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InShakawe,thewindblewcoldair,winterseasonhadendedbutit

wasstillascold.Rethabilecouldbarelyfeelherfingersasshesat

onthebenchatthehospitalwithheryoungerbrotherstaringat

thepicturesonthewalls.

Shehadseenthem morethanshecouldcount,hadreadevery

letter,evenreadthewordsbackwards.Thoughafterallthetimes

shehadsatonthesamebench,staredatthedirtywhitewalls

thatalwaysstayeddirty,staredatthosepictureswithfolded

corners,shenevergotusedtothefear.

Italwaysmadeherweak.Itwasn’thereverydayfearofbeing

pickedonbyotherkidsbecauseshewasthickandhadstretch

marks,definitelynotthefearofbeingharassedbyherGuidance

andCounselingteacher…butratheritwasthefearoflosingher

mother.Itscaredhersomuch,itmadetearsburnhereyes.

Thecoldbreezeblewpastthem astheysatonthecoldmetal

benchesstillintheirschooluniforms.Rethabile'sstomach

growled,sheswallowedandlookedatBatangashefiddledwith

hisfingers.Heturnedtoherfeelinghereyesandsmiledshowing

histwomissingteeth.Shecouldthefeartoo…Thebothknew…

Shesmiledandtouchedhischeek.Atleasthehadhisjersey.

“Areyoucold?”

Heshookhisheadthenopenedhismouth.“Tha-Tha-Tha-



Thabile…m-mamaissick?”

Hestammered,sometimesshewishedsheweretheone

stammeringnothim.Shewouldtakethestrugglefrom him any

day.

“Shewillbefine.Thedoctorisgivinghermedicine.”

Henodded,sheknewhewashungrythoughhewouldjustkeep

quiet.Tearsburnthereyesasshesatthere.Atearrolleddown,

sheturnedwipingitawaywiththebackofherhand.Shetooka

deepbreathandturnedtohertenyearoldbrother.

“Areyouhungry?”

Heshookhishead.

“WewillpassbyElang’shousebeforewegohome.Shesaidshe

willstealsomefoodforustoday.”

Henoddedagainandcontinuedfiddlingwithhisfingers.

Rethabiletookadeepbreathwaiting.Anursewalkedoverto

them.Rethabilestoodupquickly.

“Ismamaok?”

Thenursesadlylookedather.“Shewillbefinemygirl.”

“Canweseeher?”

“Yes.Wegavehersomethingforthepain.”

“Eemma,thankyou.”RethabileturnedtoBateng.“Let’sgo.”

Batenggotupandwalkedwithhissistertotheirmother’sward.

Rethabilelookedather,itseemedshewaslosingweightwith



eachday,shecouldbarelyrecognizeheranymore.Shecouldsee

hermother’sbones.Batengrushedover.

“M-mama..”

MmagweRethabilesmiledweakly.“Myboy..”

“I-I…”Heclosedhiseyesbriefly.“Idr-drewy-y-you.”

Shesmiledandtouchedhischeek.“Showme..”

Heopenedhisbagandshowedher.Rethabilesilentlywatchedas

theyspoke,shesniffedwipinghertearswiththebackofherhand.

Hermotherturnedtoherandsmiled.

“Thabi…come…”

Hervoicewassoweak,shetookmomentsinbetweeneachword.

Rethabileslowlywalkedover.MmagweRethabilelookedather

kidsthensmiled.

“Thabi…don’tcry…Whyareyoucrying?”

Rethabilelookedathermotherthenputherhandsonherface

crying.

“Iam scared…”

Hermotherpulledhercloserandhuggedthem both.Sheclosed

hereyesasherowntearsfilledhereyes.

“ThereisnoneedtobescaredThabi…Iam here.”

Rethabilecriedmoreholdingontohermother.Mmagwe

Rethabileheldherbreathholdingittogetherthenshesmiled

wipingRethabile’stears.



“It’sokThabi…it’sok.Don’tcry…Iam herewithyou.Iwillnever

leaveyourside…”

Shelookedatbothherkidsandsmiled.

“Ialwaysgoingtobethere.Ipromise…Iam coming

home…tomorrow.”

Rethabilelookedathertearfully.“Youarecominghome?”

MmagweRethabilenodded.“Yes.Whenareyoufinishingyour

exams?”

“Nextweek.”

“Whatareyouleftwithwriting?”

“English,Biology,andSetswana.”

“Thelastpapersright?”

“Yes.”

“Iknowyouhavepassed.Youarebrilliant,mylittleDoctor..”

Rethabilesmiledwipingawayhertears.

“Youaregoingtobeaverysuccessfuldoctor.Youaregoingto

savelives..”

“Iam goingtohelpyou.Iwilldoeverysurgerysothatyounever

havecancereveragain.”

Hermothersmiled.“Iwantyoutogohomeandcleanthehouse.

Cleaneverything.Foldmyclothesnicely…youknowthatdress

thatyoulike?Theredone?TheoneIworeatthechurch



anniversary?”

Rethabilenodded.“Yes.Ilovethatdress.”

“Takeitandputitwithyourthingsinyourroom,keepitforme

ok?”

“Yes.”

Hermotherchuckled.“AlsothoseheelsIboughtthattimewhen

wewenttoGaboronetogether.Theygowellwiththatdress.Take

them andkeepthem forme.”

“Yesmama.ButImakesurenooneentersyourroom.”

“Iknowsweetie…butIwillbehappyifyouarewiththem.Yousee

myjewelrybox.Thereisthissetofearrings,abraceletanda

necklace…Alsokeepthem.Andmyfavoriteperfume.”

Confused,Rethabilenodded.“Ok.”

“Iam cominghometomorrow.Don’tcomehereafterschool.

Takeyourbrotherhome.Iwillbetherewaitingforyou.”

“Ok.Youfeelbetter.”

“Yes.Waybetter.IloveyouThabi.Neverletanyoneseparateyou

andBatang.Youwillstaytogether.AuntyKeemiisyourmother

ok?”

“Yesmama.”

“Batang,Iloveyoumyboy…tomorrowafterschool,gohomewith

Thabi.Ok?”

“O-o-ok.”



“Thabi…underthebed,thereisabox.Abigbox.Ithasthe

importantdocuments.Inthatbox,thereismoney.Takeit,keepit

safe.Idon’twantitstolenbythieves.Thehouse…Ourhouse.It

wasmyfather’shouse.Hegaveittome.Iextendedit.From me,it

goestoyouandyourbrother.”

Shelaiddowncatchingherbreath,eyesclosed.Sheopenedthem

andsmiled

“Iloveyou.Somuch.Iwillseeyoutomorrow.”

Rethabilenoddedsmiling.Shefeltrelieved.Goodthingshehad

cleanedthepreviousnight.

“Bye…”

Thekidsturnedandwalkedoutsmiling.MmagweRethabileput

herhandoverhermouthcrying.Theotherpatientwhohadbeen

watchingsadlystoodupfrom herbedandhuggedher.

“Itwillbefine.”

“Mykids…mykidsarestillyoung…Godhelpme…modimo

nthuse…theyareyoung…Godplease..”

“Shhhh….”

“Theyneedme… mykidsneedme…”

Shecriedsomuchaspaincontinuedsuckingouthersoul.

***



RethabilewalkedhomewithBatang,Shetookaturngoingtoher

bestfriend’shouse.Shelookedatthebigcastlehousewhere

Elangstayed.Sometimesshewasenviousofherfriendwhogota

P20noteeverysingledayforlunchatschool.Ithadtobenice

stayinginthatbighouse.

Rethabilelookedatthesunsettingandstoodacrossthehouse

underatreewithBatang.Minuteslater,Elangwalkedout.

Rethabilesmiledasherfriendrushedoverholdinghertouch

screenphoneandalunchbox.

“Youweresupposedtobeheretwentyminutesago.”

“Sorrythamma,thedoctortooktimewithmamabuttomorrow

sheiscominghome.”

Elangsmiledalsoasrelieved.“See?Itoldyounottoworry.Sheis

goingtobefine.Take..”

ElanghandedRethabilethelunchboxwiththefood.Rethabile

quicklyopeneditandswallowedstaringatthechicken.Shetook

apieceandhandedittoBatang.

Elangsmiledashequicklyateit.“Iputalotoffoodkedirelale

kamosomapakela.”

“Thankyou.”

“Bytheway,yourboyfriendsentamessage.”

ElanghandedRethabilethephone.Shelookedatthemessage

from Atang,herFacebookboyfriend.Theyalwaystalkedthrough

Elang’sphonesinceshedidn’thaveone.



Rethabileopenedthemessage,herheartpounding.Sheslowly

satdownbytherockandreadthemessage.

Atang:Heybabe,whereexactlydidyousayyoustayinShakawe?

Areyoubackfrom work?

Rethabilesmiled.Elangputherhandonherwaist.

“Thabile,areyousmiling?Thisguyisaskingaboutwhereyoustay.

Ithinkhewantstocomeandvisit.Kanahedoesnotknowthat

thereisnoLorraine,thatactuallyLorraineisjustaFacebook

picturewebumpedintoandnowan18yearoldhighschool

schoolerisusingit.”

Rethabilesighed.“Atangwouldn’tcomethisside.HeisinSouth

Africa,heflewthereearlier.Heiswillbebackintwodays.”

“Mmathisisgettingoutofhand.Iam gettingscared.Weshould

havenevercreatedthatLorraineaccount.Itwasjustmeanttobe

ajokebutnowyouaredeepinarelationshipwithanoldanold

manyoubarelyknow?”

RethabilesighedstaringatElang.“Ijustwanttobehappy.Thisis

theonlypersonwhomakesmehappyElang.”

Elangsatbesideherfriend.”Iwantyousafe.Thisguyseemsway

older,gapehelawearelyingtohim.Whatifhecomeshere?Nna

keatsaba.”

“Atieisnotthatold.Heisjusttall.Iwonderhowhisvoicesounds

like…”

Thegirlslookedateachotherandlaughed.



“Metoo.Mmeolebegaalebogale.”

“Atieisnotlikethat.Osoftmothoo.”

Elangshookherhead.“Youwouldneveronthephone.Thabile,I

am serious.Youshouldendthis.Iknowyoureallylikehim butng

ng…gapethosetattoosmma,helooksdangerous.Helooks

scary.”

“Atieisnotdangerous.Youarejudginghim waytooearly.”

“Thabi,evenifhe’snotdangerousbutheisgoingtoslapyoufor

lyingtohim,makinghim believeyouareathirtyyearoldamerican

who’sadoctor.Otsilegorenyedisa,nnammakeatsaba.Have

youseenhishand?MothootagoclapawaswelaGaboroneka

backflip.Idon’twanttosee.”

“Iwilldoitnextweek.Thisismyfirstrelationship.Iam surehe

wouldn’teevenlookatmeifhesawmeinreallife.”

“Rightnownoonewouldlookatus,wearedarkbecauseofthe

sun,weprobablydon’tknowhowtobathproperly,releswenyana.

WaittillwegotoUniversityofBotswanawenagirl!Heeeeiga

gonnamurrr!!!”

Rethabilelaughedthenlookedatthephonerealizingbewas

onlineandreplied.

‘Lorraine’:IstayneartheseniorschoolbutIam goingtoKasane

tomorrowmorningonabusinesstrip.

Atangstartedtyping.Rethabilestaredatthephonewaiting

Atang:Whattimeareyougoingthere?”



‘Lorraine’:at9am.AreyoustillinSA?

Atang:Yes,Iam stuckthisside,it’srainingsoallflightshave

beencancelledduetobadweather.

Lorraine:Sorrymothowame

Atang:Whotaughtyouthat?

Lorraine:Ihavebeenlearning.Ihavetswanafriends.

Atang:Sowheredidyousayyouarefrom inAmericaagain?

Lorraine:TexasHouston.

Atang;Ok.Wewilltalk,Ihavetogo.

Thegreendotonhisnamedisappeared.Rethabilesighedsadly

thengaveElangherphone.

“Thankyou.”

Elangsighedstaringatherfriend.“Nextweekyoubreakupwith

thisguy.Ithinkit’senoughnow.FourmonthsisenoughThabile.”

“Iwillbreakupwithhim.”

Rethabilestoodup.“Letmegohome.Iwillseeyoutomorrow.”

“Bye.”

Rethabilewalkedawaywithheryoungerbrother.Elangstaredat

Rethabile’schatwithAtang.Shewenttohisprofileagainand

lookedathisprofilepicture,thetattoosonhisarmsscaredherso

muchshelookedatthephoneforawhilecontemplatingjust

breakingupwithhim thendeletingtheprofilealltogether.



Shetookadeepbreathandtyped.

Lorraine:Hi,Icntdodisenimo.ItsntwkngnIm gngbck2Txssrr

nsoItnkitsbstifwejstprtwys.Iwshunthnbthppnnss,plsno

itsntu,btmi.Udsvbttr.By.

Shequicklywenttothesettingsanddeactivatedtheaccount.She

sighedsatisfiedandwalkedtotheirgate.

***

HeadedtoShakawe,HeadedtoShakaweinhis4x4pitchblack

Amarok,Atangfixedhiscapdrivingwithonehand.

Histwinbrotherlaughed.“Sheiscatfishingyou?”

“Yeah,ifIdidn’tshowNayangthepicture,Iwouldnothaveknown.

GatwethatpictureissomeZambianladywhostaysinAmerica.*

Aganglaughedmore.“Itoldyou…kanadilotsaFacebookke

maakahela.”

“IknowbutIwasalreadyinMaunsoImightaswellgoto

Shakaweandseewhat’sup.”

“Ican’tbelieveYayahurtyousomuchtoapointyoudate

Facebookgirls.”

“Don’tstartwithme.”

“Girlswhocatfishareugly…Iam justsaying.IfIwereyouIwould

justleavethisgirlalone.”



“GoodthingIam notyou,Iam goingtogettothebottom ofthis.”

“Sharpmister.Pleasekeepyourhandstoyourselfwhenyouget

there.”

Atangdroppedthecallwithasigh.Hisheartskippedashelooked

aheadstaringattheelephantinthemiddleoftheroadwitha

C180.ItblewIt’strunkstampingonthegroundangrily.Atang

hootedasitbegunpushingtheBenz.Hebrightenedhislights

hooting.

Theangryelephantlookedover,Atangcontinuedhooting.The

elephantblewit’strunkmovingbackandwenttothebigtree

besidesheroad.Atangsteppedontheacceleratoraddroveto

Benzrollingdownhiswindow.TheladyintheBenzsteppedout

crying.

Atanglookedather.“Let’sgo!”

ShehurriedoverholdingherhandbagandjumpedintheAmarok.

Atanglookedattheelephantgettingabigbrunchanddroveoff.

Theladylookedattherearviewmirrorwatchingtheelephant

destroythecar.Sheputherhandoverhermouth,tearsrolling

downhercheeks.

“Iam stillpayingtheloan…God”

Atanglookedatherinshock.“Youcouldhavedied!Isyourloan

theonlythingyoucanthinkabout?”

Shelookedathim andburstintoaloudcry,herfaceuglifyingas

herlipscurveddown.
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Atangdroveforawhileastheladycried.Helookedatthetimeas

raindropletsheavilyfellonthecaraccompaniedbyhale.

Hesloweddownrollingdownhiswindowslightly.Thecoldair

blewinthecarmakingthewomanshiverwhileshesniffed.

Atangstoleaglanceather.“What’syourname?”

Shelookedathim.“Zaza.”

“Wherewereyougoing?”

“I…”Sheclosedhereyes,atearrollingdown.Shesniffed.

“Shakawe…”

“WhatareyoudoinginShakawe?”

“Iam goingtoseemymother’ssister.Sheisnotwell,mymother

issicksoshecouldn’tcome..”

Zazasniffed.“Ijustgotthatcar6monthsback.Iboughtitwitha

loan.”

AtanglookedattheShakaweboardandsighed.“What

happened?”

“IthoughtitwaspassingsoIstopped.Ididn’trealizeitwas

angry.”

“Iam sorryaboutyourcarbutthatthingwasgoingtokillyou.



Whenitgetsangry,thereisnostoppingit.Ipromiseyou,ifyou

didn’tgetoutofthatcar,theyweregoingtofindyoudead

tomorrow.”

“Thankyou..forsavingme.”

Atang’sphonerang.Hereachedforitandpickedtheunsaved

number.

“Hello?”

“SoyoudecidedtorobmyhouseAtang?”Yaoneyelledonthe

otherend.

“What?”

“Youdecidedtorobmyhouse?YouaresochildishAtang.”

“WhywouldIrobyou?Areyoutryingtohaveaconversationwith

meorwhat?Osekawabatagontena,otaswabaYaone.Didyou

seemerobbingyou?”

“Soifit’snotyou,whoisit?”

“Botsarragoomae,lantesterlonanxla.Iam goingtocomethere.

Iwantyoutoaccusemeofbullshitfacetoface.”

“Iwasjustaskingbecausesomeonerobbedme.”

“Andyouassumeit’sme.Ketsilegogothubakaclapa.Keeta

ko.”

Shehungup.Zazaswallowedandtookadeepbreathstaring

aheadwhilehedrove.

“Whereareyougoing?Thepoliceortoyouraunt?”



“CanIpleasestartatthepolice…?”

“Ok.Doyouknowwhereitis?”

“Yes.Youcantakeyournextleftturn.”

*

Atthepolicestation,AtangremainedinthecarasZazajumped

outtheninsidewhileitrainedheavily.Hereachedforhisphone

andloggedinonFacebook.Amessagepingedonhismessenger.

HeclickedonitandopenedLorraine’smessage.

Hefrownedtryingtoreadwhatwaswrittenbuthecouldn’t

understandanything.Matteroffact,itdidn’tsoundliketheperson

heusuallyspoketo.ThatonehadtheperfectEnglish.

Helaughedwonderingifmaybeheweredealingwithkids.Itdidn’t

lookitwasagrownpersonwhohadwrittenthat.

Hereplied.

Atang:Huh?

Hestaredathisphoneforawhile.HewentonFacebookand

searchedforheraccount.Hesighednotfindingitthenhewentto

hiscontactsandcalledhisfriend.

“Atang..”

“Phefo,didyougetanything?”



“Yeah,Itriedtocallbutyourphonewasn’tgoingthrough.Ihacked

theaccount.Igotthenumber.”

“Sendittome.”

“Don’tdoanythingstupidthere.Youarenotthefirstpersontoget

catfished.Youwon’tbethelast.Atleastsheneveraskedforyour

money.”

“Sendthenumberotswemotseo.”

“Iam sending.Mr.Gcalled.Yourefusedtoflyhim toKasane?”

“It’srainingcatanddogsandthewindistoomuch.Iam not

takingchanceswithmylife.Iam apilotyesbutIam notaboutto

dieinthenameofmoney.Renkaparalesahela.”

“Letmego,myreallifegirlfriendishere.”

Atanglaughed.“Voetsek!”

Phefolaughedmore.“SharpAtang.Isentthenumber.”

PhefohungupasZazawalkedoutofthepolicestation.Sheran

overandgotinthecarshivering,herclothesslightlywet.

“Whatdidtheysay?”

“Nothing.Theyarenotsayinganythingintelligent.”

Shewipedhertearswithherhands.Atangstartedthecar.

“ShouldInowtakeyoutoaunt’shouse?”

“Yes.”

AtangstartedtheAmarokandreversedfrom thepolicestation.



“Gostraighttillyouseeaschool.”

Hejoinedtheroadanddrovewhileshedirectedhim.Hefinally

parkedthecarinfrontofthegate,hisbrightlightsmadehim see

thehouseproperly.Acurtainmoved.

Zazasighed.“Letmegoandknock.Maybetheymoved.Ilastsaw

them whenIwas20.”

“Iwilldrivein.It’sok.It’stoomuddy,ifyourunyouwillfall..”

Heopenedthedoorandquicklyjumpedoutandopenedthegate.

Hegotbackinhiscarwet,hist-shirtclungontohisskineven

more.

Hedroveinandparkedrighttheveranda.ZazaShesteppedout

andknockedonthedoor.

*

Rethabile’sheartpoundedsomuchasknockpersisted.Shewent

tothekitchenandtookthekitchenknife.

Someoneyelledoutside.

“Aunty!It’sZacharia!Aunty!”

Rethabileputawaytheknifeandhurriedtothedoorthenopened.

ShelookedatAuntyKeemi’sdaughter..

“Thabile!”



Rethabilesmiledandunlockedtheburglarbar.Zazahuggedher

tightly.Rethabileremainedinherarmsholdingontoher.

Zazasteppedback.“Howisaunty?”

Rethabilesmiled.“Sheisfeelingwaybetter.Sheiscominghome

tomorrow.”

“Sheiscoming?Ithoughthercancerhadprogressedtoother

partsofthebody..”

“Sheisgettingbetter.Sheisgettingdischargedtomorrow.”

Batangwalkedoverandstoodbesideshissisterinhisshorts.

Zazalookedathim andsmiled.Rethabilelookedatthedouble

cabguessingitwasprobablyherboyfriendwhohadbroughther.

Thedooropenedandamansteppedout.

HehandedZazaherhandbag.“Yourphoneisringing.”

“Thanks,uhthesearemycousins.That’sRethabileandthat’suh…

what’shisname?”

Rethabileputherhandonherbrother.“Batang.”

Theboyfriendturnedandlookedatthem fixinghisbaseballhis

cap.Rethabile’sheartskippedasshestaggeredback,kneesweak.

Herthroatimmediatelydriedasherheartpounded.Helookedat

her.

“Hi,Iam Atang.”

Batangsmiled.“Y-y-yournamei-i-i-islikemine.Ia-a-am alsoca..

calledAtang.”



Atangsmiled.Zazalookedathim ashemovedfrom her.

“Iknowright?IthinkyouandIcanbegreatfriends.”

Batangnoddedsmiling.“Twins!”

Atanglaughed.“Ilikethat,howoldareyou?”

“Iante-te-tenbu-butyouareold.”

“Itdoesn’tmatter.Wecanstillbetwins.Hereissomethingfor

you..”Atangputhishandinhisbackpocketandtookouta

hundredpulanote.Hehandedittohim.

Batanglookedathisoldersister.

“Thabica-canI…ta-ta-takethemoney?”

Rethabilelookedathim andslightlyshookherhead.Batang

lookedathim.

“I-“

Zazalaughed.“YoucantakeitBatang…takethemoney..”

Heshookhisheadandhuggedhissister’sleg.Zaza’sphone

startedringingagain.Shetookitfrom herhandbagthenwalked

insidethehousepicking.

Atanglookedather,Rethabilekeptherheaddown,herheart

racing.Shecouldfeelhiseyesonherandshewonderedifmaybe

hewasstaringathowfatshewas.

“Hi..”

Rethabilekeptherheaddown,herhandsshaking.Hetouchedher



chinandtiltedherhead.Achillrandownherspineasherentire

bodyfrozeathistouch.Helookedinhereyes,unabletokeepeye

contact,shelookeddown.

Heputthemoneyinherdoekandsmiled.“Keepitforhim ok?”

Shenodded.

“Huh?”

“Eerra.”

HesteppedbackasZazawalkedover.

Atanglookedather.“Areyoustayinghere?”

“Yes.Thankyou.”

“Sharp.”

Heturnedandwalkedbacktohiscar.Rethabilewatchedashe

gotinhiscarandreversedout,herheartstillpounding.He

steppedoutintherainandclosedthegate.Helookedoverthen

gotinhiscaranddroveoff.

Zazasighed.“Let’sgetin.It’sgettingcold.”

***

Atangdrovetoalodgethenparkedhiscarandcalledthenumber

hehadgotten.

Thephonestartedringing.



“Hello?”

Afemalevoicepicked.

“Goodevening,wearecallingfrom PostOffice,thereisapackage

thatisgettingdeliveredtoyou.Whoam Ispeakingwith?”

“YouarespeakingtoElangLepang.”

“HowoldareyouMs.Lepang?”

“Iam 18yearsold.Whereisthepackagefrom?”

“Itiscomingfrom TexasHouston.”

“Texas?InAmerica?”

“Yes.Maywepleasehaveyourdirections.”

Elangquicklydirectedhim.

“Thankyou.Yourpackagewillarrivetomorrow.”

“ThankyoubutIdon’tknowanyonefrom Texas.”

“Youwillhaveyourpackagetomorrow.”

Atanghungupandsteppedoutofthecar.

***

Thefollowingmorning,Zazasatinthesittingroom makingphone

calls.Rethabilewalkedoutofherroom withheryoungerbrother

intheiruniforms.



ShelookedatRethabile’sschooldressthathuggedherthickbody,

hereyeswentuptohersofthairthatwascombedinanafrothen

herface.Shewasbeautiful,verybeautiful.Itwasthatkindof

beautythatwasuniqueandrare.Herthickbodyandtinywaist

madeherenvious,shehatedherthinbody.Shehadtried

everything,from proteinshakestothepillseventheinjections.

Zazasmiled.“Iam goingtogotothehospitalandseeaunty.

Mamacouldn’tcome.Shewasatthehospital,herbloodpressure

ishighbutsheiscoming.”

“Ok.Butmamaiscominghome,sheisbetternow.”

“That’sgood.”

Rethabilesmiled.“Thatguyfrom yesterday…isheyour

boyfriend?”

Zazalaughed.“Nohun.Idon’tevenknowhisname.Iwas

attackedbyanelephantlastnight.Hesavedme.Ileftmycar

there.”

“Iam sorry.”

“It’sok.Someonejustcalledmeafterseeingmythingsinthecar.

Shesentpictures.It’snotthatbad.Itcanbefixed.Myinsurance

companywilltakecareofit“

“Ohok.Wewillseeyoulater.”

“Oksweetie.ByeBatang.”

Batangwaved.Zazawatchedastheywalkedoutthensighed

pressingherphone.



***

Thatsamemorning,Atangparkedunderatreeoppositethe

houseElanghaddirectedhim yesterday.

Thegateopenedandaschoolwalkedout.Atangcalledher

numberagainstaringather.Elangstoppedthentookouther

phoneandanswered.

“Hello?”

Atangchuckledindisbelief.Hestartedthecarhangingupthen

drovetoher.Hesteppedoutwhileshestaredathiscar.Elang

heartskippingasshecamefacetofacewithhim.

“Hi,Iam lookingforLorraineWarren,shestayswhereyoujust

camefrom.Doyouknowher?”

“I..I-“

“LietomeandIam goingtoburyyoualive.”

Peerandownherdressasshestaredathim.

“Itwasn’tme.ItwasRethabile!Itoldhertostop.Itwas

Rethabile!”

.

.

.



Wehaveofficiallystarted.Ihopeyouhavetaggedthatfriend.

Thosewhowerestilltryingtoadjust,yesterdaywasyourday.Ya

dumayatsamaya!
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“It’sRethabile!Itwasn’tme.Itoldhertostop…”

Atangstaredatherthenherpee.“Getinthecar.”

“Itwasn’tme.Shewasusingmyphonebecauseshedoesn’thave

aphone.Iswear..”

“Getinthecar,youaretakingmetoRethabile.Getin.”

Elanglookedaround,shelookedatthegate.

“Iwillcatchyou.Youcan’toutrunme.Youaregoingtotakemeto

Rethabile.YouthinkIam hereforgameshuh?Maybeyouarethe

culprit-“

Elangstartedcrying.“Itwasn’tme.Iswearitwasn’tme.Itwas

Thabile.Idon’twanttodie.IwilltakeyoutoThabile.Sheis

waitingformetogiveherandherbrotherfood.”

“Getinthecar.”

ShelookedatthepitchblackAmarokwithbigwheelsthenhis

tintedwindows.Histattoosscaredhersomuchmoretearsrolled

down.Hewassotall,he’dprobablyburyheralive.

“Youarewastingmytime.Iam notgoingtotellyouagain.”

Sheslowlygotinthecarandsatattheedgeoftheleatherseat.

Atangjumpedinhiscaranddroveoff.



“Gostraight,sheiswaitingbythebigMorulatree.”

Atanglookedatheratthebackseat.Itwasactuallyfunnythathe

hadbeenplayedhighschoolkids.Whathadattractedhim tothat

profileagain?

“Theresheis…”

ShepointedatthebigtreewhereRethabilewasstandinglaughing

withheryoungerbrother.Sheraisedherheadandlookedathis

car.Elangopenedthedoortostepout.

“Whereareyougoing?Tswalalebatileo.”

Sheslowlyclosedthedoorsniffing.Atangsteppedoutofthecar

andwalkedovertoRethabile.Sheheldherbrother’shandand

movedback,herheartracing.

Batangsmiledrecognizinghim.Atanggotcloser.Rethabileput

herarmsaroundhersibling.

“Tha-Thabitha-th-that’sA-Atang,he-“

“Shhh..”

BatangclosedhismouthandsmiledatAtangwhosmiledback.

“Heybuddy…bigup…”

Theybumpedfistssmiling.AtangturnedtoRethabilestillsmiling.

“HiLorraine.”

Sheswallowed,herheartskippingabeat.Awaveofdizziness

slammedher.



“KanakerengMsWarren?”

Fearweakenedherasshestoodbeforehim,itcrippledeverypart

ofherthatshejuststoodtherestaringathim asifhewerea

ghost.

“Imustsay,yourprojectisgoingreallywell.Don’tyoumissTexas

Houston?Doyouevenknowwherethatis?”

Rethabileswallowedahugelumponherthroat.

“MsLorraineWarren…areyoutheoriginalorthesubstitutewas

gokwalaenimo?”

“Iam sorry.”Hervoicewasbarelyaudible.

“ItraveledallthewayforMsLorraine.Whereisshe?”

“Iam sorry.Pleasedon’tme.Ineveraskedforanythingfrom you.

Iam sorryIlied.Iwasgoingtostop.Mybrotherhasonebutme.”

“Sowhoisgoingtotakethepunishmentforbeingaliar?Your

friend?”

Elangopenedthedoor.“No!Rethabile.Shedidthis.Itwasn’tme.

Shewastheone!Sheshouldgetpunishedalone.Shewastheone

catfishingyou.Ididn’tdoanything.Punishher!Notme.”

RethabilelookedatElangsadly,tearsfillinghereyes.

“ElangyouaretheonewhosaidIshouldreplyhim.”

“OmaakaRethabile.Sheistheone.Ididn’tdoanythingIpromise.

Sheisthemastermind.Punishheralone.”

Batangstoodinfrontofhersisterprotectivelythendroppedhis



schoolbagandpickedastonereadytoattack.

***

Atthehospital,thedoctorlookedatthetimestandingby

mmagweRethabile’sbedwhereherbodylaid.Hehadseen

countlesspeoplediebutthehopehehadseeninthosechildren’s

eyeshauntedhim.Itwouldcrushthem.Hewishedhehadjust

toldthem…

“Timeofdeath07:10a.m.”

Thenursesighedtearfully.Shesniffedthinkingofthekids.She

couldn’timagineherdyingandleavingherkidsallalone.

Thedoctorcoveredthebodywithasheetandwalkedoutleaving

thebodytobetakentothemorgue.

Thenursefollowedafterthedoctorthensecondslater,another

nursewalkedin.Sheuncoveredthedeadbodyandtookapicture.

Shecoveredthebodyagainandwalkedoutpostingonherfake

Facebookaccountthathadover3kfriendswithacaption.

‘ Geuijobathong.Dirisangdicondom ija,bonanggompieno,

kanayoneyabolaya.Condomise’

.

.

.
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RethabiletriedtopullBatangbackbuthestubbornlystoodin

frontofherasifhecouldactuallydosomething.Rethabile

tearfullylookedathim.

“Icatfishedyou.Iam sorry.Iam notLorraineWarren.Icreated

theaccountwithmyfriend.Iam sorryfordraggingyoualltheway

herefornothing.Elangdidnothingwrong.Itwasallme.”She

sniffed.“Iam sorry.Ihaveanexam at0830,mybrotherneedsto

beatschoolontimesothattheteacherdoesn’tpickonhim.

Pleaseletusgo.”

Atanglookedatherandsighed,washereallydealingwithkids

rightnow?Heevenfeltlikeapedophilejuststandingtherewith

them.Hehadexpectedsomethingdifferent,nottwoteenagers.

“Getin,Iwilldropoffatschool.Neverdothatagain.Youwillmeet

differentpeopleandnotallwillbelenientonyou.Okilewa

clapiwa?(Haveyoueverbeenslapped?)”

Rethabileshookherhead.

“Oneyouwillgetslappedforplayingwithpeople.Focusonschool

orsomething.Getin.Iwon’thurtyou.”

HelookedatBatangandlaughed.“Getinbuddy…Iwon’thurt

you.”

Rethabileslowlywalkedtothecarandopenedthebackdoor.



Batanggotin.AtanglookedatRethabile.

“Tsenakopele.(Getinatthefrontseat.)”

Rethabileclosedthebackdoorandgotinatthefrontseat.Her

thicknesscoveredthewholeseatasherdressrolledover

exposingherthickthighs.Sheputherschoolbagonherlapthen

lookedatElangwhowasstaringather.

AtanglookedatElang.

“Doyouwanttochange?”

“No.Ihaveanotherdressatschool.It’sfine.”

Rethabilelookedoutthroughthewindowashedrove,shesighed

thinkingofherdream.Shehadleftearliertopassbythehospital

beforegoingtoschool.

Elangtookoutalunchboxfrom herbag.“Thabitake.Iknowyou

don’thavefoodathomeandthatyoudidn’teat.Icookedforyou

andBatang.Youcanleavesomeforyourmotherlateron.”

Rethabileturnedandtookthelunchbox.

“Thankyou.”

ShelookedatAtang.“Youcandropusoffonthenextturn,wewill

walkfrom there.”

ElanglookedatRethabile.“Mydressiswet.Ican’twalktoschool.

Peoplewillsee.Idon’twanttobelaughedat.”

“Whereishisschool?”

Elangquicklyanswered.“Takethenextturnrightthenleft.”



“It’sfarwithacar.AndIwanttogotothehospitalandseemy

mother.YoucandropElangatschool.”

Atangignoredheranddrovetotheprimaryschool.Heparkedby

thegate.Rethabilesighedthengotoffwithherbrother.

“Ignorethekidswhobullyyouok?Iwillwaitforyououtside,you

willfindmehere.Listentoteacheranddowhatshesays.Ok?”

“O-o-ok.Tha-Thabi?”

“Yes…”

“Thatman…”HepointedattheAmarok.“He-he-hei-isabad

person?”

Sheshookherhead.“Iliedtohim butIapologized.”Shehugged

him thensmiled.“Bye..”

Hesmiledthenwavedwalkinginsidetheschool.Rethabilewaited

watchinghim walktohisclasstillhegotin.

Sheturnedtothecar.“Thankyoufordroppingusoff.Iam going

tothehospital.Iam sorryforwhathappened.Iwillneverdoit

again.”

“Rethabile,getin.Iwilltakeyouthere.”

“Idon’twanttokeepburdening-“

“Iwilltellyouifyouareburdeningme.Getin.”

Shelookedathim thengotin.HereversedwhileElangpressed

herphone.

Atanglookedatherandchuckled.“Sowhereexactlydoyoustay



inHouston?”

Shelookedathim andfoundhim smiling.“Iam sorry.”

“IfIhadasked,whatwereyougoingtosay?”

Shelookeddownembarrassed.“Idon’tknow.”

“Youareagoodliar.Iactuallybelievedmostofyourlies,eventhe

factthatyouhaveonechild.Ishouldhavesuspectedwhenyou

toldmehowmuchyouearn.Kenekesetsekerekekopatwo

hundrednyana,IthoughtIhadhitjackpotlennakeikutwisego

kopamadi.”

Rethabilelaughed.Hesmiled.“Mxm ondisapointilewena.”

“Sorry.”

“Yousaidyouaredoctor…osekawatholaotsamekelamo

bagolongRethabile.(Neverplaylikethatwithelders.)Youarea

child.Bonagompienoekarekepedophilemobanneng.Otare

dirisadiphoso.(LooknowIlooklikeapedophile.Youwillmake

usmakemistakes.)

“Takeyourright.”

Heturnedrightandlookedather,hiseyesgoingtoherneckrolls.

Helookedawaywithasigh.Minuteslaterheparkedhiscarin

frontofthehospital.

Atthebackseat,Elang’sheartstoppedasshecameacrossthe

trendingwomanwhohaddiedofHIV.

Sheopenedtheoriginalpostandlookedatthecaption.



‘‘ Geuijobathong.Dirisangdicondom ija,bonanggompieno,

kanayoneyabolaya.Condomise’(HIVguys!Usecondoms,look

today,HIVkills.)

Herheartbeatsofastasshereadthecommentsthatwerebelow

thepictureofRethabile’sdeadmother’sbody.

Herthroatimmediatelydriedup.ShelookedatRethabilewhowas

smilingwithAtang.

“Ijustwanttomakesureshesleptproperly.Iam coming.”

Shegotoffleavingherbagbehindthenhurriedinsidethegate.

“Thabile’smotherisdead.”

Atangturnedtoher.“What?”

TearsfilledElang’seyes.“Theyhavepostedher.Sheisdead.She

hadbreadcancer.Thedoctorsaiditwastoolateforanything..”

Elanggotoffthecarandranafterherfriend.

“Thabi!”

Rethabileturnedassheapproachedtheentrance.

“Huh?”

“Katsosentamessage.MaMotshegwaisdoingrevisionsright

nowwiththem.Let’sgoanddotoo.Youwillseeyourmom after

theexam.Let’sgo.”

“Itwon’ttakelong.Herward-“

“Thabi,youwillcomelater.Let’sgoplease.GapeIdon’tthinkwe



shouldbedelayingthatscarymanafterweplayedhim.Let’sgo.”

“Youcango.Iwanttoseemymother.Iam notleavingwithout

seeingher.”

TearsfilledElang’seyes.“Thammaplease…let’sgoandwritethe

exam first.”

“Itwon’ttakelong.Iam notgoingtotalktoher.Justseeher.Go

toschool.IwillcatchwithyougapeIreadallnight.Iam fine.”

Rethabilewalkedinsidethehospitalthenhurriedtohermother’s

ward.Elangfollowedafterher.Rethabilesmiledstaringatthe

emptybed.

“Ithinktheydischargedheralready.Shemusthavewenthome.”

Hermother’snursewalkedoverthenlookedatthetwogirls.

“Girls,shouldn’tyoubeatschool?”

ElangheldRethabile’shandtightly.Anothernursewalkedover.

“Uhu,thisisthegirlwho’smotherdied?Ithoughtshehadonly

onedaughter.Iam sorrygirls.Eish,gothatabutitshallbewell.

It’snottheendofworld.Lifeshallgoon.Cancerisadeadly

disease.Thedoctordideverythinghecould.Sorryakere.”

Rethabilelookedatherinconfusionwhiletheothernursepinched

her.

“Ma?”

Hermother’snurselookedatRethabile.“Gotoschool.”

Rethabilelookedather.“Pleasenevertalkaboutmymotherlike



that,shegotdischarged.Shefeelsbetter.Sheisathome.”

Elangsniffedasatearrolleddown.Hermother’snurselookedat

herthensighed.“Sosorrymygirl.Justgotoschoolandleaveall

this.”

“Eemma.Didmamatakeeverything?”

“Justgotoschool.Iwillcheck.Goandwriteyourexam.”

Rethabilesmiled.“Thankyou.”

Thegirlswalkedout.Rethabilesmiledsomuch,Elanghadlast

seenthatsmilemonthsback.Rethabilelookedatherhappily.“I

am happymamawasdischarged.Ican’twaittogohome.”

Elangnoddedforcingasmile.Theygotinthecar.Atanglookedat

bothofthem.

Rethabilesmiled.“Shewasdischargedalready.”

Elangsatatthebackseatandsniffed.Sherubbedhereyesand

lookedatthepostagain.

Atangstartedtheengineanddrovethegirlstoschool.Heparked

metersbeforetheschool.Rethabilelookedathim smiling.“Thank

youandIam sorry.”

“It’sok.”

Theysteppedoutofthecarandwalkedtotheschoolgate.Elang

noticedotherstudentsstaringatthem,sheputherarm over

Rethabilegivingthem alook.



***

Atangsatinhiscarforawhilethenstartedhiscar.Hehonestly

wasn’tabouttogethimselfinvolvedwithkids.Hejoinedtheroad

anddroveoff.

Hisphonestartedringing.HelookedatAgangcallingthenpicked.

“Hello?”

“Didyoufindher?”

“Itwasan18yearoldschoolkid.”

Aganglaughed.“Obatathupa.Elegorehowuglyisshethatsheis

notdatingheragemates.”

“Sheisactuallynotugly…justinnocentandplain.Iam onmyway

back.”

“Ok.Ihopeyoudidn’ttouchherinanyway.”

“Mxm,otanyelaAgang.Ijustsaidsheisakid.DoIlooklikea

pedophiletoyou?”

“Isn’tshe18?Thosepeoplearealreadyfucking.15yearoldshave

sex.”

“Whosleepswitha15yearold?Whogetserectionfrom that?”

“Iam justsaying.Butoncesheisover18,sheisfine.Kemosadi

helaoheletsing.”

“Iam nottouchingachild.Ouragedifferenceistoomuch.She



can’thandlemeeitherway.Sheistoosoft.”

“Sheistherightfulone.Atleastyouknowshewon’tcheator

leaveyouforthemanshecalledfriend.Sheisinnocent.Youmark

yourterritory,omonneladick,youcustom designherforyourself.

Ifsheisthatinnocent,maybekevirgin.Imagineknowingyouare

theonlywho’severbeeninthere…”hewhistled.“Imagine…”

Atanglaughed.“Somethingiswrongwithyou.Youarefullofshit.

Iam listeningtothatnonsense.”

“Iwasjustsaying.Don’tdoit.Idon’tdothatkegale.Iam good

withDidi.”

“Thatwomanismarried.”

“Gaanyalwathatathataakere.No,gamotengteng…oontop

hela,gagobad.Gadeepmomarriage.Gapewhosaidwecan’thit

itbecauseyoumarriedher?Mister,gatwesharingiscaring.Iam

helpinghim.”

“Youaregoingtogetbeatenoneday.”

“Nxla,akanyela.Iam doinghim afavorhere.Mister,gosharp.”

Hehungup.Atanglookedathisfathercallinghim immediately.

Hebithislowerlip.

“Eish..”

Hesighedthenpicked.“Papa!”

“Atang,whatisgoingon?GatweYaonemarriedanotherman?

Didn’twepaymagadiforthatgirl?What’sgoingon?”



“Rra?”

“Onkutuleboy!”

“Hello?Papa?Hello?”

“AtangDaniels!”

“Helloo?Papa?He-“

Hehungupandswitchedoffhisphone.

***

InKasane,RragweAtangangrilycalledhim againwhilehiswife

watched.

“Heswitchedoffhisphone!Canyoubelievethisboy?”

“Papa,calm down.Ithink-“

“Calm down?Thatboymadeusgatherhereandgotothatgirl’s

house!Whatnonsenseisthis?”

“Hewon’texplainproperlyifyouareyellingathim likethat.”

“Theproblem isyoubabiedtheseboystoomuch.Todaylook!

Godwhatkindofpunishmentisthis…OutofanythingGodcould

haveblessedmewith,ithadtobetheseboys.Icouldhavetaken

adonkeyinplaceofthem.Adonkeywouldhavebeenmuch

better.Whatisthis?Thisboywantstokillme.”

“Don’ttalkaboutmychildrenlikethat-“



“Isilltalkaboutthem howeverIwantMargaret!”Geyelledangrily.

Heputhishandonhischestfeelingittightening.

“IfIcouldsellthem…Iwouldsellthem forfree!”

.

.
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Rethabilewalkedoutoftheexaminationhallthenpickedherbag

wheretheotherbagswere.Elangalsowalkedoutthenpickedher

bag.

“Howwasit?”

Rethabilesmiled.“Itwasfine.Iam goinghome.”

“Youarenotstayingtostudy?”

“Ngng,Iwanttoseemama.Youcanstay.”

“It’sfine.Let’sgotogether.”

Theywalkedoutoftheschoolpremises.Elanglookedather

friendandswallowed.Theywalkedsilentlyheadedhome.Elang

passedtheturntoherhouseandwentstraightwithRethabile.

From afarshecouldseecarsparkedinfrontofthegate.

Rethabilefrowned.“Therearepeopleatourhouse.”

ElangheldRethabile’shandastheyapproached.Rethabile’sheart

racedastheywalkedthroughthegate.Zazawalkedoutofthe

houseandlookedatthem.

“HeyThabi…”

“Who’scarsarethese?Ismamahere?Shewasdischargedinthe

morning.”



AuntyKeemiwalkedout.Shelookedatherdaughter.

“Zaza,goandhelpinthehouse.”

Rethabilelookedathermother’soldersister,herheartpounding.

Zazaturnedandwalkedinsidethehouse.AuntyKeemismiled.

“YouaresobigThabi…”

“Whereismama?”

Shewalkedoverandhuggedherholdinghertightly.“Imissedyou

Thabi…”

“Whereismama?”

“Iam sorrymygirl…Iam sorry..”

“Auntywhereismama?”

“Iam sorry..”

“Isshesleeping?”

“Sheisgone.”

Thabimovedbackandlookedather.“Gonewhere?Shesaidshe

iscominghome.”

“Shedidn’tmakeit.Thepainwastoomuch.Godhaslaidherto

rest.”

Thabishookherhead.“Ngng…shegotdischarged.Sheisfine.

Shewasmuchbetteryesterday.Sheisfine.”

“Shediedinthemorning.”



Elangsniffedastearsrolleddown.Thabishookherheadasher

aunttriedtotouchher.

“Mamaisfine…”

“Iam sorryThabi….Butsheputupagreatfight.Shewasstrong.”

ShelaughedthenstoppedandlookedatElang.

“Iam sorryThabi…”

“Ispoketomamalastnight…Iwenttothehospitalinthemorning.

Shehadbeendischarged.”

Herauntshookherhead.“Shehadpassedonwhenyouarrived.”

Shedroppedherbagthenturnedandranout.

“Rethabile!Thabile!Thabi!”

Heraunthurriedoutofthegate.

“Thabile!”

Elangputherbagdown.“Iwillgoafterher.”

“Ok,bringherback…”

Elangwalkedout.

*

Atthehospital,Rethabilewalkedtowardshermother’snurse.



“Iwanttoseemama.”

Thenurselookedatherandswallowed.“Rethabile…”

“Iwanttoseemymother.Takemetowheremymotheris.”

“Comeandsitwithme.Come…”

Shetookherhandandledhertothebenches.

“Yourmother’scancerhadspreadout.Therewasnothinganyone

couldpossiblydo.Thechemotherapywastoomuchonher,she

hadaskedustostopthetreatmentbecauseeitherway…itwas

justtoolate.Shehasbeeninalotofpain.Itslowlykilledher.She

leftthisforyou…”

Thenursetookouttheletterfrom herpocket.

“Shesaidit’sforyou…”

Rethabiletooktheletterandopenedit,herhandsshaking.

‘DearRethabile

IrememberwhenIgavebirthtoyou…Ihadbeeninlaborfor8

hoursorso.Mymotherdidn’tknowIwaspregnant,Iwasscared

butIknewIwaskeepingyou.OnlyKeemiknew.Shewatchedme

pushyououtandwhenIheldyouinmyhands,Iknewmyjoyhad

come.Myhappiness.IlovedyouwaybeforeIgavebirthtoyou.

Youweresobeautiful.RightthereIknewIwoulddoanythingfor

you.IlatergaveyouabeautifulbrotherandIloveyoubothso



much.

Ihavefoughtbutthetimehascome.Whenyoureadthis,Iwillbe

gonebutonlyphysicallybecauseIwillforeverbeinyourheart.I

am nowresting.Iam nolongerinpain.Youhavebeennothinga

beautifulsoul…don’tchangethat.RemainasmyThabi…theThabi

Iknow.

Yourbrothernowonlyhasyou.Don’tleavehim Thabile.He’sall

youhave.Youonlyhaveeachother.Loveandprotectoneanother.

Iknowit’sgoingtobehardwithoutmamabutlifegoeson.You

aregoingtohavetobestrongandleadyourbrother.

IwishIcouldlivetoseeyoumakeitinlifebutthisislifeandwe

can’talwayshaveitourway.Don’tletanyonetakethehouse.It’s

yours,rightfullyso.It’syourbrother’shouse.

Ihavespokentoyourauntyandbeggedhertotakeyouand

Batang.Shewon’thavetostaywithyoufulltimebecausesoon

youaregoingtoUB.Batangistheonlyoneshewillstaywithher

tillyoucantakehim underyou.Don’tagreetobeseparated.Stick

together.Don’tagreetobetakeninbyyouruncle.Hewantsthe

house.Hehasbeenwantingitsincemamapassedon.Hewas

angrythatmamagavethehousetomeandnottohim.



Mamahadafarm.Inevertoldyouaboutit,shenevertoldanyone

aboutit.Itwasherfather’sfarm.Thedocumentsofthatfarm are

inthatboxundermybed.It’snowyours.Ilongchanged

ownershipofittoyouandyourbrother.

Themoneyinthebox,keepittillyoureallyneedit.Ispoketo

Lovemore,thattalentedZimbabweanmanwhomakescoffins.I

alreadypaidhim.Goandseehim soyoucanchooseaniceone

forme.Letmebeburiedinmychurchuniform.Iwanttobeburied

besidemymother.

From myclothes,letBatangchoosesomethinghewantsbefore

otherrelativestakeanything.Therest,letthem take.Iloveyouso

muchRethabile.Iwillforeverloveyou.It’soktocry…youcancry.

It’sfinetocry.Mamalovesyousomuch,tellBatangIlovehim so

somuch.Letmerestnowmybaby…

Mama..’

Rethabile’stearsfellontheletter.Shelookedatthenurseandlet

outaloudcryscreaming.

“Mama!”



***

Laterthatday,ElangsatwithBatanginthehousewhiletheiraunt

pacedupanddownworriedly.

Zazalookedathermother.“Mama,yourbloodpressurehigh.

Pleasesitdown.Letherbe.”

“Zacharia,mysisterisdead.Herdaughterisnowheretobefound.

Whatsheistryingtotakeherlifewhereversheis?Don’tever

openyourmouthifyouhavenothingintelligenttosay!”

ElangwentonFacebookandpostedapictureofThabileagain.

‘Pleasehelpusfindmybestfriend.Shewaslastseenatthe

hospitalinheruniform.Pleaseshare…hernameisRethabile

Kaisara.’

ElangsighedandputherarmsaroundBatangwhowasstillin

confusion.Herphonevibrated.SheswallowedstaringatAtang’s

numberthenshestoodupandwalkedoutsidepickingthecall.

“Hello?”

“IjustsawyourWhatsAppstatus,whathappened?”

Hisvoicewassodeepandhusky,Elangtookadeepbreath.“Her

aunttoldherabouthermotherwhenwecamebackhome.She

ranoutgoingtothehospital.WhenIgotthere,shehadalready

left.Nowwecan’tfindher.Wehavelookedeverywhere.”

“Andherbrother?”



“Heiswithme.”

“Ok.Sharp.”

Hehungup.Elanglookedaroundhopingtoseeherwalkingover

buttherewasnoone.Justdarkness.Tearsstunghereyes.She

sniffedashermothercalled.

“Mama…”

“Hasshebeenfound?”

“Ngng,Iam scaredmama…”

“Sheisfine.Sheprobablyjustneedssometime.Youknowshe

lovesherbrothersomuch.Shewouldneverleavehim.Areyou

goingtosleepthere?Icancomesoyoucansleepinthecar.”

“Iam withBatang,it’sfine.IwillwaitforThabihere.Shehasn’t

eatenthewholeday,maybeyoucanbringsomefood.”

“Ok.”

Elangwipedhertearsandwalkedinsidethehouse.Some

relativeshadstartedsingingsomechurchsongs.

ElangsatdownandpulledBatangcloserstillinherschool

uniform.

***

Atangjumpedinhiscaratthelodgeandsatstillforseconds.He



wasn’tevensurewhyhehaddecidedtostayandnotleave.He

startedtheengineandreversedoutofthelodge.

AtangreachedforhisphonethenwenttotheirFacebook

conversations,hescrolleduptillhegottothemessageshehad

toldhim abouttheoneplaceshelikedtogosometimes.

Hesloweddownrollingdownhiswindowthenaskedfor

directionsfrom ahawkeronthesideoftheroad.Helistened

carefullyanddroveoff.

Hejoinedthegravelroadanddroveforawhilelookingforthe

Baobabtree.Hetookaturnseeingitonthesideoftheroadand

parkedunderitthenjumpedout.Helookedattheriverfrom a

distanceandwalkedoverwonderingifshehadthrownherself

inside.

Hisphonevibratedinhispocket,hetookitoutandlookedathis

mothercalling.Heputthephoneonsilentandlookedaround.

Atangsighedseeingherseatedonarockadistancefrom him.He

slowlywalkedover,shelookedathim thenturnedtotheriverin

silence

“Iam sorryaboutyourmom.Don’tyouwanttogohome?”

“Iwanttogotomymother.”

Atangcrouchedbeforeher.“Youryoungerbrotherneedsyou.”

Rethabilelookedathim tearfully.“Shesaidshewasgetting

discharged…shesaidshewasgoinghome.”Tearsrolleddown.“I

didn’tsayIloveyouback…Ijustleft.Iwanttodietoo.Iwantto



dietoo…”

Atangstoodupandhelpedherup.Hewrappedhistattooed

veinedarm aroundherasshestartedcryingforherloss.Herpain

couldbeheardfrom hercries.Atangbendedandpickedherup.

Hewalkedtohiscarandputheratthebackseat.Rethabilecried

somuchitactuallyhurt.

Heheldherconfusedonwhattoevendotomakeherpainstop.

“Iwantmama…”

Heswallowedthenleanedoverandbabykissedher.Atang

touchedherchinandfrenchkissedhersaltysoftlips.Shecried

betweenthekiss,hekissedherharder,hishandonherthickthigh.

Hedickjerkedinhispantswakingupfrom it’ssleep.

Hishandwentunderherschooldresstillhetouchedherpanty.

Atangmovedhislipsdowntoherjawthenherneckwhilegently

pushingherdowntolieonherback.Hekissedherneck,andthen

herlipswhilehertearsfellonthecarseat.Herskinwassosoft,

heunzippedherdressonthesidethentookitoffwhileshecried.

Heunbuttonedhershirtandtookitofffollowedbyherbra.Atang

touchedherfirm bigbreast,hisheartracingashisdickgoteven

harder.Heunzippedhispantsgivingitroom.

Heleanedoverandkissedhernipplethem openedhismouthand

gentlysucked.Sheletoutamoanin-betweenhercries.Atang

suckedherhardersqueezingherotherbreast.Hemovedtothe

otheroneandsuckedonitwhilehisotherhandwentinsideher

panty.Hetouchedherthickkuku.



Atangdroppedkissesdownherbellybuttonthenhookedher

pantieswithhisthumbandpulledthem out.Helookedather

thickkukuandpartedherkukulips.Heswallowedstaringather

flaps.

Rethabilelookedathim,hermindslowlytakinginwhatwas

happening.

“Atang…”

Atangleanedoverandstartedmuffingher.Heslidhistongue

downherslittastingherjuicesandsuckedherpussy.Rethabile

moanedattheunmatchedpleasure,sheheldherbreath,hertoe

curling.

“Atie…”

Sheraisedherheadandlookedathishead,herentirebody

stiffenedasthepleasureburntherlikewildfire.Sheclosedher

eyesandopenedthem wildlyspasming.Herjuicesgushedoutas

shemoanedloudly,herbodyvibrating.

Atanggotupandkissedherlipslettinghertasteherself.He

pulleddownhisbriefsthenitsprungoutallinit’sglory,pre-cum

alreadyoozingout.Herubbedhimselfonherwetness,shewas

sowetandready.

Hemovedhiswaistslidingupanddownherslitwhilegruntedin

herear,hishandstouchinghereverywhere.Shemoanedsoftly

underneathhischest,hekissedherpushingatherentrance.

Herubbedhimselfonherandpushedevenmoreathertinykuku

hole.



Rethabilefrownedatthepressure,Atangputhishands

underneathherbuttholdingherand#removed.

https://www.facebook.com/groups/809549596663175/?ref=sha

re_group_link

.

.

Readtheremovedsceneatthegroupunderannouncement.
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#removed

-pushedharder.Hertinyholeslowlystretchedoverasthattip

pushedin.

Sharppainstruckher,sheputherhandonhischest.Atangkissed

herpushingevenharder,shebithislowerlipasthetippoppedin.

Atangletoutagrowl.

“Atang..gobothoko…(it’spainful.)”

Helookedinhereyesandkissedheragain.

“Iam sorry…lookatme…”

Shelookedathim,heslowlypushedin,hisdickstretchingher

beyondasitslidinhertightwarmth.Rethabilepushedhim.

“Atang-“

Hegentlythrustwithonlyquarterhisdick.Shelookedathim

pantingasthesunset.Hekissedhertappingherwithonly

quarterhisweapon,herpussyslowlyadjustedtotheintrusion.

Atangkissedherneckfeelingherbodyrelax.Hemovedhiswaist

pushingbitbybitofhislengthinside.



Rethabilereceivedanotherkissmoaningsoftly.Hegruntedontop

ofherasherpussyhuggedhim pullinghim backinwheneverher

easedout.Itfeltsogood,thepleasureseemedtobetippinghim

witheachthrust.Herpussymassagedhisweaponsqueezinghim.

Hesqueezedherbreastgentlythrustingintoher.

Rethabilemoanedouthisnameashetappedherg-spot.Hetook

offhisshirtandgentlydrilledher.Shetouchedhischest,herhand

goingtohisbumpyabs.Sheclosedhereyesmoaning.

Atangputherlegonhisarm andpushedhisentiredickinsideher.

Rethabilescreamed,herentirebodyfreezingatthepainmixed

withpleasure.

Atanggroanedholdinghertightlytakingamomentdeepinthat

pussy.Herpussyclampedhim somuchhecouldjustexplode.

Hisheartpoundedsomuchattheinsanepleasure.

Heslidoutthenpushedbackinagain.Tearsrolleddown

Rethabile’scheeks.Atangkissedherthrustingwithhisentiredick.

Shescratchedhisbackashiswholedickfilledherup.

“Atang!”

“Relaxbabe…relaxforme..”

Hemovedhiswaisttappingheratdifferentangles.Hetappedon

somethingsweeteverysingletimehepushedbackin.Herwhitish

juicescoveredhisdickashecontinuouslyeasedinandout,his

waistmovingashewasplayingsomerumbamusic.Hisdick

jerkedinsideher,hisballstwitching.Herkukucontinued

narrowingdownonhim.



Shemovedunderneathhim wantingmore.Atangincreasedhis

speedlosingcontrolnowfuckingher.The4x4Amarokshookas

hepoundedintoher.Rethabilethrewherheadbackwithascream

explodingasherorgasm sentherintocloud9.

Atangthrustintoacoupleoftimesthenstilledfillingherupwith

hisfertileseedsgrunting.

Shemoanedsoftlyfeelinghim spurtouthiswarm seedsinside

herwhiletheyheldeachothertightly.

Hekissedherandremainedontopofhercatchinghisbreath.

Rethabileslowlyfellasleepunderneathhim.Atangkissedherlips

andslowlyslidout.Heclosedthedoorthenpickedherupgetting

underneathherdoshecouldlieontopofhim.Heyawnedthen

closedhiseyes.
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InAtang’scar,Rethabileslowlyopenedhereyes.Herheart

skippedasshefelthim slightlymoveunderneathher.She

swallowedaseverythingplayedinherhead.Tearsfilledhereyes,

shegotoffhim bumpingherheadonthecar’srooftop.

“Ishii…”Shetouchedherheadthenputherhandsonherbreastas

hewokeup.Hesatuprightandswitchedonthelight.

Helookedathertearsrollingdownhercheeks.

“Hey-“

“Kebatagoyalapeng.*(Iwanttogohome.)”

“Ok,areyouok?”

“Kesiame.Kebatagoyalapeng.(Iam fine.Iwanttogohome.)”

Hetriedtotouchherbutshemovedbackwipinghertearswith

thebackofherhand.Rethabilepickedherbraandputitonasher

tearscontinuedrollingdown.

“Icanwalkifyoucan’tdropmeoff.It’sclose.Iknowashortcut.”

“Iwilldropyouoff.”Heputhishandsonherwaistandlookedat

her.“Ketagoisalapeng.(Iwilltakeyouhome.)Don’tcry.”

ShenoddedthenpickedherschoolshirtwiththeShakaweSenior

Schoolemblem imprintedonit.Sheputitherwaistcoveringher

leakingkuku.Hereachedforthet-shirtandhelpedherputiton.



Hequicklybuttoneditupthenpickedherdressandhelpedherput

iton.Hepulledupthezipthenpickedherminimousefullpanty.

“Yourpantyisnice.”

Shelookeddownsilently.Heliftedherlegandputitthroughthe

holefollowedbytheotherleg.Sheliftedherselfupslightlyashe

pulleditup.

“Areyouinpain?”

“No.Iwanttogohome.”

“Gotothefront.Justjumpover.”

“Ishouldsteponthecarseats?”

“Yeah.Jumpover.Iam goingtotakealeak.”

Heopenedthedoorandsteppedoutofthecar.Rethabilejumped

overandtriedtoseatbutherpussywassosoreitfeltlike

someonehadburnther.Shemovedtothesideslightlysoshe

couldsitwithonebutt.Atangopenedthedriver’sdoorandgotin

thecarthenstartedtheengine.

“DoyouwantPanado?”

“Rra?”

Helookedatherandsmiled.“Doyouwantapainkiller?”

“Nyaarra.”

“Lorraine…”

Shelookeddown.Heturnedherfacetohim andlookedatherlips.



Helickedhislowerlipandleanedoverthenkissedher.

“Areyouinpain?Lookatme.”

Shelookediniseyesandnodded.

“Ok.”

Heopenedthecompactandtookoutasachetofpainkillers.He

handedthem toher.”

“Iwillgetwateratasupermarket.”

“Eerra.”

Shelookedoutthroughthewindowashedroveoff.Heparkedhis

caratasupermarkerthenquicklygotout.Shewatchedhim ashe

walkedinside,afewminuteslaterhewalkedbackholdinga

plastic.

“Thepharmacywasclosed.Iwillgetyoutheemergencypills

tomorrow.Take…”

Hehandedhertheplastic.Rethabileopenedandtookoutwater

thendrankthepillsasAtangdroveherhome.20minuteslaterhe

parkedacrossthehouse,shelookedoverandlookedatthe

peoplegatheredinhermother’syard.Minutespassedasshe

stared,shecouldseeotherscryingwhileothersjustsat.

Tearsitchedhereyes,shesniffed.“Thankyou.”

“It’sok.Iam sorry…”

“Mamaisalive,Iam goingtowaitforher.Shesaidsheiscoming

homesoIam goingtowaitforher.”



Sheopenedthedoorandsteppedoutthenputtheplasticonthe

carseat.

“Takeit,it’syours.”

Shelookedatitthentookit.Atangwatchedherasshewalked

towardsthegatethenputhishandsonhisface,guiltyweighing

him down.

***

Rethabilewalkedpastthecrowdastheystaredather.Shewalked

insidethehouseandlookedatthefullhouse.Theyhadpushed

hermother’ssofasagainstthewall.Otherpeoplewereseatedon

thefloor.Herauntraisedherheadfrom themattressshewas

sittingonwithBatang.

“Thabi!”Shestoodupandhuggedher.“ThankyouGod.”

Rethabilelookedatherbrotherwhoseemedlost.

“Iam fineaunty…”

“Wherewereyou?”

“Iwasattheriver.Mamadoesn’tlikehersofaslikethat.Icleaned

thehouse.Idon’twanthertofindthem likethat.Shedoesn’tlike

it.”

Herauntnodded.“Ok…wewillpushthem back.”

“Iam tired.Iam goingtosleep.Batang,come…”



Batangstoodupandlookedatisoldersister.“Tha-Tha-Thabi,m-

m-mamaisdead?”

Rethabileshookherhead.“No.Shesaidsheiscominghome.We

aregoingtowaitforher.Sheiscoming.”

Herauntsniffed.“Thabi…sheisgone.”

“Aunty,kekopaosekawarialo.(Pleasedon’tsaythat.)It’sbad

lucktosaysuchthings.Mamasaidsheiscominghome.They

madeamistakeatthehospital.Mamaiscominghome.Sheis

coming.Pleasestopcrying…whyareyoucrying?”Tearsfilledher

eyesashervoiceshook.“Whyareyoucrying?Sheiscoming

home.BatangandIwillwaitforherhere.”

AuntyKeemilethertearsfallunabletoremainstronganymore.

Shelookedathersister’schildrenandstartedcrying.Sheslowly

kneltcrying.Shecriedsomuch,eventhosewhowerenotcrying

beguncryingsilently.

“Lelomocomeback!Whatam Isupposedtodo?Godbringher

back!Thispainistoomuch…ThesekidsaretooyoungGod…Ke

tasimolahakae?(Wheream Isupposedtostart?)Lelomocome

back..”

Rethabiletookherbrother’shandandledhim totheirroom.She

gotinwithhim andsatonthebed.Batangtearfullylookedatis

sister.

“Thabi…m-m-mama…”

Rethabileatearthathadfallendownhischeek.“Sheiscoming.

Don’tcry.”



“Thabi…”

Shewrappedherarmsaroundhim.Thedoorslowlyopenedthen

Elangwalkedin.Sheclosedthedoorandwalkedoverthenputher

armsaroundbothofthem.

“Iwassoscared.Wherewereyou?IsawthatyoucameinAtang’s

car.Ishetheonethatfoundyou?”

“Yes.”

“Wherewereyou?”

“Attheriver.”

Elangsniffedthestrongmalescent.

“Yousmelllikehim.”

“Iwasinhiscar.”

“Iwasinhiscartoothatday.”Elangletgoandlookedather.“Did

hehugyou?”

“Ng…”

“Doyoulikehim?Hedoesn’tlooklikeagoodman.Hehastattoos

andheisscarry.Idon’tthinkweshouldbetalkingtohim.Gape

helaIam surehehashistypekoGaborone,Idon’tthinkhedates

girlslikeyou.Hewasonlywithyoubecauseyouhadliedtohim.

Andyouaretooyoung.Menlikehim likebigwomanwhowork,

esengronayaana.Hedoesn’tevenlikeyou.”

Rethabilelookedather.Elangheldherhand.“Ithinkweshould

stayawayfrom thatman.Helookslikeadevilworshipper.Heis



notgood.Peoplearedifferentonthephone.Helookslikehe

beatswomentoo.Didyouseehowbighishandis?Evenhisvoice

isscarry.Nnakeamotshaba.(Iam scaredofhim.)”

“Ok.”

Elanglookedatherandsneezed.“Mma,howlongdidheevenhug

you?Waitseyousmelllikehewasrubbinghisbodyonhim.”

“Notlong.”

“Youshouldn’thavelethim eventouchyou.”

“Ng…”

“EbileIam blockinghim.Wedon’tneedsuchinourlives.I

thoughthewasgoingtobeatus.”

Rethabilesatinsilencestaringatthewallslowlyzoningout.She

stoodupawhilelaterandlaidBatangdown.Elangyawnedthen

frownedstaringatawetstainonRethabile’sbutt.

“Somethingisonyourbutt.”

Rethabiletouchedherbutt.“IthinkIsatonsomethingwet.”

Shetookoffherdress.Elanglookedatthehickeysonherneck

andherchest.

“Whathappenedtoyourneck?”

Rethabileturnedtothemirrorandlookedatthehickeys.

“Uh…I-“

“Heela,whatdidthismandotoyou?”



“Ng?”

“Didhetouchyou?Whatdidhedo?”

“Nothing.”

‘Thabi…Ithoughtwewerebestfriends…”

“Weare.”

“Sowekeepsecretsnow?Ijo!AfterIstayedwithyourbrotherthe

wholeday,waitsethisfriendshipisonesided.It’slikeIam forcing

myselfonyouwaitseThabile.”

“Butnothing-“

“Ebileomaakathisdays!Peoplechange.”

“Hekissedme.Andputitin.Idon’tknowhowithappened.It

just…”Sherubbedhereyes.“Hejustdidit.”

“Didwhat?Sex?”

Thabilenodded.Elangputherhandoverhermouth.“Heraped

you?”

“Idon’tknow,I-“

“Hedid!That’srape.Weneedtoreportthisman.Ilongsawit.

Howcanhetakeadvantageofyourpain?”

AuntyKeemiopenedthedoorandwalkedin.Elanglookedather.

“Amanrapedherwhenshewasattheriver.”

“What?Thabile?”



Thabilelookedatheraunt.“Ma?”

“Whoishe?Doyouknowhim?”

Elangnodded.“Sheknowshim onFacebook.Herapedher,she

wasavirgin.”

AuntyKeemilookedatherniece.“Putonyouruniform.Weare

goingtothepolicestationrightnow!”

.

.

.

MerryChristmaseveryone ,hopeyoublessedones.Yetanother

Christmaswearetogether,Iam morethanjustgratefulforyour

supportandlove.IhopewehavemoreChristmasestogether.I

loveyouall,Iwouldn’tbeherewithoutyou.

Yours…Fez
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Atthepolicestation,Rethabilesteppedoutofheraunt’scar

togetherwithheraunt.Herlookedoverather.

“Don’tworry,theywillcatchhim.Heisgoingtojail.Ibelieveyou.”

Rethabileswallowed.“Peoplearegoingtotalkaboutme.”

“Itdoesn’tmatter.Iwillstandwithyou.”



“Theyaregoingtotalkaboutmekoskolongcallingmemore

namesthantheyalreadycallme.Hedidn’trapeme.”

“Thabi,it’sokmygirl.Iknowyouarescared.It’snormaltobe

scared.Whatyouwentthroughistraumati-“

“Hedidn’trapeme.Itwasn’trape.”

“Thabile-“

“Hedidn’trapemeaunty…”

Herauntlookedathertears.“Thabi,thereisnoneedtobescared.

Iam here.Iam heretoprotectyou.Noonewilltalkaboutyou.”

“Hedidn’trapeme.Iwanttogohome.”

“Ifhedidn’trapeyou,whatdidhedo?”

Rethabilelookedathershaking.“Hehuggedme.Andkissedme.”

“That’sall?Huh?”

“Hedidn’trapeme.Hefoundmeattheriverandbroughtmeback

home.”

“Youarescared…waitinthecar.Iwilltalktothepolice.It’sokmy

girl.Sitinthecar.”

RethabilegotinthecarsniffingthentookoutElang’sringing

phonefrom herback.Elanghadgivenittohersoshewouldshow

Atang’spicturetothepolice.

Shelookedat‘AtangDanger'callingthenpickedandputthe

phoneonherear.



“Hi,letmespeaktoRethabile.”

Shetookadeepbreath.“Hello…”

Hisvoicesoftened.“Hey,didyoudrinkthepainkillers?”

“No.Notyet.Iwilldrinkthem.”

“Ok.Ijustgotaworkcall.Theyneedmeatworktomorrow.I

shouldhavegonebacktodaymorning…Iam goingnow.Willyou

beok?”

“Eerra.”

“Iwillcomebackinacoupleofdays.ButIwanttogiveyou

moneyfortheemergencypill.ShouldIcomebyordoanewallet?”

“IstillhavethatP100yougaveBatang.Icanbuywiththat

money.”

“Ngng,that’shismoney.Notyours.Iwillgiveyouyours.Kete?”

“Youcansendit.It’sstillfine.”

“Ok.ButIwanttoseeyou.Arepeoplestillawake?”

“Yes.”

“Ok,thenyoucansneakout.Iwillcomeinanhour.Thatshould

befine.”

“Eerra.”

“Pleasedrinkthepainkillers.”

“Ok.”



“Youneedyourownphone.”

“IwillbuyonewhenIgetmyallowance.Iam goingtobuyanice

phone.”

Atangchuckled.“That’smonthsfrom now.Youneedatemporary

onetillyoucanaffordyourselfone.”

“Idon’thavemoney.”

“Iwillgiveyou.”

“Youdon’thaveto.”

“Iam goingto.”

“Butyouarestillpayingloans.Yousaidyourfinancesaretight.”

Helaughed.“Ican’tbelieveIwassohonestwithyouthinkingIam

tellinga26yearoldwomanandyetIgotonebigliefrom an18

yearoldgirl…nowwoman.”

“Iam sorry.”

“It’sinthepast.Let’sleaveit.IknowIam undertightbudgetbutI

canaffordaP500phone.Iwilljustdrinkwater.”

“Don’tforgettoaddsugarinthewater.Itmakesitbetter.”

Helaughed.“Iwilldothat.Iheardyourfriendearlier,thereisno

foodathome?”

“Sincemamahasbeenatthehospital,shehasn’tbeenworking.I

workabitonweekendsbutithasn’tbeenenough.Elanghave

beenhelpingus.”



“Wheredidshework?”

“Shemakesbaskets.Nicebeautifulbasketsandshesews

traditionalclothes.Wehadalittleshopbutwehadtocloseitbut

wenormallyselltotourists.Imakejewelryalongsidewithher.”

“Youarealsoatailor?”

Rethabilesmiled.“Yes,butIam notasgoodasmamabutIhave

beendoingherorders.”

“Soyoudependonyourfriendforfood?”

“Sometimes.”

“Idon’twantyoudoingthatanymore.Ifthereisnofood,youtell

me.Idon’tlikeher.”

“Youdon’tknowherwell.Sheisagoodperson.Shehasstoodby

me.Wehavebeenfriendsform 1.Sheismyonlyfriend.”

“Iknow.Iam notsayingstopbeingfriendswithher.Ijustdon’t

likeher.That’sall.Ifyouwantsomething.Tellme.Ok?”

“Eerra.”

Herauntwalkedoutofthepolicestationwithafemalepolice

officer.

“Ihavetogo.Bye.”

Shequicklydroppedthecall.Herauntopenedthedoorforher.

“ComeThabi…youcantalktoher.”

Rethabilelookedatthepoliceofficershaking.Thepoliceofficer



sighed.

“Come,mme,letmetalktoheralone.”

“Ok.”

Theywalkedinsidethepolicestationandtogetoffice.

“Sitdown.”

Rethabilesatdownandlookedather.

“Howoldareyou?”

“18yearsold.”

“Youhaveaboyfriendright?”

“He-“

“Youdo.Noneedtoexplainyourself.Youtwohadsextonight

akere?”

Rethabilenoddedlookingdown.

“Didhedoitwithforce?Washeforcingyou?”

“No.”

“Didyoulikeit?Wasitnice?”

Rethabilesilentlylookeddown.

“Rethabile,lookatme.Yourauntwantstoreportrape.Rapeisa

seriousmatter.Ifyoureportrape,itmeanshewillgotherejail

becausewearegoingtotakeyoutobeexaminedandsinceIam

hearingyouwereavirgin,itmeanshebrokeyourhymen.Youare



probablybruisedandswollenrightnownowonderyouare

walkingthewayyouarewalking.Itwon’tlookgoodforhim ifyou

report.Isthatwhatyouwant?Wasitnice?”

“Yes.”

“Doyouwanttoreporthim tosaveyourselffrom thebacklashyou

aregoingtogetforopeningyourkegstoamanyouprobablylove

andlethim bejailedsoyoucanliveinregretoryouwanttodothe

rightthing?”

“Itwasn’trape.”

“Ok.Thenthereisnocase.Tellyourauntheisyourboyfriendand

youlethim becauseyoudidakere?Youcouldhavesaidno

Rethabile.Youcouldhavesaidstop.Didyousayanyofthose

words?”

“No.”

“Goandtellyourauntaboutyourman.Iam sorryaboutyour

mom.”

Rethabilestoodupandwalkedouttothecar.Shegotinand

lookedatheraunt.

“Didtheyopenthecase?”

“Idon’twanttoreportandhavepeoplegossipme.Everyonewill

knowandforevertalkaboutme.Godwillpunishhim.Ijustwant

togohomeandwaitformama.PleasetakemehomeAunty.”

Herauntsighedsadly.“Didheuseacondom?”

Shenodded.“Yes.”



“Iam sorry.Ishouldhavedonebetter.Ishouldhavelookedfor

youmore.Iam sorrymygirl.Lelomomustbeweepingwherever

sheis.”

Shehuggedher.Rethabilesighedwrappingherarmsaroundher

too.

***

Athome,Rethabilewalkedinherroom andfoundElangseatedon

thebed.

“Whatdidthepolicesay?”

“Ididn’treport.”

“Why?”

“Hedidn’trapemeElang.”

“Soyouwillinglyopenedyourlegsforamanyoudon’teven

know?”

“Iknowhim.”

“From Facebook?Areyoulisteningtoyourself?”

“Ijustwanttosleep.”

“Ican’tbelieveyouopenedyourlegsforamanyoujustmet.Iwas

worriedsickaboutyouwhileyouwerebusyopeningyourlegsfor

men!”



“Iam sleeping.”

“Bringmyphone.Iam goinghome.”

Rethabileunlockedthephonethentextedhim.

Rethabile:Iam givingbackthephone.Don’ttextorcallonthis

numberanymore.

Hequicklyreplied.

Atang:Cool.Iam comingnow.Willbehereintenminutes.Iwill

parkwhereIdroppedyouoff.

Rethabiledeletedthemessagesthenhisnumberasgaveback

thephone.Elangsnatcheditandangrilywalkedout.

Rethabileclosedthedoorandlaidonthebedbesidesherbrother

countinginherhead.Minuteslatershegotupandslidherfeetin

herflipflops.Sheopenedherwindowthankfulithadnoburglar

barsthenjumpedoutandcloseditslightly.Shegrabbedthe

bucketatthebackofthehousethensteppedonitandjumped

overthefence.

Herheartpoundedasshehurriedwherehehaddroppedher,he

flashedhislightsoncethenshewalkedtothecar.Atangleaned

overandopenedthedoorforher.Rethabilegotinandclosedthe

doorthenturnedtohim.

Atangleanedoverandkissedher.

“Iam going.Iwillbebackbeforetheburial.”

“Mymotherisnotdead.Sheisgoingtocomehome.”



Helookedatherandnodded.“Ok.Callmewhenyouneed

anything.Iwillsendthemoneytoyourfriend’snumber.”

“Ok.”

“Goandgetanicephone.Iwillgiveyoumoreifit’snotenough.

From thereyoucangettheemergencypill.Andfoodifneeded.

Getasim cardandcallmeimmediately.Ok?”

“Ok.”

Hekissedheragain.“Goandsleep.”

Shegotoffthecarandhurriedbackhome.Atangstartedhiscar

anddroveoffewallettingthemoney.

***

AtElang’shouse,Elang’sphonevibratedfrom underherpillow.

Shetookitandopenedthemessage.

FNB DATANGsentyouP2800.00.GetcashatCashPlus

partnerorPressPROCEEDatFNBATM.PIN26434,isvalidfor

16hrs.IfPINexpired,dial*130*392#

Herheartskippedasshelookedatthemoney.Sheputherhand

onherchestandswallowed.

FEW DAYSLATER…
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Atthepolicestation,Rethabilesteppedoutofheraunt’scar

togetherwithheraunt.Herlookedoverather.

“Don’tworry,theywillcatchhim.Heisgoingtojail.Ibelieveyou.”

Rethabileswallowed.“Peoplearegoingtotalkaboutme.”

“Itdoesn’tmatter.Iwillstandwithyou.”

“Theyaregoingtotalkaboutmekoskolongcallingmemore

namesthantheyalreadycallme.Hedidn’trapeme.”

“Thabi,it’sokmygirl.Iknowyouarescared.It’snormaltobe

scared.Whatyouwentthroughistraumati-“

“Hedidn’trapeme.Itwasn’trape.”

“Thabile-“

“Hedidn’trapemeaunty…”

Herauntlookedathertears.“Thabi,thereisnoneedtobescared.

Iam here.Iam heretoprotectyou.Noonewilltalkaboutyou.”

“Hedidn’trapeme.Iwanttogohome.”

“Ifhedidn’trapeyou,whatdidhedo?”

Rethabilelookedathershaking.“Hehuggedme.Andkissedme.”

“That’sall?Huh?”



“Hedidn’trapeme.Hefoundmeattheriverandbroughtmeback

home.”

“Youarescared…waitinthecar.Iwilltalktothepolice.It’sokmy

girl.Sitinthecar.”

RethabilegotinthecarsniffingthentookoutElang’sringing

phonefrom herback.Elanghadgivenittohersoshewouldshow

Atang’spicturetothepolice.

Shelookedat‘AtangDanger'callingthenpickedandputthe

phoneonherear.

“Hi,letmespeaktoRethabile.”

Shetookadeepbreath.“Hello…”

Hisvoicesoftened.“Hey,didyoudrinkthepainkillers?”

“No.Notyet.Iwilldrinkthem.”

“Ok.Ijustgotaworkcall.Theyneedmeatworktomorrow.I

shouldhavegonebacktodaymorning…Iam goingnow.Willyou

beok?”

“Eerra.”

“Iwillcomebackinacoupleofdays.ButIwanttogiveyou

moneyfortheemergencypill.ShouldIcomebyordoanewallet?”

“IstillhavethatP100yougaveBatang.Icanbuywiththat

money.”

“Ngng,that’shismoney.Notyours.Iwillgiveyouyours.Kete?”

“Youcansendit.It’sstillfine.”



“Ok.ButIwanttoseeyou.Arepeoplestillawake?”

“Yes.”

“Ok,thenyoucansneakout.Iwillcomeinanhour.Thatshould

befine.”

“Eerra.”

“Pleasedrinkthepainkillers.”

“Ok.”

“Youneedyourownphone.”

“IwillbuyonewhenIgetmyallowance.Iam goingtobuyanice

phone.”

Atangchuckled.“That’smonthsfrom now.Youneedatemporary

onetillyoucanaffordyourselfone.”

“Idon’thavemoney.”

“Iwillgiveyou.”

“Youdon’thaveto.”

“Iam goingto.”

“Butyouarestillpayingloans.Yousaidyourfinancesaretight.”

Helaughed.“Ican’tbelieveIwassohonestwithyouthinkingIam

tellinga26yearoldwomanandyetIgotonebigliefrom an18

yearoldgirl…nowwoman.”

“Iam sorry.”



“It’sinthepast.Let’sleaveit.IknowIam undertightbudgetbutI

canaffordaP500phone.Iwilljustdrinkwater.”

“Don’tforgettoaddsugarinthewater.Itmakesitbetter.”

Helaughed.“Iwilldothat.Iheardyourfriendearlier,thereisno

foodathome?”

“Sincemamahasbeenatthehospital,shehasn’tbeenworking.I

workabitonweekendsbutithasn’tbeenenough.Elanghave

beenhelpingus.”

“Wheredidshework?”

“Shemakesbaskets.Nicebeautifulbasketsandshesews

traditionalclothes.Wehadalittleshopbutwehadtocloseitbut

wenormallyselltotourists.Imakejewelryalongsidewithher.”

“Youarealsoatailor?”

Rethabilesmiled.“Yes,butIam notasgoodasmamabutIhave

beendoingherorders.”

“Soyoudependonyourfriendforfood?”

“Sometimes.”

“Idon’twantyoudoingthatanymore.Ifthereisnofood,youtell

me.Idon’tlikeher.”

“Youdon’tknowherwell.Sheisagoodperson.Shehasstoodby

me.Wehavebeenfriendsform 1.Sheismyonlyfriend.”

“Iknow.Iam notsayingstopbeingfriendswithher.Ijustdon’t

likeher.That’sall.Ifyouwantsomething.Tellme.Ok?”



“Eerra.”

Herauntwalkedoutofthepolicestationwithafemalepolice

officer.

“Ihavetogo.Bye.”

Shequicklydroppedthecall.Herauntopenedthedoorforher.

“ComeThabi…youcantalktoher.”

Rethabilelookedatthepoliceofficershaking.Thepoliceofficer

sighed.

“Come,mme,letmetalktoheralone.”

“Ok.”

Theywalkedinsidethepolicestationandtogetoffice.

“Sitdown.”

Rethabilesatdownandlookedather.

“Howoldareyou?”

“18yearsold.”

“Youhaveaboyfriendright?”

“He-“

“Youdo.Noneedtoexplainyourself.Youtwohadsextonight

akere?”

Rethabilenoddedlookingdown.

“Didhedoitwithforce?Washeforcingyou?”



“No.”

“Didyoulikeit?Wasitnice?”

Rethabilesilentlylookeddown.

“Rethabile,lookatme.Yourauntwantstoreportrape.Rapeisa

seriousmatter.Ifyoureportrape,itmeanshewillgotherejail

becausewearegoingtotakeyoutobeexaminedandsinceIam

hearingyouwereavirgin,itmeanshebrokeyourhymen.Youare

probablybruisedandswollenrightnownowonderyouare

walkingthewayyouarewalking.Itwon’tlookgoodforhim ifyou

report.Isthatwhatyouwant?Wasitnice?”

“Yes.”

“Doyouwanttoreporthim tosaveyourselffrom thebacklashyou

aregoingtogetforopeningyourkegstoamanyouprobablylove

andlethim bejailedsoyoucanliveinregretoryouwanttodothe

rightthing?”

“Itwasn’trape.”

“Ok.Thenthereisnocase.Tellyourauntheisyourboyfriendand

youlethim becauseyoudidakere?Youcouldhavesaidno

Rethabile.Youcouldhavesaidstop.Didyousayanyofthose

words?”

“No.”

“Goandtellyourauntaboutyourman.Iam sorryaboutyour

mom.”

Rethabilestoodupandwalkedouttothecar.Shegotinand



lookedatheraunt.

“Didtheyopenthecase?”

“Idon’twanttoreportandhavepeoplegossipme.Everyonewill

knowandforevertalkaboutme.Godwillpunishhim.Ijustwant

togohomeandwaitformama.PleasetakemehomeAunty.”

Herauntsighedsadly.“Didheuseacondom?”

Shenodded.“Yes.”

“Iam sorry.Ishouldhavedonebetter.Ishouldhavelookedfor

youmore.Iam sorrymygirl.Lelomomustbeweepingwherever

sheis.”

Shehuggedher.Rethabilesighedwrappingherarmsaroundher

too.

***

Athome,Rethabilewalkedinherroom andfoundElangseatedon

thebed.

“Whatdidthepolicesay?”

“Ididn’treport.”

“Why?”

“Hedidn’trapemeElang.”

“Soyouwillinglyopenedyourlegsforamanyoudon’teven



know?”

“Iknowhim.”

“From Facebook?Areyoulisteningtoyourself?”

“Ijustwanttosleep.”

“Ican’tbelieveyouopenedyourlegsforamanyoujustmet.Iwas

worriedsickaboutyouwhileyouwerebusyopeningyourlegsfor

men!”

“Iam sleeping.”

“Bringmyphone.Iam goinghome.”

Rethabileunlockedthephonethentextedhim.

Rethabile:Iam givingbackthephone.Don’ttextorcallonthis

numberanymore.

Hequicklyreplied.

Atang:Cool.Iam comingnow.Willbehereintenminutes.Iwill

parkwhereIdroppedyouoff.

Rethabiledeletedthemessagesthenhisnumberasgaveback

thephone.Elangsnatcheditandangrilywalkedout.

Rethabileclosedthedoorandlaidonthebedbesidesherbrother

countinginherhead.Minuteslatershegotupandslidherfeetin

herflipflops.Sheopenedherwindowthankfulithadnoburglar

barsthenjumpedoutandcloseditslightly.Shegrabbedthe

bucketatthebackofthehousethensteppedonitandjumped

overthefence.



Herheartpoundedasshehurriedwherehehaddroppedher,he

flashedhislightsoncethenshewalkedtothecar.Atangleaned

overandopenedthedoorforher.Rethabilegotinandclosedthe

doorthenturnedtohim.

Atangleanedoverandkissedher.

“Iam going.Iwillbebackbeforetheburial.”

“Mymotherisnotdead.Sheisgoingtocomehome.”

Helookedatherandnodded.“Ok.Callmewhenyouneed

anything.Iwillsendthemoneytoyourfriend’snumber.”

“Ok.”

“Goandgetanicephone.Iwillgiveyoumoreifit’snotenough.

From thereyoucangettheemergencypill.Andfoodifneeded.

Getasim cardandcallmeimmediately.Ok?”

“Ok.”

Hekissedheragain.“Goandsleep.”

Shegotoffthecarandhurriedbackhome.Atangstartedhiscar

anddroveoffewallettingthemoney.

***

AtElang’shouse,Elang’sphonevibratedfrom underherpillow.

Shetookitandopenedthemessage.



FNB DATANGsentyouP2800.00.GetcashatCashPlus

partnerorPressPROCEEDatFNBATM.PIN26434,isvalidfor

16hrs.IfPINexpired,dial*130*392#

Herheartskippedasshelookedatthemoney.Sheputherhand

onherchestandswallowed.

FEW DAYSLATER…

.

.

.
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AFEW DAYSLATER…

Rethabilelookedatthecoffinsearlymorning.Lovemorelookedat

hersadly.

“Youcanchoosebetweenthosethree.”

Herlipstrembledasshestaredatthecoffins.Batangpointedat

one.

“Thi-Thisone.”

Lovemorewalkedoverandopenedthebrowncoffin.

“Thisone?”

“Y-yes.”

HelookedatRethabile.“Thabi?”

Painchockedherasshestaredatit.Shepressedherlips

togetherholdingitinandnodded.

“Ok.Iam sorryforyourlossThabi.Iknowwhatyouaregoing

through.Ihavebeenthere.Iknowthepain.Thedenial.Iknowthe

hope.Iknowthesleeplessnights.Iknowitall.Itwon’tgetbetter…

notnow.Afteralltherelativesaregone…thefuneralwillstartthen.

Iam sorryThabi.”



Shelookeddowncryingsilently.Hewalkedoverandhuggedher.

“Buttimewillpass.Thewoundwillheal.Andyouwillforeverhave

thememories.”

Shesniffedcrying.LovemoremovedbackasRethabilewiped

awayhertears.

“Yourmotherhasalreadypaidsoit’sok.Doyouwanttransportto

thehospital?”

“No.Myunclebroughthisvan.Hewillcarryit.Thankyou

Lovemore.”

Hesmiled.“MynameisactuallynotLovemore.Mybrotheris

Lovemore.Wedothistogether,Iam theyoungerbrother.Farai.”

“Sorry.”

“It’sok..”

“Iwillgoandcallmyuncle.”

Rethabilewalkedouttoherauntwhowasparkedbehindherolder

brother.

“Wehavechosen.”

“Okmygirl.Letmetellyouruncle.”

Rethabile’sphonerangfrom herjacket’spocket.Shetookitout

andsteppedbackansweringAtang’scall.

“Hello?”

“Hey,Iam passingGumare.Iwillbethereinlessthantwohours.

Didyouchoosethecoffin?”



“Yes.Wearegoingtotakeherfrom thehospitalandbringher

home.”Hervoiceshook.

“Iwillbethere,keeta.”

“Ok.”

Rethabilewatchedasherunclesteppedoutofthetruckwithtwo

men.

“Ihavetogo.”

“Ok.Iwillbethereinlessthantwohours.”

“Ok.”

Shehungupandslidthenewphonebackinherpocket.

***

JustafterGumare,Atangpickedhismother’scalldrivingwithone

hand.

“Hello?”

“Atie…howareyoumybaby?”

“Mama,yourealizeIam agrownmanakere?”

“Youwillalwaysbemybaby.Godblessedmewithtwokids…only

two.Howareyou?”

“Iam fine.”



“Yourfatherisnothappy.”

“Iknow.”

“Whathappened?”

Hesighedwonderingwhattotellher.“Shewascheatingonme

withhercolleagueatwork.Idecidedtoendtherelationship.”

“Andwhydidyounottellus?Atang,kanawepaidmagadiforthat

girl.Wehadclaimedherasours.Herfatherdemanded12k.We

gavethatmoneythinkingwearebuildingaunion.”

“Ididn’twanttostressyou.”

“Stressme?Atang,Iam yourmother.It’smyduty.Youhaveto

comehomeandexplaintothefamilywhathappened.From there,

wearegoingtothatfamily.Theyneedtoexplainthemselvesand

wearegoingtocancelwhateverwehadagreedon.That’show

thingsaredone.”

“Iam sorry.”

Shesighed.“It’sok.Sowhendidthishappen?”

“It’sbeenfourmonths.”

Shetookadeepbreath.“Itoldyou.Whenyoufirstbroughtthat

girltome.Youhadjustmether.Twoyearsback.ThisiswhatI

meant.Butit’sfine.Whereareyou?”

“Iam goingtoShakawetoseeafriendwho’slostamother.”

“Oh,sosorrytohearthis,itmustbehardonhim.”

“Yes.”



“Kemang?Prince?OtswaShakaweakere?”

“Nomama,Prince’smotherisfine.Youdon’tknowhim.It’sa

workmate.Bye.”

“It’sawoman?Idon’ttrustBalete.Ngng…yourfatheroncehad

anaffair-“

“Mama,letmedrive.It’snotawoman.”

“YouaremysonAtang.IknowitwhenyouorAgangislying.It’sa

woman.Ihopeshe-“

Hedroppedthecallandlookedatthewomanonthesideofthe

roadstandingbesidehercar,herbonnetopen.

Atanglookedatthetimethenlookedather.Sheflaggeddownhis

cardesperately,hegotcloserandrecognizedher.Hestoppedthe

carbesidesher.

Zazasmiledopeningthecardoor.“Hi…ohJesusthankyou.I

thoughtnoonewouldeverfindme.I…”

“Eita,what’sup?”

“Iborrowedafriend’scar.Itjuststartedslowingdownthenit

stopped.Idon’tknowwhat’swrongwithit.Iam goingtomy

aunt’sfuneral.”

“IwouldjumpstartyoubutIdon’thavejumperswithme.Ican

giveyouaride.”

“Ok.Letmelockit.IwillseeitwhenIcomeback.”

“Yah.”



Zazarushedoverandclosedthebonnetthentookherhandbag.

ShelockedthecarandjumpedintheAmarok.

“Thankyou.Youarealwayssavingme.”

“It’sok.”

Hesteppedontheacceleratorspeedingoff.Shelookedathis

arm thenhiswatchandhishands.Shetookadeepbreathand

smiled.

“Whereareyougoing?”

“Iam goingtoseemygirl.”

Herheartsank.Ok…heobviouslyhadagirlfriend.Suchmenwere

neversingle.Itdidn’tmakesenseforamanlikehim toevenbe

singleunlesssomethingwaswrongwithhim.Hewastall,buff

andhadthatvoicethatwoulddriveanywomancrazy.

Zazasmiled.“Sheisluckytohaveyougoingupanddownlikethis.

IforgottotakeyournumberthattimesoIcanthankyouproperly

forsavingmefrom death.”

“It’sok.Youthankedmeenough.Itcouldhavebeenanyone.”

“Youriskedyourlife.Itcouldhaveattackedyou.Thankyou.”

“Sure.”

Zazatookoutherphoneandtextedherfriend.

Zaza:Mma!Ibumpedintothathunkagain!!

Friend:Youlie!



Zaza;Itellingyou.Bathongwaitsethisman…mmawaitsesome

manarejusttheit.

Friend: osimolotseZaza

Zaza:Iam tellingyou.Heishothot!Heis Hedeservesto

beintheMen’smagazine.Heisthetypethatdeserveseverygood

thing.Hedeservespeaceandgoodsexeverytimehedemandsit.

Friend:Iwanttoseehim!

Zaza:Wait..

Zazaadjustedherseatandsatatanangle.Shetookhim aside

pictureandsentittoherfriend.

Friend:HEY!!!”

Zaza: toldyou.

Friend:what’shisnameagain?

Zaza:Idon’tknow.Iam goingtoasktoday.Hehasagirlfriendbut

ionkheeee!

Friend:Whocaresanymoremma?Waitsethosetattoos…ekare

LanceGrossinShamaarMoor.

ZazasmiledandcontinuedchattingtoherfriendwhileAtang

droveinsilence.

***



InShakawe,everyonegatheredatthegraveyardlaterthat

morningwhilesinging.

Rethabilestoodwithherbrotherstaringathermother’scoffin.

Herchurchmemberssangbeautifully,everyonejoiningin.Tears

rolledasshelookedathermother’sportraitontopofthecoffin.It

wasanoldpicturethathadbeentakenbeforethecancer.

Sherememberedthatdaysowell.Shelookedatthesmile

rememberingexactlywhatshehadbeensmilingabout.

Herauntstoodbesidesher.Theyslowlybegunloweringthecoffin

singing.Thepastorsaidaprayerastheythrewahandfulofsoil

inside.Rethabilelookedattheboxthenshelookedatthemen.

“Takeherout….Takeherout!”

Herauntpulledherbackastheystartedfillingthegravewithsoil.

Rethabilefoughtfrom hergripcrying.

“Stop!Takeherout.Mama!Takeherout!Mama!”

Heruncle’swifewalkedoverandhelpedpullherback.She

screamedcrying.“Mama!Youarekillingher!Stop!”

Batangsilentlycriedwatchinghissister.

“Mama!Stop!Takeherout!Mama!”

Otherrelativeslookeddowncryingtooasshecried.

“Leaveme!Mama!”

Themenfilledthegrave.Rethabile’sauntlethergo.Shedropped

thegroundcryingandcrawledtotheheapofsoil.Shestarted



diggingoutwithherhands.

“Mama!Mama!”

Elangtearfullywatchedherfriendtogetherwithsomeclassmates.

Atearrolleddown.Shelookeddownandsilentlycried.

Lightdropletsofrainstartedfallingonthem.Rethabilecontinued

tryingtodigoutthesoil.

.

.

.

YoursTruly

#9

Heraunttearfullywalkedover.

“Thabi,sheisgonemygirl…”

“Sheissuffocatingaunty…let’sgetherout.”

“Thabi…”

“Helpme…sheisgoingtodie.”

Theraindropletsgotheavier.

“Thabi,let’sgo.”



“Iam notgoingwithoutmama.”

“Rethabile,let’sgo!”

“Iam notgoing.”

Arelativewalkedover.

“Keemi.Letherbe.”

“It’sraining…”

“Letherbe.Lethercryforhermother.”

AuntKeemigotupslowlyandtookBatang’shand.Hepulledhis

handbackandwalkedovertohim sister.

“Th-Th-thabi…let’sg-g-go.”

Rethabilecriedevenmore.“Mama!”

Keemiwalkedoverandpickedhersister’ssonwitheverystrength

shehad.

“Shewillcome..let’sgo.”

Shewalkedawaytogetherwitheveryoneelseassomehurriedto

theirscarsandothershurriedbacktothehouseonfoot.

Elanglookedatherfriendthenturnedandwalkedawayescaping

from therain.Aminutelatertherewasnoone,justher.Rethabile

stoppeddiggingandlaidontopofthegraveastherainpouredon

her.

***



Atangparkedoutsidethegate.Zazasmiled.

“Thankyousomuch.What’syournameagain?”

“Atang.It’sok.”

“IthinkIshouldtakeyournumberforthefuture.Youhavehelped

medomuch.”

“It’sallgood.”Hereachedforhisbrother’sbusinesscardand

handedittoher.

Zazalookedathisname.“Agang…IthoughtyousaidAtang.”

“Ngng…it’sAgang.Youmisheard.Youcancallmethere.”

Zazalookedathisbusinesscardagainsmiling.

AgangDaniel

Physiotherapist

Shesmiled.“Iwillcall.Thankyou.”

“Hasyourauntbeenburiedalready?”

“Uhletmeask.”

Sherolleddownthewindowandaskedawomanholdingan

umbrellaoverheadwalkingthroughthegate.

“Dumelang,istheburialdone?”

“Yes.EveryonehasleftthegraveyardexceptRethabile.”



“Intherain?”

“Yes.Sheishurting.”

“Thankyou.”

ZazslookedatAtang.“Yes,it’sdone.”

“Whereisthegraveyard?”

“Oh…youseethatroadwherepeoplearecomingfrom.Straight

yougo,youtakeyoursecondleftthengostraight.Youwillseeit.

Why?”

“Justasking.Ihavetogo.”

Zazasmiled.“Thankyou.”

Shesteppedoutandhurriedtothehousewhileitrained.Atang

droveoffheadedtothegraveyard.Heparkedhiscarinsideand

lookedaround.Hiseyesfellonher,hequicklysteppedout.He

shudderedasthecoldrainfellonhim.Hetookoffhisleather

jacketandthrewitinthecarthenwalkedoverwearinghisboots.

Hecrouchedbeforeherandtouchedher.

“Thabi…”

Sheremainedstillontopofthegrave.

“Thabi…let’sgo.”

Shelookedathim.“Pleasehelpmedigherout...”

“Babesheisgone.Sheisrestingnow.”

Sheshookherhead.“Sheisdyinginsidethere.”



“Thabi…youknowyourmom lovedyou.Sheisnowresting.Sheis

notinpainanymore.Sheisnotcryinganymore.Letherrest…she

isgone.”

“Weneedtodigherout.Youdon’tunderstand.”

Atangpickedherupandwalkedwithhertothecar.Shescreamed

crying.

“Mama!Putmedown!”

Atangputherinthecar.Shetriedtopushhim offcrying.He

grabbedherhands.

“Stop!Yourmom isdead.Asmuchasitishardtocomeinto

termswith,that’sreality.That’syourrealitygoingforwardnow.I

am notgoingtotellyouhowtofeelbecauseIhaveneverbeenin

yourshoes,butIam surethatthewayyouarefeelingisthesame

wayBatangisfeeling.Forhim it’sprobablyworse.Heneedsyou

asmuchasyouneedhim.Idon’tknowyourmotherbutIknow

shewouldn’twantyouintherainlikethis.Idon’twantyouinthe

rainlikethis.”

Shelookedathim shaking.“It’stoomuch…”

Hehuggedhertightly.Shebrokedownonhischest.Heheldher

forminutestillshestoppedcrying.Helaidherdownonthecar

seatandcoveredherwithhisjacket.Atangclosedthedoorand

jumpedonthedriver’sseatwet.Helookedatherfightingwithher

hiccupswhilesniffing.

“Iam takingyouhometoBatang.”



Shestaredintonothingsniffing.Atangstartedthecaranddrove

herhome.Heparkedbythegatethensteppedoutandpickedher

upfrom thebackseat.Heknockedonthedoorholdingherinhis

arms.

Aladyopenedthedoor.

“Dumelang…”

TheladylookedatRethabilethenattheman.“Thankyoumyson.

Comeinsidewithher.”

Atangwalkedinsidethefullhousewithprobablyguests.Thelady

ledhim tothebathroom.

“PutherinthebathtubsoIcanbathher.”

Atanggentlyputherinthetub.Theladywalkedout.Atangrubbed

hercheek.

“Iwillcallyoulater.Iam sorryIcamelate.”

Theladywalkedbackinagain.

“Thankyousomuchson.”

“It’sok.”

Atangwalkedoutandgotinhiscar.Hestartedtheengineand

droveoff.Hisphonerang,helookedathisbrothercalling.

“Yah?”

“IsZazapretty?”

“Osiamehela.SheisThabi’scousin.”



“Outoften,howdoyourateher?Idon’twantuglygirls.”

“Sheisbeautiful.Sheisan8.Ijustdon’twanther.”

“Ok,soyouwenttoShakawe?”

“Sharpmister.”

Aganglaughed.“Ithoughtyouwerenotintokids.Whathappened

toyou?”

“VoetsekAgang!”

“Youarealreadygoingupanddownforthisgirl.Gaboroneto

Shakaweismorethanathousandkilometersaway…youwant

her?”

“Shejustlosthermother.Iam justbeingsupportive.What’s

wrongwiththat?”

“Whyareyougettingdefensive?Mistercalm down.Aslongas

sheisnotunderage,youaregood.”

Atangclickedhistongueandhungup.Hethoughtfullylookedat

hisphoneabouttocallherbutthensighed.Hewouldwaitabit

longer.

***

AtRethabile’shome,Keemidresseduphernieceinwarnclothes

andsighed.



“Comeandjoinus.Weareabouttodiscussawayforward.”

Shestoodupandwalkedout.Shetookoutherphonewalkingto

thebathroom.Shelockedherselfinsidecallingherhusband.

“Keemi…”

“Didyouthinkaboutit?”

“Itoldyou,onlyonewillstaywithus.Wearenotgoingtotakeall

yoursister’sburdens.Wealsohavelives.Onlyonechildcancome.

Youchoosewhowillcome.Ihavealreadyspokenandthat’sit!”

.

.

.
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Atthefuneralaftereating,Rethabilesatonthecouchwithher

brother.Hermother’solderunclestoodupholdinghiswalking

stick.

“Bagaetsho,it’sbeenaverydifficultweekforallofus.Todaywe

haveburiedmybrother’sdaughter.Asaparent,Ihavenever

imaginedonedayIwouldhavetocryandburryLelomobutweare

here.Lelomoleavesbehindtwochildren.From hereIknowpeople

aregoingtotheirhomesandgoonwiththeirlivesbutnotforher

children.Theyhavelosttheirmother.Theyhavenofatherand

nowalltheyhaveisus.Shehadtwokids,Rethabilewhois18

yearsoldandatthemoment,sheiswritingherform 5

examinations.ShealsohadBatang,Rethabile’syoungerbrother.

Heistenyearsoldandhedoingstandard4.Theyneedaguardian,

someonetotaketheresponsiblyoftheirmother.Iwouldtake

them butwithmyhealth,Iwon’tgivethem thecaretheyneed.I

couldn’tevencometoseetheirmotherasshefoughtforherlife.

Bagaetsho,thesechildrenareourchildren.Butdon’tfeel

pressuredtotakethem becauseifnoonecan’t…Iwilltakethem

withmysickness.Iam sayingthisbecauseIdon’twantyou

feelingpressuredtotakethem thenlaterabusethem.”

Keemiswallowed.“Lelomohadbeggedmetotakethem bothbut

unfortunatelyIcannottakethem all.MyhusbandandIaredealing

withfinancialproblems.Icanonlytakeoneatthemoment.”



Rethabilepulledherbrothercloser.Theirunclenodded.

“Lelomowasmysister.IwouldneverletherkidssufferwhenI

am there.IfKeemicam onlytakeone,Iwilltaketheotherone.”

Theuncle’swifelookedatherhusband.“Uh..RragweThato…-”

Theunclelookedather.“Wecantakeone.Mysistercanonlytake

one,wewilltaketheother.Thesechildrenareoursister’schildren.

Wewillnotletthem sufferwhilewearethere.”

Theirunclenodded.“Ok.SoKeemi,whichoneareyoutaking?”

“IcantakeThabi.ModiricantakeBatanginthemeantime.”

“WhyRethabile?YoushouldtakeBatang.Heneedsyoumore.He

isstillyoung.”

Keemilookedatherbrother.“WhydoyouwantRethabilesomuch

atyourhouse?Iam takingRethabile,IalreadysaidIam taking

her.”

“BatangisyoungKeemi.Heneedsyoumore.”

“Theyarebothyoung.Rethabilewillbestayingwithmetillshe

goestoUBsoshecanbeadoctor,whenshegoes,Iam taking

Batang.”

“Ifyoucan’ttakethem bothnow,thenyouwon’ttakethem bothin

thefuture.Youwantyourhusbandtoharassmysister’sdaughter

huh?”

“Harasswho?Youdon’tknowmyhusbandwena!”

“Iknowthatgoodfornothingthingyoucallhusband.Whatkindof



manstaysathomethewholedayandcan’tputfoodonthetable?

Heisabusive,youwanthim totakeouthisfrustrationsonmy

niece?”

Keemiangrilylookedathim.“Myhusbandworks!Youthinkweall

don’tknowwhyyouwanttostaywithRethabile.Youwillneverget

thishouseselokewena!”

“Selokewenakemang?KetagoragaKeemi!”Hestoodup

angrily.Keemistooduptoo.

“Oragamang?Youarenotgettingthishouse!”

“Idon’twantthishouse!Thatwasagesback.WhywouldItake

awaytheonlythingthesechildrenhave?Ibroughtmyownhouse!

Iam fine,mysonisworking.Idon’tneedanythingfrom anyone.I

willtakebothgapeifIshould.IlovedLelomo!Iknowshethought

IwasafterherhousebutIwasafterittenyearsback.Givemea

break!”

“YouarenotgettingRethabile.”

“Enough!”

Theybothstaredattheiruncle.

“Howoldareyou?Areyoukids?”

Keemislowlysatdown.

“Youhaveembarrassedmetoday!Whatbehavioristhis?Infront

ofthepeople?Huh?Rethabile,whowillyoustaywithmy

daughter?”

“Mamasaidweshouldnotbeseparated.”



Keemisighed.“It’stemporaryThabi.”

“Mamasaidweshouldnotbeseparated.”

“Rethabilemygirl,Iknowwhatyourmotherwanted.Pleasetryto

understandmygirl…”

“Iwillstayherewithhim.”

“Andwhatwillyoueat?Batangneedstoeattoo.Whowill

maintainthishouse?”

“Iam notseparatingfrom mybrother.”

“It’sonlyforacoupleofmonths.”Keemistoodupandsatbeside

her.“It’sonlyforacoupleofmonthsthenIwilltakeyourbrother

in.”

Rethabilelookedathertearfully.“Mamasaidweshouldnot

separatefrom eachother.Iam notleavingmybrother.”

Keemitearsrolleddownhercheeks.“Rethabileplease…please

mychild.IwouldtakeyoubothbutIcannot.Idon’twantyouor

him tosuffer.Pleaseunderstand…Iknowwhatyourmothersaid.I

knowbutyouarenotgettingseparatedforever.Yourbrotherwill

staywithyourunclebutonlytillyougotoUBthenIwilltakehim.”

“Mamasaidweshouldnotseparate.”

Theuncle’swifestaredinannoyance.Shelookedatherhusband

thenfoldedherarms.

“Keemi,iftheirmothertoldthem nottogetseparatedthenIdon’t

thinkyoushouldseparatethem.Thewholefamilyishere,they

canallhelpcontributingsomethingpermonthtohelpassistyou



withthechildren.”

Keemilookedathersisterin-law.“Ican’ttakethem bothatthe

moment.Icanonlytakeone.Icanonlytakehim onceThabigoes

touniversity.”

“IwilltakeBatang.”Modirispoke.“It’sfine.Youcantake

Rethabile.”

Hiswifelookedathim angrily.“Whyareyouseparatingthesekids?

Rethabiledoesn’twanttobeseparatedfrom herbrother.”

KeemilookedatRethabile.“Thabi-“

“Iam notleavingBatang.”

“Doyouwanttostarvetodeath?Youarenotworking.Thisisonly

temporary.Youarenotgettingseparatedforgood.Iam sureyour

motherwouldunderstand.Youcan’tremainherealone.Batangis

goingtoneedfood.Heisgoingtoneedpropercare.”

“Iam notleavingmybrother.”

Keemisighed.“Iwilltakehim nextmonth,inthemeantimeIcan

takeyouwithsoIcanfindabiggerhousetostay.Yourunclecan

takehim forthismonthwhileIlookforabiggerhousethenIwill

takehim.Ipromise.Justonemonthsolookforanotherhouse.

Onemonth.”

“Iam notleavingmybrother.Youwillfindushereafteronemonth.

Iam notgoinganywherewithoutmybrother.”

Keemistoodupandwalkedoutdefeated.Rethabilelookedatthe

relativesthatwerestaringatherandleanedbackonhermother’s



couchholdingherbrother’shand.

***

Laterthatday,aftermostpeoplehadleft,Keemiwalkedinside

Rethabile’sroom whereshewasseatedonthebedwhileBatang

slept.Shesatbesideher.

“Thabi,Ilovedyourmothersomuch.Ilovedhermorethan

anything.Godhasstolenfrom me.Iam hurting.IwishIhaddone

more.IwishIhadbeenhere.Mysistercalledmethemorningshe

diedandbeggedmetotakeyouboth.Iwasgoingtobutthe

situationatmyhousecannotallowmetotakeyouandyour

brotheratthesametime.Iknowshedidn’twantherchildrento

beseparated,Iknowthatmorethananyone.Iknowwhatshe

wantedbutIcan’tdoitnow.Icanonlytakeonechild.Eitheryou

orBatang.IhadoptedforyoubecauseIknewsoonyouwillbe

goingtouniversitythenIwouldtakeyourbrother.Please

understand…Ican’tleaveyouhere.Mysisterwouldturninher

grave.Iam suresheisalreadyturningwhereversheisbecauseI

am alreadyfailingtodoonethingshe’severaskedmetodo.Kea

gokopangwanaka…”

“Iam sorryauntybutIam notleavingBatang.It’seitheryoutake

usbothoryouleaveus.IunderstandyoursituationbutIam not

goingtoleavemybrotherwhenheonlyhasme.Mamasaidwe

shouldnotbeseparated.”



Zazawalkedinandlookedathermother.“Mama..”

“PleasetalktoyourcousinZaza…pleasemakeherunderstand.”

ZazalookedatherthenatRethabile.“Ok,pleasegoanddrink

yourpills.”

Keemistoodupandwalkedout.ZazalookedatRethabile.

“Refuse.Don’tagreetogoingwithher.Herhusbandisarapist.He

isamonster.Stayherewithyourbrother.Shewon’tbelieveyou.

Heisapervert.Ilikeyourstrongwill.Iheardyoucansewand

makebaskets,nowthatyouaredonewithschool,youcanfocus

onit.Andalso…youareanorphannow.Youwillgetmoneyfrom

thegovernment.Alsothecondolencesmoneyisthere.Don’tallow

them toconvinceyouotherwise.”

Rethabilelookedather.Zazahuggedher.Rethabilesniffed.

Zazasteppedback.Rethabile’sphonerangfrom thebed,Zaza

lookedoveratthebrandnewSamsungasAtangcalled.Rethabile

reachedforthephoneandpicked.

“Hello?”

“Hey,kekontle.Takwano.Obusy?(Iam outside.Comehere.Are

youbusy?”

“No.”

“Takwano.(Comehere.)”

“Eerra.”

Hehungup.Rethabilestoodup.



“Myfriendisheretoseeme.”

“Ok.”

Zazawalkedoutwithher.RethabilelookedattheblackAmarok

acrosstheirhouse.Zazachuckledindisbeliefstaringatittoo.

“Letmegoandsayhitomyperson.He’shereforme.Hewants

me.”

RethabilestaredasZazaconfidentlywalkedover.Herphone

startedringingasZazawalkedoutthroughthegate.

“Hello?”

“Whatareyoustandingtherefor?Takwano.”

“Zazasaidyouwanther,Idon’twantto-“

“Rethabile,karetakwano.Yourcousinisforward,whosaidIwant

her?Am Inothereforyou?BringBatangretsamaye.(Bring

Batangsowecango.)”

.

.

.
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Zazawalkedtowardsthedoorsmiling.Shetriedtoopenthedoor

butitwaslocked.Atangrolleddownthewindowandlookedat

herholdinghisphone.

Zazasmiled.“Hi...whatareyoudoinghere?”

Atanglookedatthehouseandstaredather.“Areyoucoming?”

“Everyoneisleaving.IfIleave,peoplemightsteal.Zazaismy

cousin,shemetyoufirst.Idon’twanthertothinkthat-“

“Whocareswhatshethinks?”

“Theyaremyrelatives.Mymotherisnothereanymore.”

Zazastaredathim ashespokeonhisphone,histonesoft.

“Ok,Iwillwaithere.”

“Itmighttakelong.”

“It’sok.Iwillwait.”

Hehungup.Zazasmiled.

“Whatareyoudoinghere?Areyoualreadygoingback?”

“No.”

“WellIam goingnow.”

“Sharp.”



“Iknowyouarehereforme,whathappenedtoyourperson?”

“WhosaidIam hereforyou?”

Zazasmiled.“WhodoyouknowhereAgang?”

“That’snotyourbusinessbutit’snotyou.Safejourney.”

Herolleduphiswindowpressinghisphone.Zazawaitedforhim

tolaughitoutunlockingthedoorbuthecarriedonpressinghis

phoneasifhewasn’tseeingher.

Sheknockedonthewindow.“Agang!”

Shewalkedroundthecarandknockedonhiswindow.Herolled

downhiswindowandlookedather.

Shesighed.“Whoareyouheretosee?Youdon’tknowanyone

hereexpectme.”

Heleanedbackfixinghiscapthensmiledbrieflylookingdownon

hisphone.Helookedatheragain.Zazalookedathissmileand

smiledback.

“What?Whodoyouknowexpectme?Ibroughtyouhere.”

“YouaregoingtomakemygirlfriendthinkIactuallywantyou

whenIreallydon’t.”

Zazalaughed.“Sheisnothereakere?”

“Shestayssomewherehere,keemetsiene.”

Rethabilewalkedoutofthewithablackplasticandstarted

pickinglitteraroundtheyardinalongdress.



“ThenwecanmeetkoGaborone.Whatshedoesn’tknowwon’t

killher.Whenareyouleaving?Kanayouneverknowthefuture,I

maybeyourtype.”

“No,youarenot.”

Hersmiledisappearedthenshelaughed.“Iwasjoking,Imeanas

friends.”

“Idon’tdofemalebestiesbecauseIdon’texpectmygirltohave

one.Kedilotsamasepahela.”Hetookouthiswalletandhanded

heraP100note.

“Canyoupleasehelpherpicklitter?”

Zazalookedatthemoneyandsmiled.“Sheismycousin.Youmet

herlasttime.Iwillhelpher,youdon’thavetopayme.”

“Ok,sharp.”

Embarrassed,sheturnedandwalkedbackintheyard.Shewasn’t

evensurewhathadjusthappened.Rethabilelookedatthe

AmarokthenatZazawhostartedhelpingherpicklitter.

“Thabi,haveyouseenthatcarbefore?ImeanbeforeIcamewith

him.”

“Ngng…”

“Ok.”

“Ishewaitingforyou?”

“Notexactly.Heisheretoseesomeone.Ithinkit’sbusiness.”

“Ok.”



Theycontinuedpickinglitterasmorepeopleleft.Almostanhour

later,RethabilefinishedcleaningthehousewhileZazaputaway

theplates.Shelookedoveratthegate,hiscarwasstillparkedat

thesamespot.Hermotherwalkedinthekitchen.

“Wehavetogo.Yourfatherisallalone.”

“Yourhusband?”

“Zachariah…”

“Ma?Iam justsaying.Isn’tittooearlytoleaveheralone?”

“EvenifIstay,sheisnotchanginghermind.Ihavetogohome.I

knowsoonshewillbecallingcryingforhelp.Thiswon’tlast.

Rethabilewillhavetounderstandthatshecan’talwayshaveither

way.Sheshouldappreciateweareeventryingtosupportherand

herbrother.”

Zazasighed.“Wecango.”

Theywalkedout.Rethabilestoodbythedoorwatchingthem get

inthecarandreverseout.Shelookedatwherecarsandpeople

hadbeen,itwasempty.Eventheneighborshadleft.Shewatched

heraunt’scardriveoff.Hereyesfellonthemuddyground.Tears

filledhereyes.

Shewalkedinsidethehouseandlookedathermother’spicture

frameonthewall.Sheblinkedasshewonderedwhichstepto

takenow.Shetookouttheringingphoneandlookedathim

calling.

“Hello?”



“Pleasecomehere.”

“Batangorobetsi.(Batangissleeping.)”

“ShouldIcomeandcarryhim?”

Sherubbedhereyes,hervoiceshaking.“No.Heisgoingtocry

again.Idon’tknowwhattotellhim.”Shesniffedholdinghercry.“I

don’twanttowakehim up…”

“Thabi…”

“Iwanttocry…ithurts.Myhearthurts.Iwanttowakeup.Iam

scared.”Hervoiceshookevenmore.

“Cometome.Come.”

“Peoplearegoingtolook.”

“Pretendtheyarenotthere.”

Shewalkedoutsideandwenttohiscarthengotin.Histinted

windowsprotectedherfrom thestares.Atangadjustedhisseat

thenpulledheroversoshewouldstraddlehim.Hewrappedhis

armsaroundherholdinghertightly.Rethabileclosedhereyes,her

headonhischest.Hersilenttearsslowlywethist-shirt.Atang

kissedherforeheadholdingherwarm body.Timeslowlywentby

asheheldher.Hewasn’tsurewhatexactlyhewasdoingbuthe

actuallydidn’tregretbeingwithher.Herubbedherback.

“Thabile..”

Sheraisedherheadandlookedather,hereyesreddish.Shewas

beautiful.



“Rra?”

Hewipedawayhertearsthenkissedher.Hecaressedhercheek

babykissingher.

“Didyougettheemergencypill.”

“No.Iwasscaredtogoinandbuy.Youcangoandbuy.Idon’t

wantpeopleknowingthatInowdothings.”

Hisheartskippedabeat.“What?”

“Iwasscared.”

“Soyoudidn’tbuythepill?”

Sheshookherheadstaringathim.“Icanstillgetitakere?”

“Fuck!WhatthefuckRethabile?!WhatdidItellyoutodo?”

“Keneketshaba…(Iwasscared.)”

“Butyouwerenotscaredtobuyaphone,why?”

Shekeptquiet.Heputhishandsonhisfacecursingunderneath

hisbreath.

“Myperiodhadendedthedaybefore.Itwasmysafeperiod.Iam

sorryIdidn’tgetitbutIhavethemoney..”

.

.
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Atangparkedthecaratthepharmacyandsteppedoutofthecar

leavingherbehind.Minuteslaterhewalkedoverwiththepills.

Hegrabbedabottom ofwaterfrom thebackseatandhandeditto

her.

“Drink.”

Hewatchedherdrinkthensighed.“Ifitdoesn’twork,youare

goingtobeamom.”

“Idon’twanttobeaparentyet.”

“ThenmaybeyoushouldboughtthatpillRethabile.Youdidn’t

mindpeopletalkingaboutyouafteryouboughtthephoneakere?”

“Maybeyoushouldnothavetakenmyvirginityatthebackofyour

carwithnocondom.”

Helookedatherandsmiled.“Areyouhungry?”

“No.”

“Isarelativetakingyouguys?”

“No.Iam donewithmyexams.Wearegoingtoremainathome.

Mamasaidweshouldnotbeseparated.MybrotherandIare

package.Thereisnotakingoneandleavingtheother.”

“Makessense.Butyouarenotworking.”



“Iam goingtosewandmakebasketsfulltime.Ifitdoesn’tpan

out,Iwilllookforajob.”

Hestartedthecaranddroveherbackhome.

“GoandtakeBatang.Iwanttotakeyouguyssomewhere.What

doyouthinkweshouldcallourchild?”

“Iam notpregnant!”

Shesteppedoutofthecarwhilehelaughed.Rethabilewalkedin

throughthegate.ShelookedatElangwhowasseatedbythe

Veranda.Elangstoodupandlookedatthecarthenatherfriend.

“Whatishedoinghere?”

“Hewashereforthefuneral..”

Elanglookedatthecar.“Andalreadyyouarelettinghim driveyou

around.WhereisBatang?”

Rethabileunlockedthedoorandwalkedin.Shewalkedtoher

room whileElangfollowedbehindher.

“Thabi,thismanisnotgood.Soonaroundpeoplewillbesaying

youhavesugardaddy.”

“Youdon’tknowhim Elang.Heisagoodman.Tattoosdon’t

definehim.Heisapilotandheisgoodathisjob.Okileatswa

modailynews.”

“Thenwhyisheafteryounothisagemates?”

“Ilikehim.”

“Soonyouwillbepregnantandhewillleaveyou.That’swhatmen



likehim do!Theywillhavesexwithyouthenleaveyou.Youwon’t

gotoUBandyouwillremainheremotheringafatherlesschild.”

RethabilebitherlowerlipandliftedBatangwhowassleeping.

Shewalkedoutwithhim asheslowlywokeup.Atangsteppedout

ofthecarthentookhim from herarmsandputhim atthe

backseat.Rethabilewalkedbacktothehouseandlockedthe

door.SheturnedtoElang.

“AtangisnotabadpersonElang.Iknowhescaresyoubutheis

notabadperson.”

“Yourmotherjustpassedonandalreadyyouareyougoingout

withmen?”

Rethabilelookedatherandsighed.“Wewilltalklater.”

ShewalkedtotheAmarok.Atangopenedthedoorforherthen

shegotinwhileElangwatchedstandingbythegateinshock.He

jumpedinandkissedherbeforedrivingoff.Sheshookherheadin

disbeliefandclappedonce.

Shetookoutherphoneandstartedtyping.

Elang:YouaregoingthroughregretthisRethabile.Don’tsayI

didn’twarnyou.Whatmakesyouthinkthatthismancanactually

wantyouafteryoucatfishedhim?Heisplayingwithyoubecause

hehasseenthatyouareeasyone.Watchoutmoghel,nnanext

yearIam goingthroughvarsity.Idon’tknowaboutyou,youwill

benursingababywhileIam inGabs.Youjustburiedyourmother,

youshouldbemourningnotchasingafterdicks.

Shesentthemessageandwalkedhome.



***

Zazaleanedbackinhermother’scarholdingherphone.She

thoughtfullytappedhisnumberandcalledhim.

Hisphonerangacoupleoftimesthenhepicked.

“Hey…”

“Hi,IhopeIdidn’tcauseproblemsforyou.Ididn’tknowyour

girlfriendstaysaroundthere.”

“It’sok.Shedidn’tseeanything.”

“Ok,bye.”

“Areyouok?”

“Yes.Bye.”

Shehungupandleanedbackdeletingthenumberacceptingthe

loss.

***

InGaborone,Agangsatinhiscarandcalledhisbrother.

“Yah?”

“WhatdidyoudotoZaza?”



“Nothing.MisterIhavesomeonewithmegosharp.”

Aganglaughed.“Ican’twaittomeetthisone.”

Atanghungup.AgangstartedthecartextingZaza.Hisphone

vibrated,hepickedthecall.

“Heybabe…”

“Hi,heleftforhistrip.Iam cominghome.”

“Ok.”

“Iam tellingyousoyouknowthatIam coming.Idon’twantto

fightwithyourdirtygirlsbecauseIknowyoubringthem tothat

house.”

“Babe,thereisnoone.”

“Iam justsaying.”

“Saysthemarriedwoman.Canyoustopthis?Wamboraebile.If

youarelookingforafight,don’tcometomyhouse.Iam not

dealingwithstupidinsecuritiestonight.Youknewwhatyouwere

gettingyourselfintowhenwefirstmet.IfuckwhoeverIwant

whenIwant,samewayyouletyouroldmanrideyou.Don’tcome

withanattitudetomyhouse.Iwillfuckyousohardyouwillhate

me.”

Shekeptquietandsniffed.

“Areyoustillcoming?”

“Yes.”Hervoicewasnowquieter.

“Sharp.”



“Iloveyou.”

“Sharp.”

Hehungupannoyed.

***

InShakawe,AtanghelpedRethabileinthespeedboathehad

hired.ShelookedatBatangwhowasnowawakeandallsmiles.

Atanglookedather.“Areyougood?”

Shenoddedsittingdownsmiling.Batangstoodbythesteering

wheelhappily.Atangsmiledathim.

“Areyouready?”

“Y-Y-Yes!”

Hesmiledthenturnedthekey.Rethabiletookadeepbreathas

theboatgentlymovedfrom wheretheotherboatswereparked.

ShetookadeepbreathashepilotedthespeedboatwithBatang

whilechatting.Shelookedatthewatersaroundthem andslowly

relaxedasthewindbrushedherskin.

Atangturnedtoher.“Come…”

Shestoodupandwalkedover.Atangputherinfrontofhim and

huggedherfrom behind.

“Holdthesteeringwheel.”



ShetoucheditwhileBatangwatchedexcitedly.Rethabilegiggled

gentlynavigatingtheboat.Atangkissedherneck.

“Youaregoodatthis.”

Shelaughed.“Don’tleaveme.”

“Iwon’t.Iam righthere,Ipromise…”

SIXMONTHSLATER….

.

.

.



YoursTruly

#13

SIXMONTHSLATER…

InShakawe,besidestheroad,Rethabilesmiledtalkingtoawhite

lady.

“Thisslingbagismadewithonlybeads.Iusedifferentkindsof

beadsalsodifferentcolorstocreatethedesign.”

Thewhiteladysmiledholdingupthebag.“Thisisgorgeous.How

longdoesittakeyoutocreatesuch?”

“Aday.”

“Thisisbeautiful.Howmuchagain?”

“P350.00.”

“UhIdon’thavepulasbutyoucantakethis…”Theladytookout

$100.Rethabilesmiledhappily.

“Thankyousomuch.”

“Youdeservemoreforthis.It’sbeautiful.Thankyou.”

ThewhiteladygotbackinhercarasRethabileputthemoneyin

herpurse.Anothercarstopped.Twoladiessteppedoutand

walkedover.

“Hi..kebokae?(Howmuchisit?)”



Rethabilepointedatherembroiderybeadnecklaces.“That’sP250

each.ThebagsareP350each.ThebeadedtopsareP350each

too.”

Theotherladypickedthetop.“Nyaamma,P350istoomuchfor

justthis.”

Herfriendlookedover.“AtleastP200.”

“KanammeIonlyhaveP150.”

Rethabilelookedatthem.“It’sP350.”

“That’salot.IknowsomeoneonFacebookwhosellsthesefor

P100.Shegetsthem from Thailand.”

“Imakeminewithmyownhands.It’sP350.”

“Noonewillbuytheseatsuchhighprices.Youpricelookingat

yourcompetitorsprices.Thiscan’tbeP350.”

Rethabile’sphonerang.Shetookitoutandpicked.

“Hello?*

“Hi,IjustsawyourpageonFacebook.Yourthingsarebeautiful.

Doyoudodeliveries?”

“Notatthemoment.”

“Ok,pleasesendmedirectionstowhereyouaresellingfrom.I

wantthebeadedtoo,thebagandIsawyoumakeGermanPrint

clothes.”

“EemmabutforthoseIworkonorder.”



“Ok,Iam coming.Iam gettingmarried.”

“Lermesendyouthedirections.”

“Ok.Thankyou.*

Rethabilehungupandlookedatthetwoladies.

“ThankyouforstoppingbyThabiDesigns..”

Theotheroneoutdownthetop.Whatyouaredoingistheft.”

TheladywhosoldtraditionalfoodbesidesRethabilelaughedas

theywalkedtotheircar.Rethabilelaughedtoo.

“Fearsomeonewhocan’taffordsomething.Theywillsayallthe

gibberish.Don’ttheyknowpeopleactuallybuywithnocomplaints?

Rethabilelaughed.“Iam usedtosuch.”

“NnammaIcan’tkeepquiet.Wearealltryingtomakemoney.I

wouldnothavekeptquietthamma.Iwon’tbeinsultedbya

womanwhowearsdirtywigsebileokareolebetsigothapa.“

Rethabilelaughed.“Thatamma!”

“Iam tellingyou.IhaveachildThabiandIstandinthesunthe

wholedaytoputfoodonthetable.Iwon’tletsomeonewith

yellowpimplesinsultmebecauseorekileHondafityasecond

hand.”

Rethabileforwardedthedirectionstoacustomer.Sheputaway

herphonesmilingasElangwalkedoverwithanumbrellaoverher

head.

ShestoodbesidesThabileeatingherspicybiltong.Salivafilled



Rethabile’smouthasshesalivatedthebiltong.

“CanIpleasehave…itsmellsnice.”

Elanggavetheentirepackettoher.“NnammaIwon’tbeableto

standinthesunthewholelikethis.I’dratherdieshem.”

Rethabilesmiledeating.“Iam savingenoughtotakeBatangwith

whenIgotovarsity.”

“Whyshouldhestaywithyouwhenyourauntisalive?Shewill

staywithhim.YourauntisinGaboroneakere?”

“Ngng,shestaysinMolepolole.”

“Hewillstaywithher.Whyshouldyoutakehim?Gaboronelifeis

expensive.Heisgoingtoneedananny,gapekidsinGaborone

carrysnackstoschool.Gaboronelifeisexpensive.Youcan’tstay

withachildwhenyouarealsonewthere.Kidsgetkidnappedtoo.”

Rethabilesighed.“Youdon’tunderstandElang…”

“IunderstandThabibutyoucan’tlethim sufferwhenyoucanget

help.Iunderstandthatyouwanttostaywithhim nowbutimagine

whenyouarefightingtocompleteassignmentsandotherthings.

Heneedsaproperguardian.”

Rethabilesighedfinishingthebiltong.ElanglookedatRethabile’s

chubbycheckthenherneckrolls.

“Youaresofatthesedays.”

Rethabilepausedchewingandlookedather.“Ng?”

“Youaresofat.Youlookwayolderthanyourage.Youneedto



exercise.ImaginegoingtoUBlikethis.Youneedtodropeating

toomuch.”

“Ihavealwaysbeenlikethis.”

“YesbutyouneedtolosewaitThabi.Youlooklikeahippo.You

can’tbefatinhighschoolandalsoatUniversity.”

That’slookedover.“Sheisnotfat.Sheisthickandbeautiful.Why

shouldsheloseweight?”

Elanglookedather.“Iwasnottalkingtoyou,Iwastalkingtomy

friend-“

“Idon’tcare,Iam talkingtoyou.Whatkindofafriendareyou?”

RethabilelookedatThata.“Thata-“

Elanglaughed.“Don’tyouhaveachildtothinkabout?Thamma

knowyourtargetmarket.Ahighschooldropoutisnotinmy

league.”

“Youareatoxicfriend.Formeit’sthefactthatyouthinkyouare

allthatbutyouarenothing.Don’tbragtooloudaboutUBbabe

becausedon’tforgetyouaretheoneheregoingwithaverage

grades.ImayhavedroppedouttwoyearsbackbutIpassedwith

allB’s,ThabiisgoingwithstraightA’sandwenawasdiDandC’s

standheretolookdownonmebecauseIhaveachild?Don’tlet

thefactthatIhaveachildgetintoyourheadsomuchthatyou

thinkyoucantalktargetmarketwithmesweety,youareallface

andnobrains.Don’ttryme,Iam notthattypeyouwalkover,Iwill

mopthefloorwithyourblackbutt.”



Rethabile’sphonerang,shesteppedbackpicking.

“Hello?”

“Hey,it’sFarai.Iam bringingacustomertoyouwhowasabag.

Areyouhomeorbytheroad?”

“Iam attheroad.”

“Ok,Iam coming.”

RethabilelookedatElang.“Thabi,areyougoingtolethertalkto

melikethat?”

“Iam sorry.”

“Youknowwhat,it’sok.ClearlyIam notwantedhere.Sharp

mma.”

Sheangrilywalkedaway.Rethabilesadlylookedatherasshe

walkedaway.Thatasighed.

“Iam sorrybutIcan’tstandyourfriend.”

“Peoplemisunderstandher.Elangisnotabadfriend.Sheisjust

likethat.”

“Shelikesattention.Shewon’tgetitfrom me.Bytheway,you

lookbeautiful.Ilikeyourdress.”

“Imadeit.”

“It’spretty.IwishIcouldsewsoIcanmakeboysomeclothes.”

“Icandoit.Ihavesomematerial.”

“Thammareally?”



“Yes.”

Acarstopped.Rethabilesmiledasshewalkedover.

“Hi,wespokejustnow.MynameisYaone.”

Rethabilesmiled.“Rethabile…”

“UhIwantthebag,thetopandthenecklace.IalsowantadressI

willwearformytraditionalwedding.Isawyourotherpictureson

yourFacebookpage.”Yaoneunlockedherscreenandshowedher.

“Seewhatyoumadehere…Iwantmineslightlydifferent.Iwant

minewithlacearmsandalsoitshouldbeafitaandflaretypeof

dress.”

“Icandothat.Icandoasketchandsendittoyou.Fornowletme

justtakethemeasurements.”

“Ok.”

Rethabiletookhermeasurementsthenwrotethem downbefore

pickingoutthethingsshewanted.

“There..”

Yaonepaid.“ThankyousomuchThabi.Pleasesendthesketch.I

am leavingShakawetomorrowwithmyman.Wewerehere

visiting.”

“Eemma,Iwillsend.”

Yaonesmiledthenwalkedtothecar.Shegotinanddroveoffjust

asFaraiparkedhisbrother’ssinglecabIsuzu.Hesteppedout

withaladythenwalkedtoThabilesmiling.



“Hey…Ibroughtyouacustomer.”

Thabilesmiled.“Dumelang…”

“Hi,yourthingsarebeautiful.CanIhavethebagplease..”

“Yes,keP350.”

Shesoldtheback.TheladysmiledthenlookedatFarai.“Thank

you.Bye…”

“Bye.*

Shewalkedaway.Farailookedather.“Hey…howisbusiness?”

“Good.”

“Icansee,moneyismakingyoulookgood.”

Rethabilelaughed.“Thesunismakingmedarker.”

“Actuallyno.Youstilllookbeautiful.”

“Youarelying!”

Farailaughed.“Iam tellingyou.Areyoustillselling?”

“Ngng,Iwaswaitingforthatlady.Ihavetogohomenow.”

“Letmehelpyou.Iwilldropyouoff.”

‘’Thankyou.”

Faraihelpedherpackwhiletheylaughedchatting.Heput

everythinginthecarthenopenedthedoorforher.Rethabile

turnedandwavedatThata.

“Bye…”



“ByeThabi.”

Thabigotinthecarthatlookedlikeitwasolderthanher.Helifted

thedoorslightlyupandpushedittoclosemakingaloudsound.

Hewalkedroundthecarandjumpedin.Hereversedthemanual

carandjoinedtheroad.

Faraistoleglancesatherashedroveherhome.Hestoppedthe

carbyatuckshop.

“Iam coming.”

Hejumpedout.Secondslaterhegotbackinholdingapacketof

Simbachipsandcoke.

“Take…youprobablyhadalongday.”

Rethabilesmiled.“Thankyou.”

“It’sok.”

RethabileopenedtheSimbachipsandstartedeating.Hechanged

thegearsanddroveherhome.Faraiparkedthecarinfrontofthe

housejustasRethabileopenedthecoke.

“WhereisBatang?”

“Inthehouse.Itoldhim tostayinthehouseoncehecomesback

from school.Hedoesn’topenforanyonewhoisnotme.”

Shesippedhercoke.Farailookedather,shewassobeautiful,her

presencealwaysmadehim nervous.Rethabileturnedtohim and

smiledmakinghim smileback.

“Iam goingtoMauntomorrow.Iam deliveringtwocoffins.There



isamoviethatjustcameout,Iwaswonderingifmaybeyoucan

comewithme,wewillwatchitintheafternoonthencomeback.

Justtocelebratehowfaryouhavecome.”

“Ihaveneverbeeninacinema.”

Faraismiled.“Metoo.ButIam sureitwillbenice.Pleasesay

yes.”

Rethabilesmiled.“Iwouldlikethat.”

Faraismiledwildly.“Youwon’tregretit.Ipromise.Theysaidit’sa

nicemovie.Iwillbehereearlymorning.”

“Ok.”

“Letmehelpyouwithyourthings.”

HegotoutofthecarandcarriedherthingstotheVeranda.He

walkedandopenedthedoorforher.Rethabilegotoff.

“Thankyou.”

Farainodded.Shesmiledthenwalkedtothedoor.Sheknocked

onthedoor.

“Batang!Batang!”

Batangunlockedthedoorandtheburglar.Rethabileturnedand

wavedatFaraiwhosmiledwavedback.Shecarriedherthings

insideandlockedthedoor.

***



Faraidroveoffsmilingalone.Heparkedatthehouseheshared

withhisbrotherandjumpedoutofthecar.Hewalkedinside,his

brotherlookedathim.

“Andthen?”

“Shesaidyes.”

“IheardherboyfrienddrivesanAmarok.Ihopeyouarenotsetting

yourselfforaheartbreak.IlikeRethabile,sheisagoodgirlbut

sheseesyoulikeafriend.Don’thurtyourself.”

“IwillseeallthatwhenIgetthere.Iam takingherwithtomorrow.

Thatguyisnotmarriedtoher.Sheisnotmarried.”

Theolderbrotherlookedathim andsighedcookingpaponthe

paraffinstove.

Farailaidonthecouch,asmilestillonhisface.

***

Laterthateveningjustaftermidnight,Rethabile’sphonerang

wakingherupfrom hersleep.

“Hello?”

“Hey…”

Hereyessnappedopenashespoke.ShelookedatthecallerID



andsmiled.

“Attie…”

“Openthedoor.Iam outside.”

Shegotoffbedandwalkedtothedoor.Sheunlockeditthedoor

thentheburglarbarandlookedathim inhisworkuniform.She

hadneverseenhim inhisworkuniform buthelookedsogood.It

fithim perfectlylikeitjustmadeforhim.

Heopenedhisarms,Rethabiletookastephugginghim tightly.

Atangwrappedarmsaroundherkissingherneck.Hestepped

backslightlyandkissedher.

“Imissedyou…”

Shesmiledshylystillinhisarms.“Imissedyoutoo.IthoughtI

wasgoingtoseeyounextweek.”

“Iknow…Icouldn’tflyoutagainwithoutseeingyou.”

.

.

.
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Rethabilesmiled.Thelasttimeshehadseenhim hadbeenover

threeweeksback.Atanglookedinsidethehouse,hiseyesfalling

onhermother’spictureframe.Hebabykissedhersqueezingher

breast.

“Let’sgotothecar.Lockthedoor.”

Shetookthekeysfrom insidethehousethenlockedandwalked

withhim tothecar.Heopenedthedoorforherandwatchedas

sheapproached.Sheclimbedinthenhejoinedherandclosedthe

doorstaringather.

Hesmiledandpickedherupthenplacedheronhislap.Hernight

dressrodeover.Atanglookedatherbigbreastsandtouched

them.Hegentlymassagedontopofhernightdressthenhe

pulleditdown.

Atangleanedoverandkissedherneck.Sheclosedhereyesas

herpantiesgotdamp.Atangkissedlipsandsmiled.“Howis

work?”

Rethabilesmiled.“Peoplelovethebeadwork,especiallywhite

people,theyevenpayextraforthepieces.”

Hesmiledback.“That’sgoodbabe.Youarenailingthis.”

“Isawhemoneyyousenttome.Thankyou.”

Atangcontinuedplayingwithherbreaststhenlaidherdownand



tookoffthenightdress.Helookedathercartoondrawn

underwear.

“Babe,doyouactuallygototheshopsandbuythesepanties?”

Sheshookherhead.“Imakethem.Why?”

Helookedatthecartooncharacteronit.“Theyarenice.”

Shesmiled.Hepulleditoutandgotontopofherkissingherwhile

touchingher.Rethabiletookadeepbreathasheunzippedhis

pants.Herubbedhimselfonherwet.Rethabilemoanedsoftly

movingherwaistunderneathhim.Sheunbuttonedhisshirtthen

helpedhim takeitofffollowedbyhiswhitevest.

Hekissedherandpushedhisdickinside.Herkukuslowly

stretchedoutforhim.

Rethabileputherhandonhischestflinching.Atangrubbed

himselfonherandheldherwaistashepushedinagain.

“Awww…Atang…”

Herlittlekukuhuggedhim tightly.Hegruntedinherearsqueezing

herbody.

“Ahhshit!”

Hepushedinhalfofitkissingherneckthenheslowlybegun

thrustingwithonlyhalfhisdick.Herkukumassagedhisweapon

makinghim gruntandquiverontopofher.Shefeltsoogoodor

wasitthefactthatithadbeenthreeweeksthoughwheneverhe

madelovetoher,shefelteventighter.

Sheslowlymovedherhandsfrom hischestmoaning.Atang



kissedherlipsandpushedtherestofhislengthdeepinsidewith

asinglethrust.Shepinchedhim closinghereyes,hefeltmore

thanjustdeep.

“Atang!”

Hekissedherenjoyingthetightnessandwarmth,italwaysfelt

gooddeepinsideher.Heslowlyeasedoutthenpushedhimself

backinsideagain.Rethabiletriedtomovebackbuttherewasno

spacetomovebacktowithherheadagainstthedoor.

Hekissedherwhilemovinghiswaisttappingallhercorners.She

gotevenwetterthemorehesankin.Herbodyrelaxedadjusting

tohisdick.Heputherlegsonhisshouldersandgentlydrilled

fillingherwithhisdick.

Rethabilemoanedatthepleasure,shelookedathim thenclosed

hereyesasthepleasuredoubledup.Heincreasedhispace

groaning.Hisphonerangfrom thefrontseatassheclosedher

eyesspasming.

Atangslammedhimselfinsideacouplesmoretimesthenstilled

releasinghisseedsinside.

Shelookedathim breathingheavily.Hegotoffherthenreached

forhisphoneandpicked.

“Yeah…youfoundsomeone?….Ok,howlongwillsheittake?…

Ok,askher…Iwillsendthemoneytoyou,howmuchdoyou

need?...Ok,metoo.”Hedroppedthecall.Rethabilelookedathim.

“Whowasthat?”



“Nooneimportant.”

“Whatwereyousayingmetooto?”

Atanglookedatherandsmiled.“What’sgoingon?”

“Whatwereyousayingmetooto?”

“Babe…don’tdothis.Canwenotgodownthatroad?”

Shelookedathim andsatuprightpickinghernightdress.Atang

sighedandhandedherhisphone.Shelookedatthelastcaller

whichwashismother.Shegavebirthhisphone.

“Iwasjustaskingwhoyouweretalkingto.IfIam notsupposed

toask,sayso.”

Atangkissedher.“Ormaybeyoujusthavetotrustme.Whywould

Icheatonyouinfrontofyou?”

Shelookeddownslightlyembarrassed.Atangtiltedherchinand

kissedhertakingthenightdressfrom her.

Meanwhile,Rethabile’sneighborwhowasstandingbythewindow

staredatthecarparkedinfrontofthehousewithRethabileinside.

Shecouldn’tseeanythingthoughsheknewsomethingwas

happeninginthatcar.Sheclappedherhandsandwalkedtoher

daughter’sroom.

“Mavis,Rethabile’sricholdmanishere.Ican’tbelievethischild.

Hermother’sbodyisstillwarm andalreadyshebringsmeninthe

yard.”

Mavislookedathermother.“Mama,goandsleep.Youare

disturbingme.LetRethabilebe.”



“Itsverydisrespectful.Iam goingtotellhertomorrow.Ican’t

watchthisbehaviorgoon.”

Mavisclosedhereyesandturnedtheotherdirectionignoringher

mother.

***

Thefollowingmorning,FaraiparkedtheIsuzubythegatethen

lookedattheblackAmarokparkedintheyard.Hetookadeep

breathandsteppedoutofhiscarthenhewalkedovertothedoor

passingthecar.

Heknockedonthedoorandwaited.

*

InsidetheAmarok,RethabilewokeupasFaraicalledhername.

Atangwokeuptooandlookedather.

“Who’sthat?”

“Myfriend.”

“Whatfriend?”

Rethabilepickedhernightdressandoutiton.“Theonethatmade

mymother’scoffin.Farai.IhadagreedtogotoMaunwithhim so



wecangototheCinema.”

“Youagreedtowhat?”

Shelookedathim.“He-“

“Idon’thavefemalefriends.Idon’tbelieveinsuchfriendshipsand

Idon’tlikesuchfriendships.”

“Faraiis-“

“Idon’tgiveafuck.HecanbeJesusforallIcare.Idon’tlikeit.I

willbeyourfriendifyouwantafriend.Youarenotgoingtohave

makemalefriendsasfarasyouarewithme.Stayhere,Iwilltalk

tohim.”

“Atang-“

Heputonhispantsandsteppedoutofthecarshirtless.Farai

tookadeepbreathashewalkedover.

“Surelaitaka…”

“Eita..”

AtanglookedoveratIsuzuparkedatthegatethenwhistled.“My

fatherstillhasthat.”

Faraismiled.“Thecarisalegend.”

“Tellmeaboutit.Atang…”

“Farai.”

“Farailaitaka,Iam goingtobestraightwithyou,whatever

friendshipthingyouhavegoingonwithmygirlIdon’tlikeit.AndI



wantittostop.UnlessyouareherrelativewhichIam sureyou

notsoIwantittostop.RemajitaandIam sureyouunderstand

whereIam comingfrom.Iknowyouprobablylikeher,Idon’t

blameyou,sheisaprettything.Buttheproblem isthatsheis

mineandIdon’tlikepredatorsaroundmyperson.”

Faraitookadeepbreath.“Iunderstand.”

“Surelaitaka..”Theybumpedshoulders.Faraiturnedandwalked

tohiscaranddroveoff.

Atanggotbackinthecar.Rethabilelookedathim.

“Whatdidyousaytohim?”

“Iendedthefriendship.Iam notgoingtoentertainbohe’sjustmy

friend.Itdoesn’tworklikethatwithme.”

“Iam notyourex.”

Atangkissedher.“IknowbutIjustdon’tlikeit.That’sjustme

babe.Samewayyouhaveaproblem withmesayingmetoo.”

Shesmiled.“Ijustwantedtoknowwhoweretalkingto.That’sall.

Atang…?”

“Yeah?”

“Whydon’tyoueversleepinthehouse?”

Helookedather.“Idon’twanttodisrespectyourmotherlikethat.

Itfeelslikesheislookingatme.”

“Isitherpictureframeinthesittingroom?Icanmoveit.”

“It’snotherpictureframebabe,keepit.ThedayImarryyou,Iwill



sleepinthehouse.Ipromise.”

Hisphonestartedringingagain,RethabilelookedattheCallerID

asYaonecalled.

Heanswered.“Hi,Iwilltalktoyoulater….IsaidIwilltalktoyou

later…Iwillcallyou…ok.”Hehungupthenkissedherholdingher

inhisarms.

.

.

.



YoursTruly

#15

AtangsqueezedRethabile’sbreast,sheflinchedpushinghishand

off.

“It’spainful.”

Hesmiledandkissedher.“Sorry.”

Hemovedhishandtoherbellyandrubbeditgentlywhilesmiling.

“Igotyouthosebigumbrellassothatyouarenotunderthesun

thewholedayattheroadsinceyourefusedapropershop.”

“Ididn’trefuse.IjustwantedsomewherewhereIcangetthe

exposureIneed.”

“Iwantyoutolearnhowtodrive.Youshouldgetadriver’slicense.

Youcanstartatthedrivingschool,howmanymonthsdoyou

havetillyoustartatUB?”

“Threemonths.”

“Isthereadrivingschoolaroundhere?”

“Yes.”

“Ok,wearegoingtoregisteryoutoday,ifyouareafastlearner,

youwouldbedrivingbeforeyoustartschool.Iam goingtopay

him extratomakesureyougetthebest.

Rethabilesmiled.“Thankyou.”



“Bytheway,wheredoesyourunclelive?”

“HestaysinOrapa.Mymother’suncleistheonethatstaysin

Maun.”

“Maunwhere?”

Rethabilelookedathim.Atangkissedher.

“Ijustwanttoknow.”

Shelookedathim andtoldhim.Atangnodded.

“Iwanttotakeyououtforshoppingtoday.Maybeyoucanalsodo

yourhairthoughIhadsentyoumoneyforthat.”

Sheshylysmiled.“Batangneedednewschoolshoesandanew

bag.Iboughthim aschoolshirtthenIboughthim abikesothat

hewon’thavetobegotherchildrenfortheirbikes.Themoneygot

finished.”

“Whydidn’tyousayanything?”

“Idon’twanttofinishyourmoney.Theoneyouareleftwithafter

thebanktakestheonefortheloan.”

Atanglookedatherandsmiled.“Iwilljustdrinkwater.Aslongas

youaregood.Iwanttotellyousomething.”

“What!”

“Remembermyex?Theonethatcheatedonme?”

Rethabile’sheartskipped.“Yes.”

“WhenwebrokeupIhadalreadypaidmagadi.Weweregoingto



getmarried.”

“Ok.”

“Icaughtherwithhercolleaguewhowasintroducedtomeasa

gayguythat’swhyIjustneverhadaproblem withit.Hedidn’t

appeargaytomebutIdidn’treadmuchintoitbecauseIhadbeen

withthiswomanfor3yearsandwewerehappy.Ihadflownout

toSAandIwasgoingthroughcomebackthefollowingdaybut

therewasachangeofplans,IhadtoflythepresidenttoMaunso

Ihadtocomeback.”

“ThePresident?”

Helookedather.“Iam apilotbabebutjustnotyourordinarypilot.

Iam amilitarypilot.Itoldyouwhenyouwerestillfakingidentity.”

“Youareasoldier?”

“Iwasapilotfirst.Istudiedabroad.Icouldn’tfindjobsoIwent

intomilitary.Thatwasfortwoyears.TheylikedmeenoughsoI

joinedtheS.W.A.Tteam butIam onlycalledifnecessary.”

Shelookedathim confused.“What?”

“Withconnectionsandall,Igotajobasamilitarypilotbut

sometimesIam alsojustyourordinarypilot.Iflythepresident

sometimestoo.SometimesIam partofhissecurity,that’sif

necessary.”

“Sowhatareyou?”

“Iam ahustling.That’sallyouneedtoknow.”

“Doyouevenhavebankloans?Youprobablymakealotof



money.”

Helookedinhereyes.“NoIdon’thaveloans.”

“Isthatwhyyoucanjustrandomlysendme1kperweek?”

“Iwantyoutohaveeverythingyouneed.Iam aprovider.That’s

thekindofmanIam.Youneedtogetusedtothat.”

“Whydon’ttoinvestthatmoney?”

Atangsmiledandkissedher.“Listen…Ihadtoflybackthesame

dayIhadflownoutbecausethefollowingdayearlymorningIwas

goingthroughflythepresidenttoMaun.Ithoughtitwouldbea

greatsurprisetomyexandthat’swhenIwalkedinonherwithher

gaycolleaguefuckinginmyhouse.Ilostitandstabbedthem

boththoughtheydidn’tdie.Sheconvincedherboyfriendtosay

somethingelsesothatinreturnIletthem continuewiththeir

relationshipinpeace.”

Rethabileswallowedlistening.

“Shecalledmelastweek,itseemsherboyfriendwasinvolvedin

someshadydealingsandhewasarrestedsoshewasaskingfor

somemoneytohelpbailhim out.”

“Youstilltalktoher?”

“No.Shecalledme.”

“Andwhatwillyoubegettinginreturn?”

“Nothing.Shesaidshewillpayitback.”

“Whyareyoutellingmeallthis?Dowhatyouwantwantyour



money.”

Rethabilereachedforhernightdressandputiton.

“Iam tellingyoubecauseyouaremygirlfriendandIbelievein

transparency.IwantyoutobeonthesanepageasIam.Youjust

don’tgetupsetbecauseIam tellingyouwhathappened.Iam just

goinghonest.Ifyoudon’tlikesomething,yousayit.”

“Idon’tlikethatyoustilltalktoyourexgirlfriends.Ialsodon’tlike

howyoucomeheretofuckmeinyourcarlikeIam aprostitute.I

don’tlikeit.Itmakesmefeelcheap.Ifwecan’tdoitlikenormal

peoplethenlet’snotdoitatall.It’suncomfortableinthecar.You

aretheonlymanIhavebeenwithbutIdon’tthinkit’ssupposedto

belikethis.Whydoyouevendothat?”

“Iwillchange.Iam sorry.Ididn’trealizebutnowIknow.Iwill

bookusintoalodge.Iwon’ttalktoheranymore.Ipromise.Is

thereanythingelseIshouldchange?”

“No.”

Heputheronhislapthenliftedherdressandrubbedherclit.

“Ok.Idon’tlikeyourpanties.TheyarenicebutIdon’tlikethem on

you.ItmakesmefeelasifIam havingsexwithatenyearold.

Thepantiesarenicebutsomeonewhocanrideadick,Idon’t

thinkyoushouldwearthose.”

Hekissedherandmovedherupslightly.Rethabilelookedathim

feelingitatherentrance.Heslowlyloweredherdownonit.

Helookedinhereyes.“Ilovehowyouaregoodatyourhustle.I



am impressed.Ilovehowyouarefocusedanddetermined.Ilove

howyouloveyourbrotherandalwaysincludehim ineverything

youdo.Ilovejusthowmuchyouarebeautifulandsoftandthick.

Youaresobeautiful.AndIloveyou.Ialsolovethis….Lookat

yourself.”

Rethabilelookedathisdickslidingin.Shetookadeepbreathand

lookedathim,herlipsslightlyparted.

Atangkissedherandtookoffthedress.

“Idon’tlikebeingpushedorlimitedwhenIwantit.Iwanttoenjoy

youwithouthavingtobegforanything.Physicaltouchismyfirst

lovelanguage.Ijustdon’tlovethisbutIneedittothinkproperly,

todistress.Ilikecelebratingwiththis.IfIam sad,trustme…sex

willmakemehappy.IfIam mad,sexwillcalm medown.IfIam

alreadyhappy,itwillmakemehappier.”

Hegentlymovedunderneathher.Hekissedherslowlymoving

underneathher.

“ItwilltakeyouawhiletoreallyknowmeeverypartofmebutI

needyoutoknowthis…forme,sexisimportantinthe

relationship.It’suptherewithfaithfulness,honestyandloyalty.

Sexdoesn’tboreme.Iam tellingyouthissoyouknowbabe.In

thefuture,youshouldstillknowIthinkaboutsexalotandIlove

tohavesex.Ok?”

Shenoddedmoaningashegaveherslowdeepstrokes.

“Talktome…”

“Iunderstand.”



Hesmiledandkissedherservingherslowly.Hesqueezedherand

suckedhernipplegently.Rethabilerubbedhisheadmoaningas

shegotevenwetter.

“Ialsovaluefaithfulnessbabe.IfyoucheatonmeafterIhave

givenyoueverything,Iwillkillyou.Iam notjokingandit’snota

habitthatIsaythistopeople.Atacertainlevel,Iunderstandwhy

myexwouldhavecheatedbutthistimearoundIhavevowedto

dothingsdifferently.”

Rethabileleanedoverand#removed.

.
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Rethabileleanedoverandkissedhim adjustingherposition.She

movedupanddownridingit.Sheclosedhereyesasitrubbedher

wallstappingsomethingsweetpushinghertoedge.Atangput

herhandsonherwaistgrunting.

“Fuckbabe…slowdown..”

Sheshookherheadridingitlikeherlifedependedonit.Her

breastshookasshemovedevenfaster.Atangsqueezedher

waistlosingitashiscum camerushingthrough.

Herthickkukutwitchedfollowedbyherbodystiffeninggripping

hisdick.Shethrewherheadbackandexplodedwithaloudmoan.



Sherodethewaveasheoffloaded.Shefinallystoppedandlaid

herheadonhischestbreathingheavily.

Secondslatershegotoffhim andopenedthecardoorthen

steppedout.

“Mybrotherisawake.Don’teverthreatentokillmeagain,Iwill

reportyoutothepolice.Iam notyourex.”

.

.

.



Shefinallystoppedandlaidherheadonhischestbreathing

heavily.

Secondslatershegotoffhim andopenedthecardoorthen

steppedout.

“Mybrotherisawake.Don’teverthreatentokillmeagain,Iwill

reportyoutothepolice.Iam notyourex.”

Sheclosedthedoorandwalkedtothedoorjustasmmagwe

Maviswalkedoutofherhouseholdingacup.

Shesmiled.“Thabile,howareyou?”

Rethabilelookedover.“Iam fine.”

“That’sgood.”

Rethabileunlockedthedoorandwalkedinthehouse.

***

Laterthatday,ElangopenedRethabile’sstatuses.Shelookedat

thenewhairstyleandwhatseemedlikeanewdressandnew

heels.

Sheopenedmoreofherstatuses,nopictureshowedAtang.

Obviously,itmadesensethatshewouldn’twantpeopletoseeher

boyfriendwhowasolderthanher.

Shezoomedinoneofthepicturesandstaredattheweavein

Rethabile’sheadthatlookedlikeherrealhairespeciallywiththe



edgeslaiddown.Shetouchedherbraidsboredwiththem

knowingthatweavewouldlookbetteronher.Eventhedress..

ShesighedthenwenttoherFacebookandsearchedforAtang.

Hisaccountwasprivatized.Shesenthim afriendrequestand

sighedgoingtoherFacebookmessagesthatsheneverreplied.

***

InapresidentialsuiteatariverlodgeinShakawe,Atangstoodby

thebalconystaringatthewaterswhileRethabileandBatangwore

theirnewclothes.

Hecalledhisfatherholdingacanofbeer.

“Atang…”

“Didmalomecallyou?”

“Hedidminutesback.Yourmotherisnothappy.Shesaysthatgirl

isachickbutIsawherpictureandIlikeher.Youngandfresh.Not

stressful.Nowtoyouwilltrainherandmakeheryours.Idon’t

supportimpregnatingpeople’sdaughter’sbutIam happyyouare

takingresponsibilityforyouractions.”

Atangsmiled.“Sowhenwillithappen?”

“Wewerethinkingnextweekend.Whatisshesaying?”

“Shedoesn’tknowyet.”



“Sheneedstoknow.”

“Sheisgoingtocry.”

“Shewillkeepquiet.Whocriesforever?Iam finallyhavinga

grandchild.Godisgood.Ithoughtyouwouldgivemenothingbut

stressanddisappointmentstillIdie.”

Atanglaughed.“Iam myfather’sson.”

“Boy,Iwasnothinglikeyou!”

Atanglaughedandhungupthenwalkedintheroom.Helookedat

herstaringatherselfonthemirrorsmiling.

“Youlookbeautiful.”

Shesmiledturningtohim.“Thankyoufortheclothes.”

Atangsippedhisbeerandkissedher.“Haveyouhadyourperiod

thismonth?”

Sheopenedhermouthtoanswerwithayesthenpaused.

“No.Ithasn’tcomeyet.Why?”

“Iwasjustasking.”

“It’scoming.”

“Ok.Andtheoneforlastmonth?”

Shethoughtoflastmonththenlookedathim.“Itcame,why?”

“Iwantyoutousecontraceptivessotheyneedyoutofaceruled

outpregnancy.”



Sheswallowedstaringathim.“Iam notpregnant.”

“Ok,butwhatifyouwere?”

“Iwouldn’tbe.Iam notgoingthroughbringachildwhenIam only

achildtoo.Iam notgoingtogetUBwithababy.Iwouldabortit.”

“Youwhat?”

Rethabilesighed.“Attiecanwenottalkaboutpregnancyandkids?

Iam notgoingtohavekidstillIhaveadegreeandworkingand

alsomarried.Iwanttoestablishmyselffirst.NowIam justa

child.”

“Soyouwouldabortmychildbecauseyoudon’thaveallthat?”

“Iam notpregnantsono.Iam notabortinganything.”

“Whatifyouwere?”

“Iwouldalsogoandpickamillionwhileatit.Pleasestop.Doyou

likemydress?”

Hesippedhisbeerandnoddedsittingdown.“Yah.”

.

.

.

Anotherbonuscomingup
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ThatsameeveningYaonesatintheguesthousethencalled

Atang.Itrangacoupleoftimesthenheanswered.

“Yah?”

“Hi,therrahaveyouthoughtaboutit?Iwillgiveyouthemoney

backassoonasmyloangetsapproved.”

“Iam notgivingyoumoneytobailoutthemanyouwerecheating

onmewith.”

“Atangtheweddingisintwodays.Iam goingtobealaughing

stock.”

“Atleastnowyouwillknowhowthatfeels.Andyouneedtostop

callingme.It’snolongerfunny.Youmustbetakingmysilencefor

somethingelse.Don’tannoyme.”

Hehungup,Yaonelookedatherphonedisappointed.She

thoughtfullycalledhersister.

“Yaya…”

“Iam havingsecondthoughtsaboutKago.”

“Why?”

“AhhmmathisrelationshipisalreadyboringmeIdon’tthinkIstill

wanttogetmarried.”



“Isitbecausehelosthisjob?”

“Hedoesn’twanttolookforanotheronegapeIdon’tthinkIloved

him.Idon’tthinkIeverdidwaitse.Itwasjustexcitementof

somethingnew.”

“Youmessedup,youseenow?”

Yaonesighed.“Iwantedtohurthim back.”

Thesistersighed.“Ahhmma,whathappenedhasalready

happened.Canyoujustmoveon?Kagolovesyou.Itshouldn’tbe

aboutthemoneybutIaboutthelove.”

“Atangusedtospoil.Ilackednothingwiththatman.Ilovedhim.

SometimesIwonderwhatIdidtoAmantle.IsawherandKago

talkingsometimeback.Laterthatweek,Ifoundherearinginmy

house.ItwasjustlikethattimeatAtang’shouse.”

“Yaya…areyousureitwashers?Kanathattime,Atangsaidithad

beenyoursandIcouldbelievehim becauseIhadboughtyouand

Mantlethesameearringsbymistake.”

“Iam notstupidTsitsi.Iknowhesleptwithher.Hecandenyitall

hewants.”

“Yourproblem Yaoneisyoudon’tlistentoreasonmysister.I

don’tthinkAmantlesleptwithAtang,shedidn’thaveareasonto.

Justbecauseshesleptwiththatoneboyfriendofyourswhowas

alreadycheatingonyoudoesn’tmeanshenowgoesaround

sleepingwithyourman.Youneedtoletgo,howmanyrelationship

willyoudestroyjustbecauseyouthinkAmantlesleptwiththe

manyouwouldbedating?SeewhathappenedwithAtang,now



youareregretting.Youneedtoseesomeone.Youarenotabad

person,Iknowbutyouhavetoforgiveandheal.Thisisnolonger

health.”

“IloveAtang.Idon’twanttogetmarried.”

“ForgetAtangYaone.Thatshitsank.Youhurtthatmantoan

extentthatevenaftereverythinghestillcametoyoubeggingfor

youguystofixthings.Youbrokehim.Ifeelsorryforthenext

womaninline,hewillprobablyhurtherbecauseofwhatyoudid.”

Yaonesniffed.“Idon’twanttogetmarriedanymore.”

“Sleep.Wewilltalktomorrow.”

“No.Idon’twanttogetmarriedanymoreTsitsi.Iam notdoing

thattoKago.Hedeservesbetterandthat’snotme.Idon’tlove

him..Iwanttocancelthewedding.”

“Yaone-“

“Iam notgettingmarriedanymore.Iam goingtostayhereforthe

restofmyleave.”

“Yaone,magadiwaspaid-“

“Wewillrefundthemoney.”

“DoyouthinkthisisajokeYaone?Youjustdon’twakeupandsay

youdon’twanttogetmarriedbecauseyoucanclearlyseethat

thefutureisblurry.Thisisnothowit’sdone.Youcan’tsayyou

wantedtohurtAtang,it’snotaboutthatbecauseevenbeforethe

incidentwithAmantlehappened,youalreadywantedKago.You

fellinlovewithhim.Nowthathe’slosthisjobyourealizeyou



don’tlovehim?

“Idon’tcarehowitwillbedonebutIam annotgettingmarried.”

***

Thefollowingday,earlymorning,AtangstaredatRethabilewhile

shesleptthenhetouchedherbelly.Hesmiledalone,heleaned

overandgentlykissedher.Rethabileslightlymovedinhersleep,

Atanglookedatherfacethentookhisphoneandtookher

pictureswhileshesleptlikeheusuallydid.

Heputawayhisphonethenleanedoverandkissedher.Rethabile

turnedherheadandscratchedherthighinhersleep.Atanglifted

thesheetturninghertoherside.Herubbedhimselfbetweenher

legsandslowlypushedthetip.Rethabilemovedinhersleepand

pulledthesheettocoverherself.Hestrokedhimselfandslowly

pushedin.Hepausedenjoyingherwarmth.Heslidintheentire

dickwakingherup.Atangpushedhersoshecouldlieonher

stomachwithdickpluggedin.

Hereachedforapillowraisingherupslightlyputtingiton

stomach.Hepushedherthickthighstogetherandstarteddrilling

inandoutkissingherback.

.

Rethabilepulledthesheetsmoaningintothepillowwhile

convulsing.Heremainedinsideforacoupleofsecondsand



finallyslidout.

Heturnedheraroundandkissedher.Rethabilelookedathim

exhaustedwhileherpussyburnt.

“Hey…Ihavetogo.”

Shefrowned.“Now?”

“Yeah…Iam flyingouttomorrowmorning.Iwillseeyouproperly

nextweek.Iam goingtocomeandgetyousoyoucanseemy

houseinGabs.”

Rethabilesmiled.“YouaretakingmetoGaborone?”

“Yes.Youarestartingatthedrivingschooltomorrowtodayright?”

“Yes.”

“Ifyougetyourlicensebeforeyoustartschool,Iam goingtoget

youacar.”

“Acar?”

“Yes.”

Rethabileputherhandsonherfacescreaming.“Acar?”

“Yes.That’sifyougetitbeforeyoustartatUB.”

Rethabilehuggedhim laughing.“Acar?Arealcar?”

“Yes.”

Tearsfilledhereyes.“Attie…areyouserious?Youwillbuymea

car?”



“Yes.”

Sheputherhandsonherfacelaughing.Herlaughslowlyturned

intoacry.Atanghuggedherkissingherforehead.

“Ihaveneverhadanyonebuymeanything.”

“Thiswillbeyourfirst.”

“Iam goingtodrivingschooltoday.”

Hekissedherlips.“Ihavetogo.”

Hegotoffherandputonhissweatpantsthenwalkedtothe

bathroom.Hisphonestartedringingjustasheopenedthe

shower.

Shereachedforitandlookedatanunsavednumbercalling.She

gotoffbedthenpickedhist-shirtandputitin.Shewalkedtothe

bathroom andknockedonthedoor.

“Attie…yourphone.”

“Tsena..”

Sheopenedthedoorandwalkedin.Shelookedathismuscles,

nowhim beinginmilitaryexplainedthatbuffedbodyandhis

height,alsothatauraaroundhim.

Shelookedathishaircutthenhisbeard.Herwentdowntohis

chest.Hehistattoostartedonhisrightbreastgoingtohisright

hand.Hislefthandalsohadonwhichextendedtohisback.These

werethekindofmenhermotherdisliked.Sheassociatedtattoos

withevilness.



“Whoisit?”

“Ngng,unsavednumber.”

“Answer.”

Rethabileansweredandputthephoneonspeaker.

“SoyoublockedmeAttie?Iam notaskingformoneyanymore.

It’sok.”

Rethabilelookedathim.Hepulledhercloserwithhiswethands

andkissedherneck.

“IblockedyoubecauseIwanttocutoffallcommunicationwith

you.”

“Iknowyouprobablyhatemebutcanwetalk?Iam nolonger

gettingmarriedandIwanttoexplainmyself.Ihurtyoubecauseof

whathappenedwithmysister.Itdoesn’texcuseanythingbutit

wasn’tbecauseIdidn’tloveyouanymorebecauseIdid.Istilldo

andifthereisachance,Iwanttofixthings.”

“Youaretalkingbullshitrightnow.Thereisnochanceofusfixing

thingsever.AndIhavemovedon.IfoundsomeonewhoIreally

loveandIrespectherandourrelationship.Iam tellingyouforthe

lasttime..don’tcallmeagain.Ihopeyouheardme.”

Rethabilehungupandsmiled.“LetmegoandcheckifBatangis

awake.”

“Don’tyouwanttobath?”

“Ngng…”



Shequicklywalkedoutthenputhisphonedownandpickedhers.

Shesatdownthoughtfullythenwentontheinternetconnectedto

thelodge’sWiFi.Shecouldn’trememberwhenlastshehadseen

herperiodthoughsheoncesawbloodsometimebackm

Shetookadeepbreathandtypedinonthesearchbar.

‘howdoyouknowyouarepregnant'

Shetookadeepbreathandwaitedfortheresults.

.

.

.
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Atangparkedthecaratthegate.Batangsmiled.

“I-I-Imissy-y-youalready.”

Atangsmiled.“Imissyoutoo.Iam comingnextweektotakeyou

tomyhouse.”

Batang’seyeswhenwidened.“We-Weareg-g-g-…”Heclosedhis

eyestryingtomakeuptheword.Rethabilelookedathim and

smiledencouragingly.

“Goingtostaywithyou?”

Atangsmiled.“Yes.”

“Yes!”

Helaughed.“Iwillcomeandtakeyou.”Theybumpedfists.Atang

lookatRethabileandpushedherhairback.

“Hey…areyouok?*

Rethabilenodded.“Yes.”

“Somethingisoff.Talktome.”

Sheshookherhead.“Iam fine.”

“Iloveyou.Iloveyousomuch.Iknowourrelationshiphasjust

startedandIknowyouareyoungbutIwillneverlimityoufrom

reachingthesky.Iwillbeyournumberonefan.Youareahard



worker,youaresmartanddetermined,nothingcanstopyou.I

lovethataboutyou.IneedyoutoknowIalsowantnothingbut

thebestforyouandthat’swhyIam heretoassistyouinanyway.

Youarenotalone.”

Sheslowlysmiled.“Ianscared.”

“Ofwhat?”

“I…”Sheclosedhereyesandtookadeepbreaththenlookedat

him.

“Nothing.Iwillbefine.”

“Talktome.It’snotnothing.”

“Iloveyousomuch,itscaresme.IhaveneverbeensohappyI

can’thelpbutthinkit’stemporary.”

“It’snot.”

“Youhavejustawayfrom alongterm relationship.Thereason

youwereeventalkingtomeonmyFacebookisbecauseyouwere

tryingtodistractyourself.Iam scaredIam areboundandthat

youareonlywithmebecauseyoualsofeltsorryforme.Iget

scaredwhenIthinkofbeingwithoutyou.Igetscaredformy

brother.Helovesyoumuch”

“Iam notgoinganywhere.Iloveyou,youarenorebound.Ilove

you.Iloveyousomuch.”Heleanedbackoverandkissedher.

Batanggiggledandputhishandsonherface.

Shelaughedthensteppedoutgettingtheirshoppingbags.Atang

gottherestofthem andputthem inthehousewheretherestof



thebagswere.HekissedherwhileBatangrantothebackofthe

housewithhistoy.

“Iloveyou.Don’tforgetthat.”

Shegotanotherkissthenhewalkedoutgoingtohiscar.She

staredstandingbythedoor,hejumpedinhiscaranddroveoff

flashinghislightsonce

Rethabilewalkedbackinthehouseandtookherphoneandcalled

Elang.

“Elang,didtogetmymessage?”

“Yes,Iam here.”

ThedooropenedthenElangwalkedinthehouse.

“Igotit.Whathappened?”

“Letmehaveit.”

Elangtookoutthehomepregnancytestfrom herpocketand

handedittoher.

“Itmeansmamausedherotherone.Thisistheonlyoneleft.Go

andpeeonit.”

“Thanks.”

“Doesn’theusecondoms?”

“Nobuthebuysmeemergencypillssonowhewantsmetouse

contraceptivesandpregnancyshouldberuledout.Ihaven’tseen

myperiodinawhile.Iam scared.”



“Itnightbestressbecauseofyourmom’spassing.Iam sureit’s

nothing.WhereisBatang?”

“Atangboughthim atoy.Ithinkhe’satthebackofthehousewith

it.”

“Hetookyouguysoutforshopping?”

“Yes..”

“Yourhairisnice.”

Rethabilesmiledwalkingtothebathroom.Elangfollowedbehind

herandstoodbythedoorwhileRethabilepeedinthestick.

Shewalkedoutwithitandputitonthebedthensatdownonthe

floor.Elangsatdownbesideher.

“Whatifyouare?”

Rethabileremainedquietstaringatherbed.Timeseemedtobe

movingsoslowly.Shesattherethinkingofthatnightshehadlost

hermother.

Elangstoodupthentookit.SheturnedtoRethabileandshowed

her.

TearsfilledRethabile’seyesasshestaredatthetwolines.They

rolleddownhercheeksgoingdowntoherneck.

“Youneedtoabortit.Youcan’tgotoUBpregnantThabi.Youalso

haveBatanginyourplate.Howwillyoumanageallofthat?How

willyouevenstudyabroadifyouhaveababy,Iam suretheywill

lookintothat.Youraunttoldyoushecan’ttakeyouandBatangat

thesametime,whenyougooverseas,doyouthinkshewilltake



yourbrotherandyourbabytogether?”

Moretearsrolleddownhercheek.

“Unlessyoutellhim sothathecandumpyou.Menlikehim are

happytillyougetpregnant.Heisgoingtodenyit.”

“Atangisnotlikethat.HeistheonlymanIhavebeensleeping

with.Hewon’tdenyhisbaby.Iam goingtotellhim.”

“Thenwhathappenswhenyoutellhim?Youkeepitthenhe

dumpsyouandnowyouareasinglemotherwho’salsoamother

toherbrother.Anyways,that’snotmyproblem.Itoldyouitwill

endintears.There,youhavebeengettingfuckedwithouta

condom.Itoldyouandyourefusedtolistentome.Wedon’tknow!

Nowitmakessensewhyyouaresofat.Youlooklikeahippo.

ImaginegoingtoUBlooking40whenyouarejust19.Forget

beingadoctor,maybeanursebecausewaaii,youhavejust

fuckedupyourchanceofbeingadoctor.”

“Stopcallingmeahippo.Idon’tlikeit.”

“Butthat’showyoulook.”

“Isaiddon’tcallmeahippo.Youalwaysfindsomethingnegative

tosayaboutmeyetwearefriends.”Rethabilestoodup.“Idon’t

likeit.”

“Soyouwantmetolietoyou?Chilehaveyoulookedatyourself

onthemirror?Yournecksweatsbabes.Lookatyourself!Ifyou

wantmetolietoyou,itwon’thappenhere.Youlookfat.Ebile

that’swhysomeofthoseclothesyougotwon’tlookgoodonyou

becausetheyareforpeoplewithcertainbodies.”



“Ihavehaditwithyournegativity.Youalwayswanttobebetter

thanmeineverything.Itmustbeputtingyouonpressureseeing

whatAtangdoesformeandnowyouwanttodestroymyself

esteem.Pleaseleave.Idon’tthinkthisfriendshipisworking

anymore.”

“Youknowwhat,youareright.LennaIwanttodistancemyself

from girlswhodonothingbutopenlegsforoldermenthenget

pregnant.Peoplemightstartthinkingkelebeletelenna.”

“Awhore?Youareanemptyenjoyvesselwhocopiesinexams.

Pityyoucouldn’tdothatinthefinal.ImagineanAstudent

droppingtoD’sandhowmanyarethoseC’swhichsavedyou?”

“Theyonlyneed6subjects,therestdon’tmatter.Imadeitto36

points,doesn’tmatterifIhaveD’sorC’s,oskalayo,Iam goingto

universityandnotpregnantlikeotherpeopleIknowwhoare

sleepingwithancestralspirits.AtleastIam anemptyvessel

whichdoesn’tsleeparoundgettingfuckedfornewclothes.

Povertyisdangerous,itwillturnpeopleintoprostitutes.”

Rethabileangrilyslappedher.Elangslappedherback,Rethabile

grabbedhertooandpunchedhersohardthatshefell.

“Getout!”

Elangslowlygotup.“Iam goingtoreportyoutothepolicethen

telleveryonethatyouarepregnant!Stupiduglyfatbitch!Ihope

yougivebirthtoanuglybabylikeyourself.Youlooklikemy

mother’sage.Nxla!”

Shewalkedout.Rethabiletearfullypickedthepregnancytestthat



hadtwolinesandputherhandsonherfacecrying.

Shegotunderblanketsandcoveredherheadcrying.Awhilelater

shesniffedpressingherphoneonFacebooksearchingfor

abortionpills.Shecameacrossanumberthencalledtheperson

sittingupright.

“Hello?”

“Dumelang,doyoustillhavetheabortionpills?”

“Yes.Cytotec.Doyouwant?”

“Yes.ButIam inShakawe.”

“Iam inMaun,Icangetamorningbustothere.It’sP850plus

delivery.”

“Iwilltakeit.”

“Seeyoutomorrow.”

***

Atanglookedatthetimedrivingthencalledhisbrother.

“Atang…”

“Iwantasmallcar.Thatfriendofyours…doeshestillsellcars?”

“No.Helongstopped.Whichcardoyouwant?”

“Idon’tknow,maybeaPolovivoorGolf.”



“YouwantaGolfforwhat?”

“ForThabi.Idon’twanthertostruggle.Sheiscarryingmychild.

SoonenoughshewillbestayinginGabsfulltimeasamom anda

student.Iwanttothingseasierforherbyallmeans.Iwanta

housetoo.Athreebeds.Somethingbigbutnottoobig,itshould

justhaveenoughspaceanditshouldbenice.Shewillbecoming

withherbrother.”

“IreallylikethisThabigirlbutacar?Can’tyoujustgether

someonetodropheroffandpickher?”

“No.Acarisabetteroption.GoandcheckforaGolf7.Iwantitin

white.Iwillshowittohernextweek.Sheisgoingtoloveit.”

***

ThefollowingmorningRethabilewaitedbythebusstopwhere

shewasmeetingtheman.Acabstoppedthenathinshortman

steppedout.

Rethabilestoodupashewalkedoverthenhehandedherthe

pharmacypaperbagwhilewearingacapthatcoveredhalfhis

face.

“Theyaretwoinside.Oneyoudrinkandtheotheryouputitinyour

vagina.”

Rethabileopenedthepaperbagandlookedatthepills.She

sighedthentookoutmoneyfrom herpocketandhandedhim.



Hequicklycountedandsmiled.“Ok.Remainathomeafter

drinkingthem.Theprocessispainfulandyouwillbleedbutnot

toomuch.”

“Ok.”

“Bye.”

Hegotinhiscabwhileshewalkedhome.

*

Athome,Rethabilesatinherroom gladBatangwasatschool

thenagedrankone.Shetookoffherpantiesandlaidonthebed

thenpusheditinhervaginawithhermiddlefinger.

.

.

.

Apologiesfamily,Ihadtheworstheadacheofalltime.
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ThatsamemorningAtangsatontooofhisbonnetstarringatthe

A45.Hisfriendwalkedoutofthehouseinhisuniform.

“Laitaka!”

AtangjumpeddownandbumpedshoulderswithPrince.

“Sellmethiscar.”

Princelaughed.“IjustboughtthisAtang.”

“Youwillbuyanotherone.IthinkmmagweSarona.”

Princesmiled.“Whatifit’saboy?”

“It’sagirl.Icanfeelit.HernameisSarona.”

“Iam proudofyouboy!YouareabigboynowbutIam notselling

mycartoyou.GotoNalediMotors.Theyhaveit.”

Prince’sgirlfriendwalkedoutofthehouseinshirtsandatopthat

showedhernipples.AtangtookouthisphonewhilePrince

attendedtoher.Shewalkedbackinthehouse.

Atangsighed.“Howarethings?”

“Wearegood.Wearehappy.Ihavebeenthinkingifmarryingher.”

“Youwanttomarryher?”

“Iknowyoudon’tlikeherAtangbutIloveher.Ihaveneverbeen



happier.”

“Don’ttakethisthewrongwaybutthatgirlisnotthetypeyou

marry.Wehadathreesomewiththisgirl.”

“That’sinthepast.Iloveher.Ican’tswitchoffmyfeelings.”

Atangshookhishead.“Iam warningyou.”

“Akereyouwon’tsleepwithher?”

“WhenhaveIeversleptwithsomeoneyouareseeing?Iam just

sayingsheisnotthetypeyoumarry.”

“Becauseofwhatshewasdoing?Itwasduetocircumstances.

Loneisagoodperson.Shewasjustlookingformoneythen.This

islifeAtang.Youneverknowthefuture.Thetruthisthatmaybe

yourgirlisnotwhatyouareseeingrightnowbecauseof

circumstances.Imeanshe’slimitedatthemoment.Yousaidshe

wantstobeadoctor.Whatifthenagejustrealizesshe’sforthe

streets.Ithappens.Peoplechange,notthatIam sayingshewill

changebutsameasLone.Shehaschangedforthebetter.”

“Rethabileisalreadyherself.”

“Sheisonly19,let’stalkwhensheis25yearsold.Rightnowshe’s

stillababy.”

“Whatareyoutryingtosay?”

Princesmiledthenunlockedhiscar.“Nothing.Youbettermarry

herquicklybeforetheytakeherandmakeherseethefunstuffin

theworld.”

“Tsek!”



Princelaughedinhisuniform,Atangsmiledrecallingthedayshe

wereasoldiertoo.

“Iam goingthroughwork.Legadimaonkemetsi.Youknowhow

heis.”

AtanggotinhiscarandreversedthendroveoffheadedtoNaledi

Motors.Helookedatthetiny,hestillhadtwohoursbeforeflying

out.

***

Zazasatinherofficeatthirdfloorstaringattheparkinglotlostin

herthoughts.Herphonestartedringingstartlingher.

SheslowlypickeditandlookatAgangcalling.Shestaredatitfor

awhilethenpicked.

“Whatdoyourwant?”

“Hey,canyoucomeovertonight?”

“Tofuck?”

“What’sgoingon?”

“Agang,whatexactlyarewedoing?Isthisarelationshiporit’s

justsex?Iam confused.”

“Whatareyoutalkingabout?”

“Us.WheneverIneedyou,youarenotthere.Youonlycallmeto



makesexappointmentswhenyouarebored.”

“It’snotlikethat.Canwetalktonightaboutthis?”

“IfeellikeIam wastingmytime.Youonlywantmeforsex.”

“Babe…”

Zazasighedstaringatthewall.

“Babe,Iloveyou.Ok?”

Zazasmiled.

“IknowIhavebeenashittyboyfriend.IknowandIam sorry.Iwill

change.Let’stalktonightwhenyoucome.”

Sheblushed.“Ok.”

“Iloveyou.”

“Iloveyoutoo.”

Aganghungup.Zazasmiledopeningherlaptop.

***

LaterthatdayinShakawe,Rethabilegruntedinpainonherbed.

Shepulledthesheetsasthepainslashedherabdomeninhalf.

Shecurledherbodyintoaballcryingasthepainincreased.An

urgetopushcameagain,shegotoffbedlookingatthebloodall

overthebedandonherself.



Shesquattedpushingbutnothingcameoutjustmoreblood.She

slowlylaidonthefloorcrying,herpinkdresshadturnedred.

Thepaingotsoextremeasshelaidonthefloor.Sheslowlygot

upfeelingweakwhilebloodleaked.Shereachedforherphone

andcalledElang.Thephonerangtwicethenshedroppedthecall.

ShedialedAtang.

“Thisisafreeannouncementfrom mascom,thenumberyouhave

dialedisnotavailableatthemoment.Pleasetryagainlater.

Thankyou.”

ShewenttoWhatsAppanddidaVNcrying.

“Atanghelpme….Mystomachaiiiiii!”

Shedroppedthephoneslidingtothegroundcrying.

***

Inthesittingroom,Batanglaidonthecouchasleepwiththe

bottleofhisjuiceonthefloorwhileSpongeBobSquarePants

playedontheTV.

.

.

.
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(THISINSERTCONTAINSSENSITIVECONTENTTHATOTHER

READERSMAYFINDDISTURBING.READER’SDESCRITION

ADVICED.)

InSouthAfrica,Joburg,Atangswitchedonhisphonewalking

insidetheroom.Hesatdownconnectinghimselftothewifiand

waitedforhismessagestoreportin.

Hisfather’sWhatsAppmessagecamethrough.

Paps:YourunclewenttoseetheKaisarauncleandaskedifwe

couldcomenextweek.Theyhaveagreed.Bytheway,Gasegore

rentsegotlhelemagadi?Ilikethisgirlgapeofit.Youseem to

loveher.Ifit’sonlydamagestheyaregoingtochargeyoulotsof

money.Betterontsemagadi.

Atangsmiled,seemsbabygirlhadwontheoldman’sheartbyjust

looks.

Atang;Sheisonly19,Iwanthertheregrowalittlesoshe

understandsourrelationshipfully.RightnowifImarryher,Iwill

bemoreofherfatherratherthanherman.

HesentthemessagethenscrolleddownandopenedRethabile’s.

HeopenedherVN.

“Atanghelpme….Mystomachaiiiiii!”



HesatuprightandplayedtheVNagainlisteningtohercrying.His

heartpoundedsomuchashecalledher.Itrangunansweredthen

hecalledheragain

HeswallowedthensearchedforElangonhiscontacts.He

frownedrealizinghehadlongdeletedhernumber.Hecalled

Princegettingup.

“Hello?”

“ThemonnadoyourememberthetimeIaskedyoutogetme

Rethabile’snumberwhenshewasstillcatfishingme?”

“Yeah…”

“Sendmethatnumberagain.Ideletedit.”

“Ok.Why?”

“Justsendthenumber.”

“Ok.”

Atangpacedifsomethinghadhappenedtothebaby.She

soundedlikeshewasinsomuchpain.Helookedatthetime

wonderingifhecouldgetabusbackhomethenmaybecallinfor

afavor…hethoughtfullylookedathisphone.Princesentthe

numberagain.

Atangtappeditandcalledher.Itrangthricebeforeshepicked.

“Hello?”

“Hi,keAtang.AreyouwithThabi?”

“No.Iam athome.”



“Whenlastdidyouseeher?”

“Uhinthemorning.”

“Canyoupleasegoandcheckuponher…Iwillgetyouadrink.”

“Uhok.Iseverythingok?”

“Idon’tthinkso.Howlongwillittakeyoutogetthere?”

“Fiveminutes.”

“Makeitthreefortwodrinks.”

“Ok,Iam goingnow.”

“Iwillcallyou.”

“Ok.”

Hehungupandmadeanothercall.

“Atang…”

“Raps,Ineedafavor.Iam inSAandsomethingisgoingonwith

mygirl.SheisinShakawe.Thutocanflyalone,Iam thinkingof

drivingtoGabsthenflyingfrom GabstoShakawe.Ineeda

chopper.”

“Yeah,Igotyoubutwhat’swrongwithher?Youknowwoman

overexaggerate.Maybeit’snothingbig,sheprobablyjustwants

attention”

“ShesentaVN.It’snotnothing.It’ssomething.”

“Thechopperwillbereadyforyouwhenyougetthere.”



“Sure.Ioweyou.”

“Don’tworryaboutit.”

***

AtRethabile’shouse,Elangwalkedthroughthegatewithherdog

breathingheavilyfrom alltherunning.Sheknockedonthedoor.

“Thabi!Thabi!”

Sheknockedagainbangingthedoor.“Thabi,keAtang!”

Sheiswaitedthenwalkedtothewindow.Shefrownedatthe

openwindowthenmovedthecurtaintooneside.Shelookedat

Batangsleepingonthecouch.

“Batang!Batang!”

Hewokeupfallingoffthecouch,hislittleheartracing.

“Openthedoor.”

Herubbedhiseyesthenwalkedtothedoor.Elangwalkedover

andgotinthehouse.

“WhyistheTVon?WhereisThabi?”

Heyawnedstaggeringsleepy.“S-sleeping.”

Hegotbackonthecouchandclosedhiseyes.Elangclosedthe

doorandwalkedtoThabi’sroom.Sheopenedthedoorasher

phonerang.Shepicked.



“Iam here,letmewakeherup.”

“Ok,thenletmespeaktoher.”

“Ok.”

Elangwalkedin.Herphonefellfrom herhandsasshescreamed

inhorror.Shelookedatthebloodonthebedthenonthefloorand

onThabile.

“Thabi!”

Shehurriedoverandkneltdownbeforeher.

“Thabile!”

Sheturnedheraroundandlookedatherface.

“Thabi!”

Shepulledherhandonherlapcrying.“Thabi…Thabile!Thabi

wakeup!”

Sheshookherbutsheremainedstill.Thedooropenedthen

Batangwalkedin.Hefrozestaringathissisterthenattheblood.

“Batang,goandwakeupRragweMoja!Tellhim weneedacarto

takeThabitothehospital.Run!Runfast!”

Heranout.ElangputThabile’sheaddownandstartedwithchest

compressions.Shelookedattheblood.

“Thabi!”

Shestoppedthengotherphone.

“Hello?”



“Whatthefuckisgoingon?!”

“Thereisbloodallover…sheiscoveredonblood.Sheisnot

moving.Shewon’twakeup.”

“Fuck!Fuck!”

“Thereisalotofblood.Onthebedandonthefloor.”

ThedooropenedthenRragweMojahurriedin.Helookedatthe

situation,hisheartskippingabeat.

“Helpmecarryher.”

Elanghungupthenwalkedoverandpickedherfriendslegswhile

theoldmanliftedthehands.Withhispainfulback,hewalkedout

carryinghertohisoldCorollaparkedbythedoor.Theyputher

heavybodyinside.Hegotinhiscarpraying.

“Godtheyjustlosttheirmother…havemercyonthem.Theyare

onlychildren.”

ElanglockedthedoorthengotinthecarwithBatangonherlap.

Hestartedhiscaranddroveoffheadedtotheclinic.

***

Atanggotintherentalcaroverthirtyminuteslaterandittookoff

headedtotheborder.HedialedElanglookingatthetime.

“Hello?”



“What’shappening,talktome.”

Shesniffed.“Thedoctorsarewithher..There…Therewasblood.

Itwasalot…alloverthefloorandonthebed.Onherdressandon

herlegs.Therewasblood…therewasa…a…”Shestartedcrying

talking.“Shewasn’tmoving.”

“Iam coming.”

“Iam scared.”

Atangbithislowerlipholdingthesteeringwheel.

“Iam coming.WhereisBatang?”

“Herewithme.”

“Ok.Iwillbetheretomorrowmorning.”

“Ok.”

“Iwillcallyouintwentyminutes.”

Shesniffed.“Ok.”

Hehungupandtookadeepbreathtryingtocalm downbuthe

couldn’tseem tobeableofthinkinganythingbuther…theVN.

Maybeifhehadseenitearlier…fuck!Heshouldhavejusttoldher..

Hetookanotherdeepbreathfeelingtheearthclosinguponhim.

TheVNplayedinhishead…fuckAtang.

Hesteppedontheacceleratorovertrackingtwolongtrucks.He

gotbackinhislanemissingtheoncominglorrybyaninch.His

handssweatedwhileshaking.Helookedatthetimecallingher

again.



“Hello?”

“Anythingyet?”

“Ngng…”

“Ok…Iwillcallyouback.”

“Ok.”

Hehungupstaringattheroad.Hefoundhimselfwantingtopray

buthewasn’tevensurewheretostart.Hereachedforhisphone

andcalledhismotherspeeding.

“Heelooo?”

“Mama..”

“Attie…howareyou?It’slate.Iseverythingok?”

“IthinkThabihaslostthebaby.Herfriendfoundherinapoolof

blood.ShehadsentmeaVNcryinginpain.Shedidn’tknowshe

waspregnant.Ithinklosinghermotherandall…shewasn’taware.

Thepregnancywasamistake.Ididn’tplanit,itjusthappened.

Pleaseprayforherandourbaby.Iam scared.”

“MaraAtang,howcouldimpregnateachild?Betteryet,youcould

havetoldher.Whatifshefoundoutthenpanicked.Stresscauses

miscarriage.”

“MamaImightloseher,thisisnotthetimeforthat!”

“Iam justtellingyou.Calm down.Iknowyouarescaredbuthave

faith.”

“Canyouprayforher?”



“Yes…father,wecomebeforeyouasyourchildren…wecometo

youaskingforyourmercyLord.Wehavecometoyoubecauseif

nottoyou,wehavenowhereelsetoturnto.Weonlyhaveyou.

FatherIbringyouRethabile,LordIdon’tknowherorwhat

happenedbutLordIcoverherwiththebloodofJesus…”She

continuedprayingwhilehedrove.

***

InShakawe,thedoctorwalkedover.Elangquicklystoodup.

“IsThabiok?”

“Iwouldliketospeaktosomeoneolder.”

RragweMojastoodup.“Iam here,Iam theirneighbor.Theystay

alone.”

Hesighedsadlystaringatthem.

.

.
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“Isthereafamilymemberhere?”

Elangtearfullylookedathim.“No,justheryoungerbrother.Isshe

ok?”

“She’sgettingtransferredtoMarinainGaborone.Idon’thaveall

thedetailsasyetbutsheconsumedsomethingverypoisonous,I

am suspectinginattemptstodoanabortion.Shelostalotof

bloodandhadaheartattackcausedbyextensiveinternalblood

losstogetherwithintensepain.Sheisstillbleeding,weare

transferringhertoGaborone.”

Elanglookedatthedoctorandswallowed..“Abortion?”

“Ifyouhavearelative’snumber,we’dlikeitplease.”

Elangshookherhead.“Idon’thaveany.”

Herphonestartedringing.ShelookedatAtangcalling,shelooked

atthephoneforawhileandfinallypicked.

“Hello?”

“Issheok?”

“TheyaretransferringhertoGaborone,Marina.She’sbleeding

internally.”

“Theyaretransferringherwithwhat?”



“Ambulance.”

“Thatwilltakelong.Letmeorganizesomething.”

“Ok.”

“Letmespeaktothedoctor.”

Elanglookedatthedoctorandtookadeepbreath.Shewalkedto

thedoctorandwhispered.

“Herboyfriend.Pleasedon’tsayitwasanabortion.Heisnot

mentallywell.”

Shehandedhim thephoneandsighedsteppingback.Batang

tearfullylookedatElang.

“I-i-isThabidying?”

“No..no.Sheisjustnotwellbutshewillbefine.Sheisjust…a

littlesick.Butshewillbefine.”

Hesatdownonthebenchwipingawayhistearsasfear

weakenedhim.Thiswasthesamehospitalhismotherhadcome

toandneverreturned.Hewipedhistearswiththebackofhis

hand,thethoughtofhissisternotreturningbrokehisheartfurther.

ThedoctorgavethephonebacktoElangandwalkedaway.Elang

putthephoneonherear.

“Hello?”

“Achopperiscomingtocollecther.Batangisgoingwith.”

“Ok,Icancomrywithtoo.”



“Doesyourmotherknow?Idon’twantunnecessarydrama.”

“Shewillunderstand.”

“Idon’tunnecessarydrama.Butthanksforgoingover.Iwillsend

themoneyforyourdrinks.”

“Wait-“

Hehungupbeforeshecouldsayanythingelse.Sheswallowed

thenslowlysatdownwithBatang.

***

InGaborone,Agangsippedhisbeercallinghisbrother.

“Agang…”

“What’sgoingon?”

“Thabihadamiscarriage.Iam onmywayback.”

“What?”

“Shemusthavefoundoutandpanicked.She’sbleeding..Ishould

havetoldher.”

“Iam sorry.Iknowyouwereexcited.”

“Shemightdie.Thebabyisleastofmyworriesrightnow.”

“IsthereanythingIcandotohelp?”

“Sheisgoingtoarrivebeforeme,shehasalittlebrother.Hewill



beallalone.Canyougethim forme.”

“Yeah.IwaswithPrinceandPhefo.”

“Ok.Iwilltellyouwhentheyland.”

“Ok.”

Hehungup.Agangwalkedtotheguys..

“Thabihadamiscarriage.”

Phefolookedathim whistling.“Shit!”

“Yeah…”

“Whenheaskedforhernumberwhoknewshewouldbehis

persontoday?”

Princesighed.“Whoknew?Hehadmelookingforittoo.Eish…

howisshe?”

“SheisbeingtransferredtoGabs.”

Phefolithiscigarette.“Sheisbeautifulandthick.Okatswaale

monatewaitse.Kanathesechubbyonestendtohaveitthickand

juicy.”

Princelaughed.“Phefoweeh!”

Phefolaughed.“Iam justsaying.Thisgirlhadmyboydoingup

anddownsforher,shemustbesweetandtight.Kehotplate.”

“Isthishowyoutalkaboutourwomen?”

PhefolookedatAgang.“Iam justsaying..It’sageneralstatement.

IhaveneverseenAtanglikethisforawoman.NotevenYaone



gotthis.It’seitherhereallylovesherorhejustlovesthefactthat

sheisinnocentandpregnant.”

“Iknowmybrother..helovesher.Letmego,herbrotheris

comingtoo.”

“Sureboy!”

Agangwalkedtohiscarandjumpedin.Hisphonerangashe

reversedhiscar.

“Hello?”

“Heybabe,areyoucoming?”

“Notnow.Ihaveanemergency.”

“Agang-“

“WewilltalkwhenIgetthere.Sharp.”

Hehungupbeforeshecouldsayanything.Themarriedwoman

calledhim.Hesighed.

“Yah?”

“Heybabe,Iam coming.”

“Ihavesomeone.Cometomorrow.”

“Agang…”

“Iwillseeyoutomorrow.”

Hervoicebroke.“Agang…”

“Wewilltalktomorrow.”



Shebrokedowncrying.Hehungupanddroveoff.

***

InShakawe,theparamedicsgotRethabileintheplanetogether

withherbrother.Elangstoodover.

“Iam thebabysitter.”

Thepilotlookedathim..“Thereisnospace,sorry.Someonehas

beenarrangedforthekid.”

“Rethabileismyfriend.Iam goingwithher.Herbrotherisscared

ofpeople.Heneedssomeoneheknows.”

“Thereisnospace.”

“Iwillsitattheback.Idon’ttakemuchspace.Iswear.”

“Sorry.”

“Please…Ihavetogowithher.”

“Sorrybutwecan’ttakeyou.Stepback.”

Thepilotgotin.Elang’sheartracedasshelookedatthespacein

thechopper.

“Icansitthere!”Shepointed.

Shemovedbackasthehelicopter’sbladesspun.Itslowlylifted

itselfgoingup.Shesadlywatcheditasitwentaway.Tearsfilled

hereyes.Shewipedonethathadrolleddownhercheekthenshe



walkedtotheparkinglotwhereRragweMojawaswaiting.She

rubbedhereyesasthepainofwatchingthehelicopterleave

withoutherafterallshehaddonechokedher.

Shesniffedwipingawayanothertear.RragweMojalookedathim

thendroveherhomeinsilence.

***

InGaborone,overtwohourslater,Agangtalkedtohisbrother

walkinginsidethehospital.

“Iam goingin.”

“IhavejustpassedZeerust.Iam almostthere.”

“Ok.”

“Sharp.”

HehungupjustasZazastartedcalling.Hedroppedthecall

walkingtowardsthereception.Hesmiled.

“Hey…”

Shelookedathim andsmiledstaringathim.Sheswallowedfixing

herdress.

“Someonejustcamethrough.A19yearoldgirlfrom Shakawe.”

“Oh…thebleedingone?”

“Yes.WherecanIseeher?”



“She’sabouttogointosurgery.”

“GreatbutcanIquicklyseeher?”

“Whoareyoutoher?”

“Herbrother.Shecamewithherbrother.Whereishe?”

“Uhamalenursetookhim tobathroom.Hewantedtopee.He’s

coming.”

“Can’tIquicklyrushtoseemysisterthenIwillcomeandtakehim.

Whereissheagain?”

*

InRethabile’sroom,Agangwalkedinstaringatthebed.He

lookedatherconnectedtomachinesandgotcloser.Helookedat

herfacethenthemachines.

Shemovedthenslowlyopenedhereyesunderheavymedication.

Tearsrolleddownasshestaredathim.Agangmovedtheoxygen

maskfrom herface.

“Atang….”Sheclosedhereyescrying.

Agangtouchedherhand.“Itsok..”

“Iam dying…”

“Shhh…nooneisdying.Youarenotdying..notwhenIam here.I

won’tletthathappen.Igotyou…”



“Don’tleaveme…”

Hervoicegotfainter.Heputbacktheoxygenmaskandsqueezed

herhand.Shesqueezedhislightlybeforeherhanddropped

followedbythemachinesbeepinguncontrollably.

.

.

.
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AttheSouthAfricanbordergate,Atangstoodinsidetheoffices

pleadingwiththeimmigrationofficer.

“Iknowit’spast12butIam beggingyou.”

Theelderlywomancontinuedpackingherthings.“Theborderis

closed.It’s00:15.Theyshouldhavenotevenletyouin.Weare

notinBotswanahere,Iam goinghometomyfamily.Pleasedrive

outandwaitoutsidethegate.Weopentomorrowat6.Someone

willhelpyouthen.”

“Please…mygirlfriendjusthadamiscarriageandsheisalone.

Please…”

“Iam notgoingto-“

Atangtookouthiswalletandtookoutsomemoney.

“P600.”

Shelookedathim.“Itwasbusytoday.Iam tired.Iam exhausted..

Ican’tfeelmyfeet.Theyareswollen.Iam hungryandthirsty.I

wanttoknockoff.Youcan’tcomehereatthistimeholdingsix

hundredrandorwhateveritis,ngikhathele!”

“Please…please.”

Shelookedatthemoneythentookitandsatdown.

Sheprocessedallhisdocuments.Shelookedathim.



“Nexttimecomeontimebecauseokwenzekenamuhlangeke

kuphindekwenzeke.Kufanelewenzeisiqinisekosokuthiuyafika

ngaphambikokuthisivale.Nathisiyakhathalalapha.Asiwona

amarobhothi.”

Atangsmiled.“Thankyou.Youhaveagoodheart.Youaregoing

toheaven.”

Sheshookherheadgettingup.“Unenhlanhlanamuhla.Angiyena

umuntuonzima.Veleufikengesikhathi.”

“Ngiyabongasithandwa.Lalakahlentokazienhle.Ufana

noBeyonce,bakebakutshelalokho?”

Theladysmiled..“Hamba!”

“Banomona.”

“HambaAtang!”

Atanghurriedoutlaughingthenjumpedinhiscarheadedtothe

Tlokwengbordergatewheresomeonewasalreadywaitingfor

him.

InlessthantenminuteshedroveoffheadedtoGPH.Hedrove

througharedtrafficlighttakingadeepbreath.

***

AtGPH,AgangsatwithBatangwhowasasleep,hisheadon

Agang’slap.Agangpressedhisphonewonderingwhatcouldbe



takingtoolong.HelookedupandsighedstaringatZazawalking

over.

ShelookedatBatangandfrownedconfused.

“What’smycousindoinghere?”

Aganglookedather.“Youareyelling,whyaretalkingasifIam

standingattheroad?”

“Agangthisismycousin!Myaunt’sson.”

“Ok,then?”

Zazalookedathim,betheartracing.“Agang…whodidthischild

comewith?”

“Sitdown.”

Sheslowlysatdownstaringathim waitingforanexplanation.

“Thisisyourcousin’sbrother,Rethabile..RethabileisAtang’s

girlfriend.”

Zazalaughed.“Nicejoke.Babewhat’smycousindoinghere?

Whereishis-“

“ThabiisAtang’sgirlfriend.ThegirlfriendhevisitsinShakawe.”

“Noo!”

“Theycameheretogether.”

“No…yousaidyourbrother’sgirlfriendjustlostthebaby?”

“Yes.”



“Rethabileisonly19!Whatdoyoumean?”

Atanghurriedover

HelookedatZazathenatAgang.

“Whereisshe?”

“Thedoctorisstillwithher.Theyaredoingasurgery.”

“Ok.”

Zazalookedathim inshock.“Thabiis….God!Ineedtotell

mama…”

Agangsighed.“Canyoujustwaittillwethedoctortalkstous.We

willbetakeitfrom tothere.”

Atangsatdown..handsonhisface.Zazastaredathim ashesat

oppositethem.Shecouldn’tevenunderstandhowtheyhad

startedtherelationship.NowitmadesensewhyRethabilehad

refusedtocomewith.

Timeslowlypassedastheywaited.Overthirtyminuteslater,

Atangstaredatthedoctorwaitingforanexplanation.

“Whathappenedtoher?”

Thedoctorlookedathim.“Wehavestoppedthebleeding.We

foundmifepristoneandmisoprostolinherblood.Abortionpills.

Mifepristoneendsthepregnancy.Itworksbyblockingthe

hormoneprogesterone.Withoutprogesterone,theliningofthe

uterusbreaksdownandthepregnancycannotcontinue.

Misoprostolmakesthewombcontractcausingcramping,

bleedingandlossofthepregnancysimilartoamiscarriage.This



usuallyworksperfectlyforpregnancybelow12weeks.After12

weeks,werecommendratherasurgicalabortion.Yourgirlfriend

wasaround23-25weeks.Shehadwhatwecallanincomplete

abortion.Shelostalotofbloodandthebabyboywouldn’thave

survivedanyway.Wefoundherbloodfrom thebloodtank.Good

thingtheheartattackwasn’tsevere.Shewillbefine.”

Atangfrowned.“No.Shedidn’tknowshewaspregnant.Thereis

nowayshewouldhaveaaborted.”

Thedoctorsighed.“Atang,atthisstageyoucanthinkwhatever

youwanttothinkaboutwhatcouldhavepossiblyhappenedbut

anabortiontookplace.Youcalledmetocomeandhelpyourgirl…

IdidjustthatandIam tellingyouwhathappened.Itwasafaileda

abortion..onethatcouldhavekilledher.Abortioncankill.Shelost

thegirl.”

Heshookhisheadtearfully.“Someonegavehersomething.She

didn’tknow.”

“Youcangoandtalktoher.Ifshedidn’tknow,Iwillalsotakeit

shedidn’tknowshewaslosingthebaby.She’sgoingtoneed

you.”

***

InRethabile’sroom,Atangstoodbyhersideholdingherhand.

Theyhadtakenoffherweave.Heleanedoverandkissedherlips

thencaressedhercheek.



Sheopenedhereyesandlookedathim.Tearsfilledhereyes.

Atangkissedher.

“It’sok.It’sok.”

Hertearsfelltothepillowasshecried.Atanghuggedher,

Rethabileputherarmsaroundhim cryingloudly.Atangblinked

holdingher.Hekissedherneckthenherlips.

“Iam sorry.Ishouldhavetoldyou.Ididn’tknowhow,it’sthattime

youdidn’tbuythepill.ButIshouldhavebeenresponsibleenough

tobuyitforyou.Ishouldhavebeenresponsibleenoughtohave

usedacondom.Iam sorry.”

Sheputherhandsonherfacecrying.Atanghuggedheragain

thensniffedblinking..Heletbergoawhilelaterandwipedher

face.

“Thedoctorsaidyouaregoingtobeok.Butwelostourbaby.He

saysitwasanabortion.Anincompleteabortion.Didanyonegive

youanything?Iknowyoudidn’tknowyouwerepregnant.AndI

willfindwhodidthistoourchild.”

Shelookedathim insilencethenopenedhermouth.“Youwanted

ababy?”

“NotthewaySasawasconceivedbutonedayIdid.Iwasgoingto

takeresponsibility,IhadalreadyalertedmyfamilyandIwas

goingtopaydamages.Iam stillgoingtobecauseyouwere

carryingmychild.WasitElang?”

Tearsfilledhereyesonceagain.“ButIam youngforababy…I

wasn’tgoingtomanage.”



“Iwasgoingtobewithyouandhelpyou.Youwerenotgoingto

bealone.Iwasnotgoingtoabandonmybaby.Oryou.Iwasgoing

totakeresponsibility.Iloveyou.Youwerenevergoingtobealone.

WasitElang?”

Shelookedathim unsureofwhattosay.

“Talktomebabe..”

“I…”

“Itsok.Youcantellme.Talktome..wasither?”

“I…I…”

Atanglookedather.Rethabilesatupright.

“Iwasn’tready.Iam sorry.Iboughtthem from someguyon

Facebook.Ididn’tknowitwouldbethatpainfulortherewouldbe

domuchblood.Itwasme.Iwasscared.Istillhaveschool..Iam

notevenworking.Iwasscared.”

Atangpaused.“What?”

“Icanseeyouwantedthebaby.Iam sorry.”

“Youabortedthebaby?”

Tearsrolleddownhercheeks.“Iwasscared.”

“YouabortedthebabyThabi?”

Shelookedathim,painandconfusionmixedwithhopereflecting

back.

“Iam sorry.”



Helookedatherthenchuckled.“Youkilledmychild?”

Sheslowlygotoffbed.“Iwasn’treadyAtang.Ifoundoutwhen

youleft.Ijustlostmymother.Ican’taffordababy.”

“Didyoumakeyourselfpregnant?DidIsayIwasn’tgoingtotake

careofthebabythatyoudecidedtoabort..?”

“No…Iwasjustscared.I…thoughtyouwouldleave.”

“That’sjustnonsenseandyouknowit!”Heyelled.“IfIhadwanted

toleaveyou,IwouldhavelongdonethatwhenIrealizedyouhad

abrotherthatdependedonyou.Whatwasisitthatmadeyou

thinkIwouldleaveyou?Obuamasepa!”

“IwasscaredAtang…Ididn’tknowwhattodo…”

“Youwerenotscared.Ifyouwerescaredyoucouldhavetoldso

wefigureitouttogether.Youwerealwaysgoingtoaborther.You

hadmadethatclear.”

“Atang-“

“Whywereyoucallingmecrying?Youknewwhatyouweredoing

akere?Idroveallthewayfrom Joburgforyou.Whenyousent

thatVNyoushouldhavejustsaidtheentiretruth.”

“Iam sorry.BabeIam sorry.”

Atangsighed.“Youcouldhavediedbutit’sok.Iam goingtotake

blameforitall.IfIhadusedacondom,youwouldnothavegotten

pregnantandthoughtIwouldleaveyouthendecidetoabort.It’s

myfault.Iam sorry.Iam sorryforthepainyouwentthrough

today.Iwillhaveyoureturnedhometomorrow.Batangisalso



here,Iam surehewitnessedallthat.Iam sorry.Iam actually

realizingmecomingintoyourlifeiscausingmoreharm than

good.”

Sheshookherheadcrying.“No…itwasme.Ishouldhavetoldyou.

IshouldhavenotlistenedtoElang.Don’tsaythatplease…”

“It’snotaboutElang.Youdeservebetter.Iloveyoubutifyoucan

thinkIcanleaveyoubecauseyouarecarryingmybloodthenI

thinkyoudeservebetter.”

Shecriedevenmore.“No…Iloveyou.Iwantyou.Iwasjust

scaredAtang… canwetryagainAttie…please..Iwon’tabortit

againIswear…Iwillkeepit.Don’tleaveme.”

ThedooropenedthenAgangwalkedinwithBatang.Batangran

overtohissisterandhuggedher.Rethabilewipedhertearswith

thebackofherhandandhuggedhim.

Hecriedholdinghissistertightly.Atanglookedather.

“Iwillwaitforhim outside.ThisismytwinbrotherItoldyouabout.

AgangwillbringBatanginthemorning.”

Rethabilelookedathistwin.Theylookedsoidentical…Agang

tookoffhisjacketsmiling.

“Idon’thavetattoos.Hehas.”

Atangturnedtothedoor.

“Attie…please.”

Atangsigheddisappointed.“Bye.”



Heopenedthedoorandwalkedout.

“Atang!”

Heclosedthedoorandwalkedout.

“Atang!”

Aganglookedather.“Heisjustupset.Hewillcalm down.Don’t

worry.Helovesyou.”

Rethabiletearfullylookedathim.“Heisleavingme.”

“No.Helovesyou.Hewillbeheretomorrow.Heisalsotiredfrom

allthedriving.Hewillseeyoutomorrow.”

***

Attheparkinglot,AgangopenedthedoorforBatangwhojumped

inatthebackseat.Heclosedthedoorandwalkedtohisbrother

whowasseatedontopofthebonnet.

“Sheaborted?”

“Yes.”

“Iam sorry.Butsheisstillyoung.”

Atanglookedathim.“Exactly.Shedidwhatwasbestforher.I

don’tevenblameher.Ineedspaceorsheneedsspacetogrow.

Shedoesn’tdeservetobedealingwithallthisbullshit.She

deservesbetter.Idon’tevenhavetherighttobemadather.



Thanksfortoday.”

AtanggotinthecarandlookedoveratBatang.

“Heybuddy!”

“Arey-y-youl-leavingus?”

Atangsighedthenturnedtohim.“Iwillneverleaveyou.Areyou

hungry?”

Henoddedsmilingreassured.Atangstartedthecaranddroveoff

fightinghispain.Herolleddownhiswindowdriving.

.

.
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AtangparkedthecarandwalkedinsidehishousewithBatang

wholookedathishugeTVinamazement.

“Y-y-yourTVisbig!”

Atangsmiled.“Yes,youcanseeeverythingonit.”

Batanglookedaroundsmilingwithamazement.

“C-c-canIstayh-herewithy-y-you?Forever.”

Atanglaughed.“WhataboutThabi?”

“She-shewillstayh-h-h-heretoo!”

“Thatsoundslikeaplan.Come…”

Atangledhim totheotherroom thenopenedthedoor.Batang

gaspedstaringatthebigbed.”

“It’shuge!”

“Youaregoingtosleepheretonight.Youaretiredright?”

“No.I-Iw-w-wasinaplane!”

“Ahelicopter.Didyoulikeit?”

“Yes!Is-s-saweverything!”

“That’sgoodbuddy.Comeandsit…”



Atangwalkedtothebedandsatdown.Batanggotonthebed

smiling.HelookedatAtangsmilingsomuchAtangsighednot

sureofwhattotellhim.

“Iwanttotellyousomething.Iwantyoutolisten.”

Batangnoddedstillsmiling.

“Iam goingtogoawaywithworkforawhileandyouwon’tbe

seeingmeanymore.Iwilltrytocomeandseeyoubutitwon’tbe

thesamelikeIseeyounow.”

Batang’ssmileddropped.“Y-y-youarego-going?”

“Notforever.”

Tearsfilledhiseyesandrolleddownhischeeks.“B-ButI…love

you.”

“Iknow,IloveyoutoobutIhavetogo.”

“I-Iw-w-wanttogowi-withyou.”

Atanghuggedhim ashecried.Hetookadeepbreathrubbinghis

back.

“Iam sorrybuddy.”

“D-don’tgo.”

Batangcriedsomuchtillhefellasleep.Atangpickedhim upand

gentlylaidhim downonthebedbeforewalkingout.

Hewalkedinsidehisbedroom takingoffhisclothesphysically

andemotionallyexhausted.Hewalkedinsidehisbathroom and

stoodunderthecoldwaterforawhilethenlaterwalkedouttohis



phoneringing.

Hetookitoutandpicked.

“Rethabile,Iam tired,Iwanttosleep.”

“Iknowyouareangry.Iam sorry..”

“Iam notangrytoatyou.Youdidnothingwrong,stopapologizing

fordoingwhat’sbestforyou.Iam angryatmyselfforthinking

thiswasit.Iexpectedthistogoacertainway.Youneedspaceor

sodoI.Wewilltalkthen.”

“Youarebreakingupwithme.Iloveyou.Please…”

“Iloveyoutoobutthisisforthebest.”

“Atang…keagokopa…don’tleaveme.Iwasjustscared.Please

don’tleaveme.”

“It’snotgoingtowork.Notnowatleast.Pleasesleep.”

“Whatam IgoingtotellBatang?Helovesyou.”

“AndIlovehim toobuthewillunderstandastimegoeson.”

Shestartedcrying.Hesighedclosinghiseyessitting.

“Iam sorry.”

“Can’twetryagain?”

“Weren’tyoutheonewhosaidyouaretooyoungforababy?You

areright.FocusongettingtoUBandactuallygettingyourdegree.

Youwillfindsomeonewhowillloveyourightandhewon’tputyou

underanysortofpressure.Look,sleep.Batangwillbewithyouin



themorning.Youareflyingbackhome.Iwillsendyousome

moneyincaseyouneedanything.”

Hehungupandswitchedoffhisphone.

***

Thefollowingmorning,Rethabilewaitedinherroom already

dressed.HerheartskippingasthedooropenedthenAgang

walkedin.

“Hi…”

Rethabilelookedbehindhim.“Whereishe?”

“Hehadtogo.Heflewaministerearlymorning.”

“Whenishecomingback?”

“Iam notreallysure.”

“Doyouhavethekeystohishouse?”

“Yes-no.No.Idon’thave.Thechopperisalreadywaiting.”

“Ok.Takemetohishouse.Iwillwaitforhim there.”

“UhRethabile-“

“Let’sgo.Ihavebeendischarged.”

Shetookherbrother’shandandwalkedoutwithhim.Agang

followedbehind.



“Thabi,Idon’tthinkthat’sagoodidea.Heisstillupset.Ithinkyou

shouldgivehim sometimetoprocesseverything.”

“TakemetoAtang’shouseandfocusonZaza."

“Iknowmybrother-“

“AndIknowmyman.WillyoutakemethereorIhavetofindmy

waythere?”

Agangunlockedhiscar.Rethabilewalkedoverandgotin.Batang

jumpedinattheback.Aganggotinanddroveoff.Heparkedthe

carbesidestheAmarokawhilelater.

Rethabilelookedathishousesteppingout.Agangknockedonthe

door.

“Atang!”

MinuteslaterAtangopenedthedoorholdingacanofbeerinhis

hand.HelookedatRethabile.

“Shouldn’tyoubeonyourwayhome?”

RethabilelookedatAgang.“Thankyou.”

AtanglookedatAgang,Batangsmiledandhuggedhim tightly.

Agangturnedandgotinhiscarthendroveout.

“AreyougoingtoletmeinorshouldIjustsithere?”

“Youcansitthere.”

Shenoddedthensatdownontheveranda,herfeetonthe

pavement.



“Whenyouwantmetocomein,youwillcomeandtakemein.”

BatanglookedathissisterthenatAtang.

“Arewe-we-wesittingoutside?”

“Yoursisterwantstositoutside..let’sgoin.”

RethabilelookedatAtangandlookedatherfeetremainingseated

ashewalkedinhishouse.

***

InShakawe,ElangcalledRethabileaftercleaningThabi’sroom

andwashingherblankets.

“Whatdoyouwant?”

“ThankGodyouareok.Iwassoscared.Ididn’tsleeplastnight.

Howareyoufeeling?”

“Iwantnothingtodowithyou.Youareapoisonousplantinmy

lifeandIhavebeenlettingyougrownotknowingIam poisoning

myself.Iwantyoutostayfarawayfrom me,thisfriendshipcan

gotohellforallIcare.Iam finealone,Idon’tneedyou,Ineverdid.

Iwantyoufarfrom me.Nevercallmeeveragain!From hereIam

blockingyou!”

“Thabi,isthisbecauseofourfight?Thisisnotthefirsttimewe

fight,Iam sorryforthethingsIsaid,I-“

“Gotohellwithyourapology!Stayawayfrom meselfishdumb



bitch,nxla.”

“Thabi-“

“Don’tcallmeeveragain.Goandlockforyournextvictim

becauseIam done!”

Shehungup.Elanglookedatthephonesadly.Shefinishedoff

cleaningtherestofthehousethenwalkedoutandtook

Rethabile’sdrysheetsinthehouse.Sheputthem onthebedthen

walkedoutandlockedthedoor.

SheputthekeyswhereRethabilealwayskeptandwalkedout.A

tearrolleddown,shequicklywipeditandcontinuedwalkinghome.

Faraidrovepastherthenreversed.“Hi…”

Elanglookedover.“Hi.”

“IsThabihome?”

“Ngng.”

“Ihavebeentryingtocallherbutherphoneisnotgoingthrough.”

“ShewenttoGaboronewithherboyfriend.Idon’tknowwhenshe

willbeback.”

Faraisighedsadly.“Thanks.”

HetookaU-turnwhileElangwalked.Hedrovebesidesher.

“CanIgiveyoualift?”

Elangsmiled.“Iam almosthome.It’sok.”

“Jumpin.Iwilldropyouoff.”



“Thankyou.”

Elanggotinthenhedrovetoherhouse.Elangsmiled.“Thank

you.”

“Youarewelcome.”

Shesmiledthensteppedoutwhilehedroveaway.

***

InGaborone,Keemiheldherphonetalkingtoheruncle.

“Whatdoyoumeanpregnant.”

“Theywanttopaydamages.Ihavesaidyesandtoldthem to

comenextweekend.”

“Rethabileisachild!Whatmansleptwithachildanddecidedto

impregnateher?Itmustbethemanwhorapedher.Iwillnotallow

it!Notever!”

“Rapedher?”

“Yes.Ifit’shim,wearereportinghim.”

“Keemiwhatareyoutalkingabout?Youareallovertheplace.The

familyIam talkingaboutareaveryorganizedfamilyandtheyare

veryrich.Theirsonimpregnatedourchildandheistaking

responsibilityforit,heisnotdenyingthebabyandthat’swhat

matters.Ifsheispregnantthenthereisnothingwecandothan

acceptthesituation.”



“Sheisjustachild.That’swhyIwantedtostaywithher.Iam

takingherundermywing.”

“Areyoutakingherbrothertoo?”

“No.Mybrotherwilltakehim andthat’sfinal.Iam goingto

Shakawe.”

“Thedamagesarestillgoingtobepaid.Iam notsureoftheir

plans,theymightalsopaymagadi“

“Overmydeadbody!Thatwillnothappen!NotwhenIam alive!”

.

.

.
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AtanggaveBatanghisplateoffoodjustassomeoneknockedon

thedoor.Hesighedandwalkedover,helookedathishelper’s

daughter.

Shesmiled.“Mr.Daniel..”

“Hi…uh?”

Shesmiled.“Kelebogile.Uhmamahadtobackhomeformy

cousin’swedding.Iam heretocleanandwashyourclothes.”

“Kellyright?”

Kellysmiled.“Yes.”

“Comein.”

Hemovedfrom thedoorthenKellywalkedin.Atanglookedat

Rethabilewhowassleepingstillsittingontheveranda.

“Thabi!”

Sheremainedstill.Hewalkedoverandshookher.

“Rethabile!”

Sheslowlywokeup.Hesighed.

“Comein.”

Shebitherlowerlipandstoodupstillabitdrowsyfrom her



medication.Atanglookedatthebloodstainonherdress.

Rethabileturnedandlookedatherdressrealizinghewasstaring.

Sheswallowedstaringatthebloodstain.Shelookedatwhereshe

hadbeensitting.

“Iwillcleanit.”

“Iwilldoit.Goandtakeabath.”

Shetearfullylookedathim.“Iam sorry.”

“Godownthepassage,thelastdoortoyourleft.Thereisam

ensuiteintheroom.Usemythings.”

Shetriedtotouchhim buthemovedback.

“Youwillfindsomethingtowearinthewardrobe.”

Shewalkedinsidethehousethenlookedatthewomaninsidethe

house.SheturnedandlookedatAtang.

“Who’sshe?”

“Goandbath.”

Atearrolleddownthenshewalkedtohisroom.Sheclosedthe

doorsniffingandputherhandsonherfacecryingsilently.She

criedforawhilethenwalkedtothebathroom andtookoffher

clothes.Shestoodundertheshowerandopenedthewater.

Coldwatersprayedallherbodythatshetensedbutsheremained

stillthenslowlysatdownonthetiledfloor,herheadbetweenher

legs.Shestaredatthebloodgetwashedawaygoingdownthe

drain.



Painchokedher,shebrokedowncryinginhisbathroom,the

showerswallowinghercries.

***

Atangmoppedthebloodstainthenwalkedinhishouseand

lookedatKelly.

“Youknowwhereeverythingisright?”

Sheturnedtohim,helookedlikethewholeworldwassittingon

topofhishead.Shecouldtellhewasn’talrightormaybeitwas

justher.Heoftenlookedscarytoherbutnottoday.Shenodded.

“Yes.”

“Ok.”

Hewalkedtohisbedroom holdinghiscanofbeer.Shelookedat

thekidwhowasstaringather,Kellysmiledandwaved.

Hesmiledbackandwaved.Kellywalkedtotheguestroom and

putherbagonthebed.Herphonerang,shequicklytookitout.

“Mama..”

“Kelly,areyouthereyet?It’s8o’clock.”

“Yesmama.”

“Ok.Pleasecleanproperly.Cleaneverycornerofthehouse.Make

surehisclothesareclean.Checkifthereisstillfoodinthefridge,



ifthereisany,it’sruined.Throwitoutandcooksomethingfresh.

Youhavebeentothathousewithmealot,youknowwhathe

likes.”

“Ok.”

“Thankyou.”

“Eemma.”

Kellyputawayherphonethentookoutthecleaninguniform.She

tookoffdressandputontheuniform thenstartedcleaning.

*

Atanglookedathisfathercallingwhileseatedonhisbed.He

pickedthephone.

“Hello..”

“Atie…yourmotherhasjusttoldme.Iam sorry,Iknowhow

excitedyouwere.”

“It’sfine.Ithappens.”

“Whatareyouthinkingwedonow?”

“Let’sjustgoaheadandpaythedamages.Shewascarryingmy

daughtereitherwaysoit’sonlyrightthatIdo.”

“Ok.Howisshe?”

“Sheisfine.”



“Iam sorry.”

“Surepops.”

Hehungupandlookedattheensuitedoor.Hegotupandwalked

inside.Helookedatherthenwalkedover.

“Rethabile…”

Atangclosedthetapandtookatowel.Hewrappeditaroundher

andpickedherup.Heputheronthebedandwalkedovergohis

wardrobe.Helookedathisclothesandtookouthistracksuitand

anoversizedt-shirt.

Rethabilestaredathim ashedriedherthenappliedlotiononher

bodybeforedressingherup.

“Iwillgetyoupads.Doyouneedanythingelse?”

“Ngng…”

“Iwillbeback.”

“Doyouhateme?”

“WhyshouldIhateyou?”

Tearsitchedhereyes.“Iwasscared.Iwassoscared.Ican’teven

takecareofBatangproperly.Iam onlylearning.Thethoughtof

beingamotherscaredme.Iwasalsoscaredofwhatpeople

wouldsayaboutme.Ifearedformydreams…Iam sorryAtang.I

am scaredthatIam losingyou.Idon’tknowwhatIam supposed

todowithoutyou.Iam soscaredIwanttoholdontoyouforever.

IknowIhurtyou.Icanseeyouarehurting.IwishIknewhowto

makethepainthesamewayyoudidformybrotherandI.Iwant



tomakeyouhappy.PleasetellmewhatIshoulddo…Iwilldoit.

Butifthereisnothing,it’sok.Iwillgo.Idon’twantyoutohateme

becauseIloveyou.Doyoustillloveme?”

“IloveyoubutIneedspace.Andsoyou.Idon’thateyou.Ican

neverhateyoubutIneedtospace.”

Shebitherlowerliptryingtoholdon.Shenodded.

“Ok.ThereisaneveningbustoShakawe.BatangandIcantake

thatone.”

“Ok.Doyouneedanythingelsefrom themall?”

“Batangneedssomeclothes.”

“Let’sgotogether.Iwillwaitinthecar.Hecanstaybehindwith

Kelly.HewantstowatchTV.”

Shenoddedwipinghertearsholdinghercry.Helookedather.

Shepressedherlipstogetherwithherotherhandonhermouth.

“Iam notbreakingupwithyou.Ijustneedspace.That’sall.Iwant

todealwiththisonmyown.”

Shenodded.“Ok.”

Hewalkedout.Rethabilewipedhertearsandstoodupinthe

oversizedtracksuit.Shefoldedthewaistbandofhissweatpantsa

coupleoftimesthenalsothebottomsofthepants.Sheputon

theshoesshehadgottenatthehospitalandwalkedoutholding

herphone.ShelookedatBatangwhoseemedhappyinfrontof

theTV.

“Batang…Iam coming.Wearegoingtogetyousomeclothes.



Whenwecomeback,wearegoinghomeok?”

Helookedatherandsadlynodded.Rethabilesighedandwalked

outtohiscar.Shegotinthenhereversedanddroveoff.

Herphoneranginherhands.

“Aunty…”

“Rethabile,whereareyou?”

Sheswallowed.“Ma?”

“Whereareyou?”

“Iam athome.”

“Soyouhavenowbecomealiarhuh?Busysleepingwithgrown

menandgettingpregnant?Yourmotheristurninginhergrave!

YouhaveembarrassedthisfamilyRethabile!NowIseewhyyou

didn’twanttocomewithme,itwassoyoucandoallyour

nonsenseinmysister’shousedisrespectingher.Thisiswhyyou

lostthatbaby!Iam comingtothatman’shouseandwearegoing

home!YourunclewillbetakingBatangandthat’sthat!”

“NoonewillseparatemybrotherandI.Iam Batang’slegal

guardianandIwilldecidewhathappenswithhim.Iam sorryyou

feelIhaveembarrassedthisfamilybutnooneistakingBatang

from me.Iam notgoinganywherewithyousodon’tbother

yourself.”

“Rethabile-“

“GoodbyeAunty.Don’tscream somuch,youhavehighblood

pressure.Wedon’twantyoudyingonus.”
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AtGameCityMall,AtangpushedthetrolleybehindRethabile

whileshewalkedinfront..shestoppedthentooksomejeans,she

lookedatthem andsearchedforBatang’ssize.Shecheckedthe

pricetagandquicklyputthem back.Shecontinuedwalking.

Atangpushedthetrolleyandpickedthepantsthenputthem in

thetrolley.Rethabilepickedsomeshorts,shelookedattheprice

thentookBatang’ssizeandturnedtothetrolley.Shefrownedat

thepantsshehadleftbehind.

“That’stooexpensive,Iwillgetthisinstead.”

“It’sok.Hewilllikethetrouser.”

“Butit’stooexpensive.”

“It’sok.Iam paying.Heneedstwot-shirts.”

Shetookadeepbreathandputtheshortsinsidebeforeturning

andcontinuingwalking.Shepickedtwot-shirtsandthrewthem in

thetrolley.AtangtookanIronmant-shirtandputitinsidewith

whitesneakers.

Helookedather.“Doyouwantsomething?”

Rethabileshookherhead.“No.Yougotmeenough.Let’sgoand

pay.”

Sheledhim tothecashier.Hetookouthiscard.Thecashier



lookedathim.

“P634.55.”

“Iam swiping.”

ThemalecashierlookedatRethabile.Atanglookedatthecashier.

“Obatagonjelammabolaitaka?(Doyouwantmywoman?)”

Thecashierlaugheduncomfortably.“Nyaa.(No.)”

“Yaanongkengomolebankareobatagomotsayanemister?

(Thenwhyareyoulookingatherasifyouwanther?)”

“Iam sorry.Iwasjust…-“

“Osekawatolaolebabanyanabaronayalo.Otakgobala.(Don’t

everlookatourwomanlikethat.Youwillgethurt.)”

ThemanbehindAtanglaughed.“Bafanababanyatsabathomme

enemmaboomontlegore.Omotswarekamatsetseleko.(These

guysunderestimatepeopleyourwomanistoobeautiful.Treather

well.)”

RethabilelookeddownshylyasAtangpunchedhispassword.He

turnedtothemansmiling.

“Nnamomothowameokaswa.(Whenitcomestomywoman

youwilldie.)”

Themanlaughed.“Don’tsorrysir.Reutule.(Weheard.)”

AtangsmiledgettingtheplasticwithBatang’sclothes,heputhis

arm aroundRethabile’swaistandwalkedoutwithher.



“Areyousureyoudon’twantanything?”

“Iam fine.Thankyou.”

“Don’tyouwanttoplaityourhair?”

“Iwillfindsomeoneathometodomyhair.Youdon’thaveto.”

“Iwillsendyouthemoneyforyourhair.”

Hewalkedoutwithherthenopenedthedoorforher.Shegotin

theAmarok.Heclosedthedoorandputtheplasticatthe

backseat.

“Iam coming.Twominutes.”

Rethabilewatchedhim walkbackinthemall.Themanfrom the

clothingshopapproachedandknockedonherwindow.

Sherolleditdownandlookedathim.“Dumelang.”

“Hi,what’syourname?”

“Rethabile.”

“Who’sthatguytoyou?Yourbabydaddy?”

“Myboyfriend.”

“Coolguy,reallycoolguy.CanIgetyournumber?”

“Ihaveaboyfriend.”

“YeahIknow.Butyouarenotmarried.Youneverknowwhoyour

soulmateis.”

HetookRethabile’sphonefrom herhandsandswipedthescreen



unlockingitthenpagedhimself.Hesmiledgivingbackthephone.

“Iam NatefobutcallmeTefo.Wewilltalk.”

Hesmiledandwalkedtohiscar.Rethabilewatchedinshockas

hegotinsidehiscaranddroveoff.Shelookedatherphoneand

swallowed.

Herphonevibrated.Sheopenedthemessage.

Unsavednumber:Youarereallypretty.

Rethabilequicklydeletedthemessageandnumberthensighed

waiting.Atangwalkedoverminuteslater.Hegotinthecar

holdingaconoficecream.Hehandedtheicecream toher.

“Thisisyours.”

Rethabilesmiled.“Thankyou.”

“Igotyouthis.Ijustthoughtyoumightlikethem.”

Rethabiletooktheshoppingbagandtookoutabox.Sheopened

itandlookedatthesparklingheels.Shegasped.

“Attie…!”

“Youlikethem?”

Shesmiled.“Theyarebeautiful.Ilovethem…Iloveyou.”

Herphonevibratedagain.Sheopenedthemessagefrom Tefo

andblockedhisnumberthendeletedthemessage.

Rethabileputawayherphoneandputtheshoesatthebackseat.

Sheleanedoverandkissedhim.Hehesitantlykissedherback



andquicklypulledaway.

“Putonyourseatbelt.”

Rethabileputontheseatbeltandleakedhericecream ashe

startedthecaranddrovebackhome.Rethabilewalkedinsidethe

housefinishinghericecream.Shelookedaroundwondering

whereherbrotherwas.

Sherelaxedlisteningtohim laughfrom theotherroom.Atang

walkedinsidethehouse.

“Takwano.(Comehere.)”

Hewalkedtohisbedroom.Shefollowedbehindandlookedathim.

Atangpulledhercloserandkissedhersqueezingherbreastwhile

pushingheragainstthewall.

Sheflinchedashesqueezedhersorebreast.Hetookoffthe

hoodieandT-shirt.Hestaredatherthickbreastthentookoffthe

bra.

Hesqueezedthem again,Rethabilescreamedatthepain.

“Atang!”

“Youaremakingnoise.ObataBatangautwa?(YouwantBatang

tohear?)”

Shelookedathim herheartpounding.Hekissedheragain,this

timeroughlywhilesqueezingherthickbutt.Hetookoffhist-shirt

staringatherfearfuleyes.

“Kneel…”



Shekneltdown.Atangunzippedhispantsandtookouthisdick.

Herubbedhimselfonherlips.

“Open.”

Sheopenedhermouth,Atangpushedhisdickinherwarm mouth.

Herstomachliftedashepushedwaydeeperinside,shegagged

movingbackwards.

“Iam goingtofuckyourmouthsinceitcan’tbeyourpussy.Ifyou

tryfightingme,Iwillfuckyourass.Keepyourhandsonyour

thighs.”

Sheswallowedstaringathim,therewasjustsomethingaboutthe

wayhewasstaringather,itwasn’ttheusualanditmadeher

scared.

Atangheldherheadand–#removed.

.

Rethabile’sturnedasshefailedtobreathewithhisdickdeep

insidehermouth.Tearsrolleddownwhilebecontinuedfucking

hermouth,shegaggedpinchingherthickthighs.Hegrunted

shootinghisloadinhermouth.Hepusheddeeperreleasinginher

mouth.Shepushedhim back,herstomachcontentcomingright

out.Atangmovedbackwatchinghervomitonthefloor.

Shedownbreathingheavily.Atangsighedrelievedthenhehelped

herupfeelingabitguilty.Hetouchedherbreastandkissedher

forehead.

“Iam sorry.Come…”



Hetookhertothebathroom.Rethabileleaneddownbythesink

washinghermouth.Heturnedtohim,hekissedherlipsand

pickedherup.Hewalkedwithhertothebedroom andlaidher

downthenlaidbesideherpullingherinhisarms.

Heheldhertightly.Rethabileputherarm aroundhim snuggling

evencloser.

***

Outside,KeemidrovethroughAtang’sgateandparkedbesidehim

whileZazasatonthepassengerseat.

“Mama,Ithinkweshould-“

Keemisteppedoutofhercarandmarchedinsidethehouse

angrilywhileyelling.

“Rethabile!Rethabilecomeoutnow!Rethabile!”

Zazawalkedin.“Mama-“

“Rethabile!”

Atangwalkedfrom thebedroom shirtless.

“Hey!Stopyellinginmyhouse.Areyousmoking?”

“Atangthisismymotherandyouwon’ttalktoherlike-“

“HeyVoetsekwena!Whoaskedyou?Getthefuckoutofmy

house.Lantwaelalona!”



Keemi’sheartracedasshestaredathim.

“Isaidgetgoingkanagakeutwale?”

Keemiwalkedouttakingoutherphoneandcalledthepolice.

Atangclosedthedoor.Zazaputherhandonherchestwhileher

heartbeatwayfasterthannormal.

Hermotherspokeonthephone.“Hello?Myniecehasbeen

kidnapped.Ineedyourhelp.”

.

.

.
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Rethabilefinishedcleaningthefloorthenwalkedtowardsthe

doorjustasAtangwalkedin.

“Yourauntisoutside.Sheishereforyou.”

“Iwilltalktoher.”

“Ok.”

ShewalkedoutsideandlookedatZazathenheraunt.Keemi

lookedatherthenranoverandwrappedherarmsaroundher.

RethabilelookedatZazaknowingitwasallherdoing,notthatit

matteredanyway.

“Aunty..”

“Iam takingyouhome.”

Rethabilesighed.“Iam goingtomymother’shouse.Iam not

stayingherenoram Igoingwithyou.Iappreciatethefactthatyou

careaboutmesomuchbutIam goinghome.”

“Thabi-“

“Batangiscomingwithme.”

“Rethabile,yourmotherwantedyoutostaywithme.”

“MymotherwantedyoutotakemybrotherandItogether.You

couldn’tdoit.Youwanttotakeoneandleavetheother,thatisnot



goingtohappen.Iwillneverletthathappen.Irespectyou.Idon’t

wanttobedisrespectful.”

“Rethabile,Iam tryingtohelpyouhere.”

“IknowbutIdon’tneedyourhelpatthemoment.Iam fineatthe

moment.IwilltellyouwhenIneedhelp.”

“Youknowwhatngwananyana,Iam sickandtiredofchasing

afteryoulikeaheadlesschicken.Youareungratefulbutlet’ssee

whereyourungratefulnesswilllandyou.Youthinklifeiseasy

akere?Iam going,ifyoudon’tcomewithmethenyouaredeadto

me.”

“Drivesafely.”

ZazalookedatRethabileinshock.“ThisisgoingtoendintearsI

am tellingyouandyouwillhavenoonetoturntothanmy

mother.”

“Whatendedintearswasyouwantingmymanthengoingafter

histwinbrotherthinkingyouwillgetthesameresults.Iam not

disrespectful.Don’tpushme.Yourmotherisabouttofall,please

takeherhome.Iwon’tturntoyourmotherwholetherhusband

rapeyou.”

KeemigaspedthenlookedatZazaasRethabilewalkedbackin

thehouseclosingthedoorbehindher.Shethoughtfullywalkedto

Atang’sbedroom.Shepickedherphonefrom thebedwhilehe

showeredthenwentonFacebookandpostedpicturesofher

workonherpage.

Shesmiledassomeonelikedthepostimmediately.Herphone



vibratedassomeonesentheraWhatsAppmessage.Sheopened

themessage.

Customer:Hidear,justsawyourpostonFacebook.Ihavea

weddingcomingupintwoweeks,mydesignerondisapointile.I

needadressformyselfandmygirls.Weare7intotal.

Thepersonsentthetypeofdressedshewantedforher

bridesmaidsthenherself.Rethabilezoomedinthepicturesthen

replied.

Rethabile:Hi,Icandothatbutsinceyouareonlygivingmetwo

weeks,Iam goingtochargeyoumore.

Customer:Moneyisnotaproblem.Kebokaedeposit?

Rethabile;YourdressisP3000.TheonesforyourgirlsisP1800

each.

Custom:Perfect.Howmuchisthedeposit?”

Rethabile’sheartpoundedasshetyped.

Rethabile:7k.

Customer:pleaseforwardyourbankdetails.Iwillmakepayment

thensendyouallourmeasurements.

Rethabile:ok.

SheforwardedherorangemoneydetailsasAtangwalkedoutof

thebathroom.Helookedather.

“Aretheygone?”

“Yes.Whattimedoesourbusleave?”



“Iwillcallsomeoneandask.”

“Ok.”

Hisphonestartedringingbesideher.Rethabilepickeditand

lookedatElang’snumber.Shestaredathisphoneforawhilethen

handedhim hisphone.

“Elangiscalling.YoutalktoElang?”

“IspoketoherwhenIwantedhertocheckuponyou.Iwas

worried.”

“Sowhatareyoudiscussingnow?AkeresheknowsIam here

withyou.”

“Idon’tknowwhysheiscallingRethabile.”

“Answerher.Ialsowanttohearwhatyoutwotalkabout.”

“Iam notgoingtoanswerherbecauseIhavenothingtodiscuss

withher.”

“Iwanttohearwhatshehastostay.Youshouldanswerher.”

“Rethabile-“

“Iam goingtogetmybrotherready.”

Atangansweredandputheronloudspeaker.“Yah?”

“Hi.IsThabiwithyou?”

“Yes.”

“CanIpleasespeaktoher?”



Atanggaveherthephonethendressedup.

“Hello?”

“Hi,ombokile?”

“Yes.”

“Aoomma,oversuchasmallissue?Iam sorry.IknowIhurtyou

butyouknowIdidn’tmeanit.ThammawenaIwillwashyour

clothesfortwomonths.Unblockme,Ihavenewstotellyou.”

“Idon’tlikeyourbehaviorsometimes.Kebonegoreotwaetsi

gorekedidimetsibutIam tiredofit.Iam goingtounblockyou

butifyoutrymeagainIam goingtocutyouoffforgood.Imean

it.Gakelelelope.”

“Loudandclear.UnblockmefastsoIcanItellyou.”

“AndletthisbethelasttimeyoucallAtang.Gaketsigorele

discussaengmmegakerate.”

“Sorry.”

“Bye.”

Elanghungup.Rethabilelookedathim ashefinishedupdressing.

“PleaseblockElang.”

“OK.”

“Whereareyougoing?”

“Iam goingtoseeafriend.Iwillseeyoulater.”

“Ifyouevergoandimpregnatesomeoneoutsidethisrelationship



becauseIabortedthebaby,IwillneverforgiveyouebileIwill

dumpyou.”

“Youseethatmouthofyours-“

“Iam tellingyouwhat’sgoingtohappen.Iam sayingittoday

Atangsothatyouknow.Goandtryit.Iam forgivingpersonbutI

willneverforgiveyouforthatandIwillleaveyouandnevertake

youback.IfIdoitwon’tbeoutoflove.”

Helookedathersilently.“Emma,keutule.Ketsamaye?”

“Youcango.”

Shetookherphoneandopenedthemessagefrom Orangemoney.

ShesmiledhappilythenwentonWhatsApp.Shelookedattwo

moremessagesfrom differentcustomersandrepliedtothem

whilehestaredather.

Hewalkedoutandchuckleddrivingout.

***

KeemiparkedthecaratZaza’sworkplace.

“Soyouhavegoingaroundtellingpeoplethatyouwerehavingan

affairwithmyhusband?”

“Youmeanthatyourhusbandwasrapingme.SomehowIam glad

sherefusedtogowithyou.Itwouldbeashameifyoutookherto

yourhusbandsohecanhavehiswaywithhersinceyoucan’t.”



“Zachariah!”

“Truthhurts.Bye.”

ZazasteppedoutandwalkedinsidethebuildingpickingAgang’s

call.

“Hi.”

“Ithinkweshouldcallitquits.Idon’tlikeawomanwhocan’tmind

herownbusiness.”

“What?”

“Iam beginningtothinkthatyouprobablystillwantmybrother

andIreallydon’tcarebutIam onewithyou.”

“Soyouwereusingme?”

“No.Youwantedthisasmuch.Don’tbedramatic.Ifyoudidn’t

wantthisthenyoushouldhavesaidso.”

“Youandyourbrother-“

Aganghungup.Zazastaredatherphoneindisbelief.

***

Laterthatday,RethabilegotinthebuswithBatangandsatbythe

window.Atanglookedather.

“Iwillcallyou.”



“Ok.”

“Goforthedrivingschoollessons.Whenyoumovethisside,you

aretakingyourlicense.”

“Eerra.”

“Iloveyou.”

Shesmiledblushing.“Iloveyoutoo.”

HeleanedoverandbabykissedherthenturnedtoBatang.

“ByeBuddy..”

“Bye.”

Thebumpedfists.AtangsmiledatRethabileandgotoffthebus

whileshestaredwithasmile.

Thebusslowlydroveoutofbusrankasshelookedatherman

walkingtowardshiscar.

THREEMONTHSLATER…

.

.

Afternoon.Iam sorryIam late.Firstdaybackatworkwashectic.

Themorninginsertiscomingup.
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ThreeMonthsLater…

AtUB,Rethabilewalkedoutofthepremisesholdingherstudent

IDcardandhertimetableinherhands.Shegottothebusstop

whereBatangwaswaitingwiththeirbags.

RethabileputthetinetableandstudentIdentitycardinBatang’s

schoolbagthendialedAtangagain.

“Thisisafreeannouncementfrom-“

Shehungupworriedlylookingatthetime.Tearsfilledhereyesas

shesatdownwaitingforElang.MinutespassedthenElang

walkedover.

“Hey,didyougetholdofhim?”

Rethabileshookherhead.“No.”

“KanannaIgotaccommodationandIam sharingsoIcan’ttake

youandBatangtotheroom becauseIam notsurewhoIam

sharingwith.”

“Wewon’tbethereforlong.Iam sureheistravelingthat’swhy

hisphoneisoff.”

“ThabimmaIdon’twanttobekickedoutoftheroom.Idon’thave

arichboyfriendtogivememoneyandIwon’thaveanywhereto



gowhenthingsturnsouthforme.Whycan’tyoujustfindahouse?

Akereyouhavemoney.”

“It’sok.Iwillfindsomething.”

“LetmehelpyoulookonFacebook.Allyouneedisaroom.”

“Iknow.Ihadfoundsomethingbut…”Rethabilesighedthen

pressedherphonewhileElangsatdownandopenedher

Facebookthenstartedsearchingforaroom torentnearUB.

Rethabilecalledthenumbershehadsaveddaysback.Itrang

twice.

“Hello?”Afemalevoiceanswered.

“Dumelang.MynameisRethabile.IsawyourhouseonFacebook

daysback.Isitstillavailable?”

“Notreally.Iam waitingforsomeonewhojustcalledmetomake

payment.Hehadcalledinthemorningbutifyoucanbeathim to

it,youcantakeit.”

“CanIcomeandseeit?Ihavecashready.”

“Yes.Hurry.”

“Eemma,thankyou.HowdoIgetthere?”

Rethabilelistenedasthewomandirectedherthenhungup.

“Ifoundaroom.Iam goingtoseeitthenpay.”

“Howmuchisit?”

“950.”



“Fair.Idon’tunderstand,whydidn’tyouleaveBatangwithyour

mother’suncle?”

“Elang-“

“Iam justsaying,nowbesidesyourschool,youhavetoworry

abouthim.What’sgoingtohappentohim whenyougowherever

youwanttostudyabroad.Willyoutakehim with?Youareonlya

studentThabi.Asmuchasyouwanttohonoryourmother’s

wishes,keepinmindthatyouarealsoachildandyouneedhelp

withBatang.”

“Idon’tmindstayingwithmybrother.Itmakesmefeelbetter

knowingIam withhim andthatheissafe.”

“Whatareyougoingtodowhenyougooverseas?”

“IwillcrossthatbridgewhenIgettoit.”

“Whatwillhappenwhenyouhaveeveningclasses?Thisisnot

Shakawewhereyoucanjustlockhim insidethehouse.Thisis

Gaborone.ChildrengetkidnappedinGaborone.Alotofthings

happeninGaborone.Iam nottryingtobenegativebutItryingto

makeyousee.Heisgoingtoneedclothes.Uniform.Ngwanawas

turaThabi.”

“Soyouwantedmetoleavehim?Iwillneverleavemybrotheras

longasIcantakecareofhim.Heismychild.Letmeworryabout

hisfuture.Youcan’trelatetomebecauseyoudon’thavesiblings.

Maybeifyoudidyouwouldunderstandme.UntilIgoabroad,Iwill

staywithhim.Iam going.”

“Youarenevergoingtoenjoyvarsitylifebecauseyouarenowa



mother.”

Thabilegotherbagandstoppedacab.

“Special…”

“Letsgo.”

Thecabdriversteppedoutandputthebagsintheboot.

“Batanglet’sgo.”

TheygotincarwhileElangwatched.Thecabdroveoff,Elang

walkedbackinsidetheschoolpremisesinhershortdressand

wenttoherroom.Herroommatehadarrived.Sheturnedfrom her

mirrorholdinghermakeupbrushandlookedatElangsmiling.

“Hi,Iam Koketso.”

Elangsmiledbacklookingatthecoloredgirl.“Hi.Iam Elang.”

Koketsogiggled.“IthoughtIwasgoingtohaveweirdoasa

roommate.Iam goingtoapartykoblock5.Let’sgotogether.”

“Uh,Idon’tknowanyone.”

Koketsolaughedrollinghereyes.“Youdon’thavetoknowanyone

toattendaparty.Youjustlookcuteandsexy.”

ElangsatonthebedwatchingasKoketsoranaredlipstickonher

lips.

“SomerichNigerianguythrewaparty.Ifyouwantfreemoney,

youwillcomewithme.Whereareyoufrom?”

“Shakawe.”



“Heelang!Sofar.HaveyoueverbeeninGaborone?”

“Yesbuttojustvisit.”

“Youknowwhat?Youarecomingwithme.Iam goingtoteach

youGabslifemoghel.Youaregoingtoenjoyyourself.”

Elangsmiledexcitedly.Herphonestartedringing,shelookedat

FaraicallingthenputitonsilentstaringatKoketso.

***

InBlock8,Rethabilepaidthecabthensteppedout.Thecabdriver

gotherbagsstaringatthebodytrappedinherbodyhugging

dressthathuggedherthickness.Withherbraidstiedinabun,he

couldseeherroundfaceclearly.Shesmiled.

“Thankyou.”

“Youarewelcome.”

Sheopenedthegatethenpushedherbigsuitcaseinsidewhile

Batangfollowedbehindher.Shewalkedtothebighouseand

knockedonthedoor.

Shelookedatherbrother,hewasunusuallyquiet.Thedoor

openedthenaladysmiledherhandoverherpregnantbelly.

“Hi…”

Rethabilesteppedbacksmilingback.“MynameisRethabile.We

justspoke.”



Theladysmiled.“Iam AngelabutcallmemmagwePalesa.The

otherguyjustcalledbeggingmenottogiveanyonethehouse.

Comeandsee,isthatyourson?”

“Heismybrother.”

“Ok.MynameisAngela.Myhusbandisnotyethome,he’sstillat

work.Youwillmeethim later.Whenisyourfurniturecoming?”

Rethabilefollowedbehind.“Idon’thaveany.Iam student.”

MmagwePalesaturnedandlookedatRethabile.“Youarea

student?Youlookolder.”

Sheopenedthedoortotheservantsquarters.“Thisisit.It’s

relativelybigandthereisnogeyser.”

Rethabilewalkedinthetinyroom passingthesinkjustoutsidethe

room andsmiled.“It’sfine.ItwillbemybrotherandI.”

“Ok.Youhaveyourownelectricity.Yourwaterisincludedinthe

rent.Yoursinkisoutside.”

“Ok.”

“Thereisnoceilingorfittedwardrobe.That’swhytheroom is

P800.IunderstandyouareastudentsoIwillneedmymoney

everythirddayofeachmonth.”

“Eemma.”

MmagwePalesasmiled.“That’sall.Ifyouneedanythingelse,I

willbeatthemainhousebutyoucanalsocallme.Myhusband

andIarenotnoisypeopleandwedon’tlikenoisypeopleorparty

people.Ourhouseisnotashebeen.”



“Eemma.”

“Iknowyouprobablyhavefriendsbutyourfriendsshouldknow

whentocome.Wedon’twantstrangersdoingbackandforthhere.

Ihaveadaughterandvaluablesinmyhouse.Somepeopleare

thieves.Doyouhaveaboyfriend?”

“Yes.”

“Ok.Thenitmeansyouwillbeusingthebackgate.Thereisa

smallgatebehindyourhouse.Ithinkit’sbestthatway.”

“Hehasacar.”

“Kesugardaddy?”

“Ma?”

MmagwePalesalookedatherbody.“Ihopeyouarenotoneof

thosegirlsmmawhodateoldermenformoney.”

“Heisnotanoldman.”

“IhopesobecauseifnotIwouldhavetoaskyoutoleave.

Anyways,welcome.Doyouhavethemoney?”

“Yes.”

RethabiletookoutthepurseandhandedAngiethemoney.She

counteditandsmiled.

“Ok.Youcansettlein.Wewilltalklater.”

“Eemmathankyou.”

Shewalkedout.Rethabilesighedthenlookedaround.Sheopened



thesuitcaseandtookoutablanketthensatdownwithBatang

staringattheceiling.

Shepickedherphone,herheartskippedasAtangcalledback.

“Hello?”

“Hey,Ijustlanded.AreyoustillatUB?”

Shetookadeepbreathlisteningtohim,hisvoicedeepandhusky.

Sheblinkedtearfully.

“No.Ifoundasmallroom.Iam withBatang.”

“Keeta.Packyourthingswearegoinghome.”

“Ithoughtyoublockedme.Youhavenotbeentalkingtome.”

“IsaidIneededspacetoheal.Sendmeyourlocation.”

“Ihadalreadypaidrent.”

“Youwillgetyourmoneyback.Iam coming.”

.

.

.
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Atangdroveintheyardtalkingonthephonethenparkedinfront

oftheservant’squarter.Rethabilegotupandlookedathim

throughthewindowashesteppedoutofhiscarputtingonhis

capwithhisphoneonhisear.

RethabileturnedtoBatangwhowasnowsleeping.Hedidn’tseem

thatexcitedaboutthemovethoughsheknewhim seeingAtang

wouldsetthemoodright.

Sheturnedtohim andsmiledashecontinuedtalkingonhis

phone.Sheopenedthedoorandwalkedout.

Atangturnedandlookedatherasshestoodbythedoor.He

walkedover.

“Wewilltalk.Letmeattendtosomething.”

Helookedather,shewasthickerandthedresshuggedeverypart

ofherbody.Hewrappedhisarmsaroundherpullinghercloser.

Sheclosedhereyeshugginghim breathinginhiscologne.

“Wewilltalk.Iwillcallyou.Sure.”

Hehungupandslidhisphoneinhispocket.Heheldhertightly.

Tearsfilledhereyes.Sheclosedhereyesasatearrolleddown

hercheek.

Hekissedhernecksqueezingherbody.MmagwePalesawalked

overpushingherbigbellyforwardwhileholdingthelease



agreement.

ShepassedtheblackAmarokwiththebigtires.Shecarefully

lookedatitthenwalkedovertothedoor.Shepausedstaringat

Rethabilehuggingaman.Shetookadeepbreathapproaching.

“Rethabile…”

Rethabilemovedbackandlookedather.Atanglookedathertoo.

“Ibroughttheleaseagreement.”

“Shewon’tbestayinghere.”

MmagwePalesalookedupathim.“What?”

“Shewon’tbestayinghere.Iam takingherwith.”

“Uhbut-“

“Akerenothingwassignedasyet?Shehaschangedhermind.”

MmagwePalesalookedatRethabile.“Ifyouknewyourboyfriend

wasgoingto-“

Atangshookhishead.“Talktomeifyouhaveanissue.IthinkI

wasloudenough.”

Rethabilelookedathim.Therewassomethingaboutthewayhe

spokeespeciallywhenhismindhadalreadybeenmade.Hedidn’t

raisehisvoice,heremainedcalm butfirm.

Rethabilelookedathim smilingashetookcontrolofthesituation.

MmagwePalesablinkedthensighed.

“Iwillgethermoney.”



Sheturnedandwalkedaway.AtangturnedtoRethabileand

staredatherchubbycheeks.Heleanedoverandkissedher.

Rethabileclosedhereyesstandingonhertoeskissinghim back.

Hishandswentdowntoherbutt.Hesqueezedthickbehind.

Rethabileputherhandsonhischestfeelinghiserectiononher

stomach.

Rethabilelookeddown.“Batangisgoingtobehappytoseeyou.

Hethoughtyouhadleftforgood.”

Atangbitherlowerlipsmiling.“Youlookbeautiful.”

Shesmiled.“Iam fat.”

“Whotoldyouthat?Youarebeautiful..Iloveyoulikethis.”

Hecaressedhercheekthenwalkedinsidethehouse.Shetooka

deepbreathandfollowedhim inside.Helookedatherbag.

“That’sallyougot?”

Batangquicklywokeuphearinghisvoice.Heraisedhisheadand

lookedatAtang,asmilecoveringhisface..

Heleapedandjumpedinhisarmshugginghim.Atangsmiled.

“Heybuddy!”

“I-Imissedyou!”

“Imissedyoutoo.”

Rethabilefoldedtheblanketonthefloor.Sheputitbackinthe

bagwhileBatangchattedhappilywithAtang.Shewalkedoutas

MmagwePalesastoodbythedoor.



“Hereisyourman.IhopeIneverseeyouagain.Ishouldbe

chargingyouforwastingmytime.Ihopeyoudidn’tmakemy

housedirty.Someonewho’sseriousaboutthehouseiscoming

sopleaseleavenow.”

Rethabiletookthemoneyback.“Iam sorryformywastingyour

time.”

AtangwalkedoutwiththebagwhileBatangheldhisbag.

“Letsgo.”

RethabilesmiledatmmagwePalesa.“Itsclean.Youcancheck.

Thankyou.”

Atangputthebagatthebackseat.Batangjumpedinbehindhis

seat.RethabilegotinthecarthenAtangclosedthedoorwhile

sheputontheseatbelt.ShelookedatBatang.

“Areyouhappy?”

Batanglookedather.“Im-m-missourrealh-housebutI-I-Iam

happy.”

“Imissouroldhousetoo.ButwearegoingtostayheretillIam

finishedatschool.”

Atanggotinthecarthenpaused.

“Comeanddrive.Ispoketoyourinstructor.Hesaysyouare

good.”

Hesteppedout.Rethabiletookoffherseatbeltthenswapped

seats.Atanglookedatherasheadjustedthecarseatmoving

closertothesteeringwheel.Shestartedthecarshakingthen



reversedslowlytillshewasout.Shejoinedtheroadanddroveoff

slowlysteppingontheacceleratorholdingthesteeringwheelwith

bothhandswhilestaringahead.

Hetookouthisphoneandtookapicturelaughing.

“Babeyouknowyoucanjustrelax.Thereisnoneedtodrivelike

that.”

“WheredoIturn?”

Helaughed.“Turnright.”

Rethabile’sphonerangfrom Batang’sbag.Batangtookitoutand

smiledstaringatFarai.

“Thabi,Faraiisca-ca-calling.”

Atangturned.“Letmeseebuddy.”

Rethabileswallowedashetookthephone.Hepickedandputon

loudspeaker.

“HiThabi…areyouwithElang?Ihavebeentryingtocallherbut

sheisnotpicking.”

“No.ShefoundaccommodationatUB.Ileftherthere.”

“Canyoupleasecallher,Iam worried.”

“Ok.”

“Thanks.”

Hehungup.Rethabilestoppedbytheredtrafficlightandleaned

lookingathim.Atangsighed.



“Youarestillfriendswithher?”

“Sheismyonlyfriend.”

“Idon’tlikeher.”

Shelookedathim thenturnedtotheroadinsilence.

***

InBlock5,KoketsowalkedinsideahousewithElangbehindher,

bothgirlsinminidresses.Shelookedateveryonedressedin

whitejustlikethem andsmiled.Koketsodraggedhertothebar.

“Twoglassesofchampagneplease…”

“Sure!”

Thebartenderpouredthem champagne.Koketsohandedthe

otherglasstoElangthenlaughed.

“Cheerstogoodlife!”

Elanglaughedsippingherwine.ANigerianhitsongstarted

playing.Koketsoscreamedjoiningthecrowdwhiledancing.Elang

sippedmoreofthechampagnewatchingwhilemovingherbody

from sidetoside.

Herphonesilentlyranginherpursewhileshefinishedherdrink

thengotanotherone.

Koketsowalkedoveranddraggedherinthecrowdwhile



someonegropedherbutt.Sheturnedtolookbutwiththecrowd,

shecouldn’tevenseewhoitwas.ASouthAfricanamapianosong

played.Koketsoscreamedraisingherglassupwhilesinging

loudlyasshedanced.

Theydancedforawhileandgotmoredrinksgettingdrunk.

Koketsodraggedhertothetoiletandtookoutherweedthena

pagefrom mythebible.Sherolledthecigaretteandlititup.

Someoneknockedonthedoor.Koketsoopened.Twothinmen

walkedinholdingtheirglassesofwhiskyintheirhands.

“Rakopa,whyareyouhidingwiththegoodthings?”

Koketsolaughedtakinganotherpuffbeforehandingthecigarette

tooneoftheguys.Theyexchangedthecigaretteandfinally

handedittoElang.Notwantingtoseem outofplace,shetookit

andpuffedoncethenblewoutthesmoke.Koketsosmiledad

Elangtookanotherpufflikeaprothenblewthesmokeintheair.

Koketsorolledanothercigaretteastheyallsatonthefloor

gettinghighwhilesippingtheiralcohol.

Koketsostartedlaughingwiththeotherguylyingonthebathroom

floorswhiletheotheronekissedElangtouchingherbreast.His

handwentunderneathherdressthenheshiftedherpanty

touchingherpussy.Elangweaklypushedhishandlaughingoutof

it.TheguylookedatKoketsoandhisfriend.

“Iam takingherhome.”

Koketsonoddedlaughingatnothing.TheguyhelpedElangand

walkedoutwithhertakinghertohiscar.



HejumpedinanddrovetohishousewhileElangfellasleep

besideher.Heparkedhiscarathishouseandhelpedherinside

hishouse.Elanggiggledasheputheronthebeddrunktoo.He

gotontopofherkissinghertakingouthisharddick.Hepushed

herpantytothesideasshefellasleep.He-removed.

.

.

.
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AtatwobedapartmentinGaborone,Rethabilelookedaround

thenlookedatAtang.

“Younowstayhere?”

“No.YouwillbestayingherewithBatang.”

Rethabile’smouthdropped.“Ican’taffordthishouseAtang!It

looksexpensive.Aroom isenoughforme.That’swhatIcan

afford.Thisistoobig.”

“Iam theonewho’spayingforit.”

“ThankyouforthisbutIam notgoingtostayhereandhaveyou

payrentforme,rentwhichIcan’tevenafford.Whatifwebreak

uporwhatifyoudie?WhatwillIdo?”

“Iam notdyingandwearenotbreakingup.AndIam nottheone

payingforthishouse.BDFpaysforit.Iam tryingtomakethings

easierforyou.”

Tearsfilledhereyes.“Iwanttobeabletotakecareofmybrother

andIshouldthingsnotworkoutbetweenyouandI.”

“Andwhywouldn’ttheyworkout?What’sgoingon?”

“Nothing…Iam just…”Shelookedupblinking.Atearrolleddown.

“Itstoobig.”

“Itsenough.Evenifwebreakup,Iwillstillletyoustay.”



“Andifyournewgirlfriendisnothappywiththat?IfIwereyou

newgirlfriendIwouldn’tbehappywiththat.”

Atangputhishandsonherwaistandpulledhercloserandkissed

her.Heranhishandsalloverherbodyashisdickhardenedinhis

pants.

Hetookherhandandplaceditonhisdick.Rethabileputherhand

insidehispantsandtouchedhisweapon.Hegruntedinher

mouthsqueezingherbody.Sheletgothensighed.

“Iam onmyperiod.”

“What?”

“Iam onmyperiod.”

Batangwalkedfrom thebedroomssmiling.

“Thabith-therearebeds!”

Rethabileturnedandwalkedtothebedroomswalkingpastthe

twocouchesinthesmallsittingroom.Sheopenedthefirstroom

andlookedatthesinglebedandthefittedwardrobes.Shewalked

totheotherroom andlookedatthebigbedfiguringthatwasher

room.

Sheslowlysatdownthinking.Atangopenedthedoorandwalked

in.Heclosedthedoorbehindhim lockingit.Shelookedathim as

headvancedtowardsher.

“Iam notgoingtostayhere.IwilllookforahouseIcanaffordbut

Iwilltakethefurniturewith.Iunderstandyouaretryingtohelpbut

Iwanttohavemyownplace,myownhouse.Iwanttobefreeand



stressfree.IwillstayherewhileIlookforaroom tostayin.I

appreciateyourhelp,Iknowyouwanttomakethingseasierfor

me.Butyoualreadydo.Youdomorethanenoughalready.Ican’t

acceptthis.Iam sorry.”

Atangpushedherdownsoshelaidonthebed,herhipsspreading

over.Heslowlytookoffherdress,Rethabileraisedherbodysohe

couldpullitout.Atanglookedatherthighsthenherhips.Hiseyes

movedtoherstomachthenherbreasttrappedinherbra.He

unhookedthebraandtouchedthem ashisprecum oozedwetting

hispants.

Helookedatherthighsrubbingagainstoneanother,shestillhad

thepregnancyfateventhoughshehadlostthebaby.Heparted

herthighsandlookedatherpantynoticingherpad.Helookedat

her.

“WhatdidIsayaboutthesepanties?”

“Iam onmyperiod.Iam notcomfortablewearingtheotherones.”

“Thenfindtheonesyouarecomfortablewith.WhenIam around,I

don’twanttoseethem.”

Hepulledthem outtogetherwithherpad.Hegotontopofher

kissingherwhileunzippinghispants.Herubbedhimselfonher

whiletouchingherbody.

Herpussygotwetashecontinuedrubbinghimselfonher,her

hormonesheightening.Hekissedherneckthenlookedather.

“Imissedyou…”



Sheputherhandsinsidehisshirtandtouchedhisskin.Atang

tookoffhert-shirtandkissedherharderpushingatherentrance.

Rethabilemoanedattheintrusionflinching.Shepushedhischest.

“Atang…Iwantustogettestedfirst.”

Atangheldherwaistpushingin.Herpussyslowlystretchedopen

asheslidinhisweapon.

“FuckIloveyou!”

Hegentlypushedinsideblockingherpathwithhispipe.He

lookedatherandkissedhersqueezingherbreast.Hekissedher

neck.

“Keepitdownformeok?”

Shenoddedtakingmultipledeepbreaths.He..

.

Rethabilescreamedinthebathroom holdingthesinkwhilestaring

atherselfonthemirror.Sheclosedhereyestightlylettingitout

squatting.Atangcontinuedpoundingintoherthengrunted

offloading.Hesliditoutkissingherneckwhileherlegsvibrated,

herkneesweak.

Heturnedheraroundandpickedherup.Shequicklywrappedher

legsaroundholdinghim tightly.

Hepartedherbuttcheekspushingherdownhissemierection.

Shemoanedweaklyinhisearexhausted.

Heheldheragainstthewallfuckingherwithdeepfastthrusts.



***

Thatsamenight,Elangslowlyopenedhereyesandlookedaround

whilethethinman’sbrotherfuckedher.Sheslowlyslippedoutof

consciousunabletoevenmakeoutanything.

Themangruntedenjoyingeverythrustintohertightness.Hisbutt

clenchedashewentfastermoaning.Hethrewhisheadback

feelinghisloadrushingthroughhispipe.Hestilledspurtingout

histhickcum insideherthenhegotoffshaking.

Thethinmanwalkedinandlookedathisbrotherlaughing.

“Gosharpyaanong,youhavebeenatitgolekane.”

Thebrotherlaughedthenoffbedpullinguphispantsthenwalked

out.ThethinmanlookedatElang’snakedbodywhileherpussy

leaked.Hepickeduphist-shirtandwipedherthentookoffhis

pantsagain.Heflippedherthenpartedherbuttcheeksstaringat

herbutthole.Hehadalwayswonderedhowitfeltanditlookedso

tight.Hestrokedhisdickandpushedinforcefullygladhehad

injectedherwithasedative.

***

ThefollowingmorningRethabileopenedthefridgeandlookedat

thefood.Shesmiledrealizingthismanhadwentalloutforher.



Shefoundherselfthinkingtwiceoffindingherownplacewhen

shecouldsavethatmoneybutthenagain,thefuturewasan

uncertaintomorrow.Shetookafewthingsthenstartedfryinga

coupleofthingswhilesinging.

Herphonerangonthekitchencounter.Shelookedatitthen

pickedFarai’scall.

“Thabi?”

“Hey.”

“Ishethere?”

“No..”

“Ok,howisitthere?”

Shesmiled.“Theschoolishugeandbeautiful.Igotmytimetable.

Iam readyforclassnow.”

“Andaccommodation?”

“Iam goingtolookforsomething.”

“Youarestayingwithhim now?”

“Yes.”

“Ok.Becareful.Ifyouneedanything,callme.Callmeanytime.I

willbethereforanything.”

“Farai-“

“Iam sayingitasafriend.”

Rethabilesmiled.“Ok.Thankyou.AreyoustilllookingforElang?”



“No.Icalledtotalktoyoubutthewayyouansweredtoldmeyou

werewithhim.”

“IthoughtyouandElangweregettingclose.”

“Idon’twanther.Iloveyou.Wewilltalk.”

RethabileputdownthephonethenpickeditandcalledElang.

“Thenumberyouhave-“

Rethabiledroppedthecallasacardroveinoutsidefollowedbya

doorclosing.Secondslater,aladyopenedthedoorinheels.She

lookedatRethabilethenmodeledherwaytothebedrooms,her

heelsechoingonthetiledfloors.

“Attie!”

.

.

.
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“Attie!”

Theladycontinuedcallingopeninghisbedroom door.Shelooked

athim sleepingwithasheetcoveringhislowerbody.

“Atang!”

Atangwokeupastheladywalkedfurtherintheroom,herheels

makingnoise.Shelookedathim smiling.

“Hi…”

Atangfrowned.“Whatareyoudoinghere?”

“Icametomeetyourperson.”

Atangthrewapillowather.“Nayanggetout!”

Nayanglaughed.“Sorude!Tsoga.(Wakeup.)”Shepickedthe

pillowandputitonthebedthenwalkedout.Shepausedstanding

bythedoorandturnlookingathim.

“Youlookgood.”

“Out!”

Nayanglaughedandwalkedtothesittingroom smiling.She

lookedatRethabilewhowasjuststaring.

“Hi.Areyouthemaid?



Rethabilesilentlylookedatherincompletesilencethenputthe

forkdownandwalkedtothebedroom.Sheopenedthedoorand

lookedatAtangwhowasputtingonhist-shirt.

“Heybabe…”

“Who’sthatwoman?Andpleasedon’tlietome.“

“That’sNayang.Myuncle’sdaughter.Sheismycousin.”

Rethabilesighedrelieved.“Oh…she’spretty.”

“Didshesayanythingtoyou?”

“No.Shejustwalkedinlikethisplacewashers.Ithought…”

Atangkissedher.“Sheisjustmycousin.Sheistheonewho

actuallytoldmeyouwerecatfishing.

Rethabilenodded.“Shecalledmeamaid.”

“That’showsheisbutIwilltalktoher.Come,letmeintroduce

you.”

Hetookherhandandledhertothesittingroom.Nayanglooked

upfrom herphoneandsmiledatAtang.

Rethabilelookedatherflawlessmakeupthensighed.

“Nayang,thisismygirlfriend,Rethabile.Babe,thisismycousin,

Nayang.”

NayanglookedatRethabileandsmiled.“Hi.”

“Hi.”

Nayanggotuppullingdownhershortdress.“Canwetalk?In



private.”

RethabilewalkedtothekitchentofinishupcookingwhileNayang

stared.Atangwalkedoutside,shefollowedbehindhim and

smiled.

“Sheisfat.”

“Sheisthickandbeautiful.Nevercallheramaideveragain,even

whenjoking.Idon’tlikeit.Noonewilldisrespectmywoman.”

“SheistoofatAtang.Ithinkyoumovedonfrom Yaonetoo

quicklyandsettledforwhateveryoucouldgetyoureyeson.Do

youevenlovethisgirl?Yaonehurtyou.Youaredealingwitha

heartbreakandyou’vefoundtheperfectcandidatetouse.”

“IloveRethabile.Saysheisfatonemoretime.”

Nayangtookadeepbreathandexhaleddeeply.“Iam justsaying,

youweretalkingtoherwhileshecatfishedyou.Youwentafter

her,caughtherinherliesandnowyouloveher?Idon’tthinkyou

lovethisone.Ifyouneededfulltimesextohealyoucouldjust

gottenthatinsteadofdraggingsomeoneintoyourheartbreak

issues.Youaregoingtohurther.”

“Youarenotinmyheart.Youdon’tknowwhatIfeel.Ifitwassex,

Iwouldhavelongleftherandprobablywouldn’trememberher

unlessshewasarelativewhomadeitamissiontoalwaysbein

myfaceeverysingleday.Whatdoyouwant?”

Nayangsmiled.“DoIannoyyou?”

“Youareannoyingmerightnow.”



“IheardyouwerenotflyingsoIcametoseeyou.”

“Ok.Bye.WhotoldyouIwashere?”

“Agang.”

“Mygirlfriendstayshere.Don’tcomehereagain.”

Heturnedandwalkedbackinthehouse.Nayanggotinhercar

thentookherphoneandcalledhersisterdrivingout.

“Naya…”

“IsawAtang’sgirlfriend.Outofallthepreviousone,sheisthe

oddoneout.YouknowhowAtanglikeshiswomen,thistimehe

wentandtookthisfatgirlhelawasmaragoamakimakimawith

neckrolls.It’slikehegrabbedthefirstthinghecouldgethiseyes

on.”

“YoumeanRethabile?”

“Youknowher?”

“Papatoldmeabouther.Sheisthewomanhepaiddamagesfor.I

wasn’tsupposedtotellyouthat.Thefamilykepttheissueonthe

lowlow.Hegotherpregnantmonthsbackthenshehada

miscarriageandlostthebaby.IsawherpictureonAtang’sprofile

pictureawhileback.Idon’tknowhowherbodylooksbutshehas

thefaceIwon’tlie.Sheisverybeautiful.”

“Youkeptthisfrom me?Why?”

“Naya,dorealizethatbecauseofyourlittlecrushonthisman,you

neverlikeanyofthewomanhegetsinarelationshipwith?Funny

enoughhowtherelationshipendswhenyouandwhoeveritwill



becomebestfriends.YaonewaswithAttieforsolongwhileshe

workedinJwaneng.Hewashappy.ThenshemovedtoGabs.You

becamefriendswithherandallofasuddenYaoneischeating.

YouneedtokeepyourselfundercheckbecauseAtangisyour

brother,thatcanneverchange.”

Nayanglaugheddriving.“Areyouserious?Ihavenocrushon

Atang.Heismybrother.Ididn’ttellYaonetocheat.Maybeshe

wasalwayscheatingonhim.”

“Whatevermma,stayawayfrom Rethabile.Gapesheistooyoung

tobefriendswithyou.”

“Shelooks30.”

“Ngng…Ithink20orsomething.”

Nayanglaughed.“20?WaitseYaonedidanumberonmycousin.”

“Sharpmma!”

“Shedoesn’tlook20.Sheisfatandlooksolder.EbileIthought

shewasthemaid.”

Thesisterlaughedtoo.“Youaregoingtohell.Bye.”

Shehunguplaughingheadedtowork.

***

Thatsamemorning,Tshepangwalkedtothebusstopnearher

houselookingatthetime.Shestoodatthebusstopwaitingfor



hercombi.Minutespassedthenshemovedbacktositonthe

bench.

Herheartskippedasshesawthegirlwhowassleepingonthe

bench,herotherhandontheground.Sheputherhandonher

chestandsighedwonderingwhysomeonewouldjustchooseto

sleeponthebenchinsuchashortdress.

Minutespassed,Tshepanglookedagainthenwalkedover.

“Hi…”

Sheremainedstill.

“Hi!”

Shestillremainedstill,Tshepangshookhertowakeherup.

“Wakeup!”

Acombidrovepastherasshewokethegirlupwhoseemedway

tooyoung.Elangslowlyopenedhereyes.Tshepangsmiled.

“ThankGod,areyouok?”

Tshepanghelpedhersitup.Elangstaredintonothingdrowsyand

confused.

“What’syourname?”

“Elang…”

“CanIcallsomeonetocomeandpickyouup?Areyouok?”

Elanggotupasherstomachliftedthenhurriedtothebincloseby

andvomited.Herthroatburntasshestaggeredbacktothebench.



Tshepangtookoutherbottleofwaterandhandedittoher.

Elangtookitanddranksomewatertryingtorememberwhathad

happenedthepreviousnight.Herbodyhurtsomuch.

Shelookedatherhandbagthenopenedit.Herphonewasgone.

“Ilostmyphone.”

“ShouldIcallsomeoneforyou?”

“Yes,myfriend.”

TshepangtookoutherphoneandgaveittoElang.Elangdialed

Rethabile’snumberandputthephoneonherear.

“Hello?”

“Thabi…thankGod.Idon’tknowwhathappened,Iam stranded,

didAtangcome?”

“Yes,youarestranded?”

“Yes.Canyoupleasecomeandgetme.”

“Strandedwhere?Aren’tyouatthecampus?”

“Ngng…comeandhelpme.Idon’tknowwhereIam orhowIgot

here.”

Tshepangwhispered.“YouareinTlokweng.”

“GatweTlokweng.”

“Idon’tknowwherethatis.LetmeaskAtang.Whereexactlyare

you?”



Elanggavethephoneback.“PleasetellherwhereexactlyIam.”

***

ElangstoodupastheblackAmarokparkedbesidesherwith

RethabileseatedatthefrontseatwhileAtangdrove.Shegotinat

thebackholdingherhandbag.

“Thankyou.”

Rethabilelookedather.“Whatwereyoudoinghere?”

“IwaswithKoketso.Myroommate.”

“Youalreadymadenewfriendswhoabandonyouonthefirst

day.”

“Shedidn’tabandonme.”

“Thenwhywereyoustranded?”

Elangremainedquiet.MinuteslaterAtangparkedhiscaratUB

campus.

“Thankyou.”

Elanggotoutofthecar.Rethabilesteppedouttooandlookedat

herfriend.

“Areyouok?”

TearsfilledElang’seyes.“Yesterdayattheparty,I-“



“Youwenttoapartydressedlikethat?”

“Huh?”

“Youlooklikeaprostitute.Howdoyouwearthatinpublic?And

youdon’tevenknowanyonetobeattendinganyparties.That’s

howthosestrangerssleepwithyouthenafterthatsomeone

screamsrape.”

“Idon’tneedtoknowanyonetoattendaparty.AndIdon’tlook

likeaprostitutebutifIlooklikeonethenyouareone.Between

youandIyouaretheonewhosleepswithamanformoney.”

“Youareungrateful-“

“YousaidIlooklikeaprostitute!Andnoonescreamsrapeunless

theywereraped.Stoptalkingasifattendingapartywithpeople

youbarelyknowmeanspeopleshouldsleepwithyou.Peoplego

theretohavefunnottofuck.AndifIscream rapeitmeansI

wouldhavegottenrapped.Yourboyfriendiswaitingforyou.Bye.”

Elangwalkedtoherroom holdinghertears.Sheopenedthedoor

thenwalkedinandlookedatKoketsowhowasdoinghermakeup.

Shesmiled.

“Hi!Wherehaveyoubeen?”

Elangstaredatherinshock.“Soyouletthatmantakeme

whereverhetookme?YouknowIdidn’tevenknowhim.”

“Heela,Iam notababysitter.Iwastheretohavefunnottolook

afteryou.Gapeifyoudidn’twanttogowithhim,youcouldhave

justsaidno.Youwantedtoandyouwanttoshiftblame.Noone



forcedyoutogotothatparty.”

Koketsostoodupandpickedherbagthenwalkedout.Elangput

herhandsonherfacecryingrememberingbitsoftheprevious

night.

.

.

.
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Atangsatinhiscartalkingtohisfatherwhilewaitingfor

Rethabilewhowasbuyinghersewingmaterialinsideashop.

“Ihopeyouaresmartaboutthethingsyoudoforthisgirl.Ilike

her,don’tgetmewrongbutitwillhurtyousomuchmorewhen

therelationshipdoesn’tgothewayyouexpectittogo.Andifyou

impregnateheragain,youaremarryingher.”

“Shewouldn’tagree.Shewantstogoabroadforherdegree.She

won’tagreetomarriagebutmaybethistimeIwilljustmakesure

nothinghappenstomychild.”

“Youwanttotrapherwithababy?”

“Iam securingourfuture.Onceshegoeschancesofushavinga

babyareslim.Herdegreetakes7to10years.Maybeherlife

planswillchange,Idon’tknowbutatleastifwehaveachild..”

“Soyouwanttoimpregnateheragain?”

“Iwantababy.LosingSaronamademerealizeIwantachild..I

am gettingold.Achildalsosecuresourfuture.”

“Maybeormaybeyouarejustscaredawhitemanwilltakeher.”

Atangchuckled.“Yes.Achildwillbemysecurity.ButIreallywant

achild.”

Rethabilewalkedoutoftheshopholdingaplastic.



“Papa,Iwilltalktoyoulater.”

“Ok.Yourmotherisdoingmuchbetter.”

Atangsmiled.“That’sgood.”

“Yes.Ok,bye.”

Hehungup.AtangputdownhisphoneasRethabilegotinthecar.

“Iam done.”

Atangstartedthecaranddroveherhome.

“Iam flyingtoMaunlatertoday.Iwillbecomingbacktomorrow

morning.”

“Ok.”

Atangparkedthecarandlookedather.“Pleasestayhere,you

don’thavetolookforatinyroom tostayinwhenyoucanstay

hereforfree.Iknowyouwanttobeindependentbutletmehelp

you.Batangishappyhere.Thereisspaceforhim tobefreetoo.”

“Idon’twanttoburdenyoumore.”

“Iloveyou.Iam doingthisbecauseIloveyou.Lookatme…”

Rethabilesmiledandlookedathim.

“Keagorata.Idon’texpectyoutodoanythingformeotherthan

justbeingfaithfulandloveme.Iwillgiveyoueverything…allI

needisfaithfulness.IneedtoknowifIcantrustyou.Andwhen

younolongerwantme…it’seasy.Youjusttellme.Iwon’thold

youhostageinarelationship.”



“Iloveyoutoo.Idon’tcheat.”

Hesmiledtouchingherchinthenleanedoverandkissedher.A

carparkedbesideshis,hesealedthekisswithababythekissand

lookedathisbrothersteppingoutofhiscar.Rethabiletookher

plasticandwalkedinsidethehousewhereBatangwassleeping

onthecouch,theremotecontrolonhischest.Rethabilesmiled

staringattheTVmountedonthewall.

Rethabilewalkedtothebedroom andcaughtherreflectiononthe

mirror.Shegotclosertothemirror.Sheneededthegym…she

biggerthanbefore.Shesatdownonthebedandsearchedfor

gymsonFacebook.

*

Outside,Aganglithiscigaretteandblewoutthesmoke.

“Soshe’sthreateningyou?”

“Yah…”

“Itoldyoutostayawayfrom thatwoman.Marriedwomenare

tricky.Andyouhavealottolose.”

“Shedoesn’tcare.Igotsoclosetostranglinghertodeath

yesterday.”

“Icantalktoherifyouwant.Shewon’tbotheryouafterthat.”

Aganglookedathisbrotherrecallingthetimetheywerestillat



schoolthensmiled.“Iwillhandleit..butthanks.Howisitgoing

withher.”

“Wearefine.Iam happysheisnowhere.Maybethiswaywecan

bothtakethisrelationshipseriously.”

“Osekawatshosangwanasir.”

Atanglaughed.“WhywouldIscareher?Iam justgroomingher

intoaproperwoman.ThistimeIam givingitallmyall.Ifshe

cheats,Iam goingtokillherandwhoeveritisthatshewillbe

testingmewith.”

Aganglookedathisbrotherandsighed.“Iam sureshelovesyou

too.Noteveryonecheats.Youmightfindthatshegenuinelyloves

you.Rethabileseemslikethatwoman.Giveherafairchance.She

isnotYaone.”

***

AtUBcampus,Elanglaidonthebedcryingsilently.Shetriedto

blockhermindfrom allthetimeshedriftedinandoutof

consciousness..Shelookedatherphonethenreachedforitand

calledRethabile.

“Hello?”

Shesniffed.“Iam sorryforcallingyouaprostitute.Lastnightat

theparty,Igotsodrunkandhigh.TwomenjoinedKoketsoandI.I

wassmokingweed.IgotsodrunkIcouldn’twalkthenhetookme



tohishouse…hedruggedmealongway.Irememberslippingin

andoutconsciousness…therewassomeoneelse.Iam scared…”

“Iam sorry….ShouldIcomethere…?Iam sorryaboutwhatIsaid

too.Didyoureport?”

“TheyaregoingtosayIam lying.”

“Iwillgowithyou.Iam coming.”

***

RethabilewalkedoutwithElangfrom thehospitalholdingher

hand.SheunlockedtheAmarokandjumpedin.Elangslightly

smiledgettinginonthepassengerseat.

“Thiscarisnice.”

“AtangsaidifIcrushitIshouldn’tcomeback.”

Elanglaughed.“Helovesyou.”

Rethabilestartedtheengine.“Ilovehim butthereisjust

somethingabouthim…Idon’tknow..maybeit’sinmyhead.”

“What?”

“Idon’tknow.Iam happyhestillwantsme.”

“Helovesyou.IhopeIalsogetsomeonewholovesmelikethat.”

Rethabilelaughed.“Catfishagoodlookingman.Youneverknow.”



Elanglaughedtoo.“Idon’twanttobeslapped.Iam scared.”

Rethabileslowlyreversedthenjoinedtheroad.Shetookadeep

breathsteppingontheacceleratordrivingat30km/hrgoingtothe

policestation.Sheparkedawhilelaterandsighed.

“Let’sgetin.IhopetheyarrestKoketso.”

Thegirlssteppedoutofthecarandwalkedinsidethepolice

stationholdinghandswalkingpastYaonewhowaswalkingout

holdinghercertifieddocuments.ShespottedAtang’scarand

smiledwalkingover.Sheopenedherumbrellathewaitedforhim

standingbesidesthecar.Ithadbeenawhilesinceshesawhim

andshewasn’tsurehowtheconversationwasgoingtogo.Yaone

fixedherdresswaitingpatiently.Shetookoutherlipstickandran

itonherlips.

Aboutthirtyminuteslater,RethabilewalkedoutwithElang.She

unlockedthecarfrom adistance,Yaoneclosedherumbrellaand

frownedasRethabilewalkedpastherandgotinthecar.

Shewalkedovertothedriver’ssideopeningthedoor.

“Hi,whoareyouandwhereistheownerofthiscar?”

“Ma?”

“Whereistheownerofthiscar?Canyoustepout,Iwillbe

damnedifIletafatthinglikeyoutakemyman.Nyaalala,step

outandhandoverthosecarkeys.Ebileoimelakoloi.”

.

.
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Yaoneopenedthedoorwider.

“Getout.”

Rethabilelookedathersummerdressandblackdustypumps.

Hereyeswentuptoherweaveasshetriedtofigureoutifshe

wastheex.

“DoIknowyou?”

“Youdon’thavetoknowme,getoutofmyman’scar.”

RethabilereachedforherphoneandcalledAtang.

“Babe…”

“Yourexgirlfriendishereharassingme.Shesaysshewantsthe

car.Ithinkit’sher.Tallthinwomanwithtwocomplexions.”

“Putonloudspeaker.”

Rethabileputthephoneonloud.

“Youareon.”

“Youaregettingonmynerves.”

Yaoneswallowed.“Atang-“

“Iam goingtotellyouonce,Iwon’tsayitagain,getawayfrom my

car.”



“Attie-“

“IfIsayitagain,youaregoingtoregretit.Markmywords.Babe,

pleasecomeback.”

“Eerra.”

Rethabilehungupthenclosedthedoor.Yaonelookedather.

“Doyouseriouslythinkwhatyouhavewithhim willworkout?”

“Whatyouhavewithhim iswhatdidn’tworkout.Pleasemove

back.”

“WhatIsharedwithAtangismorethanwhatyoucanever-”

“Youareinthepast.Youaregoingtoremaintherebutgoahead

andcontinueembarrassingyourself,itseemsthat’syour

specialty.Ifyouarenotbeggingformoney,youarehumiliating

yourself.Doesn’titgettiring?Beingrejectedcountlesstimes

becauseyoucouldn’tkeepyourvaginainyourpanty?”

“Thammayouaretoofattothinkyoucan-“

“Andyouaretoothintobetalkingtome.Movebackmothowas

jeso.”

RethabilestartedthecarwhileYaoneangrilylookedather.She

rolleddownthewindow.

“Stopusingthewrongfoundationforyourfaceandthose

eyebrowsaretooblackandbold.Iam notamakeupexpectbutI

am surethegoalistonotlooklikeajoke.Youlooklikeaclown

withthatredlipstick.Haveclass.Youcan’tfailateverything.Pick

yourstruggle.Stepback.”



YaonesteppedbackasRethabiledroveoff.Elanglookedather.

“Wasthathislongtimegirlfriendhebrokeupwith?”

“Yes.”

“Becareful.”

“Atangwon’tgetbackwithher.Ifhewantedtohewouldhave

doneit.Pleasestop.Iam notgoingtodiscussmyrelationship

withyou.”

“Iam tryingtomakeyouseewhatyouaremissing.”

“Letmelearnfrom mymistakes.Iam happy.”

Rethabileincreasedthespeed.Sheparkedattheparking.

“Ithinkyoushouldrest.Andtakeyourpills..”

“Thankyou.Atangreallytrustsyou.Toletyoudrivehiscarthen

rentoutahouseforyouandyourbrother.Hedoeseverythingfor

you.”

Rethabilesmiled.“Itsonlytodayheletmedriveit.”

“Iam happyforyouchomi.Aftereverythingyouhavebeen

through,youdeservetobehappybutIhopeyouleaveroom for

disappointment..”

Rethabilesighed.“Elangcanyoujustbehappyformewithout

mentioningotherthings?”

Elangsighed.“Iam sorry.Iam workingonmynegativity.”

“Workharder.”



Elanghuggedherandsteppedoutofthecar.Sheslowlywalked

away.Rethabilesighedthendroveoutofthepremisesheaded

backtotheapartment.

Shedroveinthroughthegateandparkedthecarthenstepped

out.Theneighborwhohadjustdroveinraisedhishandather

wavinginhissuit.Rethabilesmiledandwavedbackthenwalked

insidethehousewhereAtangwasplayingvideogameswithher

brother.

Helookedatherandsmiled.“Youneedtotakeyourlicenseso

youcanproperlydriveyourowncar.”

Shesmiled.“Yourcarisniceandbig.Maybewhenyougoforyour

tripsIcandriveitaroundforyou.HiBatang..”

Helookedatherandsmiledbrieflywhilepressingthegamepad.

Atangpulledhercloserandkissedherthenmadehersitonhis

lap.Rethabilebitherlowerlipsittingslightlyintheairholdingher

weight.

Atangpulledhertositinproperly.Rethabilelookedathim.

“Icangrabachair.Iam toofat,letmesitonachair.”

Hekissedherneck.“Youarenotfat.”

Shesmiled.“Thereisnoneedtolietome..Ilookatmyselfonthe

mirrorandIknowwhatIsee.Iam only19andIwearsize42,44.I

probablylookolderthanyou.That’swhypeopleeasilybelieveI

am Batang’smother.”

“Doyouknowhowmuchyouarebeautiful?”



Tearsfilledhereyes.“Thankyou.”

Atanglookedatherasshelookedawayrubbinghereyes.

“DidYaonesayanythingtoyou?”

“Nothing.”

AtanglookedatBatang.“Buddy,Iam coming.”

“Ok.”

Atangstoodupandpickedherupbridalstyle.Hewalkedwithher

tothebedroom thenputheronthebed.

“WhydidyouremainwithmeafteryoufoundoutIwascatfishing?

Whydidyoustay?”

“Iwasn’tgoingtostay.IwasgoingtoleavebutIcouldn’tgetyou

outofmyhead.IthinkIalreadylovedyoufrom yourlie.”

“YouwereangryIlied.”

“Iwasbutnotsomuch.Ihadexpectedit.”

Tearsfilledhereyes.“Iwanttogotothegym.Iam toofat.”

“Youarenotfat.Andifyoureallywanttogotothegym,Iwill

makeaplanforthat.Iloveyou.AftermyexIthoughtIwasdone

buthereIam.Iam inlovewithyou.Neverdoubtthat.Youarethe

mostbeautifulwomanIhaveevercameacross.”

Hetookoffherflareddressandkissedherskin.

“Iloveeverysinglepartofyou.Igotyousomething.Youaredone

withyourperiod?”



“Yes.”

Heopenedthewardrobeandtookoutashoppingbagthen

handedittoher.

“Goandtrythem on.Iwillwaithere.”

Rethabilelookedinsideandlookedathim.Shestoodupinherfull

plainblackpantyandpinkbrathenwalkedtothebathroom.

Shetookoffeverythingandputonthethongandthematching

bra.Shelookedatherpubichairandfrownedthenwalkedout

withtheshoppingbaginfrontofher.

“Itdoesn’tlookreallygoodbecauseIhaven’tshavedyet.”

“Letmesee.”

Rethabileputtheshoppingbagdown.Atanglookedather.

“Iwillshaveyou.”

Rethabilesmiledshyly.“Iwilldoit.”

“Iam coming.Ihavehairremover.”

Hewalkedtothebathroom andwalkedoutholdingthehair

removercream.Heputatowelonthebedandhelpedherlieonit.

Hepulledoutthethong.Rethabileclosedhereyesgigglingashe

appliedthehairremovercream.

Atangopenedherlegsapplyingthoroughly.Hefinishedup.

“Oknowwewait.”

Helaidbesideher,sheputherarm aroundhim,herheadonhis



chest.

“Iloveyou.”

Atangsmiled.“Iloveyoutoo.”

***

AttheUBcampus,Elanglaidonherbedstaringintonothingwhile

crying.ThedooropenedthenKoketsowalkedin.Shelookedat

Elangthencontinuedchattingonherphoneloudlywhilelaughing.

Sheundressedandchangedintoanotherdressbeforewalking

outstillonherphone.

Elanglaidonhersideandbrokedowncrying.Shecriedsomuch,

herbodyquivering.Awhilelatershestoppedandjustlaidonthe

bedmotionless.

***

Yaonewalkedinsideherhouseandtookoffhershoes.Shepaced

upanddownthentookherphoneandcalledAtangwithhernew

number.Hisphonejustrangtillitstopped.

Shesniffedtextinghim.

Yaone:Iloveyou.Iwantustofixthings.Iwilldoanything.

Please…



Shesentthemessagethenwaitedbuttherewasnoresponse.An

hourpassed,shecalledhim again.Shefrownedwonderingifwhy

itwasn’tgoingthroughanymore.

***

ZazawalkedinsideAgang’sofficethatsameday.Aganglooked

atherseatedwithamaninhisoffice.Hesmiled.

“Excuseme,letmeattendtothis.”

Hestoodupandwalkedoutwithher.

“Iam busy,whatdoyouwant?”

Zazaopenedherhandbagandhandedhim thehomepregnancy

testtogetherwithpicturesfrom theUltrasound.

“Congratulations.It’saboy.”

Sheturnedandwalkedaway.Aganglookedatthehome

pregnancytestthatshowedlinesthenatthepictures.He

swallowedleaningagainstthewall.

***

AtKeemi’shouse,Keemilookedatherhusband.



“Ican’tforcehertostaywithme.”

“Ithinkweshouldtakethekids.”

“What?”

“Sheisonlyachild.Sheneedsyourguidance.Lethercomeand

staywithherbrother.Wewilljustsellhermother’shousetohelp

raiseherandherbrother.”

“Lelomowouldn’twantthat.”

“Lelomoisdead.Wewillbedoingwhat’sbestforthiskids.Tell

heryoucantakeherandherbrother.Looknowlittleboysare

sleepingwithherfinishingher.”

KeemitookherphoneandcalledRethabile.

“Aunty…”

“Rethabile,Iknowyouwanttobewithyourbrother.Youareright.

Idon’tthinkit’srighttoseparateyouandhim.Youcanbothlive

withme.”

Thehusbandnoddedstaringather.

“Iam finewithBatanghere.Butthankyou.”

“Iam givingyouonelastchance,whenthingsfallapart-“

“Iwillsurviveaunty.Butthankyou.Haveagoodday.”

Rethabilehungup.Keemilookedatherhusband.

“Sheisgoingtoregretthis.Trustme,Iwillgiveheronlyamonth

andshewillbecrying.Iam tellingyou.”



Theneighbor’sdaughterknockedonthedoor.Keemiopenedfor

her.Thefiveyearoldwalkedin.

“DumelangmmagweZake,mamaisaskingforthemoney.”

“Ok,waithere.Iam goingacrosstheroadtotakemymoney.Iam

coming.”

Keemiwalkedoutwhileherhusbandstaredatthechubbychild

hungrily.Heputhishandsinsidehispantswhilesheinnocently

suckedherthumb.Aminutelaterhegruntedclosinghiseyesthen

gotupandwalkedtothebedroom whileKeemiwalkedinsidethe

housewiththemoney.

TWOYEARSLATER…

.

.

.
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TwoYearsLater…

AtUB,Rethabilewalkedtoherlecture’sofficeinblackjeansand

anOrlandopiratesblackt-shirtthenknockedonhisdoorholding

herprintedandbindedassignmentinherhand.Sheopenedthe

doorandwalkedin.Helookedupfrom hislaptopandleanedback

onhischairsmilingstaringather.

“Kaisara…”

“Mr.Kgosi,Ihavebroughtmyassignment.”

“Ahh,perfect.Iwishallyourclassmateswereasseriousasyou.

Comein.”

Rethabilewalkedfurtherintheofficeandputherassignmenton

histable.Hetookitandopenedit.Hesmiledreadingthrough.

“BrilliantKaisara,youhavepotential.Itwillcarryyoufar.Youare

focused,keepitup.”

“ThankyouSir.”

Hesmiled,hewasoneoftheyounglecturesandeverytimeshe

lookedathim,heremindedheroftheSkeem Saam actorwho

playedLehasa.Ormaybeitwasjustthecomplexionthatmade

him looklikehim.



“Iwillmarkittonight.”

“Ok.”

“Ihavethistextbookatmyhouse.IthelpedmewhenIwasat

varsity,IstoleitandneverwentbackwhereIstoleit.Ithinkyou

mightlikeit.ItriedsearchingforiteverywherethinkingIwillgetit

somewherebutseemsit’snotthereanymore.Itwillhelpyou.”

Hestoodupputtinghisstethoscopearoundhisneckandtookout

hisbusinesscardthenwalkedovertoher.Rethabiletookadeep

breathstaringathim closethedistancebetweenthem advancing

likeshewaspreyhe,thepredator.

“Callmewhenyouneedit.”Hegotclosertoherlettingherinhale

hiscologneandopenedthedoor.

“SeeyoutomorrowinclassKaisara.”

Rethabileturnedandwalkedtotheparking,shereleasedher

breathrealizingshehadbeenholdingitthenlaughedalone

unlockingthewhiteMercedesBenzA45.Shegotinthenstarted

theengineandreversedoutofUB.

From adistance,ElangsawthewhiteBenzdriveout,sheheldher

bagproperlyandranoveralreadyscreaming.

“Thabi!”

ThabistoppedthecarthenElangjumpedin.

“Yoh!It’shot.”

Rethabilesmiled.“Tellmeaboutit.”



Elanglaughed.“Waai,doyoueverfeelit?Youcontrolyour

weatherkanawena.”

Rethabiledroveofflaughing.“Whereto?”

Elangsighed.“Iam goinghome.Iam tired.Mylaptop’schargeris

notworkinganymore.Ihadtogotothecomputerlabanddomy

assignmentsfrom there.”

“Allowancegaeseetseni?(Hasn’tthrallowancereportedinyet?)”

“ItdidbutIpaidrent,boughtfoodandhadmyphonefixed.My

moneyisalreadyfinishedthat’swhyIhadaskedyoutopickme

upinthemorning.”

RethabilelookedatElang’sphone.Elangleanedbackonthecar

seatsinkingintothecomfort,hereyesclosed.

“IhadtodropoffBatangtoschool.Theschoolbusdidn’tcome

andIwasalreadyrunninglateformymorninglesson.”

Elangopenedhereyesandlookedather.“ButIhadalreadyasked

youthenightbeforeRethabile.”

“Ididn’tknowBatang’sschoolbuswouldn’tshowup.Iwasgoing

tocome.”

Elangsmiled.“YoucouldhavejustsaidnoThabi.Youcouldhave

saidthatlastnight.Iwouldhaveplannedmydaywell.Sometimes

Ifeelthisfriendshipisonesided.”

“ElangIalsohavemylifetolive.Iam sorryIcan’talwaysbedoing

whatyouwantmetodowhenyouwantmetodoit.”

“Yourproblem isyouliketogetlickedbetweenyourbuttevery



singletime.Youbehaveasifyoupayforthiscartobemoving.

Mmawhenyoudon’twanttodosomething,youjustsayso.Itold

youIdidn’thavemoneytogotoschoolandyousaidyes.When

youcouldn’tcome,youtellmewhenyoufeltlikeitandIwasjust

waitingforyoubecauseIam stupidthatway.Funnyhowthings

changeThabile.Havingarichmanhadgottenintoyourheadso

muchthatyouforgotwhofedyou,yourbrotherandyourmother

whenthingswerehardforyou.Istolepadsforyoumoghel,stole

moneyforyou,gotbeatenforyou.Todayyouaretheonetreating

likethis…wenaRethabileKaisara?Whenyourmotherwasdying,

whowasthereforyou?Whentheysaidyourmotherwaskilledby

AIDS,whowasthereforyou?Ireallyhopethislastsforever.”

Rethabilelookedather.“Ihavebeenpickingyouupanddropping

youoffmostofthetime,Ihaveborrowedyoulotsofmoneyyou

neverreturn,moneythatcanbuyeverythingyougaveme.”

Rethabilestoppedthecaronthebusstop.

“It’snotmyfaultyourboyfriendisnothinglikemine,yourproblem

isyouwantmetofeelguiltyforhavingwhatyouthinkyoushould

behaving,thatwon’thappenandIam tiredofyourstinking

attitude,getoutofmycar.Iam overthis.Pleasegetoutofmy

car.”

“Mycar?”Elanglaughed.“Okilewarekakoloiwena?Waremy

car?”Shelaughedevenharderclapping.“Mycar?Wena?Mycar?

Don’tembarrassyourself,walkingaroundasifyouboughtthiscar

whileyouaredatingasugardaddy.Don’tbragtooloudsweety,

youcan’taffordanyofanythingyouhave.AtleastIcanaffordmy

shit!”



“IfyoucouldaffordanythingwhatareyoudoingatNigerian

partiesoemetsibohowmuchdoyouwonts,nowonderyougot

raped,retardedjealousbitch!”

ElangangrilypulledRethabile’shairscratchingher.Rethabiletook

offtheseatbeltandgrabbedhertop.Shepunchedherthatblood

spurtfrom Elang’snose.Rethabile’snoseflaredasshestepped

outofthecarthenwalkedoutgoingroundtoherdoor.She

openedthedooranddraggedheroutwithheroldbraidsand

punchedheragain.

Acardrovebythenthedriverrolleddownthewindow.

“Thammaotlabolayamotho..motlogele..”Themanyelled.

RethabilepushedElangfrom hercarthengotElang’sbagand

threwitontheroad.

“Ican’tafforditbutIhaveit,unlikeyou.Ihaveitallandyoudon’t.

AtleastIsleepwithhim andgetmyworth,unlikeyoubutwhat

canyouexpectaftergettingusedbytwomenallnightlong?

Maybetheywereevenmorethantwo.Kotengokometsadick.

(Youprobablyswallowthedick.)Ipityyoursocoldboyfriend,it

mustbesadsleepingwithaboreholelikeyou..”

Elanglookedathercrying.“Saysthegirlwhoabortedagrown

baby,youaregoingtohell!”

“Iwillmeetyouthereloosevagina!”

Shewalkedroundandgotinhercarthendroveoff.Elanglips

trembledasshewipedhernosewithhert-shirt.

Themanwhohadsloweddownstoppedhiscarandsteppedout



thenwalkedovertoher.

“Hi…areyouok?”

Elang’sheartracedasshetriedtokeepittogether.Shepickedher

handbagthenlookeduptryingtostopthebleeding.Herheart

achedsomuchshebrokedowncrying.

Themanlookedatherconfused.“Hi…isthereanythingIcando?”

Elangshookherheadthenwalkedawaywipinghernose.Over

twentyminuteslatershewalkedinsidethepolicestation.

***

Rethabilewalkedinsidethehouseandslowlysatdowninthe

sittingroom.Sheputherhandbagdowntakingoffhershoesas

shesatdown.Shecouldn’trememberthelasttimeshehad

fought.

Rethabiletookadeepbreathwonderingwhyshehadletthe

uselessfriendshipdragforsolong.

ShereachedforherphonethencalledAtangunbuttoningher

jeans.Shesighedatthereliefthenunclippedherbrawithone

hand.

Hisphonerangtillitstopped.Shepressedherlipstogetherand

dialedhisnumberagain.Itrangforawhilethenhepicked.

Rethabilesmiled.“Hey…”



Atangclearedhisthroat.“Hi…”

“Whenareyoucomingback?Imissyou.”

“Imissyoutoo.Iwillbebacksoon.”

“Idon’tunderstandwhyyouhadtogoonatripwithothersoldiers

whenyouarenotone.”

Hespokesoftly.“Itsnotafulltimething..Theyneededme.These

poachersaregettingoutofhand.Iwillbebackinnotime.”

“IhadafightwithElangtoday.Youknowhowsheis.Itgot

physical..Ipunchedhertwice.”

“Iam notgoingtosayanythingaboutyourfriendanymore.”

“Youwereright.Ishouldhavelistened.”

“Youknowwhathappenswhenyoukeepasnake.Itwillbiteyou

oneday.”

“Iam sorry.Ishouldhavelistened.”

“Itsok.Iloveyou.”

Rethabilesmiledlyingonthecouch.“Iloveyoutoo.”

“Ishouldgetgoing.Iwillcallyou.”

“Ok.”

Hehungup.Rethabileclosedhereyesthenherphonerang.She

pickedthecall.

“Hello?”



“RethabileKaisara?”

Rethabilesatupright.“Yes,who’sthis?”

“YouarespeakingtoSuperintendedBantla,wehaveElangLepang

here.Ineedyouhereatthepolicestationin15minutes.Ibelieve

sinceyouhaveacar,that’sshouldbeenoughtimekanayangMs

Kaisara?”

***

SomewhereinBotswana,PrinceputpressureonAtang’sgunshot

woundthatwasonhisstomachatthebackofavanwhilea

soldierdrovethem from thebushtoaclinicnearby.

Princelookedathisfriendandlaughedshaking.“Doyou

rememberthetimeIgotshot…fuckIthoughtIwasgoingtodie.I

wasconvincedIwasdying.”Hesmiled.“ButImadeit.Youhave

beenherebefore.Beenshotbefore.Twice.Thisisnothing.You

aregoingtobeok.”

Atanglaughedthencoughedoutblood.“You’vealwaysbeen

scared.From thefirsttimekotraining.”

Princesmiled.“Beingscaredisagoodthing.Butyougotthat

guy.”

AtanglookedatPrinceandsmiledslowlyclosinghiseyes.

“Misterosekawarobala,batagojelamonyana.(Don’tsleep.

Theywillfuckyourgirl.)”



Atangtriedtolaughbutrathercoughedoutmoreblood.Prince

lookedatthedriver.

“Skumba,drivefaster!”

Skumbasteppedontheacceleratorspeedingaway.

.

.
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Atthepolicestation,RethabilelookedatElangwho’slipswere

swollen.Elanglookedatherwipingherblood,therewasbloodall

overherT-shirt.

Rethabiletookadeepbreathandlookedatthepoliceofficer.

“Sheattackedmefirst.Iwasdrivinghomethenranoverwanting

alift.ShegotinmycarandstartedmakingnoiseabouthowI

couldn’tpickherupinthemorningthoughIexplainedtoherthat

mybrother’sschoolbusdidn’tcomeinthemorningsoIhadto

drophim off.Shepulledmyhairscratchingme,Ipunchedherin

selfdefense.”

“Sheislying.Ididn’tdoanythingtoher.ShegotangrybecauseI

saidshesleepswitholdermenformoney.Shepunchedmeand

draggedmeoutofhercarbeatingme.”

Rethabileangrilylookedather.“Soyouwon’tadmittopullingmy

hairscratchingme?”

Elangputherhandsonherfacecrying.Thepoliceofficerlooked

atRethabile.

“Let’sseewhereshescratchedyou.”

Rethabileturnedshowinghim herneck.“Shewasfightingme.I

foughtback.”

“StoplyingRethabile.”



Thepoliceofficersighed.“Thereisawitnesswhosawyouhitting

yourfriendonthesideoftheroad.Lookatyourselfthenlookat

her…youcouldhavekilledsomeone.Sheispressingcharges

meaningIam goingtolockyouinsidebecausewenaoMark

Henryakere?”

“Shestartedit.”

“Youshouldbehumblingyourselfapologizingratherthan-“

“Iam notgoingtoforgiveher.”

Rethabilelookedatthepoliceofficer.“MayIpleasemakeacall.”

“Yes.”

RethabilegotupandwalkedoutsidecallingAtang.Hisphonejust

rangthenstopped.Shetookadeepbreathandsenthim a

message.

Rethabile:Heybabe,Elangispressingcharges.Shetoldthe

policeIattackedherwhensheattackedme.Iam scared.

Shelookedatherphonewonderingwhom tocall.Shescrolled

throughhercontactlistandmostpeoplewerejusther

classmates.

ShecameacrossAgangthentappedhisname.

Afemalevoicepicked.“Hello?”

“Hi,canItalktoAgang?”

“Andwhoareyou?Listenhere-“

RethabilehungupbeforeAgang’sgirlfriendcouldgoontalking.



ShecalledAtangagain.

“Rethabile,hi,it’sPrince.”

“Ohhi…canIpleasespeaktoAttie…”

“Yesbuthe’sbusyatthemoment.Somethingisgoingon.Imake

surehecallsyoubacktomorrow.”

“Tomorrow?”

“Yes.”

“Therrait’sanemergencyand-“

Princehungup.Rethabilecalledhim again.

***

Attheclinic,thenurseattendingtoAtanglookedathisfriendwho

washoldinghisphonewhileshedidchestcompressions.

Shebreathedheavilylookingathim.“Thedoctoriscoming.Who

keepscallinghim?”

“Hisgirlfriend.”

Thenursesmiled.“Whyareyounotpicking?”

“Iwouldn’tknowwhattotellher.Ishegoingtobeok?”

“Yes.Wejustneedtocontainthesituationherethenhavehim

transferred.”



“Ok,ahelicopteriscomingtogethim.”

“Perfect.”

“Letmespeaktoher.”

Princefrowned.“What?No!”

Thenursesmiled.“Ijustwanttomakehercalm down.”

“No.YouwantmyfriendPearl.Godknowswhatyouwillsaytohis

girl.”

Pearllaughed.“Iwantyourfriend?Whotoldyouthat?”

ShelookedatAtangthenatPrince.

“Ilikeyouguysforwhatyoudo.Don’tgetittwisted.”

Thedoctorwalkedwithtwomorenurses.PearllookedatPrince

asanothernursetookoverthechestcompressions.Hestillhad

theotherhandonthewoundpressingon.

“Letgo.Heisinsafehands.”

Princelookedather,heletgothenPearlpushedhim out.

“Youneedtocalm down.Yousaidthisisnothisfirsttimeright?”

“No.It’snot.”

“Thenyouaregood.Don’tworry.Thehelicopteriscoming.Heis

goingtoreceivethehelpheneedsthengohometohisgirlfriend.

Youhaveacut,come,Iwillcleanitup.”

“Areyounotgoingtohelp?”



“ThoseareERnurses.Theyknowwhattheyaredoing.Thatwas

anERdoctor.Atangisingoodhands.Theirfirstintuitionis

stabilizehim.Theywon’ttakeoutthebulletbuttheywillkeephim

alive.Come.”

Shewalkedwithhim toheroffice.Shewalkedinanotherroom

andcameminuteslaternowinanotherdress.Shesatdown

puttingonglovesandstartedattendingtothecutonhishand.

Shecleanedupthecutandputabandageonit.Princesmiled.

“Thanks.”

“Youarewelcome.”

“Letmespeaktomycolleague,he’soutside.”

“Ok.”

Hestoodupandwalkedout.Pearlsmiledstaringathim inhis

uniform,thesemenalwayslookedgood.Itwasliketheyborn

specificallyforwhattheydid.Shesmiledthentookoffthegloves

anddisposedthem thinkingofAtang.

Hisphonestartedringingagain.Pearllookedat‘Babe’callingthen

sighedpicking.

“Hello?”

Therewassilence.Pearllookedatthephonethensmiled.

“Heeelloo?”

“WhereisAtang?”

“Obusy,canIhelpyou?”



“Pleasegivehim thephone.Ineedtospeaktohim.”

“Iam sorrybuthe’sbusy.Whatdidyouwant?”

“Iwanttospeaktomyman.That’swhatIwant.”

Pearllaughed.“Youwanttospeaktoyourman?Hunny,calm

down.Whenhe’soutinthewildness,youcan’tclaim him.Hewill

callyou.Beagoodgirlfriendandjustwait.Goodgirlswait.Stop

callingeverysecond,wamolspisalewenamma,lethim breathe.

Iwilltellhim youcalled.”

Pearlhungupandputthephonedown.Princewalkedinand

lookedatAtang’sphoneringing.Hecutthecallandswitchedoff

thephone.

***

AtthepolicestationRethabiletearfullycalledhim againbutit

wasn’tgoingthroughanymore.Shetookadeepbreathtryingto

calm downbutherthoughtsranwithhersomuchatearrolled

downhercheekwhileherheartpounded.Shesniffedthen

scrolledthroughhercontactsunsureofwhotoevencall.

*

ElanglookedatRethabileasshewalkedbackintheoffice.



“Iam stillpressingcharges.”

Rethabilelookedather.“Iam sorryElang.Youknowthisisnot

thefirsttimewefight.Iam sorryforthethingsIsaid.Iwasjust

angrybutIam sorry.Iam sorryIcouldn’tpickyouupatyour

house.Iam sorryforpunchingyou.Itwon’thappenagain.Iam

sorry.Canwejustforgetithappenedandmoveon.Iloveyou.”

Elanglookedatherangrily.“YouthinkyouareuptherewithJesus

butIam goingtohumbleyou.Iam notdroppingthecharges.Not

afteryoualmostkilledme.”

Thepoliceofficerstoodup.“Come..Iam lockingyouinsidefor

assault.”

“Wait,Elangplease…Ihaveanexam tomorrowmorning.Keago

kopa.Youknowhowimportantitisformetotakeallmyexams.”

Elangrolledhereyes.“Youshouldhavethoughtaboutthatbefore

youbeatme.”

Elangwatchedasthepoliceofficerdraggedheroutthensmiled

postingthepicturesshehadtakenonface.

‘AfterItoldmogheltostopsleepingwitholdmenformoneyshe

attackedme.Waitsefriendshipskemaakahela.Iam fineand

currentlyatthepolicestation.She’sbeenarrested.Iam goingto

humbleher.Peoplewhodon’tworkfortheirmoneybalapisa.’

Elangsharedherposttovariousgroups.

***



Outsidethepolicestation,Pulesteppedoutofhiscartalkingon

thephone,hiscoatonwhilehisstethoscopehungonhisneck.

“IwilllookathisresultsandseeifIcangetanythingelseother

thanwhatyoualreadygot.”

Theotherdoctorsighed.“Thanks.”

Pulehungupandwalkedovertothepolicestationonthefront

desk.

“Hi,Iam PuleKgosi.Iam hereforRethabileKaisara.She’sbeen

arrested.”

.
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ElangwalkedpastPuleholdinghertissue.Heimmediately

noticedher,hehadseenthem togetheracoupleoftimes.He

walkedafterher.

“Hi…”

Elangturnedalmosttrippingthensmiled.“Dumelang.”

“Iam Pule.Youarebeautiful,canIgiveyoualift?”

Elanglookedathim andsmiled.“Uh,yes.Thankyou.”

“Areyouok?”

“Iam fine.”

PulepressedthekeystohisyellowBMW.Elanglookedoverand

lookedatM4,shesmiledstaringatthecar.Theyellowishgold

colormadeitlookextra.Shehadneverseenitupclose.

“Yourcarisbeautiful.”

“Thanks.”

Theygotinthecar.Elangkeptherhandsonherthighstonot

messuphiswhitecarseats.Helookedatherstartingtheengine.

“What’syourname?”

“Elang.”



“YouareRethabile’sfriend,right?”

Elangshookherhead.“No.”

“Iam Pule,heruncle.Shecalledmeandtoldmewhathappened.I

am sorryitcametothis.Idon’tevenknowwhatgotintoherbutI

am sorry.Haveyoubeentothedoctoryet?”

“Youareheruncle?”

“Yes.She’sneverspokenaboutme?”

“No.”

“Idon’tblameher.Iwasneverreallyclosewithmysiblingsbut

that’snotthecase.”Helookedatherandsmiled.“Youarepretty.”

Elanglookeddownatherhands.Pulerolleddownthewindow.

“Iknowyouareupsetandhurt.Butcanwecometoan

understanding?Howmuchdoyouwanttodropthecharges?Iwill

alsopayforyourmedicalbill.”

Elanglookedathim.“Youwanttopaymetodropthecharges?”

“Howmuchdoyouwant?”

Elanglookedathim thinking,shebadlywantedtohumble

Rethabile,hermissingherexam wouldmeanshewouldhave

failedandshewouldkissHarvardSchoolOfMedicinebye.

Shelookedupandlockedeyeswithhim,heslightlysmiled

makingherskinburn.

“Maybeafterthiswecangooutfordinner.Iam starving.That’sif

youdon’tmind.”



“Rethabilereallyhurtme.”

“Iknow…Iam sorry.Pleaseforgiveher.”

Shethoughtfullylookedathim.“Iwantaphone.”

“Whichphone?”

“ASamsung.It’s4k.”

“GoandsayyouforgiveherthenIwilltransferthemoneytoyou.”

“Ifyoudon’t?”

“Youwilljusttellthem youreallywanttolaycharges.Iwillgive

youthemoney,please…”

“Ngng,sendthemoneyfirstthen-“

“Iwillgiveyou5k.Ifyoudon’tdropthecharges,wearegoingto

justtogetalawyer.Shewillbeoutlatesttomorrowmorningthen

from therewewillgotocourt.Youdon’thavealawyer,allyou

haveiswhat?Abloodstainedt-shirt?Andwhat?Somepictures?

Andhowfarwillyougetwiththat?ThisisnotanAmericanmovie.

ThisisreallifeinBotswana.”

Elangswallowed.“6k.”

“2k.Takeitorleaveit.Idon’tcare..pleasestepoutofmycar.”

“Yousaidyouwouldgiveme5-“

“Ihavechangedmymind.Youthinkyouaresmart-“

“IwilltakeP4000andsayIforgiveher.”

Pulelookedather.“DropthechargesfirstthenIwillgiveoutthe



money.Gapewantia,Ineedtogettowork.”

Elangsteppedoutofthecarandwentbackinsidethepolice

station.Shewalkedbacktothesuperintendent’sofficethen

knocked.Shewalkedinsecondslater.

“IhavethoughtaboutmydecisionandIwanttoforgivehersince

shesayssheissorry.”

Helookedather.“Whatchangedyourmind?”

“Sheismyfriend.Idon’twanthertomissherexam.”

“Ok.Butalsounderstandweareworkinghere.Youcan’tpress

chargesthendecideyouwanttodropthem becauseyouwantto.

Weworkwithprocedurehere.Andwearenothereforyouonly.

Wehaveothermatterstoattendtothat’swhyweaskedyouifyou

aresurebeforeyouwentaheadandpressedcharges.”

“Iwasstillangry.Iam sorry.”

*

Rethabilewalkedoutofthecellthengotherphonebackoveran

hourlater.Shewalkedoutofthepolicestationpullingupher

jeans.Elanglookedatherstandingbytheentrance.

“NexttimeIwon’tforgiveyou.”

Rethabilesighed.“Ithinkthisfriendshipshouldcometoanend.I

havealwaysforgivenmostthingsyoudobecauseofhowfarwe



havecomebutIcan’tanymore.Youaretoxicandyouwillnever

change.Thingsalwayshavetogoyourwayornootherwayatall.

Youalwaysfinditeasytotryandbreakmyspirit.Youalways

remindmeofeverythingyoudidforme.Ineverknewitwasa

debtbutIbelieveIhaverepaidit.Don’ttalktome,don’tcallme.

YouandIaredone.Iam tiredofthisbackandforthwithyou.”

“Good.BecauselennaIam tired.”

ElangwalkedovertoPule’scarwherewasstandingbyhisdoor.

“Mymoney.”

“Yournumber?”

ElangcalledouthernumberthenPuledidanewallet.Elangtook

outherphoneandlookedatthemessagewithasmile.

“Thankyou.”

“Youcango.”

“Yousaidsomethingaboutdinner.”

“Ihavechangedmymind.”

Shelookedathim confusedthenshelookedbackasRethabile

walkedover.Hesmiledstaringather.

“YoujustsaiditsoIwoulddropthecharges?”

Puleglaredather.“Didn’tIgiveyouyourmoney?Whatdoyou

want?”

“Areyouevenheruncle?”



“MaybeIshouldreversemymoney.”

“Youcan’tdothat.Iwilltellthem youthreatenedmetodropthe

charges.”

“Goahead.”

Puleunlockedhidphoneandreversedtheewallet.Elanglookedat

him asamessagereflectedinherphoneshowingtheewallet

reversal.Sheturnedandwalkedbackinsidethepolicestation.

Rethabilelookedathim.“Iam sorryfortoday.Ididn’tknowwho

tocall.”

“ItsokKaisara.Areyouok?”

Shenodded.“Iam fine.Thankyou.IknowIwasoutofline.Iam

sorryMr.Kgosi.”

Pulelookedatherashervoiceshook.“Thabile…areyouok?”

Rethabilesniffedasatearrolleddown.“Iam fine.”

“Hey….”Hegotclosertoher.“It’sok.”

Moretearsrolleddown.Sheputherhandonhermouthcrying.

Pulelookedatherandhuggedher.

***

InsidethepolicestationthesuperintendentlookedatElang.

“Iwanttopresschargesagain.Shehadherrelativethreatening



me.”

“Doyouhaveevidencetowhatyouaresaying?Ifyouhave

evidence,showusrightnow.”

“Nobutheis-“

“Youknowwhat,youthinkthisisaplaygroundhuh?Youthink

thisisyourmother’shousewhereyoucanjustcomeinanddoas

youpleaseandweshouldjustbejumpingaroundforyou.Thisis

apolicestationandwedealwithrealmatters.Wearenothereto

playgames.Iam goingtoputyouinacelltonightforgivingfalse

information.MaybeIshouldletyoustaytheweekendtoo.What

doyouthinkthisis?Getup!Iam takingyoutoacell.Youwill

thinkcarefullyaboutyourlifefrom there.”

.

.

.
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Rethabilesteppedbackandsighed.

“Thankyou.Ihavetogohome.Mybrotherisalone.”

Pulerubbedhercheek.“CanIdropyouoff?”

“No.Butthankyou.Thankyousomuch.Itwon’thappenagain.”

“Howwillyougohome?”

Rethabilepressedthecarkeysunlockinghercar.“Iwillusethat.”

“Ok.Seeyoutomorrow.”

“Yessir.”

Rethabilewalkedtohercarandgotin.ShedialedAtangagain.

Sheclosedhereyestearfullyastheprerecordedvoicespoke.

“Thenumberyouhavedialedisnotavailableatthemoment.

Pleasetryagainlater.Thankyou.Thisisafreeannouncement

from-“

Shedroppedthecallandtextedhim.

Rethabile:Thereisnoneedtoswitchoffyourphone,Ialready

know.Saveyourselftheenergyandhaveyourselfanicelife.I

knewthiswouldhappensoonerorlater.Ihopeshemakesyou

happy.

Shesentthetextasatearrolleddownhercheekandfellonthe



screen.Rethabileraisedherheadandcaughtherlecturestaring

ather.Shestartedthecaranddrovehomewhilesniffing.

***

Thatsamenight,Zazarockedhersicksonwhileseatedonher

bed.Sheputherhandoverhisforehead,histemperaturewasstill

high.Sheslowlylaidhim downandgotoffthebedtakingher

phone.

ShecalledAgangsittingdown.

“Hello?”

“Hi.Areyoufreetotalk?”

“Yeah…”

Zazaswallowed.“Iknowyouhateme…”

“Idon’t.Ilonggotoverit.”

Tearsburnthereyesaslookedatthepictureframeofhersonon

thewall.Hehadhisfather’sears.Andtheyhadthesamesmile.

“IknowtheDNAtestssaidheisnotyoursbuteverytimeIlookat

him,Iseeyou.YouweretheonlyoneIwasseeing.TheonlymanI

wassleepingwith.”

“Zaza,Iam tryingtosleep.”

“Istillthinkthemarriedladyyouwereseeingdidsomething



becauseyouaretheonlymanIwassleepingwith.”

“Noonedidanythingtothetests.Iam notyourson’sfatherand

that’sthat.Stoptryingtodragmeintohislife.Apartofmeis

actuallygladheisnotmine.”

Shenoddedholdingthephone.“Heisnotwell.Hehasnotbeen

welllately.AtfirstIthoughtitwasbecausehisteethare

beginningtogrowoutbutheisnotgettingbetter.Wearewaiting

forthetestresults.Iknowyouarehisfather.Ihavenoreasonto

keeplyingtoyou.Goodnight.”

Shehungupandputherhandstogetherpraying.

***

Agangwalkedbackinsidethehousepressinghisphone.Hos

girlfriendlookedathim.

“Whowasthat?”

“Noone.”

Nkamolookedathisphoneandsighedknowinghewasprobably

lying.Shefelttheburningurgetosnatchthephonefrom him and

checkbutsatstill,herhandsonherlap.Agangsatdownpressing

hisphonewhileshestaredinsilence.

Helookedather.“What?”

“Nothing.”



Nkamomovecloserandleanedagainsthischestlookingattheat

theTV.Agangputhisarm aroundherwhilepressinghisphone.

SheraisedoneeyewhiletheotherremainedattheTV,herheadin

thesameposition.ShewatchedashescrolledonhisFacebook.

Hepausedatapicture.Nkamomovedslightlycloser.Agang

lookedather,sheturnedhereyestotheTVremainingcalm.

Agangwentbacktopressinghisphone,sheturnedoneeyeover

tohisphonememorizingthenameashereactedwithaheart.

Hisphonestartedringing.Sheturnedwithherheadandlookedas

‘Thabile’called.Agangquicklypicked.

“Thabi..”

Thabilesniffed.“Hi,whereisyourbrother?”

“Im Ghanzi,what’sgoingon?”

“WhereexactlyinGhanzi?”

“What’sgoingonThabi?”

“Yourbrotherischeatingonme.Iwanttogothere.”

HegotupandwalkedoutwhileNkamowatched.

“Atangwillnevercheatonyou.Helovesyou.”

Rethabilesniffed.“Awomanansweredhisphone.Nowhe

switchedoffhisphone.Ishouldhaveknownthatwholetripwasa

wayforhim togoandcheat.”

“Hey..listentome.Helovesyou.Helovesyoumorethan

anything.”



“Ifyoucan’ttellmewhereheis,it’sfine.”

“IwouldtellyouifIknew.AllIknowisthatheisinthebush.I

don’tthinkheischeating.Hehasgreatplansforyouandhim in

theearlyfuture.Lethim comeandexplainhimself.Don’tbequick

tojumpgoconclusions.Andevenifheweretocheat,hewouldn’t

lethissidechicktouchhisphone.”

“Iam scared.”

“Don’tbe.Youhavenoreasontobe.Doyouguysneedanything

there?”

Shesniffed.“Wearefine.”

“Areyousure?”

“Yes.”

“Callmewhenyouguysneedanything.”

“Ok.”

Aganghungup.Hecalledhisbrother.Thecalldidn’tgothrough,

hecalledPrince.

“Agang…”

“LetmespeaktoAtang.”

“Anaccidenthappened.Buthe’sfine.”

“Whathappened?”

“Hegotshotbuthe’sok.”

Agangswallowed.“Whereishe?”



“He’sbeentakentoSA.ButIcan’ttellyouwhereheis.You

understandakere?”

“Howseriousisit?”

“He’sfine.Don’tworry.”

“Whereishisphone?”

“Ihaveit.Why?”

“Who’sbeenansweringhisphone?Thabisaidawomananswered

hisphone.”

“Awoman?”

“Yes.”

“Nooneansweredhisphone.Iswitcheditoff.Unless…fuck!Iwill

sortitout.Itwasanurse.”

“Atangobatagonyala.Hecan’thavesuchhappening.”

“Iwilltalktoher.She’sbeenwantinghim,Iforgothisphoneinher

office.Ithinkthat’swhenshepickedthecall.”

“Talktoher.IwilltalktoThabi.She’salreadycrying.”

“Ok.”

“KeepmeupdatedwithAtang.”

“Sure.”

*



NkamostoodbehindthedoorwhileAgangwrappeduphiscall

outside.Shehurriedtothecouchashewalkedbackinthehouse.

“Iam goingtoseeafriend.Iam coming.”

“Whatfriend?”

“Youdon’tknowhim.Iwillbebackinanhour.”

Hepickedhiscarkeys.Nkamostoodupandwatchedhim ashe

walkedout.Hegotinhiscaranddroveoff.Tearsfilledhereyes.

Shecouldn’tunderstandwhyGodalwayslethergetin

relationshipswithmenwhoalwayscheatedonher.

Sheblinkedrubbinghereyesknowinghewasouttocheatonher.

Shelaiddownonthecouchholdinghercries.Painchokedherso

much,shebrokedowncrying.

***

AtRethabile’shouse,AgangparkedbesidesRethabile’scarthen

steppedout.Hewalkedtothedoorcallingher.

“Hello?”

“Iam bythedoor.Open.”

.

.
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“Iam outside.Openthedoor.”

“Ok.”

Hehungupandwaited.Rethabileopenedthedoorminuteslater.

Aganglookedatherreddishswolleneyesandsmiledasshe

unlockedtheburglarbar.

“Whyareyoucrying?”

Shelookedathim andsniffed.Agangsmiled.

“Atangwouldnevercheatonyou.”

Atearrolleddownhercheek.Shewipeditwiththebackofher

hand.Agangsighed.

“Pleasedon’tcry.Helovesyou.Youknowthat.He’sproventhat

youeveryday.Whyareyoudoubtinghim now?Hashegivenyoua

reasontothinkhewouldcheat?”

Sheshookherheadsniffing.

“Exactly.He’sinthemiddleofamission.Princehadhisphone.

Prince’ssideansweredthecallthinkingitwasPrince’sother

phone.Iam sorryithappened.Iam sorryyouhadtocryforthat.I

don’tblameyoubuttrustyourmanenoughtoknowwhenhesays

heonlylovesyou,hedoes.”

Shewipedoffanothertearnodding.Agangsmiled.



“Andifamanreallylovesyou,he’dhavenoreasontocheat.

Pleasejustwaitforhim.He’sgoingtocomebacktoyou.”

“Thankyou.”

“Areyouguysokthough?”

“Wearefine.”

“Ifyouneedanything,don’thesitatetocallme.Iam aphonecall

awayMrsDaniel.”

Rethabilesmiledblushing.Agangchuckled.

“Gobackinthehouseandlockup.”

Shenoddedthenlockedtheburglarbarandthedoor.Agang

walkedtohiscarthenreversedoutifthegate.Hesteppedout

andclosedthegatebeforedrivingbackhome.

Hewalkedinsidehishouseminuteslater.HelookedatNkamo

sleepingonthecouchthenwalkedover.

“Babe…”

Sheopenedhereyesandlookedathim.Hefrownedrealizingshe

hadbeencrying.

“Whathappened?”

Shesatuprightandsighed.“Ithinkweshouldendthis.Youhave

beenaftermeforsixmonthscomingtomyworkplaceeveryday.

ThereasonIhadbeenrejectingyouisbecauseIam insecure.My

babydaddyhurtmesomuchIthoughtIwasgoingtodie.Istayed

throughoutallhisshenanigansbecauseIlovedhim.Myproblem



isthatwhenIlove,Ilovewithmyall.HedestroyedmesomuchI

couldn’trecognizemyselfthenhedumpedmeandmarrieda

womanhe’djustmet.Itriedwithmynextrelationship.Idid

everythingagoodwomancouldpossiblydoandIgothim

impregnatingmycousin.Theystaytogetherrightnow.From there

it’sjustbeenaseriesofmebeingused.Iam usedtothehurtso

muchIalwaysexpectit.Iam soinsecure…it’slikeadisease

destroyingme.WhenyouleftallIhavebeenthinkingisthatyou

arecheatingonme.Everythingyoudoissuspicioustome.I

snooparoundlikeIam crazy…Isniffyourclothes.Iwanttoknow

whatyouaredoingonyourphone,whoyouaretalkingto,whyyou

didn’taanswermycallimmediately.IhaveanxietyandIthinkI

am depressed..Iam inconstantpain.SometimesIcrymyselfto

sleepwhenIthinkofeverythingandjustwonderwhyme…you

deservebetterthanthis.AndIknowyouaregoingtogettiredso

it’sbetterIleaveonmyown.”

AganglookedatNkamoandsmiledstaringatherwhileshewiped

hertears..Shepushedherlonghairbackthenstoodup.Shewas

short,soshortshebarelyreachedhischest.

“Iknowyougothroughmyphoneandthatyousnooparound…a

lot.IknowyouquestionthethingsIdothoughyouneversayitout

loud.Iknowyoucryatnight.Iknowyoueavesdroponmy

conversations.YouprobablyknoweachofmyFacebookfriends..I

knowyouheardmyconversationwithPrince.Isawyourshadow.

IactuallywantedyoutoaskmewhereIwasgoingbutIalso

wantedyoutotrustmeenoughtoknowIwon’tcheatwithmy

sisterin-law.Iloveyou.WithyourimperfectionsbecauseIam not

perfecttoo.Iwantthistowork.AndIwantustoworktomakeit



work.Iwantustoseeatherapist.Maybeasindividualsfornow

thenasacouple.Iam nothidinganything,Ihavetoldyou

everythingsofeelfreetodoanythingthatwillmakeyourday

better.”

Nkamolookedathim inshock.Aganghuggedher.

“Iloveyou.Mysisterin-lawisfine.Iwenttocheckuponher

becauseIknowmybrotherwoulddothesame.Zachariacalled

aboutthechild.Itoldyouallaboutit.”

“Maybeyoushouldjustblockher.”

Shetookouthisphonefrom hispocketandhandedittoher.

Agangunlockedhisphoneandblockedher.Nkamosmiled

happily.

“Doyoustillwanttowatchthemovie?”

Agangputdownhisphoneandtookoffhernightdress.

“No.Iwanttofuckyou.”

Hekissedhertouchinghernakedbody.Hepickedherandputher

onthediningtablethenpushedherchestdown.Agangpulledout

hist-shirtthenleanedoverdroppingkissesfrom herneckdown

toherchestthenfurtherdownpassedherbellybutton.Hekissed

herkuku.

Nkamomoanedgrindingagainsthisface.Agangwalkedtothe

kitchenandcamebackwithtwodishtowels.Hetiedeachhandto

herlegandopenedherlegsevenmore.Hetookoffhist-shirtand

coveredherheadwithitsoshewouldn’tseeanything.



Hetookouthishardveinedweaponsmackedherclitwithit.She

flinchedtryingtocloseherlegsbutheheldthem inplace.Agang

pushedthetipandcircledinsidewhilebitinghislowerlip.He

continuedteasinghergettingherevenmoreset.

Nkamotriedmovingslowerimpatientforit.Agangslippeditout

andrubbedhersensitiveclitmakinghermoan.Hestoppedand

pushedinaninch…thenanotherandmore.Nkamopulledat

restraintsasAgangpushedhisentiredickinside.

Heremainedstillthenkissedherandrepeatedlyfilledherpath

rubbingagainstherwallwhilecaressingeverycornerinsideher

kuku.

Nkamomoanedtryingtomoveaagainsthim.Itfeltdogoodher

moansgotlouder.Agangtouchedherbreastwhilethrustinginto

her.Hepoundedintohergruntingandgroaning.Helookedat

himselfdisappearinginsideherpussy.Thetableshookwithevery

thrust.

Shetriedtomoveherarmsasherentirebodyitched.

“Agang…ahhh…”

Agangdugdeeperwhilefuckingherhard.Shewassosweethe

foundhimselfthinkingaboutpullingoutbutfuck!Shewasjust

toogood.Herpussybegunnarrowingonhim.Tearswethist-shirt,

thepleasuremultiplying.

Nkamoscreamedspasming.Agangwentinfullforcecumming.

Hegaveheronestrokemakingsureheoffloadedeverythinginto

her.



Heuntiedherthentookoffhist-shirtfrom herfaceandkissedher

slidingout.

“Wecanwatchthatmovienow.”

Shesmilednodding.

***

Atthejailcell,Elangstoodatthecornerlockedwithotherladies.

Shegottiredandsatdown.Shestillcouldn’tbelieveshewas

sleepinginjailallbecauseofRethabile.Angerandpainmadeher

breatheheavilyandshecouldn’twaittillshewasreleased.

Shetookadeepbreathplanninginherhead.Therewasnoway

shewouldwatchRethabilegooverseas,shewasgoingtogether

offherhighhorseandbringherdowntoearthwereeveryonewas.

***

Thefollowingmorning,Rethabilewalkedoutoftheexamination

hallandsighedwithasmile.Oneofherclassmatesalsowalked

outandlookedather.

“Hey…”

Rethabilesmiledback.“Hi.Katloright?”



Shesmiled.“Katso.Rethabileright?”

Rethabilelaughed.“Sorry,yes.”

“It’sok.Howwasit?”

“Itwasfine.”

“Yah,IhopeIdidwell.Isawyouappliedtobesponsoredtogoto

Harvard.Metoo.”

Rethabilesmiledastheywalkedtogether.“Awesome.Ihopewe

qualifywaitse.”

Katsonodded.“Metoo.Megoingtherewouldchangemyfamily

forever.”

“Metoo.”

Rethabilewatchedastwosoldierswalkedtothem

Katsoheldherbagproperlynervousstaringattheirguns.

Rethabile’sheartracedastheystoodinfrontofthem staringat

her.

“MsRethabileKaisara?”

Shenodded.“Yes.”

“MynameisOmpileandthisisTiro.RetswaBDF,doyouknow

MrAtangDaniel?”

“Yes.Isheok?”

Theylookedateachother.“Youhavetocomewithus.”



Herheartpoundedsomuchasherkneesgotweak.

“Whathappenedtohim?Isheok?”

“No.Youneedtocomewithustoconfirm hisbody.Anaccident

happenedyesterday.Everyoneiswaitingforyou.”

Shelookedatthem,herentirebodyweakeningfurther.

.

.
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TheyledhertotheBDFnumberplateGolf.Ompileopenedthe

frontseatdoorforher.Shelookedathim,shehadn’tsaidaword

yetorevenmadeasound.

“Getin.”

Shegotinandstaredahead,herfaceblank.Tirogotinattheback

whileOmpiletookthefrontseat.Hestartedthecaranddroveoff

headedtotheairport.

Tirolookedatherthicknessfillingtheentireseatwhileher

summerdressrodeupexposingherthickyellowthighs.Hehad

heardaboutAtang’sgirlfriendandalwaysthoughtpeoplewere

justexaggerating.Shesilentlysatonthefrontseatnotmovingan

inch.

Hesighedlookingoutsidethewindow.Ompilestoleglancesat

herwonderingwhereAtanghadgottenher.Helookedather

handsthenshortcleannails.Onherwristwasablackmanly

watch,possiblyAtang’sbutnowheunderstoodwhyAtanghidher.

Hefinallyparkedthecar.“Letsgo.”

Sheslowlylookedathim.“Whereismyboyfriend?”

“Wearetakingyoutohim.Let’sgo.”

“Yousaidconfirm….Whatdoyoumeanconfirm?Whatdoesthat

evenmean?”



“Youwillsee..let’sgoorelseyouwillmissyourflight.”

“Idon’tunderstand.Makemeunderstand.Whereismyboyfriend?

Iam callinghim.”

“Heisnotgoingtoanswer.Ifyouwanttoseehim,letustakeyou

tohim.”

Sheshookherhead.“Iam goinghome.”

Rethabileopenedthedoorandsteppedout.Tirogotoutofthecar

andgrabbedherhand.

“Yourmanisnothome.He’saman,notaboyfriendkanahe

doesn’tmakeyoucum?Doeshemakeyoucum?”

Shelookedathim inshock.

“Exactly,thatmakeshim yourman.Aboyfriendissomeonewho

doesn’tmakeyoucum.Aslongashehitsitandmakesitrain,

he’saman.Andyouarehiswoman.Wearetakingyoutoyour

man.Turnaroundandwalkinsidetheairport.Iam notAtangwho

probablybegsandlicksthegroundyouwalkon.Turn,now!”He

commandedfirmlyandloud.Shelookedathim.

“Iam goinghome.Iwillwaitformymanthere.”

“Ok,verywellthen.”

Tirobendedthenpickedherupandthrewheroverhisshoulder.

Rethabilescreamedashewalkedwithherinsidetheairport.

“Thusang!”

Ompilewalkedbehindhim.Minuteslatertheywalkedtothe



borderinggate.Tiroputherdown,herbodyrubbingagainsthis

wakeningeverysenseinhim.Heswallowedasshesteppedback

fixingherdress.

Shewasstubborn,itturnedhim ontohaveawomanchallenge

him likethat.Heforgotthelasttimehehadsomeonejuststand

uptohim andshelookedfearless.HewonderedhowAtang

handledherknowingwhohewas.Sheprobablystressedhim

morethananywomanhe’dbeenwith.

“Mybrother-“

“Agangwillsortoutyourbrother.”

“StoptalkingwhenIam talkinganddidn’tyousayeveryoneis

waitingforme?Who’severyone?”

Ompilechuckledthensmiledtakingouthisphone.Tirolookedat

her.

“Youwillfindoutsoon.”

“HowdoyouknowAtang?Whathappenedtohim?”

“He’sdead.”

Sheangrilylookedathim.“Neversaythataboutmymanever

again.Ifit’sliftingbricksandputtingthem atonecornerandback

whereyougotthem alldayatworkhasgottenintoyourhead,

don’tthinkyoucandisposeitonme.”

Ompileburstintoaloudlaugh.

Tirofrowned.“Idon’tlikeyou.”



“Goodforyou.”

Theygotintheplane.Rethabilesatbythewindowanddialed

Agang.

“Thabi..”

Shetookadeepbreathastearsfilledhereyes.“Whatsgoingon?”

“IwilltakecareofBatang.Theytoldmehegotintoanaccident.I

am notsurewhat’sgoingon.Hewasshot.”

“Shot?”

“Yesbutit’sAtang…hewillbefine.”

“Theysaidtheyaretakingmetoconfirm hisbody.Idon’teven

knowwhatthatevenmeans.”

“Relax.It’sok.He’sfine.Ifanythingwaswrong,Iwouldhavefelt

it…ok,Iam lyingbutIam sureheisfine.Hey…don’tcry.He’s

fine.”

“Ianscared.”

“Don’tbe.IwillremainwithBatanghere…“

“Thankyou.”

“Igotyou.”

Shehungupandputherphoneaway.Shetookadeepbreathas

theplanetookoffwithOmpileandTiroseatedbehindher.

***



Elangwalkedinherroom thatsamemorning.Herroommate

lookedoverather.

“Hi…areyouok?”

Elangsighed.“Iam fine.”

“IsawyourpostonFacebook.Wasityourfriendwhodrivesthe

Benz?”

“Yes.Theonehersugardaddygother.”

Herroommatesmiled.“WaitsebathongIalsoneedasugardaddy

inmylife.”

“That’sjustprostitution.”

“NgngElangmma.Sometimesyesbutsometimesit’slove.I

don’tthinkthereisanyonewhowouldbuyyouaBenzjustfor

fun.”

“Thereisnolovelikethat.Keprostitutionhela.AndIam goingto

exposeher.Everyoneshouldseethisgirlforwhoshetrulyis.”

“Uhu,thefriendshipisover?”

“Shethinkssohighlyofherself.Let’sseehowshewilldealwith

herboyfriendandtheworldfindingoutsheabortedababy.”

Theroommatelookedatherinshock.“That’switchcraft.Why

wouldyoudothat?”

“Iam goingtofixthatpatheticfatthing.Goingaroundthinking

sheisbetterthanme.Shewon’tseeitcoming.Shecankiss



Harvardbye.Nxla!”

“Whatareyougoingtodo?”

Elanglookedatherandlaughed.“Lookatyourface.Iam joking

mma.Mxm,Iam justannoyedbutIthinkitsbestIforgiveherand

moveon.KanaThabiismydayone.”

Theroommatelaughed.“Ija,yougotmethere.Iam happyyouare

choosingpeace.Iwillseeyoulater.Ihavealateafternoon

lesson.”

“Ok,bye!”

Theroommatewalkedout.Elangpressedherphoneand

searchedforLysergicaciddiethylamideandPhencyclidine.She

readthroughtheireffectsandwhattheycoulddo.

ShewentonFacebookandsearchedforthem.Overthirtyminutes

latershecameacrossapostandanumber.Shecopieditdown

andcalledtheperson.

“Hello?”

“Hi,doyoustillhaveLSDandPCS?”

“Yes.”

“Iwantthem.Howmuchisit?”

“P300forboth.”

“Iwilltakeit.CanIhavethem today?”

“Yesbutyouknowwhattheydoright?”



“Yes.Iam medicalstudentandwearenotanexperiment.”

“Ok.Let’smeetatRailParkMalltoday.Say2p.m.”

“Ok.Thankyou.”

Elanghungupandsmiledthencheckedherbankbalance.

“OkMrsBenz…let’sseeyougoingtoAmericaafterplayingme.”

Shewalkedtothebathroom andshoweredthenchangedintoa

bodyhuggingdressthenwalkedoutlockingbehindher.

***

Twohourslater,Rethabileheldherschoolbagproperlyasthecar

thathadtakenthem from ORTamboparkedinfrontofabuilding.

ShelookedatOmpilewhowasseatedbesidesher.

“Let’sgo.”

Theysteppedout.Tirogotoutfrom thefrontpassengerseat.

Theywerenowonjusttheirclothes,shewasn’tevensurewhere

theyhadchanged.Theywalkedinthebuilding,Rethabilequickly

noticeditwasahospital.Shewalkedbehindthetwomenwholed

thewaythenapproachedadoor.

Ompilelookedatherandsighed.“Wewillwaitoutside.”

Heopenedthedoor.Rethabileslowlywalkedinthenfrozestaring

asOmpileclosedthedoor.
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InJohannesburg,Atangsmiledonthebed.Shehurriedover

droppingherbagandhuggedhim.Atangadjustedhimselfsohe

couldwraphisarmsaroundher.Shetearfullycuppedhisface.

“Whathappened?”

“Thingsdidn’tgoexactlyaccordingtoplanbutIam fine.”

“WhenIcalledyouyesterday-“

“Ihadbeenshot.Ididn’ttellyoubecauseyouhadanexam inthe

morning.Iknowhowitwasimportant,howdiditgo?”

Shesmiledashewipedhertear.“Well.IthinkIdidwell.”

“That’smygirl.”

“IthoughtyouwerecheatingafterPrince’ssidechickanswered

hisphone.Iloveyou.”

Atangrubbedhercheekthenherlips.Hepulledhercloserand

kissedher.

“Yousmellgood.”

Shegiggledstaringathim.“It’stheperfumeyouboughtmethat

time.”

“Yousmellnice.”Helookedinherworriedeyes.“Iam fine.They

tookoutthebullet.Iam good.Theywillreleasingmetomorrow.I



wantustogosomewherebeforewegotoVicfalls.”

Shesmiled.“Where?”

“Youwillseetomorrow.Ihavebookedyouinahotel.”

“Iam notgoinganywhere.Iam goingtostayherewithyou.I

missedyou…yourbeardhasgrown.”Shetoucheditplayingwithit.

“Liedownwithme.”

Shelookedatthebedandlaughed.“Wewon’tfit.”

Hescootedtooneside.Rethabilesmiledandclimbedonthebed.

Shelaidonhersideputtingherarm aroundhim,herheadonhis

chest.Shesmiledinhisarms.Atangrubbedherthickbutt

squeezingfrom timetotimeagainwhilekissingherforehead.

“Elangreportedmetothepolice.Theyarrestedmeforassault

becauseshewenttherewithableedingnose.Icalledyouand

that’swhenyourphonewasanswered.Isentyouamessagethen

calledAgangbuthisgirlfriendansweredthephoneandsheiswas

rude.Ididn’tknowwhoelsetocallbecauseIhadanexam inthe

morning,Icalledmylecture.HecameandpaidElangtodropthe

charges.”

Shelookedathim toandfoundhim smiling.Sherelaxed.“Iwas

scared.”

“Youseewhyit’simportanttostayawayfrom thatgirlright?At

leastyousawitforyourself.Ineverlikedherrightfrom the

beginning.AndIhopethisisthelasttimeIhearabouther.Iwill

paythelecturebackwhenwegohome.”



Rethabilesmiled.“Iam sorryIdidn’tlistentoyou.”

Hekissedher.“Thereallessonisoneyoulearnyourself.”

“Yourbeardmakesyoulookolder.Kanagatwekejolasugar

daddy.”

Helaughed.“Ilikethislookmore.”

“Therrabatagotsayagotweodzaddy.Iloveyou.Idon’twantto

loseyou.”

“Butbabethisisalook.”

Rethabilelaughedputtingherlegoverhim.“Theywillsnatchyou.I

don’tknowhowtofight.WithElangIknowshecan’tfightfor

shit.”

Atangkissedherhandtouchingherringfinger.“Yourfingersare

small.”

Hetookoutaringfrom underneathhispillowandsliditon.He

tookitout.

“Yourfingerisreallysmall.”

“Who’sringisthat?”

“Tiro’s.Hewantstoproposetohisbabymama.Herfingersare

almostlikeyours.”

“Itwasabitloose.”

“Hewillhavetogetitaltered.Tiro!”

ThedooropenedthenTirowalkedin.HesmiledstaringatAtang



bewhoseemedcomfortableandhappy.

“Yah?”

“Youwillneedtogetitalteredslightly.Justslightly.”

“Ok.Wearegoing.”

“ThanksforbringingMrsDaniel.”

“Sharplaitaka.”

Theybumpedfiststhenhewalkedout.Rethabilesnuggledcloser

tohermanwhileherubbedherthighthenherbutt.

***

InGaborone,ElanggotinHondafit.Aladylookedathim.She

handedhim ablackplastic.

“ThereisLSD,it’sanhallucinogendrug.Itcauseshallucinations,

allinall,ittemperswithyourbrain.Makeyouseeandfeelthings

arenotthere.Youmayfeeljoyandeuphoria,feellikeyouare

floatingbutyoucanhavereallyterrifyingthoughts.It’seffectsare

unpredictable.Itstartsworkingwithinthirtyminutesandgointo

fullpeakin2-4hours.Thislastsfor12hours.It’sadangerous

drug.Constantusemaycausepermanentdamagetothebrain.It

canevencauseschizophrenia.”

“HowmuchdoItake?”

“Onetabletisenough.”



“Ok,attheotherone?PCS?”

“It’sPCP.Phencyclidineisamind-alteringdrugthatmayleadto

hallucinations,it’sassameasLSD.Itcausesauditory

hallucinations,imagedistortion,severemooddisorders,and

amnesiamayalsooccur.Italsocausesacuteanxietyanda

feelingofimpendingdoom,paranoia,violenthostility,a

psychosesindistinguishablefrom schizophrenia.”

“Soitdoesn’tkill?”

“Highamountsofthoseleadstoseizures,comaandworse,

death.”

Elangnodded.“Addictiontooakere?”

“Yes.PCPisaddictiveanditsuseoftenleadstopsychological

dependence,craving,andcompulsivePCP-seekingbehavior.”

“Youknowsomuch,areyouadoctor?”

Shesmiled.“No.Doyouhavemymoney?”

“Yes.”

ElangtookouttheP300andhandedittoher.

“Thankyou.”

“Eemma.Pleasedon’toverdose.LSDcausesviolentand

psychoticbehavior.”

“Thankyou.”

Elangsteppedoutofthecarandwalkedtothecombissmiling.

ShegotinatthefrontseatandstartedtypingRethabilea



Facebookmessage.

Elang:Hi.Iknowwearefighting.Iam sorry.Itookoutmy

frustrationsonyou.Iknowyouhavebeenbymysideforthe

longestandIkeeptakingyourufirgrunted.Iam sorry.Ifeel

depressed.IhavebeendreamingofthenightIgotrapedsomuch

thatcan’tsleep.Ikeepthinkingit’sgoingtohappenagain.Iam

beinghaunted.Iam goingcrazy,sometimesIjustwanttokill

myself.Iam sorry.Pleaseforgiveme.YouaretheonlyoneIhave.

Shesentthemessageandsmiledknowingherperson.

Sheinsertedthenewsim cardandquicklyregistereditthensent

Atangamessage.

‘Unknown’:Soyouthinkyouknowyourgirlfriend?Didshetellyou

aboutthebabysheaborted…yourbaby…

ShesmiledfeelingasifshewasinJamesBondfilm.Sheput

awayherphoneasthecombigotfullthenthedriverdroveoff.

***

LaterthatdayAgangwalkedinthehousewithBatang.Nkamo

lookedatthechildthenathim.

“Hey,thisisBatang.Rethabile’syoungerbrother.Wewillbe

stayingwithhim tillshe’sback.ShewenttoSA.”

“Doesn’thegaverelatives?”



“Hedoes.Iam hisuncleandhewillbestayingwithme.”

Nkamolookedatthechildsuspiciouslythenshefakedasmile.

“Ok.”

.

.

.
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Elangsmiledasherroommategotback.

“Hi…”

Shesmiled.“Hi.”

“Youdidn’tgotoschooltoday?”

“Ngng.Iam notfeelingwellandmyfaceisswollen.”

“Iam sorry.”

“It’sok.IwillseeschoolonMonday.”

“Yah…”

Theroommatesatdownonherbed.Elangstoodupthenpoured

juiceintwoglasses.Shesecretlydroppedapillinthedrinkthen

grabbedaforkandquicklymixed.

Shesighedturningtoherroommate.

“Take…somejuice.”

Theroommatesmiled.“Thankyou.”

Theroommatesippedthecolddrinkandgulpeditalldown

quenchingherthirst.Shetookoutanovelandlaidonherbed

readingwhileElangslowlydrakehers.



***

Thabiopenedhereyeswakingup.Shelookedatthewhitewalls

andgotoffthebed.ShelookedatAtangsleepingthensatdown

staringathim.Shetookoutherphonethentookapictureofher

handholdinghis.Shereachedforherbagandtookoutherlaptop

andbooksandstartedstudyingwhileheslept.

Hisdooropenedtheanursewalkedinholdingfood.Shesmiled

atRethabile.

“Iam goingtowakehim upsohecaneat.”

Rethabilesmiledbackthenfrownedsniffingtheboiledegg.Her

stomachturned,sheputthelaptopdownandrushedtothe

bathroom intheroom andvomited.Shewalkedoutminuteslater

wipinghermouth.Atanglookedatherworriedly.

“Areyouok?”

“Yes.YouknowIdon’tlikeboiledeggs.Thesmellgetstome.”

Helookedattheeggsthenclosedthem.“Oh…”

“Itsmellslikefart.Youcaneat.”

Shetookherlaptopandbooksthensatatfarcorneroftheroom.

Atanglookedatherconfused.Shesmiledandlookedather

laptopcontinuingstudying

***



Zazasatinthedoctor’sofficeasheexplainedtoher.

“Asfeared,thetumoriscancerous.Hehasgrade4malignant

braintumorandit’saggressive.Iknowthisisnotwhatyou

expectedtohear…”

Zazalookedathim holdingherboyinherarms.Hehadlostso

muchweight,shecouldfeelhim slippingfrom herhands.

“Ithasalreadyspreadthroughouthisbrain.Wecandoradiation

andchemotherapybut…it’snotgoingtotakeitaway.

Shesmiledholdinghim tighter.“He’sallIgot.”

“Istherehistoryofcancerinyourfamily?”

“Yes.Myaunthadit.Mygrandmother.Andthehistorygoeson.”

“Iam sorry.Ireallyam.”

Shelaughedasatearrolleddown.“He’stooyoung.He’sbeen

cryingtogotoschoolwithmyneighbor’sdaughter.Irefused

because…he’sjusttooyoung.Iwasgoingtotakehim nextyear.”

“Iam sorry.”

Sheswallowed.“Ican’tlosehim.”

“RadiationandChemoispainful.Hislittlebodywon’thandleit.”

Sheshookherheadcrying.“Ican’tlosehim.Ican’t.”

“Thetreatmentsarenotonlypainfulbuttheyareexpensiveand

it’snotgoingtomakehim better.”



“Ican’tlosehim.Ican’t.”Shebitherlowerlipstaringatthedoctor.

“Ican’t…he’sallIgot.Iwillsellmycarandmyplot.Iam not

losinghim.Ican’t…”

“Iknowthisishardforyou.Iwillgiveyoutimetothinkaboutit.”

“Ican’tlosehim…Ican’t.Youdon’tunderstand…Ihavenothing

withouthim.”

“Iam sorry.”

*

Zazawalkedoutcarryingherboythenputhim atthebackseat.

Shegotinhercarandputherhandsonherfacecrying.

“Godplease…”

Shetookadeepbreathandlookedathim sleepingpeacefully.

ShereachedforherphoneandcalledAtangbutthecalldidn’tgo

through.Shedialedhisnumberwithherothersim card.Itrang

twicethenhepicked.

Shequicklyhungupandtextedhim instead.

Zaza:TodayIwenttogetAJ’sresults.Thedoctorhadspoken

aboutcancerawhilebackbuthehadbrusheditoffbecausewe

hadhope.Theresultscamebackandhehascancer.Grade4

braintumor.It’salreadyspread.Hesayswecandoradiationand

chemotherapybutit’salreadytoolate.Ishouldhavetakenhim to

thehospitalearlier.Ididn’tseeit.Ithoughtmostofthesymptoms



werejustordinarysickness.Myignoranceandselfishnessisthe

reasonheissick.Iblamemyself.Iam goingtotakehim forhis

treatmentsbecauseIam notgoingtolosehim.Iwillkeepyou

updated.

Shesentthemessagethensniffedputtingherphonedown.She

startedtheengineanddrovehomelisteningtoTrainWreckby

JamesArthurwhilehersonslept.

‘Layinginthesilence

Waitingforthesirens

Signs,anysignsI’m alivestill

Idon’twannaloseit

I’m notgettingthroughthis

Hey,shouldIpray?ShouldIpray

Tomyself?ToaGod?

Toasaviourwhocan

Unbreakthebroken

Unsaythesespokenwords

Findhopeinthehopeless

Pullmeoutofthetrainwreck

Unburntheashes



Unchainthereactions,I’m notreadytodie,notyet

Pullmeoutofthetrainwreck

Pullmeout,pullmeout,pullmeout

Pullmeout,pullmeout’

Shestoppedthecaremotionswreckingher.Shegotoutand

stoodinfrontofhercarasthesunset.Shekneltdowncrying.

Shecriedsomuchtillshewasjustgasping.

***

AtAgang’shouse,Nkamoopenedthemessagefrom theunsaved

number.

7267****:TodayIwenttogetAJ’sresults.Thedoctorhadspoken

aboutcancerawhilebackbuthehadbrusheditoffbecausewe

hadhope.Theresultscamebackandhehascancer.Grade4

braintumor.It’salreadyspread.Hesayswecandoradiationand

chemotherapybutit’salreadytoolate.Ishouldhavetakenhim to

thehospitalearlier.Ididn’tseeit.Ithoughtmostofthesymptoms

werejustordinarysickness.Myignoranceandselfishnessisthe

reasonheissick.Iblamemyself.Iam goingtotakehim forhis

treatmentsbecauseIam notgoingtolosehim.Iwillkeepyou

updated.

Shestartedtypingherresponse.



‘Agang’:HeisnotmysonsoIdon’twanttoknowanythingabout

him..lethim dieifhe’sdying.Idon’tcare.Stoptextingmeor

callingme.Iam inaseriousrelationshipandIlovemygirlfriend.I

am notgoingtodealwithyourgarbagedrama.Tellthefatherof

thatchildnotme.

ShesentthemessagethendeletedittogetherwiththeoneZaza

hadsent.Shesighedputtinghisphonebackwhereshehad

gottenit.Shethoughtfullypickeditupandblockedherbefore

puttingthephonedownagain.MinuteslaterAgangwalkedfrom

thebedroom dressedthenhekissedher.

“Iam goingoutwiththeboys.Iwillbebacklater.Iloveyou.”

Shesmiled.“Iloveyoutoo.”

HekissedherthenwalkedovertoBatangwhowaswatchingTV.

Theybumpedfiststhenhewalkedout.Shewalkedbehindhim

am wavedashedroveoutthesheclosedthedoorandlookedat

Batang.

“Whereisyourmother?”

Batangturnedtoher.“She-she-sheisdead.”

“Isheyourfather?”

Batangsmiledandshookhishead.“N-No.”

“YouknowwhatIdotoliars?”Shewalkedgothekitchenand

walkedbackwithajugfullofhotwater.

“Iburnthem.Tellmethetruth.Isheyourfather?”

Batanglookedatherconfused.“Idon’tlie-lie-“



“Hey!Iwillburnyou!”

Hisheartstartedpoundingashelookedather.

“Who’syourfather?”

“I-Il-“

Nkamogotcloserholdingthekettleofhotwater
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Batangleapedbumpingintoherasshegotevencloser.Thehot

kettleslippedfrom herhandsdrippingherfeet.Shescreamedas

thelidopened,thehotwaterburningher.

Batangrushedtothekitchenandcamebackwithcoldwaterfrom

thefridgeandpouredherlegs.

“So-sorry.”

Nkamosatdownasthepainweakenedher.Batangpickedhis

smallphonefrom thetableandpressedthebuttons.Hedialed

theambulancenumberhehadmemorizedandputthephoneon

hisear.

***

Attheclub,Agangparkedhiscarthesteppedoutofhiscar

listeningtotheloudmusicfrom theclub.Hisphonerangthenhe

pickedthisfather’scall.

“Papa…”

“Whereareyou?”

“Iam flyingtheretomorrowmorning.”



“Idon’tunderstandwhyyoudidn’tcometoday.Tomorrow

anythingcanhappen.Youshouldhaveslepthere.”

“Iwillbethereinthemorning.”

“Yourbrotherispayingmagadi.Iwantyoutoseehowit’sdone.

Maybeitwillmotivateyoutoo.”

Aganglaughed.“Papawee,canyouletmebe?”

“No.Youaregrowing.Youarenotgoingtostayyoungforever.

Youaregettingold.”

“Ihaven’tmettherightfulpersontomarry.”

“Don’tyouhaveagirlfriend?”

“Ourrelationshipisnewandit’sgoingtotaketimetillIcanbe

suresheistheoneIreallywanttomarry.”

“Itdidn’ttakeyourbrotherthatlong.Ijustwantyousettleand

havekids.Timeismovingmyboy.”

“Idon’twanttomarryforthesakeofjustgettingmarried.Iwant

togetmarriedbecauseIam inloveandseeafuture.Idon’tseeit

withthewomanIam currentlyseeing.”

Hisfathersighed.Pleasecomeearlymorning.”

“Eerra.”

Hehungupthenputawayhisphoneandwalkedinsidetheclub

staringattheladywalkinginfrontofhim.

Hisphonevibratedinhispocket.Hetookitoutandpicked

Nkamo’scallwalkingout.



“Babe…”

“Yourchildhasburntmewithwater!”Shescreamedhysterically.

Agangfrowned.“What?”

“Heburntme!”

“Heburntyou?”

“Mylegs!”Shecriedscreaming.

Aganghurriedtohiscaranddroveoffheadedbacktohishouse.

***

Elangwatchedherroommatelaughinglyingonthefloortalking

alone.ShegotupandlookedatElang.Sheturnedtothewall

screamingasifshewasseeingsomething.Sherantothe

bathroom,Elangstoodupandclosethebathroom doorlocking

herinside.

ShesatdownonherbedknowingforRethabileshewasgoingto

givehertwopillsofeach.Onedidn’tseem toreallybedoingthe

job.

ShelaidonherbedandcheckedifRethabilehadreadher

messagebutithadn’tbeenopenedasyet.Shebitherlowerlip

andtypedanotherone.

Elang:Pleasetalktome.Ifeellikekillingmyself.



Shesentthemessageandsighedgoingtohertimeline.She

pausedcomingacrossRethabile’spictureofherhandand

Atang’s.Shelookedatthecaption.

‘Myhappyplace.’

Elanglookedatthe23heartreactionsonthepicture.Shescrolled

pastthepicture.Herroommatebangedthedoorscreaming.

ElangswitchedonherBluetoothspeakerandstartedplaying

musicloudly.

***

Atthehospital,AgangwalkedinsideNkamo’sroom.Helookedat

thenursebandagingherlegs.Hewalkedovertoher.

“Whathappened?”

Sheputherhandsonherfacecrying.Helookedatherlegsand

huggedher.Hesighedconfused,thenursewalkedout.

“Whathappened?”

“MyphonewasringingsoIwenttoansweritholdingthekettle.

Hepushedmeanditfell.”

“Hedidn’tdoitonpurpose.”

“Hedid.”

“He’sonly12.Comeon,whywouldhedoitonpurpose?”



“Idon’tknow.Maybeheshouldgobacktohishouse.Tohis

mother.”

Aganglookedather.“Itoldyouhe’sRethabile’sbrother.”

Nkamolookedathim angrily.“Youarelying!YouthinkIdon’t

knowhe’syours?”

Agangsteppedbackstaringather.“Areyouinsane?”

“Thatthingtriedtokillme!”

“Youarecrazy.Iam going.”

“Youarealiarandcheater.Onkgadifebe!”Shescreamed.“You

thinkIdon’tknowyourtricks?Iknowitall.”

Shegotoffbednowcrying.“Goonandcallmecrazy.Ihavebeen

calledworse.”

Aganglookedatherthensighedrealizingjusthowbrokenshe

was.Hepickedherupandputherbackonthebed.

“Pleasesleep.Iam goinghome.Mysisterin-law’sbrotherisalone.

Iloveyou.”

Hewalkedout.Nkamoscreamedcrying.

*

AtAgang’shouse,Agangwalkedinandclosedthedoor

wonderingwhyBatanghadn’tlockedoritwastheshockof



everythingthathadhappened.

“Batang!”

Hewalkedtotheguestroom andfoundhim seatedonthebed

withhisbag.

“Heychamp…”

“Wh-whereisThabi?”

“ShewentgoseeuncleAtang.Areyouok?”

Hetookadeepbreathlikehedidwiththespeechtherapistthen

hestartedspeakingslowly.

“Iwanttogohome.IwillwaitforRethabilethere.”

“Whathappened?”

“Yourwifedoesn’tlikeme.Shewantedtoburnmewithwater.I

wanttogohome.”

“Sheisnotmywife.Iam sorryIleftyouwithher.Youdon’thave

togobecausethisismyhouseandIlikeyouverymuch.Thisis

yourhousetoo.Ok?”

“She-“

“Sheisnotcomingback.Youdon’thavetogo.Yoursisterwill

comeandtakeyouwhenshecomesback.Tomorrowweare

goingtoseeyourunclethencomeback.Doyouwanttowatcha

movie?”

BatangsmiledthenwalkedoutwithAgang.Theysatdownand

playedanactionmovie.Aganglookedathim seatedbesideshim.



Itwouldfeelgreathavingason…butthenhewasnotsureabout

Nkamo.Notthathe’dbeensureinthefirstplacebutnowhe

doubtedalotofthings.HelookedattheTVwatchingasJason

Statham jumpedfrom amovingcartoanothermovingcar.

***

Thefollowingmorning,Atangputonhist-shirtslowlythenwalked

tothehospitalbedwhereRethabilewassleepingwithherlips

parted.Heleanedoverandkissedher.

“Hey…”

Shewokeupandlookedathim sittingupright.Sheyawnedthen

smiled.

“Wearegoing?”

“Yes.Wearegoingtobathatthehotelandgo.”

Shegotoffthebedthenpickedherbooksbending.Atang

smackedherbuttmakingitjiggle.Sheturnedlaughing.Hekissed

herandwalkedoutcarryingherbag.

Theygotinacarbytheentrance,him takingthefrontseat.He

startedthecaranddrovewhileRethabilestaredattheSouth

Africanstreetsforthefirsttime.Awhilelatertheywalkedinsidea

hotel.Rethabilesmiledtakingeverything.Shefollowedbehind

him smiling.Theygotinanelevatorthatwhiskedthem up.

Secondslatertheysteppedout.Atanginsertedthecardbehad



gottenonthedoorandopenedit.Rethabilewalkedinwhilehe

heldthedooropen.Thebeautyoftheroom leavingher

speechless.Shewalkedtothebalconyandlookedatthetalk

buildingsandbusyroads.

Shewalkedbackintheroom.“Babe…thisplaceisbeautiful..”

Atangtookoffhist-shirt.“Iknow.Let’sshowerandgetgoing.”

“Ok…”

Shewalkedtothebathroom ashepressedaphoneintheroom.

Shetookoffherdressstaringatthehugebathroom.Shetookoff

herpantyandbrathenputthem nicelyonthehanger.Atang

walkedinunzippinghispants.Helookedathisgirl,hiseyes

movingfrom herbreastsandfurtherdown.

Hepulledhercloserandsqueezedherbreast.Sheflinched.He

smilednoticingthechangesnowthathewaspayingattention

thenhehuggedtightlykissingherneck.

“Thankyou…FuckIloveyousomuch.”

Sheputherarmsaroundhim hugginghim unsurewhatshewas

beingthankedfor.Atangmovedhisheadandkissedher.

Rethabileputherhandonhischestgoingdowntohisbandage.

Atangkissedhermorecaressingher,hishandmovedbetween

herlegsthenhetouchedherwetfoldscursingunderneathhis

breath.Heopenedherlegsmoretakingouthisdick.Hepushed

heragainstthewallandhookedherlegthatshestoodononeleg.

Helookedinhereyescurvinghisbackand#removed.



***

InMaun,afleetofcarsfrom theDanielfamilyparkedoutside

MmagweRethabile’saunt’sgatethattheneighborsstoodbytheir

fencesjuststaring.Insidethehouse,themagadinegotiations

continuedbetweenthetwofamilies.Theneighborscontinued

staring,minuteslatertherewasululationinthehousefollowedby

traditionweddingsongsbeingsung.

.

.

.



YoursTruly

#40

Rethabilepulledtheduvetsconvulsing.Hereyesrolledbackas

pleasureparalyzedher.Herp*ssysqueezedhim makinggruntin

herearburyinghimselfdeepinsideher.Hedicjerked,hiscum

landinginside.Hekissedherthenremainedstillenjoyingjust

beinginsideher.Herbreathingwentbacktonormalthenheslid

itoutandlookedathersmiling.

“Iloveyou.”

Shesmiled.“Iloveyoutoo.”

Atanggotoffherthenpickedherupandwalkedwithhertothe

bathroom.Awhilelatertheywalkedoutlaughing.Someone

knockedonthedoor.Shefixedthetowelaroundherbodyashe

walkedtothedoor,atowelonhislowerbody.

Hegotaplasticthenwalkedbackintheroom.“Igotyou

somethingtowear.”

Hehandedhertheplastic.Rethabileopeneditthentookouta

dressandathongtogetherwithamatchingbraandsandals.

Shesmiled.“Thankyou.”

Shedressedupwhileheopenedhisbagandtookoutsome

clothes.Shewatchedhim asheputonajeanandat-shirt,thet-

shirtclungontohisbodyshowinghismuscles.

“Youcanusemythings.”



Rethabilelookedinsidehisbagandtookoutthelotion.She

appliedstaringathim.

“Sowhocookedforyouinthebush?”

Heputonmyawatch.“Wedoitourselvesbuttherewasalodge

nearbyandanelderlyladyalwayscooked.”

“WhatwasPrince’ssidechickdoingthere?”

“Theonlyladiesaroundclosebyarethenurses.Ithinkit’soneof

them.Iam notsurethough.Whyareyouaskingallthis?”

Sheappliedhisrollonthenhisfragrance.

“Iam justasking.”

“Ifhe’scheatingitwouldbewithoneoftheladiesthere.”

Shecombedherhairthenputdownthecomb.Atanghelpedher

upandkissedher.

“Iam notcheating.Pleasetrustme.”

“Ido.”

“Good.Let’sgo.”

Shewalkedoutwithhim goingtothecaroutside.Atangdrove

them backtotheairportagainandwalkedinsidewithher.Thabile

followedbehindhim tryingtoguesswherewastakingher.

Hekedhertowheretheplaneswerethentookhertoasmall

plane.Themanwhohadbeenstandinginfrontofitsmiled.

“Atang..”



“Suresure.Ihavemygirlfriendwith.TellSkhuIsaidthanks.Iowe

him.”

“Sure.”

ThemanwalkedawaythenRethabilelookedathim happily.She

jumpedinhisarmsexcitedly.

***

Thatsamemorning,Zazaadvertisedherplotandcarinseveral

groups.ShewentonWhatsAppandpostedonherstory.

ShelookedathersonwatchingTV.Itmadehersmile.Zaza

continuedadvertising.Shewenttohermessagesandswallowed

herproud

Zaza:Hi.Iknowyousaidyouwantnothingtodowiththechildbut

Ineedyou.Iam sellingmycarandplot.Pleasehelpme.Iwillpay

youback.

Shesentthemessagebutitbounced.Shelookedatherphone,a

teardroppingontheskin.AJstartedclappinghishandswiththe

cartooncharacterhewaswatchingwhilesingingalong.

Zazalookedoverwatchinghim singhappilyclappingandmoving

hisbody.Shetookapicturesmilingtearfully.

Hecontinuedsingingoblivioustowhatwasgoingon.



***

Elanglookedatgetroommatewakingup.Shesmiledstaringat

her.Theroommateslowlysayuprightfeelingsasifshehadbeen

hitbyatrain.

Elangsmiled.“Areyouok?”

Sheshookherheadrecallingbitsandpiecesoflastnight.

Elangsighed.“Waitseyoudidn’tsleeplastnight.Youwere

screamingandmumbling.IevenstartedprayingbecauseIwas

scared.”

Theroommatelookedatherconfused.“Iwasdreaming?Itfeltso

real.Youlockedmeinthebathroom and…”

“Ilockedyouwere?”

Theroommatelaughed..“Ican’tbelieveitwasadream.Yoh…I

wasgoingcrazyinmydream.Matteroffact,Iwascrazy.”

Elanggotupfrom herbed.“Areyouok?”

“Yes.Iguessit’sschoolstress.Theexamswerewherehectic.I

can’tbelieveitwasadream.

“Itwas.”

Shegotupandpouredherselfsomewaterfeelingsleepystill.She

lookedatherselfthensighedwonderingwhyshewouldhave

suchadream…



***

InMaun,Keemisatinhercarwatchingasmoreofherrelatives

celebrated.Herbrotherwalkedoverandgotinhercar.

“What’swrong?”

“Youshouldhavesaidno.Howcouldyoumarryheroffjustlike

that?”

“Whatdoyoumean?”

“Sheisstillastudent.Sheisachild!”

“Rethabileishappywiththisman.Andsowhatifshe’sstilla

student?Heisdoingrightbyher.Isupportthis.”

“Becauseyoulovemoneysomuch!”

“Idon’tevenknowwhat’swrongwithyou.Orwhyyouare

fighting.”

“Mysisterwouldnothavewantedherdaughtertogetmarriedlike

this.Thismanistoooldforher.”

“Yourhusbandis11yearsolderthanyou.What’swrongwithyou?

Youaresobitterbecauseshedidn’tcomerunningtoyouwhen

hermotherdied.Thatshedidn’tneedyou.Youaresickand

stupid.”

Hesteppedoutofthecarandwalkedtowhereeveryonewas.



***

InCapeTown,laterthatday,RethabilesmiledasAtangwalked

towardsthebeachwithher.Thesunslowlysat,shelooked

aroundhappily.

“Ihaveneverbeentothebeach.”

Heheldherhandandsmiled.“Iknow.”

Shelookedatthetrailofrosepetals.

“Aretheseforsomeone?”

Atangshrugged.“Idoubt.”

Shewalkeddownthebeachwithhim asitgotdark.From a

distanceshecouldseecandles.Shesqueezedhishand.“Arewe

supposedtobehere?”

“Iwanttoshowyousomethingthenwegobacktothehotel.”

Shesmiledandnodded.Theyapproachedthecandles.Rethabile

lookedattheglowingstonesinthewaterthatmadeabigheart

makingthewaterglow.

Atanglookedaroundthenfrowned.

“Iam coming.Ithinktheyremovedit.”

“What?”

“Iam coming.”

Hedisappearedintothedarkness.Rethabileswallowedlooking



aroundnowthinkingofallthehorrorstoriesshehadheard.She

lookedatthestonesinthewater,hereyesfallingonsomething

shininginside.Shetookoffhershoesandgotinthewater.The

wavesmadeherheartpoundsomuch.Shehadseenenough

moviestoknowalotcouldhappeninthewater.Shehurriedover

anddippedherhandinthewater,thewaterbarelyreachingher

knees.pickeditupandlookedattheglitteringring.

“Hey..”

Shedroppedtheringinthewaterstartled.Atangsmiled.

“Hi…”

Sheputherhandonherchest.“Youscaredme..Ithinksomeone

isplanningsomethinghere.Weshouldgo.”

Shelookedinthewaterandpickedthering.

“See?Weshouldgo.Letmeputitback.”

Atangtooktheringfrom her.

“Letmesaysomethingfirst…Iknowthedream istogoabroadfor

school.Iknowwhatyouwant.AndIwanttoseeyouachievingit.I

wanttobebyyoursidewhenyouachieveit.”

Rethabilesmiled.Hetouchedherhands.“Iloveyousomuch.I

wanttobewithyouforever.Iwantustogetherineveryway.I

wanttobeyourpermanentcheerleader.Yourpermanentnumber

1fan.”

Sheblushed.“Iloveyoutoo.”

“IhaveneverbeenthishappyandIwanttofeellikethisforever..”



Heslowlywentdownonhiskneeinthewaterthenheldoutthe

ring.

“Iam alreadythehappiestmanintheplanet.Iwanttomakeyou

thehappiestwomanintheplanet.Iwantustobeanofficialteam.

Idon’tknowwhatthefutureholdsbutIwanttoexperienceitwith

you.Marrymebabe…let’smakeitofficial…PleasebeMrs

Daniel…”

.

.

.

.
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Rethabilelookedathim inshock.Shepunchedherselfbuthewas

stillthere,stillkneelingholdingaring.Shethoughtofherdegree,

hergoals,whatshewanted.Sheswallowedthenlookedinhis

fearfuleyes,tearsburningherown.Atearrolleddownhercheek.

Theringstaredrightbackather.Anothertearrolleddown.

“Whataboutschool?”

“Iwillneverstopyoufrom thereachingthegreaterheightsyou’ve

alwayswantedtoreach.Iwanttobebyyoursidehelpingyou

reachthem.Iknowyourdream…Iwillnotstandbetweenyouand

that.Iloveyou.”

Shelookedattheringagainandnoddedcrying.

Helookedathersmiling.“Isthatayes?”

“Yes.”

Atangclosedhiseyesthenopenedthem andsliditonherfinger.

Hegotupandhuggedhertightly.

From adistancethecameramanhiredcapturedeverythingas

theykissedstandinginthewater.Hestoppedthevideoand

smiledsatisfied.Hewalkedawayhumming.

***



InKasane,thatevening,RragweAtangsmiledreadingAtang’s

message.Helookedathiswife.

“Atangsaysshesaidyes.”

“Good.Wewouldn’thavewantedtogobacktothatfamilyagain.

Whathedidwasarisk.Thatgirlisstillyoung,it’snotlikesheis

desperatetosettledown.Sheisnotunderpressureunlikesome

women..”

“Sheloveshim.Shemakeshim happy.He’sveryhappywiththat

girl.Andhedidrighttomarryherbeforeshewentoverseas.

Thesewhitemenarevultures.NowshewillbegoingasRethabile

Daniel.”

“AtleastAtangcanbreathe.”

“Sheprobablymakesitdifficultforhim tobreathe.Sheistoo

beautiful.Butshe’stherightfulsizeforhim.Notthefooddeprived

girlsheusedtosleepwith.”

MmagweAtanglaughed.“Stopit.”

“Iam tellingyou.Iwenttherethelasttime.Hedoesn’tsleepat

night.”

“AiiRragweAtang!”

“Iam tellingyou.Herepresentsuswell..that’sexactlywhatI

taughthim.”

“Whatdidyouteachhim?”



RragweAtangtookthebiblefrom herlapandputitasidethen

kissedher.

“IwillshowwhatItaughthim.”

Shelaughedashegotontopofher.

“Don’tdothatthingyoudidlasttime.Nnakealapa.Iam not

younganymore.Mangoleameabotoko.(Mykneesarepainful.)”

Hekissedhertakingoffhernightdressthenreachedforthelub

onthesideofgthebed.

***

LaterthateveningAgangwalkedinhishousestillinhissuit.

Batangfollowedbehindyawningwithexhaustion.Agangswitched

onthelight,hisheartskippedasbelookedatNkamosittingon

hiscouch.

AganglookedatBatang.“Goandsleepbuddy.”

Batangnoddedandwalkedaway.Agangsighed.

“Howdidyougetinside?”

“Ihaveasparekey.”

“Ihavebothmykeys.Wheredidyougetyours?”

“Ihadonemadeforme.Whereareyoucomingfrom?”

Agangsighed.“Ok.Soyoucancomeinandoutasyoupleasein



myhouse.?”

“Imissedyou.”

“Ithinkyouneedtohealfrom whatyouwentthrough.Seea

therapist.WhathappenedwithBatengshowedmejusthow

brokenyouare.Iknowyouwantedtoburnhim sohecanadmitto

mebringhisfatherwhenIhadtoldyouwhom hewas.Youneed

toseesomeone.YouneedprofessionalhelpandnowIseeitwhy

yourrelationshipsdon’tlast.”

“Youarebreakingupwithme?’

“Youneedtimetoheal.”

“ButIam fine.”

“Youarenot.Youneedhelp.Iwilldropyouoffatyourhouse.And

don’tthinkyoucantrypsychotendenciesonme,Iwillkillyou.”

Shelookedathim tearfullyandstartedcrying.Agangwalkedto

theguestroom andlookedatBatang.

“Buddy,Iam droppingoffauntyatherhouse.Comeandlock.”

“Ok.”

AgangwalkedovertoNkamoandpickedherupatasshecried

evenlouder.BatangclosedthedoorasAgangputNkamoinside.

Hejumpedinanddrovetohersister’shouse.Agangparkedatthe

gateandlookedatNkamo.

“Letsgo.”

“Iloveyou.”



“Youneedtoseesomeone.Iwillpayforyoursessionsbutyou

needhelp.Iwillsendyoumoneyforyourlegs.Iwillbekeepingin

touchwithyourtherapist.Aftershedeclaresyouwell,wewillget

backtogether.”

Hesteppedoutofthecarandtookherinsidethegatecarrying

her.Heknockedonthedoor..secondslaterNkamo’ssister

openedthedoor.Shelookedatheroldersisterandsighed.

“Whatdidshedo?”

“CanIputherdown?”

Thesisteropenedthedoorwider.Hewalkedinandputheronthe

couchthenturnedtothesister.

“Yoursisterneedshelp.Iam goingtofindsomeonetohelpher.”

Theyoungsisternodded.“Ok.Ihopeshedidn’tcausemuch

damage.”

“No.”

“ThankGod.Thankyouforbringingherhere.”

“Cool.”

HekissedNkamothenwalkedout.Nkamo’syoungersister

sighed.

“Youcouldn’tkeepitgoingcouldyou?Youruineditlikeyouruin

everythingelse.IwishIcouldjusttakeyouanddumpyouat

SbranabecauseIam tired!Iam tiredNkamo.Ithinkyoushould

gobackhome.Tomama…”Thesistersniffed.



Nkamoshookherheadtearfully.“IwillloseAgang.”

“Youhavealreadylosthim becauseyoudon’twanttodrinkyour

pills.Ithinkyoushouldgohome.Ican’tkeepdoingthis.Not

anymore.”

***

InCapeTownthefollowingmorning,Rethabilelookedather

diamondringonherfinger,itfitperfectly.Sheskiditoffherfinger

andlookedatitcloselybeforeslidingitbackonherfinger.Atang

walkedbackintheroom andlookedather.

“Iwishwecanstayabitlongerbutwewillcomeback.”

Shesmiled.“Thankyouforbringingme.Iloveit.”

Hekissedthentookherbagandwalkedoutwithher.Theygotin

acabwaitingforthem attheentrance.Rethabilerestedherhead

onhischeststaringatherring.

***

InGaborone,AgangparkedhiscaratZaza’shouseandwalked

insidethroughthegate.Heknockedonthedoorandwaited..

minuteslatershewalkedout.

“Hi..Iwanttodothetestsagain.”



Shenoddedthenmovedfrom thedoorlettinghim in.Shewalked

tothesittingroom andturnedtohim.

“Youcantakehim.Iwillremainhere.”

“Areyouok?”

Shenodded.“Ifoundabuyerformyplotbutshesaysshehas

only50k.Iam thinkingofjusttakingthat.Ididresearchandthere

isahospitalinSouthAfrica.Theycansavehim.Theyhavedealt

withgrade4braincancerbeforeandwon.Iam goingtotakea

loantoo.”

Aganglookedathim.“Whatareyoutalkingabout?Hehas

cancer?”

“Isentyouamessage.”

“Ididn’tseeanything.”

Shepickedherphoneandhandedittohim whilemumbling

inaudibly.Shesatdownandkeptquietim completesilence

staringatthewall.Aganglookedatthemessagesandswallowed.

“I…”

“Youblockedme.”

Heslowlysatdown.

Sheslowlyturnedtohim.“Iam goingtosavehim.”Shesmiled

tearfully.“Iam notlosingmyson.Notlikethis.I’dratherdie.Iam

notlosingmyson.”

Agangpulledherinhisarmsasshebrokedowncrying.



***

AtSirSeretseKhamaInternationalAirport,Atangwalkedoutwith

Rethabile.AmansteppedoutoftheAmarokandhandedAtang

thecarkeys.

“Thanks!”

Themansmiledwalkingaway.“Sure,wewilltalk.”

Theygotinthecar,AtanglookedatRethabile.

“Ihavetotellyousomething.”

“What?”

.

.
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Shelookedathim.“What?”

“Ialreadyspoketomyuncles.”

Shetookadeepbreathandswallowed.“Obatagontsamagadi?”

“Yes.”

“What’sgoingtohappentouswhenIgoabroad…ifIgo.”

“Youaregoingtogo.Andwewillbefine.Wewillfindawayto

makeitwork.”

“Whatifyougettiredofwaitingformetocomeback?Willyou

divorceme?”

“Thereisnothingthatwillmakemetired.It’saleapoffaith…”

Hekissedher.“Don’toverthink…wewilldealwitheachdayasit

comes.Together.”

“Itfeelslikeadream.”

Hesmiled.“Itsnot.”

Shelookedatherringandsmiled.“Youwantmetotalkto

malume?”

“Ialreadyaskedmyunclesto.”



Shesighed.“Ok.Sowhenareyou-“

“Yesterday.Ididyesterday.”

“Youdidwhat?”

“Ipaidyourbrideprice.”

Shepaused.“Youwhat?”

“Ididn’twanttowait.”

“Soyoualreadypaid?”

“Yes.”

“Howmuch?Whotookit?”

“Youruncle.He’sgoingtotalktoyou.Ijustwantedtotellyou

beforehecalled.”

“Howmuchdidyoupay?”

“That’smysecret.”

Shesmiled.“Ican’tbelievethis.Youwanttomakemeawife?”

“Youarealreadyawife.”

Shelookedatherring.“Ican’tbelieveyoureallywantmeasa

wife.Ineverimaginedgettingmarried.”

“Onemorething,Ithinkyouarepregnant.Youaregettingthicker.

Iam notsuresogoandcheck.Iam workingmanwhocanafford

mywifeandchildren.Pleasedon’tkillmychildifyouare.Ican

affordtakingcareofyouandhim makingsureyouhave

everythingyouneedatalltimes.Icanaffordanannywhocan



helpus.Evenifyouaretogoabroadforschool,Iwillstilltake

careofyouandthebaby.”

Shelookedathim thoughtfullythenswallowed.“But…”

Atangkissedher.“Pleasedon’tkillmychild.”

“Idon’tthinkIam pregnantAttie.”

“Let’spassbytheclinic.Iwantaproperscan.”

Hestartedthecaranddroveoffheadedtoaclinicwhileherheart

pounded.

*

Attheclinic,Atangwalkedinsidewithher.Hespoketothe

receptionistwhileRethabile’sheartracedsomuchshefound

herselfshaking.Theysatdownbythewaitingareawaitingforthe

doctor.

Atangheldherhandandkissedit.Minuteslaterafemaledoctor

walkedover.

“Mr.AndMrsDaniel,Iam Dr.Tiku,youcancomethrough.”

Theyfollowedafterhertoheroffice.

“Wewanttodoscanandseeifmywifeispregnant.”

Thedoctorsmiled.“Ok.Youcanputontheboontuberightinthe

bathroom.”



“Ok.”

Atangtookouthisphonethenpickedacallwalkingout.Rethabile

lookedatthedoctor.

“IthinkIam pregnantbutIam notready.CanyousayIam not.

Please.”

Thedoctorlookedather.“Youwantmetolie?”

Tearsfilledhereyes.“Iam notready.Idon’tknowhowit

happened.Iam oncontraceptives.Please…Ican’thaveababy

now.”

“Andwhathappensafteryousayyouarenot?”

“Iwanttodoasurgicalabortion.Iam notready.He’smy

boyfriend.Ihaveschool.Idon’twantachildlimitingme.Please…”

ThedooropenedthenAtangwalkedin.Rethabilesmiledwalking

tothebathroom.Minuteslatershewalkedoutandgotonthebed.

Atangexcitedlyheldherhandsmiling.

“Wewilldoatransvaginalscan.”

Shetookaprobeandputsomegirlonit.

“It’sgoingtobealittlecold.”

Rethabiletookadeepbreathasthedoctorpushedtheprobe

insideher.Theyalllookedatscreen.Thedoctorswallowedthen

turnedtoAtang.

“Uh…no.Idon’tseeanything.Falsealarm Iguess.”

Atang’ssmiledieddown.“Areyousure?”



“100%.”

“Pleasecheck.”

Shelookedatthescreenandsighed.“Nothing..Iam sorry.”

Hesighed.“Okthanks.”HelookedatThabi.“Areyouokbabe?”

Tearsrolleddown.“Iam fine.”

“Don’tcry.It’sok.”

“Iam sorry.”

Hekissedher.“Don’tbe.Butcanwetry?”

Shelookedathim andnoddedcrying.“Yes.”

Hesmiled.“Really?”

Shenodded.“Yes.”

Hehuggedhertightly.“Thankyou.Let’sgohomeandstarttrying.”

Hisphonestartedringingagain.Hetookitoutandlookedat

Princecallingthenkissedher.“Iloveyou.Letmetakethis.”

Hewalkedout.Shelookedatthedoctor.

“Thankyou.”

Thedoctorwalkedoverandpushedtheprobeinsideheragain.

Rethabilefrowned.Shemoveditonandaboutthenpausedas

theybothlistenedtotheheartbeat.Thedoctorsmiled.

“It’sagirl…sheisprettystrong.Youareabout17weeks.

Congratulations.”



“Iwanttobookforanabortion.Doyouperform abortions?”

Thedoctorsighed.“Yes.”

“Iwanttobookin.Tomorrowmorning.”

“Ok.”

Shegotupandchangedthenwalkedout.Atangsmiled.

“Let’sgoandtry.”

Shelaughed.“Iwasoncontraceptionsoitmighttaketime.”

“Itsok.Iloveyou.”

Shesmiledhugginghim.“Iloveyoutoo.”

.

.
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RethabilewalkedinsideAtang’shousewhilehefollowedbehind

carryingtheirbags.Shesatdownfeelingheavyonhershoulders.

Atanglookedather.

“Areyouokbabe?”

Rethabilesmiled.“Iam fine.Justtired.”

Atangwalkedtothebedroom withthebagsthencamebackin

sweatpantsshirtlessholdinghislotion.Rethabilelookedat

bandagerightabovehisabdomenashesatdowntakingherlegs.

Heplacedthem onhislapandtookoffhershoes.

Heputsomelotioninhishandandgentlymassagedherfeet.He

raisedhisheadandfoundherstaring.

“Youshouldstopwearingclosedshoesforthewholeday.”

Shesmiled.“OkDoc.”Shetookadeepbreath.“Attie…”

Hesmiled.“Yes…”

“Whatwillhappenifwedon’thavekids?”

“Whatdoyoumean?”

“Whatwillhappenifwedon’thavekids?”

“Whydoyouask?”

Sheputherfeetdownandstraddledhim.Atangouthishands



aroundherwaist.

“Youbadlywantachild.IcanseeyouaredisappointedthatIam

not.Butwhatifwejustdon’thavekids?”

“Whywouldn’thavekids?YouandIarefertile.”

Shelookedathim andsmiled.“WouldyouleavemeifIcouldn’t

giveyouachild?”

“Babewhat’sgoingon?”

“WhatwillhappenifIcan’tgiveyoukids?Anythingcanbea

problem.WhatifIcan’tcarryfullterm?OrwhatifIcan’tget

pregnantbecauseIoncehadanabortion…whatwillhappen

then?”

“Wewillseeksecondopinion.Thereareoptions.”

“Can’twejuststaywithoutkids?WhydoIhavetoshareyourlove?

Childlesscouplesarehappy.Therearealotofpeoplewhoare

happywithoutkids.”

“Rethabile-“

“Didyouknowcancerishereditary.Imayhaveit.Mymotherhad

it.Hermotherdidtoo.Icanhaveittoo.”

“Babe-“

“AndImaydieandleavemychildrentosuffer!”

“Thabi..”

Shesighed.“Iwasjustwondering…”



“Don’tyouwantkids?”

“Ido.Ijust…”Shekissedhim.“Ido.Iwasjustwondering.Ido.”

“Talktome.”

“Iam fine.JustthatsometimesIwonder.”

“Iknowcancerishereditary.Butitdoesn’tmeanyouhaveitor

that’sincurable.”

“Iknow.Ijust..“Shesighed.

Atanglookedinhereyes.“Andyouwon’tsharemylove.Iloveyou.

Iloveyoumorethananything.”

Shesmiledrestingherheadonhischest.“Iloveyoutoo.”

Atangflippedthem andstaredather.“Idon’tknowwhat

tomorrowholds.Orwhatthedayafterhasinstore.IknowIlove

you.IknowIwouldchooseyouoverandoveragain.IknowIwant

youtoday…tomorrowandthedayafterthat.Iwantyouforever.I

knowIam willingtotakealeapoffaithandtrustourlove.IknowI

wouldgiveanythingforyou.”

Shesmiledemotionally.“Iam scared.Iam scaredofthefuture.I

am scaredofwhatthefuturecanbring.Iam scaredofdyingand

leavingthepeopleIlove.Iam scaredoflosingyou.Iloveyouso

much…Idon’twanttoloseyou.”

“Youarenotlosingme.Andyoudon’thavetobescared.Iam

righthereandreadytogiveyouanything.Whatdoyouneedfrom

me?”

Shesniffed.“Nothing.Youareperfect.”



Atangkissedhertakingoffherdress.Heslowlymadelovetoher

onthecouch.Rethabilemovedherwaistunderneathhim ashe

kissedherneckmovingontopofher.

***

AgangsatinZaza’shousewhileshesleptinhisarms,hepressed

thisphonecheckingdoctorsinIndia.Zazamovedontopofhim

wakingup.Shequicklygotupthinkingofherson.

Agangpulledherback.“Hey…he’sok.Hewokeup.WatchedTV

andatethenheplayedandslept.”

“Whattimeisit?”

“It’sjustafter4.”

“Isleptthewholeday?”

“Yes.GoodthingisIfoundadoctorinChina.Hecanhelphim.

He’sgood.”

Zazasmiled.“Ok…howmuchisit?Iwasthinkingofsellingmy

propertytoo.”

“Youdon’thavetosellanything.Iwilldiginfrom mysavingsandI

cangetmuchmoremoneyfrom thebank..Itshouldbeableto

covermostthings.”

“Iwillgiveyouthemoneyfrom theplotandcar.Toaddon.”

“Ok.It’snotyourfault.Stopblamingyourself.Youareagreat



mom.”

Zazashookherhead.“Iam not.ButIwillbeabettermom.”

“Youarethebestmom.Youcouldn’thaveknown.Youarehuman.

Stopblamingyourself.”

Hehuggedher.Sheheldhim tightlynowhopeful.

“IhavetogoandpickBatangfrom school.Ifyoudon’tmind,we

cancomehereandkeepyoucompany.”

Shesteppedback.“MaybeyoushoulddoDNAtestsfirst.”

“Itcanwait.”

“WhereisThabi?”

“WithAtang.”

Zazasmiled.“Youguyscancome.Ihopeyourgirlfrienddoesn’t

mind.”

“Iendedthat.Itwasn’tworking.”

***

Elang’sroommatesatintheroom thinkingofherdream that

evening.Shecouldn’tstopthinkingaboutit.Shestillcouldn’t

believeitwasonlyadream.Ithadn’tlikeitatallormaybeshe

wasgoingcrazy.

Shepickedhernovel.Elangwalkedin.“Hi..”



Shesmiled.“Hi.”

Elangsatonherbedtakingoutherphone.Shecheckedher

Facebookmessagesbuttherewasnothing.Shetookhershoes

andlaidonherbedconstructingherplan.Theroommatereada

couplebodsentencesfrom hernovelthenputitawayandlaidon

herbed.

Elanglookedatherandcontinuedwithherplans.

***

Thefollowingday,AtangparkedtheAmarokatUB.

“Callmewhenyouaredone.Iwillcomeandpickyouup.”

Rethabilenodded.“Ok.Iloveyou.”

“Iloveyoutoo.”

Shesteppedoutofthecarandwavedwalkingaway.Shetookout

herphoneandcalledadifferentclinic.

“Hi,Iwouldliketomakeanappointmentforasurgicalabortion.”

“Howfarareyou?”

“17weeks.”

“UnfortunatelyDr.Ikemedoesn’t-“

“Iwasraped.Idon’twanttokeepthischild.Please…”



***

Dr.Tikusatinherofficethatsamemorning,guiltyeatingherup.

ShereachedforherphonestaringatAtang’snumberonapiece

ofpaper.Shedialeditthencalledhim.

“Hello?”

“Mr.Daniel,it’sDr.Tiku.Ihavetotellyousomething.Iam sorry

I..”

.
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Atangheldhisphonedrivingwithonehand.

“Ijustrealizedthatthemonitorwewereusingyesterdaywasto

goforservicingbecauseit’sbeengivingussomeproblems.If

possible,mayyoupleasecomewithyourwifeforanotherscan.

Freeofcharge.Wegreatlyapologizeforthis.”

“Uhyeah.Iwillbringherlatertoday.”

“Perfect.Seeyousoon.”

Hehungupandsmiled.HedialedRethabilebuthernumberwas

busy.HesighedanddrovetoAgang’sworkplace.

Heparkedattheparkinglotandwalkedinsidethebuilding.The

receptionistlookedathim,hedidn’tknowthisone.Sheseemed

new.Hesmiled.

“Hi.”

“MrDaniel.Goodmorning.”

“Canyoupleasebringmecoffeetomyoffice.”

“Yessir.”

Atangwalkedawaythenwentupthestairs.Helookedathis

brother’sPA,Olesmiled.“Twinnie.”

Atanglaughed.“OtaswabaOle.Oteng?”



“Yeshe’sin.”

Atangopenedhisbrother’sdoorandwalkedinside.Hesatdown

whileAgangspokeonhisphone.

“Ineed200k.CanIgetitthen?…Ok,when?Ok,cool.”

AganghungupwhileAtangstared.

“Thatmuch?Whatifitdoesn’twork?”

Agangsighed.“Ithastowork.”

“Don’ttakemoneyfrom thebank.Iwillgetyouthemoneybutyou

needtocarefullythinkaboutthis.He’sachild,oneyou’vebeen

denying.Canhehandleit?He’sonly2.”

“He’smyboy.Ifailedhim fortwoyears.Notagain.”

Atanglookedathisbrotherandnodded.“Iwillgetyouthe

money.”

“Thanks.Zazaishopeful…”

“Howisshehandlingit?”

“Sheisscared.Shesaysthecancerishereditary.”

“Yah…Thabiisscaredshemightgetit.”

“Chancesarehigh.”

“Sheisscaredofdyingandleavingherchild.”

“Iam scaredmysonmightdie..”

“WhereisNkamo?”



“Itookhertohersister’shouseaftershealmostburntBatang

accusinghim ofbeingmyson.”

“Shewhat?”

“Sheburntherselfinstead.Ithinkpurposely.She’stoodamaged.”

“Thesecrazyonesareyourtype.”

Aganglaughed,OleopenedthedoorandlookedatAtang.

“CoffeeyagagoetsileMr.Daniel.”

Atanglookedatherandsmiled.“Thanks.Youlooknice.”

Olesmiledandclosedthedoor.Atangstoodup.

“Ihavetogo.Wewilltalk.Youaredoingwell.Iheardyouwerein

thenewspaperlebafanabacorruption.”

“Connections!”

Atanglaughedwalkingout.Olewatchedhim ashewalkedout

thensighedprintingadocumentforherboss.

***

Aroundlunchhour,Rethabilewalkedoutofthelibraryholdinga

bookwithherbagonherarm.Shetookoutherphoneandcalled

Atangwalkingtothegate.

“Hi,Iam done.”



“Ok,Iwillbethereintenminutes.”

“Thankyou.”

Hehungup.Shewalkedoutoftheschoolpremisesandsatbythe

busstopwaitingforhim.Herphonerang,shetookadeepbreath

staringatherunclecalling.

“Malome…”

“Thabi,howareyou?”

“Iam fine.Leteng?(Areyouwell?)”

“Wearewellmyniece.Uh,isthisagoodtimetotalk?”

“Eerra.”

“Ok.TheDanielfamilycameandpaidyourbrideprice,Iam sure

hetoldyou.Wehadbeentoldthisyoungmanwasreadyto

officiallymakeyouhisandalsothathewasgoingtoaskforyour

handinmarriage.”

“Hedid.Thankyouforwhatyoudid.”

“Noworries.Ireallylikethisyoungman.Helovesyouandtakes

careofyouandyourbrother.Iam happyGodblessedyouwitha

goodmanwholovesyou.Iknowwherevermysisteris,sheisso

happy.”

Rethabilesmiled.“Thankyou.”

“WearenowonewiththeDanielfamily.Theyaregoodlevel

headedfamily.Theyacknowledgethefactthatyouhavea

youngerbrotherandtheydon’tmind.Iam notgoingtotakemuch



from themoneythatcamebutratherIwasthinkingwerenovate

yourmother’shouseandputatombstoneonhergrave.Forthe

longesttime,mysisterandIdidn’ttalkbecauseshebelievedI

wasstillaftermymother’shouse,notthatIblamedherbut…it

wastenyearsaftermymother’spassingthatIacceptedthatthe

housewashers.Ididn’ttryresolvingourdisagreements,Iwas

pridefulandIregretitmorethananything.Ididn’tevenknowshe

wassick.ButIwilldorightwithherkids.Iknowyouwanttogo

abroad,Ineedyoutoknowthatwhenitgetstoassistingyouwith

anythingyoumayneed,Iam alwayshere.”

Rethabilesmiled..“Eerra.”

“Goodmychild.Iwillcallyousowecandiscussthetombstone

issue.”

“Yes.”

Hehungup.Rethabilesmiledhappily,shelookedatherfinger

thentookouttheringfrom herpocketandsliditonherfinger.

“Hi…”

RethabilelookedatElangasshesatbesideher.

“Iam gladIfoundyou.Ihavebeenlookingforyou.”

“Whatdoyouwant?”

“Iknowyouareangrywithme.Youprobablyhateme.Idon’t

blameyou.Youhaveeveryrighttobe.”

“Elang-“

“Iam sorry.Iam sorryItookoutmyfrustrationsonyou.You



didn’tdeservethat.Iam sorry.IknowIdon’tdeserveyouasa

friend.ThereisonlymuchsomeonecantakeandIknowyouare

tired.Iam sorry.”TearsfilledElang’seyes.“Igotyouthisjuice…

peaceoffering.Idon’thavemuchmoney.”

TheAmarokparkedbythebusstop.

“Ihavetogo.Thisfriendshipshouldjustend.Ithinkweshould

justkeepourdistance.Goodluck.”

Shestooduptakingherbag.Elangstooduptoo.

“Yourjuice.”

Rethabilesighedandtookthesmallbottleoforangejuice.She

gotinthecar.ElangwatchedasRethabilereceivedakissthenher

boyfrienddroveaway.

***

AtanglookedatRethabiledriving.

“Youarefriendsagain?”

“No.She’sbackagainbutthistimeit’snotgoingtowork.Iam so

tired.”

“Iwantustopassthroughthatclinicfirst.Thedoctorcalledand

wantstodoanotherscan.”

Rethabileswallowed.“What?Why?”



“Shesaidthemonitorsheusedwassupposedtogoforservicing.

Youmightbepregnant…”

RethabileheldAtang’shand.“Pleaselet’sgotomorrow.Ihavean

exam inthemorning.Wecangointheafternoon.Iam tired.And

hungry.”

“Itwon’ttakelong.It’sjusttwominutes.”

Sheleanedoverandkissedhim whiletheywantedforthetraffic

lighttoturngreen.

“Canwepleasegotomorrow.Thatplacemakesmenervous.I

don’twanttobepokedwiththingstoday.Let’sgotomorrow.”

Helookedatherandsmiled.“Ok.”

Rethabiletookoffhershoesadjustingthecarseat.Sheputher

feetonthedashboardandclosedhereyesrelaxing.

Sheslowlyfellasleep.Hedroveforawhilethenfinallyparkedthe

carunderatreeandlookedathersmiling.

“Babe…”

Thabilewokeup.Shelookedathim.“Wearehome?”

Shesatuprightstaringatthebush.“Wherearewe?”

“Thisisaplot.JustoutsideGabs.Iwasthinkingthatafterweget

married,maybewebuyaplotandbuildourhome.”

Shelookedatthespacethenathim.“Youwanttobuildahouse?”

Heshookhishead.“No.Iwantustobuildahome.Together.It

willbeforourfamily.”



Shesmiled.“Iwouldlovethat.Youarepayingforitright?Idon’t

moneynow.”

Helaughed.“Weareone.Mymoneyisyourmoney.That’swhatit

meansbeingateam.There’snoIinthis.Onlywe.”

Hepulledheronhislapadjustinghisseat.Hekissedher.Thabile

smiled.

“Ok.Youwantthisspace.”

“Iwantyoutoseeitsothatwecanfindsomewherewebothlike

andwanttostayat.”

“Ilikeit.It’sfarfrom thecityrush.”

Atangtouchedherstomach.“Thankyouforsayingyesforachild.

Ican’twaitforthis.Iam thinkingmaybeit’sgoingtobeaboy.”

“Oragirl.”

Hesmiled.“Ifitwillbeagirl,weshouldcallherWarona.”

“No.Waronaistooordinaryandcommon.IlikeMiraya.Iwant

Englishnames.”

“Whatdoesthatevenmean?”

“Idon’tknow.It’sbeautiful.”

“Ekareleunalamakula.Ebilerekabitsasecondborn

Rajesh.(SoundslikeanIndianname.Wemightaswellcallthe

secondbornRajesh.)”

Rethabilelaughed.“TherraMirayaisbeautiful.Utwa…mmagwe

Raya.”



“Waronaisnicebabe.”

“No.Andifwehaveaboy..wewillcallhim Ramon.”

“Mainaamakula.”

“RragweMirayaleRamonDaniel.”

“No.TheboykeOtsile.ItwillbeWaronaOtsile.Itmakessense.”

“MirayaandRamon.Yournamescanbesecondnames.Nnake

batagonnammagweRaya.”

“MmagweWawa.”

“Atang..keRaya.TsaboWaronaketsagagokwa.”

“MmekanaommagweWarona.It’sadonedeal.Youwillbethe

mostbeautifulmmagweWaronainhistory.”Hetouchedher

stomach.“Shewillbebeautiful.Maybeshewouldhaveyour

eyes.”

Rethabilesmiledthenputherhandoverhis.“Hopefullynotyour

ears.”

“What’swrongwithmyears?Theseearsaresexy.”

Rethabilelaughed.“Theyliedtoyou.”

“Thesecanbefeaturedinamagazine.That’swhatmadeyoufall

forme.”

Herstomachvibrated.Atangkissedher.“Let’sgetyoufed.”

“Iloveyou.Ourdaughterisgoingtobebeautiful.Andyouare

goingtobeanamazingDad.Anamazinghusbandtoo.”



Hesmiledshylytouchinghisbeard.Shekissedhim takingitout

from hispantsthenshepushedherpantiestothesideandslowly

satonit.Hegruntedsqueezingherwaist.

Apolicevanparkedbesidesthem.Rethabilequicklyjumpedoff.

Atanggrabbedhisjacketandoutoverhisdicksittingproperly.

Thepoliceofficersteppedoutandwalkedover.

“Dumelang…iseverythingokhere?”

Atangnodded.“Yeah.Iam Atangandthisismywife.Youhave

parkedinourplot.Isn’tthattrespassingmorena?”

“Ijustwantedtoseeifeverythingisok.Dumelamme.”

Rethabilesmiledandwavedmakingsureheseesherring.The

policeofficernoddedandwalkedtohiscarthendroveoff.Atang

tookoffhisjacket.

“Come.”

Shesmiled.“Goandpee.Iwanttoeat.Wewilldoathome.”

“Youcan’tdothisandsayIshouldpee.”

“Goandpee.Iam callingNandos.”

Helookedatherbeggingher.Shelookedathisweapon.

“Babegoandpee.Iam hungry.”

“Youareevil.”

Hegotoutofthecar.Shegrabbedherphoneandcalledtheclinic

shehadcalledearlieron.



“Hi,Iwouldliketocancelthatappointment.”

“Goodafternoon.Wewillcancelyou.Thankyou.”

Sheputawayherphonewatchinghim walkoverzippinghispants.

Hegotinthecarandkissedher.

“Didyouordersomething?”

Sheshookherheadsmiling.“Whatdidyouwanttoeat?”

“You.”

Shelaughed.“Ijo.Yourlifeishard.”

AtangstartedthecaranddrovewhileshecalledNandos.She

grabbedthejuiceshehadgottenfrom Elangandstarteddrinking.

.

.

.
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Atthemall,Thabilerolleddownthewindowsinthecarfanning

herselfwithherhandwhilewaitingforAtangwhohadwentto

collecttheirorder.Sheopenedherbagandtookoutapaperand

continuedfanningherselfbutthemoreshedid,themoreshe

sweated.

Atangwalkedbackandgotin.“Thereyougo.Areyouok?”

“Iam burning.”

AtangstartedthecarandswitchedontheAircon.

“Better?”

Sheshookherhead.“Iam notfeelingtoogood..let’sgohome.”

“Wecangoseeadoctor.”

Shelookedathim.“No.Iwanttogohome.”

“Ok.”

AtangdroveoffwhileRethabilescratchedherarm.Herskinburnt

somuchitfeltlikesomeonehadsetheronfire.Shetookadeep

breathclosinghereyesthensheopenedthem.

Shefrownedunabletoseeproperlythenrubbedthem.Atang

parkedthecarandlookedather.

“LetmegoandpickupBatang.AgangisgoingtoZaza’shouse.”



“Ok.Iam goingtogoandtakeashower.”

“Ok.”

Rethabilesteppedoutholdingthephone.Sheunlockedthehouse

andbewalkedinadAtangreversedout.

Sheputthefoodonthetableandtookoffherclothesthenbe

switchedontheAChopingtheburningwouldgoawaybutitgot

worse.

Rethabilewalkedtothebathroom thenstoodunderthecoldwater.

Shesighedfeelingitgetbetter.Awhilelatershesteppedout,she

screamedstaringathermothersittingonthebedcovered,worms

movingaroundherbody.

Sheslippedtryingtorunandfelldroppingthetowel.Shelooked

overatthebed,hereyeslockingwithhermother’seyeswhich

wereblackandscary.

Shescreamedloudergettingupthenranoutofthebedroom.

Atangopenedthedoorandlookedatherassheranovernaked.

Atanghuggedhertakingoffhisjackettheputaroundherwhile

Batangwalkedin.Rethabilelookedathim,horrorreflectinginher

eyes.

Sheslowlyturned.Hermothersmiledshowingherblacksharp

teethwhileslowlywalkingover,wormsclimbingher.

“Atang!She’scoming!Helpme.”

Atanglookedbehindherstaringatthewallthenhehuggedher.

“Babe…it’sok.It’sok.”



Rethabilecried.“Sheiscoming.Sheiscoming!”

“Nooneishere…hey..lookatme..”

Shetriedtopushhim outofherwaybutheheldhertightlythen

hepickedherupwhileshehurriedherheadonhischesthiding.

Hewalkedwithhertothebedroom andlaidherdown.

“Babe..”

Shekeptherheadonhischest,hereyestightlyshutwhileshe

heldontohim.Helookedaroundtheroom andsighedconfused.

“Thabi…there’snooneherebabe.Didyouhearsomething?”

Sheslowlymovedherheadandlooked.Shewasgone.Thabi

sighed.

“Shewashere.Sittingonthebed.Shelookedscary.She’s

hauntingme.”

“Babewho?”

“Ihavetogo.Ican’tstayhere.Iam notsafe.”

“Whatareyoutalkabout?”

Thabilegotoffthebedisandopenedthewardrobe.Shetookout

alongdressthenputitontopofthejacket.Shepickedsome

pantsandputthem on.

“Iam going.”

Atanglockedthedoornoticingsomethingwascompletelyoff.

Shelookedlikeshewashighonsomething.



“Didyousmokeanything?”

“What?”

“Oreatsomething?Becausesomethingiswrong.”

Shelaughed.“Wrongwithwho?You?Iam goingtoschool.”

“Youarenotgoinganywhere.Whatdidyousmoke?”

“WhyareyouaccusingmeofthingsIdonotknow?Huh?Whydo

youlikebehavinglikemyparent?Iam notyourchild.Iwanttogo.

Openthedoor!”

“Iam notopeningthatdoor.”

Sheturnedtothedoor,herheartskippedashermotherstoodby

thedoornowinherchurchuniform lookingbeautiful.

Shesmiled.“Thabi…”

Thabismiled.“Mama…”

“Comeheremygirl…Imissedyou.”

Thabiwalkedoverandhuggedher.Atangwatchedasshehugged

theairtalkingalone.Shesniffedthentouchedtheairasifshe

washoldingsomething.

Sheturnedandlaughedtalkingalone.Hesighedknowingshehad

gottensomething,hethoughtfullytookouthisphoneandtooka

videowhileshelaughedalone.

“Thabi…”

Thabileturnedtohim.“Shhh..mamaishere.”



“Comeandliedown.”

“Youaremakingnoise.Mamawillhearyou.”

Atangwatchedherseatonthebed.Hepulledhercloser..“Ineed

youtosleep.IwillcooksupperwithBatang.Sleepwhateveryou

tookoff.”

“ButIam notsleepy.AndIfeelhot.Myskinisburning.”

Shefannedherselfwithherhand.Atangkissedherthenwalked

out.Rethabilefollowedhim out.ShelookedatBatangintheliving

room,heslowlyturnedintoabigsnake.Itslowlyhissedcoming

towardsher.

Shemovedback,herheartpounding.

“Snake!”

Atangwalkedfrom thekitchenholdingaglassofwater.

“Whatsnake?Drinkthis.”

Rethabilerantothekitchenandgrabbedaknife.Atangwalked

over,herheartpoundedsomuchashealsochangedintoasnake.

Herkneesslowlygotweak.ShelookedatAtangchangingback

thencaughtherbeforeshecouldfall.Batanglookedover

confused.

“Isthereasnake?”

Atanglaughed.“No.Yoursisteratesomebuns.Theymakeyou

crazy.Shewillbefine.”

Batanglaughed.“Sheisscreaminglikeitacrazyperson.”



Atangsmiled.“Shewillbefine.”

Hepickedherupandwalkedwithhertothebedroom.Helaidher

downgladhehadthedrugfrom histrip.

Hetookoffherclothesandcoveredherwithafleece.Heleaned

overandkissedhersmilingthenwalkedtothekitchenand

startedcooking.

***

AtZaza’shouse,Agangwalkedinsidethehouseholdingabottle

ofwine.

Zazasmiled.“Hi…”

Agangsmiledback.“Igotuswine.”

“Thankyou.”

Hewalkedinside.Zazasmiledwalkingbehindhim.

“Ifoundabuyerforthecar.Henegotiatedto50k.”

“No.That’swaytolow.”

“Hesays-“

“Iwillsellthecarforyou.Don’tletknowyouaredesperatefor

theirmoney.Theywilltakeadvantageofit.Youhaveabeautiful

carand50kisjustajoke.”

“Weneedthemoneyquickly.Wecan’t-“



Agangpulledhercloser.“Lookatme…lookinmyeyes…wewill

handlethis.Relax…Iknowyouarescared.Soam Ibutbreathe

babe…wewillsellthecarattherightamount.Ok?”

Shetearfullylookedathim.“Idon’twanttowaitsohedies.”

Agangkissedher.“Nooneisdying.Wewillwinthis.”

Shewrappedherarmsaroundhim rubbinghertearsonhiswhite

shirt.

***

Elangpacedinherroom wonderingifshehaddrankthejuice.

Therewasnowayofknowingtillmaybetomorrow.

Herroommatewalkedin.Elangsatdown.

“Hi.”

Theroommatesmiled.“Hi.WaitseIcan’tgetthatdream outof

myhead.IkeepthinkingandIjust…”

Elangsmiled.“Itgotyou.Iam sorry”

“Istillcan’tbelieveitwasadream.Ikeeprememberingthingsand

itdoesn’treallyfeellikeadream.”

“Butbeyouweresleeping.Isawyousleeping.I’m wasawake”

Theroommatesatdown,Elanglookedatthetimethenclosedher

eyescuriously.



***

LaterthateveningAtangwatchedTVwhilepressinghisphone.

Helookedatthemessagehehadgottenfrom anunsaved

numberthendeletedit.

Hisphonerang,hepickedthecallturningtotheTV.

“Hi…it’sRorisang…”

“DoIknowyou?”

“Sorry…ImeanDr.Tiku…Icouldn’tsleep.Yourgirlfriendis

pregnant.17weeks.It’sagirl.Shewantstoabortbecauseshe

sayssheisnotready.Shehadaskedmenottotellyou.Ijust

wantedyoutoknowthetruth.”

.

.
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ThefollowingmorningRethabileopenedhereyesandstaredat

thewall.Shelookedaroundtheroom asherheadspun.She

slowlysatuprightlockingeyeswithAtangwhowasseatedona

chairstaringather.

“Hi…”

“Hi.Howareyoufeeling?”

Shetookadeepbreathfeelingtired.“Ifeeltired.”

“Whathappenedtoyou?”

“Idon’tknow.Ihadthis…I…wasIdreaming?”

“No.Whathappened?”

“Idon’tknow.Ijust…Iwasseeingthings.Isawmama.Youturned

intoasnake.”

“Whatdidyoutake?Didyoutrydrugs?”

“No.Ididn’ttakeanythingthewholeday.Ijust…Iwaslosingit.I

keptseeingmama.”

Atangstoodup.“Andyoudidn’ttakeanything?”

“Ididn’t.Ihadanexam inthemorning.From thereyoucameto

pickmeup.Idon’tdodrugs.”

“Soyoujustwentcrazyoutofnowhere?”



“MaybeIam beinghaunted.”

“Hauntedbywho?”

“Idon’tknow.ButIdidn’ttakedrugs.”

“Baloibakwalonabastrongakere?(Thewitchesinyourfamily

arestrong,aren’tthey?)”

Sheswallowedclosinghereyes.

“Ormaybeyouweretryingtodoanotherabortion.”

Rethabileopenedhereyesandlookedathim.“What?”

“Youheardme.Soyouwerejustgoingtokillmybabylikeyoudid

withthefirstone?”

Herheartskippedasshelookedathisangryface

“Idon’tknowwhat-“

“Thedoctorcalledmeandtoldmethetruth.”

“Whattruth?”

“Aboutthebaby!Iknow!”

Rethabilegotoffthebed.“Whatbaby?”

“Ketagothubakaklapa,kooreontaetswakeng?”

Sheswallowedstaringathim.

“

“Whereyoujustgoingtokillhertoo?”



“Atangwhatareyoutalkingabout?”

“Soyouaregoingtopretendlikeyoudon’tknow?”

“Youarescaringme.Idon’tknowwhat-“

Atanggaveherlightingslapthatshestaggeredfallingasherear

rang.Sheblinkedslippingintoconfusionashercheekburntasif

ithadcatchonfire.

“Standupandlieagain.”

Sheslowlygotup,herhandonhercheek.

“Soyouarenotpregnant?”

“Idon’tknow.”

Heslappedheragain,herlipstrembledthenshestartedcrying.

“Youdon’tknowanythingaboutthebabyakere?”

Shecriedlouderputtingherhandsonherface.

“Iam talkingtoyou!Howmanyhaveyoukilledsofar?”

“IpanickedbutIwasn’tgoingtogothroughwithit.”

Atangsmiled.“Whycan’tyoujustbehonestRethabile?Isthattoo

hardtodo?”

“IswearIwasgoingtokeepit..Ipanicked.IgotscaredbecauseI

am notready.”

“Youarenotready?”

“Attie…Iknowwhatyouarethinking…”



Atangshookhishead.“No.Idon’tthinkyoudo.”

“IwasnotgoingtohurtthebabyIswear.”

“Idon’tbelieveyou..Idon’tthinkyouevenlovemetobeginwith.I

am convenientforyou.Idon’tthinkit’slove.”

Tearswentdowntoherneck.“Iloveyou.Atang…”

“Iam beginningtowonderhowmanymorebabiesyouhave

killed.”

“Iwasn’tgoingtohurtthebabyIswear.Ipanickedyesterday.I

wasn’tthinkingstraight.”

“Didtheysellyouthewrongpillsthistimearound?”

Moretearsfellasshelookedathim.“Iwasn’tgoingtohurtthe

baby…Igotscaredthat’swhyIaskedhernottosayanything.You

havetobelieveme.IknowIwaswrong.Iam sorry.”Sheheldhis

hand.“Iwasnevergoingtogothroughwithit.Iknowyouare

questioningme…andIdon’tblameyoubutshe’shere.”Sheput

hishandonherstomach.“Sheisstillhere.Iwasnevergoingto

gothroughwithit.Idon’tknowwhathappenedyesterdaybutI

didn’tdoanything.Ididn’teveneatanything…Iwrotemyexam

andcalledyou…thenwedrovetotheplot.Pleasebelieveme…”

“Iam goingout,Ihavethingstodo,yourcrocodiletearsarenow

boring.”

“Atang-“

“Youknowwhathurtsme?It’sthefactthatIknowyoudon’tlove

me.NotasmuchasIdoanywayormaybenotevenatall.Youare



comfortablewiththesetup.Thissetup…itworksforyou.”

“That’snottrue.Iloveyou.Don’tsaythat…”

“Idon’tknowanymore.CallbackDr.Ikeme,hewantstoknow

moreaboutyourrapeandalsohowfarthepregnancyis.Hesays

hewillbendtherulesifyoureallyneedtogothroughwiththe

abortion.Ididn’trealizemakinglovetoyouwasrape.”

“Attie..”

“Doyouthinkthisisworkingkanaraforcahela?”

“Iloveyou.Iwasnotgoingtogothroughwithit.”

“Idon’tknowanymore.”

Sheheldhishandscrying.“Iwasn’tgoingtodoit.Iwasn’t

thinkingproperly.Ihadcanceledtheappointments.”

“Letmego.”

Sheshookherhead.“Osekawatsameya.”

“Letgoofmyhands.Obatagontena.”

Hepulledhishandawayandwalkedout.Rethabileputherhands

onherfacecrying.

***

Atang’sphonerangashedrove.Hepickedtheunsavednumber.



“Yah?”

“Hi.It’sPearl.”

Helaughed.“Whatdoyouwant?”

Pearllaughedtoo.“IjustspoketoPrince.Iam sorryforanswering

yourphone.Iwasn’ttryingtocauseproblemsinyourrelationship

butIam sorry.Itwasunprofessionalandoutofline.”

“Otaswabakana.”

“Sorry.Iwasnaughty.KanaPrinceonkomantse.GatweIshould

respectmyselfebilekeswabilemogomaswe.”

Atanglaughed.“It’sok.”

“Iheardyouaredoingwell.Iwasworried.Youleftthisside

bleedingtodeath.”

“Thanks,Iam finenow.”

“Pleasedon’tgetshotagain.”

“Iwilltrynotto.”

“Ok.Bye.”

“Sharp.”

Heheldthephonegohisearwaitingforhertohangup.Pearl

giggled.

“Sharp.”

“Otshegang?”



“Sepe.IgottransferredtoGabs,IwillbestartingkoMarinaon

Friday.”

“That’sgreat.”

“Yeah…ifyourgirlfriendwon’tgetmadmaybeyouwillshowme

around.IhaveneverbeentoGabs.”

“Areyouserious?”

“Yes.IstudiedkoSerowe.Iam from MaitengweandIstayedin

Francistownallmylife,wenttoSeroweforschool.Workedthere,

gotransferredtoOrapa,Kasanethem here.”

“Howoldareyou?”

“25.Pleasedon’tlaughatme.”

Atanglaughed.“Iam not.Iam justshocked.That’sall.”

“Iam movingtomorrow.”

“Ok.Youwillcallmewhenyouarrivetomorrow.Withthewayyou

areforward,Iwouldhaveneverguessedyouhaveneverbeenin

Gabs.”

Shelaughed.“Iam notforward.”

“Youare.”

Pearlsighed.“Bytheway,congratulationsonpayingmagadi.”

Atangsighed.“Yahthanks…”

“Youdon’tsoundexcited.”

“Iam.”



“That’snothowexcitementsoundslike.”

Atangparkedonthesideoftheroad.“Iam excited.ButIthinkI

am aloneinthisrelationship.”

“Why?”

“Idon’tthinksheloves.Notenoughtosettleandhaveafamily.”

“Whydoyousaythat?”

“Icanseeitwithheractions.Shelikestheideaofusbeing

togetherbut…Idon’tthinkshelovesme.”

“Iam sorry.Idon’tknowhowotherwomandoitbutGodknows

howIwouldthankhim everydayifIhadamanlikeyou.Orjusta

manhelawholovesme.Someonewhowoulddoanythingforme.

Icraveforthatkindoflove.Purelove.Lovethatcomesnaturally.

WhenIlive,Ilovehard.Ihavenevermetsomeonewholovedme

thesamewayIwould.Butahh…it’sdifficulttomeetpeoplewith

pureintentions.Iam sorryforwhatyouaregoingthrough.

Chancesaresheknowsyouloveherandwouldfeeditanything

shegivesyou.Sheknowsthepowershehasoversoitmakesit

easierforhertohurtyoubecausesheknowsyourheartwon’tlet

youleave.Iam sorry.Butmaybeshelovesyouandjustdoesn’t

knowhowtoshowitproperly.”

Atangsighed.“Ihavebeenwantingachild.Thefirstpregnancy

sheabortedit.Iunderstood.Shewasyoungthen.Nowweare

gettingmarriedandshewasplanningtoabortagain.Isuspected

shewaspregnantandtookhertoagynecologist.Shethentold

thegynecologisttotellmeshe’snotpregnantsoshecanabort.”



“Itmeansshedoesn’twantkids.Icangiveyouone.”

Helaughed.“Youarecrazy.”

Herelaxedastheycontinuedchatting,theconversationgot

lighterastheylaughed.

.

.

.
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Justafterdusk,Rethabilesetupthedinnertableandsmiled

staringatherwork.Shewalkedtothebedroom andputonan

eveninggown.Shelookedatherselfonthemirrorthenranher

lipstickonherlipsagain.Sherubbedherbellyandwalkedtothe

sittingroom whereshelitupcandlesandswitchedoffthelights.

Rethabilesatdown,herhandoverherstomach.Timeslowly

passedasshesatwaitingforhim.Almostanhourlatershecalled

againbuttherewasstillnoanswer.

Shelookedatthetimeandcontinuedwaiting.Almosttwohours

latersheyawnedandlaidonthecouchstaringatthewall.She

slowlyfellasleepasmoretimepassed.

*

Thefollowingmorning,Atangwalkedinsidehishouse.Hepaused

staringatthesetupthenclosedthedoor.Rethabileopenedher

eyeswakingup.Sheyawnedgettingupfrom thecouchstillinher

eveninggown.ShelookedatAtangrealizinghewasonlyarriving

thenshelookedatthetime.Itwasjustafter6.

“Wheredidyousleep?”

Hewalkedpasthergoingtothebedroom.Shefollowedafterhim.



“Youdidn’tcomeback.”

“IwaswithPhefo.Iwaswatchingagame.”

“Whatgame?”

Atangtookoffhist-shirtwalkingtothebathroom.Rethabiletook

offhetheelsgoingafterhim.

“Whatgame?”

“Whatdoyouwant?Don’tyouhaveabortionstobedoing?”

“Iwaitedforyou.”

“Goodforyou.”

“Iwasworried.”

“Worriedaboutwhat?Thatyourcardtogoodlifemightbegone..

wambora,kebatagothapa.”

Shelookedathim tearfully.

“Yourcryingplanisannoying.Thereisnothingnewaboutyour

waterworks.Closethedoor,Iwanttobath.”

“Iknowyouareangry,Iam sorry.I-“

“Youarenotsorry.Youaresorryyougotcaught.Foralltheother

timeyoudidn’tgetcaught,youwerenotsorry.”

Hetookoffhispantsthentookashowerwhileshestoodbylike

lostwetpuppy.Minuteslaterhewalkedout.Heopenedthe

wardrobeandbegundressing.

“Whereareyougoing?”



“Ihavethingstodo.Whatdoyouwant?Money?”

Atearrandownhercheek.Shewipeditwiththebackofherhand.

Hefinisheddressingandputonhisfragrance.

“Canwefixthis?”

Hegrabbedhiscap.“Iam goingout.Don’twaitup.Ifyougoto

yourhouse,leavemykeysnextdoor.”

“Iloveyou.”

Hisphonerang.Rethabilelookedatthecallerbuthequickly

swipedthescreenpickingwhilewalkingout.

Sheranafterhim.“Atang!”

Hegotinhiscaranddroveoffsmiling.Shesniffedwalkingback

inthehouseaspainstrangledher.Sheswallowedholdingher

tearsbuttheystillfelldownhercheeks.

***

AgangsmiledstaringatZazaironinghisshirt.

“Thankyou.”

Shesmiled.“Itsok.WhenareyoudoingtheDNAtests?”

Agangreachedforhisshirtandputiton.“Iwilldoit.Butitdoesn’t

matter.”

“Itdoes.Itdoesmatter.Pleasedothetests.”



Hesighedbuttoningup.“Ok.”

Zazasmiled.“Thankyou.Foreverything.”

Agangreachedforhistieandputitaroundherneck.Zazasmiled

lookinginhiseyes.

“Doyourememberwhenyoubrokeupwithme?”

Agangsighed.“Yeah..”

“Youhatedmedidn’tyou?”

“No.”

“Youdid.Afteryouhadsexwithmethefirsttime,youweredone

withmethen.ButIstayedandslowlyyourannoyancegrewto

hatred.IstayedbecauseIactuallylovedyou.AndIkeptme

wonderingifIhadbeenthatdesperatethatAtangwouldhavehis

brotherfuckmewheneverhefeltlikeit.HonestlyIwouldn’thave

mindedbeingtoldthatIdon’twantyouanymore,butIguessI

lovedyousomuchIhadwantedyoutosayit.Iam sorryIdragged

youback.That’swhyIwantyoutodoDNAtests.Iwantyoutodo

everythingyouaredoingknowingit’sforyourson.”

“Iam sorry-“

“Don’tbesorry.Youdidnothingwrong.”

Agang’sphonerang.Zazawalkedtoherbedroom andlaiddown

besideherson.Shemovedcloserlisteningtohim breathing.She

sighedclosinghereyes.

Inthesittingroom,AgangpickedNkamo’scall.



“Yeah?”

“Hey,whereareyou?”

“Whatisit?”

“Soyouarecheatingonme?Iam atyourhouseandIslepthere.

Whoareyoucheatingonmewith?”

“Howdidyougetinmyhouse?”

“Youarejustliketherestofthem!Ifyouthinkyoucancheaton

meandgetawaywithit,youarewrong!”

“Ican’tdothiswithyou.Iam done.Ourrelationshipisclearlynot

working.Youneedserioushelpforyourpsychoticbehavior.Leave

myhousebeforeIcallthepolice!”

“Iam goingtoburnthishouse.Youarenotbreakingupwithme!

Never!YouandIaremeanttobe!Youaretheloveofmylife!Iam

notgoinganywhere!”

Aganggrabbedhiscarkeysandwalkedout.

“TryanyfunnygamesinmyhouseIwillburryyoualive!”

Hegotinhiscaranddroveoffheadedtohishouse.

***

Athishouse,Nkamocontinuedcuttinghispantswithascissor.

Shetookhisjacketandcutthearmsinhalf.



Shetookallofhisclothesandwalkedoutwiththem andwalked

withthem tothebin.Sheputeverythinginthebinandwalked

backinthehouse.ShelookedathisTVandslammeditonthe

floor.Shewalkedaroundthewholehousejustopeningthetaps.

Agangparkedoutsideandhurriedinsidehishouse.Hefroze

staringathisupsidedownhousewhileslashedthecouches.

Agangpulledherwithherhairandsmackedherface.She

screameddroppingtheknife.

“Whatthef*ckareyoudoing?”

“Whereareyoucomingfrom?”

Helookedatherboilingwithanger.Hegrabbedherhairand

draggedhertothebathroom wherewaterwasnowspillingfrom

thetub.Hepushedherheadinsidethewater.Nkamokicked

drowning.Shecontinuedfightingscratchinghim.Agangremained

stillforawhiletothenpulledheroutandthrewheronthefloor.

Shegaspedcoughingoutwater.

Shelookedathim,herheartpounding.Agangtookoffhisshirt

andtie.

“Wantwaelawena,afterIputyouinline,youwillnevertryiton

anyoneelse.”

Nkamomovedbackterrified.

***



Atangdroveinthroughayardwhereatruckloadedwithproperty

wasparkingbythedoor.Hesteppedoutofhiscarjustasthe

driverofthetruckjumpedoutofthetruck.

Pearlopenedthedoorandsteppedoutthenshesmiledlookingat

Atang.Heeyesmovedfrom hershortblondehairmovingtoher

beautifulfacethendownatherperfectbodywrappedwiththe

bondagedressshehadon.

“Hi…”

Hesmiled.“Youmadeit.Sorrytherewasnograndwelcome.”

Pearllaughed.“Itsok.Iam sotired.”

Atangwalkedtothetruckdriverandbegunhelpingcarryherlittle

furnitureinthehouse.TwentyminuteslaterAtangtookouthis

walletandpaidthetruckdriver.

“Thankyouboss!”

“Suresure!”

Hejumpedinhistruckanddroveoff.Pearlwalkedinsideher

bachelorpadandsmiled.

“Notbad.”

“Soit’sfreeaccommodation?”

Shelaughed.“Feelsnicebeinganurse.Idon’tworryaboutrent

money.Iloveit.”

“It’scute.”

Sheputherbagandleanedagainstthewallstaringathim.



“Areyoustayingoryouhavetogo?”

Helookedathersmile.“Iwillhelpyoumoveyourfurniturethen

go.”

“Thankyou.”

Theymovedherfurniturearoundputtingthehouseinorderwhile

chatting.Almostanhourlater,Pearlthrewherselfonherbed

exhausted.

“Iam sotired!”

“ShouldIorderfood?”

“Please…Iwillshowerinthemeantime.Iam sosweaty.”

Atangsatonherbeddialingafastfoodrestaurant.Pearlstoodup

andtookhertoiletrybagthenwalkedoutsmiling.

Shecouldn’tunderstandhowsomeonewouldjustplaygames

withsuchamanbutwhatwasthatphrase…someoneelse’s

stoneissomeoneelse’sdiamond.

Shewalkedoutawhilelater,atowelwrappedaroundherbody

thenwalkedbackinherbedroom.Shesmiledstaringathim lying

onthebed.

Pearlputdownhertoiletrybagandgotontopofhim sittingon

hisdic.Atangopenedhiseyesandlookedathersmiling.

“Foodiscoming.”

Shesmiledthensheleanedoveranddroppedakissonhislips.

“Obatankgolegawena.”



Pearlchuckled.“Thankyouforhelpingmetoday.”

Heputhishandsonherwaist.“Youarewelcome.”

Shemovedherwaistslightlyfeelinghisdickbeneathher.She

kissedhim rotatingherhips.Hekissedherback,hishandsgoing

downherbuttashisdickjerkedwakingup.Hisphonestarted

ringing,shepausedkissinghim andtookouthisphonefrom his

pocket.Shelookedat‘Babe’callingandgaveittohim.

Hislookedatthecallerandsighedpicking.

***

Rethabileheldherphone.

“Yah?”

“Hi…I…”Shesniffed.“Iloveyou.Iam sadyouthinkIam withyou

formoney.Iam sadyouthinkIdon’tloveyouandthatIam with

youbecauseIlovetheset-up.Ihaveneveraskedforanything

from youwhichmakesmewonderwhyyousaythattomeor

maybeit’sangertalking.Iknowyouareupset,brokenand

disappointed.NothingIam goingtosaywillbebelievableatthis

pointbutIpromiseyou..Iwasnotgoingtogothroughwithit.Can

wepleasefixthis.”

“Iam busyrightnow.Wewilltalk.”

Hehungup.Rethabilerubbedhercheekthentookadeepbreath

lyingonthecouchinhishouse.



***

Pearlsmiledthenkissedhim again.

“Icangiveyouwhatyouwant.”

Shetookoffthetowelandremainednaked.Atang’sheart

pounded.

Shebitherlowerlipandkissedhim againtakingitoutfrom his

sweatpants.

“Pearl-“

“Shhh…don’tthinkaboutit.”

Shestrokedhim,herownheartracing.Sheopenedhermouthand

startedsuckinghim.Hegruntedstaringather.Sheclosedher

eyeslettinghim butthebackofherthroat.

Hegroanedthenshestoppedandstraddledhim.Sheslowlysat

onit.Atangsqueezedherwaistasherpussysqueezedhim.Just

beinginsidefeltdogoodhefeltlikehewasabouttoexplode.She

lookedathim thenkissedhim beforegettingoff.

“Sorry.Letmeputonsomeclothes.”

Helookedatherinshockasshetookoutadresslikeshehadjust

notsatonhim.Hegotoffbedwithhardon.

“Areyouseriousrightnow?”



“Yes.Idon’tthinkweshoulddothis.Thankyouforwhatyoudid

todaybutwehardlyknoweachother.Ican’talreadyberiding

you.”

.

.

.
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Laterthatday,RethabileparkedbyBatang’sschoolgateand

waited.Agangparkedbehindherthensmiledwalkingovertoher.

Heknockedonherwindowthenshelookedoverandforceda

smilerollingdownherwindow.

“Hi,Ididn’tknowyouwerepickinghim.”

Rethabilesmiled.“Imisshim.Ihaven’tbeenspendingtimewith

him lately.Ishouldhavecommunicated.Iam sorry.”

Aganglookedatherpuffyeyes.“Areyouok?”

“Iam fine.”

“Talktome.”

“Ngng…kesharp.Justschoolstress.”

“Thabiwee…it’sme.”

Rethabilelaughed.“Iknow.”

“Whatdidhedo?”

Shesmiled.“Nothing.”

“Idon’tbite.”

Tearsfilledhereyesthenshesighed.“Itsnothing.”

Helookedinhereyes.Shelookeddownasatearrandown.She



wipeditoffandsmiledstaringathernails.Batangwalkedover,

AgangturnedandbumpedfistswithBatang.Rethabilefixedher

faceandsmiled.TheychattedforawhilethenAgangturnedto

her.

“Youdon’thavetobealone.Iknowyouthinkbecausehe’smy

twinIwillsidewithhim…butyouarenowpartofthefamilyand

asmuchasyouarehiswife,youaremysister.”

Rethabilesmiled.“Eerra.”

Batanggotinthecarthenlookedathissister.“Hi.”

Rethabilestartedthecaranddroveoff.“Howisschool?”

“Fine.”

Shelookedathim andsmiled.“AtangandIaregettingmarried.

Weareallgoingtobeafamily.”

“Yes!”

Rethabilelaughed.“Andyouaregoingtobeanuncle.”

Batanglookedatherconfused.Rethabilesmiled.“Iam goingto

haveababyandyouwillbetheuncle.”

Hismouthdroppedopenashelookedather.Rethabilelaughed

puttingherhandoverhismouth.

“Flieswillgetin.”

“Youarepregnant?”

“Yes.”



“Wearegoingtohaveababy?”

“Yes.Let’sgoandgetsomesnacksthenwatchamovie

kolapeng.”

“Ok.Whatwillwenamethebaby?”

“Warona.”

Batangsmiled.“The-The-“

“Takeadeepbreathin.It’sok.”

Hesmiledanspokeslowly.“ThereisagirlcalledWaronaat

school.Sheisniceandpretty.”

Rethabilelookedathim.“Youlikeher?”

Batanglaughed.“Ididn’tsayIlikeher.”

Shesmiled.“AkerelennaIam justasking.Doyoulikeher?”

“IlikeherthewayGodlikesme.”

Rethabileburstoutlaughingparkingatamall.Sheturnedoffthe

enginestilllaughingthenpausedstaringattheentrance.She

swallowedstaringatAtangwalkingoutofthemallholding

plasticswithawoman.Theylaughedthenkissed.Herheart

poundedsomuchitfeltlikeitwasvibrating.

Herkneeswentweakasshewatchedthem laughagain.

“Thabi!”

Shelookedatherbrother.“Stayinthecar.Iam coming.”

Rethabilesteppedoutofthecarandwalkedover.Shemoved



evenfasterfeelingherfeetgetevenheavier.Eachstepshetook

threatenedtopullherundertheground.

Heunlockedthecar,thewomanputherhandonhischestkissing

him.

“Atang!”

AtangturnedlockingeyeswithRethabile.Hiseyespoppedoutas

hefrozedroppingoneoftheplastichewasholding.

Thewomanalsolookedoverconfusedthensmiledmakingsense

ofwhatwasgoingon.

“Heybabe…”

Rethabilelookedathim openinghermouth.Tearsrolleddown.

“Whoisthis?”

“Fuck!It’snotwhatyouthink.”

“Isawyoukissing.Whoisshe?”

Pearlsighed.“Iwillwaitinthecar.”

Rethabilelookedather.“Waitinwho’scar?”

Pearlrolledhereyes.“Iam nottalkingtoyou.”

“Atang,kebualewena!Who’sthis?”

“She..sheismycousin.”

“Youkissyourcousins?”

Heputtheplasticsdown.“It’snotwhatyouarethinking.”



“Isawyou…”

Pearlgotinthecar.RethabilelookedatherthenaAtangshaking.

“Tellhertogetout.Youarenotgoingwithher.Wearegoing

home.”

“Sheismycousin.”

“Inyourfamilyyoukissyourcousins?”

“Itwasn’takiss.Youareoverreacting.”

“Atangam Icrazy?”

“Youdidn’tseeproperly.”

“AtangIsawyou!Tellhertogetoutofthecar.”

“Iam justdroppingheroff.”

Tearsrolleddown.“AtangIam beggingyou.Tellhertostepout.

Let’sgohome…please.”

“Iwilldropheroffandcomehome.”

“Youarenotgoinganywhere.Tellhertostepoutofthecar.Atang

pleasedothis.Youarebreakingmyheart.”

“Sheismycousin.Iam onlydroppingheroff.”

Herheartbrokeevenmore.“Atang….”

“Iwillseeyouathome.”

Hepickedtheplasticsandputthem inthecar.Shelookedathim

crying.



“Therrawhyareyoudoingthis?Pleasestop.Kekopareye

lapeng.”

“Iwillmeetyouathome.”

Sheheldhishandcrying.“Youarehurtingme.Wearegetting

married.Pleasedothis.Iloveyou.”

“Rethabile,Iwillseeyouathome.Sheismycousin.Idon’tknow

whatyouwantmegosayorwhyyouareevencrying.”

“AtangIsawyoukissingher.”

“WhywouldIkissmycousin?Youdidn’tseeproperly..Whatyou

aresayingdoesn’tmakesense.Iam droppingheroff.Sheismy

uncle’sdaughter.”

“Atangyoukissesher.Isawyou.Pleasedon’tdothis.Iloveyou.I

knowyouareangryatmebutdon’tdothis.Pleasedon’tdothisto

me.”

“Iam droppingheroffthenIwillcomehome.”

Shewentdownonherkneesbegginghim.“Atangplease…please

let’sgohome.”

“Youarecausingascene.Iwillmeetyouathome.Peopleare

beginningtostare.Gohome.Iwillseeyouthere.”

HegotinhiscarwhilePearlatehermagnum thenhedroveaway.

Rethabilesatonthepavementcrying..Thesecurityguardwho

hadbeenwatchingwalkedoverandpulledherupsadly.

“Osekawalelamysister.Gotlasiama.Don’tcry.Godwillsee

youthrough.Gotlasiama.”
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Atthemall,Rethabilegotinthecar,Batangputdownhissister’s

phonepausinghisgame.Rethabilestartedthecaranddroveto

Agang’shouse.Sheparkedbythegateandcalledhim.

“Thabi…”

“Hi,Iam parkedatthegate.Areyouhome?”

“No.Atwork.What’sup?”

“IthoughtIwoulddropoffBatang.Butit’sok.”

“Bringhim totheoffice.”

“It’sokif-“

“Rethabile…bringhim..ok?”

“Eerra.”

“Iam waiting.”

RethabileputdownherphoneanddrovetoAgang’scompany.

Batanglookedathissister.“Areyouok?”

Rethabilenodded.“Yes.”

“Youarecrying.”

Rethabilewipedawayhertears.“Iam sorry.Iam fine.”



*

AtAgang’sworkplace,Rethabileparkedneartheentrancewhere

Agangwasstanding.Shelookedatherbrother.

“Pleasesleepoverwithhim today.Iwillgetyoutomorrow.”

Batanghuggedhissister.Rethabileclosedhereyesholdinghim

tightly.Sheletgo.

“Itsok.”

HesteppedoutofthecarandwalkedovertoAgang.Theyfist

bumpedthenBatangwalkedinsidethebuilding.

Aganggotinthecarandlookedather.“Areyouok?”

Rethabilesighed.“Yourbrotherischeating.”Shetookadeep

breathfeelingheremotionsriseagain,tearsfillinghereyes.

“I…Atanghasbeenwantingachildforawhilenow.Eversince

Sarona.Itoldhim Iwasn’tready.He…thenwewentforascan

aftersuspectingIwas.IknewchanceswerethatIwasbutIwas

oncontraceptives.Idon’tknowhowithappened.Ipanicked…

besidesthatifIgivebirth,oneofuswillbestayingwiththebaby

andshewon’tgettofeelhowitfeelstohaveamotherand

father…cancerinourfamilyishereditary.Ipanicked.Iaskedthe

doctortosayIwasn’tbecauseIwasconsideringabortion.Butthe

followingdayIchangedmymindseeingjusthowbadlyhewanted

achild.Icanceledmyappointment.Iknowitbarelymakessense



butthedoctorwhoIaskedtoliecalledhim andtoldhim.He’s

upsetandnowheischeatingandkissingherinpublic.”

Rethabilewipedawayhertears.Agangsadlylookedatherand

huggedher.

“Iam sorry.”

“HesaidIam overreacting.HesaidIdidn’tseeproperly.Hesaid

it’shiscousin.Hewentwithher.Iknowhe’ssleepingwithher.”

“Iam sorry.”

Rethabilepulledawayandleanedbackonherseat.

“Iwillwaitforhim.”

“Iwilltalktohim.He’slosingit.”

“ThankyoufortakingBatang.”

“Anytime.”

AgangsteppedoutthenRethabiledrovehome.Sheparkedand

steppedoutofthecarholdingthekeys.Sheunlockedthedoor

andwalkedinsidethehouse.

ShesatdownandstaredattheTVcrying.Herphonerang,she

reachedforitthentookadeepbreathstaringatthelandline.

“Hello?”

“RethabileKaisara,it’sMsPilane.”

Shesatuprightasoneofherseniorlecturesspoke.“Good

afternoonDr.Pilane.”



“Mydaughter,Iam atMinistryofEducation.Howoftendoyou

checkyouremails?”

“Uh..”

“Youaredonewithyourexamsright?”

“No.Ihavethelastonetomorrow.”

“Theministryapprovedyoursponsorshipapplicationbasedon

the4.5GPyougotlastsemester.Yourresultsforthissemester

arethelastrequirementneeded,ifyougetanythingabove4.0in

whichknowingyou,youalreadygotit.From thereyouaregoingto

havetowritethatminiexam forHarvardSchoolsoyouget

acceptedintotheschool.Youareleavinginlessthantwomonths.

Youareoneofthebeststudentsrightnowsoeveryoneisbacking

youup.Youhavemadeit.”

Rethabilemouthdroppedopenastearsrandownhercheeks.

“Thabi…youdidit.Youwillcontinueyourpostgraduatedegreein

Harvard.”

Shebrokedowncrying.“Mama….Mamalookatme…lookatme

Mama!”

Dr.Pilanesniffed.“Sheislooking.Sheislookingmygirl.Sheis

seeingit.Iwillseeyoutomorrow.”

Dr.Pilanehungup.Rethabilesatonthefloor.

“Mamalookatme…lookatme…Iam going..”

Sheputherhandsoverherfaceaslightdropletsofwaterhitthe

roof.TheraingotheavierwhileRethabilecried.



***

PearlsmiledstaringatAtang.

“Thankyouforwhatyoudidearlieron.Ithoughtyouweregoing

tothrowmeoutofyourcar.”

Atangsighed.“It’sok.”

Pearllookedathissadface.“Shewon’tdumpyou.”

“ThelasttimeIsawhercrylikethatwaswhenhermotherdied.”

Pearlheldhisface.“Shewillbefine.Shelovesyou.Youguyscan

alwaysfixthings.Stopstressingyourself.Youwilldiewithstress.

Nkalelagore.”

Atangchuckled.“Ishouldgo.”

“Youhaven’teaten.Pleaseeatfirst.”

“Pearl-“

Shekissedhim puttingherhandunderneathhist-shirt.She

touchedhissellbuiltbodythensheunzippedhispantsandout

herhandinsidetouchingit.

Hegruntedsqueezingherwaist.Shestrokeditsmearinghis

precum whileatit.

Atangpickedherupandputheronthebed.Hetookoffhershirt

dress.Herbodywasflawless,shehadnosinglestretchmark.He



tookoffherbraandkissedherneck.

Pearlmoanedclosinghereyesashemovedhislipsfrom her

necktohersmallbreasts.Hesqueezedthem,hislipsmoving

furtherdown.Hetookoffherlacethongandopenedherlegs

further.

Hisheartpoundedashisdickgotevenharder.Herubbedhimself

onherwetness.Pearlmovedhewaistbeneathhim thenhelped

takeoffhist-shirt.Shetouchedhistattooedskin.

Atangpushedhisweaponinside.Hegroanedasherwallshugged

hisweapon.Shefeltsogood.

“Fuck!”

Shelookedathim andkissedhim holdingherbreathfeeling

deeperinher.Atangslowlyslidoutandpushedbackinagain.

“Shit!Fuck!”

Hegaveherthethirdthrust,Pearlmoanedsoftlyinhisear.Her

phonestartedringingfrom thebed.Shereachedforitandpicked.

“Hello?What?”

Atangtriedtakingthephonefrom her,shelaughed.“Itsmy

mother.Sorry.Gohome,finishoffthere.She’swaiting.”

“No…comeon.”

Pearlpushedhischest.“Mymom ishavinganepisode.Ineedto

attendtoherAtang.”

“Cantshewait?”



“Shewilldie.Please…”

Helookedatherasifhewasabouttocry.

“Finishoffathome.”

“Icanwaitforyou.”

“No.It’slate.Goandgiveittoher.Shewillappreciateit.Go…”

“Thammakeagokopa.”

“YouwantmymothertoduebecauseIwastoobusyhavingsex?”

Shekissedhim.Hegotoffher,Pearlgotoffbedandheldher

phonetoherear.

“Mama…don’tpanic.GohomeAtang.Iwillcallyou.”

Sheheldherphonestaringathim.Heslowlygotupandwentto

thebathroom wherehepeedandputitbackinhispants.

Pearlsmiledashewalkedoutsadly.Sheclosedherdoorand

continuedtalkingtohermother.

.

.

.
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AgangwatchedasZazahuggedBatangbythedoorwhilehe

repliedtoanemail.HesighedthoughtfullythencalledRethabile.

“Hello?”

“Hi,whereareyou?”

“Iam waitingathishouse.”

“Doyouneedmethere?”

“No.Butthankyou.”

“Ifyouneedanythingcallme.AttimeslikethisIhatethathehas

myface.”

“Iwillcallyou.”

“Ok.Bye.”

“Bye.”

HehungupasZazawalkedover.Shelookedathim.

“Areyoucomingin?”

“Yes.Iloveyourdress.”

Zazalookeddownandlaughed.“Ilooklikeadoor.Nowonderyou

leftme.”

Helaughedtoo.“Youlookedbetterpregnant.”



“Noteven.”

“Youlooklikeamodel.Ilikeit.Portable.”

Shesmiled.“ShouldIdishforyou?Yoursonisawake.”

“Dishup.Iam coming.”

Zazanoddedthenturnedandwalkedbackinherhouse.Agang’s

phonevibratedringing,helookedatNkamocalling.

“Whatdoyouwant?”

“Iam goingtokillmyself.”

“Ok.Bye.”

Hehungupandblockedherthencalledhisbrother.

***

Atang’sphonerangashedrovehomewhileitrained.

“Agang…”

“Whatareyoudoing?”

“With?”

“Soyouarenowcheating?”

“Sheranandtoldyou?”

“NewvaginaisdrivingyoucrazyIseebutyouaregoingtoregret



this.Trustme.Youaregoingtoregretthis,Ihaveneversaidthis

toyoubutyouaregoingtocry.”

“Shekillsmykids!”

“Becauseshe’snotready.Andshedidn’tkillthecurrentoneso

what’syourproblem?Shecouldhaveabortedbutshedidn’t.She

isstillcarryingyourchildthenyougoandcheat.Comeon…isn’tit

toosoon?”

“Agang-“

“Ihopeyouknowwhatyouaredoing.Youhadfinallyfounda

womanwholovesyouandyouonly-“

“Shedoesn’tloveme.Iwishshedidbutshedoesn’t!Sheloved

whatthisrelationshipdoesforher.Sheneverlovedme.”

“Youaregoingcrazybutit’sok.Thinkwhateveryouwanttothink.

Youwillthinkofthisday.”

Hehungup.Atangdroveinhisyardandparkednextto

Rethabile’sBenz.Hesteppedoutofhiscarandhurriedinsidethe

house.Hesighedwalkingin.Hetookadeepbreathstaringat

Rethabilewhowasseatedonthecouch.

Shelookedathim withpuffyswolleneyesthenstoodup.

“Iam goingtotakeashower.”

“Youruncle’sdaughterisNayang.IknowNayang.”

“Youdon’tknoweveryfamilymemberinmyfamily.”

“ItshowyouthinkIam thatstupid.Idon’tknow…maybeit’sthe



impressIgaveyou.MaybeImadeyouthinkIwasstupid.”

“Rethabile-“

“Isawyoukissingthatwoman.Iam notcrazy.Whyareyou

lying?”

“Areyoustillpregnant?Oryouhavedonetheusual?Iam notsure

aboutyouanymore.Ican’twaithelpbutthinkyouaregoingtokill

mireofmychildren.”

“Itwasonlyonce.”

“Whatever.”

Hewalkedpasthergoingtothebathroom.Rethabilewentafter

him.Hetookoffhist-shirtandgrewitonthebed.Hesatdown

takingoffhisshoes.

Rethabilepickedhist-shirtandsniffedit.

“Yousleptwithher?”

“Idon’tfuckmycousins.RethabileIam tired…Please…”

Tearsfilledhereyes.“Youdid.Icansmellheralloveryou.

Atang…”

“Youraccusationsareaturnoff.”

“Atangyouarebreakingmyheart.”

Helookedathertearsandgotup.Hekissedher,hertearsrolled

downasshedroppedthet-shirt.Hepushedhertothebedand

tookoffherdress.Atangtookouthisdickandpushedherpanty

totheside.



Hepushedhisdickinsidethenlookedather.Hekissedherand

closedhereyesimaginingPearl’sperfection.Hegrunted

imaginingjusthowherpussyhadfeltsogood.Rethabilepressed

herlipstogethersmellingtheotherwomanonhim.

Hefuckedherharder,itfeltdifferent.Hewasn’ttouchingherlike

heusuallydid,notkissingherandtakinghistimewithher.

Hefuckedherevenharderandstilledgrunting.

“FuckPearl…”

Rethabilelookedathim andburstintotears.Helookedather

realizinghisslipoftongue.Hesighedthengotoffherandwalked

tothebathroom.

Rethabileputherhandoverhermouthcrying.Hisphonestarted

ringing.Shequicklyreachedforitandpicked.

“Hey,youforgotyourwallet.Comeandtakeit…”

“Heisnotcomingthere.”

“Uhu…honey…youarestillholdingon?IfIwereyouIwouldjust

leaveonmyownbutyouwanttokeephurtingyourselfdosuit

yourself.Youhavelosthim.Maybeifyouwerenotbusytryingto

beagraveyardkillinghischildren…maybe…justmaybeyouwould

stillhavehim.Butnowhe’sgone.Sorry.”

“You-“

“Youcan’tpossiblycompetewithme.Youarefat.Tellhim Pearl

called.”

Shehungup.Rethabileswallowedandputhisphonedown.She



satstillstaringattheringonherfinger.

Atangwalkedoutwithatowelwrappedaroundhiswaist.

“Pearlcalled.”

“Youansweredmyphone?”

“Irememberher…sheistheladywhoansweredyourphonewhen

youwerestillatyourtrip.Irememberhervoice.Whereyoueven

onaworktriporyouwerewithher?”

“Youarelosingit.”

“Iam not.Idon’tknowhowyouhitshotbutyouwerenotata

worktrip.Youwerewithher.Thisdidn’tstartjustnow.Allthat5

monthsyouclaimedtobeonaworktrip,youwerewithher.

SayingyouwereontripwasalieyouknewIwouldn’tquestion

youabout.”

“Youcancheck-“

“Idon’twanttocheckanything.Notwhenyouhavesleptwithme

afteryouhavesleptwithherpossiblygivingmediseases.”

“Youaregoingcrazy.Youwon’tbestandhereasifyouare

innocentwhenyouhavedonenothingbutkillmybabies.You

don’tevenloveme.Youlovewhatmymoneydoesforyou,you

lovethethingsIdoforyouormaybethat’showyouwereraised.

Obatagomborawena,.”

“Ineverlovedyouforyourmoney.Ilovedyouforyou,youpieceof

shit!Don’tputmymotherintothis,sheraisedmewellthat’swhyI

am goingtoHarvardtobedoctor.Mymotherdidwell!Sheraised



awomanwhocanstandonherown,Idon’tneedyoutosurvive,

whodoyouthinkyouare?Youareaweakling!Youcouldn’tdate

youragematesanddecidedtogoafterme.Itmakessensewhy

Yaoneleftyourass!Iam sogladthishappenedsonowIcango

andabortyourlittledirt,Iwouldneverwanttobeassociatedwith

acommunitydickwhenIhavemadeitandIam upthere.”

“YouaredosureaboutHarvad,theydon’tjusttake-“

“Tsek!Iblameyourfatherwhoneverlovedyoufortheamountof

bullshityouhavegrownuptobe.NnapapiIam goingtoHarvard.

MinistryofEducationapprovedmyapplication.ImagineifI

actuallywentaheadandgotmarriedtoyouandbestuckwithyou

whenIcouldbemeetingbettermenwhowillbeinmylevel.”She

laughed.“ImaginebeinginAmericasayingIam marriedketogela

boZayne,boAndrew…missinganopportunitytohavewhitekids

allbecauseofyou?Inever!”Sheclappedherhands.“Iam going

totheStates,youwillremainherewithPearl.Ihopeitworksand

shegivesyouhundredkids.Betterit’snotme,LegoneIwouldn’t

wantmykidstohaveyouasafather!Itwouldbeacurse.”

Helookedatherinsilence.“Yourapplicationwasapproved?”

Shesmiledtearfullythentookoffhisring.“Yes.Thankyoufor

showingmewhoyouare.Youhavesavedmefrom future

heartbreak.Youhavetaughtmeagoodlesson.AndifIstayed

withyouforyourmoney,Iwouldhaveneverstayedforthatlong

becauseyoudon’thavethemoneytogiveme.Othermengive

theirgirlfriends15kmonthly,theybuytheirgirlfriendsdiRange

Rover,youareherecryingforwhat?Secondhandcar?Othermen

taketheirgirlfriendstoParis…theironetripinPariswillbuyyour



car.Don’traiseyourvoicesayingyouhavemoneypapi,youare

notinthesameleaguewiththebigboys.OngwanaAtang.But

whatcanwesay?Youarewhoyouare.Tellyourfamilywehave

brokenup.Iam donewithyou.GotoPearl.Shehasgotyour

wallet.”

Rethabilegrabbedhercarkeys.“Andyouknowwhatannoysme?

It’sthefactthatIknowIchosethewrongtwin.Agangismuch

bettermanthanyoucaneverbe.IwishIhadmethim first.You

arethatonetwinthatthedoctorsshouldhavekilled.Butit’sok.I

mean,Beyonceleenehadanex,youwillbethatexinmylife.

Irrelevantex.Goanddisplayyourweaksextendencies,don't

forgettoputyourenergyintoyourforeplay."

Shewalkedoutanddroveout.Atearrolleddownhercheek

followedbyanotherone.

“It’sokRethabile…it’sok.”

Shestoppedbytheredtrafficlightholdingitin.Herphonerang,

shelookedathim callingandhungupthenblockedhim.

SIXWEEKSLATER…

.

.

.
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TWOMONTHSLATER..

InShakawe,Rethabilefinishedcleaningthehousethenfixedher

mother’spictureframe.Shetookadeepbreathandwalkedtoher

mother’sbedroom.Everythingwasstillinthesameposition.

Tearsfilledhereyesasshelookedatthebed.Shesatdownon

hermother’sdressingtableandstaredatherselfonthemirror.

Sheopenedthedrawerandsmiledstaringatthepictureinside.

Shetookitoutandchuckledstaringatherandhermother.

Shestoodupandwalkedtothewardrobewherehermother’s

dresswas.Shetookitoutrememberingherwearingit.Tears

rolleddown.Shetookoffherdressandputiton.Shetookoutthe

perfumeandsprayeditonherselfjustlightlythewayhermother

usedto.

Sheturnedtothemirrorandbrokedowncrying.Shesatdownon

thebed,minutespassedthenshefinallykeptquiet.Thedoor

openedfollowedbyBatangwalkingin.Hepausedstaringatthe

dress.

“That’sMama’s?”

Thabismiled.“Yes…Iam abitbig,itfeelstight“

“Itlooksnice.Yousmelllikeher.”



Sheshowedhim theperfume.Hesmiled.

“Shelovedthatone.”

“Shedid.Youwant?”

Heshookhishead.“Iam goingtocry.”

“Itsoktocry.Come…”

Sheopenedherarms.Hewalkedoverandcriedinhissister’s

arms.Thabibitherlowerlipholdinghim tightly.

Hefinallykeptquietandsatbesidesher.“IwishIwasgoingwith

you.”

“Metoo.Butyouwillbevisiting.AndassoonasIcan,youare

goingtostaywithme.”

“Whycan’tIstaywithuncleAgang?He’sreallycool.”

“BecauseuncleAgangisuncleisAtang’sbrother.”

“Sohedoesn’tlikeusanymorebecauseyouareangryatuncle

Atang?”

“No.Buthecan’tstaywithyou.”

“Zazaisalsonice.”

“Herchildissick.Shecan’tstaywithyou.”

“ButIam notangryatUncleAtang.Youaretheangryone.”

“Batang,AtangandIarenolongerinarelationship.Webrokeup.”

“Why?”



“Becausehefoundanotherperson.Ifsomeonedoesn’tloveyou

anymore,youletthem be.”

Batanglookedather.“Sorry.Whydidn’tyoujustsaythat?”

“Youraregoingtostaywithouruncle.AssoonasIfindajobthen

Iwilltakeyou.”

“IloveyouThabi…”

Rethabilesmiled.“Iloveyoutoo.Iloveyou.”

Theyhuggedeachotherthenfinallywalkedoutofthebedroom.

Rethabile’sphonerang.Shepickeditfrom thetableandanswered.

“Hello?”

“Thabi,it’sZaza…howareyou?”

“Iam fine.”

“Whenareyougoingnnemma?”

“IsAtangthere?”

“Thabi-“

“Iknowhe’sthere.Nextweek.Iam goingnextweek.”

Rethabilesmiled.“Ok…Iam goingtomissyou.”

“How’sthebaby?”

“Fine.He’sfine.Wearehopeful.”

“Metoo.”

“Didyougoaheadwiththeabortion?”



“Longback.Iam happythatIam notgoingtobeasinglemother

atmyage.GapeIdon’twanttoinconveniencemonnawasga

Phele.”

“Uhok.Bye.”

“Sharp.”

Shehungup.Thabiwalkedtoherbedroom anddraggedthebags

outsidetogetcar.Sheputeverythingintheboot.Shewentback

tothedoorasBatangwalkedout,Rethabilelockedthedoorand

jumpedinhercarwithBatang.

Shecalledherunclestartingtheengine

“Hello?”

“Malome,Iam onmywaytheretodropoffBatangthenIwillgo.”

“Ok.Wearewaiting.”

“Ok.Thankyou.”

“Itsok,whattimeisyourflight?”

“Intheeveningtoday.”

“Okmydaughter.Wearesoproudofyoubutwhataboutyouand

Atang…Hepaidmagadi.Youarehiswife.”

“Idon’twanttogetmarried.Idon’tthinkIeverwanttoget

married.Iwanttobefree.”

“Marriageis-“

“Atang’sbehaviorshowedwhathecouldhavebeencapableof



oncehegotmarried.Idon’twanttogetmarried.”

“Thabi,youcan’tintoawildanimaljustbecauseyouandyour

husbandhadalittlefriction.”

“Hecheatedonme.Idon’twanthim anymore.Heleftmecrying

atthemallgoingwithher.Iwillneverforgivehim.”

“Mydaughter-*

“Iam onmywaythere.”

Hesighed.“Ok…*

RethabilereversedjustasFaraiparkedbesidethegateand

walkedin.Hewalkedoversmiling.Rethabilesmiledsteppingout

ofthecar.

Faraismiledthenhuggedhertightly.Shesighedputtingherarms

aroundhim withhereyesclosed.

“Hey…”

Shesmiledthensteppedback.“Hi.”

Faraismiled.“Youaregoing?”

“Yes.”

“Iam goingtomissyousomuch.”

Rethabilelaughed.“Metoo.”

“Don’tforgetme…please.”

“Iwon’t.”



Faraitookherhandsintohisandkissedthem.“Iam happyfor

you.”

Rethabilesmiled.“Thankyou.”

Hehuggedheragainthenletgo.Helookedatherlipsandleaned

overtokissher.Shelookeddown,hislipslandingonhercheek

insteadthenshesmiled.

“Ihavetogo.”

Faraiswallowedandclearedhisthroat.“Yeah…callme.”

“Iwillbye!”

HewatchedhergettinginherwhiteBenzthenwavedasshe

reversed.Shewavedbacksmilinganddroveoff.

**

Atanginsertedanewsim cardinhisphoneandcalledher.The

phonerangtwicethenshepicked.

“Hello?”

“Hi,pleasedon’thangup.Canwetalk?”

“AtangyouandIhavenothingtotalkabout.Stopcallingme.”

“Ineedtoseeyou.”

“OkaePhele?”



“Weneedtotalk.”

“Wehavenothingtotalkaboutit.Leavemealone.Iam aboutto

reportyouforharassment!”

“Babeplease…Iknowyouareupset.”

“Idon’twantyou.”

“Whereisthebaby?”

“Inheaven.”

Hetookadeepbreath.“Youabortedheragain?”

“Yes.ItoldyouIwould.Iwouldneverwanttobeassociatedwith

you.”

Heclosedhiseyessittinginbuscar.“Why?Whywouldyoukill

her?”

“BecauseIwantnothingtodowithyou.”

Herubbedhiseyessadly.“Didyoueverloveme?”

“Yes.Notanymore.”

“Thabi-“

“Idid.Notanymore.Youhavetaughtmethatlovedoesn’tgetyou

anywherebecausewearewithpeoplewhodon’tknowwhatlove

is.”

“Canwetalk?Whereareyou?Kebatarebua.”

“Iam notgoingtotalktomebecauseyouandIaredone.The

relationshipranit’scause.”



“Please…”

“Bye.”

“CanIcomewhereyouaresowetalk?”

“No.”

“Imessedup.Myactionswereinfluencedbyanger.Iwasangry

andIwantedtohurtyouback.Iwashurtbecauseevenafter

assuringyouofmylove..youstillwentaheadtookplanan

abortion.”

“Iam happyyougotangryandshowedmewhoyouare.Iwill

neverforgiveyoufortheamountofpainyouputmethrough.For

sleepingwithmeafteryousleptwithher.Forembarrassingme

andchoosingher.Iwillneverforgiveyou.YouhurtmesomuchI

willneverforgiveyouforit.Stayawayfrom me!Ihavenothingof

yourswithme.Youevenhadtheaudacitytohernamewhileon

topofme.IlongtoldyouIwouldneverforgiveyouifyou

cheated.”

“IforgaveyouwhenyoukilledSarona,Iam alsowillingtoforgive

youforSarona-“

“HeywenaSatan,youarenotGod.Idon’tneedyourforgiveness.

Pleaseleavemealone.”

“Babe-“

Shehungup.Hetriedcallingagainbutitdidn’tgothrough.He

sighedthensteppedoutofhiscaratacardealership.Acar

dealerwalkedtohim.



“Boss…”

“Eita,shownewhatyouhave.Iwantsomethingniceformywife.”

Hisphonevibrated,hetookitoutfrom hispocketandlookedat

Pearlcalling.

“Pearl…”

“Whereareyou?Youarestressed.ComeIwillmassageyou.”

“Thammadon’tdothis.”

“Dowhat?Come…Iwillmakeyoufeelbetter.”

“Iam busynow.”

“Attie…come.Youneedtocum soyoucanthinkproperly.

Come…”

Heswallowedlisteningtoherluringvoice.

“Ilovemywife.”

“Iknow.”

“IlikeyourbodyandIwanttofuckyououtofmysystem butnot

enoughtocontinuedestroyingmyrelationship.Youlooklikeyou

couldbeagoodfuck.”

Pearllaughed.“Whenyouwantme,youknowwheretofindme.”

Shehungup.Atangsighedandpointedatacar.“Thatone.”

***



ZazaheldherphonetalkingtoAgang.

“Can’tyoutalktoyourcousinbabe?”

“ThabiandIarenotclose.Gapewhatyourbrotherdidis

unforgivable.”

“Hewasangryandhurt.He-“

“Heshouldownuptohisshit.IdoubtThabiwillforgivehim.She

knowsshecanmakeitwithouthim.Hermotherdidwithouta

man.Idon’tknowwhatitwilltakeforhertoforgivehim.”

“Iam gettinginameeting.Iwillcallyou.”

“Ok.”

Hehungup.Zazafinishedpreparingherson’sfoodthenwalked

tohisroom wherehewassleeping.

Shetookadeepbreathstaringathim.Thechemowastakinga

tollonhislittlebodybutshewasgoingtokeephim fighting.

“Hey…”

Shetouchedhiscoldhand.Acoldchillrandownherspineasshe

lookedathim.Sheslowlypickedhim.

“Hey….Baby…wakeup..”

Heremainedstill,hisbodycold.

.

.
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Rethabiledroveinheruncle’syardthatafternoonandparked

besideshisNissandoublecab.

Meanwhileattheneighbor’shouse,mmagweKaelofrowned

staringatthecar.Herneighborlookedather.

“Who’sthat?”

“It’sLelomo’schild!Shehasbroughtherbrothersohecanburden

us.Iwonderwhyshejustcan’ttakeherbrotherwhereversheis

going.KanawealreadyhaveourbudgetsgapeIjustdon’twantto

careofanyone’schildrenwhennoonehelpedmewithmykids.”

Shestoodannoyed.“Sheshouldbelookingforthatboy’sfather

insteadofbringinghim tome.Idon’tknowwhatpeoplethinkIam,

aslavewho’smeanttotakeofeveryone’schildren.”

Theneighborlaughed.“Tellheryoucan’t.”

“HowwhenRragweKaelotoldhershecouldbringhim.

SometimesIhatethismansomuch.Ketolakeipotsagoreoita

gorekemaidkanaslavesagagwe.”

“Nyaamma,standourground.Youcan’tbeforcedtobeananny.”

“Heisnotgoingtostayinmyhouseforfreeeatingmyfoodfor

free,drinkingmywaterforfree.That’snotgoingtohappen.Iam

notacharityhouse.Keeta.”



MmagweKaelowalkedtoheryardasherhusbandwelcomedhis

sister’schildren.

Rethabilesmiledwalkinginsidethehousewithheruncle.Her

unclesmiledhappily.

“Iam proudofyou.Youhavecomesofar.”

Rethabilenodded.“Thankyou.”

“SowhereexactlyareyougoinginAmerica?”

“Boston,Massachusetts.”

“Whereisthat?Waitsedon’tbotheryourselfmychild.Idon’tknow

thoseplaces,whatIknowisyouaregoingtoAmerica.Mysister

ishappywhereversheis.”

MmagweKaelowalkedinsidethehouseandsaynexttoher

husband.

“Rethabile,howareyou?”

“Iam fineaunty,howareyou?”

“Withthewayyoumadeitclearyouwouldneverseparatefrom

yourbrotherIam surprisedyouareleavinghim today.”

Rethabilelaughed.“Iwilltakehim afterIhavesettled.”

“Ng…Isee.ButThabi,weneedtotalkaboutyourmarriage.You

justcan’tdecideyouwanttobreakupthenupandgowhen

magadiwaspaidforyou.It’sdisrespectfulandpaintsourfamily

bad.Aftereverythingthismandidforyou,itshowsjusthow

ungratefulyouaretojustthinkyoucandumphim.Thatmanis



yourhusband.Youshouldnotbehere,youshouldbewithyour

newfamily!”

Herhusbandlookedather.“Mogatsaka,Thabisayshewas

cheatingand-“

“Whatmandoesn’tcheat?Doesthatmeanweshouldleaveour

husbandsbecausewearebeingcheatedon?It’snatureforaman

tocheat.Rethabileisnottheonlywomanwithavaginaonearth.

Everyotherwomanhasavaginaanditwasmadeforaman.You

wanthim totastethesamefoodeverynight?”

“MmagweKaelo-“

“Shewasluckytohavefoundsomeonewholovedhertheway

sheis.Nowwho’sgoingtowanther.Mendon’twantfatwoman!

Youshouldgobacktoyourmanandaskforforgivenessand

moveonwithlife.Andhelawhat’swrongwithUBifImayask?UB

isstill-“

“Enoughwoman!Ifmyniecedoesn’twanttogetmarriedthen

that’sit.She’syoung,shecanalwaysfindsomeoneelse.Just

becauseyousettledforlessbecauseofenvydoesn’tmean

everyoneshould!Ifyouhavenothingintelligenttosay…youknow

what?Justkeepquiet.Goandspreadgossipinthestreets.”

MmagweKaelokeptquiet.Rethabiletookadeepbreath.

“I-“

“GotoHarvard.Bringthatdegreehome.Iam proudofyou.

Batangwillstayinmyhousewithme.Hewillbemyson.Heshall

eatwhatIeat.Heshallstayandlivehappilyinthishouse.Goand



takeyourdegree,don’tfeelpressuredtotakehim.Iwillbehis

father,hismother,hisguardian.Iwilldorightbyhim.”

TearsfilledRethabile’seyes.“Thankyou.”

“Itsalright.”

Rethabilelookedatheraunt.“Thankyouaunty.”

MmagweKaelolookedather.“Eemma.”

Rethabileopenedherbagthentookoutaphone.

“IboughtBatangaproperphonesoheisabletocommunicate

withme.”

Shegaveittohim.Batangsmiledstaringatthesmartphone.

“Yes!”

Hehuggedhersisterhappily.Rethabilesmiledwrappinghisarms

aroundher.

Shelookedatthetime.“Ihavetogo.Myflightisfor9.”

TheyallstoodupandwalkedoutexpectforMmagweKaelo.

OutsideRethabiletookoutdonemoneyfrom herpurseandgave

ittoheruncle.

“Ididn’tbutanythingso-“

Heshookhishead.“Nomydaughter.Thisisyourhome.His

home.Thereisfood.Youdon’thavetogivememoney.”

“Itstohelpinthehouse.”

“Ican’tacceptit.Keepitforyourself.Youdon’tknowwhereyou



aregoing.Wewillbefinehere.”

Rethabileputitaway.“Ok.Thankyou.”

“Itsok.”

ShewalkedtothecarisandgotinwithBatang.Sheopenedher

bagandtookoutthemoneyhermotherleft,itwasstillinthe

plasticshehadfounditin,untouchable.Shegaveittohim.

“Keepthismoney.Whenthingsturnbad,takeit,gototherank

andgetabustoGaborone.YouwillgotoAgang’shouse.”

Henodded.

“Iwillleaveyouwiththiscard.Ithasmoneyinside.Idon’twant

youtousethismoneyunlessandonlyifnecessary.Youhavea

passport.Iam goingtofindajobandseeifIcantakeyou.Butfor

nowbeagoodchild.Don’tbedisrespectful.Readyourbooksand

pass.MmagweKaeloisnotthenicestwomanbutouruncleisso

don’tmindher.Ifanythinghappenscallme.Iwillgiveyoumy

numberassoonasIarrive.Buttillthen,callAgang.OrFarai.”

“Ok.”

Shegavehim hermother’sperfume.“Staywiththis.It’sMama’s.”

Batangsmiledtakingit.“Ok.”

Rethabilehuggedhim.Tearsfilledhereyesthenshelaughed.“I

don’twanttoleaveyou.”

“Ican’twaittocometoAmericatoo.”

Shesmiled.“Ok.Bye…”



“Bye.”

Heputthemoneyandbankcardinhispocket.

“Thepinis0887.”

“Ok.”

Hesteppedoutthenwaved.Rethabilestartedthecarand

reversedthendroveoffheadedtoGaborone.

***

AgangwalkedinZaza’shouselaterthatdaytakingoffhistie.

“Babe!”

Hewalkedtohisson’sroom andopenedthedoor.Hesmiled

staringatZazawhowasonthefloorholdinghim inherarms.His

smileslowlydisappearedashestaredathertears.Heslowly

walkedoverandlookedathisson.

Hisheartpoundedashetouchedhislittlehand.Zazalookedat

him cryingsilently.Heswallowed,tearsburninghisowneyes.

Nowitmadesensewhyshehadnotbeenansweringherphone.

Hetookouthisphone,hishandsshakingthencalledhisbrother.

“Agang…”

“Heisgone…”

Therewassilence.“Shit!”



“Whodoyoucall?Whatdoyoudo?”

“Letmecallsomeone.Iam comingthere?”

AtearrolleddownAgang’scheek.“WhatshouldIdo?”

“Iam coming.WhereisZaza?”

“Withhim.Hisbodyiscold.”

“Iam coming.”

“ShouldIcallmama?”

“Iwillcallher.”

“Maybeheisstillalive.Mamacanprayforhim.”

“Iam coming.”

Aganglookedathisson,hisentirebodycrumplingdown,hecould

feelhisstrengthdrainout.HekneltbeforeZaza.

Shelookedathim andcried.Heputhisarmsaroundhercrying

too,theirchildbetweenthem.

***

ElangscrolledthroughThabi’sFacebooktimelinewithherfake

account,shehadn’tpostedanythinginawhile.Shesighedthen

dialedhernumberbutitdidn’tgothrough.

Shelookedatthepillsonherbedunabletowaittillschoolsre-



openedsoshecanproperlydrivehercrazy.

Sheputthepillsawayjustasherroommatewalkedinlaughingon

herphone.

“Iam coming.Givemetwominutes.Ok.Iloveyou.”

Shehungup.Elanglaughed.“Who’sthat?”

Theroommatelaughedtoo.“Myboyfriend.Iam goingout.See

youtomorrow.”

Sheputonherflipflopandpickedheralreadypackedovernight

bagthenwalkedout.Elanggotoffherbedandwalkedoutthen

watchedherroommatejumpinherboyfriend’sAudi5.Bored,she

walkedbackinthehouse.

ShewenttogetFacebookmessagesandlookedatthehi’sinher

inbox.Shewenttoeveryprofileofeachpersonandsighedputting

herphoneaway.Thefishinherinboxwasn’tthefishshewanted.

***

HourslaterinGaborone,Rethabileparkedattheairport,herheart

racing.Shegotoutandtookherbagsthendraggedthem inside

SirSeretseKhamaInternationalAirport.

“Kaisara!”

RethabileturnedandlookedatMr.Kgosiwalkingover.Hesmiled.

“Dr.Kaisara…”



Rethabilesmiled.“Sir..”

Hegotcloserandgotherbags.“Ihavebeensenttoseeyouoff

andgiveyouwordsofencouragement.”

Rethabilesmiled.“Thankyou.”

“Let’sgoinDr.Kaisara.”

Theywalkedinsidethenhesmiledstaringather.

“Youaregoingtomakeit.Youaregoingtobethedoctoryou

wanttobe,youjusthavetoknowwhichdoctorthatis.Iam proud

ofyouKaisara.”

“ThankyouSir.”

Hehuggedher.Rethabiletookadeepbreathfeelinghismuscles

aroundher.Hisbreathbrushedherneck.Sheslowlyputherarms

aroundhim,herheartbeatingwayfaster.Hepulledawayand

smiled.

“Goodluck!”

Shesmiledtakingherbags.“Bye.”

Hesighed.“Youknowwhat?Fuckit!”

Hepulledhercloserandkissedher.Rethabilegaspedashe

kissedherravishingherlips.Hepulledawayandsmiled.

“Go.”

Sheswallowedthenslowlyturnedandwalkedaway.



***

Intheplane,Rethabiletookapictureandposteditonher

Facebook.

‘HarvardhereIcome.Dr.Kaisarainthemaking.’

Shelookedathercaptionthensmiled.SheunblockedAtangand

textedhim.

Rethabile:Hi.Iam leaving.Ihaveleftyourcarattheairport.The

carkeysarewiththeairportstaff.Itoldthem youaregoingto

comeandcollectthem.Youcanalwaysresellitorbetteryet,give

ittoPearl.Ilefttheringinsidethecar.Imovedmythingsfrom

yourhouse,what’sleftiswhatIfound.Bye.

Shesentthemessagejustastheairhostessstartedtalking.

***

PulewatchedasRethabile’splanetookoff,hehelduphisphone

takingavideothensmiledwatchingitgoup.Hewalkedoutofthe

airportandjumpedinhiscar.

***



AtAgang’shouse,Atangreadthemessageandtriedcallingher.

“Thenumberyouhave-“

“Shit!”

Princewalkedover.“Areyouok?”

“Thabiisgone.”

Princesighed.“Youmessedup.Bigtime.Forgetherevertaking

youback.Notinthislifetimeanyway.It’sover.”

Heswallowedsittingdown,realitydawningonhim.

“Iloveher…”

“Itstoolatenow.”

.

.

.
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AtJohannesburgORTamboInternationalAirport,Rethabile

checkedoutuponarrivalthencheckedinforherconnectingflight.

Withonlyherlaptopbag,shewalkedtoTerminalAfollowing

behindtwowhiteladieswhowerelaughing.Shetookadeep

breathgladshehadchangedintoherjeansandsneakers,itmade

movingmucheasier.

MinuteslatersheboardedintotheBritishAirwaysflightandsat

bythewindow.Shelookedaroundatthebeauty,herheart

pounding.Amansatbesideherandgaveheranod.Shesmiled

andlookedoutthroughthewindow

“Goodeveningladiesandgentlemen.”

Rethabiletookadeepbreathasaflightattendantspokesoftly.

Sheswitchedoffherphonefollowinginstructionsthenputonher

seatbelttogetherwitheveryoneelse.

Sherubbedhersweatypalmsandtookadeepbreathastheplane

slowlytotookoffheadedtoLondonHeathrow.

***

ThefollowingmorninginBotswana,Keemisighedstaringather

daughterwhowassittingonthemattresscrying.



“Idon’tunderstandwhyyounevertoldmethebabywassick.

Maybethisiswhyhediedbecausethebiblesaysrespectyour

motherandfatherforlonglife.Youdon’teventalktomeorcheck

howIam doingyetyouaremydaughter.”

Otherrelativeslookedather.“NommagweZaza,that’snowayto

speaktoachildwhoisgrieving.”

“ThisistherightwaytobecauseZachariadoesn’trespectme.

Todayshegavebirthtoafatherlesschildwhodied.”

MmagweAgangfrowned.“Youwillnotspeaktolikethat.Ihave

heardenoughofthis,ifyoucan’tsympathizewithyourdaughter,

don’t.WhatIwillnotletyoudoisdestroythiswomanfurther

anymore.”

“Yoursondidnotpay-“

“Yes,hedidnotandhewillbutIwillnotletyouharassthischild.

Whatkindofamotherareyou?Areyounotashamed?Youshould

beashamed.”

Keemilookedateveryonewhowasnowlookingathertheclicked

hertongueandwalkedout.

ZazasniffedasmmagweAtangsatdowntonexttoher.Outside

otherrelativessangchurchsongs.

***

Atanghandedthecashiermoneyatashopthenwalkedouthis



newsim card.Hegotinhiscarandinserteditthenregisteredit

beforetryingtocallher.

“Thenumberyouhavedialedisnotavailableatthemoment,

pleasetryagainlater,thankyou.”

HetookadeepbreathandcalledBatang'snumber.

“Hello?”

“Heybuddy,howareyou?”

“Iam fine.”

“What’sup?Whereareyouguys?”

“Iam atmyuncle’shouse.ThabiwenttoAmerica.”

“Shealreadyleft?Wasn’tshegoingnextweek?”

“No.Itwaslastnight.AndIam notsupposedtotalktoyou

anymorebecauseyouhaveanewgirlfriend.”

“Whosaidthat?”

“Thabi.”

Atangsighed.“Itsok.Sheisangryatmethat’swhyshesaidthat

butitdoesn’thavetobelikethat.Iam alwayshere.”

“Sothereisnonewwoman?”

“No.Thereisnoone.Hasshecalledyouyet?”

“Notyet.”

“Okbuddy,look,don’ttellherwespoke.”



“Ok.”

Atanghungupandputhishandsonhisface.Pearlstartedcalling.

“IsaidIwillcallyou.”

“Atang,Ijustsawthatyourbrother’ssonpassedon.Iam so

sorry.”

“Thanks.”

“Itcan’tbeeasyonhim.Orthechild’smother.Iam reallysorryfor

yourloss.”

“Thanks.”

“DidyoumanagetotalktoRethabile?”

“Iam notgoingtodiscussmywifewithyou.IfIeverdid,it’s

stoppingtodaysonevermentionhername.”

“Ok.Iam sorry.Uh,mytapisleaking.Idon’tknowwhotocall.I

triedeverythingbutitwon’tandwaterhadfilledthekitchen.”

“Callaplumberthen.”

“Idon’tknowanyoneandIhaven’tgottenpaid.Couldyouplease

fixit.Idon’tthinkIwillbeabletohandlethewaterbill.Ineed

help.”

“Soyouwantmetoleavemynephew’s-“

“Iam sureitwon’ttakelong.AtangIam sorryforwhateverthatk

didbecauseIam seeingyounowhateme.Iam sorry.Pleasehelp

me.”



“Idon’thateyoubutIwanttostayfarawayfrom you.”

“Iknow.Iwon’teverallyou.IjustwantmytaptobefixedbeforeI

drownthehouse.Please..”

Hetookadeepbreathandsighed.“Iam coming.”

“Thankyou.Pleasehurrysoyoucangobacktothefuneral.”

AtangstartedthecaranddrovetoPearl’shouse.Heparked

insideheryardandwalkedinsideherhouse.Hewalkedtothe

kitchenwhereshewasonherkneesmoppingthefloorwitha

towel.Helookedatthetapewhichshehadtiedwithanother

towel.

Shegotup.“Ifyoutakeoffthetowel,thewaterisgoingtogo

everywhere.”

Hesighed.“Goandcloseitattheback.”

Pearlnoddedandwalkedoutinheroinknightdress.Shewalked

backinandfoundhim alreadyworkingonthetap.Shekneltdown

andcontinuedmopping.

Hefinishedupandlookedather.“Goandopenit.”

Shegotupandwalkoutsidethem openedit.Shewalkedback

insidethehouseandsmiled.

“Youfixedit!”

“Itstemporary,youneedtogetanewtap.”

“Thankyou.IwantedtocallyouyesterdaybutIgotscared.”

“Gotscaredofwhat?”



“Youhateme.IwishIknewwhatIdid.”

“Idon’thateyou.Ijust…Imessedupwithmyrelationship.Idon’t

knowhowIevenletithappenbecauseIloveher.IknowIdo.

MaybeitwasangerandpainbutIloveher.Iwantedtosavemy

relationship.”

“Iunderstand.Ihopeeverythingworksout.”

“Sheleft.Idoubtit.ShealreadywenttoHarvard,sheisgoingto

meetmuchbettermen.”

“Iam sorry.”

“IalwaysfearedwhenshegoesshewouldleavemebutnowI

knowforsuresheisgoingtomoveon.Maybeshewillneverever

comeback.”

Pearlstaredathissadface.“Iam sorry…come…”

Shepulledhim toherbedroom andpushedhim onthebedthen

tookoffherdressremainingnaked.

Helookedatherbodythenshegotontopofhim.

Sheunzippedhispantsandtookouthisdickthenleanedoverand

suckedit.Hegrunted,hisdickgettingevenharder.

Pearlraisedherheadand#removed.

.
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Sheunzippedhispantsandtookouthisdickthenleanedoverand

suckedit.Hegrunted,hisdickgettingevenharder.

Pearlraisedherheadandslowlysatonit.Shemoanedtakingit

allinthentookadeepbreathstaringathim andstartedmoving.

Sheputherhandsonhischestridinghim.

Atangputhishandsonherwaistgruntingatthefeelingofher

pussy.Hecouldn’tunderstandwhyshefeltsoogood…sotight

andwarm.

Heflippedthem andlookedatherface.Shekissedhim.Atangput

herlegsonherchestandpushedhisdickinsidegrunting.

Helookedatherlittlebreastandsqueezedthem.Hehammered

herpussy,hiseyesclosedasthepleasuredrovehim crazy.He

watchedhisdickdisappearinandoutofhersweethole.Heslid

outtodelayhiscum andsmackedherclit.

Pearlmoanedashepushedbackhisdickinsideandwentforthe

killpoundingintoher.HerbodyshookasAtangfuckedher.She

grabbedhishandsgaspingthenspasmedmoaninglouder.Atang

bithislowerlip,hiscum comingatfullspeed.Sheclosedhereyes

ashefilledherup.

“Shit!”

Heslowlyslidoutbreathingheavily.Hisphoneranginhispocket.



Atangtookadeepbreathandpickedhisbrother’scall.

“Yeah?”

“Whereareyou?”

“Pearlcalled…hertapwas-“

“Whatthefuckdidthiswomanfeedyou?”

Atangwalkedoutofherbedroom.“Somethingisinhervagina.”

“Youfuckedherforrealthistime?”

“She’s..wow!”

“Atascaleof10?”

“Sheisaten.”

“Idon’tbelieveyou.”

“Comeandfeelitforyourself..”

Princespoketo.“Who?Pearl?Lennakeabata.Wearecoming.

Sendlocation.”

Atanghungupandsentthelocation.HewentbacktoPearl’s

bedroom andfoundherasleep.Hekissedher.

“Hey…”

Sheopenedhereyesandsmiled.

“Hi.”

“Ilikeyou.IthinkIshouldacceptIlostThabiandmoveon.”



Shesmiled.“Ohh..”

“Yeah…andyouareperfectforme.”

“Iam happyfeelthatwaybecauseIloveyou.”

Atangkissedher.“Ok.Uhbytheway,youknowIhaveatwin

right?”

“Yes.”

“MybrotherandIareone.Weshareeverything.Includingwomen.

Thabiwasoursboth.Ifit’stomuchtohandlewecanendthis.

Becausemybrotherandmyfriendliketoshareeverything.IfIam

notthere,eitherPrinceorAgangiswithyoukeepingyouhappy.

YougetwhatImean?”

Sheswallowedandnodded.

“Shouldwecontinue?”

“YesbutwewillallsitdownsoIunderstandhowthisworks.”

“Yeah.”

“SoyoualsosleepwithPrince’sgirlfriend?”

“Yes.AlsoAgang’s.”

Shenodded.“Ok.Ihavenever…donethatbefore.”

“Iunderstand.Aganglosthisson.He’ssad.He’scomingover.He

wantstomeetyou.TogetherwithPrince.Theywanttosayhithen

wegotothefuneral.”

“Ok,letmedressup.”



“Don’t.Istillwanttofuckyou.”

Heflippedhermakingherkneelandstrokedhimselfthenpushed

hisharddickinsidepushingherchesttothebed.

Pearl’seyesopenedwildlyfeelingitdeeperthansaybefore.She

triedraisingherchestbutAgangpusheditdownfuckingherwith

hisentiredick.Herbuttvibratedwitheachthrustashedrilledher.

Shetriedtocrawlawaytosaveherselfbuthepulledherback

slamminginsideheroverandovergroaning.

Hepulledheroffthebedsotheycouldbothstand,him behindher

thencurvedhisbackfillingeverycornerofthatpussy.

Shestoodonhertoesunabletotakeitastearsfilledhereyes.

Herbedroom dooropenedthenhistwinwalkedinfollowedby

Prince.Aganglookedatherandsmiledwalkingover.

“Hey….”

Pearllookedathisbrother,tearsrollingdownwhileAtang

continuedfuckingher.

“Shhhh..it’sok.Osekawalela.”

Hekissedhercheeksthenherlipswhilesqueezingherbreast.

Princeslidhishandbetweenherpussylips.Herubbedherclit

gentlywhilecaressingherbody.Pearl’sheartpoundedasallthree

mensurroundedher.Sheclosedhereyesatthepleasure.Atang

hititaspotasPrincecontinuedrubbingherclitwhileAgang

kissedherneckwhisperingsweetnothingstoherear.

ShemoanedinAgang’smouthlettingitoutagain.Atanggaveher



onelaststrokeandreleased.Hemovedandkissedherback.

“Iwillseelaterbabe.Letmerushbacktothefuneral.”

Atangwipedhimselfthenpickedhisphoneandwalkedoutas

Agangbendedhermorenowbehindbehindher.Princetookout

hisweaponandpusheditinhermouth.Hegentlytappedher

throatenjoyinghimself.Agangheldherwaistandpushedhisdick

insidecursingunderneathhisbreath.Theyboth…

.

.

.

Shegrabbedhishandsgaspingthenspasmedmoaninglouder.

Atangbithislowerlip,hiscum comingatfullspeed.Sheclosed

hereyesashefilledherup.

“Shit!”

Heslowlyslidoutbreathingheavily.Hisphoneranginhispocket.

Atangtookadeepbreathandpickedhisbrother’scall.

“Yeah?”

“Whereareyou?”

“Pearlcalled…hertapwas-“

“Whatthefuckdidthiswomanfeedyou?”

Atangwalkedoutofherbedroom.“Somethingisinhervagina.”



“Youfuckedherforrealthistime?”

“She’s..wow!”

“Atascaleof10?”

“Sheisaten.”

“Idon’tbelieveyou.”

“Comeandfeelitforyourself..”

Princespoketo.“Who?Pearl?Lennakeabata.Wearecoming.

Sendlocation.”

Atanghungupandsentthelocation.HewentbacktoPearl’s

bedroom andfoundherasleep.Hekissedher.

“Hey…”

Sheopenedhereyesandsmiled.

“Hi.”

“Ilikeyou.IthinkIshouldacceptIlostThabiandmoveon.”

Shesmiled.“Ohh..”

“Yeah…andyouareperfectforme.”

“Iam happyfeelthatwaybecauseIloveyou.”

Atangkissedher.“Ok.Uhbytheway,youknowIhaveatwin

right?”

“Yes.”

“MybrotherandIareone.Weshareeverything.Includingwomen.



Thabiwasoursboth.Ifit’stomuchtohandlewecanendthis.

Becausemybrotherandmyfriendliketoshareeverything.IfIam

notthere,eitherPrinceorAgangiswithyoukeepingyouhappy.

YougetwhatImean?”

Sheswallowedandnodded.

“Shouldwecontinue?”

“YesbutwewillallsitdownsoIunderstandhowthisworks.”

“Yeah.”

“SoyoualsosleepwithPrince’sgirlfriend?”

“Yes.AlsoAgang’s.”

Shenodded.“Ok.Ihavenever…donethatbefore.”

“Iunderstand.Aganglosthisson.He’ssad.He’scomingover.He

wantstomeetyou.TogetherwithPrince.Theywanttosayhithen

wegotothefuneral.”

“Ok,letmedressup.”

“Don’t.Istillwanttofuckyou.”

Heflippedhermakingherkneelandstrokedhimselfthen

#removed.
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Shestoodonhertoesunabletotakeitastearsfilledhereyes.

Herbedroom dooropenedthenhistwinwalkedinfollowedby



Prince.Aganglookedatherandsmiledwalkingover.

“Hey….”

Pearllookedathisbrother,tearsrollingdownwhileAtang

continuedfuckingher.

“Shhhh..it’sok.Osekawalela.”

Hekissedhercheeksthenherlipswhilesqueezingherbreast.

Princeslidhishandbetweenherpussylips.Herubbedherclit

gentlywhilecaressingherbody.Pearl’sheartpoundedasallthree

mensurroundedher.Sheclosedhereyesatthepleasure.Atang

hititaspotasPrincecontinuedrubbingherclitwhileAgang

kissedherneckwhisperingsweetnothingstoherear.

ShemoanedinAgang’smouthlettingitoutagain.Atanggaveher

onelaststrokeandreleased.Hemovedandkissedherback.

“Iwillseelaterbabe.Letmerushbacktothefuneral.”

Atangwipedhimselfthenpickedhisphoneandwalkedoutas

Agangbendedhermorenowbehindbehindher.Princetookout

hisweaponandpusheditinhermouth.Hegentlytappedher

throatenjoyinghimself.Agangheldherwaistandpushedhisdick

insidecursingunderneathhisbreath.Theyboth…

***

InOrapa,Batangpackedhisclothesinhisnewroom.Mmagwe

Kaelowalkedinandlookedathim.



“Whattimeareyoucleaningthehouseandmakingbreakfast?”

Helookedather.“Ma?”

“Hey,doyouthinkyouarejustheretoeatandgotothetoilet?

ThisisnotGaboroneandIam notyoursister.Thishouseisnot

goingtocleanitself.Startcleaningrightnowthenafterthatcook.

Myclothesaredirty.Theyneedtobewashed.Ifyoudon’twash

them thenyouwillsleepoutsidedoyouhearme?”

Henodded.Shelookedathim thenclickedhertonguewalkingout.

“Makesureyoumopeverycornerandraketheyard.”

.

.

.
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InLondon,twohoursbehindofBotswana,theBritishAirways

flighttouchedgroundinLondonHeathrow.Itslidsmoothlyonthe

runwayandfinallystopped.TheAirhostessspoke.

“GoodmorningLadiesandGentlemen,wehavetouchedgroundin

LondonHeathrowwherelocaltimeis07:35.Connectingflightto

Boston,Massachusettswillbeintwohoursandthirtyminutesfor

thosegoingtoBoston,welcometoLondon.”

Rethabilesmiledtakingofftheseatbeltexhaustedfrom just

sitting.Shetookadeepbreathastheygotofftheplaneat

Terminal5.

Rethabilecheckedoutasthecoldbreezebrushedherskin.She

openedherlaptopbaggladshehaddoneherresearch.Sheput

onherjacketthenpulledherbagstothesittingareawhereother

passengersthatwerewaitingfortheconnectingflightwerebeing

led.Rethabileputherbagsdownlookingaroundunabletobelieve

shewasactuallyinLondon.Theairportlookedsobusywith

amountofpeopleshewasseeingthoughthattooknothingfrom

thebeautyoftheairportitself.

Shetookoutherphoneandswitcheditonthensmiledconnecting

totheWifi.

Herphonevibratedasmessagenotificationsstarted.Sheopened

herWhatsAppandlookedat25messagesfrom anunsaved



number.Sheclickedonthemessage.

Number:Heyit’sElang

Number:Whereareyougoing?

Number:Ican’tbelieveyouleftwithouttellingme

Number:Yourapplicationgotapproved?

Number:WaitseyouaretrickyThabile,Ican’tbelievethis.Ireally

thoughtwewerefriends

Number:WhataboutAtang?

Number:Youarejustgoingtoleavewithoutaword? Girls

Number:WhataboutBatang?

Number:Waitseourfriendshipwasonesided!

Number:Ican’tbelieveyouaregoingtoHarvard!

Thabilereadtherestrollinghereyesthenbluetickedallofthem

andrepliedsomeofherclassmate’smessages.Sheclickedon

Batang’snumberandsenthim amessage.

Thabi:Hey,nowinLondon.Howisit?

Themessagetickedonce.Sherepliedmoremessagesthenstood

upandwalktotheglasswallstaringataplanethatwaslanding.

Shetookapictureofitthenacoupleofselfieswhichsheposted

withacaption.

‘London,check.NextflighttoBoston.’

Shesmiledreadingthecommentsfrom herpreviouspicture.She



repliedtomostcommentssmiling.Agangsentheramessage

overWhatsApp.

Agang:Hey,MsHarvard.

Thabismiled.

Thabi:Hi.

Agang:Soyoujustleft?

Thabi:Itwasforthebest

Agang:Wemissyoualready.

Thabi:Focusonyourbrother

Agang:Iam happyforyou.

Thabiwalkedtothewaitingareaandsatdownholdingherphone.

***

InBotswana,AgangsatinhiscarstaringatRethabiletyping.

Thabi:Thankyou.Iam nervous.

Hetypedhisreply.

Agang:Don’tbe.Yougotthis.

Atangwalkedoverandgotinthecar.

“Youneedashower.”



Agangputhisphoneinhispocket.“Yeah..”

“MamasaidZazawantsAJtogetburiedhereinGabs.”

“Yes,shewantstobeclosertohim.”

“Ok.Iam sorry.Iknowyoudideverythingyoucould.Itwashis

time.Hewasinalotofpain.”

“Yeah…thankyou.”

“It’sok.”

“IsawRethabile’spicturesonFacebook.She’snowinLondon.”

Atangsighed.“Isaw.”

“Iam sorrybutItoldyouso.”

“Iknow.”

“Pearlisbeautifulandshe’sagoodfuckingcandidate,butthat’s

all.Idon’tthinkshe’sthekindofwomanyouwouldwanttosettle

for.Yeshervaginaisbewitchedbutthat’sall.Idoubtbesideslust

youfeelanythingforher.Ojisetse.Youlostthebestthingfor

what?”

“Iam goingtowaitforhertocalm downthenmaybegoandsee

her.She’sangryrightnow.ShesaidIhaveweaksexperformance.

Idon’tevenknowwhatshemeantbecauseIam theonlyshe’s

everbeenwith.”

Aganglaughed.“Sheprobablyjustwantedtohurtyou.”

“GatweIdon’tcomparetobigboyswhobuytheirgirlfriends

RangeRoversgiving15kallowances.”



Aganglookedathim laughing.Atangsighed.

“Watsgega,kenalestress.Iam goingtowaitforher.Keduetsi

magadi.Iam goingtofightformymarriage.WheneverIthinkof

hermovingon,Ifeellikedying.Thabiismygirl.”

“Sheisgoingtocomebackmarriedtoarichwhitemanwho

drivesRollsRoyceandFerraris,nowcalledDr.Petersoutwemala

agagoanabothoko,okareokanyelammegotswametsi.Ore

wahemaoutweohemasephinyasalekgowasesenkgang

perfumeyaVersacewakgamiwakematheebeoswa.”

“Otanyelaomarete!”

AganglaughedasAtangsteppedoutofhiscar.Hesighedthen

followedhisbrother.

***

Pearllaidonherbedsniffingwhilemassagingherabdomen.She

slowlygotoffbedasherpussyburntthenstoodbyhermirror

facingbackwardandbendedlookingback.Shesighedunableto

seeanythingduetohowswollenshewas.

Shewipedawayhertearsandslowlywalkedtothebathroom.She

filleditwithwaterandaddedsomebathingsalts.

Shegotinsideandsoakedherpussyasshethoughtofhow

AgangandPrincehadtakenturnsonherfuckingherinallways

possible.Shewasn’tsurehowRethabilehadstayedthatlong



beingfuckedbythreemenlikethatthoughnowitmadesense

whyPrincehadbeenangrythetimesheansweredThabi’sphone.

Awhilelatershegotoutofthebathtubandwalkedtoher

bedroom.Shetookherphoneandcalledanumber.

“Hello?”

“Hi,Iwantthatmixtureagain.TheoneIhadisfinished.”

“Ok,howwasit?”

“Hecouldn’tstop.Itworked.”

“Itold.Iam notathomerightnow.Comelateronandcollectit.”

“Ok.Thanks.”

“Bye.”

Shehungupandlaidonthebedlisteningtoherkukuthrobbing

painfully.

***

Batangbendedunderthesunwashingheraunt’sclothes.She

lookedathim sippingherjuicethenwalkedtotheroom hewas

goingtobeusing.Sheopenedthewardrobeandlookedathis

clothes.Shestartedsearchingthrowingsomeofhisclotheson

thefloor.Shepausedreachingfortheplasticofmoney.She

openeditthentookoutthemoneyandcounted.Hermouth

droppedassherecountedtheP2000pulathensheputinherbra.



Shelookedathisphonewithafrown.Heevenhadabetterphone

thanhers.Shetookoutthesim cardsthenwalkedoutwiththe

phoneandhiditeverythinginherbedroom.

Shethoughtfullylookedatherhusband’sjacketwhereheusually

kepthismoneythentookitandsearchedthepockets.Shetook

outthemoneyinsidethenwalkedwiththejackettoBatang.

“Alsowashthis.Ifyoufindanymoney,bringittome.”

Batangbreathingheavilyasshedroppedthejacketontopofthe

hugepileofclothesthatstillneededtobewashed.

ShewalkedtothehouseandsatinfrontoftheTVwatchinga

Pakistanseries.

.

.

.
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Laterthatday,Zazastatedintothinairsurroundedbyrelatives.

Shehadneverfeltsoaloneinherlife.Shekepthopingtowakeup

andlaughaboutthenightmarebuttheheavyfogjustwouldn’t

leave.

Shehadstoppedcryinginhopethatitwilljustgoaway.Butshe

foundherselfstillonthatmattress,stillfeelinglost…sad.Her

heartfeltdoheavyitwasasifbrickswerebeingloadedontopof

it.

Shehadstaredathispicturefordolongslippingintomoredenial.

Itjustdidn’tfeelrighttobesittingonthatmatress.Atangwalked

insidethebedroom.Hismotherlookedathim toasheisstaredat

her.

“CanIpleasesitwithheralone.”

Hismothernoddedandgotuptogetherwiththerestofthe

relatives.Hetookoffhisshoesandsatwithher.Zazalookedat

him.

“Ijustwantmyson…Idon’tunderstandwhyIwasgivenhim for

him tobetakenaway…tobestolenfrom me..”

Heheldherhand.Zazalaughed.

“Itdoesn’tmakesense.Hewastooyoung…hehadn’tlivedhis

life.”



“Hewillforeverbewithus…here.”Hetouchedherchest.

“Iwanttoholdhim.IjustwantmysonAgang…Iwantmychild.I

justwantmychild.Idon’twanttobesithereandcry…Iwantmy

son!Iwantmyboy…”

Aganghuggedherasshecried.Awhilelatershewassilent.

“Iam sorry.MaybeifIhadbeentherewecouldhavesavedhim.I

am sorry.Iknowitwon’tbringhim backbutIam sorry.”

Zazastaredatthewallinsilencesniffing.Agangrubbedherback

rubbinghiseyes.

“Hewasinpain.Heisrestingnow.Lookingoverus.Heisfree

from thepain.”

“Iwillneverbefreefrom it.Ifailedmyson.”

“Youdidn’tfailhim.Youfoughtharderthananyonecouldhave

fought.Helovedyou.Ilovedhim toobuthe’snolongerinpain.”

“Myheartisinpain.It’stoomuch…thepainistoomuch.Idon’t

wantthepaintoo…”

Herubbedherback.“Wewillmakeittogether.”

“Idon’twantthepainAgang…Idon’twantthepain…Iwantmy

boy.”

Agangkissedhercheekrubbingherback.

***



Outside,RragweAtanglookedathisson.

“Sowhatnow?”

“Iam goingtowaitforher.”

“WaitforhertillwhenAtang?Andifshechoosestowork

overseasthenwhat?Youneedtosettledown.Youcan’tjust

wait…Rethabileisnottheonlythickbeautifulwomanonearth.

Youwillmoveon,maybenexttimeyouwon’tcheatlikea

teenager.Heruncleisveryupset.”

“Iloveher.Iwasjustangry.”

“Nowlookatwhatyourangercostyou.Youdon’tcheattheway

youcheated.Yourwifeshouldneversuspectit.Oreventhinkyou

arecheating.Womenhave10sensesandtheycanjustcatchthat

youaresniffinginawhiff.Youshouldhavebeensmart.Notthe

wayyoubehaved.Likeanimmature.”

“IwanttovisitherandgiveherthegiftIgother.”

“Womanarefullofthemselvessometimes.Shecanrefuseit

becauseshecan.”

“Youarenothelping.”

“WhatshouldIhelpingyouwith?Takeresponsibilityofyour

behavior.Youdidn’tgetthatfrom me.”

RragweAtangwalkedovertohiswifeasPrincewalkedover.

“Ihavetogo.Iwillbeheretomorrowmorning.”



“Yahsure!”

“TakechekePhelethengohome.”

Atanglaughed.“Osekawadirathatalewena.”

“OneroundthenIgohome.”

Princelaughedthenwalkedtohiscar.Hedroveoffandpassedby

amallgettingafewthingscash.Hethrewawaythereceipt

drivingtoPearl’shouse.

Hewalkedinsideherhouseandfoundherlyingonhercouch.

Pearllookedattheredrosesandtheplasticheiswasholding

includingfood.

“Hi…Igotyousomethings.”

Pearlsmiledsittingstaringattheflowers.“Theyarebeautiful.”

“Likeyou.Ialsogotyoufoodanddonesnacks.”

“Thankyou.”

Hesatbesidesher.“Areyouok?”

“Yes.Soareyouokwithanothermansleepingwithyourwife?”

“Yeah…it’snormaltous.Pluswhywouldyoucheatifyouare

gettingalltheloveandattentionyouneed.”

Shesmiled.“Iguess.”

“Youarespecial.Youhavebeendrivingmyboycrazy.Youare

rightfulwomanforhim.Hewantstogetmarried.Youareright

womanforthat.Youlooklikeahappyending.”



Pearlblushed.“Thankyou.”

“Itsok.Youjusthavetobeoursandthat’sall.Youarenotonly

Atang’s.YouarealsoAgang’s…mine.”

“Ok.”

“Good.”

Princekissedherthentookoffhergown.Hetouchedhernaked

bodyandlaidheronthecouch.Hetookouthisweaponstaringat

herswollenreddishmeat.Hisweapongotharder.Heleanedover

andmuffedhercleankukupushinghistongueinside.

Pearlmoanedsoftlyashecontinuedsuckingandsucklingher

bringinghertotheedge.Shegotwetashecarriedonmuffingher.

Heraisedhisheadasherbodybegunshakingthenbepushedhis

weaponinside.Pearlputherhandoverhischestfeelingherpussy

ache.

Hekissedherthrustingmercilesslyintohersweethotkuku.

.

PrinceoffloadedinsidethengotoffherjustasheAgangwalked

in.Princekissedherthenwalkedoutzippinghispants.

PearlbreathedheavilystaringatAgangashetookouthisdick

staringatherkuku.

Sheswallowed.“Again?”

Hegotontopofherkissingher.“Imissedyou.Youlookbeautiful

likethis…”



Hekissedhergettinghimselfreadytofuckher.

***

Batangfinallyfinishedwashingandhangingtheclothes.He

walkedinsidethehousewithburningreddishwristsandapainful

back.

Hisbodyacheddomuchandhungermadeitallworse.Hewent

tohisroom,helookedathisclothesonthefloorinconfusion.He

lookedatwherehismother’smoneyhadbeenbuttherewas

nothinganymore.Heswallowedandwalkedtothebedtotakehis

phonebutitwasn’tthere.Hesearchedtheentireroom butthere

wasnothing.

Hisuncle’scardroveinthenhewalkedinsidethehouseholding

maizemeal.HeopenedBatang’sdoorandlookedatBatangwho

wassearchingforsomething.

“Batang…”

Batanglookedathisunclecrying.Hefrowned.

“What’swrong?”

“Ican’tfindmyphoneandmymoney.Thabileftmesome

money.”

“Iam sureeverythingishere.”

MmagweKaelowalkedinsidethebedroom.



“Whatsgoingon?”

“Batangsayshisphoneandmoneyismissing.”

“Ihaven’tseenanything.Iwasbusywashingtheclothes.Iam

sureit’ssomewhereinhere.WhywouldThabievengiveachild

moneyandbuythatbigphone?He’sachild.Whatdoesheneed

thephonefor?Heshouldfocusonhisschoolbooksnotphones

andmoney.”

Batangtearfullylookedatherknowingitwasher.

“Batang,whyareyoulookingatmelikethat?YouthinkIwould

stealyourthings?Me?Iam athiefnow?”

“MmagweKaelohedidn’tsaythat.”

“Iam goingtocook.”

Shewalkedaway.Batang’sunclesighed.“Iwillhelpyoulook.Iam

surethephoneissomewherehere.”

***

InBoston,Massachusetts,Thabicheckedoutandwalkedoverto

wherepeoplewhowerereceivingtheirfriendsandrelativeswere

waitingholdingboardswithnameswrittenonthem.Shelooked

aroundstaringatallthewhite.

Shetookadeepbreaththencaughthernamewrittenonbea

whitepaper,‘R.KAISARA,BOTSWANA’.



Shewalkedoverthentheladysmiledather.

“Hi,youmustbeuhRetabile…”

Thabilesmiled.“Yes.Rethabile.”

“Oh…it’sRe-tha-bile!”

Shenoddedsmiling.“Yes.”

Thewhiteladysmiled.“Lovely!MynameisLucyDean.Iam from

HarvardSchoolOfMedicineandIwillbeyourcaretakertillyou

knowyourwayaround.Pleasecomewithme.”

LucytooktheotherbagandledThabileoutsidetheairport.

.

.

.

Goodnight
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AtHarvard,LucyledRethabiletothedormswhileshelooked

aroundstaringattheotherstudentsaround.Lucyknockedona

doorsmiling.Anotherstudentopenedthedoor.Lucysmiled.

“HiMosa,Ihavebroughtyourroommate.”

Rethabilesmiled,Mosasmiledopeningthedoorfurther.Lucyled

Rethabileinsidetheroom.

Shelookedatthetwobedswithadeskandachaironeachside

ofthebed,theclosetattheothercorner.

Lucysmiled.“Mosa,thisisRethabileKaisara…yourroommate

thisyear.Sheisdoingherpostgraduateandsheisfrom uh

Boswana.Rethabile,thisMosaBimbo,sheisfrom uhZambia.

Youtwocancatchup,tomorrowwearesortingoutclassesand

timetables.Bye.”

Lucyturnedandwalkedout.MosalookedatRethabilesmiling.

“Hi,Ifeelbetterseeingmyneighbor.”

Rethabilelaughed.“Metoo.Whendidyouarrive?”

“Lastnight.TheynevertoldIwasgoingtositforthelongest

time.”

“Mybutthurts.”

Mosalaughed.“Whatareyoustudying?”



“PostgraduateinBiology.”

“Firstyear?”

“No,lastsemesterinmysecond.”

“Iam doingmyfirstyear,postgraduateinChemistry.”

Rethabilesmiled.“Nice.IsthereWiFihere?”

“Yes.”

“Ineedtotalktomyyoungbrother.”

RethabiletookoutherphoneandwentonWhatsApp.Shesighed

staringathermessagethathadn’tbeenrepliedyet.Shelookedat

hislastseenworriedlywonderingifsomethinghadhappened

thensheiswenttoheruncle’schatandvideocalledhim.

Itrangforawhiletillhefinallypicked.Hesmiled.

“Thabi!”

“Malome,howareyou?”

“Iam fine.Haveyouarrived?”

“Ijustarrived.”

“Godisgreat!”

“IhavebeentryingtocommunicatewithBatang,Ican’tgethold

ofhim.”

“Hemisplacedhisphone.Wehavebeenlookingforitandwe

can’tfindit.”



“Wheredidheloseit?”

“Hesaysitwasinthehouse.”

“Iwanttotalktohim.”

“Ok.”

RethabiletookadeepbreathasBatanggotthephone.Hesmiled.

“Thabi!”

“Hi,howareyou?”

“Iam fine.”

“Whereisyourphone?”

“InthemorningwhenIwaspackingmyclothes,Auntycameand

toldmetowashherclothes.Ileftitonthebedandwashedthe

clothesthewholeday.WhenIwasfinished,itwasnotthere

anymoreandalsothemoneyyougaveme.Myclotheswereon

thefloor.Shesaysshedoesn’tknowbutitwasonlymeandher

thewholeday.”

“Youwashedherclothes?”

“Yes.ShesaidIcan’tstayhereforfree.Iwanttogohome.”

TearsfilledRethabile’seyes.“ThereisnooneathomeBatang.”

“Can’tIgotouncleAgang?”

“Letmecallsomeone.StaywiththatphonesoIcancallyou

back.”

“Ok.”



RethabilehungupthencalledAgang.

“Thabi…”

ShetookbreathasAtangpicked.

“Babe…”

“Hi,isZazathere?”

“Hi,she’ssleeping.Agangiswithher.Shesleptearlytonight.

Can’tIhelpyouwithwhateveritis?”

“No.Notyou.”

“Iknowyouareupsetbutit’sme…youcantalktome.”

Atearrolleddown,shequicklywipeditbeforeMosacouldsee.

“Ithinkthatshipsank.”

“Youbringangrywithmedoesn’tmeanIcan’thelpyou.”

“Youcan’tbecauseyouwillmentionitinthefuturelistingallthe

thingsyou’vedoneforme.That’sthepersonyouare.”

***

InBotswana,Atangswallowedlisteningtoher.

“Iam sorryforhowIspoketo-“

“Don’tbesorry.Yousaidhisyoufelt.AllalongyoujustfeltIwas

withyouforthemoney.Itexplainsmistthings.Ineedtospeak



withAgang,heiswilltalktoZazaforme.”

AtangwatchedasAgangwalkedoverthenheoutthephoneon

louderspeaker.

Aganglookedathisbrother.“What’sup?”

“Agang?”

Aganglookedathisphone.“Hi.What’sup?”

“IhadleftBatangwithmyunclethinkinghewassafetherebutmy

uncle’swifehasalreadystartedabusinghim.Iam scaredofwhat

canhappeninthefuture.Idon’thaveanotherplanforhim atthe

moment.”

“Doyouwantmegotakehim?”

“No,canZazadoit?”

“Wejustlostthebaby…”

“What?No…”

“Yes.”

“Iam sosorryIdidn’tknow.Iam reallysorry…”

“Itsok.”

“Iam sorry.Uhandit’sok.Letmejusttalktomyuncle.”

“IfyouwantmeorAttietotakehim,itcanhappen.”

“No.Ithinkit’sbestIdon’t.YouareAtang’sbrotherandIam

tryingtomoveon.”



“Thabi,youwillbedoingthisfor-“

“Iwillratherhestaysthere,endureittillIcantakehim.Butthanks.

Iam sorryforyourloss.Passmycondolences.”

Shehungup.Atangsighedsadlythencalledherback.

“Hello?”

“Iknowyouwantnothingtodowithmebecauseofwhat

happened.Idon’tblameyou.Youwantnothingtodowithme,

that’sunderstandablebutdoesBatanghavetosufferforit?”

“Iwillmakeaplanforhim.YouarethelastpersonIwouldwant

mybrothertostaywithhim.Gapeyourgirlfrienddoesn’tseem

likeshewouldappreciatemybrother’spresence.Youshowedme

thatyouwouldchoosethatwomanoveranyoneandIdon’twant

mybrothertofindhimselfhomelessbecausePearldoesn’twant

him.TotaIdon’tthinkyouandIshouldeventalking.TillnowIam

stilltryingtofigureoutwhathappenedbutit’sok.Youdon’thave

toexplainanythingtome.”

“Iwasangry.Iam notexcusingmybehaviorbutIwasupset.It

wasthefactthatafterIreassuredyouofourfutureyoustillwent

aheadandliedtome.”

“Iwasnotreadyforachild.IwasgoingtokeepherforyoubutI

am gladyouandIareoverbecauseIdidn’tfeelguiltywhenIgot

ridofit.Imaginetheburden…thestressandwhatkindofanger

throwsyouinanotherwoman’sarms?Iam hangingup.Don’tcall

meback.”

Shedroppedthecall.Atangswallowedthenturnedtohisbrother



withasadface.

***

AtHarvardcampus,RethabileheldMosa’sphonetoherear

callinghermother’suncle.

“Hello?”

“Hello,RremogolokeRethabile.”

“Hello?”

“MalomekeRethabile.”

“Thabi…?”

“Eerra.IwenttoAmericaforschool.Idon’tknowifRragweKaelo

hadtoldyou.”

“Hedidmychild.Hedid.Iam soproudofyou.Iam happy.”

“Thankyou.”

“Buthealsotoldmeyouhadafightwiththatboy.”

Shesighed.“Eerra.”

“Thesethingshappen.It’snormalforpeopletofight.Itdoesn’t

meanyouwalkaway.”

“Eerra.IcalledyoutotellthatRragweKaelohadsaidhewould

takeBatangandstaywithhim whileIam atschoolbutmmagwe



Kaeloisnothappyaboutthatandshehasstartedmistreatinghim.

IjustarrivedinAmericatoday,Ilefthim thereyesterdayandshe

hasalreadystarted.Idon’tknowwhattodo.”Shesniffed.

“Don’tcry.Ineverlikedthatwoman.Sheisvileandyouruncle

doesnotseeitbecauseheisblindedbylove.Thereasonwhyno

oneevervisitshim isbecauseofhiswife.Lethim cometome.

Hewillstaywithme.Iam 72yearsoldbutIam stillalive.Idon’t

mindstayingwithhim.Hecancometothefarm andlivewith

me.”

“Thankyou.”

“Iwillneverletmybrother’sgrandchildrensufferwhenIam there.

PlusmyownkidshatemesoIgetlonely.Somecompanywould

begood.”

“Thankyou.”

“Itsokmychild.Lethim come.”

Rethabiletearfullysmileddroppingthecall.Shedialedherbrother

again.

“Hello?”

Shesighedasherunclepicked.“Hello,letmespeaktoBatang.”

“Ok,iseverythingok?”

“Yes.”

“Batangcome…”



***

InOrapa,Batangtookthephoneandwentoutside.

“Hello?”

“Hi,IspoketoRremogoloNthutung.Hesaidyoucancometothe

farm.Iknowyouwerenowusedtothecitybutit’sonlytemporary.

Takethecard,goandcashoutmoneytomorrow.Packyourbags,

whenyouleavetomorrow,gowithyourbagsandtakeabusto

Maun.IwillcallRremogolotowaitforyouattherank.He’sold.

Helphim around.”

“Ok.”

“Don’tworryaboutthephone.Iwillgetyouanotherone.Don’tsay

anything.TomorrowyouaregoingtoMaun.Givethephoneto

malome.”

Batangwalkedbackinthehouseandgavethephonetohisuncle

them wenttohisroom andstartedpacking.

“Thabi?”

“Malome,IhavespokentoRremogoloNthutungandaskedhim to

takeBatang.MmagweKaeloisnothappyaboutBatanglivingin

herhouse.Idon’twanttobreakyourmarriageorcauseproblems

inyourhomesoIthinkit’sbestBatanggoestoMaun.Iam going

toignorethefactthatmmagweKaelotookBatang’sphoneorthe

factthatshetooktheP2000Ihadleftforhim.Iwillignorethe

factthatshemadehim washallherclothes.Iwilltakeitthatit



wasforsleepingunderherroof.Thankyouforwantingtoassist

butformypeaceofmind,IhavedecidedBatangleaves.”

“Thabi,suchissuescanbesolved.”

“Idon’tthinkthiscanbesolved.Youareagoodman.Ihaveseen

itbutyourwifeisnothappywithmybrotherlivingwithher.

BatangwillcatchabustoMauntomorrowmorning.TillItakehim,

hewillbestayinginMaun.Ihavetogo.Bye.”

Shehungupthenhestoodupandlookedathiswife.

“IwanttheP2000youstoletogetherwithBatang’sphoneinan

hoursorIsweartoyou,youwillsleepinjailforthefttonight!What

kindofapersonareyou?EvenSatanisbetterthanyou.Your

heartisrottenIcanevensmellit!Youaresoevilandhave

separatedmefrom myfamily.Butnotanymore.Bringthat

money.”

“Areyouaccusingmeofbeingathief?Me?Youknowwhat?Iwill

leave.IwillnotstaywhereIam notwanted.”

Shewalkedoutofthekitchenangrily.Themoneyinherbreast

startedburningher.Shefrownedasthehitgotworse,she

screamedtakingoutthemoneyandthrewitonthefloor.Her

breastcontinuedburning,itfeltlikesomeonewasburningplastic

onit.Shescreamedevenlouderrunningtothebathroom taking

offherdress.

Herhusbandlookedatthemoneythentookadeepbreath

wonderingwhyhehadmarriedher.

“Lebelelame!Nthuse!(Mybreast!Helpme!)”



Shecontinuedscreaming.Hewalkedtothebathroom anlooked

attheburnwoundonherbreast.

“Itsburning!It’sburning!Ijooweeee!”

.

.

.
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Batangwalkedoverandlookedcuriously.Herauntcriedsomuch

rollingonthefloornaked.

“Iam burning!Iam burning!Iam burning!Bringcoldwater.”

Batanglookedathisunclewhowasjuststaringthenrantothe

kitchenandcamebackwiththe2literbottleofcokefullwith

water.Heopeneditandpoureditonher.

Sheturnedaroundashecontinuedpouring.Heranbacktothe

kitchenonceitwasemptyandpoureditonher.Shecalmeddown

thensighedcrying.

“Itookthemoneyandphone.Thephoneisunderthebed.”

Batang’suncleswallowedstillinshock.Helookedaroundthe

housethenlookedatthewoundonherbreastthathasjust

appearedfrom nowhere.

Batangwalkedoutandwenttohisroom amscontinuedpacking

hisclothes.MmagweKaeloslowlygotupandwalkedoutside.

ShelaiddownontheVerandaasthecoldwindbrushedher

painfulinflamedbody.

***



AtAtang’shouse,Atangwalkedinsidehisbedroom,herperfume

wasstillintheair.Heswallowedtryingtofigureoutwhathad

happenedtohim.Hehaddestroyedarelationshiphehadputhis

everythinginforsomeonewhowasnotevenworthit.

Hisheartachedsomuchaahetriedtocomeintotermswithit.

Heopenedthewardrobeandlookedatsomeofherclothes.He

tookoutherdressthenlaidonthebedholdinginbreathinginher

scent.

HetookouthisphoneandwentonherFacebook.Hesmiled

staringatthepicturesshehadjustposted.Shelookedbeautiful

asusual,hesmiledstaringathersmilethensavedherpicturein

hisphone.

Heheardhismaindooropeningfollowedbyhisfather’svoice.He

remainedstillholdingherdressinherarms.

Hisdooropenedsecondslaterashisfatherwalkedin.

“Atang…uhu?Areyousniffingadress.”

“Iam tryingtosleep.Youwillsleepinthenextroom.”

“Sniffingherdresswon’tbringherback.Youneedtomoveon.

Youmessedup.Idon’tseethatwomancomingback.”

“Canyouborrowmeyourphone?”

“Whatdoyouwanttodo?”

“Iwillreturnit.Thereisfoodinthekitchen.”

RragweAtanglookedathissonthengavehim thephoneand

walkedout.



Atanglaidonthebedthensavedhernumberinhisphone.He

wenttohisWhatsAppandWhatsAppcalledher.

“Hello?”

“Hey,IjustwantedtocheckifyoumadeaplanforBatang.Iknow

Iam botheringyou.Iam sorry..Iam worriedabouthim.”

“Idid.Andyesyouarebotheringme.Whyareyousoconcerned

aboutBatang?He’snotyourconcern.”

“Ihavecaredforhim sinceImethim.Ican’thelpthatIlovehim

andwantnothingbutthebestforhim.”

Shesighed.“Iam tryingtosleepAtang.Pleasestopthis.Whereis

Pearl?”

“ThereisnoPearl.Iwasnotcheating,IwasreallyonatripIswear.

Youcanaskanyone.Inevercheatedbefore.IwasangryandIam

sorry.Idon’twanttoloseyou.Idon’twanttobewithoutyou.”

“Iam hangingup.Iam tootiredforthis.TomorrowIam changing

mynumber.”

“Iwilldoanything.Pleasedon’tleaveme,Iloveyou.”

“YouthoughtIwasjustgoingtoforgivedidn’tyou?ThatbecauseI

showeddesperationIwasn’tgoingtoleave..thatbecauseyou

paidmagadiIwasjustgoingtotakeit..youwerewrong.Itoldyou

IwouldleaveIyousleptwithanotherwoman.Youdidandcame

backsmellinglikeher.Youhadthegutstogetontopofmeafter

fuckingherthencallhernameontopofme,afterallthatyou

wanttoputitasamistake?Amistakeisneverwellthought.Iam



goingtogetoveryouandmoveon.That’sgoingtohappenIwill

findsomeonewhodeservesme.Notyou.Someonewholovesme.

It’snotyou“

“Iloveyoumorethananything.Iwillgiveanythingforus…foryou.

Iwilldoanything…“

“Stopcallingmecornertocorner.Youarestealingmypeace.Iam

blockingthisnumber.”

“It’spapa’sbirthday.Hewantstosayhi.”

“Idon’twanttotalktohim.

“CanIjustlistentoyoubreathe?Iwanttolistentoyoubreathing.I

swearthat’sall.”

“Bye-“

Shehungup.Helaiddownholdingherdressinhisarmstearfully.

Hisfatherwalkedinandlookedathim.

“Atang..”

Heremainedstillsniffing.

“Ifyouwantheryouwillhavetoprovetoherthatyoucanbethe

mansheneeds.Istilldon’tunderstandwhatmadeyoucheaton

suchabeautifulfitgirlbutsheisyourwifesoyoucanchooseto

holdontryingtowinherback.Ifsherejectsyou,pickyourlosses

andmoveon.”

RragweAtangpickedhisphoneandwalkedout.Hewentonhis

WhatsAppandlookedatRethabile’snumber.Hetappeditand



called.

“Iam tiredofthisAtang.Idon’twantyou!Acceptit,you,Ihateyou

moreeverytimeyoucallmewithyourinfesteddick,nxla!You

askedwhatyoucoulddo,goanddie.Iam sureyourparentswill

breathebetter.”

RragweAtangclearedhisthroat…“Makoti…”

Therewasdonesomesilence.

“Makoti…howareyou?”

Rethabilehungup.RragweAtanglookedatphonethensighed

defeated.

MmagweAtangwalkedoverfrom thekitchen.“WhereisAttie?

Heputawayhisphoneandsatdown“CryingforRethabile.”

“**

ThefollowingmorningPearlslowlytookoffherclothesatthe

doctor’sofficeandopenedherlegs.Hetouchedherreddishskin

withafrownandlookedmorecarefully.

“Yougotacut…youneedstitches.Ifwedon’ttreatthis,youare

goingtohaveaninfection.Whathappenedtoyou?Whereyou

raped?”

“No.Iam fine.”



Ok.”

“Iwanttogetextrastichessoitgetssmaller.”

Thedoctorlookedather.“What?”

“WhencanitIgetitdone?”

***

InBoston,Rethabileswitchedoffherphoneandlaidonthebed

exhausted.Shesighedclosinghereyes.Mosalookedather.

“Youarepregnant?”

Rethabileopenedhereyesandlookedather.“What?”

Mosalookedatherbellyandsmiled.“Nothing.Youcansleep.”

Rethabilenoddedandclosedhereyessleeping.

.

.

.
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InOrapa,mmagweKaelolookedatherwoundandputonadress

whileherhusbandstared.

“Batangisgoingtoday.IhavedecidedtodrivetoMaun.Iwillbe

comingbacktomorrow.”

“SoyouareleavingmewhileIam notfeelingwell?”

“Yourevildeedsmadethishappen.Howcouldyoustealhis

money?”

“Iwaskeepingitsafeforhim.”

“Youwerekeepingitsafe?Welookedforthatmoneyeverywhere!

Idon’tevenunderstandwhyyouhatedhispresencebecauseyou

don’tpaythebillsinthishouse!Iregretmarrying.Iregrettedeven

beforeIdid.”

Hewalkedout.MmagweKaelotookadeepbreathwalkingoutof

thebedroom.ShewatchedherhusbandcarryingBatang’sbags

outsidewhileBatangbehindhim.Theygotinthecarthenhe

startedtheengineanddroveoff.Shetookadeepbreathand

walkedouttooholdingherhandbag.Sheopenedherumbrella

headedtotheclinic.

***



AtPearl’shouse,AtangwatchedasPearldrankthemorningafter

seatedinhiscarwithonebutt.

“Areyouok?”

“Yes.It’spainfultoseat.”

“Iam sorry.Ishouldhavetoldthem totakeiteasy.”

Shenoddedholdingthebottleofwater.Atangtookoutsome

moneyandgaveittoher.

“Getsomethingforyourself.IwillaskAgangtobringtheotherpill

lateron.”

“He’sgoingtowant.Giveittome,Iwillremainwithit.”

“No.Hewon’t.Ihavespokentothem.Nooneisgoingtotouch

you.Iam sorry.Hewillcomelaterandalsocheckuponyou.Iam

flyingouttoday.”

Pearlnoddedcountingthemoney.Shesmiledthenlookedathim.

“Iloveyou.”

Hesmiled.“Iknow.Ihavetogo.”

Sheslowlygotoutofthecarandlimpedtoherhouse.Sheturned

andwaved.HewavedbackanddroveoffcallingAgang.

“Hello?”

“Iam onmyway.Areyoualreadyatthegraveyard?”

“Yes.”



“Iwillbethereintwentyminutes.”

“Sharp.”

***

Atthefuneral,Keemisatbesideherdaughterasthepastor

preachedinfrontofthem.

“WhereisRethabile?”

Zazaremainedinsilencestaringatherson’spictureontopofhis

littlecoffin.Sherecalledthetimeduringheraunt’sfuneral…she

stillcouldrecallThabi’scries…shehadcriedsomuch..noone

hadbeenabletohurther.Shehadthoughtshewasjustbeing

dramaticandwantedattention.

TearsrolleddownassheleanedonAgangwhowasseatedthe

otherside.Hekissedherforeheadasthepastorcarriedon.

Minuteslatereveryonestoodup,Princewalkedwardsthecoffin

withPhefo.Atangwalkedovertoo,Agangtookadeepbreaththen

alsowalktothecoffin.Theyallcarrieditheadedtothegravethey

hadalreadybeendug.

MmagweAtangstartedsinging,everyonejoinedastheywalkedto

thedugoutgrave.Zazasniffedcryingstandingwithhermother

whokeptlookingaroundsearchingforRethabileinthecrowd.

Thepastorsaidaprayerasthecoffinslowlywentdown.The

familymembersallthrewahandfulofsoilinside.Zazagother



handfulandlookedatherson’scoffin.Shehadneverfeltpain.It

feltphysical.Agangputhisarm aroundherholdingher.

Shethrewthesoilinsideandcriedinhisarms.Agangwrapped

hisarmsaroundherholdinghertightly.

Atangpickedashovelwiththeothermenandstartedfillingthe

grave.Hetookoffhisjacketremainingwithhiswhitelongsleeved

shirt.Hefoldedthesleevesandcontinued.

From adistance,afewKaisararelativeswatchedasheworked.

Theothercousinchuckled.“Lesekalatswapelobathong,that’s

Rethabile’sman.”

Thethincousinsmiled.“Rethabileisnothereakere.”

“Yesbutthatisherhusband.GapehaveyouseenRethabile?That

manisusedtomeatnotameatlessdrumstick.Holdyourself

mma,wecan’talwaysfearforourmenbecauseofyourboney

ass.”

ThethincousinkeptquietandcontinuedstaringatAtang.

*

Peoplebegundispersing,AtanglookedatAgang.

“Iam flyingtoSA.”

“Ok.”



“Don’tforgetPearl.”

“Iwon’t.Iam thinkingofworkingoutthingswithZaza.”

“Iam sureshewilllikethattoo.”

“Yeah…Iwillseeyouwhencomeback.Iheardpapatalkabout

howwhenhecalledRethabileyesterday,shethoughtitwasyou

andwentoffwithinsults.”

Atanglaughed.“Iknow.She’supset.Iwon’tstopcallingher.She’s

yettoblockme.”

Princewalkedover.“Iam going.Lonepasseshercondolences.”

Agangnodded.“Thanks.”

Princebumpedshoulderswithhim thenwalkedtohiscar.Atang

sighed.

“Sharp.”

Agangwatchedashisbrotherwalkedtohiscar.Hesighedand

walkedtohiswhereZazawasalreadywaiting.

Atanggotinhiscarpressinghisphone.

“Hi…”

HeraisedhisheadandlookedatoneoftheKaisararelatives.He

rolleddownhiswindow.

“Yeah?”

“Ourcarsarefull,Iwaswonderingifyoucouldgivemealift.”

“Iam headedtowork.Ialreadyrunninglate.Youcangotothat



car…”

AtangpointedatAgang’scar.“Hecandropyouoff.”

“Aoorra…youcandropmeoffalongtheway.ThabiandIare

close.”

AtanghootedflashingatAgangwhowasreversing.

“Hewilldropyouoff.”

Shesteppedbackasherolleduphiswindow.Shewalkedoverto

Agang’scarandgotin.Zazalookedather.

“Foranuglyperson,youhavesomuchconfidencetothinkyou

cangoafterpeople’smen.OmaswethataAmo,ifIwereyouI

wouldstopembarrassingmyself.Everyoneknowsthat’sThabi’s

manbutyoubeingyou,youcouldn’thelpbuttakeyoursmelling

vaginathere.IwonderhowyourfatherfeelsinOrapaknowinghis

daughterisnothingbutanuglywhore.Lerebuisathatalona.”

AmoremainedquietasAgangdroveoff.

***

InBoston,Rethabilelookedoutsidethroughthewindowearly

morning.Shesmiledhappilythentookapictureofherself.She

smiledchangingherWhatsAppprofilepicture.

Shelookedatheraunt’smessage.

Keemi:Mydaughterwastherewhenyourmotherpassedonand



youcouldn’tevenbothercomingtoday.Youaresoungrateful,my

daughterevencanetoseeyourdickmotherbutyounever

botheredwhenhersonwassick.Ihopeyouetcanceranddiea

slowpainfuldeath,Ineverthoughtyouwouldeverturnouttobe

thispersonyouare.Mysisteristurninginhergrave.

Rethabileblockedanddeletedhernumber.Shecontinuedreplying

someofhermessages.Awhilelatersheputonhersummer

dressafterbathing.Shelookedatherselfonthemirrorand

smiled.Mosawalkedoutofthebathroom,atowelaroundher

body.

ShelookedatRethabilesmiling.“Pregnancylooksgoodonyou.”

Rethabileturned.“Ohno…I’m notpregnant.Ilostthebaby…a

monthago.”

“Oh…sorry.Iam sorry.”

Rethabilesmiled.“Itsok.It’sthebabyfat.”

Mosanodded.“Youlookgood.”

“Iwanttoloseweight.”

Mosalaughed.“Whenyoushedofftheweight,giveittome.”

Thegirlslaughed.Thabiturnedbacktothemirrorandsighed

smiling.

THREEYEARSLATER….

.
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THREEYEARSLATER..

InMaun,theschoolsirenrangasBatangfinisheduphisScience

notes.Hepackedhisbagsinhisschoolbag.Hestoodupwithhis

‘SchoolPresident’badgeonhiswhiteironedshirt.Hepickedhis

bagandwalkedoutlookingatthetime.

Hisfriendrushedover.“ThemonnaBatang,oheditsehomework

yaMaths?Nnaempolayanxondomfethu,ene1legwasnyedisa

leene.”

Batanglookedathim.“Iam submittingmybookrightnow.”

“EhtakerechaChathenwesubmittogether.”

Batangtookouthisbookfrom hisschoolbagandhandeditto

him.

“Iam coming.”

“Surelaitaka.”

BatangwalkedoutandhurriedtotheLibrarylookingathiswatch.

Hisheartskippedashewatchedherwalkoutinherschooldress

thatreachedjustaboveherknees.

Herfriendjoinedhertalkingloudlyasusual.Helookedathernow

nervous,thefriendwasalwaysthere.Sometimeshejustwished



shewouldjustbreakherlegandstayathomesohecouldhavea

properconversationinherabsence.

Heapproachedthem,thefriendlookedathim.

“Hi?”

Batanglookedatherasshelookedathim too.

“HiLebo,canwetalk?”

Lebo’sfriendlaughed.“Uhu!Whatdoyouwantfrom Lebo?”

Batangsighed.“Iwanttotalktoher.”

“Talkehh,what’sholdingyourtongue?Thecat?Withthewayyou

talklikeasnail,Ibet”

Lebolookedatherfriend.“Seba-“

“Ngng,letfarm boytelluswhathewants.Weneedtogohome.

What’saform 2studenthavetosaytoaform 3student.Kooreo

nyatsannakanamang?Talk!Talkfast.Wedon’thavethewhole

dayheretolistentoyousayonewordfortwentyhours!”

BatanglookedatherbignoseandsmallChineseeyesasshe

spokeloudlythatevenotherstudentsstared.Hehatedherso

muchjuststaringatherfaceannoyedhim tothelast.

Lebogangsighed.“Wecantalk…”

Shewalkedfrom herfriend.Batanglookedatherwithasmirkand

followedLebowhileLebo’sfriendlaughed.

“Thewondersshallneverend!”



BatangsighedasshewalkedwithLebo.“Idon’tlikefriend.O

papileebileomodomo.”

Lebolaughed.Thewayhespokewithhisdeepvoiceandthat

slownessalwaysmadeherblush.“She’sactuallynice.Justloud.”

Batangtookoutasmallgiftbagfrom hisbagandhandedittoher.

“Happybirthday.”

Lebosmiledtakingit.Sheopeneditandtookouttheearnings,

watchandchocolate.Shelookedatthebeautifulwatch.

“Thisisbeautiful…”

“IaskedmysisterinAmericatogetforme.”

“Wow….”

“Iam gladyoulikeit.”

“Iloveit.ThankyouBatang.”

Shehuggedhim.Hisheartskippedandpoundedsomuchasher

skintouchedhis.Shesteppedbackashesmiled.

“WeareclosingonFriday,maybewecanhangout.”

“Iam goingtoBostontheholiday.Iam goingonFriday.”

“Oh…that’s…tomorrow?”

“Yes.Mysisterhasalreadybookedmyflights.”

Lebosmiledastheywalkedoutoftheschoolpremisesandtook

theroadtoherhouse.Shesmiled.



“Iwillseeyounextterm then.”

Henodded.“Yes.”

HetookadeepbreathgoingthroughwhatAtanghadtoldhim to

say.

“Ireallylikeyou.Iknowyouareolderbutageisjustnumber.It

doesn’tdefineanything.Iwantyou.”

Lebonervouslylookedupathim.Hedidn’tlookyoungerthanher

becauseofhisheight,hisbeardandhisvoicetoo.

Batanglookedatherthenleanedoverandkissedher.With

confusionandshock,shemovedherlipsandmistakinglybithis

tongue.

Batangmovedbackthensmiled.“Haveyoueverkissedbefore?”

Sheshylyshookherhead.“No.”

Heleanedoverandkissedheragain,thistimewithabitmore

confidence.Hemovedbacksmiling.

“CanItakeyournumber?”

“Yes.”

Shetookoutapieceofpaperandapenthenwrotedownher

numberwithherneathandwriting.Shehandedhim thepaper.He

smiledtakingit.

“Thanks.Bye.”

Lebowatcheshim asheturnedandwalkedbacktotheschool.

Herfriendwalkedover.



“Didyoujustkisshim nemma?”

Lebosighedputtinghergiftbaginherbag.

“Let’sgo.”

“What’sthat?”

“Nothing.”

“Isn’theyoungforyou?”

Lebostartedwalkingsmilingwonderingwhenhehadnoticedher.

Herfriendclappedherhandsonce.

“Wow!”

*

Batanghurriedtohisclassandfoundhisfriendwaitingforhim.

Karabosmiled.

“Yougother?”

Batangjumpedthenkickedtheaircelebrating.Hisfriendlaughed

celebratingtoo.

“Tsenayanaboy!”

Theybumpedfists.“That’smyboy!”

Batangsmiled.“Tsalayagagweyemasweyeleeneeleteng.”

“ORatonkiyele?Nxla!Kantegoswalenggomo?”



Batanglaughed.“Letssubmitrevaye.”

KarabopickedhisbagandwalkedoutchattingwithBatang.

*

Almostanhourlate,Batangwalkedinsidethehouseatthefarm

andfoundhisgrandfatherfixingtheoldcoffeetable.

“Papa…ItoldyouIwouldfixthat.”

Helookedathim andsmiled.“It’snothingbig,justloosescrews.”

Batangtookthescrewdriverfrom him.“Youwillhurtyourself.Sit

down.Didyoudrinkyourmedication?”

Theoldmangruntedsitting.“Idid.Batang,Icantakecareof

myselfmyboy.Don’tworry.Didyoupackyourpassport?”

Batangputdownhisbagandstartedfixingthetable.“Yes.

Everythingispacked.”

“Yoursisterisgoingtobesohappytoseeyou.”

Batangsmiled.“Metoo.Ican’tbelieveIam goingtobeinan

airplane.”

Hisgrandfatherlaughed.“OldbackIworkedforawhiteman.He

hadhisplane.ItwassmallbutinmyeyesitwasthebiggestIhad

everseen.ThefirsttimeheflewwithmeImessedupmypants.I

rememberhowembarrassedIwasandhowhelaughedatme.I

willneverforgetit,from then,Ineverfleweveragain.Don’tbelike



me.”

Batanglaughed.Theoldmanlaughedtoothenstartedcoughing.

HiscoughworriedBatangsomuch,itactuallyscaredhim.

Hegothim aglassofwaterandgaveittohim.“Drink.”

“Thankyoumyboy.”

“Iam scaredtoleaveyoualone.”

“Don’tbe.Iwillberightherewhenyoucomeback.Iwillhehere

waitingforyoumyson.”

Batangtearfullyhuggedhim.Theoldmanhuggedhim back.

“Iwillbeherewaitingforyou.Iwillonlydiewhenyouarefinished

withschool.”

Batangsniffed.“Idon’twantyoutodie.”

***

InGaborone,Zazawalkedoutofhermeetingholdinghertablet

andmadeherwaytoheroffice.HerPAwalkedinsideholding

flowers.

“Thesecameforyou.”

Shesmiledalreadyknowingwhotheywerefrom.ThePAput

them onherdesk.Zazatookthentookoutthenote.Shereadit

andblushedasherPAwalkedout.



Zazatookherphoneandcalledhim.

“Hey…”

“Hi,Ijustsawtheflowers.Thankyou.”

“Youarewelcome.Canwegofordinnertonight?”

“Yes.”

“Great.Iwillmakesomereservations.Iwanttotakethingstothe

nextlevel.IloveyouandIknowIwantyou.”

Shesmiledstaringathernails.

“Iwillcomeandpickyouuplater.”

“Ok.”

“Iloveyou.”

“Iloveyoutoo.”

Hehungup.Zazatookadeepbreathsmiling.Herphonerang,she

lookedatthecallerID,hersmiledisappearing.

“Hello?”

“Heybabe,whattimeareyouknockingofftonight?”

“Late.Ihavereportstosubmit.”

“Whattimeislate?”

“Maybearound8.”

“8?”



“AgangyouknowIam behindschedule.Thattripyoutookmeto

withoutconsultingwithmefirstmadetaketenstepsback.”

“Youneededthattrip.”

“Youliketakingdecisionsalone.Youshouldhavetoldme.You

knowIdon’tlikefunnysurprises.”

“Babearewefighting?”

Zazasighed.“Iam justtellingyou.Iam workinglatetonight.”

“Iwantedustogoout.”

“Idon’tthinkIwillmakeit.”

“It’sok.Wecangowhenweknockoff.”

“Iwillbetiredthen.Can’twejustgosomeothertime?”

“Ihaveplansforustonight.Ithastobetonight.Whatevertime

youknockoff,wewillgothen.”

Shesighed.“Ok.”

“Iloveyou.”

“Metoo.”

Hehungup.Shelookedatherphonebored.

***

Atangwalkedoutiftheairportholdinghissmallovernightbag.He



tookouthiscarkeysapproachingitattheparkingthenunlocked

itandjumpedin.Hejumpedinsidethensighedstaringathis

messagesreportin.HeopenedhisFacebookthenclickedonher

name.Shehadchangedherprofilepicture.Hesmiledreactingto

itthensentheramessage.

Atang:Heybabe,justflewbacktoBotswana.Iam headedhome

now.Iloveyousomuch.

Hesighedsatisfiedthenstartedhiscaranddrovehome.

.

.

.



YoursTruly

#60

ThateveningAgangparkedhiscaratZaza’sworkplacethenhe

steppedoutofthecarandwalkedtothesecurityguardseatedby

theentrance.

“Morena..”

Thesecurityguardlookedathim.“Boss,howcanIhelpyou?”

“Ilookingformygirlfriend.She’sworkinglatetonight.”

“Thereisnoonehere.Thelastpersontoleavewasaman.The

buildinghasbeenlocked.”

“Areyousure?”

“Yes,everyonehadleft.Icamehereatsix.Thebuildingisempty.”

Agangsighedtakingouthisphonewonderingifshehadalready

wenttoherhouse.ThePhonerangunanswered.

“Ok,Ithinkshewenthome.Thankyou.”

“Sure.”

Agangturnedcallingheragainanddrovetoherhouse.Heparked

hiscarthenwalkedtothedoorholdingthesparekeys.He

unlockedthedoorandwalkedinsidesearchingforherbutthe

housewasempty.

Hetriedcallingheragainbutherphonejustrangunanswered.He



worriedlysatdownandwaited.Anhourlaterhecalledagainbut

stilltherewasnoanswer.

Hecalledhisbrother.

“Hello?”

Agangsighed.“IthinkZazaischeating.”

“Why?”

“Icanfeelit.It’sthesecretphonecalls,thedistanceinthe

relationship.Shefeelslikesheismilesawayfrom meeven

thoughweareonthesamebed.Oursexdoesn’tevenfeelthe

same…”

“Aftereverythingyoutwohavebeenthrough,doyouthinkshecan

dothat?”

“Icanfeelherslippingfrom myhands.”

“Whereissherightnow?”

“IhadtoldherIwanttotakeherout.Shetoldmehereveryday

excusethatsheisworkinglate.Isenttoherworkplaceandshe

isnotthere.Iam callinghersheisnotpicking.”

“Wajelwa.”

“Mothowatengotsilegonyela,bantwaela.What’ssohardabout

tellingsomeoneyoudon’twantthem anymore?Omongweotsile

gonyela.ZazathinksIam ayearold.”

“Don’tgotojail.”

“IfIgo,it’sgoingtobeworthit.Shewantstoseeanothersideof



me.”

Aganghungupthengotinhiscarandparkedthecarattheback.

Hegotbackinthehouseandwaitedforheronthecouch.

***

Zazasippedherchampagneontherooftoprestaurantstaringat

herpartner.Hesmiled.

“Youlookbeautiful.”

Zazablushed.“Thankyou.”

“Iwanttogetmarried.”

Zazalookedathim.“What?”

Hetookouttheringandshowedher.Zaza’sheartskippedasshe

lookedatit.

“It’sbeautiful.”

Hesmiled.“Igotitforyou.”

Zazatookitandlookedatitcarefully.Shehadneverseen

anythingdobeautiful.

Tearafilledhereyes.“Iloveit.”

Hetookitandsliditonherfinger.Herleanedoverandkissedher

thentheycontinueddiningontherooftop



***

InBoston,laterthatday,hoursbehind,Rethabilewalkedoutofthe

lecturehallholdingherbooks.Shelookedatthetimeandhurried

homecarryingherbooks.

Almosttwentyminuteslater,sheopenedthedoortohertiny

apartmentandwalkedin.Shetookoffhershoesbythedoorand

walkedtothecouch.Shesatdownexhaustedthentookher

phoneandrelaxedstretchingherlegs.

SheopenedherWhatsAppmessagesasaFacebooknotification

pinged.Alreadyknowingwhoitwas,sheignoreditandcarriedon

replyingtohermessages.

Mosawalkedinherapartmentholdingamug.Shesmiled.

“Hi…Iam inneedofmilk.Doyouhaveany?”

Rethabilestoodupandwenttohertinykitchen.Sheopenedher

fridgeandtookoutherlastmilk.ShepouredforMosajustabit.

“Thisismylast.”

“Thanks.”

“Itsok.”

“Chriswasherelookingforyou.”

Rethabilefrowned.“Forwhat?”



Mosasighed.“Helovesyou.”

Rethabilerolledhereyes.“Idon’t.”

“Thabi,Chrisisagoodman.He’sathirdyearresident,handsome

andlovesyou.”

“Ihaveresponsibilities,andIam justnotintorelationships.One

nightofsexcan’thavehim thinkingheisinlovewithme.He

shouldhavestucktojustbeingmyfriend.Iwillnotbecornered

intorelationshipbecauseIwashornyanddrunkanddecidedto

fuck.”Shesighed.“Iwasalsostressedaboutmyexams.AndI

stillam.”

Mosalookedather.“Idon’tknowwhathappenedtoyou

previouslybut…considerhim.He’sagoodguy.Downtoearth.

Youdon’thavetobeaheartbreaker.”

“Thengoforhim Mosa.Iwanttogetmydegree…Iwanttobe

abletotakecareofmylittlefamily.ChrisandIwillwantdifferent

thingsthenhewilldecidetocheat…Iam notpaintingeveryone

withthesamebrushbutmayberelationshipsarenotmycalling.”

Rethabiletookoffhert-shirt.Mosalookedathertattoojust

belowherbreast.Sheshookherhead.

“Youneedtogotochurch.Iknowyouwerenotraisedlikethis.

Nottobethiskindofperson.Youaregoingtoregretallofthis.All

themissedopportunitiesandchances.Youaregoingtowatch

otherpeoplehappyandyouwillremainthisbitterpersonthatyou

are,youaregoingtobesadandIfeelsadforyou…forthose

aroundyou.Youwillbecomeevenmorebitter,itwilljuststart



withyourex.Youarefullofsomuchangerandwon’tacceptyour

partintohowthingsfellapart.Youwanttobethevictim somuch

thatyouwalkaroundwiththeexcuseeverywhereyougo.And

that’sthetruth.Ipityyourbrotherforhowmuchhelooksupto

you.ForhowhethinksyouareGodwheninfactthatyouarea

destruction.Ipityyourdaughter…forhavingsuchavindictive

motherwho’ssocaughtupinherownselfishness.”

Rethabilelookedatherandlaughed.“Ididn’tcometoAmericato

bejudgedbyanyone.Youdon’tknowmeorwhereIhavebeenor

whatIhavebeenthrough.Goandfocusyourenergyonyour

abusivefatherwhoisstillbeatingyourmotherandmakingyour

sisterhissecondwife.Orbetteryetfocusonyourtherapy

sessionsbecausebetweenyouandIifthereisanyonewithanger

it’sdefinitelytherapevictim.Theonlydestructionhereisyou,

maybeifyourmotherlovedyouandyoursisterenoughshe

shouldhaveprotectedyouinsteadofshieldingherselfwithher

daughters.Don’tbringmybrotherormydaughterintoyour

messeduplife,womblesswhore.TryingtomakeyourselfJesus’

cousinwithfakeChristianitypretendingtobehappy,Iwillmop

thefloorwithyourassmoghele.”

Mosalookedatherinshock.Thedooropened,Thabilookedover

asherdaughterwalkedinfollowedbyhernannybehindher.

“Mama…”

Thabiwatchingherrunover.Thabipickedherup.

“Heysweety…Imissedyou.”

Shehuggedherandtookadeepcalmingdown.“Imissedyoumy



angel…”

Mosawalkedout.Thabilookedatthenanny.

“Thankyou.”

“Youarewelcome.Seeyoutomorrow.ByeLomo…”

Lelomosmiledandwavedexcitedly.“Bye!Byebye!”

Thenannylaughedandwalkedout.Thabilookedatherdaughter,

tearsfillinghereyes.Shetookadeepbreathandkissedher

daughtersittingdown.

Lomosmiledinhermother’sarms,Thabilookedathertwobuns

andsmiled.

“Iloveyou…”

“Kissmama..”

Thabikissedher.Lomogiggledburyingherfaceonhermother’s

chest.AtearrolleddownThabi’scheek,shewipeditawaykissing

herdaughter’sforehead.

.

.
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InBoston,Rethabilewatchedherdaughtereatwatchingcartoons

onthelaptopwhilesheheldabookinherhands.Lelomolaughed

atthelaptopscreenpausingeating.

Thabisighedthencontinuedstudying.Sheopenedanotherbook,

herphonestartedringing.Shereachedforitandlookatthe

Botswananumbercallingherwonderingwhoitwas.

Shesighedthenpicked.“Hello?”

Therewassilence.Thabilookedatherscreenthem putthephone

onherear.

“Hello?”

Shefrownedatthesilencethensighed.“Whydoyoukeepdoing

this?Isitnecessary.IknowyouarelisteningAtang.Idon’tknow

whatyouaretryingtoachievefrom thisbutdon’tyoufeelsorry

forme?Allthisisunnecessary.”

“Hi…”

Thabipaused.“Elang?”

Elangchuckled.“Hi…”

“Wow!Iam sorryabout..Ithoughtitwas-“

“Atang.It’sok.Iam sorry.”



Thabismiled.“No.Don’tbe.It’snicetohearyourvoice.”

Elanglaughed.“Howisschool?”

“Schoolisfine,nowpursuingBachelorofMedicine,Bachelorof

Surgery.”

“Wow!Andhowlongisthatgoingtotake?”

Thabilaughed.“Wellquietafew.Butnottoolong.”

“Iam havingforyou.You’vealwayswantedtobesdoctor.”

“IthinkIunderestimatedit.IthoughtsincemyPre-Meddegree

wouldjustbelikeeverythingelse,Ishouldknownfrom theGRE

testthatthesepeoplewerenotplaying.”

“ThetestyoutakebeforebeingacceptedintoHarvard?”

“Yes.Thatwasdohard,Ithoughtitwouldendtherebutit’san

ongoingthing.Thefirstyearhere,IcriedwhenIsawmyresultsat

theendofthesemester.Iwasfightingtostayabovetheline.It

happenedwiththenextsemester.IhavelostweightElang…not

from gym…ofcauseInowdobutwow!”

Elanglaughedhard.“Thabi!”

“Iam tellingyou.Ihavelostweightbecauseofstress,forgetting

toeatandmorestress,beingunderpressure.It’snotwhatI

thoughtitwouldbelike.”

“Itsalwaysdifferent.Ialwaysseeyourpictureswithmyfake

account.Youarestillbeautiful.”

“Howareyou?”



Elangsighed.“Unemployed.Veryunemployed.Iam beginningto

hatemydegree.IfeelIwastedmytime.”

“ItsonlybeenayearElang.Youneedtobepatient.”

“Iflifecouldalsobepatient.”

“Itwillhappenforyou.”

“Ihopesoon.Iwasnowsellingweavesandwigs.It’sbeen

keepingmeafloat.Idon’tknowforhowmuchlonger.Iam barely

holdingon.”

“Iam sorry.Keephustlingtillyoufindsomething.Youwillgivea

testimonyoneday.”

“IhopeIdo.Andyou?Anyplansofvisiting.”

“Ihadwantedtocomelastyeargotnervous…scaredofwhat

waitsforme.Ijustleft.Ipackedmybags,andleft.Iwasready…I

hadalreadypackedmybags,Iwenttotheairportandjust

couldn’t.SoIcamebackandcried.”

“WhathappenedtoyouandAtang?”

“HewantedababysomuchandIdidn’t.IgotpregnantandI

wantedtoabortinwhichIchangedmymind.Hefoundoutand

wasveryupset.HewasheartbrokenandIguessdisappointed

thathequestionseverythingaboutusandmyloveforhim.That’s

whenhedecidedtofindsomeoneelsewhopossiblycouldlove

him.IremembercryingkoAirportJunctionmallbegginghim to

telltheotherwomantostepoutofthecarsowecouldjustgo

home.Ihadseenthem kissing,thismanlookedatmeandsaid



she’smycousinandthatIdidn’tseeproperly.ThatIwasover

reactingandthatIsoundedcrazy.Ikneltbegginghim,bythat

timehedidn’tcareanymore.Iwenthomeandwaited.Helater

came,herperfumealloverhim.Hesleptwithmewithoutbathing

afterhavingtohavesleptwithherthenhesaidouthername.I

guesshehadimaginingitwashernotme.That’showthat

ended.”

“Iam sosorry.”

“Itstillhurtstothinkaboutit.ObviouslyIknowshewasbetter

thaninbutforhim tosayhernamewhileontopofme..ithurts

mealot.”

Elangsighed.“Iam sorryfriendbutmaybeyoushouldjustforget

him andmoveon.Kanaobviouslyhislifeismovingforward.”

“Hehasmynumber.IknowBatanggaveittohim.Ifhe’snot

sendingmessagesoverFacebook,hecallskeepsquiet.”

Elanglaughed.“Oirang?”

“Waletsaebeadidimala.SometimesIdon’tanswerunsavedBots

numbers.”

“Sothesecondpregnancy…youdidwhat?”

Rethabilelookedatherdaughter.“Iabortedmma.”

“Iwouldtoo.Imaginehavingachildwithacheatingman.That

wouldmeanyouwouldbetiedtohim fortherestofyourlife.”

Thabisighed.“Yeah…”

“Soyouwillnevergetbackwithhim?”



“IfIdoitwouldbetohurthim.Iwouldbreakhim tillhekills

himself.Iwouldfinishhim,itsowon’tbeforlove.WhatIhavefor

thatmanishatred.Iwouldhurthim tothelast.IimagineitElang.

Iimaginehim killinghimself.Iam holdingagrudgeand…”Tears

filledhereyes.“SometimesIthinkIneedhelp.”

“Youarefine.Yourangerisjustified.Youhaveeveryrighttobe

angry.LennaIwouldjustbeangrylikeyouare.Youarehuman

Thabi.It’soktobeangry.It’soktobehateful.Itwillwearoffas

timegoeson.”

“Iguess.”

“Gapehewasyourfirst.Firstheartbreaksarenottobetaken

lightly.Hewasyourfirstineverything.It’somynormalthatyou

cryforsolong.”

Shelaughed.“Youareright.Whenmethim Ididn’tknow

anything.”

“See?Theheartshallheal.”

“Thankyouforcallingme.”

“Iam happyIspoketoyou.”

“Metoo.Imissedyousomuch…”

“Wehaveneverhadafightthislong.”

“No.Wehavenot.”

Theybothlaughed.

Elangsighed.“Iam sorryThabi.”



“Itsok.Ilongforgaveyou.”

“Thankyou.HowisAmerica?KanasomeofusjustseeitonTV.”

Thabisighed.“Itshard.It’sreallyhard.Ican’tgetasecondjob…a

fulltimeonebecauseofschool.Ihavetopayrent.Ihavetobuy

food.IneedtosendBatangmoneyeverymonth.Ihavetopay

otherbills.AllowanceisbarelyenoughElang.Iam leftat0when

everythinghasbeenpaid.Andthefoodisbarelyenough…Idon’t

eateveryday.WhenIforgettoeat,good.Sometimesit’s

starvation.Drinkwaterandmoveon.Rightnowthereisnothingin

thehouse.IhadsavedenoughmoneytogetBatietovisit.He’sso

excited.Hedoesn’tknowhe’scomingtohunger.MaybeIam

shouldturntoprostitution.”

Elanglaughed.“Stopjokinglikethatija.”

Thabilaughed.“Letmeread.Ihaveanexam tomorrow.Bye.”

“Bye.”

Rethabilehungup.Shesighedmassagingherstiffshoulders.

Lomostoodupandwalkedtowardsher.Thabismiledstaringat

herbeautifulface.

“Hi…”

“Himama..”

Rethabilepickedherup.Shelookedatherinnocenteyes.

“Whatarewegoingtodotomorrowbaby?”

Shekissedherlipsandsighedlookingatherbooks.



***

ThefollowingdayinGaborone,AgangwokeuptoZaza’svoice

outsidethedoorwhilesheunlockedherdoor.

“Iam homenow.Thankyou.Iloveyou-“

Shepausedwalkinginsidethehousethenlockedeyeswith

Agang.Sheswallowedasthephonefellfrom herhands.

“B-babe…”

Agangstoodupthenlockedthedoorandpickedherphone.

“Wherewereyou?”

Zazatookadeepbreathasherheartracedsomuch.“Iwasata

friend’shouse.Acolleague.Iknockedoffreallylateandwasjust

tootiredtodrivehome.”

“Icouldhavepickedyouup.”

“Iforgot.”

“Forgotwhat?”

“Iam sorryAgang.Iknowit’saboutwhateveryouhadplanned.I

wasjusttootired.”

“Nooneistalkingaboutthat.Iam talkingaboutthefactthatyou

couldhavecalledmetopickyouup.”

“Iknockedoffaround10.Ithoughtyouweresleeping.”



“What’sthepassword?”

“Iam nottellingyouanything.Ifyoudotrustmethenwehave

nothingbetweenus.Wemightwewelljustcallitquits.”

Aganglaughed.“Ok.”

“Yes!”

“Thereisnothingatthebackofyourhouse.Comeandsee.”

Shewalkedoutwithhim.Zazalookedasheunlockedhiscar.He

openedtheboot,shewalkedoverandlookedcuriously.

Agangpickedherupandputherinsidewhileshescreamed.He

closedthebootandsighedwalkingbackinhousedialinga

numberwithhisphone.

“Hello?”

“Ineedafavor…Ineedtogothroughsomeone’sphonebutthere

isapassword.”

“Bringit.”

“Sure.”

***

AtAtang’shouse,AtaxidroppedoffElangbythegate.She

steppedoutandtookadeepbreathwalkingtothegatepulling

downhershortdress.Shetookadeepbreaththenpressedthe

intercom.
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Atangspokethroughthespeakerbythegate.

“Yeah?”

Elangtookadeepbreath.“HiAtang.It’sElang.CanIpleasetalkto

you.It’simportant.It’saboutThabi.”

Therewassilence.Shewaitednervouslythenthegateopened.

ShewalkedinandwenttothedoorjustasAtangwalkedoutin

onlyhissweatpants.Shetookadeepbreathstaringatallhis

tattoos.

Shepulleddownherdress.“Hi.”

“Whathappenedtoher?”

“Canwesitandtalkwhileseated?”

Helookedatherthenopenedthedoorwider.Shewalkedinhis

house,hereyesfellonThabi’spictureframeonthewall.

“Sitandtalk.Ihopeit’simportant.”

Shesatdownbitingherlowerlip.Shelookedathim waitingfor

him tositbutheremainedup.Shesighed.

“Thabitoldmeabouthowyoustillwanther.Ithoughtyouneeded

toknowsomething.SheismyfriendandIdon’twanthertohurt

herself.Sheisplanningontakingyoubackonlytohurtyou.She

wantstodestroyyouandwatchyoukillyourself.Shedoesn’tlove



youanymore,shehatesyouandjustwantstohurtyou.Youhave

noreasontobelievemebut…”

Sheopenedherhandbagandtookoutherphone.Shewenttoher

recordingsandfastforwardedtothatonepart.

“IfIdoitwouldbetohurthim.Iwouldbreakhim tillhekills

himself.Iwouldfinishhim,itsowon’tbeforlove.WhatIhavefor

thatmanishatred.Iwouldhurthim tothelast.IimagineitElang.

Iimaginehim killinghimself.Iam holdingagrudge

and…SometimesIthinkIneedhelp.”

Shestoppedtherecording.

“Playitfrom thestart.”

“Uhtheotherthingsarenotimportant.”

“Iwanttohearit.”

Shepressedplayfrom thebeginning.Atanglistenedthenlooked

atElang.

“Callheragain.AskherwhereshestaysinBoston.”

“What?”

“Youheardme.”

“Myairtimeisfinished.Ijustwantedyoutoknowthatshe-“

“Iwillbuyairtime.”

Hetookhisphoneandboughtherairtime.

“Callher.”



Elangswallowedthem dialedThabi.Herphonestartedringing.

“Hello?”

“Hi…areyoualreadysleeping?”

“Yes.Iam 7hoursbehindyou.”

“Sorry.Ithoughtyouwereawake.”

“Ngng…butletmewakeupandread.Ifellasleep.”

“Ok…sowhereisexactlydoyoustayinHarvard?”

“IstayatBrightonAllston.Notthebestneighborhoodbut

affordable.Why?Youwanttovisitme?”

Elanglaughed.“No.Justcurious

“Itsnotthatfancybutreallyaffordable.Eish…”

“What?”

“Iregrettellingyou.Kanawenawhenyougetangry,,youairmy

businesstothepublic.”

“Aowwmma…Ihavechanged.Iwasyoungthen.Maybeoneday

afterIgetajobIwillvisityou.”

Thabilaughed.“57thEverett…youlookformeandIwillbethere.”

“Myairtimeisfinishing.Bye.”

“Bye.”

ElanghungupandlookedatAtang.

“Shedoesn’twant-“



“Whatexactlywhereyouhopingtoachievefrom this?”

“Iwantedyoutoknowthetruth.”

“IwantyounowhereclosetoRethabile.IfIhearyoucallsher

again,Iam goingtoshootyouandburryyou.IfyouthinkIam

joking,tryit.Ihopethisisthelasttimeyoucallher.”

Elanglookedathim.“Ijustwantedtohelpyou.”

“IsaidifIhearthatyoucalledRethabile,otsilegonyela.Getout.”

Sheslowlystoodupandwalkedout.Atangwalkedtohis

bedroom callinghisbrother.

“Hello?”

“Shecame?”

“Yes.Inthemorning.”

“Whatdidshesay?”

“Sheisyetgoingtosaysomething.Iam givinghertimetothinkof

heranswers.ShethinksIam playing.”

“Whereisshe?”

“Athome.”

“Iam goingtoMassachusetts.”

“Todowhat?”

“Totryagain.”

“Andyouthinkthistimeshewilltellyouwhereshestays?”



“Iknowwhereshestays.Iwantmygirlback.”

“Don’tgetarrestedinforeigncountries.Thatsidetheyarrestfor

harassment.”

“Iam notleavingtillItalktoher.”

“Becareful.”

Atanghungupandpackedhisbagsintoatravelingbag.

***

ThephonetechnicianunlockedZaza’sphoneandhandeditto

Agang.Agangtookadeepbreaththenopenedhermessages.

HeswallowedthroughhermessagesthenwenttoherWhatsApp.

Hesighedthentookoutsomemoneyfrom hispocketandgaveto

thetechnician.

“Thanks.”

“Sure!”

Agangwalkedgohiscarandjumpedin.HereadAlhermessages

andputherphonedownweak.Hetookamoment,hishandon

herface.Hestartedhiscaranddrovebacktoherhouse.

Heopenedtheboot.Zazagaspedcoughingwhiletearsrolled

downhercheeks.Agangsighedbedefeated.

“Ijustwantthetruth.”



Shestartedcrying.“Pleasedon’tkillme.”

“Iwantthetruth.”

“Agang...”

“Iwantthetruth.That’sall.Thetruth.”

“Iam sorry.”

“Youaresorryaboutwhat?”

Shelookedathim shakingwithfear.“I…he…Iloveyou.”

“Iwasnotboldingyouhostageinthisrelationship.Youcould

haveeasilydumpedmenottostringmealongwithstreetniggas.

Wantwaela.Iwasactuallythinkingofgettingmarriedtoyou

thinkingmaybe…”Agangsighed.“Getoutofmycar.Iam not

payingyourrentbytheendofthismonth.Iam sureyourmancan

manage.”

Zazaslowlygotout.Agangclosedhisbootthenjumpedinhiscar

anddroveoff.

***

ThefollowingmorninginBoston,Thabifinisheddressingthen

packedherthingsinherbag.Shelookedatthetimewondering

whereherdaughter’snannywas.

Shetookherphoneandcalledher.



“HiTabi..”

“Hi,whereareyou?Myexam startsinthirtyminutes.”

“Iknow,Iam sosorrybutIhadanaccidentonmywaythere,Iam

atthehospital.”

“What?Isitserious?”

“Idon’tknow.Iam scared..Ican’tfeelmylegs.”

Thabilookedatherdaughtertearfully.“Cantyougetanyoneto

helpme?”

“Iam sorryTabi.”

Shehungup.Thabiputherhandsonherfaceholdinghertears..

ShethoughtfullypickedLomoupthem walkedoutwithherbag.

ShelockedthedoorandwalkeddownstairstoMosa’sdoor.She

knockedandwaited.Mosaopenedsecondslater.

“Whatdoyouwant?”

Rethabilesighed.“Canyoupleaseremainwithhe.Iwillbebackin

twohours.Iam writinganexam.”

“No.”

MosaclosedthedooronThabi’sface.Thabiputherdaughter

down.

“YouaregoingtostaywithauntyMosaok?Iloveyou.”

Shekissedher.Lomowaved.

“Byemama…”



Thabiknockedonthedoorandlistenedasfootstepsapproached.

Sheturnedandranoff.Mosaopenedthedoorthenlookedat

Lomowhowassmilingather.Shelookedovertohermotherwho

wasfeetawayrunning.

.

.

.
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LaterthatdayAgangwalkedinsidehishouseandfoundKelly

ironinghisclothes.Sheturnedtohim stillinherChoppies

supermarkett-shirt.

“Hi,mamaisnotwell.IalreadywenttoAtang’shouse.Iam

finishinguphere.”

Hesmiled.“It’sokbutmmagweKcooksformewhenshe’shere.”

Kellylaughed.“Iwillcook.”

“Thankyou.What’swrongwithmygirlfriend?”

Kellylaughed.“Yourgirlfriend’sulcersaremakingithardforher.”

“Didn’tshegettreatedlasttime?”

Kellysighedsadly.“Shedidbut…she…yourgirlfriendbelievein

thepastorhealinghersowearewaitingforSunday.Wearegoing

tochurchandmaybeshewillgethealed.”

Agangnodded.“Isee.Iwillcallher.”

Shesmiled.“Don’tsayItoldyouthat.Shewillbeupset.”

“Iwon’t.Iloveyourshorthair.Ilikedyourlonghairtoo.”

Kellysmiled.“Iliketheshorthair.It’saffordable.”

“Youcutbecauseofmoney?Whereisyourboyfriend?”



“Gotmarried.”

“Iam sorrytohearthat.Ifitmakesyoufeelbetter,Zazaisgetting

married.”

Kellysadlylookedathim.“Iam sorry.Iknowyouloveher?”

“Yeah.It’slife.Keeta,Ihopeyoudidn’tcookforAtang.Hewentto

theStates.”

“Ihopeshetakeshim back.”

Agangnodded.“Metoo.Hehaslearnthislesson.”

Agangwalkedtohiscleanbedroom.Hewalkedbacktothesitting

room awhilelateralreadyinhisgreysweatpantsandat-shirt.He

lookedatherasshefinishedupironing.

“Thankyou.Thehouselooksspotless.”

Kellyputhisshirtsandpantstohisbedroom.Shecamebackand

smiled.

“Justhowyourgirlfriendlikesit.”

“Iam goingtocallher.Godhelpsthosewhohelpthemselves.”

Kellywalkedtothekitchen.Hefollowedafterherandsmiled.

“WhatcanIdo?”

Shelookedathim.“Youcanstartmakingthesalad.Ihadalready

startedwiththemeat.”

“Ok,whatam Isupposedtocut?”

Shesmiledthenopenedthefridgeandtookoutacoupleofthings



forhim.Shewashedthetomatoesthentookachoppingboard

andaknife.

“Cutthem likethis…”

Sheshowedhim.Agangnoddedandtookoverwhileshetookout

hermarinatedmeatfrom thefridge.Shelookedathistomatoes

andlaughed.

“ThosearehugeAgang….”

“YousaidIshouldcutlikethat.”

Kellytooktheknifefrom him thencutagain.“Iwantitlikethis…”

Helookedathistomatoesthenhers.“What’sthedifference?”

“Theyarenot.Cutproperly.”

Hestartedcutting.Shesmiled.“That’sbetter.Befast.Ihavetogo

home.”

Agangturnedtoher.“Iwilldropyouoff.Pleasestayandeatwith

me.Eatingaloneisboring.”

Kellysmiled.“Ican’t.”

“Please…Iwon’teatyou.Iwilldropyouoffatthegate.”

“Mamawon’tlikeit.Shedoesn’tevenlikethisfriendship…she

believesinprofessionalism.Idon’twantto-“

“Don’tyouhavefriends?”

“Ido.”

“Youwilltellheryouwerewithafriend.Notme.Stay…Iam



cuttingthesetomatoesnicelyforyou.”

Kellysighed.“Ok.”

Hesmiled.“Thankyou.”

***

ElangscrolledthroughherFacebooklaterthatevening.Shecame

acrossherroommate’spost,theyhadpartedwaysassoonas

theygraduatedandnowshewasgettingmarriedtoherboyfriend.

Elangwentthroughherpicturesandlikedthem thenmovedon

scrollingdownonFacebook.Herlandlordstartedcalling.Elang

bitherlowerlipwonderingwhatexcuseshewasgoingtogive.

Sheknewthismonthshewouldgetevicted.Therewasnoway

aroundit.

Shesatuprightstaringatherroom.Therewasnothingmuch.She

wenttohercontactsthentookadeepbreathandcalledher

mother.

“Ela…”

Shesmiled.“Iwenttotheinterviewtoday.”

“And?”

“Theysaidtheywillcallme.Idoubtit.Iam thinkingofcoming

home.Ican’taffordtokeepstayingherewithoutajob.”

“Iam happyyouarenowunderstandingwhatIwassaying.You



willlookforajobwhileyouarehome.”

“Thankyou.”

“HowisThabi?”

“SheisstrugglinginAmerica.”

“Inthebearfutureshewon’tbestruggling.Notsomuch.Doctors

arethemostrespectedpeopleintheworld.She’sgoingtobe

suchabrightstar.Hermotherisproudwhereversheis.”

Elangnodded.“Yes.IwishIhadstudiedmedicinetoo.”

“Butyourdegreeisstillasgood.”

“Iwillgetatruckformythings.”

“Ok.”

Shehungupandstartedpackingherbelongings.

***

Justaftertenintheevening,Agangparkedhiscar,hislightsoff

thenlookedatKelly.

“Thankyou.”

Shesmiled.“Bye.”

“WhichChoppiesdoyouworkat?”

Sheshookherhead.“No.Andbye.”



“Wait,Iwantedtotakeyououtfor-“

“YouaregoingthroughaheartbreakAgang.Iknowyouare

lookingforsomethingtotakeawayyourpain.Itwon’tbeme.

Goodnight.”

Shesteppedoutofthecarandwalkedtothegate.Sheopenedit

andwalkedinwhilehewatchedsmiling.Shegotinthehouse,

Agangdroveoff,hislightsstilloff.Heswitchedthem onStthe

cornerdisappearingoutofsight.

***

HourslaterinBoston,Rethabilewaitedattheairportholdinga

boardwithhisname.Sheexcitedlywatchedasthearrivalswalked

over.Shewatchedasothershuggedscreamingwhileotherscried.

Shelookedaroundhopingtoseeherbrotherasthearrivals

walkedout.

Minutespassed,herheartstartedpounding.Shewalkedtohelp

desk.

“Evening…”

Aladysmiledather.“Evening…howcanIhelpyou?”

“Uhmybrotherwassupposedtobearrivingtoo.BA1445..uhhe’s

from London.HisnameisBatangKaisara.HeiswithRachel

Motsumi.”

Theladylookedather.“Whichflightisit?”



“BA1445.HisnameisBatang…”Shespeltitout.“BATANG KA

ISARA.Heismybrother.Hewassupposedtobeinflight

BA1445.”

“Thabi!”

Thabiturned,tearsfilledhereyesasheranovertoher.He

huggedhercrying.Thabiheldhim tightly,herowntearswetting

hercheeks.

.

.

.
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InBoston,Rethabileopenedherdoorandwalkedin.Batang

followedbehindhersmiling,hidheartracingwithexcitement.He

tookoffhisshoesbythedoorandsteppedontheAmericanfloor.

“Thisfloorissoft.”

Thabilookedathim andlaughed.“Youaregoingcrazy.”

“Everythingisbeautiful.”Helookedatthetwocouchesandthe

paintingonthewall.

Batangsmiledstaringattheslidingglassdoorthatledtothe

smallbalcony.Heturnedhisheadandlookedatthekitchen.

“It’ssmallbutbeautiful.”

“Itsreallysmall.”

Hewalkedtothebathroom andsmiledlookingattheAmerican

showerandtoilet.Hepressedthebuttonthenitflushed.

Henoddedimpressed.“Smart.”

Helookedathersinkandopenedthetaptouchingthewater.

Somehowthewaterfeltdifferent.Itdefinitelydidn’tfeellikewater

from theBotswanadam…

“Thewaterhereisnice…”

Thabilaughedharder.“Itsjustwater.Youmustbetired.Itwasa



longjourney.”

Batangwalkedoutandsmiled.“No.Iam nottired.Whereisyour

TV?”

“IhaveNetflixonmylaptop.”

“Yes!”

Thabismiledthentouchedhisbeard.“Youarebig“

“Andyouarebeautiful.”Hetouchedherhairandchuckled.“And

youhavelostweight..”

“Youlikedmefat?”

Hesmiled.“Iloveyou.Idon’tcareifyouarethinorthick.”

“Ilostweight.Gym anddiet.Andlotsofstress.Somuchstress.”

“Imissedyou.”

Shehuggedhim.“Metoo..”

AnotherdoorinthehousethenMosawalkedouther.Batang

lookedatthebabyiswholookeddomuchlikehissisterand

turnedbacktoThabi.ShelookedatthebabyagainthenThabi.

ThabiwalkedoverandpickedherupasBatangstoodinshock.

“Batie,thisisLelomo.Lomo.LomoKaisara.”

“Kasaramama?”

Thabismiledkissingherdaughter’s.“Yeshunny…thisisBatang.

Heismybrother.”



Mosasighed.“Ibathedher.Iam going.”

Thabiswallowedandfollowedheroutside.“Thankyou.Iam sorry

aboutyesterday.Iwasoutofline.Iwasangrybutitdoesn’tmake

alright.Iwasupset.Ifeltattackedandjudged.Ishouldnothave

saidwhatIsaid.”

Mosasighed.“Iam happyithappened.NowIcanyourtrue

colors”

“Youprovokedme!”

“Itoldyouthetruth.Youdon’twanttoacceptit.Butforyouuse

mypaststrugglesagainstme….”

“Iam sorry.Ididn’tmeanit.Iam sorry.Ifeltattacked.You

attackedme.Provokedme.Iwasn’tgoingtojustkeepquiet.”

“Itoldyouthetruth.Youareselfcentered-“

“Youattackedme.Iwasn’tgoingtokeepquiet.Iam sorryIsaid

thethingsIsaid.Ishouldhavenottakenthatfar.ButIwasn’t

goingtokeepquietafteryouhaveattackedputtingmydaughter

andmybrotherintoit.Thankyouforstayingwithmydaughter.”

ThabiwalkedbackinherhouseandlookedatBatangwhowas

stillstaringatLomo.

“ItoldyouIwashavingababy.”

Hesmiled.“Sheisours?”

“Yes.”

“Sheisreallybeautiful.Andbig..”



“Iknow.”

“Whydidn’tyoutellme?”

“Iwantedtosurpriseyou.”

Hepickedherup.Lomolaughedtouchinghisnose.Batanghis

armsaroundher,tearsfillinghereyes.

“Sheisbeautiful….”

Thabismiled.“Sheis…”

Hesniffed.Lomolookedathistears.

“Mama…hecrying?”

“He’shappy.”

Batanglaughedandsatdownholdingher.Thabisatdown.

“Iam happyyouarehere.Imissedyou.”

Hesniffed.“Imissedyoutoo…Imissedyousomuch.”

Sheheldhishand.“Youarehere…Iwillbedoneinthreeyears

thenIwillstartmyresidenceprogram.Iwillbegettingpaidplus

allowance.Iwilltakeyouthen.”

“WhataboutPapa?Idon’twanthim tostayalone.”

Thabilookedathim andsighedchangingthetopic.“Yourhaircut

isnice.”

“UncleAta-…I…”

“Hewhat?”



“Tookmetothebarber.”

“Ihopeyoudidn’ttellhim youwerecominghere.”

“No!Ididn’t.”

Thabisighed.“Ididn’tlikewhatyoudid.”

“Iknow.Iam sorry.Ijustlovehim.”

“Heisyourfriendgonekoo!Heisnotmyfriend.”

Batanglookeddown.“Helovesyou.”

“Hedoesn’t.Hewilltellyouwhatyouwanttohear.“

“Hedoesn’tlie.Iwish…”Hesighed.

Thabishookherhead.“Itwillneverhappen.Don’tholdyourbreath.

Iam tryingtomoveon.Howam IsupposedtoifIdon’thavethe

supportofmyfamily?”

“Iam sorry.Ijust…Iam sorry.”

Thabihuggedhim.“Itsok.Let’smakeapromise…thethreeweeks

youareherenoAtang.”

“Ipromise.”

Thabilookedatherdaughterwhowasnowsleeping.

“Areyouhungry?”

“Iatealotintheplane.Ilikethatladywhocamewithme.”

Thabismiled.“Shewasnice.”

“IwasscaredwhenwecheckedinLondon.Theywantedtosee



theaffidavits.TheycalledtheBotswanaembassy.”

“Iheard.Iwasscaredtoo.Butyouareherenow.Youcansleepin

thebedroom withher.”

“Whataboutyou?”

“Iwillsleeponthecouch.”

“Iwillsleeponthecouch.It’sok.”

“Ok.Letmeputhim down.Adjustthecouch.Itcanturnintoa

bed.”

Thabitookherdaughterandwalktothebedroom andlaidher

daughterdown.Shetookaduvetandapillowthenwalkedoverto

Batangwhowasstandingbythebalconysnappingpictures.

“IsthereWiFi?”

“Yes.Letmeputthepassword.”

Shetookhisphoneandenteredthepassword.Batangsmiled

thenpostedhispictures.Thabiadjustedthecouchandoutthe

pillowandducebtdown.Shewalkedtothekitchengladher

allowancehadreportedtoday.Sheopenedthefridgeandtookout

thePopeyeschickenshehadleft.ShetookacanofCoke.She

heatedthechickenandtookthefoodtohersittingroom.

Sheputitonherlittletablethensatdownonhertinytablewith

herbooks.

“Ihaveexams.”

Batangwalkedbackinthesittingroom andpickedtheboxof



Popeyes.Hetookapicture.Thabilaughed.

“Youaregoingcrazy.”

“Thepeoplemustknow.KehemapefoyaAmericagoha.”

Shelaughedharder.“Osekawarekgolega.”

“Whatdoyoucallthisplace?”

“WeareBrightonAllstonApartments.”

“Ican’twaittotellthem IwasinBrightonAllston.”

Shesmiledwatchinghim takepicturesofeverything.Herphone

vibrated.ShesmiledseeingthecallerIdthenwalkedtoher

bedroom picking.

“Hello?”

“Kaisara,Isawthequestionsyousentme.Iwillreplythem as

soonasIgettothehospital.”

“YesSir.”

Pulelaughed.“Howaretheexams?”

“Hard.But…Iam doingmybest.”

“Thebestiswhatwewant.YouaredoingreallywellDr.Kaisara.”

“Thankyou.”

“HowisLomo?”

“Lomoisfine.Batanghasarrived.”

“Hemustbesohappy.”



“Heis.Hewon’tstoptakingpicturesofeverything.”

“Lethim be.”

Shegiggled.“Iam takingthem totheparktomorrow.”

“Whenam Igettinginvited?”

Shesmiled.“Youarewelcometovisitthetinyapartment.”

“Iam goingtocome.MaybewhenBatangcomesbackhome.I

don’twanttooverwhelm yourlittleflat.”

Theybothlaughed.“Yeah…”

Pulesighed.“Youaremakingeveryoneproud.Keepitup.”

“YesSir.”

Helaughed.“Getsomesleep.It’slatethere.”

“Yes.”

“Bye.”

Shesmiled.“Bye…”

Shehungupandsmiled.Shewenttothesittingroom andsmiled

watchingherbrothertakevideosofhimself

***

InGaboronePule’sfriendlookedathim andsmiled.



“OjolalestudentyaanongMister?”

“Thabiisnotmystudentandno.She’snotcomingback.Not

now.”

“So?”

Pulesighedwalkinginsidethehospital.“Sheisbeautiful,inand

out.She’sbeenhurt,beenthroughthemostbutsheisstrong.She

isagogetter.Sheisahardworker.Sheisawonderfulperson.”

Hisfriendlookedathim.“Youarefallingforher.Icanseeit.Be

careful.”

Hisfriendwalkedaway.Pulerushedtohisofficeandsighed

sitting.Heunlockedthisphoneandthoughtfullylookedather

pictures.Hefoundhimselfsmiling.

***

Elanggotinthebusthatsamemorning.Sheleanedbackonher

seatandsighedtearfullyastheboysslowlymovedgoingoutof

station.Tearsburnthereyes,sherubbedthem.

Thepassengerbesidesherlookedather.“Hi,areyouok?”

Shenodded.Hesmiled.“Iam sorry.”

Sheturnedtohim.“Rra?”

“Iam sorry.Forwhateverreasonyouarecryingfor.”



Shenodded.“Thanks.”

Hepressedhissmallphonethenputitonhisear.Hesighed

disappointed.

“Thammakeadimafounuyagago.Myairtimeisfinished.Ineed

tocallsomeoneurgently.”

Elanggaveittohim.Hesmiled.“Thanks.”

Shenodded.Hedialedanumberandcalledit.

“Hello?Igotinthebus….Ngng,theydidn’tseeme.Sure…”

Hehungupandgavebackthephone.“Thanks.”

Elangtookbackphoneandsighedrelaxing.

***

AgangparkedatmmagweKelly’shousethensteppedoutand

walkedinsidetheyardheadedtothedoor.Heknockedand

steppedback.AminutelaterKellyopenedholdingherhandbag.

Shesmiledthenlookedbackinthehouse.“Mama,Agangishere

toseeyou.”

Agangchuckled.Shelookedathim thenopenedthedoorwider.

“Comein.”

HewalkedinandlookedatmmagweKwhowasseatedonthe

couchholdingherbible.Shesmiled.



“Agang…”

Hewalkedoverandhuggedher.Shesmiledashesatbesidesher.

“Howareyoufeeling?”

“Better.”

“Whatdidthedoctorsay?”

“Themanupthereisincontrol.”

“Youdidn’tseethedoctor?”

“IhavegivenitalltoGod.”

“Mymotherisjustlikeyou.IgrewupinaChristianhome.She

praysandbelievesjustlikeyou.ShelovesGod,shehasFaithin

him.Andasmuchasshetaughtistoprayandgiveallthebattles

tohim,shealsotaughtusthatGodhelpsthosewhohelp

themselves.AsmuchasIwanthim toheal.myheadache,he

shouldfindthepainkilleralreadydoingsomething.Faithisyou

believingyoushallbehealedthroughhismercyandlove,it’syou

believingthathewillmakethemedicationwork.Let’sfightthis

witheverything.Please…”Heheldherhands.“Imissyou.”

MmagweKsmildthenfixedhistie.“Youlookhandsome.Your

motherraisedagoodman.”

“Willyouseeadoctor?”

“CanIgotomorrowwhenIcomebackfrom church?”

Hekissedhercheek.“Yes.CanItakeyou?”

“Yes.”



AganghuggedherasKellystoodbythedooratwatching.Agang

gotupandlookedather.

“CanIdropyouoff?”

Kellynoddedsmiling.“Yes.Thankyou.”

AgangwalkedoutwithKellyandgotinthecar.Shesmiled.

“Thankyoufortalkingtoher.”

“That’smygirl.”

Shelaughed.Agangstartedthecaranddroveoff.

*

Atamall,Agangparkedthecar.Kellysmiled.

“Thanks.”

“Youlookbeautiful.”

Shelaughed.“Nothappening.Bye!”

Shesteppedoutofhiacatanswalkedaway.Aganglaughed

watchingherassheraninsidethemallinherjeansandChoppies

t-shirt.

Hestartedthecaranddrovetowork.Hosphonerang,hetookit

outandpickedZaza’scall.

“Yeah?”



“Hi,canwetalk?”

“About?’

“Iam sorry.IknowIhurtyou.”

“Don’tbe.Congratulations.”

“Maybewecan-“

“Ihavemovedon.”

“Soquick?”

“Yeswhynot?”

“Ithought-“

“Stopthoughtingandstopcallingme.”

Hehungupandblockedhernumber.

***

InBoston,Thefollowingmorning,Thabifinishedholdingher

daughter’shairintoabun.Shetookasmalltoothbrushanddid

thebabyhairsandwhilesheplayedavideogameonhermother’s

phone.

Thabifinishedupandsmiled.“Youlookbeautiful.”

Shesmiledtouchingitwithherhand.Shewalkedoutofthe

bedroom.Thabiopenedthewardrobeandtookoutadress.



Lelomolookedathermother’sphoneringingandswipedthe

screenandputitonherear.

“Hello?”

Amalevoicespoke.“Hi…howareyou?”

“Fine…”

“Whatusyourname”

“Lomo…”

Batangwalkedoutofthebathroom alreadydressed.Lomolooked

athim andputthephonebehindhersmiling.

“Whoareyoutalkingto?”

Shegiggledthenthrewherselfonthecouch.Batangturnedas

someoneknockedonthedoor.

Hewalkedoverandopened.Hisheartskipped,Lomocamefrom

behindhim andlookedtoo.Atangsmiled.

“Heybuddy…”

.

.

.

Iam sosorryaboutyesterday
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Atang’seyesfellonLelomo,theresemblanceimmediately

catchinghisattention.Shesmiledthenraisedherarms.Atang

swallowedthenpickedherup.

“Hi…”

Shesmiled.“Hi…”

Batangswallowedthenwalkedoutsideclosingthedoor.

“Didyoufollowme?”

Atanglaughed.“IfIknewwewouldhavecometogether,Lebo’s

boyfriend.”

Batangsmiled.“She’sgoingtobeupset.Ijustpromisednotto

evermentionyournameinfrontofher.”

“Iwillhandleher.Who’sbabyisthis?”

Lelomoheldhisbeardsmilingmakinghim smileback.

“What’syourname?”

Batangswallowed.“Sheismynephew.Ijustsawheryesterday.”

Atanglookedather,hisheartvibratingagainsthischest.

“Howoldisshe?”

“3.”



Hedroppedhisbagandheldherwithbothhands.Thedoor

openedthenRethabilewalkedoutholdingaglassofjuice.She

frozestaringathim,herkneesweakeningasacoldchillranown

herspine.

Atanglookedather.Shewastillasbeautiful,hiseyesslowlywent

downherbody,shehadlostweightthoughshestillhadhad

voluptuouships.Heswallowedandlookedinhereyes.

“Hi…”

Tearsfilledhereyesandrolleddownhercheeks.Shestaggered

backgetlipstrembling.AtanghandedLomotoBatangthem

huggedher.Shegrippedhist-shirtholdinghim tightlyasher

emotionsrose.Acryescapedherlips,Batangwalkedbackinthe

houseashissistercried.

Atangheldherwarm bodytightlykissingherneck.Hercriesdied

downminuteslater,hefeltherbodybegintorelaxinherarmsas

shefoughtherhiccups,herheadonhischest.

Minutespassedastheyheldeachotherlikenothingelse

mattered.Thabiclosedhereyesstillholdinghist-shirt.

Hermindtookherbacktoallthetimehehadheldherlikethat,

thememoriesstillfeltfreshinhermind.Thoseneckkissesstill

feltthesame,stillweakenedherthesamewaytheydidagesback.

Histouchremindedherofeveryothertouchhehadevermade.

Shetookadeepbreathinhalinghisscent.GodAtang…she

breathedoutthenslowlyletgoandsteppedback.Shewipedher

tearsandsniffedlookingathim.



Hisbeardhadcrowdedhisfacebuthestilllookedasgood.His

haircutputoutallhisfacialfeatures.Shelookedathisbuffedup

body.Hewasmorebuffedthanthelasttimehesawher.Probably

takinghisjobmoreseriously.

Hesmiled.“Youlookbeautiful…”

Sheopenedhermouthtorespondbutnothingcameoutrathera

tearrolleddown.

“Verybeautiful.”

Hemovedcloserandwipedawayhertearsastheyrolleddown.

“Finewine.”

Shechuckledtearfully.Hecuppedherface.

“MetsiaAmericaabereka.”

Shelaughedcrying.Hesmiledcaressingherface.

“WhenIleavehere,ketatsa25litters.Theywillhaveto

understandattheairport.”

Shesmiled.“Theywon’tallowyou.”

Hishearthammeredagainsthischestasshespoke.“Maybe..but

it’sworthatry.”

Hiseyeswenttoherslightlypartedlips.Helookedinhereyesfor

amomentdebatingwithhimself.Heslowlyleanedover,hislips

brushedagainsthers.

Hepartedhislipsandsoftlykissedher.Thabigaspedashetook

controlofherlips.Heturneditintoafrenchkiss,hishandswent



downtoherwaist.Shestaggeredbackweakly.

Atangheldheragainstthedoor,hishandsnowalloverher.Thabi

slowlytouchedhisbicepskissingherbackaseverypartofher

bodywokeup.Herubbedhisbodyagainsthers,shestoodonher

toeswrappingherarmsaroundhisneck.

Thedooropened,Thabimovedbackquicklyandswallowed.

Batanglookedather.

“Phone.”

Hehandedherthephone.ThabilookedatPulecallingthenquick

picked.

“Hello?”

“Hey…haveyoulookedintowhatIsentyou?”

Sheclearedherthroat.“No.Notyet.”

“Ok.Iansweredeverything.”

“Thankyou.”

“Youarewelcome.Areyoualreadyatthepark?”

“No.notyet.”

“CanIvideocallyou?”

Atanglookedatherhearingthemalevoiceattheotherend.He

swallowedwonderingifthatwasherboyfriend.Notthathewould

blameher.Shehadprobablymovedon.

Thabilookedathim thenspokeonthephone.



“Iwillcallyouback.”

“Ok.Iam onmywayhome.”

“Ok.”

Shehungup.Atanglookedatherphonethenather.Thabirubbed

herlipsassherecalledPearl..shepulleddownherdress.

“Howdidyoufindme?”

“IsLomomine?”

“DidBatangtellyou?”

“No.IhiredaPI.”

“Tostalkme?”

“Ineededtofindyou.Iwasgoingcrazy.”

“Thatisillegal!WhereisPearl?”

“ThereisnoPearl.”

“Whereisshe?”

“Nothere.Babe-“

“Don’t…pleasedon’tdothat.Thatkisswasamistake.Don’tthink

itmeansanything.Itdoesn’t.”

“IsLomomine?She’smineright?Shelookssomuchlikeyou?

Whywouldyoukeepherfrom me?”

Shelookedathim,herangerrising.Atangsighed

“Whydidyoukeepherfrom me?”



“Becausesheisnotyours.”

“Sheisthree.”Hesighed.“Thabi-“

“Sheisnotyours.She’stwo.Herfatherwastheonewhohadjust

called.Isleptwithhim aweekafterthedivorce.Stopforcing

yourselfonmydaughter.Sheisnotyoursandwillneverbeyours.

HerfatherisPuleKgosi.”

Atanglookedathershaking.“Idon’tbelieveyou.”

“That’syourownissue.Sheistwoyears.Mydaughterhasa

fatherandit’snotyou.Seeingyoujustremindedmeofalot.If

youthoughtcomingherewouldmakemetakeyouback,youhave

wastedyourtime.”

“Idon’tbelieveyou.”

“Suityourself.ButLomoisnotyours.Thisisherfather…”

Sheshowedhim apictureofPule.AtanglookedatherUBlecturer.

“That’sherfather.YouandIdon’thaveanythingtogether.Don’t

forcemydaughteronyourself.Shehasafather.Iam surprised

yourPIfailedtotellyouthat.Ashame…”

Helookedatherandblinked,painchokinghim.“Idon’tbelieve

you.”

“Youdon’tbelievewhat?ThatImetabetterman?”

“Youwanttobreakme…sheismine.Idon’tbelieveanyofthat

crapyoujustsaid.IwantDNAtests.”

“Ok.Wewilldothem.Matteriffact..let’sdothem today.The



sooneryoucrawlbacktowhatevershutboxyoucamefrom,the

better…”

Thabiwalkedbackinherhouse.Shediakedanumbergoingto

herbedroom.

Chrispicked.“Thabi…”

“Hi.IneedDNAtestsdoneonmydaughter.ButIneedafavor…”

.

.

.
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InBoston,Rethabileputherdaughter’sdocumentstogetherwith

hisandwalkedoutofherroom.Batanglookedather.

“Whyareyoulyingtohim?”

Thabiturnedtohim.“What?”

“Whyareyoulyingtohim?It’shisdaughter.Whyareyoulyingto

him,?”

“WhydoyouthinkIam lyingtohim?Lomoisnothisdaughter.”

“Shehashismouth.”

“Soyougoaroundlookingatpeople’smouths?ThisisnotAtang’s

daughter.Lomohasherfatherandit’snotAtang.”

“Letmeseehisbirthcertificatethen.”

“Batangwhat’swrongwithyou?”

“Letmeseeherbirthcertificateifyouarenotlying.”

“Iam notshowingyouanything.It’snothisdaughter.Didyou

bringhim here?”

“Ididn’tbringhim anywhere.WhyareyoudenyingLomothe

chancetohaveherfatherinherlife?Youwanthertogrow

fatherlessoryouarejusthopingtogivehertothenextmanyou

meet?”



“Don’ttalktomelikethat!Iam olderthanyou.”

“Whatifshewantsherfather?Ifyouarenotlyingletmeseehis

birthcertificate.”

“Iam notshowingyouanything.Idon’tknowwhat’sgotteninto

youbutIam youroldersisterandyouaregoingtorespectme.”

Batangstoodup.“Respectisearnedandyoutryingtokeepthis

childfrom herfatherwon’tmakemerespectyou.Whydoyou

wanttokeephim awayfrom hisdaughter?Lomodeservesto

growupwithherfatherpresentinherlife.”Hisvoiceshookas

tearsfilledhiseyes.“Youmightnotseetheimportancebecause

yougrewupwithoutafatherbutIknowit’snicetohaveadad.I

haveseenthedifferencebetweenmeandmyfriendswithfathers.

UncleAtangdidn’tdoanythingtoLelomo.Iknowmyfatheronce

wantedtobeinmylife.Ntatemogolotoldmethatmamawasto

angry,sherefused.Shehatedhim.ButIwantedmyfather.Iwould

havelovedtohaveadad.Hedidn’tdoanythingtome…Ideserved

tohaveadad.Ideservedtobelikeotherkidstoo!Youalsodid.

Butmamawasangryateveryman.Yourfatherdoesn’tevenknow

hehasadaughterouttherebecausemamaranoff.Wedeserved

togrowupwithfathers.Thereisnothingrespectableabout

keepingchildrenfrom theirfathers.Thereisnothingspecialabout

that!”Histearsrolleddown.“Ifyoucan’tseemypointgoandlook

atyourselfinfrontofthemirrorandyoutellmewhatyousee!”

Tearsburnthereyesasshelookedathim.

“Lelomodeservestohaveafather.Ifyoucan’tforgiveuncle

Atangforwhathappened,it’sfinebutLomoshouldn’thaveto



sufferforthat.Hedidnothingtoher.Shedeserveshisloveand

attention.”

Thabiwipedawayatearthanhadrandown.Sheoutherbag

downsniffing.Herdaughterlookedathersadly.

“Mama…”

Batangpickedherup.“Mamaisfine.Comeandseeyourdad.”

Thabiwatchedasheopenedherbagandtookoutthebirth

certificate.Shepressedherlipstogetherholdinghertearsashe

walkedout.Sheturnedandwalkedbackinherbedroom.

*

Outside,Atangsmiledholdinghisdaughter.Batanghandedhim

thebirthcertificatewhereshehadlistedhim asthefather.

Hesmiledstaringathernames.‘LelomoWaronaKaisara.’

AtangtookadeepbreathandlookedatBatang.

“Whereisshe?”

“Crying.”

Henoddedthenlookedathisdaughtersmiling.Shewasbeautiful.

Shelookedsomuchlikehermother.Shesmiledtouchinghis

beardagain.

“Hi..”



Lomosmiled.“Hi…youwantmama?”

Atangsmiled.“Yes.Iwantmama.”

Lomoturnedhertothedoor.“Mama…”

Batangsighed.“Idon’tthinkshewantstoseeyou.AndIwon’tlet

youseeherbecauseitmakeshercry.”

“Youaredoingagoodjobatthisbrotherbusiness.”

Batangsmiled.“Iam trying.Thabitakesthetrophyatbeingthe

bestbigsister.”

“Pleaseletmetalktoher.Iwon’ttakemuchtime..Iknowsheis

angryatme,Ijustneedaminute.JustaminutethenIwillgo.”

Batangthoughtfullylookedathim.“60seconds?”

“Yes.60seconds.Just60secondsthenIwillbeout.”

“Ok.60secondsandyouaregoing.Iwillbecounting.”

“Ok.”AtanglookedatLelomo.“Heybaby…letmetalktomama.

MynameisDaddyok…saydaddy?”

“Dada..”

Atangsmiledandkissedhercheek.HehandedhertoBatangthen

walkedinside.Batangpointedatthebedroom door.

“Iam counting.59…”

Atangwalkedtothedoorthenknockedbeforewalkingin.He

foundherseatedonherbedcryingsilently.

Hecrouchedbetweenherlegsandlookedather.



“Sheisbeautiful.Shelookssomuchlikeyou.Sheissmarttoo.

Andcantalkproperly…IguessshetakesafteryoubecauseI

knowIwasn’tthatsmart.”

Hecuppedherfaceandwipedhertears.“Ihurtyou…IwishIknew

whattodotomakeitalright.IwastooangryIdestroyedwhatwe

had.Itwashardtobelieveyouwerenotgoingtoabortwhenyou

hadthedoctorlietomethepreviousday.Itfeltlikeyouwerejust

sayingitbecauseIhadcaughtyou.Iwassoupset,Iwanteda

distraction.IneversleptwithherwhenIwaswithyou.Ihaveno

reasontolietoyou.Iwasgoingtosleepwithherthatday,butI

didn’t.Iloveyou.Therehasn’tbeenanyoneelse.Iam happyyou

kepther.”

“Ididn’t.Shejustwouldn’tdie.Itookthepills.IbledandIhad

cramps.WhenIwenttogetmywombcleanedout..shewasstill

there.Thedoctorssaiditwastoolate.AndthatifItrieditIwould

die.Ididn’twanttodie.Iwasscared.”

“Iloveyou.Ihaveneverstopped.It’salwaysbeenyou.Iwantto

bepartofherlife.Iunderstandyouweretooangryyouwantedto

keepmeaway…butIwanttobeapresentfather.Whichever

arrangementmakesyoucomfortable…aslongasIam herfather.

IwantyoubackandIwilldoanything...“

Thabisniffed.“Don’tyouthinkit’salittletoolateforthat?”

“Itsnot.Justgivemeachancebabe…givemeachance.Keago

kopa…Iloveyou….”

Helookedatherbeggingher.



YoursTruly

#67

Rethabileshookherheadstaringathim.Tearsglistenedinher

eyes,shesighedclosinghereyes.Theyrolleddownhercheeks.

Sheopenedhereyesandtouchedhisface.

“Ispentalltheseyearsworkingonmyhatredforyou…Iworkedon

hatingyousomuch.IhadhaddayswhereIjustwanttopickup

yourcallandinsteadofhanginguporsayingwhatever…Ijust

wanttotellyouthatIhavenomoneyandthatyourdaughteris

justexpensivebutIwouldrathersleeponwater…becauseI

workedonblockingyouinmylife.Ineedhelp…”Shesniffed.“I

reallyneedhelp.IneedhelpwithLomo.Sheshouldbegoingtoa

daycarebuthernannyalreadyisexpensive.Allowanceisbarely

enough.Itonlycoversformenotmydaughter.Andshehasto

eat…shehastowearclothes.Sometimesit’sjusthardbecauseI

haveschool…rightnowhernannygotinanaccident..ifBatang

didn’tcome,Idon’tknowwhatIwasgoingtodonextweek.The

loadformealoneistoomuch.Ican’t…Iam failingtotakeproper

careofmydaughterwhilefightingtogetadegree.Ineedhelp.”

“Whatdoyouneed?Iwillgiveyouwhateveryouneedfor

maintenance.Howmuchdoyouneed?”

Shesmiledtearfully.“Alot.UhIam notearninganythingother

thanallowance.SoIwillneedmoneyforherday-care.Forher

food.Forhernanny.Forherclothes.Shedoesn’thavemuch.But

wemakeusewithwhatwehavework.”



“Ok..howmuchdoyoupayrenthere?”

“$690.Uhit’stinyandit’sanoldapartment.Theceilingisalso

crackedthat’swhyit’ssortofaffordable.”

“Howmuchistheday-care?”

“$1100.Permonth.”

“Ok,andhernanny?”

“Ipay$100perweek.Shedoesonlineschoolingsowhileshe

doesthat,she’shelpingmewithLomo.It’swaytoolittlebutshe

understands.”

“SoifLomoisnowgoingtoadaycare,doyoustillneedherfull

time?”

“No.Shecancomeearlymorningtohelpprepareherforschool

andmaybeafterschoolbecauseIsometimeshavetogotothe

libraryorhaveaneveningclassmeaningIwillgethomequite

late.”

“Ok.Thenmaybenowwecanpayheraccordingtohoursthat

she’shere.Onthedaysyouarenotatschool,youcantakeover.”

Rethabilenodded.

“Howmuchdoyouneedforherfood?Enoughfood.”

“$200shouldbeenough.”

“Ok…andclothes.IfIgiveyou$2500,willitbeenoughforher?”

Shesniffed.“Yes,it’smorethanenough.”



“Howmuchisagoodapartmentaroundhere?”

“Itspricey.”

“Howmuch?”

“Agoodstudioapartmentsstartsat$1500.It’sexpensive.”

“Ok…Iwillgiveyoutheextramoneyforagoodstudioapartment.”

“No.It’stoomuchmoney.It’salot.Wherewillyougetallthat

money?”

“Istartedaschoolbusbusiness.Iam notpoor.”

“Schoolbus?”

“Yes.Igotthreecombies.IhadoneatfirstandImadeadealwith

apreschoolthathadjustopenedtotransporttheirstudents.They

have50studentssofar.Besidesthose,Ihaveanothergroupof

10…highschoolstudents.Imakegoodmoneyfrom that.”

“Howmuchdoyouchargeperstudent?”

“P500.Fuelisexpensive.”

Thabismiled.“Thatwasasmartmove.”

“Yeah…Iam thinkingofgettinganothercombie.”

“Moremarket?”

“Yeah…Iam eyeingaprimaryschoolthatisabouttoopen.A

privatething.IfIcanbagthem…maybeIcangetabusinstead.”

“Iam happyyoucanaffordLomo.”



Hechuckledthengotupandsatbesidesher.“Youlook

beautiful.”

Shesmiled.“Thankyou.Whatdidyoudowiththatplot?”

“Nothing.Ijustboughtit.It’saforest.”

Shenoddedthensighed.“Thankyou…forhelpingwithLomo.”

“Iwoulddoanythingforyou…andher.”

Shelookedathim.“Doitforyourdaughter.Iam nottakingyou

back.”

Hesmiled.“Youarenottakingmebackrightnow.Wejustfound

eachother.It’sunderstandable.”

“Ididn’tfindyou.”Shelaughed.“Iam nottakingyoubackever.

Ija.”

“Wearemeanttobe.Wearegoingtoraiseourdaughtertogether.

Osoulmateyaaka.Ifyourefusemygrandmotheristhere…she’s

good.Nkukuotankemelekadinao.”

Thabilaughed.“Gaoswabe.Itwon’twork.Iam notyour

soulmate.”

Atangsmiled.“Redimeanttobe.EbileIloveyou.Gapeweare

married.”

Shechuckled.“Iam notgoingtotakeyoubackwenamogatsa

Phele.NotaftermakingmecryonpavementsotsamayalePhele.

IwillneverforgethowIcriedforyoulikeIwascrazythenyoutold

mesheisyourcousinafterIsawyoukissingher.OreIam over

reacting,ifIevertakeyoubackyouaregoingtohatewomenfor



therestofyourlife.Youwillhangyourself.”

“Ineverlovedher.Andshe’sinthepast.Iloveyou…Who’sPule?”

“Mynewman.”

Heswallowed.“Wheredoeshestay?Andyouarelying.What

boyfriendlet’syousleeponastomachfullofwater?”

Thabismiled.“Heisapotential.”

“IfIseehim Iam goingtoshoothim.Iam goingtoshoot

everyonewhotriesit.Youaremywifeandweareafamily.We

haveachild.”

“Youshouldseehim.He’sadoctorgapehewalksaroundwithbig

dickenergy.He’sprobablygoodatthedepartmenttoo.He’sa

goodkisser.It’stheconfidenceforme…he’soneofthosemen

whodon’ttalkalot.Ilikehim.”

“Iam goingtokillhim ifhegetsclosetoyou.”

“Ijo…soIshouldjustbesingle?Iam tooyoung,Ineedarealman

whowon’tcheat.”

“Imadeamistake.Onethatwon’thappenagain.Iloveyou.”He

touchedherchinandkissedher.

Herheartracedashekissedherharder.Heslowlylaidherdown

andgotontopofher.Thabitouchedhischest,hernipples

hardeninginherdress.Herdressrodeupashegotin-between

herlegs.

Hisdickgotevenhardertentinghispants.Thabimoanedsoftly

asherubbedhimselfonher.



Hersoftmoanedturnedhim onevenmoreherubbedhimselfon

heragain.Herpussythrobbedgettingwetter.

Atangkissedherneck,hislipsgoingfurtherdown.Hequickly

tookoffherdress.Hisheartpoundedsomuchitfeltlikehewas

goingtohaveaheartattack.Heunclippedherbraandsqueezed

herbreaststillrubbinghimselfonher.

Heleanedoverandsuckedhernipples.Sheclosedhereyes,her

handinhishead.Shemoanedmovingherwaistunderneathhim.

Atangslidhishandinsideherpantyandtouchedherwetnesswith

agrunt.Hetookouthishandandpulledoutherpantiesthen

lookedathersmoothp*ssy.Heleanedoverandkissedherp*ssy

asifhewaskissingherlips.

Thabiclosedhereyesmoaningalittlelouder.Heworkedhis

mouthonherlikehewaspaidto.Thabimoanedhisnamefeeling

herentirebodyitch.Shetouchedherbreastmoaninghisname.

Atangraisedhisheadtakingoffhist-shirtandkissedheragain.

Heunzippedhispantsandtookouthishardoozingdick.Heranit

upanddownherwetslitgroaning.Helookedinhereyessliding

upanddownherwetness.

“Iloveyou…”

“Mhmmm….“

Hesmiledthen#removed.
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Sheletgothepillowandpulledherhairconvulsinguncontrollably,

herpussyexplodingin.

Helookedatherbigbreastsbouncingasherpussysqueezedhim.

Hisdickjerked,hegaveheracouplemorepowerfulthruststhen

stilledpumpinghisseedsinsidehergroaning.

Thabiclosedhereyesasdepositedallhisthickcum insideher.

Atangletgoofherlegsandkissedherslidingout.

“Iloveyou.”

Sheopenedhereyesbreathingheavily.“Goodforyou.Iam still

notgoingtotakeyouback.Don’traiseyourhopes.”

Sheturnedandclosedhereyesdozingoff.Atangchuckled

staringatherknowingitwasgoingtotakemorethanjustatripto

Bostontowinhisgirlback.

*

Inthekitchen,Atangfinishedcookingthenhedishedupforhis

nephewandhimself.Hewalkedtothekitchenwhereshewas

watchingcartoonsonThabi’slaptop.



“Lomo…comeandeat.”

Lomoquicklygotupandwalkedover.Shelookedattheplate

alreadyreachinginside.Shegrabbedahandfulofriceandputitin

hermouth.

Atangwalkedoutandsmiledstaringathisdaughter.Itstillfelt

unrealthathehadactuallymadeahuman.

HesatdownbesideBatang.“Letmefeedher.Howisschool?”

AtangpickedLomoandputheronhislaptakingherplate.

“Your60secondswas1hourandfiveminutes.”

Atangsmiledthenstartedfeedinghisdaughter.Lomoswallowed

pickingmorericewithhertinyhand.Sheopenedhermoutheating

more.

Atangchuckled.“Am Islowsweety?”

Hequickenedhispacefeedingher.Afewminuteslaterheputher

emptyplatedown.Lomogotdownthem pickedherbottleofjuice

onthefloorandlookedathim drinking.

Hesmiledmakinghersmileback.AtanglookedatBatang.

“Howisschool?”

“Fine.IwantedtojointhedebateclubbutIcouldn’t.Theteacher

saidIspeaktooslow.Ireallylikedit.”

“Hehasapointbutitmakesyoufeelbetter,thedebateclubisto

trainyoutoonhowtothinkcritically,itboostsyouconfidence

especiallyforpublicspeaking.Youreallydon’tneedaclubtohelp



youwiththat.”

Batangsmiled.“Isthatyourwaytomakemefeelbetter?’”

Atanglaughed.“It’sthetruth.AndLebo?”

“Ikissedher.”

Atangsmiled.“That’smyboy.Don’thavesexthough.Shewillget

pregnant.Pregnancyisreal.Youaretooyoungforsex.Justwait

forabit.Butwhenyoudoorifyoudecideto…useacondom.I

knowyourhormonesareragingandasmuchasitwillbenice,if

youdon’tuseacondom itwillnotbenice…notatall.Otherpeople

arebornwithHIV.ImaginegettingHIVwhileontopofitshe’s

pregnant.”

Batangsmiledshyly.“Iam notgoingtodoit.”

“Good.”

“AreyougettingbackwithThabi?”

“That’sgoingtotakeawhile.Ihavetowinherbackfirst.”

“Maybeifyoudosomethingniceforhershewilltakeyouback.

Somethingshereallylikes…”

“Likewhat?”

Batangsmiled.“Myideasdon’tcomecheap.Iam veryexpensive.”

***



InBotswana,laterthatday,ZazatriedopeningAgang’sgatewith

herremotebutherremotewasn’tworking.

Shetookoutherphoneandcalledhim.

“What?”

Sheswallowedathiscoldtone.“Uhhi…Iam atyourhouse.The

doorwon’topen.”

“Becauseyouarenolongerwelcome.”

“Iam hereformyclothes.Youarebeingpetty.”

“Iwillpackyourclothesandbringthem.Iam nothome.”

“Whereareyou?WaitseIfinditfunnyhowyoucanjustjumpto

anotherpussy.YouaresuchajokeAgang.Ihavenevermet

anyonelikeyou.Youprobablyneverlovedme.Kooreyoualways

havetobeontopofpeople’skidswithyourdickinsidethem.You

aredisgusting.”

“Youknowwhat,IprobablyneverlovedyouZacharia.Maybeit

wasjustgriefthatmademestaywithyou.Andwhyareyouhung

uponwhatIdowithmydick?Imean,aren’tyougettingmarried?I

am blockingyou,youaregettingonmynerves.Nxla!”

.

.

.
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AgangstoodneartheChoppiesentrancelookingathiswatch.

Kellywalkedoutwithacolleaguelaughingatsomethinginher

jeansandtheworkt-shirt.

Kellylookedathim andlaughedwalkingpasthim withherfriend.

Thefriendlookedathim smilingthenwaved.Hesmiledpolitely

andgrabbedKelly’shand.

“Ianhereforyou…”

Sheturnedtohim andsmiled.“Ok…whatisthis?Youfollowme

aroundtillyougetme?Iknowmenputgoodeffortintogetting

you.Theydo..”

Herfriendsmiled.“Bye…”

Kellysmiledather.“Bye.”

ThefriendwalkedawaythenKellyturnedtoAgang.

“Cam youjustleaveme?Iknowyoucangetanyother…itdoesn’t

havetobeme.Thisdoesn’thavetobeachallengetoyou.It

doesn’thavetobeachallengeofmeplayinghardtogetandyou

tryingtogetmebyalltrickspossible.Itdoesn’thavetobelike

that…”Shesmiledthenlaughed.“Please…”

“It’snot.Iam lookingforfriendship.That’sall.It’snota

challenge.”



Shesighed.“Ok…isthatatryadifferentanglethingyyoujustdid?

Agangit’snotgoingtowork.Iam notstupid.Iam agrown

womanwho’sbeentherebefore.Nothingyouaredoingisnewto

me.Pleasedon’tdothis…it’sexhausting.Iam tired.Ijustwantto

getthroughmyday.Gohome,takecareofmymother,watchTV

andsleep.”

“Iam nottryinganything.Ijustwanttobeyourfriend.Youseem

likeacoolperson.Ijustwantustobefriends.Noteveryoneis

tryingtogetinyourpants.Iam nottryingtogetinthem.Ijust

wantustobefriends.Andtrustme,Iwon’ttryanything.”

Kellysmiled.“Ok.Ihavetogo.Bye.”

“Icandropyouoffathome.”

“No.Iam fine.”

“Asafriend.”

“Idon’twanttobeyourfriend.Ihaveenoughfriends.”She

laughed.“Icantakeacombi.”

“What’swrongwithusbringfriends?Iam goodfriend.Icanbea

goodfriend.”

Kellyturnedandstartedwalking.Hewalkedwithherthen

unlockedhiscar.

“Canwegoformoviestogethe?.Idon’twanttogoalone.People

willlookatmeebebantseba.Thereisamoviethatjustcameout.

Ihavebeenwantingtogobutnotalone.Ican’taskPrinceor

Phefo,theyarebusygapeasmajitawejustdon’tgotomovies



together.Gogaynyana.Andmybrotherisnothere.Canwego

together…?”

Heopenedthecardoorforher.Kellylookedathim.

“IfyouthinkyouandIaregoingtobeathing,youaregoingtobe

sodisappointedbecauseifthereisanyonewhoislevelheaded,

it’sme.IknowredflagswhenIseethem.”

“Idon’twantustobeathing.Iwantyouasafriendbecause

indeed,youarelevelheaded.Idoneedalevelheadedsomebody

inmycorner.”

Shesmiledandgotinthecar.Agangsmiledclosingherdoorthen

rushedtothedriver’sdoor.

***

Zazaparkedhercaratherhouseandsatinsideforawhile.Tears

stunghereyes,shetookadeepbreathunabletounderstandwhy

shewassobotheredandhurt.

Herphonestartedringing.Sheopenedherhandbagandtookit

out.Shelookedatherboyfriendcalling,nowtheexcitementand

thrillofhearinghisvoicegone.

Sheblinkedthenwaitedforthecalltoendbeforetypinga

message.

Zaza:IknowallaboutPearl.Thenurse.Itouchedyourphone

afterthefuneralandIsawthemessagesinyourgroupwithyour



friendsandbrother.Itbotheredmesomuchthatyouwouldeven

havethreesomesduringourson’sburial.Notonlythatbutit

provedtomethatyouwerenotseriousorjustincapableofbeing

serious.Youonlycamebackbecauseofoursonandwhenhe

diedIfeltthatconnectionfadeaway.Iactuallyhadhopes…hopes

forus.Ithoughtfinallywedowouldhavesomethingrealbutyou

werejustnotintoit.Iam happyyousaidyoudon’tloveme,thatit

wasonlygrief.NowIcangetmarriedwithouthavingtofeelguilty

aboutthewayweended.

Shesentthemessageandsniffedsteppingoutofhercar.She

calledbackherboyfriendunlockingherdoorandwalkinginside

herhouse.

***

InOrapa,mmagweKaelolaidonthehospitalbed,thedoctor

walkedoverputtingamaskonoverhisnosetoavoidthesmellof

rottingmeat.

Helookedather.“Wearegoingtohavetotakeofftheother

breasttoo.Theinfectionhasgottenworse.Ihaveneverseen

anythinglikeyourcasebefore.”

“Am Igoingtodie?”

“No.Youarenotgoingtodie.”

Tearsfilledhereyes.“ItsLelomohauntingmebecauseofwhatI



didtoherson.Idideverythingbutshewon’tleavemealone.She

wantstokillme.”

Thedoctorsighed.“Ithinkwearegoingtohavetorecommend

someonetotalktoyou.Whereisyourhusband?”

“Atthefarm.Hedoesn’tstayathomeanymorebecauseIsmell.”

“Iam sorrytohearthat.”

Shewipedawayhertears.“IneedtotalktoRethabile.Shehasto

helpmebeforeIdie.”

***

InBoston,Thabiopenedhereyeswakingup.Shetookadeep

breathgettingoffbedassemenrandownherinnerthigh.She

pickedherdressandwipedherselfandputonmyanotherdress

thinkingofgettingemergencypills.Shewasalreadyon

contraceptionbutLomohadbeenconceivedwhileshewason

contraception,Atang’ssemencouldn’tbetrusted.

Sheputonanotherdressandwalkedoutofherroom.Batang

tookoffhisearphonesseatedonthefloorwiththelaptoponhis

lap.

ThabilookedatAtangsleepingonthecouch,Lomosleepingon

hisbroadchest.Hisbigbodycouldn’tfitonhersmallcouch,his

legswereonthefloor.

“Whattimedidhesleep?”



“Anhourback.”

“Didyouguyseat?”

“Yes,Icooked.”

ThabislowlypickedLomothenshookhim.

“Atang…”

Hewokeupandlookedatherlazily.

“Comeandusethebed.”

Heslowlygotup.Sheledhim toherbedroom thenlaidhis

daughterdown.

“Youcanliedownwithher.”

Helookedathershortdresssittingonthebed.

“Liedownwithus.”

“Iam notsleepy.Notanymore.”

“Please…”

Shelookedathim andsighedthengotinthemiddle.Shelaidon

hersidethenhespoonedherholdingherclose.

“Howisschool?”

“Hard.Veryhard.ButIam goingtogetmydegree.”

“Youwill.Iknowyouwill.YouareabrilliantstudentDr.Daniel.”

“Iam nottakingyouback.”



“DidIsayyouare?”

Heturnedheraroundandpulledhercloser.“Ididn’tsayanything

MrsDaniel.”

“Iam nottakingyouback..”

“Yourbodyissoft…yousmellgood.Yousmelllikeus.”

Sheputherheadonhischestandclosedhereyes.

“Areyoucomingbackhomeafteryouaredonewithschooloram

Imovingheretoyouandourdaughter?”

Thabilaughed.“Iam nottakingyouback.Youarenotgoing

anywhere.”

“Whenareweofficializingourmarriage?OrshouldImarryyou

again?Icandothat…”

Thabiputherarm aroundhim.“Sleep.”

“Whendoyouthinkwewillhaveoursecondborn?Afteryouare

donewithSchool?IwilltakeanythingaslongasIam withyou.”

“Withmewhere?”

“Withyou…lovingyou.Imissedyou…Imissedyousomuch.Ilike

thisfeeling.”

“Whatfeeling?”

“Thisfeeling.Ifeelhappy.Iam happy.Withyou,ourdaughterand

Batang.Itfeelsperfect.”

Thabigiggled.“Idon’tfeelanything.”



Atangputhishandinsideherdressandtouchedherslickp*ssy.

Hemovedslightlythenkissedher.Hesqueezedherbreastand

unzippedhispantstakingitout.Heturnedheraroundthenpulled

herwaistclosercurvinghisbody.Hekissedherneckpushing

throughherpussylips.Hisdicpartedherswollenfoldssinking

furtherinsideherwetnesswithalowgruntinherear.

*

Batangfinishedanepisodeofaseriesinhissister’slaptopand

tappedthenextepisodecuriously.

Aknockonthedoorinterruptedhim.Hestoodupandwalkedto

thedoorthenopened.Awhitemansmiledathim.

“Hi,youmustbeThabi’sbrother,finallymeetingyou.”

Batangfrownedashespokefast.Themansmiled.

“Iam Chris.Yoursister’sboyfriend.IhavebeentryingcallherbutI

thinkshe’sdeepinherbooks.CanIcomein?”

.

.
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Batanglookedathim andsmiled.

“YouareThabi’sboyfriend?”

Chrissmiled.“Yes.”

“Hebanna!Lekgowalame,wareomangkana?”

Chrislookedathim confused.“What?”

“Ehsorry.UhIdidn’tknowThabihadaboyfriendbecausesheis

married.”

Chrisfrowned.“What?”

“Yes.Uhmagadiwaspaidforher.WhatdoyoucallitinEnglish?

Uhh…brideprice!Yes.InBotswana,whenyoumarryawoman,we,

thebride’sfamilydon’tgiveyouourdaughterforfree.Soyou

bringyourunclesandyourauntstoourfamilythenwenegotiate

thepriceyouwillmarryherfor.Theamountistoappreciateusfor

raisingherandalsotouniteourfamiliestogether.Afterthat,you

havetraditionallymarriedher.”

“Ok?”

“Yes.SouhLomo’sfather…youknowherright?Iam sureyou

do…”

“IknowLomo.”



“Good.Lomo’sfatherpaidthatmoney.AndmarriedThabi.So

ThabiistraditionallymarriedtoLomo’sfathersoyoucan’tbeher

boyfriend.Youarehernyatsi.”

“Hernatsi?”

“Nyatsi…saynya…”

“Nya…”

Batangsmiled.“Yes.Youarehernyatsi.Inotherwords,youare

her…sidepiece.Yes.Meaningyouaresmallhouse.Smallhouse

isyou.BighouseisLomo’sfather.”

“Theybrokeup.”

“Theyhadbrokenup.Youareright.Buttheybrokeupontheirown.

Usthefamilies…wedon’tknowanythingsotheyhadseparated.I

thinkseparatedisrightfulterm.Now…thereisasmallproblem on

yourside…”

“Whatproblem?Isshein?Ineedtotalktoher.”

“Emapelelekgowa…wait.Youcan’tgetinbecauseLomo’sfather

ishere.Heishereforhisdaughterandforhiswife.Their...ijo,

sekgowabanna..uhtheyarebondingasafamilysoIcan’tletyou

in.InBotswana,ifyoumarriedsomeonethensomeoneelse

sleepswiththatpersonyouaremarriedto,youwho’sbeenslept

withwillbesuedthenwewilltakeyoutothechief’swhereyoulie

downnakedandtheybeatyournakedbuttwithabigfatstick.

Thosepeoplecanbeat.Youwon’tseatforamonth…yourskinwill

peeloff.Yourbuttwillbleed.Wecanstilldothat,youwillbe

summonedtoBotswanathentheywillbeatyou.Heisstillhere,



youseem likeaniceguysoyouwilljusthavetocallher.Hecan’t

seeyou.Iam doingthisforyouChristoffer.”

Chrissighed.“Whatisshedoingwithhim?”

“Idon’tknow..buttheyareinthebedroom together.WithLomo

too.Ithinktheyaretalkingaboutthefuture.”

“Pleasecallher…Ineedtotalktoher.It’simportant.”

“Iam sorrybutIcan’tletyouin.Callher.ByeChristoffer.”

It’sjustChris!”

Batangputhishandonhischest.“Ijowee!Youareyellingatme?

DoyouknowthatsinceThabidoesn’thaveafather,Iherbrother

makesmeherfather.Youjustyelledatme…”

“Ididn’tyell…Ijust…Ireallyneedtotalktoher.Please…”

“Iam sorry.Callher…remember..smallhouse..bighouse.You

callfirstwhenyouaresmallhouselekgowa..youknowthese

thingsakere?Okbye."

Batanggotbackinthehouseandlockedthedoor.Hesighed

continuingwithhisshow.

*

OutsideChristookouthisphoneandcalledThabi.Herphone

startedringing.Mosawalkedoutofherhousedressedup.She

lookedoveratChrissmiling.



“Hi…”

“Hey,howareyou?”

“Iam fine.LookingforThabi?”

“Sheisnotpickingandherbrotherwon’tletmeinbecause

Lomo’sfatherishere.”

Mosafrowned.“Lomo’sfather?”

“Yes.”

“Thabiandthatmanlongbrokeup.Shewon’teventakehiscalls

orrespondtohismessages.”

“Apparentlyheishere.”

“Nope.ThewayThabihateshim,shewouldneverlethim

anywhereclosetoher.Ithinkshejustdoesn’twanttoseeyou.”

“ShecalledmeearlieronsayingsheisbringingLomotodoDNA

testsandshewantsmetogiveherfalseresults.”

“Whywouldshewantfalseresults?”

“Idon’tknow.Butshereallyneededthehelp.SoIbroughtthe

testingkit.”

“Uh…ok.Idon’tunderstandwhoshe’slyingtothough…”

“Ijustneedtotalktoher.Letmecallheragain.”

Hecalledheragainthenlistenedtoherphoneringingtillit

stopped.

“Sheisnotpicking.”



Mosasighed.“Iam sorry.Idon’tthinkyoushouldberunningafter

someonelikethis.Justletherbe.It’senoughbeggingnow.”

“Ireallyloveher.Iam notsurewhatIdidwrong.”

“Idon’tthinkit’syou.It’sher.Shehateseverymen.Sheisjusta

toxicball.”

Chrissighed.“Iknowshe’sbeenhurtbefore.Iwanttobetherefor

her.Iwanthertoseethatnoteveryoneislikeherex.”

“Shewon’tseeit.Sheisinvestedinherbitternessandhatred.I

fearforLomo.Sheisnotafitparent.”

Chrissighed.“Iwillcomebacklater.”

“Letmewalkwithyou.”

Henoddedandwalkedoutofthecomplexwithher.

***

Atthecinema,themoviecametoanendasKellyfinishedher

popcorn.Agangsmiled.

“Ilovethismovie.”

Kellysmiled.“Ilovedittoo.Itwasreallynice.”

Theygotupandwalkedout.

“Thankyouforcomingwith.”



“Youarewelcome.”

“Shouldwegetsomethingtoeat?”

“No.Ireallyneedtogethome.”

“Ok.”

Theywalkedoutsideandgotinthecar.Agangstartedthecarand

droveoff.Awhilelaterheparkedacrosstheroad,hislightsoff.

Kellysmiled.“Thankyoufortakingmethere.”

“No,thankyouforescortinganoldmanthere.”

“Ihavetogo.”

“Whereisyourchurch?Iwillcomeandpickyouguysatchurch

tomorrowthengotothehospital.”

“IwillsendyouthedirectionswithMama’sphone.”

Agangsmiled.“That’sstillfine.Alsowhattimedoeschurchend?”

“Itdepends.Iwillsendyouamessagewhenit’salmostover.”

“Ok.”

Kellysmiled.“Thankyou…forallyouaredoing.Formama…”

“It’sok.Iseemymotherinher.”

Kellyleanedoverandhuggedhim thenmovedback.“Bye…”

Shesteppedoutthecarandranovertothegate.Agangsmiled

watchinghergetinthehousethenhedrovehomesmiling.



***

Thatsameevening,ZazasatinfrontofherTVthenthoughtfully

calledhermother.

“Hello?”

“Mama…”Zazapausedlisteningtoanambulancesirenthrough

thephone.

“Mama,areyouok?”

“No.Iwasatwork.Ijustcamebackandfoundyourfatherbeing

beatenbyneighbors.Hewascaughtrapingafouryearoldwho

mightbedeadright.Iam soscared.Thepoliceareeverywhere.

Thereisbloodeverywhere.Zazamyhusbandisnotmovingand

hehasbloodallover…jeso…”

.

.

.
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Zazasatupright,herheartpounding.

“Hedidwhat?”

“Nooneisgivinghim attention.Heisdying.”

“Ihopehedies!”

“Youwantmyhusbandtodie?”

“Howdoyoustillcallthatmonsterahusband?Heisamonster!

Hejustrapeda4yearold!Howdoyoustillcallhim your

husband?”

“Soyouwantmetorejoicethatmyhusbandmaybedead?”

“Yesbecauseheisamonsterandhedeservestodie!”

“MmagweOmpi’schildwondersaroundnaked.Iam sureother

menhavesexwithher.Shewasalreadybeingused.”

“Whatkindofawomanareyou?”

“MmagweOmpiwantedherchildtobeusedthat’swhyshelether

wonderaroundnaked.Nomanwilleversleepwithanyoneunless

thepersonwantedit.”

“Soyouaresayinga4yearoldwantedit?”

“Iam sayinghermotherwantedit.Sheenjoyedherdaughter

beingused.Shewassellingherdaughter.”



“Youarethemostevilpersononearth.Youknewhewasraping

meand…Idon’tbelieveyouaremymother.Youcan’tbemy

mother.”

“Youwantedtosleepwithhim.Ilong-“

“Iwasonly10!”TearsfilledZaza’seyes.“Youwatchedhim violet

me!Youwatchedhim takeawaymyinnocence…youwatchedhim

abusemeeveryday…Ididn’twantit.Ididn’twanttosleepwith

him.Iwasonlyachild!”

“Ifyoudidn’twantit,youcouldhavereportedit.Ididn’tholdyou

down.”

“Ihopetheykillyoutoo!Youaregoingtorotinhellyouevil

woman!”

Zazahungupbreathingheavily.Shebitherlowerlip,the

memoriesfillingherhead.

Atearrolleddown,shequicklywipeditassomeoneknockedon

herdoor.Shestoodupthenopened.Aganglookedatherreddish

eyes.

“Areyouok?”

“Iam fine.”

“Ok.Ibroughtyourclothes.”

Hehandedherthebag.“Ipackedeverything.”

“Thankyou.”

“Ok,sharp.”



“YouarenotgoingtosayanythingaboutPearl?”

“Webrokeup..Idon’tthinkIoweyouanyexplanation.”

“WhatisitthatIdon’thave?Whatisitthatwon’tmakeyoulove

me?”

“Zaza,can’tyoujustfocusonyourwedding?”

“Youcouldn’tevenrespectyourson’sfuneral.Youdon’trespect

yourself.Toyoueverythingisaboutsecandyourdic.Youwill

neversettledown,youwilljustcontinuetobethisjokeofaman

fortherestofyourlifebecauseyouareadisappointment.”

“Iam notgoingtoexchangewordswithyou.Iam leavingbecause

youdecidedIwasn’tgoodenoughandwasalreadyplanningyour

wedding.”

Heturnedandwalkedtohiscar.Zazaangrilylookedathim.

“Youarepathetic!”

Hegotinhiscaranddroveoff.Zazawalkedbackinherhouse

andputherhandsonherfacecrying.

***

Laterthatnight,Kellysmiledasthemovieshewatchingended.

SheyawnedswitchingofftheTVthenwalkedtoherroom where

herphonewascharging.Shegotitfrom herdressingtableand

laidonherbedlookingatthethreemissedcallsfrom anunsaved



number.

Sheignoredthem andwentonherFacebookandscrolleddown

hertimelinelaughingatmemes.Herphonestartedringing,she

lookedattheunsavednumbercallingandhesitantlypicked.

“KenneteWitchcrafthello?Press1ifyouwanttojoinsatanism,

press2ifyouwanttogetathokoloshi,press3ifyouwanttogo

tothelandofthedead,press4tohangup.”

Agangburstintolaughter.Kellysighed.“Wheredidyougetmy

number.”

“Thammakebatanumber1.HowmuchmoneydoIget?”

“Iam serious.Wheredidyougetmynumber?”

“Yourmom.Istillwantoption1.”

“Youaredisturbingme.Iam sleeping.”

“Youdon’tsoundlikesomeonewho’ssleeping.”

“Agangwhatisit?”

“ImissedmynewfriendsoIthoughtIwouldcallandsay

goodnight.”

“Ok,goodnight.Bye.”

“Wait…Iwanttocometochurchtootomorrow.”

“What?”

“Iwanttocometochurch.Toyourchurch.Tomorrow.”

“Why?”



“Topray.Whatelsedopeopledoatchurch?”

“Ok.”

“Isthereadresscode?”

“Just…”Shesighed.“Beappropriate.”

“Jeansandat-shirt?”

“That’sstillfine.”

“OrshouldIwearIsuit?Idon’twanttobetheoddoneout.”

Sheclosedhereyes.“Ajeanandat-shirtisfine.”

“Ok..canwegotogetherthen?Idon’twanttofindmyselflost.”

“Isentyoudirections.”

“Iwantsitwithyouguys.”

“Agang-“

“IneedGod…please.”

“Ok.”

“Thankyou.Idon’thaveaBible.Wewillshareyoursakere?”

“You…yes.”

“DoIannoyyou?”

“Yes.No…aiiAgang!”

“Didyoueat?”

“No.”



“Why?”

“Iwasn’thungry.”

“Wherehadyoueaten?”

“Nowhere.Iwasjustnothungry.”

“ShouldIgetyoufoodnow?”

Shelaidonherside.“No.Iam fine.”

“Chipsandrussian?Icangetthosebyafillingstation.Iwillbe

thereinthirtyminutes.”

“AgangIsaid-“

Hedroppedthecall.Kellyclosedhereyesfrustrated.

THIRTYMINUTESLATER…

Agangwalkedinsidethegateandwenttoherwindow.He

knockedsoftlyandwaited.Kellyopenedhercurtainslightlythen

hesmiledholdingtheplastic.

Sheopenedherwindowandwhispered.“IsaidIam nothungry.”

“Iaskedthem tohitthefood.”

Hegavehertheplastic.Kellyopeneditandlookedatthefood

togetherwithacolddrink.

“Agangstopthis…therragoanddealwithyourheartbreakalone.”



“Iam notheartbroken.Iam goingtosoundheartlesssayingthis

butitwasn’tlovewithZaza.Welostourchild.IfeltIneededtobe

withher.Itwasn’tlove.Iam gladshefoundamantolove…she

deservesit.Iam happyIdon’thavetotrysohardtoshowIlove

her.”

Shesighed.“Churchstartsat9.Weleaveat8becauseIam an

usheratchurchsoIneedtohelpthem setup.”

Hesmiled.“Iwillbehereat8.”

Sheclosedherwindowandclosedthecurtain.Agangsmiledthen

walkedoutoftheyard.

Inherroom,Kellyopenedherdrinkandtookasipthenstarted

eatingthechipsandrussian.

***

InBoston,RethabilefinishedcookingwhileAtangtookoutthe

plates.

Helookedatherbodyandsmiled.“Ilikeyourtattoo.”

“Thanks.”

Sheturnedcatchinghim lookingatherinacertainway.

“What?”

“Iloveyou.”



“Youaregoingtostopatsomepoint.”

Atangputhishandsonherwaistandpickedherupplacingheron

thecountertop.

“Idon’tthinkso.”

“Iam notgoingtotakeyouback.Idon’tthinkIwillevergetover

whathappened.Ilikethis..butIam notgoingtogiveyou

everythingsoyoutrampleitandthrowitonmyface.Itoldyou

whatwouldhappenifyoucheat.Youcheated.Nowthesearethe

resultsofyouractions.Ilikehavingsexwithyou.It’snice…maybe

apartofmemaystillloveyou.Matteroffact,Iknowapartofme

stillloveyou.Butthat’sit…youhurtme.Youbrokeme.Idon’t

thinkit’sfixable.”

Atangcuppedherface.“Itsfixable.Ijustneedachance.Iloveyou.

ImessedupbutIloveyou.IknowIwasn’tthebestpreviouslybut

Icangiveyoueverything.Iloveyou…Iam notacceptingdefeat..

youaremine.”

Hekissedherwrappinghisarmsaroundherwaist.“Iam not

givinguponus…onourfamily.Idon’tcarehowlongittakesme…

Iam notgivingup.”

THREEWEEKSLATER…

.

.

.
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Zazalookedatthepoliceofficer.

“Ithinkeveryonehatedher.Especiallywiththewayshewas

defendingherhusband.Itcouldhavebeentheentirecommunity

whoplannedherdeath.Mamaneverleavesthegasopenandshe

wouldneverkillherself.Atleastnotbyburningherselfinher

house.”Zazasniffed.“Someonewantedherdeadtogetherwith

herhusband.”

Thepoliceofficersighed.“Ithinksotoo,thecommunitywas

upsetespeciallyafterherstatements.Iam sorryforyourloss.”

Zazawipedawayheratearthathadrolleddownhercheek.

“Thankyou.”

Zazawalkedoutofthepolicestationandgotinhercarpickupher

uncle’scall.

“Malome…”

“Zaza,howareyoutoday?”

“Iam fine.”

“Ifeellikespiritofdeathisroamingaroundmyfamily.Ihavelost



bothmysistersandIdon’tknowwhattodo.”

“Thereisnobody.Wewillburrywhattheforensicsmanagedto

get.Theashes.Idon’tthinkweshouldhaveabiggathering.Just

somethingsmall,burrytheashesandmoveon.”

“Weneedacoffin.”

“Wewillgetonefrom mazezuruorjustburryherinaplastic.Tota

Idon’tthinkweshouldbewastingmoneyonashes.GapeIheard

mmagweKaeloisnotwell.Iam sureyouneedmoney.”

“Idon’tthinkit’srighttojustburyherinaplastic.”

“Butwhatcanwedo?It’sjustashes.AndIdon’tthinkalotof

peoplewillcomeknowingthetypeofpersonshewas.”

“Mydaughter-“

“Idon’thavemoneytoo.Herhusband’sfamilycanbuythecoffin

butIdon’thavemoney.Weshouldjustputherashesinaplastic

andmoveon.Idon’tunderstandwhyweneedtospendalotof

moneyonherasifshemadeagooddifferencetotheworld.The

devilisrejoicingrightnowwithhisevildaughter.That’senough.”

“Mychild,Iknowyouaresoangry-“

“Iam notangry.Idon’thavemoney.Iam notbuyingacoffinnor

am Ibuyingfood.Weshouldjustdumpherashesinaholeandgo

home.”

“Youaretooangryrightnow.Iwillcallyoutomorrow.Goodbye.”

Zazaputawayherphoneanddrovetoherhouse.Aforeign

numbercalledherasshewalkedinsideherhouse.



“Zachariaspeaking,hello?”

“Zaza..”

Zazasmiled.“Thabi…”

“Iam sorry.I-“

“Don’tbe.She’swhereshebelongs.”

“Iheardthewholestory.”

“Iam prayingshediedcryinginpain.”

“Iam sorrythatwasyourreality.Youdidn’tdeserveit.Noone

deservedit.Theywerejustkids.”

TearsfilledZaza’seyes.“Thankyouforcalling.”

“It’sok.Howareyou?”

“Iam fine.”

“Iheardyouaregettingmarried.Congratulations.”

“Ithoughtweweregoingtomarryinthesamefamily.”

“It’stricky.”

“Hedidn’tloveme.IheardAtangisthere.Iam surprisedyou

nevertoldmeaboutthereasonyouandAtangactuallybrokeup.I

knowwearenotclosebutIjustthoughtsincewearerelatedyou

wouldtellme.”

“Welluh…I...youweredealingwithyourson’ssituation.”

“Iwishyoutoldme.Iwouldhaveprotectedmyheartfrom Agang



then.Butit’sok.Iam happynow.”

“Iam happyyouare.Ihavetogo.Bye.”

“Bye.”

Zazaputdownthephoneandkickedoffhershoeswonderingif

firehadbeentooeasy.

***

KellywalkedoutofChoppiesSupermarketandfoundhim waiting.

Shesmiled.

“Don’tyouhavemeetings?”

Agangshookhishead.“Ipostponedeverything.”

“Why?”

“Iwanttotakeyousomewhere.”

Kellyfoldedherarms.“Agang-“

“Youwillloveitthere.Youneedit.Idotoo.Please…”

Sheturnedandwalkedoutofthemallwithhim.“Ican’t.My

motherneedsmetobethereforher.Themedicationmakesher

drowsy.”

Aganggrabbedherhandandsmiled.“Youaregoingtoseewild

animals…goforadventures…youaregoingtohavefun.Takelots

ofpictures.Eatnicealreadycookedfood.Enjoyaserenepeaceful



environment.Youwon’tregretit.Andyourmom hasanurse.She

willbefine.Please…”

“Agang-“

“Iam notdoingittosleepwithyou.Havesomefaithinme.I

actuallylikeourfriendship.Iam happywithwhatweare.Iam

happywiththis.”

Kellyslowlysmiled.“Ok.”

Agangsmiled.“Really?”

Shegiggledstaringathiswifesmile.“Yes.”

Hehuggedherpickingherupthenputherdownandhuggedher

again.

“Thankyou.”

Shelaughed.“Youarewelcome.”

Hemovedbackthentookherhandandledhertothecar.He

openedthedoorforher.From adistance,Yaonespottedhim and

walkedoversmiling.

“Hi…”

Agangturnedandsmiled.“Hi…what’sup?”

Yaonesmiled.“Iam good.Ihaven’tseeyouinawhile.”

“Yeah,it’sbeenaminute.”

“Yeah…”

“UhKelly,thisisAtang’sex,Yaone.Yaonethisismybestfriend,



Kelly.”

Kellysmiledandwaved.Yaonewavedbacksmilingthenlookedat

Agang.

“Niceseeingyou.Bye…”

“Yeahyoutoo.”

Shewalkedawayinherformalwear.Kellysmiledasheclosedher

doorforherandjumpedin.

“Wherearewegoing?”

Helookedatherandsmiled.“Youwillsee.”

***

InBoston,attheairport,ThabisatwithBatangandAtang,her

handholdingBatang’who’sheadwasonThabi’slap.Thabirested

herheadonAtang’schestwhileLomorestedontheotherside.

Shesighedsadlyastheirplanegotcalledout.Atangkissedher

andsmiled.

“Iam notgoingforgood.Iloveyou.”

“She’sgoingtocry.Seethewayshe’sholdingyoualready.”

“Youaremygirls…”

“Iam stillnottakingyouback.”



Atanglaughed.“Iloveyou.”

Thabisighedgettingcloserinhisarms.Batangmovedtoo.

Atangkissedher.“Wehavetogo.Iwillcallyouwhenwearrive.”

Theyallstoodup.Thabiwrappedherarmsaroundhim smiling

thentookherdaughter.Lomolookedatherfather.

“Iam goingmama..”

“Nohun…wearestaying.”

AtangpickedthebagsasBatanghuggedhissisterthenhisniece.

Lomolookedathim tearfullythenlookedatherfatherraisingher

littlemearms.

“Daddy..”

Atangkissedher.“Iloveyou.”

Shesmiled.“Loveyou…”

Thabiwatchedastheywavedthentheex.Lomolookedathim

andstartedcryingfightingtogowithhim.Atangturnedadistant

awayfrom herandwaved.

Lomoscreamedmorecryingforhim.Thabirubbedhereyes

takingadeepbreathgettingreadytocomfortherdaughter.She

rubbedherowneyeswithasighassadnessandemptinesstook

over.

.

.



Iknowit’sshortbutIam notwell.Idrankmypills,theymakeme

extremelydrowsy.Pleaseforgivetheshortinsert.Keeplikingand

commenting.Iloveyoulots!

.
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Thabicarriedherdaughterinsidethenewstudioapartment.She

closedthedoorwithherfootandwalkedtoherroom.Shelaid

Lomodownwhotookasaddeepbreathinhersleep.Thabi

sighedandwalkedout,thenewhousedidn’tfeelasnice

anymore…itfeltsoemptyandforeign.

ShepickedBatang’scapandlaughedknowinghewasgoingtobe

sohurttofindouthehadforgottenit.Sheputitdownandpicked

upAtang’sjacket.Shelookedatitthenpickeditupandputiton

beforelyingonhercouchinhalinghisscent.

Shepickedherphoneandunlockedit.SheopenedherCamera

folderandlookedatthedozenpicturestheyhadtaken.Tears

burnthereyesasshewonderedwhyherheartwassogullible.

Shecouldn’tseem torememberthehurtanymore.

Shesniffedandswipedthescreenstaringattheirpicturetogether.

Shewipedatearthenplayedavideotheyhadtakentogether.She

lookedathissmile..atthewayhehadbeenlookingather.She

playedanothervideoofhim andLomoashetriedtostyleherhair.

Shesighedwithasmile,Batangappearedonthevideoholding

hairpins.

ThabiwatchedasBatangtriedtokeepLomostillwhileshedrew

onherbook.Sheturnedherhead.

“Daddy…”



Atanglookedatherdrawingandsmiled.Italreadylookedlikehe

hadalwaysbeenthere.Thabisighed,shehadalreadyseenthat

shewasnolongerthefavoriteparenttheseconddayafter

Atang’sarrival.

Shewatchedtherestofthevideossmilingandlaughing.Her

phonerang,shelookedatPulecallingandpicked.

“Hello?”

“Hey,ishetherewithyou?”

“No.Theyleft.”

“Includingyourbrother?”

“Yes.”

“Soyouarebackwithhim?”

Thabilookedatthewall.“HeisLomo’sdad.”

“Iknow.Areyoubackwithhim?”

“No…notreally.”

“Doyoulovehim?”

Thabisighed.“Mr.-“

“Pule.Doyoulovehim?Behonest.”

“Yes.Heismydaughter’sfather.Hewasmyfirst.RragweLomo

wasmyfirstineverything.”

“Doyoulovehim toapointoftakinghim back?”



“I-“

“Areyoutakinghim back?”

“Idon’tknow.”

“Washefuckingyouonhisstaythere?”

Thabiremainedinsilenceunsureoftherightfulwaytoanswer

him.

Pulesighed.“Talktome?Whereyousleepingwithhim?…You

knowwhat?Myguessisthatyouwere.Afteralltheyearswithout

seeinghim,Iam sureyoulethim betweenyourlegs.Youprobably

thinkyoucanfixthingsnowthatheseemstohavecomebackto

hissenses…youarethinkingtoraiseyourdaughtertogetherwith

him.Beaproperfamily.Ibetyouarethinkingassoonasyouget

yourdegree,yougohometohim…sexhasneverbeenlove

Rethabile.Sexwillneverbelove.Understandthis…doyouactually

thinkhelovesyou?Don’tyouthinkifhedid,hewouldhavenever

hurtyourightfrom thebeginning?Menactrightforthewomen

theylove.Ifyouarethatwomantohim,hewouldhaveneverhurt

youthewayhedid.”

Thabiswallowedinsilence.

“Cheatingisachoice,hewasn’tevensorrythenbecausehedidn’t

expectyoutoleave.Heprobablyjustthoughthewouldgetaway

withit.Hisegowasbruisedbecauseyoulefthim.Ifhelovedyou,

hewouldhavenevercalledhernamewhileontopofyou.He

didn’tloveyouenoughorrespectyouenoughbackthen.What’s

differentthistime?Yourdaughter?Menleavetheirwiveswho



theyhavebeenmarriedtofor20plusyears,theyleavetheirkids

forthepeopletheytrulylove.Areyouthatpersonforhim?That

onepersonhewillstophisentireworldfortogiveyouwhatyou

need.Don’tgethurtagainbecauseyouthinkhe’sinlove…that

he’schanged.Thereisnochange…hejusthasn’tmethisonetrue

love.Youwillseeitwhenhemeetsher.”

“Ididn’ttakehim back.”

“Iwasjustmakingyousee.Ifyouwanttogiveitachachancege,

doso.Youneverknow.Maybeheactuallylovesyouandjust

madeamistake”

Thabilookedupblinking.“Howiswork?”

“Tiringbutsavinglivesismycareer.Ilovesavinglives.Whenare

theresultscomingup?”

“Nextweek.Iam nervous.”

“Youdidwell.YouareabrilliantdoctorThabi.Youareahard

worker,youaresmart.Stopworryingsomuch.”

“Thankyou.”

“Whereareyouthinkingtodoyourresidence?”

“ThereisahospitalinLA..Iwasthinkingofthatortheoneherein

Massachusetts.”

“LAisagoodplacetolearn.”

“Itis…”

“IdidmyresidenceinAustralia.Ihavebeenthinkingofgoingback



toschool.IlovebeingafamilydoctorbutIthinkIwantmore.”

Thabilookedatheranincomingcallcomingin.

“Ihavetotakeanothercall.Iwillcallyouback.”

Shedroppedthecallandpickedheruncle’scall.

“Hello?”

“Thabi,Idon’thavemuchairtime.Howareyou?”

“Iam fine,howisaunty?”

“Its-“

Thecallcut.Thabicalledhim back.

“Hello?”

“Howisaunty?”

Hesighed.“Sheisalive.Butit’snotlookinggood.Sheisalwaysin

pain.Wehavetriedeverything.Goingtochurch,goingto

healers…goingtohospitals.It’snotworking.”

“Eish…IhaveafriendinGaborone.Icanaskhim tolookather.”

“Thatwillbesohelpful.Thankyou.Idon’tthinkheretheywantto

helpher.Youknowhowitis.”

“Iknow.Iam sorry.”

“Itsok.UhIspoketoNtatemogolo…hesaidBatangistherewith

you.”

“Hewasvisiting.He’sonhiswayback.”



“Iam happyyouloveyourbrotherthewayyoudo.Lomotaught

youwell.”

Thabismiled.“Shedid.”

“IwantedtotalktoyouaboutAtang.Hisfathercalledtoday.They

wanttoknowwhatisgoingon.Ifyoutwodon’twantabig

wedding,it’sfine.Wecanjustgotothemolaodi’soffice.”

“AttieandIarenotbacktogether.”

“HisfathertoldmeAtangistherewithyouandthatthereisa

child.Thabile,Idon’tthinkit’srighttohaveyoureldershearing

thingsfrom neighbors.Idon’tknowwhyyouthinkyoudon’tneed

us…weareyourfamilymydaughter.”

Thabiswallowed.“Iwasgoingtotellyou.”

“Youhadachildandkeptherasecretforthreeyears,thiri!No…I

don’tlikethis.Thenyousayyouarenotbackwithhim whenheis

therewithyou,thereisnothinglikethat.Stopmakingusfools!We

aregrownups.Youneedtocomebackanddealwiththisissue.”

“Atang-“

“Atangisyourhusband.Youandthatboyshoulddotheright

thing.Iam tiredofbeingaskedquestionsIcantanswer.Today

youhavebeenkeepingpeople’sgrandchildrenfrom them.We

needtoseethatchild.”

“Iam sorry.”

“Ihopeso.Wecan’tcontinuetreatingyoulikeababy.Youcan

havesex..youareclearlygrown.”



Shekeptquiet.Hewentonreprimandingherformoreminutes

thensighed.

“Ihopeyouheardme.”

“Idid.”

“Good.Whenareyoufinishing?”

“Iam doingmyM.DrightnowthenIwilldomyfoundationtraining

andcoretrainingand-“

“Howmanyyears?Youaregoingtocomebackold.”

Thabilaughed.“No.Medicinetakesalongtime.ButIwon’tbe

old.”

Hesighed.“Thabi…youaregrowingmychild.Iknowwhatyou

kidsoftodaysay…thatthereisnorushforanythingandindeed

thereisnorushbutyouneedtothinkofthedirectionofyourlife.

Ok?”

“Eerra.”

“Good.Iam givingyoutilltomorrowtotellmeyourdecisionwith

Atang.”

“Eerra.”

Hehungup.Thabisighedandclosedhereyesthinking.

***



InBotswana,Elangfinishedcookingherfatcakesoutsideonthe

firethenputthem inabucket.Shepackedherstockinherplastic

thencarriedherthingsoutsidefrom thebackroom.Hermother

lookedatherwalkingoutside.

“Iknowthisisnotwhatyouexpectedtocomehometobutyour

fathersaysyouneedtolearntostandonyourown.Ilikeyour

determination.Thabimanaged,youwillmanageto.”

“Iam going.”

Shewalkedoutheadedtotheschool.MmagweElangwalked

backinherhouse.Shelookedatherhusband.

“Ithinkweshouldlethercookonthestove.”

RragweElanglookedathiswifeindisbelief.“Isthatwhatwe

agreedon?Youwanttospoilthischildtoomuch.Lethercookon

thefire.Wearenotgoingtospoonfeedagrownwoman.Elang

needstolearnthatsometimeslifeisunfair.Sheneedstowork.I

am notgivinghermyhardearnedmoney.Shemustworkforhers.

Thabimanagedjustfine.What’sthedifferencebetweensheand

Thabi?”

Hestoodupandwalkedout.

***

Elangsatyouattheprimaryschoolandputonhercaptoprotect

herselffrom theharshsun.Shelookedatthetimeknowingthe



studentswereabouttoknockoffthenmessagedThabion

WhatsApp.

Elang:MagwinyakeP1.

Thabireadthemessageandstartedtyping.

Thabi:Wearebackatit?Ithoughtyousaiditwasn’tforyou.

Elang:Iwanttoberich.IwishIknewhowtosew

Thabi:sellingtoschoolkidswillbringinmoneytoo.Doitwith

positivity.Iknowyou’redoubtfulbutyouneedtobedeterminedto

doit.Maybeyouarenotmeanttoworkforotherpeople

Elangsmiled.

Elang:,Youmustberightwaitse.

Thabi:Keeppushing

Elang:Ican’twaittoseeyou.”

“Hi…”

ElangraisedherheadandlookedatFarai.Shesmilednoticingthe

changes.Hewasabitlightincomplexion.Heactuallylooked

goodwithhiscleanhaircut.

Shelookedathiscleanjeansandat-shirt.“Farai!”

“Ifitain’ttheGabscityreject.”

Elanglaughed.“Mxm..waitseGaboronelifeisnotforeveryone.”

“Itscalledsincityforareason.”



“Satanstaysthere.Youlook…different.”

Hesmiled.“InagoodwayIhope.”

Shelookedbehindhim andsmiledattheMazdaAxelabehindhim.

“Yes.Isthatyours?”

“Yeah…Idecidedtogetarealjob.”

Elanglaughed.“Where?TherraIalsoneedajob?.”

“AttheSafari.Ariskyjobbutworthit.Whitepeopletipyougood.”

“WaitseIhavealwaysfearedthosejobs.Idon’twanttobeeaten

byaLion.”

“It’sariskyjob.Butpaysbills.Iwanttoraiseenoughmoneyand

startsomething.”

“Somethinglikewhat?”

“Iam notsureyetbutIhaveaplan.”

“Afteryoustarttheplan,callme.IcanbeyourreceptionistorPA.

Iam goodlistener,aquicklearner.Icanmultitask.”

Hesmiled.“Iwillkeepthatinmind.Youlookgood.”

Shesmiled.“Thanks.”

HetookoutaP20notefrom hispocketandhandedherthentook

twosweets.

“Niceseeingyou.”

Heturnedandjumpedinhiscarwhileshesmiled.Itwashardto



believethatthesameguywhomadecoffinswasnowthisman

thatdrovesuchacarandlooked…likethat.ShelookedattheP20

withasmile.

***

InGaborone,Kellyfinishedpackingherbagthenwalkedtoher

mother’sbedroom wherehermotherwasbusyonherphone.

“Mama..”

MmagweKquicklyputawayherphone.Kellylookedatherand

laughed.

“Andthen?”

“What?”

Kellyshookherheadandsmiled.“Nothing.Iam goingtoFifi’s

house.”

“Ok.Becareful.”

“Emma.”

Shehuggedhermotherandwalkedout.Shewalkeddownthe

streetwhereAgangwasparkedthenjumpedinhiscar.Agang

smiled.

“Hey…”

Kellylookedathim.“Whenam Ibeingreturned?”



“Inacoupleofdays.”

“Itookfourdaysleaveatwork.”

Agangstartedthecar.“Perfect.”

Kellyputonherseatbeltashedroveoff.Shelookedathishand

andlookedoutthewindowsmilingalone.

Unabletocontainherself,sheturnedtohim.“Pleasetellme…”

Aganglaughedstaringatherface.“Bepatient.”

“Iam goingtodiefrom curiosity.”

Hepinchedhercheek.“Ketadiramouthtomouthmna.”

Shelaughed.“Youarecrazy.”

“Youarebeautiful.”

Sheturnedtohim andsmiled.Agangsmiledbackthenturnedto

theroadreachingforherhand.Heheldherhandanddrovewith

one.

Sherelaxedonthepassengerseatashedrove.Kelly’sheart

begunpoundingashetooktheturntotheairport.Sheswallowed.

“Agang…”

“Relax.Wearecollectingsomethingfrom theairportthenwego.”

Shelookedathim.“Ialmostwastedmyhappiness.”

“YouthoughtIam flyingyououtofthecountry?”

“Mxm..”



Aganglaughed.“Flighttripsarenotforfriends.”

“Ihateyou.Ihadpackedmypassportjustincase.”

Helaughedparkingattheairport.

“Let’sgointogether.”

Kellygotoutwithherhandbag.Agangthrewhiscarkeysat

someone.Kellylooked.

“Whyareyougivinghim thekeys?”

“Tolookafterthecar.Let’shurryupandgo.”

Theywalkedinsidetheairport.Kelly’sheartskippedasheledthe

wayholdingherhand.

Theycheckedin,themanhehadgivenhiskeystofollowingwith

theirbagsbehind.

TearsfilledKelly’seyes.“Agang…”

Helookedather.“IthoughtyouwouldhelpmefindaTanzanian

girlfriendmaybewhenwegotoZanzibarormaybeatKilimanjaro.

Ineedanexoticsomeoneinmylife.”

Kellyhuggedhim.“Thankyou.”

Agangwrappedhisarmsaroundher.Theyheldeachotherfor

minutesthenAgangletgo.

“Letsgoandgetmygirlfriend…”

Kellylaughedwipingawayatear.“AyeAyecaptain!”

Agangpickedherupandthrewheroverhisshoulderthenwalked



totheirboardinggatewhileshelaughed.

***

InMaun,RragweElangwalkedtowardsmmagweThabi’sgrave.

Helookedaroundthenstartedpluckingoutthegrassaroundthe

gravelikehedideverymonth.Heputtheflowershehadjust

gottenontopandsighedtearfully.

“Ibroughtyourfavorite.Imissyou.Imissyousomuch.Iheard

ThabihadtakenBatangforhisholiday.Sheloveshim somuch.

She’sdoingagoodjob.Shetakesafteryou.Ihearsheisdoing

well.Ireadabouthersometimebackinthenewspaper.Sheis

apparentlytheonlyMotswanastudentatthatschool.Our

daughteris…smart.Brilliant…theysaidsheisbrilliant.Sheis

goingtobethebestdoctor.IwishIcanplaymypartbutIam

limited.IwishIcanbethere…”Hesighedsadly.“Iloveyou.Ihave

togo.”

Heturnedandwalkedaway.

*

MmagweElanglookedathim ashewalkedinthehouse.

“Whereareyoucomingfrom?”



“Iwenttoseemyfather’sgrave.”

Hewalkedpasthergoingtothebedroom wherehelocked

himselfinthebathroom andputhishandsonhisfacecrying.

.

.

.
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Laterthatday,Elangpackedtheremainingstockshehadand

startedwalkinghomemuchslowly.Shecouldn’tseem tothinkof

adifferentbusinessideathatwouldhelpherleavehome.

TheconstantcomparisontoThabibroughtbackjusthowshe

grewup.Itdidn’tseem tohavechanged.Thirtyminuteslatershe

slowlyopenedthegatethenclosedit.Shetiptoppedtotheback

room andunlockedthedoor.Shewalkedinandlookedatthe

darkness.

Switchingonthelightwouldbringhermothertotheroom,sheput

herthingsdownandlitherphone’storch.Shesatonthebedand

wenttoajobvacancygrouponFacebook.Shescrolleddown

lookingforsomethingbutallshewasseeingwasmaidjobs.

Tearsfilledhereyesasshethoughtofworkingforsomeone.It

didn’tfeelberight.Notaftergivingfouryearstovarsity.

Shelookedatoneadvert.

‘Lookingforsomeonetoassistmy6yearolddaughterandIin

Maun.Mustbeofbetween26-35,years.Mustbegoodwithkids,

shouldbeabletospeakfluentEnglishandSetswana.Shouldbe

abletohelpmydaughterwithhomework.Mustbeagoodcleaner

andbeabletowashandironbutmostimportantly,shouldbeable

toclean.SalaryP2800.Call745****’



Shelookedatthesalaryrealizingthattheposthadjustbeen

posted.Shequicklycopiedthenumberandcalled.

Itrangtwicethenthemanpicked.

“Hello?”

“Hello?”

“IjustsawyourpostonFacebookthatyouneedahelper.My

nameisElang,Iam aUBgraduate,Iam veryfluentinEnglishand

onSetswana.Iam 24yearsoldbutIam ahardworker.Iam good

withkids.Icancook,clean,washandiron.”

“Canyoucomeforaninterviewtomorrow?”

Elangsighedlisteningtohisforeignaccentnowquestioninghim.

“IcancomebutIam comingfrom Shakawe.Icantakethe

morningbusthere.”

“Youaretoofar.Ineedsomeonecloseby.”

“Iam goodwithkids,Iam whatyouneed.Iam ahardworker.”

“Idon’twanttowasteyourtimeincaseyoudon’tmeetthe

requirements.Ifmychilddoesn’tlikeyou,Iwon’ttakeyou.You

aretoofar,Idon’twanttohavetoreturnyouafteryouhave

traveledallthewayhere.”

Shesigheddisappointed.“Ok,thankyou.”

Shehungupandcontinuedscrollingthroughthegroup.She

slowlygaveupandlaidonherbedexhausted.



*

Inthemainhouse,mmagweElangcarriedthefoodtotheroom

thenslowlyopenedthedoor.Sheswitchedonthelightand

lookedatherdaughter.

“Elang..wakeup.Food.”

Elangopenedhersleepyeyesandlookedathermother.

Hermothersmiled.“Eat.Howdiditgotoday?”

“Itwasfine.”

“Maybeyoushouldstartmakingsometypeofjewelry.For

selling.”

“LikeThabi?”

“Yes.ItworkedforThabi.”

“WhyshouldIdowhatThabiwasdoing?Iam notThabi!”

“Whoareyouraisingyourvoiceat?Wearejusttryingtomotivate

youhere.WeallknowyouarenotThabibutsincesheisyour

friend,wethoughtshewouldbeenoughmotivationforyou.”

Elangtearfullylookedathermother.“Idon’tknowhowtomake

jewelry.ShouldIalsosew?”

“Elang,areyouplanningtosellmagwinyafortherestofyourlife?”

“Iwillcomeuponwithsomething.”

“Good.”



Hermotherputthefooddownandwalkedout.Elangtearfullylaid

herheadonherpillow.

***

Hourslaterthatevening,AgangledKellyinsidetheirroom ata

hotelalongtheIndianoceaninTanzania,Zanzibar.Kellysmiled

lookingaroundthebigbeautifulroom holdinghercomplimentary

glassofwine.Shewalkedtotheslidingdoorsthatledoutsideand

opened.

Shesmiledstaringatthewatersasacoldbreezebrushedher

skin.Shewalkedbackintheroom.

“It’sbeautiful..”

Agangputdowntheirbagsthenpickedtheroom phone.Kelly

tookoffhershoesasheorderedfood.Heputdownthephone

andsmiled.

“ShouldIbathfirstoryouwill?”

“Letmebathfirst.”

“Ok.”

Shepickedherbagandwalkedwithittotheensuite.Shelooked

atthehugeovalshapedtubsmilingfrom eartoear.

*



Intheroom,Agangswitchedoffhisphonetogetherwithhersand

putthem away.AwhilelaterthehotelbroughttheirfoodasKelly

walkedoutinherpyjamasalready.

Aganglookedatherintheshortsandthetop,hernipplesshowing.

Hetookadeepbreathandsmiled.

“Foodishere.”

“Finally.Iam hungry.”

“Youcanstarteating.Iam goingtoshower.”

Shesmiled.“Thetubisnice.”

“Tubebatameandmyexoticgirlfriend.AfterIgether,Iwillbath

inthetub.”

Kellysmiled.“Areyoureallyheretolookforagirlfriend?”

“Yes.Iam notleavingwithoutagirlfriend.”

Hewalkedtothebathroom.Kellylookedathim andsighed.She

lookedatthefood,herstomachgrumbling.Shepickedapieceof

meatandstartedeating.MinuteslaterAgangwalkedout,atowel

aroundhiswaist.Shelookedathischestgoingdownhisfaintabs

thenhisV-line.Shelookedawayandcontinuedeating.He

openedhisbagandtookoutsweatpantsandwalkedbackinthe

bathroom.Kellylookedaroundsearchingforherphone.

Agangwalkedoutnowinonlysweatpants.Shelookedathim.

“Haveyouseenmyphone?”



“Iputitaway.Nooneisgoingtobeusingtheirphoneswhilewe

arehere.”

“Pictures?”

“Wearegoingtoenjoythiswithoutphones.”

Kellysmiled,hereyeswentdown.Shetookadeepbreathstaring

atitandlookedaway.Hesatdownwithherandate.Hehadno

singletattooonhisskin,itwasfunnyhowshecouldn’timagine

histwinbrotherwithoutallhistattoosandstillcouldn’timagine

Agangwiththem.

Hecaughtherstaring.“What?”

Kellysmiled.“Nothing.”

“Bytheway,accommodationisexpensivehere.Wewillbe

sharingthisbed.”

Shenodded.“Ok.Thankyou…forbringingme.”

Helookedinhereyesandsmiled.“Don’tforgetwhywearehere.”

Kellysippedherdrink.“Whylookforagirlfriendsofar?”

“Freshblood.Gapetheladiesherearebeautiful.”

“Ithoughtyouwerejoking.”

“No.Iam single.Ineedtosettledown,getmarried,havekids.I

am gettingold.ThepersonIwantdoesn’twantmesobetterIfind

someoneelse.”

Kellynoddedandateinsilence.



***

ThefollowingmorninginBotswana,TheBotswanaairlinesflight

landedatSSKInternationalAirport.Batangsmiledasthey

checkedoutandwalkedoutoftheairport.Hebreathedinthe

Botswanaairandlaughed.

“Backtounpurifiedair,waitseRonaboBatangragoswaka

nnete.”

Atanglaughed.“Youarecrazy.”

“Americaomonate.Ican’twaittogoback.”

PrincehoppedoffthebonnetasAtangwalkedoverwithBatang.

HehelduphisfistsatBatang.

“Showmewhatyougot!”

Batangputdownhisbagputtinguphisfists.Princethrewa

punch,Batangdodgedandpunchedhisribs.Princejumpedback.

“Youwanttokillme?”

Batanglaughed.“Oldage.”

Princelaughedthenpickedhim upputtinghim overhisshoulder.

“Wantwaelawena.”

AtanglaughedasBatanggotdown.Theygotinthecar.Prince

startedthecaranddrovetoAtang’shouse.AtanghandedBatang



thekeysasPrinceparkednexttohiscar.

Batangsteppedoutandwalkedtothedoor.Princelookedat

Atang.

“Whatdidshesay?”

“Ihurther,shehastrustissues.IcausedallthatandIam goingto

takeresponsibilityformyactions.It’sgoingtotakeustimetobe

wherewewere.”

“Aslongasyouarefixingthings..“

Atanggotoutofthecar.“WhereisAgang?”

“StilltryingtowinKellyover.HetookhertoZanzibar.”

Atanglaughedwalkingtowardsthedoor.“Sureboy!”

Princereversedanddroveoff.Atangwalkedinsidethehousejust

ashisphonerang.

Hesmiled.“Iassabouttocall.Wejustarrived.”

“Youweretakingtoolong.Travelledsafely?”

“Yes.IwilldropBatangofftomorrow.Iam flying.”

“Thankyou.Bytheway…Isuspecthehasagirlfriend.Iheardhim

talkingtosomeonetheotherday.Heobviouslynowknowsalot.

Canyoutalktohim?”

“Yeah…”

“Ican’taffordanotherchild.He’stooyoungtoo.Iwanthim to

finishschool.”



“Iwilltalktohim.”

“Thanks.”

“HowisLomo?”

“Shewokeupandcriedsomemorebeforesleepingagain.She

willbefinetomorrow.IwasthinkingwhenIstartmyresidence

program youtakeherbecauseIwon’thavetimetogiveherallthe

attentionsheneeds.”

“Yes.Icantakeher.”

“Thankyou.”

“Iloveyou.”

“Ithinkyoushouldmoveon.It’sgoingtobeyearstillIam done

withschool.Youaregrowingold.Youshouldn’thavetowaitfor

mewhenyoucanmoveon.Idon’tthinkIwantanotherchild.I

don’tthinkIwanttogetmarried.Thosethingsarenotinmy

futureplans.AndIcan’tfullytrustyou.Ican’tbehereworriedif

youarecheatingornot.Ifyoucouldcheatinmypresence,it

meansinmyabsenceitwillbeworse.Ican’tbewithamanIcan’t

trust.Idon’tseeourfuturetogetherexpectusco-parentingLomo.

Idon’teventhinkIwillgetoverwhathappened.Idon’tthinkyou

reallyloveme.Iknowamanactsrightforawomanheloves.If

youtrulylovedmeyouwouldhavenevercheatedonme.Idon’t

believecheatingisamistake.Youmadeachoiceandcheatedon

me.IknowIdeservebetterthantobeyoursecondbest.Either

way,IlongtoldyouIwouldneverforgiveyouifyoucheated.That

hasn’tchanged.YoushouldmoveonbecauseyouandIare



done.”

“Whodidyoutalkto?”

“Rra?”

“Whodidyoutalkto?”

“Noone,Ijusthadtimetothinkthingsthrough.”

“Someonefilledyourheadwithallyouaresaying.Itdoesn’tsound

likeyou.Isitthatlectureofyours?”

“No,Atang-“

“Tellhim kareotsilegonyelaomarete.Iloveyou.IfIdidn’tyou

wouldknow.YouknowIloveyou.Iwouldgiveanythingforyou.I

knowyoudeservebetterandIam goingtogiveyouthat.Areyou

goingtoletsomeonewhoobviouslywantyoutodecideourfuture?

OfcausebecauseheknowswhereIfuckedup,hewillknow

exactlywhattosay.Idon’tevenlikethatguy.Koorehe’staking

advantageofthis.Whyareweevenlettinghim inourbusiness.I

messedupbutIdidn’tdoitbecauseIdon’tloveyou.Ihaveloved

youforthelongesttimenow.Ilearntfrom mymistakes…don’tlet

someonedecideforusbabe.Iwantyoutotellmeyoudon’tlove

me…tellmeyoudon’tlovemeandIpromiseyou,Iwillstoptrying

tofixus.Sayyoudon’tloveme…”

.

.
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Atangwalkedtohisbedroom holdinghisphone.

“Talktome.Wareng?”

“Idon’ttrustyouespeciallywhenyouaretheredoingGodknows

what?”

“Whatwouldmakethingseasierforyou?”

“Iam hereandyouarethere,Atang-“

“Distanceisnotexcuse,tellmewhatyouneedfrom metomake

thingsbetterforyou.Avisiteverymonth?Doyouwantthat?”

Shesniffed.“It’stooexpensive.Youarealreadyspendingalotof

moneyonus.Youdon’thavetocomeeverymonth.”

“Ok,thenwhatdoyouwant?”

“Iwanttobeabletotrustyouenoughnottoworryaboutwhatyou

aredoingwithwho.Iwanttoabletotrustyouenoughtoknow

youwon’truntoanothervaginabecauseyouarenothappywith

me.”

“Icanworkonthat.”

“Ialsodon’tlikehowyoumakedecisionsonyourownwithout

includingme.”

“Iwillworkonit.”



“Idon’twantanotherchild.Notnowanyways.Idon’twanttobe

anabsentmother.Iwanttobethereformychildren.”

“Youcanstillbethereforthem,evenifit’snotfulltime.That’s

whenco-parentingcomesin.It’sallabouthelpingeachother,

backingeachother.Youarenotalone.Iam notaabsentfather.”

“Iknowbutschoolisdemanding.Maybein6yearsorso.”

“Lomowillbe9.”

“Iwas9whenBatangwasborn.Wecanhavetheotheroneafter

that.”

“Babe…youknowhowlonelyyouwerealone.9yearsisalot.She

isgoingtogetbored.”

“Iturnedoutfine.”

“Canwecompromiseabit?Idon’tmindsteppingupandhelping

withthebaby.Icantakeleaveandhelp.Iwon’tbotheryouabout

babieshereforth.”

“Wenarrayouarenottobetrusted.Ifitdoesn’tworkout,Idon’t

wanttobeleftwithtwokids.Othermendon’tlikewomenwitha

lotofkids.”

“MaybeIam askingfortoomuchrightnow.Howaboutwerevisit

thisissueinayear?”

“Ok.”

“Iam nothappyaboutyourfriendshipwithyourlecture.”

“Heismymentor.”



“Mentoramentaramasepayaana?Whathasourrelationshipgot

todowithyourdegree?”

“He’salsoafriend.WhenIhadnooneinmycornerhewasthere.”

“Idon’tlikesuchfriendships.”

“Puleisagoodfriend.Agoodmentor.Agoodlecture.Hehelps

mealot.Hehashelpedmealotmore.Ineedhim inmycorner.

Hehasadegreeinmedicine.HeknowswhatIam talkingwhenI

askhim tohelpme.Iam notgoingtogetridofhim becauseyou

insecureandjealous.Youdon’tevenknowhim.Heisagoodguy.

Idon’tcheatinrelationships.”

Atangsighed.“Iam notcomfortablewithyourfriendshipwith

him.”

“Youwillgetusedtohim.Myunclecalled.Hewantstoknowthe

wayforwardwithus.Idon’twanttogetmarried.Notnow.Iwant

togetmydegreefirst.”

“Iwouldneverstopyoufrom goingafterwhatyouwant.You

knowmebynow.”

“Iknow.Iwantyoutomarryadoctor.”

“Areyoureallygivingusashort?”

“Thisisthelastchance.”

“Iloveyou,Iloveyousomuch.”

“Iloveyoutoo.YouneversleptwithPearl?Yousaidyoudidn’t

whenweweretogether.Oryoudidafterwebrokeup?”



“Babe,canwejustmoveonfrom this?”

“Yes.Afteryouanswerme.”

“Whatarewegainingfrom this?”

“Kengosabategonkaraba?(Whydon’tyouwanttoanswer

me?)”

“Ijustdon’twantustokeepbringingherintoourconversations.”

“Didyousleepwithherafterwebrokeup?”

“Ididn’tsleepwithher.Babecanshejustremaininthepast

whereshebelongs?”

“Ijustwanttoknow.Youdidn’tsleepwithher?”

“Ididn’t.”

“Soyouneversleptwithher?”

Hetookadeepbreath.“Ineversleptwithher.”

“Whatdidyoudothen?”

“Iam notansweringanythingthathasthepotentialtohurtyou

andtakeustenstepsback.”

“Ijustwanttoknowwhatyoudid?Ifyoukissed,justsaywe

kissed.”

“Iam notansweringthat.”

“Thatnight…herperfumewasalloveryou.Whatdidshedoto

you?”



“IsaidIam notansweringanyofthat.Canwestopthis?WhatI

didordidn’tdodoesn’tmatter.Itwasamistake.OnethatIregret..

MmagweLomo…please.”

“DidthefactthatIwasfatbotheryou?Youknowwhat…it’sfine.I

havelostweight.Ibelieveyou.Iam goingtobelieveyou.You

don’thaveanyreasontolienow.Wearestartingover.”

Hesatonhisbedthoughtfullybutthenagaintellingherwould

meanmoredoubtandhurt…

“Therewasnothingwrongwithyou.Itwasn’tyourbodyor

anythingofthatsort.Imessedup.Itwasallme.”

Thabisniffed.“Ok.”

“Imissyou.”

Sheyawnedsleepy.“Imissyoutoo..Pleasedon’tcheatonme.”

“Iwon’t.Ihavelearntmylesson.Thammakeagorata.”

“Ng…”

“Babe…sowhat’sthenameofyourlecture.Atleastletmegetto

knowhim too.”

“PuleKgosi.He’snice.”

“Oberekakae?”

“GPH.”

“Doyouknowwherehestays?”

“Phase4.”



“WhereinPhase4?”

“Iam notsure.Idon’tknow.Why?”

“No…justcurious.Maybewecanallbefriends…IthinkIneeda

friendlikehim.Adoctorfriend.”

“Ng…”

Heheldthephonetoherearlisteningtoherfallasleep.He

listenedtoherforawhilethenhangupandcalledhisfather.

“Atang…didyougether?”

Hesmiled.“Yes.”

“Atleast,sowhatnow?Idon’tlikewhat’shappening.”

“Imessedup,Idon’tthinkourfamilyshouldbehavelikethesaints.

Thabididwhatshethoughtwasbestconsideringhowweended.I

don’twantherbeingputagainstthewalltoanswerquestionsshe

can’tanswer.Wehaveadaughter.NowIknowandIwillstepup

asafatherandasherman.Idon’ttopressureherintoanything.”

RragweAtangsighed.“Iunderstandbuttherearewaysthingsare

done.Wejustcan’tignorethefactthereisachildthatwaskept

awayfrom us.Iknowyouloveherandyouwantyourfamilyback

butwhathappenedshouldbeaddressed.”

“IknowbutIdon’twantherattacked.”

“Nooneisgoingtoattackher.Yourmotherdoesn’tlikeher

anymore.”

“Iloveherandsheisgoingtohavetomakepeacewithit.



Everyoneisgoingtohavetomakepeacewithit.Ihavetotake

careofsomething.Wewilltalk.”

“Sharp.”

Atanghungupthentookashowerandputonblackclothes.He

openedhiswardrobeandunlockedhissafethentookourhisgun.

Hesliditintheinnerpocketofhisblackleatherjacketandwalked

out.HelookedatBatangwhowaspressinghisphoneinthe

sittingroom.

“Buddy,Iam goingtoseesomeone.Iwillbebacklater.”

“Yahsure…”

Atangwalkedoutthenjumpedinhisbrandnewblackmodified

FordRangerRaptorandreversedout.

HeputonhiscapanddroveoffheadedtoGPH.

***

InTanzania,KellywalkedwithAgangalongthebeachsmiling

whileheheldherhand.Thewindblewherdressoverandover

exposingherthighs.Shesmiledastheyapproachedtheirbeach

laungeloungechairs.Shelaiddownonhersunderthebigyellow

umbrella.

Aganglookedatthecurlyhairedladyhehadseenatthehotelas

shewalkedpastthem inapinkbikini.



“Doyourememberthislady?”

Kellylookedandfrowned.“No.Whoisshe?”

“Wewereintheelevatorwithher.Iam goingtotalktoher.Iam

coming.”

Hegotupandfollowedher.Kellywatchedashecaughtupwith

herandsaidsomethingthatmadeherlaugh.Hecontinued

walkingbywithhertalking.Kellylaiddownwaitingforhim to

comeback.Almostthirtyminuteslaterhewalkedbacksmiling.

“Sheisbeautifulright?”

Kellynodded.“Sheis.Sheispretty.Whereisshefrom?”

“SheisSouthAfrican.Iam takingheroutonadatelateron.She’s

sobeautiful,okarePearlThusi.”Hesmiledlyingdown.

Kellysmiled.“Iam happyyoufoundsomeone.Ihopeyouare

readyforarelationship.”

Aganglookedathersurprisedatherreaction.“YouknowIam.”

“Ihopeshe’sokwithmypresence.”

“Itoldheryouaremysister.”

Kellylaughed.“Youshareabedwithyoursister?”

“MaybeIam sleepingonthecouch.Shedoesn’tknowweshare

thebed.”

Kellylookedathim andlaughedmore.“Youarefullofjokes.”She

gotoffherloungerandgotontopofhim sittingonhisstomach.



Agangswallowedputtinghishandsonherwaistasshelookedat

him.

“Ineedyoutounderstandsomething…nnarraIam lover.WhenI

love,Igiveitmyall.Maybethat’salwaysbeenmyweaknessbutI

am lover.Ilove.Imakesuretolovewithmyall.Igiveiteverything.

Iwanttobelovedtoo.Tobeshownlove.Tobecherished.Beput

first..IwanttoreceivethesameloveIgive.Forsomepeopleit’s

toomuch… Idon’tchallengethem enoughIguess.Somepeople

areafterhalfbakedlovethatkeepsthem chasing.Iam notthat.I

getcaughtandIgiveitallup.”

Henoddedmute.

“Iknowyoubroughtmeheretomakemejealousbecause

obviouslyIfeelacertainwayaboutyounow.Iam notthatperson

whowillgiveyouthereactionyouarehopingtoget.Megoing

crazy..it’snotgoingtohappen.Iwantyoutoprovetomethat

youaredeservingofmylove.”Sheleanedcloserandrubbedher

lipsonhis.Hisdickstirredinhispants.

“Showmewhyithastobeyou.”Shemovedherbuttbackandsat

onhisdickthenmovedherwaistfeelingitgetharder.

“Orbetteryet,let’sjustfuckandmoveon.Youtookusfortesting

lastweek,isitbecauseyouwantedtohavesex?Noneedtolieto

meaboutanything.Icangiveyouwhatyouafter…atthispointI

wantittoo.Youhavebeenshowingmeyourdick,Iam curious

now.”

“Iwantyoutobemygirl.Iam fallinginlovewithyou…withthe

personyouare.Iwanttobeinaproperrelationshipwithyou.It’s



notjustsex.IdowanttohavesexbutIwantmorethanthat.”

Shelookedinhiseyesandtouchedhisfacethenkissedhim.She

touchedhischestashisheartpounded,hisdickgettingharder.

Hesqueezedherwaistfeelingherwarm pussyrightonhisdick.

Thebeachshortshehadondidn’thelp.

Shepausedandlookedathim helplessface.Shemovedherwaist

againrubbinghernowthrobbingp*ssyonhim.Hegruntedclosing

hiseyesslightly.

Shemovedherwaistagain.Heshiveredgruntingagain.

“Fuck!”

Hisshortsrodeoverexposinghisdick.Shefeltitonhermoist

pantiesandmovedagainmoaning.

Sheloweredtheirumbrellatohidethem.Atangmovedhishands

toherbreast.Herpussythrobbedmoreasshecontinuedrubbing

herselfonit.Thesoundshekeptmakingmadeherdripeven

more.

Sheputherhandbetweenherlegsandshiftedherpantytothe

sidethenrubbedherfleshonhis.Sheclosedhereyesatthe

pleasure.Shecouldn’trememberthelasttimeshehaddonethis..

ithadbeenmorethanayearandherbodycouldn’thelpit.

Theycontinuedhumpingmoaningandgruntingundertheir

umbrelladrivingeachotherinsane.

Aganggroanedliftingherup,sheheldhisdickuprightandslowly

loweredherselfonit,shepausedhalfwayashestretchedher



walls.Agangclosedhiseyespushinghimselfingruntingasthe

pleasureweakenedhim more.Kellylookedathim feelingbitdeep

inside,herpussysqueezinghim.

Hesqueezedherwaistharder.Hisdickjerkedinsideher,Kelly

gaspedthenclosedhereyesspasming,herp*ssyclampinghis

weapon.Heheldherhipseasinghisweaponoutthenslidbackin.

Shemoanedinhisearcreaminghisdick.

Agangcursedgivingheronemorestrokethenheldherinplace

cumming.Weeksofhiscum filledhercanalwhileheletouta

restrainedgroan.

Kellylaidherheadonhischestwithasigh.Agangwrappedhis

armsaroundher.

“Iwantmore…morethanthis.Iwantyou.IthinkIam inlovewith

you.”

Kellysmiledremainingstillontopofhim.

***

AtGPH,Atangsmiledatthereceptionist.

“Hi…”

Shelookedathim andsmiledback.”Dumelang…”

“Iam heretoseeDr.Kgosi…Ihaveadeliveryfrom him..from

RethabileDaniel.”



“Letmeinform him.”

Shepickedthephoneandcalledhim.ShelookedatAtang.

“Youknowwherehisofficeis?”

“No.”

Shedirectedhim smiling.Atangsmiledbackandwalkedaway

headedtohisoffice.Heopenedthedoorandwalkedin.

Pulelookedathim.“Hi..”

Atangclosedthedoorandlookedaroundtheoffice.“Youroffice

isnice.”

Pulefrowned.“Whoareyou?”

Atangsmiled.“Sorry,Iforgottointroducemyself.Iam Atang

Daniel.Youaremywife’snewfriend.”

Pulesmirked.“Youareheretothreatenme?”

Atangtookouthisgunthencockeditandpointeditathim.“No.I

am heretobuildfriendship.DidshetellyouthatIkillforaliving?”

Pulelookedatthesilenceronthegunandswallowedkeepinga

braveface.“Am Isupposedtobescared?”

Atangpulledthetriggerandfired.Pule'sheartskippedasthe

bulletgrazedhiscoatgoingthroughhischairtothewall.

“No.Idon’tthinkso.Idon’tmiss.Iam trainedtonevermiss.”

Atangwalkedoverandlookedattheholeonthewall.Heturned

andlookedatKgosi.



“Iam notabadperson.Ithinkyouaregoodpersontoo.Ihate

shootinggoodpeople.Seeyouaroundfriend.”

Atangsalutedhim andwalkedoutputtinghisgunbackinhis

innerpocket.Heunlockedhiscarandjumpedinasanurse

walkedinfrontofthecarsmiling.

Atangsighedthenstartedhiscaranddroveofflikehedidn’tsee

her.

.

.

.
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InShakawe,Elangservedthelastfatcaketoastudentandsmiled.

Itseemedfatcakesandfreshchipsweresellingmorethan

anythingelse.Shepackedupeverythingthathadremainedand

stoodupfrom bricksshehadpiledintoastool.

Faraiparkednexttoherrollingdownhiswindow.

“Hey,canIdropyouoffathome?”

“Yes.Please.”

Shegotinthecarandputherbagonherlap.“Thankyou.”

Faraismileddrivingoff.“Howwasittoday?”

“Betterthatyesterday.Studentslikefatcakesandfreshchipsalot

more.TomorrowIam goingtocomeinthemorningandlater

duringtheday.Ithinktheybuymoreinthemorning.”

“Theydo.Youaredoingwell.”

Shesmiled.“Thankyou.”

Helookedatherandsmiled.“Whoknewyouwouldeversellfat

cakes.”

Elanglaughed.“Life…ijo.IthoughtaftervarsityIwould

immediatelygetajob.Gettowork…Ihadsomuchhope.”

“Unemploymentiseverywhere.Ithinkweallthinkaftervarsity,we



willgetjobsandenjoylife.AfterIgotmydegreeIthoughtthisisit.

Iam goingtogetmyofficejobandwearsuits…where?Iwasin

Zim then.Lifegotsohardthat’swhenmybrothercameto

Botswana.Heusedtobeagardener.Iremainedbehind,Iwas

stayingwithmyuncle.Itwashardforhim toosoIbecamea

conductorattherank.You’dbarelygetanything…Iturnedtoa

thief.Ipickpocketed,IwasatastagewhereIfinancially

understoodwhypeoplesteal.Iraisedenoughmoneytogethere.I

didn’thaveapassport.AllIknewwasthatIam goingtoGaborone.

Mybrotherstayedinatinyroom withfourothermenandhewas

sleepingonthefloor.That’swhenIlearntthatbringhungryisa

luxury.Wewouldwalkfrom MogoditshanetoBusrank.”

“Youarelying!”

Farailaughed.“Iam tellingyou.Itwashard.That’swhat

unemploymentdoesbutyoukeepgoingbecausetheworldnever

promisedyouanything.”

“Atleastyoumadeitnow.Whereisyourbrother?”

“Makingcoffins.He’sdoingwell.Hemakesotherthingstoo.”

“Iam happyforyou.Irememberwhenyouusedtolookdirtyin

yourflipflopsdrivingthatoldcar.”

Faraismiled.“Life…”Heparkedthegate.“That’sjustlife.”

“SometimesIwishIchosemedicinelikeThabi.,”

“Why?”

“Shemadeagoodchoice.Shewillneverbeunemployed.AndI



wouldnevergetcomparedtohereverywhereIturn.Nowimagine

Iam unemployed,notadoctorandIam backinm parent’s

house.”

“Wearedifferent.ThabiisThabi.Youareyou.Yoursuccesswill

neverbethesame.”

“Yeah…thankyoufordroppingmeoff.”

Hesmiledandnodded.Shesteppedoutandwalkedinsidethe

gate.Elangturnedandwaved.Hewavedbackthendroveoff.

***

ZazasteppedoutofhercarstaringatthepicturesBatanghad

postedonFacebook.ShepausedattheselfiehetookwithThabi,

Atangandalittlegirl.Shezoomedinthepictureandlookedatthe

child.

SheunlockedherdoorandwalkedingoingtoherWhatsApp.She

calledThabiwithvoicecallclosingthedoor.

“Zaza…”

“Youhaveachild?”

Thabilaughed.“Yes.”

“Wow!Andyouhidher?”

“Aiimma…”



Zazalaughed.“Atangmustbehappy.”

“Heis.”

“Soyouguysarebacktogether?”

“Yes.”

“Atleasthelovesyou.Iam happyforyou.What’shername?”

“Lelomo.”

“That’snice.Iam happyforyou.Hopefullytherewon’tbeany

cheatingscandalsagain.Iam stilldisgustedthattheyallslept

withherthoughIhadforgivenAgang.Iknewafterthethreesome.

Ididn’taskhim anything.Ijustforgaveit.Ishouldhaveasked.”

“Threesome?”

“TheonewithPearl.Whathurtsmeisthattheysleptwithher

whileImournedmyson.Thedayhewasburied.Ialwaysthought

Princewasthebetteronebuthewaspartofit.Theyallhadsex

withthatwoman.Ifyouhadreadthosemessagesintheirgroup,

youwouldhavediedIam tellingyou.Iwishyoutoldme.Why

didn’tyoutellme?”

“Idon’tknowwhatyouaretalkingabout.Atangsleptwithher?”

Zazapaused.“Yes,isn’tthatwhyyoubrokeup?”

“Itisbuthedeniedsleepingwithher.”

“Waaka!Hedeniedit?”

“Yes,Isawhim kissingheratthemall.Hetoldmeshewashis

cousinandsaidIwascrazy.Laterthatdayhecomesback



smellinglikeher.Butitwasbeforeyourson’sdeath.”

“Atangistheonewhofoundher.Hewassleepingwithherbefore

AgangandPrincethenitseemstheyallmetupandfuckedher.

Together.Anditwentonforadayortwo.”

“Ijo,kemathata.(It’saproblem.)”

“Sohe’sbeendenyingit?”

“Yes.Aiiit’saproblem.Iam sorryyouwentthroughthat.”

“YeahbutatleastAtanglovesyou.He’sbeensingleallthistime.

Enemmaheregretsit.Andnowyouhaveachildtogether.You

twohaveareasontofixthings.”

“Howarethefuneralarrangementsgoing?”

“Well.Wearegettingwhateverashesofhertheygot.NnaIam

justgoingtodigaholeandthrowherinsidethenmoveonwith

mylife.Koorethatwomandoesn’tdeserveadignifiedfuneral.”

Thabilaughed.“Don’tsaythat.”

Zazalaughed.“Iam tellingyou.Iam notpayingforasinglething.

Iam puttingherinaplasticandthrowingherinahole.Iam

prayingsheisburninginhell.Atleastsheleftthatplot.Iam

sellingitkerekekoloi.”

“Mydaughterisawake,Iwillcallyoubacklater.”

“Ok.”

Thabihungup.Zazatookoffhershoesthengoingthroughthe

weddinggownsherfriendhadsenther.



***

InBoston,ThabigaveLomoabottleofjuice.

“Sitdown.”

“Iwantdaddy…”

ThabilookedatherandsighedthenvideocalledAtang.Hisphone

rangforawhilethenhepickedsmiling.

“Hey…”

“Hi,Lomowantstotalktoyou.”

Shehandedthephonetoher.Lomosmiledstaringatherfather

onthescreen.Thabiwalkedawayastheystartedchatting.She

satonherbedthenopenedherlaptopthoughtfully.

AwhileLomowalkedoverwiththephonesmiling.Shehandedher

motherthephoneandclimbedonthebed.

ThabilookedatAtangandsighedcalmly.“IspoketoZazaand

sheaskedmewhyInevertoldheraboutPearlwhenIfoundout.I

am notsureifIreallywantyoubackanymore.Youarealiar.I

gaveyouachancetobeopenwithme.Tobehonestbutyoustill

chosetolie.Idon’tknowwhatyouthinkofmeAtangbutIam not

stupid.”

“Iam sorryIliedbutIjustwantustomovepastthat.”

“Youwantustomoveonwithyourlies?”



“Babedidn’tIpayenoughformysins?Ididn’twanttosayit

becauseIknewwhatitwoulddo.”

“I’dratheryoukillmewiththetruththanlietometoprotectme.I

justcan’tbelieveyouallsleptwithher.”

“Isleptwithheronce.Ididn’tsleepwithherthatnight.Iswear.It

didn’tmeananything.Pleasedon’tbreakupwithme.That’sthe

onlyIliedabout.”

Thabisighed.“Pleasegoandshave.Youlookfunnywithallthat

beard.”

Hesmiled.“Eemma.”

“IsthereanythingelseyouthinkIshouldknow?”

“No.Ipromise.That’sall.”

“Ok.Iwillletthisslip.”

“Thankyou.Iloveyou.”

Thabismiled.“Iloveyoutoo.”

Lomosmiled.“Iloveyou.”

“Iloveyoutooprincess.”

Lomotookthephonetakingovertheconversation.

***



InZanzibar,laterintheevening,Agangwalkedoutofthe

bathroom aftertakingashowerthenlookedatKellywhowas

lyingonthebedholdingherphone.Shesenthermothera

messagethenswitcheditoff.

Aganglookedather.“Youspoketoher.”

“Yes.Ihavesentamessage.”

Hetookthephonefrom herandputitawaythengotontopofher.

Hekissedhergettingbetweenherthighs.Agangtookoffher

nightdressandkissedhersqueezinghersmallbreasts.

Shechuckled.“Ammeotlakgona?”

Helaughed.“Oncewehaveachildtheywillgrow.”

Kellylaughed.“Iftheydon’tgrowthenwearegoingtofight.”

Hesmiledthenkissedhernecktakingoffhistowel.Hemovedhis

waistslidingupanddownherwetslit.Shemovedherwaist

underneathhim impatiently,Agangslidhishandunderneathher

waistand#removed.

***

ThatsamenightElanglaidonherbedlookingatBatang’s

Facebookpictures.Shestaredatthechildinthepictures

immediatelyconnectingthedots.Shelookedatalltheirhappyto

faces.Herfacegotsourasshescrolledthrough.Shewentonher

WhatsappandtextedThabi.



Elang:Ican’tbelieveyoutookbackthemanwhocheatedonyou.

Heisgoingtocheatagainthengiveyouanotherchild.It’sgoing

toendintears.YouareyetgoingtocryIam tellingyou.

Herphonerang,shelookedattheunsavednumbercallingand

picked.

“Hello?”

“Hi…it’sFarai…”

Elangsmiled.“Hi.Wheredidyougetmynumber?”

“Ilonghadit.Iam surprisedyoustillhavethesamenumber.”

Shelaughed.“Ineverchanged.”

“CanIcomepickyouup.Themoonisout,it’sbeautifulattheriver

onnightswhenthemoonisout.”

Elangsmiled.“Yesyoucan.”

“Iam coming.”

Hehungup.Shegotoffthebedandquicklyputonadressand

flipflops.Herphonevibratedminuteslater.Shetookitoutand

hurriedoutusingthesmallgate.

Shejumpedinhiscarsmiling.

“Hi…”

Farailookedatherandsmiled.“Hey…Igotussomesnacks.”

Hedroveoffheadedtobetheriverthenparkedunderneathwhat

usedtobeThabi’sfavoritespot.



Faraitookoutthesnacks.Elangsmiledstaringattheriver.

“Thankyouforbringingme.”

Farailookedathersmiling.“Youarewelcome.”

***

InBoston,Thabi’sheartpoundedasshewaitedforherfirstyear

M.Dresultstoload.Theyslowlycoveredherlaptop’sscreen.She

swallowedthenlookedather4.0GPA.Shescreamedhappily

jumpingupanddown.

FIVEYEARSLATER..

.

.

.

.
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InGaborone,Atangtriedontheweddingslim fittuxedostanding

infrontofthemirror.Hefixedhistiethensighed.

Bothoknockedonhisdoorandspokesoftly.“Atang…”

Atangwalkedtothedoorandopened.Helookedather.

“Yeah?”

“Lomohasstarted.Sheisnottalkingtome.Shesaysshewants

totalktohermom.”

Atangsighed.“It’sok.Iwillhandleit.Youcanpacjherbag.”

“Ok.”

Bothowalkedtothekitchen.Atangwalkedtohisdaughter’sroom

thenknockedbeforewalkingin.Helookedathersittingonher

bedinonlyherpanty.

Heclosedthedoorandsatbesidesheronthebed.

“Heyprincess…”

Shetearfullylookedathim.“Whywon’tyoucallmama?”

“Youknowsheisatworkright?Sheisinthemiddleofsaving



livesrightnow.Sheisdoinganoperationandyouknowsheisnot

allowedtobeonherphone.Butifyouwantthepersonsheis

tryingtosavetodie,Icancallher.ShouldIcallher?”

Atearrolleddownhercheek.Atangwipeditthenreachedforher

nightgownandcoveredherwithit.Hepickedherupandplaced

heronhislap.

“Iknowyoumissher.Iam notrefusingtocallher,Iwouldcallher

foryoueverysecondbutrightnowsheisworkingsohardsoshe

cancomeandlivehere.Shemissesyoutoo.Shemissesyouso

much.Assoonassheisdone,Iwillcallherforyou.Iloveyou.”

Shesniffedinhisarms,herarmsaroundhim.Atangkissedher

foreheadthenplacedheronthebedandtookherschooldress.

Hedressedherupandzippedherdress.

Hetookoutherwhitesoaksandhelpedheroutthem onbefore

puttingonherschoolshoesonhisfoot.

Hetookacombandherhairoils.Atangputtheoilsinhairand

combedthelonghairgently.Hetiedthebunonthemiddleofher

headsmiling.

Lomogotoffthebedandlookedatherselfonthemirror.Herbun

wasnotstraightbutwhoknewthat!Atanglookedatit,itcouldbe

asidepuff.Thatworkedtoo.

“Doyoulikeit?*

Shetoucheditsmiling.“Yes.ButmybabyhairsDaddy…do

everything.”



“Lomo,youknowIdon’tknowthat.AuntyBotho-“

“Idon’tlikeher.Shewantstobemymom.Itoldmama.”

Atangpausedholdingthesmallbrush.“Youtoldyourmom

what?”

“ThatAuntyBothowantstobemymom andthatshelikestoget

closetoyou.”

“Andwhatdidmamasay?”

“ShesaidokandthatIshouldjustlistentoyou.”

Atangsighed.“AuntyBothoisnotheretoreplaceyourmom

Lomo.Thereisnoneedtodislikeherwhensheisonlytryingto

helpyou.Shewantstomakethingseasierforyoubyhelpingyou.

Ihaveseenhowyoutreather,youaregrownnowLomo.Ifyou

don’tlikeAuntyBothothenit’sjustgoingtobejustyouandI.You

willhavetostartreallyworkingaroundthehouseandcooktoo.I

can’tdoeverythingsowehavetosharetheduties.Youwillhave

tostartalsowashingandironingtohelpme.”

“ButIcan’twash.”

“Youdon’twantAuntyBothowhodoesitforusmeaningyoudon’t

minddoingwhatshedoes..youaregoingtohavetostartcooking

too.”

“ButIdon’tknowhowtocook.”

“Idon’tknowwhatyouwilldobutyouwillneedtocook.Youdon’t

likeAuntyBothowhodoesthatright?Youwillhavetodoit.”

TearsfilledLomo’seyes.“Idon’tknowhowtocook.”



“Thenyouaregoingtostopwithyourattitude.Idon’tlikeit.You

aregoingtorespectAuntyBothoassomeonewho’shelpingus.I

don’tknowwhereyougettotellyourmotherthethingsyoutell

herbutmaybethat’swhyshewon’tcomethisside.”

Lomosniffedastearsrolleddown.

“AuntyBothoisjustdoingherjob,sheisnottryingtobeyour

mother,sheistryingtohelpyoubutfeelfreetostartwashing

yourownclothes,ironingyourownclothes,cookyourownfood,

cleanandeverythingelse.IfnotyouaregoingtoshowBothothe

respectsheneeds.Youaregoingtobeagoodgirl,awell

manneredgirl.IfIcatchyoubeingdisrespectfultoher,youare

goingtostarthelpingyourself.Ireallydon’tlikeyourbehavior.

Youarerudeanddisrespectful.Idon’tknowwhotaughtyouthat

behaviorbutIdon’tlikeit.”

Lomoputherhandsonherfacecrying.“Ijustwantmama.”

Atangtookadeepbreathinthenwalkedtoherwiththebrushand

gel.Hedidherbabyhairsthenputeverythingaway.Helookedat

herfacethengrabbedasmalltowelandwipedhetearsaway.

“Youarerunninglatetoschool.Comeandeat.”

Hepickedherupandwalkedtothesittingroom withher.Heput

heronthediningtable.Bothowalkedoverwithherplateandputit

beforeher.

“Herbagispacked.”

Atanglookedathisdaughterasshereachedforthespoon.



“Whyareyounotsayingthankyou?”

Botholookedathim thensmiled.“Itsok-“

“Lelomo!”

Herlipsshookasherlipscurvedtearfully.“Thankyou.”

BotholookedathersadlyasLomo’stearsrolleddown.Shewiped

them awaywiththebackofherhand.Herlittlehandshookasshe

reachedforthespoon.

“Letmehelphereat.”

Atangangrilylookedather.“Youwanttofeedaneightyearold?”

Bothoswallowedathisangrytone.“Ijustwanttohelp.”

“Sheisfine.Shecaneat,shehashands.”

Lelomoslowlyatewhilewipingawayhertears.Minuteslatershe

gotupandgotherpackedbag.

Atanglookedather.“Youdidn’tpackthatbagyourself.”

LomotearfullylookedatBotho.“Thankyou.”

Bothosmiled.“Youarewelcome.”

Atangwalkedtohisbedroom andcamebackwithhiscarkeys.

Theywalkedouttogether.ShegotinatthebackasAtangjumped

inonthedriver’sseat.Bothopressedthegateremotekeys,the

gateslidopenthenAtangreversedout.Hejoinedtheroadand

droveoffheadedtotheschool.

Helookedathisdaughterthroughtherearviewmirror.Her



reddisheyesmadehim sad.Heparkedthecaratherschool.

“Begood.”

Shesniffed.“Thankyou.”

“Lomoyoucan’thaveeverythingyouwantbecauseyouwantit

princess.”Heturnedtoher.“Iam disappointedinyourbehavior

towardsauntyBotho.Ididn’tevenknowthatyoucouldbemean

andrude.Noteveryonewantstobeyourmom.Weknowyouhave

onemother.Butthesepeopleareonlytryinghelpyou.Aunty

BothoisjustlikeAuntyKelly.Youdon’ttreatauntyKellyrudely,

why?BothoisonlyhelpingjustlikeauntyKelly.Iwantyoutothink

ofyourbehaviortoday.Whenyoucomebackfrom school,your

rudeattitudeshouldnotbethere.Am Iclear?”

Shesniffednodding.Herteacherwalkedoversmiling.

“Hello…”

AtangsmiledasLomogotoutofthecarwithherbagwhile

sniffing.Herteacherlookedatherthenatherfather.

“Iseverythingok?”

“Yes.Byeprincess…Iloveyou.”

Herlittlevoicebrokeasshespoke.“Iloveyoutoo.”

Shegreetedherteacherandwalkedtoherclass.Theteacher

smiled.

“ShouldIbeawareofsomething?”

“No.She’sfine.Howisshedoing?”



“Sheisabrilliantstudent.Verysmartandfriendly.ButIhavebeen

pickingsometinythingsfrom her.Ishermotherthere?”

“Yes.Butsheisnotherewithus.Shelivesabroad.”

“Ithinkherabsenceishavingsomeeffectsonher.Wedidan

exerciseafewdaysback.Somethingaboutmoms.Andshe

refusedbecauseshesaidhermom doesn’tlikeher.”

Atangswallowed.“HermotherisstudyingmedicineinHarvard.

She’salwaysunderpressureandbusy.Wedogettovisitevery

holidaybutbecauseofhershifts,shedoesn’tgettoseeheras

oftenasshewantsandwhenshedoes,it’sbriefbutwewillwork

onit.”

“Ok…butwecanworktogether.AsmuchasIam onlyateacher,I

am Lomo’sparentatschool.Icangiveyouahand.Tryfindways

wecanraiseabeautifulnicegirl.Ihavetogo.Bye!”

Sheturnedandhurriedtoherclassinherheels.Atangdroveoff

thenlookedatthetimeandcalledher.Hisheartskippedasthe

callwentthrough.

“Hello?”

“Hey…areyouhome?”

“NotyetbutIam knockingoff.”

“Soyouarestillnotcoming?”

“ItsalreadytoolateAtang.Theweddingistomorrow.Whattime

wouldIhavearrived?”

“Youdon’thavetojustcomeforthewedding.Youcancomefor



us.Wemissyou.Lomomissesyou.”Hetookadeepbreath.“I

needyou.Ourdaughterneedsamom.”

“AtangwhatshouldIdo?Ijustcan’tupandleave.Iam doingmy

secondyearresident.It’shard.Iwanttobetherebut

circumstanceswon’tallowit.”

“Lomowantsyourattention.SheneedsyourloveandIcansee

she’sdoingeverythingtotryandgetwhatevershecan.Iam not

evensureifIam raisingherright.IfeellikeIam failingher.”

Thabisighed.“ThisiswhyIdidn’twanttohavekidsbackthen.

YouseenowIseem likeanincompetentparent?Sheprobably

thinksIdon’tcareabouther.Iworktirelessly.Iam alwaysoncall.

Ican’taffordtomissanything.That’swhyIhadsaidifyouwant

tomoveon,moveon.Ididn’texpectittowork.Idon’tsofeelfree

tofindsomeoneelsewhocanloveyouandgiveyoueverything

youneed.Becauseit’snotmeatthemoment.”

“WhataboutLomo?Shouldshealsofindamom?”

“Singleparentsnevercomplain.Theydoeverything.Whycan’tyou

behermom?Ineverfeltmyfather’sabsencebecausemama

workedhardtoalsobeafathertome.Youarenoteventrying

Atang.YouarejustleavingthatgapopenknowingthatIam

unabletofillitatthemoment.Yousaidparentingwasabout

assistingeachother.Assistme.Ineedyourassistance.”

“Acallwon’thurtyou.Justacalltocheckonher.IfIdon’tmatter

toyou,findbutdon’tyouthinkLomodeservesalittlefrom you

becauseyouarethereandsheknowsit…asimpleVNsoshe

hearsyourvoicewon’ttakeanythingfrom you.Justyouchecking



uponher.Iam suresheiswillloveit.Anything…aslittleasitcan

be.Maybejustyousayingyouloveher.”

“Isshethere?”

“Sheisatschool.”

“Ok…IwilldoaVN.”

“Thankyou.”

“Iloveyou.It’snotthatIdon’t.Ido.ButIam failingyou.Iknowit’s

notfair.Iwantyoutobehappy.Evenifit’snotwithme.The

hospitalIam workingatisagoodhospital.Theypaywellonce

youarenowarealdoctor.Iwasthinkingof…settlingonceIam

done.MaybethenIcantakeLomo.She-”

Atangcutthecallandswallowed..

.

.

.
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InL.A,Thabiwalkedoutofthelockerroom alreadychanged

holdingherhandbag.Anursewalkedpasthersmiling.

“ByeDr.K!”

Thabismiled.“Bye.”

Shewalkeddownthecorridorgoingtothereception.

“Thabi…”

Thabiturnedandlookedatherattendingwalkingover.Shetooka

deepbreathasheapproachedandwalkedwithher.

“Youaredoingverywell.Iam actuallyhappyIgotoneofthebest

residentsinmyteam.Youaredefinitelyswimmingwiththe

sharks.”

Thabismiled.“ThankyouDr.O’Neill.”

“Youdidmarvelouslyontheoperationyoudidtoday,wehave

beenobservingyouandyouhaveitinyouDr.Harvard.Youhave

everythinginyoutogetthis.Youarestartingthirdyearsoon,

meaningyouarenowaseniorresident,youaregoingtohavethe

newinternsshadowyou.Andno,Iam notsayingyouarenowthe

bestthingafterslicedbread.”Heturnedtoherandsmiled.“But

youcouldbe.Youwillstillhavemewithyoubutyouaregoingto

beaforceonyourown.Congratulations,Dr.Harvard.”



Thabismiledhappily.“ThankyousomuchDr.O’Neill.Thankyou.”

“No.Thankyourhardwork.Youhavebeengearingthe48hrs

shiftsthepastweeks,youneedtorest.Gohome,gotoyour

daughter.Whenyoucomeback,youareaseniorresident.Ineed

youreadyDr.Harvard.Ineedyoureadytotakeover.”

Hewalkedpastthereceptiongoingtotherightwingofthe

hospital.Thabiputherhandsonherfacehappily.Oneofher

colleaguesrushedoverandsmiled.

“Whatdidtoughguysay?”

Thabismiled.“Igettobewithmydaughter.Iam goinghome.See

you.”

Sherushedouttakingoutherphone.Shewentonlinechecking

forlatenightflights.Shetwistedherlipsstaringatthe23:05flight

l.Shehaileddownacabandjumpedin.

Thabitookoffhershoesandwalkedtoherbedroom already

bookingherflights.ShewentontheairBotswanaflightsand

sighednotfindinganythingflyingtoMaunfrom Gaborone

tomorrow.

ShesmiledthencalledAtangbutthecalldidn’tgothrough.She

excitedlycalledBatang.

“Thabi…”

“Hey,areyouguysgoingtogethertothewedding?”

“Iwanttobutit’sinKasaneandIhaveagroupassignment

tomorrow.Idon’twanttodelayUncleA.He’sleavingtonightandI



don’twanthim tospendmoremoneyonme.Hepaidmyrentlast

weekandhelpedmebuyfood.”

Thabismiled.“Hepaidyourrent?”

“Yes.Whenareyoucoming?Hemissesyou.Wealldoespecially

Lomo.”

“Iam gettingintheflighttonight.Iwillarrivetomorrowinthe

afternoon.”

“Yes!”

Thabismiled.“Iwillcallyou.Maybewecangotogether.Iwilltalk

toZazasoshecanborrowmehercar.”

“Ok,Iwilltryandpushthegroupworkinthemorning.”

“Sharp.Don’ttellthem.”

“Cool.”

ThabihungupandcalledZazagettingoffbed.Sheopenedher

closetandthrewsomeclothesonthebed.

“Dr.Kaisara…”

Thabismiled.“Hey,thammaIam cominghome.Ineedacarto

Kasane.”

“Youarecoming?”

“Yes.Myattendingjustreleasedme.IthoughtIwillbeworking

throughout.”

“Ican’twaittoseeyou.It’sbeenyears.BathongwhereverAtang



ishecan’tcontainhimself.”

“Ididn’ttellhim.Kanathingshavebeentensebetweenuslately.I

havebeentellinghim toreplacemebecauseIdon’tseehim being

patientformuchlonger.Ibarelygettimeforanything,youwould

thinkthatmaybeIcansparetenminutesbutifIam notatthe

hospital,Iam casestudyingorIam atthelibrary.OrIam oncall.

It’shard.WhenIgetthattenminutesofmytime…Idoseoff

becauseIam soexhausted.Itgiveshim theimpressionthatI

don’tcareandit’snotfaironhim.”

“Eish,Igetyouwaitse.Medicineisdemanding.”

“Ithoughtitwouldbeawalkinthepark.But…nextyearismythird

yearasresident.Iwillbeaseniorresident.Andmaybeafterthat,I

canfinishoffathome.Iam sureifIapplytofinishoffmy

program atoneofthehospitalsbackhome,theywillagree.Iam a

generalsurgeon,Iam notspecializingsoitshouldbefine.”

“Iam sureAtangwouldlikethat.Menlikehim aredifficulttofind

Thabi..onceyoulosehim,gettinghim againisdifficult.Totawe

fallinloveonceinourlifetime..properpurelove.Idon’twantto

lietoyou,asmuchasyouwanttogetthisdegreewitheverything

inyou,don’tloseeverathingelsewhilestit.Findyourbalance.”

“Iam cominghome.Iwon’tbeabletostarttheweddingwith

them butIwillfinishwiththem.IloveAttie…sometimesIgetdo

frustratedtoo.IsaywhatIdon’tmean.He’sbeensopatient.After

nextyear,ketamonnelaJunior.”

Zazalaughed.“Maybemarryhim first.Securetheman.”



Thabismiled.“Getmarried…wearehalfwaymarried.Officializing

itisagoodidea.Pearlotokaatsayamonnawame.”

“Mxm,haveyouseenthatKellyispregnantagain?Ebileshe’s

gettingmarriedlookinglikeahippo.KooreIwonderwhatshe’s

thinking.Whoonearthgetsmarriedlookinglikethat?Hernose

takesmostspaceonherface,she’sfatanddark.Koore

everythingisalloverthenshedecideydtogetmarried.”

Thabilaughed.“Youneedtoheal.”

“Iam finewithmyunhealedheart.Ihatethem somuch.Ipray

theydivorce,totaIcan’twaittillshefindshim cheating.Kana

Agangisaseniorcheatist!IhopehehasAIDs.”

“Wedon’tsaythatanymore.”

“Mxm…anywho,Ihopetheydivorce.”

Thabismiled.“Willyouborrowmeyourcartomorrow?”

“YesMrsDaniel.”

Thabimassagedhertemplesasherheadachestarted.

“IwillcallyouonceIland.Myheadhasstarted.”

“Ireadsomewherethatheadachesaresymptomsofbraintumor.

Am Iparanoid?”

Thabilaughed.“Yes.Noteverythingiscancer.Iam notresting

enoughanddrinkingenoughwater,Iam alwaysstressed.That

contributestoit.”

Zazalaughedtoo.“Iam crazy.Butyoushouldjustgetchecked.”



“Itsnotcancer.Ialwayscheck.”

“ThankGod.”

“Letmepack.Bye.”

Thabiputdownthephoneandgrabbedhermedication.She

frownedlookingatthealmostemptycontainerthendranktwo,

shethoughtofZaza’stheory,shebrusheditoff,itwasthe48hr

shiftskillingherbutthen,itwaspartofsuccess.Shetooktwo

moretosilenceitandstartedpacking.

***

InKasane,laterthatday,Kellylookedatherbignoseonthemirror

andsighedtearfully.Hercousinsmiled.

“Yournoseisfine.”

“Itsbig.IwishIcanpostponethewedding.Bathobatsilego

ntsega.”

“Theywon’t,make-upwillcoverit.”

“Ilookugly.”

Thecousinlookedatthebigflarednosethatlookedlikeitwas

takingsomuchoxygenleavingnothingforeveryoneelse.Kelly’s

swolleneyesmadeeverythingworseespeciallythatlayerof

darknessonherface.Shetookadeepbreathtryingnottolaugh

andsmiled.



“Youlookbeautiful.Youareglowing.Pregnancylooksgoodon

you.”

Kellylookedatherselfonthemirror,thebignosebeingthefirst

thingshewasseeing.Tearsfilledhereyesasshethoughtof

Agang’sbachelorpartythatwastonight.Hewasobviouslygoing

toseebetterlookingwomen.Atearrolleddown,shewipedaway

withthebackofherhandthencalledhim.

“Babe…”

“Areyoustillgoingtoyourbachelorparty?”

“Yes,why?”

“Doyouthinkit’samaturedecisiontogotobachelorparties

whentomorrowyouaregettingmarried?”

“Didn’tyouhaveabridalshower?”

“Iwasn’tlookingatnakedmenatit.Gapesomethingiswrong

withthebaby.Canyoucome?”

“Iwillcalladoctorforyou.Iam goingtoenjoymyselflikeyou

enjoyedyourself.Iloveyou.Iwillseeyoutomorrow.Iam

switchingoffmyphone.”

“Ifyougotothatstupidparty,wearedone.”

“Iloveyoutoo.Bye.”

Hehungup.Kellybrokedowncrying,hergettingevenmoreuglier.

Hercousinpressedherlipstogetherstaringatherfightingnot

burstintolaughter.



Herphonerang,shequicklypickedsniffing.

“Hello?”

Kelly’sbestfriendspoke.“Kellymma,Imissedthe5p.m bus.Ijust

arrivedfrom Jwaneng.Iam atthehikingspotbuteish…thamma

don’tyouhaveanyonecomingtheretoassistme?Iam stranded

now.”

“Uh…letmetalktoAgang’sbrother.”

“Mydancingpartner?He’sstillhere?”

“Yes.Ifhehasn’tleftyet,hecanhelpyou.”

Thefriendgiggled.“Ok.”

“Hehassomeoneinhislife.Don’ttryanything.Heisfaithful.”

“Idon’ttryanything.Thankyou.”

“Waitthere,ifhehasn’tleft,hewillcomeandpickyouup.”

“Ok.”

***

InGaborone,atTaunghikingspot,Atangstoppedthecar.Kelly’s

bestfriendwalkedoverwithherovernightbagandopenedthe

backdoor.

AtangturnedtoherasBothoandLomowhowereatthebackseat

lookedather.



“Jumpinonthefrontpassengerseat.”

“Ok.”

Sheclosedthedoorandgotinatthefrontseat.Shesmiledand

spokequietlyasshelookedathim.

“Dumelang…”

Atanglookedatherandsmiledback.“Ekaebasi?”

Lettylaughed.“Imissedit.Iknockedoffabitlate,Iwasina

meeting.”

“Bytheway,that’smydaughter,Lomoandhernanny.”

Lettyturnedtothem.“Higuys!”

Lomolookedatherwithafrown.Bothosmiled.

“Hi.”

LettyturnedbacktoroadasAtangjoinedtheroad.

“Thankyou.Idon’tknowwhatIwasgoingtodo.,.”

“It’sok.Whoknewyouwouldevergetstrandedwiththewayyou

aresoloud.”

Lettylaughed.“Iam notloud.”

“Omodumo.(Youarenoisy.)”

Atangdrovethroughthefillingstationandparkedthecar.His

phonerangthenhesteppedoutholdingit.Thefuelattendant

walkedoverastheforeignnumbercalledhim.



“Fulltank.”

Thefuelattendantnodded.“YesBoss.”

Atangwalkedroundthecarlookingathiswheelsthenpicked.

“Yah?”

“Hey…uhIborrowedaphone.Iam inLondon.”

“So?”

“I…Iam sorryforhowIspoketoyourhoursback.Iwasoutofline

andjusttired-“

“Youknowwhat?Iam sickandtiredofyoualwaysbeingthe

victim!Weallgettired,IgettiredtoobutIdon’ttalktoyoulike

that.”

“Babe-“

“Idon’tthinkIcancontinuewiththisnonsenseanymore.ClearlyI

am forcingmyselfintoyourlifeandIam tiredofalwaysbegging.I

am fedupofalwayschasingafteryou.Idon’tthinkthereis

anythinglefttofightfor.”

“IknowIhavebeendifficult.Butit’snotbecauseIdon’tloveyou.I

loveyou,Iam justunderpressure.Iwanttobethereforyouand

ourdaughterbutit’shard.Youdon’twanttounderstand-“

“Ihavebeennothingbutunderstanding.Youdon’tseethe

importanceofdoingthesmallthingsforyourdaughter.Youdon’t

seetheneedoflovingyourowndaughter.”

“Ican’tbefullyinherlifenowbecauseofcircumstances.Attieit’s



hard.ThiswasoneofthereasonsIdidn’twantkidsthen.Butit

doesn’tmeanIdon’tloveher.”

“Youareveryimmatureormaybeyoujustdon’tunderstandwhat

beingamotheris.Youarenotinherlifeatall.Asimplephonecall

shouldn’thurtyou.Thisisyourdaughter.Thisisyourchild.ButI

guessthisistheresultsofgrowingupwithoutafather.Ijust

thoughtyouwouldwantbetterforyourdaughterbutthenthisis

you.Youareallaboutyou.Iam donewithyou.Iwillgladlyfind

someoneelsebecausethere’snofutureinyou.Thereneverwas.”

Hehungupandgotbackinhiscarasthefuelattendantfinished

up.Atangopenedhiswalletandhandedhim multipleP200notes

thendroveoff.Hisphonerangagain.Hepickedannoyed.

“Youareangry.Iunderstand.Iwantbetterformydaughterthat’s

whyIworkhard.Andmaybethisistheresultsofgrowingup

withoutafatherbutItry.Iloveyou,Iwishyouwouldwalkamile

inmy-“

“Wandisturber.Iam driving.Stopcallingme,theworlddoesn’t

revolvearoundyou..”

Atanghungupandswitchedoffhisphone.Heleanedbackonhis

seat,hishandonthesteeringwheel.Helookedathisphone

wonderingifhehadbeentoohushbutthenhowmuchbegging

andchasingwashesupposedtodo?Whatkindofarelationship

wasthat?Lettylookedathispissedfaceandquietlylookedout

throughthewindow.

.
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Thefollowingdayearlyinthemorning,AtangdroveinKasane.He

lookedatthetimeaslightdropletsofrainfellonthewindshield.

HelookedatLettywhowassleepingthenturnedtothebackand

lookedathisdaughteralsosleeping.Hesighedthendrovetothe

lodgewhereKellywas.Heparkedbythegate.

“Letty…”

Sheslowlywokeupthenlookedaround.Shesmiled.

“Wehavearrived?”

“Yeah…”

“Thankyou.”

“Yeahsure…”

“Seeyoulater.”

Henoddedandwatchedherstepout.Atangreversedanddrove

tohisparentshouse.Hedrovethroughinsidethatgateand

parkedbesideshisbrother.

Hesteppedoutofthecarthenopenedthebackdoorandpicked

hisdaughter.

“Botho!”

Bothosnappedhereyesopenthenyawned.Shegottheirbags



andfollowedhim insidethehouseastheshowersofrain

continued.

MmagweAtangsmiledasAtangputLomowhowasawakenow

down.

“Mybaby…”Shehuggedher.Atangkissedhismother’scheekand

walkedtoAgang’sroom.Heopeneditandlookedathim sleeping

acrossthebed.

“Agang!”

Agangjumpedwakingup.Hetouchedhishead.

“Fuck!”

“Wakeup,wanyalamister!”

Aganggotoffthebed.“Whattimedidyouarrive?”

“Now.Youneedtobath.Youarestinking.”

Agangnoddedrubbinghiseyes.“DidyoutalktoThabi?”

“Iam donewithher.Iam movingon.Ihavebeenwastingmytime.

IthoughtifIwasbeingpatientwithherbutIam intherelationship

alone.”

TheirfatherwalkedinandlookedatAtang.“Itoldyou.”

Atangsighed.“Yeah.”

“Yourproblem isyouarepushy.Shedoesn’tloveyou,notenough

foranything.Maybeifyouwerenotpushy,youcouldhaveseen

that.Youhavewastedeightyearsoverawomanwhodoesn’t

evenloveyou.SometimesloveisnoteverythingAtang.Alotof



thingshavetomakeitwork.Nowatyourstage,thegoalistofind

someonewhounderstandsyouhaveadaughter,someonewho

canloveyourdaughterandtakecareofher.Yourgoalistofind

someonewhocanloveandrespectyou.Whocanhelpyou

conquer.Weallhavebeeninlove,crazyinlovelikeyoubutwhen

youunderstandthatloveisnoteverything,youwillknowjustright

womanforyou.”

“Eerra.”

Agangsighed.“IreallylikedThabi.”

RragweAtangnodded.“Ididtoo.Butwecan’talwayshavewhat

wewant.Goandbath.Obatagoredia.Youhiredayachtsowe

canenjoytheweddinginside..Idon’twanttobedelayed.”

Aganglaughedwalkingout.RragweAtanglookedatAtangand

smiled.

“Youtried.It’stimetoletgo.Lomoneedsapresentmother.You

needarealwomanbyyourside.Youneedanotherchild.Lomois

lonely.Iknowwhereyourheartis…loveisafunnythingmyboy

butsometimesyouneedtouselogic.”

“Youareright.”

“Good.Wearegoingtoenjoytodayandcelebrateyourbrother.”

RragweAtanghuggedhim tothenwalkedout.

***



Themake-upartistfinishedworkingonKelly’sface.Kellyslowly

turnedtothemirrorandsmiledstaringathersnatchednose.

“Ilookbetter.”

Themake-upartist.“Itoldyounottoworry.IlookedworsewhenI

waspregnant.”

Kellysmiled.“Ididn’tgetlikethatwhenIwascarryingmyolder

son.”

“Thisoneisagirl?”

Kellylaughed.“No.It’saboy.Thankyou.”

Lettywalkedoutofthebathroom alreadydressedinherbest

lady’sdress.Shesmiled.

Kellysmiledback.“Youlooksobeautiful.”

“Thanks.”

Kellylookedatherbestfriend’sbodyandsmiled.“Ican’twaitto

getmybodyback.”

“Soon.Youlookbeautiful.”

“Thankyou.”

Lettygotthewhitegownandhelpedherputiton.Kelly’smother

walkedinandsmiled.

“Wow…”

Lettyfixedthedressescapesmiling.Shetooktheveilandpinned

itinherbeautifullystyledhair.Kellyputontheblockheelsand



tearfullysmiled.

“Ilookbeautiful.”

Hermotherhuggedherfrom behind.“Youare.”

***

Agangwalkedoutofthehousewithhisbrotheralmostoveran

later,bothofthem intheirslim fittingtuxedos.

Oneoftheiraunt’sululated.RragweAtangwalkedoutandstood

betweentheboysinhistuxedosmilingasthephotographer

snappedpictures.

Princedroveinandwalkedoverinhissuit.Hebumpedfistswith

Agangsmilingandjoinedthem forpictures.

RragweAtangsmiled.“Letsgotothechurchandgetmarried.The

yachtiswaitingforus.”

Theywalkedtotheircars,Atanggotinonthedriver’sseatin

Agang’scar.Princewalkedtohiscar.Everyonejumpedintheirs

carsanddroveoffheadedtochurchwheretheyweregoingto

meettherestofthegroomsmen.

*



Atchurch,AtangandAgangsteppedoutofthecarandwalked

insidethechurchwitheveryoneelse.Theywalkedtothealterand

waitedwiththeReverend.

Atang’sphonevibrated,hetookitoutandpicked

“Batang…”

“HiUncleA!”

“Whatsup?”

“Whereistheweddingbeingheld?”

“Afterchurch,wearegoingtoayacht.Why?Areyouhere?”

“No.Ijustgettingreadytobrag.”

“Iwishyoucame.”

Batanglaughed.“Assignmentshavemebreathingthroughthe

strollebileIhavebeencheckinghowmuchmaleprostitutesearn.

It’snotthatbad.”

Atanglaughed.“Obuamasepa.”

“It’shardbutIam happythisishappening.”

“Yeah,metoo.Uh,Iam comingbacktomorrow.Iwantustotalk

aboutsomething.”

“What?”

“Wewilltalk.Doyourassignment.”

“Ohok.”



“Sharp.”

HehungupandputthephoneonsilentjustasLettywalkedinthe

longbodyhuggingdress.Shelookedathim andsmiledlooking

down.Atangsmiledandlookedbackatthechurch’sentranceas

Kellywalkedinwithhermother.

Agangswallowedstaring,hisheartracing.Sheslowlyadvanced

thenhermotherhandedherover.Hesmiledshaking.Kellylooked

athim andwhispered.

“Youlooksohandsome…”

AtangsteppedbackandsatdownwithPrince.Hewatchedas

LettygotKelly’sflowersandsatdown.Henoticedacoupleof

eyesonherandsighedleaningbackonhischair.

***

InGaborone,Zazalookedattheweddingpictureslaterthatday.

Shetookadeepbreaththenputdownherphoneasherhusband

walkedfrom thekitchenholdinglunch.

Zazasmiled.“Finally!”

Herhusbandsmiled.“ChefThusointhehouse“

Shesmiled.Herphonerang,shetookitoutandpickedBatang’s

call.

“Batang…”



“Hi…Iam doneatschool.CanIcomeandpickthecar?Thabiis

onherwayherefrom SA.Iwasstilldoingmyassignment,Ijust

sawthemessageshesent30minutesbacksayingshewas

checkingintoflythisside.”

Zazasmiled.“Ok.Youcancome.”

“Iwillbethereinacoupleofminutes.”

“Ok.”

ZazahungupandlookedatThuso.“Thabiiscoming,sheasked

formycarsoshecangotoKasane.She’sabridetothatfamily.”

Thusonodded.“That’sok.”

***

Twentyminuteslater,BatangreversedoutofZaza’syardinher

Porsche.HedroveoffpickingLebo’scall.

“Hi,areyoustillcoming?”

“Yes.Iam goingtopickmysister’sfrom theairport.”

“Ok,Imissyou.”

Hesmiled.“Imissyoutoo.”

“Ok,Ihavetogo.Iam stillatthefuneral.”

“Cool,Iloveyou.”



“Iloveyoutoo.”

Hehungupandcalledhisothergirlfriend.

“Batang..”

“Hey,Iam leavingnow..”

Shesighed.“Ok.”

“Howareyoufeeling?”

“Iam inpain.Butitshouldbeoversoon.”

“Iam sorry.Butyouknowwhywedecidedonabortionakere?”

Shegrunted.“Ng..”

“Iloveyou.”

“Iloveyoutoo.”

Hedroppedthecall.Overtwentyminuteslaterheparkedatthe

airportthenhurriedinside.Hisheartskippedashissisterwalked

overdraggingherbaginhersize38jeansandajacket.Thabi

fixedhercapasherlongshinyweavefellonhershoulders.

Shehuggedherbrother.“Hey!”

Helookedathersmiling.“Youlookbeautiful.OkareaHollywood

actresses.”

Thabilaughed.“Letsgo.”

TheywalkedouttoZaza’scar.ThabismiledstaringatthePorche

thenjumpedinonthedriver’sseat.Sherolleddownthewindow

breathingin…tearsfilledhereyesasshethoughtofthedayshe



hadlastbeenhere.Howmanyyearswasthatago...?Shesmiled

thenlookedatBatang.

“Ihaven’tbeenherein-“

“Eightyears.”

Shelaughedtearfully.“Shouldwego?”

“Yes.”

Shestartedthecaranddroveoff.Shelookedatthetime.

“Mymemoryisabitjagged.”

“Igotyou.”

“CallAttie.”

BatangcalledAtangasThabidrove.Shesloweddownbythe

trafficlightandlookedonherside.Acombidriverlookedatherto

andswallowed.

“Tlhammaomontle.”

Thabismiled.“Thankyou.”

Hesmiledatheraccentthenclearedhisthroat.

“OMotswana?”

Thabilaughedtakingoff.“Eerra.”

Batanglookedatherandsmiled.“Youdon’tlooklocalwaitse.

He’snotpicking.”

“It’sok.Wewillarrivereallylateatnight.”



“Yes…”Hesmiled.“Happinessisgoingtokillhim.

ThabismileddrivingoutofGaborone,herheartpounding.She

lookedatherengagementringonherfingerasexcitementof

tellinghim shewasreadyforaweddingrushedthroughputher

body.Hersmilegrewasshethoughtofherdaughter.

.

.

.
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InKasane,laterthatday,BothohandedLomoaglassofjuice.

Lomolookedather.

“Canyoupleasecallmymom.”

Bothosatdown.“Idon’thaveyourmom’snumberLomo.Youwill

askyourdad.”

Tearsfilledhereyes.“Hewon’tcallher.”

“Hewill.Don’tcry.”

Lomolookeddown,tearsfillinghereyes.Bothosatwithherinthe

carasthemarriedladiesadvisedKellyinthehousewhilethe

marriedmenspoketoAgang.

Atangwalkedoverpressinghisphoneandgotinthecar.He

lookedatLomo.

“Areyouokprincess?”

Lomoputherhandonherfacecrying.Bothotooktheglassof

juicefrom her.Atangputhisphonedownthenhuggedher.“

“What’sgoingon?”

“Iwantmama.”

Atangsighedthentookhisphoneandtriedcallingthenumber

shehadcalledhim withyesterdaybutitdidn’tgothrough.He



wenttoherWhatsappandlookedatheronlinestatus.Hetapped

thecalliconandputthephoneonhisear.

“Attie..”

“Hey,pleasetalktoyourdaughter.”

“Ok.”

AtanghandedLomothephone.

“Hello?”

“Heybaby..“

Lomocriedmoreholdingthephone.

“Lomo…“

“Iwanttocomethere.”

“Iam comingtoyou.It’sok…”

“Iwanttocomethere.Youwon’tcome.”

“Ok.Ok…youwillcome.TomorrowwewillbetogetherIpromise.”

“Youarebuyingtheflightticketformeanddaddy?”

“Yes.Tomorrowwewillbetogether.Don’tcry.”

Shesniffedpanting.“Wearegoingtostaywithyou?”

“Yes.Yes.Youwillstaywithme.”

“Ok.Youpromise?”

“Yes.Ipromise.Iloveyousomuch.”



“Iloveyoutoo.”

LettywalkedovertoAtangsmiling.“Hi…therracanyouplease

dropmeoffatthelodge.”

Atangmovedfrom hisdaughter.

“Yeah..”

Onthephone,Thabisighed.“Who’sdaddytalkingto?”

“Idon’tknowher,wecamewithhertothewedding.”

“Ok.Givedaddythephone.”

Lomojumpedoutofthecarandhandedherfatherthephone.

Atangsighedputtingthephoneonhisear.“What?”

“Whoareyoudroppingatthelodge?”

“AreyoudonetalkingtoLomo?”

“Yes,I-“

“Besidesourdaughter,youandIhavenothingtotalkabout.Bye.”

HehungupandlookedatLetty.“Yeah,Icandropyouoff.”

“Thankyou.”

AtanglookedatLomowhowassmiling.“Youhappy?”

“Yes.”

HelookedatBotho.“Goinside.Iam droppingheroff.”

“Eerra.”



BothosteppedoutofthecarandledLomoinsidethehouse.Letty

gotinthecarwithAtang.

“Theweddingwasbeautiful.”

Atanglookedatherwithasmile.Lettycaughthim staringat

smiledshyly.

“What’swrong?”

Heshookhisheadwithasmileanddroveoutoftheyard.

***

InFrancistown,ThabiwaitedforBatangwhohadwenttothe

toiletatthefillingstation.ShecalledAtang,herheartpounding.

Hecutthecall.Tearsitchedhereyes.Shecalledhim againbutit

justrangunanswered.Sheswallowedscrollingthroughher

contactsandcalledAgang.

“Hello?”

Thabisighedlisteningtohim panting.“Iam sorry.Iknowyouare

busyand-“

“Itsok.Iwasn’tdoinganything.”

Shesmiled.“Ohemahemaengyaanong?”

“Iwasdrinkingwater.”

Shelaughed.“Ok.Isyourbrotheranywherecloseby?”



“Uh…wait.Letmelookforhim.Iwillcallyounow.”

Hehung.Minuteslaterhecalledherback.

“Ithinkhewenttogetsomething.Lomoisathome.”

“Pleasecallhim.Tellhim Iam leavingFrancistown,Iwillbethere

possiblybymidnight.Canhenotsleepwiththatgirlhe’sdropping

offatthelodge?Iwantustofixthings.Ongadilebutcanhenot

bringanotherwomanintothis,Ilovehim.Wecanworkout

something.Iam thinkingofcomingbackhomeandfinishingoff

thisside.Ilovehim.Canwenothurteachotherbybringingthird

partiesintoourrelationship?Iam willingtocompromise.IknowI

havebeenunfaironhim.”

“Letmecallhim.Youarehere?”

“Yes.Callhim.IknowIhavebeenslackingonmypartbutIam

herenow.”

“Ok.”

ThabihungupjustasBatanggotinthecar.

“Wecango.”

ThabistartedthecarandjoinedtheroadheadedtoKasane.

***

AgangdialedAtang’snumberbuthisphonewasoff.Hecalled

Bothoagain



“Whodidheleavewith?”

“MmagweLoapi’sfriend.Theonewasdihips.”

Agangwalkedbackinsidethehotelroom andlookedathiswife

sleeping.Hekissedhercheek.

“Babe…wakeup.”

Kellyopenedhersleepyeyes.“What?”

“Callyourfriend.IwanttospeakwithAtang.He’swithher.”

Hehandedherthephone.Kellysighedandcalledherbutthe

phonewasoff.

“It’snotgoingthrough.”

“Thabiiscoming.”

Kellysighed.“Shewon’tsleepwithhim.SheknowsaboutThabi.”

Agangtookadeepbreaththensenthisbrotheramessage.

Agang:Thabijustcalledme.She’sonherwayhere,shesaidshe’s

inFrancistownnow.Sheshouldarrivelatetonight.Pleasedon’t

sleepwithKelly’sfriendanddestroywhateverthatisleftbetween

youandThabi.Iknowyouloveher,osekawareetsaPapa.There

issadderaboutmarryingsomeoneyouknowyoudon’tlove

especiallywhenthereissomeoneyoualreadylove.She’shere

meaningyouguyscannowdiscusswaystodothings.That

womanlovesyou.Shemightnotbeexcellentatshowingitbut

shelovesyou.

Hesentthemessageandsighedhopeful.



***

Justaftertwelvemidnight,Thabilookedattheboardwritten

Maunandsmileddriving.

“Atlast!Iam dotired.”

Batangsmiled.“ShouldIlookforaLodgeorwhat?”

“Yeah.IwillcallAganginthemorning.It’slaterightnight.People

arealreadysleeping.Idon’twanttodisturbthem.”

“Ok.”

Batangtookouthisphoneandsearchedforlodgeswhilehis

sisterdrove.

“Thereisthisone.Theyhavetworoomsavailable.”

“Ok.Callthem.Tellthem wearecoming.Alsogetdirections.”

*

Atthelodge,Thabiparkedhercarandleanedbackbeyondtired.

BatangswallowedstaringattheFordRanger.

Thabilookedathim.“What?”

“UncleAtang’scar.”



ThabilookedattheFordRanger.“Carslookalike.”

“No.That’shis.That’shisnumberplate.He’shere“Hesmiled.

“Heishere!”

Thabiswallowedthensteppedoutifthecar,herheartpounding.

Shewalkedinsidethelodgeandsmiledatthereceptionist.

“Hi.Wecalledyouawhileback.Forthetworooms.”

ThereceptionistclearedherthroatgoingthroughherEnglishin

herhead.

“Yesmam.Theyarestillavailable.”

Thabiopenedherwalletandtookoutthemoneypaying.The

receptionistsgavethem thekeysthenledthem totheirrooms.

Batangwalkedinhis.

“Goodnightsis!”

ShenoddedthenlookedatthereceptionistasBatangclosedhis

door.Sheopenedherpurseandtookouta$100notethengaveit

toher.

“TheFordRangeroutside…whereistheowner?”

Thereceptionistquicklyputthemoneyinherbreastandpointed

attheroom besidesThabi’s.Shesmiled.

“Isitacouple?”

“Yesmam.”

“Thanks.”



Thereceptionistwalkedaway.Thabitookadeepbreathand

knockedonthedoor.Sheknockedlouder,herheartracing.

Sheswallowedasaladyopened,atowelaroundherbodywithher

hairfacingalldirectionsasifshewasacartoon.

“Hi..”

Thabipushedheroutofherwayandwalkedintheroom.

.

.

.
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InKasane,Thabipushedheroutofthewaywalkingin.Letty

lookedather.

“Excuseme,whoareyou?”

Thabilookedaroundtheroom thenlookedathiscum dripping

downherleg.Shelookedaround,herheartpoundingsomuch,it

feltlikeitwasvibrating.

Lettyfixedhertowel.“Whoareyou?”

Thabilookedather.“Whereishe?”

“Who?”

“WhereisAtang?”

“WhoisAtang?”

“Love,wedon’thavetodothis…it’sunnecessary.Whereishe?I

am hereforhim notyou.”

“Obuakaeng?Idon’tknowwhoAtangis.”

Thabilookedaroundbuttherewasnothingthoughshecould

smellthesexandhiscologne.Thecologneshehadboughthim.

“Icansmellhiscologne.”

“Yourmanisnottheonlyonewiththatcologne.Youare

harassingme.Iam callingsecurity.Thisismyroom.Getout.”



“Honey,thatperfumeislimitededition,doyouhearme?Heisthe

onlyonewithitmoBotswana.It’sanewbrand.Whereishe?”

Lettyswallowed,herheartpounding.“Idon’tknowanyAtang.”

“Whereisyourmanthen?”

“Heleft.Pleaseleavemyroom.”

Thabiwalkedtotheclosetandopened.Sheswallowedthen

movedthecurtains.Everypartofherbeingtoldherhewasinthat

room.Tearsfilledhereyesasshewalkedtothebathroom but

therewasnoone.Shewalkedbackintheroom andtearfully

lookedather.

“Whereismyhusband?”

“Mma,thereisnoAtanghere.Pleaseleave!”

Thabi’seyesmovedaroundasherheartpoundedsomuchitfelt

likeitwasabouttoleapoutandrunoff.

“Iam notfighting.Whereishe?”

Shelookedatthebedthenkneltlookingunderneath.Sheslowly

gotuplaughingasatearrolleddown.

“Rraetsho,comeout.Kantekengontirasemata?Comeout.Iam

notfighting.”

Lettylookedatherandswallowedholdinghertowel.Atangslowly

cameoutfrom underthebed.Thabilookedathim.

“Gawaaparaborokgwesente.(Yourpantsareinsideout.”

Helookedathispantsandslowlytookthem offandworethem



properly.

“Whyareyouhiding?DoIbeatyou?”

“Itsnotwhatyouthink.”

“Issheyourcousin?”

Heswallowedbyshaking.

“RragweLelomo,issheyourcousin?”

Heshookhishead.Lettymovedtothebathroom doorstaringat

Thabireadytohide.

“Iam talkingtoyouAtang.”

Helookedathertearfully.“Youbrokeupwithme.”

“Whyareyouhidingthen?Whyareyouhiding?”

Heremainedquiet.Thabilookedathim,herheartbreaking.She

swallowedholdinghertears.

“WhyareyouhidingAtang?Akerewebrokeup?Whatareyou

doingunderthebed?”

ThabilookedatLetty.“Introduceusrra.”

HelookedatLetty.“Thisismywife.”HeturnedbacktoThabi.“I

don’tknowher.”

“Whatareyoudoinghereifyoudon’tknowher?”

Tearsrolleddownhercheeksasthepainweekendher.

“Wherearethecondomsyouwereusing?”



“Ididn’tsleepwithher.”

“Iam notstupidAtang!Tsisadicondom!”Sheangrilylookedat

Letty.“Didheuseacondom?”

Sheshookherhead.“No.”

“Youdidn’tusecondoms?”

Heswallowedlookingdown.Sheangrilypickedthesidelampin

theroom andthrewitathim angrily.

“Kebualewenadammit!(Iam talkingtoyoudammit!)”

Heputhisarmsonhisfaceasitcrushedbreakingonhim.Letty

gotinthebathroom andlockedthedoorshakingwithfear.

Shelookedathim.“Whydidn’tyouusecondoms?”

“Iam sorry.”

“Whydidn’tyouusecondoms?”

Heputhisbleedingarmsdown.“Iwasn’tthinkingstraight.Iam

sorry.Itdoesn’tmeananything.”

“Isthatallyouhavetosay?”

“Babeontswere,obatakereng?(Youcaughtme,whatdoyou

wantmetosay?)Iam sorry.Iwasstressed.Ineededa

distraction.YousaidIshouldreplaceyou.”

“Soyoureplacedme?”

Herubbedhiseyes.“Iloveyoubutyouwerebreakingupwithme

yesterday.”



“Iam askingyouifyouhavereplacedme!Bua!(Talk!)”

“Youbrokeupwithme.Iwasgoingthroughalot.After8years

youtellmeyouwanttosettleinL.A.Iwasstressed.”

“Issheyourgirlfriend?”

“Sheisanobody.”

Herheartracedsomuchaspainchokedher.

Helookedathertearfully.“Iam sorry.Youwerebreakingupwith

me.Ihavebeennothingbutpatient.Ihavedonenothingbutlove

youthebestwayIcan.Ihavegivenyoueverythingandhavebeen

faithful.Iwasfrustrated.Ijustwantedtoforget.Ihavenomore

excuses.Itwasjustsex,itmeantnothing.Iloveyoubutifyou

wanttodumpmeforher,it’sok.Youhavebeenwantingtodoit

forawhilenow.”

Shenodded.“Ok.Goodnight.”

“Iloveyou.”

Sheturnedandopenedthedoorjustasthelodgesecuritywalked

over.Helookedather.

“Iwascalledtothisroom.”

Shewalkedpasthim andgotinherroom.Shesatonthebedfor

minutesasherbrainprocessed.Sheputherhandsonherface

crying.Herheartachedsomuch,shegaspedasasharpstruck

herchest.

Thabiputherhandonherchestcrying,herchesttightening.She

slowlyslidtothefloorgasping,tearsrollingdown.Shegrabbed



thesheetsfightingtobreathe,thesharpgettingmoreworse.She

weaklylaiddownmakingsounds,herhandonherchestthen

finallystopped,herbodyremainingstillwithnomovement.

***

Inthenextroom,AtangpickedhisthingswhileLettywatched.

“Isshegoingtosueme?”

Atangwalkedoutandputhisthingsinhiscar.Heswitchedonhis

phoneandopenedAgang’smessage.Heclosedhiseyesfeeling

evenmoreweak.

Helookedatherroom thenslowlywalkedoverthenpaused

halfway.Shewastooangry.Hesentbacktohiscarandsatdown.

Sheneededtimetocalm down.Hisphonerang,hepickedwitha

sigh.

“Yah?”

“Didyouseemymessage?Thabiiscoming.Mister,whereare

you?”

“Shecaughtme.”

“Soyousleptwiththatwhorebecauseshehaships?Ihopeyou

usedacondom becauseshehasHIV!”

.

.
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“Soyouwentaheadandsleptwiththatwhorewithhips?Ihope

youusedacondom becauseshehasHIV.”

Atang’sheartskipped.“What?”

“Didyouuseacondom?”

“Ithappenedintherushofthemoment.”

“KanawaakaAtang.Youknewyouweregoingtofuckher.Why

can’tyoujustloveThabiright?Whatdoesittakefrom youtolove

herright?Isithardforyoutoloveherright?Ijustdon’tbelieveit

shouldbehardforyoutolovesuchawoman.”

“Agangyouwouldn’tunderstand.”

“Iunderstandyouareapieceofshit.Ihopeshedoesn’ttakeyou

backandyoulivetowatchanothermanloveherright.Wabora,

shewaswillingtomoveforyou.Allthatwasneededwas

patience.Youdon’tdeserveher.Youneverdid.”

“IknowIfuckedup-“

“Fuckingupisyourspecialty.Nxlamsunu!Ihopeshedoesn’ttake

youback.Soonenoughshewon’tjustbeThabi,shewillbeDr.

Kaisara,asurgeon.Butyouwon’tenjoythefeelingofhavinga

smartwomanwho’scapableonyourside,wenayoucan’trelate

tothat,akerewenayourtypeislowclassHIVinfestedvaginas.”



“Oramangoremsunu?”

“Whoelseam Italkingtoifnotyou.Omaretegape.Nxla!Dithala!”

Hehungup.Atangsteppedoutofthecarandwalkedbackto

Letty’sroom.Hepausedaboutknock,nowhewouldseem likehe

wasbackformore.Heturnedandwalkedbacktohiscarwithout

shoes.

Hegrabbedhisphoneisabouttocallherthensighedrealizinghe

didn’tevenhavehernumber.Heonhishandsonhisfacefeeling

asifhisworldwascrumblingdown.

***

Thatsamenight,rragweAtang’sphonerangwakinghim upfrom

hissleep.Hereachedforitonhisside.

“Agang?”

“Doyoulovemama?”

“What?Boyyoucalledmeinthemiddleofthenightforsuch

nonsense?Whyareyounothavingsexrightnow?”

“Answerme.”

“Yes,IloveyourmotherAgang.What’sgoingonwithyou?”

“YouknowAtanglovedRethabile,whydidyoufillhisheadwith

nonsenseearlieron?”



“Boy-“

“Whyareyourobbinghim thechancetoalsomarryforlove?”

“Isaidloveisnotenough.8yearsisenoughtime-“

“Whyishis8yearsbotheringyou?Areyoutheonewaiting?”

“Boywhodoyouthinkyouaretalkingto?”

“Iam talkingtoyou.YoujustruinedAtang’smarriage.Ihopeyou

arehappythatnowhecangoandlookforawomanhedoesn’t

loveandsettleforthesakeofsettling.”

“Agang…youareangryatmebutIam lost.Iam yourfather,I

don’tlikeyourtone.”

Agangdroppedthecall.MmagweAtanglookedatherhusband.

“Whatisit?”

“Nowthathehasaringonhisfingerhethinkshecantalktome

anyhow.”

***

Lettysatinthebathroom holdingthephone.

“Soyousleptwithhim withoutacondom knowingyourstatus?”

Lettysniffed.“Itallhappenedtoofast.Onemomenthewas

kissingmeandthenextheispushinginhisbigdick.Ididn’teven

enjoyit.Hewassorough.Itwaspainful.”



Kellyangrilyshouted.“Whydidyousleepwithhim?Didherape

you??NowitlookslikeIbroughtmywhoringfriendtoruinhis

marriage.Why?”

Lettysniffed.“Itwasamistake.Iam scaredsheisgoingtosue.”

“Sheshould.Kooreotsamekelamomanyalongarona.This

peoplehavebeentogetherfortennoyearsandyoujustcame

withyoursmellingvagina“

LettybrokedowncryingadKellyhungup.

***

Atthelodge,thefollowingmorning,Batangyawnedwalkingoutof

hisroom.HepausedstaringatAtang’scarthenwalkedover.He

smiledlookingatAtanginhiscarshirtless.Heknockedonthe

windowconfused.

Atangwokeupandlookedathim.Herolleddownthewindow.

“Buddy…”

“Isawyourcaryesterday.Ihaveasurpriseforyou.”

Atangswallowed.“Yeah?”

“Yes.Waitinthecar.Iam coming.”

Batanghurriedtohissister’sdoorthenknocked.Hewaiteda

coupleofsecondsandopenedthedoorknowingshewas

probablystillsleeping.



“Thabi,Itoldyou.Itwasuncle…”

HisvoicetrailedashelookedatThabionthefloor.Heswallowed

atherposition.

“Thabi!”

Hisheartpoundedasbelookedather.Heslowlykneltbeforeher

andtouchedherface.

“Thabi…”

Sheremainedstill.Heshookherasacoldchillrandownhisspine.

Atangslowlyopenedthedoorandlookedather.Hisheart

dropped.

“Thabi!”

Batanglookedathim crying.“Sheisnotwakingup!”

Hewalkedoverandtouchedherunconsciousbody.

“Babe…”

Atanggotupandpickedherup.Batangrushedtothecarand

openedthedoor.Atangputherinsidethenjumpedin.Batang

jumpedinatthepassengerseat.Atangstartedthecaranddrove

off.

***

Atthehospital,Batang’sheartpoundedashewaitedwithAtang.



Somehowsittingtherejustremindedhim ofhismother.Henever

seem toforgetthefear…thefearwheneverhevisitedhismother

atthehospital.

Atanglookedathim.“She’sok.”

Batangnodded.“Iam justscared.Igetscared.”

“It’soktobescared.”

Heforcedasmile.“Shesaidsheiscomingback.Andthatshe

wantstomarryyou.Actsurprisedwhenshetellsyou.Iam so

happy.Itfeelslikeeachpuzzleisfindingit’splace.”

Atangblinked.“Shewantstogetmarried?”

“Yes.Sheiscomingback.Lomoisgoingtobedohappy.Shegets

togrowupwithbothparents.”

Atangnodded.“Yeah…”

Thedoctortowalkedovertothem minuteslater.

Helookedatbothofthem.

“Iwouldliketospeaktothefamily.”

Atangstoodup.“Iam herhusband.Thisisherbrother.Is

everythingok?”

Thedoctorlookedatbothofthem.

“Unfortunatelyshesufferedamajorheartattack.”

Atangswallowed.“And?Issheok?”

Thedoctorswallowedunsureofhowtoexplaintothem.
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Atthehospital,thedoctorsatwiththem inhisoffice.

“Rethabilehadaheartattack,asevereheartattack.Isthisher

firsttime?”

Batangshookhishead.“No.Sheoncehadaheartattackbefore.

Butitwasmild.Itwasduetointensepain.What’sgoingto

happenthen?”

“Herheartstopped.Completely.Shehadsuddencardiacarrest.

ButitstartedagainIassumeinseconds.Sometimesiftheheart

stopscompletely,itwillrestartitselfwithinafewsecondsand

returntoanormalelectricalpattern.Butwearenotsurehow

manysecondsorminutesThabiwentonwithoutoxygentoher

brainandthismeansthereisapossibilityofbraindamage.And

wewillonlyknowjusthowsevereitiswhenshewakesup.The

goodthingisthatsheisnotbraindead.Thereishope.”

Atangswallowed.“Andwhenwillshewakeup?”

“Idon’tknow.Itmightbetoday.Itmightbetomorrow.Nextweek.

Nextmonth…itdependsonher.”

Batanglookeddownthenputhishandsonhisface.Atang

huggedhim.

“Sheisgoingtobeok.”

“Ishouldhavebecheckeduponher.”



“Youwouldn’thaveknown.Shewillbefine.”

Thedoctorsadlylookedatthem.“Iam sorry.”

Atangnodded.“Canweseeher?”

“Yes.”

*

AtThabi’sroom,Batangheldhissister’shandtearfully.He

openedhismouthtosaysomethingnothingcameout,rather

tearsrolleddown.Hewipedthenwiththebackofhishandunable

tobelievethatthiswashappening.

Hewalkedoutminuteslatersniffing.Atanglookedathim.

“Youcanwaitinthecar.Iam coming.”

Henoddedgettingthecarkeysandwalkedaway.Atangwalkedin

theroom.Heslowlywalkedovertobed,kneesweak.Hetouched

herhand,tearsfillinghiseyes.

“Hi...“

Sheremainedstill.Heswallowed,guiltymakingithardforhim to

breathe.

“Iam sorry.ForeverythingIhaveeverputyouthrough.Idon’t

deserveyou.Youareheretodaybecauseofme.Youdeserve

better.Youdeservethebest.Youarenotperfectbutyoudeserve

better.Iam sosorry.”



Atearfellonherhead.Hewipeditawaythenkissedherhand.“I

loveyou.Iloveyoumorethananything.Iam havingyou

transferred.Youwillgetbetterhelp.”

Hesniffedkiddingherforeheadthenwalkedout.Hisphonerang

ashewalkedtohiscar,hisheadslouched.

“Papa…”

“Whatisgoingon?”

“Imessedup.She’snevergoingtotakemeblack.”

“Whatdidyoudo?Agangcalledmelastnight.Hewasangryhe

spoketomelikeIwashisfriend.Hewasdisrespectful.”

“Iam sorry.Iam theproblem.”

“Whathappened?”

Atangtookadeepbreathandbrieflyexplained.

“Soshe’satthehospitalrightnow?”

“Yes.Shewasgoingtocompromiseandmovehere.Shewanted

ustogetmarried.IfonlyIhadbeenjustalittlemorepatient.Just

abitmorepatient.”

“Iam sorrymyboy.Iwastheinfluencer.IjustthoughtIwas

lookingafteryou.“

“Ihavelosther.Ihavelostherforgood.WhatdoIdo?She’son

thathospitalbedbecauseofme.”

“Dowhatyoufeelisright.Whateverdecisionyoutake,Iwillstand

withyou.”



***

KellylookedatAgangwalkingoutofthebathroom aftertakinga

bath.

“Babe,areyouok?”

“Yeah…”

“Whyareyouupset?IswearIdidn’tknowLettywasgoingtodo

that.”

“Butyouknewyourfriendisawhore.Youknewshehadacrush

onAtang.”

“Agang-“

Hedroppedthetowel.Shelookedathisweaponandputher

thighstogether.Juststaringatithadhersoaking.

Hedressedupandsighed.“Iam goingtoseeThabi.Shehada

heartattack.”

Kellylookedathim.“BecauseofLetty?”

Hepickedhiscarkeys.“Iwillcomeandpickyouupthenwecan

go.”Hekissedhercheekandsighed.“Iam notangryatyou.Ilove

you.”

Sheheldhishand.“Keakopa.(CanIpleasehave.)”

Hestaredatherbumpthensighed.“Iam notcomfortabledoingit



whenyouarethisfar.IfeellikeIam pokingthebaby.”

“Youarenotpokingthebaby.”

Heswallowed.“Canwejustdoitafteryougivebirth?”

“Iwillbegoingonmaternityleavethen.Wewon’tbehavingsex.”

“Iknow.Iwillwait.Bye.”

Hehurriedout.TearsfilledKelly’seyesasherp*ssythrobbed.

***

ZazaheldherphonetalkingtoBatang.

“Whatarethedoctorssaying?”

“Hesaidhewon’tknowjusthowdamagedherbrainisifitis

becausehe’snotsureifafterhowlongdidherheartrestartitself.”

“AndAtang?”

“HespokewithhisfriendinGaborone.She’sgettingtransferred

there.”

“Ihavereadabouttheheartrestartingitself.Ittakesafew

secondsforittohappen.Lessthanten.Iam surethat’snottoo

muchforhertohavebraindamagesodon’tworry.Shewillbeok.

Atangisontopofthis.”

“WearegoinghometoseeLomo.”



Zazasmiled.“Youwhat?ThabihearingLomo’svoicewillbethe

motivesheneedstowakeup.”

“Ihopeso.”

“Ok,wewilltalk.”

“Bye.”

Shehungupandcontinuedwateringherplants.Shelookedather

handshakingthenpausedthinkingofThabi.Shegotevenmore

worriedthenwalkedtohergardenchairsandsatdown.

***

AtthehospitalinKasane,AgangwalkedinThabi’sroom and

sighedstaringatherconnectedtomachines.Hestoodonthebe

sideofherbedstaringather.

Hestoodbyjuststaringatherforminutesthenslowlyreached

forherhandunsureofwhattoevensay…wheretobegin.

Hisphonevibrated.Hetookitoutandlookedathisfathercalling.

HeletgoofThabi’shandpicking.

“Rra?”

“Canyoucomehomesowecantalk.Yourbrotherisonhisway

here.”

“IhavenothingtosaytoAtang.”



“Agang…come.Behereintwentyminutes.”

HedroppedthecallthenlookedatThabiforminutesholdingher

handthenfinallywalkedout.

***

Bothofinishedbathinginthebathroom thenturnedoffthewater

intheshower.Shequicklydriedherselfthenputonherclothes

andwalkedout.Atanglookedatheraswalkedover.

“WhereisLomo?”

“Intheroom.”

Hewalkedoverandopenedthedoor.Helookedatheralready

dressedup.

Shejumpedoffthebedsmiling.“Wearegoingtomamanow?She

saidwewillbetogethertoday.”

Atangtookadeepbreath.“Yes.Butnotrightnow.Ihavetobath

andchange.ButuncleBatangishere.”

Shegasped.“Heisalsogoing?”

“Yes.BothopleasetakeheroutsidetoBatang.”

“Eerra.”

Hewalkedoutpressinghisphoneandwenttohisfather’sstudy

room.Heknockedandwalkedin.Theoldmanlookedathim.



“Sitdown.Whereisyourbrother?”

Agangopenedthedoorwalkingin.Theirfathersighedstaringat

twogrownmen,tallandbig.Hetookadeepbreath.

“Areyoujustgoingtostand?Sitdown.”

Theybothsatdown.

“MaybeIam toblame.Iknowyouarelookingforsomeoneto

blameAgang,andmaybeIam toblame.WhenIsaidAtang

shouldfindsomeonewhowilllovehim andrespecthim,Isaidit

lookingatthesituation.MaybeifIalsoknewthatmmagweLomo

wascomingIwouldnothavesaidanything.Iwaslookingoutfor

yourbrotherbutIunderstandyourfrustration.Whathappened

hashappenedand-“

“Whathappenedshouldnothavehappened.Doyoufalloutof

lovethatquickly?”

AtanglookedatAgang.“Whatexactlyisyourproblem?Doyou

wantThabile?Areyouaftermywife?”

Agangpausedthensmiledsadly.“SoyouthinkIwantmmagwe

Lomo?ThatIwantthewomanyoulove?Kooreyoujustcan’tsee

yourfaults,youwanttoturnitonsomeone.”

Atangsighed.“Iam havinghertransferredtomyGaborone.”

“Idon’twantyourwife.Icareaboutherbecauseyouloveher.I

justwantyoutobehappy.Iknowyouloveher,nonormalhuman

beingcanstay5yearsgettingbearminimum unlessyouarereally

inlove.Iam sadinsteadofputtingyourfootdownwithRethabile,



youwenttoanewvagina.Howdoyouunloveapersonsofast?”

“Itwasamistake.AndIloveher.Itwasjustsex.”

“Youfuckedherroundafterround.Andyouaredisrespectfulto

thelevelofnotusingacondom.Youdon’tdeserveThabile.When

shewakesupIhopesherealizesyoucan’ttameawildanimal….It

willalwaysgobacktothewilderness.”

.

.

.
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Theirfatherlookedatthem.

“Agang,wegetthatyouareangry-“

“Iam talkingtoAgang.Didyougetthetreatments?Areyemister,

atleastlet’sdealwithyourunfaithfulnessonly.Didsheseeyou

didn’tuseacondom?”

“Yeah…”

“Ojeleerror.Youhavelosther.Afterthisdon’tevenbother

yourself.Juststayaway.”

“KanaThabidumpedmealready.She’sbeenwantingtoendour

relationshipforawhilenow.”

“Shethoughtshewasdoingwhatwasbestforyou.Butshewas

comingforyou.Traveledthousandmilesforyou.Thendrovefor

overtenhoursforyou.Nowimaginesomeoneenjoyingher…and

trustme…someoneisgoingtoenjoyher.Let’sgo.”

Theirfathersighedstandingup.“Letaisotaakere?”

Thebrotherswalkeddiscussinggettingtested.MmagweAtang

walkedin.

“Whatwereyoutalkingtothem about?”

“Theyweretalkingbetweenthemselves.Iwasjustherefor

display.”



“Ilongtoldyoutostopinvolvingyourselfintheirissues.They

alwayssortitout.Theyhavebeenlikethatsincetheywereborn.

Nowyouaretheonethatlookslikeanidiotbonebaile.”

***

AgangsmiledathisniecewhowasstandingbesidesBatang

holdinghishand.

“Youlookbeautiful.Iloveyourhair.”

Lomosmiled.“WeareflyingtoAmerica.Wearegoingtosee

mama.”

AganglookedatBatang.“Allwillbewell.Youknowyoursisteris

strong.Shejumpstartedherownheart.Howmanypeopledoyou

knowdothat?”

Batangsmiled.“Sheisstrong.Maybeitwasexhaustion.She

didn’tletmedrive.Shedroveallaloneforhours.”

Atangwalkedoutofthehousenowclean.Bothofollowedbehind

him holdingherandLomo’smallbag.Aganggotinthecarwith

LomothenBothosatatthefrontpassengerseat.

Aganglookedathisbrother.“Iam behindyou.Ialreadyspoketo

someonetoassistyouassoonaswearrive.”

“Ok.Thanks.”

Agangnoddedandwalkedtohiscar.HedialedLettyashis



brotherdroveout.

“Hello?”

“Hey,it’sAgang.Whereareyou?”

“Iam waitingforthebustoMaun.Iam sorryforwhathappened.

Pleasetellhim thatmyviralloadisundetectable.Buthecango

andgettreatmentifhehasdoubts.”

“No…wait.Don’tgoyet.CanIcomeandpickyouup?Iwantto

giveyousomething.”

“DoesKellyknowaboutthis?”

“Waitforme.Orgobacktothelodge.Iwillcomeandgiveitto

youthere.”

“AgangKellyismyfriend-“

“Iwillmeetyouatthehotelinmaybeanhour.Iam stilldoing

somethingrightnow.”

Hehungupanddrovebehindhisbrother.

***

Atthehospital,AtangwalkedwithhisdaughterinThabi’sroom.

Lomolookedathermotherlyingstillonthehospitalbed.She

walkedoverandheldherhand.

“Mama…”



Atangswallowedandwalkedover.“Lomo…rememberwhatIsaid?

Shewon’tbeabletotalktoyoubackbutshecanhearyou.”

Tearsfilledhereyes.“Isshegoingtodie.”

“No.Sheisnotgoingtodie.Sheisnotdying.Shewon’tdie

becauseshelovesyou.”

Lomosniffedthenturnedtohermotherandtouchedherhand.

“Mama…”

Sheclimbedonthebedandtouchedhermother’sface.Shelaid

onherside,herhandoverhermother.Atangsatdownandheld

Thabi’shand.

Lomolookedatherfather.“ArewegoingtoAmerica?”

“Notnow.Shewantedtosurpriseussoshecametous.”

“Whenshewakesupwearegoinghomeright?”

“Yes.”

“Ican’twaittoshowhermyroom.Andourhouse.Isshegoingto

leave?”

“Yesbutonedaysheisgoingtotakeyouandyouwilllivein

Americawithher.Youwillloveit.”

Lomosmiledhappily.AtanglookedatThabiandsighedsadly.He

kissedherhand,shemovedherhandslightly.

Atang’sheartskipped,hestaredatherhandwonderingifhehad

imaginedit.Hewaitedstaringatherhandbutnothinghappened.

Hetookadeepbreathmovingcloserholdingher.



***

Agangwalkedinsidetheroom andlookedatLetty.Shestoodup

puttingherhandsbehindher.

Agangtookouttheemergencypills.“Igotyouthese.Drinkthe

firstone.”

“Iwasgoingtobuythem.”

“GoodthingIhavesavedyoumoney.”

Hehandedherthebottleofwater.Shedrankthefirstoneand

sighed.

“Iwilldrinktheotherone.Ihavetogo.”

“Openyourmouth.”

Lettyopenedhermouth.Aganglooked.

“Liftyourtongue.Iwanttoseeunderneath.”

Sheliftedhertonguethenmoveditaroundsohecouldcheck

everycorner.

“Iswallowed.Idon’twantachild.Shewillsueme.”

“Youwillgotomorrow.Iwillcomelatersoyoucantaketheother

one.Idon’ttrustyou.Ifyoucouldopenyourlegsandlethim fuck

withoutacondom,whatwillstopyoufrom wantingtokeephis

child?”



“Idon’thavemoneytopayforaccommodationhere.”

“Iwillpayforit.IfIdon’tfindyouhere,Iwillhuntyoudownand

findyou.”

Hewalkedout.Lettyslowlywalkedtothebathroom andpulled

downherpantytopee.

“Ahh!”Sheflinchedasherwarm peeburntheralreadyburning

soremeat.Tearsfilledhereyesasheldherpee.Shetookadeep

breathandletitout.Thepainhadhertearsrollingdownher

cheeksasshesatonthetoiletseat.

***

AganggotinhiscarpickingKelly’scall.

“Babe…”

Shestartedcrying.

“Hey…what’swrong?”

Shecontinuedcrying.Agangstartedthecaranddroveoffheaded

backtothehotel.Herushedinsideandknockedonthedoor.Kelly

openednakedwhilesniffing.

Agangwalkedinsidehuggingherthenclosedthedoorwithhis

foot.

“Hey…whathappened?”



“HowwasThabi?”

“Sheisnotresponsiveatthemomentbutshewillbefine.”

“Am Itoougly?”

Hesighedknowingwhereitwasgoing.

“Kelly…thedoctorsaidweshouldtakeiteasy.Wehadsexlast

night.”

“Ifeellikeyoudon’tlove.Thisisyourchild.Ididn’tmakemyself

pregnant.WhydoIhavetosuffer?”

Hesmiled.“Iam sufferingwithyou.”

Sheputherhandinsidehispantsandtouchedit.Aganglaidher

onthebedstaringatherbelly.Helaidheronthesideandlaid

behindhertakingitout.Shestuckoutherbuttbreathingheavily.

Hepartedherbuttstrokinghimselfandpushedin.Hepaused

withonlyhaddickinandgentlytappedhercarefulnotthegoin

waydeeper.

***

Thenursesmiledathim handinghim hisPEPmedication.

“Youhavetogettestedagainafterthreemonthssomakesure

youtestagain.”

“Yeahthanks.”



AtangstoodupandwalkedoutgoingtothecarwhereBatang

wasalreadywaitingwithLomoandBotho.

“Mr.Daniel!”

AtangturnedandlookedatThabi’snursewhowasrunningover.

“Youneedtocomeback.”

Hefrowned.“Whathappened?”

.

.

.
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ThenurseopenedthedoortoThabi’sroom.Atangwalkedinand

foundthedoctorwithThabiwhowasawake.Hisheartracedas

herushedovertoherside.

“Babe…”Helookedatthedoctor.“Issheok?”

Thedoctorsmiled.“Yes.Itmeansittookherheartjustseconds

beforeitrestarteditself.Itdoesn’talwayshappen,itbarely

happens.”

Hetouchedherhandandsmiled.“Hey…”

Thedoctortouchedhershoulder.“Youhavetotakeiteasy.Keep

calm.”

Hesmiledandwalkedout.Atangtouchedhercheek.

“Youscaredtheshitoutofme.”

Shelookedathim andsighed.“Whereismydaughter?”

“Theyareoutsideinthecar.Iam sorry.”

Shesmiled,tearsfillinghereyes.“Buthowisiteasyforyou?You

alwayssayyouloveme…howisiteasyforyoutohurtsomeone

youlove?Itcomesnaturallytoyouorwhat?Howisiteasyforyou

tohurtme?Idon’tunderstand.”

Heswallowed.“Iam notgoingtomakeexcuses.Iwasfrustrated.

Iwasangry.Angryandfrustratedbecauseyoudon’tseem tosee



myeffortsifyoufinditeasytosaythewaythingsyousay

sometimesorjustthewayyousayit.AndItookitallbecauseI

messedupthingstobeginwith.ItoldmyselfIwouldbepatient

withus.Takeitdaybydaybutsometimesyoudon’tseem tobe

onthesamepagewithme.NkarekagoforcaandmaybeIam

anditwasallbecauseIloveyou.Youarealwaystellingmeto

replaceyou…doyourealizethateveryargumentwehavehad…it

endedwithyoutellingmetoreplaceyou?Idon’tthinkit’sfairthat

afterIgiveyoumyall,yougettothrowthatonmyface.Iknew

yourprogram wouldbedemanding.Weallknewitwouldbe

demandingbabe…wediscussedthis…”Hesmiledtearfully.“And

wehadaplaninplace.Butjustacallseemstotakesomuch

from you.Justatext…ittakesawaysomuchfrom you.”

Herubbedhiseyes.“Iwasangry,frustratedandhurt.BecauseI

alsogethurt…Iam human.ImightnotshowitbutIgethurt.She

wasadistraction.Andyoucaughtme.Iam sorry.Iam sorryfor

allthehurt.Iam sorryforLomo.Iam sorrythatIgotyoupregnant

andnowitmakesyoulooklikeanincompetentparent.”

Hesighed.“Iam sorrythatyouhavehadtoputupwithmeand

mynonsense.Iam sorryfortheheartattack.Iknowit’sbecause

ofme.It’snoteasyformetohurtyou.IloveyoubutIdon’tthinkI

am lovingyoutherightfulway..Youdeservebetterbabe...Ilove

yousomuchbutthere’sjusttoomuchthathappened.Alothas

happened.IwanttomakethisworkbutIcan’tlivewiththefact

thatIhurtyoutoapointofyoualmostdying.Idon’tthinkthings

willeverbethesame.Ibelieveinusbut…maybewemetatthe

wrongtime.”



Shelookedatthetearsinhiseyes.Heheldherhand.“Youlookso

beautiful…”

Thabi’stearsfellonthepillow.Hewipedthem awaywithhis

hands.

“Andyouaregoingtobethebestsurgeon.Icanseeit.”Hesmiled.

“Iloveyou.”

Sheputherarm overherforeheadandletoutaloudcry.Atang

pulledherupandhuggedher.Heheldtightlywipingawayhisown

tear.

Heletgominuteslaterandkissedher.

“IwillgoandtellBatangtocomewithLomo.She’sgoingtobeso

happytohaveyourespondingtoher.Ihadmycousincollect

Zaza’scar.Iwillaskhim todropitoffincaseyouneedit.ShouldI

bookyouintoahotel?”

Shesniffedandnodded.

“Iwilldothat.Theywillbehereinminutes.”

Helaidherdown.“Takeiteasy.”

Hewalkedoutandwenttotheparking.Atangsmiledlookingat

Batang.

“Thabiisawake.Lomo,mommywantstoseeyou.”

“Sheisawake?”

“Yes…Batang,goinwithher.Iam goingtobookahotelroom for

youguys.”



“Ok.”

BatangwalkedinsidethehospitalwithLomo.Bothoremainedin

thecarstaringathim.

“MmagweLomowillbewithherwhilesheishere.Youcango

home.Iwillgetyouabusticketfrom heretoGabs.Or….”

AtangtookouthisphoneandcalledPrince.

“Atang…”

“Haveyouleftyet?”

“Weareaboutto.Why?”

“ThemonnacanyougiveBothoalift..”

“Yeah..whataboutLomo?”

“Hermom ishere.”

“Thabiishere?”

“Yes.WhereshouldIbringBotho?”

“Letmesendyoumylocation.”

Atanghungupstartingthecar.Heopenedthelocationthendrove

off.

***

Inthehospital,Thabitightlyhuggedherdaughter.



“Heybaby..“

“Imissedyou.”

Thabismiled.“Imissedyousomuchtoo.”

Lomowipedhermother’stears.“Youdidn’ttellmeyouwere

cominghere…”

“Iwantedtosurpriseyou.”

Batanglookedather.“Iwassoscared.”

“Iam fine.”

Hesighed.“SomethingisgoingonbetweenyouandAtang.What

isit?”

ThabilookedatLomoandsmiled.“Nothing.”

Batang’sphonerang.HetookitoutandlookedatLebocalling.

Hewalkedoutanswering.

“Heybabe…”

“Hi.Howisyoursister?”

“Sheisawakenow.”

“ThankGod.Ipassedbyyourgrandfather’sfarm todayandhelped

him clean.Icookedforhim too.”

Batangsmiled.“Thankyou.He’sgoingtotellmeallaboutitwhen

Icallhim.”

“Yeah…Iloveyou.Idon’thavemuchairtime..Ican’twaittosee



you..”

“Ifshegetsdischargedtoday,Iwillcometomorrow.”

“Ok.Bye.”

Shehungup.Batangtransferredthelastairtimeonhisphoneto

herthenturnedgettingbackintheroom.

Helookedupputtinghisphoneawayandwalkedbackinthe

room.HesmiledstaringatThabiandLomowhisperingwhile

laughing.

Batangtookouthisringingphoneandpicked.

“Hello?”

“Hey,letmetalktoThabi..”

BatangwalkedwiththephonetoThabi.Thabiputitonherear.

“Atang…”

“Ibookedyouguysintoapresidentialsuite.Areyougetting

dischargedtoday?”

“Yes,butlater.”

“Ok.Callmeifyouneedanything.IwillpassbybeforeIleave.I

am goingtoGaborone.”

“Ok.”

Therewassilenceasnoonehungup.Aminutewentbythen

Atangsighed.

“Youwillcallmewhenyouneedsomething.”



“Ok.”

Hehungupthencalledbackimmediatelybuthungupbeforeshe

couldpick.

Batangshookhishead.“What’sgoingon?”

.

.
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LaterthatdayinKasane,Thabilookedatherdoctorandsighed.

“Iwanttobedischarged.”

Thedoctorsighed.“Thabile,Iam keepingyouherefor

observations.”

“Youarenotgoingtokeepmehere.Mychildcan’tsleephere.

Eitherway,youhavebeenobservingmethewhole.Iam adoctor.

Asurgeon.Iam fine.”

“Goodthingyouareadoctor,thereisnoonewhocanunderstand

whyyouhavetoremainhereotherthanyou.Pleasefindsomeone

tocomeandcollectthem.Iwilldischargeyoutomorrowmorning.

Doyouwantaphone?”

“Ifeelfine.”

Hesmiled.“Ineedyoufeelingmorethanfine..”

Batangnodded.“Iagree.Pleaselistentothedoctor.”

Thedoctorsmiled.“See?Heagrees.Thabiaheartattackisnota

panicattack..Iwanttomonitoryoumeaningyouaresleeping

heretonight.”

Shelaiddowndefeated.Batangsmiled.“IwillcalluncleAtang.”

“Maybeheleft.HesaidheisgoingbacktoGaborone.”



Batangdialedhisnumberandputthephoneonhisear.The

phonerangthricethenAtangpicked.

“Buddy…”

“Areyoustillaround?ThedoctorisnotdischargingThabitoday.”

“Yes.Doyouwantmetopickyouguysnow?”

“Yes.Thankyou.”

“Iwillbethereon15minutes.”

Batangsmileddroppingthecall.“Heiscoming.”

Thabinodded.“Ok.Iwillseeyouguystomorrowthen.Wewillgo

totheChoberiverthenmaybegohome.Elangsaidourhouseis

theonlyhousewhichstilllooksthesame.Iwanttoextendand

renovateit.”

“HasFaraimarriedheryet?”

Thabishookherhead.“Notyet.Gatwehe’ssayingheisnotyet

ready.”

“Howmanykidsdotheyhave?”

“Two.”

“Sotheyarestayingtogether?”

“Yes,IhavetocallherorelseIwillbeaccusedofbeingfake.I

don’tthinkFarailovesher.Ifeelshepressuredhim tobewithher.

Faraineverlikedher.Heactuallyneverwantedthefirstbabybut

youknowhowElangis.”



“Shewon’tleavehim evenifsheknew.Ialwaysseeherfamily

goalspicturesonFacebook.”

Thabilaughed.“Bytheway,howisLebo?”

“Sheisfine.”

“Iam happyforyou.Don’thurther.”

“Iwon’t.”

“Iam serious.Ifyoureallyloveher,don’tbreakherheart.”

Henodded.

“Andpleaseusecondoms!”

Batanglaughed.“Whydoyoualwaysthrowthisinwheneverwe

discussLebo?”

“Idon’twantyoutohavekidswhenyouarestillatschool.You

cannotaffordababy.Iwantyoutogetyourdegrees,getajob

thengetmarriedandhavekidswithonewoman.Iam lookingout

foryou.”

“Iknow…areyoubreakingupwith…youknowwho?”

TheybothlookedatLomowhowastakingpictureswithher

mother’sphone.Thabisighed.

“Youandhim canremainclose..Uspartingwaysdoesnotmean

youareinvolved.Hewillstillbethere.Justnotwithme.It’snot

working.”

“Whyisitnotworking?”



“AlotofreasonsBatang.”

“Youjustcan’tsayalotofreasonswhenyouhavealsoputmein

thisrelationship.Ideservetoknowthosereasons.”

“Thedistanceistakingalotfrom us.”

ThedooropenedthenAtangwalkedin.Batanglookedathim then

atThabi.

“Whatdiddistancedo?Youarealmostdone.Can’tyoujustbe

patient?Soonyouarecomingbackhome.Ithoughtyousaidyou

weregoingtocompromiseandgetmarried.Whathappened?You

saidyouweregoingtofinishoffyourresidencyhere.What

happenedtothat?Toeverythingyouwereplanningonourway

here.Whathappenedtothat?”

“Batang,Lomoisstaring.Pleasego.Wewilltalk.”

“Iwanttoknow.”

Atanglookedathim.“Buddy…wewilltalk.Let’snotdothisin

frontofthechild.”

HetearfullylookedatAtangthenforcedasmileturningtoLomo.

“Lomo,givemamaherphone.”

Lomowalkedoverandhandedthephonetohermother.Thabi

smiledhuggingher.

“Iloveyou.”

“Iloveyoutoo.”

BatangheldLomo’shandandwalkedout.



Lomoturned.“Byemama…”

“Byebaby…seeyoutomorrow.”

Shewalkedout.AtanghaveBatangthecarkeysthenwalked

insideThabi’sroom.

“Bringthem backinthemorning.Iwillbegettingdischarged…I

wanttotakeforaroadtrip.”

“Ok.Doyouneedabiggercar?Iam sureZazaneedshercar

back.”

“SheneversaidanythingbutIcanhire-“

“YoucanusetheFord.IwilltakeZaza’scarback.”

Shesighed.“Ok.Thankyou.”

“Doyouneedanythingelse?”

“No.Iam fine.JustLomo’sclothes.”

“Shehadn’tbroughtalot.Weweresupposedtohavewentback

yesterday.”

“It’sok.Iwillbuysome.”

“Icangiveyoumycard.”

“Youdon’tneedto.Iam fine.”

Helookedather,Thabiturnedtohim.“Whatisit?Pleasego.They

arewaitingforyou.Isawyourmedicineinthemorning.Ihope

youtakethem faithfully.Youhaveachild.Ijustwishyouused

condoms.Dotheyirritateyou?Dotheymakeyourdickitchthat



youcan’twearone?Oryoudon’tknowhowtouseone?”Herheart

asracedasherangerrose.“Oryouwantchildren?Youare

disgusting!Youevenleftourchildwithanannysoyoucango

stickyourdickinwhateverwholeyoufind,aslongasithastwo

legsandavagina!”

Tearsfilledhereyes.“Yougoaroundcollectingdirt!Kooreorata

lesweakere?Youdon’tcareaboutanythingbutyourdick.The

leastyoucandoisthinkforyourchildifyoucan’tdoitforyou.

Getout!”

Heslowlyturnedandwalkedout.Thabitookadeepbreathand

released.Herheartachedsomuchsheputherhandsonherface

crying.

Minuteslatershepulledherselftogetherandlaidonherside,her

eyesclosed.

***

Overanhourlater,Pulewalkedinsidethehospital.Hisfriend

smiledastheybumpedshoulders.

“Whereisshe?”

“Come.Youowemeforkeepingherhere.Shewantedtobe

discharged.”

“Thanks.”

HeledhertoThabi’sroom.



“Inhere.”

“Thankyou.”

Thabi’sdoctornoddedthenwalkedaway.Puleknockedthen

openedthedoorwalkingin.

HelookedatThabiwhowasfacingtheothersidethenclosedthe

door.

“Hey…”

Thabiturned.Pulesmiled.“Surprise!”

Shesmiledshocked.“Hi!”

“Soyoucomeandyoudon’ttellus?”

Hewalkedovertoher.Pulelookedatherbeautifulfacesmiling.

“Youlook…wow..”

Thabilaughed.“Youtoo.HowdidyouknowIwashere?”

“Connections.Ican’tbelieveIam seeingyou.”

“Meroom”

Pulelookedatherreddisheyes.“Areyouok?”

Thabinodded.“Iam fine.”

“Youreyesarepuffyandred.”

Awaywardtearrolleddown.Shequicklywipeditawaylooking

down.

“Talktome…what’swrong?”



Hetouchedhercheek,hiscoldweddingringtouchingherskin.

“What’swrong?Talktome.”

Herlipstrembled,sheputherhandonherfacetearfully.Pule

cuppedherface.

“Talktome…”

Moretearsrolleddown,Pulehuggedherhurryingherinhiswarm

arms.

Herubbedherbackthenwipedawayhertears.

“Whathappened?”

“Icaughthim cheating.”

Pulelookedinhereyes.“Hedoesn’tdeserveyou.Hedoesn’tlove

you.YouseewhatImeant?Hewillneverstop.Maybeheonce

lovedyoubutIdon’tthinkthatloveisstillthere.Iwishyoucan

seeit…”

Hewipedawayatearthathadrolleddownandsmiled.

“Youdeservefarmuchbetter.”

Hemovedcloser.“Youdeservewaybetter…”

Puletiltedherchinandkissedherasanothertearrolleddownher

eye.

.
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Thabiclosedhereyesreceivingthekids.Hekissedhermore

owninghermouth.Hepausedthenpulledawaysmiling.

“IcameassoonasIheardyouwerehere.”

Shesmiled.“Ididn’tknowyouaremarried.”

Pulelaughedthentookitoff.“Ladieslovethering.ItoldyouIwas

gettingone.”

Thabilaughed.“Isitworking?”

“Notreally.”Pulesmiled.“Itshouldnotbelikethis…Iwishyoucan

leavehim.”

“Wearedone.”

Hesmiled.“Youendedit?”

“Thereisnothingleft.Hedidn’tevenuseacondom andIsuspect

thegirlisHIVpositivebecausehehadPEPinthemorning.”

“Iam happyyouarewalkingaway.Whenareyougoingback?”

“Intwoweeks.Iam goingtobeaseniorresident.

Pulesmiled.“Itoldyou…youaredestinedtobeabrightstar.And

Lomo?”

“HewillstaywithherwhileIfinishoff.Ican’ttakeherwithme.

Sheneedsproperattention.”



Puletouchedherhandthenrubbedherlips.“Whatareyour

plans?”

“IwanttotakeBatangandLomoforaboatridethenmaybefrom

theregohome.ToShakawe.”

Pulelookedatherlipsasshespoke,heleanedoverandkissed

heragain.ThedooropenedfollowedbyAgangwalkinginholding

afastfoodpaperbag.

PulemovedasThabirubbedherlips.Agangstaredatbothof

them thenlookedatPule.Heangrilywalkedoverandpunched

him.

“Agang!”

Pulestaggeredbackthenstoodupright.

“Bonamister,Idon’twanttofightwithyou.”

“Watwaelawena?”

Agangpunchedhim again,Pulethrewapunchback.Thabi

screamedpressingtheemergencybutton.

TwonursescamerushinginasPulepunchedAgangagain.Thabi

gotoffthebed.

“Pule!”

ThemalenursepulledPulebackjustassecuritywalkedinand

heldbothmen.

AganglookedatPulebreathing.“Otsilegonyelawena!”

ThenurselookedatThabiandhelpedherbackonthebed.



Oneofthesecurityguardssighedfiguringwhatthefightprobably

wasabout.

“Gentlemen,thisisnotaboxingcenter.It’sahospitalandyouare

disruptingthepeace.”

Pulesighed.“Hestartedit.Idon’tevenknowwhyheisfighting.I

washereandhewalkedinfighting.”

ThesecurityguardlookedatThabi.

“Doyouknowhim?”

Thabiswallowed.“Yes.Heismyex’sbrother.Agangpleasego.”

Aganglookedather.“Youarehurting.Pleasedon’tletyouranger

influenceyou.”

“Nothingisinfluencingme.YourbrotherandIaredone.Idon’t

appreciatetheviolenceyouarebringinghere.Puleismyguest.

Youfoundhim here.Pleaseleave.Idon’twantdrama.”

AganglookedatPulethenwalkedrubbinghisbleedinglip.The

nurseandsecurityguardsfollowed.PuletouchedThabi’shand.

“Areyouok?Iam sorryaboutthat.”

“Iam fine.It’sok.Iam sorry.He’sneverbeenaviolentperson…at

leastnotinmyeyes.”

“Itsok.Let’sforgetit.”

Pule’sphoneranginhispocket.Hetookitoutthenswitcheditoff.

“It’swork.Doyouwantmetostay?”



Shenodded.Hesatdownholdingherhand.

***

Attheparkinglot,Aganggotinhiscarandsatstillfirawhile

beforestartinghiscaranddrivingoffdialinghernumber.

Herphonerangforawhile.“Agang…”

“IwanttotellyouhelovesyoubecauseIknowhedoes.”

“Iam donewithyourbrotherAgang.Hemovedon.Ihopesheis

worthit.”

“Idon’tknowwhattotellyou…orhowtotellyoujusthowmuch

helovesyou.”

“Ican’tbewithamanwhorunstothenearestvaginawhenthings

gosouthintherelationship.Nowhe’sgoingaroundcollecting

diseases.Hedoesn’tusecondoms,koorehe’ssocarelesshe

wantstogivemehisviruses.Iam notgoingtostayforthat.I

forgavehim once,notagain.”

Heswallowedthenputawayhisphone.Heparkedhiscaratthe

hotel’sparkinglotandwenttohisroom.Kellylookedathim

holdingtheremotecontrolinherhands.

“Whathappened?”

“Nothing.”

Hewalkedtothebathroom thenwalkedoutminuteslater.Helaid



onthebedwithher.Kellyworriedlytouchedhislip.

“Whathappened?”

“Thabihasalreadymovedon.Ilostit.”

“Youfoughthernewboyfriend?”

“Heisthatoneguywho’salwaysbeenthere.”

“ButThabiisnotyourbusiness.Idon’tlikehowyouarejumping

aroundforher.Iunderstandsheisyourbrother’sbabymamabut

letAtangdealwithhisownmess.Please…thewayyouare

behavingonewouldthinkyouaretheboyfriend.Stop.Idon’tthink

Ievenlikeheranymore.Helafrom thedayshecalledyouatnight.

Whydoesshethinkit’soktocallyouaftermidnight?Sheknows

yougotmarried.Ididn’tlikeit.Idon’tthinkIstilllikeher.Please

stop.”

Aganglookedathiswife.“Thereisnoneedtodislikeher.Iam

sorryIhavebeenjumpingaroundforher.Iwillkeepmydistance

andletAtangdealwithhisbusiness.”

Kellysmiled.“Thankyou.”

“Butwhomovesoninoneday?Idon’tthinkshe’severlovedyour

brother.Ithinkatfirstshewaswithhim forstability.Shelovedthe

thingshedidforher.Thecar,thehouse…everything.Thenwhen

shemovedtothestates,shedidn’treallyneedhim anymoreand

nowshereallydoesn’t.She’sadoctorandwhatnotinHarvard.

Atangshouldjustmoveon.Youshouldstopencouraginghim to

fightforsomeonewhocan’tcompromiseforherman.Someone

whoholdsgrudgesforyears.Abandonsherdaughter.Weknow



sheisatschoolbutfrom whatyoutellmeitseemslikeshewill

chooseherselfovereverything.She’sselfishandselfcentered.

Atangdeservesmuchmorebetter.”

“Youdon’tknowThabi-“

“Iknowenoughtoknowthekindofpersonsheis.Sheexpects

everyonearoundhertolickthegroundshewalkson.It’sherway

ornootherwayatall.”

“Canwestoptalkingabouther?Shedoesn’tknowyouexist,you

don’tevenknowherthatmuchexceptfrom seeingheron

weekendsthedaysshewasstillaround.BesidesthatandwhatI

tellyou,youdon’tknowher.Iam notgoingtotalkaboutherand

tellyouaboutthepersonsheisbecauseitwillmakeitlooklikeI

am belittlingyou.Let’sstop.”

***

Thefollowingmorning,Atangparkedthecarandlookedat

Batangwhowasnottalkingtohim sincelastnight.

“Iwillgoandgether.Youguyswillbegoingwiththecar.”

Atang’sphonerangjustashesteppedoutofthecar.

“Hello?”

“Hi,pleasebringmybrotheranddaughter.Iwon’tbetakingyour

car.Ihavemadeaplan.”



“Iam here,whereareyou?”

“Iam coming.”

Shehungup.MinuteslatershewalkedoutlaughingholdingPule’s

hand.Heswallowedwatchingthem laughing,hisheartbeating

uncontrollably.

.
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AtangwatchedasThabiwalkedoverinanorangeflaredshort

dressthatshowedherthickthighs.Herbuttliftedthedresswhile

thewindblewitmore.SheletgoofPule’shavewhostoodbyhis

carwhileshewalkedover.

Shehadtakenoffthewigandhadtiedherhairintoabun.She

walkedoverinherheelsandsmiledstaringatBatangandLomo.

“Heyguys,let’sgo.”

BatanglookedatPulethenbackathersister.Atangsighed.

“Canwetalk?”

“CanIpleasehavemydaughter.Batang,let’sgo.”

Lomolookedatherconfused.“Whataboutdaddy?”

“Lelomopleaselet’sgo.Wearegoingtorideaspeedboat.It’s

goingtobefun.Let’sgobaby…”

“Iwanttocomewithdaddytoo.”

ThabilookedatAtang.

“Didyoutellthem?”

Atangclosedthecardoorandpulledhertotheside.

“Canyounotdothistothekids?It’stoosoon.Theyaretryingto

acceptthatwearenolongertogether.”



“Whatam Idoingtothem?Ididn’tdoanything.That’sPule.My

friend.Whatam Idoing?”

AtanglookedatPulethenather.“Agangtoldme.Don’tyouthink

it’stoosoonforthekids?”

“Youdidn’tthinkofLomowhenyouwereridingyourgirlfriend

withoutacondom.Batangisagrownman,hewillunderstand.

Puleisonlyafriend.”

“Soyoukissyourfriendsnow?”

“Samewayyoukissyourcousins.Atleastheisnotmyrelative.”

Atangsmiledsadly.“YouneverforgavemeforPearl,didyou?”

“Atang-“

“No.Ifyouresentedmedeepdowninyourheart,whydidyoutake

meback?Orwhereyouwaitingfortherightfulopportunitytohurt

meback?Becausethatwasyourplan.”

“Idon’thateyou.”

“Youdo.Deepdownyouknowyouhatemeforhurtingyou.Deep

downyouknowyouhatemeforourdaughter.That’swhyit’seasy

foryounottocallmeoryourdaughter.Youhateme.Whydidyou

agreetotakemebackifyoudidn’tloveme?IknowIwas

persistentbutyoucouldhaverejectedmeallthosetimes.Iwas

goingtogiveupattheend.Youdidn’thavetolieunderneathme

whileyouhatedme.”

“Ididn’thateyou.Ilovedyou.Allthatwasneededwaspatience.

Youfailedatit.Puleisonlyafriend.Lomowillgetusedtohim.



Batangunderstandswhat’sgoingon.YouandIaredone.WhoI

am friendswithorwhoIkissisnotyourbusiness.Tellyour

brothertokeephisdistance.Idon’tappreciatewhathedidlast

night.Whycan’thepunchyouforsleepingwiththatwoman?I

didn’tcomeherefordrama.Givememykids.”

Helookedathershrinkinghiseyes.Thabitookadeepbreath

knowinghewasgoingtocauseascene.

“Doyouthinkit’sfairtomoveonwiththesameguyyoutoldme

youwerefriendswith?”

“Yes.”

Hetookadeepbreathasablockpainfullysatonhisthroat.She

lookedathim waitingforit.

“Iloveyou.Idon’tknowwhatelsetosay.Kefeletswe.Iloveyou

somuch.”Herubbedhistearfuleyes.“Butifit’shim youwant,it’s

ok.Iwon’tmakeyourlifealivinghell.Ifailedtocherishyou.”

Atangturnedandwalkedbacktohiscar.Heopenedthedoorfor

Lomo.

“Princess…ItoldyouthatmamaandIarenolongerboyfriendand

girlfriendright?Meaningmeandmamacan’talwaysbetogether

likeweusedtobetogether.ButIwillstillbeyourdadandmama

willstillbeyourmom.Webothloveyouthesameway.BatangI

knowyouareangry.Iknowyouaredisappointed.Icouldhave

beenbetter,couldhavedonebetterorIshouldhavenevermade

thedecisionsImade.ButIam human.Imessupsometimes.But

Ilearn.Iwilllearnandbebetternexttime.Yoursisterishereto



spendtimewithyouandLomo.Pleasegowithher.Iam goingto

Gabs.Wewillmeetthere.Lomo,Iwillmeetyouathome.”

Hekissedhisdaughter’sforeheadandhuggedher.Shesniffed.

“Iloveyou.”

Atangsmiled.“Iloveyoutoo.”

Heletgoandputherdown.Thabiheldherhand.Batangalso

steppedoutofthecar.Atangbumpedfistswithhim.

“Benicetohim.She’syoursister’sfriend.Idon’twantherthinking

Iam influencingyou.”

Batangnodded.AtanglookedatThabi.

“Tellmewhenyouarebringingthem.Havefun.”

Hegotinhiscaranddroveoff.Thabiwatchedashewentaway

withoutevenattemptingtofightforher.Sheturnedaway

disappointed.

“Letsgo.”

Sheledthem tothecar.Pulesmiled.

“Hi…”

Batangglaredathim thenlookedaway.Thabiopenedthedoorfor

Lomo.

“Getin.”

“Iwantdaddy.”

“Lelomo,youheardyourfatherakere?Getinthecar.”



“Iwantustobeafamily.Ijustwanttohaveanormalfamily.”

“Wellthatisnotgoingtohappen.YourfatherandIarenotina

relationshipanymore.”

TearsrolleddownLomo’seyes“Whydoyouhateussomuch?”

“WhosaidIhateyou?”

“Iheardyoutheotherdayonthephonewithdaddy.Yousaidyou

didn’twantme.”

Thabiswallowed.“Yourfathermadeyoulistentothat?”

“Ioverheardyou.Iknowyouhateus.Idon’twanttogowithyou.”

“Idon’thateyou.Iloveyou.Lomoplease…”

Pulesmiled.“Lomo-“

“Don’ttalktome,Idon’tlikeyou!”

Thabiangrilysmirkedherface.“Stopit!Getinthecar!Now!”

LomoturnedtoBatanginshock.Sheslowlycurvedherlipscrying.

Batangopenedthecardoorandhelpedherinside.

“It’sok.Don’tcry.”

“Iwantmydad.”

“Afterthis,sheisgoingbackandyouwillgobacktoyourdad.

Don’ttalkorshewillbeatyou.”

Thabilookedatherhandshaking.Batangclosedthedoorand

lookedather.



“MaybeItoowouldn’tstaywithawomanwhodon’tlovemeas

muchasIloveher.Who’snotcommittedandwhoisunforgiving

butpretendstobe.Hetoldmeeverything.Andyes,hewaswrong

tohavecheatedonyouthefirsttimebutthesecondtimenotso

much…youtoldsomeonewho’sbeenchasingyou,tryingtolove

youforyearstofindsomeoneelse.Youhadnohopeforthe

relationship.Yousaidthat.Hedidn’tcheatonyou,forittobe

cheatingheshouldhavebeeninarelationshipbuthewasnot.He

wasallalone.Lomoisright.Youhatethem.Iwonderwhyyou

eventrytobeginwith.Ihopehemakesyougood.Stopbeating

herbecauseyouwanthertolikeyournewboyfriend.Idon’tlike

him too.Youcan’tforceustolikehim.Iam goingtocatchabus

toMaun.Iam notgoingwithyou.Iam goingtoseeNtatemogolo

thengobacktoGaborone.”

“Youdon’tunderstand-“

“NoIdounderstand.Iunderstandperfectly.Behappy.Bye.”

Heturnedandwalkedaway.TearsfilledThabi’seyes.Pule

huggedher.

“It’sok.”

“Ican’tbelieveIbeatmydaughter.”

“Apologize.Batangisright.Youcan’tforcethem tolikeme.”

Shesniffedcrying.Theyfinallygotinthecar.Thabiturnedto

Lomo.

“Iam sorryforhittingyou.”



Sheremainedquietlookingoutthroughthewindow.Thabisighed

thenturnedahead.

Pulestartedthecaranddroveaway.

***

AttheChoberiver,Thabismiledgettinginthespeedboat.She

smiledhelpingLomowhohadalongfaceinandsmiled.

“YouaregoingtoloveitLomo.”

“CanIgohomeafterwearefinishedthenyoucangoback?”

“WearegoingtospendtimetogetherLomo.Workonyour

attitudeandstopsulking.”

Lomosatdownandfoldedherarms,airinherchubbycheeks.

Pulesmiled.

“Letherbe.It’sok.She’sachild.”

Thabisighed.“Idon’tknowhowtohandleher….”

“Itwilltaketime…takeiteasywithher.”

Pulestartedtheboat.Thabiwatchedashestruggledtomaneuver

itfurtherintothewater.

“Youknowhowtosail?”

“Yes,it’sbeenawhile.”



Sheslowlysatdownandwatchedastheboatmoved.Shecaught

herselfrecallingthetimeAtanghadtakenthem foraboatridein

Shakawe.Hehadbeenincontroltheentiretime.Pulelookedat

herashesailedtheboat.Hepickedupspeed,Thabismiledthen

lookedatLomowhowasnowsmilingholdingonwhilestaringat

thewater.

ThabilookedatPulesmiling.“CanItrytoo?”

“Come.”

Shestoodupandwalkedoverthenheldthewheelexcitedly.She

tookasharpturnlaughing,Lomolostherbalanceslidingtothe

side.Herheartpounded,sheslowlygotuptowalkovertoher

mother.Lostinexcitement,Thabiturnedthewheelmakingahuge

splash.Lomoscreamedfallingonherside,herheadhittingthe

cornerofthespeedboatthenfellintothewater.

.

.

.

Arewestillawakeforanotherone?
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ThabilaughedandlookedatPule.

“Ilovethis.”

Hehuggedherfrom behind.“There’sthistrickknow.”

Heincreasedthespeedgoingdowntheriverwithherstandingin

frontwhileshesmiled.MinuteslatershelaughedasPulefinished

showingherhisoldtrick.

Hequicklystoleakiss.“Youareanatural.”

Thabismiled.“Thankyou.”

Sheturnedsmiling,hersmileslowlydissolved,feartricklingdown

herspine.Herheartskippedasshelookedatthebloodonthe

boat.

“Lomo!”

Sheletgoofthewheel.Puleslowlystoppedtheboat.

“Lomo!”

Thabilookedinthewaterscreaming.“Lomo!”

Pulelookedatthewatertoo.“Fuck!Ithinkshefellinthewater.”

Thabishookherheadpanicking.“No…Lomo!”

“Lelomo!”



Pulequicklytookouthisphone.“Letmecallhelp…”

“Thereisblood.She’sinthewater…she…Lomo!”

Thabilookedaroundthenstartedtakingoffhershoesasher

heartpounded.

“Therearepredatorsinthewater.”

“Mydaughterisinthewater!”

“Youdon’tknowwhereshefellinthewater.Iam callingforhelp.

Babelisten-“

“Mydaughterisinthewater!She’sinthewater!”

“Thabi-“

Shepushedhim ashetouchedher.“Mydaughterisdying!She’s

drowning!Iam notwaitingfornogoddamnhelp!”

“TherearecrocodilesinthewaterRethabile.”

“Andsheinside!Sheisinsidewiththecrocodiles!”

Shejumpedininsidewithoutthinkingtwice.Thecoldwaterhad

herinstantlyfreezingasbodytemporarilygotparalysed.She

swam aroundgoingdownthewaterwhilelookingaround.She

swam evenmorefurtherbuttheunclearwatermadeitdifficultto

see.Sheswam upandcoughedgasping.

Pulelookedatherstillintheboat.“Helpiscoming.Thereare

crocodilesinthewater..letprofessionalslookforher.”

Thabidippedunderthewateragainstillsearchingforthepink

dress.Shewentfurtherdownintothewaterfightingtosee.



Somethingtouchedherlegs,sheturned,herheartbeatingway

faster.Sheopenedhermouthandswallowedthewater.She

panickedevenmoretryingtoswim upbutthewaterfeltmore

heaviertoswim through.Shepushedherbodyup,fearandpanic

exhaustingher.

Handstouchedherthenhelpedherupassheslowlylost

consciousness.Puleswallowedastherescueguardswam up

withThabi.

“Isawcrocodileandit’scoming.Helpus.”

Therescueboatgotcloserthenhelpedbothofthem inside.The

manlookedatThabithenstarteddoingchestcompressionswhile

Pulewatchedfrom hisboat.

“Issheok?Iam adoctor,Icanhelp.”

Therescueteam gotclosertohisboatandthemanwhohad

rescuedThabipickedherupandjumpedtoPule’sboat.

“Let’sgo!Sheneedshelp.Mycolleagueswillcontinuesearching

forthechild.Whatdressdidyousayshehadonagain?”

Pulelookedatthem tryingtoremember.“Uh…red.Orange.”

“Ok.”

ThemancontinueddoingchestcompressionsasPulespedoff

headedtothedork.

Thabigaspedthencoughedoutwater.Shecontinuedcoughing

outthewaterjustasPulepulledtheboattoastop.Theman

pickedThabiandgotoutwithher.Hehurriedwithhertooneof



theambulancesthatwasalreadyonstandby.

Thabiopenedhereyesandlookedathim.

“Mydaughter!Mydaughter!”Shescreamed.“Mydaughter.”

Themanputheronthestretcherinfrontoftheambulanceand

heldherdown.

“Myteam isinthewaterlookingforher.Ineedyoutocalm

down…wewillfindher.Wewon’tstoplookingtillwefindher.”

Tearsrolleddownhercheeks.“Iwantmydaughter.Takemeback!

Somethingtouchedmyleginthewater.It’sinthewaterandshe

isinsidethewater.Ineedtogetmydaughter.”

Pulestoodbyandheldherhand.“Babeletthem dotheirjob.

Theywillfindher.Theambulanceisalreadyheretogethertothe

hospitalassoonastheygetherout.”

Thabishookherheadcrying.“Somethingisinthewater!It’sgoing

toattackher.

Themanheldherhand.“Iam goingback.WewillfindherI

promise.MynameisTeko..what’syourname?”

“Rethabile.”

“OkThabile.Youareright.Thereissomethinginthewater.There

arealotofthingsinthewater.Ican’tnamethem all.It’swater

afterall.IwanttogetyouyourdaughterbutIcannotdothatifyou

wanttogobackintherebecausemyconcernwon’tbeyour

daughteronly.Iwanthertohavemyfullattention.Iwanttolook

forher…letmedothatandwaitformehere.Iam goingtodo



everythingIcantogetyouyourdaughter.”

Thabinoddedcrying.Tekowalkedbacktothespeedboatand

spedbacktohisteam.

PulelookedatThabi.“Theyaregoingtofindher.”

Shegotoffthestretcherastearsrolleddown.“Shemightdie…I

wasn’tlooking.Ishouldhavebeenlookingafterher.Maybeifshe

hadonalifejacket.Ididn’tevenbothergivingheralifejacket.

HowcouldIbesocareless.”

“Youjustwantedtoforgetyourstresses.Theywillfindher.”

“She’sbeeninthereformaybemorethantwentyminutesnow..

sheswallowedalotofwaterthenstoppedbreathing.Herheart

stopped.She-“

“Don’tthinkaboutit.Sheisfine.She’sfine.”

Hehuggedherasshecriedscared.Herphoneranginhispocket,

hetookitoutandlookedat‘Husbae’calling.

“He’scalling.”

Thabilookedatherphone,herheartbeatingevenmore.

“Heisgoingtobesoangry.”

“Don’ttellhim then.Atleasttillshe’sfound.”

“Heknowspeople.Maybethencanhelp.Theycanhelplooking.”

Shegrabbedthephoneandpicked.

“Atang…”



“Hi.Isentyoualistofherallergiesincaseyouforgot.Youwanted

totakeherforaboatride,it’sabitcloudy.Shehassinusesand

thewindcanmakethem start.Pleasejustbewithher.Sheforgot

herpresentforyouinthecar.CanItalktoher?”

Thabiswallowedshaking.“Somethinghappened.”

“What?”

“Pulegotusaspeedboat.WewereridingintheChoberiver.I

thoughtIwouldjusttakethewheelforacoupleofseconds.When

Iturnedshewasn’tthere.”

“Whatdoyoumeanshewasn’tthere?”

“Shefellintothewater.”

“Whatareyoutalkingabout?”

“Shefellinthewater.”

“Howwhensomeonewaswithher?Didhepushmydaughter?”

“No.Pulewasholdingthewheelwithme.Shewasseatedalone.”

“Shewasalone?Whatdoyoumeanshewasalone?!”

“Iwasjustgoingtotakeacoupleofsecondsthen-”

“Butsheisonly8!”

“Imadeamistake…Ididn’tthinkshewouldfall.”

“Sheiseightyearsold.Whywouldleaveheralone?Inherspeed

boat?She’sachild.”

Thabiputherhandoverhermouthcrying.“Itwasamistake…”



“Letmetalktoher.Ihopeyouarestillnotinthewater.Letmetalk

toher.WhereisBatang?”

“Herefusedtocomewith.”

“Letmetalktomydaughter.Issheok?”

Thabipressedherlipstogethercrying.

“Rethabile,giveherthephone.Iwanttospeakwithher.”

“IjumpedintolookbutIcouldn’tfindher.Therescueteam isstill

searching.”

Hisvoicegotfaint.“Thabi…babepleasestopplayinglikethis.

Pleasestop.Letmespeaktoher.”

Shestartedcrying.“Theyarelookingforher.”

“Thabiplease…pleasestop.Comeonbabe…whendidwestart

puttingkidsintoourfights?Letmespeaktomydaughter.Thisis

notfunny.”

“Theysaidtheyaregoingtofindher.”

“Rethabile…whereismydaughter?”

“Theyarelookingforher…hesaidtheywillfindher.Iam sorry.”

***

AtangtookasharpU-turnspeedingback.Thabicriedthroughthe

car’sspeakers.



“Theyarelookingforher…”

Hehungupandsteppedontheacceleratorspeeding.Hisphone

rangagain.

“Agang…”

“Iam inGaborone.Iam going.Iwillbebackinaweek.”

“ThabitookLomointhemorningwithherboyfriendandnow

she’stellingmetheywentforaboatrideandLomofellinthe

water.Theycan’tfindher…”Heswallowed,hisheartracing.“My

daughterisstillinthewater…”

“Fuck!”

“Shewasseatedaloneintheboatwhiletheyhadfun.Iknowhow

shegetswhenexcited.Sheforgetseverything.It’sonlybeenan

hour…”

“ShouldIcomeback?Iam comingback.”

“Iwillneverforgiveherifshedidsomethingtomydaughter.Iwill

killher.Iwillkillthem both.”

***

InGaborone,KellyfoldedherarmsasAgangspokeonthephone.

Hedroppedthecallandlookedather.

“Lomoismissing.ShefellinthewaterinaspeedboatinKasane.”



“Ok.So?”

“Atangisalone-“

Herbignoseflaredasshookherhead.“Youarenotgoingback

Agang.Yourbrotherwillsortitoutalone.”

“Kelly-“

“No.YouarenotgoingbackAgang.Wearegoingforour

honeymoon.Youarenotgoingtoruinitbecauseofawomanwho

probablykilledherownchildtofocusonherdegree.Howdoesa

childfallinthewaterwhileundersupervision?Lewenacan’tyou

justseeit’safishystory.OnlyacoupleofhoursafterAtanggives

herthechildshedoesn’tcareaboutthenthatchildisnowmissing.

Itdoesn’tmakesense.”

Aganglookedather.“Mybrotherneedsme.Iam notgoingto

enjoymyselfwhilehisdaughterismissing,probablydead.Thisis

notaboutThabile.It’saboutLelomo,myniece.Iam goingback.”

***

AtangparkedthemodifiedFordRangerwithbigwheelsand

walkedovertowhereThabiwasstandingwithherboyfriend.

“Whereisshe?”

Thabilookedathim stillcrying.“Onemomentshewasthereand

theothershewasn’t.Ihadbeenwithhertheentiretime.”



Therescueteam walkedover.Thabirushedover

“Whereisshe?”

“Wehavebeenlookingforanhournowandwecan’tseem tofind

her.Wehaveaskedforhelptosearchforherbutatthisstage,we

arelookingforthebody.She’sdeadifshe’sstillinthewater.

Chancesofalsofindingherbodyareslim becausethereare

crocodilesinthewatermeaningtheycouldhaveeatenherbynow.

Iam sosorry.”

Thabishookherheadcrying.“No…no…pleasemo..“

Tekosighed.“Iam sorry.Maybeifshehadonalifejacket,

locatingherwouldhavebeeneasybutnowwearelookingfora

reddress-“

“Pink!It’sPink.Apinkdress.PINK!”

“Yourboyfriendissaidredororangebutitdoesn’tmatter.Weare

goingtokeepsearchingforthebody.Andwearenowinvolving

thepolicemakingitapolicecase.There’sadeadpersoninvolved

now.”

Atangslowlylookedatherfeelingweak.“Thabilewhathappened

tomydaughter?Thereisnowayachildcanjustdisappearlike

that.Idon’tbelievethat.Idon’tbelieveyouwouldgetinthewater

withherwithoutherhavingalifejacketonbecauseyouknow

she’snotagoodswimmer.She’sscaredofwater.Thereisnoway

youwouldleaveherunattended.”Tearsfilledhiseyes.“Thereis

nowayyouwoulddothatbabe.Comeon…calloffthisjoke.

Whereismychild?”
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Atangtearfullylookedatherbeggingherwithhiseyes.

“Comeonbabe…”

“I…Ihadbeenwithher.Ijustlookedawayforasecond..she’sin

there.”ShelookedatTeko.“Sheisinthere…she’snotabody…

she’sinthewater.Weneedtogether.”

ShetriedtowalktothewaterbutTekopulledherback.

“Thabile…”

Atangshookhishead.“Stopcryingandtellmewheremy

daughteris!”

Pulelookedathim.“Stopshoutingather,she’s-“

Atangangrilypunchedhim sohardthathefellthencrushedhis

ballswithhisshoe.

“Obualemangomarete!(Whothef*ckareyoutalkingto?)

Pulegroanedatthepain.TekopushedAtangback.

“Atang…-“

“TK,Iwantmydaughter.Bathobabatsamekelamogonna!

(Thesepeopleareplaying.)Iwantmydaughter!”

Thabicriedmore.Atangbreathedheavily.



“Wathodia!(Youaremakingnoise!)Whereismydaughter?”

TekopushedAtangback.“Atang-“

“Iwantmydaughter!Takemewhereshefell.Let’sgoback.Le

enewamareteoate..letsilegonnelamgwanake.”

Theywalkedbacktotheboatandjumpedin.Thabiputherhand

overhermouthcrying.

Theywentbacktowheretheotherrescueteam wasstill

searching.Thabilookedaround.

“Itwassomewherehere…”

Atanglookedather.“Somewherehere?Pointusexactlywhere

shefell!”

“Iam notsure.It’ssomewherehere.”

“Yiudon’tevenknowwhereshefell!Whatkindofofamotherare

you?”

AtanglookedatPulewhowasseatedgruntinginpain.Tekostood

infrontofAtang.

“Atang…thegoalisfindingyourgirlright?Right?Notfighting.”

“Shedoesn’tevenknowwheremychildfell!”Atangputhishands

inhisheadastearsfilledhiseyes.“Youcan’ttellmethat

Rethabile!”

Shecriedevenmore.“Itwashere...itwashere…”

Atangtookoffhisshoes.Tekopushedhim back.



“Youarenotgoinginthewater.There’sacrocodilehere.It’salert.

Letmyteam-“

“Forafullfuckenhouryoudidn’tfindher!Iam gettingmy

daughter.”

“Atang,listentome…bynowwearejustlookingforabody.”

Atearrolleddownhischeek.“Stopreferringtomydaughterasa

bodythemonnaTK…”

“That’sthereality!She’sdead!”

Atangshookhisheadthenjumpedinthewater.TKcursed.

“Fuck!”

***

InGaborone,avandroppedKellyatAgang’shouse.Thecabguy

helpedherwithherbagsinsidethehousewhileshespoketoher

cousinonthephone.

“HegotinaflighttoMaun.AhhmmannayaanongIdon’tknow.

Koorewehadalreadycheckedintoflyoutthenhejusttookoff.”

“Idon’tunderstand.Warewhathappened?”

“Atang’sbabymamakilledtheirdaughter.Thereisnoother

explanationtothisbecauseshegotthatchildtodaythenallofa

suddenshefellinthewaterandshe’smissing.”



“Wait…eng?”

“Yes.”

“Waaka!(Youarelying!)”

“Iam tellingyou.YaanongAganghasranovertothem likehe

usuallydoes.Onewouldswearthiswomanishisgirlfriend.”

“Aowmma,hisnieceismissing.”

“Itsnotaboutthenieceonly.It’showhealwaysjumptohelpher.

It’snotfair.Idon’tevenunderstand,it’slikeshehasaholdonhim

orsomething.”

“Ijo…Idon’tknowwaitse.”

“Shefeelsit’soktocallhim atmidnightknowingverywellhe’sa

marriedwoman.It’slikeshethinksbecausesheisAtang’sbaby

mama,everyonearoundhim shouldbowtoher.Ihopeshegoes

tojail.”

“Ican’tbelievethis.Iam drivinghome,letmecallyoubackas

soonasIarrive.”

“Ok.”

KellyhungupthencalledAgang.

“Thisisafreeannouncementfrom-“

Shehungupthensatdownholdinghertears.Shesniffed

switchingontheTVandwaitedforhiscall.



***

Zazamoanedsoftlyasherhusbandgaveherthelaststrokeand

stilledfillingherwithhisinfertileseeds.Heslowlygotoffherand

kissedher.

Zazasmiled.“Thatwasamazing.”

Thusosmiled.“Yeah…doyouwantsomethingtodrink?”

Shenodded.Heputonhispantsashisdickshrunkgetting

smaller.Hewalkedoutthenshesighedputtingherhandbetween

herpussylips.Sherubbedherclitknowingsheonlyhadaminute

tillhewalkedbackin.Shelaiddownimaginingathicklong

weaponfillinghercanal,stretchingherwallsbeyond..shebither

lipgoingfasterimaginingthosedeepfastthrusts.

GodAgang…shesqueezedherbreaststuckinherwildthoughts,

thatdickgoinginandoutwhilehemercilesslyfucksher.Herlegs

startedshaking,sheletoutaslightmoanputtingherthighs

togetherspasming.Shesighedthentookoffherhandbreathing

heavily.

Thusowalkedbackinholdinghisglass.

“There…”

Shesmiledtakingherglass.“DidyouthinkaboutwhatItoldyou?”

Thusosighed.“Iam happywithoutkidsbabe.TotaIdon’tsee

myselfraisingachildthatisnotmine.Idon’twantustobring

homeatotalstrangerandsayweareraisinghim orher.Can’twe



juststaylikethis?”

“Iwantachild.Iam lonely.Andsheorhedon’twon’tbetotal

strangerifwebothloveher.Comeon…Idon’twanttohavemy

ownkidsbecauseIknowheorshewillprobablydieofcancer.

Youcan’thavekids,Iam goodwiththat.Butwecanadopt…I

wantachild.Iwantustohaveachild.Please..”

“Iam notcomfortablewiththeidea.Gapeachildisalotofwork,

toomuchexpenses.Andwearehappy.Canwenotruinitwitha

child?”

Zazasighedthendrankherjuicedefeated.“LetmecallThabi…”

Shegotoffbedthenputonherdressandwalkedoutofthe

bedroom dialinghercousin.

“Hello?”

Zazafrownedlisteningtohercousinsbreakingvoice.

“Thabi…”

“Lomoismissing.Wewereinthespeedboat,shefellandshe’s

missing.Iam scared.”

“Thabi..whatareyousaying?”

“Wecan’tfindher.”

“Thabile..Idon’tunderstand…”

Thabistartedcryingonthephone.

Zazafeltherkneesgettingcold,sheleanedagainstthewall.



“Thabi…whatdoyoumean?”

“Shefellinthewaterandwecan’tfindher…”

“OhmyGod…”

***

InKasane,Atangswam backtotheboatandclimbedin,hisbody

freezing.

HelookedatThabiwhowasstillcrying.Tekosighedrelieved.

“Wearegoingtotakealookfurtherdowntherealongtheriver.If

anything,weshouldbeabletogetsomething.Maybesomething

shehadon.”

“TK!”

Oneoftherescueguardsintheotherboatshouted.“Wegot

something!”

Thabilookedover,herheartracing.TKswayedtheboatgoing

over.

“What?”

Atanglookedastheyshowedthem awetpinksneaker.Heslowly

satdown.

“That’shers…”

TKsighed.“Iam sorryAtang.Iam callingthepolice.Wecan



assumeshehasbeeneaten.Fuck…”

Thabishookherheaddroppingtoherknees.“No!No!Lomo!”

Atangputhishandsonhisfacecryingsilently.

.

.

.
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Tekosighedsadlythenwentbacktothedork.Thabishookher

headcrying.

“She’sinside…wecan’tleaveher.Wecan’tleaveher!Lomo!”

Tekoheldher.“Thabile,it’stoolatenow.”

Sheshookherhead.“No…it’snot.Wecannotleaveher…go

back!”

Puleswallowedasshecriedhysterically.

“Goback.Wecan’tleaveher…wecan’tleaveher.Wecan’t!

Lomo!”

Tekoheldhertightlystoppingherfrom jumpinginthewater.She

pushedoffhishand.

“Lomo!Lelomo!”

Tekostoppedtheboat.Thabilookedatthewater.

“Wecan’tleaveher…pleasewecan’tleaveher.”Shewalkedover

toAtang.

“Attie…tellhim.She’sinthewater…wecan’tleaveher…pleasetell

him.”

Helookedather.Somehowhestillhopeditwasonebadjoke.

Shekneltbeforehim.“Please…talktohim.She’sinside..wecan’t



leaveher.”

Helookedinhereyesasshecriedthenhegotuppickingherup

andgotoutoftheboatwithher.Shescreamedcrying.

“No!Iam notleavingher!”

Heplacedherdown.“Thabi-“

“Atttie…please….”Shecuppedhisface.“Please…”

“Letthem dotheirjob.”

“Sheisalive.Weneedtogether.Atangplease…wecan’tleave

her..”

Shekneltbeforehim touchinghislegs.“Atangplease…”

Puleslowlywalkedtohiscarandputhishandsonhisface.He

switchedonhisphone.Hesighedashiswifestartedcalling.

“Heybabe…”

“Hi,whenareyoucomingback?”

“Iam notsure.Maybetomorrow.Theystillneedmethisside.”

“Ok…Imissyou.”

“Wewilltalk.Letmehandlesomethinghere.”

“Ok.”

HehungupthenlookedthroughhisrearviewmirrorasAtang

huggedThabiwhowasstillcrying.



*

Atangpickedherupandwalkedwithhertothecar.Tekosighed

followingbehindwiththeirshoes.

“Ihavecalledthepolice.Theyarecoming.Youmightwanttoget

yourstoriesstraight.”

Atangnodded.“Thanks.”

“Wearegoingtokeeplooking.”

Atangsadlynodded.“Thankyou.”

“Justdoingmyjob.Itwasgoodseeingyou.”

AtangnoddedthenTekowalkedaway.Thabilookedathim.

“Ikilledmychild…”

Hesighed.“Letswaitforthepolice.”

“Ikilledmychild….Ikilledmydaughter…”

“Whydidyouleaveheralone?”Atangsighed.“Idon’tunderstand

Thabi.Whywouldyouleaveheralone?”

Sheputherhandsonherfacecrying.Hesatontheground

leaningagainstthecarhopeless.

***



ZazacalledThabiagainbutshestillwasn’tpicking.Shedialed

Batang.

“Hello?”

“Hey,letmespeaktoThabi?Haveyoufoundheryet?”

“Iam notwithThabi.Iam onmybewaytoMaun.Foundwho?”

“Oh..letmecallher.Bye.”

ShequicklyhungupandcalledThabiagainbuttherewasno

answerstill.Thusolookedather.

“TherearecrocodilesintheChoberiver.”

Shelookedathim.“Don’ttalklikethat.”

“Sorrybutchancesarethatshe’sdeadandeaten.”

Zazatriedcallingagainbuttherewasstillnoanswer.

***

AtAgang’shouse,KellysighedthentextedAgang.

Kelly:Idon’tknowwhyyoumarriedmetorunafteryourbrother’s

babymamalikeaheadlesschicken.Ithinkit’sveryquestioning

onhowyouwouldmovemountainsforher.Iam beginningto

thinkmaybeyouhavealwayswantedher.Iam startingtodoubt

ourmarriage.Iam reallynothappy.

ShesentthemessagethencalledAtang.Shequicklyhungup



beforehecouldanswer.Thelastthingshewantedwasthem

fighting.ShecalledAgangagainthesatuprightashisphonerang.

“Ijustsawyourmessage.CanwetalkwhenIgetback?Iloveyou.

Bye.”

HehungupthenKellytearfullymessagedhermotherin-law.

***

Atang’sphoneranginhispocket.Heslowlytookitoutandpicked.

“Agang..”

“Anything?”

“Wefoundhershoe.She’sdead.Wearewaitingforthepoliceso

itcanbeanofficialsearch.”

“Fuck..”

“Istillcan’tbelievethisishappening.Iwaswithherinthe

morning…”

“Iam inMaun.Iam coming.”

“WhereisKelly?”

“Wehadtopostpone..Iam coming.”

“Ok.”

Aganghungup.AtangputthephonedownwhileThabisatstillin



thecarstaringatthewater.Sheslowlywentoverthosesplashes

shekeptmaking…herdaughterhadprobablyfallentherewhile

shehadfun.

ShekepthereyesatthewaterasifwishingLomowouldjust

swim out.Herdaughter’scriesfrom earlierranginherhead.She

hadn’twantedtocome…shehadbeenangry.Anothertearrolled

downhercheekasshethoughtofhowLomohadaskedherwhy

shehatedher.

ShelookedaroundthecarthensmiledstaringattheBarbie

skippingropebehindthedriver’sseat.

Sheslowlypickeditupandgotoutofthecar.Shewalkedthe

oppositedirectiongoingtothebushwithslowquietsteps.

Minuteswentbythenthepolicearrived.AtanggotupasTeko

walkedoverwiththepolicetalkingtothem brieflyexplaining

wheretheyhadlookedsofar.

ThepoliceofficerlookedatAtang.

“KaisaraJunior…Iam sorryforyourloss.Iam sureitmustbe

painful.Sowhowaswiththechild.”

Tekoanswered.“Hermotherwas.”

“Ok,whereisshe?”

Atangturnedtothecar.“Shewashereminutesback.Ithink…

Thabi!”

Teko’sphonerang.

“Sure?...What?...Areyousure?Gatwehowoldisshe?Ok…Iam



coming.”

HehungupandlookedatAtang.

“Afriendofminejustcalled.Hesaystwofishermenareatthe

hospital.Theybroughtachildwhowasdrowning.Hethinksit

mightbeLomo.Shefitsthedescription.Eventhedress.”

Atang’sheartstartedpoundingwithhope.“Let’sgo.Thabi!”

Helookedaround.“Thabile!”

Hewalkedaroundthecar.“Thabile!Didshegobacktothe

water?”

Tekoshookhishead.“No.Someonewouldhaveseenher.”

Atangwalkedaround.“Thabi!”

Hewalkedbacktothecarandlookedinside.Hepausedstaring

behindhisseatthenhelookedatTeko,panicinhiseyes.

“Lomo’sskippingropeisnothere.”

“Shit!”

Oneofrescueguardswalkedover.“Isawherwalkingthat

direction.Ithoughtshewasgoingtopee.”

Atangranoverthedirection.“Thabi!Thabile!”

Helookedatthetalltreeslookingforher.

“Thabile!Thabi!”



*

PulesteppedoutofhiscarandwalkedovertoTeko.

“What’shappening?”

Tekoignoredhim lookingathiscolleagues.“Let’ahelphim look.I

don’tthinkshe’sfar.Sheprobablylookedfortheclosesttree.”

Theyallwalkedtowardsthebushincludingthepolice.Pule

cluelesslyfollowedbehindthem.

*

SweatrolleddownAtang’sbackashescreamedhername.

“Thabi!Thabile!Ifyoucanhearme…pleasedon’tdothis.Teko

saystwofishermenfoundachildwhowasdrowning.Ithinkit’s

Lomo.Thabile!”

Hetookacouplemoresteps.Heswallowedstaringather

danglinglegsfrom atree.

.

.

.
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From behind,Teko’seyesalsofellonThabile’sdanglinglegs.

Atangranoverjumpedonthebranchgrabbingitwithbothhis

handsasifhewasabouttodopull-ups.Hisextraweightonthe

branchbrokefrom thetree.

Thabi’sbodyfelltogetherwithbranchasAtanglandedonhistwo

feet.Hekneltbeforeherlooseningtheropearoundherneck.

From herstruggledbreathingpattern,hecouldtellshehadonly

doneit.Tekosighed.

“Justintime…”

Atangtookofftheropethroughherheadandpickedherupas

sheslowlygainedconsciousness.

Hewalkedwithherbacktothecar,Pulelookedatherandsighed

slightlydisappointedthatshehadactuallytriedtotakeherown

life.

“Issheok?CanItakealookather?”

Atanglookedathim.“Yourfamilywilltakeagoodlookatyou

whileyoulieinyourcoffinifIeverseeyouanywherenearheror

mychild.”

Atangturnedgoingtohiscar.Heputherinsideandpickedhis

phoneonthegroundbeforehejumpedinthendroveoffheaded

tothehospital.Helookedatherasshenlaidatthebackseatin



silence,tearsrollingdown.

“Twofishermenfoundagirl.Ithinkit’sher.Shealsohasapink

dress.”

Sheremainedstill.Atang’sphonerang,helookedatherscreen

staringatBatangcalling.Heignoredthecall.Minuteslaterhe

parkedatthehospitalandgotout.

HehelpedThabioutandlookedinhereyeswipingawayhertears.

“Let’sgo.”

Heheldherhandandledherinsidethehospital.Hisheartracing.

Hebrieflyspoketothenursebythereceptionwhodirectedhim to

thechildren’sward.

Theybothwalkedover.ThabiletgoofAtang’shand,hereyes

skimmingthroughthekidsintheward.

Sheswallowedstaringatthedoctorattendingherdaughter,her

feetsurgedherforward.

“Lomo!”

Lomoturned,herlittleheartskippingabit.Thabiranoverand

pulledherinherarmstightlyholdingherwhilecrying.

“OhGod…ohGod…”

Lomosniffedhugginghermother.Atangpulledthem bothinhis

armsasrelievecooleddownhisbody.Thabilookedathim crying.

“Sheisok…sheisok…ohGodthankyou…”

Lomosmiledinherparentsarms.Thabicuppedherfacethen



lookedatthebandageonherforehead.Thedoctorwalkedover.

“YoumustbeMsDaniel’sparents.”

AtangandThabiturnedtothedoctor.ThabilookedatKatloin

surpriseandsmiled.

“Hey…”

KatlosmiledthenhuggedThabi.“JesusThabi!”

Thabilaughed.“Ahhmma,youarehere.”

“Iam here…youlook…likeamom whohadamissingchild.”

Thabilaughedsniffing.“Youdon’thowmanytimesIhavedied

andwokeupinthelasttwohours.”

Atanglookedatthem holdingLomo’shand.Thabismiled.

“UhKatlo…rememberAtang?”

Katlonodded.“Ialwayssawhim from adistancebutIremember.”

“HeisLomo’sfather.AtangthisisKatlo.WewereatUBtogether.”

Atangnodded.“Nicemeetingyou.”

Thabisighed.“Howisshe?”

“She’sfine,thecutonherforeheadisnotthatserious.Themen

saytheysawyouandAtangspinwiththespeedboatandthat’s

whenthechildfell,theywereabitfar,youtwodidn’tseethem

andthat’swhenoneofthem divedinandgotherout.They

immediatelybroughtherherebecauseshewasn’tmoving.”

AtanglookedatThabi.“Youweredoingspins?”



Thabilookeddown.“ThankyouKatlo.”

“Itsok.She’sfine.Traumatizedbutfine.”

AtanglookedatKatlo.“Didyouwriteareport.Ineeditforthe

police.Theyneedtohaveanairtightcaseforchildnegligence.”

Thabiturnedtohim.Atangnodded.

“GoodthingTekoisthere.Hewilltellthepolicejusthow

dangerousitistogetinaspeedboatwithaminorwhodoesn’t

evenhavealifejacketonherthenyoudospinswithyour

boyfriendleavingherunattended.Doc,Ineedthatreport.Totawe

can’tstaywithpotentialmurderersamongstus.”

Thabiswallowed.KatlolookedatThabithenatAtang.

“Ok.”

“Thankyou.”

Lomosmiled.“Areweallgoinghomenow?”

Thabisadlylookedather.“Iam sorry.Iwasn’tlooking.Iam

sorry…”

“Iforgiveyou.Butmyforgivenessisexpensive.”

Thabichuckledtearfully.“Iwillpaywhateveramount.”

Lomosmiled.Thabitouchedthebandagethensmiled.

“Wearefinished.Youcannowgohomewithdaddy.”

“Youtooright?”

“No.Iwillgoback.”



Lomo’ssmileddisappeared.“ButIdon’twantyoutogo.”

“Daddyisgoingtotakegoodcareofyou.”

Shestartedcrying.“Idon’twantyoutogo.Pleasedon’tleaveme.”

Thabisighedhuggingher.Thepolicewalkedin.Theylookedat

ThabiandAtang.

“Canwenowaskyoubothafewquestions?”

ThabilookedatAtang.“Iam startingmyseniorresidenceintwo

weeks.Iam sorry.Iwascarelessandirresponsible.Shecould

havediedandIam responsibleforit.Iam sorry.Iwassocaught

upinmyownbubbleIdidn’trealizethedamageIwascausing.It

won’thappenagain.Youcantakeher.”

Atanglookedatherthenturnedtothepolice.“Shehadourchild.

Talktoher,thedoctorwillgiveyouareport.Childnegligenceis

illegalright?Pleasedotherightthing.”

Thabitearfullylookedathim.“Atang-“

AtangkissedLomo’scheek.“Hey…wearecoming.Wearegoing

totalktothepolice.Iloveyou.”

Lomowatchedastheybothwalkedawaywiththepolice.The

policeofficerlookedatThabi.

“Youcanstarttalkingorwecantakeittothepolicestation.”

ThabilookedatAtangwhohadhisarmsfoldedwaitingforherto

talk.

“Iwentforarideinaspeedboatwithher.IwassoexcitedIforgot



everythingelse.Istartedspinningtheboat.Shelostbalanceand

fellintothewater.Iwascarelessandirresponsible.Iwaswrong

andIam sorry.Itwon’thappenagain.Imadeamistake.”

Thepoliceofficersighed.“Whatyoudidischildnegligenceand

attemptedmurder.Nomotherbehaveslikethis.Shecouldhave

diedandyouwouldhavebeenresponsibleforit.Otherwomenare

cryingforbabieswhileothersattempttokilltheirs.”

Thabiswallowed.“Iwaswrong.Itwon’thappenagain.”

“Itwon’tbecausewearelockingyouup.”

ThabilookedatAtang.“Atang-“

“Iam beginningtothinkyouwantedtokillmychild.Younever

wantedherinthefirstplace.”

Thabishookherheadcrying.“IfIdidn’twantherIwouldhave

neverkepther.Iwouldnevertrytokillmychild.”

Oneofthepoliceofficerstookoutthehandcuffs.

“Wearearrestingyou.Youwilltellusexactlywhatyouweretrying

todoatthepolicestation.”

Theydraggedheraway.Hesighedandwalkedtowardshis

daughter.Lomolookedbehindhim.

“Whereismama?”

Atangsmiled.“Thepolicetookhertoaskhermorequestions..”

“Ok…”

Atanglookedatherunabletobelievehehadalmostlosther.



***

AwhilelaterAgangwalkedtowardsthechildren’sward.Hiseyes

immediatelyfellonhisbrotherwhowasseatedbesidesLomo’s

bed.

HewalkedoverandsmiledstaringatLomowhowassleeping.

“Sheisok?”

“Yeah…justtraumatized.”

“WhereisThabi?”

“Atthepolice.”

“Shewasarrested?”

“Rightfullyso.”

Aganglookedathim.“Iam sureshedidn’tdoitonpurpose.

Sometimeswegetoverexcitedandforgetsamewayweget

frustratedandfindourselvescheatingwithoutcondomsgetting

diseases.Youbothmessedup.Ifthisisnotawakeupcall,Idon’t

knowwhatis.Canyoujustgetyourwifeandstopthis?”

“Iam notsureabouttherelationshipanymorebutshe’sgoingto

sleepinacelltonight.Sheneedstounderstandthe

consequencesofheractions.Maybetwonights.Twonightsare

perfectforher.”

“Whatifthatdoctorguygoesto-“



“Ifhehasadeathwishhewilltryit.Mmeeneotsilegonyela.

Thabiisyetgoingtopayforwhatshedidtoday,wasntwaela.I

am goingtoputherinherplace,afterIam done,sheisgoingto

hatemebutshewillbebackinline.”

.

.

.
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Atthepolicestation,Pulesatintheinterrogationroom and

sighedexhausted.

“Ididn’tseethechildfall.Suchmistakeshappen.Comeon…”

“Ormaybeyoupushedtoeliminateanythingconnectingherto

Atang.”

Pulelookedathim andfrowned.“WhywouldItryandkillherjoy?

Areyououtofyourmind?”

“Thisisanattemptedmurdercase.Wearenotplayinggames

here.Youtwoalmostkilledachildthroughrecklessnessor

maybeitwasonpurpose.Youaregoingtotalkonewayorthe

other.Youaregoingtotalk.Youthinkthisisagame?”

Pulelookedatthetime,itwasnowtwohoursofbeingaskedthe

samequestionsoverandoveragain.

“Iwanttocalllawyer.Iam notsayinganythingelsetillmylawyer

getshere.”

“Thiscaseisnotgoingtofavoryou.Youwerewithawoman

who’sprobablybitterbecauseshewashurt.Maybeyoutoo

plannedthistogether..matteroffact,Ibelieveyoutwoplanned

thistogethersoyoucangetridofthischildbecausethereisno

wayanyonewouldleaveachildunattended,withnolifejacket.

Callyourlawyer,youwillneedhim becauseyouarelookingatjail



time.”

*

Intheotherroom,anotherpoliceofficergrilledThabiwith

questions.

“Sowhatwastheplan?Togetridofher?”

Thabitearfullysniffed.“Iwouldneverkillmychild.Iloveher.”

“Idon’tbelievethat.Yourboyfriendissayinganotherstory.You

aregoingtojailforaverylongtime.”

Shenodded.“Ok.Iwouldnevertryandmurdermyownchild.I

workhardsothatIcanbetheparentsheneeds.”Tearsfilledher

eyes.“Iwasjusttryingtohavesomefun.Iwasrecklessnessand

carelessbutIlovemydaughter.Ihavenothingelsetosay.My

chesthurtsandmyheadisaching.Pleasejusttakemetomycell.

Ihavenothingmoretosay.”

Thepoliceofficerlookedatherasshecriedsilently.

“Shecouldhavedied.”

Thabileanedbackonthechair.“Idon’tdeservetobehermother.

Atangwilltakegoodcareofher.Shecouldhavediedbecauseof

mycarelessness.Pleasetakemetomycell.Iam tired.Lockme

up.Ihavenofightleftinme.”

“Whenwereyousupposedtogoback?”



“Nextweek.”

“Mistakeshappen,Iknowthatbetterthananyone.Butmistakes

thathappensbecauseofsillythingsgetusthemost.Whatmakes

itworseisthefactthatyouchosefuninsteadofyourdaughter.

Theleastyoucouldhavedonewasletherwearalifejacket.I

knowyouwouldn’tkillyourownchildbutifshedied,noone

wouldlistentothat.Shewasyourresponsibilityinthatboat.

ImagineifithadbeenAtanginyourplacewithhisgirlfriend.Him

spinningwiththeboatandyourchilddrowning.Whatwasgoing

tobeyourreaction?”

“Ihavenoexcuse.Myheadisreallyaching.Pleasetakemetomy

cellandlockmeup.Ihavenothingtosay.Myheadisaching.”

Henoddedthenstoodup.Thabistoodupandfollowedhim tothe

cell.Heletherin,shewalkedtowornoutform andlaiddown

closinghereyesasherachedsomuchitfeltlikeitwasaboutto

explode.

ThepoliceofficerwalkedtohisofficeandcalledAtang.

“Yah?”

“Yourgirlfriendlookssick.Iam keepingherheretonightbut

tomorrowifshe’sworse,Iam goinghavetoinvolvemybosses.

Walwala.(She’ssick.)”

“Whatisshefeeling?”

“She’sbeensayingheadache.Mymotherdiedthesameway.Tota

IshouldhavehertakentothehospitalbutforyouIwillkeepher.”



“Shejustwantstobereleased.Letherstaythere.Iwillseeher

aftertwodays.Don’tlethergettoyou.”

“Atang,IknowasickpersonwhenIseeone.”

“Shewillbefinetomorrow.Gapehelahowcanherheadnotache

afterallthecryingshedidtoday.”

“Shedidn’tmeanit.”

“Iwillseeheraftertwodays.Andherboyfriend?”

“Enewedon’thaveacasetota.Wearegoingtohavetorelease

him becausehe’ssayingshedidn’tseeherfall.Anditcomesback

toThabile,sheisthemother.”

“Ok,wewilltalk.”

“Sharp.”

***

Laterthatnight,Atanglaidhisdaughteronthebedatthehotel

aftershehadfallenasleepwatchingTV.

Hewalkedtothesittingroom inthePresidentialsuiteandsat

downtakinghisphone.HeleanedbackcallingBatang.

Hisphonerangforawhile,Batangpickedjustbeforeitcouldstop.

“Hello?”

Atangfrownedatthehurriedbreathing.“Whereateyou?”



“Atthefarm.”

“Letmespeaktotheoldmanthen.”

“Orobetsi.(He’ssleeping.)”

“Batang,didyouuseacondom?”

“Iam atthe-“

“Isendsomeonetothefarm rightnow!Osekawabatago

nkaketsa.Didyouuseacondom?”

“Yes.”

“Youbetterhavebecauseifyouhaveachildthenyoubetterstart

makingplanonwaystotakecareofthatchild.Youareonly

twenty!Youaretooyoungtobeababydaddyortobegetting

diseases.”

“Iusedacondom.”

Atangsighed.“Sincewhendowelietoeachother?*

“IknowIwentagainsttherules-“

“Therulesaretheretoprotectyou.Itoldyoutocarryacondom

whereveryougo.Youshouldalwayshaveacondom toavoid

mistakesbeingdone.”

“Yes.”

“Good.Youareatherhouse?”

“Yes.”

“Don’tgetcaught.Herfatherwillhateyoufortherestofyourlife.



Emonatekukubutdon’tletitgettoyourhead.

“Yes.IhavebeentryingtocallThabi.”

“Anincidenthappenedtoday.Wearetryingtofindwaystodeal

withthematter.”

“Idon’tlikehowyoualwayshurtmysister.”

“Iknow.Iam sorry.Iknowthisaffectsyoutwo.”

“Whatnow?”

“Wearegoingtohavetoacceptthenew arrangements.”

“Iam reallysad.”

“Soam I.Afteryouaredone,leave.”

“Ok.”

Atanghungupthenlookedatthepoliceofficer’snumberthinking

ofThabi’sheadache.Hesighedgettingupthenlookedatthetime

walkingovertoLomo.

Heshookhergently.“Hey,Iam youtogetsomethingdownstairs.

Iam comingnow.”

Shenoddedsleepythem closedhereyesturningwhilesnoring

withhermouthopen.Atangpickedhiscarkeysandwalletthen

hurriedout.

***



InGaborone,Agangwalkedinhisbedroom andfoundher

sleepinghuggingthepillow.Heundressedthelaidbehindher

holdingher.

“Hey…”

Kellyopenedhereyesthensighed.“Hi…”

“Iloveyou.Morethanyouthink.TherewasnowayIwouldhave

celebratedinpeacewithLomomissing.Lomoismyniece,my

brother’sonlydaughter.Iwasboundtogetworried.Isawyou

postedwhat’sgoingononsomeFacebookpage.Prince’swife

sawit.Iam disappointedyouwouldtakeourpersonmattersto

thepublic..Iam sadofeverythingyousaidaboutThabi.You

mighthavenotstatednamesandremainedanonymousbutit’s

quiteclearwhom wearetalkingabout.Tocallheramurdererwas

extremeconsideringhowshelikesyou.Iwishyoutookyourtime

tounderstandherbutIwon’tsaymuchinfearofmyprivate

mattersbeingbroadcastedonFacebook.”

Heslowlyliftedherbuttstrokinghimselfandpushedhisweapon

insideherwetness.

***

Atthepolicestation,Atanghandedthemedicationtothepolice

officer..

“Thabi’smedicationforherheadache..pleasekeepaneyeonher.



Incaseshetrieskillingherself.”

“Ok.Areyousureyouwantustokeepher?”

“Yes.Iwillgetheraftertwodays.”

“Ok.”

Hewalkedoutofthepolicestation,afemalepoliceofficerlooked

athim thenlookedawaysmilingwhilepressingherphone.

Atanggotinhiscarandpickedhisfather’scall.

“Atang,whatisthiswearehearingaboutLomodrowning?I

bumpedintoMolefe…”

“Papa,letmedealwithmyfamilyissuesalone.Idon’tneedyouor

anyonegettinginvolved.”

“Atang,Ikeeploosingmorehopeinthiswoman.She’sgoingto

killyouoneday.Mightnotbephysicallybutshewilldrainyouso

muchtillyoudie.”

“Thatwon’thappen.Thiswasthelaststroll.Lomoisgoingto

havethemothersheneedsanddeserves.Hermotherwillbethat

mother.Sheneedsstraighteningup.”

“Idon’tkknowmyboy.Obviouslyyouwon’tlistentome.Do

what’srightforyouandthatchild.Sometimeswehavetoaccept

thatsomethingsarejustnotmeanttobe…Ihopeyourealizethat

soonbeforeyouloseyourselfbecauseIsweartoyou,youare

goingtoendupkillingherthenyourself.Thinkcarefullyabout

whatyouwant.LikeItoldyou,sometimesloveisnotenough.”



TWODAYSLATER…

.
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TWODAYSLATER…

Atangparkedhiscaratpolicestationearlymorningthenstepped

outofthecar.Helookedathisdaughteratthebackseat.

“Iam coming.Twominutes.”

Shenodded.Atangwalkedinsidethepolicestationandlookedat

Thabiwhohadalreadybeenreleased.Shelookedathim and

signedadocument.

Shegotherphoneback.Atanggavethepoliceofficeranodthen

lookedather.

“Let’sgo.”

Shewalkedbehindhim barefoot.Heopenedthedoorforher.She

lookedathim.

“Iwanttogohome.YoucantakeLomo.”

Atangclosedthedoorstaringather.

“Didn’tyoucomeallthewayhereforher?”



Tearsfilledhereyes.“Idon’twanttotryandmurdermyown

daughteragainwhom Igavebirthtoandkept.Myowndaughter

whoIjustdecidedtowaittillsheiseightyearsoldtokill.”

“Didyouwantmetopraiseyouforwhatyoudid?Whatdidyou

expect?Aroundofapplause?Whatyoudidwasstupidand

recklessanditalmostcostusourdaughter.Youdeservedtobein

prisonformorethantwodaysbecauseIdon’tevenknowwhat

youwerethinking..ormaybeyouwerejustthinkingofyourself

andyourownenjoyment.”

Shesniffedashespokegettingpissed.“That’swhyIam saying

youcantakeher.It’sfine.Pleasestopyellingatme.”

Hesighedandspokecalmlyyetfirmly.“Youcamehereforher

andyouaregoingtospendtimewithher.Ihaveallowedyoutodo

asyoupleasefortoolong,youaregoingtodowhat’sneeded

from you.Sheexpectsyourattentionandyouaregoingtogiveit

toher,Idon’tcareifIhavetoforceyouorwhat,tsenamo

koloing.”

Heopenedthedooragain.Sheslowlygotinthecaratsatonfront

seat.Hestrappedtheseatbeltonherthenclosedherdoor.

Lomosmiledhappily.

“Imissedyou.Didyouhealthepeopleinthepolicestation?Daddy

saidyouwerehelpingthepolice.Imissedyou.Ithoughtyouleft.”

Thabismiledturningtoher.“Imissedyoutoo.Imissedyouso

much.”

AtangwalkedroundthecarandjumpedinthecarasLomotook



offherseatbeltandhuggedher.Thabismiledtearfully.

“Iloveyou…”

Lomogiggled.“Iloveyoutoo.Idon’twantyoutoevergo.”

Thabitouchedherfaceandkissedher.AtangturnedtoLomo.

“Princess,let’ssit.Andputonyourseatbelt.”

Lomomovedbackandputonherseatbelt.Hestartedthecarand

drovetothehotel.Heparkedthecarthentheysteppedout.

Theywalkedtotheirsuite.AtanglookedatThabi.

“FreshenupwhileIorderfood.Wearegoingforaroadtrip..”

Shenoddedthenpulledherbaginsidethebathroom.Lomo

walkedbehindher.Thabiclosedthedoorandfilledwaterinthe

bathtubwhileLomotookouthermother’sbathingthings.She

tookoutThabi’sperfumeandsprayedit.

ThabiundressedandslowlygotinthewaterwhileLomosmiled

staringather.

“Youhavetattoos.Sasa’smothersaidit’sevil.”

Thabichuckled.“Sheislying.”

“Yourbreastarebig.BiggerthanauntBotho’s.”

Lomotouchedhermother’sbreastthensmiled.“Iwanttobath

withyou.”

“Ok.”

Shequicklyundressed,Thabismiledasshegotinthewater.She



laughed.

“Hot!”

Thabilaughed.“Come…”

Shemovedcloserandoutherheadonhermother’schest.

Atangknockedonthedoor.Thabisighed.

“Come….”

Heopenedthedoorandlookedathisgirls.

“Iam goingdownstairs.Doyouguyswantanything?”

Thabishookherhead.Lomoshookherheadtoosmiling.

“Ok.Iwillbebackjustnow.”

Heclosedthedoorandwalkedout.AwhilelaterThabistepped

outofthebathtubwithLomo.Thabigotthewhitetowelsand

driedLomo.ShehelpedherlotionthenLomoputonherclothes

andsmiledwalkingoutofthebathroom smellinglikehermother.

Lomosmiledasherfatherwalkedbackin.

“Ismelllikemama..”

Atangsmiled.“That’snice.Foodiscoming.Whereisshe?”

“Inthebathroom.”

Henodded.Atangopenedthedoorassomeoneknockedonthe

door.Lomosmiledastheirfoodgotpushedin.Thehotellady

quicklyputitonthetablethenwalkedout.Almosttwentyminutes

wentby,Atanglookedatthebathroom doorthengotup.



Hewalkedtothedoorandknockedwalkingin.Thabiturned

holdingthelittlebrushshewasusingtolaydownherbabyhairs.

Atanglookedatherbaggyt-shirtthenhershortsthatexposedher

smooththighs.Heswallowedputtinghishandinhispocket.

“Wearegoingwayinsidethebush.Therearethingsthatbite.You

mightwanttoputonjeans.”

“Iwillputonjeanswhenwearrive.”

Helookedatherthighsagainhisdickstirringinhispants.She

turnedbacktothemirrorandfinishedup.Shebendedputtingher

thingsbackinhertoiletrybag.Shetiedhershoelacesandlooked

athim.

“Iam done.”

Hestoodbythedoorstaringather.“Don’tyouthinkyourshorts

arewaytooshort?”

“Ilikethem.Theyarenottooshort.”

Shewalkedpasthim draggingherbag.Heturnedandlookedat

herthickbuttthathadfilledtheshorts.Shesatdownandreached

foramuffin.

Shequicklyatethenstoodup.

“Wecango.Iam done.”

AtangtookherbagandwalkedoutwithitwhileThabifollowed

behindwithLomo.Theyallgotinthecar,Atanglookedather

thighsassheputonherseatbelt.



Unbothered,sheputonhersunglassesrollingdownthewindow.

Atangstartedcaranddroveoff.Hiseyeslandedonherthighs

againthenhetookaU-turn.

Thabilookedathim.“Youforgotsomething?”

“Yes.Lomo,stayinthecar.Thabile,come.”

Shelookedathim confusedashesteppedout.Heopenedthe

boot.Thabitookofftheseatbeltandgotoutofthecar.She

walkedoverandlookedathim rampagingthroughherbag.He

grabbedapairofjeansthenclosedherbag.

“Atangwhatareyoudoing?”

Heclosedthebootandpulledherbacktotheirroom.

“Wearenotgoingwithyoulookinglikethat.Pleasechange.”

“Iam notchanging.Ilikemyshorts.”

“ThabileIdon’twanttoarguewithyou.”

“Iam notchanging!”

“Soyouwanttowalkaroundlookinglikeaprostitute?”

“Iam notlookinglikeaprostitute.Ilookgood.”

“Youlookhalfnaked!Icanseeyourbuttcheeks.”

“Whyareyoulookingatmybutt?”

“EvenifIdon’twanttolookatit,itisoutintheopentobeseen.If

Icanseeit,itmeanseveryoneelseisgoingtosee.Isthatthekind

ofattentionyouwantwhenwearewithourdaughter?”



“WhyareyoubringingLomointothis?”

Atangsighed.“Thabiplease…”

“Ilikemyshorts.”

Atangpickedherupandplacedheronthebed.Thabilaughed

pushinghim off.

“Atang…youareoverreacting.Mybuttcheeksarenotout.Just

becauseyouareimaginingthem outdoesn’tmeantheyareout.

Otherwomenwearshorts-“

Hesighed.“Iam human.Ihavefeelingstoo.Itdoesn’thelpthatI

stillloveyouandthatinmyheartyouarestillmygirl.IwantLomo

toenjoythis.Iwanttoenjoythiswithherwithouthavingtothink

aboutmenlookingatyourbuttandthighs.Igetthatyoulikeyour

shorts,andthatthereisnothingwrongwiththem butplease…

pleasemeetmehalfway.”

Shelookedinhiseyes.“Ok.”

Hesmiled.“Thankyou.Iwillhelpyouchange.”

Heuntiedhershoelaces.Thabilaidback.Heunbuttonedher

shirtsthenpulledthem downherlegs.Helookedatherlace

thongthentookadeepbreath.Heswallowedgotthejeans.Thabi

gotoffthebedandputonthejeanbeforeputtingonhershoes.

Shelookedatthetentinhispants.

“Gasegoreofouneleyournewgirlfriend.Youhaveasituation

there.Youmightwanthersortingyououtbeforewego.”

“Idon’thaveagirlfriend.Iam single.”



Thabiwalkedoutwithhershortsnowinjeans.Shethrewthe

shortsbackinherbagandgotinthecar.MinuteslaterAtanggot

inandstartedthecar.

Hereversedanddroveoff.Hecontinuouslystoleglancesather

asshelookedoutthroughthewindow.

***

Puleparkedthecaratthepolicestationandwalkedinside.He

wenttothefrontdesk.

“Dumelang,IwanttoseeRethabileKaisara.”

“Shewasreleasedinthemorning.She’snothere.”

“Shewasreleased?”

“Yes.”

Hefrownedtakingouthisphoneandcalledher.

“Hello?”

“Hey,whereareyou?”

“Iam withLomoandherfather.Wearegoingforaroadtrip.”

“Youaregoingwiththesamemanthatcheatedonyou?Why

wouldyougobacktosomeonewhoobviouslydoesn’tloveyou

andjustwantstohurtyou?Whatareyouhopingtogetfrom that?

Howdoyourepeatedlygobacktosomeonewhoalwayscheats



onyou?”

“Thisisaboutmydaughter.He’scomingwithtomakesuresheis

safeatalltimes.Icamehereforher.Myrelationshipwithher

fatherhasnothingtodowithher.Andshealsogetstoenjoyour

attentionatthesametime.Don’ttalktomeasifIcan’tthinkfor

myself.Iam doingwhat’sbestformydaughter.Shealmostdied

withyouandI.Iam notgoingtorepeatthesamemistakeagain.

JustbecauseIletyoukissmedoesn’tgiveyoutherightto

interrogatemelikeyourgirlfriend.Iam not.Knowyourplace.”

.

.

.
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ThabihungupstaringatAtangashestoodbesidetheroad

buyingMoretlwa(Wildberries)from ahawker.Shesighed

recallingthedaysshehadstoodbesidetheroadsellingunderthe

hotsun.Thesunhadn’tmatteredbackthen.Ithadnevermattered

tohermothertoo.

Pulestartedcallingagain,Thabicutthecallandswitchedoffher

phone.AtanggotbackinthecarandhandedThabiaplasticfull

ofMoretlwa.

“Thanks.Ihaven’teatenthissincehighschool.”

“Kanakealebalagoreovillagegirl.”

Thabismiled.“Shakaweatouristattractionarea.Wehavethe

Okavangoriverpassingthroughus.Gonacheeseboyke

mathata.”

“Cheeseboykemang?KegoletsimoKasane.Iusedtoswim in

theriverwhereyoualmostkilledmydaughter.”

Shelookedathim andlaughed.“Ija..”

“Papausedtobeatuseverydaybecauseofgettinginthewater

ebileattheendIwouldn’tevenfeelpainyagobitswa.”

Thabilaughed.“Doingthingsyoushouldn’tbedoingstartedway

backforyouakere?Itstartswhenyouaresmall.”



Hesmiledthenchuckledstartingthecar.Thabiopenedher

plasticandstartedeating.Shelookedbackatherdaughter

struggling.

“Lomo,doyouneedhelp?”

“No.Iam fine.”

“Ok.”

Atangtookaturnfurtherintothebushes.Thabisatupright

wonderingwherehewastakingthem.Hedroveforanotherhour

thensloweddownastheyapproachedaSafariCamp.

Thabisatupright.Hesloweddownandparked.Thabilookedat

him thenbackatthecamp.

From adistanceshecaughteyeofthreeZebras.

“Wearehere…let’sgo.”

Hejumpedoutofthecar.ThabifollowedandheldLomo’shand.

Anelderlymanwalkedovertothem wearingjeansanalong

sleevedshirttuckedin.

“Mr.andMrs.Daniel,welcome.Youcancomethrough,myname

isEdward.Iam theoverseerhere.Iwillhelpyouwithyourbags.”

Atangshookhishand.“Thanks.Iwillcarrythebags.It’sok.This

isourdaughter.Lomo.”

Edwardsmiled.Hisaccentwasdifferent,hesoundedverymuch

foreign.Heledthem totheirthatchedroofchalet.Heunlocked

thedoorandletthem in.Theywalkedin,Thabismiledatthe

woodenfloorthenthebed.



Shetookoutherphoneandswitchedon.Itcomplainedofbattery

lowat5%.

“Wherearetheplugs?”

Edwardsmiled.“LikeIhadexplainedtoMr.Daniel,herewedon’t

haveelectricity.Weareallabouttakingyouawayfrom thecitylife

andjustenjoyingnature.Therearecandlesthroughouttheroom

tolightitupatnight.”

ThabilookedatAtangwhoseemedunbothered.

“Wealsodon’tofferfood.Sinceyouareourguestsatthemoment,

thefireplaceisyoursalone.Theriverisdowntherebutavoid

goingthereatnight.”

Atangsmiled.“Thankyou.”

Edwardsmiledandwalkedout.Atangturnedandfoundthegirls

lookingathim.

“What?Wearegoingtoenjoythiswithoutlifeoutside.Sono

phones.Wewillworktogethertomakesureweeat.Ibroughtus

somemeat.Wewillbefine.”

“ButIwantedtowatchmymovie.”

Atanglookedathisdaughterthentookthetabletfrom her.

“Youwillwatchitwhenwegohomebaby.Rightnowwearegoing

towatchourselves.”

ThabilookedatherphoneasAtangopenedhishand.Sheslowly

gaveittohim andsighed.



“Ihopeyouarenotexpectingmetocook.Iam notcooking.You

broughtushereknowingthesituation.Iam sureyouhadaplanin

place.”

Heputawaythegadgetsandsmiled.“LomoandIwillbraai.We

aregoingtohavefun.”

ThabiwalkedoutandturnedtoAtang.Heputhishandsonher

waist.

“Wedon’tneedelectricityandourphonestohavefun.”

“IsawaZebra.WhatifthereareLionstoo?”

“TherearenoLions.Relax.Wanttoseetheriver?”

“NO!”

Hesmiled.“Ok…thereanicegazebooutside.It’shotinhere.We

cangoandsitoutside.”

“LomoandIaregoingtositbytheGazebo.Wearegoingtotakea

showerthenputonourbikiniswhileyoubringcoldjuice.Ilike

minewithice.Andwearehungry.Lunchwon’thurt.RightLomo?”

Lomonodded.“Yes.Iwantorangejuice.Noiceinmyjuice.But

cold.”

Atangsighed.“Guys,weareworkingtogether-“

Thabiwalkedtoherbag.“Thereisnowe.It’sonlyyou.”

Sheopenedherbagandtookoutherbluebikini.Shealsotookout

thepinkbikinisshehadboughtforLomo.

“Lomo,come…let’sgivedaddyachancetogetourfood.Canwe



pleasefindoutjuicesready?IlikeminewithiceandnonforMs

Daniel.Makeitcoldthough.”

Hewatchedthem astheywalkedinsidethebathroom.Minutes

latertheywalkedoutintheirbikinis.Thabiopenedthedoorand

lookedoutside.

“ComeLomo..”

TheywalkedtothegazebowhereThabismiledlookedattheir

drinksindisposablecups.Atanglookedatherandtookadeep

breath.

“Youlookbeautiful.”

“Shameyouhadtoreplaceme.”Shewhispered.“Thislittle

getawaywouldhavebeenoursyouknow…andnowinsteadyou

aretreatingpotentialdiseases.”

Shereachedforhercupandtookasip.“Thankyouforthejuice.”

Shesatdownandclosedhereyesenjoyingthecoolbreeze.

***

InMaun,ElangopenedThabi’sprofilepicture.Shezoomedinthe

picturestaringherandLelomo.SheopenedThabi’sstatusand

lookedatallthepicturesshehadpostedofherselfandher

daughter.ShepausedatthelastpictureofAtang’shandholding

thesteeringwheel.



ShewenttoThabi’sinboxandstartedtyping,herheartgetting

heavierwitheachword.

Elang:Hi,Iseeyouarearound.It’sfunnyhowourfriendshiphas

slowlydiedinthepastyears,IthoughtIwasimaginingthingsbut

ifyoucancomebackwithouttellingmetoapointthatIhaveto

findoutthroughyourstatusitsaysalot.Ijustdon’tunderstand

whathappened..isitsomethingIdidnemma?

Shesentthemessagebutittickedonce.Shesighedtearfullyall

aloneinthehouse.Withherchildrengone,thelonelinessgoteven

moreworse.Farai’scardrovein.Elangstoodupandputthe

cushionsnicely..

Hewalkedinminuteslaterthenhelookedather.

“What?”

“YouarehomeearlierthanIthought.”Shesmiled.“NotthatIam

complaining.”

Hewalkedpasthergoingtothebedroom.Shefollowedbehind

him.

“Icameheretochangemyt-shirt.”

Elanglookedathist-shirt.“Whatiswrongwithit?”

Hechangedintoanothert-shirtandsighed.“Nothing.”

“Youseem off.Isitbecauseofthepregnancy?”

Faraitookadeepbreath.“Ijustdon’tunderstandwhywekeep

havingkids?Didn’tweagreethat…”Hesighed.“It’sexhausting.A

lotofkidsareexpensiveespeciallyiftheotherpersoninthe



relationshipisnotbringinganyincome.”

“FaraiwhatdoyouwantmetodosinceIcan’tgetajob?”

“Youhavetwohandsandfeet!Youcansurelydosomething.I

don’twantthisbabyandyouarenotgoingtokeepit.Youcan’t

keepgettingpregnantlikeyouarepaidto.Idon’tevenbelieveyou

forgotyourshot.Youjustwantedanotherachild.Anotherchildis

notgoingtosavethissinkingship.”

Hewalkedout.Elangfollowedhim sniffing.“Farai-“

“Bytheway,mymotheriscoming.Shedoesn’tknowaboutus

cohabitingsomakesurebytomorrowyoushouldbebackatyour

house.Sharp.”

Hewalkedoutandgotinhiscarthendroveoff.Atearrolleddown

Elang’scheeks.Sheputherhandsonherfacecrying.

***

MeanwhileinGaborone,Pule’swifegotanenvelopefrom herPI.

“Itookpictures.Everythingisinthere.”

Shetookoutthepicturesandstaredathim kissinghissocalled

student.Shehaslongsuspectedsomethingwasgoing.She

swallowedstaringatallthepicturesthenshelookedatthePI.

“Thankyou.”

Henoddedandwalkedout.Pule’swifetookherphoneandcalled



herlawyer.

“Tsame..”

“Ihaveevidence.Iwanttosueforhomewreckage.”

.

.

.
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struggling.
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“Wearehere…let’sgo.”
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Anelderlymanwalkedovertothem wearingjeansanalong



sleevedshirttuckedin.

“Mr.andMrs.Daniel,welcome.Youcancomethrough,myname

isEdward.Iam theoverseerhere.Iwillhelpyouwithyourbags.”

Atangshookhishand.“Thanks.Iwillcarrythebags.It’sok.This

isourdaughter.Lomo.”

Edwardsmiled.Hisaccentwasdifferent,hesoundedverymuch

foreign.Heledthem totheirthatchedroofchalet.Heunlocked

thedoorandletthem in.Theywalkedin,Thabismiledatthe

woodenfloorthenthebed.

Shetookoutherphoneandswitchedon.Itcomplainedofbattery
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“Wherearetheplugs?”

Edwardsmiled.“LikeIhadexplainedtoMr.Daniel,herewedon’t

haveelectricity.Weareallabouttakingyouawayfrom thecitylife

andjustenjoyingnature.Therearecandlesthroughouttheroom

tolightitupatnight.”

ThabilookedatAtangwhoseemedunbothered.

“Wealsodon’tofferfood.Sinceyouareourguestsatthemoment,

thefireplaceisyoursalone.Theriverisdowntherebutavoid

goingthereatnight.”

Atangsmiled.“Thankyou.”

Edwardsmiledandwalkedout.Atangturnedandfoundthegirls

lookingathim.

“What?Wearegoingtoenjoythiswithoutlifeoutside.Sono



phones.Wewillworktogethertomakesureweeat.Ibroughtus

somemeat.Wewillbefine.”

“ButIwantedtowatchmymovie.”

Atanglookedathisdaughterthentookthetabletfrom her.

“Youwillwatchitwhenwegohomebaby.Rightnowwearegoing

towatchourselves.”

ThabilookedatherphoneasAtangopenedhishand.Sheslowly

gaveittohim andsighed.

“Ihopeyouarenotexpectingmetocook.Iam notcooking.You

broughtushereknowingthesituation.Iam sureyouhadaplanin

place.”

Heputawaythegadgetsandsmiled.“LomoandIwillbraai.We

aregoingtohavefun.”

ThabiwalkedoutandturnedtoAtang.Heputhishandsonher

waist.

“Wedon’tneedelectricityandourphonestohavefun.”

“IsawaZebra.WhatifthereareLionstoo?”

“TherearenoLions.Relax.Wanttoseetheriver?”

“NO!”

Hesmiled.“Ok…thereanicegazebooutside.It’shotinhere.We

cangoandsitoutside.”

“LomoandIaregoingtositbytheGazebo.Wearegoingtotakea

showerthenputonourbikiniswhileyoubringcoldjuice.Ilike



minewithice.Andwearehungry.Lunchwon’thurt.RightLomo?”

Lomonodded.“Yes.Iwantorangejuice.Noiceinmyjuice.But

cold.”

Atangsighed.“Guys,weareworkingtogether-“

Thabiwalkedtoherbag.“Thereisnowe.It’sonlyyou.”

Sheopenedherbagandtookoutherbluebikini.Shealsotookout

thepinkbikinisshehadboughtforLomo.

“Lomo,come…let’sgivedaddyachancetogetourfood.Canwe

pleasefindoutjuicesready?IlikeminewithiceandnonforMs

Daniel.Makeitcoldthough.”

Hewatchedthem astheywalkedinsidethebathroom.Minutes

latertheywalkedoutintheirbikinis.Thabiopenedthedoorand

lookedoutside.

“ComeLomo..”

TheywalkedtothegazebowhereThabismiledlookedattheir

drinksindisposablecups.Atanglookedatherandtookadeep

breath.

“Youlookbeautiful.”

“Shameyouhadtoreplaceme.”Shewhispered.“Thislittle

getawaywouldhavebeenoursyouknow…andnowinsteadyou

aretreatingpotentialdiseases.”

Shereachedforhercupandtookasip.“Thankyouforthejuice.”

Shesatdownandclosedhereyesenjoyingthecoolbreeze.



***

InMaun,ElangopenedThabi’sprofilepicture.Shezoomedinthe

picturestaringherandLelomo.SheopenedThabi’sstatusand

lookedatallthepicturesshehadpostedofherselfandher

daughter.ShepausedatthelastpictureofAtang’shandholding

thesteeringwheel.

ShewenttoThabi’sinboxandstartedtyping,herheartgetting

heavierwitheachword.

Elang:Hi,Iseeyouarearound.It’sfunnyhowourfriendshiphas

slowlydiedinthepastyears,IthoughtIwasimaginingthingsbut

ifyoucancomebackwithouttellingmetoapointthatIhaveto

findoutthroughyourstatusitsaysalot.Ijustdon’tunderstand

whathappened..isitsomethingIdidnemma?

Shesentthemessagebutittickedonce.Shesighedtearfullyall

aloneinthehouse.Withherchildrengone,thelonelinessgoteven

moreworse.Farai’scardrovein.Elangstoodupandputthe

cushionsnicely..

Hewalkedinminuteslaterthenhelookedather.

“What?”

“YouarehomeearlierthanIthought.”Shesmiled.“NotthatIam

complaining.”

Hewalkedpasthergoingtothebedroom.Shefollowedbehind



him.

“Icameheretochangemyt-shirt.”

Elanglookedathist-shirt.“Whatiswrongwithit?”

Hechangedintoanothert-shirtandsighed.“Nothing.”

“Youseem off.Isitbecauseofthepregnancy?”

Faraitookadeepbreath.“Ijustdon’tunderstandwhywekeep

havingkids?Didn’tweagreethat…”Hesighed.“It’sexhausting.A

lotofkidsareexpensiveespeciallyiftheotherpersoninthe

relationshipisnotbringinganyincome.”

“FaraiwhatdoyouwantmetodosinceIcan’tgetajob?”

“Youhavetwohandsandfeet!Youcansurelydosomething.I

don’twantthisbabyandyouarenotgoingtokeepit.Youcan’t

keepgettingpregnantlikeyouarepaidto.Idon’tevenbelieveyou

forgotyourshot.Youjustwantedanotherachild.Anotherchildis

notgoingtosavethissinkingship.”

Hewalkedout.Elangfollowedhim sniffing.“Farai-“

“Bytheway,mymotheriscoming.Shedoesn’tknowaboutus

cohabitingsomakesurebytomorrowyoushouldbebackatyour

house.Sharp.”

Hewalkedoutandgotinhiscarthendroveoff.Atearrolleddown

Elang’scheeks.Sheputherhandsonherfacecrying.

***



MeanwhileinGaborone,Pule’swifegotanenvelopefrom herPI.

“Itookpictures.Everythingisinthere.”
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.

.
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AttheSafariCamp,laterthatdayjustafterdusk,Thabisatbythe

fireinhersweatpantsandalongsleevedtopwhileAtangbraaied

themeetwithLomonarratingsomethingthathadhappenedat

school.

Shescratchedhernecklookingatthedarknesssurroundingthem.

Atanglaughedwithhisdeepvoicemakinghersmilerelaxing.She

triedtolistentotheconversationbutfoundherselfstaringathim.

Therewasjustsomethingaboutthisman.Hewasn’tyourusual

typeofmen,no…Atangwasdifferent.Ormaybeshejustloved

him.Heliftedthecornerofhislipssmiling.Sheswallowed

thinkingofhim underthebedhidingfrom her.Thecum dripping

from thatwoman’sinnerthigh.

Tearsitchedhereyesasshestaredathim wonderingjusthowhe

managedtocheat…shethoughtofChris…shehadneverfully

openedtohim becauseshekeptcomparinghim toAtang.

Shelookedatthegroundasatearrolleddown.Shetookadeep

breathhuggingherlegssittingonthestool.Somehowshefeltas

ifaheavyloadwasonhershoulders.

“Mama!”

ThabiraisedherheadandlookedatLomowhowasholdinga

platefullwithmeat.ThabismiledandlookedatAtang.



“Thanks.”

“Areyouok?”

Shesmiled.“Yes.Thankyou.Smellsnice.”

Shepickedthemeatandstartedeating.Lomogotherplateand

satdown.Atanglookedatherassheateinsilence.Lomo

continuedtalkingloudly.Thabilookedatherandsmiled.

“Mama,areyoulistening?”

Thabinodded.“YesMsDaniel.Iam listening.Whatdidteacher

sayafteryousaidthat?”

Shesighedthenwentontalking.TheyfinishedeatingthenLomo

lookedatherfather.

“Daddytellusforktales.Don’trepeattheonesyoualreadytold

me.Anddon’tmakeanyup.”

Atanglaughed.“Ok,comecloser.”

Lomomovedcloser.AtanglookedatThabi.“Youtoobabe…”

Thabimovedcloser.Helookedatthem andsmiled.

“Eneerilegonalemgwanyanaomontlemontle…(Onceupona

timetherewasaverybeautifulgirl.)”

Lomolookedathim listeningcuriously.

“Shewassobeautiful..morethanthestars.Shehadthemost

beautifulsmileandshewasveryintelligent…likeyou.Shestayed

inthevillagewithhermotherandbrother.Onedayshe-“



“Daddywhatwashername?”

Atangsighed.“UhMetsi.”

“Daddythat’snotarealname?”

“Itis,justbecauseyouhaveneverheardofitdoesn’tmakeit

unreal.”

“Oookay..”

“ShouldIcontinue?”

“Yes.”

“Ok.Onedaywhenshewaswalking,shesawanolduglywoman.”

“Daddy,no.Wherewasshegoing?Didhermothersendher?”

“Lomo,can’tshejustwalkwithoutbeingsent?”

“Yousoundlikeyouaremakingitup.”

Thabismiledastheycontinuedarguingwitheachsentencehe

said.Shefinallykeptquietleaningonhim.Atangcontinuedas

shesilentlylistenedtillhewasdone.

Atanglookedatherandsighed.

“AndhereIthoughtshewasactuallylistening.Orobetsi.(She’s

asleep.)Iwillputherdown.”

Hepickedherupandwalkedtothechaletwithher.Thabilooked

aroundreadytorunifanythingcamefrom thedarkness.

Atangwalkedbackovertoherandsatdownstaringather.



“Talktome…”

Shesmiled,herheadonherknees.“Whatdoyouwantmeto

say?”

“Anything…”

Sheblinked.Atangwalkedtothecarandcamebackwitha

campingairmattresstogetherwiththepump.Hequicklypumped

itthenlookedather.

“Come….”

Shegotupandwalkedover.Shetookoffhershoesandlaiddown

withhim.Theylookedatthestars.Atangturnedtoher.

“Iam happyyouarehere.Ihaveneverseenourdaughterthis

happyinawhile.”

Thabismiled.“Ihavebeenashittyparent.Iknow.”

“Notshittybutbettercouldbeachieved.”

Shelookedathim andsmiled.“YouareamazingatthisDad

business.”

Hesmiledshyly.“Thanks.”

Therewassilenceasshelookedatthestars.

“Iloveyou.Idon’texpectyoutobelievemewhenIsayIloveyou

morethananything.AtthispointIknowwehavereachedtheT-

junctionofwhetherwekeeptryingorjustendit.”Heturnedand

lookedinhereyes.“Iknowyouarehurting.Ihavecaughtyou

cryingtwicesincewegothere.IhatethatIam thereason.Not



thatIam excusingitbutitdidn’tmeananything.Itwasjusta

momentinfluencedwithangerandpain.Youdeservebetter-“

“No..”Tearsfilledhereyes.“Youaretheonewhodeservesbetter.

Youwerepatientlongenough.Youarehumanafterall.Ihave

beentheworst..Ihavetakenoutmyfrustrationsonyou…onus.

Youareright.Icanaffordacalleveryday.Ididn’tcallonpurpose

sometimesbecauseI…kepthopingyoujustfindsomeoneelse.

Someonewhowillbethere.Someonewhoispresent.Someone

whowillloveyoujustright…someoneyoucandependon.It’s

hardformetobethatpersonrightnow.Iam goingback…Ihave

workedsohardforthis..andIdon’tthinkyoushouldevenputup

withit.IwanttosetyoufreebecauseIcan’tpromiseanything.

Youaregrowingold.Youcan’tkeepchasingme.IloveyoubutI

can’thelpbutfeelwemetatthewrongtime.Idon’twantusto

keephurtingeachother.Ialsodon’twanttokeepcrying.It’s

painful…Ialsodon’twantyoutokeepbegging.Iloveyouenough

toletyougo.”

Helookedatherashertearsfell.Atangwipedawayhertears.

“Youwanttoendthisforgood?”

Thabismiled.“Iknowthereisawomanoutthereforyou.

Someonewhowillloveyouandputyoufirst.Youwon’thaveto

begortocompromisealotmoreandreceivewayless.”

“Ifthat’swhatyouwantok.Iam notfightingthistimearound

babe.Ithinkwearepastthat.Iam goingtogiveyouwhatyou

want.”

Shelookedathim noddingandburiedherheadonhischest



crying.Atanghuggedherkissingherneck.Heclosedhiseyes

holdinghertightly.Shefinallykeptquietandbreathedheavily

pantingwhilesniffing.Hemovedherheadslightlyandsmiled.

“CanIkissyou?”

Shelaughedwipingatear.“Makeitgood.Itwon’tbehappening

again…”

Heleanedoverandkissedher.Thabiclosedhereyesashislips

touchedhers,hefrenchkissedweakeningherasherheartraced.

Heslowlygotontopofher,hisdickgettinghardasshetouched

hischest.

Atangopenedherlegswithherkneebreathingheavilyontopof

her.Thabipulledouthist-shirt.Hetookitoffquicklyandkissed

heragainassheranherhandsonhisbroadchest.

Heslidhishandunderneathherwaistpullingherupandgrinded

hiserectionagainsther.

Thabimoanedsoftlytouchingthebackofhisheadwithherother

handonhisback.Hegrindedhiserectiononheragainlettingout

agrunt.Hemovedhislipsfrom herlipsgoingtoherneck.She

rubbedhisheadmoaning,herp*ssythrobbing.

Atangmovedhislipsfurtherdownsuckedhernipplesontopof

herthintexturelongsleevedtop.

Thabithrewherheadback.“Ataang….”

Heslowlyliftedhertopandtookitoff.Hebreathedheavily

touchingherbreastsandsqueezedthem.Hesuckedhernipples



againgoingabitharder.Shecriedoutinpainmixedwithpleasure.

Hesuckedevenharderthatherp*ssythrobbedevenmoreasher

pantiesgotevenwetter.

Hekissedhergoingdownherbellybuttonandpulledouther

sweatpants.

Thabislowlyopenedhereyesandlookedathim weakly.Hetook

offherpantiesandlookedathercleanthickp*ssy.

Heleanedoverandpartedherp*ssylipswithhistongueand

grazedherswollenclitwithhistongue.Thabiletoutamourn,her

eyesclosed.Atangsuckedhereatingherp*ssy.Thabisqueezed

herbreastmoaning.Hermoansgotloudergettingcloser.

Heliftedhisheadandkissedher.Thabislidherhandinsidehis

pantsthenshetouchedhishardweapon.Shetookitoutand

strokedhim.

“Didyoubringcondoms?”

Hepausedandlookedat.“Uhyes.Inthecar.”

Thabiputhisdicbackinhispants.“Goandtakethem.”

Hequicklygotupnotwantingtonegotiateanythingandrantothe

car.Hequicklyconnectedhisphonetothecarandplayedasong

tokillanysoundsthatcouldwakeuphischild.Khoisan’s

Sethubegeplayedasherushedbacktoher.Hetookouta

condom andquicklyopeneditwithhisteethwhileThabitookout

hisharddic.Heslidthecondom onhisweaponandpushedher

downpullinghercloser.



Thabiclosedhereyesashepushedhimselfinside.Sheclosed

hereyesfeelinghim stretchherwalls.

“Lookatmebabe…”

Sheopenedhereyesandlookedathim asheslowlypushed

himselfinside..Heleanedoverkissingherslidingoutthenhe

pushedbackinagain.Shebithislipmoaning.Hemovedhiswaist

fillingherupineveryangle.Sheclosedhereyesatthe

unexplainablepleasure.Shepusheddownhispantswithhertoes.

Thabimovedbeneathhim moaning.Herp*ssynarrowedonhim,

shesankhernailsintohisskinwhilehecontinuouslydrilledher.

Shethrewherheadbackasastrongurgetopeecameoverher.

Shetightenedhermusclestryingtoholditin.Atanggruntedat

thefeelingofherpussyclampinghardonhim.Fuckitwastoo

soonbutitfeltwaytoogoodhecouldn’tstoptogivehimselfa

second.Shecouldbarelyfeelthecondom,itfeltlikeitwashis

meatonhersandeachdeepstrokehegavehertouchedhersoul.

Itgotwaysweeter,Thabirolledhereyes,theirsweatybodies

grindingagainsteachother.

Hisdickpushedwaydeeperintoherthathetappedatenderspot

thatsentherbodyintomultipleexplosionsasshesquatted,her

p*ssyspasming.

“Ataaang!OhhIloveyou….”

Herp*ssygrippedhisdicktightlyashepushedbackinside,he

groanedsqueezingherwaistaspleasurehadhim vibratingontop

ofher.Hegaveanotherthrustpushingdeepinsidethenflattened



himselfinherpumpingouthiscum.Hestilledontopofher

drained.

Thabiwrappedherarmsaroundhim.Minuteswentbythenhe

slowlyslidout.Thabiweaklyliftedherheadandlookedasheslid

out,thecondom stillintact.Shesighedandrelaxed.Hetookoff

thecondom andpulledherinhisarms.

Hekissedher.“Iloveyou,Iwillneverstoplovingyou..”

Shesmiledexhaustedthentouchedhisbeard.“Iloveyoumore…”

Shelaidherheadonhischest.Theyheldeachotherwhilethe

flameslowlydieddown.Hesighedclosinghiseyeswonderingif

hisheartwasreadytoacceptreality.

Khoisan’sSethubegeplayedonrepeatastheyheldeachother.

‘Ntuntusethubege

Sethubege

Ntuntusethubege

Lefaekanasethubege

Ntuntusethubege

Sethubege

Ntuntusethubege

Lefaekanasethubege

Borokobonebolethatabosego



Gobegolethataoseyo

Ompithetsikesheleketa

Waphamoritiwasntshireletsa

Wamphalesedi

Ifeelbetter

Kenalewenagoyagoileng

Ejaserati

KennaLewena

AososeLerato

Sososenalerato’

Thesongcontinuedplayingtilltheybothfellasleep.

.

.

.
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AWEEKLATER…

InShakawe,AtangdrovethroughthegateatThabi’shouseand

drovethroughtheshortgrass.Shetookadeepbreathlookingat

thehouse.Lomolooked.

“Thisisyourhousemama?”

Thabismiled.“Yes.”

“Itlooksold.”

Thabismiledsteppingoutofthecar.

“Itis.”

MmagweMavislookedoverseatedbyherverandaandfixedher

longexpiredspectaclesstaringatRethabile.

ShesquintedhereyesasThabilookedaroundtheyardsmiling,a

manandachildalsosteppedout.Sheslowlyputherplateof

Tsabanadownthenstoodupandwalkedoverthefence.

“Rethabile!”

Thabiturnedandsmiledtyingherlongbraidsshehadplaiteda

dayback.

“MmagweMavis,howareyou?”



MmagweMavissmiled.“Iam fine…it’sbeenyears.Youlongleft

anddecidedtoabandonus.”

Thabilaughed.“Iwasatschool.”

Shefrowned.“Alltheseyears?”

“Yes.Iam studyingtobeadoctor.”

“Wooow!IfMaviscouldseewhatotherchildrenaredoingmaybe

shewillstophavingkidseveryyear.Youlookbeautifulmygirl.”

“Thankyou.”

“Isthatyourhusbandanddaughter?”

Thabinoddedknowingshewasgivingtheentirecommunity

somethingtotalkabout.“Emma.”

“That’sgood.Iam happytoseeyou.”

“Metoo.”

ThabiwalkedtothedoorasmmagweMaviswalkedbacktoher

veranda.Shesatdownwatchingcloselyasthemanoffloaded

bagsthenlasttheplasticsofgroceries.

Thabiunlockedthehouseandwalkedin.Shelookedather

mother’spictureframeonthewall.Shetearfullysmiledlikeshe

couldactuallyseeherstandingrightthere.

ShelookedattheiroldgreencouchesthenthesmallCRTTv.She

smiled,itwasdustybuteverythingwasinplace.TrustBatangto

visitandnotmoveanything.Sheslowlywalkedtothekitchenand

lookedattheirgreenkitchenunit.



Shewalkedoverandopenedit.Hermother’sfavoriteglasses

werestillthere.Atearrolleddownasshetouchedthegreen

breadbin.

Atangwalkedoverholdingtheirgroceries.Heputeverything

downandtouchedherwaist.“Areyouok?”

Shelaughedtearfully.“Itfeelslikehome.Imissher.Thewound

neverheals.”

“Sheiswatchingoveryou.”

Thabismiled.“Ihopesheisproud.Shealwayswantedmeto

eitherbealawyerordoctor…thoughshelovedtheideaofa

lawyermore.WhereisLomo?”

“Takingagrandtour.”

Thabisighed.“Canshepleasestaybehindwithme?Iwilldropher

offwhenIcome.”

Atangnodded.“Yes.”

“Thankyou.”

Lomowalkedinthekitchenandsmiled.“Thereisaswingatthe

back.Wasityours?”

“Nobaby..itwasBatang’s.Don’tgetonit.It’sold.”

Atangsmiledmovinghishandsfrom Thabi.“Icanfixyouguys

somethingbeforeIgo.”

Lomosmiled.“Yes.”

HewalkedoutsidewithLomo.Thabiwalkedtothebedrooms.She



openedhermother’sroom andtookadeepbreath.Sheslowly

walkedinandstoodbythedoorwatchingAtanglaughwithLomo

whileinspectingtheswing.

Shesmiledthenwalkedoutgoingtoherroom.Minuteslatershe

startedcleaningwipingoffthedust.Atangwalkedinasshe

finishedup.

“Imadeanewswing.”

“Thankyou.”

“BythewayIhavebeenthinkingofgettingBatangasmallcar,

maybeaGolf.He’sreallydoingwellatschool.Ithinkhedeserves

it.”

Thabismiled.“Thankyou.Hewillloveit.”

“He’smyboy.”

Shesmiled.“Thankyouforbeingafatherfiguretohim.”

Atangtouchedherchin.“Thereisnoneedtothankme.Wemet

forareasonLorraine.”

Thabilaughed.“Ija.”

“Ihavetogo.Iam flyingtomorrowmorning.Iwillseeyouwhen

youcome.”

“Yes.”

Lomowalkedinthehouse.Helookedatherandsmiled.

“Iam goingnow.Seeyouwhenmamadropsyouoff.”



“Ok.”

Hekissedhercheekandputherdown.Thabiwalkedhim tohis

carandstoodbysmilingashejumpedin.Hestartedtheengine

thenwinkedatherbeforereversinganddrivingoffputtingonhis

cap.

ThabiwalkedinthehousethentookherphoneandcalledElang.

“Thabi…”

“Hi,Iam athome.Youcancomeover.”

“Areyousure?”

Thabismiled.“Yes.ThammaIam sorry.Iknowyoufeel

abandonedbutit’snotonlyyou.YouknowIloveyou.Come…”

Elanglaughed.“Iam coming.”

***

AtElang’shouse,ElanglookedatherkidswatchingTVthen

pickedherphoneputtingonherflipflops.Hermotherwalked

from thekitchen.

“MmagweMavisjustpassedby.ShesaysThabiisbackandshe

isthinlikeshehasHIV.”

Elanglaughed.“Shehadalreadyarrived?Waitsethisoldhagija.I

am coming.Iam goingtoseeher.*



“Tellhersheshouldcomebysometime.Iwillcookamarvelous

mealjustforthedoctor.Hermothermustbesoproud.Awhole

surgeon.Imagine…somepeopleareblessed.Ijustlovehowshe

isfocused.Ishouldcalltheprincipalattheseniorschool.Thabi

shouldgoandmotivatethosekids.Theyshouldknowthatyour

situationdoesn’tdefineyou.Andthefactthatshehasonlyone

childandisfocusedonherfutureislovely.Imeanshe’snot

having100kidscohabitinglikeotherpeople…”

ElangsighedashermotherwentonpraisingRethabileshaming

heratthesametime.Shewalkedtoherroom andopenedher

handbagthentookoutsomepills.Sheputthem inherbraand

walkedout.

Minuteslatershewalkedthroughthegateandwalkedinsidethe

house.

Thabismiledandhuggedher.Elanglaughedwrappingherarms

aroundher.

“Friend!”

Thabilaughed.“Wow…you…areyoupregnant?”

Elangsmiled.“Faraiwantedthelastone.”

“Hedid?”

“Yeshedid.”

“That’snice.”

Lomowalkedfrom thebedroom holdinghertablet.

“Mama,isthereWiFi?”



“Nobaby.”

ElanglookedatThabi’sbeautifuldaughter.Lomosmiled.

“Hello..”

Elangsmiled.“Hi..”

Lomolookedathermother.“ShouldIcalldaddyandaskhim to

getusone?”

“No.WewillmanagewithoutWiFi.Goandtakeoutyourdirty

clothessoIwashthem.”

Sheturnedandwalkedbacktothebedroom.Thabismiled.“Sit.I

haven’tcooked.Letmepouryoujuice.”

Thabiwalkedtothekitchenandcamebackwithtwoglassesof

juice.Sheplacedthem onthetable.Elangtookoutherphone.

“Canyoupleasechargemyphoneforme?”

“Yes.”

Thabistoodupandtookherphonetothebedroom.Shepaused

staringatLomotalkingtothephonewithalowvoice.Sheput

Elang’sphoneonthechargerandwalkedoutlikesheisdidn’t

hearhertalkingtoherfather.

Elanglookedatheralreadydrinkingherjuice.

“Sohowisschool?”

Thabisatdownreachingforherjuicethentookasipchatting.

.
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Thabicatchingasmellfrom thejuice,thetasteitselfmakingher

spitoutthejuiceimmediately.Elanglookedather.

“What’swrong?”

“Ittastesfunny.”

“What?”

“Ithasfunnytasteandsmell.Itdoesn’tsmelllikeOrangejuice.

Theresomethingonthisjuice.”

“Mineisfine.Checktheexpirydate.”

“NgNg,itdoesn’tsmellspoilt.Itsmellslikesomethingwasput

inside.”

Elang’sheartpounded.Thabitookasmallsipthem aboutitout

gettingup.“Thereissomethinginthisjuice.Letmetasteyours.

Maybeit’sme.”

ThanitookElang’sglassandsippedjustabit.“Yoursisfine..

somethingisonmyjuice.”

Thabiwalkedtothekitchenwithherglassandopenedthebottle

ofjuicethensipped.Elang’sheartpoundedsomuchasshestood

up.

Thabiwalkedbackfrom thekitchen.“Didyouputsomethinginmy

juice?”



“What?”

“Tourjuicetastesfineam soistheonefrom thebottle.Whyis

minedifferent?”

“Maybeit’syourcup.”

“Mycupthatdidwhat?Iwashedthesecups.”

Elangswallowedsweating.“Nnemmawhatareyouaccusingme

of?Didyoucallmeheretofightwithme?”

“Whoisfightingwithyou?”

“Iam going.”

“YouarenotgoinganywhereElang.Whatdidyououtinmyjuice?”

Elangwalkedtothedoor.Thanipulledherbag.

“Whatdidyouputinmyjuice?Kebualewena!”

“LeavwealoneThabile.”

“Nottillyoutellmewhatyououtinmyjuice.Whatareyouhoping

toachieve?”

“Leavemealone.”

Thabilockedherdoorandputthekeysinherjeanpocket.She

walkedtothekitchenwhereshewalkedbackholdingaknife.

Elangsteppedback.

“IfyouhurtmybabyandIyouaregoingtojail.”

Thaniwalkedoverthentoreherdresswiththeknife.Thesachet

ofpillsimmediatelyfell.Thabipickedthem upandtookthem out.



Shelookedatthem carefullyandlookedatElang.

“Elangwhatisthis?”

“Thosearemybloodpressurepills.”

Thabitookadeepbreathandhandedhertwo.“Thentakethem.

Drinkyourpills.”

Elang’sheartpoundedsomuchassweatwentdownbetweenher

breasts.

“Youcan’t-“

“Putthosepillsinyourmouth.”

Elang’svoicebrokeasshecried.“Idon’twantto.Openthedoor.”

“Youaregoingtodrinkyourpills.Iwillmakeyouswallowthem

myself.”

ThanipulledElang’sarm.Elangscreamed.

“Youarenotgoingwithouttellingmewhatthesepillsarefor!You

aregoingtodrinkthem.”

Elangangrilylookedathercrying.“Ihateyou!IhateyoudomuchI

wishyoucandiejustlikeyourmotherdied.Iprayfornothingbut

yourmiseryeverynightRethabile.Ihateyou.”

Thabilaughed.“Youarecrazy.”

“Maybe…maybeIam crazyRethabilebutdon’tyouthinkyou

wouldbeifyougrewupallyourlifebeingcomparedtosomeone?

Wasitschooloranything,I’dgetcomparedtoyou.Ihavenever

livedmylifeinpeacebecauseofyou.EverythingIdogets



comparedtowhatRethabilewouldhavedone.Evennow!Ihave

nopeace.Myboyfriendhasacrushonyou.Imaginehowthatis.

EverywhereIturnit’sRethabilethatRethabilethis!SoyesIam

crazy!Iam crazybecauseIam nothappy.Ihaveneverenjoyed

mylifebecauseofyou.”

Thabisteppedbacktearsfillinghereyes.“Sowhat?Youwanted

tokillme?”

“YesIwantedtokillyou.Youweregoingtodieanditwasgoingto

looklikesuicide.Iboughtthem onmywayherefrom Shakawe

justforyoubecauseIam sickandtiredofyou.”

“Ifeelsorryforyou.”

Thsnithrewthepillsonherface.“AndFaraidoesn’tloveyou.He

neverdid.Youtrappedhim withkidshopinghewillloveyou.It’sa

shamethatyouwouldthinkchildrenkeepaman.Getoutofmy

house…”

Thabiunlockedthedoor.Elangpickedherpillssniffingand

walkedout.Thabilookedathersadly.

“Gethelp.Youneedhelp.”

Shecontinuedwalking.Thabiclosedhereyesandstoodagainst

thedoor,herhandsonherface.

***

InNamibia,Kellysatinthe5starhotelroom takingpictures.She



uploadedthem onherFacebookandInstagram.Agangwalked

from thebathroom andreachedforhisphone.

“Wearegoinghometomorrowmorning.”

Kellysmiled.“Thiswasnice.”

Hekissedher.“Iloveyou.”

Kellysmiled.“Iam sorryaboutmybehavior.Ijustdidn’tlikethat

youwerejumpingaroundforyourbrother’swifeforgettingme.”

Agangsighed.“It’sok.SomehowIfeelyouhadyourfriendsleep

withmybrotheronpurposebutitdoesn’tmatternowbecause

ThabiandAtangbrokeup.”

“IswearIdidn’ttellLettytodothat.”

“Itdoesn’tmatter.”

Kellylookedathim tearfully.“Ihadtoldhertostayawayfrom him

Iswear.”

“Ok.”

Hekissedherthendressedup.Kellyputherphonedownandlaid

besideshim.

“Iwouldneverplanforyourbrother’smarriagetofail.Idon’thate

Thabi,itwasjustjealoustalking.Iloveyou.”

Agangsmiled.“Iloveyoutoo.”

Shesmiledrelievedbutthenguiltyweighedherdownasshe

thoughtofthefactthatherbestfriendwasthereasonAtangand

Thabihadbrokenup.



***

InMaunhourslater,Atangstoppedatthefillingstationthen

rolleddownhiswindowslookingaround.Hecaughtsightofthe

Audiontheothersidewithtwoladiesinside.Theonedriving

steppedoutinherwhiteformalpantsandawhiteblazer.

Atangwatchedasshekickedhertireswithherlongstilettos,her

longhairoverhershoulders.Sheturnedlookingoverwhile

holdingherphoneandwhateversheseemedtobesayingseemed

serious..shewalkedinsidethefillingstationstore.Atangsighed

andlookedatthefuelattendantwhohadbeenstaringtoo.

“Laitaja,tsenyafulltankthenwipemywindshield.Iam coming.”

Hesteppedoutandwalkedinsidethestore.Hepickedtwocans

ofenergydrinksandqueuedbehindherwhileshecontinued

talkingonthephone.

“Itseitheryoutakeitoryoudon’t.Whatyoudoisnotmybusiness

buttrustme,youdon’twantthistakentocourt.Ifyouthinkjust

becauseyouareaman,youwilloppressmethesamewayyou

probablydotoyourwifethenyouhaveanotherthingcomingfor

you.MynameisRebantleMosweu,don’tforgetmyname.”

Shedroppedthecallandpushedthechocolatetothecashier.

Atangpushedhisenergydrinkstothecashier.

“Iwillpayforeverything.”



Sheturned.“Icanpayformyownchocolate.”

“Thammakeagotshaba,don’tkillme.”

Shepausedthenchuckled,herfacesoftening.“Icanpayforit.”

Atangsmiled.“Iwon’tforgetyourname.Youcantrustmeon

that.”Atangpaid.

Shetookherchocolate.“Thanks.”

Hewalkedoutwithher.“Iam Atang.”

Shesmiled.“ThankyouforthechocolatethatIcouldhavepaid

formyself.”

HewalkedwithhertohersilverRS7.Heopenedthedoorforher,

shegotin.Atangreachedforherbusinesscardonherdashboard

andsmiledstaringathernameandherjobposition.

“Makessense.”

Rebantlelaughedstartinghercarthendroveoff.Atanglookedat

herbusinesscardagainandwalkedtohiscarsmiling.

.

.

.
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Laterthatsamedayafterdinner,ThabifaceLomothelaptopin

thebedroom thenwalkedoutandwenttothesittingroom inher

pyjamashortsandshirt.

ShesatdowndialingAtang.Shelistenedtoitringforawhilethen

hefinallypicked.

“Hey…”

Shesmiled.“Hi,IhopeIam notdistractingyou?”

“No.What’sup?Howareyouguyssettling?”

Thabileanedbackonthecouch.“Iheardhertalkingtoyouabout

Wifi.”

“Shewillgetusedtoit.ThereisWiFiathomebutshedoesn’tuse

iteveryday.”

“Sheiswatchingmoviesnow.Wemissyoualready.”

“Isawabeautifulsomeone.”

Thabipausedthensmiled.“Sosoon?”

“Myeyesarenotclosed.”

“What’shername?”

“Rebantle.”



“Onascaleoften,howbeautifulisshe?”

“She’sbeautiful.Sheisajudge.”

“Uhu…elegorehowoldisshe?”

“Sheisolderthanyou.”

“Soshe’snowyournewChicken?Hopefullyyoucatchherthis

timearound.”

Atanglaughed.“IthinkIwanttogothinksdifferently..ifIchoose

tochaseher.Olebegaalebodipanyana.”

Thabilaidonthecouchthenputherlegsup.

“Don’tsleepwithherthefirstnight.”

“Iwon’t.Iwanttodothingsdifferentlyinmynextrelationship.

FirstthingisacceptingtheendofyouandI.Ithinkthatwillmake

thingseasierformeifIhavenohopethatyouandIcaneverbe.

ToacceptthatyouareonlyLomo’smother.”

“Ok.That’sagoodfirststep.NnatotarightnowIdon’tthinkgo

jolakepriority.IwantmydegreedobadsometimesIdon’tsee

anythingbutthat.Ialmostthere.Iwantedtostaythereforawhile

aftermyresidency…whenIbecomeanattendingbutIwantto

comebackhome.IwanttoopenaprivateclinicafterIworkabit

toseehowwedothings.”

“Iam proudofyou.Ihaveneverseenahardworkerlikeyou.Ago

getter.Ilovethataboutyou.Whenyouwantsomething,yougo

forit.”

Thabismiled.“Thankyou.”



“Ihavebeenthinkingabouttheplotweweregoingtoget.AndI

thinkIshouldputitinLomo’sname.Maybebuildahousethere.

NotasbigasIwantedbut…something.”

“Orgiveittome.KanaAtangyoumarriedme.IknowIwalkedin

thatmarriagewithnothingandnowIam goingtowalkoutwith

nothingagain?”

Helaughed.“Youhavestarted.”

“Atangwee…dotherightthing.GapeifIam stayingthereit

meansLomowillalsobestayingthere.Igavebackthecar.Give

metheplot.Please…thinkaboutit.WewilltalkwhenIcomeback

toBots.”

Thabi’sphonevibratedringing.Shelookedattheunsavednumber

callingthensighedcuttingthecall.

“Elangwantedtokillme.”Sheputherlegsdownnarratingwhat

hadhappened.“IthinkthattimeIwentcrazyshehadput

somethinginthedrinkshegavemebecauseitwastheonlything

Iconsumedthatday.”

“IlongtoldyouIdon’tlikethatperson.”

“Iknow.Butyouknowwhenyougrewupwithsomeone,

completelycuttingthem offishard.Iam gladthishappened.Now

Icancloseoffthischapterforgood.”

“Ihopeyoumeanit.”

“Ido.”

Herphonerangagain.“Attieletmecallyouback.Someoneis



calling.”

Shehungupandpickedthecall.

“RethabileKaisaraspeaking,hello?”

“Hi.YouaretalkingtoKaoneTaole,MrsKgosi’slawyer.Mrs.

Kgosiissuingforhomewreckageaftershegotevidenceofyou

andherhusbandkissing.Wearegoingtohavedocuments

deliveredtoyou.Irealizeyouareanaspiringdoctorwhohasa

reputationandIam surethisisnotthekindofpublicityyouwant

toyourname.Iwantustosettlethisoutofcourt.Noonehadto

gethumiliated.”

“Iam sorry,youlostme.Iam beingsuedforwhat?”

“Homewreckage.YouarehavinganaffairwithPukeKgosi.”

Thabilaughed.“Iam nothavinganaffairwithPule..Ididn’teven

knowhewasmarried.Hesaidtheringwasforfun.”

“Soinyourbrainyoubelievedheisjustwearingaringforfun?

Howstupidareyou?Doesamanlikehim looklikehewouldjust

weararingforfun?ShewantsP100k.Eitherwesortitoutof

courtordragyoutocourt…yourchoice.Youhaveuntiltomorrow

morningtogiveusyourresponse.”

Thelawyerhungup.Thabistaredatherphoneforawhilein

shockthencalledPule.

“Thabi-“

“Ijustgotacallfrom yourwife’slawyer.”

“Iam sortingitout.Don’tworryaboutit.”



“Sortitoutandstayawayfrom me.”

Thabihungupandblockedhim.Shesighedstillinshockthen

calledAtangagainlyingonhersiderelaxingherbody.

***

AtElang’shouse,Elangsatonherbedatthebackroom whileher

childrenplayedonthefloor.ShesubmittedherCVthroughemail

toacompanythatwaslookingforsomeonewithher

qualifications.

Meanwhileheroldestdaughteropenedhermother’shandbagand

tooksomepills.Shesmiledwalkingtoheryoungersister.

“Letsplay…waslwalaandIam adoctor.Drinkyourmedication.”

Shegaveherbrotheronemedicinelaughing.Theycontinued

playingwhileeatingthepills.

ElangscrolledthroughherFacebooktimelinepassingpeople

celebratingtheirachievements.Sheswallowedtakingadeep

breaththencalledFarai.Hisphonerangacoupleoftimesbefore

hefinallypicked.

“Elang…”

“Hey,howareyou?”

“Fine.Whatisit?”

“Ijustcalledtocheckuponyou.”



“Iam fine.IhavesomethingIneedtotellyou.”

“Ok,what?”

“Ihadawifebackhomeandshe’sofficiallymovedthisside.Iwill

bestayingwithherandourkidsmeaningyoucan’tcomebackto

thehouse.”

Elangfrowned.“What?”

“MywifeandIwillbestayingtogether.”

“WhatwifeFarai?”

“YouandIaredone.Pleasedon’tbotherus.”

Elangslowlygotup.“Farai,whatwife?”

“HernameMonicaandshe’salreadyhere.She’sbeautifuland

alsoahardworker.Shewillbehelpingmefinancially.Sheis

carryingoursecondchildandIdon’twanthertohaveadifficult

pregnancy.Soyoucan’tcomeback.Alsopleasegetajob.”

“WehavekidsFarai!Iam comingthere.Doyouthinkthisisa

joke?”

“Don’tbothercomingbecausenoonewillopenforyou.Iam done

withyou.Wearedone.Getajobbecauseyouaregoingtoneed

it.”

***



ThatsamenightinMaun,Batangjumpedthroughthewallat

Lebo’shouse.HewalkedtothebackdoorwhereLebowas

standing.Shequicklylethim inandledhertoherroom.

Hesmiledkissingher.Hegentlylaidherdowngettingontopof

her.Lebotookoutacondom from underneathherpillow.Batang

tookoffhernightdressandtouchedherbreast.

*

From thenextroom,mmagweLebobewokeuppressed.Shegot

upleavingherhusbandsleepingthenwalkedoutofthebedroom.

ShewalkeddownthepassagepassingLebo’sroom.Shesighed

staringatLebo’sbedroom lightthatwasstillon.

“Godthisgirl…”

Sheopenedthedoorwalkingin.

.

.

.



YoursTruly

#100

MmagweLeboscreamedasBatangjumpedoffherdaughter.He

quicklypulleduphispantsputtingawayhisdic.

MmagweLebostaggeredbackthenwalkedtoherbedroom.

“RragweLebo!Wakeup!”

Lebo’sjumpedoffbedputtingonhernightdressthenthrew

Batang’sshoesathim.

“Run!Run!”

BatangranoutthroughthebackdoorasrragweLebowokeup.

“Thereisamaninthehouse!”

Helookedathiswifeandquicklygotup.Heranoutinhisblue

andwhiteboxers,hisbigbellyshaking.HeswallowedasBatang

jumpedoutthroughthewall.

“Kelegodu?(Wasitathief?)Howdidheevengetin?Didhetake

anything?”

MmagweLeboshookherhead.“HewasinLebo’sroom.”

“Doingwhat?Lebo!”

Herushedtoherroom andlookedathisdaughter.“Didhedo

anythingtoyou?Wearecallingthepolice.”

Tearsfilledhereyesasshelookedathermotherbeggingherwith



hereyesnotsaynothing.

“No.Maybehewasabouttotakemyphone.”

Herfathersighed.“Howdidhegetin?Whereallthedoorslocked?

Lebodidyoulockallthedoors?”

Lebonodded.Herfathersighedwalkingtothedoorbuttherewas

nosignofastruggle.Itwasprobablyoneofthosethieveswho

reallyknewtheirjobs.Hesighedworriedlyandturnedtohiswife

anddaughter.

“Let’slock.Wewilldealwiththisinthemorning..Iwillsleepinthe

sittingroom tonight.”

MmagweLebolookedatherdaughterthensighed.

“IthinkyoushouldsetfreeBobbyfree.”

RragweLebonoddedthenwalkedoutsideandsettheirdog

bulldogloose.Helookedaroundtheyardandwalkedbackinthe

houselockingbehindhim..Lebowalkedbacktoherbedroom and

kickedBatang’st-shirtunderthebed.Hermotherwalkedinand

lookedatherangrily.

“Lebogang-“

“Iam sorry.”

Shewalkedoverandslappedheracrosstheface.Lebopressed

herlipstogetherinsilence.

“Youbringmenwithanimalthingsinmyhouse!Undermyroof!

Huh?”



Leboswallowedstaringathermother’sangryface.

“Doyoupayrenthere?”

“Iam sorry.”

Hermotherslappedheragainandbangedherheadonthewall

multipletimes.

“Youbringmeninmyhouse?!”

“Iam sorry.”

Hermothersteppedbackthenwalkedout.Lebotouchedherhead

insilencestandingagainstthewall.

***

Batanglimpedasacrampweakenedhisrightleg.Itgotsopainful

hestoppedtryingtohandlethepainbutitwassomuchhesat

downleaningagainstawall.Heclosedhiseyesbreathingheavily

stillshaking..

Hisphonerang,hetookitoutandpicked.

“Hi,whereareyou?”

“Igotacramp.Iam closeby.What’sgoingon?”

“Papathinksit’sathief.Mamaisangrybutit’sok.ShouldIcall

youacab?”

“Yes.Thanks.”



“Iam sorry.Iwillcometothefarm kamoso.Ihavetodropoffa

coupleofthingsatmyaunt’shouse.”

“Ok.”

“Iloveyou.”

“Iloveyoutoo.Iam callingacab.Whereexactlyareyou?”

***

InGaboronePule’swifeangrilylookedathim,fuming.

“Soyoucheatonmeandthreatentodivorceme?”

“Isaidifyousueherthenwemightaswellgetdivorced.”

“Youarenotevensorry.”

“WhosaidIam notsorry?IonlysaidifyousueThabithenwewill

meetincourtfinalizingourdivorce..Iam sorryIkissedher.But

that’sallIdid.Ididn’tsleepwithher.Iloveyoubutifyouwantto

walkaway,goahead.Wearemarriedoutofcommunityof

propertysoeveryonewalksawaywithwhat’stheirs.Iam

sleeping.”

Tearsfilledhereyesasheturnedsleeping.Shegotoffbed

holdinghertearsfillingdefeated.Itwasn’tjustthathehad

cheatedbutalsotheamountofarroganceandprideinhisvoice.

It’slikehedidn’tevencare.Hepressedherphoneandcalledher

number.Itragtwicethenshepicked.



“Hello?”

“Pleasestayawayfrom myhusband.Wehavekids.Canyounot

destroymyfamily…keagokopa.”

“Hi.Ididn’tknowyourhusbandwasmarried.Hegoesaround

sayingheissingle.Idon’tevenwanthim.Ihaveneversleptwith

him.Tellhim tonevercallmeagain.”

Rethabilehungup

***

Atangdroveinsidehishousethatsameeveningandwalked

insidehishouse.Rebantle’sbusinesscardfellinhishands.He

bendedthenpickeditupknowingobviouslyacallwouldannoy

her.

Hesmiledwalkingtohisbedroom dialinghernumber.Herphone

rangforawhilethensheanswered.

“Hello?”

“Yourhonor…”

Rebapausedforasecondandsighed.“Whatdoyouwant?”

Hesmiledpickingtheunfilteredannoyancefrom herfeistyvoice.

“IhaveafriendwhoisinneedofalawyersoIthoughtsinceI

haveajudgeifafriend,youcouldhookusupwithagoodlawyer.

Hisbabymamawon’tlethim seehisdaughter.It’sbeentwo



yearsofrunningaround.”

“Youneedmetogetagoodlawyer.”

“Butyoucanhelp.”

“Ican’thelpyou.Youlooklikeacriminal.Idon’tknowwhatmakes

youthinkyoucancallmeandstrikeaconversationwithmeasifI

am inyourleague.”

Atanglaughed.“Rebantleweeh,calm down.Youwilldiealone

withthatattitude.Youaretoooldtobepicky.Youneedadick.A

goodone.”

“You-“

“Calm down…breathe.Nooneisfightingyou.Iam notathief…I

am justagunman.Legalone.Sorelax…Iam notoutthere

stealing.Justkilling.”

“What?”

“S.W.AT.”

“Oh..sorry.Ijust-“

“Youneedadick.”

Thabi’sincomingcallcamethrough,hedroppeditandcontinued

talkingtoRabi.“Idon’t…Iam hangingup.”

“Wait.NextweekistheMantshwabisidesertrace…let’sgo

together.Unwind…havefun.Youneedit.”

“Youmustthink-“



“Iam notthinkinganythingotherthanfun.Comewithme.Let’s

havefun.Iwanttohavefun.Noexpectations.Justinnocentfun.”

“Iam averybusywoman-“

“Wheredoyoustay?”

“Ihaveresponsibilities.Ican’tjustupandleavelikeaheadless

chicken.Findsomeoneelse.”

“Iwantyou.Stopfighting.It’sjustfun.Innocentfun.”

“Bye!”

Shehungup.Hesmiledthenreceivedamessagefrom ‘Babe’.

Babe:Hey,justcheckingifyouhavearrived.

Atang:YesIhave.Iam tired,Iam goingtosleep,goodnight.

Hesentthemessagethenthoughtfullychangedhernamefrom

‘babe’to‘RethabileK’.

***

AtElang’shouse,Elangwokeupinthemiddleofthenighttotake

herkidstothetoilet.Sheshookthem.Shepausedstaringatthe

whitefoam comingfrom herchildren’smouth.

“No…wakeup!”

Sheshookthem thenoffbedsteppingontheemptysachetof

pills.Shelookedatherkidsthenscreamedforhelp.
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RethabilerushedthroughtothegateholdingatElang’shouse

wheretheywerealreadyputtingthekidsinthecar.Elanglooked

athercrying.

“Theydrankthepills.Ididn’tseethem,theywereplaying.”

Thabiputherfingersoverherdaughter’sneckfeelingforher

pulse.

“Whatisthenameofthosepills?”

Elangshruggedcrying.MmagweElangsmiled.

“Thabi,Iam sohappytoseeyou.Youlookbeautiful.Iwas

disappointedearlieronwhenyouhadsomeonesentoverwith

Elang’sphone.Butyouareherenow.”

“Mama,weneedtogetmykidstothehospital!Theyaredying!”

“That’siftheyarenotalreadydead.Idon’tknowwhyyouare

makingsomuchnoisebecausethesekidsdyingwillbeofmuch

help.Theyeatalotandareexpensive.Youcan’tkeephavingkids

andexpectotherpeopletotaketheburdenyoubroughtupon

yourself.LookatThabi…herdaughterdoesnotliveonhandouts

becausesheactuallyworks.”

RragweElangwalkedoutandsmiledstaringatThabile.

“Thabihowareyou?”



“Iam fine.Weshouldgotothehospital.”

TheyallgotinthecarthenrragweElangstartedthecaranddrove

offheadedtothehospital.Minuteslatertheysteppedoutwiththe

kidsandhurriedinside.

*

ThabisatwithElangonthebenchwaitingforthedoctor.

“Didyouwanttokillyourkids?”

Elangturnedtoher.“WhywouldIwanttokillmychildren?”

“Idon’tknowElang…”

“Iwouldneverhurtmychildren.TheyaretheonlypeopleIhavein

mylife.Faraidumpedme.Hesaidhiswifenowstayswithhim

andIshouldstayawayfrom him togetherwithmykids.My

parentsprefermyfriendothertheirowndaughtersowhywouldI

killtheonlypeoplewholovemeRethabile?”

Thabisighedthenstoodup.“Whatthekidsdrankisnotpoison.

Justmedicationforpatientswithschizophrenia.Icouldsmellit

from myjuice.Itwasnotgoingtokillmesoyouwerescammed.

Itdefinitelywon’tkillthekids.Theyobviouslyoverdosedbutitwill

bepumpedout.Theywillprobablybehereforadayortwobut

nothingintense.Iam sorryyouhaveturnedintothepersonyou

are.Iheardwhatyourmothersaid.Iam sorrythatthishasbeen

yourlife.IwishIknew,ifIdidIwouldhavestayedaway.Just



becauseyoucan’tgetanofficejobdoesn’tmakeyouincapable.

Youareagoodcook.Youcangetintothatline.Startsomething.

Sellmagwinyaatschools.Attherank.Youcangofar.AndFarai

won’tabandonhiskidsbecauseyouarenotgoingtolethim.Go

tocourtsothathegetstopayacertainamountofmaintenance.

Heisnowabusinessownersotrustme,hewon’tbepaying

anythinglessthan1.5k.Andhewouldn’twanttododgethecourt.”

Thabitookoutsomemoneyfrom herpocket.“Take.It’snotmuch

butagoodkickstart.YouneedbeahustlerElang.Youneedto

sweatforyourmoney.Iam going.Goodluck.”

Thabiturnedandwalkedout.Elangsniffedcountingthenotesof

money.TearsrolleddownasshecountedtheladyP200ofthe

P2600.Sheputthemoneyawayandoutherhandsoverherface

crying.

***

Zazalaidonherbedthateveningunabletosleep.Shereachedfor

herphoneandwentonFacebookwhereoneofheroldfriends

hadpostedapictureofherandherbaby.

Zazasmiledthenreactedwithaheart.Shemovedonscrolling

downtodistractherself.ShepausedatAgang’spicturesofhim

andhiswifeattheirhoneymoon.Sherolledhereyesopeningall

thepictures.ShelookedatKelly’shugenoseandlaughed.She

senthim amessage.



Zaza:Congratulations!

Shelookedthroughtherestofthepicturesandcarriedon

scrollingdownhertimeline.

Themessengernotificationpinged.Sheclickedonhismessage.

Agang:Thanks.

Zaza:Kemaaka,nnakebitter(Iam lying.Iam bitter.)

Herepliedthenputherphoneonsilent.

Agang:Bitterforwhat?

Zaza:alotofthings.Iam stillwaitingforyourkarma.

Agang: Satankewena

Zaza: mxm,leswalengtota?(Whenyoudying?)Yourwifeis

finishingoxygen.Ican’tbreatheproperly.

Agang: waaiii

Zaza:AreyoubackinGabs?

Agang:Yes,why?

Zaza:IthoughtIwouldwishyouanunsafejourney.Totannala

ntena(Youannoyme.)

Agang:Calm down…gapewhatkarma?Youcheatedonme

remember?

Zaza:Icheatedbecauseyouwerenotseriousaboutmenordid

youloveme.Itfeltforcedforthreeyears.Youwerenothappy.

AndIwasstillhurtoverthefactthatwhenIcriedformyson,you



werebusyhavingsex.ButIhavegatheredyouareGod’sfav.

Agang:Ok…youdohaveapointthere.DidIeverapologize?

Zaza:No.Never.AndIam goodwiththat.Iwanttoholdontomy

bitterness☠

Agang:Whereisyourhusband?

Zaza:Sleeping.

Agang:Iam sorry.Iam sorryIneverapologizedforwhatIputyou

inthefirstplace.Ihurtyoualot,Iknowourson’sdeathstillhurt

you.IknowithurtsyouthatIwasnottheremostofhislife.I

knowyouthinkhisdeathdidn’thurtmeasmuchasithurtyou.

Butitdid.IthurtmeanditstilldoesbecauseifIhadbeena

presentparent,maybehewouldn’thavedied.Iam sorryforPearl.

Itwasdisrespectful.Toyouandourson.Iam sorryIneverhad

theconfidencetotellyouthatIdidn’tloveyou,notthatthere

anythingwrongwithyoubutIjustdidn’tloveyou.Youarean

amazingwoman.Iam happyyouarehappynow.Andyes,youcan

holdontoyourbitterness.Idon’tevenblameyou.Ideserveyou

hatingme.

TearsfilledZaza’seyes.Shesniffedthenswitchedoffherphone

andlaidonhersidecryingsilently.

AWEEKLATER…

InGaborone,Atangparkedhiscarinfrontofhergateandstepped



out.Hepressedtheintercom.Thegateslidopen.Hejumpedback

inhiscarnotseeinganyonethendrovein.Heparkedbehindher

Audithenjumpedout.Hepausedhearinglaughtercomingfrom

thebackyardHewalkedtothebackandpausedstaringata

groupofladieswearingt-shirtsprintedBRIDEMAIDS,onlyone

ladywasinadress.

Theyalllookedathim.Atangsmiledtakingoffhiscapandlooked

atRebawhowasalsowearingaBRIDEMAIDprintedt-shirt

holdingaglassofwineinherhand.

Withouttheformalclothes,shelookedactuallysimpleand

beautiful.Sheslowlygotupandwalkovertohim.

“Whatareyoudoinghere?”

Shepushedhim inthehouseastheladiesstaredinsilence.

Atangsmiled.

“Hi…”

“Howdidyoufindmyhouse?”

“Ihavemyways.Youlookcuteyourhonor.”

“Areyoustalkingme?”

“No.Ipleadnotguiltytothat.Youblockedme.”

“Forareason.”

Atanglookedinhereyes.“Letsgotothedesertrace.Let’sgoand

havefun.Youarenotdoinganythingthisweekend.Youdon’t

havetodateme.Idon’twantarelationshiptoo.”



“Idon’tevenknowyou.”

Atangsmiled.“MynameisAtang.YouknowwhereIwork.Ihave

onechild.Adaughter.Sheis8.HermotherandIbrokeupbutI

thinkshehadbeendonewiththerelationshipforacoupleof

yearsnow.ShestaysinL.Awheresheisstudying.Istaywithmy

daughterhere.Ihaveatwinbrother.Hedoesn’thavetattoosandI

don’thaveafriendwhoneedsalawyer.Iliedaboutthat.Iknow

youareoneofyoungestjudgesinBotswana.Youhavetwo

sisters.Youhavenochild.Youarebeautifulandsmart.Youarea

lawabidingcitizen.Iam notmuchofthatbutIhavealegaljob.

Look,wedon’thavetodatetogotothedesertrace.Idon’teven

havetofuckyou.It’sjustfun.Innocentfun.”

“Iam busy.”

“Ok.Iwillgoalone.Bye!Bytheway,youlookbeautiful.”

Hewalkedoutthensmiled.

“Byeladies!”

“Byeeee!”

Hewalkedtohiscarandjumpedin.Reba’soldersisterwalkedin

thekitchen.

“Isthatyournewboyfriend?He’ssohot.Heelang!Ineverknew

wehadthattypemoBotswana.Waitseonalethatthing!Yeeerrr

man!”

Rebalaughed.“Heisnotmyboyfriend.”

“What?”



“HeisthatguyItoldyouabout.S.W.A.T.”

“Serious?”

“Yes.”

“IfIwereyouIwouldhavelongsaidyes.Heisthetypeofman

youbarelyfind.Imaginehavingkidswithhim.Girl!”

“Hehasachild.”

“Sowhat?”

“Ijustdon’tlikehim.”

“Youare32yearsoldReba.Yourtypeishim.Atthisage,most

peoplehavekids.Mostlythreeortwo.Thegoalwouldbetofind

onewhodoesn’thaveacrazybabymama..youarenotgoingto

findamanwhodoesn’thaveachild.Maybeifyouwereinyour

twentiesbutnowwaaaii.Andyoulow-keyfindhim attractive.He

hasthisaurawithhim…Iwouldchestwithhim.”

Rebalaughed.“Wenakana.”

“Ifyouplayhardtoget,hewillleave.Thesedaystheydon’tchase

afterusfortoolong.Theyletgoandlookforsomeoneelse.

What’shisname?”

“Atang.”

“Whatwashesaying?”

“Hewantsustogotothedesertrace.”

“Go.”



“Ican’t.It’sD’sbridalshower.Ican’tjust-“

“Callhim.Go.Goandhavefun.Heseemslikeafunman.Youonly

liveonceReba…”

***

ThabiheldLomo’shandwalkingoutofSSKairport.Zazasmiled

thenhuggedthem both.Thabismiled.

“Hi…”

Zazalookedather.“Youlookwow…”

Thabilaughed.“Thanks.Youlookbeautifultoo.”

“Mxm..where?”

TheywalkedtoZaza’scar.Zazaputthebagsinthebootwhile

ThabicalledAtang.

“Thabi…”

“Iam comingtoyourhouse.Zazaisdroppingusoff.Wejust

arrived.”

“UhIam nothome.DropoffLomoatAgang’shouse.”

“Ohok…whereareyou?”

“Iam goingtothedesertrace.”

Thabismiled.“Lomocangotoo.”



“Ihavecompany.”

“Oh…”

“Yeah.”

“SoyouarenotgoingtoseemebeforeIgo?Iam goingtoday.”

“Iam sorrybutshejustcalledmetocomeandpickherup.”

“Areyouwithhernow?”

“No.Iam onmywaytopickherup.”

“Can’tyoujustcomesoyoucanseemeoff?”

“No.Ithinkit’sbestthisway.Seeingyouwillmakethingsharder

forme.Iwillprobablyfuckyouandstartgettinghopefulagain.

Akereweagreedthatourshipsank?Right?”

Sheswallowed.“Yes.”

“Ok.Wewilltalk.Thankyouforcomingandspendingsometime

withLomo.Goodluckonyoursenioryear.”

“Yeah...”

“Bye.”

“Bye.”

Hehungup.Thabitookadeepbreathandgotinthecar.

***



AtReba’shouse,Rebawalkedoutholdingatravelingbag.Atang

steppedoutandsmiledtakingitstaringather.Shehadonetied

gethair.Heputherbagintheboot.

“Thankyou.”

“Beforeyouhavehighhopesandgetwayaheadofyourself,I

needtotellyousomething.”

“What?”

Shesighedstaringathim.“Iam HIVpositive.Iwasbornwithit.”

Atangsmiled.“Ok.Canwegonow?”

Heopenedthedoorforher.“Shallwe?”

Rebasmiledthengotinthecar..Atangclosedthedoorand

walkedroundthecar.Hisphonerang,helookedatRethabile

callingthencutthecallgettinginthecar.

.

.

.
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InGaborone,ThabilesighedasZazaparkedatAgang’shouse.

“Letmetakeherin.”

“Ok.Iwillwaithere.”

ThabisteppedoutofthecarwithLomowhowasquiet.Thabi

lookedathercheekswithairthensmiled.

“Heybaby…areweok?”

“Iwanttogowithyou.”

“Gowithmetoschool?”

Atearrolleddown.“Yes..”

“Lomo…”

Lomoputherhandsonfacecrying.Thabihuggedher.Lomocried

forawhile.Thabismiledwipingawayherdaughter’stears.

“It’sok.Iam goingtobecallingyoualot.Everyday.Youcan’t

comewithatschoolbecauseIam alwaysbusyandnoonewillbe

withyou.ButIam comingbackafterayear.Wewillstaytogether

forever.Iloveyousomuch.”

Lomosniffed.“Idon’twanttobeawayfrom you.”

“Youwon’tbe.Iwillcalleveryday.”



Thabigotherdaughter’sbagandrangtheintercom toAgang’s

bighouse.ThegateslidopenthenThabiwalkedtothedoorwith

LomojustasKellyopenedthedoor.

Thabismiled.“MrsDaniel…hi!”

KellysmiledstaringatThabi’ssmile.“Dr.Kaisara.”

Thabilaughed.“Waai!ForgetmebeingDr.Kaisaramma.”

Thabihuggedherthensteppedback.“Youlook..-“

“Likehippo.”

Thabilaughed.“Youlooklikeaverybeautifulwhale.”

Thebothlaughed.KellylookedatLomo.

“HeyLomo…”

Lomosniffedholdinghermother’sdress.KellylookedatThabi.

“Youaregoingtohaveaproblem today.”

“Iknow.ItwouldhavebeeneasierifAtangwastakingher.”

“Iknow.Youlookgorgeous.IsawyourpicturesonFacebook.”

Thabismiled..“Thanks.Congratulationsonthatring.Iam happy

Aganggotyou.Ialwayslikedyou.”

“Youlikedmeormycleaning?”

Thabilaughed..”ThammaIadoredyou.Youknowthat.Howfar

arewe?”

“8months.”



“Almostthere.Iam happyforyouand-“

“MrsD!”

ThabilookedatAgangandlaughed.“Marriedman!”

Hewavedhisringsmiling.“Ssup?”

“Ibroughtyourdaughter.”

AganghuggedherthenpickedLomo.

“Heybaby!”

Lomosniffed.Agangpaused.“Talktodaddy..”

Lomoburiedherheadonhisshouldercrying.Thabisighed.

“IwantedtotellAtangthatitseemswearegoingtohavea

problem today,hedidn’tpickmycall.KotenghethinksIam trying

toruinhishappinesswithhisnewgirlfriend.”

Agangsighed.“Idon’tthinkthat’sarealthing.Hejust-“

“Itsok..wegotyouatleast.Lethim be.”

AganghuggedLomothenwalkedinthehousewithher.Kelly

lookedatThabiandsighedguiltily.

“IknowyoumustbethinkingIbroughtLettysoshecansleepwith

Atang.”

“Letty?”

“TheladywhoAtang-“

“Oh!HernameisLetty?”



“Yes.Isweartoyou,Ididn’tevenknowthatthat’swhatshewas

planning.Iwouldneverdestroyyourmarriageofpurpose.”

“Itsok.It’snotyou.IfAtangdidn’twanttosleepwithher,he

wouldnothave.Hewantedherasmuchassheprobablywanted

him.It’sinthepast.Ofwearemeanttobe,wewillbe.Ifnotthen

itmeanstherearepeopleoutthereforus.”

“Iam sorry.”

“Don’tbe.Youhavenothingtobesorryabout.”

KellysmiledjustAgangwalkedbackwithLomowhowasnow

laughing.

“Ok,let’ssaybyetomom.”

Lomowalkedoverandhuggedhermother.“Bye.Iloveyou.”

Thabismiled.“Iloveyoumore.Iloveyou.”

“Callmeeveryday.”

“Iwill.”

Thabismiled.LomoletgoandstoodbesideAtangsmiling.Thabi

movedback.

“Ok..bye!”

Agangsmiled.“Bringithome.”

Thabismiled.“It’scoming.ByeKelly.”

Thabiturnedandwalkedbacktohercousin’scar.Kellysighed

smiling.Agangkissedherneckandwhispered.



“See?”

“Ifeelguilty.”

AgangsmilednoddingthenwatchedasZazareversedher

PorscheCayenneanddroveoff.

*

ThabilookedatthetimeasZazadroveherbacktotheairport.

Thabilookedoutthroughthewindowinsilence.Zazasmiled.

“Areyouok?”

“Imissmydaughteralready.IwishIcantakeherwith.Iwishmy

brotherwashere.Ididn’tevengettospendtimewithhim.”

“Youknowhelovesyouright.”

“Iknowbut…GodIneedtofinishandcomehome.”

“Youaredone.Youareapproachingthefinishline.WhichiswhyI

thinkyoushouldholdontoyourman.”

“IthinkAtangandIaredone.He’smovedontoo.”

“Hestilllovesyou.There’sstilltimetosayIloveyou.Iwantusto

makethiswork.”

“It’sunfaironhim tokeepholdingonlikethis.Wewantdifferent

thingsrightnow.Hedeservesbetter.Ilovehim somuch,Iwon’t

lieandsayIdon’tbecauseIdo.Butit’sjustunfairtowanthim to



keepholdingon.Hekeepsgivingandnevergetsomethingback.”

“Hewillsoongetback.”

Thabilookedather.“IfIgetagreencardmaybeIwilltakeLomo

andBatang.WecanallstayinAmerica.It’sanoption.”

“Idon’twantyoulosingagoodman.”

“Idon’twanttokeeptakingadvantageofhislove.Hedeserves

better.”

Zazaparkedthecarattheairport.“Hey…sometimesabitof

selfishnesswon’tkill.NnaIwillneverlikeanygirlhedates.”

Thabilaughed.“Zaza!”

“Iam tellingyou.”

Theysteppedoutofthecar.Thabidraggedherbaginsidethe

airportandhuggedZaza.

“Thankyou.”

Zazahuggedherback.“Onlyapleasure.Bye…”

“Bye.”

Zazawalkedout.Thabiturnedanddraggedherbagwalkingaway.

Tearsfilledhereyes.Shetookadeepbreathcheckingin.Awhile

latershegotintheplaneheadedtoSouthAfrica.

Tearsburnthereyesasshelookedatherphone.Somehowshe

foundherheartbreaking,notthatshewasagainsthim movingon

but…itstillfeltlikethetimeshehadleft.



Shesniffedthencalledherbrother.Hisphonerangforawhile

thenhepicked.

“Thabs,Iam onmytherenow.”

Shesniffed.“Iam leaving.Theplaneisabouttotakeoff.”

“Shit!Iam inthecab.”

“Itsok.Iloveyou.Pleasetakecareofyourself.Iam proudofyour

marks.Iam sohappyyouaretakingyourschoolthingsseriously.”

“Iam sorry.Ishouldhaveleftearlieronyesterday.“

“Itsok.It’sok.”

“Iloveyoutoo.Iloveyou.”

Thabismiled.“Ok.Ihavetogo.IwillcallyouwhenIarrive.”

Batangsniffed.“Ok.”

“Bye…”

ShehungupandthoughtfullylookedatAtang’snumber.She

tappeditandstartedtypingamessage.Sheispausedhalfway

andputdownherphonenotwantingtoseem jealousor…

perhapsbitter.

Tearsfilledhereyesagain.Shesniffedtherewasnoonenextto

her.

Theflightattendantstartedtalking.

“Ladiesandgentlemen,weareabouttotakeoffbutourflightis

goingtobedelayedwithonlytwominutes..”



Thabisighedleaningagainsthersit.Aflightattendantwalked

overtoher.

“MsRethabileKaisara?”

Thabinodded.ShemovedthenAtangwalkedover.Thabiheldher

breathinsurprise.Atangsmiled.

“Hey…”

Atearrolleddownhercheek.Hepulledherupandhuggedher

tightly.Thabiwrappedherarmsaroundhim crying.Atangkissed

hernecksqueezingherbody.Hepulledawayandlookedinher

eyes.

“Idon’tthinkIcanevergetoverhowbeautifulyouare.”

Shechuckledblushing.Hewipedhertearsawayandkissedher.

Thabiclosedhereyesreceivingthesoftgentlekissinfrontof

otherpassengers.Hepulledawayandbithislowerlip.

“Chaseafteryourdreams.Youarealmostthere.”

Shenoddedsmiling.Atangrubbedhersoftlipswithhisthumb

thendroppedababykissonherlips.

“Bye..”

Shenodded,herhandsonhiswaist.“Bye.”

Heletgoandwalkedaway.Thabislowlysatdown.Minuteslater

theplanetookoff.ThabiputonherearphoneslisteningtoAlicia

Keys.



‘Haveyouevertriedsleepingwithabrokenheart?

Wellyoucouldtrysleepinginmybed

Lonely,ownme,nobodyevershutitdownlikeyou

Youworethecrown,youmademybodyfeelHeaven-bound

Whydon’tyouholdme?Needme

Ithoughtyoutoldme,you’dneverleaveme

LookingintheskyIcouldseeyourface

ThenIknewrightwhereIfitin

Takeme,makeme

YouknowthatI’llalwaysbeinlovewithyou

Right,‘tiltheend,ohh

Sotonight,I’m gonnafindawaytomakeitwithoutyou

Tonight,I’m gonnafindawaytomakeitwithoutyou

I’m gonnaholdontothetimesthatwehad

Tonight,I’m gonnafindawaytomakeitwithout'

***

AtangwalkedtotheparkinglotwhereTevawaswaitinginthecar.



Hejumpedinandlookedather.

“Ok… wecangonow.”

Rebanoddedsmiling.“Ok.”

Hesmiledstartinghiscaranddroveoff.

***

InMaun,Elangwalkedinthetinyroom shehadrentedthen

lookedatherkidssleepingonthesmallmattress.Sheturnedand

lookedateverythingshehadboughtforherbusiness.Shetooka

deepbreath.

“OkElang…timetomakemoney.”

Shesatdownjottingdownhertargetmarketandhowshewas

goingtoscheduleherselfbetweentheschools,ranksandthe

bars.

***

MeanwhileinGaborone,PrincegotinhiscarattheBDFcamp,his

phonerang.Helookedattheunsavednumberandpickedwitha

frown.

“Hello?”



“Hi.It’sPearl.Weneedtotalk.”

“Who?”

“Pearl.Thenurse.Weneedtotalk.”

“Thefuck?Aboutwhat?Iam happilymarried.”

“Iknow.Ihaveachild.Iam notsurewhosheisforbutIam not

wellandthereisnooneinmyfamilywhocan-“

“Nevercallmeagain.Ihavenochildwithyou.Iusedacondom.If

youcouldletthreemenfuckyou,whoknowshowmanyother

menyouletfuckyou.Idon’thaveachildwithaprostitute.Ifyou

callmeagain,Iwillpersonallytakeyoutoyourmakerbeforeyour

sicknessdoes.”

Princehungup,hisheartpounding.Hequicklyblockedherand

tookadeepbreath.Hetookaminutetocalm downanddroveoff.

TWOYEARSLATER…

.

Let'squicklyparticipateandgetmore

.
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TWOYEARSLATER…

AgangfinisheduphismeetingwiththeshareholdersatAG

Insurance.Hewalkedtalkingoftheboardroom andoutofthe

buildinglooseninghistiethenjumpedinhiscar.Hetookouthis

phoneandcalledhiswife.

Kellypickedthecallafteracoupleofrings.“Heybabe…”

“Iam donewiththemeeting.Iam onmywayhometotakethe

kidstoyourmother’shouse.ShouldIpickyoufrom there?”

“Yeah.Thanks.Canyoupassbycollectingmydressfrom Hellen?”

“Shewasstillnotdone?”

“NgNg,shewasfixingacoupleofthings.”

“Ok.Iwillgetit.”

“Thankyou.”

Hehungupandstartedthecardrivingoffheadedhome.About

halfanhourlater,Agangparkedthecarathishousethenwalked

insidethehousewherehiskidswherebusyplayingwiththe

nanny.

Hisolderdaughterstoodup,herfacebrightening.Agangsmiled



pickingherup.

“Hey..”

Hisyoungerdaughterscreamedrunningover.Hepickedherup

too.

“Ladies…arewereadytogotoGranny’shouse?”

“Yes.”

“Letstakeourbags.”

Heputthem downthentheyranovertotheirrooms.Minuteslater

theywalkedoutholdingtheirbags,theirnannybehindthem.

“Mr.Daniel…”

“HiTsitsi.Everythingispackedfortheirweekend?”

“Yessir.”

“Thanks.YoucancomewithussoIdropyouoffatyourhouse

too.”

“Ok.”

Tsitsigrabbedherbagandwalkedoutwithherboss.Shesatat

thebackwiththekids

Aganggotinthecarandlookedatthetimebeforedrivingoff.He

droppedthenannyfirstthenthekidsinattheirgrandmother’s

house.

MmagweKellysmiled.“Son..”

“Mama,Ibroughtyoufriends.”



MmagweKellylaughed.“Imissedthem.”

Shehuggedhergrandkids.Agangputtheirbagsdown.

“Iwillpickthem uplateSunday.”

“Ok.Iheardyourbrotherwantstogotherightthing.”

Agangsmiled.“Hedoes.It’sbeenlongoverdue.”

“Iam happyhe’sgettinghishappyending.”

“Metoo.”

TheychartedforabitthenAgangwalkedoutanddrovetothe

tailortopickhiswife’seveninggownbeforegoingtopickherup.

***

AtKelly’sPrinters,Kellyhelpedherteam packtheprintedbooksin

theirboxesforshipping.Theyfinishedupthenshesmiledproud.

SheturnedtothedoorandlockedeyeswithAgang.Shesmiledas

hewalkedoverwithoutatie.

Hewrappedhisarmsaroundherkissingherthenturnedtothe

boxesofbooks..

“The5kbooks?”

Kellynodded.“4karealreadygone.Onlyonethousandisleft.”

Agangsmiled.“Iam happyforyouguys.”



Kellygiggled.“Wecanallknockoff.”

Herworkersscreamedhappily.

“Thankyoubosslady.”

Theyalltooltheirbelongingsandwalkedout.Aganglookedat

Kellyinhershirtformalbodyhuggingdress.Hepickedherupand

putherontopofthereceptionisttablegettingbetweenherlegs.

“Babe…weneedtogoandprepare.Istillhavetodomymake-up

andittakeslong.”

Agangkissedherunzippinghispants.Heshiftedherpantytothe

sidetakingouthisdic.

Kellyswallowedashe…

*

Agangslidouthiswetdicafterthequicksteamysessionand

kissedher.

“Let’sgo.”

Hepickedherupthrowingheroverhisshoulderandwalkedout

carryingherandherhandbag.Helockedthedoorsandwalked

withhertothecarwherebeplacedherinside.

Kellysighed.“Ifeelguilty.IfeellikeIshouldtellThabi.”

“Itoldyoutostoptalkingtoher.Youtalkingtoheriswhyyoufeel



thewayyouarefeeling.”

“SheisLomo’smother.Idon’tthinkit’spossibletostoptalkingto

her.Herdaughterisalwayshereundermycare.”

“Herdaughterbeingheredoesn’tmeanyounowtellherAtang’s

business.Ifthereisanythingsheneedstoknow,Atangwilltell

herpersonally.”

Kellyputonherseatbeltandnodded.Agangkissedherlipsthen

walkroundhiscarandjumpedin.

***

InMaun,Lebopackedherbaginherroom thencalledBatang.

Hisphonerangunansweredthenshelookedatherphone

wonderingwhyhewasn’tanswering.

Hermotherwalkedinandlookedather.“Ihopeyougetthejob.”

Lebosmiled.“Metoo.Ihavedonemyresearchonthecompany.I

justhopeit’snotanoralinterview.”

“Evenifitis,youwillbefine.”

Lebosmiledthenhuggedhermother.“Iloveyou.Thankyou.”

MmagweLebosmiled.“Ihopethereisreallyajobinterviewand

thatyouarenotgoingtothatboy’shouse.”

Lebosmiled.“Iam goingtotheinterviewandIwillbeatmmagwe

Neo’shouse.”



Hermothersmiled.“Ok.”

Lebotookherbagandwalkedoutofthehousegoingtothebus

rank.

***

AtElang’skitchenhut,Elangdishedforhercustomersinthelate

lunchhour.Thearomaofherfoodcalledeveryonewhopassed

near.Shecontinuedsellingforawhiletilleverythingwasfinished.

Sheputhermoneyinherbreastthenclearedeverythingputtingit

inthecar.Shegotinanddrovetoherhouse.Shestoppedin

trafficandleanedbacksingingwithherradio.

Elangturnedherheadasafamiliarvoicespoke.Shelookedathis

threekidsatthebackthenhiswifeonthepassengerseat.She

watchedastheylaughedatsomething,asomehowaburning

urgetojustyellathim tryingtooverpowerher.

Shetookadeepbreathwonderinghowhecouldjustlovehis

otherkidsyetwouldn’tevenseehisotherkids…ithadnowbeen

twoyearssincehelastsawthem.Hedroveoffassoonasthe

trafficlightchangedtogreen.Elangdroveofftooheadedtoher

house.

***



InCourt,Rebalistenedtothelawyerwhowentontalkingfora

while.Shelistenedtohim keepinganeutrallookthenlookedat

theaccusedwhilejournaliststookpictures.

Rebafinallygaveherverdictthenwalkedoutofcourt.Shegotin

hercarandsmiledtakingherphonebuttherewasstillno

messagefrom Atangtosayhappybirthdayorsomething.

Shecalledhisnumberbutitwasoff.Shegotonhercaranddrove

tohishouse.Shepressedthegateremoteanddroveinknowing

shewasabouttodealwithhisspoiltbratdaughter.

Herphonerangassheparkedhercar.Shesmiledpickingher

youngersister’scall.

“Hi…”

“Reba,whereareyou?”

“AtAtang’shouse.”

“Doingwhat?Canwegoout?”

“Where?”

“Somewherequietandnice.It’syourbirthdaytoday.”

“Ok.Iam comingtopickyouup.”

“Iam gettinginAtang’shousetodealwithhisspoiltbrat.”

“Reba…”

“What?WaitsemmathischildisjustasetbackandAtangspoils

hertoomuch.Idon’tsayanythingbutIfeelsomethingsaretoo

much.Ilovethismanbuthisdaughtergetsintheway.Iam just



waitingforhermothertotakehersoshecanstaywithher

whereversheissothatlennaIgettoenjoythisman.Ihaveno

problem withkidsbutthisoneissomethingelseaii….koore

whatevershecriesfor,shegets.Therenolimittoanything.”

Hersisterlaughed.“IfyouandAtangevergetmarried,youshould

havehersenttohermotherifit’slikethat.”

“Iam tellingyou.Letmecheckonherthencome.Iguessthiswhy

Ineverwantedamanwithkids.It’sjustalotofwork.It’shard

motheringachildwhoisnotyours.Ijustdon’tconnectwithher.I

justdon’thavethestepmotherboneinmybody.Ithinkit’s

becauseIwantmyownkids.Anyways,Iam coming.Bye.”

Shehungupandwalkedinthehouse.

.

.
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RebawalkedinsideAtang’shouse.Lomowalkedfrom thekitchen

holdingaglassofjuiceinshortsandandaBarbietop.

ShelookedatRebaalmostdroppingherglass.Shestoodstilljust

staringbethenRebasighed.

“Hi,whereisyournanny?”

“Bathing.Daddyisnothere.”

“Iknow.”Rebalookedatheroilyfreshchipsonthecouchthen

backatherfatbody.Shelookedsofarshecouldn’tunderstand

whyAtangkeptfeedingherjunk.

BothowalkedoverthensmiledstaringatReba.

“Dumelang…”

“Whyareyoufeedingheroilychips?”

“Shewantedthem.”

“Sowhat?Can’tyouseehowfatshenowis?Shedoesn’teven

lookherageandIbetwiththatbodysheisnotevenbathing

properly.”

Lomolookedatherbodyholdingherglasstightlyasdaddy’s

friendyelled.

“Pleasetakeawaythosechips.LethereathealthLananotatall.



Thiseatingisnotnormalkanammagweojahelayaana?”

Bothoslowlywalkedovertothechipsandpickedthem up.

RebalookedatLomoagain.Herfatbodymakingherjustwonder

howmuchshewaseating.

“Pleasemakeherasaladorsomethingelse.Stopgivingherjunk

food.It’snothealthyforngwana.She’soversized.Kidsherage

arenotasbig.She’sjustfatandit’snotevencute.”

Sheturnedandwalkedbacktohercar.Lomowalkedtothecouch

andsatdownquietly.Botholookedatherandsmiled.

“Lomo…rememberwhattodayis?Don’tcry.It’salmosttime.”

Lomosmiledrememberingthenjumpedoffthecouch.

“ShouldIgoandchange?”

“Yes.”

Lomorushedtoherroom excitedly.

***

Rebaparkedthecaratheryoungersister’shousethenwalked

insidethehousestillinherheels.Heryoungersistersmiledinan

eveningdress.

“Igotyouadresstoo.”

Rebasmiled.“Uhu…”



“Yes.Wearegoingsomewherenice.Themake-upartistisalmost

here.Comeandfreshenup.Howdiditgowithhisdaughter?”

“Fine.”

“What’shappeningwithAtang’sdaughter?”

Rebaturnedasheroldersisterwalkedin.“Ijustdon’tconnect

withher.Apparentlyhermotherhadsaidshewouldtakingher

sometimebackbutsheneverdid.Iam notfullyenjoyingmy

relationship.Atanglet’sthischildcontrolhim.Heisanamazing

manandIlovehim butthewayheputsherfirstineverything

makesmefeellikehewouldchooseheroverme.”

AbalenglookedatReba.“Kanammeyouknewhehadachild

whenyoustartedseeingthisman.”

“Ididn’texpectittobelikethis.That’swhyIneverlikedmenwith

childrenbecauseifnotthefactthattheyarebusysneakingwith

theirbabymamas,theirchildrenjusttaketoomuchattention.It’s

hardtorelateiflennaIdon’thaveachildofmyown.My

expectationsoftherelationshiparenotfullymet.Ihavetomost

ofthetimecompromiseforhisdaughter.NotthatIhatehischild

butshemakesitdifficultformetoenjoytherelationshipbecause

ofhowherfathertreatsher.”

Abalengputherhandbagdownandlookedathersister.“Such

issuesaresensitiveReba.Raisingthem willmakeitlooklikeyou

can’taccepthischildandmakehim questiontherelationshipall

together.Igetyourpoint,totatherearepeoplewhojustfindit

hardtoaccepttheirpartnerschildrenanditdoesn’tmakeyoua

badpersonbutyourapproachoversuchissuescanbeverytricky.



It’sbeenoverayearwiththisman.Youhadenoughtimetolearn

him beforeyoustarteddatinghim.Hegaveyouachancetoknow

thetypeofmanhewasbeforehavingyoudecide.Youhad

alreadyfallenforhim bythenbutyouknewthatbesidesjustbeing

Atang,he’sRragweLelomo.Youknewandmethisdaughter

monthsafterstartingtherelationship.Youshouldbecareful.

Don’tmessupagoodthing.Youhaveagoodmanwholovesyou,

spoilsyouanddoeseverythingamancanpossiblydofora

woman.Youknowhisgoalsinlifeandyouknowwhathewants.

Don’tbeyourownwitchReba.”

“Youareright.Idon’twanttoseparatehim from hischildbut

againIam failingtoaccepther.Ifeverwegetmarried,Iwantto

staywithmymanandmykidsalonebecauseIam tellingyou,I

won’tbeabletoloveLelomobecausealreadyIdon’t.Idon’thate

heratthesametime.Iam justhopinghermothertakesher.”

TheyoungersisterlookedatReba.“Whereisshe?”

“ShewasinNewYorkorsomethingIdon’tknow.”

“Kemathata.Whostayssofarandforgetsaboutherdaughter?

Thensheexpectsotherwomentodoherjob?Basadi!(Women!)”

Abalengsmiled.“Enoughaboutabsentmother’s.Rebaneedsto

getdressed.Issabirthday!”

Thesisterslaughedwalkingtothebedroom.

***



Earlierintheevening,Princewalkedinatthebeautifuldecorated

hall.Lonesmiledgettingaglassofchampagnefrom anusher.

Shelookedaroundandsmiledimpressed.

“Atangisseriousaboutthis.”

Princenodded.“Heis.”

Lonesmiled.“Idon’twanttoseeThabicomingbackandclaiming

hermanback.”

“AtangisoverRethabile.ThatshiplongsankandnnaIlikeReba.

Onalethatthing.Gapeshe’ssmartandfocused.That’sthekind

ofwomanAtangneedsbyhisside.”

AgangwalkedinwithKelly.Theybumpedshouldersastheladies

huggedwhispering.

MoreofKelly’sfriendsandcolleagueswalkedin.Agang’sphone

vibratedinhispocketthenhepickedAbaleng’scall.

“Hey…”

“Hi,wearecoming.Sheisstillinthedark.IsAtangtherealready?”

Aganglookedatthetime.“Almosthere.”

“Ok.”

***



Outsidethebuilding,Atangsatinhiscartalkingtohisfather

wearinghissuit.

“Yourunclesareonthestandbyjustwaitingforyoutogiveusthe

goahead.”

“Eerra.”

“Areyouok?”

“Yes.”

“TalktomeAtang.”

“Rebaisamazing.She’ssmart,intelligent.Whentheysaidbehind

averysuccessfulman,thereisawoman,theywereright.She’s

thatkindofwoman.She’sfinanciallystable,shebringsalotto

thetableotherthanbeauty.Sheisajudgebutrespectsmeasher

man.WhenIfirstsawherIthoughtshewouldbetheopposite.I

canseeshetrieswithLomobut…”

“Butwhat?”

Atanglookedatthering.“Deepdownitdoesn’tfeelright.Iknow

yousaidloveisnoteverythingbutIfeellikeIam justsettling

becauseIhaveto.IloveherbutIdon’tthinkit’senoughfor

marriage.”

“Atang,thatiswhatgrowingupmeans,youneedtoacceptthat

youwon’thaveeverything.She’severythingyouneedinawoman.

She’sdriven.Ilikethiswoman.She’sonthesamepageasyou.

Lovewillfindyoualongway.Loveisnoteverythingbutyouwill

learntoloveherevenmorewithtime.Don’tloseher.Youwon’t



getanyonelikeheragain.”

“Youareright.”

“Dotherightthing.Iam infullsupportofthis.”

“Eerra.”

Atanghungupandtookadeepbreathsteppingoutslidingthe

ringinhispocket.

Hewalkedinsidethehotelgoingtothebigconferenceroom.

Agangsmiled.

“Theyjustarrived.”

“Ok.”

“Yougood?”

“Yeah…”

Aganggrabbedthemic.

“Sheishere.Weareswitchingoffthelights.Leready?”

Thecrowdcheered.Secondslatertheyswitchedoffthelights.

Atangtookadeepbreathwaitingsomehowtryingtoremember

howpeopleusuallyproposed.Minuteslatertheladieswalkedin

thedarkconferenceroom,thelightsimmediatelycameonand

everyonescreamed.

‘SURPRISE!’

Atang’sphonerangfrom hispocketasRebawalkedinwearinga

beautifulsparklingreddress.Helookedatthenumberand



disappearedtotherestroomsastheysangforRebawhowas

stillinshock.

“Hello..?”

“Hi,it’sThabi.Canwetalk?DidIcatchyouattherighttime?”

“Yes,whatisit?”

“Ineedtotellyousomething.Iam around.IjustspoketoBotho.I

am outsideatthehotel.Canwetalk?”

.

.

.
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Atangswallowed.“Whereareyou?”

“Outsideattheparking.”

Heputhishandonhischest,hisheartpounding.“Iam aboutto

propose.Kebatagonyala.Andsettledown.Rebaisagood

woman.Iloveher.”

“Ineveraskedyouaboutthatbutgoodforyou.Iam happyyou

loveherandyouwanttodorightbyher.”

“Youarehappy?”

Thabilaughed.“Comehere.”

“YouarehappythatIam gettingmarried?”

Shelaughedevenmore.“Yes.Therratakwano.(Pleasecome

here.)”

“Whatmakesyouhappyaboutmegettingmarried?”

“Atang,keng?”

“Ijustwanttoknow.”

“Iam happyyoufoundtherightwomanforyou.Obataeng?”

“What’smakingyouhappyaboutthat?”

“Pleasecome.Iwilltellyou.”



“Iam coming.”

Hehungupandwalkedouttherestroom thenwalkedtotheother

exitdoorasReba’sfriendshuggedher.

From adistancePrincewatchedashisfriendwalkedoutina

hurry.HekissedLone’scheekandfollowedafterhim.

***

Outsideattheparkinglot,ThabiflashedherwhiteMaserati

levantetrofeoonce.Atangswallowedstaringatthecar.Heslowly

walkedtoherwindow.Thabirolleditdownandsmiledpushing

hercurledhairbehind.

Shelookedathim inasuitandsmiled.Heswallowedstaringat

her.

“Getin.”

Hetookadeepbreathandgotinthecar.Sheturnedtohim.

“Whyareyousoscared?”

“Iam notscared.”

“Thenwhat’swrong?”

“Iam gettingmarried.Iam goingtogetmarried.”

“Goodforyou.Youdeservetobehappy.”

“Yousaidyouarehappyforme.”



“Iam happyyouarehappy.Ireallyam.Youdeservenothingbut

love.”

“Youareback?”

Shenodded.“Yes.Iam back.Youlookhandsome.”

Hesmiledshyly.“Thankyou.”

Sheleanedoverandfixedhistie.Atang’sheartpoundedsomuch

asshetouchedhim.Shelookedathim andsmiled.

“Youkeepyourbeardnow?”

“Ihaven’thadtimetogotothebarber.”

Shetouchedhisbeard,hisheartracedsomuchthathegasped.

Thabilockedthedoorsthensmiled.

“Lomotoldmesheisscaredofyourgirlfriend.”

“Hadyouaskedher?Ifyouaskchildrensuchthingswantingtobe

lowkeyspies-“

“Shhh…Iam notfighting.”Thabismiled.“Iam notfighting.Iam

notheretoruinyourlifeoryourhappiness.Noneedtobe

defensive.”

Hesighed.“Iam notbeingdefensive.”

“YoushouldbehappytoknowthatonedayIwillprobablybedead

andthenyouwon’thaveanythingtoworryabout.”

Helookedather.“Youlooknice.”

“IgotajobatGIPS.Theyapproachedmemonthsback.Iwantto



takeLomo.Andstaywithher.”

Hetookadeepbreath.“Youarereallymoving?”

Shesmiled.“Yes.Itwasabouttime.”

“Yourresidence?”

“Iam nowanattendingsurgeon.Iam graduatinglaterthisyear.”

“Youmadeit.”

Thabismiled.“Idid.IwanttostartaclinicwhileIwork.Itwillbein

Maun.It’sclosertohome.Iwanttobeclosertohome.”

“That’sagoodplan.”

Shelookedinhiseyesandsmiled.“Ijustwantedtoseeyou.”

Helickedhislips.“Why?”

Shesmiled.“Imissedyou.CanItakeLomotomorrow?”

“Yeah.”

“Goandaskhertomarryyou.Andgoodluck.”

Sheunlockedherdoors.Helookedatherforawhilethenstepped

outandwalkedbackinthehotel.

Thabistaredatherstaringwheelforawhilethenstartedhercar

anddroveoffholdinghertears.

Atearrolleddown,shewipeditoffthenlookedatthehotel.She

dialedhim again.Itrangoncethenhepicked.

“Thabi..”



“Iwantababy.Lomoislonely.Sheneedsasibling.Oneshecan

fullyrelateto.”

Therewassilenceforacoupleofseconds.“What?”

“Canwegiveourdaughterasibling?Sheislonely.Sheneeds

someonetoplaywith.”

“Iam gettingmarried.Youwantmetocheat?”

“Iwantyoutogiveyourdaughterasibling..someoneshecan

relatetofully.Youdon’tknowwherelifewilltakeusAtang.She

needsasibling.Iwanthertohaveasibling.Iwantustohavea

baby.Wewilltalktomorrow.Thinkaboutit.”

Shedroppedthecallandsigheddrivingtothehotelshewas

stayingat.Shewalkedinsidegoingtogetroom thensatonthe

bedtakingoffhershoes.Shetookadeepbreaththencalleda

number.

“Hello?”

“Hi..it’sThabi…”

Dr.O’Nealchuckled.“Hey,Ihavebeentryingtogetholdofyou.

Areyouhome?”

Thabismiled.“Yes.Uh…aremyresultsbackyet?”

“No.Notyet.Butmyguessisthatevenifit’sbraintumor,it’snot

thatbig.It’smanageable.It’snothingwecan’tdealwith.”

Thabinodded.“Yeah.Youareright.It’sprobablynothing.”

“Exactly.YouhavenothingtoworryaboutThabi.”



“Thankyou.”

“Howisit?”

“Ijustarrived.Iam goingtoseemydaughtertomorrow.Her

fatherisgettingmarried.”

“Areyouok?”

Tearsfilledhereyes.“Yes.Iam happyforhim.”

“Ok.Wewilltalk.”

“Thankyou.”

Shehungupandlaidonthebedclosinghereyes.

***

AtanghuggedRebaattheparty.

“Happybirthdaybabe…”

Rebasmiled.“Hi,thankyou.Forallthis.Ithoughtyouforgot.”

Atangkissedher.“Iwouldneverforget.”

“Itsbeautiful.”

Helookedinhereyesasshesmiled.Shewasperfect,probably

therightwomantowife.Hisfatherwasright,hecouldn’tgetitall.

Hehadtojust…settle.

ButthenThabiwasfinallyback.Asecondchildwouldjustperfect



everything.Theywillbeperfect.Him,her,Lomoandtheirsecond

child.Hisfamilydidn’tlikeheranymorebuttheydidn’tmatter.

AndmaybeMaunwouldn’tbesuchabadplacetomoveto..away

from thecityandeverythingelse.Afreshstartforbothofthem.

Hecouldalreadyseeit.

Rebagiggled.“What?”

HesnappedoutofitandlockedeyeswithReba.Ithadtakenher

timetogivein.Andshelovedhim.Hehadseenitandbreaking

herheartwasn’tsomethinghewaswillingtodo.Notaftershe

hadgivenhim herall.

EdSheeran’sThinkingoutloudstartedplaying.Hisheartracedas

helookedather.FuckAtang…justdoit.Don’tmessupagood

thingbecauseofawomanwhowillprobablydecidetomoveback

ifshewantsto.YoutriedwithThabi…itdidn’tworkout.Timeto

officiallymoveon.

Eitherway,hefiguredit’dmakeeveryonehappy.Andhewillstop

gettingaskedwhenhewouldgetmarried.

Heslowlywentdownonhiskneegoingthroughhiswords.Reba

frozestaringathim onhisknee..hetookoutaring.Shelookedat

him.

“Attie…”

Atangtookadeepbreath.Heopenedhismouthtotalkbut

nothingcameout.

Rebascreamed.“Yes!Yes!OhmyGod!Yes!”



Shekneltdownhugginghim.Atanglookedathisfriendthenhis

brotherastheyjuststared.Thecaughtsightofthecameraon

him andforcedasmilehuggingherback.

.

.

.
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Theygotupfrom thefloorhugging.Atangslidtheringonher

finger.Rebashowedeveryoneherringcryinghappilywhilethey

clapped.

Atangkissedher.“Iloveyou.”

“Iloveyoumore.Iloveyou.”

Abalengrushedoverandhuggedhersister.Agangwalkedtohis

brotherandhuggedhim smiling.

“Thabiishere?”

Atangnodded.Agangmovedbacksmilingasthecameraguy

continuedshooting.

BothowalkedintheconferencehallwithLomo.Atangsmiled

walkingovertohisdaughter.

“Hey!”

Lomohuggedherfather.“Imissedyou.”

Atangsmiled..“Imissedyoutoo.”

RebalookedoveratLomoandherfather.Shelookedaway

huggingherfriendsandcolleagues.Atangpickedhisdaughterup

andplacedheronthechair.HelookedatBotho.

“Hey…”



“Hello.”

“Youlooknice.”

Shesmiled.“Thankyou.”

AtangsatwithLomo.“ItsauntyReba’sbirthdaytoday.”

Lomonodded.Atangheldhisdaughter’shand.“AuntyRebaandI

aregoingtogetmarried.Andshe’sgoingtostaywithus.”

TearsfilledLomo’seyesthenshenodded.

“Hey…lookatme.”Hetiltedherchin.“What’swrong?”

“Whycan’twebearealfamilywithmama?”

Atangsighed.“MamaandIloveeachotherbutnotasboyfriend

andgirlfriendanymore.ItoldyouthisLomo.”

“Idon’twantyoutomarryauntyReba.Sheisscary.”

“Sheisnotscary,it’sbecauseyoujustdon’tlikeher.She’sagood

person.Andshelikesyou.Sheisnotgoingtobeyournewmom..

yourmom willstillbeyourmom.”

“Iwantustostaywithmama.Whydon’tyoulikemama

anymore?”

From adistanceRebawatchedasLomocried.Shesighedsipping

herwinethenshewalkedoversmiling.

“Heyguys,Lomo,areyouoksweety?”

Sheburiedherheadonherfather’sshouldercrying.Atangsighed.

“Iam sorrybabe.”



“It’sok.Maybeweshouldgo.Iatethecake.Iam goodnow.

MaybeAgangcantakeher.”

Thabiheldherfathertightlycrying.HelookedatBotho.

“Gotothecar.Iam comingtogether.Lomo,wearegoing.Goto

thecarwithauntyBotho.”

Bothogotherfrom Atangthenwalkedoutwithher.Atangsighed.

“Iam sorry.She’sabitemotional.”

“Shewantsmommyanddaddytogetherright?”

“Babe-“

“SheisachildAttie…wecan’texpecthertojustacceptreality.

Maybesheshouldstaywithhermom.Youknow,sheneedsher

mom.Idon’twanttomakeherunconfirmedinherownhome.”

Atanglookedather.“Uhhermom arrivedhere.MaybeIcandrop

heroffatthehotelwherehermotheris.”

Rebanodded.“Ok.Wecangotogetherthenwecangohomeand

celebrate.”

“Wecan’tbothleaveourguests.Theygatheredhereforus.Let

medropheroff.Hermotherwillmakeherunderstandbetter.Iwill

comeback.”

“Ok.Iloveyousomuch.Ilovemyring.”

Hesmiledandkissedher.“Ok,Iwillbeback.”

HeturnedandwalkedoutfollowingBotho.HelookedatBotho

standingbyhiscarwithLomo.Atangunlockedthecarandputhis



daughterinside.

“Thankyou.”

Bothosmiled.“Congratulations.”

Hesighed.“Thanks.”

Hewalkedroundhiscarandjumpedin.HelookedatLomowho

wasstillsniffing.Atangsighedstartingtheengineanddroveoff

callingher.

“Hello?”

“Whichhotelareyouat?”

***

Attheparty,Rebasmiledstaringatherring.Abalengsmiled.

“Wheredidhego?”

“MmagweLomoisback.Shejustarrived.HeisdroppingLomo

there.”

“Ok.”

“HesaidyestoLomostayingwithhermother.”

“Good.Butlewenadon’tactlikeyouwantedtogetridofhis

daughter.”

“Iwon’t.”



“Iam happyforyou.”

Rebasmiledhappily.

*

From adistanceAganglookedatPrince.

“Ican’tbelieveThabiisback.”

“SheisdrivingaMaseratilevantetrofeo!”

Agangwhistled.“Serious?”

“Yeah.Shewasdefinitelymakinglotsofmoney.Isawhertouch

hisbeard.She’sbacktocauseconfusioninhislife.”

“Helovesher.Ifonlylovehadamanualthenhewouldknowhow

tounloveher.Heisnothappybutpapaisputtinghim under

pressure.”

“NnatotaasmuchasIlikeThabile,Idon’tthinkshe’stheright

womanforhim.She’snotmarriagematerial.Shecanjustleave

him ifitsuitsher.Lookhowfarhe’scomewithReba..”

Prince’sphonestartedringing.Hetookitoutandlookedatthe

caller.

“Iam coming…”

HesteppedbackpickingPearl’scall.

“Hello?”



“Hey,areyoustillcomingtomorrow?”

“Yes.”

“Ok.Iam packingourthings.”

“Whereisshe?”

“Eating.”

“Iwillcallyouguyslater.”

“ByeDaddy!”

Princesmiled.“Youhavestarted.”

Pearlgiggled.“Sorry.Ican’twaittoseeyou.”

“Metoo.”

“Iloveyou.Bye.”

ShehungupthenhewalkedbacktoAgang.

***

AtangparkedatthehotelwhereThabiwas.Hesteppedoutofthe

carandopenedthedoorforLomo.Hehelpedheroutthenlocked

hiscarandwalkedinside.Hebrieflyspoketothereceptionist

thentheywentuptothesecondflooratthehotel.

Atangtookadeepbreathtocalm himselfdownbutitdidn’tseem

tohelp.HelookedatthedoorNumbersandfinallyapproached19.



Hegentlyknocked.

Hesteppedbackholdinghisdaughter’shand.Footsteps

approached.Sheopenedthedoor.Lomoscreamedlettinggoof

herfather’shandandthrewherselfinhermother’sarms.Thabi

laughedhuggingherback.

“Imissedyou.”

Thabismiled.“Imissedyoutoo.”

Shewipedawayherdaughter’stearssmiling.“Iloveyourdress.”

Lomosmiled.ThabilookedatAtangwithherreddisheyes.

“Thankyouforbringingher.”

“Areyouok?”

Thabinodded.“Yes.Ifeelmuchbetternowthatshe’shere.”

“Ok.UhIam goingback.Shewascrying.Shesaidyes.”

ThabismiledthenlookedatLomo.“Getinsidesweety.”

Lomolookedatherfather.“Daddycome…”

Thabismiled.“Lomo…letmetalktodaddy.”

Shenoddedandwalkedinsidetheroom.Thabismiledleaning

againstthewall.“Iam happyshedid“

Atanglookedather.“Iwouldn’tbehappyifIwasyou.Iwouldbe

angryrightnow.”

Thabilaughed.“Youneedsomeonebyyourside.It’snotme.I

knowthat.Ihaveacceptedit.”



Atangnodded.“Iam going.”

Shelookedathim..“Atang-“

“I…”Heputhishandsonhisfacethenturned.Helookedbackat

her.“Youreyesarered.Whywereyoucrying?”

“Iwasn’t-“

“Canwebehonest?Please…why?”

“WhatdoyouwantmetosayAtang?Webrokeuptwoyearsback

sothatwecanmoveon.”

“Iwantyoutotellmeyouloveme!”Heroaredangrily.“Dammit

Thabile!Iwantyoutellmeyouwantme,youwantus!Iwantyou

tobestraightforwardwithme!”

Shetearfullylookedathim,heremotionsrising.“Iwanttoa

baby….Please…”

Shetouchedhim.Hesteppedback.

“Untilyouarehonestaboutus,forgetthebaby.”

Heturnedandwalkedaway.

“AtangIloveyou…Iloveyou.”

Heturnedandlookedatherasshecried.

“ButIdon’twantyoutoleaveher.Come..cometome.”

“Ican’tdividemyselfbetweentwopeople.Stopplayingwithmy

feelings!”

Shesniffed.“Youwon’thaveto.Attheenditwilljustbeher.Stop



fightingme.Come…rragweLomo…cometome…”

.

.

.
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Attheparty,RebalookedatthetimethencalledAtang.Hisphone

rangunanswered.Shecalledhim againbutitjustcontinued

ringing.

Shesighedfiguringhewasprobablydrivingback.Kellywalked

overtohersmiling.

“Hey…”

Rebasmiled.“Hi..”

“Happybirthdayandcongratulations!”

“Thankyou.”

“Luckyyoudidn’thavetowaitforthatlongformarriage.Someof

uswaitedyears.”

Rebalaughed.“Iguessifyouknowyouknow.”

“Yes.Iam happyAtangfinallyfoundtherightfulwoman.”

Lonewalkedover.“Hi…congratulations!”

Rebasmiled.“Thankyou.”

Lonesmiled.“Lomocansleepoveratmyhouse.Iam sureyou

twowillbebusytonightcelebrating.”

“AtangwenttodropoffLomotohermother.”



Kellypaused.“Thabiisaround?”

“Yes.”

“AndAtangiswithThabi?”

Rebashookherhead.“No.HewenttodropoffLomo.Heisjust

droppingheroff.”

“Oh..wellcongratulationsnonetheless.”

Theladiesturnedandwalkedaway.Lonesippedherwine.

“Thefutureisblurry.”

Kellylaughed.“NnaIwantthem togetbacktogether.Idon’tlike

thiswoman.BothosaysLomofearsher.”

“Enesheisfiercebutnotbad.She’sniceandsmart.She

intimidatesmebecauseofthewomansheis,notthatIdislikeher

anyhow.”

“SheshouldbegettingclosewithLomo.”

“Noteveryoneclicksatfirstsightwithkids.Itwillprobablytake

herawhile.”

“Thabishouldjusttakebackherfamily.Theyshouldraisetheir

together.”

***

ThabismiledstaringatAtang.Theunsurenessanddoubtinhis



eyesmadehersad,notthatsheblamedhim.Hewalkedoverand

cuppedherface.

“Whyareyoudoingthistome?”

“Lomoneedseitherasisterorbrother.”

Heleanedoverandkissedherlips.Thabiclosedhereyes,her

eyesthudding.Hekissedhermore,sheputherhandsonhis

waistreceivingthekiss.Hishandswentdownherbodyashe

caressedherbreaststhenherstomach.

Hisphonestartedringingagainjustheslippedhishandinsideher

pyjamapantsandinsideherstomach.Hegruntedonherlips

touchingherwetness,hisdickgrewdohardinhispantsthen

morehecontinued.

Sheletoutaslightmoanashisprecum wethisbriefs.Hisphone

startedagain.Hetookouthishandfrom insideherpantyand

peeledhimselffrom her.Hetookouthisphoneandlookedat

Rebacalling.

Thabismiled.“Bye,thankyouforbringingourdaughter.”

Hewatchedhergetintheroom andclosedthedoorbehindher.

Atangpickedthecallwalkingtohiscar.

“Iam coming.”

“Itsbeenanhour.Whatareyoudoing?”

“Driving.Iam coming.”

Hedroppedthecallgettinginthecarthenhedroveoff.



***

Rebawaitedforhim attheparkinglotholdingherphone.Minutes

laterheparkedhiscar.Shebewalkedoverandgotin.

“Hey…”

Atanglookedather.“Youwanttogohome?”

“Ng…Iam tired.”

Hestartedtheengineagainanddrovehome.Renatookoffher

heelsandputherfeetonthedashboard.Shelookedatherring

thensmiled.Heparkedathishouseandwalkedinsidewithher.

RebatookoffherdressandbraremainingwithherG-string.

Shestoodonhertoesandkissedhim.Atangtouchedherwaist.

“Iam tired.Ineedtorest.Canwedothistomorrow?”

Rebalaughed.“Sincewhendoyousayno?”

“Ihaven’tbeenrestingproperly.Iam soexhausted.Ijustneedto

bathandsleep.Iam sorry.”

Heturnedandwalkedinsidethebathroom.Rebaslowlysatdown.

Hisphonerang,shereachedforitandansweredtheunsaved

number.

“Hello?”

“Hi.ThisisRethabile,canIpleasespeaktorragweLomo.”



“Heisbathing.CanIpassonamessage?”

“Yesplease.Iam comingbytomorrowmorningtocollectLomo’s

clothes.”

“Ok.”

“Thanks.”

MinuteslaterAtangwalkedoutofthebathroom.Rebasmiled.

“Rethabilecalled.Shesaysshe’scomingbytomorrowmorningto

collectLomo’sclothes.”

“Ok.Anythingelseshesaid?”

“No.That’sall.”

Henoddedthenputonhissweatpantsbeforegettingunderthe

covers.Rebajoinedhim.

“Areyouok?”

Henodded.“Justexhausted.”

Rebalaiddownputtingherarm aroundhim.

***

Thefollowingmorning,Rebawalkedfrom thebedroom inher

blacksuitandheels.Herformalwearalwaysgavetheconfidence

sheneeded.ShelookedatAtangwhowaspressinghisphone.



“Iam done..let’sgo.”

Theywalkedout,Atangslidinghisphoneinhispocket.He

pressedtheremotethenthegateslidopen.

RebasteppedbackasthewhiteMaseratidrovein.Atangwatched

asThabiparkedherbeastofacar.Sheopenedthedoorand

steppedout.Atanglookedatherhipsinthatwhiteslack.Thabi

walkedoverinheels,hermakeupslightlydonebutshelooked

beautifulasever..

Rebalookedathercarthenather.Thabismiled.

“Hi,youmustbeReba.”

RebastretchedherhandshookThabi’s.“JudgeRebantle

Mosweu.”

Thabishookherhand.“Iam Thabi.Lomo’smother.Ilikeyour

suit.”

Rebasmiled.“Thanks.”

ThabinoddedthenturnedtoAtang.“Hi…”

“Hey.”

Shesmiled.“Iam herefortheclothes.”

Hewalkedbackinthehouseandcamebackwiththebag.He

walkedtohercarandputitatthebackseatthenlookedatLomo.

“Hey…”

Lomosmiled.“MommyandIaregoingtoournewhouse.”



“That’snice.”

ThabigotinthecarandlookedatAtangsmiling.“Sheispretty.”

Helookedatherandsmiledback.“Wantwaelawena.”

Thabistartedherengine.“Youlookhot.Bye.”

Shereversedanddroveoff.Rebasighed.

“Iam runninglate,canwego?”

Henoddedthenunlockedthecarandjumpedin.Rebalookedat

him gettinginthecar.

“Whatwereyouguyssmilingabout?”

“What?”

“Isawyouguyssmilingateachother.Whatwereyousmiling

about?”

“Shesaidyouarebeautiful.”

Rebalookedathim ashedrovethensighed.“Dostillloveher?”

Helookedather,Rebasmiled.

“Iam sorry..Ijust…Iloveyou.”

“Iloveyoutoo.Youhavenothingtoworryabout.”

Rebanoddedassured.

“Thoughyoudidn’thavetointroduceyourselflikethat.You

soundedimmatureandchildish.Ididn’tlikeit.”

“Iam sorry.Ididn’texpecthertocomedrivingthat.Ilowkeyfelt



intimidated.Itwaschildish.”

Hedroveforawhileandfinallyparkedhiscaratherworkplace.

“Bye.”

Rebaleanedoverandkissedher.“Iloveyou.”

“Metoo.”

Shesteppedoutofthecarandwalkedaway.Atangdroveoff

pickinghisfather’scall.

“Papa..”

“Congratulationsmyboy.Iam sohappy.Ijustspoketoyouruncle.

HewillcallrragweRebasowecansetadate.

.
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Atangsighed.

“Papawee,didyouevertellbomalometogotheKaisarafamily?”

“No.Ididcallherunclethough.”

“Sonothingofficialwasdone?”

“Nothingofficiallikewhat?”

“KanaThabiandIdidn’tproperlybreakup.Akerekeduetsi

magadi.”

“Didyouwantyour90kbackfrom thatfamily?”

“No.Iam justasking.”

“No.Butwecansortitout.”

“No.It’sok.”

“HowmuchdoyouhavesavedforReba?”

“Notmuch..IthinkweshouldwaitabitsoIcanputmoremoney

intoit.”

“Elegorehowmuchdoyouhave?”

“Notmuch.”

“Howmuchdoyouhave?”



“Ionlyhave10k.IjustfinishedtheflatssoIam bitbrokegape

withLomo’sfees,Iam leftwithonly10k.”

“Iunderstand.Doyouneedhelp?Icansellacoupleofcowsthen

youwillrefundmeonceyougetthemoney.It’snothingbig.”

“No.Iwanttomarrywithownmoney.Itwon’tfeelproperifItake

yourmoney.Canwejustwait?”

“Atang,kanayouruncle’sareready.Iknowyouhavebeenbuying

andbuildingalotofproperty.Iwanttoassistyouasmyson.”

“Iknow.Givemeaweek.IfIdon’tgetanythingbythen,Iwill

acceptyourmoney.”

“Ok.”

Atanghungupdrivingtohisflatswherethecontractorwas

waitingforhim.Hedroveinthroughthegatestaringatthree

blocksofflats,eachwith18twobedsapartments.Hestepped

outofhiscarandwalkedovertothecontractor.

“Moyo,everythingisdone?”

“Yes.Wearegoodtogo.Theparkingspacesarealsodone.”

Atanglookedoveratthem.“Ilikeit.Iwillaskmyguystocome

andhavealookthenwearegoodtogo.Iwillfinishofftherestof

thepaymentassoonasIgetreportfrom thoseguysbutgood

job.”

Moyosmiled.“Youknowyoucanalwayscountonme.”

“Iknow.IwanttobuildmyhousebutIwantmywifetobepartof

itoreverythingwewillbedoingsolet’stalknextweekaboutthat



sowecanmakeaplan.”

“Ok,Iwillbeready.”

Theywalkedtothefirstblockandwalkedinsidetheapartment.

Atanglookedatthetilesthem theceiling.Hetookalookatthe

bigsittingroom thentheopenplankitchentogetherwiththetwo

bedrooms.

“Ilikethis.It’sneat.LetmegoMoyo.Iwillcallyou.”

“Ok.”

Atangwalkedtohiscartakingouthisringingphonethenhe

pickedhisbrother’scall.

“Agang…”

“Papajustcalledme..hesaysyouareinafinancialsituation.”

Atanglaughed.“Ignorethatone.”

“WhatisThabisaying?”

“Shewantsustohaveababy.”

“Ababy?”

“Yes.ShesaysLomoislonelyandneedsasibling.”

“Soshewantsyouback?”

“Shesaysshejustwantsababy.KanaThabiwasntwaela.IthinkI

gavehertoomuchpowershethinksshecanjustcommandme

around.”

“NeelangwanaseasebatangMister.Osekawamosokodisa.



(Givethechildwhatshewants.Don’tbehardonher.(EbilennaI

agreewithher.Lomogetslonely,everwonderedwhyshelikesit

here?Shegetstoplaywiththegirlsthisside.”

“Kanteotholaosuppotaeng?”

Aganglaughed.“NnakesuppotaThabirraetsho.”

“Ijustcan’tdropeverythingbecauseThabidecidedtocomeback.

Ican’thurtRebalikethis.AsmuchasIloveThabiIwon’t

embarrassReba.”

“Iam sureshewouldn’twanttobeyoursecondbestleene.

Misteryouhaveachanceofgettingyourfamilyback.Asecond

childiswhatyouneedatthisstageinlife.Yourgirlisback.Reba

willbefine.”

“Shewon’tbe.Whatyouneedtoknowisthatbehindthatfeisty

womanyousee,thefiercejudge…thereisactuallyafragile

womanbeneath.She’sbeenhurtbefore.Shehasbeenthroughso

much.IpromisedIwouldbedifferent.IpromisedIwouldloveher.

Sheopenedherheartandletmein.AndtoacertainlevelIlove

her.NotasmuchasThabibutIlovehertoacertainlevel.”

“Soyouwouldsacrificeitallforawomanyoudon’tevenlovethat

much?Youaremakingamistake.IuarefinenowbecauseThabi

leeneisstillsingle.Themomentshefindssomeoneyouare

goingtodie.Heartbreakisarealillnessmister.Wedon’twantto

burryyouafteryouhavecollapsedanddied.”

“Iam driving.Wewilltalk.”

Atanghungupthentappedhisphoneslowingdownatared



trafficlight.HewenttotheGPSphonetrackingappthenonthe

connecteddevicesandlookedatLomo’sGPS.

***

Princeputhisbagsinthebootthenturnedtohiswife.

“Iwillseeyouinaweek.”

Lonesighed.“Imissyoualready.”

Hekissedherandsmiled.“OnlyaweekandI’m back.Iloveyou.”

Lonesteppedbackashegotinhiscarthenhereversedand

droveoff.Shewalkedbackinthehouseandsatonthecouch

sadlycallingKelly.

“Hey…”

“Ineverthoughtnothavingkidswouldbothermebutit’sgetting

tomeKelly.”

“Youhaveanunderstandingman.”

“Princeseeshisfriendshavekids.Obatabana.Ourmarriageis

nolongerthewayitusedtobe.Thingsaredifferent.Andhe’s

alwaystraveling.Okarethereissomethingoutthereforhim

becausehe’salwaystraveling.”

“Don’tthinklikethat.Helovesyou.”

Lonesniffed.“Hedoesn’tlookatmethesameanymore.Icanfeel



him pullingawayandIam scared.”

“Comeoverandlet’sdistressnyana.Thekidsarenothere.EbileI

feellikeswimming.Comelet’sskinnydip.”

“Iam coming.”

Lonehungupandwalkedtothebedroom whereshechangedinto

ashirtbacklessdressthenwalkedoutholdingthekeystoherred

convertible.

***

Lomosmiledastheyviewedthehouse.Lomolookedatthebig

poolatthebackyard.Thabiwalkedover.

“DoyoulikeitLomo?”

Lomosmiled.“Arewegoingtostayheremama?”

Thabinodded.“Yes.”

“Itshuge!”

Thabi’sheelsechoedasshewalkedoutansweringanincoming

call.

“Hello?”

“HiThabi…”

Thabiswallowed.“Ihaveitright?”



Dr.O’Nealsighed.“Itsnottheendoftheworld.It’sjustahump

alongway….Ahumpyoucanovercome.”

Tearsfilledhereyes.“Mymotherhadit.It’shereditary.Howbadis

it?”

“Stage3.Asurgeryandchemo,mayberadiotherapyalsowillsort

itout.”

Atearrandown.“Howfarhasitspread?”

“Itsmanageable.Wehavedetectedabitearly.Youhavenothing

toworryabout…”

“Thanks…”

“Youneedtostartthetreatmentorelseitwillkeepspreading.”

“Yes.”

“Wewilltalk.Staystrong.”

Hehungup.Acardroveinoutside.Shequicklywipedhertears

andwalkedoutsideputtingonhersunglassestohideherreddish

eyes.

ShewatchedasAtangparkedbesideshercarthensteppedout

andwalkedover.

Thabilookedathim asheclosedthedistancebetweenthem.

“Howdidyoubuythat?”

Shelookedathim andsmiled.“Iwenttothecardealershipand

gotit.”



“Itsexpensive.”Hestoodbeforeherandtookoffhersunglasses.

Thabilookeddown.Hetiltedherchinandlookedinhereyes,his

eyessoftening.

“Hey…what’swrong?”

Sheshookherhead.“Nothing…”

“Talktome…”

Atearrolleddownasshelookedathim.Shesmiledtearfully.

“Nothing…Iam justhappytobeback.”

“Itsnotnothing.Talktome.”

Herlipsquiveredasshelookedathim.Shelookeddownand

brokedowncrying.Atangworriedlyhuggedherasshecriedeven

louder.

.
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Atangwipedawayhertearsandheldherwaist.

“Pleasetalktome.”

Shesniffed.“Iwantyoutoenjoyyourlifewithoutmeholdingyou

backeverychanceIget.”

“Whosaidyouareholdingmeback?”

“Ifitweren’tformeyouwouldhavethefamilyyou’vealways

wanted.MaybeyouwouldhavemetRebantleinstead.Youwould

havealotofkidsrightnow.”

Atangwipedawayatearthathadrolleddownhercheek.She

laughedcrying.

“Youcouldhavehaditall…everything…”

“IhaveeverythingIneed.MaybeIwouldhavehadalotofkidsbut

maybethenIwouldnotbewhereIam today.Iam happywithmy

daughter.Iam content.Asecondchildwouldjustperfectitallbut

Iwouldn’tchangeathingevenifIcould.”Hecuppedherface.“I

madethischildwithsomeoneIlove…Ilovemydaughtersomuch

becausesheisaresultoflove.Ifitweren’tforyou,Iwouldnot

haveLomo.Iam happywithwhereIam.”

Heleanedoverandkissedatearthathadrolleddown.

“Iloveyou.Idon’tregretyou.Idon’tregretus.Talktome…”



Shetearfullylookedathim.“Whenmamagotdiagnosedwith

cancer,Iwasscaredbutshe…shesaiditwasnothing.Shetold

methedoctorscouldhealherandeventhoughIhadbeenthere

whenthedoctorbrokethenewsthatitwasnowatstage4,I

believedit.Iwasdesperatetobelieveit.EachdayIwatchedas

shesuccumbedtothepainandtorture.Somedayswereworse

andsomewerebetter.Thebetter…werethebest.Itwouldfeel

normal.Wewouldlaugh…wewouldplay.Andondaysitwas

worse,itwasunbearable.BatangandIwouldsleepatthe

hospitalwithher.Iwouldnotsleeptheentirenightbutjustwatch

herbecauseIwasscaredtosleepandwakeuptomydead

mother..”Hertearsrolleddowngoingdowntoherneck.

“Sometimestheygaveherstrongmedication,shewouldsleep

likeshewasdead.IwouldcrysomuchbutIcouldneverdoitin

frontofBatang.Hewasjustachildthen.Whenshedied…she

saidshewascominghome.Shesaidshewascominghome…”

Thabilookedathim crying.“Idon’twanttoleavemydaughter.

Sheisstillyoung…sheneedsme.Idon’twanttodie.Iam so

scared.Idon’twanttogohome….Notthewaymamawenthome.

Idon’twanttodie…”Shepausedthenlaughed.Shelaughedso

muchtillherlaughturnedintoacry.“Isn’titjustridiculousjust

howIworkedhardonlytohavestage3braincancer?Isn’titjust

crazyhowIlimitedmyselffrom enjoyinganythingandtoldmyself

itwasgoingtobedifferent…isn’titjustcrazyAttiejusthowIgave

myalltoabadgeIwillneverevengettoenjoy…Ifeelstupid…I

shouldhavejustbeenadrunkard..”

Atangheldherinhisarmsasshecried.Heblinkedholdingher

tightlywhileshesobbed.Helookedupblinkingawayhisown



tears.

Hepickedherupandwalkedwithhertothecar.Heputherat

backseatandsatbesidesherbeforeplacingheronhislap.She

putherheadonhischestpanting,hertearsjustrollingdown.

Atangwrappedhisarmsaroundherandremainedstill.

Theyremainedstillforawhilethenhekissedherneck.

“Youarenotgoingtodie.Iwon’tletyou.”

Sheremainedstillstraddlinghim.“Don’tletme…don’tletmedie…

Idon’twanttodie…don’tletmedie.”

Lomowalkedoutholdinghertablet.Shelookedatherfather’scar

thenrushedover.

“Itookalotofpicturesofournewhouse.”

Atangsmiled.“Youwillshowme.Didyoutakethebedrooms?”

“No.ShouldI?”

“Yes.Iwanttoseeeverything.”

“Mama-“

“Sheissleeping.Wearecoming.”

Lomoturnedwiththetablet.Atangrubbedherback.Hemoved

herheadandlookedather.

“Iloveyou.Youarenotgoingtobealone.”

“Youaregettingmarried.Iam happywepartedways.Imagine

afterwaitingforyearsthenIhappentodie…thatwouldbetragic.”



“Youarenotdying.YouarenotdyingwhenIam here.Iam not

God…butIam notlettingyoudie.Iloveyou.Iloveyousomuch…

Andtherecanonlybeoneyou…Iwillmakethingsright…Iwill

makeitright.”

“Youcan’tleaveher…whatif-“

“Idon’tcare.Iam choosingyou.Iam choosingus.Ilow-keythank

cancer…becausethat’sgoingtobemyexcusetogetthewomanI

loveback.”

“Thechemoisgoingtakeawaymyhair.Iam goingtobebald.

Andinconstantpain.”

“Youwouldlookbeautifulbald.Andyoudon’tbealone.”

“Iwon’tbeabletohavesex.”

“Icansurvive…”

Helaidherdownandpushedherhairfrom herface.

“Iloveyou…”

Thabismiledashegotontopofher.“Iloveyoutoo…Iloveyou

more…”

Heleanedoverandfrenchkiss.Hekissedherharder,hisheart

racingashisdickhardenedinhispants.Shetouchedhisbackas

heopenedherlegswithhiskneecaressingherontopofher

clothes.

***



Rebawalkedoutofcourtpressingherphone.ShedialedAtang

andputthephoneonherearsmiling.Itrangforawhilethen

stopped.Shecalledhim againbuttherewasnoanswerstill.

Shesenthim amessage.

Reba:Hey,justfinishedwiththetrial.Shouldwedolunch?Where

areyou?Imissyoualready.Iloveyou.Ican’tstoplookingatmy

ringbytheway.IfeelliketellingtheworldthatIhavefinally

gottenmyhappilyeverafter.Itcouldonlybeyouwhocouldlove

methewayIam andmore.Youhavebeennothingbutamazingto

me.Ican’twaittobeyoursforever.Iam sorryaboutthismorning.

Ifeelsoembarrassed.Itwaschildish,youwererightanditwill

nothappenagain.Itrustyouandloveyouwitheverythinginme.

ShesmiledthenwalkedtohercargladherPAhadbroughtit.She

startedtheenginecallinghim again.Hisphonecontinuedtoring

unanswered.Sheputdownthephoneanddrovetohishouse.

***

AtBatang’sapartment,Lebowalkedthroughthegatethen

towardsthegateholdingherhandbag.Shesmiledpassinghis

whiteGolfthatwasparkedbythebedroom window.Sheopened

thedoorandwalkedin.

Awomanwalkedfrom thekitcheninonlyhisshirtholdingametal



spoon.

“Uhu?Whatareyoudoinginmyhouse?”

Lebo’sheartpoundedsomuchasshelookedatthegirlinher

man’sshirt.Sheputherhandonherchestthenwalkedtothe

bedroom.Thegirlfollowedbehindher

“Heelaausinyana,whatdoyouthinkyouaredoingparadinginmy

house?Iam callingthepolice,areyoumentallydisturbed?”

.

.
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Leboturnedtothegirlwhowasstilllookingather.Angertook

overasshestoodinthemiddleofthebedroom.

“Thisismyman’shouse.OkaeBatang?(WhereisBatang?”

“Excuseme?”

“Heywenammagowaslebelete!OkaeBatang?”

Thegirllookedather.Lebowalkedtothekitchenbeandgotin

thejugofhotwater.

“OkaeBatang?(WhereisBatang?)”

Batangwalkedinsidethehouseholdingasmallplastic.Hisheart

skippedasshelockedeyeswithLebo.Hiskneeswentweak.

Thegirllookedathim.“Babe-“

“Youhavetogo.”

Leboshookherhead.“Gowhere?Whereisshegoing?Nooneis

goinganywheretillyoutellmewhat’sgoingonhere!”

Batangputdowntheplastic.“Babe-“

“Don’tcallmebabe.Talk!”

Heswallowed.ThegirllookedatBatangwhowaspanicking.She

foldedherarms.



“Batang,what’sgoingon?”

“What’sgoingonisyousleepingwithmyman,Iam goingtocook

youwiththiswatertoday!”

Batangswallowedwettinghisdrythroat.“Babe…I…it’snotwhat

youthink.”

Lebowalkedovertohim,hemovedtheoppositedirection.Lebo

lockedthedoor.“Iam goingtocookbothofyouwiththiswater.”

“Lebo,let’stalkaboutthis.Lethergo.Please..”

Leboopenedthelidreadytosplashhim withhotwater.

“HernameisMaduo..”

LebolookedatMaduowhonowlookedterrified.Sheopenedthe

door.

“Out!”

“Myclothes-“

“Out!”

Shehurriedout.LeboclosedthedoorandlookedatBatang.She

silentlylookedathim.

“Iam sorry…pleaseputdownthewater…let’stalk.”

“Whatmakesyouthinkyoucancheatonme?”

“Babe,can-“

“Whatmakesyoucheat?”



“Iam sorry.Pleaseputthewaterdown.Iloveyou-“

Lebosplashedhalfthewaterburninghishands.

“Fuck!”

“Itsthosehandsthatmakeyoubehavelikeyouhavedicsfor

brains.”.

Shethrewdownhiselectrickettlebreakingitthenwalkedout.

***

AtangparkedthecaratthehotelthenpickedThabiwhowas

sleepingandwalkedinsidethehotelwithher.

Hegentlyplacedheronthebedandtookoffherheels.Helooked

atherbeautifulfaceanddroppedakissatthecornerofherlips.

Atanglookedatherhipstrappedinthosepantsthentookhist-

shirt.

Hegotontopofherandkissedherlipswhileshelaidstill

sleeping.Hetookoffhertopandkissedhertouchingherbreast.

Thabislowlywokeupasherubbedhimselfonherwhilekissing

herneck.

Sheweaklylaidunderhim,hekissedherlipsunclippingherbra

thenhesqueezedherbreasts.Hisphonestartedringing.

“Answerit..”

“Itsnotthatimportant.”



“Ngnganswerit.She’sbeencalling.”

Hepulledoutherpantsandherpantiestogether.Herubbed

himselfonhergrunting.Hetookouthisdicand#removed.

.

Thabivibratedwithherbackagainstthewallandherlegsaround

hiswaistconvulsing.Atangrammedhimselfdeepinhergrunting

andoffloadedmoreofhiscum insideher.

Hewalkedwithhertothebedandlaiddownthenheslidoutfrom

herpussyleavingatrailofhiscum behind.Thelaidonherside

exhaustedthenfellasleep.

Atangpickedhisphonefrom thefloorandlookedatthe6missed

callsfrom Rebaandtwofrom hisuncle.Heputonhisbriefand

walkedouttothebalconycallinghisuncleback.

“Atang…”

“Malome.”

“Howareyoumyboy?”

“Iam fine.Leteng?”

“Yes,Iam fine.Igotacallfrom yourfatherandhe’stellingmeyou

don’thaveenoughmoneyformagadi.Idon’tbelievethat.You

wouldnothaveproposedifyoudidn’thaveenoughmoney.”

“Iwasexpectingsomemoney.IthoughtIwouldhavegottenthat

moneybynow.”



“Atang,talktome.Doyoureallywanttogetmarriedbecauseit

soundslikeyouaretryingtodelaytheprocess.”

“MmagweLomoisnotwell.She’sbeendiagnosedwithcancer.”

“Andhowishercanceryourbusiness?Youstillloveherdon’t

you?”

“Shegavemeachild.“

“Soyouwanttostopthenegotiationsbecauseshe’ssick?”

“Iwanttotakecareofher.Andourdaughter.Iwon’tfreelydoitif

Ihavepaidmagadi.”

Hisunclelaughed.“Yourfatherisnotgoingtobuythat.Start

workingonabetterexcuse.Hereallylikesthisgirl.Hewantsher

foryou.Ifit’smmagweLomoyouwant,that’sfinebutdoit

rightfully.Whateverthisgirlfedyouisdangerous.”

Atangsmiled.“Shedidn’tfeedmeanything.”

“Waaka,shefedyousomething.”

Atanglaughed.“Iwillcallyouwhenthemoneyisready.”

“Ok.Bytheway,ifyouarealreadymarriedlawfully,noonecan

forceyoutogetpaymagadibecausenowitwillbeunlawful.”

“Rra?”

“Iam talkingtomyself.Bye.”

Hehungup.AtangthoughtfullylookedatThabithenmadeacall.



***

LaterthatdayRebaparkedhercaratAtang’shousethenstepped

outwithherfilesandlaptopbag.Sheunlockedthedoorand

walkedintheemptyhouse.

Rebaputherthingsdownanddialedhim againnowworried.She

slowlysatdownashepicked.

“Hey…”

“Hi.Ihavebeencallingthewholeday.”

“Iam sorry.Iwasbusy.”

“Ok.Whereareyounow?Iam athome.”

“Iam coming.”

“Ok.Iloveyou.”

“Metoo.”

“Metookengyaanong?Sayitproperly.”

Helaughed.“Iloveyoutoo.”

Rebasmiled.“IsLomostillwithhermother?”

“IhadtodropheroffatmmagweKelly’shousewherehercousins

are.Hermotherhadtodosomething.”

“Soshetookthischildtogiveherback?”

“Shegotbusy.Ifsheknewshewouldhavetakenher.”



“Ok.Sosheisgoingtobestayingwithherfulltimeright?”

Thegateopened.Rebahungupashedrovein.Secondslaterhe

walkedinsidethehouse.

“Whatdoyoumeanstaywithherfulltime?”

“ImeanwillLomobenowlivingwithhermother?”

“Yesbutit’saflexiblesituation.”

“Ithinkyoushouldhaveaproperarrangementforher.Likeus

takingholidaysandhertakingschooldays.”

“ThatwillonlyapplyifThabimovessomewherefar.Rightnow

shestaysinGaborone,wecaneasilymovethechildaround

dependingonthesituation.”

“Howmuchwasshepayingformaintenance?Wassheeven

payinganything?”

“What’sgoingon?”

“Ijustwanttoknow.SincewearegettingmarriedIthinkwe

shouldbetransparentabouteverything.ThatincludesRethabile

andLomo.”

“Thereisnoexactamount.Shesentwhatshecouldaffordeach

time.AsmuchasIhearyourpointabouttransparency,Ialsothink

it’stoosoon.WewilldiscusseverythingonceIpaymagadiand

it’snotnow.Iam goingthroughafinancialstrain.Iam goingto

waittillIhaveenoughforpropermagadi.”

“Howmuchdoyouhave?”



“Ihave8k.Itwas10butIusedthe2konpayingtheexpenses

from theparty.”

“Howmuchdidyouwanttobudgetformagadi?”

“Maybe100k.Youdeservemore.Idon’thavethatkindofmoney

now.Wewillneedmorefortheweddingitselftoo.Thatcangoup

to200kcosts.Iam stillpayingthatloanItookfrom thebank.It’s

hardrightnow.”

“Icanlendyousomemoneyformagadi.Icangiveyouthe100k.I

knowyouhavebeenputtingallyourmoneyintoproperty.Soon

youwillgetyourreturnsandevenmore.Theweddingcanwait.

Myfamilyisexpectingacallfrom yourfamily.Idon’twanttobe

thatpersonwhogetsengagedforyearsbeforemagadiispaid.I

am nottryingtorushyoubutIwantyoutoknowyoucancounton

meforbackup.Icanbeateam player.Idon’tevenmindasmall

wedding.Iloveyou…that’swhatmatters.“

.

.

.



YoursTruly

#111

Atangfrownedstaringather.

“Youwantmetopaymagadiwithyourmoney?Ishouldmarryyou

withyourmoney?”

“No.Iam lendingittoyouandyouwilllaterreturnit.”

“Iam notgoingtomarryyouwithyourmoney,youmightaswell

marryyourself.Iam notbroke,justgoingthroughafinancial

situation.AssoonasIhaveraisedthemoney,Iwillpaymagadi.

Gapethereisnorush.It’snotlikeIwasplanningtodoitnext

week..IwillsendmyunclestoyourfamilywhenIam ready.”

Rebalookedathim sadly.“Ok.Iam sorryforsuggestingit.”

“Babecanyoujustletmebethemanhere?Youarenotgoingto

beengagedfordonkeyyearsbutrightnowisnotafinancially

goodtimeforme.”

“Iunderstand.Iam sorry.”

Hekissedhercheek.“Itsok.”

Shelookedathim.“Ihavebeenthinkingofkids.Iwantustostart

tryingforababy.IfeellikeIam gettingtoooldandIstilldon’t

haveachild.Iwantone.”

“Ok.Canwedothatafterwegetmarried?Idon’twanttohave

anymorekidsoutsidemarriage.”



Rebanodded.“Iwillstartcooking.”

“Iam goingtofreshenup.”

Hewalkedawaytakingoffhisshirt.Shelookedathisbroadsexy

backashedisappeareddownthepassage.Ithadbeenawhile

sincehehadtouchedher,thelasttimewasbeforehehad

travelledoutandherperiodwhichwasapproachingmadeher

hormonesrageevenmore.Shetookoffherheelsandpickedher

handbagthenwalkedafterhim.Sheundressedlisteningas

listeningtotheshowerintheensuite.

Withhertippytoes,Rebawalkedinsidethebathroom andlooked

athim undertheshower.Sheslidtheshowerglassdooropenand

walkedin.Herbodyshiveredasthecoldwaterthrashedherbody.

Shehuggedhim from behind,herbreastagainsthisback.

Atangturned.“I-“

“Imissyou.”

“Canwedothislater?Ineedtomakeaphonecall.”

“Babe…please…”

“Ihavealotonmyplate.Canwedoitlater?”

“Atangwhat’swrong?DidIdosomethingyesterday?”

“No.Ijustdon’tfeellikesexrightnow.Ithasnothingtodowith

you.”

“Youhavebeenoffishsinceyoudroppedoffyourdaughteratthe

hotelyesterday.Whathappened?”



Helookedather.“Whatdoyoumean?”

“Somethingwasdifferent.Areyouhavingsecondthoughts?”

“Reba-“

“EbileIam Reba.”

Hesighed.“Babe…”

“Somethinghappened.Icantellfrom yourbehavior.Wehave

beentogetherformorethanayearandnotoncehaveyouever

wenttheentiredaywithouttalkingtomenomatterhowbusyyou

canbe.Youneversay‘metoo’.Itwasthefirsttimeyouever

respondedtomelikethat.ThesadthingisthatIhavebeenhere

before.Iknowhowitgoes.Sheisback.Thingswerefinewhile

shewasaway.Iaskedyouifyouwerereallyoverherandyou

lookedmeintheeyesandsaidyes.”Shetookadeepbreathas

tearsfilledhereyes.Shelookeddownnotwantinghim toseethe

tearsinhereyes.

Atanglookedatherguiltily.Shesmiledlikeabiggirltakinghis

showergel.

“It’sok.Goandmakeyourcall.”

“Iam sorry.Iam justworriedaboutLomo.Ketaipakanya.Iam

sorry.”

“Haveyouchangedyourmind?”

“Ijustneedtime.”

Shestoodonhertippytoesandkissedhim touchinghisweapon.

Shestrokedhisdickasherpussythrobbed.Hepushedher



againsttheglasswallskissingherbackashisdickslowlygotit’s

erection.

Heslidhishandbetweenherp*ssylipsthenrubbedherclit.Reba

moanedwithhisbigbodyagainsther.

Hepushedinafingerandtappedherg-sport.Rebasankhernails

intohisskinthrowingherheadback.Hepushedinanotherfinger

andcontinuedfingeringherasshemoanedpushedupagainstthe

mall.

“Attie…”

Atangpickedherlegcurvinghisbackandpushedinwithhissemi

harderection.Hegentlyeasedhisweaponoutandpushedback

inagain.HethoughtofThabi,hisdickgotsoftthemorehe

thoughtofher,itfeltlikehewascheatingonher.

Hestoppedandslidoutputtinghishandsonhisface.

“Iam sorry…Iam havingerectionswithmydick.IthinkIhave

erectiledysfunction.Itstartedawhileback.Ihavebeentaking

Viagratogetitup.Iam sorry.”

“Howlonghasitbeenhappening?”

“Amonthnow.”

Shetouchedhissoftweaponandlookedathim nowfeelingguilty

ofcorneringhim likethat.

“Iam sorry.Youshouldhavetoldme.Didyouseeadoctor?”

“Iam embarrassed.”



“Iwillgowithyouifyouwant.Iam here.Don’tbeatyourselfupfor

it.”

Hesmiled.“Thankyouforunderstanding.”

Rebasmiledthenwatchedhim walkoutwhileherpussythrobbed

still.

***

AtMoremiGameReserve,Okavango,PrincegavePearlthelast

thrustandstilleddeepinherfillingherhotpanpussywithhis

cum.

“Fuck!”

Heslidoutandstaredathersweetpussy.Hecouldneverget

enoughofher.Heleanedoverandkissedherthentouchedher

bump.

“Areyouok?”

Sheslowlyopenedhereyesexhausted,herpussyburning.

“Ng…”

“Iloveyou.”

Pearlsmiled.“Iloveyoutoo.”

Hetouchedherbreast.Pearlgotoffbed.

“Iam tired.Thebabyistiredtoo.”



Princelaughed.“Didhetellyouthat?”

“Yes.WhatwasLonedoingallalong?”

Shewrappedatowelaroundbody.Princelookedatherand

smiled.

“Wearenotdiscussingher.”

Pearlsatdown.“Ifeelyouarenevergoingtoleaveherandatthe

endIam theonewhoisgoingtosuffer.”

“LoneandIaremarriedincommunityofproperty.Ifwegeta

divorce,shegetshalfofeverything.”

“Didn’tyouthinkofthatbeforeyoustartedgivingmekids?We

havekidsPrince.Withthisone,three!Iam themotherofyour

children.Ideservebetterthantobehiddenonjelamoplastiking.”

“Canyoucalm down?Thedoctorsaidyourbloodpressureis

high.”

“HowcanitnotbehighwhenIam alone?”

“Babe,pleaseunderstandwhereIam comingfrom.”

“Iunderstandthatyouloveyourwifeandyouwon’tleaveherfor

anything,notevenyoursons!AfterIgivebirthtothisone,Iam

breakingupwithyou.”

“Babe…lookatme…Iloveyou.Iloveyousomuch.AndIwould

giveanythingtobewithyou.YouknowwhatIstandtoloseifI

takethedivorceroute.Iam workingonitwithmylawyer.Iam not

justsitting.”



Pearllookedathim.“IsaidwhatIsaid.Iam fourmonthspregnant

rightnow.Youhavefivemonthstosetthingsstraight.”

Princekissedher.“Ok.”

“Pleasegoandseewhatthekidsaredoing.”

Hegotupandputonhispantsthenwalkedout.Pearlstoodup

andlockedherselfinthebathroom crying.

***

Thefollowingmorning,ThabislowlyopenedhereyesasAtang

filledherpathwaywithhisharddic.Hepressedherdownkissing

herneckandtookhertotheheavens.

Hegruntedasherpussyspasmedclampingdick.Hepushed

deeperintoherpussyashiscum camerushingthrough.

Hekissedherbacklettingthelastdropinthenheeasedoutand

turnedheraround.Hesmiledkissingher.

“Heybeautiful…”

Thabitouchedhischestsmiling.“Youshouldbeatyourhouse

withyourperson.”

Thabi’sphonerangfrom herbedside.Shereachedforitand

pickedwhilehekissedherneck.

“Hello?”



“Hi,it’sReba.Iam sorrytocallsoearlyinthemorningbutIneed

totalktoyou.”

.

.
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Thabi’sheartskippedassheheldthephoneproperly.

“HiReba.”

Atanglookedather.

“Uh…IwantedtoapologizeforthewayIcameacrossyesterday.

TobehonestIhavebeenexpectingabitterbabymamaor

somethingalongthoselines.Ihavebeenfeelingsoashamed

aboutthewayIintroducedmyself.Kefeelabochildishhela,

worsewhenyoudidn’trespondwithsameattitude.”

“Ididn’ttakeoffense.LennaifIwereajudge,Iwouldintroduce

myselflikethat.”

Rebalaughed.“Nevertheless,Idon’twantyouthinkingIam that

personbecausetotaIam not.”

“Itsok.”

“Ihopeweneversteponeachother’stoes.That’sall.Havea

goodday.”

“Youtoo.”

Shedroppedthecall.Atangkissedher.Thabitouchedhisbeard.

“She’snice.”

“Don’tdothat.Pleasedon’tdothat.”



“WhatdidIdo?”

“CanwefocusonuswhileIworkonlettinghergogently?”

“Canceristricky.Idon’tthink-“

“IknowwhatIwant.Andit’syou.Alsoyougettingbetter.Iam not

walkingawayfrom you.From us…Iam notlettingusdown.Iwill

bedealwithReba.”

“Sheisgoingtobeheartbroken.It’sgoingtobreakher.Shehas

lovedyou,acceptedyourchild.Letyouinherheart.Allofthatto

justbebroken.Ithurts.”

Helaidbesidesherandpulledherinhisarms.

“Iloveyou.Iam notgoingnowhere.Iknowsheisgoingtobe

broken,Iam awareofthatbutifImarryherwearebothgoingto

bemiserable.She’severythingbutnotforme.It’snothingtodo

withyou,it’severythingtodowithme.Don’tfeelguilty.Marrying

herwasalreadyquestionable.”

Thabirelaxedinhisarms.

“ThereisadoctorinSouthAfrica.Hewantstodiagnoseyouso

wecanstartwithyourtreatmentplan.”

“Ok.”

“Wewillgonextweek..”

Thabimovedclosertohim bylaidherheheadonhischest.

***



InKasane,rragweAtangcalledhisyoungerbrother

“Hello?”

“DidyoutalktoAtang?”

“Idid.Heissayingthesamething.Ithinkweshouldjustgivehim

space.Whenhehasthemoney,hewilltalktous.”

“Iam thinkingtolendhim somemoney.Iwillsellacoupleof

cowstoraisesomething.”

“Hesaysheisgoingtogetsomemoneysoon.Lethim doitathis

onpace.Let’snotcornerhim.”

“Nooneiscorneringhim.Atangisagrownman,it’stimehe

settlesdown.Hisagemateshavebeenmarriedforyearsnow.”

“LetAtangdothingsathisownspeed.Gapeaskingthatgirlifshe

wantstomarryhim didn’tmeanhewantedtodoinittomorrow.

Hewillcallalluswhenheisready.Obviouslyit’snotnow.”

“Heisgoingtostartdelaying.”

“Ifhedelaysitthenwewilltalktohim.Fornowit’swaytooearly.

Let’sjustwaittohearfrom him.Icalledhim.Whenheisreadyhe

willtalktous.Fornowlet’swait.”

Hehungup.RragweAtangcalledhisson.Hisphonerangfora

while.

“Papa…”

“IwasthinkingmaybeweshouldgototheKaiaarassothatle



wenawhenyoumarryReba,therewon’tbeanyprevious

commitmentsyouareinvolvedin.”

“Justleaveit.Idon’tmind.”

“It’stherightthingtodo.”

“Papa,letthem be.GapeakereeveryoneknowsthatThabiandI

brokeup.”

“Ok.HowisLomo?Youshouldbringhersometime.”

“Sheisfine.Iwillmakeaplan.”

“Ok.Ihopeyoudon’tthinkIam puttingyouyouunderpressure.I

justgotexcitedtoknowthatyouhavefoundsomeonetofinally

settlewith.”

“Iam goingtomarrythewomanIlove,youdon’thavetoworry.I

willseetherestafterIhavemarriedher.”

RragweAtangsmiled.“Ok.Wewillwaitforyou.”

***

LaterthatdayBatangwatchedasthenursebandagedhishands.

“Youwillbefineonaweekortwo.”

“Thankyou.Youarebeautiful.”

Thenurselookedathim andlaughed.“Thankyouson.”



Batangsmilednaughtily.“Osekawastholaompitsason,otare

kgolega.”

“Youareoldenoughtobeson.”

“Andyouareoldenoughtogetbendedonthistablethenget

fuckedtillyoucan’twalk.”

Shelookedathim speechlesslyashestaredatherasifdaring

her.Hestoodupandwalkedoutwithasmile.Thenurseouther

handoverchestasherheartpounded.Shestoodupandwalked

tothebathroom tochangeherpantyliner.

BatangpickedAtang’scallgettinginhiscar.

“Hello?”

“Ijustgitacallfrom Lebo.OirangyangyaanongMister?”

“Itdidn’tmeananything.Butnnatotadistanceyampolaya.”

“Ithoughtyoulovedthisgirl?”

“Idobutdistanceisslowlykillingeverything.Longdistance

relationshipsarenotforme.Ilongtoldherthis.“

“Iam comingthere.WewilltalkwhenIgetthere.Thabiishere

withme.Wearehavingdinnerthere.”

“Thabiishere?”

“Yes.Wearecoming.’

Batangputdownhisherphoneandstartedtheengineanddrove

off.



***

Thatevening,Rebafinishedherdinnersetupthenlitupthe

candlesbeforeswitchingoffthelights.Shetookadeepbreath

staringattheromanticsetup.Shesatdownwaitingpatientlyin

herredlingerie..Thirtyminuteswentbythenshecalledhim.

“Thisisafreeannouncement-“.

Shecutthecallandtextedhim.Anhourwentbyasshesatalone.

ShecalledagainbuttherewasnoanswerthenshecalledAgang.

“Hey…”

“Hi.Areyouwithyourbrother?Ihavebeentryingtocallhim.”

“Heishere,wearewatchingamatch.”

Oh,letmetalktohim then.”

“Rightnowhewentthetoilet.Iwillaskhim tocallyounow“

“Ok,thanks.”

Hehungup.MinuteswentbythenshecalledKellyinstead.

“Hi..”

“Hey,hasAtangarrivedthere?”

“Arrivedhere?No.Notyet.Heiscoming?”

“Yes.ToseeAgang.”



“Ngng,he’snothereyet.”

“Ok,thanks.”

Shedroppedthecallandtookadeepbreathwaiting.Hernose

flaredwitheachbreathshetookwhileherheartraced.

.

.

.



YoursTruly

#113

AtBatang’shouse,thateveningThabiwatchedasBatangand

Atangwatchedasoccermatch.Withbothifthem supportingthe

sameteam,theymadesomuchnoiseshefoundherselflaughing.

“Thisguydoesn’tknowwhathe’sdoing.He’sselfish!”

Theycontinuedwatching,ThabilookedaroundBatang’shouse.

Onthewallwasapictureofframeofhim withLomo.Shenibbled

onherfoodgettinglostinherthoughtswhilelyingonacouch.

From theothercouchAtanglookedoveratThabiwhowasstaring

atthenothing.Thematchwentonhalftime.Hestoodupandsat

withher.

“Hey…”

Thabislowlylookedathim.Shesmiled.“Hi…”

Hekissedher.Batanglookedatthem thenstoodupandwalked

tothekitchen.

Thabismiled.“Theyareonhalftime?”

“Yes.Areyouok?”

Thabinodded.“Yes.Justtired.Myheadisachingtoo.”

“ShouldIgoandgetyousomethingatthepharmacy?”

“No.It’sok.Watchyourmatch.”



“Iwon’ttakelong.Iam coming.IwillgowithBatang.”

“Attie…it’sok.”

Hekissedher.“Wearecoming.”

Hewalkedtothekitchen.“Letsgo.”

Batanglookedathim.“Wherearewegoing?”

“Youwillsee.Let’sgo.”

Theywalkedout.Thabilaidonthecushiononthecouchstaring

attheTV.Hervisiongotblurredthemoreshestared,shesniffed

tearfully.

Herphonerangfrom thesmalltable.Heslowlyreachedforit.

“Zaza…”

“Hi,whereareyou?Iam bored.”

“Iam withBatangandAttie.Theyarewatchingsoccer.”

“Atang?Youguys…isn’theengagednow?”

“Heis.”

“Whatareyouguysdoingthen?Didn’tyoubreakupwithhim?

Kantemmegonewhydoyoudothistopeople?Youtwoended

thingsunderthepretextoftherelationshipnotworkingoutand

nowyouarebackatitagainhurtingotherpeopleinthemix.”

“Myheadisaching.Iam hangingup.”

“Iam justconcerned.”



“Thankyou.ButIam fine.”

“What’sgoingtohappennow?”

“Idon’tknowZaza.ButIam sureshewillhavehim attheend.”

“Idon’tsupportthis.It’sunnecessary.Idon’tevenunderstandwhy

youtwobrokeupifitwastogetbacktogetheragain.”

“YouarethelastpersontojudgeanyoneZaza.Youhavedone

worserthingsinlife.Wewilltalk.Ihaveenoughonmyplatetobe

lecturedandjudged.Goodnight.”

***

Rebatearfullyspoketohersister.

“Hehaschanged.”

“Yousaidhehaderectiledysfunction.Whatifthat’swhat

stressinghim?”

“Itstartedthenighthedroppedoffhisdaughteratthehotel.”

“Reba…”

Rebasniffed.“Ithinkhe’schangedhismindorsomething.”

“Idoubtit.Notafterwhathewentthroughtoevenproposeto

you.”

“Iwillkillmyselfthistimearound.”



“Canyounittalklikethat.”

Shesniffed.“IfheplaysmeIam goingtokillhim thenmyself.”

“Idon’tlikewhatyouaresaying.”

“Iam tellingyou.Atangisnotgoingtoleaveme.Notafter

everything.Notafterwastingmytime.

“Yousoundcrazy.Idon’tlikeit.”

***

Onthewaytomall,AtanglookedatBatangwhiledriving.

“Whathappened?”

“Idon’tthinkIcanmanagealongdistancerelationships.Ifind

myselflookingforsomeonewhoistherewhenIneedher.Lebo

isnotalwaysavailable.”

“Didyoutellherthat?Don’tyouthinkshedeservestoknow?”

“Iwilltalktoher.”

“Dothat.Bewiththewomanyoulove.GaboroneistrickyBatang.

Don’tleavethewomanwhowaswithyouwhenyouhadnothing.

Shesawsomethinginyou.Lovedyou.Everygirlhasadifferent

kindofp*ssy.Theydon’ttastethesame.Youwillneverfinishall

thewomen.Leboistheoneyoulove.Don’tloseher.”

“Ok.”



Henodded.Atangparkedatthemall.

“Iam coming.”

Hesteppedoutofthecarandwalkedinsidethemall.Hetookout

hisphoneandswitcheditongettingThabi’sheadachemedication.

Helookedatthetwomessagesfrom Rebaandcalledherback.

“Hey...”

“Whereareyou?Pleasedon’tsaywithAgangbecauseIknowyou

arenotthereneitherareyouwithPrince.Don’tlietome.Where

areyou?”

“Iam withBatang.”

“Yourex’sbrother?”

“Heneededhelp.”

“WhyareyoustillincontactwithRethabile’sfamily?”

“BecauseIhaveadaughterthere.”

“Ihavebeencallingyou.Yourphonehasbeenoff.What’sgoing

onAgang?”

“Iwasbusy.Iam sorry.”

“WheredoesBatangstay?”

“Reba-“

“Iam notcomfortablewiththesetup.Itfeelslikeyouarestill

holdingontoRethabile.”



“Iam hisfather.Iraisedhim.”

“Sowhatifyouraisedhim?Iam notcomfortablewiththesetup.I

haveneverbeen.Youpayhisrent,youboughthim acar,yousend

him moneyeverymonth.It’salot.Iam notcomfortablewithit.”

“Iraisedthisboy.Ican’tjustdrophim becauseyouarenot

comfortablewithit.”

“WouldyoulikeitifIwerestilltakingcareofmyex’sbrother?

Pleasecomehome.Ihavebeenwaitingforyou.Kekopaotle

lapeng.(Pleasecomehome.)”

“Reba-“

“Atangplease…”Hershookasshespokelikesomeonewhowas

crying.“Pleasecomehome.”

“Ok.”

Hehungupandpaid.Atangwalkedbackgohiscarandjumpedin.

Hestartedthecaranddroveoffholdingthemedication.

AtBatang’shouse,AtanghelpedThabidrinkherpills.

“Letmedropyouoff.”

Thabihuggedherbrother.“Ilikeyourhouse.”

“Thanks.Iam happyyouareback.”

Theywalkedoutandgotinthecar.Thabilookedathim and

smiledbeforelookingoutthewindowwhilebedrove.Heparked

atthehotelandwalkedtoherroom withher.



“Iam movingtomyhousetomorrow.”

Hekissedher.“Ok.”

“Canyougohomeandgiveyourfiancésomeattention?Don’t

comeinthemorning.Stayathome.”

“Iloveyou.”

Thabisatdownashewalkedout.

***

AtAtang’shouse,Rebapacedupanddownholdingherphone

thenshecalledhim.

“Iam coming.”

“Whereareyou?”

“Iam drivinghome.Iam almostthere.”

“OtsamayahakaeAtang!”

“Iam tenminutesaway.”

Rebahungupandlookedatthetime..Exactlytwelveminutes

laterhedrovein.Shetookadeepbreathashewalkedin.

“Whereareyoucomingfrom?”

“ItoldyouwhereIwas.”

“Thewholedaywherewereyou?”



“What’sgoingon?”

“Answerme!”Sheyelledlosingit.“Wherewereyouthewholeday

Atang?”

“Iwasviewingtheflats.”

“Thatyouforgotyouhavesomeoneinyourlife?”Tearsfilledher

eyes.Shelookeduptokeepthem atbaybutonestillrolleddown.

“What’sgoingon?”

“Don’ttalktomeasifIam yourchild.”

“IwilltalktoyouhoweverIwantwhenyoubehavelikeachild!You

havechanged.WhereismyAtang?Becausethisisnothim.”

“Babe-“

Anothertearrolleddown.“Whathappenedtomyman?Whyare

youhurtingmeneerra?WhatdidIdo?PleasetellmewhatIdid.Is

ityourex?”

“No.Iam sorry-“

“Thingswereperfectbeforeshecamethenshecameback…”

“Canwecalm down?

“IfyouthinkyoucanplaymeAtangyouarewrong.Notafter

everything.Iwillkillyouthenmyself.IpromiseyouIwillkillyou.

AfteryouaredeadthenIwillkillmyself.Trustmeonthis.You

won’tplaywithmyfeelingsandgetawaywithit.Everythingwas

finetillshecameback.Ihavedonenothingbutloveyou.Youwill

nothumiliatemeAtang..youwillnotembarrassme.Iwillkillboth

ofusifyoutryit.Isweartoyou.Shewillburryyou.Iswearonmy



mother’sgrave.Ifyouhavealwaysgottenawaywithhurting

people,thistimeyouwillgetawaywithitinyourgrave.”

“Areyouthreateningme?”

“No.Iam tellingyou.It’sapromise.”

.

.

.
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Atanglookedatherasshebreathedheavilytryingtoholdher

tearsback.Heputhishandsonherwaist.

“Hey…”

Shelookedathim tearfully.

“It’sok.Calm down.”

“Youarehurtingme.Ididn’tanything.”Hervoicebrokeasshe

spoke.

Atangwrappedhisarmsaroundher.Shesniffedinhisarms.

Atangpickedherupandwalkedtothecouchwithherthensat

down,heronhislap.

“Iwanttobehonestwithyou.CanI?”

Shenodded.“WhenImetyouIhadbrokenupwithThabi.Iwas

readyforafreshstartbecausemyrelationshipwithherhadfailed.

Iknowittooktimeforyoutoletdownyourwallsandletmein.I

knowittookyouawhiletoloveme.Iwaspatientenoughwithyou

butIrealizedsomethingthelastcoupleofmonths.You’dratherI

leaveLomowithAgangsowecanbetogether.Whichisnot

wrongwhenwewanttospendqualitytimetogetherbutit

happensallthetime.Youdon’twantmydaughteraroundandI

don’tbeevenknowwhy.TwomonthsbackyouaskedmewhyI

can’tgivemydaughtertostaywithmymother.Iaskedyouwhy



andyousaidsoitmakesthingseasierformeyetyoufoundme

withachild.Iknowmydaughterbutsheisalsonotfreearound

you.Younevertrytoconnectwithher.Youaredistant.You’d

ratherplayagameonyourphonethantalktoher.Itdoesn’thave

tobehecticconversation.Justasimpletalktogethertoloosen

up.Exactlyfivemonthsago,IwassureitwasyouIwasgoingto

marry.IspoketomyfatheraboutandItookyoutoKasaneto

meetmyparents.NowIam notsurebecausealreadyyouwant

Lomotostaywithhermotherundersomelousyexcuse.”

“YounevertoldmeIhadtoplaystepmothertoyourdaughter.”

“Ididn’texpectyoutoplaystepmothertomydaughter,I..either

way,ifIam marryingyou,Iexpectyouto.Ifyouneverconnected

withher,howareyougoingtodoitnow?”

“Youarejustlookingforreasonstoshiftblame.”

“Iam tryingtoletyouseewherewearehavingafallout.”

“Youarelying!Youwanttosayitisthereasonyouhavebeen

actingfunny.Youaretryingtoblamemeforyouractions.You

wantmetoapologizeforyourbehaviorbecausenowallofa

suddenit’smyfaultthatyouactdifferent.Otswakae?(Whereare

youcomingfrom?)”

“IwaswithBatang.”

Shegotupandlookedathim.“Youarelying!”

“Callhim andaskhim..”

“Iwanttoseeyourbankbalance…youarelyingtomeaboutthe



8k.Rethabileisthereasonyouarenotsureanymore.”

“YouarethereasonIhaven’tbeensureanymore.Rethabiledid

nothingbutyouknowwhat?Iwouldrathermarryherthanyou

becauseIknowshelovesmydaughter.Mydaughterwillalways

comefirsttome.Ifyoucan’trelatewithherthenwemightaswell

endit.Iam tiredofwalkingoneggshellswithyou.Iam notanyof

yourex,Iconstantlyhavetoprovemyselftoyouandget

threatened.Iam sickofit.Youneedtorealizethatnoteveryone

isyourex.”

“Sonowyou’drathermarryher?”

“Yesbecauseshelovesmydaughter.Ifyoucan’tacceptamen’s

childthenforgettherelationship.MydaughterwillbewhereIam.

Iwillneverpartwithher.Beitwegetmarried,shewillbestaying

withus.That’sonethingthatyouwon’teverchangesoifyou

can’tlovehernow,forgetit.”

“SonowLomoisyourexcusefornotcallingandbeingGodknows

where?Sheistheexcuse?”

“IwaswithBatang.Batangisnotgoinganywhere.He’sbeenin

mylifelongbeforeyou.Youfoundhim thereandbewillforever

bethere.”

“Thingswerefinebeforeshecame.Doyoustillloveher?”

“Iam notansweringthat.”

“Youarenotgoingtohurtmeandgetawaywithit.”Shesniffed

crying.“Youarenotgoingtogetawaywithit.Youcameafterme.

Youmademeloveyou.Ihavebeennothingbutgoodtoyou.If



youhadaproblem withhowIwasinteractingwithyourdaughter

youcouldhavesaidsomething.I’dratherbedeadthanget

humiliatedandembarrassedbyyou.”

“Thenlet’senditnowbeforewegofar.Let’sbreakup.Andtobe

honestIdon’tthinkwearerightforeachother.MydaughterandI

arenotforyou.Let’sendit.”

Hewalkedtothebedroom leavingsherstandinginthemiddleof

thesittingroom crying.

***

Thefollowingmorning,Lonefinishedwithheryogaexercisesand

stoodupfrom themat.Shepickedherphoneandstoppedthe

musicthencalledPrince.

“Thenumberyouhave-“

Shedroppedthecallandwalkedtothekitchenwhereshemade

herselfasmoothiegoingthroughsomepictureswithherhusband.

Shesmiledattheirweddingpicturethenchangedhersocial

mediaprofilepictures.

Shequicklyblendedheringredientsthensatdownscrolling

throughherFacebook.Shepausedcomingacrossapostona

pagethatpostedpeople’sproblems.Shesatuprightseeingthatit

hadonlybeenposted30minutesbackbutalreadyithad3.5k

comments.



‘Hiadmin,pleasepostmeanonymous.Ihaveaproblem,Imetthe

manIam withtwoyearsback.Iam someonewho’sbeenhurta

lotinthepast.WhenthismanapproachedIrejectedhim for

monthsandfinallygaveinthoughIhadexplainedtohim whyI

wouldratherbesingle.Iam someonewho’sdatedbabydaddies

andhavethoroughlybeenhurtsoIdon’tlikemenwithkids.

Unfortunatelythisonehasachildhestaysfulltimewith.Ihave

neverconnectedwithhischild,Itriedbutfaileduponrealizingthat

thischildlooksexactlylikehermotherandInowstartedfeeling

likeIwascompeting.Ihavealwayskeptdistancebetweenmyself

andthischild.Idon’thateherbutaftermypastexperiences,Ijust

wanttobesaferatherthansorry.AndIalsojustwanttogivemy

firstlovetomychildren.Istayedwithhim notconcernedabout

thechildbecausehehadsaidthechild’smotherwasgoingto

takeherchildandlivewithher,themotherwasbasedoutside

Botswana.Allalongeverythinghasbeenfinetilltheexcameback.

Guyhasbeenactingfunny.Heusedtocallmeortextmeduring

theday.Nowhedoesn’tanymore.Iam atastagewhereIhave

reachedtheedge.HesaysweshouldbreakupbecauseIdon’t

connectwithhischildbutIcanseehewantshisexback.Ihad

askedhim ifhewasoverhisexbeforewestarteddating,hesaid

yesbuthisactionsayotherwisenow.Myheartisbreaking.Idon’t

knowwhattodo,Ifeelplayedandused.Iam thinkingofkilling

thebothofus.Ilovehim somuch,Iam notpsycho,ifhewasn’t

overhisex,Iwantedhim tojusttellmeinsteadoflyingtome,

mindyou,weareengaged.’

LonetookscreenshotandsenttoKelly.



Kellyresponded.

Kelly:Heee

Lone:Itsoundsfamiliar

Kelly:Idoubtthough,kanaRebaisawomanofclass.Idoubtshe

evenhasFacebookgapehelawomanlikeherdon’ttalkabout

killingthemselves.It’sraretota.Shehaseveryoneshecanever

need.

Lone:Youarerightthough.ButforasecondthereIwasgone

Kelly:No.It’snother.

Lone:Prince’snumberisstillnotgoingthrough.

Kelly:Heisworking.He’sasoldier.Idoubthehadtimeforhis

phone.Thammacanyoujustwaitforyourman?

Lone:Eishok.Iam doingavlogtodayformyYouTubechannel.

Wanttofeature?”

Kelly:Yes.Countmein.

Lone:maybewecangoforshoppingforcontent.

Kelly:Ok.LetaskAgangtosendmesomemoney.

Lone:BythewayIhavebeenthinkingifgoingbacktoschool..nna

mmaIam boredhereathome.MaybeifIhadkidslikeyouit

wouldn’tbesoboring.

Kelly:What’stheuseofgoingtoschoolifyouwon’tgetajob?It’s

beenyearsebilennaIgaveup.Iam goodbeingahousewife

becauseAgangprovidesformeandhelovesme.Youwillwaste



yourtimeatschoolonlytobeunemployed.

Lone:Ijustwantsomethingtodo.EvenifIdon’tworkatleastI’d

havesomething.IwasinmythirdyeararvarsitywhenIdropped

out.Iwanttocontinue.

Kelly:Youwillbewastingyourowntimebut

Lone:Comelet’sstartshooting.

Kelly:Coming.

***

Thabifinishedtypingherbusinessplanfortheclinicthensmiled

goingthroughit.Shefixedacoupleoferrorsandsavedthe

document.

Herphonerangassheclosedherlaptop.

“Hello?”

“GoodmorningMsKaisara.Yourfurnitureisreadyfordelivery.”

Thabismiled.“Ok.Iam sendingyoutheaddress.”

“Eemma.”

Shesentthem theaddresstoherhousethengotoffbedandput

onhershoesbeforewalkingoutholdingherhandbagandcar

keys.

ShegotinhercaranddroveoffpickingAtang’scall.



“Hey..“

“Doyouhaveplanstoday?Iwanttotakeyousomewhere.”

Thabismiled.“Somewherewhere?”

“Somewherealone.”

Shesmiled.“Ok.Iam onmywaytohousenow.Thefurnitureis

beingdelivered.”

“Ok.Iam comingthere.Bytheway,Ihaveputupournamesatthe

DC’soffice.Bye.”

Hedroppedthecall.Thabilookedatherphoneinshockslowing

downtothemorningtraffic.

***

AtAtang’shouse,Rebatearfullylaidonthebedhuggingthepillow.

Hersistercontinuouslycalledherwhileshelaidstillcrying.She

slowlygotupawhilelaterandmadeacall.

“Hello?”

“Hi,Iwantanti-freeze.HowsooncanIgetit?”

“Anti-freeze?”

“Yes.HowsooncanIgetit?”

“Today.”



“Thankyou.CanIpassbycollectingit?”

“Yes.”

“Ok,Iam coming.”

Sheputonherclothesthenwalkedout.Shedroveofflookingat

thetime.

.

.

.
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Thabismiledstaringathernewfurnitureinherhouse.Themen

from thefurnitureshopsmiledather.

“Wearedone.”

“Thankyou.Iloveit.”

“Eemma.”

Shewalkedoutwiththem.Herphonevibratedinherpocketas

shestoodbythedoorwatchingthem driveoff.

Shetookitoutandpickedthelandline.

“Dr.Kaisara,hello?”

“Hi.”

Thabipausedthenlaughed.“Itoldyoutonevercallme.”

Pulechuckled.“Idon’tblameyou.”

“Wheredidyougetmynumber?”

“Isawyoulistedundermotivationalspeakerswhoaresupposed

tospeaktofirstyearmedicinestudentsatUB..yournumberwas

listedunderyourname.”

Thabismiled.“Whatdoyouwant?”

“Iwanttoseeyou.Iam asinglefather.”



“Idon’tbelieveyou.Youwantyourwifetosueme.”

“Ourdivorcewasfinalizedthreemonthsback.It’sover.Isawyour

exisnowdatingajudge.”

“Goodforhim.Iam sorryaboutyourdivorce.”

“Iam overit.Itwasnotmeanttobe.”

Atang’scardroveinthroughtheopengate.Heparkednexttoher

carthensteppedoutfixinghiscap.

Hewasmorebuffedup,shewonderedifitwasworkorhim just

goingtothegym.Shelookedathist-shirtwhichwasholdingon

tohismusclesthenthatbroadchest..thatchestshelaidunder

whilehebreathedheavilyontopofher.

Hewalkedwithintention,shetookadeepbreathasheclosedthe

distancebetweenthem likeajaguarcomingforit’sprey.Hereyes

wentdowntothatzip,shetookadeepbreathstaringatthat

bump.Babydaddywasn’tjustanordinaryman…no,hewasway

pastjustbeingordinary.

Helookedinhereyesapproaching,hisveinedtattooedarms

alreadyopen.Hewrappedthem aroundherpullingherinhisarms

andsqueezedherthatsheletoutaslightmoan.Yeeerrr!Whata

machoman.

Hekissedhernecklettinghisbeardcaressherskin.Goosebumps

eruptedfrom herskinassheputherhandoverhisbicepsfeeling

hisweapononherstomach.

“Hey…”



“Hello?Thabi?”Pulespokeoverthephone.

“Hi,Ihavetogo.Bye.”

ShehungupandsighedinAtang’sarms.Heletgoandkissedher

lips,heturnedthekissintoafrenchkissashishandswenttoget

butt.

Herphonestartedringingagain.Hesealedthekisswithababy

kissthenlookedatherscreen.

“Who’sthat?”

Thabilookedatherscreen.“Pule.”

“Youstilltalktohim?”

“No.”

“Whyishecalling?”

“Idon’tknow.HesayshegotmynumberatUB.”

Thabipicked.“Hi.IwouldappreciateitifyouandIdon’t

communicateatall.Pleaserespectmyspaceandthankyou.”

Shedroppedthecallandsmiledlookingathisannoyedface.

“Ongadile?(Areyouupset?)”

Hepinchedhercheekthenkissedher.“Canhebeoutoflivesfor

good?”

Thabinodded.“Yes.Whereareyoutakingme?”

“WeneverwenttoVicFalls.Iwanttotakeyouthere.”



Thabismiled.“Dotheydobunjeejumping?”

“Yes.”

“Arewegoingtoday?”

Hesqueezedherbreasts.“Yes.Wearedriving.”

“Youneversaidanythingaboutthebaby…”

“IreadaboutChemo.It’snotgoodforthebabyandIdon’twant

anythingthatcanjeopardizeyougettingthehelpyouneedtoget.”

“Wecanfindasurrogate.Someonetocarryourbaby.Allthey

needisyoursemenandmyeggs.”

“Babecanwejusthaveourbabyonceyouarewell?CanIjust

worryaboutyouonly?”

“Wedon’thavetoworryaboutanything.Wejustneedsomeone

whoishealthy.”

“Iwanttobeabletoconnectwithmychildfreely.Canwejust

dealwiththecancerfornow?Assoonaswearedonewithyour

treatmentandyouarecancerfree,Iwillgiveyouthebaby.”

“ItmighttakeyearstillIam cancerfree.Ordon’tyouwanta

child?”

“YouknowIdo.Rightnowisnottherighttiming.Youarenot

dying.Westillhavetimetomakethebaby.”

Atearrolleddown.Atangwipeditawaywithhisthumb.

“Babe…”



“Youdon’tknowhowthiswillgo.Stage3cancerisnochildplay.

It’saggressive.Itcantakemetwoyearstowinthebattle.Idon’t

evenunderstandyourreasoninganymore.Ifyoudon’twantto

haveachildwithmesayso.”

“Ok..it’sok.Wecanhavethebaby.”

Thabisniffedsmiling.“Thankyou.”

“Olelelang?(Whyareyoucrying?)”

Shesmiled.“Youaremakingmecry.”

Hekissedher.“Sorryautwa?”

Thabiblushedandspokesoftly.“Eerra.”

Atang’sphoneranginhispocket.Hetookitout,Thabilookedat

Rebacallingthenturnedandwalkedinsidethehouse.

Atanganswered.

“Yah?”

Rebasniffed.“Iam sorryIwasdistanttoLomo.Iguesslovingyou

meanslovingeverythingthatcomeswithyou.Ishouldhavetried

harder.Idon’thateLomo.Ijustfearlovingsomeone’schildthen

havehertakenawayfrom me.Ifearbeinglabeledbythechild’s

mother.Icouldhavebeenbetter,Iagree.Icouldhavedonealot

better.Ishouldhavecommunicatedmyfearswithyou.Keipona

posoandIwanttofixit.Idon’twanttoseparateyoufrom your

child.Youareagoodfather,Idofeellikeyouspoilhertoomuch

sometimesbutIthinkit’sbecauseIdon’thaveachildsoIcan’t

judgeyouorbeopinionated.Iam sorry.Icanfixit.It’snothingI



can’tfix.”

“Wewilltalk.Iam goingforaworktripupnorth.Iwillbeback

nextweek“

“Ok.CanIseeyoubeforeyougothen?Idon’twantyougoing

feelingthewayIfeel.IfeellikeIam losingyou.Iam scared.Iam

soscared.Ifeelsuicidal.Idon’tknowbutmaybeit’sbecauseI

havelovedyouwitheverythinginme.”

“Iam leavingnow.WewilldiscusseverythingonceIcomeback.”

“Ifeellikeyouarelying.Areyoutakingherwithyou?”

“Don’tyouthinkit’sbestwejustbreakupbecausethisbackand

forthbusinessisstartingtoboreme.”

Rebasniffed.“Iam sorry.It’sok.Iam sorry.”

“Iam goingwithRaps.Youcancallhim ifyouwantbutbecareful

ofhiswife.Shedoesn’tlikewomenwhocallherman.”

“No.It’sok.”

“Ok.Sharp.”

“IloveyouAtang.”Shepausedcrying.“Iloveyousomuch.Ke

irengneerra?(WhatshouldIdo?)Iwilldoanything.WhatshouldI

do?”

“WewilltalkwhenIcomeback.Iloveyoutoo..”

Hehungupandwalkedinsidethehouse.



***

Rebasatinhercarcryingholdingherphone.Shelookedatthe

anti-freezeinhercarthensniffedtakingit.Sheopenedthebottle

oforangejuicethem pouredantifreezeinside.Sheclosedthe

bottlethem shookitbeforelookingaroundthestreet.Shelooked

atLomoplayingwithhercousinsoutsidemmagweKelly’sgate.

Aschoolkidwalkedpasther.

“Hey..come…”

Theschoolkidturnedandwalkedbackcarryingherheavybag

filledwithbooks.

“Dumelang..”

“Hi,doyouseethatchildinthebluedress?Sheismydaughter

visitinghergrandmother.Idon’twanthertoseeme,shewillcry

formeifshedoes.Giveherthisjuice.”

ShehandeditovertogetherwithaP10note.

“Getyourselfmagwinya.”

Theschoolkidsmiled.“Eemma.ShouldItellherit’sfrom her

mother?”

“Yes.”

“Ok.”

TheschoolkidwalkedawayandwentovertoLomo.Rebastarted

therentalcaranddroveoff.



Abalengstartedcalling.Rebapicked.“Hello?”

“Hi.Okae?”

“Iam goinghome.”

“Whatdidhesay?”

“Heisgoingonaworktrip.Iapologized.”

“Good.Nowyouhavetolearnlovinghisdaughter.“

“Yes.”

“Itsnothard.Justopenupyourhearttoit.”

“Thanks.”

“Ihavetogo.Wewilltalk.”

“Ok.”

RebajoinedtheA1roaddrivingbackhome.

***

LomogotthejuiceandspokewithherEnglishmedium English.

“Mymom washere?”

Theschoolkidnodded.“Butsheleft.ShesaidIshouldgiveyou

that.Bye.”

Lomosmiledopeningthecoldjuicewhilehercousinsalsowaited



todrink.

.

.

.
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Lomoopenedthejuiceandsippedsmiling.Hercousins

swallowedassheswallowed.

“Youcandrinktoo.”

MmagweKellywalkedover.

“Lomo,whatareyouthreedrinkingthere?”

“Mamaboughtmejuice.”

“Whereisshe?”

“Shewent.”

“Givemethat.Iwillpourforyouinglasses.Howcanyourmother

justcomeandgowithoutgreetingpeople?”

Shetookthejuiceandwalkedinsidethehousewiththekids

followingbehindher.ShetookoutherphoneandcalledAtang.

“Mama..”

“KanteyaanongmmagweLomocomesanddoesn’tgreet



people?”

“MmagweLomo?”

“Yes.ShejustdroppedasmallbottleofjuiceforLomo.Ijustdon’t

understandwhyshewouldcomeandleavewithoutgreeting

peoplekanakedilotsagoAmerica?”

“Mamawee,mmagweLomokemangyaanong?”

“Rethabile.”

“Rethabileisherewithme.”

“Thenwhocameifnother.KanaLomoisherewithjuicethatwas

broughtbyhermother.”

“Iam herewithThabi.DidLomoseethisperson?”

MmagweKellylookedatLomo.“Lomo,didyouseemama?”

“No.Sheaskedachildtogiveittome.Ionlysawacar.”

“Whatcar?”

“OnelikemmagweO’s.”

MmagweKellyspokeonthephone..“AHondaFit.”

“Idon’tknowwhothatis.Didshedrink?”

“Judtasip.Notmuch.”

“Hermotherishere.Idon’tknowwhodrivesaHondaFit.Please

don’tletthem drinkit.”

“Ok.Letmethrowitaway.KanathereisaHondaFitthatkidnaps



kids.Ithinkshewastryingtolurethekidswithjuice.Iam not

lettingthem outofmysightanymore.”

“Thankyou.”

“SoifThabiiswithyou,whereisthatotherwoman?”

“Mamabye.”

Hehungupbeforeshecouldsayanything.Sheshookherhead

andspilledthejuiceinthesinkthenpouredthem afizzydrink

from thefridge.”

***

Rebawalkedinsidethehouse,herheartpounding.Shewondered

ifLomohaddrankthejuice.Herguiltmadeherstandupandpace

around.

Herheartpoundedsomuchthatshefeltabitdizzythem she

slowlysatdown.Sheswallowedshaking.Whenhadshebecome

amurdere?

Sheswallowedthenstooduppacingagain.Whatifthey

questionedthatstudent?Obviouslyhewoulddescribehertothe

policethenshewouldgotojailformurder.

RebaunlockedherphonethinkingofcallingKellytoaskforher

mother’snumber.ButifLomodoes,herphonecallwouldmake

thingssuspicious.



Sheputherphonedownandputherhandsonherface

Tearsfilledhereyes.Wasthisthepersonshewasnow?Shetries

tothinkofthepersonshewasbeforeAtang…atearrolleddown.

Sheshouldhaveknownthatithadbeentoogoodtobetrue.She

wasjustmeanttogethurtfrom timetotimeagain.Thatwashow

italwayswent.Shewouldloveunconditionallyandhaveherlove

thrownonherface.

Shestoodupandpacedtearfully.Shejustcouldn’tunderstand

whyhehadmadehertastehappinessonlytosnatchitaway.

Shehadbeendifferentthistimearound.Shehadgivenitall.More

tearsrolleddownthenshepausedunlockingherphone.She

lockedthescreenandsatdown.

ShesatstillforminutesthencalledKelly.

“Reba..”

“HI.Canyoupleaseforwardmeyourmother’snumber..Igot

Lomosomethingshemightlike.”

“Ok.Ijustspoketohernow.”

“Oh..disyoutalktothekidstoo?”

“Yes.Theyarehappy.Mamawasjusttellingmesomeonetriesto

lurethekidswithjuice.Thisworldmma.”

“Juice?Didtheydrink?”

“GatweLomotookatinysip.Mamathrewitaway.”

Rebabreathedoutrelieved.“Good.Eishwejustneedtobeextra



careful.”

“Wedo..anywaysletmeforwardthenumber.”

“Yeah.Thanks.”

“Goodnight.”

Rebahungupandputherhandsonherfacerelieved.

***

InMaun,laterthatdayElangfinishedcountingthemoneyshehad

madethatday.

Sheputawaythe2kunderthebedandsmiledtakingherphone.

ShewentonherFacebook,shepausedcomingacrossThabi’s

newprofilepicture.Itwasherfeetonthedashboard.Elang

smiledatthecaption.

‘Thereissomethingaboutroadtripswiththerightpeople…'

Shelikedthepictureandcommented.

Elang:it’severything!

Shecontinuedscrollingdonhertimeline.Shepausedcoming

acrossagovernment1milliontenderpostneedingacatering

company.Shereadthroughthedetailsandjumpedoffthebed

almostfalling.Shegotherlaptopfrom thewardrobeandsaton

thebedswitchingitontosendherapplicationgladshehad

registerherbusiness.



Shetookadeepbreaththenclosedhereyes.

“GodIknowinthepastIwasn’tthegreatestperson…butIneed

this.Ihavethreekids.Iwantthem tohaveeverythingtheymay

everneed.Pleasehelpme…”

Sheopenedhereyesanddentherapplicationtotheemail

address.

SheclosedherlaptopandlaidonthebedcontinuingonFacebook.

ShecameacrossoneofhermaleFacebookfriend.Healways

postedpictureswithhistwokids.Shesmiledlikinghisnew

profilepicture.Sheleanedbackgoingthroughhistimeline.She

hadn’tdonethatinawhile.Hewasoneofthosehandsome

maturemenintheirforties.Hejusthadthatthinginhim…that…

Elangsmiledlikingthepictureofhistwokids.

Hewasaneyecandy.Shewentbackgohertimelineand

continuedscrollingdown.

Hermessengernotificationpinged.Sheopenedhermessages.

Herheartskippedasshelookedathismessagerightatthetop.

Sheopenedit.

LeatsoAtsoZaba:Goodevening,mynameisLeatsoZaba.Iam a

businessowner,IownZabaLogistics.Iam 45yearsoldandI

havetwokids.Adaughter,8yearsoldandaboy5years.Ihave

beenfollowingyouforawhilenowandIthinkyouareavery

beautifulselfdrivenwoman.Iam interestedingettingtoknow

youbetter.Iwouldliketotakeyououtfordinnersometimeand

maybewecanbetoknoweachbetter.That’sifit’sokwithyou.



Elang’smouthdroppedopen.Shepinchedherselfwonderingif

reallyitwashappening.Shetookadeepbreaththentyped.

Elang:Evening,mynameisElang,alsoabusinessowner.Iruna

cateringcompany.Ihavethreekids,thefatherisabsent.Ithink

dinnerwouldbenice.

Hestartedtyping.

Leatso:Perfect.Howabouttomorrow?Wecanmeetatthe

restaurantorIcanpickyouup.Whateverworksforyou.

Elang:Tomorrowisfine.Wecanmeetthere.

Leatso:Ok.Goodnight.Thankyou.

Elangblushedthenthrewherheadbackonthebedlikeshewasa

child.

***

Laterthatnight,AtangheldThaniagainstthecarthatwasparked

ontheside.Hegruntedinherearfuckingher.Thabiclosedher

eyesconvulsingmoaning.

Atangcontinuedhammeringherthengroanedashisdicjerked

spurtingouthiscum insideher.

Hekissedherthenslidoutandputherlegdownfixingherpanty.

“Letsgo.”



Heopenedthedoorforherasacarspedpastthem.Sheslowly

got.Heclosedthedoorandwenttohissideandjumpedin.He

startedthecarandrejoinedtheroad.Thabiclosedhereyes

regainingherenergy.Atanglookedatherandsmiled.Shewas

beautiful,evenmorebeautifulfrom thefirsttimehehadmether.

Thabiopenedhereyesandsmiled.

“What?”

“Keagorata…(Iloveyou.)”

Thabismiled.“Iloveyoutoo.”

AlwaysbyGavinJamesplayedonYaronaFM.Thabiincreased

thevolumeandsmiledsingingalong.

‘You’reinmyhead

Always,always

Ijustgotscared

Away,away

I’dratherchokeonmybaddecisions

Thanjustcarrythem tomygrave

You’reinmyhead

Always,always,always’

Atanglookedatherandsmileddriving.Hisheartcontent.



AWEEKLATER…

.

.
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TwoWeeksLater…

AttheDistrictCommissioner’sOffice,Thabismiledinalong

whitegownthathuggedhercurves,herhairstyledbeautifully.

ShefacedAtangwhowasinhiswhiteformalsuit.Hesqueezed

herhands,shetearfullysmiled,herheartracingasAtang

repeatedaftertheofficer.

“I,AtangDaniel,takeyouRethabileKaisaratobemylawful

weddedwife,tohaveandtoholdfrom thisdayforward,forbetter

orforworse,forricher,forpoorer,insicknessandinhealth,to

loveandtocherish,untildeathdouspart.”

Agangsmiledwatchingashisbrothermarrythewomanheloved.

Kellywhowasseatednexttohermanwatchedrecallingthetime

shehadstoodwhereThabiwasstandingsayingthosevows.She

smiledasThabiblushedwhileAtangpromisedtolovehertillhe

died.PrinceandLonewatchedsittingbehind.Theothersidewas

Thabi'sunclewhocouldn’tstopsmilingseatedwithAtang’s

younguncle,hiswifebesideshim.Batangtookpicturesseated

nexttoLomowhowasinherwhitedresstoo.

Thabirepeatedafterthecommissionertoo.Hesmiledatthem.

“Nowthatyouarehusbandandwife,youmaykissthebride…”



Atangsmiledthenleanedoverandkissedher,hisweddingringon

hisfinger.Atang’sunclestoodup.

“That’smyboy!”

Thabishylybrokethekisslookeddown.Awhilelatertheywalked

outastheladiessangweddingsongs.ThabilaughedasAtang’s

auntsangevenloudercelebratingthesecretwedding.

“Arurileboleleteimalome

Arurileboleleteimalomemojadithogo

Goresetlogoloseanyalwa

Goresetlogoloseanyalwamolapeng’

Theyalljoinedinsinginggoingtotheircars.Thabigotinthecar

withAtanginherwhitegownthensmiledstaringatherring.

Atanggotinandkissedher.

“Areyouok?”

Shesmiled.“Iam yourwife.Legally.”

“Atleastthat’snowoutoftheway.”

“Doyouthinktherestofyourfamilywillacceptme?”

“Idon’tcarewhattheydo.Youaremywifeandthat’sit.Thereis

nochangingthat.IwouldchooseyouandLomoifIhaveto.”

Hekissedherthenstartedthecaranddrovetowheretheywere

goingtohavetheirminireception.



***

InPrince’scar,LonesmiledasPrincedrovebehindAtang.

“Thatwasbeautiful.”

“Yeah..”

“IfeelsorryforRebathough.Noonedeservesthis.”

“Shewillbefine.”

“Thereisnorecoveringfrom this.Ifeelforher..imaginebeing

playedforafool.ShepostedAtangyesterdaytalkingabouthow

muchsheloveshim.Imaginenowfindingoutthatheisamarried

manandyoustandachancetobesued.”

“Lifeisnotfair.”

“Kemathata.”

“Yeah..”

Lonelookedathim andsmiled.“Maybeit’stimewegotmarried

again.”

Princelookedatherthenbackattheroad.“Ineedtotellyou

something.”

Sheturnedtohim.“What?”

“Iam notblamingyouforthis.Iloveyou.Iam happywithyou.But

theissueofusunabletohavechildrenbotheredme.OfcauseI

understandthatthereisnothingyoucandobutyouknowmy



dream istohavekids.”

Lonestoppedsmiling.“Areyoudivorcingme?”

“No.Iloveyou.Idon’twanttoleaveyou.”

“Thenwhat?”

“IknowthisisgoingtohurtmebutIhadnochoice.Ihavekids

withanotherwoman.Sheis…IloveherandourkidsasmuchasI

loveyou.Idon’twanttohavetochoosebetweenyouandher

becauseIloveyouboththesameway.Wehavetwokidsandnow

expectingourthird.Idon’twanttokeeplyinganymoreormaking

upstorieseverytimeIhavetoseemychildren.Iwanttolove

them intheopen.Youcouldn’tgivemewhatIwantedsoIgot

someonewhocould.Iam sorryfordoingitbehindyourbackbut

itiswhatitis.Idon’twantadivorce.Iloveyou.Iwantyou.But

she’snowalsopartofthepicture.”

Lonelookedathim insilence.Hermindslowlytryingtoprocess

butfailing.

“What?”

“Thereissomeoneelse.AndIwanther.Ialsowantyou.Weare

goingtofindwaystomakeitwork,it’sgoingtohavetowork

becauseIdon’twanttochoosebetweenyouandher.Youaremy

wifeandsheisthemotherofmychildren.”

Lone’skneeswentcoldashespokewithouthesitation.

***



Behindthem,Kellypostedapictureofherselfinhertraditional

wearonherWhatsappstatus.

“Babywee,isPrincecheating?”

Aganglookedather.“No.Why?”

“Therratellme.Iknowyouknow.”

“Idon’tknowthoughheactsfunnysometimes.”

“KanaLonesuspectsheischeating.”

“Idon’tknow.EvenifIknewIwouldn’ttellyou.”

“Why?”

“BabeyoushareeverythingwithLone.Youtwoareliketwins.”

“Iwouldn’ttellherthat.”

“Youhavealoudmouth.”Aobabyrra!”

Agangsmiled.“It’sthetruth.Youcan’tkeepasecret.”

“Ican!”

“Youarealoudmouth.YoualwaystellLone.ButIdon’tknow.”

“Idon’tbelieveyou.”

Aganglaughed.“Iam seriousbutifheis,maybehe’sbored.”

“Boredofwhat?”

“Nospark.Kanaitcanbeabitboringtohavesomeonewhodoes



nothingbutwaitsforyouthewholeday.Whooffersthesame

thingeverynight.Whodoesn’tputmucheffortintomakingthe

relationshipfun.”

“Whatdoyoumean?”

“KanababysometimesgobataPrinceatsenamolapengandfind

herwearingsomethingsexythatshowsskin.Idon’tknowwho

toldmarriedwomanthatyoudon’twearthongsandlacepanties

whenaremarriedwhenIfellinlovewithyouwhileyouworethose.

Totait’sboring.”

“Lonedoesthat?”

Heshrugged.“IwasjustgivinganexampleofwhyPrincecan

possiblycheat.Mightbethat.Mightbeshehasnowturnedintoa

boringwife.It’saturnoffcominghometosomeonewhojust

doesn’tcareanymore.”

Shesmiled.“Baby…doyoumeanme?”

Hesmiled.“Areyouthat?”

“Ihavestretchmarks.Theymakemeuncomfortable.Iam trying

toloseweightbutmystomachisstillbig.Mybreastshavefallen,

theyaresaggy,IlooklikeIbreastfed100kids.Iam nothappy

withthewayIlookandthat’swhyIprefermyfullpantiesinstead

ofathong.Iliketuckinginmystomachinmypanty.Idon’twear

shortthingsanymorebecauseIdon’twantpeopletoseethedark

pigmentbetweenbymythighsbecauseofthethighsrubbing

againsteachother.Ilikesexinthedark,itmakesmefeelbetter

thatyouarenotseeingthewayIam now.”



“Iknowyouhaveaflabbytummy.Mychildrendidthat.It’snot

thatbad.Idon’thaveaproblem withyourstomach.Yourstretch

marksmakeyoulooksexierespeciallytheonesonyourass.Your

innerthighsdon’tbotherme.Youdidn’tcauseitonpurpose.Istill

loveyoulikethat.Youstilllookbeautifulandsexy.Ihatesexin

thedark.Iwanttoseemydickdeepinthatp*ssy.Iwanttowatch

p*ssytakeitthenwatchyoucum.Iwanttolookatyourbreast

whiletheybounce.Iwanttoseeeverypartofyou.Ilikeyouon

thongsandothersexythings.”

Kellysmiled.“Iam sorryIwasnowboring.”

“Don’tbe..wewillworkonit.Wecanstartgoingtothegym

together.”

Kellysmiled.“Iwouldlovethat.IsPrincecheating?”

“Idon’tknow.”

“Youshouldaskhim.”

“Heissecretivethesedays.IwillaskAttiebutIwon’ttellyou.”

“Babydon’tdothat.Iam curious.Theyseemedoffhela.”

AgangdrovebehindPrincewhilehiswifetruedfishinggossip

from him.

***

AtAtang’shouse,Rebafinishedsettingupfirtheiroutdoorpicnic



onhisgreenlawnthenshetookapicturesmiling.

Shegotherphoneandsenthim thepicture.Shewalkedbackin

thehousegettingthem theticketstoParis.Shelookedatthetime,

hehadleftearlymorningtodealwithaleakageatoneoftheflats.

Hewasobviouslyalmostback.Sherushedtothebedroom and

changedintoasummerdressandletdownherhair.Sheopened

herWhatsappthenviewedKelly’sstatuses.Rebasmiledthen

repliedtothepicture.

Reba:Thatdress!Who’sweddingisit?

Kellyresponded.

Kelly:Thanks,it’smyfriend’swedding

Rebaopenedmoreofthepicturesandsmiledatthedécorofthe

reception.Shetookscreenshotssavingthem forherown

wedding.

.

.

.
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Attheweddingreception,Atangswitchedonhisphoneinthe

toilet.HelookedatReba’spictureandsighedcallingher.

“Hey…”

“Canwenotdothis?”

“Atang…”

“ItoldyouIneedabreak.Youwon’tleavemyhouseandyouare

inmyspace.”

“Atangyouarehurtingme..Whatyouaredoingtomeisnotfair.

Evenyoumaysayit’sbecauseofyourissuewithLomo,it’snot

fair.Youarehurting.Youarebreakingme.Amonthagowewere

fineandinloveandtodayyouaretreatingmeasifIcheatedon

you.YouaredestroyingmeAtang.IfIhaddonesomething,I

wouldunderstand.TotaIjustdon’tunderstandwhyIam being

treatedlikeyourenemy.”

Atangtookadeepbreath.“Ijustneedspace.”

“WhatdidIdotomakeyouwantspace?Pleasegivemeareason.

Atangwehavehadtimeswegotangryateachotherbutit’snever

beenlikethis.”

“Wewilltalktonight.TherearethingsIneedtotellyou.”

“Tellmenow.”



“Ineedusseated.Iwillseeyoutonight.”

“Ok.”

Hehungupthencalledanumber.

“Atang…”

“ThemonnaIwanttogivethoseotherflatstoRebatogetherwith

myhouseand500k.Howsooncanwemakethathappen?”

“Whydoyouwanttogiveherthosethings?”

“Iwanttoofficiallybreakupwithher.Shedeservesmore.Ifshe

demandsformoretotaIam readytogiveitalltoherforwasting

hertime.OrmaybeinsteadofmyhouseIcangethertheG-wagon

she’sbeenwanting.”

Hislawyerwhistled.“Bashimoney!”

Atanglaughed.“Tsek!Themonnacanthishappenasearlyas

possible.EbileletmecallsomeonewhocangetmetheG-wagon.

Icangetherthat,300kandtheapartmentsinsteadoftheflats.”

“Ok.Letmeworkontheownershipdocuments.”

“Thanks.”

“Congratulationsbytheway!It’sbeenlongoverdue.”

“Thanksmyman.Wewilltalklater..letmegoandbewithmy

wife.”

“Sure…”

HehungupthenthoughtfullytextedReba.



Atang:Pleaseremainathome.Iwillbetherearound5sowecan

talk.Iam switchingoffmyphone,Iam doingsomething.

Heswitchedoffhisphonethenwentbacktohisreception.He

lookedathiswifewalkingover,Thabismiledlockingeyeswith

him.Hesatdownnexttoherandkissedherlips.

***

Aroundlunchhour,Elangservedhercustomersinhermovable

shopinheruniform.Herworkershelpedherontheotherside

tryingtoreducethelongqueueofcustomerswhopatientlystood

underthesunwaitingforherfoodonlythoughfrom acornerthere

wassomeonewhocookedtoo.

Thirtyminuteslaterthequeuehadreduced,shecontinued

workingtilllunchhourwasoverthenshesighedsitting.

Herworkerslookedatherwithasmile.

“Thatonlywasover3k.”

Elanglaughed.“Iam sotired.”

“Metoo.”

TheworkerlookedatthebigJeepparkingneartheshop.The

driversteppedoutinjeansandat-shirt.Shesmiledashewalked

overlookingathiswatch.

“Dumelang…”



Themansmiled.Hewasnotthatgoodlookingbutwithhis

cleanlinessyoucouldhardlytell.

“Hi…canIhavetwohotdogsandtwocansofcoke.”

Theworkernodded.Elangopenedhereyesatthevoicethen

stoodup.

Atsolookedatherandsmiled.“Hey…”

Elangsmiledandquicklytookoffherapronandhaircap.

“Hi…”

“IfiguredifIcouldn’ttakeyouforlunchthenIwouldcometoyou

forlunch.Arehotdogsok?”

Shelaughed.“Theyarefine.”

Shesteppedoutofhermovableshop.Atsoputhisarm around

herwaistandkissedher.

Theworkergavethem thehotdogsthenwalkedtohiscar.Elang

lookedathiswatch,shehadneverseenawatchlooksosexyon

aman.

“Icameearlieronandfoundthelongestqueueeverhere.”

“Itsmonthend.Peoplehavemoney.Itgetsreallybusy.”

“IhaveatriptoGabstomorrow.IknowyouarebusybutIwas

wonderingifwecouldgototogether.”

Elangsmiled.“Yes.Iwouldlikethat.Ihaven’tbeentoGaboronein

yearsnow.EversinceIleftthatplace,Ineverwentback.”



“Why?”

“Gaboroneisnotforeveryone.GapebythattimeIwas

unemployed.Iwasstruggling.”

Atsolaughed.“NnaIleftGaboroneaftertheyhurtme.It’s

beautifulmmehelakebittergore.”

Elanglaughed.“Whatdidtheydotoyou?”

“Iusedtodatethisgirlwaslayqueen.Ithoughtherfamilywas

rich.ShedroveCRV,bythenitwasahugecar.Shewoulddropme

offtoworkwiththatcar.Iusedtowashthatcateverydaymaking

surekoloiyagababyeskoon.Sheintroducedmetoherfather.

Keiponakesetsikenyetsi.Iwouldwashthefather’scar

wheneverwevisitedhim.Hewouldgivemesomemoneytothank

me.IwouldgetsentaroundandinmyheadIam thinkingIam

doingitformyfatherin-lawkanteIdon’tknow.Iwalkedinon

them fucking.Kautwankarekeaswa,kesahemisente…”

Elangthrewherheadbacklaughing.

“Heels,kooreIdiedandresurrected.Thepainwasunbearable.”

“Yousawitall.”

“ThefollowingdayIgotinthebusandcamehome.”

“Whereisshenow?”

“Marriedtoheroldman.Theyarerichandtheyarealways

traveling.Theyhavetwokidsandtheyarehappy.Iprayedfortheir

karmaforyearsandit’slikeGodkeptblessingthem evenmore.

AfterawhileIrealizedthatIwastheproblem.”



“Nnababydaddydumpedmesayinghiswifehasmovedin

togetherwiththeirkids.AllalongIthoughtIwastheone.Heleft

thekidsandI.Hehasneverseenthem.Hejustsendsmadia

maintainanceandthat’sall..thekidsdon’tevenknowhim.Andhe

ishappy.Hisotherkidsarehappy.”

“That’slife.”

“Ihavebeenthroughsomuchinmylife.Iam notallinnocentit

eitherbutIam happywithwhereIam inlife.”

“Nooneisinnocent.Ithinkweallhaveapast.Sosinceyourbaby

daddy,youhavebeensingle?”

“Yes.Andfocusingonmybusinessandmykids.AndalsoIwas

lookingforsomeonewhocanacceptandlovemykids.It’shard

thesedays.Ihavetwogirlsandaboy.IneedsomeonewhoIcan

trusttolovemykids.Totreatthem withcareandlovebecauseI

believelovingmemeanslovingmychildrensamewayasloving

youmeanslovingyourchildren.Theyarepartofyou.Theycome

withyou.”

Atsolookedatherinadmiration.Damnwherehadthismature

beautyhiding?Shecontinuedtalkingstaringathim,shewasso

beautifulandlookedyoungerthanherage.Thewayshespokeso

muchsenseitturnedhim on.Righttherewashiswife.

“Youareright.”

Shesippedherdrink.“Soyourex?”

“Webrokeupmonthsback..shewasmarried.”



Elanglaughed.“Sorry.”

“Itsok.Leyondchemistryyatengwasweak.”

“Yourbabymama?”

“Sheismarried.Webrokeupwhenoursecondchildwasborn.We

areverycivilizedandweraisethekidstogether.Herhusbandisa

verygoodman.Iam happyshemetsomeonelikehim.Totahela

there’snobadbloodbetweenmeandher.”

Elangnoddedeatinghotdog.Theycontinuedchattingforawhile

thenfinallysteppedoutofthecarlaughing.Hewasn’ttall,abit

belowtheaverageheightofaman.Shefoundherselfstaringat

hisziptryingtolocateitbutthen,shewasjusttoooldtobe

judgingdics.

Whateverhehad,aslongashewasagoodman.Atsocaughther

staringthenlaughed.

“Youcantouchitandseeifitwillworkforyou.”

Elanglaughedembarrassed.“Iwasn’t-“

Hekissedherpushingheragainstthecarthenoutherhandonit.

Elangunbuckledhisbeltandunzippedhispantsthenputher

handinsidetouchingit.Itgrewinherhands,sheswallowedthen

tookoutherhand.

“Isitokforyou?”

Shelaughed.“Yes.”

“Whenam Iseeingyourp*ssy.”



Shesmiledwalkingbackgoherstore.“InGaborone!”

Atsosmiledfixinghispantsstaringatherasshewalkedaway.

***

Attheweddingreception,laterthatday,Lonewalkedoutofthe

toiletsniffing.Kellylookedather.

“Areyouok?”

“Ng…why?”

“Youhavebeenlookingsadthewholeday.Whathappened?”

“Heischeatingandhasthreekidsoutside.”

“What?”

“Hesayshewantshersonowhewillbeseeingherintheopen.”

“Iam sorry..”

“LetsnotruinThabi’swedding.Let’sgoback.”

“Iwanttopee.Iam sorry.Ididn’texpectthisfrom Prince.”

Lonenoddedandwalkedoutsniffing.Kellygotinthetoiletand

wipedtheseatthenpulledherpantiesduesittingonthetoilet

seat.SheunlockedherphonereplyingherWhatsappmessages.

Sheeopenedhercousin’smessage.

Rere:Heywena,whoisgettingmarried?



Kelly:Afriend

Rere:Waaka,Isawyouleavethemolaodi’soffice

Kelly:Ijo

Rere: afterGod,fearmen!Isn’thedatingthejudge?

Kelly:Obatagonkolegawena

Rere:Aren’ttheyengaged?

Kelly:peloejasarati

Rere:FEARMEN Notanentirejudgebeingplayed

Kelly:Bye!

Rere:andyouallsmilewithher?Waitsey’allaresnakes

Kelly: Ijo,sharpmma

***

Kelly’scousintookscreenshotsofthemessagesandsentthem

tooneofherfriends.

Rere:Mmarememberthathandsomeguywadiapartmentstsele

inPhakalane?Hejustgotmarriedtoanotherwoman,men!”

Friend:Waaka!

Rere:Kanahe’sengagedtoJudgeMosweu,thatladyokare

JudgeFaithFrenkins



Friend:Hegotmarriedbehindherback?

Rere: gomaswe,waitsemenaremadetoembarrassus.

KanamoghelpostedalongthingonFacebookabouttheir

relationshipandloveyesterday.FEARTHATOTHERGENDER!

Friend:Whenaretheydying?

***

Rere’sfriendstookscreenshotsofhermessagesandwentonher

Facebookandpostedthem includingRere'sscreenshotswith

Kelly.

Friend:AfterGod,fearmen!Haai

Commentsstartedrollinginaspeoplesharedthepost.

Comment:Waaka!

Comment:Thisothergenderisevil

Comment:Ijoweee!

Comment:GatwetheyarecheatingonjudgeJudy?

Comment: ifjudgescangetplayed,WHOMSTAREWE?

Comment:What?

Comment:AsIbringmypopcorn

Comment:Mjolothedating



Morecommentscamethroughwhilepeoplesharedthepost.

***

OneofReba’scousinscameacrossthesharedpostthatwas

trending.Shereadthroughthescreenshotsandreadthroughthe

comments,herheartpounding.Shementionedhersisterinthe

commentsection.

Cousin:Isither?

Hersisterrepliedtothecomment.

Reply:MODIMO!

Thecousinthoughtfullysavedthescreenshotsandsentthem to

RebaoverWhatsapp.

Cousin:Hi,thisistrendingonFacebook.Aretheynottalking

aboutyou?

Themessagetickedoncethensecondslatertwice.

.

.

.
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ElangparkedhercarandwalkedinsidethehousecallingFarai.

“Hello?”

“Hi.Canwetalkaboutthekids?”

“Iam withmyfamily.”

“Theyneedmorethanjustmoney.Theyneedyourpresencein

theirlives.Youcan’tjustsendmoneyandexpecteverythingtobe

well.”

“Look,Iam withmyfamily.Iam notgoingtojeopardizemy

family’shappinessbecauseofyou.Youwantedthosekidsdoyou

betheirfather.”

Hehungup.Elangtookadeepbreathclosingthedoorthen

smiledatherchildrenwatchingtheirfavoritesoap.Thenanny

walkedfrom thekitchen

Goodevening.”

“HiRose.Havetheydonetheirschoolwork?”

“Yesmadam.”

Elangsmiled.“Rose,it’sElang.Stopcallingmemadam.Youmake

mefeelold.”

Roselaughed.“Iam sorrymmagweBenah.”



Elangwalkedtoherbedroom andsatonthebedpressingher

phone.ShethoughtfullycalledThabismiling.

“Thenumber-“

Elangcutthecall.Shewouldjusttalktohertomorrowand

apologizeforeverything.Shesmiledgettingupandstarted

packingforhertriptomorrow.

***

InKasane,rragweAtangcalledhisbrotherstaringathiscows.

“Hello?”

“Hello,haveyouspokentoAtang?”

“Yes.Iam comingtheretomorrowsowecantalk“

“Hashefoundthemoney?”

“Iam comingthere.”

“Ok.”

Hehungupandlookedathiscowsgettingrebranded.Hestepped

backandopenedhismessagefrom aform 5student.

Her:Hibaby,Iam onmywayhome.Whereshouldwemeet?I

hopeyougotmemyphone.

Hesmiledexcitedlythencalledher.



“Hello?”

“Hi.Wheream Imeetingyou?”

“Iam atthefarm.Goandwaitatthelodge.Iam drivingbackright

now.”

“Okdaddy.”

Shehungup.Justhim callinghim daddyhadhisdickgettinghard

inhispants.

***

Atsowalkedinhishouselaterthatdaytalkingtohisbrotheron

thephone.

“Iwanttoseethiswoman.”

Atsosmiled.“She’sbeautiful,petitetoo.She’samazing.Weare

goingtoGaboronetogethertomorrow.Iwanttointroduceherto

thegirlswhenwecomeback.”

“Iam happyforyou.Loveherright.Mostlysinglemother’swant

seriousmenintheirlives.Theyknowwhattheywant.Theyare

notconfused.Imeansinglemother’sesengdibabymama.”

Atsolaughed.“Iknow.Sheisspecial.Sheissmartand

intelligent.”

“She’stheone.Ican’twaittomeether.Ihopeyoudon’twaittoo

longlewenamonna.”



“Iwon’t.Look,wewilltalk.Letmecallmyperson.”

HisbrotherlaughedthenhehungupandcalledElang.

***

InGaboronelaterthatday,AtangparkedthecaratThabi’shouse

thenlookedather.Shesmiled.

“Todaywasbeautiful.”

“Itwas.Iam goingtomyhouse.IwanttotalktoRebathenIwill

comeback.”

Thabinodded.“Ok.”

“Iam thinkingofcompensatingherforwastinghertime.She’s

beenwantingaG-wagonforawhilenow.”

“YouwanttobuyheraG-wagon?”

“Tocompensateher.Whatdoyouthink?”

“IthinkaG-wagonisextreme.Sheisnotthefirstwomantohave

herheartbroken.AtthesametimeIunderstand.Sheopened

herselfuptoyouandyoubrokeher.IfyoufeelaG-wagonwill

soothherheartthendoit.”

“IwasthinkingtheG-wagonandsomemoney.”

“No.AG-wagonisfine.Nothingelse.”

“Ok.IhavesortedoutourflightstoCapetownforyoursurgery



tomorrow.”

Thabikissedhim.“Canwenotthinkaboutanythingelseexcept

thattonightisourweddingnight.Therestwillcometomorrow.

Goandsortoutyourfiance.Iwillwaitforyouhere.Iloveyou.”

Thabisteppedoutofthecarandliftedherdresswalkingtowards

thedoor.Sheunlockedandwalkedinsideashereversedand

droveoff.

***

LanawalkedinsidethehousewithPrinceandtookoffhershoes.

Shesilentlywalkedtothebedroom andundressed.

Princelookedather.

“Iam sorry.”

“Youarenotsorry.Don’tapologizeforthethingsyouarenotsorry

about.”

Shewalkedtothebathroom andtookashower.Awhilelatershe

walkedoutwithatowelaroundherbody.

Princestoodupandtriedtouchingherbutsheback.

“Pleasedon’ttouchme.”

“Areyouangry?”

“No.Iam happy.Thankyouforasking.”



“Ihopeyouarenotthinkingofdivorcebecausenoonewillwanta

barrenwoman.”

“Iam thinkingofit.Tobehonestyouhaveneverreallybeeninto

thismarriagerightfrom thestart.Iwonderwhoyoucameafter

meinthefirstplace.”

“Ididyouafavor-“

“Whatfavorwenadogdick?Ontwaelamogomaswe,youdidwho

afavorwithasmalldick?Howdoyoufeelbeingbetweentwo

menwithmachinegunsintheirpants?Menwhoshouldbe

cheatingarethelikesofAtang.Haveyoutakenagoodlookat

Atang?Whileyougetpaidpeanutsheinvestedhismoney.Buys

property.Buildsproperty.Hehasbigdickenergyanditsuitshim.

Youwiththedisabilityyouaretheonewhoisbusyyetyouhave

nothingtoyourname.Ilongsawthatyoutreatmedifferently,

haveyouseenhowKellyistreated?YouembarrassmeandyesI

am divorcingyoutojustshowyouthatyouain’tshit.Iam going

tomarryanoldmanwhodoesn’twantkids.TherraIam beautiful

andsexy.Itwon’ttakemelongtoreplaceyouandyouknow

what’sthenicethingaboutthisis?Iam walkingawaywithhalfof

everythingyouown.”

Shegrabbedherbagandwalkedoutthenjumpedinhercar.She

startedtheengineanddroveoff,herheartpounding.

Painblockedherthroatastearsblurredhervision.S

***



AtAtang’shouse,Rebatookadeepbreathaftersettingupdinner.

Shelookedateverythingandsighedfixingherengagementring.

Shelookedatthetimethenlookedatherphone.Shehadn’t

touchedittoavoidcallinghim toannoyhim further.

Moreminuteswentby.Shestoodupandtookitthenswitchedit

on.Shesatdownastonsofmessagescamethrough.She

openedherWhatsappthenopenedAbaleng’smessage.

Abaleng:Reba,whereareyou?

Abaleng:Reba,areyouhome.Pleasestaythere.Iam drivingfrom

Ghanzirightnow.Iam coming.

Abaleng:yournumberisnotgoingthrough.Iknowthismustbe

painful.Ican’tbelieveAtangwoulddothis.

Abaleng:Iam coming.Iloveyou.Heneverdeservedyou

Rebafrownedconfusedandopenedhercousin’smessage.

Cousin:Aretheytalkingaboutyou?

Rebaopenedthescreenshots.Herheartstoppedassheread

throughthescreenshots.Shesatuprightasherheartbeatway

toofastsheputherhandoverherchest.Herphonestarted

ringing.

“Aba…”

“Hey,hedoesn’tdeserveyou.”

“Whatmakesyouthinkit’shim?”



“It’snot?”

“Itsnot.Kellyisattendingafriend’swedding.Idon’teven

understandwhypeoplewoulddragmynamelikethat.”

“Reba….Someonesawhim attheDC’soffice.”

“Mymanisnotmarried!Abaleng,Atangisonhiswayhomeright

nowandwearegoingtodiscusseverything.”

“Ok…Ithought…GodIwassoscared.”

“Attiewouldneverdothat.”

“Iguess.Ok…Iam sorryforassuming.”

“Itsok.Iam callingKellysoshecanputtheseliestorest.”

“Yahbecauseit’strending.”

“Ok.”

RebahungupandcalledKelly.

“Reba…”

“Hi.Canyoupleaseputthoseliestorestthataretrending.Ihave

areputationandIdon’twantmymemixedtogetherwithsuch

things.Kanaeveryoneisassumingit’sAtang.”

“Oh…uhok.”

“Canyoudothatnow?”

Kellysighed.“Ineedtotellyousomething.”

.



.

.

Thisourmorninginsert,sorryIam late,let'squicklyparticipate

andgetourbonuses.
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Kellyclosedthedoorinthebathroom andtookadeepbreath.

“ItwasAtang.HewasmarryingThabi.Theyarenowlegally

married.Iam sorry.Noonedeservesthisbutitiswhatitis.They

havetiedtheknotandtheyarenowhusbandandwife.”

Therewassilenceforacoupleofseconds.Rebastartedlaughing.

“Ok.Nicetry.Thammapleaseaddresstheselies.Ihaveamajor

caseinmyhandsrightnow.Idon’tneedmynamedraggedlike

this.”

“Iam sorry.Iknowit’shardtobelievebutIwillsendyouthe

weddingpictures.IthinkyoushouldjustleavebecausenowThabi

cansueyouforseeingherman.YouareaJudge,youknowhow

thisgoes.TheyaretogetheratThabi’shouserightnow.”

“Youarelying.”

“Iam tryingtohelpyouhere.”

“Youarelying.”

“Ok,gotoThabi’shouseinPhakalane.”Kellydirectedhertothe

house.“That’swheretheyare.Look,saveyourselfthetears.”

“Stopit.”

Kellyhungupandforwardedtheweddingpicturesandvideosto

her.Agangknockedonthedoor.



“Babe..”

Kellyflashedthetoiletandwalkedout.Agangkissedhercheek.

“Thekidsaresleeping.”

“Evenmadam bestgirl?”

Shewastired.Haveyouseenmycharger.KanaLomoneverstops

takingpicturesevenifsheseesthatthebatteryisdying.”

Kellytookhisphoneandwalkedwithittothebedroom andputit

onthecharger.ShelookedatAgangknowingthescreenshots

weregoingtofindtheirwaytohim.

“IthinkImadeamistakepostingmypictures.Reretiedtofish

gossipfrom me.Ijustbrushedheroffbutsheconnectedthedots

andshesaysshesawusleavingthecommissioner’soffice.She

sentourmessagestoherfriendandnowit’salloversocial

media.”

“Youtoldsomeone?”

“No!WhywouldI?Ididn’t.”

“Kelly-“

“Ijustbrushedoffnotwantingtosayanything.”

“Idon’tlikethisbehaviorofyours.”

“Agang-“

“Iam talking!”

Shekeptquiet.



“Idon’tlikehowyoucan’tkeepanythingtoyourself.Yourmouth

justcan’tkeepquiet.Youalwayshavetobespreadingpeople’s

privatemattersstickingyournoseonthingsthathavenothingto

dowithyou.Youareagossiper,everyoneknowsthatmywifeisa

chatterbox.It’snotcute.Idon’tlikeit.Mindyourownbusiness!

Stayoutofpeople’sthings.Knowingyou,youalreadytoldLone’s

businesstopeople.”

Shelookeddown.“Ididn’t.”

“Itsonlyamatteroftime.Canyoustopandjustbehavelike

mother…likeawife.Idon’tlikeyourratchetbehavior.Iam not

goingtohaveawifewho’sagossiperandlikesspreading

people’sbusiness.”

“Iam sorry.”

“Stayawayfrom people’sissues.Focusonourbusiness.Take

thatenergyandputintoourfamily.”

“Yes.”

Hesighed..“Let’sgoandbath.”

Shefollowedhim likeawetpuppy.Shegotundertheshowerwith

him.Agangkissedherpickingherup.Heheldherintheairhisdic

pointingrightatherentrancethenhe…

***

AtAtang’shouse,Rebastaredatthepicturesinsilence.Tears



droppedokherscreenasthevideoofthem kissingplayed.Him in

histuxedoandherinawhitegown.Nottheusualweddinggown…

itlookedmorelikeaneveninggownbutithuggedhercurvesand

butt.

Shewatchedastheyhugged,herheartslowlybreakingintoa

millionpieces..Tearsrolleddownhercheeks.Sheunlockedher

phoneandcalledhim.

“Hey,Iam fillingupmytank.Iwillbethereintenminutes.”

“Youmarriedher?”

Therewasapause.“Iam coming.”

Shewhispered.“Youmarriedher…”

“CanwediscussthisonceIgetthere?”

“Youmarriedher…youmarriedher.”Shegaspedthenputher

handoverhermouth.“Youmarriedher?”

“CanIpleaseexplainwhenIgettoyou?”

“Youmarriedher..Isawthevideo…youmarriedher.”

“Iloveher.”

Hertearsrolleddown.“Youloveher?Youloveher?Whatabout

me?Areyoualsogoingtomarryme?Whataboutme?”

“Iam sorryforwastingyourtime.Iknowanapologywon’tmakeit

rightbutifIhadmarriedyouIwouldhavebeenunhappy.”

“Why?”



“YouareanamazingwomanReba.Youarebeautiful,selfdriven.

Youareeverythinganymanwantsandmarryingyouwouldhave

hurtyoumorebecauseIwasinlovewithsomeoneelse.Ireally

thoughtIwasoverher.Iam sorry.Iloveyoutoobutnotasmuch.

Iam inlovewithThabi.It’salwaysbeenher.Thereisnothing

wrongwithyou.Youareperfectbutyouarejustnotforme.I

wouldnothavemadeyouhappyifImarriedyou.Youhavea

chanceoffindingsomeonewholovesyouthewayyoudeserveto

beloved.”

“Youwereaftermeformonths,youmademefallforyouandIdid.

Iloveyou.Whatam Isupposedtodowithmylove?WhatdidIdo

todeservethis?TellmewhatIdid!”

“Iam sorry…”

Shebrokedowncrying.“AtangIloveyou.Eadedon’tdothisto

me…Atangplease…youcanmarrybothofusundercustomary

marriage.Iam sorry…Ipushedyoutoher.BabyIam sorry.Itcan

work…”

“YoudeservebetterthanbeingasecondbestandThabiwould

neveragreetothat.Wearealreadymarriedsothereisnoturning

backnow.Youwillfindsomeone-“

“Iwantyou!Iwantyou.Atangyouarebreakingme…Godhelp

me…Godpleasehelpme.Ilovehim…”

“Iam sorry..”

“Atang…peoplearegoingtolaughatme…Iam goingtobea

laughingstock.”



“Iwilltakealltheblame.Ididthis.”

“Myheart…Atangplease…whycan’tyoulovemetoo?”

“Iam comingthere.Wewilltalk.”

“Youwon’tgetawaywiththisAtang.Youwon’tlivehappyafter

hurtingme.Iwon’tallowit…I’dratherbedead..”

“Reba–“

Shecutthecallandwenttothebedroom,tearsrollingdownher

cheeks.Shelookedathissafethenunlockeditandtookouthis

gun.Shetookadeepbreathstaringatitthenwalkedout.Shegot

inhercaranddroveoff.

***

AbalengpassedJwanenginhercarwhilelisteningtogospel

songs.

Herphonevibrated.SheslowlyreachedforitandopenedReba’s

message.

Reba:AbaAtanghashurtme.Idon’tthinkIwilleverrecoverfrom

this..Iam alreadyalaughingstock.Hegotmarriedafterasking

metomarryhim infrontofpeople.Ididnothingbutlovehim…

wheredidIgowrongAba?Itcan’tbebecauseofLomo.Itcan’tbe.

HemarriedhisexafterIfaithfullylovedhim.Am Icrazytofeelthe

wayIfeel?Ihavereachedabreakingpoint.Ican’tdothis

anymore.Ican’tbethatonewomanmenuseanddumptomarry



womentheylove.Ican’tcarryonwithsuchbadluck.Iwon’tbe

abletofaceanyonetomorrow.I’dratherbedeadthanhave

peoplelaughatmewhileAtangliveshappilyeverafter.Hehasto

feelwhatIam feeling.Iloveyou.AlwaysandForever.

Abalengswallowedthencalledhersisterbutitdidn’tgothrough.

ShesteppedontheacceleratormorespeedingwhilecallingAtang.

“Hello?”

“Mysisteriskillingherself.Pleasesaveher.Ithinksheisatyour

house.”

“Iam almostthere.”

“Letmetalktoherwhenyougetthere.”

AbalengovertookatruckheadedtoGaborone.

***

AtThabi’shouse,Thabifinishedwithherromanticsetup.She

turnedonherspeakerandstartedplayingaromanticsong.

Herphonerangassheputthebottleofwineiniceinherlingerie.

ShepickedZaza’scall.

“Hello?”

“Youmarriedhim?”

“Huh?”



“ItsalloverFacebook.Sowhywasn’tIinvited?”

“Thereisanincomingcall.Wait.”

Thabihungupandpickedthecall.

“Hello?”

“Hi.Uhit’sReba.IcametodropoffLomo’sdoll.Uhsheforgotit

athome.It’sherfavorite.Iam atthegate.”

“Ok.”

Thabipressedthegateremoteandopenedhergatequickly

puttingonhersilkygown.

.

.

.
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Shewalkedtothesittingroom callingAtang.

“Hey…”

“Hibabe,howdidtheconversationgowithReba?”

“Sheknows.Ihaven’tseenher.Iam athomeandshe’snothere.”

“Sheishere.She’sbringingLomo’sdoll.She-“

“Mygunismissingdon’topenforher.Presstheemergency

button!Shit!”

Thedooropenedthenshewalkedinholdingtheguy.Thabi

swallowed,herphoneonherear.

“She’shere.”

“Iam coming.Iam onmyway.”

Rebasmiledtearfully.“Pleasehangupandputthephonedown.”

Thabihungupandputthephonedown.Rebasmiledtearfully.

“Youarebeautiful.Iseewhyhewouldrunafteryouagain…Ididn’t

evenknowyouwereadoctor…”

Thabiwatchedasshespokecalmly.TearsrolleddownReba’s

cheeks.

“WhenImetAttie…Itoldhim Ihadbeenhurtbefore..thatIhad



givenuponlove.Itoldhim thatIhadplayedamilliontimes.I

wasn’tevenlying..Iwasfocusedonmyjob.Hekeptcomingafter

me.Youknowhowheisdon’tyou?HowcouldInotfallforhim

Thabi?”Shesniffed.“HowcouldInot?IfellharderthanIthought.

AndIgaveitmyall.Ididn’tholdback.Ishouldhave.Ishouldhave

heldbackbuthemademebelieveinlove.Iwashappy.Forthe

firsttimeIwashappy.Heproposedtome.Ineversaidanything

aboutmarriage.Wehaveneverhadconversationsaboutusbeing

marriedthoughhehadlongsaidhewantstogetmarriedoneday.

Ithoughtmaybeitwouldafter5or7years.Youknowhowitgoes.

Thenyoucameback..everythingchangedthatnight..whenhe

cameback,hewasn’tAtanganymore.Nowyoumarriedhim.”

Thabilookedattheguninherhandsandtookadeepbreath.

“Iam sorryforthehurtyouaregoingthrough.Pleaseputaway

thegun.”

Rebalaughedcrying.“Iam notputtingthegundownbecauseI

am goingtokillyoutoday.Iam goingtokillyouandkillmyself.

YouarenotgoingtolivehappilyafterwiththemanIlove.Iam

goingtomakehim feelwhatI’m feeling.He’sgoingtoburrythe

loveofhislife.”

“Itsnotworthit.Youhavealottolovefor.Youareavery

successfulwoman.Youhavebrokenrecords.Youarestrong.It

doesn’thavetoendthisway.”

“Itsgoingtoendlikethis.Youdon’tgoaroundhurtingpeopleand

expectustojustbestrong.”Tearsrolleddownashervoicebroke.

“Heshouldhaveleftmealone.Buthewentandmarriedbehind



myback.Iam theonewhonowhastopickupthepieceswhile

youenjoyhappily.Itdoesn’tworklikethis.”

“Rebaplease…youcanhavehim.Iwilldivorcehim.”

“Yousaidyourvowsandsaidtilldeathdouspart.Youwillhonor

thosevows.Imaginefindingoutthatyourmanismarriedthrough

socialmedia.Hesaidhewasgoingtodealwithaleakageinthe

morning.”

Thabi’sphonestartedtoringing.Rebacockedthegunwalking

over.Thabisteppedback,herheartpounding.

Rebapickedthephoneandanswered.

“Hi…”

Atangsighed.“Pleasedon’tdothis.Shedidn’tdoanything.Itwas

allme.Dealwithme.”

“Iam dealingwithyou.Throughher.Youwillcryforherforthe

restofyourlife,youwillbemiserableandattheendyouwillkill

yourself.”

“Please…Iknowyouangry..youarejustifiedbutthisisnotworth

goingtojailfor.”

“Iam killingbothofustonight.”

“Iwillmarryyouboth.Icandothat.Wecanmakeaplan.”

“Lies!Youarejustsayingitbecauseyouarescared.”

“Whatdoyouwantmetodo?BecauseIwilldoanything.”

“Startpreparingforafuneral.”



Thabilookedather.“Letmespeaktohim.Please..”

Rebagaveherthephone.Thabihelditwithbothhands.

“Hey…”

“Hey,Iam aminuteaway.Therearepeoplecoming.It’sok.Just

delayher.”

ThabilookedatRebatearfully.“Iloveyou.IwanttotellyouIlove

youincaseInevergetanotherchanceto.”

“Iloveyoutoo.Youwillgetitanotherchance.”

“Pleaseusemyeggs.”

“Babe-“

“TellLomoIlovehersomuchandIwillforeverdo.”

“Thabi-“

“Iloveyou.”

Sheputthephonedown.Rebasniffed.

“Tomorrowwewillbeheadlinesbutnonofitwillmatterbecause

wewillbedead.”

Thabilookedattheguninherhands,herheartpounded.Without

thinkingtwiceshereachedforguntryingtotakeitfrom Reba.

***



AtangdroveintheopengatespeedingandparkedbehindReba’s

car.Hesteppedoutthenfrozeasagunshotwentofffrom inside

thehouse.Hiskneeswentweekjusthiscolleaguesvandrove

through.Thesecondgunshotwentoff.Herangothedoorand

openedrunningin.

HiseyeslandedRebawhowasholdingthegunonherhandsin

shock.AtanglookedoveratThabiwhowasonthefloorlyingina

poolofblood.Hergowncoveredonblood.Heslowlystaggered

towardsherandpulledherbodyinhisarmsweakly.

“Babe…”

Helookedatherfaceshaking.Histearsfellonherface.

“Babe…comeon…babe…youarealright.“

Hebithislowerlipstandingwithherinhisarms.Hiscolleagues

walkedinholdingguns.Atangstaggeredoutwithherandputher

inthecar.

Hejumpedonthedriver’sseatanddroveoffheadedtothe

hospital.

*

Rebadroppedthegunandkneltstaringattheblood.Herhands

shaking.OneoftheS.W.A.Tguysstaredather.

“Youshouldhavekilledyourselftoobecausehe’sdefinitelygoing

tofinishwhatyoustarted.



Shelookedathim emotionless.

***

Atthehospital,Atangsatwaitingforthedoctor.Agangrushed

over.

“Issheok?”

“Theyhavenotsaidanything.”

Thedoctorwalkedover.Atangquicklystoodupandlookedathim,

tearsinhiseyeswhilehisheartthudded.

“Issheok?”

Thedoctorlookedatthetwinsandsighedsadly.

FIVEYEARSLATER…

.

.

.
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FiveYearsLater…

Kellywalkedinsideherofficeearlyinthemorninginashortflared

dressandheels.Shesatdowntalkingtoaclient.

“Kelly’sdécorcomeswithdifferentpackages.Wecangiveyouthe

Fullpackagethatcomeswitheverything,allyouwillneedusjust

theguestsandyourcateringcompany.”

“Ok,IthinkIwouldlikethatpackage.Idon’twanttostressover

anything.”

“Ok,youcansendmeafewideasyouhavedowecanworkon

something.ThefullpackageneverthelessgoesforP6800.That

includesthetenttoo.Youdeposit4kintoouraccount.”

“Eemma,shouldIdoitnow?”

“Yes.Wewillsendyouourbankdetails.”

“Ok,thankyou.”

Kellyhungupsittingandcalledoneofheremployees.

“Hello?”

“Olivia,howisitgoing?”

“Wearealmostdonewiththesetup.”



“Ok.Pleasefinishupeverything.Wearetryingtosellourbusiness

there.”

“Yesmam.”

Kellyhungupandsatopeningherlaptoptowatchthecourttrial

Itwasfunnyhowthiswomancouldeventhinktoapplyforparole

afterwhatshehaddone.Shelookedatthetimethenwentonher

Facebookandopenedthepagewherethelivewasbeing

broadcastedatcourt.

ShesmiledstaringathermanonthescreensittingnexttoAtang

intheirsuits.Shelookedatthepervertedcommentsasthelive

continued.

Comment:shnak

Comment:bathong

Comment:Thesemenyoweee!

Comment:Atangkesoulmateyamebathong.Godhadaplanfor

mewhenhemadethatman

Comment:Waitsethiswomam deservestorotinjail.Whatshe

didwasmorethanevil.Shedeserveseverythingcomingherway

andmore.Shewasnotthefirstwomantohaveherheartbroken

neitherisshethelast.Ihopesheissentencedtodeathafterthis

attempt

Comment:Heebathong!Isthiswomanserious?Shecan’tbe

serious.Afterwhatshedid?

Comment:killher!Letthem hangher.Shedoesn’tdeserveparole.



Sheisdangeroustothecountry

Comment:Menwillmakeusdotheunthinkable,it’ssadtowatch.

Thiswomanwasfinebeforeshemetthisguy.Hewentafterher,

brokeherwalls.Madeherbelievehelovedher.Ihavebeenthere

before.Iknowthehurt.Theconfusion.Cheatingisonethingbut

togoandgetmarried?No!

Comment:She’sbeautiful.Shecouldhavefoundanotherman.

Comment: willmakeyoudotheunthinkableItellyou

Comment:Lockherupforgood.Evilwoman.

Morecommentsrolledin.Kellycontinuedwatching,shetookoff

herheelsleaningbackagainstherchairlisteningasherlawyer

startedtalking.

***

AtthehighCourt,Linastoodinfrontofthejudgetalking.

“Beforeanyofusareanythingweare,somebringlawyers,judges,

doctors,businessownersandsofourth,wearehuman.Weliveto

makemistakesandlearn.Idon’tbelievethereisanyonewhowas

bornevil.From thetimeRebantlewasborn,shewasborninto

rejection.Hermotherhatedher.Sheblamedherforthepoverty

theywereintoapointwheresheaabandonedherathersister’s

house.Thesisterwhohadtwodaughtersalready.Rebantlewas

hatedbytheauntandtheaunt’swifetookthattohisad



advantageandstartedrapinghersincewasonlytwoyearsold.

Andthat’showshegotHIV.From thereitwastherape,theabuse,

bothemotionallyandphysically.Whenshewas12,shegot

pregnantandwasforcedtoabort.Sheonlyescapedthiswhen

shewenttouniversity.HerfirstweekinGaboroneshewasraped

byataxidriver.Shehaditroughfrom thebeginning.Thenshe

meetsamanwhoclaimstoloveheronlyforhim tohumiliateand

embarrassherinfrontofthenation.Myclientwasnotintheright

stateofmindwhensheincidenthappened.Shewasangry,hurt

anddamaged.Emotionshadbeenbuildingup.Shedidn’twakeup

andplanshootingMrsDaniel.Ithappenedduetoemotions.Due

toalotofemotions.”Lunacontinuedtalkingturningtofacethe

courtwhilethemediahousestookvideos.

Rebasniffedinherorangejumpsuit.Sheslowlyturnedandlooked

athersisters.Abalengtearfullysmiledstaringathersister.Atear

rolleddown,thiswasonceapowerhousewoman.Aforce.Now

shewasjustanotherconvictinanorangeuniform.Shehadlost

weight,shewassothinitlookedlikethewindcouldjustblowher

away.

RebaturnedandlookedatAtangandAgangseatedbesideseach

other.Sheturnedbacktothejudgetryingtoholdhertearsbut

theystillrolleddown.Shelookeddownandsniffed,herhands

chainedtogether.

LinasatdownawhilelaterthenlookedatReba.

“Itsok.Wehaveafairshot.”

Thejudgelookedateveryone.“Thiscourtisadjournedaswego



intodeliberation.Courtresumesat1100hrs.Courtadjourned!”

*

Outsidethecourt,Agangsighed.

“Ihopeshe’snotletout.”

“IfsheisIam goingtokillher.”

AtangouthisringingphoneandpickedBatang’scall.

“Champ…”

“Iam aman.”

Theybothlaughed.

“Iam watchingthecase.Ihopeshediesthere.”

“Yeah.”

“Iwantedtotellyousomething.”

“What?”

“Leboispregnant.”

Atangtookadeepbreath.“Ok.What’syourplan?”

“Iwanttomarryher.”

“Doyouhavemoneytogetmarried?Imeanmoneyformagadi.

Fortheweddingandeverythingelse.”



“Eerra.”

“Howmuchdoyouhave?”

“200k.”

“Ok.Wecanmakeitwork.Iwilltalktoyourunclesowegetthe

ballrolling.”

“Thankyou.”

“Iam proudofyou.Ididn’tthinkyouwouldbagthetender.Iwas

thinkingmaybeyoucanstartrunningthebusiness.”

“Really?”

“Yes,youhavewhatittakes.Iam proudofyou.Anywaysfrom

herewearegoingtothevenue.Areyouattheairportalready?”

“Yes.Ican’twaittoseeher.She’sgoingtolovewhatyouplanned

forher.She’sgoingtocry.”

Atangsmiled.“Yeah.Themonnabringmygirlsinonepieceorke

tagogatamolala.”

Batanglaughed.“Yescommander!”

Atanghungupsmiling.

*

Incourtat1100hrs,everyonelookedatthejudgeasthehegave

outtheverdict.



“Thedefendantcommittedacrime,abigcrimewecan’tjust

overlookbecauseshewasemotional.Everyonegetsemotional

becauseattheend,indeedwearehuman.Butifeveryoneacted

outofemotion,wecouldbedead.Thedefendantyesgasarough

andbedifficultupbringingbutonceoldershecouldhavesought

forhelp.Shecouldhaveseensomeone.Yes,shewasdeceived,

liedto,heartbrokenbutthatdidn’tmeanshehadtodowhatshe

did.Thefirstgunshotasintheevidencewasaresultofastruggle.

Thesecondonce,thevictim wasonthefloorandsheshother

again.Howeverwedounderstandthatsometimeswedoact

impulsivelybutMsMosweutooka25minutesdrivetoMrs.

Daniel’shouse.Shehadenoughtimetothinkthingsthroughand

sothecourtstillfindsherguiltofthechargesasshehadevery

intentiontokillandendlife.Thereisnoexcuseforheractions.

Andbecauseofthat,wetookasecondlookintohersentenceand

thereforewesentencehertodeaththroughhanging.Courtcase

closed!

Everyonegaspedinshockasthejudgegaveaharshsentence.

.

.

.
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Linagaspedinshockasthejudgestoodupandwalkedout.Reba

lookedatLina.

Linashookherhead.“Don’tworry.Idon’tletthathappen.Iwill

takeitfurther.”

TearsfilledReba’seyesthenrolleddown.

“AllIdidwaslovehim.That’sall.That’sall.”

Theprisonguardscameanddraggedheroutasshecried.The

mediahousescontinuedtakingpicturesaeshecried.Atang

remainedstill.Whathadjusthappened?

Zazagotupfrom behindthem.

“Shedeservesit.”

Atanggotupandwalkedout.Hegotinhiscarandputhishands

onhisface.Hisphonestartedringing.Heslowlytookitoutand

pickedhisfather’scall.

“Hello?”

“Whatdidthejudgesay?”

“Theyfoundherguilty.Theyaregoingtokillher.”

“Youmustbehappythen.”

Atangswallowed.“No.”



“Youwantedjustice.”

“Notlikethat.”

“Youhurther.Ofcauseshewouldreact.Maybenottoanextent

ofshootingmmagweLomobutyouneverknowwhatsomeone

willdointhemidstofpain.Iam notsayingmmagweLomo

deserveditbutyoucausedthis.”

Atangremainedquiet.

“Youcausedherheartache.Youhurther.Youcouldhavelefther

whenyousawthatyoudidn’tloveher.”

“Ididn’twanttobreakherheart“

“Wellyoustilldid.Nowyouknow.Iam sorry.”

“Wewilltalk.”

“Havetheyarrivedyet?”

“Batangispickingthem up.Theyshouldbelandinginthirty

minutes.”

“Sheisgoingtoloveeverything.”

“Ihopeso.”

“Wewilltalk.”

“Howismama?”

“Busyinhergarden.”

“Ok..”



Agangwalkedovertohiscar.

“Yougood?”

“Yeah.”

“Shedidthistoherself.Imagineifweweretokilleveryonewho

hurtus…othershavebeenthroughworsethanher.Iam talking

aboutkidswhoweresoldtobesexworkersandneverhavean

escape.Theironlyescapeisdeath.Yesshewentthroughso

muchburitdoesn’tgiveyoutherighttogoshootingpeople.”

“Ineverknewshewasraped.ShetoldmeshewasbornwithHIV.

Ididn’tknowthatsideofhers.Ididn’tknowhermotherisactually

herauntorthathertosistersareactuallycousins.Shenevertold

meallinthat.”

“Don’tthinkabouther.Focusontoday.”

Atangnodded.Agangwalkedtohiscaranddroveoff.Atangalso

startedhiscarandreversedfrom theparkingspace.

Zazarushedoverandknockedonthewindow.Atangrolleddown

thewindowandlookedather.

“Hi,Iam sorry.Ididn’tbringmycar.Canyoupleasedropmeoffat

homesoIcangetmycar.”

“Yeah.Jumpin.”

Zazagotinthecar,herbagonherlap.Atangturnedontheradio

tokillthesilence.Alwaysplayed,hetookadeepbreathrecalling

thatfaithfuldayontheirwaytoVicFallswithhersingingalong

Heincreasedthevolume.



‘Whatam Isupposedtodowithoutyou?

Isittoolatetopickthepiecesup?

Toosoontoletthem go?

DoyoufeeldamagedjustlikeIdo?

Yourface,itmakesmybodyache

Itwon’tleavemealone

Andthisfeelslikedrowning

Troublesleeping

Restlessdreaming.

You’reinmyhead

Always,always

Ijustgotscared

Away,away

I’dratherchokeonmybaddecisions

Thanjustcarrythem tomygrave

You’reinmyhead

Always,always,always’



Zazalookedathim wonderinghowhehaddoneitalltheseyears.

Hisbeardhadgrownoutthoughhishaircutstilllookedgood.He

lookedhandsome…definitelymaturinglikefinewine.

Shethoughofthepossibilitythatcouldhavearose…him andher

again.ShecouldhavetakencareofThabi’skids,lovedthem like

hers.Shecouldhavetakencareofhim.Ormaybeitcouldhappen.

Shetouchedhishand…

“Youarestrong.”

Atanglookedather..“Thanks.”

“Iam happyjusticewillfinallybeserved.”

“Yeah…”

“Youneedahaircut.Youlookwaytooold.”

Atangpulledawayhishandandscratchedhisbeard.

“Ilikemylook.”

Zazasmiled.“Itdoeslookgood.YoulookhandsomeMr.Daniel.”

Atangchuckled.“Thanks.”

“Takeyoursecondright.”

Shelookedathishandsasheturnedthestirringwheel.Hisnails

wereshortandclean.Andthosehands…cometothinkofit,she

hadmetAtangfirst.Shesawhim first.Hehadbeenhers.

Shetuckedherhairbehindhereardirectinghim.

Heparkedthecarbyhergate..



“Thankyou.”

Atangsmiled.“Ok.”

“Seeyoulater.”

Atangnodded.Zazalookedathislipsthenlickedherown

steppingoutofthecar.Shewalkedtowardsherdoorashedrove

off.

***

KellycalledAgangdrivingfrom work.

“Babe…”

“Hey.Iwaswatching.Idon’tknow,isitfairthatsheissentenced

todeath?Shemadeamistake-“

“Amistake?Thatwasnotamistake.Shehadeveryintentiontodo

whatshedid..andyouarethelastpersontosaysuchthingsafter

youdirectedhertoThabi’shouse.*

Kellysighed.“Ateweevergoingtomoveonpastthat?

“WehavebutIcan’thelpbutthinkthatmaybeifyoudidn’tThabi’s

residentialaddresstoher.“

“Iknowyoublamemeforwhathappened.IknowIgaveReba

Thabi’saddressbutIdidn’twantwhathappenedtohappen.”

“Youwanteddrama.”



Kellysadlysighed.“Ihavechanged.”

“Haveyourealizedthatnoonelikeshangingoutwithyoubecause

ofthat?”

“Ido.Iam goinghome.Iwillseeyouwhenyoucomeback.”

Shehungupandcontinueddrivinghomeholdinghertears.Itwas

enoughpeopleblamedherforwhathappenedbuttohaveher

husbandremindherallthetimealwaysdrainedherthat

sometimesshewonderedwhyshewasstillmarriedtohim.

***

ElangpassedtheladyvillagebeforeGaboronedriving.Sheleaned

backthenlookedatherhusbandnexttohersleepingandsmiled.

Shehummedtoanoldschoolsong.Thesongreachedit’speak

asshesangloudwakinghim.

“Iam walkingonsunshine!Iam walkingonsunshine!Iam

walkingonsunshine!”

Atsolookedatherasshesanghorriblywhilesmiling.

“Itstimetofeelgood!”

Shehitthesteeringwheelmovingherupperbody.Atsolaughed.

Elanglookedather.

“Iam walkingonsunshine!”

Hetookouthisphoneandtookavideotosendtothekidsasshe



continuedsingingwhiledrivinganddancing.Sheclappedher

hands,herringsparkling.

ThesongendedassheovertookasmallcarintheirhugeLand

Cruiser.Shelaughedhappily.Atsosavedthevideo.

“Doyouknowwherethevenueis?”

Elangnodded.“Yes.ButIwantustocheckintoalodgeand

freshenup.Kanaalmosteveryonewillbethere.Iwanttolook

good.Batangalreadysentthelocation.”

Atsonodded.“Ok.”

Elangtookaturndrivingtoalodge.

***

InPrison,Rebalaidonherbedcryinginsilence.Herfriendsadly

lookedather.

“Iam sorry.”

“Ilovedhim.That’sall.WasIwrongtolovehim?”

“No.Youjustlovedthewrongman.Whathappenedhappened.

Hopefullyyourlawyeratleastgetsyoulifesentencethandeath.

TotannaIwouldratherbeherethanoutthere.Theworldisunfair

Reba.Noonewilleverseethatyouwerepushedtodowhatyou

did.Theonewhowasshotisthevictim andyouarethebad

person.”



Rebalookedathercrying.Thefriendhuggedhertightly.

“It’sok.”

Rebacriedsomuchtillherbodyached.

***

Attheairport,Batangwaitedpatientlywaitingforthem.Hecaught

sightofLowalkingoverinherjeansandatopwhileholdingher

youngersister’shand.Theylookedsomuchlikehissisteritwas

likehewasstaringatayoungervisionofThabi.

Theyspottedhim tooandrushedover.Batanghuggedthem

tightlyastheyscreamed.

“Hey!”

Lomosmiled.“Weareback!”

Batanglaughed.“Youlookbeautiful.”

Lomopulleduphersize32jeansthatherhipsbeandbutthad

filled.BatanglookedatRiyawhowasjustsmiling.Hepickedhis

threeyearsoldneicesmiling.

“Heysweety…”

Riyasmiled,Batanglookedatherdimplesassheshylylooked

down.Unlikeheroldersister,shewasquietandshy.Hesmiled

thenlookedasshewalkedoverslowlydraggingtheirbags.A

hugesmilebrokeonhisface,tearsfillinghiseyes.Heslowlyput



Riyadownandwalkedoverthenhuggedher,tearsrollingdown.

Shewrappedherarmsaroundhsmilingassilentlycriedholding

her..hisgrownmandemeanorlostinemotions.

.

.

.
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Atherlawfirm,Linaspokeonthephone.

“Deathsentencewastoomuch.Wewantanothertrial.”

“Lina-“

“Thatwoman…deathsentence?”Shesighed.“Shedidn’tdoiton

purpose.Thetwentyminutesdrivecouldhavebeenthetimeshe

gotevenmoreupset.”

Herfriendsighed.“Look,goandpleadguiltyunderinsanity.I

knowsomeonewhocanhelp.Iwillconnectyouwithhim.Thiswill

betheladychance.TheJudgewasharsh.Morethanjustharsh.

Ofcauseabigcrimewascommittedbyitwasacrimeofpassion.

Iknowthiswoman.Lovingthewrongpersoncosthersomuch

butshedoesn’tdeservethedeathsentence.It’stoomuch.”

“Connectmewiththepersonyouknow.”

“Ok.”

Linahungupfrustratedfeelinglikeshehadfailed.

***

Loneparkedhercaratthemallandsteppedoutinherhotpants



andflipflops.Sheputonherglasseslockinghercar.Sheturned

asthecarbesidehergotunlockedthenPrincewalkedover

holdingplastics.

Helockedeyeswithherandswallowedasshestaredpushingher

longBrazilianweavebehind.

Lonesmiled.“Hi…”

Princesmiledbacknervouslystaringathersexybodyoutinthe

open.

“Hi.”

“Howareyou?”

“Iam fine.”

“Youarenotatcourt?”

“Onlyaminimum numberwasneededthere.”

“OhIsee.Youlookgood.”

Hesmiled.“Thanks.”

“Sharp!”

Shewalkedaway,herbuttcheeksshowing.Shewalked

confidentlywithnocareofwhowasstaringornot.

Heputtheplasticsinhiscarthengotin.Heunlockedthescreen

andlookedatthemissedcallsfrom Pearl.Hecalledherback.

“Babe…”

“Hey,Ijustwantedtoaskifyouaretakingthekids?”



“Yes.Iam onmywayhomenow.”

“Ok.Iam theonlyonenotwanted?”

“Canwenotdothis?Youknowexactlywhytheydon’twantyou.”

“Theirwiveshateme.”

“Noonehatesbutyousleptwithallmyfriends.Idon’twantthem

feelinguncomfortable.”

“Ijook.”

“Iam drivingbackhomenow.”

“Ok.”

Hehungupanddroveoff.

***

Elangfinishedherflawlessmakeupthengotupandputonher

dress.Atsowalkedfrom thebathroom thenpausedsmiling.

“Youlookbeautiful.”

Elangblushed.“Thankyou.”

Elang’sphonerangfrom thebed.Shewalkedoverandpicked.

“Hello?”

“Hi.It’sFarai.Look,Ineedsomemoney.IneedtogobacktoZim

tonight.Thepoliceisaftermyassoverthatissue.”



“Whatissue?”

“The5millionfrom theinsurancecompany.Iam under

investigationforscam andtheftbutIpromiseyou,someoneis

framingme.Theyhavefrozenallmymoney.Ineedtoescape..

pleasehelpme.”

“Helpyou?WenaFarai?”

“IjustneedathousandsoIcangetinthebus.Mucarshavebeen

taken..DealingwithitonceinZim isbetterthanhere.”

“Ihavenoreasontohelpyouconsideringit’sbeenthreeyears

sinceyoulastpaidmaintenance.”

“Iknow.IwillpayitallonceIgetit.”

“Letmediscussitwithmyhusbandfirst.”

ShehungupandlookedatAtso.

“Faraineedshelp.He’saskingfor1k.”

“No.Lethim findotherpeopletoborrowhim moneybecausehere

it’snothappening.”

Shesmiled.“Ok.”

Hekissedherthenpickedhershoesandplacedthem infrontof

her.sheslippedherfootinsidesmiling.

***



InOrapa,mmagweKaelolaidunderthetreewithherflatchestas

thecoolbreezecaressedherskin.Herhusbandspokeonthe

phonesmiling.

“Ifheisready,Iwillgeteveryonereadytoo.”

“Thankyou.Butthegirlisalreadypregnant.”

“Itsok.Hewillhavehiswifeassoonasheisready.”

“Thankyou.”

“Iwantyoutobepresent.Iwantyoutobethereashisfather.You

haveraisedthisboyandturnedhim intoaman.MayGodbless

youmyboy.”

“Thankyou.Wewilltalk.”

Hehungupandsmilingstaringathiswife.

“Batangwantstomarry.”

Shelookedathim andnoddedunabletotalk.Hesadlylookedat

herstillwonderingwhathappened.Hedidn’tunderstandhowshe

hadnowgonefrom twonobreastsandstrokeandcrippled.

Hekissedhercheekthensatdownhappily.

***

Atangparkedhiscarandwalkedaroundatthevenue.Itlookedso

beautiful.HetookouthisphonepickingZaza’scall.



“Hello?”

“Hi.Aretheyhere?”

“Yes.UhIwasthinkingifyouneedanyhelp,Icanhelpyou.With

housechores.Withcookingandcleaning.”

“Ok?”

“Eventohelpwiththekids.”

“Iwillkeepthatinmind.”

“Youdon’thavetodealwithitallalone.Youhavebeenstrongfor

fartoolong.Youneedsomeonetohelpyouwiththeload.Iknow

theyarecomingbutIam sureyouwillstillbeexpectedtodo

everything.Youdeservebetterthanthat.Iknowthesituationbut

youalsodeservetobetakencareof.”

“Iam doingfine.”

“Haveyoueatenyet?”

“Zaza,IthinkIam fine.Thankyouforcarrying.YouareThabi’s

cousin.Ithinkyouarecrossingtheline.”

“Ithinkyouneedhelp.”

“Iam fine.Bye.”

HehunguplaughedcallingBatang.

“Hello?”

“Howfarareyouguys?”

“Wearecoming.”



“Ok.Mostpeoplehavearrived.”

“Almostthere.”

Atangswallowed.“Howisshe?”

“Beautiful.Shelookstired.Shehasn’tsaidaword..”Hisvoice

shook.“Didwelosehersomewherealongtheline?”

“No.It’stheeffect.It’sok.Justbringthem.”

“Ok.”

Atangslidhisphoneinhiseartakingadeepbreath.

***

Batanggotbackinthecarandjoinedtheroad.HelookedatLomo

andRiyawatchingvideosatthebackseatthenturnedtoher.She

slowlylookedawayfrom thewindowandlookedathim,asmile

slowlycoveredherfacethensheopenedhermouthandspoke

softly.

“Youlookgrown…”

Batangsmiledasatearrolleddown.Helookedawaywipingitoff

thenturnedtoher.

“Youlookbeautiful.”

Shesmiledthenlookedoutthroughthewindowagainwithadeep

sigh.
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AtPrison,RebalookedatAbalengandsmiled.

“Hi.”

Abalengsmiledback.“Hey,howareyou?”

Rebasmiled.“Fine.Iam fine.”

“IspoketoLina.Thatjudgementisgoingtobereversed.She’s

workingonthis.Shewon’tletyoudie.Sheisnotgoingtoletit

happen.She’sgoingtoappealagain.Thatwomanisjustevil.”

“No.Sometimesit’stosetanexample.Ireallywantedtokillher.

ThefirsttimeIshot,shewantedtotakethegunfrom me.There

wasastruggle.Ipulledthetrigger.Myhandhadbeenonit.ThenI

sawherbreathingstillafterIshother,shewasmovingslightlyso

Ishotagainaimingforherchest.Ihadeveryintentiontokillher.If

Atangdidn’twalkinwhenhedid,Iwasgoingtoshootheragain.I

wantedtoendher.”

Abalengsighed.“Itwasinfluencedbyemotions.”

“Atangmustbehappy.”

“Idon’tknowbutyouarenotdyinghere.”

“Iam hereandhegetstolivehappilyeverafter.”Tearsfilled

Reba’seyes.“Iam suddenlythebadpersonbuthepushedmeto

mylimit.”



“Karmawilldealwithhim.”

Tearsfelldownhercheeks.“WhileIgethanged.”

“Itsnotgoingtohappen.Linaisgood.”

“Theydon’tdeservetobehappyAba…”

“Thereisnothingwecando.”

“Thereis.Shecanstilldie.”

“Reba-“

“Youcanbefriendherandpoisonhertodeathorburnthem inthe

house.”

“Reba!”

“Allyouneedustolockinsideandstartthefire.Nobodyever

investigatesfires.”

“Youwantmetobecaughtoncameras.”

“Thenyoucanpoisonhertodeath.Youmixitinafruitblendor

smoothie.Maybesmoothie.Mixalotofthingsincludinggarlic

thenputArsenicchemicalinside.It’scolorlessandhasamild

garlicodorbutthat’sifyoureallysniffit,nosmellortaste.”

“IfIgiveittoherthenpeoplewillknowitwasme.”

“Youmonitorhermovementssoyoucatchheraloneorfindaway

tomakeitseem likeit’sfrom someonesheknows.Makesureyou

putalottogetherwithsomethingsedativesothatheshepasses

outanddiesinhersleep.”



Abalengtookadeepbreath.“Ihaveneverkilledsomeone.”

“Atangdeservestoburryher.Notaftereverythinghehasdone.”

“Theyhavesomethinggoingontoday.MaybeIcanbribethe

waiter.”

“Exactly.Youcanhaveitputinherjuice.”

“Ok.SowheredoIgetit?”

“Iknowsomeonewhocanhelp.”

*

AbalengwalkedourandgotinhercarcallingLina.

“Hello?”

“Whatareherchances?”

“Wayup.She’snotgoingtobehanged.Wearetakingitwayupso

wecanappealagainwithadifferentjudge.She’sobviouslynot

goingtocomeoutinacoupleofyears.It’sgoingtobesometime

buttheyaretryingtosetatonethesamewaytheydoformen.I

am justgoingtogetheroffthedeathsentence.Maybeifshe

behavesinprison…”

“Ifithappensthat…”

“Thatwhat?”

Abashookherhead.“Itsok.Pleasekeepmeinformed.”



“Ok.”

Abalenghungupandreversedcallingheryouhersister.

“Aba..”

“Rebawantstofinishoffwhatshestarted.”

“Shewantstokill…-*

“Yes.WithArsenicpoison.Iam goingtocollectitnow.Itwillbe

putinherjuicethenshewilldie.”

“Andwhowilldoit?”

“Me.ButIneedhelp.”

“Andwhereareyougettingthispoisonfrom?”

“Someguysheknows.”

“Ican’tbelieveyouareevenconsideringthis.”

“Theyhurther!”

“Weallhavebeenhurt.AndIdon’teventhinkhelovedher.Itwas

alltoogoodtobetrue.Hetoldhermultipletimesthathewas

donewithherbutshestillstayed.Kantewhydon’tweliketaking

responsibilityforouractions?Ofcauseshewashurtandbroken

butisshethefirstpersontobeheartbroken?Shedeservestobe

injailifshecanstillplanmurders.Iam ashamedyouarepartof

this.Don’tyouknowthatjailisreal.LookatReba…thatshouldtell

youthatprisonain’tyourmother’shouse.”

“Iam goingtohelpmysister.Atangdeservesitandmore.”



“Ok.Pleasenevercallmetoinvolvemeinyourmurderplans.”

Theyoungersisterhungup.Abalengputdownherphonedriving

totheguy’shouse.

***

Atthepolicestation,theyoungersisterwalkedinsidethepolice

stationholdingherphone.

“Dumelang,Iam heretoreportpeoplewhoaretryingtocommit

murder.”

Thepoliceofficerlookedatherassheplayedtherecordedcall

betweenherselfandAbaleng.Shealsoplayedtheonethathad

beenrecordedmonthsbackofRebabegginghertokidnapLomo.

Thepoliceofficerlookedather.

“Comethisside.”

Sheheldherbagproperlyandfollowedthepoliceofficer.

***

AtLina’soffice,shereceivedacall.

“Yeah?”



“Hey,yourclient’ssisterisherewithrecordingsofyourclientstill

tryingtocontinueandfinishoffwhatshestartedthroughher

sisters.It’snotlookinggoodforyou.Thejudge’sdecisionmay

getapassconsideringthateventodayshe’sstilltryingtokill

people.”

Linaswallowed.“Whatrecording?”

“Herhasrecordingsfrom phonecalls.”

“Whatifshemadethem up.It’snotviableevidence.”

“Hervoicecanbeheardloudandclearly.”

“Thanks.”

Linaslowlysatdownexhaustedfrom Reba.

***

AgangwalkedinsidehishouseandfoundKellycookinginthe

kitchen.Behuggedherfrom behindrubbinghisdickonherbutt.

“Hey…”

“Hi…”

Shemovedfrom thestoveandwenttothesinkthenstarted

washingdishes.Agangliftedherdressandpulledherherpantyto

theside.Hecurvedhisbackandpushedhisdicinside.

Kellyclosedthetapandclosedhereyesashe…



.

Aganggruntedfillinghercanal.Hesliditoutandturnedher

around.

Heleanedoverandkissedher.

“Hey…”

Kellysmiled.“Hi.”

“Ithoughtweweregoingtogether.”

“Noonelikesbeingaroundmeandyouarealsogoingtoleaveme

busywithyourpeople.Everytimewegoouttogethertojoinother

people,Iendupalonewhileyouchatwithpeoplewhodon’tlike

mepossiblylabelingmebad.YouneverdefendinpublicandI

haverealizedthatdeepdownyouhavethishategrowing.You

hateme,IhavetriedtoignoreitbutnowIseeIam nothappy.Yes,

IwaswrongfortellingReba.YesItaketheblamefornotbeing

abletokeepquiet.ButsometimesIneedyouonmyside.Itnever

happensandIjustthinkifyoucan’tbewithmeanymore,maybe

thenlet’sgetadivorce.Let’spartwaysandjustcoparent.”

Aganglookedather.“Idon’thateyou.Iloveyou.”

“Itdoesn’tfeellikeitAgang.Itfeelsdifferent.”

“Iam guiltyforteasingyouaboutyoubeingacharterboxbutI

loveyou.Idodefendyou,mostofthetimeyouarenotthereto

witnessit.Iam sorryforabandoningyouwhenwegooutbutI

neverlabelyou.Youarewife.IthinkIcandobetterasahusband.

YesyouwerewrongfortellingRebaandeverythingelse.Itgetsto



mestillthatyoudiditbutitdoesn’tmakemehateyou.Iloveyou.

Iwanttobewithyou.”

Kellysighed.“Whenyouwantadivorcejustsayso.Iwillgladly

freeyou.”

Agangpickedherupandputherontopofthekitchencounters.

“Iloveyou.Nooneisgettingadivorce.Wedon’tmentiondivorce

inthishouse…ever.Ifyouareunhappyaboutsomething,sayitso

wecanfindawaytofixit.”

Hekissedheropeningherlegs.

“Weshouldgo.Mybrotheriswaitingforme.”

***

Batangparkedatabuilding.Helookedather.

“Stayhere.Iam coming.”

“Batang-“

“Justtwominutes.Lomo,Riya.Let’sgo!”

Thegirlssteppedoutofthecar.Hewalkedinsidethebuilding

withthem.Atangsmiledashiskidsranovertohim.Hepicked

them upatthesametime.Lomolaughed.

“Daddyputmedown.”

Heputthem downthenhelookedatLomo.



“Ilikeyourhair.”

Shesmiled.“Awhiteladydidit.”

Hechuckled.“Nice.”

“Daddymyhairtoo…”

HelookedatRiya’shairandpickedherup.“Itsbeautiful.Iloveit.”

Riyasmiled.“Isthisourhouse?”

“It’snotahousebutafterhere,wearegoingtoourhouse.”

HekissedcheekandputherdownstaringatBatangwhonowhad

thesameheightashim.Hisgym bodylookedgood.

“Takethem whereeveryoneis..”

“Ok.She’sinthecar.”

“Ok.Oisakaekoduthemonna?”

BatanglaughedpickingRiyathenhewalkedawaywiththegirls.

Atangtookadeepbreathstaringathisdaughters.TrustGodto

givehim girlsonlysohecanjustliveinfear.

Hesighedandwalkedout.Hisheartracedasheapproachedthe

car.Heopenedthedriver’sdoorandgotin.

Sheslowlyturnedthehim,herweightlosswassovisibleit

broughttearstohiseyes.Theylookedateachotherinsilence,

shefinallysmiledfixingherdoekthathadcoveredherbaldhead.

Shesmiledtearfully.Tearsrolleddownhercheeksthenshe

laughed.



“HaveIevertoldyouthatIloveyou?”

Atangnoddedsmilingemotionally.“Yes.Iloveyoutoo.Iloveyou

morethananything.Iloveyoumorethanlifeitself.”

Shesmiledandtouchedhisbeard.“36roundsofchemolater,so

manysurgerieslater…roundsofradiotherapysessionslater…Iam

tired.AtangIam tired.Iwanttobehappy.”

“Babe-“

“Iwanttobehappy.Idon’twanttoliveinpainanymore.Thekids

don’tdeserveallthis.It’straumatizing.Idon’twantyoutolivelike

thisanymore.SometimesIwishIhaddiedthatday.Atleastyou

wouldhavecriedandmovedon.Iam holdingyoubackandIam

sorry.”

Heshookhisheadthenpulledheronhislapasshecried.“I’dlose

itallforyou.I’dloseeverythingforyou.Don’tbesorry…whenI

saidinsicknessandinhealth,Imeantit.Imeanteveryword.

Don’tbesorry,youhavenothingtobesorryaboutbecauseI

wouldnothaveitanyotherway.Iwouldstillstandbyyourside

evenifwerewindthetime.Iwouldstandbyyouandholdyour

hand.Iwouldstillstayupatnightandmakesureyouare

breathingbecauseIam paranoidaboutyou.Iwouldwalkon

glassesforyoubecauseIloveyou.ThereisnoAtangwithout

Rethabile.Iwouldchooseyoubabe…Iwouldchooseyouover

anythingbecauseIam trulyonlyyours.AndIwon’tstopfighting

forus.Andifanyonehasaproblem withit,theycangoandhang

themselves.Iam honoredtoactuallybetheonetoloveyoubabe..

Iwouldn’thaveitanyotherway.Iloveyou.”



Thabiburiedherheadinhisneckcrying.

***

Abalenggotthelittlebottlefrom Reba’spersonthengotinher

car.Shestartedherengineanddroveoffheadedtothevenue.

.

.

.
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Atangkissedherneck,hisarmsaroundher.

“Iplannedsomethingforyou.”

Thabibreathedout,herhotbreathhittinghisneck.

“It’sinside.”

Sheopenedhereyesandlookedathim thentouchedhisbeard.

“Youneedaproperhaircutandalsoyouneedshave.”

Hesmiled.“Eemma.”

“Batangissobig.”

“Hewantstogetmarried.”

Thabismiled.“Towho?Lebo?”

“Yes.”

“Sheisagoodgirl.Abitcrazybutgood.”

“Heistheonewhodriveshercrazy.”

“What’swaitingformeinside?”

“People.Wholoveyou.AndwhatIgotforyou.”

“Canyoutakemehomeafterthis?Iwanttosleep.Iam tired.”

“Yes.”



Theysteppedoutofthecar,Thabiinalongdresswithlong

sleeves.Shetookherscafffrom thecarandputaroundherneck

tocoverbones.Thedarkcirclesunderneathhereyesweremuch

visible.

Atangtookoffthedoekfrom herheadtofixit,shelookedathim,

herseemingwaytoobigandheavyforher.

“Ilookhideous.Iknow.”

Atangkissedher.“Youlookbeautiful.Youlooklikeafighter.”

Shesmiled.“Noneedtolietome.”

Atangwrappedthedoekaroundherheadandsmiled.“Idon’t

needgotolietoyou.Youarebeautiful.”

“Letmeapplylipstick.”

“Ekae?”

“Inmyhandbag.”

Atangtookoutthelipstickfrom herhandbagandranitonherlips.

“Dothis..”Herubbedhislipstogether.Thabismiledrubbingher

lips.

Atangputbagthelipstickthenwalkedinsidethebuiawithher.

Thabilookedatthereception.Itlookedlikeahospital,thewhite

madeitfeellikeahospitalthoughtherewasnothing.

Theywalkedpasttheelevatorheadedtothebackdoor.Heheld

hishandandopenedthedoorandwalkedoutwithher.

Thabigaspedstaringatherfamilyandfriends,eachholdinga



paperboardwithasweetmessagewrittenonit.

TearsfilledhereyesasshereadAgang’sboard.

‘Team ThabiAllTheWay!’

ShelookedatPrince’s.

‘Cancerain’tsh*tifyouareThabi’.

Shelaughedandreadeveryone’sshortmessageandpausedat

Kelly’s.

‘Iam sorry.’

Thabismiled.“Youdidnothingwrong.”

Kellyshookherheadtearfullythenwalkedoverandhugged.

“Iam sosorry.”

“Don’tbe.Youdidnothingwrong.”

“Idid.Maybeif-“

“Whathappenedhappened.It’sallthepast.Let’smoveon.”

Kellysteppedbacksniffing.

Thabilookedateveryoneelse,tearsrolleddownthenshesniffed.

Shelookeddownwipingawayhertearswiththebackofherhead.

Atangputhisarm aroundher.Shetearfullylookedathim.

“Thankyou.”

Atangkissedher.“Iloveyou.”



Sheturnedtoeveryone.“Thankyou.Everyone.Forthesupport

andlove.IsawallyourmessagesAgang.”Thabilaughed.“Andall

yourmemesElang.”

Elanglaughed.“Allforagoodlaugh.”

“Youkeptmecrackedup.Iappreciateeveryonehere.Youhave

beenamazing.ThankyouLomo…fortakinggoodcareofmeon

mylastchemo,fordoingmymakeupandmakingsureIlooked

beautiful.ThankyouRiyaforalsohelpingme.”

Riyasmiled.Thahilookedatherbrother.

“Thankyouforbeingthere,forallthemotivationalemotional

blackmailingvideos.”

Batangsmiled.ThabilookedatAtang.

“Andthankyouforlovingme.Idon’tdeserveit.Idon’tknowwhat

youseebutthankyouforstayingbymyside.Forpayingmy

medicalbillstoo.Thankyouforeverything.Icanneverthankyou

enough.”

“Iam theluckyone.”Heheldherhands.“Iknowyourdream was

tostartyourownpractice.Yourownlittleclinic.AndIknowthat

cancerhasdelayedeverythingbutitdoesn’tmeanitshouldn’t

happen.Iknowyouareleftwithafewmoreroundsofchemoand

Ibelievethatafterthiswearedonebecausewearedefinitely

winners.SoIthoughtwhynotstartsettingupforyousothat

whenyouarewell…youtakeoff.”

Thabilookedathim confused.



“BatangandIthendecidedtobuildyouthis…“

Hepointedatthebuilding.Thabilookedastwomenbroughtouta

bannerinwritten‘LOMOPREMIUM CENTER'.

Thabiswallowedstaringinshock.

“Ireadyourbusinessplan.Iknowyoudreamtofthis.Maybenot

exactlylikethisbutsimilar.Whenyougetmywell,wecanalways

makeitwhatyouwant.”

ZazawatchedastearsrolleddownThabi’scheeks.Shelooked

morethanjustsick,morelikeawalkingskeleton.Shewassothin

shecouldbarelyrecognizethethickgirlsheonceknew.Talk

aboutthealmightyfalling.

Morechemoroundsmeantthecancerwasstillthere.Zazasighed,

itwaslikewatchingdeathrightinfrontofyoureyes.Herpresence

surprisinglydidn’tbotherherthatmuch.Poorthingwasonher

waytohergrave.

Andthathead…shelookedlikethatcartooncharacter…thatone

Lomolikedwhenevershevisited.ThecockroachinMonstersvs

Aliens.

ShesighedholdingherglassofwineasAtanghuggedher.

Somehowtherelationshiplookedforced.Itwaslikehewasjust

tryingtoohard.Shepausedfeelingguiltyofherthoughtsbut

Thabihadn’tcaredwhenhersonwasdying.Shehadnoteven

visitedher,notevenoncetoseehim.

Andhonestlyherdeathwouldjustseteveryonefreefrom the

constantworry.Whatdidsheevenhavenow?Stage4canceror



what?Whateveritiswasjusttakinglongtoendher.Shewastired

ofitall.Eitherway,whywastemoneygettingsomeonewhowas

dyinganentireprivatepractice?

Shealmostrolledhereyesastheykissed.

From theothersideElangstaredsniffingfeelingemotional.Her

husbandputhisarm aroundher.Witheveryonewiththeirpartners,

theyeitherheldhandsorhuggedexpectthekids,Batangand

Zaza.

Prince’sphonerang.Hetookitoutandpickedwalkingaway.

“Pearl.”

“IwishIwasthere.Iam seeingthatBatangistakingavideo.”

“Yousleptwithherhusband.”

“Areyouembarrassedofme?”

“Iam notbutIam notgoingtotakeyoutomyfriendswhom you

havefuckedbefore.Theytooarenotcomfortablewiththesetup.

Idon’twanttomakethem uncomfortable.”

“Whenarewegettingmarried?”

“ItoldIdon’twanttogetmarriednotaftereverythingIlostinmy

divorcesettlement.Canwejustbelikethisandnotcomplicate

things?Iwillseeyoulater.Bye.”

HehungupandsmiledasThabigotthekeyssmiling.

***



Abalenghandedthewaitermoneyandthepoison.

“Youputitinherjuice.”

“Willshedie?”

Abalengfrownedthenthewaitersmiledholdingthe1kinher

hands.

“Ok.”

Thewaitersteppedoutofthecarandwalkedinsidetheclinic

goingtothebackdoorwhereeveryonewas.

ShewalkedtothejuicesandpouredaglassforThabiquickly

pouredthecontentsfacingawayfrom everyone.Sheputthelittle

bottleinherpocketthenputthejuiceonatraytogetherwiththree

moreglasses.ShewalkedovertoThabiandgaveheraglass.She

passedtheothertwotothekids.

Thabismiledaseveryonewalkedovertoherhuggingher.

Zazawalkedoverandhuggedhertoosmiling.“Cuzy…”

Thabismiled.“Thammathankyouforcoming.”

Zazalaughed.“NowthatIam divorcedIhavelot’softimeinmy

hands.”

“Aslongasyouarehappy.”

“Iam.Iknowthismustbehardonyou.Ifyouneedanyhelp,you

knowIalwaysthere.Beitwiththekidsorthehouse.Iwillalways

bethere.”



“Thankyou.”

“Iknowthecanceriswaytooaggressive.AndIam happyyouare

fightingbutdon’tyouthinkit’stakingeverythingfrom you

becausestillyouarenotgettingbetter.Youshouldbeenjoying

yourlifenotgoingthroughsomuchpain.Youshouldbetraveling.

Spendingtimewithyourkidsbecauseweallknowhowthisends.

AndalsoIwantyoutoknowthatyoudon’thavetoworryabout

Lomo,RiyaorevenAtang.Iam heretohelpthem witheverything

theyneed.Youshouldletitbeandjustenjoy.”

Thabilookedatherinsilencethensighed.“Ifeeldizzy.Youcan

havethis..”Shehandedherthejuicesitting.ZazalookedatAtang

walkingoverthenwalkedawaysippingthecoldjuice.

***

InPrisonRebaheldthephoneasLinayelled.

“Howcouldyoudothis?Whyareyousabotagingyourselfand

makingmelookstupid?”

“Youdon’tunderstand-“

“Idon’tunderstandwhat?Iwasoncemarriedtoamanwhohurt

mecountlesstimes.Ididn’tdiebecausehebrokemyheart.He

sleptwithmysister.Yes…Ididn’tdie.Theworlddoesnotoweyou

shit!Weallhavebeenthroughsomuch.Howdoyouholda

grudgeforyears?F*ckenmoveon!Youaregoingtorotinprison.



Wearegoingbacktocourtagainwithadifferentjudge.Youwon’t

getdeathsentencebutyouaregoingtospendtherestofyourlife

there.Youhaveruinedeverything.”

Rebarubbedhereyescrying.“He’shappyenjoyinghislifewhileI

suffer.Hedeservestocrytoo.Hiskarmaiscoming.Andhewill

crytoo.Hedeservestoliveaunhappyandsad.”

.

.
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ThewaiterswallowedstaringatZazawiththejuice.Herphone

ranginherpocket.

“Hello?”

“Didshedrink?”

“Yes.What’sgoingtohappentoher?”

“Nothing.Bye.Nevercallme.”

Abalenghungup.ThewaiterstaredatZaza.Herheartpounded

asthethoughtofbeingarrestedformurdercrossedhermind

thenhavingherdaughterremainwithhergrandmotherwhowasa

witch.

Tearsfilledhereyes,herdaughterwasonlytwo.Hergrandmother

won’tlethergotoschoolthesamewayshehaddonetoher.She

walkedtoZazaholdingatrayandintentionallybumpedintoher.

Zazascreamedastheglassslippedfrom herhandandfell

spillingthejuiceonher.

“Iam sosorry…”

Zazamovedbackwipingherwhitedressinshock.Theorange

stainonherdress.

“Iam sorrymam.”

“Youhaveruinedmybedress!”



“Iam sorry.Iam sorry.”

Kellywalkedover.“Letsgotothebathroom andtrytocleanit.

KellytookZaza’shandandledhertothebathrooms.

“Takeoffthedress.”

Zazatookoffthedressannoyed.Kellygotthedressthenwentby

thesinkwashingonlythestain.

“IoverheardyoutalkingtobeThabi.”

Zazalookedather.

Kellycontinuedtalkingcalmly.“IheardwhatyoutoldherandI

finditsadthatyouwouldtellyourowncousintostopfightingfor

herlifesoyoucantakeoverherfamily.”

“Didyouhearmesaythat?”

“Yes.Weallknowwhatyoumeanwhenyousayyouwilltakecare

ofherfamilyoncesheisdead.AllalongIthoughtyouwere

Thabi’sfriendasmuchasyoubearehercousin.Buttohearyou

besaythethingsyousaid,youdefeatedme.Youareveryevil.I

don’tknowwhatyouarethinkingwillhappeninyourtwistedhead

butitwon’thappen.Notinthislifetime.Atangwillnevergiveyou

asecondglanceyoubitterwitch.IpraiseGodyoursondied,

imagineifIhadtodealwithyourbitternessfortherestofmylife.

Youaredisgusting.IfyoudivorcedyourhusbandthinkingThabiis

dyingthenyouhaveanotherthingcoming.”

Kellyfinisheduphandedthedress.“Youcanwaitforittodryor

gohome.IfIwereyouI’dchoosethelatterbeforeyouembarrass



yourselfevenfurther.”

Kellydriedherhandsandwalkedoutherheelsclackingonthe

whitetilesasshewalkedmovingherhipsfrom sidetoside.

Zazatookherdressandputiton.Shewalkedoutgoingtothe

parkinglotthengotinhercar.Shetookherphoneandstarted

typingThabialongmessage.

Zaza:Kellywasharassingme.Shesaidafewoffendingthingsso

Iam goinghomebecauseIcanclearlyseeIam notwantedhere.

Thabiopenedthemessagethenstartedtyping.

Thabi:Ok.Travelsafely..

Zazastartedtypingthenstoppedandreadthemessageagain

anddroveoffangrily.

***

AtPrince’shouse,Pearlmixedhersolutionwhiletalkingtoher

friendonthephone.

“Hedoesn’ttakemeanywhereanymore.Thingsjustchanged

betweenus.Ekareallwedoisfuck.”

“Youstilldrinkyoursolution?”

Pearlsighed.“IfearifIdon’thewillleaveme.”

“Butyouknowsexindoesn’tkeepamanright?Idon’tthinkhe



everlovedyou.Heprobablyjustwantedsomeonewhowouldgive

him kidssincehiswifecouldn’t.Youwerejustababymaking

machine.That’sall.Nowthatyougavehim thekids,hedoesn’t

seeyouasawifebutassomeonehecanfuck.”

“Hewouldn’thaveleftLoneifhedidn’tloveme.”

“HedidnotleaveLone.Shelefthim.”

“Ifeelyouarenegative.”

“Iam notgoingtolietoyouifthat’swhatyouarehopingfor.You

lethim useyouthinkinghelovedyou.MenlikePrincearenotthe

typethatcouldbeunsureofyou.Ifhewantedhewouldhave

marriedyoubynow.”

“Youarejustnegative.”

“Pearl,itdidn’ttakemyhusbandfiveyearstomarryme.Prince

stilldoesn’twanttobeseenwithyoubecauseyouarethat

womanwhosleptwithhismyfriendsgettingfuckedeverycorner.

Aftertheyweredonewithyou,theyspityououtlikeaused

condom.Whatmakesyouthinkhewouldloveyou?”

“Helovesme.Iknowmyman.”

“Ijomma,continuedrinkingthings.MyhusbandandIam are

goingoutforsomefreshair.Wewilltalk.

Thefriendhungup.Pearltookadeepbreathandgulpedher

solution.Shetookouttheplainyoghurtandquicklyateit.She

walkedtothesittingroom andlaidonthecouchholdingher

phonewhiledoingkegelexercises.



***

Abalengparkedhercarinhergatejustasapolicecardrovein

behindher.Herheartbeatincreasedasherkneesgotweak.Two

policeofficerssteppedoutandwalkedovertoher.

Theyknockedonherwindow.Sheslowlyrolleditdown.

“Dumelang..”

“MrsThari,canyoupleasecomewithuscomewithustothe

policestationforsomequestioning.”

Abalenglookedatthem shakingwithfear.

***

LaterthatdayAtangopenedthedoorforThabithenshegotin.

Sheleanedbackfeelingweak.

“Mama,IhavetaggedyouonmyFacebookpost.Iwantustostart

thelivevideo.”

“Lomo,Idon’twanttobeonFacebook.”

“Butyouhavefans.”

“Youaretheonewithfansnotme.”



Atanggotinthecarthenstartedtheengineandreversed.

“Ok,thencanwedoaphotoshoottomorrow.Daddycanmommy

andIdoaphotoshoot?”

Thabishookherhead.“Lomo..”

“Itwilljustbeaphoto-“

“LelomoIsaidno!”

“But-“

Atanglookedatherthroughthemirror.“Lomo…”

Shekeptquietandsadlylookedoutthroughthewindow.Thabi

rubbedhereyesinsilence.

Atangsmiled.“Wewillhaveaphotoshootsomeday.Notnow.”

Riyasmiled.“Iwilltakepicturestoodaddy?”

“Yes.Wewillalltakepictures.”

HeheldThabi’shand.“Itsok.”

Shenoddedsniffing.Atangturnedbythefillingstationstepped

outtalkingtothefuelattendant.Thabitookadeepbreath

watchinghim speak.Sheslowlysmiledthenpausedashisphone

rang.Shelookedatitthenreachedforit.Shelookedatunsaved

numbercallingthenpickedthecall.

“Heybabe,Ijustlanded,IknowyousaidIshouldn’tIneedalift

home.Mysistercouldn’tcome.Shegotbusy.”

.
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“Hi,youarespeakingtoMrs.Daniel.What’syourname?”

Therewassilenceforasecondthenshespoke.“Ihavetogo.

Bye.”

“Yourhelpwasappreciated,Icanseeheprobablygotsomeone

whocanhelphim reliefthefrustrationbutIam backnowandyou

canbackoff.Kebualewenasentewithrespectakerennaka.

Yaanongkekopaontsutelekeagelelapalaaka.”

“TellAtangtocallme.KeMamo.”

Shehungup.Thabitookadeepbreathholdinghisphone,her

handsshaking.Atangwalkedinsidethefillingstationstoreand

walkedoutminuteslater.Hegotbackinthecarandkissedher

cheek.

“Igotyouchocolate.Ourflightleavesonthirtyminutes.”

“Idon’twanttogotoMaun.Let’sgotothehouse.””

Atanglookedather.“Babeourflights-“

“Takemetothehouse.Iam tired.”

Atangstartedthecaralreadysensingsomethingwasoff.He

drovetotheirhouseinGaborone.Hedroveinthroughthegate

andparkedinthegaragenexttohercar.

Heturnedtohiskidswhowerealreadysleepingthencarriedthem



onebyoneinsidethehousebeforefinallycomingbackforThabi.

“Letsgoinside.”

“WhoisMamo?”

Atabgfrowned.“Who?”

“Mamo.WhoisMamo?”

“Idon’tknow.Whoisshe?”

“Atang,don’tyouthinkwearetoogrownforlies?Don’tyouthink

weshouldpastthat?”

“Iam lost.Babewhat’sgoingon?”

Tearsfilledhereyes.“WhoisMamo?Thereisnoneedtolie

Atang.”

“BabeIdon’tknowwhothatis.”

“Waaka!Whyareyoulying?Oldhabitsdodieharddon’tthey?”

“Thabi-“

“Youcan’teventellmethetruth.”Tearsrolleddown.“Cantyou

justbehonest?”

“Idon’tknowwhothatis.”

“Shecalledyou.Ispoketoher.”

Atanglookedatherfurtherconfused.“Shecalledme?”

“Stopmakingmefeelstupid.Ijustneedthetruth.Iam not

divorcingyouforthat.Ijustneedtoknowthetruth.”



“Idon’tknowwhothatisRethabile.Idon’tknowwhyshewould

callme.”Hetookhisphoneandunlockedhisscreen.Helookedat

thenumberthencalledit.Helookedather.

“It’snotgoingthroughbutIdon’tknowwhothatis.Iam not

cheatingonyou.Iwishyoucouldhavealittlefaithinme..Ihave

beennothingbutfaithfultoyou.Ihavelovedyouandyouonly.

WhywouldIcheatwhenIhappywithyou.”

“Youbeinghappywithmehasneverstoppedyouinthepast.She

calledwantingtobepickedfortheairport.Iknowitsheisyour

side.IwasinSouthAfricafortwomonths.Iknowyouareseeing

someoneconsideringitwearenothavingtosex.”

“Isthatwhatyouthinkofme?”

Shesniffed.“Ijustwantyoutobehonestwithme.Howlonghave

youbeenseeingher?”

“Iam notcheatingonyou.BecauseIloveyou.Iam sadyou

wouldstillmentionmypastmistakesevenaftereverything.Iam

morethanjustsadthatyouwouldactuallythinkIwouldcheat.”

“Youarenotgoingtoemotionallyblackmailmetogetawaywith

this.Iknowyouandthepersonyoubeare.It’sf*ckiingliesthat

gettomebutIam surprised.Thisiswhoyouare.”

“Iam goingtosleep.”

“Yes!Walkawaylikeacowardyouare.”

Atangtookherbagsandwalkedinsidethehouseleavingherwith

thephone.Hetookashowerandputonhisbriefsjustasshe



walkedinwithreddisheyes.

Hegotinbedbyandlaidonmyhisside.Thabisadlybewalkedto

thebathroom tryingtoholdhertears.

***

Zazadrankmoreofthestrongpainkillersasherstomachached.

ShelookedatMamo.

“Youwillcallhertomorrow.ButdoitwhileIam there.”

Mamonodded.“Ok.Areyouok?”

“Yes.Thankyouforwhatyoudid.”

Mamosmiled.“Anytime.”

Mamosteppedoutofthecarwithherhandbagandwalkedin

throughthegate.Zazatookadeepbreathsweatinganddrove

homeinexcruciatingpain.Sheslowlywalkedinsidethehouse

andboileddonewater.Shemixedacoupleofthingsanddrankit

allbeforelyingdownonthecouchgruntinginpain.

Sheclosedhereyesasthepainincreased.

***

LaterthatnightPrincelaidawakegoingthroughputLone’s



Facebookpicturesandshelookedlikeshewastravelingalot

thoughtherewasnopictureofaman.Itmadehim feelbetter.

Shelookedbeautifulandherbodylookedevenmoretoned.He

continuedsavingherpicturesinhisphone.

Pearlturnedinhersleep.Princeturnedandcontinuedscrolling

throughthepictures.

Hewenttohermessengerandsentheramessagethrough

messenger.

Prince:Hey…”

HewaitedforherreplywhilePearlsnowedloudly.Hegotupand

walkedtothebathroom holdinghisphone.

Prince:Imissyou.

Heissentitsittingonthetoiletseat.

***

Atthepolicestation,Abelengsatinjailcell.Shetookadeep

breathasshethoughtofbeinglockedinprisonforbeingan

accomplice.IfanythinghappenedtoThabishewouldnowgoto

prisonformurder.

Shesniffedthinkingofherhusband.Hewasobviouslygoingto

replaceher.Shesniffedagainseatedwithotherlawoffenders.



***

AtAtang’shouse,Thabiwalkedoutinagownandsatdown

staringathim sleeping.Shereachedforherphoneanddialed

Momoasherheartraced.

“Hello?”

“Momo?”

“Yes.Whoisthis?”

Thabitookadeepbreath.Shepressedherlipstogetherand

wipedawayhertears.

“Hello?Whoisthis?”

“YouarespeakingtoAtang’swife.Idon’tknowwhatarrangement

youhavewithAtangbutIdon’thavetheenergytofight.Ihave

cancerandmychancesofsurvivalareclosetozero.Wehavetwo

kids.Iwantmykidsexperiencewhatahappyfamilyfeelslike.

Nnakakeagokopa...”Thabitookabreathwipingawayhertears.

“Pleasejustgivemeamomentwithmyhusbandandkids.You

willtakeoveronceIam dead.Iam beggingyou.”

Mamosighed.“Iam sorry.Ididn’tknow.TotatobehonestIdon’t

evenknowyourhusband.Iam justacleaner,mybossaskedme

todothat.Pleasedon’tconfronther.Istillwantmyjob.Iam nota

homewrecker.Iam sorryforthepainandconfusion.”

“Who’syourboss.”

“Zaza.Iam sorry.”



Thabiclosedhereyes.“Thankyou.Forbeinghonest.”

“Eemma.Goodnight.”

Shehungup.Thabiwalkedoutofthebathroom andlookedat

Atangwhowassleepingasguiltychokedher.

Sheslowlywalkedtowardsthebedandgotonbedthentouched

him.

“Babe…”

Heremainedsleeping.Sheshookhim gently.

“Attie…rragweLomo…”

Sheshookhim.Hewokeupandlookedather.“RethabileIdon’t

wanttofight-“

“Iam sorry…Iwaswrongandoutofline.Iam sorryforcallingyou

namesandaccusingyou.Idohavefaithinyoubut…Iam sorry.

Pleaseforgiveme..”

.

.

.

Doparticipatequicklysowecansqueezeinanotherbonus.
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Atangsilentlylookedather.

“Iam sorry.Ijust…Ithought…it’shardnottothinkaboutit.It’s

nothingtodowithtrust.It’severythingtodowithme.Iam the

problem.Ithink…IwantthebestforyoubutIam scaredof

watchingithappenwhenIknowIam notthebest.Iam…Iam not

makingexcuses.Iam sorry,Iwaswrongbut…someonejust

calledyourphoneandspokelikethat…Igotitscaredandwent

outofline.Itrustyou.Ido.AndIlonggotoverthepast.Idid.I…”

Sheblinked..“ButsometimesIam onlyhuman.Kegothokgetsi

maitseo.Iam sorry.Pleaseforgiveme.”

“YouweresosureIam cheating.Whathappened?”

“Ithoughtthingsthroughcalmly.Iam sorry.”

“Letitbethelasttimeyoutalktomelikerekostrateng.Idon’t

knowwhoMimikanaMollyis.Idon’tevenknowthatnumber.I

knowit’snaturaltoassumeafterthephonecallbuttocallme

namesissomethingIwon’tentertain.Ihavenevergiveyoua

reasontothinkIwouldhurtyoulikethatagain.”

“Iam sorry.Itwon’thappenagain.Iam sorry.”

“Itsok..let’smovepastit.”

Hepulledherlightbodyontopofhim.Thabismiled.

“Thankyouforbeingmatureenoughtowalkaway.”



Hepulledhercloserandkissedher.Heflippedthem gently

gettingontopofhim gettingbetweenherlegscaressingherbody.

“Attie…”Shelookedathim underneathhim.

Helookedinhereyes.“It’sok.Relax.Iam nottakingitfar.”

Hetookoffhernightdressandkissedhermore.Hekissedher

neckthenherlips.Thabi’sheartpoundedashetookoffhisshirt

andpulledoutherpanty.Helookedatp*ssy,hisheartracingas

hisdicgrewevenharderinhispants.

Hegentlymassagedherbreaststhenunzippedhispantsand

tookitout.Shefearfullyputherhandonhischestasherubbed

himselfonherbreathingheavilytryingtokeephimselfunder

check.

Hisdickgotevenharderasprecum oozedout.Hesmearediton

herasandpartedherp*ssylips.Hecouldbarelybeseehersweet

hole.Hepressedthetipathertenderentrance…

“Attie…”

Helookedathertinyholealreadyimaginingthepleasureofbeing

burieddeepinside…fuckhemisseditthatmuch.Heleanedover

andsuckedherdelicately.Thabislowlyrelaxedslowlygetting

aroused.

Atangcontinuedworkinghistongueinhermuffingherlikeapro.

Sheletoutaslightmoan,hernippleshardening.

Heliftedhisheadandherlipsrunninghisdicupanddownher

nowwetslit.Heslowlyreachedforthelubeonhissideofthebed.



Thabilookedathim asherubbedhislubricateddickonher.She

tookadeepbreathasfearhadhertensing.Atangkissedherneck

gentlymassagingherclitwithhisdick.

Sherelaxed,herhandsonhisbiceps.Atangsliddownandpushed

atherentrance.

“Attie-“

“Itsjustthetip..Ipromise..”

“Attieit’s..awww..”

He#removed
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-Hepushedthetipforcefullystretchinghertinyhole.

“Atangit’s…ohhh…”

Hegaveitanotherpushthenthetippopped.Shepinchedhim.

“Babeit’spainful!”

Atangclosedhiseyesashertightwallsgrippedhisweapon

tightly.Thefeelingcouldalmostparalyzehim.



Atangkissedhercirclingthetipinside.Helookedatherand

pushedinjustabit,hervaginalmusclesgripinghim somuchhe

grunted.

TearsfilledThabi’seyesasthepainfeltlikehewasrippingher

apart.Hekissedherneckgentlyjustusinganinchofhisdick

tappingherwalls.Helookedathertearssomehowfeelingguilty

buthecouldn’tbringhimselftostop…notwhenshefeltlikethis.

Heslidoutandrubbedherclitbeforeturninghertoherside.He

spoonedherstrokinghimselfthenslidhisweaponbetweenher

thighs.Hefuckedherthighs,hisdickgentlytappingherclit.He

gruntedbehindher,sheclosedhereyesrelaxingfurther.

Herclitgotmoreandmoresensitivethemoreherubbedhis

weapononher.

Thabiletoutaslightmoan,herpussythrobbingatthepleasure.

Sheslowlygotevenwetterthemorehecontinuedtappingherclit.

Heheldherwaistholdinginplaceandpartedherpussylipswith

hisdickandpushedslidinginquarterofhisdic.

ShehelpedtryingtomoveawaybutAtangheldherinplace.He

slidoutandpushedbackinagaintappingherg-sport.

“Atang!”

Hecontinuedtappinghergroaningathertightness,thepleasure

drivinghim insane.Hecouldn’trememberthelasttimehehad

hadsexandhewasn’tevesureifhewasevengoingtolastmore

twominutes.Heignoredherscreamsunabletoevenhearaword

shewassaying.



Thepleasureincreasedwitheachthrustpullinghim totheedge

ashegrunteddrillingherlittlehole.Hepussytwitchedasshe

slowlyadjusted.

.

.

.

Hepushedinalmosthalfhisdickandstilledgroaning,hisjuices

fillingherup.

Heslidoutandwatchedashermeatclosedupwhilehiscum ran

downherbutt.Heturnedheraroundandlookedathertears.

Hekissedher.“Iam sorrybabe…”

Shesniffednodding.Hepulledherinhisarmsandsighed.



“Thankyou..”

Thabismiled.“Iam happyIcouldhelp.”

“Bytheway,Zazaofferedtohelpmeandthekids.Itsortof

soundedlikeshewasalsoofferingtohelpmeininappropriate

ways.Maybeyoucantalktoher.”

“IhavenothingtotalktoZachariahabout.Iwanttocutheroff.

PleaseblockherbecauseIam alsogoingtoblockher.”

“Ok.Consideritdone.”

***

AtZaza’shouse,Zazacontinuedsweatingslowlywalkingoutof

herhouseholdinghercarkeys.Shelockedthedoor.Her

intestinesturnedasshewalkedtowardshercar,shepausedand

vomitedbloodontheground.

Herneighborwhowassmokingoutsidelookedoverasshe

struggledgettinginhercar.Thepaintwistedherintestines,she

slowlykneltdownaspaincrippledher.

Theneighborjumpedoverthefencethrowinghercigarette.

“Hi…areyouok?”

Shelookedathim crying.

“Mystomach….”



Hepickedherupandputheratthebackseatthenjumpedhercar

anddroveoutthroughtheopengate.

Helookedather.“Hey…whathappened?”

Shecoiledherbodyintoaball,painweakeningherfurther.He

droveevenfasterheadedtothehospital.Hepulledupatthe

emergencyroom andcarriedherinsidescreamingforhelp.

*

Atthehospital,theneighborparkedhercarproperlythenwalked

backinthehospitalandsatdown.Hetookadeepbreathpicking

hisfriend’scall.

“Laitaka…”

“Lefikawehavearrived.Whereareyou?”

“Remembermyneighbor?”

“Whichone?TessaThompson?”

Lefikalaughed.“Yeah,she’snotwell.Irushedhertothehospital.

GongweafterthisIwillshootmyshot.”

Hisfriendlaughed.“Youhavenotbeeninthegameforawhile,o

itsegoposha?”

“Wantwaelawena.”

Anursewalkedovertohim.“Dumelang,thedoctorwouldliketo



seeyou.”

Hefollowedafterhertothedoctor’sofficehangingupthensat

down.

“Iseverythingok?”

“Yes,whoareyoutoher?”

“Her…herboyfriend.Issheok?”

“Wearesuspectingyourgirlfriendingestedarsenicchemical.It’s

verydangerouspoisonthatcausesthecramps,diarrhea,vomiting,

sweatingandjustexcruciatingpain.Wearegoingtoperform

bowelirrigation.Aspecialsolutionispassedthroughthe

gastrointestinaltract,flushingoutthecontents.Theirrigation

removestracesofarsenicandpreventsitfrom beingabsorbed

intothegut.Wearealsogoingtodothechelationtherapy.This

treatmentusescertainchemicals,includingdimercaptosuccinic

acidanddimercaprol,toisolatethearsenicfrom theblood

proteins.”

“Eishdoctor,thosebigwordsareforme.Isshegoingtobeok

though?”

“Yes.Butinawhile.Shewillrecover,it’sgoodyoubroughtherin.

Wewillmonitorherheartandkidneyfunctionbecausearsenic

affectsthose.”

“Thankyou.”

“Youcangoandseeher.”



*

InZaza’sroom,Lefikastoodbesidesher.Heheldherhand.

“Hi….”

Zazaslowlyopenedhereyesandlookedathim.Lefikasmiled.

“Hi.Youaregoingtobefine.”

Zazaspokeweakly.“Iwaspoisonedattheparty…”

“Bywho?”

“Mycousin.Shegavemeherjuice…shewantstohurtme.”

“Doyouwanttoreporthertothepolice?”

Zazatearfulshookherhead.“Itsfine.Canyoupleaseborrowme

yourphone.”

Lefikahandedherthephone.ZazadialedAtang’snumberandput

thephoneonherear.

ThabipickedthecallmeasLefikawalkedoutgivingherspace.

“Hello?”

“Soyoupoisonedmeatyourparty”

“Excuseme?”

“Iam atthehospital.IstartedgettingsickafterIdrankyourjuice.

Youareevil.”

“Ididn’tpoisonyou.Idon’tevenhaveareasontobutgoahead



andbelievewhateveryouwanttobelieve.Iam verydisappointed

thatyouaretryingbyallmeanstogetridofmetoapointof

havingyourmaidcalltowreckmymarriage.Notthatit’senough

youwantmetodieandtakeovermyfamily.Iam goingtokeep

fightingtillmyverylastbreathandevenifIweretodie,youwill

neverbewithAtang.”

“Evenif?Youaregoingtodie.Youwon’tbetherebutIwillbe.

WhenIsaidallthatIwasjusttryingtoeaseyourstresssothatat

leastyouknowit’smewithAtangandthekids.Afteryoudie,Iwill

betheretocomfortAtangforhislossandIwillmakesureyouare

forgotten.Thatlittleperfectfamilyofyourswillbemine.Imet

Atangfirst.Hewasminefirst.Goaheadandenjoyyourlast

momentsbecauseIcanalreadyhearyourdeathcallingforyou.

Don’tworry,Ishallsingandcrywhileweloweryourcoffin.Iwill

takegoodcareofhim andthekidswhileyourbodyrots.”

AYEARLATER….

.

.

.



YoursTruly

#130

AYEARLATER…

Atangsilentlystaredatthegrave.Ithadonlybeen8monthssince

herdeathbuthestillcouldn’tseem tofullgraspthatshewas

gone.Hekneltandpluckedoutthegrassaroundhergrave

cleaningitup.Hefixedthefreshflowershehadgottenandsaton

topofthegrave.

Hecouldstillhearhervoiceinhishead.Stillhearherlaughorcall

hisname.Hetriedtorememberthelastthinghehadsaidtoher.

Theyhadbeenlaughingathowcrazyinlovehewas.Whatwas

thatshehadsaid…somethingaboutbeingwiththerightful

personwasthebestgiftGodcouldevergiveanyone.

Tearsburnthiseyes.Hehadn’tseenitcoming.Ithadtakenhim

byshock.Somehowhejustdidn’tunderstandhowGodworked

sometime.Shehadbeensoprecious…

Hestaredathernameimprintedontheglossytombstone.He

stoodupminuteslaterandrubbedhiseyessadly.

“Iloveyou…”

Heblinkedastearsfilledhiseyes.Hetookadeepbreaththen

turnedandwalkedbacktohiscar.Hejumpedinandlookedatthe

timethenjoinedtheroaddrivingoff.



Hisphonerang,hereachedforitandpicked.

“Hello?”

“Okae?(Whereareyou?)”

“Iam onmyway.Ihadtoseeherfirst.”

Agangsighed.“Ihopeyoupassedmylovetoher.”

Atanglaughed.“Sheknows.”

“DidyoutellherIloveher?”

“Yeah.Itoldherinmyheart.”

“Howfarareyou?”

“Ijustleftthegraveyard.Iwillbetherelateatnight.”

“Ok.Aslongasyouarrivebeforesixinthemorning.”

“YeahIwillbethere.”

“Sure,youhaveyoursuitakere?”

“Yes.Keready.”

“HaveyouspokentoPrince?”

“Yah,he’sonhisway.Ishecomingwithhisnewgirlfriend?”

“Hewon’tleaveher.She’stoobeautifulforhim.Hecan’tbreathe.”

“Iam happyhebrokeupwithPearl.”

“Heneverlovedher.OrLonetoo.Kegorehelamyboyopekisiwa

kekuku.(P*ssydriveshim crazy.)”



Aganglaughed.“MmekanaPearleneomonate.(Pearlissweet.)”

Atanglaughedtoo.“Exactlywhyhewentafterher.Iam happyshe

didgivebeautifulkids.”

“IsawthatLoneisdatingsomeNigeriandude.”

“Iheard.Ojolalebowhotsdoyouwontsbaby.”

Theyburstintolaughter.

“Andheisrich.”

“Yes.ButIlikethenewgirl..she’syoungandpretty.Ithinkhe

actuallylovesher.”

“Yeahkanashe’sshy.”

“Ihaveanincomingcall.Iwillcallyou.”

“Sure.”

Atanghungupandpickedanincomingcall.

“Heysweetie..”

“Daddy,canyoupleaserechargemyphone?ThereisnoWiFi

here.”

“Lomo,yourothercousinsareallthere.Putawayyourphoneand

playwiththem.”

“Buttheydon’tlikeme.”

“Youdon’tknowthat.Youjustassumetheydon’tbecauseyou

don’ttalktothem.WhereisChrissie?”



“AuntyKellyisonherwaywiththem.”

“Ok.Justwaitforthem.Putthephoneaway.”

“Daddy,youarekillingmyvibetobehonest.Isortoffeelabused

consideringIdidn’tbringmyselfonearth.Iam your

responsibility.”

Atanglaughed.“Andasmyresponsibility,Iam sayingputaway

thephone.WhereisRiya?”

“Playing.”

“See.”

“Ok.Bye.”

“Iloveyou.”

“Iloveyoutoo.”

Shehungup.AtangincreasedthespeedheadedtoMaun.

***

InMaun,LomopressedherphonesmilingasMaxtyped.

Max:Iam drivingover.Iwillseeyoutomorrow.

Lomo:Ok.Imissyou

Max:Metoo.ButIcan’tmeetyouinpublic

Lomo:Iknow.



Max:Whatareyoudoing?

Lomo:Nothing.Keemetsimyclosecousinstocome

Max:Ok.Myphoneisalmostoff.WewilltalkwhenIarrivethere.

Kellysnatchedthephonefrom Lomolaughing.Shelookedatthe

messagesthenLomotookherphone.

“Aunty!”

KellylookedatherthenclosedLomo’sdoor.

“Hi.”

Lomolockedherphone.

Kellysmiledstaringather.“Ithoughtwewerebestfriends…”

“Weare.”

“Who’sMaxthen?”

“Noone.”

“Comeon…”

“Youwilltellunclethenhewilltelldaddy.”

“Iwon’t.Ipromise.”

Lomosmiledshyly.“He’smyboyfriend.”

“Isawthathedrives…nice,howoldishe?”

“22yearsold.”

“Isn’thealittleoldforyou?”



“Ilovehim.”

“Iknowbutyouknowwhatolderguyswantright?”

“MaxknowsIam notreadyforsex.”

“Whatifhewantsit?”

“Idon’twanttohavesex.Iam stillyoung.AndIwanttobea

doctor.”

Kellysmiled.“Good.Ifyouwanttobeadoctorthenyouhaveto

workhard.Andbecareful.”

“Yes.”

“Butif..whenyouhavesex,tellmeok?Don’tbescared.”

Lomosmiled.Kellyhuggedher.“Ialsowanttoseehim

tomorrow.”

Lomonodded.“Ok.”

“Christieislookingforyou.”

Theywalkedouttomeethercousins.

***

Batangsmiledstaringathissonatthebackseatthenlookedat

hiswifewhiledriving.

“He’shandsome.”



Lebolaughed.“Baby,yousaythisalmosteveryday.”

“Becausehelookslikeme.”

Lebolaughed.“Inyourdreams.”

“Hedoes.Lookathisface.”

Leboturnedandlookedathim.Hedidlooklikehisfatherbut…

“No.Hedoesn’t.”

“Hedoes.”

Lebolaughed.“Ok..youwin.”

Batang’sphonerang.Leboanswereditforhim puttingitonloud

speaker.

“Batang..”

“Rra?”

“Howfarareyou?”

“Iam inRakopsnow.”

“Ok.IwillarrivelateatnightbutIam coming.”

“Ok.Didyouseeher?”

“Yes.”

Batangsighedsadly.“Ok.”

“Itsok.Wewilltalk.”

“Ok.”



Atanghungup.Lebosmiled.

“Ilovetherelationshipyouhavewithhim.”

Batangsmiled.“Heismyfather.JustthatonefatherIdon’tcall

dadbutheis.”

LebonoddedsmilingasBatangdrove.
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***

ElangfinishedwithhermakeupearlierthatnightwhileAtso

watchedsadly.Shegotupandputonherheels.

“Babe…”

“Ifeellikeyouaregoingtodothingsthatyoushouldn’tbedoing.”

“WhywouldIdothat?”

“Itsjustafeeling.”



“Tellthatfeelingtogoaway.BecauseIloveyou.Iam goingtobe

withtheladies.It’sladiesnightout.”

Helookedatherdress.“Youlooktoobeautiful.”

“Becauseotherladieswillbelookingbeautiful.”

“Can’tyoujusttellthem youcan’t?”

“No.Goodnight.”

Shekissedhim leavingherredlipstickimprintedonhislips.

Elangtookherbagandwalkedout.Shewalkedtotheplayroom

wherethekidswhereplayingwiththebaby.

Shesmiledthentookapictureandwalkedoutcallingherbest

friend.

“Hello?”

“Iam coming.”Shegotinhercar.“Helookslikehe’sabouttocry.”

Herfriendlaughed.“Ijomma,hubbyjustcalled.Besaysbeforehe

goeshomehe’scomingtoseewhatwearedoing.”

Elangstartedthecar.“Aiimma,Iam coming.IsMmaDalready

there?”

“Sheisonherway.”

“Ok.Iwillbethereontwentyminutes.”

“Faraicalledmeyesterday.”

“Andwhatdidhewant?”



“He’saskingforsomemoney.Hesaysthingsarebad.”

“Istillcan’tbelievethatthisguywasafraudster.”

“Ilongsawafterheboughtthathouse.”

Herfriendlaughed.“Wenamma,gosharp.”

“Bye.”

Shereversedanddroveoffheadedtothehotelwheretheparty

wasgoingtobeheld.

***

Thefollowingmorning,attheRiversidelodge,Princeparkedhis

carandlookedathisyoungbeautifulgirlfriend.

“Ready?”

“Yesjustthatyourfriendsscareme.”

“Don’tmindthem.Theydon’tbite.”

Tseosmiled,Princelookedatherdimples.Shewassobeautiful,it

madehim uneasy.

Heleanedoverandkissedherthensteppedout,Princeinasuit

andTseoinabeautifulbodyhuggingdress.Theywalkedinside

theriverlodgewheretheredcarpethadbeenrolleddown.They

followedittothebackofthelodgewheretheOkavangoriver

passedby.



Princesmiledatthebeautifulsetupwithwhiteandgold..the

walkedtotheweddingceremonysetup.Tseosatdownwhile

Princejoinedhisfriendsattheaisle.

From theguestswhowerealreadyseated,somewatchedPrince

walkedadmiring.Tseolookedathim,tall,buffandhandsome.

Wasitasoldierthingorwasitonlyhim?Heturnedtoherand

winkedmakingherblushlookingdown.Shehadmeet

understoodthe‘Ageisjustanumber’statementtillshemethim.

Beingwithhim washeaven,hisdementedbabymamawasn’tan

issue,shewasstillgoingtoputthatoldieinherplace.Momma

didn’traiseaweakling.

***

KellydroveinthroughthegateattheRiversidelodgeandparked

hercar.Shesteppedoutofthecarwiththekids.

Lomopulleddownherdressthathuggedhercurves.Talkabout

beingbuiltlikemama.Shelookedsobeautifulandgrown.Elang

parkedbesidehercarandalsosteppedoutinamatchingdress

likeKelly’s.Elang’shusbandwavedatherthenwalkedthroughthe

lodge.

KellylookedatLomo.

“Lomo,goinside.”

Shewalkedinsidewithhercousins.KellylookedatElang.



“Whereisshe?”

“Shesaidshehadrunrushtowork.Somethingthatneededher.”

Elang’sphonevibrated.Shetookoutfrom herpurseandsmiled.

“She’shere.Let’sgoin.”

Theywalkedinholdingtheirlittlebouquets.Theywalkedin

throughtheRiversidelodge.KellysmiledcatchingAgangstaring

standingwithPrinceandAtang.Sheslowlywalkeddowntheaisle

withElang.ItactuallywassurprisingthatAtangwasgetting

marriedconsideringhowhismother’sdeathhadhithim.Poor

ladywasjustfounddead.Shehaddiedinhersleepfrom natural

causes.ShelookedatrragweAtangseatedatthefrontrole

smilingproudly.

Theystoodattheothersideofthepriest.MinuteslaterKenny

Lattimore,ForyouplayedthenBatangwalkedoverholdinghis

sister’shand.Inherwhitegown,Thabislowlywalkedwithhim

holdingherbouquetwithherotherhand.

Atangsmiledwatchingherwalkover.Hershorthairhadbeen

styledintowavystyle.Shelookedsobeautiful.Hehadmether

whenshewasonly18andshewasmaturinglikefinewine.They

haddefeatedthecancer,theyhaddefeatedeveryotherchallenge

andbabygirlwasstillhers.Tearsfilledhereyes,helookeddown

rubbinghiseyes.

Heraisedhisheadasheadandsmiled.Thabilookedatthetears

inhiseyesthenshesmiledemotionally.

Heheldherhandsthecuppedherfaceandkissedher.



“Iloveyou…”

Thabismiled.“Iloveyoumore…Iloveyousomuch.”

Thepriestsmiledwitheveryoneelse.Theprieststartedthe

processtorenewtheirvows.

***

ZazasatinLefa’shouselaterthatdaygoingthroughThabi’s

weddingpictures.Shelookedatthepicturesbeingwelcomedinto

theDaniel’sfamily.ShelookedatThabi’sGermanprintdressand

aherblanketblanketaroundhershouldersshowingthatshewas

nowamarriedwoman.Zazarolledhereyes,wasitnecessary

thoughconsideringtheywerealreadylegallymarried.

ShelookedatThabi’swavedthenherbody.Sheseemedtobe

gainingalot.Zazazoomedinthepicture.Shewasprobablyback

tosize34.

SheswipedthroughlookingatthepicturesofherwithAtangand

theirkids.ShelookedatLomo’sgrownupfigure,themoreshe

grew,themoreshelookedlikehermother.

Zazasighedthencontinuedscrollingdown.Onsecondthought

andunfriendedThabi.Shepausedcomingacrossanarticleabout

Reba.ZazareadthroughjustasLefikawalkedbackholdingtheir

glassesofjuice.

“BabycanyoubelieveRebahasbeensentencedtolife?Andher



sistertofiveyearsfortryingtokillme.”

“Theydeserveit.”

“IfeeltheyarelittleharshonReba.Anyonewouldhavereacted

thesame.”

Lefikashookherhead.“Youdon’tgoshootingpeoplebecause

someonebrokeyourheart.Shedeservesthatandmore.”

“SoyouthinkitwasrightforAtangtoplayher?”

“Nobutshewaswrongtoshootsomeoneinanattempttokill.”

“Butlife?”

“Yes.Ifitwereamanwhatwouldyoubesaying?”

Zazasighed.“Iwanttohavekids.”

Lefikasmiled.“Canwestarttryingnow?”

Zazalaughed.“Yes.”

Hekissedhergettingontopofher.Zazalookedathim.

“Doyouseeusevergettingmarried?”

“Yes.Maybeintwotothreeyears.”

Shesmiledthenpulledhim forakiss.

***



RragweAtangwalkedinsidethelodgewherehisyounggirlfriend

wasandsmiledtakingoffhisjacketwhileshelaidonthebed

nude.

Hequicklyundressedexcitedlygettingontopofher.

Shegiggledastheoldmankissedherpartinggettingreadyto

pushinhisdic.Shemoanedsoftlyashepushedingrunting.Now

thathiswifewasdead,hedidn’thavetofeelguilty.

***

InMaun,laterthateveningAtanggruntedontopofThabi

offloadinghisthickwarm seedsinside.

Helookedather.

“Hey…”

Thabismiled.“Iam pregnant.Ithinkit’saboy.”

Atangslidoutandlookedather,ahugesmileonhisface.

“Really?”

Shesmiled.“Yes.”

“Fuckyes!Yes!”

Thabilaughed.Atangtouchedherbelly.“Canwenamehim

Junior?”

Shenodded.“Yes.”



“FuckIloveyou!”

Hehuggedher.Thabiwrappedheraroundhim laughing.

“Iloveyoutoo…”

..THEEND..

.

.

Iknowit’spainfulbutallgoodthingsconetoanend.Iwouldlike

tothankeveryonefortheirsupport,tiyguyswereamazing.Thank

youtoourbreadwinners,wecan’tthankyouenoughforwhatyou

didforus.Dokeepaneyeonthepage.Tillnext


