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Insert1

"Openyourlegs.BulamaotoaoMandu!"Ikept

hopingmygrandmotherwouldcomeintothe

bedroom.IknewshehadgonetothefarmbutI

alwayshopedandprayedshewouldcomeandsave

me.Aslaplandsonmyfaceforcingmyeyesopen.

IhadkeptthemshuthopinghewouldthinkIam

sleepingandleavemebutluckisn'tpartofthe

packageIreceivedwhenGodmademe.Didheeven

makeme?Idon'tthinkanycreatorcanallowtheir

creationtogothroughwhatIgothrough.Hisaged

roughhandsprymylegsopenandheroughlypulls

mypantyoff.Thestenchthatcomesfrombetween

mylegsmakesmewanttovomitindisgust.Maybe

theodourwillmakehimleaveme.

Him:(pushedhisfingerintome)Eses!Doyoueven

bath?Ibetterfindyoucleanertomorroworyouwill



getitupyoura**.Nxla

Withthatheshovedhimselfintome.Idon'teven

botherscreaminganymore.Housesinourvillage

arefarapartfromeachother.Noonewouldeven

hearmescream.Iclosedmyeyesandpressedmy

lipstogetherfightingmybodynottoreact.Ihaveto

staydry.Ijusthavetostaydry.Pleasedon'tgetwet.

IfhefeelslikeIamnotenjoyingmyselfthenhewill

justcumonmyfaceormystomachtopunishme.I

amtiredofdrinkingstametaandgoingtoMma

Tlhong'splaceforanabortion.Ihavehadfive

abortionssofar.18yearsoldbutmywombis

alreadyagraveyard.MyfirstpregnancywaswhenI

was13andhadjuststartedgettingmyperiod.Ihad

alwaysheardstoriesabouthowshehelpedpeople

getridoftheirpregnancies.Shewasevencalleda

witchforkillingunbornchildrenbutit'seasytosay

thatwhentheshoeisontheotherfoot.I'dstealhis

moneyandgotoherplaceforanabortion.



MmaTlhongwantedtoreportmygrandfatherbut

shefearedforherlifebecauseheisknowntohave

a'halephirime'(powerfulwitchdoctor)inhisback

pocket.Inevertoldmygrandmotherbecausehe

beatshertoo.Shewouldn'tbeabletohelpme.

Thegoodthingaboutmyoldgrandfatherishe

doesn'ttakelongwhenheisdrunk.Just10strokes

andheisdone.Todayisoneofthosedayswhere

hesmellslikeadrumofkhadi.Thestenchhelpsto

turnmeoff.IhateitwhenIgetwetbecausehe

thinksitmeansIamenjoyingit.Mybody'snatural

reactionduringsextellshimthatIamenjoyinghim

humpingme.Hepullsoutandhissemenplops

downonmybelly.Igetoutofbedandcleanmyself

upafterheleavestheroom.Onemorenightofpain

inDikeledi'slife.

MymotherdiedwhenIwasbornsoherparents

broughtmetomyfather'shome.Apparentlymy

maternalgrandfatherwasn'thappyaboutmy



mother'spregnancyandwantednothingtodowith

me.Iwentfromagrandfatherthatresentedmy

existencetoonethatusesme.Myfatherwasstilla

studentatthetimeinUBsoIwasraisedbymy

grandparents.

Myearliestmemoryoftheabusewasfeelinga

bumpwhenI'dsitonhislap.Iwasaroundfive

yearsoldatthetime.Hewouldbouncemearound

andIwouldsquealinjoy.Ididn'tknowthenthathe

waspleasuringhimself.HekeptdoingituntilIwas

8yearsold.Thatwaswhenhestartedgoingfurther

withme.Isleptinthesamebedwiththemsowhile

mygrandmotherwasasleep,he'dtouchmeand

playwithmyprivates.Ididn'tknowitwaswrong

becausehetoldmeitwasagame.Penetration

startedafter3monthsofthat.Thatwaswhenmy

grandmotherhadjuststartedherbusinessof

sellingmaize.Shewouldgoweeksatatimeduring

timesofharvestandgoevenlongertosellthe

maizeinFrancistown.Idreadedthosetimes

becausehemadeawifeoutofmewhenshewasn't



around.He'dhavemeservehimnaked,cleanthe

housenakedandevencooknaked.Igotburnedby

phalecheonmystomachoncebuthedidn'tcare.

Hestillclimbedontopofmethatnight.

Idon'tseemynameDikelediasacurse.Ifeellikeit

justdescribesmylife.Ifeellikemymother's

parentsknewmylifewasgoingtobefilledwith

painsotheygavemeanamethatallowedmeto

neverexpectmuchoutofamotherlesslife.Ifeel

likemylifewouldhavebeenbetterifmymother

wasalive.Shewouldn'thaveletmegothroughall

this.

Ihaven'tevenseenmyfathersinceChristmas.He

comeswithhiswifeandchildrenfortheholidays

andtheysleepatmyhishouse.Ahouse two

homesteadsawaythatIonlyseewhenIamtoldto

goandcleanupbeforetheyarrive.WheneverIam

there,Ienvisionmyselfwiththem.Laughingand

playingwithmybrothersandsister.Theyhavetwo



sonsandadaughterplusmeitwouldbeaperfect

family.Iwouldhelpbabysitandkeepthehouse

clean.We'dbesohappytogether.Butunfortunately

forme,IhavethetypicalstepmotherIhaveread

aboutinourvillage'scabinlibrary.Ithinkshewould

poisonmelikethatoneinthedwarfstory.Yes

snowwhite.Butwithmyluck,I'ddieinsteadof

fallingasleepordiewhilewaitingforthattrueloves

kissnonsensetheyalwaystalkabout.Shewants

nothingtodowithme.Sheismyfather'scollege

sweetheart.IguesstheymetafterIwasbornor

evenbefore.Whoknowswiththesemen…..

Idon'tknowwhenIfellasleep.Iamrousedby

feelinghimontopofmeagain.Itmustbemorning.

Thisiswhathedoeswhenit'sjustus.Hegets

someatnightandwakesmewithhisshriveledlimp

dickinthemorningbeforeIgotoschool.Iopenmy

eyeswhenhecoughsonmyfacewithboozedup

morningbreath.



Grandfather:Manduopenyourlegsmahn.You

betternotrepeatyesterday'snonsense.Iamputting

itinyoura**ifyoudon'tgetwetbecauseoaboo

mpolayakana.(youwillbehurtingme)

Me:Ihavetogotoschoolntate.

Grandfather:(slapsme)Don'tstartwithmetoday.

Don't!

Idon'tknowwhyIevenbother.Healwaysgetshis

way.HeoncebroughtaknifewhenIresisted.It's

notworthittoeventry.Whenhewasdone,Igotout

ofbedandwenttobath.Ican'twalkproperly

anymore.Myyonihurtsanditchesallthetime.

Igettoschooljustasthebellrings.Ican'trunto

classbecauseIlookawkwardwhenIrun.Igetto

classandthefrowningstarts.Thegirlwhosedesk

isbythedoorpincheshernosebeforeIevenget



intotheclass.

Girl:khu!Otsilemmasebodu!Jeez!(thestinkygirl

hascome)

IusedtocrywhentheystartedbullyingmebutI

don'tanymore.It'spartofmenow.Iwalktomy

deskatthefarend.Mylegsgetsoheavywhenever

Iwalkintothisclassroom.

Monitress:Ae!Movinghertothebackoftheclass

wasamistake!Shepassesbyanddoomsthe

wholeclasskaditshwang!Duduyouaregoingto

havetolethersitbythedoor.

Girl2:Nexttowho?Inotsittingnextto

Mmasebodunna.IfDudumovesIamfollowingher.

ThewholeclasslaughsasIfinallytakemyseatand



keepmylegsclosed.Thetearsareburningmyeyes

butIwon'tletthemfall.Nottoday.Iputmybag

downandputmyheadonthedesk.

Boleng:(patsmyback)Don'tletthemgettoyou

Dikeledi.Yougivethempoweroveryouifyoudo.

Thisgirlirritatesmesomuch.Sheisnewsothat's

howsheendedupnexttome.Sheisanurses

daughterwhojustmovedtoourvillagewhenher

motherwastransferredhere.

Boleng:Iwastalkingtomymumaboutyouandshe

wasaskingmeifyouare….Umm…youknow,

sexuallyactive?

Ijerkmyheadupandlookatherwithpiercingrage

andhissasIspeak.



Me:Whatdidyousaytome?

Boleng:(unnerved)NoIjustmeantthatmaybe…

Me:thatmaybeIamawhorewhosleepsaround?

What?Soyouandyourmothertalkaboutthevillage

whorethatsmellslikeatrashcan?Ontlwaelatota

Boleng.Youneedtomindyouownbusinesslittle

girl.

Sheisactuallymyagematebutnooneinthisclass

canmatchmeforlifeexperiencesifyouaskme.

Boleng:Ididn'tmeantooffendyouDikeledi.My

mumjustthoughtyoucouldgettreatedifit'sanSTI.

Teacher:(hittingthedoorwithastick)Heelangma

5G!Doyouwakeupinthemorningjusttocome

andmakenoise?Whatiswrongwithyoupeople?



Whereareyourbooks?

Everyoneisnowshufflingaroundtakingtheirbooks

outortryingtolookbusy.Ourclassteacher'slash

isbrutalandnoonewantstofeelitontheirderriere.

IreachformyMathsbookandgoovermyhome

workagainbutIcan'thelpbutthinkaboutBoleng's

words.CouldallthisstinkbebecauseofanSTI?

WhatdoIknow?Iamjustavillagegirlwhohashad

togrowupquicklywithoutknowledgeofhowto

survivethehandI'mbeingdealt.Iamconsumedby

thesethoughtswhenIhearmynamebeingcalled.

Teacher:DikelediSupang!Youareneededinthe

counselorsoffice.

Theclassstartssnickeringandturningtheirheads

tolookatme.Irollmyeyesandstandup.Ohno.I

stooduptooquickly.Thereisawaveofodor.Ican

smellitsowhyisBolengsmilingasifshecan't?

MxmIhatepretentiouspeople.Iwalkuptothedoor



andmyclassmatesstarttheirusualsongand

danceagain.Theykeepmakingsoundsofdisgust

asIpassby.

Teacher:Heylona!StopitbeforeIstartwhippingall

ofyou!

Ipassbyhimandwalktothecounselorsoffice.I

knockonceandenteraftershetellsmetocomein

andtakeaseat.

Her:HowareyouDikeledi?

Me:(withfoldedarms)Iamfine.WhatamIdoing

here?

Her:Pleaserelaxandfeelfree.Thisisasafespace.



Me:Iamrelaxed.

Her:(lookedatmyarms)Areyousure?

Iexhaleandrollmyeyeswhilereleasingmyarms

andleanback.Iwantthistoendsoit'sbestI

cooperate.

Her:IamMrsThutlwa.Icalledyouinheretotalkto

you.AreyouOK?Iseverythingfineathome?

Me:(apprehensively)ma'amwhatdoyoumean?

Her:Ithasbeenbroughttomyattentionthatyou

mightnotbewellsoIcalledyouintoaddressthat.I

needtoknowifyouarebeinghurtbyanyonesoI

canhelpyou.



Me:Whatexactlydidyouhearaboutme?Whatdid

theysay?AndwehatmakesyouthinkI'mbeing

hurt?

Her:Dikeledi,thatisn'timportantrightnow.Many

peopleareconcernedaboutyou.That'swhythey

cametoseemebecauseIam equippedtohandle

suchmatters.

Me:(chuckled)whatmattersarethoseexactly?I

amnotanorphanonsocialwelfaresowhatdoyou

wantfromme?MygrandparentsmakesureIhave

everythingIneedforschoolsoasyoucansee,

(motiontomyclothes)Idon'thaveatornuniform

thatcouldsuggestpovertyordidtheytellyouthatI

probablydon'tbath?IbatheverychanceIget.What

amIsupposedtodoifthisodorisstuckonme?I

don'tbotheranyoneinthisschoolbutIgetbullied

everydaybypeoplewholivewiththeirparentsand

don'tunderstandwhatkindoflifeIlive.Ifyoudon't

wantmeinyourschoolpleasetellmesoIgo.Its



notlikeIamgoingtopassform5anywaysomaybe

itisbetterweallcutourlosses.

Ididn'trealizeIwascryinguntilIfeltateardropon

myhand.Iquicklywipedmyfaceandstoodup.

Her:Dikeledipleasesitdown.Iwantustoaddress

whateverismakingyousayotherslivebetterlives

thanyou.

Me:(shakingmyhead)Talkingwon'thelpsomeone

likeme.Itispointless.Nowifyoudon'tmind,I'dlike

tomaketheshamefultripbacktomydeskandstay

thereuntilschoolisout.Myonlyrequestisthatyou

letmebeotherwiseyouwillneverseemehere

again.

Iwalkedoutwhileshekeptcallingmyname.Iam

notgoingbackinthere.Theywillneverunderstand

whatIgothroughanyway.Igobacktoclassand



endurethedayasIalwaysdo.

Onmywayhome,Idecidetopassbytheclinic.

Maybethatpestmightberight.MaybethisisanSTI.

Idon'tevenrememberthelasttimeIopenedmy

legsanditdidn'tsmelllikedeathdownthere.Igo

homeandgetmycardandwalktotheclinic.Ithen

sitinaveryshortqueue.Themistakemostpeople

makeinvillagesistowakeupveryearlytogetto

theclinic.That'swhenyoufindeveryoneandtheir

goatcomingforconsultation.Butifyougointhe

afternoonjustbeforetheyclose,youwillevenfind

theplaceemptyattimes.Myturnfinallycomes

andIawkwardlywalkintotheconsultationroom

andIimmediatelyregretcominginhere.It's

Boleng'smother.Ofallthenurses,shehadtobethe

oneondutytoday.Isitdownanddecidetogetit

overwith.

Nurse:Howareyou?CanIhaveyourcard.



Ipassitovertoherandsheskimsoverit.Nothing

toseethere,justflushotsandstuff.Nothing

comparedtowhatbringsmeheretoday.

Nurse:OK.SowhatbringsyouhereDikeledi?

Me:(shiftuncomfortably)umm…I…AhIthinkI

shouldjustgo.

Nurse:thereisnoneedforthat.Justfeelfree.

Whateveryousayinthisroomstayshere.

ThisisthesecondtimeIambeingtoldtorelaxin

oneday.MaybeIam tootense.Butwhocanblame

mewhenI'malwaysexpectingmybodytoget

invadedallthetime?

Me:(breathingout)Ihavebeenfeelingitchiness

insidemyvaginaforaverylongtime.Anditsmells



bad.Ialsohavealotofdischarge.Iguessthat's

whyitsmells.

ShenodsherheadandtakesnoteswhileItalk.

Nurse:OK.Whatcoulouristhedischargeandwhen

didthesymptomsstart.

Me:(lookedattheceiling)AhIdon'tevenknow.It

hasbeenmaybeayear,butithasgottenworsenow

becausepeoplecansmellitevenwhenIwalkby.

Thedischargeissometimesbrownbutit'shasbeen

greenandthicklately.

Nurse:(frowned)AoDikeledi.Whywouldyouwait

solongtocomefortreatment?

Me:(shrugged)Ididn'tknowIneededtreatment.



Nurse:whenwasthelasttimeyouhadsexual

intercourse?

Thatquestiontookmebysurprise.Shedidn'teven

askifIamsexuallyactive.Shejustjumpedintoit.I

feelmythroatdryupandmypalmsbegintosweat.

HowdoIanswerthisquestionwithoutgettingin

trouble?Whatifmygrandfatherkillsmeforthis?

Me:(witharaspyvoice)I…Ihaveneverhadsex.

Lyingwilldothattoyou.Idon'tevenknowwhere

theraspinesscamefrominmyvoice.Shelookedat

mewithknowingeyesandleanedbackinherchair.

Nurse:Dikeledi.Ihavebeenanursefor19years

now.IknowsexuallytransmitteddiseaseswhenI

hearofthemandwhatyouhavedescribedis

exactlythat.IneedyoutobehonestwithmesoI

canhelpyou.ImagineIgiveyouatreatmentfora



yeastinfectionwhichbythewayislessserious

thanwhatyouhave.ImagineItreatyouforthatand

nothingchangesbecausethebacteriaisn'tthe

sameandyougetworse.Allthatjustbecauseyou

wanttolieaboutbeingsexuallyactive.Thereare

peopleyouragewithtwochildrenbynowsodon't

beembarrassedandtellmethetruthsoIcanhelp

you.

Mychairisburningme.IfonlysheknewIhadfive

childreninMmaTlhong'spitlatrine.Ihaven'tsaid

anythingyetandsheislookingatmewaitingforme

tospeak.

Nurse:TellmewhathappenedDikeledi.

Don'tforgettolikeandcomment.Pleasevisitthe

pagetocatchupwiththestoryasweareacouple



ofinsertsahead.Welcometothefamily
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IsatinsilenceforagoodfiveminutesbeforeI

spoke.I'dhopedshe'dletitbeandchangethetopic

butthatwasclearlynotgoingtohappenanytime

soon.Idon'twanttopputanyone'slifeindanger.

MygrandfatherisverycruelandIdon'twant

anyonehurtatmyexpense.Isighedandlookedat

myfeet.

Me:AllIampreparedtosaytoyouisyesIhavehad

sex.Nowhowwillyouhelpme.

Icouldseeshewantedtoaskmorebutdecided

againstit.Ididn'tknownursescanbesoinvasive.



Nurse:OK..Howmanysexualpartnersdoyouhave?

Me:one.

Ihatethatheisregardedasmypartner.Partnership

requiresparticipationfrombothparties.Idon't

participateatall.Heonceforcedmetogetontopof

himbutIjustsattheredoingnothingsopushedme

offofhim.Iwasn'tgoingtogivehimthepleasureof

thinkingIwanttohavesexwithhim.

Shecontinuedwithherunendingandembarrassing

questionsandwhenshewasdone,shefinallygave

memycardwithaprescriptionandtoldmetogo

intothenextroomforaninjection.Ihateinjections

withapassionbutwhatchoicedoIhave?Ifit

meansIwillgettowalkaroundfreelywithoutfear

ofsmellinglikeamortuarythenthatwillbearelief.

Herlastwordsbeforedismissingmeleftmenumb.

Shetoldmetocondomisefromnowontoavoidre-

infection.Howdoyoutellavictimofrapeto



condomise?AmIsupposedtoputitonhim?How?

Iwalkedtothenextroomwithmyheadhanginglow

fromthefeelingofdefeat.Isitevenworthittoget

thisGodforsakeninjectionifIamjustgoingtoend

uphereagain?Iwalkinanywayandjustgrinand

beartheinjectionbeforecollectingathousandpills

thatIamsupposedtofinishatthesametimeafter

ameal.Whatkindofcrueltyisthis?Ikeepcounting

themoverandoveragainasIwalkoutoftheclinic.

Aboxonthetablebythedoorgetsmyattention.

Therearecondoms.Oneofthemisunopenedand

iswrittenfemalecondoms.Ihavereadaboutthose

inschool.Ishouldtakethem.Ilookaroundtomake

surenooneseesme.Imaginetheshamethat

wouldcomeifmyclassmatesfoundoutIuse

condoms.Mostofthemarestillvirgins.Thisisa

villageafterallsoyoufindthatmostofusleave

thisplaceasnaivegirlswhohaveneverseenaman

nakeduntilwegettothecity.Iseethatnooneis



comingsoIquicklyshovetheboxinmybag.

ClearlynoonetakesthemsoIamguessingnoone

needsthemlikeIdo.

IwalkoutfeelingconfidentthatIamtakingsome

powerback.IfIcan'tsayanaudiblenothenatleast

IcanprotectmyselfbecauseIknowhowtellingthat

oldgeasertoputonacondomwouldgo.He'd

probablytiemeuplikehedoeswhenItrytofight

himwhichwouldmeanhecancomeanhavesex

withmeanytime.Ioncemissedschoolbecausemy

handsweretiedtothewindowbarsandlegstothe

footofthebed.Mygrandfatherisinhisearly70's

butheisquitestrong.MmaTlhongbelieveshis

witchdoctorhassomethingtodowithit.Ijustthink

thedevildoesn'tage.

WhenIgethome,Iamsurprisedtoseemy

grandmotherinthekitchenservingfood.Iwasn't

expectingheruntilnextweeksoIamoverjoyedthat

sheishere.Ijumpandhughersotightthatshe



laughs.

Me:Mamawhatareyoudoinghere?Ithoughtyou

saidyouwillbegonefortwoweeks.Icamehere

afterschoolanddidn'tseeyou.Didyoujustarrive?

Her:yesIhavebeenhereforanhour.Ihadtocome

backbecauseRraagweJoeiscomingtoday.They

calledmelastnightsayingtheyarecomingfora

visitsoIhadtorushbackhere.Wewerenot

expectingthemuntilindependencesoIwonder

whatsurprisetheyaretalkingabout.

Me:Surprise?

Her:Ohyes.Ididn'ttellyou.Hesaidtheyhavea

surpriseforus.Youwillhavetorunandcleanthe

housebeforetheyarrivemychild.Iputyourfoodin

acontainersoyoucaneatthere.



Me:(smiling)OKmama.Letmegoandchangefirst.

Irushofftomyroomtochangemyuniform.Iam

soexcitedtohearthatmyfatheriscoming.Maybe

thesurpriseisthattheyaretakingmewiththemto

Gaborone.Imaginehowthatwouldbe!I'dbefreeof

him.I'dfinallybehappy.Idon'tcarewhatmystep

mothercouldputmethroughbecausenothingcan

beworsethanthis.Itaketheboxofcondomsout

andshovethematthebackofmywooden

wardrobe.IthinkIwilljustthrowthemawayonmy

waytoschooltomorrow.ImeanIamgoingto

Gaboroneafterall.Iamsurethat'stheirsurprise.I

sqealinexcitementasIwearmyjeansandtshirt.I

hatewearingdressesandskirtsbecauseofmy

grandfather'spervertedlookswhenheseesmylegs.

OKnoneofthatnowDiks.Allthisisabouttoend

anyway.IthinktomyselfasIwalkoutofmyroom.

Mygrandmotheriswaitingformebythedoorwith

aplastic.Iunderstandwhy.It'salreadyalsmot6pm



andtheyusuallyarriveherearound730or8pmsoI

havetohurryoff.ShetellsmemyGrandfatherwent

toslaughteragoatfortomorrow.Ihonestlydon't

carewhereheisaslongasit'snowherenearme.I

wishIcouldtellmygrandmotherwhathedoesto

me.Iknowshecouldprobablytellmyfathersohe

helpsmebutthatwouldputherlifeatrisk.

Iwalkofftomyfather'shousetocleanitupafter

havingmymealandtakingthehorridpills.Itisa

biggerhousethanoursandIamalwaysspentafter

cleaningallthedustthatgathersaftermonthsof

notbeingused.OnceIamdonecleaning,Iwalk

backhomeunderthemoonlight.Thevillageis

alwayssoquietandpeacefulatnightthatyou'd

swearthepeoplewerealsoatpeacebutmylifehas

taughtmethatbehindthosecloseddoors,there

mightbepain.Youneverknowunlessyouareafly

onthewalloftheirhomes.

IseethetaillightsasIwalktowardsmy



grandmother'syard.Theyjustdrovein!Theyare

here!Iruntherestoftheway.Igettothemjustas

theyopentheirdoors.Myfatherfirst.Igreethim

andshakehishand.Hedoesthesamewithastern

lookonhisface.IamnotusedtohimbutIguess

hemustbethatkindofpersonthatdoesn'tjoke

around.Youknow,strict.Twoofthechildrenpile

outandIgreetthemallwithawarmsmile.Iwantto

askmyfatheriftheyareheretotakemebutIwill

wait.Inoticethathiswifeisntinthecarandmy

littlesisterisn'tthereeither.Mygrandparentscome

outofthehousejustasIamabouttoaskwhere

theyare.Greetingsareexchangedandjustthena

brightlightappears.It'sacarmakingitswayin.I

didn'tclosethegatebecauseIknowtheywill

obviouslydrivetotheirhouseandsleepthere.

Maybetheywilltakemewithtonight.Ihavealways

wantedtosleepthere.

Thecardrivesinandmyfatherstartstosmile.



Grandfather:Whoisthatnow?Theirlightsaretoo

bright.

Father:Letswaitandsee.

Grandmother:whereisyourwifeandSasa?

Hejustsmilesasthecarstopsafewfeetaway

fromus.Thelightsgooffandthat'swhenwesee

whoitis.Sasarunsoutofthecarjumpingin

excitement.

Sasa:Nkuku!Bonakoloi!It'syourcar!Comeand

driveitandsee.

MmaagweJoe:(closedthedoor)Sasabathong!I

toldyouknowtosayanythinguntilpapasaysit.



Sasa:(coveringhermouth)Sorrydaddy.Iwastoo

excited.Youdidn'ttellthem?

Grandmother:Telluswhat?Whatisgoingon?

Myfathertookthekeysfromhiswifeanddangled

thembeforegivingthemtomygrandfather.

Father:MmaagweJoeandIdecidedtobuyour

parentscars.Wegotamortgageanddecidedto

sparealittleforyou.Wethoughtthisvanwould

comeinhandyatthefarmbecausethatoneis

alwaysdyingandcostingyoumoney.

Mygrandmotherbreaksintoululationwhilemy

grandfatherseemstoostunnedtospeak.Allthe

whileIamjustsandingthereaskingmyselfwhyhe

getsagift.Howdoesananimallikehimget

rewarded?



Grandfather:wow!Idon'tevenknowwhattosay.I

wasn'texpectingthisatall.Ieventhoughtmaybe

youarecomingtotakeMandu.

Theyjustlaugh.Idon'tknowifthelaughterisfrom

excitementorfromfindingtheideaoftakingme

withthemridiculous.Ihopeit'snotthelatter.Ican't

losehopenow.Mygrandparentsrushtothecar

andgetintolookatit.Youcanseehowexcited

theyare.

Grandfather:(rollsthewindowdown)yourmother

willusetheHiluxalonefromnowon.Keyagagwe

(it'shers)Ihaveanewcarnna.

Hestartsrevvingthecarandwhistlingmaking

everyonelaugh.Iamjustcoldhonestly.Hedoesn't

deservetobehappy.Ihopethebloodythingkills

him……



°° °°

Iwakeupthenextmorningfeelingrefreshed.Idon't

meantosoundpresumptuousbutIthinkthe

treatmentisworking.Ifeeldifferenttoday.Ismilein

excitementofthechangeshappeninginmylife.I

amafewdaysawayfromahealthyreproductive

systemandontopofthat,Iamwellonmywaytoa

happierandabusefreelife.

Ijumpoutofbedandcleanupmyroombefore

goingtowashupinthebathroom.It'sonlyafter

thatIgocleanthehouseandventuretomake

breakfastbeforemyfatherandhisfamilycomeand

joinusforbreakfast.Theyusuallycomearound

8am.WeusuallyeatmotogobutIamsuremama

wouldn'tmindmeusingsomeofhereggs.Shesells

eggsandchickenstoo.Iwillmakethoseandfry

gizzardstoo.Iamjustsalivatingatthethought.

Iaminthemiddleofbreakingthetentheggwhen



shewalksinwithherhandsonherhead.

Her:Hehbadimobantsetse!Manduwhatareyou

doing?Thoseeggsareforcustomers!

Me:(smiling)Aomama.Ithoughtyouwouldn't

mindmefryingthemforbreakfastsinceRraagwe

Joeandeveryonewillbejoiningusforbreakfast.

Her:(shakingherheadandexhaling)Dikeledi,those

peopleleftaround5am.Theysaidtheyhadtogo

andgiveMmaagweJoe'sparentstheircarbefore

theweekendisover.

Thespoonjustfellfrommyhands.Muchlikeallthe

hopeIhadforescapingthishell.Tearsjustwelled

upbeforeIcouldfightthem.Blinkingjustmade

themrundownmyfaceasIstareatherwaitingfor

hertotellmeit'sajoke.That'sallIwanttohear

rightnowbutinsteadshejustfrowns.



Her:What'swrongnow?Whyareyoucrying?

Me:(stuttering)I…I…Ijustthoughtthatmaybethey

alsocametogetmelikeNtatesaid.Ithoughtthey

wouldfinallyletmelivewiththem.

Her:(shakingherhead)Mandu,howmanytimesdo

Ihavetotellyoutogetthatideaoutofyourhead?I

havealreadytriedtalkingtoMmaJoeabouttaking

youinaftertheyhadbeenmarriedfor5yearsand

shetoldmeshewasn'tcomfortablewiththeidea

becausestepmothersarealwayslabeledaswicked

evenwhentheyarejustreprimandingbadbehavior

soshedoesn'twanttoriskanythinghappeningto

youthenshegetsaccusedforhurtingyou.If

someonesaysthatyouhavetoknowtheywillnever

acceptyou.Justfocusonschoolngwanakaand

pass.Youarewritingyourexamsinthreemonths

thenyoucantoUBnextyearandliveyourlifetothe

fullest.



Ican'tevenreturnthesmileshehasonrightnow.

Thetearsjustwon'tstop.Isometimeswonderif

shewouldforcemyfathertotakemeifsheknew

whatIgothrougheverydaysheisn'there.Yeahlet

metellher.Maybetheywillcomebackandgetme.

Me:(sniffling)mamaIhavetotellyousome…

IsmellhimfirstbeforeseeinghimsoIquicklywipe

mytearsandkeepquiet.

Grandfather:MmaagweDavid,Iamgoingtothe

butchertosellthegoat.(helooksatme)Whyisshe

crying?

Thegoatisjustanexcuseforhimtoshowthenew

caroff.



Grandmother:Richetesheisrighthere.Askher.

Hedoesthisallthetime.Healwaystalkspastme

oraboutmeasifIamnotintheroomwhenever

peoplearearound.Idon'tknowifit'shiswayof

coveringhistrackssothatnoonebelievesmeifI

speakup.MaybeIshouldhavekeptoneofhis

demonssoeveryonecanseehimforwhatheis.I

wanttoseemyselfoutofthisplace.That'sallI

wantnow.Ineedtoleavethisplace.Hetakesher

handandwalksoutwithher.Iguesshewantsher

togowithhim.Hemusthavesensedmyintentions.

Isinkdowntothefloorandbreatheoutloud.This

cannotbeallthereistolife.LehatsheEmake

hologe.

Let'skeepliking,commenting,sharingandtagging.
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Insert3

HowonearthamIgoingtomakeittoschoolinthis

rain?Igroananddragmyselfoutofbedafter

lookingoutthewindow.Ithasbeenrainingall

monthandit'ssowetoutside.Ihaterain.Theonly

upsideoftherainyseasonisthatmygrandmother

doesn'tgotothefarmwhichwasasavinggrace

seeingasschoolsjustopenedtoday.Ifitwasn'tfor

therain,Iwouldhavebeenmiserablethiswhole

month.

Aftergettingreadyforschool,Imakemywaytothe

kitchentoeatmyporridge.Iampracticallyinhaling

itbecauseIamrunninglate.Mygrandmotherfinds

mewashingmyplatebythesinkwhenshecomes

in.



Gran:ManduhurryupsoIcandropyouoff.It'stoo

muddyforyoutowalk.

Iwearahugesmileonmyfacewhenshesolves

twoofmyproblems.Beinglateonmyfirstdayand

gettingwetandmuddy.EversinceIgottreatedfor

theSTI,thosedemonsIattendclasswithhaven't

hadanythingnegativetosayaboutmesoIdon't

needtogivethemone.Iwipetheplateandputit

awaybeforegrabbingmybagonthetable.

Me:thankyoumama.Let'sgo.Iamdone.

Gran:(laughing)peoplelikecars.

Wegotintothecaranddroveoutwhilesheplayed

herusualgospelsongs.Theonesheisplayingnow

isoneofherfavoritesIdon'tgetwhybecauseit

hasn'tworkedforher.



Gran:(singingalong)OtlololaatlasagagoMorena

Amapeloyaaka

Busetsatsotlhemomannong

OHohoh

Lennakeikutshe

Ohohoh

Lennakeikhutse

Keitumele

Kabotshelajame

Keitumelekamalatsiotlhe

Busetsatsotlhemomannong

Ohohoh

Lennakeikhutse

Ohohoh

Lennakeikhutse



ThesongkeepsplayingandshesingsalongtillI

seeatearfall.Shequicklywipesitawayandsmiles.

Gran:Ihonestlycan'twaitforthisraintopass.I

hearitwillbegonebytomorrowsoIwillbeableto

gotothefarmthisweekend.

Me:(sighed)mamawhydoyoualwaysgotothe

farm?Can'tyougetsomeonetohelpyou?

Gran:(lookedatmethenbackattheroad)ManduI

havetoldyouthisbefore.Peoplesteal.Ihavetogo

anddothingsmyself.

Me:(lookoutthewindow)sowhydoesn'tNtatego

withyou?

Gran:Beacauseofhiscommitmentshere.You



knowChiefadvisorsstayinthevillage.

Yes,heisachiefadvisor.Idon'tknowwhatadvice

hecanpossiblyofferthechief.Iamsurehisown

25yearoldsoncanofferbetteradvicethanthatpig.

Me:OKthencanIvisitBolengwhenyouleave?

Gran:IwillbegoneforaweekMandu.Youcan'tgo

andstaywithpeopleforawholeweek.

Me:Sheistheonewhoinvitedmesayingwewill

studyforourexams.Wearestartingintwoweeks

mamaandIneedallthehelpIcanget.

Gran(groans)Iwillhavetotalktoyourgrandfather.

Me:(quickly)Nomamapleasedon't.Hewillsayno.



Gran:why?

Me:(gottonguetied)Be…Because…Becausehe

wouldn'twanttohavetocookforhimselffora

wholeweek.Youknowhowheis.

IslumpedbackonthechairfeelingrelievedthatI

cameupwithagoodreason.

Her:soyouwantmetodosomethingyouknow

verywellmyhusbandwouldn'tbehappyabout?Is

thataChristianthingtodoMandu?

Ijustlookoutthewindowfeelingdefeated.My

grandmotherisadevotedChristianwhoonly

misseschurchwhensheisatthefarm.Shemakes

megowithherbutIamyettobelieveherGod

actuallyexists.Howisawomanlikehermarriedto

anantagonistic,chauvinisticsexistbeastlikethatif



thereisaGod?WhereisHewhenthismanis

poundingfistsintoherlikeabowlofdough?Where

isHewhenthatpedophilefirstclimbedintomybed?

Ijustgowithhertochurchtoamuseherbutyou

canmissmeonthoselies.

ShemusthavenoticedIwasdeepinthought

becauseshetappedmythigh.

Me:Mma?

Her:Wherewereyoujustnow?

Me:justthinking.

Her:(sigheddeeply)okfine.Youcango.

Istartclappingmyhandsexcitedly.



Her:(raisedherfinger)onthecondition…onthe

conditionthathermotherisfinewithit.

Me:OK.Iwillletherknowsoshecancallyou.

Her:TheonlyreasonwhyIamagreeingtothisis

becauseyouhaveneveraskedmebeforeandI

wantyoutobehappyandstressfreewhenyou

write.Iknowitmustmeansomethingtoyouifyou

askedme.Iwilltakewhateverconsequencesthat

comewiththis.

Me:whatdoyoumeanmama?

Her:(stoppedthecarbythegate)nothingrunin

beforethebellgoesoff.Don'tforgetyourumbrella.

Idon'tlikethislookonherface.Iknowforafact



thatshedoesn'tknowwhatIgothroughsowhydid

shesaywhatshejustsaid?

Me:mama…

Her:GoMandu.Youwillbelate.

IfrownasIopenthedoor.Iwalktoclasswithalot

onmymindbutreliefwashesovermeasIrecallthe

acceptanceofmyrequest.Itwasalongshotbut

shesaidyes.IamsureBolengwillbepleased.She

andIbecameunlikelyfriendsoverthepastfew

months.IrefusedtotellheranythingaboutmySTI

butitgetsawkwardwhenIamaroundhermom.

ShetriestomakemecomfortableandIappreciate

thefactthatshedidn'ttellBolengbutIcan'thelp

feelingshame.Ihearhercallingfrombehind.

Boleng:Diks!Diks!



Iturnaroundandwaitforherasshesprintsover.

Sheholdsherkneesandbreathesinandouttrying

tocatchherbreath.

Boleng:doyouhaveanyideahowlongIhavebeen

callingyou?JeezDiks.

Me:(laughing)sorry.Ididn'thearyou.

Boleng:ahmma.Youandyourthoughts…Youthink

likesomeonewhohasbillstopaybutnocoininher

account.

Me:(shrugging)youneverknow.MaybeIowea

machonisa.

Her:(standingstraight)yeahright.



WethenwalktoclassasIpreparetosharethe

goodnewswithher.

Me:IspoketomygranandshesaysIcancome

overtoyourhousewhenshegoestothefarmnext

week.

Her:Asinthewholeweek?

Me:(shrugging)ifyoudon'tmind.

Her:ofcourseIdon'tmind!I'llletmymumknow.

Me:areyousureshewon'tmind?

Her:Heelamymumiscool.Sheknowswehave

examscomingupsoshewillbehappytoseeme

studyingwithsomeoneinsteadofwatchingTV.



Ismileandtakemyseatnexttoher.

Girl:Youguysarealwayssosureofyourselves.

Dikelediupgradedherselfkathenursesdaughter

andshenowthinksshehasalsolivedinGaborone.

Heelamma!Youarestillthegirlwhokilledher

motherandgotabandonedbyherfather.Omono

helatlhemma.Getoffyourhighhorse.

MythroatinstantlydriesupandIstartchoking.I

wasn'texpectingtohearanythingshejustsaid.

Howdoyousayaninnocentbabykilledherown

mother?Ifeelthetearsburningthebackofmyeyes

andIhavenotstoppedlookingatherinshock.

Boleng:howdamagedareyouthatyouhavetosay

suchevilthings?Areyoudeadinside?Whoever

talksabouthowyourmotherhastenchildrenwith

tenmen?Orhowyousleepwiththesecurityguard



attheSpeakEasy?Youlikemakingussaythings

wenevermeanttosayMotlalepula.Youcanbeso

boringwaitse.

Motlalepulalookslikeshewascaughtwithherskirt

upaspeoplestartlaughingandwhistling.

Goy:(laughs)ahahGoaquizanwa?

Boleng:Youliketodishitbutcan'teatit.Keepto

yourlittleshacksexstorieswithyourminionsand

leaveusoutofitOKmosadiwaleschurithi.

Thewholeclassexplodeswithlaughteras

Motlalepulagivesusdeathstares.Boleng'sverbal

diarrheaactuallyputasmileonmyface.Noone

everstandsuptoMotlalepulasoIthinkshewillstill

needtodoawholelotofrecuperating.



Me:YouaresorawBoleng.

Her:Don'tevenactlikeyoudidn'tlikeit.

IchucklebeforeMrMurupisimakeshisfamous

entranceintotheclass.Iamprettysurethisman

dreamsabouthittingthedoorwithhisstickto

silenceuseverynight.Maybeit'shisritualwho

knows?Addedtobeingourclassteacher,healso

teachesusMathematics.Hecametoanswerany

questionswehaveleadingtotheexambeforeour

readingweek.

MrMurupisi:(placinghisbooksonthetable)Ireally

hopeIwillbeinvigilatingaMathspaper.Ihaveeven

fastedforit.Iwanttoseeyoureyesasregret

washesoveryouforallthistimeyouarewasting.A

form5classthatisleftwithtwoweekstowrite

shouldbesilent.Ifyouarenotreadingthenyou

shouldbeprayingortalkingtoyourancestors.Isee

thatyouthinkBGCSEischickenlivers.Hareitse.



Hethenturnstotheboardandstartswritingdown

somesums.Heleftmefeelingsometypeofway

becauseIpersonallyhaven'tbeeninvestedinmy

academics.Iknowthecommonclichéthat

someonelikemeisusuallydeterminedandworks

hardinschoolsotheycangetoutoftheircurrent

situationbutIamtheoppositeofthat.Isimplydon't

careaboutanything.Idon'tseeanyfuture.Nothing.

Allthisisjustcompulsoryforme.IknowIwon'tgo

anywhereinlifesowhyshouldIevenbother?

Boleng:(whispers)heeladon'tforgetMrsThutlwa

waslookingforyouonthelastdayofschool.

Me:(whisperedback)Ihaven'tchangedmymind

aboutthatBoleng.Iamnotgoingthere.Teachers

likegossip.Hagonacounselingyasepe!(she

doesn'tactuallywanttocounselme)shejustwants

datafortheirstaffroomlunches.Iamnotgoingto-



MrMorupisi:Heylonabackbenchers!Isthisyour

class?Doweshareasalary?

Ihadn'tevenseenhimturnaround.Theclassstarts

laughingatus.

MrMorupisi:Youhavebeenwarned.

Heturnedbacktotheboardandbeginstoexplain

thesums.Ihateschool.

°°°° °°°°

Theskyhasreallyclearedupnow.Iguessgranwas

rightabouttherainpassing.Igethometofindonly

mygrandmother'scarparkedbythehouse.Iguess

heisataKgotlameetingorsomething.Iwalkinto

thehouseandwalkaroundlookingformy

grandmother.Ifindherinherroomcrying.



Me:(kneelingnexttoher)Mamawhat'swrong?

Whyareyoucrying?

Her:(forcesasmile)howwasschool?

Me:Mamawhyareyoucrying?

Her:Iwasjustprayingmychild.Listen.Idecidedto

gotothefarmtoday.

Me:(panicking)what?Why?

Her:(caressingmycheek)Letmefinish.Ihaveto

goearly.IspoketoBoleng'smotherandaskedher

ifyoucangotheretodaysoyoucanstartstudying

andshesaidshedoesn'tmindatallbecause

Bolengisalwaysboredandalone.Shesaidshewill

passbytogetyouwhensheknocksoff.Ihave



packedyourbagsalready.YoucancheckifIhave

leftanything.

Confusionisriddlingmymind.Idon'tunderstand

anythingsheissaying.Whywouldshewantmeto

gothereanextraweekwhenshewasskeptical

aboutitbefore?

Me:Mamawhatisgoingonkante?

Justthenwehearahooteroutside.Shestandsup

andfixesherdoek.

Her:Thatmustbeher.Goandgetyourbags

Dikeledi.Youaregoing.

Ijustfollowhertomyroomandshehelpsmecarry

abag.Thisisn'ttwoweeksworthofluggage.What

isgoingonhere?WefindBoleng'smotherbythe



doorwhenweopenit.Iguessshewasjustaboutto

knockonit.

Boleng'smum:Dumelang.IcameassoonasI

knockedoff.IhopeIdidn'tkeepyouwaitinglong.

Gran:Notatall.Shejustgothere.Thankyouso

muchforthis.Youareanansweredprayertome.

DikeledineverhadfriendsbeforesoIneverknew

whattodowhenIwenttothefarm.(shetearsup)I

neverwantedtoleaveheralonebutIdidn'thavea

choice.Thankyousomuch.

Boleng'smum:It'smypleasureMme.Iamhappyto

helpandBolengneverstopstalkingabouther.

Weareloadingthelastbaginthebootwhenmy

grandfather'scardrivesintothdyard.Thepanicked

lookongramsfacetellsmethiswasn'tpartofthe

plan.Whatexactlyisgoinginhere?



Pleaselike,commentandtag.
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Youknowthatsilencethatmakespeoplesaythe

devilispassingbyorthatsomeonejustwalked

overtheirgrave?That'swhatyouwouldswearis



happeninghere.ImmediatelymygransawNtate

shewentmute.Boleng'smotherwhowasclearly

nonethewiserclosedherbootandapproachedmy

grandfathertoshakehishandafterhehadparked

hiscar.Hereturnsthehandshakeandlooksatus

withhishandsonhiswaist.

Him:whatisgoingonhere?

Iamnotentirelysurewhatisgoingonmyself.ButI

doknowthatIwanttoleave.

Gran:Um…ThisisMmaMarumo.Herdaughteris

Mandu'sfriend.Theywanttopreparefortheir

examstogethersosheisgoingthere.

Hewearsadeepfrownonhisforeheadandlooksat

methenforthefirsttime,addressesmeinfrontof

people.



Him:Youcan'tstudyathome?

Ilookatmyfeetunsureofwhattosay.Inasmuch

asheneveraddressesme,Ineverspeaktohim

unlessIamprotestingwhatheisdoingorwantsto

do.Ineverlookathisfacebecauseit'sathingof

mynightmares.Istarttotwiddlemythumbs

searchingforananswertogivehim.

MrsMarumo:Ahyouknowhowstudentsare

malome.Mydaughterhasalsobeenbeggingfor

hertocomebecausetgrystudywelltogether.

Grandfather;Kantewareomangwena?(Andwho

didyousayyouare?)

Her:MrsMarumo.

Grandfather:Iheardyourname.MypointisIdon't



knowyousoIdon'tknowwhyIwouldgivemyson's

daughtertoatotalstranger.WhagwillIsaytohim

ifsomethinghappenstoher?

MrsMarumolooksatmygrandmother

uncomfortably.

MrsMarumo:ShouldIgo?

Me:No!Pleasedontleaveme.Iwanttogowithyou.

Ntate:Andwhodoyouthinkwillcookformewhile

yourgrandmotherisgone?

Gran:(withtearyeyes)Wecangotogether.Please

lethwrgoRichete.Shehastopassherexams.

HelookedatMrsMarumoandgaveheratight



smile.Mygrandfatherisverypretentiousandnever

wantstoairhisdirtylineninpublic.Hewantstobe

seenasthecommunityleaderhepretendstobe

whichiswhyhisresponsedidntshockme.

Ntate:Ok.Ifyouhaveallagreed,thenwhoamIto

disagree.Childrenareafterallthefutureofthis

country.

HethenwalksintothehouseandmygranandI

haveasighofreliefsimultaneously.

MrsMarumo:Hehbanna.Thatwasheavy.

Shethenlaughstolightenthemood.Ilookatmy

granandthelookonherfacemakesmehesitantto

leaveher.WhatifhebeatsherupafterIleave?I

wouldneverforgivemyself.



Me:MmaagweBoleng,IthinkIshouldjuststay

here.Iwillcometostudyinthemorningsandreturn

intheevenings.

Mygrandmotherquicklyturnsmetofaceher.

Gran:Manduwaaka,Ineedyoutogorightnow.You

stayingherewillnothelpyou.Iwantyoutogoand

focusonpassingyourform5.Iwanttoseemyself

drivingyoutoFrancistowntoputyouonabusto

Gaborone.That'sallIwantfromyourightnow.For

youtoleavethisvillageandneverlookback.

ShehastearsinhereyesandIfeelminetoo.Sheis

right.Ineedabetterenvironmenttobeableto

studybetter.

Me:OKMama.Pleaseletmeknowwhenyoucome

backsoIcomehome.



Her:(smiles)Iwill.Takethis.

Shepullsoneofherphonesoutofherpocket.

Her:Keepitsowecanbetalkingwhileyouarethere.

Ismokeandhugher.

Me:Thankyousomuchmama!

Ntatewouldneverlethergetmeaphone.He'dsay

phone'sareadistractionandpromotedatingata

youngage.Ihugheragainexcitement.

Gran:Okthat'senoughnow.Idon'twantustodelay

MmaMarumo.Getinthecar.(toBoleng'smum)

ThankyousomuchonceagainandIamsosorry

forwhatjusthappened.



Her:ohdon'tworryaboutit.Iknowhowmencanbe.

That'swhyInevergotmarried.

Theylaughabitasweclimbintothecar.

Gran:pleaselookafterher.Shelooksstrongbut

sheisachildcarryingtheweightoftheworldon

hershoulders.

Idon'tknowwhatshemeans.Couldmygranhave

foundoutabouttheabuse?Isthatwhyshewas

cryingwhenIgothome?Iwantaskherbutthecar

drivesoutandallIcandoislookoutthewindow

andwavebackather.

Istarttofeellighterasweloseveiwofthehouse.I

can'tbelieveIamactuallyoutofthathouse.Iknow

it'sjustfortwoweeksbutit'sstillsomething.



Boleng'smum:WhatwasthatallaboutDiks?

Me:Ahnothing.JustfamilyissuesthatIwouldn't

wanttoboreyouwith.

Wethendriveinsilencelisteningtotheradiountil

wegettothenurseshousesoppositetheclinic.

Whenwearrive,wefindBolengcookingsupper.

Thearomainthehousetellsataleofherbsand

spicesthatmakemymouthwater.It'sonlythen

thatIrememberthatIhaven'teveneaten.Allthat

dramamademeforgettoeat.

Boleng'smum:B.!Wehaveavisitor!

Boleng:(shoutsfromthekitchen)whoisit?

Boleng'smum:Heelang!Isthisachickenbarn?



Canyoucomehere!

Iamjustsmilingatthisexchange.Iamnotusedto

thiskindofenvironment.Boleng'smumhadher

whenshewas18.Youcanevenmistakethemfor

sistersbecausetheylooksomuchalike.Boleng

alwaystellsmeaboutthethingstheytalkaboutand

Ican'timaginetalkingtomymotherlikethat.Ifshe

wasalivethatis.ButwhatdoIknow?Maybethat's

howmothersanddaughtersrelate.Shefinally

comesoutofthekitchenandthelookonherfaceis

justpricelesswhenshespotsmyluggage.

Boleng:Isthisforreal?Areyouheretostay?

Me:YesIam.

Shestartsclappingherhandsonexcitementand

givesmeahug.



Her:Ican'tbelieveit!Iamsohappy.Let'sgoand

cooktogetherEbile.

Boleng'smum:heh!Shejustgothere!Asheisn't

cookinganything.Goandfinishcooking

ngwanyana.

Boleng:ahmamamma.Finelet'sgoandchatwhile

youwatchmeslaveaway.

Hermotherlaughsatherdisplayandwalksoffwith

myluggage.

°°°° °°°°

Schoolwassomuchfuntoday.Weonlyhadthree

teacherswhocameinandtherestofthetimewas

spentonchatting.BolengandIwouldlaughand

makejokesaboutthemovieswewerewatching



yesterday.Hermotherallowedusthatonenightof

freedomandsaiditallendsthismorning.

Whenwegethome,Ifkdthreemissedcallsfrom

mygrandmother.Itrytoreturnthecallbutitgoes

yovoicemail.Bolengmusthavenoticedtheworry

onmyface.

Boleng:What'swrong?

Me:Idon'tknow.Imissedmygrandmother'scalls

andherphoneisnowoff.LegaleIwillkeeptrying.If

Idon'thearfromherinanhourthenI'llwalkhome

goandseeher.

Her:OKI'llgowithyou…..

Wehadjuststartedeatingwhenhermumcomesin.



Boleng'smum:OhthankGodyouarehere!Dikeledi

wehavetogo.Yourgrandmotherneedstoseeyou.

Iquicklyputmyplatedownsensingthe

seriousnessinhertone.

Me:Seemewhere?Whereisshe?What'swrong?

Her:Sheisattheclinic.Let'sgo.

Iamtryingtotellmyselfnottopanicbutit'sclearly

notworkingbecauseIamwalkingoutthegatewith

differentflipflopson.BolengisonmytailasI

speedwalktotheclinic.Thereareathousandand

onescenariosrunningthroughmyheadrightnow.I

keepimaginongtheworstandscoldingmyselfforit.

Boleng'smumleadsustothewardandmypalms

begintosweat.Ithoughtshehadcomefor

consultation.Ididn'tthinkshewasadmitted.



Iwasn'tpreparedforwhatIamseeing.Shehasa

bandagearoundherrighteyeandherlipsare

swollen.Mylegswon'tmove.Iwanttorushtoher

sidebutIamstillinthesamespot.Boleng'smum

thentakesmyhandandwalkstothebed.Tears

startfallingfromhereyesassoonassheseesme.

Gran:Ohmychildpleaseforgiveme.Iamsorryfor

failingyouallyourlife!Ifailedtoprotectyoufrom

thatmonster.PleaseforgivemeDikeledi.

Likecommentandsharepleasebabadi

[08/31,17:31] :Miniinsert
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Insert5

MygrandmotherhasbeencryingnonstopandIam

honestlyjustwaitingforhertotellmewhatshe

means.Boleng'smumgivesheraglassofwaterto

calmherdownandafterwhatseemslikeforever,

shefinallystopscryingandwipeshertears

carefullysoshedoesn'thurthereye.

Boleng'smum:YouneedtocalmdownMmaDavid.

YourBPistoohighandyourlunginjuryis

dangerous.Youcan'tgetoverworkedlikethis.

Gran:Ihavetrulyfailedyoumychild.Youhadno

mothertoprotectyouorfathertocareforyou.I

triedtoprotectyou.He…He…Hesaidhewouldkill

you.Ididn'tknowwhattodo.

Iamjusttoogobsmackedtoevensayanything

rightnow.AllIknowismygrandmotherisn't



actuallytellingmesheknewIwasgettingraped.

Shecan'tbesayingthat.

Gran:Iregretevermarryingthatman.Hiswitch

doctorkilledmyfathertoforcemetomarryhim.He

toldmethatifIdon'tmarryhimhewoulddothe

sametomymother.Iwastooscaredtorefusehim

afterthat.IjustmarriedhimbutIhaveneverloved

him.Heisamonster.Whenyouwerebroughttous

asababy,Itriedtellingyourgrandparentstokeep

youandwewilltakecareofyouwhileyouareliving

withthembutyourgrandfatherrefusedandsaid

theywillnotcarrytheburdenofraisingachildthat

killedtheirdaughter.Ididn'tknowthenthathewas

goingtouseyoubutIwasscaredbecauseIknew

howevilhewasandIdidn'twantyounearhim.

Thishastobeadream.Thereisnowaythisisreal.

Isshesayingsheknew?Itisn'tsinkinginyet.Idon't

thinksheknew.There'snowaysheknew.



Gran:ThefirsttimeIsawwhathewasdoingwas

whenyouwere8yearsold.Iwasbathingyouand

noticedatearonthelipsofyourvaginaandsome

bloodonyourpanty.Icouldn'tbelieveitatall.I

criedsohardwhenIrealizedthathehadrapedyou.

Idon'tknowifyouremembermeaskingyouifhe

touchesyournunuandyounoddedyourhead.

Idon'tevenrememberthis.Thisisalltomuchfor

me.Ijustsinktothefloorandholdmyhead.Ican't

believesheknew.Sheknewthiswholetime.She

knew.Ican'tevencry.Ijustfeelnumb.

Boleng'smum:Shouldweleaveyoutwototalk?

Gran:(sniffling)Nopleasestay.Iwantyoutohearit

too.

Shewipeshertearsagainandtriedtositupwhich

causeshertowinceinpain.



Boleng'smum:(assistsher)don'tmovetoomuch.

Aribfractureisslowtohealifyoudisturbit.

Wow..Sohefracturedherribanddamagedher

lungsontopofeverything?Iwanttoshowconcern

butit'snotaneasyfeatrightnow.

Gran:(exhalesdeeply)IwenttotheKgotlatoreport

himbecausebackthenthepolicestationwastoo

farsincewedidn'thaveacar.Ireportedhimand

whenhefoundouthebeatmeupallovermybody

andtoldmetogoandtellthemIhadmadea

mistakeorhewouldkillyou.Hemadesurehedidn't

injuremyface.Thisisthefirsttimethathehadbeat

meinawaythatpeoplecansee.Iwenttothe

KgotlaandtoldthechiefIhadmadeamistake.I

toldhimyourpantyhadirritatedyou.Iwasscolded

foracussingamanofhisstatusandwastoldto

payafineoftwogoatstotheKgotlaforwasting

theirtimeanddefamingoneoftheirofficers.Ijust



didwhattheyaskedofmeandyourgrandfather

wasoffthehook.Justlikethat.Ihavelivedwiththe

guiltofknowingwhathappenstoyouwheneverI

amnotaround.Ididn'tevenknowhowtotalktoyou

abouttheodouryouusedtohave.Itwouldmean

thatallthatIhaveimaginedistrue.Heforcedmeto

startmybusinesswhenhewouldn'tbuyyour

uniformsoranythingyouneeded.Hetoldmetobe

goingtosellifIwantyoutohaveclothesbecause

youaren'thischild.IfeltlikeIhadnochoice.Iam

fromagenerationthatacceptsthatthemanisthe

headandthereforewhathesaysgoes.Thatplus

himbeingevil,Ihadnochoice.Ijustleft.Ileft

knowingwhathedoes.IleftyouDikeledi!Ileftyou

tothatbeast!Ideservetodie!Ishouldjustdie!

Shestartscryinghystericallyandstartsto

hyperventilatewhichcausesmetopanic.Iquickly

standupandrushtoherside.Boleng'smotherdoes

abunchofthingstoherwhiletellinghertocalm

down.HereyesclosebeforeIknowitandIstartto

paniccry.



Me:What'shappening?Mama!Mama!Openyour

eyes!

Boleng'smum:Ihavesedatedhermymylove.Her

BPistoohighforallthis.Letherrestfornow.

ReliefwashesovermeandIstarttobreathe

normally.Ihadn'trealizedthatBolengandher

motherwerecryingaswell.Theireyesare

bloodshotandthat'swhenIrealizethattheyhave

justheardmydarkestsecret.WhatamIgoingtodo

now?Ihatebeingvictimized.Irefusetobeaposter

childforrape.

Dothethingsmylovelyreaders

[08/31,17:31] :WigsandWeaves



Insert6

IfeellikeIhavejustbeenpunchedinthegutby

MikeTysoninhisprime.Thatfeelingyougetwhen

youfallonyourstomachandyoucan'tcryor

breathe.That'showIfeel.

BolenghastriedtalkingtomebutIcan'trespond.I

havejustbeenstarringatmygrandmotherforthe

pasthourwaitingforhertowakeup.Ineedherto

openhereyesbecauseIhavequestionsthatshe

needstoanswer.Boleng'smumwalksinafter

havinggoneawaytogetsomeworkdone.Shetried

tellingustogohomeandcomebacklaterbutI

didn'tmove.Mylegsseemtobecementedtothe

floor.

WhenIthinkaboutallthosetimesIcriedafterhe

hadfinishedrapingme,allthetimesIwasafraidto

tellherbecauseIwantedtoprotectherfromhim.I

can'tbelievesheknewanddidnothing.Shedid



nothingatall!Sheservedmeuplikelikeacowata

weddingandlethimfeastonme.Idon'tcarewhat

shesaysherreasonsare.Iamthechildandsheis

theadult.

Iwasindeepthoughtanddidn'tnoticethepolice

officerthatwalkedinwithBoleng'smum.Myheart

begantoraceamileaminute.Idon'tknowwhybut

Ihavealwaysbeenscaredofpoliceofficersand

soldiers.Theirpresencejustgetsmefeelingsome

typeofway.

Boleng'smum:DikeledithisisofficerMotlhabi.He

isheretospeaktoyourgrandmotherabouther

assaultandIfeltlikeyoualsoneedtomakea

statement.Ihopeyouarefinewiththat.

IopenmymouthtorespondbutIamtonguetied.I

wasn'texpectingthis.Iwantnothingmorethanto

seethaterrorincreationrotbehindbarsbutIamso

overwhelmedbyeverythingthatIdon'tevenknow



wheretostart.Igathermyselfandaskthefirst

questionthatcomestomymind.

Me:Um..How..Whotoldyou?

Officer:Wereceivedacallfromyourgrandmother

sayingherhusbandbeatherupandranoff.She

saidshewasbadlyinjuredandcouldn'tdrive.My

colleagueandIwerethendispatchedtogoand

attendherandcalledtheambulance.Whenwegot

there,theyhadsedatedherbecausetheysaidher

bloodpressurewastoohigh.Ileftmynumberwith

MissMarumowhojustcalledmetosaythereis

anothervictimofthesameman.

Iamblinkingawaythetearsthatarethreateningto

unleashthemselves.It'slikeIcanseethefinishline

upaheadbutIamafraidthecloserIget,thefurther

itmightmove.



Me:Did….(exhale)Didyougethim?Didyoufindmy

grandfather?

Him:Yes.Heisincustodyaswespeak.Ineedyour

statementsbecausewithoutthem,wehavenocase.

Haveyoualsobeenavictimofhisassault?

Ishakemyheadandheraiseshiseyebrow

Justhearingthathehasbeenarrestedisalotto

takein.Ineverthoughtthisdaywouldcome.Ihad

succumbedtotheabuse.IhateditbutIknewitwas

mylife.Iknewthathealwaysgotwhathewanted

fromme.

Me:HestartedabusingmesexuallywhenIwas6

andstartedrapingmewhenIwas8.Ihavehad5

abortionsandanSTIthatIrecentlytreated.

Itjustspilledoutofmelikelava.Iwentontotell

himeverygruesomedetailthatIcouldremember



andhewrotedowneverythingandalsohada

recorder.BythetimeIwasdone,ilookedaround

andsawthatBolengandhermotherwerecrying

inconsolablyandtheofficerhadahardlookonhis

face.Hiseyeswereredwithrage.Ihadn'teven

seenmygrandmotherwasalsoawake.Shewas

lookingatmelikeshehadseenaghost.Thepolice

officerhasnotremovedhiseyesfrommeandIcan

onlyimaginewhathemustbethinking.Ihavenever

toldanyonemuchaboutwhatIhavegonethrough.

EvenMmaTlhongonlygotvagueversionsofmy

storywheneverIwentinforanabortion.Thisfelt

likeacleansingceremonyformeandIdoubtit

wouldhaveeverhappenedifIwasn'tmotivatedby

thethoughtthatifIdidn'ttellmystory,hecould

walkoutofjail.

Officer:(switchesoffrecorderwhileshakinghis

head)Nxlaotlogony*lagompieno.(Heisgoingto

sh*thimselftoday).



Thelookonhisfacesayshedidn'tmeantosayit

outloud.Noonedarestoaskhimwhathemeans

bythat.Ithinkeveryone'sfeelingaremutualabout

whatwewanttohappentothatanimal.Theofficer

thenturnstofacemygrandmother.

Officer:DumelaMme.YouwokeupwhileIwas

takingyourgranddaughtersstatement.Ispoketo

youearlierwhenyoucalledtoreporttheassault.

UnfortunatelyIfoundyouundersedationwhenI

arrivedatthescene.Mypartnerisquestioningyour

husbandaswespeak.Iwouldnowliketohearyour

sideofthestory.

Gran:Wheredidyoucatchhim?Areyousureit's

him?

Officer:Hegotintoanaccidentwhiledrivingoutof

thevillageandtiredtorunawaybutthemanhehad

hittookhiscarkeyandwalletaftercallingus.We

foundthemfightingovertheitemsandhiscar



matchedyourdescriptionandhisnamesonhisID

verifiedhisidentityandheisnowundercustody.

Gran:(criesoutloudcoveringhermouth)Ohthank

God!ThankyouGod!Iamfreeatlast!OhGodIam

free!Manduwearefreemychild!Wearefree!

Shegoesonforagoodminutebeforetheofficer

askshertorelateherversionofevents.

Gran:IhadcalledMissMarumotocomeandget

Dikeledi.Iwantedthemtoleavebeforehegets

home.Myplanwastorunawaytoo.Iwantedtogo

tomyfriend'shouseinFrancistownbuthefoundus

packingthebagsaway.Ittooksomeconvincing

andheagreedtolethergo.Aftertheylefthestarted

slappingmearoundaskingwhyIsentDikeledi

away.Hekeptbangingmyheadagainstthewall

andpushingmearoundtellingmetogoandtake

her.WhenIsaidnohestartedstranglingmeandI

gotweakandfelltotheground.That'swhenhe



startedkickingme.Hekickedmyfacewithhis

boots,mybackandstomach.WhenIkeptsayingno

hesteppedonmyribcageandliftedhimselfsoall

hisweightwasonthelegonmychest.That'swhen

Iheardmyribcrack.Ican'texplainthepainIfelt.I

thoughtIwasdying.Ibegansuffocatingandthat's

whenheranoff.IthinkhethoughtIwasdyingtoo.

Hewantedmetodie.

Shestartscryingagainandforthefirsttimemy

tearsfall.AsbetrayedasIfeelbymygrandmother,

shehasstillbeenamothertome.Maybeweare

bothvictimshere.ImeanIcouldhavereportedhim

beforebutItoowasafraid.Maybeshewasalso

afraid.

Officer:(takingnotes)Wasthisthefirsttimehe

assaultedyou?

Gran:(laughsdryly)Myweddingnightwasanight

ofrapeandbeating.Ididn'twanttodoanything



withhimbecauseIhatedhimforkillingmyfather

andforcingmetomarryhimsoheforcedhimself

onme.Thatwashowmysonwasconceived.Ihave

hadtwomiscarriagesafterthatbecauseofhis

beatings.Richetekeselalomesesetshwanetseng

goswasekgonameaboajewekedintswatsa

molafu.

Officer:Whenyousayhekilledyourfatherwhatdo

youmean?Washecharged?

Gran:Hewasneverreportedbecausemyfather

diedinhissleepafteravisitfromRichete.Hiswitch

doctordidit.Theykilledmyfather.

Officer:(shakeshishead)Eishunfortunatelythe

lawdoesn'trecognizewitchcraft.Ican'taddthat

statementbecauseofitsnaturebuthewillbe

chargedfoftherestofhisoffences.



Bolengjustranoutoftheroom.Ithinkallthisistoo

muchforher.IwishIwasher.Innocenttothepains

ofthisworld.Hermotherwalksoutafterrubbing

myback.

Officer:WhocanIcalltoinformthemofthese

events?

Shehasalookofhesitationandguiltbefore

responding.

Her:Myson,herfather.HelivesinGaboronewith

hiswifeandchildren.

Officer:(frowns)Whyisn'tshelivingwithherfather?

Doesheknowaboutthisabuse?

Her:Nonono..Hedoesn'tknowanythingatall.I

haveonlyevertriedtogethimtotakeherbuthe



didn'twanttoupsethiswife.Idon'tevenknowwhat

heisgoingtosaywhenhehearsthis.

Me:Hedidn'tcarebeforeandhewon'tcarenow.If

hecaredaboutmeatallhewouldhavetakenme.

Heneverevenspeakstome.Idoubtheevenknows

myname.Idon'twanttoseeanyemotionfromthat

manbecauseheishisfather'sson.Ihopehis

daughternevergoesthroughwhatIamgoing

through.

Gran:Mandumychildpleasedon'ttalkliketh-

Icutheroffbystandingupandwalkingout.Iam

tired.Thisisalltoomuchforme.Whydidthishave

tohappentome?Maybethisismycurseforkilling

mymother.Maybeittrulyismyfaultthatsheis

deadandthisismypunishment.

°°°° °°°°



Icouldn'tgobackyesterday.IwalkedtoBoleng's

placeandjustcrawledintotheblankets.Boleng

whohadbeeninthelivingroomcameandcuddled

withmeasIcriedmyheartout.Hermothercameto

tellmemygrandmotherwantedtoseemeagain

andIwasn'thavinganyofit.I'dheardenoughandI

wasdone.Iamstillinbedtryingtowillmyselfto

getoutofit.Iamtryingtofindmywilltomoveon

fromthis.ThefunnythingisIhaveneveronceeven

thoughtoftakingmylifeadmistalltheturmoilthat

ismylife.ItnevercrossesmymindbecauseIstill

believelifeisprecious.Regardlessofhowsh*ttyit

canbe,IstillbeliveIhavetovaluemylife.AndIam

notbraveenoughtotakemylife.Butthemagainis

itbraveryorcowardice?

Boleng'smum:Dikshowareyoudoingtoday?

Bolengismakingyoubreakfast.

IjustkeepstarringatthewallwithBoleng'sMaroon



5poster.

Boleng'smum:Dikeledi,youhavetopullthrough

this.Iwanttoorganizeyouacounselingsession

withthesocialworkerattheclinic.

Me:No.

Boleng'smum:Butmyloveyouneedto-

Me:No.

SheisabouttospeakagainbutIcutheroff.

Me:Ithoughtyouaresupposedtobeatwork.

Her:(sighs)Icametocheckonyouandtoletyou

knowthatyourfatherandstepmotherarehere.



Yourgrandmotheraskedmetocallyoubecause

shewantstotalktotheminyourpresence.

Ijustbreakoutinlaughter.IlaughsohardthatI

startclappingmyhandsandholdingmystomachto

easethepainofmusclestighteningfrommy

laughter.It'snottoolongbeforemylaughterturns

intocrying.IjustcryoutasBoleng'smothercomes

closertoholdme.Thewarmthofherhugmakes

mebawloutmore.Bolengcomestothedoorand

standstherebitingthecollarofhert-shirtnervously.

AftersometimeIwipemytearsandbreakthe

embracesoIcanstandup.Iamstillwearingthe

clothesIwaswearingyesterdaybecauseIfell

asleepwhilecrying.Iamsuremyhairlooksamess

becauseIdidn'tknotmynaturalhairbeforeIslept

likeIalwaysdobutIdon'tcare.Iwalkoutfrantically

withBolengandmotherintow.

Boleng'smum:Dikelediwhereareyougoing?



Sheisn'tkeepingupwithhernurse'sheel.

Me:Yousaidtheywantmeright?ThatswhereIam

going.

Boleng:Dikslet'sgoandgetyoucleanedupfirst

tlhemma.

BythattimeIamalreadywalkingthroughthedoors

oftheclinicandthestaresIamgettingaren'tgoing

tomakemeretreateither.Idon'tcare.Iburstinto

mygrandmother'sroomandfindhercryingas

usual.Shemusthavebeentellingthembecausemy

fatherlookslikesomeoneslappedhimwithbrick.

Hiswifeontheotherhandlookslikeit'sadayatthe

beach.Sheisevenchewingchips.Ifoldmyarms

whentheylookatme.Bolengandhermumwalkin

asmygrandmotherwipeshertears



Me:What?

Gran:Howareyoumychild?Iwasjusttellingyour

parentsaboutwhathasbeenhappeningtoyou.I

wantedyoutocomeandtellthem.

Me:Tellwho?Whichparents?Mymotherisdead

andIjusttfoundoutmygrandmotherwhoIhave

alwaysseenasmymotherhasbeenturningablind

eyetomyabuse.Sowhichparents?Idon'thave

parentsnna.

MmaagweJoe:(chuckles)Suchdisrespectthen

youtellusshewasgettingabused?Mmetherewas

norapehere.Thisisyoursisterwife.

RraagweJoe:Bontle!Bontle!Bontle!Nottoday!If

youhavenothingbettertosaytocomfortmy

daughterthenIsuggestyoushutup.



Me:HeelaDavid!Whichdaughterareyoutalking

about?WasSasaraped?Becausethat'stheonly

daughterIknowyouhave.Nna,IDikelediaman

orphan.Ihavenooneinthisworldanddon'tcome

hereandtrytoactlikeafathertome.Doyoueven

knowmyname?DoyouknowwhatformIamin?

Thisshouldbethelasttimeyoueversummonme

becauseIwantnothingtodowithanyofyou.

MyhandsareshakingandIambreathingheavily.I

stormoutandhearMmaagweJoe'scackling

laughterbeginme.Thenerveofthatman!

Like,comment,tagandshare
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Boleng:Dikspleasecomeandeat.Youhaven'thad



anythingsinceyesterday.Comeandeat.Doitfor

me.

Irollmyeyesandgetoutofbed.WhenIcameback

fromlashingoutatmyfatherthismorning,Iclosed

myselfinBoleng'sroomandcried.Afterallthat

crying,IbegantoregretwhatIsaidaboutmy

grandmother.Iamalwaystryingtorememberthat

sheisalsoavictiminallthisbutwhenthe

emotionsstartrushingin,Ijustseeherasoneof

thepeoplewhohurtme.Butsheriskedherlifeto

freemefromthis.Shehasacrackedrubwithmy

nameonit.Sheenduredallthatformysake.She

hasbeenlivinginfearforsomanyyears.HowcanI

alsobethepersonwhohurtsher?Ihavetogoand

seeher.SheneedstoknowthatIdon'tblameher.

Whenwegettothelivingroom,Ifindlunchonthe

table.

Me:Isitalreadylunchtime?Howdidtimegetaway



frommelikethis?

Boleng:It'sfouro'clockDiks.

Me:(wideeyed)What?Ididn'trealizeIwasinthere

thatlong.Iamsorryforbeingsuchaterriblehouse

guest.IcomewithsomuchdramaandIhaveonly

beenhereforaday.

Boleng;(sighs)Dikeledi,howcanyouapologize

whenyouaretheonethathasbeenwrongedinso

manyways?Ihadnoideayouweregoingthrough

somuchandIfeellikeaterriblefriendfornever

knowing.

Me:Don'tdothat.Don'tblameyourself.Ididn'twant

anyonetoknow.Iwasashamedandhopeless.I

didn'tthinkanyonecouldhelpmesoIsawnouse

oftellinganyone.Ihatebeingthevictimsothat's

whyIdon'ttalkaboutit.



Boleng:AoDikeledibathong.WhenIthinkabout

howMotlalepulaandthemalwaysmadefunofyou

withoutknowingwhatyouweregoingthrough.I

just….OhmyGodDikeledi.Youaresostrong.

Ijustshrugandtakeabiteofthefood.Ididn'tknow

IwashungryuntilIstartedchewing.

Me:YouareveryseriousaboutyourFoodand

Nutritionclassneh!

Her:(smiles)Ihavealwayslovedcooking.Ican

teachyouafewthingsifyouwant.

Me:forwhattota?It'snotlikeIamgoingtoneedto

cookforanyoneinmylife.ThelittleIknowwill

servemewell.



Her:ohcomeonDiks.Cookingcanbeso

therapeutic.

Ican'thelpbutlaugh.

Me:Ikeepforgettingyouareacitygirl.What

therapyBoleng?

Her:MxmIforgothowboringyouare.Staythere

withyourvillageskillsthen.

Me:(Ilaugh)Finally!IhavemyBolengback.Iwish

youwouldjusttreatmelikeyounormallydoinstead

ofwalkingaroundoneggshells.Iamstillthesame

girlwhowouldteaseyourEnglishaccentinschool

andyou'dclapbackaboutmyhandwritingandwe'd

laughateachother.Iamstillthatgirlwhocameto

schooltoforgetandforthefirsttimein12yearsof

schooling,Imadeafriendwhodidn'ttreatmelikea

joke.PleasebetheBolengthatIknowanddon't



victimizeme.Please.

Iseeherblinkingtearsawayandnodding.

Me:Iwanttogoandseemama.Ihavetoapologize

toher.IhopeRraagweJoeandhiswifearegone.

Boleng:heishmma!Youweresorawthismorning!

AndyousayIcantalk!(clapshands)shu!Ithink

yourfathermustbecrawlingonhiskneesintears.

Me:owai.Hedoesn'tcare.DoyouknowthatIcan

probablycountthenumberoftimeshehasspoken

tomeandfinishthembeforeIget20?Iam18but

myfatherhashardlyeverspokentome.Maybeif

he'dshowedmethathecaredthenIwouldhave

toldhimwhenallthisstarted.Mygrandmotheris

theonewhosupportsme.Shetakescareofme.I

haveneveronceheardhersaythatmyfathersent

moneyformebutIneverlackedanything.Hewould



ratherbuyhismonsterofafatheracarthantobuy

meashoe.Ifyouseehowputtogetherhischildren

are,you'dswearIamagardenboy'sdaughterand

nothis.His6yearolddaughterhasasmartphone

(Ilaugh)ImeanIjustgotaphonefrommy

grandmother.Andit'snotaboutthephoneBoleng.

It'saboutfeelinglovedbyaparent.Heknowsmy

motherdied.HeistheonlyparentIhaveandyetI

amanonfactorforhim.

Her:(sighs)Idon'tevenknowmyfather.Afteryears

ofaskingmymotherwhomyfatheris,sheshowed

meapicture.Shehadprintedoutascreenshotofa

conversationtheyhadwhenmymumfellpregnant.

Hewasangryatherforfallingpregnantandsaidhe

hadagirlfriend.Whenmymumaskedwhyhenever

toldherhehadagirlfriendhetoldhersidechicks

don'tneedtoknowaboutthemains.Hetoldherto

eitheraboutmeorfindanewmantotrapbecause

hewasn'tafool.Ifeltsobadforalwaysaskingwho

myfatherisafterthat.Shegavemehisnames

incaseIstillwanttoseehimbutIhaven'tbothered



myself.SheisalltheparentIneedinmylife.

Me:YeahMen!

JustthenhermotherwalksinwithofficerMotlhabi.

Helookeddifferentwithouthisuniform.Younger

even.DareIsaysnacky?Bolengalwayssaysthat.

Boleng'smum:Higirlshowareyoudoing?

Boleng:Wearefinallyeatingsothat'sastart.

Irollmyeyesandshelaughs.

Her:They'llgetstuckupthereonedaythenwewill

seewhatyou'llroll.

Me:Mxm.



Boleng'smum:Iamgladtoseeyouareinamuch

betterstateD.OfficerMotlhabicamebytheclinic

andaskedtoseeyousinceI'dtoldhimyoustay

withmesoIbroughthimover.Ihopeyoudon't

mind.

Iputmyplateawayandlookathim.

Me:NoIdon't.Isitaboutmygrandfather?

Him:noitsnotaboutthat.Yourstoryhasjustbeen

hauntingmesinceyesterdayandIfeltIhadto

comeandseeyou.Iamgladtoseeyousmiling.It's

progress.

Me:Idon'tknowifit'sactuallyprogress.Ihavejust

numbedmyselftoeverything.Ijustwanttomove

onfromthis.Iwanttogetbacktoaplacewhereno

onekeepstalkingaboutitanymore.



Him:OhthatmakeswhatI'mabouttosayalittle

moredifficultthenbecauseIwantedtoshare

somethingwithyou.

Me:Ohyoucan.Don'tworry.Wearestillinthe

talkingaboutitphaseuntilthatmanissentenced

soyoucanspeakfreely.

Him:(smiles)youareastrongyoungwoman

Dikeledi.Idon'tthinkIwouldhaveeversurvived

whatyouwentthrough.

Me:wellluckyforyou,youareaguysoyouhad

nothingtoworryabout.

Him:(leansback)that'swhateveryonethinksneh.

Thatboyscanneverbevictimsofsexualabuse.

WellwhenIwas10yearsold,mymotherhireda

maidsheleftmewithwhenshewasatwork.Like



MissMarumo,shewasanurse(smilesather).

Whenevermymumwentonnightshifts,she'd

comeintomyroomatnightandwouldstart

touchingme.Thefirsttimeithappened,Iwasso

scaredanddidn'tknowwhatwashappening.She

wouldkissmeandsuckmyprivates.Ijustpretend

tobeasleepbecauseIwastooscaredtoaskher

anything.Ididn'tunderstandwhatshewasdoingor

whyshewasdoingit.Iknowkidstodayknowabout

sexbythatagebutIwasclueless.Iamfromatime

whenpornwasbluemoviesatmidnightonetv.

Idon'tthinkIcanhidetheshockonmyfacesomy

mouthisgoingtoremainopenlikethisuntilmyjaw

closesbackup.

Him:(sighs)Shedidthataboutfivetimesbefore

onenightshesatontopofmeandstarted

bouncingonme.DikelediIcriedsomuchbecauseit

hurt.Ithoughtshewouldstopbutsheclosedmy

mouthandtoldmetoenjoyitbecauseit'snice.This



wasawomanwhoneversaidordidanythingbadto

meduringthedaybutbecameamonsteratnight.

Afterthatnight,IstartedlockingmyroomwhenI

slept.Iwasafraidofsayinganythingtomymum

becauseshesaidshewouldpoisonmyfood.But

onenightwhenmymumtriedopeningmydoorand

founditlocked,sheaskedmewhyIwaslockingit

andIsaiditwasamistake.Ievenstartedwetting

thebed.Thenoneday,mymothertookmeoutina

driveandaskedmewhatwasgoingon.Shetoldme

totellhersoshehelpsme.WhenItoldherIdidn't

wanttodieshereassuredmethatshewould

protectme.Ibrokedownandcriedandtoldher

everything.Thesoundofmymother'scryingis

somethingIwillnevergetover.Shedrovestraight

tothepolicestationthatdayandthemaidwas

arrestedonthatsamedayandIhaveneverseen

hersince.

Boleng:OhmyGod!Howdidyouevengetoverthat?



Him:(scratcheshishead)ahIdidn'tactuallyget

overitrightaway.Iwasputthroughcounselingbut

itdidn'tactuallyworkformethatfirsttime.Ithink

it'sbecauseIwasakid.Asateenager,Ibecame

addictedtopornandhadsexlikemylifedepended

onit.Thisfeelssowrongtosaythistoteenagers

butIamtellingyouthisbecauseIdon'twantyouto

endupwhereIdid.Ineverdatedforlovebecause

allIwantedwasagirltofulfillmydesires.Itwas

onlywhenIwasinUniversitythatIstartedtoseek

counselingformyaddiction.UnfortunatelyI

droopedoutofUniversitybythatcounseling

changedmylifeandIamsomuchbetternow.I,

justwishpeopleknewhowrealabuseisandwhatit

doestoachild.Andit'snotjustthegirlchildwho

facesit.Boysgetabusedtoo.Itmaynotbeas

commoninourcountrybutit'sreal.Andmaybeitis

commonbutunspokenof.ImeanrightnowIfeel

likeIamhavinganinappropriateconversationwith

teenagersbecauseIamaman.Butifawomanwas

tellingyouaboutit,itwouldn'tbeasweird.



Ifinallymanagedtoliftmyjawoffthefloorand

shookmyhead.

Me:Ihonestlyhadnoideaguyswentthroughthis

too.I'dhaveneverguesseditlookingatyou.

Him:Andsoon,noonewillseeitonyoueither.

Boleng'smum:(wipinghertears)Youtwohave

beenthroughsomuch.Noonedeservestogo

throughthisanditsaddensmetothinkthat

somewhereoutthere,isachildgoingthroughthis.

WepreachanHIVfreegeneration.Whatabouta

rapefreeone?

°°°° °°°°

AfterthatintensesessionBoleng'smumofferedto

drivemetomygrandmother'splacebecauseshe



hadbeendischargedandIwantedtoseeher.Ijust

realizedthatBolengandIhaven'tstudiedonce

sinceIcametotheirplace.Ifeelsobadforit.The

sightofmyfather'scarparkednexttomy

grandmother'smakesmewanttoturnbackbut

Boleng'smotherencouragesmetodoitbecause

mygrandmotherhasn'tstoppedcryingsinceIleft.

Shesayssheblamesherselfforeverything.That

justhurtsme.Ididn'tmeantodothattoher.

Boleng'smumwantedtositinthecartogiveus

privacybutIwouldn'tlether.

IfrownwhenIseemygrandmother'sbagsbythe

door.Wherecouldshebegoing?Ifindherlying

downonthesofawithherhandinacast.Iwalk

overtoherandgiveherhug.Shesmileswhenshe

openshereyesandseesme.

Gran:IamsosorryMandu.Pleaseforgivemefor

failingyou.



Me:Nomama.IamsorryforwhatIsaidearlier.I

didn'tmeanit.Youhavealwaysbeenthereforme.

Youwerescaredforyourlifeaswellasmine.I

understandmama.YouandIwerethevictimshere

andonlythatanimalhastobecrucifiedforit.

Shesitsupwithmyassistanceandhugsmeagain

afteralittlestruggle.

Me:Mamawhereareyougoing?

Her:YourfatherwantsmetogotoGaboronewith

themsotheycantakecareofme.Theywalkedto

theirplacetocheckthehousethenwewillbe

leavingwhentheycomehere.IthoughtIwasgoing

toleavewithoutseeingyou.Iwassoheartbroken.

Boleng'smum:AhbutMmeiwouldn'tadviceyouto

takesuchalongjourneyinyourcondition.Itisn't

safe.YoucouldrelapseandevenyourBPisn't



stableyet.

Her:mysonisasstubbornashisfathermychild.

Let'sjustpraythat,GodwillprotectmeandHiswill

bedone.Mandugotomyroomandbringmethe

bagIkeepunderthemattress.

Jehovahthisbag!Mygrandmotherneverwantsme

messingwiththatbag.Shesaysit'slifeanddeath.

That'swhyshekeepsitthere.EvenNtatedidn't

knowaboutit.Igetthebagandwalkbacktoher.

Shekeepsabunchofpapersinitlikebirth

certificatesandthelikes.Sheopensitandgoes

troughsomepapersafterwearingherglasses.

Her:Takethis.

ShehandsmeapaperwiththewordsTATI

DISTRICTLANDBOARDonthem.It'satitledeed.

Mynameisonit.



Me;(frowning)mamawhatisthis?

Her:(smiled)Myfatherappliedforfarmsforme

andmysiblingsbackwhenchiefsallocatedland.

Thatwasmyfarm.ItisinMasunga.Ihavekeptitall

theseyearswithoutyourgrandfather'sknowledge

becauseheforcedmetoselltheplotthatIhad

becausehewantedmetohavenothingtomyname.

WhenyougotyourID,Iwentandputitinyourname

andbuiltaonebedroomedhousesothatitdoesn't

getreprocessed.ItisallthatIcangiveyoumychild.

IfailedtohelpyouasachildbutIrefusedtoleave

thisworldwithoutsecuringsomethingthatcanhelp

you.Iknowthatyouwillprobablyneverinherit

anythingfromyourfathersothisisyourinheritance

mychild.Allyouhavetodoissignitanditwill

officiallybeyours.

Iamstunned.Iamlookingatherlikesheisa

unicorn.Ihadnoideashehaddonethis.Ihadno



ideashecaredthismuchaboutme.Ihugherand

giveherkiss.

Me:mamaIdon'tknowwhattosay.Thankyouso

much.Butwhyareyougivingittomenow?Why

don'tyouholdontoituntilIstartworking?

Her:(smiles)Iwantyoutohaveitnow.Iwantitto

giveyouhopeevenwhenIamnotthere.Iwantyou

toalwaysknowthatyouareloved.

Me:Aemama.Whyareyousayingthingslikethat?

Youarejustgoingandcomingback.Whoknows,

maybeIwillcometheretocheckonyouaftermy

exams.

Shejustsmilesandrubsmycheek.

Her:StudyhardOKManduwaaka.Andneverlet



yourpastdetermineyourfuture.YouandIlivein

differenttimes.YouhavebetterchoicesthanIdid.

BestrongerthanIwas.Iwasacowardwhofailed

toleaveabusebutyoushouldneverbelikeme.

Knowwhenenoughisenoughmychild.Iloveyou

somuch.

Me:Iloveyoutoomamabutyouneedtostop

talkinglikethat.

Her:MmaMarumo.Iknowthisistoomuchtoask

becausewejustmetandyouhardlyknowme.But

please-

Boleng'smum:Mmeyoudon'thavetoask.Dikeledi

willstaywithmeforaslongassheneedsto.Ihave

twodaughtersnowandIwillseetoitthatshegets

whateversheneeds.

Gran:OhGodblessyoumychild.Hewillreward



youfortakingcareofthisorphanofmine.

ThedooropensandMmagweJoecatwalksinwith

herweaveswingingasshewalks.

MmaagweJoe:Uhu.Doestheclinicpayyoufor

housecallsnehnurse?

Doesthiswomaneverhaveanythingkindtosay?

RraagweJoe:Dumelanggape.Pleasedon'tmind

mywife.Dikehowareyou?Iwashopingwecould

seeyoubeforeweleave.

Iwanttotellhimnottocallmethat.Soundslikea

donkey'snamebutdespitehowangryhemakesme

feel,mygrandmotherhasalwaysraisedmeto

respecteldersandafterthekumbayasheandIjust

had,Iwouldn'twanttospoilhermood.



Him:Wewantedtotakeyouwithusbutyour

grandmothertellsmeyouarestayingwithMiss

Marumotoprepareforyourexams.Iwantyouto

cometoGaboronewhenyouaredonewriting.It's

timeyouandIgottoknoweachother.

Icanonlythinkofruderesponses.Whycan'tIsay

anythingrespectful?

Him:Howdoesthatsound?

Blank.Iamcompletelyblankonakindthingtosay.

AllIkeepthinkingofisaskinghimifhehasno

shamesayingthattohis18yearolddaughterasif

heistalkingtohisstepchild.

MmaagweJoe:MxmDavidcanwego.Whydoyou

wanttoforceher?Ifshewantstostayinthis

wretchedvillagewithhousecallnursethenlether.



ThelookonBoleng'smum'sfaceisoneofaballoon

readytopop.Mystepmotheristalentedatstepping

onyourtoes.

Gran:Canyoupleasestopthis.Letherbe.Iamsure

shewillcomewhensheisready.

Me:(tomygrandmother)Iamgoingmissyouso

muchmama.Pleasegetgettersoonandcomeback

home.

Ihelpherstandupandgiveherhug.Shethen

whispersinmyear.

Gran:Keepthatpapersafeanddon'ttellthem

anything.

Shethenwalksawayleavingmefrowningasthey



loadthebagsanddriveoffafterMmaagweJoe

lockedthedoorssayingshecan'tleavemewiththe

keys.Thiswomanhasnopeace.

[08/31,17:32] :WigsandWeaves

insert8

Tosaythispastmonthhasbeenhell-ishwouldbe

theunderstatementofthecentury.Iheardnews

thatbrokemysoulandIhaven'tbeenthesame

since.Mygrandmotherpassedawaythedayafter

theyarrivedinGaborone.Boleng'smotherhad

warnedusaboutthisbutIdidn'tthinkitwould

comewithsuchseriousrepercussions.

Icouldn'tevengoforherfuneralbecauseshewas

tobeburiedtheweekendbeforeIstartedmyfinal

exams.Ifeltrobbedofachancetopaymylast

respectstoher.Butwhatshookmetomycorewas



thefactthat,hadInotgonetoseeherthatday,my

grandmotherwouldhavediedthinkingIblameher

forNtate'sactions.Idon'tevenwanttothinkofhow

thatwouldhavebeentotakein.Allthat'sleftforme

istonowmakeherproudandItoldmyselfthatI

wasnevergoingtocryagainafterIcriedtheday

shewasburied.

MyexamswerealsoanightmarebecauseIhad

hardlyevenstudied.Iwalkedoutofmylastexam

lastweekaskingmyselfwhatIhaveactuallydone

thatpastmonth.Therewasn'tasinglepaperthatI

feltconfidentabout.I'dalwaysjustsmilewhen

Bolengstartedblabberingaboutthequestions.Or

I'dcutheroffsayingweshouldn'tdiscusstheexam.

Sobasically,IknowIhavetomakeotherplansfor

myfutureandIhave.Iamgoingtorentoutthe

farmmyGranleftmeuntilIamabletorunitmyself.

Inthemeantime,IamgoingtomovetoFrancistown

torentachairinasalon.IsawanadonFacebook

andIhavealsoheardhairdressersmakemoney,

especiallymonthend.Sothat'smyplanfornow.



WearecurrentlyonourwaytoFrancistownto

attendNtate'strial.Boleng'smumisdrivingus

there.Itwassettoaweekaftermyexamsdueto

theStateprosecutor'srequestseeingasIamthe

state'skeywitness.Mystomachisinknotsatthe

thoughtofseeingthatbeastagainbutItake

comfortinknowingthathewasdeniedbaileven

afterhislawyerspokeabouthisageandhowother

inmatesbeathimupandwasevenrapedonce.

Honestly,thatputasmileonmyface.Assadasit

mightsoundforanoldman,thatisnoordinaryold

man.Heisadisgustingdisgracetomanhood.I

wishtheycouldaddmurdertohischargesohe

getsthenoose.Afterall,heisthereasonwhymy

grandmothergotthoseinjuries.Hadhenotbeaten

herup,she'dbealivetoday.Hehastoanswerfor

that.

Bolenghasbeentryingtodistractmesinceweleft

thevillagebutIhonestlyhaven'theardathingshe

hassaidsofar.Ihavealotonmymind.Sheand



hermumhavetrulybeentheansweredprayerGran

alwaystalkedabout.Theyhavetreatedmelikea

partoftheirfamilyandIhavebeenhappyforthe

mostpart.

Boleng:(tapsmythigh)Diksmamaistalkingtoyou.

Me:(snappingbacktoreality)mma?

Boleng'smum:wherewereyoujustnow?

Me:(smiling)AhIwasjustthinking.

Her:OKwellIwassayingthatyourfathercalledto

saytheyarecomingforthetrialandwanttotake

youwiththemwhentheygobacktoGabs.

Me:(frowning)Forwhat?



Her:(shrugs)ToliveIguess.

Me:Doyouwantmetogo?

Her:Ofcoursenot!Whatkindofquestionisthat?

Me:ahIthoughtmaybeIoverstayedmywelcome.

Her:Dike-

Boleng:(interruptsher)Mxmdon'tmindhermama.

Whatdoessheknowaboutoverstatingeneo?

Dikeledilikesdrama.Howdooverstaywhenyou

haveyourownbedMxm.

Ijustlaugh.Bolengcanbesoimpatient.Ifeelsorry

forthethreechildrenshesayssheisgoingtohave.



Boleng'smum:Dikeledi.Itookyouinwithallmy

heartandIalreadyloveyoulikemyownchild.Ionly

toldyouwhatyourfathersaidsoitisn'tnewstoyou

whenyougetthere.Hecalledmetwodaysagobut

Ihavebeenquiet.Ididn'teventellyoutopackyour

bagsbecausethat'swhathewasexpecting.Ididn't

wanttofacethepossibilityofyousayingyouwant

togo.ButIstillhavetotellyouandletyoudecide.

Heisyourfatherafterall.

Me:WellinthatcasethenIwouldratherstaywith

youuntilthetimecomesformetoleave.

Her:(smiling)Iamhappytohearthat.Youtwocan

stayuntilyouhavetogotoUniversity.

Me:(chuckling)Thatwon'tworkforme.Iwon'tbe

goingthere.



Boleng:Itoldyoutostopyournegativityabout

failingyourexamDiks.Youarebeingunfairon

yourself.

Me:NoIamnot.I'mbeingrealisticandplanningfor

myfuture.IknowverywellthatIwasnotprepared

formyexamsplusallthestressIunderwentjust

beforemyexams.ItwouldtakeamiracleandI

knowthoseareinshortsupplyinmylife.Ihave

decidedtobeproactiveandplanformyfuture

becauseIknowschoolisn'tpartofthat.Notallof

usgettochoosecoursesandIamfinewiththat.

QueSeraSera(whateverwillbe,willbe)

Thereisnowtotalsilenceinthecarwhichtellsme

thattheyknowIamright.Wedrivetherestofthe

wayinsilenceuntilwereachthecourthouse.The

placeispacked.Iguesseveryonecameouttosee

thebeast.Ijusthopemyrequestformyfacetobe

keptoutofthemediawillbekeptbecauseI

honestlywanttoleaveallthisbehindmeoncethis



trialisover.

Iwillhavetoinformtheprosecutorthatwehave

arrivedsohehelpsusmakeourwayin.Hecomes

outandleadsusintotaketheseatshereservedfor

us.ItisonlywhenIamseatedthatIseehim.Iam

notscaredanymore.IthoughtI'dbescaredtosee

himbutIamnot.Maybeit'sbecauseofhowhe

looks.Prisonlooksverygoodonhim.Hishairis

gray.Iguesshecouldn'torganizehairdyeinthe

joint.Icanalsoseesomebruisesonhisfaceand

theymakemeglad.Myfatherandhiswifeare

actuallyhere.Idon'tevenknowwhyMmaagweJoe

camebecauseshedoesn'tcarenordoesshe

believethatIamavictimofrape.Thiswomanisso

dramaticthatsheiswearingahatthesizeofthe

sun!Ifeelsorryforthepeoplesittingbehindher.My

fatherjustwavedatmebutIamtoopettytoreturn

it.

AllprotocolsareobservedwhentheJudgewalksin



andthestateprosecutoristhefirsttomakehis

openingstatement.Heisquiteimpressiveand

eloquent.HadIbeenseriousaboutschool,Iwould

haveprobablydecidedtobealawyerinthis

moment.Yes,aHumanRightslawyer.Butthatship

hassailed.

AfterNtate'slawyermakeshisopeningstatement,

theJudgeaskswhathepleads.Iwasn'treadyfor

thenotguiltypleaandclearlyneitherwastherest

ofthecourtbecauseitwentintotaluproarwhich

showedmethateventhepeopleseatedonthe

defendantssideweren'twithhim.It'swasjustfor

thelackofseats.

.Whatiswrongwiththisman?Ithoughthe'dplead

guiltyandmaybegetashortersentencefor

showingremorseandnotwastingthestate's

resourcesbuthedidn't.It'snotevenabouthim

gettingashortersentence.Himpleadingguilty

wouldshowmesomesenseofregretandshame



forhisactions.Itwouldhavetoldmethatheknew

whathedidwaswrong.Butno.EvenwhenIlookat

himnow,Iseethathehasnoshameatall.Justas

brazenasever.

[08/31,17:32] :WigsandWeaves
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Aftertheopeningstatementsweremade,thejudge

gavethecourta30minuterecess.Wedecidedto

stayseatedinthecourttoavoidthecommotion

outside.Myfatherwalkeduptousandgreetedus.

Boleng'smumextendedherhandforahandshake

andthedivadidn'tlikeitall.Shegaveheranasty

look.

MmaagweJoe:KegoreCoronaneverscaredyou

housecall?Dopeoplestillshakehandsinthisday

andage?Mxm.



RraagweJoe:Bontlecanyouexcuseus?

Her:Forwhat?Iamnotgoinganywhere.Say

whateveryouwanttosaywhileIamhere.Ifyou

can'tthenlet'sgoback.

Isawthelookoffrustrationonmyfather'sface.I

wantedtolaughbutIheldmycomposure.This

womanistheperfectpunishmentformenthat

abandontheirchildren.

Him:Dike,Iwashopingwecouldtalkinprivate.

HesaysthislookingatBolengandhermum.

BolengattemptstostandupbutIholdherdown.

Me:Likeyourwifesaid,whateveryouwanttosay

canbesaidinfrontofeveryonehere.



Iloveaddingtohisfrustration.Heexhalesand

takesaseatontheprosecutorschairfacingit

towardsme.

Him:fine.Iwantedtoknowifyouheardthatyouare

comingwithusafterthis.

Me:IheardyousaidsobutyouneveraskedmeifI

wanttogowithyou.Youmusthavejustassumed

I'djumpinyourcarbuttimeshavechanged.There

weretimesIlongedforyoutotellmetopackmy

bagsbutthatdaynevercame.Youhardlyevereven

spoketome.ThereweretimesthatIwouldhave

beggedtogoandlivewithyouevenasamaidto

yourchildrenafterschoolbutyounevercaredto

eveninvitetoyourhouseinthevillagewhenyou

werehome.Notonce.Sowhynow?Guilty

consciencemaybe?WellIwillnotsootheyour

conscience.YouhaveterribletimingRraagweJoe.

Yes.That'swhoyouaretome.Youhaveterrible

timing.Firstwithmethenwithyourmum.Your



needtosootheyourconscienceiswhatkilledyour

mother.Wherewereyouwhensheneededyou?

Youcan'ttellmeyouneverknewyourfatherwas

abusivewhenIhavealwaysseenitevenasachild.

IfIsawitthenhowcouldyouhavemissedit?Iwill

notalsogoanddietopleaseyou.

Ionlystartedbreathingagainafterspittingmy

venomonhim.Idon'tknowwhereallthatcame

frombecauseonceIstartedIcouldn'tstop.Iclearly

gothimwhereithurtsbecausehehasapainedlook

onhisface.

MmaagweJoe:NxlaDavidlet'sgoandleavethis

mannerlesschild.Whospeakstotheirfatherlike

that?

IhavearesponsebutIamgoingtoholdmytongue.

Myfightisn'twithher.Sheisn'ttheonewho

abandonedachild.Heis.Idon'tcarewhatshesays

tomebecausesheisnothingme.Himontheother



handwillnevergetthesatisfactionofthinkinghe

didanythingforme.Peopleliketocleansetheir

soulswithothers.Notwithme.

Him:DikeIamsorrytlhengwanaka.

Me:(witheyesclosed)Fortheloveofallthatisholy

canyoupleasestopcallingmethat.Mynameis

Dikeleditoyou.Youdon'tgettouseapetnameon

me.EspeciallynotthatGodforsakennameyou

keepcallingme.

Boleng'smum:MyloveIknowyouareangrywith

himbutpleasedon'tloseyourmannersinthe

process.

Me:(breathingout)Thenpleasetellhimtoleaveme

alonebecausehispresencemakesmeloseall

senseofrespect.WhenIlookathimIseehisfather

andIhatethemboth.



Him:(standsupandstartspointing)Youarean

ungratefulwenchjustlikethemotheryoukilled!I

toldhertoabortyoubutshekeptyou.Nowonder

youkilledher!Nxlaandyougettingrapedwasyour

punishmentfornotdyingwithherandnowmy

motherdiedtryingtoprotectyou!Youarenothing

butacursetotheearthyouwalkonNxla!

Hethenstormsoffwithhiswiferunningoffafter

him.Boleng'smumtouchesmyhandandspeaksto

mebutmyearshavemutedherout.Icanseeher

mouthmovingbutIcan'thearanything.AllIhear

aremyfather'swordsrepeatingthemselvesover

andoveragain.Ican'tbelieveheneverwantedme

tobeginwith.Ihavebeenyearningforlovefrom

someonewhohadneverwantedme.Howfoolish

amI?

Boleng'smum:Dikeledi.Don'tlistentothatman.He

isjustspeakingoutinanger.Don'tlistentowhathe



said.Wautlwa?

Iamabouttospeakwhenthejudgewalksinandwe

areallorderedtostandup.Ijustwanttogohome

now.

Thecourtproceedingsarelongandtedious.AfterI

gavemytestimony,almostthreequartersofthe

courtwasintears.Idon'tthinkNtateispayinghis

lawyerenoughoranythingatallbecausethe

womandidn'tevencrossme.Thelookofangeron

Ntate'sfacesaidhewasn'texpectinghertodothat.

Maybeherwomanlyinstinctskickedandshe

decidedtothrowthecase.Whateverthecase

maybe,Iamhappyshedidn'ttrytobelittlemypain

byaccusingmeofmakingeverythingup.Theruling

hasbeensetforaweekfromnowandIjustwant

thisoverwith.

°°°° °°°°



[8monthslater]

Mygrandfather….No,Ishouldrefertohimbyhis

rightfulname.Myrapist,wassentencedasaserial

rapist6monthsago.Thecasegotpostponedwhen

theprosecutorsitedcasesorprecedentsashe

calledthem,whererapistswheresentencedfor

everyrapevictimtheyhad.Hewentontoquestion

whetherthefactthatIwashisonlyrapevictimand

hiswifehisonlyassaultvictimshouldmeanthathe

won'tbeheldaccountableforeachtimeheraped

meandeachtimehebeathiswife.Hedisputedthat

20yearsimprisonmentissuitableforonerapeand

assaultcaseandhimgettingthatsentencewould

beaninsultbythestatenotonlytomebuttoeach

andeverygirlandboythatsufferatthehandsof

pedophilesintheirhomes.

Thatgotmyrapist144yearsinprisonandseeing

asheisn'tNoah,Icansufficeittosaythedogwill



dieinjail.Thecasescoredbigpointsforthe

prosecutorandreceivedalotofcoverageforitbut

heensuredthatmaynamestayedoutofthemedia

becausemyrapestartedwhenIwasaminor.

ThatnightmareisfinallybehindmeandIam

buskinginanewlightasthingstookacomplete

360°forme.Iactuallypassedmyexams.Idon't

knowhowandIwon'ttemptGodbyquestioningit

either.Otherscanquerytheirresultsbutnotme.

Bolengkeptsayingmymotherandgranareactive

ancestorsandsinceshefailedtohelpmeinlife,o

nkemtsekadinaokobadimong.Ijustlaughedatit

whenwegotourresults.Shedidverywelltooand

sheisgoingtoBIUSTtodoEngineering.Sheis

smartsoIknowshewillmakeit.Iamjustsadto

partwithher.

NowIontheotherhandwasthegirlwhohadno

plansofuniversitysoIfoundmyselfstumpedwhen

wewenttoGaboroneforthecareerfair.Iapplied



forwhatevercoursesIqualifiedforinalmostevery

schoolinthecountry.Igot3acceptancesand

decidedtogoforthecoursethatwouldmeanmore

tome.Iaminacabfilledwithmyluggagefromthe

busranktogetmyBachelor'sDegreeinSocialWork

attheUniversityofBotswana.Iwanttohelp

childrenandwomengoingthroughwhatIwent

through.

IhonestlyfeellikeanewpersonasIoffloadmy

bagsintheparkinglot.OKIthinkImighthave

overdoneitonthebags.Iamstandingwithmy

handsonmyhipsafterthecableavesasking

myselfhowonearthIamgoingtogetmybagsto

mydorm.

Voice:Bitoffmorethanyoucanchewhuh?

IturnaroundtofindGod'stalentwalkingand

breathingamongusmeremortals.Weren'tall

angelskilledintheflood?Iremembermy



grandmothertellingmethatstorysohowdidthis

onemakeit?

Him:(extendshishand)HiMorenaatyourservice.

JesusevenhismotherknewthatGoddidthethings.

ShenamedhimMorena?YesInowbelivethereisa

Godandkemantswitswidiwagobetla.

Me:I…Mynameis…(clearmythroat)Mynameis

Nadia.

[08/31,17:33] :WigsandWeaves
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Morena:Nadia.Whatabeautifulnamefora

beautifullady.

Shuu..Beautiful.Wellthat'ssomethingI'venever



beencalledbefore.Especiallynotbysucha

specimen.HeisstillholdingmyhandandIdon't

seemyselflettinghisgountilhedecidesto.Hehas

somethingabouthimthatdemandsyourrespect

andwillsyoutobendtohiseverywish.Hecocks

hisheadtothesideandgivesmeacutesidesmile.

Morena:HowaboutIhelpyouwithyourbags?

Me:Umm…tha..Thankyou.

Itellhimwheremydormisandheleadstheway

whichIamgratefulforbecauseeverythinglooks

thesametomeandIwasnevergoingtofindmy

wayaroundhere.

Morena:SowhereisMissNadiafrom?

IhatethatIliedtohimaboutmynamebutIhave



alwayshatedthelookIgetwhenpeoplehearmy

name.TheygivemethatquestioninglookthatI

imagineisthemaskingthemselveswhymyparents

decidedtomurmynamelikethat.Idon'tevenknow

whyIsaidNadia.Ireadthenameinsomebookand

itwasthefirstthingthatcametomindwhenhe

asked.

Me:Ahaplaceveryfarfromhere.Youwouldn't

knowtheplace.

Morena:Aowhydon'tyoutryme?

OKIhavehadenoughofthis.Istopwalkingandput

mybagdownmakinghimstopandturntofaceme.

Me:OK,whatgives?Whatisthisabout?

Him:(frowning)whatdoyoumean?



Me:Imeanthis.You.Whatdoyouwantfromme?

What'swithallthequestions?

Him:Whatareyoutalkingabout?I'mjustbeingnice

andtryingtogetknowyou.

Me:Why?

Him:What?(laughs)YouneedtochillNadia.We

justmetandIamjustbeingfriendly.Whyareyou

grillingmewhenIamjusttryingtohelpyouand

makeconversationwithyouwhilewewalk?

Me:I….

Ican'ttellhimIamnotusedtoguysshowingme

anyinterest.Especiallynotsomeoneasgood

lookingashim.



Me:Iamsorry.Iamjustnervous.Firstdayandall.I

didn'tmeantooffendyou.

Him:don'tworryaboutit.Iunderstand.Nowpickup

yourbagsoIcandropyouoff.Yourblockisright

aroundthecorner.

Ishamefullyliftmybagandcontinueourwalk.

Him:(smiles)SinceMissNadiaisprotecting

governmentsecretsbyrefusingtotellmeanything

abouther,I'lljusthavetotellherallaboutme.

Me:(laugh)Mxm

Him:Wellhereitgoes.IamMorenaMorena.Iwas

namedaftermygrandfather.IgrewupinGabsbutI

amoriginallyfromSerowe.Iamoneoffourchildren.



Allboys.Myeldestbrotherismarriedwithtwo

childrenandmysecondbrotherwell…Ahthatone

isacaseandahalf(laughs)Heandhisbabymama

havebeentogetherfor10yearsbutunmarriedand

betweenyouandme,hehasnointentiontobut

babymamahashernailsstuckonhim.Iamafinal

yearpoliticalsciencestudentwhowouldloveto

becomeaDiplomatabroadsomedaybutImight

decidetobecomeapoliticalanalyst.I'llseeand

thenthereismyyoungestbrother.An18yearold

ladiesmanifevertherewasone.Iwouldn'teven

trusthimwithyou.Notonce.Wellthat'sme.Iama

familyguy.Ilovemyparentsandmysiblingsand

woulddoanythingforthem.

Me:Areyourparentsstillmarried?

Him:Yep.Theyarestillmarried.Ahthosetwoaren't

goinganywhere.Theyarethoseoldschool

marriageisworktypeoflove.Iwantthatkindof

love.



Me:Mustbenice.

Him:Iamscaredtoevenaskyoutotellmewhyyou

saidthat.IguessI'llhavetowaitforyoutotellme

aboutyourfamily.

Me:Thereisnoneedtowait.Ihavenoone.Iaman

orphan.TheclosestthingIhavetofamilyismy

bestfriendandhermom.Mygrandmotherpassed

awaylastyearsothatwastheendoffamilyforme.

Him:OhIamsorrytohearthat.Ineverknowhowto

respondwhensomeonetellsmetheyareorphans

butIamsorry.

Me:WellI'llsaythatsayingsorrydoesn'treallyhelp.

Iamfine.Iamoveritnow.



Him:(stoppinginfrontofadoor)Wellitlookslike

thisisyou.Deliveredsafeandsound.

Me:Wellthankyousir.

Him:CanIcomebyandpickyoulatersoIcan

showyouaroundcampus?

Me:Idon'tseewhynot.

Him:OKI'llcomebyaround5pmneh.Seeyoulater.

Inodmyheadandsmileashewalksaway.

Me:(tomyself)OKheregoesnothing.

Iknockonthedoorandwalkin.Idon'tknowwhatI

wasexpectingbutIamunderwhelmed.Theroomis



smallerthanBoleng's.Evenmyroominthathell

housewasmuchbiggerandInowhavetoshare

thistinyspacewithastranger.OhwellwhatcanI

doaboutitreally.Iamjustgoingtohavetopray

sheisnice.Iamnotleftwonderinglongwhenagirl

walksinlookinglikesheeatsmoneyforbreakfast.

ShehasthesamekindofweaveMmaagweJoe

usuallyhasonbuthersismuchlonger.

Her:Ohhi,!Youmustbemyroomie.Howareyou

sweetums?Nxawyoulooksodestitutemylittle

shnukums.

Thattimesheissqueezingmycheeksmakingme

poutandthepainofhernailsmakemewince

beforeIpushherhandoff.

Her:Don'tworry.Iwillfixyouupsoonenough.You

looklikeyouhavesomepotential.Myparental

nameisArefabutIamknownasArieintheseGabs

streets.What'syourname?



Jeez,it'slikelisteningtoamechanicaltoy.She

evenhasthisthicktwangthatwouldmakeyou

swearsheisn'taMotswana.Notinagoodway

thoughbecauseIt'salmostirritating.Ididn'teven

havetimetothinkbeforeIresponded.

Me:IamDikeledi.

Her:(squintshernose)Eewwhatkindofnameis

that?Ithoughtthosenamesdiedoutinthe80's.

Isn'titillegaltogiveyourchildthatkindofname

thesedays?Aemmathatnamewon'tdo.Youhave

todosomethingaboutit.ImeanArefamakesme

soundlikeablessing.Whoisgoingtotakeme

seriouslywiththatkindofname?Ineedthemto

knowIamnoSaintandIamnotheretopreach.

Me:kgm…Whoarethey?



Her:hmm?

Me:Thethemwhoyoudon'twantthinkingyouare

Saint?

Her:aaaw…NcohNcohyouaresocluelessaren't

you?IsityourfisttimeinGaborone.

Me:(withfoldedarms)Noitsnot.

Her:(witharaisedbrow)Really?Howlonghaveyou

beeninGaborone?

Me:IcameforthecareerfairinMarch.

Shethenbreaksoutlaughingandliesdownonthe

bedoppositeme.Idon'tthinkit'sfunnyenoughfor

hertoclapherhandsandchokeonherspit.



Her:(dabbinghertears)OhDikelediyouaresucha

comedian.You'llmakemeruinmymake-up.

Me:Idon'tgetwhyyouareevenlaughing.

Her:Don'tworryyouwillbelaughingatyourselfby

thetimeIamdonewithyou.YouareexactlywhatI

havebeenlookingfor.

Shethentapshercheekasifsheisthinking.

Her:Lookslikestayinginschoolworkedoutafter

all.Youmyloveareabouttochangebothourlives.

Me:Whatareyoutailingabout?

Aknockcomesonourdoorinterruptingour



conversation.Shegetsupandcatwalkstothedoor

inthehighestheelsIhaveeverseen.Howdoesshe

evenwalk?

Voice:Hi

Her:CanIhelpyou?

OhmyGodIt'sMorena.

Morena:IamlookingforNadia.Ijustleftherherea

whileago.

Her:Nadia?There'sno-

Ijumpfrommybedandopenthedoorwider.

Me:Morenahi!Umm..Whatareyoudoinghere?I



thoughtyousaidyou'dcomebyaround5.

Him:(smilesandscratcheshishead)TobehonestI

gotimpatient.Doyoumindgoingforthatwalknow?

IlookbackatAriewholooksstunned.

Me:It'sfinejustgivemeaminutetochange.

Him:OKIwillwaitdownstairsthen.

WhenIclosethedoorAriestartsclappingher

hands.

Her:Bagyada!Andthen?WhoisNadia?

Me:(changingintojeans)Itsalongstory.



Her:Thereisnothinglikethat.Spill.

Me:ItjustcameoutOK.Ididn'twanttotellhimmy

realname.

Her:WowandhereIwasthinkingIhavemywork

cutoutforme.Girlyouareanatural.Wearegoing

todobigthingsyouandI.

Idon'thavetimeforher.Iamjustgoingtogo.

Her:Whereareyougoing?

Me:Forawalk.

Her:Dikeledi.NoNadia.It'sNadiafromnowon.

Nadiathatguymightbethecutestthingyouhave



seenbecauseIamsureyouareusedtoseeing

goatsandcowsbutletmetellyouthis.Heis

nothinginGaborone.Thereguyswaaaayhotter

thanhimbutthat'snotimportantinthislife.He

doesn'thavewhatyouneed.

Me:AndyouknowwhatIneedaftermeetingmefor

lessthan30minutes?

Her:ofcourseIdogirl.YouandIarethesame.We

arebothwomenandwewantonething.Tofeel

beautifulandwelltakencareofandthattakes

money.Heclearlydoesn'thavethathaobonaa

apereskiparanyanasaPEPjaana.(whichiswhyhe

iswearingacheapPEPt-shirt)

Me:Ihighlydoubtit'saPEPt-shirt.

Her:(wavingherfingersdismissively)Idon'tcare.

It'scheap.Ifitdoesn'thaveaPoloorLacostelogo



thenbabygirlit'sPEPmaterial.Dumpit.Ihave

betterthingsinstore.

Iamexhaustedbyheralready.Ofallthe

roommatesIcouldhavegottenIhadtogether?

WhenIgetdownstairsIfindMorenaleaningagainst

thewallwithoneofhislegshikedupandhishands

stuffedinhispocketandmyeyesfeellikeIhave

justtakenthemtothecarwash.Yesatlhatswegile.

Hesmileswhenheseesmeandwalksuptome.

Him:Hiagain.

Me:(smilingback)Hi.

Him:IthoughtwecouldmaybegotoRiverwalk

beforesunsettoshowyouthemall.IhopeIamnot

wrongtoassumeyouarenewtoGaborone.



Me:(lookingatmyfeet)Youwouldn'tbewrongand

I'dlikethat.

Him:Coollet'sgototheparkinglotthen.

ThinkingbackatArie'swordsandrealizingshe

couldbewrongaboutMorena.

Me:Youhaveacar?

Him:Nuhnotyet.Itsmybrother'scar.Ihadtoruna

fewerrandssoIborroweditwhilehewasatwork.

HeworksinMainmallsoIwasgoingtodropthecar

offbeforecomingtoseeyouwhichiswhyI'dsaid

5pmbutIfeltlikegoingwithyou.Ihopeyoudon't

minduswalkingfromMainmall.

Me:ThethingisIdon'tevenknowwherethisMain



mallofyoursis.Aslongasyouaren'tgoingtosell

methenIamfine.

Him:(laughing)AsifIwouldtellyouifIwas.

Hepressesonthecarkeysandthelightsgooffon

acarafewfeetfromus.It'shuge.Mykindofcar.

Heswitchesofftheradioonceweareinthecar.

Him:Radiosarenotforwhenyouwanttogetto

knoweachother.

ThismakesmesouncomfortablebecauseIhave

alreadyliedtohimtwiceandatthesametimeI

don'twanthimknowingwhoIamandwhatIhave

beenthrough.Isittoomuchtoask?

Me:whatdoyouwanttoknow?



Him:Well.Thatgirlwhowasinyourroom.Doyou

knowher?

Me;NoIjustmether.

Him:Sheisasecondyearstudent.Iamsurprised

thatthey'dputyouinthesameroomasasecond

year.

Me:Ohsoyouknowher?

Him:AheveryoneknowsArie.Butwehavenever

spoken.

Me:(frowning)mhm…Soyoulikeher?Doyouwant

metoconnectyoutwo.

Helooksatmebeforeturninghiseyesbackonthe



roadandlaughs.Idon'tunderstandwhypeople

keeplaughingwhenIhaven'tmadeajokeallday.

ThelasttimeImadeajokewaswhenIspoketo

BolengonwhatsapponthewaytoGaborone.

Me:Idon'tgetwhatsfunnyaboutmyquestion.

Him:OhbutitissofunnyNadia.Thatgirlisn'tmy

typeatall.Likeatall!AndIknowforsurethatthere

isnooneincampusthatishertype.DareIsayeven

theChancelloroftheschoolwouldn'tbehertype.

Me:Whywouldyousaythat?

Him:Ariecatchesbigfishsweetness.Noneofus

arethat.Besides,Ihavemyeyesonsomething

muchmorerarethanthat.

OKthatmademefeelabitwierdinside.Couldhe



meanme?
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Morenaisverydifferent.ThatIhavetoadmit.Heis

nothingliketheboysfrommyvillage.Theirideaof

approachingagirlisthrowingstonesatthemtoget

theirattention.Wehadagreattimeatthemall.He

gotusmilkshakesandwow!Ihavenevertasted

somethingasdivineasthis.Citypeopleareliving

thelife!MorenakeptlaughingatmewheneverI'd

getabrainfreeze.

Wearenowonthewaytohisbrother'sofficenow

andhekeepsgivingmethesefunnylooks.Iamnot

entirelysurewhatIamsupposedtosayordo.Who

canblamemethough?Thisisthelongest

conversationI'veeverhadwithaguy.Idon'tknow

howIamsupposedtobehave.Bolengalwaysmade



mewatchchickflickstellingmehowIneedtobe

cluedupbeforegoingtothecitybutIcan'tpull

anythingoutofmyarsenal.

Morena:Soyouwantmetobelievethatyouhave

neverhadaboyfriend?

Me:(smiling)Idon'tknowwhyit'ssodifficultfor

youtobelievebutIhaveneverhadaboyfriendin

mylife.Infactthisisbyfarthelongest

conversationI'veeverhadwithaguy.

Iwanttosaytalklessoneashandsomeasyoubut

Idarenot.IamnotsurewhathewantssoIwon't

embarrassmyself.Iknowheiswayoutofmy

league.Hethenturnsthevolumeoftheradioup

andstartsplayingasong.Thelyricsareso

beautiful.IlookatthemonitoranditsaysFallingin

love-UB40.Thelyricscoursethroughmybodyand

makemetingle.



Him:Doyouknowthissong?

Ishakemyhead.

Him:WellIwantyoutoknowitbyheartbythetime

wegettomybrother'sofficesolistenverycarefully.

IthinkIamblushing.Isitblushing?IthinkIam

blushingandit'sbecauseofhowheislookingat

meashesaysthis.Heturnsthevolumeupand

keepshummingalongandboppinghisheadfrom

sidetosideashedrives.

Wisemensay

"Onlyfoolsrushin"

ButIcan'thelpfallinginlovewithyou

Wisemensay



"Onlyfoolsrushin"

ButIcan'thelpfallinginlovewithyou

ShallIstay?

Woulditbeasin?

Ican'thelpfallinginlovewithyou

Astheriverflows

Gentlytothesea

Darling,soitgoes

Somethingsweremeanttobe

Takemyhand

Takemywholelife,too

'CauseIcan'thelpfallinginlovewithyou

Bythetimethesongends,myheartisbeatinga



mileaminute.Iamfeelingexcitedbutmy

excitementgetscutoffwhenIseeacallreflecting

onthemonitor.Itsays"mylove".Hequicklycuts

thecalloffandrepeatsthesongbutthecallhadleft

abittertasteinmymouthandIfeelfoolishbecause

Ijustmetthisguyandhehasn'tactuallysaid

anythingtotheextentthathewantsmetobehis

girlfriendoranythingsoIhavenogroundstobe

feelingthewayIfeel.Thereisawkwardnessinthe

carthat'squicklybrokenbythesamecall.He

decidedtodisconnecthisphoneandanswerthe

call.

Him:Hi….

..

Him:OK..

….

Him:No..

………

Him:YesIamonmywaytodropmybrother'scar.



……

Him:OK.I'llcallyouwhenIgetback.Iamdriving

andtherearepoliceahead.

….

Him:OK.Metoo.

Hehangsupthecallandputsbothhandsonthe

steeringwheelanddrivesinsilenceuntilwearrive.

Hethenlocksthecarafterwebothclimbdown.

Him:Letmerushuptogivehimthekeys.Ihope

youdon'tmindwaiting.

Me:It'snotlikeIhaveachoice.Idon'tknowwhere

weareorhowtogetback.

Hehasalookonhisface.It'slikehewantstosay

somethingandhonestlythatsallIwanttoo.Iwant

himtotellmesomething.Anythingtovalidatethe



feelingsIhaverightnow.Butinsteadhewalksoff

leavingmewithasorethroatfromfightingoffthe

tearsthatarethreateningtounleashthemselveson

myface.Istartpacingaroundtryingtocalmmyself

down.Acallcomesthroughonmyphonethat

interruptsmythoughts.

Boleng:Hi!KegorenoteventosayBIhavearrived

safely?YouarenowmissGabsandyouhave

forgottenaboutuslowlyPalapyefolk?Youareso

wrongDiks.

Ijuststartcryingandwhatirritatesmethemostis

thefactthatIcan'tevenjustifymytearsIcan't

explainwhyIamcrying.

Boleng:Dikswhyareyoucrying?Didsomething

happen?Whereareyou?

Ijustkeepcrying.Ihaven'tcriedsincemy



grandmother'sfuneralandIhavealreadyfailedto

keepthepromiseImadetomyself.Iamcryingover

themoststupidthingever.ThataboyIlikehasa

girlfriend.

Me:I…IamfineB.IarrivedsafelyandIfoundmy

dorm.Iamfine.

Her:Sowhyareyoucryingthen?

Me:Idon'tknow.Ijustthought….

IaminterruptedbylaughterbehindmeandIsee

thatit'sMorenaandanothermansoIquicklywipe

mytearsaway.

Me:LookIwillcallyoubackOK.Ihavetogo.



Her:Gowhere?Dikelediwhatisg-

Ihangupthephoneandcomposemyselfasthey

approach.Theguyheiswithlookslikeanolder

versionofMorenasoitmustbehisbrother.They

areafewfeetawayandIcanhearthebrother

talkingthoughIdoubtheknowsIcanhearhim.But

thenagainwhoknows.

Brother:UhuIthoughtyoumeantyouwerewithLea.

Whoisthat?

Morenadoesn'trespondandwalksoverwithhim.

Hethenstandsnexttomeandputshishandonmy

waist.Ijumpabitathistouch.Ithasbeenawhile

sinceamanhastouchedmeanditjustbringsback

unpleasantmemories.

Morena:KgosithisisNadia.Sheis…(helooksat

meandsmiles)wellletmejustsaythathopefully



youwillbeseeingalotofher.Nadiathisismy

oldestbrotherhisnameisKgosi.

KgosicockshisheadtothesideandIcanseehe

hasquestions.Iguesstheheadtothesidething

mustbeafamilything.Iextendmyhandtoshake

hiswhichheshakesafterdelayinghishandsinhis

pocket.Iwashonestlyabouttotakemyhandback.

Kgosi:Howareyou.Nadiawho?

Me:(Nervously)Supang.

Ican'tlieaboutmysurnametoo.Thatwouldbe

overkill.

Kgosi:Whereareyoufromandwheredidyoumeet

mybrother?



Me:I--

Morena:AeKgosidon'tevenstart.Letherbe.You

willhaveplentyoftimetogettoknowher.

Thiswholeconversationismakingmevery

uncomfortablebecauseMorenastillhashishand

onmywaistanditfeelslikeNtatealloveragain.I

didn'trealizehowmuchhishandbotheredmeuntil

atearrandownycheek.Kgosifrownedwhenhe

sawit.

Kgosi:AommaIdidn'tmeantomakeyoucry.Sorry.

Iamjustoverprotectiveaboutmybrother's.

ItooktheopportunitytomovefromMorena'sgrasp.

Me:it'sfine.



Morena:(frowning)babeIamsorry.Pleasedon't

cry.

Me:MorenaIamfine.Ijustwanttogo.It'sgetting

dark.

Morena:OK.Kgosiwehavetogo.

Kgosi:Letmedropyouoff.

Morenanodshisheadandopensthedoorformeto

climbintothebackseatwithhimwhilehisbother

drives.Hepullsmeclosertohim.

Morena:BabetlhemmaIamsorry.Iwillexplain

everythingwhenhegettoschool.Iwilltellyou

everythingyouwanttoknow.Justdon'tshutme

out.



IcanbearlyhearwhatheissayingbecauseIfeel

likeIamsuffocating.Hekeepstalkingandtouching

myfaceandIfeellikeIamabouttopassoutsoI

pushoffofhimandslidebacktomycorner.

Ican'tbelieveIthoughtchangingmynamewould

changeeverything.IamstillNtate'ssextoy.

Kgositriestalkingtohimbuthiseyesareonme

andhelookscrushed.IcantellhethinksIamangry

aboutthecallbutthat'snotwhatisgoingonhere.

OKIamnotpleasedaboutthecallbutIdon'tsee

howit'smybusinesstobeupsettothisextent.

WhenwearriveIjumpoutofthecarandsay

goodbyetoKgosi.IamjustgoingtowalkuntilIsee

somethingfamiliar.Iwilltrytoremembertheroute

weusedearlier.Ihearhimbehindme.Heisrunning

tocatchupwithme.Hestartscallingmyname

whenIincreasemypace.Hedoesn'tunderstand

thatIfeeldirtyandIwanttogoandbath.Ican



smellNtateonme.Ijustneedwater.

Morena:(yanksmyhand)Nadiamahn.Whyareyou

makingmechaseyoulikeaprimaryschoolkid?I

amtryingtotalktoyou.Canyoujuststopandlisten

damnit?

Istopandlookathimblankly.

Me:What?Whatdoyouwanttosaytome?Whatdo

youwanttotellme?Huh?

Him:NadiaIamsorryaboutthecallearlier.Iwant

toexplainmyselftoyou.

Me:(withfoldedarms)why?Whydoyouwantto

explainyourselftome?Youdon'towemeanything

Morena.Wejustmetthreehoursago.Thereis

nothingtoexplain.Nowifyoudon'tmind,letgoof



myhand.Ineedtogo.

Morena:Nadiadon'tdothis.

Me:(screaming)Leaveme!Ntlogele!Leaveme!

Leaveme!

IhadmyeyesshutthewholetimeIwasscreaming

andhadn'trealizedthatpeoplewherenowlooking

atus.HeletmegoandIrushedoffblindedbytears.

Ididn'tevenmeantoscreamathimlikethat.Itfelt

likeIwasfinallyscreamingatNtate.ItfeltlikeIwas

finallytellinghimtogetoffofme.

IwalkaroundandeventuallyIfindmyroom.Iam

gladtofindtheroomemptywhenIunlockthedoor

becauseIaminnomoodforArie.Igrabthetoiletry

bagBoleng'smumgotmeandmytowel.Ishould

reallycallherandletherknowIamsafebutI'lldo

thatwhenIfeelcleanagain.



Iheadofftoshowerandscrubmyselfoverandover

again.Thepainisasortofpleasurethatcalmsme.

Ididthiseverytimeifeltdirtyafterherapedme.I'd

scrubmyselfsohardthatonetimeIpeeledsome

skinoffofmyshoulder.OnceIamsatisfiedwithmy

cleanliness,Iheadbacktothedormandloand

behold,Arieistherewearingtheskimpiestgold

sequinedshortsIhaveeverseen.Theyareloose

enoughforyoutothinksheiswearingaskirtbutI

cantelltheyareshorts.Shehaspaireditupwitha

blacktop.Nobandage.Thisgirlhastiedablack

bandagearoundhertorsoandheelstomatchher

top.IfIsawheronTVI'dprobablythinkshelooks

amazingbutwithherbeingmyroommateI'mjust

outofwordsasItakeaseatandbeginlotioningmy

bodywithmytowelstillon.

Arie:(puttingonmakeup)SweetumskanaIhave

beenwonderingwhereyouare.Youdidn'tevengive

meyournumber.Iwantedtoinviteyouout.Anyway

youareherenow.Trythatdresson.YouandIlook



likewecouldwearthesamesize.

Ilookatherwitharaisedbrow.Shockedfirstbythe

factthatabighippedgirlwantstositthereandlie

tomeaboutourbodytypes.Ihaveamoderatebutt.

Nothinglikethattanksheiscarrying.Thenthereis

thebreastissue.Iwillnotevengetintothe

exeggaration.Thenmysecondshockisfrom

seeingwhatshesaysIshouldwear.Iamhopingit's

atopbutIdon'tseeanythingtopairitwith.Itis

blackwithsequinsaswell.Whatiswiththesequins?

Me:Ariewhatisthat?Wherearethepants

Shelaughsandclapsherhands.

Her:ohshnukumsyoumakemelaughwaitse.

That'sadress.Justwearitandtrustme.Tonightis

goingtobeamazing.Wearehostingapartywith

someministerstonight.It'snotourusualcrowdbut



theyarepayingbigsoJolenemadeaplan.

Iamsoconfusedrightnow.Whatissheeven

talkingabout?

Me:WhatdoyoumeanministersnehArie?

Her:(snappingherfinger)Getdressedgirl.Wehave

togo.Youdon'tknowhowmuchconvincingIhad

todotogetJolenetoletyouin.DressupsoIcan

doyourmakeup.

Me:ButwhywouldIwanttogo?

Her:Duh?ToseeGaboroneinawaythateven

residentswhohavelivedherefor30yearshaven't

seen.Iamabouttointroduceyoutoaworldyou

haveneverseenbefore.Bytheendoftonightyou

willfinallyunderstandwhyPEPt-shirtisajoketo



me.I'mbringingyouintothebigleagues

sweetheartandyouwillthankmeforitbythetime

wearedone.Iamabouttochangeyourlife.Soon

youwillbetravelingtoThailand,ItalyandDubaias

ifyouaretakingakombitoChoppies.

OKnowIamcurious.Andmaybeitwillhelpme

forgetaboutNtate.Itakethedressandputiton

beforegoingtositbyhermakeuptable.Shedoesa

lotonmyface.Somethingsmakemesneezeand

thencametheeyeliner.Ikeepblinkingandsheis

gettingirritated.Andaftertheseventhtimeoftrying

tolinemyeyesheputsitdownfrustratedly.

Her:Youknowwhat!Youarefine.Takealook.

Iamstunnedbywhoislookingbackatme.Icannot

believeit'sme.Ilooksodifferent.Evenmyhairis

different.Sheputawigonmeaftermyfailed

protest.Irunfingersthroughthewiganditfeelslike

silk.Softandcoldasifthestrandswillmeltawayat



mytouch.Iamabouttotouchmyfacewhenshe

slapsmyhand.

Her:Don'truinmymasterpiece.

ShethenbringsredheelsformetowearandI

alreadyknowsheisreachingtoohigh.

Me:Ariethesethingsaretoohighforme.

Her:ohcomeon.Justtry.Heelsarenothing

It'sallintheconfidence.

Ishakemyheadandslidemyfeetin.Wehavethe

samesizefoot.I'llgiveherthat.Thedresshowever

isloosebutIamnotcomplaining.Istandupand

almostfalloverbutIfindmybalancebeforekeeling

over.



Her:OKwalk.

Me:DidIwrongyouinanyway?Doyouwanttokill

me?

Her:Dikelediwalk.

Irollmyeyesandtaketwostepsthenmyankles

startbendinginadirectionanklesnevershould

beforeIfindmyselfwithmykneesonthefloor.

Me:ItoldyouthesethingsaretoohighArefa!

Her:heywena!Youarenotmymother.Don'tcall

methat.

Shethenbringsoutpumps.Theyhaveatinyheel.I



guesstheheelisamust.IchangeintothoseandI

finallyfeelmorecomfortable.Shetakesherphone

andsnapsafewphotossayingtheyareforthe

gram.IhardlyuseinstagramsoIdon'trelate.Once

sheisdonewewalkoutwithclutchesinhand.

Her:Youlookgorgeousbytheway.Iknewyou

wouldbeamazing.

Me:Thankyou.Iamnervousthough.Ihavenoidea

whatIam,walkinginto.

Her:Ohdon'tevenworryaboutanything.Iwillbe

withyoueverystepoftheway.Atleastalmostevery

stepoftheway.Iwillprobablydisappearfor

sometimetonight.I'llbechasingmoneybutyou

shouldalwaysknowthatIwillbeback.OK?

Inodmyheadaswegetintoacarthatshehasno

businessdrivingbutalasshedoes.Howisshe



drivingthiskindofcar?

Don'tforgettolikes,comment,tagandshare.It's

abouttogethot

[08/31,17:33] :Sorryforthelatepost

WigsandWeaves

Insert12

Thisgirlwasn'tjokingwhenshesaidsheisaboutto

introducemetoanewworld.Ittookussometimeto

arriveatthefarmthatwasalittlewaysoutofthe

city.Whenwegottherewefoundaparkinglotfilled

withcarsIhaveneverseenbeforebutsheseemed

unbothered.

Me:HowmuchdothesecarsevencostArie?



Her:Ohplease.Thisisnothing.Thispartyisforthe

lowlyministersandsoaretheircars.Wehaveabig

fishpartyinKangnextweek.That'swhenyouwill

understandwhatmoneylookslike.

Me:Kang?Whataboutschool?

Her:youdon'tgetitdoyou?Peoplegotoschoolto

graduatesotheycanmakemoney.Iambringing

youintomaking5kanightforastart.Asyougrow

thenyoucanmake10keasy.I'mcurrentlymaking

8kbutit'sallabouttochangeandit'sthankstoyou.

Me:whatdoyoumean?

Her:Iwillexplainittoyouwhenweleave.Ijust

wantyoutoenjoyyourselftonight.Emerseyourself

inthefuntonightthenwewilltalk.ButIhaveto

warnyou.Donoteverleaveyourdrinkunattended



ordoanytypeofdrugs.That'swhereIdrawtheline.

Whateverhappenstonight,makesureyoudon't

losefocus.Watcheverythinganddon'tparticipate.

Notyet.Doyouunderstand?

Me:Idon'tevenknowwhatyouaresayingso

askingmeifIunderstandisevenmoreconfusing.

Her:it'sfine.Youwillunderstandbytheendofthe

night.Let'sgo

Wegetoutofthecarandwatchinghercatwalkis

trulymesmerizing.Wewalkalittlebeforearrivingat

ahousethatcouldeasilymakethetopbillinglist.

Thehousewashiddenbytreesandseeingitappear

frombehindthebushesjusttakesyourbreathaway.

Shetakestwoblackeyemasksandtellsmetowear

one.

Me:Why?



Her:It'stoprotectyouridentityandtheidentityof

themenwewillbepartyingwith.Jolenemakesita

rulefortheanonymityofbothpartiesanditworks

wellforus.

Whenwewalkintothehouse,thereissomesoft

musicplaying.Ihaven'tbeentoapartybeforebutI

knowforsuretheydon'tplaythiskindofmusic.It's

usuallyupbeat.Oratleastthat'swhatIhaveseenin

themovies.Wetakeaturnoncewewalkintothe

houseandmymindwasnotreadyforwhatmyeyes

areseeing.Almosteverymaninthishousehasa

girlonhislap.Iwillsaygirlbecausethesge

differenceisasclearasday.Someofthegirlsare

grinding0nthemenwhiletheoneswithnogirlson

theirlapareontopofthegirlsandkissingthem.

Me:(shocked)Ariewhatthehellisthis?Whatis

goinginhere?



Her:(takingmyhand)comeon.Don'tfreakout.This

isanorgyparty.Haveyouheardofitbefore?

Iamtoostunnedtotalkaswewalkpastacouple

havingsex.Ijustshakemyheadwithmyeyes

pinnedonthem.Ihaveneverseensuchathingin

mylife.ImeanIhaveneverevenwatchedpornso

thisisthefirsttimeIamseeingnakednessthatisn't

mineorNtate's.Istartfeelingweirdaswekeep

walkingpastmoreofthem.

Ariegrabstwochampagneflutesfromawaiterand

handsonetome.

Me:Idon'tdrink.

Her:OhjusttryitNadia.Thisistoprangestuffmy

love.



Idon'tknowwhyIalwayslistentoher.Shehasa

smilethatmakesyouwanttopleaseher.Ibetshe

geteverythingshewants.Itaketheglassandtake

asip.Thechampagneslidesdownmythroat!

Her:WhatdidItellyou?Niceisn'tit?

Inodmyheadandjustthenawomanwithamask

onwalksovertous.Thedifferencewithherisshe

iswearingalongbodyhuggingdresswhichis

totallydifferentfromalltheothergirlshere.Ican

tellsheismucholderthanus.

Woman:HiArie.Youarefinallyhere.Anhourlate.

Youknowbetterthanthat.

Arie:IamsorryJolene.Iwasgettingherready.

ThisisDi…IMeanNadia.Sheismypotentialrecruit.



Jolene:mmhmm.Youhavealwayshadagoodeye

Arie.Ihaveneverregrettedrecruitingyou.

Arie;(smiles)thankyouJolene.

Jolene:Youshouldbringhertomebytheendofthe

nightsoIcanseeifshehaswhatittakes.Ifshe

doesthenwewillplanhersplitzpartyfortomorrow.

Youknowwedon'twastetime.

Iamjuststandingherewearingconfusiononmy

facebutIseethatshehasnointentionof

explainingwhatshejustsaid.Shewalksoffand

eachstepcarriessomuchgrace.

TwomenwalkoverjustasIamabouttoaskArie

whatsheandJoleneweretalkingabout.Onelooks

youngerthantheother.Theolderonehasahuge

potbellythatAriewalksovertoandrubswitha

smileinherfadebeforekissingthemanwithno



warningatall.Atleastnottome.Theystarts

kissingdeeplyasifwearen'tintheroomwhich

makesmeuncomfortablebutalsointrigued.

Somethingaboutseeingpeoplegettingintimateis

gettingtome.

Theyoungerguycomesoverandholdsmywaist.

ThistimeIdon'tfeelasdisgustedasIdidwhen

Morenaheld.Ithinkit'sbecausemyeyesarestillon

Arieandherman.

Youngerman:Hey..Pleaselookatme.Icanmake

youfeelasgoodassheisfeeling.

Iturntofacehim.Idon'tbelievehecanbecause

sexhasalwaysbeenapainfulexperienceforme.

NtateoncetriedkissingmebutIkeptlookingaway

regardlessofhowmuchhehitme.Ihadpressed

mymouthintokeephimfromkissingmewithhis

khaidibreathsoIhadneverbeenkissedbefore.The

guydoesn'tevengivemetimetothinkbeforehe



startskissingme.

Thekissingisnicebuthishandsarecausingmixed

emotionsforme.Iwanttostopallthisbutthen

againthismightbemychanceofgettingridofthe

memoriesIhaveofNtate.MaybeifIhavesexlike

theseothergirlsthenIwillhaveadifferentpicture

ofsex.Hebreaksthekissoffhasmymindreels

withallthisdecisionmaking.

Him:Comewithme.

IwanttoaskArieifIcangobutIfindthatsheisno

wheretobefound.

Him:Yourfriendwenttohavefun.Comelet'sgo.I'll

showyoumorefunthanshe'lleverhave.

Heispullingmeoffashesaysthis.Notroughly.



Justleadingme.Wereachadoorinthehallwayand

heunlocksitthenopensitleadingmeintothe

bedroom.Thebedroomisexquisitelydecoratedand

Iwanttolookaroundbutthismanisn'theretogive

meatour.

Hestartskissingmeagainandtakesmyhandto

makemefeelhishardness.Myheartstartsbeating

quicklyasIrealizewhatisabouttohappen.He

breaksthekissandlooksatme.

Him:Areyouavirgin?

Me:NoIamnot.

Him:Sowhyareyouactingbrandnewbabe?Come

here.

Hepullsmeoverandstartskissingmeagain.I



bracemyselfsoIgetthisoverwith.Iwanttoforget

Ntate.Iwanthimgonefrommeandthismighthelp

metoforgethim.Hedidmostoftheworkand

undressedmebeforehimself.Ifeelconflictedand

partofmewantstorunoffandescapebutIcan't

walksoIjustliedownwhenhepushesmedown.I

feellikeIamgoingtopassoutwhenhisweightis

onme.IwanttocrybutIholdthetearsinuntilhe

pusheshimselfin.Ijuststartbawlingoutandhe

frowns.

Him:heywhyareyoucrying?DidIhurtyou?

IshakemyheadbutIcan'tseemtotalk.

Him:What'swrongthen?

Ikeepshakingmyheaduntilhepullsoutandsits

nexttome.



Him:Ican'tdothisifyouarecrying.Iamnota

rapist.Tellmewhat'swrong.

Isitupandwipemytears.

Me:IthoughtIcoulddoitbutIamnotready.It

feelslikeit'shim.

Him:himwho?

Ilookathimandmymouthwobblesagainandhe

pullsmein.

Him:Aetlhemma.What'sgoingon?

Me;Iamsorry.Ihaveneverdonethisbefore.

Him:Ithoughtyousaidyouaren'tavirgin.



Me:Iamnot.

Helooksatmeforafewsecondsbeforespeaking?

Him:Rape?

Iliftmylegsandholdmykneestomychestand

rockmyself.

Him:Haveyoubeenraped?

Inodmyheadwithoutspeakingandheimmediately

pullsmeintoahug.Thisisn'twhatIsignedupfor.I

didn'tmeantogoalloutandspillmyissuesouttoa

stranger.

Him:Iamsorrythathappenedtoyou.IknowIdon't



knowwhatyouwentthroughbutI'dkillanyonewho

woulddothattomysister.IgotthisroombecauseI

amaprivatepersonandI'mnotcomfortablewith

what'shappeningouttheresoyoucanstayhere

andwaitforyourfriend.I'lljustgohome.

HestandsuptoleavebutIholdhishand.

Me:Nopleasedon'tgo.Pleasestay.Iwanttoforget

him.Pleasehelpmeforgethim.Idon'twantto

rememberhimanymore.

Him:Areyousure?

Inodmyheadandliebackonthebedwaitingfor

himtojoinme.

Me:Ijustwanttoforget.Pleasehelpmeforget.
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Man:(stretcheshishandout)Comehere.

Itakehishanddisappointedbythethoughtthat

maybeIturnedhimoffbytellinghimabouttherape.

MaybeNtatesoiledkeforlife.

Heleadsmetoamirrorintheroomandstands

behindmeaswebothlookintothemirror.Ihadn't

actuallyrealizedtillthenthatwewerereallynaked.

Him:Lookatyourself.Iwantyoutoseehow

beautifulyouare.



Heholdsthestrandholdingmymaskup.

Him:Doyoumind?

Me:No.

Heremovesmymaskandsmilesbeforeturningme

aroundtofacehim.Hekissesmedeeplycausing

myeyestoshut.Thekisswentonandonandonly

stoppedwhenhepulledhismaskoff.

Him:IfIamgoingtohelpyouforgetthenIdon't

wantyoutofeelused.Iwantyoutoknowthatyou

arebeautiful.Idon'twantyouwalkingoutwithout

knowingwhoIam.That'snothowyouforget.

Iamjustlookingintohisdarkeyesandfinding

myselfputtyinhishands.Heisn'tashandsomeas

Morenabutheisalsohandsome.Handsome



enoughtomakemydecisioneasier.

Him:IknowwearesupposedtodothisbutIdon't

care.Ididn'tknowthatI'dmeetyouheretonightsoI

amgoingtobendtherulesalittle.MynameisSam.

Youcantellmeyoursifyouwant.Ijustwantedyou

toknowwhoisgoingtohelpyouforget.

Ismilealittleandbitemyupperlipbeforespeaking.

Me:Nadia.

Heturnsmebacktothemirrorandholdsme.

Him:NicetomeetyouNadia.Youhaveabeautiful

name.

Me:thankyou.



Him:YouaresobeautifulNadia.Justlookingatyou

is-Doyoufeelthat?

Iknowwhatheistalkingabout.Icanfeelhis

hardnessonmyback.Inodbyheadandhesweeps

meoffmyfeetmakingmesqueal.Hepaysme

downandkissesmepassionatelywithhishands

runningallovermybody.Ican'tfocusonthe

pleasureIamfeelingbecauseitiscomingfrom

differentangles.Hestopskissingmeandlooksat

mewithhungryeyes.

Him:IamgoingtomakeyouforgetOK?

Inodmyheaddesperatelywaitingforthepleasure

hehasmademeyearnfor.Hethengoesdownthe

bedandliftsmykneesexposingmetohiminaway

Iwasn'treadyfor.Hisbreathonmyyoniis

confusingmebecausemymindwantsmetoclose



mylegsinshamewhilemybodywantstofeelwhat

heisabittodo.Helooksatmeandlickshislips

before#explicit.

°°°° °°°°

Ialmostdied.Healmostkilledme.Hereallywanted

tokillme.Iamsureofitbecauseotherwisewhy

wouldheleavemethisbreathlesstothepointthatI

can'tliftmyhead.MylegskeepshakingandIknow

ucan'tdaretostand.Ihaveneverfeltthiskindof

pleasureinmylife.Imayjusthaveturnedtwenty

thispastmonthbutnomanIhavehadenoughsex

tolastalifetimeandIdidn'tknowitwasthisnice.I

didn'tthinkofNtateoncebecauseSamisnothing

likeNtate.HetookmetoheightsIneverknewwere

posibbleinthepast2hours.Wehavealreadyused

threecondomsandeachtimehe'daskifIwas

readytpforgetagain,hewouldkissmebeforeI

couldrespond.

Sam:(runninghisfingeralongmyback)Whatare



outhinkingabout?

Me:Iamtootiredtothink.

Hechucklesandstandsup.

Him:Letmegetyousomewater.Hetakesaglass

fromthesidetableandwalksoff.Idkntknodwhere

hegetsthisenergyformbutIneedsomeofit.He

goesalittletoolongforsomeonegettingwater

fromtheensuitebuteventuallycomesout.

Him:Hereyougo.

Isitupandtaketheglassfromhim.

Him:Iranusabath.IpreferashowerbutIknow

womenlovebathssolet'sgorelaxinthetub.



Ismileandstandup.Iwasclearlytooambitious

becausemylegsimmediatelystartshakingagain

asIwalk.Ithinkhehasnoticedbecausetheman

justbrokeoutinlaughter.

Me:It'snotfunny.WhwtdidyoudotomeSam?

Him:(stopslaughing)it'scalledpleasurebabe.All

that'sleftnowisforyourtoestocrackthenIwill

knowthatIhaveservedyouwell.

Iamnotimpressedwiththewaythismanistaking

pleasureinthis.

Ifinallymakeittothebathroombymyselfbecause

theheathenrefusedtohelpmesayingthisishis

reward.Thisbathtubishuge.Almostlookslikea

jacuzzi.OneofthelessonsfromBoleng'schick

flicks.Ican'tbelieveIhaven'tcalledherorhermum



yet.Ican'tbelivethatthisismyfirstdayin

Gaborone.Ihaveexperiencedenoughtofilla

lifetimeinoneday.

Him:Don'tdothat.

Me:What?

Him:Youthinktoomuch.ImightstartthinkingI

didn'tdoagoodjobofhelpingyouforget.

Me:(steppingintothetub)NoIwasjustthinkingof

howit'sonlymyfirstdayinGaboronebutIhave

alreadyexperiencedenoughtoShockmany.

Him:(sittingbehindme)HowareyouaJojodoll

whenyoujustgottoGabs?



Me:What'saJojodoll?

Him:Whatfoyoumean?Aren'tYouaJojo?The

girlsentertainingtonight.

Me:NoIamnot.Ijustcamewithmyroommate.

HethengoesquietbutIcanfeelhimtensingup.

Me:Whatiswrong?DidIsaysomethingwrong?

Him:NoitsjustthatIknowJolene'sgirlssignNon

disclosureagreementswhichiswhyItoldyoumy

nameandrevealedmyface.IthoughtIwassafe

withyou.

Me:ohdon'tworry.Iamnotatroublemaker.Ikeep

tomyselfandhaditnotbeenformyroommate



draggingmeouthere,I'dbeinmyroom curledup

inbedtalkingtomyfriend.

Him:OhOK.That'sarelieftohear.

Ican'ttellheI'drelieved.Heisgettinghardagain

andastiredasIwasearlier,Iwanttofeelitagain.I

wanttofeelamazingagainsoit'smyturntomake

myselfforget.Iturnaroundandsitmyselfonhis

lapsandbeginkissinghim.SoonenoughIam

ridingandonmywaytoforgetfulnessanditfeels

sogoodtoforget.Iwanttofeellikethisforever.I

wanttoalwaysforget.

[08/31,17:34] :WigsandWeaves
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Me:Sam?Sam?

Imusthavedosedoff.Ican'tfindhimanywhere.

Whereishe?Evenhiswalletisgone.Idon't

understandwhyhewouldleavewithoutsaying

goodbye.Ithoughtwewerehavingagoodtime,so

whywouldheleavewithoutasinglegoodbye?Wow.

Iamjustshocked.

Ifightbacktearsandstartgettingdressed.Iguess

thisismyjourneytoforgetting.Aftergetting

dressedIgrabmyclutchbagandwalkoutwhile

pullingmyphoneouttocheckthetime.Myeyes

widenwhenIseethatit'salready3am.Ihave

orientationat730am.WhereisArie?Wehavetogo.

Therearepeoplenakedontheflooralloverthe

livingroompassedout.WhereamIevengoingto

findArie?



Arie:OhmyGod!WherethehellwhereyouNadia?I

havebeenlookingforyouforthepasthour.Where

wereyou?

Me:I…I..Iwasintheroom.

Her:(frowning)Doingwhatintheroom?Doyou

haveanyideahowexpensivethoseroomsare?Will

youpayJoleneP5000.00forsleepinginhersheets?

Naareyouevenbathed?Whereisyourmakeup?

Me:(foldingmyarms)I..IwaswiththeSam.

Her:whoisSam?

Me:Theguyyouleftmewithwhenyouleft.Hesaid

hehadpaidfortheroom.



Her:Ohmy…DIKELEDI!

Shethendragsmetothekitchen.

Her:Whatwereyoudoinginaroomwithhim?

Didn'tItellyoutojustobservewhathappens?What

didyoudo?Andyouevenknowhisname!Doeshe

knowyours?

Islowlynodmyhead.Shethenstartspacing

around.Idon'tunderstandwhatisgoingon.Whyis

shefreakingoutlikethis?

Her:Didyousleepwithhim.

ShouldIevenanswerher?

Her:Dikeledi!Didyousleepwithhim?Answermy



question.

Me:Ye..Yes.

Her:Heish.Atleasttellmehegaveyouthemoney.

Me:Whatmoney?

Her:Shee!Soyoujustgavehimfreesex?Freesex

Dikeledi?Doesthislooklikeafreesexplacetoyou?

Huh!ThisiswhyItoldyounottoparticipate.You

havenoideawhatisgoingonhere.Ihaven'teven

explainedanythingtoyouandyougoandsleep

withsomeoneforfree?Whereishe?

Me:(shrugging)hewasgonewhenIwokeup.

Her:(clapsherhand)youevenslept.Yeah.E



monatefreesexneh!IcanonlyhopeJolenedoesn't

knowwhatyoudidbecauseotherwiseyouare

screwed.AndI'llbescrewedtoo.Youwere

supposedtobewatchingnotplaying.Mxm.

Me:Ariewhyareyousoangrywithme?HowwasI

supposedtoknowthatsexisn'tfree.WhywouldI

askformoney?Iamnotaprostitute.

Her:YouarenotaprostitutedammitIwantyouto

beaJojodoll.

Me:Kantewhatisthat?Sammentionedthatearlier.

Shegrabsmyhandandpullsmeoutofthekitchen.

Her:Jolenewillexplain.Thatisifshedoenstknow

howmuchyouscrewedup.



Sheleadsmetoaroomattheendoffthepassage

andknocks.

Voice:Enter!

Arieopensthedoortowhatlookslikeanoffice.Itis

anoffice.

Arie:SorrytodisturbyouMadameJo.Ibroughtmy-

Amanicuredfingerisraisedfrombehindthechair

facingthewall.Sheballsherhandintoafistfora

fewsecondsbeforeexhalingdeeply.

Jolene:ThankyouJim.

Ashirtlessmanstandsupfrombehindthechair

andwipeshismouthwithasmilewhileJolene



stocksarollofmoneyonhiswaistbandandtaps

hisbuttashewalksout.

Jolene:(turnsthechairtofaceus)Heisasdumb

asadoorknobbuthistongue!Mmh.

Thisisawkwardtohearfromawomanasoldasmy

father'swife.HermaskisoffnowandIcansee

howbeautifulsheis.Ithoughtshewaswearinga

wigtoobutocanclearlyseenowthathercolored

genesservedherwithallthehairshecouldever

askfor.

Jolene:So…Sitdownandtalktomegirls.Howwas

yournight?

ArieandIsitdownandsheputsherclutchonthe

tableandstartspullingoutmoneyandplacingitin

frontofJolene.



Jolene:Howmany?

Arie:Two7ksandone10k.

Jolene:(smiling)GoodjobArie.Younever

disappointme.

Shethencountsthemoneyandpassessometo

Arie.I'mhereconfusedbywhatIamseeing.This

cannotbesexmoneytlheng.

Ariesmilesandandlooksatme.

Arie:Thisisnothing.Icanmake50kanightatabig

fishparty.

Me:How?



Jolenelaughsandleansbackonherchair.

Jolene:Ijustlovenewbies.It'salwayssogreatto

seetheinnocencefadeastherealizationofhowthe

realworldworksseepsin.What'syournameagain?

Me:Nadia.

Her:HowlonghaveyoulivedinGaborone?

Me:I…I..Ijustgotheretoday.

ShelooksatAriewithaseriousface.

Her:ArieyouknowIwantgirlswhounderstandthe

desperationofcitylife.Iwantpeoplewhoalready

owesomebodyandwantmoneysomuchthatthey

arewillingtodoanything.Whywouldyoubringme

aKedibonyecomestotown?



Arie:I…I…Ithoughtshehadpotential.Sheisa

blankcanvas.Yousawhowshelookedwhenshe

gothere.Imadethat.Icantrainher.Youknowmy

girlsdon'tdisappointyou.

Jolene:(squinthereyes)Thatremindsme.Whereis

themakeup?Whydidyouwipeitoff?

Istummerinattempttoanswerthequestionbut

Arierescuesme.

Arie:Ibumpedherglassaccidentallyand

champagnespilledonherfacesoshehadtowash

herface.

Jolene:OK.Howoldareyou?

Me:Ijustturned20.



Her:Mhmm…OK.Iwilladmitthatshehasthelooks.

Icanworkwiththis.Nadiawasit?

Inodmyhead.

Her:Mhm…WellmissNadia.IamJolene.Founder

ofJojodolls.Ihavebeenoperatingfor5yearsnow

andmygirlsarealwaysthebestatentertaining.I

personallytraineachgirlbeforesheattendsher

firstclient.YoucanmakeP5000anightormoreif

youleavethecountry.Mygirlsenjoyfirstclass

treatmentandgivethebestsextomyclientsin

return.Ialwaysmakesuretheyaresafeandthey

arealwaysfreetoleavewhentheyfeeltheyhave

accumulatedenoughmoney.Wedealwithcash

becauseIdon'thavetimetoexplainmymoneyto

anybank.Asanewrecruit,youseeexpectedto

changeyourcharacterandassociates.Thisisa

newworldandyouhaveeverythingatyourfinger

tips.Youattendthebestpartiesandvisitthebest



countries.AllIaskforisloyaltyfrommygirls.I

expectyoutorespectmyclient'sconfidentiality.

That'swhyIusethemasks.Evenifaclientsmask

fallsoffduringthethrillsofpassion,younevertalk

aboutwhoyousleptwith.Theseareimportantmen

inthecommunityandintheirbusinessesandnever

wanttheirsexualadventuresknownbytheworldso

yousignNDAs.Breachingtheagreementwillresult

inyougettingsued.Doyouunderstand?

Me:(exhaling)OKcanyoupleaseclarifythisforme.

AmIexpectedtosleepwithmenformoney?

Jolene:AriethisisthekindofbullIdon'twant.This

iswhyIdon'twantthesevillagegirls.Theyaren't

hungryformoney.Wherewillyoumake5kanight?

Inwhichjob?Eventhepresidentsdailyratedoesn't

cometothat.

Aire:Ihadn'tactuallyexplainedanythingtoheryet.I

wantedhertoseethekindofpartieswehostfirst.



Jolene:AreyouavirginNadia?

Thisquestionagain.

Me:No.

Jolene:Soyou'drathergoaroundgivingoutfree

sextouselesspeoplewhenyoucanmakemoney

fromthesamedeed?Tohaveamanflyyouto

Thailandfora10kshoppingspree?Noyou'drather

gohavesexunderatreesoyoufeelloved?Wow.

Me:IjustwantedtounderstandbecauselikeArie

said,shehadn'treallytoldmeanything.

Jolene:Ok.Sowhatdoyousaynow?



Me:Ah…CanIthinkaboutitandletyouknow

tomorrow?Imeanlater.RightnowIjustwanttogo

backtoschool.Ihaveanorientationinafewhours.

Jolene:(sighs)Fine.Letmeknowby1pmbecause

ifyouwanttojoinusthenIwillhavetoprepareyour

Splitzparty.

Me:Whatisthat?

Her:Youwillfindoutwhenyoudecidetobecomea

Jojodoll.ArieIwilltalktoyoulater.Youdidagood

jobtonight.

Wewalkoutandmakeourwaytothecar.Ifall

asleepassoonasAriedrivesout.Walkingtoour

roomwhenwearrivefeelsliketorture.Ijustwantto

sleep.AriekeepstryingtotalktomebutIamtoo

tiredtoevenlistensoshewillhavetowait.Iamin

nostatetotalk.Idon'tevenknowhowIamgoingto



focusduringorientation.

°°° °°°°
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Me:(abruptlysittingup)Arie!What'sthetime?

Shejustturnsoverandpullsherblanketoverher

head.IcantbelieveIoversleptonmyfirstday!The

sunisshinningthroughthecurtainsoIalready

knowIamlate.IquicklygrabthesmallbucketI

broughtandboilsomewaterwhilerunningaround

tolookforwhattowear.Ican'tbathrightnow.Last

night'sbathwillhavetosupplementthismorning's

wiping.Idon'tevenwanttolookatmyphone



becauseI'llprobablydie.

OnceIamdonegettingreadyIgrabthebackpack

Boleng'smumgotmeforschool.Ireallyneedto

callthesepeoplenow.IhopeIdon'tforgetafter

orientation.Irunoutandtrytolookforthe

Humanitiesfaculty.Thatswheretheysaidwe

shouldgofororientation.Butwhereisit?Ifinally

gatherthecouragetocheckthetimeandblessthe

LordIamonlyfortyminuteslate.ThatisifIfind

thisbuildingoftheirs.Itakeaturnandrelief

washesovermewhenIspotthebuilding.Irunthe

restofthewayandslipintoanemptyseatbythe

door.Thisplaceispacked.

°°°° °°°°

IfellasleepaftertheProfessortoldusthat40%of

thepeopleweseewillbegonebytheendofthe

firstyearandfromthe60%remaining,only30%will

makeittofinalyearandofwearelucky,20%will



graduate.That'sthelastthingIrememberthirty

minutesintohisspeech.Ithoughthearingthe

numberofaccoladeshehasreceivedinhis

professionwouldkeepmeawakebutIwasgone

untilweweretoldwhenlessonswouldstart.Iwould

havemissedittooifitwasn'tfortheguysittingnext

tome.HewokemeupandmadeajokeabouthowI

don'tsleepwhileothersaretuckedinbed.Theirony

ofhowtruehisstatementwasmademechuckle.

Iamhustgladit'sallover.Iwalkoutofthe

amphitheaterandjustthenmyphonerings.It'san

unsavednumber.

Me:Hello?

Voice:Howareyouhoneypot?Imissyoualready.

Me:(smiling)Sam?Isthatyou?



Him:(chuckles)Yesit'sme.Howareyou?

Me:Ithoughtyouleft.Youdidn'tsaygoodbye.

Him:IhadanearlymeetingandIdidn'twantto

wakeyou.Whereareyou?

Me:Iaminschool.Wheredidyouevengetmy

number?

Him:IpagedmyselfwithyourphonebeforeIleft.

CanIseeyoutonight?

Mycheekshurtfromsmilingtoomuch.

Me:Umm..I'dlikethat.Youcancomeandgetmein

UB.



Him:OKgreat.Seeyoulaterhoneypot.

HehangsupandIcan'twipethestupidsmilefrom

myface.Iamgoingtosavehisnumberasmagic

stick.Yes.That'swhatI'llsaveitasbecause he's

gotthatmagicstick.Ataponmyshoulder

interruptsmythoughts.Ohit'sthesleepguy.

Him:Hey.Youleftsoquickly.Iwantedtocomesay

hi.

Me:Ohhi.

Him:(rubsthebackofhisneck)Idon'tevenknow

whattosaynow.Youmakemefeelshy.

Idon'twanttoberudesoIsmile.



Me:youcanjustsaywhatyouwantto.

Him:Ijustthoughtmaybewecould-

Voice:maybeyoucouldwhat?

IturnaroundandfindMorenawithafrownonhis

face.Helookshandsomeevenwhenhelookslike

heisabouttopopsomeone'stoothoutoftheirskull.

Morena:Isaid,maybeyoucouldwhat?

Thattimehehashishandonmywaistandthis

timeIactuallylikethefeeling.It'snothinglike

yesterday.

Guy:AhhardibraYaaka.Ididn'tmeantooffend

anyone.Ididn'tknowshehasaman.



Morena:(pokeshischestwithhisfinger)that'swhy

youmustask.Tsamaya.(Go)

Allthisdisplayoftestosteroneisgettingmeallfired

up.Sleepguywalksoffwithhisheadhanging.3

guysinlessthan24hours.IguessthiswholeIam

beautifulthingmighthavesometruthtoit.

Morena:NadiaIhavebeenlookingforyousince

yesterday.Icametoyourdooreveryhourandyou

weren'tthere.Iwantedtoseeyouandtalktoyou.

Wherewereyou?

Ican'ttellhimwhereIwas.ThinkfastDikeledi.

Me:OhIsleptwithmyheadsetson.IguessIdidn't

hearyouandAriewasn'taroundeither.



Him:OhOK.

Hethenfoldshisarmsandlooksatmeintently.

Him:Whydidyoujustleavelikethat?Whydidn't

youletmeexplain?LeawasmygirlfriendNadia.I

brokeupwithherlastnight.SheandIhadproblems

forsometimenowbutIstuckaroundthinkingwe

couldmakethingsworkbutwhenImetyou,

everythingjustchangedforme.Iwantyou.Nother.

Iwantyoutobemygirlfriend.DoyouhearwhatI

amsaying?Ileftherforyou.

Ihonestlywasn'texpectingthisfromhim.Hejust

putitoutthereandhowdoIanswerhimwhenIam

sotonguetied?IfhehadsaidallthisyesterdayI

wouldhavejumpedathimandsaidyes.Butthen

againItismyfaultImissedthislastnight.Islept

withanothermanandhewantstotakemeout.



Me:Ican't-

Iamcutshortbyhislipsonmine.Shockforcesmy

eyesopenandIcanseealltheeyesonus.This

maniskissingmeinpubliconmyfirstdayof

school.Iamjustgoingtoclosetheseeyestoshut

theworldout.Hebreaksthekissandcontinues

holdingmyface.

Morena:IamnottakingnoforananswerNadia.

Youaremine.Isthatclear?

InodmyheadbecauseIclearlyhavenochoice

here.IwilljusthavetobreakthingsoffwithSam

tonight.

Morena:Youhavenolessonsright?

Me:NoIdon't.Mylessonsstarttomorrow.



Him:Great.Let'sgowatchamovie.

Me:OK….

Ithoughthemeantwearegoingtowatchamovie

onhislaptop.Themantookmeonmyfirsttripto

thecinemas.IhavetoadmitthatIkeptwantingto

reducethevolumethroughoutthefirstthirty

minutesofthemovie.Nomahnthatplaceisloud!

ButIeventuallyenjoyedmyselfandafterthemovie

wehadsomefoodandwentbacktoschoolafter

talkingforhoursintherestaurant.Ithinkthe

waiterswerejustdoneandirritatedwithus.Weare

nowstandingbymydoorandIwanthimtocomein

butIdon'tthinkhewill.

Him:SowhenwillIseeyouagain?

Me:Ithinktomorrowbecausemyfriend'smum



askedhersistertohavemeoverfordinner.

Him:(sulking)Aomma.Ithoughtweweregoingto

chilltonight.Butit'sokay.I'llseeyoutomorrowthen.

Hekissesmeandgivesmeahugbeforeleaving.I

havetogetreadytogoandseeSam.Ihaveto

breakthingsoffwithhim.Arieisn'there.Maybeshe

hadalateclass.Ohmy!Ihaven'trespondedto

Jolene!OKIwilldealwiththatlater.Fornow,letme

callBolengandhermum.Aconferencecallwilldo.

Afterthelongestchatever,Igotreadyforthedinner.

Idon'thaveanythingthatcouldbeappropriatesoI

rummagethroughArie'sthingsuntilIfindanice

kneelengthdress.Andthatwasafteralotof

rummaging.Thisgirlwalksaroundnaked.That'sall

Iknow.OnceIamdressed,IsitandwaitforSam's

call.



Arieburstsinthroughthedoorjustasmyphone

rings.

Me:Hello?

Sam:Heyhoneypot.Iambytheparkinglotyou

mentioned.

Me:OK.Iamcomingnow.

IhangupandfaceaverycrossArie.

Arie:Wherewereyou?Ihavebeenlookingforyou

allovertheschool.Whydidn'tyouatleasttellme

youdidn'twanttodoit?Whywouldyoumakeme

hopefulonlyforyoutodothis?

Me:Ihavetogo.WewilltalkaboutitwhenIcome



back.

Her:Whereareyougoing?Isthatmydress?

Me:Ineededsomethingtowear.IamsorryIjust

tookitwithoutasking.Iwasdesperate.

Her:Whereareyougoing?

Me:(tryingtoopenthedoor)Ihavetogo.Iwilltell

youeverythingwhenIcomeback.LookIhada

greattimelastnightbutthereisalothappeningto

merightnow.Iwanttofiguresomethingoutfirst.

Her:Tlhemmajustsayyes.YouheardJolenesay

youcanstopwheneveryouwant.Ijustneedthisso

muchrightnow.DoyouknowthatIhavetwo

children?Iam23yearsoldwithtwokidsandthey

needmetoprovideforthem.Mymotherdoesn't



helpmewithanything.MykidsdependonmeandI

needthismoney.Ihavebeentryingtorecruitmy

lastgirlforthepast5monthsandyouarethe

closestIhavecometorealizingmydreamofsaving

upformychildren'seducation.Iwanttofinish

savingformychildren'sschoolbythetimeIam

donewithschoolsothatifIdon'tgetaproperjob

beforeIturnthirtythenatleastI'llknowmychildren

aresafe.That'swhyIneedthisP10000.00anight.

PleaseNadia.

Thisgirlisn'tgoingtoletmego.

Me:FineArie!Iwilljointhebloodything.Letmego.

Someone'swaitingformeandheiscallingagain.

Shefinallylet'smeleaveandIrushouttothe

parkinglotwhereIcallSamtotrylocatehiscar.He

walksoutofthecarandlookssodapper.Memories

oflastnightcomerushinginandIjustwanttofeel

itallagain.OhSam.HowamIgoingtosaygoodbye?
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Samissuchagentleman.Hepulledthechairout

formetotakeaseatwhenwegottotherestaurant.

Heorderedussomewineandyes,Iamnowthegirl

withthewines.Iloveit

Sam:SoyoureallythoughtIjiltedyou?

Me:(shrugging)whatwasItothinkwhenIwokeup

toanemptyroomat3am.Ididn'tknowwhatelseto

thinkoutsideofyoubeingasmashandpasskind

ofguy.



Him:(laughs)Iwouldn'thavetoldyoumynameif

thatwasallIwantedNadia.Ifindyouvery

interestingandIwanttogettoknowyoubetter.

Me:(sigh)SamthereasonIcameheretonightisto

letyouknowthatImetaguyyesterdaybefore

meetingyouatthepartyandhetoldmetodaythat

hewantsmetobehisgirlfriendandthethingisI

reallylikehim.Iwouldn'thaveevencometothe

partyifitwasn'tfortheeventsthathadtakenplace

earlier.

HeleansbackinhischairandhasalookIam

failingtoread.Itdoesn'tlooklikedisappointment

though.Iamnotsurewhatitis.

Him:Nadia,areyougoingtodismisswhat

happenedbetweenuslastnight?Justlikethat?

Me:Ah….Noit'snotlikeIamjustdismissingit.I



likeyoutoobutthingshavechangednow.

Him:How?Betweenmeandthisguy,IcanbetthatI

knowyoumorethanhedoes.Iknowyourtruthand

Iamsurehedoesn'tbecauseyouhaven'ttoldhim

haveyou?(silence)Youfeltsafeenoughtotellme

abouttheexperienceyouhad.Thatdoesn'tjust

happentoarapevictim.Youchosetoopenupto

me.Youchosetoletmebetheonewhobreaksthe

wallofhorrorthatwassextoyou.AndIampretty

sureIdidagoodjobofit.KanakeBuama**pa?(Or

amIjustspittingsh*t?)

Me:Sam….

Him:Listen.Iwouldn'tputyouunderthepressure

ofsayingchosemeoverhim.Notyetanyway.I

wantyoutotakeyourtimeandweighyouroptions.

Idon'tmindbecauseIknowyouwillchooseme.



Thisman'shandistravelingupmythighand

sendingshockwavesthroughoutmybody.

Me:(softly)Youaren'tplayingfairSam.

Him:Ohcomeonbabe.Iamjustaskingfora

chancetoprovemyselftoyou.That'sallIam

askingfor.Youdon'thavetodomuch.Youjust

havetoenjoy.Ilovedmakingyouforgethoneypot.

Don'tyouwantmore?WhatifIameverythingyou

needrightnowandyoujustwanttopushmeaway

forsomeonewhodoesn'tevenunderstandyour

pain?Takeyourtimemyhoneypot.

Iamscrewed

°°°° °°°°

Arie:Yoursplitzpartyistonightat7pm.Iamso



excited!It'sremindsmeofmyownparty.Itwasso

amazing.

Me:WhatexactlyisaSplitzpartyArie?

Her:Youwillknowsoonenoughmydarling.Justbe

patient.ButwhatIcanpromiseyouisthatyouare

goingtohaveanawesometime.

Shethenleavesforherlesson.Icameinquitelate

lastnight.TherestaurantSamtookmetowasina

hotelsoafterdinner,hetookmeupstairsanddida

littlemoreforgetting.Samhasatalentbetweenthe

sheetsthatdeservestobeworshippedbywomen.

Justthinkingaboutitnowmakesmybloodrush.I

needmoreofhim.Letmecallhim.

Me:(onthephone)HiMagicstick.



Him:(laughs)Whatdidyoujustcallme?

Me:(giggle)YoucallmehoneypotsoIwillcallyou

magicstick.

Him:YahnothenthatmeansIamdoingmyjob

verywell.Don'tyouhavealesson?

Me:Iamonabreakrightnow.Ihaveonemore

lessonthenIwillbedonefortheday.

Him:Okayhowaboutyoupassbymyofficeka

lunch?

IalreadyknowwhathewantsyoubestbelieveIam

goingthere.

Me:OK.Sendmethedirections.



IhangupandMorenacallsmeaswell.Howon

earthamIgoingtojuggleallthis?Ievenhavethe

Splitzpartylater.DaytwoofthisandI'malready

exhausted.AndallthispretendingIhavetodowith

Morenaissuffocating.AtleastSamhadanideaof

whoIam.Icouldeasilytellhimtherestandnotfeel

soguilty.MaybeIshouldlethimgo.

Morena:(overthephone)Heybabe.Howareyou

doing?

Me:Iamfine.Iamonabreakrightnow.

Him:HeishIwishIwasyou.Finalyearhasmeby

theballs.Iwantedtocomeseeyoubutweare

tryingtofinalizeagroupassignment.

Me;OhOK.It'sfine.



Him:YessoIwantedtoaskyousomething.Iknow

it'sallsosuddenbutIhavetoattendmycousin's

weddingthisweekendandIdon'thaveaplusone.

It'sthesehotelweddingsandsheisgoingtokillme

ifIdon'tRSVPtoday.Sowhatdoyousay?

Me:Aboutwhat?

Him:(chuckles)eishIdidn'taskdidI?Iwashoping

youcouldcomewithme.Ihavesomemoneysaved

upsoIcantakeyoudressshoppingtomorrow.

Me:Isn'tittoosoonforfamilygatheringsMorena?

Him:Iknow…Iknowbabe.OKthehonesttruthisI

hadRSVPedtogowithLeaandseeingasIbrokeup

withherandmycousinhasalreadycateredforher,

Ifeelbadtodisappointher.



Me:SoIamjustasubstitute?

Him:OfcoursenotNadia.Iwasjustexplaining

whathappened.Youaren'treplacingher.Ijustwant

togowithyoutothewedding.Itwillgiveusa

chancetogettoknoweachother.Pleasesayyes

myAfricanQueen.

Me:eishI…

Him:Aomma..Soyouwantmetobetheoddone

out?

Me:OKfine.Wewillgo.

Him:Great!Thankyoumyqueen.Wewillgo

shoppingaround4pmtomorrow.I'llborrowmy

brother'scar.Howdoesthatsound?



Me:Sure.Wecandothat.

Him:Onelastthing,whatareyoursocialmedia

handles?IhavelookedforyoueverywherebutI

can'tfindyou.You'dsaidyoursurnameisSupang

right?

Me:(withapoundingheart)ohthat,Ihaven'tjoined

socialmediayet.I'llworkonittonight.

Him:OKcool.Byemyqueen.Imissyousomuch.

Me:ByeMorena.

Ihangupthephoneandexhale.Anotherlieadded

tothepile.IamonsocialmediabutasDikeledi.I

justhavetocreateatotallydifferentaccountand

deletemyoldone.Idon'twanttoraiseeyebrowsby



changingmynameonmycurrentone.Besides,Arie

saysIneedrealsocialmediapresenceasaJojo

doll.I'llseetoittonight.

IhavethoughtaboutthewholeJojodollthingandI

thinkIwilldoitfornow.ImeanIhadafantastic

timetheothernightsowhatifeachpartyIgotowill

pushthememoryaway?Iamnotplanningon

havinganotherSamnightbutifIcanmakemoney

whileenjoyingallthatpleasurethenwhynot?Ihave

neverseenasmuchmoneyasIsawArieholding

andtothinkIcouldmakethateveryothernight,well

thatsoundslikeoneheckofdealtome.

°°°° °°°°

I'llsayitagain,Samisagod.Idoubthiscolleagues

didn'thearmymoaninginthatoffice.He'dsaid

they'dallgoneoutforlunchbutthelookthe

receptionistgavemeaswewalkedoutsaidalot.I

can'tbelieveIamdatingamanlikeSam.As



importantasheis,hestillmakestimeforme.He

makesmesohappyandtotopitoff,hegotmea

verybeautifuldressasagit.HesaysthedressI

worelastnightreallysuitedmesohecouldn'tstop

himself.Samisjustperfect.

Arie:(onthephone)Heyshnukums.Whereareyou?

It'stimetogetreadyfortheSplitz.

Me:Iamwalkingupstairstoourroomaswespeak.

Her:Wellthankstoyou,itwillbeallyourssoon.

Me:(frowning)whatdoyoumeanbythat?

Her:come.Iwilltellyoueverythingwhenyouget

here.



Me:GoodbecauseIamatthedoor.

Ihangupandopenthedoor.

Arie:(hugsme)HeishmmaIamsoexcitedforus.I

can'tevencontainmyjoy.GirlyouandIareabout

tomakemoney.Canyousmellit?Ihaven'tcome

acrossanythingthatsmellsbetterthanmoney.

Evenaperfumehasnothingonthatpaper.

Me:(laughing)wow.Youlovemoneytlhemma.

Her:owaiyouwon'tbesayingthatbythistimenext

week.Jolenelikestogethernewgirlsexcitedby

sendingthemontripswithclientssoonceyouare

backfromDubaiorwherevershewillsendyou,you

willbesingingadifferenttune.Shnukums

Botswanaisverysmall.Thereisawholeworldout

therewaitingtobediscoveredandit'satyour

fingertips.Yourwholeworldisabouttochangemy



loveandyouarenevergoingtolookback.Jolene

changedmychildren'slivesandnowbecauseof

you,Icanfinallyaffordtotakethemfrommy

motherandkeepthemwithme.

Me:Whyisitthankstome?

Her:(smiles)Thenightlyincreasewillhelpme

affordahouseandmaidaswellasschool.Ihave

beensavingalotsinceIjoinedbutInowwantto

reducemysavinginstallmentsandtakemychildren.

Me:Soyouwanttomove?

Her:Yes.Youwillhavethisplacetoyourselfforthe

restofyourfirstyear.Iwon'treporttostudent

servicessoyouwillhavealltheprivacyintheworld.

IlovedstayingwithyouthesepastdaysbutIneed

togetmykidsoutofthere.



Me:Whythough?Can'tyoujusttakecareofthemat

yourmother'splacewhileyoufinishschool?

Her:(looksdown)Ican'tdothatDikeledi.Don'tlook

atmenowandthinkthisiswhoIam.Igrewupina

sheebeen.Mymothersellsshakeshakeandkhadi

touselessmenandwomenandgrowingupthey

likedtouchingmeinappropriately.Wehadno

bathroomandmymotheralwaysinsistedIbathat

thepitlatrinebecauseshedidn'twantmespilling

waterinthehouse.WelloneeveningwhileIwas

bathing,adrunkmancametothetoiletandfound

metherenaked.Hetriedtorapemeandthemusic

wassoloudthatmyscreamswereinaudible.Iwas

soscaredDikeledi.Thatmanwasknownforgoing

aroundspreadingHIVandIwasjustateenager.

Luckilymybrotherchadseenthemancomingtothe

bathroom.Hehelpedmethatday.Hekickedthe

manaroundandthrewstonesathimandwarned

himtoneverstepintotheyardagain.Mymother

criedwhensheheardwhathappenedbutnothing

changed.Tothisday,ifyougotoOldNalediand



askwhereMmaOatslives,evenachildwillpoint

youintherightdirectionafteraskingyougore'ko

khading?'Oatsdoesn'tevenvisithomeanymore.I

can'tletmychildrengrowupinthatkindofplace

Dikeledi.Ijustcan't.

Thisishittinghomeforme.Ididn'tknowAriehas

thissidetoher.Ididn'tthinkshehadavulnerable

sideatall.

Me:(clearmythroat)Whataboutyourchildren's

father?

Her:owai!Mxmmysonis6yearsoldandhisfather

wasmyclassmate.Theguydeniedthepregnancy

whenmyfamilywenttoseehis.Hismothertoldmy

mothertogoandaskthemenshegathersather

house.Thenthereismy4yearoldbabygirl.I

starteddatingthisotherpetrolattendantandhe

onlytoldmeheismarriedafterItoldhimaboutthe

pregnancy.AndwhenIthinkofhowtheguyalways



refusedtouseacondom(shakesherhead)Iwas

soinlovewithhimDikeledi.Thatwasitforme.I

decidedthenthatloveisnothingbutajoke.Ishould

beinmythirdyearrightnowbutbecauseofthat

guyitallwenttosh*t.WhenImetJolene,Iwas

waitressingandsheaskedmeifIwantherto

changemylife.Ihaveneverregretteditbecause

sexhasalwaysendedinstressfuldisappointment

forme.Sowhynotmakemoneyoutofit?

Me:Iwouldneverhaveguessedyouhavebeen

throughthis.

Her:Shnukumsifyouwriteyourmisfortuneson

yourforeheadthenyouwilljustbecomethatgirl

whoisalwaysfeelingsorryforherselftiringpeople

out.IchoosetomaskmypainsoIcanachievemy

goalsinlife.Ifitdoesn'tcomeonaplatinumplatter

atbirththenbabyyouhavetoworkforit.That's

whyIamaJojodoll.IamchasingthelifeI

deservedtohavebutnevergotbecauseofwhoI



wasbornto.SobabyifthesewigsandWeaveswill

helpmegetthere,thenyoubestbelieveIamgoing

tothrowoneonandgettogrinding.That'slife.

.
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Me:OKArieIneedyoutoexplainsomethingtome

here.IthoughtyousaidwearegoingtoJolene's

place.Wherearewe?

Her:(laughs)Ohlove.Jolenehas5housesinevery

cornerofthiscountry.ShehasanotherinSandton

andanotherinAbuDhabi.

Me:What?How?



Her;babygirlJoleneisatthetopofhergame.She

hasgirlsandclientsalloverBotswanaandSouth

AfricaandherbeingthekindofMadamethat

makesyouenjoyyourhustleandallowsyouto

leavewheneveryouwanttomakesheroneofthe

mostsoughtafterMadamesinAfrica.Jolenehas

money.Yesshecomesfromoldmoneybutshe

alsohasherownmoney.Shecomesfromafamily

ofRealEstatetycoonswhichiswhythe

governmentdoesn'tquestionallthepropertyshe

hasbutJoleneisstinkingrich.Anditallcomes

fromthis.Imaginethis,Ionmyownmadeher24k

lessmy8kinonenight.Wecurrentlyhave49Jojo

dollsand30ofuswereatthatparty.Tellmehow

muchyouthinkshemadethatonenightalone.And

that'sjustfromus.Ifclientswantprivacytheypay

forherrooms.5kperroomandbestbelieveallher

houseshave5bedroomsandtheyarealways

booked.Dikeledi,Jolenehasmoneytoburn.Thisis

nothing.Herhouseinthedeltaislikesomething

etraxctedfromabeachinMiami.Thesearethebig



leaguesbaby.Takeitallin.

Takeitallinisright.Thishouseisbreathtaking.I

didn'tknowwehadmansionsinBotswanabutyeah

thisisdefinitelyamansion.Andjustliketheother

house,thisoneisalsohiddenbehindtrees.She

mustlovetreesbecausebothyardsarefullofthem

andthelandscapingisjusttopnotch.Iam

beginningtoseewhatAriemeantbysayingthereis

noscentbetterthanmoney.Thisisjustdivine.

ArieleadsmeintothehouseandIfindmyself

fallingdeeperanddeeperforthishouse.Forthe

womanwhoownsit.

Me:Isshemarried?

Arie:Nope.Apparentlyherboyfrienddiedinacar

accidenttwentyyearsagoandthethingjustkilled

thatpartofher.Shehasn'tbeeninarelationship



sincethattime.Shejusthaspleasurepartnersand

focusesonherbusinessandherson.Herboyfriend

diedwhileshewas7monthspregnant.Theshock

causedhertogointoearlylabourandthebaby

almostdied.Heiseverythingtoherbecausesheis

thelastpieceofherheart.

Me:Wow.IthoughtIwasthdonlyonewithastory.

Her:Iamwaitingtohearyoursyouknow.

Me:Whatmystory?

Shenods.

Me:No.Iamnotreadytosharethatyet.

Shelooksatmeandsmiles.



Her:thethingiswealltellourstoryatourSplitz

party.Jolenewantstoknowwhatourdrivingforce

is.Whywearehere.Soweshareourstorywiththe

groupanditunitesusasasisterhood.Hereisthe

funnythingabouttheSplitzparty.Wheneveranew

memberjoinsthegroup,sheselects10ofusat

randomandweeachtellourstorybeforetheytell

theirs.Jolenestartedthetraditionwithherfirst

groupofgirlsandshesaysbythetimetheyleft,

theirstorieshadchanged.Theywentfromwhatever

sadstorytheycamewithtosayingtheyareJojo

girlsbecausetheywanttohavemoney.Jolene

realizedthatthemorewetalkaboutthepainthat

broughtustoher,we'dwinduprealizingthatthe

paindidn'texistanymore.Themoreyoutalkabout

something,themoreit'simpactoveryoureduces.

(laughs)IforgottomentionthatJolenewasan

IndustrialPshcologymajor.ShehasaMastersand

everything.

Me:SowhyJojodollsthen?



Her:Youwillfindoutyourself.Let'sgo.I'msure

everyoneiswaitingonyou.Don'tforgettoswitch

offyourphone.Youcannotbedistractedby

anything.

Shethenleadsmedownastairway.OKthishouse

hasabasement.Passionsmademehate

basementsandthatwaswhenIdidn'tknowthey

existedinatornadofreecountrylikeBotswana.But

hereIam,walkingdowntoone.Thinkingof

PassionsremindsmeofMama.Mygrandmother

hatedPassion.She'dalwayssayIwaswatching

evilthings.Butcome5pm,orwasit5:30pm?Gran

wouldbenexttomewatchingandcursingKay.I

rememberthedayBatswanacomplainedenough

fortheshowtobecutoff.Thatwaswhenithad

beenmovedtothelatehours.Grancametosit

downjustintimeandafter15minutesshewaslike

"jaanongokaeKaywamoloi?"(whereisKaythe

witch?)ShewassodisappointedwhenItoldherit

hadbeencutoff.Ohmamawhereareyounow?I'm



hereinthisbasementseeinghousesIneverknew

existedandyouaregone.

Theroomisfullofscentedcandlesandthereare

cushionsscatteredallovertheplace.Thereisalso

aprojectorscreenontheoppositewall.Thewhole

setupisbeautifulandyou'dthinkitwasaslumber

party.ButwhatdoIknow?Maybeitis.

Me:Whereiseveryone?

Arie:Comeandtakeaseatoverhere.Theywillbein

herebeforeyouknowit.

Shepointstoaswingchair.Yes.Thereisaswing

chairinthebasement.Idon'tevenknowifIshould

believeallthisisreallytrue.

Arie:Iamcoming.Justwaitthereanddontmove.



Me:Ariewait!Where..

Sheisgone.Shejustopenedadoornearthe

projectorscreenandleftmeinaroomallalone.No.

ThisishowBethtriedtokillSheridan.Iamnot

stickingaroundforthat.JustasIgetreadytostand

up,asongstartsplaying.That'swhenInoticethe

builtinspeakersintheceiling.Iknowthissong.It's

AnewdayhascomebyCelineDion.Thedoor

opensandsomeyoungladiescatwalkthroughand

asfarasIcanseetheyhaveblacksilkthighlength

gownswithJojodollembroideredingoldwiththeir

wigsspillingdowntheirshoulders.Theyareso

gorgeous.Eachandeveryoneofthemisjust

beautiful.Thisisalittleintimidating.Iamnoteven

wearinganymakeup.AriesaidIwassaying

goodbyetoDikelediandwelcomingNadiainher

fullnesssoIhadtocometothepartyasDikeledi

andI'dbeleavingasNadia.Thegirlskeeppiling

intotheroomasthesongkeepsonplayingthrough

thespeakers.



Iwaswaitingforsolong

Foramiracletocome

Everyonetoldmetobestrong

Holdonanddon'tshedatear

Throughdarknessandgoodtimes

IknewI'dmakeitthrough

AndtheworldthoughtIhaditall

ButIwaswaitingforyou

Hushnow

Iseealightinthesky

Ohit'salmostblindingme

Ican'tbelieveI'vebeentouchedbyanangel

Withlove

Lettheraincomedown



Andwashawaymytears

Letitfillmysoul

Anddrownmyfears

Letitshatterthewalls

Foranewsun

Anewdayhascome

Whereitwasdarknowthere'sislight

Wheretherewaspain,nowthere'sjoy

Wheretherewasweakness,Ifoundmystrength

Allintheeyesofaboy

Hushnow

Iseealightinthesky

Ohit'salmostblindingme

Ican'tbelieveI'vebeentouchedbyanangel

Withlove……..



Asthegirlslineupoppositeme,IfinallyseeArie.

Shechangedintothegowntooandsheisholding

oneinherhand.BehindherIseeJolene.Sheis

wearingamatchinggownbuthersiskneelength.I

lovehowclassysheseemstoalwayslook.

Arie'ssmileisinfectiousandIreturnitasshewalks

towardsmewiththegown.Themusicstopsand

sheclearsherthroat.

Her:Mydarlingdoll,todayisyournewday.Thisis

theydayyougettochangewhateveroddsthat

havebeenstackedagainstyou.It'syourturnto

changeyourownlife.It'stimetobetheyouthatcan

controltheoutcomeofherlife.Todayyoubecome

adoll.Youwillwearwhatyouwantwhenyouwant

andhaveallthemoneytodoit.Justlikeabrabie

doll,youwillbecomethemostwanteddoll.Like

barbie,everyonewillwanttohaveyoubutnotall

canaffordaJojodollbecausewearethebest.



TherestoftheladiesstartclappinglightlyasIput

thegownon.

Jolene:welcometoyournewhomemylove.Iam

Jolene.Thefounderofthismoneymaker.I

maintainanumberof50girlsineachcountryI

operatein.50isanicegoldennumberanditalso

bringsinthebigmoney.IstartedJojogirls5years

agobecauseIwantedtomakemoney.Idon'thave

anyheartfeltstoryaboutwhyIhavethisbusiness.I

justwantedtogetrich.Richerthanmyparents.

That'sallIhaveeverwantedandIrealizedIhada

talentinthebusinessofsatisfyingclientsand

employees.That'swhymydoorisalwaysopenfor

youtoleave.Ineverwanttoforceanyoneinto

anythingbecauseIbelieveinsexualfreedom.Jojo

dollshostsomeofthebiggestclientsinthegame

becauseourconfidentialityisunmatched.Our

clientsknowthatadoctorcanstarttellingtheworld

abouttheirembarrassingillnesseswaybeforewe

couldeverevenmentionknowingthem.That'sisall



Iexpectfromyou.IhavesaiditbeforeandIwill

keepsayingit.Confidentialityisthesecretofour

successandifyoudaremesswiththat,wellthen

youwillbegintounderstandwhypeoplealwayssay

coloredsarecrazy.IamniceuntilIamnot.(smiles)

Nowenjoythisnight.Tonightisallaboutyou.

Tonightyouseparateyourselffromtheoldyouand

becomeawholenewyou.That'swhyit'scalleda

Spiltzparty.Yousplitwiththeoldyou.Youdevelop

awholenewpersonawhichcomesafteryouhave

sharedyourstory.Ihavechosen10girlstoshare

theirstorieswhiletheycreatethenewyou.Have

funmypet.

Iamjustsittingherewaitingforwhateveristo

come.Thesepeopleclearlytakethiswholethings

seriouslysoIamalreadyintrigued.Oneofthegirls

comesuptome.Sheisholdingmake-upinher

hand.Shestartstalkingtomewhileapplying

foundationonmyface.It'ssoawkwardbutwhat

canIdo?.



Her:Hi.MynamewasAmantle.IbecameaJojoa

yearago.Iwasmarriedyoung.Iam25yearsold

now.IgotmarriedwhenIwas21.Iwassoinlove

withmyhusbandthatIwasblindtoeverythingmy

mothertriedWarningmeabout.Imarriedhim

againstmyparent'swishesandhadachildwith

himinourfirstyearofmarriage.Themanchanged

completelywhileIwasinconfinement.Icameback

tomyhousetofindawomansleepinginmybed.I

washoldingoursoninmyarmsandthereshewas.

Mynightmareintheflesh.WhenIaskedmy

husband,whatwasgoingoninmyhousehesaidit

wasmyfaultandaskedmewhyIdecidedtoget

pregnantsoearlyinthemarriage.Hesaidhe

neededsomeonewhileIwasbusygettingfatinmy

mother'shouse.ThefoolIwasstayedwithhim.I

didn'twanttofailsoearlyinmarriage.The

followingyear,Ifoundhimontopofourhelperin

thesittingroom.I….(clearsthroat)Icouldn'tbelieve

whatmyeyeswereshowingme.Heapologizedand

Istayed.Atleastthat'swhathethought.Iwas

makingplanstoleavehim.Imovedmysontomy

mother'splaceandlookedforajobasamaid.I



wentfromlivinginmyownhousetocleaning

someoneelse's.Idivorcedhimwhileworkingasa

maidanditwasallthankstomyboss.Sheleftthe

dollsjustafterIhadjoined.Rightnow,Iambackon

myfeetandlivingwithmysonagain.IwasAmantle.

IamnowAmy.

Wow.Ijust…Wow..Anotheronecameforward.At

thispointIdon'tknowwhatsheisholdingbutit's

tooyellowformyskin.Idon'twanttolooklikemy

neckdivorcedmyface.ButIdarenotspeak.She

startsapplyingthethingonmycheekbones.Iam

veryworried.

Her:MynamewasBoipelo.IwasworkingataBank

forfouryears.Ihadtakenoutsomanyuseless

loansbecauseIhavealwayslovedthelavish

lifestyle.Honey,Iowedeveryone.Ievenborrowed

moneyfromthegaurdatwork.Loansharkswere

alwaysburningupmyphone.Ihadacousinwhose

formerclassmatewasalwaysflauntingthehighlife



shelivesandIwanteditsobadthatIfollowedthe

girlonInstagramandeventuallyaskedherwhere

sheworked.Ittooksometimeforhertotellme

becauseshe'dsaidtheyhadnoopeningsyet.When

oneofthegirlsleft,sheDMedmeandthat'showI

becameadoll.Ipaidupallmydebtswithintwo

yearsandIamnowlivingthelifeIhavealways

wantedandIowenooneatall.Iamhappy.Iwas

Boipelo.MynameisnowNickey.

Shesmilesandwalksback.Moreoftheladies

comeforwardandtellmetheirstorieswhile

workingonmyface,handsandfeet.Eachoneis

differentfromtheotherandIcanrelatetosomeof

them.Bythetimetheyaredonetellingmetheir

stories,Jolenetakesmyhandandleadsmewith

myeyesclosedtoaceilingtofloorlengthmirror.

WhenIopenmyeyesIammoreshockedthanIwas

thedayAriedidmymakeup.Theyevenputfalse

lashesonme.Myeyesfeelsoheavybuttheshock

ofhowIlookoverpower'sme.



Jolene:It'snowyourturntotelluswhoyouwere

andwhoyouare.

AfterallthestoriesIhaveheard,Ifeelmore

comfortabletotellthemeverything.

Me:(lookingatmyselfinthemirror)Mynamewas

Dikeledi.Agirlwhosebirthkilledhermotherand

wasdumpedatherfather'sparent'sdoorstep.A

girlwhosegrandfatherturnedintoawomanatthe

ageofeight.Ihavehadfiveabortions.Thelastone

nearlykilledmebutIguessitwasn'tmytimeyet.

Myfatherwantednothingtodowithmeuntilmy

grandmothergotbeatenupbymygrandfatherfor

tryingtohelpmeescapeafter10yearsofsexual

abuse.Mygrandmotherdiedtryingtosaveme.My

rapistisinjailandmyfathertoldmehewantedmy

mothertoabortme.HetoldmeIkilledherbecause

sherefusedtokillmeandhewishedIhaddiedwith

her.WhenIcametoGaborone,Ididn'twanttobe

thatgirlanymore.(crying)Iwantedtoforgetitallso



IchangedmynametoNadia.TheonlyreasonIam

hereisbecauseIdon'twanttofeellikearapevictim

anymore.Iwanttotakebackmysexual

experiences.WhenIamdone,Iwillleave.WhenI

don'tthinkofNtatewhenamantouchesme,Iwill

leave.That'sallIwant.Iwanttoforget.Iwanttobe

Nadia.

Thecryingwon'tstop.Joleneholdsmeinherarms

asIcry.Ohwell.Theregoesmymakeup.

[08/31,17:35] :WigsandWeaves
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Morena:Areyouready?

Inodmyheadandbreatheout.Idon'tactuallyknow



howreadyIamforthis.Heopensthedoorforme

tostepout.IcantellheisstilldisappointedthatI

didn'twearthedresshegotme.Idecidedtowear

thedressSamgotmeinsteadbecauseIloveit

morethantheoneMorenagotmeormaybeIlove

themanmore.HeaskedmewhereIgotitandIsaid

itwasagiftforpassingform5.

Hetakesmyhandandleadsmeintothewedding

venue.WeareataGolfEstateandtheplaceisjust

gorgeous.Ihaveneverthoughtofmydream

weddingbutthissettinghereissogoodthatIcan

almostpicturemyselfgettingmarriedhere.Aswe

walkintotheparlor,Iseehugeportraitsofacouple.

Itmustbethebrideandgroom.Morenaholdsmy

waistaswestandbytheentrancetoconfirmour

attendancewiththeushers.Theygothroughthelist

ofnamesandtickMorena'snameoffthenhe

leavesthegifthebroughtwiththemasweheadin.

Thislookslikeoneofthosevideosyouseeof



Nigerianweddings.Thelightingisapurplehueand

thedecorisjustamazing.Morenahugsandfist

bumpsacoupleofpeoplewhileintroducingmeto

them.

Girl:Lordship,didyouguysgotothebooth?

Him:(Laughs)WasSharonseriousaboutthat?

Her:Yes!AegoLordship.She'dbehurttonotsee

yourfaceamongthepictures.

Iamstandinghereconfusedandwaitingfor

someonetotellmewhattheyaretalkingabout.

Morenaturnstomewhilelaughing.

Morena:Babelet'sgotakesomepicturesinthe

photobooth.



Me:OK.

Idoubtheistalkingaboutanactualphotobooth

becausehow?Whenwestepoutintothegarden

areaIrealizethattherereallyisanotherhalfthat

livesdifferentfromus.Thereisanactualphoto

boothhere.

Me:Morenahowricharethesepeople?Thisvenue,

thedecorandnowthis?

Morena:(shrugs)Ah.Iguessyoucouldsaytheyare

rich.Idon'treallylookatallthat.Mycousinwas

studyingintheUKwhereshemetthemansheis

marryingtoday.HeisGhanaiansotheywillbe

celebratinginGhanaintwoweeksbeforegoing

backtotheUK.Sheisforcingmetogothere.Sheis

myfavoritecousinsoshethinksshecangetmeto

doanythingshewants.Sheislikeasistertomy

brother'sandIsosheknowsIcan'tsayno.



IlookathimandIcan'thelpbutadmirethesmileon

hisface.Morenaisawellcraftedspecimenofman.

Wewalkintotheboothandstarttakingpictures

withsillyposesandusingsomeofthepropsinthe

booth.Mybreathhikesupwhenhisgroinrubs

againstmybutt.Hemovesandrubsmeagainand

itticklesmyyoni.Idon'tthinkherealizestheeffect

heishavingoverme.

Me:Whyhaven'twehadsexyet?

WhatthehelldidIjustsay?ThethingisIwasjust

supposedtothinkit.Notblurtitout!OhmynertsI

needtorunaway.Tojusthide.Ilookathiminthe

mirrorinsidetheboothandIcanseeheisjustas

shocked.

Him:what?



Ohwell,IhaveletitoutsoI'lljusthavetoridethis

out.Maybehecanadmitheisn'tattractedtomeso

whencanendthisandIcanfocusonschool,Sam

andmyjourneytoforgetting.

Me:Are…Areyounotattractedtome?Younever

evensuggestanything.

Him:Nadia…I…OfcourseIamattractedtoyou.

WhywouldIbewithyouifIamnot?Ijustthought

wearestillgettingtoknoweachother.Ididn'twant

youfeelingpressuredwhenwejustmetaweekago.

Iwasbeingagentleman.

Me:(lookingdown)Wellitmakesmefeellikeyou

don'twantmelikethatanditmakesmewonder

whywearetogetherthen.Becauseifyoudon'tthink

Iamattractivethenweshouldjustendthis.

Hefrownsandchuckles.Idon'tunderstandthis



chuckle.Iwasjustabouttoaskwhyheislaughing

atmewhenheshakeshisheadandpullsmeoutof

thebooth.Thepeoplestandingneartheboothgive

usawkwardlooks.Iamnotsureifit'sbecausethey

heardtheconversationwewerehavingorbecauseI

ambeingdraggedacrossthelawnbyatallman.

Me:Morenawhereareyoutakingme?

Heisn'ttalkingtome.Hejustpullsmealong.

Me:Areyoutakingmehome?Isthishowyouend

things?

Silence.

Me:can'tyoujustbecivilaboutit?



OkayI'lljustshutupnowbecauseIlooklikeacrazy

persontalkingtoamuteman.Ifheisgoingtodrive

usoutofhereinsilencethensobeit.

Hekeepspullingmealonguntilwegettoafront

desk.Hepullshiswalletoutandtakeshiscardout,

allthewhileholdingmywristwithonehand.He

handsthebankcardoverandsmilesatthewoman

bythefrontdesk.

Morena:I'dlikearoomplease.

Woman:OKsir.Letmecheckwhatwehave

available.Theweddingpartyhasusalmostfully

booked.

Shethengoesbacktoclickingonthekeyboard

whileaskingforMorena'sspecifications.

MeanwhileIamjuststandingtherelikeaconvict

tryingtoescape.Oncetheyaredone,heisgivena



keycardandoffwego.Thismanstillhasn'tspoken

awordtome….

HereIamstandinginthemiddleofahotelroom

withatwentyfiveyearoldangrylookingman

looseninghistie.

Him:Nadia,whatdidIsaytoyouwhenIaskedyou

out?ItoldyouIamnotgivingyouachoicedidn'tI?

ItoldyouIwon'ttakenoforananswerbecause

believeitornot,Iloveyou.IloveyouNadiaandit's

insanebecausewejustmetandIloveyouasifI

haveknownyouallmylife.Iloveyouandyoutell

me…

Hechucklesandunbuttonshisshirtthentakesif

offandthrowsitonthebedandohJesothisman…

Ican'thelpbutdrool.Hisarmsaresodefinedand

thevestheiswearingisclingingontohisbody.He

doesn'thavethatexercisejunkietypeofbody.He

hasaman'sbody.Asitdownletmemassageyou



typeofbody.Ikindofwanttograbhisarmsbuthe

looksangry.

Morena:doyouhaveanyideahowmuchIwanted

totearyourclothesoffasIwatchedyoulookingat

yourbagsthedaywemet?Istoodthereforfive

minutesbeforeIevenspoketoyouandyoucome

nowandtellmeIamnotattractedtoyou?

Me:Youdon'tshowitsoIthought-

Hecutsmeoffwithabreathtakingkiss.Hisfingers

aredeepinmyhairalmostcaressingmyscalpasI

runmyhandsalongthearmsIhavebeendyingto

feel.JustasIamdelvingintothepleasureofhis

kiss,hestopsandturnsmearoundsothatIam

facingawayfromhim.Ohhistongue!Histongue

runsalongthenapeofmyneckasheunzipsmy

dress.Ishutmyeyesandtakeinthepleasureofhis

kissalongmyshoulderwhenthedressfallsoffof

me.Hishandtravelsdownmywaistasheslides



hishandintomypantymakingmybreathhike.Just

asIamreadytoreceivehislongbeautifulfinger,he

pullsitoutandpushesmypantiesoffand

#EXPLICIT…..

WefinallycatchourbreathesandIwasjustabout

tostandupwhenMorenapullsmebackdownand

getsontopofme.

Morena:IfyouevertellmeIamnotattractedtoyou

again,Iwillnotletyougountilyouaresonumb

downtherethateveryonewillknowyougot

punished.

Me:(softly)Iamgettinghornyagain.

Helaughsandstandsup.Idon'tknowwhyhe

thinksIamjokingbecauseIamveryserious.I

followhimtothebathroomandwatchhimwashhis

manhood.Ican'thelpbutbitemylipandenjoythe



show.Helooksatmeandlaughsagain.

Him:Don'tdothatbabe.Wehavetogotothe

wedding.

Me:OKthencanwecomebackhereafter?

Him:(smilesandwipeshimself)Idon'tseewhynot.

Ihavethisroomtilltomorrowatnoonsowecan

sleephereifyouwant.NowgetcleanedupbeforeI

startgettingcallsfrommyparentsaskingmeifI

amreallyplanningonmissingSharon'swedding.

°°°° °°°°

OKIdon'tknowwhatthisisbutIamsoclingynow.

Ijustwanttofeelhimnextmeallthetime.Hekeeps

laughingatmebutIdon'tcare.



Him:Come.Wehavethesametableasmyparents.

Myjointsjustwentcold.

Me:Babewhatdoyoumean?Ican'tshareatable

withyourparents.

Him:(tiltshisheadandsmiles)EbileI'mbabenow.

Soyoujustneededagoodshagtogetyouinorder

myqueen?Oworse!Don'tworry,Iwillrewardyou

forenduringmyparents.Youwillbesingingall

nighttonight.

Ilightlysmackhisarmandlaugh.Ijusthaveto

acceptwhatisabouttohappenherebecauseIwant

tosing.Imean,noquestionaboutthat.

Wegettoaveryloudtable.Thesepeopleareallout

oforder.That'sallIknow.IspotKgosisoIknowfor



surethisishisfamily'stable.

Morena:Bathongyouareinpublic!Eventhe

parentsarelouderthanthechildren?

Man:Heywenayourswine!Isthisthetimetocome?

Woman:Andhetriestoactlikeamonitorhereka

matlhookarepilisiyatlhogo.

Thewholetableeruptsinlaughter.EvenMorenais

laughing.IwanttolaughbutIdon'twanttoseem

tooforward.

Woman:(looksatmeseriously)Whatisit?AmI

boringyou?

Me:um…No



ThattimeIlongleftMorena'sarm.

Her:Sowhatisit?Morenadoyoufeedher?Maybe

thepoorthingishungryandcan'tlaugh.

TheylaughagainandIjustwanttocry.

Morena:Mamatlhemmastopit.Kanashewilltake

youseriously.ThisiswhyIneverintroduceanyone

toyou.Whatifshedumpsme?

Sothisishismother?Shestandsupandmakesher

waytomeandhugsme.

Her:Nnyaarraifyoudon'thavegamedon'tcome

andblameme.Ifyougetdumpedbyherthenit'son

you.



Man:It'sallonthewaistson.Lethekahela.Youwill

haveherclingingtoyoulikeatick.

Heelang!Everyonelaughsasmoreembarrassmemt

washesoverme.

Morena:Aewhenwillthereceptionstart?Maybe

youguyswillkeepquietandstopembarrassingme.

Infact,Nadialet'sgositwithmycousins.

Hismotherpullsmeawayandsitsmenexttoher

afterchasingayoungerversionofMorenaaway.

Her:AkoosutehaKgotla(moveawayKgotla)how

willyougetgirlsifyoukeepactinglikeIstill

breastfeedyou?Tswaha.

AgaineveryonelaughsandIjoininasItakeaseat



nexttoher.Morenahasadefeatedlookonhisface

andmoveshisbrotheragainsohesitsnexttome.

Morena:IknewIwasgoingtoregretthis.You

peoplearethekindthathavetomeetsomeone

whenyouaretoldtogoandpaymagadi(lobola).

HowdoyoutakemygirlfriendawayMmaagwe

Kgosi?

Man:Jaanongoalela?(soareyoucryingnow?)

WipeyourtearsandintroduceusbeforeKgotlaa

itseelakaphoso.

Morenalaughsandholdsmyhand.

Morena:Everyone,thisisNadia.Sheismy…My

queen.

Theyallclapmakingmeblush.



Morena:(startspointingaroundthetable)Your

kidnapperismymother,theonewhowantstogive

youawaytomylittlebrotherismyfather,youhave

metKgosi.That'shiswifeChantelle.Theirtwokids

BogoloandBofelobutasyoucansee,Chantelleis

pregnantagainsoKgosiliedtoher.Actuallyhedid

lieaboutgettingavasectomywhichiswhyI

suggestedtheynamethechildVaseyifit'sagirl

andTommyifit'saboy.

EveryonelaughsandKgosithrowsanapkinat

Morena.

Morena:Truthhurtskana.ThenthatisBogosiand

hisladyTlotloandtheirkids,Tlamelo,Leanoand

Loago.Thenthispeabrainismyyoungestbrother

Kgotla.ThisistheMorenafamily.ThisiswhoIam.

Butdon'tjudgetooharshlybasedonthembecause

IpromiseIamthecalmerone.



All:Owai!

Laughterbreaksoutagain.Thelovearoundthis

tableissothickyoucanalmosttouchit.Eventhe

brother'swomenlooksocomfortable.Marriedor

not,theyseemtobeone.Iwantthis.

Pleasepleasepleasedon'tforgettolike,comment

andshare.Thisjourneyisstillfarsotagyour

friendssotheyjoinin

[08/31,17:35] :WigsandWeaves

Insert19

Tlotlo



"BogosiIdon'tevenknowwhyIbothergoingto

yourfamilygatheringsbecauseallitdoesismake

melooklikeafool."

Him:youaretheonewhoinsistedoncomingwith

me.Ihonestlydidn'twanttohavetogothroughall

thisnonsensewithyou.Whydidyouevenwantto

comewithmethen?

Me:Becauseyoualwaysb*tcharoundwhenIam

notthere!WhydoIevenstaywithyou?Why?

Him:Goodquestion.

Myheartbreaksandtearswellup.

Me:CanwejustgetthekidsfromChantelle's.Iam

notinthemoodforcompany.



Him:Youwilldropmeoffandgohome.Don'ttry

cuttingthefunmychildrenarehavingwiththeir

cousinsjustbecauseyouareinamood.Idon't

knowwhyyouareevenwithmeifyouhatemy

family.

Iamnotgoingtorespondanymore.Bogosineeds

tojustdie.That'sallIwanthimtodorightnow.I

alsodon'tevenknowwhyIamstillwithhim.Three

childreninandIamstillsingle.Ontopofthat,Iget

cheatedonmoretimesthanapregnantdog.Iam

prettysureMorenawillmarrythatNadiagirlway

beforeIammarried,ifIeveram.Beinginthis

relationshipislikebeingtohellandbackona

wheelbarrow.IjustwishIdidn'tlovehimanymore.

ThisiswhatIgetforbeingwiththeguyeveryone

wantedinhighschool.Surelyyoudeservebetter

thanthisTlotlo.

Wefinallydriveintotheyardandeveryonestarts

pilingoutoftheitcars.TheMorenaBrothersdothis



allthetimewhentheyhavetoattendanevent.After

theevent,wegatheratKgosi'shouseforabraai.It's

anicegatheringandallbutitmakesmefeellike

crapsoIamnotattendingtoday.Letmesaybyeto

ChantyandthenewgirlsoIdon'tseemrude.Iwalk

overtoChantellewhoisrubbingherbigbump.

Me:HeybabeIamheadinghometlhemma.

Her:What?Tlotlowhy?

Me:Iamjustexhausted.(toNadia)Ihopeyoudon't

minddroppingBogosiandthekidsafter.

Nadianodsherhead.

Chantelle:Heywenastopbeingdramatic.Whatis

tiringaboutahotelweddingwhenwedidn'teven

havetosweatoverfire?HetaIhavelotsofwineand



you'lldrinkformetoo.

Ichuckleandfollowthepregnantbody.Ikindof

knewshewasn'tgoingtoletmego.Chantelleis

bossyandalwaysgetsherwaybutthensheisalso

sosweetthatyoudon'tevenrealizesheisbossing

youaround.SheistheclosestthingIhavetoabest

friend.Wehaveknowneachotherfor15years.She

foundmebutgotmarried13yearsagoandIam

stillhere.Thevillagegaurd.IsometimeswonderifI

wouldstillbewithBogosiifIhadgonetoUniversity

likeChantelle.Iwastoobusybeingtheperfect

girlfriendtoBogosithathebecamemysole

purpose.Evenwhenheaskedmetomoveinafter

ourfirstchild,Iranlikeacatonfire.Iwasn'teven

willingtolistentomymotherwhowarnedmeabout

cohabitation.Shetoldmehowmanymenleave

womentheystayunderthesameroofandmarry

anotherafteryouironedtheirweddingshirtwhilehe

toldyouheisabestman.Iwouldkillhim.Bogosi

woulddieonhishoneymoonifhetriesthatbullwith

me.Iamnottheone.



Chantelletakessomewineoutandplacesitonthe

table.Ireachforitandpoursomeintomyglass.

Me:Doyouindulgenana?

ShenodsherheadandIpoursomewhileChantelle

warmssomehotwings.IfChickenLickenhasn't

madehertheirambassadororgiveherdiscounts

bynowthenthereisnoloyalty.Sheeatschicken

lickeneverydaywhensheispregnant.Isometimes

feelsorryforKgosithreepregnancieslater.

Me:Sowhereareyoufromnana?

Sheshiftsuncomfortablyplacingherglassbackon

thetable.

Chantelle:Noyouaren'tgoingtostartinterrogating



thegirlwhenshejusttookherfirstsip.

Me:Ao…Howisgettingtoknowsomeonean

interrogation?

Chantelle:YouseemtoforgetIhavebeenwhere

sheisbefore.Yougrilledmehardthefirsttimewe

met.

Me:(sipmywine)Ohcomeon.Thatwasdifferent.I

wasusedtoKgosi'sexsoIwantedtoknowifyou

hadsnatchedhimfromherornot.

Shegivesmeatightsmileandgoesbacktoher

wings.

Me:Youdon'tmindmeaskingdoyouNadia?



Her:Umm…No…

Me:OKthenhowaboutyoutellmeaboutyourself.

WheredidyoumeetMorena?Wasn'thedating

someLeagirljustlastweek?

Chantelle:Tlotlo!Maybeyoushouldgoandrestlike

you'dsaid.Idon'tknowwhyyouarealwayslikethis

afterweddings.Youaren'tbeingniceTlotlo.

Me:(sigh)Iamsorry.Ijust…Chantywhywon'the

marryme?Orbreakupwithmeatleast?After

seventeenyearstogether?Imeanwehaveafifteen

yearolddaughterwhoasksmeifherfatherloves

me.ThreechildrenChantelle?Iwaseighteenwhen

wemet.NowIamanunemployedthirtyfiveyear

oldmotherofthree.WhatwillIdo?WherewillIstart?

(crying)IamsotiredChantybutwheredoIgofrom

here?Kedirejang?Igavehimmylife,myheartand

mybody.Hischildrengavemestretchmarks.What

manwillhavemenow?Huh?WhatwillIdo?



Chantelle:Sodoyouwanttoleavehimnow?Are

youfinallyreadytoleave.

Ishakemyheadandshesighs.IloveBogosiso

much.Howdoyouleavesomeoneyoulove?Doyou

justgo?

Me:Iamsotiredoffeelingjealousofotherwomen

andwonderingwhattheyhavethatIdon't.Imean

theminuteIsawNadia,Icouldalreadyseeherwith

aringonherfingereleMrsMorena.Whataboutme?

Whenwillitbemyturn?

Nadiaclearsherthroatasifshewantstospeakbut

closeshermouth.

Me:(wipingmytears)Youcantalk.Idon'tbite.



Her:Ithinksometimesit'sbettertoletgoofthings

youcan'thavebecauseyouenduphurtingyourself

withgreatexpectationsfromsomeonewhodoesn't

eventhinkaboutyou.Ihavelearntthatlettinggoof

peoplewhodon'tcareaboutyousavesyourheart

becausespendingyearslongingforsomethingor

someonethatsleepswellwhetheryouarethereor

notwastesyourlifeaway.

Me;(scoffing)Soyoulearntthatfromwhat?Your

twelveyearsoflife?Thesearegrownupissues

littlegirl.Drinkyourwineandkeepquiet.Kana

maybeyourdrinkingisevenillegal.Kanabo

MorenabaSelaSelalebokgwamashitotaba

meririedikgobeMxm.(Morenagoesarounddating

childrenwithunkempthair)

Chantelle:(hitsthetable)Tlotlo!Youaretheone

whotoldhertospeak!

Thattrulywasuncalledfor.Thetruthjusttendsto



beabitterpilltoswallow.Ihaveabadtendencyof

speakingfirstandthinkinglater.Especiallyif

someoneisputtingmylifeunderamicroscope.

Liketheysay,ignoranceisblissandIamswimming

init.

Me:Iamsorrynana.

Dikeledi

ThisiswhatIgetforopeningmymouth.Morena

justhadtoinsistoncominghereafterthewedding.

Ithoughtwewouldgostraighttothehotelroom

andwearourselvesoutallnightlong.

Tlotlo:TlhemmaIsaidIamsorry.

Me:It'sfine.



Chantelle:Don'tmindhersweety.Herbarkislouder

thanherbite.

Ismileandpullmyphoneoutofmypockettotext

Morena.

[babewhenarewegoing?Ican'tfocusonanything

here]

Herepliesinlessthanaminute.Idon'twanthim

knowingIdon'tlikehisbrother'sgirlfriend.

[ metoobabe.Justgiveme30minutes]

Ican'thelpbutsmile.God'screationishighly

celebratedinmybooks.Iamgettingwetjust

thinkingaboutthegreattimewehadearlier.Iamno

longerfocusedonwhattheseladiesaretalking

about.ThisTlotlooneistoosourformyliking.Iam



clearlyabadjudgeofcharacterbecauseIthought

theywereallsuchalovingfamily.Butthenagain,

whoknowshowdeepherscarsare.WhoamIto

judge?Weallcopewithourissuesindifferent

ways.IneverthoughtIwouldeverfindmyself

enjoyingsexinanunendingyearningtoalwaysget

thatsexualhealingbutlookwherewearenow.

Chantelle:Heelang.Nadia,Morenahasyouona

hooktlhemma.Howcanyoubeblushingandbiting

yourlipsinfrontofyourbigsisterslikethis?Kana

thesebrothersareallthesame.Ifyoudon'twatch

yourselfyouwillwindupwalkingaroundthehouse

nakedalldayjusttogivehimeasyaccessorbeing

tiredofhavingyourpantiesrippedoff.

Tlotlo:(laughsandclaps)Yesgirl!Thatiswhat

mightbekeepingmeherewaitse.Kanalebeletelele

lameleitsegotshikinyaletheka.(Thatwhoreof

minereallyknowshowtomovehiswaist.)I

sometimesfindmyselfwantingtodrivetohis



parentshousetoshakethierhandsandthankthem

forthisman.Heishmohavokanaomonatebathong!

(sexisverynice!)

Theybothlaughandhighfive.Iamjustfeeling

embarrassedbecauseIhaveneverdiscussedsex

withanyoneespeciallynotawoman.Thisjustfeels

wierdandIamsavedbythebellasmyphonerings.

IgetupandstepoutsidesoIcanfreelyspeakto

Arie.

Me:HiArie!

Her:Shnukumswhereareyou?Wehaveasituation

mma.

Me:IamnotsurewhereIamtota.Whatsituation?

Her:HeishmmaBellafelllastnightandsheisn't



gettinganybetter.Apparentlyit'sastomachbugso

Jolenesayssheneedsyoutoreplaceherbecause

youandBellaareinthesamegroup.

Myheartstartsracing.Idon'tknowifit's

excitementorfearbutIfeelsomething.

Me:Umm…Kedirejangnemma?IamatMorena's

brother'splaceandIamnotsurewhereitis.

Her:WhoisMorena?

Me:(Irollmyeyes)PEPt-shirt.

Her:Eeeww.NadiaItoldyoutoleavethatguy.Why

areyouevenwithhim?Thatguycan'taffordyou

anymore.



Me:Pleasedon'tsaysuchthingsaboutmy

boyfriend.

Shelaughsforawhile.

Her:OhNadia,Nadia,Nadia.Youaresocutemy

love.DidInottellyouthatlovedoesn'texist?Ebile

becauseyouhavemethisfamilyIamsureyou

havealreadypicturedyourselfasawife.Iknew

petrolattendantssistershnukums.Justleavethose

fairytalesandcomehereforsomethingreal.Money

Nadia.Thingsthatmaketheworldgoround.Get

yourheadoutofthecloudsandbeherewithinan

hoursoIcangetyourready.Youdon'twantto

disappointJolene.

Me:(snapping)DidIsayIamnotcomingArefa?Did

I?

Her:HeyDikeledi.Donoteventryme.ArefaoRaya



mang?(whoareyoucallingArefa?)tellingyoumy

storydidn'tmeanyoushouldnowcomeandthink

youcantestme.Iwillputmywigasideandteach

youwhyIdon'twantthatname.Ileftthatnamein

OldNaledidoyouhearme?AreweinZola?Don't

trymeDikeledi.Don't!HurryupbeforeIreportyou

toJolene.

Ihangupthephoneandbreatheoutloud.Nowhow

doItel!MorenaIhavetogo?

°°°° °°°°
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OKNadia,youcandothis.Ijusthavetocomeup

withagoodexcusebecausethelastthingIwantis

topissJoleneoff.ShetoldmethatIamneverto



disappointherclientsbynotshowingupforan

appointment.ShesaidifIdecidetoquitthenIhave

tonotifyheradaybeforeoraftermylastjob.Iam

nevertodecideanhourbeforethatIamnotgoing

in.IthinkImighthaveatingeofexcitement.My

firstnightwithSamwasmindblowingandIthinkit

mightbebecauseitwaswithastranger.OK,

enoughthinking.Itstimetoleave.Iwalkintothe

kitchenandfindtheladieslaughing.

Me:Ihavetogotlhebathong.

Chantelle:Aomma.Sosoon?

Tlotlo:IhopeIdidn'toffendyoutlhemma.

Ijusthavetogetoutofhereandthisisjustwasting

mytime.Idon'twanttopissJoleneoff.



Me:Noyoudidn't.Somethingjustcameup.

Chantelle:Ao..That'stoobad.Iwaslookingforward

togettingtoknowyou.Butthereisalwaysnext

timeAkere.

Me:Ummyeah.Letmego.Bye!

Ithenheadtothebackyardwherethemenare

standingaroundthebraaistand.Morenaisfacing

meandsmiling.Hissmilemakesmeblush.Iwas

reallylookingforwardtotonight.Iwillhavetomake

ituptohimsomehow.

Morena:What'supbabe?

Me:CanIspeaktoyou?



Hewalksovertomeandfollowsmeawayfromhis

brothers'loudchatting.

Morena:Soyoucan'ttakethewaitinganymorehuh?

Me:Actually.SomethingjustcameupandIgaveyo

gobacktoschool.

Him:(frowns)Somethinglikewhat?

Me:Myfriendsaunt,theoneIhaddinnerwithlast

time.Wellsheinvitedmetosleepoveratherhouse

andshesaysshewillbetheretopickmeupin30

minutes.IwouldgetintroubleiftheyfindoutIam

dating.

Morena:Iamnottryingtobeinsensitivebutthey

aren'tyourparentsNadia.



Me:ThatwasveryinsensitiveofyouandImaybe

anorphanbutitdoesn'tmeanthatIshouldnow

disrespecteldersthathavebeenthereformewhen

Ihadnoone.Nowforyoutospitonthefactthat

theyaren'tbloodrelationsoffendsme.

Morena:Iamsorry.Ididn'tmeanitlikethat.Iam

justdisappointedthatwewon'tspendthenight

togetherasplanned.

HetriestoholdmyhandbutIyankitoff.

Me:Canyoupleasejusttakemetoschool.Ifyou

don'twanttoleaveyoucanjusttellmewherewe

aresoIcancallacab.

Morena:Aebabe.Don'tbelikethat.I'lltakeyou.Let

mejustsaygoodbye.Iamsorrytlhemma.



Ilookathimdeadintheeye.Heshakeshishead

andwalksaway.Ihopehehurrysup.Ihavetogo.

°°°° °°°°

Tlotlo

It'sbeentwohourssincethenewgirlleftandIam

honestlytired.IamsureBogosiisdrunkrightnow

andIwishwecouldjustgo.

Me:ChantyletmegogetTlameloandthem.Iwant

togohomenow.Iamsotired.

Chantelle:OK.IamsuretheyareinBogolo'sroom.I

don'tknowifit'sbeingteenagersorwhatbutthose

girls,ae.



Me:(laughing)Andthewaytheychasethier

brothersawayistoomuchmma.Hasegorego

buiwakadicrush?(Maybetheywillbetalkingabout

theircrushes)

Chantelle:Aomma.Theyarebabies.Doyouknow

howcluelessIwasaboutboyswhenIwas15?

Me:Metoo.Bogosiistheonethatthoughtme

everything(rollmyeyes)NowonderIamstuckhere.

Idon'tknowanythingelse.Ahwaitsekeeng.Iam

tiredoftalkingaboutthismanChanty.Iamdone.

ShelaughsatmeasIwalkoff.IknowsheknowsI

lied.Ialwayssaythis.Idon'tknowwhatitwilltake

formetorealizeIdeservebetterthanthisman.I

wasjustabouttoknockonBogolo'sdoorwhen

Tlamelo'svoicestoppedmedeadinmytracks.

Tlamelo:.....AndIcamesohardcuz!Ithoughthe



misplacedmyuterus!

Bogolo:(laughs)Heishmmaleyonedickyagagwe

etonathata!Howdoyoutakethatin?Nnamma

Johnsonisbetter.

MaybeIshouldletmycoldjointsgivein.MaybeI

shouldjustfaint.Whatarethesechildrensaying?Is

thisadream?Howismychildtalkingaboututerus

displacement?Heelang.Ican'tevenmovebutI

don'twanttoheartherestoftheconversation.

Tlamelo:Doyouhaveapictureofhisdick?

Bogolo:No.

Tlamelo:AskhimtosenditsoIcansee.



Bogolo:(laughs)OK.

Thenthereissilence.Iguesstheyaretexting.I

needtoliftmyarmandopenthisdoor.Yes.Letme

dothat.TheygetstartledwhenIopenthedoor.But

thelookontheirfacesisthatofpeoplewhofear

nothing.Theydon'tknowhowlongIhavebeen

standingbythatdoor.Theyareclueless.

Tlamelo:Aomamzodon'tyouknowyouhaveto

knock?

Idon'tknowwhenmyhandwentupbutthesoundI

justheardandthelookonherfaceassheholdsher

cheekinshockconfirmsthatIhavejustslappedher.

Igrabboththeirphonesandwalkout.Whatkindof

foolishnessisthis?Dotheyevenknowhowtouse

condoms?Nxla.

Itossthephonesonthekitchentableandbreathe



likeawomaninlabor.Ithinkit'stheshock.

Chantelle:AreyouOK?What'swrong.

Me:Chantelle…(Ishakemyhead)I…Chantelleour

babiesaren'ttalkingaboutcrushes.Theyaretalking

aboutcummingandbigdicks.BigdicksChantelle..

Thattime,I'mpacingaroundandfailingtocontrol

thevolumeofmyvoice.

Chantelle:(frowns)what?Whatdidyoujustsay?

Me:(clappingmyhand)Iheardmychildtellyour

childthatsomedonkeymadehercumhardand

almostdisplacedheruterusChantelle!ThenIheard

yourchildsayJohnsonsdickisn'tasbigasthe

donkeysdickandnow,(Ichuckle)nowweare

waitingforthedicknude.



ShelooksatmeindisbeliefandItotallyunderstand.

ListenifIhadn'thearditmyself,I'dhavethrownafit

atwhoeverwhoudbetellingmewhatIwouldfeel

werelies.HowisTlamelotalkingaboutdicksizes?

How?Imusthavebeenveryloudbecausethemen

arenowstandingbythedoorinshock.Thelookon

Bogosishowshowshockedheis.Neitherofus

wereexpectingthis.

Kgosi:(roars)wherearethey?

Chantele:babecalmd-

Thelookshegetsfromhimshutsherupquick.As

funandjollyastheMorenabrothersare,younever

wanttoseethemangry.Especiallynotatyou.Look

Iwasn'tevenplanningontellingBogosianything.

Atleastnotyet.Kgosistormsoutofthekitchen

headingtothebedroomswithhisbrothersbehind



him.

Kgosi:Bogolo!Tlamelo!Comehererightnow!

Me:(toChantelle)whathaveIdone?Iwantedusto

talktothemfirst.WasIthatloud?

Chantelle:No.Theywerealreadystandingbythe

door.Iguessyoudidn'tseethem.Butwhatare

thesegirlsdoingTlotlo?Howdidwenotknowthey

aredating?

Me:Ifeellikesuchafailure.

WehearBogosi'svoiceinthelivingroom.

Bogosi:Sitdown!Sityourbuttsdownrightnow!



Chantelle:Letsgo.

Wewalkintothelivingroomandfindthegirls

sittingacrosstheirfatherswithredeyes.Kgotla

musthavegonetotheboysroom.Iunderstand.He

andthegirlshaveathreeyearagedifferenceand

theyaremorelikesiblingsthanunlceandnieces.

Kgosi:Lelanghelajalo.(justkeepcrying)Bythe

timeIstartbeatingyou,youwilldrinkwaterfor

moretears.

Bogosi:Letlaarelelelelaengmmegonele

nchimisajaana?(Whyareyouevencryingwhenall

youaredoingisnauseatingme?)Whydidn'tyoucry

whenmencametoyouaskingforsex?Huh?

Chantelle:Canwepleasestartfromthevery

beginning.Weneedtoknowwhatisgoingonwith

thesegirls.



Kgosi:Tellthemtowipethiertearsthen.Tellthem

beforeIgetmothusi.

Mothusiiswhathecallshisstick.Yes,these

childrengetwhippediftheymisbehave.It'sarare

occurrencebecausethemenarehardlyever

involvedinmattersofmisbehavingbutwhenthey

are,thenyouknowit'sseriousandtheyaregoingto

getabeating.

Me:SuthlangtlhediloTseo!(wipethosetears)

Theystartwipingtheirfaceswhilesniffling.

Chantelle:Bogolo,Tlamelo,whatisgoingon?

Silence.



Kgosi:Buang!(Speak!)

Bogosistandsupandbeginstounbucklehisbelt.

Tlameloquicklyliftsherhandsinsurrender.

Tlamelo:PapaIwilltalk.Pleasesitdown.Iwilltalk.

Bogosi:Talkthen.

Tlamelo:(Looksatme)I…Iamnotsurewhatmama

heardsoIdon'tknowwhattosay.

Ilaughandclapmyhands.Thesegirlsaretryingus.

Nomychild,myfirstbornistryingme.

Me:Whichpartdoyouwanttoleaveout?Tlamelo!

Tlamelo!OajolaTlamelo?(Areyoudating?)You



evenknowdicksizes?Whatdoyouwanttoleave

out?Ngwanyanatelluswhoyouhavebeen

sleepingwithandsincewhen.Tellusnow!

Thethingaboutmydaughteristhatsheiseasily

scaredunlikeBogolo.BogoloissostubbornthatI

doubtshewilltellusanything.Ididn'tknowthat

parentingmeantthisnonsense.

Tlamelo:(sniffles)Iamsorrymama.Iamsosorry.

Bogosi:Tlamelo!Keashimisega(Iamgetting

neauseas.

Tlamelo:Iamembarrassedandshytotellyouall.

Me:Wherewasthatembarrassmentwhenaman

askedyoutogetnaked?



Tlamelo:It'snotamanmama.

Kgosi:(roars)Tlamelowee.Don'twasteourtime

here.Telluswhothatboyisrightnow.

Me:Shehastostartfromthebeginning.

Tlamelolooksatmedesperately.Idon'tknowwhat

shethinksIwilldobecauseIamveryangrywithher

rightnow.Infactangerisanunderstatement.

Tlamelo:It'saboyinmyclass.Westarteddating

lasttermandhewantedustocelebrateour1

monthanniversaryinas….Specialway.Sowe…

Ummm…wedidit.

Me:YoudidwhatTlamelo?



Tlamelo:Wehadsex.

Me:Foryou1monthanniversary?

Shenodsherhead.

Bogosi:(looksatme)Whatisa1month

anniversarykante?Isn'tananniversaryanannual

thing?Ga1monthkeeng?

Me:diiphellapeloAkeredilotsateng.Wereyoua

virginbeforethat?

Shenodsherhead.

Kgosi:Soyoulostyourvirginitytoaboyyoumet

lastterm?LasttermNtlame?Afteronemonth?Ao

ngwanaka.



Idon'tknowwhyKgosiisfeelingsorryforher

becauseIfeellikepouncingonher.

Chantelle:Did…DidyouuseacondomTlamelo?

Shelooksdownandnodsherhead.Ihavetoadmit

thatIamsorelievedbythat.

Bogosi:DoyouevenknowhisHIVstatus?

Justthenanotificationcomesinononeofthe

phonesIamholding.It'sBogolo'sphoneandshe

haspanicwrittenonherface.IpassittoChantelle

whotriesopeningit.

Chantelle:Hetaolotlololematlakalaagago.(come

andunlockyourrubbish)



Shestandsupandwalksover.Sheunlocksthe

phoneandshepanicsandstartspressingher

phonewhenhermothertriestograbitfromherbut

sheholdsontoitstrugglingforit.

Me:Bogolo!Yourmotherispreg-

Iamcutshortbyshesoundofabelt.Kgosilanded

hisbeltonherback.Shestartssquirmingaround

afterreleasingthephone.Nowit'slashafterlashon

herback.

Kgosi:Areyoutryingtokillmywife?Huh?Howdare

youfightyourmother?Mywife?Oantlwaelaneh

Bogolo?

Bogosieventuallyholdshisbrotherbacktostop

himafterafewlashes.Chantellepassesthephone

tomeandshakesherheadwalkingoff.



Chantelle:Ican'tdealwiththisrightnow.

It'sapictureofapenis.Atinylittlehardpenisis

starringatmewiththecaption'doyouwantsome

moregoodloving?'IwanttolaughbutIwon't.Ilook

atTlamelowhoiscurledupinthecornerofthe

couchsheissharingwithBogolo.

Me:Thepictureyourequestedhasarrivedmychild.

Comeandsee.Comesoyoutellmewhichdickis

bigger.

ThatseemstofuelKgosiwhowantstochargeat

Bogolowhohasn'tstoppedcrying.Everythingis

justamessuntilChantellecomesbackholdingher

bump.Shestandsbythehallwayandlooksatus.

Chantelle:Mywaterbroke.



Kgosiimmediatelyfreezesinplaceandlooksathis

wife.Sheiseightmonthspregnantandshouldn'tbe

inlabouratall.Thisisn'tgood.
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Tlotlo

Menarealwayssobraveduringtheprocessof

babymaking.Comelabourtimeyouwouldswear

theywereforcedintoit.Kgosiranupanddown

takingbabybags.WeleftthehouseinahasteandI

hadtodrive.ButnotbeforetellingthegirlsthatI'll

bebackforthem.Itooktheirphoneswithmeand

wentthroughTlamelo'sphone.Toseehowclueless



ourkidsareaboutsexmademefeeldisappointed.

Notinthem,butinus.Speakingaboutsexto

childrenissuchatabooinAfrica.Irememberthat

whenIgotmyfirstperiod,mymothertoldmethat

nowthatIgotaperiod,IamawomanandIshould

stayawayfromboysbecauseIcouldgetpregnant.

Iwassoconfused!Imean,howwasIgoingtoget

pregnantbecauseIgotaperiod?Ididn'tunderstand

whatboyshadtodowithmyperiod.Ialwaystold

myselfI'lldobetterbutIfailed.Ihavetofixthis.

Kgosicomesrunningintothewaitingroomwearing

protectiveclothing.

Kgosi:It'saboy!It'sanotherboy!Thedoctorsays

heisfine.Heisabigboy.Hesaystheywillkeep

himforthreedaysjusttomakesure.

BogosihugshimandheleavesafterIgivehima

hug.It'sarelief.BogosiandIhadbeensilently

waitingtohearthenewsaboutChantelleforthe



pasthour.Ithinkwebothhadalotonourminds.

Bogosi:ThisisallyourfaultTlotlo.

Me:Excuseme?

Bogosi:It'sallyourfault!Ourachildwouldn'tbeout

therefornicationifyouwereabettermother.It's

yourfaultthatsheissleepingaround.

Tlotlobreathe.Breatheinandoutgirl.

Me:OantlholelaAkereBogosi?

Bogosi:Whodoyouwanttoblame?Doyousee

yourselfasagoodrolemodelforourchildren?Huh?

Doyou?



Me:Bogosidon'tevendaretestme.Ibegofyou.

Don't.Butyouknowwhat?Youareright.Iamto

blameforthis.Shewatchesmestaywithyouafter

alltheseyears.Sheseeshowyoutreatmelike

scumandyetIstickaround.SheseeshowIbelieve

yourliesandshealsobelievedhislies.Iama

victimofcircumstancebutsheisavictimofmy

ownmaking.Iamtheonetoblame.Youareright

Bogosi.

Iamjustgoingtogohomenow.Idon'tcarehowhe

andKgosiwillleavethisplace.Ijustwanttogo

home.

Dikeledi

Ididn'trealizeIwasjoiningtwoothergirlsforthe

client.Jolenehadacarpickmeupfromschooland



Iwasdroppedoffatahotelwitharoomnumber.

WhenIgottotheroom,IsawtwomoreJojodollsin

theroomandweallhadourmasksonwaitingfor

theclient.

Girl1:Foursomesarehecticforafirsttimebecause

theclientneverwantsyoustandingstill.

Me:SowhatshouldIdo?

Girl2:(laughs)Therearethreeofusheresoifheis

busywithoneofus,theothertwohavetokeep

eachothercompany.

Me:Waitwhat?Iamnotalesbian.

Girl2:Neitherarewe.Welikedicknanabutthisis

work.Andyoubettermakesuretheclientbelieves

youareenjoyingyourself.



Girl1:Andyoubetterdoagoodjobofittoobecause

thethreeofusarewalkingoutofherewiththirty

bricks.

Iopenmymouthtospeakbutthebathroomdoor

opensandamanwalksinwearingabathrobeand

dimsthelights.Thereisenoughlightforustosee

eachotherclearlybutnoonecantryreadabookin

thislight.Seeinghimwalkovertousgetsmyheart

racing.Iwaslookingforwardtogreatsex.Notthis.I

amnotalesbianandIcan'tactlikeone.Ican'tfind

myselfkissinganothergirlsoIhavetomakesureI

amtheonegettingallhisattention.

Hewalksoverandsitsonthebedwithhisback

againsttheheadboard.

Him:Stripforme.



Hisvoice….Theothergirlsstartstripping

seductivelyanditlookswierdbecausethereisno

musicplaying.

Him:Heyyou.Don'twastemymoney.

Ifumblewithmyzipperandstartswingingmyhips

liketheothers.Ifeellikesuch,afoolrightnow.AmI

evendoingthisright?IfeellikeIamjustfumbling

allovertheplaceasItrytoshimmyoutoftheskin

tightdressAriegotme.Ifinallymanagetogetout

ofthedressandfindthatmypartnersincrime

alreadyhavetheirbreastsbare.Theclientisn'teven

lookingatmeanymore.ThistellsmeIamboring

himwithmyfumblingaround.Ineedtoturnthis

around.Idon'twantlesbiansex.Hefinallystarts

playingasongandIquicklytakemybraoffand

turnaroundsohecanwatchmetakemypantyoff.I

twerkalittlelikeArieshowedmeandIseehiseyes

arenowonmesoIslowlyslidemypantiesdown

andfollowmyhandsdownsoIamcompletelybent



overforhimtoseeme.Istayinthatpositionfor

sometimeanditworksbecausethenextthingIfeel

ishishandsonmywaistandhismouthsucking

andlickingmyfolds.

ThepositionIaminmakesbloodrushtomyhead

andthepleasurejustdoubles.Hestopsmuffingme

whenoneofthegirlspullshimover.ThisiswhatI

havebeentryingtoavoid.Ineedtogetbackin.This

girlbetternotbecomingtome.Sheisactually

walkingovertome.WhathaveIgottenmyselfinto?

Ijustwanttopushtheothergirlawayashestarts

kissingherinnerthigh.Thewordshespeaksmake

mywholebodyshutdown.

Him:Comeherhoneypot.

IthoughtIwaswrongatfirstbutIwasn't.It'sSam.

WhywouldSamorderforthreegirls?Ithoughthe

saidhewantedmetopickhim.Whatishedoing

here?Whyishenakedinaroomwiththreegirls?



WhyamIevenhere?Tearsstartstreamingdown

myfaceandIstartcrumblingasallthepaincomes

rushingbacktome.AllthepainIwasrunningfrom

iscomingtohauntmeagain.

Tlotlo

Idon'tblamehim.Idon'tblamehimatallforhow

hetreatsmelikescum.Iamtheonethatlet'shim

takemeforgranted.IfIhadanywheretogoIwould

gothererightnow.Idon'tevenwanttogohome

anymore.IdrivearoundaimlesslyuntilIfindmyself

atmymother'sgateinRamotswa.That'swhenmy

heartstartsracingbecausemyheadwasn'tinthis

atall.Icouldhavegottenintoanaccident.Howdo

youjustdriveacarfromGaboronetoRamotswa

withoutrealizingit?HowwillIevenexplainmy

arrivingat9pmtomymother?Ishouldturnback.

IwasabouttoreversewhenIseethecurtaininthe

livingroomshifting.Mymotheralwaysdoesthis.



Shepeepstoseewhoisatthegatewheneverthere

isnoiseormovement.Seeingherlookthroughthe

windowbringsmeawarmthIneedonadaylike

this.Andthishadbeenonelongday.Iguessmy

heartbroughtmehere.Ineedmymother.

IgetoutofthecarafterdrivinginandIgobackto

closethegate.Ididn'tevenbringatoothbrushbutI

knowforafactthatthiswomanwon'tletmego

anywhere.Shesawmebutdidn'tunlockthedoor.I

chuckleandshakemyheadafterfailingtoopenthe

door.Iknockandthatswhensheopensthedoor.

Ohmama.Ijustthrowmyselfinherarmsandgive

heratighthug.IwishIneverlefther.MaybeI

wouldbesomewhereelseinlifehadIstayedhere.

Myyoungersisterlivedherewithhersonuntilshe

wasmarried.Maybeifhadstayed,Bogosiwould

havemarriedmetoo.

SheleadsmestraighttoherroomafterIgreetmy

brotherandaunt.Shemustbevisitinghersister.



Whenwegettoherroomsheshutsthedoorand

leadsmetoherbed.

Mama:What'swrongSoso?Whyareyouhereso

late?Arethechildrenokay?

IactlikeIhateitwhenshecallsmeSosobutit

alwaysbringsmesomuchcomfort.Itmakesme

feelloved.

Me:Nothingisokaymama.Iamtiredofeverything.

Bogosidoesn'tlovemeanymoreandIdon'tthinkhe

isgoingtomarryme.Ihavetriedeverything.Ieven

gottoapointofconsideringtraditionaldoctorsbut

mamaIdon'twantthatkindoflove.It'snoteven

lovebecausethemenendupkillingthewomen

whentheherbswearoff.AmInotmeanttoget

marriedmama?EvenBothogotmarriedbeforeme.

Myownlittlesister.AmIcursed?



SheshakesherheadandreachesforherBibleby

herbedside.

Mama:Idon'tknowwhywomenobsesssomuch

overmarriage.Mostsingleoneswantinandmost

marriedoneswantout.Bothmenandwomen.

Bogosihasshownyouwhoheisbutyoustilldon't

believehimandwanthimtomarryyou?What

happensifhestartsbeatingyouormistreatingyou

whenyouargueandhetellsyouhowyouforced

himtomarryyou?

Idon'tlikethisconversation.Thisisn'twhatIcame

herefor.

Mama:Afteryourfatherpassedon,manymen

cameknockingatmydoor.Theywantedtomarry

mebutIhadtothinkofyouandyoursiblings.I

askedmyselfifIwasreadytobringanotherman

intoyourfather'shouse.Amanwhomightendup

abusingmychildrenandtakingallthattheirfather



leftthem.IwaslonelyformanyyearsbecauseI

knewwhatIwantedformyselfandmychildren.I

didn'twantanyonegettinghurtforthesakeofmy

ownpleasures.Youweremypriority.Iknowpeople

todaypreachpersonaljoyandthat'sgoodforthem

buttheyalwaysputthemselvesfirstbeforetheir

childrenandtheirchildrenendupmiserable

becausewhentheyhavedisagreementsthefirst

thingtheysayislet'spartwaysbecauseIwantto

behappy.Theydon'tthinkabouthowthis

separationaffectsthechildren.Nowinyourcase,

youhaveleechedyourselftoamanwhohasno

intentionofevermarryingyouaftergivinghimthree

children.ThreeTlotlo?Wouldyoubefinewith

Tlamelodoingwhatyouaredoing?Isthatthe

exampleyouwanttosetforher?Youaremore

committedthanamarriedwoman.Youarehurting

yourchildrenbystayingwhereyouaren'twanted.

Tlameloonceaskedmeifgettingmarriedis

expensive.Sheaskedifyouarewaitingforher

fathertoraiseenoughmoney.Sheevensaidhow

hedoesn'tloveyou.Youarebeingasselfishasa

couplethathurtstheirchildrenbyseperatingafter



yearsofmarriageinsteadoftryingtheirbestto

reconcile.TlogelamothoyoTlotlo.(leavethatman

Tlotlo)Hedoesn'tloveyou.

Ikeepblinkingmytearsaway.Thisisalltoomuch

totakein.Butit'sthetruth.Whatisactuallykeeping

mewithBogosi?

Me:Idon'tknowhowtoleavemama.Ihavenothing.

WherewillIevenstart?

Mama:(opensherBible)John10:10Thethief

comesonlytostealandkillanddestroy;Ihave

comethattheymayhavelife,andhaveittothefull.

ThisscripturetalksabouthowGodwantsusto

haveafulllife.Alifefilledwithlove,peaceandjoy

yetyouwanttorobyourselfofthosethingsmy

child.Why?Whatdoyoufear?Wouldyourather

sufferthedestructionthismaniscausingyou?Iam

givingyouthreemonths.Savewhateverhegives

youthenyoushouldtakeyourchildrenandcome



here.Comehomemychild.Youwillstarta

businesstoprovideforyourchildren.Ifthatfails

thenwewillstillsharethelittleIhave.Icannotlet

yousufferwhileIamaliveSoso.

SheholdsmeagainandhugsmetightasIcry

thinkingofalltheyearsIhavewastedonthisman.

HowdoItakethemback?Ilefthereasachildand

nowIambackaswoman.WhathaveIdonewithall

myyears?

[08/31,17:36] :WigsandWeaves

Insert22

Dikeledi

Me:S…Sam?



Pleasedon'tbeSam.Ibegyoupleasedon'tbemy

Samlickinganothergirlsyoni.Please.Theman

turnsaroundassoonasIcallhisname.ItisSam.

Howcouldhedothistome?Theothergirlslookat

usashewalksuptome.Hestandsinfrontofme

andholdsmyfaceforsometimelookingintomy

maskedeyes.Ijustcwanttoyankhismaskoffof

hisfacebutIknowit'sagainsttherules.Ican'tdo

thatinfrontofthedolls.Hehasn'tSaudanything

yet.Howcouldhebetraymelikethis?

Hetakesmyhandandleadsmetothebathroom

andclosesthedoor.Iampantinglikeadogatthis

pointtryingtocontrolmyselfbecauseallIwantto

dorightnowisscream!Hegrabsatowelandwraps

itaroundhiswaistbutIamstillstandinghear

naked.

Me:Sam….Howcouldyoudothistome?Whatare

youdoinghere?



Heroughlypullshixmaskoffandlooksatmefor

sometimebreathingheavily.

Me:(crying)Whatareyoudoinghere?

Him:(chuckles)Whatareyoudoingherewena?

Me:IamworkingSam!Iamworking!Whythehell

areyoustillorderingJojodolls?Ithoughtyousaid

youwantsomethingseriouswithme.Youtoldme

youwantmetochooseyou.

Him:Sohaveyouchosenme?

Me:(frowning)What?No.Ihaven'tdecidedyet.

Him:Soyouexpectmetositaroundwaitingforyou



whileyoushagitupwithsomeotherboy?Iama

grownmanNadiaandIhaveneeds.Youignored

mycallsearliertoday.Wherewereyou?

Silence

Him:Youwerewithhimweren'tyou?

Me:ButyouorderedsexwiththeegirlsSam!Three

women!Elegorehaokgore?(Areyouinsatiable?)

Him:(chuckles)SoIamwrongtofulfillmy

fantasieswhileyouhavenoproblemsleepingwith

astranger?YoubringaJojodollmeansyouwill

sleepwithmorethanahundredmenayearandI

amwrongbecauseIwanttosleepwiththreegirls

onceaweek?Isn'tthatadoublestandardHoneypot?

Iamstartingtofeeldizzy.



Me:Don'tcallmeHoneypot!Don't!Youwereout

therebreathingdownanotherwoman'svagina

callingheryourhoneypot!Don'tcallmethat!

Helooksatmewithhishandsonhiswaistthen

walkstothetoiletandurinates.Thismanis

urinatingwhileIamboiling.Onceheisdone,he

flushesthetoiletthenclosesthelidandsitsonit.

Him:(calmly)Sowhatdoyouwantmetocallyou?

Me:(frowning)That'snotthepointSam!

Him:Oh…Andwhatisthepoint?

Ishouldjustthrowsomethingathisstupidface.



Me:Thepointisyouaren'tsupposedtobehere

doingthis?

Him:No,actuallyyouaretheonethatisn't

supposedtohehere.Iorderedthreegirlswithbig

hipsandboobsandyethereyouare.Youarehere

becausetheothergirlgotsickandeveryoneelse

wasbooked.Youdidn'tevenknowwhatyouwere

doingoutthere.Youweren'tsupposedtoseeme

likethis.Sowhosefaultisitnow?

Me:(frowning)Soareyoublamingme?

Him:(standsupandholdsmywaist)No.Iam

blamingJolene.Sheisthereasonyouarehere.She

isthereasonyousawmelikethis.Thisrightnow,I

amnotyourSam.IamJolene'sclientandIhave

yougirlsforthreehoursbutwehavealready

wastedwhat15minuteswiththis.Itisherfault.

Nowbeagoodgirlandbehavelikeaworkinggirl.

I'dbedeadrightnowifyouweremysurgeon.Take



yourworkseriouslybeforethosegirlsgoandreport

you.Iambeingcoolaboutyounotonlyhaving

anotherboyfriendbutalsobeingasexworker.Don't

youthinkIdeserveenoughslack?Huh?Hmmbaby?

NumbisallIamfeelingrightnow.Howdoesone

manspewsomuchgarbage?

Me:Iamleaving.

Him:(chuckles)Youdon'tknowJoleneAkere?I

wouldn'treportyoubecauseyouaremygirlbutI

can'tsaythesameaboutyourdollfriends.You

reallydon'twanttotrythatcoloredgirlhoneypot.

Justbeagoodgirlandgetthejobdone.

Thismustbewhatitfeelsliketobestuckbetween

arockandahardplace.



Me:Finethenbutyoucanonlypenetrateme.

Him:Aebaby.Iampaying30ksoIcanfeelthree

girlswrappedaroundmymagicstick.That'swhat

youcallitAkere.(chuckles)Don'tbeselfish

honeypot.Letthemalsofeelthemagic.

Ineedtovomit.

Tlotlo

Overthephone:Whereareyou?

Me:IleftBogosi.Getacaborsomething.

Bogosi:CaborsomethingorRayaengTlotlo?

WherethehellareyoubecauseIamhomeandyou

aren'there.Youdidn'tevenpickourchildrenup.



Me:IneededsomeairBogosi.

Bogosi:Sothereisnoairstourhouse?

Irollmyeyes.

Me:Iwillseeyoutomorrow.

Him:Tomorrow?Tomorrow?Whatdoyoumean

tomorrowTlotlo?Wheretheheckareyou?

Me:Iamatmymother'splaceBogosi.

Him:(shouting)youarelying!Whywouldyougoto

Ramotswaatnight?Stoplyingandcomehome

Tlotlo.SoisthiswhatyoudowhenIhavegonefor

trips?



Me:IdkntknowwhatyouthinkisgoingonbutI

neededtocomeandseemymother.

Him:Tlotlowhoishe?

Me:Whojaanong?

Him:(shouting)themanyouaresleepingwith!So

youwanttodestroyourfamily?Allthatwehave

built?Howcouldyoudothistous?

Me:Bogosi…YouYouknowwhat?

Icutthecallandregulatemybreathing.Thatman

thinksIamamatforhisdirtystinkyfeet.Whathave

weevenbuilt?Everythingwehaveisinhisname.I

havenothing.Heistheonethatgoessleeping

aroundandhedarestoaccuseme?Someone



needstoresurrectthewitchthatbewitchedthat

manbecausenoman.It'senoughnow.

IwasgoingtocallTlamelotoaskiftheyarehome

butIhaveherphone.IwonderhowsheandBogolo

aredoing.Ihopethesegirlsbuckleupandflyright.

It'ssoeasytomakefoolishdecisionswhenyouare

youngthinkingitdoesn'tmatteronlyforyouto

regretitallandwishyoucouldgobackintimeto

changeeverything.Ihaddonereallywellinschool.I

couldhavemadesomethingofmyself.Lookatme

now.JustbecauseIdecidedtomoveinwithmy

boyfriendwhileothersweremovingintotheirdorms.

Timeissocruel.Itjustfliesbyandbeforeyouknow

it,youarethreechildrenintoastagnantrelationship

withaserialcheater.Nxlaandthetoenailofsatan

accusesmeofcheating?Esses.

Me:(answeringacall)Canyoustopcallingme

Bogosi.IwanttosleepandIamdisturbingpeople.



Him:Babytlhemmadon'tdothis.Pleasedon'tcheat

onme.Iwilldie.

Me:Writemynumberonyoursuicidenotesothey

letmeknowyoudied.

Ihangupandhecallsagain.Bathong,Idon'tbother

thismanthiswaywhenheisonhis'trips'.Menare

terribleathidingaffairssoIalwaysfindoutabout

hisgirlfriends.Butasitisthenorm,hedeniesitlike

PeterdeniedJesus.Youwouldswearheisavirgin

whenhestartsdenyinghiscountlessaffairs.

Ilickupthecallandjustbreatheintothephone.

Bogosi:Babytlhemmatswakoo.(pleaseleavethat

place)thatmandoesn'tloveyoulikeIdo.Think

aboutourchildrenmylove.Pleasebabycakes.



Hehasn'tcalledmebabycakesintenyears.Ten

wholeyearshavegonebywithouthimcallingme

babycakes,myloveorbabyandtonightIam

gettingthefulldishjustbecausetheidiotthinksI

amcheating.Whatiswrongwiththesecreatures?

Me:Aremychildrenhome?

Him:YesIgotthemfromKgosi'shouse.Loagois

cryingforyou.Pleasecomehomebabycakes.

Icutthecallandsigh.Somynineyearoldsonwho

isalwaysstuckonhisPlayStationisctyingforme?

ThereisdesperationthenthereisKgosi.

Heelang,otherpeoplehaveitworsethanme.There

isawomen'sgroupIjoinedonFacebookandIam

readingapostaboutawomanwhohaseight

childrenwithsixmen.Shesaysshehasgivenupon

lovebecausemenwouldaskhertogivethema



childsotheygetmarried.Shesaysthemenalways

changedeitheraftershefallspregnantoraftershe

givesbirth.Someevenaftertheirchildstarts

walking.Ican'timaginewhatIwoulddoifIwasher.

Eightfatherlesschildren.Iwonderhowsheis

providingforthem.Thiswasananonymouspostso

letmeinboxtheadmin.Iwanttogetintouchwith

her.IthinkIhaveanidea.

[08/31,17:36] :MiniInsert'syoungersister.

WigsandWeaves

Insert23

[6monthslater]

"BulamaotoMandu!RianaMonna!"



Hisweightissuffocatingme.

Me:Ntatepleasestop!Pleasegetoff!NtateIdon't

wanttogetpregnantagain.Someonepleasehelp

me!

OhthankGod!

Me:Mamahelpme!Pleasehelpmemama!

Sheisn'tmoving.Sheisjuststandingbythedoor

andstarringatus.

Me:(cryingout)Pleasehelpmemama!Pleasehelp

me!

Ntate:Shutup.Noonewillhelpyou.Youaremine!

Youwillalwaysbemine.Icamehereforyou.Did

youthinkIwoulddieijailwithouttastingyouagain?

YouareminMandu.Youaremine.



Myeyesarefixedonmygrandmotherwho

suddenlystartsbleedingfromhermouthandnose

andcrumblestothefloormakingmescreamlouder.

Ifinallywakeupfromwhatfeltlikehell.Ican't

breathe.HowdoIbreathe?Myheartisracingso

fastthatIamscaredImightgetapanicattack.

WhowillhelpmewhenIamallalonehere?This

roomistoodark.Istandupandswitchthelighton

andslidebackintobedandbreakdown.Thishurts

sobad.Iwastryingtofixmyself.Iwastryingto

forgetNtatebutlookwhereIamnow.Thismustbe

whatarelapsefeelslike.Idinntevenhaveanyone

tocallbecauseBolengwantsnothingtowithme.

Shesawmeinapicturethatwastrendingofmein

Dubaiwithsomeofthedollstwomonthsagoand

sheconfrontedmeaboutandtriedtogetmetoquit.

Iwasverynastytoherandtoldhertomindherown

sexlesslife.Iregretteditaftersayingitbutpride

didn'tletmeapologize.



HadIlistenedtoherIwouldn'thavebeentherethat

day.Iwouldn'tbefeelinglikethisrightnow.Idid

thistomyself.WhydidIevenbecomeaJojodoll?

ArieisouttherelivingherbestlifewhileIamhere

relivingmynightmares.IneedSam.

HisphoneringsunansweredandIdialhimagain.I

knowit's2ambutIneedhim.

Him:(groggy)hello?

Me:(crying)Ineedyou.

Him:hmm?

Me:Pleasecomeandgetme.Iamscared.Ineed

you.



Ihearsomeshufflinganddoorsopeningand

closinginthebackground.

Me:Pleasehurry.

Him:Nadia,doyourealizewhattimeitis?

Me:Ihadabaddream.Pleasecomeandgetme.I

can'tsleepanymore.

Him:NadiaIcan'tdrivearoundat2amjustbecause

youhadabaddream.WhathappensifIgetintoan

accidenthoneypot?Calmdownandgobackto

sleep.Itwasjustadream.Iwillpickyouupinafew

hours.Wewillspendtheweekendtogether.

Me:but-



Hecutthecall.Ineedhimnow.Morenalovesme

andeverythingbuthedoesn'tknowIwasrapedas

achild.Hedoesn'tknowIamaJojodoll.Hewon't

understandanythingaboutmynightmaresbeing

triggered.Hewon'tunderstandwhyIneededto

forget.

Me:(texting)HiJolene.Iwantedtoletyouknow

thatIquit.Ican'tdoitanymore.Iamsorry.

Myphoneringsimmediatelyandit'sJolene.This

womanneversleeps.ShouldIevenpickthecall?

Me:Hello.

Jolene:What'swrong?Whyareyouquitting?

Me:Ican'tdoitanymore.Ijustcan't.Iamdone!



Pleasedon'tcallmeagain.

Jolene:Woah,calmthef*ckdownlittlegirl.Icalled

tohearyourreasonsforquitting.Iamnottryingto

forceyoutostay.Imaketomuchmoneytobeg

littlegirls.Sodon'tyellatmeneh.Nowwhydoyou

wanttoquit?

Me:(fightingmytears)I…Thenightmaresareback.

IkeepseeingNtaterapingmeagainandit's

becauseofthatgangbang.Howcouldyousetme

upforthreemenJolene?How?Thosemenusedme

likeabinandIwasallalone.Ihadnowheretorun

to.Theydidn'tcarethatIwascryingJolene.They

enjoyeditwhenIfoughtback.Theyrapedme!You

letthemrapeme!

Jolene:(chuckles)Kykhiersobabameisi(Lookhere

babygirl)YoureadandsignedandNonDisclosure

agreementsthatclearlystatedthetermsofyour

servicesinblackandwhite.Ilistedallsituations



youmaybeexposedtoandyoucarriedyourbig

headandsignedit.Nowyouwanttocomeandtell

meIletpeoplerapeyou?Me?Youknewyouwere

walkingintoagangbangandyouwereexcitednow

youcomeandwanttocryrape?Probeermynie

(don'ttryme)IamniceuntilIamnot.Leaveas

quietlyasyoucame.Ekisniedieeenommeete

morsnie(Iamnottheonetomesswith)Your

packagewibereadyforyoutopickupby9am.

Withthatshehangsup.Bypackageshemeansthe

moneyIamowedforthegangbangandasortof

severancepackageifyouwill.Shegiveseverygirl

P20kwhentheyleaving.Shesaysit'sapartinggift

buttheconversationwejusthadmakesmefeellike

it'shushmoneybecausesheisinnogivingmood.I

reallymessedupdidn'tI?

[08/31,17:36] :WigsandWeaves



Insert24

Dikeledi

Sam:Iambytheparkinglot.

Me:OK.Iamcomingtherenow.

Igrabmybagandlockthedooronmywayoutand

runtotheparkinglot.IthengiveSamapeckonthe

cheekaftersecuringmybelt.

Sam:Howareyoubabe?Didyoumanagetosleep?

Me:YesIdid.IquittheJojodolls.Irealizedthat

usingsextoforgetisn'tgoingtogetmeanywhere.I

havebookedasessionwiththeoncampus



counselor.Ithinkit'stimeIgethelp.Sexisniceand

allbutitdidn'tfillthevoidIhaveinside.

Him:Thatsgoodforyou.Atleast-

Me:Waitletmeanswerthis.

It'sMorena.

Me:Hello?

Morena:Getoutofthatcar.

What?IstartlookingaroundandIcan'tseehim.

Whereishe.

Morena:Nadiagetoutofthatcarrightnow.



Me:I…Whereareyou?

Morena:Soyoudon'twanttogetout?Whoisthat

manNadia?Whoishe?IshethereasonIbarelyget

toseeyou?Yesterdaywasmylastdayinschool

andIwantedtotakeyououtsowecanspendthe

weekendtogetherandwenayouareinSUVtsadi

loan?EitheryougetoutoryouandIaredone.

Me:Wearealreadyattheroundabouttlherra.

Morena:Isitinspace?KarehologakoloieoNadia.

Me:(calmly)Pleasestopjumpingtoconclusions.

It'snotwhatyouthink.

Morena:Nadiagosharp.Gobewithyouroldman.



Me:NoMorenadon-Hecutthecall.Stopthecar

Sam.Ihavetogoback.Ican'tlosehim.

Sam:Iamnotstoppingthiscar.YouandIhave

plansandIthinkyouneedtoaccepthisdecision.

Youweren'tmakingachoicebetweenussohe

madeitforyou.Imeanyouhavebeenstringingme

alongforsixmonthsNadia.Howisthatfair?Ene

Ebileobotokakagorehedidn'tknowIexisted.

Imaginemewhohadtoenduretheknowledgethat

youwereeitherwithhimorothermenwhopaidyou

forsex.Ithasn'tbeenfaironmeatall.Justlethim

goifhedoesn'tseethatyouareworththesacrifice

ofsharing.

Iamnotactuallylisteningtohim.Ikeeptryingto

callMorenabuthewon'tanswermycalls.Letme

texthim.



[Babekanathisismyuncle.Hewantsmetohelp

himbuyasurpriseforhiswife'sbirthdayparty.You

knowtheonesIusuallyspendweekendwith.I

couldn'tjusttellhimtostopthecarbecausemy

boyfriendisangry.I'dgetintroublebecausethey

alwaystellmetofocusonschool.Don'tendus

overamisunderstanding.Iloveyouandonlyyou.]

IreallydoloveMorena.HeiseverythingIhaveever

wantedinaman.TheonlythingisthatSamknows

mypainmorethanhedoes.Morenaiswheremy

liesbegan.Icouldn'teventellhimmyrealname.

Whatmoreallmyotherskeletons.Idon'twanthim

toseemeasdamagedgoods.Samknowsmeand

understandsmebutIcan'tcommitmyselfwholyto

himforsomereason.Outsideofthefactthathe

buyssexontheregular,Ifeellikethereismoreto

himthatIdon'tknow.

Me:SamIhavetogoback.Pleasestopthecar.I'll

takeakombibacktoschool.



Sam:Isaidno.Canyoujustbefaironmeforonce

Nadia.Don'tyoucareaboutmyfeelingsatall?I

loveyouwithallyourflawsbutyouwanttoleave

meforamanwhohasnoideawhoyouareand

thereforecannotpossiblyloveyoulikeIdo?Does

thatmakeanysensetoyou?Befairmma.

Withthatheacceleratesthecarandmytearsfall.I

wishIcouldtalktoBoleng.Ievenstoppedtalkingto

hermotherbecauseIwasashamed.Idon'treally

knowifBolengtoldheranythingbutIdidn'twantto

riskthedisappointmentinhervoicesoIblockedher.

Ihaven'tvisitedthemsinceIstartedschool.Mylife

issuchamessbutIcan'tblameanyoneforit.Now

hereIamabouttolosetheonlythingthatmakes

senseinmylife.Theonepersonwhoactually

makesmeforgetthepastIhad.WhenIamwithhim,

ItrulybecomeNadiabecausehedoesn'tknow

anythingthathappenedtome.



Istilldon'tunderstandwhyamanasrichasSam

seemstobelivesinabachelorpad.Thehouseis

niceandeverythingbutit'sstillwierd.Wedriveinto

theyardandgetoutafterheparksthecarunderthe

shade.

Sam:(unlockingthedoor)closeyoureyes.

Me:SamIamnotinthemood.Ijustwanttogo

back.

Sam:OKjustindulgemethenyouwillgoifyou

wantto.

Me:(irritated)finethen.Myeyesareclosed.What

now?

Heopensthedoorandtakesmyhandleadingmein.



Sam:Nopeekingbabe.

Canhejustgetthisoverwithalready.

Sam:OKyoucanopenyoureyesnow.

Islowlyopenmyeyesandcovermymouthin

shock.

Me:OhmyGod.Babewhatdidyoudo?

TherearerosepetalsOnthefloorandsomeheart

shapedheliumballoonsstucktotheceiling.There

isawinebottleonthetablewithchocolatesand

strawberriesnexttoit.IfeellikeIjustwalkedinto

valantinesday.Iturnaroundandlookathimwith

tearsinmyeyes.Noonehaseverdonethisforme.



Ithrowmyselfinhisarmsandgivehimahug

beforegivinghimsloppywetkissthatleadstous

throwingclothesoffofeachotherlikehungry

scavengers.BeforeIknowitIamlyingonthe

carpetandbreathingheavilyashepoundsintome

likehewilldieifhedoesn'ttakeme.Thereitis

again.Thatsexualhealing.Thishasgottobethe

bestfeelingintheworld.Itistrulyunmatched.He

eventuallystartsgruntingandIknowheis

cumming.Ilovethelookhehaswhenheis

cumming.HelookssoweakandknowingthatIam

causingthatalwaysgetsmeoff.

Heeventuallypullshimselfoutandrollsthe

condomoffhisshaftbeforejoiningmeonthefloor.

Me:Doyoualwayscarryacondomnehbabe?

Sam:(holdingmythigh)Youneverknowwhenan

opportunitywillpresentitself.



Irolloverandlieonmysideandsupportmyhead

withmyhand.

Me:Soyoucarryacondomincaseyoubumpinto

someoneyoumighthavesexwith?(silence).You

sayIshouldchooseyouyetyousleeparound?How

isthatfair?

Sam:(sighs)babeIonlysleptaroundbecauseyou

weredoingittoo.Ifyoudecidetobeexclusivewith

methenIwillstopsleepingaround.Itwillbeme

andyou.

Me:youpromise?

Heliftshisheadandkisses.

Sam:Ipromise.Nowcomehere.



Hepullsmeontohimandstartskissingmeagain.

Wearedoingthisagain.Samhaakgore

waitse……………

Sam:Idon'tknowwhywomenlovechocolatesso

much.Thisthingistoosweet.

Me:Don'teatitthen.

Sam:(laughs)Mxmletmegotakeashower.We

don'thaveanyfoodheresoI'llgogetustakeaways.

Me:Yourefusedtobathwithmeearlier.Lookhow

freshIlookandwenaonkgasex.

Helaughsandstandsupheadingtothebathroom.



Me:(shouting)babecanIuseyourphone?You

havesuchgreatpicturequality.Iwanttoupdatemy

Instagram.

Him:Sure!Doyouremembermypassword?

Me:Ithinkso.Letmetry.OKImanaged!

Istartclickingandpouting,fixingmyPeruvianwig

andclickingmorepictureswhenthescreen

suddenlychanges.Ijustansweredavideocallby

mistake.Ohno.Idon'twantittoseemlikeIwas

snooping.Alittlegirlappearsonthescreen.

Her:Daddy?Whatareyoudoingwithmydaddy's

phone?Mummysomeonestoledaddy'sphone.

Lookmummy.

Shepassesthephonetohermotherwhofrownsat



me.Ihaveliterallyfrozen.IshouldhangupbutI

can't.Iseeherwalkingoutoftheroomshewasin.

Whycan'tImove?

Woman:Whatareyoudoingwithmyhusband's

phone?Whoareyou?Whereismyhusband?

Sammusthaveheardtheconversationbecausehe

comesrunningoutofthebathroomdickflying

aroundandalmostfallsashegrabsthephonefrom

me.

Woman:Tylerwhatthef*ckisgoingon?

WhoisTyler?Whoisthiswoman?Whatisgoingon

here?IsSammarried?

Sam:BabeIcanexplain.



Her:ExplainwhatTyler?Youarebloodynakedwith

askankthatlookslikeshejustfinishedpuberty.O

robalabanaTyler?Wearedone.Doyouhearme?

Done!

Sam:BabyIamcoming.Don'tdothat.Itwasjusta

temptation.Iamcomingnow.Pleasedon'tendus.

ThecallgetscutandSam,orisitTylerstarts

runningaroundgrabbinghisclothesandwearing

themfrantically.Thismanisn'tsayinganythingto

me.HegrabshiscarkeysandIdashtothedoor

andblockhisway.

Me:wheredoyouthinkyouaregoingwithouttelling

mewhatisgoingon?

Sam:Nadiathisisn'tthetimetoplay.MoveIhave

togoseemywife.



Me:(foldingmyarms)Awifeyouhavenever

mentionedbefore?AmIafooltoyou?Huh?You

mademeloseamanthatlovesmetellingmeto

chooseyoukanteyouaremarried?Married?WTF

Sam!Waityouaren'tevenSamIhear.YouareTyler.

Apreschoolchild'snameforamanchild.

Heshovesmeoutofthewayandroughlyopensthe

door.

Sam:Idon'thavetimeforthis.

Whatthehelljusthappened?

°°°° °°°°

Tlotlo



Bogosi:Babytlhemmacomebackhome.Whatdo

youexpectmetodowithoutyou?Lookathow

muchweightIhavelostsinceyouleftme.

Me:Bogosiyouwillchasemycustomersaway.

Pleaseleavemeandgotowork.

Imovedouttwomonthsagoaftersavingenough

moneytostartbuyingbalesfromtheUK.Isellmy

clothesbyGameCity.Mysisterloanedmehercar.I

rentitforp800amonth.Thatisallshewaswilling

totakebacauseshehasanothercar.Andshe

doesn'teventakethemoneybecauseshealways

tellsmetofuelit.MykidsandIleaveRamotswa

veryearlyinthemorningsoIcandropthemoffat

schoolandtheyalwaystellmethattheydon'tmind

itbecauseIhaveaskedthemiftheypreferstaying

withtheirfather.Butthatisalwaysmetwitha

resoundingno.

Ithasn'tbeeneasybutIfeellikeIhavetakenback



somepower.Iwasusedtothelavishlifestyle

Bogosiprovidedmewithbutallthoseexpensive

wigsandweavesnevergavemethepeaceIhave

now.ManywomenenviedIwelloffIlookedbutI

hadnothing.NowIamstartingafreshandIam

happy.TheonlygoodthingaboutthepigIlovedis

thathestilltakescareofhischildrenandpaystheir

feessoIamoffthehookonthatone.

Bogosi:OKgivdmeyournumberthen.

Me:No.

Bogosi:Babeplease.

Me:Bogosiyouhavehadmynumberforeighteen

years.Didtichangeanythingexceptforgiveme

babiesanddeformmybody?Iamnotgivingyou

mynumber.Youchildrenhavephonessoyoucan

talktothemifyouwantto.YouandIaredoneand



nothingischangingthat.(Ichuckle)whenIthinkof

howyousawmeasanonfactornowyouarehere

sweatinginyoursuitsurroundedbybommaSeapei

justtogetmeback.Iguessit'struewhattheysay.

Youdon'tknowwhatyouhaveuntilyouhavelostit.

Bona(Ispitontheground)Assureasyouarethat

myspitisgoingtodryupthenyoushouldbeas

surethatTlotloisdonewithyou.Done!Nna

ngwanawagaStella.Neveromponakeboelakogo

wena.Forwhat?Todie?PleaseleaveboforeIcall

thepolice.

HeopenshismouthtospeaksoIpickupastone.

Me:TsamayaBogosi.Go!Mxm.

Hewalksoffwithhisheadhanging.Mystall

neighborclapsherhands.

Neighbor:Waitsebanna!Sohenowwantsyouback



afteralltheseyearsofnotmarryingyou?

Me:Janedon'tyouknowthatwhenamanrealizes

youdon'tneedasmuchashethoughthestarts

panickingandactinglikehehaschanged.IfIgo

backtothatman,hewillshowmemoredustthan

beforebecausehewillneverlearnhislesson.After

beingtogetherforeighteenyearsmothoasa

changewhatwillIbeexpecting?No.Iamdone.

Myphonestartringingwhilesheshakesherhead.

It'smysister.

Me:Bothowhatswrong?

Botho:(crying)Ineedyou.Pleasecome.

Me:Whathappened?Iamatthestall.



Botho:nkgonnekeagokopa(mybigsisterplease)

Myheartstartracing.

Me:Didhebeatyou?LookIamcoming.

Istandupandgathermythingsandpacktheminto

thecar.

Jane:What'swrong?It'snotevenlunchandyouare

alreadyleaving?

Me:Ihavetogo.Mysisterneedsme.Idon'tknow

whathappenedsoIamnotdvensurewhenIwillbe

abletocomebacksoIjusthavetopack.

Jane:OKletmehelpyou.IhopesheI'dfine.



Ihopesotoo.Bothoisn'tacrier.

Thatlike,commentandshareplease

[08/31,17:37] :WigsandWeaves
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"Getout!Getoutofmyhouse!"

"Babyplease!"

"Mamastooooop!"

Thereissomuchcommotioncomingfromthis

house.Iamsureneighborswillstartgathering.But



thenagain,thisisthebetterpartofthecity.Idoubt

theseneighborswouldstandoverwalls.Isee

clothesflyingassoonasIdriveinaftermyniece

openedthegateforme.Bothoisclearlymanic.She

istossingclothesoutandyellingherheadoff.This

islikeasceneoutofAcrimony.Whathasthisman

donetomysister?Iquicklyparkthecarandjump

out.

Me:Bobowhat'sgoingon?

Tyler:Tlotlopleasehelpme.Talktoyoursister.She

isoverreacting.

Botho:Overreacting?Overreacting?Iwillshowyou

overreacting!Nxla.

Shethenstormsofftothesideofthehouse.The

onlywayIcangettothebottomofthisisbyasking

theonebeingkickedout.



Me:Tylerwhathappened.

Helooksaroundbeingshifty.Iknowthislook.I

knowittoowell.

Me:(sigh)Whoisshe?

Tyler:Tlotlotlhemmaitwasamistake.Ijustmade

onemistakeoffallingforagirl'sseductiononce.I

havenevercheatedonyoursisterbeforebutshe

alreadywantstoleaveme.Pleasetalktoher.

Me:Socheatingoncejustifiesit?

JustthenBothocomesholdingahosepipe

sprayingwatereverywhere.Iduckouttoavoid

gettingsprayedasshefranticallysprayswaterover

theclothesshetossed.



Botho:Iwillshowyouoverreacting!Oantlwaela

Tlyer!

Shespraysthewatereverywhereandturnstothe

carandsprayswaterintotheopenwindow.Tyler

jumpsandtriestakingthehosefromherbutshe

increasesthepressureonthenozzleandspraysit

onhim.IknowIshouldbestoppingher.IknowI

shouldbecalmingherbutIfeellikeIamina

therapysessionrightnow.Thisfeelsright.Itfeels

likesheisdojndgittoBogosi.SoIamjustgoingto

standhereforabit.

Botho:BobeleteTyler!Kegotlhatswabobeletehela!

Bobelete!

Tyler:Bothostopit!Tlotlodon'tjuststandthere

takethehosefromher!



Me:(sigh)Boboit'senough.Putthehosedown.

Botho:Kegotshelelewena?Kegotshele?

Iliftmyhandsstepback.Iwilljusthavewaitfor

hertobesatisfied.

Tyler:Tlotlotlhemma!

Irollmyeyesandtakemyniece'shandandleadher

inthehouse.Shereallydoesn'tneedtoseethis.

°°°° °°°°

Dikeledi

WhatamIevengoingtodo?Ican'tbelieveIslept

withamarriedman.HowfoolishamI?Iwasabout



toacceptlosingMorenaforamarriedman.Iam

suchamess.Imessedupmylife.Eventhefact

thathetextedmebacktellingmetocomeover

whenIamdoneisamiracle.Thecabdidn'ttake

longtogettoBogosi'splace.That'swhereMorena

livesnow.Idon'treallyknowwhatthestory

betweenhimandTlotloisrightnowbutthepoor

guylookssosad.

Inervouslywalktothedoorandknock.Hetakes

sometimebeforeopeningthedoor.Hedoesn'tlook

happyatall.

Me:Hi….

HejustmovesfromthedoorwaysoIcanwalkin.

Thisisawkwardforme.Iamstandingherefeeling

likeachildreadyforawhoopingforbreakingtheTV.

Heshutsthedoorandwalksoffintothepassage.

ShouldIfollowhim?Ishecomingback?



Morena:(turnstofaceme)Areyoucomingofnot?

Ishufflemywayovertohimandfollowhimintohis

bedroomandshutthedoorbehindme.

Me:Iamsorrybabe.

Morena:(sighsandsitsonthebed)Whatareyou

sorryforexactly?

Me:I…Iamsorry.Ididn'twanttogetintroublewith

myuncle.

Morena:Nadia.Iamnotafool.DoyouthinkI

haven'trealizedthatIamaloneinthisrelationship?

Iamtheonewhoisalwayshavingtobeg.Showing

youIloveyoubutyouarealwaystoobusyforme.

YoualwayshavereasonswhenIwantyoutosleep



overwithmeyoualwayshavesomewheretobe.My

silencedoesn'tmeanIamafool.Youshutmeout

thenexpectmetokeephangingon.Doyoueven

loveme?

Me:MorenaIloveyou.Iwouldn'tbehereifIdidn't.

Morena:Thenproveittome.Tellmethetruth.Who

ishe?

IstartstammeringbecauseIdon'tknowwhatto

say.WhatifItellhimthetruththenheleavesme?

Whatifhebeatsmeup?

Me:MorenaItoldyouthetruth.

Morenastandsupandtakesmyhandandpullsme

outofthebedroom.



Morena:Gobacktowhereyoucamefrom.Akereo

maaka?Youreallytakemeforafooldon'tyou?You

can'tjustbehonestwithme?Gobacktohimthen.

Me:(crying)BabetlherraIamtellingyouthetruth!

Youarehurtingme.Letgoofmyarm.

Morena:omaaka!Go!TsamayaNadia.

Heopensthedoorandshovesmeoutcausingme

tostumble.Ithenrunbacktothedoorafter

regainingmybalanceandstartpoundingitforhim

toletmein.

Me:Iwilltalk.Pleasedon'tchasemeaway.Itwasa

mistake.Iloveyou.Pleaseopenthedoor.Don't

leavemeouthere.Don'tleaveme!

IstartcryinghystericallyfeelingthefearIalways



feltwhenmamawouldgotothefarm.Justknowing

I'dbealonewithNtateandhavingnoonetoprotect

mealwaysgavemeanxietyattacks.Whydidn'tI

justrunaway?WhydidIallowhimtousemeall

thoseyears?WhydidIkeepgoingbackhomeafter

school?Whydidn'tIreporthim?

MorenafinallyopensthedoorandIstandupwiping

mytearsoff.

Morena:Whatwasthemistake?That'sallIwantto

know.IfyoulieIamgoingtoshutthisdoorand

stayinthere.Iamnotafool.

Me:OKaretsenemontlungee.Wecan'ttalkabout

thisoutside.

Hegivesmealookthatsendschillsdownmyspine.

Maybeweshouldtalkouthere.Icanalwaysrun

awayifhetriedtobeatme.



Me:OKlet'ssitdown.

Morena:I'llstand.

Me:Iwouldn'tbecomfortableMorena.Justsit

downsowecantalkproperly.

Morena:Finethen.Let'sgetinside.

Ihesitateforasecondthenfollowhimin.Ihaveto

besmartaboutthis.Wetakeourseatacrossfrom

eachotherandIfeellikeIaminthewitnessstand

again.

Him:Bua.

Me:BabeIneedyoutoknowthatIloveyou.Allthis



happenedsoquickly.Idon'tevenknowhowtotell

you.ButpleaseknowthatIlove-

Him:BonaNadia.Ifyoudon'twanttotalkthenjust

go.Iloveyou.IloveyoukewaengwhenIjustwant

thetruth?Talkorleave.Simple.

Me:Youaren'tmakingthiseasyformeMorena.

Him:Youthinkthepastfourmonthshavebeen

easyforme?Infact,ourwholerelationshipwas

difficultforme.IamonlyherebecauseIloveyou.I

genuinelyloveyouNadiaandyoudon'tseemto

appreciateitoratleastrecognizemylove.AllIask

nowisforyoutorespectmeenoughtostop

patronizingmeandjustspitthetruthout.

Idon'tlikethissideofMorena.Theseriousguy.It

scaresme.



Me:(twiddlingmythumbs)I..(breatheout)I

cheatedonyou.

Hisdemeanorchangesimmediately.Ithinkhe

knewalreadybuttheconfirmationjustmadeithit

home.Helookshurt.

Me:Iamsosorry.

Him:Howmanytimes?

Me:Rra?

Him:Bokibanyaditsebebobelete?Karehowmany

times?

Ican'tsayonce.Thelookonhisfacesayshewill

nottoleratenonsense.WhydidIevenadmittothis?



Ican'teventellhimthewholetruth.He'dleaveme.I

movemywigfrommyfaceandblinkthetearsaway.

Him:KeatenegaNadia.

Me:Ithappenedthreetimes.

Hebreathesoutdeeplyandstandsupwhich

startlesmeandIcowerbehindmyhandstoblock

hisslapfrommyface.NothinghappenssoImove

myhands.Heisn'there.Hereappearsfromthe

kitchenholdingasixpackofbeerandopensone

thendownsalmosthalfofitonceaftersittingdown.

Hethenplaceshisfeetonthetableandleansback

tofacetheceiling.

Him:WasittheSUVguy?

Me:(softly)yes.



Him:(liftshishead)what?Idoubtyouwerethis

quietwhenyouwerecheatingonme.Karewasit

theguyyouleftwiththismorning?

Me:(lookongatyfeet)Yes.

Morena:Why?

Me:Rra?

Morena:Ketlagogasakabirie.Sincewhenareyou

deafbecauseIamspeakingclearly?Don'tangerme

morethanyoualreadyhave.Justanswermy

question.

Me:Idon'tknow.IthinkIwasboredbecauseyou

werealwaysbusy.



Iamjustlyingrightnowsothiscanend.AllIwant

isforhimtoforgivemesowecanstartover.Iwill

bethebestgirlfriendeverafterthis.

Him:Soitwasmyfaultforbeingheldupwithmy

finalyear?

Me:No.Thisisallmyfault.Ishouldn'thavecheated

inthefirstplace.

Him:OK.Wheredidyouguyshavethesethree

times?Didyouhavesexwithhimbeforecoming

here?

Hehasadisgustedlookonhisfaceasheasksthis.

Me:(sighing)babedon'taskmethat.Itwon'thelp

youorme.ImadeamistakeandIhaveownedupto



itandIamaskingyoutoforgivemesowecanstart

over.Iwasafool.Ibrokethingsoffwithhim

becauseyouaren'tworthlosing.

Helooksatmeinsilenceforsometimebefore

standingupandwalkingtothedoor.Myheart

startspoundingasheopensit.

Him:Pleaseleave.Ineedfindtothink.

Me:Babydon'tdothis.IsaidIamsorry.

Him:NadialeavenoworIwillbreakthingsoffwith

yourightnow.IamtellingyouIneedtothink.Ilove

youbutthishurts.IneedtoseeifIcanseepastthis

painIfeelinmychest.IfeellikeIhavebeen

punchedinthegut.Iknewyouwerecheatingonme

butIwasfoolishlyprayingyouweren't.Iwantedto

believeIwasimaginingthingsbutitturnsoutIam

not.AllIamaskingforistime.Iwillletyouknow



whenIamreadytotalktoyou.RightnowIcan't

evenlookatyouwithoutimagininganothermanon

topofyou.It'ssuffocatingme.Kekopaotsamaye

Nadia.
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Tylerleftinhissoakingwetcar.Themanwasso

furiousthathelookedreadytopop.Isalutehis

nerve.Ifyouchestthenyoubetterbereadyfor

whateverconsequencecomesfromyourpartner

findingout.IhavetoadmitthatIamshocked.

Thesetwohavebeenmarriedforsixyearsand

TyleralwaysseemedtoworshipthegroundBotho



walkson.Idon'tevenknowifasheknew,ifthere

wereanysignslikewithBogosi.Wearegoing

throughthisbottleofwinelikeit'swater.It'sagood

thingAuntyhadn'tknockedoffyet.Sheiswithyje

kidswhilewedrownoutsorrows.It'sbeenawhile

sinceI'vehadthegoodstuff.Onmhbudget,aP100

bottleisaluxuryIallowmyself.Ineverexceedthat

sothisrighthere,it'sslidigdownmythoughtlikeit

wasmadeinIsrael.

Me:Ithinkyouhavedrankenoughtotellmewhat

happened.

Botho:(givesadrychuckle)IthoughtI'dhave

forgottenbynowbutit'sstillthere.Thesadthingis

Iwassodumb.Icouldn'tseethesignsbutnowI

seethattheyaresoclear!Hewantstotellmeitwas

thefirsttimehecheatedbutitsalieSoso.It'salie.

Twoyearsagohecamewiththis'brilliantidea'for

ustohaveajointaccountwhereinwecontributefor

whateverexpenseswehaveasafamily.Beforethat,



we'dbringoursalariestogetherandplanforthem

attheendofthemonth.Heclaimedthathewanted

togivemefinancialfreedombecausehehated

questioningmyspending.SisIdivedinbecauseI

wastiredofbeingaskedwhyIneedabagthat

costs3konlytooutmyphoneandlipstick.

Shetakesanothersipandshakesherhead.

Botho:Sothat'showitworked,we'dcontributeto

thejointaccountandspenddichenchihowever.

Sosomymangets150kamonthandonlyhalf

wouldgointooutjointaccounttosettleallour

morgages,cars,fees,groceriesallthatstuff.I'dalso

contributemyshareandlifewenton.OnedayI

cameacrosshisbankstatementandIsawsome

questionabletransactionsandhedismisseditas

workrelatedthingsthathe'dgetreimbursedfor.I

ignoreditbecausemymantreatsmelikeaqueen.

NowcomethismorningwhenYamasacallsher

fatheronlyforsomebimbotoanswerthevideocall.



Mybabythoughtherfather'sphonewasstolen

kana.WhileIamaskingtheskankwhosheisand

whyshehasmyman'sphone,whobutTylercomes

runningfromsomewherenakedasthedayhewas

born.SosoIwasgutted.Isattherestunned

tlhemma.MxmgapesheisakidSoso.HowdoI

competewithflatstomachsandsmoothbuttsthat

haveneverexperiencedchildbirth?TylerandI

foughtoverhisphonewhenhegothere.Ilocked

myselfinthebathroomandsearchedit.Thishas

beengoingonformonths.Thryevenhaveaplact

theygoto.Isentmyselfscreengrabsand

everything.Hewasalsomakingsome

appointmentswithsomethingchalkedJojodolls.I

don'tknowwhatitisyetbutIwillsoonenough.But

howdoesamancheatonyouformonths?Doeshe

loveher?Maybehewentbacktoher.

Shereachesforherphoneandclicksonitbefore

passingittome.



Botho:IscreengrabbedthecallbecauseIdidn't

wanthimtodenyanything.Heresheis.HowdoI

competewiththis?

Itakethephoneandmyjawdrops.

Me:(wideeyes)Nadia?

Botho:Who?Youknowthisgirl?

Inodmyheadrepeatedlyasshockrunsthroughmy

body.Ican'tbelievethis.Howdidthisevenhappen?

Bothoshakesmebacktothepresentandshelooks

likesheisreadytokill.

Botho:Whoisshe?Iwanthernumberrightnow

Soso.



Me:IhardlyknowherBobo.Imethertwiceorso.

Sheisorwas,Idon'tknow.ImetherasMorena's

boyfriend.

Botho:(onherfeet)MorenaasinBogosi'sbrother?

Inodmyhead.

Botho:Givemehisnumber.

Me:Why?

Botho:Sosoareyoutryingtoprotectagirlwhois

destroyingmymarriage?

Me:BoboTlyerisruiningyourmarriage.Nadiahas

nothingtodowiththis.Besides,Ideletedalltheir

numbersmothatagoexceptChantelle's.



Botho:Youarelyingtome.Ican'tbelieveyouSoso.

Howcanyouprotecther?Iwantthatgirl!

ShestartscryingandpacingaroundandIhaveto

calmherdown.

Me:CalmdownBotho.LookallIknowisTlamelo

toldmeMorenaliveswithBogosi.Shefoundhim

therelastmonthandheisusuallytherewhenthey

visittheirfatherovertheweekends.

Botho:Finelet'sgothen.

ShegrabshercarkeysthatIsnatchfromher.

Me:Iamnotbeingdrivenaroundbyacrazywoman.



°°°° °°°°

Morena

Thishurts.It'salltoomuchtotakein.Ilovethatgirl

somuchbutitseemslikeIamjustafooltoher.I

don'tevenknowifIcantrustthatshetoldmethe

wholestory.Iamprettysurethishadbeengoingin

forallthesemonthsthatIhavebeensensingthe

distancefromherbutschoolkeptmetoobusy.I

justwanttofinishmybeerandpassout.Iheara

carhonkingaftermyfinishingmyfourthbeer.

Bogosihasaremotesowhoisthistryingtoruinmy

drinkingspree?Ipicktheintercom.

Me:Whoisit?

Tlotlo:hiMorena.It'sme.Pleaseopenupforme.



Me:OK.

Iopenthegateandletthemdriveinbeforeclosing

itagain.Tlotloandhersisterwalkintothehouse

andexchangegreetingswithme.

Botho:Sowhereisshe?Whereisyourgirlfriend?

Ihaven'tseenthiswomanintwoyearsormoreso

whywouldshewanttoseemygirlfriend?

Me:Idon'tunderstand.

Botho:karewhereisthewhoreyoucallagirlfriend?
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Morena

Botho:karewhereisthewhoreyoucallagirlfriend?

Me:MmaagweTlamelo.Pleasegetyoursister.I

respectyouverymuchsoIdon'twanttobecome

disrespectfulhere.Iamtooboozeduptofiltermy

mouthrightnowsopleasetakeherandleaveright

now.

Tlotlo:Bobolet'sgo.Itoldyounottodothis.

FightingNadiawon'tchangeanything.Dealwith

Tyler.Heistheonewhocheated.

Naaregatweng.



Botho:WhosaidIwanttofighther?Haveyouever

seenmefight?YouaretheoneIalwayscalledto

fightformesowhywouldyouthinkIwanttofight

thehoe?Ijustwantsomeanswersfromher.Sheis

theonlyonewhocantellmethetruthbecauseI

knowthatTylerwon't.HewilllietothegraveandI

needthetruth.Ineedtomakeinformeddecisions.

ThatsallIneed.

OK.Cometothinkofit.Ineedtohearthistruthtoo

becauseIknowforafactthatshedidn'ttellmethe

wholetruthsoIdialhernumber.

Me:(toTlotlo)Idon'twantanydrama.Ifshegets

outofcontrolIailltossheroutofthehouse.

Sheanswersthecallonthethirdring.

Her:(softly)Hello.



Me:(dryly)Whereareyou?

Her:Iamstillatthebusstop.Ican'tgetmyselfto

leave.It'sfeelslikeI'dbeleavingyouandlosingyou

forgood.

It'sbeenclosetoanhoursincesheleft.Iknidof

feelsorryforherbutIstillfeelliedto.

Me:Comebackthen.

Her:OK.

Dikeledi

IwasonmyfeetimmediatelyhesaidIshouldcome

over.I'drunifIdidn'twanttolooklikeacrazy

personinthisdresssoIspeedwalkback.



WhenIgettothehouseIamsurprisedtoseean

unfamiliarcar.IknowBogosi'scarsowhoishere

andwhywouldMorenaaskmetocomebackwhrn

thereareguests?Orcoulditbehisparents?Maybe

hetrulyhasforgivenmeandwantsustohavethe

dinnerhehaslongspokenofwithhisparents.I

quiclkywhipoutmypowderfoundationandlightly

patmyfaceandcheckformascarastainsfromthe

tears.Iswearthatwhoevercameupwith

waterproofmascaradeservestobesainted.Callthe

Queen,thepope,thepresidentIdon'tcarewho.Call

themall.

Ilightlyknockonthedoorfixingmydress.Morena

opensthedoorandstepsbackasIattempttogive

himahug.NotexactlywhatIwashopingforbutthe

factthathecalledmebackgivesmehope.

Morena:comeonin.



Igivehimasmileandwalkin.

Me:Iamsohappythatyoucalledmeback.

Heshutsthedoorandleadsmeintithehouseand

walkstothediningroom.Okay..WaitTlotloishere

andohmyGod!It'sthewoman!Thewomanfrom

thephone.Sam'swife.Whatisshedoinghere?I

knowit'sher.I'dneverforgether.Myfeetwon't

carrymeanyfurtherthanthedoorway.Iwantto

turnonmyheelsandrunoutofhere.Whatisshe

doinghere?HowdidMorenafindoutabouther?

Morena:Comeandtakeaseat.

HepulledoutachairacrossTlotloandthewoman.

WhatshouldIdo?

Morena:Nadia.Nadia.Nadiacomeandsitdown.



FearmademedvenforgetmyNadianame.Idrag

myselftotheseatandplopmyselfdown.Idon't

haveachoiceatthispoint.Iguessthisishowthe

chickensdecidedtocomeandroost.Butit'snotfair.

Somanypeopledoevilthingsintheworldandget

awaywithit.Ntategotawaywithabusingmefor

tenyearsandmanymoreformygrandmotherbutI

haven'tevenmadeitayearandallIwantedtodo

wastoforget.HowamIdeservingofallofthis?

Morena:(sitsattheheadofthetable)Idon'teven

knowwhattherightwordstosayarebutlikeIsaid

beforepleasekeepthiscivil.AllIwantistogetthe

closureyousaidyouwanted.IthinkMmaagwe

Tlameloistheonlypersonwhoisn'tdirectly

affectedbythisandcanthereforemediatethis

meeting.

Tlotlo:(breathesout)HeishMorenahowdoIeven

dothis?Canweatleastprayfirst?



Wealllookather.Iforoneamsurprisedbythe

suggestioninsuchatensesituation.Andalso,I

haven'tprayedsincemygrandmotherpassedaway.

Shedoesn'twaitforaresponse.Shebowsherhead

andbeginstopray.AllIwantisforGodtoopena

wholeinthegroundsoIcantunnelmywayoutof

thishouse.

Tlotlo:NtateModimo(FatherGod)Onlyyouareall

knowing.Onlyyouknewwewouldbegatheredhere

inadaylikethisandonlyyoukjowhowthis

meetingwillend.Icanonlyaskthatyoubewithus,

helpus,guideusandhealalltheheartsinthisroom.

InJesus'nameIpray,Amen.

Sheliftsherheadandlooksatthewomanthen

shrugs.

Tlotlo:Mamahasforcedmebackintogoingto



church.

Thewomanchucklesthenturnshercoldgazeback

tome.Idon'tthinkTlotlo'sprayershavestarted

workingyet.Icanclearlyseeevilinhereyes.

Tlotlo:Nadia,thisismysister.HernameisBo-

Woman:MrsJohnson.

Tlotlo:(rollshereyes)MrsBothoJohnson.Shehas

apictureofyouansweringavideocallonher

husband'sphoneandaslosawhimnakedinthe

backgroundwithyou.Areyouhavinganaffairwith

him?

Ifeelhotallofasudden.Myarmpitsaresweating

hisamIgoingtodothis?WhatdoIsay?Whatdoes

sheknow?EneTylerwatengwhereishe?



Botho:Answerthequestionoarediya.

Notmakingthingseasierformema'am.

Me:(clearsthroat)kgm…Whereishe?Sam,Imean

Tyler.Whereishe?

Botho:(frowns)odiraengkaene?Heelang.Morena

getyourgirlbeforeIsnatchthatuglyweaveoffher

head.

Idon'tknowwhosheissayinghasanuglywig

becausehermanboughtthisformeforR5000.00

inSouthAfricatwomonthsago.Iamsorryandall

butaSekaantlajalo.Ifoldmyarmsgettingalittle

attitudebutthelookMorenagivesmemeltsmy

littletudeaway.Hecanbesointimidating.



Morena:Nadiajustanswerthequestionssowecan

finishthisquickly.

Me:(sigh)Isleptwithhimonce.

Morena:(foldshisarms)Ithoughtyousaidyou

sleptwithhimthreetimes.

Botho:Sheisaliar.Sheliedtoyouthenandsheis

lyingtousnow.Thisgirlhasbeensleepingwithmy

manformorethansixmonths(signswithher

hands)six!Ihavemessagestoproveit.NowwhatI

wanttoknwiiswhyshechosetogoandsleepwith

myhusbandwhenshehasyou?Obabatlabotlhe

mma?Haokgore?Iknowhowwellmymanworks

hiswaistsoisMrMorenaleavingyouhungry?Huh?

Whatdoyouwantfrommyhusband?Doesyour

motherknowyouareahomewrecker?

ThatsetmeoffandIstoppedthinkingandjust



startedspittingvenomather.

Me:(shouting)Don'tyoudarebringmymotherinto

this.Doyouwanttogoandwakeherfromher

bravetoaskherifsheknewthatIwassleepingwith

yourhusbandhuh?AhusbandwhoIhavenever

seenwearingaring?AmanImetatanorgymonths

ago?Amanwhoorderssexatleastthreetimesa

weektothepointoforderingthreesomesand

foursomeseveryothermonth?Howdoyoufeel

screamingmyhusbandmyhusbandtoamanwho

spendsmoretimeinhotelroomswithJojodolls

thanhedoeswithyou?Doesyourmotherknowthat

youarecoldinbedandcan'tkeepaman?Youare

worriedaboutmewhenImethiminthejob?Your

mankeepsthesextraderunning.Checkyourself

beforeyoucomeatme.Goandaskhimthat!Never

letyourtongueslipintomentioningmymotherever

again.

OnceIamdoneIstartbreathingfastandmypalms



hurtfromhowtightmyfistswereandtearsstart

fallingfrommyeyes!Butthesearen'tsadtears.

Theyaretearsofrage.TheBothowomanhasa

lookofconfusionandhurtinherface.Iwouldn't

havesaidallthosethingsifshehadn'tbroughtmy

deadmotherintoit.

Botho:(mouthwobbles)What..Whatdoyoumean

heorderssex?WhatareJojodolls?Pleasetellme.I

amsorryforsayingwhatusaidaboutyourmother.

IjustwantthetruthandIknowhewon'tgiveitto

me.

MorenastandsupandItrytotakehishandinmine.

Morena:Don't!Don'ttouchme.Youaren'twhoI

thoughtyouwere.BothocanIgoforadrive?I'llbe

backinlessthananhour.Ijustneedtoclearmy

head.



Bothonodsherheadandheleaves.Itrytofollow

himbutTlotlostopsme.

Tlotlo:Thenbestthingisforyoutolethimgo.Let

himcooloff.Youdon'twanttopushhimwhenheis

angry.

Botho:Yespleasestayandtellme.Iamnotangry

withyou.It'snotyourfaultImarriedamanwho

can'tbefaithful.

Iremainstandinguntilthecarbacksoutoftheyard.

OnceIhaveacceptedthathehasleft,Isitdownand

cry.IliedtohimandspitoutmoretruththanI

wantedhimtoknow.HowwillIeverbeabletofix

this?

Aftercalmingdown,Istarttalkingtothesisterand

answertheirquestionsaboutSamandtheJojo

dolls.Ibegthemnottoinvolvemynamewhenit



comesthethedollsbecauseJolenewouldhavemy

head.Afterafewminutes,Bothorevivescall

Botho:(frowns)It'smyinsurancecompany.Hello?

:

Botho:YesIamfine.

:

Botho:(hereyeswiden)ohmyGod.OK.Yesbye.

Sheoutsherphonedownandcovershermouth.

Botho:Mycarhasa,sensorthatalertsmy

insuranceifIgetintoanaccidentandtheysaythe

sensorwentoffbythetrafficlightsbythemain

road.

Me:What?Whatareyousaying?



Botho:Morenamusthavehadanaccident.

Idon'twaittohearmore.Irunoutonfoot.The

trafficlightsarealittlefarbutIhavetogoandsee.I

havetoseehim.Pleasebefine.Pleasedon'tleave

me.PleaseGod.Notagain.Keagokopa.
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Morena

AllIwantedwastogetoutofthathouse.Idon't

knowwhereIamgoingbutIknewIwouldhave



implodedonherhadIstayed.AllIhadaskedwas

forhertobehonestwithme.HonestyisallIever

askedofherandsheliedtome.Ikeepreplayingher

wordsoverandoverinmyheadhopingI

misinterpretedsomethingbutIdidn't.Iheardit

clearly.Shehasbeencheatingwithmesincewe

met.Ihavebeeninarelationshipwithtwopeople

allalong.WhydidIevenleaveLea?Ileftagoodgirl

forsomeoneIneverknew.AgirlIgrewupwithfora

strangerwhojustwastedmyloveaway.Butwhydo

Istillloveher?Iwanttohateherwithallmyheart

butwhydon'tI?Shewasorisasexworkerontop

ofeverything.DammitMorena!

JustthenIhearalotofhootingaroundandbehind

me.That'swhenIrealizeIhadzonedoutatthe

trafficlightsandhadblockedcarsbehindmewhen

thelightwentgreensoIimmediatelyaccelerate

onlytorealizethelighthadgoneredagainandthe

nextthingIhearisaloudsoundandfeeltheimpact

againstthecar.WhathaveIdone?Itrytokeepmy

eyesopenbuttheyslowlycloseandIcanhear



voicesinthedistanceofpeopleshoutingand

bangingonthewindowbeforeIcompletelyblack

out.

Dikeledi

Therearesomanypeoplesurroundingtheaccident

scenethatIcan'tseeanything.AllIcanseeisthe

carMorenawasdrivingfacingthedirectionitcame

fromandasmalltruckwithadentedfront.

AnambulancearriveswhileIamtryingtopushmy

wayforwardtoseeMorena.Thesepeopledon't

knowhimbuttheyareallgluedtothegroundand

won'tshift.WhatisitwithBatswanaandaccidents?

Someareevenrecordingthescene.Theambulance

arrivesatthesametimeasTlotloandhersister.

Theymusthavefollowedme.

Tlotlo:Anynewsyet?



Me:No.Ican'tevenmakemywaythroughtothe

car.

Botho:Letsgototheambulanceandwaitthere.

Me:Ijusthopeheisfine.Iwouldneverforgive

myselfifsomethinghappenstohim.Thisisallmy

fault.

BothorollshereyesbutIignoreherandwalktothe

ambulance.

Me:Tlotlodidyoucallanyone?

Tlotlo:IcalledChantelle.Shewilltelltherestof

them.

Inodmyheadandholdmyselfwaitingforthe

paramedicstowheelhimover.Itseemsthetruck

driverjusthadasmallcutonhishead.Icanonly

prayforthesameinMorena'scase.Aftersome



time,theparamedicswheelhimoverandhehasan

oxygenmaskonandlooksunconscious.

Me:Howishe?

Paramedic:Doyouknowhim?

Tlotlo:Iamhissisterinlaw.

Paramedic:Wefoundhimunconsciousbuthe

doesn'tseemtohavesustainedanyexternal

injurieswhichiswhywehavetohurrytothe

hospitalsohecanbecheckedforinternalbleeding.

Tlotlo:okcanIgowithhim?Andpleasetakehimto

Bokamoso.Hehasmedicalaid.

Theparamedicnodshisheadandhelpsherclimb



innexttoMorena.

Botho:I'llgetacabandmeetyouthere.

Tlotlonodsherheadasthedoorcloses.BothoandI

arenowleftinawkwardness.

Me:WecansplitthecabfeeifyouwantsinceIalso

wanttogothere.

Botho:(raisesherbrow)DoIlooklikeIneedyour

helpsplittingP100?I'llpayandyouwillsitinfront.

Wearenotfriends.Don'tforgetthat.

Tlotlo

MyphoneringsonourwaytoBokamosoandIpick

up.



Me:Hello

MrsMorena:(crying)Tlotlowhereismybaby?What

happenedtomybaby?

IstartgettingoverlyemotionalasIhearherheart

breaking.Sheissuchasweetwoman.IthoughtI

hadhitthejackpotofmother'sinlawbutalasIwas

wrong.

Me:WeareonourwaytoBokamosomama.

MrsMorena:(sniffling)Papastheyaregoingto

Bokamoso.

Shecallshimthat.Ialwaysthoughtit'scute.



MrsMorena:Whereareyou?Areyouwithhim?

Me:Yesmama.Iamwithhim.

MrsMorena:OKyouwillfindustherebecausewe

werealreadyinMogoditshane.Bye.

ShehangsupandIleanbackheavingasigh.

Bogosi'scallcomesthrough.Chantellemusthave

giventhemmynumber.Idecidetocutthecall….

WefinallyarriveinBokamosoandIrunbehindthe

paramedicsintotheEmergency.ThewholeMorena

clanisalreadytherewhenwegetin.Idon'teven

knowhowtheyallgotherebeforeusbecausethe

ambulancewasspeedingataratethathadmy

heartcomingoutofmychest.

MrsMorenathrowsherselfintomyarmsandcries



aftertryingtoseeMorenaashewasspedby.

MrsMorena:Tlotlowhathappened?What

happenedtomyson?

Idon'tevenknowwhyattosay.Idon'tfeellikeit's

myplacetosayanythingaboutthis.Ican'ttellthem

therealcauseofthataccident.It'sbetweenMorena

andNadia.Andshouldhefeeltheneedtotellthem

thensobeit.Theyaren'tmyfamilyanymoresoI

can'tinsertmyselflikethat.

Me:Hegotintoanaccidentusingmysister'scar.

MrMorena:Elegorewhatwashedoinginyour

sister'scar?

JustthenBothoandNadiawalkintotheroomandI

canonlyprayatthispoint.



MrMorena:BothowhatwasMorenadoingwith

yourcar?

Iunderstand.Weareallbeyondgreetingsatthis

point.

BothofoldsherarmsandlooksatNadia.

Botho:WillyoutellthemorshouldI?

OhJesus.
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Dikeledi

Botho:WillyoutellthemorshouldI?

Ideservethis.WhatonGod'sgreenearthamIeven

doinghere?WhywouldIshareacabwithawoman

whosehusbandIhavebeensleepingwithtocome

andseeamanIhavebeencheatingon?It'sjustso

complicated.HowdidIthinkthiswasgoingtoturn

out?

Botho:Nadiawillyoutellthemwhytheirsonranoff

inmycarwantingtogetasfarawayfromyouas

possible?OrwhyIwasatBogosi'shouseinthefirst

place?

Tlotlo:Bothothisisn'tthetime.



Kgosi:kantewhat'sgoingon?

Myheartisinmythroat.Ishouldjustrunoutnow.I

shouldgo.Ishouldrunawayandgostartmylife

afresh.I'lljustfocusonschoolandleavethislove

thing.WhatwasIevendoingthinkingIcouldfind

love?

Kgosi:Nadiawhathappenedtomybrother?Botho

seemstobelieveorknowthatyouaretheone

holdingalltheanswers.

Istartfiddlingwithmyartificialnails.I'dbebiting

themifIdidn'thavethesestickons.

Me:Umm…(Ibreatheout)I…Kgm..Hefoundout

aboutmy…Ummm…kgm…Myentanglementwith

Botho'shusband.



MrMorena:(frowns)Mmakgosientanglementke

gofe?

MrsMorena:(shrugsandfrowns)DoIknow?Mma

whatentanglementareyoutalkingabout?

WhycanIjustdierightnow?

Tlotlo:MamaIhonestlyfeellikethisisn'ttheright

timetotalkaboutthis.Especiallywhenwedon't

knowhowMorenaisdoing.Canweatleastwaitfor

himtowakeup.Ifhewantsyoualltoknow,hewill

tellyouhimself.

MrsMorena:(frownsatme)OK.That'sfine.

Justthenadoctorcomesthroughthedoors.



Dr:IsMorena'sfamilyhere?

EveryoneimmediatelyrushesoverandIcan'tmove.

Ihonestlyjustwanttogobacktocampusnow.

Comingherewasabadidea.

Doctor:IamDoctorFane.IamMorena'sDoctor.I

justwantedtoletyouallknowthatheisfine.He

justhadapanicattackwhentheaccidenthappened.

Whichiswhyhewentunconscious.Hehasno

internalinjuriesbutthereisminorbruisingfromthe

seatbelt.Iamconcernedabouthismentalstate

thoughbecauseIspoketohimabouthisalcohol

levelsandheseemstobegoingthroughsomething

andIhaverecommendedcounselingforhim.(Mrs

Morenalooksatme)I'dliketoobservehimforthe

nextthreehoursandiftherearenoissuesthenI'll

dischargehim.

Everyonenodsandsmiles.



MrsMorena:canweseehim?

Doctor:thereisnoproblemwiththatbutI'daskthat

yougointwoatatimebutheaskedtoseeKgosi

first.

Kgosi:Thatsme.

TheDoctorsayshisgoodbyesandKgosifollowed

himin.

MrsMorenawalksovertomeandsmiles.Butthis

isn'tawarmsmile.Iamveryuncomfortablewith

thislook.

MrsMorena:Mylove,Ilikeyou.Ilookedatyouthe

daymysonbroughtyoutousandthoughtwow,my

sondidgood.Iknewhewasveryseriousaboutyou



becausehehasneverintroducedanyoneelsetous

andIamnotfoolishenoughtothinkyouarethe

firstgirlfriendofa25yearoldman.Idon'tknow

whathappenedbetweenyoutwobutIwantyouto

knowthatIamhurtasamother.Iamdisappointed

thatyoudisappointedmyson.MorenaMorena

loveswithallhisheart.Iamhismother.Iknowhim.

Heishisfather'sson.Heistheonemostlikemy

husband.HeloveswithallhisheartandIknowthat

heisinthereandstilllovesyousomuch.Idon't

knowwhatyoudidtohimbutIwantedtoletyou

knowasthemotherofasonthatIamhurtand

disappointed.Iraisedgoodboyseventhoughone

wasfoolishenoughtowastethetimeandheartofa

goodwomanregardlessofhowmuchwespoketo

him.Lookathimnow,ashadowofwhoheusedto

be.IcanonlypraythatMorenawillcomeoutofthis

strongbecausethosementalworriesthedoctor

spokeofhitmetoohard.IlovemysonNadia.Ilove

himsomuch.

Idon'tknowwhattosay



Morena

Wakingupinahospitalbedgavemeawakeupcall.

IamprettysureIwasgoingtoforgiveNadia

eventuallybutIcan't.Ican'tlovesomeonewho

doesn'tlovemeback.Ifeellikemywholeworldis

hersbutwhathappensiftheownerofthatworld

doesn'thandleitwithcare?Itdiesdaybyday.I

can'tanymore.FormysakeIhavetolethergo.I

meanhereIamwakingupfromanaccidentthat

happenedbecauseIwasconsumedbythoughtsof

her.IamneveronetodrinkanddrivebutIdidtoday

andbecauseofthat,Iamintroublewiththelawand

Ihavetofixpeople'scars.MyfirstsalarythatIhad

intendedformyparentsingratitudewillnowgoto

fixingpeople'scars.Ifthisisloveandwhatlove

doesthenIamgood.Iamdonewithit.

Kgosiwalksinandgivesmeahugsqueezingme.



Kgosi:Don'teverscareuslikethatMonna.

Me:IamfineKgosi.

Hepullsbackandsitsonthechairnexttothebed.

Kgosi:Whathappenedkante?Nadiakwaistalking

aboutentanglementswithBotho'shusband.What

happened?Anddon'tlietome.

Irubmyfacewithmyhandsandsighbeforetelling

himthewholestory.KgosiandIaretheclosetsof

mybrothers.Ithinkit'sbecauseIalwayslookedup

tohimastheoldestbrotherIhave.Hehasalways

beenthereforme.Ididn'treallyplanontellingmy

familyanythingindetailbutIfindmyselfpouring

everythingouttomybrotherandbythetimeIam

done,heisbreathingfast.



Kgosi:IknewthatgirlwasamistakeMorena.

Didn'tItellyounottoleaveLea?Youleftagirlwho

isabouttobecomeadoctorforasexworker?A

prostituteMorena?

Me:Ididn'tknow.AllIknewandstillknowisthatI

lovethatgirlKgosi.IthoughtshewaseverythingI

everwanted.Shelookedlikeshehadalltheweight

oftheworldonhershoulderswhenImetherandI

wantedtosaveherfromeverythingthateverhurt

her.IwantedtobehereverythingbecauseIknew

shewasmyeverythingbutIguessitwasn'tmeant

tobe.

Kgosi:IamsoangryrightnowMorena.Ihopeyou

usedprotectionwithher.

Me:yesIdid.

Kgosi:Allthetime?Whoknowshowmanymenshe



sleptwith.Jesus!

Me:(frustrated)IdidKgosi.Jeez.Isshestillout

there?

Kgosi:YesandIamgoingtotellhertoleaveand

nevershowherfaceinfrontofyou.

Me:Notellhertocomein.Iwanttotalktoher.

Kgosi:AboutwhatMorena?Soshecanlietoyou

thenyouforgiveher?No.That'ssomethingIamnot

goingtodo.

Me:KgosiIwanttoendthingswithher.Ican'tjust

keepquietandletherstandoutthere.Iwantherto

knowwearedone.



HelooksatmeandIcanseethedoubtinhiseyes

buthenodshisheadandleavestheroom.Nadia

walksinafterafewminutesandshehashereyes

downfromthemomentshewalksintotheroom

untilshesitsonthechair.

Me:Hi..Myqueen

Nadia:(looksup)Hi.

Shestandsuptohugmeandstartscryinginmy

arms.Idon'tunderstandwhatcouldhaveledherto

prostitutingherbody.Whydidn'tshetellmeifher

allowanceorthemoneyI'dgiveherformtimeto

timewasn'tenough?Iwouldhaveseenwhattodo

asaman.DidntIdeservetobegiventhechanceto

provideforher?

Shestopscryingaftersometimeandtriestogive

meakissbutIshiftmyhead.



Me:pleasesitdown.

Shetakesaseatandfixesherdress.

Nadia:IamsosorryMorena.Pleaseforgivemefor

everythingIhavedonetoyou.Istoppedeverything

lastnightbecauseIcouldn'ttakebeingaJojodoll

anymore.IwantedoutandIleft.Pleaseforgiveme.

Iamachangedperson.IloveyouandIwantto

makethingsworkbetweenus.

AllherwordsarefallingtothegroundbecauseI

don'ttrustheranymore.Shehaskeptawholeother

lifefrommeformonths.HowsoIstarttrustungher

now?

Me:NadiaIwishIcouldbelieveyou.Ireallydo.But

Ican't.Idon'ttrustyouatall.Youarenottheperson

Ithoughtyouwere.IhaveneverfeltthefeelingI

haverightnowandIrealizeit'sbecauseIloveyou



toomuch.

Nadia:babedon'tsaythat.Pleasedon'tendus.

Me:ButIam.Ican'tbewithsomeonewhoisn't

honestwithme.IfeellikeIneverknewyouandIam

inlovewithastranger.Ican'tdoit.Iwilleventually

learntostoplovingyou.

ShestandsupandtriestoholdmebutIstopher.

Me:Ihopeyouwillfindwhatyouarelookingfor

becauseclearlyIamnotit.Pleaseleave.

Nadia:(crying)Morenadon'tdothis.YouareallI

have.Pleasedon'tdothistome.Iloveyousomuch.

Me:Youdon'tdowhatyoudidtosomeoneyoulove.



Pleaseleave.

Nadia:Babeple-

Mum:(interrupts)NadiaIthinkmysonhasmade

himselfclear.Pleaseleaverightnow.

Kgosimusthavetoldthem.Ididn'tevenseemy

mumanddadwalkin.Nadialooksembarrassed

andIfeelbadbutIamdone.Ican'tlivewiththe

painoflovingsomeonewhodoesn'tloveyouback.

Ididitforthepastfewmonthsandit'senoughfor

me.

Shetakesherbagandwalkspastmyparentswith

herheadhanging.

Nadia:Gosiame(goodbye)



Myparentsdon'trespondasshepassesby.They

closethedooraftersheleaves.

Dad:Hehbanna.TotaMorenabadientanglemento

neobatsayakae?

Ilaughthroughthepain.Sheisgone.WheredoIgo

fromhere?IwassosurethatIfoundtheoneforme.

Whatnow?
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Tlotlo

Botho:Sisletmego.



Me:Areyousure?Letmegowithyou.

Botho:noyoucanstay.Iwanttogoandseemy

babies.

Me:WhataboutTyler?Howareyougoingtohandle

that?

Botho:Idon'tknow.IwillknowwhenIseehim.I

wantanswersfromhim.Iwanttoknowwhyhe

cheated.

Me:(sigh)Cheatersjustcheatbaby.Theyjustify

theiractionswithashortcomingofyourinorderto

guiltyouintothinkingyouarethereasonthey

cheated.Thatit'syourfaultyourrelationshipor

marriageisfallingapart.Allyouwillbedoingnow

willbeallowinghimtobreakyouintoblaming

yourself.



Botho:Sowhatdoyouwantmetodo?ShouldIjust

leavehimlikeyouleftBogosi?Youarestronger

thanmeSosoandevenyouleftafteryearsof

heartbreak.LetmehearwhathehastosaybeforeI

decidetolethimgo.

Iconcedeandhugherbeforeshesaysgoodbyeto

everyoneelseandwalksout.Idon'tevenknowwhy

IamstayingbehindbecauseInowknowMorenais

fine.Ishouldjustgotoo.IwalkovertoMrandMrs

Morenatosaygoodbye.

Me:Mamaletmego.Atleastwenowknowheis

fine.

MrsMorena:Ohthankyoumychild.Wewilljust

waitforhimtobedischargedwhichshouldbetwo

hours.



MrMorena:Mang?Iamgoingthereinanhourto

gethimdischarged.

MrsMorena:Aepapas.Youshouldn'tinterferewith

thedoctor's.

MrMorena:Mmakgosidon'tletthetitleDoctorfool

you.Thesearethebiggestgangstersintheworld.

Theymakemoneyoutofusbecausewebelieve

whatevertheysay.Ngwanakeoneaidibaditsweke

dientanglementhela(mysonfaintedbecauseof

entanglements)nowtheywanttokeephimforthree

hours?IfIwasattheaccidentsceneI'dhave

splashedwaterinhimtowakeup.

MrsMorena:(laughs)kae?(where)Youeven

wantedtocrywhenyouheardhewasinan

accident.You'dhavefaintedtoo.

MrMorenatickleshiswifemakinghersqueal.



MrsMorena:Papastlherraweareinpublic.

Kgosi:Doyoutwoeverknowwhatpublicmeans

tota?

MrMorena:Owaijustbecauseyourwifewon'tgive

youobatlagoretsenyapressure?

MrsMorenaelbowshimandhelaughs.

MrsMorena:Don'tlistentohimmyboy.Iwaslike

thattooafterKgotla.Ididn'twanthimanywhere

nearmeforayear.Pregnanciesaredifferentso

don'tletitfrustrateyou.Shewillcomearound.

MrMorena:Ormaybesheisafraidyouwillsneak

anotherbabyin.Itlhobogeodirevasectomyhela

ngwanaka.(justsurrenderandgetthevasectomy



done.

Kgosi:(rubshisface)Leavemealonebothofyou.I

amnotinthemood.

MrsMorena:it'sthesalt.

BogosijoinshisparentsastheylaughatKgosi.The

atmospherealmostmakesmemissbeingapartof

thisfamilybutIhaveacceptedthefactswhichare

BogosiwillnevergivemewhatIwantandIwon't

settleformediocrity.

AfterthelaughterdoesdownIstandupfromthe

setnexttoMrsMorena.

Me:itwassogoodtoseeyou.Thoughtitwasunder

sadcircumstances.



MrsMorena:itwasgoodseeingyoutoo.Imissyou

verymuch.Whydon'tyouvisitme?

IsideeyeBogosiunsureofhowtorespond.

MrMorena:Akerengwanawagagoojesitseteam.

Kgosi:thatalegone.

Bogosilooksathisfeetanddoesn'tsayanythingso

Iwon'teither.

MrsMorena:Wellthatdoesn'tchangethefactthat

youarenotonlythemotherofmygrandchildrenbut

youweremyfirstdaughterinlaw.Kanaifwewere

inothercountries,you'dhavebeenhiswifejustby

givinghimchildren.Threelegone.MxmboBogosi

didn'tliveuptotheirnames.Thisisn'tthebehavior

ofroyalty.Notintheleast.



Bogosilooksliketherearehotcoalsbeingpoured

onhisheadandtheinnermeisdancingborankana

becausehedeservesit.

Bogosi:(standsup)HowmanytimesdoIhaveto

hearthesamethingoverandoveragain?Doesit

looklikeIamdoingfine?DoesitlooklikeIamOK

withouther?Whydoyoualwaysdothis?

Hestormsoutleavingusallshocked.

Me:Heishletmego.Istillhavetogopickthecarup

fromBotho'shousebeforegoingtoRamotswa.

MrsMorena:OKmychild.Iloveyou.OK?

Inodmyheadandgiveherahugbeforestanding

up.IamhitbyagustofwindasIwalkoutcausing



metoclosemyeyes.

Malevoice:HaomothowaMolepololetota?Hao

tlakadiphefohelajaana?(Areperhapsnotfrom

Molepololeseeingashowwindstartblowingat

yourpresence.)

IspitafewtimesandwipemyfacelaughingwhenI

seewhoistalking.It'stheparamedicfromearlierhe

isleaningagainstthepillarbytheemergencyroom.

Me:Ontumolelangnerra?ForallIknow,thiswind

mightnecomingfromyouryard.

Helaughs

Him:HehmmadoyouknowhowlongIhavebeen

waitingforyou?KanaIwasgoingtostartlooking

suspiciousofitwasn'tformyuniform.



Me:(withafrownsmile)Whywereyouwaitingfor

meelegore?

Him:IsthisthethanksIgetforbeingkindenough

toofferyoualiftbecauseIknewyoudon'thave

transport?

Me:(giggling)AerraIamnotgettinginthat

ambulanceagain.Yourdriverdriveslikeheisinthe

middleofapolicechase.Andgapeisthateven

allowed?

Him:Sokegorehaomponaobonaambulance

helanemma?Mycarisparkedoverthere.

Me:Ehe.AkereIdidn'tknow.Youcanleadtheway.

Him:EeAkerekeambulance.(becauseIaman



ambulance)

Ishakemyheadlaughingbutmyhandgetsyanked

hardforcingmetoturnandalmostfalloverbutthe

paramedicholdsme.

Me:Whatthe?

Bogosi:Soisthiswhyyouleftmehuh?Ishethe

reasonyouleftme?Ishetheoneyouranofftothat

time?Huh?AnswermebeforeImopthispavement

withyourface.

Hetriestograbmescaringmebuttheparamedic

shoveshimbackroughlyandlooksdownatBogosi.

Ididn'trealizehowtallhewasuntilnowashe

towersoverBogosi.

Him:Wareyouwillwhat?Sayitagain.Buagapeke



utlwe.

Bogosi:mestahmoveoutofmyway.Idon'tknow

you.Iamtalkingtomywoman.

Havingtheparamedicbetweenusgivesme

confidencebecauseI'dhaveotherwiseranoutof

here.Bogosicanbeabitofalostscrewwhenheis

angry.Totallyunwillingtolistentoreason.

Me:(peeingfrombehind)Iamnotyouwoman

Bogosi.

Paramedic:Youheardhersodisappearsonny

beforeIdecidetobetheonemoppingpavements.

Bogosi:Heelacanyougoanddriveyouambulance

andletmetalktothemotherofmychildren.Who

doyouthinkyouarehuh?



Bogosiliftshisarmtothrowapunchbutthe

paramediccatcheshisfistandturnsBogosi'sarm

forcinghimtoturnawayfromhim.Hethenholds

hisshoulderwithhisotherarmsandputsmore

pressureonthetwistedarmforcingBogositogrunt.

Paramedic:JustbegladIaminmyuniformsonny.

Keneketlagosuputsagoreereobonamosadioo

booritakamaragonyanaagagoogopolakahake

gobeditsengkateng.Nxla.(Iwasgoingtobeatyou

upanddragyouaroundsomuchthatyou'dbe

scootingaroundonyoubuttthenexttimeyousee

thiswoman.)

HereleasesBogosi'sarmandpushedhimaway.

Bogosi:(massaginghisarm)Iamgoingtoreport

you.



Paramedic;(run)Thisplacehascamerasandthey

willclearlyshowyouthreethefirstpunch.EbileI'll

evenlayanattemptedassaultchargeagainstyou.

Sonnyakootsamayeandstopembarrassing

yourself.

Bogosi:Youareab*tchTlotloandIamgoingto

makesureIgetfullcustodyofmychildrenfrom

yourbrokeuneducateda**.

ThatfeltlikeaslaptomyfaceandIcanfeelthe

tearsstingmyeyes.WhatdoesBogosiwantfrom

me?HowhaveIeverwrongedthisman?

Paramedic:Odntlethimgettoyou.Hurtpeoplehurt

people.He'shurtandtheonlythingheknowsisto

throwatantrumandinsultyou.Ifhebelievedwhat

hewassayingaboutyouthenhewouldn'tbeacting

likeafiveyearoldwhosefavoritetoyhasjustbeen

takenfromhim.Heknowshelostsomethingworth

morethanheeverimagined.



Me:(smiling)Youaregoodwithwordsaren'tyou?

SowhatisyounameMrparamedic?

Him:(sidesmiles)mymothercallsmeAvi

KemoilweThompson.

Me:WhatdoesAvimean.

Him:It'sHebrewandhasmanymeaningsbutIhave

twofavoriteswhichareonewhoisborntoruleand

GiftfromGod.Iammymother'sfirstchildandthat

wasafteryearsofstrugglingtohaveachild.Both

ofmynamesmeanagiftfromGodbecauseshe

trulybelievedthatGodansweredherprayers.

Me:(smiling)youhavebeautifulnamesAvi.

Him:(biteshislip)AkerenemmaIalsohandsome



somynameshavetomatch.

Me:ijaa…sheshouldhavenamedyouBoikobo

(humility)

Helaughsandleadsmetohiscar.Bogosialmost

spoiltmymood.ThisiswhyIdeletedhisnumbers

formmyphone.Mxm.

[08/31,17:38] :WigsandWeaves

Insert31

Narrated

Bothogotoutofthecabandwalkedintothehouse

afterstandingnexttoherhusband'scarforafew



minutescontemplatingthedamageshecoulddoto

it.Howdarehecheatonherafteralltheshehad

donetomaketheirmarriagework.Shewasnever

onetocomplain.Shealwayswantedtoseehim

happyjustashehadbeenactinglikethatwasallhe

wantedforhertoo.Shetrulybelievedtheirswasa

storyoftruelovebutnowshefindsherselffighting

theemotionsthattrytoconsumeherwhenshe

thinksofhisinfedility.Shefeelsherselfsinkinginto

apitshehadpulledherselfoutofyearsagowhen

shewasanunemployedgraduate.Stayingathome

afterallthoseyearsofdreamingofallthegreat

thingsshewouldbecomewastoomuchforherand

shesunkintodepression.Sheknowsthefeelingtoo

wellandshefeelsittryingtoconsumeheragain.

Botho:Aunty!Yaya!

Atthis,point,shejustwantedtotaketakeher

childrenandgotohermother'shouse.Cryingwas

nolongeranoptionbecausethatishowitgetsher.



Sheknowscan'tgetoutifshegivesintothe

sadness.

Tylerappearsfromthepassageandlooksather.

Tyler:AuntyknockedoffandItookthekidstomy

mum'shouse.Ithoughtweneededsomeprivacyto

talk.

Botho:(foldsherarms)what'stheretotalkabout

whenyoudon'twanttoadmittoanythingnehTyler?

What'sthepoint?

Hewalksoverandtriestohugherbutshemoves

back.

Tylersighsandputshishandsbackdown.



Tyler:Canweatleastsitdownandtalkmylove.

Comeandsitdown.Ijustwanttotalktoyou.Don'tI

deservetobeheardafterallthedamageyoudidto

mycar?IthinkIamevengettingflusymptoms.

Bothobeginstofeelbadandwalkstothecouchto

listentohim.

Botho:OKtalk.

Tylerwalksoverandsitsnexttoher.

Tyler:BabyIamsosorryforwhatIhavedonetous.

IhavehurtussobadallbecauseIcouldn'tsayno

tothatgirl.Iseenowthatshewasahomewrecker

senttodestroythegoodthingwehavegoingin.I

shouldhaveknownshewassentbythedevil

himself.YouknowIloveyouandIwouldnever

wanttoloseyoubaby.Tellmeyouknowthat.



Botho:(frowns)Idon'tunderstand.Shetoldmeyou

twometatasexpartyTyler.Andshetoldmehow

youbuymysexfromsomeJojodolls.Whyareyou

stilllyingtomeTyler?Isthishowyousayyoulove

me?

Tyler:(frowns)babewhatareyoutalkingabout?

Nnasexparty?Me?YouknowhowshyIwaswhenI

wasaskingyouout.Ittookmemonthstogainthe

couragetoaskyououtforlunchnowyouthinkIgo

forsexpartiesandbuysex.MeBobo?Nna?

Botho:(Looksathiminconfusion)TylerIhaveseen

yourbankstatementshowingsomequestionable

transactionstoJojodolls.Shetoldmetheyaresex

workers.StoplyingtomeTyler.

Helooksatherforsometimeuntiltearsforminhis

eyes.Hesqueezeshiseyesshutsotheycanfall

beforelookingbackupathiswife.



Tyler:Babyhowcouldyouthinkthatofme?Why

wouldyoudothattome?Afterallwehavebeen

throughtogether?Jojodollsisanorganizationfor

rapeandgenderbasedviolencevictimsthatwas

createdtorehabilitatethem.Ireadaboutiton

Facebookyearsagoanddecidedtojoinandshow

mysupport.IamverypassionateaboutitsoI

spendmostofmymoneyonit.(sniffles)Inever

thoughtthatmygooddeedswouldonedaybeused

againstmetothepointofmebeingcalleda

solicitor.AoBothotlhemmayouhavehurtme

gompieno.

Bothoseesthepainonhisfaceandthetremblein

hisvoiceandbeginstodoubtNadia.Maybeshe

reallywassentbythedeviltoruinhermarriage.If

herhusbandwasouttheredoingsomuchgood

thenhedoesn'tdeservetheinsultinglabelthisgirl

wastryingtoforceonhim.Hedeservesbetter.



Botho:Iamsorry.Shewasjustsoconvincingbabe

andevenaskedusnottomentionhernameto

someJolenewoman.Ihonestlybelievedher.

Tyler:(takeshisphoneout)ShouldIcallJolene?

Sheisthefounderoftheorganization.Icanlether

betheonetotellyouaboutherfoundation.

Botho:Noitsnotnecessary.

Tyler:NoIwantyoutohaveabsolutelynodoubt

becausethefactthatyouaregoingthroughmy

statementsmeanswehavelosttrustinour

marriageandit'smyfaultfornottellingyouabout

howIusemymoney.

Botho:Babeno.Don'tsaythat.Youdon'taskme

howIspendmymoneyandIpromiseIwasn't

snooping.Itjusthappenedtobeinthedrawerwhile

Iwascleaning.Pleaseforgiveme.



Tyler:IforgiveyoubutlikeIsaid,Idon'twantyou

doubtinganything.

HedialsJolene'snumberandsheanswersonthe

thirdring.

Jolene:Jolenehello?

Tyler:HiJolene.It'sTyler.Howareyou?

Jolene:IamgoodTylerandhowareyou?HowcanI

pleaseyoutoday?

Tyler:iamfineJo.Listen,Ihaveyouonspeaker.I

amherewithmywifeandIwastalkingtoherabout

yourfoundationandshewouldliketohearmore

aboutit.



Jolene:OhhiBotho!

Botho:(smiles)HiJolene.Youknowmyname?

Jolene:ofcourseIdo.Tylernevershutsupabout

you.Idon'tevenknowwhyhehasn'tbroughtyouto

oneofourdinners.Healwayssaidyouhavealot

onyourplate.Youhaveakeepertherehun.

Botho:(holdshishand)heistoogoodtome.

Jolene:Wellletmenotkeepyouandgetrighttoit.

Jojodollsismybrainchild.Mylovelettertoevery

girlouttherewhofeelslikeshehasnooneinher

cornerandnowheretorunto.Mostofmygirls

havebeenthroughallsortsofabuse.It'ssoheart

breakingtoknowwehaveacountryfullofscarred

youngwomenbutthereisverylittlebeingdone

aboutit.Iamtheirshelter,theircomfortandrefuge.



Notforgettingmywonderfulsponsorssuchasyour

husbandwhoisoneofourbiggestsponsors.He

giveshisalltomygirlsandIamsogratefulforit.

Wouldyouliketocomeandseeourfacilities?I

keepthemoutofthecitysothegirlscanfeelsafe

awayfromthehustleandbustle.

Tyler'sheartbegantorace.Jolenewasoverselling

it.

Botho;IwouldlovetoonedaywhenIhavetime.I

willletmyhusbandknow.

Tyler'shearteasedupbecauseheknewbyher

sayingthat,shewasnevergoingtogoseeany

facility.

Jolene:Fantastic.Tylerletmeleaveyounowifyou

don'tneedanythingmore.



Tyler:NoIamgood.ThankyousomuchJo.I'llbe

intouchassoonaspossibleaboutthegala.

Jolene:Ofcourse.Ihopeitwillbebeforetheendof

thedaybecauseIneedtotieupsomelooseends.

Tyler:I'llcallyouinanhourortwo.

Hethenhangsupandlooksathiswife.

Tyler:BabyIamsosorryforbringingNadiaintoour

lives.IwrongedyouandIcanonlypraythatyouwill

eventuallyforgiveme.Iwillunderstandifyouwant

somespacewhileyouthink.IdidthistousandI

willacceptwhateveryousayordo.

Botho:WellIamsorryforbelievingthatyousolicit

sex.ItisbeneathyouandIcan'tbelieveIfellgother

lieslikethat.Iguessshewantedtobreakusup.



(Tylernodshisheadsadly)Ican'tsayIhave

forgivenyouforcheatingonmebutIwanttowrok

thingsoutaslongasyoupromisetoneverhurtme

likethatagainbecauseIcan'ttakethatlevelofpain

fromyouTy.Youmeanthewoldtomeandthevery

thoughtofyouwithantherwomansickensme.

Tyler:(holdsherface)babyIwillnevereverhurt

youagain.Youaretheloveofmylifeandthe

motherofmychildren.Youdeservealltherespect

intheworldandIamgoingtomakesureyounever

regretgivingmethischanceagain.

Hethenkissesherpassionatelyandslipshishand

uphertoptosqueezeherboobbeforepushingher

downandclimbingontopofhertodeepenthekiss.

Tyler:Iloveyousomuchbaby.

Bothobitesherlipandsmilesasshesnakesher



handdowntofeelthegiftherparentshandedher

whentheyacceptedhisbrideprice.Shebeganto

moveherhandalongitthewayhelikes.Hisgroans

madeherwetasshelookeddeepintohiseyes.

Botho:Giveittome.

Tylergetsupfromthechairandfixeshimself

beforeliftinghiswifeandwalkingtotheirbedroom

withherinhisarms.Heopenedthedoorand

Botho'seyeswidenedwhenshesawthe

decorationsTylerhadputup.Therewerehelium

balloonseverywhereaswellasrosepetalsallover

thebed.Helookedattheroomandwaspleasedat

howitturnedoutaftergoingtogetthethingsfrom

thebachelorpadearlier.

Botho:Babeyouaresosweettome.Whendidyou

planthis?Whendidyoubuyallthis?



Tylerlaidheronthebedandmountedher.

Tyler:That'smysecretbaby.Ijustwantedyouto

knowthatyouarethemostimportantpersontome

andIneverwanttoloseyou.

Hethenproceededtokissherandtheybeganthe

passionatedanceofundressingeachotherbefore

givingintothepleasureofhavingtheirbodies

intertwinedastheysharedthesameairand

matchedeachother'sthrustsbeforetheyboth

succumbedtothepleasurethatwasbuildingin

theirbodies…..

Afterthepassionatelovedmaking,Tylersnuckout

ofbedwhilehiswifesleptandwentoutsideto

makeacall.

Jolene:Whatthef*ckhappenedTyler?



Tyler:Me?IshouldbeaskingyouJolene.Ithought

youranaprofessionalbusinesssowhyisoneof

yourgirlsopeningherbigmouthaboutmetomy

wife?HaveyoulostyourgameJolene?ShouldIget

thewordout?

Jolene:ncncncnc..Don'ttrymeTyler.YouthinkI

don'tknowabouthowyouhavebeenmessing

aroundwithNadia?Iwaswaitingforittocome

backandbiteyousoyoulearntheimportanceof

keepingyourlovelifeandsexualescapades

seperate.Thisisyourfault.Yourmistresswentand

sangtoyourwife.It'sastoryasoldastime.Iam

goingtodealwithNadiabutyou,youaredoneif

youdothisagain.YouareluckyIlikeyou.

Tyler:Morelikeyoulikemymoney.

Jolenechucklesandhangsupthephone.Tylerthen

openedthecarandtakesoutsomeworkfilesto

useasanexcuseifhiswifeisawake.
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Tlotlo

AvihasastubbornnaturethatIhavealreadypicked

up.Hemademecometothemallwithhim

regardlessofmyprotests.Hesaidhecouldn'tjust

letmegoafterwaitingformeforanhourinsteadof

goinghomeafterwork.Idon'tknowwhotoldhimto

waitformeinthefirstplace.Hepullsachairoutfor

metositinarestaurant.



Me:AviIthoughtyousaidyou'dhelpmepickupmy

car.Ididn'tparkmycarinthemall.

Avi:SheeAkereIwantedustochatbeforeyougo.

KanaRamotswaisfarTlotlo.WhenwillIseeyou?

Me:(rollingmyeyes)IcometoGaboroneeveryday

exceptforSunday.

Avi:Ao.Wheredoyouworkelegore?

Me:IhaveaclothingstallbyGamecity.

Avi:Ehesoyouareabusinesswoman.Doyousell

men'sclothestoo?

Me:(smiling)yes.Ihavebeenbuyingbalesand

sellingclothesbutIwanttoventureintoorderinf



online.AndIwanttocreateasortofmummy

market.

Avi:What'sthat?

Me:Heishit'sthisideaIhavebeendreamingupfor

monthsbutIdon'twanttoboreyou.

Avi:SheewhosaidI'dgetbored?Letmegoplace

ourorderthenIwanttoheareverythingwhenIget

back.

Hestandsuptoleaveandmyfacehasasmileonit

thatIcan'tfight.Idon'trememberthelasttime

Bogositookmeout.Grantedheusedtotakemeout

tofancyplacesbackthenbuthestoppedafterour

lastbornandIemenforgotwhatitwaslike.This

maybeaninexpensiverestaurantcomparedtothe

onesBogosiusedtotakemetobutthecompanyI

amkeepingrightnowmakesmeforgetallIhad



before.

Hecomesbackwithasmileonhisface.

Avi:(sittingdown)Sotellme.Warewhatisa

mummymarket?

Me:(smiling)well,theideacametomeafew

monthsagowhenIdecidedtostartmakingmyown

money.Icamacrossapostofawomanwhowas

pregnantwithbabynumbereightandwasasking

forassistancefromfellowmoms.Thereweremany

similarpostsofmothershavingoneplightor

another.Evenmarriedonescomplainedabout

havingnomoneyoftheirownbecausetheyare

housewives.That'swhenIthoughtofthemummy

market.Iamstilltryingtolocateatleasteightmore

motherswhocanjoininsowejointlycontribute

P10000eachinaperiodofthreemonthsorso.I

haveafriendwhoisalsointerestedsothetenofus

willhaveP100000startupcapitalandwiththat,we



willleaseoutapieceoflandandhaveahuge

containerstoredesignedwiththemummymarket

signandtherestofthecapitalwillbeforordering

clothes.Withpropermarketingitcanhelpchange

thelivesoftenfamilies.Andastimegoesby,Iwant

tolearnfashiondesignandhiresomeonetoosowe

canstartdesigningourownclotheswiththe

mummymarketbrandonthem.It'sabigdreambut

Ireallywanttoseeitfulfilled.

Avi:Wow.Iamveryimpressed.That'sagreatidea.

Howareyoulookingforthewomen?

Me:WellinasmuchI'dliketohelpwomenwhoare

unabletomakemuch,thiddreamisbigandIneed

commitmentandthatcomeswithknowinghow

hardyouworkedtogetthemoneytostart.That's

whyIamtalkingaboutfivemonthstoraisecapital.

Iputoutapostforthoseinterestedinstartingtheir

ownbusinessesthismorningbutI'vehadsucha

hecticdaythatIhaven'thadthechancetocheckifI



gotanyresponses.

Avi:NnyaammayouareaninspirationandIreally

hopeitworksoutforyou.

Me:Thankyou.Anyway,enoughaboutme.Tellme

moreaboutAviKemoneilweThompson.

Avi:(biteshislip)whatdoyouwanttoknow?

Me:Everything.

Dikeledi

Mylifeismess.Noonecantryhelpmeoutofthis

wholethatIhavedugmyselfinto.Imessedup.The

lookonMorena'sfaceshowedmehewasn't

planningonforgivingmeanytimesoon.Iwasso



downinthedumpsthatofoundmyselfsittingina

liquorrestaurantwiththeintentiontogetsodrunk

thatI'dpassoutwhenIgettomyroombutIfind

myselfstartingdownataglassofwineunableto

finishit.AllIdoiskeepreplayingthepastfew

monthsofmylife.HowdidIfindmyselfonthis

road?Icouldhavehadthebestrelationshipand

focusedonschool.Inotonlylostamanthatloved

me,butIamalsostuckwithmoneyIhavenouse

for.Moneythatjustremindsmeofmystupidity.

Thisispointless.Ishouldjustgobacktomyroom

maybeIneedyocry

MaybeI'llfeelbetterafterIhavecried.Iquickly

downtheglassofwindandleave.

TwoguysapproachmewhileIwaitforthetaxi.Iam

notinthemoodforthemdventhoughIcantellthey

haveeveryintentionoftalkingtome.



Guy1:KantewhybanyanabaGabsbalebodjaana

Sparks?

Guy2:Eneokeenewasummer.Bonahelajaakaa

ntsecornernyana.Okarenkamotsenyamopateng.

Ifaceawayfromtheinanattempttoignorethem

butthatmakesthingsworse.

Guy1:Ijaajah.KetsoneditsalingaraytsoneTse.

Guy2:(laughs)HagotweLingaraytlherra.

Guy1:Gatwengee?

Guy2:Lefokonyanalatengleambaizisalenna

mmehagotualorra.



Theybothlaughandstandnexttome.

Guy1:Aomysize.Howareyou?Youlooklikean

Englishchildyou.

Ijustrollmyeyesandlookaway.

Guy2:Owaiowngoalmyguy.Tswamoteng.Bake

balet'sgotosandtontomorrow.Otlogaoipolaya

rraagotlogetsemomokhukhungapalameRaider.

Aretsamayengwanawagankuku.

Theguywhohadbeenspeakingtomewalksback

tohisfriendswhilecussingmeout.

Guy1:BatlogogojamaCBDgoreothunyeditlere.

Nxla.Arengselose?Nxla.



AtaxistopsifrontofmejustintimeandIjumpin.

IamgladIamtheonlyoneattheback.Igreetand

wearmyheadsetstoblockoutthethoughtthat

havetakeovermymind.Letmetrycallhimagain.

Morenalovesme.Surelyheisreadytotalktome

now.Itringsthreetimesbeforethecalliscut.Idial

againbutIcan'tgetthrough.Heblockedme.

Morenablockedme.Washeserious?Arewedone?

ThetearsareburningmyeyesasIwalkupthe

stairstomyroom.Ijudtwanttocryintomypillow.

TheonethingIamhappyforaboutbecominga

JojodollisthatArielefttheroomtome.I'llonly

havetodealwitharoommatenextyear.Iputthe

keyintothelockbutitisblocked.Thereseemsto

be..Yesthereisakeyinside.Howisthiseven

possible?Itrythedoorhandleandthedooropens

uptorevealJolenesittingonmybedwhilesmoking

acigarette.MyWigs!Whyissheevenhere?

Jolene:Hellomiekrant.Howareyou?Closethe



doorbubu.

Me:WhatareyoudoinghereJolene?IquitJojo

dolls.Iamnotdoingitanymore.

Jolene:getinherenow.

Isuddenlyfeelmyselfgettingpushedintotheroom.

Therearetwogangsterlookingcoloredgirlsbehind

me.Theypushedmeinhere.Why?Whatdothey

want?

Jolene:Yourproblemisyoudon'tlisten.Therewas

noreasonforyoutogetpushedaroundsoearlybut

ohwell.Hereweare.Nadia,meetmytopdolls.You

mustbeveryspecialbecausenotmanydollsgetto

meetmythreebestfriends.

Me:Three?



Jolene:ohyesbaby.(pointsatthewomen)meet

VanandChareldene.Thenmybestfriendofall

three.Hernameismyb*tch.

Iinstantlyfeeltheurinerundownmythigh.What

haveIgottenmyselfinto?It'sagun.Shejustputa

gunonmybed.

[08/31,17:39] :WigsandWeaves
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Dikeledi

Iinstantlyfeeltheurinerundownmythigh.What

haveIgottenmyselfinto?It'sagun.Shejustputa



gunonmybed.

Jolene:Sit

Ican'tmovemylegs.HowamIgoingtogettothe

chair?AsharppainhitsthebagofmykneesandI

findmyselfonthefloorwincinginpain.Oneofthe

butcheshitme.

Jolene:Thatsbetter.Now,tellmesomethinglittle

one.DidInotwarnyouaboutspreadingmy

businessaround?DidInottellyoutoneveropen

yourmouthaboutJojogirlstoanyone?Yethere

youare,onedayafterquittingandyoualreadyhave

mebreakingintodorms?Really?Tellmeyoudidn't

understandwhataNonDisclosureAgreementis

andIwillunderstand.Tellmeyoudidn't.

Me:I…Iamsorry.



Jolene:(seethinginanger)Isaid,tellmeyoudidnt

understandwhatIsaidrightnow.Tellmedammit.I

amwillingtoforgivealackofunderstanding.ThatI

amwillingtoforgive.Notblatantdisobedience.

ThatoneIwon'tforgive.Sodidyounotunderstand?

Me:Yes.YesIdidn'tunderstand.IamsorryJolene.

Jolene:(smiles)ohok.Iunderstandnow.Ek

froustan(Iunderstand).Van,Chareldene,it'sjust

likeIsaid.Shedidn'tunderstand.Canyoubelieveit?

AllthreeofthemlaughandIamnotsurehowto

respondtothis.IamjustgladIamoffthehook.

Jolene:Ladies,helpherunderstandthemeaningof

NDA.Iwanthertobesingingthefirstthreeclauses

bythetimeyouaredonewithher.



WiththatJolenelightsupacigaretteandtakespuff

thenblowsthesmokeonmyfacecausingmeto

cough.Shewalksoutoftheroomleavingmetothe

meanones.

Me:Idon'tknowwhatshemeantbythatbutplease

letmego.I'llpayyou.IwillgiveyouallthemoneyI

have.Please.

Theylookateachotherandlaughbeforeapunch

landsonmyface.ThepainistoomuchandIcan't

evencry.Ifeelparalyzed.Vanpullsadufflebag

theyhadputonthetableandgetsaducttapeand

tapesitovermymouththenshedoesthesame

withmyhands.Theyswitchmyspeakeronand

startplayingsongsfromoneoftheirphones.This

mustbetomaskmymuffledscreams.WhathaveI

done?WhatamIdoinghere?HowdidIevenget

here?

Morena



Kgosiconvincedmymumtoletmespendthenight

athishousewiththepromisetosendmetotheir

housetomorrow.Idon'tknowwhatallthisfussis

aboutbecauseIfeelfine.

Chantelle:(knocksonthedoor)Morena!Dinnerwill

bereadyintwentyminutes.

Me:OK.Iamcoming.

Igetdressedandheadouttothelivingroom.

Me:Lea,whatareyoudoinghere?

Kgosi:weinvitedherfordinnerwhenshecalled

earlier.

Lea:IsawthevideoofyouraccidentsoIcalled



MmaagweBogolotofindouthowyouaredoing

andthenRraagweBogoloinvitedmetodinnerandI

camejustsoIcanseeformyselfthatyouarefine.I

couldhavecalledyoubutyoublockedmeandIwas

honestlyworriedaboutyou.IcangoifyouIdon't

wantmehere.Idon'twanttcauseanyproblemsI

wasjustworried.

Sheisrambling.Shedoesthatwhensheisnervous.

Ialwaysfounditcute.

Me:,Noit'sfine.Iamhappytoseeyou.

Shesmilesandtucksherhairbehindherear.Lea

hasn'tchangedatall.SheisstillthesamegirlImet

tenyearsago.Iknowheraswellassheknowsme.

Wemetwhenshehadjusttransferredtoourschool

andstartedusingthesameschoolkombiasme

whenIwasinstandardfiveandshewasin

standardfour.WebecamefriendsafterIpuncheda

boywhocalledheradwarf.Hergrowthspurtonly



kickedinwhenshewasinFormtwoandshegrew

taller.SheisstillshortbutthenagainIamtallsoI

amnottherightjudge.

Lea:Sowhathappenedtoyou?Youhavealways

beenthemostcarefuldriverIknowsohowareyou

theonewhocausedthataccident?

Irubthebackofmyheadinembarrassment.If

onlysheknewthatthegirlIleftherforisthereason

Ilostmybearings.

Me:IjusthadalotonmymindbutIamoveritnow.

Iamreadytomoveinwithmylife.

Kgosi:Iamgladtohearthat.

Chantelle:(callsoutfromthekitchen)KgosiMorena

getinhereandleavetheyoung'ansalone.



Kgosi:Aomma.OKIwillkeepquietee.

Chantelle:Shee(laughsandopensthedoor)ifyou

don'tcomehereIamnotgoingtogiveyouyourgift

tonight.

Mybrotherleapsoutofthecouchandisatthe

kitchendoorinBoltspeedthenkisseshiswife

beforeclosingthedoorbehindhim.Worsethan

teenagers.

Lea:IwassoworriedaboutyouMozy.

Shehascalledmethatsincewewerekids.Idon't

evenknowhowtorespondtoherrightnow.She

wasmyclosestfriendandnowhereIamtongue

tiedbecauseofguilt.Weusedtobesoclosethat

evengoingfromfriendstoloverswaswierdinthe

beginning.Thingsonlychangedwhenweslept



togetherforthefirsttime.Thatwaswhenwefinally

saweachotherasgirlfriendandboyfriend.

Wehadbeentogetherforfiveyearsbeforetornado

Nadiacameinandbleweverythingawayto

smithereens.Idon'tevenrememberhavingafight

withLea.Shewasalwaystheperfectgirlfriend.No

hiddenagendasandnolies.Whywasitsoeasyfor

metoleaveher?Butthenagain,IamnotsureI

haveeveractuallylovedLea.Ithinkitwasjust

comfortableandeasyforusbothtobetogether.

Maybethat'swhyIranatthefirstsignofbeingin

lovewithsomeone.

Me:Sohowhaveyoubeendoing?

Lea:SchoolhasmebreathingthroughstrawsMozy.

Isometimesthinkofquittingmedicine.

Me:YouwouldneverquitandIdon'tthinkI'dever



letyou.Youhavealwayswantedtobeadoctor.

RememberthetimeIcutmyselfwiththewireand

yourantoyourhousetogetyourparentsfirstaid

kitandpouredalltheantisepticonmyhand?

Lea:(laughs)Ithoughtyouweregoingtokillme.

Me:heelathathurtalot!ThrnIwasfoolishenough

toletyoutrytostitchmeuporeyouneedpractice.

Shestartslaughingandclappingherhands.She

alwayslaughstillhertearsfall.WhydidIleaveher?

Lea:Youbarelyletmedoanything.Ihadbarely

peircedyourskinwhenyoupushedmeoffofyou.

Ijoininandlaugh.



Me:WhywouldIletyoudothattome?Kanayou

wouldhavemessedmyarmupLea.

Shelaughsandwipesthetearsfromhereyes.

Lea:Imissthosedays.

Me:Imissthemtoo.

Lea:Sowhydidyouleave?Whydidyoustop

everythingwehadintheblinkofaneye?

Me:(lookingintohereyes)Idon'tknowhowto

answerthatbutIknewIwasgoingtohurtyouiifI

stayed.

Lea:Soareyouhappynow?Withher?Doesshe

makeyouhappybecauseIdon'twanttoseeyou



sufferingatthehandsofsomeonewhodoesn't

appreciatethemanyouare.Sodoesshemakeyou

happierthanIdid?

Me:I…(sisilence)Letmecheckhowfardinneris.I

amstarving.

Istandupandgotothekitchen.Idon'tknowifit's

shameorthepainoflosingNadiabutIdon'twant

totalkaboutit.Idon'twanttotalkabouther.

Dikeledi

IhaveheardthephrasebeatentoapulpbutIhave

neverimaginedthatI'dexperienceitfirsthad.Ihave

criedandhadmytearsmixupwithsnortonlyfor

everythingtostopasItriedtonumbmyselffrom

thepainofbeingbeatenupandkickedaround.I

eventriedactinglikeIpassedoutbutoneofthem

wouldsuffocatemebyclosingmynoseandmouth



forcingmyeyestopopopenwhenmylungsranout

ofair.IknomIaminbadshapebecauseIcantaste

bloodinmymouthandmyswollentonguemakesit

difficulttoswallow.

Afterwhatseemslikehours,Jolenewalksbackinto

theroomwithherstilletoesechoingonthefloorI

amlyingon.Shesquatstogetclosertome.

Jolene:Nc..nc..nc.Theymoor'edyouneh!Doyou

understandwhatanNDAisnow?

Inodmyheadslowly.

Jolene:Nadia,IamusingmymouthtospeakandI

needyoutodothesame.Tellmeifyouunderstand

whatanNDAisbecauseIneverwanttobeunder

theimpressionthatyoumisunderstood.Soopen

thesamemouthyouusedtotalkaboutmy

businessandtellmeifyouunderstandbecause



VanandChareldenewouldbemorethanhappyto

carryoutanotherlesson.

Ipullbackthespitthatkeepsslidingdowntheside

ofmymouthontothecoldfloor.Thisactinitsself

sendssharppainsallovermyface.

Me:(slurredspeech)Iunderstand.Iwillnever…(I

swallowthebloodspitagain)Iwillnevertalkabout

Jojodollsagain.

Joleneyanksmeupbythecollarofmydressand

roughlypinsmybacktothewall.Thishurtsmore

andIwinceinpain.

Jolene:GoodbecauseIwillnevercomeandremind

youwhatshutupmeans.ThenexttimeIcomehere,

Iwon'ttalktoyoulittlegirl.



Sheforcesmymouthopenmypressingmyjaws

tightly.Aftermyopens,sheshoveshergunwitha

silencerinmymouthrevivingmytearductsand

sendsmyheartracing.Shereleasesthesafetyon

thegunandpusheditfurtherintomymouth.Ikeep

tryingtoscreambutIgaginstead.Thisfeelslikea

blowjobgoneterriblywrong.

Jolene:thenexttimeyoutrytocrossme,Iam

goingtodragyoutomyfarmandkillyouafter

havingtenmenrapeyouallweeklong.Iwillmake

yourelievethetenyearsyourgrandfatherusedyou

inthespaceofaweek.Youwillsufferinwaysyou

haveneverknown.Itoldyounevertocrossmebut

no.Likeeveryfool,youdecidetotryme.Youdecide

tounderminebecauseIamprettyhuh?Iwillkillyou

Dikeledi.Iwillendyou.Neverevertrymeagain.Do

youhearme?

Me:(shaking)yash.



Iamtooscaredtonodmyhead.WhatifInodtoo

hardandthegungoesoff?

Jolene:(smiles)good.Iamnottheonetomess

withNadia.Nevertrymeagain.

Shestartstopullthegunoutofmymouththen

stopsandshovesitbackintomymouthwitha

shrewdlookonherface.

Jolene:Ican'tbetoosurewhenitcomestoyou

nowcanI?

Shepressesthegunandasoundgoesoffwith

pressureinmymouthandmyheartstops.Ithought

shedidit.Thegumwentoff.Ijustsawmylifeflash

beforemyeyes.

Jolene:(standsup)Itwillbeloadedthenexttime



youtryme.

Sheputshergunawayandlaughs.Hertwogoons

joinandandpackuptoleave.

Jolenepullssomemoneyoutofthedufflebagand

throwsitonmybed.

Jolene:whenItellyoutocomeandgetyourlast

package,youcome.Whatdoyouwantmetodo

withyourmoney?Youweretoobusytryingtobreak

people'smarriagestocomeandgetmoneythatyou

earned?Mxm.Pathetic.Idon'tknowwhyallyou

rapevictimsaresopatheticandlovehungry.Love

doesn'texistlittlegirl.(claps)snapoutofit!

Shewalksoutwiththegoonsbehindher.Howdoes

onedecisionturnyourlifeupsidedownlikethis?All

Iwantedwastoforget.ThatisallIeverwanted.I

justwantedtoforgetthepainofmychildhood.How



canIbeexpectedtomakesounddecisionswhen

noonemadegooddecisionsformewhenIcouldn't

decideonanything?WasIwrongtowanttobe

someoneelseforachangewhenbeingDikeledihas

broughtmenothingbutpain?

Igetupandslowlywalktothemirror.Mywhole

bodyisinpain.MoretearsfallwhenIseemyselfin

themirror.Theybeatmeblackandblue.Iwillbethe

talkofcampusforthenexttwoweeks.Mylipsis

brokenandoneeyesishalfclosed.Nottotalkof

thebruisesontherestofmybody.

Igrinandreachformyphoneinmybag.Iunblock

Boleng'smumanddialherintears.

Boleng'smum:OhmyGod.Dikeledimma.Where

haveyoubeen?DoyouknowhowworriedIhave

been?Yourgrandmotherhasbeeninmydreams

thuswholeweekaskingmewhereyouare.Okae

Dikeledinemma?



Me:(sobbing)CanIpleasecomehome?Iamso

sorry.Ijustwanttocomehome.

Boleng'smum:(startscrying)comehomemybaby.

Wewilltakecareofeverything.Justcomehomemy

love.Doyouneedmoney?

Me:No.Iwillcomeaftermylastpaperintwoweeks.

Thankyouforlettingmecomeback.

Boleng'smum:Justcomehome.Everythingelse

willsortitselfout.
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[Threeyearslater]

Tlotlo

Thepastthreeyearshavebeengreat.Iaminlove

withawonderfulmanwhohasshownmeasideof

lifeIforgotexisted.AviandIhavebeendoinggreat

exceptforonetimesixmonthsintoourrelationship

whenIwasvisitinghishousefortheweekendand

wehadanunexpectedvisitor.Awomancameinto

thehousewithalittlegirlwalkingbesideherand

wasangryuponseeingmeinagown.That'showI

foundoutAvihadadaughter.Notjustadaughter,a

daughterwithavilemother.Shelivestoboreme

outofthisrelationship.

Iwashonestlylividtofindoutabouthisdaughter

thatway.Wehadarealfightaboutitandhetoldme

hewantedustobeinamoresecureplacebefore



hetoldmeaboutTildaandhisdaughterTehillah

becauseTildaisinsane.Ididn'tunderstanditthen

butIhavecometounderstanditovertheyears.

Eventhefactthatsheisherenowfeelslikewalking

onpinsandneedles.

Me:OK.Thanksfordroppingheroff.Wewilldrop

herofftomorrow.

Tilda:Tlotlowee.Areyounormal?Whyareyou

thankingmefordroppingmydaughteroffather

father'shouse?Kantedigirlfriendlentsejang?Why

doyoulikeinvolvingyourselvesinotherwomen's

children'slives?Areyouthatdesperateforapproval

fromaman?Doesn'tyouwombwork?Itirelemmao

tswemogongwanake.Iamwaitingformybaby's

daddymma.

Iamnolongershockedbyher.Iamimmunetoher

now.



Me:Aviwenttogetfuelbeforewetakethekidsout.

Tilda:IwillwaitbecauseIhavetotalktohimabout

ourfuture.

Me:(Ifrown)Excuseme?Didyousayyourfuture?

Whatfuturedoyouhavewithmyman?

Tilda:(laughs)Youmeanourman?KanaTlotloyou

takethingsforgranted.Thismanisours.Nnamma

Iwillnotbeoneofthosewomenwhohavechoice

assortedchildren.AviandIdiscussedhowwewill

spaceourchildrenbeforewehadTehillahandit's

timeforthesecondbaby.Iamheretolethimknow

Iamovulatingthiscomingweek.

WhattheheckdidIjusthear?Thiscannotbereal.



Tilda:Akereoratadikgangtsabathoandyouwant

knoweverything.Wellnowyouknow.Ebilemy

motherpassedawaylastyearsootlatlaompaa

botsetsiAkeremogadikanewame.

Me:NaareTildaorongwaboloi?OthokolosiAkere?

Tilda:Darlingcallmewhateveryouwanttocallme

butitdoesn'tchangethefactthatbabydaddyandI

aremakingbabynumbertwonextweek.Whodo

youwanttowalkaroundthemallwithsmartiesfor

children?I'llbecomingforthelastbornthreeyears

fromnow.

Howdoyouevenrespondtothis?Iamtoostunned

toevenspeakrightnow.Iwalktothebedroomto

finishgettingready.Idon'tevenknowifIwantthis

outinganymore.Butthenagain,whyshouldTilda's

madnessruinawellplannedoutday?



Ifinishdoingmymakeupandputonmymaxidress

andsunhatandletmybraidsfallonmyshoulders.

AviwalksinwhileIputmysandalsonandhugsme

frombehindandrubshimselfagainstmybutt.

Avi:Ontsefreshgorebaby.Ntekeutlwe.

Igiggleandpushhimback.

Me:IamnotgettingreadyagainAvi.

Avi:Aomma.Justalittle.

Me:Yougotalotlastnight.Leavemealonemonna

kewena.

Ifoldmyarmsandleanonthewall.



Me:Sodidyoubookyourbabymakingappointment

already?

Avi:Hmm?

Me:Tildasaysyouagreedtohaveachildthisyear

andcametotellyousheisovulatingthiscoming

week.

Avilaughswhilegettingdressed.

Avi:Soshetoldyou?IswearTildaiscrazyandI

don'tevenknowwhatIeversawinher.

Me:Sowhatdidyousaytoher?

Avi:Whatdoyoumean?ItoldherIamwithyouand

Ican'tmakebabieswithher.YouaretheoneIwant



childrenwithnow.Itoldhertogoandfindanother

fooltomakeababywith.

Me:Iwasbeyondshocked!Icouldn'tevenrespond

toherinsanity.Gatwerespacitse?Yeah!

Avi:Butshewastellingyouthetruththoughabout

ouragreement.AndyouknowIamalwaysasking

whenwewillhaveachildtogetherandyounever

respond.Youjustchangethesubjecteverytime.

Me:AviIam38yearsold.Mylastbornis12years

old.WhywouldIwanttostartalloveragainatthis

age?Ihavethreechildrenandyouhaveone.Can't

wejustbetogether?

Avi:(frowns)Betogether?Soyoudon'twantto

haveachildwithme?



Me:IamdonehavingchildrenAvi.Iwantedthree

childrenandIhavethem..

Avi:ButIamnotdoneTlotlo.Youhavethose

childrenwithanotherman.Whataboutme?WillIbe

punishedbecauseIdidn'tfinishprocreationbefore

wemet?Iamwillingtosettlefortwochildrenifone

ofthemiswithyou.

Me:AhAvirra.TotannaIneverpicturedmyself

pregnantatthisage.Iamhonestlydone.

Avi:Tlotlowee…

Hestandsupandheadstothedoor.Idon'tknow

whyhedoesn'tunderstandmyfeelingsaboutthis.

Thisdayhasjustturnedtoapitstain.Weare

supposedtopickmykidsupfromBogosi'shouse

thengooutwithallfourkidsbutnowlookwherewe

are..



Dikeledi

Weddingshavebecomeoneofmyfavoritethings.

Thereisalwayssomuchloveintheatmosphere

andtheexpressionofculturesisalwaysabeautiful

thing.Ululationfillstheairaswomendancearound

withditjaleontheirshoulders.Asongbreaksout

fromoneofthewomeninthecrowdandweallstart

dancingtoit.

Woman:Arurileboleletsemalome

All:Arurileboleletsemalomemojaditlhogo

Woman:Arurileboleletsemalome

All:Arurileboleletsemalomemojaditlhogo



Woman:Goresetlogoloseanyalwa

All:Goresetlogoloseanyalwamolapeng

Dustfillstheairaseveryonedancestheirheartsout

headingtothetent.Ihaveneverbeenthishappy

before.ThisisaweddingIhavelookedforwardto

thiswholeyear.Ididn'tevencarehowmuchmoney

Iwasspendingbetweenthisdressandmy

graduationdress.Iamhappyandthat'sallthat

matters.

Weheadintothetentandtakeourseatswithhuge

smilesonourfaces.Bolengisjustbesidesherself.

Shehasbeencryingsincethevowsandsheisstill

crying.

Boleng:kanammeIamhappyDiks.Iamsohappy

formymumbutIfeellikesheisleavingme.



Me:ButBeeyouknowyouhardlyseeheranymore.

Doyouwanthertobelonelyforeverafteryougetin

withyourlife?

Boleng:No.LikeIsaid,Iamhappyforher.Sheis

gettingmarriedtoagoodmanwhohadshownmea

father'slove.

Boleng'smumgotmarriedtoofficerMotlhabitoday.

Shelooksasbeautifulasabrideonthecoverofa

magazine.MrMotlhabialsolooksgreat.Heactually

citedwhenshewalkeddowntheisle.Hisvows

madethewholeroomcryashetoldherhowhe

didn'tknowthatlovebeganandendedwithher.

Thatafterallhehasbeenthroughanddone,he

neverimaginedthatGodcaredabouthimenoughto

givehimsomethingaspreciousashertolovehim.

Hewassosweetandkepttouchingherfaceashe

spoke.Thepastorhadtokeepclearinghisthroata

bunchoftimestoremindhimhehasn'tbeen



permittedyet.Wewouldalllaughthroughthetears.

Iwassurprisedtoseehimasaregularvisitorwhen

Iwentbackhomethreeyearsago.Bolenghadn't

rattedmeouttohermumsoshewasjusthurtthatI

hadcutthemoutofmylife.WespokeandI

apologized.Ittookalittlelongertogetbackintune

withBolengbecauseshehadanideaoftheperson

IhadbecomebutafterconvincingherthatIwasno

longerablesserbabesheforgaveme.Ithasn't

beeneasyformetomovepastlosingMorenabutI

focusedonschoolandfoundotherwaystocope

withmypain.

AtextcomesinandIopenthemessageafter

checkingifBolengisn'tlooking.

[heyhotstuff.Whereareyou?I'mnakedand

waiting ]



Myclitstarttwitchingwhenapictureofhismagic

stickappears.Idon'tknowwhatitisaboutseeingit

likethatbutiigetsoturnedon.Ihaven'thadsexin

threeyearsbutIhavehadsomanyorgasmsthatI'd

needahundredpagediarytodocumentthem.

Me:BeecanIhavethekeytoourroom.Ineedto

changemypantyliner.

Boleng:(handsitover)Youshouldhurryback.They

willbeservinglunchsoon.

Me:YoushouldgetsomeformeifIdelay.Akere

youknowImightendupgettingsentaround.

Boleng:Aeyouareabridesmaid.Thisisyourdayto

dothesending.

Ilaughandwalkaway.WeareatBoleng's



grandmother'shouse.BolengandIareusingthe

quartersbehindthemainhouse.Imakemyway

therewhiletexting.

[YoubetterbenakedbecauseIwillbecallingyouin

twominutes .]

OnceIamintheroom,Ilockthedoorandstart

throwingclothesoffandgetmydildofromthe

secretzipperinmybag.Ithenmirrormyphoneon

thelaptopsoIcangetaclearvisual.

Ilieonthebedanddial.Hecallshimselfwolfgang

onthesexappsothat'showIsavedhim.Heisone

offiveguysIhavefunwithontheapp.Hehas

neverseenmyfaceandIhaveneverseenhisbut

wehavealotoffun.HepicksupthevideocallandI

aimthecameratomybreasts.Helovesthem.

Wolfgang:heyhotstuff.



Me:(inasultryvoice)Heywolfy.Youaresucha

badboy.Yougotmeoutofaweddingtlherra.

Wolfgang:(laughs)AosorrytlhemysweetThang.

YouknowIcannevergetenoughofyou.Lookhow

hardIamalready.

Me:Yougotmesowetbaby.

Wolfgang:Letmesee.Showmeyourbeautiful

flaps.

Ipointthephonesomyyoniandopenmyselffor

himtosee.

Wolfgang:Damn.Lookatthat.Babeyouseesohot.

Ijustwanttofeelthemwrappedaroundme.



Me:Ohyesbaby.

Ipullmydildoandswitchiton.

Me:Wehavetomakeitquickwolfy.Iamata

weddingkana.

Hemassageshimselfwithalubricantandstarts

goingupanddownhisshaft.Imimickhis

movementsandpacebyshovingthedildoinand

outofmyyoni.AtthispointIdon'tevencareif

anyonehearsmymoans.

Wolfgang:Yesbaby.Justlikethat.Takeit!Takeit

allin!

Me:Iamcummingwolfy.Iamcumming!



Wolfgang:Cumformebaby.Let'scometogether.

Me:Fasterwolfyfaster!

IshovethedildoinandoutasfastasIcanbefore

myeyesrollbackandmybodybeginstoshiverand

shakeasmytoescurlbeforeIstartsquirting.He

ejaculatesontohisabdomenandsomecoverthe

lens.BythetimeIopenmyeyesagainmychestis

risingandfallingasItrytocatchmybreath.

Wolfgang:Welldamn!
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Dikeledi

BythetimeIopenmyeyesagainmychestisrising

andfallingasItrytocatchmybreath.

Wolfgang:Welldamn!

Me:(breathingheavily)Ihavetogowolfy.

Wolfgang:OKhotstuff.Sametimetomorrow?

Me:Iamnotsurewhatthedaywillbelikebutwe

willsee.

Wolfgang:OK.Bye



Ihangupandcleanmyselfupbeforegetting

dressed.Myclitkeepstwitchingfromtheafter

shocks.Sexisagift.That'sallIcansay.Ipowder

myfacetoeliminatethebeadsofsweatthathad

developedduringourlittletristthenwalkout

headingtothetent.

Voice:Hi.

Iturntofacehim.It'sSébastien.Mygroomsman.

HeflirtsalotwithmeandIkindoflikeit.Heisone

ofthosealmostcuteenoughguyswhomostlylook

cutebecauseofthierswagbutisn'treallyallthat

cute.

Me:Sebamanwhatareyoudoinghere?

Sébastien:Ihavebeenwaitingforyou.Ithoughtwe

shouldtalk.



Me:(smiling)Aboutwhat?

Heputshishandsinhispocketsandsmiles.He

haspearlywhiteteeththatmakehissmileallthe

moreendearing.

Sébastien:Aboutthissweettensionbetweenus.

Me:Oh..Ididn'trealizewehavetensionbetweenus?

Sébastien:OhcomeonNadia.Howlongdoyou

wanttokeepplayingthisgameofchickenwithme?

Iwantyouandyouwantmetoo.

EveryonecallsmeNadianow.Wellmostofthe

times.BolengandhermumstillcallmeDiksfrom

timetotimebuttheyunderstandwhyIpreferNadia.



Me:(giggling)AoSébastiendoyoureallywantusto

bethetypicalweddingpartydancepartnerswho

joladuringtheweddingandbreakupaftertwo

weeks?

Sébastien:WhosaidIwantthat?Iheardwhatyou

weredoinginthereNadiaandIwanttohelpsatisfy

you.Nostringsattached.Justgreatpussydripping

sex.

Oh…Iamtwitchingalready.Ihaven'tfeltthereal

thinginthreeyearsandIdidn'tknowhowmuchI

missedituntilitpresenteditselftome.Iwasjust

tryingtoavoidbreakinganyone'sheartormarriage

likeIdidthelasttimeIhadamanbutnowthisis

different.It'slikethesexapphascometolife.And

Sébastien'sshoesizeintriguesme.Iamsurehe

mustbepacking.

Sébastien:Comeon.Don'tdenyyourselfthe

pleasureyouwant.



Mythroatdriesupjustthinkingofhiminme.

Sébastien:Youcanseeitliveinsteadofimaginingit.

Hemusthaveseenmestarringathiscrotch.

Me:(hitchedbreath)wh…When?

Hemovesclosertomeandlooksaroundtosee

thereisnoonebeforehewrapshishandaroundmy

waistandroughlypullsmetohim.Hethenslides

hishanddowntomybuttandrubsitwhileinching

hisfaceclosertomine.Hislipsareinchesfrom

minemakingthentingleinanticipation.Hestartsto

speakandwitheachwordourlipstoucheverso

slightlythatImoanindesperation.

Sébastien:YouandIaregoingtobeslapping



bodiesandsweatingtonight.Iamgoingtodo

everythingyouwantmeto.Allyouhavetodoisask

andIwillfulfillallyourfantasies.

Me:(swallowing)Iwantyounow.

Herunshislipsonmineandsmiles.

Sébastien:Youwantme?

Inodmyhead.

Sébastien:(shakeshishead)Ncncnc.Ketlogogoja

goreNadia.Youaregettingf*ckedtonight.

Withthathewalksoffandleavesmeachingforhim.

Therehastobesomethingwrongwithme.Iturn

backtotheroom.Ineedafreshpantyliner………….



Boleng:Hehmmayoulongleft.Ao.

Me:Youwon'tbelievewhatjusthappened.

Sébastienwantsme.

Boleng:(laughs)Ilongtoldyougorethatguywants

you.Whatdidhesay?

Me:Hehmmaontlogetsekelemaphachaphacha

helatellingmewhathewantstodotometonight.

Boleng:Waretonight?Elegoreyouaregoingto

sleepwithhim?

Me:Yep.YouknowIdon'twantaboyfriendandI

haven'thadsexinthreeyearsmma.Ijustneed

somerelease.



Boleng:Mmemmait'sbeentoolong.Idon'tknow

howyoudiditbutIamgladaftefallthatmessyou

werein.

Shedoesn'tknowaboutmyappfriends.

Me:Mma.Sowillyoucoverforme?

Boleng:Coverforyou?(laughs)mymanjustgot

here.ThereisnowayI'dlethimcomealltheway

heretosupportmymother'sweddingebekemo

lesa.Iamrewardinghimtonight.

Ilaughandshakemyhead.

Boleng:Besidesmamawillbetoobusytonotice

thatwearen'thome.



Me:True.Elegoredidhebooksomeplace?

Boleng:Letmeaskhim.

Shestartstexting.

Me:Whereishe?

ShepointstoafewguysbythetreeandIseehimin

thecrowd.

Me:Tonyitlheleaitshwanelagoremma.

Boleng:KeagoshapaDiks.

Ilaughandtakeasipofmydrink.



Mc:CanwepleasehavePastorMarycomeand

blessthefoodforus.

Webowourheads,astheprayerstarts.

All:Amen.

Boleng:TotaTonyorileng?Kanahesayshe

thoughthewouldsleephere.

Me:Where?

Boleng:Goneha.

Ilaugh.



Me:WhatdidyouthinkdatingaNigerianguywould

mean?Dotheyhavemeilatota?

Boleng:Mxmwhatiswrongwiththisman?Hehas

tolookforaplacetosleep.Letmegoandtalkto

him.

Me:AkooSekawamoomanyaBoleng.

Boleng:AeTonycan'twanttosleepinmy

grandmother'shouseentseeleboyfriend.

Shewalksawayandleavesmelaughing.Atext

comesin.It'sSébastien.

[Keeppracticinghavingyourmouthwideopenbaby.

That'sallyouwillbedoingtonight.]



Ohmy….

Edit:Nextinsertwillbeupsoon
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Morena

Lea:Babyrun!It'sabouttostart!

Me:Babykanayoucan'ttrytomakemegetexcited

kayourchickflick.

Lea:MozyAcrimonyisn'tachickflickandyour



aren'tgettingoutofitthistime.Thismovieissoold

butwenayoudon'tevenknowit.Hurryupwiththe

popcorns.Anddon'tforgetthemayo.

Me;SiesbabyIamputtingmineinaseparatebowl.

Whooneartheatspopcornwithmayo?Ao?

Shewaddlesintothekitchenwithherbigbump.

Lea:Mxm.Isitmyfaultyourchildmakesmeeat

things?EbileIamcravingphalechewithscrambled

eggs.

Me:Whataboutthepopcorn?

Lea:KestarterAkere.

Ishakemyheadandlaughthenwalkout.



Lea:(whining)Babywhereareyougoingnow?I

wantphaleche.

Me:Ithoughtyoumeantyouarecookingit.

Lea:Iwantyourstlherra.Yourstastesverynice.

Me:Butphalechehasthesameingredientsmoss.

ShepoutsandIshakemyheadbeforegoingback

andplacingthepopcornbowlsonthecounter.I

thenboilwatertocookforher.

Shegetsoneofthebowlsandsqueezesmayointo

it.

Me:ThatisjustdisgustingLea.



Lea:Youdon'tknowwhatyouaremissing.Butit

needssomething.

Sheopensthefridgeandgetsmustardsauceand

squeezesitinthengetsaspoonandstartseating.

Me:SiesLea.

Shelaughsandleansonthecounterandwatches

mecook.Ican'twaitforhertogivebirthnextmonth

becausejoh!Mychildiseatingthingsinthere.And

shehasreallyballoonedinherlasttrimester.

Wedecidedtogiveourrelationshipanothertrytwo

andahalfyearsagoandsheisnowexpectingour

firstbornson.Iammorethanexcitedtobeafather.

Sheisinherfinalyearofmedicalschoolsoit

wasn'tidealforustohaveababynowbutit

happenedandwearetryingtonavigatethroughit



all.

Lea:Mozygomonategore.Utlwa.

ShebringsherspoontomymouthandIshiftmy

head.

Me:AeLea.Thatlooksterrible.Eatyourthingsand

leavemealone.Can'twewatchsomethingelsene

mma?

Lea:Nope.Wealwayswatchyourkindofthingson

Netflix.It'snowmyturn.Mozykanamamasaysshe

iscomingtomyhousenextweektovisitmeand

checkifwehaveeverythingthebabyneeds.

Me:Doesthatplaceevenlooklivedin?



Sheshakesherheadwithhermouthfull.Shehas

bigcheeksnowandit'sfunnywhensheischewing.

Shemovedintomyhousewhenwefoundoutshe

waspregnantandonlygoestoherhouseafew

timesinthemonthtocheckifeverythingisfine.I

feelsorryforherparentswhokeeppayingtherent

withoutknowingsheneversleepsthere.

Me:Sowhatareyougoingtodo?

Lea:AhIguessIwilljusthavetogotheretwodays

beforetodosomecleaningandgetgroceries.

Me:Youcan'tcleanthathouseinyourcondition.I

willhiresomeonetodoit.

Lea:thankyoubaby.

Shestandsonhertoesandgivesmeakisswithher



mayomustardlips.

Me:Mxm.(wipemylips)I'llletmymumknow.She

mentionedwantingtododinnerwithyourparents

thenexttimetheyareintown.

Lea:Iamsureshe'dlovethat.

IgetbacktomycookingbeforeIgoandwatch

whatIknowwillbeasoppylovestorythathasan

obviousending.

Tlotlo

Wehadagoodoutingwiththekidsregardlessof

thefightwehadthismorning.Avihasn'tmentioned



kidsagainandIamglad.Wearenowonourwayto

dropmykidsoffatBogosi'shouse.

Avi:Tlamelocanyoucheckifthereareanymore

drinksinthecooler.

Tlamelo:Sure.

AllthreeofmychildrenwerehappyformewhenI

introducedAvitothem,especiallyTlamelo.Shetold

meshewasworriedImightgobacktoherfather

andbecometheunhappypersonIwasagain.I

didn'trealizehowmyrelationshipwiththeirfather

hadaffectedmyrelationshipwiththemuntilIleft

him.IwasalwayssostressedoutwhenIwaswith

BogosithatIhadnotimeforthem.Butnowtheytell

meeverything.IevenfoundoutaboutLeano's

crushontheheadgirlathisschoolbuthasno

chancebecauseshehasaboyfriend.Thethought

ofmysonwantingagirlmademesicktomy

stomach.Ievenwantedtoendthistellme



everythingnonsensebutIsoldieredonbecauseI

wanttoavoidanotherTlameloandbigdicks

situation.Icouldn'ttakeitifIfoundoutmychildren

werelivinglivesthatcouldleadthemintosituations

theyaren'tpreparedfor.

Tehillah:Auntycan'twealljustsleepoverat

daddy'shousetonight?IwanttoplaywithTlamelo.

LeanoandLoago:Yes!

Loago:Pleasemamathenwecanplayboysversus

girlsinCharades.

AviandIlookateachotherwithoutsayinganything

butwealreadyknowwhatheotheristhinking.Tilda.

Tehillah:pleasesayyesdaddy.



AviraiseshisbrowsandInodmyhead.

Avi:okwewillgetyourclothesthenheadhome.

IamnotpreparedforthehavocTildaisgoingto

bringmyway.

Myphonestartsringing.It'sBotho.

Me:Heysis.Howareyou?

Ihearcryinginthebackground.

Me:Bobowhat'swrong?Whyareyoucrying?

Botho:HewaswithanotherwomanSoso.Ifound

themonmybed.MybedSoso!



Shewailsandmyheartbreaks.

Me:Whereishe?Iamcomingthere.

Botho:(sobbing)Heleftwithher.Sheispregnant.

Helovesher.Hewouldn'thaveleftmehereifhe

didn'tloveher.WhatamIgoingtodo?Hedoesn't

loveme.

Itakeadeepbreath.

Me:Iamcoming.

ShehangsupthephoneandIleanontheheadrest.

Avi:Tyler?



Inodmyheadandheshakeshis.

Avi:Yoursisterhastoacceptthatshemarrieda

cheaterandleavethatguyforherownpeaceof

mind.EveryotherthreemonthsthereisaBothoand

Tylerissue.Haalape?

Idon'trespondbutIknowheisright.Iwasshocked

tofindouttheyreconciledaftertheNadiasaga.My

sisterevenfoolishlybelievedthatNadialiedtoher

abouthimsleepingwithprostitutes.Lookwherewe

arenow.ButIcan'tjudge

Ihavebeenwheresheis.IkeptforgivingBogosi

outoffearoftheunknown.

Dikeledi

SneakingoffwaseasierthanIthought.Boleng's

mumwastakenawaytoherinlaws'place'andthat



washowBolengandIduckedout.Shechosenotto

betakenintothemarriagesoshewasn'tneededfor

therestoftheactivities.

Sébastien:Hereweare.

HeopensthedoortohisroomintheBedand

Breakfast.Thegroomsmenhadoptedtosleephere

forprivacyandIhavetoadmitthatitworkedoutfor

me.

Hethrowshisblazeronthechairthengrabsme

andstartskissingme.Thewholethingwasso

unexpectedthatIbarelycaughtmybreath.His

handsareallovermeandIreciprocatetheactions.

Hebreaksoffthekisswhenmyhandmakesitsway

tohismagicestick.HeholdsmyhandbeforeIfeel

it.

Sébastien:Howaboutwefreshenupfirst?



Ismileandfollowhimtothebathroomwherewe

takeaquickshowerwhilemakingout.Hisshoesize

didn'tdeceiveme.Themaniswellendowed.Thisis

atoyIwillcertainlyenjoy.

Oncewearedoneweheadtotheroomandstart

kissingagain.Hishandshungrilyfeelmybody.He

leadshishandtomyyoniandtraceshisfinger

alongmyflapsandfeelshowwetIam.Hegroans

intomymouthandliftsoneofmylegsmakingit

hangonhisarmbeforeinsertinghisfingerintome

makingmemoanand#EXPLICIT
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Dikeledi

Ican'tfeelmylegs.Iamdone.Iamspent.Hepulls

mebackontothebedandwipesmeupafterwiping

himself.WethenchangethesheetsandIgetback

intobedwithmyshakylegs.

Me:Ididn'tknowBDSMwasthisnice.

Hechucklesandliesnexttomethenpullsmyhead

tohischest.

Sébastien:thatwaslightBDSM.Iwasjust

introducingdifferentelementsofsexIwassureyou

nevertried.ButwearenotanywherenearwhereI

wanttotakeyou.

Iliftmyheadandlookathim.



Me:Thereismore?

Herubsmycheekandsmiles.

Sébastien:Somuchmore.

Me:Iamnowverycuriousaboutit.

Hebiteshislipsandkissesme.

Sébastien:Inanhourwetwet.

Me:(laughing)whatdidyoujustsay?

Sébastien:Youremindedmeofthisothersongthat

cameoutin2010Ithink.YagaNe-yoandsomeguy

calledbustedbaby.Theguysayshecallshisgirl

wetwetbecausewhentheyfinishshemessesup



hisbedset.Soyouaremywetwet.

Ilaughandclosemyeyes.Ihavehadtoomany

nicknamesforonepersontokeepupwith.

Me:Iamfeelingsosleepy.

Him:Let'scloseoureyesabit.I'llwakeyouwhen

it'stime.

Ismileandclosemyeyes.Whowouldhaveknown

thatSébastienwasallIneededrightnow?

Tlotlo

Avidrivesintomysister'syardandparksthecar.



Me:Guyswaithere.Wewillberightback.

Avi:Noletmestaywiththem.Ithinkshewould

wanttotalktoyoualone.

Inodmyheadandstepoutofthecar.Iknockand

getintothehouse.Ifindmysistercurleduponthe

sofawatchingtheirweddingvideo.Irememberit

likeitwasyesterday.Theyweresoinloveand

happy.WhathappenswhenpeoplesayIdothat

thingscandoacomplete360?Wheredoesthelove

go?IneverimaginedthatTylerwouldbethereason

thatmysisterwhohasanMBAwouldbecryinginto

afleecelookinglikeahobo.

Me:Bobo.

Silence.



Me:Botho.

Shedoesn'tmove.HereyesareontheTVwithtears

rollingdownhereyes.Wherearethechildreninall

this?Shehasa6montholdbaby.Justlikeme,she

gavearatofamanthreechildren.

IwalkintothehousetolookforthekidsandIfind

theminthenursery.Yamasaisrockingherbaby

sistertosleep.Shecanhardlyholdthebaby

becauseshetooisjustatoddler.

Me:Letmehavehermylove.

Itakethebabyandwrapherupwithablanketthen

gatherthingsintoherdiaperbagandhangitonmy

shoulder.



Me:Letsgo.

Thetwotoddlersfollowmeoutoftheroomandout

ofthehouse.Theyrushedpasttheirmother.Idon't

knowwhathappenedherebuttheylookscaredof

her.IgettothecarandgiveTlamelothebaby.

Me:LoagoandLeanogositatthebackwith

Tlamelosotheycangetin.

TheydoasIsayandIsigh.

Me:Babepleasegohome.Tomyhouse.Itcan

accommodateeveryone.Ican'tleavethemhere.

Botholookslikeazombie.Letmegetthebaby's

formulaandbottles.Doyouknowhowtomakemilk?

Avi:YesIthinkIstillremember.Iwillreadthe

instructionsdon'tworry.



Inodmyheadandgetbackintothehouse.Bothois

stillinthesamepositionshewasinwhenIwentout.

Thisisbad.Icollectallthebaby'sthingsandgo

backtothecar.

Avi:MaybeIshouldjustdropTehillahoffather

mother'shousebecauseIdoubttherewillbeany

timeforplayingtoday.

Me:No.Thatwouldhurther.JusttalktoTildaand

getherthings.Therestarefine.Theyhaveclothes

atmyhouse.Iwillfindyouallhome.Iwilltakeone

ofBotho'scars.

Avu:OK.Comehere.

Ileanintothewindowandkisshimwhichrewards

uswitheeewwwsfromtheback.



Tlamelo:heelangyouwillwakethebaby.KanaIam

practicinggoloha.

Me:(frowning)heywenaoRayaopractisaeng?

Don'ttryme.

Tlamelo:(laughs)Jeezmama.Notme.Anddon't

askmewhobecasueit'snotmyplacetotellyou.

Irollmyeyesandwalkbackintothehouse.Idon't

havetheenergyforTlamelo'sstories.

Me:Bothowee.Youneedtosnapoutofthisand

talktome.

Shedoesn'ttalksoIgettheremoteandpausethe

video.Shesuddenlystandsupandgrabsthe

remote.



Botho:Whatthef*ckiswrongwithyou?Howdare

you?Areyoutryingtof*ckwithme?Huh?Don'tyou

daretrytof*ckwithme.Nottoday!Notto-f*cking-

day.

Istepbackandraisemyarmsinsurrender.Shesits

backdownandpressesplaythengoesintoher

transeagain.Bothonevercussesout.Thisisthe

firsttimeIhaveeverheardhersayanythingvulgar

inallherthriftytwoyearsofliving.WhathasTyler

donetomysister?

AcardrivesinafterIsitdown.Afewminuteslater,

Tylerwalksintothehouse.Helooksatmeand

givesaninsinceregreeting.

Him:Dumelang.

Me:HiTy.Whatisgoingon?



Heraiseshisbrowandwalksaway.Heisgonefora

coupleofminutesbeforeIhearthesoundofwheels

rollingalongthecorridor.Tylerispushingbagsout.

Whattheheck?

Tyler:Botho.Bothowee.(sighs)Iamleavingyou.

Asyousaw,MayandIareexpectingachild.Ilove

herandIwanttomarryhersoIamdivorcingyou.

MyeyeshavebeenwideandmouthopensinceI

sawthebagsandthestatementhasn'thelped

matterseither.IlookatBothoforareactionbut

thereisnone.HereyesarestillontheTV.

Tyler:Ihopeyoufindhappiness.Iamsurethereis

amanouttherefory-

Aremotelandsonhisforeheadbeforeheisdone

talkingandbeforeIcanrespond,Bothopullsouta



shambokfromwhereshewassittingandgoesto

townonhim.Shelandslashafterlashalloverhim.

Evenhisfacegetslashes.Heroarsinpainandtries

gettingtheshambokfromherbutshekickshimon

thecrotchandtheguygoesonhiskneeswincingin

painwhichgivesBothomoreaccesstobeatinghim.

Botho:(whippinghim)Youf*ckingfatherless

bastard!LebeletelaMonna!F*ckingsonofab*tch.

Whoreofaman!

Iamjuststunnedandafraid.Ihaven'tevenmoved

frommyseat.ShekeepsbeatinghimuntilIsee

bloodtricklingdownhisface.Igatherupthe

couragetogettheshambokfromher.Shefights

meandpushesmeoff.

Botho:Tlotlo!Tlotlogetoutofmyhouse!Gonow

beforeIkillyouhere!Areyoutheonewhosenthim?

Areyoutheonewhotaughthimhowtocheat?Huh?



Tylertriestostandupbutshestartsbeatinghim

again.Thesoundofthelashcrackinghisskin

makesmyskincrawlasmorebloodstartsoozing

outofhim.

Me:Boboit'senough.Youaregoingtokillhim.

Botho:Lethimdie!Whatusedoesherhavetothis

worldhuh?Heimpregnateshisb*tchandtellsme

heisdivorcingmebecausehisb*tchishaving

puppies?GolomogoantlwaelaTlotlo.Igavehim

threechildren!Threef*ckingbabies.

Kgogomodumonyanaolewagagweonaleeng?

Lookatme!LookatmeTlotlo!

Shestartsstrippingallherclothesoff.Tylerhasn't

moved.Ithinkheisunconsciousnow.

Botho:(squeezingherstomachandmuffintop)



Lookwhathischildrendidtome!Lookatallthese

stretchmarks.MybreastsareflatbecauseIwas

feedinghisbigheadedchildrenandhenowwants

toleaveme?Ihavetoworkhardtoholdpeein

becauseofthosebigheadsandhesayswhat?

TlyerontlwaelamasepaadithalaTlotlo.

ShegoesbacktobeatingthelifelessmanandItry

tograbtheshambokbutsheturnstomeandstarts

beatingme.

Botho:Itoldyoutoleavemealone!Youwantedthis!

Youwantedmetobeatyou!Getoutofmyhouse

Tlotlo!Go!

Thefirstlashhadmerunningoutofthehouse.She

shutthedoorbehindmeandlockedthedoor.Itry

rubbingmybacktosoothethepaincausedbythe

lashesasIruntothebackdoortotrysneakintothe

housebutshelockedittoo.



Me:Bothoopenthedoor!OpenthedoorBobo.

Thinkaboutyourchildren!Bobo!
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Tlotloranaroundthehouselookingforanopen

windowwhilewaitingforAvitopickup.

Avi:Love

Tlotlo:(panicked)babewhereareyou?



Avi:IamabouttogettoTilda'shouse.Why?What's

happening?

Tlotlo:Ineedyoutorushanddropthekidsthen

comebackhere.ThingsarebadAvi.Sheisbeating

himupandheisunconscious.

Avi:What?Can'tyoustopher?

Tlotlo:Shelockedmeoutafterhittingmetoo.I

calledthepolicebuttheyaretakingtoolong.Ican

stillhearherlashinghimbuthewasunconscious

whenshekickedmeout.Idon'tknowwhattodo!

Tlamelo:Isthatmama?Letmespeaktoher.

AvipassesthephonetoTlameloandturnsinto

Tilda'shouse.



Tlamelo:MamakanaYayasayshermothersays

shehatesthem.Shekeepssayingshedroppedthe

babyandmadehercry.IhaveheardaboutPost

Nataldepression.Maybeshehasit.

Tlotlo'smouthdriesupassheremembersthetime

whenBothohadcutherwristsandwasdiagnosed

withdepression.Shewasunemployedandstressed

andsunkintodepressionthatalmostendedherlife.

Shehungupthephoneandstartedfuriously

bangingonthedoorhopingandprayingthatthe

policecomebeforeBothodoesanymoredamage.

AtTilda'shouse

AviknockedonthedoorandTildaopenedaftera

fewminutes.

Avi:HiTilda.Tehillahwantstospendthenightwith



ussoIcametogetherclothes.

Shechucklesandopenswiderforhimtogetinthe

house.

Tilda:(shutsthedoor)Soyourwomblessgirlfriend

wantstoplayhousewithmybaby?

Avi:Tildacanyoujustdroptheinsultsyoukeep

hurlingatTlotlofornoreason.Youknowverywell

thatTlotlohaschildrenandtheyarewaitingforme

inthecarrightnow.SogivemeTehillah'sclothes

soIcango.

Tilda:Akeresheremovedherwombeesoshe

knowsshecan'tgiveyouwhatIcan.YouandIwant

thesamething.AbabybrotherforTehillah.Let's

makeone.



Shereachesforhiscrotchbutheslapsherhand

away.

Tilda:(sighsinfrustration)KanteAvihowlongwill

youpunishme?YouandIshouldbemarriedby

nowandmakingbabynumbertwobutyouwantto

keeppunishingmeforsmallissuesfromamillion

yearsago?

Avi:(chuckles)Notamillion,fourandahalfyears

agoandnotsmallissues.Youweresleepingwith

yourhoodratboyfriendinmyhouseandonmybed

whileoursixmontholdsleptinhercrib.Becauseof

you,Ispentmonthsnotseeingmybabythinking

sheisn'tmineuntilItestedher.Youarescumand

don'tcomeherebelittlingmyfeelingsandyour

actionstomakeitseemlikeIamcrazy.Youaremy

worstmistakeandIamneverrepeatingit.Nowget

mychild'sdamnclothessoIcango.Mywoman

needsme.



Tildablinkstearsawayfromhereyesandwalksoff

tothebedroomregrettingthedayshecheatedon

herman.Hewaseverythingshehadeverhopedfor

butherselfdestructivecharactermanagedto

screwthatupforhertoo.Shepackeduptheclothes

herdaughterwouldneedandwalkedbacktohand

thebagover.

Tilda:IamsorryforfailingyouAvi.Ihavenever

saidthisbeforebecauseofmypridebutIregretthe

dayIcheatedonyou.

Avilooksatherforafewminutesandwalksout

shakinghishead.Hegetsintothecarandreverses.

Avi:TlameloWhatdidyourmumsay?

Tlamelo:ShejusthungupafterIspokeaboutthe

PND.



Avi:OKIhavetorushanddropyouguyssoIcango

andhelpher.Willyoubefinewithallthekids?

Tlamelo:yeahdon'tworryaboutmeandunlikeyou,

Iknowhowtomakeformula.

Avi:okho!Mxmwheredidyoulearnbecauseyou

weretoosmalltodoitforyourbrothers.

Tlamleo:IlikevisitingauntyBothobecauseshe

let'smetryhermakeupandWigson.Ihelpedher

withthekidstoosoyeah.(sighs)Ireallyhopeshe

willbefine.PostNataldepressionisaseriousthing

kana.

Avishakeshisheadandcontinuesdriving.

InBotho'shouse



Afterbeingsatisfiedthatshehadbeathimenough,

sheshookhisunconsciousbodytryingtowakehim.

Botho:(forcinghiseyeopen)Heyopenthoseeyes

andlookatme!Lookatmedammit!Lookwhatyou

didtomeyoupieceofsh*t!

Shewalkstothekitchenandgetsaknife.

Botho:Soyoudon'twanttolookatmehuh?Fine

then.Dieonceandforallbecauseyouareuseless

tome.Youdon'tlovemeanymore.Youandyour

childrendestroyedmeandyounowwanttoleave

me?

Shebeginstostabhisabdomenandstopsafterfive

stabsthenpullstheknifeoutwithherbloodyhands.

Tlotlo'sscreamsareinaudibletoherasshesinks

intothewholethathasbeenseducingherand

blindingherfromwhatshewasactuallydoing.



Shethenwalksaroundthehousenakedandcalling

out.

Botho:Wherearethey?Yamasa!Yamasacome

herewiththoseratsofyours!Comehere!Youall

ruinedmylifeandnooneisremaininginthishouse.

Tylerandhisspawnarealldyingtoday.Howdoyou

comeandruinmylifeandexpecttolive?Huh?

Tlaangkwanodiosh*t!

Shekicksdoorsopenandlookingunderfurniture

forherchildrenwhoshebelievesarehiding.The

angerinherbuildsmoreasherhungerisn't

satisfied.Shekeepsthinkingofhowshewantsto

endTylerandhisseed.IfthatMaygirlwashere

she'dbedeadtoo.EverythingthatTylerhas

touchedhastodieisallshekeepsthinking.

Botho:DammitTlotlo!



ShefollowsTlotlo'svoicetothelivingroomwindow

andyanksthecurtainopen.

Botho:Tlotlowherethef*ckarethey?Whereare

Tyler'schildrenhuh?Thedevil'sspawnisdying

today.Wherethef*ckarethey?

Tlotlo'sshockiswrittenonherfacewhenshesees

hersisterwithbloodalloverhernakedbody

yieldingaknife.

Tlotlo:Bobowhathaveyoudone?

Shethrowsherhandsaboveherheadandwails.

Tlotlo:Bathongnthusang!Helpme!Neighbors

pleasehelpme!JesuswhathaveyoudoneBotho?

OhGodhelpme!OhfatherGodpleasehelpme.



Shegoesonherkneesandputherfaceonthe

pavementcryingoutloud.

BothoshutsthecurtainsafterrealizingthatTlotlo

tookherchildrenaway.Thethoughtangersherbut

shecan'tdoanythingaboutitnow.It'stoolate.Her

timeisup.

Sheputstheknifeagainstherabdomenand

pressesitintoherself.Sheshrieksinpainandpulls

theknifeoutafterputtingafewinchesin.Sheholds

herstomachandwalkstoherbedroomandcomes

backwithabottleofTyler'ssleepingpillsandher

antidepressants.Shethengetsabottleofvodka

fromthebarandsitsnexttoTylerwatchinghim

bleedout.Shepopsbothpillbottlesandtakesfive

ofeachandholdsthebottleofvodkaintheother

hand.



Botho:Theseonesareforthetenyearswehave

beentogether.Nxlayouwastedmytimewaitse

Tyler.

Shethrowsalloftheminhermouthandgulps

downthevodkatohelpherswallow.Sheclearsher

throatasherbodyshakesfromthetaste.

Shethentakesthreemorepillsfromeachbottle

andholdsthemup.

Botho:theseonesareforthesixtimesIfoundout

youarecheatingonmebutneverleftbecauseIwas

tooscaredtobealone.

Shegulpsthemdownagainandwipesthevodka

offherlips.

Botho:DamnIcanfeelitalready.



Shepoursmorepillsintoherhandsanddrinks

themallthenliesdownnexttohimandrestsher

headonhisshoulderthenputsherhandonhis

bloodyabdomen.

Botho:Iamcomingforyoubaby.Wewillbe

togetherforever.NomoreMay,nomorechildren.

Everythingwasgreatbetweenusbeforetheycame

andruinedus.(eyesstartgettingheavy)It'sgoing

tobemeandyouforalleternity.Justyouandme.

BothoandTyler.Evendeathcan'tseperateus.I

lovey-

Hereyesshutandshebeginstodriftoffintoadeep

sleep.

Meanwhileoutside,Tlotlostandsupatthesoundof

sirenswailinginthedistance.Sherushesto

deactivatetheautomatedgateandrollsitopen.She



runsoutandwavesfranticallyforthepoliceand

Ambulancetoseeher.

Oncetheyspothersherushesbackinimpatiently

waitingforthemtocomeandbreakdownthedoor

orwhateverthecandotohelpherintothehouse.

Officer:Dumelangmma.WeReceiveda-

Tlotlo:(bangsthedoor)Heelangopenthisdoor

rightnow!Openthedoorandstoptaking.

Theofficerfrownsbutmovesbacktopacehimself

beforekickingthedoor.Itstandsfirmatfirstsohis

givesitasecondharderkick.Thedoorshakesbut

stillstandssohispartnerjoinshimadtheyboth

kickanditfinallybreaksopen.

Tlotlostartsscreamingatthesightofhersister



lyingnexttoherhusband.Sherunspastthe

officersandgoesonherkneesandbeginstoshake

her.

Tlotlo;Bobo!Boboopenyoureyes!

Shelooksattheemptypillbottlesandscreams

louder.

Officer:Ma'amIneedyoutostepawayandletthe

paramedicsdotheirjob.Youarealsotempering

withacrimescenebybeinginheresopleasewait

outside.

Theparamedicsstartcheckingforpulsesonboth

BothoandTyleranddoingwhattheyaretrainedto

doinsuchcases.

Tlotlo:(crying)No!Iamnotgoinganhwhere.



Officer:(pullsheraway)Ma'amIamafraidIamnot

askingyou.Youhavetostepout.Youaredisturbing

usfromdoingourjob.

Tlotlostartskickingtheofficerandbitinghishand.

Tlotlo:Whatjobhuh?Icalledyouandhourago!

Whatjobdoyouwanttodowhenmysisterisdead?

Whatdoyouwanttodo?Huh?

Avidrivesintotheyardandseesthecommotionas

everyonestandsaroundwatchingTlotlokickingthe

policeofficer.

Avirunsoutofthecarandpullsherawayjustas

theofficerraiseshishandtoslapTlotlooffofhim.

Avi:Don'teventryit.Goanddoyourjob.



Officer:Iamgoingtochargeyouforassaultingan

officenxla.Youwilllearnyourlessontoday.

HewalksintotheAvileavingTlotlowailinginAvi's

arms.

Tlotlo:SheisdeadAvi.Boboisgone!

Avirubsherbacklookingintothehousetosee

whattheparamedicsweredoing.Thefactthatthey

weren'tpullingoutbodybagsyetisagoodsignto

himbuthedoesntwanttogetTlotlo'shopesup

incasehecouldbewrongbecauseshehad

obviouslyseenthestatehersisterisinwhereashe

hadn't.Tlotlo'sheartwrenchingcriesmadethe

peoplewhohadgatheredaroundtheyardtearup

aswell.Thesightwasjusttoomusttobear.



Don'tforgettolikeandcomment.

[08/31,17:40] :WigsandWeaves

Insert39

Dikeledi

Me:mmmhh

Sébastien:timetowakeupbaby.

Hemovesinandoutofmeeversogently.Ithought

Iwasdreamingwhenitallstarted.Itfeelssogood.

Ohmy!



Me:(slowly)condom?

Sébastien:it'son.Nowopenyoureyesandlookat

me.

Iopenmyeyesandturnmyheadtolookbehindme.

Thehungerinhiseyesisintoxicatingandwild.I

wanttofeeleverythinghewasn'ttodotome.Iwant

tobehissubmissive.IwanttogowhereIhave

nevergone.Hemakesmewanttogivehim

everythinghewants.

Me:Makemeyours.Makemeyoursub.

Hecloseshiseyeslikeavampirethatjustgota

tasteofblood.Hepumpsharderintomethen

suddenlystopsandpullsout.

Me:(whinning)Sébastienwhy?



Hewalksofftothechairswithoutrespondingand

grabstheropes.Ohboy.Thelookinhiseyesashe

walksbacktometellsmeIhaveunleashedabeast

insidehimandIdon'tknowhowreadyIamforit.

Sébastien:SpreadyourlegsNadia.

Iopenmylegsand#EXPLICIT

Narrated

Atthehospital

Avi:Babyyourmotherishere.Babe.

Heshakesherbacktorealityandthat'swhenshe

seeshermotherandbrotherfollowedbyheraunt.



Hermouthstartswobblingastherealitysetsin.

MmaagweBotho:(rushingtoTlotlo)Ohbathong

whereismychild?Sosowhereismychild?

Tlotlostartscryingachingforhermothertohold

herandshedoes.Shewrapsherhandsaroundher

andputsherheadonherbosom.

MmaagweTlotlo:Aviwhathappened?

Avirespectfullyrubshishandstogether.

Avi:Wehavebeenwaitingtohearfromthedoctor.

Shewasrushedintotheemergencyalongwithher

husbandbutwehaven'theardanythingyet.

Aunty:Sosodon'tcrylikethattlhemmawhenyou



haven'theardanything.Youscaredus.

Avi:Sheistraumatizedtota.Shehasbeenlikethis

sinceshesawthem.Iarrivedaftertheambulance

soIdidn'tseemuchbutshewastherefromthe

beginning.

Tlotlo:MamaItriedtostopher.Itriedtogetbackin

thehouse.Shelockedallthedoorsandthe

windowswerebarred.Ishouldhave…Ishouldhave

letherbeatmeinsteadofrunningout.Shewouldn't

havedrankthosepills.Shewouldn'thavestabbed

him.Shewouldbefine.

Hermotherpatsherheadandcomfortsher.

MmaagweTlotlo:AeSosothisisn'tonyou.You

can'tblameyourselfforyoursister'sactions.Don't

dothat.Let'swaittohearfromthedoctor.Please.



Doctor:Dumelangbagolo…

AtABnBacrossthecountry.

BolengfrownsandlooksatTonywhoislyingnext

toherinbed.

Boleng:Emapele.(holdon)Whatareyousaying?

Tony:YouheardwhatIsaidBoleng.IsaidIwantto

marryyou.

Boleng:Butwehaveonlybeentogetherforayear

Tony.Whatareyoutalkingabout?

TonyswitchestohisNigerianaccent.



Tony:SoIshouldharvestfieldandfinishplantain

andgo?Iswallowallyamandvomit?Khai!Boleng.

Myfathergokillmefinishifheheardis.Pleasemy

friendbeseriousnah.

Bolenglaughsafterfailingtoholdherseriousface.

ItisalwaysfunnytohearTonygofromspeaking

properEnglishtogoingbackhome.

Boleng:Tonyit'sjustthatIwasn'tevenexpecting

this.ImeanIamabouttograduateandIwantto

workforsometimebeforesettlingdown.

Tony:settlingdownwhere?IsayIgomarryyou.I

donsayIgocaptureyouandputyoucage.Who

saidIwansettlewife?Marrymeandgowork.

Boleng:BathongTony.Whycan'twejustcontinue

likethis?



Tony:(chuckles)Eatyouryamforfree?Why?

Hesitsupandlooksather.

Tony:(dropshisaccent)WhenIcametoBotswana

yearsago,Iaskedmyselfwhymanypeoplearen't

marriedbuthavechildren.Icouldn'tunderstandit.

It'saforeignconcepttome.ButnowIunderstand.I

neverthoughtI'dhearawomansaynotomarriage.

Backhomeit'sanhonour.Iguesstoyouit'sa

prison.Youaren'tsomeonenightstandIpickedup

fromthebarBoleng.IloveyouandIhaveknownit

threemonthsintotherelationshipthatIwantto

marryyoubutyoualwaysseenhesitanttocommit.

Idon'twantyoutostringmealongforyears.Iwant

tostartafamily.Youcan'tevenaccusemeof

wantinganythingmorebecauseIdon'tneed

anythingformyou.Ijustneedyou.Myparents

raisedmetomarryawomanIloveandnotuseher.

WheredoIexpectyoutogoafterawholeyearof

beingwithyou?Thinkaboutitandletmeknow.



Hegetsoutofbedandpickshisunderwearfrom

thefloorandslidesitonbeforeputtinghispantson.

Boleng:Whereareyougoingnow?

Tony:IamgoingbacktoPalapye.

Boleng:Ithoughtyousaidyouwillbeherethe

wholeweekend.

Tony:Ithoughtsotoo.

Bolengcrawlsacrossthebedseductivelylooking

intohiseyes.

Boleng:ButIstillwanttobeharvestedMrAppiah.



Tonysmilesdespitehisfightagainstthesmile.He

looksdownatBolengwhostartsunbuclkinghis

pantsandpullingthemdownalongwiththebriefs.

Tony:(Softly)Idon'twanttodothisBoleng.

Bolengsmilesandmassageshisdarkshaftbefore

kissingit'stipsoftly.

Boleng:Butthat'snotwhatmybazookaheresays.

Hewantsmycookie.Hewantstobeinsidemeso

bad.Heisrisingupandreadytowavehisnation's

flaguphigh.Hewantstoplughimselfintomeand

havemesingingtheNigeriananthem.Youcangoif

youwantto.Buthestays.

Hesmilesseductivelylookingintohereyesandshe

openshermouthandbeginstolickhisshaftfrom

thebottomandslowlygoinguptotiplikethe

longesticecream.Sheopenshermouthreadyto



takehiminand#EXPLICIT

Atthehospital

Doctor:Dumelangbagolo.

MmaagweTlotlo:Doctorhowaremychildren?

Tyler'smotherandestrangedfatherwalkin

followedbyaswarmofauntsanduncles.

MmaagweTyler:(wailing)Whereismyson?Give

memyson!MphengTlyerwaaka!Busang

ngwanake!

TheDoctorrealizestheyareallhereaboutthesame



peoplesohecalmsherdown.

Doctor:Mmepleasecalmdown.Iwasjustaboutto

addressbotsadiha(theparentshere)aboutthe

situation.MayIaskthatyouallsitdown.

MmaagweTlyer:Iamnotsitting.Pointmetomy

childrightnow.

TlotloandhermothertakeaseatnexttoAviand

herauntwhileTyler'sclanremainsstanding.The

doctorsighsandgivesup.Hehasnoenergyforthis

aftertheshifthehad.

Doctor:Botsadi,weadmittedbothpatientsina

stateofunconsciousnessandtriedoutbestwith

bothofthembut-

MmaagweTyler:ijooweebampolaetsengwana



wee!Kewagamangwee?(theykilledmychild!

Whowillhelpme?)

Doctor:Mmeletmemefinishplease.LikeIsaid,we

triedourbestwithbothofthembutunfortunatelyit

wasn'tenough.Tylerisundersedationafterthe

surgeryheunderwenttorepairthedamagetohis

organsbutfortunately,novitalorganswerehitso

hewillrecover.(Tyler'sfamilycelebrates)ButIam

sadtosaythatBothodidn'tmakeit.Theeffectof

theantidepressantsandsleepingpillswere

aggrevatedbytheethanolandshepassedonwhile

weweretryingtoperformgastrointestinal

decontaminationusingActivatedCharcoal.It-

Tlotlo:Doctordidyoujustsaymysisterpassed

away?

Doctor:Yesma'am.Iamdeeplysorryforyourloss.



MmaagweTyler:Godissogood!OhModimowame

hankeantlhatlhawee!(myGodneverforsakeme)

Tyler'suncle:Doctorcanweseeourson?

Doctor:(awkwardly)Umm..Justforafewminutes

andIcanonlyallowtwopeopletoseehim.Iwill

askthenursetocomeandtakeyoutohim.(turnsto

MmaagweTlotlo)Iamsosorryforyourlossmme.

Hethenwalksawayleavingaverydisturbing

momentasTlotlo'sfamilysitsintheshockofthe

newstheyjustheardwhileTyler'smothermarches

aroundthewaitingroomwithhersistersbehindher

singingincelebrationwhilethementippedtheir

hatsrespondingintheirbassvoices.

MmaagweTylerandsisters:RerapelaModimowa

methlolo



Men:Wametlholo

MmaagweTylerandsisters:RerapelaModimowa

methlolo

Men:Wametlholo

MmaagweTylerandsisters:RerapelaModimo

RerapelaModimo

Rerapelawamethlolo

Men:Wametlholo

[08/31,17:41] :Miniinsert.

Blamethelittlengwana
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Dikeledi

Ican'tbelieveit'salreadydarkout.Ispentthewhole

afternoonandeveninghavingsex.Notjustsex,joint

breaking,mindblowingsex.Whoneedstherapy

whenyoucangetsexualhealing?

ItriedthecounselingthingaftertheJoleneincident

butitdidn'thelp.Iwasalwaysirritatedbythe

counselorsquestions.Whatdidshemeanbyhow

didbeingrapedmakeyoufeel?Iwantedtoaskher

howaskingstupidquestionsmakesherfeel.Rape

isrape.Itmakesyoufeeldirty,usedandunloved.If

shedidn'tknowthatalreadythenshewasn'tgoing

tobeabletohelpmeanymorethanIcouldhelp

myself.Iquitthetherapyandfocusedmyenergyin



schoolandpleasuringmyself.Speakingofwhich,I

haven'tcheckedmyappallafternoon.Ihaven't

goneadaywithoutlogginginatleasttwice.Thisis

afirstforme.

OKIneedtopee.Irolloutofbedleavingasleeping

Sébastienwithhisheadunderthepillow.Thisisa

wierdwaytosleepandIwonderifhedoesn'tfear

suffocationbecauseIcan'tevencovermyfacewith

ablanket.

WhenIcomefromthebathroom,Iopenthecloset

tolookforagowntowear.AllIhavehereismy

bridesmaid'sdressbutIdon'twanttositnaked

anymore.Acamouflageoutfitmakesmybrows

risethenIfrowntryingtoprocesswhatIamseeing.

ThiscannotbewhatIthinkitis.Ifeelthematerial

checkingifitisstoreboughtbutitdoesn'tfeellikeit.

Itevenhastwostarsonit.

MyheartstartsracingasItiptoemywaybackto



thebedtogetmyphone.IthenGoogletheBDF

uniformsand..

Me:Ohmygod!

Sébastienstirsfromhissleepandliftshishead.

Sébastien:(groggy)what?

Me:Youareasoldier?AfirstLieutenant?

Hetiltshisheadwithsleepyeyesandraised

eyebrows.

Sébastien:What'swrong?

Ihatesoldiersthat'swhat.Myfatherjoinedthd

armyafterhegothisdegreeandIhavealways



hatedthem.

Me:Olesole?(areyouasoldier?

Narrated

Atthehospital

ThenursecametogetTyler'smotherandfather

leadingthemtohisroom.Therestoftheirfamily

keptchattingjoyouslyabouthowworriedtheywere.

Tlotlo'saunt'sangerboiledoverseeinghergrieve

strucksisterlostforwordsbytheuncultured

behaviorbeingdisplayedbytheirinlaws.Shestood

upandheldherhips.

Tlotlo'saunt:NaareleatlholabooRraJohnson?



Yourdaughterinlawhaspassedawayandyouare

herepartyinglikeit's1999?Doyouhaveanyshame

atall?Howdoesthisseemrighttoyou?Infrontof

hermother?Canyounotshowandsadnessatall?

Aunt:Uhu.Gatweweshouldbesadthattheperson

whotriedtokilloursonisdeadwhileGodhas

savedoursonfromthedeathshetriedtobringon

him?Aolebakeresetebakabeelasefapanohale

barebeletsabommatla(eventrueChristianscan

puttheircrossasidetobeatusupforbeingfoolish)

Tlotlo'smotherbusrtsoutcryingforthefirsttime

sincesheheardfromthedoctor.Hersistersits

downandcomfortsherwhileTlotlocriesintoAvi's

arms.

Tyler'suncle:Weshouldevenstartplanninga

welcomebackpartyforourboywhenhecomesout

ofthehospital.Iwilltalktohissecretary.Iamsure

shehasaccesstohisbankaccounts.



Tyler'saunt2:Thatsagreatidea.Iamsure

MmaagweTywillsupportthemotion.IthinkIwill

evenstartgoingtochurch.Thisisamiraclekana.

Tlotlostandsupabruptlyandfightstheurgeto

splashthewaterinthejaronthetableontheir

faces.Insteadshegrabshermother'shandand

pullsherup.

Tlotlo:Mamalet'sgo.Let'sgoandseeher.Sheis

allaloneandsheneedsus.Let'sgo.

Justastheyareabouttoleavetheroom,Mmaagwe

Tylercomesbackinfollowedbytheoldmanwith

hugesmilesontheirfaces.

MmaagweTyler:Healmostopenedhiseyes.Oh

Jehofawamashomoshomo.



RraagweTyler:KeTimpakgoloyaJerusalema.

Tlotlopullshermother'shandbeforetheybreak

intosongagain.Justastheyreachthedoor

MmaagweTylersayssomethingthatstopsallfour

ofthemintheirtracks.

MmaagweTyler:Wewillcontactyouaboutthe

funeralassoonaswecan.

MmaagweTlotloturnsonherheeltolookather.

MmaagweTlotlo:Excuseme?

MmaagweTyler:Isaidwewillcontactyouabout

thefuneralwhenwe-



MmaagweTlotlo:(interruptsher)whosefuneral?

MmaagweTyler:Uhu?Whodied?AkereBothoo

sulehehmma.Wewillletyouknowwhenthe

funeralwillbe.

MmaagweTlotlo:(thinshereyes)Areyouhavinga

stroke?Whosechildareyouburying?Soyoucan

danceonmychild'sgrave?Listen,getthatideaout

ofyourheadrightnowbecauseIamburyingmy

child.

RraagweTyler:Thisistheproblemwithchildren

raisedbywomenwithoutafather.Utlwadikgang

tsagagwe.Thatisourdaughterinlaw.Yougave

heraway.Sheisourstobury.Ifwedecidetoput

herintoagravewrappedinsheetsthenyouhaveno

choicebuttoacceptit.Sheisourchild.Yourchild

isintherefightingforhislifemma.Thatdeadoneis

ourstodowithasweplease.



Tlotlo'smotherholdsherhandtoherbreastfeeling

asharppainrunacrossherchest.

MmaagweTlotlo:Ishi…

ShethenmeltstothefloorinTlotlo'sarms.Tlotlo

goesintoapaniccallingherwhileAvitakesoverto

supportherandcheckherpulse.Hersisterrunsout

tocallforhelpwhileTyler'sfamilystandsthere

unbothered.

MmaagweTyler:Letsgobathongbeforewe

witnessanotherdeathintheirfamily.

PainchokesTlotlo'sthroatfightingeveryinstinctto

showthisoldwomanwhatsheismadeof.Buther

motherraisedherbetterthanthatsoshejust

leavesittoGodtodealwiththem.Shesaysasilent

prayerforhermotherwhoisstillunconscious



[08/31,17:42] :MiniinsertJusttowrapup

Botho'sdeath
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[Afewdayslater]

Tlotlo

Myhearthurts.Mysoulisdrainedandhasan

emptyfeeling.IsometimeswishIhadnevergoneto

Botho'shousethatday.Iwouldn'thaveseenwhatI

saw.Iwouldn'tfeellikesuchafailuretoher.The

painofitallhitsmememorethaneveryoneelse

becauseIfeellikeIcouldhavestoppedit.



Themostpainfulthingaboutthiswholeordealis

thepainfultruthofourculture.MymotherandI

triedourbesttorallymyunclesandauntsinto

goingtoTyler'sfamilysowecantakeoverthe

funeralproceedingsbecauseafterthedayatthe

hospital,mymotherrealizedherdaughterhadbeen

marriedintotheworstbunch.Thecruelwordsthat

sentmymotherintoapanicattackwokehertothe

realityoftheJohnson'scruelty.Myunclestoldus

howculturedoesn'tallowustotakeoverher

funeralbecauseshediedastheirdaughterinlaw.It

isallsowrongifyouaskme.Theirmarriagewas

practicallyover.

Whatsurprisedmemoreishowmysisteralways

portrayedherinlawsasthesweetestpeopleyou

wouldevermeet.Idon'tunderstandwhywomendo

this.Whydowelikesellingalietotheworldabout

havingperfectliveswhenweareactuallydying

inside?Ifitwasn'tforTyler'sonlydecentcousin,I

wouldn'thavefoundoutthatBothowenttoher

motherinlawtocomplainthethirdtimeshecaught



himcheating.Andinsteadofreprimandinghim,his

familyscoldedherforfailingtosatisfyherhusband

andtryingtoruinhisreputationbyspreading

weaknessescausedbyherfailure.Iwasfloored!

Whosaysthataboutanadulterer?Itbecameclear

tomethatshewasaloneinthisinhermatrimonial

familybutwhydidn'tshecometous?Whydidn't

shetellme?

Nowherewearesittingunderatentandfeeling

likestrangersatmyownsister'sfuneralbecause

wewerenotevenconsultedforanything.Allthey

askedforwasourfinancialcontributionandthat

wasit.Ihadtobegtoputmynameonthe

programmejustsoIcansaymyfinalgoodbyeto

mybestfriend.

Mc:Wewillnowhavethedeceased'ssistertocome

andsayafewwords.

Itakeadeepbreathaftermymothergivesmea



weaksmileofencouragement.Ithenwalkoverto

theMcandlookintothehousewheremysister's

coffinis.IfeelalumpinmythroatasIremember

thefirsttimeshewenttoschoolwithme.Shewas

sohappytofinallybeleavinghomewithme

everyday.Ialwaysprotectedherinschoolandshe

wouldproudlytelleveryonethatIamherbigsister.

Me:(shakybreath)Mmh…whatdoIevenbeginto

say?Botholeftmetosoon.Onngwegetsennaka

(Youleftwithoutsayinggoodbye)Ijustwantedto

sayafewwordsingoodbyetomybestfriend.

(fightingtears)Bothogrewupasasweetandloving

person.Shealwaysmadeeveryonefeelimportant

andshecouldneverwatchsomeonesuffering

withoutlendingahelpinghand.Irememberyears

agowhenIdecidedtostartmylifeover,Bothowas

mybiggesthelp.SheisthereasonIhavewhatI

havenow.Shewasmylittlesisterbutshewasalso

mysecondmother.(snifflingandlaughing)I

rememberwhenweweregrowingup,BothoandI

wouldstealfatcakesfrommymother'stuckshop



andIwouldtellhernottotellourmother.Theday

wouldgobyuntileveningwhenwewouldallbe

gatheredaroundthefire.Shewouldsuddenlysay,

SosooabonagorehakeaBuagorereutswile

magwinyakosemausung?(YouseethatIdidn'ttell

anyonethatwestolefromthetuckshop?).

(everyonelaughs)ahbathong.Mysisterisnow

goneandIcan'tchangeanythingbutIwantto

believethatsheisrestingwheresheisandthatthe

mercifulGodthatcreatedusallhasforgivenher

transgressionsandacceptedhersoul.Icanonly

praysotota.BobousedtoloveitwhenIsangfor

hersoitisonlyrightthatIsaygoodbyetoherin

song.

Iclearmythroatandbegintosingwithtearsfalling

downmyface.

Me: Halephirimile(Whenthesunhasset)

Onneyaboroko(Yougrantmerest)

Kelalakehotshepile(IhaveplacedmytrustinYou)



Ntateyalerato(Mylovingfather)

HodulaleNtate(ToabidewithGod)

Hodulaleyena(TodwellinHim)

Homolemohomonate(Isimportant,ispleasant)

Kemonyakahonna(Itisenjoyabletome)

Fifelabosiu(Inthedarknessofthenight)

Hakefadimeha(Iamnotafraid)

Hahotshabolebodutu(ForIamnotalone)

HakenaleYena(WheneverIamwithHim)

BythetimeIamdoneIletoutasobbeforetaking

myseatwhereAvienvelopesmeinhisarms.Ihear

criesaroundme.

AfterafewminutesofsilencefromtheMc,he

startstotalkbutisinterruptedbysomeoneclearing



theirthroat.ItisTyler.Hehadbeensittinginthe

housewithhisfamilyandmyniecesandnephew.I

don'tunderstandwhatheisdoingoutside.Hehas

bandagesalloverandIdon'tthinkheshouldeven

bestanding.Hewasdischargedyesterdaysohe

couldattendthefuneral.Heslowlymakeshisway

towheretheMcisstanding.Everyoneisstunned

bythisbecauseitissimplynotdone.

Tyler:CanIsaysomething?

TheMclooksatthecrowdthenshrugsandsteps

away.

Tyler:IknowwhatIamdoinglookswrong.Ishould

beinthehousewithmywifeandchildrenbutIfeel

likeIwouldbeinsultinghermemoryifIletpeople

rememberherasalunaticthatbeatupherhusband

andkilledherself.Wakingupfromthathospitalbed

toseewhatIlookedlikewasashocktome

becauseIdon'tevenremembertheincidentbutI



knowmywifeandshewastoosweetandkindtodo

thistomewithoutjustcause.Iwaswaitingforher

tocomeandseemeinthehospitalsoshecantell

mewhathappenedbutshenevercame.Mywife

lovedmeandIlovedhertoo.IknowIhurther.

That'swhysheisgone.Idon'tknowhowbutIknow

Idisappointedhersomehow.IfIcouldturnbackthe

handsoftime,Iwouldgobacktothatdayandstop

myselffromdoingwhateversentherovertheedge.

AllIcannowdoismakesureIraiseourchildrento

thebestofmyability.Iwillnotdisappointyoumy

babygirl.(startstocry)MybabyisgonenowandI

killedher.Ikilledmywife.Mychildrenlosttheir

motherbecauseofme.OhGodwhatdiddo?Soso

pleasetellmewhatIdid.WhatdidIdo?

Hestartscryingoutloudthenhisfathercomesout

ofthehousetopullhimbackintothehouse.What

justhappened?Iamsoconfusedrightnow.

Shouldn'theberelievedthathegotaneasywayout

sohecangoandbewithhisMay?Oristhisjustan

act?Whyishedoingallthis?



AfterthedisturbingmomentpassedtheMcmoved

onwiththeprogrammeandwesoonheadedtothe

graveyard.Herfinalrestingplace.Watchingher

coffingointothegroundwassosurreal.Inever

imaginedthisdaywouldcomesosoon.Whatabout

herbabies?OileBotho.Sheisgoneforever.

[Threemonthslater]

[08/31,17:42] :Unedited
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Dikeledi



Iamsonervous.Igotcalledforaninterviewwitha

NGOlastweekandIfeellikemystomachisinmy

throat.IinitiallythoughtitwasaprankbecauseI

haveneverheardofinterviewhappeningon

Saturdaysbutafterresearchingtheorganization,I

jumpedaroundinexcitement.IamreallyprayingI

getthejobbecausemyyonineedsabreakfrommy

idleness.AllIdoismasturbateallday.ThatorIgo

seeSébastienatthecampandbringthehouse

down.AsmuchasIamenjoyingthesexand

everything,thereisjustthisemptinessinsideme

thatneedstobefilled.IfindmyselfmissingMorena

alotthesedays.Isawapostofhisbabytwo

monthsago.Hehasclearlymovedonwithhislife

andIshouldtoo.Don'tIdeservetobehappy?

MaybeIcouldevengatherthecouragetomothera

child.Iammorbidlyafraidofbringingachildinto

thissickworld.WhathappensifIdiewhilegiving

birthlikemymotherdid?Whathappenstomychild?

Whatifmydaughterorsongrowsupinabuse?

Wherewouldheorsheevengo?Ihavenofamily.I



can'texpectBoleng'smothertotakecareofmy

child.OhmygodNadia!Girlfocusonwhereyouare

now.

PA:MissSupang,youcangoinnow.

Ismileandmakemywayintotheoffice.Itisempty.

WhydidshesayIshouldcomein?Ilookaround

nervouslycontemplatingonwalkingouttoaskthe

secretarywheremyintervieweris.Ireachforthe

doorandhearaflushingsoundcomingacrossthe

room.OKthereissomeonehere.

ThedooropensafterafewminutesandGod

blessesmyeyesagainwithavisionofcreation.

WhendoesGodhavetimetomakesuchpeople?

Thisisaman.Heiswearingnavybluesuitwitha

crispwhiteshirttuckedintopantssecuredbya

darkbrownbelt.Hisface,ohlordhisfaceisjust

gorgeous.Helookslikeacupofdeliciousdark

chocolatemocha.Beyonceshouldrecruithimfora



brownskinboyvideo.HehasthecurliesthairIhave

everseen.Iswallowhardlookingathimand

remindingmyselfwhyIamhere.Hemightevenbe

myboss.JeezNadia.

Him:Sorryaboutthat.Ihavehadalotofcoffeeall

day.Howareyou?PleasetakeaseatDikeledi.

Isitacrosshim.

Me:It'sNadia.

Hefrownsandlooksatthepapersonhistable.

Him:Aren'tyouDikelediSupang?

Me:Dikelediismygivenname.Iprefertogoby

Nadia.



Heleansbackinhischairandfiddleswithhispen.

Him:SowhynotmakeitofficialMsNadia?Whynot

changeitwithHomeAffairs?

Iraisemybrow

Me:Ididn'tknowIcoulddothat.

Him:Wellyoucan.Getitdonesoyoudon'tgo

aroundcorrectingpeoplethatmayormaynothire

you.

Damn.AndIwasjuststartingtorelax.Iswallowas

mynervessetbackin.

Him:SomynameisMarcusVanGraan.



Iraisemybrow.

Him:YesIamcoloredNadia.Myfatherwoninthe

genewar.Nowdoyouwanttowipeyourshockoff

youfacesowecanstarttheintervieworshouldI

justsendyouawaynow?

IfeeltearsthreateningtocomeupbutIcan'tlet

them.Whatisgoingonhere?Areinterviewsalways

thishostile?ShouldIgo?Iamclearlynotgoingto

getthisjobanyway.

Marcus:Right.Sowhatmadeyouapplyforthis

job?.....

Thayhadtohavebeentheworstinterviewinthe

historyofallinterviews.MaybeIshouldjustusemy

Jojomoneyonthefarmmygrandmotherleftme.



It'sagoodthingSébastieninvitedmeover.Ineed

somthingtodistractmefromthedisasterthatismy

life.VisitingSébastienatthecampstilldoesn'tsit

wellwithme.IfhewasanyotherguyIwouldhave

longcutthingsoffwithhimbuthehasbecomemy

currentdrug.Afterthehassleofgettingpermission

togetintothecampusIhalfruntoSébastien's

houseandknockonthedoor.

Sébastien:(opensthedoor)Heywetwet.Whattook

yousolong?

Hepullsmeintoahug.

Me:Ihadaninterview.Remember?

Heclosesthedoorandpullsmetothebedroom.

Me:Aren'tyougoingtoaskmehowitwas?



Sébastien:howwhatwas?

Me:Sébastien,IjusttoldyouIhadaninterviewand

youaren'tshowinganyinterest.Heshutsthe

bedroomdoorandstartskissingmeandthrowing

myclothesoff.WhydoIsuddenlyfeellikethisisn't

enoughforme?Iwanthimtocareaboutmorethan

justsexnow.Hetossesmeonthebedandfeelsmy

dryyoni.Hegrabsabottleoflubefromhisdrawer

andpoursitonmethenwearsacondombefore

shovinghimselfinme.Whyisthisceilingsodirty?

Can'ttheyrepaintit?Therearesomanywebsinthis

room.Doesn'theevercleanhisceiling?

Hefinallycumsandclimbsoffofmeand

disappearsintothecorridor.Heisobviouslygoing

towipehimself.IfeelmyyoniandallIfeelisthe

remnantsofthelube.Fiveminutesgobyandhe

hasn'treturnedfromthebathroomtobringmea

towel.Thisishighlyunusual.Igetoutofbedandgo



getcleanedupandthendressup.

ThismaniswatchingTV.Heleftmeintheroomto

watchTV.

Me:Sébastienwhatthehell?Whydidyoujudtleave

meinthere?

Sébastien:Nadiaosimololagolapisawaitse?(You

arestartingtobecomeanuisance)What'syour

problem?Doyounotunderstandourarrangement?

Whydoesitseemlikeyouwantmetobemorethan

whatIsaidIam?NnaItoldyouwhatIwantandyou

nowwanttostartcatchingfeelingsandruiningthe

vibe.Odireotsamayemmaangfindsomeonewho

willgiveyouallthat.Thatpersonisn'tme.Iwant

sex.Notjustsex,goodsexandbonahelawhatyou

didtoday.Notevenalittlemoanhelayagoimarka

present.(tomarkyourselfpresent)Oneolebiledi

ceilingnnakethenekahagodimogagago.(you

werestarringattheceilingwhileIwasbusymoving



ontopofyou.)Youhavereallyboredmetoday.

Tsamaya.

Me:(wideeyed)SheeSébastien.WasIwrongtoask

ifyouaren'tinterestedinhearinghowmydaywent?

Sébastien:Nadiatlhemmaleave.Ineedtofinda

newbunnyandoneisonthewayforasexinterview.

That'sthekindofinterviewIaminterestedin.

Someoneneedstowakemeuporslapmeoutof

thistrance.Iknowthismanisn'tsayingallthese

thingstomeafterallthesemonthsofgivinghimall

thesexhewantshoweverhewants.Ievengave

thisidiotanaltwice!Twice!

Me:Sébastienareyouhearingyourself?

HeswitchestheTVoffandstandsup.



Sébastien:NadiaIsaidgo.Anddeletemynumber.

Youaretooneedyformyliking.Go!

Hegrabsmyarmandgetsmyhandbagfromthe

couchandpushesmeoutthedoor.Whattheheck

justhappened?...

Tlotlo

IlovelyinginbedonSaturdaymorning.Thenice

thingabouthavinggrownchildrenisyouhertobe

lazy.TheyarewithmethisweekendsoIgetto

sleepinwjlietheycleanupthehouse.Theonly

problemwithlyinginbedisthatialwayfindmyself

thinkingaboutBotho.Thepastfewmonthshave

beenverydifficultforme.ItriedtalkingTylerinto



lettingmehavethekidsatleastuntilAmantleisa

yearoldbutherefusedsayinghewantstoraise

themhimself.Toaddinsulttoinjury,Tylernowlives

withMayandherpregnantbelly.Thethoughtof

thatwomaninmysister'shousemakesmyblood

boilanditconvincesmethatTylerwaspretending

tobebrokenupaboutBotho'sdeath.Thewhole

thingfrustratesmeandIwishIcoulddosomething

aboutit.

Aviwrapshisarmaroundmeandstarts

massagingmytummy.

Avi:Morningbabe.

Me:Hilove.

Avi:Howareyoufeelingbabe.



Me:WhyareyoualwaysaskingmehowIam

feeling?

Avi:Whatdoyoumean?Ishouldn'taskyouhow

yourare?

Me:AviyouaskhowIamfeeling.Youdon'task

howIam.Youhavebeendoingthatforthepast

month.Why?

Avi:(chucklesandkissesmyshoulder)babyyou

arebeingparanoid.

Me:IamnotAvi.

Acallscomesthroughonmyphone.Istretchover

andanswerthephone.



Me:HiChanty.Howareyou?

IlookatAvihopinghegetsthatIamsayingitfor

hisbenefit.Hesmilesandlooksaway.

Chantelle:Tlotlo…waitseBogolowantstokillme.

That'sallthisgirlwants.Shewantstokillmeand

buryme.

Me:(sittingup)whathappened?

Chantelle:Doyoumindcomingherenemma?

Unlessyouhaveplans.

Me:It'sfine.Givemeandhour.

IhangupandlookatAvi.



Avi:Whathappened?

Me:(callingout)Tlamelo!(toAvi)Thereissome

dramawithBogoloandusuallywhatevershedoes

usuallyinvolvesTlamelo.ThosetwoarelikeDavid

andJonathanbutalltheydoisgetthemselvesin

trouble.Iswearthatiftheyweren'tcousinsIwould

havelongcutBogolooutofTlamelo'slifebutIcan't

becauseofhowclosetheirfather'saretoeach

otherandChantelleismyclosestfriend.

Avi:Allyouhavetodoiskeepdoingwhatyouare

doing.Beingtransparentwithyoudaughterand

tellingherhowyoufeelaboutBogolo'sbehavior.

Tlameloisagoodgirl.Justbeopenwithher.

Isighandgivehimakiss.Aknockonthedoor

stopsAvifromreachingundermytop.

Me:Comein.



Tlamelo:Yesmothers.

Me:NtlamewhatishappeningwithBogolo?

ThelookonherfacetellmesheknowswhatIam

talkingabout.

Tlamelo:Whatdoyoumean?

Me:Hermotherjustcalledme.Goandbathre

tsamaye.Iknowyouknowwhatishappening.

Shewalksoutoftheroomlookinglikeshegot

caughtstealing.Irollmyeyesandgetoutofbedto

takeabath.

Avi:Aren'tyougoingtogivemelittlebit?



Me:Iwillgiveyoulater.Letmegoandhearwhatis

goingon.

Avi:Iamonnightshifttonight.Haveyouforgotten?

Me:Ohyeah.

Iwalkawaybeforehetriestoconvincemetoget

backinbed…..

Chantelle:(givesmeahug)Thankyousomuchfor

coming.Hehmmawheredidallthisweightcome

from?

Ichuckleandtakeaseat.Tlamelogreetsandheads

toBogolo'sroom.



Me:Sowhathappened?

Chantelle:Ijustfoundaletterinmymakeupbagke

rekeipaakenyetsagoyalenyalong(whiletryingto

getreadygotawedding).Shewrotealettersaying…

Youknowwhat?Herereadit.

Sheshufflessomepaperandhandsittome.

Dearmumanddad.Iamsosorryforbeinga

disappointmenttobothofyou.IknowhowIletyou

downbyfailingmyform5anditateatmesomuch

thatIdidn'tknowhowtohandlethedisappointment.

NowIhavegoneandmadethingsworse.Ijust

wanttodie.Ideservetodieforhurtingbothofyou

likethis.

Iamfivemonthspregnant.Itriedeverythingtoget

ridofitbutIhavefailed.Itrieddrinkingstameta

andoverdosingonpillsbutitdidn'twork.Ieven



punchmybellyhopingthebabywilldiebutithasn't

worked.Iamsosorryfordisappointingyoulikethis.

IrealizedIhavetotellyoubecauseIamstartingto

show.IamsostressedthatIhaveeventhoughtof

takingmyownlife.Pleaseforgiveme.

Me:What?

Shesighs.

Chantelle:Thatsit.Idon'tknowwhatBogolo

expectsmetosayordo.Iamnowafraidof

expressingmyangerincaseshedecidestokill

herself.WhatamIexpectedtosaytoher?

Me:Thefactthatshedarestothreatenyouwith

somethingsorealmakesmesick!Sheisn'tgoingto

killherself.Sheismanipulatingyouintoaccepting

herfoolishness.DoesKgosiknow?



Chantelle:Myhusbanddroveoutofherelikeamad

mantellingmehewillkillherhimselfifhestays.I

thinkhewenttomeetBogosiandMorena.

Me:Haveyouspokentoher?Bogoloisvery

manipulativeChanty.Imeaneventhetimewe

caughtthemwiththosetextsdidn'tseemtomove

her.Shedidn'tcareuntilshewasgettingabesting.

Thisisherwayofavoidingthebeating.

Chantelle:Idon'tevenhavethestrengthtotalkto

thatgirlTlotlo.Ijustwanttoknowwhothechild

belongstobogoloreisedikgangtsatshenyego.

Me:Mxm!OKIwilltalktoher.

Chantelle:(exhales)anyway,Imissedyou.

Me:Imissedyoutoo.Botho'sdeathjusthitmetoo



hard.

Chantelle:Iknow.AnditstilleatsmeupthatI

couldn'tcome.

Me:YouwereinanoyhercountryworkingChanty.I

knowyouwouldhavebeenthereifitwasn'tforthat.

Chantelle:Yeah.Anyway,howaboutwesignupfor

agymmembershiptogether.Iamfailingtolosethis

babyweight.WecangetapersonaltrainerEbile.I

hearditworksbetter.

Me:agh…mxmIcan'trightnow.

Chantelle:why?

Me:IthinkImightbepregnant.



Chantelle:what?Areyouserious?When?

Me:IamnotreallysurethatIambutIhadaspotty

periodandAviisactingwierd.Hedidsomething

thatIknow.Idon'tknowwhenbuthedidsomething.

Chantelle:Naarewhatdoyoumean?

Me:Idon'tknowbutthatmanhadbeenaskingme

whenwearehavingababyeverytwodaysbuta

monthandahalfago,hejustsuddenlystopped

askingme.Nothing.Thenhestartshishowareyou

feelingandrubbingmybelly.Hedidsomethingto

me.

Chantellelaughsoutloudandclapsherhands.

Chantelle:Thissoundslikeajoke.Maybeyouare



beingparanoid.

Me:Chantyyoudon'tknowhowfertileIam.Itwould

onlytakeoneburstcondomontherightdaytoget

meknockedup.Iusuallystartshowingsighswhen

IamlikefourorfivemonthspregnantsoIwouldn't

haveknownbutbecauseofthefool'sbehavior.Iam

suspiciousandIamgettingtestedtoday.

Chantellelaughsagain.Idon't.Knowwhyshe

thinksthisisfunny.IfAvigotmepregnantIam

goingtokillhim.

[08/31,17:42] :WigsandWeaves

Insert43

Dikeledi



WhydoesSébastien'sbehaviorhurtmesomuch?I

havebeensittingonmybedlookingblanklyatthe

ceilingforthepasthourtryingtofigureoutwhyI

amsohurt.IneedtotalktoBoleng.Igrabmy

phoneanddial.

Boleng:(breathingheavily)Diksthisisn'tagood

time.

Ijustburstoutandcry.

Boleng;Dikswhat'swrong?Whathappened?

Me:(crying)SébastienbrokeupwithmeBee.He

kickedmeoutbecauseIwantedustobemore

emotional.AmInotloveable?Whydoesthiskeep

happeningtome?



Boleng:(sighs)EmaPelebabe……Iwon'tbelongI

promise..(kisses)OK,DiksyouandSébastien

weren'tactuallyinarelationshipsosayingyou

brokeupdoesn'tmakeanysensetome.

Me:BeeIjustwanttobeloved.Isthatsowrong?

Whydon'tIgettobehappy?Lookhowgoodthings

arewithyouandTony?Whydon'tIgettogavethat?

Boleng:OKDiksIamgoingtodosomethingthatis

longoverdue.Iamgoingtogiveittoyoustraight

becauseIcanseeyouaregoingdownaverydark

road.Youdon'tgettoaskifyoudon'tdeservelove.

Morenalovedyou.Thatmanlovedyousomuch

thathedidn'tevendeleteyourpicturesfromhis

socialmedia.Imeanweliveinatimewhen

breakingupmeansdeletelikecrazybutwithyou

andMorena,allittakesisscrollingbackandyou

findyourselfalloverhispage.Thatwaslove.You

sabotagedthatlovebybecomingaprostitute.I

don'tcarewhatfancynameyourpimpgaveyouto



makeyoufeelspecialbutthatwasprostitutionand

totopitalloff,youhadablesser.Awholeblesser

whileMorenaactedlikealovesickpuppywanting

yourattention.YourweregoingtoSandtonoreyou

havearrivedkanteyouarekillingyourself.Eventhis

wholeNadiathingismoreofanattempttorun

awayfromthetruthyoukeeppushingaway.You

areavictimofrapeDikeledi.Yourgrandfather

rapedyoufortenyears.Ten!Youhaveabortedhis

babiesfivetimes.Yourgrandmotherdiedbecause

shewasbeatenupfortryingtosetyoufree.Your

fatherrejectedyouandcalledyouamurdererfor

yourmother'sdeath.Youarepracticallyalonein

termsofbloodrelations.Thatisn'tsomethingone

getsoverinamonth.MovingtoGaboronedidn't

meaneverythingisoverDikeledi.Youhardlyslept

thefirsttimeyouwentbacktovisitmymum.You

kepthavingnightmaresjustbecauseyouwereback

inthevillage.Stopactinglikeyouareovertherape.

Youaren'toveritandyouneedtodealwithitbefore

youdestroyyourlifefurther.Youneedtoaccept

thatyouareavictimofrapeandthatyouarenowa

sexaddict.



Me:(chockedbytears)I'mnotasexaddict.

Boleng:Ohyesyouarehoney.Howmanymenhave

yousleptwithinthespaceoffouryears?Canyou

goadaywithoutanorgasm?Allthatbondagesex

youhavewithSébastienisn'tevenhealthy.

Everyday?Aemma.Iknowaboutthatsexappof

yours.Moreproofthatyouareasexaddict.Going

totheextentofpleasuringyourselfandastranger

onlineDikeledi.

Me:StopcallingmeDikelediBoleng!Stopit.

Boleng:Thatiswhoyouare.Thatisyourname.

Untilyoudealwiththereasonwhyyouhatethat

name,youwillonlydofurtherdamagetoNadia.I

amallforreinventingyourselfbutyoursisonly

destroyingthenewyoubytryingtoburytheoldyou.

DealwithDikeledi'sissuessothatNadiacan



actuallybecomesomeoneworthgivingupDikeledi

for.Youneedtherapy.

Me:(shouting)Itriedthat!Itdidn'twork!

Boleng:Shoutallyouwantbutitwon'tchangethe

factthatyouweren'ttakingitseriously.Youwent

thereasarapevictiminsteadofarapesurvivorand

asexaddict.Youheardwhatmystepfathertold

youallthoseyearsago.Hewaswhereyouareright

now.Hetriedtowarnyouandtoldyoutoget

counselingbutyouchose,howdoyoucallit?Yes

sexualhealing.ThereisnothinglikethatDikeledi.

Youneedrealhelp.

Ihangupandrollontomystomachandcry.Ithurts

becauseeverythingshesaidistrue.Ihaven'tdone

anythingtodealwithmypast.

Amessagecomesthrough.It'sBoleng.



[Iamsorrybutyouneededtohearit.Ithinkit'shigh

timeIgiveyoutoughlovebecausebeing

understandingandgentleiswhatbroughtushere.I

believeinyouDiks.Ialwayshave.Gethelpbecause

Ineedahealthymaidofhonor]

Itossthephoneawayandcrysomemore.Where

doIevenstart?AmIactuallyasexaddict?Whydid

Idoletmyselfbecomelikethis?Thisisn'twhoIam.

WhoamIthough?Igrewupinsomuchpainthat

mycharacterwasmouldedaroundmypain.Iwas

onlyeverhappywhenIwaswithmygrandmother.

Shealwaysmademelaughandsmile.Doesshe

seewhoIhavebecome?Isshedisappointedinme?

Sheobviouslyis.Iam,suchamessthatevenmy

motherwouldhavedisownedme.Ineedtofixthis.

Myphonerings.JeezBolengletmethink.Ohit's

nother.It'salandline.Iwipemytearsandanswer.



Me:Hello?

Voice:Goodafternoon.MayIspeaktoMsDikeledi

Supang.

Me:speaking

Voice:IamcallingyoufromAgentsofChange.We

wouldlikeyoutocomeandsignyouremployment

contractonMonday.

What?Igotthejob?How?

Me:Igotthejob?

Voice:Yesma'am.Pleaseconfirmwhattimeyou

canmaneit.



Ican'tbelievethis.Thishastobemysecond

chance.Thishastobemynewleaf.

Voice:Ma'am?

Me:OhIamsorry.Isitokayformetocomeafter

lunch?IwillbecomingfromFrancistown.

Voice:Thatisfine.PleaseasktoseeHuman

Resourceswhenyourcome.Enjoytherestofyour

weekend.

ShehangsupandIcovermymouthinshock.I

can'tbelievethatIgotthejobafterwhatIfeltwasa

terribleinterview.Howdidthatevenhappen?OK

Dikelediit'stimeforsteponeonyourroadto

recovery.IscrollthroughmyphonehopingIstill

havethenumberIamlookingfor.OhthankGod.It's

here.Idialandprayheanswers.



Voice:ProsecutorMiltonhello?

Me:Hellosir.Idon'tknowifyouwillrememberme.

Milton:MsSupang.Istillhaveyournumber.

Me:OhOK.IhopeIamnotcatchingyouatabad

time.

Milton:Ialwayshavetimeforaclientthat

somersaultedmycareer.HowcanIhelpyou?

Me:I…Ineedtoseehim.Iwashopingyoucould

helpmeseehim.Idon'tevenknowwheretostart

butIwanttoseehimtomorrowbeforeIstartwork

onMonday.IfeellikeIneedtoseehim.

Milton:HeishonaSunday…Youarereallymaking



mepayforhowwellIamdoingbecauseofyouneh?

WellletmeseewhatIcando.Areyouin

Francistown?

Me:I'llbetakingthetraincomingtheretonight.

Milton:PerfectIwillpickyouupatthestationand

driveyouthere.Letmeworkonmycontactsin

prison.

Me:Youdon'thavetodrivemetherethough.

Milton:Iinsistmychild.LikeIsaid,youareone

personIwillneverforgetandifyoufeellikeyou

needtoseethatmonsterthenIthinkIhaveto

supportyou.Iwillcomewithmywife.Shewas

askingmeaboutyoutwoyearsago.Ihopeseeing

youwillpitasmileonherface.



Me:OKthankyou.

Milton:Sharpletmearrangethemeeting.

HehangsupandIstartpackingup.

Tlotlo

Chantelle'sbossinesshasmepeeingintoastick.

Shehadoneleftfromthetimeshetestedherself

fivetimes.Thiswasthesixthonesheleftafter

acceptingthatshereallywaspregnant.Thereistoo

muchpregnancyhappeninginthishouse.SheandI

shouldbetalkingtoBogolo.Notdoingthis

nonsense.



Chantelle:(knockingonthedoor)Tlhemmacome

outsowecanseetogether.

Irollmyeyesandcoverthetipandwipebefore

flushingandwashingmyhands.

Me:(openingthedoor)Idon'tknowhowKgosi

dealswithyourbossyself.

Chantelle:(laughs)owai.Itendswithyouguys.

Thatmanisasstubbornasanox.

Ilaughandfollowherbacktothelivingroom.

Me:IthinkIneedadrink.

Chantelle:Nyaammawedon'twantbraindamaged

children.



Me:IamnotpregnantChanty.Weshouldbe

dealingwithBogoloandnotthisfoolishness.

Chantelle:Mxmdon'tremindme.Kanathesebig

bodiesofourscanbedeceiving.Icouldn'teventell

sheispregnant.

Me:Ahsometimesyoucan'ttelluntilsomeoneis

likesevenmonthspregnant.Buttheproblemwith

thesebodiesthathidepregnanciesishowdifficult

itistoshedtheweightafter.

Chantelle:Tellmeaboutit!ThereisnothingI

haven'ttried.You'dthinkIgavebirthkaceasar

mma.

Thetimershesetgoesoffandit'stimetocheckthe

stick.Ipickitupandclosemyeyesbeforeturningit

over.



Me:Oh..

Chantelle;whatdoesitsay?

Me:Ahit'snegative.

WhydoIfeellikethis?Ishouldbehappy.Ididn't

wanttogetpregnant.InfactIdon'twanttoeverbe

pregnant.SowhyamIfeelingdisappointed?

Chantelle:AreyouOK?

ThefrontdooropensandKgosiwalksinwith

Morenaandmyworstnightmare,Bogosi.

Kgosi:(pointsatthestick)Isitpositive?IsBogolo

reallypregnant?Letmesee.



Chantelle:BabeIt'snotBogolo's.

Hewidenshiseyes.

Kgosi:Aebabe.YougotyourtubestiedAkere?A

fourthbaby?Aetlhemmawena.

IwouldlaughatthelookonhisfaceifIwasn't

feelingsosad.Bogosi'seyeshaven'tleftmyface

butIdon'tlookbackathim.Iamnotinthemoodfor

himrightnow.

Chantelle:(laughs)Relaxbabe.It'snotmine.

ThenthereissilenceasKgosiandMorenalookat

Bogosi.Ilookathimtooandhelookslikehasbeen

slappedintheface.



Bogosi:Aomma.Hegotyoupregnant?

Doesheexpectmetoactuallyrespondtohim?

Me:HowisthatanyofyourconcernBogosi?

Bogosi:Aosugarcakes.Howcanyoudothistous?

Ican't.Istandupandheadtotheguestroom.I

needtocry.Ididn'tknowIwantedthisbaby.He

wasgoingtobesohappy.Hehasbeensogoodto

me.Maybemynegativeattitudeiswhatcausedthis.

MaybeIwouldbepregnantifIwantedittoo.Agh…

[08/31,17:43] :WigsandWeaves



Insert44

Narrated

AtChantelle'shouse

Tlotloshutthedoorbehindherandburiesherhead

onthepillowassoonasherbodyhitsthebed.A

knockonthedoormakesherlookup.

Tlotlo:Notnow.

Chantelle:It'sme.

Shesighsasthedooropens.

Chantelle:Babeandthen?Ithoughtyouwouldbe

happyforthenegativeresult.



Tlotlo:(shrugs)IguessIthoughtIdidn'twantto

haveababy.ButitturnsoutIdo.Avimakesmeso

happythatIwanttomakehimhappytoo.Iwas

obviouslygoingtobeupsetthathegotmepregnant

againstmywishesbutjustknowingthatIgavehim

somethinghewantedwasgoingtomakemehappy

too.HeiseverythingBogosiwasn'tandthreekids

later,themannevermarriedme.Maybedeepdown,

myfearofgettingpregnantisstemmedfromthe

factthathedoesn'ttalkaboutmarriage.Idon'twant

tofindmyselfinanotherBogosisituation.Bogosi

keptmeunderhisthumbforeighteenyears

promisingmemarriageeveryyearbutnothing

cameofit.Idon'twanttomakethesamemistake

twice.

Chantelle:IfAviisn'tbehavingthesamewaythat

BogosidoesthenIdon'tseewhyheshouldbe

punished.Theproblemhereisthatbecauseofthe

painBogosileftyouin,youarenowgoingtodouble

theeffectofanypainAvicausesyouifyouaren't



careful.Don'tbeoneofthesepeoplewhopunish

thecurrentfortheirexesmistakes.It'stackyand

immature.

Tlotlo:Yeahyouareright.IthinkIshouldjustopen

uptohimandtellhimhowIfeelwithoutmakingit

seemlikeIampressuringhimtomarrymebutheyI

amthirtyeightgoingonthritynine.Ketlogake

ronwakelesirelekeleratang.(Imightendup

lookingtackyintheweddinggownofmydreams)

Chantelle:(laughs)Never.Americanscanget

marriedatfiftyandwillstillwearasheerlacegown.

AcallcomesthroughonTlotlo'sphone.Shesmiles

andanswers.

Tlotlo:Hibabe.



Avi:listen.

HeincreasesthevolumeontheTVandMafikizolo's

ThandolwethublastsonYouTube.

Avi:Canyouhearit?Doyouremember?

Tlotlo:(smiles)Ido

SheputsherphoneonspeakerforChantellewho

immediatelystandsupandstartsdancingtothe

song.

Yaz'ngeziny'iimini

Ndikujongandinovalo

Ngath'uthandolwethu

Balubek'es'khaleni

Ubonaminangedwa



Boy,you'resofocusedI'madored

Andwe'vebeenthroughthemost

Sohereisatoasttoourlove

Kad'uhlelinam's'thandwasami

Kad'ukhulanamike

Andwe'vebeenthroughthemost

Sohereisatoasttoourlove

Thandolwethulunamandla

Izithangekezilunge

Bazamile,banamanga

Izithangekezilunge

Thandolwethulunamandla

Izithangekezilunge

Bazamile,banamanga



Izithangekezilunge

Tlotlofeelsabubblyfeelingatthepitofher

stomachassheremembersthetriptheytooktosee

hismotheratthebeginningoftheyear.Theyplayed

thesongonrepeatandhetoldherhowmuchhe

lovedherandthathehopeslikethesongsays,their

lovewillwithstandalladversityandanystormthat

maycometheirway.Heevensaidhewantedthem

todancetoitontheirweddingday.

Hearingthesongnowreassuredherofhislovefor

her.Hercheekshurtfromsmilingsohard

throughoutthesong.Sheputthephonebackinher

earasthesongendedsittingChantellebackdown.

Tlotlo:Isuddenlymissyou.

Chantelle:(whispering)letmeleaveyou.



Tlotlo:(coversthephonewithherpalm)CallBogolo

inhere.

Chantellenodsherheadandleaves.

Avi:(deepvoice)whenareyoucomingbackhome?

Tlotlo;(blushing)I'llbehomeinanhourratolame.

Avi:mmh..Hurryup.NnaImissyoukana.Iwantto

seeyoubeforegoingtowork.

Tlotlo:okbabe.Letmefinishhereandrunhome.

Thecarmightevendelayme.Iwillsprinthome.

Avi:(laughs)Imissyourcrazy.Comehomebabe.



Hehangsupandleavesherblushinglikeateenager

withacrush.Chantellethenknocksonthedoor.

Tlotlo:comein.

Chantelle:(opensthedoor)Areyoudone?

Tlotlo:Yes.HiBogolo.

Bogololooksatherfeet.

Bogolo:Hiaunty.

Shehatesthathermotherhadtogoandinvolve

peopleinthis.Herunclesvoicesinthelivingroom

irritatedherevenmore.

Tlotlo:Ihearyouarepregnant.Sitdonesowecan



talktoyou.

ShesitsonthebedfacinghermotherandTlotlo

whoareleaningontheheadboard.

Tlotlo:Howdidthishappen?

Bogolo:(shrugs)thecondomburst.

Tlotlo:Thatsalie.Condomsdon'tbreakwhere

teenagersareinvolved.Kanawereyousleeping

withaman?Condomshardlyeveractuallybreak.

Itsjustanexcusepeopleuse.Tellthetruth.

Bogolo:(looksoutthewindow)Aheewedidn'tuse

it.

Tlotlo:(frowns)KeeneMrbigdickwalasttime?



Bogolo:(rollshereyes)No

Chantelle:Bogolokeagoclaparightnow.Didyou

justrollyoureyes?

Bogolo:(underherbreath)sorring.

TlotloholdsChantelle'shandtocalmher.

Tlotlo:Weneedhisnamesowecangoandtellhis

parentsaboutthebaby.

Bogolo:Hisparentsaredead.

Chantelle:Bogolowee.Bogolo!



Chantellestartscrying.

Chantelle:Bogolowhatdoyouwantfromme?Ke

direengnemma?(whatshouldIdo?)yourfather

andIaretryingourbesttoparentyoubutit'slike

wenayouaredonebeingachild.Youareso

stubbornBogoloandoantenanna.Ifyouwantto

beawomanthenyouaren'tgoingtodoitinmy

house.Iwon'tstaywithanotherwomaninmy

house.Ifyoucan'tgivemethenameofthatboy

thenyoushouldleavemyhouse.Kelapilekewena

mosadikewena.

Tlotlo:Bogolodoyouenjoyseeingyourmother's

tears?Talktous.

Bogolojuststaresoutthewindow.Chantellegets

upmakingBogoloflinchbutshewalkspastherand

goestothelivingroomwhereherhusbandandhis

brothersaretalking.



Chantelle:KgosiIwantyourchildoutofmyhouse

untilsheisreadytobeachild.

Kgosi:Whathappened?

Chantelle:Shewon'ttalktous.Odiramakgakga

helaandIcanfeelmyBPrising.Thatgirlisn'tgoing

tokillmewhenIhaveababywhoisstilllearningto

talk.Enebecausesheiseighteenandthinkssheis

awomananddoesn'tneedmedoesn'tmeanmy

otherchildrendon't.AlltheseyearsofBogolo's

nonsensehavetiredmeout.KelapileKgosi.Iam

tired.

Kgosistandsupandwalksovertohughiswife.

Kgosi:It'sokbabe.Wewillgetoverthis.Youknow

youwon'tevensleepifyoukickherout.LetTlotlo

talktoher.



AtTyler'shouse.

Tylerliftshisheadfromthebedwithasplitting

headache.

Tyler:Eish.

Heslowlystandsupandwalksouttogetwaterfor

hispills.Amantle'sscreamhashimspeedingtothe

livingroom.

Tyler:Maywhatareyoudoing?

MaygetsstartledandfacesTylerthenlooksaround

unsureofwhattosay.



Tylerwalksoverandtakeshiscryingbaby.Yamasa

andhissonYaonearehuddledinthecornerofthe

sofawithglassyeyes.

Tyler:WhatareyoudoingtomychildrenMay?Were

youpinchingherthigh?

May:(defensively)noIwaschangingherdiaper.

NgwanawagagoomatepeTyler(yourchildisacry

baby).Youknowthat.NnaIamtiredofbeing

accusedofthingsinthishouse.Youarestressing

mybabyout.

Sherubshersmallbumpwithasadface.

Tyler:Yayawhatiswrong?Comehere.

Yamasagrabsherbrother'shandandrunstoher



father.

Yaya:(crying)DaddyIwanttogoandstaywith

AuntyTlotlo.Pleaselet'sgotoherhouse.

Tyler:Whybaby?Whathappened?

YamasalooksatMayandremembershowshe

strangledherandherbrotherthedaybeforeafter

shetriedtostopherfrombeatingherninemonth

oldsister.Shestrangledthemandtoldherthatthey

woulddielikehermotherifshesaidanythingtoher

father.

Yamasa:(wipinghertears)I…Imissplayingwith

Tlamelo.

Yaone:(lookingatMay)Mealsodaddy.



Tyelr:OKIwillcallher.FirstletmetakesomepillsI

haveaterribleheadache.

May:Letmegetyoujuicetotakeitwith.

Tyler:Nojustwater.

May:Youknowyouhatethetasteofpillswithwater

mylove.Letmegetyourjuice.

Shewalkstothekitchenlookingbacktomakesure

hewasn'tfollowingher.Sheaskedherselfwhythe

effectswerewearingoutquicklythesedays.She

hastogoandseehergrandmothersoon.Tyleris

hersandneedshimunderhercontrolatalltimes.

Shetakesaplasticoutofherpantyandsprinkles

somethingintothejuiceandquicklystirredasit

dissolvedthenshovestheplasticbackinherpanty.



Shesmilesandwalksbackwithpainpillsandthe

juiceinhand.ShefindsTylerticklinghislastborn.

Thebaby'slaughtermakesherbloodboil.She

couldn'tunderstandwhyhergrandmothersaidthe

childrenneedtostayinthehouseforhertohave

peace.Theygivehernopeaceatall.Theyshould

havediedwiththiermother.Thatwaswhatwas

supposedtohappenifthatfoolishmeddling

womanhadn'tinvolvedherself.

Shehandsthejuiceoverandtriestotakethebaby

whoinstantlyscreamsout.

Tyler:AeMay.WhyisAmantlesoscaredofyou?

May:(smiles)Iguessshemissesdaddy.Drinkso

youcangetbetter.

Tylerdrinksthepillsalongwiththejuice.Hehands

theemptyglassbackandcloseshiseyesashis



mindbeginstogetfuzzy.Hetriestomassagehis

templesbutitdoesn'twork.Heopenshiseyesand

Yamasa'seyeswellupwhensheseeshisredeyes.

Baddaddyisbackandthatmeanstheyaren'tgoing

anywhere.

[08/31,17:43] :WigsandWeaves

Insert45

Narrated

AtTyler'shouse

Yaoneinnocentlyapproacheshisfather.

Yaone:DaddycallAuntysowego.



Tyler:(frowns)Gowhere?Kantewhyleratago

sasankegalemalapa?Huh?Whatdon'tyoubabe

here?Sitdownmaan.Nxla!

Yaonescootsbacktohissisterwithhislittleheart

poundinginhischestasTylerroughlyputsthe

babyonthefloormakinghercry.

May:(laughs)Andyouthoughtyouweregojnfto

runaway?Thisisyourhellfornotdyingwithyour

mother.Youaren'tgoinganywhereuntilyoukill

yourselveslikeyourmother.Nxlacomehereand

washthedisheswena!

ShepullsYamasa'shairanddragshertothe

kitchenfilledwithdirtyplatesfromlastnightand

thismorning.

Thesevenyearoldpullsthechairshestandson



andstartswashingthedisheswithtearsinhereyes.

Yamasa:(whispering)Godpleasehelpus.Mama

alwayssaidyouaregoodbutyouarenothelpingus.

PleasetellAuntyTlotlotocomeandtakeus.Whatif

shekillsthebaby?PleasehelpusGod.

May:(yellingfromthelivingroom)Heywena!Shut

upandwashbeforeIcomeandshoveyourheadin

thatsink.Iwillwaterboardyourbigheadifyou

openthatmouthagain.Nxla.Yaonestandupand

sweep.

Yaone:ButIdon'tknow.

Maythrowsherwedgeheelaanditlandsonhis

nose.Yaonestartsscreaminginpainasblood

oozesoutofhisnose.



Tyler:(withagroggyvoice)Canyoualljustshutup!

Damn!

Hestandsupandwalkstohisbedroom.Themuti

alwayshadhimweakaftertakingitsolike

clockwork,hefellasleepassoonashisheadhitthe

pillow.

Yamasafallsfromthechairandrunstotheliving

roomwhenherbrotherstartscrying.Thesightof

bloodcomingfromhisnosesendsherheartracing.

Shepullshimandusesherdresstowipetheblood

off.

MaystandsupandslapsYamasaacrosstheface.

Shescreansandholdshercheek.

May:Whotoldyoutocomehere?Whocalledyou

huh?GobacktothekitchenbeforeIputthisthing

youcallyoursisterinthatwater.Shewilldrownin



thereoboobaka.

Yamasa:(boldly)Godisgoingtohelpus.(sniffs)He

isgoingtotakeusawayfromyou.

May:(cackles)areGod!(laughs)that'ssocute.

HowaboutweseeifGodwillhelpyourdrowning

sister.

MaygrabsbabyAmantle'slegandcarriesherup

sidedownwithherupperbodydanglingintheair.

ShetakesastepandYamasarunstothekitchen

andclosesthedoorthenlocksit.

Yamasa:Pleaseputherdown.Iwillwash.Iwill

wash.Pleaseleaveher.KeagokopaAunty.

May:(bangingthedoor)soyoudon'ttrustyourGod

huh?Don'tyoutrusthim?Nxla.Ifyoucomeoutof



therebeforefinishingyouwillseeme.

Yamasakneelsdownandcriesinsilencehoping

andprayingforhelp.

MayturnstoYaonewhohasn'tstoppedcryingas

bloodkeepsflowingfromhisnose.

May:Heywena!Wipethatcrapbogyoursbefore

youstainycarpetnxla.Isaidyoushouldsweep

beforeIsweepyououtofthisworldnxla.

Yaonestandsuptogoandgetthebroomleaving

Maychangingthechannel.

Morena

Socialmediacancompletelydivertyourattention.



KgosiwenttodealwiththeBogolosituationleaving

BogosiandIinthelivingroom.Bogosiisn'tgood

companyrightnowbecausehismindisonTlotlo.

It'sbeenalmostfouryearsnowbuthestillhasn't

acceptedthathelosther.ButthenwhoamItotalk

becauseonepostfromNadiaofheronthetrain

sentmegoingthroughherprofile.Whycan'tIforget

thiswoman.Shewillbetwentyfiveinsixmonths.I

wasgoingtothrowherabigpartyforhertwenty

fifth.That'showfarIhadplannedoutourlives

together.IthinkIstillmissher.Butwhy?Leaisso

goodtome.Sherespectsmeandlovesme.Why

can'tIcutoffthisholdNadiahasoverme?DidI

giveuptoosoon?

Idon'tknowhowIwentfromstalkinghertotexting

heronmessenger.

Me:[Oabooyakaemosasankegikewena?O

ntimilegraduationpartyhelajaloNadia?]



OKnowIamnervous.Isshegoingtorespondto

me?Ilovethatshelookslikeshedidthefirstday

wemet.Withhernaturalhairoutandtiedintoapuff.

Idon'tknowwhyshestartedwearingWigswhen

shelookssoperfectlikethis.

Textbubblesstartshowingandmyheartstarts

racing.Sheisreplying.

Thetextcomesthroughafterafewseconds.

MissNadia[ Justgoingbackintimetofindmy

healing.Whowouldhavethrownapartyforme

whenyouaren'ttheretota?]

Icanfeelmyselfsmiling.YesIamanidiot.She

makesmeanidiot.

Me:[Owai.Akereyouchasedmeaway.Youwould

beonacruisetoMozambiquerightnowcelebrating



yourgraduation.Obolailwekegophapha]

MissNadia:[ Morenatlherrahakerate.Ahthe

cityshowedmedustrra.Kebukatilwekethebright

lights.Iguessitwasn'tmeanttobe.Lookwhere

youarenow.Congratsonthebabybytheway.Igot

sojealous.]

Idon'tknowwhyIamuncomfortablewithher

mentioningmyson.IthinkIdidn'twanthertoknow

IamwithLea.Butwhy?Ourseparationisallher

fault.SheandIwouldhaveMorenathethirdright

nowifshe'dhadn'tmessedup.Icouldn'tevengive

thatnametomysonbecauseIfeltlikethename

belongstoNadia'sson.Shewasmyqueen.

Me:[Thanks.Imissyouthough]

Fiveminutespassandshedoesn'trespond.Istart

scrollingaroundandrushbacktomessengeras



soonasthechatheadpopsup.

Nadia:[ifyouhadtoldmeyoumissedmeyesterday

Iwouldprobablyhavebeenonmywaytoyouright

nowbecausethetruthisImissyoutoobutIcan't

betellingyousuchthingsrightnowbecauseIam

tryingtohealfromsomething.Talkingabout

missingyouwillonlyleadbacktowherewebroke

upagain.Ineedtoheal.Iamstayingawayfrom

menuntilIcanlookatamanandnotseehimasa

sourceofmyhealing.]

Me:[Iwillwaitforyou.]

WhydidIsaythat?

Nadia:[RaiseyoursonMorena.Ilostyouandthat

issomethingIwillalwaysregret.Byemyking]



Iamnotreplyingtothis.Itfeelstoofinalforme.

Idon'tknowwhereKgosicamefromorhowlonghe

hadbeenstandingnexttome.

Kgosi:ReallyMorena?Really?ThisNadiaagain?

Bogosi:Whatdidhedo?

Me:NotnowKgosi.

Kgosi:NotnowwaengMorena?Youhaveason

withLeaandwenaobusytalkingtoboNadia?Lea

lovesyouman.Whenareyougoingtogrowup?

Don'tyourememberwakingupinthehospitalbed

becauseofthatgirl?Whatdoyouwantfromher?

Me:(frowning)IaminlovewithherKgosi.Ilove



LeabutIaminlovewithNadia.Whycan'tyou

understandthat?DoyouthinkIenjoythis?IwishI

couldhateher.

Bogosi:Morenadoyouwanttoenduplikeme?

Lookatme?Fortytwoandassingleasatwenty

fouryearold.Ilostthebestthingthatever

happenedtomeandsheisnowpregnantwith

anotherman'schild.Doyouwanttobelikeme?

Don'tloseagoodwomanforsomethingtemporary.

Me:(standinguptoleave)Youguysjustdon'tgetit.

You'llnevergetit.IamwithawomanIdon'tlove

watchingthewomanIlovefromadistance.This

isn'tayouandTlotlosituationBogosi.Nadiaismy

Tlotlotoyou.IfeellikeIamcheatingonherwhenI

amwithLea.Icouldn'tevenlethernameourson

afterme.NadiakeeneMmakgosi.WhatamI

expectedtodo?Huh?

Iwalkouttothebackyard.Thingswouldbeeasierif



IlovedLealikeIloveNadia.

Tlotlo

Thereisnothingasstressfulasastubbornteenage

daughter.Iamemotionallyexhaustedfromtryingto

pryanameoutofBogolo.Wefailedregardlessof

howmanythreatsshegot.Ihavetogethometomy

man.BogositriedtalkingtomeasIwasleavingbut

Ididn'tgivehimthechanceto.Bogosineedstoget

itinhisthickskullthatheandIaredone.Ikeep

goingbacktothemomentBogolotoldherfather

sheisgoingtobeasinglemother.EsesBogolooa

tallamaan.Imeansinglewhat?Mxm!Sheisbroke

andthatmeansthatchildwillbeherparent'schild

soIdon'tknowwhatsinglemothershesaysshe

willbe.MypalmsareevensweatingasIholdthe

drivingwheel.



Me:Tlamelotlhemmakekagogatamolalaifyou

trytherubbishyagaBogolo.(Iwillbeatyouupif

youtryBogolo'srubbish)

Tlamelo:(looksupfromherphone)Ahmama.NnaI

thinkImightbeavirginagain.NnaIleftthatsex

stuffafterIlostmyvirginity.TotannaIwassaying

somethingstomakeitseemlikeIenjoyedlosing

myvirginitybutIdidn't.Ididn'tevenplanit.He

convincedmetogotohishouseforafewminutes

togetthekeysfromhissister.Thenhetoldmewe

shouldgoandhanginhisroom.Iwasjustblindly

followingkelecluelessofhisintentions.Hestarted

kissingmeandundressingme.Ikeptsayingno.I

don'tknowifImaybewasn'tbeingsternenough

becausehedidn'tstop.IthinkIlikedhimtoomuch

topushhimoffofmebutIdidn'tlikeitandIwas

cryingthewholetime.Hewassoniceafterthatand

playingmusicandfeedingmethatIdidn'treally

thinkmuchofituntilIgothome.IfeltsodirtythatI

tookabathandkeptscrubbinghardtryingtofeel



clean.IkeptaskingmyselfwhyIletithappen.But

myfifteenyearoldmindtoldmehelovedmeandit

wasok.ComeMondaytheguyghostedme.He

didn'tcomebymyclasslikehenormallydidbutI

toldmyfriendshowromanticitwaswhenIlostmy

virginity.AlltheyknowisthatIhadthetimeofmy

lifebutIdidn't.Ionlyrealizedlastyearthatitwas

rape.Ijusttoldmyselfitwasn'tbecauseIbelieved

helovedme.IliedtoeveryonebecauseIdidn'twant

tobecomearapevictim.Ialsowantedtohavea

storytotellwhenmyfriendstoldtheirs.

Me:Tlamelo….

Ican'tbelievewhatIamhearingrightnow.Howdid

thishappentomybaby?

Me:(sigh)Ihadnoideayouwentthroughthat.Ijust

sawredwhenIfoundoutyouweren'tavirginandI

hadnoideahowyoulostit.Listeningtoyourstory

makesmerealizethatinonewayoranother,most



girlsthatlosetheirvirginityintheirearlytomid

teensusuallygothroughdaterape.It'sraretofinda

girlwhoisreadyforsexatthatage.Wejustignore

theachingfeelingofbeingrobbedandwipeitfrom

yourmindbutit'sthereality.Thefactthatyousaid

noshouldhavestoppedhim.WorseEbileyourtears

didn'tstophim.Heplannedtohavesexwithyou

andnothingyousaidwasgoingtostophimifo

bonaapaletswekegoutlwanowagago.IwishI

wasthereforyouthattime.Ebilebeforebecause

hadIbeenopentoyouatthattime,Iwouldhave

warnedyouaboutboysandteenagehorniness.

Maybeyoucouldhaveavoidedthat.Iamsorry.

Tlamelo:Thankyouforthatmama.It'spartoflife.

Retlareng.ButIhavetoldmyselfthatIamnow

goingtowaituntiltheguyisworthgettingmycake.

Theleastofallisheshouldbeworkingsothatifat

allithappensthatIfallpregnantthenitshouldbe

myproblemnotyours.Notwhenyourlifeisabout

tochangelikethis.



Me:(frowning)Whatdoyoumeanmylifeisabout

tochange?

Shelooksatmeandsmiles.

Tlamelo:Nothing.Iamjustsaying.

That'sverysuspiciousbehavior.

[08/31,17:43] :WigsandWeaves

Insert46

Narrated

TlotlodroveintoherhousewhileTlamelotriedto



containherexcitementasshetextedbackandforth.

Tlamelo:MamaLeanojusttextedsayingweshould

usethebackdoorbecausehejustmopped.

Tlotlo:Uhuwhywouldhebemoppingstthistime?

Didthesemennotdoanythingtoday?

Tlamelo:YouknowhowtheyareAkere.Maybethey

wereplayingFIFAallday.

Tlotlogetsoutofthecarandstopstothink.

Tlotlo:Thisdayjustgotawayfromme.Iwas

planningonaskingTylerifboYayacanvisitus

today.Idon'tknowhowIforgot.

Tlamelo:Andithasbeenawhilesincewesawthem.



IhavetriedcallingYayaonthephoneAuntygot

themforplayinggamesbutthenumberdoesn'tgo

through.

Tlotlo:Sheprobablyforgottochargeit.

Tlamelo:mmmh…It'sbeenamonth.

Tlotlofrownsastheyapproachthebackyard.Her

jawdropswhensheseesthehugebannerrunning

acrossonewalltoanotherwiththetitle"LOVE

LETTERTOMYLOVE"printedinredlettersonit.

Shegoesontoreadtheletter.

LOVELETTERTOMYLOVE

TlotlotlhemmaIloveyou.Doyouknowthat?You

arethesweetestandmostkindpersonIknow.You

don'thaveunrealisticexpectationsofour



relationshipbutyoualsodeservetheunrealistic.I

didn'tknowhowelsetotellyouhowIfeelthank

havinganunrealisticlylargebannerprintedoutwith

mydeclarationoflovetoyou.Youhaveaccepted

mydaughterasyourownandignoreallother

negativethingsthatcomewithit.Iknowyoulove

mebecauseyouloveheranditmakesiteasyfor

metoloveyourchildrenasmyown.Iwantusto

makethisofficialbaby.Iwantyourchildrenandmy

childtobecomeourchildren.YouarethechangeI

neededinmylife.Youaretheanswertomy

mother'sprayersforme.Youaretheloveofmylife.

Nowcomehereandlookbehindthebanner.

Tlotlo'skneesshakeastearsstreamdownhereyes.

ShelooksatTlameloafterreadingthebannerwitha

wobblingmouth.Tlamelo'stearsalsofallasshe

recordshermother'sreaction.

Tlotlo:(crying)Whatisgoingon?



Tlamelo:It'stimelookbehindthebannermama.

Tlotlo:(holdsherknees)Iamsoscared.

Tlameloholdsherhandandwalkswithherwhile

holdingthephoneup.Sheleavesherhandwhen

theygettothebannerandmovesitslightlysothey

canmaketheirwayintotherestofthebackyard.

Tlotloscreamsandholdsherchestwhenshesees

LoagoandLeanoholdinganothersmallerbanner

withthewordsWILLYOUBEMRSTHOMPSON?

Sheholdsherkneesagaininshock.Thewhole

thingissounexpectedbecauseshehadnever

suspectedanything.

Tehillah:Auntylook.

Tehillah'svoicepopsupbehindherandsheturns



aroundtofindherstandingnexttoherfatherwhois

onhiskneewitharing.

Tlotlo:AobathongAvi!

Shecovershereyesandcriesout.Thisforherwas

amomentshethoughtwouldnevercomeforher.

AfterallthoseyearsofBogolotreatingherlikea

nagginggirlfriendforfeelinglikeshedeservestobe

hiswife,alltheyearsofhimsayingheisstillsaving

tomarryher,shegaveuponit.Eventhefactthat

Avinevertalkedaboutmarriagemadeherthink

maybemarriageisn'tforher.Butherehewas.On

bendedkneelookingnervous.Shelookedaround

andit'sonlythenthatsheseesthescattered

cushionsandthedinnerforsixnicelyplacedonthe

palette.

Avi:(nervously)Sowhatdoyousay?Willyoube

MrsAviKemoneilweThompson?



Tlotloopenshermouthtorespondbuteverything

startsspinninganditallgoesdarkbeforeherbody

startssinkingtotheground.Aviseesherfallingand

catchesherbeforeherheadhitstheground.The

kidsstartscreamingandTlamelostopsrecording.

Tlamelo:Mama!Mama!

Avi:Calm…calmdownguys.Letmetakehertothe

hospital.Stayhere.

Heliftsherandwalksoutfrombehindthebanner.

Tlamelopicksupthecarkeyshermotherdropped

andrunsbehindAviwiththdotherchildrenittow.

Tlamelo:Wearecomingwithyou.

Avi:NoTlamelo.



Tlamelo:Sorrypapsbutit'snothappening.Iamtoo

worriedtostayhere.

TheyallclimbintothesevenseaterandTlamelo

supportshermother'sheadonherlap.Aviruns

backtolockthedoorsthendrivesout.Thecarison

totalsilencewitheveryonedeepintheirthoughts

processingwhatjusthappened.

Assoonastheygettotheemergencyarea,Avi

carriestheunconsciousTlotlointotheemergency

roomandspotsafamiliarface.

Avi:DoreenIneedabed!Tlameloyouguysshould

waithere.

Thenurserunsoffandcomesbackwithastretcher

bedanddrivesitintoacubicle



Avi:whoisonduty?

Nurse:DrAchie.Letmecallhim.

Thenurserunsofftogetthedoctor.Tlotlobegins

tostirandslowlyopenshereyes.

Tlotlo:(clearsherthroat)Whathappened?Where

amI?

TheDoctorcomesin.

Avi:Youfaintedbabe.Howareyoufeeling?

Dr:MrAvi.Whatbringsyouhere?



Avi:Docshefainted.

Tlotlorecallswhathappenedearlierandlooksat

Avi.

Tlotlo:ohmyGod.

Dr:(startswriting)OK.Haveyouskippedanymeals

today?

Tlotlo:No.

Dr:Haveyoubeenexperiencinganydizziness?

Tlotlo:No

Avi:Docshewasfineuntil.It'smyfault.(handto

face)Isurprisedherwithaproposal.



TheDoctorlooksathimandlaughsoutloud.

Dr:ohOK.Didshesayyes?

AvilooksatTlotlowhoblushes.

Tlotlo:WhereismyringAvi?

Avilaughsandslidestheringonherfinger.

Dr:OKI'llaskthenursetocollectyourbloodjustso

wearesureyouarefine.Ifnothingcomesupthen

wewilldischargeyousoyoucangoandcelebrate.

Congratulationsguys.

Avi:ThanksDoc.



TheDoctorleavesthenAvistandsuptokissTlotlo.

Theirkissisinterruptedbythenursewhocomesin

tocollectherbloodthenleaves.

Avi:HeishyouscaredmekanaTlotlodoyouknow

that?

Tlotlo:(laughs)That'swhatyougetforalmostgivig

meheartattack!Howdidyouevenplanthiswithout

meknowing?

Avilaughsandbeginstotellherallhewentthrough

planningthesurprise.HethencallsTlamelotolet

herandthekidsknowtheirmotherwasfine.Almost

anhourlater,thedoctorcomesbackwithasmile

onhisface.

Avi:ThatsmiletellsmeeverythingisfineandI

shouldnevertryactlikeawhitemanmokokongya

setswana.



Tlotlopuncheshimandlaughs.

Dr:WellIcansafelysaythatMrsThompsontobeis

absolutelyhealthyandifIwereyou,I'druntothe

alterbeforeIamtoobigformydress.

TlotloandAvilookathiminconfusion.

Dr:Congratulationsyoutwo.Youaregoingtome

parentsagain.

Avifeelsacoldfeelingrunningacrosshisjoints

whileTlotlotriestoprocesswhatwassaid.

Tlotlo:AreyousayingIampregnant?

Dr:Yesyouare.Wecangetascanarrangedtosee



howfaralongyouare.

Tlotlo:Idon'tunderstand.Itookafewearliertoday

anditcamebacknegative.

Avilooksatherwideeyed.

Dr:Thenitwasafalsenegative.Itcouldbethat

yourarestillearlyinyourpregnancyandthestick

couldn'tdetectthehormones.Butyouarepregnant

mma.Whenwasyourlastperiod?

Tlotlo:IhadaspottyperiodsoIwasn'tsure.Heis

theonewhoknowswhenhegotmepregnant

withoutmyconsent.HowfaralongamIAvi?

Shefoldsherarmsandputsaseriousfaceon.



Avi:(tonguetied)I…Eishbabe.DocIwantedababy

totanna.ShewasactingbrandnewhelathenI

pokedholesinallthecondomsfortwoweeks.I

don'tknowwhenithappenedbutitwasalmosttwo

monthsago.Ahbabesorrymma.

TheDoctorlaughsatthelookonhisface.Hehad

heardmanystoriesinhisprofessionallifebutthis

onetookthecake.

Tlotlo:Iknewit!IknewyoudidsomethingAvi.Tota

ontsejang?(what'swrongwithyou)

Avilooksathisfeetpreparingforthetongue

lashing.Hedidn'tthinkthiswouldbehowthisday

endsatall.Hewashopingtheywouldbeplanning

theirweddingbythetimesherealizedshewas

pregnant.

Tlotlo:Aviwee.



Avi:mma.

Tlotlopullshisfaceandgiveshimakiss.

Tlotlo:Iloveyousomuch.Thankyouforeverything.

Avi;Soyouaren'tangrywithme?

Tlotlo:IwouldhavebeenangryifIfoundoutbefore

todaybutthenegativeresultIgotearliermademe

feelsorobbedofachancetohaveababywithyou

andIamsogratefulthatIamactuallypregnant.

YouaregoingtopayforwhatyoudidbutIam

happyyoudidit.Doc,Iamgettingmytubestiedthe

dayIgivebirth.Writeitdown.

Dr:(laughs)YouwillarrangethatwithyourOBGYN.



Hethsnsayshisgoodbyesandleavesthecouple

kissingoncemore.

Pleasedon'tforgettolike,commentandshare
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Dikeledi

IfeellikeIjustwokeupfromaverydeepsleep.The

dressingdownBolenggavemewasexactlywhatI

neededsoIcouldwakeupandlookaroundmeto

seethatIwascompletelylostandconsumedby

angertowardsnotonlyNtatebuttomyselfaswell.



AsyoungasIwasatthetime,Isometimesfind

myselfcreatingscenariosofhowIcouldhave

stoppedtheabuse.Asridiculousasitsounds

becauseIwasjustachild,Istillblamemyselffor

atleastnotreportinghim.Wellnowforthefirsttime

inmylife,IcanactuallysayIamtakingcontrolof

mylife.Ican'tbelievewhatafoolIhavebeenall

theseyears.IactuallyallowedArietoconvinceme

tosleepwithmenformoney.IthoughtthatIwas

takingcontrolofhowmybodyisusedbutIwasn't.I

soldmyselfforagirlwhohasn'tbotheredtotalkto

mesinceIquittheJojodolls.

Ithenunintentionallyhadanaffairwithamarried

manandendeduphurtinghiswife.Myheartached

whenIsawTlotlo'sfarewellmessagetohersister

onFacebookafewmonthsago.Isometimesask

myselfifIcontributedtoherdepression.Thenthere

istheMorenaofitall.IhurtthatmanandIregretit

somuch.Idon'tknowifhehasforgivenmeseeing

ashetoldmehemissesmebutgoingbacktohim

rightnowwillbeapointlessexercisebecauseuntilI



dealwiththispainthenIamonlygoingtoleadus

backtowherewewere.IwishIcouldhavetoldhim

towaitformetofixmyselfbutIcan'tdothat

becausehehasa,sontoconsider.

Bolengispanicstrickenbymydecisiontogoand

seeNtate.Shekeptcallingmeallnightanddven

wentontotellhermumwhointurnaskedmewhyI

didn'taskhertocomewithmeforsupport.The

truthis,IfeelIneedtodothisonmyown.Ineedto

provetomyselfthatIcandobetter.

MrMilton:(holdinghiswaist)wellI'llbe!IsthisMiss

DikelediSupang?

Istandupgigglingtoshakehishandbuthehugs

meinstead.

Me:Intheflesh.Howareyousir?



MrMilton:happynowthatIhaveseenyouafterall

theseyears.Lookhowgrownyouare.

Hehasgrowntoo.Icanseeafewgrayhairsthere

butIwon'tsay.ThelasttimeIsawthismanhewas

tearingNtateapartonthestand.Thishastobethe

firsttimeIamseeinghissmile.

Me:Youreallydidn'thavetocomeallthewayto

takemethere.

MrMilton:Ohplease.Iwasn'tgoingtoletyougo

thereallalone.

Ohthismustbehiswife.Thiswomanlooks

gorgeous.Likeareallawyerswife.

MrMilton:OhDikeledithisismybeautifulwife

Elaine.BabethisisDikeledi.



Shesmilesandgivesmeawarmhug.Thesetwo

arehuggersIsee.Shesmellsexpensiveandsweet.

MrsMilton:Ohdarlingit'ssogoodtofinallymeet

youafteralltheseyears.

Igivehersmileandshetakesmyhandleadingme

tothecar.

MrMilton:Yeswehavetohurryoverthere.The

wardengaveusthirtyminutesstartingat7amso

wewillcatchuponthewaythere.Iwanttohear

everythingabouthowyouhavebeendoing.

YeahnoIamnottellinghimwhatIhavebeenupto.

Thepoorguymightgetaheartattack.Weclimb

intothecarandhedrivesoff.



MrsMilton:SoDikeledi,howhaveyoubeendoing?I

wasverydisappointedwhenMiltontoldmeyou

declinedthestatescounselingrecommendation.

Whydidyourefusenemma?Youdon'tjustgetover

thatkindofthing.

OKthisiskindofawkwardbutshehassomething

aboutherthatmakesyoufeelcomfortableenough

tospillyourselfouttoher.

Me:(sigh)ahIfeltlikeIwasn'treadytoforgivehim.

Ifeltliketherapywouldmeanmelettinggoofall

theangerIhavetowardshimbutthat'ssomethingI

wasn'treadytodo.It'sadecisionIregretuptonow

butbackthenallIcouldseewasredandallI

wantedtodowastohatehim.ButifIcouldgoback,

Iwoulddefinitelytakethecounselingofferbecause

mydecisionjustmademelookforotherwaysto

cope.

MrMilton:Whathappened?



Me:Idon'treplaywanttogetintothedetailsbut

yesterdayIcametoarealizationthatIneedto

confrontmyfear.Heisthethingofmynightmares

andmaybeseeinghimchainedupwillgiveme

someclosure.Ihonestlydon'tknowwhyIamgoing

toseehimbutIfeellikeit'ssomethingIneedtodo.

MrsMilton:WellIapplaudyouforyourbraverymy

darlingbecausethestepyouaretakingisoneI

alwaysencouragemypatientswhohavesuffered

anykindofabusetotake.Evenifitmeanslooking

intoapictureandtellingthepersonyouforgive

them.Itreleasesyou.

Me:Yourpatients?

MrMilton:Sheisn'tjusthot,sheisalsoa

psychologist.



MrsMilton:(smiles)stopit.

WecontinuethedrivewhilelisteningtoMrsMilton

tellingmetheimportanceoftherapytoanabuse

victim….

MyheartjumpedtomythroattheminuteIregister

mynameonthevisitor'slog.IkeeppicturingNtate

draggingmeintothebedroomandtearingmy

clothesoff.WhydidIevencomehere?WhatwasI

tryingtoachieve?Iamnotreadyforthis.

MrMilton:DikelediareyouOK?

MrsMilton:Wecancomeandseehimwithyouif

youwant.

Ishakemyheadandswallowtocoatmydrythroat.



Me:NoIneedtodothisbymyself.Iwillbefine.

AmaninasuitwholookstobearoundMrMilton's

ageapproachesusandshakeseveryone'shands.

MrMilton:Wardenthankyousomuchforarranging

thisforus.

Warden:Ohdon'tmentionitandtobehonestItook

itasanopportunitytomeetMrSupang'sfamily

membertoaddresssomething.Hissonhasn't

visitedhimineightmonthssothisvisitwasformy

ownbenefittoo.

Myheartskipsatthementionofmyfather.Thelast

timeIsawhimwasthatdayincourt.Ihavenever

botheredtocontacthimsincemovingtoGaborone.

IdidhoweverbumpintohissonJosephtwo

monthsagoandIimmediatelyregrettedtryingto

greethim.Thethingisasfoulasit'smother.He



wasn'tinterestedintalkingtomeatallsoIwalked

away.Ican'tbelieveDavidchecksonhismonster

ofafatherandhasneverbotheredwithme.Inwhat

worlddoesthismakesense?

ThewardenleadsusintotheofficeafterIinsisted

ontheMilton'scominginwithme.Idon'tknowthis

manandIaminaprison.Iamnottakingrisks.

RichardcouldbewaitingformeintheofficeforallI

know.Wealltakeseatsacrosshim.

Warden:OKthankyouforagreeingtotalktome.

ThisissuchasensitivetopicbutatthispointIdon't

haveachoicebecausethingshavegottenrather

outofhand.

Cansomeonetellhimtogettothepointplease

becausemyarmpitsarealreadysweatingwith

anxietyatthethoughtofgoingtoseeNtate.



Warden:WellMrRichardSupanghadthe

unfortunateexperienceofgettingrapeduponhis

firstnightherebutneverreportedit.Afewmonths

laterhefellillandwastested.Hewasfoundtobe

HIVpositiveandstartedtotakemedicationthenhe

gotbetter.Buthestoppedtakinghismedication

fivemonthsagoandhishealthhaddrastically

deteriorated.Wehavetriedtospeaktohimandat

thispoint,Ifeellikeheneedstohearitfrompeople

whocareabouthim.Pleasetalktohimtogetback

inhismedication.

Ichuckleunintentionally.

Me:Iamsorrywhat?Sir,areyouaChristian?

Warden:(smiles)WhyyesIam.

Me:WellgoodforyoubecauseIamnot.MaybeifI

wasIcouldmusterthecourage,pullmywills



togetherandgatheralltheloveintheBibletobeg

myserialrapisttodrinkmedicationsohecanlive

longer.Thatmanjumpedmeeverydayandnight

thathecouldwhichwasveryoften.Iabortedfive

times!Fiveofhischildrenwereplantedinmywomb.

HegavemeSTIsandbeatuptheonlymotherIhave

everhad,hisownwifeisdeadbecauseofhimand

hereyouaretellingmehowIshouldtellmy

monstertolivelong?Idon'tknowwhyIcamehere

butIsureashelldidn'tcomeheretotellhimthatI

wanthimtolive.IfarapistgotrapedthenIstay

lookatGod!Idkntknowifthat'shisstylebutIwill

stilltakeitandjumparoundshouting'won'tHedoit?

Won'tGoddoit?Idon'tknowhowcruelyouhaveto

betoaskmetobegmyrapist.Ican't.

ThereissilenceintheroomasIsinkbackintomy

seat.MyheartisracingandIambreathingheavily

throughmynostrils.

Warden:(exhales)Iamsorry.Ididn'tknowyouwere



theonehe…Iamsorrymychild.Thatwasvery

insensitiveofme.Pleaseletmecallthegaurdto

takeyoutohim.

Hedialsonthelandline.

Warden:Willyouallbegoingin?

MrMilton:Nowecanwaitforherhereifyoudknt

mind.

Warden:Notatallwecanevengoovertheplansfor

themen'sconference.(intothphone)Yescomeand

show….

MrsMiltonholdsmyhandandlooksintomyeyes.

MrsMilton:Areyousureyoudon'twantmetocome



withyou?

Me:(calmer)noIneedtodothisonmyown.

ThegaurdcomesinandIwalkoutleavingthem

there.Mylegsfeelasheavyassteelaswewalk

acrossovertotheclinicwing.Idon'tknowhow

readyIamtoseethisman.Wereachadoorandthe

gaurdopensit.Wearegreetedbyaterribleodour.

GoodGodwhatisthat?Anursegoespastuswitha

plasticbag.Isthatpoopinthere?OhmyGod!

Gaurd:Heishandcuffedtothebedsodon'tworry.I

willbeoutsidebythedoorifyouneedmeOK?

Me:OKthankyou.

Hewalksoutleavingmeintheroomquestioning

mydecisionmakingprocess.Iseemovementon



thebedandmyheartimmediatelystartsracing

again.Heslowlyturnshisheadtowardsmeanda

differenttypeoffearcreepsin.Icanseehisskull

andIamstillstandingbythedoor.Icanbarelysee

hisformunderthesheets.

Ididn'tevenseemyselfwalkingtowardsthebed

butIamhere.Lookingintohissunkeneyeswithmy

heartinmythroat.Hisskinlookspastyandhislips

aresopinkthatIthinkjustonelittletouchwould

causethemtobleed.

Ntate:(witharaspyhissingvoice)Manduisthat

you?

Thatname..OhGodthatname.Myskincrawlsas

soonashesaysit.Icanfeelhisroughdamaged

handpinningmedownonthebedandforcingmy

legsopen."bulamaotoMandu.Bulamaotoao

Monna".Iholdmyselftryingtoremindmyselfthatit

isn'treal.



Ntate:Whyareyouhere?Whatdoyouwantfrom

me?Youandyourgrandmotherwanttokillme.I

stoppedtakingthepillssoIdiesowhatdoyou

want?Leavemealone!Tellhertoleavemealoneso

Icandieonpeace!PeacemealoneMandu!Leave

mealone!

Hestartsshakinghishandstryingtogetthecuffs

out.Mybagfallstothefloorasfearwashesover

me.Ifeelarmsonmyshoulderpullingmeback.I

didn'tevenrealizehowcloseIwastothebed.

Gaurd:Don'tstandsoclosetothebed.He

hallucinatesandcanbedangerousasweakashe

looks.TotahelaasaMotswanawhoknowshow

thingsactuallyworkIcantellyougoremothoooa

pokelwao(heseesghosts).Sostandameteror

twoawaytobesafe.



InotmyheadbecauseIdon'ttrustmyvoiceright

now.HewalksoutafteraskingmeifIwanthimto

stay.

HowisthisRichardSupang?Isthisthesameman

whopinnedmedownandjumpedmefortenyears?

Isthisthesamemanwhohasbeenhauntingme?

Heopenshiseyesandlooksmedeadintheeye.

Ntate:Whatdoyouwant?Youmissme?Iknewyou

likedhavingmeinsideyou.That'swhyyouarehere.

Youtoldyourgrandmothertoletyoucometoday

huh?Eecomeandtakeit.It'shereforyou.Takeit

andrideMandu.

Ifeelafireinthepigofmystomachandfightevery

feelingofpunchinghimoverandoveruntilhedies.

Iballmyhandsintofistsasmybreathingpattern

changes.



Me:(withtearsburningmyeyes)Youpathetic

monster!Youarenothingbutavileexcuseofa

humanbeingwhodoesn'tdeserveanymorepower

overme.Todayisthelastdayyouwilleveroccupy

mymind.Youdeserveeverythingyouaregetting

rightnieandIhopeyouwillgetmorewhereyouare

going.Bagompaakanyeditsebankanaago.You

tookituptheassandlookatyounow.Dyinglike

thedogyouare.Inowbelievethereiskarma

becauseonlyabitchcanserveittoyouthisgood

andcold.(exhale)Iforgiveyou.Notfofyoursake.

YoucanburninhellforalleternityforallIcare.Iam

forgivingmyselfforholdingthepainyoucausedme

allthoseyearsandallowedmyselftogetdestroyed

byyou.IforgivemyselfforthinkingIdeservetobe

usedsexuallybecauseIcouldn'tstopyoufrom

doing.Iforgive.Myselfforthinkingsexistheonly

wayIcansurviveyou.Oswejaakantswaeoleng

yone.(Dielikethedogyouare).Butme,Iamfreeof

youtodayRichard.Iamreadytomoveinfromyou.

Iamfinallyreadyforchange.



Iwalkoutfeelinglikeanewperson.Ifeellighter

andreadytotakeontheworld.Readytofacemy

addictionandbeatit.

I'mready

I'mreadyforchange -SamanthaMogwe
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Narrated

Inthedepthsofavillageveryfarawayfrom

civilization,acarslowlydrivesdownthedusty

gravelleadingtothelasthouseatthefootofthehill.

Asthedaygrowsdarker,youcanalreadyseelights

inthehouse.Theonlyhousethathaselectricityin

thewholevillage.Youcanhearthesoundofthe



generatorrunningandpoweringthehomestead.

Fivechildrenwhowereplayingoutsideseethecar

andruntothegatetoopenit.Theoldestofthe

childrenissevenyearsoldandhersiblingsfollowa

yearyoungerthaneachother.Theyoungestone

startsscreamingoutasthecardrivesin.

Boy:Mamapele!Mamapele!

MaystepsoutofBotho'scarindesignersneakers

andherlongweavetiedback.Herglowradiatesin

thedustyvillagewherecarsareonlyseenduring

Christmasholidayswhenthevillagerschildren

cometovisit.

Oldest:Whatdidyoubringforusmama?

May:Removetheplasticsintheboot.Whereare

yourcousins?



Oldest:TheyarewatchingRhythmcity.

Shetakesherbagsandwalksintothethree

bedroomedhousesherecentlybuilt.It'stheonly

brickhousesurroundedbyfivemudhouses.She

opensthelivingroomdoorandthereisn'taspace

toplaceherfoot.Tenofherniecesandnephews

alongwithherthreesistershaveallgatheredinher

housetowatchthetelevision.

May:(frowning)Mightykegoreyouchasedmy

childrenoutsidesoyoucangatheryourtribeshere

towatchmychildren'stelevision?

Mighty:(scratchesherpunani)Ohtswatlhe.How

doesamotheroffivecallanyone'schildrenatribe?

Elegorehowspecialareyourchildrenthatthey

havetowatchTVwhentheiragematesplay

outside?



Dikgang:Don'tmindher.Odirwakegotlhokomela

banabamosadiomongwebagagwebatshelaka

phane.

Allthreeofhersisterslaughwhiletheirchildren

snickerandhidethattheyarelaughinglestthey

turntheirfuryonthem.

Mayclickshertongueandwalkspastthem

steppingontheirchildren'stoesandhandswithout

asinglecare.Shegetsintoherbedroomandfinds

herbedunkempt.Shedropsherbagsandfuriously

pullsthebedcoversattemptingtomakethebed

onlytobemetbyahugebloodstain.Asdryand

brownishasitwas,shecouldtellitwasablood

stainthathadclearlybeenthereforaverylongtime.

May:(frowning)siesness!Nxla!

Shewalksbacktothesittingroomandstandsby



thepassagewithherhandsonherhips.

May:Whatonearthiswrongwithyoupeople?Who

sleptonmybed?

Mighty:It'sprobablyShobe.

May:Mightywee.Mysevenyearolddaughter

doesn'tgetherperiod.Whichoneofyouwomen

sawherselfleavingherbloodstainsonmy

expensiveEgyptiancottonsheets?Huh?

TheyallturnbacktowatchtheTVandshestorms

outofthehouseleavingatrailofyelpsofpainas

shewalkspastfeetagain.

May:Shobe!



Shobe:Mma?

Thesevenyearoldwalksovercarryingaplastic

fromthecarwhilehersiblingstookwhateverthey

couldcarryoutoftheplastics.

May:ShobeMme-Mmeokae?

Shobe:Sheisinherhut.

May:OKputthosethingsinmyroomandlockthe

door.Don'tletthemtakeanything.

Shobe:MmamaneDikgangisgoingtobeatmefof

them.

May:Soshebeatsmychildren?Nxla.



Shewalksbehindherhouseandmakesherwayto

thehutthatstandsaloneintheyard.Thishutused

toscareherasachildbutthefeardiedwhenshe

startedherperiodandhergrandmotherbeganto

teachhertheworkshedoes.Allhersisterswhere

alsotaughtbutsheistheonlyonewhohasbegun

totrulyshowthefruitsofhergrandmother'slabour.

Maywasn'tsureifitsagoodthingornotbecause

shehasstartedtofeelused.Hersisterswere

provingtobeaproblemtoher.

Sheclapsherhandsattheentranceofthehut.

May:Mme-Mme,Ihavecomehome.Ineedyou

today.Pleaseletmeenter.

Thereissilence.Sherepeatsthesamestatement

twiceandthereisnoresponsefromthehutbutshe

darenotenterwithoutpermission.Tearsstartto

wellupinhereyesbecausesheknowswhatis

expectedofher.Shewalksbacktothecarand



takesheryoungestbyhishandandwalksbackto

thehut.Thelittleboy'sheartpoundsinhischest.

Hehatesthathutandhateswhathappenstohim

whenhegoesthere.

Maytakeshislittlehandandgetsapieceofbroken

glassnearthedoorandcutshispalm.Thelittleboy

criesoutinpainashismothersqueezesbloodout

ofhispalmandintotheground.

Boy:Mamaothoko!Othokomama.(mamaithurts!)

May'stearsfallasthebloodfalls.Avoicecomes

fromthehuttellinghertoenter.Shelet'sgoofher

son'shandandherunsoffcryingasmoreblood

spillsfromhislittlehand.

Maywalksintothehutfacingbackwardand

clappingherhandsoverandoveruntilshereaches

thegrassmat.



Mme-Mme:Sitdownmychild.

Maysitsdownfacinghergrandmotherwholooked

likethesweetestgrandmotheryouwouldevermeet.

Herwrinklesbarelyshowingeventhoughsheis

ninety-fiveyearsold.Hergrayhairreachesbelow

hershouldersandhasthebodyofafiftyyearold

woman.Anyonewhoseesherwouldneverimagine

thehorrorsshehasbroughtinthelivesofmany

people.Herownfamilyincluded.Manypeople

camefromfarandwidetoseekherhelptogetrich,

findjobsandherfavoriteonewastheonehergrand

-daughterwascurrentlyconsumedby.Finding

someonetomarry.Thisonewasneveraproblem

forherclientsaslongastheyfollowedher

instructionsandtargetedmenwhowere

promiscuousbecausetheyweretheeasiestcatch.

Oneofherclientstriedtoactsmartandwentaftera

manwhowasloyaltohiswife.Shewasjealousof

herfriendandwantedherman.Shedidn'tknowthe

wifewasaprayingwomanandallthethingsshe



triedbackfiredonherandsenthermad.That'swhy

shealwaystellsthemtofindtheonesthatare

eagertobuywomenbeersinthebar.Thoseones

werealwaystheeasiestcatch.

Mme-Mme:(smiling)howareyoumychild?Ihave

beenexpectingyou.

May'sangermeltsawayasshelooksather

grandmother.Shecameherewantingtodemand

answersforhowherchildrenarebeingtreatedbut

asusual,hergrandmother'seyespullherinto

submission.

May:Mme-Mmethepowderisn'tworkingwell

anymore.Ithoughtyousaidhiswife'shairwould

strengthenthemixtureyoumade.Whyisn'tit

lastinganymore?

Mme:AreyoukeepingitonyouvaginaasItoldyou?



May:yesIdo.IhaveitevennowbutIamverysure

thatwhenIgetbackhometomorrowIamgoingto

findadifferentman.Amanthatloveshischildren

andallthatrubbishwhostartstoaskmewhenI

movedintohishouseandhowIampregnantwith

hischild.Iamtiredofit.Isn'tthereamore

permanentsolution?Oratleastalongerlastingone.

Mme-mme'sshouldersbeingtoshakeandshe

startsmovingherheadincirclesandburpingover

andoveragain.

Mme:(witheyesclosed)Whatyouwantispossible

mychild.Youjusthavetomakethesacrificefitting

totheprice.Onlyhisbloodcanholdhismind.Only

hisseedcantraphisheart.It'stimeforhischildto

die.

May:(smiles)Canwestartwiththeoldestone?



Thatthingislikeafleainmyear.

Mme-MmeopenshereyesandstaresintoMay's

eyesthenherpregnantbelly.Mayinstinctively

holdsherstomachasfearwashesoverher.

May:No.Pleaseno.Notmybaby.

Mme:Thesacrificehastobethatofhisbloodand

yours.Hisbloodwillholdhimandyourswillcontrol

him.Thatistheonlylinkyoutwohave.Hiswife's

childrencan'tdie.Theirgrandmotherisapraying

womanandItoldyoutoneverinterferewithpeople

whopray.Thischildinyourwombistheonlyway

togetwhatyouwantandoncethesacrificeismade,

yourwombwillclose.

May:(withtearyeyes)What?



Mme-mme:Whatyouwantisn'tasmallthing.Do

youthinkitwaseasyformetokillmyonlydaughter

May?IlovedyoumotherbutIneededtomakea

sacrificeformylonglife.Thebloodsacrificesmy

clientsmakejustsupplementthesacrificeImade

withyourmother.Youdon'thaveachoicehere.You

eitherdothisorgoandpackwhateveryoucanpack

andcomebackhomebecausethatmanwillleave

you.Helovedhiswifemorethanyouwilleverknow.

Hisonlyweaknesswashisthirdlegandrightnow

youdon'tevensleepwithhimbecauseyoucan't

standthesmellofhiswifeonhim.Makethe

sacrificeanditwillallgoaway.

May:Butwhatabouthischildren?Ihatethem.I

can'tstandbeinginthesamehousewiththat

woman'schildrenwhileminesufferhere.

Mme-mmecloseshereyesandchantsagain.

Mme:OKforyouIwilldothis.IwillgotoGhanafor



twoweeksforstrengthening.WhenIcomebackwe

willbeabletoturnthem.Etlannabomatholwane.

Youwillmarrytheirfatherthenyourhusbandwill

bringthemherehimselfsoIcanturnthem.

Everythingwillworkout.Iwillfightthatold

woman'sprayers.Iwillwin.Nowliedownsowe

canstart.Thisisasmallsacrificecomparedtothe

richesyoustandtogain.Iwillgiveyouapowderto

putinthechildren'sfoodtoweakentheconnection

theyhavewiththeirgrandmothersothatwhenI

workonthemitwillbeeasier.LiedownMay.

Maywipeshertearsandliesonthegrassmat.

Don'tforgettoliketheinsert,leaveacommentand

share

[08/31,17:45] :WigsandWeaves



Insert49

Tlotlo

ThishastobethemostbeautifulSundaytherehas

everbeensincetheworldwascreated.Ormaybeits

theglimmercomingfrommyengagementring.I

keptwakingupandcheckingifit'sstillthere

throughoutthenight.Avikeptlaughingatmeall

night.Itturnsouthewaslyingaboutgoingonnight

shift.ItwasjusthiswayofensuringIcamehome

early.HetellsmehefoundapageonFacebookof

someonewhoplansthesesurprisesoutforyou.All

youhavetodoistellthemwhatyouhaveinmind

andshetakescareoftherest.Iwasbeyondexcited.

IstillcannotbelieveIfaintedbutit'sprobably

becauseofthebaby.Ismileandrubmybelly.I

knowIwon'tstartshowinganytimesoonbutIam

stillexcited.IhopethebabyhasAvi'sbigeyes.My

manisofficiallyMrromantic.Heiscurrently

makingmebreakfastandtoldmenottomovea



muscle.

Myphonestartsringingandmysmilegrowswider.

Didmymumalsoknowaboutthis?

Me:(laughing)MamadidyoualsoknowthatAvi

wasgoingtopropose?Isaidyes!Iamgetting

married.

MmaagweTlotlo:Sosowhereareyourchildren?

Me:(laughing)Mxmthoseonesarejustasbad.

Theyalsoknewabouttheproposal.Theyarein

theirrooms.

MmaagweTlotlo:TlotloIamtalkingaboutyour

sister'schildren.Wherearethey?



Me:(frowning)Theyareattheirhouse.

MmaagweTlotlo:Sosogoandtakemy

grandchildren.HowmanytimeshaveItoldyouthat

theyaren'tsafeinthathouse?HowmanytimesdoI

havetotellyoutotakethemawayfromthere?

Me:MamakanaTylercanagreeformetocomeand

getthemtoday.WhenIgotherehewillbeangry

andsendingmeawaylikeadog.Heistheirfather

andIcan'tjusttakethem.Hecanreportmefor

kidnapping.Iwantnothingmorethantotakethose

childrenbecauseIdon'twantmysister'schildren

beingraisedbythesamewomanthatbrokeher

marriage.ButwhatcanIdomama?

MmaagweTlotlo:Tlotloyouneedtostandupand

goandgetthosechildren.Ihadabaddreamlast

night.IsawBotho'shousesurroundedbyavery

darkmistandIcouldhearYayacryingand

screamingforhelpbutshecouldn'tgetoutofthe



house.Isawawomanwalkingaroundthehouse

nakedanddancing.BythetimethedooropenedI

sawthreesmallcoffinsplacedbythedoorand

eachchildwasplacedintothecoffinbuttheywere

stillalive.Theykeptcryingtobeletofbutthe

womancontinueddancing.ThisfelttorealTlotlo.I

wokeuptopraybutIfeelitisn'tenough.

SometimesGodspeakstousindreamsandallwe

candoispray.ButtherearetimeswhereHewarns

ussowecanpreventsomethingfromhappening.I

stronglyfeelthatthosechildrenneedtogetoutof

thathouse.Somethingverybadishappeninginthat

house.Pleasetakemygrandchildrenoutofthere.

Youknowverywellthatifyouweretheonewho

hadpassedon,Bothowouldhavefoughttoothand

nailtogetboTlamelo.StandupTlotloanddon'tjust

gotherelikeyouareenteringapark.PrayTlotlo.

Youdon'tprayanymorebutyouneedtopraybefore

goingthere.Rapelangwanaka.Callmeafter

collectingthem.

WiththatshehangsupthephoneandIamleftwith



aracingheart.Mymotherhasspecificdreamsthat

tendtocometopassonewayoranother.Itcan

takeyearsbuteventuallywhatevershetellsyouwill

cometopass.Thisisn'tsomethingIcansimply

ignore.ButwillTylerletmehavethem?

Aviwalksinwithatrayoffood.

Avi:what'swrong?Whathappened?

Me:WehavetogoandtakeboYaya.Mamajust

called.

Itellhimeverythingshesaidandit'seasyforhimto

takeitseriouslybecausehetoowasraisedin

churcheventhoughhedoesn'tgoanymore.We

werebothraisedbyChristianparents.Heforcesme

toeatmyfoodbeforewestartgettingreadyto

leave.IreallyhopeTylerwillallowthis.



Narrated

[DISCLAIMER:Notforsensitivereaders]

Maycriesoutinpainasasharppainhitsherlower

abdomen.Mme-mmecontinuestodancearound

herwearingnothing.Thisgoesonfofanhouruntil

bloodstartsflowingbetweenMay'slegs.

Mme-mmethengrabshertraditionalpotandplaces

itontheopeningofMay'svagina.

Mme:liftyourwaist.

Maypressesherlipstogetherandliftsherwaist

pasttheexcruciatingpainshefeels.Theblood

poursintothepotasMme-mmesingsher

incantations.Sheonlyremovesthepotwhenit's

filledtothebrim.Shethenstuffssomeherbsinto

May'svaginaandafewsecondslater,shehasthe



urgetopush.Shelowersherwaistandbeginsto

pushhersixmontholdpregnancy.Beadsofsweat

formonherfaceasshepushesuntilthelittle

lifelessbodyfallsoutofher.

Sheliftsherheadtoseebutsheistooweakand

canonlyseehergrandmother'sfiguretakingthe

babyandputtingitinanotherpot.Shethenbegins

topoundintothepotgrindingthelittlebodywhile

singingherincantations.Somebloodgushesonto

herbreastandshesmearsitalloverhernakedness.

Whensheisdonepounding,shethenplacesthepot

overafireandaddshalfofthebloodfromtheother

potandleaveseverythingtocook.Shethencrawls

overtohergranddaughterandliftsherheadtogive

herasipofthebloodbeforesmearingtherestofit

alloverherbody.ThisistomakeTylerloveherand

doanythingforher.Mme-mmecontinueswithher

potanddoesallsheknowsshehastodobefore

makingthepotionMaywillfeedTylertocontrolhim

fortherestofhislife.Shethenpreparesthepowder

tofeedthechildrenbeforedressingupandwalking



outofthehuttogoandsleep.SheleavesMayin

theresoshecangatherherstrength.Tomorrowisa

newday………….

°°°° °°°°

MeanwhileinGaborone,AvidrivesintoTyler's

housewithTlotlowhohasbeenquietlypraying

sincespeakingtohermother.Herheartskipsabeat

assoonastheyclimboutofthecarandshecan

alreadyfeeltheheavinessintheatmospherelike

shesteppedintoadifferentdimension.Shekeeps

askingherselfwhatishappeninginthishousebut

gathershercourageandknocksonthedoor.

Yamasaopensthedoorandscreamsthenjumps

intoherauntsarmsshakingandcrying.

Yamasa:Iknewyouwillcome.IknewGodwilltell

youtocome.Thankyousomuch!Thankyou!



Tlotlo'seyeswellupbutsheblinksthetearsaway

andsquatstolookintoYamasa'seyes.Herniece

looksnothinglikethebubblylittlegirlsheknows.

Herhairlookslikeithasn'tbeendoneinmonths

andshehasevenlostweight.Sheusedtobea

childyoulookedatandsmiledatfromdistance

fightingeverytemptationtoliftshercutenessoff

thegroundforfearofbreakingyourarmsoffbut

now,alltheweightisgone.Sheisn'tskinandbones

yetbutshehasstilllostasignificantamountof

weight.

Tlotlo:Whathappened?What'swrongbaby?

Yamasa:SheisevilAuntySoso.Pleasetakeus.

PleaseAuntySosobeforeshecomesback.

Tlotlohugsheragainandholdsherhandandwalks

intothehouse.Nothinghaschangedhere.It'slike

Bothocouldwalkoutofthekitcheninanapronto

quicklypullherbackintothekitchennotwantingto



burnwhateveryoutuberecipeshewastryingout.

TearschokeherandAviholdsherotherhand.

Tlotlo:Whereisyourdad?

Yamasa:heissleeping.Todayheisgooddaddybut

hehasaheadache.

Tlotlo:CallhimformeandbringAmantletome.

WhereisYaone?

Yamasarunsoffcallingherbrotherthengoesto

wakeherfatherbeforegettinghersisterfromthe

nursery.Herexcitementalmostmakesherdropthe

babybutshebalancesherselfandwalksslowly

overtoheraunt.

Tlotlotakesthebabywhoisaslightasafeather

andjustcriesout.Alltheemotionsshewaskeeping



inherburstoutasshelooksatallhersister's

children.Howdidsheallowthistohappen?Botho

wouldneverhaveletthishappentoherchildren.

Tylerdragshimselfintothelivingwithhiseyes

barelyopenandshakesTlotloandAvi'shands

beforetakingseat.Hesupportshisheadwithhis

handandlooksatthem.

Avi:MestahareyouOK?Noneofyoulooksfine

here.What'sgoingon?

Tyler:(sighs)AhifIknewIcouldtellyoubutthe

truthisIdon'tknowwhatishappeninginthishouse.

IfIamnothavingasplittingheadache,Iamlosing

framesoftime.Ihaveeventakenunpaidleavefrom

workbecausethisisaffectingmywork.Idon't

knowwhatishappeningtome.It'sjustlikethedayI

wastoldmywifekilledherselfandbeatmeupfor

tryingtoleaveher.Iwouldneverhavedone

somethinglikethatTlotlo.Iwasamesswhenit



cametobeingfaithfulbutIlovedyoursisterand

youknowit.NowawomanIhadaonenightstand

withwalksaroundmywife'shouselikeit'shersand

sayssheispregnantwithmychildandIfeel

powerlessagainsther

Tlotlo:Idon'tunderstandwhatyouaresayingTyler.

Warewhatishappening?

Tyler:AllIknowisIhavebeenwaitingformy

headachetosubsidethenIwillpackupwhatIcan

andgotomymother'shouse.ThefurtherIcanget

fromthishousethebetter.Thatwomanisdoing

somethingtome.Idon'tknowwhatbutsheisdoing

somethingtomeandIhavetoleavebeforeshe

comesback.Butmyheadacheneverstops.

Tlotlostartscryingwhenshebeginstomakesense

ofhermother'sdream.Sheneverinherlife

imaginedshewouldevercomeacrosssuchthings.

Shehadalwaysheardstoriesaboutwitchcraftand



blackmagicbutneveroncethoughtshewouldsee

itfirsthand.Herheartstartsracingandshequickly

standsupasiffeelingheatradiatingfromthe

couch.

Tlotlo:Wecan'tstayhere.Let'sgo.Don'ttake

anything.Let'sjustgo.Wewillbuywhateverwe

needforthechildren.Akeretheystillhavethe

accountyouguysopenedforthem?

Tyler:Yes.Moneyisn'tanissue.Istillhaven't

claimedanyinsuranceonBotho'sdeathsothey

havemorethanenough.Doyoumindtakingthem

withyou?Iknowitmaybetoomuchofaburden

butIamnotinanystatetotakecareofthem.Ineed

time.

Avi:Don'tworryaboutthat.Wewerealready

cominghertoaskyoutoletushavethemforafew

months.



Tyler:(sighs)Thankyousomuch.Iamsorelieved

youcameheretoday.Iwasprobablygoingtosleep

thewholedayandshewasgoingtofindmehere.

Avi:Butwhatareyougoingtodo?Areyoujust

goingtoleaveherhere?

Tlotlo:(walkstothedoor)bathonglet'sgo.Avitake

hiscarandgoanddrophimathismother'shouse.I

cancomeandpickyouupthereafterdroppingthe

kidsoffathome.

Avi:Noitsfine.I'llusekombis.Let'sgo.

Tylerstandsupandlooksaroundthehousebefore

collectingalltheimportantthingsheneedslike

bankcardsandthebirthcertificatesandother

importantdocuments.HiseyeslandonBotho's

deathcertificateandhischesttightensasgrief



washesoverhim.Hefallstohiskneesandcriesout

loud.Avifollowsthesounduntilhefindshimcrying

bythesafeinhisbedroom.

Avi:AeTyMonnahaadirejalo.Let'sgo.Your

childrenwillstartcryingtooifyoukeepdoingthis.

Tyler:(leaningonAvi'sleg)Ikilledmywife.What

haveIdone?WhathaveIdone?Ikilledmywife!

Hecontinuestocryoutwhileholdingthedeath

certificate.TlotlotellsYayaandYaonetogotothe

carandtheyrunoutwishingtheycouldjustdrive

outbeforeMaycomesback.Tlotlowalkstothe

bedroomwiththebabyinherarms.Thesightof

TylercryingbreaksherheartsoshehandsAvithe

babyandgoesonherkneesandholdsTyler's

shoulders.

Tlotlo;(crying)Hey,youneedtostandupandget



outofhereTy.IalsofeellikeIfailedBobobyletting

herchildrensufferlikethisbutIdidn'tknowwhat

wasgoingonanddwellingonmyfailureswon't

helpthesituation.Ijusthavetostandupanddo

better.Youalsohavetoforgiveyourselfanddo

betterbyherandyourchildren.Let'sgonowwhile

youstillcan.Idon'tknowwhatexactlyisgoingon

inthishousebutsometimesrunningawayisthe

bestwaytogetoutofcertainthings.Yourchildren

needyouandyoucan'tallowyourselftodiehere

becauseofguilt.Don'tletmysisterdownlikethat.

Let'sgo.

Shestandsupandpullshimupthenhugshimas

hewipeshistearsandsniffles.

Tlotlo:Everythingisgoingtobefine.Godisin

controlhere.



[08/31,17:45] :WigsandWeaves
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Tlotlo

Ifeellikethelongerwestayinthishouse,the

higherthechancesofwhateverevilthereishere

willconsumeus.Tyleristakingtoolongtolockthe

doorandIdon'twanttoleavethemhere.

Me:(callingoutfromthecar)Bathongcanwego.

TheyfinallygetintoTyler'scaranddriveoutafter

me.IimmediatelyfeelreliefwashingovermeasI

lookatYamasaandYaoneinthebackseatwith

Amantlestrappedintohercarseat.Idialmymother

andputthephonebackdown.



Mum:Sosodidyougetthem?

Me:Yesmama.Iamwiththeminthecar.

Mum:OhthankGod!Howarethey?Howaremy

babiesSoso?

Me:hesihmamathingshavebeenbadhere.Idon't

knowwhatactuallyhappenedbutthisMaywoman

isveryevil.OkareojesaTyler.Helooksterrible.Avi

isdrivinghimtohismother'shousebecausehehas

aheadacheandcan'treallyopenhiseyes.Weare

onourwaytomyhouse.Iwanttofeedthem.Idon't

evenknowwhentheyate.It'sjustsad.

Mum:Thosechildrenneedtobeprayedfor.Even

Tylerneedsprayerstoo.Maketimetocomehere

today.IwilltakethemtomyPastor'shousesohe

canprayforthem.Spiritualthingsareverysensitive.

Wedon'tknowwhatthatwomanhasdonesowe



havetoactfastandpray.Youcanevencomewith

TylerifheagreesbutIdoubthismotherwillallowit.

Me:Iwillcallhimnow.Maybewecanjustcome

straightthere.LetmecallAvi.

Ihangupanddial.

Avi:Love.

Me:Babecanyouputmeonspeaker.

Avi:I'veconnectedtotheBluetooth.

Me:OK.TyIjustspoketomymumandsheis

arrangingforprayerswithherpastorandshesaid

toinviteyoutoojustsowecanprayagainst

whateverhasbeendonetoyouandthekids.



Tyler:HeishSosoatthispointI'lltakewhatevercan

helpmebecauseIfeelsoheavyandbound.Wecan

gostraightthereifyoudon'tmind.

Me:Iwasthinkingthesamething.IsthatOKbabe?

Avi:Noproblembabesleadtheway.Butshouldn't

wegettherestofthekids?

Me:Yeahyouareright.I'lldrivetherenow.

Ihangupandcalltoconfirmwithmymumwhile

drivingtomyhouseaftertellingTlamelototell

everyonetogetreadytoleave.Yamasagetsexcited

whensheseesTlamelogettingintothecar.Allthe

kidsaresohappytoseeeachother.Tehillahand

Yamasaquicklygelandstartchattingabout

cartoonsaswedrivetoRamotswa.



Narrated

InTyler'scar

Tyler:Youknowwhat?Ihavereallymessedupmy

life.KegorewhenIthinkofhowmanywomenI

cheatedonmywifewithandandittookjustoneof

themtoturnouttobeapsychowitchandmywife

isdeadbecauseofit.

Avi:Butwhydidyoucheatonher?Withalldue

respect,youhadahotwifeandshewaskindand

brilliant.Oneashortahakae?

Tlyer:IthinkIfelttherewerethingsIwantedtotry

outbutwasafraidtodoitonher.IthoughtIwas

respectingher.



Avi:Soyouchosetodisrespecthermoreby

bringingotherwomenintoyourmarriage?Thatwas

baddecision.Nnarrakeaikopela.(Iputina

requestforwhatIwant)Sometimesittakesweeks

ormonthsbeforesheagreestotryingthingsout

withmebutIwillneverrisklosingawomanlike

Tlotlooveranut.Ihavedatedcrazywomeninmy

dayandwhenIfoundTlotloIwasdone.Idon'tever

wanttoseeherwalkoutofmylifeorcrybecauseI

cheatedonher.Youshouldhavebeenupfrontwith

yourwifeaboutwhatyouwantinthebedroomand

understandifsheisn'tcomfortablewithittoo.Men

finditeasytocheatbysayingIwantedsomething

more.Wouldyoufeelthesamewayifshewentand

foundamanwhochokesherorrolesplayswithher

becausewenaoMrmissionary?

Tylerquietlylistens.

Avi:IknowwehardlyknoweachotherbutIama

straighttalkerandIdon'ttoleratenonsense.Ifeel



badforyoubecauseofhowthingsturnedoutwith

Bothobutitwouldneverhavehappenedifyouhad

beenfaithfultoyourwife.LenalegolekaModimo

becauseofsexhela.Youbettergetyouract

togethermestah.Youoweyourwifethatmuch.

Thosechildrenaretooyoungtobeorphans.O

bakelebanyanarra.

Tyler:EishmestahIheardyou.IknowImessedup

andIhavetoworkonit.TotaIamdone.Ihavebeen

donesincethedayIsawmywife'scorpsebutI

couldn'tdoanything.Iamdonewiththatlifenow.

AllIwanttodoistotakecareofmyselfsoIcanbe

abetterfathertomykids.Yayalookslikeshehasn't

eateninmonths.Idon'tevenknowifsheeats

becauseIneverseemyself.IfImessaroundwith

womenafterthisthenallIdeserveistodie.

Avi:Nnyaarranotdeath.Yourchildrendeserveto

haveatleastoneparentwhowilltakecareofthem.

Maybeonedayyoucanactuallyfindagoodwoman



tohelpyouraisethem.

Tyler:HeelamestahIamdonewithwomen.

Considermeaeunuchfromnowon.

Avi:(laughs)YeahogobleksemsitseMay.Whereis

shefromnewena?

Tyler:AviIdon'tevenknowshersurname.Kanake

goreyouguysdon'tgetwhenIsayIdon't

understandhowsheishere.Ijustremember

meetingherataclubIusuallyhangoutinand

takinghertoahotelthatnight.Gorehowdidshe

enduppregnantIdon'tevenknowbecauseIcan't

rememberanythingfromafterthatnight.Everything

isjustfuzzy.

Avi:Esses.Yeahyouneedanhourslotatthemen's

conferenceorutemajitagoregoanyewaoutthere.



Theybothlaughandcontinuetheirdrive.

Tlotlofollowsthedirectionshermothergaveherto

herpastor'shouseandtheyeventuallyarrivethere

tofindfourcarsparkedoutside.Theyallclimb

downthecarswhileTlotlodialshermother's

number.

Tlotlo:Mamaweareoutside.

MmaagweTlotlo:okjustcomein.

Theyallwalkintotheyardandenterthehouse.

ThereisgospelmusicplayingsoftlyontheTVand

eightpeoplesittingaroundthesittinganddining

roomtalkingamongstthemselves.Amongstthem

isTlotlo'smotherwhostandsupandintroducesher

childrentothepastor,hiswifeandthefive

intercessorswhocametojoininontheprayers.



Pastor:Welcomemybrothersandsisters.Your

motherisamemberofourchurchandIseeheras

mymother.IamherfirstbornbecauseIamolder

thanallofyouhere.

Theyalllaughexceptthechildrenwhofeelwierd

aboutbeinginahousefullofoldpeople.

Pastor:WhichoneofyouisTyler?Pleasecome

overhere.

Tylernervouslywalksoverfeelingnakedintheir

presence.Thepastorholdhishandandguideshim

tostandnexttohimbeforeinstructingeveryoneto

startpraying.Everyonebreaksintoprayerandafter

afewminutesmostoftheguestsopenthiereyes

waitingfortheprayertofinishbutitgoesonandon

untilthepastorshoutsamen.

Pastor:mmh…TylerIamnotaprophetokaymy



brother.IamachildofGodandlikeanyparent,He

speakstomeandtellsmewhatHewantsmeto

know.IamjustgoingtotellyouwhatIheardso

youcanprayfromapointofknowledgebecause

thepityouareinrightnowisbeingextended.They

arediggingadeeperwholetothrowyouinandit's

notacoincidencethatyouareheretoday.God

spoketoHischildandsheinstructedherchildto

getyouout.NowlistentowhatIhavejustbeentold.

Thisisyourdaytobesetfree.Youlostananchorin

yourlifebecauseofawomanwhoseevilconsumed

you.Sheisthereasonyourwifeisdeadandshe

wassupposedtokillyourchildrenaswellthatday.

Godintervenedeventhenandthisangersherso

muchthatsheabusestheselittleones.Shenow

wantstokillthem.Shewasgoingtoturntheminto

zombiesifyouhadn'tleft.Sheiscurrentlybathedin

blood.Yourunbornchild'sbloodissmearedallover

herbodyjustsoshecancontrolyouandforceyou

toloveher.Shewantsyourmoney.Her

grandmotherwantsyourmoney.Buttodayisthe

daytheyarebroughttoshame.



Everyoneshoutsamen.

Pastor:TodayisthedayJehovahrisesandHis

enemiesgetscattered.

Everyone:Amen!

Pastor:Todayisthedaytheeviltheyservewill

knowthatindeedthereisaGodinheavenandHe

watchesoverHischildren.Weparalysetheir

powerstoday!Todaywebreakalltiesyouhavewith

thatevilwoman!

Hecontinuestomakedeclarationsandleads

everyoneintoprayer.Tyler'stearsfallashe

processesallthethingshejustheard.Howdoes

suchevilexist?Howdidhiswifediebecause

someonewantsmoney?Justmoney?Moneythat

hehadbecausehiswifealsoworkedjustashard



ashedid?Justlikethat?Prayerscontinueand

songsofworshipbreakoutasthepresenceofGod

fillstheplace.

°°°° °°°°

InMme-mme'shut

Mayslowlyopenshereyesandmemoriesofwhat

justhappenedtohercomerushingbackinandshe

startscryingatthelossofherbaby.Shehasnever

succeededinanythinginlifebutbeingamother

alwaysmeantsomethingtoher.Shetriedtobethe

bestmumshecouldberegardlessofthethree

heartbreaksshehashadfromherotherchildren's

fathers.Theywereuselessvillageboyswhoalways

lefthertomarrysomeoneelseandshefinallyhad

thebabyofarichmanbutit'sallgonenow.

Shewipeshertearsandlicksherdrylips.Thesmell



ofherchild'sbloodnauseatesherso,muchthat

shewantstojustgoandbath.Sheslowlysitsup

whilefeelingtheremnantsofthepaininflictedby

hergrandmother.

May:(frowns)whatthe?

Shetriestomoveherlegsagainbutjustlikebefore

shefeelsnothing.Sherunsherhandsalongher

legsandshakesthembutstillfeelsnothing.She

pinchesherself,nothing.Herheartbeginstopound

inherchest.Shetrieswithallhermighttobendher

legsbutnothinghappens.

May:(shouting)Mme-mme!Helpme!Help!What

happenedtome?Helpme!

Sheforcesherselfonherstomachandusesher

elbowstodragherselfoutofthehutwithnoregard

forthefactthatsheisstarknaked.



May:(shouting)Nthusangtlhebathong!

Shoberunsoutofthehouseandrunstowardsher

mother'svoice.Shescreamswhensheseesher

motherandrunstothehutMme-mmesleepsin.

ShecomesbackwithMme-mmeintow.Mme

panicsatthesightofhergranddaughterhelplessly

crawlingonherstomach.Shetriestohelpherup

butherlegsarestiffandtheybothfalltothe

groundcausingMme-mmetobreakherhip.They

bothscreamoutinpainmakingShobepanicand

runtothehousetocallherauntsforhelp.Dikgang

comesfollowingherandholdsherwaistandlaughs.

Dikgang:Balebaakantse!Ilongtoldyoutostop

witchcraft.Mayyoulooklikeademonrightnow

mmeosiametlhemma.Iamnotgettinginvolved.

Mme-mmegoanddigupmymotherfromhergrave

soshecancomeandhelpyou.Ketlogakewela

haatshelennakeitewakaphosogotwekemoloile



nna.(Iwillalsofallbecauseofwhateveris

happeningtoyoubecausewhoeverisdoingitwill

bethinkingIamalsoawitch).Shobeleavethese

peoplehereunlessyoualsowanttofallnextto

them.NnaIwanttowatchTV.

Dikgangwalksbackintothehouseandtellsher

sisterswhatshesawandtheygoouttoconfirm

andgobackintothehouselaughing.

Mighty:Golesilokontlekwa.(lesiloisplaying

outside)

Mido:Warelesilo?GoshortaMatlakalaka,suitcase

hela.

Mighty:Kanaitmeanswehaveacar.Gotlabonwa

karonahelamo.



Mido:Heishlet'shopetheystaylikethat.Ledriving

schoolrekaebulakana.

TheyalllaughandcontinueeatingtheyogurtsMay

hadbroughtforherchildren.
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Tlotlo

Thatwassointense!Idon'trememberthelasttime

IfeltsoclosetoGod.ItmusthavebeenwhileIwas

stilllivingherewithmymum.Whentheprayer

endedtherewasabitofsinginganddancingdone

praisingGodforthedeliverance.Attheendofthe

dayitsallaboutfaith.Wealljusthavetobelieve



thatGodwillprotectusfromtheevilthatwas

threateningourlives.IpersonallyhopeIneversee

thatwomanagain.Thatwillbeenoughforme.Even

Tylerisinabettermoodaswedrivetomymum's

place.Hesayshisheadacheismuchbetter.Ihope

hetoostaysawayfromthatwoman.

Icannotbelievesuchthingsactuallyexist.I

rememberbackinschoolsomegirlusedtohave

episodesofattacksandshewouldtellusheraunt

isbewitchingthembutwhenyouliveasheltered

lifelikeIdid,youdon'tactuallybelievethat

witchcraftissomeoneelse'sreality.Inow

understandthemeaningofgotsamayakegobona.

(thelongeryoulive/themoreyoumovearoundthe

world,themoreexperiencesyoucomeacross)

Wealldriveintomymum'shouseandclimboutof

thecars.

Mum:Tlameloandyourbrothers,goandgetusall



chairs.It'sabeautifulday.Let'ssitundertheshade.

Thekidswalkoffandcomebackwiththechairsfor

ustositthentheywalkbackintothehouseto

watchTVI'msure.Mybrothercomesoutofthe

housetojoinus.Idon'tknowhowlongheisgoing

towaittillhegetsajob.Unemploymentissucha

sadrealityinourcountry.Especiallyforpeoplewho

havenobusinessacumen.Mymotherraised

academics.MaybeItoowouldhavehadamasters

degreelikemybrotherandsisterifIwasn'ttoo

busywithBogosi.Butlifefixedmeintohavinga

businessmindtobeabletotakecareofmyselfand

mychildren.

Mum:(feedingAmantle)Youdon'tknowhow

relievedIamtobeholdingthisbabyinmyarmslike

this.IwassoafraidthatIwasnevergoingtosee

themagain.

Amantlesmilesthenmymotherlaughs.



Mum:Aobathong.OtshwanaleBobojangnemma.

(YoulooklikeBobo)

Tyler:Shereallydoes.YayaandYaonelooktoo

muchlikemeandBothowassohappytofinally

haveherowncopy.(looksdown)Butnowshewon't

evengettoseehergrownup.

Hestartstoblinkrapidly.

Mum:Nodon'tdothatRraagweYaya.Thatjust

bringsbackthepainIamtryingtoforget.Wehave

tomoveonandnotallowthedeviltowinoverus.

It'snoteasybutwehavetotry.Mychildisgone

andIhavetoacceptthatandlooktodoingwhat

shecan't.Raisingthesechildrensotheyneverhave

tofeelthevoidofnothavingamother.Youallneed

counseling.Allofyou.



TylernodshisheadasIalsoblinkmytearsaway.

Mymotherlooksatmeandsmiles.

Mum:NowthatIknowmychildrenaresafeIcan

nowcelebrate.Youweretalkingaboutproposals

Ebileyouhavearingonyourfinger.

Me:(blushing)AkereItriedtotellyoummanyanao

boonkhabata.

MymotherlaughsoutthenlooksatAvi.

Mum:Avimychildisn'tgoingtoweararingfor

threeyears.Whenareyourunclescoming?

Avi:(lookingdownandsmilingshyly)Verysoon

Mme.Itoldthemtocomeherenextweekend.



Me:(wideeyed)Warenextwhat?Heelang!Aviyou

didn'teventellme!

Mum:Heywenakeepquiet.Thisisbetweenmeand

mysoninlaw.Areyoumarryingyourself?

TylerandAvilaughasIfoldmyarms.Iamnot

impressedatallbymymother'sbehavior.Iamher

childhere.WhoisAvitoher?

Mum:SowhenwereyougoingtotellmeAvi?

Avi:(laughs)AlothasbeenhappeningbutIwas

goingtoletherknowsoshecallsyou.

Mum:OK.Whendoyouwanttogetmarried.

Me:Maybe-



Mum:Tlotloareyoumarryingyourself?Iamtalking

tomysoninlaw.

Againtheylaughatme.Mxm.

Avi:Iamhopingwecangetthetraditionalpartdone

inamonthortwothentheactualweddinginthree

monthsbeforeshestartsshowing.

Me:heelang!Avikantewhat'shappening?Howdo

youhaveallthisplannedoutwithoutme?Shouldn't

Igettodecidewhenwearegettingmarriedaswell?

Mum:(ignoringme)Beforeshestartsshowing?Is

shepregnant?

Avi:(embarrassed)Eemma.



Mymotherlooksatmeandlaughs.

Mum:Waitsekanayoutwoarenaughty.OKIwill

talktoherunclessothattheyknowwhatyourplans

are.

ShelaughsagainmakingAmantlelaugh.

Mum:Iamsohappyforyoumychild.ObonaoAvi,

Isawthedayhecametohelpyoumovefromhere

gorekemotho.Iknewhewillfinallygiveyouwhat

youhavebeenyearningfor.Iamhappyforyou.

Me:(sulking)Icansee.Youdon'tevenaskme.O

utlwakaAvi.

Theyalllaughatme.Idon'tknowwhattheyfind

funnyhere.Avieneisgoingtoexplainhimselfwhen



wegethome.NextthingIknowhewillalreadyhave

avenueplannedoutforthewedding.

°°°° °°°°

Dikeledi

Thisiswhattheymeanwhentheysaygettinganew

leaseonlife.IfeellikeIhavejusthitare-start

buttoninmylife.GoingtoFrancistowncamewith

moregreatthingstohelpwithmyhealing.Mrs

Miltonrecommendedafriendofherswholivesin

Gaboronewhocouldhelpmewithmytherapy.

Apparentlyshehasreceivedmanyaccoladesinher

field.Iamlookingforwardtoit.

IamsogladItooktheiradvicetotakeabusback

homesoIcanrestbeforegoingformycontract

signingtomorrow.Iamhomeandfeelingrefreshed

afteralongshower.WhatamIgoingtowear



tomorrow?LetmecheckforsomeoftheclothesI

gotfofjobinterviews.

Istillcan'tbelieveIgothiredaftermyveryfirst

interview.Thatdoesn'tjusthappen.Iassemble

threeoutfitsandlaythemoutonmybedandsnapa

fewpicsthenuploadonetomyFacebookwiththe

caption"whichonesays'IamhereandIamin

chargeofmyself?"

LikesstartpilinginasIsmileandlieonmybed

readingthecomments.

Boleng:OhmyGodIamsohappysistaz! ♂

♀ PleaseletthenewNadiabeheretostay.

Themiddleonewithyourblackredbottomswill

havethemwatchingtheradiowhilelisteningtothe

TV

Facebookfriend:YassssQueen!What'sthe



occasion?Allofthemaresofiregirl

Facebookfriend2:Tlhemmagivemeamakeover!

Iloveyourtaste

Facebookfriend3:NnaIwantustotalkaboutyour

bedding.Haibo!Kanaareyouinahotelnemma?

Wheredidyoubuythose?Ketswapelogore.

Reply:IthoughtIwastheonlyonemma These

arethepeoplewholistentoDrGure.Esengronaba

rehupetsangbannakaditonkana ♀

Reply2:choma! Thenwecrywhentheyrun

awayngwanawabathoatshabaleso!

Arie:uhu .Attentionseekingmuch?Don'tforgetI

knowwhatyoudidlastsummer.



Reply:Andthenwena?Onolecokekachillisi?

Reply2:Haobaitsebabadislayqueengorehaba

rateprogressyabatho.Mxm

Acallcomesthroughinterruptingme.

Me:Hello?

Voice:Howareyoumyqueen?

Me:(surprised)Morena?Youstillhavemynumber?

Voice:Yes.Wheredoyouwanttogolookingthat

expensive.



Me:(smiling)Igotajobtlherra.

Morena:ohcongratulations!Youwillfinallylearn

whatmakingcleanmoneyfeelslike.

Me:(laughing)Morenatlherrahakebatlewena.

Canyougoandplaywithyougirlfriendandchildo

tswemogonna.

Morena:Mxm.Whydon'tyouletmetakeyououtto

dinnertocelebratetonight?

Me:Ican't.Idon'twanttosendyouthewrong

message.

Morena:Whatmessagebecauseit'sjustdinner?

Kantedon'tyoumissmeNadia?



Ibitemylipandlookdown.

Me:IdobutIdon'twanttobreakanyone'sfamily

apart.Notknowingly.

Morena:Whosaidanythingaboutthat?Ijustwant

toseeyouasafriend.

Me:Ican't.I'msorry.

Ihangupthecallandtossmyphoneawayin

frustration.Aknockonmydoorstartlesme.Idon't

knowanyonewhowouldcometomyhouse.Iwear

agownandslidemyphoneintomypocket.

Iwalktothefrontdoorandopenthedoor.

Me:(frowning)Sébastienwhatareyoudoinghere?



Sébastien:(smiles)won'tyouletmeinnemma?

Me:(foldingmyarms)whatdoyouwant?

Hepushedpastmeandshutsthedoorbehindhim

beforelockingitandslidingthekeyintohispocket.

Me:(frowning)whatareyoudoing?

Sébastien:(frowns)Wherehaveyoubeen?O

simolotsebobeleteAkereNadia?Icameherelast

nightandyouweren'there.Eventhismorningyou

werenthere.ThisisthethirdtimeIamcominghere

today.Wherewereyou?

Me:Whatthehelliswrongwithyou?Howisitany

ofyourbusinessgorewherewasI?Areyouinsane?



Sébastien:Nadiakeatenega.Lesagontena.(Iam

gettingangry.Stopmakingmeangry)Wereyou

bitchingaroundonsomeotherdick?Kantekeengo

lelebeletejaanaselokewena?(whyareyousucha

bitch?)

Me:Sébastiennaareoantlholela?Aren'tyouthe

onewhokickedmeoutofyourhouseoreyouare

expectingantherwoman?Lesagopekelamogo

nnatlherra.

Aslapfromhisbackhandlandsonmyface.AmI

deafrightnow?Ican'thearathinginmyleftear.

Sébastien:Abitchdeservesnothingbutabitchslap

whensherunshermouth.LesagoBualennaokare

orematshimoNadianxla.Areyoucheatingonme?

Anotherslaplandsonme.Whatisgoingon?Howis



thishappeningrightnow?ThismanandIhave

neverevenbeenofficial.Hehasneverbeenmy

boyfriend.Whatishetalkingabout.

Me:(crying)Sébastientlherraoampolaya.O

mpeletsaengnerra?(Youarehurtingme.Whyare

youbeatingme?)

Sébastien:kegontshamakgakgalebobelete.(Iam

teachingyoumannersandpurgingyouof

promiscuity)

Hepushesmeroughlyagainstthewallbangingmy

headagainstitmakingmescreaminpain.He

roughlypullstheropeofmygownoffandturnsme

aroundthentiesitsoitrunsacrossmymouth

leavingmymouthwideopen.Ican'tscream

anymore.Whyishedoingthistome?

Heyanksmybreastroughlyanddragsmetothe



bed.Pleasedon'tdothistome.PleaseGoddon'tlet

thishappenagain.Please..

Hepushesmeontothebedandtriestoforcemy

legsopen.Itrytokickhisballsbutitlandsonhis

stomachmakinghimstaggerbag.

Sébastien:(chuckles)Oantlwaelawaitseseloke

wenasalesielanxla.

Hepullsmebymyhairanddropsmeonthefloor.I

trytostandupandrunbutakicktomyfaceforces

mebacktothefloor.Atthispointmytearsand

snortareallovermyfaceasIbegandprayforhim

nottodothis,barelyaudiblebecauseoftheropein

mymouth.

Sébastien:(takinghispantsoff)Thebestthingfor

youtodoistoshutupandsaveyourstrength

becausegogojaketlilegogoja.Haketswehake



sakgora.(takesaknifeoutofhispocket)Hake

kgotshekeagobolaya.Letlwaelabathobanyana

baGaborone.(IamgoingtofuckyouuntilIam

satisfied.OnceIamsatisfiedIamgoingtokillyou.

YouGaboronegirlstakepeopleforgranted)Iam

goingtogetridofyourbodyandnooneisgoingto

findyou.Nxla.

Hepushesthegownoffmythighsandforcemy

legsopen.Ilookawayfacingthewallastearskeep

pouringdownmyface.Ifeelhisdickpushinginto

mydryvagina.Doesthishappentoeveryone?AmI

justcursed?IsthishowIdie?InthesameshameI

wastryingtowalkawayfrom?WhatkarmadoI

deserve?Whyisthishappeningtome?Mamao

ntlogeletseeng?

800Likes,50commentsand10,sharesfofthe
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Narrated

SébastienkeepstearingintoDikelediwholiesthere

helplesslyandparalyzedbymemoriesofher

childhood.Atthismoment,Sébastieninhermindis

replacedbyNtate.Ademonshethoughtshehad

justconquered.Sébastienpullshimselfoutofher

andyanksherheadupforcinghertositup.Hethen

untiestheropearoundhermouth.

Sébastien:Openyourmouth.

Dikeledistaresblindlyintohiseyeswithtears

falling.Heballshisotherhandintoafistand

puncheshermouth.Herheadfallsbackasshe



screams.

Sébastien:Isaidopenyourmouthbitch!Scream

onemoretimeandIwillgiveyousomethingto

screamabout.

Dikelediholdsherbleedinglipsasfreshtearspour

downherface.

Dikeledi:Pleasestopdoingthistome.Pleasejust

go.IpromiseIwon'treportyou.Iambeggingyou.

Pleasego.Iwilljustgoandbath.Iwon'treportyou.

Sébastienslapsherthenpressesherjawwithhis

thumbandindexfingerforcinghermouthopenin

pain.Hethenshoveshisdickintohermouthand

beginstomoveinandoutofher.Dikeledigains

courageandbitesontoitmakinghimroarinpain

andpunchherrepeatedlytogetheroffhim.He

staggersbackinblindingpainwhichgivesDikeledi



thechancetostandupandrun.It'sonlywhenshe

getstothedoorthatsheremembersherhasthe

keys.Shebeginstobangonthewindowscreaming

forhelpbutthereisnoonepassingbyandtheparty

nextdoormasksherscreamstotheoutsideworld.

Sébastien'spainfinallysubsidiesandheyanksher

hairandpullsherbacktothebedthenpushesher

downandbeginstostranglesher.Dikeledi

scratcheshiswristsattemptingtoloosenhisgrip.

Sébastien:ItoldyouthatIamgoingtofuckyou

untilIamsatisfiedandwhenIamsatisfied,Iam

goingtokillyou.Iamnotsatisfiedbutitseemslike

youwanttodiealready.Isyourmothercallingyou

beyondthegrave?Huh?Doyouwanttodie?

Dikeledishakesherheadasherairsupplyslowly

runsout.Hereleaseshisholdonherneck.Thepoor

thingcoughsrapidlytryingtocatchherbreathbut

allthatstopswhenablindingpainhitsherhardbut



can'tscreambecauseofthestranglingsheistrying

torecoverfrom.Sheliftsherheadtoseewhat

causeditandismetbyaknifethathasslicedinto

herthigh.ShelooksatSébastieninshockandhe

hasasadisticsmileonhisface.Watchingthepain

inhereyeshashimhardagainsohewalksto

Dikeledi'skitchenunittogetanotherknife.

Dikelediwatchesinhorrorasherthighbleedsout

ontoherbedding.Sébastienwalksbackandlands

theknifeonherotherthighwhilecoveringher

mouth.Hethenremoveshishandandforcesher

mouthopenagain.Hespitssalivaintohermouth

nauseatingDikeledi.Hethenshoveshispenisin

andoutofhermouth.

Sébastien:Takeitbitch!Takeit!Youknowyoulike

it.

Thethoughtofhissalivainhermouthhasher

gaggingwhichtakesSébastientoanevenhigher



highatthefeelingofherthroatpulsatingagainhis

dick….

AtMorena'shouse

MorenagoesthroughhisFacebookalbum

containingNadia'spictureswithasmileonhisface.

Heputsheadsetsontowatchavideoofatiktok

challengesheoncedidonhimwheresherecorded

avideoofhimreceivingasexypicturefromher

whiletheywereatabraaiathisparentshouse.He

laughsashiseyeswidenonthevideoremembering

thefeelinghehadthatdaylookingaroundtoseeif

hisbrothersdidn'tseeit.Theyleftearlythatnight

beausehejustwantedtoburyhimselfinher.

Lea:Mozy!Babe!

Leawalksovertohimholdinghersononherhip

andshakeshisshoulder.Morenalooksupand



removesoneheadset.

Morena:Mma?

Lea:Aorra.Ihavebeencallingyouoverandover

again.IneedyoutoholdLetlotlo.

Morena:oh.OK.Comeherebuddy.

Shehandshimoverwhilepeekingintohisphone.

Shesighsandholdsherhips.

Lea:WatchinganotherNadiavideoagainMorena?

Totawhydon'tyouhaveanyounceofrespectfor

me?Howdoyouexpectmetofeelwhenyoudothis?

Morena:Pleasedon'tstartLea.



Lea:Don'tstart?Morenayouaretheoneactinglike

aprickhere.Iamthemotherofyourson.Asonyou

wouldn'tevenletmenameafteryouforsome

reason.AndIambeginningtothinkthatsheisthe

reason.Areyouplanningonleavingmeforher

Morena?

Morena:Leacanyoustopallthisnonsense.Notin

frontofmyson.

Shechucklesandtakesthebabythenwalksoff.He

shakeshisheadandputstheheadsetbackon.Lea

putsthebabyinhisnurseryandgiveshimtoysto

playwithbeforegrabbingoneofthebabymonitors.

Lea:MummywillberightbackmyloveOK?

Shewalksbacktothelivingroomandsureenough,

herboyfriendhasastupidsmileonhisface.



Lea:Mozydoyouevencarethatyouhurtme?Do

youevenlovemeatall?Whenwasthelasttimewe

hadsex?Oursonisfourmonthsoldbutyoustill

refusetotouchme.

Morena:LeaItoldyouIdon'tfeelcomfortable

havingsexwithyouuntilheisayearold.

Lea:Andwhodoesthat?Ayear?Ihavebeengiven

thegreenlightsincemysixweeksvisit.Butwena

'DrMorena'yougiveitayear?Doyoustillloveme?

Morena:(sighs)LeaIthinkyouarejustbored.Not

workingmakesyourmindidlewithimaginations

thatdon'texist.

Lea:(chuckles)Thisfromamanwhobeggedmeto

putoffworkuntiloursonistwoyearsold?Doyou

knowhowfoolishIlooklisteningtoaboyfriendover

myparents?



Morena:HeishLeagoandworkifyouwantto.I

don'twantyoutostartblamingmeforeverything

justbecausebothofusdecideditwasbestforour

sonifyoustayedwithhimuntilheisreadyfor

school.Acceptoneofyourjoboffersee.

Lea:(crying)WhatdidIeverdotoyouMorena?AllI

everdoisloveyou.Idon'tdeservewhatyouared-

Morenaliftshishandstoppingherfromspeaking

asheanswersacallheneverexpected.Hestands

upandwalksout.

Morena:Hiyou.Missmealready?

:

Morena:Hello?

:

Morena:Nadia?



Herealizesitjusthavebeenapocketdialand

disappointmentwashesoverhim.Heisabouttocut

thecallwhenhehearsvoicesinthebackground.

Actuallyaman'svoiceandsomedisturbingsounds

accompanyinghim.

Voice:Whatthefuck?Nxla!Wipethisshit!Wipeit

offrightknowbeforeImovethisknifefromyour

thightoyourchest.Iwillkillyourightnow!How

dareyouvomitonme?KegobolayeNadia?

Nadia:(crying)Iamsorry.Iamsorrypleasedon't

killme

Morena'sjointsgrowcoldasherealizessheis

beingattacked.

Sébastien:Standup!Standupdammit.



Nadia:(shakyvoice)Ican't.Theknivesarehurting

me.

Morenahearssomeshufflingandmuffledscreams

ashewalksbackintothehousetograbhisother

phoneandcarkeys.

Lea:Morenawhereareyougoing?Iamtalkingto

you?

Hedoesn'tstoptoanswerher.Hejustracesoffto

hiscarwithhisheartbeatingagainsthischest.He

isoutofhisyardwhenherealizeshedoesn'tknow

whereshelives.

Sébastien:(roaringinpleasure)ohyesbaby.Ihave

longwantedtotastethisasshole.It'ssotight!Take

itbaby.Takeit!



HehearsNadiacryingandhitsthedrivingwheel

rapidlywithhispalmssweatinginrage.Listeningto

thiscutshimbuthefeelslikehangingupisn'tan

option.Abulbgoesoffinhisheadandhegrabshis

otherphoneandsearchesforBoleng'snumber.She

answersonthethirdring.

Boleng:(breathingheavily)Thisisn'tagoodtime.I'll

callyouback.

Morena:(shouts)Bolengdon'thangup!Nadiaisin

trouble!

BolengsitsupontopofTony.

Boleng:Whattrouble?Whoisthis?

Morena:It'sMorena.Nadiaoncecalledyouusing



myphone.ListenIneeddirectionstowhereshe

staysrightnow.

Boleng:Why?What'shappening?

Tony:Babywhat'swrong?

Boleng:Idon'tknow.

Sheclimbsoffofhispulsatingdickandsitsnextto

him.

Morena:(impatiently)BolengIdon'thavetimeto

explain.Ineeddirections.Thatmanwillkillher

whileIamexplaining.

Boleng'sheartjumpstoherthroatandshewantsto

knowwhathappeningbutcomplies.



Boleng:ShelivesinBlock8nearMancosa.

Shetellshimwhichhouseandhespeedsoffafter

hangingup.Bolengstartspacingaroundcalling

Nadia'sphonethatkeepsshowingitsbusy.

Boleng:Babyhesayssomeoneisattackingher.I

don'tunderstand.IjustspoketoheronFacebook.

Shewaspreparinganoutfitfortomorrow.Idon't

understandwhatishappening.Whywouldanyone

wanttoattackher?

Tony:Pleasestopworryingyourselflikethis.Itwill

affectthebaby.

Boleng:(crying)Ican'thelpit.Idon'tknowwhat's

happeningtomysister.Ican'tevencallmymum

withoutknowingwhat'shappening.



Tony:OKthenlet'sgotoGaborone.Wewillget

therebefore8pm.Thatwayyoucanbethreeforher.

Bolengjumpsontohimandhugshim.

Boleng:Thankyou!Thankyou!Butwhataboutyour

meetingtomorrow?

Tony:I'llpostponeit.Let'sgoandshowersowecan

hittheroad.

Theyclimboutofbedandheadtothebathroom….

MeanwhileinGaborone,Morenadriveslikea

maniacwhilelisteningtoSébastien'svoicepraising

himselfforrapingNadia.Hisknucklesbegintohurt

fromholdingthewheeltootightwantingnothing

morethantoarriveandcaveintheskullwhoever



thisguyis.

AtNadia'shouse

Dikelediisbentoverandtouchingherkneesand

tearsstoprunningasshewatchesthebloodoozing

outofbothherthighs.Thepainsuddenlyfeels

goodtoher.Watchingthebloodleaveherbodyfills

herwithhopeasSébastienfinallytakestheone

thingNtatealwaysthreatenedhewould.Feeling

himtearintoheranuswasthelaststrawandthe

lossofbloodputasmileonherfacebecauseshe

couldfinallydie.Allthispainwillfinallystop.She

willfinallyrestfromallthepainthisworldhas

broughther.

Sébastienpullsoutofheranusandintohervagina

goingbackandfourthgruntingwithpleasure.

Sébastien:Fuckbabythisfeelssogood!Damnit!



HowamIgoingtobeabletokillyouwhenyoutaste

sogood?Kanatheseflapsaremagic!Eses!

Dikeledi'sbodyhittingagainsthisheightenshis

pleasureasheslapsherasscheeksuntiltheyare

red.

Dikelediwatchesthepoolofbloodatherfeet

wonderinghowmuchbloodshehastoloseinorder

todie.Hereyesfinallygrowheavyasasmilegrows

onherface.Thefeelingofherbodygrowingweaker

surpassesanyorgasmshehaseverhadtryingto

forget.Thiswasmuchmorefinal.Thebestwayto

forget.Allthat'sleftnowisforherbodytosinkto

thefloorpushingtheknivesfurtherintoherthings.

Shehopestofeelthatlastpainasshesays

goodbye.
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Morena

Mylevelofimpatiencecannottakethispolice

man'sstupidityrightnow.

Overthephone:Mestahwarekaekante?

Me:(angry)Listentomeandlistenverywell.Iam

goingtohaveyourbadgeforthis.Ihaveyourname

officeSeladi.Ifanythinghappenstoherbeforeyou

getthereyouaregoingtoknowme.



Ihangupthephoneandpoundthewheelin

frastration.Nadiamusthaverunoutofairtime

becausethecallgotcutandsheisn'tansweringmy

calls.Idon'tknowwhenshewilleverstopputting

herphoneonsilent.Icalledthepolicebutthat

uselessguydoesn'tseemtobetakingmeseriously

asall.

Me:What?

WhythehellistheretrafficonaSunday?Iraisemy

headandseethatthereisanaccidentbythe

roundabout.Shit!Ican'twaitforthis.Imoveonto

thepavementanddriveoff.I'dbegladifpolice

followmerightnowbecauseIamnotstoppinguntil

Igettothathouse.

Narrated

SébastiengruntsandhissweatfallsontoDikeledi's



backashepumpshisseedintohervagina.Helifts

hisheadtotheceilingasthewavehitshim.He

finallypushesherontothebedlandingheronher

side.Hefrownswhenheseeshereyesclosed.He

shakesherbutshedoesn'tmove.

Sébastien:Nadia!Nadiaopenyoueyesmahn.

Hefeelsforherpulseandhisheartstartsracing

whenhedoesn'tfeelanything.Heputshishands

overhishead.

Sébastien:Shit!Shit!Shit!WhathaveIdone?

HequicklydressesupanddragsDikeledi'slifeless

bodytothebathroomwherehetossesherintothe

tubwithhisheartpounding.Hedidn'twantto

actuallykillher.Itwasjusttoughtalk.Hewantedto

seethefearinhereyesatthethoughtofdeath.This

couldruinhiscareer.Hepullstheknivesoutofher



thighsandopensthetaptowashthebloodoff

beforeputtingbothknivesintohispocket.Hethen

beginstovigorouslywashherwholebody

scrubbingoffhisDNAfromherbodyandhair.He

grabshertoothbrushandscrubsunderneathher

fingernailsremovinganyskinshemighthave

scratchedoffofhim.Hethenlathershishandswith

soapandbeginstowashhervaginainsertinghis

fingersandtwirlingthemaroundhopingtogetridof

anytraceofsemen.

Thesoundofacardrivinginatahighspeedstops

him.Hefrownsandlistentothecardoorbanging

andfeetrushingtothedoor.

Voice:Nadia!Openthedoorbaby!I'mhere!Nadia!

Sébastienlistensasthemanbeginstopoundon

thedoortryingtobreakitdown.Hepacesaround

thebathroominapanic.



Sébastien:shitshitshit!ThinkSébastienthink!

Morena:Nadia!ScreamsoIknowyouareinthere!I

calledtheambulance.Thepolicearecomingtoo!

Sébastienslowlywalkstothedoorandquietly

insertsthekeyintothedoorwhileMorenabangson

it.Heslowlyunlocksthedoorandwaitsforhimto

bangitagain.Whenhehearshimchargeforit,

Sébastienquicklyopensthedoorandshutsitagain

hittingMorena'sheadcausinghimtostaggerback

inpain.That'stheonlychanceSébastienneedsand

heducksoutofthedoorspearingMorenaagainst

hiscarandrunningoff.Morenagetsupandchases

Sébastienthenstopswhenheremembershim

threateningtokillNadia.Asmuchashewantedto

breakthatanimal'sjaw,theimportantthingnowis

toseehowNadiais.



Hejetsbacktothehouseandlooksaround

franticallyasthetrailofbloodleadingtothe

bathroomgrabshisattention.Herushestothe

bathroomandpanicswhenheseesatubofblood

wateraroundanunconsciousNadia.Hepacesto

thetubandbeginstopullherlifelessbodyout.

Morenaplacesheronthefloorandbeginsto

performCPRonher.

Morena:(panicked)babedon'tthistomemyqueen.

Pleasedon'tleavemelikethis.

Thesoundoftheambulanceinthedistancegives

himhopeashequicklypacesbacktogethergown

andputitoverhernakedness.

Theambulancedrivesinandparamedicsrushinto

thehoudrtoattendDikeledi.Morenastandsafew

feetawaygivingthemspace.



Paramedic:Sirwhathappenedhere?

Morena:Someguywasrapingherinhere.She

musthavebuttdialedmebecauseIheardthewhole

thingoverthephone.HeranoffwhenIgothere.Is

shegoingtobefine?

Oneoftheparamedicsputspressureoverher

woundsanddressesthemtoarrestthebleeding

whiletheotherchecksherpulse.

Paramedic:Herpulseisweak.

Theythenplaceheronthestretcherafter

performingCPRonher.Theywheelherintothe

ambulancewhileoneofthemusesaventilatorto

helpherbreathe.Morenajumpsintotheambulance

afterlockingthedoor.Thepolicedriveinjustasthe

ambulancedoorsclose.Oneoftheofficersjumps



outofthecartoquestiontheambulancedriver.The

paramedicsittingwithMorenaatthebacklooksat

him.

Paramedic:Theymightneedyoutostay.

Morena:Iamnotstaying.Wherehavetheybeen?

Let'sgo.Sheneedshelprightnow!

Theambulancedriverdrivesoffaftertellingthe

policeofficerstofollowthemtothehospital.

AtMorena'shouse

Leawipeshertearsandputsherphonedownafter

tryingMorena'snumberforthethirdtimeandgoing



unanswered.Sheburiedherfaceinherflhamds

andcriesout.Afterafewminutes,shegetsher

phoneanddialsChantelle.

Chantelle:HiLea.Howismylastborn?

Lea:(cries)WhatdidIeverdotoMorenanemma?

WhatholddoesthatNadiahaveoverhimthathe

doesn'tthinktwicetorunafterher?Hepinesover

herthewholedayyetIamtheonemaking

sacrificesforhim.Whathassheexverdoneforhim

huh?Whydoesn'theloveme?

Chantelle:Leawhat'sgoingon?

Lea:Idon'tknow!Hejustranoutofhereafter

receivingacallfromNadia.Morenadoesn'tcare

aboutmeMmaagweBogolo.Ideclineda

governmentjobofferbecauseheaskedmetobut

hedoesn'tcare.Hedoesn'tevensleepinthesame



roomwithme.Hehasbeensleepingonthecouch

inLetlotlo'sroomforamonthnow.Kegoreke

romotseMorenabycomingbackhome.(Iprovoked

Morena).

Chantelle:(sighs)LeayouknowthatIloveyouandI

wishyouandMorenacouldbehappytogetherbut

mylifeforyoudoesn'tmatterhere.Youknowfull

wellthatMorenalovesNadia.Ouevensaiditwhen

youfoundoutyouarepregnantthatyouarescared

ofhavingthechildofamanthatdoesn'tloveyou.If

amandoesn'tlovetlhemmaotlasotlegaago

perfomelakadilotsotlhe.Youwerenotevenn

supposedtogobacktoMorena'shouseafter

comingfromconfinement.Youshouldhavestayed

atyourhouseandfocusedonyourchild.Ihave

neversupportedthisnonsenseyagoreyouare

raisingyourson.Heelammagoandgivethatbaby

toyourmotherwhilesheisstillwillingandable.

Shetoldyoutolethertakeofthebabyfortwoyears

soyoucanstartwork.It'snotlikepeoplewhogive

theirbabiestothemothersdon'tlovetheirchildren.



Theydpitsotheycanmakesomethingof

themselvesbeforetakingtheirbabiesback.Awhole

doctorgivinguphercareerforaman?Aboyfriend?

Nnyaamma.LookwhathappenedtoTlotlo.She

neverevenwenttoschoolbecauseofBogosi.

TheseMorenabrotherscanmesswithyourheadif

youdonnrcheckyourself.Sutlhadikeleditseomma

opaledilwanatsangwanaoyegammaago.

Lea:Youdon'tunderstandbecauseyouaremarried

toamanwholovesyou.IloveMorenaandIwish

hecouldseethat.Don'tIdeservetheloveheis

wastingonthatprostituteofawoman?

Chantelle:NnammaIhavesaidmypiece.Ican't

forceyoutotakemyadvice.ThestressBogolois

givingmeisenoughformerightnow.Youarethe

onlyonewhocanchoosewhat'sbestforyou.

Leahangsupandbeginstotypeamessage.



[Mozycanyoupleasecomehomesowecantalk.I

feellikeIamaloneinthisrelationship.Youdon't

evenshowmeanyounceoflove.Whydidyouask

metobeyourgirlfriendagainifyouknowyoustill

lovedher?IfeellikeIamcompetingwithskmekne

whohasalreadywonandIlooklikethefoolthat

isn'tacceptingdefeat.Ineedyoutocomeback

homeinthenextourorIamtakingmysonand

leaving.Ican'tdothisanymore.]

Shesendsthemessageandlooksstthescreen.

Theblueticksappearandshewaitsfororesponse

whilewipinghertearsaway.

Atthehospital



AnhourgoesbywithMorenaanxiouslywaitingto

hearfromthedoctor.Hehasgonethroughallthe

pictureshehasofNadiaandupdatedBolengwho

toldhimsheisonherway.Lea'stextcomes

throughandhefrownswhilereadingit.Hebegins

totypehisresponse.

[Iwishyouknewhowhardallthisisformeright

now.IfeelsobadforhowItreatyoubutmyheart

won'tletmegiveyoutheloveyoudeserve.The

thingismyheartisn'tevenmine.Shetookitmore

thanthreeyearsagoandIhavetriedtohateherfor

thepastthreeyearbutgoaganatlhemma.Idon't

knowwhatIamgoingtodobecauseshemightdie.

IfeellikeIhavewastedthesepastthreeyears

beingangrywithherwhenIcouldhavesetmypride

asideandforgivenher.MaybesheandIcouldbe

marriedrightnow.IwishIcouldloveyoubutIcan't.]

Hewipesthetearthatescapedfromhiseyesand

wipesthemessageaway.Theseareallthethings



hewisheshecouldsaytoLeatosetherfreebut

can'tbringhimselftodisrespectingherbyadmitting

thathelovesNadiaandnother,themotherofhis

son.Howdideverythinggetsocomplicated?

Anotherhourgoesbyandthedoctorfinallywalks

intothewaitingroomtoupdateMorenawhoison

hisfeetimmediatelythedoctorwalksin.Hetold

themsheishisfiancesotheywouldupdatehimon

herstatus.

Morena:Dochowisshe?Pleasetellmesheisfine.

Doctor:(smiling)Wehavemanagedtostabilizeher.

Itwastouchandgoforaminutewhensheseemed

toberejectingthebloodtransfusionbutsheisfine

nowandjustwokeup.Youcangoandseeher.

Morena:(relieved)thankyousomuchDoc.What

about,youknow,therape?Whathappensnow?



Doctor:WeadministeredthePEPsosheisgoingto

befine.Ourpsychologistwillbeintoseeher

tomorrowmorning.Thepolicejustfinishedtaking

herstatementnowsotheymightcomeandseeyou

aboutyours.Let'sgo.I'lltakeyoutoherroom.I

haveasoftspotforyounglove.MywifeandIgot

marriedaroundyouguys'age.

Morenasmilesandfollowshimuntiltheygetto

Dikeledi'sroomwheretwopoliceofficershadjust

comefrom.

Officer:Dumelamorena.

Morenafrownsaskinghimselfhowtheyknowhis

namethenheremembersitsacommontermused

togreet.

Morena:Dumelang.



Officer:Areyouthewhocalledtoreportthis

incident?

Morena:YesIam.

Officer:okwewouldliketotalktoyou.

Morena:notnow.AfterIseeher.

Heopensthedoorandwalksinafterthankingthe

doctor.

Heslowlywalkstowardsherbedfightinghis

emotions.Seeingherfacewithstitchesunderher

eyesandonherlipmakeshishandsshakeinrage.

Hermouthstartswobblingwhensheseeshim.She

asksherselfwhatheisdoinghereandhowheknew

whereshewas.Morenatriestohugherbutshe



shakesherhead.Shedoesn'twanttobetouched

rightnow.Shekeepsaskingherselfwhyshedidn't

die.Shewasn'tsupposedtowakeup.

Morena:BabeareyouOK?Youhadmesoworried.

Shejuststaresathimwithoutspeaking.

Morena:IwanttohugyousobadlybutIunderstand

youwentthroughsomethingdifficult.Iwantyouto

knowthatIamhereforyou.Iamnotgoing

anywhere.Iamneverleavingyouagain.Iwill

alwaysprotectyou.Doyouunderstand?

Tearspourdownherfaceasshelistenstohim.The

tearsstinghersoresbutshecan'tstopthem.He

talkstohertryingtocomfortherforsometimeuntil

shefinallygiveshimaweaksmile.



Morena:(punchingtheair)Yes!Icannowgoand

talktothosepolicemen.Ialsohaveyourhouse

keysincasetheywanttovisitthescene.Iwillbe

backOK?Ipromise.

Dikeledishakesherheadnotwantinghimtogo.

Dikeledi:(witharapsyvoice)Pleasedon'tleaveme.

Morena:Iwillbebackmylove.Ipromise.Ialso

wanttogetyoutoiletriesandotherthingsyoumight

need.OK?Keetla.

Dikeledinodsherheadandwatcheshimwalkoff.

AnhourgoesbyafterMorenaleaves.Dikelediis

wokenbythedooropening.SheisrelievedMorena

isbackbutthatreliefmeltsawaywhenherfather

walksthroughthedoordressedinhismilitary

uniform.Hiswifefollowsbehindhimandstandsby

thedoorwithherarmsfolded.Dikelediisunsureof



whattofeelbutatingeofjoycreepsinwhenshe

thinksofhowhefinallycame.Howheisfinallyhere

forher.Butagainheisavisitorshe'swasn't

expectingatall.

RraagweJoe:Dikeledigatwewhathappened?

Dikelediblinkstearsaway.Shewashopinghe

wouldrushtoherbedsideandenvelopeherinhis

arms.Afather'shugthatshehadnevergotten.

Maybeforthefirsttimeinherlife,shecould

actuallyfeelsafe.

RraagweJoe:Kegorewenaonnaorerapilwehela?

Basadibalekanakanagotlannagorapilwewena

olenosi?(howisitthatyouarealwaysclaiming

youhavebeenraped?Howisthatofallthewomen

intheworld,youaretheonlyonealwaysgetting

raped?)



Don'tforgettolike,shareandcomment
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Dikeledi

RraagweJoe:Kegorewenaonnaorerapilwehela?

Basadibalekanakanagotlannagorapilwewena

olenosi?(howisitthatyouarealwaysclaiming

youhavebeenraped?Howisthatofallthewomen

intheworld,youaretheonlyonealwaysgetting

raped?)

Myeyesstartblinkingrapidlyasshockruns

throughmyveins.Ihavetohaveimaginedthis

man'swords.Thereisnowayhejustsaidthatto



me.

Me:What...Whatdidyousaytome?

RraagweJoe:Soitwasn'tenoughforyoutoaccuse

myfatherofrapingyouandcausingmymother's

deathbyyourfoolishness.Younowhavetogoand

dragmyjuniorofficerintoyourlies?Ismyfather

dyinginprisonnotenoughforyou?

MmaagweJoe:(sneeringatme)Thisiswhatyou

getforcheatingonmewithavillagewhoreand

gettingherpregnant.Bonahelagoregoduleeng.

(lookwhatcameofit)Ibetsheisn'tevenyourchild.

Shelooksnothinglikeyou.

TearsburnmyeyesasIlookatbothofthemin

completedisbelief.Therearetoomanythingsbeing

saidhereandIamtryingtoprocessthem.Didhe

sayNtateisdead?IshesayingSébastienishis



Juniorofficer?

Me:(shakyvoice)soyouknowSébastien?

RraagweJoe:ThatboyisoneofmybestandIdon't

knowwhyyouhavetogoaroundaccusinghimof

thingshedidn'tdo.Youhadthosepoliceofyours

bangingonthedoorsofourbarrackslookingfor

him.Itoldthemyouaremydaughterandyouhave

ahistoryofaccusinginnocentmenofrapingyouso

theyshouldbeinvestigatingyoubeforetheystart

arrestinginnocentpeoplewhocouldendupsuing

thestate.

MmaagweJoe:Youshouldhavetoldthemtocome

andarrestherkagoreokarekemothoakgatlhega

jaanong.Otsamayaaphakisakukukokampengha

gotwearekgaoganeotlaaLelaareorapilwe.

(becauseithasbecomeagametoher.Shegoes

aroundsleepingwitheverymaninthecampand

whensheistoldit'sovershestartscryingrape.)



Imagineyourfatherdyinginprisonbecauseofsuch

athing.Nxla!Kanamaybesheisevenactinglike

shedidn'tknowSébastienwasyourjuniorand

wantstoruinyourreputationusinghim.Imagine

helagotweLieutenantColonelSupang'sdaughter

falselyaccusedhisFirstLieutenantofrape.Bo

DavidleaSelaSelawaitse.Iwonderwhosheis

sleepingwithtopayforthishospital.Ishouldwarn

thepoorguygoreheisabouttowalkoutwith

handcuffsaccusedofrape.

Ican'tevensummonthestrengthtotalktothese

people.Whydidtheycomehere?Toaccusemeof

lying?Forasecondtime?

Me:(starringatthewall)youneedtoleaveright

now.

RraagweJoe:Youbettergoanddropthatcase

unlessyouwanttoseemytruecolorsnxla!



BlindragetakesoverandIgrabaglassonthe

drawertablenextmybedandswingitathim.He

ducksoutofthewayanditshattersagainstthewall

Me:(screaming)Getout!Getout!

Theshockonmyfather'sfaceispricelessandI

wouldenjoyitifIwasn'tasangryasIfeel.They

clicktheirtonguesandwalkoutoftheroom.A

nursewalksinaseestheshatteredglasses.

Nurse:AreyouOK?

Ilookatherseethinginangerthennodsoshecan

leavemealone.

Nusre:Areyousure?



Inodagain.Canshejustleavemealone!

Nurse:OKletmegetsomeonetocomeandclean

thisup.

Shegivesmeawarmsmileandwalksout.Ithen

turnmyattentiontothepiecesofshatteredglass

lyingalloverthefloor.Theglasssuddenlylooks

likeagiftfromGod.Heisfinallygivingmeaway

out.IgrininpainasIpullthecannulaoffofmy

wrist.Iwipethebloodoffandpeelthesheetsoff

andthat'swhenIremembermythighswere

stabbed.Theymusthavemeonsomestrongmeds

becauseIhaven'tbeenfeelinganypainsomuchso

thatIevenforgotaboutthatpartofmyhorrific

afternoon.Iclimbdownthebedandgrabthebigger

glassandmakemywaytothebathroominmy

room.Yougottaloveprivatehospitals.Allthe

privacyyoucouldeveraskfor.Andthatremindsme.

MmaagweJoewasrighttowonderhowIwouldpay



forthis.HowdidIevencomehere?It'sdoesn't

matteranymoreanyway.Unlesstheyhaveadebt

collectorintheafterlife,Iwon'tbeowingthemsoon

enough.Iclosethedoor.Damnnokey?It'sa

shower.Istepintotheshowerandgetthewater

runningbeforeIslicemyleftwrist.Iplacethewrist

undertherunningwaterandwatchthebloodywater

falltotheflooroftheshower.Ithenslicemyother

wristandsitundertheshowerandcrywaitingfor

thesweetreleaseofdeath…

°°°° °°°°

Morena

IhadtofollowthepolicetoNadia'shousetogeta

fewofherthingsandletthemtakefingerprintsand

allthatbeforetheywenttogettheguyfromthe

barracks.PartofmewishesIcouldseehim.Iwant

tobringhimasclosetodeathashedidNadia.Ijust



wanthimtofeelthepainheinflictedonher.The

factthattheysayhimbathingherremovedhisDNA

makingitmoredifficulttoprovemakesmyblood

boil.Hediditsohedeservestogotojailforit.

Ithendrivetomyhousetogetmyphonecharger,

changemyt-shirtandexplainmyselftoLea.Iopen

thedoorandfrownwhenIseeherbagspacked

nextthecouchsheissittingon.

Me:what'sgoingon?

Lea:Morenawherewereyou.?

Me:It'salongstoryandIwilltellyoubutwhatis

happeninghere?Whyareyourbagspacked?

Lea:Iamleavingyou.Iamdonewiththisgame.I

sentyouatextfourhoursagoandkegoneotlang



jaana.IamtakingLetlotlotomyparentshouseand

Iamgoingtotakethejob.

Me:uhu.

Lea:Isthatallyoucansay?Uhu?UhuMorena?

Me:WhatdoyouwanttosayLea?YoucanseeI

havebloodallovermeandyoutellmeallthese

thingswhenIhavealotonmymind?Ahmmawena

oalapisakana(youareexhausting).IthoughtIwas

comingheretoexplainmyselfbeforeleavingagain

butclearlyyouhavemadeyourowndecisionsso

goahead.YouknowIamneveronetoforceanyone

intodoinganything.Otlatsamayasentleandgood

luckonyourjobandletyourparentsknowthatI'd

liketopickLetlotloupeveryFridaytospend

weekendswithhim.

Iwalktothebedroomandopentheclosetdoorsto



getacleant-shirt.Iseeherstandingbythedoor

withherarmsfolded.

Me:Ithoughtyoupackedyourclothes.Everything

isstillheremoss.

Lea:JustlikethatMozy?Areyougoingtothrowour

familyawayoveraprostitute?

Ibangoneoftheclosetdoorsshutandgiveherthe

lookofdeath.Thelookonherfaceshowsshe

understandsIamnotimpressedwithher.

Me:(hissing)Don'tyoueverinyourlifesaythat

abouther.Doyouunderstandme?(shouting)Do

youunderstandmeLea?

Shejumpsbackandnodsherhead.Thisisn'thowI

wantedthingstoturnout.Ihaveneverlostmy



temperwithLeaandIhatemyselfforscaringher.

HereyesstartshiningwithtearssoIwalkoverto

herandhugher.

Me:Iamsosorrybabe.Iwishthiswasn't

happeningbutitis.Everythingwouldbesomuch

easierforusifIhadnevermether.Iamsosorryfor

hurtingyoulikethis.Youdeservesomuchmore

thanIcangiveyou.

Lea:(cryingonmytorso)whycan'tyouloveme?

Pleasedon'tlethertearusapart.Youwilllearnto

lovemeastimegoesby.Ipromiseyouwillbeginto

loveme.

Me:(kissingthetopofherhead)IloveyouLea.I

loveyouverymuchwhichiswhythishasbeenso

difficulttoadmitbutIaminlovewithher.Ihave

triedhatingherandforgettingaboutherbutsheis

theloveofmylifeandIcan'twalkawayfromheras

hardasItry.Shealmostlostherlifetodayandshe



needsme.Ican'tbeherewhileIknowsheneeds

merightnow.Ihopeyouwillfindsomeonewhowill

loveyouinthewayyoudeservebutthatperson

isn'tme.

Iletgoofherandgrabat-shirtfromthecloset.

Me:Ineedgogobabe.

Shekeepsholdingontomeandshakingherhead

lookingintomyeyeswithswolleneyes.Ihaven't

reallylookedatherinsolongthatIhadn'tseenhow

stressriddenshelooksnow.Mychesttightensat

thethoughtthatIamthereasonshelookslikethis.

WhyhaveIbeensobadtothiswoman?Theonly

mistakeshehasevermadeislovingme.Whycan'tI

loveherback?

Iforceherfingersapartandremoveherhandsfrom

mywaist.



Lea:(crying)Mozyno.Don'tdothistome.

(shouting)Don'tdothisMozy!Pleasedon'tleave

mekeagokopatlherra!Morena!Morena!

Walkingawayfromherscreaminghastobethe

mostdifficultthingIhaveeverdonebutIjusthave

to.IpromisedNadiaIwillbebackandIhavebeen

goneforawhilenow.

[08/31,17:53] :WigsandWeaves

Insert55

Morena

Idon'tknowwhyNadiahasn'tbeenansweringmy

calls.Icalledherjustbeforemyphonewentoff

wantingtofindoutwhatshewantsmetobuyher

butmycallwentunanswered.



Me:(bumpingintosomeone)uhusorrysir.

Themanjustignoresmeandwalksoutthehospital

doors.Whatarudecouple.Eventhewomanheis

withgavemeanastylook.What'swrongwith

people?Iturnawayandwalkintothehospitaland

makemywaytoNadia'sroom.Ireallyhopeshe

won'taskmewhatthepoliceaiadbecauseIreally

justwanthertofocusongettingbetter.Iopenthe

doorandfindawomanonherknees.Ohsheis

cleaningupsomeglass.I'mguessingclumsyNadia

struckagain.

Me:Dumelang.

Lady:Hellosir.I'mjustaboutdonehere.

Me:Noproblem.(Ilookaround)Whereisshe?



Lady:IheartheshowerrunningsoIguessshe

mustbebathing.

Shouldsheevenbeoutofbedwiththosewounds?I

nodmyheadandtakeaseatplacingthebagsI

boughtnexttomeasthecleaningladyleavesthe

room.Istickmyphoneinthechargerandswitchit

backon.AmessagefromLeapopsup.Shesentit

thriftyminutesago.

[Ireallydon'tknowwhatIhavedonetodeservethis

typeofrejectionfromyou.Iwishyouhadnever

askedmeoutagainbecausebysayingyestoyou,I

wounduphavingachildwithamanwhodoesn't

lovemeandbrokemyfamilyapart.Idon'tknow

whatyouwantmetodowithallthisheartbreak.I

amastepchildwhoneverwantsmyownchildto

beastepchildsoIdon'tknowwheretogotofrom

here.Youtellmetofindsomeonewholovesme

andIwouldhaveacceptedthatofodidn'thave



Letlotlo.Youhavereallybrokenmyheartand

dreamsMorena.]

Damn.Whatdouevensaytothis?Neitherofus

wentintothisplanningonhavingachild.Itjust

happenedandwhenitdidhappen,Iwasgenuinely

happyandexcited.IlovemysonbutIsoonhadto

acceptthatIstillloveNadia.

Tenminutesgobyandshestillhasn'tcomeoutof

theshower.That'sveryunusual.Nadiahates

showers.Sheusedtocomplainaboutthembackin

schoolbecauseshehatedgettingherhairwet.I

boughtheracoupleofshowercapsafterthatbut

shestillsworeshehatesthemandwouldrather

relaxinatubthansuffocateunderrunningwater.

Istandupandknockonthedoor.

Me:Nadia?Babe?I'mback.Areyounotdoneyet?



Nadia?(frowning)BabeIamcominginOK?

Iopenthedoorandseeherfiguresittingonthe

showerfloor.Irushoverandslidethedooropen.

Me:Shit!Babe!Nadia?

SheshowerfloorisasredasthetubIpulledher

fromearlier.Iclosethetapandrunouttogethelp.

Me:Nurse!Doctor!Ineedhelp!Hurry!

Twonursesandadoctorrushinandfollowmeto

thebathroom.Istandatthedoorsotheycanattend

toher.ShitNadiawhydidyoudothis?Isawapiece

ofglassinthere.Whywouldsheslitherwristsafter

survungwhatshejustsurvived?



TheDoctortellsoneofthenursestobringtwobags

ofbloodincaseshelostalotofblood.Theythen

gentlycarryhertothebed.Andwheelherout.

Me:(panicked)Whereareyoutakingher?Isshe

goingtobeOK?

Nurse:SirIamgoingtoneedyoutocalmdown.We

aregoingtodothebestwecanforherbutweneed

torun.

TheyspeedofftoGodknowswhere.Whywould

Nadiadothis?ShewasbetterwhenIleft.Shedidn't

evenwantmetogo.MaybeIshouldn'thaveleft.I

shouldhavestayedwithher.Noneofthiswouldbe

happening.

Me:Godpleasedon'tletherdie.Pleasesaveherfor

me.Shedeservesnothingbuthappinessafterthe

dayshehashad.Iwanttogiveherthathappiness.



PleaseGod.

Isitonthechairwaitingforanyonetocomebackto

tellmewhatishappening.Anhourgoesbyandmy

eyesstartgettingheavy.

°°°° °°°°

Tlotlo

Iseethatpregnancycomeswithworldclass

pamperinginAvi'sworldandIamnotcomplaining.

Wearefinallyhomeafterthelongdaywehavehad

andheisgivingmeafootmassage.Igotusedtoit

afterafewminutesoflaughingbecauseIwas

feelingticklish.

Avi:(pullingmyphoneoffmyhands)lovetlhemma

focusonthemassagemma.



Me:(laughing)sorrytlherra.CanIjustquicklyreply

Chantelle'smessage.Iwillbedoneintenminutes,

whethersheisdoneornot.

Heraiseshisbrowandpassesthephonebackto

me.

Chantelle[Kareheleftherelookinglikehewas

punchedinthegut!Iwasjustsharingthegood

newswithhubbyandshowingpicturesandhe

happenedtobehere.Ijommaheismorethan

touched.]

Me:[ LareBogosioswalengkante?Whenwillhe

everacceptthatheisthereasonwearewherewe

are?It'sbeenalmostfouryearskana.Mxm.He

musthavebewitchedmeifhewasexpectingmeto

stickaroundforalleternity.NnammaIdidn'twant

tofindmyselffightingpeopleformychildren's



inheritanceafterhepassesongotweIamnothis

wifesoIhavenoclaim.Imagineaftersomanyyear?

Jeez!Honestly,startingoverwasthebestdecisionI

evermade.Iwouldn'thavefoundwhatIhavenowif

Ihadn'tbeenbraveenoughtosayenoughis

enough.]

Chantelle:[Andthat'sexactlywhatIwastryingto

showLea.KanaMorenaisgoingtobreakthatgirl's

heartifshedoesn'topenhereyes.]

Me:[MorenahelaMorena?Howwouldthat

sweetheartbreakherheartnemma?Isawapicture

oftheirbabyonTlamelo'sphone.Heissocuuuuute!

Carboncopyyagadaddy]

Chantelle:[hmm…GirltrustmewhenIsayalothas

beenhappening.Itseemshenevergotoverthat

NadiagirlandLeaohemakamathumbumma.She

istryingtoohardtopleaseamanwholoves

anotherwoman.Imagineadoctorputtingher



qualificationsasidetoraiseababywhenher

motherofferedtotakethebaby.]

Me:[HeelayoushouldhavesenthertomesoIcan

testifygorenkilekannawifematerialtoaboyfriend

gofitlhelamaterialothunya](Iwasawifematerial

toaboyfrienduntilthemateriallostitscolor)

Chantelle:[ Itoldhergorelegaga

lagaKobokweleepilwekewenaoreoagamotse

]

Me:[ MxmsokelakooMonna.(getaway)

Letmeenjoytenderlovingyamyman'smma.Night

love]

Chantelle:[nighthun ]

IputmyphoneawayandgiveAviaguiltysmile.



Me:See?I'mdone.

Avi:Youarefiveminuteslatemoss.

Igiggleandticklehisstomachwithmytoes.

Me:IloveyousomuchAvi.Doyouknowthat?

Hebiteshislipandsmiles.

Avi:Amme?(really?)

Me:Ireallydohandsome.Nowlet'stalkwedding

venues.

Hechucklesandmovesmyfeetoffthenstandsup.



Me:Babecomeon!

Avi:(kissesme)Itoldyoutoplantheweddingwith

TlameloandChantelleorwhoever.Nnahakedi

tsenenna.Ididmypart.Loveyou.Bye.

HewalksoffthenIthrowapillowathimbutImiss.

Mxm.Peoplesetweddingdatesbythemselvesonly

forthemtorunoffwhentherealworkhastobe

done.

°°°° °°°°

[Thenextday]

Narrated



Morenaopenshiseyesandleapsoutofthechair

whenheseesDikeledisittingupinbedlookingat

himwithanirritatedlook.Hepacestoherandholds

herbandagedhand.

Morena:BabeareyouOK?Pleaseneverscareme

likethat.

Dikeledi:why?

Morena:Whywhat?

Dikeledi:IhearyouarethefoolthatsavedmeandI

wanttoknowwhy?Whosentyou?

Morena:(confused)Babewhywouldn'tIsaveyou?

Dikeledi:(tearsrunningdownherface)Doyou



knowhowtiredIamofbeingalive?Doyouhave

anyideahowmuchIjustdon'twanttoexist

anymore?Huh?Whatdidyousafemefor?So

someonecancomeandrapemeathirdtime?Not

evenathirdtime.Forathirdpersontocomeand

rapemeforthethousandthtime?(shouting)Iam

tiredofbeingrapedmywholelifeMorena!Iamtried

ofbeingarapist'seasycatch!Whydidn'tyouletme

die?Why?Youwanttorapemetoo?Isthatwhat

youwant?Rapemethen!RapemesoIcandiein

peace!Rapeme!RapemeMorena!Rapeme!

Dikeledistartspullingherhospitalrobeoffexposing

herbreastsfreakingMorenaout.Hewantstohold

herandcomfortherbutthatcouldsenther

spiralingevenmore.

Anurserunsinandseesthescene.Sherushesout

andreturnswithaninjection.

Dikeledi:Rapemedamnit!Tellhimtorapeme!I

won'tfighthim!Tellhimsohecanletmediein



peace!

Nurse:LoveIneedyoutocalmdownsoIam

injectingyousoyoucanrestok.Youaresafenow.

NooneisGoingtorapeyou.

Dikeledi'seyesbegintocloseandMorenasinksto

thefloorwithhishandsabovehishead

.
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TwohoursgobywhileDikelediisstillasleep.When

themedicationwearsoff,shebeginstowakefrom

hersleep.Shehearsmusicplayinganddoesn't

openhereyesasthelyricsspeaktoher.

…..Neverhadlove(hadalove)

Whenyouwasjustayoungin',yourlookswereso

precious

Butnowyou'regrownup,soflyit'slikeablessing

Butyou,can'thaveamanlookatyouforfive

seconds

Withoutyoubeinginsecure

Younevercredityourselfsowhenyougotolder

It'sseemslikeyoucamebacktentimesover

Nowyou'resittinghereinthisdamncorner

Lookingthroughallyourthoughtsandlookingover

yourshoulder



Seeyouhadalotofcrookstrytostealyourheart

Neverreallyhadluck,couldn'tneverfigureout

Howtolove(howtolove,howtolove)

Howtolove(howtolove,howtolove)

Mmseeyouhadalotofmomentsthatdidn'tlast

forever

Nowyouinthiscornertrynaputittogether

Howtolove(howtolove)

Howtolove(howtolove)

Mmforasecondyouwerehere,nowyouoverthere

It'shardnottostare,thewayyoumovingyourbody

Likeyouneverhadalove(hadalove)

Howtolove(howtolove)



Ooh,youhadalotofdreamsthattransformto

visions

Thefactthatyousawtheworldaffectedallyour

decisions

Butitwasn'tyourfault,wasn'tinyourintentions

Tobetheoneheretalkingtome,betheone

listening

ButIadmireyourpoppin'bottlesanddippin'

Justasmuchasyouadmirebartendingand

strippin'

Baby,sodon'tbemad,nobodyelsetrippin'

Youseenalotofcrooksandthecrooksstillcrook

Youseeyouhadalotofcrookstrytostealyour

heart

Neverreallyhadluck,couldn'tneverfigureout

Howtolove(howtolove)

Howtolove(howtolove)



Mmseeyouhadalotofmomentsthatdidn'tlast

forever

Nowyouinthiscornertrynaputittogether

Howtolove(howtolove)

Howtolove(howtolove)

Ooh,seeIjustwantyoutoknow(Youtoknow)

Thatyoudeservethebest

You'rebeautiful,you'rebeautiful

Yeah,andIwantyoutoknow

You'refarfromtheusual,farfromtheusual

Youseeyouhadalotofcrookstrytostealyour

heart….

[LilWayne-Howtolove]

Morenawipesthetearsoffhiseyesandstopsthe

musicwhenhenoticesthetearsfallingatthe



cornerofhereyes.Hesnifflesandclearshisthroat

composinghimself.Hehasbeentryingtoprocess

allthethingsheheardhersayingbeforeshewas

sedated.Thepainedlookonherfaceandthe

memoryofseeingheronthebloodyfloorchocked

himasherealizedhowmuchshereallywantedto

die.Hehasbeenaskinghimselfwhoelserapedher.

Athousandtimesshesaid.Hekeptaskinghimself

howit'spossibleforhertohavebeenrapedmore

thanonce.Thinkingbacktothetimehefoundout

abouttheJojodollsandTylermakeshimwonderif

ithappenedatthattime.Didsomeofherclients

rapeher?

Dikeledislowlyopenshereyesandlooksathim

sittingonthecouchwithredeyes.Hermouthstarts

towobble.Hestandsupandreachesforhand.She

doesn'tprotestsohetakesitinhistryingnottohurt

herslitwrist.Helooksintohereyesandkissesher

hand.



Morena:Idon'tknowwhatyouhavebeenthrough

tomakeyouwanttokillyourselfbutIamsorryto

saythatIcan'tletyou.Youmayfeellikeit'sthe

easiestwayoutforyoubutIhavetobeselfishand

sayIcan'tletyou.Iwillalwaysbreakdoorsdownto

checkifyouaren'tlyingdeadonthefloorandIwill

dowhateverittakestowakeyouupbecauseIcan't

beinaworldwherethereisnoNadia.Itwasn'teasy

toactlikeIhateyouforthepastthreeyearsbutyou

nowwantmetoliveinaworldwhereyoudon't

exist?NoI'msorryIcan't.(wipesatear)Ican'tlet

yougo.Wewillgetthroughwhateveryouare

feelingrightnow.Youaren'taloneanymoremy

queen.YouaretheloveofmylifeandIamnot

lettingyougo.Youaremyallinallsounlessyou

havespaceinthatcoffinformethenyouaren't

goinganywheredoyouhearme?Doyouhearme

Nadia?Iamnotlettinggoofyou.OK?Youaren't

goinganywheredoyouhearme?

Shenodsherheadoverandoverbeforebawlingout

onhischest.Hekissesthetopofherhead



envelopingherinhisarmsandlettinghercryitout.

Afewsecondslater,thedooropensandBoleng

burstsinwithTonybehindher.Shestopsinher

trackswhensheseesDikelediinMorena'sarms.

Sheknewitwashimfromthepicturessheusedto

showher.DikelediliftsherheadfromMorena's

neckandseesherGodgivensister.Thefeelingof

lonelinessebbsawaywhensherememberstheday

hergrandmotherlefthertoBoleng'smother.

Morenaliftshisheadandlooksatthepeoplewho

justcamein.DikeledireleasesherholdonMorena

andlooksatBolengwhohasherouterhandover

hermouthcrying.SherunsintoDikeledi'sarmsas

soonasMorenamoves.Theyembraceeachother

andcry.

Morena:(shakingTony'shand)HiIamMorena.

Tony:IamTony.It'sgoodtofinallymeetyouman

eventhoughit'sundersuchcircumstances.



Morena:(raiseshisbrow)finally?

Tony:yeah.Ihaveknownaboutyouforacoupleof

yearsnow.IhadtopamperBolengalotafteryou

andDikheledibrokeup.Itwaslikeyoudumpedher.

Morena:(frowns)Dike-

Thedooropensagainandawomanwearing

glasseswalksinholdingafile.

Woman:Ohhello.Ididn'trealizeyouhadsomany

visitorsDikeledi.IamDoctorHadassah,the

residentPshycologist.

Dikeledi:(snifflingandwipinghertears)Oh.OK.

Bolengcanyouguysgiveusafewminutes.Iwant

togetoutofthishospitalandtheDoctorsaidIcan't



leaveuntilIgetananalysis.

Boleng:(sniffles)OKbabe.Textmewhenshe

leaves.WewillgogetyousomethingsOK?

Dikeledislowlynodsherhead.Tonyopensthedoor

andwalksoutwithBoleng.Morenapickshisphone

uptowalkout.

Dikeledi:Nopleasestay…Canhestay?

DrHadassah:ifyouarecomfortablewithitthenI

don'tmind.

Morenaoffersherthechairoptingtostand.She

opensherfileandlooksatDikeledi.

Dikeledi:Yournamesoundsfamiliartome.



DrHadassah:ThatisbecauseDrMilton

recommendedmetoyouandtoldmeaboutyou.I

waslookingforwardtoyourcallnotreceivingyour

suicideattemptfile.Wewilldealwithactualissues

thathavebeenhighlightedtomebyDrMiltonbut

fornowIhavetopreformananalysistodetermine

whereyouareemotionallyandpsychologically.Is

thatOK?Andknowthatthereisnowrongorright

answer.Ijustwanttoknowwhatyouactuallythink

andfeelOK?

Dikeledisighsandnodsherhead.Allshewantsis

togohome.

DrHadassah:OKDikeledi,wellsometimespeople

feelthatlifeisnotworthliving.Canyoutellmehow

youfeelaboutyourownlife?

MorenafrownsatthisDikeledinameagainasking



himselfwhyeveryonekeepscallingherthat.

Dikeledi:(shrugslookingatherhands)Idon'tknow.

Idon'treallyknowwhattothinkaboutmylife.It's

just.AhIfeeltiredofit.Idon'tthinkit'sworthanyof

thepainIfeel.

DrHadassah:(scribbling)Whataresomeofthe

aspectsofyourlifethatmaymakeyoufeelorthink

thatyourlifeisnotworthliving?

Dikeledi:(bitesherlip)Everything.Nothinghasever

workedoutinmylife.IsometimesfeellikeIam

nevermeanttobehappy.Mygrandfatherrobbed

meofmyinnocenceandeverythingwentdownhill

fromthere.Gettingpickedoninschoolforhavinga

badodour,anodourcausedbybeingrapeddayin

anddayoutbyamanthatwassupposedtoprotect

me.HowcanmylifebeworthlivingwhenIhave

beenrapedsinceIwaseightandjustwhenI

thoughtIhadescapeditall,amanIneverthought



wouldharmmerapedmeinthemostviolentwayI

haveeverexperienced.(blinksandtearsfall)Itcan

onlygetworsefromhereright?Howcouldthisbea

worthylifetolive?

DrHadassah:doyouthinkaboutamorepermanent

escapetothislife?

Dikeledi:{wipeshertears)IneverdiduntilIsaw

bloodoozingfrommythighsasIwasgettingraped.

ForthefirsttimeIrealizedIcouldactuallyescape

thispainfullife.Icouldfinallybefreeand

permanentlyforgetmypainbecauseusingsexto

copehadn'tworked.Itwasnowbeingusedtobring

backthepainbytheverypersonIwasusingtohelp

meforget.ImeanItriedtoburymybirthnameand

calledmyselfNadiathinkingIwouldbefreeofall

thepainthatcamewithbeingDikeledibutlookat

me.WorseoffthanwhereIstartedfrom.Isn'tit

bettertojustdie?



ShegoesontoaskDikeledimorequestionsandthe

answersemotionallycrippleMorenamore.Itwas

asifhiseyeswereopeningandforthefirsttimehe

couldfinallyseereasonforthepainhesawthatday

intheparkinglot.Whenheintroducedhimselftoa

beautifulgirlwhoseemedtobecarryingtheweight

oftheworldonhershoulders.Hesitsthere

listeningandaskinghimselfwhathecouldhave

donetogethertoopenup.Maybeifhehadgotten

hertoopenupshewouldbebetternowandnoneof

thethingsshehasgonethroughsincecomingto

Gaboronewouldhavehappened.Picturinganeight

yearoldlittlegirlwithamanontopofher

suffocateshim.Hewantstostepoutforfreshair

butleavingherfeelswrong.

Thirtyminuteslater,thedoctorsaysgoodbyeafter

bookinganactualtherapysessionwithDikeledi.

Dikelediheavesasighfeelingemotionally

exhaustedandleansbackintothepillow.Morena



plopshimselfonthechairandstaresatthewall.

Dikeledi:Youcangoifyouwantto.Iknowallthis

wasalotforyouandyoudon'thavetobehere.I

wasneverhonestwithyouformthebeginningand

nowyouknowtherealme.Iknowit'salottotakein.

Iwantedyoutostaysoyoucangetovertheideaof

thisinnocentlittleNadia.That'snotwhoIam.Iam

thedamagedandunluckyDikelediwhowastrying

toescapeherpastandnowherlife.

Morena:(looksather)Nadia…(shakeshishead)I

guessyoudidn'tunderstandmeormaybeyou

didn'tbelievemewhenIsaidIamnotgoing

anywhereandneitherareyou.IhatethefactthatI

couldn'tprotectyoufromthiscruelworldyouhave

beenlivingin.IfIknewwhatyouwentthroughI

wouldhaveneverletyougo.Ifeelsoguiltybecause

IfeellikeSébastienhappenedbecauseIwasn't

thereforyou.IfeellikeTylerandtheJojodolls

happenedbecauseyoufeltalone.Iamsorryto



disappointyoubutIamnotgoinganywhereand

youaremyNadia.Idon'tcarewhatnameisonyour

ID.Myqueen'snameisNadia.Doyouknowwhatit

means?

Dikeledishakesherhead.

Morena:(chuckles)IamsoobsessedthatIgoolged

someone'sname.Jeez.

Hestandsupandholdsherhand.

Morena:Nadiameanshope.Youweregiving

yourselfhopewhenyougaveyourselfthatname.

Hopeatanewyou,anewlifeandthat'swhatIam

goingtogiveyou.Doyouunderstand?Youaremy

hopetooyouknow.Hopefortruelove.Sodon't

bothertryingtochasemebecause(sings) you

andmebabywe'restucklikeglue



Nadiasmilesthroughhertearsandputsherwet

faceonhischestwhenhehugsher.

[3monthslater]
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Nadia



Goingthroughlifeisliketryingtowinamazerace.

Eachtimeyouthinkyouareabouttomakeitoutof

themaze,youhitadeadendandhavetogobackto

lookforanotherwayout.Somepeoplemakeitout

ofthemazebutothersruntheracealltheirlives

withoutseeingtheothersideofthemaze.Ionthe

otherhandamthatpersonwhoisn'treallylooking

fortheothersideofthemazeanymore.Ihave

learnttoliveinmymazeandifIfindmywayoutby

happenstancethenI'drejoice.UntilthenIamjust

here,takingitonedayatatime.

IhavebeenhavingsessionswithDrHadassahfora

fewmonthsnowandIfeelbetterthanIdidwhenit

started.Idon'tthinkaboutdyingasmuchasIused

toanymore.MyjobalsomakesmerealizethatIam

nottheonlyonewhohasacrappylife.Iwas

worriedIhadlostmyjobbutitturnedoutthat

MorenaandmybossMarcususedtoplay

basketballtogetherinschoolsohespoketohim

explainingmysituationandhetoldhimIwasonly

supposedtocomeandsignthecontractbutIwas



onlymeanttostartworkingtwoweekslater.Iwas

sorelieved.

Sébastienontheotherhandwasgivenbail.My

fatherwasathishearingbutheandIdidn'tspeak

thatday.IhonestlyfeellikeIamdonewithhim.IfI

neverseehimagain,thenitwillbetoosoon.The

caseissetforfourmonthsfromnowandI

sometimesfeellikeit'sNtatealloveragain.

Iamgoingtohavetotestifyinfrontofeveryone

again.WhenBoleng'sstepfatherfoundoutabout

whatSébastiendidtome,hewassoenragedthat

heapparentlycametoGaboronejusttobeathis

brotherup.BolengsaysSébastienhadtouse

crutchesforamonthafterthatbutIstillfeellikehe

deservesmore.HedeservesthedeathNtategot

andmore.

IstayedwithMorenaforamonthafterbeing

dischargedfromthehospitalbecauseIwantedto

lookforanewhouse.Ineverwentbacktomy



house.Heevendidthemovingwithhisyounger

brother.Ihonestlycouldn'tstomachthethoughtof

goingbackinthere.Hetriedconvincingmetolive

withhimpermanentlybutIwasn'thavingit.My

grandmotherusedtoshuncohabitationsomuch

thatshewouldprobablyrollinhergraveifIdidand

IthinkIhavemadeherrollaroundinthereenough.

Shedeservestorest.

Istillgetnightmaresfromtimetotime.Ican'tclose

mybedroomdooranymoreandIhavetosleepwith

allthelightsoninmyhouse.Morenahastried

tellingmehowunsafeitisformetodothatbut

darknesssuffocatesme.DrHadassahsaysit's

PTSDstemmingfrommychildhoodtraumasand

Sébastientrappingmeinthehousetriggeredit.I

believeherbecauseifIcould,I'dneverlockany

doorinthehouse.

Boleng'sweddingiscomingupnextmonth.She

planneditouttobeasmalleventdespiteher



mother'sprotests.Tonyhastoldhernottoexpect

thesamethingwhentheygoandcelebratein

Nigeriabecausehisfamilywasplanningafeastof

kings.Shehateseverythingaboutitbecausesheis

pregnantandfeelsfat.Notthatshelooksfat,she

feelsit.Andifyoutrytellingheranydifferentshe

criesandcallsyoualiar.IfeelsorryforTony.

IhavetofinishupandgomeetBoleng.Sheisin

townforwhatMorenawasplanningtobeasurprise

birthdaypartyformy25thbutIfoundoutbecause

hekeptsneakingaroundonthephone.My

insecuritiespoppedupandIaccusedhimofhaving

anotherwomansohehadtotellmewhathewas

planning.HewasdisappointedinmebutIwas

relieved.IhaveneverstoppedlovingMorenaandI

lovehimevenmorenow.Ifeelsorryforhowthings

endedwithhimandLeabutthereisnothingIcan

doaboutitbecauseIdidn'tdoanythingtobreak

themup.Itwashischoice.Letlotlospendstwo

weekendswithMorenaandtwowithhismother.

ShehastoldMorenanottoallowmenearherson



untilsheandIhavemetandIrespectthatsoIgive

himspacewhenheiswithhissonbecauseIhate

drama.

Me'(onthephone)HiB!

Boleng:Hisistaz!Whereareyou?Ihavebeen

waitingforyoufortwentyminutesnow.Howdoyou

keepapregnantbridetobewaitingallaloneina

mall.

Me:(rollingmyeyes)Iamonmyway.TellTonyto

buyyouicecream.

Boleng:OK.Hurryup.

Ihangupandlaugh.Missallaloneinamallcan't

evensticktoherlie.



Me:(shouting)Babe!Bolengjustcalled.Weneedto

go!

Morena:(fromthelivingroom)Iamdonenna!Let

meanswermydad'scallthenwecango.

°°°° °°°°

Morena

Me:Paps!Howareyou?

Dad:oRayanyapsnyaoarenyouwaengMorena?

WaitsegoreIhavefailedasfather.Howsecretive

canyoubethatIhavetofindoutfromthemother

ofyoursonthatyoulefther?Huh?NnaIcalledher

tocheckonmygrandsonandwhenIaskedto

speaktoyoushetellsmeyoubrokeupthree

monthsago.ThreemonthsMorena?Whyhaven't



youtoldme?Huh?Evenyourmotherdidn'tknow!

Kantelerilengbasimanekelona?(whatiswrong

withyouboys?)Iamaskingyouaquestiondammit!

Me:(scratchingmyhead)Iamsorryfornottelling

you.

HechucklesoverthephoneandIknowshithashit

thefan.IamtoldIamtheonemostlikemyfather

andit'strue.Whenthatmanstopslaughingand

jokingaroundanyonearoundhimlooksforaspace

tohidethemselves.Hehaslowtoleranceforbull

sh*tandwhatIhavedoneisbullsh*tSupremein

hisbooks.

Dad:MorenaMorenayouboyshaveclearly

forgottenwhoIam.Tellthosebrothersofyours

thatIwanttheminmyhouseinthenexthourand

hakeshename(Iamnotjoking).Kootenglarele

godile.Ketlalekopakopanyalemabotagorele

ipotsegoreammekerraalonatota.Nxla!(I'llbeat



youallupsobadthatyouwillwonderifIam

actuallyyourfather).ONEHOUR!

Hecutsthecallandmythroatisalreadydry.Shit!

Nadiacomesoutofthebedroomandshelooksso

beautifulm.Shetookherwigoffandstyledherhair.

Iloveherlikethis.Iaskedhertogetit

professionallystyledforherpartytonightandshe

agreed.Whydidmydadhavetofindouttodayofall

days?Ihopethismeetingdoesn'ttaketoolong

becauseIhavetofinalizeafewthingswiththe

partyplanner.

Nadia:(shakingmyshoulder)Heywheredidyougo?

AreyouOK?

Me:(sighing)YeahIamjustthinkingaboutallthe

thingsIhavetodobeforetonight.



Nadia:(smilesandkissesmycheek)Icouldhelp

yououtyouknow.

Me:(standingup)nothappening.Youruinedthe

surprisealreadybymakingmetellyouaboutthe

partyandIamnotlettingyoutakeawaythelast

elementsofsurprisebyaskingyoutohelpme.It's

nothappening.Letmegodropyouoff.

Nadia:OK.Ifthat'sallthatisworryingyouthenit's

fine.Ithoughtithadsomethinggodowithyour

dad'scall.

Me:(rubbingmyface)nohejustwantsmybrother's

andIgocomeover.

Nadiia:oh?Iseverythingok?

Igiveherakissonthecheek.



Me:Everythingisfine.Don'tworryaboutit.

°°°° °°°°

Tlotlo

Chantelle:Babeyouneedtostopcrying.Doyou

knowhowmuchIampayingthiswomantodoyour

makeup?Youhavetobewalkingdowntheaislein

anhourandthesetearsaren'thelping.Youareonly

allowedtocryafterAviseesyou.OK?

Me:(sniffing)Ican'thelpit.Itjustfeelslikeadream

andIamscaredIamabouttowakeup.Iamgetting

marriedChanty.Andtoamanwhomakesmefeel

likeIamtheonlywomanintheworld.Iamso

happythatthisisthesecondtimeIamcryingsince

hegavemealiftyearsago.Hedoesn'tmakemecry



unlessit'stearsofjoyandIjustcan'tbelievethathe

isactuallymine.Dosuchthingsactuallyhappen?

Chantelle:(wipinghertears)Babethisishappening

toyou.Someofusfindthatonceinalifetimetype

oflovethatotherscanonlywishfor.ButIwantyou

toknowthatjustbecauseyouareatyourhappiest

rightnowitdoesn'tmeanitwillalwaysbelikethat.

(showsmeherring)Obonae(youseethisone)

manypeopleyearntohavethisontheirfingerbutit

doesn'tcomewithoutitsownpains.Itdoesn't

matterhowlongyouhavebeendatingamanor

evencohabitingfortenyears.Themomentyousay

Ido,everythingchanges.Youwillnowbegintosee

therealhimandhewillseetherealyou.Allthisthat

hadbeenhappeningwasacampaigntogettothis

day.Todaybothofyouarewinningtheelections

anditisuptobothofyouonwhetheryouwillkeep

thesparkaliveornotbutIpromiseyounowgore

don'tevenexpectthingstobeexactlythesame.

Acceptthechangeyouwillseeinhimashewill

havetoacceptyoursbecauseeitherway,elections



areoverandthereisnogoingback.Loveyour

husband,respecthimandtryyourbesttostillbring

theTlotlohefellinlovewith.Wearthatlingeriefrom

timetotimeleitotlellemoroomungandplay

togetherbeforethislittleguyisbornbecausethings

willchangeevenmoreonceheisborn.Allyour

otherkidsaregrownandthisoneissquareone.

Alwaysrememberhowmuchhelovesyouby

remindingyourselfofthesedaysandinafewyears,

youtwowillbeusedtobringmarriedandanew

typeoflovewillbebirthed.Amorepermanentone

thatsaysthisismineandIaccepthimorher.It'sa

verycomfortablefeelingthatsurpassesthe

honeymoonstageyouareinnow.Nevergiveupmy

love.

Mytearsarebasicallygonenow.Inevereven

thoughtthatfar.IhonestlythoughtAviwasmy

perfectrewardforallIwentthroughwithBogosi

andIthinkImightbeputtingtoomuchpressureon

himbecauseofthat.Iwasprobablygoingtofeel

betrayedifhechangedaftergettingmarried



becauseIlovetheperfecthim.HearingChantelle's

wordshasreallysoberedmeup.

Me:Butwhathappensifit'sachangeIcantlive

with?WhatifIdon'tknowtherealAviandhehas

beenpretendingallalong?WhatdoIdoifheturns

outtobeanabusivemonster?WhatwillIdo?Oh

myGodIammarryingamanIdon'tknow.

Chantelle:Tlotlobreathe..Comeondoitwithme.

Breatheinandout.Takeanotherdeepbreathinand

out.Goodthat'sitmylove.NowyouandIboth

knowthatmanlovesyou.Thereissimplyno

questionaboutthat.Andifamanlovesyou,hewill

doanythingtomakeyouhappy.AllIwassayingis,

evenifabaddaycomesalong,don'tthrowinthe

towelandgiveuponAvi.Rememberthisfeelingof

beingthehappiestwomanintheworld.Letit

alwaysbethebeaconthatleadsyouhome.OK?

Inodmyheadandsmile.



Chantelle:Nowstopcryingandlettheseoldwomen

comeanddressyouupsowecango.

IlaughasshewalksouttoletthemknowIam

ready.Iamgettingmarried!

[08/31,17:54] :WigsandWeaves

Insert58

Narrated

BrianNhira'sTilldeathdouspartplaysinthe

backgroundasTlotlowalksalongtheaisle.Each

stepshetakeshasAvi'sheartracing.Thisisthe

songheaskedhertowalktowardshimwithand

rightnoweverywordofthelyricstugsathisheart

asherealizesheisabouttocommithislifetothis

gorgeouswomanwalkingtowardshim.Her



unveiledfaceshowsthatsheisalsofightingher

emotions.Tothinkan,accidentiswhatbrought

themtogetherseemsfunnytohim.Hersmilemelts

hisheartastheyeyesfocusoneachother.Atear

escapeshiseyeandhequicklywipesit.Hisbrother

patshisshouldertwiceastheywatchher.Tlotlo's

motherwipestearsfromhereyesthankingGodfor

finallyansweringherprayers.Tyler'sheartsaddens

asheremembersthedayhisownwifewalked

downtheisleandhowtheypromisedeachother

forever.HelooksatAmantlewhoislookingaround

curiouslyandkissesherforehead.Tlotlo'schildren

arealldressedaccordingtothethemes.Tehillah

tooisdressedasaflowergirldespiteTilda'sinitial

protests.

TlotlogetstothealterandTylerdoeseverythingto

stophimselffromkissingher.Hewipeshertears

withasmileonhisface.Everyonesitsdownand

thepastorbeginstoofficiatetheceremony.



Pastor:Dearlybeloved,wearegatheredhereinthe

presenceofGodandallofyoufamilyandfriendsto

joinAviKemoneilweThompsonandTlotloDisekoin

holymatrimony.

Thepastorthensharesafewwordsof

encouragementtothecoupleandencouragesthe

couplesfamilytoneverinvolvethemselvesintheir

children'smarriageasthisiswhatbreakscouple's

apart.Thattheyshouldonlyadvicewhenthecouple

seekstheiradvice.Hethensumsupby

encouragingAviandTlotlotomakeGodthecenter

oftheirmarriageiftheywanttostandachancein

stayingmarried.

Pastor:ThetwohavewrittentheirownvowssoI

wouldliketogivethemthisopportunitytopledge

theirloveandcommitmenttoeachother.Aviyou

cangofirst.

Avi:(clearshisthroat)Tlotlomylove.Tobe



standingherewithyouislikesomethingoutofa

dream.IneverthoughtI'deverstandheregetting

marriedtoanyone.Butyoucamealongandturned

myworldupsidedownandchangedeveryvalueI

had.Theloveyouhaveinyourheartissopurethat

itdeservesallthehappinessintheworld.Ican't

daretopromiseyoutheperfectmarriageortobe

theperfecthusbandbecausethatwouldbestarting

ourmarriageoffwithalie.Iwillpromiseyouthatas

longasthereisbreathinmybody,myheartwill

onlyeverbeatforyouandIwillalwayscorrect

myselfifIeverwrongyou.Iwillalwaysprotectyou

andourchildren.Inowknowwhatthephraselove

ofmylifemeansbecauseofyouandIintendto

makeyouashappyasIcanallthedaysofourlives.

Thisringisasymbolofmycommitmenttoyou.As

thiscirclewrapsaroundyourfinger,knowthatthis

ismyheartandithasyou.IloveyousomuchTlotlo.

Tlotlo'stearsareflowinglikeawaterfallnowand

shekeepshavingtopatthemoffwitha

handkerchiefAvigaveher.Everyoneclapstheir



handsandsomemenwhistlewhilewomanululate.

ThepastorsignalsthatitsTlotlo'sturn.Sheclears

herthroatandtriestocomposeherself.

Tlotlo:Tlherrayoufinishedme.Lookatme.

(everyonelaughs)Aviwaaka,youaremorethan

whatIhaveeverimaginedIcouldget.Beforeyou,I

hadgivenuponloveoreventheideaofmarriage.I

meaneveryonemadeitsoundlikeIwastoolatein

themarriagegameandgettingmarriedwiththree

childrenisaridiculousthoughtbutwhenyoulook

atmeyoudon'tseeamotherofthree.Youseeme

asIam.ToyouIamTlotlowholiveswiththree

housemates.(everyoneloves)Butyoulovemy

housematessomuchandtheyloveyoutoosoI

havenodoubtinmymindthatyouandIcould

actuallymakethiswork.Thisfeelslikeanew

adventureandIamsoexcitedtobedoingitwith

you.Youtrulyaremygift.Ipromisetobethebest

wifeIcanbetoyou.Andpleasenevergiveupon

me.BecauseIcanbealotyouknow(everyone

laughs).PleaseknowthatIloveyounow,forever



andalways.

Sheslipstheringontohisfingerandeveryone

clapsagain.

Pastor:Bythepowersvestedinmebythe

governmentofBotswana,Inowdeclareyou

husbandandwife.MrThompsonyoumaynowkiss

yourbride.

AvismilesandstretchesplayfullymakingTlotlo

andeveryonelaugh.

Tlotlo:Diratlherra.(doitalready)

Avi:OampatlaEbile?(youalreadywantme?)

Tlotlolaughsandthat'swhenAvilandshislipson



herskissingherliketheworldaroundthemdoesn't

exist.Everyoneclapsandululates.Eventually

everyoneleavesthechurchandheadsofftotake

picturesbeforeheadingtoMmaagweTlotlo'shouse

wherethetenthasbeensetup.Celebrationisinthe

airandeveryonecanfeelit……

AtMrMorena'shouse

Morenaandhisbrotherssitacrosstheirparentsin

thelivingroomfeelinglikelittleboysagain.Kgosi

ontheotherhanddoesn'tunderstandwhyhehas

beensummoned.Ormaybeit'ssohecanhelphis

fathertoreprimandMorena.

MrMorena:WaitsegoreIdon'tevenknowwhereto

startwiththefourofyou.(looksatKgosi)Kgosi,

yourdaughter,mygrandchildisabouttogivebirth

anydaynowandyoustilldon'tknowwho

impregnatedher?TellBogoloIwanttoseeherthis

evening.Kebonagoreoaletlwaela.Whereisyour



wife?Iwasexpectinghertobeheretoday.

Kgosi:SheisatTlotlo'swedding.

MrMorenashakeshisheadandlooksatBogosi.

MrMorena:Doyouhearthat?Seriousmenhave

takenyourwifewenaohaorweletlhogookare

kokoetshetswekametsi.Whereisyourlifegoing

huh?Thatmanhassetabetterexampleforyour

sonscomparedtotherubbishyoudid.Howmany

timesdidyourmotherandItellyoutodorightby

themotherofyourchildren?Noneofyourchildren

evenbearyourname.OkareTlotlookaboago

baakantseatsenyabanamonyalongretlerebone

goreoagoitheng.Kanaonalebanababangwerra

keronaregotsentsengdingalo?(IwishTlotlohad

givenyourchildrenherhusband'ssurnamesowe

canseewhatyouweregoingtodo.Orisitthatyou

haveotherchildrenandwearetheonesbothering

youfornoreason?



Bogosilooksathisfeet.

MrMorena:IamtalkingtoyouBogosi.Openthat

mouth!

Bogosi:(Withalowvoice)Nnyaarra.(Nosir)

MrMorena:ThenIbetterhearyoutellingmeyou

aregoingtopaydamagesforthosechildrensoon

andgivethemyournamebecausenograndchildren

ofminewillgoaroundaimlesslyasiftheyare

fatherless.Iwanttobeabletostandproudlywhen

Tlamelogetsmarried.LesagodiramatlakalaPele

gaontena.(Stopallthisnonsensebeforeyoutick

meoff)AmIclear?

Bogosi:Yessir.



MrMorena:Kgotla!

Kgotla:Rra.

MrMorena:Kgotla!

Kgotla:Rra.

MrMorena:Letthisbethelasttimemywifeever

catchesyousneakingagirlintomyhouse.Goloha

hasekogaMmaperekoha.(thisisn'talawless

house).Haveyouseenanyofyourbrothers

bringinggirlfriendstosleepinmyhouse?

Kgotla:(Lookingathisfeet)Nnyarra.

MrMorena:Sokeeng?Bagolowa?(areyou

bewitched?)Inmyhouse?Thenexttimeyoutry



thatnonsenseIwillputmyshambokasideandyou

andIwillfightsowecanseeifyoureallyarethe

manyouthinkyouare.Whenyoubeggedustolive

inourhouseinsteadofstayingoncampusoreo

tshabatlala(sayingyoudon'twanttostarvethere),

wetoldyouwedon'twanttoseeanything

disturbing.Nowmywifehastoscreaminthe

middleofthenightthinkingawitchhascomeinto

herhousekanteyouaresneakingagirlin.And

kantehagoaparwenaare?(don'tpeopledress

anymore?)Howdoesagirlgotoherboyfriend's

housewearingabeltandsayingit'saskirt?Tryme

againandyouwillknowwhoLekgotlaMorenais.

AmIclear?Beingtwentytwodoesn'tmakeyoua

man.Iwilldisciplineyouaslongasyouaremyson.

Movingoutmakesnodifferencetome.AslongasI

havebloodpumpinginmyveins,Iwillcallyouall

toorder.AmIcleartoyouall?

Allofthem:Yessir.



MrMorena:WenaMorenawhatisgoingonwithyou?

Didyouloseyourmind?

Morena:Nosir.

MrMorena:Don'tevensaynosirbecauseonlya

confusedandinsanepersoncandowhatyouhave

done.WhathasLeadonetoyou?

Morena:nothing.

MrMorena:AndthatiswhyIbelieveyouhavelost

yourmind.IhearyouleftherforthatNadiagirl.Ele

gorehaoabaka?(Didn'tyoulearnyourlesson?)Do

youwanttoactuallydieinacaraccidentbecause

ofanotherentanglementwithanotherwoman's

husband?Someoneshowsyouwhotheytrulyare

andyouchoosetonotbelievethem?Whathappens

ifshecheatsonyouagain?



Morena:Shewon't.

MrMorena:Andhowdoyouknowthis?TotabonaI

don'tcarewhatyouthinksheisgoingtodo.Iwant

tounderstandwhyyouleftthemotherofyourchild.

Totaletlaarelegoditsemang?(whoareyou

learningthisbehaviorfrom?)Youhaveneverseen

somepersonwalkingintoourhomesayingtheyare

mylonglostchildren.Thefourofyouaretheonly

childrenIhave.Butyouguyswanttogoaround

leavingyourchildrenwithdifferentwomen.What

nonsenseisthat?Whygetsomeonepregnantifyou

havenointentionofmarryingthem?Kesonese

Gaborone?Morena?

Morena:Rra.

MrMorena:keashimisega.(I'mamnauseated)

Yourdecisionmakingisveryquestionableandyou

arethelastoneIwasexpectingtobehavelikethis.

Wheredoyouevenseeyourrelationshipgoingwith



thiswoman?

Morena:(looksathishands)Iwanttoaskherto

marrymetonight.

MrMorenafrownsthenlooksathiswife.

MrsMorena:Morena,youknowverywellthatwe

arenotthekindofparentsthatsticktheirnecksinto

ourchildren'srelationshipsandmaybethat'swhy

Bogosididwhathedid.Idon'tknow.WhichiswhyI

wanttotellyouthetruth.Ilovedthatgirlthefirst

dayIsawherbutwhatsheturnedouttobeis

somethingIcanneverforget.Howdoyouexpectus

toacceptawomanthatnotonlyhadanaffairwitha

marriedmanbutalsosleptwithGodknowshow

manymenformoney?Highpaidprostitution

Morena?Nnyaangwanaka.(nomyson.)Ican

neveracceptsuch.IamsorrybutIcan't.Icannever

trustsuchawomanandIneverwanttofindmyself

asawickedmotherinlaw.Sabatlegonteofisa.



(pleasedon'tleadmeintosin.)

Morena:ButIloveher.

MrMorena:thenyouwillhavetoloveherthere.If

youaskhertomarryyouthendon'tinvolveus

becauseIcan'topenmymouthtoaskmybrothers

tohelpmysonmarryaprostitute.Never!

Hestandsupandwalksoffwithhiswifebehind

him.

[08/31,17:54] :WigsandWeaves

Insert59
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AtMrMorena'shouse



Afterafewminutesofdeadsilenceinthetheliving

room,Morenastandsupandwalkstohisparents

bedroom.Heknocksonthedoorandenterswhen

hismothertellshimto.Hefindshisfathersittingon

thebedwithhisheadagainsttheheadboardwhile

hismotherissittingonthecouchwithherphone.

Morena:Mama,Papa,Ineedyoutounderstandmy

decision.IloveNadiasomuchthatIhaveforgiven

herforallhermistakes.Whycan'tyoudothesame?

MrMorena:Morenayouareafathernowandaybe

onedayyouwillunderstandbutletmepainta

pictureforyou.Yougetacalloneafternoonand

youaretoldyoursonhasbeeninacaraccident.

Yourushtothehospitalthinkingtheworst.Asking

yourselfifyoursonisonnlifesupportoriftheyare

daedandnoonewantstotellyouoverthephone.

Youthenfindoutyoursonisfineandyouare

relievedonlytohearthathisgirlfriendhasbeen



cheatingonhimthroughouttheirrelationshipand

notjustwithonemanortwo.Idon'tevenwantto

knowhowmanymenshesleptwithwhilrshewas

withyouortherisksheputyouin.Whatwouldyou

sayifyouwereinmyshoes?Bemeforaminute

andtellme.

Morena:ButIforgaveher.IwishIcouldexplainto

youwhyshedidwhatshedidbutIrespecther

privacy.

IwanttomarryherandIamgoingtoaskherto

marrymetonight.Pleaseacceptmydecision.Ifyou

lovemeasyoursonthenmyhappinessshould

meansomethingtoyou.

MrMorena:Ithinkyoumisunderstandus.MorenaI

toldyouthatifyouaskhertomarryyouthenyou

shouldn'texpectmeorMmakgosiwametobe

involved.Wecan'tforceyoutomarrythemotherof

yourchildortobreakupwithyourgirlfriend.That

isn'twhoweare.Butinthatsameregard,youcan't



forceustoacceptthis.Marryherifyouwanttobut

sheisn'tgoingtobemydaughterinlaw.Shewillbe

yourwifeandIhonestlywishyouallthebestmy

son.Igenuinelyhopeshemakesyouashappyas

mywifehasmademebutIcan'tseemyselfassist

mysontomarrythesamewomanwhowasplaying

him.Whathappensifshegetstemptedtocheaton

youagain?Whathappensifshetellsyousheis

goingonaworktrip?Willyoutrusther?Irespect

youasmysonandIneverwanttofindmyself

questioningthepaternityofyourwife'ssonwhen

sheispregnant.IamsorrybutIcan't.

MrsMorena:Wewillcometotheweddingifyou

wantustobutwecan'tdomorethanthat.Etlaabo

esengwetsiyarona(shewon'tbeourdaughterin

law).

Morena:(swallowsapainfullump)Sowhatdoyou

wantmetodo?Youraisedustovaluepaying

magadiandyounowwanttorobmeofthatpride?I



don'twantawifeonpaperonly.That'snothowyou

raisedus.

MrMorena:OKthenBualebomalomaagolebo

rrangwanaagogorebagothuse.(askyourunclesto

helpyou.)

Morena:Youknowtheywillwanttoknowwhyyou

aren'tinvolved.Whyareyoumakingthisimpossible

forme?Pleasehelpme.Trustmydecisionandlet

memakemyownmistakesifthisisone.

MrMorena:LikeIsaid,Iacceptthatyouwantto

marryherbutIamnotputtingmynameinthis.

Pleasealsoacceptourdecisiontowantnothingto

dowiththis.Askyourbrotherstohelpyouthen.

Morena:(blinkingrapidly)Mama..



MrsMorenastandsupandgiveshersonahug.

MrsMorena:YouknowyourfatherandIloveyou.

Weacceptthatyouaregrownmannowandyou

makeyourowndecisionslestyoupointafingerat

ustomorrow.Butwealsomadeourowndecision

lestweblameourselvesfornotwarningyou.Ifshe

iswhatmakesyouhappymysonthenIhopeyou

haveallthejoyandhappinessintheworld.Ilove

yousomuchmybaby.

Shelet'sgoofhimandkisseshischeek.

Morenastandsthereforaminutetryingtofinda

wayofconvincinghisparentstohelphim.He

finallysighsandwalksout.Hefindshisbrothers

sittingInfhesamespots.

Kgotla:Anyluck?



Morena:(shakeshishead)Baagana(theyare

refusing).TheysayIshoulddoitwithoutthem.

Bogosi:Magadi?

Morena:Theyrefused.

Kgotla:Soareyougoingtocancelthesurprisewith

theplanner?

Morena:(scratcheshisheadinfrustrationandsits

down)Ican'tdothat.Somanypeoplealreadyknow

IamgoingtoproposeandifIdon'tdoitBoleng

mightletitslipthenitwillbeamess.

Kgosi:Soareyoujustgoingtodoitwithouttheir

blessing?



Morena:(looksatKgosi)IloveNadiaKgosi.Iknow

sheisn'ttheidealwifemyfamilywouldhaveme

marry.IspentsomanyyearstryingtohateherbutI

lovedhermore.Iknowsheisamessbutsheismy

mess.IhaveacceptedherforwhosheisandIsee

herbeyondherpast.Idon'tknowwhatourparents

aregoingtosaytomorrowbutIknowthattonightI

amaskingmyqueentomarryme.Therestwill

follow.

Kgosi:OKthen.Ifthat'showyoufeelthenIwillhelp

youasbestasIcan.Iwillspeaktooutmarried

cousinssotheycanhelpusbecauseIknowbo

Rangwanewon'tbeinvolvedwithoutpapa.

Morena:(lookingshocked)Wouldyoureallydothat?

Kgosi:it'snosecretthatIhavealwayslovedLeafor

youandIamverydisappointedyoutwocouldn't

makeitworkbutattheendofthedayyouaremy

brotherandIhaveyourback.



Morenaexhalesdeeplyandputshishandsoverhis

head.

Morena:(hugsKgosi)thankyousomuch.Youdint

knowwhatthismeanstome.

Kgotla:Bogosiwenawagodiraengkannakebest

man?(BogosiwhatareyougoingtodoseeingasI

amthebestman?)Kanawewouldn'tneedmany

cousinsifyouweremarried.Nowwehavetoask

forhelpfromthewholetribebecauseofyou.

Bogosi:(smackshishead)oaswabaKgotla.(I'll

putyoutoshame)Odirwakegotlisabanyanaba

satsalamolapeng.(Thereasonyoubehavethis

wayisbecauseyoubeingnakedgirlshome)

Kgosi:(laughs)Whatwereyoueventhinking?Otla

bolawakeLekgotlawena!(Lekgotlawillkillyou)



Kgotlastandsupandliftshist-shirttoshowthem

thelashesonhisback.Hisbrotherexclaimand

laughathim.

Kgotla:Thaymanisabeast.Andhemademefeel

sosecure.Mxm.Kanaweweretryingtosneakin

andItoldthegirlwhichroomtogotowhileIwas

lockingthedoorbecauseIwantedhertobeinmy

roombuyincasetheyhearthelockingsotheyoy

findmeinthelivingroom.Iwaslockingthedoor

whenIheardmascreaminginthepassage.Hake

remamaIhearpapsroaring'Mmakgosigorileng?

Gorileng?'(WhileItryprocessingmum'sscreamsI

hearpapsshoutingforhiswifeandaskingwhat's

wrong)

Thebrotherslaughanticipatingtherestofthestory.

Kgotla:HeishIthoughtofopeningthatdoorand



runningawaybecausecherieleeneIknewthey

wouldn'thurther.Iwastheonewithatargetonhis

back.ThenIheardpapsshouting'omoloinaare?'

(Aretouswitch)

Thebrother'sburstoutlaughingagain.

Kgotla:AhIhadtojustwalktothepassage.Itried

explainingmyselfandpapsgavemehiscarkeysto

goanddropheratherhousebecausehewasn't

lettinghe'dsleepinhishouse.HeishIwassohorny

thattimebutIdidn'tdaresayanything.Idropped

heroffwithouteventouchingherbecauseIwas

afraidofwhatIwasgoingtofindwhenIgothome.I

foundLekgotlawaitingformeinthelivingroomand

Iwaslikeyeahkennyelegompieno.Thenyour

fathershocksmebyaskingmeifIgotherhome

safeandifIuseprotectionandifsheistheonlygirl

Isleepwith.Kanathiswasaround3amnnakebatla

gorobalakanopayame.(theylaugh).Our

conversationendsandwebothheadtoourrooms



tosleep.IwasdeepindreamlandwhenIdreamtI

wasadonkeyandsomeonewasintopofme

beatingme.Bythethirdlashmyeyeswerewide

openkerekeasiyakanteyourfatherhaslocked

thedoor.Heishkebeditswekesethakgagompieno!

(Iwasbeatenbyaskilledman)

Bythetimeheisdonehisbrothersareintears.

Kgotla:If'kebakile'wasapersonitwouldbeme.

Stru!

MrMorenaandhiswifelistentotheifsonslaghters

andchucklelisteningtoKgotla'susual

exaggerations.MrsMorenajoinsherhusbandin

bedandliesonhischest.

MrsMorena:Whydidtheyhavetogrowupandface

thiscruelworld?



MrMorena:Theyaretoughmen.Don'tworryabout

them.Wetaughtthemthataslongastheyhave

eachother,theycanovercomeeverything.They

knowtheyareateamandweareteamtoo.

Togetherwecanconquerevetything.

Hetraceshishandsalonghercollarboneand

lightlygrazesherbreastbeforepinchinghernipple.

MrsMorena:(hitchedbreath)Papastlherradon't.

MrMorena:(rubshishardnessagainstherhip)O

Rayagorehaobatlennakegobatlajaana?(Are

yousayingyoudon'twantmewhenIwantyouthis

much?)

MrsMorenabitesherlipenjoyingthepleasureof

hishandinsideherbra.



MrsMorena:Whatiftheyhearus?

MrMorena:Batlaipona.Theywillrunoutsideour

housethenbecauseifIwanttogivemywifesome

goodlovin'inmyhouse,Iamgoingtogivemywife

someverygoodlovin'.

Shesquealswhenheclimbsontopofher.He

kissesherslowlyandpassionatelyrunninghis

handupherdressfeelingherthighuntilherreaches

herpanty.Hepullsherpantydownimpatientlyas

histhrobbingmemberachesforher.Heremoves

thestrapsofherdressand#EXPLICIT

°°°° °°°°

Tlotlo

Avi:(Laughs)AmIinforanothernightofyou

wakinguptoconstantlycheckyourring?



Me:(laughingandkissingmyring)IstillfeellikeI

willwakeupanytimeandfindmyengagementring

backonmylefthand.NkalelagoreAvi.(Iwould

crysomuch)

Avilaugsandclimbsontopofme.

Avi:Maybethiswillmakeitfeelmorerealtoyou.

Hekissesmewithoutrestingontopofme.Hegoes

downandkissesmynowslightlyvisiblebump.

Me:Babyareweactuallygoinngtohavesexwith

yourfamilyslisteningtous?Ketlhabiwakekgala

gorerra.(Ifeelashamed)

Avi:(chuckles)Andyourbettermoanloudlytoo.I

don'twanttobeaccusedofnotbeingaman.Okue



helabagoutlwekogatingkwa.(youshouldscream

soloudlythattheyhearyouallthewayatthegate.

Ilookathiminshockandpushhisfaceoff

laughing.Heliesnexttomeandpullsmeontopof

him.Bothofusarenakedbecausewejusttook

baths.Ifeelhimrubbingagainstmeandmy

pregnancyhormonesbetrayme.Iwantedtomake

himbegforitbutitseemslikeIamgoingtobean

easycatch.

Me:(grindingonhim)Shouldyoubetheonetopof

meprovingyourselftobeaskilledlover?

Avi:(squeezesmybutt)Iwanttofeelwhatmarried

womanontopfeelslikeAkere.

Ithrowmyheadbackandlaugh.Hequicklyliftsme

andbeforeIrealizeitIfeelhimpushinghimselfinto

me.Mymouthopensasthethrilltravelsthrough



mybody.Ithengaincomposureandliftmyselfoff

ofhimand#EXPLICIT

°°°° °°°°

Nadia

InowunderstandwhyBolengthinksshelooksfat.

Thegirleatslikeabearpreparingforwinter

hibernation!Sherefusedtogotoafastfood

restaurantsayingshewantsathreecoursemeal.

Herstarterwasamainmealonitsown!She

orderedsteakasherstarter.Thewaitertiredtelling

heritwasn'tastarterthenshefrownedandpointed

atherbumpandtoldthepoorguytotellthe

Nigerianboyinherwombthat.Thensheorders

mashedpotatoesandlambshanksforhermain

mealandfordesert,shehascarrotcake.The

heaviestofallcakes.Ididn'tdaresayanything



becauseIpersonallyhavenointentionoftellinga

Nigerianbabythatit'smotherovereats.IhopeIwill

benothinglikeher.

Boleng:(lickingthecreamonherfork)OK,sonow

thatIamfullIcanfinallylisten.Whatdidyouwant

totellme?

Me:(bitingmylipnervously)OKIamnotone

hundredpercentsureyetandIhaven'tsaid

anythingtoMorenabutIthinkIampregnant.

Boleng:(wideeyed)OhmyGod!Areyouserious?

Whydoyouthinkso?

Me:WellImissedmyperiodforthefirsttimeinmy

life.It'sbeenaweeknow.Morenalikestodothe

whowithdrawalthingandImissedonepillonetime.

Idon'tifthatswhenithappened.Idon'tknow.



Boleng;ok..OK..So..Howdowefeelaboutthis?Are

wehappy?Arewereadyforit?

Me:(sigh)Idon'tknowhowIfeelbutIknowIam

notregrettinganything.IloveMorenaandheloves

metoo.IguessthisiswhatIneed,someoneIcan

actuallycallmine.Youknow?Havingmyownbaby

issomethingIneverdreamedoffafterallthatmess

withRichardbutIamactuallyexcitedaboutthis.

Boleng:(smilesandsqueals)thencongratulations

mama!Thisisjustperfectandtonightisgoingto

bethecherryontop!

Sheclappsherhandsexcitedly.Bolengisawierd

child.Whatpregnantpersongetsexcitedabouta

birthdaypartyatnighteven?



The#EXPLICITwillbepostedtomorrow.Clickthe

visitpagebuttonunderthepagenametoaccess

thegroup.
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Nadia

AlifeliketheoneIhavelivedleavesnoroomfor

dreamingoffairytalesbutthisrightherefeelslike

thebeginningofafairytaleforme.Morenagotmea

dresstoweartomyparty.Itisagoldsequined

dresswithahighneckandaslitthatgoesuptomy

thigh.Ihaven'twornadresslikethissinceI

stoppedgoingtoJojoparties.Butblforthefirst

timeIfeelsecureinthisdress.Ifeellikeaqueen



andnotahighpaidslutreadytomakemakemoney

forherbeautifulpimp.Thisfeelsdifferent.Ifeel

beautiful.Theladyatthesalonalsodidagoodjob

withmyhair.IlooklikeIcouldbeonthecoverof

EssencemagazineifIcouldsaysomyself.

IamsoconsumedbymyimageinthemirrorthatI

didn'tevenseeMorenawalkingintothebedroom.I

justfeelhisarmswraparoundmywaistandmy

heartjumpstomythraloarandIalmostscream.

Me:(holdingmychest)babepleaseneversneakup

onmeagain.

Morena:(kissesmycheek)Iamsorrymyqueen.It

wasjusttakeninbyyourbeauty.IamsorryIscared

you.

Itunearoundinhisarmsandfacehim.



Me:ItsOK.

Heleansinandkissesme.Ineverbotherapplying

lipstickbeforeweleavethehousebecausethis

manalwayswantskiss.Hishandhikesmyexposed

thighandthentomybutt.Igrabhishandandpullit

back.

Me:Iwillgiveyoulater.Let'sgo.

Morenasmilesandkissesmeagain.

Me:BabeothoughtIcouldwaittotellyouthisbutI

can't.Iwon'tenjoythispartybecauseIwillbe

askingmyselfhowyouwillfeelaboutit.

Morena:tellme.What'swrong?



Me:Nothingiswrong.Wellaccordingtomenothing

iswrong.Idon'tknowhowyoufeelaboutitthough.

Morena:babeyouarewindingyourselfupand

freakingmeout.Justsayit.

Me:(exhaling)OK.Hereitgoes.IthinkIam

pregnant.Imissedmyperiodaweekagoand

nothinghashappenedyet.

Helooksatmewithoutsayinganything.

Me:IknowthisisalltoosoonandLetlotloisstill

toosmall.Icanabortitifyouwant.Itotally

understandifyouaren'treadyforthis.ImeanI

don'tknowhowreadyIamforthiseither.Wejust

gotbacktogetherand-

Hepullsmeinforahugandkissesme.



Morena:Neverevertalkaboutabortingmychildren

Nadia.Ihavealwayswantedtohaveachildwith

youandforittobehappeningnowfeelslikeit's

meanttobe.Iwasjustshockedbecausetomethis

feelslikeasign.ItfeelslikethisisGod'swayof

showingmethatIammakingtherightdecision.

Me:Whatdecision?

Hegoesdownononekneeandpullsaboxfromhis

blazerpocket.Heopenstheboxandit'saring!It'sa

ring!

Me:(steppingback)OhmyGod.

Morena:Iwasgoingtodothislaterattheparty.I

hadplannedeverythingoutanditseemedperfect

butthismomentrightnowfeelsevenmoreperfect.

Whenit'sjustthetwoofus.Iloveyousomuch



Nadia.MorethanIhaveeverlovedbeforeandI

wanttocontinuelovingyoufortherestofourlives.

IloveyoumyqueenandIwouldliketoutodome

thehonorofbeingMrsMorenaMorena.Ican'twait

toseeoursonandnamehimMorenathethird.The

namehasalwaysbelongedtoyoursonandheis

here.Solet'smakethisofficialmylove.

Iblinkrapidlyastearsfillmyeyes.

Me:Yes!YesIwill!

Idon'tknowifwearebeingcrazytodothissosoon

butitfeelsrightandIwanttobehappyforthefirst

timeinmylife.Ialsodeservetobehappy.He

slidestheringonmyfingerandIjumparound

excitedlythenhughim.

Me:(hugginghim)ButIstillwantthesurprise.I

wanttoseehowyouwouldhavedoneit.



Morena:(chucklesandkissesme)Whateveryou

wantMrsMorena.

AtTyler'soldhouse

Onthesameevening,Tylerlockedupthedoorsof

thehousehethoughtheandhiswifewouldlivein

foraverylongtime.Heneverimaginedthathe

wouldbesellingitwhentheirchildrenaresoyoung

butitbaresmemoriesthataren'tonlypainfulfor

him,butforhischildrentoo.Herushedoverto

showthehousetopotentialbuyersafterthe

wedding.Theyseemedtobeverykeenonbuying

thehouseBothohaddesignedsobeautifully.They

leftafterpromisingtocallhimwithintheweek.



Hewalksaroundoutsidethehousetocheckif

everythingisfinebeforeheleaves.Hebendsover

tofixthehosepipethathasbentoveritself.Helifts

hisheadwhenhehearsacarpullingintotheyard.

Tyler:Elegorewhoisthatwithacarwithnon

existentshocks?

Thecarrumbledabitbeforetheenginewas

switchedoff.Fromthesoundofit,Tylercouldhear

thatthecarhadn'tbeenservicedinsometimeor

whoeverwasdrivingitwasaroughdriver.Hisjaw

dropswhenhemakesittothefrontofthehouse.

Heseeshiswife'splatenumberonacarthathas

onelightcover.Theotherlightisbareandthe

bonnethasadentthatpushestheplatesintoit.The

passengersidealsohasadentfromthefrontdoor

tothebackandthepaintonthedoorshave

scratchesalongthem.Hewouldn'thavebelieved

thiswasthesamecarifhehadn'tseentheplate

numberfirst.TheshockevendelayshimtoseeMay



standingbyhisowncar.Hefinallyshakeshishead

andlooksather.

May:(walkingaroundthecarwithalimp)Soyou

boughtanewcar?Whereistheoldone?Ineeda

car.Youcanseethisoneisdead.Mysister'shave

beenhavingthetimeoftheirliveswithmycar.Mxm.

(opensthebackdoor)Tswayangmoo.(getoutof

there).

Tylerwatchesasfivechildrenpileoutofthecar.He

frownsandlooksatherwaitingforanexplanation.

May:Ihavedecidedthatsincewelovewithyour

children,mineshouldalsolivewithus.It'sonlyfair

don'tyouthink?(startspointing)ThisisShayan.We

callherShobe.ThenthisDeyjah,Shaniqua,Dayday

andmylastbornDeon.(giggles)Ilikeblack

Americans.IeventhoughtIwouldmarryonebut

youwilldo.(looksatthehouse)Uhuwherearethe

curtainsjaanong?



Shelimpsovertothehousewithherchildren

followingher.Shetriestoopenthedoorthenwalks

tothewindow

May:(peepsintothewindow)NaareTylerwhatis

goingon?Whereisourfurniture?What'shappening?

Tylerputshishandsonhiswaistthencovershis

mouthwithonehandthenbackonhiswaist

frowning.

Tyler:(shakeshisheadthenlaughs)Thiscan'tbe

real.Thereisnowaythisisreal.

Maylimpsovertohim.

May:Babywhat'shappeningkante?



Shetriestotouchhimbuthepushesherbackand

shestumblesalmostfallingover.

May:(shouting)Whatareyoudoing?Can'tyouseeI

amlimpinghuh?Howcouldyoujustpuchmelike

that?What'swrongwithyou?

Tyler:Tellmesomething,areyounormal?KeRaya

likeanormalhumanbeinghelalikeme?Areyou?

WhatareyoudoinginmyhouseMay?

May:(foldingherarms)Youmeanourhouse?This

isourhouseandIhavebroughtourchildrenhome.

Lookhowskinnytheyare.Mysistersabusemy

childrensoIcanenjoymyselfwhiletheysuffer.

Youhaveenoughmoneytotakecareofallour

children.Evenifourbabyhadn'tdiedyouwouldn't

havefailedtotakecareofnonechildren.



Shesmilesandpushesherhairoutofherface.The

onceexpensivelookingwiglookslikeithasbeen

draggedthroughadessertfullofshrubs.

Tyler:(shakeshishead)Youaretrulyinsane.Get

outofmyhousenowbeforeIcallthepolice.

May:(angry)Tyler!Tylerdon'tirritateme!Don't

irritateme!Iamtryingtobeunderstandingandnot

argueaboutthefactthatyouhaven'tcheckedinme

inthreemonthsandevenblockedmycalls.What

kindoffiancedoesthat?Huh?OntennebutIam

tryingtomoveonhere.Itseemsyoumovedoutso

let'sgohome.Shobeopenthatcarandgetinside.

I'llgetthebags.

Shobeslowlywalkstothedoorfeelingscaredof

thdmanshoutingsghermother.Shetriestoopen

thedoorbutitslocked.



Shobe:Mamait'slocked.

May:Tyleropenthedoor.Wehavetogoour

childrenarehungry.

TheshockTylerhadinhearingthewordscoming

outofhermouthisreplacedbyrage.

Tyler:(shouting)Maygetyourchildrenoutofmy

houserightnowbeforeIsmashyourheadintothe

ground!Sojustbecauseyoumanagedtobewitch

meandkillmywifeyouthinkIamafoolAkere?

Mayketlagopantitelakana(Iwillgotojailforyou)

justtoavengemywifeandchildren.Getoutofmy

housebeforeIkillyouandmakethesechildren

orphans.

May:(tapsherfoot)Sothewizardyousenttokill

mygrandmothertoldyouthatyoucankillmehuh?

DoyouknowwhatIhadtodosoIcanwalkagain?



DoyouhaveanyideahowIsufferatnightbecause

IhadtobecomeawifetosomethingIcan'tsee?

Youkilledmygrandmotherandleftmeparalyzed.

Lookatme!IhavealimpnowbutIwasbornwith

healthylegs.Thisisallyourfault!Ifyourwitch

hadn'tkilledmygrandmother,noneofthiswould

havehappened!Iwouldhavebeenhappy!My

childrenwouldbegoingtoexpensiveschoolsright

now!Youdidthis!You!

Tylerliftshishandtoslapherbutstopshimself.He

dragsherintothebeatupcarandtellsthechildren

togetin.

Tyler:Mayyoubetterthanktheverybeingyoucalla

wizardandawitchthatIamlettingyougowithout

ascratch.ThankGodeverydayofyourlifethatI

didn'tkillyouhere.TheonlyreasonIamlettingyou

leavewiththiscarisbecauseIhavenousefor

anythingyouhaveevertouchedandIfeelsorryfor

thesechildren.Theonlygoodthingthatcanhappen



tothemisforyoutodie.Theyarebetteroffraised

inanorphanagethanhaveawitchforamother.

Theonlygoodthingthatcameoutofyourevil

deedsisIgavemylifetoChristthedayIwas

delivered.IhavebeenaskingmyselfifIcouldever

forgiveyouorwhatIwoulddoifIeversawyouand

InowknowforsurethatGodhadreallyenteredmy

heartbecauserightnowallIfeelispityforyou.You

aresodamagedandlostbutyoucan'tseeit.You

havenoremorseforhowyoudestroyedmywhole

family.Mychildrenaregoingtogrowupwithouta

motherbecauseofyou.Itakefullblamefor

bringingyouintotheirlivesbutyoualsoplayeda

veryterriblerole.IwanttocurseyousomuchbutI

feelsorryforyou.NowgetoutofmyhousebeforeI

putmysalvationaside.Icanalwaysaskfor

forgivenessafterburyingyou.

Mayswallowshardandstartsthecarthreetimes

beforetheenginestartsrunning.Shehasnever

seenthatlookinTyler'seyesbefore.Thereis

somethingabouthimthatisdifferent.Sheslowly



reversesthecarastheloudnoisesstart.

Shobe:(inthepassengerseat)Mamadidn'tyousay

heisourfather?Whydoesn'thewantus?

Maykeepsquietanddrivesofftryingtothinkof

wheretogo.Thethoughtofdrivingbacktothe

villagefillsherwithdisappointment.Livingwithher

sistersisdepressing.Theybullyherandabuseher

children.Tyler'swordsaboutherchildrenbeing

betteroffinanorphanageringinhermind.She

drivestoahomeshehasheardofjustoutside

Gaborone.Sheparkshercarafewmetersfromthe

homeandturnstoShobe.

May:(teary)BabygirlIneedyoutodosomething

formummy.YouknwothatIloveyouright?(Shobe

nodsherhead)OKnowyouknowIdon'tworkand

asyoucansee,yourfatherchasedusaway.Don't

haveebytgingtogiveyoubuttherearepeoplein

thathousewhocanhelptakecareofyouandyour



brothersandsisters.Ineedyoutogothereandstay

withthemforatleastthreemonthswhileIlookfora

job.IpromisethatjnthreemonthsIwillcomeand

getyou.

Shobe:(crying)Mamano.Wewillgowithyou.We

won'teat.IpromiseIwilltellthemnottocry.We

willdrinkwaterandsleep.

May:(shakingherhead)Noocan'twatchmy

childrendieofhunger.Listentome.HaveIever

brokenapromisetoyou?(Shobeshakesherhead)

OKsobelievemewhenIsayIwillcomdandget

youbuttheycan'tknowthatIdroppedyouoffso

thatwhenIcomeandgetyoutheywillbelieveme.

Youhavetogointhereandtellthemyouwere

droppedbyamanyoudon'tknow.Tellthemhetook

youfromyourvillageandtookyoutoascaryplace

afterafewdayshebroughtyouhere.OK?Sayitto

mesoIknwoyouunderstand.



Maywipeshertearsandlistenstoherdaughter.

Shobe:(crying)Mamapromiseyouwillcomeback.

May:(kisseshercheek)IpromiseyouIwillcome

andgetyouwhenIfindsomethingtodo.Iwillnot

letyousuffer.Thatisapromise.

Thechildrenatthebacklookinfrontinconfusion

notunderstandingwhatishappening.

Shobe:(snifflesandwipeshertears)

Iwillsaydumelang.Amandroppedushereandleft

us.Hetookusfromourvillageandbroughtushere.

Mayrealizessheforgotthescaryplacepartbutit's

fine.Shedoesn'twantthembeingtreatedlike

freaks.



May:OKgoodgirl.Comehere.

Shobescootsontohermother'slapforahuganda

kiss.Mayputsherbackthencallstheonesatthe

backandhugsandkissesthembeforeputtingthem

outsidethecar.

May:OKShobeholdDaydayandDeon.Deyjahhold

Shaniquaandfollowyoursister.Iwillcomeandget

youOK?BegoodboysandgirlsformummyOK?

Thecluelesslynodtheirheadsandwalkaway.May

drivesoffafterseeingthemgetinthegate.Tear

blurhereyesafterafewminutesofdrivingsoshe

stopsthecarandtakeshrrphoneout.Thisisthe

onlyhopeshehastoeverseeherchildrenagain.

Shedialsheroldfriendsnumberandwipesher

tearsasitrings.



Overthephone:Ariehello?

May:Heygirl!It'sMay.Ineedyourhelp.

Arie:What'sup?

May:PleasehelpmetalktoJolenesoIcancome

back.

Arie:ShnukamsyouknowJolenedoesn'tdotake

backs.Andyouquitafterweek!Thatisundone.

May:Iamsorry.Iwasafool.ButIamdesperate.I

justleftmychildreninanorphanagebecauseI

don'tevenknowwhereIwillsleeptonight.Youare

mylasthopeArie.

[THREEYEARSLATER]
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[THREEYEARSLATER]

AtMorena'shouse

ItsaSaturdaymorning,NadiaandMorenasitonthe

couch,bothontheirphoneswhiletheTVplays.

Nadiarespondstocommentsonthepictureshe

postedofthesurprisedinnerMorenathrewforher

lastnight.



Morena:(chuckles)BabewaitseBogoloisjustboss.

Shestillclaimshersonisanalbino.

Nadia:(scoffs)Howdoessheexpectanyoneto

believethatawhiteboywithblackstraighthairis

analbino?Ididn'tknowthatawhiteman'sseedcan

bethatstrong.Kegoreit'slikethechildknewshe

wasgoingtodenyhispaternity.Wheredidsheeven

meetawhiteman?

Morena:Beatsme!Ahmybrotherhashishandsfull

withthatone.Apparentlyshecanleavehomefora

weekatimilephone.(withherphoneoff)

Nadia:Andwhataboutherchild?

Morena:Akeresheknowsherparentsarethere.

Sheisunbothered.



Asmallboycomesrunningintothelivingroom

holdingatablet.

Boy:Daddy!Daddylook!Iamonlevelfivenow!Iam

winningpawpatrol!Look!

Morenagrabsthebabyandtickleshim.

Morena:Goodboy!Letmesee!

Nadia:(scrollingonherphone)It'sfunnyhow

childrencanbegiventopeoplelikeBogolowho

don'tevencareaboutthem.

Morenalooksatherbeforeputtinghissondown.

Morena:OKLetlotlo,gobacktoyourroomIamonly

givingyoufifteenmoreminutesthenIamtakingthe



tablet!

LetlotlorunsoffexcitedlysingingthePawPatrol

song.

MorenaturnstoNadiaandsupportshisheadwith

hisarmsbehind.

Morena:Nadia,howmanytimeshaveItoldyouthat

stressingyourselfaboutnotfallingpregnantwill

nothelpyoufallpregnant?

Nadia:Morenayoudon'tunderstandbecausewena

youhaveason.Youcanseeyourselfwhenyou

lookatLetlotlo.Whataboutme?Doyouknowhow

muchpainIgothroughwhenIgetmyperiod?It's

beenthreeyearsgosadiregesepe.It'sfrustrating

becauseIfeellikemaybewearen'tmarried

becauseyouaskedmetomarryyouthinkingIam

pregnantonlyformetogetmyperiodthenextday.



Batholebonetheyfrustratemekadicomments

wheneverIpostus.TheykeepsayinghowI

shouldn'tforgettoinvitethem.OthersaskgoredidI

notinvitethem.It'sboring.IevenblockedAriewhen

shesaidreratagoikimetsadiringresanyalwa.

Morena:(rubshisface)Babeyoucan'tputthison

mebecauseyouarethereasonwearen'tmarried.

Yourefusedtoletmybrothershelpusmarry.

Nadia:Becauseitdoesn'tfeelrightMorena.What

happensafterwegetmarried?Willyoustillbe

goingforfamilydinnerswithoutme?

Morena:Again,yourchoice.Youaretheonewho

feelsuncomfortablewithgoingthere.WhatshouldI

do?IamtryingmybesttomakeyouhappyNadia

butitseemslikeyoudon'tappreciatemyefforts.Do

youthinkIenjoysayingmyfiancéthisandthat

whenIaskedyoutomarrymethreeyearsago?Nah

man.



Nadia:(sighs)Youareright.Iamsorry.Thisison

mebutIcan'tstandthethoughtofyougoing

againstyourparentswhentheyaresuchloving

people.Ican'tevenblamethemfornotaccepting

mebecauseit'smyfaultwearewhereweareand

it'salsoonmetofixit.

Morena:How?

Nadia:Idon'tknowyetbutIwill.

Shestandsupthengoestothebedroomtochange.

Shewalksbackandgetsherphone.

Nadia:I'llbebackwautlwababe?

Morena:Whereto?



Nadia:Goingtodosomethingaboutit.I'lltellyou

whenIcomeback.

Morena:Keys?

Nadia:NoI'llusemycar.Usingyourswouldn'tlook

right.

Morena:Warewhereareyougoingkante?

Nadiakisseshimandwalksoutofthehouse.

Atthehospital



HeavybreathingfillstheroomwithLea'sface

plasteredonthetablebitingherliptokeepfrom

screamingasthegooddoctorpoundsintoher.He

holdsherneckslightlychokingherandbendingher

back.Hissweatdropsonherbarebackashe

gruntsinpleasure.Heuseshislegtopushherleg

opentogivehimmoreexcessashedrillsintoher

releasinghimselfintothecondom.Heremains

insideheruntilthelastdropofcumcomesoutof

him.Hefinallypullsoutandgetsabunchofwet

wipesfromLea'sdesktowipehimselfandLea

doesthesame.

DrMason:Sohowdoesdinnertonightsound?

Lea:(dressingup)Maseyouknowhowbusyour

workkeepsus.Imeanlookatusshaggingin

officesduringthelittlebreakswehave.Ipromised

mysonI'dpickhimupwhenIknockoffsoIreally

can'tdodinner.



DrMason:Youhavebeensayingthisforthepast

sixmonthsthatwehavebeensleepingtogether.

Lea:Ifyouwantustostopsleepingtogetherthen

it'sOK.Iunderstandthatyoumightbelookingfor

morethanIamwillingtogiverightnow.

DrMasonlooksatherthenshakeshisheadand

walksoutaftercheckinghisreflectiontoseethat

everythingisinorder.Anurseseeshimwalkingout

ofDrLea'sofficeandmakesherwaythere.She

knocksandopensthedoortoLeasprayingairmist

andswitchingtheairconon.

WhenLeaseesthenurseshesmirksbefore

laughing.

Lea:Whatdoyouwant?



Nurse:Leatlhemmaleajanabathong!(Youguys

havesex!)

Lealaughsandsitsdown.

Lea:Iaskedyouwhatyouwanthere.

Nurse:Haveyoufinallyacceptedtogoonadate

withthegooddoctor?

Lea:(bitesherpen)No.YouknowIdon'twantstep

fatherdramasformyson.

Nurse:(sighsandlooksatherhands)Youknowl

nevertoldyouthisaboutmyself.Iwaslikeyou

onceuponatime.Ilosttheloveofmylifeata

youngageandheleftmewithababygirlwho

becamemyreasonforliving.Mywholeworld

crasheddrownwhenhediedbutIhadtoliveformy



baby.Afewyearslater,Imetamanwhowantedme.

Itriedpushinghimawaybuteventuallyhemademe

realizethathewasmysecondchanceatlove.Iwas

skepticalaboutbeingwithhimbecauseofmy

daughterbuttheyquicklybecamebestfriendsand

lookatmenow.Marriedtoamanwholovesme

andmybabygirl.It'snotperfectbutitislove.I

neverthoughtI'deverloveagainafterAtangdied

butwhenlovecameknockingonmydooragain,I

gaveitashotandIdon'tregretit.Don'trobyourself

ofachanceatLovebecauseoffears.Notallstep

fathersareevilandnotallstepmothersareevil.

Lea:IamsorryKatlo.Ihadnoideayouhavebeen

throughthat.

Katlo:It'sfine.Idon'ttalkaboutit.Ijustwantedto

tellyoumystorysoIcanshowyouthatlifeisfullof

endlesspossibilities.

Lea:Thethingisyouhadnochoicebuttogiveup



becausehewasgone.It'snoteasyforme.Ifeellike

Iwillbegivinguponthechancetogivemysona

properfamily.Morenaisn'tmarriedyetsomaybe

westandachancetomakethingswork.Gapemma

it'snoteasybecausebabydaddyleenemmaisjust

sodeliciouslooking.Thetruthis,whenIamwith

MasonIpretendit'sMorena.Ialwaystellhimnotto

talksohedoesn'tspoiltheillusion.

Katlo:(wideeyedandlaughing)Youareasick

woman!Howdoyoudothattothepoorguy?Ao

mma!DrMasonisalsoacatchmmekana.Doyou

knowhowmanywomenhateyouinthishospital

becausehehaseyesonyou?

Lea:(sighs)Heisn'tMorena.

Katlo:Butthatmanleftyouforawomanwho

cheatedonhim.Morenalovesthatgirlmorethan

youarewillingtoadmit.Thepainfultruthis,the

samewayyouareusingMasontomaskthepain



youfeeloverMorenaisthesamewayheusedyou

totrygettingoverthatgirl.

Lealooksatherquietlyasapainfullumplodges

itselfinherthroat.

Katlo:ThatsthebittertruthhunandifIwereyou,I'd

getupwhatlittleprideIhaveleftandmoveonwith

mylife.Thereisnopointinyoupiningoveraman

whoisn'tthinkingaboutyou.Loveyourselfnana.

Shelooksatherwatchandstandsup.

Katlo:Ihavetogoandprepareapatientfortheater.

Sheishavingtriplets.Iamsoexcitedforher.

LeanodsherheadthenKatlowalksoutoftheoffice.

Leaputsherheadonthetablefightinghertears.

Theland-lineringingmakesherjerkherheadup.



Lea:DrLeaspeaking.

PA:Doc,thereissomeoneheretoseeyou.

Lea:OKsendtheminandpreparethefileforthe

nextpatientplease.

Shehangsupanddrinkswatertocalmherselfas

thedooropens.

AtMrsMorena'shouse

MrsMorenaopensthedoortoNadiastandingthere

lookinglikeaballofnerves.



MrsMorena:(surprised)OhNadia.Iwasn't

expectingtoseeyouhereatall.Pleasecomein.

Nadia:Thankyou.

ShefollowsinandsitsonthecouchoppositeMrs

Morena.SeeingMrMorenainthelivingroomsends

hernervesskyrocketing.Shewasnervousenough

thinkingshewouldonlybespeakingtoMrsMorena.

Nowhavingbothofthemheremadehernervous

enoughtothrowup.

MrsMorena:Howareyou?

Nadia:(exhales)Iamfinema.Ihopeyouareallfine

too.

MrsMorena:Wearefine.Wefinallymanagedto

kickKgotlaoutofourhouseyesterdaysoweare



veryhappyemptynesters.

Nadialaughsnervously.

MrMorena:HowisMorena?Didn'thecomewith

you?

Nadia:Umm..HeisathomewithLetlotlo.He

actuallydoesn'tknowIamhere.Iwantedtocome

andspeaktoyou.

MrMorena:OK.Isthereaproblem?

Nadia:(straightensherdress)Noproblem.Ijust

thoughtIwouldcomeandapologizetoyourashis

parentsforwhathappenedsixyearsago.IfeellikeI

waswrongtoexpectthatifthingsareokaybetween

MorenaandItheneverythingisfine.Itwaswrong

ofmeandthat'swhyIhaverefusedforustoget



marriedwithoutyourblessingbecauseIdon'twant

tobethereasonthereisariftbetweenyouandyour

son.IlovedyourfamilythefirsttimeIsawyouall

andyouweresowelcomingthatyoumademewant

tobepartofyourfamily.That'ssomethingIhave

neverhadandwhenyougrowupinthekindof

environmentIdid,youappreciatewholesome

familiessuchasyours.Iwantyouashisparentsto

knowthatIamtrulysorryforhurtingyoursonand

embarrassinghimthewayIdid.Iwasjustso

brokenatthetimeandmytherapisthastaughtme

thatinsteadofburyingmypain,Ishouldconfrontit

andshelongtoldmetocomeandapologizetoyou

butIwasscared.ThetimeIhurtMorena,Iwas

tryingtoseperatemylovefrommypain.Iwanted

MorenatoseemeasperfectandthatiswhyIhad

TylerandtheJojodolls.ThatiswhereIletmypain

beknown.IthoughtIwasdealingwithmyrapein

thebestwaybutIwascreatingbiggerproblemsfor

myself.

MrsMorena:(interrupts)Excuseme,rape?



Nadia:(bitesherlip)Mygrandfatherrapedmesince

IwaseightyearsolduntilIwaseighteenand

abusedmygrandmotheruntiloneofhisbeatings

causedherdeath.Ididn'tknowhowelsetodeal

withthepainthanformetoseekpleasuretohelp

meforget.ItwaswrongofmebutIfeltIwasn't

readytospillmypainouttoatherapist.Ididn't

wantMorenaseeingmeasavictimofrapesoI

nevertoldhimuntilthreeyearsagowhenIwas

rapedagainbysomeonethathadshownmethey

havenointerestinme.Thesecondrapeincident

brokemedownandIalmostdiedbecauseofit.I

wastiredoflifeandIdon'tknowwhereIwouldbeif

Morenahadn'tcomebackintomylifeatthatpoint.I

havealwayslovedyoursonbutIdidn'tknowhowto

lovehimbackwhenIhaveneverknownwhatlove

lookslikebeforemeetinghim.Iamsorryfor

breakingyourson'sheartthewayIdidbutIcouldn't

seebeyondmypainatthetimeandIknowIamthe

reasonwhyyoudon'twanttogivehimyour

blessingbutIcan'tlethimbreakhisrelationship



withyou.IhaveneverknownaparentslovebutI

canseeitinyouforyourchildrenandIcan'tlethim

loseit.Iunderstandifyoudon'twantmeinyour

son'slifebutIjustfeltIhadtoapologize.Iwilllet

himgoifIhavetobecauseourmarriagewouldbe

tooburdenedbyyourpaintosurvive.

MrsMorenasnifflesandwipeshertears.

MrMorena:Whydidn'tyoutellyourparentsabout

therape?Whywereyoulivingwithyour

grandparentsifyouwerebeingabused?

Nadia:Mymotherdiedgivingbirthtome.

MrMorena:Whataboutyourfather?

Nadia:Idon'thaveafather.



MrMorenashakeshisheadandstandsupthen

leavestheroom.MrsMorenasitsnexttoNadiaand

hugsher.

MrsMorena:Whydidn'tyoutellmesooner?Iwould

haveunderstoodyoubetterifyouhadtoldmehow

yougrewup.

Nadia:Beingraisedinabuseisn'tanexcuseforbad

behavior.Ididn'tevenmeantotellyouaboutmy

rape.Itjustcameoutanditdoesn'thurtmeas

muchasitusedtosoit'seasiertotalkaboutitnow

butIdon'tusemyexperiencetoexcusemy

mistakes.Themanwhorapedmethreeyearsago

claimedhewasinsanewhenherapedmeandtold

thecourthowhewasraisedinanabusivehome.He

saidhewatchedhismothergetbeatenupalmost

everydayanditmessedhimup.Hewasgranted

thetemporaryinsanitypleaandgivensixmonthsat

Sbranaandangermanagementclasses.That'sall

hegotandhistestimonywasalie.Hisbosses



clearlyhadsomethingtodowiththerulingbuteven

ifhistestimonywastrue,Ifinditwrongforpeople

towanttobeexcusedforthingsbecauseofhow

theygrewup.Sodon'tthinkIwastryingtosoften

youupbytellingyoumystory.

MrMorenahadbeenstandingbehindthem

listeningashiswifelookedatNadiaintently.He

couldnotunderstandwhyanyonecoulddothisto

theirownblood.Thecruelworldweliveinhasno

bounds.
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AtMrsMorena'shouse



MrMorenawalksoutoftheroomagaintomakea

callleavingMrsMorenaandNadiatalking.

MrsMorena:Ican'timaginewhatyoumusthave

feltgrowingupandlookatyounow.It'snot

everyonewhocomesoutofexperiencesaspainful

ofyoursandisabletostand.Itisn'teasyformeto

swallowthepainIfeltthedayIheardwhatyoudid

tomysonbutIforgiveyouandIamsorryfor

judgingyouharshly.Thetruthistheworldwelivein

doesn'tallowwomentomakemistakes.Wearen't

easilyforgivenforcheatingyetweforgivemen.

LookathowTyler'swifeforgavehimforhis

countellinfidelitiesonlyforhertowindupdead.

Thesamewomanwillbecalledafoolforstaying

withaserialcheatbuthadsheleftthefirsttimeshe

foundoutabouthischeating,shewouldhavebeen

calledaquiteandweak.(sighs)Weliveinatough

worldandIamsorryforbeingoneofthepeople

whojudgedyouwithoutunderstandingyouyetwe

askwomenwhytheirmencheatedonthem.Mxm

hypocritesareallweare.



Theycontinuechattingthenafewminuteslater,Mr

Morenawalksbackintoopenthegateforacarto

drivein.HeopensthedoorforMorenawhowalksin

holdinghisson.Hehasbeenconfusedsincehe

drovein.Hedidn'tknowNadiawouldcometosee

hisparentsandhecouldn'tbegintoimaginewhy

hisfatherhadcalledhim.

MrMorena:(takesLetlotloandsitsdown)Howare

youboy?

Letlotlo:Iamfinepaps.

MrMorena:Goodboy.Morenastopstandingthere

okareochokilwekemotlakase.Sitdown.(Asifyou

gotanelectricshock).

MorenasitsnexttoNadiaafterhismothermoves.



MrMorena:IcalledyouherebecauseIfeelyour

motherandIneededtotalktoyou.Yourfiancéjust

openeduptousaboutafewthingsinnherlife.And

Iknowshesaysitisn'tanexcuseforherbehaviorin

thepastandsheisright.Itisn'tanexcusebutthe

factthatshecamehereonherowntoapologizeto

usasyourparentsisverycommandable.Thetruth

isNadiamywifeandIchangedourmindsabout

youwhenmonthswentbyresautlweMorenaa

Buakalenyalo.Weaskedhimhowthewedding

preparationsaregoingandhetoldusyourefused

tolethisbrothersdothemagadinegotiations.That

showedusyouhavesubstancebecausesome

womenwouldhavejumpedatthat.Akerelea

ratiwalenyalo.Youshowedusgreatrespect.Ikept

quietallthistimebecauseIpersonallyfeltlikeyou

twoneededtimetogettoknoweachother.I

stronglyfeltthatMorenawasrushingintomarriage.

Youdon'tjustwakeuptosayyouaremarryinga

womanaftershecheatedonyou.Ididn'twanttobe

calledbypolicetellingmemysonkilledhiswife



becausehesuspectedshewascheating.Nnyaa

mmaIwasn'tabouttogetsuchcalls.Sowequietly

watchedyoutwo.Seeingyouheretodaymeansa

lottome.Iwasn'texpectingitatallandIwantyou

toknowthatyourapologymeansalotbecausewho

goestoaboyfriend'shousetoapologizeontheir

ownwithoutbeingprompted?Eveninfamily

meetings,couplesareaskedtoapologizetoeach

other.It'sneverabouttheparents.Regardlessof

whathappensbetweenthecouple.SoIjustcalled

youheremysontotellyouthatyouhavemy

blessing.Idon'tknowwhatthefutureholdsforyou

twobutforthesakeofwhathappenedheretoday,I

hopemywifeandIareinagreementwhenIsaywe

willhelpyoutwo.Kanakeagopatikamothowame?

(oramIforcingyouintosomethingyouaren't

preparedfor?)

MrsMorena:(shakesherhead)Notatall.Iftheyare

readythenwearetheirstouse.Likeyourfather

said,welongchangedourperspectiveaboutthe

kindofpersonwethoughtshewaswhenshe



showedthatshevaluesourroleinyourlife.Ifyou

chosetoforgiveherthenwhoarewetostandin

yourway?WewerewaitingtohearMorenasay

againthathewantstomarrytota.

Morena:(laughs)Hareutwang!HowwouldIhave

knownthatyouarefinewithmemarryingherifyou

didn'ttellme?

MrMorena:Monnahaabataseelengsagagweha

atshwarege.Idon'tknowwhysheevenhelpedyou

bycominghere.Iwasgoingtolookatyour

foolishnessuntilyoumanupandtellmewhatyou

want.

MorenashakeshisheadandlooksatNadia.

Morena:(holdsherhand)Youweresobraveto

comehere.Shedidn'teventellmeshewascoming

here.Ikeptaskingherwheresheisgoingbutshe



wouldn'ttellme.

Theyalllaugh.

MrMorena:SoNadiadoyouhaverelativeswhowe

willseeaboutyou?

Nadia:MygrandmotherleftmetosomeoneIcall

mymothernow.Sheismyfriend'smotherandhas

beenplayingtheroleofmymothersincemy

grandmotherpassedaway.SheistheoneIwill

connectyouto.SheactuallylivesinGaboronenow

soeverythingwillbeeasier.

MrsMorena:Goodthen.Morenawillletusknow

whenweshouldgoandseethem.

MrMorena:oboosajamadiabogadiwena.(I

hopeyoustillhavemoney)



Morena:(laughs)Ihavemoneysavedup.

MrMorena:Good.Amanpaysmagadibyhimselfin

myhouse.Weonlyhelpwiththewedding.Sweating

formagadiwillmakeyouappreciateyourwifemore.

Nadiablushesastheycontinuetalkingand

planning.Shehascometodiscoverthatsheis

naturallyshybutboldwhenshehastobe.Sheused

upherboldnesswhentalkingtoMorena'sparents

andnowhershyselfhascometotheparty.

AtTlotlo'shouse

TehillahandYamasaareinthekitchenwashing

dishesafterbrunchwhileLoagoandLeanogather



thegrasstheyhadclearedupinthemorning.Avi

holdshissonAbotleinhisarmswhilesittingona

campchairsupervisingtheboys.Yaonealready

lookslikehewalkedthroughthedesertbarefoot.He

hasbeenrunningaroundandspinningalloverthe

yardchasingthievesandthrowingtheminhisjail.

Avi:Loagowee.Ifyoucontinuerakinglikeyouare

runningawayfromthatrakethenyouwillnever

finishwhatyouaredoing.

Loago:(frustrated)Kanathissoilistooheavypaps.

AvistandsupandpassesAbotletoLeanothengets

therakefromLoago.Hemovestherakebackand

forthshowinghimhowtoseperatethegrassfrom

thesoilbeforegivingitbacktohim.Loagothen

beginstotakewithasmile.

Loago:thismakesitsomucheasier.



Avi:Ihavenowrealizedgorelebocheeseboy

waitse.Nextweekendwearegoingtothefarmthe

wholeweekend.

Both:What?No!

Avi:TheproblemisIwasn'tasking.Andweare

leavingtheladiesbehindbecausewhentheyare

thereweeateggsandbaconasifwearewhite

people.

Leano:Butpapsit'scalledfarmhousebreakfast

moss.

Avi:Youaregoingtodrinkmilkfromacow'steat

andyouwillharvestwatermelonstoeatifyouare

hungryandyoueatwhatyouharvest.Ifyouharvest

anunripewatermelonthenyouwilleatandvomit.I

won'tevenbuyfuelforthegenerator.Therewillbe



noTV.Wewilluseparaffinlamps.

Leano:AhnnyaathissoundslikeahellishexerciseI

notgoingtobeapartof.

Avi:Ohreally?Wannabet?

Loago:(raiseshishands)Nowewillgo!Wewillgo.

Avi:(laughs)GoodbecauseyouknowIcanbring

thefarmhere.

Leano:(laughs)Kantedon'tchildren'srightsexistin

thishouse?Wehavetofearkillingahundred

chickensinsteadofgoingtothefarmtolivelike

villageboys.

Avi:Iwantyoutoknowthatthereareotheroptions



inlife.Ifyougrowupandfindthattherearekojobs

likethecurrentsituationthatgraduatesfacethenI

wantyoutoknowthatyoucanmakesomethingof

yourselveswithothermeans.Farmingissomething

youcandependon.It'sbeentheresinceAdamand

itisstilloneofthemostsustainablebusiness

models.

Leano:Wehearyoupapsbutahhei.

Avi;Ahheinothing.Bringthebabyandfinishup.I

wanttogoandbath.Iamtakingmywifeout.

Loago:Aowhataboutus?Don'twedeservea

weekendoutseeingasyouwanttotakeustothe

bundusnextweekend.

Avi:(sitsbackdown)IsaidIamtakingmywifeout.

Areyoumywife?



Theychuckleandgobacktoraking.

Avi:ButwhenisTlamelocomingback?Idotntrust

youtwoalonewithmychildren.Youmightbring

yourgirlfriendshereandforgettofeedthem.

Loago:(embarrassed)Ahahahpapsnotme.I'm

sixteen.Iamstilltooyoungtodate.Youcantalkto

theeighteenyearoldmanwithabeard.

Leanothrowsgrassathimusingtherake.

Leano:OaswabaLoago!

Avi:Nnyaarra.Don'tkillmysonbecauseyouhave

abeard.

Leano:(laughs)NopapsLoagotalkstoomuch.I



willdealwithhimfromhere.

Avi:Sowhat'shername?

Leano:Who'sname?

Avi:Yourgirlfriend'snameegghead.

Loago:Hernameis-

Leanopusheshimandtriestokickhim.

Leano:Loagotlhemonnadidimala!(keepquiet)

Kantewhydoyoutalktoomuch?

Avi:(laughs)Leanotlogelangwanaompolelele

gorewareojolalemang.(leavethechildandtell

mewhoyouaredating.



Leano:(looksathisfeet)NnaIdon'thavea

girlfriend.LoagooaBalabala.(Loagojusttalkstoo

much.)

Avi:(laughs)LoagoweeIwillbringyousomefood

becauseyouaretheonlybinsetpersonhere.

Leano:(rubshishead)Shehasn'tsaidyesyet.She

sayssheisafraidofherparents.Iwilltellyouher

nameaftershesaysyes.

Avi:OK.Andwhenyoudothenwewillhavetotalk

aboutsomethings.Idon'twantBogolo'salbinowith

whitepeople'shairrunningaroundmyyardhere.

Theboysandcontinuewiththeirtask.

Meanwhilebackinthehouse,Tlotlogetsupfrom



thelivingroomtoanswerthephoneawayfrom

Amantle'sMashaandtheBearfestival.Thegirlhas

beenwatchingfortwohoursandscreamswhen

anyonetriestochangethechannel.

Tlotlo:Hello?

Bogosi:HiMmaagweTlamelo.IsTlamelohome?

Tlotlo:huh?Tlamelocamethereyesterdayakere.

Weareonlyexpectingherintheafternoon.

Bogosi:Tlotlotlhemmakenalestresskana.(Iam

stressedout.)sheleftthismorningbecauseofthe

argumentwehadlastnight.KanaTlotlowas

droppedofbyaRangeRoveryesterday.Ithinkshe

thoughtwearenothomebecausethecarswerein

thegarage.Shelookedlikeshehadseenaghost

whensheopenedthegateandsawmesittingby

thebenches.KanathatRangeistheexactsame



oneIhave.MmaagweTlotlotellmewhatourchild

isdoingwithamanmyage.Pleasetellmewhat

sheexpectsmetosay.AmIsupposedtodance

andcelebratethatmybabygirlhasablesser?

Tlotlo:(laughs)Whatdidshesaywhenyouasked

her?

Bogosi:Nehmmaotshegaeng?(whatareyou

laughingat?)Sheclaimsitisn'tanoldman.O

nkaketsaareit'shismother'scar.KanaTlotlokd

tlaamoshapa.Idon'tcarethatsheisalmost

twentytwo.That'smybabygirl.

Tlotlo:(laughs)Bogosiyouneedtocalmdown.The

personwhodroppedheroffwasaboycalled

Joseph.Heistwentyfouryearsold.Thatishis

mother'scar.Hisfatherisasoldierandhismother

isabusinesswoman.



Bogosi:Osurenemma?

Tlotlo:(laughs)yesIamsure.Socalmdownandlet

mychildbreathe.Iwaswayyoungerthansheis

whenyoustartedbotheringmesoletmychildbe.

Bogosi;(laughs)heishIamhonestlyrelieved

becauseIdon'twantherrunningherlife.Shehas

toomuchpotentialtowasteitoffonmen.

Tlotlo:(clearsherthroat)OKletmego.GreetMrs

Morenaforme.

Bogosi:Don'tstart.

Tlotlochucklesandcutsthecall.Shewalksbackto

theliningroomandtriestochangethechannel.



Amantle:(cries)Mamapweasedon'tchange!Isthe

wastoneIpwomise!

Tlotlo:(sighs)Iamnotpayingfortheinternetthis

month!RekalapakeYouTubekeMasha!

Shetakesanothercampchairandwalksout.

Tlotlo:NoWi-Finextmonth!Idon'tcarewhosays

what!

ShesitsnexttoAviwholaughsatherfrustration.

Tlotlo:Noseriously.Howcanwebebulliedbya

fouryearoldmme?Aeforgetit.

Avi:(laughing)Ididn'tsayanything.



Tlotlo:(laughs)Ialmostforgottotellyou.Bogosi

justcalleddiBPdilekogodimoareTlamelohasa

blesser.

Avi:(laughs)ButItoldthatboytostopusinghis

mother'scarafterIpulledhimoutofthecarkereke

hetsakaMonna.

Tlotlo:(laughs)youtwoareridiculous.Ifeelsorry

forTlamelohavingtwoequallyinsanefathers.I

meanwhatwereyouthinking?Wereyougoingto

actuallybeathimupifhewasanoldman?

Avi:YesIwas.Thosetintedwindowsalmostgot

himkilled.

TlotlolaughsthentellshimwhatBogosiwassaying

indetail.Theychatinuntiltheygoandgetreadyfor

theirdate.
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AtTlotlo'shouse

TlotlohangsupthephoneinfrustrationwhileAvi

waitstohearwhatsheisgoingtosay.

Tlotlo:TlamelowantstoboremenowAvi.Shestill

sayssheisinherwaybutyoucanhearthatsheis

inthehouse.Thisistheboringthingaboutyour

childbeingopenwithyou.NowthatsheknowsI

don'thaveaproblemwithherandJoe,shewantsto

actlikesheismarried.Howlonghavewebeen

waiting?

Avi:MaybewecanleavethemwithLeanountilshe



comesback.

Tlotlo:(giveshimastankeye)Youwantmetomy

childrenwiththatwalkinghormone?Hewillbein

hisroomalleveningwhiletheheathenswecall

childrenwillbedestroyingourhouse.Forgetit.

Let'sjustwatchamovieinourroom.Wewilluse

theprojectorandshuttheblindssoit'slikeweare

atthemovies.Howdoesthatsound?

Avi:(shrugsindisappointment)Iguessso.

TheintercomgoesoffandTehillahanswersthen

opensthegate.

Tlotlo:Whoisit?

Tehillah:It'sAuntyAgape.



Avi:OhthankGod!(standsupandtakesTlotlo's

hand)Wenalet'sgo.Iwanttotakeyououtandeat

nicethingsenjoyingthefactthatretimadilotse.

Tlotlo:(laughs)Kekopaobuisebongwanake

sentle.(Pleasespeakwellofmychildren)

Yamasa:Unclewearenotthings.

Avi:Sorryee.Youaren'tthingsYaya.Youarejust

peoplewhoinhalefood.

Tlotlo:MrThompsoncanweatleastwaittogreet

yoursister,findourhowsheisandtellherweare

leavingherwithkids.

Avi:(opensthedoor)HiAgape.Howareyou?

Welcomeback.Weareleavingyouwiththekids.

Bye.



AgapefrownsasAviwalkspastherpullinghis

laughingwifeoutthedoor.

Agape:IamfinethankyouAvi!

Tlotlo:(laughing)Iamsorry!Hejustwantstoget

outofthehouse.

Agape:(holdsherwaist)NowIamafraidtogoin

thehouse.

Shewatchesthepairdriveoffbeforewalkinginto

thehouseandalreadyAmantleandAbotleare

fightingfortheremotewhileYamasaandTehillah

arealreadyapplyingnailpolishontheirnailswith

somespillingonthetable.Thereisnosignof

Yaoneandtheolderboyssosheknowstheyare

probablygamingintheirroom.Sheleansagainst

thedoorandtakesadeepbreathbeforeshebegins



totakecontrolofthesituation.

InAvi'scar

Avi'sphonestartsringingoverthesoeakerafew

minutesafterleavinghome.Hepicksupthecall

andreducesthevolumeonthespeakers.

Avi:Mestahwhat'sup?

Tyler:Iamgood.Areyouguyshome?Iwantedto

comegetthekids.Iwantthemtovisitmethisweek.

Icanonlyhopetheywillagree.

Avi:(laughs)Monnawamodimogoandtakeyour

children.BribethemifyouhavetobecauseIam

afraidofmyownhouse.Imaginehavingeight

children.IhadtostealmywifesoIcantakeherout.



Tyler:(laughs)Theproblemisthatyourwifeover

doesthings.HowamIsupposedtocompetewith

hercooking?Thefirstthreedaysarealwaysgood

whenIcangetawaywithtakeoutsbecausethey

havetoldmeIcan'tcook.ThenYamasastarts

sulkingsayingshemissesTehillah.Yaoneenehe

saysIdon'tknowhowtoplayFIFA.Idon'thaveto

knowhowtoplayFifaAvi.Iamafortyyearoldman.

Tlotlo:(laughs)Stopboringmychildrenifyouwant

them.

Avi:IthinkyoucantakeTehillahsinceschoolsare

closed.Hermumisn'taroundsotherewon'tbea

problem.

Tyler:OK.Iwillbethereintenminutes.

Avi;MestahIsaidIstolemywife.Wearen'thome.

Weleftthewithmysister.



Tyler:oh,isAgapeback?

Avi:Yessheis.Shejustgotheretwoweeksago.

Sheisstayingwithusfortwomonthswhileshe

settlesin.

Tyler:OKcool.Iamheadedtherenow.

Avi:Sharp.

Avistopsatatrafficlightandlooksathiswifewho

hadanaughtysmileonherface.Sheputsherhand

onhislapandslidesitbackandforthbefore

rubbinghiscrotch.

Avi:(smiles)Whatareyoudoing?



Tlotlo:Nothing.IamjustpicturingtheblowjobIam

goingtogiveyouwhenwedrivebackhome.Iwant

toseehowmuchofafocuseddriveryouare.

Shefeelshimgrowharderunderherpalm.

Avi:(clearshisthroat)Whywhenwedriveback?

Tlotlo:Becauseifwillbedarkandyouwillbeso

hardfromthinkingaboutitallevening.Youwill

probablycumthesecondmytonguelicksyou.

Avipressedherhandonhishardonwithhiseyes

closed.

Tlotlo:GreenlightAvi.

Heopenshiseyesandstepsontheaccelerator



thenlooksathiswife.

Avi:f*ckTlotlo.

Tlotlolaughsthenpullsherphoneouttocheckher

client'sordersfromheronlinestore…..

AtMorena'shouse

MorenaandNadiawalkintothehouseledbythe

runningman,Letlotlo.Heswitchesthetelevisionon

andsitsDientowatch.Morenaclosesthedoorthrn

pullsNadiatothebedroom.Heshutsthedoorand

pressesheragainstit.

Morena:HaveItoldyouhowmuchIloveyou?

Nadia:(licksherlip)Notlately.



Hecupsherfaceandplantsakissonherlipswhile

pressinghimselfagainsther.Theirtonguesdance

asthebreathingpatternschange.Nadiasnakesher

handdowntothemagicstickmassagingitoverhis

pantsmakingMorenagroanintohermouth.

Morena'shandgoesdowntoherskirtliftingtthen

grabsherbuttthewayheknowsturnsheron.She

moansinresponseandtheystartthrowingclothes

offstumblingovertothebed.

Morenaclimbsontopofhisbakedqueenwithhis

generaloozingprecum.Hekisseshernavelthen

tongueshernipplebeforesuckingit.Nadiaarches

herbackandsqueezesherotherbreastwhilebiting

herlip.Morenaliftshisheadandlooksintohereyes

beforekissingherforehead.

Morena:Iloveyousomuchmyqueen.



Nadia:Iloveyoutoomyking.

Hetonguesherothernipplewhilehishandmakes

itswaytohercookie.Hefeelsherwarmwetflesh

andtraceshisfingeralongherflapsmakingher

openherlegswiderinanticipation.Heslidesone

fingerintohercookieandNadiawhimpersin

pleasure.

Nadia:Yesbaby.

Morena'stonguedoesn'tstopassaultingher

breastsgoingbackandforthbetweeneachofthem

whilehismiddlefingeriscurvedinsideherrubbing

againsthergspot.Heuseshisthumbtorubherclit

gettingherwetterandwetterbeforehebringhis

headdowntodrinkofthenectarhehascreated.He

licks,sucksandtonguef*cksheruntilsheisa

sloppymess.Nadiahasapillowoverfacefaceto

holdinhermoanssoLetlotlodoesn'thearher.

Morenafeelsherclitthrobbingagainsthistongue



asherclimaxbuilds.That'swhenheshoveshis

magicstickintoherwetnessmakingNadiascream

inpleasure.

Nadia:Ohgoodlord!

Morena:Lookatmebabe.

Hepushesthepillowoffherfaceandlooksintoher

eyesthathavegrownsmaller.Thelookinhereyes

begsformoreandheliftsherlegsontohis

shouldersgivinghimmoreaccesstopounddeeper

intoher.Hekisseshermouthanddrillsintoher.He

thenslideshimselfoutofherandpullshertothe

edgeofthebed.Hestandsonthefloorandpulls

herwaistsoit'ssuspendedmidairbeforeshoving

himselfbackintoheranddrillingheruntilhecums

intoher.

Aknockonthedoormakeshimslideoutofher.



Morena:Letlotlogorileng?(what'swrong?)

Letlotlo:(softly)Daddy,mummyiscallingyou.
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AtMorena'shouse

Aknockonthedoormakeshimslideoutofher.

Morena:Letlotlogorileng?(what'swrong?)



Letlotlo:(softly)Daddy,mummyiscallingyou.

Morena:Whatdoyoumean?

Letlotlo:Mummyiscallingyou.

MorenapullsoutofNadiaandwipeshimself.

Nadia:Doesthatmeansheishere?

Morena:GoRayajalo.LetmegogiveherLetlotlo's

bags.

Nadianodsherheadandgetsuptocleanthecum

drippingoutofher.



Meanwhile,Morenawalksintothelivingroomand

findsLeasittingonthecouch.

Morena:(frowns)howdidyougetinhere?Ithought

hemeantyouarecallingontheintercom.

Lea:(smilesandticksherhairback)Itoldhimto

openupforme.Howareyou?

Morena:I'mgood.Letmegethisbag.

Lea:Iactuallywantedtotalktoyouaboutplanning

afamilyoutingwithourson.Youknow,create

memorieswithhim.

Morena:(leansonthepassagedoorframe)That

soundslikeagoodidea.Wherewereyouthinkingof

going?Bouncelandorsomething?



Lea(giggles)comeonMozy.Wecandobetterthan

that.WecansaveupforatriptoDisneylandinsix

months.Whatdoyouthink?

Morena:Disneyland?(laughs)Leawoildyoube

comfortableflyingallthewaytoCaliforniawith

NadiaandI?

Lea:AoIamsureNadiawouldn'twanttogetinthe

wayofusbondingwithourson.Itwouldbewierd

forhertocome.Sheisareasonableperson.

Atthatmoment,NadiacomesupbehindMorena

andwrapsherarmsaroundhiswaistmakingsure

nottocoverherengagementring.

Nadia:Iamnotthatreasonablehun.AndIdoubt

anywomanwouldletherhusbandflyofftoanother

continentwithhisex.Isangwanalionparkayego

thuma.Whywouldyouspendallthatmoneyona



tripforababy?Hewillhardlyrememberanything.If

hewastenyearsoldthenthatwouldbean

awesometripforhim.

Lea:(squintshereyesandblinksrapidly)Excuse

me,husband?Morenaisyourboyfriend.Who

knowsifyoutwowillevermarry.Mysonistheonly

sirethinghereandIdon'tknowwhyyouwould

wanttocomebetweenthisrelationship.

Nadialet'sgoofMorenaandcatwalkstothe

kitchenbeforeticklingLetlotlo.

Nadia:OKhun.HeismyboyfriendandIhaveno

say.

Lea:Morenawhydoyouletyourgirlfriendtalkto

mehowshewantsto?Shehasnorighttodictate

wherewetakeOURsonto.Tellhertouseherwomb

tomakeherownchildorshutup.



Morena:(calmly)Leawee,Iamnotoneofthose

menwhosebabymama'swillmakelifealivinghell

forthem.Botme.Notinmyhouseanddefinitely

notinfrontofmyson.Ifyoutrymeatallthenyou

willnevercometomyhouse.Iwilltakemysonto

yourmother'shouseforyoutopickhimupthere

justsoIdon'thavetodealwithyournonsense.Iam

sorryforhurtingyouthewayIdidandIrespectyou

asmyson'smotherbutthatwomanisabouttobe

mywifeandshehasasayineverythingthathasto

dowithusandoursonbecauseNadialovesmyson.

Andyouknowsheisright.Whywouldwetakea

fouryearoldacrosstheworldforanouting?Ao

nnyaammathat'sjustreaching.Iamnotarichman

andIamsavingupformyfuture.Iamgoingtoget

Letlotlo'sbagandletthisbethelasttimeIever

warnyou.NnaIdon'tnursethatkindofratchet

babymamadrama.

MorenawalksoffleavingLea'scheekshotwith

embarrassment.SheopensthemessageDrMason



sentherandstaresatitforafewsecondsbefore

agreeingtogotolunchwithhimtomorrow.

Inthekitchen,Nadiawipesthetearthatfellwhen

Leaspokeabouthermakingherownchild.She

holdsintothesinkandsaysa,quietprayerforGod

toblessherwomb….

AtTlotlo'shouse.

Tylerdrivesintotheyardandparksthecar.Hethen

checkshisreflectioninthemirrorandthrowsamint

intohismouthborfresteppingoutofthecar.He

knocksonthedoorandYaoneopensthedoor.

Yaone:Daddy!

Hejumpsinhisfather'sarmsandhugshimtight.



Tyler:howareyoubuddy?

Yaone:Iamfine.Leanosaidweshouldtakeabreak

fromgamingsoIamwatchingTVwithAbotleand

Amantlebittheyarewatchingboringthings.

Tylerchucklesandwalksintothehouse.Heliftsthe

babiesinbotharmsandtalkstothem.

Tyler:Whereareyoursisters?

Yaone:Theyweredoingmake-upswithAunty

Agape.Ithinktheywenttotheirroom.

Tyler:OK.WhereisAuntyAgape?

Yaone:inthekitchen.



Tylerputsthechildrenbackdownandwalkstothe

kitchentryingtocomeupwithwhattosay.Sheis

standingbythestovestirringsomething.Herbutt

movementsasshestirshaveTylercoughing.

Agapeturnstohimandwipesherhandsonher

apron.

Agape:OhRraagweYaya.Tlotlotoldmeyouare

comingtopickthekids.Howareyou?

Tyler:(clearshisthroat)IamfineAgapeandhow

areyou?Ididn'tknowyouwerebackinthecountry.

Areyouonholiday?

Agape:No,mycompanyopenedabranchin

BotswanaandIwassentaspartoftheExecutive

team.Iamstilltryingtofindmybearingswhichis

whyIamhere.

Tyler:(smiles)sodoesthatmeanyouarehereto



stay?

Agape:(shrugs)Iguessyoucouldsaythat.Iwill

seehowthinkgsworkoutbutIhavetoadmitIam

happytobebackhome.IlovedAustraliaand

everythingbutasyougrowolder,youfigureoutif

livingabroadisforyouornotandIthinkIamthe

growoldbackhimkindofperson.

Tyler:(leansonthecounterandfoldshisarms)Well

that'sgoodtohear.Ialsocouldn'tstandthethought

oflivingabroadwhenIfinishedschool.Butthen

againIhadBothowaitingheresoIcouldn'tjustyou

know….

Agapenodsherheadandturnsbacktoherpot.She

startsstirringagainandTyler'seyesfallsbackon

herbutt.

Tyler:(clearshisthroat)Whatareyoucooking?It



smellsdelicious.

Agape:(chuckles)Iamcookingabunckofthings

tota.Cookingforelevenpeopleisn'tajokesoIlike

tomakealittleofeverything.

Tyler:Didyoucountmein?

Agape:(walksovertohimandcontinueschopping

hervegetables)Iwastoldyouarecomingtopick

thekidsupsonoIdidn'tcountyouin.

Tyler:Butyoucountedthekidsin.

Agape:BecauseIwasn'tsurewhenyouarecoming.

Tylerchucklesandrubbshisstubble.



Tyler:Sowillyouatleastteachmehowtocook

becauseYayahatesmycooking.

Agape:(laughs)Yamasaisadiva.Wasyourwife

likethat?

Tyler:(smiles)Yeah.Botholikethings(laughs)she

intimidatedthosethatdidn'tknowherbutshewasa

sweetheart.AnywayIaskedyouaquestion.

Agape:{putsherknifedown)RraagweYamasa

whatdoyouwantfromme?

Tyler:(closeshiseyes)canyoustopcallingmethat.

Youknowwhatuwant.Ididn'tstutterwhenyou

wereherelastyear.ItoldyouIwantyouandthat

hasn'tchanged.IhavefeelingsthatIhaven'tfeltin

yearsandIwantachancetogettoknowyou.It

wasalmostimpossiblebeforebutnowthatyourare

backhomeIfeellikewecanactuallybuild



somethingtogether.

Agape:(smilesthenchuckles)RraagweYayawee.

Don'tevermakethemistakeofbitingoffmorethan

youcanchew.IamaslovingasmynamebutIam

asimpatientasIamshort.Ihavelowtolerancefor

B.SandIlookatyouandallIseeisabullshitter

whowillonlyleadmetojailbecauseIwillkillyou

nna.Idon'twantnonsenseinmylifesoforbothour

sakes,getoverthosefeelingslikeyouwouldtheflu

becauseit'snevergoingtobe AgapeandTyler

sittingonatree .

Tyler:(chuckles)TotaAgapeolecornernyanajaana,

wheredoyougetthismouth?(assmallasyouare)

Agape:(smiles)Sweetie,ifyoucan'thandleboss

b*tchAgapethenyoudon'tdeservesweetAgape.

Tylerlooksatherintentlypicturingeverythingheis



goingtodotomakeherregretthewordsshespoke.

Tyler:(chuckles)Kanammeyouwillbewhispering

mynameinmyearverysoonbeggingmenottolet

goofyoubohedilebobossb*tch.

Agape:(laughsandthrowsadishtowelathim)Get

outofthekitchenRraagweYamasa.

Tyler:Eventhatnamewillbetoolongtocall.E

tlaaboelebo'ohTy.Don'tstopTy'.

Herunsoutlaughingwhenshepicksawooden

spoon.
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AtNadia'shouse.

MorenadrivesintoNadia'shouseandparkshiscar

nexttohers.Nadiaopensthedoorandstandsthere

wearinglooseshortsandatanktop.

Morena:(getsoutofthecar)Tlhebannakebolaile

banna.Babytlhemmaomontlemma.(Ireally

struckgold.Youlooksobeautifulbabe.

Nadia:(blushes)Thankyouhandsomeyaaka.

Hechucklesandpullsherinforahug.

Morena:Sowillyoufinallymoveinwithmenow

sincewearegettingmarriedinafewmonths?



Nadiawalksintothehousewithhimbehindher.

Nadia:MrMorena,ItoldyouthattheonlywayIam

movingoutofthishouseiswhenthegovernment

hasgivenmepermissiontojolawithyou

permanently.(todateyoupermanently)

Morenalaughsandsitsonthecouch.Shesits

betweenhislegsandleansbackonhim.

Nadia:Didyoueat?

Morena:Umm..YesIdid.

Nadia:Whatdidyoueat?

Morena:(chuckles)Ihadaproteinshake.



Nadai:Andyoucallthateating?WaitseMorena

bathong.

Shestandsupandslipsintohersleepers.

Morena:Oyakaejaanongnemma?(whereareyou

going?)

Nadia:Tomakeyousomethingtoeat.Idon't

subscribetothisproteinshakethingsofyours.You

havetoeat.

Morenachucklesandchangesthechannel.

Nadia:(fromthekitchen)BabeIthinkithappened

thistime.Iwokeupfeelingnauseated.AllIwantto

drinkisgingerbecausethat'stheonlythingthat

staysdown.



Morena:WhatdidItellyou?Itwillhappenwhenit

happens.Didyoumissyourperiod?

Nadia:It'sduenextweek.Iamcrossingmyfingers

tota.

Morena:Don'tstressyourselfaboutitbabe.Didyou

talktoBoleng'smum?

Nadia:(choppingandslicing)YesIgaveheracall

whenIgothomeyesterday.Shewasveryhappy

aboutitandsaidweshouldcomeandseethem

nextweekend.

Morena:OK,soundslikeaplan.

Nadiacontinuestocookwhilelisteningtomusicon

herphone.



Twohourslater,acarstopsoutsidethegateanda

couplewalksoutofthecarandintotheyard.The

womanfixeshershadesoverhereyesandfollows

behindherhusband.

HeknocksonthedoorwhileNadiawashesupthe

dishes.

Nadia:Babewillyougetthat?

Morenastandsupandopensthedoor.

Morena:(respectfully)Dumelangbagolo.

Man:okaeDikeledi?

Morena:(frowns)ohNadia.Letmegether.



Heleavesthemstandingoutsideandwalkstothe

kitchen.

Morena:Babetherearepeopleoutsidelookingfor

you?

Nadia:(rinsing)whoarethey?

Morena:Idon'tknowbuttheyarecallingyouby

youroldgovernmentname.

Nadiawipesherhandsinthedishtowel.

Morena:IleftthemstandingbythedoorbecauseI

don'tknowwhotheyare.

Nadia:OK.



Shepausesthemusiconherphoneandwalksout

holdingit.Morenaseesthedoorheleftopenisnow

closed.Hethenseesthecoupleseatedonthe

couch.

Man:Dikeleditlheoaiphitlha.(youhideyourself

reallywell.)

Nadia'sheartjumpstoherthroatandherphone

dropstothefloorwhenhereyeslandonherfather

andhiswife.

RraagweJoe:Howfardidyouthinkyoucouldrun

Dikeledi?Iamyourfatherandifanyoneisgoingto

marryyouoffit'sgoingtobeme.

MmaagweJoe:BoDikeledibaratadramakana.

(Dikeledilikesdrama)whogetsmarriedoffby

strangerswhentheirparentsarealive?



Morena'sconfusedfaceturnstoNadiawholooks

readytopassout.Heholdsherhandthenturns

backtothecouple.

Morena:Ummexcuseme,whodidyousayyouare?

RraagweJoe:(raiseshisbrow)Iamherfather.Who

areyou?

Morena:Iamherfiance.

MmaagweJoe:(smiles)ohyouaremyinlaw?Ao

bathongIamsohappytomeetyou.Shehasbeen

hidingyoufromusbutthankGodforthewoman

shehasturnedintohermother.Shecalledustolet

usknowDikeledihasaskedhertohelpwiththe

weddingprocessandthat'sutternonsense.

Dikelediwhywouldyourobusofthrowingyouthe

weddingofyourdreams?Ourfirstchildcan'tget



marriedwithoutus.

MmaagweJoestandsupandwalksovertogive

Morenaahug.

MmaagweJoe:Welcometothefamilymyson.

MmaagweJoe:(hugsNadia)onaletastemme

ngwanaka.(mydaughteryouhavetaste)Youtwo

lookgreattogether.Don'ttheymylove?

RraagweJoe:Iwilltalktohimabouttasteafterhe

apologizesforstealingmydaughter.Iamsureheis

thereasonwhywedon'tseeher.

Morena'smindisspinningwithquestionsthatonly

Nadiacananswer.Whoarethesepeople?Isn'tshe

supposedtobeanorphan?Whyisn'tshesaying

anything?



RraagweJoelaughsthenstandsup.Hewalksover

toshakeMorena'shand.

RraagweJoe:Iamjustkiddingson.Welcometothe

family.Ican'twaittogettoknowyoubetter.

MmaagweJoe:(withherhandoverNadia's

shoulder)Whywait?Let'sgooutforlunch!......

AtTlotlo'shouse

Agapeissittinginthebackyarddoingsomework

onherlaptopwhenacallcomesthrough.

Agape:Agapehello?

Tyler:Hi!Howareyou?



Agape:WhatdoyouwantTyler?Iambusy.

Tyler:Agapekantewhyareyoualwaysrudetome?

AmIwrongtowantyou?

Agape:Haveyoueverstoppedforamomentto

thinkthatmaybeIhaveaman?BecauseIdo.

Tyler:(laughs)Agapewee.IsaidIwantyou.DidI

sayIwantyourman?Heisnoneofmybusiness.

Nnakebatlawena.

Agape:Soyouexpectmetocheatonmymanwith

you?

Tyler:Nope.Iamdonewiththatchildishbehavior.I

wantyouandifyouaremineyouareminealone

andIamyoursalone.



Agape:Whataboutyourgirlfriend?

Tyler:Iwouldn'taskyououtifIhadsomeone.

Agape:WenaTyler?YouforgetthatIhaveseenthe

receiptsofyourtrackrecord.NnaIfearheartbreak

morethananythingbecauseIlovetoodeeply.Ke

tsenalekamoririokgaogetsengmosekamongtota.

(Ilovewithmywholebeing)SowhenIgethurt,it

cutstoodeep.Hakenabotestingthewaters.(I

don'tknowhowtotestwaters).Ifyouhearme

sayingIloveyou,thatwillmeanIamfully

committedtousandfromwhatIknow,youcan't

givemewhatIwant.

Tyler:(sighs)It'sunfairforyoutojudgeme

accordingtomypastbecauseyoudon'tknowhow

mymistakesaffectedme.Ihavebeensinglefor

yearssincemywifediedbecauseIcouldn'tgetover



whatIdidtoher.Ineededtodealwiththeloose

screwinmethatmademeactafoolandcostme

theloveofmylife.That'samistakeIcanneverever

repeataslongasIlive.Iamnotthesameman

anymoreAgapeandyouarethefirstwomanIfeel

readytomoveonwith.Don'tshutmeoutwithout

givingmeachance.

Agape:IsaidIhaveaman.

Tyler:shouldIhangupsoyoucandumphim?

Agape:(laughs)Tylerwee.

Tyler:What?Akereneitherofuswantstosharewith

otherpeoplesoyoushouldcallhimandtellhim

yourhusbandsaysyoushouldtellhimit'sover.

Agape:(laughs)Husbandgape?



Tyler:ShehAgapekanannaIamagrownman.I

don'twantagirlfriendnna.Iwantawifeanda

motherformychildren.Canyoubethatforme?

Agape:(laughs)ByeTyler.

Tyler:OKcallhimandgetbacktomeinanhoursoI

cancometakeyouout.IwillpayTlamelotobaby

sit.

Agapelaughsandhangsupthrngoesbacktoher

work

Meanwhileinthehouse,Tlotloisalsointhephone

withChantelle.

Tlotlo:Chantyyouneedtocalmdown.TheDoctor

toldyoutowatchyourBP.



Chantelle:(crying)TlotloIamtired.Iamsotiredof

mylife.WhydoesBogolokeepdoingthis?Whatam

Igoingtodowithanotherchild?Howcanshebe

pregnantagain?Again?WhatamIevengoingto

saytoKgosi?Heisgoingtokillher.

Tlotlo:Chantelle,Bogoloistoogrowntobe

stressingyoulikethis.Tellthatgirltogetajoband

prepareforthechildsheiscarrying.Akereshe

decidedtogogetpregnantagain.Letherdealwith

it.

Chantelle:(sniffling)HowdidIfailthismuch?My

childrenaremessingupeverydayandit's

suffocatingme.FirstBogolofailsform5thenfalls

pregnant,thenBofelostartsdoingweedandfails

fromthree.(cries)nowanotherpregnancy?it'stoo

muchTlotlo.It'stoomuch.



Shestartshyperventilatingoverthephone.

Tlotlo:Babecalmdown.Breathe.IamcomingOK?

Chantellenodsherheadforgettingshecan'tseeher.

Shehangsupandtriestoregulateherbreathing.

Tlotlochangesintosweatpantsandgetsherbag.

ShefindsTlamelointhelivingroom.

Tlotlo:Iamcomingwautlwa.Thereisasituation

withBogolo.

Tlamelo:OK.Tlhemmanzamelehoo.(pleasesend

meairtime)

Tlotlo:mmhmmSieselegoreJoehaabeche?

(Doesn'tJoespoilyou?)



Tlamelo:(laughs)Funnycomingfromawoman

whotellsmetoneveraskformoneyfromaman.

Sendmeairtimemma.

Tlotlolaughsandwalkstohercar.Shesitsinthe

carandsendsTlameloairtimebeforestartingthe

car.ShereversesthecarjustasTlameloisrunning

outcelebratingtheP100airtime.

Tlamelo:(screamswithherhandsoverheadcrying)

MAMASTOP!MAMASTOP!

Tlotlostopsthecarafterfeelinghercargoover

something.Tlameloscreams,runningtothecar.

Shebendsoverandlooksunderthecar.

Tlamelo:Mama!No!Mama!



Tlotlogetsoutofthecarshaking.

Tlotlo:Whatisit?Whatwasthat?

Shebendsoverandseeshertwoyearsonlyingby

thewheelofcar.

Tlotlo:(screaming)OHMYGOD!HEEEEELP!

Shebeginstofranticallypullherbabywithtears

streamingdownherface.Shemanagestogethim

fromunderthecarandholdshiminherarmsas

bloodflowsdownhisnose.Hislittlehandis

clutchinghisfavoritetoycar.Shetriestoopenhis

eyesscreamingandcrying.

Tlotlo:WhathaveIdone?OhGodhelpme!



Everyonerunsoutofthehouseandthechildren

startcryingandscreaming.Tlamelohasjustfrozen

nexttohermotherunabletomove.Agapecomes

runningandcovershermouthinshock.

Tlotlo:Agapepleasehelpmewakehimup.Ididn't

seehim!Ididn'tseehim.Helpme.

Agapepullsherupandopensthedoorfofhertosit

atthebackwithAbotle.

Agaoe:(lightlyslapsTlamelo'scheek)Ntlamesnap

outofitmylove.It'stimetobeabiggirl.Gotothe

houseandtakecareofyoursiblingswhilewegoto

thehospital.Leano!Callyourfatherandtellhimto

gostraighttoBokamoso.Iamsureheknockedoff

already.

Leanorunsintothehousetomakethecallwhile

Agapespeedsoutoftheyarddrivinginsilenceas



hersisterinlawpraysandcriesinthebackseat.
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Atthehospital

AfewminutesafterTlotlo'ssoniswheeledintothe

emergency,Avirunsinstillinhisuniformandlooks

alloverthewaitingareatryingtofindhiswifewith

hiseyes.HespotsAgapeholdingherandherushes



overtothem.

Avi:Whathappened?WhereisAbotle?

TlotlobreaksawayfromAgapeandthrowsherself

intoAvi'sarms.

Tlotlo:(crying)Iamsosorry!Ididn'tseehim

playing.Ididn't.Iwouldhavetoldhimtomove.I

didn'tseehim.IswearIdidn'tseehim.

Avi:(soothingher)Shhhh.Calmdownbabe.Agape

canyoutellmewhathappenedbecauseLeano

didn'ttellmeanything.HejustsaidIhadtorush

overherebecausesomethinghappenedtoAbotle.

Whathappenedtomyson?

Agape:(snifflesandwipeshertears)Shewas

reversingthecaranddidn'tseehewasplaying



behindthecar.

Shecoversherfacecrying.

Avi:(stammer)Agapeka..Kantewareng?

Tlotlo:(cryingonhischest)Iranoverhim.

Avi'swholebodygrowscoldandhestaggersback

movingawayformTlotlo.Thefewpeopleinthe

waitingroomlookonwithcuriosityasheleans

againstthewall.Thatswhenheseeshisson's

bloodonhiswife'st-shirtandtrackpants.

Tlotlo:(covershermouthwithherhands)Iamso

sorry.

Avi:(looksather)Idon'tunderstand.What



happened?

Tlotlocrieswithherhandsoverherfaceandslides

downtothefloor.

Tlotlo:IwasrushingouttoChantelle'shouseandI

wasbusysendingairtimetoTlamelo.Ididn'tpay

attention.Ithoughthewasinthehousewatching

TV.

Avi:DidyouseehimwatchingTV?

Tlotlo:(cries)Ididn'tpayattention!

Agape:Guyscanwejusttrytocalmdownandwait

tohearfromthedoctor.

Avicloseshiseyesthenwalksthroughthe



emergencydoors.

Nurse:(walkingout)AoAviIthoughtyouknocked

offbynow.DidntIseeyouinthemorning?

Avi:(Impatiently)Mphowhereismyson?Atwo

yearoldwasbroughtinhere.Okae?(whereishe?)

NurseMpho:ohmyGodAvi.Wasthatyourson?Ao

tsalayameAkereyouknowyouwillhavetowaitfor

thedoctortotellyou?Ihadalreadyknockedoff

whentheywheeledhimin.Whathappened?

Aviwalkspastherandbeginstomovecurtainsand

openingdoorslookingforhisson.Amalenurse

whoknowshissonseeshisfrenzyandwalksover

tohimandstopshim.

Nurse:Avicomebrayaaka.Youknowyoucan'tbe



doingthis.

Avi:(holdshiscollar)Whereismyson?Iamlooking

formyson.

Nurse:(calmly)Heisbeingattendedandthedoctor

willcomeandupdateyouwhenheisdone.Let'sgo

andsitdown.

Avi:(mouthwobbles)Heismyson.TheonlyoneI

willeverhave.WhatamIsupposedtodoifanything

happenstohim?

Nurse:Nomyguydon'tthinklikethat.Don'tdothat.

Youknowtheyaregoingtodoeverythingforhim.

Whereisyourwife?Sheneedsyourightnow.

Avilooksattheceilingfightingthetearschoking

him.



Avi:Iamsoscared.Iamangryandscared.Idon't

knowwhattodowithmyself.Idon'tknow.

Anothernursewalksoverandgiveshimahug.

Nurse2:Avipray.Ifyoudon'tdon'tknowwhatto

dowithyourselfthentelltheonewhocando

something.Prayandsurrenderitalltohim.

Themalenursewalksbacktothewaitingroomwith

AviandsitshimdownnexttoTlotlo.Heshakesher

handandencouragesherbeforegoingbacktowork.

Agape:(exhales)Weneedtohavefaiththathewill

befine.

Avi:Doyouknowhowmanychildrengetrunoverin

theirownhomes?Iamalwaystalkingaboutthe



importanceofcheckingwherethechildrenare

whenanyonereversesthecar.Iamalwayssaying

thisbecauseofthethingsIseeonmyjobandthe

samethinghappenstomyson?(atearrunsdown

hisface)leotwanaka4x4lepalamengwanake?

(thewheelofa4x4ranovermyson?)ahman.

Heputshisheadinhishandsandshakesit.

Tlotlo:(putsherhandonhisback)Iamsorry.

Hefeelsangerbrewinginhischestsohebreathes

inandouttocalmhimselfdown……

AtNadia'shouse.

MmaagweJoewalksbacktothecouchtopickher

bagupthenlooksatNadia.



MmaagweJoe:Aren'tyougoingtochange?Going

toCappuccinosdressedlikethatwon'twork.You

shouldcometomyhouseforfashiontipsnana.

Nadiafinallybreaksoutinlaughter.Shelaughsso

hardthattearsstartfallingfromhereyeswhileshe

clapsherhands.Shestopsandlooksatherfather

andhiswife.Thelookofconfusionontheirfaces

setsheroffagainandshelaughsagainholdingher

abdomen.

Morena:(frowns)babe?

Nadia:(screaminginlaughter)Didyouhearhercall

menana?ShesaidIamherfirstborn.OhmyGod!

(laughs)ohGodithurtsbutIcan'tstoplaughing!

Shesitsonthefloorlaughinguntilembarrassment

makesMmaagweJoesitdown.



RraagweJoe:Dikeledihasebothoseosedirang.

(youarebeingdisrespectful)

Thatjustmakesherlaughlouder.Sheeventually

stopsandholdsherstomach.

Naddia:Ishi….Heish…Ijoo..

Morenahelpsherstandupandleadshertothe

couch.

Morena:NadiaIneedyoutoexplaintomewho

thesepeoplearebecauseIamveryconfusedright

now.

Nadia:(wipeshertears)heishmytummyhurtsso

muchbaby.(chuckles)ahIhaven'tlaughedlikethis

in…ever.Ihaveneverinmylifehadsuchagood

laugh.Whenallyoudoiscryinyourlifeand



someoneshowsuptwentyeightyearslatertoclaim

youastheirchildit'sjusthilarious!Babywee,you

don'thavetobeconfusedbyanything.ItoldyouI

amanorphanandthatwasn'talie.Thisoneismy

spermdonorandthesonofmyrapistaswellasthe

protectorofmysecondrapist.

RraagweJoe:(shouts)Dikeledi!

Nadia:(standsupandputsherhandup)No!Don't

eventryme!Notnow!Whatareyoudoinginmy

househuh?Obonalonalerongwaboloikeale

bolelela.Saataneoleheberekisaovertimemoke

ipotsanggoreoleduelakaeng.(Youtwoare

vesselsofwitchcraftthatSatanusesovertimeandI

wonderwhathepaysyouwith.)KegorewhenI

keepquietandcryinsilenceyouthinkgorelebone

popaeakere?(pointsatherself)KebidiwaNadia

nna.(mynameisNadia)Gobacktothecourtroom

tofindtheDikelediwhosecaseyouturnedtofavor

herrapistjusttospareyourridiculousreputation.



GobacktotheDikelediyoublamedinthehospital

bedforgettingrapedmorethanonce.Gobackto

thegirlyouaccusedofseducingyourfatherand

lyingaboutbeingraped.Gobacktothegirlyoutold

killedyourmother.Thatgirlyouthattoldshould

havediedwhenshewasbornlikehermotherwho

refusedtoaborther.Gobacktotheeightyearold

girlwhocouldn'ttellyouwhatwashappening

becauseyouneverspoketoher.Go!Lentwaela

mase-(putsafistoverhermouth)Pleaseleavemy

houserightnow.

RraagweJoe:(breathingheavily)DikelediIamyour

fatherandIwillbeatyoubeforeIallowyouto

disrespectmeandmywifelikethat.

Nadia:Yourchilddiedwhenyougaveyourside

chickabortionpillsDavid.Osekawanteka.(claps

herhands)Youaretryingtomakemeouttobea

disrespectfulpersonneh?Thismanknowsmeasa

sweetcalmpersonsodon'tcomehereasthedevils



agentstodestroythehappinessIhavemadefor

myselfhere.GetoutofmyhousebeforeIcallthe

policeonyou.

RraagweJoestandsupfumingandliftshishandto

slapNadiabutMorenaseesitandpullsNadiaback

andstandsbetweenthem.

RraagweJoe:Dikeledi!Dikeledi!Heelawenasuta

hookebualengwanake.Onalengwana

wena?(Moveoutofmyway.Iwanttotalktomy

child.Doyouhaveachild?)

Morena:(bodly)pleaseleavethehouse.Shehas

toldyoutoleaveandIamnotgoingtowatchyou

beather.

RraagweJoe:(movesclosertohim)Elegoreoleka

gontshosetsaboy?(areyoutryingtothreatenme?)



Morena:Idon'tthreatenelders.Iamaskingyouto

leavebecauseshetoldyouto.

RraagweJoe:Isaidmove!Iwanttotalktomychild.

Nadia:MmaagweJoecanyoutakeyourhusband

andleavemyhouse.

MmaagweJoethinshereyesandclickshertongue.

Shestandsupandpicksherbag.

MmaagweJoe:Youhavecursedyourself

ngwanyanakewena.Youwillcomebackbegging

becauseyouaren'tgettingmarriedwithoutus.Do

youthinkwewon'tfindyourin-lawshouseifwe

foundthisshackyouarebusycallingahouse.Day

let'sgo.

Shewalksoutleavingherhusbandwhosechestis



risingandfallingasheglaresintoMorena'seyes

whoisn'tphasedbyhim.
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AtNadia'shouse

MorenaclosesthedoorafterRraagweJoeleaves

fumingwithrage.Heleansagainstthedoorand

foldshisarmswaitingforNadiatoexplainwhatjust

happened.Sheputsafingeronhermouththinking

andcalculatingbeforeshewalkstopickupher

phonefromthefloor.

Morena:Idoubtthisistherighttimetobegoingon

yourphoneNadia.Iamwaitingforanexplanation

fromyou.



Nadia:{dialing)Justgivemeaminute.Iwillexplain

everythingafterthiscall.Ipro-(tothephone)Hello?

Boleng'smum:Aomonyadi!Twiceinlessthan24

hours?WhathaveIdonetodeservethis?

Nadia:(sighs)MamawhydidyoutellRraagweJoe

thatIamgettingmarried?

Boleng'smum:(frowns)what?Warengneh?

Nadia:RraagweJoeandhiswifejustshowedupat

myhousesayingyoucalledtotellthemIamgetting

married.Whywouldyoudothattomewhenyouare

thepersonwhoknowshowmuchtheyhavehurtme?

Boleng'smum:OKIamsoconfusedrightnow

becauseIdon'tevenhavethatman'snumberso



howwouldIhavetoldhimyouaregettingmarried?

Nadia:(confused)Idon'tunderstand.Hesaidyou

toldhim.

Boleng'smum:Andwhywouldyoubelievethat?

ThelasttimeIspoketothatmanwasthatdayat

thecourtkayourgrandfather'scase.

Nadia:(frowns)sohowdidheevenknowwhereI

live?

Boleng'smum:DiksIdon'tevenknowwhereyou

livesothatonitsownshouldbeenoughtotellyou

helied.

NadialooksatMorenawithhermindspinning.



Nadia:Sowhotoldhim?

Boleng'smum:holdon.TshwarelaMrMotlhabi.

Nadia:OK.

MrMotlhabi:HiDiks.

Nadia:Himalome.Howareyou?

MrMotlhabi:CometoourhousetoseehowIam.

Kegorewhatiswrongwithyougirls?HaeleBoleng

enesheisfarworse.

Nadia:(laughs)Sorrymalome.Wewillcomeand

seeyounextweekendaspromised.

MrMotlhabi:Noproblem.Iwantedtotellyouthat



youshouldbecarefulbecauseyoumightfindthat

yourphonehasbeentapped.Unfortunatelysomeof

uslawofficersliketobendthelawtoouradvantage.

Imeanifsomeoneisclaimingtobetoldthingsand

findsyourhousewithoutbeingtoldthenI'llsaythat

hemightbefindingwaystogettheinformationhe

needs.EvenasIspeaktoyou,Icanhearavery

faintbuzzsoundthattellsmeyouareprobably

tapped.Justgetridofyoursimcardandphone

once.

Nadia:(frowns)Whatdoyoumeantapped?This

isn'tamoviemalome.

MrMotlabi:Nadiakarethisphonehasbeentapped.

Iamsurehecanevenhearthisconversationaswe

speaksodon'tstressyourselforemywifeistelling

himthings.Hemighthavebuggedyounakoya

case.

Nadia:sheh.KegoreIcan'tbelievethatsuchthings



canhappen.

MrMotlhabi:backwhenIwasstillapoliceofficer,a

colleagueofminewasreportedbyhiswifefor

doingthesamething.Healwaysknewwherehis

wifewasandwhoshewastalkingto.Theguylost

hisjobwhenitwasproved.Hedidn'treallycover

histrackssookapilwephakela!NowIamtelling

yougorethatmanisdoingthesametoyou.Justdo

asItoldyou.IcouldsayreporthimbutIdontknow

howwellthatwillworkforyousinceyouknowhow

heoperates.

Nadia'sheartstartsbeatinginherears.

Nadia:AhGosiame.Iamevenafraidoftalkingnow.

Evenmyhandsareshaking.

MrMotlhabi:Don'tworry.Iamsurehewouldn'tdo

anythingtoyou.That'swhyIthinkhediditthattime



yacasebecauseheneededtoknowwhatyouknow.

Justgetridofthem.

Nadia:(swallows)OK.

Boleng'smum:AreyouOK?Shouldwecomethere?

Nadiashakesherhead.

Boleng'smum:Mma?

Nadia:No..Nnyaamma.Iwillbefine.Iamwith

Morena.

Boleng'smum:OKI'llcallyoulatertocheckonyou.

Nadia:NoIwillcallyou.Bye



ShehangsupandlooksatMorenawhois,sitting

nexttoher.

Morena:Babywhattheheckisgoingon?

Nadia:Morenamylifeisjustoneforthebooks.I

hadachildhoodfromhellandthatmanwasthe

driverofmyhellishlife.

Shetellshimeverythingthathappenedbetween

herandherfatheruptothehospitalvisitthatmade

hertrytocommitsuicide.

Morena:youknowIhadthisnaggingfeelingthatI

knowthosetwobutcouldn'tfigureoutwhereIknow

themfrom.IbumpedintothemthedayIwentto

seeyouinthehospital.Theyweresorude!(sighs)I

justcan'tbelieveyougrewupthewayyoudid.I

knowit'sdifficultforyoubutIneedyoutotrustme



withyourlifeandyoursecretsNadia.Iloveyouand

Iwanttomakeyouhappybutformetodothat,I

needtoknowwhoyouare.IsthereanythingelseI

havetoknowaboutyou?

Nadia:(sighs)Ahitoldyoueverythingnow.Ijust

thoughttheyareinmypast.Iwasntkeeping

secretsoranything.Theyjustshowupoutofnowh-

Shefrownsandsqueezesherthighstogether.She

bitesherlipsandcloseshereyesbeforeslowly

openingherlegs.Thebloodprintonhershorts

confirmsherfearsandherheaddropsas

disappointmentseepsin.Shecovershereyesas

tearsescapefromthecornersofhereyes.

Morena:What?What'swrong?

Shestandsupandwalkstothekitchen.



Nadia:Ineedadrink.

Morenaseesthestainonherpantsandlooksdown.

Nadiadownstwoglassesofwineinthekitchen

beforegoingtogetcleanedup……..

Atthehospital

Aftersevenhoursofwaitinginaverytenseroom,a

doctorcomesoutandaskstoseeAviandTlotloin

hisoffice.EvenTyler'spresencedidnotdiffusethe

tensionbetweenTlotloandAvi.Avihadbeen

speakingtoTylerthewholetime.

Avi:Docwhathappened?Whereismyson?

Doctor:Wewilltalkaboutitinmyoffice.



Avistandsupandfollowsthedoctor.Hetakesa

fewstepsbeforerealizingTlotloisn'tfollowing.He

looksatherandwalksbacktotakeherhand.

Tlotlo:(shakesherheadwithtearyeyes)Iam

scared.

Avi:Tlotlolet'sgo.Iwanttohearaboutmyson.

Tlotlostandsupandmovesherheavylegsuntil

theygettothedoctor'soffice.

Doctor:pleasetakeaseat.

Theybothsitdownandstareatthedoctor.He

takesoffhisglassesandputshishandsonthe

table.



Doctor:MynameisDoctorMason,yourson's

Doctor.Abotlesufferedribdamagethatcaused

bloodvesseldamageandapunctureinhislung

whichfilledthechestcavitywithairandhealsohad

liverdamagewhichiswhywetooksolongin

surgery.Thedamagetothevitalorgansmadehis

caseverycriticaland-

Avi:(impatiently)ismysondead?

Doctor:NobutheisstillintheICUandyoualso

havetoknowthattheaccidentcauseCerebral

Edemawhichistheswellingofthebrain.Thishas

causedhimtogointoacomaandwearewatching

himtoseeiftheswellingwillgodownandhopefully

whenitdoes,hewillcomeoutofthecomaandwe

willbeabletoseeiftherehasbeenanybrain

damage.Theseverityofyourson'sinjuriesmake

thenext24hoursverycritical.

Tlotlo:(witharaspyvoice)Canweseehim?



Doctor:Iwillonlyallowyouexactlyfiveminutesto

seehimbecauseofthestateheisin.Fromthere

youwillbeadvicedwhentoseehimbecausewetry

toavoidstimulationwhenpatientsareinICU.Let

megetanursetotakeyoutohim.

Hestandsupandleavesthem.Afewminuteslater

theyareledtotheICUwhereAbotle'slittlebodyhas

tubesandmachinesallaroundhim.Hislittlechest

risesandfallsasoxygenpumpsintohim.Thereare

tubesgoingintohisnavel.

Tlotlo:(cries)OhGodmybaby.WhathaveIdoneto

you?

Avi:(firmly)Don'tcry.Hecanhearyou.Hedoesn't

needthat.Heneedstoknowwearehereforhim.

Yourtearswon'thelphim.



Aviholdshislittlehandwithapoundingheart

wishinghewouldopenhiseyesandsinghisbaby

sharksong.Tlotloontheothersideofthebedsays

silentprayersaskingGodtohelphersonoutofthis.

Afterthefiveminutespasstheyleaveandgotothe

waitingroomtoupdateAgapeandTyler.

Agape:(wipeshertears)ok.Hewillbefinethough.

Heisatoughlittleguy.Hewillbefine.

Tyler:Yes.Don'tlosehope.WehaveseenGodbring

usoutofimpossiblesituations.Thisisjustanother

testimonyinthemaking.Youwillsee.AndIhave

spokentoYayaandYaoneaboutmovingbackwith

mesodon'tevenworryaboutahousefullofkids.

Avi:(sighs)Agapecanyoudrivebackalone?Iwant

totalktoTlotlo.

Agape:(looksatTyler)OK.



Theywalkoutandgetintoseperatecars.Tlotlo

rubsherhandstogetherandcoversherfaceasAvi

putshisseatbelton.

Avi:TlotloyouhavehurtmemorethanIcanexplain

andwhathurtsmeisyouwererunningtobe

Chantelle'sheroasusual.HowmanytimeshaveI

toldyouthatyoucan'talwaysfixpeople'sproblems?

LookwhathappenedjustbecauseChantellecalled

forherheroandofcourseyouhadtoruntoher

rescue!WhowillrescuemysonTlotlo?What

happensifhedoesn'twakeup?WillChantellebring

himback?Whereissherightnow?Isshehere?Did

shecometoyourrescue?Youhavehurtmeinthe

mostpainfulwayever.PeloyameebotlhokoTlotlo.

Hewipesatearthatisrollingdownhischeekand

startsthecar.Tlotlo'scriesfillthecarashedrives

withoututteringanotherword.
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AtTlotlo'shouse.

TlamelorestsherheadonJoe'sshoulderasthey

lookupatthenightsky.Shehadcriedandprayed

andallshecandonowiswait.LeanoandLoago

arealsosittingonthebackpatioeachontheir

phonetryingtodistractthemselves.

Leano:Tlamelohasn'tmamacalled?Orpaps?Their

phonesarestillnotgoingthrough.It'sbeenhours.



Tlamelo:(witharaspyvoice)No.

Joe:Iamsureeverythingisfine.Theirphones

probablydied.

Tlamelo:Orheis-

Joe:Tlamelodon't.Don'tthinklikethat.Thisisthe

timetobepositive.

Leano:Loagolet'sgoplayCallofduty.Maybeitcan

distractus.

Loagostandsupandfollowshisbigbrotherleaving

thecouple.

Tlamelo:(sighs)Sohowdiditgowithyourparents?



Joe:(shakeshishead)AhtotannaIdon'tgetwhat

theproblemwiththosetwoisbutIthinkit's

becausemydadlistenstomymum.Thereisjust

someevilsideofmymumthatIhavegrowntosee

andIdon'tlikeit.Shemaynotbeanactualwitch

butthatwoman'sheartisdark.Theycameback

homefumingbareDikeledichasedthemoutwith

herboyfriendandmymotherkepthypingmydadto

trackdownherin-lawshouse.HonestlyIjustwant

togetajobandmoveoutofthathousebecauseas

longasIworkformymumthenshecontrolsmylife.

Tlamelo:Yourfamilyismorehecticthanmine.Why

don'tyoucheckonyoursistertoseehowsheis

doingthen?

Joe:Keatshaba.(Iamafraidofdoingthat).Iwas

suchajerktohergrowingupbecausemymother

poisonedustobelievesheisthereasonthey

almostgotadivorce.Kanawhenyouareakidyour



motheristhemostimportantpersoninyourlifeand

whatsheteachesyougrowsinyousototaronawe

sawDikelediasthechildwhoalmostbrokeour

parentsapart.

Tlamelo:Butsheisolderthanyousohow?

Joe:Shewasbornbeforemyparentsgotmarried

thendadkeptherasecretfrommymum.Hetold

hershewasthedaughterofhersisterthatdied

givingbirth.Itwasn'tuntilIwasfiveyearsoldthat

mygrandmotherapproachedmymotheraskingher

totakeDikeledi.That'showshefoundoutmydad

hadcheatedonher.Sosheexplodedandhada

hugefightwithmydadthreateningtodivorce.Istill

rememberhowbadthingswerethattime.Mydad

promisedherthathewouldnevermakehertake

Dikelediinandthat'showthingsended.Wegrewup

seperatefromherandwheneverwedrovetothe

villagemymotherwouldtellushowweshould

nevertalktoorplaywithherbecauseshewillteach



usbadthings.IspoketoDikeledithisonetime

whenwefoundhercleaningourhouseandmy

motherbeatmeupafterslappingher.Shetoldme

howIwanttostartlearningbadthings.Thatwas

thelasttimeItriedspeakingtoher.Ievenignored

heracoupleofyearsagowhensheapproachedme

inamall.IregretitnowbutIcan'tchangethepast.

Tlamelo:Sowhatmadeyouchangeyourmind

abouthertothepointofregretting?

Joe:(clearshisthroat)Ioverheardmyparents

talkingabouttheirplanstomakesuremysister

losesarapecase.That'swhenIfoundoutshewas

alsorapedbymygrandfather.Ihatedmyselfso

muchforhowItreatedhergrowingup.IfIhadat

leastbeenadecentbrothertoher,shemaybe

wouldhavetoldmewhatsheisgoingthrough.

MaybeIcouldhavehelpedher.Iamsuchabad

personTlamelo.Everythingaboutmeisbad.My

parents,grandfathereverything.Iamabadseed



andIdon'tknowwhyyouarestillherewithme.

Tlameloliftsherheadandlooksathim.

Tlamelo:Josephyouwereachild.Youdidn'tknow

whatwasgoingon.Thatwasyourmother'sdoing

andthefactthatyouareregrettinghowyoutreated

yoursisterspeaksofthepersonyouare.Youare

notyourparentsorgrandparentsandit'suptoyou

tobethemanyouwanttobe.Iusedtotellmyself

thatIamnevergoingtofallinlovebecausemy

motherlovedmyfatherfoolishlyandwastedher

yearsaway.That'swhyittookmemonthstosay

yestoyou.Ididn'twanttoenduplikemymother.

YouseehernowandthinkIamcrazybecauseshe

ishappybutthat'snotthepersonIgrewupwith.

Shewasbitterandangryjustbecauseshefelt

unappreciatedandsad.Ifeltlikeallmenwasteyour

lifeawayandwhensheleftmydad,Isawasideto

herthatIhadforgotten.Shebecamehappyand

lovingagainandIthoughtit'sbecauseshedoesn't



haveamanmakinghermiserable.Butthenshemet

mystepdadandatfirstIwasworriedthatshewas

goingtobecomethepersonshewaswithmydad

butshewasn't.Hetreatsherlikeaqueenandthey

arehappytogether.Eveniftheyhaveafight,Iknow

itwillpassandtheywillworkthingsout.Seeingthis

mademerealizethatit'snotaboutbeinglikemy

mum.It'saboutthemanIdecidetoalignmylifeto.

IrealizedthatmylifeismychoiceandifIdecideto

stickaroundforamanwhoiswastingmytimethen

that'swhenIwillbemakingthedecisiontobelike

mymum.IamnotTlotlo.IamTlamelo.Inthat

sameway,youarenotyourfatheroryour

grandfather.Ifyouchoosetobelikethemthenthat

willbeonyou.Butit'sachoiceiswhatIamtrying

totellyou.AmIunderstood?

Joe:(chucklesandkissesherlips)EemmaI

understand.Tlamelotlhemmayoucantalk.

Shegigglesandputsherheadbackonhischest.



Tlamelo:Iamwise.Ispeaksense.

Joe:Andallthatconfidence.

Theybothlaugh.

Tlamelo:Sotrytoreachouttoyoursister.You

mightfindthatsheisyearningforarelationship

withyouandyoursiblings.IknowIlovebeingan

oldersistermorethananything.Sotalktoher,

apologizetoherandseehowthingswillworkout.

Joe:(sighs)Iwillthinkaboutit.Ifoundheron

InstagramsoIwilltryreachingouttoher.

Tlamelo:(kisseshisarm)Goodboy.



Hechucklesandtheycontinuechatting.

Anhourlater,Tlotlo,AviandAgapegetintothe

houseandsitdowninsilence.TlameloandJoe

walkintothehouseafterhearingthemcomein.

LeanoandLoagoalsojointhem.Theytaketheir

seatsaftergreetingsfromJoe.

Tlamelo:How..Howishe?

Avi:It'snotlookinggoodrightnowbutwehaveto

behopeful.

Leano:Socanweseehimtom?

Avi:Wewillhearwhatthedoctorhastosay.Iam

reallytiredrightnowandIjustwanttoliedown.We

Willtalkmoretomorrow.Justprayforyourbrother.



Hestandsupandgoestothebedroom.Tlotlo

followshimwithpuffyeyes.Avibeginstotakeof

hisclothesandwrapsatowelaroundhiswaistto

goandshower.Tlotlositsonthebedandspeaksas

heopensthebathroomdoor

Tlotlo:Avimyheartisasbrokenasyoursis.Iam

justasscaredifnotmore.Iwishyouwouldstop

blamingmesomuchwhenIalreadyblamemyself

enoughforthebothofus.Ineedyourightnowbut

allyouaredoingispointingafingeratme.You

aren'tbeingfairtome.

Avi:(closesthedoorandlooksather)Fair?You

wantmetobefair?TlotloyouareluckyIloveyou

becausemanymenhavereportedtheirwivesafter

suchthingshappen.IloveyouTlotloandIam

allowedtobeangrywithyoubecausehowmany

timeshaveItoldyouChantelle'sfriendshipisone

sided?Myissuehereisn'tthefactthatyouranover

ourson.Thatwasanaccident.Myissueisyouran



overhimrunningtoChantelle.Youalwaysdothis.

YoudropeverythingforeveryonebutIamtheonly

onwhodropseverythingforyou.Iamnot

complainingaboutmakingyouthecenterofmylife.

Iamsayingyouneedtostoptryingtoeveryone's

herobeforeyoulosewhatismostimportanttoyou.

WhenChantellecriesyougorunningbutwhereis

shenow?DidyoutellheraboutAbotle?

Tlotlo:(wipeshertears)Shesaidshewillcomesee

metomorrowbecauseKgosiwasshoutingat

Bogolo.

Avi:r(aiseshishands)Exactly!Chantellefocuses

onherfamilybutwenayourunwhenshecalls.I

rememberhowyouusedtoworryaboutBogoloand

Tlamelo'sfriendshipbutthatwasthewrongthingto

worryaboutbecauseTlamelohasoutgrownBogolo.

Youaretheonethat'sstillstuckbeingfriendswith

yourex'ssisterinlaw.Looknow.(keepsquiet)

TlotloIamhonestlytooagrnyrightnowandIneed



tobath.Idon'twanttotalkbeforeIsaythingsIwill

regret.

Hewalksintothebathroomandshutsthedoor.

Attheorphanage

Thenextmorning,Shobecurlsherselfintoacorner

andcriesafterheryoungestbrotheristakenbythe

familythathasadoptedhim.Shecriesforafew

minutesbeforewipinghertearsandreachingfor

herdiaryunderthemattress.Shetakesherpenout

andbeginstowriteasmoretearsfall.

Dearmama

Threemonthsturnedintothreeyears.Doyoueven

careaboutus?Whereareyounowwhenyourson

hasbeentaken?Itriedtellingthemyouwillcome



forusbutnoonebelievesmewhenItellthemyou

droppedusoffhere.TheysaytheyaregivingDeon

abetterhome.Whereareyou?Ihateyounow.Iam

tiredofhopingandwaitingforyou.Youneverloved

us.That'swhyyouleftuswithboAuntytoabuseus

whileyouwerehappyinGaborone.Otherchildrenat

schoollivewiththeirparentsbutourmother

abandonedus.IhateyousomuchandIhopeone

dayIwillgrowupandtakemysiblingsoutofthis

place.Ihopewewillbecomerichandyouwillbe

pooraskingusformoney.Wewon'tgiveyou

anythingbecauseyouleftus.

Sheclosesherdiaryandwipeshertearsandrunny

nose.HerlittlesisterShaniquaandbrotherDayday

cometoherbedandsitnexttoher.

Shaniqua:(touchesherhand)Shobelet'sgoand

play.

Shobe:Idon'twanttoplayShasha.



Dayday:Butyouknowtheotherkidsbullyusifyou

arenotthere.PleaseShobe.

Shoberollshereyesanddragsherselfoutofbed

andstormsout.Herbrotherandsisterfollowher

runningtotheplayareawheretheypusheachother

intheswingwhileShobesitsonarockwatching

themplay.Oneofthetwelveyearoldboyscomes

overtoherandsitsnexttoher.

Boy:HiShobe.

Shobe:(squinthereyes)Itodyounottocallme

that.

Boy:Aomma.It'sanicename.

Shobe:KagoIsaidIdon'twantyoutocallmethat.



Onlymyfamilycallsmethat.ToyouIamShayan.

Kago:ButweareallfamilyhereShayan.

Shobe:Whatdoyouwant?

Kago:Tobeyourfriend.Youdon'thavefriendsand

youhavebeenhereforthreeyears.Aren'tyou

lonely?

Shobe:Ihavemysiblings.Idon'tneedfriends.If

youareboredgoandhityourheadonabrickyou

willgetentertained.

Kago:(pushesher)That'swhypeoplehateyou.You

arerude.Mxm.

Hestandsupandwalksaway.Shobestandsupand



dustsherselfbeforerunningandpushingKagoto

thegroundandpunchinghimonhisback

repeatedlyscreamingandcrying.Thechildrenstart

screamingclappingwhilethesocialworkercomes

runningtosperatethem.

Socialworker:(pullingheroff)Shayanstopit!Stop

itnow!Shayan!

Thesocialworkermanagestopullheroffandhelps

Kagotostandup.Heiscoveredindustandbegins

tospitoutthedirtthatgotintohismouth.

Socialworker:Whyareyoufighting?Huh?

Shayan:(pointscrying)Hestartedit!

Kago:Ididn't!Youwererudetome!



Thesocialworkerholdstheirhandsandwalksthem

tothedininghall.

Socialworker:wearealwaystalkingtoyoupeople

aboutfighting.WenaKagohowmanytimesdowe

havetotellyoutostayawayfromShayankante?O

aboobatlaengmogoene?

Kago:(sniffling)tobeherfriend.

Shayan:(screams)Idon'twanttobehisfriend!

Socialworker:Kagoyoucan'tforcesomeonetobe

yourfriendandyouarenowgoingtocleanthis

room.Sweepandmop.

Kago:butsheistheonewhowasbeatingme!I

didn'tbeather!



Shobe:Youpushedme!

Socialworker:(holdsherwaist)Isaidcleanthis

room.Anddoitinsilencethinkingaboutonething.

WenaShayan,thinkabouthowwrongitistofight

others.Kago,thinkabouthowyoucan'tforce

anyonetobeyourfriend.IfIhearanyonetalking

thenyouwillbemakingbedstomorrowmorning.

Shewalksoutleavingthetwogivingeachother

deathstares.

Kago:Thisisyoufault.

Shobe:Sayitagain.

Kago:it'syourfault.



Shepusheshimandhepushesback.

Socialworker:(standingbythedoor)Youwillbe

makingbedstomorrow.Trymeagainandyouwill

bewashingdishesafterlunch.

Theykeepquietandfoldtheirarmsblinkingaway

tearsintheireyes.

Socialworker:Getthebroomsandsweep.

Shewalksawaywhentheybeginsweepingin

silence.

Hello.Thetargetwasn'treachedandIthought

postingthethetargetatnightforabonusthenext



daywillgivemanyachancebutgopadile.Onlythe

likesreachedthetargetsotherewillbenobonus.

NowIamputtingthisoneupforthechanceofa

weekendbonus.

900likes,100commentsand40sharesby11pm

foraweekendbonus.
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AtNadia'shouse

EarlyMondaymorning,NadiaandMorenasharethe

mirrorasNadiaputsthefinishingtouchesofher

makeuponwhileMorenafixeshistie.

Morena:Youhaven'tsaidmuchthismorning.Are

yousureyouareOK?



Nadia:Whatistheetosaytota?Iamjustasking

myselfwhatiswrongwithme.Idon'tgetwhyIcan't

fallpregnant.Imeanwehavesexmorethanmany

couplesdobecausewearetryingtoconcievebutI

amfailing.WhatdidIdotodeservethis?

Morena:Ithinkyouoverthinkit.AlltheresearchI

havedoneshowsthatstresscausesdifficultyin

conceiving.Maybeweshouldjustfocusonthe

weddingfornowandworkongettingpregnantlater.

Wehavealotonourplateasitisandit'stoomuch

stressonyou.(wrapshishandsaroundherwaist)I

amsureonceweareonourhoneymoon,youwillbe

sorelaxedthatyouwillfallpregnantonourfirst

night.

Nadia:(smiles)Youthink?

Morena:Iknow.See,that'swhatIliketosee.That



gorgeoussmile.Soholdyourheadhighandsmile.

Everythingisgoingtoworkoutforus.Youwillsee.

Nadiaturnsaroundandkisseshim.Shethenwipes

thelipstickoffhismouthandturnsbacktothe

mirrorgettingreadyforwork.

Atthehospital

Lea:Comein!

DrMasonopensthedoorandwalksinholdinga

boxofchocolateswithaguiltysmileonhisface.

Leafoldsherarmsandleansbackinherchair.

Lea:Foramanwhohasbeenbeggingformonths

formetogoonadatewithhim,yousureare

disappointing.



DrMason:AoLeaItoldyouIhadacriticalpatient

andasheadofemergencyIcouldn'tknockoff

leavingmyjuniortohandlesuchacomplicated

surgery.YouknowIwouldn'tjustdropyoulikethat.

Howaboutadoovertonight?Isyourhelperbackso

shecanbabysit?

Lea:ahIevenchangedmymindaboutitbecause

youareclearlynotseriousaboutme.

DrMasonputsthechocolateonthetableandleans

forwardstaringstraightintohereyes.

DrMason:Lea,IthinkyoumightthinkIamafool

justbecauseIlikeyouandIknowgorelonabatsadi

leilagobonamothoasatswala.Kaomponetseo

setseontlwaelaakere?(Iknowyouwomentendto

loserespectforamanafterseeingthemnaked.)

YouandIaregoingouttonight.Bereadyat6pm.I

willbetheretopickyouup.Okareotlatenakago

rapelwathata.(Yourconstantneedtobebeggedis



startingtoannoyme.)

HissternvoiceandangrydemeanormakesLea's

clittwitch.Shehasneverseenhimangryorheard

hisvoicesogruff.HeturnstoleaveandLeastands

up.

Lea:pleasedon'tleave.Lockthedoorandcome

back.

DrMasonlooksatherandseesthelustclouding

hereyes.Helocksthedoor,shutstheblindsthen

walksbacktoher.Herbreathinggetsheavierwith

everystephetakestowardsher.Hesitsheronthe

deskandbeginstokissher.Histongueenvadesher

mouthdeepeningthekissastheirheartrates

increase.Herhandsreachforhistie.Sheloosensit

andbeginstounbuttonhisshirtwhilehishandsgo

upherblouseandreleaseonebreastfromthebra.

Hethenliftsherblousehigherandlowershishead

totonguehernipplecausinghertoarchherbackto



givehimmoreaccessaspleasurerushesallover

herbody.Shebitesherlipandthrowsherhead

back.Hereleasestheotherbreastandrepeatsthe

sameactionwhileLeabalancesherselfonher

hands.Hermouthisnowopenasheusesthetipof

histonguetoflickhernipples.Hethensuddenly

stopsandwipeshismouththenbeginstobutton

hisshirtbackupandfixinghistie.

Lea:(desperately)Masewhataredoing?Whydid

youstop?

DrMason:Youwillgetmoretonight.Iamgoingto

work.

HewalksawayandopensthedoorleavingLeastill

sittingontopofthetableinshock.

InNadia'scar.



Nadia:(onthephone)HiRoxy.IsMarcusin?

Roxy:No.Hesaidheismeetingyouatthe

orphanagesohewillgostraighttherebefore

comingintowork.

Nadia:OhOK.Ijustwantedtoconfirm.Kanaboss

mancanbeforgetfulattimes.

Roxy:(chuckles)That'swhyIamthemost

importantwomaninhislife.Ihavehislifeinthis

iPad.

Nadia:(chuckles)Sharp.Letmehurryoverthere.

Roxy:.Goodluck!

Shehangsupanddrivesonuntilshegetstothe



orphanageintheoutskirtsofGaborone.Shetakes

herworkiPadoutandbeginstakingnotesasshe

walksin.Shenotestheoldpaintthatneedstobere

done,thealmostrustyplayareathatonlyhasa

swingandaslide.Shewalksovertotheoffice

followingthedirectionstheguardgaveher.Even

theofficeisashedinthecorneroftheyard.She

findsherbossseatedacrossfromawomanwhose

smilesspeakvolumes.Anywomanwitheyescan

seethatMarcusisatreattolookatsoofcourse

thiswomanisdotingoverhim.

MarcusstandsupwhenNadiaknocksonthedoor.

Hegivesherawarmsmileandshakesherhand.

Marcus:HowareyouMissNadia?

Nadia:Iamfinebossman.IhopeIdidn'tkeepyou

waitingfortoolong.



Marcus:notatall.Ijustcameearly.

Nadia:OhOK.

Marcus:MissMedupe,thisistheladyinchargeof

theproject.Itwasallherideatoactuallydothis.

MeetNadiaSupang.Nadia,MissMedupe.

Her:(shakesNadia'shand)Pleasecall,meLebo.

Nadia:(smiles)It'sapleasuretomeetyouLebo.I

hopeIamnottooforwardbutIhavealreadytaken

noteoftherenovationsthatneedtobedonelikethe

paintandplayarea.I'dliketoseetheinteriorsowe

canactuallyhaveanideaofthemagnitudeofthe

project.

Marcus:(chuckles)Iforgottotellyouthatshe

doesn'twastetime.Let'sallsitdownfirstandtalk



aboutourplans.Nadiacanyoustartbyexplaining

whatyouwanttodo.

Nadia:(sitsdownwithanembarrassedsmile)Iam

sorry.IamjustsopassionateaboutmyworkthatI

alwaysjustwanttoseemyselfgettingthingsdone.

Wehavealistoforphanagesthatwehaveselected

basedontheirlimitedfunding.Theseorphanages

willbepartofaprojectcalledMakeaHome.We

wanttohelpmaketheenvironmentchildrengrow

upinaswarmandcomfortingaspossibleforall

thesechildrenwhowillgrowupinorphanages.We

asAgentsofChangewillhostdinnerstoraise

fundsaswellashostcompetitionsthatwillhelpus

raisethemoneyweneed.Nowthishomeisthefirst

oneandourintentionistohaveworkedonten

homesintwoyears.

Lebo:Wow.Thisisamazingtohearbecause

honestlythingsaren'teasyforushere.Weare

gratefulforthefoodparcelswegetfromshopsbut



it'snotenough.Wewantthesechildrentogrowup

ashappyaschildrenlivingwiththeirfamilieswould.

Thatisourdesireasahomebutwecan'talways

makeithappen.Whenwegetofferssuchasyours,

itfillsmyheartwithjoy.Eventhechildrenwillbe

happytogetanewplayarea.Theygocrazywhen

wetakethemonoutingsandtheygettoplayon

niceswingsandslides.EbileIamsoexcited.Nadia

mmalet'sgosoyoucanstart.

Marcuslaughsandstandsup.Hethenushersthem

outandfollowsbehindasthesocialworkershows

themaround.Theygettothesleepingquartersand

seetwochildrenmakingthebedswithsourlooks

ontheirfaces.

Marcus:Whydotheylooksoangry?

Lebo:thesetwoaresonaughty.Theyareservinga

punishmentandItoldthemnottospeakatall

becauseforthem,speakingmeansfighting.They



havenopeace.

Nadia:(chuckles)howlonghavetheybeenhere?

Lebo:Kago,theboy,hasbeenheresincehewas

born.Hismotherdiedduringdeliveryandnoneof

herrelativesclaimedhimsohehadtocomehere.

Shayanontheotherhandcameherethreeyears

agowiththreeofhersiblings.Oneofthemwas

adoptedyesterdayandithasupsetherverymuch.

Shesayshermotherabandonedthemhereafter

promisingtogetthem.Atthispointwearen'tsure

whatistruebecausewhentheycamehere,itwasa

differentstory.Weevenwenttothepolicesothey

canhelpuasfindtheirparentsbutwehadnoluck.

Nadia:Aobathong.That'ssosad.IsitOKifItalkto

them?

Lebo:Noproblem.



Nadiawalksovertotheangrypairandstands

betweenthebedstheyaremaking.

Nadia:Dumelangtlhebathong.

Both:(withoutlookingather)Dumelang.

Nadia:MynameisNadia.Ihearyoutwolike

fighting.Why?

Kago:Idon'tlikefighting.Shelikesfighting.Ijust

wantedtobeherfriendbutIdon'twanttoanymore.

Nadia:(looksatShobe)Don'tyouwanthimtobe

yourfriend?Ididn'thavefriendswhenIwas

growingupandIwasverylonelyuntilIwas

eighteenyearsoldwhenagirlinmyclasswanted

tobemyfriend.Iwasalwaysshoutingatherand



tellinghertoleavemealonebecauseIdidn'twant

hertoabandonmelikemyfatherdidandnowshe

ismybestfriend.

Shobe:(looksup)whydidyourfatherabandonyou?

Nadia:(sitsonthebedandtheydothesame)Iused

tothinkitwasmyfaultandIhatedmyselfforitbut

nowIrealizethatheisjustabadmanandIam

betteroffwithouthim.Ibecameabetterperson

withouthim.

Shobe:Mymotheralsoleftmeandmysiblings.She

promisedshewillcomebackbutsheliedtous.

(sniffles)nowmybrotherisgoneandIamnever

goingtoseehimagain.

Nadia:Idon'tthinkso.Didyouaskthesocialworker

ifyoucanseeyourbrother?



Shobe:(shakesherhead)Iwasjustangry.

Nadia:Iamsurethepeoplewhoadoptedhimknow

hehasbrothersandsistersandmayallowyouto

seehim.

Shobe:(lightsup)really?

Nadia:Wehavetoasksowecanknow.

Shobe:(smilesandwipeshertears)OKIwillask.

Kago:Butwhydidn'tyourmothertellyourfathernot

togo?

Nadia:(sighs)MymompassedawaywhenIwas

born.



Kago:likeme?

Nadia:Yes.Justlikeyou.Butyougettogrowup

withotherkidstoplaywithunlikeme.Yougettobe

achild.

Kago:Iknow.Ilikebeinghere.Oneofmyfriendsin

schoolsayshisfatherisalwaysbeatinghimand

hismotherwhenheisdrunksoIthinkIambetter

thanhimbecauseherewedon'tgetbeaten.They

makeusworkonlywhenwearebehavingbadly.I

sometimeswishIcangetadoptedbutit'sokifIam

notbecausesoonIwillgotouniversityandmake

moneyformyself.

Nadia:(smiles)wowKago.Youaresuchabrave

boy.IwishIthoughtlikeyouwhenIwasyourage.

NeverlosethatfightingspiritinyouOK?

Kago:(nods)Iamgoingtobeveryrichoneday.



Shobe:Metoo!

Nadia:(laughs)howluckyamItobesurroundedby

richpeople?Remembermewhenyoumakeyour

firstmillion.

Kago:(laughs)Iwilllookforyou.Youwillsee.

Nadia:(laughsandstandsup)canIhaveahug

frommynewfriends?

Theybothshylyhugher.

Shobe:Youareverybeautiful.WhenIgrowupI

wanttolooklikeyou.

Nadia:ohwow.Thankyoubaby.OKletmeleave



youtwotofinishyourwork.Iwillcomeandsaybye

beforeIleaveOK?

Theybothnodshylyandgetbacktodoingtheir

bedschattingwithsmilesontheirfaces.Nadia

joinsMarcusandLebowhohavehugesmileson

theirfaces.

Marcus:youaresogoodwithkids.

Nadia:IjustunderstandthemmorebecauseIhave

beenwheretheyare.And,ifit'sokwithyoutwo,I

thinkIhavefoundthefacesofourcampaign.I'd

liketousetheirfacesontheticketstubs.

Lebo:(smiles)Letmegooveritwiththerestofmy

teamandgetbacktoyou.Weliketoensureour

children'ssafetysoIcan'tmakesuchdecisionson

myown.



Nadia:ofcourse.

Theycontinuetheirwalkaroundthehome

discussingtheirplans….

Tlotlo

Lifecankickyouintheguttwhenyouleastexpectit.

HowisitthatIamintopoftheworldonedayand

downonmyluckthenext?

Avi:(impatiently)Whereisthedoctornow?

Weweredirectedtothedoctor'sofficeandhave

beenwaitingforhimfortenminutesnowandAvi's

patienceisverythinsincetheaccident.Idon'tsay

muchtohimanymorebecauseIdon'twanttofight

withhim.



TheDoctorfinallycomesintotheroomandgreets

usbeforetakinghisseat.

Avi:Dochowishe?Hisbrothersandsistersare

hereandwouldliketoseehim.

DrMason:Unfortunatelynoonecanseehimtoday.

Hissystemcrashedlastnightandhehadto

undergomoresurgery.Heisstillcriticalandhasn't

comeoutofhiscomaalthoughtheswellingonhis

brainhasgonedown.

Me:(lickingmylips)Doctorpleasejustletussee

him.Wehardlysleptandnowyouaretellingus

aboutsystemfailures.Pleaseletusseeourson

evenifit'sforaminute.Justtoseehim.Please.

DrMason:Iknowthisisn'teasyforyoubutIneed

youtotrustthatwhatIamsayingisthebestthing

foryoursonrightnow.Youcancalltowardsvisiting



hourintheeveningtofindoutifheisinastateto

beseen.LikeIsaidyesterday,ICUisverysensitive

andsometimeswedon'tallowvisitorsatall.Thisis

oneofthosetimes.Allyoucandonowifyouare

believersistoprayforyourson.OnlyGodcan

controlhisoutcome.

OKno.Iknowwhatthisis.It'sadream.Yes.Iam

dreaming.Iamabouttowakeupfromthis

nightmare.AndAbotleisthetheonewhoisgoing

tojumpintomybedandtouchmyfacewithtiny

stickyfingersthathavebeenstealingsugar.Heis

goingtokissmeallovermyfaceaskingmetowake

up.Iknowit.Iamdreaming.

Likesdidn'treachthetargetBUTIwillstillposta

weekendbonusforthesakeofthecommentsand

shares.



Onesimplerequestforthesecondweekendbonus.

100sharesby5pmtomorrowforthesecondbonus
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[threeweekslater]

AtAgape'sworkplace

Tylerwalksintothereceptionareaholdingapaper

bag.

Tyler:(tothereceptionist)Hello.IsMissAgape

Thompsonin?



Receptionist:Issheexpectingyou?

Tyler:(smiles)Yessheis.TellherTylerishereto

seeher.

ThereceptionistdialsandspeakstoAgapethen

hangsupagain.

Receptionist:Youcangoandseeher.

Tylersmilesandwalksoff.Heknocksonthedoor

ofAgape'sofficeandwalksin.Agapeleansbackin

herchairandfoldsherarms.

Agape:Whatdoyouwant?

Tyler:(smilesandsitsdown)KanaAgapeyoudon't



knowhowdeterminedIcanbe.Iamnotgoingto

stopcomingforyou.

Agape:(withaseriousface)Tylerdoyounot

understandthatIhavenotimenorenergyforthis?

Bringingmeluncheverydayisn'tgoingtochange

mymind.Myfamilyisgoingthroughthemostright

nowandyouexpectmetohavetimeforyouwhen

mybrotherandhiswifearegoingthroughsomuch

pain?Mynephewhasbeenlyinginahospitalbed

foralmostamonthandisn'twakingup.Thosetwo

fightwhenevertheyspeaktoeachother.Doyou

knowwhatit'slikebeinginthathouse?ImeanI

foundahousetoliveinbutIcan'tleavethekids

withtheirparentsbecausethereisnopeaceinthat

house.Iamsostrainedbothatworkandathome.

Sotellmewhereyouwanttofitinallthisturmoil?

Tyler:(sighs)Agape,TlotloandAviarelikefamilyto

meandIfeeltheirpain.Amantleasksmewhere

Abotleiseveryday.Mykidsmisstheircousinsand



thisisapainfultimeforeveryone.AllIamtryingto

doisbethereforyouinallthis.AviandTlotlowill

makeitoutofthisandwherewillyoubewhenthis

stormpasses?

Agape:Ican'tthinkaboutyourightnowTylerandI

needyoutostopbecauseit'satotalturnoffforme.

Imeancan'tyoutakeahint?Idon'twanttobewith

you.MaybeifIsayitclearlyyouwillfinallyletit

sinkintoyourhead.Beinghandsomeandhaving

womendrooloveryoudoesn'tmakeyouwhatI

wantinaman.Idon'twantyouTyler.Getitinyour

headandmoveontootherwomenbecauseIam

notplayinghardtoget.Idon'twantyou.Whydon't

mentakeawoman'snoasthat?Iamnotsaying

fightforme.Smilingwithyouisn'tmywayof

sayingIamenjoyingyourattention.Hakegobatle

Tyler.(Idon'twantyou)

Tylerleansbackinthechairandthinshiseyes

whilerubbinghisbeard.Helooksatherthen



chucklesbeforestandingup.Heputsthefoodon

thetableandwalksoutwithoutsayinganythingto

her.Sheisleftlookingatthebagonthetable

feelingbadforwhatshesaidtohim….

InNadia'soffice

MarcuswalksintoNadia'sofficeholdingaplastic

bagandplacesitonthetable.Nadialiftsherhead

fromherlaptopandpushesherglassesup.

Marcus:(sitsdown)YouworktoohardNadia.You

needtoeat.

Nadia:Iwasjustapprovingtheadfromthe

designer.Look.

Sheisabouttoturnthelaptopbuthestandsupand

goesbehindher.HeleansinengulfingNadiainhis



strongcologne.Heleanssoclosethattheircheeks

almosttouch.Nadia'sheartbeatsinherearsasshe

keepsherfocusonthescreen.

Marcus:OKthisismuchbetterthanthefirstone.

Whatdoyouthink?

Hislipbrushesagainsthercheekwhenheturnshis

facemakingNadia'sthroatdryup.

Nadia:Y…yes.(clearsherthroat)Itoldhimtogo

aheadwiththisone.

Marcus;OK.

Heholdshispositionlookingatherenjoyingthe

effecthehasonher.Watchingherchestriseand

fallasshelooksstraightaheadnotdaringtolookat

himmakeshimchucklebeforewalkingbacktohis



seat.

Marcus:(takesthefoodout)howaboutyouputthat

awaysowecaneat?

Nadia:(pressesthefakecallbuttononherphone)

Sorryletmegetthis.Hibabe?.....OKIwasjust

abouttoleavenow….Yeswewillmeetthereinless

thattenminutes….OkIloveyoutoo.

She'hangsup'andstartspackingup.

Nadia:SorryIhavetogo.MorenaandIalreadyhad

lunchplans.

Marcus:(raiseshisbrow)ao..OKIwilljustshare

thiswithRoxythen.



Nadianodsherheadandstandsup.

Marcus:Tellhimtomarryyoualready.Awoman

likeyoushouldn'tbetoyedwith.

Nadiasmilesandwalkstothedoor.

Nadia:Iwillbebackintimeforthemeeting.

Marcus:Noneed,Ijustneededaprogressreport

ontheadanyway.Youcantaketherestoftheday

offsinceyousaidyouhaveafamilythingtomorrow.

Nadia:(smiles)Thankyouverymuchsir.Iwillsee

youonMondaythen.

Sheopensthedoorandwalksouttohercar…



Nadia

Eventheslowestpersononearthcanseethe

movesMarcusismakingonmeanditmakesme

uncomfortablebecauseheisnotjustmybossbut

thefounderoftheorganization.IdialBolengas

soonasIgetinthecar.

Boleng:Bridetobe!

Me:(sigh)Friendstresslevelsarerising.

Boleng:Whatgives?

Me:Marcusohemahemelamogonnamma

(Marcusis,literallybreathingdownmyneck)

Boleng:(laughs)youhavehotpeopleproblems.



Me:(chuckling)Beethisisn'talaughingmatter.

KanaMarcusdoesn'thidethathewantsmeandI

don'tknowhowtohandleit.

Boleng:Doesn'theknowyouaregettingmarried?

Me:HeobviouslyknowsIamengagedbutIdon't

talkabouttheweddingwithpeoplebecausemum

alwayswarnsusagainstthat.Sohedoesn't

actuallyknowIamgettingmarriedinfivemonths.

HeevensaidIshouldtellMorenatomarrymeand

stoptoyingwithme.

Boleng:Sowhydoyouthinkhewantsyouifhe

saysyoushouldgogetmarried?

Me:(frustrated)Bolengthemangetsunnecessarily

closetomeandsetsupuselessmeetingsbetween

us.ImeanIshouldbereportingtotheheadof



OrphanagefundingbutIamtheonlyemployeein

mypositionwhoreportsdirectlytohim.Whatis

that?

Boleng:(laughs)Butdidn'tyousayMarcusand

Morenaarefriends?

Me:Bolengontenagorekanakasetshegonyanasa

gago.(youarereallyannoyingmewithyour

laughter)Theyusedplaybasketballtogetherback

intheday.Theyaren'tfriends.Mxmyouknowwhat?

Haonamosolawaitse.(Youareuselesstomeright

now)

Ihangupandsigh.WhereamIevengoing?That

foodsmelledsogoodthatmystomachisrumbling

atthethoughtofitandMorenaandIaresobroke

becauseoftheweddingthatwepackfoodfrom

homebutthefoolishmeforgotherlunchonthe

counterthismorning.Iopenmyashtrayandstart

countingcoins.OKatleastIcangetmafreshand



magwinya.IdriveoutoftheparkinglotbecauseI

obviouslycan'tleavemycarhere.Thatwouldblow

mycover.Ican'tevenbuyfromthewomanIusually

buyfromacrossthestreetbecauseIdon'twantto

bespottedafterlying.Idriveintothenextstreetand

buyfromtherethensitinmycarandbegintoeat.

OhGodthisfatcakeissohorrible.Seemylife…..

Tlotlo

Ihaven'torderedanyclothessinceAbotle's

accidentandtheshopIrentispracticallyempty

rightnowbutIdon'thavetheenergytocare.Iam

justtoostrainedtothinkofmybusinessrightnow.

AviwenttovisitAbotlerightnowsoIamgoingto

visithimintheevening.Wedon'ttalkanymore.If

wedo,it'sonlytofight.SometimesIthinkIwould

havebeenbetteroffifheorthehospitalhad

reportedme.Iwouldhavebeenbetteroffinjailfor

recklessdrivingthanwhatIamgoingthroughright

now.Imissmyhusbandsomuch.Iknowitismy



faultthatweareinthispositionbutIwishheandI

wereinthistogether.Abotlehashadtworeplases

inthepastthreeweeksandafterthethirdsurgery,

Avimovedintohisbedroombecuasehesaidhe

wantedtofeelclosertohim.Imisshimsomuch

butit'slikehecan'tstandthesightofme.Iam

dyinginside.

Voice:Pennyforyourthoughts?

IliftmyheadandseeBogosistandingbythedoor

ofmyboutique.

Me:(surprised)Whatareyoudoinghere?

Thelookonhisfacesayshepittiesme.Ihatethat

look.IknowIlookterrible.Idon'tevenlookmyself

inthemirroranymore.



Bogosi:Icametobuylunchandsawyouinhere.

Whatareyouevendoinghere?

Me:(faintsmile)It'smyhaven.

Heclosesthedoorandwalksoverwithhisfood

andstandsnexttome.

Bogosi:Youknowyouaregoingtomakeitoutof

thisAkere?

Ibitemyupperlipnoddingmyheadandblinking

rapidlybutthetearsjustfall.

Bogosi:Ohsugarcakesdon'tdothat.Come.People

canseeinhere.

Hepullsmeoutofmychairandleadsmetomy



smallofficeinthebackwhereheholdsmeandlet's

mecryinhisarms.

Bogosi:Thisisn'tyourfaultTlotlo.Youmadea

mistake.Youarethekindest,mostlovingpersonI

knowandyouarethedefinitionofamamabear.

Youloveyourchildrenmorethananythingand

wouldneverharmthemonpurpose.Youneedto

forgiveyourselfsoyoucanbethestrengthyourson

needsyoutobeOK?

Me:(crying)it'smyfault!Ishouldhavechecked.I

alwayscheckbutIwasrunningtohelpChantelle.

Whatiswrongwithme?

Bogosi:(holdsmyface)heydon'tthinklikethat

sugarcakes.Don't.YoumadeamistakeOK?(Inod)

Abotleisgoingtowakeupdoyouhearme?(Inod)

thefactthatheisstillholdingonmeansheisjust

abouttoopenhiseyesotherwisethedoctorswould

havetoldyouthatit'sahopelesscase.Heisgoing



tobefineOK?

InodmyheadandIdon'tknowhowlookingintohis

eyesturnedintoakissorhowclothesstarted

comingoffbuttheriseinmyheartrateandthe

pleasurecloudedallmyinhibitionsandnowIfind

myselflyingnexttoBogosipantingforairaftera

tripdownmemorylanethatIambeginningtoregret.

Ijustcheatedonmyhusbandwithmyexboyfriend.

Don'tforgettolike,commentandshare
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AtTlotlo'sshop



Tlotlo:ohGod!OhGod!OhGodwhathaveIdone?

Shewipesthetearsfallingfromhereyesand

standsuptogetdressed.Bogosihashishands

overhiseyeswhilelyingonthefloor.

Tlotlo:Getupandgetdresseddammit!Whydidyou

evevncomehereBogosi?Isthiswhatyouwanted?

Bogosi:(frowns)Me?Youaretheonewhogaveme

the'f*ckme'eyes.Whatdidyouwantmetodo?

Tlotlo:(throwsclothesathim)Ididn't!Youtook

advantageofmypainBogosi.YouknowhowIwant

tobetouchedwhenIamstressed!Youknowitand

usedit!(sniffles)Thisisgoingtoendmymarriage.

It'sover!IendedtheonethingIalwayswantedand

ittooktheguythatneverwantedtogiveittometo

endit.Wow!



Shechucklesandstandsinacornerfacingthewall.

Tlotlo:Iamruined.Thatmanlovesme.Heisjustin

painbuthelovesme.HowcouldIdothistohim?

Bogosiwalksoverandholdsher.Shepusheshim

backandturnsaround.

Tlotlo:(Shouting)canyoujustgetdressedBogosi!

Bogosi:(getsdressed)Tlotlo,Avidoesn'tneedto

knowwhathappenedhere.Webothhave

somethingtolosesowhywouldeitherofustellhim?

MywifeispregnantandIdon'twanttoloseher.

Tlotlo:(rollshereyes)mywife.Ohplease!Doyou

evenloveher?Youprobablythinkthisisachance

forustogetbacktogether.Youjustmarriedher



becauseyouwereashamedofyourself.Iamthe

onewhocouldloseeverythinghere.

Bogosi:(sighs)TlotloIlovedyouandlostyou.That

wasoneoftheworstmistakesofmylifebutour

livesaredifferentnow.Imaynothavebeenover

youwhenIgotmarriedtwoyearsagobutIlovemy

wifenowandIdon'twantgoloseher.Thiswasa

mistake.Wehavehistoryandwearefamiliarwith

eachother.ImeanIhaven'tfeltlikethisinyears

becauseyouknowhowIlikeitandIknowhowyou

likeitbutitwasallamistakethatcandestroyus

both.Iamnotlosinganothermohgerovmh

childrenbecauseIcan'tactright.Ihaven'tcheated

inyearsandIdon'tseewhythisonemistakehasto

turnoutlivesupsidedown.Whyhurtthepeoplewe

love?

Tlotlo:(swallows)whatiftheyfindout?

Bogosi:how?Whowouldtellthem?(holdsher



shoulders)Tlotlogetyourselftogether.Nooneis

findinganythingout.Thatmeansyoucan'ttell

anyone.NotevenChantelle.

Tlotlo:AhChantelleandIhadafallingoutsoIwon't

betellingheranything.

Bogosi:OKgood.(looksathiswatch)Ihavetogo.

Tlotlo:What?Nowearegoingtogettested!We

didn'tuseprotection.

Bogosi:TlotloIgottestedwithmywifeatherfirst

checkuptwomonthsago.Iamfine.

Tlotlo:NoIcan'ttakethatrisk.Let'sgo.

Bogositakeshiswalletoutandshowsherthe



testingcardwiththenegativeresult.

Bogosi:IamfineTlotlo.Idon'tcheatanymore.Well

exceptnow.ButIcan'tgoanywherewithyou

becauseit'sseetipidmistakeslikethat,thatwillget

uscaught.Whatifsomeoneseeustheretogether?

It'stoorisky.Gogettestedtoputyourmindatease

butgotshwanahelabecauseIamnegativeif

anythingyouseetheonewhocouldinfectme.

Tlotlo:AviandIgottestedlastweekbecausewe

wantedtodonatebloodforAbotle.Iwasnegative

too.

Bogosi:Yousee?Sowhyareyouworryingyourself.

Ihavegogetbacktowork.

Tlotlo:(foldsherarms)Youreallyloveherdon'tyou?

(Bogosifrowns)Youusedtocheatmelikeyou'dlife

dependedonitandyoudidn'tcarewhenIfoundout



aboutitbutyouchamgedfofher.WasInotgood

enough?

Bogosi:Tlotlocomeon.Youknowbetterthanthat.I

caredverymuchwhenyoufoundout.Ilovedyou

morethanyouwillknow.Iwasjustafoolatthe

timeandlosingyouchangedme.Ineverwantto

loseanythinggoodinmylifeagain.Ijustcantriskit.

Pleasegetamorningafter.

Tlotlo:(smiles)Don'tworry.IgottiesupafterAbotle.

Iamhappyforyouthough.

Bogosinodshisheadandwalksout.Tlotlo'sphone

ringsalmostimmediatelyandit'sAvi.Herheart

jumpstoherthroatandherhandsstartshakingas

fearcreepsinstthethoughtthathesomehow

knows.Thecallringsuntilitscutsoffthenhecalls

heragain.



Tlotlo:comeonTlotlorelax.(answersthephone)

He..Hello?

Avi:(excitedly)Babywhereareyou?OhGodbabe

heisawake!Ourboywokeup!Pleasecomeandsee

him!Heisaskingforyou.

Tlotlo:(trearingup)what?

Avi:Goddiditbabe.Hejudtopenedhiseyes.The

doctorischeckinghimnowbutheisawakeand

theysayifeverythingisfinehemightbecoming

homewithusintwodays.OhGodIamsorelieved.

Areyoucoming?

Tlotlo:(snifflesandnodsherhead)Ye..YesIam

coming.

Avi:OhmyloveIamsosorryforhowthingshave



been.IknowIhaven'tbeenthebesthusbandtoyou.

Iwasjustsoscaredoflosingmyson.Please

forgiveme.

Tlotlo:(guiltridden)itOK.Letmehangupandcome

there.

Avi:OKbabe.Iloveyou.

Tlotlo:(swallows)Iloveyoutoo.

Shehangsupandballsoutintearsasguiltchokes

her.Thethoughtthatshewascheatingonher

husbandwhiletheirsonwasfinallycomingoutof

hiscomamadeitfeeltentimesworsethanitdid

before.Shepacksupanddecidestogohomefirst

totakeashowerbeforedrivingtothehospital……

Nadia



Boleng'smum:MrsMorenatobe,howareyou?

Me:(gigglingandblushing)mamatlhemmaao.

Ijustarrivedattheirhouseafterpassingbymineto

pickupmyclothes.Lobolanegotiationsare

happeningtomorrowsotheyinsistedthatIhaveto

comeandsleepoverattheirhouse.Idon'tknow

whatitisaboutgettingmarriedthathasmeall

giddyinside.IalwayswanttobearoundmyMorena

andevenbeingherenowmakesmefeellonely

insidealthoughIwokeupfromhishousethis

morning.Hehasbeentryingtobendmeinto

agreeingtomoveinwithhimbutIamgoingtobe

asstubbornasheissoIamnotgoingtochange

mymind.Atleastnotuntilthemagadiispaid.I

wouldn'tfeelasguiltyasIotherwisewouldifIlived

withhimnow.Iamjustsoexcited!



Boleng'smum:(smiles)SitdownIwanttotellyou

aboutthedreamIhad.

Isitnexttoheronthecouchwhileshemutesthe

TV.

Boleng'smum:Iwokeupfromawonderfuldream

thismorning.Isawyoustandingontopof

something.Idon'tknowwhatitwasbutyouwere

standingonsomeelevatedareawhilesurrounded

bymanywomenandchildren.Youwerespeakingin

anwhatseemedtobeanopenfieldandIwas

amongthepeoplelisteningtoyou.Ihadtearsofjoy

inmyeyesasIlistenedtoyou.Iforgotwhatyou

weresayingbutIwassoproudofyou.ThenIsaw

yourgrandmotherstandingbehindyouwithahuge

smileonherface.Shenoddedherheadatmeand

smiledbeforesayying'shefinallydidit.'Shewas

sayingyoufinallydidit.WhenIlookedaroundIsaw

thatwewereinthemiddleofafarm.WhenIwoke

up,Irememberedthatfarmyourgrandmotherleft



foryou.

Me:(frowning)Whatcoulditevenmean?Thelast

timeIwenttothefarmwasafterI…

Ikeepquietbeforesayingtoomuch.Iwentthere

afterquittingtheJojodolls.Thatwasthefirstand

lasttimeIwentthere.

Me:itwasyearsago.

Boleng'smum:Ican'tsayIunderstoodthedream

butIknowyouhavetodosomethingthere.Idon't

knowwhatbutyoushouldprayandGodwillreveal

ittoyou.DoudvenprayNadia?

Me:(lookingatmyfeet)Ahsometimes.



Boleng'smum:YouhavetomakeGodyourpillarmy

child.Prayerisimportantbecauseitgivesyou

peace.Youdon'thavetomakenoiseandsweatto

pray.Justopenyoumouthandspeaktoagodlike

youwouldtalktome.Heisyourparent.Iusedto

takeachairandputacrossminethenIwouldsit

downandbegintotalk.IwouldjusttalktoHimasif

HeissittingonthatchairandIamtellingyouI

wouldfeelhimwrapmeupinhisarms.Idon'tknow

whyIfeltlikesayingthistoyounowbutlearnto

praymychild.

InodmyheadandwipetearsIdidn'tknowwere

there.Sheholdsmyhandsandbeginstoprayfor

me.Blessingmefortomorrow.Iamgratefulforher

inmylife.InherIfoundtheloveofaparentthatI

neverhad.Shehasorganizedherrelativesto

representmeinthenegotiationsandIammore

thangratefulforit.Ihugheraftershefinishes

praying.



Me:Thankyousomuchforalwaysbeingtherefor

me…..

Atthehospital

Tlotlorunsintothehospitalandwalkstoherson's

ward.ShefindsAviintheroomwithherbabyboy

whoissittingupandlaughing.Tlotlo'stearsfall

whensheseeswhatshethouh8shewouldnever

seeagain.

Tlotlo:ohmybabybathong!

Shewalksoverandhugshimbeingcarefulnotto

hurthim.

Tlotlo:Iamsosorrymybaby.Mummyissosorry.

OhGod!



AviholdsbothofthemandkissesthetopofTlotlo's

head.

Avi:It'sovernowmylove.It'sallover.

Abotle:(laughing)mama,papaIcan'tsee!

Theylaughandreleasehim.Tlotlolooksathimand

covershermouthasmoretearsfall.

Tlotlo:Iamsohappy!

Aviwalksovertohersideandhugshertight.

Avi:IamsosorryforhowIhavebeentreatingyou.

Willyoueverforgiveme?

Tlotlo'sheartbeginstoraceassheremembersthe



dayshejusthad.Gimuiltchickenshersohardthat

sheisreadytopopbutthethoughtofrunningher

familybyconfessingscaresher.

Tlotlo:it'sok.Wewerebothunderalotofstress

andstressmakesusdothingswenormally

wouldn'tdo.

Avilooksatherandplantsakissonherlips.

Abotle:(covershiseyes)eeeeeeewdaddy!

Avi:(laughs)Andheisback.

Tlotlo:Whatdidthedoctorsay?

Avi:Hesaystheywillkeephimforobservationfor

twodaysbutheishealingwellfromthesurgeries.



Healsosaidthattherewasnobraindamageandas

youcansee,heishimselfsoweareoutofthe

woodsinthatarea.Ijustcan'twaittotakehim

home.

Tlotlo:(wipeshertears)Metoo.

Avi:(hugsher)babethetimeforcryinghaspassed.

It'stimeforustocelebratenow.

Tlotlonodsherhead.Atthispointsheisn'tsureif

sheiscryingfromthehappinessofseeingherson

awakeoriftearsarefromtheguiltthatis

consumingher.

Thenextinsertwillbemuchlonger
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AtTlotlo'shouse

Laterthatevening,AviandTlotlosattheirchildren

downforameeting.

Avi:Guyswehavesomenewsforyou.Abotlewoke

uptoday.

Tlamelo,Loago,LeanoandTehillahscreaminjoy.

Tehillah:Letsgoandseehim!Iwanttoseehim!



Avi:(laughs)Youwillseehimtomorrowsinceyou

aren'tgoingtoschool.

Tlamelo:(wipeshertears)Howishereally?

Avi:Heisfine.Hejusthastohealfromhissurgery

butthedoctorsaysheisperfectlyfine.

Tlamelo:ThankGod!

Leanohashisheaddownandkeepsblinking

rapidly.

Loago:Leanoareyoucrying?

Leano:(withadeepvoice)No.

Tlamelopullshiminforahugandlet'shimcry.



Leano:Hewantedmetogoandplaywithhim

outsidebutIrefused.Iwantedtoplaygamesonline

andhewantedme.IfIwasthere,nothingwould

havehappenedtohim.

Tlotlostandsupandsquatsinfrontofherson.

Tlotlo:Don'tdothattoyourself.Ihavebeenfeeling

likethisforthepastthreeweeksandIhadnoidea

youwerealsofeelingthiswaytoo.Leano,what

happenedtoyourbrotherwasanaccident.Doyou

blamemeforrunningoverhim?(shakeshishead)

Sowhydoyoublameyourselffornotgoingoutwith

him?It'stimeforustocelebratethissecondchance.

OK?

Leanonodshisheadandwipeshistears.Seeing

theotherwisehormonallycagedteenager

breakdowntugsatTlotlo'sheartstringsasshe



standsupandheadstothebedroom.Avifollows

behindherandclosesthedoorasTlotlositsinthe

bed.

Avi:Youhavebeensoquietsinceweleftthe

hospital.Idoubtyouwouldhavesaidanythingif

Leanohadn'tcried.IknowIhavewrongedyou

Tlotlo.Ididn'tdealwiththestressconstructively

andIpushedyouaway.ThetruthisIwasscaredof

losinghimandIfeltlikethemoreItalkedtoyou,the

morewewouldfightandwouldendupinaplace

wecan'tcomebackfrom.Ididn'twantthatto

happentous.ButIpushedyouawayandIamsorry.

Hesitsnexttoheronthebed

Avi:Willyoueverforgiveme?

Theguiltburnsherthroatlikehotlava.Heshouldn't

betheoneapologizing.Sheistheonethathas



messedeverythingup.Shelooksdownather

fingersandtwiddlesherthumbs.

Avi:babeIamsorrytlhemma.

Tlotlo:PleasestopapologizingAvi.Allyouhave

beendoingisapologizingandIhavealreadysaid

it'sfine.Iamtheonethatmessedeverythingup

here.

Avipullshercloserandtiltsherheadthenplantsa

sloppywetkissonher.Hishandshikesherskirtup

andrubsherthigh.

Avi:Ihavemissedyousomuch.

Tlotloswallowshardandbitesherupperlipashe

putsherhandonhisrockharddick.



Avi:Ihavemissedyoubabe.

Helaysheronthebedandclimbsontopofher

kissingherandcaressingherbody.

Tlotlo:(breaksthekiss)pleasestop.Nottoday.

Avi:(grindsontopofher)Whynottodaybabe?I

wantyou.Doyouwantmetogotobedthishard?

Hedoesn'twaitforaresponseandcontinuesto

undressherthenhimselfbeforeshovinghimself

intoher.TheguiltriddenTlotlofindsithardtoenjoy

herselfbutshemoansandwhimpersforhissake

untilhecumsinsideher.Feelingdirtyand

disgustedbyherself,Tlotlogoesofftotakeher

thirdbathofthedaywashingoutthesecondsetof

spermsthathavebeenuphercoochiethatday……



InAgape'sroom

AgapestaresatherphonescreenlookingatTyler's

contactshowingthatheisonlinebuthasn'ttexted

hersincemidmorning.AfterseeingAbotlewhen

herbrothercalledher,shefoundherselfrelieved.

ShetriedcallingTylerwiththegoodnewsbuthe

hadn'tansweredhercall.Nowhereheisonlinebut

won'ttalktoher.

Agape:[hi]

Hereadshermessagebutdoesn'trespond.

20:01[IamsorryIwashardonyouearlier.]

20:03[Ty?Tlherrasorry]



20:10[Ididn'tevenmeanit.Ireallywasjustplaying

hardtoget]

20:20:[Thisisn'tevencuteanymore.Isaidsorry

andyoukeepreadingmytextsjustsoIknowyou

areignoringme.Whyareyouevenopeningthem?

BogolomblockeTyler]

21:00:[Nevereverbotheryourselforeyouare

talkingtomeafterthisTylerbecausethisisn'ton]

Shenoticeshechangedhisdptoanotheroneof

himwithhischildrenbutstilldoesn'treplyher.

23:00:[wow]

Sheselectsallthetextsandpressesdeletethe

clickshertonguebecauseshecan'tdeletefor

everyone.Shedeleteshersandblockshim.



Agape:Mxm.

Anhourlater,sheunblockshimagainandstaresat

herphonewaitingforsomething,anythingbutit's

midnightnowandsherealizeshemustbesleeping

becausehislastseenisanhouragowhenhe

changedhisdp.Sheputsherphoneawayand

closeshereyes.Afewminuteslatershetakesher

phoneagainandgoesthroughTyler'sInstagram.

Hispicturestellastoryofthemanhewasandwho

heisnow.Hisoldpicturesshowhimwithabunch

ofguysholdingwhiskeyglassesandpartying.

Therearesomeofhiswifeaswell.Agapenotices

thatlikehersister,shetoowasbeautifulandan

exactoriginalofAmantle.Shebeginstowonder

whatitwouldbelikeiftheyweretobeacouple.

Couldshecompetewithadeadperson?Thelatest

picturesaremostlyofhimwithhischildren.She

scrollsbacktoanoldoneofhimandhiswifeatthe

airport.Theylookedsoyoung.Probablywhenhe

wasgoingabroadtostudy.Shetriestoscrollbut



accidentallylikesthepicture.

Agape:(sitsupandcovershermouth)Nononono

nono!WhatdidIdo?

Sheswitchesherphoneoffandtossesitawaythen

coversherfacewithapillowscreamingintoit.

Agape:Ilooklikeastalkernow……

AtMmaBoleng'shouse

Earlythenextmorning,amanisheardcallingoutat

thegate.

Man:Ko-ko!Dumelang!

ThemaniscompletelyignoredasBoleng'smother,



herhusbandandsomerelativessitchattinginthe

livingroom.Nadiapeeksoutthewindowonethe

thirdshout.

Nadia:AoBoleng,whydon'ttheyletthemin?Kana

that'sKgosishoutingshoutinglikeaheadless

chicken.

Boleng:(laughswhilefeedingherdaughter)

Welcometomarriage.Andtheseonesaresocruel

mma.Tony'sfamilyhadtoknockforanhourgone

kwa.Ialmostcried.

Nadia:Anhour?Aomma!Ican'timagineMr

MorenastandingoutsidewithhisMmakgosiforan

hour.

Boleng:Kantedidthatmangoaroundlookingfor

womanwitharoyalnamelikehisjustsotheycan

haveafamilyofroyalnames?KegoreLekgotla



marriesMmakgosiandshegivesbirthtoKgosi,

Bogosi,MorenaandKgotla?

Nadia:(laughs)Mmakgosiisn'tevenhernamemme

kana.Youknowhowmamaandmalomecalleach

otherbohoney?Wellthat'sMrMorena'spetname

forhiswifeandshecallshimpapas.It'ssocute.

Boleng:Ach!Aren'tthosepeopleintheirsixties?

Nadia:Morenasayshisdadwillbeseventynext

year.

Boleng:(smiles)thatssocute.Osetsestockosa

longmarriagesistaz.

Nadiasmilesandlooksoutthewindowagain.



Nadia:Iwilliftheyletthemin.Aomma.Kanathey

arejustchattinginthere.

Boleng:Hagonatsapalebahisangpelotlhemma.

(theyaren'tevenbothered)Morena'sfamilyknows

theydon'thaveachoicehere.

Nadia:Aobathong.

Sheplopsherselfonthebedandgetsherphone.

ShefindsamessagefromMorena.

[Iwishwewerepayingmagaditoday.Iwasgoingto

moveyououttoday.]

Nadia:[ whereareyoujaana?KanaKgosiis

screaminghisheadoffbathobaganagobula]



Morena:[ Icanhearhim.Heisgoingto

makemepayforthis.Bestbelievethat]

Nadia:[ what?Whereareyou?Ithoughtyou

weren'tsupposedtobehere]

Morena:[IamnotthereAkere ]

Nadia:[Morena whereareyou?]

Hedoesn'trespondandwatcheshisbrother

knockingandgreetingwhilehesitsinacartwo

housesaway.Theirfatheranduncleswantedto

teachKgosiandBogosihowthingsaredonesaying

BogoloandTlamelowillsoongetmarriedsothey

havetoknowhowthingsaredone.

Aftertwentyminutesofcallingout,oneofthe

uncle'scomesoutandlet'sthemin.Theinitial



greetingsaredoneasmembersofMorena'sfamily

taketheirseatsandgetintothebusinessoftheday.

Aftergoingbackandforthonthecharges,they

finallycometoanagreementandrefreshmentsare

broughtin.

Aknockonthedoorsilencestheroom.Boleng's

mothergoestothedoorandopensittothevileof

theearth.RraagweJoewalksintothehouse

walkingpastBoleng'smotherandasalways,his

wifewaltzinwithherheelsclickingagainstthetile.

RraagweJoe:Iwouldliketounderstandhowmy

daughter'snegotiationsaregoingoninmyabsence.

Ajewakemangmagadialeitibololamekesantse

ketshela?Lechargitsebokae?(whowillbetaking

myfirstborn'sbridepricewhileIamstillalive?How

muchdidyoucharge?)

Everyoneintheroomfrownslookingatoneanother

foranswersnoonehad.



Nadiafrownswhenshehearsherfather'sbooming

voice.

Nadia:Bolengpleasetellmethatisn'tDavid.Please

tellmeIamimaginingthat.

Inthelivingroom,

Boleng'suncle:(frowns)Jaanonggoeng?Whoare

you?

RraagweJoe:Ishouldbeaskingyousinceyouare

herethirstingforwhatisrightfullymine.

MmaagweJoe:Haleswabehelaleitshoketse

magadiesealona?(haveyounoshamefor

wantingmoneythatisn'tyours?)



MrMotlhabi:(standsup)ListenIneedyoutwoto

leavemyhouserightnowbecauseIdon'tknowwho

youareorwhyyouarehere.Getoutofmyhouse.

RraagweJoe:(looksatBoleng'smum)Wenahao

nkitse?(Don'tyouknowwhoIam?)TellthemwhoI

am......

[08/31,17:58] :Sorryaboutlastnight.Ifell

asleepwhilewriting.
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AtMaBoleng'shouse

Boleng'smumlooksatRraagweJoeandsitsnext

toherhusband.

Boleng'smum:whyareyousocrueltothischild?

Whydoyouconstantlytrytohurther?Haven'tyou

doneenough?

MrMotlhabi:Honeyisthisthemanwhoabandoned

hisdaughterandreappearslikeaghostwheneverit

suitshim?

Boleng'smum:(nodsherhead)Idon'tknowwhyhe

issodeterminedtohurtNadiathisway.Whatdo

youwantfromher?Haven'tyouhurtherenough?

Can'tyougivethechildabreak?



RraagweJoe:(turnstothepeoplesittingopposite

them)Youmustbethegroom'sfamily.

MrMotlabi:(interruptshim)BooRraMorena,please

donotjudgeusorourdaughtertooharshlybased

onthislunacy.Wehavehadaverysuccessful

negotiationanditwouldbeunfortunatefor

everythingtofalloutbecauseofamanwhohas

neverbeeninhisdaughter'slife.Nadiawasraised

byhergrandparentsandheneverbotheredhimself

withher.Whenhergrandmotherdied,shegave

Nadiatomywifeaskinghertolookafterher.This

wasovertenyearsagoandnotoncehaveIseen

thismanbutItoohaveknownNadiaforthepast

tenyears.Wemaynotbeherbloodrelationsbut

Godknowsthismanislessofaparenttoherthan

wewilleverbe.(toRraagweJoe)Idon'tknowwhat

kindofmandoesthethingsyoudo.Youareasorry

excuseofamanineverysenseoftheword.You

havehurtthischildsomuchovertheyearsandfor

youtostandhereopeningyourmouthtoclaimher

showsyouaredeadinside.Lesagotlhobosa



ngwanamogonomatsalaagwe.(stopruiningyour

child'sreputationintheeyesofherin-laws)What

youaredoingiswrong.LeaverightnowbeforeI

decidetomakeyouleave.

RraagweJoe:Trymeandyouwillruethedayyou

wereborn.(totheMorena's)ifatallyoursonis

seriousaboutmarryingmydaughterthenIsuggest

youstandupandleavethisplacerightnow.Iwill

giveyoutheaddressofmyhousesowecanmeet

therenextweekbecausenooneisusingmychildto

getrich.

Intheroom

Boleng:(fanningNadia)Nadiacanyoubreathe.

Breatheinandout.

Nadia:(wheezingintears)Whyme?Huh?Whyme?



Boleng:Nadiastoptalkingandbreathe.

Nadia:Let..me..goand..talktothem.

Shetriestostandupbutstartsgettingdizzysoshe

sitsbackdown.

Inthelivingroom

MrMorenaclearshisthroatandleansforwardin

hischairlookingatRraagweJoe.Thisisamanwho

hasbeenquietsincearriving.Hislastwordswere

duringthegreetingsandhehadwatchedthe

negotiationsinsilenceashisbrothertooklead.But

this,thiswasthelaststrawforhim.

MrMorena:(chuckles)canyougetoutofthis

houserightnowbeforeIknockyouout.Ithought

mysonwasexaggeratingyourinsanity.Itoldhim



thatthereisnomanonthisearthwhocoulddoor

saythethingshesaidtohisowndaughter.Hao

latlhilengwanaonnaleditlhong.(ifyouabandoned

yourchild,youhaveshameoverit)Ididn'tthink

suchacreatureexists.Kelonabalegogiwangke

basadikaditsebehaobonaoleha.(youareoneof

thesemenwholet'shiswifecontrolhim.)Howdare

youcomehereandthinkyoucanruinthingsformy

son?OlegatweMorenaMorena.Ngwanawaga

LekgotlaMorena.(ThatoneisMorenaMorena.The

sonofLekgotlaMorena)AndIamnotafoolishman

likeyou.Outofrespectformydaughterinlaw,Iwill

notdisclosewhatyouhavedontoherbutbelieve

mewhenIsayyouwillnottouchmyson'smoney.

GetoutwhileIamstillbeingniceandrespectingmy

in-laws.

RraagweJoe:(huffsandpuffs)DoyouknowwhoI

am?Huh?Don'ttrytomesswithme.Iholdthis

countryonthepalmofmyhandsandIwillcrush

youandthatsonofyours.



MrMorenayankshisolderbrother'swalkingstick

andwhacksRraagweJoe'slegwhilestillseated.

MrMorena:Mathataleilagoreetsa.(theproblemis

youdon'tlisten.)Isaidgetoutofhere!

RraagweJoeholdshislegwhilehiswifecoversher

mouthinshock.MrMotlhabiandBoleng'suncle

standupandpushRraagweJoeoutofthehouse

whilehehurlsinsultsatthem.Hiswifecomes

runningbehindthemshoutingforthemtoleaveher

husband.MrMotlhabilocksthegateoncethey

havepushedthemout.

RraagweJoe:Iamgoingtodealwithallofyou!

Thatismychild!Mine!

MorenaseesthecommotionanddialsNadia.He

hadn'tseenRraagweJoegoinside.Bolenganswers

Nadia'sphone.



Boleng:Hello?Morena?Shefainted!

Morena:what?!

Boleng:(running)Iamgettingmymumtohelp.She

justfainted.

ShehangsupleavingMorenawithmorequestions

thananswers.Heopensthecarandalmoststeps

outbutheremembershewastoldnottogetinthe

yardbecausehecouldgetfinedforitandhisin-

lawswouldseehimasdisrespectful.HedialsKgosi

hopinghewillanswerhim.

Kgosi:(panicked)Hello?

Morena:What'sgoingoninthere?GatweNadia

fainted?



Kgosi:Eishmanitlookslikesheisbleeding.They

aretakinghertothehospital.

Morena:(getsoutofthecar)Whatdoyoumeanshe

isbleeding?Whathappened?

Kgosi:Idon'tknow.Wearecomingtothecar.

KgosihangsupandMorenawalkstotheyard

hopingtogetaglimpseofNadiawhilestanding

outsidetheyard.

Meanwhileintheyard,MrMotlhabimanagesto

carryNadiainsidetheircarwhilehiswifegetshis

walletandtheirphonesfromthebedroom.When

shegetsbackintothelivingroom,shefindsthat

everyoneisoutsideexcepttheonepersonshe

almostfainteduponseeingwhentheyarrived.It

hadbeensolongthatsheneverthoughtshewould



seehimagain.EvenwhenshelearntMorena's

surname,shejustfiguredthatpeopleshare

surnamesinBotswanaanditmeansnothing.Butlo

andbehold,herehestandsstaringather.

Bogosi:(nervously)wasthather?Wasthatmy

daughter?

Boleng'smum:Youdon'thaveachildwithme

Bogosi.Didn'tyouhearwhatyourfathersaidabout

menwhoabandontheirchildren?

Bogosi:Lenahdon'tbelikethat.Ithoughtyoudidn't

keepher.

Boleng'smum:Ididn'tkeepher.

Bogosi:Butshelookslikehersister.It'sherisn'tit?

Ijustwanttoknow.Iwon'tbotheryouorherifshe



doesn'twanttomeetme.Ialmostdiedofaheart

attackwhenIsawyouandIwassoscaredtoeven

talktoyou.Iwasgoingtoleavethisplacewithout

sayinganythingbutthenIsawher.Isshemine?

Boleng'smum:Thisisn'tthetimeBogosi.Ihavea

daughterbleedingoutandmyhusbandiswaiting

forme.

Sherushesoutofthehouseandgoestothecar.

Bogosiwalksoutofthehouseandjoinshisfamily

whoarestandingoutsidethegatetryingtocalm

Morenadown.

MrMorena:Letsfollowthemtothehospital.Seeing

hernowwilljustdelaythem.Let'sgotothecar.I

toldyounottogetoutofthatcar.

Morenaturnsaroundandspeedwalkstothecar

withhisfamilybehindhim.Allthatkeepsringingin



hisheadishowthisisn'thowthisdaywas

supposedtobe.

[08/31,17:58] :WigsandWeaves

Insert74

AtTlotlo'shouse

AfterawholemorningofcheckingifTylerhadsaid

anythingtoher,Agapegotfetupanddecidedto

takeinitiative.TlotloandAvihadgonetoseetheir

sonafterpromisingtherestofthekidstheywould

getthemforthelunchhourvisit.Agapecalled

Tehillahovertoherroom.

Tehillah:YesAunty.



Agape:BabydoyouknowwhereYayalives?

Tehillah:Yesbutit'sfar.

Agape:Doyouknowwhatit'scalled?

Tehillah:It'sPhakalane.

Agape:Doyouknowhowtogettotheirhouse?

Tehillah:Yesit'snearthemall.(excited)Arewe

goingthere?Imissher.

Agape:YesIwantustogoandvisither.Justyou

andme.Wearyourshoessowecangothere.



Tehillah:(clapping)Yes!(facedrops)wait,Iwantto

goandseeAbo.

Agape:Don'tworry,wewillbebackbeforethattime.

Wewillevengotothehospitalbeforethem.Run

andgetyourshoes.Anddon'ttellanyoneOK?

Tehillah:(laughing)OK!

SherunsouttogethershoeswhileAgapetiesthe

lacesofhersneakersandgrabsherbagwalking

outinatracksuit.Shegoestothekitchenwhere

Tlameloiswashingthebreakfastdishes.

Agape:TlameloweeIamgoingsomewherewith

Tehillah.Wewillmeetyouguysatthehospital.

Tlamelo:(smiles)Whereto?Whyaren'twealso

invitedtotagalong?



Agape:(stickshertongueout)komosadihaa

botswe.

Tlamelo:(laughs)papsisgoingtokillyoutwofor

this.Youknowthatright?

Agape:(squinthereyes)Forwhat?

Tlamelo:(pressesherlipstogetherandshakesher

head)Don'tmindme.Iamjustbeingcrazy.(giggles)

ButIthinkhereallylikesyou.

Agape:(holdsherwaist)WhoTlamelo?

Tlameloturnsbacktoherdishesandgiggles.

Tlamelo:Don'tmindme.LikeIsaid,Iamcrazy.



Agapechucklesandwalksoutandrushesbackto

Tlamelo.

Agape:Tlamelotlhemmadon'ttellhim.Notyet

anyway.

Tlamelo:(laughs)Ikeptmyboyfriendasecretfrom

papsfortwoyears.Onlymamaknewaboutitand

eventhetimehefoundoutwasbyaccidentsotrust

mewhenIsayyoursecretissafewithme.Mum's

theword.

Agapehugsherandpeckshercheekbefore

runningoffcallingoutforTehillahwhorunsoutto

joinherinthecar.

Tlamelo'sphoneringsonthewindowsillcuttingthe

musicshewasplaying.



Tlamelo:HiJoey.

Joe:(chuckles)howareyoudoing?

Tlamelo:Iamsogood.Todayisjustanamazing

dayandIamsoexcitedtogoandseemybrother.

Joe:That'swhatIwasactuallycallingabout.Do

youthinkyourparentswouldmindmetagging

along?

Tlamelo:Idon'tthinktheywould.Imeanyouwere

herethroughmostofthecrapthat'sbeengoingon

thispastmonthsoIthinktheywouldunderstandif

youwantedtoseehimtoo.Butletmecallmymum

andconfirmwithherthengetbacktoyou.How

doesthatsound?



Joe:Cool.I'llwaittohearfromyoubecausethe

mainreasonIamaskingisbecauseIwantustogo

somewheretogetherandit'sclosertothehospital

thanyourplacesoIwantedtojustmeetyouatthe

hospital.

Tlamleo:(smiles)Wherearewegoing?

Joe:(sighs)Iactuallygotintouchwithmyolder

sisterlastnightandshesoundedlikeshewas

willingtogettogetherandtalkthingsout.Shesaid

hernegotiationsarehappeningatherfoster

mother'shouseandgavemedirectionsandsaidI

cancomeafterlunch.Iamtoonervoustogothere

alonesoIwashopingwecouldgotheretogether.

Tlamelo:ohbabeIamsohappyforyou.Thankyou

forincludingmelikethis.OfcourseIwillgowith

you.Iamjustgladyouactuallytookthisstep.Wow

Iamsoexcitedokareit'sme.



Joe:(chuckles)OKsowewillmeetatthehospital.I

don'tevenneedtogoseeAbotlewithyoubecause

itmightbetooinvasive.Iwilljustwaitforyouinthe

waitingroomsoIcangiveyouguysprivacy.

Tlamelo:OKthat'sfine.Letmefinishcleaningup

thenlove.

Joe:byebabe.

Tlamelo:byeJoey….

Atthehospital

MorenarunsincarryingNadiainhisarmsgetting

hisshirtbloody.Hejumpedoutofthecar

immediatelytheystoppedintheparkinglotandran

toMrMotlhabi'scartogether.Shestillhasn't



wokenupanditisfreakinghimout.Heismetwith

abedandsheisrolledinwithhimbehind.Boleng's

motherfillsouttheformsinthemeantimewhile

therestoftheMorenaclan,herhusband,Boleng

andhergranddaughtersitonchairsfillingupthe

waitingroom.MrsMorenajoinsherbythe

informationdeskandwatchesnervouslyasshe

writes.

MrsMorena:Idon'tlikethelookofallthatblood.

Wasshepregnant?

Boleng'smum:Ihavenoideabutitdoesn'tlook

goodatall.

Shecontinueswritingfeelingintimidatedbythe

presenceoftheolderwomannexttoher.Awoman

whomother'sthemanthatchangedherlifemany

yearsago.



Meanwhileintheemergencyroom,Morena

blatantlyrefusestogobacktothewaitingroom

whiletheyattendNadia.Hechoosesinsteadtowait

inthecorridorwaitingforthedoctortogetoutof

theroomtogivethemanupdate.Hepacesaround

bitinghisfingernailsnervouslyfightingthe

thoughtscreepingintohismind.Itwasjustblood.

Stresstendstoinduceherperiodssothat'swhatis

was.Thisisallthat'sgoingoninhismindashe

waits.Hedoesn'tevenseeLeamakingherwayto

him.

Lea:(panicked)Mozywhathappened?Whatare

youdoinghere?Areyoubleeding?Whyaren'tyou

beingattended?OhmyGodsitdown!

Morena:(snapsbacktoreality)ohLea.Hi.Noit's

notmyblood.Iamfine.

Lea:(searchinghiseyes)Sowhoseisit?What

happened?



Morena:it's,(putshishandsoverhishead)it's

Nadia.Idon'tknowwhat'swrong.Theyaretaking

toolongwithherandIamlosingmymind.Sheisn't

wakingup.Sheisn'twakingup.Thisisthethird

timeIamseeingherlikethisLea.WhatwillIdoif

shedoesn'twakeupthistime?

Lea:MozycalmdownOK.Doyouwantmetocheck

onherforyou?

Morena:Canyou?Iamworriedsick.(points)Sheis

inthere.

Lea:OKwaithere.Letmegoandseehowsheis

doing.

Leawalksintotheroomandisinthereforafew

minutesbeforewalkingouttryingherbestnotto

showemotion.Thisisn'tsomethingsheisableto



say.

Morena:(holdsherhands)So?Howisshe?

Lea:(widenshereyestoavoidcrying)Thedoctor

wouldn'tsayanythingtome.Hewasstillbusywith

her.Hesaidhewillupdateyouinafewminutes.

Morena:Butwassheawake?

Lea:(smiles)Don'tworryOK?LetmegoIhavedo

myrounds.

Shegiveshimahugandwalksawaywithaheavy

heartfeelingsorryforhim…….

AtPhakalane



Agapereachesherhandoutofthewindowand

ringstheintercom.

Yamasa:Hi!Whoisit?

Tehillah:(screams)Yayait'sme!Open!

Agapelaughsasthegateopens.

Agape:Wenatlhemmmayouareloud.Iwastheone

thatrangthebell.

Tehillah:ButYayaismyfriend.Iamtheonevisiting

her.

Agaperollshereyessmilingandpark'sthecar.The

dooropensandYamasacomesoutscreamingfor

herfriendwhojumpsoutofthecarsquealinginthe



samehightones.Theyjumpintoeachother'sarms

dancingandjumping.

Agape:YayaamIinvisiblenehmma?

Yamasa:(laughs)sorryAunty.Imissedmybest

friend.Areyouheretoapplythemakeupyou

boughtusagain?

Tehillah:(claps)yesthekiddiesone!Iwanttolook

likeaprincessagain.

Agape:(laughs)Maybelater.Whereisyourdad

Yaya?

Yamasa:HeisbuildingadollhouseforAmantlein

thebackyard.Iwastellinghimthatheisn'tfair

becauseherslooksnicerthanmine.



Agape:(chuckles)sorry.WhataboutYaoneand

Amantle?

Yamasa:playingintheplayroom.Daddyrefuses

forustowatchTVallday.Hecanbesoboring

sometimesAunty.

Agapelaughsandwalksintothehouse.

Agape:OKletmegoandseeyourfatherthenwe

willseeaboutyourmakeup.

ThegirlsclaphandsandrunofftoYamasa'sroom

toplay.Agapewalkstothebackyardexpectingto

seeTylerputtingtogetheraplasticdollhouse

followinginstructionsfromamanualbutherjaw

dropswhenshefindshimshirtlesswithsweat

tricklingdownhisbackthattightenswithevery

knockofthehammeragainstthewoodenhousehe

isbuilding.Hisbicepsclenchandloosenashe



poundsthenailin.Hissweatpantsrevealthewaist

bandofhisbreifsandhisbuttlookslikeitwas

madeforthepantsandforhereyestofeast.She

findsherselflickingherdrylipsashereyesrunall

overwhatpartofhimshecansee.Shewatched

himbendoverpickinganothernail.Atthispointshe

hasforgottenthewholespeechshekeptrehearsing

onherwayhere.

Hewipeshisbrowandsuddenlyfeelswatched.He

turnsaroundandisalmoststartledbyseeing

Agapestandingthere.Heremoveshisheadsets

andputshistoolsdown.

Tyler:whendidyougethere?Imeanhi.Whatare

youdoinghere?

Agape:(swallows)Umm.

Seeinghischestglisteninginthesunisn'tdoingher



anymoregoodthanseeinghisback.Infactit's

muchworsenowbecauseshecanseethefaint

linesofhissixpack.Exactlyhowshelikesit.Not

buldgylikethesegymjunkiesshealwayssees.Just

enoughtogethercookietwitchinginexcitementas

histonedabsdisappearintothewaistbandofhis

briefs.Thetrackpantsheiswearingareservingher

eyesinplatters.Shecanseetheweaponwithwhich

shehasbeenthreatenedwithmultipletimeswhen

shewouldgetcheeky.OhTlyer.

Asifreadinghermind,hechucklesandpullshis

tshirtdownfromthetreebranchhehadhungiton

andpullsitoverhisheadwearingit.

Tyler:Agapelesagontsolaompolelelegoreobatla

eng.(Apagestopundressingmeandtellmewhat

youwant)

Agapeclearsherthroatandlooksallovertheplace

tryingtowillherselfbacktotheangershehadlast



night.

Agape:(clearsherthroatagain)Youaretoofullof

yourself.Whatistheretoundressthere?

Tyler:(chuckles)Areyeketlekegobontsha.(let's

gosoIcanshowyou)

Hertwitchingclitandbloodrushmakeshersuckair

ininstantlydryingherthroat.

Tyler:(laughs)Agapewee.(laughsagain)Doyou

knowhowexpressiveyourfaceis?

Agape:(walksovertohim)Whyhaveyoubeen

ignoringmeTyler?

Tylerwalksclosertohersoherfaceisalmost



touchinghischest.Thismessesherbreathingup

evenmore.

Tyler:(biteshislowerlipthensmiles)Didn'tyousay

Ishouldstayawayfromyou?

Hismasculinesweatyscenttickleshernostrilsas

shetriestorememberhisquestion.

Agape:(breathingheavily)ButIdidn'tmeanit.

Tylerlowershisheadandtiltsherssotheirlipsare

almosttouching.

Tyler:howwasIsupposedtoknow?

Agape:(swallows)IsaidIamsorrybutyouignored

me.



Tylerbrushesherlipswithhisthenstepsback

leavingherwithclosedeyesandexpectantlips.

Agape:(inabreath)whatareyoudoing?

Tyler:(sitsonthebench)Youstillhaven'tsaidwhat

youcameherefor.

Agape:(bitesherliplookingdown)Icameto

apologizeandsayyes.

Tyler:(foldshisarms)Yestowhat?

Agapelooksinhiseyeswithangerbuilding.

Agape:(throughgrittedteeth)tobeingyour

girlfriend.



Tyler:Idon'tremembereveraskingyoutobemy

girlfriend.Iamagrownmaninhisfortieswiththree

children.WhatamIdoingwithagirlfriendAgape?I

wantawifeandamotherformychildren.

Agape:Akerethat'swhatImeanbutweobviously

havetostartdatingfirst.

Tyler:Thenwewillgetmarriedthistimenextyear

Akere?

Agape:(laughs)canwegoonadatefirstTyler?

Onedatehelathenyoucanaskmeallthosethings.

Tyler:(standsup)OK.

Hepullshertohimpressingherchestagainsthis

torsobeforetiltingherfaceandplantingakisson



herlips.Shekisseshimbackwiththesame

passionthathasthembreathinghardandheavy.

Tylerbreaksthekissandtakesherhand.

Tyler:Letsgokegobontsheseontsengoselebile.

(let'sgosoIcanshowyouwhatyouhavebeen

staringat)

Agape:(laughs)SheeTylerIcan'tsleepwithyoua

minuteafteragreeingtobeyourgirlfriend.

Tyler:(continueswalkingtothehouse)Agapekana

Ihavebeendatingyouforayear.Youaretheone

whohasbeenindenial.Soontseontimaforayear.

(soyouhavebeendenyingmesexforayear).

Imaginethat!Howcruelareyou?

Agape:(giggling)whataboutthekids?



Tyler:(openshisbedroomdoor)theirroomsareon

theothersideofthelivingroom.Thisisoursideof

thehouse.Idon'twantthemhearingyoucallingout

yourancestors.Andyoulooklikethecryingtype

Ebile.

Heclosesthedoorandlocksitwalkingtowardher

whileshewalksbackwardstowardsthebed.

Agape:(laughs)HakerateTy.(TyIdon'tlikeit)

Shehasalreadyacceptedthatthisishappening

becauseshetooisashornyasheclearlyis.After

breakingupwithherboyfriendtwoyearsago,she

hasfoundthatselfsatisfyingdoesn'tquitehitthe

spotlikehavingamanbreathingheavilyontopof

you.Bothofthemhavebeenthrowingtheirclothes

offwhilewalkingtothebedandteasingeachother.

Bythetimetheyreachthebed,Tylerisinthebreifs

thathadinticedAgapeearlierandthebulgeheis

sportingmakesherallthemorecuriousasshelays



downinherlaceunderwearandthankingherlucky

starssheworethem.Thiswouldhavebeenabad

daytobecaughtingrannypanties.

Tylerpullsherbackupandkissesherwhilerunning

hishandsalloverherchocolatecoloredskin.He

takesinhowgoodshelooksinblacklaceandcan't

waittoseewhatliesunderneathandhehasevery

intentiontosalvageeverymomentofit.

Tyler:Comehere.

Hesitsonthebedandsitsheronhislapsosheis

straddlinghim.Heholdsherneckandkissedher

againwhilehisotherhandrubsthemoundsofher

breasts.Thesoftfleshhadhisdickthrobbingas

sheskillfullygrindsontopofhimgivinghim

pleasure.Hishandsfindherbuttcheeksand

squeezesthemincreasingthepressureofthe

grindingmakingthetipofhisdickforceitswayout

ofthewaistband.Sheseesitand#EXPLICIT



The#EXPLICITwillbepostedat11:30pm.Clickon

theVISITGROUPbuttonunderthepagenameto

accessthegroup.
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AtTyler'shouse

Yamasaliesonherstomachontopofthebed.She

wipeshertearsandsniffles.

Tehillah:MaybetheyarejustfriendsYayalikeyou

andme.



Yamasa:Youandmedon'tkiss.Hekissedher.You

sawhim.AndnowsheisgoingtobeevillikeMay

andmakemydaddybad.Hebecamegoodagain

andnowheisgoingtochangeagain.

Tehillah:(liesnexttoher)ButAuntyAgapeisnot

badYaya.Youevensaidsheisnicerthanyour

daddy'ssister.

Yamasa:Butsheisgoingtobebadifmydaddy

startslovingher.HelovedMayandshewantedto

killAmantle.Shewasalwaysbeatingusand

makingdaddyshoutatus.

Tehillah:,(wipesYamasa'stear)Maybeshewillbe

yournewmummy.Ihavetwomummiesandtwo

daddies.It'snice.

Yamasa:(turnsaway)noIwantmymother.Iwant

mamaBotho.Everyonebecomesbadbecausethey



arenother.Iwanther.

ShecontinuestosobmakingTehillahsad…

MeanwhileI'mTyler'sroom,AgapeliesonTyler's

chestcirclinghisnipplewithherfinger.

Agape:SoTlamelosaysAviisgoingtokillus.

Tyler:(chuckles)That'sanunderstatement.I

violatedbrocode.

Agape:whatcode?

Tyler:(kissesthetopofherhead)Youdon'ttouch

yourfriend'ssister.

Agape:(liftsherheadtolookathim)Sowhydidyou?



Tyler:(spanksherbutt)Haveyouseenyou?(laughs)

Icouldn'thelpmyself.GapemmeItriedAgape.AhI

tried.Leenehewillhavetounderstand.

Agape:(laughs)That'stheworstexplanationIhave

everheardinmylife.

Sheclimbsoutofbed.

Tyler:Heywhereareyougoing?

Agape:VisitingAbotleremember?

Tyler:OKlet'stakeashowerthengo.ItoldAvithe

kidsandIwillmeetthemthere.

Agape:Wesyoucrazy?Youwantustoarrive



together?IstillhavetoconvinceTehillahnottotell

anyonewecameherebecauseIcan'tcoemupwith

agoodreasonastowhyIcamehere.

Tyler:(laughs)Sowhydidyoubringherthen?

Agape:DidIknowwhereyouliveTy?

Tyler:(opensthebathroomdoor)That'swhypeople

call.

Agape:Mxm.We'reyougoingtotoanswermycalls?

Tyler:Heishandyouhaveseriousstalker

tendenciesmosadikewena.(woman)

Shelaughsandstepsintosheshowerwithhim

lettingthewaterrunthroughhershorthairasthey



takea,showerwhilenosingandfoolingaround….

Tyler:(knocksonYamasa'sdoor)Yaya,Tehillah?I

calledyoutogetreadytoleavetenminutesago.We

areallwaitingforyou.

Tehillah:(opensthedoor)Yayasays,sheisn'tgoing.

Tyler:Why?

Tehillah:,sheissad.

TehillahwalksoutleavingTylerinhisdaughter's

bedroom.Hesitsonthebedandrubsherback.

Tyler:Yayawhat'swrong?Don'tyouwanttosee

Abo?



Yamasa:(sniffles)Idon'twanttogoanymore.

Tyler:whydidyouandTehillahfightagain?

Yamasa:(shakesherheadstillfacingaway)Idon't

likeauntyAgapeanymore.

Tyler:Why?Whatdidshedo?

Yamasa:Wesawyoukissingherbythedollhouse.

Itmeansyoulikeher.

Tyler:(surprised)ohIthoughtyouwereintheplay

room.Sorry.Youdon'twantmetolikeher?

Yamasa:SheisgoingtobebadlikeMaysoIdon't

likeher.



Tyler:(scratcheshishead)Hassheevertreatedyou

badly?

Yamasa:(sniffles)Nobutmaybesheispretending

tobegood.

Tyler:DidMayeverpretendtobegood?

Yamasa:(sitsupandlooksathim)Noshewasjust

evillikeawitch.

Tyler:YesMaywasn'tsgoodpersonbutAgapeis.

Didn'tyouliekherbefore?

Yamasa:Idid.

Tyler:OKsothenwhydkntyougiveherchance?If

shebecomesevilshewillgo.



Yamasa:Youpromise?

Tyler:Ido.Butevildoesn'tmeantellingyouto

behavewell

Youknowthatright?

Yamasa:Yes.Shealwaystellsusshedoesn'tlike

nonsense.(laughs)SheoncemadeTehillahstand

ononelegbecauseshespilledwaterInthekitchen

andleftwithoutwipingitforthethirdtime.

Tyler:(chuckles)Yes.Sogiveherachancetobemy

friendandwewillseehownicesheis.Howdoes

thatsound?

Yamasa:(smiles)OK.



Tyler:Goodnowlet'sgo.

Atthehospital

ThedoortoNadia'sroomfinallyopensandanurse

stepsout.

Nurse:Youcangoin.Thedoctorisreadyforyou.

Morenawalksinandreliefwashesoverhimwhen

heseesNadiaawake.Herushesovertohugher.

Morena:AreyouOK?Iwassoworriedaboutyou.

Doctor:Hellosir.IamDrKaren.IamanOB/GYN

(Obstetrician/Gynecologist).Sheaskedmetocall

youinbeforeIcoulddiscussanything.Shewokeup

afewminutesagoandsheisstillweakfromthe



bloodlossbutwearekeepingherhydratedandshe

shouldbereadytogoinanhourortwo.

Morena:Whathappenedthough?

Doctor:b(looksstNadia)Iamsorrytosaythatyou

havesufferedanearlyearlymiscarriage.Wehadto

performasonograminordertodeterminewhether

thebabyisstillintherebecausewehadnomedical

historybutwefoundthattheembryobledout

completelyandaccordingtothescan,whowere

twoweekspregnant.

Nadiajustblinksrapidlylisteningtowhatfeelsto

herlikeanightmare.Afteralltheseyearsoftrying

tofallpregnantshefinallydoesandthenlosesit

justlikethatMorena?

MorenareleaseshisholdonNadiaandsitsonthe

chairnexttoherbed.



Morena:Soshewaspregnant?

Doctor:Yesshewas.NadiaIhavetoaskafew

questionsinordertogiveaproperdiagnosis.OK.?

Nadianodsherheadandwipeshertearsaway.

Doctor:OK,doyouhavearegularmensturalcycle?

Nadia:Umm..Notreally.SometimesIgetmyperiod

aweekbeforeIexpectittocomeoramonthcan

passandI'llthinkIampregnantbuttwoweeksafter

Icangetmyperiod.Butwhenitcomesaftersix

weeks,it'salwaysheavyandthecrampsaremore

painfulthannormal.

Doctor:(takesnotes)OK,haveyouseena

gynecologistaboutthisproblem?



Nadia:(sniffles)no.Ihaveneverreallyhadaregular

periodsinceIstartedmensturatingsoIjusttookit

thatIamlikethat.

Doctor:OKIneedtoknowifyouhaveeverbeen

pregnantbefore,likeknowingly?Doyouhavea

child?

Nadia:(bitesherlip)Idon'thaveachild.(looksat

Morenathenthedoctor)butIhavebeenpregnant

before.Fivetimes.

Morebajerkshisheadupandfrowns.Hetiltshis

headwaitingtohearmore.SincewhendoesNadia

havechildrenisallheisaskinghimself.

Doctor:OKwhathappened?Yousayyoudonthave

children.Didyoumiscarry?



Nadia:(takesadeepbreathasherearsheatup)I…

I…Ihadabortions.IwasstillyoungandIdidn'twant

tokeepthem.

Doctor:OK.Don'tcry.Didyouhaveitdonebya

doctorordidyouuseMistroposol?(Nadiaraises

herbrows)Cytotec.Theabortionpill.

Nadia:NoIwaslivinginthevillageandtherewasa

womanwhohelpedpeoplewithabortions.

Morenastandsupthensitsdownagain.

Doctor:AreyouOKsir?Youcanstepoutifyou

wantto.

Morena:NoIwillbefine.



Doctor:Nadiabackstreetabortionsarevery

dangerousandyoucouldhavelostyourlife.Ihave

seenscartissueonyouruterineliningwhichis

clearlytheresultofthetoolssheprobablyusedto

causetheabortion.(takesherglassesoff)From

whatIcangather,youmightfindthatthetimesyou

thoughtyourperiodwasdelaying,youwereactually

pregnant.Doyouexperienceanypregnancy

symptoms?

Nadia:(coveringherface)yesIdobutthenmy

periodcomesandthenIthinkitwasallinmyhead.

(wipeshertearssniffling)Icouldn'thavekeptthose

babies.Icouldn'thave.DoctorIdidn'thaveachoice.

Ididn'twantthem.Myrapistschildren?NoI

couldn'tdoit.

Doctor:okayNadia.It'sokay.Iamsorryyouwent

throughthat.It'sonlyunfortunatethatyouarenow

goingthroughthis.Wewillhavetoremovethescar



tissueinordertominimizethescaringinyour

uterus.

Nadia:WillIbeabletofallpregnantafterthat?

Doctor:Fallingpregnantisn'tanissueforyou.But

unfortunatelyyouwon'tbeabletocarrypastyour

firsttrimester.

Nadia:(mouthwobbles)Justlikethat?Justlikethat?

Aobathong.

SheturnsoverandcriesfacingMorenawhohas

buriedhisheadbetweenhislegs.

Doctor:IamsorryNadia.Iwilltalktomyassistant

tobookyouinnextweekforyoursurgery.(putsher

pendown)Iknowthisisalottotakeinrightnow

butIwantyoutoknowthatyouWillgetthroughthis.



Youcanalwaysexploreotheroptionstohave

children.Wecandiscussitaftersurgery.(looksat

Morena)sirIknowthisisn'teasyforyoueitherbut

sheneedsyounodmorethanever.(standsup)Let

mecheckonmyotherpatientsandIwillcheck

backinafteranhourtoseeifIcandischargeyou.

ShegivesNadia'sshoulderalightsqueezeand

walksout….
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InNadia'shospitalroom

Nadiawipeshertearsandsniffleswhilefacing

Morenawhostillhasn'tliftedhisheadsincethe



doctorleft.

Nadia:(sniffles)Morena.(silence)Babe…

Morena:(stillfacingdown)Ngng..

Nadia:Babepleasetalktome.

Morena:Ngng..

Nadia:(sniffles)howwillwedealwiththisifyou

don'twanttotalktome?

Morena:(looksupwithredeyes)NadiaIdon'twant

totalktoyourightnow.Idon'twanttotalk.Won't

youatleastrespectthat?Iamtiredofthis.Iamtired

ofalwayshavingtofindthingsoutfromother

people.Youdon'thaveanhonestboneinyourbody



andIcan'tevenhavemyangerjustifiedbecauseof

whatyouhavebeenthroughbutwhataboutme?

AmInotalsohuman?Don'tIdeservebetterthan

whatyouaredoingtome?FirstIfindoutyouare

livingawholeotherlifethroughBotho,thenIlisten

toyoutellyourtherapistaboutallyouryearsofrape

andfindoutyouhaveawholeothernamethen

yearslateryourfatherrisesfromthedeadand

that'swhenyoutellmeyouhaveadeadbeatfather

andnow,nowafterthreeyearsoftryingandtrying

tohaveachildwithyouIfindoutyouhadabortions

Nadia.Notone!Five!Fiveabortions?Couldn'tyou

havetoldmethatbeforehuh?

Nadia:(wobblingmouth)Ididn'tknowitcaused

damageMorena.

Morena:(standsupandpointsather)Youalways

dothis!ThisisyourM.O.Don'tevendaretocry

herebecauseIamcallingyououtforbeingaliar.



Nadia:Ineverliedtoyou!

Morena:Iaskedyouthedayyourfathershowedup

iftherewasanythingelseyoudidn'ttellme.

DammitNadiayoucouldhavesaidsomethingthe

dayyoudecidedtotellmeinfrontofyourDoctor

thatyougrewupbeingraped.Wasn'tthatthe

perfecttimetochimethatin?

Nadia:(crying)Morenait'snotsomethingIever

wanttoremember.Thosewerethemostpainful

timesIhaveevergonethrough.Literallybleeding

outonsomeone'sfloornotknowingifyouwillopen

youreyesagainjustbecauseyoudidn'twantto

keepremindersofyourrape.

Morena:Welllookwherethatgotyou.Youwill

neverhavechildrenbecauseofthat.

Nadia:OhandyouwouldhavelovedmeifIcame



withatrainoffivechildren?

Morena:Thatissomethingwewillneverknownow

willwe?

Nadia:(chokesfromhertears)MorenaIamsorry

fornottellingyouabouttheabortions.Ididn'tlieto

you.Ijustdidn'twanttobeawalkinggraveyardin

youreyes.Iamsorry.

Morena:(looksather)Nadiayoudon'tlovemedo

you?

Nadia:whatareyoutalkingabout?OfcourseIlove

youMorena.

Morena:(wipesatearthatescapedhiseye)Noyou

don'tbecauseyouhavemadeityourlife'smission

tohurtme.Whatelsedon'tIknowaboutyou?



Maybeyouliedandyourmotherisactuallyalive.

(chuckles)AtthisrateIamabouttofindoutyou

werebornaboy.(rubshisfacewithhishands)

honestlyIamsotiredofthisNadia.Likeke

remegileditokollogompieno.(youhavereally

flooredme)Ican't!

Hewalkstothedoor.

Nadia:(sitsup)pleasedon'tgo.

Morena:Ineedtothink.

Nadia:Areyoubreakingupwithme?

Morena:(turnsandfacesher)Ineedtothink

dammit!Ineedtothink!Can'tyourespectthat?He

opensthedoorandstormsout.



Thenursewhohadcalledhiminseeshimleaving

andwalksintoNadia'sroomtoseeifsheisOK.She

findsNadiacryingintoherhands.

Nurse:AreyouOK?

Nadia:(looksather)Ilosthim.Ihavelosthimthis

time.Mylifeisoverandit'sallmyfault.

Theolderwomanwalksoverandholdsher

comfortingher.

Nurse:Ngwanakadonteversayyourlifeisover

whenGodisn'tdonewithyou.Idon'tknowwhat

youaregoingthroughrightnowbutknowthatas

sureasyouarethatthesunsetsattheendofevery

day,youareasequallysurethatitcomesbackup

atdawn.Ifindeedthatmanleftyouthenknowthat

thispainwillpassandyouwillbeabletosmile

again.Thiswillbeadistantmemory.



Nadia:(sobbing)butheissogood.Ican'tlosehim!

Ican't.

Nurse:listentomewhenIsaythatnoteveryoneis

foreveryone.Ifhecan'tsupportyouwhenyouare

goingthroughthiskindoflossthenheisn'tworthit.

Nadia:Youdon'tunderstand!It'smyfault.(wipes

hertears)canIpleasebealone.

Nurse:OKbutyouneedtocalmdownandstop

raisingyourBPifyouwanttothedoctorto

dischargeyou.

Thenurseholdsherhandandwalksout.

Intheemergencyroom



Everyonesitsanxiouslywaitingtohearfrom

anyoneaboutNadia'scondition.

Boleng'smum;honeyletmegototheloo.

MrMotlhabi:OK.

Shestandsupandmakesherwaytothetoilet.

Oncesheisdonesheopensthedoorandfinds

Bogosileaningagainstthewallwaitingforher.She

panicsandlooksaroundtoseeifanyoneelsewas

there.

Boleng'smum:WhatdoyouwantBogosi?

Bogosi:LenahIjustwanttomeetmydaughter.Is

thatsowrong?



Boleng'smum:(chuckles)BogosiamIafooltoyou?

Didn'tyousayyouwantednothingtodoitwithmy

child?Younowwantherbecausesheisagrown

woman?Whatisitwithyoudeadbeatfatherskante?

Doyouhaveaunionwhereyoudiscussyourplans

toruinyourchildren'slives?Wellyouarealittlelate

comparedtoyourcomradebecauseBolenghas

beenmarriedforthreeyearsnow.Olatepapaha

elegoreletsomamagadi.(youarelateifyouareall

afterbrideprice)

Shewalksawayformhimandgoesbackintothe

waitingroom.

MrMorena:(toBoleng)Ao,mmeyoulookexactly

likemygranddaughter.NnaEbilekareao

ngwanakekegosele.

MrMothlabi(laughs)Heykanayouneverknow.We



liveinasmallworld.

Boleng'smum:(sitsdown)What'shappening?

MrMotlhabi:NoMrMorenawasaskingBolengwho

herfatherissayingshelookslikehisgrand

daughter.

Boleng'smothergetstonguetiedandrightonque,

ThedooropensandAviwalksinwithhiswife,

Tlamelo,Leano,LoagoandJoe.

MrMorena:ShehNtlame!Iwasjusttalkingabout

you.

MrsMorena:Harebatshwanagore!(andthey

reallylookalike)



TearsstingBoleng'smother'seyes.Shelooksat

Bogosiwithsomuchangerasherheartraces.She

neverwantedthisdaytocome.Especiallysince

Bolengwantednothingtodowithherfather.Bogosi

ontheotherhandishavingallhisquestions

answeredwhenheseesBolengandTlamelo.He

knewitwasn'tinhishead.Bolengtoolooksat

Tlameloandcanseethesimilaritiesexceptfor

Tlamelo'slightercomplexion,theylookedatlotalike.

Shelooksathermotherandcanseethediscomfort

onnherface.

MrsMorena:(hugsTlotlo)Areyouheretosee

Abotle?DoyouknowIhadtohearitfromBogosi

thatyoursonwasn'twellTlotlo?Haodiresentle

kana.(whatyouseedoingiswrong)

Tlotloswallowsastheguiltlava,beginstoburnher

earsandchestalloveragain.Shethoughtitwould

bemonthsoratleastweeksbeforeseeingBogosi

again.Shefeelsnaked.Shefeelslikeeveryoneis



watchingthemnakedandhumpingonthefloor.

Shefoldsherarmsandsmilesnervouslyavoiding

Bogosi'seyes.Seeinghiswifemakesittentimes

worse.

Tlotlo:Iamsorry.Ishouldhavetoldyouma.

Chantellelooksdowninshamerememberingthe

heatedconversationsheandTlotlohadshared

whenshehadcalledtwodaysaftertheaccident

sayingshewouldliketoseeAbotle.Theyhada

fightlikeonetheyneverhadbeforeandhaven't

spokensince.

Whilethereisallthishappeningintheroom,each

consumedbytheirownthoughts,Morenastorms

throughthedoorsandwalkspasteveryone.

Kgosi:Morena!IssheOK?IsNadiaOK?



Morenadoesn'tstoptoanswerhimbutwalksout

thedoorandheadstothecaranddrivesoutnot

thinkingaboutthefacethathedrovehisparents

here.

MrMorena:(standsup)Heelang!

Boleng'smum:(standsup)Letmegoandcheckon

her.

Shewalksawayandopensthedoorleadingtothe

roomshalfrunning.
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Atthehospital

AfterMorenarunsout,KgosiandBogosirunout

hopingtocatchhimbutalltheyseeishistaillights.

Kgosi:Dammit!Idon'tknowhowmanytimeIhave

totellhimtostopthisthingofdrivingoutwhenhe

isangry.

Bogosi:Whatevenhappened?I'dshedead?

Kgosi:Hewouldn'tactlikethatofshedied.Heis

angryaboutsomething.

Bogosi:AhNadiakanaleeneodistunt.(Nadiais

alsofullofit)Whathasshedonethistime?

Kgosi:ThisrighthereiswhatIwasafraidofandit



seemedlikeIhatethegirl.Ican'tevencallhim

becausethatcouldmakethingsworse.

MrMorenacomespacingoutoftheemergencyand

walksovertothem.

MrMorena:oile?(didheleave?)

Bogosi:Yeah.

MrMorena:ElegoreMorenaoapeka?(ishemad?)

Whywouldheleaveusherewhenhedroveus?Our

thingsareinhiscarkana.NnaIlongsaiditthatI

wanttobringmyowncarbutbecauseheneeded

anexcusetogowithushehadtobethechauffeur.

Bogosi:Wewilldropyouoff.Don'tworry.



MrMorena:(holdshiswaistandtiltshishead)

Bogosiwhoisthatgirl?Issheyourdaughter?

Bogosi:(scratcheshishead)AhtotaIwas

suspiciousofherwhenIsawherbuthermother

doesn'twanttotalkaboutit.

MrMorena:Soyouknowhermother?

Bogosi:(looksaround)Yeahbutwepartedonbad

terms.

MrMorena:Wasshepregnantwhenyouparted?

Bogosi:(scratcheshead)yeahbutIkindoftoldher

togetridofit.

Kgosichucklesandstepsback.MrMorenaraises



hishandandsmacksthebackofBogosi'shead!

Bogosi:Paps!

MrMorena:orayaNyapswaeng?Yougot

someone'schildpregnantthentoldhertoabpirtit?

Areyouinsane?

Bogosi:Iwasstillakid!Iwasn'tready!

MrMorena:(raiseshishandbutBogosiducks)So

whydidn'tyouuseprotectionhuh?Youareno

betterthanthatidiotthathaslandedhisdaughterin

hospital!Whatiswrongwithyou?

Bogosi:Iwasstillyoungpaps.

MrMorena:ShutupBogosi!Youletmy



granddaughtergrowupfatherless.onchimisagore

andIhopeshewantsnothingtodowithyou.Nxla.

Hewalksbacktotheemergencyroomwherethe

tensionissothickforthosewhofeelitbutthose

oblivioustowhatisgoingthrougheveryone'sminds

areatease.

MrsMorena:Whereishe?

MrMorena:Hedroveoff.Ourphonesareinthecar

sowecan'tevencallhim.

Tlotlo:(awkwardly)Ummletusgo.Wewantto

makeitontime.

MrsMorena:OKwhichwardishein?I'dliketosee

himaswell.Whenaretheydischarginghim?

Tlotlo:(nervously)Maybetomorrow.Theywanted



toseehowhisstitchesarehealing.

MrsMorena:OKthenmaybeIcancomeandsee

himathomebecausewehavetoseewhat's

happeningwithMorena.LetmegoandcheckNadia.

ShestandsupandgivesTlotloahugthenwalks

away.Tlotloandherfamilywalkawayafterthekids

exchangepleasantrieswiththeirgrandad.

Joe:(takesaseat)TlameloIwilljustwaitherefor

you.

Tlamelo:OKbabe.Iwon'tbetoolong.

Hereyeswidenwhenhergrandfatherfrowns.She

quicklydashesawaybeforehestartsaskingher

embarrassingquestions.



Avi:(holdsherwaist)LoveareyouOK?

Tlotlo:(clearsherthroat)Yeah.Itwasjustawkward

seeingChantelle.

Avinodshisheadandtheycontinuewalkingto

Abotle'sward.

Tlotlo:Agapewassupposedtobeherebynow.

Avi:EvenTyler.

Tlamelochokesonhersalivabuttheydon't

questionitandcontinuewalking.

Backbytheemergency,MrMorenaleansbackon

thechairandfoldshisarmslookingatJoe.



MrMorena:Obabyyagamang?

Avi:(clearshisthroat)Rra?

MrMorena:youheardme.Whyismygrandchild

callingyoubaby?

Avi:(scratcheshishead)Iamherfriend.

MrMorena:Soallyourfriendscallyoubaby?

Avi:(pressesthefakecallbutton)Rra?OhsorryI

havetotakethis.

HewalksawayleavingMrMotlhabilaughing.

MrMorena:Theseboystodayhaveiteasy.Iwould

neverhavethoughtofgoingaroundwithmy



girlfriend'sparents.Iwasaninigmatothemuntil

thedaymyuncleswenttopaymagadi.Bobaby

babyinfrontofparents?Lethimcomeback.Hewill

tellmehowhemarriedherwithoutmyknowledge.

MrMotlhabi,ChantelleandBogosi'swifealllaugh.

Chantelle:Papathesearedifferenttimes.

MrMorena:Differenttimesmyfoot.Gatweomang?

Boleng?

Boleng:rra?

MrMorena:didyoualpsdothiswithyourhusband

beforeyougotmarried??

Boleng:(smiles)no.HeisNigeriansotheyarevery



differentfromusinhowtheyrelatetoinlaws.

MrMorena:Nnyaammatheyaren'tdifferentfrom

us.Wearetheoneswhohavelostourculture.

HecontinueschattingwithMrMotlhabiwhile

Bolenglooksathimwonderingwhatitwouldbelike

tobepartofhisfamily.Shethinksaboutallthe

timesNadiatoldherabouthowcloseMorenawas

withhisfamilyandallthegettogetherstheyhadat

theirparent'shouseandrealizesthepossibilityof

herhavingmissedoutonallthat.Sheislostin

thoughtasthemenchaton.

InNadia'shospitalroom

Boleng'smotherhugsandcomfortsherwhile

Morena'smothersitsonthechairwatchingher

sadlyasshenarrateswhathappened.



Nadia:(crying)Ididn'tknowabortingthemwould

leavemeinaplacelikethis.Ihavelosthimforever

now.

MrsMorena:Nadiayoudon'tknowthat.OrtibngI

knowforsureisthatmysonlovesyou.Heisjust

angrynow.Givehimtime.That'stheonethingI

hateabouthimandmyhusband.Theyarelike

rhinoswhentheyareangry.Evenmakingthemtalk

whentheydon'twanttoisgoingtoleaveyouinpain

becausetheylosetheirfilterwhentheyareangry.

It'sbettertoletthemleaveandcooldown.Butthis

drivingoffthingyagaMorenaiswhatirritatedme

more.Mxm.Butjustgivehimtimetocooloff.You

guyscanexploreotheroptionsofhavingchildren.

Thesearen'tthe1900s.

Nadia'sphoneringsandshegrabsitthinkingits

Morena.Herbloodboilswhensheseeswhois

calling.



Nadia:(seething)Neverevercallmeagaindoyou

hearmeJoseph?Areyoutheonethatsentyour

parentstomehuh?Ofcourseyoudid!Ichanged

myphonenumbersotheyusedyoutogettome.I

knewitwastoogoodtobetruethatyouandyour

spoiledbrotherandsisterwouldwantmeintheir

lives.Nevertalktomeagain!Nxla!

Shehangsupandthrowsherhandsoverherface

crying.

Boleng'smum:Whowasthat?

Nadia:(looksatherwithpuffyeyes)Myhalfbrother.

Hehasbeentalkingtomeforafewdaysand

wantedtomeetsoItoldhimtocomeandseeme

today.IwantedhimtocometoyourhousesoI

wasn'talonebutlookwherethatgotme.Hewas

clearlyinamissionforhisparents.



MrsMorenashakesherheadindisbeliefwhile

Boleng'smumwrapsNadiainherarms.Meanwhile

outside,Joelooksathisphoneinconfusion.He

triesoclherbackbuthiscalliscutthenhecan't

getthrough.Heslowlywalkstohismum'scarand

sitsinitwaitingforTlamelo.
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Atthehospital

MrsMorenacomesbacktothewaitingroomand

sighs.

MrsMorena:Papaslet'sgohome.Iamtirednow.



MrMorena:buthowisshe?

MrsMorena:Sheisfine.Wellshewillbefine.Let's

go.Iwilltellyouinthecar.

MrMorenastandsupandshakesMrMotlhabi's

hand.

MrMorena:Atleastweknowsheisfine.Iwilltalk

tomysonandwewillbeseeingeachotheragainin

amonthwhenwecomeandpaymagadi.

MrMotlhabi:Eerra.Letla,tsamayasentle.

MrMorena:(toBoleng)OtlaSalasentlengwanaka.

(pinchesherdaughter'scheeks)Kareshelooks

nothinglikeyou.Ogojesitsetwonnotomosimane

wamoNigeria.(hisgenesoverpoweredyours)



Boleng:(giggles)IhaveacceptedthatIwasjustan

incubatorhere.

MrMorena:(laughs)Wewillseeyouagainina

monthAkere?

Boleng:ifIcantaketimeofffromwork.Ilivein

Palapye.

MrsMorena:Ao!Kgakalajang!(that'ssofaraway)

Boleng:Yesbutwetrytovisitoften.

MrMotlhabi:lyingtoeldersBoleng?

Boleng:(laughs)ijoletmegoandseeNadia.



Shestandsupleavingherdaughtersittingnextto

herstepfather.Sheimmediatelystretchesherhand

outandhechucklesthenhandsherhisphoneso

shecanplaythegamehekeepsforher.

InAbotle'sroom

Tyler,Agapeandthekidswalkintotheroomwith

Agapetryingherbesttoactasnaturalaspossible.

Avi:WenaTehillah,aftermakingsomuchnoise

aboutwantingtoseeyourbrotheryoudecideto

comelate?

Tehillah:butdaddyitwasn'tme!ItwasAunty!She

istheonewhowastogoto-

Agape:AoTehillahmma.Howcanyouthrowme

underthebus?



Tlotlo:Wheredidshetakeyounana?

Agape:ShehTlotlobathong!(laughs)Wearehere

aren'twe?Iwantedtogetherhairdonekomyhair

dresserbutherqueuewassolongthatIhadtojust

dropthewholething.Ibookedherinfornextweek.

Tlamelofightsherlaughterandatextcomes

throughonherphone.

Joe[babeIthinkIshouldjustgo.Mysisterjust

lashedoutatmeoutofthebluetellingmeneverto

callheragainthenblockedmesowearentgoing

thereanymore.]

Tlamelofrownsandsendsherreply.

[Aojustlikethat?Didanythinghappen?Bonawait



thereIamcoming]

Joe:[whataboutyourbrother?Don'tworry.Iwillbe

fine.]

[No.Iamcoming.TheDoctorsaystheyare

discharginghimrightnowbecauseheishealing

properly.Iwillmeetthemathome.Waitthere.]

Tlamelosendsthemessagethenlooksather

mother.

Tlamelo:mamacanileaveyouguys?Thereisa

situationwithJoeandhissister.

Tlotlo:Okay.Behomeearlythough.

Avi:Tlamelodon'tmakeahabitofdroppingyour



familyforyourboyfriend.Thosedon'talwayslast,

butfamilyisforever.

Tlotlo:Ofcoursepaps.It'sjustfortoday.

Leano:Yeahright!

Everyonelaughs.

Tlamelo:LeanokeeptalkingandIwillsinglikea

canary.

Leano:(putshisarmsoverhershoulder)Aosisyou

knowIwasjustjoking.Iwouldneverevermess

withyou.Notme.

Shepushedhisfaceawayandwalksoutofthe

roomleavinglaughterbehindherassheheadsto



thecar.

InNadia'sroom.

Boleng'smumwalksoutafterBolenggetsin.

Boleng:Whathappened?

Nadia:Ahmypastneverremainsmypastthat's

what.ImightbemyownworstenemyBee.Itturns

outmythousandabortionsarethereasonIcan't

getpregnant.Waitno.Apparentlypregnancyisn't

myissue.MyissueisIcan'tstaypregnant.Turns

outMmaTlhongdidanumberonmyuterusand

nowMorenaseemsfedupbecausehesaysInever

toldhimaboutit.

Boleng:Butwhydidn'tyou?



Nadia:(chuckles)howdoyoutellamanyouhad

abortions?Ihonestlydidn'teventhinkitwasabig

dealbecauseIknewIwasalwaysfallingpregnant.I

meanIgotpregnantimmediatelyaftergettingmy

firstperiodandtheneveryyearafterthat.I

rememberthelasttimeithappened,Ipassedout

forhoursatMmaTlhong'shouseandonlywent

backhomejustbeforemidnight.Shesaiditwas

becauseIhaddelayedtocomeanditwasnowa

baby.Yeahthatmusthavebeentheonethatdidit

becauseIneverfellpregnantafterthat.

Boleng:AhwenammaNadiayourlifeleyoneis

just..Itneedssomeonewithaheartofsteel.Ilove

youandeverythingbutwhenIputmyselfin

Morena'sshoesforaminute,Icanunderstandhis

reactionbecauseyouneverjustspillyourgutsout

tosomeone.Iamhearingthisabortionstoryforthe

firsttimebutyouandIhaveknowneachotherfor

somanyyears.Nowimagineamanwhowantsto

marryyouhearingthisafteryearsoftryingtohave

achildwithyou.Whydidn'tyoutellhimbeforeor



atleastseeadoctorbecauseofyourhistory?

Nadia:Boleng..Ahyouknowwhat?It'sfine.Iam

wrongfornottellinghim.Lethimleaveme.Ketla

rengbecausethetruthisthatmypastwillalways

beafactorinourmarriage.EverymistakeImake

willbeweighedagainstmypastandalsoMorena

wanttohavefourchildrenandIcan'tgivehimthat.

MaybeIambetteroffcuttingmylossesnowthan

signmyselfupforalifeofmiserywithamanthat

feelslikeheisn'tcomplete.

Boleng:Soyouwanttobreakupwithhim?

Nadia:(sighs)Idon'tthinkIcanevenfindthewords

becauseIlovethatmanBee.Ilovemymanso

muchthateventhethoughtofbeingwithouthim

givesmechestpainsbutwhatchoicedoIhave

becauseheisclearlydonewithme.TheMorenaI

knowwouldneverhaveleftmeafterfindingoutI

lostourbaby.Heisdonewithme.



Boleng:(rubsNadia'sarm)Don'tgiveuponhimjust

yet.Yoursisalovethatisveryforgiving.Imean

thatmanforgaveyourlevelhundredcheating!He

canforgiveanything!Icannotevendreamof

cheatingonTony.Thatmanwouldhavemyhead

onapoleinhisvillagebydinnertime.

Naddia:(laughs)Heishmybrotherinlawbathong!I

don'tevenknowwhyhedidn'tcomewithyou.His

jokesalwaysgivemelife.

Boleng:Mothooolapisatlhaloganyotlhemma.(he

isexhausting)Ican'teventakeanythinghesays

seriouslybecauseheisalwaysjokingortryingto

getmenaked.(rollshereyes)TrustmewhenIsay

thatthisisavacationforme.Kanamorobalooa

lapisaDiks.(sexistiring)

Nadia:(laughsuntiltearsfall)YouknowMorena



onceaskedmeifyouarealwayshavingsex

becausewheneverIcallyouwhenIaminthecar,

youarealwaysbreathingheavilyandtellingmeit

isn'tagoodtime.

Boleng:(wideeyed)Itoldyounevertocallmewhen

youareinthecarNadia!Thesebluetoothrubbishes

ofyourswillhavemelookinglikesexaddict.

(laughs)kanakegoreifIwasn'thalfwaymad,I

wouldtellTonytogetasidechickjustsoIcanget

breaksbutmyhalfbrainwillhavemebreaking

people'sdoorsdownorburningtheirhousesdown

justtogetmymanoutofthere.

Nadiathrowsherheadbackandlaughs.

Nadia:AndIdon'tdoubtthatyouwoulddothat.

Boleng:(putsherhandstogether)Nowthatyouare

laughingagain,IthinkMorenamightbemyuncle.



Nadia:(frowns)what?Whatdoevenmean?

Boleng:Wellhisfatherstartedoffaskingmewho

myfatherisandAkerennaIamfatherless.Well

thenhesaidIlooklikehisgranddaughterthenthe

girlwalksinkanagatweTlamelo.Andshereally

doeslookalittlelikeme.

Nadia:(chuckles)TlameloasinBogosi'sdaughter?

Boleng:Yeahandthatmanhadbeenlookingatme

forthelongesttimeinthewaitingroom.Ievengot

creepedoutkeremaybehewantsme.

Nadia:Thisisjust,buthaveyouaskedmama?

Boleng:Mamaisactingwierd.Evenwhenshewas

toldaboutwhatMrMorenasaid,shedidn'teven



respondoratleastlaughitoff.Shewentmuteand

actedshiftyhela.Shenowseemstobeavoidingme.

AkereyousawgoreshejustleftwhenIcamein

here.

Nadia:Ijustthoughtshewasgivingusprivacy.

Boelng:Nope.ThereismoretothisbutIdon'twant

tohavetoaskthatman.Iwanttotalktomymum

first.

Nadia:,Andthen?Willyouwanthiminyourlife?

Boleng:Ihonestlydon'tknow.

Nadia:Iwouldn'tthinktwiceaboutitknowingthe

kindoffamilytheyare.Theymakeyouwanttohave

whattheyhavebutthenagainconsideringyour

mumssideofthestoryaboutthewholeabortion



thing.

Boleng:(shakesherhead)KegoreGodsawtwo

almostabortionslikeusandbroughtustogether?

Nadia:(laughs)Mxm

Shegetsanotificationonherphoneandchecks.

Morena:[Iamwaitingforyouintheparkinglot.Let

meknowonceyouhavebeendischargedsoIcan,

comegetyou.]

ShesighsandshowsBolengthemessage.

Boleng:Atleasthecameback.

Nadia:Iguessso.



[3monthslater]
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Nadia

Ididn'tknowwhatbeingwithsomeonewhoseems

trappedinarelationshiplookslikeuntilthree

monthsago.Morenaisn'tthemanIusedtoknowI

feellikeheisjustpassingtimewithmeandIam

honestlysotiredofit.Ihavesomuchgoingonat

workwiththeMakeaHomeproject.Wejustairedit

ontelevisionlastnightandmymailisalready

floodedwithcompaniesthatwanttomeettheirCSR

targetsusingusandwereallydon'tmindbeing

usedthatway.AllthisworkpressureandMorena's

unendingtantrumisjustthrowingmeoff.Iinitially

thoughtitwasallinmyheadbutthentodayhewent



tohiscousin'sweddingwithoutme.Nevermindthe

factthatIhavespenthisweekathishouse.Ikept

myselfbusywithworkalldaybutIcouldn'thelpbut

feeltheacheinmyheart.HejustdroveinandIam

justgoingtoletitoutandletthechipsfallwhere

theymay.

Morena:(opensthedoor)Dumelang.

Me:(withahardvoice)Hi

Hewalkspastmeandheadstothebedroom.No

kissnothing.Igetupandfollowhimtothebedroom

wherehestartstakinghisclothesoff.Istandbythe

doorfoldingmyhandsforawhilewatchinghim.

Morena:(looksatme)What?

Me:What'sgoingonwithusMorena?



Morena:(sighs)whatdoyoumean?

Iwalkovertothebedandsitdown.

Me:Pleasesitdownsowecantalk.

Morena:Iamstillchanging.

Me:AoAkereyoucansitsowetalkfirst.Itwon'tbe

long.

Morena:(impatiently)Ilistenwithmyearssojust

talk.Iamlistening.Idon'tneedtolookintoyour

eyestohearyou.Idon'tknowwhyyouliketelling

mewhattodo.Everythinghastobedoneaccording

toyourwishes.Buammakereeditse.(SpeakIam

listening)



Tearsstartstingingmyeyes.ThisisonethingI

hateaboutmyself.Iamoverlyemotional,especially

whenitcomestoMorena.Idon'tevenwanthimto

seemecryrightnowbecauseIdon'twanthimto

seemeasweak.Iquicklywipethetearthat

escapesmyeyesandlookuptotheceiling.

Me:MorenaIfeellikeyouaren'tinthisrelationship

anymore.WhatIdon'tunderstandiswhyyoudon't

justtellmeyoudon'twantmeanymoresoIcango.

Morena:IhaveneversaidIdon'twantyou.Iamstill

here.

Me:Youaren'thereMorena.Wearesupposedtohe

gettingmarriedintwomonthsbutyoudon'ttalk

aboutitanymoreandthat'snothingcomparedto

thefactthatyoustillhaven'tpaidmagadiwhich

wereduetwomonthsago.Ifyouarestillherethen



what'sgoingon?

Morena:(facingthecloset)Iamstillwaitingforthe

restofyoursecrets.

Me:Morenawhatsecrets?Thereisnothingmoreto

tellyou.

Morena:(chuckles)andwherehaveIheardthat

before?Ibelievedyouonlytofindoutwecan'thave

children.

Me:Morenawehaveoptions.Wecanalwaysadopt.

Morena:(chuckles)ofcoursewecanMissNadia.

Whywouldn'twe?Iwasborntopleaseyouand

sootheallyourachesakere?Imeanwhataremy

dreamsofhavingmyownchildrencomparedto

pleasingyou?Sure.Let'sgoandadopt.Youwill



choosethechildyouwantustoadoptandwhere

theywillschool.Heckyouwilldecidewhetherthe

childtakesmynameornot.

Thedamnedtearsagain.

Me:Babywhyareyoutalkingtomelikethis?

Morena:(turnsaroundandpointsatme)Because

youareselfishNadia!Youareaselfishhuman

beingwhoexpectmetobendoverbackwardsfor

herjustbecauseherpastismorepainfulthanmine!

HaveyoueverconsideredthatIwantchildrenofmy

own?Hasthatevercrossedyourmind?

Me:(shouting)Ineverforcedyoutobewithme

Morena!WhydidyoucomebackformeifIama

selfishbitch?



Morena:BecauseIloveyoudammit!Ihateyouso

muchforthepainIfeelinmyheartbutIloveyou!I

loveyouNadiaandithurts!Lovingyouhurts!My

joyisneverprolongedandIhateyouforit!

Me:(crying)ThenleavemeMorena!Breakupwith

meandstopstringingmealong!

Hekeepsquiet.

Me:(standingup)youknowwhat?Iamgoingto

makethisveryeasyforyou.

Istandupandpullmyminisuitcaseoutofthe

closetandstartthrowingmyclothesin.

Morena:(sighs)Nadiawhatareyoudoing?



Me:(packing)Imaynothavealotinmylifeand

evenablindmancanseethatIcan'trunawayfrom

mypastbutonethingIamnotgoingtodois

humiliatemyselfbystayingwithamanwhodoesn't

loveme.

Morena:(shouts)Areyoukiddingme?Idon'tlove

you?

Me:(lookathim)Youdon'tlovemeMorena.You

arejustafraidoflookinglikeabadpersonby

leavingme.Guiltistheonlythingkeepingyouinmy

lifeandIamnotgoingtodegrademyselfany

further.IamnotacharitycaseMorena.Idon'tneed

tostaywithamanwhocan'tevenstandtotouch

me.Wehaven'thadsexinthreemonths!AndifI

don'tcomehere,youdon'tvisitme.IfIdon'tcall

you,youdon'tbotheryourself.Atleastyoukept

yourmoneysoIdon'thavetopaybackmagadi.

MorenatriestoholdmyhandbutIyankitaway



Me:NoMorena.Iamdoingwhatyouclearlycan't

do.Wearedone.

Morena:Nadia.

Me:NoMorena.Iwillnotstaywithamanwho

makesmefeellikeheisdoingmeafavorbybeing

withme.Iwouldrathernotoweyouforlovingme.

Izipmybagupandpullitoutofthebedroomthen

gathermythingsfromthelivingroomwhilehe

standstherewatchingmewithhishandsinhis

pocket.ThelastthingIdoisremovehishousekeys

andgateremotefrommykeysthenremovemine

fromhisthatarehangingonthedoor.Themanis

justwatchingmedothisandisn'teventryingto

stopme.That'showIknowthisiswhathewanted

inthefirstplace.Hewantedmetoleave.Hedidn't

wanttobetheonebreakingthingsoffwithme.



Me:(standingatthedoor)IknowthatIamthe

reasonwearewhereweareandthistimeit's

becauseofsomethingthatistoopermanentto

ignore.YouwantchildrenandIcan'tgiveyouthat.

AndevenifIweretosuggestsurrogacy,Ifeellike

weareatapointwheretherehasbeentoomuch

damagedonetoourrelationship.Youdon'ttrustme

anymoreandaren'twillingtolearnhowto.It'sok

Morena.IloveyousomuchbutIthinkit'stimeI

learntolovemyself.Noteveryonecangetahappily

everafterinlife.

Iwalkoutwhilehestandstherelookingathisfeet.

OhGodmyhearthurts.It'shurtssomuch.Every

stepItaketothecarfeelsmorepainfulandheavy

thanthelastbutMorenaisn'tstoppingmesoI

knowthisisitforus.ThisistheendforMorenaand

Nadia.Ireallycan'tblamehimthough........

Tlotlo



Guiltislikeacancerthateatsatyouslowly.Just

whenyouthinknahIamfinenow.Iacceptthefact

thatIcheated,somethinghappensanditreminds

youofyourinfidelity.Evensomethingassimpleas

mykidssayingtheyaregoingtovisittheirdadused

throwmeintothepit.Theworstonewasthe

memoriesthatwouldcomefloodinginwhenIwas

inmyoffice.IusedtocryeverydaywhenIwentto

theshopbutIactedfineinfrontofAviandhe

doesn'tsuspectathing.Theproblemlieswithme.I

don'tknowifIwillevergetoverit.

TodayisAbotle'sthirdbirthdayandIhavebeena

cryingmessallweekwhilepreparingforhis

birthdayparty.Ikeptthinkinghowhealmostdidn't

seethisdayandIwouldjustbawlout.InitiallyAvi

sympathizedwithmebuthegottothepointof

tellingmeIambeingtooemotionalandIdon't

blamehimbecauseeverythingseemstomakeme

crynow.LikewhenIcriedafterItriedwearingthe

pantsIboughtforthepartythismorningandthey



wouldn'tgopastmyhipseventhoughIhavebeen

wearingthesamesize38forthepastthreeyears.I

evencalledAviintohelpmewhileIlayonthebed

andthethingswouldn'tbudge.Icriedsohardthat

helaughedatmeandtoldmetowearoneofmy

dresses.Ineverwantedtowearadress!I

eventuallywipedmytearsandworeastupiddress

becauseIhadtosupervisethedecorations.

AbunchofkidsfromAbotle'sschoolcameandfun

washad.Seeinghimrunningaroundand

screamingsentmetotearsagainandTlamelojust

shookherheadwhilelookingatme.Whentheparty

wasover,everyonewenthomeandwearenow

havingabraaiinthebackyardwithTylerandAgape

whomovedoutafterAbotlecamebackhome.The

kidsareinthehousewhiletheteenagersthatthink

aregrownenoughareoutsidewithus.Ihavebeen

tryingtofinishaglassofmyfavoritewineforthe

pasthourbutIcan'tseemtodomorethana

miniaturesipandIthinkthatmusthavebeenthirty

minutesago.



Me:Babewhat'swrongwiththiswinekante?

Avi:(liftshisciderbottle)youareaskingthewrong

guy.What'swrongwithit?

Me:(sniffingit)itsmelloffeventhetoastisbad.

Avi:Letmetasteit.(takesasip)Ahittastesfineto

me.Asfineaswinecantastetosomeonewho

doesn'treallylikewineanyway.

Me:Agapedoesittastefinetoyou?

Agape:(wavesherglass)I'monmythirdglassso

yeah.It'sgreat.

Tyler:(chuckles)Youaresobeyondslowdown



Agape.Didn'tyousayyouwilldrivethekidsandI

homesoIshouldrelax?

Agape:(laughs)Ididn'tknowTlotlowasgoingto

servemyfavoritevintage.Sorry

Shegiveshimthissmilethatmakesmefrownsmile

butthenitcan'tbe.Ichucklethinkingaboutthe

possibilitythenAvilooksatme.

Avi:Whatareyoulaughingat?

Me:Nothing.

LoagoandLeanohavetakenoverthebraaistand

andIdon'tknowhowwellthisisgoingtoworkout

becausethesetwomensayIoverworkedthemso

theyaren'tliftingafinger.



Avi:Loagoakoolesegoshashola!(Loagostop

eatingthemeatoffthestand)

Loago:(blowingaironapieceofmeat)Ahpapsyou

alwaysdoittoo.Letusenjoyourfringebenefits.

Tyler:(laughs)Wedoittotastethemarinadeyou

guysarewolfingeverythingdown.

Avi:(standsup)Let'sgoandtakeoverrrabefore

theywalkintothehouseleavinganemptybraai

standbaheditsedibenefits.

Wealllaughastheygoandshovetheboysaway

andbraaiwhiletheywatch.InoticeTlameloison

herphonesoIlowermyvoice.

Me:Agapewhat'sgoingonwithyouandTy?



Agape:(giggles)Idon'tknowwhatyouaretalking

about.

Me:(laughing)owai!That'salltheconfirmationI

needed.KanaTylerhaschangedhelaandIcould

telltherewasawomaninhislifebutIneverthought

tolookthisclose.

Agape:{putsherglassdownandturnsserious)You

don'tminddoyou?

Me:Notatall.MysisterisgoneandnothingIcan

dowillbringherbacksoifmyniecesandnephew

haveashotofhavingalovingamotherfigurelike

youthenIwillbethefirsttocelebrate.Iwasalways

scaredtothinkofwhohewillendupwithbecause

noteveryoneiscutouttobeastepmother.ButI

trustyou.

Agape:(smiles)IlovehimsomuchTlotloandIam



justexcitedabouteverything.IthoughtIwouldbe

boredbynowbutthatmanisjust…(blowsairon

herfacewithherhand)shuuuu!

Me:(laughing)Eeeeeeew.That'smybrotherinlaw

youaretalkingabout!

Agape:(laughs)Hmmmm.IjoOKletmekeepquiet

now.

Avi:(fromthebraaistand)leabolesebamang

lona?(whoareyoutwogossipingabout?)

Me:AhahAviyouwillburnthemeat.Focus.

AgapeandIlaughthenshelowershervoiceagain.

Agape:pleasedon'ttellhimyet.



Me:Anddie?(laughing)Ithinknot.Idon'teven

knowhowyoutwoplanontellinghimbutit

definitelywon'tbemetellinghim.

Wecontinuechattingwhiletheybraai.Avi

eventuallybringsmeaplateandIimmediately

covermymouth.

Me:Whatdidyouputinhere?OhmyGodtakethe

plate!

Agape:(drunk)Babetlherraontsenyetseboroso

hoo.(babepleaseputboereworsforme.

Tyler:Surething.

AvifrownsandlooksfromAgapetoTylerthen

Agapeagain.IthinkIwouldbelaughingifIwasn't



feelingthisnauseated.

Avi:(lookingatAgape)Babe?

IquicklystandupandruntotheguesttoiletwhereI

pukemybrainsout……
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AtTlotlo'shouse

Avi:Tlamelopleasecheckonyourmother.Leano

andLoagogoandgivethechildrenmeat.

Tlamelostandsupandrunsintothehousewith

LeanoandLoagobehindherwhileAvilooksat



Agape.

Avi:AgapeoRayamangorebaby?

Agape:(sobersup)Rra?

Tyler:(clearshisthroat)Avi

Avi:(closeshiseyes)Iamtalkingtomysistergolo

ha.

Tyler:IgetthatbutIjust-

Agape:Tyit'sok.

Avi:EbileommitsaTy?(youactuallycallhimTy?)

TylerwenaIthinkyouaremyfirendkanteyouare

heretoscoutforwomen?MysisterTyler?Nnake?



Tyler:Itjusthappened.

Avi:Really?Whendidthisjusthappen?

AgapeandTylergivetwodifferentanswersatthe

sametime.

Agape:Lastmonth

Tyler:Threemonthsago.

Avi:(pointsatAgape)Omaakawena!Getinthe

house.Iwanttotalktothisguy.

Agape:ButAviyouaren'tbeingfair.



Avi:(sternly)AgapeIsaidgetinthehouse.Doyou

wanttoanswerthequestionsIhaveforthisman?

Tsenamontlung.

Agapedragsherfeetintothehouseandclosesthe

doorthenstandsbythewindowtoeavesdrop.Avi

sitsonthechairandTylerdoesthesame.

Avi:Tylerelegorewhatmakesyouthinkit'sokfor

youtosleepwithmysister?That'smymother'slast

bornandIthoughtyouandIarefriends.Doyou

wantmetojustignorethiswhenIknowwhoyou

are?IwillnotletyouhurtmysisterTy.

Tyler:AviIhavenointentionofhurtingyoursister.I

didn'tjustplaneverythingout.Thefeelingsjust

cameandIcouldn'tfightthem.Ievengaveupafter

ayearofpursuingsomeonewhowouldkeeptelling

meshehasnointerestinme.Iamnotthesame

guyIusedtobeAvi.Iwon'thurther.



Avi:Really?Andwhathappenswhenshedoesn't

satisfyyourfantasies.Youwantmetowatchyou

hurtmysisterwithyoursexdolls?

Tyler:(rubshishead)AviIamnotthatguyanymore.

Ihaven'tdoneanyofthatsincemywifedied.You

andIspendsomuchtimetogetherthatIwould

thinkyouwouldknowmebetterbynow.IfIamnot

here,Iamathomewithmykids.Whywouldyou

bringupthingsyouknowIhaven'tdoneinawhile?

Yoursisterisn'tsomea**Iamtapping.Iactually

loveherandsheknowsIwanttomarryher.Iam

notplayingherandsheismysecondchanceat

happiness.Shelovesmykidsandtheylovehertoo.

Yayausedtobescaredthatsheisgoingtoturnout

likeMaybutthesedayssheasksmewhenAgapeis

comingforasleepover.Idon'tlookatherasa

girlfriend.SheisGod'sgifttome.AgiftthatIdont

evendeserveafterrobbingmychildrenoftheir

mother.AgapeishowGodchosetoshowmeHe

stilllovesme.IloveyoursisterAviandIknowIdid



youwrongbyfallingforyoursisterbutnotfalling

forherwouldhavebeentheworstmistakeIcould

haveevermade.Don'tjudgemebasedonmypast

becausethatguydoesn'texistanymore.Letme

loveAgape.Letherloveme.Youwillneverregretit.

Avi:(looksatthedoor)Agapetlayakwano.(Agape

comehere)

Agapeopensthedoorandwalksoverfeeling

embarrassedthatherbrotherknewshewas

eavesdropping.

Agape:Rra

Avi:Doesthismanloveyou?

Agape:(bitesherlip)Yeshedoes.



Avi:Doyoulovehim?

Agape:(blushes)Verymuch.

Avi:(leansback)OKthen.Iknowhowstubbornyou

arethesamewayIknewyouwerestandingbehind

thedoor.IknownothingIcansaycanchange

anythingsoallIcansayisTyler,ifyouhurtmy

sisterIamgoingtoburyyoumyself.Agape,ifhe

hurtsyou,callme.

Hestandsupandwalksintothehouse.

Tyler:(raiseshisbrow)isthatit?

Agape:(kisseshim)Yep.AviThompsonjustgave

ushisblessing.



Hepullsherdownandsitsheronhislap.

Tyler:Wellthatcanonlymeanonethighforme.

Agape:What?

Tyler:Onestepclosertohavingyouasmine.

Hekissesherdeeplyunderthenightsky…

AvifindsTlamelointhekitchenpouringwaterina

glass.

Avi:Whereisshe?

Tlamelo:Inthebedroom.Shesayssheneedstolie

downbecausehersidehurts.



Avi:OKletmecheckonher.Isthatwaterforher?

(shenodsherhead)OKletmetakeittoher.

AviwalkstothebedroomwhereTlotloisonher

phoneonhercycletracker.Sheseesthatshehad

notedthatshehadalightflowinthepasttwo

months.Sheisdueforaperiodintwodaysbutthe

nausea,weightgainandhowemotionssheis

gettingbecomeredflags.Butshedoesn't

understandhowbecauseshehadhertied.She

closesthecalendarandgoesonGoogletocheckif

someonecangetpregnantaftertuballigation.Her

heartstartsracingwhensheseesthatthereisa1

in200chanceofithappening.Anotherresult

showsmalpracticecaseswherethesurgerywasn't

donecorrectly.Sheputsherphonedownand

coversherfacewithhershakinghandsandbegins

topray.

Tlotlo:(whispers)Godpleasedon'tletmebe



pregnant.PleaseIswearIwillnevereverdareto

cheatonmyhusbandagain.YouknowIamnota

cheater.Iwasinabadspace.PleaseGodsaveme

thisonetimeandIwillneverdisappointyoulike

thisagain.

ThedooropensandAviwalksinasshewipesher

tears.Hegiveshertheglassofwaterandsitsnext

toher.

Avi:Howareyoufeeling?

Tlotlo:IthinkIambetternow.Iwasfeelingsome

painbutitmusthavebeenfromthevomiting.

Avi'seyeslandonherphonescreenandhefrowns

liftingitsohecanreadbetter.Tlotlogetsacold

chilldownherspine.Thisisescalatingtooquickly

forher.Shehasn'tevenformulatedaplanyet.He

wasn'tsupposedtoseethat.



Avi:(looksather)Doyouthinkyouarepregnant?

Tlotlo:Idon'tknow.Iwasjustresearchingonthe

possibilitybutlikeyousee,it'sveryraresoIdoubtit

couldbethecase.MaybeIhaveastomachbug.

Avi:(frownsinthought)nobutcomdtothinkofit,

youwerelikethiswhenyouwerepregnantwith

Abotle.Youcitedalotandcouldneverkeep

anythingdown.Thenthereisthewoeghtgainas

well.Nobabe.Ididn'tevenpickuponanything

beforebecauseInolongerthinkaboutyougetting

pregnant.Butifit'sapossibilitythenIsaywe

shouldgoandseethedoctortomorrow.

Tlotlo:(swallows)it'snotnecessary.Myperiodis

dueinafewdays.

Avi:Youknowyoudidn'tstopgettingaperioduntil



theendofyoufirsttrimester.Beingpregnantat

forty-oneisriskybabeandIwantyoutobesafe.

Let'sjustgotothedoctortomorrowandrule

everythingout.Howdoesthatsound?

Tlotlo:(withadrythroat)Iguess..

Avi:OKletmegogetmyplatethrnIwillcomejoin

you.

Tlotlo:NoIamfine.Wecangositwiththem.Ijust

wantedtosettlemyselffirst.

Avi:OKlet'sgo.

Shetakeshishandandfollowshimwithhermind

racingamileaminute.Thisisn'tgoodforher

becauseatthispointshedoesn'tknowwhatwill

happenifsheispregnant.Whatifsheispregnant



withBogosi'schild?BogosiandAviaremenwho

equallyhavestronggenesandthereisnowayshe

canpassofBogosi'schildasAvi's.Herkneesgrow

coldatthethoughtbutshetriestocalmherselfso

noone'sseestheguiltsheismasking.Shesilently

repeatsherprayerastheysitsdownnexttoAgape

andTylerwhoarenowopenlyloveydovey.

Avi:(bitesonhismeat)AgapeakooleseTyleroje.

Shegigglesandsipsmoreofherwinedyingto

leavebecauseasusual,thewineisgoingstraightto

hercookieandwantsherman'sattention.Yamasa

andTehillahcomebustingoutofthehouse.

Tehillah:MamacanYayasleepover?

Tlotlo:Tehillahjustlikethat?



Yamasa:Auntyplease!Wearehavingfun.

Tyler:WenaYamasawhodidyouask?

Yamasa:AodaddyAkereIfirsthavetoaskthe

ownersofthehouseIwanttosleepinbeforeIask

you.Whatifyouagreebuttheyrefuse?

Tyler:(shakeshisheadandchuckles)ijomma.

Nevermind.

Avi:Tehillahyouknowyourmotheriscomingto

pickyouupinthemorning.WhatwillYayadoafter

youaregone?

Yamasa:Mydaddywillckmeandgetme.

Tyler:Nnagape?WhatifIsayno?



Yamasa:Daddytlherrapleasewait.Iamgoingto

askyou.Ipromise.

Theyalllaughatherfrustration.

Tlotlo:Fine.Butthatwillmeaneveryoneissleeping

overbecauseYaoneandAmantlewillrefusetogo.

YamasaandTehillah:Yaaaaay!

TheyhugTlotloandrunintothehouse.

Tyler:(shouts)Yamasayoudidn'taskme!

Yamasa:(peeksthroughthedoor)Iknowyouwon't

refusebecauseyouarethebestdaddyintheworld.



Withthatsheshutsthedoorandrunsoffleaving

thegrownupsinlaughter.

Agape:(laughing)Childrenaresuchterrorists!They

knowtheyhaveyouwrappedaroundtheirfingers.

Tlotlo:Mxmandhaelekidstoday!Idon'tknowif

it'stheTVorschoolbuttheytalktowellfortheir

ageandtheirreasoningisjustoverboard.Iwould

neverhavedreamedoftryingtoconvincemy

parentsofanythingwhenIwastwelveyearsold.

TheycontinuechattingwhileTlotlofightsoffthe

nauseashegetsfromthearomaofthemeatthey

areeating.
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AtMrsMorena'shouse

Onthesamenight,MrMorenaliesinbedwhilehis

wifeapplieslotiononherbodywhilesittingbyher

vanityafterabath.

MrsMorena:Ihonestlydon'tunderstandwhatis

goingoninMorena'shead.

MrMorena:Nyaaoatalelajaanong.Hetoldushe

haspausednegotiationsandgavenovalidreason

themtodayheshowsupwithhissonandLeaatmy

niece'swedding?



MrsMorena:Iwashonestlytooshockedtoreact.I

actuallycalledNadiatofindoutwhereshewasand

shesaidshewashome.WhywouldMorenadothis?

MrMorena:Morenaobatlagoretshegisabatho.

That'swhyhejustranawayafterthewedding.He

knewweweregoingtoconfronthim.Totabanaba

barilengMmakgosi?

HetakeshisphoneanddialsMorena'snumber.It

ringsforsometimebeforeheanswerswithalow

voice.

Morena:Hello.

MrMorena:(putsitonspeaker)Morenawee.Iwant

youinmyhousetomorrowmorningateight.Iwant

youtoexplainwhatyouthoughtyouweredoing

todayandIwanttoknowexactlywhyyou

postponedmagadibecausewecan'tmakepeople



waitindefinitely.Otlehelaorebolelelagoreware

goengkawenaleNadia.

Morena:(sighs)Noneed,shedumpedme.

MrsMorena:when?

Morena:Justnow.Shejustleft.

MrsMorena:Ogodirilesentlekagoreodiradilo

helaTsedishimisangMorena.Whatwereyou

doingwithLeaatthewedding?

Morena:(sighs)Whatiswrongwithmebringingmy

sonandhismothertoafamilyevent?Theyaremy

family,aren'tthey?

MrMorena:Morenadon'tgetcheekywithmywife.



Ketlagolatelagonekoo.(Iwillcomethereright

now)

Morena:Sorry.Iamjuststressed.

Lea:(inthebackground)MozywhereareLetlotlo's

sleepers?

MorenaquicklyhangsupthenMrandMrsMorena

lookateachotherinshock.

MrMorena:(dialing)waitsekana…

Morena:hello?

MrMorena:Whydidyouhangup?

Morena:Iwasonanothercall.



MrMorena:Ao?SoLeaisaskingforshoesthatare

inherhouse?Doyousleepthere?

Morena:(exhales)papscanwegothistomorrow?

MrMorenahangsupthecallthenlooksathiswife

whoisnowlyingnexttohiminbed.

MrsMorena:Ahnnyaannakeheletswe.Keswabile

nkogofetamolomogompieno.(I'mshocked

beyondwords)

MrMorena:(shakeshishead)Iwasn'texpecting

thisfromMorena.

MrsMorena:Andwhynot?Wealwayssayheisthe

onethatismostlikeyouandyouwerejustlikethis

andevenworsewhenyouwerehisage.Iusedto



crymyselftosleepeverynightontlogetsemo

ntlungoilebanyanengnnakeamusangwanawa

gago.(whenyouleftmetogobewithotherwomen

whileIwasbreastfeedingyourson.)kewenao

ntshenyeditsengbanakadilotsegolebegadi

tsalelwa.(youaretheonewhoruinedmyson's

becauseclealtythesethingsaregenetic)

MrMorena:(triestoholdherbutshemovesaway)

AoMmakgosi,willyouletourson'sfoolishness

spoilyourmoodtothepointofbringingupthings

fromovertwentyyearsago?

MrsMorena:It'seasyforyoutosaybecauseyou

aren'ttheonewhostillremembersthetearstained

pillows.Toyouit'sagesago.Tomeit'sapainful

memorythatIlovetoforget.IalmostlostKgotla

becauseofstress.

MrMorena:AndIhaven'tcheatedonyousincethat

day.AoLelentlewame.AoMmaMorena,Mmakgosi



waaka.(rubshercheek)Tlhemmasautlwisepelo

botlhokokadiloTsedihitilengkeagokopa.Okare

kegoratayaanamothowame.(Pleasedon'tcause

yourselfheartachebecauseofthingsthathave

sincepassed.)

Sheblushesandrollshereyes.

MrMorena:(deepenshisvoice)Lebakwano

tlhemma.(pleaselookatme)

MrsMorena:(blushing)Ngng..

MrMorena:tlhemmasaganemma.Bona.(please

don'trefuse.Look)

MrsMorena:(gigglesandlooksathim)What?



Hesmilesandpullsherchinthenrubshislipson

hersbeforekissingher……..

Nadia

Ifeellikemyhearthasgrowntentimesit'snormal

sizebecausemychesthurtssobadly.Ididn'tknow

thata,heartcanliterallyacheuntilnow.Icalled

MorenawhenIarrivedhome.Iwantedtocheckon

himandIthinkIalsowantedhimtotellmewecan

stillworkthingsoutbutallthatwentoutthewindow

whenLeaansweredhisphone.IfrozewhenIheard

hersoftslowvoiceonhisphone.Itriedtothinkof

allthereasonswhyshewouldbeathishouseso

lateatnightbutnothingmadesensetomebecause

ithasneverhappenedbefore.Ihungupwhenshe

calledoutmynameandIhavebeencryingforan

hour.IwanttoscreamoutloudbutIpiceina

complexandIdon'tneedsecuritycomingtomy

door.



Icovermyfacewithapillowandscreamintoit.

Me:OKNadia.OKyouwillgetoverit.Youhave

beenthroughsomuchalready.Thisisnothingin

comparison.

Ipressmylipstogetherandtrytostopthepainin

mychestbutIstartcryingalloveragain.Itake

anothergulpofwinefromthebottleandIcannow

feelthebuzz.Thisissomegoodwine.Iswitchthe

TVonandgoonYouTubethenplayAdele'sHello.

Thelyricshavemesingingandcryingatthesame

timeasIdialMorena'snumber.Icanknljyblame

thewineforthisleveloffoolishness.

Morena:Hello?

Me:(slurredspeech)Rememberwhenyousaidyou



lovemeandhateme?Ithinkyoulied.Youhateme.

Justhate.Thefactthatyouarealreadyshakingup

withyourbabymamaconfirmsit.(sniffling)Idon't

blameyouthoughbecauseshecangiveyouwhatI

can't.Goaheadandhavethosebabieswithher.

AkerennaIamjustawasteofvagina.Goon!

Morena:Nadiaweedon'ttrytoboreme.Youarethe

onewholeftme.Nottheotherwayaround.

Me:It'sbeentwohourssinceIleftyourhouse

Morena!Twobloodhours!Didyouhaveheron

standby?WasshealreadyonherwaybeforeIleft?

Hadyoupromisedherthatyouweregoingtobreak

upwithme?Isshetheoneyouhavebeensleeping

withhaontimapipieoyagago?

Morena:(sighs)Ireallycan'tdothiswithyou.You

areclearlydrunksojudtgoandsleep.



Me:Heywena!Don'ttellmetogoandsleep.You

don'tgettotellmewhattodoanymoresojustgoto

hell!

HecutsthecallandandIthrowmyphoneonthe

couchbeforesinkingtothefloorinsobs.Myheart

hurts.Itreallyhurts.

80sharesby1pmforabonusinsert

[08/31,18:01] :WigsandWeaves

Insert81

AtMorena'shouse

Morenarollsoverinbedwithaterriblehangover.



Hereachedforhisringingphoneandanswers.

Morena:(groggy)hello.

Lea:HiMozy.Tlherratrytofindthosesleepers.

Letlotloisstillwhiningaboutthem.

Morena:(impatiently)can'thejustwearhisother

slippers?

Lea:ThosearehisfavoriteslippersMozy.

Morena:fine.

Lea:Youdon'tsoundtoogood.ShouldIcomeover?

Morena:(yawns)noIhavetogoseemyparents.I

amactuallylatealready.



Lea:Howaboutlaterthen?Wecangoforapicnic

withLetlotlo.

Morena:(sighs)Ithoughtyouaredatingthatdoctor

guy.

Lea:(sighs)MozyyouknowIdon'twantmychild

havingastepfatherandifthereisachanceof

makingthingsworkwithusthenIwilltakeit.

Morena:Iamjustnotintherightspaceforallthat

rightnow.

Lea:MorenayouandIbothknowthatIcangiveyou

theonethingyouwantmorethananything.Ourson

issixyearsoldandit'shightimewemakehima

sibling.IwouldlikeagirlbutIknowyouprobably

wantanotherson.



Morena:(sighs)Whywouldyouwanttobewitha

manwholeftyouforanotherwoman?

Lea:Youneededtogetheroutofyoursystem.Iam

nodifferentfromawomanwhostayswithaman

whocheatsonherandshekeepsforgivinghim

becausesheloveshim.Ihaveneverstoppedloving

youandIamwaitingforyou.

Morena:(sighs)Letmegoseemyparents.Youcan

planforthepicnic.Ican'tsaywearegettingback

togetheryetbecauseIneedtogetoverherfirst.

MaybeIwillhaveananswerforyouinamonthor

two.

Lea:Ihavebeenwaitingforthreeyears.Whatisa

monthortwo?

Shehangsupandhetosseshisphonethen



massageshistemplebeforegoingtotakeashower.

AtNadia'shouse

Bolengunlocksthedoorwithherkeysandshakes

herheadlookingatthemessylivingroom.There

arecushionsscatteredonthefloorandanempty

bottleofwine.Shewalksbacktothecartotalkto

Tony.

Tony:Howisshe?

Boleng:Ihaven'tseenheryetbutIthinkit'sbestI

seeheralone.

Tony:Noproblem.IwilldropTashyatyourmum's

housethenI'llmeetupwiththeguys.



Boleng:OKbabe.Iloveyou.

Tony:Iloveyoutoo.

Sheleansinandkisseshimthenherubsher

stomach.

Tony:Seeyoulaterbuddy.

Boleng:(rollshereyes)Whosaidit'saboy?

Tony:Godisn'tcruelenoughtohaveme

outnumberedbytalkativewomen.

Tashy:Daddy!

Tony:Sorry!



Bolengopensthebackdoorandkissesher

daughterwhoisbuckledintoherboosterseat.

Boleng:Iloveyousoba.

Tashy:Iyoveyoumama.

Sheclosesthedoorandwalksbackontothehouse

whereshefindsadisheveledNadiadragging

herselftothekitchen.

Nadia:Uhuwhatareyoudoinghere?

Boleng:IamsupposedtomeetBogositodayakere.

Nadia:(swallowsapillandwater)OKIthoughtyou

cameallthewayhereforme.Itwouldhavebeenso



unnecessary.(smiles)YouknowIamatough

cookie.

Boleng:Toughcookiesdon'tcalltalkingabouthowI

dissedyourhigh-schoolbullyandyouneedmeto

gotellMorenaoffforleavingyouforhisstupid

babymama.

Nadia:(laughs)Ididthatdidn'tI?MxmMorenao

nkutlwisitsebotlhokogoreBee.Eventhislaughter

isjustasmokescreen.Howdoesamanclaimto

loveyouthenleavesyoulikethat?(takesherphone

out)Bonahela.Thismanhasthenerveoftaking

hertohiscousin'sweddingnnakelebusykele

makantemmekesahirwa.(whileIwasbusy

guardinghishouseforfree)

Boleng:(raisesherbrow)uhu.

Nadia:(raisesherhands)Exactly!Morenaonkala



kasekalesamabudulatlhemma.Sulkingisone

thingbutforhimtoactuallycheatonmewithhis

babymamaafterlyingtoeveryoneareheisgetting

married!

Sheshakesherheadandfinishesherglassof

water.

Boleng:Sodidyouactuallyendthingswithhim?

Nadia:(looksatherring)Yep.IthinkIjustneedto

acceptthatloveisn'tinthebooksforme.Iwasso

muchhappierwhenitwasjustmeandmyapp.I

justhadtoopenmyselfuptohumansthenIgot

rapedandlaterheartbrokenbyamanIlove.Mxm.

Boleng:Nadiayoucan'tpossiblybetalkingabout

goingbacktothatlife.Rememberyouweredeepin

sexaddiction.Doyoureallywantthatlifeagain?



Nadia:(walksout)No.Idon'tmeanthat.Iamjust

sayingIamnotmeanttohavethelifeyouhave.The

veryfactthatIcan'thavechildrenmakesit

impossibleforamantobehappywithmebecause

menwantheirs.EbilemostBatswanadon't

understandadoptionandIhonestlyfeellikethatis

somethingIwouldwanttodo.

Boleng:(sitsnexttoheronthesofa)Idon'tknow.

MaybeIamjustahopelessromanticbutIhonestly

believethereissomeoneoutthereforeveryone.I

reallythoughtMorenawasitforyoubutandIam

sadthatitdidn'tworkout.Ithinkyoujustneedto

learntobemoreopen.Noonelikesasecretive

person.Thatjustsaysyouaredishonestandtrust

islostthatway.IIoveyouwithallmyheartbutyou

knowIneverletyouthinkyouarerightwhenIcan

clearlyseeyouareinthewrong.

Nadia:(sighs)WhatareyoutryingtosayBee?



Boleng:Umm.Ihonestlyfeellikebothofyou

messedupandmoreonyourside.Hadyoutold

MorenaeverythingaftertheSébastienthing,you

wouldntbewhereyouarerightnowbecausethat

wouldhavebeenthedecidingfactorofyour

relationship.YoumightfindthatMorena'sbehavior

thelastfewmonthsmightnotbebecauseyoucan't

havechildren.Somepeoplecan'tacceptabortion.

Maybethat'swhatitisforhim.Soifitis,hadyou

toldhimthattime,thetwoofyouwouldnthave

gottenbacktogetherandallthisheartbreakwould

havebeenavoided.Thatorhewouldhavetaken

youbackknowingfullwellthattheremightbea

chanceofinfertilityandyouguyswouldhave

gottencheckedoutyearsago.(sighs)allIam

sayingisthetruthwillalwayssetyoufreeNadia.

Rathersomeoneleavesyouforwhoyouarethan

staywithyouforsomeoneyouaren'tthenleaves

youwhentheyseeyourtruth.

Nadia:(sighs)Ihearyou.



Herphonestartsringingandshepicksup.

Marcus:HiNadia.

Nadia:hiboss.

Marcus:SorrytobotheryouonaSundaybutwe

seemtohaveasituationattheorphanage.

Nadia:(sitsup)What'sgoingon?

Marcus:ApparentlyShayan'smothershowedup

gunsblazingsayingwewanttouseherchildto

makemoneyandwehavetopayher.

Nadia:(frowns)uhu.Whatareyousayingkante?

Marcus:sheclaimsshehasbeenlookingforher



childrenandshesawherdaughtercirculatingon

Facebookandwantsustopayherforadvertising

ourfundraiserwithherchild.Iamonmywaythere

nowandIjustthoughtI'dletyouknowsoyoucan

comewithmeifyouarefreebecauseyouare

calmerthanIam.

Nadia:(chuckles)OKletmegetready.Iwillmeet

youthere.

ShehangsupandlooksatBolengthentellsher

what'sgoingon.

Boleng:ijo.OKyouwilldropmekogamamaAkere

sinceit'sonthewaytotheorphanage.

Nadia:ofcourse.Kantehowcomeyouareonly

meetingBogosinoweventhoughtheDNAtest

confirmedheisyourfathertwomonthsago?



Boleng:HeishmmaIdidn'twanttodoanythingthat

wouldhurtmymotherbecauseshewashurtingat

thetime.Ithinkthememoriesofthepastwerejust

toomuchforheratthetime.Shejustgavemeher

blessingtoseehimandhavearelationshipwith

himifIwantto.

Nadia:Doyouwantto?

Boleng:Idon'tknow.Youknowhowitisgrowingup

withoutafather'slove.Thosedaddyissuesalways

creepuponyouandIamnotyetentirelysurehowI

wanttohandlethisbecausethemandidtellmy

mothertogetridofme.Iwillseehowtodaygoes.

Whoknowsmaybetheonemeetingwillmakeme

realizeheisnotworthwonderingwhatitwould

havebeenliketohavehiminmylife.

Nadia:Highlyunlikely.TheMorenamenmaybe

lackinginthefaithfulnessdepartmentbutwhenit

comestobeingfathers,theyarejustamazing.I



haveseenBogosiwithhiskidsandheisagreat

dad.Ithinkwithyouit'smighthavebeenthathe

wasstillyoungandnotready.Iwouldhaveforgiven

mydadifhecametomegenuinelyandaskedfor

forgivenessforwhathedidtomebutthatmanis

justapieceofscum.Iinitiallywantednothingtodo

withmysiblingsbutIeventuallygotintouchwith

JoeagainonceIrealizedhetoomighthavebeen

buggedlikeIwas.Wemetupandwearegettingto

knoweachotheragain.IamgladIdidthatbecause

Ifinallygettohavearelationshipwithmyreal

family.

Boleng:Wait!WhendidthishappenandwhyamI

onlyhearingofthisnow?

Nadia:(Sighs)itwaslastweekwhenIfeltinthe

dumpsabouthowMorenahasbeentreatingme.I

justthoughtbacktothedayofnegotiationsand

howeverythingunfoldedandthat'swhenIrealized

thatIoverreacted.ActuallyDrHadassahhelpedme



realizeit.

Boleng:(hugsher)Iamsoproudofyou.

Forgivenessishardbutonceyoudoit'saweightoff

yourshoulders.

Nadia:(standsup)OKletmegoandgetdressed

mmabeforemybosstearsdownashackoffice

withhisvoice.

Boleng:ulalabossBaekanabathongohotgore.I

betheissuchaturnonwhenheispissed.

Nadia:(laughswhilewalkingaway)Tonywillbeat

youwena.

Boleng:mang?Iamjustadmiringasnackmyman

knowsheismywholeentiremealandthendessert.



Nadialaughsasshetakesaquickshowerand

dressescasuallybeforebothwomengetintothe

caranddriveoff.

Thankyoutoeveryonethatsharedlastnightsinsert.

Thebonuswillbepostedinafewhours.

Don'tforgettolikeshareandcomment
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Tlotlo



IntheDoctor'soffice

Sometimeshavingalovinghusbandcanbeapain.I

triedmybesttomakeAvithinkthisisnothingbut

thepainIwasinthismorninggavehimallthemore

reasontobringmetothedoctor.

Wejustsatdowntospeakandmymouthkeeps

dryingup.

Doctor:SowhatbringsyouhereMrandMrs

Thompson?

Me:(nervously)Ummm…DrKarendidn'tIgeta

tuballigationwhenIgavebirththreeyearsago?

Doctor:(looksathercomputerscreen)Yesyoudid.

Areyouhavinganycomplications?



Me:UmmnoIdon'tthinkso.Ijusthadtoconfirm.

Avi:(frowns)Tlotlowhatareyoudoing?Docsheis

vomitingandkeepscomplainingofapainonher

side.Isthereapossibilitythatshecouldbe

pregnant?

Doctor:(frowns)Canyoudescribethepain.

Me:(wince)It'ssortoflikeperiodpainsbutit'sonly

onmyrightside.

Doctor:Whenwasyourlastperiod?

Me:Igotmyperiodlastmonth.Iamnotpregnant.

Doctor:OKIneedustoruleeverythingoutsoIam

goingtoconductapregnancytest.(handsa



container)pleaseurinateinthereandgiveitback.

Me:isthisevennecessary?

Avi:babejustdoit.Bettersafethansorry.

Idragmylegsintothetoiletinherofficeandpee.I

havehalfthemindtopourwaterinthiscontainer

butthatwouldmakethingsworseforme.Ilookat

thecontainerafterclosingitandwashingmyhands.

Me:(silentprayer)GodtlheIambeggingyouto

comethroughforme.Ihavenevercheatedbefore

andit'ssomethingIwouldneverdoIagain.Please

don'tdothistome.

IblinkbackthetearsthatthreatentofallasItapmy

footinthefloor.



Avi:(callsout)Babe,areyouokinthere?

Me:(irritated)Iamcoming!

Ketenwakebofebehelahagonasepe.Mxm.(the

onlyreasonIamgettingirritatedisbecauseofmy

b*tchtendencies)Isighandwalkoutthenhandthe

containertothedoctorwhohasglovesonand

beginstoconductthetest.

Me:(nervously)ButhowcanIbepregnant?Igot

tiedup.

Doctor:Itisrarebutdoeshappen.Ifitcomesout

positivewewillhavetocheckthebaby.

WhydoIhavetoberare?Iamnotrare.Iamas

commonastheycomeandIamnotpregnant.Iam

notpregnant.



Avi:(rubsmyarmwithahugesmile)Babe,didyou

hearthat?

Me:(raisedeyebrows)hmm..what?

Ihadzonedout.

Doctor:Iwassayingthetestcameoutpositive.You

arepregnant.

IliterallyfeelthehairleavemylungsandIgointoa

coughingfit.Avipatsmybacktryingtohelpme.

Avi:AreyouOKbabe?

Inodmyheadandfinallystopcoughing.



Doctor:OKIneedyoutogetonthebedsowecan

checkthebaby.

Me:Idon'tunderstandhowIampregnant.

IthinkIwouldbeveryangryandcausingaraucous

ifIwasn'tcurrentlypraying.Butwhatprayer

becausekehaIampregnant.OhGod.AndAviisso

happy.Mxm.

Igetinthebedandlookatthesonogram.

TheDoctorsqueezesalubricantonmybellyand

beginstomovethedeviceonme.Iamsureshe

couldhearmyheartbeatallthewaydownthere.

AviisholdingmysweatypalmasIsaymyfinal

prayer.Godletitbetwomonthsorlessbogolo.(at

least)

Doctor:OK.Youaretwelveweekspregnant.



OhGod!Aobathong.Ijustmesseduponetimeand

Ihavetobepunishedthisseverely?Iwanttoaskif

itcanshowtheexactconceptiondatebutit's

pointlessbecauseIsleptwithtwomeninthespace

oftenhours.Andevenaskingthatquestioncould

raisealarms.Iamtootongue-tiedtorespondwhile

AvilookslikeasixyearoldatChristmas.

Doctor:Butit'sjustlikeIfeared.Thisisanectopic

pregnancy.

Avi:Whatdoesthatmean?

Doctor:Sincehertubesaretied,thespermfertilized

heregginthefallopiantubeanditplantedthere

insteadoftheuterus.Thisputsherunderalotof

riskandIdon'tevenknowhowsheonlystarted

feelingthispainyesterday.Itisverydangerous

becauseherfallopiantubecanrupture.



Avi:(panicked)Sowhatnow?

Doctor:Ihavetobookherintosurgeryandremove

thefoetus.Iamadmittingherrightnow.Ican'ttake

theriskofdischargingher.

Avi:OKsothatwillmeannobaby.

Doctor:unfortunately.(looksatme)Doyou

understandTlotlo?

Inodmyheadinsilence.Iamjustshockedthatthis

isevenhappeningrightnow.Ican'tbelieveIam

pregnantwithachildwhosefatherIdon'tknowand

thiswoulddestroymymarriage.Avidoesn'ttolerate

infidelityregardlessofyourexcuse.Thispregnancy

couldhaveendedeverythingformebuthereIam

hearingthatkeepingthechildcouldkillme.Imean

how?DoesGodreallydothingslikethis?Never



mindthat.ThisismymiracleandIamgrateful.Avi

wipesthetearsfallingfrommyeyesandkissesmy

forehead.

Avi:itwasn'tmeanttobemylove.Wehavefive

wonderfulchildrenandthatisenoughforus.

Inodmyheadasthedoctorwalksoutoftheroom.I

canseethepainedlookonAvi'sfaceandIfeel

sorryforhimbutIamnotgoingtolookagifthorse

inthemouth.ThisismysecondchanceandIam

goingtotakeitinmystride.TheDoctorcomesback

withformsforustosignandwedo.Ihavesurgery

inthreehours.ThisisthelastlagIhavetogo

throughthenIwilllivemylifetomakemyhusband

happy.Thatwassuchaclosecall!

AtMrsMorena'shouse

Morenatakesaseataftergreetinghisparents.



MrMorena:Bua.

Morena:(sighs)Papswhatdoyouwantmetosay?

IloveNadiabutloveisn'talwaysenough.Idon't

trustheranymoreandIcan'tmarrysomeoneIdon't

trust.Atleastnotyet.

MrsMorena:(chuckles)areatleastnotyet.Ele

goreMorenaareyouconseatedenoughtothink

thatNadiaisgoingtowaitforyoutogetoveryour

trustissues?Kanteleteetswegotwebatsadiba

tsholetswelonakante?(whereyoutoldthatwomen

areborntopleaseyou?)

Morena:Mamasheliedtomeabouteverything!

Everything!

MrMorena:Don'tcomehereandactbrandnew

Morena.Thatwomantoldyouwhatshecouldwhen



shecould.Youtookherbackafteralltherape

issuesshehad.Didn'tyoueveroncethinkshefell

pregnantatonepoint?Kanadoyouknowofrapists

whowearcondoms?

Morena:PapsIwanttohavechildrenofmyown.

MrsMorena:Exactly!Saythat!Saythatandstop

hidingbehindtrustissues.Youaretheonewho

decidedtotakeNadiawithherscars.Youmadeher

believethatyoulovedherdespitewhosheisand

nowthatshecan'tgiveyoutheonethingyouwant

it'gottoomuchforyou.Stopclamingyoudon't

trustherbecauseshehasliedtoyoubeforeand

youneverleft.LeaveherinhonestyMorenaand

don'thidebehindatoothpick.

Morena:(looksdown)Idon'twantherfeelingbad

aboutnotbeingabletohavechildren.



MrsMorena:Soyouwouldrathermakeherfeellike

youdon'ttrusther?Morenaamanhastomake

decisionsandstandbythem.Youdeservetobe

happythesamewayshedoes.Ifyoustayedwith

her,youweregoingtoblameherfornothaving

childrenandyourlivesweregoingtobemiserable.

Ownuptoyourdecisionandsetherfreeolesego

diramatlhapolosaaoadirangleMmaagweLetlotlo.

Morena:Iamnotdoinganythingwithher.

MrMorena:Rrawee,youneedtosetNadiafreeif

that'swhatyouwanttodo.

Morena:Sheleftmelastnight.

MrMorena:Nnyaayouaretheonewholeftherbut

youweretoomuchofacowardtoactuallydoit.We

havetoletherparentsknowthatthemarriageisoff

andyoubothhavetobetherebecauseyouwill



havetoexplainthereasonwhyyouareending

things.

Morena:(frowns)Isn'tthatextreme?

MrMorena:Everythingbecameextremewhenyou

turnedusintoliarsbysendingustotellpeoplewe

wanttomarrytheirchildoboorerogisaleka

Monnawalesoleosulengmowa.(thenwegot

insultedbythatsenselesssoldier)IwillcallMr

Motlhabitosetupameetingwiththem.Thesooner

thebetter.Otlogaodiangwanagobonanyalo.(you

willdelayherfromactuallygettingmarried)

Morenalooksdownunabletomaintaineyecontact

withhismotherwhohasbeenlookingathimlikehe

hastwoheads.
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AtTyler'shouse

Tylerthrowsmorekicksandpunchesontheboxing

baginhisbackyard.Hedecidedtoworkoutat

hometodaywhileAgapemakesbreakfast.

Agapejumpsbackwhenthebaconsizzlelandson

herwrist.Shehearsaknockonthedoorandlooks

outthewindow.Tylerhasheadsetsonsoshe

knowscallinghimisapointlessactivity.Shewipes

herhandsonapapertowelafterswitchingthe

stoveoffthenwalkstothedoorandopensit.

Sheissurprisedtoseeanelderlywomanstanding

therewithalargesuitcaseandahandbagunderher



arm.

Agape:Dumelang.

ThewomanfrownsandlooksatAgapefromthetop

orherheadtothebottomofherfeetandbackagain.

Shehasadisgustedlookonherfacewhich

confusedAgape.

Agape:Lekatsenamme.(youcanenter)

Woman:Elegorewhichtreedisyoufallfromthat

youtellmewhetherIcanorcannotentermyson's

house?Olemangwena?

Shewalksintothehouseleavingherbagoutside.

SheturnsbackandlooksatAgape'sfeet.



MmaagweTyler:Shenamologatlheotsenyebeke

eomontlong.

Agapechucklesunderherbreathandbreathesin

andouttocalmherselfdownwhilereminding

herselfthatshewouldn'twanttooffendTyler's

motherontheirfirstmeeting.Shepullsthebagin

andsetsitnearthecouchMmaagweTylerissitting

on.MmaagweTylerrunsherfingeralongthecoffee

tableandlooksathercleanindexfingerbutstill

blows'dust'off.

Agape:Kekaledirelatee?(canImaketeaforyou?

MmaagweTyler:(cackled)Wareomangnemma?

Kantekeengleratabaswagadijaana?(whoareyou?

Whyareyoupeoplealwaysrunningafterwidowers?)

Wherearemygrandchildren?

Agape:(takesadeepbreath)Theyareattheiraunts



place.

MmaagweTyler:Sowenawhatareyoudoinginmy

son'shousemma?Tylerleenekagoselasela.Ke

goreyousawthathehasmoneyandcamerunning

likethatlunatichemarried.Iwillnotallowitthis

time.Takeyourthingsandleavemyson'shouse

rightnow!BommaalonabaleRutagonegobapala

mobannenghabaletsenyedikolo.(yourmother's

onlyteachyouhowtogeteverythingformmen

insteadofputtingyouthroughschool.)

Agapelosesallthewilltoholdhertonguewhenshe

feelsthedisrespectaimedathermother.

Agape:(sitsacrossherandsighs)MmaagweTyler,

letmeintroducemyselftoyou.MynameisAgape

Thompson.ThedaughterofMonicaandTumelo

Thompson.IamaVERYindependentwomanwho

doesnottakecrapfromanyone,noteventhemale

chauviniststhatIhavetodealwithinthe



boardroomeverydaysoifyouthinkforasecond

thatIamtheonetotalktothatway,pleasethink

again.Iwillneverdisrespectmyeldersbecausemy

parentsraisedmebetterbutIwillneverallow

anyonetoinsultmyparents.Pleaseneverdothat

again.

MmaagweTyler:Tywillyouletherspeaktomelike

this?

ShestandsupandseesTylerstandingbythe

kitchendoorsoshewalkstothebedroomwhere

shechangesintohershoesandbeginstocollect

herstuff.Tylerwalksintotheroomallsweatyand

closesthedoor.

Tyler:Andthen?Whereareyougoing?

Agape:Home.Iknowyourtype.Thefactthatyou

mothercanwalkintoyourhouseandstarttalking



likeshedidtoastrangertellsmethatshecontrols

yourlifeandyouareamama'sboy.Idon'thaveitin

metotoleratethatkindofmanoryourmother's

speechnorwillIstandtohearyoutellmehowI

shouldbeunderstandingofyourmotherandaccept

herforwhosheis.ItoldyouthatIhavelow

toleranceforbullsh*tandthisreeksofsh*tthathas

beenstuckupabull'scolonforaweek.Ican'tstick

aroundtowatchusfallapartbecauseofyou

mother.

Tylertakesthebagsheisholdingandstartstaking

thingsoutofthebag.

Agape:(triestotakeit)Tylerstopit!Iwanttogo.

Tyler:keagana.(Iwon'tletyou)Youwerequickto

judgemebecauseofmymotherandyouchoseto

runtothebedroomwhenyousawmeinsteadof

hearingwhatIhadtosaytomymother.Idon't

toleratemymother'sbehaviorandthatiswhyI



neverletmychildrensleepatherhouse.Theyaren't

asusedtoherastheyareTlotlo'smother.Thatis

becausemymotheristhekindofwomanIdon't

wantrubbingoffonmychildren.Sheknowsthis

andthatiswhyshedecidedtojustshowup

becauseIhardlyeverlethervisit.Sheismymother

andIloveher,butIdon'ttolerateherbehavioreither.

SheusedtobullyBothosomuchanditwaseasy

becauseofBotho'snature.Shechosetoendurethe

abuseandIhatedthatbecausenowifeofmineisa

slavetoabuse.Ilovethefactthatyoustoodupto

herandstillrespectedheralthoughsheinsulted

you(looksather)Don'tletmymothermakeuslose

somethingsogood.

Agape:(sighs)Ijustdon'twantin-lawdramainmy

lifeTy.

Tyler:thatwillneverbeyou.Comehere.

Hepullsherinforkiss…….



Nadia

ThisMaywomanisunbelievable!Sheclaimsher

childrenwerekidnappedthreeyearsagoinher

villageyetthereisnopolicereporttoshowthatshe

lookedforherchildrenunliketheorphanagethat

hasacasenumbertoshowtheytriedlookingfor

her.Shayanrefusedtoseeherandtoldmesheleft

themhere.Theorphanagecalledthepolicetoget

assistancebutshedisappearedaftersayingsheis

goingtothetoilet.MarcusandIarenowsitting

undertheshadebytheplayarea.

Me:Idon'tunderstandhowawomanabandonsfive

childreninanorphanageandonlyshowsupto

claimmoney.Youcanevenseethatshedoesn't

needthemoneybecausethatwigonherheadcosts

8k.



Marcus:Ahthepeoplewhoareblessedarealways

theleastgratefulforthegiftstheyhave.

Me:(sighing)tellmeaboutit.

IfeelhiseyesonmesoIlookathim.

Marcus:(looksintomyeyes)KantewareMorenaa

reonyalaleng?Kanannamyheartistekateking

becauseofyou.(whenisMorenamarryingyou

becausemyheartyearnsforyou)

ThewayhesaidjusthasmelaughingsoloudthatI

almostforgotIwastalkingtomyboss.

Marcus:Aomma.OkantshegagoreoLele?(how

couldyoulaughatmetilltearsfall?)



Me:(wipingmyeyes)Iamsorry.It'sjusttheway

yousaidisn'tsomethingIeverexpectedcoming

fromyou.

Marcus:why?

Me:Wellbecauseyouareyou.

Marcus:AndwhoamI?Iamjustaboystandingin

frontofagirlaskinghertolovehim.

Me:(laughing)Howareyouevenmisquoting

NottingHill?

Marcus:MymotherlikedwatchingJuliaRobert

moviesandwouldrepeatthemovertheweekend.I

hatedthemsomuchbuthereIamusingittopick

youup.



Me:(laughing)wellitdidn'twork.

Marcus:Why?IsMorenaactuallygoingtocommit?

Kanannathat'sallthat'sholdingmeback.Nkaboo

leMrsNadiaVanGraanjaana.

Me:(laughing)ohGod!Comeoneboss.That

soundswierd.Lewenayouknowit.

Marcus:Whyisitwierd?

Me:(sighing)OKlook,MorenaandIbrokeupbutI

amhonestlysodonewithrelationships.

Marcus:(smiles)eishItriednottosmileatthe

mentionofyourbreak-upbutnnammamyheartis

dancing.



Me:(chuckle)Don'tbotheryourheart.Letitrest

becauseIamseriouslydonewithdating.

Marcus:why?

Me:BecauseIhavebadluckwithloveandIcan't

giveamaneverythinghewants.

Marcus:Whyshouldyougiveamaneverythinghe

wants?AreyouGod?Ineveraskedyoutogiveme

anything.Ijustwantyoutoacceptmyheart.

WherehaveIheardthisbefore.Boleng'swords

comeringinginmyheadandIknowexactlywhatto

dotoendthislusfulpursuit.Iturnmywholebody

soIamfacinghiminbench.

Me:OK,firstletmetellyouwhoIam.Ifyoustill

remember,mynamewasDikeledi.



Marcus:ofcourseIdo.YouwouldstillbeDikelediif

Ihadn'ttoldyoutogetitchangedofficially.

AndIrememberhowrudehewastomethatday

nowhereheisclaimingdancinghearts.

Me:OKwellwhatyoudon'tknowisthatIgrewup

livingwithmypaternalgrandparentsaftermy

motherdiedwhilegivingbirthtomeandherparents

tookmetothehousethatwouldbecomemyhell.

Mygrandfatherstartedrapingmeattheageof

eightuntilIwaseighteen.Myfirstpregnancywasat

theageoftwelveandIabortedthatchildalongwith

thefourthatwouldfollowuptomylastpregnancy

attheageofsixteen.Mygrandfathergotarrested

forrapingmeandassaultingmygrandmotherwhen

Iwaseighteenandmygrandmotherdiedthatsame

week.ThenIcametoGaboronetoschoolandIgot

intohighclassprostitution.(heraiseshisbrowsoI

knowIamfinallyhittinganerve)MorenaandIwere



datingatthattimebutIalsometanothermanand

starteddatinghimtoothenheturnedouttobe

marriedtosomeoneMorenaknew.That'swhenwe

brokeupandIbecameasexaddict.ThenImeta

guycalledSébastienwhowentformbeingmysex

partnertobeingmyrapist.Ohbytheway,my

father'swifehatesmeandhadconvincedmyfather

thathatingmeisthebestthingfortheirmarriage.

Somyfatherhelpedmyrapisttowinarapecase

againstme.ThatrapeiswhatboroughtMorenaand

Itogetheragainbuthefoundoutaboutmy

abortionsonthedaymyfathershoweduptoruin

ourmagadinegotiations.NowIfoundoutthatI

can'tcarryfulltermandMorenaisn'tinterestedin

that.SoIamnowa,singlewomanwhoistoomuch

foranyonemantohandle.

Ibreatheoutandlookathim.Thelookonhisface

isoneIcan'tread.

Marcus:Whywouldyoutellmeallthat?Youhardly



knowme.

Me:(shrugging)Iwantyoutogetovertheideathat

youlikemeorwhatever.Knowingmytruthwill

showyouwhyIdon'twanttowastemyoryourtime.

Let'sjuststayprofessionalwhileyoumulloverthe

thoughtofhowIamnotwhoyouthoughtIwas.

Marcus:Istilldon'tunderstandwhyyouthinkit'sok

foryoutospillyourgutsouttosomeoneyouhave

onlyhadprofessionalconversationswith.

Me:Ihavebeentoldthathonestywillsetmefree.

Marcus:(sighs)Ihavealowspermcount.Likeso

lowthatIamalmostinfertile.Iplantoadoptone

day.

Iraisemybrowandlookathim.



Me:Really?

Marcus:mhm.Someofushavetoacceptthehand

wearedealtandmoveon.Notmanywomenare

willingtoacceptthethoughtofbeingwithaman

thatcan'tgivethemchildren.OnewomanIwas

datingactuallyaskedmeifIfeellikeaweakman.

Me:Doyou?

Marcus:no.Doyoufeellikelessofawomanjust

becauseyoucan'tkeepababyinyourwomb?

Me:Notreally.Iactuallybecameafraidofhaving

childrenbecauseofhowIgrewup.Butwhenyou

meetsomeoneyouloveandwanttomakethem

happy,someofyourdreamschange.



Marcus:Wellnoteveryonewouldwanttochange

you.Especiallynotmesojustgivemeachanceto

provemylovetoyou.

Me:(sighing)AhtotaIhaveneveractuallybeen

singlesinceIstarteddating.Ijustwanttostay

singleforthenextsixmonthstoayear.Justtobe

bymyselfbecauseIhavegrownsodependenton

havingamaninmylifetohelpeasethepainofthe

menthatdisappointedme.

Marcus:Damn!SoIhavetoaddsixmonthstothe

threeyearsthatIhavebeenwaitingforMorenato

screwup?

Me:(chuckling)Ididn'tsaythat.IsaidIwanttobe

single.Ididn'tsayanythingaboutyou.

Helooksatmyengagementringthenraiseshis

brow.



Marcus:Sowhyareyoustillwearingit?

Me:ohthis?NahIhaveplansforthis.Haketswa

hakeagoiphimoladikeledikayone.(whenIleave

hereamIgoingtocomfortmyselfwithit)

Marcuslaughsandcontinueschattingwithme

whilewewaitforthdofficerstocomeandcollect

ourstatementsabouttheMaysaga.

100sharesby1pmforabonus

[08/31,18:01] :WigsandWeaves

Insert84

AtaBogosi'shouse



Laterthatafternoon,TonydrivesinwithBolengwho

keepsnervouslybitingherfingernailsinthe

passengerseat.Theylfttheirdaughterather

mother'shouseforthismeeting.

Boleng:Butwhyaretheresomanycarshere?

Tony:Maybetheyallwantedtomeetyou.

Boleng:(holdingherchest)JesusIjustwanttorun

away!

Tony:Iamhereforyoubabe.Let'sgoandgetthis

overwith.Ifyouchoosetoneversetfoothereagain

thenyouwouldhaveatleasttried.

Inthehouse



MrMorena:Justdon'toverwhelmher.

MrsMorena:ToolateforthatPapas.Thefactallof

usarehereisoverwhelmingonitsown.Infact,I

thinkweshouldallgoandwaitinthebackyardfor

hertomeetwithherfatherthenwecanallcome

seeher.

Kgotla:Ahnnalennankaboahakgorong.(Iwould

alsojusthitauturnbythedoor)

Bogosi:AndIamsonervous.BabeAkerewenayou

willstay?

Hiswife:OK.

Leano:Lerona?Akeresheisoursister.



Morena:(pullshimup)Hetakwa!

Therestofthefamilywalksouttothebackyardto

givethemprivacy.Morenatapsonamessagehe

justreceived.

Lea:[HeyMozy.Weareready!Areyoucomingto

pickusuporwillwemeetatthepark?]

Morena:[Damn!Kanannakenekelemo

dibabalasengwhenwespokeinthemorning.I

forgotweweremeetinganieceofminetoday.Sorry.

Raincheck?

Lea:[ohOK]

Morena:[sorrytlhemma]



Heshovesthephonedownhispocketandlistensto

Kgotla.

Kgotla:AhMorenadoesn'tknowwhathewants

anymore.Todayit'sthis.Tomorrowit'sthat.

Kgosi:AkereherefusedtolistentomewhenItried

tellinghimtoleaveNadaialone.Lookslikeweare

backatsquareonealloveragain.

Morena:(sighs)Ireallydon'tneedthisrightnow.I

havealotonmymindandthisisthelastthingI

needtohear.

Kgotla:Easyforyoutosay.Kanayourproblemis

yourantocommitment.Nnahelakelebilejaana,

youaren'treadytobecuffed.Belikeme,nnaIam

allaboutsowingmywildOatsbeforeIsettledown

becausennaIdon'twanttostressanyone'schild.I



don'tevenwantdikgangtsanoBogositsa

khumbulekayakanakeutatakho?Ikeepitwrapped

upandevencheckforleaksbecausennahake

senkedibabymamanna.(lowershisvoice)Bona

paps,heusedtoplaythegamebuthagoisegonne

utatakhomolapeng.

Kgosi:(laughsandsmakshishead)Whatdoyou

knowaboutthatwenabecausewearetheones

wholivedthroughthat?

Kgotla:(shrugshisshoulders)Youcantellhewasa

GOATbackinhisday.

Inthehouse.

Bogosi'swifeopensthedoortoletBolengandTony

in.Greetingareexchangedandtheytaketheirseats.

BolenglooksatBogosinotknowingwhattosayas

shefightsheremotions.



Bogosi:(clearshisthroat)UmmOK.Wow!Ihada

wholespeechinmyheadbutit'sallgonenow.I

eventhoughtyouweren'tgoingtocome.

Boleng:(sighs)Ialmostdidn't.

Bogosi:AndIwouldn'thaveblamedyouatall.OK..I

thinkIshouldstartwithintroducingmyselftoyou.

Inanofficialsenseatleast.IamBogosiMorena.I

amthesecondbornsoninafamilyoffoursonsso

youhavethreeuncles,fourcousinsandandtwo

nephews.Oneofyourcousinshastwokids.Then

youhaveayoungersisterwhoisfouryears

youngerthanyouandtwoyoungerbrothersaswell.

Thenmywifehereisexpectinganothergirl.Ohand

bothyourgrandparentsarestillaliveandcan'twait

tomeetyou.

Boleng:wowOK.That'sUmm…wellIamBoleng



Appiah.ThisismyhusbandAnthonyAppiah.We

haveathreeyearoldbabygirlcalledNatasha.She

isatmymum'splace(smiles)wearealsoexpecting

anotherbaby.

Bogosi:(leansback)wowIcan'tbelieveIhavea

soninlawandIamagrandpa.

HechucklesandstandsuptoshakeTony'shand.

Bogosi:it'stoolateformetostartwarningyoulikeI

didwithmysecondbornboyfriend.Afathertakes

prideinscaringthecrapoutofhisdaughter's

boyfriendsandyougotlucky.

Boleng:(chuckles)hestillgotsomethreatsfrom

mystepfatherwhoisaformerpoliceofficer.

Tony:(laughs)yeahIreceivedthreatsofbeing



throwninacellforaweekendifItrytohurther.

Bogosi:(smiles)Iamgladyouatleasthadafather

figureinyourlifewhenIfailedyou.

Boleng:Notreally.HeonlycameintomylifewhenI

waseighteen.Mymotherdidn'twanttodatewhileI

wasyoungbecauseshehadfearsofdatinga

pedophilewhowouldmolestme.ShemadesureI

wasneverlackinginanythingbuttherewasalways

thatyearningtoalsocallsomeonepapayouknow?

(shrugs)Ididn'thavethatandIwonderedaboutyou.

Shetoldmewhoyouareandgavemescreenshots

oftheconversationsyouhadwithhertellingherto

getridofmesoIneverbotheredtolookforyou

thoughIhadyourfullnames.Butshetoldmeyou

wereasoldier.

Bogosi:(sighs)YeahIusedtobeasoldierwhenI

wasyoung.Iworkedforthearmyforfiveyearsthen

leftwhenIgotajob.IwassuchafoolBoleng.Tota



IwasalwayshauntedbywhatItoldher.Ialways

askedmyselfhoeoldyouwouldhavebeen.Ican't

giveyouexplanationsthatwilljustifymyactions

butIamnotthesamemanIusedtobe.Iknowyou

areagrownwomanwhodoesn'tneedmeanymore

butIamhopingtohavearelationshipwithyouand

gettoknowyourfamily.Iwouldliketobetherefor

yourchildrensinceIfailedyoumIcanimaginethat

Tony'sparentsmightbefarawayandIwouldliketo

beabletoplaymyroleastheirgranddad.Dven

yoursiblingshavevoicedtheirdisappointmentin

meabouthowIhandledthingsandtheywantto

meetyou.EspeciallyTlamelo.Shekeepssaying

howshefinallyhasanoldersisterandcanbea

littleirresponsible.(Bolenglaughsemotionally)She

isdreamingthoughbecausethat'snothappening.

Boleng:(wipeshertears)Iwouldliketomeetthem

actually.IthoughtIwasgoingtofindafullhouse

whenIwalkedinherebecauseofthecarsoutside.I

wantedtorunaway.



Bogosi'swife:(laughs)Thereisawholeclan

waitingtobecalledinheretomeetyou.Bewarned

thatthisisaveryloudfamily.Iwassointimidated

thefirsttimeImetthem.Theyhavezerofilterso

youneedtohavethickskin.

Bogosi:(laughsandholdsherhand)Comeonbabe,

wearen'tthatbad!Youwillchaseheraway

Bogosi'swife:Ohplease!Iwantedtocryfeelingout

ofplacewhenImetyourfamily.

Tony:Don'tworryshewillfitrightinbecauseshe

doesn'tevenknowhowtospellthewordfilter.

Boleng:(coversherwetface)ohmyGodTony.

TheyalllaughthenMrMorenawalksinholdinghis

wife'shand.



MrMorena:Nnyaabathongwehavewaitedlong

enough.Laughtermeansnofightingsoweare

comingin.

Kgosi:salereitshokile!

Loago:Iameventiredofrunningbackandfourthto

tellthemwhatisbeingsaid.

Kgotla:Heelawena!Whatkindofspyrevealshis

missionskante?

Loago:Itoldyouguysthathisdreamsofbeinga

Interpolagentarefarfetched.Loagoismoreofa

snitchthanaspy!

Laogo:AhhareutlwangtankiyaMotswana!After

allmyenergy!



Chantelle:(clapsherhands)Heelangtlhengletla

tshosamotho!

ChaosjustbreaksoutastheyeachhugBolengand

Tonyshoutingtheirnamesoutforhertohear.

Laughterfillstheroomastheychat.Chantelle,

Tlamelo,BogoloandBogosi'swifestartserving

foodanddrinksandeveryonegetsmerry….

Nadia

Ihaveneverfeltthisfree.Ihonestlythoughtlosing

MorenawouldbreakmewheneverIimagined

leavinghim.ImeanIcouldseethathewasdone

withmefromthedaywecamfromthehospitalbut

ittookmethreemonthstofinallyacceptthathe

wasdonewithme.Ijustcamefromdoingawhole

lotofshopping.Myengagementwasvaluedat

P5200soIsolditandwentshopping!It'smineafter



allandIdeservesomecompensationdontI?Iturn

upthevolumeandfixmybrandnewshadesand

singalongtoSamSmith.

[Chorus]

Buteverytimeyouhurtme,thelessthatIcry

Andeverytimeyouleaveme,thequickerthese

tearsdry

Andeverytimeyouwalkout,thelessIloveyou

Baby,wedon'tstandachance,it'ssadbutit'strue

I'mwaytoogoodatgoodbyes

(I'mwaytoogoodatgoodbyes)

I'mwaytoogoodatgoodbyes

(I'mwaytoogoodatgoodbyes)

Acallcomesthroughcuttingthesong.It'sJoseph.



Me:Hi!

Joe:Hi!SasaandDJwanttomeetyou.

Ihatethathewasnamedafterhisfather.Icanonly

hopeDavidJuniorisnothinglikehisSenior.

Joe:Ithoughtwecouldmakeitnextweekend

becauseIwouldalsolikeyoutomeetmygirlfriend

Me:Noproblem!I'dactuallylikethat.Youguyscan

cometomyplaceifyoudon'tmind.

Joe:Wowthatwouldbegreatactually.OKIwilltell

them.

Me:Cool.AndDavidsenior,ifyouarelisteningto

merightnow,knowthatIwillsetmydogsonyouif



youshoeupatmyhouse!

Joe:(laughs)Iwassoconfused.Ireplacedmy

simcardsothisoneisn'tbuggedanymore.

Me:ohOK.Youneverknow.Bye!

Joe:bye!

Idon'thaveadogbighedoesn'tknowthatandIam

honestlysodonewithhimthatufhetriesmeagain,

Iamreportinghimtohissuperiors.Ifthatdoesn't

work,Iamtakingittothecommanderinchief.The

presidentsofficebecausethismancan'tliveto

terrorizemylifewhenIhavedonenothingtohim.

ThesongcomesbackonandIcontinuesinging

along.DRHadassahwillbesoproudofme!

[AWEEKLATER]



Thankyoutoallthosethatsharedtheinsert.The

bonuswillbeupinafewhours.

Don'tforgettolikeandcomment
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AtNadia'shouse

Nadiatakesaseatacrosshersiblingsthenlooksat

Tlamelowhoissittingnexther.



Nadia:Shee!Lehagotwesmallworld!Tlamelo!

Tlamelo:(blushing)mma

Nadia:Soyouaredatingmybrother?Waitsekana!

Thisisjustamazing!

Joseph:AhkanannaIalwaysreferredyoutoas

DikelediandsheknowsyouasNadiasoitnever

clickedforher.

Tlamelo:itreallydidn't.Evenwhenhetoldmehis

dadmesseduphissister'sweddingitnever

registeredatall.AndIamsorryaboutyouand

RrangwneMorena.

Nadia:ohdon'tworryaboutthathoney.Besides,it

wouldhavebeensowierdformybrothertobe



datingmyniece.(laughs)anyway,howareyou

Salome?

Sasa:(smiles)Iamfine.Justalittlenervoustobe

here.

Nadia:Ao,don'tbe.

Sasa:Ican'thelpit.Wehavejustalwaysfeltsobad

abouthowyouweretreatedwhenweweregrowing

upthenonedaywestoppedgoingtothevillageall

togetherandIkeptwonderingwhereyouwere.

DJ:YeahandwhenJoesaidhemetyou,wethought

youwouldhateorsomething.

Nadia:IamnotaspitefulpersonDJ.Andbesides,

youguyswerekids.Ineverhadaproblemwithyou

andIstilldon't.IjustkeptmydistancewhenIcame



toGaboronebecauseIwantedtoavoiddramawith

yourparents.

Salome:(wipeshertears)Ijustdon'tgetwhythey

arelikethis.Ican'twaittomoveoutoftheirhouse

andstayawaybecauseIamtiredofseeingthem

hurteveryonearoundthem.AndIoverheardpapa

talkingaboutafarmnkukuhadandkeptasecret.

HesuspectsyouknowsomethingaboutitandIjust

wantedtowarnyou.BeverycarefulNadiabecause

ourfatherisn'tagoodman.

Nadia:(witharacingheart)What?Howdoeshe

knowaboutthat?Idon'tunderstand.

DJ:Thereisnothingthatmandoesn'tknowDike-I

meanNadia.Heispartofthemilitaryintelligence.

Nadiafeelsacoldrushandherearsheatup.



Joe:(frowns)Sasawhydidn'tyoutellme?

Sasa:Ahitwaswaybeforeyoutoldusyoufound

Nadia.Ithoughtspeakingaboutherwasstilltaboo.

Joe:Sowhydidn'tyoutellmeafter?

Nadia:CalmdownJoe.Sheisakid.Umm..OK..

Umm…Iamevenscaredtosayanythingnow

becausewow.AmIevensafehere?Jeez…

Sasa:Noyouaren't.

Joe:Salome!

Sasa:What?Youknowit'strue!Whydoyouthink

theyhavebeentryingtosnaketheirwaybackinto

herlife?Theyhaven'tquiteither.Mamaevenwants



tohaveaneventvenue.Youknowthatoneshe

alwaystalkingabout.Wheredoyouthinktheywant

togetitdownbecausetothemfreelandmeans

theysameonbuyingafarmthatcouldcost300kor

more.

Nadia:(shiftsabout)warengnemmawena?But

theyhaveneversaidanythingtome.My

grandmotherleftmethatfarm.Whydon'ttheyuse

Ntate'sfarm?

DJ:Probablybecauseofitslocation.

Sasa:Orsimplybecauseyourwickedmotherthinks

Nadiadoesn'tdeserveanything.

Tlamelo:(shakesherhead)Joh!Yourfamilyisso

intense!



Joe:Youdon'tknowthehalfofit.

Tlamelo:Kanamyfamilyisfilledwithstepchildren

moelenggoreyouwouldn'tknowwhoiswho

becauseoutofafamilyoffivechildren,onlyoneis

mymomandstepdad'schildbuttothemre

tshwanahela.Thenmydadisalsoabouttohave

anotherchildandIrecentlyacquiredanotherhalf

sister.KegoreIamastepchildtwiceover.Hago

nakatshaba.Kegatahakestepchild,kegatakwa

kestepchild!

Herwordslightenupthemoodandeveryone

chuckles.

Nadia:(shakesherhead)kanathathalfsisterof

yoursismybestfriend.

Tlamelo:no!(laughs)Gaboronetlhekekhonanyana

bathong!KanaIsaidthatiftheyactuallybring



uyajola99herethebouncerswillbetheones

beatingpeopleupwhentheyfindouttheirgirlfriend

istheonegettingcaughtwithanotherman.Kegore

elethreeinoneokarediDVDtsamaNigeria!

Thatsetseveryoneoffandtheylaugh.

Nadia:Isitinsomethingyouaregivenwhenyou

wereborn?

Tlamelo:what?

Nadia:ImeaneveryMorenaislikethis.Fromthe

headtothelastborn.KanaevenBolengislikethis.

Isthathowyouaremarked?

Tlamelo:(laughs)Aobathong.Iamnothinglike

thosecrazypeople.(covershermouthandlooksat

Joe)ohGod.



Joe:What?

Tlamelo:Don'tyourealizewhatthismeans?

Joe:(frowns)whatbabe?

Tlamelo:Ifeelsicktomystomach.(closeshereyes)

OurparentdhavemetJoe!Iheadmygrampsbeat

Nadia'sfatherandapparentlymydadanduncles

werereadyforhimtotryanytgingandtheywere

goingtobeathimup.Thisissobad!

Joecomesovertoherandholdsherhandswhile

squattinginfrontofher.

Joe:Stoppanickingbabe.Everythingisgoingtobe

fine.Wewillfiguresomethingoutwhenthetime

comes.



Tlamelo:Areyoukiddingme?Thereisnothingto

figureout.Thisisitforus.Thesecondyourparents

walkintomyparentshouseforintroductions,chairs

aregoingtostartflyingmygrampsabatlago

kgalemalenyatso.Thisisnevergoingtowork.

Joe:(rubshercheek)WewillgetmarriedattheDC

then.Justxlamdown.

Nadia:(sighs)nevergoingtohappen.Thatdoesn't

flywithMorena'sunlessyouwantherestranged

fromherfamilyandthatissomethingIwouldnever

allowyoutodotoher.

Heplopshimselfdownandsitsnexttothecouch

lookingupatNadia.

Joe:Sowhatdoyouwantustodo?Wecan'trisk

thechaosthatwillimplodeifourfamiliesmeet.



Nadia:Thatiswhyyouhavetohaveameetingwith

yourparentsTlamelo.Yourfather,motherandstep

parents.Youneedtositthemalldownandtellthem

exactlywhoJosephis.Don'thideit.Tellthemand

letthemknowyouguyswanttogetmarriedone

dayandwouldwanttodothingsrightwhenthe

timecomes.Thenrequestthatyourfathertalksto

hisfathertoo.Therightthingwouldbeformy

fathertoapologizetoyourparentsandhemightget

chargedforthatbeforeanynegotiationscanbe

done.LegaleIamnotsurebutthat'swhatmakes

sensetome.JusttellingthemwhoJoeiswillhelp

diffusetheexplosionofasurprisemeeting.

Tlamelo:OKthatmakesalotofsenseactually.

Joe:(smiles)Thejoysofhavinganoldersibling.

Nadia;(chuckles)morelikehavingasiblingwhogot



burntbynotbeingtransparent.Iwouldn'twantyou

togothroughthat.

Theycontinuechattingandlatergooutforameal…..

Nadia

Idon'tevenrememberdrivingtoworkafterleaving

themallbuthereIamsittingbehindadeskfacing

thewindowandthinkingabouteverythingSalome

said.WhywouldshesayIamnotsafe?Wouldhe

actuallyhurtme?Doesheactuallyknowthefarmis

inmyname?Canheaccesslandboardrecords?I

feelsickatthethoughtofhavingnoprivacy

becauseofmyfather.IthinkIshouldmovehouses.

Whatifhesendssomeonetokidnapmeor

something?Peopledisappeareverydayandit

doesn'tseemtobetakenasseriouslyasitshould

be.



ThedooropensandIturnaroundscreamingso

loudthattearsforminmyeyes.Whatishedoing

here?

The11pminsertwillbeupbeforemidnight
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Nadia

OhGodmyheart!Iclutchmychestfeelingmy

heartbeatinmyears.

Marcus:(frownsandwalksover)Heywhatwasthat?

Kanayoufreakedmeout!



Me:(breathingheavily)wait.

Iputmyheadonthedeskandtrytoregulatemy

breathingashesitsdown.

Me:Neverdothatagain.Knockorsomething.What

areyouevendoinghere?

Marcus:Isawyourcarintheparkinglot.Iforgot

somefilesthatIhavetoworkonsoIcametoget

them.Whathasyousojumpy?

Me:(leaningback)Don'tworryaboutit.

Marcus:Isn'titalittletoolateforthat?Ialready

knowsomuchaboutyouthatatthispointyouhave

totellmeeverythingthatgoesoninyourlife.



IchuckleandshakemyheadastheconversationI

hadwithmysiblingsreplaysinmyhead.

Me:TurnsoutthatmonstrosityofafatherItoldyou

aboutmightwantmyhead.

Marcus:(frowns)Isthatariddle?Whatdoyou

mean?

Me:Well,apparentlyhiswifewantstorunsome

weddingvenuebusinessandwantsthefarmmy

grandmotherleftmeandthemshowingupwanting

tobeinvolvedinmyweddingwastheirwayof

tryingtofindoutifIgotthefarm.Idon'tknowwhat

theyplannedtodoafterthatandIamjustfreaking

outbecauseifmyownfathercansetmyrapistfree

tosavehisreputation,whatmorewillhedoifhe

findsoutIownatenhectarefarmhewillfeel

belongstohim?Idon'tevenknowhowIendedup



herebutIamscaredofgoinghome.Ifeellikehe

seeseverythingIdo.(Icovermyfacewithmy

hands)Iamgettingparanoidnow.Iknowitsounds

likeIamoverthinkingthingsbutnothinginmylife

hasneverworkedoutwellformeandIcan'tactlike

thereisn'tapossibilityofthatmanhurtingmetoget

whathewants.Iamsoscared.

Istartcryingintomyhands.Ididn'trealizehow

muchthisactuallyaffectedmeuntilnow.Ifeelhim

holdmyheadagainsthisbodyandlet'smecry

whilehestandsnexttome.Icryforalittlewhile

beforeIrealizemycheekisagainsthisgroin.The

thoughtticklesmyclitbutImovemyfaceawayand

wipemytearsthengrabsomewipesfrommydesk

drawerandwipemyself.Heleansonthetableand

looksatme.

Marcus:Elegorewhat'sthisguy'sname?Haveyou

everreportedhim?



Me:(Ishakemyheadwhilewipingmynose)No.His

nameisDavidSupang.Ifeellikeit'suselessto

reporthimtohisbossesbecauseifheispartofthe

intelligencethenhecangetawaywithanything.

Marcus:(looksatmeinawierdway)Noonegets

awaywithanything.Everydoghasitsday.Trust

andbelievethat.

Isniffleandrubmyface.

Marcus:Sowhat'syourplan?Aren'tyougoing

home?(naughtysmile)Ifnotyoucanalwayscome

forasleepoveratmyhouse.

Me(chuckling)TotaobuaengMarcus?

Marcus:Sheh!Ebileyouknowhowtosaymyname?

Ihateitwhenyoucallmeboss.Fromnowoncall



meMarcusatworkandcallmelovebugwhenit's

justthetwoofus.

Ican'thelpbutlaughthroughthetears.Marcusis

toobufftobetellingmetocallhimlovebug.

Marcus:(tiltshishead)otshegaengnemma?

(whatareyoulaughingat?)NnaIwillcallyousweet

thang.SoIamyourlovehugandyouaremysweet

thang.

Ithinkthetearsinmyeyesarenowfromthe

laughingfitIamhaving.Iwipemyeyesandlookat

him.Hegivesmeapearlywhitesmileandwinksat

me.

Marcus:Letsgohomesweetthang.

Me:Sheh(laughagain)Iamnotgoinganywhere



withyoumister.ItoldyouIamasinglewoman.I

willgotomymum'shouseforaweekwhileIfinda

newhouse.

Marcus:(frowns)Doyoulikewhereyoulive?

Me:Yeah.It'sareallynicecomplexandIwas

hopingthatwhenIgetmyraisenextyearIcanbuy

itandstartpayingforit.Ireallylikeit.

Marcus:Sodon'tmovethen.

Me:AhMarcusyoudon'tknowthatman.

Marcus:TrustmewhenIsayhewouldneverhurt

you.Hewouldlosehisjob.Youareactuallysaferin

acomplexsodon'tlethimterroriseyou.Staywhere

youwanttostay.Runningawayonlygiveshim

poweroveryou.



Ileanbackandtakeadeepbreath.Heisrightabout

beingsaferinthecomplex.Wehavesecurity

guardsandalarmssoIAMprobablysaferthere

thanwhereverIwillgo.

Me:Iguessyouareright.

Marcus:ofcourseIam.Soletmesleepovertonight

justsoyoufeelsafe.

Me:(thinningmyeyes)Marcuswee.

Marcus:Imeansleepingonthecouchwoman!Why

areyousodirtyminded?

Ismileandshakemyhead.



Me:Whowouldhavethought?

Marcus:What?

Me:ThatIwouldbelaughingwithyouinanoffice.I

meanyouweresuchajerktomewhenwefirstmet.

Marcus:Youwerebeingtoomousylikeyouwere

afraidofexisting.Iwantedtogetyourattledupso

youstandupforyourselfbutitjustmadethings

worseokareokokoetlobiwa.(youwerelikea

chickengettingdefeathered)

Me:Heelang!ItwasajobinterviewMarcus!Myfirst

oneebliethenImeetamanwhotellsmetochange

mynameifIdon'tlikeitsoIdon'twastepeople's

timebyexplainingmyname.

Marcus:(laughs)Ithinkitwasalsoadefense



mechanismformebecauseyouwerehotlewena.

Ichuckleandpullmyphone.It'samessagefroman

unknownnumber.

:[heknowswemetyoutodayandkeptaskingus

whatyoutoldus.Hewasangryandthreatenedto

hurtyou.PleasestaysafeNadia.Salome]

Myhandisshakinglikealeafandmymouthisdry.

Marcus:What'swrong?

Ican'tspeak.Hetakesthephonefrommeand

readsitfrowningbeforehechuckles.

Me:Whatareyoulaughingat?



Marcus:ThisguyoagotlwaelawaitseNadia.Who

isthis?

Me:(swallowing)myhalfsister.

Marcus:Nxlasuchmendisgustme.

Me:Wellitdoesn'tmatterbecauseIamgoingtomy

mother'splaceuntilIfindanewhouse.Ican'trisk

mylifelikethis.

Marcus:Itoldyounottorunaway.Don'tfearhim.

Me:(shoutingthroughtears)IdoMarcus!Iamshit

scaredofthatman!Icouldpeemypantsthinkingof

thedayhisJunioralmostkilledmeandthethought

ofwhatDavidcoulddotomeparalyzesme!IknowI

looklikeIamoverreactingtoyoubutIhaveto

becauseIhaveneverhadanyonetoprotectme



before!IammyownbestbetandthebestthingI

candoformyselfrightnowisrun!

Istanduptoleavebutheholdsmeinhisarmsand

hiscolognewrapsmeupagainasIcryonhischest.

Marcus:Letmetakeyouhome.Youcan'tdrivelike

this.

Me:Whataboutmycar?

Marcus:wewilluseyours.Iwilltakeacabfrom

yourplace.

Inodmyheadandfollowhimout.Heisright.Iam

tooscaredtodrive.WedriveinsilenceandIonly

speaktodirecthimandhekeepstextingonhis

phonewhichissomethingIhatebutchoosetokeep

quietbecausethemanishelpingme.Wefinally



arriveatmyplaceandIopenthegate.

Me:IamjustpackingupafewclothesthenIwillbe

goingtomymother'splace.Icandropyoubackat

theofficetopickupyourcar.Mynervesarecalmer

now.

Marcus:(looksathisphone)Iwasactuallyhoping

youwouldletmerushoffsomewhere.Iwillcome

backandpickyouupinlessthananhour.Ipromise.

Ijusthavetogothererightnowandgoingbackto

theofficewilldelayme.

Me:(frowning)oh..Umm..OKIguess.Butyou

shouldn'ttaketoolongbecauseIdon'tlikedriving

atnight.

Marcus:Iwon't.IamjustmeetingsomeonethenI

willbeback.



Igetoutofthecarandwatchhimdriveoff……

AtafarmjustoutsideGaborone

Marcusstepsoutofthecarinhissneakersand

unlocksthefivepadlocksonthegatethendrivesin

andlocksupagainbeforedrivingoff.Hegetsto

anothergateandunlockstheonebigpadlockand

drivestherestofthedistancepassingfruittreesas

farastheeyecanseeonbothsidesofthegravel

driveway.Hestopsinfrontofafarmhouseand

walksout.Hethenwalksbehindthehousewhere

thereisashack.Heknocksonthedoorandkeys

rattlebeforethedoorisopened.Hestepsintothe

shackandfistbumpsthethreecoloredmeninside.

Marcus:waarishy(whereishe?)

Oneofthehugemenwalksbehindthetarpthat

seperatestheroomanddragsatiedupDavidout.



HepusheshimtohiskneesinfrontofMarcusand

thelookofconfusionhehadhadsincehisblindfold

wasremovedwhenhefoundhimselfintheshack

returnswhenhelooksatanothermanhedoesn't

recognize.

Marcus:(putshishandsinhispocketsandtiltshis

head)WellhelloDavid.Ihaveheardsomuchabout

you.Nothinggoodthough.

David:Whothef*ckareyou?

Marcus:(chuckles)Ekisjouergstenagmerrie.(Iam

yourworstnightmare)

Letsgetitto150sharesby1pmforthebonus
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AttheFarm

Marcussitsonachairandwatchesasoneofthe

guyspunchesRraagweJoeonhisstomachwhile

beingheldupbyanother.Theguygetsafewgood

licksinbeforeMarcusstandsupagain.

Marcus:Pietwag.(Pietwait)

PietstopspunchingandstepsbackthenRraagwe

Joefallstohiskneeswincinginpain.

Piet:Ekhetlekkerbaasgehad(Iwashavingfun

boss)



MarcuschucklesandsquatsinfrontofRraagwe

Joe.

Marcus:OK,nowthatyouknowImeanbusiness,I

wantyoutogivemeaverygoodreasonwhyyou

aresuchadick.

RraagweJoe:(wincing)Idon'tknowwhoyouare.

Letmegorightnowbeforethisturnsbadforyou.

Marcus:(chucklesandshakeshishead)Youreally

don'tgetitdoyou?(squeezeshisjaw)David,things

arealreadybadformebecauseyouaremessing

withsomethingthatbelongstome.(squeezes

tightermakingRraagweJoetearthefleshofhis

innercheek)NooneandImeannoonemesses

withwhatismine.

RraagweJoe:(inpain)Idon'tknowwhatyour

talkingabout!



Marcus:(raiseshisbrowsandtiltshishead)Really?

Dikeledi.

RraagweJoe'seyeswidenforasecondthen

confusionsetsbackin.

Marcus:(releaseshisgrip)That'sit!Nowthatyou

areuptospeed,explaintomewhyyouaresucha

dickbecausethatsallIwanttoknow.

RraagweJoe:Whatdoesthatb*tchhavetodowith-

Pietlandsapunchonhislipcausinghimtocuthis

lowerliponhisteeth.Hegroansinpainandlooks

atPeitinrage.

Marcus:(frowns)areyoubasicallyanidiot?Isthat

whatyouareDavid?Youareinaplaceyoudon't



know,surroundedbymenyouhaveneverseenand

oneofthemtellsyouthatyouaremessingwith

whatishis(deepenshisvoice)andyoudecideto

callwhatishisabitch?Really?Areyouafool?Or

doyoujusthaveadeathwish?

RraagweJoe:Thatbitchruinedmylife!Iwashappy

beforeshewasbornandnowIamgoingtokillher

forthis!DoyouknowwhoIam?Iwilldestroyyou

andthesecuntsofyours.

PietfoldshisfistbutMarcusraiseshishandto

stophim.

Marcus:(withagrowl)Davidopenyourmouthone

moretimetospitthatkaakandIwillbreakyour

kneecapsrightnow!Whothef*ckdoyouthinkyou

are?Huh?Eksalnoujoukakebeenbreek.(Iwill

breakyourjawrightnow)Andnoonecanstopme.I

willcutyouupandfeedyoutomypigs.(standsup

andlooksatPiet)Thisguy!(squatsbackdownand



raiseshisbrows)DavidIwillkillyoukana.Doyou

getthat?Youcandierighthereandnoonewillever

knowwheretofindyoubecausewearethatgood.

YoukeepaskingmeifIknowwhoyouarebutyou

needtoaskyourselfwhoIampoi(boy).Iam

MarcusVanGraan.

RraagweJoefrownsbeforefearwashesoverhim.

Marcus:(knodshishead)That'sright.Andright

now,youjustthreatenedtokillthesoontobeMrs

VanGraan.(frownsandleanshisheadforward)

Nowhowdoesthatlookforyourightnow?

RraagweJoe:(blinksrapidly)No.MrVanGraanno.

MydaughterismarryingsomeotherMorenaguy.

Marcus:OhsoI'mlying?



RraagweJoe:NoIamsayingIdidn'tknowthatyou

knowmydaughter.

Marcusstandsupandfixeshispants.

Marcus:TheonlyreasonwhyIamgoingtoletyou

goisbecausekillingyouwouldbetooeasyafter

everythingyouputNadiathrough.Iwantyoutolive

infearofme.IwantyoutoknowthatIamwatching

youreverymoveandifyoumissasinglestepIwill

tearyouapartlimbfromlimbincludingthatdick

thirstywifeofyours.Youaresofocusedon

terrorisinganinnocentchildandcan'tdealwith

yourdickbuyingwife?

RraagweJoe:(stammers)what..Whatareyou

talkingabout?

Marcus:(laughs)Youaresuchapunk.Ican't

believeNadiaissoscaredofapricklikeyou.Piet



makesurehesendsthattext.

Turnstoleave.

Marcus:Youhavebeenwarned.Actyourageman!

RraagweJoe:(shouts)pleasedon'ttellGerhard!

Marcus:(turnstofacehim)Ohyouknowmyuncle

lovesgoodstories.Ican'tdenyhimthatcanIPiet?

Pietchucklesandnodshisheadtothetwoother

menandtheyforceRraagweJoetohisfeet.

Marcus:WhatareyoudoingnowPiet?

Peit:Baasthispoephol(thisa**hole)calledus

cuntsandIforoneneedhimtoknowIhavehuge



dickthatIliketouse.

Marcus(Chuckles)doyouman!

HeshutsthedoorandwalkstohiscarwhilePiet

unbuckleshispantsterrifyingRraagweJoewhen

hepullshishardeningdickout.

Piet:(tothetwoguys)Leaveus.

RraagweJoe:(panicking)no!Nopleaseforgiveme!

Iamsorry!Iamsorry.

Themenwalkoutandshutthedoorlisteningas

RraagweJoeshoutsforPiettostop.

AtNadia'shouse.



Afterpacingaroundthelivingroomandpeekingout

thewindowforovertwohours,NadiadialsMarcus'

numberwhileholdingthecurtaininonehand.

Marcus:(withadeepvoice)HisweetThang.Miss

mealready?

Nadia:(shouts)Marcusyoupromisedyouwouldbe

backbynow!Whereareyou?Iwanttogo!It's

gettingdark.

Sheseesthecardrivingtohergate.

Marcus:sweetthang,nevershoutatmelikethat.I

amnotachild.OK?

Nadia:(opensthegate)hurryupIhavetoleave.



Marcushangsupanddrivesin.Nadiarushestothe

doorandstandstherewithherhandsonherwaist.

Nadia:Wherewereyou?Youdelayedmekana.

Marcus:(biteshislipandsmiles)Babestopraising

yourvoiceatme.Whoareyouinvitingtoour

conversationkagorekebapilelewena?(sinceIam

standingnexttoyou?)

Shewalksintothehousefuriouswithhim.

Nadia:ItoldyouIhatedrivinginthedarkthenyou

decidetogowhereeverwithmycar!Bonahelait's

alreadygettingdark.

Marcus:(withhishandsinhispocket)Nadiawee.

KanaifyouweremywomanI'dhaveyoubending

overthatcouchrammingintoyouuntilyou



understandthatIdon'twantyouraisingyourvoice

atmebecausethat'ssomethingIwouldneverdoto

you.

ThethoughtticklesNadia'sclitasbloodrushesto

hercookie.

Nadia:(calmer)Iamsorry.

Marcus:(sitsdown)Good.Iamsorrytoo.Ijusthad

totakecareofsomething.Icandropyouoffifyou

wantbutIreallydon'tthinkyouhavetomove.This

placelooksverysafetome.

Nadiagetsanotificationonherphone.Sheopens

themessageandreadsitwithafrown.

[IamsorryforallthewrongIhavedonetoyou

Dikeledi.Ihaveneverbeenagoodfathertoyouand



Iwaswrongtotrytoinvolvemyselfinyour

marriage.ForgivemeandknowthatIwillstayaway

fromyou.IalmostlostmyjobwiththeSébastien

thingandIwouldn'triskitasecondtime.Iamsorry.

D.Supang]

Nadiaplopsherselfonthecouchstarringather

phoneinshock.

Marcus:What'swrong?

Nadia:(tiltsherheadandthinshereyes)It'smy

father.AtleastIthinkit'shim.

Shepassesthephonetohim.Hereadsthe

messageandshrugshisshoulders.

Marcus:Maybeheisturningoveranewleaf.He

probablyregretseverything.Youmightevenfind



thathiswifeistheonewhohasbeenbehindhow

hehasbeentreatingyouandhehashadenough.

Nadia:(frowns)David?Justlikethat?Youdon't

knowmyfatherMarcus.Heprobablywantsmeto

letmyguarddownbeforehestrikes.

Marcus:(sighs)BathongNadiathisisBotswana.

Wearen'tinsomecrimeriddencountryorsome

movie.Nothingisgoingtohappentoyou.

Nadia:(putsonefingerinhermouthwhileholding

herchin)Istilldon'tbuyit.ButIwillstay.Ifhe

wantstokillmehewilldoitevenifIamatmama's

placesoIwouldratherdiealonethancausea

massacre.

Marcus:(chuckles)Youhaveanoveractive

imagination.(grabstheremoteandswitchestheTV

on)



Nadia:Whatareyoudoing?

Marcus:Letswatchamovie.DoyouhaveNetflix?

OrwecouldwatchMoneyHeist.CanyoubelieveI

stillhaven'twatchseasonfour?

Nadia:(frowns)HeelaMarcus.Yourcarisstill

parkedatworkkana.

Marcus:So?Wehavesecuritythere.

Nadia:So?Howwillyougethome?OKyoucan

comegivememycartomorrowmorning.

Marcus:AhnnaIcan'tseewellandit'salreadydark.

Nadia:whatdoyoumeanMarcus?Youwerejust



offeringtodropmeoff.Takeacabthen.

Marcus:AhnnakeasitwaNadia.AndIamhungry.

LetsgoandcookbeforewewatchMoneyHeist.We

willbingewatch.AkeregoSundaykamoso.(it's

Sundaytomorrowanyway)

Nadia:ShehMarcusgohome!

Marcus:Aosweetthangmma.Iwillsleeponthe

couchAkere.IjustwanttowatchMoneyheist

becauseIhatewatchingTValone.AndnowIam

hungrybecausethelasttimeIatewasinthe

morning.(sulking)Ontimadijonemma?(areyou

refusingtofeedme?)

Nadia:(rollshereyes)Ilikedyoubetterwhenyou

wereajerkboss.



Shestandsupanddragsherfeettothekitchenwith

himsmilingintow

Nadia:Iamlockingmyroomtonightsodon'tget

anyideas.

Marcus:I'dneverdothat.ThedayIgetintobed

withyou,youwillbetheonepullingmyclothesoff

achingtohavemeinsideyou.

Nadiastopswalkingandtakesadeepbreathwith

hereyesclosedbeforeproceedingtowalkin

silencefightingtheurgetolookathim.

Thankyoutoeveryonewhosharedtheinsert.The

bonuswillbeupbefore6pm
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Nadia

Itturnsouttelevisionscanwatchthemselves.I

didn'tknowthisuntiltoday.Wefinishedcooking

andcametoeatwhilesharingacouch.Igottiredof

movingfromcouchtocouchnotwantingtositnext

toMarcus.HeisrelentlesssoIjustgaveup.He

playedMoneyheistonNetflixbuthasbeentalking

sincehepressedplay.

Me:Marcuswhatwasthepointofplayingthisif

youaren'tgoingtowatch?

Marcus:Aocomeon.I'drathergettoknowyou



sweetthang.GapeItoldyounottocallmeMarcus

whenwearetogether.Iamyourlovebug.

Me:(sidesmiling)Marcushowoldareyou?

Marcus:Ngng.Obatlagoreng?(whatareyou

tryingtosay?)

Me:NoIjustwanttounderstandwhyamanyour

agewantstobecalledalovebug.

Marcus:Beingalovebugdoesn'tcomewithage

Nadia.Itcomeswithlove.

Me:SowhyshouldIcallyouthatifIdon'tloveyou?

Marcus:(tiltshisheadandsmiles)Youdo.Youjust

aren'treadytoadmitityet.



Me:(fightingmyblushwithlaughter)Idon'tMarcus.

Marcus:Iwouldn'tbehereifyoudidn't.

Me:yourefusedtoleave!

Marcus:Andyouletmestaybecauseyourheartis

tekatekingformetoo.

Withthatheputsfoodinhismouthandstarts

chewingwhileIlaugh.

Me:TotatekatekingorayaengMarcus?

Marcus:(swallows)Wannasee?



Ithinmyeyesasheputshisfoodonthecoffee

tableandtakesmineanddoesthesame.

Me:Iwasstilleatingthat.

Heturnsandputshiskneeonthecouchwhile

liftinghimselfovermeandthenloweringhisbody

withhiseyeslookingintominewhilesupporting

himselfwithonearmonthecouch.Ikeepleaning

backtryingtomoveawayfromhimbutmychestis

suddenlysofullandmyheartisbeatinglikearitual

drum.MymouthisopenbecauseIwanttotalkbutI

thinkaninvisiblecattookmytongue.Hebiteshis

lipwhenit'saninchawayfrommineandthat

makeshislipsbrushagainstmineaswesharethe

sameair.Hislipslooksojuicyupclosethatmy

eyesarenowfixedonthemasmychestrisesand

falls.Heuseshisfreehandtorunhishandfrom

thenapeofnecktomycheekasIholdmybreath

sohedoesn'tseetheeffecthehasonmebutthat

allfallsapartwhenhisthumbrubsmylowerlip.I



releaseashakybreathandclosemyeyesreadyto

accepthisjuicylips.

Myeyesflyopenwhenhishandleavesmyfaceand

Ifeelhimmoveawayfromme.Hehasthisside

smileashetakeshisplate.Mybreathingisstillvery

sharpasIwatchhimeataspoonfullofrice.He

looksatmeandtakesmyhandthenputsitonmy

chest.

Marcus:feelthat?It'stekateking.

Heleavesmyhandandchuckles.

Marcus:Iamthirtytwoyearsoldbytheway.

Whatthehell?Ishegoingtocontinueour

conversationwhenIhaveathrobbingclit?



Marcus:Eat.Yourfoodisgettingcold.

DieMarcus!Ishouldkickhimout!Mxm.

AtRraagweJoe'shouse.

RraagweJoedrivesintohisyardafewminutes

aftermidnightandsitsinthecarforafewminutes

takinginwhathappenedtohim.Hecanstillfeel

thatpinkcockinhisanusandhefightsthefeeling

hehastopoopfearinganymorepain.

RraagweJoe'schestrisesandfallsasragefillshim.

Hestartspoundingonthesteeringwheeloverand

overuntilhisfistfeelsnumb.Hethenlet'sputa

loudcryasheleansagainsttheheadrestcovering

hisfacewithhishands.Hecriesuntilhisshoulders

shake.Hetriestowipehisfacewithhisshirtbut

thememoryofPietcummingonhisclothesand

pissingonhimnauseateshimandhequicklyopens



thedoorandthrowsuponthepavement.The

tighteningofhisstomachmusclesashevomits

loosenshisanusmakinghimwinceinpainashe

stretchesthetears.Theloudgroaningwakes

MmaagweJoewhocomesrunningoutinhergown

andstopswhensheseeshimvomiting.Sheruns

backtothehousetogethimabottleofwater.She

stopsbythebackdoorofthecarandpassesthe

waterbottletohim.

MmaagweJoe:Daywhat'swrong?Wherehaveyou

been?

Heliftshiseyesandlooksatherwithrage.

MmaagweJoe;Iwassoworriedaboutyou.Why

didn'tyouanswermycalls?

Hetakesagulpofwaterandrinseshismouth

withoutsayinganythingtoher.Hethenstepsoutof



thecaravoidingthepuddleofvomitandstretching

hisleghurtshisanusagain.

RraagweJoe:Fuck!

MmaagweJoewalksovertothetapanddragsthe

hosepipeandsplasheswateroverthevomitwhile

RraagweJoeslowlywalkstothehousewherehe

takeshisclothesoffintheirbathroomandsteps

intotheshower.Helet'sthewaterwashoverhim

withhishandsagainstthewall.Hisheadisbent

overlookingathismanhoodandcrying.Piet'shard

veineddickisallheseeswhenhelooksathis.The

thoughtofanothermanusinghimlikethathashim

silentlycryingintheshower.

MmaagweJoe:Daynerragorileng?(what'swrong?)

Areyoucrying?

RraagweJoe:Bontleleavemealone!



MmaagweJoe:Elegoreketlaabokelesemaumau

samosadinehifIleaveyoualonewhenyoucome

homeatthishourvomitingandcrying?Areyou

cheatingonmeDavid?

HestartsbreathingheavilyrememberingMarcus'

words.Thepossibilityofhiswifecheatingonhim

afterallhehasdonetosatisfyhersuffocateshim.

MmaagweJoe:Soyouwanttobringanother

bastardchildintomyhouseDavid?Areserious

rightnow?

RraagweJoequicklyslidesthedooropenand

pacestoherignoringthepainbetweenhisbutt

cheeks.Hegrabsherneckandpressedhertothe

wallsqueezingtight.

RraagweJoe:(shouting)Itoldyoutoleavemethe



f*ckalone!ItoldyoutoleavemeBontle!

Shekeepsslappingandscratchinghisarmtryingto

loosenhisgripasherairwaybegsforoxygen.Her

eyesrollbackashetightenshisgrip.Joebangson

theirbedroomdoortryingtogetin.It'sinstances

likethesethatmaketheirfather'sruleabout

everyonelockingtheirroomswhentheysleepseem

liketheworstidea.

Joe:Papa!Mama!What'sgoingon?

DJandSalomecomerunningoutoftheirrooms.

Sasa:What'shappening?

Joe:Idon'tknow.Iheardpapadriveinandthere

wassomenoiseoutsidethenIcameoutwhenhe

startedshoutingatmama



DJ:(bangsthedoor)Papa!Papa!Openthedoor!

RraagweJoesqueezestighterthenlet'sherloose

andshefallstotheground.Shegetsintoachoking

fitasshetriestogetairintoherlungs.

RraagweJoe:(shouts)Robalanglona!(gobackto

sleep)

Hewalksbackintotheshowerwhilehiswife

clammersoutofthebathroomonherkneestrying

tostandup.

[Twoweekslater]
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Insert89

Nadia

IhonestlyfeellikethismeetingwiththeMorena'sis

veryunnecessary.MorenaandIhaven'tspokenina

monthandIthoughtthatshouldhavebeenclear

thatthingshaveendedwithus.Thehavekepttrying

tosetthismeetingupeveryweekandIwouldkeep

postponingwithmyfamilybecauseIfeellikeit'sso

unnecessary.ButBoleng'smumeventuallymade

merealizethatit'sameetingthatneedstobehad

sothatbothfamiliescanacknowledgethatthere

isn'tgoingtobeanymarriagebetweenus.Shealso

mentionedhowitisawayofavoiding

complicationswithanyotherfamilythatcomes

seekingmyhandinmarriage.Ilaughedthatoff

becauseIamsodonewithallthatmarriagestuff.

It'sclearlynotinthebooksforme.



Wearecurrentlygatheredinmama'shouse.Ieven

hadtowearadoek.Idon'tunderstandwhybecause

IamnotmarriednoramImarryingintotheirfamily.

Therearefewerpeopleherethanattheprevious

meeting.OnlyoneofBoleng'sunlcesandhiswife

areherewithBoleng'sparentsandontheMorena

sidethereisonlyMrandMrsMorena,MrMorena

senior(MrMorena'solderbrother)andhiswifeas

wellasMorenawhokeepsstealingglancesatme.I

havetoadmitthatthereisthissmallcornerofmy

heartthatmisseshimbuttherestofmyheartover

powersthatpartbyremindingitthatIdon'thave

whatMorenawants.HewasthereformeatatimeI

feltIhadnooneandatatimewhenIfearedbeing

alone.Iamnotthatpersonanymoreandkeeping

himinmylifewouldhaveonlybeenselfishonmy

end.OurpartingmayhavebeensadbutIcan'tact

likehewasnevergoodtomeandIhonestlyhope

hegetswhatheislookingfor.Hewasmyfirstlove

andanamazingoneatthat.

MrMorenaSr:Bagolo,thankyoufinallyallowingus



tocomehere.Wefeltitisveryvitalforustoparton

goodtermswhichiswhywerequestedthismeeting.

Weneverknowwhattomorrowholdswouldhave

beensomethingIwouldhavesaidbeforebutwe

alreadyknowwhatbindsusoutsideofthese

childrenhere.Oursonhasadaughterinthishome

andIthinkmaybethisproposedmarriagemight

havehappenedasawayofGodbringingour

daughterhome.Idon'tthinkBolengwouldknow

whosheisifMorenaandNadianevermet.God

worksinmysteriouswaysandthatiswhatIwant

ustothinkaboutaswehavethismeeting.Please

acceptoursincereapologyforwhathashappened.

Wecalledyouhereproposingmarriagetoyour

daughterandwekeptyouwaitingformagadi.

Childrencancauseustomakemistakes.Please

acceptourmostsincereapology.

Hebendshisheadandputshishandstogether

respectfully.MyeyeslockwithMrsMorena'sand

shegivesmeaquicksmile.Sheissuchagood

woman.Iwouldhavebeenluckytohaveherasmy



motherinlaw.

Boleng'suncle:ReautlwaPhuti.(Bangwatototem)

ButIthinkwewouldliketounderstandyour

reasonsfordisappoitingourdaughterwhowasso

sureshewasgettingmarried.

MrMorenaSenior:EeKgabo(BakgatlaTotem)That

isunderstandable.It'sbettertohearitfromthe

horse'smouth.Dikgangtsabathobababedidi

itsiwekebeng.(Theinternalaffairsofarelationship

areonlyknowntothoseinit).(looksatMorena)

Morena,keeokgang.Buabagoutwe.(Morena,you

havethefloor.Speaksotheycanhearyou.)

Morenaclearshisthroatandrunshishands

together.Thismakesmyheartskipabeat.Idon't

knowwhatheisabouttosayandIhaven'theard

hisvoiceinalongtime.Avibrationinthepocketof

mydresswidensmyeyes.IamsogladIputmy

phoneonvibrate.IhopeIremembertocheckthe



message.Anothervibration.Jeez!Boleng'smother

pokesme.Theycanhearit.Iclearmythroatand

lookstraightatMorenawaitingtohearhisspeech

sothisthingcanend.

Morena:Dumlengbagolo.(Greetingsmyelders)I

can'tapologizeenoughforhavingtobringyou

togetherundersuchcircumstances.NadiaandI

weresosurethatweweregoingtogetmarriedand

Ipersonallythoughtweweregoingtospendthe

restofourlivestogether.Alothappenedbetween

usandIthoughtIcouldmovepasteverythingthat

challengedmyloveforherbutoneweakenedevery

defenseIhadandIcouldn'tmanupandsteptothe

task.Thatoneisonme.Idon'twanttodivulgeher

personalinformationbygoingintothereasonsbutI

wanttosayheretodaythatIamsorryfor

disappointingyouthiswayNadia.Youweremy

queenandIthoughtyouandIweregoingtobe

togetherforeverbutIguessIwaswrong.Iloved

youwithallmyheartandIamsincerelysorryfor

disappoitingyou.Idon'twantyouburdenedby



anythingthathappenedwithusandyoucanreturn

myringsoit'sdoesn'tbecomearemindertoyou.

Heh!Heelang!

SilencebefallstheroomandIamguessingthisis

whereIamsupposedtospeakbecauseeveryoneis

lookingatme.WhatdoIevensay?Irubthebackof

myneckandlookandthepattenofmydressonmy

thighbecauseIreallycan'tlookatanyone.

Me:(clearingmythroat)Umm..Heish..Ahnnake

iphimotsedikeledikaringtota.(Isoldtheringand

spentthemoney)

Boleng'smumnudgesmeandIalmostlaughbut

thatwouldbeabadidearightnow.

MrMorena:Don'tmindhim.Thatwasyours.Odirile

sentle.(youdidtherightthing)



Ihavealwayslovedthisman.Ilookupandseethat

MrsMorenaisalsoholdingherlaughterinandthis

almostsetsmeofflaughing.Iclearmythroatto

stopmyself.

Me:ButIwouldalsoliketosaythatourpartingwas

thebestthingforbothofus.Weweren'tgoingto

makeeachotherhappyinthelongrunandIhave

nohardfeelings.Somethingsjustweren'tmeantto

be.Ithinkit'slikeRreMorenasaidinthebeginning

thatGodworksinmysteriousways.Iwillalways

findcomfortinknowingthatmysisterfoundher

familythroughmyheartbreak.Iwishyouallthe

happinessintheworldMorena.Youweresogood

tomeandyoudeserveallthegoodnessintheworld

andeverythingthatIcouldn'tgiveyou.Idon'tblame

youforwhathappenedtous.Itwassimplynot

meanttobe.That'sallIcansayandIcanonlyhope

thatwhathashappenedwillnotaffectanomyone

elseintermsoftheMorena'srelationtomysister.



Ibowmyheadandlistentomyracingheart.Iam

notapublicspeakersoIdon'tevenknowhowIwas

abletosaysomuch.

Afewwordsofadvicearegiventobothofusbefore

aprayerissaidtodispersethemeeting.

Boleng'smum:Totawenaorileng?(what'swrong

withyou?)Firstyourphonethenyouadmitto

sellingsomeone'sring?

Me:shehmama!

Sheclapsherhandsandlaughs.

Boleng'smum:Whydidn'tyoutellhimbogolosohe

doesn'tembarrasshimselfbyaskingforit?



MrMotlhabi:osiame.(heisfine)whoasksforan

engagementringbackbecauseit'suptothe

receivertoreturnit?Odiregilesentle!(itserveshim

right!)

Iwalkawayfromthisconversationandpullmy

phoneoutofmypocketandimmediatelyrollmy

eyeswhenIseewhoitis.

Lovebug :[BabetlhemmawenaIamsick.I

havebeenstuckinbedalldayandIhaveablinding

headache.]

Lovebug :[Pleasegetmesomepainmedsand

bringthemtomyhouse.Icanhardlyseeanything]

Ifrownanddialhisnumberbuthedoesn'tanswer.

Allthislovebugnonsenseonmyphoneishisdoing.



Hechangedhiscontactnameonmyphonethe

nighthesleptatmyhouseandchangingitbackhas

alwaysfeltliketoomuchadminforsomereason.I

amkindofworriedabouthim.ForalltheyearsI

haveworkedforMarcus,Ihaveneveronceheard

thatheisoutsickthoughsomeofusknowhowto

useoursickdays.Tohearhimsayhecanhardly

seehasmealittleworriedandheandIhave

becomereallygoodfriendsoverthepastfewweeks.

Thisofcoursehasearnedmemoreevillooksthan

usualatworkbutIhavedevelopedthickskinandI

reallydon'tcarebecauseIhavenevermadefriends

atworkanyway.

Ididn'tseehimwalktowardsme.Ionlyseehisfeet

nexttome.Ilookupfrommyphoneandreturnhis

smile.

Morena:Howareyoumyqueen?

Me:(chuckling)that'snotmytitleanymore.



Morena:Ofcourseitis.Youwillalwaysbemy

queen.EvenifImaynotalwaysbeyourking.

Iraisemybrowthensetitbackanddecidetobe

nice.Ijustsmileandwaitforhimtosaywhathe

wants.

Morena:nowewereabouttoleaveandIjust

wantedtocomeandsaygoodbyeandwishyouthe

best.

Me:Thankyouandditto.

Hesmilesandlooksatmealittlelonger.

Morena:Youlookgreat.



OKthat'sit!

Me:Thankyou.HowisLea?

Morena:(chuckles)OasimololaAkere.(Don'tstart.)

howaboutagoodbyehug?

IthinmyeyesbeforehugginghimbecauseIwant

togo.Ibreakthehugandwalkawaywaving.Iwalk

overtomamaandsaygoodbyebeforerunningto

mycarwhiletryingtodialMarcus.Hestillwon't

answermycallandit'smakingmemorenervous….

Atalogde

MmaagweJoelooksherselfinthemirroronelast

timeandfixesherlipstickbeforetypingamessage

onherphone.



[Ihavejustarrived.WhereshouldIgo?Iamso

excitedandwetBobby]

Bobbydecorsupplier:[#attachesadickpic#Iam

nakedandwaitinginroom12.Justcomestraight

here.]

Shegigglesandshiftsaboutlikeateenagerthen

getsoutofthecarlockingupasshesecuresthe

beltofherwaistcoat.Shehasbeensextingwith

Bobbyfortwoweeksandhehadprovedhimselfto

beoneofthebestguysshehasevermetandshe

didn'tevenhavetopaythousandsofpulastoget

him.Infact,hespendsonher.Theredlittlenumber

shehasunderthecoatwasagiftfromhimthathe

hadsenttoheroffice.Shewalkstotheroomfeeling

giddyandexcitedtofinallymeettheownerofthe

amazingdickthathasbeenthestarofhermany

orgasmsthesepasttwoweeks.Herhusband's

erectiledysfunctioniswhatledherhereandshe

hasneverregretteditbecauseheisn'tevenwilling



todealwithit.Sevenyearsofnotgettingback

breakingsexfromamanwhopromisedyouforever

istoomuchofapunishmentforhertobear.

Sheknocksonthedoorandatextcomesthrough.

Bobbydecorsupplier:[Iamfinishingupfrommy

showersogetinandgetreadyforme.Iwanttofind

youinnothingbutthatlingerie.]

Shesmilesandopensthedoorthenlocksit.The

clickofherheelsechoesintheroomasshelooks

aroundtheroom.Sheplacesherbaginthechair

nearthebedandtakeshercoatoffasinstructed.

Sheclimbsonthebedandgoesonallfoursjustas

Bobbysaidheliked.Hercrotchlesslingerieleaves

herpussyexposedtothebathroomdoorasshe

waitsinanticipationwithherheadturnedtothe

bathroom.



MmaagweJoe:(seductively)Bobby,Iamwaiting.

Thedoorslowlyopensandherheartalmoststops

whenherhusbandwalksoutofholdingagun…….

AtMarcus'house

NadiaopensthedoorafterMarcustoldhertolet

herselfinwhenshearrivesbecausehecan'tlifthis

head.Sheopensthedooranddropsthepaperbag

offoodandthemedication.Herhandsgooverher

mouthwhensheseesMarcusonthefloor.Shegets

dizzyandsupportsherselfonthedoorframebefore

callinghisname.

Nadia:(tearyeyed)Marcus!
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Atthehotel.

RraagweJoewalksoutofthebathroompointing

hisworkrifleathiswifewhoisfrozeninshock.The

angerthathasbeenbuildinginhimthepastthree

weekschokeshimandshockattherealizationthat

shewasactuallycheatingonhimmakeshiseyes

tearup.

RraagweJoe:Bontle.Kewenaokantirangjaana

Bontle?(Aretheonewhoisdoingthistome?)

MmaagweJoe'sshakinglegsgiveinandshesits

witheveryinchofhershaking.



MmaagweJoe:(tearyeyed)Honeyit'snotwhatit

lookslike.

RraagweJoe:(thinshiseyes)Thef*ckdoyoumean

it'snotwhatitlookslikeBontle?Huh?Aren'tyou

sittingwithyourvaginaoutintheairforsomeguy

tocomef*ckyou?

MmaagweJoe:(putsherhandoverhermouth

crying)IknewitwasyouDay.Ithoughtwewere

roleplaying!

Heslapsherwiththebackofhishandandherbody

fallsflatonthebedwhilesheholdshercheek.He

pointsthecoldrifleonherforeheadandshe

screams.

Rraagwe:(hissingwithredeyes)Shutthef*ckup

Bontle!ScreamonemoretimeandIwillblowyour



brainsout!

Shecovershermouthwithashakinghandand

beginstocryuncontrollably.HegrabstheTV

remoteandswitchesitonandincreasesthevolume

butdoesn'tmakeittooloud.

RraagweJoe:(sitsnexttoher)Iamgoingtoask

questionsandyouaregoingtoanswermehonestly

isthatclearBontle?

Shecontinuescryingwithhermascararunning.He

standsupandslapsheragain.Shecoversher

mouthsoshedoesn'tscream.

RraagweJoe:Isaidisthatcleardammit!

Shenodsherheadoverandoveragain.



RraagweJoe:Howlonghaveyoubeencheatingon

meBontle?

MmaagweJoeputsherhandtogetherinapraying

position.

MmaagweJoe:IswearIhavenevercheatedonyou

Day.Iknewitwasyou!

Hebiteshislowerlipandpuncheshermouth

throwingherheadback.Thenumbingpainonher

mouthheatsherearsupasbloodfillshermouth.

Shecoughsandalmostswallowsatooth.Shesits

upandspitsthetoothoutwithbloodysalivaallover

herhand.

RraagweJoe:YouforgetwhoIamAkere?Ihave

torturedactualcriminalsandyouarejustalose

bitchwhocan'tkeepherlegsclosed.



RraagweJoeopenstheclosetdoorwithhisriflein

onehand.Hepullshisdufflebagoutandthrowsit

onthebedwhileMmaagweJoecontinuesbegging

andcrying.

MmaagweJoe:OKIalmostcheated.Iamsorry.

PleaseforgivemeDay.Thinkaboutourchildren.

Heb*tchslapsheragainandemptiesthecontents

ofthebagsontothebed.PicturesofMmaagweJoe

indifferenthotelroomsfillthecornerofthebedand

hestartsthrowingthemather.Therearepicturesof

herwithdifferentmenoverthepastyears.

RraagweJoe:SoyouheardmetellingyouDikeledi

wasaJojodollandyoudecidedtogetyourselfJojo

junkshuh?

MmaagweJoeblinksrapidlylookingatthepictures

withsomuchconfusionyou'dswearshewasbeing



framed.Withherheartpoundinginherearsshe

goesonherkneesandbegswithblood,tearsand

mucusalloverface.

RraagweJoe:Ididn'tbelieveyouwereactually

cheatingonmeuntilIlookedintoyouractivities.All

thoseeventmeetingsyouwerealwaysgoingto

wereallsexappointmentsAkere?

MmaagweJoe:It'snotme!Iambeingframed!It's

notmeDavid!

Hefrownsanddropstherifleonthefloorthen

mountsontopofherandstrangleshermakingher

gagwithwideeyes.

RraagweJoe:(enraged)DoyouknowwhatIhave

beenthroughbecauseofyouhuh?Doyou?That

twistedcoloredf*cksendsmepicturesofhisdick

inmymouthandhiscumallovermeeveryf*cking



dady!Everyf*ckingday!Hecameinmymouth!In

mymouth!AllbecauseofDikeledi!

Heloosenshisgripwhenhereyesrollback.She

holdsherneckandcoughswhilehesitsonthebed

andcrieswithhishandsoverhishead.Hecries

whileshecoughsforafewseconds.

MmaagweJoe:(wipingherfacewithherhands)I

amsorryDay.Iwillnevercheatonyouagain.I

swear.Andwewillreportwhoeverdidthattoyou

OK?

Shetriesholdhisshoulderbutheholdsherhand

andturnsheroverandholdshernecktopinher

down.

RraagweJoe:(shoutswithtearsinhiseyes)

Tonosamaragoao!(liftyoua**up)



MmaagweJoe:Daytlherrayouarehurtingme.

Hetightenshisgriponherneckandpressesher

downmore.

RraagweJoe:Iwillnotrepeatmyself!Oneoba

tonosetsaopalelwakegonneela!(Youweredoing

itforothermenandnotme.)

Sheliftsherbuttexposingthecrotchlesslingerie

whilecrying.RraagweJoeuseshisfreehandto

pushhispantsdowntohiskneesandbeginstorub

himselfonhertryingtowakehisdickbutthesight

ofhera**holebringsaflashbackofthepicturePeit

sentthismorningthatshowedhimbentoverwith

hispinkdickinhisa**.Hischesttightensasmore

tearsfillhiseyes.Hetriestofightthethoughtby

rubbinghimselfagainstherpussybuthiserection

softenswhenhimbeinghardgiveshimanother

flashback.Heturnsheroverinrageandstrangles

heragainpressinghardonherneckwhileherlegs



kickasshetriestofighthimoff.Hedoesn'trelease

hisgripuntilshepassesout.

Hethenpullshispantsupandsitsonthefloor

crying….

AtTlotlo'shouse

Tlamelowalksintothehousewithasmilesowide

thathermotherraisesherbrowswhilefeeding

Abotle.Shejustcamehomeafteranightoutwith

Joeandtheexcitementonherfacespeaksvolumes.

Tlamelo:Whereispaps?

Tlotlo:Hejustwenttoputhisplateinthekitchen.

Heisgoingtowork.Why?



Tlameloholdsherexcitementinandrunstothe

kitchen.

Tlamelo:Paps!

Avi:Mma!

Tlamelo:(waveshimover)Come!

Sherushesbacktothelivingroomandsitsdown

waitingforherstepfathertositdown.Shethen

opensherbagandpullsoutasmallAmerican

Swissboxandopensit.

Tlamelo:(smiling)look.Joeaskedmetomarryhim.

TlotlocovershermouthinshockandlooksatAvi

wholooksjustasshocked.



Tlamelo:Heaskedmetomarryhim!

Avi:Whataboutschoolthough?

Tlamelo:WeagreedtogetmarriedonlyafterI

graduatenextyear.

Avi:Doesn'thestilllivewithhisparents?

Tlamelo:Hemovedoutlastweekwhenhegothis

secondpaycheckfromhisnewjob.Hedoesn't

workforhismomanymore.

Avi:oh.OK.Thatsatisfiesmyworries.(looksathis

tearyeyedwife)babe?

Tlotlo:Ijustcan'tbelievemybabyisgettingmarried!



SheputsAbotledownandwalksovertoTlamelo

andopensherhandsforthemtohug.Tlamelo

standsupandhugshermotherastheybothcry.

Abotle'smouthturnsandheblinksrapidlylooking

atthemcryingthenhelooksathisfatherandputs

hisarmoverhiseyesandcries.Avichucklesand

pickshimuptoshushhim.

Avi:Lesanggotshosangwanaketlhebomma!(can

youpleasestopscaringmychild)

TlotloandTlamelobreaktheirhugandlaughwhile

wipingtheirtears.TlotlowalksovertoAviandgets

Abotle.

Tlotlo:(pattinghisback)Aomyboysorry.We

weren'tcryingtlherra.OK?

Abotle:(sniffling)mmh..



Shegetshimtostopcryingandtheyalltakeaseat.

Avi:soIamguessingthatmeanseverythingwillbe

donegonenextyearAkere?Becauseyouknowthat

yourfatheristheonewhowillbeheadingitwith

yourmotherright?Sotheylogisticsneedtobe

workedoutgorewherewillhisfamilygofor

introductionsandthelikes.

Tlamelo:Yeahitwillonlybenextyear.Ijusthopeit

willbepeaceful.

Tlotlo:(smiles)Don'tworry.Youguysdidwellby

lettingusknowthatheandNadiaarerelatedafter

theblowoutbetweenyourgrandfatherandhis

father.Itwouldhavebeenmessyifyouhadn't.

Tlamelo:AndthatwasallthankstoNadia.(sighs)

OK.NowisthetaksoftellingpapaIamgetting



married.HestillhatesthefactthatIamdatingthat

man'sson.

Avi:Don'tworryhewillbefine.Hewouldhatehim

evenifyourweregettingmarriedtoapastor'sson.

Nofatherwantstoseehislittlegirlloveanother

manexcepthim.

Tlamelo:(smiles)Ihopeyouareright.

Tlotlo:Sowhyaren'tyouwearingit?

Tlamelo:(looksatthering)Iwantedtotellmy

parentsfirstbeforewearingit.

Tlotlo:(holdsherchestemotionally)Youaremy

greatestachievement.Iamsoproudofthewoman

youhavebecomeNtlameandIhopetoGodthathe

givesyouallyourheartdesiresbecauseyou



deserveit.

Tlamelowipeshertearsandclosestheringbox.

Tlamelo:Thankyoumama.(cocksherheadtoone

side)SocanIuseyourcartogoandtellpapa?

Avi:lebolopeobopasitsetota.(youarealsoavery

goodbootlicker.)

Shelaughsandrunstotheirbedroomtogether

mother'scarkeysthenrunsbacktoleave.

Tlotlo:youbetterfuelmycar!

Sheshutsthedoorlaughingandrunsoff.

Avi:Sowhatareyougoingtodo?OrwillAgape



comeandpickyouupkalenelereyouaregoing

out?

Tlotlo:(sighs)Ahdimorningsicknessdiamo

nyesashem.(morningsicknessisshowingher

flames)ShecanceledonmesoIamhometoday.

Avi:Mxm.Ican'tbelievemyfriendgotmysister

pregnant!Okarekekamolatelakemopapaitele

tlhogokemmeletsagorobalalennakeasamo

nyala.Nxla.(Iwishocouldgoandpanelbeathim

forsleepingwithmysisterbeforemarryingher)

Tlotlo:(laughs)Heelang!Andwhobeatyoufor

doingthesametomeAvi?

Avi:(smiles)Nothatwasdifferent.

Tlotlo:How?



Avi:(standsupandkissesher)Byebaby.Iloveyou.

HerushestothedoorleavingTlotlolaughingathim.

AtMarcus'house

Nadialowershershakinghandsandtriestofind

herbalancebutherkneesaresoweakthatshe

leansbackagainsttheframelookingatMarcus.

Nadia:(tearyeyed)Marcus!

Marcuspressesplayonthesonghehadpaused

anditplaysfromwherehewanteditto.

HowmanytimesdoIhavetotellyou

Evenwhenyou'recryingyou'rebeautifultoo



Theworldisbeatingyoudown,I'maroundthrough

everymood

You'remydownfall,you'remymuse

Myworstdistraction,myrhythmandblues

Ican'tstopsinging,it'sringing,inmyheadforyou

Myhead'sunderwater

ButI'mbreathingfine

You'recrazyandI'moutofmymind

'Causeallofme

Lovesallofyou

Loveyourcurvesandallyouredges

Allyourperfectimperfections

Giveyouralltome

I'llgivemyalltoyou

You'remyendandmybeginning



EvenwhenIloseI'mwinning

'CauseIgiveyouallofme

Andyougivemeallofyou,ohoh

Thesongendsandhelooksatherstillonbended

kneewithrosepetalsarrangedtospellout6

MONTHSLATER.Hehasavelvetboxinhishand

andthesunlightbouncesoffthediamondring

makingitsparklemore.Nadiaplopsherbuttonthe

floorgivingintoherkneesandstaresatMarcusin

shock.

Marcus:Iknowyouhavesaidyouaren'tplanning

ondatingforthenextsixmonthsandthetruthisI

don'twanttodateyoueither.Thismayseem

suddentoyoubutIamamanwhohasbeeninlove

withyouforthreeyearsbutneveractedonitoutof

respecttoyou.Youarefreeformetolovenowand

IwantnothingmorethantoseeyouhappybutI



wanttobetheonewhomakesyouhappy.Iwantto

knoweverythingthatmakesyousmile,everything

thatmakesyouhappyandwhatpissesyouoff.I

wanttoknowwhatturnsyouonandwhatmakes

yourtoescurl.Iwanttoknowwhatyourbiggest

fearsareandwhatyourgreatestwishesare

becauseallIwantistomakeyouhappyNadia.I

wanttobeyoureverythingbecauseyouralready

aremine.Anditallstartsnow.Idon'twanttowait.I

wanttomarryyouandbeginmyforeverwithyou

becausetrustmewhenIsayiamnevereverletting

yougo.Sohereisaboy,kneelinginfrontofagirl,

askinghertomarryhim.

Nadiachucklesandwipeshertearsthencrawls

overtohimnottrustingherkneestoholdherup.

Shestopsinfrontoftherosepetalsandputsher

lefthandout.

Marcus:(smiles)isthatayes?



Nadianodsherheadandheslipstheringonher

fingerandstandsupthenliftsherupinhisarms

andspinsheraroundmakingherlaughandscream.

Marcus:(putsherdownandholdsherfaceinboth

ofhishands)Ididn'tthinkyouwouldsayyes.

Nadia:(laughslookingintohiseyes)Meneither.I

guessmyheartwonovermymind.Andyouare

suchaliar!Iwasworriedaboutyoukereyouare

sick.

Marcus:AsifyouwouldhavejustcomeifIhad

askedyouto.

Nadialaughsandlooksattheringsparklingonher

finger.

Marcus(smiles):Youwillneverregretthis.



Helooksdeepintohereyesthenherlipsandinches

hisclosertohers.Shepartsherlipsashistouch

hers.Hiscoldmintylipsmakehermoanashe

deepensthekissandputshishandonherback

pressingtheirbodiestogetherfinallyfeelingtheir

warmbodiesagainsteachother.Marcusfinally

breaksthekissafterafewminutesandNadia

slowlyopensherheavyeyeswantingsomuchto

tearhisclothesoff.

Marcus:Ican'twaittomakeyouMrsVan

Graan………

Don'tforgettomeetthetargetonlastnight'sinsert

foryourbonus

[08/31,18:03] :BONUSINSERT
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Nadia

Ifsomeonewalksuptomerightnowandasksme

whatisgoingoninmyheadrightnowIwouldn't

haveananswerforthem.Iwentfromdeclaringmy

singleladystatustobeingengagedtoamanIhave

neverdatedbefore.Amanwhointoxicatesmewith

hissexappeal.Amanwholooksatmewithso

muchhungerinhiseyesthatmynipplesharden

whenhissmolderingeyesmeetmine.Idon'tknow

ifit'sthefactthatIhaven'thadsexinfourmonths

orwhatbutmyclothesfeelsohotrightnow.Iwant

himtobendmeoverlikehepromisedhewouldifI

washiswoman.Idon'tknowifImadetheright

decisionformyselfbutwhoknowsanymore?I



knowthat,ashelikestoputit,myheartis

tekatekingforhimandImisshimwhenIamnot

withhim.Iknowthatwehavethesamepassionto

helptheunfortunate.HewassoexcitedwhenItold

himIwantedtobuildawomen'sshelteratmyfarm

thenighthesleptatmyhouse.Hetoldmehowhe

wantedtobuildaprivatesecondaryschoolfor

orphans.Imaginethat!Havingprivateschool

educationforfree.Hewantstheschooltobea

boardingschoolsotheydon'thavetolivein

orphanagesanymore.Theteacherswouldbepaid

byhis,wellsoontobeourNGO.GoshIcan'tbelieve

IsaidyestomarryingMarcusofallpeople.

Wehavebeencuddleduponthecouchforafew

minutesnowandheisnowstarringatme.

Me:(blushing)What?

Marcus:(brusheshislipsagainstmineandleans

back)Istillcan'tbelieveyousaidyes.Measking



youwascrazyenoughandthefactthatyousaid

yesmakesmequestionbothoursanity.

Me:(laughing)thefunniestpartisthefactthatIjust

camefromansweringaboutanengagementringI

soldandIamalreadywearinganother.

HechuckeswhileIlookattherockonmyfinger.A

biggeroneatthat!

Me:Howmuchdidthisevencost?

Marcus:(laughs)Whatyouwannasellthatonetoo?

Me:(laughing)Breakingapromiseformarriageisa

crimeanditneedscompensation.Icollect

compensationforwastingmytearsandmyyes.



Marcus:(laughs)Doyouknowthatyoualways

lookedsoquietatworkbutIcouldalwaystellyou

arejustinashell.Iliketherealyoualot.

Goodness!Thisman!

Me:Iamactuallydiscoveringtherealme.Ialways

adjustedmycharactertowhatwashappeningin

mylifeandthreeyearsago,Idecidedforthefirst

timetofigureoutwhoIam.ItturnsoutIamabit

snobbyifIdon'tknowsomeone,alittlestubborn,

kindandunwillingtosettleforlessthanIdeserve

afterthecrapIhavebeenthrough.

Marcus:(smiles)ekisbaieliefvirjouNadia.

Me:hmmm.Whatdoesthatmean?

Marcus:(kissesme)itmeans,Iloveyouverymuch



Nadia.

Me:(blushing)Istillcan'tbelieveyouarepart

colored.Imean,exceptyourcurlyhair,youare

darkerthanme!

Marcus:(pushesmyfaceawaylaughing)oaswaba

Nadia.Iamayellowboneinside.

Me:Sheh!

Istartlaughingathimthenhesuddenlystandsup

andscoopsmeupinhisarmsmakingmefeellikea

littlegirlinhisbigbuffarms.Heislikeabigteddy

bearwithoutthehugegut.Myveryownintoxicating

superman.IgiggleuntilIrealizeheisleadingmeto

apartofthehouseIhaveneverbeenin.Mythroat

driesupatthethoughtthatthiscouldbeit!Ihave

beencuriousaboutwhatitwouldbeliketohave

himinsidemesincehesaiditthreeweeksago.He



kicksadooropenanditopenstoahugebedroom.

HeputsmedownandIseetherosepetalsthat

havecreatedawalkwayleadingtothebed.My

breathinghasalreadychangedbecauseIcanfeel

hisbulgeonmyback.Ipressmythighstogetherto

calmmyalreadythrobbingclotthatisindesperate

needofservicing.Heholdsmywaistandpresses

himselfintomewithmyheadagainsthishard

chest.IwanttoturntofacehimsoIcankisshim

butheholdsmeinplaceandputshishandonmy

stomach.IwishIcouldstandonmytiptoessohis

handgoeslowerbecauseheisalmostwhereIache.

Marcuswhispersinmyearwhichmakesmyeyes

rollbackwhenhislipgrazesmyear.

Marcus:Iwantyoutowalkovertothatbednaked

andlietherewaitingforme.Iwanttobeinsideyou.

Jeso!Thismanisgoingtobethedeathofme.Iam

readytoruntothebedbutheisstillholdingme.His



handgoesuptomychestandhesqueezesmy

breastandgroansintomyear.IfthisisforeplayI

reallydon'tneeditbecauseofthepoolIfeel

betweenmylegsalready.Heunbuttonsmybutton

downdressstillstandingbehindme.Heonlystops

onthebuttonnearmynavelandIalreadyfeelthe

sexualfrustrationbuildingup.

Me:(breathingheavily)Marcusplease.

Marcus:(nibblesmyearlobe)Pleasewhatmyliefie?

(mylove)

Me:(desperately)Iwantyou.

Heslideshishanddowntherestofmydressand

liftsthewaistbandofmypantyandfindsmy

alreadywetclit.Mymouthfliesopenwhenheflicks

itandslides#EXPLICIT….



Atthelodge

Laterthatnight,RraagweJoestandsupanddrags

hiswifeoffthebed.

MmaagweJoe:(crying)Davidyouhavekeptme

hereallday!Whydon'tyoujustkillmeifthatwhat

youwanttodo?Killme!

RraagweJoe:(withanevillook)shutup!

MmaagweJoe:Ae!Iamtiredofthis!Sinceyousaw

thosepicturesandrefusetobelievethatIambeing

framed,justkillme!Nnakelapilerra.(Iamtired!)

RraagweJoeclickshistongueandthrowshercoat

ather.



RraagweJoe:Apararetsamaye!(dressupsowe

canleave)

Sheputsthecoatonandwearstheheelsshehad

takenoffwhileheputsthepicturesbackinthebag

alongwiththerifflewithhisheadhanginglow.She

feelsrelievedthatheislettinghergo.Heopensthe

doorandholdsherhandleadinghertothecar.

MmaagweJoe:(rubshishand)Thankyouhoney.I

loveyousomuchforthis.

RraagweJoe:givemethekeyssoIcandrive.Iam

sureyouaretired.

MmaagweJoe:(pullsthekeysoutofherpocket)

YeahgoneoBuannete(youaretellingthetruth)

andIdon'tevenhavemyglasses.



Hetakesthekeyandunlocksitthengoestothe

passengersideandopensthedoorforher.

Somethinghehasn'tdoneintenyears.

MmaagweJoe:Wow!Iforgotwhatthisfeelslike.

Sheclimbsintothecarthenhesecuresherbelt

beforegivingherakiss.Hebreaksthekissand

climbsintothedriverseatandstartsthecarthen

drivesoutofthelodge.

MmaagweJoe:Ithinkwereallyhavetositdown

andtalkaboutourmarriageDay.Wecanstillmake

itworkbetweenusifwetryhardenough.Todayhas

taughtmesomethingandIwantustogobackto

howwewerebefore.Ifeellikethiswasawakeup

call.Kanajang?(whatdoyouthink)

RraagweJoe:mmh..



MmaagweJoe:yeah.Ithinkweshouldevengofor

marriagecounseling.Wearenotalostcause.You

stilllovemeAkere?

RraagweJoe:mmh.

Shecontinuestalkingwhilehejustgivesthesame

answeroverandoveragain.Hismindkeeps

replayingeverythingPietdidandthepictureshe

sawofhiswifewithothermen'sdicksinher.His

hateforherbuildsashepressedthecentrallock

buttonwhileshebabbleson.Heincreasesthe

speedastheapproachthehighway.

MmaagweJoe:HehDayhokotsatlherra.(please

loweryourspeed)

RraagweJoe:OK.



Heholdsthesteeringwheelwithonehandand

quicklyunbucklesherseatbeltwithanotherhand

beforepressinghisfootdownontheaccelatorthen

turningthewheelatthesummitofthehighway.

MmaagweJoescreamsatthetopofherlungsas

thecarcrashesagainstthebarricadesandflies

overthebushyareaoppositetheSADCbuilding.

Thelightsoftheircarshineonthetreesasthecar

plummetsdowntotheground.MmaagweJoehas

herhandsoverhereyesshakinginfearwhileher

husbandlooksatherasmuchashecanwithall

thatisgoingon.Thecarlandsbonnetfirstwitha

loudcrashthatisheardkilometersawayasthe

wholebonnetfoldsintothecarbreakingthe

windscreenandallthewindowsshatterfromthe

impact.Glassesflyeverywhereandbodiesflail

abouttossinginthecar.Otherdriversstoptheir

carsonthesideofthehighwayputtingtheirlivesat

riskjustsotheycansee.

Man1:Esses!Didyouseethat?



Man2:Elegorehowdidthatevenhappen?Kana

thecarjustturnedonitsown!

Woman:(crying)Tlhebathonghelpthem!Whatifit

explodes?

Woman2:Hehwhoshouldhelpthem?Whoseman

doyouwanttodiethere?Whenwilltheyevenget

downthere?Honeycalltheambulancekeboneba

itsengdiloTse.Okatlagoswelabathoosabaitse?

(theyaretheoneswhoknowhowtodealwithsuch.

Youcan'tcomeanddieforpeopleyoudon'tknow.)

Thehighwaycomestoastandstillasmorepeople

gatherrecordingthescenewhilethewoman's

husbanddialstheambulance.

[ONEYEARLATER]



IWILLTRYTOPOSTTHEEXPLICITTONIGHT.IFI

DON'TITWILLBETOMORROW.

[08/31,18:03] :WigsandWeaves
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Ataneventgarden.

It'sweddingseasonandflowershavebloomedall

overthegarden.AshortNatashawalksalongan

islescatteringflowersfollowinghermother's

instructionasshewalksbesideher.Boleng

occasionallythrowsmorepetalstohelpher

daughter.Ababystartscryinginthecrowdandshe

looksatTonywhostandsuptoshushtheirnine

montholdsonwhostartedcryingwhenhesawhis

mother.Theyfinallymakeitdowntheaisleand



makeittotheirseats.Bolengwaiteduntilthebridal

partywalksdownbeforeshesneaksouttogoand

attendtoherbabywhosquealsinjoywhenhesees

her.ShetakeshimandleadsTonybackinthenseat

atthebackoftheceremonyarea.

ThemusicchangesandKwesta'sKhethileKhethile

startstoplayoverthespeakers.Everyoneturns

theirheadswaitingforthegroomwhowaitsuntil

Kwestastartsthechorusofthesong.Hewalks

downtheaisleinhisperfectlytailoredblacksuit

thatmatcheshispitchblackhair.Hetakeshistime

walkingdownthelongaislewhileoccasionally

flashingasmiletothecrowdasperhisbride's

instruction.Shemadeahugefussabouthowgreat

itwilllookontheirweddingvideobuthehates

havingallthesepeoplelookingathimandhefeels

likeheisatanauction.Hemakesittothealtarjust

astheyhadrehearsedforwhatfelttohimlikea

thousandtimes.Helooksonhissideofthefamily

andthereisstillnosignofhismotherwhohad

promisedtobeherethismorning.Heturnsjustas



thesongswitchesupandhisheartbeginstoracein

anticipationofthewomanabouttowalkdownthe

aisle.Herubshisfaceaswhitelaceappearsfrom

aroundthecorner.Shewalkstohimjustasthe

lyricschangeto

Daliwami

sthandwasami

Loveywami

Bambolwami

Ungowami

Ngingowakho

WozababyWozababy

Theblushingbridemakesherwaytoherhandsome

groomfightinghertears.Seeinghowhandsomehe

looksinthesuitshehadbeggedhimnottoget

makeshersmileathowthesimplesuitjust

brightenedupthemanwhohasbeennothingbut



goodtoher.Theireyeslockthroughherveilandthe

emotiononhisfacemakeshertearupasheputs

hisfistoverhismouthandturnsawayfromher.

Shegiggle-crieswhensheseesthatheiswiping

tearsfromhiseyesbeforeturningbackandwalking

overtotheaisletorecieveherfromherunclewho

giveshimafirmhandshakebeforewalkingaway.

Him:(whispers)Youlooksobeautifulsweetthang.

Shesmilesandtakeshishandtowalkbacktothe

alterwithhimaspeopletaketheirseats.

Pastor:Dearlybeloved.Wearegatheredheretoday

tocelebrateandwitnesstheunionofMrMarcus

VanGraanandMissNadiaSupangastheydeclare

theirundyingloveforeachotherinthepresenceof

Godandtheirfamilyandfriends.

Marcuslooksatthecrowdandseeshismother's



emptyseatfeelingdisappointed.Thisonetimeshe

hadtoactuallyshowupforhimandshedoesn't.He

shakesitoffandlooksbackintotheeyesofa

womanwhohasquicklybecomehisentireworld.

Pastor:Marcus,saythesewordsafterme.IMarcus

VanGraan,takeyouNadiaSupangtobemy

lawfullyweddedwife.Tohaveandtohold,forricher

orpooer,insicknessandinhealth,forsakingall

others,tillJesuscomes.

MarcusrepeatswordforwordandNadiadoesthe

same.

Pastor:Thetwohavepreparedtheirownvows.

Marcus.

MarcusclearshisthroatandholdsNadia'shands

asthelightbreezeswaysherveil.



Marcus:Mylove,myangelandmysweetthang.I

haveknownyouandlovedyoufromadistancefor

afewyearsnowbutIneverimaginedthatbeing

lovedbyyouwouldbewhatIhavebeen

experiencingforthepastyear.Youarethebest

decisionIhaveevermadeandmyloveforyou

growseverydayandjustasIpromisedyouwhenI

askedyoutomarryme,Iwillcontinuetomakeitmy

life'smissiontoloveyou,tomakeyousmile,make

youlaugh,protectyou,(lowershisvoice)turnyou

onandmakeyouscream.(Nadia'seyeswiden

beforesheblushes)IloveyouNadia.Justasyou

are,scarsandall.Everythingaboutyouisexactly

whatIwantinmylife.Youhavemademeabetter

manandthisringdoesn'treallymatchupto

showingthesymbolofmyloveforyou.Iwouldlay

downmylifetoshowyouthatmyheartbelongsto

you.Buttakethisinthemeantimebecauselaying

downmylifewouldmeanleavingyouandthat'snot

somethingIamwillingtodo.Iloveyousweetthang.

HeslipstheringinherhandwhileNadiasniffles



andpatshereyeswithherrighthand.Hisvows

overwhelmheremotions.Heneverseemedtobe

takingtheweddingplanningseriouslysoshedidn't

thinkhewouldsayallthesethings.Thepastor

indicatedtoNadiatospeak.

Nadia:(wobblingmouth)Youmademecry!

ThecrowdlaughsandclapswhileMarcuswipes

hertearsunderneaththeveilusinghishandkerchief.

Nadia:(clearsherthroat)ohGod.Ihadallthewords

inmyheadbutnow..(breathesoutandsmiles)

Marcus,mylovebug,youhavenoideawhatyou

meantome.ItellyouIloveyoubutIfeellikeit'snot

enough.ThewordsIneedtodescribetheloveI

haveforyouhaven'tbeenmadeupyet.Allthe

booksintheworlddonothavetheproper

vocabularyformetousetotellyouhowmuchIlove

yousoIcanonlypromisetolivetherestofmylife

showingyouexactlyhowmuchIloveyou.Ididn't



evenknowthatIwouldfeelthiswayaboutyou.

Yourlovehasconsumedme(shakesherhead

cryingandhequicklywipeshisowntears)andI

justcan'tlivewithoutit.Youhavequicklybecome

myeverythingandIneverwanttoloseyou.Ifthere

isaGodinheaven,IneedHimtohearmewhenI

thankHimforfinallygivingmeyou.Ididn'tknowI

deservewhatwehave.Ididn'tknowthataman

couldlovemewithallthatIhavebeenthrough.

Yourlovedoesn'tmakemefeellikeIneedtobe

someoneIamnot.Iknowmyselfbetterbecauseof

youandforthatIpromisetoloveyouandonlyyou

fortherestofourdays.

Sheslipsaringonhisfingerandthecrowdclaps

andululationbreaksoutfromtheblacksideofthe

fewweddingguests.

Pastor:Bythepowervestedinme,bythe

governmentofBotswana,Inowdeclareyou

husbandandwife.Youmaynowkissyourbride.



Marcussmilesandliftstheveil.HeholdsNadia's

faceinhishandsandlooksintohereyes.

Marcus:IloveyousomuchMrsVanGraan.

Heplantsakissonherlipsandholdsherback

pressinghertohimandgroaningintohermouth

beforebreakingthekissthatalreadyhashereyes

heavywithdesirewhilethecrowdclapsanduluates.

Pastor:(raiseshishandtosilencethecrowd)Itis

withgreatpleasurethatIpresenttoyou,Mrand

MrsVanGraan!

MarcustakesNadia'shandandwalksdownthe

aislewhilethecrowdthrowswhiterosepetalsat

themastheyrunthroughlaughing.Theygettothe

carandMarcusopensthedoorforNadiatogetin

thenhegetsintothedriverseatandstartsthecar.



Nadia:(laughs)babewecan'tleavethedriver!

Marcus:Aetheywillfindusthere.JusttellBoleng

wearegoingtothehotel.Wewillbeontimeforthe

pictures.

Nadia:SheeIdontevenhavemyphone.Shehasit.

Marcuspullshisphoneoutandhandsittoher

whilereversingoutofthevenue.ShedialsBoleng

andwaitsforhertoanswer.

Boleng:(outofbreath)Heelang!Whereareyou

going?Mmamalomeoagobatlakana.(Myuncle's

wifeislookingforyou)

Nadia:Tlhemmahekidnappedmemma.



Marcus:(shouts)Sheismine!

Nadia:(shakesherheadandlaughs)Hesayswe

aregoingtothehotel.Pleasegivethedriveraride.

Westolehiscar.

Boleng:Shee!NadiakanaevenmyNigerian

husbandknewwehadtofollowtheelders

instructions.Theyaregoingtoshoutatme.

Nadia:Iamsorrytlhemma.

Boleng:(chuckles)Yeahright!Heprobablywantsa

quickieandyouareprobablyalreadywetforit.

Nadiagigglesandhangsup.



Marcus:Howangryisshe?

Nadia:Sheispissedsayingyouprobablywanta

quickieandIamalreadywetforit.

Marcus:(sideeye)Issherightaboutyoubecause

sheisrightonthemoneywithme.

Nadia:(blushes)OfcourseIdo.Amonthofnot

gettingsomeisn'tajoke!

Marcus:(laughs)andwhosebrightideawasthat

again?

Nadia:(laughs)Wait!Youdidn'tevenintroduceme

toyourmotherbogolo.Wasshesittingsomewhere

else?Herseatwasempty.



Marcus:(shrugs)Shedidn'tshowup.Shepromised

tobehereandIdon'tknowwhyshedidn'tcome.

Afterayearofnotseeingher,Iwasreallylooking

forwardtoseeingher.

Nadia:Iamsorry.Maybeherflightdelayedor

something.Warewhatkindofbusinessdoesshe

dothatkeepsherabroadsomuch?

Marcus:(looksatherthenbackattheroad)I'lltell

youaboutitlater.

Nadia:OK.

Theydriveonuntiltheygettothehoteltheir

receptionwillbeheldin.Theygettothereception

andalleyesareonthemwiththeeightmetertailof

hermermaidgowntrailingbehindher.



Marcus:MrVanGraanforthehoneymoonsuite.

Theladybehingthedeskbeginstoclickawayather

computerbeforepassingthemthekeycard.

Woman:ShallIsendyourcomplimentary

champagneup?

Marcus:no.Nolatertoday.

HetakesNadia'shandandshefollows.Hestops

andhelpshercarrythetailuntiltheymakeittothe

room.Hethenopensthedoorandbeginstokiss

her.

Marcus:Howdowegetyououtofthis?

Nadiagigglesandturnsherbacktohim.



Nadia:Untiethestringthenloosenthecorset.

Hisphoneringsinhispocket.

Marcus:Waitletmegetthis.Maybetheyare

lookingforus.(frowns)Hello?

Voice:Gooddaysir.IsThisMrMarcusVanGraan?

Marcus:(frowns)Yesitis.

Voice:YouarespeakingtoMerapeloTau.Iam

callingfromMedlifeprivatehospital.Weneedyou

tocomedownhere.

Marcus:Whywhat'swrong?



Merapelo:Ican'tdiscussitoverthephone.Weneed

youtocomehere.

Marcus:(impatiently)HeelawareoMerapelo?

Listen,it'smyweddingdaytodayandIcan'tjust

leaveheresoyoubettertellmewhatthisisabout.

Merapelo:OK.Iamsorrysirbutyourmother

sufferedabrainanuerysmlastnight.Shewas

foundbyhermaidthismorningandwasthen

broughtherebymedics.Weneedyoutocomehere

toidentifythebody.

Marcus'wholebodyturnscoldandhesinkstothe

floorwithablanklookonhisface.

Nadia:Babewhat'swrong?Whathappened?

Hisphonefallsoffhishandandshepicksitupwith



afrownonherface.

Nadia:Hello?ThisisMarcus'wife.Whathappened?

Merapelo:Iamsorryma'am.Ijustlethimknowthat

hismotherdiedofabrainaneurysm.

Nadia:(overshermouth)OhmyGod!

Merapelo:WeneedhimtocomedowntoMedlife

Privatehospitaltoidentifythebody.

Nadia:Umm..OK.Couldn'tyouhavecalledhis

uncleorsomething?

Merapelo:Themaidgaveushisnameandnumber.

Iamsorry.



NadiahangsupandsquatsdowntofaceMarcus

whostillhasablanklookonhisface.

Nadia:(holdshisface)babe,lovebug,lookatme.

Shebeginstotearup.

Nadia:Mylove,IamcallingBolengtobringmy

suitcasethenIamchangingoutofthisdresssowe

cangookay?

Marcus:(starringatthebed)Togowhere?

Nadia:Tothehospitalmylove.

Marcusremovesherhandsandstandsupthen

helpsherup.



Marcus:No.Letsgoandtakepictures.Iamsure

thephotographeriswaiting.

Nadia:(frowns)babewhatareyoutalkingabout?

Wehavetogo.Youhavetotellyourunclesothey

cancomewithus.

Marcus:(looksather)Nadiait'sourweddingday.

Goingtothehospitalwillnotchangethefactthat

shedied.Ordoyouhaveresurrectionpowersthat

younevertoldmeabout?

Nadia:(frowns)Babewehavetog-

Marcus:(shakeshishead)Letsgofinishoffthis

day.Thehospitalcanwait.

Hetakesherhandandopensthedoorleadingher

outwheretheyfindmostoftheweddingparty



alreadytakingpictures.Nadialooksathow

everyoneissmilingandclappingoblivioustowhat

hasjusthappened.

200sharesby1pmfortoday'sbonus.Iamstarting

towritetheexplicitIoweyouandtoday'smorning

insert.Iwillpostthemwhentheyareready
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AtJoe'shouse

Joerushesintothehouseandrunstothebedroom

togetthebabybagfromtheclosetbeforerunning

backoutofthehouse.HefindsTlamelostanding

outsidethecargruntingfromacontraction.He



hangsthebagstraponhisshoulderandwalksover

toher.

Joe:Salomewhydidyoulethergetoutofthecar?

Tlamelo:(shoutsholdingherbump)Iamnotachild

Joseph!Ineededtostand!AmIwrongtostand?

Huh?Areyouthestandingpolicenow?Doyou

controlwhenpeoplestandandsit?

Salome:(armsstretchedout)See?Sheispissedoff!

IshouldhaveremainedwithDJatthewedding.Bo

Salomewelikethingswaitse!

Joeopensthebackdoorandholdsherhand.

Joe:(calmly)Mylove,wehavetogonow.Akereyou

aredonestanding?Weneedtogotothehospital.

Yourmumsaidtheyarealreadytheresowehaveto



go.Akeremylove?Let'sgetinthecar.

Shenodsherheadwithapainedlookonherface

asshesitsdown.Joerunstothedriver'ssideand

climbsinnexttoSalomethendrivesoutheadingto

thehospital.

Joe:Sasa,Iwassupposedtocheckthegoodsat

thewarehousethiseveningsoIamgoingtoneed

youandDJtogothereandmeetthetruckdrivers.I

don'tknowhowthisdayisgoingtoturnoutbutI

don'tseemyselfgoingtothatmeeting.

Salome:(rollshereyes)Idon'tknowwhyyoudidnt

letthisbusinessdiewiththosepeople.

Joe:(frowns)Thosepeopleyouarereferringtoare

yourparentsandwecanfaultthemforalotof

thingsbutthatlogisticsbusinessisalegacynot

onlyforusbutourchildrentoo.Ourmumdidalot



ofwrongbutshewasagoodbusinesswomanandI

amnotaskingyoutotakeover.Iamaskingyouto

standinformewithDJbecauseDJcanbevery

impatientandIneedyoutheretokeephimcalm.

Salome:(rollshereyes)fine.

Joe:Youhatethebusinessbutenjoythemoney.

Maybeweshouldstopgivingyouthatallowance.

Salome:(smiles)aooalwajaanongMrSupang?

Tlameloishitbyanothercontractionandputsher

legsontheseatwhilescreamingout.

Tlamelo:Willyoutwoshutup!

JoeandSalomelookateachotherandkeepquiet.



Oncehercontractionfades,shecalmsdownand

leansherheadonthewindow.

Salome:YouknowIheardthattheworstthingtodo

whenyouareinlabouristoscreambecauseyou

wastetheenergyyouaregoingtoneedtopush.

Tlamelo:Josephkgalemelakgaitsadio.(Joseph,

talktoyoursister.)

Joseph:Salomestopirritatingmywife.

Salomelaughsandlooksback.

Salome:Howdidyougofrombejngobsessedwith

meduringyourpregnancytohatingmeduringlabor.

Tlamelo:lesagontenaSalome.(stopirritatingme



Salome.)

Salomelaughsandturnsbacktofaceherfrontas

theypullintothehospital.

Aftertheirparentscargotblownupatthebottomof

ahighway,theirliveschangedcompletely.Joseph

hadtogoandseeburntbonesaswhatwasleftof

hisparents.Theyhadtoplanafuneralwithvery

littlehelpfromtheirmother'sfamilyandtheir

father'sotherrelativeswhoheonlyeversawattheir

grandmother'sfuneral.Assilentastheywereabout

thecontributionsthatneededtobemadeforthe

funeral,theybecamebmveryvocalafterthefuneral

whentheirmother'sbrothercalledameetingto

discussthedeceased'sproperty.Theyhadan

elaboratediscussionaboutwhowouldgetwhat

withoutleavinganythingforJoeandhissiblings.

Theyletthemtalkonandonuntiltheywereready

toadjournthemeeting.ThatiswhenJoestoodup

totellthemthatnoneofthemisintheirparent'swill



andcanthereforegetnothing.Theprotestswere

verylocalasuneducatedunclesstartedmaking

noiseabouthowtheyweregoingtoruntheir

sister'scompanytotheground.Joseph'sresponse

tothemwasthatitwasbetterforthemtobethe

oneswhosquandertheirparentsmoneythan

opportunisticvultureswhoknewnothingabout

runningabusiness.Thehuffsandpuffsofcrushed

egosanddreamswhereallthatwereheardafter.

Thatwasthelastdaytheysawtheirrelativesand

hecouldn'tcallthemtohelphimmarryTlamelo.

WhathappenedinsteadwasBogosiaskedAvito

speakhisfamilyintoplayingtheroleofJoe'sfamily.

HewasmoregladtoneverhavetoseeDavid

anywaysotheweddingwentbywithoutahitch.

SalomewhoisinherfinalyearandDJwhoworks

attheircompanyarethecurrentinhabitantsoftheir

parentshomewhileJoeandhiswifelivealone.

Davidandhiswiferemainunmissedbyanyone….



Nadia

OKthisisn'tright.MarcusandIposedforpictures

butthephotographerhadtokeepremindingmeto

smilebecausemymindkeepsgoingbacktothe

newswehadjustgot.Heistryingtoactlike

everythingisOKaspeoplegivetheirspeechesbut

nothingisOK.Iaskedhimtotellhisunclewhois

theclosestpersontohimbutherefusedtotella

manwhopracticallyraisedhimthathissisterdied.

Thiswastheconversationwewerehavingduring

ourfirstdanceashusbandandwife.

Iamsurepeoplethoughtwearesoinlovethatwe

can'tstoptellingeachotherhowmuchloveeach

other.Theydidn'tknowthatmyhusband'sworld

hasjustbeenflippedupsidedown.Ihavenevermet

hismotherbecauseofallhertravelingbutIknow

thathelovesherverymuchandhassome

unresolvedissueswithherconcerninghisfather's

death.It'snowtimeforhimtogiveaspeechandI



don'tknowhowheisgoingtodoitbecauseheisn't

himself.Idon'tknowifheisgoingthroughwiththis

receptionformysakeorbecauseheisafraidto

facehismother'sdeathbutitallfeelswrongtome.

IhopeIcanlistenwithoutdifrtingoffinwonder.

Marcus:(clearshisthroat)Thankyousomuchtoall

ofyouforgracinguswithyourpresenceonthis

specialday.Don'tworry,youareabouttogetup

anddance.(theylaugh)ButIwantfirsttellyouall

abouthowImetthisgorgeouswomansittingnext

tome.(heflashesasmileatmeandlooksbackat

thecrowd)OurNGOputoutanadinthepaperand

sheappliedforit.Iliketoconductinterviewsmyself

becauseIliketoknowthatwhoeveriswalkinginto

myorganizationhaspassionfortheworkwedo.I

foundherstandinginthemiddleofmyoffice

lookinglostandonedge.Kehaseleshygore.(she

wassoshy)

Ipokehisthighwhileeveryonelaughs



Marcus:Ihavetoadmitthat,thathadtohavebeen

theworstinterviewIeverconducted!(peoplelaugh

andclapwhileIburrymyfaceinmyhands)She

lookedgoodonpaper.Shequalifiedbutwasa

terribleinterviewcandidateandshewasalsosure

thatshewasn'tgettingthejob.Ihavetoadmit,that

wasthefirstandlasttimeIeveractedinbiasto

anyoneinmyorganization.Ihiredherdespiteher

terribleinterview.Thecandidatesbeforeherwere

somuchbetterthanherbutIwantedtoseeher

againsoshegotthejobkanteIdidn'tknowshehad

aman.

Thepeoplestartclappingandlaughingwiththeir

interestspeaked.

Marcus:Doyouknowthepainofwatchinganother

guywithyourwomanforthreeyearseventhough

youaren'therman?Sheneverevenlookedtwiceat

meeventhoughIalsowasn'ttryingmuch.Ichose



torespectherrelationshipwhileprayingtoaGodI

hardlyeverspoketofortheguytoscrewup.

HeelanghareModimooitsegoarabadithapelo!

(Godreallyknowshowtoanswerprayers)

MorelaughterbreaksoutandIfeelsoembarrassed!

Marcus:Theguylostfocusaboajesateamand

thatwasmyopening!Itoldmyselfthatit'snowor

never!IjustaskedhertomarrymekefeelagoreifI

wastetime,theguymightcomeback.Shesaidyes

andherewearetoday.(looksatme)Sheis

everythingtomeandIcan'twaittospendtherest

ofmylifewithherknowingsheismine.(pullsme

uptomyfeet)Iloveyousweetthang.

Igiggleasheplantsakissonmylipswhile

everyoneclapstheirhands.

Mc:Ithinkyouheardtheman!Whenyougeta



chance,shootyourshotbecauseyouneverknow

howlongthegoaliewillbeawayfromthepost.

Themenstartclappingandmakingsoundsof

approval.

Mc:Nowlet'shearfromMrsVanGraanherselfto

heariftherewereanyembellishments.

TheylaughandclapasIstandupagain.Thenerves

setinasItakethemicinmyhand.

Me:(nervouslaugh)ThankyouMCandthankyou

allforcomingasmyhusband(blushing)has

alreadysaid.Umm..Embellishmentnumberone,he

wasacruelinterviewer!HewassoarrogantthatI

couldbarelyconstructasentencewithoutgettinga

wierdlookfromhim.



Theylaughandmynervescalmabit.

Me:(holdingmyfingersup)Numbertwo,hedidn't

juststayaway.Thismanhadmereportingdirectly

tohimeventhoughIhadtwosuperiorsdirectly

abovehim.Iwastheonlypersononmypaygrade

thathadaccesstohisofficeandIhateditbecause

itwas....YouknowwhatImeanright?Hewasright

aboutmenotgivinghimthetimeofdaythoughand

therestofthestoryistrue.Ialsotothisdaydonot

knowwhyIsaidyestomarryingamanIhadnever

beenonasingledatewithbutIhavegottentoknow

himalotbetterthispastyearandheseemstobe

thebestdecisionIhaveevermadetoo.We

complimenteachotherverywellandthatiswhyI

havetodothis.(Ilookathimandclearmythroat)

MarcusandIaregoingtohavetoleaveyounow

becauseofanemergencythathascometoour

attention.Pleasestayandenjoyyourselvesinour

absence.Wehavetheplacetillmidnightsoenjoy

yourselvesandthankyouforcoming.



IswitchthemicoffandtakeaseattotellBoleng

whathappenedandsheishorrifiedthatwearestill

here.Itakehishandandhekissesme.

Marcus:Thankyou.

Inodmyheadandwestandup.Hespeakstohis

uncleonourwayoutandagroupofcoloredpeople

followbehindusaswerushouttothehotelparking

lot.

Don'tforgetitlike,commentandsharebabadi
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AtMorena'shouse

Leabringsatrayoflunchandsetsitonthecoffee

table.

Lea:Mozy,hereisyourfood.

Morena:(starringathisphone)mmh..

Heremovestheheadsethehadinhisearandputs

hisphoneasidefightingthetightnesshefeelsinhis

chest.

Lea:(smiles)Goaheadandopenyourplate.

Morena:(frowns)whydidyouevencoveritsinceI

amhome?



Lea:(giggles)youwillsee.Openit.

Hesighsandtakesthetrayfromthetableandsets

itonhislap.Heuncoverstheplateandlooksather

inshockthenlooksbackattheplateandbackat

heragain.

Morena:Areyoupregnant?

Lea:(covershermouthandgiggles)Yes!Imissed

myperiodforthreemonthsandtookthetest

yesterday.Itwassohardformetokeepitin.Happy

Birthdaybabe!

Heliftsthepregnancytestfromtheemptyplateand

sighsbeforesmiling.

Morena:Wanttogetmarried?



Lea:(surprised)areyouserious?

Morena:(shrugs)Yeah.Whynot?Wecan'thavea

secondchildonthewayandnotgetmarried.We

cangetitdoneinthreemonths.Istillhavemy

savingsfrom-Ihavemoney.

Lea(tearsup)ofcourseIwillmarryyou!OhmyGod!

Doyouhavethering?

Morena:(standsup)Letsgobuyittogether.

Leajumpsonhimandgiveshimahugbefore

runningofftogetLetlotlo.Morenapickshisphone

upandexitsFacebookleavingthelivefeedrecap

hejustwatchedofMarcusandNadia'svowsas

wellastheirfirstdance.Seeingittookhimbytotal

surprisebecausehedidn'tevenknowtheywere

engaged.Shewasnolongerasactiveassheused

tobeonsocialmediaandeventhisfeedwas



postedbyoneofthemutualfriendsheandMarcus

have.Hecloseshiseyesandputshishandsover

hisfacebeforepunchinghischestwithonearm

repeatedlytryingtoeasethetightnessheisfeeling.

LeacomesbackintotheroomholdingLetlotlo's

hand.

Lea:(toucheshisarm)Babeareyouok?

Morena:(openshiseyesandlooksather)YeahnoI

justhavesomechestpains.Iwillbefinethough.It

mightbeheartburn.

Lea:OK.YoushouldtakesomeGavisconthen.Let's

go.Wewillgetsomeatthepharmacy.

Shewalksoutofthehousefilledwithexcitement

andlookingatherlefthand.



Lea:Bubudaddyaskedmummytomarryher.

Lotlotlo:(smilesandlooksupather)Soweare

goingtostayinonehouseforever?

Lea:(liftshimandkisseshischeek)Yesmylove

andyouwillbeplayingwithyourbabybrother.

Letlotlo:Wow!Really?

Inthehouse,MorenalooksattheoneseaterNadia

boughtforhimandgetsaflashbackofherriding

himonthechairafterblindfoldingandtyinghimup.

Hecloseshiseyesandgetsanotherflashbackof

herwalkingaroundinlingerietoseehowlonghe

couldresisther.Heremembershowshewould

pushhimawaywheneverhewouldtrytotouchher.

Itwasn'tuntilanhourlaterthathecarriedherover

hisbackandspankedherbuttashewalkedtothe

bedroomwherehehadhiswaywithher.Heshakes



hisheadattherealizationthathewashard.He

fixeshisbonerbeforewalkingoutofthehouseand

lockingup.Thethoughtofhisbirthdayalsobeing

Nadia'sweddinganniversarytoanothermanjust

makesitallhurtinside

Hegetsinthecarandstartsthecar.Leaputsher

handonhisthighandgiggleswhenshefeelshis

hardness.Letlotloisseatedbehindhisfather's

chairsosherubshimabit.

Lea:(lowershervoice)wewilltakecareofthis

whenwecomeback.

Morena:(looksather)Iwanttomoveinwithyou

andsellthishouse.Itwillhelpmeclearmy

mortgagesowedon'thavetwomortgagedebts

whenwegetmarried.Howdoesthatsound?

Lea:Ao,Ithoughtwewouldliveheresinceyoursis



abitbiggerthanmine.

Morena:I'dreallyrathernot.Toomanymemories.

Lea:oh…yeah.

Shequietsdownandlooksoutthewindowrealizing

shehadbeeninNadia'shouseallalong.That's

whatthathouseistohimandsellingitisagreat

idea…….

Atthehospital

Marcuspullsintotheparkinglotandtakesadeep

breathbeforetakingNadia'shand.Heturnshis

headtolookathiscousinandbestman.

Marcus:Lucagiveusaminute.Ekmoetmetmy



vroupraat(Ihavetotalktomywife)

Luca:geenprobleem.Eksalbinnewag(noproblem.

Iwillwaitinside)

Heclimbsoutofthecarandwalksaway.Marcus

looksatNadiaandcovershisfacewithhishead

againsttheheadrest.

Nadia:What'swrongbabe?Whyaren'twegoingout?

Heremoveshishandsfromhimfaceandlooksat

hisweddingring.Hebeginstotwirltheringaround

andthentakesadeepbreath.

Marcus:Thisisn'thowthingsweresupposedto

turnout.Youweresupposedtomeetherbeforewe

gotmarriedandnowIamsoscaredthatIamgoing

toloseyou.



Herubshismouthandlooksatherwitharacing

heart.

Nadia

Whatisthisnow?

Me:whatdoyoumean?Whywouldyouloseme?

Helooksatmeandopenshismouththenclosesit

againandlooksoutthewindow.Therestofhis

familyiswalkingintothehospital.Idon'tthinkthey

knowwearestillinthecar.IamjustgladIchanged

mydressbeforeleavingbecausethiswouldhave

beenquitethespectacle.Thismanisnowfreaking

meout.IhaveneverseenMarcuslookingnervous

untilnow.



Me:Youarescaringme.Justtellme.

Marcus:Umm…rememberthenightyoutoldmeme

allthathashappenedtoyouandhowunfazedIwas

aboutit?

Inodmyhead.

Marcus:Well..(breathesinandout)Babytlhemma

don'tleavemekeagokopa.(Iambeggingyou)

Me:(impatientlywitharacingheart)Marcusbua

tlherra.(pleasespeak)

Marcus:(rubshiswellshapedbeard)It'sbecauseI

knewaboutitalready.

Me:(frowning)What?How?



Marcus:(breathesout)Ikindof..ActuallyIrana

backgroundcheckonyouafterourinterview.I

foundouteverythingaboutyoubutnotuptothe

rapebythatsoldierguy.Ionlyfoundoutabout

whenyoutoldmelastyear.

OKwhatisthismansaying?What?

Me:KantewarengMarcus?(whatexactlyareyou

saying?

Marcustakesadeepbreathandtriestoholdmy

handbutIpullitaway.

Marcus:Thereisstillsomuchyoudon'tknowabout

me.WhoIamandIdon'tknowhowyouwillreact

onceyoudobutIwantyoutoknowthatIloveyou

Nadia.Iamstillthesamemanwhosleptonyour

couchwithyoujustsoIcangettoknowyou.



Me:(frowning)Marcus,youeitherspeakclearlyorI

getoutofthiscar.

Marcus:Ididabackgroundcheckonyouandfound

outyouwereaJojodoll.(rubshisface)OK.My

mother'snameisJoleneVanGraan.Notmany

peopleknowhersurnameandIdon'tlooklikeher

soIunderstandwhyyounevermadethe

connection.Iwantedyoutwotomeetbeforewegot

married.Sheknewwhoyouwereandwasfinewith

usandsheadmiredyoubutIwasafraidyouwould

leavemeeventhoughIknewIhadnochoicebutto

tellyou.

MymindhasbeenspinningsincehesaidJolene's

name.Ihavebeenputtingpiecesofthepuzzle

togetheranditallbeginstomakesense.Hisfather

diedwhilehismotherwaspregnantlikeJolene's

story.Butwait.



Me:(shakingmyhead)No,youcan'tbeJolene's

son.WhenIheardthestory,Iwas18andaccording

tothat,hersonhadtohavebeenayearolderthan

meandyouarefiveyearsolderthanme.

Hesmiles.Idon'tevenknowwhyheissmiling

becausethisisn'tthetime.

Marcus:Mumalwayswantedpeoplethinkingshe

wasyoungsoshealwaystoldhergirlsshehada

sonwhenshewas20.(laughs)Yeahthatstorywas

doctored.

Iliftmyshakinghandtomylip.Hetriestoholdit

butIgivehimadeathstare.

Marcus:Nosweetthang.Don'tdothat.Ididn'twant

torisklosingyou.



Me:(shouting)soyoumadememarrymypimp's

son?Awomanwhothreatenedtokillmeandhave

tenmenrapemeforaweek?Areyouseriousright

now?

Marcus:(looksoutthewindow)Babestopshouting

atme.Bualennasentle.(talktomeproperly)I

nevershoutatyouakerenemma?

Mychestisrisingandfallingwithrageandheis

tellingmetowhat?

Me:(stillshouting)Ihaveneverliedtoyoudammit!

Heturnshisheadsoquickandhasadeepfrown

thatshakesmealittle.Heopensthedoorand

bangsthedoorthenwalksaway.Howcanhejust

leavemelikethat?Ichecktheignitionandhetook

thekey.Nxla.Whatnow?



Thelastinsertwillbeupbeforemidnight
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Atthehospitalmorgue

Marcuswalksovertohisfamilymemberswhoare

cryingbytheentranceofthemorgue.Hisuncle

meetshimhalfwayandgiveshimahug.

Marcus:isither?Haveyouseenher?



UncleGerhard:No.Itoldthemwehavetowaitfor

you.(looksbehindhim)waarisjouvrou?(Whereis

yourwife?)

Marcus:(rubshisface)sheispissedoffbecauseI

toldheraboutthebackgroundcheck.

UncleGerhardpullshimfurtherawayfromtheir

family.

UncleGerhard:EvenafterItoldyouandJoleneto

nevertellherthatyouknewwhoshewas?Sowhat

isthis?Areyoutoogrownamantolistentome

anymore?Firstyoudidn'tlistentomewhenItold

youtoneverrunabackgroundcheckonawoman

youareinterestedin.Toletherbetheonetotell

youandifyouhavedoubtsthenyoucancheck.But

youwentaheadanddiditandalsotoldheryoudid

it!verkeerdmetjou.(what'swrongwithyou?)



Marcus:WellIwouldn'thavetodobackground

checksifyouguyswerehonestwithmeaboutwho

Iam.Idothosechecktoseeifthereareanyties

betweenthewoman'sfatherandmymotherjustto

besurethatpersonisn'tmysisterorcousin.

UncleGerhard:(sighs)Sowhatnow?Areyougoing

totellhereverythingnow?Areyougoingtotellher

thatyouaretheonewhokilledhergrandfatherafter

shelefttheprison?Whilehewasonhisdeathbed?

Whataboutthatpoepholofasoldier?Doesshe

knowyoukilledtheguythatrapedher?Whatabout

howyouhadPietrapeherfather?

Marcus:(breathesinandout)Allthosef*ckheads

deservedtodieforwhattheydidtoher.

UncleGerhard:Sowhat?Areyougoingtotellher?

Marcus:(rubshisface)No.Shewouldn't



understand.Shedoesn'thaveitinherto

understandwhoIreallyam.Sheisbetterleftinthe

dark.

UncleGerhard:(smacksthebackofhishead)

Whichiswhyyoushouldhavetoldheranythingjou

idioot!(youidiot!)

Marcus:ouch!Iwastestingher!

UncleGerhard:Andwhathappensifshedecidesto

leaveyou?ObatlagoreTena(youwanttoannoyus)

thewayyoudidwhileshedatingthatpunk?

Marcus:(looksathisfeet)shewon'tleaveme.

UncleGerhard:how?Areyougoingtotieherupin

yourbasement?



Heshakeshisheadstilllookingathisfeet.

UncleGerhard:(walksoff)Letsgoandcheckthe

bloodycorpse!

Hewalksawaywhilethrowingafrikaanscussesat

him.

Marcus:(underhisbreath)Waytobeatamanwhen

heisdown.

Marcus,UncleGerhardandLucawalkintothe

morguetogetherwhiletherestofthefamilywaits

theirturn.

Afewminuteslater,theywalkoutofthemorgue

andMarcusfindsNadiastandingwithhisfamily

outside.Herarmsarefoldedwhichissomethinghe

haslearnthappenswhensheisveryangry.Thelast



timeshewasthisangrywaswhenherbrothertold

herabouthowtheirfather'sfuneralisonthemand

nooneiswillingtohelpthem.Shehadnointerestin

goingbutdecidedtogoonthelastdayjusttoget

closurethatthemonsterandhiswitchwere

actuallygone.Hisconversationwithhisuncle

replaysinhisheadandhethinksabouthowshe

wouldreactifshekneweverything.

Hewalksuptohisauntandgivesherahugto

comforther.

Aunt:Isditsy?(isither?)

Marcus:Jaditis.syisweg.(Yesitis.Sheisgone.)

Shewailsandturnsintoherhusband'sarmswhile

Marcuswalksawayandstandsinacornerignoring

Nadiaasmoreofhisfamilygoesintothemorgueto

seehismother.Heputshishandsinhispockets



andleansagainstthewallputtingonelegoverthe

otherandlookingatthefloor.Heseesherfeetfirst

andsighsliftinghishead.

Marcus:Whatdoyouwant?

Nadiafrownsandhethinshiseyes.

Marcus:(raiseshisthickbrows)Nadiagaan!(go)

Gobacktothecarorwhereyouwerestanding.

Nadia:What?

Marcus:IwillnottoleratethisinsolenceNadia.I

leaveyouinthecarafterwarningyounottoshout

atme.Idon'tknowhowmanytimesIhavetoldyou

thatbutyoudoitanyway.Nowyoucomehereand

frownatme.Keeng?Obatlagompetsa?(whatisit?

Doyouwanttobeatme?)



Nadia:(lowershervoice)youdon'tgettobeangry

withmerightnowMarcus.Youaretheonewholied

tomewhenItoldyoueverythingaboutme.

Marcus:(sighs)Whatdoyouwant?

Nadia:(looksaway)Iwanttoseeher.Iwanttosee

thatit'sactuallyher.

Marcus:YouwillgoinwithChareldene.(callsher

over)

Nadia:ButIwanttogowithyou.

Marcus:Youcouldhavegoneinwithmeifyou

didn'tdecidetoactbratty.



Nadia:(wideeyed)Bratty?

Chareldene:Yeah?

Marcus:canyougoinwithNadiawhenit'syour

turn?Shenevermetma.

Chareldene:Noproblem.

Shewalksbacktohermotherandleavesthecouple

intheirtension.

Lucawalksovertothemwhiletappingonhisphone.

HebeginstospeakinafrikaanssoNadiadoesn't

understandthem.

Luca:laatekgaankyknaonsgoed.ditsoudertig

minutegeledeopdaaglet.(letmegocheckourstuff.



Itwassaidtoarrivethirtyminutesago.)

Marcus:seker.neemPietsaammetuingevalhulle

enigietsprobeer.(Sure.TakePietwithyouincase

theytryanything)

Luca:OK.(nodsatNadia)Latersis.

Nadia:(smiles)Bye.

HewalksawayleavingNadiastarringatMarcus

withalottosaybutnothavingthegutstowiththe

wayhelooks.Chareldenefinallycomesovertocall

herandtheywalkintothemorguetogether.They

standbackastheattendantpullstheshelfout.His

armistiredfromallthepullingandpushingbuthe

can'tcomplainbecausehewaspaidwelltoallow

themallintoseeJolene.



Chareldene:(holdsherhand)AreyouOK?Isthis

yourfirsttimeinamorgue?

Nadia:Yeah.It'skindofdauntingtoknowthese

shelvesmightbefullofdeadpeople.

Chareldene:(shrugs)Don'tworry.Yougetusedtoit

withtime.

Nadiafrownsandisabouttoaskwhatshemeans

buttheattendantpullsthetrayandsheseesher

legsfirst.Chareldenepullshersotheycangeta

goodlookatthecorpseandthatswhenshesees

her.Stillasbeautifulasshewastenyearsago.She

looksatherandwondersifsheisn'tjustsleeping.

ShegetsaflashbackofherSplitzPartyandhow

warmJolenewasthatnight.Shemadeprostitution

looklikeaglamorousjob.Nadiathenplaysback

theirlastencounterinherdormandshakesher

headbeforewalkingoutwithChareldeneintow.

ShewalksbacktoMarcusandheisstillstandingin



thesameplace.

Marcus:Sowhatnow?Areyouleavingmesince

youarenowsurethatIamyourpimp'sson?

300sharesby1pmtomorrowforabonus.Iwill

keepthissamescheduletomorrowbecauseIwant

thebooktoendbySundayafternooninpreparation

forthelivesession.Thisiswhatyouaregoingto

seethough
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Atthehospitalmorgue



Marcus:Sowhatnow?Areyouleavingmesince

youarenowsurethatIamyourpimp'sson?

Nadiablinksrapidlyfightingthetearswhilelooking

athim.

Nadia:Doyouwantmetoleaveyou?

Marcus:Thatisuptoyou.Doyouwanttoleaveme

ornot?

UncleGerhardwalksoverwhilehanginguponacall.

UncleGerhard:Marcus,wehavetogonow.Iwill

callameetingtomorrowtodiscussthefuneral

arrangements.(looksatNadia)Areyouokaymie

kind?(mychild)



Nadialooksathimwithglassyeyesandsmiles.

Nadia:(nods)Iamfine.

HelooksatMarcusandfrowns.

UncleGerhard:Ohcomeonman.Youknowbetter

thantomakeyourwifecryonyourweddingday.

Nadia:(wipeshertear)Noit'snothim.Iamjustsad

abouthismother.

UncleGerhard:NadiaIamtoooldamantobe

unwise.Youdidn'tknowmysistersoyoucan'tcry

forher.Don'tlethimbullyyou.Youarehiswife.He

ishardheadedbuttheidiotlovesyou.(looksat

Marcusandfrowns)Actright.



Withthathewalksawayandtherestofthefamily

leaves.NadiatakesonemorelookatMarcusthe

turnsonherheeltoleave.

Marcus:IsthatyourfinaldecisionMrsVanGraan?

Nadiaincreasesherpacewithherarmsfoldedand

tearsstreamingdownherface.Everyoneclimbs

intotheircarsanddriveoutwhileshemakesher

waytoMarcus'car.Shetriestoopenthedoorbut

thebloodythinghaslockeditself.Shehitsthedoor

thenrestherheadonitcryingherheartoutina

hospitalparkinglot.

Shefeelshisarmswraparoundherwaist.Hisscent

hadalreadyannouncedhispresencebeforehe

touchedher.Helowershisheadandrestsinonher

neck.



Marcus:Iamsorry.Pleasedon'tcry.Itookthings

toofarbutIhonestlyhatebeingshoutedat.Ihavea

hottemperandIcontrolitbyneverraisingmyvoice

atanyonesoIequallydon'tlikeitwhensomeone

doesthat.EspeciallynotawomanIloveandwould

nevereverhurt.Iwouldloseanarmbeforeever

lettingyouseethatsideofmeMrsVanGraan.

Heturnshertowardshimbutshelooksdownwhile

snifflinginquickbreaths.Heputshishandunder

herchinandliftsherfacesoshecanlookathim.

Marcus:Iknowyoumighthavealotofquestions

rightnowbutonethingIneverwantyoutoquestion

isthis.(putsherlefthandonhischest)Thisheart

onlybeatsforyouandthatisnevergoingtochange.

Iamnowherenearperfectbutlovingyouisthe

mostperfectthingIhavedoneallmylife.Iamsorry

forinvadingyourprivacyandnevertellingyou

aboutituntilnowbutIwasscaredIwouldloseyou.



Hesighsandputsherhandbackdown.

Marcus:(withapainedlookonhisface)Myuncle

askedmewhatIwoulddoifyouleftmeandIsaid

youwouldn't.IsaiditbecauseIwasafraidof

processingthatkindofthoughtbutheisright.I

can'tforceyoutostaywithmeevenifyouleaving

memightbethedeathofme.(cupshertearstained

faceandwipesthetearswithhisthumbs)Ihave

wrongedyoumyloveandIwantyoutobehappy.If

whatIhavedoneissomethingyoucan'tforgive

thenketlareng?Wecanhaveourmarriage

annulledsoyouaren'tadivorcee.(hiseyesreden

ashesaysthis)Icanonlyhopeitwon'tcometo

thatbutIwon'thaveachoiceifallthisistoomuch

foryou.Andwhoknows,maybeyouarebetteroff

withoutmeanyway.

Helooksupthenbackdown.Helet'shergoand

takesthecarkeysoutofhispocketandputsthem

inherhands.



Marcus:ifyouwanttogiveusashotyoucandrive

toourhome.Ifyoudecideit'stoomuchforyou

thenyoucangotoyourhouse.Iwillhavethe

clotheswemoveddeliveredbacktoyoutomorrow

andhavetheannulmentpapersreadybyFriday.

Thethoughtofyoudecidingtodrivetoyourhouse

terrifiesmebutIcan'tforceyoutostayjust

becauseIloveyoutoomuch.Ican'tdothat.But

pleaseallowmethisonething.

Helowershisheadandplantsakissonherlips.He

sucksonherlowerlipwantingsobadlytodeepen

thekissbutNadiadoesn'treturnhiskisswhichhas

hischesttighteningandhiseyesitchingbuthehas

neverletanyoneseehistearssohejuststops

kissingherandgivesherababykiss.Helooksat

herblankfaceandwalksawaywithanachingheart

dialingforChareldenetocomepickhimup…….

Atthewarehouse



Laterthatevening,DJclimbsoutofthetrailerof

their18wheelertruckafterinspectingthegoods

whenheseesthreecoloredmenwalkingtowards

Salome.

Hewalksovertoherholdinghisclipboardand

looksatthem.

DJ:Eveninggentlemen.

Luca:yeahhowzit?

DJ:I'mgood.

Luca:DidIjustseeyouclimboutthattruck?

DJ:Yesyoudid.



Luca:(frowns)Sincewhendoyouopenourtrucks

upwithoutus?

DJ:(chuckles)Yourtruck?

Luca:Aslongasourgoodsareinthattruckthen

youbetterbelieveit'soursandyouwentinthere

withoutme.Why?Didyoustealsomethinginthere?

DJ:(laughs)YohdudeyoubetterchillbecauseallI

didwasgetintheretoconfirmthenumberofcrates

whichissomethingwedowhenourtrucksarrive.

Allyourcratesarestillsealed.

Luca:(foldshisarms)SoyouthinkIamfunny?This

iswhyIdon'tlikedealingwithchildren.Whereis

Joe?



DJ:Children?Andhowoldareyou?

LucatirestotakeastepbutPietstopshim.

Piet:Relaxmiebra.Thislaaitieisbosslady'slittle

brother.Didn'tyouseehimatthewedding?

Luca:No.Iwastoobusytonotice.

DJ:IdidandIdon'tgetwhywearefightinghere.

Piet:(rubshischin)Yaah…Iactuallyknewyour

father.HeandIwerelikethis(crosseshisfingers)

once.

DJ:(frowns)really?

Piet:(chucklesandrubsthebackofhishead)Yeah!



Wewereveryclose.

HelooksatSalomeandnodshisheadcheckingher

out.Sheblushesandlooksawayasheadmiresher

hipsandimaginingthebubblebutthatmightcome

withthem.

Salome:DJ,Iamgoingtowaitinthecarneh?

DJ:OK.CallJoeandfindouthowthingsare.

ShenodsandwalksawayconfirmingPiet's

hypothesis.Hesmilesandturnshisattentionback

tothetwobullheadsandlistensastheyconduct

theirbusiness.LucaandDJclimbintothetrailerto

countthecratestogetherleavingPietandtheother

guyoutside.

Piet:I'llbebackneh.



Theguynodsandheturnstoleave.Hegoestothe

parkinglotandwalkstotheonlyothercarparked

there.HeknocksonSalome'swindowandshe

slidesitdownwhilehanginguponhercall.

Salome:(raisesherbrows)Yes?

Piet:Hibeautiful.Howareyou?

Salome:(smiles)Iamfine.You?

Piet:FantasticnowthatIhaveseenyouinperson.

Salome:(frowns)meaning?

Piet:(chuckles)Yourdadonceshowedmepictures

ofhischildrenandIwascaughtbyyourbeauty.



Salome:(blushes)Warehowdidyouknowmydad

becauseallhisfriendswereoldmenheworkswith?

Orareyouinthemilitary?

Piet:(laughs)Icouldneverbeasoldier!Allthose

monthsoftrainingawayfromeverythingwould

drivemeinsane.

Salome:ohplease.Youlooklikeyouworkoutalot

already.

Piet:(smiles)that'sdifferentsweetheart.Listen,I

havetogetbacktothoseguyssoputyournumber

inmyphoneandIwillgiveyouacalllater.How

doesthatsound?

Salomelooksintohishazelbrowneyesandsmiles

takinghisphoneandpunchingthenumbersin

beforehandingitbacktohim.Heslidesitintohis



pocketandtakesherhandthenplantakissonit.

Piet:Iwillseeyoutomorrowokay?

Salome:(blushing)OK.Yourname?

Piet:Pietbutyoucancallmewhateveryourheart

tellsyoutobecausemyhearttellsmeyournameis

babygirl.

Sheblushesandclosesthewindowashewalks

awayleavingherwithtantilizingthoughts….

Nadia

Ihavebeendrivingaroundaimlessly,afraidtomake

adecision.IfeellikethereissomuchIdon'tknow

aboutthemanImarriedbutIamsoinlovewithhim



thatthethoughtofleavinghimmakesmefeelsick

tomystomach.AtonepointIdroveintohis

neighborhoodbuthitauturnjustasIwasaboutto

arriveathishouse.

IkeeplookingattheringonmyfingerasIdriveand

everythingjusthurts.Myheadhurts,myhearthurts,

myeyeshurt,evenmyfingershurtfromhowtightly

Ihavebeengrippingthesteeringwheel.Idon't

knowifmyproblemiswiththefactthathedida

backgroundcheckonmeandtryingtofigureout

justhowmuchheknowsaboutme.Doesheknow

howmanymenIhavesleptwithasaJojodoll?

Doeshethinkofmeasloose?Allthosetimeshe

gaveintomysexualfantasieswithoutaskingany

questionsnowmakemewonderifhethinksIam

justasexbunny.Ormaybewhatbothersmeisthe

factthatheisJolene'sson.Awomanwhohadtwo

buffwomenpanelbeatmewhenIhadnowayof

defendingmyself.CanIleavehimthough?Hehas

becomeapartofmeandIknowhelovesmebut….

God!



Don'tforgettokeepsharinglastnight'sinsert.

Pleasedon'tshareittothegroup
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AtMarcus'house

Thenextmorning,Marcusturnsoverinbedoutof

habitandreachesovertopullNadiacloserbutheis

metbycoldsheetswhereherbodyshouldbe.He

openshiseyesandfrownsasyesterday'sevents

comerushingintohismindalongwithapounding



headache.Helooksatthehalfemptybottleof

scotchandgruntsinpainmassaginghistemples

whilesittinguponbed.Heisstillwearingtheshirt

andpantshegotmarriedinashegoesofftothe

bathroomtopiss.Helooksathishaggeredfaceon

themirrorbeforebrushinghisteeth.Hethenwalks

overtotheclosetandpullssometrackpantsanda

t-shirtthenchangesintothem.Hewalksbacktothe

bedrubbinghishairthengetshisphoneandsees

hehasmissedcallsformhisuncleandLuca.He

thendialsNadiawhilelookingathisweddingring.It

ringsunansweredandhetriesasecondandthird

timeuntilhesighsandtypesamessage.

[Howareyoumylove?Ijustwantedtocheckifyou

arrivedhomesafelylastnight.Pleasejustconfirm

soIdon'tgetworried.]

Hesendsthemessageonwhatsappandsheopens

itimmediatelybuthedoesn'tseehertyping.After

staringathisphonefor5minuteswaitingforherto



replyhismessage,hesighsandexitswhatsapp

thendialshislawyersnumber.

Lawyer:MrV!Howismynewlywedclient?

Marcus:(sighs)HiLeruo.UmmIneedyoutodraw

upannulmentpapersformebyWednesday

morning.

Leruo:(frowns)Uhu?Why?Youtwojustgot

marriedliterallylessthan24hoursagoMarcus.

Whywouldyouwanttoannulyourmarriage?

Marcus:(rubshisbeard)It'salongstoryandIdon't

wanttogetintoit.Canyoujustspeedupthe

processforme.Themarriagewasn'tconsummated

andIdoubtthefilinghasevenbeenfinalized

anyway.



Leruo:(sighs)Marcuscomeon.Youknowyouare

morethanaclienttome.Ican'tjustsimplyglaze

overthis.Whydoyouwanttothis?

Marcus:Idon'twanttodothisLele.It'swhatshe

wantsandIcan'tforcehertobewithme.Ilether

takeapeekthroughtheveilandshedidn'tlikewhat

shesawsoketlaarengnemma?

Leruo:(sighs)Whataboutthetrustfund?

Marcus:Shedoesn'tknowaboutit.Itwassupposed

tobeagiftIwouldgiveonourhoneymoon.

(chuckles)wearesupposedtobeonour

honeymoonrightnowbutmymother'sdeathturned

everythingupsidedown.

Leruo:Death?Whatdoyoumean?When?



Marcus:Mymumpassedawaythenightbeforeour

wedding.That'swhywehadtoleavethereception.

(sighs)eishIhaveapoundingheadacheLele.Can

youjusttakecareoftheanullmentforme?I'llpay

youfortherush.

Leruo:Nothenormalfeeisfine.Iwillhavethem

readyforyoubyWednesday.Willyoudeliverthem

yourselforshouldItakecareofit?

Marcus:Doit.Idon'tthinkIamstrongenoughto

faceherwiththatkindofthing.(chuckles)Imight

endupkidnappingherinstead.Thebestthingisfor

metokeepmydistanceandrespectherchoice.

(getschockedbytears)ahfuck!SharpLele.

Hehangsupandthrowshimselfonthebed.He

swallowsthepainfullumpandcovershisfacewith

hishandstakingbreathstocalmhisbeatingheart.

Knowinghowthecallhejustmademakes

everythingfinalbreakshisheartbutatthispoint,



theballisinhercourtandshemadeherchoice.He

sitsupanddialsthemovingcompanyheuses.

Movers:MrVanGraan.Whatcanwedoyouforthis

morning?

Marcus:(clearshisthroat)Ineedyoutosenda

trucktomyhousetopickuptheclothesyou

broughtthensendthembacktomyw-toMiss

Supang'shouseinanhour.

Movers:OKsir.Iwillhavesomeoneoverthere.

Hehangsupandliesbackdownthinkingabout

everythingthathashappened.Hatinghimselffor

lettinghisguarddownandfinallytrulylovinga

woman.Hisunclemighthavebeenrightabout

puttingtrustinlettingsomeoneopenuptoyouand

notalwaysplayingGod.Hethinksbacktotheday

hecalledhiscontactintheprisontogetridof



Nadia'sgrandfather.Inthatmoment,hedidn'tcare

howclosetodeathhewas.Hewantedhimgonefor

allthathehaddonetoherandthesamethingwith

Sébastien.Heshakeshisheadrealizinghowtoxic

thislovehehasforher.is.Thatwasthefirsttime

heeverhadanyonekilledanditwasallforher.But

whatwasitevenfor.Allheisleftwithisregretand

guiltforhavingpeoplekilledaseasilyasonewould

ananimal.Healwayspreferedtouseothermeans

tomakehispointbutthethoughtofthosemen

violatingawomanwhohadhisheartblindedhis

conscienceandhedidwhathehadtodointhat

moment.Butwhatwasitallforifhewoundup

loosingherintheend?Hecloseshiseyesandtears

rundownthecornersofhiseyesandintohisears.

Hewipesthemanddialsheronelasttime.Shestill

doesn'tanswersohesendsamessage.

[InowunderstandwhyIhaveneverlovedanyone

forthethirtyyearsIexistedbeforemeetingyou.

Lovehurts.YouwalkedintomylifeandeverythingI

believedchangedandIwasconsumedbyyou.I



knowforyouit'sjustbeenayearoflovebutforme,

it'sbeenfouryearsoflovingonewomanwholoved

anothermanforthreeoutofthefouryears.Maybe

that'swhyit'seasyforyoutojustleavemebutit's

hellformebecauseIwantyoutolovemeback.I

can'tforceyoutostaywithme.Anyway,letmenot

boreyouwithmypain.Mylawyerwillhavethe

anullmentpapersdeliveredtoyoubyWednesday

morningandyourstuffwillbedeliveredtoyour

houseinthenexttwohours.GoodbyeNadia.

AlwaysknowthatIloveyouMrsVanGraan.]

Hesendsthemessageandgrabsthescotchbottle

anggulpssomedown.Aknockonthefrontdoor

makeshimputthebottledown.Hegetsonhisfeet

quicklyandrushestothedoorhopingit'shiswifeat

thedoor.Heopensitandisdisappointedtoseehis

uncleandcousinthere.Helet'stheminandfollows

themtothecouches.

UncleGerhard:soIwilltakeitsheleftyoufromhow



terribleyoulook.

Marcus:(rubshisface)Ah.Idon'twanttogetintoit.

UncleGerhard:Fairenough.Iwantedtocomesee

howyouaredoingbecauseyouhaven'tbeen

answeringourcalls.

Marcus:Ijustwokeup.

UncleGerhard:OK.Iwascallingtotellyouthat

therewillbeameetingat5pmtodiscussthe

funeralarrangements.Thefamilywillallgatherat

myhouse.Ithoughtwecouldhostthefuneralfrom

there.

Marcusnodshisheadandlistensashisuncleand

Lucatalkaboutthefuneral.



AtLea'shouse

LeasitsupinfrustrationaftertryingtoturnMorena

onforalmostthirtyminuteswithnoluck.Hewould

getsemihardthengetsoftagainjustasshewould

climbontohislaptoputhimin.

Lea:(sighs)Morenawhat'syouproblemkante?You

havebeenlikethissincelastnightwhenItried

deliveringonmypromise.Wejustgotengaged.We

shouldbeallovereachotherrightnow.

Morena:(sighs)Sorry.Ijusthavealotonmymind.

Lea:WhatisitMorena?Areyouhavingsecond

thoughtsaboutmarryingmenow?

Morena:NoIamnot.OKcomehere.I'lltellyou

whattodo.Howdoesthatsound?Butinreturn,you



can'ttalkoraskquestions.Youjustfollowmyevery

instruction.AreyouOKwiththat?

Lea:(smiles)That'sdifferent.Butsure.

Sheclimbsontohimanddoeswhathesaysshe

shoulddo.

Morena:Justholdmydickandrubitalongyour

openinguntilIgethard.

Hecloseshiseyesandlet'shismindwondertoa

memoryhehasashisdickgrowsharder.

Morena:OKnowuseyourmouth.Lickmelikeyou

wouldanicecream…….Yesbaby..Justlikethat.

Takeitintoyourmouth.F*ck!Yes!



Shebobsherheadupanddownashegetsharder

thanhehasallmorningwhichgetsherexcited.

Morena:OKstopandturnover.Iwanttotakeyou

frombehind.

Hesitsupandgetsonhiskneesbehindherwhile

massaginghisnowhardrodbeforeshovinghimself

intoher.

Morena:(pushesherdown)Putyourchestdown.

Herupperbodyfallstothebedasherammsinto

herlikeheneverhasbefore.

Morena:(grunting)Reachunderandflickyourclit.I

wanttoseeyousquirtalloverthesesheets.



Shedoesassheistoldbutsheknowsshehas

neversquirtedbefore.Butwhoknows?

Morena:(spanksherbuttwithhiseyesclosed)

Movebackandforthandmeetmythruststlhemma.

Atthispointhermindisallovertheplacetryingto

keepupwithallhisinstructions.Shetriestomeet

histhrustsbutkeepsfallingoutofsyncwithhim.

Morena:(harshly)Juststop!

Hecontinuespumpingintoherwithhiseyesclosed

andblockinghermoansoutwhichleadshimtoa

climaxlikeonehehasnthadinmonths.

Morena:AhFuckNadia!



Lea'seyesflyopenandherhanddropsfromherclit

ashecontinuestopumphisseedintoherwhile

tearsfallfromhereyes….

Don'tforgettolikeandshare.80commentsplease
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AtLea'shouse.

Morenaslidesoutofherwiththerealizationthathe

hadjustscrewedup.Sheslidesherlegsdownand

liesflatonthebedandtakesadeepshakybreath

astearsblindher.



Morena:babeIamsorryaboutthat.Idon'tknow

whathappened.

Shenodsherheadinsilenceandcontinues

sniffling.

Morena:Pleaseturnoversowecantalk.

Lea:pleasegetmeatowelsoIcanwipemyself.

Hewalksovertotheclosetandgetsoneofher

smalltowels.Hetriestowipeherbutsheturnsover

andtakesthetowelthenbeginstowipewithiut

lookingathim.

Morena:Babytlhemmadon'tdothat.Iamsosorry.

Ididn'tdoitonpurpose.



Shenodsherheadandgetsupfromthebedand

wearshergown.Beforewalkingoutoftheroomto

goandtakeabath.ShemeetsLetlotlointhe

passageonhiswaytothelivingroom.

Letlotlo:Morningmama.

Lea:hibubu.Howareyou?

Letlotlo:Iamfinemummy.Iwanttowatchcartoons.

Lea:OK.Letmeswitchtheplugonforyouthen.

Herunsaheadofherandseatsonthecouchwitha

remoteinhishandwhilesheswitchestheplugon.

ShethengoestothebathroomandfindsMorena

sittingontheclosettoiletseatwithboxershorton.



Shesighsandtakeshergownoffthenstepsinto

theshower.

Morena:BabeIamsorrytlhemma.

Lea:IsaidOKakereMorena.

Morena:noIfeellikeyouarejustsayingthatand

youhaveeveryrighttobeangrywithmebut…

Sheopenstheshowertapandmuteshimasshe

let'sthewaterfallonherbody.Hesitsontheseat

andwatcheshershowerthroughtheglassdoor

feelinglikeacompleteprickforwhathejustdid.

Leastepsoutoftheshowerandwipesherselfup.

Morena:Pleasetellmehowtomakeituptoyou.



Lea:(wipingherself)IneedyoutowatchLetlotlofor

lessthananhour.Ineedtogosomewhere.

Morena:(holdsherhand)Pleasetalktome.Shout,

hitme.Anything.

Lea:(looksathimblankly)willyouwatchhimor

shouldIdrophimatmymother'shouse?

Morena:(releasesherhand)OfcourseIwillwatch

him.Whereareyougoing?

Lea:there'ssomeresearchworkIneedtodoforthe

hospitalandIleftmylaptopatwork.

Morena:(nods)OK.….



Inthedoctor'soffice.

DrAbdullah:(smiles)DrLeawhatbringsyouhere

today?

Lea:(releasesadeepbreath)Iamlessthantwelve

weekspregnantandIneedyoutoterminateit.

DrAbdullah:What?Whywouldyoudothat?

Lea:(shakesherhead)thereisnowayIamhaving

asecondchildwithamanwhodoesn'tloveme.(a

tearfalls)ImeanIknewIwascompetingwithhis

exbutIthoughtIwouldfinallywinbecauseIcould

motherhischildrenbutowai.IfIdon'tleavenow,I

willwindupwithfivechildrentoamanwhohasto

imagineanotherwomantogetaboner.

Shesnifflesandwipeshertearslookingatthe



Doctorwhoislookingatherwithpity.

DrAbdullah;OK.Youcanchangeintothehospital

gownandclimbonthebed.Ihopeyouwon'tregret

thisdecisionyouaremakingthough.

Lea:IwillregretstayingwithhimmorethanIwould

regretthisdecision.Ileftamanwhowasgenuinely

interestedinmeforachildhoodsweetheartfairytale.

IhavetodothissoIdon'thaveanythingelsetying

metohim.Justgivemethepillstomakeitlooklike

amiscarriagebecauseIdon'twantanynoisefrom

him.OncethepillstartsworkingIwillcomeback

forcleaningup.

DrAbdullah:OK.

Heunlocksthebottomdrawerofhisdeskand

handshertwopills.



DrAbdullah:Youknowwhattodoright?

Shenodsherheadandstandsup.

Lea:Thankyou.

Henodshisheadandshewalksout.Shegetsinto

hercarandpopsoneofthepillsandswallowsit

withwaterfromthebottleinhercar.Shelooksat

theringonherfingerandshakesherheadbefore

slippingitoff.

Lea:Hurtmeonce,shameonyou.Hurtmetwice,

shameonme.

Sheputsitintheashtrayanddrivesout.

Whenshegetsbackhomesheclimbsoutandtakes



thelaptopbagshehadleftinherbootoutand

hangsitonhershoulder.ShefindsMorena

watchingcartoonswithLetlotlo.

Morena;youwerequickerthanIthought.

Lea;(sighs)canIspeaktoyouinthebedroom

please.

Hestandsupandfollowsher.Shesitsonthebed

andtakestheringoutofherpocketandputsiton

thebed.Morenafrownsatherandisabouttospeak

butsheholdsherhandup.

Lea:ThereisnothingtosayMorena.Gopadile.(it

hasfailed)Itriedtobepatientwithyoukereyou

willlovemebutgagompienogompaakantse

sekopose!(butwhathappenedtodaywasthelast

straw).Ihavefinallyacceptedgoreyouneverloved

me.Youjustlikedmealotwhenweweregrowing



upwhileIlovedyouwithmywholebeingbutcome

onman,tocallmeNadiaafteraskingmetonotto

talkandtellingmeallthesethingsIshoulddowas

just!Lehagotwekeloilweae!(evenifIam

bewitched,thatwasjusttoomuch).Sotakeyour

ringandgogiveitbacktothewomanyouactually

lovebecauseithasneverbeenme.Iknowthatnow.

Morena:Leadon'tdothis.

Lea:GobacktoNadiaMorena.That'stheperson

youloveAkere.

Morena:(raiseshisvoice)Sheismarried!

Lea:(pullsherheadbackandthinshereyes)Wait

soyouonlyaskedmetomarryyoubecausesheis

married?(hekeepsquiet)whendidshegetmarried

Morena?(silence)Wasityesterday?(silence)you

knowwhat?Idon'tcare.Leavemyhouseandnever



showyourfaceinfrontofme.Wewilldowhatyou

toldmewewoulddoifIwasrudetoNadiafour

yearsago.IfyouwantLetlotloyouwillpickhimup

frommymother'shouse.YouwilltextmeandIwill

drophimforyou.Pleaseleavemyhouse.

Morena:Pleasedon'tdothis.YouknowIwanttobe

partofyourpregnancy.

Lea:OK.Iwillletyoucomefordoctor's

appointmentswithme.LeaveMozy.Itriedbutours

wasnevermeanttobe……..

AtUncleGerhard'shouse

Afewdayslater,alargegroupofpeopleareseated

underatentlisteningtotheMC.

MC:wewillnowheadtothegraveyardtolaythe



deceasedtorestinherfinalrestingplace.Agroup

ofwomensheworkedwithhaverequestedtosing

asongaswetakeherhome.Ladies,youcanbeon

yourfeetandsing.

ThewelldressedJojodollsstandupandtheymake

almosthalfofthepopulationthathasgathered

there.

Arie:(leads) Everynightinmydreams

Iseeyou,Ifeelyou

ThatishowIknowyougoon

Faracrossthedistance

Andspacesbetweenus

Youhavecometoshowyougoon

All:(softly)Near,far,whereveryouare

Ibelievethattheheartdoesgoon



Oncemoreyouopenthedoor

Andyou'rehereinmyheart

Andmyheartwillgoonandon

Theycontinuetosingaspeoplecryattheir

beautifulharmonywhilethecasketmovestothe

hearse.Marcusisoverwhelmedbyemotionbythe

timehehastostandup.Lucahelpshimupand

patshisbackbeforetheyturntoleave.

HestopsinhistrackswhenhespotsNadia

standingatthebackofthecrowdinalargehat.He

hasn'theardfromherinaweekevenaftergetting

theanullmentpapers.Shegiveshimatightsmile

ashewalkedovertoherwithhisheartpoundingin

hischest.Heissupposedtofollowthehearseinhis

carbuthisfeetcarryhimwherehisheartbelongs.

Hewalksuptoherandpullsherintohisarmsthen

holdshertightoblivioustoalltheeyeslookingat

them.Shereturnsthehugequallydesperateforhis

touch.Hefinallylet'shergoandlooksatherwith



redeyes.

Marcus:Nadia..

Nadia:(shakesherhead)Wewilltalkaftertheburial.

Let'sgo.

Marcus:Willyoudrivedownwithmethen?

Shenodsherheadandhetakesherhandleading

hertohiscar.Theyclimbintothecaranddriveout

afterthehearse.

Marcus:Whyhaveyoubeenignoringmycalls?

Nadia:IjusthadalottothinkaboutandIwanted

youtodealwithyourmother'sfuneralwithout

havingtodealwithourissues.



Marcus:ButyouleftmeNadia.Youleftmealone.

Shewipeshertearslookingathishaggeredface.

Seeinghowbadhelookedmakesherregretstaying

awayforsolong.

Marcus:Didyousignthepapers?Mylawyerhasn't

calledmeyet.Ithoughshehadbeenwaitingforthe

funeraltopass.

Nadia:Idon'twanttoleaveyouMarcus.Ididn'tsign

them.

Marcus:(looksather)Sowhyputmethroughall

thatthen?

Nadia:Iamsorryforputtingyouthroughthat.Ijust

gotscared.



Marcus:Youdon'trunwhenyouarescared.You

talktome.Youaskmequestions.Youdon'tignore

methewholeweekwhenIhavetoburymymother

Nadia.Youdon'tdothat.

Nadia:(putsherhandonhislap)Iamjustafool

whoisnewtothislovethingMarcus.IknowI

shouldn'tcompareyoutoanyoneelsebutitdidn't

makesensetomethatyouwouldstilllovemeafter

knowingallthatyouknow.Amanclaimedtolove

meandeventuallyleftsoIhavebeenaskingmyself

whatyourendgameisandIcan'tfindit.Idon't

understandwhyyoustillloveme.

Marcusparksthecaratthegraveyardandlooksat

her.

Marcus:Ifyouquestionmyloveandwanttoknow

whythenyouwillleavemetonguetiedbecause



that'saquestiononlymysoulcananswer.Ijust

loveyouNadia.Alwayshaveandifyouletme,I

alwayswill.IhavemyownissuesandIchoosenot

tojudgepeoplebasedonwhattheydotosurvive

thisworld.Idon'tloveyououtofpityforwhatyou

havebeenthrough.Iloveyoubecauseofthe

womanyouaredespitewhatyouhavebeen

through.Manyhavekilledthemselvesforfarless

butyoustoodupfromasuicideattemptandcame

outswinging.That'sthekindofwomanIwantby

myside.Afighter.Nowifyouaregoingtobecome

awomanwhorunsateverysignoftroubleand

leavemeinturmoilthenyoubetterleavemenow

becauseIneverwanttofeelthepainIhavebeen

feelingthispastweek.Idon'tthinkIhaveevenhad

thechancetoprocessmymother'sdeathbecause

allIcouldthinkofwasyou.Ican'tgothroughthat

again.Iwouldratherlearntolivewithoutyouthan

liveinfearoflosingyou.

Nadia:(holdshishand)Idon'tfaultyouforfeeling

thatwayMarcus.IactedchildishandIwaswrong.I



shouldhavestayedandaddressedmyworrieswith

you.Pleaseforgiveme.

Marcus:OK.Sowillyoumovebackhome?

Nadia:Iwokeupfromourhomethismorning.

Chareldenetoldmeyouwerespendingthenight

heresoItookthelibertytomoveinandcheckifyou

cheatedonyourwife.

Helaughsforthefirsttimeindays.

Marcus:SowhatifIrefusedtotakeyouback?

Nadia:ItwashumiliationIwoulddeserveforwhatI

putyouthrough.IknowyoumightdoubtitbutIlove

youmylovebug.



Hesmilesandpullsherinforakiss.

Marcus:Imissedyousweetthang.

Nadia:Imissedyoutoo.Idon'tknowwhyIgotso

dramatic.WehavetogobutIhaveonemorethingI

needyoutodoforme.

Marcus:What?

Nadia:IwanttheJojodolls.

[08/31,18:05] :Sorryittooksolong.Hadtogetit

justright
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Insert99

Atthegraveyard

Nadia:IwanttheJojodolls

Marcus:(frowns)what?

Nadia:IwantyoutohandmecontrolovertheJojo

dolls.

Marcus:why?Whywouldyouwantthat?

NadiaisabouttospeakbutaknockonMarcus'

windowinterruptsher.It'sLuca.Herollsthe

windowdown.



Luca:Iwastoldtocomeandcallyou.

Marcus:OK.Justgivemeaminute.

Nadia:Nobabe.Let'sgo.Wewilltalkaboutitat

home.

Sheopensthedoortogetoutbuthepullsherhand

andholdsherneckplantingasloppywetkisson

herthathasherbreathingheavily.Lucawalksaway

togivethemprivacyandshehikesherskirtupand

climbsontohimashepusheshischairbacktogive

herroom.Shewrapsherarmsaroundhisneck

deepeningthekissandmoaningintohismouth

whilegrindingontopofhimwakinghissleeping

beast.Hecupsherbutcheeksunderherskirtand

squeezesthempressingherharderontohisdickas

theirheavybreathingfillsthecar.Hetriestomove

herpantyasidebutsheholdshishandandbreaks

thekiss.



Nadia:(lookingintohiseyes)Letsgoandburymy

motherinlaw.Whenwegetbackhome,Iamgoing

togiveyouexactlywhatIhaveowedyouforthe

last7days.(shemovesherwaistmakinghimthrow

hisheadagainsttheheadrest)Ihavemissedyou

somuchMrVanGraanandtonight,Iwillbeall

yourstodowithasyouplease.

Marcus:(openshislustfilledeyes)Anything?

Shekisseshimagainthenclimbsoffofhim.

Nadia:Letsgolovebug.

Shestepsoutofthecarandfixesherskirtwhilehe

shoveshishanddownhispantstryingtofixhis

throbbingboner.Helooksatherasshebendsover

tofixhershoeandmuttersunderhisbreath.



Marcus:f*ckNadia.

Hecovershisfaceandtakesafewdeepbreaths

beforesteppingout.Sheputsherhatbackonand

covershereyeswithshadesthencomesovertohis

sideandheputshishandonherwaistastheywalk

towardsthegroupofpeople.

Marcus:Babynemmawon'tyoufall?Thislawnis

toowetforthoseheels.Whydidn'tyouwearshorter

ones?

Nadia:(chuckles)Theshorteronesweren'tgoingto

haveyouthinkingofmeinnothingbutthemandthe

lingerieIhaveundertheseclothes.

Marcusstopswalkingandgruntsashisblood

beginstorushagain.



Marcus:Nadiatlhemmadon'tdothistome.

Nadia:(turnsandbitesherredliquidmattelips)

WhatdidIdo?

Marcus:Iamtheonewhoshouldbepunishingyou.

Nottheotherwayaround.Nowyouhaveme

wantingtotellthepastortogettothelastpartjust

soIcangethomeandripthoseclothesoff.

Nadiagigglesandwalksaway.Herushesoverand

putshishandbackonherwaistasifsendinga

clearmessagethatthesexywomaninblack

belongstohim.

OneoftheJojodolls,Arieinparticular,raisesher

eyebrowshockedbywhatsheisseeing.Shehad

heardrumorsthatMarcuswasmarriedandseeing

theringthismorningleftherfeelingsucker



punched.ButnowseeinghisarmaroundDikeledi's

waistwhoalsohadaringwitharockthesizeofa

fisthasherfeelinghotinside.Shestaresatthem

untiltheygoandtaketheirseatsunderthefamily

tent.SheseesthatalotoftheVanGraan'slook

happytoseeNadiaandkeeppattinghershoulderin

greeting.OneoftheJojoveteranspokesher.

Amy:(whispers)Heela.IsthatNadia?

Arie:(rollshereyes)Nadiaorayamang?That's

Dikeledi.

Amyraisesherbrowsandturnstoanotherdoll.

Amy:NaaredoyouseeNadiasittingnexttoMrVan

Graan?

Nicky:GirlIthoughtkeamotshwantshanya!(I



thoughtitwasn'tactuallyher)Didyouseethathair?

Amy:(smiles)ifitflowslikewater,yourknowit's

gotthepaper.

TheygiggleannoyingArie.

Arie:Leatlihodiaremophitlhong.(youtwoare

makingnoise)

Theyrollstheireyesandgiggle.

Nickey:Andthen?

Amy:Sheisfeelinggilted.Akereyourememberthat

onenightstandele.

Nickeylaughscoveringhermouthwithher



gorgeouslymanicurednails.

May:(frowns)Heelangtlhenglearetena.(youare

annoyingus)Shouldweaskthepastortohandthe

ceremonyovertoyou?

Amy:Heishkanabonkukubaalapisaah.

(Grandmothersaresoexhausting)

Theylaughthenlistenasthepastorcontinuesto

encouragethefamilyofthedeceasedwhokeep

wipingtheirtears.

Marcusputshisheaddownandlistensasitfinally

sinksinthathismotherisgone.Shelefthimtoo

soonandwithsomanyquestions.Thethoughtof

nevergettingthoseanswershashimshakinghis

head.Nadiaholdshishandandsqueezesit.He

looksatherandgiveshimasmileandmouths'it's

goingtobeokay'.Hesmilesbackandrealizeshow



rightsheis.EverythingISgoingtobefine.Hejust

hadtomakepeacewithhispastlikeshehasand

moveonwithhislife.

Theceremonygoesonandeventuallytheburialis

completed.

MC:Thankyouallforbeingheretohelpuslayour

sistertorest.Wewillbeheadinghomefor

refreshmentsnowandafterthatyouareallfreeto

leave.

ThecrowddispersesandMarcusisinalighter

moodwhenhewalksovertohisunclescarwhile

holdingNadia.UncleGerhardseestheman'schest

outandheadheldhighandchucklesastheywalk

overtohim.

Hiswife:whatareyoulaughingat?



UncleGerhard:Iamprettysureheiscomingtotell

ustheywon'tgowithusforlunch.

Hiswife:(chuckles)Canyoublametheman?No

honeymoonandhiswifewentMIA.Iremember

whenyouwerejustlikethatwithme.Ihadyou

wrappedaroundmypinkey.

Helaughsandkissesherslightlywrinklescheek.

UncleGerhard:Youstilldo.

MarcusandNadiagreetthemthenMarcusrubshis

beard.

Marcus:Oom,tannieClara.(uncle,auntieClara)I

thinkwearegoingtohavetoleave.Nadiahet'n

hoofpyn.(Nadiahasaheadache)



TannieClara:(frownsmiles)Oh?Icangiveyou

somepainmedsNadia.Youdon'thavetogohome.

Nadia:(Surprised)Ma?

TannieClara:Meds,foryourheadache.

Nadia:(looksisatMarcusthenshakesherhead)

Nothankyou.Idon'tliketoselfmedicate.

AuntClara:ofcourseyoudon'tmiekind(mychild)

Theysaytheirgoodbyesandwalkaway.

Nadia:Ican'tbelieveyouliedaboutmeandspoke

inAfrikaansjustsoIdon'tunderstandwhatyouare

saying.



Marcus:(laughs)Ididn'tthinkshewouldaskyou.

Nadia:Shedidthatbecauseshedidn'tbelieveyou!

Marcus:No!Iftheydon'tbelievemethenit's

becauseofthatheadshakeofyours.Whatwasthat?

Theycontinuetheirbackandfourthlaughingas

theydrivehome.Marcuswouldn'tletNadiagoand

gethercarsayinghewouldhaveLucabringitina

fewhours.

Theyfinallyarriveafteralifethreateningdrive

whereMarcushadonehandonthewheeland

anotherdiggingintoNadia'spanties.

Whentheygetintothehouse,Marcusstopsand

looksatthebarewallinthelivingroominshock.



Marcus:(frowns)thefu-

Nadia:Relax.It'swasme.Ineededitinthe

bedroomforsomething.Weneedtohavespeakers

inthatroomMarcus.

Marcus:(givesherawierdlook)Youdismounteda

TV?

Nadia:(unbuttonshershirtthenwalksawayslowly)

Arewegoingtogetintosemanticsorareyougoing

togetwhatyouareowed?

Shedropstheshirtonthefloorthenstopstoslide

outofherskirt.Allsheisleftwithisabarelythere

redlingerieandtheredbottomheelsthathave

Marcusexcitedashefollowsbehindheralso

leavingatrailofclothesbehindhim.Shestops

againandslidesoutofherpantybendingallthe

waydowntogiveMarcusfullviewofhistreasure



chest.Hisdickisalreadyoutandreadyforher.He

triestotouchherbutshespankshishandand

walksintothebathroomwhereshedropsherbra.

Marcus:(withadeepvoice)Whatareyoudoing

jaanong?

Shetakeshershowercapandstuffsherwigin

beforesteppingintotheshowerwhichfurther

frastratesMarcus.

Nadia:(usesherfingertocallhim)Comeandjoin

me.

Marcus;Can'twebathafter?

Nadiashakesherheadandstepsundertherunning

waterlettingitcoolherbodyoff.Marcusgetsinto

theshowerandstandsbehindNadia.Hisdick



pokesherbacksoshemovesforwards.

Nadia:Youcan'ttouchmeyetbaby.Fornowyou

watchanddon'teventouchyourselfeither.

Marcus:(withhoodedeyes)Nadiatlhemma.

Shesmilesandfaceshimwhileleaningagainstthe

wall.Sheliftsherlegovertheshowerheadholder

thenbeginstotouchherselfwhilelookinghimdead

intheeyewatchinghischestriseandfall.She

opensherpussylipsexposingherpinkflesh

makinghimmutterunderhisbreathassheinserts

herfingerandmovesitinandoutofwhatheknows

isthewarmestandsweetestplacetobe.Hetakesa

steptoweredher.

Nadia:(breathingheavily)Don'tMarcus.Watchme.



Shepullsthesmallshowerheadandfixesittothe

pressureshewantsbeforeaimingtooverherclit.

Marcus:(rubsthisthrobbingdick)Letmedoitfor

you.

Nadia:StoptouchingyourselfMarcusoryouaren't

gettinganything.WillyougivemewhatIwant?

Marcus:(lookingatherpussy)what?

Nadia:ItoldyouIwanttheJojodollsMarcus.Will

yougivethemtome?

Henodshisheadandshesmiles

Sheswitchesthewaterfromtheoverheadshower

totheoneshehasinherhandandthewater



splashesoverherclitwhichhasherscreamingin

pleasureatcontact.Hereyesrollbackasherbody

turnsalightfromthewaterbouncingoffherclitas

shetirestobalanceherselfbyholdingthewall.The

looksonherfacesendsMarcusovertheedgeand

hewalksoverandgrabsherhand.Theywalkoutof

theshowerwithNadiastillfeelingveryhorny.He

carriesherandpinshertothewallguidinghisdick

toherpussy.

Nadia:(withaheavyvoice)Nothere.Takemetothe

bed.

Heobligesandlaysherdown.Shegetsupand

pusheshimdownbeforeclimbingontopofhimand

kissinghimwhilerubbingtheirwetbodiestogether.

Neitherofthemisbotheredbyclimbingintobedas

wetastheyarebecausethesheetwillstillgetwet

anyway..

Nadiabreaksthekissandturnsherbodyasiftodo



thereversecowgirlbutinsteadshepushesherbutt

upandlowersherheadoverhisdickandholdsthe

basethenmassagesitwithherotherhandbefore

takinghiminhermouthwhilegivinghimfullveiwof

herpussy.Heputsanotherpillowovertheonehis

headwasrestingonthenheholdsherasscheeks

andspreadsthemopenwhileenjoyingtheblowjob

heisgettingfromhissexywife.Heburieshishead

betweenherportablebuttandbeginstolickand

toungef*ckherpussywhileoccasionallyrunning

histonguealongherasscrackwhichmakesher

moanonhisdick.Allthisgetstoapointwherehe

pushesherdownandgetsbehindher.Shequickly

liftsherbuttwaitingforhisinvasionandhedoesn't

disappoint.Heblocksherentranceandpushes

himselfintohermakinghermaon-cry.

Nadia:sh*tbabe.

Hebeginstomovehislengthinandoutofher.

Whenevershecan,shesqueezesherinnerwalls



grippinghisdickwhichhashimgruntingwithhis

headthrownback.

Marcus:(spanksherbutt)yesjustlikethat!F*ck

babe.

Helowershisheadandplantsakissonher

shoulderasshemoansintothesheets.She

clutchesthesheetstightasshefeelsitcoming.The

wavethatwillhaveherwholebodyshakingand

aching.Ithitsherandsheclutchesthesheetsand

criesoutasherclitthrobs.Marcusreachesunder

andbeginstoflickherbeanthewayshealways

doesandthatlet'sthetaploose.Herjuicesbeginto

trickledownhishandandthighsandontothe

sheetsasherbodyquakesandshakes.Justasshe

calmsdown,hepullsoutandaimshisdickbetween

herasscheeks.

Therealizationofwhatisabouttohappenhitsher

butsheistooweaktoprotestandherbodyisstill



quaking.Hereachesforthebabyoilonthedresser

andsqueezesitbetweenherasscheeks.

Nadia:(withagroggyvoice)baby..

Marcus:(massagesherholewithhisthumb)this

oneispunishmentforwhatyouputmethrough.

Hepointshispussyjuicecoateddickoverherhole

andbeginstopushin.Shejerksherheadupand

triestomoveawaybutheholdsherwiastand

pushesdeepertryingtobeasgentleaspossibleas

hebeginstoslideinandoutofher.Hermouthis

wideopenfeelingapainshehasneverexperienced

beforeasheranustriestoaccommodatehis

thickness.

Marcus:(grunting)youaremywifeNadia.Doyou

understandthat?



Shenodswithhermouthstillopen.

.Marcus:NeverleavemelikethatagainamIclear?

Againshenods.

Afterafewstrokes,shebeginstoenjoythefeeling

andbeginstomoan.Thatiswhenheslidesoutthen

intoherpussythenbacktoheranus.Hedoesthisa

fewtimeswhileshemoansbeforefinallyburies

himselfinherpussyandpullsherupsoherbackis

onhischestgivinghimaccesstoherclitagain.He

rubsitashepumpshisseedintohermakingher

moanandquakeinanothersplashyorgasm.

Marcus:(Breathingintoherear)F*ckIloveyou.



Dotherightthing.Like,commentandshare
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Nadia

Marcuspullsoutofmeandplopshimselfonthe

bednexttomeafteranothermindblowingsession.

Hehasmebreathingheavilyandsweatingonwet

sheets.

Me:(wipingmybrow)Wereallyneedtochangethe

sheetsnow.

Marcus:(chucklesandrubsmysensitiveclitwhile

lyingnexttome)IamjustgladIboughtthe

waterproofbedbecausejoh!



Ismackhischestwhilelaughing.

Marcus:Youstillhaven'ttoldmewhattheTVis

doinghere.

Me:MxmIhadaplanandyouruineditbycarrying

mefromtheshowersoojelwe.

Marcus:Aotlhemmadon'tsaythat.

Me:(giggling)Wewillseelater.Sobabehowsoon

canItakeover?

Marcus:takewhatovermylove?

Me:huhMarcus,youpromisedthatIcouldgetthe

Jojodolls.



Marcus:(rubshisface)Thatwasunfairofyou

Nadia.Youcan'taskforthingsduringsex.Youhave

theunfairadvantage.

Me:(chuckling)Asif!YouuseintimidationandIuse

whatIknowyouwant.That'sthetoolinmyarsenal

andIintendtouseitverywell.

Helooksatmeandshakeshisheadwithasmileon

hisface.

Marcus:Butbabe,Chareldeneissettooverseeall

theJojodollsworldwideandAriewillberunning

thingsunderherinBotswanabecauseshehad

beenJolene'ssecondforthepastthreeyears.Then

othersecondswilldothesameintheother

countries.

Me:BabeIdon'twantJojodollsinternational.I



wanttheBotswanaonehela.

Marcus:WhyNadia?Ihatethatbusiness.Why

wouldyouwanttodoit?Ican'thavemywifebeing

aMadame.

Me:(sighing)Youneedtotrustmebabe.Please

don'tbreakyourpromisetome.Thiswillbeyour

weddinggifttome.

Hesitsupandlooksatme.

Marcus:Ijustdon'tunderstandwhyyouwantthem

Nadia.It'snotlikeyouneedthemoney.

Me:(smiling)Iwilltellyouaftermyfirstmeeting

withthem.Ipromise.



Marcus:(sighs)Fine.IwilltalktoChareldeneto

handovereverythingshehasontheBotswanagirls.

Shehadcalledameetingforthemnextweeksoyou

aregoingtohavetoattendit.

Isitupandclimbontopofhimsquealingin

excitement.Ihughimthenbabykisshissulking

mouth.

Me:(withmyhandsaroundhisneck)Sowhenyou

sayIdon'tneedthemoney,areyousayingthatyou

don'ttouchtheJojodollsmoney?

Marcus:(shakeshishead)No.Thatwasmymum's

businessandIhaven'ttakenmoneyfromhersinceI

wenttoUniversity.

Me:(bitingmylip)Goodthen.



Marcus:Let'sgobathandattendthemeetingwith

mymother'slawyer………

AttheAirport

Aweeklater,MrsMorenawipeshertearsandfans

herfacemakingherbraceletdanglearoundher

wrist.

MrMorena:(rubbingherback)Don'tcrylikethis

Mmakgosi.Thisisourson'sdreamcometrue.

Shenodsherheadandhugshim.BogosiandKgosi

chestbumpwiththeirlittlebrotherwishinghimluck.

Kgotla:Istillsayyouarerunningawaybecause

mjoloogonyisitse.(becauserelationshipsdida

numberonyou)



Morenalaughsthenrubshisheadandpullshimin

forahugbeforebreakingitandlookingathisfamily.

Morena:Thatmaybetruebutthethingisattheend

oftheday,thisismeactuallypursuingmydreams.I

willgettoworkinLondonintheAmbassadorsfor

Botswana'soffice.Thenwhoknows,maybeIwillbe

aDiplomatinfiveyearsormore.Ilostalotthispast

yearandIhavecometorealizethatIlost

somethingprecioustome.Idon'tknowifLea's

miscarriagewasGod'swayofdeliveringHisfinal

punishmentforhowIendedthingswithNadia.

(shrugs)AllIknowisthatitmademefinallyaccept

apostIhavebeendecliningformonths.Ijustwish

mysonwouldhavemadeittodaysoIcouldsay

goodbyetohimbutIguessgopadile.(tohis

brothers)Pleasetrytohavehimoveratyour

housesforvisitssoIcanvideocallwithhim.(looks

down)Iwillprobablyonlyseehimnextyear.

Helooksathiswatchandsighsbeforegivinghis



motheronefinalhug.

Morena:Thankyouguysforthefarewellparty

yesterday.Iwasreallytouched.Iamgoingtomiss

youguysandIhopeyoucanvisitsoon.Itoldyou

goreletlogobonamahatshesburgkannaakere.(I

toldyouthatyouwillseedifferentcountries

becauseofme)

Theylaughandhisfatherrubshisheadandhugs

himonelasttime.

MrsMorena:Iamveryproudofyoumyson.Iam

lookingforwardtothedayIwillbetellingpeoplemy

sonisadiplomat.Youmayhavefailedinthefamily

frontfornowbutdon'tgiveuponlove.Don'tlivein

regretoverlosingNadiabecauseyoutwowere

clearlynotmeanttobe.Sometimesyoursoulmate

isn'tmeanttobeyourspouse.That'showlifeis.

MaybeyourwifeiswaitingforyouinLondon.Don't

closeyourheartOK?



Morenanodsandkisseshercheekbeforeputting

hisbagoverhisshoulder.Heturnstoleavewhen

hehearsavoicethathashisheartskippingabeat.

Letlotlo:Daddywait!

HeturnsaroundandseesLetlotlorunningtowards

himwithLeatryingtocatchupwithhim.Morena

setshisbagdownandgetsononekneereadyfor

hissontojumpintohisarms.Hewrapshisarms

aroundhimandgiveshimatighthugfeeling

emotional.

Letlotlo:(crying)Idon'twantyoutogodaddy.

Morenabreaksthehugandlooksathisson'sface

thenwipeshistears.



Morena:Don'tcrypapa.Iamgoingtobebackvey

soonandIwillbringyoulotsofpresents.Ormaybe

mummywillletyoucomewithunlceKgotladuring

christmas.

Helightsupandhugshisfather.Morenalooksat

Leaandmouths'thankyou'.Shenodsherheadand

giveshimasmile.Knowingthathewasgoingaway

andwouldbeoceansawayiscomfortingtoher.

Gettingoverhimwillbemucheasier.Herphone

ringsandshewalksawaytoanswerit.

Lea:Hi.

DrMason:Areyougoingtocancelonmeafter

beingtheonewhosuggestedthelunchwithour

kids?

Lea:No.IpromiseIamcoming.Ijusthadtopass

bytheairportsoLetlotlocanseehisfatherbefore



heleavesthecountry.

DrMason:oh…

Lea:Pleasedon'toverthinkit.It'sjustformyson.

MorenaandIareoverforrealnow.

DrMason:IreallyhopesobecauseIamtoogrown

forthisgame.

Lea:Iwillbethereinlessthantenminutesyoucan

placeandorderforus.JustgetLetlotlowhatever

Sofiaisgetting.

DrMason:OK.Bye.

Shehangsupandsighs.Thisisworthashot.



MorenagivesLetlolooneofhisfavoritewatches

andputsitonhistinywrist.

Morena:Wheneveryoumissme,justlookatthis

watchandknowthatIamthinkingaboutyoutoo.

Youarethemostimportantpersoninmylifeand

everythingIdoisforyouOK?

Henodsandsmileswhilelookingathistoobigfor

hiswristwatch.Morenagiveshimonelasthugand

standsuptowaveateveryonebeforewalking

away…...

Tlotlo

Istillcan'tbelievemybabygirlisamother.Herson

alreadylookschubbyafteraweekofbeingborn.

Shecametoourhouseandwillbehereforsix

weekssoIcanhelpherwhileherstitchesheal.Avi

refusedtoletmegotoherhousebecausehefelt



likesixweekswastoolongsohereweare!Thesun

issettingonabeautifuleveningandweareseated

onthebackpatiowithTylerandAgapewatching

LoagoandLeanobraaiwithYaoneplayingon

Loago'sphone.TehillahandYayaarealsostanding

bythebraaistandwatchingthem.Beingteenagers

haschangedthem.Theydon'tplayliketheydidlast

year.Theyliterallytoldusthattheirnewsyear

resolutionsweretoactlikeclassyyoungwomen.

(eyeroll)AndtheywokeuponthefirstofJanuary

talkingliketheyhavelivedforthirtyyears.Theyno

longerwanttoplaywiththeiryoungersiblingsand

theyarealwaysgigglinginacorner.Ihopethey

turnouttoberesponsibleyoungwomen.

Abotle:(runsoutofthehouse)DaddyNetflixis

refusing!

Avi:Why?(looksatme)Babedidn'tyoupayfor

Netflix?



Me:ItoldyoupeoplethatIamgoingtowatch

televisionforonemonth!Justone!Itookleavefrom

myshopandIintendtoenjoymyselfwithout

hearingpigsandMasha.

HelooksatAbotleandshrugs.

Abotle:Butmama…

Me;Nope!

Abotle:Mamatlhemmaplease!

Me:Fine!Justaweek.AkolelebeNickelodeonao!

(JustwatchNickelodeon)

Hesulksandwalksbacktothehouse.



Me:SoAgape,anyplansforyourwedding

anniversary?It'snextweekAkere?

AgapelooksatTylerandblushesasherockstheir

sontosleep.

Agape:Wewereactuallythinkingofgoingtothe

Okavangoforaweekandwewantedtoleavethe

kidshere.WewillobviouslytakeTJthough.The

thoughtofleavingmysevenmontholdgivesme

anxiety.

Tyler:shedidn'tevenwanttogosothisisa

compromiseIchoosetoaccept.

Me:that'ssosweet.Andofcoursewewillwatch

thekidsbecauseyouaregoingtohavetoreturnthe

favorsoon.



Aviholdsmyhandandkissesit.

Agape:oh?Goingsomewhere?

Me:Well,sincesomeofusluckedoutinthe

husbanddepartment,yourbrothergottiredof

hearingmetalkaboutmymummyandmestoreso

hetalkedmeintoustakingabusinessloansoina

month,wewillbetouringEuropeonoursavings

beforegoingtoTurkeythenThailandforstock.(I

giggle)Idon'tthinkthereisapersonaliveas

excitedasIamrightnow.Wehavebeentalking

abouttravelingforyearsbutourfinancesnever

allowedustosonow,wearefinallygoingtodoit!

Agape:Nxaaaw..

IhearTlamelo'sbabycryingsoIstanduptogo

checkonthem.AshappyasIamrightnow,Inever

forgettothankmyluckystarsthatmyhusbandhas



noclueIoncesteppedoutonhimbecausethat

wouldhaveendedallthatIhavenow.BogosiandI

don'tspeakanymore,becausewereallydon'thave

to.Allourchildrenaregrownandthereisnothing

lefttosaytoeachother.IcanonlyhopeIremain

thishappyandcontentforallmydays…….

AttheJojodollsheadquarters

TheladiessitinthebasementofJolene'sfavorite

houselisteningtoAriewhoisstandinginfrontof

themwithatabletthatsheisclutchingtoherchest.

Arie:Thankyouallforcoming.Iknowit'sbecause

ofsadnewsthatIamstandinginfrontofyoulike

thisbutwehavenochoicebuttomoveon.

Chareldene,Jolene'sniece,willbeoverseeing

everythingbutIaminchargeoftheBotswana

groupsoallIcandoisaskforyourcomplete

cooperationasyourwouldhavewithJolene.



Shecontinuestotalkandgivethemupdates……

Intheofficeupstairs.

Nadiapagesthroughthefilesandquicklyliftsher

head.

Nadia:Chareldene!50millionpula?Isthisreal?

Chareldene:(laughs)asrealasyouandme.Thisis

nothingcomparedtotheSouthAfricanbooks.Your

eyeswouldpopout.Sexsells.That'swhyJolene

neverquit.

Nadia:wow!Iamjustshocked!

Chareldene:Sowillyoureconsideryourplanthen?



Nadia:(shakesherhead)NoChay.Thisis

somethingIhavetodo.

Chareldene:OK.Doyousis!IjustknowIbecamea

multibillionaireinaweeksoyoubetterbelieveIam

goingtoflourishjustasTannieJolenewouldhave

wanted.Theonlyreasonwhyshedidn'tleaveitto

Marcuswasbecausehe'sneverwantedanythingto

dowiththebusiness.

TheyfinishuptheirdiscussionbeforeNadiagoes

downtothebasemantafterseeingChareldeneoff.

Arie:Sothatbeingsaid,oneofyouisgoingtohave

tofindanewrecruittoreplaceme.

Theclickofherheelsisheardfrominsidethe

basementandtheladieslookatthestairsasapair

ofcrispwhitepantsdescend.Ariefrownswhenshe



seesNadiawalkovertotheminawhitebody

huggingjumpsuitthataccentuateshermedium

sizedhipswithhernaturalhairstyledinabun.

NadiawalksoverandstandsnexttoArie.

Nadia:(smiles)HiArie!It'ssogoodtoseeyouafter

solong.(wavesattheladies)Hiladies!Wow!I

forgotwhataroomfulloffiftygorgeouswomen

lookslike.

Theladiesclaptheirhandswithhugesmileson

theirfaces.

Arie:Umm…Wearekindofinthemiddleofa

meeting.

Nadia:(smiles)Iknow.Thisismymeeting.



Arie:(raisesherbrow)Excuseme?

Nadia:(giggles)oh.Didn'tChareldenetellyou?Iam

inchargenow.

Ariefeelsasuddenacidbuildupinherchestasshe

triestoholdhercomposure.

Nadia:Youcantakeaseatshnukams.Ihavean

announcementtomake.

Ariebitesherinnerlipandsitsdownwitharacing

heart.

Nadia:Helloagainbeautifulladies.LikeIjustsaid,I

aminchargeofthisgroupofdollsandIhavecome

toadecision.WhenIlookaroundthisroom,Isee

somewomenwhoIusedtoworkwithandIknow

forsurethatmydecisioncouldn'tbemoreright.I



amgoingtogiveeachofyouladiesP300000as

wellasallthemoneyyouwillmakeintheirnextsix

months.Takethisasyouremployergivingyou

notice.(theladieslookateachotherinshock)IfI

remembercorrectly,Jolenealwayswantedhergirls

togrowandencouragedleavingthetradetobetter

yourlifebutyourareallstillhereandthisisacause

forconcern.It'snotrighttoliveyourwholelifeasa

sexobjectformenladies.Youcanbebetteranddo

better.Maybeyougotcomfortablebutthereare

otherwaysofmakingmoneyoutthere.MostofYou

alreadyhaveanaudienceonsocialmedia.Do

somethingaboutthat.TakethemoneyIwillbe

givingyoutomakesomethingofyourselves

becauseyoucan'tbeaJojodollforever.

Amyraisesherhand.

Nadia:yes…it'sAmyright?

Amy:(nods)Yesitis.Ijustneedtoclarify.Areyou



sayingthatforthenextsixmonths,ifImake20ka

night,it'sallmine?

Nadia:(nodsherhead)Yesbutinordertoactually

makeitsomethingfeasible,youwillonlygetyour

normalcutattheendofthenight,thentherestwill

bekepttotopupyour300k.

Theladiesstartchattingandgigglingamongst

themselves.

Nadia:Iftherearenomorequestionsrightnow,I

willbeintheofficeforanhour.Anyonecancome

seemeiftheyneedprivateclarity.

Sheturnsandwalksout.Afewminuteslater,the

officedooropensandAriecomesmarchingin.She

slamsthetabletonthetablemakingNadiaraiseher

brows.



Nadia:Andthen?

Arie:Whatthehellwasthat?Wheredoyougetoff

shuttingdownJojodolls?

Nadia:(smiles)What?Ithoughtyouwouldbehappy.

Thatmoneycanhelpyouchangeyourlife.

Arie:Thef*ckitwill!WhereisChareldene?Ineedto

talktoherbecauseIdon'tknowhowyouareeven

involvedinthis.Thisisnoneofyourbusiness.I

broughtyouintothisgameandyouleft!Sowhat

thef*ckareyoudoinghereactingallmadam

superior?

Nadia:(movesthechairbackandputsonelegover

theother)Idon'tblameyouforthinkingyoucantalk

tomeokareomopitlatrineing(asifyouareinapit

latrine).(chucklesandtwirlsherringaround)you

thinkIamstillthenaivefirstyearyoumanipulated



intobecomingaJojodollwhileclaimingyouwantto

betheworld'sbestmother.Iamnotthatgirl

anymoreArefa.(liftshereyesandlooksherdeadin

theeye.)IamMrsNadiaVanGraan…

THEEND!!!!

Wellnotreally.500likes,100commentsand50

sharesby3pmfora,surpriseannouncement.


