettingmarriedtomorrow.

Youjustcan’tcomebackandthinkthingswilljust

happen.Ican’tkeepmovinginonecirclewithyou.A

lothashappened.”

“Youloveher?”

“Sheismywife.”

“Iamstillyourwifetoo.”



Helaughedamused.“Iamsurprisedyouremember

that.”

Shesmiledslightly.“HowcanIforgetthat.”

“Youlookbeautiful.”

“IdoubtIdorightnow.”

Heleanedoverandkissedher.Shekissedback

hugginghim.Ofcausehewasgettingmarriedbut

thiswasherman.Hehadbeenhermanfirst.She

lovedhowhesoftlycaressedherbodyunlikehehas

donethepreviousnight.Herbodywasstillaching

andherpussythrobbedpainfullynottomentionher

ass.Shesuspectedtherewasrealdamagedone

downthere.Shemovedback.

“Iwillrunusabath.”

Shewalkedtothebathroomslowlyandfilledthetub

withwater.Shefeltstupidforeventhinkingabout

havinghimbackafterallshehadtrainedherselffor.

Imean,itwasstupidtogetbackwithhim,shehad

tofocusonbusinessandherdaughterbutseeing

himhere,hearinghimtellherhestilllovedher,that

gentlekiss,thatbackrub,itbroughtitallbackthat



shewonderedhowotherwomandidit.Shehad

promisedherselfshewouldn’tfallforthetrapbut

hereshewas,bruisedandinpainbutstillinlove

withhim.Ifonlylovehadamanual...Backinthe

bedroomMiguelgothisphone.

“Thereisnonetworkhere?”

Shenodded.“Yes,whodoyouwanttocall?”

“Ihaveappointments.”

Sheswallowedalumponherthroat.God!Hewants

togobacktoher.“Youwanttoleave?”

“ThisentirejourneywasunplannedAnaya.”

“Youwanttocallherisn’tit?”

“Sheismywife.”

Shitformedatthetipofhertongueandsheopened

hermouth.“Thengetoutandgotoher!Whatdoyou

think?Iamgoingtobegyou?Ifyoudon’twantme

getthefuckoutandnevercomeback.Youmust

thinksohighlyofyourselfifyouthinkIamgoingto

beinsomekindofcompetitionwithyourwife,Iam

not.Lastnightwasthelastnightyoueversleptwith



me.Youareacowardyoupieceofshit.”Sheangrily

spilledburningwithrage.

“Anayastopit.”

“What?Youaregoingtohitmeandrapeme?You

areweak,amanwhohitsawomanisweakbutwhat

canIsay,that’sallyouaregoodat.Youcan’thandle

meeitherway,gotowhoeveryouaremarriedto,

nxla.Getoutofmyproperty.”

“Anaya…”Hewarned.Sheknewthatvoice,thatlook

butstill…

“Getoutyouspinelesscow!Nyesmynywife,sheis

probablyugly.Idon’tneedtoseehertomakesure.”

Hesighedandputhisphonedown.

“Fine,let’sbathbeforethewaterturnscold.”

Hetookherhandandledhertothebathroomwhere

theysatinthewarmwatersilently.Sherestedher

headonhischestbreathingsoftly.OkAnaya,learn

tokeepthatmouthshut.Don’truinthis.Ofcausehe

movedon,takeitlikealady,rememberwhatwe

practiced,ifhemovedonthenwelethimbe,her



subconsciousremindedher.

“WhotoldyouIwashere?”

“Lethabo.”

Sheraisedherheadandlookedathim.

“Areyoustillgoingtomarryher?”

“Sheisagoodwoman,wehaveachildandsheis

pregnant.Shelovesme.”

“Doyouloveher?”

“Yes.”

“Youarelying.”

“Iloveher,wehavebeentogetherforyears,ofcause

Iloveher.”

“Whataboutus?”

“Anayayoucan’ttalkaboutus,youleftnottheother

wayround.YouarebehavingasavictimwhilstIam

thevictim.Alothashappenedwhileyouwerein

SouthAfrica.Iamnotgoingtoleavethewoman

whopickedmeupwhenyouleftme,dustedmeand

fixedme.Shehasinvestedalotintothisrelationship,



Iamnotjustgoingtodropherallbecauseyouhave

finallydecidedtocomeback.Iloveher,itmightnot

beasmuchasIloveyouIadmitbutIloveher,Iam

marryinghertomorrow.”

Anayawipedawayhertears,itfeltasifhewas

stabbingherrightinthecenterofherheart.Overand

overagain.

“Miguel…”

“Pleasedon’tmakeherlifealivinghell,Iwillside

withherbecausesheismywife.Iwilltalktomy

lawyerandRefilweaboutIvythenwewilltakeitfrom

there.”

“Whywouldyoudiscussmydaughterwithher?”

“BecausesheismywifeandwhenIvycomesover

Refilweistheonewhowilltakecareofher.”

“Itwilltaketimeforhertovisitbecausesheisstill

notusedtoyou.”

“Who’sfaultisthat?”

“Idon’tknowwhyyouareinsistingonmarryingher

becauseyouaregoingtoleaveher.Iamgoingtoget



youbackandIwilldoeverythinginmypowertodo

so,don’tgivehertoomanykids,Ialsowantone

more.”

Miguellookedatherasshegotoffthetub.

“Iamgoingtoseemyfarm,youcangoandcontinue

lyingtoher.”

*****

ColleenfoldedherarmsstaringatTshepothat

morningwhiletheystoodintheirbedroom.

“Icalledyoutheentireday!”

“Babe,youknewIwascomingbacktoday.”

“Still!”

“ColleenIdrovehereearlyinthemorningcomingto

you,IamsorryIcouldn’tansweryoucallsbecauseI

wasstuckincourtdealingwithaseriouscasethatI

havetowin.”

“ThatotookPeo.”



“What?”

“Shesaidshehasparentalrightstoher.”

“That’snonsense.Iwillcallher.”

Colleenraisedaneyebrow.“Ididn’tknowyou

talked.”

Heturnedtoher.“Wedon’t.ButnowIwillhaveto

becauseshetookmychild.”

“WhydoesshehaveparentalrightstoPeo.”

“Shedoesn’t.Shesignedthemtome.”

Colleenshookherhead.“Shewascrying,TshepoI

justwantmydaughter.”

“Iwillgether,Ipromise.”

“Ididn’tsleeplastnight.”Shesatdown.“Justgoand

gether.”

“Iwill.”

Colleenlookedathim.“Iwanttogetmarried.”

Tshepofrowned.“What?”

“Iwantustogetmarried.It’sbeenlongoverdue.”



“Colleen,wespokeaboutthis.”

“Thatwasagesago.Ithinkwearematurenow.”

“Iamnotreadyformarriageespeciallyafterwhat

happenedwithmyexwife.”

“ButIamnotyourex.”

“ColleenIjustneedspace.”

“Spaceforwhat?”

“Idon’twanttomarryyoubecauseyouhave

pressurizedme.Idon’twanttogetmarriednow,I

don’tthinkIcanhandleanotherdivorceandIdon’t

wanttoputPeoorAngelthroughthat.”

“Iwasalsomarried,butit’sbeenfiveyears.People

aregettingmarriedand-“

“Youwanttogetmarriedsotopleasepeople?”

“No,ofcausenot.IwanttogetmarriedbecauseI

loveyou.”

“WellIanotready.Lookbabe,let’swaitacoupleof

yearsthengetmarried.Maybenowwecantryfora

baby.Angelisoldnow.”



“Idon’twantachildwithoutmarriage.”

“Areyoubeingseriousrightnow?”

“Yes.TshepoIamnotgoingtobethatwomanthat

popoutbabieswithoutaringonherfinger.Iattend

yourfamilyeventsandworkhardyetIdon’thavea

ringonmyfinger.”

“Aringdon’tmeananything.Ifitdidthenwe

wouldn’thavealotofdivorcecases.”

“Iwanttogetmarried.”

Tshepowalkedtothebathroomleavingherthere

withtearsfillinghereyes.Shetookadeepbreath

andstoodupgrabbingherhandbagthenwalkedout.

Thedrivetoworkseemedlonger.Herphonerangas

shesteppedinsideheroffice.

“Mama?”

“Whattimeareyoucoming?”

Shesighed.“Afterwork.”

“WillyoubecomingwithBoikanyoandRefilwe?”

“No.Whereistheweddingbeingheldagain?”



“Inmybackyardgarden.IamsogladRefilweagreed

tothis.”

“Mamaevenifshedidn’twantto,therewasnoway

shecouldsaynotoyouradvances.”

“MiguelshouldbemarryingJunior’smother,that

womanisfittobecomehiswife.”

Colleenrolledhereyes.“Hedoesn’twanther.”

“Heisconfused.”

“Mama,Iamdriving.Wewilltalk.”

Shehungupandputherphonebetweenherthighs.

Herphonerangandsheansweredannoyed.

“Hello?”

“Hey!”

Shepaused.“Anaya?”

“Howareyou?”

Colleenlaughed.“OhmyGod!Ican’tbelievethis,you

areback?”

“Yeah,whereareyou?”



“Iamonmywaytowork,Ican’tbelievethis.I

missedyou.Alothashappened,ebileMiguelwa

nyala.{Miguelisgettingmarried.}”

“Imissedyoutoo.”

“Youshouldcomeforthewedding,honestlyIamin

themoodforsomedrama.”

Anayalaughed.“Stopit!”

“Iamserious.”

“Idon’twantthatkindofpublicity.”

“Iwanttoseeyou.”

“TodayIambusyandevenMonday,howabout

Tuesday?”

“Sunday,thedayaftertomorrow.Iamcomingback

tomorrowimmediatelyafterthewedding.”

“Ok,that’scoolwithme.”

“Youshouldcomeforthewedding.”

“Colleen.”

“Please,forme,come.Iwillbesobored.Please.”



Anayalaughed.“Ok,Iwillbringyourniecewith.”

“Thisgetsevenmoreexciting.”

“Bye!”

AnayahungupasColleensmiled.

*****

Saronalookedatherplaneticketsmilinglateinthe

afternoon.

“Ican’tbelievewearegoingback.”

Agangsmiled.“Weare.MiguelsaysAnayaisback.”

“Iknewshewasgoingtocomeback.”

“Metoo.”

“Whatishegoingtodonow?”

“Heisstillgettingmarried.Apparentlytheyhavea

daughterwhomshekepthiddenallthisyears.”

“Shemusthavebeenscared.Ican’twaittoseemy

kids,doyouthinkMapulastillremembersme?”



“Idon’tknowbutifshedoesn’t,wewillremindher.”

“Daddy!”Aaronscreamedrunninginsidethehouse.

“Iwillfinishpacking.”

ShestoodupupleavingAgangtalkingwithhisson.

Shepackedtheirbagsthenfinallysatdowngoing

throughherphone.OnfacebookshecheckedPule’s

account,histimelinewasfullwiththeirchildren’s

photos,shescrolledthroughsearchingforafemale

butcouldn’tfindone.Downonhistimeline,their

weddingpictureswerestillthere.Shesmiledfora

secondthensighed.Agangwalkedinthebedroom

assheputherphoneaway.

“Thecabishere,let’sgo.”

Agangpickedtheirbagsandwalkedoutwhileshe

followedwiththerest.

.
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Miguellookedatthetimestandinginhisroominhis

parent’shouse.Agangwalkedinclosingthedoor

behindhim.

“Ithoughtyouwouldn’tmakeit.”

Helaughed.“Iwouldn’tmissthisfortheworld.”

Miguelfixedhissuittakingouthisphone.

“Whydoyoulookdisappointed?”

“No,it’snothing.Weshouldgetgoing.”

“Areyousureyouwanttodothis?”

“IloveRefilwe.”

“Whoareyoulyingto?Don’tsayIdidn’ttellyouwhen

youdivorce.”

“IloveRefilwe.”

“WhataboutAnaya?”

“AnayaandIwillraiseourdaughtertogetherbutthat



doesn’tmeanweshouldbetogether.”

“Keeplyingtoyourselfandmaybeyouwillactually

believeit.WeallknowyoustillloveAnaya.”

“Let’sgo,wedon’twanttobelateatthechurch.”

Mokwenashoutedopeningthedoor.

“PapamaybeyoushouldaskBoikanyoifhereally

wantstodothis.Anayaisback.”

Theirfatherpausedandsteppedinsidetheroom.

“Anayaisback?”

“Yes,gatweoneaileSouthAfrica.{Apparentlyshe

hadwenttoSouthAfrica.}”

“Thisgirlembarrassedourfamily,Ihopeyouarenot

thinkingofgoingbacktoherbecauseIwillnever

accepther.”

“Papayaanongwareng,kanaBoikanyoorata

Anaya.{Whatareyousaying,Boikanyoloves

Anaya.}”

“Aftereverythingshedidyouloveher?She

embarrassedyou,sheembarrassedtheMokwena’s.

Youlostalotofmoneybecauseofthatgirl.Idon’t



wanttohearanythingabouther.”

MokwenawalkedoutasMiguelrubbedhisface.

“Istillthinkthisisabadmoveyouaremaking.”

“IloveRefilwe,let’sgo.”

Theyfollowedaftertheirfather.

*****

Ayanawalkedoutofthegateinhershortfloraldress

holdinganumbrella.Herphonerangasshebegan

walkingtothebusstop.

“Hello?”

“CanIseeyou?”

Ayanasmiled.“IambusyKarabo.”

“Whatareyoubusywith?”

“Iamhelpingmysisterwithsomething.”

“Afteryouaredonethen.”



“Iwillbebusy.”

Helaughedthenhungup.Ayanaheldherphone

staringatthescreenwhenacarpulledupbesideher.

“Getin!”

SheclosedherumbrellaandstaredatKarabo.

“Ayanagetin.”

Shelookedaroundthenclimbedinside.Hedroveoff

whilesheputonherseatbelt.

“Whatdidyousayyouarebusywithagain?”

Shesmiledembarrassed.

“Icaughtyou.”

“Iamgoingtogetmyhairdone.Iamgoingbackto

schoolinaweek’stime.”

“Iwilltakeyouthere,butcanIpassbysomewhere

first.Ihavemysmallbrotherwhoisalsodoing

nursingthere.Heismystepbrother,hestayswith

hismother.”

Shefrowned.“What’shisname?”



“ThabangTiragalo.”

“Idon’tknowhim.”

“Youwouldn’t,heisthemostquietperson.Ibrought

youfoodinthebackseat.”

Shelookedathimthenreachedforthejuiceand

Nando’spaperbagwithasmile.

*****

Themake-upartistfinishedRefilwe’smakeupthen

re-appliedlipglossonherlips.

“Ok,youaregoodtogo.”

Dianewalkedinherdress.

“Everyoneissited,let’sgo.”

“Wearedone.”Themakeupartistresponded

packingherthings.

RefilwestoodupandDianefixedhergown.

“Youlookbeautiful.”



“Thanks.”

“Ican’twaitfortherealparty,Miguel’sbrotheris

here.Heissohot.”

“Hehasagirlfriemd.”

“Sowhat?Heisstillinthemarket.”

Theywalkedoutofthechurchroomtowhereher

fatherwaswaiting.Hemayhavenotbeenher

biologicalfatherbutwiththewayhelovedher,one

couldnevertell.

“Fifi…”Hesmiledtakingoffhisstylishhat.

“Papa..”

“Youlookbeautiful.Thatboyisluckytohaveyou.”

Refilweemotionallylookedatherfatherfightingher

tears.Heblinkedacoupleoftimesthenputhishat

backon.

“Mylittlegirlhasgrown,areyoureadytobecomea

marriedwoman?”

Shesmiled.“Morethanready.”

“Letitbedoneasyouwishmychild.”



Herfatherlinkedtheirarmstogetherandslowly

walkedinsidethechurchdowntheredcarpetwith

herwhileaslowsongplayed.Miguellookedather

asshegotcloserandcloserwitheachstep.They

arrivedandRefilwe’sfathersharedaquick

handshakewithMiguelbeforewalkingtohissit.

Miguelheldherhands,shelookedinhiseyesand

smiled.Shecouldn’tbelieveit.shewasmarryingthis

perfectman,thismanwhoshowedherconsistent

love.Thismanwhoalwaysmadesureshewas

smiling.Shewasmorethaninlovewithhimand

knowinghewasnowgoingtobehersandhers

alonegavehersatisfaction.

“Beloved,wearegatheredheretowitnessthis

beautifulunionbetweenMiguelMokwenaand

RefilweNgwato.EverythingthathasGodinitalways

prosperssowewillstartwithaprayer.Let’sbowour

headsandpray.”

Everyonebowedtheirheadswhilethepastorprayed.

AminutelatertheyraisedtheirhandssayingAmen.

Thechurchdooropenedandeveryoneturned.Hush



mumblingeruptedasabeautifulwomanwearingthe

mostbeautifulandelegantdressshe’deverseen

walkedinholdingasmallgirl’shand.Ittookhera

secondtorecallwhereshehadseenher,atthemall.

RefilwelookedatMiguelashiseyesremainedon

thewomantillshesatdowninthecrowdwithher

daughter.

“Ok,let’scontinue.”

Thepastorcarriedonwithhislittlespeechtillitwas

timeforthemtotaketheirvows.

MiguellookedatthecrowdthenbackatRefilwe.

“ThefirsttimeIsawyou,IknewIhadfoundtheone,

theoneIwouldlovefortherestofmylife.InyouI

foundpeace,Ifoundlove.YoufoundwhenIwasat

mylowestandfixedme,showedmewhatloveis

andIwillforeverloveyou,andbeonyoursideand

cheeryouonwhenyouneedmeto.Ivowtoloveyou

throughhappinessandhardships.Tobefaithfuland

upliftyou.Ivowtobethebesthusbandtoyouand

fathertoourson.Iloveyou.”

“Refilwe?”



Shesmiledtearfully.“Ididn’tthinkIwouldbehere

thefirsttimeImetyou.Youhaveinthepastyears

broughtasmiletomyface.YouhavemadesureI

amhappyatalltimes,youhavegivenmeasonand

forthatIwillforeverbegratefulforthat.Iloveyou

andwordscan’tevenbegintoexplainjusthowdeep

myloverunsforyou.”

Thepastorsmiled.“Withthepowerinme,I

pronounceyouashusbandandwife,youmaykiss

thebride.”

PeoplecheeredasMiguelliftedherveilandkissed

her.Sheshylykissedhimbackwhileherheart

poundedwithhappiness.Finally,shewasMrs.

Mokwena.

*****

TheChevroletColoradoZR2Bisonsurgedforward

whileAnayaslept.Karaboglancedatherpretty

innocentfaceandsighedfightingoffhisguilt.He

glancedatthetimecalculatingifhewouldmakeit



backontimeornot.Ayanaslowlyopenedhereyes

lookingahead.Shehaddozedoff,shelooked

aroundtryingtofigureoutwhereshewas.

“Hey…”

ShelookedatKarabo.“Wherearewe?Whereareyou

going?”

“Jwaneng.IhavesomethingIneedtosortout.”

“Jwaneng?ButItoldyouIwantedtodomyhair.

Whatdoyoudoforaliving?”

Karabosmiled.“RelaxAyana,Iamnotintoanything

illegal.Ijusthavetoseesomeoneforacoupleof

minutesandweleave.Yousnore.”

Shefrowned.“Youarelying.”

“Iamtellingyou,ebilekeneketsogilekeipotsagore

ammekeenetota.{Iwasscaredwonderingifitwas

reallyyou.}”

“Youarelying,Idon’tsnore.”

Karabolaughed.“Iamtellingyou,yousnore.I

alreadyfeelsorryforwhoeverisgoingtomarryyou.”



Shesmiledtryingnottolaugh.“Idon’tsnore.”

“Ishouldhaverecordedyou.”

Shelookedoutthroughthewindowwithasmilethat

slowlydisappeared.ShewasinJwanengwithaman

shedidn’tevenknow,whatifsomethinghappened

toher?Shelookedathimagainbutheinnocently

smiledather.

Sheblushedlookingaway.Therewassomething

abouthim,somethingshecouldn’tfigureoutjustyet.

Hedroveforawhilethenfinallyparkedinfrontofa

certainlodge.

“Iamcoming,Iwillbegoneforjustafewminutes.”

“Ok.”

Hegrabbedabackpackfromthebackseatand

walkedinsidethelodge.Shelookedaroundhiscar

wonderingwhathedidforaliving,hedefinitelyhada

highpayingjobifhecouldaffordthiskindofcar.

Herphonerangstartlingher.

“Hello?”

“Heybabe.”



“Modiegi,whatdoyouwant?”

“Canwetalkaboutus.”

“Webrokeup.”

“Iwanttofixthings,IamsorryforhowIbehavedat

school.”

“Youcheatonme.”

“IknowandIamsorry.AyanahonestlyIwas

sexuallyfrustrated.Wehavebeentogetherfortwo

fullyearsyetyoudon’twantmetotouchyou.You

arenotevenavirgin.”

“Iwanttogetmarriedfirst.”

“Babecomeon,berealistic.”

“Iamsavingmyselfformyfuturehusband.”

Modiegisighed.“Ok.Fine,Iwillwaitifthat’swhatit

willtake.Ireallyloveyou,nextyearwewillget

married.”

“ModiegiIdon’tthinkIstillwanttobewithyou

especiallyafterwhatyoudid.”

“Iamsorry,canwepleaseworkoutthings.Ireally



loveyou.”

“Let’stalklater.”

“Ok,Iloveyou.”

ShesawKarabowalkingbacktothecar.

“Bye.”

Shehungandputherphoneawayashejumpedin.

“Done?”

“Almost,onelastthingthenweleave.”

Ayana’sphonerangandshelookedatthescreen

whileKarabostartedthecar.Herheartskippedthen

sheanswered.

“Hello,”

“Babe,youstillstayinBroadhurst?Icancatchabus

tocomeandseeyou.”

“LookIambusy.Bye.”

ShehungupfeelingKarabo’seyesonher.Hedrove

awaysilentlyandshewonderedifshehadtoexplain

herselforsomething.Shesecretlylookedathim,he



washandsome,shecouldsensesometypeofbad

vibearoundhimbutcouldn’taskhim.Shefearfully

watchedashedroveinagravelgoingawayfromthe

town.

“Karabo,wherearewegoing?”

“Youwillsee.”

*****

AyanalookedforwardwhileKarabosloweddown.

Hestoppedinfrontofahouseanddroveinsidethe

gate.Ayanalookedatthetime,shestillhadtogo

backhome.Karabowalkedtoherdoorandopenedit.

“Let’sgo.”

“Whatarewedoinghere?”

Hefreedherfromtheseatbeltandhelpedherdown.

“Come.”

Theywalkedtowardsthedoorandheunlocked

beforetheywalkedinside.Shelookedaroundthe



houseastheywalkedfurtherinside.

“Who’shouseisthis?”

“Mine.”Hesmiled.“Whyareyouscared?”

“Iamnotscared.”

Hechuckled.“Youare.Iwouldneverhurtyou.Iwant

todosomethinghere,Iwillbeintheotherroom.You

canwaitforme,thereisnoTV,youcanplaywith

yourphone.”

Hewalkedoutsideandcamebackwithhisbackpack.

“Whatdoyouwanttodo?”

“Something,it’snotwitchcraft,youcanrelax.”

“Doyoudoillegalthings?”

Hesmiledcutelyandkissedhercheek.“Relax.”

Shewatchedhimwalkfurtherinsidethehouse

disappearinginthepassage.

*****



Miguelsmiledgreetingalltheguestthatcameto

theirtable.Hiseyesmovedaroundashelookedfor

her,hewasn’tsureifshecameforthecelebration.

Hehadseenhisdaughter,shewashis,therewasno

needtomakesure.

“Babe,areyouok?”

Heturnedtohisnewlyweddedwife.“Yeah.”

Shesmiled.“Todayisthebestdayofmylife.”

Theirin-lawsapproachedthemandtheyexchanged

greetings.Assoonastheywalkedawayhestoodup.

“Iamcoming.”

Hewalkedinsidethecrowdsmilingthengrabbed

Colleenandpulledherinsidethehouse.

“WhereisNaya?”

Sherolledhereyes.“Sheleft.”

“What’supwiththeattitude?”

“Yousaidallthattoembarrassher,sosheleft.”

“Wheredidshego?”

“ShesaidshewasgoingtodrivebacktoGabs,do



youknowOsWorld?”

“Yeah.”

“Youknowit’sopeninginGabsright?”

“Yah.”

“Anayaownsthefranchise.Sheismakingalotof

money,nowitreallydoesn’tmatterthatyougot

married.Shewilljustfindarichbusinessmanand

moveon.”

“Don’ttrytoannoyme.Iwanthernumber.”

“Letmesendit.”

ShetookoutherphoneasKennethjoinedthem.

“Youruncleislookingforyououtside.”

Colleenlaughed.“ThisisthemostboringweddingI

haveeverseen.”

KennethlookedatMiguel.“WhereisAnaya?”

“Idon’tknow.Didyousend?”

“Yes,butdon’ttellheryougotthatnumberfrom

me.”



Miguelwalkedbackoutsideandthecelebrations

continuedtilllaterintheeveningwhenhisuncles

tookhimsotoadvisehim.Hetriedlisteningbutall

hecouldthinkwaswhatColleenhadsaid,shewas

nowrichandwouldprobablyfindarichmanwho

wouldtakecareofher.Theentireideasickenedhim,

heknewmostofthoserichmenlovedawomanin

control,anindependentwoman.Shewasgoingto

runabigbrandthatalreadyhademployedalotof

localworkersbeforeitevenstartedoperating.He

thoughtofherfarm,shehadcomesofar.He

rememberedwhenshestillusedtosellfatcakes

andsweetsunderthesun.Shehadworkedhardto

thetop.

Hewonderedwheretheywouldbehadshenotleft

thatfaithfulday.Theycouldhavebeenhappybut

sheleft.

“Didyougetallthat?”Anuncleaskedandhenodded.

“Good,don’tembarrassourfamily.”

Theycontinuedforalittlewhilebeforehewentto

wherehisnewbridewas.Hefoundhersittingonthe



bedlotioningwithatowelaroundherbody.Shewas

gettingmorechubby,shelookedathimwithasmile.

“Hey,”

Migueltookoffhisjacketandpulledherupkissing

her.

“Babe…wait.MiguelIdon’tfeelcomfortablehaving

sexwhileeveryoneisoutside.”

“Comeonbabe…”

“Can’tyoujustwait?”

Helookedinhereyesandsmiled.“Yeah,Iwantto

talkwithAgangaboutsomething,Iamcoming.”

Hewalkedoutleavingheralone.

*****

Lonepickedherdaughterwhohadfallenasleep

playingandlaidheronherbed.Shesighedwalking

backtothesittingroom.Herhusbandwasonatrip

andhewasgoingtobegoneformonths.She



missedhim,theysaidshewouldgetusedtohis

absencebutitwashard.Shemissedhowhewould

laughwiththemorhowhewouldjustfuckheras

shecooked.Matteroffact,shewassexuallystarved.

Tearsfilledhereyesasshethoughtofwhenhe

wouldbeback,allshewantedwastohaveher

husbandbyherside.Shetookherphonetodistract

herselfandopenedtheweddingpicturesRachelhad

senther.ShelookedatMiguelwonderingwhyhe

lookedsadorsomething.Shethenzoomedonhis

bride’sfacelookingforanyflaw.Shedidn’tfindone,

themake-upsurecoveredeverythingthoughshe

wasnottheprettiestpersonoutthere.

Sheansweredherringingphone.

“WhyisMiguellookingsad?”

Rachellaughed.“Mma!Anayacamewithher

daughter.”

“Really?”

“Yes,Ithoughtshewouldcausedramabutno,she

wasjustrelaxed.Thatgirllooksrichandbeautiful,

Refilwedoesn’tevencomecloseebilekanaAnaya



keyellowbone.{Anayaisayellowbone.}”

“Heprobablystillwantsher,Isweartoyou,thatgirl

fedhim.”

“Waai,hewasn’tfedanything.Anayaishot,youcan’t

denythat.Theweddingwasboring,itlacked

excitementorthatfeelingtoshowit’sawedding.”

Lonelaughed.“Whatareyousaying?”

“Everythingwasjustcold.Peopleweregenuinely

bored,eventhegroomhimself.Therewasno

dancingoranythinglikethat.Eventhebridewateng,

ahh.Theentireweddingwasjustboring.”

“BatlaikgolegaboBoikanyo.”

Thewomenlaughed.

“Iwanttogohomenow,Idon’twantthisboring

thinganymore.Agangishere,Iwonderwhereheleft

Sarona.”

“Heisback?”

“Yes,Icansmelldrama.”

Lonelaughed.“Keeponupdatingme,Iambored



hereathome.Imissmyman.”

“Youwillbefine.”

“Ijustwantsomefucking.”

“LoneifyoucheatBamewillfryyou,heisasoldier.”

“Iknow,let’stalklater.”

“Ok.”

Aknockonthedoormadeherputherphonedown

andwalkedtothedoor.Sheopeneditandfrowned

staringatthemanshehadmetearlieron.

“Whatacoincidence.”

*****

Anayasatinthehotelroomtypingonherlaptopas

Ivyplayedgamesonherphone.

“Hello?”Ivysaidsoftlyputtingthephoneonherear.

Anayaturnedtoher.

“WhatareyoudoingVee?Bringmommy’sphone.”



Ivyhandedhermotherthephonerestingherheadon

herlap.

“Hello?”

“Hi,whereareyou?”

Shesighed.“Miguel,whatdoyouwant?Shouldn’t

youbecelebrating?”

“Canwetalk?”

“Idon’ttalktomarriedmen.WewilldiscussVee

afterItalktomylawyer,matteroffact,lethimbethe

onetotalktoyou.”

“Anayaplease.Ijustwanttotalktoyou.”

“IamatMajestichotel.”

“Iamonmyway.WhatcanIbringyou?”

Sheclickedhertongueandhungup.

“Mommy?Arewegoingbackhometogranny?”

“Tomorrowbabe,todaywewillsleephere.”

“IlikeGranny,LetaboandAyana.”

“SayLethabo.”



“Le-thabo.”

“Good,theyareourfamily.”

“LikeuncleDonald?”

“Yes.Youwannatakeselfies?”

“Yes,butIwantalipstick.”

Shewalkedtohermother’shandbagandopenedit

takingoutAnaya’slipbalm.Sheslowlyapplieditto

herlipsbeforeshepausedwithhermothertaking

countlessselfiesandvideos.

“Ilikethisone.”Ivysaidclickingthroughthephotos.

“Ivy,rememberwhatItoldyouaboutdaddy?”

“Yes,thatheisatworkbuthewillcome.”

“Yes,he-“

Herphonerang.

“Ihavearrived.”

“Iamcoming.”

Shehungupandstoodup.

“ButDaddyisbacknow.”



“Oh.”Shegrabbedhermother’sphoneopeningthe

camera.

“Ivy,Iamcoming.”

“Ok.”

Anayaquicklywalkedoutandstraighttothe

receptionwhereMiguelwasholdingateddybear

andchocolate.

“Come.”

Sheledhimbacktoherroom.IvylookedatMiguelin

confusionwhentheywalkedinsidetheroom.

“Ivy,thisisdaddy.”Anayasaidpickingherup.

HerdaughterlookedatMiguelthenhidherfaceon

Anaya’sshoulder.

“Sweety,thisisdaddy,don’tyouwanttotalktohim.

Heisnice,hebroughtyouateddybear.”

AnayaputherdownandwatchedasMiguelknelt

beforeher.

“Wow!Isthatyourrealhair?”

“Yes,mommycurledit.”



“Ilikeit,youlooklikeaprincess.”

Ivysmiled.“Thankyou.”

“Ibroughtyouthis.”Hehandedherateddybear.“Do

youlikeit?”

“Yes,thankyou.”Ivyturnedtohermother.“Mommy,

shouldItakeit.”

“Yes,youcantakewhatdaddybuysyou.”

“Heismyrealdad?”

Anayalaughed.“Yessweety.Youcanhughim.”

“Ok.”

IvymovedcloserandhuggedMiguel.Sheletgo

secondslaterandpickedthephone.

“Mommylet’smetakeselfies,youwantone?”

Anayawatchedthemchatandtakeselfieswhileshe

smiled.

“Mommy!Come!”

Anayawalkedcloserandjoinedintheselfies.

Minuteslater,MiguelstoodwithAnayawatchingIvy



playgames.

“Sheisbeautiful.”

“Congratulations.”

Helookedather.“Thanks.”

“Iamgladitallhappenedbeforemyeyes.Imsorry

forhurtingyou,ittookmetodaytorealizethat.It

probablymessedwithyourself-esteembecause

todayyoumarriedanuglywomanprobablybecause

youthinkbeautifulwomenarefullofstress.”

“Refilweisnotugly.”

“Continuelyingtoyourself,darkskinnedwomenare

beautifulbutyourwifeisuglyandbeingdark

skinnedmakesitallworse.Iwonderhowyourson

lookslike.”

“Youjusthateher.”

Anayalaughedflippingherlonghairback.“Hateher?

Forwhat?Becauseyouchoseher?Idon’t,Idon’t

hateonuglypeople.Shehasabignose,isit

becausesheispregnantorwhat?Thoserollsonher

neckarenotevenfunny,shewassweatingmaking



hermakeuplookfunny.Anywho,that’snotmy

business.”

Miguellookedatherforawhilethenlaughed.“You

soundbitter.”

Shelaughed.“Ok.Iambitter.Sowhat?”

“Sheisbeautiful,inherownway.”

Anayashrugged.“Andthat’sok.Iamtrulysorryfor

everything.Ihopeonedayyoufinditinyourheartto

forgiveme.Iknowwecan’tbetogethernow,that

shipsanktoday.”

“IheardyouownOsWorld.”

“Colleenandherbigmouth.Butyes.Iamtakingup

space.”

Miguellookedatherandsmiled.“Iamproudofyou.”

“Yeahsodon’tbebitterwhenIfinallymoveonwith

mylife.”

Shestoodonhertoesandkissinghim.“Youcould

spendtimewithherbutyouaremarriednow.Go

homeandbeabetterman..”



Shemovedtothedoorandopenedit..“Youwillsee

herafteryouhavespokentoyourwife.”

“Anayadon’tdothat.”

“Dowhat?Iamlettingyougo,thosevowsyoumade

toherjustmademerealizesomething,sobye.”

TheybothlookedatIvywhowasnowsleeping.

“Ok.”

“Ihavetogobackso...”

Miguelwalkedoutandsheimmediatelyclosedthe

door.Herphonerang.

“Hey!”

“And?”

“IdrankthepillandHegotmarried.”

“Iamsorry.”

“It’sokDonald.Ofcausehemovedon.Hecouldn’t

stoplivingallbecauseofme.Timewedothesame

right?”

“Right.Andthereisnothingwrongwithstillloving



him.Alotofpeoplearestillinlovewithpeoplethey

knowtheyshouldn’tlove,it’sallpartoflife.Love

doesn’thaveamanual.Ifithad,weallcouldbe

experts.”

.

.

.

Goodnight.

[7/13,16:15]TheAlphaInStilettos

#66

Refilwelookedatthetimeandsighedtearfully.She

gotoffthebedandwalkedoutsidewhereafew

relativeswere.ShebumpedintoColleen.

“Hi,haveyouseenMiguel?”

Colleensmiled.“Heisnothere?”

“No.”

“Don’tworry,hewillbeback.Justbeagoodwife



andwaitforyourhusband.”

Refilwesighed.“Whydon’tyoulikeme?Imean,just

behonestwithme,whydoyouhateme?”

“Ohpleasehun,Idon’thateyou.”

“Thenwhat’syourproblemwithme?”

“Ihavenoissuewithyou,getoveryourself.”

Refilweturnedbacktoherroomandsatonthebed

dialingDiane.

“Friend!”

“DianeMiguelisgone.”

“Where?”

“Idon’tknow.It’sbeenhoursandhe’sstillnotback.”

“Iheardthebeautifulwomanwhocameishisex.”

“Anaya?”

“Yes.”

Refilweclosedhereyes.“Andherdaughter?”

“Ishis.”



“Wheredidyougetthat?”

“IheardKennethandAgangtalking.”

Tearsburnedhereyes.“Youthinkhe’swithher?”

“Ineversaidthat,youneedtocalmdown,heis

coming.”

“Myheartisbreaking,didyouseeher?Sheis

beautifulandrichtoo.”

“Look,shemaybebeautifulandrichbutyouarethe

wife.”

“IfthatgirlisMiguel’sthenshewillforeverbepartof

ourlives.”

“TrustyourhusbandFifi.”

“IwishIwasn’tpregnant.”

“Don’tsaythat,Miguellovesyou.Youheardhis

vowsright?Thatmanisyours.”

“Ok,wewilltalk.”

“Ok.”

Sheputherphonedownsittingonthebedfighting



hertears.

*****

AyanalookedatKaraboashedrovebackto

Gaborone,itwaslateandherwasphonewasoff.

Sheknewhermotherwasalreadylookingforher,

whatwasshegoingtosaywhenshegothome?

Whatexcusecouldshepossiblyuse?Shetooka

deepbreath.Almostanhourlater,heparkedayard

beforetheirsinBroadhurts.

“Iamsorryabouttoday,Ididn’tthinkIwouldtake

thatmuchlong.”

“It’sfine.”

Shetriedopeningherdoorbutitwaslocked.Turning

backtohim,hepulledherinforakiss.Shekissed

himbackwithasoftwhimper.Hemovedbackand

leanedovertoherdooropeningit.

“Iwilltakeyoutothesalontomorrow.”

“It’sfine,Iwilldoitsomeothertime.”

“Ongadile?Sorrytlhamma.{Areyouangry?Iam



sorry.}”

“Whatdoyoudoforaliving?”

“Iownapawnshop.”

“Isthatall?”

Hegaveherasoftkiss.“That’sallyouneedtoknow

fornow.IwillcallwhenIarrivetomorrow.”

Shelookedathissmile,heprobablynevertook

anythingseriously.

“Bye.”

Shegotoffhiscarandwalkedtothegateand

pressedtheintercom.Secondslater,shewas

walkinginsidethehouse.Hermotherwassittingon

thecouch,Ayanatookadeepbreath.

“Goodeveningmama,Iwas-“

“Idon’tlikehowwhenyouarewithLalahyoudon’t

bothercommunicating,Iwasworried.”

“Iamsorry.”

“It’sfine.Lockup.”



Hermotherstoodupandwalkedawaywhileshe

threwherselfonthecouchwithasighofrelief.A

minutelatershestoodup,lockedthedoorsand

wenttoherroom.Sheconnectedherphonetothe

chargerandcalledLalah.

“Soyoudon’talertmewhenyougoGodknows

where?YourmothercalledandhereIwaswondering

whatshe’stalkingabout,wherewereyou?”

“Iwentoutwiththemanwhosavedmyphone.”

Lalahlaughed.“Youlie!”

“Iamtellingyou,Iwasonmywaytothesaloninthe

morningwhenhejustpulledoverandsaidgetin.Ka

goreronaboAyareratadiloebeketsenamo

koloing.{BecauseIlikethingsIgotinthecar.}He

thensaidIhavetodosomethingthenhewilldrop

meoffatthesalon,guyhadevenboughtmefood.

Thennextthing,weareinJwaneng.Iswear,heisa

criminal.Hewasbehavinginashadyway.Wegetto

thisothernicehouseinasecludedplaceandhe

saysIwanttodosomething,justrelax.Thenhe

disappearssomewhereandtakeagesthere.Iam



upsetbuthegivesnicekisses.”

Lalahlaughed.“Ba-nya-na!{Girls!}

“Iamtired,Ijustwanttosleep.Heboughtmefood

onourwayback,Iamsofull.Kejelekengadile.{I

ateupset.}”

“Ilikehimalready.”

“Modiegicalled.”

“Mxm,whatdidhewant?”

“Hesayshewantsustofixthings.”

“Tellthatboringuglyniggatogotohell,wehavea

newbae.”

“Isuspectheisnaughty.”

“Ilikehimforyou,atleasthefeedsyou.”

“Anywaysthanksforcoveringupforme,Iwasso

scared.”

“Nexttimealertmebeforeyoudisappear.”

*****



Lonelayonherbedrestless,allshecouldthink

aboutwasMarcus.Itwasapurecoincidencethathe

hadshowedupatherhousebecausehehadbeen

lookingforherneighborbutnowshecouldn’tstop

thinkingabouthimandhisvoice.Hejusthada

certaineffectonher.Shetookherphoneand

openedoneofherexplicitvideos.Sheputherhand

betweenherlegsandrubbedherselfwatchingthe

video.Shesankintwofingersandtappedherupper

wallsmoaning.Sheclosedhereyesasherbody

stiffenedthenshebeganshakingreachingherpeak.

Shesighedclosinghereyes,nowallshewantedwas

adickinsideher.

Thedoorbellrangandshefrozethenquicklystood

up,maybeBamewasback.Shequicklygotoffthe

bedandrushedtothedoorandopened.

“Hey,Icouldn’tsleep.”

ShelookedatMarcus.“Whatareyoudoinghere?My

husbandisasolderandhewillkillusboth.”

“Hedoesn’thavetofindout.”



Shelookedathimthenunlockedtheburglarbar

lettinghimin.Heclosedthedoorbehindhim.

“Whereisyourcar?”

“Downthestreet.”

“I-“

Marcuspulledhercloserandkissedher.Lone

kissedhimbackwantingmore,damnthiswasbad

butherbodyfeltitwasright.Heledhertothecouch

andlayherdowntakingoffhergown.Helookedat

hernakedbodywithnothingbutlust.

“Youarebeautiful.”

Loneopenedherlegswantinghimtodoitalready.

MarcusquicklytookouthisdickandLonelickedher

lipsasshelookedathiscassava.Hetookouta

condomandputitonbeforegettingontopofher

thrustingintoher.Sheflinchedatthepainashe

startedmoving.

“Wait!”Shetriedpushinghimbuthekeptjabbinghis

dickinsideher.

“Fuck!Youaresosweet!”



HegroanedmovingfasterandLonetriedtorelaxbut

thepainwasjusttoomuch.Marcuscursedinher

earcummingthenstoppedmoving.

Lonepushedhimoffindisgustandanger.How

couldamanwithsuchadicknotknowhowtofuck?

“It’sbeentime.”

Lonelookedathimashetookoffthecondom.

“Iusuallydon’ttakethis-“

“It’sok,Ihavetogotobedbeforemydaughter

wakesups.”

“Ok.”

Hequicklywalkedoutwithhiscondomandshe

lockedthedoorannoyedandirritated.Nowshe

regrettedit,shestillcouldn’tunderstandwhathad

happened.

*****

RefilwewokeupfromhersleepfeelingMiguel’s



armsaroundher.

“Wherewereyou?”

“Sorry,Ihadtomeetupabusinessassociate.I

couldn’tlethimleavewithoutseeinghim,heisflying

out.Iamsorry.”

Shesighed.“IheardAnayawasatthewedding.”

“Don’tworryabouther,sheisinthepast.Let’sfocus

onourfamily.”

“Andherdaughter?”

“Whotoldyouaboutthat?”

“Issheyours?”

“Yes,Anayasayssheismine.”

“Andwhatifsheisnot?”

“BabeIdon’tknowanythingforsurenow,Idon’t

wantustodiscussAnaya.”

“Ok,butwewillneedtodiscussaboutit.”

Miguelkissedher.“Wewill.Iamtiredletssleep.”

Shelookedathimasheclosedhiseyes,shenow



wantedhimbuthewasalreadyasleep.

****

Colleendroveinsidetheyardjustafteroneinthe

morning.Angelwasalreadyasleep.Sheparkedthe

carandgotoff,sheknockedonthedoorandwent

backpickingAngelfromthebackseat.Shepressed

herlipstogethercarryingheavyAngeltothedoor.

ThedooropenedafterafewsecondsandTshepo

quicklytookAngelfromher.

“Hey,Ithoughtyouwerecomingbacktomorrow.”

“No,Icouldn’tstaythere.”

Theywalkedinsidethehouseandshelockedbehind

herashetooktheirdaughtertoherbedroom.

ColleenwalkedtothebedroomwhereTshepo’s

phonewasringing.Shetookitfromthebedand

lookedatthecallerID.Withapoundingheart,she

answeredthecall.

“Tshepo,whereareyou?”



TshepowalkedinandfrozestaringatColleen

holdinghisphonetoherear.

“Tshepoisathomewithhisfamily.”

“Helatlammagivetheownerofthatphonehis

phone.”

“Thatothisshouldbethelasttimeyoucallmyman

inthemiddleofthenight.”

Thatolaughed.“Yourman?DarlingTshepoismine.

Tellhimtocallme.”ShehungupandColleenstared

atthephoneshaking.Shecouldalmostremember

whatshehadwentthroughwithOteng.Tearsfilled

hereyesassheputTshepo’sphonedown.

“Tshepodon’tyoujustthinkit’sfairforyoutodump

meifyouwantyourex?IloveyoubutIwon’tforce

youtobewithme.”

“Babewhatareyousaying?”

“YouarebreakingmyheartTshepo,ifyoudon’twant

meanymorejustsayso.”

“Colleenwhatareyouonabout?Whatdidshesay?”

Colleenwipedawayhertearsandwenttothe



bathroom.Itfeltasifhistorywasrepeatingitself.

Thepainwastoomuch,sheclosedhereyessilently

crying.

“Babe…”Tshepoputhishandsonherwaist.

“Idon’twanther.”

“Justtellmeifyoudon’twantmeanymore.”

“Colleen…Idon’twantThatoIcalledherdiscussing

Peo,shesaidshewantstoplayaroleinPeo’slife

that’swhysheiscalling.”

Tshepowipedawayhertearsandkissedher.

“Babe,Iloveyou.Iwouldn’tcheatonyou,especially

notwithThatoaftereverythingshedid.She

abandonedmeandourdaughter.”

Hehuggedhertightly.“Iloveyou.Tomorrowwewill

goandseehertogether.”

“Idon’twanttogothroughthatpainagain.”

“Trustme,youwon’t.”Hekissedher.“Youhaveto

trustme.”

“Ok.”



“Howwasthewedding?”

Colleensteppedbackwipinghertears.“Boring.”

“Areyousayingthatbecauseyoudon’tlikeher?”

“No,itwasgenuinelyboring.”

“Yourbrotherchoseher,maybeyoushouldtry

gettingalongwithher.”

“Iwilltry.”Shetookoffherdressandsteppedunder

theshower.

*****

LonewalkedinRachel’shousethefollowingdaylate

afternoonandfoundherbakinginthekitchen.

“What’sthatfor?”

“Thereisthisorganizationthatsupportsorphans,

thechurchisdonatingtothemsoIthoughtwhynot

bake.”

Loneputherbagdown.“Icanhelp.”



“Takethemuffintrayfromtheoven.”

“Ok.”

LonetookitandhandedittoRachelwithasigh.

“IcheatonBamelastnightandIhaveneverfelt

moreangryinmylife.”

“What?”Rachellookedather.“Areyoujoking?”

“No.Imetthisguyearlierduringthedayyesterday

thenhecameovermyhouse,itwasstillcoincidence

buthethencamebackatnight.IwashornyandIlet

him,thisniggatookaminuteandhecame.Mmake

boregilemogomasweebileketenegilehela.Motho

oneakunyapahelaadiranonsense.{Iamsobored,

matteroffactIamangry.Hewasdoingnonsense.}

Hehadagooddickbuthedidn’tevenknowhowto

useit,Isweartheyshouldgivelessonstothese

peoplebecausenyaabathong.Ompolayaarethis

neverhappens.”

Racheltriedtokeepaseriousfacebutthewayher

friendwasexplainingmadeherburstintolaughter.

Shehitthetablelaughinghard.



“Mxmdon’tlaugh,Iwasinpainthewholetime.”

“Imaginecheatingthenyougetservedwithpoor

performance,itshouldteachyoualesson.”

“IhopeIneverbumpintohim,whenIsawhisdickI

wasliketodayistheday,hedidn’teventaketwo

minutesatleast.Hewasmovinghistensebody,I

didn’tevenenjoymyself.Idon’tunderstandhow

someonelikethatwalksaroundwithsuch

disappointmentpackedinhispants.”

Rachelputherhandonherachingribslaughing.

“Stop,youwillkillme.”

“Andtheguyiscutetoo,Iamnevercheatingagain.

ImaginehadBamecaughtmeandIwoulddiefor

badsex.Menwithbigdicksbutdon’tknowhowto

usethemshouldbearrested.”

“Justdon’tcheatonBame.Helovesyou.”

“Thisdistanceismessingwithme,Imisshimso

muchRachelIwanttocry.Iblamehimforthis,had

hebeenherethenIwouldn’thavecheated.”

“Hewillbeback.Don’tplaysuchgames,Bameisnot



thetypeyoudothatto.”

“IhopeIgetthejobtomorrow,stayingathome

makesmesick.”

“Butyouhavebeenhomeforyearsnow.”

“IknowandImissmybusylife.”

“Wareguyoneairang?{Whatwasthatguydoing?}”

Rachelaskedlaughing

“Mxm,don’tgetmestarted.”

Kennethwalkedinthekitchentakingoffhist-shirt.

Lonelookedathischestthendownathis

sweatpants,shecouldseethedickprint.Sheputher

legstogetherlookingawaybeforeRachelcould

catchher.

“What’swrongwithyourt-shirt.”

“It’sdirty,hiLone.”

Lonegavehimabriefsmileandlookedawaywhile

Rachelwalkedawaywithherhusband.Shetook

bottledwaterfromthefridgeandgulpeditdown.

What’swrongwithyouRachel!Forcryingoutloudhe



isyourfriend’shusband!Sheinwardlyreprimanded

herself.Rachelcamebackaminutelater.

“Hey,canIuseyourbathroom?”

“Yeah.”

Lonewalkedoutandlockedherselfinthebathroom

takingdeepbreathsthenfinallypulleddownher

dressanddownherg-stringpeeing.Shetooka

tissueandwipedherselfbeforestandingup.The

doorburstopenandKennethwalkedin.

“Shit!Sorry.”

Shequicklypulledherg-stringupwhilehewalked

outclosingthedoor.Shefixedherdressand

washedhershakinghands.Asecondlater,she

walkedoutandwenttothekitchen.Rachelwasnot

there,Lonetookherhandbagheadingtothedoor.

“Hey…”

LoneturnedtoKenneth.“Yes?”

“Rachelwentnextdoor,shewillbebackjustnow.”

Shelookedathimthenathisring,hadsheagreed

thattimehewouldhavemarriedherandallthis



couldhavebeenhers.Shewonderedhowlifewould

be.

“Ihavetogo,tellherIwillcallher.”

“Whyareyourunning?”

“Ihaveadaughterwhoneedsmeathome.”

Kennethwalkedclosertoherandsighed.“Areyou

ok?Ifit’sabout-“

“Iamfine.”

Kennethlookedatherlipsthenswallowed.Herheart

waspounding,suddenlyhewassoclosetoher.He

pulledherchinupandsoftlykissedher.Shekissed

backputtingherhandonhischest.Kennethpulled

hercloserandkissedherrealgoodthatshemoaned

softly.Slowlysheslippedhishandinsidehis

sweatpantsandrubbedhisdickwhichinstantlygrew

hard.Shestoppedkissinghimandwentdownonher

kneestakinghiminhermouth.Shesuckedhim

whilemassaginghisballs.Kennethgroanedasshe

keptongoingforafewminutestillhefinallyshothis

loadinhismouth.Lonefrozeasfootseps

approachedfollowedbythedoorknobmoving.
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Lonequicklygotupandwipedhermouthwhile

Kennethwalkedway,asecondlaterRachelwalked

inlookingdownonherphone.Lonefixedherselfand

smiledwaitingforRacheltoraiseherhead.

“Hey,Ihadtoseemyneighbor.”Rachelputher



phoneinherjeanpocket.

“It’sok,Ihavetogo,wewilltalk.”

Rachelsmiled.“Ok,sayhitoLesedi.”

Lonewalkedtohercarandsighedwonderingwhat

shehadjustdone.Whatwashappeningtoher.

*****

Anayaparkedhercaronherdesignatedparkinglot

thefollowingmorning,inboldlettersasignpointing

tothatspacereadCEO,youjusthadtolovethattitle.

Shelookedatherwatchandsteppedoutofhercar

asherphonerang.

“Hey.”Sheansweredlockinghercarwalkingawayin

herpowersuit.Herheelsechoedwhileherass

vibratedwitheachstepshetookintheslacks.

“Areyoutherealready?”

Shesmiled.“Ijustarrived,Iamnervousandexcited.”

“Youhavenoreasontobenervous,youknowyou



gotthis.”

“Donald,Ican’tbelieveIamhere.Thisislikea

dream.”

Donaldlaughed.“Itdamnisnot.Ithinkyoucando

this,matteroffact,Iknowyoucandothis.”

“Thankyouforbelievinginme,tonighthappeningsis

therealdeal,rightnowIamgoingtointroduce

mysleft,it’saprocedure.Tomorrowtherealwork

starts.Ijusthopetonightgoeswell.”

“Itwill.DidyoutalktoMiguelaboutIvy?Iforgotto

askyesterday.”

“Idid,hetookitwell.”

“Hedid?”

“No,heslappedmeacoupleoftimes.Andforced

himselfintome.”

“Hewhat?”

“Butit’sok,IfeellikeIdeservedit,Iknowwhatyou

arethinkingbut…Ithinkwewillco-parentpeacefully

nowthathegothisclosureorwhatever.Iam

meetinghimandhiswifetodiscussmychildduring



lunch.”

“Areyoureadytofacethem?”

“Yes.”

“Areyousure?”

“Yes.Whywon’tIbe?Hiswifecan’tevenbeginto

comparetome,thatgivesmesatisfaction.”

Hecrackedup.“Youaretoomuch.”

“Mxmyoushouldhaveheardhisvows,itwasasif

hewasattackingme.Iamgladhesaiditinfrontof

me,nowIknowwereIfall.”

“Don’tworryabouthim,youarebeautiful,youwillget

someoneelse.MatteroffactIcan’twaitforyouto

meetsomeoneelse.Maybetonight.

“Stopit,Iwanttofocusonbusinessfornow.”

“Andgetoutthere.IamsooverMiguel.”

“Iamannoyedstill.Look,Iamgettingin,thiswill

onlytakeanhourorso.It’snothingbig,it’sjustthe

shareholdersandmediaandtheworkstaff.Lateron,

it’sgettingdown.Bye.”



“Bye.”

Shehungupapproachingtheslidingdoorsand

walked.Shesmiledatthereceptionist.

“GoodmorningandwelcometoOsWorld,howcanI

helpyou?”

“Iamgoingtotheboardroom.”

“Thirdfloor,seconddoortoyourright,areyoua

shareholder?”

“Yes.”

“Ok,gorightup.”

Anayawalkedtotheliftmoreconfidently.Thiswasit.

Inthethirdfloor,shewentrightstraighttothe

boardroomandwalkedin.Everyoneturnedtolookat

herasshesettleddownattheheadofthelongtable

fullofmorethantwentypeople.Theyalllookedat

her,somewithshockandsomewithsmiles.Damn

yes!Youdidn’texpectthisdidyou?Shesmiled.

“GoodmorningandwelcometoOsWorld,Iam

AnayaShato,theownerofthisfranchise.”



*****

Saronatypedherbusinessideasittingonthebed.

Shere-readwhatshehadwrittenthensavedthe

document.Awhilelatershetookherphoneand

calledPule.

“Hello?”

Shetookadeepbreath.“Hey,it’sme.”

Hewassilentforawhile.“Sarona?”

“Yes,Iwasthinkingmaybewecantalkaboutthe

kids.”

“AndwhatmakesyouthinkyouandIcantalkabout

thekids?Thekidsthatyouabandoned?Areyou

serious?”

“Pule,Iknowyouareangryandyouhaveeveryright

tobebutIwanttostepin.”

“YouarenotgoinganywherenearmykidsSarona.

Youneverevenbotheredtocommunicatewiththem

orevenseethem.”



“Icalledbutyoudeniedmetalkingtothem.”

“Maybeifyouneverleftthemtobeginwithwe

wouldn’tbeheretoday.Don’tcallmeagain.”He

hungup.

Saronasighedtearfullycallinghimback.“Pule

please…”

“Youarebeginningtoannoyme.”

“Ijustwanttoseethem.”

“Theydon’tknowyou.”

“Pule…”

“Doyouunderstandwhatyouputthemthrough?You

takethingslightly.”

“Ijustwanttoseethem.Please.”

“Don’tcallme.”

Sheputherphonedownashehungup.She

wonderedifMapulawouldatleastrememberher.

Tearsblurredhervision,maybesheshouldhavenot

leftherkidsbehind.Shescrolledthroughher

contactswonderingwhoshewouldcall,shepaused



onMiguel’snumber.Maybeshecouldaskhimto

talktoPuleforherbutheprobablyhatedher.She

continuedscrollingforawhilethenrealizedshe

didn’thaveanyonetocallexpectAnayabutwiththe

wayshehadleft,shewonderedifAnayastillhated

her.

Saronagotupandputonhershoesthenwalkedout

ofthehousewithherhandbag.

*****

Theodorapickedherphonethatwasringingand

angrilyanswered.

“What?”

“Babe,canwepleasetalk.”

“NoChristian,howcouldyounottellmeyoulost

yourjob?”

“Iwasgoingtotellyou,wewerehavingawonderful

weekendandIdidn’twanttoruinit.”



“Ican’tbelievethis,howcouldyouloseyourjob?”

“Iwillfindanotherone.”

“Where?Doyouknowhowharditistofindajob?”

“Iwillmakeaplan.”

“Ican’tbelievethis,whataboutthehouse?”

“Iwillsortitallout.”

Shehungupandalmostthrewherphoneagainstthe

wall.MichellewalkedinasTheodoracoveredher

facewithherhands.

“What’swronglove?”

Shetookoffherhandsoffherfaceandlookedat

Michelle.

“Christianlosthisjob,andhedidn’ttellmetillIsaw

theletterthismorning.”

“What?”

“Ican’tbelievethis.Wehavemortgagewearestill

payingandhedecidestojustlosehisjob.”

“Andamanwhodoesnotworkisannoying.Hewill



beclingyandcontrolling.Theyofteneventurninto

abusersbecauseoffrustrationofhavingawoman

takecareofhim.”

“Icannotbelievethis,Iactuallywantedanothercar.”

“Iagree,youcarisold.”

“Ican’tdealwithajoblessmanhonestly,hiswife

alsodependsonmenowtogetherwithhisothertwo

kids.”

“Thatisnotyourresponsibility.Youfocusshouldbe

onyoursonandleavetherest.”

“Iamgoingtotakehimtomymother.Shewillstay

withhimwhileItrytofindasolutiontothis.Hesays

hewillfindanotherjobasifhedoesn’tseejusthow

scarcejobsare.Iamsoturnedoffrightnow.”

“Don’tbetooangry,don’ttheygetpackages?”

Theodorasmiledslowly.“Ithinktheydo,maybewe

canusethattopayoffthemortgageandgetmea

newcar.”

“Yesgirl!”

Michellestoodup.“Let’talklater.IsOsistillselling



secondhandclothes?”

“Yes,Ilongstoppedbuyingthose.Ican’tbewearing

somethingwhichhasbeenusedbefore.”

MichellelaughedandwalkedoutwhileTheodora

plannedforChristian’spackage.Herphoneranga

secondlaterandshesmiledanswering.

“Yes?”

“Babe,comenow.Imissyou.”

Shegiggled.“Iamworking.”

“Justcome,forafewminutes.”

“Ok.”

Shegotupandwalkedoutofherofficewithasmile.

*****

Bamewalkedinsidehishousetalkingtothephone.

“Whywouldyoutakeherthere?”

“IthoughtitwouldbeafewminutesthingbutIwas



theretheentireday,nowsheismad,sheisnot

answeringmycalls.”

“What’ssospecialaboutherSkara?”

“Everything,shehasthebody,thefaceandsheis

studyingtobeanurse.”

“Youprobablyscaredher.Youneedtobecareful

aboutyouractionssometimes.”

“Iknow,Iregretit,soyouareback.”

“Yes,IamplanningtosurpriseLone.”

“Ok,wewilltalk.”

“Don’tharassthatgirl.”

Karabolaughed.“Iamnotgoingto.”

“Good.”

Hehungupandthrewtheshoppingbagshewas

carryingonthebed.HiseyesfellonLone’sbras

whichwereonthebed,sheusuallytooktime

preparingandalwaysleftherthingslyingaround.He

smiledsniffingherbra,hecouldn’twaitforherto

comeback.Hetookaquickshowerandchanged



intohiscasualclothes.Walkingoutofhisbedroom,

heheardavoiceintheotherroom.Hewalked

towardstheroomandsteppedinside.Hiseyesfell

onawomansittingonthebedapplyinglotionnaked.

Shelookedupandpanickedgrabbingatowelonthe

floor.Shewrappeditaroundherself.

“Mr.uhh…Mr…”Shestammered.

“Whoareyou?”

“MynameisConstance,Iamthehelper.”

“Whendidyoustart?”

“Awhileago.”

“Whereismywife?”

“Shewenttoaninterview.”

Bamewalkedouttakingouthisphoneanddialing

hernumber.

“Heybabe,”

“Hey,whereareyou?”

“Iwentforajobinterview.”



“Whendidyouapply?”

“Twoweeksago,Iamtiredofstayingathome.”

“Whydidn’tyoutellmethis?”

“Iwasgoingtotellyou,whenareyoucominghome?

Imissyou.”

Hesighedgettinginhiscar.

“Idon’tknow.BabeIdon’tgetwhyyoufeelyouneed

towork,isn’tyourgardendoingwell?”

“Bame,thisiswhyIdidn’ttellyou.Itisabackyard

gardernanditisdoingwellbutIamtiredofstaying

athome.Itget’sboringwhenIamallalone.”

Herubbedhisface.“Wewilltalkaboutthis,howis

Lesedi?”

“Sheisfine.Wemissyou,Imissyou.”

“Iwillbebackinnotime.”

“Butyoujustsaidyoudon’tknowwhenyouare

comingback.”

“Iknowbutsoon.IloveyouandImissyouguys

too.”



“Iswearit’slikeyoulovethetrips.”

Helaughed.“Comeonbabe.”

“No,don’tlaugh.Youarebarelythereandweare

foreverlonely.”

“Ipromiseyou,Iwillbebackfasterthanyouthink.”

“Willyoutalktoyoursuperiors?”

“Yes.”

“Iloveyou.”

“Iloveyoutoo,Ihavetogo.”

“Ok.”

Hehungupwithasmile,ifsheonlyknew.Hestarted

thecaranddroveoff.

*****

Marangdischargedapatientthenwalkedoutofthe

roomgoingbacktoheroffice.Shewasdonewith

herrounds.Inheroffice,shesatdownwhileshegot



paged.

“Yes?”

“Dr.Setso,Dr.Khanneedsyourightnowatthe

theaterroom.”

“Ok,Iamcoming.”

Shegotupandrushedout.Gettingtothetheater

shefoundDr.Khanwithabadlyinjuredpatient.

“Hewasinvolvedinacaraccident.Hislegsare

damagedbeyondrepair.”

Marangputonglovesandassessedhislegs.

“Yeah,weneedtoamputatethem.”

“ThatwaswhatIwasthinking.”

Shemovedtohisfaceandgasped,shecouldn’t

believeit.

“Areyouok?”

MaranglookedatDr.Khanandnodded.“Yeah,Iam

fine.”



*****

HourslaterMarangshewalkedinsideheroffice

drained.Shewonderedifshehadtobetheoneto

callhisfamilyornot.Theyweregoingtobebroken,

shewassureofit.Sheclosedhereyestightly.

“Marang,lunch?”

ShelookedatLaylawholookedmorethanchubby.

“Wow!Youaregaining.”

Laylalaughed.“Idon’tevenknowwhat’sgoingon

withme.Ihavefunnyappetite.”

“Maybeyouarepregnant.”

“No.”Shesatdownthensmiled.“Butwearegoingto

haveababy,throughsurrogacy.”

“Ohmy!Iamhappyforyou.”

“Iamsoexcited.”

“Yououghttobe.”

“HowisJunior?”



“Heisfine.Justmisseshisdad.”

“Didhegetmarried?”

“Yes.”

“Howareyoutakingit?”

“Ilonggotoverit,IactuallylikeRefilwe,shetakes

goodcareofmyson.Whenmysoniswithher,I

knowIhavenothingtoworryabout.”

“Ilikethat.”

“Iknow,amanIoncelovedishere.”

“Who?”

“Thisothercreaturewhogotmarriedbehindmy

back,wehadtoamputatehislegs.Iactuallyfeelbad

forhimandhisfamily.”

“Maybethat’shiskarma,leavethattoDr.Khan,Iam

surehewillhavehisfamilyalerted.”

“Ok,anywaysIamgoingoutonadatetoday.”

“Withwho?”Laylaaskedcuriously.

“Thisman,Iwilltellyouaboutittomorrow.”



Laylalaughed.“Ilikethatsmileonyourface.”

“Iamexcitedaboutthisone,heisreallygood

looking.”

“Well,allthebest.”

Theystartedeatingstillchatting.Marang’sphone

rangdisturbingthem.

“Hello?”

“Hey,it’sRefilwe,Igotyourmessage.Youcandrop

himoff.Miguelmisseshimtoo.”

“Ok,thankyou.”

“Youarewelcome.UhhcanIaskyousomething?”

“Ok.”

“WhatwasAnayalike?”

Marangfrowned.“Anaya?”

“Yes.Sheisback.”

“Anayaisback?”

“Yes.AndshehasachildwithMiguel.”

“Sheisfullofherself.Youshouldn’tlethergettoyou.



Sheisinsecureandviolentandthinksshecandoas

shepleases.Shewillprobablytryusingthechildto

herownadvantage,withAnayayouhavetohavea

stand.Thatwomanthinksshecanjustpushover

anyone.”

“Thankyou,Iwillkeepthatinmind.”

“Ok,bye.”

LaylalookedatMarangcuriously.“What’s

happening?”

“Anayaisback.”

“Wow!”

“IhopeRefilweisstrongbecauseifsheisnot,sheis

goingtocry.”

“YouthinkMiguelstilllovesAnaya?”

“Idon’tknow,forRefilwe’ssakeIhopenotbecause

ifhedoes,sheisgoingtolosehimslowlybut

surely.”

*****



SaronasmiledatPule’sPA.

“Hi,Iwanttoseeyourboss.”

“Youare?”

“SaronaMotsei.”

HisPAlookedatherforawhile.“Youarearelative?”

Saronasmiled.“Yes,ishein?”

“Yes,youcangorightin,Mr.Motseiisin.”

Shewalkedtothedoorandsteppedin.Puleraised

hisheadandlookedather.

“Whatdoyouwanthere?”

“Canwepleasetalk?”

“Sarona,Idon’twanttokillyou,youarebeginningto

getonmynerves.”

“Ijustwantustotalk.IknowImessedupourfamily

andyouwillprobablyneverforgivemeforitbutIjust

wantustotalkaboutthekids.”

“Wedon’tgettotalkaboutthekids.Ihavefull



custodyofthekidsandIhaveprovedtothecourt

thatyouarenotafitmothersoforgetaboutit,my

wifeandIwilltakecareofourkids.Stayawayfrom

us,Iamwarningyou.”

Saronafrowned.“Youaremarried?”

“Yes,anyproblem?”

Thedooropenedandsheturned.Awomanwalked

indressedsmartly.

“Babe,thisisSarona,andSaronathisismywife,Mrs.

PuleMotsei.Themotherofallmykids.Thisisthe

womanmykidscallmama,theonlymotherthey

know.Don’tmakethisharderthanitalreadyis.”

Sarona’seyestearedup,herkidscalledanother

womanmama.Shetriedtoholditinbuttearsran

downhercheek.

“Ijustwanttohavearelationshipwithmykids.”

“Babe,canItalktoher?Alone.”

Pulenoddedthenwalkedoutofhisoffice.

“Idon’tknowyou,Idon’twishto,theonlythingI

wantfromyouistorespectmyfamily.You



abandonedyourkidsandranoffwithaman.Ifound

thembrokenandpickedthemup,builtthem.Ipity

you,youthinkthisissomesortofgamebuttellyou

what?Iwillteachyouthatit’snot.MapulaandJay

aremykidsandmykidsonly,gonearthemandIwill

haveyouthrowninjail.GonearmyhusbandandI

willsteponyou,Iamsurewehaveanunderstanding.

Andyes,thisshouldbethelasttimeyoucallor

cometomyhusband’soffices,Iwillnottoleratethat.

Nowturnandleave.”

“Look,Iknowthatyouhavebeentakingcareofmy

kidsandIappreciatethatbutIjustwanta

relationshipwiththem.Imessedup,IknowandI

wanttofixthat.”

“Hunny,leave,youareembarrassingyourself.”

“Youcan’tstopmefromseeingmykids.”

“Ohwaitandwatch,Iknewyouweregoingtodothis

andIhavebeenwaitingforthismoment.IamYaone

andIamgoingtoshowyouthatonlyJesuscanwalk

ontopofwater.Youthinkthisisajoke.Youlefthim

tobeawhoreandthinkyoucancomebackandpick



upfromwhereyouleftof?Youmustbesmoking.”

“IamgoingtofightyouwitheverythingIhave.”

“Iwillbewaiting.”

Saronawalkedoutasherheartsank.

*****

Anayawalkedinsidetherestaurantstillinhersuit.

Shelookedaroundandspottedhimthenwalked

over.Theybothturnedtoherasshesatdown,her

expensiveperfumeengulfingthem.Shelookedat

herwatchandsmiledatMiguelandhiswife.

“IamsorryIamlate,Iwasstuckinameeting.”

“Youcanorder.”

ShesmiledatMiguel,shelovedhowhewasin

uncomfortable.“Ohno,Iaminahurry,Iamhavinga

busyday.”

“Ok,weareheretodiscussyourdaughterwithmy

husband.IhaveawayIdothingsandalsorulesI



thoughtwewouldputthatdownbeforewedo

anythingelse.”

“Rules?”Anayasmiledamused.“Letshearthem.”

“YoucancommunicatewithmeaboutIvy,Iamalso

likeamothertohersoit’sbestyoutalktomeabout

herneedsandwants.Idon’texpectyoutobecalling

myhusbandunnecessarilyunlessyoucouldn’tget

holdofme.”

AnayalookedatMiguelwhowasavoidingeye

contactthenshiftedherattentionbacktohiswife

“Firstofall,Ididn’tmakeababywithyouhenceI

havenothingtosaytoyou,Idon’ttalktoyoubut

rathertothemanwhofuckedmeandlefthisbaby

insideme.Secondly,Idon’tneedpermissiontocall

thefatherofmychild.”

“Iknewyouwouldreactlikethis,whatyoudon’t

understandAnayaisthatIamMiguel’swife,whatI

saygoes.Ivyishisdaughtermakingherminetoo.In

myhousehold,thingshappenaccordingtohowI

wantthemto,youarenotgoingtocallmyhusband

whenIamtherebecauseIamtheonewhowilltake



careofIvywhenshevisits.Iwillwashherclothes,

cookforherandcleanafterher.Iseeyouthinkyou

canjustsaywhateveryoulikebutyoudon’tknow

me.”

AnayapursedherlipslookingatRefilwe.

.

.

.

Followinginsertat22:30.

[7/13,16:15]TheAlphaInStilettos

#68

AnayalookedatMiguel.

“Youagreetothis?”

“Fifiisright,Ithinksheshouldbetheoneyou

communicatewithbecausesheistheonewho’s

goingtobedoingthemostforIvy.”

“Iamnotdiscussinganythingwithher.”



“AnayaRefilweismywife,youhavebeenmissing

foryears,Iamnotgoingtobowtoyouallbecause

youdecidedtocomeback.”

“Whocaresifsheisyourwife?Iamnotdiscussing

Ivywithacompletestranger,Idon’tevenknowher.”

“Youwillknowmeastimegoes.Ithinkwedoneor

whatbaby?”

“Yeah.”

TheystoodupandwalkedoutwhileAnayaburned

withanger.Shecouldn’tbelieveMiguelhadlet

Refilwetalktoherlikethat.Shetookamoment

gatheringherselftogetherbeforeshefinallywalked

outoftherestaurant.

*****

Theodoralookedatthetwolinesandsighed.She

reachedforherphonesittinginherofficeanddialed

anumberstillstaringatthepregnancytest.

“Hello?”



“Hi,Ineedsomeabortionpills,Igotyournumber

fromfacebook.”

“Whendoyouwantthem?”

“Todayifpossible.”

“P800.”

“Iwillgiveyouthecashwhenyougivemethepills.”

“Whereareyou?”

“Gaborone.”

“Ok,let’smeetatmainmallinfrontofNandos.Say

atfive?”

“Iwillbethere.”

Shehungupwithasmilethenthrewthepregnancy

testinherhandbag.

“Hey,”Osisaidwalkingin.

“HeyNono,howareyou?”

“Iamgood,wannagooutforlunch?”

“Nope,Iamstayingintoday,Ihavealottodo.”

“Ok,seeyouaround.”



OsiwalkedoutasTheodora’sphonerang.

“Hello?”

“Theo,howareyou?”

“Iamfinemama.”

“Areyoupregnant?”

“Huh?”

“Areyoupregnant?Iheardanawfuldreamandyou

werepregnantbleeding.”

“Mama,Iamnotpregnant.”

“Maybeyouareabouttobe,youneedtoprayand

putyourmarriageandfamilyinGod’shands.”

“Iwill.”

“Good,howisyourhusbandandLoago?”

“Theyarefine.”

“Ok,Iwillcallagain.Bye.”

“Bye.”

Theodorahungup,shewasgoingtogetridofthe

baby,atthemomentshedidn’tneedababy.She



dialedChristian.

“Babe…”

“Hey,IamsorryforwhatIsaid.Iwasjust

frustrated.”

“It’sok,Iunderstandyou.Idon’twantyoutoworry

becauseIpromiseyou,Iwillgetanotherjob.You

don’thavetoworryaboutanything.Iloveyou.”

“Iloveyoutoo,didyoureceiveyourpackage

though?”

“Yes,itwillsustainustillIfindajob.”

“ThankGod.Ihavetogo.”

“Theo…”

“Mhhm?”

“IloveyousomuchIwoulddoanythingforyou.I

knowalotofpeopleareexpectingustobreakup

butwearegoingtoprovethemwrong.Ibelievein

ourlove,IknowIhurtalotofpeoplebybeingwith

youbutIwillcontinuetostandbyyounomatter

whatbecauseIloveyou.”



Theodorasighedtearfully.“Iloveyoutoo.”

“Ok,wewilltalk.Bye.”

“Bye.”

*****

AnayawalkedinsideMiguel’sofficeignoringhis

PA’spleas.Heshookhandswithamanlookingat

her.

“Wewilltalk.”

Themanwalkedoutandgaveherasmilewalking

out.

“Whatareyoudoinghere?”

“Whathappened?”

Heleanedbackonhischairlookingather.“With

what?”

“Youexpectmetodiscussmychildwiththatugly

woman?”



“Neverevertalkaddressmywifelikethat.”Hestood

up.“Youwastedyourchance,youandIarenolonger

together.IammarriedandIlovemywife.Youare

goingtorespectheranddowhatshesayssothat

weco-parentourdaughterpeacefully.IseeIallowed

youtoharassRefilwebutitstopstoday.Havesome

dignityandbehavelikeawoman.Youlookpathetic

rightnow.”

Sheblinkedastearsfilledhereyes.

“Thisshouldbethelasttimeyoucometomyoffice

ifithasnothingtodowithIvy.IwillsendyouFifi’s

number.”

“Miguel…”

“Don’tembarrassyourself.Idon’twantyou.You

needtorespectyourselfAnaya,Iamnotgoingto

leavemywifeforyou.Iwillneverleaveherforyou.

WhenIvowedtoloveherImeanteveryword.”

“Areyousayingallthisintentionallytohurtme?

Becauseifso,it’sworking.”

“Iamtellingyouthetruth.Ihaveacompanytorun,

youarewastingmytime.”



Atearrandownhercheekandshequicklywipedit

off.

“Ok,Iamsorry.”

Sheturnedandwalkedout.Inhercarsheclosedher

eyesfightingnottocry.Herphonerangandshe

picked.

“MmaIvyhasbeencryingnonstop,shesaysshe

wantshermother.Ebilekanawagowahelaoeme

kontle.{Sheisscreamingstandingoutside.}”

Anayalaughed.“IhaveameetingIhavetoattendto

thenIwillcomehomebeforegoingfortheparty,she

willkeepquiet.”

“Itriedeverytrickinthebook,nyaamonyanaareene

obatlamama.{Shewantshermother.}Ican'teven

thinkaboutthelaunch.”

“Sheget’slikethatsometimes,Iwilltrytocome

immediatelyafterIwrapupthemeeting.Tomorrow

shewillbegoingtoschool.”

“Ok,wearejustgoingtowatchmovies.”

“Iwillcall.”



Shehungupandstartedhercar.

*****

AyanawalkedoutsidetoIvywhowasstillscreaming.

“Vee,Ijustspoketomommy,shesaidsheis

coming.”

Ivyturnedtoherhushingherscreams.“Sheis

coming?”

“Yesbutyouhavetostopcrying.Wewillwatchyour

favoritemoviewhilewewaitformommy.”

“Ok.”

Ayanasmiledatthecutenessdisplayed,shelooked

likeaminiAnaya.ItactuallyamazedAyanahowIvy

wouldlooksomuchmorelikehermotherthanher

fatherbutshecouldstillseeMiguel’searsonher.

Theywalkedbackinsidethehouseandsatdown

watchingacartoon.Ayana’sphonerangandshe

sighedlookingatthecallerID,shewasavoidinghim.



“Hello?”

“Hey,soyouareignoringmycalls?”

Ayanarolledhereyes.“ItmeansIdon’twanttotalk

toyou.”

“Whyareyouangrywithme?”

“Iamnotangrywithyou,justleavemealone.”

“CanIseeyou?Justforafewminutes.”

“IambusyKarabo.”

“Justforafewminutes,Iamcomingthere.”

Shesighed.“Ok,suityourself.”

“Kegotleleeng?[WhatshouldIbringyou?”

“Nothing.”

“Omaaka,oratadijo,obatlakegotleleeng?[You

arelying,youlikefood,whatshouldIbringyou?”

Shechuckled.“TswamogonnaKaraboija.{Leave

mealone.}”

“Ok,Iwilljustbuy.”

Hehungup,AyanalookedatIvywhohadfallen



asleepthenpickedherupleadinghertothe

bedroom.Minuteslaterherphonevibratedandshe

gotitwalkingoutsideinherpajamasandflipflops.

Shegotinhiscarandfoldedherarms.

“Whatdoyouwantfromme?”

Helookedatherandchuckled.“Thatattitude

doesn’tsuityou.”

Shesighed.“Karabowhatdoyouwant?Ihavea

childinsidetherewhoneedsmyattention.”

“Who?”

“Myniece.”

Hereachedforthebackseatandgaveherredroses.

Shesmeltthem,theywerefresh.

“IwantedtosayIamsorry,Ishouldn’thavetaken

youwithtoJwanengandtakentheentiredaythere.”

“Whatdoyoudoforaliving?”

“IfItellyouitthenmakesyoumygirlfriendbecauseI

won’tsharethatwithyouifyouarenotmy

girlfriend.”



Helookedatherwaiting.

“Idon’twantanythingtodowithyou.”

Karabosmiled.“Why?”

“Becauseyoudoareacriminal.”

“Whatmakesyousosure?”

“Youareshady,pleasedon’tcallmeagain.”Shegot

outofthecarandwalkedinsidethegate.

*****

Lonedrovehomewithasmile,shecouldn’tbelieve

shenowhadajob.Agoodjobforthatmatter.Now

shecouldn’twaitforthepartytonightwherethe

ownerwouldbereviewed.Sheparkedminuteslater

andsteppedout.Insidethehouseshefound

Constancecooking.

“HiConstance,whereisLesedi?”

“SheisplayingwithYaronanextdoor.”



“Ok.”

Herheartskippedasshelookedattheshopping

bagsontopofthebed.Sheslowlytookoutthe

clothes,heelsandnewM.A.Cmakeupset.Asmile

brokeonherfaceasshetookoutthelingerie.She

tookherphoneandcalledhim.

“Mrs.BameDavid,”

Loneblushed.“Youarehome?”

“No.”

“Stopplayinglikethis.”

Herbedroomdooropenedandhewalkedin.Lone

droppedthephoneandhuggedhimtightly.

“Imissedyousomuch.”

“Metoo.”Hekissedherunzippingherdress.

“Igotthejob.”

Bamepaused.“Youdid?”

“Yes.Theyhiredmerightthereandthen.TomorrowI

amstarting,thecompanywillofficiallystart

operating.”



“Iamproudofyou.”

Hekissedheragainthistimepeelingherdressdown

thenpoppedherbra.Heslidhishandinsideher

pantiesfeelinghermoist.Lonemoanedsoftlywhile

herubbedherclit,withthewayhewasbreathingshe

knewhewasabouttofuckherhard.

Heturnedhermakinghertouchthebed.He

unzippedhispantsandtookouthishardmass

destructionholdingherwaistandrammedinsideher

withagroan.Lonemoanedfeelinghisdickdeep

insideher,fuckshemissedthis.Withhishands

tightlyonherwaist,hefuckedherwhileshemoaned

standingonhertoes.Hegrabbedherweavemaking

herarchherbackraisingherhead.

Herpussygreasedhisdickashewentevenfaster.

Hepulledoutthenlayonthebedpullingherontop

ofhim.Loneheldhisdickandwentdownonit.She

heldherbreathtillhewasfullyinsideher.Puttingher

handsonhischestshestartedmoving.Heheldher

waistawhilelaterandthrustfrombeneath,hardand

fasttillshespasmed.Hethrustintoherafewmore

timesandfinallyshothisloadinsideher.



Lonecollapsedontopofhimpantingwhilehisdick

softenedinsideher.

“Whydidn’ttellmeyouarehiredamaid?”Heasked

awhilelater.Shegotoffhimdripping.

“Ididn’tthinkitwasimportant.”

“Idon’tfeelcomfortablehavingtwowomeninside

thehouse.”

“Ineedherhelp,especiallynowthatIwillbegoingto

work.”

“Andshe’stooyoung,howoldisshe?”

“18yearsold,sheisoldenoughandeitherway,

Lesedialreadybondedwithher.”

“Idon’tlikehavingtwowomeninsidethehouseor

haveamaiddothingsIwouldwantyoutodo.”

“Bamewhatareyousaying?Shewillbehelpingwith

Lesedi.”

“Butitlookslikesheisafulltimemaid,Idon’twant

that.”

Shesighed.“Ok,shewillknockoffwhenIcome



back.”

“AndIalsodon’tunderstandhowyousayshehelps

withLesedi,it’salmostfourandLesediisstillnot

home.”

“Iwilltalktoher.”

Bamegotupandkissedher.“Ijustwantustobe

careful,that’sallbabe.Youneverknowwho

mistreatskidsthesedays.”

Shesmiled.“It’sok,Iunderstand.Wannajoinmefor

aquickshower?”

HerphonerangBamereachedforitonthebed.

“WhyisKennethcallingyou?”

Lone’sheartskippedasshelookedatherscreen.

“I-Ithinkit’sRachel,sheprobablywantstoknow

aboutmyjobinterview.”

Hegaveherthephoneandsheansweredwhilehe

kissedhernecksoftly.

“Hello?”

“Hey,howareyou?”



“Iamfine,youcantellRachelthatIgotthejob.

Lesedi’sfathercamesotellherIwilltalktoher

tomorrow.”

Kennethpausedforasecond.“It’sok,matteroffact

shehadaskedmetoaskyouhowitwent.Iwilltell

her.Bye.”

“Bye.”

Lonehungupandcalmlysmiled.

“IrespectyourfriendshipwithRachelbutIstilldon’t

likethefactthatherhusbandisyourex.”

LoneputherphonedownandpulledBametothe

bathroom.

“Igetyoubutyouhavenothingtobeworriedabout.”

“Iknow,Ijustdon’tlikehim.”

Shesmiledandkissedhimsilencinghimstanding

onhertoes.Hepickedherslimbodyandledher

undertheshowerwhileshegiggled.

*****



MarangparkedhercarbesideRefilwe’satMiguel’s

house.ShesteppedoutasJuniorjumpedoff.

“Mommy,Iamstayingheretonight?”

Shesmiled.“Yes,Daddysaidhemissesyou.”

“Imisshimtoo.”

Shegothisbackandwalkedtothedoor.Seconds

afterknocking,Refilweopenedthedoor.

“HeyJay!”

“Aunty,isDaddyhome?”

Refilwesmiled.“No,buthe’sabouttocomeback,

soonhewillbehere.”

“Ican’twait.Quincy?”

“Heisinside.”

“Yes!”

Hehuggedhismotherandrushedinsidethehouse

whileMaranghandedRefilwehisbag.

“Iwillpickhimuptomorrow.”



“It’sok.”

“Wow!Youareglowing,isthatbabynumber2?”

Refilweblushed.“Yes.”

“Yougogirl.Congratulations.”

“Thankyou.”

“HowdidtheAnayaissuego?”

“Youwereright,she’sdefinitelyfullofherselfbutI

amreadyforher.”

“That’sit.Anyways,seeyou.”

Sheturnedandwalkedtohercarthendroveoffas

herdatecalled.

*****

Gloriagotinanunfamiliarcarandlookedattheman

withasmile.

“Youlookbeautiful.”

Shesmiled.“Thankyou,Ithoughtyouwerestillat



thefarm.”

“Ihadtocomebackandseeyou.Thereis

somethingimportantIwanttotellyou.”Theman

tookherhandandkissedit.

“Iwanttogetmarried.Thiswholesneakingthingis

notworkingformeanymore.IamgrowingoldandI

needawifebymyside,notagirlfriend.Wearetoo

oldtobeplayingsuchgamesmylove.”

Gloriaswallowed.“Whatwillmykidsthink?”

“Yourkidsaregrown,theywillunderstand.Idon’t

wanttodiealone,Ineedyoubymyside.Iwantto

marryyou,Ihavealreadyspokentothenecessary

people.”

Gloriasmiled.“Ican’tbelievethis,IneverthoughtI

wouldgetmarriedagain.”

“Yourluckhascome.”

“Iloveyou.”

Themansmiledandbabykissedheronherlips.“I

loveyoutoo.”



*****

Lateintheevening,thehugeconferencehallinthe

fifthfloorwasfilledwithpeople,allinelegant

dressesandsuits.Camera’sflashedaspeople

mingledaround,importantinfluentialpeoplemixed

withthenewworkersofOsWorld.Downstairsatthe

foyerwastheredcarpet,themediaandreporters

snappedpicturestryingtogetthebestpicturesfor

tomorrow’scovers.Lonesmiledasshepausedfora

fewpictureswithanotherladyshehadrealizedhad

gottenajobtoo.Theywalkedtowardstheelevator

chattingintheirbeautifuleveninggowns.

“Wow!”Lonemurmuredastheelevatordoorsclosed.

“Youcansaythatagain,bythewayIamDiane.”

“Lone.”

OutsideablackS63Mercedesparkedbythe

entranceandacertainMPsteppedoutwithhiswife.

Theybothheldhandsandwalkedinsidetheglass

andmetalbuilding,stoppingforafewpictures

beforeanusheraccompaniedthemtotheelevator.



Alotmorepeoplearrived,itwasliketheGrammy’s

orOscarsinAmerica.Thewaythevenuehadbeen

decoratedmadeitfeelliketheywereabouttoenter

OscarawardsinAmerica.

Backintheconferencehallpeopleslowlysettledon

thetablessetforthem,theinvestorsand

shareholdersandtheinvestorstogetherwithsome

oftheparliamentmembers.Acamerarolledgiving

livebroadcastontheOsworldwebsitewhichhad

over45Kwatchersandmorepeoplestilltuningin.

Everyonewasfilledwithcuriosity,theireyesmoved

aroundtryingtoguesswhotheownercouldbe.

TheMCtookoverinanbeautifuldressandsmiled,

thehugeTV’satthecornerwhichwerealso

broadcastingshowedherfullbeautifulfaceasshe

smiled.

“Whatahugeturnout.Icanfeeltheexcitementfrom

everyone.Themediawhichwasinearlieronwas

cautionednottoexposethepersonofthemoment

whomadeitallpossible,whohaveemployedovera

thousandpeople,thepersonwhoisgoingtoliftthe

countryupbecauseweweresavingherforthisbig



hugemoment.WorkingOsWorldIamKelly!”

Everyoneclappedholdinguptheirglassesofwine.

“Weareliveonourwebsite,liveonallofoursocial

mediapages,weareproudtointroduceOsWorld.I

wouldliketofirstobserveprotocol.Wehaveour

ministershereandsomemembersoftheparliament

togetherwiththeshareholdersofOsWorld.Ladies

andgentlemenpleaselet’sgivethemthe

acknowledgementtheyneed.”

Everyoneclappedasthecamera’sflashed.

“Fromtherewewouldliketothankallthemedia

housesheretoday,tothankallthereportershere

andtoallthosewhohavesponsoredthislaunch,

togetherwithallradiostationshere,blogersand

onlinemagazines.Wegreatlyappreciateyou.Saving

thebestforthelast,wehaveaveryimportant

personinourmidst,LadiesandgentlemenIwould

likeforyoutostandandclaphandsforouroneand

onlyFirstLadywhoisalsohereforthiswonderful

inspiringevent.”

Thefirstladywavedsittingwithasmileasthe



camera’scapturedthemomentwhilepeoplestood

uptoclap.

“Sheistheonlypersonwhohassatprivatelywith

thepersonwhoownsOsWorldanddranktea.”The

FirstLadysmiledaspeoplelaughed.

“IhadanopportunitytobumpintoherandItriedmy

lucksayingjustwhispertomeandyouknowwhat

shetoldme,shesaidwaittillyoumeetthisperson,

youwillbeamazedjustlikeIwas.Ogannekadata

mmehela{Sherefusedwiththedatabut}Iamstill

thankfulshedidn’ttellmebecauseIamalsodying

withcuriosity.Sonowwehiredafewartistto

entertainus,ourownfavoritelocalartistsandatwo

fromSA!”

Kellymovedfromthestageasanartisttookover

withpeoplecheering.

Meanwhileatthebackstage,themake-upartist

touchedslightlyonAnaya’sface,shehadonthe

simpleeveningmakeup,herhairwasheldina

Beyoncestyle,asmallponytailandtherestfalling

onherback,theextensionsmadeitextralong.She



woreawhitelongsleeveshighslipformalevening

dresswithatail,ithuggedherfiguresowellasifit

wasaglove.Acoupleofcamera’swhichhadbeen

allowedatthebackstagecontinuedsnapping

pictures.

“Iamsonervous.”

Gloriasmiled.“Youhavenoreasontobe,youhave

takentheworldwithastorm.Thismomenttakesme

backtothetimeyougraduated.”

Ayanalaughed.“Iwillneverforgetthatday,mama

youranfromtheterracetothestagescreaming“Ke

ngwanake”{“that’smydaughter”}Iamsure

everyoneremembersyou.”

“IrememberitbecausethatdayAnayamademe

proudandtodayhereIam,abouttoscreamdown

thisconferencehallbecauseIamproudmother.”

“Iamalsoproudtohaveasisterlikeyou.”

Shelookedatbothofthemandsighedregainingher

confidence.

Asartistsfinishedperforming,Kellytookthestage



andnowinadifferentdress.

“WOW!That’sallIcansay,thatwasamazing.NowI

knowmostofyouthinkOsWorldisafranchise

boughtfromthemainbrunchinSA,butno.Toclear

that,OsWorldwassoldandnowit’safranchise

ownedinBotswanaandtheownersaysonedayit

willcompetewithbigbrandslikeUniliver.Isn’tthat

justamazing?Sonowgoingtothemainreasonwe

arehere.Ourushersaregoingtopreparethered

ribbonwhileourpersonget’sready.”

Theushersquicklyputaredribbonacrossthestage

theneveryonewaitedincompletesilencestaringat

thestage.

“Andladiesandgentlemen,welcomingtheownerof

OsWorld!SheownsahugefarminSerowewhich

suppliesalotofbigshopsandschools,alsoa

restaurantandcateringcompany!Let’swelcomeher

witharoundofapplause!”

TheredcurtainpulledbackandAnayasmiledwitha

micinherhands.Shewalkedinthemiddleofthe

stageasthebackgroundchangedcolorsbeing



controlledbythecomputers.Camerasflashed

uncontrollablyasmayhemstarted.

“Goodevening,IamAnayaShatoandIintroduce….

OsWorld!”

Fireworksexplodedatthebackgroundtilltheword

OsWorldformed.Somepeopleclappedintotal

shock,someindelightandsomejusthappytobe

employed.TheFirstladyraisedherglassofwineat

Anayagivingherathumbsup,Anayasmiledstaring

ateveryone,herfaceontheTV’satthecorners.

Lonestaredatherinshock,hermouthwideopen

withdisbelief.

“Wow!Ok…”Dianewhisperedwithasmile.“Gosh

yougottoloveher.”

“IwouldliketowelcomeallOsWorldworkers,

shareholders,investors,supportersandmanymore.”

AnusherwalkedtowardsAnayaandhandedher

scissor.Withasmileshewalkedovertotheribbon

ashermother,sister,theshareholdersandinvestors

includingthefirstladyandmembersofthe

parliamentjoinedheronstage.AyanaandGloria



heldAnaya’sshouldersandthelinebehindthem

heldtheirshoulderstootilleveryonehadtheirhands

stretchedholdingashoulderinfront.

TearsfilledAnaya’seyesassheheldthescissor

withonehandandthemicwiththeother.“InThree…

two…one.”Shecuttheredribbonandeveryone

clapped.

“Thankyou.Iwouldn’thavedonethiswithout

everyone’ssupport.Ilookforwardtothisjourney

withallofyou.”

Shehuggedafewpeoplethendisappearedatthe

backstagewithhermotherandsisterwhile

everyonewentbacktotheirseats.

“SheisourownBeyonce!”Kellysaidtakingoverthe

stagenowinasuit.“OurownblackAfricanwoman

kindaBillGates.Sowearegoingtohaveafew

speechesfromourimportantpeople,don’tworry,

theBossLadyisstillaround.Uhmmmwhattosay!

It’sablast.Thereisgoingtobeanafterpartybut

shemayormaynotbehereanymore,gatwelonaba

OsWorldlesekalatlalatekamoso,kaboikokobetso,



HR!{OsWorldworkersdon’tcomelatetomorrow,

yoursfaithfully,HR!”

Everyonelaughedandthecelebrationwentonas

Lonestoodupandwalkedaway.

LateronAnayamovedinthecrowdtalkingtopeople

hereandthere,shecouldn’tseemtofindtheright

momenttoslipandgohome,shecouldfeel

exhaustioncatchingupwithher.Amaninasuit

approachedherasshespoketoabusinessman

withaflabbytummywhowastryingtosellhera

dealthatdidn’tmakesenseputtinghishandonher

waist.

“Hey,thereissomeoneimportantwaitingforyou

downstairs.”

Anayalookedathimandfrowned.Shelookedatthe

manwithaflabbytummyandsmiledapologetically

andwalkedwiththestrangeman.Hewalkedwith

herinsidetheelevatorandthedoorsclosedasshe

sighed.

“Whoiswaitingforme?”

“Yourcar,momandsister.Youlooklikeyouare



abouttofallasleeprightthereandthen.”

Anayasmiled.“Thankyousomuch.Isthemedia

gone?”

“Theyareallupstairs.”

Theelevatordoorsopenedandhewalkedwithherto

herAudithatwasparkedbytheentrance.

“Thankyousomuch.”

Hesmiled.“Ididitforyourmotherwhoalreadylikes

me,Iwillmakeagreatsonin-law.Don’tdisappoint

her.”

Anayalaughed.“Thanks.”

“IamLefa.”

Anayasmiledopeningthebackdoor.“Anaya.”

*****

ThefollowingmorningMiguelparkedattheschool

parkinglotandsmiledathisson.



“Jay,wearehere!”

Junioropenedthedoorandclimbedoutofthecar

togetherwithhisfather.

“Iwillseeyoulaterright?”

“Yes.”

Theyfistbumpedbeforeheranofftootherstudents

walkingtowardstheclasses.Lookingup,hiseyes

fellonAnayawhowaswalkingfromthe

administrationinbondagedressandblazerwithher

killerheels.Helookedatherexposedfigure,she

wasinsanelybeautifulit.Herhipsswayedfromside

tosidewhileherhairwasheldinaponytail.She

unlockedhercarfromafarstealingaglanceather

watch.Theireyesmetasshegotinhercar,thiswas

thegirlwhousedtosellfatcooksforaliving.She

wasnowsomethingbig,sheownedherworld.

Sheclosedhercardoorstartinghercaranddrove

offwhilehewatched.

FIVEMONTHSLATER…



.

.

.
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FiveMonthsLater…

Rachelwalkedinsidethechurchwithasmile.

“Hey,weareabouttostart.”Shelookedatthe

pastor’swifeandsmiled.

“Iamsonervous.”

“Don’tworry,youwillgetusedtobeingapastor.”

Theywalkedtothepulpitaseveryoneclapped.

“GoodeveningandwelcometoourTuesdayservice,

todaywehaveournewpastor,PastorRachel

Mokwena.”Thepastor’swifeintroduced.

Rachelsmiledandstoodinfrontofeveryone.“Good



Evening,doyoufeelblessedtobehere?”

“Yes!”

“No,Ican’thereyou.Isaiddoyoufeelblessedtobe

here?”

“Yes!”

Shesmiled.“Doyoufeelblessedtobehere?Over

thereatthebackdoyoufeelblessedtobehere?To

beinthehouseofthelord?”

“Yes!”Thecrowdscreamed.

“Iwillstartthisservicewithaprayer.Let’spray.”

Sheproperlyheldthemic.“Fatherwethankyoufor

thisday,wethankyouforyourloveuponus,we

thankyouforyourmercy,yourblessingandyour

unendingkindness.Weareheretoday,may

whateverthatwillleavemylipsbefromyou,giveme

thestrengthtobeabletostandinfrontofthiscrowd

andleadtheminthewayyouwantmetoleadthem.

Lettheholyspiritleadustodayandlettheheartsof

thepeopleherebeopentothemessageIamabout

togivethem,inthemightynameofJesusChristwe



pray,Amen.”

“Amen!”

ShesmiledcatchingKennethsitatthefrontbeside

herseat.Herconfidenceevenrodehigh,therewas

justsomethingabouthavingherhusbandthere

supportingher.

*****

RefilwedishedforQuincyandJuniorandplacedthe

platesondiningtable.Shewalkedtotheirroom

wheretheywereplaying.

“Guys,it’stimeforeating.”

“Isdaddycoming?”

RefilwesmiledlookingatJunior.“YesJay.Daddyis

coming,comeandeat.”

TheywalkedtothediningtablewhileRefilwetook

outherphone.Shedialedhisnumberandlistenedto

itring.



“Hey,”

“Whereareyou?”

“Iamwithabusinessassociate,heaskedwe

discusssomethingduringdinner.”

“ButMiguelwhydidn’tyoutellme?”

“Iamsorrybabe,Ijusthappentobesobusythis

days.”

“Nexttimetellme,whattimewillyoubehome.”

“Intwohoursmaximum.”

“Ok,Iloveyou.”

“Iloveyoutoo.”

Shehungupandsighedrubbingherbigbelly.Her

instinctsmadeherquestionhimbutknowingthathe

wasrunningabigbusinessmadehercalmdown.

Thingswereprobablyhectic.Shejoinedtheboys

andatelisteningtotheirschoolstories.Awhilelater,

shebathedthemthentuckedtheminbed.

“Goodnightguys.”

“GoodnightAunt.”



“Goodnightmom.”

Shewalkedouttakingoutherphonethenwentto

herbedroomcallingherfriend.

“Fifi…”

“Hey,doyouthinkit’sokforMarangtobetellingher

sontocallmeAunt,ImeanamIaskingfortoo

much?”

“Idon’tknow,youshouldpresentthattoMiguel.

Somewomandon’twanttheirkidscallinganother

womanmom.”

“Iguess.”

“It’sthehormones,don’tworrytoomuch.”

“Iamcarryingagirl.”

“Wow!”

“Iamsoexcited.”

“Youshouldbe.IwishIwereyou.”

“Howiswork?”

“It’sgreat.AnayaisacoolbossItellyou,that



womaninspiresme.Youshouldseeherinmeetings,

sheissofocused.It’sfirsttimeIseeawomanwho

candowhatmencandotoo.Thewayshedresses

willmakeyouquestionyourself,kanashehasthat

bodylikethelikesofBusiSamuels,Iameven

thinkingofstartinggoingtothegym.”

Refilwerolledhereyesbored.“Iknowsheispretty,

noneedtotellme.”

“Iamsorrymylove,it’sjustthatIfeellikeIwasted

mytime,Anayais30butlookwheresheiswithlife.”

“Ihavetogo,wewilltalk.”

“FifiIamsorry,Iamnottryingtoboreyou,Iamjust

sayingsheinspiresme.Maybeweshouldstarta

smallbusinesstogethersinceyouarelonger

working.IamsureMiguelcanfinanceyou,Ialready

havemoneysaved.Ispoketothisotherlady,she

wantstostartaboutique,it’sagoodidea,Iwaseven

thinkingofpartneringwithherbutwecanstartour

own.”

“Miguelishere,bye.”Shehungupandclickedher

tongue.



Shelookedatthetime,itwasthreehoursalready

sincetheirphonecall.Shemovedtothesittingroom

andstartedwatchingamovie.Twohourslaterthe

moviefinished,shecalledhimagainbutthistimehe

didn’tpick.Shestartedtypingamessage.

Refilwe:Doyouthinkit’sfairforyoutostayoutthis

late?Iamworriedaboutyou,thekidsaresleeping

withoutseeingyouagain.Canyoupleaseanswer

yourphone.

Shesentthemessagebuthedidn’treply.

Refilwe:Miguelit’salmosttwelveandyouarestill

nothome,Iamworriedaboutyou,areyouok?What

doyouwantmetothinkwhenyoubehavelikethis?

Ordoyouthinkit’sokforamarriedmantobe

stayingoutlatetillthistime?

Herheartpoundedasthetimemovedwhilehestill

didn’tshowup.

Shecalledhimbuthisphonewasnowoff.Tears

filledhereyesasshethoughtofcallinghermother

in-law.

Refilwe:Miguelpleasecomehome,Iampanicking.



Whereareyou,areyouok?

ShelookedatherphonethenfinallycalledKenneth.

“Hello?”

“Hi,it’sFifi,Miguelisnotyethome,doyouhaveany

ideaofwhereheis?”

“No,Idon’t.Letmetrycallinghim.”

“Hisphoneisoff.”

“Oh,sorrybutIdon’tknow.Iwillaskaround.”

“Ok,thanks.”

“Don’tworry,Miguellovesyou.Itmustbework,heis

addictedtowork.”

“Yeah,bye.”

Shehungastearsgushedout.Herheartskippedas

sheheardthegateopeningfollowedbyacardriving

in.Shestoodupandwaitedforhim.Secondslater

hewalkedin.

“Hey…”

“Whereareyoucomingfrom?”



“Didn’tItellyou?”

“MiguelIamnotstupid,whereareyoucomingfrom.

It’spastmidnight,whichbusinessassociatewill

discussbusinesstillthistime?”

“Babecomeon.”

Hewalkedtothebedroomwhilehefollowedafter

him.

“Miguel,whereareyoucomingfrom?”

“Refilwecanyoustopit?”

“Areyoucheatingonme?”

“No,howcanyouevenaskthat?”

“Thenwhereareyoucomingfrom?”

Shepickedhisjacketandsniffedit.

“Whyisyourjacketsmellingafeminineperfume?”

“Babe,afterdinnerhewantedtogotoacasinosoI

tookhimtoC-SKY,Ilosttrackoftime.”

Tearswethercheeks.“Areyoucheatingonme

Miguel?Thisjacketsmellsofafeminineexpensive



perfume.”

“Iprobablyrubbedagainstsomeonewithawoman.

Wewereinacasino.”

Refilwecoveredherfacecrying.Miguelhuggedher.

“Babe,Iamnotcheating,Iswear.”

Hekissedherandshesecretlyputherhandinside

hispantsandrubbedhisdick.

“Iamtiredtonight.Ihadalongday.”

“ButImissyou,whenlastdidwehavesex?”

“Wewilldoittomorrow.”

“Youhavebeensayingthatformonthsnow.Ihave

needs.”

“Refilwe,comeon.”

“Ijustwanttohavesex.”Shelookedathiszipper

imaginingthatbigdicksqueezingthroughherwalls.

“Wewilldoitinthemorning.”

Shecoveredherfacecryingthenwalkedoutofthe

bedroomgoingtothesittingroom.Minuteslaterhe



walkedinsidethesittingroom.

“Ok,comelet’shavesex.”

Shestoodupsniffingandwalkedtowardshim.

Migueltookherhandandledherbacktothe

bedroomwherehekissedherpassionatelylaying

heronthebedwithhersevenmonthsbelly.He

pulledupherdressthentookherpantiesandrubbed

herclittakingouthisdick.

Sheopenedherlegswiderinanticipation.He

pushedhisdickinsideherandstrokedherwithhalf

hisdick.Shemoanedclosinghereyeswishinghe

wouldjustfuckher.Shewantedtobefuckedoutof

hermind,shewantedtohavethatdomineering

characteroutofhimbutknowinghewouldpossibly

stopalltogether,shekeptquiet.

*****

Ayanascrolledthroughherphonewhilsteatingher

breakfast.SheopenedKarabo’sWhatsappstatus



andshrunkhereyesstaringathissocalledgirlfriend.

Hercomplexionwastheonlythingthatmadeher

better.Shezoomedinherbigforeheadthenface,he

probablyjustsawherbigass.

“Stresskills.”Lalahsaidsnatchingthephonefrom

her.

“Thatgirlisugly.”

“Shemaybeuglybutyouarebitter.Kegorelerata

gorapelwamoAyana.{Youlovebeingworshipped.}

It’snotevencute,thisguyistoooldtobeplaying

gameswithyou,youbehavedchildishly,you

probablyturnedhimoff.”

“Whatdidyouwantmetodo?”

“Youcouldhavebehavedlikeawoman.Youwill

regretthiswhenhefinallymarriesherandyouturn

intoabitterperson.”

“Iwasjustscared.”

“Scaredpfwhat?Hadhewantedtohurtyouhe

wouldhavedoneitwhenyouwerealonewithhimin

Jwaneng.Kegorebomatlabagagobantena.[Your



stupidityannoysme.}”

“Idoubtheevenlovedme.”

“Whendidhesayhelovedyou,hewantedtogetto

knowyouandwhatdidyoudo?Youblewthebird

away.”

AyanatearfullylookedatLalah.“WhatshouldIdo

now?”

“Idon’tknow,ifIwereyouIwouldhavelonggoneto

getmyman.Youaresoslow,thisguyishandsome

andyoujusthadtoruinit.”

“Iwillleavenow.Thencomebacktomorrowbutif

Anayafindsout…”

“Howwillshefindout?Evenifshedoes,haveyour

storytogether.”

“Ok.Letmechange.”

“Whenyougettherebeserious.”

“Iamgoingtogethim.”

*****



AnayadroppedoffIvyatschool.

“Mommy,isSmuffybeargoingtopickmeup?”

“Nohun,thecabwill.YouwillseeSmuffybearat

home.”

“Ok.”Ivykissedhermotherthengotoffthecarand

slowlywalkedtowardsherclassflippingherhair

back.Anaya’sphonerangasshedroveaway.

“Youshouldseeyourchild,sheisbusyflippinghair

likesheisinmovies.”

Helaughed.“Leavemyfabulousprincessalone.”

“Thischildisgoingtobetrouble.”

“Didyouregisterherforthebeautypageant?”

“Doyouthinkit’sagoodidea?”

“Whynot?Letherbe.”

“Ok,Iwilltalktoherteacher.”

“Good,howiswork?”

“DonaldIamlovingmyspace.”



Helaughed.“Youshould.Thatlaunchmusthave

givenyoualotofbusiness.”

“Itdid.Wearemovingatasteadypace,Iloveit.”

“Andyouknowwho?”

Anayalaughed.“Who?”

“Theman.”

“Heisstillmarriedifthat’swhatyouareasking.”

“Howareyouwiththewife?”

“Donaldmychildwon’tgotohishouse,Iamnot

goingtochangemymind.Idon’ttrustherforthe

factthatshehatesmeforcompletelynoreason.”

“Shedoeshaveareason,”

“IfIwantedMiguel,reallywantedhimIwouldhave

him.”

“That’swhyshehatesyou.”

“Idon’twanttotalkaboutthatwomanhonestly.”

“Iwon’tbesurprisedifyouarebusysneakingaround

withhim,whenitcomestohimIdon’tknowfriend



but….”

“What?”

“Youdon’tthinkproperly.Iamsurehefedyou.”

Anayalaughedstoppingbytheredtrafficlight.“You

arecrazy.”

“Iamtellingyou.Iactuallyfeellikeyouaresneaking

withhimbecauseifnothim,it’sLefa,theMP’sson.

IfyouarebackwithMiguelIamgoingtofightyou,

notaftereverythinghedidtoyou,the

embarrassmentandabusethatIstilldon’t

understandwhyyounormalizedit.Evenallmy

advises.Iwillpunchyou.”

“Iamnot!”Thetrafficlightchangedandshedrove

off.

“Sowhoareyousleepingwith?Youarehiding

somethingfromme.Ijustdon’texpectyoutogo

backtoMiguelbecauseeitherway,heismarried.I

amsureafterwhathappenedtoyourparent’s

marriageyouwouldn’tbethereasonanotherwoman

cries.”



Anayasighed.“Donaldplease,howisMartin?”

“Heissweet,Idon’tunderstandhowIactuallynever

exploredmyrealselfwhenIwasstillyoung.”

“Thatyouarewhat?Gayorbi?”

“Iamnotbisexual,Iamgay.”

“Society?”

“Iguess.Look,Iwillcallyoulater,sayhitomy

fabulousdaughter.Iloveyou.”

“Okboo.Iloveyoutoo.”

“Soreallyyouwon’ttellmewhomysteriousmanis?I

meanevenIvyknowsandIdon’t?Nowshehaslike

twofather’s,Anayajusttellme.Iamdyinghere.Isit

Lefa?IlikeLefathoughhe’sbuiltlikeMiguel,Iam

startingtothinkthat’syourtype.”

Anayalaughed.“Iwilltellyou,it’snotwhatyouthink

though.”

“Ok.”

Sheputherphoneawayandparkedhercarat

OsWorld.Shesteppedoutofthecarandwalked



towardstheentranceinherwhitesuit.

“MorningTshepisoandTina.”Shegreetedthe

receptionists.

“MorningMs.Shato.”

Shewalkedawayasherstilettosmadenoiseand

gotinsidethelift.HereyesfellonLone.

“Ms.Shato.”LoneacknowledgedandAnayasmiled.

ShedefinitelyneverthoughtshewouldhaveLone

workingforher.Theliftopenedonthenextfloorand

Lonewalkedout.

“Ilikeyourshoes.”Anayacomplimentedasthe

elevatordoorsclosed.Theliftwhiskedheruptoher

floorandshesteppedout.

“MorningMs.Shato,”

HerPAstoodupandwalkedwithherinsidethe

office.

“Kelly,morning.”

“Youhaveapackage,Isigneditforyou.”

“Ok.”



AnayalookedupasKellyplacedahugebouquetof

flowersonherdeskwithmoneyrolls.

“That’smine?”

“Yes.Butthereisnocard.”

Anayasmiledknowingly.“It’sok,thanks.”

KellywalkedoutasAnayasmiledlookingatthe

flowers.

*****

Theodoraslowlypeedfeelingtheburningsensation.

Itwasgettingtoomuchnow,andthesmelltoo.She

wipedherselfcleanandwalkedoutfromheroffice

andstraighttoherboss’soffice.Softly,sheknocked

onthedoorthenwalkedinside.

Herbosslookedatherwithasmile.

“Hey,”

“Isaac,Ihaveaburningsensation,what’sgoingon?

Ithinkweshouldgoandtest.”



“Theodorawetestedthreemonthsback.”

“IknowbutIthinkweshouldtestagain.Something

iswrongwithme.”

“Butbesidesyouandmywife,thereisnooneIsleep

with.”

“Well,maybeit’syourwifebecauseit’sdefinatelynot

me.Youyourselfsaidshewashangingaroundthe

gardenboytoomuch.”

Isaacstoodupthinking.“YesterdayIfoundhis

jacketinthehouse,shesaidheforgotit.”

Theodoraclosedhereyes.“Ican’tbelieveyouare

doingthistome.”

“Babecomeon…”

“NoIsaac!WhatifIhaveAIDS?”

“Iloveyou,wewilldealwithittogether.”

“Youlongsaidyouwillbuymeahouseandacarbut

youarestalling.Iamtiredofthis,maybeweshould

justbreakup.”

‘’Iwillsignovermyhouseandcartoyou.”



“Good,let’sgoandtestnow.Iamgoingtotakemy

bag,let’smeetattheclinic.”

Shewalkedoutandwentbacktoherofficewhere

shegrabbedherhandbagandwalkedout.She

passedbythereceptionwheretheywhispered

staringatherandlaughed,sheplainlyignoredthem.

Minuteslatershewasattheclinic,shewaitedbythe

entranceandsawhiscarparkbesideshers.

Walkingovertoher,hetookherhandandtogether

theywalkedin.

Tenminuteslater,Theodora’sheartpoundedasshe

satintheofficebeingcancelledwhilewaitingforthe

results.Shecouldn’tstopthinkingaboutChristian,

whatifshehadgivenhimthevirus,wouldheforgive

her?

“Ok,yourresultsareback.”

Theybothlookedatthenurse.

‘Theodorawhatwillyoudoifyouarenegative?”

ShelookedatIsaac.“Iwillfindawaytodealwithit.”

“WhataboutyouIsaac?”



“Iwillfindawaytoacceptitandmoveonwithlife.”

“Ok.”

Thenurseopenedthelidstoeachotherresultsand

Theodora’sstaredathersastearsfilledhereyes.

.

.

.

[7/13,16:15]TheAlphaInStilettos

#70

Theodora’stearsdroppedtoherhandasshestared

atherresults.

“Theodora,Whatdoesitsay?”

“Positive.”

“Isaac?”

Hesighed.“Positive.”

“HavingHID/AIDSisnottheendoftheworld,alotof

peoplesurvivebecausetheytaketheirmedicineon



timeandeathealthyfood.Theylivehealthylives.”

Theybothlistenedasthenursecounseledthem.A

whilelater,Theodoragotinhercar.

“Babe,canwetalk?”

“Ican’tbelieveyougavemeAIDSandpossibly

STD’s.”

“TheodorayouknowIwouldneverdothattoyou

purposely.”

Sheclosedherdooranddroveoffleavinghim

standingthere.ShethoughtofChristian,hewasn’t

goingtoforgiveher.Tearswethercheeksasshe

drove,howwassheevengoingtobegintellinghim?

ShedrovetoaprivateclinictogettestedforSTD’S.

*****

Hourslater,Ayanasteppedoutoftheprivateliftshe

hadtakenatBusRank.Shetookherphoneoutand

calledhim.



“Hello?”

“Hi,Iamatbusrank.”

“Who’sthis?”

“Karabo,comeandpickmeup,Iamatbusranknear

theFNBATM.Iamgivingyoutenminutes.”She

hungupandputherphonebackinherhandbag.

“Wakaeausi?{Whereareyougoingsister?}”Abus

conductoraskedandsheshookherheadsignaling

shewasn’tgoinganywhere.Minuteslatershesaw

theRedChevroletparkbesidesher.Shewalked

roundthecarandjumpedin.

Karabodroveawaysilentlyasshetriedtogetthe

wordsshehadpracticedoutofhermouth.His

phonerangandheimmediatelyanswered.

“Babe…Iamcoming.Iloveyou.”

Ayanalookedathim.“Whowasthat?”

“Mygirlfriend,wheredoyouwantmetodropyouoff?

Atyourhouse?”

“No!Iwanttotalktoyou,whowasthat?”



“Ayanathatwasmygirlfriend,youandIhavenothing

totalkabout.”

“Wehavealottotalkabout.”

“Iwanttopickupmygirlfriend,Iwilldropyouoffat

yourhouseafterthat.”Heparkedhiscarinfrontof

hungryLionandgotoffthecar.

ShetookoutherphoneandcalledLalah.

“Moghel,haveyouarrived?”

“HeissocoldLalah,heiseventalkingabouthis

girlfriend.”

“Whatdidyouexpect?Thathewilljustacceptyou

withopenarms?”

“Idon’tknowbutitfeelslikeIamforcingmyselfon

him.”

“HeelaAyana,monnaokewagago,tseotsabo

girlfriendgasediissuetsagago.Tswamogoeneo

iketlehela.{Ayanathatmanisyours,himhavinga

girlfriendisnotyourissue,justrelax.}”

“Ok,Iwillupdateyou.”



“Don’tbeapushover.Standyourground,heshould

seethatyouareserious.”

“Ok.”

“Good,ifyoudon’tgethim,don’tbothercoming

back.”

Ayanalaughed.“Youarecrazy.”

“It’snotbeingcrazy,youarejustannoying.”

“He’scoming.”

Shehungupandputherphoneawayasheclimbed

inhiscarholdingwithaplasticwithsomesweet

snacksandachocolatemilkshakeontheotherhand.

Hisphonerangagain.

“Igotyourfood,Iamcoming…didyoudrinkthepain

killers?...ok,Iwillbetherejustnow…Iloveyoutoo.”

Heputhisphonedownandstartedthecar.Ayana

laughedwithdisbelief.

“Heelatlherralesagoakelangwanaomongwe!

{Stoplyingtoher.}”

“Ayanayousaidyoudidn’twantme,Imovedon.I



amoveryou,Idon’tevenknowwhatyouwantright

now.”

“IknowwhatIsaid,Iwasjustbeingchildishbutnow

Iwantyou.Iloveyou.”

Heclickedhistongueandcontinueddriving.

“Youarenotgoingtogivethatgirlanything,what

youboughtismine.”

Shegrabbedthemilkshakeandstarteddrinking.He

plainlyignoredherasshedrankthemilkshaketill

therewasnothingleft.Minuteslaterhewasparked

infrontofahouse.Agirlsteppedoutofthehouse

andwalkedtowardsthecar.

KaraboreachedfortheplasticofsnacksbutAyana

snatchedit.

“Itoldyou,youarenotgivingheranything.”

“AyanaIamnotplayingwithyou.”

“Iamnotplayingwithyoutoo.Youarenotgiving

thatgirlanything.”

Thegirlopenedthepassengerdoorandlookedat

Ayanawhowasrelaxedatthefrontseat.



“What’sgoingonKB?Who’sthis?”

“She’safriend.Ayanacanyoumovetotheback.”

Ayanalaughedandrelaxedonthesitseemingnot

bothered.

“Ayana!”

“Thismanismine,youbetterwalkwhileyoustill

haveyourprideanddignityintact.”

Thegirllaughed.

“Obualemang?{Whoareyoutalkingto?}”

“WhoelsecanIbetalkingtoifnotyou?”

“Karabo,tellthiswhoretostepout.”

“Ayana,canyoustopthis?”

“Isaid,no.”

“Kantenerragoiragalaeng?[What’sgoingon?}”

“Tshepangnothingisgoingon,Anayacanyou

move?”

TshepangdraggedAnayaoutofthecar.“Isaidget

outofmymanscar.”



“Whatareyoutryingtodo?”

TshepangslappedAyanaacrosstheface.“Youdon’t

wanttotryme.”

AyanabitherlipangrilythenpunchedTshepangthat

shelostbalanceandfell.

“Nexttimeyouputyourhandsonme,Iwillkillyou.”

KarabogotoutofthecarandrushedtoTshepang’s

side.

“Whatthefuckareyoudoing?”

“Shehitmefirst.”

“Idon’twantyouAyana!”

“Mxmyouareplayingwithme.”

Ayanagotinthedriversseat,startedthecarand

droveoff.

*****

Bamewalkedinsidehishousetypingonhisphone.



“GoodafternoonSir.”

HelookedupatConstancewhowaswearingthe

shortestdressofalltime.Shewasthick,hecouldn’t

helpbutnoticehershorthotpantsandtanktop

whichexposedhersideboobs.Hiseyeswenttoher

prettyinnocentface.

“Hi.”

“ShouldIserveyoulunch?Ihadcooked.”

“Yeah.”

Sheturnedandwalkedtothekitchen,hecould

almostseeherroundass.Hesatinthesittingroom

andaminutelater,shecamebackwithhisfood.

“Thanks.”

“It’sok.”

Hestartedeating.“Whatareyougoingtostudy?”

Shesmiled.“Law.”

“That’swisebutdon’tyouthinklawiscrowded?”

“Ihaveadreamofstartingmyownlawfirm.”



“Isee.Howmanypointsdidyougetagain?”

“42.”

Hetriedgettinghismindoffthosethighsbutshe

wassittingthereandtheywereallexposed.Awhile

shestoodupandwalkedawayleavinghimrelieved.

Heputhisemptyplateinthesinkandwalkedtothe

bathroom.Whenhecameout,hebumpedintoherin

thepassageinatoweldrippingwet.

“UhhIamgoing.”

Shesmilednaughtilythentookoffthetowel

exposingthebodyhehadn’tbeenabletogetridofin

thelastmonths.Sheclosedthegapbetweenthem

thenstoodonhertoessoftlykissinghim.Bameput

hishandsonherbarebackthenslidthemtoherass.

Shebravelyputherhandinsidehispantsand

strokedhisharddick.

“Iwantyoutofuckmehard.”Shewhispered.

*****



Ayanaeyesfilledwithtearswhileshedrove,her

cheekwasstillhotfromtheslapshehadreceived.

Herphonebeganringingandshesloweddown

answering.

“Babe,whereareyou?”

“Iamgoing,don’tcallmebabe.Youwatchedyour

girlfriendassaultme.”

“ComeonAyana…”

“Iamdonewithyou.Iamgoingbacktoschool.”

Sheheardhimsigh.“Wheredidyouleavethecar?”

“Iamtakingitwith.Iwastedmytimeandmoney

cominghere,missedlessonssoIamtakingyourcar

with.IwilldropitoffatthepolicestationatSerowe.”

“Babe,whereareyounow?”

“Iamgone.”

“Ayana,youstilldon’thavealicense.Beserious?Do

youwanttogetarrested?”

“Karaboleavemealone.Andforyourown

information,Idohavealicense.”



“Whereareyou?”

“Breakupwithher.”

Shestoppedthecarbyabusstop.

“Shedoesn’twantmeanymoresoIamsingle.”

“Breakupwithher.”

“Ok.Whereareyou?”

“Phakalaneturnoff.”

“Ok,Iamcoming.”

Shetooktheplasticandopenedittakingoutthe

magnum.Sheslowlyateitwhileeyeingtheother

snackshehadbought.Aknockonherwindow

startledher.Sheraisedherheadandlookedathim

thenunlockedthedoor.Hesmiledopeningthedoor.

“Iamsorry.”

“Iamnottalkingtoyou,Iwanttogoback.”

“Obatlagontena.[Youwanttoannoyme.}”

“YouhaveagirlfriendandIamnotgoingtobe

fightingforyouinthestreets.Iamgoingback.”



“Gototheotherside.”

Shejumpedofftheothersidethenhegotinand

startedhiscar.Hemadeau-turngoingtotheother

laneandstarteddrivingback.Sheatehermagnum

takingoffherpumpsthenputherfeetonthe

dashboard.Minuteslaterheparkedhiscarinfront

ofahouse.

“Let’sgo.”

Theysteppedouttogetherandwalkedtowardsthe

doorwhichheunlocked.Shewalkedinfirstand

lookedaround,notbad.Karaboclosedthedoorand

tookoffhist-shirt.

“Whyareyounotatwork?”

“Advantagesofbeingyourownboss.”

Heputhisarmsaroundherandkissedher.

“Whenareyougoingback?”

Shesmiled.“Tomorrow.”

“Good,youbehavelikethatbecauseyouarenot

gettingdick.”



Herphonerangfromherhandbagandshetookit

out.

“Naya,”

“Ayanawhereareyou?”

Sheswallowed.“Iamatschool.”

“No,Imean,areyoubusytoday?”

“No,why?”

“Canyoupassbythefarmandchecktheherdmen

formethenthefarmitself.Ihaveafeelingtheyare

notdoingtheirworkproperly.”

“Ok,Iwillgo.”

“Thanks.”

Shesighedwithreliefputtingherphonedown.

“Whowasthat?”

“Mysister,Anaya.”

“Anaya?CanIseeher?”

“What?Youknowher?”Ayanatookherphoneand

gavehimherphone,herscreensaverwasAnaya.



“That’sher.”

“Yeah.Youknowher?”

“No,Ijust…thenameisfamiliar.”Hekissedher.

*****

Bamepulledoutandtookoffthecondom.Hesighed

withreliefandwalkedoutofherroom,guilty

catchingupwithhim.Hewalkedinsidehisbedroom

andtookouthisringingphone.

“CanyoubelieveIamactuallyinarelationshipwith

Anaya’ssister?”

Bamefrowned.“What?”

“Yeah…thereisAnayaandAyana.”

“Ihopeyoudon’tplayher.Youneedtogrowup,you

are31.”

“Iamgoingtomarryherwhenshefinisheswith

school.Thisoneistheone.”



“WhereisTshepiso?”

“Tshepang,webrokeup.Wait,weren’tyousleeping

withAnayathattimeIcametoyourhouseandfound

ahandbag?”

“HowmanytimesshouldIsayno.”

“WhyamIfindingithardtobelieveyou?”

“That’syourownissue.Shit!Isleptwiththemaid.”

“Isn’tsheunderage?”

“Sheis18.”

“Howwasshe?”

“Ifeelguilty,Lonedoesn’tdeservethis.”

“Areyouserious?Whataboutthatgirlyousleptwith

theothertime?Whydidn’tyoufeelguilty?Youwere

stillcheatingonLone.”

“That’sdifferent.IdisrespectedLonethistime

aroundandworsedoingitinherhouse.”

“IhopenotonherbedbecauseIamtellingyou,that

lilwhorewillstartactingup.”



“Idon’twantherhereanymore.”

Karabolaughed.“TellLonebutbetterhaveagood

reason.”

“Iwilltalktoyoulater,andtreatthatgirlright.”

Hehungupandsighed.Hecouldalmostfeelthe

painhiswifewasgoingtogothroughifsheever

foundout.

Hechangedandwalkedout.

“Bame…”

HeturnedtoConstance.“Sincewhendoyou

addressmewithmyname?”

Sheslowlystoppedsmilingandclearedherthroat.

“Sorry.”

“Thatwasjustsex,stayinyourlane.”

“Iamsorry.”

HeturnedandwalkedoutdialingLone’snumber.

“Heybabe…”

“Hey…”



“Iambringingyoulunch,howiswork?”

“WorksfineandIwouldlovesomelunch,thank

you.”

“Iloveyou.”

Shegiggled.“Iloveyoutoo.”

*****

MiguelsmiledasRefilwewalkedinsidehisoffice.

“Ibroughtyoulunch.”

“Thanks,Ihaven’teatenyet.”

Shewalkedfurtherinandplacedthelunchonhis

table.

“Iwasthinkingthatmaybeweneedavacation,you

havebeenworkingsohardthepastmonths.”

“IknowbutIcan’t,IamgoingtoUKonFriday,on

business.”

“Wecancomewith,Ipromiseyou,wewon’tdisturb.”



Hesmiled.“Iwouldlovethat.”

“Ok,nowIamexcited.”

Shechuckled.“Iamexcitedtoo,Ithinksomefresh

airwilldousgood.”

“Youareright.”

Hetookhisfoodandbeganeating.HisPAknocked

andwalkedinside.

“Sir,thereisapackageforyou.”

“Oh?”

ShehandedhimaboxofCLIVECHRISTIANperfume.

“Youboughtthat?”

Helookedatherandsmiled.“Yeah.”

Hisphonerangandheansweredwhileshestared.

“Hello…yesIgotit…Iwillbethere.”Shewatchedhim

laugh.“Ok,bye.”

Hehungup.

“It’sVince,hewantsustomeetfordrinks.”Hestood

upandwalkedroundtoher.“Iamsorryforyesterday,



IknowIhavebeensobusywithworklatelyandhave

notbeenpayingattentiontoyou.Iamsorry,Ithink

goingtoUKisgoingtohelpus.Iloveyouandour

unbornbabygirl.Youaremyworld.”

Refilwetearfullysmiled.“SometimesIfeellikeyou

don’twanttobewithmeMiguel,youbarelytouch

methesedays.”

“Iamsorry,it’sjustthatbabeIfeellikeIampocking

thebaby.”

Shepausedthenlaughed.“What?”

“Iswear.IalwaysfeellikeIampokingthebaby.”

“Ididn’trealizethat’showyoufelt.”

Hekissedher.“YouthinkIdon’tmissfullyfucking

thatpussy?”

Sheblushed.“IthoughtmaybeIamunattractive,I

amreallyfatthisdays.”

“Iloveyouandyouwillalwaysbeattractive.”

“Iloveyoutoo.”

“Ihavetogoandpreparelunchfortheboys.”



“Ok.”

Theykissedbeforeshewalkedoutthinkingof

gettingsomesexynightdressforthetrip.

*****

Constanceheldherphonetalkinginherbedroom.

“Menlikehimareraretofind,hewillspoilyou,just

behaveyourself,matteroffact,pretenditnever

happened.”

Shesighedlisteningtohercousin.“Heisjustcold.”

“Ofcause,heoughttobecold,justrelax.Somemen

arelikethat,attheendofthedayhewillsurelycome

back.”

“Iamscaredofhiswife.”

“Hewilltakeoutyourfamilyoutofpoverty.”

Sheclosedhereyes.“Idon’twanttolosemyjob,I

feellikehe’sgoingtohavemefired.Hewasturned

off,Ican’tbelieveIhadsexwithamarriedman,he



shouldhaveseenthethingshedidtome.”

“Iamsorrybutyouhavenochoice.Heisasoldier,

hebuyshiswifenicethings,imaginewhathewill

buyyou.”

“Ijustcan’twaitforvarsity,IknowIwilldoalotwith

thatP1600.”

“Wellwhenisthatgoingtobe?Itwillbemonths

fromnow.Yourmotherneedsyou,sinceyouruncle

losthislegs,youhavebeensuffering,hashiswife

visitedthereevenonce?”

“Shelefthimandtookeverything.”

“Yousee?Yourbrotherisouttheregettingdrunkso

justbepatientandlurethisman.”

“OkGauta,bye.”

Constancehungupandsighedsadly.Tearsfilledher

eyesasshethoughtofthesituationbackathome.

Thiswasnotwhatshewantedtobe.Shethoughtfor

awhilethenfinallycalledhermother.

“Connie,”

“Mama,yousaidIhavesisters.”



“Yes,yourfatherhadanotherwomanandIdidn’t

know.Ihadyourbrotherandyouandthat’swhenI

foundouthehadanother.HiswifewascrazysoI

justdecidedtoleavehimalone.HisnameisRichard

Setso,Iknowwearestrugglingatthemomentbut

thingsarelookingupatthefarmsoyoushouldn’t

thinkabouthim.Soonyouwillgotouniversityand

getadegreethenwork.Youwillbeabletolookafter

me.”
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Anayawalkedinsideherhouselaterthatday.Ivy

waslyingonthewhitefluffycarpetstaringatthe

iPadsolvingsumsonthekid’slearningapp.

“LookwhatIdrewmommy…”Anayatookthepiece

ofpaperwithapoordrawing.



“That’snicesweety,isthisyou?”

“Yes.”

HermothercamefromthekitchenandAnayasmiled

surprised.

“Mama…”

“Isentyournannyhomeearly.”

“It’sok,iseverythingok?”

“Yes,Ivywastellingmeaboutherfatherbutwhat

surprisesmeisthatshesaysherfatherisalways

hereyetMiguelismarried.”

Anayasighed.“Shedoesn’tmeanMiguel.”

“Whodoesshemeanthen?”

“Myboyfriend.”

“Yourboyfriend?”

“Yes.”

“Iwanttoseehim.”

“Mamawearetakingthingsslowatthemeantime.”

“What’ssoimportantabouthim?”



“Heislovesme,that’swhatspecialabouthim.”

“Whendidyoumeethim?”

“Imethimawhileago.”

“ButIthinkitwillbegoodifImeethim,justsoto

knowthekindofpersonheis.”

“Iwilltellhim.”

“Ialmosthadaheartattackthinkingyouwere

sneakingwithamarriedman.”

Shelaughed.“Miguelloveshiswife,Idon’tthinkI

lovehimanymore,tomeheisjustIvy’sfather.”

“Iwantedtotalktoyouaboutsomething.”

Theysatdown.

“Whatisit?”

“Ihaveagoodfriend,heisaverygoodman.”

Anayauncomfortablystaredathermother.“Ok.”

“Yes,wehavebeentogetherforfiveyearsnowand

hewantstosettle.”

Anayaclearedherthroat.“Youwanttogetmarried?”



“Yes,Ilovehim.ButafterLethabofinisheswith

school.”

“Wheredoeshestay?”

“HeisfromKanye.”

“SoyouwillbemovinginwithhimatKanye?”

“Yes,that’swhyIamsayingwewillgetmarriedafter

Lethabofinisheswithschoolbecauseheneeds

supervision.”

“Youhavegivenupalotforus,ifyoufoundyourself

anoldmanwhomakesyouhappythenIsaygoforit.

IwillstaywithLethabo.”

“Idon’twanttoburdenyou.”

“Lethaboismybrothernotaburden.Iwilltakein

Lethabo.”

“Areyousure?”

“Yes.”

Hermothersmiled.“Thankyou.”

ShestoodupandwalkedtotheG-Wagonthendrove

offwhileAnayasighed.Shecouldn’texplainher



emotions.

“IsSmuffyBearstillcoming?”

ShelookedatIvy.“Yes,heis.Iamgoingtochange.”

AnhourlaterafamiliarcarparkedinsideAyana’s

garage.Ivyjumpedupanddowninheraproninthe

kitchencookingwithhermother.

“Mommy,it’sSmuffybear.”

“Goandmeethimhalfway.”

SheranoffwhileAnayatookoutherhomemade

pizzafromtheoven.

“Mommy,lookwhatsmuffybearboughtme!”

AnayaturnedtoIvyintheman’sarmsholdinga

glitteringtiara.

“Wowbaby,that’sbeautiful.”

Ivykissedthemanandgotoffgoingtoherroom.

“Hey…”

Hehuggedherkissingherneck.“Hey,Imissedyou.”

Hisphonerangandshemovedbackstaring.



“Hey…yes…metoo.Ok,bye.”

Heputhisphoneinhispocket.“Ihavetoleaveearly

today.”

Anayatookofftheapronandtookoutplates.

“Naya…”

“Areyougoingtoeat?”

“Babe…”

Sheturnedtohim.“HowlongwillIdothis?Youare

puttingmydaughterthroughalot.”

“Iloveyou,nodoubtaboutthatbutyouknowIjust

can’tleave.”

“Idon’tlikethishiding!”

“Ihateittoo,youknowthat.”

“Sohowlongwillthisgoonfor?”

“Itwillsoonbeover.”Hekissedher.“Iloveyou.”

“IwanttogotoMaldivesislands.”

“Why?”

“Ichangedmymind,eitherwayIthinkwehavehad



enoughofEurope,lasttimewewenttoParis.They

loveditbutIthinktheywilllovetheIslandevenmore,

IoncetookIvytotheHawaaianislandandtrustme,

shehadablast.”

“Ok.Whateveryouwant”

Shedishedforthemandhandedhimhisplate.

“Vee!”

Anaya’smouthdroppedopenasIvywalkedback

wearingadressandhermother’sheelswithmake-

upon.

“What?”

“Ilooklikeaprincessmommy…”

Anayatriedtoholditinbutsheburstoutlaughing

lookingatIvy’sface,shelookedmorelikeazombie

thanahumanbeingtheleast.

ThemanliftedIvyup.“Isn’tshetooyoungtobe

puttingonmake-up?Sheevenhasredlipstick.”

Anayalaughedevenmoretillherribshurt.“Ohmy

God!”



Hewalkedtothebathroomcarryingherassomeone

knockedonthedoor.Anayacalmeddownand

openedthedoor.

“Hi,Iwantedtotalktoyou.”

HerheartpoundedwhileshelookedatRefilwe.

“About?”

“CanIcomein?Iamnotheretofight.It’saboutIvy.”

Anayaswallowedandopenedthedoorwider.She

walkedinandAnayafollowedafterher.

“Ijustwantedtosaydon’tyouthinkyouare

punishingyourdaughterbyrefusinghertovisither

father?Shecan’tevenbondwithherbrother’s

becauseofthis.”

“IvywillvisitbutnowsheisstillnotusedtoMiguel

thatmuch,maybeafterawhile.”

“Ifshevisitsthenshecangetusedtohim.Idon’t

knowwhat’syourproblemwithmebutIdon’tthink

it’sfairforIvyorMiguel.”

Refilwe’seyesfellonthejacketthatwasonthe

couch.



“Who’sjacketisthis?”

Anayatookthejacket.“Ihavecompany.”

“ThatisthesamejacketMiguelwaswearingtoday.”

“So?Yourhusbandisnottheonlymanwhoowns

suchajacket.”

Refilweclosedhereyesthenopenedthem.“Anaya

whatismyhusband’sjacketdoinghere?”

“Idon’tknowwhatelseyouwantfromme.”

Ivywalkedbackinwithnowacleanface.

“Mommy,smuffybearsaidIdon’tneedmake-up.”

“Sweety,goandplayinyourroom,letmetalkto

Aunt.”

“No,Ivy,whereissmuffybear?”

“Refilwestopharassingmydaughter,it’snotmy

faultyoudon’trustyourhusband.Thisjacket

belongstomyfriend,mydaughtercallshimthatpet

name,Idon’tneedtoexplainthattoyou.”

“Anayathatjacketbelongstomyhusband!”



“Ivy,goandplay.”

Sheturnedandranbacktowhereshehadcome

from.

“TellMigueltocomeout.”

“Miguelisnothere.”

Refilwesatdownfoldingherarms.“Iamnotgoing

anywhere,Iknowheishere.”

“Babe…”

Anayaturnedtothefoyerandsighed.

“Hey,”

Refilwelookedatthemanandfrowned.“Oh…Ididn’t

knowyou…”

“HiRefilwe.”

RefilwelookedatAnayathenattheman.

“Vince…Ididn’tknowyouandAnayawere…does

Miguelknow?”

“It’snonofhisbusiness.”

VincewalkedoverandkissedAnaya.“Butyoucan



goandtellhimifyouwish,thatwon’tstopme.”

“ShesaysMiguelalsoownsajacketlikethis.”

“Becauseweboughtthemtogetheronthesame

day.”

“Oh…Iamsorry.Ihavetogetgoing.”

Shewalkedoutclosingthedoorbehindher.

*****

Theodoracoveredhisfacecryingsittinginhercar.

Shestillcouldn’tbelieveit,shewasHIVpositiveand

alsohadSTD’s.Shewipedawayhertearstakinga

deepbreaththensteppedoutofhercar.Shemade

herwayinsideherhouseandsmiledstaringat

Loagosingingwithhisfatherwhiledancingaround.

Atearrandownhercheek,hewasprobablygoingto

leaveherandgobacktoMelody.Thethoughtalone

killedher.

Christianturnedandlockedeyeswithhiswife.



“Mama!Wearedancing.”

Loagopulledhermother’shandandshejoinedin

singingwiththem.Theymovedaroundthehouse

laughingandsinging.

“Youguysarehorriblesingers.”

Christianpickeduphissonlaughing.“Youdon’t

soundanybetteryourself.”

“Iamgoingtochangethenstartondinner.”

“No,todayIamtakingyouguysout,Iknowthings

havebeenhardforyou,ofcausethepackagehas

beenhelpingaroundbutyouareworkingsohardto

keepourlifestylegoing.Buttodaylook…”Hepicked

upanenvelopefromthetableandhandedittoher.

Shecuriouslyopeneditandtookouttheletter.Tears

filledhereyesasshereadit.

“Yougotajob.”

“Yes,Ihavebeenapplying.”

Theodoracoveredhermouthandcried.Christianput

hissondownandhuggedhiswife.



“Wearegoingtobefine.”

“Iamsorry.”

“Don’tapologize,youdidnothing.Iamgoingtobuy

youthecaryouwanted.”

Shesteppedback.“Idon’tdeserveyou.”

“Iamtheonewhodoesn’tdeserveyou,everyone

thoughtyouweregoingtoleavemebutyoustayed.

Goandchange,Iamtakingourfamilyouttoday.”

Theodorawalkedtothebedroomandlookedather

ring,nowallshewantedwastoturnbackthehands

oftimeandtakedifferentwisedecisionsthanthe

onesshehadtaken.Shethoughtofthebabyshe

hadabortedandbrokedowncrying.

*****

Ayanafinishedcookinganddishedupherdelicious

food.Sheputtheplatesonthecoffeetableinthe

sittingroom.Someoneknockedonthedoorandshe

lookedatthebedroomswhereKarabowasdoing



somethingonhislaptop,shemadeuphermindand

walkedtothedooropeningit.Shelookedattheman

asherheartskipped,shecouldstillrememberhis

face,smellhisscent.Sometimesshedreamtofit,

herthroatcloggedastearsfilledhereyes.

Helookedinhereyes,nowalert.Herememberedher,

Ayanacouldseeinhiseyesthathedid.

“Babewhoisit?”

Karaboopenedthedoorwiderandsmiled.

“Malome…{Uncle.}”

AyanalookedatKarabothenbackattheman.

“BabethisismyuncleandmalomethisisAyana.

ShewillbethenextMrs.David.”

TheywalkedinsidethehousewhileAyanawalkedto

thekitchen.Herheartwaspounding,shenever

thoughtshecouldmeethimagainandseeinghim

fueledtheangershehadbeenholdingdeepinside

herheart.Shedishedonemoreplateandlookedatit

forawhile.Maybeshecouldpoisonhimtodeath.

Sheopenedthecardboardstillshecameacrossrat



poison,itwouldn’tkillhim,hewouldprobablyget

helpbut...sheputabitthenmixedthefoodtogether.

Shewalkedwiththeplatetothesittingroomwhere

theywerechatting.Hesecretlyeyedherasshesat

down.Finallyshecouldn’tdoitanymore,shestood

upsilentlyandwalkedtoKarabo’sbedroom.She

tookoffhist-shirtandshortsashewalkedin.

“What’sgoingon?Areyouok?”

“Ijustremembered,Ihaveanexamtomorrowearly

inthemorning.”

“What?Ithoughtyousaid-“

“Iforgot.Ihavetogo.”

Shepickedherjeansbuthesnatchedthem.“Youare

notgoinganywhere.”

“Karabostopit.”

“Isaidyouarenotgoinganywhere.Youarenot

goingtoplaymindgameswithme.”

“Idon’twantyouanymore.”

“StaythatonemoretimeandIwillimpregnateyou,



andtrustme,Iwilldoit,thereisnothingstopping

me.”

Helookedthedoorandslidthekeyinhispocket.

“It’seitheryoutalkorImakeyoutalk,Iseeyouare

fullofjokes.”

Shecoveredherfaceandbrokedown,shecouldn’t

believeshewasinlovewithamanwho’sunclehad

stolenherinnocencefromher.Karabohuggedher

tightly.

“Babewhat’sgoingon?”

Sheshookherheadtryingtoholdittogetherbutshe

wasjustbreakingapart.

“Ithurts…”Shecried.“OhGod…”

Sheputherhandoverherchest,shewas

suffocating.Theroomhadsuddenlybecometoo

smallforher,thewallswereclosinginonherand

shewasdesperatelytryingtokeepaloft.

“Babe…”

Sheclosedhereyesasasharppainslashedthrough

herchest,itwasasifhersoulwasfightingit’sway



outofherbody.Slowlyshemeltedinhisarmsfalling

intoadarkhole.

*****

TheodorasmiledasChristiandrovehomewhile

Loagoplayedvideogamesatthebackseatwitha

hugegrin.MinuteslaterChristianparkedinsidetheir

yardandtheyallsteppedoutofthecar.Insidethe

house,Christiansatwithhissonwatchingsports

whileshewenttothebedroom.Shetookoffher

heelsthenherphonerang.

“Whatdoyouwant?”

“Iamsorryaboutwhat’shappening.”

“Myfamilyisgoingtofallapart.”

“Iamsorry,mywifeandIhavedecidedtoworkon

ourrelationship.”

“Idon’tgiveafuck!Idon’twantyoutoo.”

“Good,andshedoesn’twantyouworkingatthe



company.”

“Youcan’tjustfiremewithoutanappropriate

reason.”

“Iwillfindareason,youarethereasonmymarriage

hasfallenapartandifIremoveyoufromthe

equationmywifeandIwillbeabletomoveforward.”

Tearsfilledhereyes.“Youcan’tfireme,Ineedmy

job.”

“Ijusthave.Iamgoingtodeleteandblockyour

number,dothesametoo.”Isaachungupand

Theodoralaughedwithdisbelief.

“Theo,areyouok?”

Sheturnedandlookedathim.

“IhavesomethingIhavetotellyou.”

Hestoodinfrontofher.“What?Itsounds

important.”

“Itis.”

“Whatisit?”

“I…IamHIVpositive.”



Helookedatherwithoutanyexpression.

“Itestedtoday.”

“Areyouserious?”Hisvoicewasflat.

Theodoranoddedasatearrandownhercheek.“I

amsorry.”

“Idon’tcheat,wheredidyougetitfrom?Areyou

cheating?”

“Iamsorry.”

Christianmovedbackshakinghishead.“Youare

cheating?”

“Itwasamistakeanditshouldn’thavehappenedat

all.”

Herubbedhisfaceastearsfilledhiseyes.

“Babecomeon…”

“Iamsorry,pleaseforgiveme.”

Atearfellandheturned.“Why?”

“Ijustwantedtokeepmyjob.”

“Soyoucheatwithyourboss?”



“Iamsorry.”

Moretearsfellfromhiseyes.“Theodora…”

“Iamsorry.”

Hewalkedoutofthebedroomwhileshesatonthe

bedcrying.Christianwalkedbackinsidetherooma

secondlaterholdingakitchenknife.Shequickly

stoodup.

“Igiveyoumyall,Idoeverythingforyou.I

abandonedmykidsforyou,lefttheotherwomanfor

you,wentagainstmyfamilyforyou.”

Sheputherhandstogether.“Iamsorry,wecanwork

thisoutbabe.”

“Isthatwhyyouhavebeendistant?Alltheworking

lateshit,itwasaliewasn’tit?IsLoagoevenmine?”

“Loagoisyours,Iswear.”

“Howlonghasthisaffairbeengoingon?”

“Christianplease…”

“Howlong?”Heshouted.

“Sixmonths.”



Christianraisedtheknifewalkingtowardsher.

*****

AnayalayonthecouchwatchingaNetflixcomedy

showwhileeatingherpopcorn.Shelaughedstaring

atthescreenthenherphonerang.Shelazilyreached

foritandanswered.

“Hello?”

“Anayahelpme!Heiskillingme!Helpme!”

Theodorascreamedthenthecallcutoff.Shefelloff

thecouchpanicking,hermindworkedovertimeas

sheranoutsidewithhercarkeys.Shegotinhercar

dialinghernannywhilepressingthegateremote.

“Hello…”

“Tatenda,canyoupleasegotomyhouse,Ihavean

emergencyandIjustleft.Veeisalonesleeping.”

“Yes,Iwillgonow.”

“Thankyou.”



ShedroveoffheadedtoTheodora’shouse,shehad

calledheracouplemonthsbackjustcheckingupon

herwhenTheodorahadinvitedhertoherhousefor

lunch.Halfanhourlater,sheparkedthecarinfront

ofTheodora’sgateandsteppedout.Thereweretwo

policecarsandanambulance.Anayarantoapolice

officer.

“Hi,myfriendwasinsidethere,issheok?”

Thepoliceofficerlookedather.“Whoisyour

friend?”

“Theodora,thefemalewhostayshere.”

“Oh,shehasbeenrushedtoPrincessMarina

Hospitalwithstabwounds.”

“Howbadisit?”

Thepoliceofficersighed.“It’sbadmysister,her

husbanddidapartyonher,heslashedheracross

thefacewithaknife.”

“Whatabouthim?”

“Hehunghimself,theyhavetakenhimtothe

hospital,bothareincriticalconditions.”



“Thereisachild.”

“Oh,theneighborwhocalledthepolicehashim.I

amsureyoucantakehim.”

“Iwillcomebackforhim,rightnowletmegotothe

hospital.”

“Okmysister.”

Anayagotinhercaranddroveheadedtothe

hospitalwithapoundingheart.Shewasfeeling

anxious,likesomethingbadwasgoingtohappen.At

PrincessMarinashesatinthewaitingareawaiting

forthedoctor.Shetookoutherphoneandthought

ofcallinghermanbutrememberingthatshehad

vowedtoherselfthatshewouldn’t,sheputher

phonedownandsighedwaiting.Overanhourlater

thedoctorfinallycameoutofthetheaterroom.

Anayaquicklystoodup.

“TheodoraMwanza’sclosefamily?”

“Yes,howisshe?”

ThedoctorsadlylookedatAnayaassheshookwith

fearandanticipation.
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“Theodorasufferedaseverestabwound,shewas

bleedinginternallybutwehavemanagedtostopthe

bleedingbutsheremainsinacriticalcondition.We

aregoingtoobserveherthroughthenight,sheisin

coma.”

Anayasighedwithrelief.“ThankGod!Whatabout

herhusband.”

“Heisfine.”

“Thankyousomuch.”

“It’sok,justdoingmyjob.”

“CanIseeher?”

“Yes,shehasbeenmovedtoaward.”



MinuteslaterAnayawaslookingatTheodorawho

waslayunconscious.Thebandageonherface

madetearsfillhereyes,shewonderedwhathad

happenedforittogettothis.SheheldTheodora’s

handandsighed.

*****

Theodora’sneighborlookedatLoagowascryingfor

hisparents.Shedidn’tknowwhattodowithhimjust

yet.Herhusbandwalkedinandpausedstaringat

Loago.

“Whatisgoingon?”

“Therewasafightnextdoor,thisistheirson.”

“Whatishedoinghere?”

“Itookhimwhenthepolicecame,hewasjustcrying.

Thehusbandstabbedthewifeandhunghimself.”

“AndwhatdoesthathavetodowithusMaraledi?”

“TebogoIcouldn’tjustleavehim.”



“Whatdoyoumeanyoucouldn’tjustleavehim?Is

heyourchild?”

Maraledishookherhead.“Canyoustopit,youare

scaringtheboy.”

LoagocriedevenharderannoyingTebogothathe

walkedoverandgavehimaresoundingslapthat

threwhimstraighttothegroundwithaloudthud

whilepeeingonhimself.

“Tebogo!”

LoagoscreamedasMaralediputherhandoverher

mouth.

“Tebogo,whatareyoudoing?”

Sherushedovertohimandpickedhimup.

“Bothofyou,getout!”

Maraleditearfullylookedatherhusbandandquickly

walkedoutknowingwhathewascapableof.She

stoodbytheroadholdingLoago’shand.

“Loago,Iamsorry,stopcrying.”

“Ma-ma…”Hesobbed.



Sheclosedhereyesnotsureofwhattodonext

expecttakinghimtothepolicestation.Acarparked

infrontofthemandsheheldLoago’shandstepping

back.Aladysteppedout.

“Hi,mynameisAnaya,IamTheodora’sfriend,I

cametocollectherson.”

“ThankGod!”

“Thankyoufortakingcareofhim.”

“It’sok.”

AnayatookLoago’shandandledhimtothecar

whileMaralediwalkedbackinsidethehouse..

“Loago,stopcrying…”

“Mama…”

“Ok,Iwilltakeyoutomama.Onlyifyoustopcrying.”

Thelittleboyputhishandoverhismouthtryingto

holdhissob.Anayasadlysmiled.

“Good,nowgetin.”

Sheopenedthebackdoorforhimandheclimbedin.

Shenoticedhiswetpantsthenclosedthedoorand



gotinthefrontseat.Shedrovetoherhouseandin

minutes,sheparkedandhelpedLoagoout.They

walkedinsidethehouseandfoundTatenda

watchingTV.

“Hey,thankyouforcoming.”

Tatendasmiled.“It’sok.”

“Iwillpayyouforovertime.”Sheturnedandlooked

atLoagowhonowhadhiccups.Herheartskipped

asshelookedatthehandprintofherface.

“Loago,whoslappedyou.”

“Theman…”

“Whatman?Daddy?”

Heshookhishead.“Juju’sdad.”

Anayaputherhandoverherwaist.

“Tatendacanyoupleasebathhim.”

“Yes.”

Tatendatookhishandandledhimtothebathrooms.

Anayaknewitwastheneighbor’shusbandand

thoughtofreportinghimbutshedidn’twanttobe



involvedinsuchdramas.Heprobablybeathiswife

too.

*****

Rachelsatonthetoiletseatstaringatthepregnancy

testwhileherheartpounded.Shelookedattheone

linethenthefaintlinethatslowlyappeared.Shetried

standingbutherkneesweakenedastearsdropped.

“OhGod…Iampregnant…”Shesupportedherself

withthewallsandwalkedoutofthebathroomtothe

bedroomwhereKennethwassleeping.

“Ken…”

Sheshookhim.“Kenwakeup.”

“Rachelwhatisit?”

“Iampregnant.IampregnantKen.”

Heopenedhiseyesandlookedatherasshehanded

himthepregnancyteststick.Heswitchedonhis

sidelampandstaredatthetwolines.



“Babe…areyouforreal?”

Shenoddedcrying.“IampregnantKen.”

Hejumpedoffbedthenswitchedthemainlightand

staredatthetwolinesagain.

“Shit!Wearereallypregnant.”

“Yes…”

Hepulledherinhisarmswhileshecriedtearsofjoy.

“Mymomisgoingtobeoverjoyed.”

Rachelsilentlycried,whatshehadbeenprayingfor

wasfinallyhappening.Godhadansweredher

prayers.

*****

ThefollowingmorningRefilwefixedcoffeefor

Miguelastheboysatetheirbreakfastchatting

loudly.

Miguelwalkedinsecondslaterinhissexysuitand



fistbumpedhissons.Refilwelookedathisbroad

chestthenhisshoulders.Thewayhewalkedturned

heron,itwasn’tjustawalkbutawalkthat

demandedattention.HeflashedasmileatQuincy

whofistbumpedwithhim,fuckitwasthatsmileof

histhatalwaysweakenedher.Shewasinlovewith

thisman,hewasherhusbandbutalsohercrush.

Shefeltmorethanluckyhavinghimashers.He

turnedtoherbutshequicklylookedawayblushing.

Hehuggedherfrombehind.“Hey…”

“Hey…Imadeyoucoffee.”

Sheturnedandhandedittohim.

“Thanks.”

“YesterdayIwenttoseeAnayaconcerningIvy,I

wantedtomakeherunderstandthatIwouldn’thurt

Ivyinanyway.ItwillbegoodifshecamewithtoUK,

itwouldgiveyoutimetoreallybondwithher.”

“Idon’twanttofightAnaya,IseeIvyduringsome

weekends,it’sbetterthannothing.”

“Yeah,anywaysIfoundVincethere,Ivycallshim



somefunnyname.”

Miguellookedather.“What?”

“Theyareinarelationship.”

Miguelputhiscoffeedown.“Whatdoyoumean?”

“Isawthemtogether,heevenkissedher.”

“Anayalikesunderminingme.”

“Look,let’sdealwithherwhenwecomeback.There

isnothingwrongwithhermovingon.”

“Withmyfriend?”

“Ofcausenotbutyoucan’tcontrolwhoshedecides

tomoveonwith.Unlesssheisdoingittogetbackat

youforareasonunknown.TalktoVince,heisa

goodguysoatleastyoudon’thavetoworryabout

anyonemolestingyourdaughter.”

“Ican’tbelievethis.”

“IknowitprobablyhurtsthatIvymightcallanother

manDaddybutifeverAnayahastogetmarriedto

Vince,Iseenothingwrongwithit.Weshould

approachthismatterwithcare,ifVinceisinforthe



longrunthenitwillbewiseifyouandhimarein

goodbookswitheachother.”

Miguelkissedhercheek.“Iloveyou.”

“Iloveyoutoo.”

Hebidtheboysgoodbyeandwalkedout.Shetook

herphoneandcalledherfriend.

“Dianeyouwon’tbelieve,Anayaissleepingwith

Miguel’sfriend.Iamprettysureshethinksbydoing

thatMiguelwillcomebacktoher.”

“Whateverthecasemightme,itshouldn’tbother

you.”

“Iamnotbothered.Ivyevencallshimsmuffybear.”

“Wow!Ok,Ididn’texpectthat.SowhatisMiguel

goingtodo?”

“Idon’tknowbutIwantustodealwiththeissue

whenwecomebackfromtheUK.”

“YouaregoingtoUK?”

“Yes,Iamsoexcited.Ihaven’tflownoutinawhile.”

Dianelaughed.“Idon’tknowhowaplanelookslike



withmyowneyes.”

“Don’tworry,onedayisoneday.”

“IknowandIjustcan’twait.Sodidyouspeaktohim

aboutthebusinessidea?”

“Iforgot,Iwilltellhimtonight.”

“Ok,don’tforget,Saronaalreadyfoundaplaceto

opentheboutique.”

“Sarona?”

“Yes,theladyIwastellingyouabout,Iammeeting

herforlunchtoday.”

“Ohok.”

“Pleasepleasedon’tforget.Ithinkthiswillworkout,

Ihaveareallygoodfeelingaboutit.”

“Ok,bye.”

“Bye.”

Shehungupastheschoolbushootedoutside.

“Guys,let’sgo,grabyourbags.”



*****

Colleenparkedhercarbythefillingstationtalking

onthephonethenswitchedofftheengine.

“IjustwanttogetmarriedNaya,IfeelIhavebeen

waitingfortoolongandTshepojustdoesn’twantto

doit.”

“IknowlovebutIthinkyoushouldsithimdownand

explainhowyoureallyfeel.”

“Ihaveexplainedtohimforthelastfivemonths,he

saysheseesnothingwrongwithourarrangement.”

“Doesheevenseeyoutwomarriedinthefuture?”

“Idon’tthinkso.Hisexcuseisthathisexwife

treatedhimbadandhedoesn’twanttogothrough

thatagain.Igethispoint,Ireallydo,Ianputme

throughalotbutyoudon’tseemeholdingback.”

“Iamsorrylove,whatdoyouplantodonow?”

“Idon’tknow.”Shesteppedoutofthecarasthefuel

attendantapproachedher.



“P300petrol.Swiping.”

ShelookedathertireslisteningtoAnaya.

“Ireallydon’tknowthebestwaytoadviseyoubut

thearrangementofcohabitingisoff,youare

practicallyraisinghisdaughter,matteroffact,you

arebehavingashiswife,doingeverythingforhim.

Somemangenerallytaketimetomarryandsome

doitthereandthere,youneverreallyknow.Maybe

thefirstthingyoushoulddoismoveout,andstart

yourownthing.Colleenhowlongdoyouintendto

workforsomeoneelse?It’sbeenfiveyearsandyou

arestillworkinginthesameoffice.Startaside

hustle,Tshepoopenedalawfirm.Startsomething

small,itwillgrow.”

“Noteveryoneisgoodatopeningbusinesses.”

“Howwillyouknowifyounevertried.”

Colleengotbackinhercarasthefuelattendant

gavehertheswipingmachine.Shepushedhercard

inandputherPIN.

“Iamscaredoffailure.”



“Wealllearnfromourfailures.”

Thefuelattendantsmiledandgavebackthecard.

“Anayayourbusinessneverfails.”

“DoyouknowhowmanytimesIappliedforatender

withmycateringcompanyandgotrejected?ButI

nevergaveup.IfItellyouIwasaFinance

accountantmanagerbutlivedinasimplebachelor

padwouldyoubelieveme?Sometimesyouhaveto

makesacrificesandtakerisks.”

Shesighedstartinghercar.“Ihearyou.”

“HowisAngel?”

“Sheisfine,sheislonely,youshouldbringIvytovisit

again.”

“Iwill,lookIhavetogo,wewilltalk.”

“Ok.”

Sheputawayherphoneandeasedthecartothe

shopentranceandsteppedoutrushinginside.She

pickedsomeCloretsthenpaidandwalkedout.She

foundtwocarsparkedbehindherashercarblocked

otherscreatingtraffic.



“Sorry…”Sheshoutedandjumpedinhercaralready

drivingoff.Shejoinedtheroadanddrovetothe

trafficlightwhichchangedtoredthenstopped.A

carstoppedbesideshersandthedriverrolleddown

hiswindow.

“Hi,excuseme!”

Colleenturnedandlookedattheman,herheart

skippedasshelookedatthewhitemanwholooked

likeChrisEvans.HisAmericanaccentmadeher

nervouslysmile.

“Hi.”

“UhhIamlost.”

Colleensmiled.“Thereisabusstopaftertherobo-

trafficlight.Let’sstopthere.”

“Ok.”

Assoonasthetrafficlightturnedgreen,shedrove

tothebusstopandheparkedbehindher.Whilehe

steppedoutofhiscarwalkingtowardshers,Colleen

brushedherEnglish.

“Hi,IamsorrybutIamverylost.”



“Whereareyouheaded?”

“Kaleview.”

“Ohhok.”Shesteppedoutofhercaranddirected

himtryingtomakethingsassimpleasshecould.

“Areyousureyouwillgetthere?”

“Icertainlyhopeso.”

Shelookedathishandsomeface.“Maybeyou

shouldtakemynumber,justincasethenyoucanall

me.”

“Thatwillbereallyhelpful,thankyousomuch.”

“It’sok.Youarenotfromhereareyou?”

“No,Iamactuallyvisitingmybrother,hejusthadhis

secondbaby.Iwanttosurprisehimthat’swhyI

didn’ttellhimIwascoming.”

Shechuckled.“Isee,butisityourfirsttimehere?”

“No,it’sactuallymyfourthtimethat’swhyIthoughtI

couldgettherewithoutanyhelp.”

Theybothlaughed.“It’sok,youcanstillsurprise

him.”Shetookoutherbusinesscard.



“Youcancallmeonthisnumber.Bytheway,Iam

Colleen.”

Hesmiledandshesuckedasharpbreathfighting

nottoaskhimifbychancehewasrelatedtoher

celebritycrush.

“BryanHenderson.ThankyousomuchColleen.”

“Youarewelcome.”

Shegotbackinhercarandimmediatelydroveoff

tryingtogetherselftogether.

*****

Ayanaslowlyopenedhereyesandlookedaround

thehospitalroom,hereyesfellonKarabowhogave

herasweetsmile.

“Hey…”

Sheblinkedacoupleoftimes.“HowlonghaveIbeen

here?”

“Twodays.”



Hereyespoppedout.“What?”

Karabosmiled.“Justlastnight.”

“ThankGod.”

“Thedoctorsaidyoujusthadaseverepanicattack

butyouareok.”

Shelookedathimrememberinghisuncle.“Ihaveto

go.”

Shegotoffthebedandstartedsearchingforher

clothes.

“Canyouwait…relax.Ispoketoyourloudfriend.”

“KaraboIhavetogo.”

“Ayana,Iwilldropyouoff.”

Tearsfilledhereyes.“No.no…stayawayfromme.”

Karabograbbedher.“Iamnotplayinggameswith

you,youaregettingonmylastnerveswithyour

childishbehavior.”

“Yourunclerapedme!”Shescreamedpushinghim

off.



Karabofrownedconfused.“What?”

“Herapedme,Iwasonlyachild.Stayawayfromme,

youandtherestofyourfamily,stayawayfromme!

IfyoutouchmeagainIwillcallthepolice.”

.
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ADayLater…

Refilweturnedeverythingupsidedownsearching

forherpassportSaturdaymorning.Herheart

poundedasshelookedthroughthecloset.

“Babehaveyoufoundityet?”

ShelookedatMiguelandshookherhead.“Itstays

withmytravellingdocuments,Idon’tknowwhereit

is.”



“It’sbeentimesincethelasttimeyouusedit,maybe

youjustmisplacedit.”

Shesighedtearfully.“Ican’tfindit.”

“Didyoucheckunderthebed?”

“Idid,thereisnothing.Ievencheckedtheboysroom.

Thereisnothing.”

“Inthestudy?”

Shewalkedoutheadedtothestudythenstarted

lookingthrough.Minuteslatershesatdownastears

randownhercheeks.Miguelwalkedin.

“Ourplaneleavesinthirtyminutes.”

Shecoveredherfacebreakingdown.

“Hey,don’tcry…”

Hehuggedher.“Wecancancel.”

“Butthisisabusinesstrip,youhavetogo,theboys

areexcited.”

“Willyoubefine?”

Shewipedawayhertearsandforcedasmile.“Yes,I



willthoroughlylookforit.”

“Iloveyou,areyousureyouwillfine?”

“Yes.Iwillbefine.”

Hekissedher.“Iamsorry,Iwillmakeaplanforus,

whenIcomebackIwillorganizeourownprivatetrip.

Weneverwentforourhoneymoon.Wewillgothen.

Youcanchooseanyplaceofyourchoice.”

“Iwill.Youguysshouldgetgoing.Won’ttheybother

youthough?”

“No,wewillbefine.Itookthemwithlasttime.”

“Ok.Iwillsignanaffidavit.”

Minuteslater,shestoodbythedoorasMiguel

packedtheirbagsintheboot.Shelookedathissexy

backtryingnottocry,shehadplannedalotforthem.

Shecouldalreadyfeelthelonelinesscreepin.

TheboysjumpedinthecarasMiguelwalked

towardsherandgaveherabriefkiss.

“Iwillcallyouonceweland.”

“Ok.Iloveyou.”



“Loveyoutoo.”

Heturnedandgotinthecarthendroveoff.She

walkedbackinsidethehouseputtingherhandover

hermothcrying.Shehadbeenlookingforwardto

thistripsomuchthatthepainshewasfeelingwas

toomuch.Herphonerangandsheanswered

sobbing.

“Fifi,whyareyoucrying?”

“DianeIcan’tfindmypassport.”

“What?”

“Ican’tfinditandMiguelisgone.Godwhydoesthis

hurtsomuch…”

“Don’tcrylove,Iamonmywaythere.Iwillhelpyou

look.”

“Theplaneleavesinathirtyminutes.”

“Iamcoming,lookinthekitchencardboards,Ihave

ahabitofputtingmythingsthere.”

“Ok.”

Shehungupandlookedinthekitchencardboards



buttherewasnothing.Shelookedunderthe

couchesagainandgotupfindingnothing.Minutes

laterDianewalkedinsidethehouse.

“Haven’tfoundit?”

“Yes,Iswearitwaswithmyothertraveling

documents.”

“Didyoucheckunderthemattress?”

Theybothwalkedtoherbedroomandliftedher

heavymattress,notfindinganythingtheywenttothe

boy’sroomandliftedeachmattress.

“OhGod!There!”Refilwereachedforitunder

Junior’smattress.

“See?Nowlet’sgototheairport.”

Refilwelookedatthetime.“Theboardingtimeends

inafewminutes.”

“Let’sgo.”

DianegrabbedRefilwe’sbagwhileRefilwetookher

handbagandtheybothwalkedoutlockingbehind

them.



TheygotinthecarandimmediatelyDianespedoff

whileFifidialedMiguel’snumber.

“It’soff,drivefaster.”

Dianesteppedevenmoreontheaccelerator.

Minuteslatertheyrushedinsidetheairport,

Refilwe’seyesfellatthescreens.Theboardinggate

forherplanewerealreadyclosed.Tearsfilledher

eyes.

“Theboardinggateisalreadyclosed.”

“Can’twebegthemorsomething?”

Fifishookherhead.“No,oncetheboardinggateis

closed,thereisnothingyoucando.”

“Youcangetanotherplaneright?”

Shenoddedthenrushedtotheinformationdesk.

“Goodmorning,whenisthenextflighttoSA?”

Theladysmiled.“Atnineintheevening.”

Dianepulledherfriendinherarmswhileshecried.

“Fifi,don’tcry.Look,IamsureMiguelwouldhave

longarrivedwiththekids,hewillcallandarrangefor



yourflighttickets.Iamsurehewillbedelightedto

findthatyoufoundyourpassport.Let’sgoback

home,noneedtocry.”

“Ok.”

Refilwewipedawayhertearsandtogetherthey

walkedoutoftheairport.

*****

Colleensetupbreakfastwithasmile.Everything

lookedperfect.Shelookeddownatherdress,she

lookedbeautiful,herheartpoundedasshethought

ofwhatshewasabouttodo.AngelandPeojoined

hernowinsimilardressesashers.

“Mommy,shouldwedoitnow?”

“Yes,goandwakehimup.”

Theybothranoffwhileshewalkedtothespeakers

andplayedEdSheeran-thinkingoutloud.Shesmiled

whenTshepowalkedinwithaconfusedexpression.



“What’sgoingon?Whereareyouguysgoing?”

Colleenclosedhereyesandwentdownonherknees

takingoutthering.

“It’snoteverydaythishappensandtodayIreally

don’tcareifthismakesmelookdesperate.Ilove

you,thelastfiveyearshavebeenthebestyearsof

mylife,youarethecenterofmylifeandIcan’t

imaginemylifewithoutyou,Iknowyouhavebeen

hurtbefore,Ijustwantyoutoletmein,letmelove

you.IamColleenandyouhaveneverbeenmarried

tome,Iwantustotakealeapoffaith,willyoudo

methehonorofmakingmeMrs.Obakeng?”

Tshepolookedatthekidswhowerewaitingin

anticipationforhisresponsethenfinallysmiled,Peo

wasevenholdingaphonetakingavideo.

“Ifeelembarrassedrightnow,Ihavebeenholding

back.Thiswassupposedtobemeproposingnot

you.”

Colleenstaredathimwhileherheartpounded,she

hadn’treallythoughtofwhatshewasgoingtodoif

hesaidno.Sheswallowedalumponherthroat



tryingnottoworryaboutthat-fornow.

“Iwillmarryyou.”Hefinallyrespondedandshe

sighedgettingup.

“Godyouscaredme.”

Hekissedhertakingtheringfromherthenputiton

herfinger.“Iloveyou.”

Thegirlscheeredastheykissed.

“Ok,Imadebreakfast.Comelet’seat.”

Theywalkedtothetableandsettled.

“Everythinglooksdelish!”Peosaiddishingfor

herself.

“Willyoufinishthat?”

Colleenlaughed.“Letherbe.Eatbaby.”

“Mommy,canIalsohaveeverything?”

“YesAngie.”

Thefamilyatehappilychatting.Afterdinner,Tshepo

clearedeverythingupwhileColleenansweredher

ringingphonewalkingtothebedroom.



“Hello?”

“Hey,It’sBryan.”

“Ohhi,didyoumanage?”

“Yesthankyou.Uhhmybrotherishavingasmall

party,Iwasthinkingmaybewecangotogether.”

“OhIcan’t,myfiancéandIwillbebusytoday.”

“Youareengaged?”

“Justgotengaged.”

“Congratulationsinorderthen.”

“Thankyou,Ihopeyouenjoyyourtimehere.”

“Iwill,bye.”

Hehungupandshesighedlookingatthering.She

snappedafewpicturesandupdatedherstatuson

WhatsAppthenupdatedherprofilepictureon

facebook.

Herphonerangimmediately.

“Hello?”

“Hey,congratulations!”



“ThanksMaggie.”

“Weshoulddolunchsometime,rekindleour

friendship.”

“Iguess,IwilltellyouwhenIamfree.”

“Ok,bye.”

ShehungandopenedherWhatsAppmessages.

Kesa:Tsenawenamoghel!Yaanongreemetse

lenyalo.Ican’twaittoseeyouonMondayatwork

{Yougogirl,nowwearewaitingforthewedding.}

Colleen:Thankslove…

Resego:CousiIamsohappyforyou,finallyyouget

towearthatbluegermandress.”

Colleen:Ican’twaitforthatmoment.

Refilwe:Congratulations,youaregoingtobea

beautifulbride.

Colleen:Thankyou.

Sherepliedmoremessagessmiling.



*****

MarangsatinfrontofherTVwithhericecreamtub

watchingTheRiverepisodesshehadrecorded

duringtheweek.Herphonerangandsheanswered

staringattheTV.

“Hello?”

“Hey,soRyanthoughtwecoulddoalittle

celebrationforNeil.”

“Butheonlyafewweeksold.”

“IknowbutRyna’sbrotherishereandhehastogo

back.”

“Oh,Isee.”

“Canyoucomeover.Thelittlepartreallysuckswhen

wearejustfour,”

Marangsmiled.“Ok.Iamcoming.”

“Thanks,youcanbringJayalong.”

“HewentwithhisfathertoUK.”



“Ohyes,ok,Iwillwaitforyou.”

“ShouldIbringanything?”

“No,justyourself.”

“Ok.”

Shegotupandwenttoherbedroomwhereshe

changedintoajeanandt-shirtthenwentout.A

whilelatersheparkedhercarbehindLayla’sand

steppedout.

“Hey!ThankGodyouarehere.”

Marangsmiledandhuggedher.

“Thanksforinvitingme.”

“Come…”

Laylaledhertothebackyardwhereherhusbandand

brotherwheretogetherwiththeirsixyearsold

adoptedReese.

“Babelookwho’shere.”

RyanturnedandsmiledatMarang.“Hey,sogladyou

couldmakeit.”Hehuggedher.



“Well,couldn’tmissthishugepartyfortheworld!”

Theybothlaughed.“ThisisourfriendandLayla’s

workmate,MarangandMarang,that’sBryan,my

youngerbrother.”

MarangshiftedhereyestoBryanandsuckedina

breath.Fuck!DidhehavetolooklikeChrisEvans?

GetittogetherMarang,actnormal.Shesmiled.

“Nicemeetingyou.”

Heshookherhandandshegaspedatthespark.She

blinkedacoupleoftimesandsteppedbackwithher

hand.

“Likewise.”Hisvoicewaswarm.

“Aunty!”

MarangturnedtoReeseandpickedherupmoving

hercurlyhairfromherface.

“Heylove…”

“Thebabyishuge!Helikescrying-alot.Heistoo

loud.”

Marangchuckled.“Becauseheisababy,babiescry



allthetime.”

“Hedoesn’tlikeplaying.”

“Soonenoughhewillloveplaying.”

“Really?Ivysaidbabiesdon’tplay.”

“WhoisIvy?”

“Mybestfriend.”

“Don’tlethergetontheIvyissue,shewillnever

stop.”Laylawhisperedandshelaughed.

“Ok,welltellIvyIsaidhi.”

“Iwill.”

Marangputherdownandreceivedaglassofwine

fromLayla.

“Thanks.WhydoeshelooklikeChrisEvans?”

Laylalaughed.“Ireallydon’tknow.Heisagoodguy

andheloveskids.”

“Doeshehaveone?”

“No,notatthemoment.Hejuststartedasoftware

company,heisreallysmartyouknow.”



“Noneedtosellhimouttome,Iamreadysold.”

Sheturnedtohimandcaughthimstaring,

embarrassedshelookedaway.

“Ishesingle?”

“Yes,hislastrelationshipwastwoyearsagowith

someghettowhore.”

“SohestaysintheUSfulltime?”

“Yes.Therearejobstheretoo.”

Maranglaughed.“Youareamazing,ohGod,heis

comingover,doIlookok?”

Laylakissedhercheek.“Youlookwonderfullove.”

ShewalkedoffasBryanapproachedher.

“Howdoesitfeelbeingadoctor?Ihavealways

wondered.”

Shesmiled.“Ithasit’sdaysIguess.Sometimesit

feelsamazing,whenyousavealifeyougetthis

feeling,thisjoy,Ican’tevenexplainit,thenwhen

tragedyhappens,it’sdepressingbutIhavelearntnot

toblamemyself.Mymentoralwaystoldmeifyou



didyourbestthenyoushouldn’tfeelmuchguilty,it

wasprobablybeyondyourcontrol.”

“Wow!That’sdeep.”

“Iknow.Savingpeopleismypassion,what’syours?”

Hesmiled.“Painting.”

“Youareanartist?”

“It’saparttimethingbutyes.”

Marang’sphonerangandshetookitout.

“Mama?”

“Marang,yourfather…”

Marang’sheartskipped.

“Whathappenedtohim?”

“Heisgone.”

“Mama…”

HermotherbrokedownasMarangheldthephone,

emotionless.Shecouldn’tmakeoutasinglething

anymore,thewordsrepeatedthemselvesinherhead

asheentirebodyshivered.



*****

Theodora’seyesfilledwithtearsasshestaredather

motherwhowasweeping.

“MamaIamfine.”

“Thismanalmostkilledyou.”

“Ididthattohim.”

“Hewantedtokillyou.”

“Mama,please,whereisLoago?”

“Anursesaidshewouldwaitwithhim,heisnot

allowedinhere.”

“Isheok?”

“Anayaistheonewhoboughtmeaticketyesterday

sothatIcancomehere.Shewastakingcareof

him.”

“ThankGod.”

Twopoliceofficerswalkedinandhermotherstood



up.“Goodafternoon,weareheretoaskyouafew

questions.”

“Mama,youcanwaitoutside,letmetalktothem.”

“Ok.”

ShewalkedoutasTheodorafacedthepolice.

“Howareyoufeeling?”

“Iamfine.”

“Ok,whathappened?”

“IthinkmyhusbandandIwereattacked.”

Thetwopoliceofficerslookedather.“What?”

“Ithinkwereattacked.”

Oneofthepoliceofficerchuckled.“Ishethreatening

you?”

“What?”

“Ishe?Ifso,youdon’thavetobescared.Weare

heretoprotectyou.”

“Whereishe?”

“Inpolicecustody,hewon’ttalkbutyourstatement



alonewillsendhimstraighttojail.”

“Ithinkwewereattacked.”

“Lookmam…”

“Wehadjustgottenbackfromcelebratingmy

husband’sjobandwejustrelaxed,that’sallI

remember,therestisblurybutIthinkwewere

attacked.”

“Sotheyhunghimtotheroof?”

“Hewashungontheroof?Isheok?”

“Youarenotmakingsense,doyourealizethatwe

canactuallyarrestyouformisleadinginformation

andwithholdingcrucialinformationforthe

investigation.”

Theodorasighedandlookedatthem.“Look,Idon’t

rememberwhathappened,everythingisstillblurry

butmyhusbandwouldneverhurtme.Weloveeach

otherandweareverymuchhappy.”

“Whatifheactuallykillsyouafterthis?Iknowhe

stabbedyou.”

“Idon’tknowwhatyouaretalkingabout,Ialready



toldyouallIknow.”

“Haveyouseenyourself?”

Shelookedatthepoliceofficerastearsdropped.“I

lovehim,heismylife,hewouldneverhurtme,Iam

tellingyou,Ithinkwewereattacked.Idon’t

rememberanything.”

Thepolicejotteddownherstatementandwalked

out.Shereachedforherphoneandcalledalawyer.

“Hello?”

“Hi,amIspeakingtoTshepoObakeng?”

“Yes,who’sthis?”

“MynameisTheodoraMwanza,myhusbandhas

beenarrestedandweneedalawyer.”

“Ok,wecansetupanappointmentforMonday.”

“Hecan’tsleepthereforanothernight.”

“It’sweekend,theyarenotgoingtoreleasehim.We

canmeettomorrowanddiscussthecasebutIdo

chargeconsultationfee.”

“It’sok,Iwillpay.”



“Ok,howabouttomorrowat9a.m?”

“Finewithme.”

“Ok,wewilltalkMrs.Mwanza.”

*****

LaterthateveningRefilwesighedsittingonthebed,

shewasstillwaitingforhiscall,shehadalready

spokentothetravelingagent,shewasgoingto

leavetomorrowmorning.Shecouldjustpicturehis

happiness,thinkingaboutitsheblushedalone.

Herphonerangandshejumpedanswering.

“Hello?”

“Fifi,comeandopenthegate,Iamalreadywaiting.”

Shefrowned.“Mama?”

“Yes,comeandopen.”

Shewalkedtothesittingroomandopenedthegate.

secondslaterhermotherwalkedinwithherbag.



“Fifi…”

Theyhuggedforamomentthenwalkedtothe

couches.

“Mama,iseverythingok?”

“Icametolookafteryou.Ispoketoyourhusbanda

weekagoandhehadalreadyarrangedtransportfor

me.Youare8monthspregnant,youshouldn’tbe

alone.Wherearethekids?”

“Theytravelledwiththeirfather,Iamalsogoing

tomorrow.”

“Youareeightmonths,thisisacrucialstage,you

can’taffordtobetravellingatthemoment.”

“Mama…”

“Showmetomyroom,Iamtired,Iwasdealingwith

yoursister’spregnancy.Sheispregnant,againand

yettoanotherfatherlessbaby.”

.

.

.
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Anayaslowlyopenedhereyesandsighedlistening

tothewaves.Slowlyshegotoffbedandwalkedto

thebalconyopeningtheslidedoors.Shelookedat

theendlessturquoisebluewaterfromthepavilion

builtinwater.Itwassopeacefulandserene.She

walkedbacktoherphonewhichwasconnectedto

theWiFiandsnappedafewpicturesoftheskyblue

water.Minuteslatershewalkedoutoftheshower

andchangedintoherbluebikiniandsnappedafew

mirrorselfies.Sheputonherdressandsandalsthen

walkedouttothebuiltwoodedpathwhichwentto

theshore.Shelookedatthebicycleandgrabbeda

notewhichwasonthecarrier.Withasmilesheread

itthenlaughed.Ok,shewasn’tabouttotakethat

risk,shehadneverlovedbicyclesfromthatone

singletimeshefellinherchildhood.She

rememberedjusthowshehadbledcryinginpain

thenlookedatthebicycleonelasttime.Shewalked

backtothepavilionandtookofthedress.Aknock



onthedoormadehersmile.

Sheopenedthedoor.

“YourbreakfastMsAnaya.”

Sheletthestaffwalkinwithherbreakfast,she

sighed,whatabreakfast.

“Thankyousomuch.”

“Enjoythefood.”

“Certainly.”

Sheclosedthedoorandtookamuffinbeforetaking

apicture.Sheuploadedacoupleofpicturesonher

whatsappstatusthenreceivedawhatsappcallfrom

Colleen.

“Hey…”

“Whereareyou?”

Anayalaughed.“Iamsurroundedwithbluewaters.”

“IwishIwereyou.”

“Keepwishingdarling,maybenexttimeyouwillfind

yourselfintheMaldivesIslands.”



“Iproposed.”

“What?”

“Yeah,Iproposed.”

“Areyoubeingseriousrightnow?”

“Yeah.Hesaidyes.”

“Iamsohappyforyou.Ireallyam.Sometimesyou

justhavetodoityourself.”

Colleenlaughed.“Iknowwhatyoumean.Iwasso

scared.”

“Wellnowwewaitforthewedding.”

“Iamgoingtoleavetherestuptohim.”

“Iamproudofyou.”

“Iamproudofmyselftoo.”

Sheheardthedooropening.

“Hey,Ihavetogo.”

“Migueltravelledwiththekidssurprisingly.”

Anayafrowned.“Oh.”



“Yeah,toUK.Hecalledmebeforeheleft.Areyou

surehedidn’tgetlostandmistakenlywentwithyou

toMaldives.YouknowIamallforyou.”

“No!Nothinglikethat.IamwithIvyandmynew

man.”

“Oh,youmovedon?”

“Yeah,yourbrotherismarried.Ihadtoacceptthat.”

“Isitserious?”

“Iamhappy.”

“Iwon’tlie,Iamadisappointedbutatthesametime,

Iamhappyforyou.Ijusthopewhoeveritisisnot

takingadvantageofyou.”

“No,Ilovehim.Ihavetogo,wewilltalk.”

“Ok.”

Anayahungupfeelinghandshuggingherfrom

behind.Shesmiledknowingly.

“Whowasthat?”

“Afriend.”



“Who?”

Shelaughed.“Myex’ssister.”

“Youhavestarted.”

Shelaughedevenmore.“Iambeinghonest.”

Hewassilentforawhilekissingherneck.

“Youloveit?”

Sheturnedandsmiled.“Imorethanloveit.It’s

beautiful.Thankyou.”

Hepulledherinforakiss.“Iloveyou.Iamsorry.”

Shelookedinhiseyes,hewasconflicted.“Iam

scaredtoo.Iwonderwhathewilldowhenhefinds

out.”

Hekissedherforehead.“Iwillhandleit.Iamscared

forwhatIamwillingtodoforourlove.”

“SoamI.”

“Imanagedtogetussometimealone,Iamglad

thereisplayareaforkids.”

Hepickedherupwhileshewrappedherlegsaround



hiswaistandkissedherheadingtothebathroom.

Heputherdownslidinghishandunderher

nightdressandtouchedhershavedsmoothpussy.

Hecursedfeelingherwarmth.Herubbedherclit

kissingherasshemoanedsoftlyslidingherhand

insidehissweatpantsandslowlystrokedhim.He

pausedandtookoffhernightdressthenturnedher,

shetouchedthesinkstickingoutherbutt.Hetook

outhisdickandpushedthroughherpussylips

sinkingdeepinsideher.Anayaclosedhereyes

feelinghisdickeverywhere,shestoodstilltakinglike

abiggirl.Hegentlytappedherwhileshemoaned

lookingatthemirror.

Hegrabbedherhairmakingherlookupattheceiling

thenstartedreallyfuckingherwiththatflexiblewaist

ofhis.Anayacouldfeeleverydeepstrokeashe

drilledher,shewasn’tgoingtomove,shecouldn’t

knowingwhatwouldhappenifshepushedhimback

justabitsoshecanbreathe.Slowlysheclosedher

eyesfeelingthepleasure.

Hepulledouthisdickandturnedheraroundpicking

herup.Helookedinhereyesashefilledherup



againwhileshewhimperedsoftly.

“FuckIloveyouwoman!”Hegruntedinherearthen

poundedintoher.Anayadughernailsonhisbare

backashetappedthesweetspotdeepinsideher.

Shemoanedevenlouderasshebegancumming.

Miguelfuckedherforseveralminutesthenfinally

releasedinsideherfillingherupwithhisthickload.

*****

Ayanalayonthebedholdingherbookreading.Lalah

walkedwithfreshchipsandfatcakes.

“MafreshlemagwinyaaMmaJamonati,ebile

gompienokerekileamansi.{MmaJ’sfreshchipsand

fatcakesaredelicious,todayIevenboughtalot.}”

Ayanalookedatherwithafaintsmile.“Iamnot

hungry,youcanputmineinthemicrowave.”

Lalahgrabbedthebook.“Iamsureyourbrainistired.

Youhavebeenreadingnonstop.”

“Idon’twanttofail.”



“Iknowbutyouneedtoeat.”

“Iamnothungry.”

Lalahsighed.“Whathappenedtoyouwastragic,I

can’tsayIunderstandwhatyouwentthroughbut

youcan’tgoonlikethis.Weneedtoreportthis

man.”

“Ijustwanttoputitbehindme.”

“Whatifherapesanothergirl?Heisarapistandhe

won’tstop.Hedeservestohavehisdickcut.Ifyou

reporthimthenyouarenotonlygettingjusticefor

yourselfbutforothergirlstoo.”

Ayanasighedtearfully.“Ithurts.”

“IknowandIamhereforyou.Putonyourshoes,we

arereportinghim.”

AyanadressedupandwalkedoutwithLalah.

Togethertheywalkedtothepolicestation.

“IjustsawAnaya’sstatus,whereisshe?”

“ShewenttoMaldiveswith…“shepausedand

lookedatLalahwhowaslookingatherwithher

mouthwideopen.



“What?”

“WithIvy.”

“Iheardyou.”

“ButIdidn’tsayanything.”

“Iknowwhatyouwereabouttosay,whydidn’tyou

tellmetheygotbacktogether?”

“Whatareyoutalkingabout?”

“Iamnotgoingtotellanyone,youknowIamallfor

thatrelationship,butwhendidtheygetback

together?”

“AnayaisnotbackwithMiguelifthat’swhatyouare

thinking.”

LalahtookoutherphoneandopenedallAnaya’s

status.

“Wow!”

“Shehasanewboyfriend,stoptalkingnonsense.”

Minuteslatertheyarrivedatthepolicestation.



*****

Karabodroveinsideheryardtalkingonthephone.

“Areyousureshestayshere?”

“Yes,shestaystherewithherfriend.”

“Okthanks,Iwillewalletyouthemoney.”

“Sure.”

Hehungandsteppedoutofthecar.

“Ok,AyanaIswearIdidn’tknow,IloveyouandI

wouldneverhurtyou.Asformyuncle,heisgoingto

getwhathedeservesandIwillmakesureofit…fuck!

SoundslameKarabo.”Herubbedhisface.

“Ayana,Iloveyou.Ididn’tknowthatyouwereonce

violatedorthatitwasmyunclewhodidit.Iloveyou

somuchIwouldnever….GreatKarabo!Youtalking

toyourselfnow.Justgreat!”

Helookedatthedoorthenwalkedtowardsitand

knocked.Somethingtoldhimtherewasnoone.He

knockedagainandwaitedforawhilethensighed



andgotbackinhiscar.Hewouldwaitevenifit

meantwaitingforthewholeday.

Karabotookouthisphoneandstartedplaying

AsphaltSteetstormtopasstimeby.Overanhour

laterheheardchatting,heputawayhisphoneand

steppedoutofthecar.Helookedathisgirl,shewas

beautifulespeciallywiththatcornroll,heradress

thathuggedherfigure.Shelookedathimwith

innocencethatalwaysweakenedhim.

Herfriendlookedatherthenhim.

“Willyoubeok?”

Ayananoddedthenthefriendwalkedtothedoor

whichsheunlockedandsteppedintheone

bedroomedapartment.

“Whatareyoudoinghere?”

Helookedatherandsighed.“IswearIdidn’tknow,

hadIknowIwouldn’thavebroughthimtomy

house.”

Sheshrugged.

“Babecomeon,don’tbelikethis.AyanaIloveyou,I



understandyourreactionandheisgoingtopayfor

whathedidtoyou.Canyounotpunishmeforwhat

hedid?”

Shefoldedherarms.“Iamnotpunishingyou,go

backtoyourgirlfriend.”

Hesmiled.“Arewestillonthat?”

Sherolledhereyes,herattitudewasjustaturnon

andhefoughttokeephisdickinlinewhenallhe

wantedwastofuckher.

“Idroveallthewayhereforyou,pleasedon’ttellme

itwasallfornothing.”

Shelookeddownsilentlyandheputhishandson

herwaistpullinghercloser.

“Babe…”

Heraisedherchinandlookedinhereyesfilledwith

tears.Hertearsweakenedhimcompletely,thepain

inhereyeswasvisible,hecouldalmostfeelit.He

huggedhertightly,hewishedtherewassomething

hecoulddotomakeherfeelbetterthanwhathehad

alreadydone.Onceshewasquiethepulledherin



thecarandstartedtheengine.

Shesniffedwipingherface.“Wherearewegoing?”

“Foradrive.”

Hereversedoutoftheyardanddroveaway.

“Whereareyoucomingfrom?”

Shelookedathim.“Policestation.Ireportedhim.”

“That’sgood.CanIgetyouIceCream?”

Shesmiledabit.“Yes.”

Heparkedthecarbyahawkerandsteppedout.

Minuteslaterhesteppedbackinthecarwithher

cone.

“Youshouldhaveboughttheoneinacup,Ihatethis

one,itmeltstoofast.”

“Thenlickit.”

Sheblushedtakinghericecream.

“Oshyyaanong?{Youareshynow?}”

“No.”Shelickedhericecreamandhisdirtymind

imaginedthattongueonhisdickwiththosesoft



handsonhim.FuckKarabo!Controlit.

Karabo’sphonerangandheanswered.

“Yah?”

“Didyoufindher?”

“Yes.”

“Takeiteasywithher.”

“Ok.”

“Elegoreotengho?[Isshethere?}”

“Yes.”

Bamelaughed.“Whydidn’tyousayanything?

Anywayswewilltalklater,onemorething,your

unclewasfounddead.Withhisprivatesmissing.It

seemsasifhewastorturedsomuchthathedied.”

“Oh…”

“Ihopeyoucleanedthatcar,Idon’twantstories.”

“Wewilltalk.”

HeputhisphonedownandflashedAyanaan

innocentsmile.Awhilelaterheparkedunderabig



treeandlookedather.

“Idon’twanttoplaythisratandmousegame

anymore.It’seitheryouarewithmeornot,ifyouare

thennomorerunningaroundincirclesorthatfunny

shit.Itstopstoday.IfyouarenotletmeknowsoI

cangiveup.”

Ayanalookedathimandsighed.“Areyoua

criminal?”

“Dependsonyourdefinitionofcriminal.ButIamnot

goingtodiscussthatwithyouunlessyouaremy

girlfriend.”

“Don’tyouthinkIneedtoknowwhatIamgetting

myselfinto?”

“Youwillknowonceyouareinit.”

“Iamscared,youseemtobeinshadybusiness.”

“WhatifIam?”

“Ididn’tsayanything,Ionlywanttoknow.”

Hechuckledatherchildishnesswonderingifitwas

worthit.Hecouldgroomherbutwasitreallyworth

it?Hisphonerangagainandhepicked.



“Babecanwetalk?”

“Iwillcallyoulater.”

“Karabopleasedon’thurtme,Iloveyou.WhatamI

doingwrong?”

Hesighed.“Iwillcallyou.”

“IloveyouandIamnotgoinganywhere.Wewill

shareyouifthat’sthecase,Iamnotgoing

anywhere.”

“Wewilltalk.”

HehungandlookedatAyanagivingup,thiswasjust

toodrainingnow.

“Whowereyoutalkingto?”

“Youarenotmywomansoyoucan’tbeaskingme

suchquestions.Iamdroppingyouatyourhouse,I

havetogoback?”

“Whyareyousoimpatient?”

“BecauseIamsickandtiredofthisgames.Iamtoo

grownforthatshit.”

Sheleanedoverandsnatchedthecarkeysfromthe



ignitionthengotoutofthecarandthrewthemaway.

Helookedatherindisbeliefgettingoutofthecar.

“Whatareyoudoing?”

“Youwanttogobacktoyourwhore?”

“Anayaoskabatlagontena!{Don’tannoyme.}”

“YouarenotgoinganywhereandIamnotgoingto

letyoucontrolmearound.Iwillaskquestions

becauseIcanandyouwillanswerme!”

Hechuckledlookingatherthengrabbedherarm

andpushedheragainstthecarwithherbackonher

thenpushedupherdresswhiletakingoutacondom

fromhisbackpocket.Hetookouthisdick,slidthe

condomonandpushedherlegsapartwithhisleg

pullingherpantiesasideandrammeddeepinside

her.Shescreamedandheimmediatelyputhishand

overhermouth.

“Youaremakingnoise.”

Heeasedoutandpushedinsideheragainasher

littletightpussyhuggedhimtightly.Hegroanedin

herearenjoyingherwarmthandthetightness.This



hadtobethebestpussyever.Hepulledoutand

bendedherexposingthatenclosedfatpussy.He

pointedhisdickatherentranceandsqueezedin,

stretchinghertillhewasburieddeepinher.

“OhGod…Karabo…ithurts…”

Heignoredherthenbeganwithslowstrokes

watchingherpussytakeallhisdick.Ayanatried

straighteningherbackbuthepushedherdown

enjoyingtheview.

“Karabo,let’stakeabreak…Iamtired.”

Hercutevoicewasamajorturnonandthefactthat

shewasscaredofhisdick.Hewasgoingtogiveit

tohergoodthatwhenhewasdonewithher,she

wouldbebeggingforit.Withdeliberateslowness,he

blessedherwithgentlestrokesthatshestarted

moaninginpleasurerelaxing.Herjuicesgreasedhis

dickthenheincreasedthespeed.Sheclosedher

legssqueezinghiminthenheheldherwaistand

reallypanelbeatthatpussywhileshemoaned.

Ayanaclosedhereyesfeelingthepleasure,she

pushedagainsthim.Herkneesweakenedasher



bodybeganvibrating.

“Awwwwwshiiit…”

Shemeowedasherbodyspasmed.Herodeher

wavethenpulledoutandopenedthebackdoor.

“Getinandliedown.”

Sheweaklysteppedinsidehiscarandlayonthe

seatbreathinghard.Karabograbbedherlegstillonly

herupperbodywaslyingontheseatwhileherass

wasintheair.Heputherlegsoneitherofhis

shoulderthenpressedhisdickinsideherstretching

heragainasshemoanedsoftly.Hecompletelyfilled

herandbegangivingherunapologeticrelentless

thrust.Hefeltbeyondgood,tearsfilledhereyesas

hemovedhiswaist.Herskinitchedwithpleasure,

shesqueezedherbreastaspleasuretookover.

Karabolookedatherashereyesturnedtotheback

whileherbodyconvulsedasisshewaspossessed.

Herpussywallsclampedhimthathegavehera

coupleofthrustmorebeforegivingthefinalthrust

andfrozedeepinsideherfillingherupwithhiscum

gruntinglikeawoundedbull.Hetappedherweakly



thenpulledoutandtookoffthecondom.Hewiped

himselfonherthighthenclosedherlegslookingat

her.

“Babe…”

Ayanaremainedstillwithhereyesclose,Karabo

knewshehadblackedoutthengentlyputtherestof

herbodyinsidethecarandclosedthedoor.

Hepackedhisdickinhispantsandwalkednearby

searchingfortheshininessofhiscarkeys.Minutes

laterhepickedthemupfeetfromthecarandwalked

back.forawhileafterhejumpedinsidethecar,he

staredatthatfaceandsighed.Nowhewasmore

attachedtoherthanthebeginning.

*****

SaronaparkedhercarinfrontofPule’sgateand

steppedoutrubbingherlipstogether.Shepressed

theintercomthenthegateopened.Walkinginside

shefixedhersunhatandknockedonthedoor.



Secondslater,Yaoneopenedthedoor.

“Hi,canIhavemykids.”

“Soyouthinkjustbecauseyouwonatcourt-“

Saronashushedherraisingherhand.“Don’tstart,go

getmykids.”

Yaonesmiled.“Youdon’tdeservethiskidsespecially

afterhowyouleftthemallfordick.ButIwillalways

betherewhenyouleaveyetagain.”

“Iambackandforgood.Mrs.Motsei,goandgetmy

kids.Thankyou.”

Yaoneturnedandwalkbackinsidethehouse,she

camebackwithMapulaandJunior.

“Mama!”Mapulascreamedandjumpedinherarms.

Saronalaughedhuggingher.“Guesswho’sspending

theweekendwithmama?”

“Imissedyou.”

“Imissedyoutoo.ComeJunior.”

Juniorhuggedhismother.



“DoIgettoplaywithAaron?”

“YesJuniorr,hemissesyouall.Let’sgotothecar.”

Theyranovertohercarparkedbythegatethenshe

tookthebagsfromYaone.

“See,nothingcaneverreplaceamother’slove,not

evenyou.ButIappreciatehowyoutakecareofmy

kids.Maybeit’stimeyouhaveyourown.Bye!”

Sheturnedbacktohercaranddroveoff.

“Mommy,isuncleAgangandAaronathome?”

Juniorasked

Saronasmiled.“Yes.”

“Ican’twaittoplayvideogameswithhim.”

Thekidscontinuedchattingasshesmiled.Agang

hadhiredalawyerforhertofightfor50/50custody

andshehadwon.Shelookedattherear-viewmirror

feelingemptonal,herkidswereherlifeandshewas

willingtomakeupforthelosttime.Herphonerang

andsheanswereddrivinginsidethegate,sheparked

andthekidsjumpedoutimmediately.

“Hello?”



“Whatmakesyouthinkyoucantalktomywifelike

that?”

“PuleIamnotfightingwithyou,Idon’trecallsaying

anythingtoyourwife.”

“Thatwomantookcare-“

“Blahblahblah!Isaidthankyou,whatmoredoyou

wantfromme?”

Hesighed.“Youdon’tevenseeanythingwrongwith

whatyoudid.Youdestroyedourfamily,you

destroyedusyetyouthinkyoucansaywhateveryou

want.”

Saronacalmeddown.“PulehowmanytimesmustI

apologize,IamsorryIhurtyou,IamsorryIleftand

destroyedourfamily,IamsorryIhurtourkids,Iam

sorryIleftyou.Pleaseforgiveme…”

“SometimesItrytounderstandwhy.Wasitthesex?

Wasn’tIsatisfyingyouorwasInotspoilingyou

enough?Wasitwork?”

“Itwasn’tyou,”shesighed.“Iamsorryyouhaveto

questionyourself.Youareanamazingsexpartner



andyouspoiledmeenough.Eventuallyyouwere

goingtoletmework,IamsorryIactedlikeamad

teenagerandputyouandthekidsthroughalot.”

“Ormaybeyoujustneverlovedme?WhenImetyou,

youwerebroken,Ifixedyou,maybeyoufelt

compelledtobewithme.”

“No,that’snottrue.Ilovedyoubecauseyouwere

you.Ifellinlovewithyounotbecauseyouhelped

mebutbecauseyouwerespecial.Youmademe

happy.”

“YaonehasaPolycysticOvarianSyndrome,wecan’t

havekidsatallsopleaseavoidthattopic.Mapula

andJuniorareherstoo,sheraisedthemandshedid

awonderfuljob.Don’tmakeherfeelsmallbecause

youpushedthemout.InthelastyearsIgottolearn

thatyoudon’tneedtopushoutababytobea

mother.Thekidsloveher,pleasedon’tinstigate

themagainsther.”

“Iamsorry,Ididn’t,Iamsosorryandyouareright,

theyareherstoo.Shedidmorethanawonderfuljob,

Iappreciateit,wordscan’tbegintoexplainandtrust



me,Iwon’tdoanythingtoruintheirrelationship.”

Agangwalkedoutsidethehousethenshesmiled

openingthedoor.

“Ihavetogo,bye.”

“Bye.”

ShegrabbedthebagsandhandedthemtoAgang.

“Whowereyoutalkingto?”

Shekissedhim.“TheladyIwanttostartthe

businesswith.”

“Ok.”

Theywalkedinsidethehousewhileshedeletedthe

call.

.

.
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Ivysubmergedherheadunderwaterforacoupleof

secondsandsurfacedlaughing.

“Thatwasonlyforfourseconds.”Juniorsaid

laughingwithher.

“MommyIwanttodotoo.”

AnayalookedatQuinsyastheyswaminthesea

rightnexttotheirpavilion.

“That’snotnice,Iknowsomethingevenmorenicer.”

ShetookhimfromMiguelandthrewhimintheair

catchinghim.Helaughedloud.

“Wow!Heissoheavy!”

Migueltookhimfromherandthrewhimevenhigher

intheairmakinghimlaughevenmore.

“Yourmomcan’tcarryyou.”

Anayahithisshoulderplayfullythenswambackto

thevillainthewaterandtookthestairsoutofthe

water.Shefixedherbikinibottomgrabbingatowel

bytheloungeronthedeckandwipedherselfdry.

Shepickedherglassofredwineandtookasiplying



ontheloungerenjoyingthesun.

Minuteslatertheyjoinedher,thekidstakingtheir

juicesandgulpingthemalldown.

“Weshouldridethebicyclesagain.”

AnayalookedatJunior.“Yesbabybutnowmommy

istired.”

“Howaboutyouguysplaygamesinsidethenwewill

golater?”

Ivysmiled.“Ichooseagamefirst!”

“No,youchoseagameyesterday.”

TheywalkedinsidewhileQuinsytrailedbehindthem.

MiguellaybesideAnayapullingherontopofhim.

“Youwereright,thisisexactlywhatweneeded.”

Shesmiled.“Iknow.Didyougetthedeal?Iforgotto

ask.”

“Yes.TheNigerianmanmeansbusiness.”

“Iamhappyforyou.”

“Iamdoingallthisforus.Sowhatdidyourex’s



sisterwant?”

Anayalookedathimandlaughed.“Sarcasmisonly

forme,doesn’tsuityou.Butanyways…whatI

discusswithmyex’ssisterisnotyourbusiness.I

willneverforgethowyouspoketomethattime.”

Miguelkissedher.“Iwasangry.”

“Whatdoyouthinkhewilldowhenhefindsout?”

Sheaskedseriously.

Miguellookedather.“Calltheentirefamilyonme

butdon’tworry.Itoldyou,Ican’thandlemyfather.

Heismyfatherandwhobestcanhandlehimifnot

forme?”

Anayalookedinhiseyes,Godshestilllovedthis

manthesamewayshedidagesago.Hewasnow

moresexythanbefore,thefactthathewasnow

closertofortymadehimallsexy.Sheputherhead

onhiswidechestandsighedhappily.Iftimewas

reversed,sheknewshewouldchoosehimallover

again.Heputhisbighandonherbackkissingher

forehead.

IvywalkedbackholdingAnaya’sphonewithJunior



andQuinsy.

“Let’stakeselfiesmommy.”

AnayasmiledasQuinsysatonherlapthentheyall

smiledasIvytookcountlessselfiescoaching

everyoneonhowtopause.

*****

Ayanaslowlyopenedhereyes,sheblinkedacouple

oftimesandrealizedshewasinherroomthen

lockedeyeswithLalahwhowasholdingtheremote

controlinherhands.

“Kooreogojeletilloidibala?{Sohefuckedyoutill

youfainted?}”

Ayanasteppedoutofthebedfeelingherwetpanties.

SheclosedhereyesforamomentrecallingKarabo

andthathardcorefuckinghegaveher.

“Onkgamorobalohela.{Youaresmellingsex.}”

“Leavemealone,hedroppedmehere?”



“Yes,Ithoughtsomethinghadhappenedtoyou,that

manisrude.”

“Andarrogant.Iamsurehewentbacktohiswhore.”

“Ok,nowIthinkyouareoverreacting,Imean,he

boughtfood.”

Shereachedforherphoneonthedressingtableand

calledhimwalkingtothebathroom.Shepulledher

dressupthentookoffherwetpantiesandsaton

thetoiletsit.Shejumpedasherpeewentonher

sensitivepussythenslowlypeedtakingsmallbreaks.

“Ayana,finallyawake?”

“Whereareyou?”

“IamalmostinGabs.”

“Didyouuseacondom?Iamnotoncontraceptives.”

“So?Iwillsupportmychild.”

“Whatareyousaying?Ican’taffordachildrightnow,

Istillhaveschool.”

“Whosaidifyouarepregnantthenyouwon’tgoto

school?”



“Mysisterwillbedisappointedinme.”

“Ithinkachildiswhatyouneedtokeepyourstinking

attitudeoncheck.Ihateanindecisivewoman,ifyou

arewithme,Ishouldn’tquestionthatandifyouare

not,youshouldn’twastemytimeeither.”

Shekeptquietlistening.

“SomaybethatbabywillmakeyouseehowseriousI

am.”

Tearsfilledhereyes.“Iamsorry.”

“Whyareyoucrying?”

“No.”Hervoicewasbarelyaudible.

“Iwillsendyouthemoney.Iamsickofthis.Don’t

evercallme.”

“Whyareyoubeingrudetome?Iloveyou.”

Hesighed.“Ayanamaybeweshould-“

“Ifyouwantmetokeepthechildit’sfine.”

“Ok,Iwillcallyou.”

“Thankyouforthefood.”



“Sure,anytime.”

Sheheldherphoneonherearandwaited.

“Iloveyou.”

Shesmiled.“Iloveyoutoo.Whywasshecallingyou

earlieron?”

“Who?”

“Thewomanyouweresleepingwith.”

“Idon’tknow.”

“Yousaidwouldtalktoherlater.”

“Arewedoingthis?Iwillcallyouback,Iamdriving.”

“Ifyouhangup,don’tbothercallingmeagain,this

timeIdon’tcare,youarenottheonlymanonearth.”

Hewassilentforawhilebeforehefinallylaughed.“I

wonderhowit’sgoingtobeafterwegetmarried.”

“Istilldon’ttrustyou.”

“IwillcallyouwhenIgethome.”

“Bye.”

Shehungupandtookatissuewipingherselfbefore



shewalkedout.

“IloveKarabobutIamnotreadyforachild.”

“Youdidn’tuseacondom?”

“Idon’tknow,Iwasjust…”

“Youdon’tevenknowthatmanenoughtobehaving

unprotectedsex,weren’tyoutheonewhosaidhe

wasfuckingsomewoman?”

Ayanasighedtearfullysittingonthebed.“What

shouldIdo?”

“Don’tevencryAnaya,what’swrongwithyou?You

wanttogotointernshipwithahugebelly?Who’s

goingtotakecareofyourchildbecauseyourmother

isgettingmarriedinafewweeks,Anayaisbusy

runninghercompanyraisingherchildtogetherwith

yourbrother?What’swrongwithyou?”

TearswethercheeksasshelookedatLalah

shouting.

“Youarenotevenscaredofdiseases.Please

freshenup,wearegoingtogetyouamorningafter.

Howcanyounotknowifheusedacondomornot?



Whatareyou?10?”

*****

RefilweviewedAnaya’sstatusandpausedlookingat

herlayingonalauncherwearingbluebikini’s.

Refilwezoomedinthepictureandstaredather

roundfigure,shewasbeautifulandsheprobably

knewit.Thenextpicturecameandnowshewasup

onherfeetwearingahugesunhatwithherdaughter

whowasinmatchingbikinis.Thenextpicture

openedandthistimeshepaused,Anayahadherleg

upobstructingaman’sfacewithacaptionof‘I

wouldchooseyouallovergain’.Shezoomedthe

picturelookingattheman’schest.Hewaswearinga

t-shirtbutsheknewhermanandthatwashim.She

tookascreenshotofthepicturethentappedthe

screenslidingthenextpictureonherstatus.Itwasa

man’shandonheryellowthigh.Shetookanother

screenshotthenstoodupdialingDiane.

“Fifi…”



“MigueliswithAnaya.”

“What?”

“Iswear,theyaretogether.”

“Howdoyouknowthat?”

“Sheputhimonhisstatus,shecoveredhisfacebutI

knowmyman,Iknowhishands.”

“Fifi,whatifit’snothim,didn’tyousayshewas

seeinghisfriend?”

“Itwasasetup.IknowwhereVincestays,Iam

goingthere.”

“Fifi,youarepregnant,youneedtocalmdown.You

don’twantanythinghappeningtothatchild.”

“DianeAnayaissleepingwithmyhusband!Sheis

therewithmykidsplayinghappyfamilies.”

“Evenifthat’struedon’tyouthinkyoushouldthink

foryourbaby?Youshouldn’tbestressing.”

“Itmakessense.ItmakessenseDiane,theotherday

hecamesmellingherexpensiveperfume.He

receiveda$5000perfume!Hehasbeensleeping



withher.”

“Ok,IthinkIshouldcomeover,whereisyour

mother?”

“Cooking.Iamgoing.”

Shehungupandgrabbedthecarkeyswalkingout

thendroveoffheadedtoVince’shouse.Herheart

poundedassheputeverypieceofthepuzzle

together.Sheparkedthecarinfrontofhisopened

gatethensteppedout.Hewalkedoutholdingacan

ofbeertalkingonthephonethenpausedstaringat

her.Refilweapproachedhimwithherphoneinher

hands.

“Look,letmecallyouback.”Hesaidtothephone

andhungup.

“Fifi…”

“Soyouplayedalongwithyourfriendthatdaytofool

me?”

“Whatareyoutalkingabout?”

“IknowyouarenotAnaya’sboyfriend,Miguelhas

beensleepingwithAnayaallthiswhile.”



“RefilweIreallydon’tknowwhatyouaretalking

about.”

“YouknowwhatIamtalkingabout.Ifyouaredating

Anayathenwhyareyounotwithherrightnow?”

“Webrokeup.”

Refilwelaughedwithdisbelief.“Wow!Soyouare

goingtokeeponlying?”

“Idon’tknowwhatyouwantmetosay.”

Shelookedathimtryingtobestrongthenbither

lowerlipbutasobescapedthroughherlip

nonetheless.Shecoveredherfacecrying,sheslidto

thegroundandsatdowncryingwhileVincestared

athersadly.

“Rifilwepleasestopcrying,nowIfeelbad.”

Shecriedforawhilethenfinallystoodupwipingher

faceclean.

“IamsorrybutIthinkyoushouldjustgohomeand

waitforhim.”

Refilweturnedandwalkedbacktohercarthen

droveoff.Allthoughtsfilledherheadasshetriedto



comeupwithaperfectexplanation,sheknewhe

wassleepingwithherbutjusthadnoproof.Minutes

latersheparkedthecarinthegarageandtookher

phone.Anayahadremovedallthepicturesfromthe

status,Refilweangrilytextedher.

Refilwe:Anayapleaseleavemyhusbandalone,heis

marriedandwehaveafamily.Youhadhimandlost

him,Ipickedhimupwhenhewasbrokenand

mendedhisheart.Whyareyouputtingmyfamily

throughallthis?Kekopeotswemomonnengwame.

Onetsegobulelamonaonywetsengdiropi,yaanong

keaipotsagoreorutangwanawagagoeng.Hake

battlegolwalewena,stopit.{Pleasestayaway

frommyman.Youarebusyopeningyourthighsfor

amarriedman,nowIwonderwhatyouareteaching

yourchild.Idon’twanttofightwithyou,stopit.}”

Shesteppedoutofthecardialingherfather-law.

“Ngwetsiyame…{Mydaughter-law.}”

”Goodevening,howareyou?”

“Iamfine,howaremygrandkids?”

“Theyarefine,IwantedtotalktoyouthoughIdon’t



knowifit’sappropriateornot.”

“Youknowyoucantalktomeaboutanything.Is

everythingok?”

“No,MigueltoldmehehadabusinesstriptoUKand

wewereallgoingtogobutmypassportwent

missing.NowIamfindingoutthathetookMmagwe

IvywithtoUKandtheyarehavingfun.Isuspectthat

hehasbeensleepingwithherforawhile.”

“Heisbackwiththatevilwoman?”

“IneedtheeldershelpbecauseAnayawon’tleave

myfamilyandsheisbreakingusapart.Miguelhas

changed,henowcomeslateathomesmelling

perfumes,heseesIvybehindmyback.”

“Youhavedonetherightthing,assoonashecomes

backwewilldiscussthis.”

“Thankyou.”

“Goodbye.”

*****



Lonewalkedinsidethevenueinhereveninggown,

shesmiledstaringatBamewhowaswalking

towardsher.

“Hey…”Hekissedher.

“IamsorryIamlate.”

“It’sok.”

Hetookherhandandledhertohisfriends.She

smiledgreetingthembeforeshewalkedofftothe

otherwiveswhowerechatting.

“Ladies…”

“Heygirl!”Katiehuggedher.

“Hi,”Amerespondedwithasmilewhileshehelda

glassofwine.

“Ononnemma,{Youhavegained.}Isthereabunin

theoven?”Katiecommentedlaughing.

“AndhereIthoughtIwastheonlyonenoticing,there

isabunintheoven.”AmebackedKatieupmaking

Lonelaugh.



“Youguys,thereisnothing.”

“Nyaatsala,{Nofriend,}thistimeIhavetoagree

withthem.Youaregaining.”

“Mmekanagasesepe.{It’snothing.}”

“Youcan’tsaythat,IknowapregnantwomanwhenI

seeone.”Katiepointedout.

“AnywayscongratulationsKatieonyourcompany.

Suchanachievementdeservesthis.”

Katiesmiled.“Thanks,Phenyoinsistedonthisparty,

hesaidit’sgoodforsocialnetworking.”

“Tellmeladies,isitfairthatThabisogiveshisbaby

mamamoremoneythanwhatweagreedon

becauseshesaysthechildisdiabetic.”Ame

complained.

“Phenyowouldnevertrythatnonsensewithme.”

LonelookedatAmethensighedfeelingoutofplace,

sheneverfitintobeginwith.Herphonevibratedand

shetookitout.

“Ladies,letmetakethiscall.”



Shewalkedthroughthesmallcrowdtillshewas

outsideansweringherphone.

“Hey!”

“Iampregnant.”

Lonepausedthenscreamed.“Really?”

“Yes!Ifeellikecrying,Istillcan’tbelieveit.”Rachel

sobbed.

“Ihavebeenchanged,healed,freed,delivered,”Lone

sangRachel’sfavoritesong.

“Ihavefoundjoy,peace,graceandfavor,”Rachel

sangalongandtogethertheysang.

“Rightnowisthemoment

Todayistheday

Ihavebeenchanged,Ihavebeenchanged

Ihavewaitedforthismomenttocome

AndIwon’tletitpassmeby,”

Rachellaughed.“Whoknewonedayyouwouldbe

singingthissongwiththewayyouhatechurch.”



“IlovechurchbutIhatethesuperlongservices.”

“Iamsohappy,Istillcan’tbelievethis.”

“Iamhappyforyou,weshouldcelebrate.”

“Whereareyou?”

“Ataparty,oneofBame’sfriend’swifeopenedher

company,thereisasmallpartyforher.”

“Ok,thentomorrowduringlunch?Kennethwentto

Kasaneonatrip.”

“Ok,mybossisalsonotaround.”

“Wheredidshego?”

“Idon’tknow,shejustannoysme.Shethinksshe’s

allthatmxm.”

Rachellaughed.“Don’tgiveherattitudewhenyou

workinhercompany.Shewillfireyou.”

“Iknowbutshestillboresmetodeath.”

Herphonerang.

“Thereisanincomingcall,wewilltalk.”

“Ok.”



ShedroppedRachel’scallandpickedtheincoming

call.

“Hello?”

“IamsorrytodisturbyoubutLesediisnotfeeling

well,hertemperatureishighandshevomitedthe

food.”

“Iamcoming.”

“Ok,bye.”

Shehungupandwalkedbackinsidethevenuegoing

overtoherhusband.

“Sediisnotfeelingwell,Ihavetogo.”

“Let’sgotogether.”

“No,wecan’tallleave,itwilllooksomehow.Iwill

informyouonceIgethome,loveyou.”

Sheturnedgoingouttohercaranddroveoff.

*****



Vinceheldhisphonephonetalkingwhiledrivingto

hishouse.

“Iamjustsaying,ifBKwantsAnayawhichIknowhe

does,thenheshouldleaveRefilwe.Thiswoman

criedinfrontofmetodayandIfeelguilty.”

“IknowbutatthesametimeIseehispoint,Imean,

Refilweispregnantandthelastthinghewantsisfor

hertolosethatbaby.Anayashouldn’thaveposted

thoseincriminatingpictures,sheisasidechickand

shouldbehavelikeone.”

“Pule,Refilwecametomyhousecrying,Idon’tthink

thisishowheshouldbedoingit.ImagineifIwasn’t

seeingsomeonenearAnaya’shousewhenhe

almostcaught.”

Hesloweddownatthesuddentrafficthennoticeda

parkedcarwhichhadthebonnetopenwithalady

starringattheenginewithacluelessfacetalkingon

thephone.

“Mister,let’stalklater.”

“Sure.”



Hehungupandstoppedhiscarbytheclosebybus

stopthenjumpedoutofhiscar.Hewentbacktothe

ladyandsmiledstandingbesideher.

“Isitmeoryoujustdon’tknowwhatyouaredoing?”

Sheturnedtohimandsmilednervouslyasherhair

fellonhershoulders.“Itjuststopped.”

Vincelookedatthecarthentouchedacoupleof

things.

“Trystartingit.”

Shegotinsidethecarandtriedstartingitbutthe

enginewouldn’tstart.

“Ok,theproblemiswithyourbattery,Iwilljumpstart

itforyou.”

“Thankyou.”

Vincesmiledather.

“Iamgoingtopushittothatbusstopwheremycar,

youarecausingtraffichere.Getinandcontrolit.”

“Ok.”

ShewentbackinhercarasVincepushedbackhis



sleevesgoingtotheback.Withforcehestarted

pushingwhenamanjoinedher.Theybothpushedit

tothebusstop.

“Thanks!”

“Suresure!”Themancrossedtheroadandwalked

away.

Vincewalkedtohiscarandturneditsothatitnow

facedthelady’scar.Minuteslater,thecarwas

runningandhepackedhisequipmentintheboot.

“Thankyousomuch.”

“Youshouldtakeitforservicing.”

“It’snotmineactually.It’smymother’s,sheloves

thisoldthing.”

Vincesmiledstaringather.“Thenbeagoodgirland

haveitserviced.”

Hegotinhiscarasshestoodbyhisdoor.

“IamOlerato.”

“Vince.”

ShenoddedandturnedbacktotheoldNavara.By



hismirror,hewatchedherwalkawayinthat

jumpsuitwhileherassshook.Shepausedbyhercar

thenwalkedback.

“Iwanttocallyoulater.”

Helookedinhereyes,shewasconfidentitactually

turnedhimon.Shehandedhimherphonethenhe

savedhisnumber.

“Bye…Vince.”

Hechuckledasshelaughedwalkingaway.

.

.
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AWeekLater…

Marangsilentlycriedasherfather’scoffinslowly



wentdownaccompaniedbyasadhym.Hermother

wasbesideherrubbinghershoulder.Realityhad

nowsankinthatherdearfatherwasgoneandnever

comingback.Shetriedtorememberthelasttime

shehadspokentoherbutherbraincouldn’tcome

upwithanything.Herfather’ssisterstartedcrying

louderthaneveryoneelsewhilesomerelativesjust

staredather,shewasprobablydrunk.

Hercousincamebyandhuggedher.

“Sorryaboutyourdad,hewasagoodman.Indeed

thegoodonestendtogofirst.”

“Thankyou.Hewasagoodman.”

Hercousinhuggedhermothertoothenwalkedaway

sniffing.Marangburiedherheadonhermother’s

chesttryingsohardnottobreakdownbutthepain

cloggedherthroatmakingithardforhertobreathe.

Hermotherhuggedhertightlyandtogetherthey

silentlysobbedforthemanwholovedthem

unconditionally,themanwhowasalwaysthere

standingbytheirside,thatmantheycouldalways

turnto.MenfilledthegraveandMarangburstintoa



loudcry.Relativessadlylookedatherwhileher

mothersqueezedherarm.Awhilelatertheyall

bowedasthepastorprayedthenpeoplestarted

dispersing.Marangturnedwithhermotherand

frownedstaringatBryanwhowasdressedinaslim

fitsuit.Hesmiled.

“Hey,sorryaboutyourfather.”Helookedather

mother.“Mycondolencesgoovertoyoutoomam.”

“Thankyoumyson,Iwillseeyouathome.Hurry,

yourfatherwroteawill,it’sgoingtoberead.”

“Ok.”

Hermotherhuggedheronelasttimethenwalkedoff.

Bryansmiled.

“IsitokifIhugyou?”

Shenoddedthenhepulledhergentlyintohisarms

holdinghertightly.Sheinhaledhiscologneand

sighedrelaxingherheadonhischest.Secondslater,

shemovedbackfeelingeyesonher.

“Ihavetogohome.”

“Icantakeyou.”



“Ok.”

TheybothwalkedtoRyan’scarandgotin.

“Laylasendsherregards.Sheissadthatshe

couldn’tsupportyouinthissadtimes.”

“It’sok,howisthebaby?”

“Theyransometests,sheisworried.”

“Hewillbefine,hehasastrongmom.”

Bryanstartedthecarandreversed.“Idrovetoyour

housebutwastoldyouhadalreadycametothe

graveyard.”

“Whodirectedyouhere?”

“Icamewithsomeboy.”

“Thankyouforcoming,Iappreciateit.”

Hedrovebacktoherhouse.

“Icanorganizeyoufood.”

“Ohno,Iate.Butthankyousomuchforthe

hospitality.”

Shelookedathislipsandlickedherlowerlipthen



steppedoutofthecar.

“Uhhyoucanwaithereformeifyouwant.”

“Yes,Iwillwait.Iaminnohurry.”

“Ok,letmeherewhatthewillsays.”

”Ok.”

Shewalkedinsidethehouseandsatbesideher

motherwhileotherrelativessatonthecouches

staringatthelawyer.

“Ok,thisisthelastwillwrittenbyRichardSetso,in

thecasethatyouarehearingthis,itmeansIamno

moreandsoIleavemyfarminmywife’sname.Half

ofeverythinginthefarmgoestomywifeforsheand

Ididthattogether.Theremaininghalfwillbeshared

betweenmytwodeardaughters,namelyMarang

SetsoandConstanceKgari.IknowInevertalked

aboutherbutsheisthereandIbelieveshewillbe

foundtogetwhatrightfullybelongstoher.Therest

ofwhatisnotmentionedgoessolelytomywife.”

Thelawyerlookedatthefamilyputtingthewillinthe

envelope.



“That’sall,Iwillhavetheprocessingofownership

going,thankyou.”HewalkedoutleavingMarang

lookingathermother.

“Ihaveasister?”

“Yourfathersaidthepregnancywasn’this.”

“Whatifit’snothisdaughter?”

“Thenshewillnotgetanything,thewillsays

daughters.IamsurewecandoDNAteststo

confirm.Ican’tbelieveRicharddidthistoyou.Half

ofthatfarmbelongstoyoualone,Iworkedhardso

thatyoucanhavesomethinginlifenotforyouto

shareitwithsomechild.”

“It’sok,ifit’smysisterIhavenoproblemwithit.”

Hermothershookherheadangrily.“Everythingis

yoursandyoursalone.Mychildwillnotberobbedof

herinheritance.Iamcallingthatlawyer.”

Marangsighedandhuggedhermother.“Iwillbe

back,callmewhenyouneedme,Iwillcomeback.”

“It’sokmychild,Iamfine,atleastthereisawill,

savesmefromnotdealingwithyoufather’smoney



hungryrelatives,Iamsuretheyareallboilingwith

anger.”

Marangkissedhermother’scheekthenwalkedout

ofthehousetothecarwhereBryanwas.Helooked

ather.

“Howdiditgo?”

“Everythingisinplace,Ijustneedtofindmylong

lostsisterwhoIhadnoideaabout.”

“Wannagoforadrive.”

Shesmiled.“Iwouldloveto.”

*****

Miguelsatsurroundedbyhisuncles,auntsandhis

parents.Thetensionwasenoughtokill.Hiseyesfell

onhiswifewhowassittingbesideoneofhisaunts.

“Wearegatheredherebecauseyourwifeisnot

happy.”Theelderunclestarted.“Youarebusy

chasingaftersomewomanleavingyourwifebehind,



takingheroverseaswhileyourwifecries,explainto

mewhatsortofbehavioristhat?Isthatwhyyou

marriedher?Isthathowamarriedmanissupposed

tobehave?”Heangrilyasked.

Miguellookedathim.“Iamnotcheatingonmy

wife.”

“SommagweQuinsyislying?Youwantto

embarrassherinfrontallthispeople?”Hisfather

shouted.

“Letusgivehimthechancetoexplainhimself.It

doesn’thelpthatweonlyhavemmagweQuinsy’s

sideofthestory.Letusheartheboy.”Theyoungest

unclesaidlookingatMiguel.“Boikanyo,whatis

goingon?Weareallheretohelp.”

“IwenttoUKwiththekids,initiallyIwantedustogo

togetherwithmywifebutshecouldn’tfindher

passport.Iaskedherifshewasokwithusleaving

withoutherandshesaidyes.Ileftandcomingback

sheisaccusingmeofseeinganotherwoman.Iam

notcheating,Iwouldneverdoanythingthatwillput

herormyunbornchildindanger.”



“MiguelIsawthepictures,youwerewithherandI

nowyouspendtimeatherhouse,canyoustop

lying.”Refilwesaidcrying.

Helookedathertearsguiltstriken.“Iloveyou,I

don’tknowwhatyousawbutIwasinUKon

business.”

Refilwecoveredherfacecryingandhelookeddown.

“Soyouaregoingtokeepdenyingit?Whathasthat

girldoneforyou?Nothing.Sheanawayonyour

weddingdayleavingyoupayingahugesumof

money.MmagweQuinsyheldherhandwhenyou

criedforthatevilwoman,shehasgivenyoukids,

whydoyoutreatherlikethis?IsthiswhatIhave

taughtyou?Youdisappointme!”Hisfatherangrily

shouted.

“Ebilekeenemonyanawagosiakaletsatsila

lenyalo?[It’sthegirlwhoranawayonthewedding

day?}”Theelderuncleasked.

“Yes!It’sthesamewoman.Youarebusywithher

sayingyouhaveachildwithher,achildyounever

toldusabout.”



“YouhavedisappointedusBoikanyo,howdoyou

makeyourwifecrywiththesamewomanwhohurt

youbefore?Sheembarrassedourfamilyinfrontof

theworld.”Anotherunclesaid.

“Thisboyismakingusfools!Nosonofminewill

evermarryaShatowoman,Idon’twanttoseethat

womaninmyhouseMiguel,ifyougoaheadand

continuesleepingwithherthenIwilldisownyou.I

havenosonwhowillseeaShatowoman!That

familyembarrassedus,theystoleourmoneyandlet

theirdaughterrunoff.Idon’twanttoeverhear

anythingabouther.”

“Andwearenotgoingtorecognizethatchildshe

has.Fromtodayonwardyounolongerseethat

woman.YouaregoingtotreatmmagweQuinsyright.

Sheisyourwife!Themotherofyourkids.Don’tyou

feelashamedstressingherinhercondition?Kegore

oirwakeengmoshanyanakewena?{Whatmakes

youbehavelikethisboy}Amandoesn’tbehavelike

this.Ineverwanttocomebackherebecauseof

you.”Theelderunclesaidangrily.

“Don’tyouthinkwearebeingtooharsh?Thechildis



innocentinallthis.”Anauntsaid.

“IfthatchildwasinnocentthenBoikanyocouldhave

longtoldusthathehasachildoutthere.”Theelder

unclerespondedsharply.

“Weareallangryatthemomentandtodayweare

heretodiscussBoikanyo’smaritalproblemsnotthe

child.Thisisnotthewaytohandleit,wewillcome

backagainanddiscussawayforwardforthechild,

attheendoftheday,thatchildisaMokwena,we

likeitorwedon’t.”Theyoungerunclepointedout

andtheauntsnodded.

“No!FromherewearegoingtotheShato’sandask

themtokeeptheirdoginaleash.”Mokwenasaid

standingup.“Therewewillfinishthismatteronce

andforall.Idon’ttrustthatevilfamily.Their

daughterwasasexworker!Shetookadvantageof

myson,theysayshehasasextapealloverinternet.

Shewillneverbewelcomehere.”

“Mokwena,Idon’tthinkallthatisnecessary.Ourson

hasheard.”MmaMokwenafinallyinterjected.

“No!Heisstubborn!Itoldhimnottoevergonear



thatgirlbuthestillwent.Wearegoingtoseeher

family.”

ThescoldingwentforawhilewhileMiguelsat

silently,awhilelaterhewalkedtohiscarwhilehis

auntsspoketoRefilwe.Theyoungeruncle

approachedhim.

“Son,ifyoureallylovethatwoman,fightforher.

EveryoneisangryrightnowandIdon’tapproveof

youcheatingonyourwife,ifyounolongerloveher,

divorceherandmoveon.”

“Sheispregnant,Idon’twantanythinghappeningto

thebaby.”

“Thenaftershegivesbirth.Youcan’tstringboth

womanalongunlesstheywantapolygamousset

up.”

Miguelshookhishead.

“See?Youcan’tkeepbothofthem.Youhaveto

makeachoiceandaplan.”

HewalkedawayasRefilweapproachedthem.

Miguelopenedthepassengerdoorforherandshe



smiledgettingin.Hewalkedroundtohisdoorand

climbedin.Hestartedthecaranddroveoff.

AwhilelaterRefilwefinallylookedathim.“Areyou

angry?”

Miguelsighedtryingtocontrolhistemper.“No,but

justdisappointed.ItoldyouIwasn’twithAnaya.”

“MiguelIsawyouonherstatus.”

“Andyetyoucan’tevenproveitwasme.Idon’t

knowwhatIhavetodotoprovethat.Youalready

believewhateveryouwanttobelieve,youdon’twant

tolistentomyreasoning.Idon’tevenknowwhywe

arestilldoingthisbecausethereisnotrust.”

Refilwetearfullylookedathim.“MiguelIknowwhatI

saw.”

“No,youareconvincedofwhatyouwantedtosee,

youhavebeenwantingtoaccusemeofbeingwith

Anayaforthelongesttimeandyouknowit.What

justhurtsisthefactthatyouarenotreadytolisten.”

“Whyareyoumakingmeseemstupid?Youhidmy

passportandcalledmymothersothatshecan



comehomeandkeepmefromcoming.Iknowall

thisMiguel.WhatdoesAnayahavethatIdon’thave?

Isitbecausesheislightincomplexion?WhatamI

notgivingyou?”Shecoveredherfacecrying.“Ijust

wantyoutogiveourmarriageachance,Iloveyou.”

“Iamnotdiscussingthiswithyouanymore.”

Shelookedathimasherheartbroke,wasthiswhat

theymeantwhentheysaidmarriagewasn’tawalkin

thepark?

*****

Lethabofixedhimselfonthemirrorthenwalkedout

ofhissister’shouseleavingIvywhowasbusyonher

kid’sapplyingonthecouchwhileeatinganapple.

“Arewegoing?”

Heturnedtoher,shewasnowup.“NoVee,Iamjust

goingtositoutside.WhereisTatenda?”

“Ironingmommy’sclothes,soyouaregoingtosit

outsidedressedlikethat?”



“Yes,what’swrongwithit?”

“No,nothingiswrong,justyouwantingtosee

Claudia.”

Herolledhiseyesandwalkedoutside.Helookedat

thetallwallsandwalkedoutthroughthesmallgate.

Hisheartskippedashissister’sneighbor’sgateslid

open.SecondslatertheirshinySUVNissanreversed,

thewomaninthecarsmiledandwavedathim.He

raisedhishandandwavedback.Shestoppedthe

carandrolleddownthewindow.

“Hi,whereareyougoing?Icangiveyoualift.”

Shit!Lethabomutteredbeneathhisbreath,nowhe

didn’twanttoseemrudetohispotentialmother-law.

“UhhIamgoingtoAirportJunction.”

“Great,Iwilldropyouoff,hoopin!”

Heopenedthebackdoor.

“No,comejoinmehere.”

Heclosedthedoorandwentroundtothepassenger

seatthenjumpedin.



“Goodafternoonmam.”

Shesmileddriving.“CallmeAnnelise,what’syour

name?”

“UhhmynameisLethabo.”

“Nicename,howoldareyou?”

“17yearsold.”

Shelaughedputtingherhandonhisthigh.“Wow!

Looksdeceive.Whodoyoustaywith?”

“MysisterbutrightnowIamjustvisiting.”

“Isee.”Sherubbedhisthighgiggling.“Youarea

reallyhandsomeboy.”

Hisheartskippedasshemovedherhandfurtherup

histhigh.Ok,noneedtopanicLethabo,sheisold

andwon’teverfindinterestinachild.Eitherway,she

iscolored,theybehavelikewhitepeopleandwhite

peoplearejustoverfriendlypeople.

“So…”Shelookedathimandgiggled.“Myhusband

staysinSA,permanently.”

“Oh,ok.”



“YesandI…itgetslonely.Ijustmissaman’s

presenceinmylife.”Shemovedherhandrighttohis

dickandhisragingteenagehormonesleaped

stirringhisdick.Hehadneverhadanyonetouchhis

dick,expecthimself.Hefrozeassheunzippedhis

jeansandtookouthisharddick.

“Wow!Justhowoldareyou?”

Heopenedhismouthtosaysomethingbuthe

couldn’tgetasinglewordout.Sheslowlystroked

hisdickwithhereyesfocusedontheroadwhilehe

breathedheavily.Shecontinuedstrokinghimmaking

himgrunt,fuckit!Itdamnwellfeltbetterwithher

doingit.Sheparkedthecarbyanemptybusstop

thendippedherheadtakinghiminhismouth.

“Fuck!”Hegroanedfeelingherwarmmouth.

Annalisesuckedhisdickmassaginghisballs.He

unconsciouslygrabbedhersoftbrownhairand

thrustfrombeneathtappingthatwarmness.He

movedevenfasterthenshothisloaddeepinher

mouth.sheslowlygotupandwipedhermouthstill

holdinghisdick.



“Youaresuchagoodboy.”

Heswallowedhard,whathadjusthappened?He

packedhisdickinhispantswhileshewipedher

mouth.Hehadjustgottenablowjobfromhis

crush’smotherwholookedclosetohismother’sage.

*****

Colleensippedonherjuiceandsighedstaringat

Anayawhiletheysatinherhouse.

“Ijusttookthemattersinmyhandsandproposed.”

“Icanneverhavethatamountofconfidence,weren’t

younervous?”

“Iwas,GodIwas!”

“Isaluteyou.”

“NowallIamwaitingforhimtospeaktohis

uncles.”

Anaya’sphonevibratedandshetookitoutfora

secondandreadhertextthenputitbackinherbag.



“Ihavetogo.Whereishebytheway?”

“Hewenttoseeaclient.”

“Ok.wewilltalk.”

TheyhuggedbeforeAnayawalkedoutanddroveoff

headedtoamall.Sheparkedminuteslaterand

steppedout.Fewminuteslatershewalkedback

holdingaplasticfullofIvy’ssnacksbutapproaching

hercar,hereyesfellonKgotlangwhowasalso

lookingather.

“Anaya…”

Shesmiled.“Hi…”

Theysharedabriefhugandshelookedathim,he

actuallylookedgoodandcleanandalsohadaring.

“Wow!It’sbeenages.”

Shelaughed.“Iknow,youlookgood.”

“Sodoyou.”

Shelookedatthefourchildreninthe7seatcar.

“Allyours?”



Hesmiled.“Yes.”

“Heybaby…”Awomanapproachedtheminanwhite

floralflareddress.

Anayacarefullylookedatherandsmiled.“Gontle!”

“OhAnaya.Wow!It’sbeenages.Babe,meetAnaya,

myhighschoolclassmate.”

Anayasighedrememberingjusthowrudeanddumb

Gontlewas,thecenterofattractionforallbad

reasons.GontlelookedatAnayaglowingandradiant

withashiningringonherfinger.

“MeetmyfamilyAnaya.”Gontlesaidwithasmirk

staringatAnaya’sbarefingers.

Anayalookedatthekids,thetwoolderoneswere

hers,theonesshehadmadeafterfailingherform5.

“Youtwoknoweachother?”

Anayalookedatherandsmiled.“No,actuallyno.”

“Sostillnotmarried?”

“Well,youknowhowlifeis…allbusyandstuff.”She

tookoutherbusinesscardwiththewordCEOinked



inboldlettersandhandeditwithasmile.

“Congratulations,docallmesometime.”

Herheelsechoedasshewalkedtowardshercarand

gracefullysheclimbedinwithasmilethendroveoff

leavingthemthere.Shesighedsadlyaminutelater,

itstillhurtthatthemanshelovedatthemoment

wastieddowntoanotherwoman.Shethoughtof

thefightingthatwasgoingtohappenandgoodness,

thethoughtdrainedher.

Herphonerangandsheanswered.

“Mama…”

“Ijustreceivedaphonecall.”

Anayapausedathermother’stone.“Iseverything

ok?”

“TheMokwena’sarecomingtomorrowtoseeme,

whatisgoingon?”

Herheartskipped.“Ma?”

“Anayawhatisgoingon?Miguel’sfathersounded

angry.”

“UhhIdon’tknow,maybetheywanttodiscussIvy.”



“Ifthat’sthecaseIamcallingyouruncles.”

“Callpapa.”

“What?”

Anayaclearedherthroatandspokeloudly.“Call

papa.”

“Anayasoyouhavebeencommunicatingwiththat

manbehindmyback.”

“MamaIunderstandheabandonedus,hehurtusbut

heisstillmyfather,Ican’tdenyhimthatroleifhe

wantstoactup.Ialsoknowyoukepthimfrom

communicatingwithmewhenIwasinSA.I

understandthepainweallwentthroughbuthismy

fatherandIlovehim.”

“IthoughtIwasprotectingyou,whatifheleaves

again?”

“Thenit’sfinebutfornowheishere.”

“Ishetheoneatthefarm?”

“No.Justcallhim.”

“Ok.”



.

.

.

[7/13,16:15]TheAlphaInStilettos

#77

Oleratopacedaroundinherofficestaringathis

numberwonderingifsheshouldcallhimornot,she

hadnotstoppedthinkingabouthimforthepast

weekthatshewasevendreamingabouthim,it

wasn’tnormal.Shesatdownandlookedatthefiles

onherdesk,hereyesinchedtoherphone.Witha

sigh,shetookherphoneandpressedhisnumber.

Sheputthephoneonherearandwaitedasitrang.

“Yah?”

“Hi,”

“Hi,”

“Howareyou?”

“Iamfine.”



“Doyouknowwhoyouarespeakingto?”

“IhaveafeelingIamabouttoknow.”

Shelaughedleaningbackonherchair.“It’sOlerato.”

“Damn!Tookyouthislongtocall.”

Oleratosmiledopeningafile.“WellmainlineisthatI

called.”

“Iamhappyyoudid.Tookthatcarforservicing?”

“Yes,it’snowrunningsmoothly,thankyou.”

“Iregrettednotbeingtheonetotakeyournumber

thatday.”

Shetookadeepbreath.“Youdid?Youdidn’tseem

likeyouwantedto.”

“Ididn’twanttoseemsomehow.”

“Youwouldn’thave,Doctor.”

“Wait,howdoyouknowthat?”

“Isawyourcoat.”

“Incaseyouarenotfeelingwell,Iamyourgotoguy.

Wanttogooutfordinner.”



“Yeah,ofcause.”

“Icanpickyouup.”

“That’sstillok,Iwillsendyouthedirections.”

“Ok.”

“Ihavetogo,bye.”

Hechuckled.“Bye.”

Shehungandighedwithherheadoverherchest.

Shelookedatthetime,hernextpatientwasup.She

walkedtoherchair,theonesheusuallysatwithher

clients.Asoftknockeruptedonthedoor.

“Comein!”

Shewatchedherpatientwalkinandsitonthecouch.

“Dr.Rams.”

“Yaone,”

Olerato’sphonerangandshequicklygotup.“Sorry

aboutthat,Iforgottoswitchitoff.”

Shewalkedovertoherphoneandreadthetext

blushingthentypedherresponseandswitcheditoff.



“Sorryaboutthat.”

Sheresumedherseat.

“IfeellikePulewantshisexwifeback.”

“Whydoyousayso?”

“Eversinceshecamebackheisjustdistant.We

barelygetintimate,heissayingheisthinkingto

movethekidspermanentlytoherhouse.Ifeellike

noonecaresaboutmyfeelings,Iraisedthesekids,

lovedthem.Ilovethembuthedoesn’tconsidermy

feelings.Theyarealsomykidsbutit’sasifhe

doesn’tcareanymore.Hisparentskeeponasking

whenwearegoingtohavekidsandIdon’tknow

whattosayanymore.Ijustwanttohavekids.”

Oleratohandedheratissue.“Haveyoudiscussed

thiswithhim?”

“Itriedtobuthebrushesmeoff.Iheardhimtalking

tohertheotherdayaskingwhathedidwrongforher

toleavehim.”

“Haveyouconsideredotherwaystohavekids?Ever

discussedthat?”



“Pulesaidhewon’tadoptifhecanmakeababy,he

saiditbutdidn’trealizehowoffensiveitwastome.I

amscaredheisgoingtoimpregnatesomeone.”

“Whataboutsurrogacy?Haveyouthoughtaboutit?”

“IhavePCOS,Ican’thavekids.”

“Sometimesinlifetherearethingsfarbeyondus,

thingswecan’tchange,thingswecan’tmanipulate.

Withthosethings,allthat’slefttodoisacceptit.

Themomentyouacceptit,themomentitstops

hurtingyou.Ifyoucan’tchangeitthenwhycry?How

longwillyoucry?Fortherestofyourlife?”

Yaonecoveredherfacecrying.Oleratosatbackand

watchedsilentlytillshewasquiet.

“Yourlifewillturnintonothingbutasadball,isthat

whatyouwant?Howmanytimeswillyoucry?Or

remainsad.Youwillneverenjoythegoodthingsin

lifetillyoutakeyourlastbreath.Nothingwillmake

youhappy.Youcan’thavekids,youcan’tchange

that,noonecan,soIwantyoutogobackhomeand

thinkofhowlongyouwillmourn.Howlongwillyou

besadwhenyoucanbehappy?Happinessisa



choice.Andontopofthat,goandwriteallyour

insecurities,Iwanttoseethem.”

Yaonenoddedthenwalkedout.

*****

Anayaparkedhercarandsteppedoutholingher

handbag.Shetookadeepbreathandwalkedinside

thehousewhichwasfilledwiththeMokwena’sand

herownunclesandoneaunt.

“Dumelang.”

“Sitmydaughter,”Herfathermotionedandshetook

asitbesidehermother.Nowherheartwaspounding.

“DoyouknowthemAnaya?”

“Yes.”

Shelookeddownandrubbedherhandstogether.

“Thesemensayyouarehavinganaffairwiththeir

marriedson.Isthattrue?”



Anayashookherhead.“No.”

“Oithayagoreretshilegonehagoyaka?Renere

didimetsefangwanawalonatshabilelemang

garitse,oretlhabisitseditlhongmmentsegala

ikopamaitswarelo.Yaanongotlhagotlagosenya

lelwapalasetlogolosame.{Soyouthinkwehaveto

lie?Wekeptquietwhenyourdaughterranoffwith

Godknowswho,sheembarrassedourfamilybut

neverhasyourfamilyapologizedforthat.Nowshe

comesbackandisdeterminedtoruinmynephew’s

family.}”Miguel’sunclesaidangrily.

“Kegoremonyanaogaanamaitseo,{Thisgirlhasno

manners.}Youhavefailedtoguideyourdaughter.

Weareheretotellyoutotellyourdaughtertostay

awayfromourson.Wewillneveracceptherinour

family,notafterthenonsenseshehasdone.The

embarrassmentoursonwentthroughwiththisgirl

willneverbeerased,sheputhimthroughalot,he

hadtopaythousandsofmoneyandnottoeven

mentionhowyouranoffwiththemoneyhehadpaid

forherbrideprice.Thisisthelasttimewecome

here,soplease,takethisasawedding.Wedon’t



wanttoseeyourdaughteranywherenearourson,

nownow,notinthefuture.”Theotherunclesaid.

Anayalookeddownastearsfilledhereyeswhileher

heartpounded.

“Youcan’tcomehereandaccusemydaughterof

runningafteryourson,ifyoursonrespectedhis

familythenhewouldhavestayedathomewithhis

wife.IfAnayasayssheisnotseeinghimthenshe’s

not.Youarenotgoingtocometothishousewith

streetattitudetotalknonsense,ifthisiswhatyou

doinyourfamilies,keepitthere.Thisisnotyour

mopther’syard,gotieyourdogonaleashatyour

housebecauseitissniffinginthewrongplaces.

Now,takeroadandmakedust.”Anaya’sfather

shoutedstanding.“Andifitisthebridepriceyou

want,Iwillpersonallypayitallback.Getout.”

“Thisfamilyisfullofopportunistsowewillnever

comebackhere.”TheMokwena’sstoodupand

walkedout.

“Iamsorrymychild…”

Anayalookedatherfatherrubbinghertears.



“Don’tevenapologizetoherMogomotsi,sheknows

whythisfamilyishere.Iaskedyouandyouliedto

meAnaya!Whyareyouseeingthisman?”

“Mama-“

“AnayaIwillkillyouwithmybarehands!Thatmanis

married,youarenotevenashamedlyinginfrontof

yourelders!Busyplayinghappyfamilieswitha

marriedwomanwhileanotherwomancrybecause

ofyou!Howdoyousleepatnightknowingyouare

thereasonanotherwomancries?”

Anayasilentlycried.“Ilovehim.”

“Hadyoulovedhimthenyouwouldn’thaveranoff

onyourweddingday!Youhumiliatedme!You

humiliatedeveryone!Yousayyoulovehim?Youlove

himnowthathehasawifeandkids?Huh?But

couldn’tlovehimenoughtomarryhim?Peopleput

meonyourfacebookthingstauntingmewhyyou

rejoicedhappily!”

“Gloria,canyoucalmdown?”

“Don’tyoudaretellmetocalmdown,hadyounot

leftmaybethenshewouldrespectmarriage!Youran



offwithsomewomanwhilemarriedthat’swhyshe

thinksit’sfinetorunaroundwithamarriedmanjust

becausesheclaimstolovehim.Youarejustlikethe

womanwhomademecry,thewomanyourfather

ranoffwith.Thereisnothingdifferentaboutyoutwo

becauseyourejoicewhenanotherwomancries.You

rejoicewhenanotherwoman’skidssuffer!Aslong

asIvyishappyandyouarehappyyoudon’tcare.”

TearsgushedoutofAnaya’seyesasshelookedat

hermother.

“SoIcan’tbewithhimbecauseofamistakeI

made?”

Aresoundingslapfrozeher,hermotherhadjust

slappedher.Sheslowlyrubbedhercheekfeelingthe

burningsensation.

“Todayyouaregoingtochosebetweeneitherme,

AyanaandLethaboorthatMokwenaboy.”

“Gloria,weallunderstandbutsheisachild,letus

talktoherandtrylettingherunderstand.”

Glorialookedatherex-husband’ssisterandlaughed.

“Weren’tyourejoicingwhenyourbrotherleftme?



Weren’tyourejoicingasIlayonthedeathbed

callingmykidstryingtofindouthowfarIwasfrom

dying?”

“Gloria!”

“Don’tGloriame!IraisedAnayaalone.Anaya,make

achoice.IfyouchooseMiguelthennevercome

backhereorevencallme.IwilltakeLethaboandhe

willnevercomethereneitherwillAyana.Choose

now!”

Anayaslowlywentdownonherknees.

“Iembarrassedyou,IwishIcanturnbackthehands

oftimebutIcan’t.MamaIloveBoikanyo,pleasetry

understandingme.”

“Iamnotgoingtounderstandanythingexpectthe

factthatMiguelismarried.Areyounotashamed?”

Shelookeddesperatelyatherfatherwholooked

helpless.Therewasnothinghecouldsay.

“Iwillstayawayfromhim.”Shesaidquietlythen

tookherbagandwalkedout.



*****

Theodoracarefullyfixedherbandageandsighed.

Shewasneverevergoingtolookthesame,notwith

ascaracrossherface.Tearsfilledhereyesasshe

lookedatthebandages,shehadlostherjobtoo,

howwasshegoingtoraisemoneyforaplastic

surgery?ShestoodupasChristianwalkedinsidethe

bedroom.Heputpainkillersonthedressingtable

andsteppedback.

“Ibroughtyoupainkillers,foryourheadache.”

Shenoddedandstoodstill.Forawhiletheyjust

lookedateachother,wasitreallyover?

“Thankyou.”

“Ialsoboughtyouthis.”Hetookoutachocolateand

putitbesidethepills.“Iorderedpizza.”

“Iamcoming.”

Hesmiledslightlyandwalkedout.Theodoraturned

backtothemirror,shepickedherspectaclesand

putthemon.Theinsecuritieswereback,now



accompaniedbyashadowshecouldn’tseemto

escape.Shelookedatthepillsforasecondthen

walkedout.Shewasresponsibleforeverythingthat

washappening.TodayherhusbandwasHIVpositive

allbecauseofher,hehadSTD’sallbecauseofher.

Hadshenotcheatedhewouldn’thavereactedthe

wayhedid.Shetookadeepbreathandwalkedto

thesittingroombutpausedstaringatMelodywho

washuggingChristian.

Sheslowlyletgoandsmiled.“Iamsohappyyouare

ok.”

Melody’seyesfellonTheodora.“Soyoucheaton

him?Ithoughtyousaidyoulovedhim.”

“Whatareyoudoinginmyhouse?”

“Myhusbandcalledme.”

TheodoralookedatherMelody’sflawlessface,her

makeupwasperfectlydone,shewasevenwearinga

beautifuldresswithheels.

“Christiantellhertogetout!”

“Theodoracanyoucalmdown,sheishereforaday



plusit’slate.”

“Soyouaregoingtowatchhertalktomelikethis?”

“Youbroughthimdiseases!Ihavealwaysknownyou

weregoingtobringbadnews,nowIwonderhow

longyouhavebeencheatingonhim.”

TheodoralookedatChristianexpectinghimtosay

somethingbutnowhewaslookingattheTV.She

slowlyturnedcarefullyofherwoundsandwentback

tothebedroomwhereshesatonthebed.She

wouldn’tletMelodytakeawayherfamily.

Christianwalkedinsecondslaterandclosedthe

door.

“IamsorryforwhatIdid.Iknownoamountof

apologieswillevermakeanythingright.”

“Itsok,youonlyreacted.”

Hehandedheranenvelope.

“IloveyoubutIdon’tthinkIcanbewithyou

anymore,youhavehurtme,Idon’tthinkIwillever

getoverit.Yougavemediseases.Yourathercheat

thansupportmeatmylowest.”



Theodoratookoutthedivorcepapersandread

carefully.

“WhatareyousayingChris?”

“Ican’tdothisanymore.”

“Soyouwanttogetbackwithher?”

Hesighedandtookherhand.“No,Iguesssheheard

whathappenedanddecidedtocome.That’snotthe

point.Iwantadivorce.”

“ButIloveyou,tellmewhattodoandIwilldoit.”

Sheslowlystoodup.“TellmehowtofixthisandI

will.IloveyouChristianandlikeanyotherhuman

beingImadeamistake.Pleaselet’sfixthis,wecan

fixthis.Iamwillingtodoanythingsowecanfix

this.”

“Thereisnothingyoucando.Iamdone.”

“Iamgoingtofightforus!”

“IwantDNAonLoago.”

“Loagoisyours!”

“Ijustwanttobesure.Talktoyourlawyerifyou



haveone,mylawyerwouldliketogetstarted

immediately.”

*****

Rachelwalkedinsideherhouseexhausted,thisdays

shefelttiredmostofthetime.Sheputherbags

downasherphonerangandtookitout.

“Hello?”

“Iheardyouarepregnant.”

ShepausedthenlookedatthecallerID.

“Itoldyounottocallme.It’sover,getthatthrough

yourthickskull,Iamamarriedwoman.”

“Ifthat’smychildthenIwanthim.Youarenotgoing

togiveyourinfertilehusbandmychild.”

“Thisisnotyourchild.Stayawayfromme!”

Shequicklyhungupthenblockedthenumber.Her

heartpoundedwhilefearrandownherspine.Slowly

shesatdownandputherhandstogetherina



prayingform.

*****

Refilweateawatermelontalkingtothephoneinthe

morning.

“Sohereallydeniedit?”

“ApparentlyshealsodenieditbutIamnotstupid.I

knowmymanfromanyangle.”

“Idon’tknowreally,doyouthinkitwasagoodidea

involvinghisfamilyintothis,don’tforgethismother

doesn’tevenlikeyou.”

“WhatwasIsupposedtoDiane,Miguelwasnot

beinghimself.”

“WellIhopenowthingswillbedifferent.”

“Theyarealreadydifferent,hesentmeflowerstoday

afterblessingmewiththebestIhaveeverhadinthe

morning.”

“Wow!”



“Iknow,Iamsoinlove.”

“Anyways,didyoutalktoMiguelaboutthe

boutique.”

“God!Itslippedmymind.”

“Fifiifyoudon’twanttodothistellme,Saronahas

beenwaitingformyanswerandshedoesn’tlike

delays.”

“IjusthatethefactthatSaronaisfriendswith

Anaya.”

“What?Thisisbusiness,whatdoesAnayahaveto

dowiththis?”

“Iwantnothingassociatingmetothatwoman.”

“What?Sojustbecause…wow!Ireallycan’tbelieve

yourightnow.Youaregoingtoletalifetime

opportunitygoforsomeonewhodoesn’tevencare

aboutyou?Thatwomanissuccessful,sheisrich

andshecanaffordherselfanexpensivethingsinlife!

Don’tyouwanttobelikethat?”

“No,Idon’twanttobelikeAnaya.Dianedon’tyou

thinkit’salittleinsensitivethatyouwantmetodo



businesswithawomanwhoisfriendswithawoman

whowantstodestroymymarriage.”

“Irestmycase.”

“Ijusthopeyouunderstand.”

“Yeahbye.”

DianehungupandRefilwesighed.

*****

Colleensmiledlookingattheweddinggownssaving

herfavorite.Shecameacrossacertaingownthen

smiledwidely,thiswastheone,theoneshewanted.

ShesaveditthensentittoAnaya.Herphone

vibratedwithafacebooknotification,shetappedon

itandwaitedasfacebookopened.Hercousinhad

mentionedheronapost.Sheslowlyreadthrough

thepostshakingwhiletearsfilledhereyesand

droppeddownhercheeks.

.
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Re-readingthepostwithapoundingheartandtears

inhereyes,Colleen’sphonerang.Sheansweredand

smiledtearfully.

“Hey…”

“Iloveyou.Ididn’tthinkyouweregoingtopostme,I

wasalreadythinkingmaybeIshouldn’thave

posted.”

“Iloveyou,Ishouldhavebeentheonetopropose

nottheotherwayround.”

“Iloveyoutoo.Ihavetogo,Iamenteringthecourt.”

“Ok.”

Shehungupandlookedathisfacebookpostwitha

pictureofbothofthemlaughingatthecamera.See,

herproposingwassomethingshejustthoughtof



lastminute,shedidn’teventhinkofwhatshewas

goingtodohadhesaidno,shedidn’tfracturethat

part,shehadjustgonewithherinstinct.Now

readinghispostappreciatingher,tearsfilledher

eyes.God!Whenwasthelasttimeshefeltsuch

happiness.

Herphonerangagainandshequicklyanswered.

“Hedoesn’tloveyou,ifhedid,thenhewouldhave

proposedonhisown.”

Colleenlaughed.“Thato,whatdoyouwant?”

“Heisgoingtoleaveyou.”

“ThenlethimbutIamgoingtoenjoyhimnow.”

“Youaresodesperateit’ssad.Whotoldyouwoman

propose?Hedoesn’twanttogetmarriedandyou

blackmailedhimintoit.”

“Ohhunnyyouarethedesperateone,wheredidyou

evengetmynumber?Youaresopatherticyouneed

help.”

Colleenhungwithasmile.Shewasn’tgoingtolet

anyoneruinherday.



*****

Miguelwalkedinsidehishouse,hisfatherwas

sittinginthesittingroomwithhisunclesandtwo

aunts.

“Boy!”Theeldestunclesaid.

MiguelsatdownstaringatRefilwe.

“WearefromtheShato’s,nowthatthatevilwoman

isoutofthepicture,youcanfocusonyour

marriage.”

Miguelturnedtohisfatherandlaughedsoftly.“Yes.”

“Good,theconditionyourwifeisinisverysensitive.

Youshouldbelovingherinsteadofrunningafter

somewoman.”Theeldestuncleadded.

Miguellookedathisyoungestuncleandthe

reassuranceheneededwasthere.

“Ok.Pleaseexcuseme.”

Hestoodupandwalkedtohisbedroomwherehe



quicklychangedandgrabbedhiscarkeys.

“Whereareyougoing?”

HeturnedtoRefilwe.“Ihavetoseesomeone.”

“Who?Anaya?”

Miguelcalmlylookedather.“Iamgoingtobe

honestwithyou,”Hetookherhandsintohisand

smiled.“ThefirsttimeImetyouIwasbroken.I

didn’tknowwhattothink.IhadjustlostawomanI

wasseeingmyfuturewith.Sheleftmeonthealter

andyouwererightthereforme.Youpickedmeupat

mylowest,Ididn’tthinkIwouldloveyou,matterof

fact,atfirstitwasonlysexandcomfort.ThenI

realizedyouwereamazing,yourwayofthinkingand

doingthings.YouwerenotlikeAnaya,withyouI

learnteveryday.Ilearnthowtoloveyou,wehadour

firstbornandIknewIhadtobeinforthelongrun.

Formystabilityandforourkids.Youloveallmykids

andit’samazinghowyoudidn’tneedtotryhardfor

that,itgavemepeace.That’swhyImarriedyou.

BecauseIlovedyou,youhadalreadyinvestedalot

inmeandourfamily.ThenAnayacameback.”



Refilweputherhandoverhermouthastearswether

cheeks.Shetriedtoholditinbutrathershebroke

downsittingonthebed.Shecriedtillhisownheart

wasbreakingleavinghimconflictedandnot

knowingwhattosay.Hesatbesideherhuggingher

thenkissedherforehead.

“ShetrieditwithmebutIknewthewomanIwas

marrying,knewwhatIwasfeeling.Iwentaheadand

marriedyoubecauseIloveyou.Iworksohardso

thatyoucankeeplivingthislife.Butyoukeepon

doubtingme.Youalwayssuspectme.AsmuchasI

understand,Imeanyourhormonesmightbeallover

theplace,Ifeelit’snousetobewithyouifyoudon’t

trustme.Youarenothappywithme,Icanseeitin

youreyes.Youarealwayscrying,todaymyfamily

hasbannedmefromseeingmydaughterwhoalso

deservesafairchancewithherfather.Babemaybe

weshouldjusttakeabreak.”

Refilwestoodupandsmiledwithtearsrunning

downhercheeks.Thepainhewasseeinginher

eyeswasbreakinghimyethedidn’tknowwhattodo.

“Iloveyou,whatcan’tyouunderstand?Iloveyou.”



Hekissedherforehead.“Metoo.”

“IamnotlosingyoutoAnaya.Iwouldratherdie.”

Hestoodup.“WewilltalkwhenIcomeback.Agang

ishavingafightwithPule.”

Hequiklywalkedout,hisfatherandtheuncleswere

stillinhissittingroom.

“IamgoingtocollectAgang.”

Hisfatherstoodup.“Wearealreadyleaving.”

“Ok,safejourney.”

Miguelproceededoutsideanddialedhernumber

gettinginthephone.Ithadbeenringingawhileago

butnowitwasjustoff.

HereversedthendroveoffheadingNorth.

*****

LethabodishedforIvyandhandedhertheplate.

“Thisisnothowmommycooks.”



Lethabosighed.“Ivy,justeat.Mommyisnothere.”

“Issmuffybearcoming?”

LethabolookedatIvyandsmiled.“Yes,tomorrow.”

“Imisshim,Iwanttogobacktothewater.Itwasso

nice.IwasswimmingwithJayandQ.Mommysaid

wewillhaveanotherbaby.IamgoingtotellReese,

myfriendatschool.”

LethabowalkedwithIvybacktothesittingroomas

shecontinuouslytalked.Sheneverstopped,he

changedtheTVchannelandsighedwatchinghis

favoriteTVshow.Hecouldn’thelpbuttothinkof

Annalise.Asmuchasshewasgoodwithhermouth,

hewasn’texperiencedwithsuchbutheknewwith

whathefelt,shehadtobegoodatit,butwithallthat

hefeltabused.

TheintercomrangandLethabowalkedoutside.

“Hi,mykitchenpipejustburst,canyoupleasehelp

me?”

LethabolookedatAnnalisethenlookedbackatthe

house.TatendawasgoneandhewasleftwithIvy



sinceAnayawasn’tcominghometonight.

“UhhIamwithmysister’sdaughter…”

Annalisesmiled.“Youcanbringher.Iwillbewaiting,

pleasehurry,thereiswatereverywhere.”

*****

Lethabowalkedinsidethehouseminuteslaterwith

Ivynexttohim.HiseyesfellonClaudiawhowasin

thelounge,shewasbeautifulandyoung,Lethabo

couldseetheresemblance.Nowthathewaslooking

atherfromacloserange,shelookedabitolderthan

him.

“Hi,”Shewhisperedwavingwithacutesmile.

“Thisway…shecanstaywithClaudia.”Annalise

pointedatherdaughter.Ivylookedaroundand

Lethaboknewshewasabouttoopenhersmart

mouth.

LethabofollowedafterAnnalisewithapounding

heart.Inthekitchen,thepipehadn’tburstedbutwas



leakinguncontrollably.Helookedatitthenbackat

Annalise.

“Doyouhaveanelasticband?”

Shenoddedthenopenedoneofthedrawerswhere

shetookitout.Lethabotooktherollandcutabit

withaknifebeforekneelingbeforethekitchenpipe.

Hetiedtherubberbandtothesmallcrackandstood

up.

“Youshouldcallaplumberandhaveitfixedbutfor

tonight,itwillbefine.”

HeturnedtolookatAnnalise,shesmiledtakingoff

herdress,Lethabolookedatthekitchendoorthen

backatAnnalise.

“Iknowyouwantthis,haveyoueverhadsex?”

Helookedather,shewasslimlikethosewhite

womanhesawonmagazines.Shedefinitelydidn’t

looklikeanoldwoman,notlookinglikethat.

“Itakeityouareavirgin.Come.”

Sheopenedthekitchenbackdoorandwalkedout.

HismouthdroppedopenasAnalisewalkedoutside



naked.

“Relax,mywallsaresohigh,noonewillseeme.

Come.”

Hewalkedwithhertothebackyardwherepushed

hispantsdownandkneltbeforehim.Sheopened

hermouthandstartedworkingonhisdick.Lethabo

closedhiseyesgrunting.Hegrabbedherhairlike

theydidonthepornvideosthenstartedfuckingher

sweetmouth.Helookedupattheheavensfucking

hermouthhard.Hismusclestightenedashefelt

himselfreaching.Hegaveheronestrokethenshot

hisloadinhermouth.

Annaliseslowlystoodupandpushedhimononeof

thecoucheswhichwereonherbackyardpatio.She

gotontopofhimopeningacondomthenpushedit

downhislength.Slowlyshesatonhim.

“OhGod!He’sworthit.”

Shestartedbouncingonhimwhilehegroanedand

grunted.



*****

Anayacleanedthehouselisteningtosomeoldhits.

Acarsoundmadeherpause,whowasitsolateat

night?Herfatherwasn’there,shewalkedovertothe

windowandpeaked.Herheartskippedwithjoyas

shestaredathiscar,shesteppedawayfromthe

windowandwaitedforhim.Secondslaterhe

openedthedoorandwalkedintakingoffhisblack

cape.Hetookoffhiscapeandshesuckedinher

breath,hewasamuscularbeastandallshecould

imaginewasbeingunderthathugechest.She

lookedintohissofteyesremainingrootedtothe

floor.

“Soyouran?”

Anayalookedathimandsighed.

“No.”

“Whatdoyoucallwhatyoudid?”

“MiguelIjustneededsomefreshair,yourfamily

wereathome.”



“Youknewthiswouldhappenthemomentwe

decidedwearedoingthis.ButwhyamInot

surprised?Youarealwaysrunning.”

“That’snotfair.”

“What’snotfairisthatyousayonethingthenthe

nextmomentyouaredoingsomethingelse.Ialways

havetobechasingafteryou.”

Anaya’seyesfilledwithtearsasshelookedathis

angryface.

“Iamtryingtofightforuswhileyourunoff.Iam

beginningtofeelthisrelationshipisonesided.

Maybeweshouldn’tevenbedoingthisbecausewho

knowswhatyouwilldoafterIleavemywife?Ican’t

dependonyoutohavemybackAnayaandthat’sthe

truth.”

Anayaswallowedhardaspainchockedher.She

wipedawayatearwhichhadrolleddownhercheeks

tryingtodigesthiswords.

“IknownomatterhowmanytimesIapologizeitwill

neverchangeanythingbutIamsorry.Iamsorryfor

leavingyouonourweddingday.Iwillkeep



apologizingtillyougenuinelyforgiveme,maybeIdo

deserveyouintentionallysayingthingsthatwillhurt

myfeelingsbecausenothingwillevercompareto

thepainIputyouthrough.IloveyouandIwantyou

alltomyself.Iamnotgoingtodenythatbutifyou

feellikeyoucan’ttrustmethenfeelfreetoworkout

thingswithyourwife.”Shetookadeepbreathas

tearsfellthisuncontrollably.“IfyoufeelIamnotthe

onepleasetellme,Iamnotgoingtoputupdrama.

Yourfamilyshamedmymothertodayandall

becauseofme.IhavehumiliatedhersomuchIwill

neverforgivemyselfforit.IloveyoubutIknowyou

beingwithmewillhaveeveryoneturningtheirbacks

onyou.Idon’twantthatforyou,Ialreadyhaveput

youthroughsomuch.”

Miguelclosedthegapbetweenthemandhugged

her.Anayacriedonhischest,itwashardpretending

hiswordsdidn’thurther,itwasevenharder

pretendinghewasn’tmarried.Hehadhisringonhis

finger,thatweddingbandthatclaimedhimas

anotherwoman’sproperty.Thepaincloggedher

throatasshesobbedloudly.



“Iamsorry.”

Sheputherhandoverhermouthtryingtosilenceher

sobs,awhilelatertheywerebothsittingonthe

couchholdingeachotherwhileshebattledwithher

hiccups.Aknockonthedoorhadherraisingher

head.

“Itmustbeoneoftheworkers,”shewhispered

weakly.“Iwillgetit.”

Anayastoodupandstaggeredfeelingawaveof

dizziness.

“Areyouok?”Miguelputhishandsaroundher

steadyingher.

“Iamfine.Justtired.Ihaveaheadache.”

“Iwillgetthedoor.Sit.”

Shewatchedhimwalktothedoorwhilesittingdown.

Miguelwalkedbackminuteslaterclosingthedoor

behindhim.

“Iseverythingok?”

“Theyjustkilledasnakewhichkilledagoat.”



Anayaputherhandoverherchestpanicking.“A

snake?”

“Theykilledit.”

“Maybethereareothersnakesoutthere.”

“Babecomeon,it’safarm,obviouslythereareafew

snakes.”

Sheshookherhead.“Idon’twantanything

happeningtoanyone.”

Anayastoodupandstaredathisring.“Areyou

staying?”

Migueltookoffhisringandsliditinhispocket.

“Yes.”

Hekissedherputtinghishandinsideherpajamatop

andcuppedherbreast.Anayafrownedatthesudden

pain,herbreastfelttenderliketheyusuallydidwhen

herperiodcame.

“Areyouok?”

“Yes,mybreast…theyaresensitive,myperiodis

approaching.”



Miguelkissedheragain,heslidhishandinsideher

pajamapantstheninsideherg-stringandtouched

herpussy.Heslidhisfingersbetweenherfolds

rubbingherclit.Anayaheldontohisbicepsas

Miguelkissedherneckweakeningherevenmore.

Shewhimperedsoftlyasheslidhisfingerinsideher

tappingherg-spotimmediately.Heslidinanother

fingerandrepeatedlytappedthatsweetspotthat

hadhersinkinghernailsintohisbicepsrollingher

eyes.Herorgasmcrushedhermakinghervibrate

withpleasurewhilemoaningwithhereyestightly

closed.Miguelslowlypulledouthishandsand

crouchedbeforeherpullingherg-stringandpants

down.Heputheronelegoverhisshouldersthen

buriedhisfacebetweenherlegs.Anayagrindedher

pussyonhismouth,sheclosedhereyesfillinghis

tongueinhercaressingherwalls.Herknees

weakenedasshecameonhismouthwithsoft

moans.

Miguelgotupandpickedherupleadinghertothe

bedroomwherehelayheronthebedtakingoffher

pajamatop.Hegentlymassagedherswollen



breastskissingherwhilerubbinghiserectiononher.

AnayahelpedhimtakeoffhisT-shirtthenunzipped

hispantsandpushedthemdownwithherlegs.

Miguel’sdickfellrightonherpussy,shelookedin

hiseyesashesqueezedhimselfintillhewasburied

deepinsideher.Miguelgroanedandslowlymade

lovetoher.

*****

Refilwestaredatherweddingpictureframewith

tearsblurringherview.Shewonderedifshewas

ruiningherownmarriage,eversinceshestarted

accusinghimthingsweredifferent,theywerealways

fighting.Refilweknewshewasn’timaginingthings,

sheknewhehadwenttoMaldiveswithher,knewhe

wassleepingwithher.Shetookherringingphone

answering.

“Hey,lookIthoughtaboutwhatyousaid,Iknow

maybeit’sinsensitiveexpectingyoutobemorethan

willingtostartabusinesswithSarona.HowaboutI



playfrontroleandyoubeasilentpartner?Youwont

havetoassociatewithher,Iwillbeinthefrontrole.

TomorrowIammeetingSarona,wearefinalizing

everything.”

“DianeItoldyou,Iamnotgoingtomakemyselflook

likeafoolworkingwithAnaya’sfriend.Mymarriage

isfallingapartbecauseofAnayaandyoukeep

tellingmetoworkwithherfriend.Mykidsaregoing

tosuffer.Myheartisbreaking,Idon’teven

understandhimanymore.Hehaschanged.”

Dianewassilentforamoment.

“Iamsorry.”

Refilweputherhandoverhermouthtryingnottocry

butasobescapedherlipseitherway.

“Heisstilldenyingit.Nowhejustleft,hesaidhe

wenttoCollectAgangbutIcalledAgang,heisnot

there.ItfeelslikeIamfightingalosingbattleandI

feellikeIamlosingmymind.”

“Iamsorryfriend.”

“IjustwishIcanhavemyMiguelback,thatmanwho



alwaysworkedhardtomakemesmile,themanwho

heldmybodylikenoonedid.Ilovehimsomuch

Diane,IevenfeelasifhefedmebecauseIlovehim

toomuch.Ican’thandlelosinghim,Ican’tseemy

lifewithouthim.HowdoIbeginto….”Shestopped

andstartedcrying.Thepainfelttooraw.

“Fifiyouarebreakingmyheart.ShouldIcomeover,

whereishe?”

“Hewenttoher.Iknowheiswithher,Icanfeelit.

ShelefthimandIwasthereforhimandnowsheis

backheisbackwithher.Shehurthim.”

“Didn’tthefamilywarnAnaya?”

“Sheisnotgoingtolisten.Iamgoingtoteachhera

lesson.”

“Fifi…juststaythere.Iamcoming.”

Refilwehungupandmarchedtothekitchenwhere

shegrabbedaknifeandwalkedoutwiththecar

keys.

*****



LethabolayonthecouchstaringattheTV,hestill

couldn’tbelievewhathadjusthappened.Hehadjust

gotfuckedbyhiscrush’smotherandactually

enjoyeditthoughhefeltsomehow.Hesilently

wonderedifshehadmolestedhimbutthenhedidn’t

refuseher,whatdidthatmakeit?Hegrabbedhis

phonetocallhisfriendbutthenthoughtotherwise

andputthephonedown.Hismindswirledwith

thoughts.Hestooduphearingtheintercomring,

maybeitwasher.

Hewalkedoutsidewiththegateremote.

“HiLethabo.”

Lethabofrownedatthefamiliarwomanatthegate.

“Hi.”

“UhhhIamMiguel’swife,isyoursisterhere?”

Heshookhishead,right!Herememberedher.The

womanuncleMiguelhadmarried.

“Oh?”

“Icanpassonamessage.”



“UhhMiguelsentmetocollectIvy.”

.
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Lethabo’sfrowndeepened.“Vee?”

“Yes,healreadyspoketoAnaya.”

“Anayadidn’ttellmeanything.”

“Oh?Maybesheforgot.”

“VeeisalreadysleepingandAnayadidn’ttellme

anything,Ican’tgiveyouIvy.”

Shelookedathimforawhilethensmiled.“No,it’s

ok.Iwillcomebacksomeothertime.Staysafe.”

Henoddedandwalkedbackinsidethehouse.

Takinghisphonehetriedhissister’snumberbutit

wouldn’tgothrough,justlikeheexpected.Helocked



allthedoorsthensatinfrontoftheTVtryingtoget

hismindoffAnnelise.

*****

Oleratotookadeepbreathlookingaroundherhouse

thenfinallyopenedthedoorinhernewcasualthin

eveningmaxidress.Shesmiledstaringatthe

flowersVinceheldinhishands.

“Youlookbeautiful.”

Oleratoblushed,theshoppinghadpaidoff,including

thenewhairdo.Vincehandedhertheflowerswhile

swiftlypullingherinhisarms.Sheinhaledhismanly

cologneputtingherheadonhisbuffchest.Vince

firmlyhuggedhersqueezingheralittlebitthenlet

go.Shestaggeredbackandwalkedbackinsideher

house,hehadastrongeffectonher.Oleratotook

outtheflowersinhervaseandthrewtheminthebin

replacingthemwiththesweetsmellingredroses.

Shewalkedoutlockingthedoorbehindherthen



Vincetookherhandandledhertohiscar.He

openedthedoorforherandsheblushedgettingin,

nonofherexboyfriend’severopenedthedoorfor

her.Vinceclimbedinthendroveout.

Asongplayedandshesmiled,itwasthesamesong

shesleptlisteningtothepreviousnight.Shenodded

herheadatthebeat.

“Iknowyou’retheone,Iknowourtimewillcome,I

feelitinmyheart,Iseeyouinmydreams,Ikeepyou

inmyprayers…”Sheunconsciouslysangoutloud

andVincechuckledassheputherhandoverher

mouth.

“Don’tbeshy,youactuallyhaveanicevoice.”

Oleratolaughed.“Iusedtosingatchurch.”

“Whydidyoustop?”

“IwenttovarsityleavingmychurchbehindandnowI

justlostinterestinsinginglikethat,butIdosingin

myshower.”

Theybothlaughed.

“Soyouareadoctor?”



“Iamapsychologist.Atherapist,Ihavemyown

office,mylittlecompany.”

“Wow!Don’tyoustressoversomecasesofyour

patients?”

Sheshrugged.“Sometimes,sometimesnot.”

“Whatifyoueverreceivedapatientwhoconfesses

tokillsomeone,willyoutell?”

“Apartofmyjobistokeeppatientandtherapist

confidentiality,butsomecasesincasesofmurderI

amallowedtoreportthoughIhavenevercame

acrosssuchacase.”

VinceparkedthecarinfrontofaFrenchrestaurant.

Hesteppedoutandopenedthedoorforher.She

smiledsteppingoutandtogethertheywalkedinside.

Awaitermetthembytheentranceandtookthem

upstairstotheirV.I.Ptable.

“Ihavenevergotteninthisrestaurantbefore.”

Vincepulledoutachairforher.“Todaywillbeyour

first.”

“Thanks.”Shesatdownlookingatthewhitepeople



whowereonthetablebesidestheirs.Thetwoladies

smiledatherandshesmiledbackturningbackto

Vince.

Herphonerangandshetookitout.

“Hello?”

“Whereareyou?”

Herheartskipped.

“Don’tletmefindyou.”

Shequicklyhangupandputthephonebackinthe

purse.

“Areyouok?”

Shefakedasmile.“Yes.Iamfine.”

“Youlooklikeyouhavejustseenaghost.”

“Uhhit’snothing.”

Vincepressedhislipstogethermomentarily.“Iam

anhonestpersonandIlovepeoplewhoare

transparent.Wecan’texactlystartwhateverthisis

onaliecanwe?”



Shelookedinhisseriouseyes,herheartpounded

evenmore,Godnowshewasabouttolosetheman

shecouldn’tstopthinkingabout.Atearrandownher

cheekandshequicklywipedit.

“It’smyex.”

“Whatdidhewant?”

“He…heusedtobeatmewhenwewerestilltogether,

Ibrokeupwithhimthenheharassedandrapedme.

Ireportedhimandhehasbeeninjailsincethen.He

justcameout.”

Vincesighed.“That’swhatyoushouldhavesaid,I

amnottheonetojudge,Ialsohavehistory,matter

offactweallhavehistory.”

“Iamsorry,Ijustdidn’twanttoruinthiswith

Morapedi’snonsense.”

“Youcanonlyruinitwithlies.Ihavekids,twinsbut

theystaywiththeirmotherinMafikengwhereshe

works.”

“Howoldarethey?”

“3.Doyouhavekids?”



Shesmiled.“No.”

“Ok,anythingelseyouthinkIshouldknoworyou

wanttoknow?”

“Whathappenedbetweenyouandthemother?”

“Shemetsomeonebetterandleft.”

“Doyouthinkthereisachanceofyoueverworkingit

outwithher?”

“No,sheismarried.”

Oleratosmiledrelaxing,nobabymamadrama.

“Ok.”

“Shouldweorder?”

“Yes.”

*****

MeanwhileAgangwalkedinsidetheV.I.Psection

withSarona.

“Thisplaceisbeautiful.”



Agangledhertotheirtable.“Yeah…”

“Oh,Vince!”

AgangturnedtowhereSaronawaslookingthen

frownedstaringatOlerato,itwasheranddamn!She

wasbeautiful,morebeautifulthanthelasttimeshe

sawher.HepausedstaringasVinceleanedoverand

kissedherwithhishandonherchin.

“Let’sjointhem.”

AganglookedatSarona.“No,weshouldjust-“

“Agangcomeon,let’sgo.”

Shepulledhimtowardsthecosycouple.

“Heyguys…”

VinceraisedhisheadandsmiledwhileOlerato

blushed.Agangstaredather,hermake-upmadeher

lookflawlessandthescarletlipstickshehadon

madeherlipsevenmoresexier.Oleratostopped

blushingastheylookedateachother.

“Mister!”Vincestoodupandshoulderbumpedwith

Agangbeforesittingdown.



“Canwejoinyouguys?”

“Babeno,Idon’tthinkthat’sagoodidea.”

Vinceinterjected.“It’sok,youguyscanjoin.Hi

Sarona,thisisOlerato,mywomanandbabe,that’s

AgangandSarona.”

Theyallsatdownexchangingpleasantries,Agang

besideOlerato.Shebrieflylookedathimbefore

smilingatVince.AgangstoleglancesatOlerato

wonderingwhyheneverbotheredtocallherthe

timehehadmether,nowhecouldn’tunderstandhis

jealousy,heneverdatedthedamnwomaninthefirst

place.

Oleratostoodupandwalkedtowardstherestrooms

leavingallofthemonthetable.Agangtookouthis

phoneandstoodup.

“Iwillbeback.”

Hewalkedtowardstherestroomsdisappearingin

thepassagethatledtotheseparatebathrooms.He

waitedforherthere,infewminutesshewalkedout

inthatdressthatlooselyhuggedhercurves.



“Hey…”

Shelookedathimandsmiled.“Hi.”

“YouareseeingVince?”

Sheraisedaneyebrow.“Yes.Imeannotyetbut

almost.”

Theanswertwistedhisheartpainfullyaspain

jabbedonhischest,fuck!Hecouldn’tbethat

affected.Helookedatherfacelickinghislips.

“Ihopethat’snotaproblem.”

Hequicklyshookhisheadforcingasmile.“No.Iam

actuallyhappyformyfriend,youareagoodperson.”

Sheshylysmiled.“Thanks,seeyou.”

Shewalkedawaywithherassshakinginthatdress.

“Fuck!GetyourshittogetherAgang!”Hewhispered

tohimself.

*****



LaterthateveningVincewalkedwithOleratotoher

door.Shelookedathimwithasmilethenheleaned

overandkissedher.Sheputherhandsonhis

shouldersasVinceslidhistongueinhermouth.

Withthewayhewasbreathing,sheknewwhathe

wantedandsodidshe,shemissedaman’stouch.

Stillkissinghimshesearchedforthekeysinher

pursethenpulledawayandquicklyunlockedthe

door.Vincepickedherupasherdressrodetoher

waistwhilesheputherlegsaroundhimkissinghim.

Hewalkedinsidethehouseclosingthedoorwithhis

foot.Shepulledawayherlipsashelaidheronthe

couchgettingbetweenherlegs.

“Oleyouareba-“VincegotoffherwhileOlerato

quicklyfixedherdressstaringathersisterwitha

facemuskonthefaceandatowelaroundherbody

exposingherlongsmoothlegs.

“Oh,Ididn’tknow…”BoitumelomutteredasOlerato

gotoffthecouch.

“UhhVincethisismysister,BoitumeloandBoi,this

isVince.”



Boitumelosmiledandwaved.“Iamsorrywehaveto

meetlikethis.”

Vincechuckled.“It’sok.”HeturnedtoOleratoand

kissedhercheek.“Iwillcallyou.”

“Ok.”

HewalkedoutandBoitumelonaughtilygiggled.“He

isacatch!”

Oleratosmiledandsatdown.“Iknow,IthinkIamin

love.”

Boitumelowalkedoverandsatbesideher.“I

wouldn’tblameyou,heisreallyhandsomebutbe

careful.”

“Iknow,rememberthattimeamanalmostcrushed

onmycar?”

Boitumelofrownedtryingtoremember.“Which

one?”

“TheoneItooktotheclinic.”

“Ohhh!Yes.”

“Theyarefriends.”



“So?”

“No,heaskedifIwasseeinghisfriendandIsaidyes,

heseemedhurtyethehadagirlfriendwithhim.”

“Mxm,don’tevenentertainhim,Ihopeyoutold

Vincethatyouknowhisfriend.”

Oleratoshookherhead.“No.Iwasscared.”

Herphonerangandshetookitout.Herheartstarted

poundingasshestaredattheunsavednumber.

“Whoisit?”

“Morapedi.”

“What?Givethattome,thismanisgoingfarnow.If

hethinksyouareunprotected,hehasanotherthing

comingforhim.”Boitumelograbbedthephoneand

answeredputtingonloudspeaker.

“Hello?”

“Whereisshe?”

“YoucallagainnexttimeandIwillslityourthroat,

don’tforgetyouhaveadaughter,shewillgetraped

thesamewayyourapedmysisteranddon’t



underestimateme,IamanSSGandIwillmakesure

yougobacktojail.”ShehungasOleratosmiled.

“WhereisKago?Whattimedidyoucome?”

“Theyareathome,KagoisannoyingmesoIcame

hereforsomespace.”

“Whatdidyoudo?”

Boitumelochuckledwithdisbelief.“WhatdidIdo?I

didn’tdoanything.”

“Boi…?”

“Ididn’tdoanything.”

“KanaoleSSGkontlekwaesengkolapeng.{Youare

anSSGouttherenotathome.}IfeelsorryforKago,

heissocalmbuthiswife…soheiswiththekids?”

Boitumeloshamefullylookedatheryoungersister.“I

calledhisAuntnamesdaysago.”

“What?”

“Ithoughtitwassomebitch.”

“ButKagodoesn’tcheat.”



“Idon’tknow,Iwasjustbeingcrazyandnowhis

Auntandmothercamehometoday.Iamscaredof

going.”

Theypausedattheknockonthedoor.Boitumelo

stoodupwalkedtothedoor,fearlessasusual.

Oleratosmiledrecallingthetimeshersisterhad

alwaysprotectedher.Howshewasalwaysthebrave

one,theonenotscaredofrisks,itwasn’tasurprise

whenshedecidedtobeaSpecialSupportGroup,it

wasalreadyinhercharacter.Sheturnedherheadas

Boitumeloopenedthedoor.Herhusbandwalkedin

asBoilumelostoodstillatthedoor.Oleratostoodup

andsmiledatKago.

“Hi,”

“Hey,goodtoseeyou.Icametocollectmywife.”

“Iwillbringherbag.”

“No,Ican’tgolikethis.”

“Wearegoingbabe,youcanbringherbagOle.”

KagosaidthenpickedBoitumeloandwalkedwith

heroutside.Oleratomadeherwaytoherbedroom

whereBoitumelohadleftherthingsallover,asusual.



Shegrabbedhersister’shandbagandphonethen

walkedoutwiththemhandingthemtoheroverthe

window.

“Bye.”

Boitumelorolledhereyesrollingupthewindow.

Kagodroveoutandshewalkedbackinsidethe

houselockingbehindher.

*****

Theodorawokeupwithastart,shepattedbeside

herandfeltthecoldness.Withasighsheclimbed

outofbedandwalkedoutofthebedroom.Hereyes

fellonMelodywhowaseatingbreakfastwithher

husbandandLoago.

“Mommy!LookatwhatAuntymade!”

“Soshecooksmyfoodnow?”Theodoraangrily

staredatthesetup.

“Youcanjoinus.”Christianrespondedcalmly.



“Iamnotjoiningyou,tellthiswomantogetoutof

myhouse!”

“Yourhouse?Sincewhen?”

TheodoralaughedstaringatMelody.“Hunny

ChristianandIaremarriedincommunityofproperty.

Wechangedourmarriagestatus.Soyes,my

house.”

“IfIwereyouIwouldjustleavewithmydignitystill

intactlookingatthefactthatyouarenolonger

beautiful,notwithAidsandthatscar.”

Theodora’seyesfilledwithtearsasshelookedat

Christian.“Soyouaregoingtoletthiswoman

disrespectme?”

Christianstoodup.“Iamnotarguingwithyou.

Pleasesignthosedivorcepapaers,Iamtaking

Loagoout.”

Hepickedhissonupandwalkedoutwithhim.

Melodystooduptuckingherweavebehindherear.

“Christianismyhusbandandwillalwaysbemy

husband.Yourreignhascometoanend,Iwillno



longersufferbecauseofyou.Mykidswillnolonger

suffer,nowtheroleshavechanged.Youarenot

working,let’sseehowyouwillsupportyourson

becausetrustme,hisdaysarelimited,thesameway

youtreatedmewillbethesamewayIwilltreatyou.”

TheodorasighedandlookedatMelodywithasly

smile.“Isee,whatyoudon’trealizeisthat,

everythingthatmanowns,halfofitismine.Icanbe

joblessbutIwillnotsufferbecauseyousee,unlike

you,Ihaveadegreeandcanalwaysgetajob.My

bestfriendownsOsWorldandIamgoingtowork

there.Don’tblowyourownhorn,Christianismy

husbandandasusual,wehaveourownupsand

downs.Whenwefinallyfixthings,Iamgoingtotake

thosekidsfromyouandtheywillstaywithme,you

won’teverreceiveacent.Bettertreatthatfake

Peruvianright,youmightwanttosellitinthefuture

whenthingsarehardandrough.”

Sheturnedandwalkedbacktoherbedroomwhere

shetookoutherbusinessidea.Theodora

rememberedwhenshehaddrafteditthinkingher

contractwasnotgoingtoberenewed.Sheread



throughitthinkingofonepersonwhosheknew

wouldlovetoinvest.

*****

Lonegotoffthecarleavingitrunningandrushed

insidethehouse,shehadforgottenafileandshe

wasalreadylateforwork.Hereyesscannedthe

sittingroom,itwasn’tthere.Shewalkedtoher

bedroombutpassingtheroomConstanceusedwith

herdaughtershepausedhearingsounds.Herheart

pounded,Bamehadleftforworkearlyinthe

morningmeaningConstancehadbroughther

boyfriendinherhouse.Sheseethedwithangernow

understandingwhyBamehadn’twantedthemhiring

herfulltimebutbecauseLonewasworkinglateshe

hadinsisted.

Sheheldthedoorknobandpushedthedooropen

walkingin.Herheartskippedasshestaredather

husbandpoundingintoConstancepussywhileshe

heldhertoes.Bameturnedandpanickedlookingat



LonethenpulledoutwhileConstancepickedher

dressfromthefloorandquicklyputiton.Lone

chargedtowardsherandpunchedher.

“Inmyhouse!”

“Iamsorry.”

Lonepunchedheragain,Bamepulledherbackas

shegrabbedConstace’sbraids.

“Inmyhouse!”

BamepulledherharderthatsheletgoofConstance.

“Putmedown!”

“Canwetalk?”

“Putmedown.”

Slowlyheputherdown,LoneranovertoCnstance

andgrabbedherdressandslappedherher.

“Inmyhouse!”

BametriedtoholdherbutLoneturnedandpushed

himwithallthestrengthinhermuscles.Sheturned

backtoConstancewhowastryingtodressupthen

walkedoverpunchingher.



“Youlittleslut!”

Lonegotholdofherneckandstrangledherasher

angercompletelytookover.

“Lone!”

ConstancetriedpushingheroffbutLonewasn’t

lettinggo.Constanceslowlyfelltothefloorand

Lonewentdownwithher,handsonConstance’s

throat.Bamepulledherbackandsheletgoleaving

constancegasping.

Loneswallowedhardstaringatherhusband.She

quietlyturnedandwalkedoutgoingtoherbedroom

whereshepickedherfilefromthedressingtable.

Bamewalkedinsidethebedroomassheturnedto

walkout.“Iamsorry.”

Lonenoddedandwalkedpasthim.Shegotinher

carandreversedthendroveoffheadingbackto

work.

.

.

.
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#80

AnayawalkedinsideOsWorldtalkingonthephone,

shesmiledatthereceptionproceedingtothelift.

“Soyouwanttostartabusinesswithhim?”

“It’sforourkids.”

Donaldlaughed.“Isee,wellit’sabigproject,one

thatneedsalotofmoney.”

“Iknow,wearegoingtostartinafewmonths,right

nowwearestillplanning.”

“Ok,anyways,guesswho’scomingtherethiscoming

weekend?”

“ThankGod!GoshImissedyou.”

Anayagotofftheliftatherfloorandwalkedpasther

PA’smarbledeskenteringherownoffice.Sheput

herbagsdownandsatdown.

“Metoo,Iambringinghubby.”



“Wellgoodluck.”

“Thanks,lookwewilltalk.”

“Okbye.”

ShehungasKellywalkedinwithhercoffeeanda

blackgiftbox.“Morning.”

Anayasmiledtakinghercoffee.“Youarealifesaver,

Iamsotired.Isthatforme?”Shepointedatthegift

box.

“Yes,asusual.IwishIhadamanlikeyours,Imean

hebuysyousomethingeveryweek.”

Anayalaughingputtinghercoffeedownandtaking

thegiftbox.

“Whosaysit’saman?”

“Iknowit’saman,eventhewayyousmileeverytime

agiftcomesthrough.Anyways,Theodoracalled,she

saidshewantstotalktoyou.”

“Iwillcallher.”

KellywalkedoutasAnayaopenedthegiftbox,she

smiledatthediamondnecklacethentookitout.



“OhmyGodMiguel…”

Shestoodupandwalkedtoherprivatebathroom

andstaredatthefloortoceilingmirrorputtingiton.

Itfeltdelicateonherneck.Slowlyshecaressedit

thenfixedherblackblazerstaringathergreenpants

andblackstilettos.Withalaughshetwirledand

walkedout,whatamorning!

*****

Constance’sheartpoundedasshepackedher

thingsshovingtheminthebag.Sheclosedthebag

andwalkedoutofthehouse.ShebumpedintoBame

bytheentranceandsteppedback.

“Ihavetogo.”

“Iwillsendyourmoney.”

“Ok.”

Helookedatherterrifiedfacethensighed.“Iwill

dropyouoffatbusrank.”



Shenoddedandtheybothwalkedtohiscar.He

droveouthandingherthephonehehadpromised

her.Tearsfellasshelookedatit,abrandnew

iPhone8s.

“Thankyou.”Shewhispered.

Minuteslaterheparkedatbusrank.

“Thanks.”

Shequicklygotoffhiscarandwalkedtothebusses

writtenRamotswaandgotin.Shesatatmidseat

rightbythewindowshovingthenewphoneinher

bag.Shecouldn’tbelieveshehaddoneformoney,

shewouldn’thavesleptwithhimagainifhedidn’t

promisehermoney.Minuteslaterthebusstarted

moving,shesilentlycried,shehadruinedafamily,

shetearfullythoughtofLesego,shedeserved

growingupwithbothparents.Shetookoutherold

phoneandlookedatLone’snumbermomentarily,

shecouldcallapologizingbutwhatifLonerecorded

thecallandsuedherforhomewrecking,shedidn’t

havethemoneytopay.

Awhilelatershegotoffthebusandwalkedheaded



toherhouse.Herphonevibratedandshetookitout,

hehadjustewalletedhermoney.Shesighed,at

leastshecouldusethemoneylookingforanother

job.

*****

RefilwewalkedtowardsOsWorld’sentrance,she

lookedatthetallhugeglassbuildingwithasigh,

therewegoRefilwe.Thedoubledoorsslidopenand

shewalkedinthespaciouslobbypassinganindoor

fountaingoingstraighttothereceptionwherea

womansatwithatagonherbreastwritten

KOKETSOMOWANENGinboldletters.

“Goodmorning,IwouldliketoseeMs.Shato.”

Koketsosmiledpolitelyather.“Morning,doyou

haveanappointment?”

Theodorasmiledback.“No,butplease,it’simportant

Iseeher.”

“LetmecallherPA.”Shetookthewirelessphone



andcalled.“Kelly,Ihave…”Koketsolookedather.

“RefilweMokwena.”

“IhaveRefilweMokwenahere,shewantstosee

Bosslady…ok.”Koketsoputthephoneonit’scradle.

“Youcangorightin.Seventhfloor.Youwillfindher

PA.”

“Thankyou.”

“Iloveyourhair.”

Refilwesmiled.“Thanks.”

Shewalkedinsidetheliftpressing7andsighed

staringatherreflectionattheshinysilverelevator

wallsastheelavotarwhiskedherup.Secondslater

shesteppedoutandwasmetbyanothermarble

desk.Behinditwasaprettywoman,shebriefly

wonderedifpartofthejobdescriptionwaslooking

beautiful.

“Hi,Ms.Shatoiswaiting,gorightin.”

“Thankyou.”

Shewalkedtowardsthedoorandwalkedin,hereyes



goingrighttoAnayawhowassittingonherchair.

“Refilwe.”Anayacalmlyacknowledgedher.

Refilwewalkedfurtherinsidetheofficeandputher

handbagonthewhitetable.

“Iamnotheretofight.”

Anayagesturedtothechair.“Sit.”

Shesatdownandsighed.“Iamheretotalktoyou,

tobegyou.IknowyouaredenyingitbutIknow

Anaya.Quinsyisyoungandinnocent,hetoldme.I

knowyouandMiguelhavehistory,Ihaveaccepted

thatbutplease,pleaseletmeenjoymymarriage,it

hasn’tbeenayearandIhaven’tenjoyedmymarriage

asyet.Miguelismyhusbandandmybestfriend.I

havelovedthismanforthelastfiveyears,Ihave

overlookedhisflaws,lickedhiswound,mendedhis

brokenheart.IgavehimkidsallbecauseIlovehim.I

don’tthinkyouunderstandhowmuchIlovehimand

IswearifIcouldstop,Iwouldhaveandwalkedaway.

Iwouldhavelongwalkedawaybecauseeverynight

heisnotwithme,hismindandsoularewithyou.”

Refilwecoveredherfacecrying.“Please,pleaselet



meenjoytheringonmyfinger,letmeenjoymy

husband,letmeenjoymyfamily.Icannever

comparetoyouAnaya,youarebeautifulandsexy

andindependentandrich,Ican’tevercompareto

thatsoIwon’teventry.AllIamaskingforismy

husband.Iwantmyhusbandback.Iwantmyfamily

back.”

Anayastoodupandtookatissuewhichshehanded

toher.

“RefilweIdon’tknowwhatyouthinkbutIamnot

seeingyourhusband.Iknowyouareconvincedit’s

himandIknowallevidencepointtohimbutIamnot

seeinghim.Butifitmakesyoufeelbetter,Iam

completelygoingtostayawaytogetherwithmy

daughter.Iameventhinkingofmovingbecauseever

sinceIcamebackit’sbeendrama.Iwasseeing

VincebutheisnotthemanIwentwithtoMaldives,I

wasinMaldivesnotUK.”Anayagrabbedherphone

andshowedherapicture.“Thisishim,hisnameis

Donald,Icancallhimrightnow,hehasnoreasonto

lie.”

Refilwewipedherface.“Ok.”



AnayadialedDonaldandputthephoneonloud

speaker.

“Babe…”

“Hey,soIthinkIamcomingintonight,comeand

collectme.”

“Ok,Iwill.Imissedyousomuch.”

“Whataboutmybutterfly?Imissmybabysomuch.”

“Iknow,shemissesyoutoo.LookIhavetogo,Ilove

you.”

“Iloveyoutoo.”

DonaldhungupandAnayalookedatRefilwe.“I

knowyouthinkyousawMiguelbutitwasn’thim.It’s

allinyourhead.YourhusbandlongrejectedmeandI

movedon,trustme.”

RefilwelookedinAnaya’seyes,shecouldn’treally

tellifshewaslyingornotbutDonaldhadnoreason

tolie.Shetookoutherphoneandlookedatthe

pictureofAnayainMaldiveszoomingitin,maybeit

wasn’thimbutwherehadhegonelastnight?He

saidhesleptattheofficebut…



“Wherewereyoulastnight?”

“Iflewoutandcamebacklateintheevening.Iwent

homeandtookmybrotherandIvytomymother’s

housewhereIslept.Lethabotoldmeyoucameby,I

won’tbegivingyouorMiguelmychild,Idon’twant

problems.”

RefilwelookedatAnayaconfused,shedidn’teven

knowwhattobelieveanymore.Quinsyhadsaidhe

didn’tknowAnayawheshehadshowedhimthe

picture.Juniortoo.Nowhewonderedifmaybeit

washeraccusationswhichwerepushinghimaway

makinghimstaylateatwork.

“Ok,thanks.”

“It’sok.”

RefilwestoodupasAnayasteppedbackinher

greenpantsandblackblazer.Shestilllooked

beautifulwithnomake-up,Refilwelookedaway.

“Bye.”

Shewalkedoutclosingthedoorbehindher.Backat

thefirstfloor,Dianestoppedher.Refilweswallowed



hardlookingatherfriendinherslimfitsuit,

everyoneinthisbuildinglookedgoodthatshefelt

outofplace.

“Hey…”

“Hi,youwereheretoseeAnaya?”

Shenodded.“Yeah.”

“Areyouok?”

“Yes,bye.”

Shewalkedoutandsatinhercarforawhiletryingto

piecethepuzzletogether.

*****

Rachelangrilywalkedtothedoorandroughly

knocked.Theseniorpastor’ssonopenedinonlyhis

greysweatpants.Heopenedthedoorwiderforher

andshewalkedin.

“CanyoustopcallingmeMalvin?!Whyareyouso

convincedthatthebabyisyours?”



MalvinclosedthedoorandlookedatRachel.“Are

youreallygoingtoaskmethat?Youhavebeenwith

yourhusbandforhowmanyyearsnow?FiveifIam

notmistakenandyoustilldon’thaveachildthen

suddenlyyouarepregnantafteryouandIfuck?You

mustthinkIamstupid.”

“Thisisnotyourchild,pleaseleavemealone.”

“Iamnotbuyingthatnonsense.”

“Malvinplease,doyourealizemymarriageisonthe

line?Oryoujustdon’tcare?”

“Iamnotgoingtoallowanothermantoraisemy

child.Webothknowyourmanisinfertile.”

Hecaressedherface.“Wecanraiseourchild

together.”

Rachelsteppedback.“Thisbabyisnotyours,don’t

youdarethinkyouruinmymarriagebecauseifthat

happens,yourdearfatherwillkickyoufromhis

companyandlet’sseewhereyouwillgetajobwith

thatpatheticdegreeofyours.KenandIcanalways

fixthingswiththehelpofthechurchbutasforyou,

yourrighteousstepbrotherwillagaintakethatCEO



titlefromyou.Don’tforgetthat.”

ShewalkedovertothedoorbutMalvingrabbedher

hand.“Youaregoingtoregretthis.”

“Notmorethanyouwould.”

Heglaredather.“Iwillcomeformychild,andwhenI

do,notonlywillyouloseyourfuckinginfertile

husband,butyouwillloseyourrespecttoo,your

reputation.Iwillmakesureofit,trustme.”

Shepulledherhandawayandwalkedouttohercar

whenshetookamomentgatheringherthoughts.It

reallyhadn’tcrossedhermindthatKennethcouldbe

infertile,sheworriedlystaredatMalvinwhowas

standingbythedoorsmokingablunt.Amomentof

weaknesshadledtothis,thatonenightofpassion.

“Godpleaseforgiveme…”

*****

YaonesmiledatTheodoraastheysatinarestaurant

duringlunchhour.



“Ineverthoughtyouwouldcall.”

Theodorasmiledslightly.“Iguesswedidletaman

comebetweenus.”

“Yourhusband.Iwaschildish,tilltodayIcan’t

believeIdidallthatforamanwhodidn’tevenwant

me.Wedidn’teveninviteeachothertoour

weddings.”

“Iamsorry.”

“Iamtoo.”Yaonerubbedherhandstogether.“How

isyourfamily?”

TheodoralookedatYaoneandsighed.“Iamgetting

adivorce.”

“What?”

“Icheat,broughthimAIDSandsohewantsadivorce.

EvenbroughthisZambianextoourhouse.”

“Wow!Hedidthat?”Yaonepointedtothebandage

onherface.

“Yes.Idon’tevenfeelbeautifulanymore,Ican’teven

lookatmyselfonthemirror.”



“Christianisyourman,Iwouldn’tbepushedawayby

anex.”

“Helets’her.”

“Sowhat?Theodoradon’tbeslow,Iamsureifhe

hadbeentheonetocheatyouwouldberequiredto

forgivehim,peoplecheatallthetime,fightforyour

marriage.ThatgirlshouldgobacktoZambia.”

“Shewon’tleave.”

“Theodorakaremonyanaopagamabasihela

gompieno,watsamaya.{TheodoraIamsayingthat

girlisgettingonthebustoday,sheisgoing.}Let’s

go.”

Yaonestoodupandsettledthebillbeforethey

walkedout.Theygotintheirseparatecarsheaded

toTheodora’shouse.Theodorasighednotseeing

Christian’scar.

“Heisnothere?”

“Sheishere.”

“Ehe,ebileotirileMrs.Mwanza?[Shehasmade

herselfMrs.Mwanza?}Sheisgoingfar.”



Theybothwalkedinsidethehouse,Melodywasin

thesittingroomwatchingTV.Sheturnedandlooked

atthem.

“Ifyouareheretoattackme,youwilllosehimfaster

thanhowyouweregoingtolosehiminitially.Sotry

it,Idareyou.”

Yaonelaughed.“Youaresofullofyourself,moghelif

IwereyouIwouldjustleave.Idon’twanttofight,I

alreadyhaveissuesandIdon’twanttotakethem

outonyou.”

MelodyturnedtotheTVcalmlythenYaonewalked

towardsherandpulledherfromthecouchforcefully.

YaoneraisedherhandtoslapMelodybutsheheld

Yaone’shandandslappedherhard.

“Idon’twanttofighteitherofyou,don’ttryme.”

Yaonelaughed.“Youbeatme,exactlywhatIwanted.

NowIamgoingtoreportyouforassault.Iamgoing

totellthemyouweretryingtokillmeafterIasked

youtoleavemyfriend’shusbandalone.Ihopeyou

knowyoucanbesuedforhomewrecking.Theodora

let’sgo.”ShelookedatMelody.{Ketlalemapodisi,o



nkemelehelayalo.{Iamcomingwiththepolice,just

waitforme.}Youthinkyoucanjustclimbthe

Zambianbuscrossingbordersandcomehere

leavingyourkidstoruinsomeoneelse’smarriage?

Thinkagain.”

Theladieswalkedoutanddroveheadedtothe

policestation.TheywalkedinsideasTheodora’s

phonerang.

“Hey,”

“SoyouambushedMelodysothatshecanjustreact

thenyoutakeadvantageofthat?”

“Christian…”

“IwonderwhatIsawinyou.”

“Ijustwanthertogo,wecanalwayssolvethis

baby.”

“Iamnotsolvinganythingwithyou.Youdon’teven

realizetheimplicationsofyouractions,youruined

thisfamily.IwonderifIwasn’tenoughforyou

becauseGodknowsTheodoraIlovedyou.Iwas

readytodoanythingforyou.”



“Christianwecanstillfixthis.”

“Signthosepapers.Iwantnothingtodowithyou.”

TheodoratookadeepbreathapproachingYaone

whowasatthefrontdeskalreadyfilingacase.

“Everythingok?”

“Yes.”

*****

Laterintheevening,Miguelwalkedinsidehishouse

andpausedatthesetupinthelivingroom.The

lightsweredimmedandtherewereafewrose

petalsontheflooraccompaniedbyatableinthe

middlewithfood.Refilwestoodbesidethetablein

herreddressthatstretchedwithherstomachand

afro.Hesmiledrememberingthedress,thiswasthe

samedressshehadbeenwearingattheairportthe

firstdayhemether,shehadsatwithhimwhilehe

triedtofigureoutwhathadhappenedthatday.The

afro,everythingwasthesameexpectnowshewas



pregnant.

Refilwesmiledathimandguiltywashedalloverhim.

“Istillloveyoursmile.”

Sheblushed.“Youdo?”

“Yeah.Andyourhair.”

Hewalkedcloserandtouchedhersofthair.

“Youarestillbeautiful.”

“TodayIrealizedeversincewegotmarried,Ihaven’t

enjoyedmymarriage,notevenonebit.Ihavebeen

unhappy.TodayIamchoosingtobelieveandtrust

you.IfyousayyouarenotseeingAnayathenyou

arenot.Ibelieveyou.Iwantallthisfightingtostop.I

wanttoenjoymyhappilyeverafterinpeace.Iwant

toenjoythispregnancywithmyhusbandontheside.

Iamchoosingtobehappy.”

Miguelhuggedherkissingherforeheadnotsayinga

word.Refilweheldhim,shehadmissedthisfeeling,

thefeelingofbeingsafe.Inhisarmsshealwaysfelt

safe.Shesmiled,nomoreAnaya,nowshewould

justfocusonherfamily.



*****

Lonewalkedinsideherhousewithherlaptopbag

andhandbag.Thehousewasclean,everythingwas

inplace.Shepassedthediningroomandpaused

staringatthediningtable,therewerecasserolesset.

SheproceededtothebedroomwhereBamewas

sittingonthebed.Shequietlyundressedthen

steppedundertheshower.Momentslatershe

steppedoutwithatowelaroundherbody.

“Babecanwetalk?”

SheturnedtoBame.“What?”

“Iamsorry.”

“Sorryforwhat?Forsleepingwiththemaidinmy

houseorforgettingcaught?”Sheaskedcalmly.

“Babe…”

“Iamnotgoodenouhforyouandit’sok.”

“Lolo…”



Shelotionedherbodythentookoutherevening

gown.

“Whereareyougoing?Icooked.”

“RachelandIaregoingtocelebrateherpregnancy.”

“Where?”

Sheputonherdressthenheelsbeforeshetouched

onherface.

“Loneifyoucheatonme…-“

“Atchurch.Theladiesatchurcharethrowinghera

surpriseparty.”

“Constanceleft.”

Sheshruggedandgrabbedherpurse.“Iamgoing.”

“LoneIloveyou.Nothingcanjustifymyactions.”

“Don’twaitup.”

Shewalkedoutandpeakedinherdaughter’sroom,

shewassleepingwithherteddybears.Lonesighed

thengentlyclosedthedoorandwalkedouttoher

car.



*****

Anayalookedattheblueprintscarefullywhile

sippingonherwineinherbedroom.Herphonerang

andshereachedforit.

“Hey,”

“Naya,IwasinvitedtoRachel’sparty,sheis

pregnantandherchurchmembershavedecidedto

throwheralittlecelebratoryparty.SinceIama

relative,theyinvitedme,Idon’tevenknowwhere

theygotmynumber.”

“YouknowRacheldoesn’texactlylikeme.”

“Rachelisapastornow,sheloveseveryone.Please

let’sgo.”

“Ok,Iwillcomeandpickyouup.”

“Ok,Iamready.Andoh,pleasewearanevening

gown.It’sgoingtobeclassythingatthevicesenior

pastor’shouseorsomethinglikethat.”



“Ok.”

Anayastoodupandwalkedinsideherwalkincloset.

Sheputonherlongsleevedsatinpurpledresswitha

highneck.Shelookedattheventthatbeganjust

belowhermidthighwonderingifitwasholyenough.

Shakingherheaddismissivelysheputontheblack

pumpswhichmadeherabittallerthenranalip

glossonherlips.Shewalkedtothesittingroomwith

herpurseandcarkeys.

“Iamgoingout.”ShetoldLethaboandIvy.“ButIwill

beback.”

“Whereareyougoing?”

AnayalookedatLethabo,henowhadadeepvoice

andabeard,hewastalltoo,hebarelylookedhisage.

Itwasfunnyhowtimeflew,theauthorityinhisvoice

madeherchuckle.

“Iamgoingtoafriend’sparty.Lockup.”

“AmIgoingtostaywithyoufulltimeaftermama

get’smarriedonFriday?”

“Yes.”



“What’sgoingtohappentoourhousein

broadhurst?”

“Iamextendingitandputtingaswimmingpool.Iam

openingalodge.”

Hegrinned.“CanwecallitLTLodge?”

Anayalaughed.“AnayawantsustocallitAyaLodge,

maybewecangowithLeYaLodge?”

“Mommywhataboutme?”

“LeYaVeLodge.”LethabosuggestedandAnaya

laughed.

“Ilikeit,ok,seeyouguys.”

Shesteppedtohercaranddroveoutheadedto

Colleen’shouse.

*****

RefilwelayonMiguel’schestsmilingcoveredwitha

fluffyfleece.Thishadtobeoneofhermost

happiestdays,shecouldn’trememberthelasttime



shewasthishappy.

“IwanttostartaboutiquewithSaronaandDiane.”

Miguelkissedherforehead.“Whycan’tyoustart

yourownbusiness?Whathappenedtoyourtravel

andtouragencybusinessidea?Sometimesin

businessyouhavetodoitalone.”

Shesighedthoughtfully.“Youthinkitwillworkout?”

“Youhavetobelieveinyouridea.IamsureBillGates

didn’tknowMicrosoftwillbeabigthingwhenhe

startedit.”

Refilwe’sphonerangandshesatuprightreaching

forit.

“Hello?”

“Hi,youmustbeRefilwe,youarespeakingtoRuth,

wegotyournumberfrombrotherKen,youare

Rachel’sfriendright?”

“Yes.”

“Wellwearethrowingheralittlesurprisepartyto

celebrateherpregnancy,youshouldcome.It’sonly

thechurchladiesandsomeofherfriends.”



“Ok,Iamonmyway,youcansendthedirectionsto

thevenue.”

“Ofcause.Bye.”

Refilwestoodup.“IhavetogoforRachel’sparty.”

“Ohshit!Iforgottotellyou,Iamalsogoingoutwith

theboys,Kenisoverlyexcited.Iwilldropyouoff.”

“Thanks.”

*****

AnayaparkedinfrontofColleen’sgateandpressed

thehooter.AminutelaterColleenwalkedoutwith

Saronaintheirlongdressesholdingwineglasses

andgotinthecar.

“HeyNaya,Ihopeyoudon’tmind,Saronatoohas

beeninvited.”

AnayaturnedtothebackseatandsmiledatSarona.

“Hey,youlookgood.”

“Thanks.”



“Iloveyourshortblondpixiecut.”

“GodIwassoscared,Ithoughtyouhatedme.”

Anayalaughedstartingthecar.“Idon’tbutyoujust

taughtmetonevergetinbusinesswithanyone,

expectrealbusinesspeople.”

“Nowthatisoutoftheway,Tshepooduelamagadi

kaweekend.{Tshepoispayingmybridepriceduring

theweekend.}”

AnayalookedatColleenbesidesher.“Iamsohappy

foryou.”

“Agangisnotsayinganythingaboutmarriage.”

“MaybehewantstohaveadoubleweddingwithBK.”

“Doublewedding?Miguelisgettingmarriedagain?”

“NoSarona,whenheget’smarriedtoNaya.”

“Marrywho?Yourbrotherishappilymarried,leave

mealone.”

“MamasaysyouandMiguelarehavinganaffair.

ShesaysshesawitinBK’seyesgorengngpeloe

tsamaileleAnaya.{thathisheartisgonewith



Anaya.”

“Iamnotdatingyourbrother.”

“Denyitallyouwant.”

ColleendirectedAnayatothehouseandalmost

twentyminuteslatertheywereparking.Theywerea

lotofcarsthatAnayaparkedtwohousesfromthe

house.

“Ok,let’sdothis.”

Theysteppedoutandwalkedtowardsthehouse

chatting.Theyapproachedthegateasacarstopped

inthemiddleoftheroad,Anayaturnedandlookedat

RefilwesteppingoutofMiguel’scarinherlongone

armblackfloraldress.Shelookedawayandwalked

insidethehugeyardweretheywerewelcomedwith

aLadyZamahit.

“Welcome!”Aladyhandedthemglassesofwineat

theentranceofthehouse.

“Ladies!”TheMCsaidonthemicasthemusicgot

cutoff.“Theladyofthenightisalmostheresohere

iswhat’sgoingtohappen,todaynochurch,no



holiness,todaywearehavingfun!Todayweare

looseningup,wedon’tknowofthosewhoaregoing

toworktomorrowbuttodaywearehavingfun.Soas

soonasourgirlcomes,weenjoythistothefullest.

Someofusaregoingthroughthemost,weare

stressed,it’sroughouttheresowearegoingto

loosenup.TonightIamnotsisterMalebogo,Iam

Lebza!Ketlabonakerekekamoso.{Iwillseechurch

tomorrow.}Soshhhhh!Sheishere.”

TheyallturnedtothedoorthenitopenedandLone

walkedinwithRachel.

“SURPRISE!”EveryonescreamedasRachelcovered

hermouth.Therewereballoonseverywherewritten

‘MUMMYTOBE!’.Anayasippedonherwinestaring

atRefilwewhowaslaughingwithsomeladies

drinkingjuice.

“Ladies…”

Anayaturnedtoafamiliarface.

“Bosslady.”Anayasmiledrecognizingher.

“YouworkatOsWorld?”



“Yes.Diane,IamgatecrushingthepartyandIsee

myboss,IthoughtIwouldsayhi.””

Anayalaughed.“Ok,don’tgettoodrunk.”

Theybothlaughed.“Iwon’t!”

ShewalkedawayasColleenjoinedindancingwhile

singingtothesongthatwasplayingwitheveryone.

“Ohhe’ssayinghelovesme

SayingIshouldleavemyman

Neverunderstandit

Itry,Itry

Tomakehimseethelight

Doesn’theknowhowmuchIlovehim

Doesn’theseethathetries…”Colleensangalready

joiningtheotherladieswhoweredancingwiththeir

glassesraisedhigh.

SaronapulledAnayainthecrowdandtheyall

dancedsinging.



Tobethebestmantome

Hetries,hetries

Iwantedhimtohave

AndIwanthimtoknow

Deepinside

Thisislove

WhatIfeel
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SixMonthsLater…



Inherclassylaceweddingdress,Colleendanced

withalonglineofbridemaidsandbesidesher,her

husbandandhislonglineofgroomsmen.Some

ladiesululatedastheydancedtoBujoMujo-marry

me.Camera’scontinuouslyflashedasthedancing

continuedintothebighallfancilydecorated.The

songdieddownandanothersongstartedplaying.

Peoplecheeredastheydancedevenmore,moving

tothebeatwithAgangandColleen’sworkmateat

thefrontdancingbetterthaneveryoneelse.Sarona

dancedwithKensmilingandlaughingastheydid

thecomplicateddancemoves.Thecrowdscreamed

astheyturnedarounddroppingdoingavosho.

Anayalaugheddancingbehindthemarriedcouple

withTshepo’sfriend.Maggywasbehindwith

Tshepo’sothercousinandVincewithOleratothenat

lastTshepo’sfriendwithColleen’scousin.

TheirlastsongcameupbyAmaraBrownandMr.

Eaziandtheydancedapaireachbeforegoingtosit

down.Eachpairdancedalittledancetheyhad

preparedthensatdown.TheMCtookthemicas



peoplesettleddown.

“Whatawedding!”

Everyonescreamedwithjoy.Anaya’sphonevibrated

andshetookitoutstaringatthescreen.Shesmiled

andwhisperedsomethingtoSaronaandtheyboth

laughedbeforestandingupandwalkingoutintheir

beautifulturquoisedresses.

Thephotographerssnappedpicturesmovingaround

thehallwhileColleengiggledwithherhusband.At

theothertable,MmaMokwenasatwithherhusband

andotherrelativeswhiletheyallreceivedtheirfood

fromthewaitersandushers.

“Isn’tthatthegirlwholeftBoikanyoonthewedding

day?”

MmaMokwenaturnedtoAnayaandSaronawho

werewalkingoutandsmiled.“Sheistheone,

mmagweIvy,butthesethingshappen.Ithappened

whenMiguelwasstillplayful,hewasn’treadytoget

marriedbackthen.NowlookingbackIdon’tblame

her,shewastooyoungtoo.”

“Whereishiswife?”



“Idon’tknow,gatweoileSouthAfrica.[Shewentto

SouthAfica.}”

“Girlsoftoday!”

“Iknewthatshewouldn’tlast,Miguelwasinahurry

tomarryhertodayheisbusysneakingwith

mmagweIvybecausehecan’tfreelybewithher.”

Oneoftheyoungeruncle’swifeleanedover.“Ifwe

keepdenyingthemtheywillrunoff.Asafamilywe

needtositdownandlookintotheissue.”

“ItoldrragweBoikanyo,hedoesn’twantto

understand.Theyareholdingagrudgeonthat

beautifulwomanbutwon’tlookintothefactthat

Boikanyoalsoplayedaroleintoherleaving.Iused

tohatehertillIrecentlysatdownwithhermother

andsheexplainedeverythingtome.MmagweIvy

hasbeenthroughalot,ifyouseehertodayyou

wouldn’tbelievethepersonshewasyearsago.

That’swhyIletIvyvisitmealot,sheisjustachild,

sheshouldn’tbepunishedjustbecausepeoplehave

grudges.”

Meanwhileattheothersideofthehallsatthekids,



thephotographersmiledsnappingapictureofIvy

posinglikeamodel.Shelookedmorelikeher

motherwhensmiling.

“Guys,sofoodiscoming,”Oneoftheworkersat

NayaCateringsaidgrabbingthekid’sattention.

“Idon’twantkidsfood.Iwantgrownupsfood.

MommysaidIdon’thavetoorderfromthekid’s

menuanymore.”Ivyvoicedoutboldly.

“Ok,Iwillgetyougrownupfoodthen.”Theworker

respondedwithasmile.

“Idon’twanttosithereanymore,thechildrenare

makingnoiseandIhaveaheadachealready.”

“UhmhowaboutIgiveyougrownupsfood,youeat

thenyougoandeatwiththegrownups.”

“IwanttogoandsitwithdaddyorLethabo.”

“Youcan’tsitwithdaddybecauseheisbusyand

Lethaboisbusytoo.”

Ivyturnedtoherbrother.“Juniorshushit!”She

turnedbacktotheworkerandsmiledsweetly

flatteringherlashes.“So,canIgotodaddynow?”



*****

AnayawalkedtowardshercarwithSarona.

“Ican’tbelieveweforgotit.”

Anayaunlockedhercarandgrabbedthegiftbag

whichshehandedtoSarona.“Metoo,itcompletely

slippedmymind.”

Anaya’sphonerangasSaronawalkedaway.Shegot

insidehercaranswering.

“Hello?”

“Hey,whereareyou?”

“Whatdoyouwant?”

“Forhowlongwillyourejectme?”

Anayalaughedrollinghereyes.“Leavemealone.”

“Ijustflewin,Iwanttoseeyou.”

“Lefa,Iambusy.”

“Whereareyou,Iwillcomethere.”



“Iamatawedding.Ican’tjustleave.”

“Nayawhereareyou?”

Shesmiled,therewassomethingabouthimshe

couldn’tresist.“Atawedding.GreenGardens.”

“Iamcoming.Iwillbethereinafewminutes,wait

formeoutside.”

“Bye.”

Shehungupandsteppedoutofthecarwitha

monkeysmile.MomentslateraMercedesAMG

GT63sparkedbesidesherAudiandhesteppedout

insimplejeans,t-shirtandadenimjacket.Heturned

hisMercedeswhiteflatcapbackwardsapproaching

her.

“Youlookbeautiful,asusual.”

Shelookedathimcarefully,hewashugeand

fuckingsexy,shehadtogivehimthatandthoselips,

sheshookoffherdirtythoughtskeepingcalm.

“Thanks.”

Hepulledherinhisarmshuggingher.Anayaputher

armsaroundhiminhalinginhiscologne,hesmelt



good.Histouchsparkedsomethinginher,itcharged

her.

“Imissedyou.”

Hesteppedawayassheblushed.“Ihavetogoback

inthere.”

“Iamgoingwithyou.”

Hetookherhandandtogethertheywalkedbackto

thehall.

*****

MiguelsatbesideVincewhowaslaughingwith

Agang.

“Who’sthat?”

Miguelraisedhisheadandfrownedstaringataman

walkingwithAnaya.Shelaughedwithhimasheput

hishandsonherwaist.Theybothwalkedtoher

tablestilltalkingandsmiling.

Miguelquicklytypedamessageandsentitthen



staredatAnayawhowasstilltalkingtotheman.

Jealousytookoverallhissensesasheangrily

staredatthem.

“Anayaistestingme.”

“Whatdoyouexpecthertodo?Sheissingle,you

don’twanttoleaveyourwife,whatisshesupposed

todo?”

MiguelturnedtoAgang.“Doyouthinkit’salleasy?”

“Well,nowyoulosther.”

Miguelstudiedthemthinkingofanothermanwith

hiswoman.Thethoughtalonethreatenedtoexplode

him.Hestoodupandwalkedoutsidedialingher

number.Itrangunansweredheighteninghisanger.

“Hey…”Hestoppedawaiterwhowaswalkingpast

himthentookoutaP50notefromhispocket.“Go

andcallAnaya,youknowher?”

Thewaitersmiled.“Myboss,yes.”

“Good,callher,tellherthereisanemergencybut

don’ttellherIamtheonecallingforher.”

“Ok.”



Shetookthemoneyandwalkedinsidethehallwhile

Miguelwaitedanxiouslyforher.Minuteslatershe

walkedoutandheimmediatelygrabbedherhand

leadinghertohiscar.

“Miguelstopit!”

Hepushedheragainsthiscar.“Whatdoyouthink

youaredoing?”

“Pleaseletmego.”

“Who’sthat?”

“Heisnonofyourbusiness.”

Helethergo.“Babepleasedon’thurtme.Don’tdo

this.”

“Miguelyouwon’tleaveyourwife,shelonggave

birth,whatamIsupposedtodo?Iamtiredof

beggingyou,beingthesidedish.”

“Iloveyou.”

“Iammovingonwithmylifebecausethis

arrangementisnotworkingforme.Wewilltalkonce

youaredivorced.”



“AnayayouhavetounderstandwhyIamholding

off.”

“Ido,butyoualsohavetounderstandhowIfeel

Miguel.”

Helookedatherbeautifulface,hehateditwhen

othermenadmiredherbuthavinganotherman

replacehimwasworse.Thepainwasunimaginable.

“Iwillfilefordivorce.”

“Youhavebeensayingthatforagesnow.Ican’twait

foryouanymore.”

Shewalkedoffgoingbacktothehall.

“Whatdidshesay?”

MiguellookedatAgangfailingtohidehispain,it

wasliterallychockinghim.

“Anayaisyourgirl,juststartwiththedivorceand

takeitfromthere.Youaremarriedoutofcommunity

ofproperty,itshouldbeeasy.”

“Fuck!”

Hebendedonhiscarfightinghistearsbutthemore



hefoughtthemthemorehecouldn’tevenbreathe.It

wasasifsomethingwassittingonhisthroat.

*****

Laterduringthedayasmarriedwomanwentto

advisethenewbride,SaronasatstaringatAgang

chattingwithalady.Shestoodupandwalked

towardsthemtryingtokeepcalm.

“Hey,”

Theybothturnedandlookedather.“AgangIam

tired.Canwepleasego.”

TheladylookedawaywhileAgangstoodup.

“Ican’tleavenow,youcango.”

Shelookedinhiseyes,justthethoughtofhimand

thatwomanhurther.Shecouldn’timaginehim

actuallycheatingonher.“Canwepleasegohome

Agang.”

“Sasacomeon…”



“AgangIcanseeyouareflirtingwiththatwoman.”

Hesmiled.“Babeareyoubeingseriousrightnow?

WhywouldIflirtstaringatyou?”

“Idon’tknow.Youtellme.”

“SaronaIloveyou,ifyouaretired,”hetookouthis

carkeysandhandedthemtoher.“Youcandrive

home,Iloveyou.”Hekissedherasshejuststared.“I

trustyouasmuchasyoutrustme,Iamnotgoingto

cheatonyou,Ipromise,Iloveyou.”

Shesighedandlookedatthewomanworriedly.“Can

wepleasejustgohome?”

Hesighed.“Ok,Iamcoming.”

Withasmilesheturnedandwalkedouttothe

parkinglotwhereshebumpedintoRefilwe.

“Hey,”

“Hi,youmadeit.”

Refilwelaughed.“Idid,whereisMiguel?”

“Idon’tknowbutwhereverheis,heiswithVinceor

Pule.”



“Ok,thanks.”

*****

InChicago,Marangstoodbythewindowstaringat

theviewtwentyfloorsupwithhercoffeemuginher

hands.Eventhoughshehadbeentherefortwo

months,shecouldn’tseemtobeabletogetoverthe

view.Thedoorbellrangandshewalkedtothedoor.

“Hi,”

Thedeliverymansmiled.“Mrs.Henderson?”

“Yes.”

“Deliveryforyou.”

Shequicklysignedthentookherpackageback

insidetheapartment.Withasmilesheopenedthe

boxandstaredathernewlaptop.Herphonerang

andshequicklyanswered.

“Babe…”

“Doyoulikethelaptop?”



“Iloveit,wheredidyougo?”

“Iwasfinishingoffthemural.Iamonmywayback

home.”

“Ok,Iloveyou.”

“Iloveyoutoo.”

Shehungupasaknockeruptedonthedoor.

Openingthedoor,shesmiledatherjoggingbuddy

alsoneighbor.

“Hey,DarcyandImadesomeextrafoodforyou

too.”

Marangtookthecasserolewithasmile.“Thanks

Chloe.”

“Youarewelcome,greetBryanforme.”

ShewalkedawayasMarangclosedthedoorandput

thecasseroleatthekitchen.Shelookedatherring

andsmiled,shestillcouldn’tbelieveshewas

marriedandnowworkedasadoctorinChicago,it

hadtobeadream.



*****

Ayanafixedapatient’ssheetsandsmiled.

“Youaregoingtobefine.”

Thepatientrubbedhertearsandsighed.“Thankyou.

IamsorryIambeinganuisance.”

“Ohno,it’smyjobtomakesureyouarecomfortable.

Asocialworkerhasbeenreferredforyou,shewillbe

heretomorrowmorning.Don’thesitatetocallwhen

youneedsomeonetoattendtoyou.Myshifthas

ended.”

“Thankyou.”

“Youarewelcome.”

Shegrabbedherbagandwalkedoutinherwhite

dress.

“Station!Watsamayaausi?Etletse,aretsamaye.

{Areyougoing?It’sfull,let’sgo.}”Thecombidriver

shouted.Shecrossedtheroadandgotinsidethe

combiatthefrontseat.



“Bathongmmaomontlehela,ebileketsabalego

leba.{Youaresobeautiful,Iamevenscaredof

looking.}”

Ayanalaughedatthedriver.

“Iamserious,Iwishyouwerethetypeofnurseswe

meteveryday,Iwouldalwayscomebackeveryday.”

Shesmiledashedrovetostation.Minuteslater,she

steppedoutandwentovertothecombisthatledher

toKarabo’shousewhereshestoodinaqueue.Soon

itwasherturn,shesatatthefrontrollbythe

windowandtookoutherearphoneslisteningtoa

song.Shelookedatthetimethensighedtexting

Lalahonapp.

Ayana:IamgoingtoKarabo’shouse,coverforme.

Lalah:Ok,Ihavejustarrivedatwork.Myfavisalso

here.

Ayana:LeaveDr.Shawn.

Lalah:Helikesmetoo.Welikeeachother.

Ayana:Hedoesn’twantyou.

Lalah:Jealousyout!InthenameofJesus!Fire!



Ayana:Hiswifeisgoingtomopthefloorwithyour

face,don’tforgetyouarealltalknoaction.

Sheputherphoneawayandstoppedthecombibya

busstopthenpaidonherwayout.Withquick

strides,shewalkedtowardsKarabo’shousethen

pushedthegateopenclosingit.Shetookouther

sparekeysandunlockedthedoorwalkinginlocking

behindher.

Withasmileshewalkedtohisbedroomwhereshe

undressedandtookaquickshowerbeforeputting

onhist-shirtwhichstoppedonhermidthighsand

headedtothekitchen.Shestartedwithdinner,she

pausedattheknockonthedoor.

“Uhhhi,mybrother…”Hisvoicetrailedstaringat

Ayana.

“Modiegi?Whatareyoudoinghere?”

ThegateopenedandtheChevroletlightsbumped

onthem.Karabodroveinthenparkedhiscarand

steppedout.Ayanaheldhisbreathashewalked

towardsthemandputhishandaroundherkissing

herneck.



“Thabang!”

ModiegislowlysmiledstaringatAyanathenhis

brothermakingsenseofwhatwashappening.

“BabethisismyyoungerbrotherThabang,Thabang

thisismywoman,Ayana.”

“Iknowher.”

AyanaheldherbreathstaringatModiegi.

“Youdo?Ohyeah!YoubothschoolatIHS.”

“TillItransferredhere.”Thabangsmiled.“Nice

meetingyouAyana.”

*****

AnayasteppedoutofthecarasLefaparkedbehind

her.Hegotoffhiscarandwalkedtowardsher.

“Whereissmartmouth?”

“ShewenttoMahalapyewithhergrandmother.Iwill

sendsomeonetocollecthertomorrow.”



Lefaleanedoverandkissedher,Anayaputher

kissedhimbackasherbodyshookwithwant.Acar

parkedbehindLefa’sandAnayasteppedback.

“It’sIvy’sdad.”

Miguelwalkedtowardsthemangrily.“What’sgoing

onhere?”

“Miguelwhatdoyouwant?Iamsureeverythingthat

Ivyneedsisatyourhouse.”

Helaughedwithdisbelief.“Anayadon’ttryme.”

“Youarenotgoingtotellherwhatshedoesorwhat

shedoesn’t,notwhenIamhere.”

MiguelsteppedinfrontofLefa.“Areyoutalkingto

me?”

“Miguelstopit!Canyougobacktoyourfamily?”

Lefalaughedchilled.“Hewon’tdoanythingNaya.

Lethimjusttryit.”

Miguelturnedshakinghisheadthenswunghisfist

atLefapunchinghimhard.Anayaputherhandover

hermouthasLefawipedhislipsandchargedat

Miguelpunchinghimback.Frozen,Anayawatched



asfistflew,shecouldn’tevenopenhermouthto

scream.AnothercarparkedatthegateandAgang

steppedout,AnayawordlesslypointedatMigueland

Vince.AgangpushedMiguelandgotbetweenthem.

“It’senough!”

“Anayatellhimtogo.Babeplease,Iamalreadyfiling

fordivorce,please.”Miguelbegged.

Lefaspatonthegroundandtookoffhisjacket.

MigueltookAnaya’shandsintohis.“Iloveyou,Iam

notperfectbutIloveyouAnaya.Iamgoingtofile

fordivorcetomorrow,Ialreadyspoketomylawyer.

Babeplease…”

Shelookedinhistearyeyes,thepaininhiseyes

madehersighsadly.

“Ican’twaitanymore.Ihavewaitedforlongenough.

Youaregoingtosayonethingandexpectmeto

understandtomorrowwhenyoutellmeit’snotthat

easy.Iamtiredofthis,it’snotevenproductiveinany

way.Iamwalkingawayfromthisbecauseeven

thoughIloveyou,Iknowmyworth.”

“Babeplease,don’tdothis.Iloveyou.”



Anayablinkedawayhertears.“Pleasego,Refilweis

waiting.”

“Youheardher.”LefatookAnaya’shand.“Leave.”

“Kantewenawareomang?{Whoareyou?}Oska

batlagontena.[Don’tannoyme.}”Agangsaid

pushingLefa.

“Iamnotgoingtofightwithyoutoday,notinfrontof

her.”

“Lefacome,theywillleaveontheirown.”

Shegrabbedhishandandledhiminsidethehouse.

“Iamsorryaboutthat.”

Heclosedthedoorandsmiled.“It’sok,Iwanttogo

backandpunchhimintotomorrow.Nxla,whothe

heckdoeshethinkheis?”

“Iamsorry.”Shetookoutmixedveggiesfromher

fridgeandhandedittohim.

“It’sok.AnayaIneedtoknowifwearedoingthis,I

don’twantacasewherebyIinvestmyfeelingsinto

thisandnextthingyouarebackwithhim.”



Shestoodonhertoesandkissedhislips.“Heisin

thepast,heisnevergoingtoleavehiswifeandIam

tiredofprayingforanotherwoman’sdownfall.”

LefaputtheveggiesdownandkissedAnaya,his

breathwasfresh,hetonguekissedherassheput

herlegstogetherfeelingherclitthrob.

“WhereisLethaboandAyana?”

“LethabowenttoKanyebeforetheweddingcameto

anendandAyaissleepingoveratLalah’shouse.”

“Ok.”

Hekissedheragainunzippingherdressfrom

behind.Thedresssliddownherbodyandhe

unclippedherbraandtonguedhernipples.Anaya

whimperedinhismouthasherbloodrushed,she

couldn’twaitanymore.Lefapickedherupandshe

pointedtoherbedroomwherehelaidheronthebed

pullingoutherpanties.Helookedathershaved

pussyandcursedbeneathhisbreath.

Hekissedherclitasshemoanedgrabbingher

sheets,heslidafingerinsideherandstrokedherg-

spotwithhismouthonherclit.Hertoescurledas



shegrabbedhisheadmovingherwaist.Herorgasm

creptonherasshemoanedsquirmingwithhereyes

closed.Shevibratedwithpleasureasheswirledhis

tongueonherclitwithhisfingerstappingthatsweet

spot.Openinghereyeswidly,shescreamedthen

tightlyclosedthemdetonatingintotheunforgiving

pleasure.

Lefasteppedbackandtookoffhist-shirtexposing

thattattooonhisleftbreast.Anayagatheredher

energyandsteppedoutofbedthenunzippedhis

jeanspullingthemdownwithhiswhitebriefs.His

dicksprungoutandsheswallowedhard.

“God…”

Shefearfullystaredathisdickthentookastepback.

“Kneel.”

Shelookedathimthenslowlygotonherknees,he

pushedhisdickinhermouthandgentlyfuckedher

mouthenjoyingherwarmmouth.Heincreasedhis

pace,tapingherthroat.

“Fuck!”



Anaya’seyestearedupandshesoftlypushedhim

back.

“Getyourhandsoffme,don’ttouchme.”

Sheblinkedathimthenherubbedhsdickonherlips

beforepushinginhermouthagain.Shesuckedhim

goodmassaginghisballs.

“Fuckthat’sit!”

Hegrabbedherhairclosinghiseyes.Shesucked

evenharder,swirlinghertongueonhisdickhead

whilehegrunted.Hefuckedhermouthharderthen

shothisloaddeepinhermouthgroaning.

HeslowlypulledoutasAnayastoodupfeelingher

interstinesturn.Sherantoherbathroomandthrew

upinsink.Shewalkedoutsecondslaterwipingher

mouthandfoundhimreadilywaitingforherwitha

condomon.

“Comeherebabe…”

Sheslowlywalkedtowardshimthenheturnedherto

thebedandlethertouchthebed.Hepushedher

buttandpushedhisdickinsideher,inchbyinch



stretchingherup.

“Fuuuuck!”Hegroanedinherear.

“UhhhohGod!”

“FeelthatNaya?”

“Ohyes..ohoh…”

Hepushedhimselfallthewayinthengentlyeased

outandstretchedhiswayback.Slowlythepainshe

wasfeelingdissolvedintopleasureandsherelaxed.

Lefagrabbedherwaistgrindingdeepinherenjoying

her.

“AnayaIamgoingtofuckyoubabeok?”

Shenoddedbracingherself.Hesmashedintoher

overandoveragaininarelentlessmanner,not

givingherabreaktoevenbreathe.Anayagaspedat

thepleasurehekeptgivingher,drivingherstraight

toheavenwhilegruntingclearlyenjoyingher.

Hepulledoutandhelpedherstandstandingbehind

her.

“Holdyourbuttcheeks.”



Shepantedholdingherbuttthenhepushedin

buryinghimselfdeepinsideherpussy.Anaya

gaspedtryingtofreeherpoorpussybutLefa

grabbedherwaistandthrustintoher,poundingdeep

insideherlikeananimal.Anayaclosedhereyes

feelingthepleasurecurlupdeepinher,herskin

itchedwiththepleasureashetappedthatsweet

sweetspotdeepinsideher.Herkneesshookas

eachthrustpushedhertotheage.Sheputherlegs

togethertryingtoholditinbutthepleasurewastoo

much,shecouldn’tevenunderstandherownbody.

Lefa’sdickhiteverycorner,everyspotfiringherup.

Shescreamedshuttinghereyesassheexploded

intothepleasuresquittingonhisdick.

Lefaturnedherandkissedherthenhepickedherup.

AnayawrappedherlegsaroundhiswaistthenLefa

pushedinsideherpussy.Hefuckedherstandingin

themiddleoftheroomwhileherhairwavedaround.

Herbodytensedatthebuildinguppleasure.

“OhGod…”

Lefawalkedtoherdressingtablewhereheswept

everythingonthegroundandplacedhertherewith



herlgsonhisshoulders.Hehammeredherhard,

panelbeatingher.Allhersensesflewoutasthat

pleasurethatshecouldn’thandlestartedbuildingup,

chargingher.Hisdickexpandedinsideherwhile

throbbing.

“Takeitbaby,there…”Hewhispereddiggingdeeper

intoher.Anayaclosedhereyesasherbody

spasmed,takingwiththelastounceofenergyshe

had.Lefafrozeinsideherassheslowlyclosedher

eyesslippingintoaforgeofdarkness.

.

.

.

[7/13,16:15]TheAlphaInStilettos

#82

Miguelsatinhiscarlaterthateveningthinkingof

Anayawhilestaringatherpictures,heclosedhis

eyesaspainblockedhisthroat,justthinkingof

anothermanhavingherbrokehisheart.Hethought



ofhowcockythatguyhadbeen,hewasprobably

fuckingher.Aknockonthewindowstartledhim,he

lookedupatRefilwethenopenedthedoorstepping

out.

“Areyouok?”

“Yah.”

Hewalkedinsidethehouseandbumpedfistwithhis

sons.

“DaddyIvysaidwearegoingtouhh…toCapeTown

anddo…bunji.”

“BunjijumpingQ.”Juniorquicklycorrected.

MiguelsmiledlookingatQuinsy.“Wewillgo.Iam

coming.”

Hewenttothebedroomwherehequicklychanged.

“Whereareyoucomingfrom?”

HelookedatRefilwe.“IhadtodropoffAgang.”

“IcalledSarona,Agangleftwithher.Youleftmeat

thewedding.”

“Youwerestilldoingsomething.”



“AndyouwereignoringmycallsMiguel.”

“Myphonewasonsilent.”

“WhereyouwithAnaya?”

Miguelangrilylookedather.“Whyareyoualways

accusingmewithoutevidence?Youarebeginningto

annoymewithyouraccusations.Idon’tevenknow

whyIamdoingthiswithyou.Ican’tdothis

anymore.”

Refilwelookedathimthenwalkedtothebedcrying.

Withguiltyweighingheavilyonhisshoulders,he

restrainedhimselffromholdingher.

“Iamsorry.”

Sherubbedhertearsandstoodup.“It’sok,Iam

goingtobath.”

Miguelsighed,hedidn’tevenknowhowhewas

goingtotellheraboutthedivorce,shewasgoingto

beservedinafewdays.

*****



Theodorasmiledlookingatherselfonthemirror

earlyinthemorning,shetouchedherflawlessface

notgettingenoughofit.Shereachedforherphone

andcalledYaone.

“Hey,whenareyoucomingbackfromSA?”

Theodoralaughed.“Myflightleavestonightatsix.”

“Ican’twaittoseeyoufacetoface.”

“Myscarisgone,it’slikeIneverhaditbefore.That

doctorissogood.”

“Itoldyou.Areyoureadyfortomorrow?”

Theodorasighed.“Iguessit’stimetoacceptmy

defeat.”

“Iamsorry.”

“It’sok,Imessedup,nothingcaneverjustifythat,I

gavehimHIV.”

“Yah,anywaysIhavetogo,it’sRachel’sbabyshower

today.”

“Ok,wewilltalk.”



TheodorahunganddialedAnaya.

“AnayaShato,hello?”

“Hi,it’sme.Theodora.”

“Oh,hey.”

“Uhhdidyoulookatmyproposal?”

“YesIdid.It’sactuallyagreatidea,maybeyoucan

passmyofficeonMonday,wecandiscussthis

further.”

“Iwill,thankyou.”

“Howdidyoursurgerygo?”

“Itwentwell.Ilooklikemyoldself.”

“Iamglad.Nowyoudon’thavetohideyourself.”

Theodoralaughedashamed.“Iwastiredoflooking

likeamuslim.”

“Nowyoudon’thavetoanymore.Iamreallyhappy

foryou.JustcomeoveronMondaymorningandwe

willtalkbusiness.”

“Ok,thankyou.”



“Don’tthankmeyet,waittillthebusinessactually

prospers.”

Theybothlaughed.“Ok,byeNaya.”

“Bye.”

*****

Ayanadishedforthetwobrotherssittinginfrontof

theTV,shestillhadn’tsummonedtheconfidenceto

tellKarabothatheknewhisbrother.It’snotlikeshe

hadhadsexwithModiegibutshefearedthatmaybe

Karabowouldbeturnedoffbythethoughtofher

withhisyoungerbrother.

Shetooktheplatestothemandhandedthemeacha

platebeforegoingbackfortheircoffees.

“Youcantakemycar.”

ShelookedatKaraboashehandedherhiscarkeys.

“It’sok.Youdon’thaveto.”

“Takeit,Iwillcomecollectitlater.”



“Ohok.”

ShecaughtModiegistaringatherthenquickly

grabbedthekeysandherbag.“Bye.”

“Iloveyou.”

“Iloveyoutoo.”

Withquickstridesshewalkedouttohiscarand

droveofftakingoutherphoneandcallingLalah.

“Godit’SundayearlyinthemorningAyanaIam

sleeping,whatdoyouwant?Youaredisturbingme.”

“ModiegiisKarabo’sstepbrother.”

Lalahyawned.“What?”

“Yes.”

“Didyoutellhim?”

“No,howshouldIstart?”

“Sokeepingitfromhimisthebestideayoucan

possiblycomeupwith?WhatifModiegialreadytold

him?Whatifheisjustwaitingtoseeifyouare

honest?”



“LalahIamscared,Idon’twanttolosehim.”

“Wellnowyouareaboutto,trustme.”

Ayana’seyesfellonthepolicecaraheadofherthen

quicklydroppedherphonegrabbingtheseatbelt

withapoundingheart.

“God!”

Shesteppedonthebreaksrealizingshewasrunning

aredtrafficlightbutitwastoolate,shehitthe

policecarfrombehindwithastrongimpactthatshe

hittheairbagwithforce.Slowly,sheclosedhereyes

slippingintounconsciousness.

*****

Agangjoinedtheguysholdinghisbeerinthe

afternoon.

“Sure!”

HefistbumpedwithKenthenVince.

“WhereisBK?”Vinceaskedsippinghisownbeer.



“HedroppedoffRefilweattheairport.”

“WhowasthatwithAnayayesterday?”

“Ken,thatwassomeMP’sson,richmotherfucker.I

toldMiguelheisgoingtoloseherandhedidn’t

listen.Anayaisjustnotsomewomanoutthere,she

isaforcetobereckonedwith.”

Agangsighed.“Youareright,andthatmotherfucker

isfullofhimself.Heiscocky.”

“IhopeBKdoesn’tkillhimself.”Kenvoiced.

“Orkillshim.”

KenandVinceturnedtoAgangashequietlydrank

hisbeer.

“What?”

“Hewillgotojail.”Kenpointedout.

“Notifheplanstheperfectmurder.”

Vincelaughed.“Wewillcrematehim.”

“That’snotsuchabadidea.Butwewillgotojail,

bannalebuadilodisele.{Youaretalkingnonsense.}”

Kensaidlaughing.“RachelsaidOleratoisnice,when



areyoumarryingher?”

Vincesmiled.“Sheisperfectbutwearenotinarush.

PrincessisbringingthekidsandOleisgoingto

meetthem.”

“Shefinallyagreed?Ijustdon’tunderstandthat

woman,howcanshecomplainaboutyourgirlfriends

whensheismarriedtosomemanoutthere,I

wouldn’tletRacheldenymemychildifwehadto

separate.”

“IwanttomarrySarona,Icanseehowharditisfor

hertofacepeoplebecausetheykeeptauntingher

forwalkingoutofhermarriagejusttobestuckwith

meunmarried.”

“Finally!”Kenclapped.

Aganglaughed.“Eitherway,wearehavingour

secondchild.Iwantaproperfamily.”

Vincesmiledproudly.“Youknockedherup?”

“Idon’tshootblanks.”

“Iwasworriedforamomentthatmaybetheproblem

waswithme,ifIwasmyegowasgoingtobe



crushed.”

VincelaughedatKen.“Iwasalsoworriedabout

you.”

Theycontinuedchattingasthegamestarted.

*****

Marangcheckedthevitalsofherpatientinsidethe

patient’sroom.HehadbeeninICUforawhilenow,

everyonewasbeginningtolosehope,hisfamilyhad

tomakeadecisiononwhethertokeepthemachines

onornot.Shelookedathimandsighed.

“Hi,it’smeagain.”Sheheldhishandandsmiled.

“Idon’tknowabouttherestbutIstillbelieveyouare

goingtomakeit.Ithinkyourdaughterbelievestoo.

Youareafighterandyouaregoingtomakea

differenceinthisworldoneday.Soplease,keepon

fighting,youcandothis.Keepfightingforyour

daughter,thatlittlecutegirlneedsyou.”

Shepausedfeelingasqueezed,probablyreflex.She



lethimgoandwalkedoutgoingtoheroffice.

“Hey!Dr.Henderson,”

Laurabythereceptionstoppedherasshepassedby.

“Yeah?”

“Thiscameinforyou.”

Marangsmiledattheflowersthentookthem.

“ThanksLaura.”

“YouarewelcomeDr.Henderson.”

Marangwalkedtoherofficeinhalingtheflowers.

Shesatdownasherphonerangandshegiggled

answering.

“Babe…Ilovetheflowers.WhatdidIdotodeserve

them?”

“Whatflowers?”

Shelaughed.“TheonesIjustreceived.”

“Ididn’tsendyouanyflowers.”

Marangpaused.“Youdidn’t?”

“No,maybetheyarefromapatient.”



Shelookedattheflowersandsighed.“Ok,Ireally

thoughttheywerefromyou.”

“WellIcangetyousomefreshones.”

“No,it’sok.”

“Anywayswegotthedeal.”

Marangshrilledwithexcitement.“Wedid?”

“Yes,nowwecangoonthattripyouhavebeen

cryingfor.”

Marangrolledhereyes.“Iwan’tcryingforanything.”

“Yesyouwere.Iloveyou.”

“Iloveyoutoo.”

Shehungupthenshelookedattheflowersfora

momenttryingtofigureoutwhichpatientcouldhave

possiblygivenhertheflowersbuthermindwas

blank.Amomentlatershetooktheflowersand

inhaledthemasthemysterycurleditselfaroundher.

*****



Colleenslowlyopenedhereyesandsighedwitha

smile,shehadn’tsleptlastnight.Sheraisedher

handadmiringherring,finallyshewasMrs.Obakeng.

Herphonevibratedandshegotoffthebedreaching

forit,itwasjustaftermidafternoon,shehadreally

sleptthroughtoutthedaythoughshestillfelt

exhausted.Sheopenedhermessagesopeningthe

picturesthephotographerhadsenther.Quicklyshe

repliedtoafewmessagesthenputherphonedown

walkingtothesittingroom.Thehousewassosilent,

allthekidshadleftwithhermotherjustafterthe

wedding.

Acardroveinandshesmiledwaiting,shecouldn’t

waittogoforherhoneymoon,amuchneeded

vacationwasexactlywhatsheneeded.She

wonderedwhatTshepohadplanned,shehopedit

wastheislands,maybeBaliorevenbetter,Bora

Bora.Tshepowalkedinandsmiledstaringather.

“Heybabe…”

Shewalkedtowardshimputtingherarmsaroundhis



neck.“Heyhusband.”

Hekissedhersoftlyandlookedrightinhereyes.“I

loveyou.”

“Iloveyoumore,Ican’twaitforourhoneymoon.”

“Ihavetotellyousomething.”

Colleenslowlystoppedsmilingstaringinhisserious

eyesandsteppedback.“Whatisit?”

“RemembermysisterwhowenttoNigeria?”

“Yes,whatisit?”

“HerexhusbandpassedonyesterdayandIhaveto

takeinheryoungestdaughterwhoisdoingform5.”

“What?”

“Yes,Idon’twanthertogetabusedoutthere,she

needstofocusonschoolsoIwillbetakingherin.”

“Andyoudidn’tthinkmaybeweneedtodiscussthis

asacouple?”

“Doyouhaveaproblemwithit?”

“No,Idon’t.Ihaveaproblemwiththefactthatyou



aremakingdecisionswithoutme.Iamyourwife.”

Hesmiled.“Iamsorrybaby.Butitwaslastminute

thing.”

“Idon’tcare,iamyourwifeandyoushouldhave

informedme.”

Hehuggedherkissingherneck.“Itwillneverhappen

again.”

“Ok.Sowhenisshecoming?”

“Sheisalreadyhere.”

Thedooropenedandagirlwalkedindraggingher

bagwhilechewingagum.Coleenfrownedather

dressing,theleatherskirtwastooshirtshecould

swearifshebendedherpantieswouldbeoutthere

andthatcroptopwasjusttoo…exposingespecially

becausesheworenobra.

“BabethisisShantell,Shantellthisismywife,

Colleen.BabeShantellwillremainwiththekids

whenwegoforthehoneymoon.”

ColleenlookedatTshepothenbackatShantell

staringatthemillionpiecingsonherface.



*****

Anayarushedinsidethehospitalandbumpedinto

Lalah.

“Whereisshe?”

“Sheisfine,let’sgo.”

Theybothwalkedtoherroomwhereshewasaway

withacollerneck.

“Hey…”Anayahuggedher.“Areyouok?”

“IamfineNaya.”

“Whathappened?”

“IwastalkingonthephonethenpanickedwhenI

sawthepolicecarinfrontofme.”

“Who’scarwereyoudriving?”

ThedooropenedbeforeAyanacouldansweranda

manwalkedin.Anaya’sheartskippedastheireyes

met.



“Hello.”

ShelookedathimthenbackatAyanafiguringout

whatwasgoingon.

“IamKarabo,”Hestretchedhishandather,Anaya

brieflyshookitwithatinysmile.

“Hi.”Sheturnedbacktohersister.“Iamgoingto

talktoyourdoctor.”

Shewalkedoutandclosedhereyesforamoment.

“Iwouldneverhurtyoursister.”

Anayaturnedandlookedathim.“Skara…”

“Naya,youlookgood.”

Sherolledhereyesputtingherhandsinher

sweatpants.

“Mybrotherwouldhavemarriedyou.Ifgiventhe

chance,hestillwould.”

Anayalaughed.“KaraboIdon’tdomarriedmEnand

yourbrotherhappenstobemarried.Iamgoingto

seemysister’sdoctor.Don’tyouthinkmysisterisa

bittooyoungforyou?”



Hesmirked.“No,shecanhandlemydickjustright.”

Anayagotclosetohimandlookedrightintohiseyes.

“Careful,watchyourstep.Jailisreal,butIamsure

youunderstandthis.”

Sheturnedandwalkedawayleavinghimshakinghis

headwithasmile.Minuteslater,Anayawalkedout

ofthedoctor’sofficeheadedbacktoAyanawhere

shefoundherwithKarabo.

“Ispoketoyourdoctor,youaregoingtobefine,he

isreleasingyou.Iamgoinghometoprepareyour

room,Iwillcomeandpickyouup.”

“Iwilldropheroff.”

AnayalookedatKaraboandsmiledslightly.“Iam

sure.”

Shewalkedouttotheparkinglotanddrovehome.

Herphonerangassheparkedoutsidethegarage.

“Lefa,”

“HowisAyana?”

Sheclimbedoutofhercarandwalkedtothedoor.

“Thedoctorsaysthereisnothingwrongthoughthey



arestillrunningsometest.NowIamwaitingtohear

thechargessheisfacing.”

“Don’tworryaboutthat,Iwilltakecareofit.”

Sheunlockedherdoorandwalkedin.“Thebenefits

ofbeinganMP’sson?”

Lefalaughed.“Iwilltakecareofit,Iamcomingover,

whatdoyouwantforlunch?”

“Anythingisfine.”

“Ok,Iwillbethereinanhourorso,Iammeetingmy

father.”

“Ok.”

Shehungupasherdooropened.Herheartskipped

asshelookedatMiguelwhoclearlylookedpissed.

“Miguel…”

“Soyouthinkallthisisajoke?”

Shetookastepback.“Miguelpleaselet’snotdo

this.”

“InyoureyesImustbeafool.”



Shequicklyshookherhead.“No.”

“Hadyounotrunoffwewouldn’tbeheretodaydo

youknowthat?”

HewasdrunkandGodknowswhathecoulddoin

thisstate.Shebravelystoodstill.

“Gobacktoyourwife.”

“Anayaketlagothubakampama.{AnayaIwillslap

you.}”

“Miguelstopit,youarescarringme.”

“Didyousleepwithhim?”

Shequicklyshookherhead.Miguelgrabbedherarm

bringinghercloser.“Thenwhat’sthatonyourneck,o

itagorekesematlaAnaya?[DoyouthinkIama

fool?}”

“Stopit,youare-“

Heslappedheracrossthefacethatshesawstars

staggeringbackalmostfalling.

“DoIlooklikeafooltoyou?”

Anayacoveredherfacecrying.



“Youaremakingnoise.”Hegrabbedherhair.“Take

offyourhandsoffyourface.”

“Miguelpleaseletgo,youarehurtingme.”

Heforcefullytookherhandsoffherfaceand

slappedheragain,thistimeherearrangasher

cheekburnt.

“Miguelyouarehurtingme.”Anayacried,she

couldn’teventellhowfarhewouldtakeit,he

seemedpissedahellanddrunktoo.

“Didyousleepwithhim?”

Sheshookherhead,shwassurehewasgoingto

beatherupevenmoreifsheadmittedtoit.

“KanaAnayaketlagobolaya.{Iwillkillyou.}Iam

notplayingwithyou,kooreobatlagontlwaela.”

“Miguelyouaremarried,youwon’tleaveyourwife,I

amtiredofthisarrangement.”

“Didyousleepwithhim.”

“No-“

Heslappedheragain,thistimeshefelllosingher



hearingforafewsecondswhilebloodgushedfrom

hernose.Migueldraggedherupwithherhair.

“Miguelstop…please…”

Hercryingdidn’tseemtomovehim,notevenonebit.

Hedraggedhertothekitchem.“Washoffthatdirty

fromherface.Andstopcrying,wantlodia.{Youare

makingnoise.}”

Anayaslowlywashedherfacethendrieditgently

withadishtowel.

“Didyou?”

Shelookedathim.“No,Ididnot.Pleasestop.”

Miguelcoveredhisfaceandshelookedathim

breakinddowninfrontofher.Helookedatherfora

while.

“Iloveyou.Idon’tevenknowhowtoexplainthatto

youAnaya,Iloveyou.”

Anayaopenedhermouthtospeakbutinsteadshe

startedcrying.Miguelwalkedoverandheldherin

hisarms.“It’sbeensixmonthsMiguel,Ican’tdothis

withyouanymore.Iloveyoubutyouaretakingmy



loveforgranted.Youkeeponhurtingme,Iknowyou

areinadifficultsituationbutIcan’ttakeitanymore.”

Shemovedback.“Pleaseleave,Iamgoingtoreport

youtothepoliceforhittingme.Iwon’tletyoukeep

onabusingmelikethis.Iamhumantoo.Leave.”

.
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Loneturnedinherafternoonsleepputtingherhand

onthesideofthebedandfeltnoone.Shewokeup

andsighed,thefirstdayswerealwayshard.It

alwaystooktimeforherandherdaughtertoadjust

tohimbeinggone.Nowthatshewasusedto

sleepingwithhiminSundayafternoonsjustrelaxing

inthosearms,shehadtoadjusttohisabsence.

Slowlyshegotoffbedandstretched,asoundfroze

hertothegroundthenshequicklywalkedoutgoing



tothekitchenwhereshewasmetbyasmoke.She

lookedatherdaughtercoughingstandingonthe

kitchenstoolthentheburningpot.Withquick

movements,shegrabbedthedishclothandtookthe

burningpotbeforerushingwithitoutside.Shethrew

itonthepavementandwalkedbackinsidethe

houseopeningallthewindowsandswitchingoffthe

stove.

Finallyshelookedatherdaughterfailingtoevenbe

angry.

“Lesediwhatareyoudoing?”

“Iwascookingforyoumommy.”

Loneshookherhead.“Nevertouchthestove,you

willburn.Goandsitdown,Iwillcook.”

Shequicklymadequicklunchanddishedforher

daughter.

“Take,”

Lesedilookedather.“Whenisdaddycomingback?”

“Soon.Hewenttosavetheworld.”

“Daddyisasuperhero?”



Lonesmiled.“Yes,noweat,wearegoingtothespa.”

ShewalkedtoherbedroomleavingLesediwatching

Spongebob,herphonerangandshequickly

answered.

“Hello?”

“Hey,arewestillgoing?Onlythirtyminutesleft.”

LonesigheddisappointedasRachelspoke.“Yesbut

IambringingSedi.”

“Thereisachildren’splayground,bringher.”

“Ok.”

“Hubbyisgone?”

Lonesatonherbed.“Yeah,it’salwayshardwhenhe

isgone.EverytimeheleavesIjustrealizehowmuch

Ilovehim.Thatmanshowersmewithsomuchlove

that’shardtoadjustwhenheisgone.Whenhecheat

Ididn’tevenknowwhattodo,iffeltasifIwasn’t

destinedtobehappybutthewayhehasbeen

behaving,RachelIjustlovemyman.Noonehas

everlovedmelikethat.”

Rachellaughed.“IfeverymantookyoutoDubai



aftercheating,Ithinkallwomenwouldwanttheir

mentocheat.”

“Ienjoyedmyself,Dubaiisagotoplace.Anyways

howwasthewedding?”

“Don’ttellanyonebutapparentlyAnayaisseeinga

newman.Sheevenbroughthimatthewedding.”

“Sheis?”

“Yesandheisrichandstuff,Miguelishurt.”

Lonelaughed.“Theregoeshiskarma,IknewAnaya

wasgoingtoshowhimflames,thatgirlis

dangerous.”

“Idon’tblameherformovingon,ImeanMiguel

won’tleaveRefilwesowhat’stheuse?”

“Shewillprobablycryifhelefther.LadieslikeAnaya

don’tplay,youshouldseeheratwork.Thatwoman

dealswithseriouspeople,businessmen,

intimidatingmenandsheisnotshaken.Idon’tlike

herbutIadmireher.Thewayshewalks,she

demandsthatrespectwithoututteringasingleword,

sheisstrict.Sheisopeninganotherbusinessand



weareapplying,ifIgethiredthereIwillbeearninga

wholenewsalary.”

“SheopenedthatcompanywithMiguel.”

Lonelaughed.“Let’sseehowthisoneplaysout.”

“Look,wewlltalk.Ihavetogo.”

“Ok.”

Lonehungupandimmediatelyreceivedanothercall.

“Hello?”

“Hi,amspeakingtoLone?”

“Yes,who’sthis?”

“MynameisBoemo,Ijustfoundyourmotherinher

housealone,sheisdying.”

*****

Ayanaatesilentlywatchinghersisterintheevening,

shewassoquiettodaythatshehadn’teven

botheredwatchingLoveandHipHop,herfavorite



show.Shewonderedifmaybeitwasbecauseofher

accident,ithadshakenheruptoobutno,thiswas

unlikeAnaya.

Ayanasmiled.“NeedsomesHerosaving?”

Anayaturnedtolookather.“What?”

“Iseverythingok?”

“Withwhat?Areyouinpain?”

Ayanachuckled.“Whatisit?Youcantellme.”She

gotcloserandheldAnaya’shand.“Iamhere,allfor

you.”

Anayalookedatherforawhileandlookedawayas

atearescapedhereye.Shequicklywipeditbut

Ayanahadalreadyseenit.

“Isawthat,pleasetellme.Letmehelpyou.”

Anayasighedsqueezingherlittlesister’shand.“It’s

ok,Iamok.Howareyoufeeling?”

“Iamfine,butyouarenot.What’swrong,pleasetell

me.”

Shesmiled.“IamfineAya.”



“Youarenot,youhavebeenquiet,youdidn’teven

watchyourfavoriteshow.Tellme,please,Ijustwant

tohelpyou.”

“Ijust…sometimesIfearIamnotwhopeoplethink

peopleIam,IfearthatonedayIamgoingto

disappointyouwhenIdon’tliveuptothischaracterI

havemadeyoubelieveisme.”

Ayanachuckledastearsfilledhereyes.“Idon’t

knowwhoyouthinkyouarebutyou…”Shepaused

andlaughedtearfully.“Youaremyhero.Ilookupto

you.Youmademethiswoman,beforemamagot

sick,youalwaysmadesureIwasok,thatLethabo

wasokwhilemamaworkeddayandnighttoput

foodonthetable.Thingswerehardbuteveryday

youstillsmiled,motivatedme.Youpassedatschool

asifeverythingwasfineathome.Youhadgoalsand

youalwaysachievedthem.Mamagotsickandyou

fullytooktheroleofbeingaparent.Youdidn’thave

ajobbutyoualwayshadaplan.”Ayanapausedas

painchockedher.“Yousleptwithmenformoneyto

buyLethaboandIschooluniform.Youlearnt

makeupthroughyoutubeandyoumadeanamefor



yourself.Youstartedacateringcompanyinthe

midstofyourstruggles.YoumetuncleMiguel,Iwas

stillyoungthentounderstandbuthehurtyou.I

knowhedid,youlostyourbabybutyoustill

managedtogoon.Theyembarrassedyouonsocial

mediabecauseyouwererapedbutyoustillrose.

Todayhereyouare,owningyourownhouse,your

ownbusinesses,youdrivethatexpensivecarwe

alwayssawonmagazines.Theyaskmewhois

AnayaShatoandyouknowwhatIsay,Isayshe’sa

topdog…Thealphainstilettos.SoIdon’tcarewhat

peoplemaythinkbutyouaremyHero,youarean

alpha,youhavefoughtathousandbattlesandyou

arestillstanding,youhavecriedandyoustill

managetosmile,youhavebeenbroken,betrayed,

laughedat,rejectedbutstill,youwalkwiththat

crowninyourhead,proudly.Youarebeautiful,you

aretruetoyourselfandyeah,youmessupandmake

baddecisionsjustlikeanyotherhumanbeingout

therebecauseyouarenotperfectbutyouare

confident,intelligent,opinionated,passionateand

fierce,youareaprowomanandIbelieveinyou

morethananyone.”



Anayahuggedhertightly.“Iloveyou,whatwouldI

dowithoutyou?”

Ayanalaughedcrying.“Youwouldremainsadthat’s

forsure.”

Anayamovedbackandwipedawayhertears.“You

areright,Iamanalpha.Theyunderestimatemetoo

much.”

“Well,timetoshowthemwhoyoureallyare.”

“Thankyou.”

“No,youthankyou.”

“So…Karabo?”

Ayanalaughed.“Iwaswaitingforyoutoask.Ilove

himbut…”

“Butwhat?”

“Ijust…heis…Idon’tknowbutthereisjust

somethingabouthim.”

“What?”

“Something,heisbad.”



Anayanodded.“Well,theheartwillalwayswantwhat

iswants.Justbecareful.”

“Iknow.”AyanaturnedtotheTV.“Sowho’smaking

youcry?”

Anayalaughedlightly.“Don’tworry,it’snothingI

can’thandle.”

“Ok.Bytheway,IlikeLefa.”

“Youdo?”

“Yeah,hehasthatthing.”

Anayalaughed.“Whatthing?”

“Thatthing,thatgrrrrr!”

Theyburstintouncontrollablelaughter.“Ayayouare

crazy.”

“Iamtellingyou.Gapeolebegaalenaughtynyana.

{Andheseemsnaughty.}”

AyanacarefullylookedatAnayalaughing,hercheek

wasswollenandshehadabruiseonherwrist.Not

wantingtospoilthemoodbyaskingshesmiled

thoughsheknewwhohaddonethatandChrist!She



wasbeginningtohatehim.

*****

AblackMaseritiLevantepulledupinfrontof

MokwenaLogisticsandMiguelsteppedout.He

walkedinsidethebuildingandpassedbythe

receptionandgotinsidetheelevator.Inhisfloor,he

strodepasthisPA’sdeskwalkinginsidehisoffice.

“GoodmorningMr.Mokwena,coffee?”

Helookedupatherandshookhishead.Hisphone

rangandheansweredsittingdown.

“Hello?”

“Dumelamorena,kebualeMiguelMokwena?[AmI

speakingtoMiguelMokwena?}”

“Yesyouare,who’sthis?”

“ThisisconstableMoatsheatcentralpolicestation,

thereisaladyherewhocametolodgeacomplaint

becauseyouhither.”



“Shit!”Miguelmuttered.

“Pleasecomeheresowecanhearyoursideofthe

story.”

“Ok,Iamonmyway.”

“Thankyou.”

MigueldialedAgangimmediately.

“Hi,”

“IhitAnayayesterday,shereportedme.”

“What?Why?”

“Anayacan’tjustfuckaroundasifIamnot

sacrificingalotforher.”

“Doesshehavebruises?”

“Idon’tknowbutobviously,shebruiseseasily.”

“NowIdon’tknow.Anayagaveyouachancebutyou

justwouldn’tleaveRefilweandnowthatsheis

movingonyouharassher.Youhavealottolose,the

systemfavorswoman.Justgoandapologizetoher.

Youhavehugedealstosignandyouarethere

startingfires.Idon’tevenunderstandwhyyouwere



beatingher,kanaAnayaosinglehaokakewamo

shapahelakagoreomovileonBK.[Anayaissingle,

youcan’tbeatherbecauseshehasmovedonBK.}”

“Ijustlostit,sheknowshowmuchIloveher.”

“Goandapologize.Thatloveofyoursisstartingto

getdangerous.”

*****

Miguelwalkedinsidethepolicestationwherehe

wasledtoanoffice.

“Miguel?”

“Yes.”

HelookedatAnayawhowassittingdownthen

sighedsittingnexttoher.

“Thisladyisheretolayacomplaint,shesaysyou

beatheryesterday.”

Miguelturnedtoher,shewasn’tevenlookingathim.

Hewonderedifnowshehatedhim,thethought



twistedhisheartpainfully.

“BabeIamsorry,pleaseforgiveme.Ijustlostit

yesterdaybutthatdoesn’tgivemetherighttohave

laidmyhandsonyou,youarethemotherofmychild

andIloveyouAnaya.Iloveyousomuch,Ijustwish

youunderstoodthat.”Hefacedtheconstable.“Iam

alsosorrythatyouhavetowitnessthis,Ihavea

daughtertooanditwouldmaddenmeifinthefuture

someoneputhishandsonherwhenIdon’teven

raisemyhandsonher.Ipromiseitwon’thappen

again.”

TheconstablelookedatAnaya.“Doyouaccepthis

apology?”

“Yes.”

“Thisshouldn’thappenagain,don’thesitatetocome

backifhedoesitagainandthistimeIwillnotbe

listeningtoanything.Iwillpersonallylockhimup.”

“Thankyouconstable.”Shestoodupandwalkedout.

Miguelquicklyfollowedafterheroutsidewhileshe

rockedhersuperlongpinkstilettos,shehad

beautifullegsandallhecouldimginewasthoselegs



aroundhiswaist.

“Naya…”

ShepressedhercarkeysturningthenherRS7

beepedflashinglights.

“Canwetalk?”

Sheflippedherlongweavebackandsmiledgetting

closertohim.Hisheartskippedasshegotcloser

makinghiminhaleherperfume.

“YouunderestimatemeMiguelbuttrustme,Iknow

myselfandIknowhowtofight,howtoshieldmy

heart,Iknowwhatpainis,whatstruggleis,you

continuetodoubtmethinkingyoucanbreakmebut

sweetheartIamboss.Iamthebestyouhaveever

had,IamstrongandIknowwhatIwant.Iamafire

youcan’tputoutsodon’teventry,youwillmakeme

chuckle.YoushouldknowIdon’trespondtopeople

whodictatemeortrytopullmedownsodon’t

mistakenmyquietnessorcalmnessforweakness,

hunnyyoucan’thandleme.Idroppedthechargesall

becauseofIvy,nexttimeIwillmakesureyougoto

jailwheretheywillfuckyourass.”



Anayaturnedbacktohercarandopenedthedoor.

Shesteppedinhercarandclosedthedoor.Starting

herenginesheslowlydrovepasthimopeningher

window.

“Yesterdaywasthelastyouputyourhandsonme

andalsothelastdayyoucometomyhouse

unannounced.Stickwithyourwife,Iamwayabove

youMiguelsoplease,stayinyourlane.”

Sherolledupherwindowspeedingoff.

*****

Lalahwalkedinsideheroneroomearlyinthe

morningandsatdownexhaustedly.Herphonerang

andshelookedatthecallerID.

“Hi,”

“Hey,canyouborrowmeP500?”

“GontleIborrowedyouP1000thelasttime,you

neverbroughtitback.”



“Iamgoingtopayitallback.”

“When?It’sbeenmonths,yourhusbandisalawyer

forcryingoutloud!”

“Lalahwearestillpayingourdebts,werarelyhave

money.”

“NoGontle,yourproblemisyouarenotworking,

Kgothatsodoeseverything,maybeyoushouldlook

forajob.Youragematesarefarwithlife.Anayais

makingmillionsbutshewasyourclassmate.”

“IthinkImadeamistakecallingyou,Iamnot

Anaya!”

“Yesyoudid,nexttimedon’tcallme.Idon’thave

money.”

Shehungupandsighed.Herphonerangagainand

fedup,sheanswered.

“Gontle,Idon’thavemobeytobeborrowingmarried

peoplewithfamilies.Youandyourhusbandare

beginningtobecomeaproblem.Idon’tworkfor

yourfamily.Ifthisishowbeingmarriedislikethen

trustme,Idon’twanttogetmarried.Idon’thave



money!”

“Hi,”adeepmalevoicesaid.

Lalahpausedthenlaughed.“Sorry,Ithoughtyou

weresomeoneelse.”

Shawnlaughed.“It’sok,youdosoundfedoff.”

“Iam.Iamjustannoyed.”

“WellIamsorryaboutthat,caughtyouatthewrong

time?”

“No,Dr.Lecha…”

Shawnlaughed.“Reallynow?”

“HowcanIhelpyou?”

“Iwasthinkingmaybewecangooutsometime.”

Lalahsmiledbutkepthercool.“Andyourwife,I

don’twanttobeatpeoplefortheirmenoutthere.”

“Letmeworryaboutthat.”

“IlovemoneyShawn,amanwhospoilsme.Iwon’t

beasidecheektoabrokemanbecauseIknowyou

arejustusingme,thereisnowayyouaregoingto



leaveyourwifesoatleastletmespendmoneyin

casewegetcaught.”

“YouareforwardLalah,whatdoyouwant?”

“Mysidechickallowance,Ialsowanttostayina

betterhouse,atwobedroomapartment.”

“Ok,whereareyourightnow?”

“Sendmydeposit,afterthatIwilltextyoumy

directions.”

“Ok.”

HehungupandLalahfrowned,maybesheshouldn’t

havesaidallthatbutthen…hewasmarriedandso

themoneywasgoingtobeherreassurance.There

wasnothingwrongwiththat.Surely…shesmiled

standingupandlookingatherfaceonthemirror.

Yes,shedefinitelydeservedthatmoney.

*****

AyanawalkedinsideKarabo’shouseafterunlocking



withhersparekeys.ShepausedstaringatModiegi

whowassittingonthecouchplayinggamesonthe

TV.

“Hey,Iheardyougotinacarcrushyesterday,are

youok?”

Ayanalookedathimmomentarilythennodded.

“Yeah…”

Modiegismiled.“Look,youandIhadlongbrokeup,

thereisnoneedforustobeawkwardwitheach

other.Youarebrother’sgirlfriendandthat’sallyou

willeverbetome.”

Ayanatookadeepbreath.“Youareright.”

“See,youaremysisterin-law,Iwouldneverhiton

you,trustme.Thatchapterislongover.”

“Thankyou.Maybeweshouldjusttellhim.”

Modiegishookhishead.“No,Iwasneverclosewith

them,wejustrecentlygotclosetoeachotherandI

don’twantthatruined.Ididn’teventhinkKarabo

wouldonedayletmestaywuthhimespeciallywith

thewayhehatesmymother.”



Ayananodded.“It’sok.Iunderstand.Wheredidhe

go?”

“Oh,hewenttowork.Letmemakeyoucoffee.”

Modiegistoodupandwalkedtothekitchenwhile

Ayanasatdown.ShelookedattheTvconfused,

Modiegiwalkedbackinminuteslaterholdingaplate

ofbreakfastandcoffee.

“LuckilyIleftsomeforyouhere.”

“Thanks.”

Shetookthefoodandbeganeating.

“Wow!It’sgood.”

Modiegismiled.“Iamagoodcook.”

“Icansee.”

“SohowisMarina?”

“Marinaisfine,abittiring.ItrulygetjealouswhenI

seethestudentdoctorsandwonderifmaybeImade

therightfuldecision.”

“It’saphase,ithappenstoeveryone.Second

guessingyourself,Iusuallyremindmyselfthatbeing



anursewasallIhavedreamtof.Yeahbeinga

doctorisnicebutIlovemyfield.”

Ayanasmiled.“Iknow,Ialsolovemyfieldbutjust

thatsometimes…-“

“Nobuts.Justappreciatebeinganurce,it’syour

passion.”

Shefinishedeatingandputeverythingdown.

“Karabowillbebacklater,wecanwatchamoviein

themeantime.”

Ayananoddedgettingcomfortableonthecouch,

maybeshehadbeenoverreacting.Shesmiledas

Modiegiconnectedamovieandtheybothrelaxed

watching.Themoviegottoapartwheretheywere

kissing,Ayanauncomfortablymovedhereyesfrom

theTVwillingfortheparttopassbutitgotmore

intense.AyanaraisedhereyestoModiegiandhe

wasstaringbackather.Herheartpoundedbutjust

thinkingaboutKaraboandhowshadyhewas,she

movedbackandstoodup.

“Iwilltrycallinghim.Thanksforthebreakfast.”



Shepickedherplateandmugthendroppedthemin

thekitchenbeforeshewenttothebedroomwhere

shelockedthedoorandthrewherselfonthebed.

*****

Anayawalkedinsideherofficeandputdownher

handbagsittingdown.Herphonerangandshe

picked.

“Anayahello?”

“Ihavefiledfordivorce.Refilwewillprobablyreceive

thepapersinadayortwo.”

Anayaleanedbackonherchaircrossingherlegs.

“MiguelIdon’tcare,Ihavelostinterest.Ican’tbe

seenwithamarriedman.It’sembarrassing.”

“AyanaIloveyou.”

“BesidesthecompanyandIvy,wehavenothingto

talkabout.Sortoutyouraffairsonyourown,Iam

notyourfriend.”



ShehungupasKellywalkedin.

“Bossladycanyouhookmeuponthekindofmen

youdatebecausethisisthelife.”

Kellyplacedagiftboxaccompaniedwithroseson

thetable.Anayalaughedgrabbinganoteinthe

flowerandopenedit.SheblushedwhileKelly

laughed.

“Youaremyidol!”

“Kellygo!Don’tyouhavesomethingtodo.”

KellylaughedwalkingoutwhileAnaya’sphonerang,

sheblushedandpicked.

“Hey…”

“Youandsmartmouthupforanadventure?”

“Lefawhatisthis?”

“SomethingIthingwebothneed.So…?”

Shelookedatnoteagainandgiggled.“Iwouldlove

togoforsomeadventure.”

“Good,getready.Fridayweareleaving.”



“Okloverboy.”

Shehungwithahugesmileandspunonherchair

laughing.

.

.
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Theodorawalkedoutofcourtlaterthatmorningand

confidentlywalkedtohercar.

“Theo…”

SheturnedandlookedatChristian.“Hi.”

“Youlookbeautiful.”

Shesmiled.“Thanks.HowisMelody?”

“IamnotwithMelody.”

“Oh,wellseeyouaround.”



“CanIcollectLoagoduringtheweekend?”

“Ofcause.”

Sheopenedhercardoorandsteppedin.

“Theodora…areyousadthatnowwearedivorced?”

Theodorasighed.“WhenyoufiledfordivorceIreally

thoughtmylifewasover.Itriedfightingforusbut

youpushedmeaway.YouhatedmeandIdon’t

blameyou.TodayyouaredrinkingARV’sallbecause

ofme.NowIhaveacceptedthatyouandIareover

andit’stimetomoveon,youarenowfreefromthis

bondage.”

“IwasjustangrybutnowafterIspoketosomeoneI

realizedIalsocontributedtoyourcheating.IfIwas

takingcareofmyfamilythenyouwouldn’thavefelt

theneedtosleepwithyourbossjusttoreserveyour

job.IamsorryabouthowIreacted,Iloveyouand

todayithurtsthatIcausedyouthatmchphysical

pain.Youdidn’tevenhavemesenttojail.”

“It’sok.Iampitchingmybusinessideatoan

investorsowishmeluck.”



“Heorshewillloveit.”

“Ihopeso.Bye.”

Shestartedthecarandsmiledathimdrivingaway.

*****

Refilwegotoffthetaxiandpressedthegateremote.

Shetookoutthehousekeysandunlockedbefore

walkinginsideherquiethouse.Shefrownedhearing

noiseatthekitchenthenquicklymadeherwaythere.

“Whoareyou?”

Thewomandoingthedishesturnedtoher.“Iam

Onametsi,thehelper.”

Refilwelookedathershortdressthenather

exposedthighs.“Whohiredyou?”

“Mr.Mokwena.”

“Soyoustayhere?”

“Yes.”



Refilwewalkedtoherbedroomcallinghim.

“Refilwe.”

“Soyouhiredamaidwithoutlettingmeknow?”

“RefilwewhatwasIsupposedtodo?Youarealways

busy.”

“Weren’tyoutheonewhowantedmetobe

independentMiguel?”

“IdidandIstilldobutIdidn’tsayabandonyourkids.

Youbarelyspendtimewiththekids,ourbabyiswith

yourmothertherebutsheshouldbewithus.Ican’t

copealonesoIhiredOnatohelpme.”

Refilweshookherhead.“Wow!Butyounever

complainwithAnaya.Iamsureifitwasheryou

wouldn’tbecomplaining.”

“WhydoyoualwayscompareyourselftoAnaya?

AnayaisAnayaandyouareyou.”

“Idon’tlikeherandsheisgoing.Iwillhiresomeone

else.”

“Youareunbelievable.Youarenotfiringher,sheis

notgoinganywherebecauseyoudidn’thireher.”



MiguelhungupandRefilwelookedatherphonewith

disbeliefthencalledDiane.

“Fifi…”

“Youwon’tbelievehiredsomeslutasourmaid,Ican

seethroughthatgirlthatshewantstosleepwithmy

man,Icanseeit.Sheisalmosthalfnakedexposing

herthighs.”

“What?”

“Iamfiringher,thatmanismyhusband.”

“ButthenFificanyoublamehim?Imean,youare

notalwaysthereforyourfamily.Thekidsarejust

toomuch.”

“Iwillhiresomeoneelse,notthisslut.”

“Ireallydon’tknow,can’tyoujustwaitforhim?”

“Idon’tevenunderstandwhythereisaproblem

becauseIamworking,heistheonewhosaidI

shouldstartacompany,nowthatIhaveit’ssuddenly

aproblem.IbetifitwasAnayahewouldn’tbe

complaining.”

Dianesighed.“Herewego,youinvolvingAnaya.That



womanisnotevenworryingaboutyouyetsheis

alwaysonyourmind.”

“Dianeyoudon’tunderstand.”

“Idon’thavetounderstandanythingFifi,youarenot

Anaya,stopcompetingwithherandjustbeyou.

Maketimeforyourkids.”

“Ihavetogo,thisconversationisproofingtobe

useless.”

“Ok,haveityourwaythen.”

DianehungupandRefilwewalkedoutofher

bedroomgoingtothekitchenwhereOnawasnow

packingthedishes.

“Canyoupleasetakeypurthingsandleave,your

servicesarenolongerneeded.”

Onaturnedandlookedather.“Youdidn’thireme,Mr.

Mokwenaistheonlyonewhowillfireme.”

“Littlegirl,IsaidgetoutofmyhousebeforeImop

thisgroundwithyouruglyface.”

Onalaughedshakingherhead.“Ugly?Haveyou

lookedatyourselfonthemirror?Youlooklike



charcoal.”

“Ihaveandhunny,justbecauseyouarelightin

complexiondoesn’tmeanyouarepretty.Thereare

manylightincomplexionpeoplewhoareuglyand

youhappentobeoneofthem.Iambeautifulinmy

darkskinandIknowit.Nowleave,Idon’twantto

fightwithyouneitherdoIwanttocallthepoliceand

reportyoufortrespassing.”

OnaputtheplatedownandwalkedpastRefilwe.

“Andnevercomebackhere.Ifyoudo,itwillgetvery

uglyyouwillunderstandthatwordmorethananyone

intheworld.”

“OhIwillcomeback,andIamgoingtoreplaceyou.

Bytheway,yourhusbandisafreak!Heisdelicious

andIamsureIamgoingtocomebackformore.

Especiallythewayhefuckswhilstchockingyou,the

waythatdickhitseverycorner,thewayhedishes

outorgasmlikerunningwater…aarrg!Whataman.”

Refilwefumedashewatchedhergrabherhandbag

fromthecouchandwalkout.Tearsfilledhereyesas

sheslowlybecameweak.Sheblinkedawayhertears,



shewasn’tgoingtoallowherselftocrybutthepain

overwhelmedherandshebrokedowncrying.Allher

lifemenhadjustusedherandwalkedaway,finally

shehadonewhojustwantedherforwhoshewas.

Shedidn’thavetopretendtobesomeoneelsewith

him,shedidn’thavetoputthelongweavesortrya

differentshadeofmakeuptomakeherlooklightin

complexion.Shehadmettheoneafteralong

struggle,alotofpainandtears.

Shecoveredherfacecrying,whycouldn’tshejustbe

happy?Godknewthat’sallshewanted.Sheworked

hardtolookindependent.Shedidwhatheliked,

wherewasshelacking?Painwrappeditselfaround

herlikeavineandshecriedloudly.

*****

Saronasteppedoutofofficeinsideherboutiqueand

smiledatoneofherworkers.

“Ithuteng…”



“Boss.”

Saronalaughed.“Itoldyounottocallmethat.”

“Butyouaretheboss.”

Sheshookherheadwithasmile.“Iamgoingfor

lunch,seeyoulater.”

Outoftheboutique,shegotinthecaranddroveoff.

Minuteslatershewaswalkinginsideacosy

restaurant.ShesmiledsittingoppositeAnaya.

“Hey…”

“Hey,howistheboutique?”

“It’sdoingwell,wejuststartedsoit’srelativelyok.”

Anayasmiledsadlysippingherdrink.“Don’ttell

Colleen,Idon’twanttoputherinaawkwardposition

butMiguelisabusingme.”

“What?”

“Ifeel…abused.”

“Yououghttobe!Ican’tbelievethis.Why?”

“Hedoesn’twantmemovingon.”



“Thisman!Imeanhewon’tleaveyouknowwho,

whatareyousupposedtodo?Remainhissidechick

forever?”

“Iamsoangrywithmyselfrightnow.Ishouldhave

reportedhimforrapethefirsttime.Ireportedhim

forhittingme.”

“Hebeatyou?”

“Heslappedme.”

“Sowhatnow?Heisprobablygoingtopayfineand

walkoutofit.”

“IforgavehimbecauseIknowthat’swhathewas

goingtodo.”

“Youshouldn’thavedroppedthosecharges.Matter

offact,nexttimejustreporthimtotheKgotla,he

willreceivethosestrokesandthatwillfixhim.”

Anayalaughed.“Youarerightaboutthat.”

“So…howisLefa?”

“WellhewantstotakeMsknowitallandIona

vacation.”



Saronaguggled.“Towhere?Lookatmegettingall

excitedforyou.”

Theybothlaughed.“WearegoingtoVictoriafalls.I

amsoexcited,Ihavebeenwantingtogotherefora

whilenow.”

“BesidesTanzania,Ihaveneverbeenanywhere.”

“Don’tworry,thetimewillcome.”

“Iprayso.”Shesighed.“IfeellikeIamgettingtoo

old.Iwanttogetmarried.”

“Iamnothurryformarriagerightnow,Ihavealready

havemyhandsfullwithIvy,thatchildisjusttoo

much.”

“Iampregnant.”

Anayagaspedputtingherwellmanicuredfingerson

herlips.“Youlie!”

“IamandAgangisexcited.Ijustdon’twanttobea

babymakingmachine,imaginebeingmarriedafter

fourfivekids.”

“Well,sithimdownand-“



“SorryIamlate.”Colleenjoinedthem.

“Girl!Theglow!Thespark!”Anayasaidlaughing.

“YourweddingwassobeautifulColleen,Ididn’twant

ittoend.”

Colleenblushedlookingatthem.“Iamsohappy.”

“Sowhenareyougoingforthehoneymoon?”Anaya

asked.

“Tomorrow.Iamleavingmykidswithhissister.I

feelsouncertain,thatgirlistroubleItellyou.Sheis

justtrouble.Shehasmillionpiecingsand…Ifeel

anxiousleavingmykidswithher.”

“Justhireanannywhowilltakecareofthem.”

Saronasuggested.

Anaya’sphonerangandshepickedupwalkingaway.

“Sowhereareyougoingforyourhoneymoon.”

“TshepoandIthoughtwecangotowalvesbay.I

justwanttoskinnydip.”

“GuysIhavetogotowork,thereisanemergency

thatneedsme.”Anayasaidtakingherhandbag.“We



willtalk.”

Theybothwatchedherwalkingawayassherocked

herpinkheelsconfidentlythencontinuedchatting.

*****

LalahsmiledgettingintothecarasShawnleaned

overtokissher.

“Ihavetogosomewhere.”Hehandedherhisbank

card.“Youcandrawoutmoneyforyourhouseand

anythingelseyoumayneed.PINis0987.”

Shesmiledandtookthecard.“Thanks.”

“Iwilldropyouoffatthemall.”

“That’sok.”

Shawndrovetothenearbymallthenkissedher

againslidinghishandsinsideherbodyhugging

dresstoherg-stringtouchinghercookie.

“Fuck!Iwillbebacklater.”



“Callme.”Shewinkedthengotoutofthecarwhile

hedroveoff.

ShetookoutherphoneanddialedAnayawhile

walkinginherredbottoms.

“Aya,howareyoufeeling?”

“Iamfine,Ireallydidn’tneedthisdayoff.”

Lalahlaughed.“Wellgoodforyoubecausegirlhere

hasabankcardandsheisreadytospendsome

money.”

“Allowanceetsene?{Istheallowancein?}”

“NodarlingbutDr.Shawndecidedtofinallymakea

move!”

Ayanalaughedwithdisbelief.“Youlie!”

“Iamnot.ComemeetmeatMasaSquare.Iam

readyforsomeshopping.”

Ayanacrackedupevenmore.“Heismarried.”

“That’snotmybusiness.”

“Iamcoming.”



“Ok,Iwillstart.”

“Don’tspendtoomuch.”

“OhhoneyIamgoingtospendspendspend!This

pussyistopclasspussy.Hawaaianpussy.

Presidentialpussy.Don’tplaywiththispussy.”

“Girl,wait,Iamcoming.KanaModiegiokwanoebele

keboregile.{Modiegiishere,Iamevenbored.}”

“Justcome.”

*****

Oleratofinishedwithherlastclientjustaftersixthen

quicklypackedherthingsbeforewalkingout.She

gotinhercarthenspedhome.Herphonerangas

shesteppedoutofthecar.

“Hi,”

“Hey,sopizzaorNandos?”

Oleratosmiledwalkingtoherdoor.“Bringthemboth.

Iamhungry,Ididn’tgettoeatduringlunch.”



“Iknewit,Ialreadyboughtthem,Iamalmostthere.I

missyou.”

Sheunlockedherdoorandwalkedin.“Imissyou

too.”

“Youdo?”

Sheswitchedonthelightclosingthedoor,herheart

skippedwhileshedroppedherphone.

“Thoughtyoucouldrunaway?”

“Morapedi,whatareyoudoinginmyhouse?”

Hestoodupholdingthebigkitchenknife.“Soyou

andyourbitchsisterthoughtyoucouldsendmeto

jailandIletitgojustlikethat?”

Oleratoswallowedhardtakingastepback.“Youare

goingtogobacktojailifyouhurtme.”

“Jailismysecondhome.”

Shetriedopeningthedoortomakearunforitbuthe

grabbedherarmandthrewheronthefloor.

Morapedigrabbedherwithherhairsothatshe

standsthenslappedherhardacrosstheface.



“Youthinkyouaresmarthuh?”

Tearsburnedhereyesasshelookedathim.“Please

letmego.Don’thurtme.”

Morapedislappedheragain.“Doyourealizehow

muchyouruinedmylife?NowyouareMrsrich,

wherecouldIhavebeen?Ilostmyjobbecauseof

youandnoonewilleverhiremeagain.Oleratoyou

aregoingtopayforit.”

“Please…”

Morapedilethergoturningthensmackedherwitha

backslapthatshefellontheground.Hestarted

kickingherasshecurledherbodyprotectingher

stomachcrying.

Suddenlyhestoppedasthedooropened.Olerato

raisedherheadandlookedatVincewhowas

chargingatMorapedipunchinghimhardthathefell

onthegroundwithaloudthud.Sheslowlygotupas

Vincepunchedhimagainandagain.Morapedi

pushedVinceoffthenstooduppickingtheknife

aimingitatVince.

Oleratoquicklypickedherphonefromtheflooras



Vincestruggledfortheknife.Shecalledthepolice

shakinglikealeaf.Withhiswhorebodyweight,

VincepushedMorapediandheslippedfallingwhilst

droppingtheknife.Vincesatonhisstomach

punchinghimhardwhileOleratotalkedtothepolice.

Secondslatersheputherphonedownandstaredat

Morapediashebled.

“Babe…it’senough.Youaregoingtokillhim.”

“This…bastard!”Hepunchedhimevenharder.

“Vinceplease,stop,Iampregnant.Stop,youwillkill

him.”

VincepausedlettinggoofMorapedi’sunconscious

bodythenlookedather.“Youarewhat?”

*****

Laterthatnight,Agangparkedhiscaratafilling

stationrollingdownhiswindow.Afuelattendant

approachedhimandsmiled.

“Fulltank.Swiping.”



“Sure.”

Thefuelattendantattendedtohiscarwhilehetook

outhisphonecheckinghismessages.Minuteslater

thefuelattendanthandedhimtheswipingmachine,

hetappedhispasswordthenthefuelattendantgave

backthecardwiththereceipt.

“Canyouwipemywindshield.”Agangsaidhanding

himaP20note.Thefuelattendanttookitand

startedwiththewindscreenasAganglookedat

blackMercedesthathadjustpulledupnexttohim.

Thedooropenedandpinkheelssteppedout.

“Fuck!”

Anayasteppedoutandtalkedtothefuelattendant

forafewsecondsbeforewalkingtowardstheshop

inacatwalkstyle,herhipsrockingfromsidetoside

whileherlongcurledweavewaved.Henoticed

everyonewasstaringatherandforaminutethere

hewonderedwhatwouldhavehappenedhadAnaya

chosenhim.Thefuelattendantsteppedfromhiscar

aftercleaningthewindshieldandAgangquickly

drovetotheshopentranceparkingtherethen



steppingoutofthecar.Hewalkedinsidetheshop

andlookedaround,shewaslastinthequeue

holdingapackofDoritos.Hegrabbedtheclosest

thinghecouldgethishandsonandqueuedbehind

her.Anayaturned,pausedthensmiled.

Fuck!Shewasbeautiful,maybetoobeautifuland

shesmelttoogood.Nowthathethoughtaboutit,if

hewerehisbrotherhewouldhaveleftRefilwethe

dayAnayacameback.

“Agang…”

“Hey,”

Shesmiled.“Goodseeingyouaround.”

“Yeah,youlookbeautiful.”

Sheopenedhermouthtorespondbutaman

approachedthem,thatmanshehadbeenwithather

house.HekissedherasifstakingclaimandAgang

chuckled.WithawomanlikeAnayayoucouldn’t

stakeclaim,shecouldleaveatanytime.

“What’stakingsolong?”

Anayalaughed.“Patience.”



Hewhisperedsomethingtoherearandtheyboth

laughedsoftly.ThequeuemovedandAnaya’s

companionpaidthenwalkedwithhishandonher

waist.Agangputthechocolatehewasholdingon

thecounterandpaidbeforewalkingoutfindingthe

Mercedesdrivingoff.

Hegotinhiscaranddrovehome.Hisphonerangas

heparkedthecarathishouse.

“Hello?”

“Hey,Igotyournumberfromoneofyourcousin.”

Agangfrownedatthefemalevoice.“Who’sthis?”

“It’sFaith,fromthewedding.Iwasthinkingaybewe

canmeetandtalk.”

Agangsmiled.“IammarriedmanFaith.”

Faithlaughed.“Ididn’tseethering.”

“BecauseIdon’twearit.”

“Youarenotmarried,Iknow,socome,IamatAvani

hotelwaitingforyou.Don’tkeepmewaiting.”

“Don’tbotherwaiting.Ilovemywife.”



Hesteppedoutofhiscarhangingupandwalked

insidehishousewhereSaronawascookinginthe

kitchen.

“Hey…”

Hewalkedoverandkissedhercheekhandingher

thechocolate.“Hey,”

Saronablushed.“Thanks.”

Nowthatsmilewasenoughforhim,shewas

enough.

*****

TearsdroppedasRachelstaredatthebabyclothes

Kennethhadbought.Alotwasgoingoninherhead,

Kennethwasexcited,morethanjustexcited.Hewas

abouttohavehisfirstchildonlythiswasn’thischild.

Shecouldn’tevenfigureoutwhatshewoulddoif

everhefoundouthewasinfertile.Hewould

probablykillher.Shebrokeintoaloudcry.

“Godforgiveme!Ijustwantedababy…”



Everydaytheguiltgottoomuch.Shetookherphone

callinghim.Hisphonerangasshewaited.

“Babe,guesswhatIbought?”

Rachelputherhandoverhermouthcryingsilently.

“Iboughtthisbabycot,IthinkIshouldstart

decoratingthebaby’sroom,Imean,heisalmost

here.”

“Ihavesomethingtotellyou.”

“Whatisit?”

Rachel’sheartpounded.“Thisbaby…”

.
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“What’swrongwiththebaby?”Kennethasked

panicking.



Rachelburstintoaloudsob.

“Rachelwhat’swrong?”

Shehungupandcoveredherfacecrying.Thebaby

movedandshepausedcryingputtingherhandon

herstomach.Acardroveinoutsideandshequickly

wipedawayhertearswonderingwhatshewasgoing

tosay,definitelytellingthetruthwasnoanoption,

shewouldlosehim,loseherfamily.Shecouldn’t

takethatrisk.

Kennethburgedinsecondslaterandlookedather.

“What’swrong?Isthebabyok?”

Shenodded.“Yeah…Iamsorry.”

“Whywereyoucrying?”

Sheblushedembarrassed.“Nothing.”

Kennethpulledherinhisarms.“Youscaredme.”

“Iamsorry.”

“It’sok,it’sthehormones.Ibroughtyouyour

mashmallows.”

“Ok.”



Racheltookthemashmallowsthenwalkedtothe

kitchenwhereshegrabbedthejarofmayonnaise.

Shewalkedbackandsatdownnexttohimopening

thelidthendippedamashmallowinsidebefore

eating.

*****

YaonecarefullytuckedinJuniorandwalkedouthis

roomcarefullyclosingthedoor.Shewentoverto

Mapula’sroomandsmiledwatchinghersleepthen

walkedoverandtookthebookonherbedclosingit.

Sheplaceditonthebedsideandforasecondjust

watchedher,someonehadsaidshelookedlikeher

daughterearlieronwhenshehadpickedMapula

fromschool.Asmilecoveredherface,Mapulawas

nothersbybirthbutshehadraisedthislittlesoul.

Thislittlesoulcalledhermamaandthatwasenough.

Shewalkedoutandclosedthedoorthenwenttothe

bedroom.

“Finally!Whatwereyoustilldoing?”



Yaonelaughed.“Iwascheckingonthekids.”She

tookoffhergownandgotinbednexttohim.

“BabeIhavethisfriendofmine,Anaya’snew

boyfriend.Ihonestlymetthisguyayearagoandwe

havebeencool.Lefa.”

Yaonesmiled.“BabeIknowLefaandIalsoheard

aboutAnaya.What’swrong?Youareinadilemma?”

“Yeah,thisguyissnatchingmybestfriend’s….

girlfriend.”

“Idon’tlikegettinginvolvedinsuchmattersbutPule

AnayaisnotMiguel’sgirlfriend,weallknowthat.

Miguelismarried,IamsureAnayagottiredof

playingthesidechickrole.Youcan’tblameher,she

gavehimachancetoleavehiswifeandhedidn’t

wantbecauseheisapeople’spleaserandnowhe

losthertoabetterman.It’slife,fullofintersections.

YouneedLefaforourNGO.Heisalsoaverygood

friend,sojustbehonestwithMiguel.Iknowyou

havecomefarwithhimbutyouneedtodothis.”

“HeistakingAnayawithtoVictoriafallsandinvited

us.”



Yaonesmiled.“Weshouldgo.”

“Youthink?”

“Yes.”Sheslowlygotontopoghimandmovedher

waistonhispackagejerkingit.“Iwanttogo.Please

tellhimyes.”

Pulelaughed.“Ok.”

SheleanedoverkissingherasPuleslidhishand

betweenherlegstouchingherpussy.Hetookout

hisharddickthenpushedinsideherwarmwetness.

*****

LonefrownedstaringatLesedi’sbeddinginthe

morningwhileshebathed.Shekneltandlooked

underthebedthenpulledoutthewetsheetsand

waited.Lesediwalkedinsecondslaternudedripping

wet.

“Sediwhatisthis?”

Lesedilookedathermotherwithascaredface.



“Sedi!”

“Iamsorry.”

“Areyouwettingthebed?Howlonghavethisbeen

happening?”

Sheshookherhead,Loneangrilygrabbedherhand

thentookoffherflipflop.“Sothisiswhyyoualways

removethebedding?”

“Sorry.”

Loneshookwithangerthenstartedbeatingher.

“Howoldareyou?Kidsyouragedon’twetthebed,

areyouababy?”

“Sorrymama!”Lesedicryingloudly.

“Areyouababy?”

“Sorry!”

“IwillkillyouifIcatchyouwettingthebed!Dress

up.”

Shewalkedoutandwentbacktoherbedroom

wheresheputonherheelsandfixedhermakeup.

Secondslatershewalkedoutofherbedroomwith



herbagsandpassedbyLesedi’sroom,shewasstill

dressingwhilecrying.Loneputherbagsdownthen

helpedherdress.

“Wantenamonna!Sutladiotseo,ketlagobetsa

Lesedi.Okilewabonamothohelaomotonaarotela

modikobong?{Youareirritatingme.Wipeawaythat

nonsense,Iwillbeatyou.Haveyoueverseeagrown

uppersonwettingthebed?}”

Leseditightlyclosedhermouthbattlingnottocry.

Lonefinishedupthenheldherbraidsintoabun.

“Let’sgoandeat.Bringyourbag.”

TheybothwalkedtothekitchenwhereLonedished

softporridgeforherdaughterandhandedherthe

plate.Lesediwalkedtothediningtableandate

silentlyasLonedrankherproteinshakethenpacked

bothofthemlunch.Minuteslatertheywalkedoutto

hercar,Lonereversedout.Herneighbordroveout

toothenwavedatLonerollingdownhiswindow.

“Hi,”

Lonesmiled.“Hello.”



Heclosedhiswindowafterflashingthatcutesmile

ofhisanddroveoff.Lonejoinedtheroadheadedto

Lesedi’sschool.Shestoppedattheparkinglotnear

Lesedi’sclasswhereLesedi’steacherusuallywaited

forallherstudents.Theteacherwalkedoverwitha

smileasLesedijumpedoff.

“Hi,”

Lonesmiled.“Ms.B!”

“Hey,howismyangel?”

“Sheisfine.Howisshe?”

“Sheisfine,justaslowlearnerbutonceshegets

something,shewillneverforgetitthat’swhysheis

thebestinmyclass.”

“Ok,thankyou.”

Theteachersmiled.“JustdoingwhatIlove.See

you.”

Lonereversedthendroveoff.Shestoleaglanceat

thetimeanddroveevenfaster,shehadameeting

withAnayaandshedidn’twanttolookincompetent,

notaftershehadappliedatthenewcompany.



Awhilelatersheparkedhercarandsteppedoutof

hercarwalkingtowardstheentrance.

“Lolo…”Thereceptionistgreetedher.

“Hey.”

Lonewalkedtothespiralglassstairsandmadeher

wayuptothesecondfloor.Shesteppedintheoffice

whichshesharedwithtwoothercolleagues.

“Morning.”

“Hey,readyforbosslady?”Kenanawoasked.

“Yeah,letmego.”

ShewalkedoutgoingtoAnaya’soffice,herheart

poundedasshetriedtothinkofwhatshemight

havedone,Anayacouldjustfireherifshewanted.

ShesmiledatKelly.“Hey…”

“Sheiswaiting,gorightin.”

LonetookadeepbreaththenwalkedinsideAnaya’s

office.

“Goodmorning.”



“Morning,youmaysit.”

LonesatdownasAnayalookedather.

“Idounderstandyouappliedforthenewcompany.”

“Yes.”

ShehandedLonealetter.Loneknithereyebrow

readingthroughthenlookedatAnayawithdisbelief.

“Wow!”

“Look,youareavaluableworkerandthat’swhy-“

“Youarefiringme?”

“Iamlettingyougosothatyoucanaddmoreon

yourstudies,LoneIdidyouahugefavorgettingyou

thatpositionyouworkas,otherwise,youarenot

qualifiedforit.Youjusthaveadiplomainbusiness

administration.Iwantyoutogoandfurtheryour

studies,getanMBA,Iwillhaveajobreservedforyou

whenyoucomeback.Iamwillingtopayforyour

studies.”

“Ican’tbelieveyou.”Lonestoodupfuming.“Iknew

youweregoingtodothis,Ijustknewit.Youare

patheticAnaya,it’ssadreally.Mxm.”Sheturnedand



walkedout.

*****

Agangsatinhisbrother’sofficestaringathim.

“Youlookdead.”

Miguelsighed.“Ihaveaheadache.Refilwewas

cryingnonstopyesterday.”

“Why?Hasshereceivedthedivorcepapers?”

“No,Onatoldherwefucked.Ihaveneversleptwith

thatgirl.”

“Ican’twaitforyoutoleaveher.Thiswomanis

emotionallyblackmailingyouintostayingwithher.”

“No,shelovesme.Shereallydoes,lastnightshe

saidshewasgoingtoquitbeinganairhostesssoto

spendmoretimewithme.Ikeephurtingthiswoman

yetshehasdonenothingexpectfromlovingme.”

“Youcan’tstaywithsomeonebecauseyoupitythem,

youarelosingthewomanyoulovebecauseofthis



nonsense.Isawheryesterday,shewaswithhim

and…”Hesighed.“Anayaistoobeautifuland

intimidating,sheiseducatedanddoesnotneed

anythingfromamanexpectdick,heisinsecureand

willprobablytrymarryingherquickly.Ifhedoes,you

wouldhavelostherforgood.”

“Don’tyouthinkIknowthat?Refilwewillreceivethe

divorcepaperssoon.Maybeeventoday.”

“Good.Yourbirthdayiscomingintwoweeks.Weare

doingsomethingbig.”

Miguel’sphonerang,hsisheartskippedashestared

atthecallerID.

“Hey…”

“Hey,IwanttotravelwithIvy,Ineedyourletterof

consent.”

“Whereareyougoing?”

“Vicfalls.”

“Iwillpassbylater.”

“Ok,thanks.”Shehungup.



“Anaya?”

“Yeah,shewantstotravelwithIvy.”

“Sheprobablygoingwithhim.”

Miguellookedathisbrotherforamomentthen

stoodup.“DidSaronasayanything?Iknowtheyare

bestfriends.”

“No,shedoesn’tdiscussAnayawithme,some

friendshipcodetheyhave.Shevaluesthatfriendship

morethananything.”

“Iamgoingtotalktoher.”

HestoodupandwalkedoutasAgang’sphonerang.

“Didn’tIsayIsaydon’tcallme?”

Faithchuckled.“Comeon,whathappened

yesterday?”

Aganglaughedwithdisbelief.“Doyouhaveachild?”

“Yeswhy?”

“Focusonthat.”

Hehungupannoyedandimmediatelyblockedher



beforewalkingoutofhisbrother’soffice.Hiseyes

fellonthePA,shewasbeautiful,probablyyoungtoo.

Sheblushedcatchinghimstaringthenlookedaway.

Agangbattledwithhisconsciousthenwalked

towardsher.

“Hi,youare?”

“Vanessa.”

Hesmiledwatchingherindiscomfort.“Youare

beautiful.”

“Thanks.”

Hewinkedandwalkedaway.

*****

Anayaleanedbackonherchairstaringatherlawyer.

“Youarecompletelysafe,thatdocumentyouboth

signedensuresyoursafety.Youhavenothingto

lose.”

Shesighed.“KickmenexttimeItrytorepeatthe



samemistake.”

Tyresestooduplaughing.“Youaregoingtomake

goodmoney.”

“Ihopeso.”

TyresewalkedoutandAnayalookedatthe

documentbeforeher.Sheraisedherheadwhenthe

dooropenedfollowedbyMiguelwalkingin.Slolwy

shestooduplookinginhiseyes,hedidn’tlook

happynormad.

“Miguel…”

“SoyouaretakingmychildtoVicfallswithyour

boyfriend?”

Anayatookadeepbreath.“Canwetalkaboutthis

later?”

Miguellockedherdoorandslidthekeysinhis

pocket.

“Starttalking.”

Anaya’sheartleapedasshethoughtofwhathe

mightdo.



“MiguelIamworking.”

“AnayayoumustthinkIamanidiot.”

Sheshookherhead.“Can’tItakemydaughterona

trip?”

“Notwiththatnigga.Youarenotgoingwithmy

daughter,matteroffactIamtakingherbecauseI

willnotletyourboyfriendplaydaddywithmychild.

Thefactthatyouintroducedhimtoherwithoutmy

consentpissesmeoff.”

“YouarenottakingmydaughterMiguel.”

MiguelwalkedtowardsherandAnayacautiously

movedback.“IfyouhitmeIamgoingtomakesure

yougotojail.”

“Youthinkyouaresmart,Iamgoingtobeatyou.Wa

ntlwaelaAnaya.”

“Miguelyouaregoingtojail!Ipromiseyou.”

Anayalookedatherbathroomdoorthenathim,she

couldmakearunforit.Sheturnedrunningtothe

bathroomthentriedclosingthedoorbutMiguelran

afterherblockingthedoorwithhisshoe.



“OtloswabaAnaya!”

“Miguelstopit!”

Hepushedthedooropenthenwalkedin.

“Yourefusetoletmydaughtervisitmeyetyou

introduceyourboyfriendstomydaughter.Ketlago

thubakampamaAnaya.{Iwillslapyou.}”

Anayaquicklyputherhandsonherfaceshaking.

“Takeyourhandsoffherface.”

“Youaregoingtoslapme.”

“SoyouthinkIcan’tslapyouwithyourhandson

yourface?Takeyourhandsoffandlookatme.”

Sheslowlytookoffherhandsandlookedathim.

“Miguelpleasego.”

“Whydidyouintroducehimtomydaughter?Whatis

herapesher?”

“Lefaisnot-“

Miguelsmackedherthatshestaggeredback

holdinghercheekcrying.



“Miguelstopit.Iamgoingtoreportyou.”

“Yourproblemisthatyouthinkyoucangetaway

withanythingbecauseyouarepretty.Iamgoingto

fixyoutoday,youwillbehaveproperly.”

Hegrabbedherweaveandslappedheragain

countlesstimestillhernosebled.Hethenpushed

hertotheshowerandopenedthecoldwatermaking

heryelp.Shetriedrunningoutbutslippedfallingas

thecoldwaterhithardonherbodycrying.

“Miguelplease…”

Heclosedthetapthenpulledherwithherwetweave.

“Washthatmakeupoff,thebloodtoo.Now!”

Shenoddedholdinghersobsasblooddrippedon

herwhitejumpsuitthenwalkedtothesinkdripping

wetandwashedoffthemake-upandbloodwiththe

soup.Sheheldhernoseforawhiletryingtostopthe

bleeding.

“Iwantyoutorepeatwhatyousaidyesterday.Sayit

now.”

Anayaputherhandoverhermouthcryinglooking



intohiscoldeyes.

“Isaidsaywhatyousaidyesterday.”

“Iamsorry.”

“Youthinkyouareallthatbecauseofthatfaceand

body,Iwillgetyoupregnantandseewhereyouwill

endup.”

Sheknewhewould,hewouldprobablykillher.Same

wayshesuspectedhekilledIan.Shethoughtofher

family,hersiblings,herdaughterwhostillneeded

her.

“Iamsorry.”

“Youaregoingtocallhimrightnowandbreakitoff.”

“Miguelyouarestillmarried.Ican’tdothis

anymore.”

“Ifiledfordivorce,allforyou,allbecauseIloveyou.I

amgoingagainstmyfamilyallforyou,callhimright

now.Let’sgo.”

Drippingwet,shewalkedoutofthebathroomwith

himthentookherphonebyherdeskandcalledhim.



“Hey,IamflyingbackfromKasanelatertoday.”

AnayalookedatMiguelastearsrandownherwet

cheeks.“Iwantustobreakup.Ican’tdothis

anymore.It’sover.Don’tcallmeorgoanywhere

nearmydaughter.”Shehungupandlookedat

Miguel.

Miguelpulledherinhisarmsandshebrokedown

crying.

*****

LonehandedRacheltheletter.

‘Shefiredme,Iknewshewasgoingtodoit.”

Rachelreadthroughthenputtheletterdown.“At

leastsheisgivingyouapackage.”

“Idon’tcareaboutthepackage.Anayaissopathetic

it’sctuallysad.Ibetshestillholdsagrudgebecause

ofthewholeMiguelissue.”

“Idon’tthinkso,Imeanyouarenottheonlyonewho



gotfired.”

“Iamtellingyou,Ibetshewasannoyedwhenshe

foundoutIwasworkingthere.”

“Sowhatareyougoingtodonow?”

“Iwillsee.MxmIamsoangryrightnow.She

behaveslikethisforgettingshewasoncea

prostitute.Iamgoingtofixher.”

“Lone,don’tdothat.”

“Peopledeservetoknow,everwonderedwhereshe

gotallthatmoneytostartacompany?Sheprobably

sleptherwayaround.Shedoesn’tevenhavea

seriousdegree.”

“Shehasadegreeinaccountancy.”

“So?Iamgoingtofixher,shethinkssheisallthat

becausenowshehasmoneyandfuckingtheMP’s

son.”

“Justleaveit,IamsureBamewilltakecareofyou.”

“Ihavetogo.”Lonestoodupandwalkedoutof

Rachel’shouse.Shegotinhercartakingouther

phoneandcreatedaghostfacebookaccount.She



joinedacoupleofgroupsincludingYouthOf

BotswanathenwrotealongpostattachingAnaya’s

pictures.Sheloggedoutoftheaccountandlogged

backinheraccountandwenttothepost.Thelikes

andcommentswerepilingin.

*****

LaterthateveningMiguelwalkedinsidehishouse

andfistbumpedwithhissonswhowerewatching

TVbeforehewenttothebedroom.Refilwewalked

outofthebathroomwithredpuffyeyes,hesighed

andsatdown.

“Imightgotojail.”

Refilweputherhandoverhermouthcrying,Miguel

staredatherwantingtocomfortherbuthe

remainedstill.

“IharassedAnaya.”

“Why?Whywon’tyouleaveheralone.Shecalled

me.”



“Iloveher.Idon’twanttobreakyourheartanymore,

Idon’twantyouquestioningyourself.Youarea

greatwoman,youarebeautifulandhavegivenme

beautifulkidsbutIcan’tstringyoualonganymore

pretending.”

“Iloveyou.Ican’tlivewithoutyou.”

“IamsorrybutIloveher.ThemoreIkeepfightingit,

themoreIloveherevenmore,it’sdrivingmecrazy,I

keephurtingher..”

“Miguelplease…whatcanIdo?Iwilldoanything.”

Helookedatherandsighedsadlywhileshecried.

.

.

.
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TearsfilledAnaya’seyesasshesatinherbedroom

tryingherbestnottocrybutonewaywardtearran



downhercheekfollowedbyanother.Shequickly

wipeditandlookedattheceiling.

“Youarestrongerthanthis.”

Sheheardherdooropeningthenquicklysmiled

turning.

“Mommy,Ifinishedallmyfood,read,canwenow

takeselfies?”

“Yes,ofcause.”

“UncleLethabosayshewenttothetuckshop.”

Anayareachedforherphoneandlookedatthetime.

“Ok.Wecanonlytakefiveselfies.”

IvysmiledexcitedlyasAnayaputthecameraon,

theypausedforacoupleofpictures.

“Ok,there,nowgoandwatchTV.”

“Mommyisdaddycomingtoday?Whydoesn’the

visitusanymore?”

“Sweetydaddyhasotherthingstodo.”

“Hedoesn’twantusanymore?”



“No,nosweetybuthehashishome,heneedstogo

thereto.”

“Quinsy’smother?Can’tweallstaytogether?”

Anayasighed.“Honey,daddyisQuinsy’mother’s

husband.Theyaremarried.Theylivetogether,like

girlfriendandboyfriend.Theyloveeachother.So

theyareafamily.”

“Wearenotdaddy’sfamily?”

“Wearebut-“

“Weareallabigfamily.”Lefasaidwalkingin.“But

daddycan’tstaywithusall.Seehelovedmommy

butnowhelovesQuinsy’smotherjustlikeIlove

mommy.Hewillvisityouhereandyoucanalsogo

thereandbewithQuinsyandJunior.Youhavetwo

mommies,twodaddiesandtwohomes,isn’tthat

exciting.”Hepickedherupthrowingherintheair

whileshelaughedloudly.

“Don’tyouwanttohavetoyshereandatdaddy’s

place?”

Ivygiggled.“Ido.”



“Great,wecantakesomeselfiestosealthehappy

night.”

“Mommy,come!”

Ayanasmiledastheyalltooksomeselfies.

“Highfive!”

IvyraisedherhandandhitLefa’spalm.“Yey!”

“Ok,wewillplayhideandseektoday.Goandhide.”

“Ok…”Ivyranoutlaughing.

Lefaclosedthedoorandtookoffhisbrownleather

jacketthrowingitonAnaya’sbedandstoodinfront

ofher.

“Whathappened?”

Anayalookedinhiseyesandslowlytearsfilledher

eyes.

“Tellme,what’sgoingonNaya.”

Anayaputherhandoverhermouthandcried

hysterically,Lefapulledherinhisarmsandrubbed

herbackwhileshecried.Awhilelatertheywereboth

sittingonthebed.



“What’sgoingon?”

“Miguelcamebyandharassedme.”

Lefastoodup.“Hewhat?”

“Hejust…”

“Yourcheek…heslappedyou?”

“It’snothing.”

“Anayait’seitheryouarewithhim ornot,hebeats

youandharassesyouandyoujustletitbe.”

“Idon’twantdrama.”

Lefagrabbedhisjacketandwalkedout.

*****

MiguellookedatRefilweasshefacedtheotherway

onthebedincompletesilence.Hestayedstillfora

whilethenhisphonerang.

“Hello?”

“Iwanttotalktoyou,facetoface,canwemeet?”



“Whoareyou?”

“Lefa.Don’tmakemecometoyourhouseand

embarrassyouinfrontofyourfamily.”

“Iamcoming,sendyourlocation.”

Hehungupandchangedbeforewalkingoutleaving

Refilwelyingsilently.Minuteslaterheparkedwhere

Lefawasandimmediatelygotoffthecar.Lefa

walkedtowardshimandpunchedhimhard.

“Iamsimplygoingtobeatyouforputtingyour

handsonmyown.Youcandoitallbutnotonmy

woman.”

LefapunchedhimagainbutthistimeMigueldodged

andpunchedhimback.Soontheywereexchanging

punches.LefapunchedMiguelinthestomach

makinghimgroansoothinghispainforasecond

thenpunchedhimagain.Angrily,Miguelspearedinto

Lefaleadingbothofthemrighttothegroundwitha

loudthud.MiguelgainedstrengthandpunchedLefa

puttingallhisangerintoeachpunch.Thiswasthe

manfuckinghiswoman,hiswoman.Anayawashis

andifhecouldn’thaveherthennobodycould,



especiallynothim.

LefatookouthispocketknifeandstabbedMiguel

pushinghimawaythenstoodupstruggling.

“That’sforAnaya.NexttimeIwillmakesureyou

disappearwithouttrace.”

HewalkedovertohisMercedesandspedoffleaving

Miguelbleedingwithaknifestuckonhischest.

Slowlyhestoodupandgotinhiscartakinghis

phone.

“Agang…thatmotherfuckerstabbedme.”

“What?Who?Whereareyou.”

“Iamsendingthelocation.”

“Sure,Iamonmyway.”

Hesentthelocationthenclosedhiseyesleaning

backonhisseatclosinghiseyes.Thepainwas

excruciatingyetnumbinghim,slowlyeverything

startedturningblacktillhedissolvedintounending

darkness.



*****

Marangsmiledwalkingpastanursetalkingonthe

phone.Shewalkedinsideherofficeclosingthedoor.

“Iloveithere,IamgoingtotalktoMiguelabout

stayingwithJuniorhere.”

Laylagiggled.“Imissyou.”

“Imissyoutoo.Iambeginningtogetthehangof

everythinghere,fittingintothelifestylehere.

ChicagoiscompletelydifferentfromwhatIwas

usedto.”

“Youwillloveit.HowisBryan?”

“Heisfine,wearefine.”

“Ishe?”

“Yes.Ilovehim.”

“IamjustgladyouhavemovedonpastMiguel.”

Marangfakedasmalllaugh.“Yeah,Iamthinkingof

gettingamaster’sdegreeinsurgery.”



“That’sagoodidea.”

“Bryanevensaidthesame.”

“Yousee,howisMelinda?”

Marangsighedthinkingofhermotherin-law.“She

wantsagrandchild,Iswearthatwomanisextraand

classy.”

“Youwillgetusedtoit,atleastyoucanhavekids,

imaginehavingherpesteryoulikethatyetyoucan’t

havekids.”

“Idon’tthinkshelikesmethatmuch.”

“Shedoesn’tlikeanyonethatmuch,sheis…coldto

everyone.EventoherhusbandyetJoisasweet

sweetman.”

Marang’scordlessphonebeepedandshetookit.

“Laylawewilltalk.”

“Byelove.”

“Dr.Henderman?”

“Mr.Taylorisawake.”



“Iamonmyway.”

Shestooduprushingtohisroom,hewasfinally

awake.

*****

Anayapacedupanddownherroomwonderingif

shehadtogotothepoliceandreportorwhat.Her

phonerangandshequicklyanswered.

“Hello?”

“Hey,haveyoubeenonfacebook?”

“NoSarona,why?Iambarelyonfacebook.”

“Someonecreatedafakeaccountslammingyou.”

“What?”

“Yeah.CheckonYouthOfBotswana.”

Anayahungupandloggedinonfacebook.She

searchedthegroupshehadjoinedwhenshewas

stillinuniversityandgaspedreadingthroughthe



post.

‘Shewalksaroundwithherheadheldhigh,posingas

arolemodelbutwhatpeopledon’tknowisthat

AnayaShatowasaprostitute,stillis.Shesleptwith

richmenthenallofasuddensheisrich,ownsa

hugecompanyworthmillions.Sheevenmadeasex

tapebutofcausepeopleshouldn’trememberthat

becauseallofasudden,sheisarich,asHero.Who

knowsbutmaybesherunsabrothel,Iwon’tbe

surprisedifshedoes.Ifshecouldsleepwithadying

oldmanformoney,whoknowswhatelseshecando.

Ifeelsadandscaredforouryoungfemales,they

lookuptoheryetdon’thaveaclueofwhereshe

getsallthatmoney.Idoubthersisterwasraped,

Anayaprobablyhadoneofhermenfuckherthencry

rape.’

Shepassedherpicturesattachedtothepostand

wenttothecommentsofthegroupmembers.

“Evenifshedid,whichIhighlydon’tbelieveshedid,



what’syourissue.Oborilwekeng?Saagokejealous.

Thatwomanhaschangedalotoflives,alotof

peopleworkforherandcannowfeedtheirfamilies.

Takethebackseat,uglytart.”

“Iknewit!Wherethereisfire,thereissmoke.

HAAAIYEEE!Kemathata.”

“Mostofthisinfluentialwomensleepwithmento

gettothehighestlevelinthehierach,nothingnew

aboutthat.Everwonderedofthoseinstaslay

queenswhodonothingbutpostpicturesallday,

everquestionedwheretheygettimetoworkifthey

arealwaysoninsta?”

“Gotlababusytoday!”

“Iamhereforthecomments!”

“TheysaidshewasagenuinebusinesswomanandI

lookedaway.Shuu!Basadi!”

“Mostofyoubashingonthiswomanarewomen,I

guesswearestilldealingwithpullherdown

syndrome,whenarewomengoingtostandwith

theirfellowwomen,beaunity?Iguesswearestill

backwardminded.”



“Suchashamealotofwomengothroughallthis,

honestlyIblamethecommunitywelivein.”

“SooryIamlate,IamamemberofCommentReader

Assocation,popcornanyone?”

“Goengtoday,bamoexposamoghele.”

“Youarejealousthat’swhyit’safakeaccount,thing

isasblackpeople,weshouttobetreatedequally,

screamandfightforjusticeyetwecan’tevenuplift

eachother.AnayaShatohaschangedalotoflives

andwenafakeaccountyoumustbesadandlonely,

kooreyoucan’thandlesuccessofotherblack

people.Nxlalatenakwa!”

“Nyaamaaka!”

“Chasingforclout.”

“Fr.”

“Wecanallseethisisfake,thatwomanhasworked

herassuptheladder,shehassweatedforeveryone,

openedjobopportunities,sheupliftsmeandother

womenoutthere.Fakeaccountexposeyourself,

whyareyouhidingbehindafakepage.”



“Someoneremovethispersonfromthegroup.”

“REPORTTHEFAKEACCOUNT.”

“Lebittersies!”

“Anayadon’tmindthem.Slayinthatmulagirl!Let

thembowdowntoyou.Youaremysuperwoman.”

“Sowearegoingtojokeaboutrapelikethat?And

whyincludehersisterintothis.Someonereportthis

post.”

“Erengjealousmongwaneng?”

“Whatsextap,anyonesendittome.DMme.”

“Sheisbeautiful,lejealouskwa!Tswanghelamo

Anaya.”

“It’scalledworkinghardyouunculturedswine,dio

shit!Omasepa!Yourmother.”

“Gatwengnaare?Mothootlaleborisabosigo.Nxla.”

“Ialwaysknewshewasafake,sogladthetruthis

outintheopen.”

“Ifyoucan’teventreatyourfellowwomanright,why

shouldmentreatyouright?”



“Womanslanderingeachother,atopictheyarenot

readyfor.”

*****

Anayathrewherphonedowntryingtothinkofwho

couldpossiblyhateherthismuch.Shetookher

phoneanddialedhernumber.

“Soyoudecidedtogoandbashmeonsocialmedia?

Justhowlowofyou.”

“Whatareyoutalkingabout?”

“Refilweyouhavegonefar,Ihavebeenquietfortoo

long,Ihaveletpeoplewalkallovermebutit’s

enough.Youaregoingtopayforthat.Iamgoingto

sueyouforslanderingmycharacter.”

Shehungupandcalledherlawyerfuming.

Lonereadthroughthecommentsunbothered.She

loggedintothefakeaccountanddeletedthepost



thentheaccount.ShestillhadamonthatOsworld

soshehadtokeepclean.Herphonerang.

“Rachel…”

“Soyoupostedthat?”

“What?”

“YoubashedAnayaonfacebook,Ican’tbelieveyou.

Howcouldyoustoopsolow?”

“Ididn’tdoanything,whatareyoutalkingabout?”

“Loneyouaretoxic,youareinhuman.Howcouldyou

dothat?Anayaiswillingtopayyourfees,you

refusedandthat’sallrightbuttodowhatyoudid…I

can’tbelievethis.Miguelisgoingtokillyou.”

“Ididn’tdoanything,howmanytimesshouldIsay

it?”

“Idon’tthinkIcancontinuewithfriendship,honestly

it’sdraining.Ihavemyownissuestodealwith.”

“Wow!”

“Nyaamma,waitsehelagorekewena,itatolemme

gobuannetekewenaLone.{Youknowit’syou,deny



itbuttruthbetoldit’syou.}Ihopeyoufeelanybetter,

andIhopeAnayacomesupstrongerthanbefore.I

reallydo,Iambeginningtothinkyourobsessive

hatredtowardsAnayaisnothealth,notforAnaya.

Whoknowswhatyoumightdo,youarestillinlove

withMiguelthat’swhyyouhateher.Maybeifyou

wereoverMiguelyouwouldn’tbehatingherlike

that.”

“Idon’twantMiguel.”

“Yesyoudo.IthoughtIknewyoubutIdon’t.Iam

donewithyou.”

RachelhungandLonelookedatherphonesilently.

*****

Saronagotinbedreadingtypingonthewhatsapp

groupchart.

Sarona:Ican’tbelievesomeonewouldjustdothat.

Colleen:ShedeletedthepostbeforeIcould

comment.Iamtellingyou,it’sRefilwe.



Sarona:Ithinksotoo.Agangsaysshegotserved

divorcepapers.

Colleen:Sheisbitter.

Sarona’sphonerangandsheanswered.

“Agang…”

“Hey,Iamgoingtocomelate,Iamatthehospital,

Miguelwasstabbed.”

“What?”

“Yeah,don’ttellanyone,justdon’twaitup.”

“Isheok?”

“Idon’tknow,helostalotofblood.Thedoctorsare

withhim.”

“Ok,Iloveyou.”

“Iloveyoutoo,don’ttellanyone.”

“Iwon’t.”

ShehungthencalledAnaya.

“Hey,canwetalktomorrow-“

“Miguelwasstabbed,don’ttellanyonebutheisina



criticalcondition.”

“What?”

“Yeah.”

Anayasighed.“Ok,thanks.”

“Areyougoingtoseehim?”

“No.Bye.”

AnayahungupandSaronasighed.

*****

MmaMokwenalayawakeinbed,shetookadeep

breathandshookherhusbandwhowasalready

asleep.

“Mokwena,wakeup.”

“Elizabethwhatisit?”

“Wakeup.”

Mokwenaopenedhiseyesandsatuprightwithhis

wife.



“Whatisit?”

“WhyareyoubeingtoohardonBoikanyo?Can’tyou

seeheisnothappy?”

“Isthiswhatyouwokemeupfor?”

“Yes.MiguellovesmmagweIvy,whycan’tyoulet

himbe?Weallknewonedayshewasgoingtocome

backandshedid,Rachelwasareboundthatwe

knew.Everyoneknewthat,ashisparentswe

shouldn’thavelethimgoonwiththatwedding,we

shouldhavesathimdownandtalkedtohim.Heis

goingtofeelasifhehasnoonewithhimonhisside,

takeAnayaandhiskidsandrun.”

Mokwenasighed.“Refilweisstable.Sheis…-“

“What?Nottooeducated,submissive?Not

intimidating?Ofcausesheislikethatbutthatisnot

yourson’stype.Maybeyoursbutnotyoursons.”She

tookadeepbreathastearsfilledhereyes.“We

shouldletMiguelbe,ifyouarenotgoingtostand

withhimIwill.Iwillstandbyallmykidsnomatter

whatbecauseIwillneverforgetthelaborpains.I

don’tknowwhyyoudon’tunderstandbecauseyou



wereonceinhisposition.”

“Itwasdifferent.”

“Howdifferent?YouareroyalandIamnot,Iama

commoner.”

Mokwenalookedathiswife.

“Youmadeadecisionandranwithme.Youleftyour

family,yourrightfulthronejusttobewithme.No

onesupportedusthensoyouchoseus.Iseeyouin

Miguelandheisgoingtodothesamething,justlike

Agangdid.It’sonlyamatteroftimetillthathappens

andIhopeyouwillbereadyforit.Goodnight.”

Shelayonthebedgivingherbacktohimandclosed

hereyes.

.

.
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Theodoralookedaroundtheonebedroomflat

movingfromthebedroomtothetoiletthenthe

sittingroomandkitchen.Shesmiledthensignedthe

leaseagreement,Iwasn’tsomethingbigbutshe

couldaffordit.Shewalkedoutlockingbehindher

thensubmittedthesignedleaseagreementbefore

headingtowork.Thingswerelookingup,nowshe

wasjustwaitingforAnaya’scall.Herphonerangas

shewalkedinsideherworkbuilding.

“Hello?”

“Theo,howareyou?”

“Iamfinemama.Howareyou?”

“Iamfine.”

“Didyougetanythingfromthedivorcesettlement?”

“Yes,halfofeverything.Iamsogladwehad

changedourmarriagestatus,ifwedidn’tthenIdon’t

thinkIwouldhavewalkedoutwiththatmuch.”

“Atleastnowyouhavemoneyforyourbusiness.”

“Yes,IspokewithAnayasothatshecanbemy



investorbutifshedoesn’twant,IcanusewhatI

have.”

“That’sgood,howisLoago?”

“HeisfinebutrightnowheiswithChristian.”

“Ok,Ijustwantedtomakesureyouareok.”

“Iamfine,IwishIhadthoughtofabusinessyears

ago,IwonderwhereIwouldbenow.”

“Youaredoingjustfine,youwillgetthere.”

“Ihopeso,Ihavetogo,Iwillcallyou.”

Shesatdowninherofficeasacolleaguewalkedin.

“Morning.”

Theodorasmiled.“Hey.”

“Ibroughtyouthefilesyouwantedyesterday.”

“Thanks.”Shetookthefiles.

“Seeyoulater.”

ShewalkedoutasTheodorascrolledthroughher

phone,shelookedatYaone’sstatusandsmiled,it

wasapictureofherhusbandtheirkids.Thatwas



hermonthsagoandshehadruineditall.Shehad

lostherfamilyandnowdrankARV’s.Sherepliedto

Yaone’sstatuswithafewheartemojisthenputher

phonedown.

*****

Lalahopenedherdoorandwalkedinsideherroom

laterthatmorning,shehatednightshifts,they

drainedher.Slolwysheundressedremaininginher

pantiesonlythenlayonherbed.Herphonevibrated,

shetookitandopenedamessagefromShawn.

Shawn:Whereareyou?Iwanttoseeyou.

Lalah:Iamhome.

Shawn:Onmyway.

Lalahquicklygotoffbedandputwaterinajug.She

waitedforittoboilthenpoureditinherdishand

quicklybathed.Minuteslatersheheardacaroutside

thendriedherselfbeforeputtingonherg-stringand

gown.Shewalkedtothedoorandopenedwitha



smile.

“Hey,Iwasaboutto…”Shepausedstaringata

womanstandingbeforeher.

“Soyouaretheonesleepingwithmyhusband?”

Lalah’sheartskippedasshelookedatShawn’s

phoneinthewoman’shand.“Hi.”

“Don’ttellmehi,youaresleepingwithmyhusband.I

amgoingtofixyoutoday.Youthinkyoucanjust

sleepwithmarriedmenandgetawaywithit?”

Shawn’swifepushedLalahthatshefellinsidethe

house.shequicklygotupmovingback.

“Look,youhavegotthewholethingwrong.”

Shawn’swifegrabbedLalah’sarmandslappedher

acrosstheface,angrilyLalahpushedheroffand

walkedtowhereshecooked.Shegrabbedthejug

fullofwaterandsplasheditatShawn’swifemaking

herjumpscreaming.

“Yourhusbandistheproblem,notme.Youstupid

andfatthat’swhyhecheatsinthefirstplace.Idon’t

evenknowwhyyouaremakingnoisebecausethat



waterwascold.”

Shawn’swifechargedatherbutLalahgrabbedthe

pananhitherhardwithitonherhead.

“Getoutofmyhouse,goanddrinkherbalife!”

Shawn’swifeputherhandoverherheadgriningin

pain.“Iamgoingtosueyou.”

“Oh?GoaheadandIwillsuckyourhusband’sdick

realgoodandridehimtillheburstinmypussylike

hedidearliertoday,afterthat,hewillpayyou.Iam

notgoingtogiveyouanything.IfIwereyouIwould

gohomeandbabysitthemillionkidsyouhave,you

betterbehavebecauseIwant,Iwilltaketheman

fromyou.”

“Whatkindofawomanareyou?”

Lalahsmiledandopenedhergownrevealingher

laceg-string.“Thekindofwomanthatkeepsyour

manhappy.Getoutofmyhouse.”

Shawn’swifewalkedoutandLalahquicklylocked

thedoor.Herphonerangandsheansweredangry.

“Yah?”



“Hey,Iwasthinkingofbuildingmamaaoneroom

thenusethehouseasalodge.”

Lalahchuckled.“Gontleareyoulisteningto

yourself?”

“Yes,thelodgewillmakemoney.”

“Andwhoisgoingtospendthemoney?Whowill

reaptheprofits?”

“It’smyidea.”

“Youarecrazy.That’snotgoingtohappen.That

housewasbuiltbymamaandsheisnotmovingout

sothatyoucanuseitforyourownreasons.Forgetit.

Iamgoingtoextendthathouseandmykidswillvist

theirgrandmotherinthathouse.Sheisnotmoving,

ifyouwantalodge,buildoneyourself.”

“Idon’tevenunderstandwhyyouarebeingdifficult,

youthinkyouareallthatbecauseyouaredoing

nursing?”

“Iamallthat,Iamwaybetterthanyou.Ipassedmy

BGCSE,Iamstudying,soonenoughIwillgraduate

andIwillbeworking.Asforyou,theonlythinkyou



knowdoingispoppingoutbabies.Youwillneverbe

likeAnaya,sheturnedhermother’shouseintoa

lodgebecausesheistheonewhobuiltitinthefirst

place,todayit’sadoublestoreyandpeoplegothere

becauseit’ssophisticated.Sheisbuildinganother

lodgeinSerowe,youcanneverbeAnaya.Stayin

yourplace.”

“ForhowlongwillyoucomparemetoAnayaLalah?

Anayasleptherwaytothetop.Everwonderedwhere

shegetsallthemoney?”

“Iambeginningtothinkyouaretheoneofthefake

accountbutletmejusttellyou,foryourown

information,Anayaworkedhardtobewheresheis

butofcauseyoucan’trelatebecauseallyoudois

workhardopeningyourlegs.Thisbetterbethefirst

andlasttimeyoutalkaboutmama’shouse.”

“Whendaysaredark,don’tevencometomyhouse.

GotoAnaya.”

“Iwillgladlydoso,Anayaismysister.Thewayshe

takescareofAyaisthesamewayshetakescareof

me.ShepaysmyrentbackatSerowe,buysmefood



whenshebuysAya’sfood,buysmeclotheswhenhe

buy’sAya’s.Sodon’tletthatstressyou,Iwillnever

cometoyou.”

Shehungandputherhandsoverherface.

*****

Colleenlayonthelauncherwithhersunglasseson

enjoyingthewarmsunwhilesippingonherdrink.

Tshepowalkedoverinhisbeachshortsshirtless.

“Hey…”

Tshepotookhersunglassesandkissedher.

“Wannaswim?”

“UhnoI-“

Tshepotooktheglassofjuicefromherplacingit

downthenpickedherupwhileshegiggled.

“Babestop…”

Heignoredherandwalkedrightintothewaterwith



her.Colleenlaughedashewalkedfutherintothe

waterthenlethergo.

“Youarecrazy.”

Tsheposmiledthenpulledcloserkissingher.“Ilove

you.”

“Iloveyoutoo.Iloveithere.”

“Waittillwegotothedesert.”

“Wearegoingthere?”

“Yes.”Hewhisperedseductivelyputtinghishand

insideherpanties.Colleenlaughedswimmingaway

from.

“Stop.”

Heswamafterherlaughing.Awhilelatertheygot

outofthepoolandwalkedovertoagropofpeople

playingVolleyball.GirlsvsBoys.Theyquicklyjoined

inandstartedplayinglaughing.Colleenhittheball

justlikethewayshedidwhenshewasstillathigh

school.Thegamecontinuedforawhiletillthegirls

won.

Theyalldispersed,Tshepoputhisarmaround



Colleen’swaistasshewalkedinhershortsand

bikinibra.

“Thiswasfun.”

“WanttoknowwhatIwanttodonow?”Tshepo

whispered.

“What?”

Hewhisperedsomethinginherearandtheyboth

laughed.

“Ok,butafterwecheckonthekids.”

“Babethekidsarefine,thereisananny.Shewillcall

ifsomethingiswrong.”

Colleenlookedathimandsighed.“Ok.”

Theycontinuedwalkingwhilewhisperingtoeach

othergiggling.

*****

Anayawalkedinsideherpremisesinanavybluesuit



holdingherbags,herassshookwitheachstepshe

tookwhileherhipsswayedfromsidetoside.She

walkedinsidetheelevatorandsighedasitwhisked

heruptoherfloor.

“Morning,youlookwow!”

Anayasmiled.“ThanksKelly,morning.”

Shewalkedinsideherofficeandsatdown.Her

phonerangandshetookitoutfromherhandbag.

“Hi,”

“Hey,soyoudon’tcallifIdon’t?”

“YouleftlastnightLefa,Idon’twanttoforceyou

intoanything.”

Shetookoutherlaptopandopeneditpoweringitup.

“Youcan’tblamemeforbeingupset,heisabusing

you.”

“AndyouthinkIdon’tknowthat?Ireportedhimto

thepolice.”

“That’sgood.Iwanttotellyousomething?”

KellywalkedinsidetheofficewithAnaya’scoffee



andplaceditbeforeher.ShehandedAnayaanote

thenwalkedout.

“Ihaveameetingintenminutes,canyoucalllater?”

“Ok,”

Anayahungupandtookasipofhercoffeeopening

heremails.Kellywalkedbackin.

“Hey,thereisamanheretoseeyou.Agang.”

Anayapausedandlookedather.

“Lethimin.”

“Ok.”

Agangwalkedinsecondslaterandsmiled.“Iswear,

thishastobethehighlightoftheday.”

Anayatriedtokeepaseriosfacebutshecouldn’t

reallybemadathim.

“Hey…”

“Youlookbeautiful.”

“Thanks.”

“Canwetalk?”



“Yeah,sit.”

AgangsatdownasAnayasmiled.Hestillhadthat

naughtinessgoingon.Theplayfulsparkthatwas

alwaysinhiseyes.

“IamsorrythatBKhasbeenharrassingyou.”

“Don’tbe,Iopenedacaseatthepoliceandthistime

heisgoingtoreceivethosestrokesatthechief.”

“BKlovesyouAnaya.He’salwayslovedyou.Idon’t

blameyouforleavingbutpleaseunderstandthings

fromhispointofview.Ifhecould,hewouldhaveleft

Refilweatthealterbuttherewerealotofthingsto

consider.Youleftandthingschanged,alot

happened,alotthatjustcouldn’tbeforgotten.He

filedfordivorce,Refilwegotservedyesterday.Allhe

needswasyourpatience.”

“Agang…Igetallofthatandthat’swhyIdecidedto

subtractmyselffromthatequation.Hejusthadalot

toconsiderbutmyheartwasbreaking.Iunderstood

fortoolongandIstilldobutIamalsohuman.

MiguelhasalotofresponsibilitiesandIgetthat,

withoutmenoonegetshurtbecausethisthingwas



notonlyhurtingmebutthekidstoo.Weputthekids

insidethismess.Idon’twanttodothatanymore.

Yourbrotherhashurtme,hebeatsmefornoreason,

heforceshimselfontomewithoutevenusinga

condom.Iamsickandtiredofthis,ifitwasn’tfor

thefactthatwehaveachildtogetherIwouldhave

putuparestrainingorder.”

“Hehadafightwithyourboyfriendlastnight.”

Anayafrowned.“What?”

“Andhegotstabbed.”

“LookIdon’tknowwhatyouaretryingtodobut-“

“Iambeingserious.Yourboyfriendstabbedhimlast

night,heiscriticalrightnow,lostalotofblood.”

Anayaswallowedthenstoodup.“That’snottrue.

Lefawouldneverdothat.”

“Callhimandask.Ihavehisphonehere,Lefacalled

him,thankGodhisphoneissettorecordallphone

calls.Iwillplaytherecording.”Agangtookoutthe

phoneandplayedtherecording.

“Hello?”



“Iwanttotalktoyou,facetoface,canwemeet?”

“Whoareyou?”

“Lefa.Don’tmakemecometoyourhouseand

embarrassyouinfrontofyourfamily.”

“Iamcoming,sendyourlocation.”

Anayaputherhandsoverherface.

“OhmyGod!”

*****

MarangwalkedinsideMr.Taylor’sroominthe

morning,heturnedandsmiledather.Aleggyblonde

withbiglipsstoodupandlookedatherwitha

questioninglook.Mr.Taylorturnedtoherwitha

smile,hiseyesroamingonherface.

“YoumustbeDr.Henderson,Ihearyouarethegood

doctorwhohasbeentakingcareofme.”

Henowworeawhitet-shirtwithsweatpants,the

watchhehadondidn’tmisshereyeeitherbutwhat



reallycaughtherattentionwastheweedthatwas

smellinginsidetheroom,sodistinctsheknewone

ofthemwassmoking.

“IamBrianna,Jarule’sPRandPA.”

Marangturnedhereyesbacktotheblondeand

smiled.“Isee,wellpleasedtomeetyou.Areyouthe

onesmoking?”

Briannapursedherlips.“No,Jarulehasa

prescription.”

“Iamsurehecanalwayssmokesomewhereelse,

herewedon’tcondonesmoking.Iamsureyoudidn’t

missthatsignoutside.”

“Lookdoc,justtelluswhenheisgetting

discharged.”

“NoBri,sorrydoc,Idefinitelydidn’tseethatsign.”

Marangsighed.“Howareyoufeelingtoday?”

“Ifeelbetter,readytobounce.”

“Ican’tdischargeyouyet,Iamkeepingyouherefor

observation.Youwerecomaforprettylongtime.”



“Oklook,Igetthatyouarejustdoingyourjobbut

Jarulehasthingstodoandeachsecondheishere,

heislosingmoney.”

“Biancamaybeyoucanwaitoutside.”Marangsaid

politely.

“Brianna,andnoIcan’t.Ineedtoreportbacktoour

offices.”

“Idon’twanttobanyoufromseeingmypatient,

pleasedowaitoutside.”

Briannarolledhereyesthenstormedoutside.

MaranglookedatJarule.

“AsIwassaying,Ihavetokeepyouherefor

observation,wehaveransometestandassoonas

theyareback,maybeIcanletyougohome.”

Shewalkedoverandcheckedafewthings.

“Youarenotgoingtosmokehere,thereisthatrule

forareason.WelcomebackMr.Taylor.”

ShewalkedandwenttoherofficecallingBryan.

“Heybaby…”



Marangletoutasighlisteningtohisvoice,shesat

down.

“Hey…”

“What’swrong?”

“RememberthatpatientItoldyouabout?”

“Yeah,thedesignerguruguy?”

“Yes,hewokeupandIdon’tthinkIlikehim.Notina

badwaybutjust…”

Bryanlaughed.“Iknow,whatdidhedo?Hedoesn’t

followdoctor’sorders?”

“He…Iamirritatedbutit’sok.Imissyou.”

“WeweretogetherinthemorningbutImissyou

too.”

“Notlikethat.Ineedyou.”Shewhined.

“Areyoustillon…”

“No.”

“Youaregoingtofindmehome.”

Maranglaughed.“IamcominghomeassoonasI



knockoff.”

“Babe,Ihavetogo,dutycalls.”

“Ok,loveyou.”

“Loveyoutoo.”

Hehungup,Marangleanedbackonherchair

thinkingofBrianna,thatfacelookededited.

*****

AnayawalkedinsideMiguel’sroomandputherhand

overherhandoverhermouthstaringathim.She

walkedcloserthenlookedatthebandagesonhis

chest.Nowlookingathim,shewonderedjustwhat

hadwentdownlastnight.Hewasbruisedtoo.The

dooropenedandRefilwewalkedinpanting.

“Whatareyoudoinghere?”

“Ijustcametoseehim.”

“Wellnowleave.”



“RefilweIamnot…”Shetrailedoff.

“Youarenotwhat?Youruinedmymarriage.”

“Ididn’truinanything,hejustneverlovedyou!”

Anayasnapped.

“Soareyouhappyrightnow?Youarethereasonhe

ishererightnow.”Refilwetearfullyspokeasher

voiceshook.

“Youknowwhat,Idon’thavetimeforthis.”

“Anayayouneedtogrowup.Youareold!Whatare

youteachingIvy?Thatyoushouldaroundwrecking

marriages?Thatyouopenlegsformarriedmen?”

Anayaseethedwithanger.“Youaredelusional.You

arecrazy.Idon’thavetimeforthis.”

“Yourboyfriendattackedmyhusband.”

“Youdon’tknowwhathappened.”

“Ijustdon’tknwwhyyouwon’tstayawayfromhim.”

Anayalaughed.“Firstofall,yourhusbandistheone

chasingaftermenottheotherwayround.”

“Youaresocheap.It’ssad.”



“Cheap?IfIamcheapwhyareyoutalkingtome?

RefilweIcantakethismanwiththesnapofmy

fingers.Idon’tevenhavetobeghim,hewilldoasI

say.That’sjusthowmuchheisasuckerforme.

Don’tbitethehandthatkeepsyouhappy.”

“Ohthat’swhyhebeatsyou?Youcallthatlove?Him

harassingyou?Youcallthatlove?Reallynow?Is

thatyourkindoflove?Youarealowlifewhoewwho

takesabuseaslove,Ipityyou.”

“Wowok!Bye.”

Anayafixedherblazerandwalkedoutherheels

echoingbehindher.Sheunlockedhercarandgotin,

foramomentthereshetriedtoexcuseLefaforhis

actionsbutforhimtostabMiguellikethat!Itwas

extreme.Shestartedhercaranddroveawayheaded

tohishouse.Sheparkedinfrontoftheopengate,

therewasanothercarparkedinsidebehindhis

Mercedes.

Takingadeepbreathshesteppedoutofthecarand

walkedtothedoorwheresheknocked.Lefaopened

thedoorsecondslaterandsmiledather.



“Hey,Iwasgoingtocomeover.Comein,Iwantyou

tomeetsomeone.”

HeopenedthedoorwiderandAnayawalkedinbut

pausedlookingattheMPandhiswifesittinginthe

sittingroom.

“Babemeetmyparents,mama,papathisisAnaya.

Mygirlfriend.”

.
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Anayaforcedasmilestaringathisparentswho

weresmilingather.Themotherstoodupand

walkedovertohugher.

“Finallywemeetyou,Ihaveseenyourfaceafew



times,youownOsWorld?”

“Yesmam.”

“Sheisbeautiful,Iloveher.”

Hisfatherstoodupandsmiled.“Sheisbeautiful.At

leastsheisnotlikethoseothergirlsyougofor.”

“Papawhatareyoutalkingaboutnow?”

“Anaya,youarewelcometotheRabogatsofamily.”

ShesmiledattheMP,ithadgettensocomplicated

inamatterofseconds.

“Ihopeyouareherefordinner,come,Ihavejust

startedcooking.”

Lefa’smotherwalkedwithLefa’smothertothe

kitchen.

“Ilovegirlslikeyou,independentandfocused.”

Anayasmiled.Howcouldshetellthiswomanthat

shejustwantedtoleave,thathersonmadeher

speculate.Whointheirrightstateofmindwent

aroundstabbingpeople?



*****

Lefawalkedwithhisfatheroutsidetalking.

“Soyoustabbedhim?”

“Ijustlostit,hekeepsharassingher.”

“Itoldyoutocontrolit,sometimesviolenceisnot

theoption,nowomanwantsamanwhogoes

aroundstabbingpeople,yousaidtheyhaveachild

together?”

Lefanodded.

“Nowseewhatyoudid,youneedtobesmarthere.”

TheMPtappedhishead.“Thanatyourhands,now

notonlyareyouviolentbutyouwanttokillher

child’sfather.Seethispictureyougiveher.Heis

goingtoplayvictimandhaveherfeelsorryforher.”

“IloveAnaya.”

“Icansee,youneedtohumbleyourself.Womenlike

herarenotthekepttype,shewillalwaysleaveifshe

feelslikeit,shewillkeepyouonyourtoesandshe

willalwaysgotosomeoneevenbetterifyouslack.



Sheistoobeautifulandyouneedtobecareful.You

aretoogrowntobechasingafterwomen,youneed

tobesettling.Ilovethatgirl,sheisfocused.”

“Iwilltalktoher,apologisetotheguyifIhaveto.”

“Humbleyourselfbutdon’tbeweak.Iamproudof

you,womenlikeherarerare.”

“Anayaisbeautifulinsideout.”

“Yourmotheralreadylovesher.”

Hesmiled.“Ihopeshedoesn’tsmotherherwith

love.”

Theybothlaughed.

“Howisbusinessgoing?”

“Thingsarelookingup.”

“That’swhatIwanttohear.Yourandyourbrother

shouldworkhardtomaintainthislevelofsuccess

andgofar.Youaredoingthisforyoursons.Didyou

tellheryouhavekids?”

Lefashookhishead.“Ihaven’tfoundtherighttime.I

recentlygotherasminedaysagoandalreadythings



arefallingapart.”

“Nothingwillfallapartunlessyouletitfallapart.Tell

heraboutyourkids.”

*****

Oleratolookedathersisterwhowasfumingwith

anger.

“Ican’tbelievethis.Andyoudidn’tthinktotellme

because?”

“IamsorrybutIwasjustoverwhelmed.Atleastheis

injailBoitumelo.”

“Iamgoingtomakehimsufferifhegetsouthewill

nevereverlookyourdirection.”

“Ithinkyoushouldjustletitgo.”

“No,Iamgoingtosorthim,hethinksheissmart.”

Oleratosmiled.“Youaretoomuch...”

“Mxm,wantenamonnayole.Kegoreotletsedio



disele.{Thatmanannoysme.Heisfullofnonsense.}

AnywaysIcanseetheglow.”

Sheblushedandlookeddownshyly.

“What?”

“Iampregnant.”

“Wow!”

Oleratogiggled.“Ijust…Ican’tbelievethis.”

“WellIamhappyforyou,IamgoingtobeanAunt.

Whatishesaying?”

“HeisasexcitedandIammeetinghisbabymama

todaysowecanallgetfamiliarwitheachother.”

“Ihopeyouarereadyforit,somebabymamasare

bitter.”

“Iamreadybutabitnervous.”

“Don’tbe,yougotthis.Justbeclearwithwhatyou

want.”

“Ijusthopesheisnotababymamafromhell.”

“Don’tworry,evenifsheis,don’tlethergettoyou.”



“Iwon’t.”

“Good.Sowhenareyoutellingmamaandpapa?”

“Iamscared.”

“Youare31yearsold.”

Oleratolaughed.“HowisKagoandthekids?”

“Youdon’tvisitanymore.”

“Iwill,thiscomingweekend.”

“BringVince.IamsurehewillgetalongwithKago.”

“Ok.Thatwillbenice.Howdidyoudealwiththat

otherissueofyours?”

Boitumelolaughed.“Iapologized,therewasnothing

Icoulddothenshetoldmeshewasoncelikethat,

weareactuallygood.”

“ThankGodKago’sfamilyissoftlikehim.”

“ThankGod!Ididn’tevenknowwhattodo.”

Theycontinuedchattinglaughingthenfinallywalked

outofheroffice.

“Saturdayright?”



Oleratonodded.“Yes.Mostdefinitely.”

“Ok.”

ShegotinhercaranddroveoffwhileBoitumelogot

inhers.Takingaglanceatthetimeshesighed

steppingontheaccelerator.Vincewasgoingtopick

herupfromherhouseinanhour’stime.She

freshenedupandputonherlongsleevedlacedress,

shemadelighttouchesonherfacethenputonher

heels.Herphonevibratedfromthedressingtable,

shesprayedonherperfumeandwalkedoutwithher

phoneandhandbag.Shewalkedoutsidelocking

behindherandclimbedinsidehiscarwhereshewas

metwithakiss.

“Hey…”

Sheblushed.“Hi.”

“Let’sgo,howwasyourday?”

Oleratosmiled,healwaysaskedhowherdayhad

went.

“Fine,IhadalatesessionwithBoitoday.Shecame

by.”



“Howismybaby?”

“Finedaddy.”

“Ithoughtofnames.”

Oleratolaughed.“Iamjusttwomonthspregnant,

relax.”

“Don’tyouwanttohearmynames?”

“No,holdontothemforawhile.”

Minuteslaterheparkedinfrontofarestaurantand

theyclimbedout.Vinceheldherwaistandthey

walkedinsidetherestaurant,heledthemtothe

tablewherehisbabymamawasandOlerato’sknees

weakenedasshestaredatthewoman.

*****

AnayalistenedtotheMPandhiswifetalkabout

theirlovestoryastheyatedinner,fromtimetotime

shecaughtLefastaringathim.Shecouldalready

sensethelovefromhisparents,thegenuinelove



theyweregivingher.Theyfinishedeatingandshe

quicklyclearedthetable.

“IwillhelpNayainthekitchen.”Lefastoodupand

joinedher.

“Hey…”

Anayaturnedtohimthenbacktothedishwasher

machineandcontinuedarrangingtheplates.When

shewasdonesheswitchedthemachineonand

stoodup.

“Ihavetogo,Ihaveadaughterwhoneedsme.”

Lefaheldherwaistlookingremorseful.“Ihavetotell

yousomething?”

“Likehowyoutriedkillingmychild’sfather?”

“Thatwasnotmyintention.Believemeitwasn’t.I

justlostitandthat’snoexcuse.It’sjustthat,he

hurtsyouphysically,Igetmaybeemotionallyit’s

complicatedbutheputshishandsonyou.Ijust

don’t…Idon’treactwelltowomenbeatersandIam

notexcusingmyself,Ishouldn’thavestabbedhim.

AllIwantedwastowarnhim.”



Anayashookherhead.“Amanislyinginthehospital

Lefa!Doyouknowthat!Heiscritical.Hehaskids

thatneedhim,hehasafamily.Youalmostkilled

him.”

“IknowandIamwillingandreadytofacethe

consequencesofmyactions.”

“Ijustcan’tbelieveyouactuallystabbedhim.”

Lefasighed.“AnayaIcan’tbegintoexpresshow

sorryIamtohavestabbedhimbutthat’sallIam

sorryfor.FromhereIamgoingtothepolice,Iam

turningmyselfin.Iwillfacetheconsequences.Iam

notperfectbutIwillneverlaymyhandsonyouoron

anyotherwoman.IcandoallofitbutyouseeIam

notawomanbeater.Iwasjustangry.Iamgoingto

payhishospitalexpensesandevenhavehimmoved

toSAifneedbe.Ilostit,Idon’twanttoseeyou

hurting,that’sall.IamnottryingtorobIvyofher

father.IwaswrongandIamgoingtotake

responsibilityofmyactions.”

Anayalookedintohiseyes,sheneverhadanyone

standuptoherlikethat,notinthatmanner.



“Ihateviolence,Miguelwon’tletthisgo.Youare

bothinfluencalpeople.You…youwenttoofarandI

appreciateyoudefendingmelikethat,Ireallydobut

thatwasextreme.Idon’twantasituationwhereI

questionyouorwhatyouarecapableof.Miguelhas

putmethroughsomuchandIhavetakenmostof

hisshitbecauseIwasblindedwiththeloveIhadfor

himandIhavepromisedmyselfnomore.Idon’t

wanthistoryrepeatingitself.”

“Thatwillneverhappen.Iamnothim.Pleasedon’t

compareus.”

“Thendon’tbehavelikehim.Don’tgoaround

stabbingpeople.Iwantastablelifenotaviolent

dramafulone.”

“Iamsorry.”Hepulledhercloser.“Itwillnever

happenagain,keutlule.{Iheardyou.}”

Heleanedoverandkissedhersoftly.

“Ihavetogo.Yourparentsarelovely.”

Lefasmiled.“Iloveyou.”

Anayalookedinhiseyes,thesinceritywas



surprisinglydisarming.Sheleanedoverandkissed

hischeekthenwalkedoutofthekitchenleavinghim

alone.

“Thankyousomuchforthedinner.”Shethankedhis

parentssittingdowm.“Ihadawonderfultime.”

“No,youthankyoumygirl.”Hismothersaidwitha

widesmile.“Ican’twaittoreallybondwithyou.”

“Metoo.”

“Thistimemysonchosewell.”TheMPsaidwitha

smile.

Anayashylysmiled.“Ihavetogo.”

“Ofcause.”

Shestoodupwithherhandbagandwalkedoutwith

Lefabehindher.Sheunlockedhercarandopened

thedoor.

“Iknowyouarenothappywithme,Iamnothappy

withmyselfeither,Ishouldn’thaveletmyemotions

getthebetterofme.”

“Thankyou.Youtookitfar,veryfarbutthankyou.

Fordefendingme.Ihavetogo.”



Shegotinhercaranddroveoff.

*****

RefilwecriedonDiane’sshoulder.

“Whycan’tIbehappy?”

“Youcan.Ifhedoesn’twantyouanymorelethim

go.”

“ButIlovehim.”

“Iknow.Iknowyoudo.Hedoesn’tloveyouanymore,

howlongwillyoucryeverynightcryingforaman

whodoesn’tvalueyou?”

“AmIugly?”

Dianelaughed.“Ugly?YouhavethischocolateskinI

envy,youhavethisbodyyoucanonlygetfroman

Africanqueen.YouactuallylooklikeAjaNaomiKing,

MichaelaPrattinHowToGetAwayWithMurder.I

don’tunderstandwhyyouthinkyouareugly,being

darkskinnedisbeautifulandhoneythatcrownin



yourheadturnshead.”

RefilwelookedatDiane.“Youdon’tunderstandjust

howmuchIlovehim.Idon’twanttobewithouthim.”

Dianesadlysighed.“Wewilltakeitonedayata

time.”

“Ihavetogohome.”

“Iamalwaysheretopickupthepieces.Remember,

youarebeautiful.Youareaqueen.”

“Bye.”

RefilwewalkedoutofDiane’shouseandclimbedin

hercarthendroveoff.Asongplayedandshetooka

deepbreathtryingnottolosethecontrolshehad.

Minuteslatersheparkedthecarinsidethegarage

andsteppedout.Shefrownedwalkinginsideher

house.

“Whatareyoudoinghere?”

Onalookedather.“Juniorcalledmewiththehouse

phone.”

“Itoldyounottoevercometomyhouse!”



Onaraisedherhands.“Refilweyoursoncalledme

sayinghewashungry,that’swhyIcame.”She

pickedherhandbagfromthecouch.“Bye.”

“NexttimeyoucomehereIamgoingtokillyou,I

promiseyou.”

Onashookherheadwalkingout.Refilwewalkedto

thekid’sbedroomandroughlyopenedthedoor.

“JuniorwhydidyoucallOna?”

Juniorstoppedcoloringhisbook.“BecauseIwas

hungry.Idon’tknowyournumberandIcalled

mommybutshedidn’tpick.”

“YoucalledMarang?”

“No,myothermom.”

Refilwefrowned.“Whoisyourothermom?”

Juniorpausedandsmiled.“Marang.”

“JuniorIaskedyouifyoucalledyourmotherandyou

saidno,whoisyourothermommy?”

“Marang.”

Refilweboiledwithanger.“HeelaJunior,Iamgoing



tobeatyou!Isaidwhoisyourothermom?”

“Marang.”

Shesteppedoverandslappedhim.“Ifyoudon’ttell

methetruthyouaregoingtosleepoutsidetoday.I

saidwhoisyourothermommy?”

Heshookheadcrying.

“YouthinkIamjoking,Iamgoingtobeatyoufor

tellinglies.”

Shetookoffherflatpumpsandrepeatedlybeathim

whilehescreamed.

“Buamonna!Waremmagokemang?”

“Marang.”

Shedroppedhershoethenwakedtohisminicloset

andgrabbedhisbelt.

“Juniorifyoudon’ttalk,Iamgoingtobeatyouwith

thisbelt.”

Hecoveredhisfacecrying,Refilweangrilyliftedthe

beltandwhippedhimashecriedevenlouder

togetherwithQuinsywhowastryingtopullherwith



herskirt.

Shedroppedthebeltthendraggedhimoutside.“Sit

there!Sitdownandstopmakingnoise.”

Shewalkedbackinsidethehouseandpressedthe

gateremotethenwalkedbackoutsidetowhere

Juniorwas.

“Gooutside.Youaregoingtositoutsidethegatetill

youtalk.Youdon’tlistentomeandeveryonewho

doesn’tlistentomewillsitoutside.”

“Iwantdaddy.”

“Yourdadisnothere.Go!”Sheshovedhimoutside

thegateandwalkedbacktothehosewhereshe

pressedthegateremoteclosingthegate.Quinsy

screamedcrying.

“Youaremakingnoise.”

.
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OleratoquietlystaredatPrincesswonderingjust

whatshewasthinking.Thishadbeenherpatienta

whileago.

“SoPrincessthisismywoman,OleandOlethatis

Princess.Themotherofmychildren.”

Princesssmiled.“Weactuallyknoweachother.”

OleratosmiledstaringatPrincess,whenshewas

stillherpatientshehadbeenseeingsomeonewho

shewaspregnantforbutnottotallysureifthebaby

washis.NowOleratoshewonderedifthekidswere

reallyVince’s.

“Youdo?”

“Yes,shewasmytherapistlongtimeago.”

VincelookedatOleratowhoshrugged.



“Yeah,shewasmypatient.Suchasmallworld.”

“NowIamrelieved,ifit’syouthenIamhappy.Oleis

thebest.”

“Wellsavesusthestress.AfterOleandIgetmarried,

Iwanttostaywiththekids.”

“Asinfulltime?”

Vincenodded.“Yeah,IfeellikeIdon’tseethemthat

muchandIusedtounderstandyourpointbecauseI

hadnoonetakingcareofthembutwhenOleandI

getmarried,Iwouldhaveastablehomeforthe

kids.”

Princesssighed.“Idon’twanttobefarfrommy

kids.”

“IknowbutIthinkit’sonlyfairthatIgettolivewith

themto.”

“Ithinkthat’sagoodidea,youwillhavethemduring

theholidaysandwecanhavethemduringthe

schooldays.”

Vince’sphonevibratedandtheybothlookedathim.

“Ihavetotakethis.”



HestoodupandwalkedawayasOleratoturnedher

attentionbacktoPrincess.

“Hi,”

Princesssmirked.“IneverthoughtIwouldseethis

day.HiOle.”

“Arethosekidsevenhis?”

“Doesheknowyouarebipolar?”

Oleratopressedherlipstogether.“Iamfine,Ihave

beendeclaredfine.”

“Reallynow?Didyoutellhimaboutwhatyoudidor

thepastistoodeepitwilldrownyou?”

“Whatdoyouwantfromme?Ididnothingbuthelp

you.”

“AndIamthankful.Youpullastuntonmakinghim

doubthiskids,Iwilltellhimeverything.Whereisthat

crazysisterofyours?Ihopeyouareoffmurdering

peopleandhavinghercoveritup.Likethelasttime.”

“Ok,wherewerewe?”Vincejoinedthem.

OleratolookedatVincetryingtoblinkawayhertears.



“Ithinkit’sagoodsuggestion,Iamsurethekids

woullovetostaywithyoutoo.Plus…ItrustOle.”

“Good.Wecanorder.”

AtearrandownOlerato’scheekandshesecretly

wipeditoff.“Iamnotfeelingwell.”

“Oh?What’swrongOle?”

ShelookedatPrincesswhotuckedinhercurlyhair

behindherear.“Areyoualright?”

“Yes,justdizzy.”

Vincequicklystoodupandhelpedherup.

“Weshouldgo,sinceweareallsorted,wewilltalk

tomorrowPrincess.”

“Ok,becarefulOle.”

Theywalkedouttohiscarandgot.Oleratoclimbed

intryingtoridthehorribleexperiencebuteverytime

sheclosedhereyesshecouldseeit.

*****



Juniorrubbedhistearsstillinpainthenbarefooted

walkeddownthestreettohisfriend’shouse.He

stoodonhistoesandpressedtheintercom.

“Whoisit?”Someonespokeonthespeaker.

“It’sJunior.”Heshouted,secondslaterthegate

openedandhewalkedinbeingmethalfwaybyhis

friend’smother.

“Juju,what’swrong?”

“Iwanttocallmommy.”

“Whathappenedtoyou?”

Heshookhisheadbitinghisbottomlip.

“Comein.”

Hewalkedwithherinsidethehousewherehisfriend

was.

“Junior!”Zoescreamedrunningtowardshim.“Are

youheretoplay?”

Zoe’smothergaspedstaringatthemarks.“What

happenedJuju?”



“Iwanttocallmommy,canIpleaseuseyourphone.”

“Whereisyourmother?What’sgoingon?”

“Quinsy’smotherbeatme,Iwanttocallmommy.”

Zoe’sfatherapproachedthemthenfrownedstaring

atJunior’smarkings.

“WhathappenedJunior.”

“HesaysQuinsy’smotherbeathim,hewantstocall

hismother.”

“Didn’tRefilwesayhismotherwasinAmerica?”

“Shesaidthat.Juju,mommyisinAmerica.”

“NotMarang,myothermommy.Ivy’smommy.”

“Ivyishisbrothermama.”Zoesaidsadlywatching

sadJunior.

Zoe’smothernoddedthengrabbedherphoneand

handedittoJunior.

“Callher.”

Juniorconcentratedonthephoneandslowly

pressedthenumberanddialed.Thephonerangfor



awhile.

“AnayaShatohello?”

“Mommy,comeandgetme.”

“Junior?”

HebrokedowncryingthenZoe’smothertookthe

phonewatchingJuniorcry.

“Dumealang,mynameisGotshafalo,uhhJunioris

hereandheislooksbad.”

“Whathappened?”

“HesaysQuinsy’smotherbeathim.”

“Godno…”

“Mmangwanaodipadipadi,kekopeotleomotse.

Walelakwano.IamZoe’smother,hisclassmate’s

motheratschool,westayinthesamestreet.The

lasthouse,housenumber4567.”

Anaya’ssighed.“Iamcoming,thankyou.”

“Heisasmartboy.”

“Iknow,pleasedon’tletRefilwetakehimincaseshe



comesthere.”

“Iwon’t.”

“Ok,Iamonmyway,bye.”

“Bye.”

GotshafalosmiledatJunior.“Yourmotheriscoming.

Don’tcry.Didyoueat?”

JuniornoddedthenZoeledhimtothecouchwhere

shehandedhimherbookandcrayons.

Gotshafaloturnedtoherhusband.“Kemathata.”

“Iwonderwhatsortofhumanwouldbeatachildt

thisstage.Boysaregenerallynaughtybutthatisno

reasontobeatachildlikethat.”

GotshafalolookedatJunior.“Iamjustgladthereis

someonehecanalwaysturnto.”

*****

Anayaslowlydroveinthestreetdrivingpass



Miguel’shousethentothelasthouse.Sheparkedby

thegateandturnedofftheengine.

“MommyJuniorisgoingtostaywithus?”

“Yes,fornow.”

Shesteppedoutofthecarandopenedthedoorfor

Ivy.Theywalkedthroughtheopengatetothedoor

andknocked.Anayasighedanxiously.Awoman

openedthedoorandsmiledatAnaya.

“YouareJunior’smom?”

“Yes,Anaya.”

“IamGotshafalo,pleasecome.”

Theybothwalkedinsidethehousetothesitting

room.

“Mommy!”JuniorscreamedandranovertoAnaya

throwinghimselfinherarms.

“Heybaby…”

HestartedcryingandAnaya’sheartbrokeasshe

staredatthemarksalloverhisbody.

“Whathappened?”



“Quinsy’smotherbeatmebecauseIrefusedtotell

heryouaremyothermom.”

“Youshouldhavetoldher,Itoldyouthereisno

reasontolieanymorebecauselyingiswrong.”

“IwanttostaywithyouandIvy.”

“Ok,that’sok.”

AnayalookedatGotshafalo.“Iamsorryyouhadto

dealwithallthis.”

“It’sok.Iamagainstchildabuse,willyoureport

this?”

“Iwillseewhattodo,thankyouonceagain.Lethabo,

let’sgo.”

TheywalkedoutsideasZoewalkedwiththem

chattingloudlytoJuniorandIvywhoofcausewas

behavingolderthaneveryone.

“ByeZoe.”Juniorsaidjumpingatthebackseatwith

Ivy.Anayaclimbedinherseatanddroveaway.She

thoughtfullypassedbyMiguel’shousebuttoavoid

dramadrovepastthegateheadedtoherhouse.

Minuteslater,shedroveinsidethespaciousgarage



andclimbedoutwiththekids.

“MommyIvysaidwearegoingtoVicFalls.”

Anayalaughedopeningthedoorandwalkinginside

thehouse.

“Maybe.Iwillsee.”

“Isdaddycominghere?”

AnayalookedatJuniorandsmiled.“Daddywenton

atripbuthewillbeback.NowIamgoingtobathyou

andtuckyouin.”

Ayanawalkedfromthekitchenholdinghermugof

hotchocolate.

“Whathappenedtohim?”

AnayasighedlookingatJuniorchattingwithhis

sister.“RefilweisgoingfarbutIdon’twantto

confronther.Iamtiredofthedrama.”

“Sheiscrazy.Youshouldreporther.”

“No.ItwillattractunwantedattentionbutIamgoing

tokeephimwithmeforawhile,tillMiguelwakes

up.”



Anaya’sphonerangandshetookitout.Ayanaput

downhermugandwalkedawaywiththekidsas

Anayaansweredherphone.

“Refilwe.”

“Bringbackmyson.”

“Iamgoingtoreportyouforchildabuse,howcan

youbeathimuplikethat?”

“Howcouldyouruinmymarriagelikethat?How

couldyouAnaya?”

“RefilweIamgettingsickandtiredofthatline.”

“Youcouldn’twatchhimmoveonsodecidedto

stealhim.Youlefthimonthealter!”

“SowhatifIdid?Heneverlovedyou!”

“Hedid.Helovedme.Thereasonyoucametothe

weddingwasyouhopedhewouldleavemesame

wayyoulefthimandbewithyou.Whenthatdidn’t

happen,youcalledhimtowhereveryouhadleftto

andsleptwithhimonmyweddingnightbecause

deepdownyouknewhestilllovedyou.Younever

stoppedfromthen,AnayaIbeggedyoutostayaway



frommyhusbandandyoumademelooklikeafool

butIknew.IknewbecauseIamnotstupid.Inever

enjoyedmymarriageallbecauseyouwerealways

there,youwerethereeverywhere.Youdraggedthe

kidsintoit.WhatwrongdidIdotoyou?Tellmeisit

wrongtohavelovedhimwhenyoulefthim?WasI

wrongtonursehimwhenyoulefthimbroken?

AnayawasIwrongtolovehim?TellmewhatIdidto

youtodeservethis?Youhavehurtmebeyond

measureandyoujustwon’tstop.”

Anayarubbedhereyes.“Refilwe…-“

“IloveMiguel.IlovehimsomuchheisthereasonI

wakeupeachandeverymorning.OfcauseIlovemy

kidsbutIlovethatmanAnaya.Hehaslovedmein

thewaynomanhaseverlovedme.Helovedme

withmyflawsandinsecurities.Hehasheldmyhand

throughmymostfears,madelovetomeand

touchedmybodylikeadiamond.Hemakesme

laugh,doesn’tletmegotobedsad,tillyoucame

back.”

“Iamsorrythatyou-“



“Don’tbeAnaya.Don’tbe.Iamprobablycrazy,yeah.

Iamcrazyforlovingamanwholikeyousaidnever

lovedme.Iamcrazyforratherchoosingtocryfor

hisloveeverynightthanjustleave.Iamcarzy.Iam

crazy.”

Anayashookherheadastearswethercheeks.“No

youarenot.”

“Iam.Iamcrazyforstaying.IknowIam.

SometimesIlookatmyselfonthemirrorandwishI

waslightlikeyou,youknow.Ihavetriedit,doinglike

youhopingthatmaybe…justmaybeyouknowhe

willlovemebutno.OfcauseIamnotAnaya.”

“Iamsorry.”

“No,don’tbe.Ijusthopeinthefuture….Ivydoesn’t

gothroughwhatIamgoingthrough.Ihopeshe

doesn’tfeelwhatIamfeeling.Iamstaringatmy

divorcepapers.Yes,hefiledfordivorce,youknow

whathesaidAnaya?HesaidIloveher.Idon’twant

tobreakherheartanymore.That’swhathesaidto

me,hedoesn’twanttohurtyouanymore.

“Iamtrulysorry.Wordscan’texplain-“



“OfcausewordscanneverexplainhowIfeelAnaya.

No,wordscan’tevenbegintoexplainhowIfeel.So

youwon!Yes.YouwonAnaya.Youcanhavehim.I

amdonefighting.Iamdonehurting.Thispain…Iam

donewithit.”

“Canwepleasemeetandtalk?”

“No,it’stoolate.It’stoolateforthat.It’sjusttoolate.

PleasetellJuniorIamsorry.TellhimIlovehimlike

myown.Ididn’tmeanforwhathappenedtohappen

today.IamgoingtohurtMiguellikehehurtme.Iam

notfightingbuthedeservestohurt.Hecan’talways

getawaywithit.”

“Whatareyoutalkingabout?Refilwepleaselet’stalk

andclearthisout.”

Shelaughedcrying.“Iamgoingtoclearitup.Don’t

worry.”ShehungandAnayalookedatherphonefor

amomentfeelinganxiousbutthenbrusheditoff.

ShetextedAgangalertinghimaboutJunior.

*****



Refilwelookedatthedivorcepaperssilentlycrying.

Slowlyshestoodandtookthe5litterbottleofpetrol

andopenedit.Shesplasheditaroundthebedroom

thenwalkedoutdrippingitonthefloorpassingby

Quinsy’sdoor.Shepausedthereandopenedthe

doorgently.Hewasalreadysleeping,shesmiled

sadlythensplashedthepetrolallovertilltherewas

nothingleft.Shewentbacktothesittingandtook

theotherbottleofpetrol.Shemadeatrailfromthe

sittingroomtothekitchenattheswitchboxtillher

bedroomdoorandQuinsy’sdoorthenshethrewthe

boxdownandtookoutthematchesfromherpocket

lightinginthesittingroom.Firequicklycaughtand

shehurriedtoherbedroom.Shetookadeepbreath

andsentMiguelalongmessagethenjustlayonthe

bedwaitingpatiently.

.

.

.
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Anayaturnedawake,shecouldn’tseemtobeableto

sleep,takingadeepbreathsheturnedclosingher

eyes.Secondslatersheopenedthemandlookedat

thetime,itwasnow30minutessinceshehad

spokentoRefilweandshestillcouldn’tshakeoff

thatfeeling,thatfeelingthatleftherontheedge.

Shegotoffbedandputonherflipsflopsgrabbing

hercarkeys.

ShedrovetoMiguel’shousepracticingwhatshewill

saytoRefilweandmaybetheywouldcometoan

understanding.Herphonerang.

“Hey…”

“Hey,it’sAgang.Ijustgotacallfromthehospital,

thedoctorissayingMiguelissufferingfrominternal

bleeding.Heissufferingfrompenetratingtrauma.”

Anayasighed.“Iwillgoandseehim.Haveyoucalled

yourparents?”

“Yes,theywillbecomingtomorrow.Idon’tthinkwe



shouldtellColleen.”

“Yeah.Iunderstand.”

“Ijustwantedtoinformyou.”

“Thankyou.”

Shehungupthenfrownedstaringatthefiretruck

overtakingher.Awhilelatershewasdrivingin

Miguel’sstreet,herheartskippedasshestaredat

thehugesmokeintheair.

“Godno…”HereyesfellonMiguel’shousewhich

wasonfire.Sheparkedatthesideoftheroad

behindapolicecarandranout.

“Mampleasestepback.”

Shelookedatthepolicethenatthefirefighters

tryingtofightthefire.

“No,myson…Quinsy!”

“Mamplease…”

Anayascreamedcrying.“Myson!”

Shetriedbreakingfreelookingatthehouseonfire.

“Myson…he’sinthere.Pleaselet’sgethim.Heisin



there!”

PeoplewatchedasAnayacriedtryingtorunintothe

burninghousesadly.Ahugeexplosionblewinthe

houseandeveryonestaredwiththeirhearts

pounding.Anayameltedtothegroundcrying.Itfelt

likeshewasstuckinanightmareandshejust

wantedtowakeup.Hersonwasinthere…Refilwe.

ShethoughtofRefilwe’slastwords,therewasno

doubtinhermindthatshehadkilledherselfand

Quinsy.Sheclosedhereyesseeinghisbeautiful

smile.

“GodwhathaveIdone?”

“Mam…”

“Myson…therearepeopleinside.Pleasegetthem.”

Thepoliceofficerlookedathersadly.Anayabroke

downshakingherhead.Shecouldn’timaginelife

withoutQuinsy.Shewasresponsibleforthis.

*****



Agangwalkinginhishouse,Saronagotupfromthe

couch.

“Hey,Ihavebeentryingtocall.”

“Miguelisnotdoingwell.”

“Ithoughtyousaidhewasstable.”

“Becausethedoctorshadn’trealizedhewas

bleedinginternally.Hemightdie.”

“Nohewon’t.Heisstrong.”

“Ican’tbelievethatthepersonwhostabbedhimis

roamingaroundfree.”

“Iamsorrybabe,IwilltalktoAnaya.”

“Idon’twanttoblameherbecauseMiguellovesher

but…”

Saronahuggedhim.“It’snotAnaya’sfault,youknow

it’snot.”

“WithAnayathereisnothingpositivethatcomesout,

babeeversinceMiguelmetAnayait’salways

scandalafterscandal.”

“That’snotfair.Anayadidn’tforceLefatostab



Miguel.”

“Butsheoncelefthim.”

“Hewascheatingandshewasgoingthroughalot.”

“Badluckalwaysfollowsheraround.”

Saronasteppedback.“Whenyourbrotherhurtsher

sheneversaysanythingbutbecausehiskarmahits

himyoublameitonotherpeople.Heisnotperfect.”

“Iamjustsaying.”

“No,don’tjustsay.Anayahasbeenthroughsomuch

toobecauseofMiguel.Healwaysharrassesherand

expectshertobehappyaboutit.”

Agang’sphonevibratedandhetookitout.

“It’sNaya.”Hepicked.“Hey,….Heycalmdown,what?

…what?Iamcoming,whereareyou?....Iam

coming.”Hehunguppanicking.

“What’sgoingon?”

“RefilweburntherselfandQuinsyinsidethehouse.”

“What?”



“Ihavetogo.”

Heranout,gotinhiscaranddroveoff.Saronastood

inshock,shecouldn’tevenmoveherlimbs.

*****

Colleenwalkedoutofthebathroominredlingerie,

Tshepoturnedsittingonthechairandlookedather.

“Wow!”

“And?”

“Iloveit,comehere.”

“No,sit.”

Colleenwalkedtoherphoneandplayedaslow

sexualsong.Shewalkedovertohimdancing

seductively.Tsheposmiledtryingtomovebut

remaintiedtothechair.SlowlyColleenkneltthen

pushedherchesttothefloorandtwerked.

“Fuck!”



Shesmiledmovingtothebeatofthesongthen

stoodupandsatonhim,rubbingherpussyonhis

dickwhilstkissinghisnecksoftly.Tshepobegan

breathingheavily,Colleengotoffhimandbitbybit,

tookoffherlingerie.Shestoodbeforehimnaked

andsqueezedherbreastlickingherlips,Tshepo

lookedasifhewasabouttodiewithwant.

“Babe…”

“Shhh…”

Colleenmovedherhandslowlybetweenherparted

legsandrubbedherpussywithonehandwhilethe

othercontinuedsqueezingherbreast.Sheputher

footonhislapanddippedintwofingersinsideher

coochieteasingly.Tshepotearfullylookedather

tryingtopulltherestrain.Shehadneverseenhim

likethis,helplessandshelovedit.

“Iamgoingtountieyoubutifyoutouchme,forgetit

all.”

“Iwon’ttouch.”

Colleenuntiedhimthenhestoodupalreadyundoing

hispants.



“Leavethat,Iwilldoit.Comehere.”

Shepushedhimtothebedandhelaydownstaring

ather.Colleenunzippedhispantsandhisdick

sprungout.Shehelditherhandsandslowlystroked

itspreadinghisprecum.Tshepogroanedclosing

hiseyes.Colleensmiledthenopenedhermouthand

slowlysuckedhim,takinghertimewithhim.Tshepo

buckedhishipsoffthebedthrustingintohermouth

tappingherthroatcursing.Shemassagedhisballs

bobbingherheadupanddownhisdickstaringat

himashelostcontrol.Minuteslaterhegrabbedher

hairthrustinguncontrollablyintohermouthtillhe

shothisloadreleasing.

Colleensatonhimholdinghissemi-harddick

uprightthensliddownhisentirelength.Sheswirled

herhipsthenstartedmoving,ridinghard.Tshepo

heldherwaistashisdickregainedfullerectionand

thrustfrombeneathmeetingherhalfway,their

bodiesclappedagainstoneanotherwhilethey

moaned.TsheporolledthemoverputtingColleen’s

legonhisshoulderandthrustintoherbyforce,

takingherstraighttoheaven.Shebegantensingas



hewentonandontillshecameallaroundhisdick

moaninghisnamesoftly.Tshepothrustintohera

fewmoretimesthenfroze,fillingherup.

*****

Agangparkedhiscarandsteppedoutwatchinghis

brother’shouseintotalflames.Thefirefighter’s

weretryingtocontrolthefighterbuthecouldsee

therewasnothingleft.Withweakknees,hewalked

overtoapoliceofficerwhowasstandingfeetfrom

thefiretruck.

“Wheretherepeopleinside?Mybrother’swifeand

hisson.”

Thepoliceofficerlookedathim.“Wearestillnot

sureiftherewasanyonebutiftherewas,noonehas

survived.”

Hiskneesgotsoweakthathecroucheddown.He

couldn’tgethimselftobelievewhathewasseeing.

“Areyouok?”Thepoliceofficerasked.



Agangslowlygotup.

“Aladycamehere…Anaya,IthinkinanAudi,Ican’t

seeherhere.Didyouseeher?”

“Audiyentsu?{ThebalckAudi?}”

“Yes.”

“Oh,shefaintedminutesago,theyrushedhertothe

localclinicandoneofourofficerstookhercar

there.”

Aganglookedatthehousethensighed.“Ok,thank

you.”

Hewalkedtohiscaranddroveoff.Minuteslaterhe

waswalkinginsidetheclinic.Hewentrighttothe

nursebythereceptionandaskedaboutAnaya.

“Shejustarrived,godownthehall,turnleftandthe

seconddooronyourleft.”

“Thanks.”

HewalkedoffgoingtowhereAnayawas.He

swallowedhardashefoundherlyingonabed

unconscious.Agangwalkedcloserandheldher

hand.Anayaslowlyopenedhereyesandlookedat



him.Hereyeswerepuffyandreddish,shedefinitely

hadbeencrying.

“Hey…theytoldmetheybroughtyouhere.”

Shetriedtositup.“QuinsyandRefilwe…”

“Hey,relax.”Hegentlypushedherdown.

“Aretheyok?”

Helookedinhereyes.“Theystilldon’tknowifthere

wasanyoneinthehouse.”

“Shecalledme.Imadeherdothis.Ikilledher.I

killedQuinsy.”

“Youdidn’tkillanyone.”

Sheshookhercrying.“Idid.Ifitwasn’tformeshe

wouldn’thavehurtherself.Itwasme.”

“Anayayoudidn’tdoanything,it’snotyourfault.She

killedherselfbecauseshewantedto.”

“Shekilledherselfbecauseshewasdepressed.she

wasneverhappyanditwasallbecauseofme.”

Agangpulledherinhisarmsandhuggedhertightly

lettingherbreakdown.Tearsfilledhiseyesasshe



cried,thepainreflectinginhervoicechokinghim.

Nowthathethoughtaboutit,Refilweprobablycalled

herbeforekillingherselftogetherwithhersonjust

soAnayacandieofguilt.

“IfIhadn’ttriedtogetMiguelback,nonofallthis

wouldhavehappened.”

“YouandMiguelloveeachother,thereisnothing

wrongwiththat.Refilweknewhelovedyoufromthe

veryfirstdayhemether.Sheknewhehadtoheal

firstbutchosetobehisrebound.Shewasalwaysa

rebound,shegotpregnantwithQuinsytoensurehe

wouldn’tleaveher.Hethoughtifmaybeshegave

himachildthenshewouldn’tfelthatinsecureand

shedidn’ttillyoucameback.Miguelmarriedherout

ofguiltallbecauseshehadlovedhimforfiveyears

andhedidn’twanttobethereasonshehurtsso

much.Forthefirsttimehedecidedtoputsomeone

first,hesacrificedhishappinessforherandRefilwe

knewallthat.”

“Ikilledher.Miguelisinhospitalbecauseofme,his

kidsareabouttoloseafatherbecauseofme.”



Agangranoutwordsofcomfort,hewantedtotake

awayherpain,totakeofftheburdenoffher

shoulders.Herubbedherbacktryingtocompensate

her,holdingherlikethatsparkedsomethingdeepin

him,somethinghehadn’tfeltinthelongesttime.

“Miguelisgoingtobefine,heisstrongerthanthat.”

Hesteppedback.“Iamgoingtocallmyfatherand

tellhimwhat’sgoingon.”

“Pleasebringmemyphonefromthecar.”She

handedhimthecarkeys.

“Don’tworry,everythingisgoingtobeok.”

Anayaslowlynodded.Helookedatheronelasttime

thenwalkedout,inhiscarhecoveredhisfacewith

hishandsandlaughedwithdisbelief.

“FuckAgang!Notagain.”

*****

Lefastoodleaningagainsthiscartalkingtohis



brother.

“Idon’tevenknowanymorebecauseIfeelasifIam

inacompetitionwiththisguy.”

Lefokolookedathim.“Thenwhyareyoustillwith

her?”

“Ilovehet,it’sactuallyunbelievablejusthowmuchI

loveher.Ihavebeencallingherforawhilenow.”

“Thiswomanisgoingtohurtyou,sheisprobably

goingtogobacktoherexespeciallynowthatyou

lookliketheenemy.Thisguyislyinginahospital

bedallbecauseofyou.”

“IwishIcangobackintime.Iwasjustangry.”

“Theredflagsstartedwhenshedidn’treporthim.

Youshouldlethergobeforeyoutrulygethurt.”

Lefasippedhisbeerwithasigh.Hisbrotherhada

pointbutthenatthesametimehecouldn’tstop

lovingher.

“”Shewillmakeyoukillyourself,youhavekids.”

“Idon’twanttoleavebecauseofassumptions,Ijust

wanttotalktoher.IfwegotoVictoriafalls,itillgive



usachancetotalk.Thefolksloveher.”

“Becauseshehasherownmoneyanddoesn’tpose

asagolddigger.”

“Mamalovesher.Afterwhathappenedmamawas

freelyhappyinmyhouse.Sheevenhuggedme.”

Lefokosadlylookedathisbrother.“Youwillfind

someoneelse,yourproblemisthatyoualwaysfallin

lovetooquickly.Whatifshedoesn’tfeelthesame?

Whatareyougoingtodo?”

“IwillcrossthatbridgewhenIgetthere.Ican’t

expecthertobeinlovewithmealready.”

“Sodon’tbesurprisedwhenshedecidestoend

whateverthatisbetweenyoutwo.Igetthatyoulove

Anayabutbereadyforanythingandtakeitlikea

man.Youmessedupbydisadvantagingyourself.

MathatayaanongkegoreAnayawatengomontle

tata{TheproblemnowisthatAnayaistoobeautiful}

andsheknowsherworth.Womenlikeherdon’t

hesitateleaving.Shehasherownmoney.”

“Butthisguydoesn’tloveher,ifhedidthenhe

wouldn’thavehurtherinthefirstplace.Myheadis



nowaching.”

“Youneedtoloosenup,let’sgo.”

“Letmecallherfirst.”

Lefawalkedfeetfromhisbrotherdialinghernumber.

Hisheartslippedassheanswered.

“Hey,Ihavebeencallingyou.”

“Shedoesn’twanttotalktoyou.”

Lefafrownedatthemalevoice.“Who’sthis?”

“DoyouknowthatAnayaismarried?”

“Nicetryboy.”

“Anaya’sbridepricewaspaid.Sheisamarried

woman,sheismysisterin-law.”

“Soyouarefightingyourbrother’sbattles?”

“YouaregoingtoregretitIpromiseyou,youthink

youaretheonlypowerfulonebecauseofyourfather

butIamgoingtomakeyouregretevercrossing

pathswithmybrother.Betterenjoylifenowbecause

Iamcomingforyou.Trustme.”Aganghungup.



“Whathappened?”

Lefalookedathisbrother.“Anayaismarried.”

“What?”

“Yeah.”

“Andshedidn’tthinktotellyou.Nowbegladyou

didn’tintroduceyourkidstoher.”

“Ican’tbelievethis.”

“Let’sgo.”

TheyjumpedinsidehiscarandLefokodrovetotheir

usualclub.

“WhereisLebo?”Lefaaskedastheywalkedtowards

theclubentrance.

“Sheispregnant.”

“Again?”

“NnaLebowantenahela,shetoldmeshehadtaken

herinjectionandnowshetellsmesheispregnant.I

don’tmindsupportingallmykidsbutnowitseems

likewehavechildreneveryyear.Wehavefourkids

already,shedoesn’tevenworkbecauseofallthe



kids.Thehouseisalwaysupsidedown,nomaidlast

becauseLeboisjusttoomuch,noonecandealwith

her.Wecan’tevenplanforotherthingsbecauseall

themoneywillbebudgtedforthekids.IhaveloansI

amstillpaying,it’stoomuch.”

“Ifyouneedfinancialhelpyouknowyoucanalways

talktome.”

“Iknow,kegorekeamogela16k{mysalaryis16k}

andallofitgoestothekids,loansandhousehold.I

amnotprogressingwithLebo,shekeepsbeingaset

back,maybethat’swhatcomeswithmarrying

someonewhofailedhighschool.Iamthinkingof

movingthekidstogovernmentschools.”

Theyenteredtheclubandwenttogettheirdrinks.

“Gents!”Kagojoinedthemandtheybumpedfiest.

Lefalaughed.“Okaedragonlady?”

Kagolaughedwithhim.“Don’tletherhearyou.”

“TodayIjustwanttofuckallmystressonawhore.”

Lefokosaidlookingaround.Lefaspottedagirl

lookingathim,ifitwasanyotherdayhewould



definitelyhitthatbutallhehadinhisheadwas

Anaya.

“Hey…”

Lefaturnedtosomewoman.

“Hi.”

“CanIsit?”

“Yeah.”

Shesatbesideherandorderedadrink.

“Boitshepo.”

Lefalookedatheragain,thistimestudyingherface.

Shewasfinewiththeoverthetopmakeup,Anaya

neverputonmuchmakeup.Lefastopit!Don’t

expecttoseesomeonewithAnaya’scharacteristics.

“Lefa.”

Shesmiled.“Iguesswearebothdepressed.Iam

goingthroughabreakup,you?”

Ok,shewasfriendlytoo.“Notexactly.”

Shenoddedreceivingherdrink.“Betteryouthan



me.”

LefashutoffhismindblockingAnayathenordered

anotherdrink,forhimselfandthelady.

Shechuckled.“Ialreadyhaveadrink.”

“Youwilldrinkmineafter.”

Boitshepolaughedthenstoppedasatearrandon

hercheek.“Ok,guesscheerstomybrokenheart.”

“Whatdidhedotoyou?”

Boitshepogulpeddowntherestofherdrinkthen

grabbedtheoneLefahadboughtforherflushingit

downhisthroattoo.

“Hadathreesomewithmysisterandbestfriend.”

“Heneverlovedyou.”

Sheturnedlookingathim.“Wehavebeentogether

fortwoyears.”

“So?Icanbeinarelationshipwithsomeoneandnot

loveher.”

“Sowhat?Youpretendandsellherdreams?”



Lefashruggedandsippedonhisdrink.“Mostlyyes.”

“Ican’tbelievethis,isthatwhatyoudo?”

“Iamnotyourboyfriend.”

Boitsheposhookherhead.“Iblamemyself,it’snot

likehedoesn’tloveme,hedoesbutit’sjustthatI

wasn’tstayingherefulltime.IhavebeeninChina

andnowIamback.”

“Soyouexpectedhimtowhat?Justwaitforyou?

That’scrazy.”

Boitshepograbbedhisdrinkanddrankitallatone

go.

“Youarebeautiful,justleavehim.”

Boitsheposmiled,hewasverygoodlooking,there

wassomethingabouthimshecouldn’tputherfinger

onbutthewayhespokemadeherclitvibrate.

“Iamgoing.”

Hestoodupsettlinghisbillandwalkedout.

Boitsheposatthereforasecondthenstoodupand

wentafterhim.



.
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Refilwe’smotherwalkedinherbedroomwith

Rethabilewhowassuckingherthumbthenputher

onthebedwhileholdingherbottleofformula.

Oshadiwalkedinholdingherownbaby.

“MamaIaskedforformulaandyoutoldmeitwas

finishedbuthereyouare,givingmilktoRefilwe’s

baby.”

“BecauseRefilweboughtthismilkforherdaughter.

Herhusbandissupportinghiskids.”

“Wow!ForhowlongwillyoutreatRefilwelikesheis

apresident?Isitbecauseshemarriedarichman?”

“No,becausesheisagoodchild.Shemakesme



proud.Pleasegowithyourchild,Iamtryingtofeed

Rethabile.”

Oshadilookedathermotherforawhilethen

stormedoutholdingherchild.MmaRefilweheld

Rethabileinherhandsandgaveherthebottle.She

suckedonitkickingherlegsintheairwhilestaring

athergrandmother.Minuteslater,shewasasleep.

MmaRefilwegentlyputherinthebabycotand

closedthetopwithanet.Shewalkedoutofthe

bedroomandwenttothekitchen,sheshookher

headfindingthesinkfullofdishes.Silentlyshe

washedthemthentookthetrashandwalkedout.

Shethrewthethrashinthebinthenfrownedhearing

ahissingsound.Herheartskippedasshelookedat

thebigblacksnakecurledinsidethebin,unableto

sayasingleword,sheputherhandoverherchest

feelingstrongpainstrikethenmeltedtotheground.

*****

AnayapressedLefa’sgateremoteanddroveinas



thegateopened.Shesteppedoutofthecarand

walkedtothedoorholdinghishousekeysand

unlocked.Shefrownedasshewalkedinsidehis

househearingmoans.Slowlyshewalkedtohis

bedroomwherethesoundswherecomingfromthen

withherfingers,pushedtheslightlyopendoor.Fora

momentthereshedidn’tknowhowtoreact,Lefa

wasfuckingherinthemiddleoftheroomwhileshe

touchedhertoes.Ittookherbacktothedayshehad

walkedinonMiguelfuckingMarang.Feelingher

presence,Lefalookedatthedoorthenquicklypulled

out.Anayawalkedoutofhishouseandwaitedby

hercar.MinuteslaterLefawalkedoutandlookedat

herwithregret.

“Youworeyourt-shirtwrong.”

Helookedathimselfthensighed.“Itdoesn’tmean

anything.”

Anayanodded.“Ok.”

Lefastaredatherunsureofwhattosay.

“Look,maybeweshouldjustdropwhateverthatis

goingonbetweenus.”



“Isthatwhyyoucamehere?”

Anayashookherhead.“No.Iactuallywantedtotell

youthatIwon’tmakeittoVictoriafallsbecause

somethingjusthappenedandtotellyouthatI

appreciateyoudefendingmeeventhoughitresulted

insomeonebeingveryhurt.”

Lefarubbedhishandstogether.“Howishe?”

“Heisinternallybleeding.”

“Iamsorry.”

“It’sok,Ican’tbewithyouanymorebecausewhatI

sawwillforverhauntme.IoncewalkedinonMiguel

inthesamepositionandtilltoday,Iwakeupinthe

middleofnightcryingbecauseitstillhauntsme.”

“Whenwereyougoingtotellmeyouaremarried?”

“What?”

“Iknowyourbridepricewaspaid,whenwereyou

goingtotellme?”

“Ididn’tthinkitwasimportantbecauseMiguel

marriedanotherwoman.”



“Butyouarestillhiswife,youneverbotheredtohave

thatcancelled.”

“Becausehehadgottenmarried.”

“Soyouwon’thavethatcancelled?”

“Iamthinkingaboutit.”

“Wow.”

Anayasighed.“Iamsorry.”

“SoamI.Youareright,Idon’tthinkIalsowanttobe

inarelationshipwithsomeonewhoisindecisive.”

Anayashookherhead.“Ok.”Shetookhiskeysand

handedthemtohim.“Ibelievethisisyours.”

Shegotinhercaranddroveoff.Shetookadeep

breaththinkingofRefilwe,whathadshedone?She

parkedthecaronthesideoftheroadandbroke

downcrying.Shetookherphoneandcalledher

mother.

“Anaya.”

“MamaIkilledher.”

“Nayawhat’sgoingon?Whodidyoukill?”Gloria



askedpanicking.

“Sheisdead.Ikilledher.”Anayasobbed.

“Iamconfused,whathappened?”

“Ikilledher,Iamembarrassment.Ishouldn’thave…”

“Anayatellmewhat’shappening.”

“ShekilledQuinsytoo.Hewasinnocent.Hedidn’tdo

anything.Mamamyheartisinpain.”Shesobbed

evenlouderwhileGloriatriedunderstandingwhat

herdaughterwassayingbutallshecouldhearwere

hercries.Anayadroppedthephoneandpouredout

herheartcrying.

*****

Gloriagotoffbedshakingholdingherphone.

“Issheok?”Morganaskedworriedly,hehadheard

Anayaasthephonehadbeenonloudspeaker.

“Idon’tknow,sheisjustcrying,Iamworried.She

hasbeenthroughsomuch.”ShetriedcallingAnaya



backbutthecallwasnotgoingthrough.

“Godpleaseprotectmydaughter,protectmypride.”

“Let’sgo.”

Gloriaquicklynoddedlookingatherhusband.They

bothchangedandleftKanyeheadedtoGaborone.

*****

Agangwalkedinsidehishouseandsatinhisliving

roomwithhishandsonhisface.

“Hey,youareback.”

HetookhishandsoffhisfaceandlookedatSarona

tyingherrob.“Yeah…”

“Whathappened?”

Herubbedhischinfeelingguilty.“Sheburnedherself

togetherwithQuinsy.Ishouldhaveprotectedher

andQ.”

“Babe,therewasnothingyoucoulddo.”



“IshouldhaveprotectedBK’sfamily.”

“Youdidnothingwrong.Refilwemaybedeadbut

sheknewallofyouwillneverbehappyfeelingguilty.

Exactlythisiswhatshewanted.”

“Ican’tbelievethis.”

“WhereisNaya?”

“Attheclinic.Shefainted.”

Sarona’seyespopped.“Issheok?”

“Yeah,shewascrying.”

“Ineedtogoandseeher.”

“Babeit’slateandmaybeshegotdischarged.”

“Anayaismybestfriend,Iamgoingtoseeher.Let

mechange.”

Hewatchedherwalkaway.

“FuckAgang!”

Herubbedhisface,whywerethosefeelingsback

again,hecouldswearhehadburiedthemandnow

lookedatAnayaashissisterin-law.Saronawalked



backinnowinadressandflipflops.

“Letmecallher.”

Saronadialedhernumberthenfrownedtakingthe

phoneoffherear.

“It’soff.Dropmeatherhouse.Youwillcomeback

forAaron.”

“Ok.”

Theygotinthecaranddroveoff.

*****

Oshadiwalkedoutsidetalkingonthephone.

“Idon’tevenknowwhymamatreatsourkids

differently.”

Herfriendlaughed.“Youarestillthere?Refilwebuys

foodforherdaughter,sendsmoneyforherdaughter,

that’swhy.”

“Ijusthateherandthatuglyblackthingofhers.”



“Itoldyou,comebackF-town.Leavethekidsand

justcome.Yourmotherwon’thaveachoicebutto

takecareofyourtwokids.”

“YouarerightbutIdon’tevenhavemoneyfor

transport.”

“Girlyouaretellingmeyoucan’tputyourhandson

lessthatP200?Youarenotserious.”

Oshadisighedthefrownedlookingatthebin.She

tookastepbackwhileherheartpounded,shecould

swearapersonwasthere.

“Thereissomeoneoutside.”

“Getbackinsidethehouse.”Herfriendsaidthenthe

callcut.

Oshadistaredattheperson,heorshewasn’t

moving.Shelookedaroundthenslowlywalkedto

thegate.

“Mama!”Shescreamednoticingitwashermother.

Sheheldhermother’shandthenscreamedlouder

callingforhelp.

Shestoodupandrantoherneighborwhohadacar.



Shebangedonthedoorroughly.

“RragweSimon,nthuse!{Helpme.}”

Thedooropenedsecondslatertoanoldmanwitha

stick.

“Oshadi…”

“Mama…nthuse!{Helpme.}”Shepointedather

mother’sbodyshaking.Theoldmanrushedback

insidethehouseandcamebackwiththekeyofhis

car.HestartedthecaranddrovetoOshadi‘syardas

sheranbackkneelingbeforeherunresponsive

mother.Theybothpickedherupandplacedherin

thecar.

“Let’sgo.”

“Pleasejusttakeher,Iamcoming.Ihavekids.”

“Didicantakecareofthem.Sheisoldenough.”

“Sheisonly3,Ihavetwobabies,pleasedropmy

motheratthehospital.Iamcoming.”

TheoldmandroveawayasOshadiwalkedback

insidethehose.Shecouldn’tevenbringherselfto

cry.Shetookherphoneanddidmultiplecallbacks



onRefilwebutshedidn’tcallback.Sheloggedinon

zerofacebookandsentRefilweamessage.Her

phonerang.

“Hey,whowasit?”

“Friend,itwasmama,Ihaveafeelingsheisdead.

Shewasn’tmoving.”

“Whathappenedtoher?”

“Idon’tknow.Pleaserechargemyphone.”

“Ok,kegotsenyetsaP5hela.Lennammagakena

madi.{IamputtingP5only.Ialsodon’thave

money.”

“It’sok.”

Shhungupandsecondslater,P5reportedinher

phone.ShequicklydialedRefilwe’snumberbutit

didn’tgothrough.Shefrownedandtookthephone

offherear.Shesubscribedforwhatsapponlywith

theP3,whoknew,Refilwemighthaveblockedher

fromcalling.Sheopenedherwhatsappmessages

andscrolledtoRefilwe’sname.Herlastseenhad

beenhoursback.Maybeshewasflyingandthat’s



whythephonewasn’tgoingthrough.Shescrolled

throughhernumbersandcameacrossMiguel’s

number.Shestartedtypingatextbutthenfigureda

callwoulddo.Maybeshecouldconvincehimto

sendmoney.

Herheartskippedashisphonerang.

“Miguel’sphonehello?”

“Hello,keOshadi,monnaweRefilwe.{It’sOshadi,

Refilwe’syoungersister.}”

“Oh,hi.It’sAgang,Miguel’sbrother.”

“Mymotherisdead,Ifoundheroutside,Idon’tknow

whathappened.”

“What?”

“Yes.ItriedcallingFifibutherphoneseemsoff.”

“Uh..therewasanaccidenthere.”

“Whathappened?”

“Yoursisterkilledherself.”

Oshadipaused.“What?”



“Yes,togetherwithQuinsy.”

“Ijooweeeeh!”Thecallcutduetoinsufficientfunds.

Agangquicklycalledback.

“Iamreallysorry.”

“Why?”

“Mybrotherservedherwithdivorcethenshe…”

“Modimonthuse!Yaanongkemangotlo

ntlhokomelaRethabile?Lennakenalemerwalokana.

Gakebereke.{Godhelpme.Sowhoisgoingtotake

careofRethabile?Ihavemyownburden.Idon’t

work.}”

“Iwillewalletyoumoneytobuywhateveris

necessaryforRefilwe.Isyourmotherreallydead?”

“Idon’tknowbutshewasn’tmoving.Shemustbe

dead.”

“Whereareyou?”

“Athome,Icouldn’tleavethekidsalone.”

“ThankGod.Iwillewalletyouthemoneyjustnow

thewecanwaitfortheforensicstoretrieveyour



sister’sashandQuinsy’s.IamsureRefilwehada

funeralpolicyforyourmother.”

“Ok.Thankyou.”

“PleasetakecareofRethabile.”

“Ok,mmeletlogomotsayaakere?{youaregoingto

takherright?”

“Yes.”

“ThankGod..”

Oshadisatonherbed,ifhermotherwasdeadit

meantthehousewashers,shehadonceheardher

mothertalkingtoRefilweabouthermarriagestatus,

shewasmarriedoutofcommunityofproperty,it

meanteverythingRefilweeverownedcouldbehers.

Includingthattravelingbusinessshehadstarted.

Oshadismiledimagininghernewlife.P600reported

inherphoneandshestaredatthemessagewitha

hugesmile.

*****



AgangparkedinfrontofAnaya’sgate,hercarwasn’t

outside.Hesteppedoutandpressedtheintercom.

“Yes?”Avoicesaidfromthespeaker.

“Hi,Ayana?”

“Yes,who’sthis?”

“Agang.”

“Oh,uncleAgang.Iwillopenup.”

Hesteppedbackthenthegateslidopen.Hejumped

backinthecar.

“Isshein?”

“Ididn’task,IspketoAyana.”

“Ok.”

Hedroveinthentheybothsteppedoutofthecar.

Ayanaopenedthedoorandwalkedoutinher

pajamas.Agangsmiled,ithadbeenlongsincethe

lasttimehesawherandshewasmaturinglikefine

wine.Shewasbeautiful,nowhecouldseethat

beautyraninthefamily.Withsomethingassimple

asacornrow,shelookedbeautiful.



“UncleA!”

Hesmiledfistbumpingwithher.“Aya,how’s

school?”

“It’sfine,Iam,doingmyinternship.”

“Brilliant.”

Shelaughed.“Yes!Brilliancerunsinthefamily.”

“HiAyana.”

“AuntSarona.”

“Bathongngwanaoonalemaitseo.{Godthischild

hasmanners.}”

“Howareyou?”

“Iamfine,whereisyoursister?”Saronaasked

lookingaround.

“Oh,shelongleftbutshetextedmealmostanhour

ago,sheisonherway.”

“Oh,ok.”SaronalookedbackatAgang.“Iwillwait

forher.”

“Ok,callmewhenshearrives.”



SaronawalkedtothedoorandAyanaturnedpulling

upherpajamapants.Agangqicklylookedawayand

gotbackinsidehiscarthenddroveoff.Hepasseda

carparkedonthesideoftheroadthesloweddown

lookingback.Itwasher.Hereversedandparked

besideherthengotoffthecar.

“Naya.”

Heopenedherdoorandlookedather,shewas

restingherheadonthestiringwheel,hecould

almostfeelherpain.Nowthathethoughtofit,she

hadbeenthrughsomuchallherlifeandcouldn’t

seemtocatchabreak.

Hepulledheroutandlookedatherwetfaceand

reddisheyes.Hisheartbrokefroherthengentlyhe

wipedawayhertears.

“Hey…youneedtostopdoingthistoyourself.It’sno

onesfaultthatRefilwekilledherselfandQuinsyin

ordertogetbackatMiguel.Shesenthimamessage.

IhavehisphoneandIjustswitcheditonafterIleft

youintheclinic.Isawallthemessagesshesent

himtillthatfinalmessage.Sheknewhelovedyou,



sheknewalwaysknewitandshedidthistorevenge

onhim.Sodon’tblameyourselfforherselfish

actions.Evenifyoudidn’tcomeback,trustmeit

wasn’tgoingtoworkout.”

Anayashookherhead.“Iruinedhermarriage.He

lovedher,hesaidhedid.”

“Hesaidittohurtyou.Youdon’tdeservethis.You

didnothingwrong.”

“Ilovedhim.Thatwaswrong.Ishouldhave

respectedhismarriage.Iwasselfishandself

centered.Idraggedthekidsintothebigmess,I

madethemlie.ImadeQuinsylie.”

Aganghuggedher,thatfeelinghehadfeltearlieron

cameback.Hisheartbeatuncontrollablyashe

huggedher.Itfeltrighthavingherinhisarms,now

allhewantedwastoseethatbeautifulsmileonher

face.Heinhaledherscentrubbingherback,heknew

hewoulddoanythingforthiswomanbecauseno

matterwhat,helovedher.Hesteppedbackasshe

calmeddown.Hetookoffhist-shirtandhandeditto

her.



“Youcanwipeyourfaceandblowyournose.”

“NoI..-“

“Youlookabitscaryrightnow.”

Shetookthet-shirtandwipedherneckthenface

andblewhernose.

“Iwillreplaceit.”

“Youdon’thaveto.Wearefamily.Youarean

amazingperson,youmakemistakesjustlikeany

otherpersonoutthere.Allthatmakesyouhuman.

Ashumansweallwanttobehappyandsoyeah,you

wereselfishtobewiththemanyoulove.Butthat’sit,

Refilweknewandsheknewonedayhewasgoingto

leaveher.Miguelneverwantedkidswithher,Iam

nottryingtotalkbadaboutsomeonewhonowcan’t

defendherselfbutRefilwekilledherselftotorment

you.Don’tletherruleyourlifelikethis.Shecalled

yousoyouwouldalwayslivewiththeguilt.”

“Thankyou.”

“Youarewelcome.Saronaiswaitingforyou.”

Shenoddedthengotbackinthecar.Agangleaned



overandtookhist-shirt.

“Iwillwashthat.”

“Don’tworry.Gohomeandrest,ithasbeenalong

night.”

Sheclosedherdoorstartinghercarthendroveoff.

*****

Oshadiwalkedoutofthehouseearlyinthemorning.

Wame,hermother’sfriend’sdaughterlockedthe

doorbehindher.Shecaughtalifttotheclinic,

RragweSimonhadtoldhermotherwasstillalivebut

thedoctorssaidshesufferedamildheartattack.

Minuteslatershewalkedinsidetheclinicandspoke

toanursewhodirectedhertowherehermotherwas.

Shewalkedinsidehermother’sward,shewasalone

inside.Oshadistaredathermotherwhowas

sleepingthenlookedatthepillow.Shecouldjust

smotherhertodeath.Oshadigrabbedthepillow

thenpressedonhermother’sface.Hermother



thrashedbutshepressedthepillowharder

completelysuffocatingher.

.
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HermotherweaklyfoughttobreathebutOshadi

overpoweredher.

“Helang!Oirang{Goodness!Whatareyoudoing?}”A

nurseyelledwalkinginthenpushedOshadioff.

“Uhhshe…”

“Security!”Thenursescreaming.“Security!”

Oshadilookedathermotherwhowaspantingthen

ranoffthroughtheemergencyexit.Herheart

poundedassheranfaster.Shestoppedataxithen



jumpedatthebacktellinghimwhereshewasgoing.

Minuteslatershesteppedoutofthecarandwalked

insidetheyard.Sheroughlyknockedonthedoor,

WameopenedthedoorholdingRethabile.

“Areyouok?”

“Yes.”

Oshadiwalkedinsidepassingherkidsandwenther

mother’sbedroomthentookherhandbagand

countedallthemoney.Shetookitallthenwentto

herbedroomwheresheshovedsomeofherclothes

inherbagandwalkedout.

“Take,”shehandedWameP100.“Takethekidsto

thehospital,mymotheristherethentheremaining

moneyisyours.”

“Thankyou.Whereareyougoing?”

“UhhhIhavebeencalledforaninterview.”

“Ok.”

Oshadiwalkedoutandwentwithoutglancingback.



*****

AnayasatwithhermotherandMorganintheliving

room.

“Ifeelguilty.”

Gloriashookherhead.“It’snotyourfault,you

shouldn’tfeelguilty.Weallmakemistakes,you

madeamistakebygoingbacktoMigueland

sneakingoffwithhimbutRefilwemadeachoiceto

killherselfandherson.Shediditthatbyherself.

Youwerenotmarriedtoherandasmuchasyou

werewrong,theonlypersonwecanblameisMiguel,

heistheonewhoexchangedvowswithher.”

“Shewasnothappymama,Itookawayher

happiness.”

“Thereisnothinglikethat.Herhusbandistheone

whotookawayherhappiness.Whenyourfatherran

offwiththatwoman,forthelongesttimeIhatedher

butIrealizedthatshewasnotobligatedtobeloyal

tomebesidesusbeingfriends.Mogomotsiwasmy

husbandnother,heshouldhaverespectedour



marriageandhedidn’t.NowthatIlookmoreintoit,I

realizemaybeit’sthementalityweaswomenhave,

ifamanhaveanaffair,yougetitonwithother

womaninsteadofdealingwiththeanthillinyour

house.”

“Iagreewithyourmother.”Morganadded.“You

shouldn’tbeatyourselftoomuch.Theonlymistake

wasbeinginlovewithMiguelwhilehewasstill

married,youshouldhavewaitedforhimtodivorce

herbecausetomeitseemsasifhewasstillgoing

todivorcehereitherway.Nowasforhimbeingin

hospital,thatoneisnotyoufaultatall,matterof

fact,hedeservesit.Thatmanwhostabbedhim

shouldhavedoneworse.Idon’trespondwellto

womenabusers.”

“Whydidn’tyoutellmehewasharassingyou?”

Anayasighedlookingathermother.“IthoughtI

couldhandleit.”

“Nexttimetellusortellme,Iwillcomealltheway

fromKanyeandputthatboyinplace.”Morgansaid.

Anayasmiled,hewasthebeststepfathereverand



helovedhermother.That’swhatsealedthedealfor

her.Lethabosaidhelovedherhimmorethanhe

lovedhisownfather.

“Maybeit’sbecausethebridepricethatwaspaid

wasnevercancelled.Weneedtohaveitcancelled,I

havehaditwiththatfamily.Mydaughterwillnotbe

betheirmatt.”

Ayanawalkedinthelivingroomwithatrayofcups.

Sheputitontheglasstableandwalkedbacktothe

kitchenwhereshecamebackwithabowlofsuger

andalittlejugofmilk.Lethabowalkedinwiththe

jugcoffee.

“NnamamaIamfullyinsupportwithyou.”Ayana

saidsittingbesideAnaya.“Thebridepriceshouldbe

cancelled.”

“Howdidheevenmarrytheotherwomanwhilehe

hadpaidbridepricehere?”Morganaskedconfused.

“Theynevercametocancelanything,ItoldAnaya

aboutitbutshesaidIshouldjustleaveit.Thatwas

whenshewasstillinSouthAfrica,whenshecame

backsheneversaidanything.Itmeansthe



Mokwena’sneverbotheredwithitandlettheirson

marryagainsomewhereelse.”

“Cancellingpastarrangementsisthefirstthingwe

needtodo.”

Anaya’sphonerangandsheexcusedherself

answering.

“Agang,”

“Hey,areyouhome?”

“Yes,isMiguelok?”

“Yeah,theymanagedtostopthebleeding.”

“ThankGod!”

“Myfamilywouldliketomeetwithyourfamily.”

Anayasighed.“Letmetalktomymom,sheishere.”

“Ok.”

Shehungupthenwalkedbacktothesittingroom.

MmaMokwenaangrilylookedatherhusband.

“See?Seewhatyousupported!Todayshekilledmy



grandson.”

Mokwenalookedathiswifewhowasfuming.“How

couldIhaveknownshewoulddothat?”

“Howcouldyounot?Itoldyoutherewassomething

withthisgirlandyourefusedtolistentome.Itold

youBoikanyodidn’twanttomarryher,Itoldyouthis

monthsbeforetheweddingbutyoupushed

threateninghim.”

“Ijustwantedwhatwasbestforhim.”

“Hadyouwantedwhatwasbestforhimthenyou

shouldhavesupportedyourson.Itoldyouwehadto

gototheShatofamilyandtalktothembutyou

refused.Todaylook!”

“WhatwasIsupposedtodo?Theirdaughterran

off.”

“SheranoffbecauseofMiguel!Hewascheatingon

herbutnowIseetheappledoesn’tfallfarfromthe

tree.”

“MmaMokwenawhatisthatsupposedtomean?”

“Itmeanshadyouguidedyoursonintherightful



directionwewouldn’tbehere.AnayaisMiguel’swife,

whetheryouignorethatfactoryoudon’t.Wepaid

bridepriceforher!Calltherestofthefamily,we

havetoclaimourdaughterin-law.”

“Theywon’tlistentous,Miguelwasmarriedto

anotherwoman,theyknowthat.”

“Thenwearegoingtoapologize!Itoldyouthat

MiguelwasstillinlovewithAnayaandyourefused

tolistentome.Todayheisharassingherand

beatingher.”

Theyheardthedoorclosingandstopped

talking.Saronawalkedinwithasmile.“Good

morning.”

“Morningmydear.”MmaMokwenasaidwithasmile.

“Iwillmakeyoubreakfast.”

“Thankyou.”

*



InthekitchenSaronatookherphoneandcalled

Anaya.

“Hey,”

“Youwon’tbelieve,yourin-lawsarehere.Mma

Mokwenaisangry,theywanttoclaimyou.Iamso

happy,finally!”

“Idon’twantMiguelanymore.Iamjusttired,allthis

isexhausting.NotevenayearsinceIcamebackand

alreadysomuchisgoingon.”

“Comeon,nowthingswillgobacktonormal.”

“Idoubt.Ijusthatethefactthatalotofthingstieme

toMiguel.Eventhebusinesswearegoingtoopen,it

hasbothournamesonit.Ijustwanttoleavethis

placeandjustgosomewhereforfreshair.”

“Youareopeningabusiness?”

“Yes.Iamjustexhausted.ThiswholeRefiwleissue

haswornmeout.”

“Iamsorry.”

“It’sok.IamlookingintootherbusinessventuresI

cangetinto.IwasthinkingmaybeIcanstarta



telecommunicationcompanyorabrewerybutIam

leaningmoreontelecommunications.”

“Wow!Thatneedsalotofmoney.”

“IknowbutIhaveconnectionssoitwillmakethings

easier.Eitherway,youhavetospendmoneyto

makemoney.”

“Whowillrunitsinceyouarealreadyrunning

OsWorld.”

“Iwillconnectthem.Iwillhavetoopenit

somewherenotinGaborone.Buthavetwo

branches.”

“Youareonehellofalady.Makesmefeelsmall.”

“Don’t.Youwillgetthere.”

“Okbye,letmebreakfast.”

“Bye.”

AnayahungupthenSaronabeganmakingbreakfast.

*****



Theodorawalkedinsideherofficeandsatdown.

Shetookoutherphoneandopenedherwhatsapp,

shescrolledthroughreplyingsomeofhermessages

.ShecameacrossAnaya’scontactthendecidedto

callher.

“Hi,”

“Hey,it’sTheodora.”

Anayalaughed.“Iknow,Ihaveyournumber.”

“Ok,didyouhavetimetolookatmyproposal?”

“Iactuallydidandit’sactuallygood.Maybewecan

meetnextweekandtalkmoreaboutit.”

“Ok,that’sgood.”

“Howareyou?”

“Iamfine,thanks.”

“It’sok,bye.”

“Bye.”

Shehungupwithasmile.Asoftknockonthedoor



madeherraiseherhead.

“Comein!”

Hercolleaguewalkedin.

“Hey,sothebossisback.”

“Really?”

“Yeah.Hasyourcontractbeenrenewed?”

“No.”

“Hewantstoseeyou.”

“Ok.”

Theodorastoodupandwalkedtoherboss’soffice

inherfourinchheelsandnavyblueformalsuit.She

knockedgentlyonthedoorthenwalkedinside.

Mr.Modisanelookedatherasshewalkedin.

“Goodmorningsir,”

“MorningMrsMwanza.”

“MsLoeto.”

MrModisanelookedatherbarefingerthensmiled.

“Ididn’tknow,forgiveme.”



“It’sok.”

“Youcansit.”

Shetookadeepbreathandsatdown.

“AsyouknowItraveloutofcountryalmostevery

timebecauseofotherengagements,Iwasactually

lookingintohiringsomeonewhowouldhelpmerun

thecompanytillIsawyourportfolio.”

Theodoralookedathimsilently.

“Ithinkyouhavewhatittakestolookaftermychair

inmyabsence.”

Theodorasmiledsurprised.“Youwantmetorunthe

NGO?”

“Yes,Ithinkyouareonedeterminedwomanand

whatbetterwaytoempowerwomanthanthis.”

“Thankyousomuch.”

“Youarewelcome.”

Shestoodupandshookhishandthenturnedtothe

door.Amanwalkedin,shefrownedthenturnedto

Mr.Modisaneandbackattheman.



“Don’tbesurprised,IamLefika,heismyyounger

brother,Lefatsh,thoughwearetwins”

Confusedshenoddedthenwalkedout.Herphone

rangassoonasshewalkedinsideheroffice.

“Christian.”

“Hey,IwanttotakeLoagowithtoZambia

tomorrow.”

“ButIalreadyhaveplanswithhim.Iamgoingto

Francistowntoseemymother.Itextedyou.”

“Iknow,IreallyneedtogotoZambiawithhim.”

“NoChristian,Iamnotcancellingmyplansforyou.

PleasedropoffLoagotoday.”Shehungup.

*****

Lefikasatdownoppositehisbrother.

“Whoisthat?”

“Myfuturewife.”



Lefikalaughed.“WhathappenedtoAnaya?”

“ShecaughtmewithBotshelo.“

“Thegirlfromtheclub?”

“Yeah.Eitherway,Iknewitwasgoingtoend.”

“Ilongtoldyou.DidyougetBoitshelo’snumber?”

Lefalaughed.“Iwillsendthoughthereisnothing

specialabouther.Justregularpussy.”

Lefa’sphonerangthenheanswered.

“Mom…”

“IwasactuallycallingtoaskforAnaya’snumber,you

knowthelasttimeIforgot.Iwanttobakeon

Saturdayandmaybewecanbondoverthat.”

Lefasighed.“Shewon’tbearound.”

“Lefatshegivemehernumber,Iwillconvinceher.

Sheismydaughterin-law,Ihopeyouhavemoney

readytomarryher.Womenlikeherdon’tlike

wastingtime.”

Lefalookedathisbrotherwhohadhishand

stretched.



“Lefikawantstalktoyou.”

“Ifhewantstotalktomehewillcallme.Send

Anaya’snumber.Byemyboy.”ShehungandLefika

whistledshakinghishead.

“Youshouldhavetoldher.”

*****

Rachelwatchedherhusbanddressrubbingher

stomach.Kennethbrushedhishairthengrabbedhis

carkeys.

“Callmeifyouneedanything.”

Shesmiled.“Iwill,goandcheckonyourcousin.”

Kennethkissedhercheekthenwalkedoutwithher

phone.Shestoodupandwalkedtothekitchen

whereshegrabbedicecreamtubandapacketof

simbachips.Shechangedthechannelandwatched

arealityshowdippingthechipsintheicecream

eating.HerphonerangandshelookedatLone’s

nameflashingandansweredbored.



“Yes.”

“IsawCourtney.”

“Oh…”

“Ican’tbelieveshewasreleasedafterwhatshedid

tome.”

“Shepushedyoubymistake,Iamsurethecourt

consideredthatandshehasbeenoutfortwoyears

now.Pleaseleaveheralone,sheisnotbothering

you.”

“RachelamImissingsomething?Ekarekego

pateletsabotsalayanong{it’slikeIamforcingthe

friendship}andifit’slikethatjusttellme.”

“Idon’twanttobefriendswithsomeonewho

humiliatesotherwomaninpubliclikethat.Youdon’t

behavelikeawomanorevensomeone’swife.You

behavelikearatchetandIdon’twanttobe

associatedwiththat.Istillcan’tbelieveyousaidall

thosethingsaboutAnayaallbecauseshefiredyou

fromhercompany.Youwerenotevenqualifiedfor

theofficeyouworkedin,youshouldhave

appreciatedthefactthatshewantedtopayyour



feesbutbecauseyouaresobitteryoucan’teven

seeit.YoulostMiguelbecauseyoukilledhischild

notbecauseofAnaya!”

“Wow!”

“Idon’tcareanymore.Youarebitterbecauseyou

don’thavethelastsurnameyoualwaysdreamtto

have.”

“SoyouthinkmarryingaMokwenaisan

achievement?Youaresonaïveit’sashame.All

thosemencheatinthatfamily.Don’tthinktoohighly

ofyourself.”

“IwillthinkhighlyofmyselfbecauseIhaveself

respect.”

“Ihopeyourselfrespectkeepsyourhusbandfrom

cheating.NxlaoithagoreospecialRachelmmeo

monohela.{Youthinkyouarespecial}Nomatter

whatyoumaysayaboutmebutIknowmyselfand

myquality.AndIhopethingsactuallyworkoutfor

you,Kennethcan’thavekidsIjusthopehenever

findsout.Bye.”



*****

Anayatookabiteofherlunchandslowlyputher

forkdown.Shecouldn’teat,shehadn’tbeenableto

eatsincemorning.Itfeltasifsomethingwassitting

onherthroat.Tearsfilledhereyesasshethoughtof

Quinsythinkingofwhathemusthavewentthrough.

Hadhecriedormaybehehadsuffocatedtodeath.A

sobescapedherlipsandshebrokedowncovering

herface.Slowlyshegotupandwalkedtoher

bathroomwhereshesatonthetoiletsitcrying.

Minuteslatershestoodupandwalkedtothemirror.

Shewashedherfacethenwalkedout.

“Afternoon,”KellysaidwalkinginasAnayasatdown.

Anayasmiledpushingawayherfood.“Hey,howdid

itgo?Youcanhavethat.”

Kellytookthefood.“Thaks.Wellactually,thereare

thenotesItook.Nigeriansarescarybuttherewasa

ladyandshewasnice.”

“Youcanbringinthenotes.Nigeriansarenotbad,

it’sjustwehaveamentalitythatmakesusseethem



asbadpeople.Theyarepeoplewhoknowhowto

makemoneyandthat’swhyIboughtsharesinto

thatbigcompanythatmakesoil,IknowIstandto

gainalot.”

“Youareright,youshouldhaveseenhowthatlady

wastalking,mmehelakarenyaaronarenale

waronaBossLadywhocanalsostandmen.{Iwas

likewealsohaveourownbossladywhocanstand

men.}”

Anayalaughed.“YouhavestartedKelly.”

“Iamnot,youareanalpha.”

Anayashookherhead.“Yetwhenitcomestoother

thingsImaketheworstdecisionsever.”

“Wealldo,it’saphasebutonceyourealizegoreng

ng,youpickupthepiecesandmoveonwithlife.”

Anayalife.“AbaabatlaraiseKelly!{Shewantsa

raise.}”

“Ideserveit.”

Theybothlaughed.

“Iknow,youhavebeenthebestassistantever.What



doyouhaveagain?”

“IhaveadiplomainFinance.”

“Whynotjustgoanddoadegree?Didyouapplyto

thosewhoaregoingtoChina?”

“No.”

“Why?”

“WhowouldIleaveyouwith?”

Anayachuckled.“Kellyallmyworkerswhoaregoing

toenhancethemselveswillbegettingpaid,notas

muchastheydonowbuttokeepgoing.Mostofyou

havediplomassoonlytwoyearstofinishup.”

“Iambuildingahouse.”

“Morereasonforyoutogo.Iamgoingtoopena

newcompany,motofyouwillcometheresoonandI

amalsothinkingofopeninganotherthing.”

TearsfilledKelly’seyes.“Bosslady…”

“Iamserious,go.Iwillloanyoumoneytofinishyour

housethenwhenyoucomeback,weworkouthow

youwillpaymeback.”



Kellycoveredhermouthastearsfell.

“Don’tcry,youwillfinishyourhousebutgowiththe

sponsorship.Iamsponsoringeveryonewhohasa

diploma.”

“YouareanAngel.”

Anayashookherhead.“Iwish,nowstopcrying.”

KellytookawiperfromAnaya’sdeskandcarefully

wipedawayhertears.

“Thankyoubosslady.Andbytheway,whateveryou

aregoingthrough,youwillcomeupontop.Beingan

alphaisbeingabletopickyourselfupeverytimelife

knocksyoudown.”

AnayasmiledasKellywalkedout.Herphonerang

fromherdesk.

“Agang…”

“Hey,Miguelisawake.”

LonewalkedoutofShopriteholdingabottleofmilk.

“Mrs.David.”



LoneturnedandsmiledatBame’ssupervisor.“Mr.

Moremi.”

“Howareyou?”

“Iamfineyourself?”

“Iamgood.Oh,meetmywife,”Awoman

approachedinahotpinkformaldressandblack

heels.ShesortofremindedherofAnayaandlooked

atherself,shewaswearingpajamasyetitwasinthe

middleoftheday,herhairwasinsideaheadwrap.

Shesmiledembarrassedlookingattheelegant

woman.

“Babe,thatismyjunior’swife,rememberBame?”

Thewomansmiled.“Ohyes!Ido,nicemeetingyou

Mrs.Bame.”

“Likewise.”

ThecouplewalkedawayasLonehurriedtohercar

andburiedherfaceinherhands.Such

embarrassmentwasenoughtokill,shehadn’teven

bathed.Shedrovehomeandsighedstaringather

CV.Shestillhadn’ttoldBamethatshehadlosther



jobbuthewouldprobablycelebrate,Lonetooka

deepbreaththoughtfully.Shewalkedtoher

bathroomandtookabath,satinfrontofthemirror

doinghermakeupcarefullythenworeherformal

dress.Shelookedatherselfonthemirror,maybea

newhairstylewoulddobutfirst,applyingforajob.

ShegrabbedherhandbagandCVthenwalkedout.

*****

AnayawalkedinsideMiguel’sroom,heturnedand

lookedatherassheclosedthedoor.Guiltcreptin

asshestaredathimbutavoiceremindedherthat

hewasfinenowandshehadnoreasontofeelguilt

anymore.

“Hey…”

Miguelsmiled.“Hi,”

“Forsomeonewhoalmostdieddon’tyouthinkthat

smileistoowide?”

Miguellaughedsoftly.“Iamhappytoseeyou.”



“Iamsure.”

“Youlookbeautiful.”

Shenodded,Aganghadn’ttoldhim,nobodyhadtold

himyet.

“Howdoyoufeel?”

“Iamfine.”

“Whatdidthedoctorsay?”

“ThatIwillbefine.”

Anayatookadeepbreath.“Iwasreallyworried.”

Miguelsmiled.“Ihopeyoudidn’tstressmy

daughter.”

“No,shewouldbehereifItoldherandwouldrefuse

toleave.Noonegetsawaywithhurtingsmuffy

bear.”

“Sheismylittlesolder.NexttimeIshouldjustbring

hertomyfights.”

Anayasmackedhischestsmiling.“Iwouldkillyou.”

Miguellaughed.“Youarealreadytryingto.Youand



thatboyfriendofyours.”

Sherolledyoureyes.“Hedidn’tevenstabyouthat

hard.”

“Shee!Gaoswabe.Hewantedtokillme.”

Anayalaughed.“Youaredramatic.”

“Ilovehearingyoulaugh.”

Anayalookedathim.

“Yourentirefacebrightenswhenyoulaugh,you

actuallylookmorebeautifulwhenyoulaugh.”

Anayasighed.“HowlongdidtheDoctorsayyouwill

taketoheal?”

“Naya…”

“IthinkmaybeIshouldtellIvy,sheissad.”

“Naya…lookatme.”

Shelookedintohiseyesandswallowed.

“Iamsorry,forhurtingyouandharassingyou.

HonestlyIhadnorightto,youaresingleandfree,I

guessit’sjustcrazyhowmuchIloveyouandthe



factthatIamlosingyouisdrivingmenuts.ButIam

sorry.”

“It’sok.”

“Youknowit’snot,Iwillmakeituptoyou.”

“Thereisnoneed.Ireportedyou,Iamnotdropping

thecharges.”

“It’sok,Ideserveit.Iamgoingtotrytogetthe

divorceprocessspedup.”

Anayabitherlowerlipfightinghertears.“Idon’t

wanttodothisanymore,myheartissoheavy,Iam

inpainandit’saffectingme,it’saffectingthekids.”

Hesatuprightandheldherhands.“Wehavecome

sofar…wecan’tgiveupnow.IknowImadeyou

questionusbutnowyouhavenoreasonto.BabeI

wantus,Iwantyouonly.Iamgoingtomoveout,I

amnotgoingtobewithanywomanwhoisnotyou.I

amdonewiththisbackandforth.Iamdonewithall

ofit.”

Heslowlygotoffbed.“Ihavehurtyou,youhavehurt

me.MaybeIdeservedyouwalkingoutonmeatthe



alter,IdeserveditAnaya.Iwasn’tmanenoughthen.

WhenyoucamebackIjusthadalotof

responsibilities,alotoffacestoputasmileon,soit

mademelookundecidedbutIhavealwayswanted

you.Istillwantyou.Iamnotthebestmanoutthere.

IamnotgoingtoliebutIloveyou.Iloveyouwithall

mybeing.”

Anayashookherheadasatearfell.“Idon’tthinkI

candothis,it’snotthatIdon’tloveyou,Ido.Ilove

yousomuchMiguelbutthislovehascausedmore

painthanjoy.Ican’tcarryonknowinglovingyouhas

causedscarsthatwillneverfade.Maybewedolove

eachotherbutwearejustnotmeanttobe.Witha

lotofpeoplefightingagainstus,withalotofpeople

hurtingbecauseofus,Idon’twanttodothis

anymore.”

“Nayababecomeone…Iamreadytogoagainstthe

worldifIhavetoforus,foryou.”

Shelookedathisbeggingeyesthenremembered

Refilwe’scries,itwasthesametearshermotherhad

shed.ThewayRefilwebeggedherwasthesame

wayhermotherhadbeggedthatwoman.



“IwishIcangobackintime,MiguelIwouldn’thave

madealotofdecisionsImadebecausetodaynot

onlyhaveIhurtanotherwomanbutourkidstoo.”

“Whatareyoutalkingabout?”

“Ihave…”Anayabrokedown.“Ihavekilled.Ican’t

anymore,Iknowyouwillhatemebutthat’sok.

That’sstillok,IshouldjustacceptthatIamnotthe

oneforyoubecausewithustogether,nothingever

goeswell.”

“Naya…whohaveyoukilled?”

Shelookedathimcrying.

“Refilwe…she…she…”Anayalookeduptryingto

breatheproperlybutthepainwassuffocatingher.

Sheopenedhermouthtotalkbutasobleftherlips.

ThedooropenedandAgangwalkedinholdinga

plasticoffood.HeputitdownstaringatMiguelwho

hadhisarmsaroundAnayawhowascrying.Her

criespieceddeepinhisheart,fromhisbrother’s

worriedface,hecouldtellshehadn’ttoldhimyet.

Anayamovedbackputtingherhandoverhermouth

tryingtoshuthersobs.Shepickedherbagand



walkedout.Migueltriedfollowingafterherbut

Agangstoodinfrontofhim.

“Sit,whereareyougoing?”

“Anaya…what’sgoingon?”

Agangstredathisbrotherandsighed.“Refilwekilled

herself.”

“What?”

“Yeah,sheburnedherselfinsidethehouse.”

“SHIT!”

Hesatonthebed.

“Areyouserious?”

“Yeah.”

“Fuck!”

“Quinsywasinside.”

Slowly,MiguelraisedhisheadandlookedatAgang.

.

.



.
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TwoWeeksLater…

Refilwe’smotherthrewahandfulofsoilinher

daughter’sgravethenmovedtohergrandson’s

grave.Thesadnessonherfacebroughtmoretears

toAnaya’seyesasshestoodwithinthecrowdwitha

scarfcoveringherface.Shewasn’tcryingoutloud

butthepainthatreflectedinhereyeswasenough.

Everyonesangsadly,Anayasangalongfightingnot

tobreakdown.Donaldputhisarmaroundher

bringinghercloser,silentlyAnayacriedonhis

shoulder.Minuteslater,thegravesgotfilled.Donald

pulledAnayafromthecrowdandtogetherthey

walkedtotherentedcarthatwasparkedatthefar

end.



“Ican’tbelievesheisreallygone.”

“Sheis.AsmuchasIfeelsadthatsheisdeadIdon’t

thinkyoushouldletitaffectyoulikethis.Youdidn’t

pourpetrolinherhouselitherhouse.Shedidthatall

herself,shekilledhersonwhileatittorevengeon

Miguel,thattooisnotyourfault.Shewassadas

fuck,yes,Ihavesaid,shewassadandthat’swhy

shedidthat.Herbeingsadisnotyourbusiness.”

Anayalookedbackatthecrowd.“Iwanttomove.”

“AnayaIamyourfriendandtodayIamgoingtobe

honestwithyou,youcan’tkeeprunningeachtime

thingsgethard.Youhavetofaceitheadon.”

“Thisplaceisdepressingme.”

“Sowhat?Thendealwiththatdepressionheadon.

Forhowlongwillyourun?”

Anayasighed.“Iamjusttired.”

“Wellyoucan’tbetired,youstillhavealongwayto

go.ThinkforIvytoo.Shejustsettled,andwhat

aboutLethabo?WhataboutAyana?Youarearole

modeltothispeopleandrolemodelsmyfrienddon’t



behavelikethat.”

Anayalookedoutthewindow.“Thisplacehastoo

manysadmemories.”

“Itdoes,notforyouonly,formeandforotherpeople

outthere.Anayasometimesrunningisnotthe

option,trustme.It’snotmostofthetimebecause

onedayyouaregoingtocomebackandyouare

goingtoberequiredtodealwithyourdemons.

Betterdealwiththemnowthanflee.”

*****

MiguellistenedasRefilwe’sunclesspokewithsome

oftheMokwenarelativeswhohadattendedthe

funerallistened.

“Ourdaughterpassedon,shewasmarriedintoyour

familybutwedounderstandthatshewasmarried

outofcommunityofproperty.WewantRethabileto

stayfulltimewithhergrandmotherfornowasour

sonhereisstillgrieving.WealsowantRefilwe’s



properties,maybeitwillbeabletohelphermother

to-“

“Idon’twantanything.”Refilwe’smotherinterjected.

“Refilweworkedhardforthosethingsforherkids,

sinceshekilledtheother,onewillbenefittothose

propertiesandcompany.Ican’tstaywithRethabile,

myhealthisnotinthebestcondition,anythingcan

happentomeandthatisthesadtruth.SinceOshadi

ranoffaftertryingtokillme,Ihavenooneto

supportmethat’swhyIamsendingherkidsbackto

theirfather’shousesbecauseIcan’ttakecareof

themnow.IwantallofRefilwe’spropertysigned

overtoherdaughterbecauseifsomethinghappens

tomeOshadimaycomebackandclaimthemonly

tomisusethem.”

“Ihavenoproblemstayingwithmygrandchild,Iwill

staywithher.AttheendofthedayRefilwewaslike

mydaughtertoo.”MmaMokwenasaidandeveryone

nodded.

“Son?Doyouagree?”Mokwenaaskedhissonand

Miguelnodded.



“Ok,thenthat’ssettled.”

Theycontinueddiscussingafewthingsthenfinally

bothfamiliesdispersed.Miguelwalkedtohiscar

withAgangwhileKennethgotinhiscarwithPule.

“Ican’tbelieveRefilwekilledmyson,Istillcan’t

believeit.”

“Nowit’sdone,thereisnothingwecando.”

“Iwouldn’tcareifshedidn’tkilledmysonandallto

revengeme.”

“Sheisdefinitelyrottinginhell.”

Theiryoungeruncleapproachedthem.

“Boikanyo,Agang,areyoureadyfortomorrow?”

Miguelsighed.“Idon’tknow,Ihaven’tspokentoher

sincethatdayatthehospital.”

Theyoungerunclelookedathim.“Youhurtherwhile

youweretryingnottohurtRefilwe,youhurtherin

theprocess.Ijusthopenowit’snottoolate,andifit

is,Ihopeyouarereadytoacceptthat.”

“IamnotgivinguponAnayathistimearound,even



ifittakesmeyears,Iamnotwalkingaway.”

Theyoungerunclesmiled.“That’smyboy.”

HewalkedawayleavingAgangsmiling.“Wewillget

her,Anayaisyourwife,shemaybefeelingotherwise

rightnowbecauseofthewholethingwithRefilwe

butthatshouldn’tdiscourageyou.”

“Iamnot,Iknowsheisgoingtowanttocancelthe

brideprice,Ihaveafeelingsheisandasmuchas

thathurtsIamgoingtoagree.Wewillstartover

again,thistimearoundnomoreplaying.”

*****

Ayanafinishedwithhershiftlaterthatdayandtook

outherphonedialinghersister’snumberwhile

walkingtothebusstop.

“Hey…”

“Naya,whereareyou?Areyouback?”

“Yeah,DonaldandIflewback.Areyouok?”



“Iamfine,areyou?”

“Yes,Iamfine.Don’tworryaboutme.”

“Ok,Iamcoming.Iwillgeticecream,Donaldis

stayingright?”

“Yes.Doyouhavemoneytobuy?Iwillsend.”

Ayanalaughed.“BathongNaya,IsaidIwillbuy.Just

relax,Iwanttospoilyou.”

“Ok.”

Shehungupandstoppedgotinacombiewhich

droppedheroffatstation.ShewalkedtoRailPark

mallandentredSpawhereshepickedatubofice

cream,Anaya’sfavoriteflavorandwalkedovertothe

till.Afterpaying,shewalkedout.Shefrowned

staringatKarabowhowasstandingwithaheavily

pregnantwoman.Herheartpoundedasshewalked

towardsthem.

“What’sgoingonhere?”

Karaboturnedandlookedather.

“Heybabe!”



“Isaidwhat’sgoingon?”

Shelookedatthepregnantwomanthenbackat

Karabobreathingheavily.Shecouldfeelheranger

rising.

“Wait…”

Thepregnantwomanhandedheramicasasong

startedplayinginthemall.Karaboheldthemic

singingaspeoplelooked.

YouaretheoneIwanto

Beforemyliverstartstofail

You’retheoneIneedo

Beforecassavatostarttohail

Andifeverleaveo

Makewatercarrymedeygo

Faraway,far-a-way

SoIamlookingforasister



Chiomamylovero

Shegetthedoller

Shedeyweardesignero

Shesaygivemeassurance

Assurance

Igivemybabyassurance

Igivemybabylifetimeassurance

Shesawalonglineofpeoplewalkingtowardsher

eachholdingtworoses.Ayanaputherhandoverher

mouthinshock,theyallgavehertherosestillshe

heldabigbunchoffreshrosesinherhands.Nowa

lotofpeoplehadgatheredaroundthemwiththeir

phonesouttakingvideos.

“Ladiesandgentlemen,Iamproudtoannouncethat

Ilovemytobebeautifulnurse.Iloveyoubabe.

HappyBirthday.”Hesaidonthemic.

Shelookedathimastearsfilledhereyesdropping.

“Iloveyoutoo.”Shewhispered.“Iloveyou.”



Karabohuggedherthenkissedher.Hesteppedback

staringatthecrowd.

“Showtimeoverbagaetsho,mayyourboyfriendsdo

thesameforyou.Wamemosadiohappy.{My

womanishappy.}”

Peoplelaugheddispersing.Karabotooktheice

creamcontainerandtogethertheywalkedtothe

parkinglot.

“IheardtheShatowomendon’tlikesmallgifts.”

Ayanalaughed.“Ilovethis.”

“Areyousure?”

“Yes,Iloveyou,Ican’tbelieveyoudidthat.Youare

crazy.Iwillbetrendingnow.”

Anayalookedaroundtheparkinglotsearchingfor

hiscar.

“Wheredidyoupark?”

“Oh,Icamewithadifferentcar.”

HetookoutkeysunlockingaredporcheKarare.He

openedthedoorandAyanagotinwithherflowers.



Karabohandedhertheplasticoficecreamthen

closedthedoorbeforewalkingroundtohisdoor.He

gotinanddroveofftohishouseasAyanastaredat

herflowers.

“IhavetogiveNayahericecream.”

“Ok,Iwilldropyouoff,Iwanttopicksomethingfrom

myhouse.”

“BabeyouknowIstillcan’tbelieveLalahstillhasn’t

saidhappybirthday.Anayacalledmeexactlyat12

andLethaboandIvywokemeupwithapieceof

cake.”

“Maybesheforgot.”

Hedroveinsidehisgatethenopenedhisdoor.

“Comein.”

Theybothwalkedtothedoorthenhetookouthis

keysandunlocked.Ayanawalkedinthengasped

movingbackaspeoplescreamed.

ShelaughedstaringatLalahwhowasholding

balloonsthenatAnayastandingwithDonald.

“Mamayoutoo?”



Glorialaughed.“Idon’twanttobeleftout.”

“Mommysaidweshouldn’ttellyou.”Ivysaidmaking

everyonelaugh.

Lethaboheldhisphonetakingavideostandingnext

toMorgan.

AyanaturnedbacktoKarabo.“Thankyou,Icouldn’t

haveaskedformore.”

Thecouplehuggedaseveryonesmiledstaringat

them.

*****

Theodorawalkedinsidethebigemptystore.She

smiledimpressed.

“Iloveit.”

Shecouldalreadyseeherinternetcaférunning.Her

phonevibratedfromherbackpocketandshetookit

out.

“Mama…”



“Howistheplace?”

“It’sbeautifulandhuge.”

“That’sgood,sowhenarethecomputerscoming?”

Theodoralaughed.“MamaIorderedthemyesterday,

theywillbehereaftersevendays.”

“Iamprayingforyou.”

“Thankyou.”

“Iamgladyouarenotquittingyourjob.”

“Iamnot,Anayaadvisedmetoholdontoitfora

whiletilltheinternetcaféismakingprofits.”

“Anayashouldbethekindoffriendyoukeeparound

you.”

Theodorasighed.“Thingswillnevergobacktothe

waytheywere.Iruinedourfriendship.Yesshe

forgavemebutherforgivingmedoesn’tmeanshe

willstillwantustobefriends.”

“Whatdidyoudotoher?”

“It’sinthepastmama,Iamhappysheisinvestingin

this,Iknowsheusuallygoesforbigthings.”



“WethankGod!”

“MamaIhavetogo.”

“Ok,bye.”

Thedorahungupandwalkedoutofthestorelocking

behindher.Shetookthestairsdownstairstothe

parkinglot.Shegotinhercaranddroveoffpassing

byarestaurant.Sheparkedhercarandsteppedout

enteringtherestaurant.Shetookoutherphone

waitinginaqueuetoorderandbrowsedthrough

facebook.Asmilestartedatthecornerofherlipsas

shecameacrossavideoofAyanareceivingflowers

thenreactedwithaheartbeforecommenting.

Theodora:HappyBirthday,youdeserveallthatand

more…

“It’syourturn.”Someonewhisperedbehindher.She

raisedhereyesandlookedatthequeuethatwas

goneandturnedbackembarrassed.Shesmiled

staringatherboss.

“Thankyou.”

Lefasmiledathermotionedshewalk.Shewalked



overtoorderhermeal.

“Iwantthesameasher,Iampayingforbothmeals.”

Lefasaidstandingbesideher.Thecashiernodded.

“Youdon’thaveto,Ican-“

“IknowyoucanbutIamchoosingtobuyforyou.

Kantekeng?Youdon’twantfreefood?”

Theodoralaughed.“Ido!”

“Good,justrelax.”

ThecashierhandedthemtheirtakeawaysthenLefa

handedheraP200noteandtheybothwalkedout.

“ThankyouMr.Modisane.”

“OutsidetheofficeIamLefa.”Heunlockedhiscar

besideshers.“Whatareyoudoingthisweekend?”

Theodoralookedatherboss.“UhmI…nothingreally,

justlazingaround.”

Lefaopenedhisdoor.“SeeyouonMonday.”

Shenoddedthenhegotinhiscaranddroveoff.

Theodorafrownedhearingakid’slaughter,itsure

soundedlikeLoago’s.Sheturnedherheadthen



staredatLoagowhowaswalkingwithChristianand

somewoman.Tearsfilledhereyesasshestaredat

thebeautifulwoman,thosewereherboysandshe

hadlostthemalltotheloveofmoney.Shewiped

awayatearthathadfallen,shewouldtreathernext

manright.Thistimearoundshewouldn’ttakehim

forgranted.Sheclimbedinhercarthinkingofanew

relationships,itwastimetomoveonnow.

Herphonerangasshestartedhercar.

“Hello?”

“HeyTheodora,it’sBonolo,Mr.Modisane’sPA.I

forgottotellyou,thereisafileMr.Modisanewanted

youtogothroughduringtheweekend,Iforgotitat

mydesk,IwouldcollectitmyselfbutrightnowIam

far.Pleasegoandcollectittoday.Ihaveaskedone

ofsecurityguardstoopenforyou,heisstartingduty

at6butifnot,Mr.Modisaneisthere.”

“Ok.”

“Iamrealysorry.”

“It’sok.”



Theodorahungupwithasigh.Itwasjustafew

minutesbeforesix.Shestartedhercaranddroveto

work.

Minuteslatershesteppedoutofhercarpassing

Lefa’scarandwalkedinsidethebuilding.Shelooked

atherwatch,shecouldmakeitforhermovie.With

quickstrides,shewentupthestairstakingtwoata

time.Shetookdeepbreatharrivingathisfloorand

walkedoverBonolo’sdesk.Anayasatonthechair

panting,maybeitwasabouttimeshestarted

exercising,shehadbeenpostponingitforawhile

now,shewasnowchubbyandsheneededheractive

bodyback.

HereyesscannedBonolo’stablesearchingforthe

files.

“Theodora,comehere.”

ShelookedatLefa’sofficeandquicklystoodup.

“IcametocollectafilethatBonolowassupposedto

givemeyesterday.”

“Ihaveit,come.”



Shewalkedtohisdoorandpusheditopenwalking

inhisspaciousoffice.Herheartpoundedasshe

staredatthetablewhichwascoveredwithacream

sparklingclothwithavaseholdingflowersthenthe

bottleofwineintheicecubesandbesidesthatthe

twoglassesofwine.

Lefaclosedtheshadesthenlightedupthescented

candlesaroundhisoffice.Hewalkedpastherand

switchedoffthelight.

“Comeandsit.”

Theodoralookedathim.

“Mr.-“

“Sit.Relax.Iknowit’sthingsthathappeninthe

moviesbutjustrelax.”

Theodorachuckled.Lefatookherhandandledher

tothetablethenpulledoutthechairforher.Shesat

downlookingatthesetup,itwasmorethan

beautiful.Lefasatoppositeher.

“Wearecelebratingyourpromotion.”

“Youdidn’thavetodoallthis.”



“IalreadydidandIammorethanhappythatyouare

notmarried.Wewillcelebratethattoo.”Hesaidwith

asmile.Theodoralookedintohiseyesandsighed.

“ThankyouforpromotingmebutIdidn’tknowyou

wantedsomethinginreturn.Ican’ttakethisjob

becauseIamnotgoingdownthatroadagain.”

“Idon’twantanythingfromyou,Idon’tpromotemy

workersinoredertofuckthem,Irunabusinesshere

notsomejoke,Iamamanofprinciplessodon’tgo

aroundthinkingIpromotedyouforsex,ifIwantsex

Iknowwheretogetitandit’sdefinitelynotfrommy

workers.”

“ThenwhyamIhere?”

“Tocelebrateyourpromotionandthatyouare

divorced.Feelfreetoleave,nooneisforcingyou

stay.AndIwon’tfireyouforthat.”

Theodoralookedaroundhisofficethenbackathim.

“WhyamIreallyhere?”

“BecauseIwanttohaveaseriousrelationshipwith

you.”



“ButIamyourworker.”

“Unfortunatelywedon’tchoosethepeoplewefall

for.ButrightnowIamjustLefaandyouare

Theodora.Areyouleavingorareyoustaying?”

Theodoraswallowedhardandrubbedherhands

together.“IamHIVpositive.”

Lefasmiled.“IknoweverythingTheodora.”

“InmypreviousjobIsleptwithmybossjustsoto

keepmyjob.Idon’twanttorepeathistory.”

Lefastoodupandwalkedtowardsher.“TheodoraI

amnotyourpreviousbosswhotomeispathetic

andabigloser,IamLefaandyouhaveneverdated

aLefa.Justbecauseyouhavehadbadexperience

atyourpreviousjobdoesn’tmeanthat’swhatgoing

tohappennow.Don’tpaintmewiththatsame

brush.”

Hebendedleaningoverandkissedhersoftly.

Theodoraslowlykissedhimbackwihherhands

knittedtogetheronherlap.



*****

Colleenplacedcasserolesonthediningtablethen

satdownlookingatherfamily.

“Babeyouknowit’slatebutShantellisstillnothere.”

Colleenlookedatherhusband.“Itoldyouherroom

issmellingweed.”

“Mommyshehasweedsinherroom?”

ColleenlaughedstaringatPeo.“Nobaby…giveme

yourplate.”

Shedishedforthekidsthenherhusband.

“Istillcan’tbelieveRefilweburnedherselfbabe.”

Tsheposhrugged.“Ifeelmaybeshewasdepressed.

Nodoubtshelovedyourbrother,lovingsomeone

whodoesn’tloveyouhurts,youwilltryyourbestto

makethemseejusthowmuchyoulovethem.”

“ButsheknewtherewasAnaya.”

“Still,sheprobablythoughtshecouldhaveaplacein

hisheart.Iactuallyfeelsadforher.Hadshewalked



awayshecouldhavemovedonandpickedthe

pieces.”

Themaindooropenedandtheyallwaited.Shantell

walkedpastthediningroom.

“Hello…”

Colleenlookedatherthendownatherplateeating.

“Whereareyoucomingfrom?”

“Wehadarevisionsessionafterschool,Istayedfor

that.”

“ShouldIcalltheschooltoconfirmthat?”

“LookTshepo,ifyoudon’twanttostaywithme,say

so.”

“Andwherewillyougo?Youareungrateful,youdon’t

seehowmuchIhavedonetostaywithyou.”

“Whoaskedyou?”

Tshepostoodupangrily.“Whodoyouthinkyouare

talkingto?”

Shantellrolledhereyes.“Idon’tknowbutwhoelse

amItalkingto?”



HetookoffhisbeltbutColleenheldhishand.“Babe

sheishigh,can’tyousee?”

“Thisgirlisungrateful,Idon’tevenknowwhyI

botheredwithher.Iamtakinghertoherfather’s

relatives.Ican’tdealwiththisnonsense.”

*****

MigueldroveinsideC-SKYafterhoursofdriving.He

steppedoutofthecarandwalkedinsidethehotel

goingstraighttothepenthouse.Hewalkedinside

thehouseandsighedtakingouthisphonesittingon

thecouch.Helookedathiswallpaperwhichwas

Anayawonderingifitwasreallytoolate.Hewentto

hisvideosandwatchedthevideostheyhadtakenin

Maldives.

“Babe,smile,”Anayasaidmovingthecameratohis

face.“GuysIamtakingthisvideoinMaldiveswith

mymanandmykids.Guyscome!Guys…Ivy!Jay…”

Thecameramovedasshelookedforthekids.Tears

filledMiguel’seyesashesmiledstaringatthevideo



wherethekidswerepausing.Anayalaughed.

“Guys!It’snotapicture,it’savideo.Wherearewe?”

“Maldives…”Ivyscreamed.

“Mommyisthisaniland?”Junioraskedwalking

closertoAnaya.

“Islandbaby…Quinsycomemysweetsweetboy.”

ThecameramovedagainasshepickedupQuinsy

thensmiledatthecamerakissingQuinsy’scheek.

“Quinsy,wherearewe?”

“Mal…”

Anayalaughed.“SayMaldivesbaby…”

“Maldives…”

“Good.Nowgoandeat.”

Sheputhimdownandwalkedwiththecameraback

tohim.

“NowIamwithmymanandIamhappy.MiguelI

loveyou.”

Hekissedherinthevideo.“Iloveyoumore.”



“No,Iloveyoumore.”

Miguelpickedherupasthevideostopped.

Hetookadeepbreaththenwalkedtohisbathroom

andtookaquickshowerbeforechanging.He

walkedoutwithhisphone.

*****

Anayarepliedsomeemailssittingonthecouch

tryingtogetsomeworkdone.Herphonerang

besideher.

“Hey,”

“Hey,MartinandIareleavingtomorrow,hisfather

gotinanaccidentyesterday.”

“Oh,isheok?”

“Yes,justbrokeanarm.”

“Iamsorry.”

“It’sok,anywaysIwillcallyou.”



“Iamhappyforyou,honestly.Youarewiththeman

youloveandwholovesyoutoo.”

“Iamluckyright?IknowIhateMiguelbutcan’tyou

fixthingsnow?Imeanheissinglenow.”

“It’stoolate,alothashappenedbetweenus.Ifeel

evenifwegetbacktogether,wewon’tbehappy.”

“Ihopeyouwon’tbethatcouplethatloveseach

otherbutcan’tbetogether.”

“Sadlyweare.”

Donaldsighed.“Youdon’thavetobe.”

“Youdon’tunderstand.Iwasselfishmonthsback

andlooktodaywhathappened.”Anaya’svoice

shookasshespoke.

“WhenwillyoustopblamingyourselfforRefilwe’s

actions.Sheisprobablyrotinginhell.”

“Ijustcan’t,Ikeepseeingherinmydreams,Isee

QuinsyscreamingformyhelpandIcan’tgettohim.”

“Youdidnothingwrong.”

“ThenwhydoIfeelguilty?”



“Youhavenoreasonto.Youcan’tblameyourselffor

someoe’sactions.Anayathemomentyouwill

realizeyoudidnothingwrong,that’swhenyouwill

seethatRefilweisevil.”

“Theyarehauntingme.”

“Nooneishauntingyou,youarejustcaughtupin

selfblame.Don’trunfromMiguelagain.Thatmanis

yours,wemayallhatehimbecauseheisa

motherfukerbutthatmanisyours.”

Theintercomrangandshesighed.“Look,Ihaveto

go,callmewhenyouland.”

“Ok.”

Shehungandwalkedoutside.Shesighedstaringat

Miguel’scarthenpressedtheremote.Hedrovein

andparkedrightinfrontofherthensteppedoutof

thecar.

“Hey…”

Anayalookedathim.“Hi,”

“Iloveyou,Ineverstoppedlovingyou.Iknowwe

havebeenthroughsomuchtogether,Ihavehurtyou



moreanyonehaseverhurtyouandIdon’tdeserve

you.Ihaveputyouthroughsomuch,haveharrassed

you.AnayaIdon’tknowwhatthefuturehasinstall

formeoryoubutIwantyouinmyfuture.Iloveyou

andIwantustoraiseourkidstogether.Idon’twant

tokeepchasingyou,wearegrowingold.Iwantusto

buildafuturetogether,tomakememories.Alothas

happened,alotIcan’teraseeventhoughIwishI

could.Pleasetakemyhandandlet’sstartourfuture

together.Nomoregames,nomorerunningaround.

Justusandourkids…Iamtiredofthisbackand

forth.”
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Anayalookedinhiseyesandsighed.

“AlothashappenedMiguel.”

Migueltookherhandsintohis.“IknowandGod

knowsIdeservedgettingstabbed,itwasawakeup

call.Andyouwereright,Iwastakingadvantageof

you.Butthat’sovernow,Iwantmyfamilyback.”

Anayamovedbackputtingherhandsbehindher.

“Youhavehurtmealot,Idon’tthinkIwanttobe

withyouanymore.Youneedhelpnotme,youhave

putmethroughsomuchIcan’tseemtoforget.You

putyourhandsonme,youabusedme.AsmuchasI

amsorryLefahurtyoubutIwasactuallythankful,

forthefirsttimeIhadsomeonestandupforme.

MaybehetookitfarbutIwillforeverbethankfulfor

that.Ican’tbewithamanwhodon’trespectwomen.

YouareabusiveandIamnottakingtherisk.”

“Iwillgoforcounseling,matteroffact,wecanboth

goforcounseling.”

Anayashookherhead.“Ican’t,Iamsorry.”



“Sothisisit?”

“Yes.YouneedtoacceptthatyouandIcanneverbe

together.”

Miguelsadlylookedather.“Babeplease…”

Anayashookherhead.“IwillneverkeepIvyfrom

you.Butasforyouandme,itwon’twork.”

Miguelswallowedandclearedhisthroat.Anaya

lookedathiseyeshoodedwithpainhewastryingto

coverupbutmiserablyfailing.

“Iwanttotakethekidsonaroadtrip,Juniorisgoing

tostaywithMarangwhenIcomeback.”

Anayanodded.“Iwillneverdenyyouyourdaughter.”

HeturnedandwalkedtohiscarwhileAnayawalked

insidethehouse,shefoundLethabostanding.

“What?”

“Whycan’tyoujusttakehimback?Helovesyou.”

“Lethaboonedayyouwillunderstand.Iamgoingto

sleep.”

“IknowIwillneverletsomeonewholovesmego.”



Anayaturnedandlookedathim.“Lovealoneisnot

enough.”

Shewalkedtothebedroomandtookherhone.She

lookedatLefa’snumberforawhilethencalledhim.

“Hey…”

Sheclearedherthroat.“Hi,canwemeetandtalk?”

“Iamkindofbusyrightnow.”

“Look,Ijustwantedtoapologizeforwhathappened.

Imadeyoufeelbadfordefendingmeyetyouwere

onlytryingtohelpme.Idon’tcondoneviolencebut

still,youdiditforme.”

“It’sok.”

“Canwemeetandtalk?”

“Canwetalktomorrow?”

“Ofcause.That’sok.”

Hehungupandshesighed.

*****



LefaputawayhisphoneandstaredatTheodora

whowasstilleating.Sheraisedherheadandlooked

athimwithashysmile.

“What?”

Heshookhisheadreachingforhiswine.Hetooka

sipthenblockedanddeletedAnaya’snumber.

“Youarebeautiful.”

“Thanks.”

Theyfinishedupeatingandlefthisofficegoing

downtotheparkinglot.

“Thankyouforthedinner.”

Shedidn’thavelonghairbutshewasstillbeautiful

nevertheless.

“Butweshouldn’tbedoingthis,youknowthat.”

Lefasmiled.“It’snicebeingtheboss.”

Theodoralaughed.“Youareabusingyourpower.”

“Idon’thitonmyemployees,thisisafirst.”



“Iwasactuallyscaredofyou,youlookstrict.”

“BecauseIam,that’swhyInevermixbusinessand

pleasure.Idon’twantanythingthatjinxbusinessbut

Iwillmakeanexpection.”

Theodorasmiled,goshhewascleanandhandsome.

Hewasactuallybetterlookingthanmostpeopleshe

knewandthatbigbody,shecouldn’timaginebeing

underhim.Hehadthatscorpionchest,sowidethen

hiszip…nowthiswasaman,arealman.

Heopenedherdoorforher.“Getin,Iwillcallyouto

checkin.”

Sheclimbedinsidehercarthenheclosedthedoor

forherandsteppedbackstaring.Theodorasmiled

startinghercaranddroveoff.

*****

LoneswitchedoffherTVlaterthatnightand

draggedherfeettoherbedroom.Herphonerangas

soonasshesatdown.



“Hello?”

“Hi,arewetalkingtoLoneDavid?”

“YeshowcanIhelpyou?”

“Mamwehaveyourmotherinourhospital,shehas

sufferedastroke.”

Lonesighed.“Ican’tcometherenow.”

“Pleasecome,sheneedsyou.Sheisnotabletotalk

atthemoment.Sheneedsextracare,sadlywecan’t

keepherhere.”

“Ok,Iwillcome.Thankyou.”

“Youarewelcome.”

Shehungupthenwentonfacebookwhereshe

searchedhersister’sname,shehadn’tdonesoin

yearsbecauseshedidn’tcareanymore.Shescrolled

throughAmantle’saccountnotfindinganythingof

recent.Sheloggedoffandcalledhermother’ssister.

“Hello?”

“Aunty,it’sLone.”

“OhLone,howareyou?YouknowIhaven’theard



fromyousinceyourwedding.”

Lonerolledhereyesthenforcedalaugh.“Iknow.I

justgotoffthephonewiththehospital,mamaisnot

feelingwell.”

“What?”

“Yes,IwouldgotherebutIamtravelingwiththe

companyIworkforatthemoment.”

“It’sfine,ifsheneedsassistance,Iwillgladlyhelp.

That’smyonlysister.”

“Thankyousomuch.Iwillsendmoney.”

“Okdaughter.Howisyourchild?”

“Lesediisfine.”

“Youshouldbringhersometime,letherknowher

relatives.”

“Ofcause.ByeAunty.”

Shequicklyhungupandsmiled.Goodriddance.

Lonepausedfeelingsomethingmoveinher

stomach.Slowlysheputherhandonherstomach

thentheslightmovementhappenedagainstartling



her.Herheartpoundedassheraisedherdress

lookingatthatlittlebumpshehadn’tnoticed,

actuallynowasshecarefullylooked,itwasn’ta

smallbump.Shewaspregnant.

Slowlyshesatonthebedputtingherhandsonher

face.

*****

EarlyinthemorningAgangturnedinhissleep

pullingherclosertohiswaistthenliftedherbutt

cheekandpushedinher.Slowlyshewokeupand

Agangsweetlythrustintoher.Anayaputoutherbutt

movingagainsthimwantingmoreofthatsweet

sweetpleasure.Agangheldherwaistasshesoftly

moanedandthrust.Shewassweet,tightandwarm.

“Iloveyou…”Hewhisperedinherearenjoyingevery

cornerofher.Hecuppedherfullbreastandgently

massagedthem.Anayaslowlyslidherhandtoher

clitandrubbedgentlyreaching.Hertoescurledas

hemovedevenfaster.



“Fuckyouaresogood.”Hegroanedinherear.This

wasthebestpussyhe’deverhad,shekept

squeezinghim,suckinghimdrywiththatpussy.Her

pussyspasmedwhileshemoanedsoftlytothe

pillow,hethrustintoherafewmoretimesthenshot

hisloadinsideher.

“OhyesAnaya.FuckIloveyou.”Hewhisperedgiving

heronelaststroke.

“Whoisthat?”

AgangsnappedoutofitandstaredatSaronawho

wasbreathingheavily.Hecursedbeneathhisbreath

prayingshehadn’theardanything.

“Huh?”

“Youcalledaname,Iheardyou.”

“Ididn’tsaynobody’snamebabe.”

Saronagotoffbedandswitchedonthelight.

“Agang,Iheardyousayaname.”

“WhatdidIsay?”

Saronashookherheadtearfully.“Yousaid



someone’snamethensaidIloveyou.”

“Isaidbabe.”

Saronafrowned.“Iamnotstupid,youarecheating

onme.Iknowyouare.Youhavebeenusingwhat’s

beenhappeningtocheatfreely.”

“Wow!”

Saronawalkedtothedoorandlockeditthentook

thekeys.

“IfattheMokwenaclanyouweretoughttocheat

becauseyoualldo,youwon’tdoitonme.”

“SaronaIloveyou,babeyouareenoughforme.”

“Nooneisleavingthisroomtillyoutellmethename

ofthatbitch.”

“SaronayouknowIhavetopreparetogoandsee

theShatofamilywiththerestofthefamily.”

“Aganggaoyegope!{Youarenotgoinganywhere!}I

saidwhat’shername?”

“Iamnotcheatingonyou.FromthefirstdayImet

you,Ihaven’tthoughtofcheatingonyou.”Hegotup



frombedandtookoutsomethingfromhisdrawer.

“ThisiswhatIhavebeenthinkingabout.”Heopened

thesmallboxandkneltdownononekneebeforeher.

“IhavebeenthinkingofhowmuchIloveyou,I

snatchedyoufromanotherman,whenIfirstmet

youyourbeautyalmostknockedmeoffanditwas

sextillourfirstsex.Ifellinlovewithyouthen.Ihave

lovedyousincethen.SometimesIgetscared

dreamingonedayyouwillleavemebutthat’sthe

dayyouandIwilldiebecauseIamnotgoingtolet

youwalkawayfromme.Iworkhardereachand

everyday,tryingtogetourcompanyofftheground

allforyou.Iwantyoutolivethelifeyouhavealways

wantedtolive.Iwantyoutodrivethecaryouhave

alwayswantedtodrive.Iwanttobecomethe

husbandyouhavealwaysdreamtof.Iamnot

perfectandIwillmessup,IknowIwillbutIwill

nevercheatonyou.Iloveyou.SaronaMotedi,

pleasedomethehonorandbemywife.Iloveyou

babeandIwantthatsurnamechanged.”

Saronaputherhandoverhermouthastearsran

downherchubbycheeks.



“Yes…ohmyGodyes…”

Agangtooktheringandputitonherfinger.They

huggedtightlyasSaronasobbed.

*****

LaterthatmorningPuledressedupwhileYaone

stoodbesidehim.

“NowIunderstandwhyyouweresoconflictedwith

thewholeLefaissue.”

Pulelookedatherashebrushedhishair.

“Youlovethemlikeyouwouldloveyourbrothers.I

wastalkingtoyourmothertheotherdayandshe

saidtheytookcareofyouliketheytookcareoftheir

ownchildren.”

Pulesmiled.“Theydid.BabeMiguelismybrother,

wehaveourownupsanddownsbutheismy

brother.”

“Doyouthinktheplanwillwork?”



Pulesighedandputthebrushown.

“Idon’tknowbutithasto.Miguelisgoingcrazyover

theissue,helostamajorbusinessdealbecausehe

isstressed.Hedoesn’tthinkwhenitcomesto

Anaya.Heseesnoonebutherwhensheisaround.I

guessthat’swhyIneverlikedherthatmuch,it’sthe

powershehasoverhim.Evenwhentheyfirstmet,

beforetheystarteddating,sheusedtodrivehim

crazy.”

“Sheisdefinitelynotapushover.Iknowherfrom

highschool.Shewasform4whenIwasform5and

theyusuallypickedthestudentleadershipinform5

butshewasmadetheschoolheadgirljustinform4.

Shewassmartandalwaysincontrol,sheneverlet

thefactthatwasyoungerthanhalftheschoolgetto

her.Idon’tknow,butherheartseemstobeher

weakness.”

Pulewalkedoverandkissedhiswife.“WelltodayI

prayitgoesaccordingtoplan.Youlookbeautiful

MrsMotsei.”

Yaonelaughedandtwirledinhergermanprintdress,



ashawloverhershouldersandaheadwrap.

“Thankyouhusband.”

Theykissedandwalkedout.

*****

VincesmiledatOleratorubbingherflatstomach.

“Iamsoexcited.”

Oleratolaughed.“SoamI.”

“Iloveyou.”

Oleratostoppedsmilingandheldhishands.“Ihave

somethingtotellyou.”

“What?”

“I…yearsbackwhenIhadrecentlystartedmy

profession,Iwasseeingthisotherman.Hewas

shorttemperedandheusedtoloseitquickly.He

wouldscreamhurtfulwordsatmeandsometimes

gophysical.Onetimehebeatmeupsobadlythen



strangledmetillIwasunconscious.HethoughtI

wasdeadthenwewentandthrewmeinthebush

whereIwasfoundbyanoldwomanearlyinthe

morningfreezing.Myfamilywasveryangrybuthe

convincedmeotherwiseandIwentback.Ithought

wewereinlove,Ihadalreadyimaginedafuturewith

himandfeltlikepeopledidn’tunderstand.Istarted

bottlingthingsup,afterthatincidenttheabusegot

toomuch.Onedaywegotintoanargument.He

slappedme,IgotsoangrythatIgrabbedaknifeand

stabbedhimoverandoveragain.Icastratedhim,

thatmomentIwasn’tthinking,Iwasjust…Istopped

awhilelaterandrealizedtheentirehousewasfilled

withblood.Myhandsandeverywhereelsewasjust

bloody.Icalledthepoliceandturnedmyselfin.They

didamedicalexaminationonmeandsaidIhave

bipolar.MylicensewastakenfrommebutItookmy

pills,attendedallmysessionstilltheyactuallyound

outIwasn’tbipolar,justreacted.TheydidsayIhave

amentalproblemwhichcanbehandled.Iattend

therapyonceamonthandIdon’tdrinkpills.That’s

whenImetPrincess,ourrelationshipgotmorethan

professional,Iconfidedinherandtoldheraboutmy



situations.”

Vincestaredinhereyesasshespoke.

“Imetmyexawhilelaterthenhetoodidthesame

butthistime,Iopenedacase.Ihadhimsenttojail.I

knowIshouldhavelongtoldyouthis,Iamsorry.”

“Whydidyoutellmenow?”

Tearsfilledhereyes.“BecauseIwantacleanstart.I

don’twanttolivewithfearthatsomeonewilltell

you.”

Tearsfellandshecoveredherfacecrying.Vince

huggedherinhissuit.

“RememberthatfirstnightImetyou?”

Shenoddedcrying.

“IknewthenIlovedyou.Nothingisgoingtochange

that.Wewilldealwithwhateveritistogether.”

“Thetwins…IthinkweshoulddoDNAteston

them.”

Hesmiled.“Idid.Iknewshewascheatingwiththe

sameguyshemarried.”



Oleratosighedwithrelief.“ThankGod.”

“Iloveyou.Letmegetgoing.”Hegotoffbedand

fixedhissuit.

“Goodluck.Ihopeitgoeswell.”

“Ithastoorelsewearegoingtokeepbegging.”

HewalkedoutandOleratosighedhappily.

*****

LaterthatmorningAnayawalkedoutofastore

holdingaplastic.ShesmiledasTheodorastood

beforeherwithasmile.

“Hey…”

“HiNaya.”

“Ilikeyourshorthair.”

Theodoralaughed.“Don’tsaythat,Iwanttostart

plaiting.”

“Thatshorthairsuitsyou.”



“Thanks.OhIsawourplaceyesterday.Iloveit.”

“Mycontactsaidyoudid.”

“Yeah,it’sspacious.”

“Ithinkthat’swhatweneed.”

“Thankyousomuchfordoingthiswithme.You

havenoreasontobecauseit’sjustasmallthingso

thankyou.”

“Thereisnothinglikeasmallbusiness.Areyou

sellingsweetsorareyousellinginastore,business

isbusiness.”

“Youaresomotivating.Ican’tbelieveIruinedmy

friendshipwithyou,suchafruitfulfriendship.”

Anayasmiled.“That’sinthepastnow.YouandI

comefromfar.”

“Iknow,canwegooutforlunchsometimeifyouare

notbusy?”

“Ofcause.Iamneverbusyformyfriends.”

Theodora’sphonerangandshetookitout,Anaya’s

eyesfellonhercallerID.ShefrownedasTheodora



didaoneminutegesturesteppingaway.Anaya

watchedherblushtalkingtothephone.Aminute

latershecameback.

“Wow!Yourboyfriend?”

Theodorablushed.“Yeah…wellIdon’tknowasyet

butIhavegoodfeeling.”

“Iamhappyforyou.”

“Heismyboss,makesmefeelabitoffbutthenI

rememberyou.”

Anayalaughed.“What’shisname?”

“Oh,LefatsheModisane.Ican’tbelieveIamgoing

outwiththeMP’sson.”

“Lefa?”

“Youknowhim?Ofcauseyoudo.”

Anayasmiled.“Iknowmostpeople.Iusuallyadvise

peoplenottomixbusinessandpleasure.Youknow,

toavoidfutureconflicts.”

“IknowbutLefaissoprofessional.”

“Wellgoodbecauseforthetimebeing,youneedthe



job.”

“Iknow.”

“Andbecarefulofthosepeople,youknowhowthis

influentialpepleare.”

“YeahbutLefaisdifferent.”

“Maybethat’swhathewantsyoutobelieve.Justbe

careful.”

“Thanks,Ifeellikethisisastartforourfriendship.”

Anayasmiled,nowlookingatTheodora’ssmile,she

feltguilty.Lefawasn’tlikethat,heprobablydeserved

Theodora,shewasagoodwoman.Whenhadshe

becomethiswoman?Shesmiledandheld

Theodora’shand.

“Iamjoking.Lefaisactuallyagoodman.Ihavemet

himacoupleoftimes.Heisdifferentbuttrybyall

meanstokeeppleasureoutsidework.”

“Iwill,Iamtakingyourwordforit.”

“Goforit,behappy.Bye.”

“Bye.”



Anayawalkedtohercarandclimbedin.Herphone

rangandsheansweredtheunsavednumber.

“AnayaShatospeakinghello?”

“Hey,it’sGontle.Iamfromyourrestaurantfrom

applying,theutoldmetheyarenothiring.Iknowthis

siwrongatalllevelsbutIamindireneedofajob.I

amdrowningindebtsandIdon’tknowwhatIam

goingtodo.”

“Whatqualificationdoyouhave?”

“Ihavenoqualification.”

Anayasighed.“It’sabittrickbecauseIwantallmy

employeeswithqualifications.”

“Iwillcleanyourhouse,Iamdownforanything.”

“No,Iwon’tletyoudothat.Look,letmetrytolook

intosomethingandcomebackatyou.”

“Thankyousomuch.NowIregretleavingthe

restaurant.”

“It’slife.Bye.”

ShehungupthencalledTheodora.



“Naya…”

“Hey,IjustgotacallfromGontle.”

“Gontle?”

“Yes.Rememberher?”

“Yeah,thegirlwhousedtobullyme.”

Anayalaughed.“Well,sheislookingforajob.”

“Ithinkmaybewemightneedacleaneratthe

internetcafé.ShedeservestocleanthefloorsIwalk

on.”

“Iagree,Iwillforwadhernumber.”

“Ok,Iamgoingtolovethis.”

“Forsure.”

Anayahungupwithasmileandstartedhercarthen

droveheadedhome.

.

.
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Anayafixedherheadwrapsittinginfrontofthe

mirror.Hermotherwalkedinasshestoodupinher

blackheels.

“Theyarehere.”

“Iguessitwillonlytakeafewminutesright?”

Gloriasatdownandlookedatherdaughter,shewas

beautiful,shewasthedefinitionofarealAfrican

womanandmaybethatsoftsubmissivesideshe

hadwasherweakness,butshehadaheartofgold.

Gloriasawiteveryday,shewasn’tanythingshehad

seen.Herdaughterwasawomanwhoknewwhat

shewantedandalwayswentforit,evenifitwasa

marriedman.Sheknewhowtotakecareofaman

andmaybethat’sthatMokwenaboywasoutside

waitingtocryforher.

“Comehere,Iwanttotalktoyou.”

Anayasatonherbedwithhermother.



“Whatisit?”

GloriatookAnaya’shandsandlookedrightinher

eyes.“TheMokwena’sareoutside,someinsidethe

house.Theyhavefilledtheentireyard,someare

sittingatthegate.Theyareallheretopleadwithyou.

Theyevenbroughtclosefriendstohelpthembeg

you,topleadwithyoutoforgivethem,toforgive

theirsonandreunite.TodayIwantyoutogothere

anddowhatyouwanttodo.Iwantyoutodowhat

youreallywant,don’tdowhatIwantororwhatyour

fatherwantsorwhatyourfriendswantorwhatIvy

wants.Dowhatwillmakeyouhappyfortherestof

yourlife,dowhatwillmakeyousmilefortherestof

yourlife.Don’tdowhatyouwillquestioninyearsto

come.IwantyoutodowhatAnayawants.”

Anayalookedathermotherandsighed.

“Don’tmakedecisionstopleasepeopleortomake

peoplethinkyouareacertaintypeofperson.Do

whatmakesyou.WhatmakesAnaya.”

“Thankyou.”

“Good.”Gloriasmiledandfixedhershawl.“Youlook



beautiful.”

“Thankyou.”

“Comewhenyouareready,wewillstartthen.”

“Ok.”

GloriawalkedoutandAnayastoodupandlookedat

herreflectiononthemirror.Shesmiledknowing

maybeshewasabouttodisappointalotofpeople

butshewasabouttomakeherselfhappy.

*****

Miguelsatwithhisunclesinsidethehouseonthe

floor.Hisfathersatonthecouchwithhiselderuncle.

HisheartpoundedandheturnedtolookatAgang.

“Ifsherefuses,wewillcomebackagain.”Agang

whisperedwithasmile.Anaya’smotherwalkedback

inandsatdown.Nowitwasgameofwaiting,her

fatherhadsaidnothingwasgoingtobesaidwithout

hisdaughter’spresence.Hewonderedifshewoud

comeoutbuttodayhewasn’tgoinganywheretill



shecame.Minuteswentbyandhisheartpounded

evenmore.Hepausedhearingheelsechoing,he

lookedatthepassageandshewalkedintheliving

roominaflaredgermandress,shehadsmoothlegs

thatalwaysturnedhimon.Hiseyeswenttoherface

butshehadherheaddown.Shesatbesideher

motherashewaitedforhertoraiseherheadbut

shekeptitdown.

“Iwouldliketothankeveryonewhoisheretoday.”

Anaya’sfatherstarted.“Wereceivedacallweeks

backthattheMokwenaswantedtocomeandtalk

abouttheunresolvedissuesbetweenus.Todaywe

arehereforyou,Anaya.Fromourside,wearehere

tosupportyouineverydecisionyouaregoingto

maketoday,Imyselfandyourmotheraregoingto

supportyoureverydecision.Todaywhateveryou

decide,wearegoingtosupportit.TheMokwenaare

heretopleadwithyousoyouforgivetheirson.”

Miguel’selderuncleputhishandstogetherand

lookedaroundthehousestandingup.

“WewanttothankyoutheShatofamilyforgivingus

achancetocomeandpleadourcase.Beforewe



start,wewanttofirstlyapologizeforourlast

meetingtogether.Wordswereexchangedanditwas

completelyoutofline,wewouldliketofirstmend

thatbridgethatweburntoutofanger.Wearewilling

topayanyamountasatokenofapology.”Theelder

uncleslowlywentdownonhisknees.“Rekopa

maitshwarelobagolo,wewereoutoflineand

nothingcanjustifythat.Weaskforforgiveness.”

TheMokwena’swentdownontheirknees,even

thoseoutside.

“Pleaseforgiveus.”

Anaya’sfatherwhisperedbrieflywithhisbrother.

“Weforgiveyoubutsuchmatterstakelongtomend

butweforgiveyou.Wealsowouldliketoapologize

forwhatwesaidintheheatofthemoment.”

TheMokwenassatdownbutMiguel’suncle

remainedstanding.“Realebogabagolo.Yearsago

wemet,andwetalkedintomergingourfamilieswith

oursonandyourdaughter.Ithappenedthatthey

hadproblemsandmisunderstandingsandone

decidedtorunaway.Weneverknewwhysherantill



oursoinexplainedtousabouteveryproblemthey

weregoingthrough.Wedidn’tcomebackhereto

cancelthenegotiationsthathadtakenplace

becauseoursonwasconvincedthatyourdaughter

wasonedaygoingtocomebackandtheywould

continuefromwheretheyleftoff.Unfortunately,

whilehewaited,hefoundsomeoneelse.Hestill

convincedusnottocomebackheretoclearthings

offwhenwewenttotheotherwoman’sfamily

becausehehadhope,andthatisthefirstmistake

wemadeandwewouldliketoonceagain,apologize.

Afterthatoursonmarriedtheotherwomanand

that’swhenyourdaughtercameback.Aspeople

wholoveeachother,theywentbehindeveryone’s

backandrekindledtheirlove.Relebagolo,reneresa

itumelagotlelele,wewereveryupsetbecausethe

womanwhowehadwenttomarryfeltdisrespected.

Oursondidexpresshisfeelingsofwantingtoleave

herbutweblockedhimfromdoingthat.Todaywe

arehere,wearestandingbehindhim,supporting

himbecauseheishurting.Hewantshisfamilyback.

Theotherwomanisnothereanymoreandhewould

liketostartonacleanslatewithhisfamily.He



wantshiswifeback.Wehavehurtyoudaughterin-

law,embarrassedyou.Wehavesaidallhurtful

thingstoyouandtoday,wecomebeforeyouto

apologize.”

Miguel’sunclesatdownasAnaya’sfatherstoodup.

“Wearealsoatfault,whenourdaughterranoffwe

didn’tdoanythingtoensurethattherightthingis

done.Wewouldliketoapologizeforthe

embarrassmentweputyourfamilythroughandall

thecostsyousufferedcleaningupthemessour

daughterdid.Wewouldliketoapologizeforhowwe

nevertriedtoapologizeinthepast,wewerewrong.”

“Ithinknowthatwehaveclearedtheair,wecan

moveonwithwhywearehere.”Anotherunclefrom

theMokwenasaid.

*****

TheodoraopenedthedoorforLefaandsmiled

staringathim,hesmeltsogoodshewantedtoburry



herselfinthosearmsbutrathershemovedback

openingthedoorwider.

“Hi,”

Sheblushedathisvoice.“Hey.”

Hewalkedinsideandsheclosedthedoorwalking

behindhim.

“Nicehouse.”

“Yeah,it’swhatIcanaffordatthemoment.”

Theysatinherlivingroom.

“Youearnmorethanenough.”

“YesbutIamstartingabusinessontheside.”

“SoyouareplanningtoleavetheNGO?”

Theodoralaughed.“Notnow.”

“Ilikebusinessmindedpeople,whatbusinessare

youstarting?”

“Aninternetcafé.”

“Howbigisit?”

“50computers.”



“Wow!”

“Iknow,myinvestorsaidthatgoingbigisthebest

waytogo.”

“Heisright.”

“It’sashe,sheismyfriend.”

“IthinkItoowouldhavelovedinvesting.”

Theodorasmiled.“Ididn’tthinkanyonewould

actuallywanttoinvestandIthoughtshewasjust

beingAnaya,niceallthetimebutsheactuallymade

meseethatIcanactuallymakeloadsofmoney.She

hasanideaforthecafé.”

“AnayaShato?”

“Yes,shesaidsheknowsyou.”

“Yeah,wewerejustfoolingaround.Itwasnevera

relationship,Ihopethatdidn’tmakeyouthink

otherwiseofus.”

Theodorapausedfrowning.“Youwereseeing

Anaya?”

“Yeah,brieflythough.”



“Wow!”

“Wait-shedidn’ttellyou?”

Theodorashookherhead.“No,shedidn’t.”

“WellIdon’tblameher,it’swasnothingserious.”

Theodoraforcedasmileonherfacethenstoodup.

“Iwilldishforyou.”

“Thanks.”

Shewalkedtothekitchenwithherphonethencalled

her.Anaya’sphonerangunanswered,Theodora

calledYaonefuming.

“Cousie…”

“Canyoubelieveit?RememberLefa?”

“Yourbossthatwantsyou?”

“Yeah,apparentlyhewasseeingAnaya.”

“Wow!”

“Andit’sfunnybecauseIbumpedintoAnayaatSpar

andshetoldmeLefaisnottobetrustedafterthat

shestartssmilingandsayssheisjoking.This



womanisjealous.”

“Kemathata.”

“Anayathinkssheistheonlyprettyonebecauseshe

hasmoney.Ican’tbelievethis,Anayaorata

attention,nowIdon’tblamewhoevertrashtalked

heronfacebook.”

“No,maybesheknowshim,Idon’tthinkAnaya

actuallymeantitinabadway.”

“Youdon’tknowAnaya,thatgirlisawitch.She

thinksshecanhaveeverymanshewants.”

“Youareoverreacting,don’tforgetsheinvestedin

yourbusiness.”

“Iamgoingtotellherwhatshedeservestoknow.

Thisbitch,youshouldhaveheardher.Sheclaimsto

beMsGoodytwoshoesthoughshehasanugly

heart.SheisjealousIamtellingyou.Maybeshe

wantstorevengemeforwantingMiguelthattime.”

“Eishgirlletmehangup,Iaminthemiddleof

something.”

“Ok,wewilltalk.”



Theodorahungupthenturned.Herheartskippedas

shelookedatLefawonderingjusthowmuchhe

heard.

“Sheisactuallythenicestperson,sheiskindand

passionate.Ihavenevercameacrossawomanwho

candowhatshedoes,weweretogetherandit

endedinpeace,sheisnotjealousofyoubecause

sheneverlovedme.Don’tbebitter,youwillblock

yourownhappiness.Bye.”

HewalkedoutasTheodoraputherhandsoverher

faceregretfully.

*****

Lalahfinishedcleaninghermother’shousethensat

ontheverandah.Gontlewalkedinthroughthegate

holdingasmallplasticwithhertwokidsfollowing

behindher.

“Ididn’texpecttofindyouhere.”

Lalahstoodup.“Thisismymother’shouse.”



GontlewalkedinsidewithherkidsandLalah

followedbehindher.

“Mamaokae?{Whereismom?}”

“Orobetse.{Sheissleeping.}”

“Ludo,sitdownwithyourbrother,Iamcoming.”

Gontlewalkedtohermother’sbedroomwithLalah

behind.Theybothenteredthebedroom.

“Mama,Ihavecome.”

Theirmotherslowlywokeupandsatupright.

“Gontle…”

“IwilldropofftheirbagslaterwhenKgotlangcomes

backfromwork.”

Lalahfrowned.“Yourkidsarestayinghere?”

“ThishasnothingtodowithyouLalah.”

“IthaseverythingtodowithmebecauseIamthe

onesupportingmama.”

“Mykidsaregoingtostaywiththeirgrandmother.”

Lalahlaughedwithdisbelief.“Youcan’teventake



careofyourkidsinyourhouse,nowyouwantto

burdenanotherperson?Youareplaying,that’snot

goingtohappen.Mama’sBPishighandyoubring

yourkids?Takeyourkidsandleave.”

“LalahIamnotheretofightwithyou.”

“Nooneisfigting,Iamtellingyou,youaregoingto

takeyourkidsandstaywiththem.Mamaisnot

feelingwell.”

“Lalahit’sfinemychild.”

“No!Nothingisfine.Gontle’skidsarenotgoingto

stayhere.Sheisgoingtodumpthemhereandnever

supportthemclaimingtohavedebts.”

“LalahIdon’twanttofightwithyou,youaregoing

far.”

“Gontleyourkidsarenotgoingtostayhere.Never!

Takeyourkidsandgoback.Youarenotdoingthis

tomama.Takeyourburdenandleave.”

GontleangrilypushedLalahwhopushedherback

slappingher.

“Don’tpushme,Iamnotyourfriend.”



“WantlwaelaLalah,Iamgoingtoshowyouwhois

older.”GontlegrabbedLalah’stopandslappedher.

Angrily,Lalahbitherlowerlipandpunchedherolder

sister.Gontlelostbalanceandfell.Lalahsatonher

andpunchedherrepeatedlytillhermotherpulledher

away.

“Ketlagobolaa!Oseka!{Iwillkillyou!Don’tyou

dare!}Youthinkyoucancomewithyourkidshereto

stressanotherhumanbeing.”

“Lalahit’senough!”

“MamakarebanabagaGontleabakakebanaha!

{Gontle’skidswon’tstayhere.}”

“That’snoreasontofight.”

“Shestartedit,Ijustfinishedit.”

Gontleslowlygotupandbrokedowncrying.“Lalah

whatdoyouwantmetodo?Ican’ttakecareof

themeveninmyhouse.Kgotlangarehakakea

tlokomelabanabakakagorehaanamadi{Kgotlang

saidhecan’ttakecareofmykidsbecausehe

doesn’thavemoney}.Idon’thaveachoice,Ilovemy

kidsandIwanttostaywiththemall,circumstances



nnaka,circumstancesareagainstme.Iambegging

youLalah,Iknowit’snotanidealsituationbuttillI

cangetastablejob,Ineedthemtostayhere.I

spoketoAnaya,shesaidshewillfindsomethingfor

me.”

Lalahtearfullylookedathersistercrying.

*****

“Andthatiswhywearehere.Weareheretobeg

yourdaughtertoreconcilewithMiguel,weknowhe

wrongedherinthepastandheisstillgoingtoget

punishedforthat.IamgladAnayadidn’tdropthe

charges,Idon’tcondoneabuseandneverwillI.He

deservesthosestrokesfromthechief.Allweare

askingforisforhertoreconsideroursonandlet

themraisetheirkidstogether.”

Theolderunclesatdownandeveryonelookedat

Anaya.

“IfeelAnayashouldfixherfamily,Icanseethelove



thatistherebetweenherandMiguel.Sometimes

ourkidsneedguidanceandweshouldhavegiven

themthatguidancerightfromthestart.Aselders

weplayedamajorroleinwhytodaywearehere.

Hadwesatdownthiskidsandspoketothemmaybe

allcouldhavebeenavoided.”Anaya’sfather’selder

sistersaid.“MmehelakareAnayangwanaka,

bakanyalapalagago,marriageisnowalkoverthe

park,alothashappenedyesbutthisisyourfamily.

Thismanlovesyou,hetookallhisfamilyandthey

areheretodaytoshowyouthatthistimetheywill

haveyoursupport.”

“Idon’tthinkweshouldbeencouragingAnayatogo

back,theywanthertodayallbecausetheirdaughter

in-lawisdead,whatifshewan’tdead?”Gloria’s

sistervoiced.

“ThisisadecisionAnayashouldtakealone,Naya,

whateveryoudecidetoday,Iamgoingtostandwith

you.”Anaya’sfathersaidfirmly.

SlowlyAnayaraisedherhead.

“Ifeelthereisalotthathappenedandevenifweget



backtogetherthingswillneverbethesame.We

havehurteachotheralot,wehavedonethingsthat

havepushedusfurtherapart.Iwantustocancel

whateeragreementthatwasoncetheresoweboth

goourseparatewayspeacefully.Wewillstillparent

Ivytogetherbutthatwillbeall.Irespectallthe

peoplethatcametodayandIapologizethatitwas

allinvain.”

Miguel’sfatherstoodup.“Iknowwealso

contributedtoallthis,IknowIdidandIwon’tdenyit.

Miguelcametomemonthsback,hesaidhewanted

todivorceRefilwebutIrefused.Forsixmonthshe

triedtodivorceher,heexplainedtomewhatwasat

stakeandthatyouwerelosingpatience,ratherI

turnedawayandrefusedtolistentohim.It’snotthat

hewasindecisivebutIblockedhimwiththerestof

thefamily.”

“Nnaosekawantsenyamotheng.{Don’tinvolveme.}

ItoldyouallthatIwouldstandbymyson.”Miguel’s

motherstoodup.“Itoldyouthathewanted

MmagweIvybutnoonelistenedtome.Anaya

ngwanake,keagokopa,{Anayamychild,Iam



beggingyou,}pleasereconsider.Boikanyolovesyou.

Iknowthathehashurtyoubutpleaseforgivehim,

forgiveus.Youaremydaughterin-law.Please

ngwetsiyame.”

Miguelstoodupandwentbeforehisin-lawsonhis

knees.HelookedatAnayawhohadherheaddown.

Shejustwouldn’tlookathimandthatgavehimhope,

shewasprobablyscaredandshehadeveryrightto

be.

“IknowIhurtyou.Rightfromthebeginning.IknowI

nevertreatedyouright,disrespectedyou,hurtyou,

emotionallyandphysically.IknowIdon’tdeserve

you,IknowthatyouarenotinmylevelbutIloveyou

somuch.It’sthatlovethatdrivesmemad,withyouI

don’tseeanyoneelsebabe.TodaywhenIwokeup,I

toldmyselfIwouldacceptwhateverdecisionyou

takebutIcan’t.Iloveyou,Iwanttotravelwithyou,

makememorieswithyou,buildafamilywithyou.I

don‘tseemyfuturewithoutyou.BabeIwoulddo

anything,Iwill,pleasegivemeachancetoprove

howmuchIloveyou.Givemeachancetoshowyou

mylove.Iwantustogether.”Tearsfelldownhis



cheeksashelookedather.“Iapologizeinadvance

butIamnotgoinganywheretodayAnaya.Iam

goingtositrighthereoroutside,Idon’tcarebutIam

notleavingwithoutyoutoday.Iamnotgoing

anywherebecauseIloveyou,Ihavenowheretogo,

youaremyhome.Babeplease…pleasegiveusone

lastchance.Please.”

Agangstoodupandkneltwithhisbrotherwhowas

breakingdown.Kennethalsostoodupandjoined

themfollowedbyVinceandPule.Soontherestof

theMokwena’skneltbeforeherincludingMiguel’s

mother.

Anayaslowlyraisedherheadastearswether

cheeks.

.
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Anayalookedinhiseyesandburstintocrieswith

herhandsonherface.Itwasn’tjustthathewas

begginghertotaketotakehimback,itwasjusthow

farhehadwent,bringinghisfamily.Thiswasa

strongmanbuttodayhewasreducedintoasmall

boycryingforherinfrontofeveryonewithoutshame.

Notinamillionyearscouldshehaveimaginedthis

moment.

“Please,considerus.”

Everyonewaitedforhertospeakbutfromtheireyes

shecouldtelltheywerenotgoingtogiveup.She

lookedatColleenwhowasalsokneelingjustbehind

herbrotherwithtearsinhereyes.Anayaturnedher

headtohermotherwhowaslookingdown,she

couldn’ttellwhatshewasthinking.Shethoughtof

Refilwe,Refilwe’slastwords.ShethoughtofQuinsy

andhowhehaddied.Sometimesshewonderedwhy

Refilwehadn’tkickedQuinsyoutwithJuniorthat

night.Maybetodayhewouldstillbealive.Shewas

angry,angryatherselfforhurtinganotherwoman,

angryatMiguelfornottakingastand,angryat

RefilweforkillingQuinsy,angrythatshedidn’tthink



oflifeafterdivorce.Nowthatshethoughtofit,she

knewRefilwewasbitterandsadandwanted

everyonetootobebitterandsad.

Miguelgotcloserandtiltedherchin.

“Please,giveusachance.IloveyouandIknowyou

lovemetoo.Iknowwearemeanttobe.BabeIam

notgoingtostopfightingforus.Iamnotgoingtolet

youagain.Iamnotdoingthat.Iamgoingtofightfor

youwitheveryfibreinmybeing.Maybetheymay

callitobsessionbutthat’sthekindofloveIhavefor

you.YouaretheonlyoneformeandIamnotgoing

tolookforanyoneelsebutyou.”

Anayastaredathimcryingsilently.Miguelleaned

overandkissedhertremblinglipssoftlyandthey

bothtastedeachother’stears.Heputhishandon

herchinandkissedherevenmorewhenshedidn’t

resist,Anayagaspedinhismouthfeelingthat

electricsparkignitingher.Shekissedhimback

slowly,itfeltrightormorethanright.Hetongue

kissedherinfrontofeveryoneandhermindshut

everyoneoffasMigueltookoverhersenseofbeing.

God!Howshemissedthoselipsonher.



AnayamovedherheadshylyasMaMokwenabegan

ululating.Shestoppedandsmiledsinging.

Kokokokomatswale

Ariboyelimorago

Resenamakoti

Rerikokokokomatswale

Ari’bueyelimorago

Resenamakoti”

TheentireMokwenasjoinedinsingingwithher.

Kokokokomatswale

Ari’buyelimorago

Resenamakoti

Rerikokokokomatswale

Ari’buyelimorago



Resenamakoti

Gloriasmiled,themoodhadchanged.Itseemedlike

everyonehadbeenprayingshesaysyes.Anaya

lookedatherstepfathersitedonthefarrightandhe

smiledgivingherathumbsup.

*****

Theodoraheldherphoneinherhandslookingathis

number.Shehadruinedit,shecouldfeelit.Hewas

nevercomingbacktoheragain.Shesatdownand

wentonwhatsapp.Shelookedatherstatusesand

openedYaone’sseveralpictures.Thefirstonewasa

pictureofMiguelandAnayakissingcaptioned‘after

allthebeggingandcrying,makotiodumetsi

bathong.Happinessoverloaded.’

Shetappedthescreenandthenextpictureshowed

ofAnayaandMiguelhuggingwithanothercaption

‘loveliveshere.Somebodygivemeaspellingof



mentubiasinthiscoupleismentubi’.

Theodorasighedregretfully,Anayahadbeennothing

butgoodtoherevenaftereverythingthathad

happened.Shehadeveninvestedinhercompany

anditreallydidn’tmatterifsheoncehadbeen

seeingLefa.Yoane’sstatusmovedtoseveral

picturesofMiguelandAnayatillavideostarted

playing.ShesmiledstaringateveryonesingingKoko

Matswalethenrepliedthestatus.

Theodora:Onceagain,Iwaswrong.Iregretsaying

whatIsaid.Lefaheardme,Iblewitwithmystupid

insecurities.

Yaone:Iamgladyouacknowledgeitwhenyouare

wrong.AnayalovesMiguel,Iknowshehadathing

withLefabutitdidn’tmeananythingbecausegirlis

happyonlywhensheiswithherman.Theyhave

beenthroughalottoletsometwominutesguyget

inbetweenthemsodon’tworry.Goandgetyour

man.

Theodora:Iamscared.HeseemedturnedoffebileI

wishIneversaidallthatIsaid.



Yaone:Goandexplainyourissue.Don’tjustsit,go

andbeg,MiguelwasherecryingforAnaya.

Theodora:Cry?Asinbowling?

Yaone:Lemaminaaneatswa,don’tplaywiththis

thingtheycalllove.Goandfixthings.

Theodora:Iamcallinghim.

Yaone:Tellmehowitgoes.

TheodoratookadeepbreathandcalledLefa.Her

heartpoundedashisphonerang.

“Theodora…”

“Hey,canyoucomeback?”

Sheheardhimsigh.“DidAnayadosomethingtoyou

inthepast?”

“No.Ijustletmyinsecuritiesgettome.Shehas

neverdoneanythingtome.”

“Whyareyouinsecure?”

Theodorasighed.“Icannevercomparetoher.”

“Whydoyousaythat?Becausesheisrich?Youmay



notbeasrichassheisbutyouareastrongwoman.

Youbalancingbetweenyourjobandyourbusiness

ontheside.Weallmoveatdifferentpaces,don’tbe

discouragedjustbecausesomeoneisatadifferent

levelthanyou,youshouldrejoicewithherbecause

sheispavingawayforalotofpeople.”

“Iknow,youareright.Canyoupleasecomeback.”

“Ok.”

Shesmiledputtingherhandoverherchest.

“Ok,Iwillwaitforyou.”

“Ok,bye.”

Shehungupandjumpedupaddownlikeatoddler.

*****

Anayasmiledtalkingtothephonelaterthatday

whilesittingonherbed.

“Iamhappyforyoufriend,ifyouarehappysoamI.”



“IneverknewMiguelwouldevercryformeDonald.”

“Ifhereallylovesyouthenhewillcry.Nowyouare

goingtostoptheselfblaminggame,R.I.Ptothe

late.Quinsyiswatchingoveryourightnow.God

wouldn’thaveletwhathappenedhappenifitwas

notmeanttoteachussomething.Lifeistooshortto

keepfeelingmiserableandsad,sometimes

happinessisachoice.Don’tletitpassyouby.You

haveyourfamilynoweventhoughIstilldon’tlike

Miguel.”

“Alotofpeopledon’tbutIamgoingtodowhat

makesmehappy.”

“That’smygirl.AnywaysMartingotajobin

Singapore.Wearemovingthere.”

“Iamhappyforyou.”

“SoamI.Weareplanningtogetmarriedbeforewe

leave.”

“Whataboutyourfamily?”

“Theylongdisownedme,Iamnotgoingtochange

whoIamtosuitsomeoneelsesfeelings.Iamnot



goingtocompromiseanything.Martinismynew

family.”

“Goodluck.”

“Hey,Ihavetogo,Iwillcallyou.HeishereandI

haveasurpriseforhim.”

“Okboo.”

Anayahungupandlayonherbedstaringatthe

ceiling.AyanawalkedinandAnayasatupright.Her

phonerangasAyanasatbesideher.

“Hey…”

“Iwanttoshowyousomething.CanIpickyouup?”

“Ok,comeover.”

“Iamatthegate.”

“Iamcoming.”

Shehungupandlookedathersister.

“Hey…”

Ayanatookadeepbreathlookingathersister.“He

reallydoesmakeyouhappy.”



“Hedoes.”

“Iamhappyforyou.Iamnotfullyhappywithhim

butbecausehemakesyouhappy,Iwillleteverything

thathappenedslide.”

Anayalaughed.“Thanks.”

“Thehousefeelssoquietwiththekidsgoneforthe

holidays.IwantedtobegMiguel’smotherearliernot

totakethem.”

“Youwillgetused.Iamgoingout.”Sheputonher

flipflopsthenwalkedoutpassingbythesitting

roompressingthegateremote.Shewalkedoutside

inonlyhershortsandt-shirt,Miguelpushedthe

dooropensitedinthecarandshesteppedin

escapingthecoldbreezeoutside.Helookedather

andsmiledmakingherblush.Helookedawayand

quietlystartedthecar.

MinuteslaterMigueldroveinsidethehugeyardat

Mmokolodi.Anayatookadeepbreathstaringatthe

hugehouse,itwaslikethosehousesthatwere

usuallyfeaturedonTopBilling.Miguelsteppedout

andwalkedroundtoherdooropeningitforher.



“Come.”

Shesteppedoutofthecarandhetookherhand

leadinghertothedoor.Heopeneditandtogether

theywalkedin.Anayastaredatthefullfurnished

housethenfrownedstaringatherpictureonthewall,

thesamepictureshehadseenyearsago.

“IneverusedthishousebecausedeepdownIknewI

wouldonlystayhereonlywithyou.Ineverrentedit

out.”Hetookherhandandledherupthestairs.

Theypassedsomedoorstillheopenedoneatthe

farend.TheybothwalkedinandAnayasmiled,it

wasthemasterbedroom.Nowthiswasn’tonlya

bedroom,itlookedmorelikeapresidentialsuite.

Shewalkedovertotheslidingdoorsthatledtothe

balconyandlookedattheview,itwasbeautiful.

Downwasthehugepool,shecouldalreadyseeIvy

andJuniorinthatpool.Sheturnedbacktohim.

“It’sbeautiful.”

“IloveyouMrs.Mokwena.”

Helookedatherbarethighsthenherlipsgoingto

hereyes.Anayaswallowedstaringatthosesexylips,



hehadlostweightbutnotinabadway,hewas

actuallystillsexy.Miguelleanedoverandkissedher.

Anayaputherhandsonhischestgoingdowntillshe

rubbedhisbulge.Hepickedherupandledhertothe

enormousbedwherehelaidherdowngettingontop

ofher.AnayapulledhisT-shirtandhehelpedher

takeitoffherbeforekissingheragainpullingouther

shorts.Heslidhishandinsideherg-stringand

touchedherwetsweetness.

“Fuck!”Hegroanedinherearpushinghisfingerin

her.Helookedatherforawhilethengotoffher.

“Ican’t.Weneedtogoforcounselingfirst.”

Anayalookedathimandgotoffbedwitha

throbbingpussy.

“Miguel,Iamhappyrightnow.Ihaveneverfeltthis

happy,thereisnothingstandingbetweenus,weare

togetherandIdon’tfeelguilty.Youaremineand

mineonly,Iamecstatic.Iamsohappy,pleasedon’t

denyusthis.Imissyoudaddy.”

Miguellookedatherforawhilethenpulledherinhis

armskissingherwithurgencyshecouldonly



understand.Heremovedhertopandlookedherright

intheeyes.

“Doyoutrustme?”

Shenodded,Miguelwalkedtowhatshesuspected

tobeaclosetandwalkedinside.Shewaited

patientlyforhimtillhecamebackwithasmall

suitcase.Shecuriouslylookedasheplaceditonthe

bedandopenedit.Herbreathhitchedasshestared,

Migueltookoutthefluffyblackhandcuffsandwent

behindher.

“YoutrustmerightNaya?”

Shetookadeepbreathandnodded.

“Sayit.”Hewhisperedinherearandhernipples

hardened.

“Itrustyou.”

“Good.”

Heboundherhandsonherfrontthenwentoverto

thesuitcaseandtookouttheblindfold.Shelooked

athimrememberingtheirfirsttimetogetherand

nowanticipationrippleddownherentirebody



makingherpantwitharousal.Hereyeswentdown

tothatbulgeandshepulledherlegstogetherunable

tocontrolherwildthoughts.Miguelwalkedoverwith

theblindfoldandputitoverhereyesblockingher

vision.Shewaitedpatientlythenhekissedher

collarbone.Heslidhishandinherpantiesgliding

throughherwetness.

“Fuck!IamgoingtofuckyouhardtonightAnaya,I

amgoingtofuckyoutillyoucan’tfeelmydickinside

you.”

Anayamoanedsoftlyasherubbedherwithslow

movements.Hepickedherandplacedhertothebed

withherfeetsteppingonthebed.Hepushedher

handsontopofherhead.

“Ifyoumovethem,Iwilltiethemtothebed.”He

warnedsexilyarousingherevenmore,shewasmore

thanreadyforhim.Anayayelpedfeelinghismouth

onher,Miguellappedonherpussytakinghistime

suckingandlickingher.Shemovedhertiedhandsto

hisheadpullinghimcloser.Hersensesflewout

throughthewindowashercoreburnedwhileshe

writhedbeneath.Hertoescurledandsheletouta



screamcomingapart.Miguelsloweddownworking

histonguesteadily.Anayaclosedhereyesrelaxing

whilebreathinghard.

Withhereyesblindfolded,shewaitedpatientlywith

hereyesclosedthenshefelthimtakeoffthe

handcuffs.Hepulledherupperonthebedandtied

herhandstothebrassoftheheadboard.

“Youdon’tlistenbaby…”

Shefelthimkneelbeforehimfoldedherknees

openinglegswider.Miguelsankin,forcingherpussy

lipsapartwithheadofhisdickandpushedinside

herwarmwettightness.AnayaflinchedasMiguel

pushedhisentirelengthinsideher.

“Whereareyougoing?Comeandtakethisdick.”He

pulledhercloserasshetriedtobreathe.

Miguelpoundedintoherwithlongdeepstrokes,his

hipspumpedintoherwhilehegroanedenjoyingher.

Anayamoanedatthebittersweetpleasurethat

camewitheachforcefulthrust.Hemovedherthigh

widerandfuckedheruninterruptedforminuteswith

thatflexiblewaistjabbingdeepintoher.Anaya



moanedasthepleasuretookoverherbody,sogood

herpussywallsbegancontractingsqueezinghim.

Miguelcursedsoftlyasherpussysuckedhim,

pullingherdeeperintoher.Anayapulledatthe

restraintsasMiguelfuckedherhardertappinga

sweetsweetspotinsidehermakinghermoanloudly.

Shefeltherselfreachingthepeakandtriedtoholdit

inbutlikeastrongunstoppablevolcano,herorgasm

crushedherwhileherbodyconvulsed.Ittoreher

apartassheexplodedintotinypieces.Heeoutthen

untiedherhands.Hepulledhertotheedgeofthe

bedgettingoffthebedandturnedheronherknees

andhandspushingherchestdown.Miguelsmirked

herasswithhisharddickthenslammedinsideher

obtainingascreamfromAnayaasshepulledthe

duvets.Shecouldeveryinchofthatharddickasshe

buriedherfaceonthebed.Miguelfuckedherhard,

rammingintoherwithoutbreak.Anayatriedraising

herheadbuthepusheditdowngoingdeeperinto

herstretchingherpussy.

Miguelgroanedincreasinghisspeed,Anayamoved

herwaistaspleasurebuildupslowly,pullingher



overtotheedgeagain.Migueltappedallhersweet

spotswhiletearsfilledAnaya’seyes.Heknewhow

tofuckandpleasureawomansomuchthatcried.

Thiswasherman,amanneverplayedwithpussy

butdestroyedit.Thepleasureintensified,Anaya

tightenedhermusclesfeelingtheuncontrollable

urgetopee.Shesilentlyprayedhecumsbuthekept

goinglikeabeastthathewas.

“Godwait!...Mi…awwwwww…”Anayawhimpered

withthepleasurethatwasgettingworse.

“Letgobaby…”Miguelcommandedasshefellapart

lettinggo.Shecameinawayshehadneverdone

twistingherbodylikeabigsnakesheddingoffit’s

skin.Miguelpulledherhairmakingherarchherass

staringattheceilinganddrilledherlosingcontrol.

Hegaveheronelastforcefulthrustandshothis

thickloadinsudeher.Hesloweddownthenpulled

outwhilehiscumdroppingdowngoingdownher

thigh.HepulledAnayaoffthebedandshealmost

fellduetoherweakknees.Hetookofftheblindfold

andsheblinkedcoupleoftimes.

“Iamnotyetdonewithyoubaby…comehere.”



Hepushedhertothewallandliftedherbuttpushing

hissemiharddickinside.Anayatookadeepbreath

knowinghewasgoingtoliveuptohispromise.

Miguelputhishandonherthroatandstarted

fuckinghersendingherstraighttocloud9.

.
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MaMokwenagotinbedbesideherhusbandand

tookoffherspectaclesplacingthemaside.

“Theyaresleeping?”Mokwenaasked.

“Yes,Ivyisjusttootalkativeandtalksasifsheis

grown.Sheissmart.”

Mokwenalaughed.“Earlieronshetoldmenottocall

hershushu.Shesaidit’sforbabieslikeRethanot

her.”



“Iamhappytohavemygrandkidswithme,IwishI

cantalkBoikanyointolettingmestaywiththemfull

time.”

Mokwenashookhishead.“Waittillyouhearhis

planswithAnaya.IftheyaregettingmarriedthenI

thinkhewillwanttostaywithhiskidsunderone

roof,hewaseventellingmeMarangwantsherson.”

“MaybeIshouldjusttalktoAnayaherself.Iwilltalk

tohertomorrowwhentheypassbytakingthekids.”

Mokwenasighedstaringathiswife.“Thankyoufor

makingmeseethelight.”

Shesmiled.“Iamgladmysonishappy,hewouldn’t

stopsmiling.”

“Maybethistimeitwillbedifferent.”

“Itwillbe.Iampositive.”

“Whenareyougoingtotellthem?Theydeserveto

know.”

“Yesbutnotnow.”

“Youshouldtakeyourrightfulthrone,thekidsshould

know.Allthissecrecyistoomuch.”



“Iwilltellthem.”

MaMokwenalookedatherhusbandandsighed.

“Ok.”

Mokwenatouchedherthighandshesmirkedhis

handsmiling.“Iamsleeping.”

Helaughedthenleanedoverkissinghermovinghis

handfurtherupherthigh.

*****

Thefollowingmorning,Theodoraslowlyopenedher

eyes,shelookedbesideherandstaredatLefa

sleepingbesidesher.Shesmiled,ithadbeentime

sinceshewokeupwithamanbesideher.Lastnight

hehadn’ttriedanything,theywatchedmoviestill

theybothfellasleep.Lefaopenedhiseyeslazilyand

lookedather.

“Hey…”Herclitthrobbedatthatdeepsexyvoiceof

his,shehadhopedlastnighthewouldfuckherbut

hehadbehavedlikeagentleman.Shesmiled.



“Hey,aren’tyougoingtowork?”

Lefapulledherinhisarms.“IamgoingtoJoburg

butwillbebacklatertoday.”

Shenodded.“Ihavetogotowork,Iamgoingtotake

ashower.”

Lefaheldhertightlynotlettinggo.“Waitjustfora

fewseconds.”

“Idon’twanttobelate.”

“Justasecond.”Hewhisperedkissingherneck.

SlowlyTheodoraputherarmsaroundhimwitha

sigh,shewasfallingfasterthansheintendedandat

thebackofhermindshewonderedwhatwould

happenifAnayacameback.Lefalookedather.

“Iwantyou.”

Theodorafrownedstaringathim.

“Huh?”

Heslowlykissedhergettingontopofher.Theodora

putherhandsonhiswidechestgoingdowntohis

bumpysixpacktillshesneakedahandinhispants.

Sheheldhisharddickinherhandsandsuckedina



breathbitinghislowerlipgently.Slowly,shestroked

himwhilehebreathedheavily.Lefathrustintoher

hand,Theodoratightenedhergripmovingherhand

faster.Lefagroanedinherearthenpulledouther

handandtookoffhernightdress.Hehookedhis

thumbonherpantiesandpulledthemdown,he

openedherlegsgettingbetweenthem.Hetookoff

hist-shirtandpulleddownhissweatpants.

Theodoramoanedsoftlyfeelingtheslipperyheadof

hiserectionrubbingherpussyupanddown.

Therubbingcontinuedforawhiletilltheyboth

couldn’ttakeitanymore.Theodoraopenedherlegs

widerasLefapushedatherentrance.Hepushedhis

dickintohertillhewasburieddeepinsideher.

Slowlyhebegantomove,blessingherwiththelazy

deepstrokesthathadherwhimperinginpleasure.

*

Theodoraparkedbytheparkinglotandsteppedout

ofhercar.Shepulleddownhergreenruffledskirt



walkinginsidethebuildingandsmiledatthe

receptionistproceedingtotheelevator.Herphone

rangastheelevatorwhiskedheruptoherfloor.

“Anaya…”

“Hey,Iamseeingyourmissedcall,everythingok?”

“Yes,IcalledGontle,Iamseeingherlatertoday.”

“Ok,wellgoodluck.”

Theodoralaughed.“Iwillneedit.”

“Iwon’tbeinforaweekbutIwillbebackon

Saturday,incaseyoutrytocontactme.”

“Ok.Bytheway,congratulations.”

“Thanks.Bye.”

AnayahungupwhileTheodorawalkedinsideher

office.Hercontractwasonthetable.Shesatdown

andwentthroughit,Lefadefinitelykeptit

professionalatalltimes,onewouldswearhewas

notthesamemanwhowasbreathingdownherneck

pumpingintoherawhileago.Shetookthepenand

signedthecontractwithasmile.Herphonerang

again.



“Mama…”

“Yousounddifferent,whatisit?”

Theodoralaughed.“Nothing,howareyou?”

“Iamfine,whoistheman?”

Theodorasmiled,hermotheralwaysknew

everything.“It’sstillnew.”

“Don’tfeelashamedforbeinginlove.”

Theodoralaughed.“Iamnot,it’sjustthatIam

scared.”

“Iwanttoseehim.Iamtakinganeveningbusthere,

Iwanttoseeyou.”

“Youdon’thaveto.”

“ThereissomethingimportantIneedtotalktoyou

about.”

Theodorastoppedsmilinglisteningtohermother’s

seriousvoice.

“Everythingok?”

“It’saboutyourfather.”



“Ithoughtyousaidhewasdead.”

“Iamcomingthere.Wewilltalk.”Hermotherquickly

hungup.Theodorastaredatherphone,shehad

grownupknowingherfatherwasdead,that’swhat

hermotheralwaystoldhereverytimesheasked.

Theodora’sheartpoundedasshethoughtofwhyher

motherwouldwanttotalkaboutherdeadfather.

*****

RachelapproachedtheentranceatKenProperties

andpushedthedoorwalkingin.

“BossLady!”Oneoftheworkerssaidwithasmile.

“Hey,howareyou?”

Theybothapproachedthestairsandslowlyclimbed

up.

“Iamfine,yourbumpissobig.Canyoueven

breathe?”

Rachellaughed.“Yes.”



“Mr.Mshoulddosomethingabouttheelevator,you

can’tkeepwalkinglikethis.”

Rachelstoppedandcaughtherbreath.

“HeisgoingtobeveryupsetthatIcameuphere.”

Theworkerlaughed.“Itoowouldbeupset.”

TheycontinuedwalkingthenRachelheadedtoKen’s

offieastheworkerwenttohers.Sheknockedsoftly

onthedoorafterpassinghismaleassistant’sdesk.

Rachelgentlypushedthedooropenandwalkedin,

Kenstoodupandwalkedtowardsher.

“Whatareyoudoinguphere?”

Shesatdownonthecouchandsmiled.“Ibrought

youlunch.”

Kenfailedtokeepastraightfacestaringatthelunch

box.“BabeIdon’twantyoutakingthestairs,whatif

youslipandfall?”

Rachelsmiled.“Thatdidn’thappen.”

Hekissedhercheek.“Youarenotcominguphere

nexttime.Idon’twanttohearstories.”



“Itwon’thappenagain.”

Kensmiledasaknockeruptedonthedoor.“Iam

meetingaclient.”

“Now?”

“Yeah.”

ThedooropenedandMalvinwalkedin.Rachel’s

heartskippedasshestaredathim.

“Iguessthereisnoneedforintroductions.”Kensaid

withasmile.

“PastorRachel.”

Racheltookadeepbreathandsmiled.“Hi,Malvin.”

Shelookedatherhusband.“Iwillseeyouathome.”

“Iwillhelpyou.”

Hehelpedherstandandtogethertheywalkedoutof

theofficegoingdownthestairsslowly.Heopened

thecardoorforherandsheclimbedin.

“WhatbusinessdoyouhavewithMalvin?”

“Theusual,heisactuallyagoodpersonmaybein

thefuturewewilldoprojectstogether.”



Rachelswallowedstaringatherhusband.

“Ohok.”

“Iloveyou.”

“Iloveyoumore.”

Hekissedherthenclosedthedoorforher.Rachel

watchedhimwalkbacktotheentranceandshe

quicklygotherphonelookingforhisnumber.She

closedhereyesrealizingshehaddeletedit.Her

phonerangandsheanswered.

“Hello?”

“Iseemychildisgrowing.”

“Malvinstopthis.”

“Hecan’tgiveyoukidsandsoonerorlaterheis

goingtofindout.IneverknewChristianscouldbe

thisevil,howonearthdoyougiveanothermana

childthatisnothis?”

“Stayawayfrommyfamily!”

“IamgoingtocomeformychildRachelandtrust

meonthat.”



“Whyareyousohellbentondestroyingmyfamily?”

“Idon’twanttodestroyyourfamily,Ijustwantmy

childRachel.”

“Youareinsane!DoyourealizewhatIstandto

lose?”

“Wecanalwaysstartalloversomewherewhereno

oneknowsus.Iloveyou,wecanraiseourbaby

together.Allyouhavetodoistrustme.”

Shehungupandcoveredherfacecrying.

*****

Marangfinishedherroundsandbeganwalkingto

herofficetopackherthings.

“Dr.Henderson!”Anurseshoutedhernameandshe

frownedturning.

“What’sgoingon?”

“It’sMr.Taylor!”



Marang’sheartskippedandsherantohisroomwith

thenurse.God!Hehadslippedinto

unconsciousness.Shelookedatthemonitorthat

hadstartedgoingwildandquicklyapproached

Jarule.Hewashavingaheartattack.

“Getthecardiac-arresttrolley!”Shesaidtothenurse

whoquicklyranoutwhileshecheckedhispulse.

Secondslatersheushereditin,Marangconnected

thewiresasanotherdoctorjoinedthem.She

pressedtheshockbuttonandJarule’sbodyjoltedup.

Shelookedatthemonitorseeingnodifferenceand

pressedtheshockbuttonagainandimmediately

startedCPR.

“Heiscomingback!”ThenurseshoutedandMarang

closedhereyesslowlywithrelief.Afewmore

minuteswithhimshefinallywalkedoutleavinghim

stable.Shebumpedintohisbabymamaand

daughterbythedoorandsmiled.

“Iseverythingok?”

Marangnodded.“Heisfine,hisweety…”

Hisdaughtersmiledwiththreefrontteethmissing.



“Hidoc…”

“Youlookbeautiful.”Marangsaidtohisdaughter

thenlookedatthebabymama,shewasbeautiful

thatshewonderedwhyJarulehadeverletsucha

goodwomango.

“Heisgoingtobefine,justsufferedaheartattack.”

“Thebrandisstressinghimoutandtheykeep

puttingpressureonhim.”

“Maybeyouhavetotalktohim,hehasadaughterto

thinkof.”

“Itriedbut…”

“Tryharder,hislifeisontheline.”

“YouarethebestdoctorIhaveevercameacross.”

Marangsmiled.“Thankyou.”

“Ihopeyoulovedtheflowers.”

“Youaretheonewhosentmeflowers?”

“Yes,Ijustwantedtothankyouforhavinghope,we

hadalllosthopebutyouheldonasifyouknowhim

yetyoudon’t.”



“Iwastryingtoburstmyheadthinkingofwhocould

havesentmethoseflowers.Thankyou,nexttime

don’tforgettoputanote.”Theybothlaughed.“But

thankyou.Justtalktohimandhopefullythingswill

change.ByeCyniah.”

Hisdaughtersmiledather.“Byedoc…”

Marangwalkedawayandpassedtheotherdoctor

shehadworkedwith.

“GoodjobDr.Henderson.”

“Thanks.”

Marangwalkedtoherofficeandquicklypackedher

thingsbeforeheadingtotheundergroundparkinglot

whereshegotinhernewcaranddroveoff.Her

phonerangconnectedtotheBluetoothandshe

answered.

“Hello?”

“Hey,it’sAnaya.”

“Hi.”

“Isthistherighttimetotalk?”



“Yes.”

“MigueltellsmeyouaretakingJuniortostaywith

you.”

“Yes,whatifithadbeenJuniorinQuinsy’sposition.I

amnottakingthatriskanymore.WhenIfirstmet

RefilweIneverknewshecouldkillherownchildor

evenabusemychild.ShesentJunioroutinthe

middleofthenight,whatisifhewaskidnappedfor

rituals?”

“Igetyou,Itoowouldreactthesameway.”

“Iamgladyouunderstandme.”

“Miguelishurttoo,himtooneverthoughtRefilwe

wouldgoasfarasshedid.Iknowyouareupsetbut

Iwantustotalkintosharedcustody.Hestayswith

youduringschooldaysandholidayshecomeshere.

IknowIhavenorighttobenegotiatingthiswithyou

butIjustthinkit’ssomethingthatneedstobe

discussed.”

Marangsighedtakingaturnthatledtoherhouse.“I

getthatbutfornowIdon’tthinkIwillbeableto

compromise,Iamstillabitskeptical.Myson’slife



wasindanger.”

“Igetthat,thankyouforlistening.”

Maranghungupanddroveinherdriveway.She

steppedoutofthecarwithherthingsandwalked

insideherhouse.

“Hey,dinnerisalmostready!”Bryanandkissedher

cheek.“Youlookhot.”

“Iamsoexhausted.”

“Longday?”

“Youcansaythatagain.”

“Iwilrunyouabath.”

Shenoddedgratefulthenwalkedwithhimtothe

bedroomandsatonthebedtakingoffhershoes.

Herphonevibratedandshetookitopeningthe

facebookmessage.

“Hi,mynameisConstanceKgari,mymother’sname

isKozibaKgari,shetoldmethatyourfatherismy

father.IsthereawaywecanmeetanddoDNA

tests?”



Marangclickedonherprofileandwentthroughher

pictures,theresemblancewasuncanny.It’slikethey

weretwins.

“Yourwaterisready.”

Shelookedup.“Mysisterjustcontactedme.”She

handedhimthephone.

“Wow!”

“Iknow,IthinkIshouldgotherewhenJuniorcomes

backfromthetripwithMiguel,Iwillseeherthen.”

*****

InMahalapye,Migueldroveinsidehisparent’syard

laterintheafternoonandparkedbehindhisfather’s

car.Hesteppedoutashiskidsrantowardshim

alreadydressed.

“Daddy,arewegoingtoVictoriafalls?”Ivyaskedand

hesmiled.

“Yes,heyJunior.”



“IsQuinsycomingwithustoo?”

Miguelsighed.“NoJunior,rememberwhatIsaid?”

“Thathewentwiththeangels?”

“NoJunior,heisdead!Hediedandisnevergoing

goingtocomeback.”

“IvywhatdidIsayabouttalkinglikethat?”

Ivylookedathermothersteppingoutofthecar.

“Butheisdead.”

AnayalookedatMiguelwhokneltbeforeher.“You

arereallysmart,bothofyou.Quinsyisdeadyesbut

theangel’stookhimbecauseGodwascallingfor

him.”

“IsGodgoingtocallformetoo?”

“YesJay,butnotnow.Inthefuture.Whenyouare

reallyold.”

AnayasmiledasMaMokwenawalkedoutofthe

house.

“Ngwetsiyame…comeonin.”



Anayawalkedwithherinsidethehousewhere

Miguel’sfatherwassitedonthecouchwatchinga

gameofsoccer.Helookedatherandsmiled.

“Anaya…”

“Goodafternoon.”Shegreetedhimrespectfully.

“Iamdonecookinglunch,come,Iwilldishforyou.”

Anayawalkedwithhertothesittingroom,Ma

Mokwena’sattitudehadreallychanged,thiswasthe

verysamewomanwhohadcalledheraprostitutein

multipleoccasions.Shelookedatherwonderingif

evershewouldforgetallthatatsomepointinher

life.

“IcookedMiguel’sfavorite,takeouttheplates.”

Anayaopenedthekitchenunitandtookoutthe

plates.

“Iamgladwearemovingonfromthepast.Afterthis

youandMiguelshouldmakeitofficial.Ipromiseyou

Iamgoingtobethebestmotherin-lawyouhave

everhad.OnceuponatimeIwasyou.Inlovewitha

manwhojustwasn’tnormal.Hebehavedlikea



crazymanbutIlovedhim.Weweretwodifferent

peopleandnomatterhowmuchItoldmyselfI

shouldn’tdoit,myheartalwaysbetrayedme.I

alwayswentback.Hisentirefamilydidn’tlikeme,I

wasnomatchtotheirstatus,Iwasbelowthembut

thatdidn’tstopus.IfellpregnantwithMiguelwhenI

wasonly16,Iwasreallyscared.Myparentswere

goingtobedisappointed,Ihadactuallydisappointed

everyonebutwhatwasdonewasdone.The

Mokwena’swantedmetoabort,that’swhenmy

motherarrangedImoveandhide.Butinmyhiding,I

stillkeptseeingmyman.Lovemademecrazy,ifI

thinkofthingsIdidbackthen,Ifeelashamed.Afew

yearsafterIgavebirthtoMiguel,Iwenttoseetheir

fatherwherehewasworkinginGaboronethenI

foundsomewoman’sbelongings.Itookthose

things,hisclothesandpropertyandsetthem

ablaze.”

Anayastaredatherinshock.

“Everything,Iburntandwhenhecamebacklater

thatnightfromwork,hewasshockedtofindme

sittedintheemptyhouse,andthatwasthenight



Agangwasconceived.Notabletostandthefights

anymore,yourfatherin-lawsuggestedweelopeand

wedid.Weleftwithonlyourclothes,kidsandsome

money.ItwashardbutIbelievedinourlove.Ithas

been39yearssinceIhavebeenwiththisman,33

whichIhavebeenmarriedtohim.Alotofpeople

wereagainstus,sometimesIquestionedmy

decisionsandsometimesIwouldwakeupinthe

middleofthenightandcrybutnowwhenIlookback,

IrealizeImadetherightdecisionbecausetodayI

amhere,happywithwhereIamwithlife.Iamnot

perfect,myhusbandisnotperfect.Ihavecried,I

havefaught,IhaveforgivenalotwhichIknowI

shouldn’thave,alotwhichpeopletoldmenotto,I

lookedlikeafoolouttherebuttodayhereIam.

Happy.IrealizedIdon’toweanyoneanything.”

“Wow!”

MaMokwenalaughed.“Don’tworry,onedayyouwill

alsotellyourdaughterin-lawthesamething.Junior

isgrowing.”

“39yearsisalot.”



“Itis.Howisbusiness?IknowIamoldbutIactually

knowathingortwoaboutbusiness.”

Anayasmiled.“Businessisok,actuallygreaterthanI

hadhopedfor.”

“Ilovejusthowindependentyouare.”

“Ilovebeingindependent.WhereisRethabile?”

“Shejustslept,shehasbeencryingnonstop.”

“Oh,Iwillseeherwhenweleave.”

TheycontinuedchattingandAnayaslowlyopened

uptohertilltheywerelaughingandgigglinginthe

kitchendishing.

Meanwhileoutside,Miguelstoodwithhisfather

talking.

“Idon’tknow,Idon’twanttopushmyluck,wehave

justgottenbacktogether.”

Hisfathernodded.“Ok,butdon’ttaketoomuchtime.

Youaregrowing.Agangtoldmehewantstomarry,

allyoursiblingsaregettingmarried,youshouldtoo.

Soonpeoplewillbelookingatyou.”



“Idon’twanttorushanything.”

Ivycalledhergrandfatherfrominsidethehouse.

“Yourdaughterisextreme.”

Miguellaughed.“Sheissmart.”

Hisphonerangashisfatherwalkedinsidethehouse.

“Colleen,”

“Hey,IamtryingtocallAnayabutsheisnot

picking.”

“Ithinksheleftthephoneinthecar,whatdidyou

want?”

“Nonofyourbusiness.Ijusthopeyoudon’thurther

againbecausethistimeshewon’tlookback.”

“Iwon’t.”

“Good.Iamhappyforyou.”

Miguelsmiled.“SoamI.”

“Mxmanyway,Ihavetogetgoing.”

Hehungupstaringatawomanatthegate.

“BK?”



Hefrownedwalkingtothegatethenlaughed.

“Gaone!”

“Sheh!Iwaswonderingifit’syou.Wow!”

Helookedathisoldhighschoolclassmateand

smiledrememberinghowtheyhadfooledaroundas

kids,shelookeddifferentinthoseheelsandbody

huggingdress.

“Modiri’sgirlfriend.”

Gaonelaughed.“Don’tsaythat.Ibumpedintohim

yearsbackaskingforP2.”

“Ialwaysknewhewasgoingtoendupasanobody.”

“WhereisKen?Youguysweresonaughtybackthen,

rememberwhenyouforcedNametsotoabort?

Waitsee...”

Theybothlaughedloudly.“Don’tsaysuchthings

loudly.Myparentsweregoingtokillme.”

“Babe?”AnayawalkedoutsideandstaredatGaone.

“Foodisready.”

“Gaone,meetmywife,NayathisisGaone,myhigh

schoolclassmate.”



AnayalookedatGaoneandflashedasmallsmile.

“Hi,Gaone.Let’sgo,thefoodisgettingcold.”

MiguelsmiledasGaonewalkedaway.

“Wassheyourhighschoolgirlfriend?”

Miguelsmiled.“No.”

“Oh..”Sheturnedandbeganwalkingbacktothe

house.

“Wait,areyouupset?”

Anayaturnedandlookedathim.“Idon’tknow

Miguel,whatIknowisthatthistimeifyoucheaton

me,Iwillfindamuchmorebettermanandmarry

him.Iamnotgoingtoentertainyournonsense.”

“Iamsorry,Ineverdatedher,justmessedaround

withher,Kenistheonewhosleptwithher.Ilastsaw

herwhenIwasdoingform5.Yearsago.”

“Ok,let’sgoandeat.”

Theywalkedinsidethehousetothediningtable

whereeveryonewasalreadysettling.Hewatchedhis

motherwhisperandlaughwithAnayawithawide

smile,itfeltgoodwatchingthembond,something



heneverthoughtcouldeverhappen.

*

AnayasatinthefrontseatwithIvyandJunioratthe

backseatwhileMigueldroveheadednorth.“Mommy

Iknowthissong!”IvyyelledasAnayaincreasedthe

volume.JuniorandIvystartedsingingtothelyrics.

Anayasmiledandtookoutherphonetakingavideo

oftheroadbeforethemsingingalong.

Cheerstothefreakin’weekend

Idrinktothat,yeahyeah

OhlettheJamesonsinkin

Idrinktothat,yeahyeah

Don’tletthebastardsgetyadown

Turnitaroundwithanotherround

There’sapartatthebar



EverybodyputchaglassesupandIdrinkto

That(yeahyeah,yeahyeahyeah)

Idrinktothat(yeahyeahyeah,yeahyeahyeah)

ThefamilysanghappilyastheRangeRoverspedin

theA1.MiguellookedathiskidsthenatAnayawith

asmile,shelookedathimandblushedandturned

awayfromhimasthewindblewherhair.

TWOYEARSLATER…

.
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AnayawalkedoutofNaguelInvestments’sboard

roomholdingherhandbagandafileontheother



hand,herhipswavedfromsidetosideinashort

blackformalskirtwhileher6inchheelsechoed

behindher.Shebrieflylookedatherwatchpassing

thereceptionthenraisedherheadsmilingatthem

andproceededtotheslidingdoors.

Thereceptionistandhercolleaguestaredwhileher

roundbottomshookwitheverystepshetook.

“Thiswoman!”

Thereceptionistlaughed.“Sheisontopofhergame.

OnceIgotintheelevatorwithherandshewas

wearingthisbeautifulwhitesuit,Ifelttiny,her

expensiveperfumehadfilledtheelevatorandIeven

startedthinkingIwassmelling.KehaasmilerareI

loveyourhairstyle,youshouldhaveseenme,I

wantedtostandontopofabuildingscreaming.”

“Shescaresme,IpreferMr.Mokwenathanher,she

looksstrict.”

“Nope,sheisactuallythenicestpeopleonearth.”

“ButhowdoesGodblessonepersonwiththebeauty,

thebody,thebrains,themoneyandtheman,thisis

unfair.”



Theybothlaughedasamanapproachedthem.

“Whowasthat?”

TheyturnedwatchingAnayadisappearingoutside.

“Oh,theboss.”

Themanfrowned.“Sheownsthisplace?”

“Yes,withherfiancé.MiguelMokwena.”

Themanblinkedacoupleoftimesthenwalkedout.

“Who’sthat?”

“Idon’tknowbutIknowheiseyeingwayabovehis

league.”

Theybothlaughedandcontinuedchatting.

*****

Lethaborushedinsidehisclassandmadehiswayto

hisusualseat,ithadnoone.Hesatdownandtook

outhislaptop.Hisphonevibratedfromhispocket

andhetookitoutwatchingoutforhislecturer.



Anna:mylove,Itransferred10kintoyouraccount,I

loveyou.

Hesighedandopenedthebanknotification.

Lethabo:Thanks,Iaminclass.Willtalk.

Heputhisphoneonsilentandputitbackinhis

pocket.Hislecturerwalkedinsecondslater,Lethabo

satuprightstaringatthedoor,shewaslate,asusual.

MsGriftinsstartedwiththelessonwhileLethabodid

acountdowninhishead,aminutelateragirlrushed

insidetheclass.MsGriftinslookedatherwith

disapprovalandshegavehertheapologeticsmile

andsatbesideLethabo.

“Givememymoney-lateagain.”Hewhisperedand

shelookedathimtakingoutherlaptop.

“Ioverslept.”

LethabosmiledthenstaredatMsGriftins.Heloved

herlessonsthebest,shemadeeverythingsoundso

excitingthatsometimesheevensawhimselfflying

highinthesky.Twohourslater,hewalkedoutwith

hiscompanion.



“Dude,IgotmyassignmentbackandIlandeda75,

you?”

Lethabosmiledmakingherlaugh.

“Don’ttellmeyouscored100%again?”

“ComeonSino,Itoldyouweshouldstartreading

together.”

“Myscheduleistight.Youknowthat.”

“Somethinggottogive.”

Sinothilelookedathimandsmiled.“Iamproudof

you.Onewouldswearyouarenotworkingonthe

side.”

Heshrugged.“Ilovethatsmilemysisteralways

givesmewhenIshowhermyresults,shehasthat

prideinhereyeslike‘yeah,that’smyyounger

brother’.Iwanttomakeherproud.”

Sinothilehookedherarmwithhisandlaughed.“She

issuperproud.Anyways,Iwasthinkingthatmaybe

todaywecangotoSandtonCityShoppingCenter,I

wantsomethingfromthatside.Prettypleasego

withme…”Shegavehimthepuppybeggingeyesand



herolledhiseyes.

“Youaretoomuch,let’sgobecauseIhavetogetto

work.Andoh,Igotyourmovie.”

“Wecanwatchitlatertonight,myroom?”

Lethabosmiled.“Yeah.”

Theybothwalkedoutoftheaviationschool,the

Joburgstreetswereasusualbusybutwhenthey

talked,theynevernoticedit.

“Oh,Icalledacab.”Sinosaidastheyapproachedthe

cabandgotin.

“Don’twanttocountthemoney?”

“DudeeeIhatehavingtocountmoneyandgive

peoplechange!Lasttimeyourefusedforusto

switch.”

“Yeah,youhadtofeeltheheat.”

“Evil!Goshandthemusic…Itmakesmesicktomy

stomach.

“Youshouldpluginyourearphone…ohImeanmy

earphones,theonesyoustole.”



“Getoutofhere,theywereagift.”

“JudgeJudywouldn’tthinkso.”

“Yikes!Evilrudewoman!”

Lethabolaughedastheycontinuechatting.Awhile

latertheygotoutofthecabandwalkedtowardsthe

mall.

“YoushouldreturnmythingsbeforeIreportthem

stolen.”

“Yougavethemtome.”

“Youstole.”

“Ihateyou.”

Hetickledher.“Youknowyouloveme.”

Theygotinthemallandwenttothestoreshe

wanted.Shelookedatthecameraswhilehewalked

behindher.

“IneedanewcameraformyYouTubevideos,Iwant

toshootavlogduringtheweekend.Iwasthinkingof

doingthegettingwhatthepersoninfrontofmegot

challenge.”



“Dowhatyoumust.”

Sinoturnedtohimandrolledhereyes.“Youarenot

beinghelpfulrightnow.”

Lethabosmiledstaringatherbaggyclothes,shestill

remainedbeautifuleveninthosenoshapeclothes.

“YouknowIwouldsupportanythingthathasyou

inside.”

“Cute!Anyways,Iamgoingtogetthisone.”Shetook

acameraandshowedhim.

“Good,it’snice.”

“Iknowright?!Let’sgo.”

Shepaidforitandtheywalkedout,herphonerang

andshetookitout.

“Zipho…IamatSandton…ok…bye.”Sheputaway

herphone.

“Yourlesbiangirlfriend?”

Sinosmiled.“Stopit.Sheishere.Shecandropyou

off.”

“No,Iamcool.”



TheyapproachedhercarattheparkinglotandZipho

gotout,shehadtattoosallover,Lethabosecretly

wonderedifevershelookedatherselfonthemirror,

probablynot.

“Bye.”Sinosaidcheerfullyasusualthenhugged

Ziphowhowasstaringathim,hewasusedtothat

facethatapparentlyhadtoscarehimbuthewas

nevermoved.

“Bye…”

Withhisbaghangingonhisshoulder,hewalkedto

thetaxistopwhileZiphogotinherGolfanddrove

awaywithSino.

*****

Ayanacalledthenextpatientsittingonherchairat

thehospital.Karabowalkedinandlockedthedoor

behindhim.Shesmiled.

“Whatareyoudoinghere?”

“Iamnotallowedtobeexamined?”



Shelaughed.“Youarewastingmytime,thereisa

longqueueoutside.”

“Imissyou.”

“SoyoudroveallthewayfromGabstocomeherein

Maunjustforthat?Iwaswithyouduringthe

weekend.”

Karabounzippedhispantsandtookouthisdick.

Ayanastoodupinherhighheelsandwhitedress,

Karabopickedherupandplacedheronthehospital

bedwhiletheykissed.Hepulledherlacepantyto

thesideandslidinhisharddick.

“Ahh…”Shemoanedsoftyplacingonelegonhis

shoulder.Karaboheldherwaistandfuckedherwhile

thebedmoved.Ayanamoanedthrowingherhead

backspasming,Karabothrustintoherafewtimes

andfilledherup.

“Fuck!You’vegottolovethis.”

HepulledouthisdickandsteppedbackasAyana

gotoffbed.Sheopenedherhandbagandtookouta

wiperthenwipedherselfbeforepullingherpanties

up.



“Youarestillonbirthcontrol?”

“Yes.”

“Why?”

“Whatdoyoumeanwhy?”

Karabosighedandshookhishead.

“Youdrove8hoursforpussy?”

Karabopackedhisdickbackinhispantsthenpulled

herforakiss.“Imissedyou,eitherway,Ihave

businessheretosortout.”

Ayanalookedathimcarefullythensighed.“Don’tgo

tojail.”

Karabolaughed.“Youarecute,nooneisgoingto

jail.”

“Iamserious.”

“SoamI.It’sLone’sbirthdaynextweek,Bameis

goingtothrowheraparty.”

“Isitmeorsheispregnant?”

“Idon’tknow,whydoyousaythat?”



“Sheisthick.Morethanusual.”

“Ididn’tnoticeanything.Iboughttheland.”

“Where?”

“InNotwane.Ithinkweshouldstartbuilding.”

“IalreadytoldyouwhatIwantMr.David.”

Karabosmiledandkissedheragain.“Iknow,Iwant

topaybrideprice,Iwanttoenjoymywifeinpeace.”

“AfterAnaya’swedding.”

“Whatisshedoesn’twanttogetmarried?She

doesn’tlooklikeshewantstogetmarried.BabeI

don’tunderstandwhyourliveshavetostopjust

becauseofoneperson.Anayaisbusymaking

moneytowanttogetmarried.”

“No,shejustwantstobesureofeverything.Babe

youandIaremarriedalready,what’sleftisinvolving

eldersandthat’sgoingtohappensoonbecause

Anayasetadateyesterday.”

Karabogaveheraskepticallook.“Ok,whenisthe

wedding?”



“Infivemonths.Afterthat,wecanstartonus.”

“Ifshedoesn’tgetmarriedinfivemonths,Idon’t

care,Iamsendingmyuncles.Iamtiredofthis

sneaking,it’sstupidthatIamspeakingwithmyown

lawfulweddedwife.”

“Iamsorry.”Shekissedhim.“Iloveyou,andyou

havetogo.”

“Iloveyoutoo.”

Sheopenedthewindowsashewalkedoutlettingin

airinthestuffyroom.Asecondlater,apatient

walkedin.Shesatdownreceivingthepatient’scard

andcontinuedwithherjob.

*****

Miguelgavehisdaughterstheirplatesoffood.Ivy

staredatherplatewithafrown.

“Daddyit’sburnt.”

“It’snotthatburnt.”



Rethabilelookedatherbigsistersilentlycrying.

“Itis,itsmells.”

“Ivy,goandsitdown!”

Sheangrilywalkedoff,MiguellookedatRethabile.

“Sweetywhyareyoucrying?”

“Iwantmommy…”

Hesighed.“Sheiscomingdon’tcry.”

“Dad!Thebabyvomited!”Ivyscreamedfromthe

leavingroom.MiguelpickedRethaandwalkedwith

hertothesittingroom.

“SitwithIvy,mommyisalmosthere.Don’tcry.”

Rethabilesatdownandcoveredherfacecrying.

Miguellookedatthebabycoveredinvomitthen

heardAnaya’scaroutside.Hequicklytookthebaby

tothekitchenwherehewipedhislipswitha

dishtowelandtookoffhiswetvest.Hewalkedback

insidethelivingroomasAnayawalkedinholdinga

hugeboxofpizza.

“Higuys!”



Rethabilegotupandrantowardsher.Anayasmiled

handingIvythepizzathenplacedherhandbagdown

pickingRethabile.

“Whyareyoucryingsweety?”

Rethabilebreathedheavilyburyingherfaceon

Anaya’sshoulderblade.ShelookedatMiguel.

“Shewascryingforyou.”

“Andwhyisthebabynotwearingavestor

something?”

“Hewasfeelinghot.”

Anayasighedandstaredathisburntfood.

“Idon’tevenknowwhyIbotherwithyou.”She

mumbledthenputRethabiledownandtookMiller

fromhim.Shewalkedtohisroomandchangedhis

clothes.Miguelwalkedinasshekissedhischubby

cheek.

“Maybeweshouldhirealiveinhelper.”

“That’snotgoingtohappen,wecanmanage,Dorcas

isok.”



“Babe,sheknocksoffatfive,Idon’tthinkwecan

manage.”

“ThisismyhouseholdandIsaywecanmanage.We

arenothiringaliveinmaid,maybeifyouhelped

aroundthingswouldbebetter.”Shewalkedwithher

sonstillinherheelsandtookhimbacktotheliving

room.Shewalkedtoherbedroomandfinallytook

offhershoessittingonthebedthenmassagedher

temples.

“Howdidthemeetinggo?”

“Ok.”Shesighed.“Ihaveaheadache.”

“Didyougoandseethedoctor?”

“Igotsobusy.Iforgot.”

“Youshouldgotomorrow.Thisisgettingserious.”

“It’sjustworkstress.”

“Youhaveachronicheadache.Foramonthnow.”

“Iamfine,Ijustneedmypills.”

Miguelkissedher.“Ok,Iwilldishupthepizza.Iam

sorry.”



Anayasmiled.“Youshouldlearnhowtohandleyour

kids.”

Miguelkissedheragainthistimeputtinghishandon

herthigh.

“Goanddishforthekids.DidyouspeaktoMarang

aboutJayvisiting?Theholidaystherestarttoday.”

“Sherefused.Iamthinkingofinvolvingmylawyer,

shecan’tkeephimfromme.”

“Iwillcallhertoo.”

“Ok.”

MiguelwalkedoutandAnayabeganundressing.Her

phonevibratedandshetookitoutfromthehandbag.

“Sarona…”

“Hey,IwasthinkingmaybewethrowColleena

birthdayparty.”

“Iamdownforanything.Ithinkshewillloveit.”

“Ok,wecanmeettomorrowandstartplanning.”

Anayaclosedhereyesastheheadachegotworse.It

feltasifsomethingwassplittingherheadintotwo



halves.

“Ihaveastrongheadache.”

“Ireadsomewherethatyoumighthaveabrain

tumororbraincancer.”

“It’snothinglikethat,it’sjustIhavebeenbusy.”

“Anayait’sbeenamonthnow.”

“Iamfine.Youworryunnecessarily,comebyat

OsWorldtomorrow.”

“Ok,takecare.”

“Youtoo.”

Shehungupthentookoutherpills,sheput8onher

handthenwalkedtothebathroomwhereshedrank

allofthem.Slowlyshewalkedbacktothebedroom

andtookoffherclothesandcrawledonthebed

closinghereyes.

*****



Theodorawarmedherfoodinthemicrowavethen

tookitoutaminutelater.Shepouredherselfjuice

andwenttoherloungewheresheplacedherfood

downthencalledLefa.

“Hey…”

“Hey,areyoucomingtonight?Ihavebeenwaiting

forawhile.”

“Igothelpup,myparentsareathome.”

“Don’tyouthinkit’stimeImetthem?”

“Mymotherischoosysoweavetobecareful.Idon’t

wanthertohateyoubecauseonceshehatesyou,

shewillforeverhateyou.”

“NerrawhydoIfeellikeIamforcingthis

relationship?Wedon’ttalkunlessIcallyou.”

“Iambusy,Itoldyou.”

“Ifyounolongerwantthisrelationship,sayso.Is

theresomethingIamdoingwrong?”

Lefasighed.“No.”

“Theywhatisit?”



“Nothing.”

Theodoratookadeepbreathhearingafemalevoice

atthebackground.

“Whowasthat?”

“Who?”

Sheheardhimwhispersomethingshecouldn’treally

makeout.

“Whoareyouwith?”

“Noone,canyoustopsuspectingmeofstupid

things.”

“LefaIamnotstupid,Iheardavoice.”

Lefahungup,Theodorastaredatherphoneand

calledhimagain.

“Hi,thisisLefa’sgirlfiend,Iamback,stopcallingmy

man.”

“GiveLefahisphone.”

“Hedoesn’twanttotalktoyou.Bye.”Shehung,

Theodoratriedtocalmdownbutherheartranit’s

ownmarathon.Sheputhershoes,grabbedhercar



keysandwalkedoutlockingthedoorbehind.

*****

Miguelenteredhisbedroomholdingaglassoffresh

orangejuice.Heputitonthedressingtablethen

lookedatAnayasleepingnaked.Hisdickjerkedbut

knowingshewasexhaustedhadhimcalmingdown.

Shewaswakinghard,harderthananyoneheknew,

shedeservedabreak.Helookedatherbeautiful

faceandsnappedafewpicturesbeforegently

wakingherup.

“Naya…”

Sheremainedstillthenhekissedher.“Babewakeup,

atleastdrinkthejuice.”

Heshookheragainbutshewouldn’tmove.He

carefullylookedatherandhisheartskipped.

“Babe!”

Heshookherhardbutshejustwouldn’tmove.His

throatdriedupwhilehisheartpoundedhardand



fastagainsthischest.

ThedooropenedandIvywalkedin.

“Daddy,come,ithasstarted.”

“Gosweety,Iamcoming.”

“Ok.”

IvyclosedthedoorandMiguelshookAnayaagain

thistimewithforce.

“Anaya!”

Hedesperatelylookedatherwaitingforresponse.

.
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Anayaslowlyopenedhereyesandlookedathim

confusedbutstilldrowsy.



“What’swrong?”

Miguelsighedwithrelief.“Ibroughtyoujuice.Wake

up.”

Anayasatuprightandrubbedhereyes,nowhewas

morethanconvincedsomethingwaswrong,he

couldseeitinhereyes.

“Thanks.”

“IthinkIshouldtakeyoutothehospital.”

“Foraheadache?IamfineMiguel.”

“Youarenotfeelingwell.Youwouldn’twakeup,you

takealotofpillsperday.”

“Miguelcanwenotdothisrightnow?Iamfine.I

promise.”

“Canyouatleastconsidermyopinion?Asyour

husbandatleast.”

“Ok,Iwillgotomorrow.”

“Thankyou.”

Hehandedherthejuiceandwatchedherdrink.



*****

TheodoraparkedhercarinLefa’syardthenstepped

outofthecar.Shewalkedovertothedoorand

knockedtryingtocontrolheranger.Hearing

footstepsshesteppedbackandwaitedpatiently.

Lefaopenedthedoorandfrownedstaringather.

“Hey…”

“Whoansweredyourphone?”

“Look,Idon’tthinkthisisworkingout.”

Theodoralaughedwithdisbelief.“Wow!”

“IamsorrybutIdon’twanttolivewithfearof

contactingAIDS.”

“Lefaweonlyhadunprotectedsexonceandthat

wasatthebeginningofourrelationship.Youtook

yourpeptreatmentandyouarefine.Sincethenwe

haveneverhadunprotectedsex,soIdon’t

understandwhatyoumeanbywhatyouaresaying.”



“That’sexactlymyproblem,Iwanttofeelyourflesh,

IwanttocumdeepinsideofyouandIcan’tdothat.”

“Whoisinside?”

“Canyoupleasego?”

Theodoratearfullylookedathim.“Whoisinside?”

“Youknowwhat,Idon’tknowwhatyouwantmeto

sayanymore.Iamtiredofthis.”

“IhavebeennothingbutagoodwomantoyouLefa,

Iaskedyouifyouwerecomfortablewithmystatus

andyousaidyes!”

“Thatwastwoyearsago.”

Tearsfellassheshookherhead.“Thereissomeone

insidethehouse,whoisit?”

Shepushedhimoutofthewaythenwalkedinthe

houseandfrownedstaringatawomansittingonthe

couchinhist-shirtwatchingTV.

“Whoareyou?”

ThewomanlookedatTheodorathenlookedaway.

Theodorawalkedtowardsher.



“Iamtalkingtoyou,whoareyou?”

“Don’tcomeinfrontofmescreaming,Iwillbeat

you.”

Theodorashookwithangerthenpulledherwithher

hair.

“Thisismyman’shouse!Leave!”

ThewomanpushedTheodorathenpunchedher

makingherstaggerback.Shekickedherinthe

stomachandmovedback.

“Iwillliterallymopthefloorwithyourface,don’ttry

me.Lefa,takeyourtrashout.”

TheodoralookedatLefatrembling.Shecouldfeel

thepainrightinherstomach.

“Leave.”

Slowlyshewalkedout.Shelookedathiscarthen

pickedabrickandsmashedthewindows.Lefaran

outsidehearingthecrushingsound.

“Youthinkyoucanjustusemeandgetawaywith

it?”



“Youaregoingtosleepinprison,waitandwatch.”

Theodoracontinuedsmashinghiswindows.She

walkedovertohisothercarbutLefapulledherand

slappedherhardacrossthefaceherearrang.

“Whatthefuckdoyouthinkyouaredoing?”

“Youusedme!”

“Peoplegetusedeveryday,thereisnothingspecial

aboutyou,maybetherewastillInoticedyouarenot

whoyoupotraytobe,youarejustlikeanyother

woman,bitterandjealous.Youhonestlyturnedme

offandIhavebeenwantingtoendthisrelationship

forawhilebutofcauseyouweremakingithardfor

me.”

“FuckyouLefa!Olerete!Whydidn’tyoudumpmeif

youwereturnedoff?Youhavenobackboneyou

pieceofshit!Ifitwasn’tforyourfatheryouwouldn’t

behere.Ifeelsorryforwhatevervaginapushedout

trashlikeyou.”

Lefaangrilylookedather.

“Whatdidyousay?”



“Youheardme!Nowonderyourownmotherdoesn’t

wantyou.Whowouldwantyou?”

Hegrabbedherneckandchockedhercuttingher

airway.Theodoratriedtobreakfreebuthewas

holdinghertightly.Finallyheletgopushingherto

theground.

“Pieceofshitisyourmother.Letmetellyou

something,youareloose,yourpussydoesn’teven

grip.Youlietherelikeafrozenchicken,youarenot

evennicetobeginwith.Menwillalwaysuseyou

becauseyouareboring.Youarenotinteresting,you

can’tdoanything.MaybeifyouwerebeautifulI

wouldsayyourbeautymakesforitbutyouarejust

ugly.”

Theodora’stearsdroppedonhercheeksasshe

lookedathim.

“Leavemyproperty,youaregoingtofixmycar,Isee

youarefullofnonsense.”

“IfIamgoingtopayforyourcarthenIamgoingto

reportyouassult.”

Lefalaughed.“YouforgetwhoIam.Getout!”



Sheslowlygotupandwalkedtohercar.she

climbedinanddroveofftryingtoholditinbutthe

painoverwhelmedher.Sheparkedthecarbesidethe

roadandbrokedowncrying.

*****

ThefollowingdayMarangatestaringatherlaptop

lateinthemorning.Herphonerangandshereached

foritrollinghereyes.

“Hello?”

“Hi.”

Shesighedandstoodup.“AnayahowcanIhelp

you?”

“Canyoustopdoingwhatyouaredoing?Whyare

youdenyingMiguelfromseeinghisson?”

“Itoldyou,ifhewantstoseehim,heshouldcome

here.”

“Wecametherelasttimeandyouwouldn’tlethim



comewithusevenforaday.”

“Idon’ttrustMiguel’sgirlfriends.”

“Wow!Iamnothisgirlfriend,Iamhiswife.”

“Idon’tcare,Idon’ttrustyouaroundmyson.You

draggedhiminyournonsense,taughthimhowtolie.

Ican’tgivesuchawomanmychild.”

“Whatexactlyisyourproblem?”

Maranglaughed.“Myproblemisyou.”

“SoyouwouldgiveMiguelhissonifhewasn’twith

me?”

“Yes,Itrusthimwithourson.”

Anayachuckled.“AndhereIthoughtyouwereoverit.

Youstillwanthimdon’tyou?Youaremarriedbut

youstillwantMiguel.”

“Youarecrazy.”

“Crazy?Iamfarfrombeingcrazy,youarethecrazy

onebutIamnotgoingtowastemytimearguing

withamarriedwomanwhostillisboundtoanex.

MiguelandIhavetriedreasoningwithyouandyou



haverefusedtoreasonsoweareinvolvinglawyers.”

“Goahead.”

“Youarepathetic,butifyoumustknow,thatmanis

mine.Hecanneverbeyours,wasneveryoursand

willneverbeypurs.Hetoldmethatyouwantedhim

tobewithyouafterIleft.Hedoesn’tloveyou,never

hasandneverwill.Ifeelsorryforyourhusband.”

AnayahungupasBryanwalkedinfromhismorning

jog.

“Hey…”

Marangfakedasmileashekissedhercheek.“Hey..”

Bryanreachedforhiswaterinthefridgeanddrankit

all.

“BabeyesterdayIgotacallfromMiguel.Idon’t

knowwhyyouinsistondenyinghimJaybutheisa

goodman.”

Marangraisedabrow.“Areyoubeingseriousright

now?”

“Yeah,hedeservestoseehisson.”



“Ineverdeniedhimthat.”

“Thenletmearrangehisflights.”

“IfMiguelwantstoseehim,hewillseehimhere.”

“Don’tyouthinkthat’stoomuch?Idon’teven

understandyourproblemwithhiswife.”

“AnayaisnothiswifeandIjustdon’ttrustMiguel’s

partners.Theotheroneabusedmysonandkilled

herownson.AnayaabusedmewhenIwaspregnant

withJay,Idon’twamtmysontobemistreated.”

Bryangsighed.“Igetyourpointbutit’sunfair

becauseyouarepunishingbothJayandMiguel.He

wascryinglastnightandeitherway,JaysaidAnaya

isagoodperson.”

“Shetaughthimtolieandkeepsecrets,whatkindof

agoodpersonisthat?Iamgoingtotakeabath.I

seeyouaregettingfamiliarwithAnaya.”

“Comeon…”

ShewalkedawayandBryanfollowedbehindher.He

huggedherfrombehind.

“Ok,Iamsorry.”



“Whywon’tyousupportme?”

“Iamsorry.Ijustthoughtyouwouldseethingsata

differentpointofview.”

“IamnotgivingAnayamychildandthat’sit.”

“Youknowtheymaywinthecaseiftheytakeyouto

courtright?”

“Wewillgetalawyertooandtheprocesswillbelong

becauseofthedistance.”

Bryanslowlykissedherneck.

“Oh,mymomiscominglatertoday.”

Marangturnedandlookedathim.“What?”

“Yeah…”

“Sheisgoingtostartaboutkids.”

“Babedon’tyouthinkit’stimewehaveourown?”

“Butweagreedtohavekidsinfiveyears.”

“IknowbutIwantmyownchild.”

“Iamnotreadyforanotherbaby.Istillwantyouall

tomyself.”Shesmiledandhuggedhim.



Bryanlaughed.“Youaresuchababy.”

Sheslowlywentdownonherkneesandtookouthis

dickfromhissweatpants.Sheopenedhermouth

andputhimallinhermouth.Bryangroaned

grabbingherhairlookingupandtheskywhile

Marangrolledhereyesannoyedsuckinghisdick.A

whilelaterhepulledherupandturnedhertotouch

thebedpullingupherdressexposingherbareass.

“Fuck!Youaresohot!”Hesmirkedherassthen

pushedhisdickinside.Marangfakedamoan

tighteninghermusclesaroundhim.Hethrustinto

herwhilehisdickslippedoutofherpussycountless

times.Shecontinuouslydidthekergelexercise

fakingmoanstillhegrowledalmostthreeminutes

laterandpulledoutshootinghisloadonherass.

“Fuckyouaresogood.”

Shestoodupandsmiledstaringathim.

“Soareyou.”

*****



Anayalookedatherdoctorsheexplainedher

condition.

“Iamsuspectingcelebraledema,brainswelling.”

“Whatifit’sbraintumor?”

Herdoctorsmiled.“Howaboutwebepositive?So

thesymptomsisonlytheheadacheandnausea?”

“Yes,sometimesIfeeldizzyorIjustfeelweak.”

“Whenexactlydidthisstart?”

“JustafterIcamebackfromSA.”

“It’sok.SoIamgoingtodoMRIscantoseeifyou

areswellingorit’sjustchronicheadache.Withthe

scanIwillbeabletoidentifythelocationofswelling.

Iamalsogoingtorunsomebloodtests.”

“IfIhavecelebraledema,whataremytreatment

options,willIhavetocutmyhair?”

“Notnecessarily,dependingonwhichtreatment,

sometimesit’sjustmedicationdependingonthe

severityofyoursituationandtheunderlyingcause,



medicationcanbegiventohelpreduceswellingand

preventbloodclotsorOsmetherapycanbedone,a

techniquetodrawoutwaterusingosmoticagents,if

theworstcomestotheworstwewilldoasurgeryor

ventriculostomy.”

Anayasighed.“Ijusthopeit’snothingserious.”

“SodoI,Iwilldothescannow,come.”

Anayawalkedoutwithherdoctor.

“Takeoffanymetalsyoumayhaveok?”

Shenoddedthenwalkedisidethechangingroom.

Shechangedintothehospitalgownthenwalked

insidetheMRIroom,shefrownedattherythemic

sound.

“Laydown.Andremainstill.”Herdoctorsaidplacing

headphonesoverherearsandaheadcoiloverher

head.

Shenoddedandlaydown.Thebedmovedinsidethe

scannerandshetookadeepbreathlayingstill.

Minuteslatershewasout.Herdoctorsmiledather.

“Youdidgreat,Iamgoingtotakethistoa



radiotherapytoanalyzethem,nowlet’sgoforthe

bloodtests.”

Anayawalkedoutofthehospitalminuteslaterand

gotinhercar.Shetookadeepbreaththenstarted

thecaranddroveoff.Sheglancedatthetimeand

increasedthespeed.Awhilelatershewaswalking

insidetherestaurantSaronahadsaidtheyshould

meetinearlieroninthemorning.Oleratosmiledas

Anayasatdown.

“Hey,howdiditgo?”

Anayasmiled.“Iamfine,justaheadachefrom

stress.”

Saronasmiledtoo.“Iwassoworried.”

“So,theparty…Ihaveameetingafterthisat

MokwenaLogistics.”

“IwasthinkingweuseC-SKY,it’sbigandvast.”

Oleratosaidsippingherdrink.

“Idon’tseewhynot,IwilltalktoMiguelaboutthat.

Miguelgavemealistofherhighschoolfriends,I

thinkweshouldinvitethemtoo.”



“Iagree.Iwillmakealistofthedrinksneeded.”

Oleratovolunteered.

“Greatandsomesnackstoo.Ithinkitshouldbea

poolparty.Ijustwannarelax,Ihavebeenunderlot

ofpressurelately.”

Oleratochuckled.“Businesswomenarealwaysbusy,

Iunderstand.”

“It’snotonlythat,Miguelhasahugedealheistrying

tosecureitmeansNaguelInvestmentsisinmy

hands,IwantustohireaCEO,someonewhowillrun

itsothatwecanbothhavetimeforeachother.”

Saronanodded.“LikehowsomeoneisrunningOtehs

TelecommunicationsServicecompany?”

“Yes.”

Anayalookedupwantingtocallawaiterbuther

eyesfellonLonewhohadjustwalkedin.Theireyes

metthenLonelookedawayalmostimmediately.She

wasthick,Anayacouldtellshewaspregnant.She

wonderedifsheshouldofferherajobbecausethe

lasttimeshehadheard,shestillwasn’tworkingbut

knowingjusthowrudeLonewas,Anayaremained



sitting.Lonegothertakeawayandwalkedoutofthe

restaurant.

“AgangtoldmeMarangisstillrefusingwithJay.”

AnayalookedatSaronaandnodded.“Itriedtalking

toherbutsherefusedtoreason,shestillwants

Miguel.”

“Isn’tshemarried?”

“Sheisbutthewayshebehavedlasttimewewent

there,sheopenedthedoorinashortnightdress,

shehadexpectedhimtocomealone,thenshesaid

herhusbandwasinAtlantaonsomeproject.You

shouldhaveseenher,shewasdisappointedthen

afterthatsheplainlyrefusedwithhim.Juniorcried

andsheclosedthedooronourfaces.”

Saronaclappedonce.“Women!Wow!”

“IamnotgoingtofightwithheroverJunior,nowI

amthinkingthatifanythinghappenstoJuniorinmy

care,itwillbemyfault.”

Oleratosighed.“Maybeyoushouldn’tfighttoomuch.

Shewillprobablydosomethingtoherownsonjust



sotoblameyou.”

“Ihaveenoughthingstostressabout,Iamdone

withMarang.Miguelwilldealwithher.”

*****

Inclass,Lesedilookedattheteacherteaching.She

frownednotunderstandingasinglewordshewas

saying,hermotherhadtransferredherlastweek

fromheroldschoolandshefeltmorethanlonely.

Shelookeddownatherbookcatchingagirlstaring

ather.

“Okclass!Let’sdothisexercise.”Theteachersaid.

Leseditookherpencilthenstartedcopyingthe

lettersontheboardslowlyandcarefully.The

teacherwalkedaroundtheclasslookingatwhatthe

studentswerewriting.

“Lesedi,letmesee.”

Lesedislowlymovedherheadthentheteacher

lookedatherbookwithafrown.



“Whatareyouwriting?”

Sheswallowedstaringatherangryteacher.

“Iamtalkingtoyou,whatnonsenseareyouwriting?

Isthatwhatiswrittenontheboard?Can’tyoucopy

whatyouseethereheh?”Theteacherscreamedand

theclasslaughed.Tearsfilledhereyeswhileshe

lookeddown.

“Iamtalkingtoyou?Youareduml,Iwonderwhy

theybringyouherejusttowastemoney.Nxla!”

Tearsfelldownherfaceastheteacherhither

repeatedlyinherheadwhiletheclasslaughedeven

louder.Shebrokedowncryingloudly,theteacher

hadcalledherdumb,evenhermothertoo.Nomatter

howmuchshetrieddoingitproperly,shecouldn’t

seemtojustdoitright.

“Youdon’tevenknowhowtowriteyourownname

yetyouarestandard2!Stopmakingnoise.Mxm.”

Theteacherwalkedawaywhileshetriedtokeep

quiet.

“Youarenotsupposedtocallherdumb.”The

studentwhohadbeenlookingatherearlieronsaid



loudly.

“Ivysitdown!”

“Iamgoingtotellmamathatyoubeatusandcallus

dumb.Iamalsogoingtotellherthatyouslapped

Resegoyesterdaythengaveherasweetsothatshe

keepsquiet.Youaregoingtoloseyourjobandeat

dog!”

“Ivyketlagobetsa!{Iwillbeatyou.}Whodoyou

thinkyouaretalkingtolikethat?Iamnotyour

mother.Sitdown!”

“DOOOOOOOGGGG!YouaregoingtoeatDog!Iam

goingtotell!”Ivyscreamedevenlouder.“Mymomis

goingtogetyoufired!Yougoingtoloseyourwork

andyouaregoingtosleepoutsidewiththe

beggars.!”

TheprinciplewalkedasIvyscreamed.

“What’sgoingonhere?”

“IhavetriedtocontrolIvybutsheisoutofcontrol.”

“YoucalledLesedidumb,youslappedherandhither

head.YouslappedResegoandyoupinchedme.



MommysaidIshouldtellherifanyoneabusesand

bulliesme.Iamgoingtotell.Matteroffact,call

999!”

TheprincipallookedatLesediwhowascryingthen

attheteacherwholookeddownashamed.

“Ivy,sitdown,it’sok.YouhavereportedtomeandI

willsortitoutIpromise.YoucansitnexttoLesedi.”

“Iamstillgoingtotellbutok.”

ShetookherchairandsatbesideLesediwhilethe

teacherandprincipalwalkedout.

“Hi,mynameisIvyLeigh-AnneMokwena,what’s

yournames?”

Lesedismiledstaringatthegirlwithlonghairlike

hers.“LesediDavid.”

“Wecanbefriendsifyouwant.”

Lesedigiggled.“Yes.”

“Ok,wearenowBFF’s.Wecanshareourfood.”

Thetwogirlssmiledchatting.

.
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Anayatookoutthelasagnafromtheovenwhilethe

girlswatchedwithanticipation.Millerclappedhis

handssmilingexposinghisfewmilkteeth.

“Mommyisitdonenow?”

AnayasmiledatRethabile.“Yessweety,it’sdone.”

“Mommyatschooltoday,theteacherbeatLesedi

becauseshecouldn’twriteproperly,shecalledher

dumb.Shewasrude.”

Anayafrownedtakingofftheovengloves.“She

what?”

“Yes,shealsobeatResegoandpinchedmehere.”

Ivytouchedunderneathherarmpit.“Shesaidthisis

notmyfather’sschool.”

“Isitthenewteacher?”



“Yes.”

“Iwillcometoschooltomorrow.Don’tworry.”

“Itoldherthatyouaregoingtogetfiredandthatshe

willeatdog.”

Anayachuckled.“Shewilleatwhat?”

“Dog.”

“Wheredidyouhearthatfrom?”

“FromtheTV.”

“Neversaythat,it’srude.Youdidwellbystandingup

forher,what’shernameagain?”

“Lesedi.”

“Ok,wellyoudidgreat.”

“Mommy…”

AnayalookedatRethabile.“Yessweety…”

“Thebabyiseatingthat…”

AnayalookedupatMillerwhowassittingonhis

highchairlickingthesoupoffawoodenspoon.

“Ok,girlssetthetable,Iwilldishjustnow.”



Sheheardscreamingfromthesittingroomthen

tookouttheplates.

Miguelpickedbothhisdaughtersandwalkedwith

theminsidethekitchenwhereAnayawasdishing.

HeputthegirlsdownandpinchedMiller’scheek

playfully.

“Daddy!”

“Yeschamp…”

MillerraisedhisarmsthenMiguelpickedhimup

throwinghimintheair.Millerlaughedenjoyingwhile

Rethabilewatched.

“DaddyIalsowant.”

“Guysdidyousetupthetable?”

ThegirlslookedatherthenranoutasMiguelput

Millerdownandwatchedhimwalkbehindhissisters.

MiguelhuggedAnayafrombehindkissingherneck

thenputishandunderneathherdress.

“Stopit,thekidswillwalkin.”

Hepulledherdressuppushedherpantiesasideand

pushedinsideher.



“Miguelstopit!”

“Shhh…”

Hebendedherslightlyanddrilledherstaringatthe

door.Anayapressedherlipstogethertryingnotto

moanbutMiguelhitthesweetspotinsideher,she

whimperedsoftlyashefuckedherevenharderfora

couplemoreminutestillsheclosedhereyestightly

grabbingonthekitchencounterscominghard.

Miguelheldherwaistgivingonelaststrokeand

filledherup.Thekidswalkedbackinandheturned

Anayatofacethemstillplungedinsideher.He

kissedherneckwhileAnayaforcedasmile.

“Guys,youcangoandsit,Iamcomingwiththe

food.”

“Iwanttotelldaddysomething.”

“Ok,Iamcoming,let’sgo.”

ThekidsturnedandwalkedoutwhileMiguelslowly

pulledoutandfixedAnaya’spantiesascumdripped

downherthigh.

“Didyougotoseethedoctor?”



Shefixedherskirtandlookedathim.“Yes.”

“What’swrong?”

“ShesuspectsIhavecelebraledema.”

Miguelfrowned.“Whenareyougettingyourresults

back?”

“TomorrowIguess.”

Heheldherwaistworriedly,Anayasmiled

reassurangly.“Iwillbefine.”

“Ifeellikebadluckfollowsusaround.”

“Youareoverreacting.Wearefine,thisisnothing.”

Shetouchedhischeek.“Idon’twantyoutoworry.

Didyoutalktothelawyer?”

“Yes.Hewillgettheprocessstartedon.”

“Goandchange,Iamdishing.”

Migueltuckedherhairbehindherearandkissedher.

Shecouldtellhewasworriedandshewastoobut

shewasnotgoingtoshowhimthatandsoshe

smiled.

“GoandchangeMiguel,Iamdishing.Thekidsare



hungry.”

Heturnedanddraggedhisfeetoutwhilesheturned

backtothelasagnaandquicklydished.Shewalked

outwiththeplatesandplacedthemonthetable.

“Ivy,putdownthatipadandcomeandeat.Retha

come.”

Shewalkedbacktothekitchenandcamebackwith

moreplatesthensatdownwhileMigueljoinedthem

puttingMilleronhislap.Theyjoinedhandsasusual

andMiguelsmiledatRethabile.

Rethabilesmiledandclosedhereyes.

“Godprotectmommy,daddy,Ivy,Jay,meandMiller.

Weloveyouand…and…uhhand…amen.”

“Amen!”Theentirefamilyrespondedthenstarted

eating.

*****

Theodorasatinfrontofthemirrortryingtoseewhat



couldbewrongwithher.Shelookedtooclosely,

therewerenospots,maybeshewasjustugly.Tears

filledhereyes,shehadneverhadanyonecallingher

uglyorboringsincehighschool.Shecoveredher

faceandbrokedowncrying.Herphonevibratedand

shetookadeepbreath.

“Hello?”

“Hey,IambringingLoagoover,IamgoingtoSouth

Africaonbusinesstomorrowearlymorning.”

“Ok,youcanbringhim,Iamhome.”

“Ok.”

Shewipedherfacecleanandafewminuteslater

sheheardaknock.Shestoodupandwalkedtothe

door.

“Mommy!”Loagoscreamedjumpingintohis

mother’sarms.

“Heyboy…”

“Daddyboughtmeanewmonstertruck.”

Christiansmiled.“Loagogoinsidethehouse,letme

talktomommy.”



“Ok.”

Loagorushedinsidehishouseholdinghistoy.

Christianlookedatherswollenfacethenreddish

eyes.

“Areyouok?”

“Yeah,Iamfine.”

Hesighed.“Youwerecrying,what’swrong?Your

eyesarereddishtoo.”

Theodoralookedathimfailingtobestrongthen

brokedowncrying.Christianpulledherinhisarms

andheldhertightlylettinghercryonhischest.She

criedtillshewasbreathless,herheadwaseven

achingtoo.

“Whatisit?Talktome.”

Theodoralookedathimsobbing.“Godispunishing

me,Ican’tseemtobehappy,everytimeIthinkthings

aregoingwellforme,somethingjusthappens.God

ispunishingmeforhurtingMelodyandherkids.I

shouldn’thavedonethat,Iwasjust…evil.Ihurtyou,I

gaveyoudiseases.Iamsorry.”



“Hey,Ilongforgaveyou.Andtrustme,youdidwell

bydenyingMelodymymoney.Thosekidsarenot

mine.”

Theodorapausedandlookedathim.“What?”

“Yes,theyaremysiblingsbecausemyownfather

wassleepingwithher.”

“Iamsorry.”

‘It’sok,atleastnowIamnotobligatedtotakecare

ofkidsthatarenotmine.”

“Yourmothermustbedevasted.”

“Idon’tknow,sheistheonewholikedMelodyso

much.”

“Wow!”

Christiansmiled.“Yeahsodon’tfeelbadaboutthat.

Thepastisinthepast,noneedtobeatyourselffor

that.”

“NoonewantsmebecauseIhaveAIDS.”

“Who?Lefatshe?Hedoesn’tdeserveyou,heisjusta

spoiltgrownassmanwhodoesn’thavea



backbone.”

Tearsfilledhereyes.“HesaidIamuglyandboring.”

“Onlyaweakmanwilltrytopullyoudownby

breakingyourconfidence.Youarebeautifulandsexy,

andyouareafreak.Freaksarenotboring.”

Theodoralaughed.“Stopit.”

“Iamtellingyou,youareafreakandyouusedto

keepmeuponmytoes.Don’tletmamasboypull

youdown.Youareonehellofawomanandhewas

luckytohaveyou.”

Theodorasmiled.“Thankyou.”

“Youarebeautiful.Ilikethissmallafroofyours.”He

touchedherhair.

“Thanks.”

Christianlookedatherfacethenherlipsbefore

steppingbackwithashysmile.

“IwillseeyouwhenIcomeback.”

“Bye,safetrip.”

Christiansmiledthenturnedandwalkedtohiscar.



Shewatchedhimdriveoffthensighed,sheknewhe

wasgoingtomakeherpayforhiswindowsandshe

wasgoingto.Shethoughtfullywalkedbackinside

thehousethinkingofherfatherandclosedthedoor.

*****

Agangwalkedinhishousestaringathiswatch,it

wasjustafter11intheevening.Itwassoquiethe

knewshewassleepingalready.Hewalkedinsidehis

son’sbedroomandwatchedAaronsleepingwith

Junior.Hesmiledandputtheballhewasholdingon

theirbedthenwalkedoutgoingtohisdaughter’s

roomandwatchedMapulawithRenaesleeping.He

putoneteddybearonthebedandslidasmallgift

boxbesideMapulaandwalkedout.Heslowly

openedhisbedroomdoorandlookedatSarona

sleepingnaked.Hisdickjerkedinhispants,he

slowlyputhisbackpackdownandundressedstaring

ather.Hegotonbedkissingher.

“Heybaby…”



Saronaopenedhereyesandstaredatherhusband.

“Hey!”

Hesmiledandkissedhergettingbetweenherlegs.

“Imissedyou.”Shewhisperedandhesmiledrubbing

hisdickonherwetness.Gentlyhepushedinsideher

kissingher.

*

ThefollowingmorningAgangopenedhiseyesand

lookedathiswifesittinginfrontofthemirror

carefullyputtingonhermakeup.Shestoodupinher

longsleevedbluebondagedressandbrownheels.

“Hey…”

Heslowlysatuprightstaringatherfigurehugged

tightlybythatdress.Shewalkedoverandkissedhim,

henoticedhernewhaircolorandsmiled.

“Youlookbeautiful.”

Shesmiledandtwirledforhim.“DoI?”



“Yes.”

“Thanks,howdiditgoinGermany?”

“Itwentwell.”

Saronasmiled.“Theylovedtheidea?”

“Yeah.Thisisgoingtoopenmoredoorsforus.”

“Ican’twait,thekidsarehappywiththeirpresents,

especiallyMapula.”

“Iwoulddoanythingforthem.”

“Ok,Iamgoingtowork,bye.”

Hewatchedherwalkoutthengrabbedhisphone

anddialedMiguel.

“Youareback?”

“Yeah,Ijustsawthemessagepapasent,doyou

knowwhatthismeetingisabout?”

“No,Ijusthopeit’snothingserious.Iamalready

stressedasitis.”

“What’sgoingon?”

“Anaya’sdoctorsuspectshehascelebraledema,I



can’thelpworrying,whatifit’sabraintumor?She

actsasifsheisnotscaredbutIknowherandIam

scaredtoo.Ican’tseemtohavelongterm

happiness,it’salwaysonethingaftertheother.”

“Whatifit’sjustswelling,don’tthinknegatively.”

“Ihavebadluck.Ididalotofbadthingsandnowit’s

alsoaffectingthewomanIlove.”

“Wealldo,Anayawillbefine.Don’tstressmuch

aboutit.”

“Ihavebeenwantingtotravelwithher,seetheworld

butwehavejustbeenbusy.WhenthisisoverIam

takingmyfamilyonavacation.”

“It’sprobablynothing.Don’tworry.”

“Wewilltalklater.”

Aganghungupandsighed,himtoowasnowworried.

Aknockonthedoorhadhimgettingoffbed.Heput

onhissweatpantsthenwalkedtothedoor.His

neighbour’sdaughterstaredathiminheruniform

thenstaggeredbackstaringatthatwelldefinedsix

packandV-linethatledtohisdickwhichwasvisible



throughthesweatpants.

“Hi…uhhI…mamaisaskingforassistancewithher

car.”

“What’swrongwithit?”

“It…uhhitwon’tstart.”

“Ok,Iamcoming,what’syournameagain?”

“Ipeleng.”

“Ok,Iamcoming.”

HeturnedandwalkedinsidethehousewhileIpeleng

wentbacktoherhousetryingtobreatheproperlybut

shecouldn’tseemtogetridofthatbody,thekindof

bodyshehadonlyseenonTV.

“Whatdidhesay?”Hermotherasked.

“Heiscoming.”

AminutelaterAgangwalkedinthengreetedher

mother.

“Thiscarwon’tstart,Idon’tknowwhat’swrong,it’s

beenmakingafunnysoundforawhilenow.”



“Iwillcheckit.”

Heopenedthebonnetandtouchedafewthings

whileIpelengadmiredhisback,hewassosexythat

sheputherlegstightlytogether.Agangraisedhis

head.

“Youcantrystartingitnow.”

MaIpelenggotinthecarandstartedit,shesmiled

astheenginestartedthensteppedout.

“Thankyousomuchmyboy.Youhavehelpedme.

RragweIpewenttoJwanengyesterday,todayIdon’t

knowwhatIwasgoingtodo.”

Agangsmiled.“It’sok,itneedstogetserviced.”

“Iwilltakeittoday,Ihavebeenprocrastinating.”

“Ok,bye.”

Hewalkedawaywiththatsexywalkofhisand

Ipelengnaughtilysmiledalone.

“Let’sgo.”Hermothersaidgettingbackinthecar.

Ipelengclimbedinwonderingwhatshehadtodofor

himtonoticeher.



*****

Rachelstoppedhercarbythedaycareandgotout

withherdaughter.Shewalkedwithhertotheclass

andmetherteacheronthedoor.

“Kayla!”

Rachelsmiledandgavetheteacherherchild.“Hi,”

“MrsM,howareyou?”

“Iamfine,hersinusesareuptoday.”

TheteacherlookedatKaylaandsmiled.“Iwilltake

goodcareofourmadamhere,thischildissolightin

complexion.”

Rachellaughed.“Shetakesafterhergrandmother.”

“IcanseebecauseyouarenotthatlightandMr.M

isdark.”

“Iknow,Ialwayshavepeopleaskingmeifit’smy

child,theydon’tbelieveme.”



TheybothlaughedthenRachelkissedKayla’s

forehead.

“Seeyoulater.”

Shewalkedawaywhiletheteacherwalkedinclass

withKayla.Herphonerangassoonasshegotinher

car.

“SisterMalebogo.“

“IknowKaylaismygrandchild,denyitallyouwant

butIknowyousleptwithmysonandthatchildishis.

Womenlikeyoudisgustme,youstandupraising

yourhandssohighwhilecheatingonyourhusband.”

“Kaylaismyhusband’sdaughter,don’ttrytogetme

tobedisrespectful.Stayinyourlane.”

“Youaregoingtoregretit,trustme.AndIamnot

goingtoletanothermanraisemyson’schild,Ihope

youarereadyforthestormthatisabouttorise.You

aregoingtoloseyourrespectandeverythingyou

workedforallbecauseyoucouldn’tbefaithfulto

yourhusband.”

MalebogohungupandRacheldrovetoworkwitha



racingheart.Shedidn’tevenknowwhattodo,it

seemedasherlieswerecatchingupwithher.She

parkedinfrontofthecompanytakingadeepbreath

butthemoreshethoughtofwhatwouldKendoifhe

found,themorethesolutionshehadbeenthinking

ofpresenteditself.Sheshookherheadandstepped

outofthecar,Kenwouldneverbelieveastranger

overher,helovedKaylaandthatwashisdaughter.

*****

Anayarubbedhertemplessittinginheroffice,she

wonderedwhatshewoulddoifshehadbraintumor.

Shehadn’tslepttheentirenightthinkingofit.She

reachedforherphonetocallherdoctorbutitrang

beforeshecoulddial.

“Aya…”

“Hey,youknowIcameacrossapatientwhowas

raped,sheisaround16andmatteroffact,her

motheristheonesayingshewasraped,shesays

shewantedit,shewassleepingwithanolderman.I



talkedtohersocialworkerandapparentlyherfather

isabsentandthesocialworkerthinksthereason

whythisgirlissayingshewasnotrapedisbecause

thismanhavebecomeafatherfiguretoherandhe

isgivinghertheloveandattentionherfathernever

gaveher.Itwaslikealightbulbtome,whenPule

wassleepingwithme,Ithoughtitwaslovebuthe

wasactuallytakingadvantageofme.Ithoughtit

waslovebutitwasn’t.Heactuallymademeaborta

childandtodayIsometimeswonderifeverIwill

havekidsinthefuture.”

Anayaleanedbackonherchairandtookadeep

breath.

“Puledidwhat?”

.
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AyanaquicklyhungupbutAnayacalledherback.

Thephonerangforawhilethenshefinallypicked.

“AyawhatdidPuledotoyou?”

AyanakeptquietwhileAnayatriedtokeepcalm.

“Ayanakebualewena.{Iamtalkingtoyou.}”She

saidangrilylosinghercool.”Whatdidhedotoyou?

MaybeIshouldflytherethenyoucantellmefaceto

face.”

“It’sinthepast.”

“It’snot,startfromthebeginning.Don’tleaveout

anything.”

Ayanaslowlynarratedherstorytoherbigsisterand

finallykeptquiet.

“Ican’tbelievethishappenedrightundermynose.

Wheredidyouburythatthing?”

“Idon’tknow,Lalahburiedit.”

“Wow!”

“Iamsorry.”

“MaybeifIhadn’tleftthen-“



“Youdidnothingwrong.Youworkedhardforme,for

Lethabo.Youarenothingbutthebest.Imadea

mistake,Iwasachild.”

“Hemanipulatedyouintosleepingwithhim,you

madenomistake,youwereachildandyouneeded

protectionandhetookadvantageofyou.”Anaya

stoodupandpacedupanddownheroffice.“Heis

goingtoregretthis.”

“Naya…”

“Ihaveanincomingcall,Iwillyou.”

Anayahungupandansweredthecall.

“Shatohello?”

“Hi,yourresultsareback.”

“Dr.Bokwe.”

“Itoldyou,callmeSeneo.Anyways,yourresultsare

back.”

“Whatisit?”

“ItisasIsuspectedcelebraledemabutit’snotthat

serious,Iamgoingtogiveyousomemedicineto



reducetheswelling,ifitpersistthenIwilldo

osmotherapy,Iwillgiveyouosmoticagents.”

Anayaputherhandoverherchestrelieved.“Thank

God.Ididn’tsleeplastnight.”

“Ididn’ttoobutasyoutakethemedicineIwillneed

youtorelax,avoidstressandthingslikethat.”

“Thankyou.”

“Ihaveafriendofminewhoownsaspar,IknowI

amgoingbeyondmyboundariesbutIthinkyou

shouldgothereforamassageandsomerelaxation.

Itwillhelp.YoucancomebywhenyouarefreeandI

willexplainyourtreatmentandconditioninfull

detail.”

“Thankyou.”

“Iwillsendthenumberforthespa.”

“Ok.Thankyousomuch.”

SeneohungupandAnayasighedwithrelief,atleast

itwasn’tabraintumor

HerdooropenedandherPAwalkedinside.



“Bosslady,youhaveameetingatMokwena

Logistics.”

Anayaclosedhereyesbriefly.“Iforgot.”

“Youstillhaveafewminutes,shouldIgetyoua

driver?”

“Noit’sfineAratwa,thanks.”

Shereachedforherhandbagandrushedout.

*****

Ayanatookadeepbreathstaringatherphone,she

wasn’tsureifshehadmadetherightdecisionornot

butshesomehowfeltrelieved,freeofburden.She

calledLalahwithawidesmile.

“Hey,ItoldAnaya.Iactuallydidn’twanttotellherbut

ImisdialedthinkingIamcallingyou.”

“Howdidshetakeit?”

“SheismadassuspectedandIguessdisappointed

inbothmeandherself.”



“Iwastoo,hetookadvantageofyou,thatwaswhat

wecalldefilement.”

“IknowbutsomehowIneversawit,Ireallythought

helovedmebutIwashurtingforwhathad

happened.Hesomehowwasmyshouldertocryon

andIsawhimasmyhero.”

“Andnoonecanblameyou.Iwishweweremature

backthen,Iwouldhavedraggedyoutothepolice

stationandwewouldhavereportedhim.”

“Iknow,Ineverasked,wheredidyouburyit?”

“Itdoesn’tmatter,it’sinthepast.IwishIwasthere

withyou.IhavehadenoughofGabs.”

“Iwanttocomethere,IfeelsoinsecurewithKarabo

there,Ikeeponthinkingheischeating.Itriedcalling

himearlierandsomethingjusttoldmeheiswith

somebitch.”

Lalahlaughed.“Youarecrazy,thatmanlovesyou.”

“Ilovehimtoothat’swhyIbehavelikethis.Ican’t

waitforyoutolovesomeonelikethat.”

Lalahlaughed.“Forgetit.Idon’tthinkIamgoingto



getmarriedanytimesoon,Iknowpeoplearehappy

beingmarriedandstuffbuthonestlyinmyopinion,

marriageisnotanachievement.”

“YouhavestartedLalah.”

“Startedwhat?Iambeinghonest.Iamsosleepy,I

hadanightshift,IwilltalktoyoulateronwhenI

comeback.”

Ayanafrownedhearingadistantmalevoiceatthe

background.“Youhavecompany?”

Lalahlaughed.“Youarecrazy.”

“Stoplyingtome,Iheardaman.”

“Mydickappointmentishere,it’sjustsex.”

Anayachuckled.“Wow!HesoundedlikeKarabo.”

“It’snothim.”Lalahquicklysaid.

“Iknow,IamgoingcrazyIamhearingthings.”

“Yeah,Ihavetogo,bye.”Lalahhungupimmediately.

Ayanalaughedandcontinuedlookingatapatient’s

fileshehadbeforeher.



*****

MiguelsatwiththeshareholderswaitingforAnaya.

Helookedathiswatch,shewastenminuteslate.He

tookouthisphonefromhispockettocallherbut

thedoorswungopenandshewalkedin.Miguel

watchedasshewalkedoverandsatbetweentwo

maleshareholdersinherredsuit.Anayasmiled,her

beautywasthegunpowder,alwayscatchingtheheat.

“Sorry,gotcaughtup.”Hervoicewassharp,

indicatingshewasincontrol.

“It’sok.”Miguelsaidthenhiseyesfellonone

shareholderwhowasstaringathiswomanwho

wantingeyes.Hetookadeepbreath.

“Forthosewhodon’tknow,Anayaismywife.We

canstart.”

ThemeetingwentonforawhiletillMiguel

dismissedeveryone.

“MrsMokwena,”oneoftheshareholderssaidto

Anayaandshesmiled.“IamThobo.Ididn’tknow



Miguelwasmarriedtosuchabeautifulwoman.”

“Wellheis.”

Thobolookedatherbarefingerandsmirked.“Is

he?”

AnayasmiledasMiguelputhishandsoverherwaist

staringatThobo.

“Mokwena,”

“Tillnexttime.”ThobowalkedoutleavingAnaya

alonewithMiguelintheconferenceroom.

“Hey,IamsorryIcamelate,itliterallyslippedmy

mind.”

“It’sok,didthedoctorcall?”

Shesmiled.“Yes,it’scelebraledemabutshesaid

shewillgivemesomemedicinetoeasetheswelling,

nothingserious.”

Miguelsighedwithrelief.“Iwassoworried.”

“Iamfine,Itoldyou.”

“Youneedabreak,webothdo.Iamtakingyouona

vacationassoonasyougetthemedication.”



Anayasmiledandputherarmsaroundhisneck.“I

can’twait.Weusedtotravelsomuchwhenwewere

sneaking.”

Miguelkissedher.“Theforbiddenfruitisalwaysthe

sweetest.”

“DidyouknowthatPulewassleepingwithAyana

aftershegotraped?”

Miguelfrowned.“What?”

Anayasteppedbackastearsfilledhereyes.“She

toldme,heevenmadeherabortthetimeIwentto

SouthAfrica.Ican’tbelievehewasrapingmysister,

IwishIcouldreporthimnow.”

Miguelsteppedback.“Ican’tbelievethis.Ionce

foundAyanaathishouseandshetoldmehehad

hiredhertobabysit…”

“IfeellikeIfailedher.Hetookadvantageofher,

whatifheistheonewhorapedherthattime?Ayana

won’tsayit’shimbutwhatifitis?”

“Youdidn’tfailanyone,wejusthappentohavesick

fuckersoutthere.”Miguelpulledherinhisarmsand



huggedhertightly.

“Ijustwishhecangetpunishedforthat,Iwonder

howmanygirlshedidittoorifheisstilldoingit.”

“Hewillgetwhathederves,Ipromise.”

Miguel’sphonerangthenhetookitoutstepping

back.Anayalookedathimcarefully.

“Whoisit?”

“Papa.”

Heansweredsittingdownandpullingheronhislap.

“Boikanyo,Iwanttoseeyou,today.”

“Didn’tyousayduringtheweekend?”

“Weekendisthefamilymeeting,Iwanttotalktoyou

andAgangbeforethat.Hurryup.”

“Ok.Iseverythingok?”

“Justcome,don’tleaveAgangbehind.”

“Iwon’t.”

MokwenahungupandAnayarubbedhischest.“Is

everythingok?”



“Idon’tknow.Ihavenomeetingafterlunch,Iwill

pickupAgangandgo.”

*****

Lonedishedherlunchandsatdowntakingapiece

ofmeatfromherplate.Shelookedattheclockon

thewallandsighed,shestillhadtogotoLesedi’s

schoolandtalktotheprinciple.Herphonerangand

shereachedforitbesideher.

“Babe,”

“Hey,Iamcomingbacktoday,Ihavesomethingto

tellyou.”

Lonesmiled.“Ican’twait.Ihavesomethingtotell

youtoo.”

“Ok,howisAme?”

“Heisfine.”

“Ok,Iwillbethereinawhile,callthenanny,Iwantus

togoout.”



“Ok.Iloveyou.”

“Iloveyoutoo,justbereadybysix.”

“Ok.”

BamehungupandLonesmiled,shecouldn’twaitto

tellhimthegoodnews.Shewassurehewasgoing

tobedelighted.Shequicklyatethenwalkedtoher

son’sroomwherethenannywasfeedinghim.

“Hi,Iwillbeback,IamgoingtocollectLesedi.”

“Okmam.”

Lonewalkedoutwithhercarkeys,shegotbehind

thewheelthenspedofftotheschool.

“Mrs.David.”TheprinciplesaidasLonewalked

insideheroffice.

“Principle,howareyou?”

“Iamfine.”

“Oh,congratulations.”

Lonesmiledputtingherhandoverherbelly.“Thank

you.”



“Sitdown.”

Lonesatdownwonderingwhatwasgoingon.

“Wehadanincidentyesterday,Iamnotsureif

Leseditoldyouanything.”

“No,shedidn’ttellmeanything,whathappened?”

“Theirteacherwasabusingthem.Weonlyfoundout

yesterdayandshewasimmediatelyfired.”

“Abusingthem?”

“Yes,apparentlyshebeatLesedibecauseshewasn’t

writingproperly.”

Lonelaughed.“That’snotabuse,Lesediisjustdumb,

anyoneisboundtolosetheirpatiencewithher.She

can’treadorwritelikeotherkids,shecan’teven

writeherownname.Sheisstupid.”

AwomanwalkedinandsatbesideLone.“UhhMrs.

DavidthisisMsWilliams.Theirnewteacher.”

Lonesmiledatthecoloredwoman.“Hi.”

“NicetomeetyouSedi’smom.”

“IwasjustexplainingtoMrs.Davidherewhywe



firedLesedi’sotherteacher.”

“Idon’tthinkyoushouldhavefiredher.shewasjust

doingherjob,Lesediwon’tlearn.Ihavetriedmme

kesematlahelaebilekeihlobogile,{butsheisstupid,

Ihavegivenup,}whatsevenyearolddoesn’tknow

howtowriteherownname?”

“Sheisnotstupid,shesuffersfromdyslexia,a

learningdisorderthatinvolvesdifficultreadingdue

toproblemsidentifyingspeechsoundsandlearning

howtheyrelatetolettersandwords.”MsWilliams

said.“Shedoeshavenormalintelligenceandnormal

vision.Shejustneedsalittlehelpandsupport.Iam

hereforthat,Iamtheirnewteacher.Ihavecame

acrosssuchcasesbeforeandIknowhowtohandle

such.”

“Idon’tthinkanyonecanhandleLesedi,yesmaybe

shemighthaveadisorderbutgenerallysheis

dumb.”

“Shealsoneedsemotionalsupport,tomotivateher

andencourageher.”

Loneshrugged.“Idon’tknow,Iwilltry.”



“Thankyou.”

MsWilliamslookedattheprinciple.“IthinkIam

done,youcanandcollectherMrsDavid.”

“Ok.”

MsWilliamswalkedoutasLonestoodup.

“Thankyouprincipal.”

“Youarewelcome.”

ShewalkedoutandfollowedMsWilliams.She

frownedstaringatLeseditalkingwithIvy.Lesedi

raisedhereyesandstaredathermotherthen

huggedIvyandrantohermother.

“Whoisthat?”

“Myfriend,Ivy.”

“Whendidyoustartbeingfriendswithher?”

Theygotinthecar.

“Yesterday.”

“Youarenotgoingtotalktoheranymore,sheisnot

yourfriendanymore.”



“Butshe-“

“Isaidsheisnolongeryourfriend.Youarenotgoing

totalktoheranymore.”

Lesedikeptquietastearsfilledhereyesandcried

silently.

*****

Marangwalkedinsidethehospitalforhershift.She

smiledatherco-workersandwenttoheroffice.She

satdownasBridgettewalkedinsideheroffice,a

nurseshehadbefriended.

“Hey…”

“Marang,hi.HowisJay?”

“Heisfine.”Marangsighed.Shewascloseto

Bridgettebutwonderedifshecouldtrusther.

“What’swrong?Youseemstressed.”

“Doyouthinkit’swrongtostill…myexwantsJaybut

Iamscared.HislatewifeabusedJaywhenhewas



thereandnowheisseeingthewomanwhohates

me.Ijustfeel…”

“Likeyoucan’ttrustthemwithJay?”Bridgetteasked

sittingdown.

“Yes.AmIwrongforfeelingthisway?IknowMiguel

loveshissonsomuch,that’shisheirbutIjustdon’t

wantanythinghappeningtohim.Anayahatesme,

whatifshedoesanythingtohimsothatonlyher

kidsbenefitfromtheirfather’smoney.”

“No,youarenotwrong,Iapplaudyouforstaying

withhim.Alotofkidsgetabusedstayingwiththeir

fathers.Youaredoinggreat.Don’tletanyonetellyou

otherwise.”

Marangsmiled.“Thankyou.”

“Youarealwayswelcome,letmego,myshiftis

over.”

“Okbye.”

Bridgettewalkedout,Anayatookherphoneand

openedherwhatsapptorespondtoafewmessages.

Constance:Hey,Igottheinternship.



Marang:That’sgreat.Papawouldbeproudofyou.

Constance:Yeah,mamaisexcited.Iamgoingto

startsavingforahouse.

Marang:Iwillassistifyouwant.

Constance:Thankssis.

Marangsighedwithguiltythencalledhermother.

“Marang.”

“Mama,didyoutalktothelawyer?Constanceshould

getherfairshareofinheritance.”

“Thatchildisnotgettinganything,notafterwhather

motherputmethrough.Shewasthereasonformy

unhappiness,shewantedtodestroymyfamily,her

daughterwon’tgetanything.”

“Constanceisstudyingtobealawyer,sheisgoing

tostandforherselfandyouaregoingtolose.Please

justtalktothelawyer.”

“Ifsheisgoingtotakemetocourtlether,Idon’t

care.Sheisnotgettingadimeofmyhusband’s

money.”



*****

YaoneopenedthedoorandlookedatSaronaather

houselaterthatday.ShesmiledstaringatMapula

andJunior.

“Himom,”Mapulasaidhuggingherandwalking

insidethehouse.

“Mom,Ibroughtthegame,Iwillshowyouhowto

play.”

Yaonesmiled.“OkJunior,getin.”

BothkidswalkedinthenYaonelookedatSarona.

“Hi,”

Yaonesmiled.“Hi.Thanksforbringingthem.”

“It’sok.Bye.”

“Bye.”

YaonewalkedinsideherhouseasSaronadroveoff.

“Didyoutalktodad?”



Yaonelookedatherelderdaughter.“Sweety,Ithink

gettingyouaphoneisextreme,youarestillyoung,a

phoneneedssomeonewhoismatureenough.”

“ButIamalmost11years!”

“Iknow,waittillyouare13thenIwillgetyoua

phone.”

Pulewalkedinandsmiled.

“DaddyIwantaphone!”

Pulefrowned.“Youwhat?”

“Iwantaphone.”

“Howoldareyou?”

“10.”

“Exactly,tenyearoldsdon’thavephonesbutthey

readtheirbooks.”

Mapulaangrilymarchedtoherroom.

“Maybeweshouldgetherasmallone.”

“Yaone,sheisonlyababy.Phoneswillopendoors

forotherthings,sheisagirlchild.”



Yaonesighed.“IknowIjust…”

“Justignoreher,shewillbefine.Weloveherandas

parentswholovetheirdaughter,wewilldowhatis

goodforher.”

Thedoorswungopenandtheybothturnedtolook.

MiguelchargedtowardsPuleandpunchedhimhard.

Yaonemovedbackputtingherhandoverhermouth.

“YouwererapingAyana?”

“Shit!”Pulemovedbackwithapoundingheart

staringatMiguelbreathingheavily.

“Youwererapinganunderagechild?”

Miguelgrabbedhimandpunchedhimagain,this

timearoundbloodspatfromPule’snoseashelost

balanceandfellovertheglasstablebreakingitinto

tinypieces.YaonetriedtopullMigueloffher

husbandbutheroughlypushedherthatshefellon

herbutt.

“Daddy!”MapulascreamedwhilePuletriedtofight

offMiguelwhowasn’tstoping.HepushedMigueloff

himthenstoodupbutMiguelpunchedhiminthe



stomach.

“That’sforviolatingachildandmakngherabort.

Youaresick!”

Juniorstartedcryingstaring.

“Gotoyourrooms!Let’sgo!”Yaonepushed.The

kidscriedwalkingtotherooms.Yaonetookher

phoneandwithshakyhandsandcalledAnaya.

“Yaone…”

“Hey,uhhhe’skillinghim.Migueliskillinghim,

pleasecome.”

.
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AnayadroveinandparkedbehindMiguel’scar.She

steppedoutinandrushedinsidethehousewhere



Miguelwasbutteringhisfriend.Yaonewasstanding

atthefarcornercrying.

“Miguelit’senough!Stopit!”Shescreamedthen

pulledhimoff.“Stop!”

MiguellookedatPulethenmovedback.“Imagineif

thathadtohappentoMapula?Howwouldyoufeelif

onedayanoldermanhadtotakeadvantageofyour

childlikethatandevenworse,makesherabort?”

AnayalookedatPuleindisgust.“Let’sgo.”

TheywalkedoutandAnayastaredathimraging.

“Let’sgohomeandhaveyoucleanedup.”

AnayagotinhercaranddroveoffwithMiguel

behindher.Minuteslatershewaswalkinginsideher

house.

“Anaya…”

“HiTatenda,whereisMiller?”

“Sleeping,hejustsleptnow.Youarebackearly.”

“Ihaveanissue.”

Miguelwalkedinsecondslaterwithastainedwhite



shirt.

“HiTatenda.”

“Mr.Mokwena.”

TheywalkedtothebedroomwhereMigueltookoff

theshirt.

“IknowPulesleepingwithAyaisangering,Iwas

goingtotrytogetAyanatoopenacasebutbabe…I

feellikethereissomethingmoretoit.”

“It’snothing.”

“Migueltalktome.”

Miguelsighed.“WhenColleenwenttoUB,shewas

raped,thefirstmonthbyherlecturer.”

“What?”

“Shenevertalksaboutitbecauseshebelievesshe

wasinlovewiththisoldmanandthatheforced

himselfonherbecauseshehaddonesomethingshe

shouldn’thavedone.Hejusttookadvantageofthe

situationand…”

“Ididn’tknow.”



“Becausenooneevertalksaboutit.”

Anayasighed.“ThankyouforstandingupforYana.

Youhavegoodbrother-lawvibes.”

Miguelsmiledather.“Weneedtoprotectgirl

children.”

“Iknow.MaybeinthefuturewecanopenupanNGO

tohelpthem.”

“MylawyersaidwewillactuallygetJaysoonerthan

weexpected,theyhaveofficesintheUSsoitwill

makethingsmoreeasier.”

“ThankGod.Idon’twanttotalktoheranymore

becauseshewantstostartunnesesaryfightswith

me.Idon’thaveenergyforit.”

“IwantyoutocomewithtoMahalapye.”

“Didn’tyourfathersay-“

“Iwanttogowithyou.”

“Whataboutthekids?”

“Tatendawillremainwiththem,wearecomingback

immediatelyafterpapatellsuswhateverthathe



wantstotellus.”

Anayalookedathimandsmiled.“Ok,letmetalkto

her.”

AnayawalkedoutandwenttoTatenda.

“Hey,canyoupleasewatchthekidstonight,Miguel

andIaregoingtoMahalapyebutwearecoming

back.Iwilldoubleyoursalaryforthismonth.”

Tatendasmiled.“Youknowyoudon’thaveto,you

alreadypaymelikesomeonewhoworksinthe

office.Iwilllookafterthem,don’tworry.”

“Thankyousomuch,Idon’tknowwhatIamgoingto

dothedayyouleaveme.”

Tatendalaughed.“Don’tworry.”

Anayawalkedbacktoherbedroom,hewasalready

undressing.

“Sheagreed.WeareridingwithAgang?”

“No,hewilldrivehimself.”

Anaya’sphonerangfromthebed.

“Donald.”



“Hey,soguesswhoareexpecting?”

Anayasmiledwalkingtothebathroom.“Youare

goingtohaveababy?”

“Yes,sheispregnant.”

“Soyouusedthatgirl?”

“Yeah,sheisexpensivebutsensible.Inmonthstime,

MartinandIwillhaveourownchild.”

“Iamhappyforyou.”

“Mymomwantstovisitme.”

“Really?”

“Yes,Ialreadyboughthertheplanetickets,Ifeel

everythingisfinallycomingtogether.Ofcausemy

fatherisstillhomophobicbutnowIhavehopethat

onedayhewillcomealong.”

“Iknow,sodoI.”

“Ican’twaittoseeyou,yourweddingisgoingtobea

blast.”

“Iamexcited.Ihaveneverfeltthisexcited.Weare

stillgoingforcounseling,nextweekwearegoingto



getamarriagecounselor.ThistimearoundIjust

wantthingstobeperfect.”

“Itwillbeifyoudon’tbecometherunawaybride.”

Anayarolledhereyes.“Mxm,waswaba.”

“Iamtellingyou.”

“ThistimearoundIwon’trun,calmdown.”

“Good.Ihavetodosomething,wewilltalk.”

“Bye.”

*****

Lethabolayonhisadjustablecouchthathehad

adjustedintoabedwithSinowatchingamoviefrom

hisTVthatwasmountedonthewall.Thesmall

sittingroomwasdarkandSinosnuckclosertohim

munchingonpopcorns.Ascarysceneplayedasthe

villaininthemovieslashedthevictimwithabutcher

knifethrowingtheheaddown.Sinopausedcarefully

watchingwhilebloodsprayedintheair.Themovie



gotmorescarywhileSinopaidmoreattention,she

wassuckerforhorror.

Lethabosmiledsmellingherhairwhichsmeltofa

floweryfragrance.Whenhehadfirstmether,he

wouldn’thaveknownshewaslesbian,matteroffact,

hestilldidn’tbelieveshewaslesbian,probablyjust

exploring.Hedidn’tknowhowtotellherhowhetruly

feltandhesuspectedevenifhedid,shewould

probablylaughitoff.Hesighed,fornowhehadto

stickonbeingfriendstillhehadsomethingsolidto

presenttoher.

Themoviecametoanendthenshesighedsitting

upright.“Thisonewasn’tthatscary.”

Lethabolaughed.“Thatwasthescariest,wecan

watchTheForest.”

“Isitscary?”

“It’sok.”

HetookhislaptopwhichwasconnectedtotheTV

andclickedonthemovie.Sinobundledupclose

layingherheadonhischestasthemoviestarted.

Lethabotookadeepbreathtryingtocontrolhisdick,



shehadsoftskin,hewonderedhowitfelttouching

her.Hesometimeshadavividimageofhowitwould

feelbutofcause,hehadtocontrolit.Heturnedto

themovieandhisheartskippedasitgotmore

scarier.Hewasn’tafanofscarymoviessousually

hestaredathertheentiretime.Hisphonevibrated

besidehim,hetookitandlookedatthecallerID.

“Hey,it’sAyana,letmetakeit,continuewatching.”

“Ok.”

Hegotoffbedandwalkedoutsidehisstudio

answering.

“Annalise.”

“Hey,Ihavesomethingtotellyou.”

“Ok,whatisit?”

“Iampregnant.”

Lethabo’sheartskipped.“What?”

“Yeah,wearegoingtohaveababy.”

“How?Didn’tyoureachmenopause?”

Annaliselaughed.“IthoughtIdidbutIguess47year



oldscanstillhavekids.”

“Whatareyougoingtodonow?”

“Wearegoingtoraisehimtogether.Iamgoingto

tellClaudia.”

“Andsaywhat?Youwereimpregnantedbysomeone

oneyearyoungerthanyou?”

“Shehasnochoicebuttoacceptit.Youcanflyhere

andwecantellhertogether.LethaboIamso

excited,Ican’tbelieveIamgoingtobeamommyto

asmallchild.”

“AnnalisewhatwillItellmyfamily?Howdoyouthink

theywilltakeit?It’snotaneverydaythat…wow!”He

sighedclosinghereyes.

“Areyouupset?”

“Yes!ShitIam!Youtoldmeyouwere…whydidyou

liesayingyoureachedmenopause?”

“Iamsorrylove,Ialsodon’tknowhowithappened.I

amsorry.”

Lethaborubbedhisfacefrustrated.“Shit!”



“Iamsorry,IguessnexttimeIwillstopassuming.I

amexcitedaboutthisbabythough,IreallythoughtI

wouldn’thavemorekids.”

“Annalisewhyareyoutakingthislightly?Doyou

realizehowfuckedupthesituationis?Iamjusta

child,Ican’traiseanotherchild.”

“Iamherearen’tI?Wewilldoittogether.Stop

worrying,Igetyourpoint,Iamgoingtomovethere,

maybeavoidClaudiaforawhileandeveryoneelse.”

“Fuck!”

“OrIcanmovetothehouseinCapeTown.Iwillbe

closertoyou.”

“Ican’tbelieveyouareactuallytellingmeyouare

keepingthebaby,Idon’tknowwhat’smorefucked

upbetweenyouthinkingIcanactuallybeafatheror

youthinkingit’snormaltobepregnantatyourage.I

amcomingthereduringtheweekend,wearegoing

togetridofit.”

“Lethabo-“

“Areyouquestioningme?”



Shekeptquiet.

“Iamcomingthere,youaregoingtogetridofthat.

It’seitherthatandyouandIareover.Youchoose

whatyouwantbutknowifyoukeepit,it’snotmine.”

Annalisebrokedowncrying,Sinopeakedoutside

andLethabohungupandlookedatherinnocently.

“Hey,everythingok?”

“Yeah,justAyanabeingAyana.”

Sinosmiledthenpulledhiminsidethestudio.“Come

Andwatch.”

“Scared?”

Shelaughedastheygotbackontheadjustable

couchpullingafleeceoverthem.Shelayonhis

chestagain.

“No,youarecomfortabletolieon.”

“Ohwow!”

SinochuckledfocusingontheTV.Lethabotookout

hisphonethentextedAnnalise.

Lethabo:IbetterfindyoureadyonSaturday.Youare



notgoingtokeepthat,don’tplaygameswithme.

*****

Lonewalkedinsidearestaurantwithherhusband.

Theysatonanemptytableandshesmiledlooking

around.Shelovedtheplace,itlookednewandfancy.

HereyesfellonBameandshesmiledevenwider,

helookedmorehandsomeandincontrol.

“Thisplaceisbeautiful.”

“Yeah,let’sorderdrinks.”

“Ok.”

Bameraisedhishandtoawaiterandhecameover.

LoneorderedjuicewhileBameorderedwine.The

waiterwalkedawayandcamebackaminutelater

withtheirdrinks.Bamenervouslylookedather.

“Areyouok?Whatisit?”

“Iwanttotellyousomething.Iwantyoutokeepin

mindthatIloveyousomuch.IamnotperfectbutI



loveyou,everytimeIgoforatripIkeepthinkingof

youandourkids.”

Lonesmiled.“Wealwaysthinkofyoutoo,always.

It’shardwhenyouleave,sometimesIwishyou

didn’thavetogoaway.Iwishyoucanalwaysstay

withus.”

“IdotoobabybutIcan’tavoidit.”Hetookherhands

intohis.“LongbeforeImetyou,Iwasseeingsome

woman.Shegotpregnantandthat’swhenIfound

outshewascheating.Shegavebirthandwehad

DNAtestsdonewhichprovedthatthebabywasn’t

mine.”

Lonetensedstaringathimandhersmiledslowly

disappeared.

“WhenImetyou,ithadbeenfouryearssincewehad

brokenup.Sherecentlycontactedmetellingmethat

thechildismineandshedidn’tunderstandhowthe

DNAhadsaidshewasn’t.Wediditagainandthe

childismine.”

“Wow!”

“Yes,a12yearoldgirl.”



“WhendidyoudotheDNAtests?”

“2yearsago.”

“Soyouhavebeensupportingherbehindmyback?”

“Iwasscaredtotellyou.Iloveyou.”

“You…”Lonecoveredherfacebrieflyfailingin

disbeliefofwhatshewashearing.

“Sheishere,withhermother.”

Lonetookoffherhandsfromherfaceandwatched

abeautifulwomanapproachthem.Bamepulledtwo

chairstotheirtableandthewomanandgirlsat

down.

“Kaone,thisismywife,babethatisKaoneandthat

isLeano,herdaughter.”

Lonelookedatthechildasangerbuiltinher,she

lookedatKaoneandgotmoreangrier.Hewas

probablysleepingwithher,howonearthwoulda

mansupporthischildbehindhiswife’sbackandnot

sleepwiththebabymama?

“Howarewesurethatshedidn’tmesswiththe

resultsjusttoclaimthatherdaughterisyours?This



childdoesn’tevenlooklikeyou.”

Kaonesmiled.“Becauseshelookslikehermother

butifyoulookcarefully,shehasherfather’sears.”

“Ofcauseshedoes.Howcanshenothaveher

father’sears?Iknowgirlslikeyou,whatdoyoureally

want?Heelamma,gogivethischildtoherreal

fatherbecauseyouarewastingyourtime.Youmust

thinkIamafool,myhusbandisnotgoingtosupport

thischild,whyaretheresultsdifferentnowwhen

donkeyyearsagoyouwerecheatingandtheysaid

hewasn’tthefather?”

“Loneweh!”

LoneturnedtoBameboiling.“Isthiswhatyou

broughtmeherefor?Tohumiliateandembarrass

me?Isthatit?”

“Canyoucalmdownandactlikeagrownup?”He

lookedatLeano.“Sweetygotowherethekidsare.”

Leanostoodupandwalkedaway.

“BameIwon’thaveyourwifeinsultme.”

Lonelaughed.“Insult?GirlIwilldomorethanthatif



youthinkyoucanjustparadehereandtalkabouta

child.”

“Lonestopit!It’senough!Leanoismychildandjust

likeIloveLesedi,Iloveher.”

“Wellthenforgetme.”Lonestoodup.“Iamgoing.”

Shewalkedawayrubbinghertears.Outsideshe

stoppedacab.

‘’Special!”Thedroversaidassheapproachedit.

“Yes.”

“Let’sgo.”

Shegotinthecabthenthedriverdroveoff.Shetried

toholditinbutshebrokedowncryingwithher

handsonherface.

“Eishsistera,”thedriversaidscratchinghisbeard

unsureofwhattosaytoher.Heusuallyhadthe

drunkcustomersbuttoday,hehadonecryingand

fromhercriesheknewithadtobeaman’stears.He

switchedontheradiohopingthatmaybethemusic

wouldsoothher.



*****

MigueldroveheadedtoMahalapyewithAnaya

besidehim.Helookedatherassheturnedstaring

backwithasmile.Itwasthatsmileofhersthat

usuallydrovehimcrazyandherlaughtertoo.He

rubbedherthighandturnedbacktotheroad

increasingthespeed.Miguelconnectedhisphoneto

thecarthroughtheBluetooth.DollyParton,you’re

theoneplayedandAnayachuckled.

“Ilovethissong,IusedtosingitwhenIwasstillin

highschool.”

Miguellaughed.“Iwanttohearyousing.”

“Iamabadsinger.”

“Iwillbethejudgeofthat.”

Anayarolledhereyesandstartedsinging,shehad

wrotethelyricsinherbookoflyricsinformfour.

Ifoundoutthehardway



AndI’mnevergonnabreakyourheart

Iknow,toolate

AndIdon’twanttobreakyourheart

GuessIhadtogoawayjusttofind

WhatIleftbehind

You’retheonlyone

You’retheonlyone

Takemeback

Towherewestartedfrom

Andlet’smakeitnow

Likewemadeitthen

Thisol’heartain’tgonnabreakyourheartagain

Miguelsmiledandsangwithher.Anayasmiledeven

widerthenstartedsinglingwithCelinedion,thistime

moregenuinely.Shewasn’tagoodsinger,justnot

thatbad.

Agangovertookthemflashinghislightsoncethen



spedoff.Anayasmiledhummingtothelyricsand

lookedoutside.

*****

AyanawalkedoutofDebonnairsholdingaboxof

debonnairspizza.SheunlockedKarabo’sPorsche

andsteppedinsideplacingthepizzaonthe

passengerseat.Shestartedthecarthenherphone

rang.

“Hello?”

“Hi,thankGod.It’sTatenda,thenanny.”

“OhhisTatenda,iseverythingok?”

“IhavebeentryingtocallAnayabutherphone

seemsoff.”

“Oh,what’swong?Iseverythingok?”

“No,Millerhasbeencryingforawhilenow,his

temperatureishigh.Iwantedtoaskifitwasokto

givehimparacetamol.”



“Yeah,justgivehimthat.Ifhistemperaturedoesn’t

godown,callmeagain.Doyouhavealicense?’

“Yes,shedidleavethecar.”

“Ok,Iwillcallafteranhourtocheckonhim.”

“Ok,thankyou.”

“Bye.”

Anayahungupthenfrownedstaringataperson

walkingoutofthestore.Herheartskippedasshe

staredatRefilwe,herthroatdriedwhileherheart

poundeduncontrollably.

*****

TatendawatchedMillerfallasleepaftershegave

himtheparacetomol.Shetouchedhisforeheadand

sighedwithrelief,hewasn’tthatburninganymore.

Slowlyshewalkedoutandgentlyclosedhisdoor.

Shewalkedtothekitchenwhereshehadlefther

phonethentextedAyana.Herheartskippedasshe

heardsoundoutside.Slowlysheturnedlistening



carefullybutthenheardthewindoutside.Witha

sighsheswitchedoffthekitchenlightandwalked

outgoingtosittingroomwheresheswitchedoffthe

lighttoo.Aplatefellinthekitchenshutteringtothe

floorwithaloudnoise.Thehairsatthebackofher

neckstoodstill,paralyzedwithfear.Slowlyshe

madeherwayslowlytothekitchenbutassoonas

shewalkedin,achillrandownherspineasacreepy

feelingengulfedher,bumpsformedonherskin.She

lookedatthekitchenunitsseeingahuman-like

shadowthenscreamedloudpeeingonherself.

.
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Tatendaturnedattemptingtorunwithherstifflegs

thenslippedonherpee.Lightsbeganflickingonand

offasallwindowsopened.Thewindmadethe



curtainsfly,slowlygotupandrantoMiller’s

bedroom,grabbedhimfromhiscoatandwenttothe

girlsroomwheresheclosedthedoorlockingit.Her

heartpoundedwhileshebreathedheavilywithMiller

sleepingquietlyonherchest.Sheslowlywalkedto

thegirlsbedandsatdownwhilethelightsstill

flickedonandoff,atleastthewindowwasclosed.A

babystartedcryingfrominsidethehouse,Tatenda

frozeasthebabycriedevenlouder,nowshewas

sureshewasn’timaginingit.Herheartracedsofast

itcouldalmostleapoutfromherchest.Sheopened

hermouthandstartedtoprayholdingMillertightly.

Somethingcrawledonherleg,herheartpounded

harderthanbeforethensheslowlymeltedtothe

floorasMillerfellfromherhandslandingonthe

fluffycarpet.

*****

Ayanarushedinsideherhouselockingbehindher.

Sheputthepizzadownshakingthenreachedforher



phone.

“LalahIsawRefilwe!”

“AyanayoudorealizeIamatworkright?”

“Isawher!”

“Niceone.”

Ayanashookherhead.“No,no.Isawher.Iswearit

washerbutshehadahoodieonbutitwasher.Lynn

Isawher.”

“What?”

“Isawherandshewaswalking.”

“Wasn’tsheconfirmeddead?”

“Shewas.Theysaidshewasdead.”

“Thenwhat…”

“IknowIsoundcrazybutIsawherwithmyown

eyes.Shewaswalking.God…”

“Maybeit’syourmindplayingricksonyou.Itdoesn’t

meanyouarecrazy.Youarestressedandalotis

justgoingoninyourhead.”



“ShouldIcomethere?”

“Yes,duringtheweekend.”

Ayanasatonhercouch.“Shewasthere.Isawher...

Godhelpme…”

“Eitherwayshehasnoreasontohauntanyone.She

killedherselfandherchild.Sheisburninginhell

rightnow.Maybeyoujustsawsomeonewholooks

likeher.Doesn’tshehaveasister?”

“Shedoes.”

“See?Shehasasisterandyouprobablysawher

sister.Deadpeopledon’twakefromthedeadand

thereisnothinglikeaghost.Relax,youarejust

panickingovernothing.Don’ttellthistoNaya,she

willstartgettingworried.”

“Iwon’t.Youareright,it’sprobablyhersister.”

“Ihavetogo,Ihatenightshifts.”

Ayanalaughedthenhungup.Shelaughedalonenow

seeinghowcrazyshemusthavesound.Refilwewas

deadandLalahwasright,thedeadnevercameback

tolife.



*****

Migueldroveinsidehisparent’sgateandparkedhis

carbehindAgang’s.Anayatookherphonebut

frowned.

“Myphoneisoff,Ineverchargedit.Iwanttocheck

inonTatenda.”

Migueltookhisphonefromhispocketandhandedit

toher.shedialedTatenda’snumberthenlistenedas

itrang.

“Sheisnotanswering.”

“Theyarefine.Let’sgo.”

Anayareluctantlygavehisphonebackandstepped

outofthecar.Theybothwalkedtodoorand

knocked.AnayasmiledwhenMaMokwenaopened

thedoor.

“Bongwanaka,tsenang.{Mykids,comein.}”

TheywalkedinsidethehousethenMaMokwena



pulledherinforahug.

“Howareyou?”

Anayasmiled.“Iamfinema,howareyou?”

“Iamlonely,Ican’twaitfortheholidays.”

Theybothlaughedwalkingtothesittingroomwhere

AgangwassittingwithMokwena.

“Dumelang,”Anayagreeted.

“Howareyoumygirl?”

“Iamfinethankyou.”

“Youcansit.”

ShesatdownbesideMiguelasMaMokwenasat

besideherhusband.Miguelstudiedhisfather’sface

tryingtounderstandhimbuthecouldn’treadhim.

“Thankyouforcominghere,thereIsomethingIhave

totellyouall.”

ThemaindoorswungopenandColleenwalkedin

withTshepo.ShesmiledatwalkedovertoAnaya

thenhuggedherbeforesittingonacouchwithher

husband.TheyalllookedMokwena.



“Ifyoustillremember,wedidn’talwaysstayhere.

WemovedherewhenBoikanyowentforhisform1.

WhenImetyourmother,wewerestillyoungandwe

fellinlovebutitwasforbiddenlove.Iwasn’t

supposedtolovesomeonelikeherbecausewewere

twodifferentpeopleofdifferentstatuses.Weare

royalty,youknowthatright?”

MiguelnoddedwhileAnayastaredwithshock.

“Butthethroneisnotinourhouse.”Agangpointed

out.

Mokwenanodded.“Yes.SoasIwassaying,Iwasin

lovewithmywifeandshefellpregnant.Backthen

wedidn’tknowanythingaboutcondomsandthings

likethat,myfamilyfoundoutandtheybannedher

fromseeingmeafterorderingshegetsridofthe

pregnancy.Hermotherplannedagetawayforher

andsheranawaybutIfollowedthemandsaw

whereshewassoIwouldalwaysgoandseeher.I

hadalotofresponsibilitiesandIcouldn’tjust

chooseher,ifIdidthefamilywoulddisownme,my

fathertoldmethisstraighttomyface.Therewasa

womanwhoIhadtomarrybutIdidn’tloveher.She



wasanordinarygirlbutbecauseofsomerelationto

herfather,theysaidshewastheoneforme.Ileft

homeandwenttoGaboronewhereIstartedworking

tryingtosavemoneyformyfamily.TheplanwasI

workhardthentakeyourmotherandlivewithher.

AndIdid,shefellpregnantwithAgangandthat’s

whenItookherwemovedfarawayfromMahalapye.

Wecamebackyearslaterandmyfatherwasdead

bythenandsowasmymother.Myfatherwasthe

chief,Iwassupposedtositonthethrone

immediatelyafterhisdeathbecauseIwasthefirst

bornandtheycouldn’tgivethethronetomysister,

yourAunt,thethronewenttotheclosesthouse,to

uncleTero’shouse,yourelderuncleduetomy

absence.Nowthethronehastogotheit’srightful

person,whoisme.Butafterme,itgoestoMiguel.

FromMiguel,itgoestoJunior.FromJunior,tohis

heirandsoforth.”

Everybodystaredinsilence.

Agangchuckled.“Youmeantotellmethatyouare

thechief?”

Mokwenanodded.“Yes.”



“Wow!”

“Ijustthoughtyoushouldknowbecauseduringthe

weekendthefamilywillbediscussingthis.”

“Whydidyounottellusthislongbefore?”

Mokwenalookedathisoldersonandsighed.“I

neverthoughtIwouldeversitonmythrone.”

“Evenifthat’swhatyouthought,don’tyouthinkit

wouldhavebeenagoodthingtojusttellus.Notthat

Iwantthethroneifeversomethinghappenstoyou,

butdon’tyouthinkwedeservedtoknow?”

“Boikanyowhatdoyoumean?Afteryourfatherit’s

you.”

Miguelshookhishead.“No,Iamnotgoingtosit

hereandrulepeople.Ialreadyhaveresponsibilities.”

“LeavehimElizabeth,heisstillshocked.”

“Ican’tbelievethis.”Colleensaidafteralongwhile.

“That’sallIwantedtosay.Boikanyowewilldiscuss

thissomedayinthefuturebutknowyoucan’trun

awayfromyourrights.Goodnight.”Mokwenastood

upandwalkedtohisbedroom.



“BoikanyoIknowallthisisshocktoyou,toallofyou

buthedidn’tevenknowhowtotellyou,thefamily

wantstherightfulpersononthethroneandit’syour

father.FromhimitgoestoBoikanyo,youmight

refuseitnowbutyouraretherightfulheir.”

“Ihavealifeandhavenointerestinthechieftaincy,

Agangwilltakethesit.Iamgoing.Nayalet’sgo.”

Anayaslowlystoodupandlookedathismother.

“Byemydaughter.Iknowit’sashockbutit’sthe

truthandit’snotgoinganywhere.”

AnayanoddedthenwalkedafterMiguelandgotin

thecar.Miguelstartedthecaranddroveoff.

“Whydidn’tyoutellmeyouwereroyalty?”Anaya

softlyasked.

“BecauseIneverthoughitwasimportant.Imean,

it’snotinourhouse,Ididn’tthinkitmattered.”He

shookhisheadwithdisbelief,hewasstillfindingit

hardtowraphismindonthenews.Anayaputher

handonherlap.

“Wewilldealwithittogether.”



Hebrieflylookedatsigheddrivingbackhome.

*****

Tatendaslowlyopenedhereyesandfrownedather

achinghead.Sheslowlysatuprightfeelingwetthen

gotup.HerheartskippedasshelookedMiller

sleepingonthecarpet.Hermemorycamebackand

creepyfeelingengulfedheragain.Thelightwason

now.Shelistenedcarefullynothearinganysound

then.Shetookadeepbreaththenunlockedthedoor

singingachurchsong.Herlegsfeltsoheavythat

shecouldn’tevenmoveproperly.Acardroveinand

sheknewtheywereback.Shewalkedbackintothe

roomandpickedMillerfromthecarpetandwentto

himtohisroomwhereshelayhimonhiscotand

walkedoutleavingthelightson.

“Hey!”

Tatendascreamedstartled.Anayasmiled.

“Hey,sorry…”



TheybothturnedtoMillerwhoremainedsleeping.

“Iamsorry,areyouok?”

Tatendawalkedoutoftheroomthenlookedather

bosswonderingifsheshouldtellherornot.Mr.

Mokwenawalkedinandpassedthemcompletely

ignoringthem.BynowTatendaknewshewas

scaredofhim,shecouldneverlookhimintheeye.

Therewasanauraaroundhimthatalwayspushed

hertotheedgewhenhewasaround.

“Areyougood?Youlooklikeyouhavejustseena

ghost.”

“Yes,Iamfine.Ihavetogohome.”

“Butit’slate,justsleep.”

Tatendashookherhead.“Ireallyhavetogo.”

Anayasighed.“Ok,Iwilldropyouoff.”

Shefeltherwetjeansthenshookherjeans.“Iwill

callmyboyfriend.Hewillcomeandpickmeup.”

“Ifyousayso,Ihopetheydidn’tgiveyouproblems.”

Tatendashookherheadlookingaround,shecould



swearshehadheardababycry.Acatmeowed

outsideandshejumpedwithfearmakingAnaya

laugh.

“Heyrelax,it’sneigbhourscat.”

Tatendawetherdrythroatshakingwithfear.

“Areyousureyouareok?Ihopeyouwerenot

watchingascarymovie.”

TatendafakedalaughasAnayasmile.“ThiswhyI

don’tlikescarythings,anyway,youcancallyour

boyfriendandifhecan’tcome,Iwilldropyouoff.”

“Ok.”

TatendawatchedAnayawalkawaythenshewentto

thekitchenwhereherphonewas.Shetookitand

quicklysentherboyfriendamessagebefore

grabbingthepapertowelandwipingherurinefrom

thefloor.

*****



Kennethsmiledathisdaughterwhowaslyingonthe

bedsleepinginthemorning.Hekissedherforehead

andwalkedoutofhisbedroom.Rachelhandedhim

hiscupofcoffeewhilehesatdownlookingathis

breakfast.

“Thanksbabe…”

Rachelkissedhischeekthenwalkedoutofthe

diningroom.Kenneth’sphonerangasheate.

“P-man.”

“HaveyouspokentoBK?”

“No,what’sup?”

“IwanttotalktohimbutIwantsomeonebetween

us.”

“What’sgoingon?”

“IdidsomethinglongtimeagowhenSaronaleftme.

Iwasstressedbutthat’snotanexcuse.Ijustwant

toassurehimthatithappenedonceandsincethen

ithasneverhappenedagain.”

“Whatdidyoudo?”



“IwassleepingwithAyana.”

“Who?Anaya?”

“No,Ayana.”

“Ayana?Anaya’syoungersister?”

“Yes.”

“When?”

“Whenshewas16.”

“Youfuckedupsonofabitch!”

“Iknowbut-“

“Whatdoyoumeanyouweresleepingwithher?”

“WegotcloseandIguesswecomfortedeachother

inthewrongway.”

“Comforted?Yourapedheryoupedophile!”

“IknowbutIwouldhaveneverdoneitifIwasinmy

rightfulstateofthinking.”

“Ican’tbelievethis,yourapedher!Forhowlong

wereyousleepingwithher.”

“Forjustacoupleofmonths.”



“Yousickfucker!Didn’titoccurtoyouthatshewas

justachild,achildwhohadbeenviolatedandwas

stilldealingwithit?Youtookadvantageofher

situation.”

“IknowandIapologoized.”

“Youviolatedher!Sheneededyourprotectionnot

yousleepingwithher.Sheprobablythoughtyou

lovedwhenyouwerejustusingher.Whatifthe

samehappenstoMapula?Orwhatifyoudoitto

anothergirl.”

“Iswear,itwasonlywithher.”

“Youdeservetorotinhell.Youdisgustme.Howdo

youevencumfuckingachild?Doyourealizedthe

longtermtraumashewillprobablyface?”

“Iknowit’sfuckedupandIamnotjustifyingmy

actions.Iwouldgoandturnmyselftothepolicebut

Ihavekids,theyneedme.”

“No,theydon’tneedarapistofafather.”

Kennethhungandshookhisheadindisbelief.He

gotupasRachelwalkedinwithhisdaughter.Renae



smiledatherfather.

“Daddy…”

“Heysweety.”

Hetookherinhisarmsandkissedher.Theydidn’t

liewhentheysaidthelovebetweenfatheranda

daughterwasthestrongest,hecouldn’thandleit

whenhisdaughtercried.Hismothersaidhespoilt

herbuthowcouldhenot?Thiswashispride,his

heart.Hehadeventattooedherdateofbirthonhis

breastjusttocherishher.

“Areyouok?Whowasrapingwho?”

“PulewassleepingwithAyanawhenshewas16.”

“What?’

“Ican’tbelieveiteither.”

“Wow!Areourkidssafeoutthere.”

“Iwouldkillanyonewhowouldlookatmydaughter

likethat.”

Kennethkissedhisdaughteronelasttimethengave

hertoRachel.



“Ihaveto.”Hekissedher.“Seeyouatwork.”

Rachelsmiledwatchinghimwalkaway.Tearsfilled

Renae’seyesasshewatchedherfatherwalkout,

soonsheburstintotears.Shealwayscriedforher

fathereverymorning.Rachelshushedherwalking

withhertothebathroom.

Kennethdrovetoworkandparkedthecarbyhis

designatedparkingspacethensteppedout.He

walkedinsidethebuildingtohisoffice.Someone

knockedthenhelookedup.

“Comein!”

KennethstaredatsisterMalebogowalkinsidehis

office.

“Iamsorryforcominghereunannounced.”

Kennethlookedatherconfused,hewasn’tthe

pastor,hiswifewas.“Uhhiseverythingok?”

“No.”Shesatdown.“IhavesomethingIthinkyou

shouldknow.”

Kennethlookedatherleaningbackonhischair.

“Shoot!”



“Yourwifehadanaffairwithmysonandfell

pregnant.Renaeismygranddaughter.”

Kennethlaughed.“What?”

“Yes,yourwifewassleepingwithMalvin,myson

andshegotpregnant.Renaeisnotyourchild,sheis

Malvin’sdaughterandwewanther.”

“Soyoucameallthewayfromyourhousetotellme

thatnonsense?”

“It’snotnonsense,youcandoDNAtests.”

“Renaeismydaughterandnevercometomyoffice

totellmethatnonsenseagain,nexttimeIwon’tbe

socalm.Don’tyoudarefuckwithme,youdon’t

knowme.Nxla!”

Malebogostoodup.“Youaredenial.”

“Renaeismydaughter,ifIevercatchyoucallingmy

daughteryourgrandchildyouwillregretit.Getout.”

MalebogowalkedoutasKenremainedsitting,it

wasn’tthefirsttimesomeonesuggestedRenae

wasn’this,evenhisparentshaddoubts,shewastoo

lightincomplexionandhehimselfwasn’tlight,



Rachelwasthatmuchlighttoo.Hetookhisphone

anddialedher.

“Hey…”

“Malebogowashere.”

“Shewas?YouknowItoldherIwantedtostepdown

asthepastorandshetookitbadly.Shecalledme

names,Ithinkshehatesmeorshealwaysdid,I

don’tknow.Whatdidshesay?”

“ThatyousleptwithMalvin.”

“What?”

“Yeah.”

“Ihopeyoudon’tbelievethatnonsense,Iwould

neverhurtyou,Iloveyou.”

“ShesaidRenaeisnotmine.”

“Andwhatdoyousay?”

“IwanttoknowwhatsheistalkingaboutRachel.”

“Wow!Youarequestioningme?KennethIthought

youknewmebuttoaccusemeofcheatingwow!

Whyareyoustillwithmeifyoudon’ttrustme?You



believeastranger’swordagainstmine.Iambringing

Renae,IwantyoutogoandrunDNAtests,from

there,IamfilingfordivorcebecauseIcan’tstay

marriedtosomeonewhodoesn’ttrustme.Bye.”

Helookedathisphoneandcursedbeneathhis

breaththencalledheragain.

“WhatdoyouwantKenneth?”

“Iamsorry,Iguess-“

“Witheveryonesayingsheisnotyoursyoubelieveit?

It’sfine.Iambringingher,maybeitwillmakeyou

feelbetteraftertheDNAtestsprovesheisyours.I

can’tstanditanymore,youarenotdependable,Ican

neverrelayonyoutohavemybackbecauseyou

sidewithstrangersthanme.”

“Babe…”

“No,thismarriagewon’tsurvivebecauseyoudon’t

trustme.IambringingRenae.”

“Don’t,Iamsorrybabe.itwon’thappenagain.”

“Idon’tnowKen.”

“Ipromise,Iamsorry.”



Shesighed.“It’sok.”

“Iloveyou.”

“Iloveyoutoo.”

*****

Lonefinisheddressingandpattedherlongweave.

ShegrabbedherhandbagthencopiesofherCVon

thedressingtableasBamestoodinfrontofher.

“Canwetalk?”

“Ihavenothingtosaytoyou,youhumiliatedmein

frontofheryesterdayandyouhavebeensupporting

herchildbehindmyback.Youdon’trespectmeandI

amnotgoingtowastemytimetalkingtoyou

becauseeitherway,youwilldowhatyouwantto

do.”

“LoneIamsorry,Iwasscaredtotellyou.”

“Didyousleepwithherinthelasttwoyears?”

“What?”



“Youheardme.”

“Ihaven’tsleptwithherforyearsnow,babeIam

tiredofthissecrecy.Ijustwanttosupportmychild

inpeace.”

“Iamnotgoingtobedealingwithbabymamadrama,

youhaveshowedtolacktransparencywhenI

thoughtwewerereallygettingsomewhere.You

wentbehindmybackandmaybeit’sbecauseI

contributenothingtothishousebecauseyoualways

havemepoppingbabiesfromlefttorightwhilemy

peersaredoingbigthingswiththeirlives,youare

likeasetbackinmylife,Ihaven’tdoneanything

sinceImetyouthandealwithyourcheatingandlies.

IthoughtIwouldbesomewherebynowinlifeandI

havenothingtoshowthankids.Iknowyouare

probablysleepingwithKaone,Iknowyouarebut

denyitallyouwant.Iamdonetalkingtoyou,goand

supportyourchildinpeacebutyoushouldknowI

amdonewithyou.Bye.”

Shewalkedawayinherfourinchheels.Shefeltasif

shewasgoingtofall,ithadbeenlongsincethelast

timesheworeheels.



*

Bamesatonhisbedfrustrated,hetookhisphone

andcalledhisbrother.

“Loneisnothappy.”

“Howisshesupposedtobehappy?Itoldyou,you

shouldhavetoldherrightfromthebeginning.”

“Idon’tthinksheisevergoingtoacceptLeano.”

“Shewillbutnotnow.Youshouldhavebeenhonest

rightfromthestart,whatifsheleavesyou?”

“Ican’tlosemywife,Iloveher.shesaidIamlikea

setbackinherlife.”

“Sheisjustangryandshehaseveryrighttobe.O

diriledilodeselehela.{Whatyoudidwasfoolish.}

Womanlovehonesty,trustme.Ifsheforgivesyou,it

willtaketimeforhertotrustyouagain.”

“Ireallycan’tbelieveIamasetbackinherlife.She

saidshethoughtshewouldbesomewheretodaybut



shehasnothingtoshowthankids.”

“Whathappenedtoherflowerbusiness?Ithought

yousaidyouweregoingtogivehermoneytostart

it.”

“IwasbutthenwehadAmeandshewasnursing.I

willgiveherthemoneytostartit.”

“Youshould,thisdaystheydon’tcareifshehasa

ringonherfingerornot,theywilltakeher.”

“Sharp,letmetalktoKaone.”

HehungupandcalledKaone.

“Hey,howisshetakingit?”

“Iamgoingtotalktomywife,afterwetalksheisthe

oneyouaregoingtobetalkingtoconcerningLeano

fortransparency.”

“BameImadethischildwithyou,ifyoudon’twantto

supporthersayso,Iwon’tforceyou.”

“DidIsayIdon’twanttosupportmydaughter?”

“Whatareyousayingthen?”

“Youwillbetalkingtomywife.”



“Wow!Youknowwhat?Gotohell.”

“OtlaswabaKaone,whoyouthinkyouaretalkingto

likethat?”

“Yourwifehatesmychild!”

“Shewillwarmuptoher,don’tcallme.Iwillcall

you.”

“Iamblockingyou,Leanodeservessomuchbetter.”

Kaonehungup.Bametriedcallingherbackbuther

numberdidn’tgothrough.

TWOWEEKSLATER...

.

.

.

[7/14,08:12]TheAlphaInStilettos

#104

TwoWeeksLater…



TheodorawalkedatC-SKYhotelhugeentertainment

areaoutsidewhereover100peoplewhere,some

sittingandsomestanding.Shesmiledattheblue

lightsthathadeverythinglightedthenwalkedoverto

thebarwhereshegotabottleofSavanna.She

smiledstaringateveryoneinswimmingclothing.

“Hey!”SheturnedwithasmileandstaredatYaone

whowaswearingajeanshortandbikinibra

exposingherbody.

“Hey!Whatahugeturnup.”

“Mostofthemaregatecrushers.”

Theodorasmiled,herspeechwasslurred,shewas

alreadydrunk.“Whereishubby?”

“Nothere.Notwelcome.”

Theodorafrowned.“Whathappened?”

“Longstory,Iamsogladyoucame.”

“Whereisthepartygirl?”

“Notyethere.”



“It’sasurpriseparty?”

“No,sheknowsthereisapartybutshedoesn’tknow

withthismuchpeople.”

Theodoralookedaround.“It’sbeautiful.”

“Iknowright?Iamcoming,Iamgoingtotherest

room.”

“Ok.”

YaonewalkedawaywhileTheodorawalkedoverto

anemptychairandsatdowninhershortflared

dress.

“Alwaysapleasureseeingyou.”

TheodoraturnedandsmiledstaringatAgang.

“Agangwehtswamogonna!{Leavemealone.}”

“Iamjustgreeting,youlookbeautiful.”

“Thanks,niceevent.”

“Thanks.”Helookedatherbarefinger.“Divorced?”

“Yep!”

“Whatafool.”



Sherolledhereyesdrinkingherbeer.“Whereisyour

wife?Iheardyouaremarriedtoyourbrother’s

friends’wife.”

“Stoplisteningtolieswena.”

“OkaeMbali?{WhereisMbali?}”

Aganglaughed.“Who’sthat?”

“Yourbulldoggirlfriend.”

“Idon’tknowwhoyouaretalkingabout.”

“Mxm…Ihaveneverbeentosuchaparty.It’sso

classyinadifferentway.”

“Youcameherealone?”

“No,withYaone.”

“Oh…letmegetyouadrink,youcan’tbedrinking

that.”

Theodorasmiledashewalkedawayinonlyshorts.

*****



MeanwhileMiguelwalkedattheoutdoorareawith

Kenandlookedatthecrowd.

“Ithoughttheyweresupposedtobejust30people.”

Kenlaughed.“30?Rememberwhenyouusedtogate

crushpeople’sparties?”

“Don’tremindmeofthat,thetimewegotkicked

out.”

Theylaughedwalkingfurtherintothecrowdto

whereVincewassippingonhiswine.

“Youstartedbeforeus?”

Vincelaughed.“Youarelate,thereisalotofmeat

heretoday.”

“Don’tcheat,shewillleaveyou.”

“MonnaBKwhosaidIamgoingtocheat?Arewe

notallowedtoadmirenow?”

Theyalllaughedthenthreegirlswalkedpastthem.

Theylookedatthem,especiallythethickone.The

ladiessatfeetfromthemsippingontheirdrinks.

Oneturnedtothemthenshylylookedaway.



Miguellookedaway.“BannaIamnotpartofthis

today!”

Kenlaughed.“Whois?Idon’tcheat.”

Vincestoodupcracking.“OkaeGorata?{Whereis

Gorata?}”

“Mxm,Iamachangedman.”

MiguellookedaroundandpausedstaringatAgang

chattingwithTheodora.

KenlookedatTheodora.“Whoisthat?”

“Anaya’sfriendorsomething.”

Vincewhistled.“Whatabeauty!”

Theodoraturnedandlookedatthembeforesaying

somethingtoAgangwhoturnedandlookedatthem.

Hesaidsomethingthenwalkedtowardsthem.

“WhatareyoudoingwithTheodora?”

Aganglookedathisbigbrotherandsmiled.“What?I

amjustsayinghi.”

VincelookedatTheodorathenatAgang.“Thatdidn’t

looklikejustsayinghi.”



“Iwasjustsayinghi,whereisColleen?”

MiguelshookhisheadstaringatAgang.“Don’truin

agoodthingfortwominutesfun.Trustme,youwill

regretit.”

*****

Rachelarrivedandsighedstaringatthefloodof

people,sheknewoverhalfofthemweregate

crushers.Shelookedaroundsearchingforafamiliar

facebutshedidn’tknowanyone.Kenhuggedher

frombehindkissingherneck.

“Hey…”

Rachelturnedandlookedathimwithabarechest.

“Hey…”

“Babeit’sapoolparty.”

Rachellookeddownonherlongdressandsighed.

“Peoplewillseemyflabbytummy.”

“Youdon’thaveaflabbytummyandnooneexpects



youtohaveaflattummy,youareamother.”

Rachellookedaroundandsighed.“Idon’tfeel

comfortable,Idon’tknowwhythisstomachwon’tgo

away.Ihavetriedeverything.”

“Itwillgoawayonit’sown.”Heleanedovertokiss

herbutRachelmovedherheadsmilingshyly.“Stop,

peoplearestaring.”

“Iamgoingtokissyou,youaremywife.”

Rachelpushedhimthenwalkedawaystaringforany

familiarface.HereyesfellonYaonebutknowing

theirhusbandswerenotontalkingtermshadher

lookingelsewhere.Itwasatthismomentsthatshe

missedLone,shewalkedovertothebarandgot

winethenlookedforanemptychairandsatdown

takingoutherphone.Sheloggedonfacebookand

wenttoLone’saccount.Shescrolleddownher

familypictureswithasmile.Atlastsheswallowed

herprideandtextedheronfacebook.

Rachel:Hey,IknowwearenottalkingbutImissyou.

CanIhaveyourwhatsappnumberandmaybewe

cantalk,IamatapartyandIamrecallingthetimes



weattendedpartiestogether,replyfast.

Shesmiledthensentthemessage.Thiswasthe

firststep,shecouldalreadypicturehowtheir

reunionwasgoingtobe.Theyusuallyfaughtbut

theyneverhadfightswhichdraggedfortwoyears,

shejusthopedthingswouldgobacktohowthey

wereonce.

Rachellookedaroundsippingonherwine,herheart

skippedasshestaredatMalvinwithsomegirl.Her

kneesweakened,whatwashedoinghere?

*****

LefaandLefikaarrivedatthesceneandsmiledat

themusic.

“Notbad.”

Lefasmiled.“Thispartyisrich.”

Lefikalookedaround.“Youknowit!”

Thebrotherswalkedtothebar,gottheirdrinksand



noddedlisteningtoBurnaBoy.Lefafrownedstaring

atTheodorawhowaslaughingwithsomeman,

damnshelookedbeautiful.Shestoodupinashort

seethroughdress.

“Isthat…?”

“Yah.”

“Wow!CanIhaveher?”

Lefalookedathisbrotherandbarked.“No!”

“Relax,isitmeorshetoneddownherweight?”

“Shedrinksherbalife.”

“Thosethingsactuallywork?Iwanttogetthemfor

Lebo.”

“Yeah.”

“Sheisbeautiful,Iadmireyouwantingtoraiseyour

kidswiththeirmotherbutthiswasagem!”

‘Don’tyouthinkIknowthat?Sheprobablyhates

me.”

“Why?”



“Iwasrudetoher,Ijustwantedhertoleave.”

“Womenneverforget.”

Shewalkedpastthemunaware.

Lefalookedather.“Iamcoming.”

“Don’tharassthepoorgirl,youmadeyourchoice,

stickwithit.”

“Ijustwanttoapologizeforlasttime.”

LefawalkedfollowingafterTheodora.

AyanalaughedasLalahdancedtoasongwhileshe

tookavideo.

“Ilooovethissong!”

“Peoplearestaring.”

“Letthemstare.DJoketsavolume!{DJturnupthe

volume.}”

TheDJgavethemathumbsupandturnedupthe

volumeasYemiAladeblastedthespeakers.

Everyonejoinedindancing.Ayana’sphonevibrated



fromherpocketthenshelookedoveratLalahwho

washavingfun.Shemovedbackandwenttothe

restroomswhereshetookoutherphone.

“Babe…”

“Iamstrugglingtofindparking,Iwillbethereina

fewminutes.

“Ok.”

Shehungupthenwalkedoutoftherestrooms.

Lalah’sphonevibratedasamessagegotin.Ayana

lookedoveratLalahthenatthephoneandunlocked

it.Shetappedonthenumbersavedas‘LoverB’

thenopenedthemessage.

B:Iamoutside,comenow,bytheparkinglot.

Ayanatappedonthenametoseethenumberbut

Lalahsnatchedthephonefromher.

“Whatareyoudoing?”

Ayanasmiled.“WhoisloverB?”

Lalahlaughed.“Mindyourownbusiness.”

“Pleasetellme,Iamsocurious,hesaidheiswaiting



attheparkinglot,whoisit?”

“Iwilltellyou,relax.”

“Lynnwhendidyoustartkeepingthingsfromme?”

“Iwilltellyou,goanddance.”

Lalahwalkedoff,Lalahlookedatherthenwentafter

herwithcuriosityburningher.Lalahhadneverbeen

sosecretive,thiswasafirst.

*****

Theodorawalkedoutofthetoiletsrubbingher

reddisheyes.ShefrownedatLefatshewhowas

waitingbytheentrance.

“Hey…”

“Whatdoyouwant?”

“Canwetalk?”

“Stayawayfromme.”

“Iamnotgoingtopresscharges.”



“Idon’tcare,evenifyoudidIwouldhavefixedit.”

“LookIamsorryforwhathappened.”

Theodoranodded.“It’sok.Bye.”

SheattemptedwalkingawaybutLefagrabbedher

hand.“Wait…”

“WhatisitLefa?IstillhaveAIDS.Iamstillboring,

stillugly.Nothingnew,letgoofme.”

“IamsorryIsaidthatbutyouwereinvolvingmy

familyintoourfights.”

“Whatever,letgoofmyhand.”

Helethergothenshewalkedawaytryingtocontrol

herbreathing.Backattheparty,hereyesfellon

MiguelandAgangtalkingwiththeirfriends,tears

filledhereyesasshethoughtofthefactthatshe

hadsleptwithherownbrother.

TheDJcutthemusicandtookthemic.“Ijustgota

callandapparentlytheladyofthemomentisalmost

here.Sothisishowwearegonnaroll,shecomesin

andweallsingforher.Noscreaming,wedon’twant

tokillheronherday.Wegood?”



“Yes!”Thecrowdscreamed.

TheodorawatchedasColleenwalkedinwithher

husband,shepausedstaringatthecrowdthenevery

onestartedsingingforherlittlesister.Shewiped

awayhertearssinging.Aftertheyweredoneshe

huggedherbrothers.

“Thankyouall!”

“Ok,nowtimefortheparty!”TheDJturnedonthe

musicplayingsomeNigerianhitsongs.“Singalong!”

PeoplesangalongwiththeirdrinksupasTheodora

turnedandleft.

*****

Ayanalookedaroundtheparkinglot,shestared

insidethecarssearchingforherfriend.

“Hey!”

Herheartskippedassheturned.“Godyouscared

me.”



“Youlooksexy.”

Karabohuggedherholdinghertightly,shesighed

inhalinghismanlyscent.

“Wheredidyoupark?”

“Oh,Imadeadealwiththesecurityguy.”Karabo

whispered.

Ayanamovedbackhavinggoosebumpstothat

deeplazyvoiceofhis.Karabosmiledhiscontagious

andshecouldn’thelpbutsmileback.Godhewas

shadyandsuspiciousbutneverthelessherhunk.He

shrunkhiseyeslookingather.

“What?”

Ayanasmiledblushingthenshookherhead.

“Nothing.”

Heleanedoverandkissedhersqueezingherassin

thosehotpants.Hestartedbreathingheavilythen

pulledherinbetweenthecars.

“Karabo…”

“Shhh…”



Hepulleddownhershortsandunzippedhisjeans.

Ayana’sheartpoundedasshelookedaround,

Karaboraisedherlegandpulledherpantiestothe

sidethenpointedhisdickatherentranceand

pushedin.AyanaleapedtohertoeasKarabo

pushedhisharddickinsideher,itfeltasifhewas

tearingher.

“Wait…God!”

Karabopushedheragainsthiscarandgaveherthe

slowstrokeswithhalfhisdick.Ayanasighed

relaxingfeelingthepleasure.Herpussygreasedhis

dicktheninchbyinchpushedhisdickinsideherwith

eachthrust.Karabopickedheruplettingherwrap

herlegsaroundhiswaistthenincreasedhisspeed,

fuckingherhardandfast.

*****

MiguelsearchedaroundthecrowdlookingforAnaya,

shehadn’tarrivedyet.HiseyesfellonVincewho

wassittingwithOlerato,AganghadSaronaonhis



lapandKenwasnowsittingwithhiswife.Helooked

overatColleenwhowastalkingtoherformersenior

schoolclassmatesthentookouthisphoneand

calledherwalkingtotheparkinglot.

“Hey…”

Hesighedhearinghervoice.“Whereareyou?”

“Ihavearrived,Iamparking.”

“Didtheyshowyouyourparkingspace?”

“Yeah.”

“Iamcomingthere.”

MiguelhungupandwalkedtowhereAnayawas.He

frownedhearingsexualsounds,hepausedthen

proceededwalking,onceupontimeitwashiminhis

earlytwentiesfuckingwomeninparkinglots.He

approachedtheV.I.Pparkingandsmiledstaringat

Anayawalkingover.Shehadayellowbikinibrathen

awrappertiedlooselyjustbelowwaistthathecould

seeheryellowbikinipanties.Herbouncyhair

bouncedwitheachstepshetook.

Heputhishandsaroundherwaistkissingher.



“Iamsorry,Tatendaisstillnotaround,Iwaslooking

forsomeonewhocouldlookafterthekids.”

“Didyoufindher?”

“Ihadtocallourhelper.”

“Ok,let’sgo.”

Heheldherwaistandwalkedbacktotheparty.

“HeyNaya…”

AnayahuggedColleen.“IamsorryIamlate.”

“It’sok.”

TheDjputanotherhitsongandeveryonestoodup

dancing.MiguelturnedandlookedatLefa,Agang

staredtoo.

“Relax,youdon’twanttocauseascene.”

“Heprobablygatecrushed.Youknowhowthis

peopleare.”

“Idon’twanthimhere.”

Miguelwalkedoverandstoodbeforethetwo

brothers.



“Whatareyoudoinghere?”

Lefasmirked.“What?Can’thandlemypresence?”

Miguellaughed.“Idon’thavetohandleyour

presencebecauseyouareleaving,Iamwatching

ypuandotloswaba,thinkingyoucanstabmeand

getawaywithit,betterwatchitbecauseyouare

goingtoregretit,go.”

“Maybeit’snotthefactthatIstabbedyouthat

annoysyoubutratherthefactthatIfuckedAnaya.”

MiguelchuckledthenturnedgivingLefahisback.He

staredatAnayalaughingwithVinceandSaronathen

swunghisfistpunchingLefawholandedonthe

ground.Helookedathisbrother.

“Takethislittlepieceofshitandgetthefuckout!”

MiguelwalkedawayinnocentlyasKenandAgang

staredathim.HeputhishandaroundAnayapulling

herclosehuggingherfrombehindthenkissedher

neckrubbinghisdickonherass.

“Areyougood?”

Henodded.“Yeah.”



Hecontinuedrubbinghisharddickonherasswhile

talkingtoKen.Anaya’sbloodrushedasshelooked

ateveryonearoundthemasMiguelcontinued

talkinginnocentlywhilerubbinghisdickonherbutt.

*****

Lalahstaredatherphoneforawhilethentextedhim.

Lalah:ShouldIleaveorwhat?

Shewaitedforalittlewhilestaringatherphone

hopingforhisresponse,shelookedaroundthe

crowdandsmiledatAyanawhowaswalking

towardsher.

“Whatareyoudoinghere?”

“Nothing-“

Herphonerangandshequicklyanswered.

“Gototheparkinglotandmeetmebymycar.”

“Ok.”



Hehungandshesmiledputtingherphonebackin

herpocket.

“Look,Ihavetogo.”

“Ok,Iamgoingtobebored,Karaboleft.”

Lalahsmiled.“GotoAnaya.”

“IthinkIwiljuststayforalittlewhilethenleave.”

“Ok,bye.”

TheyhuggedthenLalahwalkedoff.Ayanawent

towardshersisterwhowassurroundedbyher

friends.

“HeyAya…”Saronagreetedthenshesmiled.

“Hello,NayaIamgoing.”

“Areyougoinghome?”

“No,IamgoingwithLalah.”

“Ok,Iwillcallyoutomorrow.”

“Ok.”

ShesmiledatMiguelthenwalkedaway.

“Soyouclaimmyhusbandrapedyou?”



AnayaturnedapproachingthePorscheandlooked

atYaone.

“Pleasestayawayfromme.”

“Youknowit’sfunnyhowyouneversaidanything

backthenbutsayitnow.Didyoutellyoursisterthat

Puleusedtobuyyouexpensivegifts?”

Ayanaunlockedthecar.“Iamnottalkingtoyou.”

“YouarecheapAyana,youwanttodestroyhislife

andmyquestionisforwhat?Areyouthatsadwith

yourlife?Youwantedit!YouwantedPule,hedidn’t

forceyouintoanything.Didyoutellyoursisterthat

Pulegaveyou30ktwoyearsagotojustapologize

forwhathappened?Didyou?Youareasnakeand

youaresobitterIactuallyfeelsorryforyou.Yougo

aroundscreamingPulewasrapingyouwhenin

actualfactyouvoluntaryopenedyourlegstohim.”

“Iamnotdoingthiswithyou.”

Anayagotinthecarthenstarteditanddroveoff

leavingYaonestandingrightthere.Shebreathedout

angrilythendroveheadedtoLalah’shouse.Ayana

droveinandparkedinfrontofLalah’sroombut



behindanunfamiliarcar.Slowly,shesteppedout

andwalkedpastthecarstaringatthecurtainmove.

Sheknockedonthedoorlisteningclosertothe

muffledvoicesinsidetheroom.

“Lalah!”

Shelistenedcarefullytofootstepsthenmore

muffledsounds.

“Lalah!”

Lalahopenedthedoorwithatowelaroundherbody.

“Hey…”

“Whoisinside?”

Lalahshookherhead.“CanItalktoyoutomorrow?”

“Who’scaristhat?”

“Ayanapleasetalktomorrow.”

AyanapushedLalahfromthedoorthenwalked

insidetheroom.Herheartskippedasshestaredat

theman,withshockshetookastepback.

.
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“Ayanacanyougo!”Lalahpushedheroutofthe

house.

“Isthat…?”

“Canyougo?”

AyanalookedatLalahwithalookofshock.“Are

you…that’s…”

“Leave!”

LalahopenedthecardoorforAyanaandpushedher

in.“Iwilltalktoyoutomorrow.”

LalahclosedthedoorandwatchedAyanadriveoff

thenwalkedbackinsidethehouse.

“Whowasthat?”

Shelookedatthemanandsmiled.“Myfriend.”



“Areyousureshewon’tsayanything?”

“Yeah,shewon’t.”

Themansmiledthenkissedherunwrappingher

towel.

*****

AnayastirredinhersleepfeelingMiguel’sdickright

onherbutt.Sheslowlyopenedhereyesthenslowly

gothishandoffher.Miguelpulledhercloserstillin

hissleepandpartedherasscheeksslidinginthere

tillhewasburieddeepinsideherwetsweetness.

Anayamoanedsoftlyashethrustintoherlazily.She

stuckherbuttenjoyingeverythrustandhowhewas

breathingrightonherneck.Enjoyinghersoftmoans,

Miguelpulledhercloserandsqueezedherbreast

anddrilledher.Anayaburiedonthepillowfeeling

herselfreach,herorgasmslowlyapproachedlazily

curlingitselfaroundher.Shespasmedwhimpering,

Miguelheldherwaistandmovedevenfastertillhe

frozedeepinherandshothisloadinsideher.He



lazilymovedhiswaisttillhisdickstoppedspewing

hiscumthenfinallystoppedkissingherneck.

“Hey…”Hewhisperedwithadeepsexyvoicerightin

herear.

Anayablushedfeelinghimpulloutleavingatrailof

hissementhenswitchedontheheadlamp.

“Wannatakeashowerwithme?”

Anayashookherheadandturnedtohim.

“IhavetogoandseeSeneo,IamundergoinganMRI

again.”

Miguelpulledhercloser.“Iwillcomewithyou.”

“Don’tyouhaveameetinginthemorning.”

“Myfamilycomesfirst.What’shappeningwith

Tatenda?”MigueltouchedherchinthenAnaya

sighed.

“Idon’tknowbutsheisbehavingweirdlyandyou

knowhowmuchItrustherwiththekids.Shetold

meshewasgoingtoZimbutSaronasaidshesaw

her.Shewantstoquitmaybe,Idon’tknow,Iamsoo

worried.Sheisreliableand…”Miguelleanedover



andinterruptedherwithakiss,Anayablushed.

“Continue,whatdoyouwantmetodo?”

Anayasmiledbrieflylosingconcentrationthenfinally

continued.“Iamgoingtobegherlatertoday,maybe

shewantsmoremoney.”

MiguelkissedheragainandthistimeAnayalaughed

shyly.

“Stopit,Iamgoingtobaththenstartpreparing.”

“Let’sgo.”

Hegotoffbedandpickedherup.

*

“Mommy,IwanttotalktoJunior,youpromisedwe

wouldtalktohim.”

AnayalookedatIvy.“Iknow,daddywillcallhim

todayafterschoolthenwewillalltalktohim.”

“Pinkypromise?”



Anayasmiled.“Yes,nowfinishupeating.”

ShelookedatRethabileandfixedhertwohugebuns.

“Honey,notouchingthehairatschoolok?”

“Itwasn’tme.ItwasShawn.Hepulledmyhairlike

this…”Rethabilepulledherhair.

“Didyoutellteacher?”

“No.”

“Ok,nexttimeyoutellhimnottotouchyourhair

thentelltheteacher,right?”

Rethabilenoddedandsmiled.

“That’smygirl.”

“Mommy,aboyinourclasswasrudetoLesedi,I

toldhimtonevertalktoherlikethat.Heisso

annoying.”

Anayasmiled.“YouandLesediarebestfriends?”

Ivyquicklyjumpedoffherchairandtookoutapoor

drawingfromherbag.“Idrewthisforher.”

“That’snice.”



“Iwanttobuyherflowersliketheonesdaddybuyfor

you.”

MiguelwalkedinputtingonhistiethenkissedIvy’s

forehead.“Kidsdon’treceivebigflowers.”

“Iamnotakid.”

“Yesyouare.Heybaby…”HekissedRethabile’s

cheekandshelaughedputtingherhandsoverher

face.Anayaadmiredhimsecretlyashefixedthetie

andtookhiscupofcoffeesittingwithhisdaughters.

Healwaystookhistimewithhiskidsandgosh,

thereisnothingmoresexierthanamanwholovehis

kidsandgivethemundividedattentionnomatter

howbusyhisschedulecanbe.

“Iamgoingtoputonmyshoes.”

Shewalkedtothebedroomwheresheputonabitof

make-upthenfixedhercurlybun.Herphonerangas

sheslippedherfeetinsideherheels.

“Theodora,”

“Hey,canwemeetforlunch,thereissomethingI

wanttotalktoyouabout.”



“Soundsserious,everythingok?”

“Canwemeet?”

“Ofcause.Iwillcomebytheinternetcafé.”

“Thankyou.”

“Ididn’tseeyouyesterday.”

“Icamebutleftearlier.”

“Oh,ok.”

“Bye.”

Anayahungupandfrownedlookingatafileon

Miguel’stable.Shegrabbeditbutapaperfell,she

pickeditupopeningthefiletoputitbackwhen

anotherpaperinthefilecaughtherattention.She

lookedatthedoorthenreadthroughwhileherheart

pounded.Miguelopenedthedoorandwalkedinas

Anayaquicklyputbackthepaperandclosedthefile.

“Youhadforgottenthis.”

“Oh,let’sgo.”

Hetookitfromherthenputonhisjacketandwalked

out.Anayafollowedbehindwithhermindfixedon



whatshehadjustread.

“Areyouok?”

“Mhmm?”

“Areyousure?”

Anayasmiled.“Yeah.”

TheywalkedinsideMiller’sroomandlookedathim

whilehelayasleep.Miguelpulledhimupwithhisleg,

Millergaspedwakingupstartledthenstartedcrying

panicking.

“Miguelkanteoiraeng?{whatareyoudoing?}stop

it.”

“Ngngbabe,thisboyisstrong.HeisaMokwena.”

Millercriedevenmoretryingtograsptosomething,

Miguellaughedthenheldhimproperlyputtinghim

onhischest.

“Iamlying,heisweak.”

Anayawatchedhimshushhissontillhewasquiet.

“Whatwereyoucryingfor?”



AnayarolledhereyesthentookMillerinherarms

buthequicklysliddownandwalkedout.

“Youarescaringmyson.”

“Mxm.”

ShewalkedoutwhileMiguelfollowedbehindher

laughing.

*****

TheodoradrovetoLoago’sschooltryingtothinkof

howshewasgoingtobreakthenewstoAnaya.She

toostillcouldn’tbelieveit,hermotherhadjust

droppedthenewslikebombshellonher.Tearsfilled

hereyeswhileshethoughtofhowshehadslept

withherownbrother,shedidn’tknowifevershe

wouldforgivehermotherforlyingtoherand

becauseofthathavingtohavesleptwithherbrother

unkowningly.

“Mommy!”

Theodoratookadeepbreathandlookedatherson.



“WhatisitLoago?”

“WhydoIhavetositinthebackseat?”

“Becausethat’swherechildrensit.”

“Butdaddymakesmesitinthefrontsit.”

“Daddyshouldn’tbedoingthat,Iwilltalktohim.”

“No!Ilikesittingthere.Ihateithere.Iwanttosee

theroad.”

“Seetheroadfromthere.”

“Mommy,arewegoingtostaywithdaddy?”

“No,daddyhasagirlfriend.”

“AuntStella?”

“Yes.”

“Idon’tlikeher.”

Theodorafixedthemirrorandcarefullylookedather

son.“Why?”

“Shemakesmewashmyplate.Andalsoshemakes

mesweepthehouseandmakesmefixmyroom.”

“Butthereisnothingwrongwiththat.”



“Theteachersaiditisabuse.”

Theodorasighed.“Loago,youneedtowashyour

plate.Iamgoingtostopwashingyourplate.”

“ButIgettired.”

“Yes,butyoustillhavetodoit.”

Theodoradroveinsidehisschoolgateandparkedby

theparkinglot.

“Ok,bye.Iwillcomeandcollectyoulater.”

“Ialsodon’tlikeAuntStellabecauseDaddyisgoing

tomarryher.Hegaveheraring.”

Theodoraswallowedhard.

“Hedid?”

“Yes.”

Sheslowlynoddedandtookadeepbreath.“Ok,you

cango.”

Loagokissedhismother’scheekthenjumpedoff

withhisbackandsmallcoolerbox.Shedroveaway

anddrovetointernetcafétryingsohardnottocall

him.Finallyshereachedforherphoneandcalled



himdrivingwithonehand.

“Theo…”

“Hey,congratulations.”

“Oh,thanks.Iwasgoingtotellyou.IwantLethabo

tobepartofthegroomsmaid.”

“Youarehavingabigwedding.”

“Yeah,thistimeIjustwanttodothingsrightand

haveabigwedding-“Hepausedforasecondas

Theodoraremainedquiet.“Imean,Stellawantsabig

wedding.”

“Youdon’thavetosugercoatanythingwithme.Why

didyounevergivemeabigwedding.”

“Youaretheonewhowantedasmallwedding.”

“That’snottrue,yousaidweshouldhaveasmall

weddingaseveryonewasagainstusbeing

together.”Hervoiceshookasshespoke.

Christiansighed.“Ok,IamsorryInevergaveyoua

bigwedding.”

“Didyoueverloveme?”



“Theodorapleasedon’tdothis.”

“Iwanttoknow.Didyou?”

“Yes.Idid.”

“Icheatandinfectedyou,yesbutwhycouldn’tyou

forgivemeifyoulovedme?Ididn’tcheatbecauseI

didn’tloveyou,Iwasdoingitforus,youcontract

wascomingtoanendandIwasscaredthatyou

werenotgoingtogetre-hired.Wehaddebts.Why

couldn’tyouunderstandthingsfromwhereIwas

standingandgaveusachancetoworkonour

marriage?”

“Theodorayoucan’texpectmetoforgiveyoufor

infectingme.”

Theodoraslowlynoddedwhiletearswethercheeks

ruininghermakeup.“No,Ididn’texpectyouto,I

expectedyoutogiveusachancetofixourmarriage.

Youneverhadfaithinourmarriagebecauselike

yourfatherandtherestofyourfamilyyouthoughtI

wasafteryourmoneyandthat’swhyyounevergave

usachancetofixthings,youneverfullylovedme

thatwhyitwassoeasyforyoutoleavemeand



that’sok.Iamnotsurprisedyouneverreallyloved

methough,alotofpeoplesaidtheydidwhenthey

didn’t.Iwishyounothingbuthappinessbetweenyou

andStella.Iamhappywiththefactthatshedoesn’t

mistreatLethabo,sheisactuallymakinghima

responsibleyoungman.Iappreciateher.”

“Theodora…”

“Bye.”

Shehungupandwipedhertearswiththebackof

herhandstilldriving.

*****

Saronawalkedinsideherboutiqueduringlunchwith

herassistantwhiletheeachheldtheirlunch,they

walkedinsdeherofficeandsatdowneating.

“BathongNayaRestaurantistheebest.It’slikeIam

eatingfoodfromthosefancyhotels.”

Saronalaughed.“Mygirlhasthebestchefsthere.”



“Nowonderthatrestaurantneverrunsoutof

customers.It’salwaysfullypacked.”

“Iknow.”Theycontinuedeatingtilltheyweredone,

theassistanttookthetakeawayemptiesandwalked

outwhileSarona’sphonerang.

“Hey,”

“Lunch?Iamsoboredatwork.”

Saronalaughed.“Ialreadyate.”

Colleenchuckled.“Iwanttogetoutoftheoffice.”

“Waaii,Iate.”

“Idon’tlikeSundayparties,todayIwokeupkesetse

kelemomoodingwaparty,keutlwaTshepoare

heela,tsuga,wagonalatakotirong.{Iwokeupstill

inthemoodforaparty,thenIheardTsheposayingI

shouldwakeuporelseIwillbelateforwork.}”

“C-SKYwasfullybookedonSaturday,sorry

motho’nyanawamodimo.”

“Ienjoyedmyself,thanks.”

“It’soklove.”



“Iamgoingtocomebyyourboutique,youstillhave

thatbeadworkright?”

“Yes,IamthinkingofopeningaAfricanboutiquein

KasaneorMaun,Ifeellikewhitepeoplelikethis

things.”

“Theydo.”

“Iamexcitedaboutthisidea.”

“It’sagreatidea,letmecallOle,maybeshehasn’t

eaten.”

“Ok.”

Saronaputherphonedownthenstaredatherphone

forawhilebeforepickingitupandcallinghim.

“Sarona…”Heansweredwithasmallvoice.

“Hey,whereareyou?’

“Home,thekidsarefine.”

“Iknow,yousounddown.Iknowyouwouldnever

rapeanyoneandIknowthatIpushedyouinto

sleepingwithher.Iamsorry.”

Pulesighed.“It’sok.”



“No,it’snot.Iknoweveryonehasturnedtheirback

onyou,atleastyouhaveYaonebutstill…”Shetooka

deepbreath.“Iamsorry.”

“Yaoneisnottalkingtome.Shecan’tbelievesheis

marriedtoarapistofahusband.”

“Iamsorry,canIcomeover?”

“Youdon’thaveto.”

“Iamcoming.”

Shehungupthenstoodup,grabbedherhandbag

andcarkeysthenwalkedout.Minuteslater,she

droveinsidethegateandsteppedoutofthecar.She

openedtheunlockeddoorandwalkedinsidehis

house,thiswasthefirsttimesheactuallywalkedin

anditwasn’tbad,itwasactuallybeautiful.Pule

walkedinsidehissittingroominhispajamapants

clearlylookinglikesomeonewhohadbeensleeping.

“Haveyoubathed?”

“Iamnotgoinganywhere.”

“Youneedtogettowork,justbecauseyouarethe

bossdoesn’tmeanyouhavetoslack,remember,



youareworkingforyourkids.Goandtakeabath,I

willmakeyoufood.”

“Whyareyoudoingthis?”

Sheturnedtohimputtingherhandbagdown.

“BecauseyouareMapulaandJunior’sfather.

Becauseyoumadeamistakejustlikeanyhuman

beingcouldhavedone.Youarenotperfect,Miguelis

notperfect,heoncerapedAnayaandheusedto

beather,nooneis.Goandbath.”

Saronawalkedinsidethekitchenthenstarted

makinghimbreakfast,20minuteslatershedished

forhim.Pulewalkedinsidethekitcheninasuitbut

withnojacket.Shesmiled,hesmeltgoodtoo.

“See,youlookmorelikeahumanbeing.Sit.”

Pulesatonthekitchenstoolandreceivedhisfood.

Hesmiledstaringathisplate.

“StillhavenotchangedIsee.”

Saronalaughed.“Justeat.”

“Itrulymissedthis.Whydidyouopenaboutique

insteadofarestaurantinstead?”



“Clothesbringinmoremoney.”

PulesmiledandstartedasSaronawashedthe

dishesshehadjustused.Hefinishedupeatingand

washedhisplateandcupwhileShedriedthedishes.

Pulelookedatheraftertheyweredoneandsmiled.

“Thankyou,forhavingmyback.”

“Iwillalwayshaveyourback,daddybaby.”

“Whydoesthatsoundsexy?”

Saronalaughed.“Sexy?Youarelosingit.”

Pulelookedatherthenatherlips.Slowlyheleaned

overandkissedher.Saronaputherhandonhis

chestasPulekissedher.Slowlyshepushedhim

backandsmiledmovingback.

“Shewillcomearound,shelovesyou.”

ShetookherhandbagandgavehimaP200note.

“Goandfixthatbeardandhairstyle.Bye.”

Shewalkedoutwhilehestaredatherwithasmile.

Manwhydidthatfeelgood?



*****

Marangwalkedinsideherofficeholdingapackage

thathadcameforher.Sheputherbagdownandsat

downtearingtheenvelope.Shetookthepapers

insideandreadthrough.Angry,shetookherphone

anddialedMiguel’snumberbutitrangunanswered.

Shestaredatherphoneforamomentthenreceived

atext.

Miguel:Itriedtalkingtoyoubutyoudidn’twantto

listen,Ihavenothingtodiscusswithyou,mylawyer

willkeepyouupdated,getonetooifyouwant.

Shestaredatthemessageforawhilethentried

callinghimagainbutthistimethecalldidn’tevengo

throughthenshetextedhim.

Marang:Forgetit,ifyouthinkyouaregoingtoget

myson,youaremistaken.Youarenotgoingtogive

mysontoAnaya,thinkagainifyouthinkIamjust

goingtoletyoutakemysonwithoutafight.Anaya

won’tgetmyson,notmyownson.Mothookanyela

mongwanengwaka.Nxla!



Shesentthetextbutitdidn’tdeliver.Shecopiedit

thensentonwhatsapp.Miguelreaditthenleftiton

bluetick.

Marang:Icanseeyouarereadingmymessages,

Anayaisnotgettingmyson,trustme.

Shewatchedhimbluetickityagainthenfinally

calledhim.

“MarangIamatwork,youaredisturbingme.Idon’t

wanttoblockyou.”

“Youarenottakingmysonsothatyoucanplay

happyfamilieswiththatwoman.That’snotgoingto

happen.”

“WhatdoyouwantfrommeMarang?”

“Iamnotgivingyoumysonsothatyoucangivehim

toAnaya.”

“Iamnotdiscussinganythingwithyou,mylawyer

willtalktoyouorevenyourlawyer.”

Tearsfilledhereyes.“Miguelyouarenotgettingmy

sonsothatyoucanraisehimwithAnaya.”

“Soit’sokforyoutoraisehimwithyourwhite



husband?”

“Idon’tlovehim!”

“Marangstopthis.”

“Idon’t,IloveyouMiguel.ItriedtostopandI

thoughtIdidbutthefeelingsareback.Iwantyou,I

don’twantanyoneelsebutyouandIcan’taccept

youwithanotherwoman,Ican’tstandit,itbreaks

myheart.Sexdoesn’tfeelthesame,Icraveforyour

touch,foryourdominance,foryourdickinsideme.I

wantyou,Iloveyou.Ineedyou.Idon’tthinkIcanbe

happywithsomeonewhoisnotyou.”

“IloveAnaya,stopembarrassingyourself.”

“Idon’tcareifIamembarrassingmyselfornot,I

loveyouandyouonly.Iwon’tgiveyoumysonso

youplayhappyfamilieswithmyson,theonething

thatremindsmeofyou,theonethingthatdefines

meandyou.”

“Yousounddelusionalrightnow,yousoundcrazy.”

“Idon’tcarehowIsound.Iloveyou.”

“Iamnotdoingthiswithyou,youaregoingtobring



mysonandtrustme,heisgoingtostayfulltime

withme.”Miguelhungup.

“Wow!”

MarangquicklyturnedthenlookedatBryanholding

flowers.Shelookedinhiseyes,hehadhearditall.

Heshookhisheadsadlyandwalkedoutwithhis

flowers.Marangclosedhereyesregretfully.

.
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AtTatenda’shouse,Anayaknockedonthedoor

staringatherboyfriend’scar.Shetookabreath

waitingthenknockedagain.Thedooropenedand

Tatenda’sboyfriendsteppedout.

“Hi,IamlookingforTatenda,Ihavebeentryingto

callher.”



Theboyfriendsmiled.“Youcancomein.”

“Thankyou.”

Theybothwalkedinsidethehouseandhegestured

shesitsonthecouch.

“Iwillgoandcallher.”

Anayasatdownandsighedlookingatherwatch.

Minuteslater,theboyfriendwalkedoutwithTatenda.

“Anaya…”

“Hey,Ihavebeencalling,yournumberisnotgetting

through.”

TatendasatdownandlookedatAnaya.“Ican’twork

atyourhouseanymore.”

Anayatookadeepbreath.“Why?”

TatendalookedatherboyfriendthenbackatAnaya.

“Yourhouseishaunted.”

Anayafrownedconfused.“What?”

“ThelasttimeIwasthere,thingswerehappening.I

sawashadow,therewassomethinginsideanda

babywascryingtoo.Thelightswereflickingonand



off.”

Anayachuckled.“What?”

“Isawitwithmyowneyes,thehouseishaunted.

Therewassomethinginthehouse,allwindows

openedthen…Ican’tworkatyourhouseanymore.I

amscared.”

“Idon’tunderstand,whatdoyoumeantherewas

somethinginthehouse?”

“Yes,Isawit.Ican’tcomebackthere,Iamsorry.

Youdon’thavetopaymeforthismonth,it’sok.”

Anayanoddedthenstoodup.“It’sok,youshould

havetoldmethissothatIstoprunningafteryou.

Butthat’sfine,Iwillgiveyouyourfullsalaryplus

whatIhadpromisedyou.Youweresogoodwithmy

kids,theyaregoingtomissyoubutIwillhandleit.

Takecare.”

Shewalkedoutandgotinhercarshakingherhead

indisbelief,itwasn’tjustthefactthatTatendahad

actuallytoldhersomethingsounbelievablebut

actuallythesincerityinhereyes.Shestartedhercar

anddroveoff.Anayastoppedthecarbythered



trafficlightthenherphonerang.

“AnayaShato,hello?”

“YouarespeakingtoOshadi,Refilwe’ssister.”

Anayaclosedhereyesangrily.“Whatdoyouwant

fromme?”

“Iwantmysister’scompany,youandMiguelcan’t

benefitfromhercompany.Ialsowanthercar.”

Anayalaugheddrivingoff.“Yoursister’scompany?

Youmustbecrazy.Thatcompanyisinher

daughter’sname.Youcan’tgetitandneverwillyou.”

“Soyouareoutthereusingmysister’sdaughterto

benefitfromhercompany?Isee.”

“Youareinsane.”

“Iwantmysister’schildandhercompanytogether

withhercar.”

“Letmetellyousomething,don’tyoudaretryto

messwithme,youdon’tknowme,youthinkIdon’t

knowyoutriedtokillyourmotherorthatyoubroke

intomyhouseandscaredmykids,letmetellyou

something,youaregoingtobeveryhauntedwhenI



amdonewithyou.”

“Ididn’tcometoyourhouse.”

“Oh?Whodidyousendthen?Youaregoingtowish

youhaddiedwithyoursister.”

AnayahungupparkingatTheoInternetCafé.She

steppedoutcarwithherphoneonherear.

“MsShato,”

Anayasmiled.“Iwouldliketoreportacrime

detective,hermotherlongreportedherfor

attemptingtokillherbutsheranandnoonecould

findher.Nowsheisbackandharassingme.”

“Ok,that’sarealcaseIguess.”

“ItisbuthermotheropenedacaseinMaun.”

“That’sstillfine,Iwillcontactthepolicestation

there.”

“Thankyou.”

*****



Kennethsatinhisofficelookingathisdaughter’s

pictures,hezoomedinonherface,shewas

beautifulandlookedmostlylikeRachel.Hetriedto

lookforanyfeatureshehadthatwereonherbut

therewasnon.Nowashelookedathereverydayhe

actuallybegantowonderofjustwhatifshewasn’t

his.Aknockonhisdoorhadhimputtinghisphone

down.HelookedatthedoorasMalvinwalkedin.

“Iamsorryforjustcomingin.”

KennethpointedtothechairandMalvinsatdown.

“Mymothertoldmewhathappened.Idon’tknow

whyonearthshewouldthinkIwouldeversleepwith

someone’swifeoreventhinkIwouldmakea

marriedwomanpregnant.Idon’twantanyofthis

liestocauseriftsinyourmarriage,Idon’tevenknow

yourwifetothatlevelexpectthefactthatsheisa

pastor.”

Kennethcarefullylookedathim.Malvinsmiled.

“That’sallIwantedtosayandthefactthatyouare

invitedtomywedding,Iamgettingmarried.”



“Congratulations.”Kennethsaidstillsited.Malvin

noddedandwalkedout.Malvinwaslightin

complexion,justlikeRenae.Hestoodupandwalked

outdialingthepre-school.

*****

Rachelclimbedinsidehercarfromtherestaurant,

shesmiledknowingKennethwouldlovehislunch.

Herphonerangasshereversed.

“Hello?”

“Mrs.Mokwena,Mr.Mokwenaisonhiswayto

collectRenaefromtheschool,Itriedaskinghim

about-“

“Heiscomingthere?”

“Yes.”

Rachel’sheartskippedasshehungup,shequickly

dialedMalvin.

“Hey,Ithinkhebelievedme.”



Rachelshookherheadshaking.“No,heisgoingto

collecther.”

“Maybehe-“

“No!Heisgoingtorunthetests.Godno…”

“Itoldyoutocomewithme,wecanstillelope.Heis

goingtokillyou.”

“No,heloveshisdaughter,helovesher.Hewon’t

hurtme.”

“Afteryouplayedhimforafool?Thinkagain.”

Rachelhungupsweatingwonderingwhatshe

shoulddo,itwastoolatetogototheschoolnow,he

wasprobablyalmostthere.Sheputherhands

togethercryingsilently.

“Godplease…”

*****

AnayalistenedquietlyasTheodorafinishedtalking.

Shewipedhertearswiththebackofherheadas



Anayastaredsadly.

“Maybethat’swhythingsnevergowellforme,

becauseIsleptwithmybrother.”

“That’snottrue,youdidn’tknow.It’syourmother’s

fault.It’sMokwena’sfault.Iwon’tsugarcoatit.Now

aboutthingsgoingwronginyourlife,that’syour

doing,sometimesit’sthechoiceswemakethat

landsusincertainsituations.Wecan’talwaysplay

blamegame,youcheatandruinedyourownfamily,

thatwasallyou.Buthereyouare,runningthis

beautifulplace.Hereyouare,stillstanding.

Sometimesit’snotaboutwhatyouhavebutwhat

youhavefaughtandwon.Iamsadthatthe

decisionsmadebyourparentslandusaskidsin

mudbutit’salreadyhappenedandwhat’sleftis

movingon.”

Theodorasighed.“Doyouthinktheywillaccept

you?”

Anayasmiled.“Ofcause,whynot.Familywillalways

befamily.Comewhatmay.”

“IwishIwasyou,alwaysreadytostandupanddust



myself.”

“Sometimesifyoukeeplyingtherewaitingfor

someonetodustyou,youwillremainlyingthere.

Don’tbethatperson.Iamnotperfect,Ihavemyown

shareoffuckups.”Theybothlaughed.“Butknowing

thatIcanlookbackandsay‘yahneh,youfuckedup

rightthereNaya’iswhatkeepsmegoing.Iknowyou

areangryrightnowandGod,youhaveeveryrightto

bebutdon’tletthatangerconsumeyou.”

“Thankyou.”

Anayalookedaroundherofficeandsmiled.“Thisis

beautiful.”

“Mxm,Loagowroteonthosewallsaweekago,Ihad

togetthenpaintedagain.”

“Howishe?”

“Heisfine,hisfatherisgettingmarried.Iamsad

andbitter,Ifoundmyselflookingatherpicturesa

fewminutesbeforeyoucametryingtolookfor

flaws.”

Anayacrackeduplaughing.“Hey,it’snormal,Idid



thatwhenMiguelmarriedRefilwe.Iusedtocallher

uglybecauseofbitterness.”

“Iwouldn’tmindsomelovingbehindeveryone’s

back.”

Anayastoodup.“Honestly,theforbiddenfruitis

alwaysthesweetestbutnotmoresweeterthan

havingitalltoyourself.IamsadthatRefilwekilled

herselfbutIlovemymanandIamgladshedidwhat

shedid.”

Thetwoladieswalkedoutpassingcustomerswho

weresittinginfrontofcomputerstilltheywereinthe

coffeecaféwherecustomerssatandchilled.

Outside,Anayaunlockedhercarandopenedthe

doorlookingatTheodora.

“Don’tfeelbadforbeingbitterbutdon’tdoitin

publicorletpeopleknowthatyouarebitter,doit

behindcloseddoors.”

“Mxm,kanaotswanaleKerryWashingtonalelaa

botsemolomo.{ShelookslikeKerryWashington

cryingwithhermouthwideopen.}”

Anayalaughedandgotinhercar.“Youaregoingto



hell,bye.Iwillcallyou.”

TheodorasmiledandwatchedAnayadrivingoffin

Miguel’scar.

*****

Pulesmiledstaringatnothing,hismindwasstill

replayingthatkiss.Heactuallyfoundhimself

missingher.Hetookhisphonethinkingofcalling

herbutthenheputhisphoneaway,no,callingher

wouldraisequestions.Heknewthatkissshouldn’t

havehappenedtobeginwithbutthenitfeltright.

“Mr.M,aladyisheretoseeyouforthePApost.”

Ambersaidpeakinginsidehisoffice.

“Letherin.”

“Andpleaseconsiderhiringher,Ican’tkeepon

playingassistance,Ihavemyownworkthatneeds

myattention.”

Pulelaughed.“Ok.”



Shewalkedoutandsecondslateracoloredlady

walkedin.Shesmilednervoulslyandwalkedfurther

insidehisoffice.

“Goodafternoon.MynameisSontagaEugene

Montsho.”

Pulesmiled.“Iwasn’texpectingyourname,kante

asegoreolemakgoa?Makgoalebonekebo

Sontaga{Aren’tyouwhite?Whitepeoplearealso

calledSonataga?}?”

Shelaughedasherlongcurledherfellonher

shoulders.

“YoucancallmeEugene.”

“Ilikethatbetter,anyways,sit.”

Shesatdownandhandedhimherqualifications.He

pagedthroughherCVandfinallylookedather.

“Awholeengeenerdegreeholderissittinginmy

officelookingtobeanassistnt.”

Eugenesmiled.“Circumstancespushustoapplying

foranythingandeverything,sometimesyougotto

forgetyouhaveadegreeanddowhatyoucan.”



“Wow!”

Eugenesighed.“Ihavebeenlookingforajobofmy

qualificationsfor7yearsandIamstillhere.Ihave

workedanyhwhere,inChineseshops,inIndians

shops,atchoppies.TodayifIfail,Iamgoingto

becomeasolder.Youcanputmeonprobation,Iam

goodwiththat.”

Pulelookedatthebeautifulwomanbeforehimand

sighedsadly,heknewshewasn’ttheonlyone.

“Youarehired,Iknowwhereyouarecomingfrom.

Doyouhaveachild?”

“Yes,standard1.”

“Wow!”

Shesmiled.“Thankyou,Iamsuretodayheisnot

goingtosleep.Heactuallyprayedformelastnight.I

can’tbelieveIhaveajob.”

“Youdo,Amberwillshowyouaroundand-“

YaonewalkedintheofficeandPulepausedstaring

ather.ShelookedatEugenethenatPule.

“Youlikethemyounghuh?”



“Eugeneyoucango.”

Eugenestoodupandtookherbagwalkingout.

“Youarefired!Youarenotgoingtoworkformy

husband.Whenyouwalkoutofthisoffice,make

sureyouseeyourselfoutsidethebuilding.”

PulelookedatYaone.“Soyouaregoingto

embarrassmeinfrontofmyworkers?”

“Areyousleepingwithher?”

“Yaoneshejustcameinforaninterview,what’s

wrongwithyou?”

“What’swrongwithmeisthatmyhusbandsleeps

withteenagers.Heisapedophile.”

Puleshookhishead.“Canyoustandwithme?I

knowIamwrongbutrightnowIneedyoursupport

morethananything.”

“Iamnotgoingtosupportyou,whatwillpeople

say?”

“Soourmarriageisledbywhatwillpeoplesay?I

nevercaredaboutpeoplewhenImarriedyou

knowingfullwellyoucan’thavekids.”



“Iamgettingtransferred.”

Pulechuckled.“Yaone,areyoubeingseriousright

now?Allforsomethingthathappenedinthepast?”

“IneedsomespacePule.”

“Whataboutthekids?”

“Theywillstaywiththeirmother.Ijustneedsome

spacetobreathe,allthisissuffocatingme.”

Pulelookedatherdisappointed.“Ok.It’sok,dowhat

youwant.”

YaonewalkedoutasPulerubbedhisheadwith

frustration.

*****

Agangdroveinhisyardlaterthatdayandstepped

outofthecar.Hewalkedtowardsthedoorand

unlockeditgettinginside.

“Daddy!”Aaronrushedtohisdadandtheyfist

bumped.



“Hey!Whereismama?”

“Nothere.”

Thenannystoodbeforehimwithherbag.

“Iamgoing.Zoejustslept.”

“Ok,thankyou.”

ShewalkedasAaronranoutsidetoplay,Agang

walkedtohisbedroomandchangedbeforewalking

tothesittingroom,hewalkedtowardsthedoor

hearingaknock.

“Oh…hi!”

“Mr.Mokwena,I-“

“No,callmeAgang,what’syournameagain?

Ithuteng?”

“No,Ipeleng.Iwaswonderingifyoucanhelpme

withphysicsifyouarenotbusy,mamasaidshewill

payyou.”

“No,youdon’thavetopayme,Icanalwayshelpyou

forfree.”

Shesmiled.“Wecanstarttomorrow,isthatfinewith



you?”

“Yes.Thatwillbefine.”

Shesmilednervous.“Uh,canIuseyourbathroom?”

Agangmovedfromthedoor.“Yeah,godownthehall,

thefirstdooronyourright.”

“Thankyou.”

Shewalkedawayandcamebackaminutelaterwith

asmileonherface.

“Thankyou.”

*****

DetectiveKenulelookedatthefileshehadinfrontof

herformorethan20minuteswithastraightface.

Shestoodupandwentovertoherboardand

connectedonelastdot.Anofficerwalkedinasshe

lookedatherboard.

“Stillthinkingthehouseburningwasplanned?”



“Yesbutthistimearound,notbytheotherwoman.

Shedoesn’tknow.”

“Sosomeoneelsedidit?Maybeshedoeshave

enemies.”

“No.Iwanttoseethosereportsfromtheforensics

again.Thedetectivereachedforthedocumentsand

wentthroughthem.

“See!Thisisnotcorrect.Thisreportsayssomething

totallydifferentfromwhathappened.Thefirewas

toomuch.Everythingburned.Theforensicscouldn’t

havefoundanything.Thingisthat,eveniftheydid,

theycan’tbesureitwasthedeceasedandherson.

Thehouseburntstraighttotheground,whatwas

foundwasbelievedtohavebeenthedeceasedand

herson,justanassumptionbecauseofeverything

thatpointedshewasinsidethehouse.Butnooneis

reallysureshewas.”

Theofficerlookedatherconfused.

“Noonetestedanyofthis,thereportwasfiledbyan

officerwhosurprisinglyquitjustafterthefire

happened.Itsaysthereweretestsdonetoverify



thatindeeditwasthevictimbutthingis,nothing

waseverdonebytheforensicsasthiscasewas

closedimmediatelyaftertwodaysoftheincident.”

“Whatareyoutryingtosay?Thatyouthinksheis

notdead?”

“No,Iknowsheisnot.Sheissomewherewatching

fromthesidelines.Thefiregottoomuch,herson

startedcryingandshepanicked,tookhersonand

ranthroughthebackdoor.”

Thedetectivelookedatherboardandshookher

head.

“NiceoneRefilwe…niceone.Questionis…whereare

you?”

DetectiveKenulemadeaquestionmarkonthe

board.

*****

Theodorastoppedhercarbytheredtrafficlightwith

herwindowsrolleddown,shetookherphoneand



unlockeditwhileadriverinthecarbesideshers

rolleddownhiswindowlookingather.

“Putthatphoneaway,Iwillarrestyou!”

Theodoralookedupandstaredatthedriver,she

smiledstaringathiminasuitwhiledrivingaBX.

“Sorry!”

HesmiledhisColgatesmile.“Iamstillgoingto

chargeyou.What’syourname?”

“Theodora.”

“Theodora,Motheoisgoingtoarrestyou.”The

trafficlightchangedthenTheodoraslowlyeasedher

cardrivingforward.

“Iwantyournumber.”

Shesmiledthengaveittohimbeforeclosingher

windowdrivingoffwithasmile.

Saronawalkedinsideherhouseexhaustedand

smiledstaringatAgangconcentratedonthefootball

game.Shewalkedoverandkissedhischeek



standinginfrontofhim.

“Babewait…”Hepushedherasidegentlykeepinghis

eyesontheTV.

SheturnedtotheTVwatchingthegameforafew

secondsinconfusion.Aplayerscoredandshe

lookedoveratAgain.

“Didyouscorebaby?”

Aganglookedatherandsmiled.“No,wearelosing.”

“Sorry.Iamgoingtotakeabathandstartpreparing

food,whereisAaron?”

“Playingwiththebaby.”

“Pleasedon’ttellmeyoulockedtheminsidethe

room.”

Aganglookedatherandlaughed.“Ididthatonly

once.”

Sheshookherheadandwalkedtoherbedroom.

Humming,sheundressedthenmadeherwaytothe

bathroom.Shepausedstaringatausedcondomon

thefloorwithsomepanties.Herheartpoundedas

shestaredatthecondomandpantyforaminute



andfinallywalkedout.Shestartedsearchingthe

bedroom,shewasn’tsureofwhatexactkyshewas

lookingforbuttherewassomething.Agangwalked

inandfrowned.

“What’sgoingon?”

Saronamarchedtothebathroomangrilyandcame

backwithausedcondom.

“Youtellmewhat’sgoingon.”

.

.
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AganglookedatSaronafumingthenatthecondom.

“Babeareyouseriousrightnow?”

“DoIlooklikeIamjoking?”

“EvenifIwascheating,whyonearthwouldIleavea



condomwhereyoucanseeit?Howstupidisthat?”

Saronalookedatthecondomthenathimastears

filledhereyes.“Agang…”

“Babe,Iswear,IamnotcheatingneitheramI

bringingwhoresinsideourhouse.IloveyouandI

haveprovedthatoverandoveragain.Iamnotgoing

toruinourfamilyforsomewhore.”

Agangcarefullylookedatthecondomandlaughed.

“Ourneighborsdaughterdidcomethough,shesaid

sheneedshelpwithphysics.Sheaskedtousethe

bathroomandIguessthat’swheresheplantedthis.”

Saronabreathedheavily.“WhyshouldIbelieveyou?”

“BecauseIvowedtobefaithfulandhonesttoyou.

BecauseIrespectourmarriageandourhouse.

BecauseIrespectmykidstootobebringingwhores

intheirpresence.”

Saronacarefullylookedinhiseyesandsighed.“Ok,I

amcoming.”

Shewentbacktothebathroomwhereshecame

withthepantiesandwalkedoutgoingtoher



neighborshouse.Shewalkedthroughtheopengate

andknockedonthedoor.

“Sarona…”Herneighborsaidwithasmile.“Youknow

yourhusbandhelpedmewhenmycarwashaving

problems.”

“AndIamstartingtoregretit.Yourdaughtercame

tomyhouseearlieronanddisposedthisinmy

bedroomsothatmyhusbandandIcanfight.”She

heldupthecondomandpanties.

Herneighborfrownedstaringatthepanty.“That’s

Ipeleng’spanty.”

Saronasighedwithrelief.“Pleasewarnyour

daughter,Idon’twanttoseeherfeetinmyyard,if

shewantshelpwithherschoolsheshouldgotoa

tutor.Idon’twanttotalkalot,pleasetalktoyour

daughter.Whenitcomestomyman,Iwillgoloco,

sheshouldn’ttryme.”Sheputthecondomand

pantiesdownthenwalkedaway.

“And?”Agangsaidassoonasshewalkedback

insidethehouse.

Shesmiledembarrassed.“Whatdidyouwantmeto



think?”

“Youcouldhavetrustedme.”

“Iamsorry.”Shemumbledwalkingpasthim.She

arrangedherbedroomthenherphonevibratedfrom

thebed.Shereachedforitandanswered

unbuttoningherblouse.

“Hello?”

“Sarona,kemmago.{It’syourmother.}”

Saronafrozewithapoundingheart.

“Sarona,otengngwanaka?Saronakarekemmago.

{Areyoutheremychild?SaronaIsaidit’syour

mother.}”

“Mama…”

“Ehe,Ihavebeenmeaningtocall,butIdidn’tknowif

Ishouldornotaftereverythingthathappened.Iam

dyingandIknowIcan’tdietillItalktoyou.Iam

sorryIneverbelievedyouorthatInevertookany

actiontoprotectyou.Ishouldhavestoodwithyou

whenyouneededme.Iknowforgivingme…”She

coughed.“Iknowforgivingmewillprobablynever



happenbutonedaypleasepleasefinditinyour

hearttoforgiveme,itwillsetyoufreefromallthe

painyoucarry.Iwasn’tthebestparenttoyoubutI

knowyouarethebestparenttoyourkids.That’sallI

wantedtosay.”

Saronacriedsilently,notoncehadsheeverdreamt

hearingthiswordsfromhermother,matteroffact,

shehadjustcanceledouthermotherandcarriedon

withherlifeasifshewasdead.

“Youruinedmylife.”

“Kekopamaitswarelongwanake,kedirileposo.{I

amsorrymychild,Imadeamistake.}”

Saronachuckledcrying.“Youknewwhatwas

happeningtome,youheardmecrynightafter

night.”

“Kekopamaitswarelo.{Iamaskingfor

forgiveness.}”

“Why?”

“Iwasscared,scaredofbeingafailureandscared

thatifIsaidanythingthenyouandIwouldendinthe



streets.ButIshouldn’thavedonethat.IshouldI

havewentinthestreetsratherthansacrificingyou.

SaronaIamsorryIshouldhavebeenabetterparent

toyou.”

ThecallcutandSaronacoveredherfacecrying,the

painfeltfresh,shewonderedaboutthechildshehad

throwninthepitlatrine,hadthatchildmadeit?And

shedid,wherewasshe?Sometimesshewondered

whatshewoulddoiftheclockhadtobereversed.

Shestoodupandwalkedtothebathroomwhereshe

tookoffherclothesandstoodundertheshower

cryingasthewaterwasheddownhertears.

*****

Colleenrubbedherhandstogetherstaringatthe

pregnancytest.Shestooduplookingawayand

pacedaroundherbedroombeforepeakingatthe

pregnancytestagain.Asmileslowlybeganatthe

cornerofherlipsasshestaredatthetwodeepred

lines.Shereachedforherphoneandcalledher



husband.

“Babe,Iamabouttomeettheclient.”

“Iampregnant.”

“What?”

“Iampregnant.”

“Really?”Theexcitementfromhisvoicewasn’thard

tomiss.

“Yes,Ijustchecked.Iampregnant.”

“Yes!!

Colleenlaughed.

“Babewearegoingtohaveachild!”

“Iknow,Iamcarryingthebaby.”

“Iamcomingtheretomorrow.”

Colleensmiled.“Iwillwait.”

“Thankyou.”

“Youarealwayswelcome.”

“Iloveyou,Iwillcallyoulater?Howareyoufeeling?



Doyoufeelsick?Icanarrangetocomeback

tonight.”

“TshepoIamfine,justpregnant,notsick.”

“Areyousure?Doyouwantmetocomeback?”

“No,finishtherethencome.”

“Ok,Iloveyousomuch,youhavemademethe

happiestmanonearth.”

“Iloveyoumore.”

“Ok,bye.”

Shehungupandsighedwithpurehappiness.She

rubbedherflatstomachwithasmile,shejustknew

thistimeitwasgoingtobedifferent.Shehada

lovingmanbyherside,amanpreparedtodo

anythingforher.Helovedher,helovedherdaughter

ashisown.Sherubbedhertearsthenstoodupand

walkedtothegirl’sroomwheretheywereplayinga

puzzlelyingontheirbed.

“Heyguys…”

“Weareabouttofinishmommy.”Peosaid

concentratingonthegame.Colleensmiledlooking



atthesisterlybondtheyhad.

“Wearegoingtohaveababy!”

PeoandAngelquicklyturnedtoher.“Weare?”

“Yeah,weare!”

Theyjumpedoffthebedlookingatherflatstomach.

Angeltouchedherbelly.

“Thebabyisinsidehere?”

Colleennoddedsmiling.“Yes,thebabyisinside

here.”

“Whenarewegoingtogethim?”

“AfteralongwhilePeo,wearegoingtowaitforhim

togrowinherethenwewilltakethebay.”

Thegirlstouchedherstomachchattingbetween

themselves.

“WewillcallhimThabisoorThabile.Wehavetwins

inmyclass,theyareThabisoandThabile.”Peosaid

withasmile.

“CanwecallherPenelopemommy?”



Colleensatonthebedwatchinghergirlstryingto

findtherightfulnamefortheirsibling.

*****

Anayalayonthecouchwiththegirlswatchingtheir

favoriteseries.Theyallsmiledastheirfavorite

couplekissed.

“Mommy,doyouthinksheisgoingtodie?”

AnayalookedatIvy.“Idon’tknowbutIdoubt.”

Rethabilesnuggledcloserandyawnedwatching.

Thetriowatchedforawhilemorethentheepisode

ended.Ivysighed.

“Mommy,canwegetmoreepisodes?”

“Thisseasonisfinished,wehavetowaitforthe

otherseasontobereleased.”

“Sheisgoingtobeshotthenshedies.”

Anayalaughed.“Shewon’tbeshot,sheissmart.”



“Thatevilmanisgoingtodosomethingbadtoher.”

AnayalookedatRethabilewhowasalreadysleeping.

Shecarefullystoodupwithherandwalkedwithher

tobedbedroomwhereshelayheronthebedand

tuckedherin.Ivywalkedinyawning.

“Mommy,areweevergoingtoseeJay?Hesaidhis

momisrefusing.”

Anayaheldherhandsandsmiled.“Yes,daddyis

doingeverythingsothathecomes.”

“Willhestaywithusforever?”

“Yesbutsometimeshewillgoandseehismom.”

Ivysmiledandhuggedher.“Iloveyoumommy.”

“Iloveyoumoresweety,getinbed.”

Shecrawledonthebedandgotundertheblankets.

“Lesedi’smomdoesn’twantmebeingfriendswith

LesedibutLesediandIsaidwewon’ttellherthatwe

arefriends.”

“Whydoesn’tLesedi’smomwantyoubeingfriends

withher?”



Ivyshrugged.“Idon’tknow.Lesedidoesn’tknow.”

Anayakissedherforehead.“Ok,welldon’tbecaught.

MaybeonedayLesedi’smomwillseethatyouand

Lesediarereallygoodfriends.”

AnayakissedRethabilethenwalkedoutclosingthe

doorbehindher.ShewalkedtoMiller’sroomand

foundMiguelholdinghissontothechestlyingon

thecouch.AnayaslowlypickedMillerupandput

himinhiscotthenshookMiguel.

“Babe,wakeup.”

MiguelopenedhiseyesthensmiledstaringatAnaya.

“Let’sgoandsleep.”Shewhispered.

Theybothwalkedoutandwenttotheirbedroom.

“IspoketoMarangtoday.”

“Whatdidshesay?”

“Sheisstillrefusingbutthat’snotanissue,soonhe

willbeherewithus.Shesaidshelovedme.”

“Iknowshedoes.”

Miguelraisedabrow.“Youdo?”



“Yes,Ijustfeelsorryforher.Ihopeshedoesn’truin

thegoodthingshehaswiththatmanoveryou

becausetrustme,thistimeIamnotgoinganywhere.

Iloveyou,somehowIamgratefulforeverythingthat

happened,nowweknowitallandhavelearnedthe

biggestlessonofalltime.”

Miguelpickedherupthenshewrappedherlegs

aroundhimgiggling.

“IloveyouMrs.Mokwena.”

“Iloveyou,Mr.Mokwena.”

Shekissedhimashegentlylayheronthebed

gettingontopofher.

“Isawyourwill.”Shewhisperedagainstherlips.“I

didn’tmeantoreaditbut…Iknowwritingawillisthe

smartestthingtodo,wedon’tknowwhattomorrow

willbringbut…Idon’twantanythinghappeningto

you.”

Miguelsmiledandwhisperedtoher.“Iknowyou

readitandnothingisgoingtohappentomebutjust

incase,youandourkidswon’tsuffer.”



Anayablushed.“Youaregreatfather.”

Hepushedherlegsapart.“Iknowright?”

Anayalaughedburyingherfaceonhisshoulder.

Miguelkissedherholdingherhandsaboveherhead.

“Iwanttotrysomething…youtrustmeright?”

Shelookedinhiseyesandnodded.

“Yes,completely.”

“Good.It’sgoingtobealittledifferentbutyouwill

loveit.”

Anayanoddedwhileherbodyreactedtohisvoice.

Hetookhernightdressandpantiesoffthenpushed

bothherlegstohershouldersexposingher

completely.Anayabreathedheavilyasheburiedhis

facetheremuffingher.Shemoanedunabletomove

asMiguelateher,suckingandlickingtillshewas

vibrating.Hereyesrolledtothebackwhileshecame

aroundhisface.

“Holdyourlegs,ifyouletthemgo,Igoingtotieyou

likethat.”

AnayaheldherlegsonhershouldersthenMiguel



puthismouthbackonhersensitiveclitpushinga

fingerinsideher.Shewhimperedashestartedagain,

drivinghertotheedgetillshewasshakingand

sweating.Anayatightenedhermusclestoholditin

butherbodywasnotinhercontrolanymore.Tears

surfacedasshecameagain.Miguelpushedhis

pantsdownandhisdicksprungoutlandingonher

pussyhittingherclit.Anayaheldherlegsnot

wantingtoletgo.Miguelrubbedhisdickonher

pussyandlookedather.

“Youtrustmeright?”

Shenoddedreadyforanything.

*****

RachelsatonthebedwaitingforKennethwitha

poundingheart.HestillwasnotyetbackwithRenae.

Shewonderedwhattheverdictwas,washegoingto

leaveherorkillher.Sheputherhandstogetherina

prayingmannerandclosedhereyes.



“FatherIamasinner,Ihavewrongedyouandpeople

whoIlove.IambackedupinacornerandIdon’t

knowwhattodoorwhototurntobutIleaveitallin

yourhands.Takecontrolofthesituation,protectmy

daughterandI.Wehavenoonebutyou.“Tears

filledhereyesanddroppedtohercheeks.“Please

keepmydaughtersafewhereversheis,keepmy

husbandsafe.Ilovehimsomuch,Ihavewronged

himandhedidn’tdeserveit,pleasegivehimthe

strengthtodealwiththestormcominghisway.IfI

amnotmeanttobewithhim,pleaseblesshimwith

agoodwoman.Amen.”

Shestoodupandbrokedowncrying.Hewasn’t

goingtoforgiveher,thatsheknew.Herphonerang

andshejumpedanswering.

“Hello?”

“Hey,it’sLone.”

“Hey…”

“Areyouok?”

“Ithinkhefoundout.Iamscared.”



“Kenneth?”

“Yes.”

“Heisnotviolentsohewillprobablyletyougo.”

“Ilovehim,Idon’twanttolosehim,heismyonly

family.”

“No,heisnot.Youhaveyourdaughternowtoo.You

willneverbealone.”

“Heisgoingtodivorceme.”

Rachelheardthemaindooropeningthenclosing.

“Heishere.”

“Callmeandtellmehowitwent.”

Shehungupandwaited.Kennethwalkedinseconds

laterwithhisdaughter.Herhairwasdoneandshe

washoldingballoons.

“Mama!”Shescreamed,Rachelwalkedtowardsher

andtookherinherarmshugginghertightly.She

lookedatKennethwonderingwhathewasthinking.

“Malvincametomyofficeearlieron.”



Rachelswallowedhardholdingherdaughtertightly.

“Andhesaidhedoesn’tevenknowyouthatmuchto

havesleptwithyou.Matteroffact,heeveninvited

ustohisweddingandapologizedforhismother’s

doings.It’sbeenbotheringmehoweveryonecan

seethatthischildlooksnothinglikeme.AtfirstI

didn’twanttoseewhattheywereseeingbutI

actuallystartedseeingit.Sheistoolight.”

TearsrandownRachel’scheekslikeanopentap.

“Shelooksnothinglikeme.IranDNAteststoday,

matteroffact,IaskedVincetomakesureIreceive

myresultstoday.”Heheldouttheenvelopeforher

andshehesitantlytookitandsatdownonthebed

withReneiopeningit.Sheslowlyreadandbroke

downintoaloudsobcrying.Renaelookedather

motherasshecried.

“Mama…”

Rachelputherdownandcoveredherfacewithher

handscrying.Kennethstaredatherdisappointedin

himselfandhuggedher.

“Iamsorrybabe.Ishouldhavetrustedyou.”



RachelcriedharderwettinghischestwhileRenae

watchedtearfully.

“Ipromise,nomoredoubtingyou.”

Rachelnoddedfailingtocontrolhersobs,she

couldn’tbelieveit,Renaewashis.Shesilently

thankedGod.

*****

Yaonewentthroughherweddingpicturessittingin

hercar,ithadbeensevenyearsandPulestilldidall

thethingshedidwhentheyfirstmet.Hehad

acceptedthatshecouldn’tgivehimkidsandnever

pressuredheronit.Heletherraisehiskidsasifshe

hadgivenbirthtothemandhiskidslovedherasif

sheweretheirmother.Yaonepickedherphoneand

calledherAunt.

“Yaya…”

Yaonesmiled.“Aunty,”

“What’swrong?Iknowyouonlycallwhensomething



iswrong.”

Tearsfilledhereyes.“Ineedyourinput.”

“Whatisit?Talktome.”

“Puledidsomethinglongago,somethingsohorrible.

Peoplefoundoutdaysbackandtheyhaveshunned

him.Iamembarrassedtoo,andIdon’tknowwhatto

do.PeoplearegoingtosayIamstayingwithaman

who-“

“Holditrightthere,people?Soyoudothingsto

pleasepeople?”

“Idon’twanttoseemasifIsupportwhathedid.”

“Whenyoumarriedthatman,youvowedtoalways

lovehim,throughthickandthin.Didn’tyou?”

“Ididbut-“

“Nobutsmygirl.Ordidyousaythattopleasepeople?

Didyoumarryhimtopleasepeople?”

Yaoneshookherhead.“No.”

“Exactly,yousaidallthatbecauseyoulovedhim.Let

metellyousomething,thatmentalityofwhatwill



peoplethinkisthereasonmostpeopleareunhappy.

Peoplewillalwaystalk,eitheryouaredoingbador

good,peoplewillalwayshavesomethingtosay.

Theywillalwayshavesomethingtotalkabout.Ifyou

liveforpeopleyouwillneverbehappy.Youhave

alsoturnedhisbackonhimbecauseyouaretrying

topleasepeoplewhodon’tevenpayyourrentor

contributeanythingtoyourlife.Tomorrowwhenyou

aremiserableandalone,thosepeoplewon’tbethere

comfortingyoubuttheywillbetalking.Asusual.

TodayTheodoraisnotspeakingtome,Idid

somethingbackthenbecauseIwasafraidofwhat

peoplewouldsayandtodaymyonlydaughterisnot

onspeakingtermswithmeandtheyarenotthere.

It’sbeentwoyearsnowandIhaven’tseenher,don’t

livethatlife.Yearstocome,youwillregretit.Aman

loveawomanwithastand,awomanwhowould

standwithhim,adependablewomanandwhenyou

proveotherwise,hewillleaveandfindsomeonewith

thosefeatures.”

Yaonewipedawayhertears.“Thereisthisgirl…she

isbeautifulandshewasathisoffice.”



“See?Yes,hemayhavedonesomethinghorrible,I

amnotgoingtoaskyoutotellmebecause

sometimesmarriageaffairsarenotmeantfor

everyone,standwithhimbecauseyouarehiswife.

Heisthehead,youaretheneck.Youneedeach

other.”

“Thankyou.”

“It’sokmygirl,howisyourmother?”

“Mamaisstillmama.”

“Andyoursister?”

“Sheisfine,shegotajobatthesafari.”

“That’sgood.”

“IwilltalktoTheodoraifyouwant.”

“Nomybaby,it’sok.Shewillcomearound,shehas

everyrighttobehavethatway.Icausedalotof

damageinherlifebywhatIdid.Sheishurtand

broken.Shewillcomearound.”

“Thankyou.”

“Bye.”



Yaonehungupandsteppedoutofthecar.Shegot

inherhouseandwasimmediatelymetbyamouth

wateringaroma.Shecouldhearherkid’svoices

fromthedoorastheylaughed.Withslowstrides,

shemadeherwaytothekitchenwherehefound

MapulacookingwithhisfatherwhileJuniorcut

tomatoes.

“Mommywearecooking.”

Pulebrieflylookedatherthenbackathispotstirring.

“Yeah,weare.”

“That’sniceMapula.”

ShelookedatPulewhowasignoringherthensmiled

puttingherhandbagdown.“Iwillhelp.”Shepulled

backhersleevesthengotthechoppingboardfrom

Junior.Thefamilycookedtogetherthenanhour

later,YaonedishedasPuleandthekidscleanedup.

“Guys,youcangoandsetupthetable.”Shesaid

finishingup.Theybothwalkedoutthenshelooked

athim.

“Iamsorry.”



Pulelookedatherforawhilethenhuggedher

kissingherforehead.“Iknewyouwouldcome

around.”

Sheheldhimtighter.“TheyareangryrightnowbutI

amsuretheywillcomearound.Iftheydon’tthenyou

willhaveme.”

Pulesmiledstaringather.“Iloveyou.”

“Iloveyoutoo.”

Theywalkedoutwiththeplatesandsatdowneating

asafamily.

.

.

.
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#108

MarangstaredatBryanasheworkedonapainting,

shedidn’tevenknowwheretostartorwhattoeven

say.



“Canwetalk?”

Bryanraisedhisheadandlookedather.

“Whatdoyouwant?Ihavespokentomylawyer.”

“Iamsorryforwhatyouheard.”

“Thetruth?”

“No,IjustsaiditbecauseIdon’twanthimtotakemy

son.”

“Yousaidyoudon’tlovemeandthatyoulovehim.I

amnotstupidMarang,allthis…it’snotworkingif

youarenothappy.Iloveyoubutifyoudon’tfeelthe

samethenIamgoingtohavetofindsomeonewho

lovesmeasmuchasIlovethem.Ireallythoughtby

nowwewouldbeatacomfortablestagebutIguess

withyoustillwantingyourexwhoclearlydoesn’t

wantyouwewillnevergettothatstage.”

“Idon’twantMiguel.HefeelsbigwhenIsaythings

likethatandthat’swhyIsaidit.Ijustwanttokeep

myson,Idon’twanthim,matteroffact,Ineverloved

himtobeginwith.itwasjustwildsexandthat’sall.”

Bryanchuckledwithdisbelief.“Iactuallycan’t



believethis.”

“Believeit.Iloveyou,whyonearthwouldIstillwant

someoneIlastsleptwithoveragesago?It’sjust

thatasamother,Iamboundtodoanythingformy

child.Hesentmethis…”Shegavehimtheenvelope.

“Ijustwanttobeabletokeepmyson.”

“Soyoutellhimyoulovehimthenhewilljustletit

go?”

“Yeah.”

“YoumustthinkIamafool.”

“Well,ifyouwanttoleaveme,it’sokBryan.Imean,

thisisourfirstfightandyouarealreadytalking

divorce.It’snotthatIcheatonyouwhichIcould

becauseIamsexuallystarved.”

“What?”

“Yes,sogoaheadandleaveme.Iamnotgoingto

begyou.Youbarelymakemecum,Inevercumwith

you,IhavetopretendandIhavebeenpretendingfor

twoyearsnow.Youdon’tdofourplay,youdon’ttake

yourtimeknowingmybodyandwhatitneeds.You



onlydowhatbenefitsyou.Thereisnothingwrong

withasmalldickbutyoushouldknowhowtouseit.

Withyouit’slikeIamhavingsexwithakid.And

whenIambeginningtoenjoymyself,youcum.I

don’tknowwhatmakesyouthinkIamsatisfied

becauseIamneversatisfied.Ihavebeen

mastabatingforalongtimetogettothatplaceI

havetoreachbecauseyoujustcan’ttakemethere.

It’sannoyingsoleaveifyouwant.Iamdonewith

thisconversation.IwilltakecareofmysonandI.”

Marangwalkedoutofhispaintingroomasher

phonerang.

“Hello?”

“Hi,it’sMia.”

“Ohhey!Howareyou?”

“Iamfine,it’sCyniahpartyonweekendandIthought

Icouldinvitethegooddoctorwhosavedherfather

twice.”

Marangsmiled.“Iwilltrytocome.”

“Youshould,Jarulewillbesohappytoseeyou.”



“Yougotbacktogether?”

“Wegotmarried.”

“That’sgreat.Justkeephimoutoftrouble.”

“Iwill,thankyousomuch.”

“Iwasjustdoingmyjob.”

“Youdidmorethanyourjob,wewillforeverbe

grateful.”

“Thanks.”

“Bye.”

Maranghungupandwalkedinherson’sroom.Jay

turnedtolookatherlookingupfromhisbook.

“Iwanttotalktodaddy,yousaidIwouldspeakto

himyesterday.”

“DaddyisbusyJay.”

“Heisnotbusy,Iknowhim.Whydoyouhatehimso

much?”

“Jay…”

“Youhatehim!YouhateIvy’smom,youhate



everyone.Idon’tlikeyou!”

“Juniorweh!Ketlagobetsa.{Iwillbeatyou.}”

“Idon’tcare!Iwishyouwerenotmymother!”

“Whatdidyoujustsay?”

TearsfloodedLethabo’sfaceashespoketoher.“I

wishyouwerenotmymother.IwishAnayawasmy

mother.Sheloveseveryone,shedoesn’tstopme

fromtalkingtodaddy,shelovesme.Ihateyou

becauseyouhatemeandthat’swhyyouwon’tlet

mespeaktomyfather.”

Marangtookastepbackstaringathimcrying.

“Lethabo,Iamyourmother.Youonlyhaveonemom

andthat’sme.”

“No!Youarenotmymotheranymore.Iwanttogo

back,Idon’twanttostayherewithyouanymore

becauseyouareevil.”

“Junior…”

“Ihateyou!”Hescreamedcrying.“Ihateyou!You

areabadpersonlikeQuinsy’smother!”

Shegotmoreweakashescreamedthenturnedand



walkedout.Shesatinherbedroomonthebedand

coveredherfacecryingsilently.Herownsonhated

her,helovedanotherwoman.Thedooropenedand

Bryanwalkedin.Hesatbesideherandpulledherin

hisarms.

“Heisjustbeingachild,youshouldlethimbewith

hisfather.WhenIwashisage,myparentshad

separatedandmymothertookinmeandRyan.She

wouldrefuseforustogoandseehim,sometimes

hewouldcomeandwewouldwaveathimthrough

thewindowbecausemymotherwouldberefusing.

Don’tbethatparentbecausetilltoday,Istilldespise

mymotherfordoingthattous.Shewasusingusfor

herownpersonalfights.Lethimgotohisfather.”

Shelookedathimandnodded.

“Iamsorrythatyouaresexuallyunsatisfied,Ihave

alwaysknownIhadaproblembutwhenyoudidn’t

sayanythingIthoughtIwasfine,Ithoughtyouwere

happywithoursexlife.IloveyouandIknowwhat

sexualfrustrationcandotosomeone.Iamgladyou

neverthoughtofcheatingonme,Iamgoingtoget

help,forus.Andyouareright,Ican’tbescreaming



divorceinourfirstfight.Iloveyou.”

“Metoo.”

*****

LoneandRachelsatonthegardenchairsatLone’s

backyardstaringatherbeautifulsweetsmelling

coloredgardenlateinthemorning.

“Wow!Thisisbeautiful.”

“Iknow,Ireallyworkedhardtoachievethis.”

“Youshouldopenaflowershop.”

“Iamgoingto,Iamjustlookingforfundingtostart

gardeningonabiggerarea.”

“YoucantalktoAnaya,youknowsheloves

investing.”

“Iknowshedoesandshewillprobablylovetheidea

becauseshelovesmoneybutIdon’tlikeher.Inever

did.”



Rachellookedatherandlaughed.“Wow!”

“Iknow,sheisnotabadperson,sheisniceandkind

andfiercebutIstilldon’tlikeher.Nothingpersonal.I

willforeverdislikeher.Herdaughterisfriendswith

Lesedi,atfirstIreallywantedthatfriendshiptoend

butnowIamjustgoingtoletitbe,thisdaysLesedi

ispassionateaboutherschoolworkbecauseofIvy.”

“Sheisstillslow?”

“Yeahbutit’sbecauseshehasdyslexia.Ireally

thoughtshewasjuststupidtillherteachersentme

anemailexplainingherconditionlastnight.Iguess

it’sathingsoIhavetostartgivinghermore

attention.”

“Wehaveawokerwhohasdyslexia,sheisour

graphicdesigner.Icantalktohersothatyouguys

cantalk,sheisslowbutverysmart.”

“Youcandothat.Youmustbehappy.”

Rachelsighedwithasmile.“Itrulybelievedthat

maybehewasinfertile,Iwassoscared.”

“Hemustbehappytoo,nownothinganyonewillsay



willmakehimthinkotherwise.”

“Iknow.Nomorecheating.”

“Bamehasachildoutthere.”

“Hecheat?”

“No.Sheis12.Hesaidwhenhefoundoutshewas

pregnant,hefoundoutshewascheating.Afterthe

babywasborn,DNAtestswereranandtheyproved

shewasn’thischild.Nowthiswomanshowedupten

yearslaterclaimingthechildishis.Bamehasbeen

supportingherbehindmyback.”

“Whydidn’thetellyouwhenhefoundout?”

“Canyoubelievehesayshewasscared?”

“Thatwaswrong,hewasn’ttransparentbutwhatif

hetrulywasjustscared?Yourreactiontothewhole

matternowiswhathewasscaredof.”

“Whatifsheisnothis?Imeanwhoonearth

surfacesaftertenyearsofsayingthechildisyours

nowwhenbackthenthechildwasn’this?”

“Hewrongedyoubutthiswomanwasprobably

prayingBamewasstillsingleandsheis



disappointedheismarried.Nowsheisprobably

smilingknowingyouarefighting.Sometimes

marriageisaboutforgiveness.”

“Whatifhewassleepingwithher?”

“Heisstillyourman.Nowthatheletyouinwhat’s

goingon,handleitlikeawomanofclass.Don’tenter

screamingcontestswithher,takeitlikealady.”

Lone’sphonevibratedfrombesideherandshetook

it.

+13622FNBP10000hasbeenpaidintoyour

savingspocket…295263@cellphonebanking.

Ref.Bame.

Herphoneimmediatelyrangandsheanswered.

“Hi…”

“Thatisforbuyingtheseedsandtheflowers.Ihave

securedalandforthegarden,Iwillcomeandcollect

yousothatyoucancomeandsee.”

Lonesmiled.“Thankyou.”

“Iloveyou,Iwilltalktoyoulater.”



HehungupthenLonelookedatRachel.

“Iguesswearemovingforward.”

“See,nowyoushouldacceptthatchild,sheisyours

too.”

Lonesighedthoughtfully.

*****

Theodorasteppedoutofhercarinahaltercutout

bodycondressandwhitesneakers.Shelockedher

carwalkinginsidetheinternetcafé.Shestoppedthe

receptionandsmiled.

“Hey…”

“Hi,apackagecameforyouearlyinthemorning.”

“Mine?”

“Yes.”

Thereceptionisthandedherasinglerosewitha

note.



“Thanks.”

Theodoramadeherwaytoherofficeandopened

thenote.

‘Iamstillgoingtohaveyoucharged.Maybeover

dinner?Motheo.’

Shesmiledandsatdown,herphonerangandshe

answered.

“Hi,”

Theodorasmiledevenmore.“Wheredidyougetmy

number?”

“Ihavemyways.So,dinner?”

“Whoareyou?”

“JustaruralboyfromMolepolole.”

“Whatdoyouworkas?”

Motheolaughed.“Iamjustadriver.”

“Whodoyoudrive?”



“Someonehighinthegovernmenthierarchy,dinner?”

“Ihaveachild,aboy.”

“SodoI.agirl.Completefamilydon’tyouthink?”

Theodoralaughed.“Nope,Iamsick.”

“So?Youtakeyourmedsaccordinglyright?”

“Yes.Myviralloadislow.”

“Perfect.Dinner?”

Shesmiledsmellingtherose.“Ok.”

“Ok,sowecangooutorjuststayindoors,whatever

youwant,Iamdoneforit.”

“Iwanttogoforalongdrive.”

“Iamalsodownforthattoo.WhattimecanIcome

andpickyouup?”

“Five-ish.”

“Ok,Iwillbethere.”

“Bye.”

Shehungwithahugegrinthenquicklytexted

Christianbeforeputtingherphoneaway.



*****

Ayanasippedonherdrinkduringherlunchbreak

thentookoutherphoneandcalledLalah.

“Aya…”

“Whatisgoingon?”

Lalahlaughed.“Withwhat?”

“Thatoldsexyman,goshheisadzaddy,wheredid

youmeethim?”

“Somewheresomewhere,heissohot,andthatgrey

hair…Jesus!”

“Nowonderyouhavebeenkeepinghimasecret.”

“Heisacatch,helosthiswifefiveyearsago.Ican’t

believeIamactuallysayingthisbutGodbroughtthis

manforme.”

“Howoldis?”

“62.”



“Helooks45onlywiththegreyhair.”

“Hisgameisthatofatwentyfiveyearold.Ayana

thatmancanfuck.Hewillfuckyouthroughoutthe

night,tillyoufeelasifyourpussyisfallingtothe

ground.IneverknewIcouldsquarttillImethim.”

“Ilovehimalready,helookslikeyourtype.”

“Heis.HeisrelocatingtoFranceandyourstrulyis

going.IwillbelivinginParis.Bonjour,commentvas-

tu?”

“Friendoooo!”

“Idon’tplay.Hisdaughterhatesmebutshelikesit

ornot,Iamgoingtobeherstepmother.”

“Iamhappyforyou.”

“Iamtoo,heisgoingtobuymeacar.Myfavorite

car.”

“Thisoldmanistheone.”

Theylaughed.

“Heis,hestillwantstokeepourrelationshiplowkey

ashesecuresacertaindealfirst.”



“Don’tworry,Iwon’ttellasinglesoul.”

“Thanks.”

AyanafrownedstaringatRefilwepassingher.She

putherdrinkdownputtingherphoneinherpocket

andranafterher.Shegrabbedherelbowturningher

thenlaughed.

“Wow!Theresemblanceistrulyuncanny.”

Oshadistaredatherconfused.“Excuseme?”

“YouareRefilwe’ssisteraren’tyou?”

OshaditriedrunningbutAyanagrabbedher.“Where

doyouthinkyouarerunningto?”

“Whoareyou?”

“Anaya’ssister.”

Fearreflectedinhereyes.“Look,Iamsorryabout

whathappenedinsideherhousebutItoldthemnot

tothentheydid.Itwasmyfriendwhocameupwith

theideatoscareAnayasothatshecangivememy

sister’scompany.”

Ayanalaughed.“Soyouhadpeoplebreakintomy



sister’shouse?”

“Itwasn’tme.”

“Ifyoumesswithmysisterorcomeanywherenear

herkids,thatincludesRethabile,Iwillhaveyoukilled

andthrowninaditchwherenoonewilleverfindyou.

Trymeandyouwillsee,Iwillgodownanydirtyroad

formysister.”

“Iamsorry.”

“Tellyourfriendsheshouldbecareful.”

OshadiranoffasAyanashookherheadandtook

herphonefromherpocketthendialedAnaya.

“Aya,Iamgettinginaimportantmeeting.”

“IbumpedintoRefilwe’ssister,shebrokeintoyour

house.”

“Iknow,sheisgoingtojail.Canyoubelievesheeven

madeTatendabelievethehouseishaunted.”

Ayanalaughed.“IsawherawhileagoandIthought

Refilwewasalive.”

“Sheisdeadthatone.Don’tworryaboutOshadi,I



spoketoherparentsinthemorningandIthink

Rethabile’sgrandmotherwenttothepolice.Oshadi

isgoingtojail,busydemandingRefilwe’shard

earnedbusiness.”

“Whoisrunningthebusiness?”

“Miguelhassomeonerunningit.It’sforRethabile,

everycenthermotherhadwillgotoher.”

“That’sgood.”

“Ihavetogo,andyes…Iheardyouaremarried,Mrs.

David.”

Ayanalaughednervously.“Youweretakinglong.”

“Iamsorry,infivemonthstime,Iwouldbemarried,

youcanhaveyoursthen.”

“Thankyou.”

“Bye.”

AnayahungupasAyanawalkedbacktoherdrink.

Shetookitandwalkedbackinsidethehospitalfrom

theoutdoorsipping.



*****

AtNaguelInvestments,Anayawalkedinsidethe

boardroominaroyalbluecustommadesuitand

killerheelsthensmiledbrieflyattheroomfullof

men,shesatdownandlookedatthem.

“Goodafternoongentlemen,wecanstart.”

“WeweresupposedtomeetwithMr.Mokwena.”A

mansaidandAnayalookedathimwithherhandson

thetable.

“Didhesendyoutostandinforhim?Weneededhim

specifically.”

“No,youaremeetingwithme,MsShato.Thisismy

companyandyouwillonlymeetwithme.Nowcan

wegetbackatthematterinhand,perhapsifyouare

notcomfortable,takeroadandmakedustquietly,do

notdisturbme.Ihatedisturbance.”

“Doyouevenknowwhatyouaredoing?Nooffense,

butweneedsomeonewho-“

“Youneedaman?Becauseheismore



understanding?”Sheaskedcalmlywithastraight

face.“YouaresobackwardIdon’tknowwhatyou

aredoinghere.Irunthisbusinessandalotmore,I

canbuyyourentirelife,that’sjusthowimportantI

am.IamawomanyesbutIknowandunderstand

morethanyouunderstandandknow.Youarehere,

inmybulding,sittingonmychairdrinkingmywater,

thatshouldtellyoualot.Andmaybenexttimeyou

wouldliketobuyarealrolexnotthatfakethingon

yourhand.”

Themanswallowedandlookeddownembarrassed.

“Anythingelse?Thedoorisopen.”

Noonesaidanything.

“Right!Backtobusiness.”

*

Themeetingendedandthemenwalkedoutexpect

onewhowalkeduptoherandshookherhand.

“IthinkIamgoingtolovedoingbusinesswithyou.



Youarefocused,Ilikethat.”

Anayasmiled.“Thankyou.”

“AndIlikehowyouputthatasswhoreinplace.You

arearolemodeltoalot,keepitup.”

HewalkedoutasAnayapackedherthingsand

madehertotheparkinglotanddrovetoOsWorld.

ShefoundKellywaitingforherthenlaughed.

“Kelly…”

“Aratwadrivesthecompanycar?”

Theybothwalkedinsideherofficelaughing.

“Yeah,shedoesn’tlikethedriver.”

“Ineverdroveacar.”

“ObatlaengKelly?{WhatdoyouwantKelly?}”

TheybothsatdownasKellyhandedheranenvelope

withacheque.Anayatookoutthechequeand

frowned.

“Whatisthis?”

“Imanagedtosavewhatyouborrowedme.”



“Idon’twantitback.”

“No,Iwanttogiveitback.YouhelpedmewhenI

neededhelpandIamrepayingyou.”

“It’sok,howiswork?”

“Workisfine,Ithinkmybossisgoingtopromote

me.”

“Goodluck.”

“Yeah.”Kellyleanedbackonthechairputtingher

legsonAnaya’stable.“It’sgoodbeingfriendswith

yourboss’sboss’sboss.Thebigboss.”

Anayalaughed.“Stopit!Putyourfeetdown.Let’sgo,

lasttimeyoustolemystapler.”

Kellylaughed.“Anayayouhadfourstaplersonyour

table.”

“Ngng,let’sgo.Youareasmalltimethief.”

ThecordlessphonerangandAnayaanswered.

“Yes?”

“Bosslady,pleasecomedownhere.”



“Everythingok?”

“Yes.”

“Iamcoming.”

ShepulledKellyupfromhersitandtogetherthey

walkedinsisdetheelevator.

“Iwon’tleaveyoualonesoyoucansteal.”

“AnayaIamnotathief.”

“Idon’ttrustyou.”

Theelevatordoorsslidopenandtheysteppedout

laughing.Anayawalkedovertothereception.

“Whatisit?”

“MsShato?”

Anayaturnedtoadeliverymanholdingahuge

bouqetofroses,eachwrappedwithmoney.She

laughedassomemoneyfell.Workersstopped

takingtheirphonesouttakingvideos.

“Henevergetstired.”

Anayalaughedevenmore.“Nope,hedoesn’t,isthis



evenstillathing.”

“Moneyisalwaysathing.”Thedeliveryguysaid

smiling.Anayatookthefreshsmellingflowers

smilingasmoreworkersstoppedstaringwhile

recording.

*****

Meanwhile,somewhereintheworld,awoman

walkedinsideherhouseescapingthecoldoutside.

Shetookadeepbreathtakingoffhercotandwalked

tothesittingroomwherehersonwaswiththe

nanny.

“Oh,MsGivens,youareback.”

Thewomansmiledstaringatherson.“Yes,thank

youforlookingafterhim.Itoldyou,callme

Samantha.”

“OkSamantha,byeQuinton.”

Quintonsmiledwaving.ThenannywalkedoutasMs

Givenssmiledstaringatherson’sdrawing,hewas



actuallytalented.

“Mommy,whenarewegoingbackhome?”

“Thisisournewhomesweety.”

“Whataboutdaddyandourotherfamily?”

“YouwillseeDaddywhenyouareolder,rightnowwe

havetostayhere,remember,ifwegotodaddy,

somethingbadwillhappen.”

“Idon’twantanythingbadhappeningtohim.”

“Ialsodon’t.Wewillstayhere.”

“Ok.”

HersonturnedbacktohisdrawingasMsGivens

walkedtoherbedroomwhereshetookherphone

andcalledacertaincontact.

“Hey…”

“Hi,thankyou.Ireceivedthepictures.”

“It’sok,wehavebeenfriendsforages.Iwoulddo

anythingforyou,nowIamgladyouhaveafresh

start.”



“Metoo,bye.”

“Becareful.ThistimearoundIwon’tbetheretopull

yououtofaburninghouse.”

Shelaughed.“Iwillbeverycareful,thanks.”

Shehungupthensighedsittingdownopeningthe

picturesherfriendhadsenther.shelookedather

daughterwhiletearsblurredhereyes.Ifonlyshe

couldtakebackthehandsoftime,shewouldhave

reacteddifferently,shewouldhavejustleftand

startedanewwithoutneedingtohide.Shelookedat

herdaughterinthearmsofanotherwomanwhile

painslashedherheart.Sheputthephonedownand

coveredherfacecrying.

FIVEMONTHSLATER…

.

.

.
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Gloriarubbedherlipstogetherasthemake-upartist

finishedupwithhermake-up.

“Wow!”

Gloriasmiledstandingupinherwhitelongsleeved

whitebodyhuggingdressandwhiteheels.She

twirledasAyanatookpictures.

“Dimamzo!”

“Ilookbeautiful.”

“Youdo,youlooklikeSindiDlathuwiththatswag!”

Glorialaughed.“Thankyoumylove,Ican’twaitfor

this.Thistimeifyoursisterruns,Iamgoingtobeat

her.”

“Shewon’t.”

Themake-upartisttookafewpicturesforhersocial

mediapagesthenwalkedoutasAyanasmiledather

mother.



“Youlookreallybeautiful.”

“Sodoyoumybaby.”

“Let’stakeamirrorselfie.”

Theybothwalkedtowardsthemirrorandsmiledas

Ayanaclickedpictures.Shesmiledwithherlegout.

Hergolddressmadethepictureevenmorebrighter.

Alightknockonthedoorhadthemgigglingand

movingfromthemirror.

“It’salmosttime,let’sgo.”Morgansaidoutsidefrom

thedoor.Theladiesgrabbedtheirpursesand

walked.MorganledthemtotheMercedeswhich

wasparkedoutsideandopenedthedoorforthem.

Theyslidinatthebackseatthenhetookthefront

seatanddroveoff.

*****

Colleenfixedthekid’shairandsmiledtakingouther

phone.



“Ok,guys,wearegoingtotakeapicturethenwego.”

“Ismommythere?”Rethabileaskedinherbeautiful

dress.Colleensmiled,shewassobeautifulthatshe

toocouldn’tthinkRefilwehadbirthedher.

“Yessweety,mommyisthere.Now,let’sholdhands

andsmile.”

Ivyheldhersister’shandthenbesideherwasPeo

andAngeltogetherwithSarona’skids.Shetooka

coupleofpicturesastheHummerlimoparkedin

frontofthem.Thedrivergotoutandopenedthe

doorforthekids.TheyclimbedinandColleentook

thefrontseatholdingherpursewhilegoingthrough

thephotos.Herphonerangasthedriverdroveoff.

“Hello?”

“Hi,howfarareyou?”

“WeareonourwaySarona.”

“Ok,peoplehavebegunarriving.”

“Wewillbethereshortly.Whoiswithher?”

“Donald.”



“Ok.Bye.”

Shehungupandtookadeepbreath,thiswasit.She

couldfeeltheexcitementdruminherears.She

lookedoveratthekidswhohadwidesmilesontheir

facesandsilentlyprayedforeverythingtogo

accordingtoplan.

*****

Theodoraheldherafrointoabunwhichshefluffed

itmakingitbigger.Shecarefullyfixedherbabyhairs

thenranherlipstickonherlipsagainonelasttime.

Standingfromherstool,shetookadeepbreathand

smiledinherbeautifuleventgown.Shehadbought

itspecificallyforthewedding.Herphonerangand

shetookitwithasmile.

“Hey…”

“Iamoutside.”

“Iamcoming.”

Shehunguplookingatthemirroronelasttime



beforewalkingout.ShesmiledstaringatMotheoin

hiscar,hesteppedoutwearingasuitwithoutatie,

thefirstthreebuttonsofhisshirtunbuttoned.He

tookoffhissunglassesandopenedthedoorforher.

“Youlookmorethanbeautiful.”

Theodorablushedstaringinhiseyes.Gosh…hewas

everythingshehadeverneededinaman.She

touchedhischestandkissedhim.

“Thankyou.”

Shesteppedinsidethecarthenheclosedthedoor

forher.Motheowalkedroundtohisdoorand

steppedinsidethenreversed.Hestoleglancesat

hermakingherblushlookingaway,shefeltlikea

teenager,blushing.Hebroughtupthebrightnessin

her.

“Iloveyou.”Hetoldherandshesmiled.

“Iloveyoutoo.”

Herphonerangandsheanswered.

“Christian.”

“Hi,areyoucomingforthewedding?”



“Unfortunatelyno,it’sAnaya’sweddingtodaybut

goodluck.”

“Oh…”

“Yes,bye.”

Shehungupandputherphoneawaysmilingat

Motheo.

*****

YaonefixedPule’ssuitandsmiled.

“Iloveyou.”

Hesmiled.“Iloveyoutoo,youlookbeautiful.”

Shetwirledforhiminherbeautifuldress.

“Thankyou.Doyouthinktheywillacceptseeingyou

there?”

“BKpersonallyinvitedme.Heisdisappointedinme

butthatdoesn’tmeanwestopbeingfriends.We

havecomefromfarbabe,nothingcanbreakus



apart.”

“Ok…Iamsoreadyforthiswedding.”

“Myboymustbeexcited!”

“Heshouldbe,Ijusthopeshedoesn’tfleethistime

around.”

“Metoo.”

Theywalkedouttotheircaranddroveheadedtothe

wedding.

*****

MarangsighedasherplanetoucheddownatSSK

internationalairport.Itranontherunawaytillit

finallystopped.ShelookedoveratJaywhowas

sleepingthenshookhimlightly.

“Jay,wehavearrived.”

“Dad!”Hescreamedwakingup,afewpeoplelooked

thenhesmiledembarrassed.



“Arewegoingtoseedaddynow?”

“Yes,weare.”

Theygotoutoftheairport,receivedtheirbagthen

walkedtowardsLayla’scar.Shesteppedoutand

huggedMarangtightly.

“Ohmy…Iamsohappytoseeyou.”

Marangsmiled.“SoamI.”

“Mommy,wearegoingtobelate.”

LaylalookedatJayandsmiled.”HeyJay.”

“Hi.”

“Ok,let’sgo,wedefinitelydon’twantJaytobelate.”

TheygotinthecarthenLayladrovefromtheairport.

“Howareyou?”

Maranglookedather.“Iamfine.”

LaylalookedatJayonthemirrorandhewaslooking

outside.

“Talktome,what’swrong?”

“Sheisgoingtotakemysonandmakehimhateme



more.Healreadyhatesme.”

Laylasighed.“Youwererestrictinghimfromseeing

hisfather.Youchosetoreflectasthebadparentin

frontofhim.”

“Ijustwantedhimclosetome.Sheisgoingtotake

him,samewayshetookRefilwe’sdaughter.”

AtearrandownMarang’scheekasLayalasadly

lookedather.

“Ijustwantedtostaywithhim,toprotecthim.She

haseverythingandnowmysonontopofitall.”

“ShehasMiguel?”

Marangtookadeepbreathblinkinghertearsaway.

Laylaparkedthecarinheryardminuteslateras

Marangputonthelocalsimcard.

“MiguelwasneveryoursMarang.Aren’tyouhappy?”

“Iam,Iamjustsayingmysonwilllookatherasa

goodmotherandmeasthebadparent.”

“Miguelisagoodfather,hewon’tletthathappen.”

Marangnoddedthenopenedherdoor.“Jay,come,



weneedtobath,changethenwego.”

“Can’twejustgolikethis?”

“No,wehavetobathandlooknice.”

TheywalkedinsidethehousewithLaylabehind

them.

*****

Atthebotanicalgardens,goldandwhitechairswere

arrangedfacingthearchoverflowingwithwhiteand

redflowers.Behindthearchweretallgreentrees

thatgavethesetupamoreserenefeeling.People

slowlyfilledthechairs,Miguel’scousinssatsmiling

ateverything.

“Ihopeshedoesn’trun.”Onecousinsaidandtwo

morecousinslaughed.

“Shecandoit,that’stheproblemwiththiswomen

whoarerich.”

Anothercousinrolledhereyes.“Therenothing



wrongwithwomenwhoarerich,theonlyproblemis

peoplelikeyouwhoarejealousofsuccessful

people.”

Theothercousinskeptquietnotknowingwhatto

say.

Meanwhile,MokwenaandMaMokwenawalked

towardsthefrontchairswithsmilesintheirelegant

clothes.

“Thisisbeautiful.”

Mokwenasmiled.“Itis.”

Theybothsmiledstaringateverything.

“Thistimeit’sgoingtobedifferent,Icanfeelit.”

Mokwenalookedathiswife.“Yeah,withawifeby

hisside,Icandiepeacefully.Iknowhewilldothe

rightfulthing.”

“Youknowyourson,youbetterstarttrainingAgang

becauseheisnotgoingtorulepeople.”

Mokwanasighed.“Ihopeonedayhecomestohis

senses.”



“Hewon’t,heislikeyou,stubbornandnotreadyto

listen.”

Mokwenalookedathiswifeandlaughed.“Iamnot

stubborn.”

“Ifyousayso.”

TheodorawalkedwithMotheotowherePuleand

Yaonewerealreadysited.

“Hey…”Theodorasaidhuggingher.

“Hey,youlookbeautiful.”

“Sodoyou.”

Theysatdownasthemengreetedeachother.

Theodoralookedatthefourpoleswhichwere

aroundthechairstothearchdrappedwithgarlands.

“Thisisbeautiful.Morebeautifulthanthefirst

wedding.”

Yaonenodded.“Iknow.Sheusedanexcellent

weddingplanner.”

Awhilelater,Gloriasmiledwalkingtowardsherseat

withherhusband.ShesmiledatMokwenaandMa



MokwenabeforesittingwithMorgan.Shesmiledas

thephotographertookpictures,shecouldfeel

everyone’sexcitementandshewastoobutdeepin

herheartshehadfearthatshecouldn’texplain.

Whatif’sswaminherheadandshefoundherself

prayingthatGodmakesthedayasuccess.

*****

Miguelfixedhissuitstaringathisreflectiononthe

mirror.Agangstoodbesidehimandrubbedhis

shoulder.

“Ready?”

Miguelexhaled.“Iamscared,whatifshedoesn’t

showup.”

Aganglookedatherolderbrother,himtoowas

scaredasfuck,ifshedidn’tshowupthistime

around,whoknewwhatwasgoingtohappenbut

then,hehadseentheirlove.

“Anayaisnotgoingtowalkawayfromherfamily,



fromtheloveofherlife.Shelovesyou.”

“Shelovedmewhensheleft.”

“Thistimeit’sdifferent.Sheiscoming,shelovesyou

enoughtomarryyou.Youhavebeenthroughso

much,it’snowtimetobehappy.Thereisnoneedto

worry.”

Miguellookedathisbrother.

“Let’spray.”

Agangfrowned.“What?”

“Let’spray.”

“Idon’tknowhowtopray.”

“Iwillpray.”

ThetwobrothersheldhandsasMiguelshook.

“PleaseGod,letthisdaybearfruitfulfruits.See

AnayaandIthroughthisandjoinusforever.Liftoff

thefearIhaveandletmeenjoymywedding.Don’t

letAnayaleave,Iloveher.Amen.”

“Amen.”Agangresponded.



“Everythingisgoingtobefine.Sheiscoming.”

“Ihopeso.”

“Let’sgo,wedon’twanttobelate.”

Theywalkedoutandclimbedinsidethecarintheir

tuxedo’s.Agangtookthedriversseatanddroveoff

headedtothevenue.

*****

Marangtookadeepbreathandsmiledsatisfiedwith

herlook.Laylawalkedinsidetheguestroomand

smiledlookingather.

“Youlookbeautiful,youarealsoattendingthe

wedding?”

“No.JustdroppingoffJay.”

“Inthatdress?”

“Whynot?”

“No,it’sjustthatyoulookbeautiful,toobeautiful.”



“Oh,IamgoingoutwithConstance.”

“Ok,wellyoucantakemycarwith.”

“Don’tworry,Irentedacar.”

“Youknowyoudidn’thavetoright?”

“IknowbutIdon’twanttoinconvenienceyou.”

“Mom,canwego?”

MaranglookedatJayinhistuxedo,helookedso

muchlikehisfatherespeciallywiththehaircut,

thoseearsandlipsandthatsmile.Shesmiled,he

wastruecopyofhisfather.

“Ok,Iamalsodone.”

“Bye!”

JuniorsmiledatLaylathenhewalkedoutwithhis

mothertotherentedRangeRoverwhichwasparked

outside.ShegotinsidethecarwhileJayjumpedat

thebackthenshedroveoff.Shetookherphoneand

dialedhisnumber.Itrangforawhilebeforegetting

answered.

“Yeah?”amalevoiceansweredandshefrowned.



“CanIspeaktoMiguel?”

“Whoisthis?”

“Marang.”

“Oh,hiMarang,youarespeakingtoAgang.”

“IwasbeginningtotthinkIdialedthewrong

number.”

“Oh,Ihavehisphone.”

“UhhIamonmywaywithJay.”

“Great!WowIdidn’tthinkyouwerereallygoingto

bringhim.”

“Well,heishere.”

“IwillspeaktoColleen,shewillmeetyoubythe

parkinglot.”

“Ok,uhhhmmcanIspeaktoMiguel?”

“Iamsorrybutheisnotcloseby.”

“It’sok.Iamalmostthere.”

“Perfect!”

“Bye.”



Shehungandcontinueddriving.Asshedrove

towardsthebotanicalgardenentrance,shesawa

bigpostureofAnayaandMiguel’sweddinginvitation

card.Sherolledhereyesturnedattheentrance

whichwasdrappedwithgarlands.Shedrovetothe

arrowswhichpointedattheparkinglotandsighed

lookingatthefloodofcarswhichwereparked.

Parkingtherentalcar,shesteppedoutwithJunior

andgrabbedherhandbag.

“Oh!HiJay!”Colleensaidwalkingtowardsthem.Jay

raninherarmsandshelaughedhugginghim.

“Imissedyoutoo.Youlookhandsome.”

“WhereisDaddy,Ivy,Rethaandmommy?”

“Welltheyarealreadysittedwaitingformommy.”

“Iwanttoseethem.”

“Ok.”

ColleenlookedatMarang.

“Thankyouforbringinghim.”

Marangnoddedstaringatherinagolddresswitha

ventthatexposedherleg.



“Toavoiddrama,Ithinkmaybeyoushouldjust

leave.”

“ColleenIwillalwaysbeapartoftheirlives,Iamnot

heretocausedrama.Relax.”Shewalkedoffheaded

towheretheceremonywastakingplace.Witha

smileshelookedaroundthensatatthemiddle

chairswithherlegscrossed.

*****

Migueltookadeepbreaththenwalkedtothearch

withhisbrotherjoiningthereverendwhosmiledat

them.Kenjoinedthemwithsmiles.

Mokwenagavehissonsathumbsup,noweveryone

waswatchinginsilenceandanticipation.Miguel

rubbedhishandstogetherstaringthecrowdthen

whereAnayawassupposedtocomefromwhilehis

heartpounded.Aganglookedaroundtoo,he

couldn’tseehiswifeandhewonderedwhereshe

was.HiseyesfellonTheodorawhowassittedwith

hermalefriendthenbrieflyclosedhiseyes.Hestill



couldn’tbelievethatwashissister,eachnighthe

couldn’tstopthinkingofhowhehadfuckedherthat

faithfulnight.Hehadsleptwithhissisterandtoday

hecouldn’tevenfaceher.Likehim,shewasa

Mokwena.Helookedawayassheturnedtothem,he

wonderedhowtheirrelationshipwouldbeifhe

hadn’tsleptwithher.Theywouldprobablybeclose,

shewasthatonesiblinghetotallywouldclickwith.

“Whathappenedhappened,wecan’tchangeit.You

can’tavoidherforever.”Miguelwhispered.

“Ican’tfaceher.NotafterwhatIdid.”

“Youdidn’tknowbutnowyoudo,it’syourdutyto

protecther.Sheisyoursisterandsheisnotgoing

anywhere.”

Aganglookedatheragainandcaughtherstaring.

Shesmiledandwavedatthem.Miguelwavedback

whileAgangsmiled.

“See?Don’tshutherofffrombuildingabond

betweenallofusbecauseofwhathappenedinthe

past.”

“Iwilltry.”



“Good.”

Miguellookedathiswatch,theweddingtimehad

clockedandnowallhecoulddowaspraysheshows

up.

Minutespassedwhileeveryonewaited,Gloriastolea

glanceatherwatch.Shewasalreadytenminutes

late.

“Relax,sheiscoming.”Morganwhispered.

“Letmecallherfather.”

GloriatookoutherphonethencalledMogomotsi.

“Gloria…”

“Whereareyou?Ihopeyouarenotdrivingatasnail

pace,youarelate.”

“Iamwaitingforherdownstairs.”

‘Shehasn’tshowedup?”

“Yes,Iknockedonherdoorbutthereisno

response.”

Gloriaclosedhereyesputtingherhandoverher

chest.“Godno…Nayano.”



ShehungupandcalledAnayabutherphonejust

rangunanswered.Sheraisedherheadandcaught

hersonin-lawstaringather,shelookeddownthen

quicklytextedAnaya.

“Sweetheart,relax,trusther,sheiscoming.”

GlorialookedatMorganfearfully,onecouldnever

knowwithAnaya.

Theodora’sheartpoundedasshelookedatthetime,

twentyminutesweregoneandtherewasnosignof

Anaya.

“GodAnayaplease…”Shewhisperedbeneathher

breath,shelookedupandlookedatherbrothers.

Miguelrubbedhishandslookingscared,Theodora

tookherphonethendialedhernumberbutitrang

unanswered,herheartpoundedevenmore,where

wasshe?

Maranglookedaroundandsmiled,nowshewas

sureAnayawasn’tcoming.Justlikeshenever

showedupforthefirsttime.BravoAnaya,bravo!

Miguellookedasifhewasabouttodieupthere,she

knewtonightshewouldmakehermove.She



wouldn’twaitforanotherRefilwetobeather.This

timearoundshewasprepared.

Ayana’sheartpoundedasshestoodwithSarona

waitingforAnaya.

“Stillnotanswering?”SheaskedSaronawhohadher

phoneonherear.

“Yes,Idon’tknowwhat’sgoingon,Ispoketoher

earlieron.”

Ayananoddedunabletoholdhertears.“Iam

scared.”

Saronahuggedhertightly.“Iamtoo,butshewill

come.Shewill,noneedtoworry.”

Ayanabrokeintotears,herheartbrokeasshecried,

shecouldn’tevenbegintoimaginethe

embarrassmenteveryonewouldendure.

Thereverendlookedathiswatch,thirtyminutes

werealreadygoneandthebridehadnotyetarrived.

Hestaredattheyoungmanwholookedattheverge

andsilentlyprayed.Hecouldn’timagineanyone

beingleftatthealterandhewasn’tgoingtoask



anything,hewouldwaittooaslongaseveryone

waited.

MaMokwenalookedaround.

“Whatifsomethinghappenedtoher?”

Mokwenalookedathiswifeworried.“Ijusthope

nothinghappened.Miguelhasbeenlookingforward

tothisdayforthelongesttime.”

MaMokwenalookedatGloriaasshestoodupand

walkedaway.

“Ihopesheisgoingtotakeher,thisgirlwillkillmy

son.”

Everyonewaiteddesperatelyastheminutespassed

butthemoretheywaited,themoretheylosthope

thatshewouldcome.

.

.
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Miguelrubbedhisface,peoplehadbeguntotalk.

Thereverendlookedathimandsmiled.

“Don’tworry,Godisincontrol.”

Miguellookedatthereverend,hisfaithbeing

restored.Ifhereverendsaidshewouldcomethen

shewould.Vincewalkedtothefrontfromwherehe

wassitedandstoodwiththem.Ayanawalkedonthe

whitecarpetholdingherbouquetandstoodonthe

othersidewithSaronabehindher.Theirfacesdidn’t

reviewanythingandMiguelsighed.Lethabowalked

tositbesidehismotherandsatdownwithsomegirl.

Miguelsighed,hewouldwaitforher,patience

Miguel,patience.ThisiswhyIloveyoubyMajor

startedplayingaseveryoneturnedlookingbutthere

wasnoone.Gloriawalkedbackandresumedhersit.

SecondslaterAnayaemergedwithherarmlinked

withherfather’swhilesheheldherbouquet.People

stoodupwithsmilesontheirfaceswhilerelief

washedallovertheirfaces.Marangstooduphurt

anddisappointedthenlookedather,shewas

beautifulinaneutralmake-up.Herdressmermaid



dressaccentuatedherfullfigureandtinywaist,the

overskirtgavethedressamoreelegantdress,

Marangfrownedstaringatthelongestlacetrailshe

hadeverseenanditflowedperfectlyonthegreen

grass.ThephotographertookpicturesasAnaya

walkedtowardsMiguelwhowaslookingatherwith

disbelief.Herbackwasbareexposingmoreofthat

slimwaist.AgangpattedMiguel’sshoulderwitha

smile.TheyapproachedMiguelthenherfather

handedherover.

“Igiveyoumyflowersothatyoucankeepitfresh,

aliveandmostlybeautiful.”

MiguelnoddedasAnayaheldhisshakinghands

afterhandingherbouquettoAyanabehindher.

Miguellookedathertearfully,shehadneverbeen

morebeautifulthanthatmoment.Tearsrandown

hischeekashecrouchedonthegroundwithhis

handsonherface.Anayatriedblinkingawayher

tearsbuttheyrandownhercheeks.

“Babe…getup.”

SlowlyMiguelstoodupandlookedather.



“Youarehere…youcame.”

“Idid.IamsorryIamlate.”

Hepulledherinhisarmsandhuggedhertightly.“I

loveyou.Iloveyousomuch,youscaredtheshitout

ofme.”

Anayagiggled.“Iamsorry.”

Heslowyletgoandlookedather.

“Youlookbeautiful.”

Sheblushed.“Thanks.”

Donaldwalkedtowardsthemthenwhispered

somethingtothereverendbeforewalkingoff.

“Beloved,wearegatheredheretodaytowitnessthis

mostbeautifulunionIhaveeverseen.Thelove

betweenthemistheonenomancanbreak.It’stoo

strong.Wearegoingtostartlatebecauseourbride

herehadawardrobemalfunctionandtheywere

workinghardtohaveitfixed.Butnowsheishere,

beautifulasever.”

Anayasmiledaseveryonelaughed.



“Yes,sheishereandreadytobetiedtothisyoung

menhere.Thisbeautifulsoulsarereadytobeunited

tobeone.Soifthereisanyonehere,whoisagainst

thisunion,pleasespeakorforeverstaysilent.”

Everyonelookedaroundandthosewhoknew

Maranglookedather.Aminutepassedasnoone

saidanything.Thereverendsmiled.

“Excellent!Nowwecontinue.TodayIamlookingat

lovethatIhavenevercameacross,Ilovemywife

butthisexceedsthatkindoflove.”Peoplelaughed

whilethepastorsmiled.“Iamtellingyou.Alotofus

loveeachotherbutnotlikethis.Notthiskindoflove

atleast.Thisoneisoutofthisworld.Iamexcited

abouttheirunion.”Thereverendquotedacoupleof

versesfromthebiblethenfinallygottothevows.

“Ourlovelybeautifulcouplepreparedtheirownvows

andtheywouldliketosaythem.Anaya,youcango

first.”

AnayalookedatMiguelandsmiled.

“IamsorryIamlate.Mydress,ittorejustasIwas

done.Mydesignerhadtofixit.AllthattimeIwas



watchinghertrytofixit,Ikeptaskinghertodoit

faster.IwasshakingthinkingGod!Thisistheday

youhavemade,whyisthishappening.Iwasscared

tooandafewminutesbeforeshewasdone,Itold

herifyoudon’tfixitinthenextseconds,Iam

wearingwhateverisinmywardrobeandIamgoing.

IloveyousoIdidn’tcareifIwasinjeansor

whatever,IknewIhadtobehere,withyou.Iloveyou

somuch,everytimeIwakeupIamthankfultoGod

thatIhaveyou.Idon’twanttobeanywherewhere

youarenotthere.Iwantustoholdhandsandgrow

old.Iwantustotellourgrandkidsofourloveone

day.IloveyousomuchMiguel,Ivowtoholdyour

handthroughhappinessandsorrow,Ivowtobe

honestandfaithful,toloveyouevenintheworst

timesandtilldeathdouspart.”

TearswethercheeksandMiguelgentlywipedthem

away.Thereverendlookedathimandnodded.

“TodayIwasn’tgoingtogoanywheretillyoucame.”

Everyonelaughed.“Ibelieveminewasloveatfirst

sightbutonlythatIwasindenial.Fromtheveryfirst

dayIheldyou,somethingdeepinmeignited,



somethingIhadneverfeltbefore,somethingforeign.

Youwokesomethinginme,IneverknewIcould

actuallylovethishardtillImetyou.Ithinkyouwere

tailoredforme,everytimeIlookatyou,Ithinkof

howluckyIam.Youareaforcetobereckonedwith.

Ihavealwaysknownyouweregoingtocomeback

tomeandhereweare,wehavecameacrossalotof

challengesbuthereweare,ourlovestillstrongas

ever.Isolemnlypromisetobefaithfuland

transparentinourmarriage,toloveyouthroughthin

andthick,toholdyourhandandstandwithyou

throughoursadnessandhappiness.Isolemnly

promisetoneverdivorceyou,matteroffact,Idon’t

believewithusthereisdivorcesotherewillneverbe

divorcetalkinourhousehold.”Anayasmiled.“Yeah,

andImakeasolemnpromisetoalwayskeepthat

smileonyourface.Iloveyoubaby,Iloveyouso

much.”

Thereverendsmiled.“Beautiful!Withthepower

investedinme,Ipronounceyouashusbandandwife.

Youmaykissthebride.”

Everyoneclappedastheykissed.



Marangquietlygotupandwalkedawayfeelingeyes

onher.Herkneesshookwitheachandeverystep

thatshetookthatshelastlytookofftheheelsand

walkedbarefootedtotheparkinglotwhereshegot

inherrentalcaranddroveaway.

*****

Laterthatdayjustatdusk,everyonesatatthe

receptioninthebeautifullydecoratedhallatthe

botanicalgardensontablesdrapedwithsparkling

tableclothswithredrosesinthemiddleheld

trumpetlongvases.Everyone’sglasswasfilledwith

wineexpectthosewhodidn’tdrinkalcohol.The

speecheswerelongoverandeveryonewaseating

thedeliciousfoodserved.

MaMokwenasmiledeatingwithforkandknife

chattingwithherhusband.

“Thisisdelicious.”

Mokwenanodded.“Itis.”Helookedoverathisson



sitedonatablewithhiswifesmiling.Hehadnever

seenhimthathappy,thejoyinhiseyesshoneso

brightlythatMokwenahopedthemarriagewould

last.

“Yousee?Thisshouldhavelonghappenedhadyou

listenedtome.”

Mokwenasighed,hewasnevergoingtohearthe

lastofit.

GloriasmiledeatingsittingonatablewithAnaya’sin

-laws.ShesmiledwithMogomotsi.

“Thankyouforbringingher,whydidn’tyoutellme

therewasawardrobemalfunction?”

Mogomotsilookedoverathisdaughterandsmiled.

“Shebeggedmetosayanything.”

“Yes,that’sjustlikeAnaya.”

SheturnedMorganwithasmileonlyhereceived.

“Thankyou,forcoming.”

“Iwouldn’tmissmydaughterswedding.Mosha

reallywantedtocomebutshecouldn’tfindababy

sitter.IamsureherandNayawillmakegood



sisters.”

“Theywill,Anayaclickswitheveryone.”

Mogomotsi’scompanionsmiledstaringatthefancy

things,shelookedattheforkandknifethatwas

beforeherwonderinghowpeopleatewiththem.

Mogomotsismiled.

“Takeaspoonmogatsaka,Itoodidn’tknowhowto

usethosethingstillAnayataughtme.”

Hiscompaniontookthespoonandstartedeating

thedeliciousfoodwhilesippingonthesweettasting

wine.

Pulesmiledstaringathisfriendsmiling,nowthat

waswhathecalledpurehappiness.Miguelrurned

andtheylockedeyes,hesaidsomethingtoAnaya

thengesturedhecomestotheirtheirtablewith

Yaone.Yaonesmiledastheywalkedtowardsthem,

italwaysfeltgoodtotalktothecoupleofthe

moment.

“CongratulationsMr.andMrs.Mokwena.”Yaone

saidwithasmile.



Anayasmiled.“Thankyou,andthankyoufor

coming.”

“Boy!”PulefistbumpedwithMiguel.“Finally,youjoin

usinthemarriedship.”

Miguellaughed.“WherecanIputmybags?”

Theylaughedharder.

“Anywhere.Thisisthebestthingyouhaveeverdone

inyourentirelife,marriagelifeisthebestlife.”

“Icanalreadyfeelit.”

“Naya,thankyouformakingmyboyhappy,we

almostdiedearlieronwaiting.”

Anayasmiled.“ThankGodyouarestillalive.”

“ThankGod!Congratulationsonceagain.”

“Thanksforcoming.”

PulehuggedMiguel.“YouknowIamalwaysthere,

comeraincomethunder.”

TheypartedasPuleandhiswifewalkedbackto

theirtable.



AgangsmiledstaringatSaronainthegolddress.

“Youlookbeautiful.”

Shesmiledeating.“Thanks.”

“Idon’tregrettakingyoufromhim,Iwoulddoit

againifIcould.”

“Idon’tregretanythingwithyou.Iloveyou.”

“Areyouready?Weareabouttodance.”

“Iamgoingtoshowyoutoday.”

Aganglaughedasshedemonstratedwhatshe

wouldbedoingsitting.

“Arewegoingnow?”Oleratoasked.

“Yeah…assoonaspeoplefinisheating.”Vince

responded.

KennethkissedRachelwhoseemednervous.“What

ifImessup.”

“Wearenotaimingtobeperfectbuttohavefun.I

loveyou.”

Rachelsmiled.“Iloveyoutoo.”



ShelookedoveratVincethenlookedaway,heknew.

Shequicklylookedawaythenbackatherhusband

withasmile.

Lethaboapproachedhissisterathertableand

smiled.“Congratulations!”

Anayasmiledashehuggedher.

“Youlooktall.”

LethabosmiledthenfistbumpedwithMiguel.

“Champ!”

“UhhNaya,UncleBK,thisismyfriend,Sino,”He

pointedatthegirlstandingbesideshimmakingher

smileshyly.

“IhaveheardsomuchaboutyouAnaya,pleasure

meetingyou.”

“GoodthingsIhope.”

“Onlythebest,congratulationstoyouMr.andMrs.

Mokwena.”

“Thankyou,Sino.”

MiguelwinkedatLethabowhileAnayasmiledwith



Sino.TheybothwalkedawayandSinosmiled.

“Yoursisteriscool,IthinkshethinksIamyour

girlfriendthough.”

TheysatdownthenLethabolookedatherthen

kissedher.

“Andthereisnothingwiththat.”

Sinolookedathimforawhilethenlaughed.“Ok.”

AyanasatonatablefullofMiguel’scousinsthen

lookedatKarabowithasmile.

“Isthiswhatyouwant?”

Shesmiledandshookherhead.“No,Iwant

somethingsmallandprivate.”

Karabokissedhercheekslidinghishandbetween

herlegsthroughherventandtouchedherpanties.

Ayanalaughedandslappedhishand.

“Stop!IthinkImightgettransferredtoMarina.”

“Atlast.”

“Iamexcited.”



AyanalookedaroundthensmiledstaringatLalah

whowassittingwithherdzaddy.Acoupleofpeople

werestaringatthembutknowingLalah,she

wouldn’tcareless.

Awhilelateraseveryonefinished,theDJchanged

thesongwhileAnayalinedupwithherbridemaids

andbesidesherMiguelandhisgroomsmen.They

alldancedaspeoplescreamedtakingvideos.Anaya

laugheddancinghavingfun,shehadlongtakenoff

theoverskirtandtrail.Thekidsjoinedindancing

whattheyhadpracticed.Jaysmiledstaringathis

familydancing,feelingleftouthejoinedindoinghis

ownroutineaddingspicetoscene.Aftertheroutine

Anayawalkedbacktoherchairexhausted.Miguel

kissedhercheekthenpushedheronherchairtothe

middleofthehall,hetookoffhisjacketremaining

withhisshirtandcrossbelts.

“Whatareyoudoing?”

Hesnappedthebeltsandshelaughedputtingher

handsonherface.TreySongzforeignersbustedthe

speakersasthelightsdeemed.Shelookedaround

andhewassurroundedbyhisgroomsmen.Sheput



herhandoverhermouthashedancedseductively.

Camera’sflashedastheladiesscreamed.Slowlyhe

removedthecrossbeltsthenstartedunbuttoning

hisshirtdancinglikeapornstar.

“Ohmyword!”

HeexposedthatmuscledchestandAnayalooked

aroundseeingalltheladiesstaringatherman

takingpicturesandvideos.Shestoodupthen

startedbuttoninghimupwhileeveryonelaughed.

“Standonthechair.”

Shelookedathimthenatthechair.

“No…Miguelmyparents…”

“Getonthechair.”

Shelaughedashehelpedheronthechairmaking

sureshewouldn’tsteponhergown.Heslowlyput

hisheadunderherdressthenreachedforhergutter.

Hetookitoffherthencameoutfromunderneath

herdressastheelderslookedaway.Somesingle

menstoodupthencrowdedbehindMiguel.Anaya

laughedshakingherheadashethrewitover.A



guestcaughtitthenwaveditaroundwhileeveryone

cheered.ThelightsbrightenedthenAgangandKen

tooktwochairsandmadeAnayaandMiguelsiting

withtheirbacksoneachother.TheMCtookthemic

andlaughed.

“Thereisalittlegamewewantournewlywedtoplay.

AnayaandMigueltakeoffyourshoesandexchange

one.Anaya’sshoeontherightandMiguel’sonthe

left.”

AnayaandMigueltookofftheirshoesand

exchangedone.

“Ok,iftheanswerisAnaya,weraiseAnaya’sshoe

andifit’sMiguel,raiseMiguel’s.”TheMClaughed.

“Thisisgoingtobeveryinteresting.Whospends

mostofthetimeonsocialmedia?”

MiguelraisedAnaya’sshoeswhileAnayalaughed

andraisedhers.

“Whospendsthemostmoney?”

AnayaraisedMiguel’swhileMiguelraisedAnaya’s

asthecrowdlaughed.



“Who’sthebetterkisser?”

AnayaraisedhershoeatthesametimeasMiguel

raisedhers.

“Whohasabettersenseofstyle?”

AnayaraisehershoeandMiguelraisedhis.People

giggledlaughing.

“Whoisthemostloudest?”

AnayaquicklyraisedMiguel’s,Miguellaughedand

raisedhisown.Thecrowdclapped.

“Who’sthefirsttoapologizewhenwrong?”

AnayarolledhereyeslaughingandraisedMiguel’s

whileMiguelproudlyraisedhis.

“Whoisthemostorganized?”

MiguelraisedAnaya’sheelwhileAnayaraisedhers

withashrug.Thegamecontinuedforawhile

entertainingtheguest.Awhilelater,Migueltooka

micandstoodwithhiswifeinfrontofeveryone.

ColleenwalkedoverwiththekidsthenhandedMiller

toMiguel.JaystoodbesidehisfatherwhileIvy

stoodbesideherfatherandRethabileinfrontof



them.MiguelhandedthemictoAnayaandshe

smiledstaringateveryone.

“Thisdaycouldn’thavewentbetterwithoutanyof

you.MyfamilyandIwouldliketothankallofyoufor

beingheretocelebrateourlovewithus.”Shelooked

atMiguel.“Nothingmakesmemorehappythanto

addressthismanasmyhusband,heismyfriend,

mymanandmyeverything.Ilovehim,today,

tomorrowandalways.”Shelookedbackattheir

guestwhileMigueladmiredher.Shecouldtakea

standinaroomfullofpeople,shecouldstandon

herown,shewasalwaysincontrol.Hesmiledashe

spokemakingsureeveryonefeltherpresence.

“Weappreciateeveryone’ssupportandwehopeyou

hadablastbecauseIdid,myfamilydidandsodid

myhusband.”

ThefamilysmiledstandinglikeTheCartersasthe

photographersnappedphotos.

*****



Marangsatinthehotelfightingnottocry.Aknock

madehersnapoutofit,shestoodupandopened

thedoor,Constancesmiledstaringatherbigsister.

“Hey…”

Theyhuggedtightlythentheyfinallywalkedinside

thehotel.

“Youlookbeautiful.”

Constancelaughed.“Youaretheonewholook

good.”

“Iamgoingtotalktomama,youshouldgetwhat

yourfatherleftbehindforyou.”

“Thankyou.Iamhappytohaveyouasasister.”

Marangsmiled.“Youare?”

“Yes.Youarethebest.”

“Well,Iwasthinkingyoucancomeandvisitmein

thestatesforawhile.Iknowyourmomwillbeleft

withnoonebutIthinkitwillbegoodforyou.”

Constancelookedather.“What?”

“Yes,ifyouwant.Iamnotforcingyou.”



Constancejumpedinhersister’sarmsandhugged

hertightly.“Iwouldloveto.Iwouldlovetohonestly.”

“Great!Wejusthavetofixyourvisa.”

“Thankyou,Ihaveneverflownbefore.”

“Youwillnow,Ispoketothelawyer,hewillgetthe

processofgettingyouyourinheritancestartedbutI

amgoingtotalktomymom.”

“Iknow,thankyou.”

*****

Atthewedding,Tatendawalkedtothenewly

weddedcouplewhiletheygotreadytoleaveand

smiled.

“Congratulations.”

Anayasmiled.“It’sthehauntedgirl.”

Tatendalaughedembarrassed.“Anayawhydoyou

keepbringingthatup?Letthepastremaininthe

past.”



“Iamhappyyouhaven’tfledyet.”

TatendahuggedAnayathensmiledwithMr.

Mokwenawithapoundingheart.Hewassmiling

today,hedidn’tlookmuchscarier.

“Yourweddingwasbeautiful.Thankyouforinviting

me.”

“Youarefamily.”

ShesmiledandwalkedawayasMigueltookhis

wife’shandandtogethertheywalkedtotheircar.He

openedthedoorforherandsheslidin,thekidswere

goingtosleepatC-SKYwiththeirgrandparents.

Migueljumpedinthedriversseatthendroveoff

headedtotheirhouse.Anayaadmiredherringwitha

sillysmile,shewasstillfindingithardtobelieve.She

openedthewindowandsmiled.Minuteslater,they

werewalkinginsidethehouse.Miguelpickedherup

andledhertothemainbedroomwherehelayheron

thebed.

“Iheardmarriagesexisthebest,Mrs.Mokwena.”

Anayalaughedasheleanedoverandkissedher

unzippingherdress.



.

***THEEND***


