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Intheearlymorningofwinter,Tsholofelogruntedinherbedroom

lyingonthefloor.Heroldestson,Tumo,stoodbythedoorstaring

ashismothercried.Ithadbeenforhoursnowandshehad

startedassoonastheirfatherleftfortheotherwoman.His

youngerbrotherstoodbesidehim cryingsilently.Theyhadboth

witnessedthefightbetweentheirparents,itwasnowausual

thing.Theirfatherwouldbeattheirmotherthengototheother

woman…that’showtheirmothercalledher.Theotherwoman.

Tsholopushedevenharder,alltheveinserupting.Thebabyslowly

slidoutasshepushedonelasttime.Shelaiddownbreathing

heavily,Tumoranoverandlookedatthebabycoveredinblood.

Hepickedupthebloodybaby,thebloodalloverhim madehim

slipfrom hishandslandingonthebedthenimmediatelyhe

startedcrying.Tsholoquicklyraisedherheadthenlookedatthe

boy,sheburstintotears.

“No…”

Tumoswallowedasshetookthebabyandlookedathisprivates.

“Godno…whyme…no…”

Sheangrilylookedatthebaby,Tumolookedattheangeronhis

mother’sfaceassheheldthebaby.Shereachedforknifeandcut

theumbilicalcord.Shegotupwiththebaby.



“Mama…”

“Goandsleep.Takeyourbrotherwithyou.”

Tumowatchedasshewalkedout.Tsholomumbledtoherself

walkingoutofthehouse,herlipstrembling.Shebumpedintoher

motherin-lawwhowasholdingherbagandfrozetoherspot,her

kneesgettingweak.

“Mme…”

“OisakaengwanaTsholofelo?(Whereareyoutakingthebaby

Tsholofelo?)”

Tsholoswallowed.“Kgosiwantsagirl.”

“Sowhereareyoutakinghim?”

Shestartedcrying.Hermotherin-lawtookthebabyfrom heras

hecriedsoloud,hiscriescouldbeheardfrom afar.Sheremoved

thedoekshehadonherheadandwrappeditaroundhistinylittle

body.

“Isthiswhathappenedwiththepreviousone?Youjustmurdered

him becausehewasn’tagirl?”

“Myhusbanddoesn’twantmeanymore.Hewantsagirl.Torois

pregnantagainmama…”

“Getinsidethehouse!”

Tsholoslowlysatonthegroundcrying.“Hesayshewantstogo.”

“Thenlethim go!Tsholo,youcan’tholdontoamanwhodoesn’t

youanymoremygirl.Wipethosetearsandgoonwithlife.So



whatifGodblessedyouwithboysonly?Thatisyourblessings.

Cherishthem mychild.Getup,comeinsidethehouse.”

Themotherin-lawpulledherupandwalkedwithherinsidethe

house.Shelookedathergrandkidsandsmiledtearfully.She

couldn’tunderstandwhatKgosi’sproblem was.Hehadfought

witheverythinghehadtomarrythiswoman.Hehadlefthis

previouswife,shelookedatTsholowonderingifsheremembered

theonebeforeher.Shehadcriedthesametearsashers.

“Goandsleepmykids.Itallshallbewell.”

“Ispapacoming?”

“Yes.Hewillcome.”

TumoheldBame’shandleadinghim away.MmagweKgosi

lookedatTsholoasshecried.

“Hush…comeandbath.Weneedtocleanupthebabysoyoucan

feedhim.”

“Idon’twanthim.”

“Wellheisheretostay.Youaregoingtoaccepthim.Andyouwill

lovetheseboys.Theyareyours.Youbetterstopcrying.Youare

makingnoise.”

*

Thefollowingmorning,Tsholowokeuptofootstepsintheroom.



ShelookedatKgositakingouthisclothesfrom thewardrobe.

“Whereareyougoing?”

“Itoldyou.Idon’twantyouanymore.”

Tsholoslowlygotoffbed.“Kgosi…whatam Isupposedtodo

withoutyou?”

“Idon’tknow.Idon’teventhinkthesekidsaremine.MaybeTumo

butBameandthisnewone…no.Youarealosewoman.Idon’t

eventrustyouorloveyou.”

“Kgosi..Kgosiwait…”Tearsrolleddownhercheeks.“Theyare

yoursIswear.Theyareyours.Bameevenlookslikeyou.Keago

kopa…(Iam beggingyou.)Wewilltryforanotherone.Iwillget

help.”

“IhavebeenpatientforfartoolongandIdon’twantyouanymore.

Idon’tevenloveyouanymore.”

“WhenyoufoundmeIwasavirgin,youaretheonlymanIhave

eversleptwith.Todaybecauseyouaresleepingwiththe

community’spublictoilet,you-“

Kgosiangrilyslappedheracrossthefacethatshefell.

“Whatdidyoucallher?Huh?”

From thenextroom,Bamegotupandrantohisparent’sbedroom

asthescreamsstarted.Hewalkedinandstaredathisfather

punchinghismother.

“Stop!”



Hepulledhisfather’sleg,angrilyKgositurnedandkickedhim that

hefellfarfrom him.Bamebuthisowerlipcryingandgotup.

TumohurriedoverasBamestartedpullinghisfather’slegagain.

“Bame!”

“Mama!”

Kgosiangrilyturnedtothem.Tsholostartedcrying.

“Kgosileavethem!Leavethem..keagokopa!(Iam beggingyou!)

Leavethem.Tumo,takehim!”

Bamescreamedcryingashisolderbrotherpulledhim out.With

hisfiveyearsoldstrength,hefoughthisbrotherastheirfather

strangledtheirmother.

“Iwillkillyouandyourlittlerats.”

“Sorry…sorry.Iam sorry.Youcango…Iam sorry.”

Hedroppedherthenlookedatthebabyonthebedangrily.Tumo

puthishandoverBame’smouthashecriedwhiletheyhidbehind

theoldbookshelf.

Tsholoheldherbreathashewalkedout.thedoorclosed,she

brokedowncrying.Bameranoutofthehidingspotandhugged

hiscryingmother.Tumostoodbythedoorcrying,thebaby

startedcrying.Hewalkedoverandheldhim inhisarms,onlyat9

yearsheknewhowtotakecareofababy.Hehadtakencareof

Bameforasfarashecouldremember.

MmagweKgosiwalkedinsidethehouseholdingthefoodshehad

boughtwithherlastmoneythenpausedhearingcriesalltheway



from herson’sbedroom.Shequicklywalkedoverthenfroze

staringatTsholo’sbleedingface.

“Whathappened?”

“Hecame…heisgone.”

Herheartsankasshelookedatthebruisesandtheblood.She

lookedatBame’sbleedinglip.

“Andhim?”

“Hewastooangry.Buthenevertouchesthekids.”

Tumosilentlylookedathismotherthenlookedatthebabywho

wasfallingasleep.Tearsdroppedonthebaby’scheekashesat

onthefloorinsilence.

“Thiscan’tgoon.Wearegoingtothepolice.”

“No…kerragwebongwanake.(Heisthefathertomychildren.)I

don’twanthim togotojail.”

“Soyouwouldratherhebeatsyoulikethis.”

“Hewillcomebacktohissenses.Rightnowhewon’tlistento

anyone.Idon’twanttoangerhim evenmore.

MmagweKgosilookedatTsholo.“Hewillonedaykillyou.”

“Hewon’t.Helovesme.Iknowhedoes.”

“Thisisnotlovemychild.Thereisnolovelikethis.Theyliedto

youiftheytoldyouthiswaslove.It’snot.”

“Iam notgivinguponmymarriage!”



MmagweKgosilookedather.“Verywellthen.Iam going.Iam

notgoingtosithereandwatchhim killyousothatpeoplesayI

killedyoutoo.Iwantedtohelpyou.Tohelpthesekidsbutyouare

refusing.Keatsamaya,(Iam going,)whenhekillsyou,Iwillnotbe

here.”

Shewalkedout.Tumoslowlystoodupandputthebabyonthe

bed.Hewentafterhisgrandmotherandpulledherhand.

“Heisgoingtobeatus.Pleasedon’tleaveus.”Hisvoiceshookas

hespoke,tearsinhiseyes.“Heisgoingtobeatusall.Andthe

babytoo.”

“Tumo…”

“Takeuswithyou.Idon’twanttostayhere.Hewillcomeand

beatus.”

MmagweKgositearfullylookedathergrandson,histears

breakinghisheart.Tillnowshecouldn’tunderstandwhathad

happenedtohersweetboy.Hehadchanged.

“Ok…Iwilltakeyouwith.”

Shewalkedbacktothebedroom andlookedatTsholo.“Iam

takingthekidswithme.Ifyouarestaying,thenstay.Thekidsare

comingwithme.”

Tsholoshookherhead.“No.You-“

“Iam takingthem!Ifyouwanttobebeaten,getbeatenthenbut

mygrandkidswillnotbeapartofit.Tomorrowmorning,theyare

leavingwithme.”



Bamelookedathisgrandmother.“Mamashouldcomewithus.

Sheiscomingright?”Helookedathismothercuppingherface

withhislittlehands.“Mama,wearegoing.”

Tsholopulledhim closeholdinghim tightly.

*

Laterthatevening,whilethewholefamilyslept,Kgosiwalkedin

hisyardholdingthe5litterbottleofpetrolhehadboughtwithhis

salaryawhilebacktosell.Hetookouthiskeyfrom hispocket

thenunlockedthedoor.Hewalkedin.Torowasstartingtothink

hewasnotseriousaboutherandhewasnotabouttolooseher.

Hepouredthepetrolalloverthehouse.Heopenedhisbedroom

doorthenpouredinside.Hewenttotheboy’sroom adfrowned

staringattheparaffinlampwhichwason.Hismotherhadfallen

asleeponthefloorwhiletheboyssleptonthesmallspringsingle

bed.

Heswallowedandpouredpetrolintheroom thenwalkedout.His

heartpoundedsomuchashethoughtofwhathewasaboutto

do.Maybehedidn’thavetohurtthem.Heswallowedthinkingof

Toro.Hetookoutthematchesandlighteditup.Hedroppeditin

thesittingroom thenhurriedoutasthepetrolstartedburning.

*



Intheboy’sroom,MmagweKgosiwokeuptoBamecoughing.

Shelookedathim thenfrownedatthesmoke,itwasasif

somethingwasburning.Shequicklygotupandunawarestepped

onthepetrol.Herheartskippedashelookedatthewetfloor

wonderingwhatwasgoingon.Shehurriedtothedoorand

opened.Shefrozecomingfacetofacewiththeflame.

“Modimowame!(MyGod!)”

Tumoyawnedwakingup.Helookedathisgrandmotherwhowas

screaming.Shelookedatthefiremovingfastthenhurriedbackin

theroom inhalingmoreofthesmoke.

Sheopenedthewindows,eachwindowwithaburglarbar.She

lookedattheboysshaking.

“Come…Bame!Wakeup!”

TumoshookBamestaringatthebigfire.Hehadneverseensuch

afirebefore.MmagweKgosipickedBamewhowasstillsleepy.

“Akereyoucangooutthroughthewindow?”

Henodded.

“Go…”

Bameblinkedacoupleoftimesasthecoldbreezehithisskin.He

gotout,headfirst.Tumolookedathisgrandmother.

“Whataboutyou?Mama’sotherwindowisbig.”

“Ok,Iwillusethatone.Youcango.”



Hegotouttooandstoodfeetfrom thehouse.Bamelookedatthe

smoke.

“Tumo..mama..”

“Nkunkuwillgether.Let’sstepback.”

*

Insidethehouse,mmagweKgositookablanketthenputitover

herheadandhurriedtothenextroom.Shelookedatfirealready

insidethebedroom.Tsholowasstillsleepingbutthebabywas

nowawakeandcrying.Shedroppedtheblanketonthefloor

wherethefirewasthenhurriedover.Shepickedthebabyand

openedthewindow.

“Tumo!Tumo!”

Tumoranover.Shehandedhim thecryingbaby.

“Mama…”

“Iam gettingher.”

MmagweKgosilookedatTsholoasthebedcaghtthefire.

“Tsholofelo!”

Theneighborranovertothewindowholdingatorch.

“Aretheyok?”

MmagweKgosicoughedpullingTsholofrom thebedbed,fire



surroundingthem.

“Theirmotherishere.Idon’tknow,sheisnotwakingup.Tsholo!

Tsholo!”

Tsholoslowlyopenedhereyes.

“Wakeup!”

Shecoughedinhalingmoresmoke.

“Getup.”

Sheslowlygotup.

“Mykids!”

“Theyareoutside.Whatdidyoudrink?Areyoutryingtokill

yourself?Whoareyouleavingthesekidswith?YouthinkTorowill

takecareofthekids?NnaIam old.Iwillsoondie.Whowillthey

staywith?Gothroughthewindow.”

Theneighbordroppedthetorchandpulledherout.Helookedat

mmgaweKgosiasshetriedtoclimbover,herheadgotinthe

throughthewindowbutherlowerbodyblockedthewindowframe.

Theneighborpulledherhardbutherbuttwasjustwaytoobig.

“Son…it’sfine.”

“Wecangetyouout.Iwillgetanaxe.”

“Okmyson.”

Tsholocoughedstandingcloseby.MmagweKgosilookedather.

“Tsholo…”



“Ma?Heiscoming.”

“Iknow.Ineedyoutosavethesekids.Ifnotyou,thenthekids.

Theydeservesomuchbetterthanbeingabused.Theywillgrow

uptobeliketheirfather.Pleasedon’tputthem throughthat.

Sometimesyouhavetoknowwhentowalkaway.Whenyouare

notlovedanymoreyouwalkaway.”

“Ican’tgiveuponmymarriage.Peoplewilltalkaboutme.”

“Aretheynotalreadytalkingaboutyou?”

Tsholowipedawayhertearswiththebackofherhand.“Iam not

givinguponmymarriage.”

“That’sfine.OnedayyouwillunderstandwhatIwastryingtotell

you.Hopefullyitwon’tbetoolate.Iam coming.”

Shemovedfrom thewindow.Tsholofrowned.

“Mama!”

Shescreamedforherthensteppedbackastheflamesblewon

thewindow.Theneighborhurriedoverthenlookedattheentire

houseonfire,peoplebeguncomingoutholdingbucketsofwater

butitwasalreadytoolate.

TumoheldthebabywhileBameheldhisolderbrothert-shirt

tightlystaringatthefire.

22YEARSLATER….



*

InGaborone,BameplayedpoolatStationwithothercombi

driverswearingagolft-shirt,blackjeansandhisblackpushins

withwhitestripes.TheyplayedneartheTlokwengroute4combis

thatwereparked.

Thedriverwho'scombiwasbehindBame'swalkedover."B-man,

tsamaya,etetse!(B-man,go,it'sfull.)"

Bamepulleduphisjeanslookingatthecombi.

"Evenatthefrontseat?"

Thedrivertookthepoolstickfrom him laughing.

"Tsamaya!(Go!)"

Hepickedhisbuckethatandputitonlaughing.

"Gosharpbolaitaka.Keetanownow!(Bye.Iwillseeyounow

now.)

Heranovertohiscombiandjumpedin.

"Dumelangbagolo!"

Theygreetedhim backthenheturnedthekeysintheignition

startingthecombiwhileputtingonhisseatbelt.TheTlokweng

route4combidroveoutfrom therestofthecombis.Helookedat

theprettygirlseatedonthefrontseat,herearphonespluggedin

herears.

Hewavedhishandather,shelookedathim thentookoffher

earphones.



"Iftheycatchyouseatedthere,earphonesinyourears,batsilego

gocharger.(Theyaregoingtochargeyou.)"

"Oh.."

"Yes.Iam notsayingstoplisteningtoSlyzerleVee,butwatchthe

roadsoyoucantakethem offjustintime."

Shesmiled."Thanks.Iam notlisteningtoSlyzer."

Bamesmiledback."Iwasjustsaying.Bathobatengbaratamadi.

(Thesepeoplelovemoney.)"

"Thanks."

"Sharplaitaka.What'syourname?"

Shesmiled."Le-Larona."

Hechuckled."That'salie.Butit'sfine."

Sheputherearphonesinherhandbagandleanedbackwatching

theroad.Bamestoleglancesather,shewasbeautifulandway

abovehisleague.Hefinallytorehiseyesfrom herjustashis

phonestartedringingfrom hispocket.HetookouthisNokia110

andpickedhisbrother'scall.

"Tumo.."

"Ifailedtogetleavefrom worksothatIcangoandattendto

mama.ButImanagedtohustlesomemoney.ShouldIsendthe

moneytoyouthenyoucangoinstead?"

Heloweredhisvoice."Willyoueverrunoutofexcusestogoand

seeyourownmother?"



"Bame,Iam notinthemoodforthatnonsensetoday,osekawa

batagontena.(Don'tannoyme.)Am Inotdoingenoughalready?"

"YouknowIjustcan'tupandleave.Ialsohaveajob."

"Sowhatmusthappen?Etengisbusyatschool."

Bamebithislowerliptryingtocontrolhisanger,thiswasthe

reasonheneverspokethatmuchwithhisbrother.Hetookadeep

breathin.

"Fine."

Tumosighed."Ireallycan'tgo.Ican'ttakeleavefrom workandI

can'taffordtolosemyjobjusttoseemamafortwodaysand-"

Bamedroppedthecallandsigheddriving.

"Onkemelemostopong.(Dropmeoffbythebusstop.)"

LaronatookouttheP5from herhandbagandhandedittohim as

hesloweddownbythebusstop.Hestoppedthecombi,she

lookedathim andsmiled.

"Monei."

Helookedatherconfused,sheopenedthedoorandsteppedout.

"MoneiSereletso."

Sheclosedthedoorandwalkedaway.Bamechuckledasit

clicked.Helookedaherasshecrossedtheroadinherformal

royalbluebodyhuggingdressandheels.

Hebithislowerlipthenyelledhisname."BameMandozi!"



Sheturnedlaughingwalkingawayinherheelsasifitwereflip

flops.HewatchedasablackBMW hootedather,sheignoredthe

driverwalkinganddisappearedbetweenhouses.Hejoinedthe

roadanddroveoffwithasmile.

***

Tumolookedathisphoneforamomentwonderingofheshould

callBamebacksotheycantalk.Heclosedhiseyesbrieflythen

calledhismother.

Hisheartpoundedwhilehewaitedforhertopickthecall.

"Hello?"

Hesighedhearinghisyoungersisters'svoice."Hey..howare

you?"

"Iam fine.Mamaissleeping.Idon'twanttowakeherup.She

didn'tsleeplastnight.Shewasinpain."

"IhavesentsomemoneytoBame.Heiscomingtheretomorrow."

"Yes!"Shescreamedhappily.

Helaughed."Sodon'tworry."

"Whataboutyou?"

"Iam stuckatwork.Ican'taskforaleavewhenIhadaskedfor

oneamonthback.Theywillrefuse."



"Oh..."

"ButIwillcomenexttimeorbetteryet,youwillcomeandvisit

afteryourtests."

"Thatwillbenice...Oh,mamaisawake."

Tumofrowned.

"Shewantstotalktoyou."

"Wangu,Ihaveto-"

"Hello?Tumo?"

"Ma?"

"Howareyou?Areyoustillcomingtomorrow?"

"Bameiscoming.Iwon'tbeableto."

"Tumo...Ihaven'tseenyouinmorethanfiveyears.Keagokopa,

justonce.Forhowlongwillyouhateme?"

"Idon'thateyou."

"Youdo.Iam yourmother.Youdon'thaveanyothermotherout

there."

"Idon'thateyou."

"Iam sickanddying,youaregoingtoleavemetojustdie?"

"Whenyoukeptchasingafteramanwhodidn'tloveyou,who

abusedyoutoapointofalmostkillingyoumultipletimes,you

didn'tcare.Youwantedtodieandyouwantedtobelefttodie.

What'schanged?"



"Ilovedyourfather.Youdon'tunderstand."

"WhatIwillneverunderstandiswhyyoumadeusgothroughthe

abusewithyou!Yougavehim agirlatlast,didhecomeback?No.

Thistimeheleftforgood."

Shesniffed."Tumo...-"

"Bameiscoming."

"Howisthebaby?"

"Fine.Bye."

Hedroppedthecallthenputawayhisphone.

***

Moneiwalkedinsidetheyardandwalkedtowardsthetwoand

halfthatshesharedwithhercousin.Sheunlockedherdoorand

walkedinjustasKamoopenedherdoor.

"Hey..."

Moneithrewherselfonherbedkickingoffherheelsexhausted.

Kamowalkedinandstoodbythedoorwearingshortsandacrop

top.Moneilookedatherchubbycousinandsighed.

"Hey.."

"Howdiditgo?"

Moneiclosedhereyes."Idon'tknow.Ithinktheylikedme.Butwe



werealot.Evenoldpeoplewerethere.Withyearsandyearsof

experience.Idon'tthinkIwillgetthejob."

"Nei,youcan'thavethatattitude.WhenyouappliedkoFNByou

knewalotofpeoplewouldapplytoo.Ifyougaveityourbestthen

it'sfine.Youwillgetthejob."

"Eish,Idon'tknow."

"Behopeful.Iam coming."

Kamowalkedout.Moneisatuprightandtookoffherbrathen

reachedforherphonefrom herhandbag.Sheunlockedthe

screenandwentonherFacebook.Shescrolledthroughthen

foundherselfthinkingofBame.Hissmile.Shelaughed.Wasshe

seriouslythinkingofacombidriver?Amerecombidriver.Curiosly,

shesearchedhisnameonFacebook.Hepoppedupthenshe

openedhisprofile.WasheaMotswana?Thatsurnamesounded

foreignbutthenagainmaybeitwasjustanunfamiliarsurname.

ShewentthroughhisFacebook,hedidn'tpostthatmuch.She

tappedhisprofilepictureanditwashim standinginfrontofthe

combi.Shelaughedthengotupandwenttothetoilet.Kamo

walkedinandsatonthebed.ShecuriouslylookedatMonei's

phonethenshereachedforitandlookedatthemanonthe

screen.Shesatrtedlaughing.Moneiwalkedbackintheroom

takingoffherskirt.Shesnatchedherphonefrom Kamoand

lookedatthescreen.

"Areyoulookingatacombidriver'sphoto?Notthisone.Oleswe.

(Heisdirty.)"



Moneirolledhereyes."Ijustbumpedintothisperson.Idon'teven

knowhim."

"Oh..kecombidrivera.Wabalabalamothowatengandtotopit

off,oleswe.(Oh..heisacombidriver.hetalksalotandtotopit

off,heisdirty.)Henevershapeshisbeard,helookslikeabeast

andIswearhehasasmell.Idon'tthinkheknowsdeodorant.I

hategettinginhiscombi.TattoosarecuteMoneibutnotwhen

youaredirty.Hehastattoosonhislefthand,thewholehandthen

from thereheisjustdirty.Arrg!Whenhetakesoffthatbuckethat

orcap..youwilldie."

Moneilaughed."WenaKamo!"

"Iam tellingyou.Hiscombileyoneisjustnevercleanenough

waitseahh..no!I'drathereatshitthandatehim.Nope!His

breath...Ahhnoshame,missme.Helookslikeathief."

Moneilaughed."Ijustbumpedintohisprofileija."

"Ifyoueverseehim,rungirl,run!"

Moneilaughedclearinghim from herFacebooksearchhistory.

.

.

Like,comment,share,mentionyourfriends.Nooneisgettingleft

behind.Wehavestarted.



TheOne

#2

Bamelookedatthetimeashemadehislastloadfrom station

justbefore2100hrs.Hepressedhissmallphonewaitingforthe

combitogetfull.Hewalkedtothehawkerwhowasalready

packingupwearingareflectingbibwrittenMascom.

"MmagweRastaweh.."

MmagweRastaturnedtohim."Youarestillowingme,Iam not

givingyouanythingBame."

Bamelaughed."MmagweRasta,Iam yourson.Youcan'ttreatme

likethis."

"Bame,ntuelengwanake.(Bame,paymemychild.)"

Oneofdriverswalkedoverlaughing."Osekawamonelasepe

mmagweRasta.Gankeaduelamothakao!(Don'tgivehim

anythingmmagweRasta.Heneverpaysthisguy.)"

Bamelaughedsmackinghisfriend'shead."Omarete!"

"DuelammagweRastaija!(PaymmagweRasta!)MmagweRasta,

youseemeright?Iam beingyoudefenselawyer,youcanpaymy

servicesthroughPeter."

Bametookoutthecoinsinhispocket.Hecountedeverythebe

thensmiled.

"MmagweRasta,IwillpayslowlybutIwillgetthere.KetswereP2,



kekopaPeterlenna.(IonlyhaveP2,canIhavePetertoo.)"

MmagweRastashookhisheadandgavethetwomenacigarette

each.Stifftookoutalighterthenlightedforbothofthem.

StifflookedatBame."Osharpmister?"

"Yahno,kesharp."

"Osure?"

Bameblewoutsmoke."I'm good.TomorrowIwon'tbein.Iwill

backonMonday."

"Ok."

Bamelookedathiscombithendialedhisyoungerbrother's

numbersteppingbackfrom Stiff.

"Bame..."

Bamesighed."Howaretheexams?"

"Eish,therrawenankarenkascreamergore.(Ifeellikescreaming.)

"Youdon'thavetospeaklikeagirlwhenyouaretalkingtome

Eteng."

Etenglaughed."Ijo!ThisiswhoIam."

"Youwerebornaboy."

"Iam gay.Acceptit.Obatagonnelamadi?(Doyouwantmoney)"

"Allowanceeilekae?(Whereisyourallowance?)"

"Oho?(Youarestillthere.)It'sbeengone.Iam brokeandhungry."



"IknowTumosentyousomething."

"It'sgonetoo."

"Eteng,stopbehavinglikethelastborn.Youneedtostartbeing

responsible.Wanguiswatchingandlearning."

"Whatdoyouwantmetodo?Themoneyisfinished.Allowance

thistimewasP1300.Ihavebillsgopay.YoucanewalletP200.

Createapin.Gakenaairtime.(Idon'thaveairtime.)Thankyoubig

bro!"HehungupbeforeBamecouldsayanything.Bametooka

deepbreathin,heblamedhowhewasdressedinfemaleclothes

ashegrewup.Maybethat'swhathadinstalledthenonsensehe

didnow.

Hethrewthecigaretteonthegroundandsteppedonit.He

hurriedtothecombiandjumpedinthrowingagum inhismouth

whilerollingdownhiswindow.

HestartedthecombianddroveoffflashingonceatStiffalerting

him thathewasn'tcomingback.

*

Laterthatevening,Bameparkedthecombiafterdroppingoffthe

day'sprofitathisboss'shouse.Hesteppedoutofthecarand

walkedinsidethehouse.

Helookedatthepotsexhausted,hiseyesfellathissmallwooden

rakewiththreeshelves.Therewasbarelyanythingtocook.He



walkedtotheothercorneroftheroom wherehisoverlycracked

SamsungGalaxyCorePrimewascharging.Withthecharger

wrappedaroundit,hepressedthemiddlebuttontoseeifitwas

charging.

Hesmiledasitwrote100%onthescreenthenheunwrappedthe

chargerandlaidonthebedswitchingiton.Hewentonhis

WhatsAppandrepliedtohismessages.Helookedatthe

conversationofthegirlhewastryingtolureintoarelationship.

Shehadn'trespondedtothemessagehehadsenttheprevious

evening,rathershehadjustlefthim onseen.Nowhewas

beginningtowonderjustwhyshehadagreedtogivehim her

numberinthefirstplace.

Hismindtookhim toMonei,shehadbeeninhismindsincethat

morning.HeopenedhisFacebookandsearchedher.

Hewentthroughacoupleofprofilesandfinallycameacrosshers.

Hesmiledscrollingthrough.Shepostedbeautifulpictures.He

relaxedonthebedscrollingthroughsmilingalone.

Shewasbeautiful.Hesmiled,hecouldalmosthearherlaughand

talk.Hesentherafriendrequestnotconfidentthatshewill

acceptit.Probablynotbutit'snotlikehehadanythingtolose.

Thephonevibratedindicatinganotificationalarm.Hetappedthe

notificationandjumpedseeingshehadacceptedthefriend

request.

"Yes!"

Helookedatthenotificationforawhile,hisheartpounding.He



heldhisphonethinkingofwhathecanpossiblysay.Hegotoff

bedpacingthenfinallysentamessage.

Bame:Hey,itwasnicemeetingyoutoday.Thankyoufor

acceptingmyfriendrequest.

Shestartedtyping.Hesatdownleaningagainstthewallstaringat

thethreedotsmoving,hisheartpounding.Heswallowed.

Monei:likewise.

Helookedatheronewordresponsewonderingifitmeantshe

didn'twanttotalktoher.Shesentanothermessage.

Monei:nexttimekepagamamahala,akerereditsalayanong?

(NexttimeIam gettingarideforfree,isn'titwearefriendsnow?)

Bamelaughedthentyped.

Bame:osimolotse,otekaP5.(BringP5.)

Monei:Theregoesourfriendship

Bame:Friendssupporteachother.Don'tforgetthatP5.

Monei:Iwon't.Howlonghaveyoubeendrivingthatcombi?

Bame:Twoyearsnow.Iusedtodrivebusesbefore.

Monei:Doyouhaveadegree?

Helookedathermessageandswallowed.

Bame:No.Doyou?

Monei:Yes,inRiskManagement.



Bame:That'snice,howarejobsinthatline?

Monei:Icouldn'tfindajobassoonasIwasdonesoIdida

diplomainMBA.IworkasareceptionistbutIjustplayedatFNB.

Bame:Tobeareceptionist?

Monei:No.TobeaRiskAnalystbutIdoubtIwillgetthejob.

Bame:Why?

Monei:Therewerealotpeoplethere,withyearsofexperience.I

don'tthinkIam whattheyneed.

Bame:Youwillbesurprised.

Monei:Iam notkeepingmyhopesup.Whydidn'tyougotovarsity?

Bame:Iwentandfailed.EvenifIhadmadeit,Iwouldstillhave

thatdegreeinthehousenotworking.Ievenfeellikegoingto

universitywasawasteoftime,it'spointlesstogotovarsityand

nextthingyouarejustseatedcryingbecauseofunemployment.

Monei:Iknow.IfeltlikethatwhenIwasdoneatschool.Ieven

startedregrettingwhatIstudied.MaybehadIdoneteachingor

nursingormedicine,thosearethethingsthatguaranteeyouajob

aftervarsity.Therestaii

Bame:EvenifIhadadegree,Iwouldnotgoaroundtellingpeople

Ihaveit.Iwon'tembarrassmyselflikethat.

Monei: Icanrelate.

Bame:Whattimedoyougotowork?

Monei:Istartat0730.Ileavethehouseby0650..



Bame:Icandropyouoffinthemorning.OnMonday.

Monei:Forfree?

Bame:Youcansenddirectionstoyourhouseoryoucanjustwait

bythebusstop,Iwillpickyouup.

Monei: forfree?

Bamesmiledtypingthenthescreenwentblack.Hefrowned

tryingtoswitchitonbutitrefused.Hesighedknowinghisphone

verywell,italwaysswitchedoffat40%.Hetookoffthebattery

thenputitback.Hewatcheditasitcametolife,ithadwentupto

66%now.HewentbackonmessengerbutMoneiwasnotonline

anymore.

Bame:Justthisonce.

HewaitedforhertorespondwhilescrollingonhisFacebook.His

oldclassmatesweredoinggreaterthingsinlife,hedidn'teven

likeFacebookanymorebecauseitshowedhim howmuchofa

lowlifehewas.Helookedatsomeweddingpictures,someone

wasalwaysdoingsomething,eitherjobpromotion,achild,a

wedding,acarorsomethinginthesamelevel.Hecontinued

scrolling,hisscreenswitchedoffgoingblack.Hedidthesame

tricktakingoutthebatteryandputtingitbackbutitrefusedto

switchon.Hegotupandputitbackonthecharger.Itshowedthe

batterylifeat0%.Hesighedandwalkedbacktobedwherehelaid

downfacingup.Sleepdesertedhim ashelaidthere,hereached

forhisNokiaandtunedontheradioputtingonloudspeaker.He

listenedtothelatenightjams,hiseyesclosed.



ChristopherMartin'scomebackplayed.Awhilelaterhefell

asleeponthesinglebed.

*

Thefollowingmorning,Moneismiledreplyingtohismessage.

Monei:Justonce.

Sheputdownherphoneabdstartedcleaningherroom.She

openedthecurtainsthinkingofhowhercousinhaddescribedhim.

Shelookedatherphoneunabletounderstandwhyshewaseven

entertainingjustamerecombidriver.Hewaswaybelowher

league.Shethoughtfullypickedherphoneandpausedaboutto

blockhim.

Shetookadeepbreathandblockedhim.Shecouldn'tbe

associatingwithcombidrivers.Thatwasalowblow,evenfrom

her.Evenherexwaswaybetter.Sheturnedandlookedatherself

onthemirror.Blockinghim wastherightchoice.

Shecontinuedcleaning.Awhilelatershewalkedtothekitchen

andmadeherselfbreakfast.Shewentbacktoherroom andsat

onthebedpressingherphone.Herphonestartedringing.Monei

leanedbackagainstthewallpickinghersister'svideocall.

"Hey..."

Resegosmiledstaringatheryoungersister."Ilikeyourhair.What

braidisthat?"



"Uhonemillion."

"It'snice.Howdidtheinterviewgo?"

"Itwentwell."

"Youwillgetit."

"Ihopeso.Papawouldbeproud."

Resegolookedather."Iam proudofyourightnow.Youhavea

job,youarefinanciallystable.Youareindependent."

"Ifeellikeafailure.Lookatyou...Youareadoctoroverseas..And

lookatme...Myyoungersisterismarried.Shehastwokids

already.Sheworksinagovernmentoffice."

"Youand..."Resegosighed."Monei,youareinyourownrace

sweety.Don'tcompareyourselftoLora."

"PeopledoitbeforeIeventhinkofdoingit."

"Ngng,don'tlistentothem.LoraisLora.Youareyou.Those

peoplearetryingtoseperateus.Don'tletthem.Thisishowit

happens,nextthingyouhaveexcludedyourselfbecauseyoufear

peopletalkingaboutyou.Letthem.Wearedifferentpeople.

Anyways,Iwantedtotellyousomething."

"What?"

"Iam gettingmarried."

"Yes!"

Theybothscreamed.



"Really?"

"Yes.UhwearecomingtoBotswanainamonth."

"Ray?"

"Yes."

"Iam sohappyforyou."

Resegogiggledthenshowedherthering.

Moneismiled."It'sbeautiful."

"Thanks.Ihavetogo.Wewilltalk.Don'ttellanyoneasyet.I

couldn'tkeepittomyself."

"Iwon't.Bye."

Resegocutthevideocall.Moneiputawayherphone,asmuchas

shewashappy,thethoughtofbeingsurroundedbyrelativesand

beingcomparedtohersisterswasalreadydrainingherenergy

thatsheevenwonderedifitwasnecessarytogo.

***

Inthebusthatsamemorning,Bamelookedatthetimeasthebus

moved.TheyhadleftbusrankinGaboroneat0530.Hetooka

deepbreathknowinghewasgoingtobesittingforalongtime.

HetookouttheSamsungandswitchediton.Thecrackedskin

slightlyscratchinghisthumbashetappedthescreen.Hewenton



FacebookandsearchedforMoneiyetagainbutitwasasifher

accounthaddisappeared.Ormaybeshehadblockedhim.He

smiledsadlynotsurprised,ithadbeenashockthatshehad

actuallyacceptedhisfriendrequest.Girlslikehim neverspoketo

guyslikehim andthatwasthereality.Especiallyaguylikehim

withoutmoney.Helookedoutthroughthewindowwhilethebus

headedNorth.

*

Laterthatday,justafterthreeintheafternoon,Bamesteppedout

ofthebusinMaunputtingonhiscapwhileholdinghissatchel.

Theheatwasthewelcomeheneeded.Afamiliargirlpassed

beforehim,heturnedhisheadlookingatwhatlookedlikehisold

friend.

"Lelani..."

Lelaniturnedwithadishoffriedfishontopofherhead.Shetook

offthedishfrom herheadandsmiledfixingherheadwrap.

"Bame...Jesus!Howlonghasitbeen?"

Helaughed."Twoyears?WheneverIcomeyouwouldnotbe

around."

"No.Three."Acustomerwalkedover.Sheturnedandattendantto

him.ShegottheP10handingthecustomerafriedfishinasmall

whiteplastic.Sheputthemoneyinasmallbagshehadaround



herwaistthensmiledturningtohim.

"LasttimeIhadvisitedmyauntinPalapye.Youlook...old.Ever

sinceyouleftforGaborone,youhaveforgottenus.Iwanttogoto

Gaboroneandtellthem thatyouusedtoplaywithmybrotherand

I.Todayyouwanttoactfreshwithme."

Theylaughedthenshesmiled."Yoursisterwouldbesohappyto

seeyou,yourmom too."

"Ihopeyouhavebeenkeepingagoodeyeonmysister."

Lelanismiledpickingherflipflopandfixedit.Helookedaher

dustyfeetasshestoodononeleg.Shefinallyputdowntheflip

flopandputiton."Sheisgood.Sheisagoodgirl."

"AndRonnie?Howishe?"

"Heisfine.Heisworkingatasagameguide.Butheiscoming

backtodaysoyouwillseehim."

"Ok."

Shesmiled."Letmesellthese.Bye..."

Shepickedherdishandputitinherheadthenwalkedawaywhile

thewindblewherlongdress.

Bameturnedthenwalkedaway.Hegotacoupleofthingsbefore

goinghome.

***



Bamewalkedinsidetheyardholdingplasticbagsinhishands,the

dograisedhisheadweaklythenlaiddown.Bamesmiledwalking

overtothedog.

"Fox!"

Thedogremainedstill.Bamekickedthesickdogbuthedidn't

bothermoving.walkedtowardsthedoorofthehalfdonehouse.

Heknocked.

Wanguopenedthedoorsecondslaterthescreamedjumpingin

herbrother'sarms.Bamelaughedhugginghim.

"Heywena!"

Wangulaughedgettingdown."Imissedyou..."

"Metoo."

Hewalkedinsidethehouse.

"Mamaisthisside."

Heputdowntheplasticsthenfollowedhissistertotheirmother's

bedroom.Heslowlyopenedthedoorandlookedathismother

sleeping.

Hewalkedovertoher.

"Mama..."

Sheslowlyopenedhereyesandlookedathim.Shesmiled.

"Bame..."Tearsfilledhereyesasshestaredathim thenshebroke

downcrying.



[Theone

#3

Bametookadeepbreathashismothersatuprightleaning

againstthewallsniffing.Shelookedathim.

"Takeoffthecap.Letmeseeyouproperly."

Bametookoffhiscap.Shelookedathim properly.

"Didyourbrotherchangehismind?"

"No.Buthesentsomemoneytohelp."

"Idon'twantmoney."

"Heistryingtohelpout.Whatdidthedoctorsay?"

"HesaidIwillbefine."

Wanguwalkedin."Thedoctorsaidherlegisstartingtogetan

infectionandifnottreatedassoonaspossible,theywillhaveto

amputateit."

Bamelookedattheleg."Letmesee..."

Wanguwalkedoverandtookoffthebandage.Bame'sskin

crawledashelookedathismother'sleg.Thesmellfilledthe

room.Itsmeltlikerottenmeat.WangucovereditupwhileBame

triedtoholdhisbreath.Heswallowedwalkingtothewindow

tryingtoholditin.Heopenedthewindowlettingfreshairin.

Wangusighedlookingatherbrother."Theyneedtotreatit.Lelani



hasbeenhelping.Thedoctorsaidit'scalledVenouslegulcer."

Bametookadeepbreath."Whencansheseethedoctor?"

"Theybookedherinforthatotherweek."

"Iwillfindaprivatedoctor."

"Thereisaprivatedoctorwefound.IsavedhisnumberinMama's

phone."

"Giveittome."

"Letmegoandtakethephonefrom Itsatsi'shouse."

"Thereisnoelectricity?"

"Itfinishedinthemorning.Allowancemoneyisfinished,Iusedit

buyingsomemedicine"

Henoddedthenlookedathismotherwhowasslowlyfalling

asleep.Hetouchedherforehead,hertemperaturewashigh.He

slowlysatbesideheronthebedholdingherhand.Sheslowly

openedhereyesfeelingweak.

"Yourbrother...Hehatesme."

Bameshookhishead."Helovesyousomuch."

"Hehatesme.Iknow.Andit'sfine.IthoughtIwasdoingwhat

wasbestforyoutwobackthen.Iwantedyoutogrowupina

stablehome.Ithoughthewouldchange.Ireallythoughtyour

fatherwouldchange.Iwantedyoutogrowupwithyourfather..."

Bameheldherhand."Don'tcry...Tumojust-"



"Iknowmyson.Hecan'tevenstandmyvoice.ButIam happyyou

arehere.Whereisyouryoungerbrother?"

"Heisbusywithhisexams.Sleep."

Shenoddedandclosedhereyesfallingasleep,thepainkillers

kickingin.

*

Wangugotthephonefrom theneighbor'shouseandwalkedback

homeswitchingiton.ShelookedatBamewhowasoutside

smoking.

"Thereisthenumber."Shehandedhim thephone.Bamecopied

thenumbertohisNokiaandcalleditasWangugothermother's

phone.Shewatchedhim walkawayfrom hertalkingonthephone.

Hefinishedsmokingwhilestilltalkingonthephonethenwalked

backhangingupthrowingawaythecigarette.

"Youneedtostopsmoking."

Bamesmiledpinchinghercheek."Hesayshewillseemama

tomorrowmorning.HaveyouappliedatUB?"

"No.Iappliedatacollegehere."

Bamestoppedsmiling."Why?"

"SothatIcanbeclosetomama.Shecan'tremainalone."

"Wangu,doyou-"



"IknowwhatIam doing.TheyhavewhatIwant."

"Andwhat'sthat?"

"EarlyChildhoodEducation.Idon'tneedtogotoGaborone."

"Wewillfindsomeonetolookaftermama.Youshouldn'tlimit

yourselfto-"

"Iam notlimitingmyselfBame.Iam notgoingtoGaborone.Iam

stayingherewithmymother."

Helookedatherandsighed."Iwantyoutostudysomethingthat

willgetyouajobwhenyouaredone.SomethinglikeMedicine...

maybenursingorteaching.Notteachingatcreche.Idon'twant

youtostruggle."

"Iwillgetajob,therearealotofcrechesaround.Youdon'thave

toworryaboutthat."

"YoualwaysspokeaboutgoingtoGaborone.Whathappened?"

"Iwanttobewithmama."

Hetookoutanothercigarette.Wangulookedathim."Youshould

quitsmoking.It'snotgoodforyourlungs.Youwillhavelung

cancer."

"YesDr.Mandozi."

"Iam goingtocleanMama'sleg."

"Whatreallyhappened?"

"Itjuststarted.Sometimesshesayssomeonebewitchedher.I

thoughtshehadhurtherselfwhensheclimbedthetreebutitjust



startedlikesomethingwaseatingherskin."

"Whatwasshedoinginthetree?"

"Firewood.Theelectricitywasfinished.Butshedidn'thurtherself.

Thewoundjuststarted."

Hetookoutsomemoney."Youcangoandgetelectricity."

"IwaswaitingforLelanitocomebackandopenthetuckshop."

"Shehasatuckshopnow?"

Wangusmiled."Yes,Ronniebuiltitforher.Shesellsattheschool

inmorningandattheranklateafternoon,that'swhereshegets

moneytobuystockforthetuckshop.Thereiselectricityatthe

tuckshop.Wewillcheckintwohourorso.Shewouldbeback."

"IhopeyoustickwithLelanievenwhenyougotocollege.Even

thoughsheisacoupleyearsolderthanyou,sheisagood

determinedgirl.Shehasalwaysbeen."

Wangulaughed."Peoplethinkwearesisters,thosewhodon't

know.Ebilewhenshegetsaskedshejustsaysit'smyyounger

sister."

"Stickwithher."

"Iplanto."

WanguwalkedtothehousewhileNamelightedhiscigarette.His

phonerangfrom hishand,helookedathisolderbrothercalling.

Notwantingtoruinhismoodevenfurther,heletitringtillit

stopped.



***

LaterthateveninginJwaneng,TumocalledBameagainbuthe

didn'tpick.Hisbabymamalookedathim.

"Whydoyoukeeptryingtocallhim whenheisclearlyignoring

yourcalls?"

"Weneedtotalkaboutmama'scondition."

"It'salreadyenoughthatyougavethem money,thatwomanwas

nevergoodtoyoubabe.Thereisonlymuchyoucando.Leave

Bameifhedoesn'twanttotalktoyou.KanamathataaBameke

goreoratagorapelwa.(Bame'sproblem isthathelikesbeing

worshipped.)Heisungratefulyethehasnothingtohisname.You

alwayshelphim outwiththemoneyyoucouldbeusingforyour

ownfamily.Lethim be.Sometimesyoujusthavetochooseyour

ownpeace."

Tumolookedatherabdsighed."Stacyyoudon'tunderstand.I-"

"Iunderstand.Yourfamilydoesn'tappreciateeverythingyoudo

forthem.Nowthatyougavethem money,theyarenolonger

answeringyourcalls.Chooseyourpeace.Everyoneisgrownand

canmaketheirowndecisions.Etengonlycallsyouwhenhe

wantsmoneybutneverbotheredtogetanythingforourbaby.He

neverevencallsyoutojustcheckuponyou.Wanguonlycalls

whenhermotherneedssomethingandeverytimesheisalways

askingformoney.Whenwillanyonejustcareaboutyouthesame



wayyoucareaboutthem?Beingafirstborndoesn'tmakeyoua

slave,youarenotanATM.Youshouldfocusonbuyingtheplot."

Shesmiledtouchinghischest."Buildingthenafterthatyoustart

otherprojects.Thatwillneverhappenifyourfamilykeeps

drainingyouofmoney.Youneedtocutthem off."

Shestoodonhertoesandkissedhim."Letmedishforus."

Shewalkedtothekitchenashesatdownthoughtfully.

***

Thatsameevening,inMaun,Bamewatchedashismother

struggledwithherleg.Theyhadgivenherpainkillersbutit

seemedthepainwasgettingevenmoreworse.Hecouldseeshe

wastryingtobestrongbutthepainwastoomuch.

Wanguputacoldtowelonherforehead.

"Hertemperatureishigh."

"Maybeweshouldtakehertothehospital."

"Theycan'tdoanythingforher.LetmegoandcallLelani.Shehas

atrickshedoessometimes.Ithelps."

Wanguhurriedout.Bamelookedathismotherwhowascrying.

Heswallowedholdingherhand.

"Mama..."

"Ijoweee!It'spainful."



Minuteslater,WanguwalkedinthehousewithLelani.Lelani

lookedatmmagweTumogruntinginpain.Shetookoutsome

pills.

"GetwaterWangu."

Wanguhurriedtothekitchenandgotwater.Lelanisatbesides

mmagweTumoandhelpedherdrinkthepills.Minuteslatershe

slowlycalmeddown.

"Thankyoumydaughter."

Lelanismiledwatchingherfallasleep.Lelanitookoffthe

bandagestaringatthewound.Thesmellimmediatelyfilledthe

room.Shecleaneditupproperlythencovereditwithanew

bandage.Shegotup.

"Ihavetogo."

Wangutearfullysmiled."Thankyou."

Lelanihuggedher."Don'tcry.Shewillbefun.Goandsleep."

"Ok."

ShesmiledatBameandwalkedout.Hefollowedafterher.

"Iwillwalkyouhome."

Shesmiled."Icanwalk."

"It'slate.Iwillwalkyou."

Hewalkedoutwithher."Whatdidyougiveher?"

"Somepainmedicine.It'sforintensepain.Ronnieusedtodrink



them whenhewassicksometimeback.Ithelpsyourmom sleep

somenights."

"Thankyou.Foreverything."

Shelaughed."It'sokBame.Wegrewuptogether.Wearefamily.

Andfamilyhelpeachother.Whenpapapassedon,yourmom

tookusinsothatrelativesdon'tabuseus.It'stheleastIcando."

"Whenourhouseburntdown,yourfathertookusin.Hesavedus.

Iam sureheisinheaven.Hewasagoodman.Todayyouare

takingcareofmysickmotherlikesheisyours.Thankyou."

Lelanismiledastheyapproachedthegatetothehouse.

"Youshouldstickaroundforalittlewhilelonger."

"IdriveacombisoIhavetogotowork.IfIdon'twork,thenIdon't

getpaid.Iworkoncommission.Iam savingmoneytobuymy

owncombi."

Lelanismiled."Smart!"

Helaughedastheystoodbythegate"IfeelIshouldbe

somewhereinlife...NotwhereIam rightnow.Myagematesare

farinlifewhileIam drivingcombis."Hesighed.

"Iam 24yearsold,Iwasgoodatschool.Iwroteform 5whenI

wasform 4.Remember...?"Shesadlysmiled."IwenttoUB.Then

gotsponsorshiptoCuba.Iwasgoingtobeadoctor.Ibraggedto

everyoneonlytogetthereandfail.Icameback,atalebetween

mylegs.Iam 24yearsold,nodegree,nothingtomyname.Thisis

notwhereIshouldbe...Butit'swhereIam.IwillgetwhereIwant



oneday.It'snottoday.Ihaveacceptedthatit'snottoday.Weare

differentBame.Youmayhaveitalltodaytoloseitalltomorrow.

Oryoumaynothaveitalltodayandhaveitalltomorrow.That's

life."

"WhatreallyhappenedinCuba?"

Lelanilaughed."Iam tryingtomotivateyou.Ija..butyoulook

good.It'snotbad.Gagobadbad.Keephustling."

"Youaredoingwellforyourself."

"Ihadtoputmyprideasideandgetunderneaththesunandcook

magwinyaandchips.Anditpaysbills.Igototherankreallyearly

inthemorning,around5.Around6Igototheschooltosellfor

thestudents.From thereIsellatthetuckshopthenintheevening

I'm backattherankselling.Theylaughatme,nnaIdon'tcare.

Ebiletheycallmereturnedsoldier,Ihatecooking.Iwanttogo

backtoschooloneday.."

Theylaughed."Ilikethat.Pleasedon'tletmysistergoastray."

Shesmiled."Shewon't.Wanguis-"

Acardroveover,thedriverrolleddownhiswindow.

"Lani...Peter!"

"Keeta.(Iam coming.)"

Lelaniwalkedinsidetheyard,Bamelookedattheman.

"Sure!"

Themannoddedgreetinghim back.Lelanicamebackminutes



laterholdingapacketofcigarettes.Shehandedhim thengot

money.

ShewalkedbacktothegatewhereBamewasstillstanding.

"Ithoughtthatwasyourboyfriend."

Shelaughedherinfectiouslaugh."Idon'thaveaboyfriendBame,

justacustomer.Theydon'tdategirlslikeme.Iam notthetype

wanted.Thesedaysifyoudon'tworkanofficejobdressingin

smartclothes,relationshipyapalaespeciallyifyouaredatinga

manworkinginthecorporateworld.Youacceptthatandtell

yourselfyouwilldateeventheonewhoisstillstrugglingjustlike

you,youcallitastrugglingphasethinkingthatyouarebuilding

somethingkanteno.Heeithercheatsorjustdoesn'tloveyou

enough,youaskP5,alreadyyouareagolddigger.The

relationshipisfullofinsecurities.Whenhemakesit,heforgetsall

thatandleavesyouforhisrealtype.Thatofficegirlwhowears

stilettosandhighwaistpantswithablazer.Thatgirlwhohasa

longstraightweaveandhaslongnails.Relationshipkemasepa

helaespeciallywhenyouarestruggling."

"Relationshipebatamadiaserious(Arelationshipneedsserious

money)andacarbecausesometimesit'snotthelovethatkeeps

therelationshipgoing,it'sthemoneyandthecar.."

Lelanilaughedthensmiled."Getthatmoneyandgetacombi.

Thingswillchange.Whatmakesmoremoney,eitheraschoolbus

orcombi?"

"Afullcombihas14to15people,eachpaysP5.ThatisP70on

it'sown,obviouslyIwilldropandcarrymoreasIgosoonetripto



stationcangivemeapproximatelyP150.Timestwoforafrom

andtotripthat'sP300.InadayIcanhaveuptoP1000.Inaweek

P8000ormore.InamonthitcanbeuptoP30k.Aschoolbus

normallychargesP300.Youcanhaveupto10studentsandthat's

P3000permonth.Acombimakesmore."

"Ialwaysthoughtaschoolbusmakesmore."

"No.Acombihasmoremoney.Iam almostthere."

"Thengetyours.Youcanevenhavetwocombies.Imagine,that's

what?P60kpermonth.Orthreewaitse?That'swhat?P90k?

Heela!That'salotofmoney,ebilegobataSprintarayaanong.

(ThiswillevenneedaSprinter.)"

Underthemoonlight,Bamewatchedherasshewentonandon

talkingaboutmoremoney,hesmiled.

"Wenaobuathatawaitse.(Youtalktoomuch.)Nowonderthey

kickedyououtfrom Cuba."

Lelanilaughed."Osimolotse.(Youhavestarted.)"

"Rememberhowyoucriedwhenpeoplesaidyouwereina

relationshipwithme.KehaRonnieabatagonyedisa.Gotwethey

sawusholdinghands.(Ronniehadwantedtobeatmebecause

saidtheysawusholdinghands.)Butitwasyouandyourbig

mouth."

Lelanilaughedthrowingherheadback."Hey,Iwassoscared.

KanaIwasonlydoingform 1gotwekejolaleleform 4.(datinga

form 4.)AndIrememberdodgingyouafterschool.Kanayouused

tocomebysometimesforsoccerpracticethenafterthatyou



wouldlookforme."

"Youtoldthatloudfriendofyours,gatwekeenemangkana?

(What'shernameagain?)"

Shelaughedharder."Lame,wenawhydidyoukissme?"

Helaughedwithher."Thatwasn'tevenarealkiss.Mxm was

phaha.(Youareforward.)"

"GapeoneontetsioreIloveyou.(Youhadalsosaidyouloveme.)

NnarraIcouldn'tkeepittomyself."

"Ophaphile.(Youareforward.)From thereRonniemadesurewe

wereneveralone.Yourbrotherstucktomelikeglue.Allbecause

ofyourbigmouth."

Lelanibendedlaughingastearsrolleddownhercheekswhileher

ribshurt."Whydidyoukissme?Shee!Iwasachild.Iwasgoingto

tell."

"Ononsonsoyamothowena.(Youareanonsensicalperson.)

Theycontinuedlaughingstandingbythegate.

"ThammakekopaPeters.Kebokae?"

Lelanismiled."Sincewhendoyousmoke?"

"Whenyouarestressedyouwillfindsomethingtodistractyou."

Shechuckled."Youaregoingtodie.Come.."

Sheopenedthegatethentheywalkedinsidetheyardtogether.

Sheopenedthedoor,hewalkedinandlookedatthehousethey

hadstayedinforacoupleofmonthsbeforemovingbacktotheir



housewhichthecommunityhadcometogethertofix.

Theyhadpaintedthewalls.Helookedatthesmallsittingroom

wherethreecoucheswereandaTV.

"Iam coming."

Shewalkedtoherroom.Bamelookedaroundthenfollowedher.

Heopenedthedoorwalkingin.Lelaniturnedholdingthecigarette.

HesmiledattheDestiny'sChildmagazinecoverthatwasstillon

herwall,onthesidewasahalfnakedpictureofUsher.Theother

sidewasBackstreetboys.

Lelanismiledknowing."Don't!Leavemypicturesalone."

Shehandedhim thecigaretteandpushedhim outwhilehe

laughed.

"Idon'tevenknowwhyyouarelaughing.Youhadacrushon

VivianFox.Youalwayscametoourhousetowatchwhatwasthat

movie?Papahaditonthevideocassetteandyouwouldwatchfor

heronly."

Sheledhim tothebackyardandsatontheveranda.Hetookouta

lighterfrom hispocketandlightedhiscigarettethenblewout

somesmoke..

"AtleastIhadgoodtaste,Idon'tcrushonpeoplewithherpes.."

Lelanilaughedthenpaused.Shegotupandsnatchedthe

cigarettefrom him.

"Iam notgoingtowatchyoukillyourself."

"Lani-"



"No.Youcan'tsmokelikethis.Ismeltitonyouinthemorning.No

lifeproblemscanmakeyouwanttogiveyourselfaslowpainful

death."

Hetriedtosnatchitfrom herbutshemovedback.

"Please..."

Sheturnedtothrowitawaybuthegrabbedherwaistpullingher

closer.Shelaughed.

"Bamestop!"

Hehuggedherfrom behindholdingherclose."Ineedthat.

Please..."

"Youneedtoquit."

"Iagree.Butjustnottoday."

Heturnedheraroundandgothiscigarette.

"Thankyou."

Shesmiled."Yourdeathwon'tstopsomeofusfrom stilleating

andsleepingpeacefully.Wewillcryforyouforonedaythemove

on."

"OngwanawasgaSatanwaitse?(YouareSatan'sdaughter.)"

Shechuckled."Iam tellingyou."

ShelaidontheVerandacoolingherselffrom theheatintheair.

Bamefinishedsmokingandthrewawaythecigarettebudbefore

lyingnexttoherstaringatthestars.



Hesmiled."Idon'trememberthelasttimeIfeltthisfreewaitse."

Shelookedathim.."Gaboronewasnyisa."

Helaughed."Gomotherfuckerkakwa."

Theycontinuedchattingwhilelaughingloudwithoutanycareof

otherneighbors...

.

.

.Don'tforgettolikeandcomment
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Thefollowingmorning,Bamewalkedinsidethedoctor'soffice

assistinghismothertowalk.Wangufollowedbehindholdingher

handbag.

Thedoctorsmiled."Morning,youcansit.."

Bamehelpedhismothersit.Hesatbesidesherholdingherhand

whileWangustoodbehindhim.

"Goodmorning.Thisismymother.Icalledyesterday.Bame

Mandozi."

"Yes.Sowhat'sbeengoingon?"

"Awoundjuststartedonherlegandithasareallybadsmell.It's

painfultoo.Verypainful."



"Helphergetonthebed."

TheforeigndoctorputonhisgloveswhileBamehelpedhis

mothertothebed.Thedoctorwalkedoverandexposedthe

wound.Thefoulsmellimmediatelyfillingtheroom.Helookedat

greensmelldischarge.Hecoveredthewoundthentookoffhis

glovesandputonanotherset.Theywatchedashetookher

temperature.

"Doesshehavefever?"

Wangunodded."Yes.Andthepainseemstoworsening."

"Sothatlookslikeavenouslegulcer.Asorethattakesmorethan

twoweekstoheal.Suchulcersdevelopafteraminorinjury,where

persistentlyhighpressureintheveinsofthelegshasdamaged

theskin."

"Canitstillbetreated?Itsmellslikeit'srotting."

"Suchulcersdohavesmellswhentheyinfections.It'sthe

discharge.Butitcanbetreatedthoughit'sgoingtobereally

painful.Theulcerisgoingtogetcleanedanddressedproperly.

Wearegoingtouseafirm compressionbandage.Thebandage

ismeanttosqueezeherlegandencouragebloodtoflowupwards

towardsherheart.Wewillchangethebandageonceaweek.Iam

goingtogivehersomeantibioticsfortheinfection,antibioticsdo

nohealtheulcer,justclearstheinfection."

Thedoctorcontinuedexplaining.Awhilelater,Bamewalkedout

withWanguastheirmothergotpushedoutofthedoctor'soffice

towhereshewasgoingtogettreatedwhiletheywaited.



Wangusighed."Ithoughthewasgoingtosayherlegwasrotten

andtheyneededtocutitoff."

HesmiledthenthoughtfullytookouthisNokiaandcalledTumo.

Thephonerangforawhilethenhefinallypicked.

Afemalevoicepicked."Hello?"

"Hi,canIpleasespeakwithTumo?"

"Heisbusy.Whatyouwant?"

"Tellhim it'saboutmama."

"Isshedead?"

"What?"

"Isshedead?"

"Who'sthis?"

"It'sTumo'swife.Isyourmotherdead?Ifsheisnotdead,don't

callmyhusband.From todayonwards,don'tcallmyhusband.You

aretiring.TumoisnotATM orslave.Heisdonebeingaslaveand

fatheringyouasifit'shisfaultyourmothercouldn'tkeepyour

father.Thingsareabouttochange.NooneisgoingtouseTumo

anymore.NotwhileIam here.Youbettertellthatfakegaybrother

ofyoursandbratsister.Iwon'tevensayanythingwhenitcomes

toyourmotherbutTumowon'tbedoingtheshithehasbeen

doinganymore.Youareagrownman.Hewon'tbecomingafter

youcleaningyourshitbetweenyourbuttanymore.Tumoisnot

yourfather,youtwodon'tevensharethesamefatherallthanksto

yourwhoringmother.Mymanwon'tbeaslaveanymore.Goand



lookforyourfathers!"

Shehungup.Bamelookedathisphonetojustcheckifshehad

calledtherightnumber.Wangustared.

"What'swrong?"

Heshookhisheadwithdisbeliefthenslidthephoneinhispocket.

Hedidn'tevenknowTumowasnowmarried.Hesatdown,Wangu

satdowntoo.Bametookouthisphoneandlookedatthecalllog

justtomakesureithadactuallyhappened.

"Ifmamaneedsme,youshouldcallme.Atalltimes.Ifyoucan't

getholdofme,sendacallback.IwillcallyoubackassoonasI

seethecallbacks."

Wangulookedathim andnodded.

"Don'tcallTumo.Callme.OrEteng.NotTumo."

"Why?"

"Hedoesn'tlikeit.Don'tcallhim.Am Iclear?"

"Yes."

Theywaitedforoverthirtyminutes.Awhilelatertheywalkedto

thetaxiandgotinside.Wangulookedatthebandageonher

motherasthetaxidroveoffwithBameatthefrontpassenger

seat.

"Isitpainful?"

"YesbutIwillbefine.WheredidyousleeplastnightBame?I

wokeuplookingforyou?"



"Iwasoutside."

"Thewholenight?"

"No.."

Thetaxidroppedthem offattheirhouse,Bamepaidandwalked

insidethehousehelpinghismotherwalk.Hehelpedheronthe

bedthensheheldhishand.

"Whenareyougettingmarried.Youaregrowingold.Soonyouare

goingtostartthinkingit'soknottobemarried."

"Iam toobroketobethinkingofmarriegeorkids.Marriageneeds

financialstability.SomethingIdon'thaveatthemoment."

"Andforhowlongwillyouwait?"

"TillIgetwhereIwanttoget.GapennaIdon'thavedesirefor

marriage.Youweremarriedandstill,itdidn'tworkout."

"Youarenotyourfather."

Bamelookedather.Shelookedbetterbutshestilllookedinpain.

"Butthereissomeone."

Hismothersmiled."Youlikeherright?"

Bamesmiledtoo."Yes.ButIam nothertype.Sheistoobeautiful

forme.Sheisclassy."Hepausedthinkingofthatsmilehe

couldn'tgetover.Hehadmetvariousgirlsbeforebutitwas

differentwithher.

"ShewouldneversayyestomeandmaybeImightneverseeher

again."



"Sheisnotgoinganywhere.Youneverknow,maybeshefeelsthe

same.Don'tlookdownonyourself."

Helookedather."Ihavetogo.Ihavetobebackatwork

tomorrowatfive.Iam takingthe5p.m bussoIarriveearly

morning.Youaregoingtobefine.Wanguwilltakeyoutothe

doctoreveryweektochangethebandage.Youshouldalsodrink

yourantibiotics."

Shesmiled."Iwill."

"Sleep."

HewalkedoutjustasWanguwalkedinholdingherfood.Wangu

lookedathermother'ssmile.

"Youseem happy?"

"BamelikesLelani.Godhasansweredmyprayers.Ialways

thoughthewouldgofortheGaboronegirlsandforgetLani.God

isgreat."

Wangusmiled."Hesaidthat?"

"Yes.IwilltalktoLanilateron.Herfatherlongsawthis

happening."

***

Laterthatday,Lelanisetuphertablewithdifferentfoodsin

Tupperwaresattherank.ShetookouttheCadacskottelbraai



thenputabitofoilonit.ShetookouttheRussians.

SheputherRussiansonthebraaiandopenedthegasslightly.

Sheattendedtodonecombidriverswhowantedfood.Shewent

backtoherrussians.Aladywalkedovertoher.

"Hi,kekopahotdog,kebokae?(Canihaveahotdog,howmuchis

it)"

Lelanismiled."P15."

"CanIhaveone."

Lelaniputonherkitchenplasticglovesthengottherolland

openedit.Sheappliedmargarinethenoutdoneveggies.Shetook

alongRussianandputitinthemiddle.Theladywatchedas

Lelanitookthesourcesandputonthehotdog.Sheplaceditina

takeawaycontainerandhandeditoverclosed.

ShegottheP15."Thankyou."

Thecustomerwalkedaway.Lelaniputthemoneyawayand

reducedtheheatevenmoresothatherRussiansdon'tburn.

"KekopaRussian.(CanIhavearussian.)"

Shespokefixingherstandthenpausedliftingherhead."Russian

onlyis-"

LelanismiledlookingatBamewhowasholdinghisbag.

"Hey,youarealreadygoing?"

"Yes."Helookedathersetup."Thisisaperfectmarketplace."

"IfIraiseenoughmoney,soonIwon'thavetostandinthesunor



evencook.Iam goingtoopenmyownbeautyspa."

"Oitsegomassagabathowena?"

Lelanilaughed."Yes.That'stheonlythingIcamebackfrom Cuba

with.Istayedwithagirlwhoworkedatabeautyspa.Shetaught

memostthingslikemassages,facialandnails.ButIwanttodo

thecoursesothatIcanaqualification.From thereon,Iam going

toopenaspa.Iwillraisemoneytogobacktoschoolfrom there."

"Ilikethat.Surelaitaka,seeyouwhenIseeyou!TellRonnieIsaid

hi."

Hebrieflyhuggedherandletgo.

"Bye!"

Shewatchedhim walkawaythenhedisappearedinthecrowdas

itgotdark.Lelanistoodthereforasecond,watchinghim go

somehowmadehersad,itfeltlikehehadfilledavoidandnowhe

wasleavingitempty.Sheshookherhead,itwasprobablythe

feelingofnothavingtohaveseenhim forthatlong.Nowhewas

goingbacktohisworldwhilesheremainedfocussingonhers.

Shetookadeepbreathattendingtohercustomers.

*

Laterthatevening,Lelaniwashedherdishesathome.Asoft

knockinterruptedher.Sheslowlywalkedtothedoor.

"KeMang?(Whoisit?)"

"It'sWangu."



Sheunlockedthedoorthentheburglar."Hey..."

"Mamaiscallingyou."

"Issheok?"

"Yes."

LelaniputonherflipflopsandwalkedwithWangu.Bame's

mothersmiledasshewalkedin.Lanismiledback.

"Mydaughter..."

"Howareyoufeelingtoday?"

"ThepainistherebutIdranksomepainkillers.Itfeelsbetter.Ijust

wantedtotellyouthatIknowyouaregrowingandyouwillmeet

peopleastimegoeson.It'snormaltododobutBamelovesyou.

Rightnowhefeelshecan'tpursuearelationshipbecauseheis

notfinancialstablebuthelovesyou."

Lelani'sheartskipped."Hesaidthat?"

"Yes.Didhesayanythingtoyou?"

"No."

"OngwetsiyameLani.."

Lelanishylysmiledlookingatherhands.

"AllIam askingisforyoutobepatient.Hebelievesinordertobe

inarelationshipwithyou,heneedstohavemoney."

"Thankyoufortellingme."

"Ifyoudon'tfeelthesame,youcan-"



"Ido.I..Ididn'tthinkhefeltthesamebecausehedidn'tsay

anythingtomebutIam happyhetoldyou.Ijustwishhehadtold

metoo,Ireallydon'tcareaboutthemoney.It'snotlikeIhave

muchlenna."

"Youknowhowmenare."

"Eemma."

"That'sallngwetsiyame.Didyoueat?"

"Yes.Idid,thankyou."

"Letmegoandliedown."

"Eemma."

Lelanistoodupandwalkedoutconfused.

***

ThefollowingmorninginGaborone,Bameyawneddrivingthe

combi.Hestoppedatastopandrolleddownthewindowyelling.

"Ankele!Areyestation!(Uncle!Let'sgotostation!)

Themanhewasyellingatflaggedhim andrushedoverthenhe

triedtoopenthefrontdoor.

"Gonalemotho.(Thereissomeonethere.)"

Henoddedthenjoinedtherestofthepassengersattheback.

Anotherladygotinthecombi.Hedroveoff,heapproached



Monei'sbusstop.Bame'sheartskippedashesawherstanding

bythebusstopinawhiteflaredlongsleeveddressandlong

heels.Shewasshortthoughtheheelselevatedherheight.He

stoppedthecombibesideherrollingdownhiswindow.

"Let'sgo."

Sheraisedherheadfrom herphone.Shelookedathim then

walkedroundthecombiasheleanedoverandopenedforher.

Shegotinandputonherseatbeltwhilehedroveaway.Shehad

heldherbraidsintoabunontopofherhead,herbabyhairswere

perfect.Shelookedevenmorebeautiful,hecouldseehermuch

properlynow.

Shegreetedhim softly."Dumelang..."

"Ombloketsieng?Iwasn'tgoingtobotheryouifyousaidyou

didn'twanttotalktome."

Shelookedathim.Hermakeuplookedflawlesstooandshesmelt

good.

"Ididn'tblockyou.Ideactivatedmyaccount."

Helookedather."Lyingdoesn'tsuityou.Youaretoobeautifulfor

that.Wheredoyouwork?"

"SechabaInsurance."

"Ok."

HeincreasedthevolumeonYaronaFM.Hedroppedoffacouple

ofpeoplepickingsomeup.Moneitookoutmoneyfrom her

handbagasthecombiapproachedthestopshedroppedoffat.



Shestretchedoutherhandtogivehim theP5."Dropmeoffatthe

nextstop."

Bameignoredheranddrovepastthestop.

"I'm droppingoff."

"Iknow."

"Whereareyoutakingme-"

"Onkemele!"

Someonecalledfrom behind.Hestoppedatthenextstoplocking

Monei'sdoor.

"Bame-"

Thepassengerhandedhim P5gettingoff.Sheclosedthedoor.

"Kekopaoflotlololelebathi.Kebatlagotsamaya.(Pleaseunlock

thedoor.Iwanttogo.)"

Heignoredherdrivingoff.

"Iam nevergettinginthiscombieveragain!I'm goingtoreport

youtothepolice!Ihavetogotowork,Iam late."

Hedroveinatstationignoringherandstoppedthecar.Therest

ofthepassengersgotoff.Moneitriedopeningherdoorbutitwas

locked.ShetookofftheseatbeltjustasBamedroveoff.

"Whatareyoudoing?Iam callingthepoliceifyoudon'tstopthis

carrightnow!"

"Canyoupleaserelax?Iam droppingyouoffatwork.Sitdownor



elseyouwillgetarrested."

Moneislowlysatdownandfoldedherarmsangrily.Helookedat

herswollenfaceassheangrilystaredahead,herarmsfolded,he

smiled.

"Omaswegaongadile.(Youareuglywhenangry.)"

Moneilookedathim narrowinghereyes.Bameburstintoaloud

laugh.

"Stop...That'snotcute."

Shetriedtokeepherseriousfacebutthemorehelaughed,the

moreshesoftenedup.

"Doitagain."

Shelookedoutthroughthewindow.Bamestoppedbythered

trafficlightandturnedherwithherchin.Helookedatherbeauty

startledhim,sheraisedthecornerofherlipssmiling.Shepushed

hishand.

"Leaveme.Youjustdon'tkidnappeoplelikethat.It'snowhere

closetobecute.Ifinditworriesome."

Hesmileddrivingoffasthetrafficlightturnedgreen.Usinga

shortroute,minuteslatertheTlokwengroute4combiwasparked

atSechabaParkinglot.

"Whattimedoyouknockoff?"

"Halffiv-halfseven."

"Seeyouathalffive."Hetookouthiswalletandfrom thechange



thathadbeenleftafterleavingWanguthedoctor'smoneyand

someotherthingsaroundthehouse,hetookoutaP50and

handedittoher.

"Seeyouathalffive."

ShelookedattheP50thentookitthinkingofhertroubles.The

P50wouldgetherelectricity.Shehadlookedatthemeterbox

andtheunitswerebelowtennow.

"Thankyou."

"Bye."

Shesteppedoutinherflareddressandwalkedtowardsthe

doubledoors.Thedoorsslidopenassheapproached,shewalked

inthem hedroveof.

Sheapproachedherdeskandsatdown.Acolleaguewalkedover.

"Hey...IsawyouinacombiandItriedtostopit.Iam sotired."

Moneismiled."Oh...Ididn'tseeyou."

"Sotherearecombiesthisside?"

"No.Justadriverwhodecidedtogivemealift."

"Ehe...Wellluckyyou.It'shotoutside.Iam coming,Iam goingto

thetoilet."

Moneicleanedthedeskthenreachedforherphoneinher

handbag.ShequicklywentonFacebookandunblockedhim.She

staredaherphoneforawhilethenputitdownswitchingonher

computer.



.
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Family,therewasatypoerroronourfirstinsert,it's22yearslater

not25.Thankyoutothosewhobroughtitforwardtome

Doleavealikeandacomment,goodmorning
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((Therewasatypoerroronourfirstinsertfamily,it'sactually22

yearslaternot25.Apologiesfortheconfusion.))

Thatafternoon,WangusatinLelani'stuckshopwhilesheplaited

herathincornrowsittingonthechair,Wanguonthefloor.

"Howdidyourmom sleeplastnight?"

"Better.Wegaveherthepillsfrom thehospital.Butitfeelslonely

nowwithBamegone.Iwishwecouldallbetogether."

"Itwillhappen.Oneday."

"Mamastillpraysforourfamily.22yearslatershestillpraysfor

ourourfamily.Sheprayspapawouldcomeback..Idon't

understandlove.Idon'tthinkIeverwill.Howdoyoulove

someonewhohatesyou.Idon'tevenknowwhathelookslifein

reallife.Heleftheryearsback...Howdoyoustilllovesomeone

likethat?HeleftwhenIwasadayold,Iam 19.He'snever

showedup."

Lelanisighed."LoveisfunnyWawa.It'sblind.Youwilllove

someonesomuchyouwon'tseethattheydon'tloveyouback.My

fathernevermovedonafterlosingmymother.Iwasjustababy

then.Andhediedalone.Hediedstillinlovewithher."

"Iknowmybrotherwouldnevertreatyoulikemyfather."

Lelanilaughed."Idon'tthinkBamesaidhelovesme.Hemight



havesaidsomethingandyourmotherassumedme.Henever

saidanythingaboutlovingmetome."

"Hedid.Hesleptatyourhousethatday.Ididn'tseehim tillthe

followingdayinthemorning."

"Butthatdoesn'tmeanhelovesme.BameandIplayedtogether

whenwewereyoungWangu.FirsttimeImethim Iwastwo.He

wasfive.Wewerefriends.Hewasfriendswithmybrotherbutwe

werecloser.Whenhewasstandard7Iwasform 1,hewasdoing

hisform 4.Wewerealwaysclose.Asfriends.It'sbeenyears

sincewebecamefriends.Hemightloveme...butit'snotthatlove.

AndIwon'tevensitheretellingmyselfhelovesmewhenIknow

hedoesn't."

"Helovesyou.Iwillbeyourbestgirlonyourwedding."

Lelanilaughedgettingupasacustomerapproached.She

attendedtohim thensatdownfinishingupWangu.

"IfmamasaidBamesaidhelovesyou,hemeantit.Heneverlies

toher.Hecanlietoanyoneelse,butnotmama."

Lelanisighedwithasmile."Iwillwaitforhim tosaysomething."

"Ok..."

Shesmiled,shestillcouldn'tunderstandwhyhewouldtellhis

mothernother.

***



Laterthatday,BamestoppedbytheUBbusstopcallingfor

studentsleavingtheschool.Threestudentswalkedoverlaughing

andgotinholdingtheirphones.

AwhiteMazda6stoppedinfrontofhim,athinboyrushedoverin

whatseemedlikeblackhotpants,adenim jacketwithnothing

inside.Bamefrownedstaringatwhoseemedlikehisbrother.He

quicklysteppedoutofthecombi.

"Eteng!"

Etengquicklygotinthecar.Bamewalkedtothecarbutittookoff

drivingaway.Hequicklygotinhiscarjustastwomorepeoplegot

inthecombi.HebreathedheavilydialingEteng.

"B!"

"Whothefuckisthat?"

"What?"

"Eteng,who'sthat?"

"Who'swhonerra?Iam atschoolabouttoattendtoalesson."

"Etengotanyelawankutwa?(Iwillfuckyouupdoyouhearme?)"

"Look,thelectureishere.Bye!"

Hedroppedthecall.Bamecalledhim againbutthistimethe

phonewasoff.Hejoinedtheroadtextinghim.

Bame:IsawyougetinthatwhiteMazda6dressedlikealunatic.

Youcan'tfoolmeoreventhinkyoucanlietome.Otsilego

swaba,kemangeneo?Andwhyareyouembarrassingyourself



likethatlookingcrazy?

Hesentthemessageangrily.Heputawayhisphoneasapolice

cardrovebesideshim.Thetwopoliceofficerslookedathim,he

smiledandwavedatthem.Oneofthem pointedathim before

drivingoff.Bamesighed,thelastthinghewantedwasaticket.He

drovetoTlokweng,droppingandcarryingmore.

HelookedatthetimeasarrivedbackatStationandoffloadedthe

combi.Stiffwalkedovertohim.

"Wakae?(Whereareyougoing?)"

"Iam coming.Ineedtoattendtosomething.Iam behindyou."

"Sharp."

HedroveoffheadedtoSechabalawfirm.

***

AtSechabalawfirm,Moneifixedherfacethenpackedher

belongings.Oneofthelawyerswalkedoversmilinginhissuit.

"HeyNei..kegodrope?(ShouldIdropyouoff?)"

ShesmiledatRebatho."It'sfine.Icancatchacombi."

"Ngng,let'sgo.IpassbyyourhousewhenIgohome."

Shelookedathim ashesmiledatherthenshegotup.

"Ok."



Shegotherhandbagandwalkedoutwithhim whilehechattedto

her.Rebaunlockedhiscarjustacombiparkedbesideit.

Monei'sheartskippedasshelockedeyeswithBamewhowasin

thecombi.Rebalookedather.

"Areyouok?"

Bamesteppedoutofthecombi,hiscapinhisheadwhilewearing

hisusual.Moneitookadeepbreathstaringathisdressing,the

flipflopsmadeitevenmoreworse.

BamelookedatherthenReba."Eita!"

Rebagavehim anod."Suresure..."

BameturnedtoMonei."Am Idroppingyouoff?"

Shelookedathim thensighed.

"Reba,thanks.Iwillseeyoutomorrow."

"Youhiredacombitodropyouoffathome?"

ShelookedatBamefadedjeans,clearlytheyusedtobeblackbut

nowtheyweregrey.Hisblackandgreent-shirtmadehercringe.

"No.Seeyoutomorrow."

Shesmiledwalkingtowardsthecombi,sheinspectedit.Itwasn't

thatdirtybutitwassparklingwhiteeither.Bameopenedthedoor

forher,shegotinandsighedsitting.Hewalkedroundthecombi

andjumpedinthendroveoff.

"Whoisthat?"



"Oneofthelawyersatwork.Neverdresslikethatwhenyoucome

tomyworkplace.OryoucanjuststayinthecombiandIwill

come."

Heslowerdownapproachingaturn."What'swrongwithmy

dressing?"

Moneispokesoftly."Myworkplaceisnotacombirank.It's

embarrassing,foryouandme.Didyouseehowthatmanwas

dressed?That'showeverybodydressesthere.Theleastyoucan

doishaveclosedshoes.Youcan'twalkaroundwearingpushins

likeahighschoollearner.Yourt-shirtisgreenandwhite,it'sugly

gapethecollarisjustnotfixedproperly.Toavoidembarrassing

yourselfandme,stayinyourcombi."

HelookedathisTshirt."It'sugly?Ilikethisone."

"It'sugly.Idon'tlikeit.Itmakesyoulookoutofit."

Hesmiled."Iwon'twearitagain."

Herphonestartedringing,shetookitoutandpickedhercousin's

call.

"Hello?"

"Nemmadidn'tyouseethatelectricityisalmostfinishedinthe

morning?"

"IdidbutIthoughtyouwouldbuybecausekerekilemotlakasewa

P100lastweek."

"MoneiP100electricityisnotthatmuch.Youcookeveryday,you

bathhotwater,yourfridgeisalwaysonlegone.HowisP100



supposedtolastuslong?Idon'tcookandIam barelyhome."

"Kamo,youcook,yourheaterisalwayson.Sometimesyouleave

thestoveon.Idon'tusemuchelectricity.Youalwaysbring

visitorstothehouse.AndIhavebeenbuyingelectricitythiswhole

monthalone."

"Iam notbuyingelectricityitIam notusinganyMonei.Youare

theonewhoisbusywiththeelectricity.RightnowIagoingout.

Willseeyoutomorrow."

Kamohungup.Moneisighedputtingherphonebackinher

handbag.

"Areyouok?"

Shelookedathim."Iam fine."

"Wheredoyoustay?"

*

Bameparkedthecombiatthegatethenlookedather.Shewas

nowsilent,lostinherthoughts.

"Whodoyoustaywith?"

"Mycousin."

Helookedatthetwoandhalf."Howmuchistherenthere?"

"2500."



"Soyoupay1250everymonth?"

"No.P1700.Iusethekitchentoo."

"Yourcousinonlyusesherroom?"

"Yes."

"Sheneverentersthekitchen?"

"Shedoes."

"Thenwhyareyoupayingmore?Youaresharingthishouse."

"Mythingsareinthekitchen.Shehasnothingofhersinthe

kitchen."

"Idon'tadviceanyonetodoanythingwithrelatives.Itwillnevergo

smoothly.Boundarieswillforeverbecrossed.I'drathersharea

housewithacompletestranger.Isharedwithacousinsome

yearsback,hewouldalwayshaveproblemswhenendofmonth

came.Hewouldneverbuyfoodbuthewouldbuyniceclothes

from timetotimeagain.Afterthathe'dexpecttoeatmyfoodand

evenbringhisgirlfriendtotheroom weshared.AtfirstIwas

understandingbutastimewentonIrealizedhisstyle.Hecalled

metellingmehisgirlfriendwascomingoverandIneededtoleave

thehouse,Ididn'tleave.Istayed,Isatonthebedafterhidingmy

food.Weallsleptonthesamebedthatnight."

Moneilaughed."Youarelying."

"Iam tellingyou.Shewasinthemiddle.Wesharedoneblanket,it

wascoldthatnightandlate.Shecouldn'tgobacksoshejust

slept.ThefollowingdayIfoundmyownplaceandmovedinwith



somestranger.Itwaspeaceful.Everyoneknewwhatwas

expectedofthem.Yourcousinmakesyoupaymorebecauseshe

doesn'tusethekitchenyetshecooksinthatkitchen.Most

probablyusingyourpotsandplates.Cookingthefoodyoubought.

Shedoesn'twanttopayforelectricityyetuseselectricity.From

hereyouareforcedtobuybecauseeneshedoesn'tcare.You

shouldmove.Stayinaoneroom.Youwillusethatoneroom as

youreverything."

Moneisighed."KamoandIhavebeentogethersinceform 1.Iwill

talktoher.Sometimessheishardheadedbutwealwayshavean

understanding."

Helookedatherandsmiled."Ok.DidFNBcall?"

Sheshookherhead."No.Idon'tthinktheyaregoingtocallme.

Therewerealotofpeoplewithsomuchexperience.Older

people."

"Don'tlosehope."

"Idon'twanttoraisemyhopesfornoreason.Iknowtheywon't

callmeback.Goobvious.(It'sobvious.)"

Monei'sphonerang,shetookitoutandlookedatherolder

sister'scall.Sheignoredthecall.Bamelookedather.

"Youcanpick."

"It'smysister.Iwillcallherback.Thanksfordroppingmeoff.I

am sureyouhavetogobacktowork."

"Youlookedbeautifultoday.Ilikeyourbraidshelduplikethat.I



canclearlyseeyourface."

Moneismiled."Thanks."

"CanIpickyouuptomorrowagain?"

Shelookedathim."Bame...Idon'twanttoraiseyourhopeshigh.

TobehonestIdon'twantarelationshipwithyou.IthinkIseeyou

morelikeafriend.IhadblockedyoubecauseIdidn'twanta

situationwhereIhavetoturnyoudownaftereverythingyou

wouldhavedonetryingtogetme.Youarenotmytype.Notthat

thereisanythingwrongwithyoubutyouarejustnotmytype.I

hopeyouunderstandwhatIam saying."

Bamelookedather."IneversaidIwantedarelationshipwith

you."

"What?"

"Idon'twantyou.Idon'twantarelationshipwithyou.Ineversaid

anythingaboutwantingarelationshipwithyou.Iwasjustbeing

nicetoyouasafriendnotthatIwanttopursueyouintoa

relationship.IknowIam notyourtypethat'swhyIwon'teven

bothermyself."

Sheswallowedembarassed."Oh..Ithought-"

"No.Yougotitwrong.Idon'tevenwantarelationshipatthe

moment.Ineversaidanythingaboutwantingyou."

Sheforcedasmile."Iwasjustsaying.Justincase."

"Youdon'thavetoworryaboutthat."

"Ok.Uhthengoodnight."



"Surelaitaka."

Sheopenedthedoorandsteppedoutholdingherhandbag.He

immediatelydroveoffbeforeshecouldevenwalkinsidetheyard.

Moneiwalkedtoherroom,sheunlockedthenwalkedin

immediatelyclosingthedoor.Sheputherhandsonherface,why

hadshesaidthat?

Itwasjustthewayhehadsaiditthatevenmadeherinterstines

twistevenmore.Maybehehadagirlfriendalready.The'sure

laitaka'thatcameinlastmadetheembarrassmentsinkinfurther.

.

((Therewasatypoerroronourfirstinsertfamily,it'sactually22

yearslaternot25.Apologiesfortheconfusionandgoodnight.))

.



TheOne

#6

Thefollowingmorning,Moneiputonherblackformalpants.She

finisheddressingthenputonherblazerbeforesittinginfrontof

themirror.Kamoknockedsoftlyonherfoor.

"Nei..."

MoneididhermakeupasKamoopenedherdoorwalkingin.

"HeyNei,canIhaveaniron.Iwanttoironmypants."

"Myironuseselectricity.Ican'tgiveittoyoubecauseyoudon't

useelectricityakere?Myironuseselectricityandyoudon'tpay

forelectricity."

Kamolaughed."Isthisajoke?"

"Nope!"

"Youarechildishwaitse,Ijustwanttoirononetrouser."

"Evenifit'sonetrouser,myironstilluseselectricityKamo.And

youdon'tpayforelectricity."

Shespokecalmlydoinghermakeup."Akerewenayoudon'tpay

forelectricity."

"Wow!CanIhavekeystothekitchen."

Moneiranmascaraonherlashes."Whatdoyouwant?"



"Iam hungryMoneiorIcan'teatanymore?"

"Thekitchenismineakere?Ipayrentforit.Andsincemyfridge

useselectricity,Idecidedtotakeoutyourbeerfrom inside.You

don'tuseelectricity.Iam notswitchingonthegeyseranymore.I

can'taffordit.Iam trippingthemeterasIgobecauseyoudon't

useelectricitysowhatdoyouneedelectricityfor?"

Moneigotupthenputonherblackstilettos.Shelookedatherself

onthemirrorfixingherblazer.Herbabyhairswerelaiddown

perfectly.Shereachedforherperfumeandsprayedherselfabit.

ShereachedforherhandbagwhileKamostoodthereinshock.

SheopenedthedoorforKamo.

"YouaresobitterwaitseMonei?Idon'tmakemuchmoneyand

youarepunishingmeforthat?Someofusareunemployed."

"Choochoo!Ihavetogolove.Leavemyroom."

"Youcan'ttriptheelectricity!"

"AllIwantedwasforyoutocontributeinbuyingelectricity

becauseyoualsouseelectricity.Matteroffact,youwaste

electricity.Youarenotgoingtousemelove.OrelseIwilljustfind

myselfaccomodatin.Icangetaservant'squarterswithP1700at

aniceneighborhood.Let'sseewhom youwillstaywith.Leavemy

room."

Kamomarchedoutthenwenttoherroom whereshecameback

withP200andgaveittoMonei.

"Isitenough?"



"Yes.Endofmonthwearepayingthesaneamountofrent.Ihave

beentoounderstandingbutitseemsyouaretakingthattoyour

ownadvantage."

"CanInowtheiron?"

Moneiwalkedbackinherroom andhandedhertheironand

kitchenkeys.Shelockedherroom andquicklywalkedoutofthe

yardinherheels.Shelookedatthewatchonherwristthen

hurriedtothebusstop.Shearrivedtwominutesafterthetime

Bameusuallypassed.Shelookedaroundwonderingifhewas

alreadygone.Shepausedwonderingwhyshewassoconcerned.

Acombistoppedinfrontofher.

"Let'sgo.."

Shelookedatthedriverandshookherheadlookingatthetime.

Maybehehadn'tpassedyet.Thecombidroveoff.Shewaiteda

couplemoreminutesthensighedfiguringhewasalreadygone.A

combidroveoverabdstopped,herheartskippedasshelookedat

hiscombiwithhim sittingonthedriver'sseat.Shetookadeep

breathwalkingoverandopenedthefrontdoorthengotin.

Shelookedathim."Hi.."

"Hey.."Helookedoutthroughthewindowandshouted."Ya

tsamaya!Areye!Station!"

Aschoolgirlquicklywalkedoverthenhespedoffgoingthrough

theorangetrafficlight.Hestoppedbythenextstoptakingmore

people.Shelookedathim asheapproachedthenextstopthen

keptquiet.Hestoppedthenlookedatherwithasmile.



"TodayIwon'tbotheryou."

Shesmiledthensteppedout.Helookedather,shetookoutaP10

noteandhandedittohim.HetookitthengaveherP5change.He

droveoff.Shecrossedtheroadwonderingwhathadjust

happened.It'slikehehadswitchedoff.Therewasnowayhe

wouldhavechasedafterherlikehewasdoingandnotlikeherbut

nowitseemedthingshadchanged.

Shewalkedtowork,hermoodgoingdownevenmore.

***

Laterthatday,Tumolookedathisphoneatwork,Bamehadn't

calledyet,noonehadcalled.Usuallyoneofthem wouldcall.

HedialedEteng,thephonerangforawhile.

"Hello?"

"Hey,howisschool?"

"Iam stillwritingmyexams."

"Howarethey?"

"Hectic."

"Ok...Ifyouneedanything,youcantellme."

"I'm goodthanks.Ihavetogo."

Etenghungupbeforehecouldsayanythingelse.Itwasweird,



usuallyEtengalwaysaskedformoney.OrmaybeBamehad

alreadygivenhim themoney.

Hetookadeepbreathandputdownhisphone,hebadlywanted

tocallBame.Hereachedforitandcalledhim.

"Mascom preparedcenter,thenumberyouhave-"

Hedroppedthecallandwentbacktowork.Maybeitwasforthe

best.Nowallhehadtofocusonwasbuyingproperty.

***

Etengsatinthehotelroom wherethemanhehadbeenwithhad

lefther.Helookedatthebruisesalloverhisbodythenhiseyes

fellonthemoneyonthedressingtable.Hereachedforitthen

counteditagain.

Atleastthemoneywasenoughforhisneeds,hehadtoaccept

thatdonemenwererough..Hedressedupandwalkedout

makingaphonecall,ahatinhishead.

"Hello?"

"Hi,it'sET,Iwantmore.WhenIgetit?"

"Youfinishedthelaststashalready?"

Helaughed."Itwasn'tthatmuch.GapeIam payingforthe

previousstash."

"YouaregoingtodieandIdon'twanttogotojail."



"Iam adiehard.MyfatheroncetriedtokillmewhenIwasfour.I

couldhavediedthatdaybutlookatme...Ifthatdidn'tkillmethen

nothingwill."

"Ifanythinghappenstoyou,Ihopeitdoesn'tcomebacktome."

"Nothingwillhappen.I'm comingbacktoUB."

"Ok."

Etenggotacabtoschool.Hemetashadydudebythebusstop.

Helookedaroundandhandedhim somethingthenEtengpaid

beforegettinginacombitohishouse.

Hestoppedthecombiawhilelaterthenquicklywalkedtohis

houseshaking.Heopenedthedoortothetinyroom.Hewentto

hisstudytablethenpouredthestashonthetable.Withhis

studentcard,helinedupthecocaineandleanedoversniffing.He

closedhiseyesatthefeelingthensmiled.

"Yes!"

Hedidanotherline,thefeelingfeltsoogood.Helaughed.

"Yaaaas!"

Hedidmorelinesgettingmoreandmoreintothezone.Hegotup

thengotisweedfrom underneaththebeddancingtothesilence.

***

Thatsameafternoon,Bamelookedathimselfonthemirrorasa



barberfinishedshapinghisbeard.

Bamesmiledathishaircut."Ilikeit."

Hisbarberlaughed."WennaMonnayoushouldcomeheremore

often.Youlookedlikemyfatherbackinthe80'sbeforewegave

youacutbutlookatyounow!"

Bametouchedhisbeardwithasmile."Youareexpensivethat's

whyIdon'tcome."

ThebarberbrushedhisBame'snaturalwaves."Tolookgoodyou

pay."

Bamegotupawhilelaterasanelderlyladygettingherhairstyles

staredathim.Shewatchedhim ashefixedhimself,hewastall

andbitbuffed.Jusstaringathim shecouldtellheprobablynever

wenttothegym adsecouldonlyimaginehowhewouldlookifhe

did.Heturnedfistbumpingwiththebarberlaughing.

Thathaircutsculpturedhishandsomeface,hisbeardcompleted

everything.Shefoundhereyesgoingtohiszipper.Heturned

beforeshecouldseeanythingandwalkedout.

"Areyoudone?I'm runninglate."

"Yes.Wearedone."

Shegotupthentookoutsomemoneyfrom herhandbag.She

handedittoherhairdresser.

"Keepthechange."

"Thankyou."



Shequicklywalkedoutthensawhim gettinginacombi.She

hurriedovertohim thenwavedjustashestartedthecombi.

Bamelookedatherthenrolleddownhiswindow.

"Hi.."

Bamegreetedherbackrespectfully."Dumelangmme."

"Iam sorryforthis.MynameisAsego,doyoualsotransportkids

toschool?"

"No.Thisispublictransport."

"Oh...Don'tyouknowsomeonewhoownsaschoolbus?Iam

sorryforbombardingyoulikethis.Ijustsawacombiand

assumed."

"It'sok.Idon'tdoschoolbusesbutIcanconnectyouwith

someonewhodoes."

Shetookoutherphoneandhandedittohim.

"Youcansaveyournumber.Iwillcallyou.MynameisAsego."

BametookherwhiteiPhone12Proandsavedhisnumber.She

lookedatitandsmiled.

"Bame...Iwillcallyouright?"

"Emma."

SheunlockedherwhiteLandCruiserVXV8andgotinpushingher

hairback.Shewavedreversingwhilesmiling.Bameraisedhis

handandwavedback.Hereversedtooanddrovebacktotherank.



***

Moneifixedherselfinthebathroom atSechabaLawfirm,sheran

herlipstickonherlipsthenwalkedoutgoingbacktoherdesk.

Shepackedherthingslookingatthetime.Hercolleaguelooked

ather.

"Areyoubeautifyingyourselftogohome?"

Moneilaughed."Ididn'tdoanything.Bye!"

"Bye."

Shewalkedoutfixingherblazerthenlookedatthetime.The

combiwasn'tthereyet.Shestoodbywaiting,moreminutes

passedasshestoodthere.Shesighedthenstartedwalkingtothe

busstopdisappointed.Shestoppedacombithengotinalready

loggingonFacebook.

Shewenttotheirmessagesadtextedhim.

Monei:Soyoudecidetonotcometodaywhen..-

Shepausedthendeletedthetextthenconnectedherearphones

toherphonelisteningtoMaryJBligewithoutyou.

Shefoundherselflisteningtoeverylyric.Thecombistopped

droppingsomeone.

Moneiraisedherhead,hereyesfallingonBame'scombi.She

turnedandlookedathim ontheredtrafficlight.Thistimethecap

wasgoneandshecouldseehim clearly.Hercombimoved,he

turnedtheirwayandwaved.Shesmiledwavingbackthenthe



combidriverdrivinghercombilaughedgivinghim athumbsup.

Shepausedrealizinghewasn'ttalkingtoher.Slowlysheputher

handdownastheembarrassmentitchedherentirebody..

.

.

.

Cheersforreachingthetarget,don'tforgettolikeandcomment
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#7

Moneikeptherheaddownwonderingifpeoplehadseenher,they

probablyhadseenher.Sheheardagigglefrom behind,itwas

probablysomeonelaughingather.Sheswallowedblinkingthen

shetookoutherphoneandpresseditforawhiletokeepher

minddistracted.Minuteslatershesteppedoutofthecombiand

paidthenquicklywalkedaway.

Shewalkedinsidethehouseandtookoffherheels,shecouldn’t

understandwhyshewassobotheredtobeginwith,attheendthis

waswhatshehadwantedtobeginwith.Herphonerangonthe

bed,shepickeditandlookedatheryoungersistercalling.

Shetookadeepbreathandanswered.“Lora..”

Loragiggled.“Heybigsis,Igotthenews,Iam soexcited.Ican’t

believeRereonlytoldmenow.”

Moneismiled.“Metoo.Theyhavebeentogetherforawhilenow,

itwasabouttime.Ihopehecomesprepared.Youknowhowpapa

is.”

Loralaughed.“Hebetterbringhisuncles.Anyways…-“

MoneiheardLora’sdaughterfrom thebackgroundthenLora

startedtalkingtoher.“Shushu,goandplaymybaby..whatdoyou

want?YouwanttheiPad?Goandtellyour-Zack!GiveShoshothe

otheripad.GoShushu,hewillgiveyouorgoandplayonyour



laptop.Gonana…”

Moneisighedashersisterspoketoherkids.

“Daddy,therrawenaordersomethingforthekids…ngngnot

Nandos.Idon’twantthem eatingthatjunkanymore.Orderfrom

thatItalianrestaurant.”

Moneiputherphonedown,thiswasausualthingLoradid

whenevertheyspoke.

“SorryNei..Anyways,Iwassaying,Iwasthinkingwedoasurprise

bridalshowerforRere.”

“Thatwillbenice.Shewouldlovethat.Maybewecanevendoit

thenightshearrives.”

“Look,let’smeetfordinnertonight,Iinvitedsomeofmyfriends.

Wewilldolikeagroupthingsoit’snotonlyus.Youcanbringyour

friendstoo,youknowReredoesn’tdofriendsbutwedoneeda

littlecrowdtogiveitavibenyana.”

“UhyouknowIdon’thavemuchfriends.”

“Ok,thatstillfine.Youcanjustcome.Don’tbringKamo.Idon’t

likethatsluttygirl.”

“Lora,wegrewupplayingwithKamo,youknowshe-“

“IsawthewayshewassmilingatManolastyearatthatfamily

function.”

“Lora,KamowouldneverhitonKamano.Sheknowsheisyour

husband.”



“Ngng,IknowascavengerwhenIseeone.Idon’tlikeher.Come

alone.”

“Ok.”

“WewillbeatthatFrenchrestaurantkoCBD.”

“Whichone?”

“Look,letmesendyouthelocation.Ioncesentittomyfriend

sometimeagain.Iam forwardingit.”

“LoraIhopeit’snotoneofthoseexpensiveplaces.Iam saving

forsomethingsoIam onatightbudget.”

“Stillsavingforacar?”

“Uhyes.”

“Uhu,itsbeenyearsMonei.Youmeantotellmeeven30knyana

togetauh..whatcanyougettota?Amazdaorsomethingtiny?

Maybea..thattaxicar..RunX!Youmeantotellmewhat?Ayear

lateryouhaven’tsavedenoughtogetsomethingtohelpyou

movefrom pointAtoB?Youare28Monei.”

“Lora,wearedifferent.Youmarriedarichman.Someofushave

tostrugglefirst.”

“That’sjustunfairtosay.IhaveadegreeandIam working.Iam

only26andevenwithoutManoIcanstillaffordmylife.Don’t

makeitseem likeIwouldn’tbewhereIam withoutMano.No.I

haveworkedhardtobewhereIam inlife.Iam hardworkerMonei.

Iam notlazy.Yousoundsojealousrightnow.Ifyoudon’twantto

comeplanforyourownsister’sbridalshowersayso.”



Moneitookadeepbreath.“Ididn’tsaythat.Youcan’tcompareus.

YouknowIcouldn’tfindajobforthelongesttime.”

“BecauseyouwentandstudiedwhatPapadidn’twant.Hetold

youbutyoudon’tlisten.”

“Lora-“

“Anyways,enoughofsuchtalks.Iam alreadybored.It’sfine.Iwill

settleyourbill.Justcome.Rerewouldloveitifweplanneditfor

her.”

“Sharp.”

“Comeat7please.Beontimeorelseyouwillbeleftoutonthe

discussions.”

“Ok.”

Moneitookadeepbreaththenwenttothebathroom whereshe

quicklybathed.Shewalkedbackinherroom,hertowelaroundher

bodythencalledacabwhichwasgoingtotakehertothe

restaurant.Sheopenedherwardrobeandlookedatallher

clothes.Shetookheronearm sleevelessbodycondressandput

itonthebed.Knowinghersister’sfriends,theyweregoingto

comedressedintheirbestclothes.Shetookoutthefakered

bottomsshehadgottenonfacebooktheothertime,atnightno

onewouldsee.Shesatdowninfrontofhermirrorandtookher

timebeatingthatfacewithmake-up.Nowasshelookedather

braids,shedidn’tlikethem asmuchanymore,theyweregoingto

makeherlookbasic.Shestyledthem beautifullyandclipped

them withasilverhairpinthengotupandcarefullyputonher



dressmakingsureitdidn’truinhermake-up.Kamowalkedinas

sheputonherdress.Ithuggedhercurvesperfectly.

“Wow,whereto?”

“Iam meetingLoraandherfriends.”

“Youaremeetingyoursisterandherrichfakefriends?”

“Theyareherfriends,Idon’tknowhowfaketheyare.”

“Thoseladiesaresofakeandwhyareyouevengoing?Youknow

howLoratoisMonei.”

“LoraismysisterKamo.Wearediscussingsomethingimportant

too.Ihavetogo.”

Moneiputonherheelsthenputonherwatch.Kamoshookher

headcarryingherbagholdingherbottleofSavannah.

“Don’tsayIdidn’twarnyou.Yoursisterisabitch.”

“Maybeifyoudidn’ttrytohitonherhusbandshewouldn’tbea

bitchtoyou.”

“Yoursisterisabitchtoeveryone.Kooreshethinkshergetting

pregnantat17fora35yearoldmanwasthebestthingshehas

everdone.”

“Iam going.”

Moneitookoutherperfumeandsprayedherselfabitmorethan

usualashercabhootedoutside.Shereachedforherhandbag.

“Later..”



Shewalkedoutlockingbehindherandhurriedtothecableaving

Kamoshakingherhead.

***

Thatsameevening,Lelanicamebackfrom therankearlierthan

usual.Sheputherthingsinsidethehouseandlockedthedoor.

Withherbrothernotaround,ittendedtogetsolonely.Sheslowly

satdownthengotherphonelogginginonfacebook.Shelaid

downonthecouchkeepingherselfentertainedwithfacebook

memessharingthem onhertimeline.

Shecheckedonthefacebooknovelshewasfollowingthen

smiledrealizingthewriterhadpostedachapter.Sherelaxedeven

morereadingthroughwithasmile.Shepausedblushingasher

favoritecharactergotkissedbytheguysheliked,shecontinued

readingthroughraisingherlegsup.Shegiggledstillreading,the

chaptergotsointensethatshesqueezedherthighstogether

gettingwet.Shestoppedreadingthenputherphonedown

thinkingofthelasttimeshehadhadsex.Itwasnotevenworthit.

Shepickedherphoneagainandfinishedreadingthrough.She

frownedfinishingthechapterbreathingalittleheavily.Somehow

shequestionedthewriter.Thewaythesexscenehadbeen

describedshewonderedifitwassomethingthatreallyhappened

inreallife.Herlegshadnevershookaftersexandshehadnever

squattedbefore.Shestilldidn’tunderstandifsquattingwas

peeingduringsexoranotherwayofawomanejaculating.She



hadneverevencum inherlifeormaybeshehadandjustdidn’t

knowbutshehadneverfeltthewaythewriterhadexplainedin

thechapter.Itwasprobablyjustimagination.Therewasnothing

likethat.Shelikedandcommentedhopingnoonesheknewwas

alsoreadthebook.Herworstfearwasarelativeseeingher

comments.

ShewentbacktoscrollingonherFacebooktimelinethenstopped

onapictureherfacebookfriendhadposted.Itwasthefacebook

friendandthehusband.Shereadthecaption.

‘Tenyearsago,thismanwasmybestfriend.Ifanyonehadasked

mebackthenIwouldhavelaughedoffthepossibilityofmy

husbandandIbeinghusbandandwifebecausehewasafriendto

mebuthereweare…theyareright.Marryyourbestfriend.’

Lelanismiledthenlikedthepicture.ShethoughtofBame.Hehad

kissedwhenshehadbeendoingform 1.Shedidn’tevenknow

anythingbackthenbuttheyhadbeensoclose.Inhim sheonly

sawafriend.Shesatuprightwonderingifhereallyfeltsomething

forher,shefeltittoobuthadalwayssquashedthefeeling.

Shewenttohercontactsandlookedathisnumber.Wanguhad

saveditinherphone.Herheartpoundedsomuchasshelooked

atitbutonethingaboutherwasthatsheneverlikedtoliveon

assumptions.Shewouldratherhearitfrom him thanrelayingon

hismother’sassumptions.

Sheclickedhisnumberandcalledhim.

“Hello?”



Sheswallowed.“B?”

“Yah,who’sthis?”

“It’sLani.”

“Ohhey!Everythingok?”

“Yes.Youworrytooquickly.”

Helaughed.“Ibarelygetacallunlessit’sanemergency.”

“Everyoneisfine.Yourmotherisfine.Thepainmedsshegot

from thehospitalarehelping.Isawherthisafternoon.”

“Thanks.”

“It’sok.How’swork?”

“Workisfine.Sameold,sameold.”

“Yourmothertoldme.”

***

InGaborone,Bameatehisfatcakestandingnearhiscombiwhich

wasstillloading.

“Toldyouwhat?”

“Whatyoutoldher.”Shegiggled.“Iwishyoutoldmepersonally.

ThoughyourmotherismorehappythanIam.”

Hechuckledconfused.“Whatdidshetellyou?”



“Aboutbeinginlovebutnotwantingarelationshipbecauseyou

arestillnotfinanciallystable..”

“Shetoldyouthat?”

“Yes.Shecouldn’tkeepittoherself.”

“Thiswoman,Ithoughtwewerehavingaprivateconversation.”

Lanilaughed.“Shetoldme.Youshouldknowitdoesn’tmatter

Bame.Itdoesn’t…lookatme..Idon’thavemuchlenna.Itdoesn’t

matter.Stopputtingyourselfunderpressure.”

“Iwillalwaysbeunderpressureknowingsomeoneouttherecan

dobetter.”

“Bame…trustme.Itdoesn’tmatter.Iswear.Youwillgetthe

lovingandloyaltyyouneed.You’vegottotrustme.Ijustdidn’t

thinkyouwould…I..”Shesighed.“Itdoesn’tmatter.Trustme.”

Someonecalledhim.Heturnedlookingathisfullcombi.

“Hey,let’stalklater.Thecombiisfull.Ihavetogo.”

“Ok.Besafe…”

“Thanks.”

Hedroppedthecallandhurriedtohiscombithrowingtherestof

thefatcakeinhismouth.

***



InMaun,Lelanilookedatherphonethensmiledalone.Sheput

herhandsonherfaceblushingunabletobelieveit.Shegotup

andstartedsingingLadyZama’shit.

“You’dbemine..you’dbemine..”

Shelaughedatfeelingtheexcitementoffinallygettingthelove

sheprobablydeserved,thehappinesswrappeditselfaroundher

bodylikeavine.Shecontinuedsinging.

“Gatheraround,letmetellyouofatime…OfatimewhenIknew

youwouldbemine..”

Shehummedatthelyricsshedidn’tknowmovingherflexible

waistinslowcircularmotionsdancing.

“You’dbemine,ohmine,ohmine,ohmine,ohmine..”

***

MoneiwalkedintheFrenchrestaurantholdingherhandbag.She

lookedaroundthenspottedhersisterlaughingwithherthree

friends.Shetookadeepbreathwalkingovertotheirtablesmiling.

“Hello!”

Theyallturnedtoher.Lorasmiled.“Ohheylatecomer!”

Moneisatdown.“Wasstuckintraffic.”

Lora’sfriendsmiled.“Iknow,trafficcanbeabitchhey.”



Moneilaughed.“Tellmeaboutit.”

Loralookedatherfriend.“Guysthisismysister,Monei.Nei,these

aremyfriends,that’sTebi,NattieandLesh.”

TheyallgreetedMonei.

“Anywaysladies,weshouldordersomething…Iam hungry.”Lora

raisedherheadcalledthewaiterwhoimmediatelywalkedover

whileMoneilookedattheMenu.NothingwaslessthanP400per

plate.

Lorasmiled.“IwillhaveBeaujolaisandCoqauVin.”

Moneilookedatherasshespokeinanaccenttheshelookedat

themenu.ThemealwasworthP700.Thefriendsalsoordered

theirmeals.

Thewaiterfinallylookedather.“Andyou?”

MoneilookedatLorawhowasalreadychattingwithherfriends.

Loralookedatherandnodded.

“UhIwillhavethesameasmysister.”

Leshshookherhead.“No,haveyoutriedtheBoefBourguignon?

Ohhamazingdish.IhaditwhenIwenttoParisformy

honeymoon.”

Tebismiled.“Itasteditonceguys…amazing!Youshouldtryit

Monei…ohhyourtastebudswillthankus.It’sstewmadefrom

beefraisedinredwine,beefbroth,andseasonedvegetables

includingmushroomsandpearlonions.”

Moneilookedathersister.“Whatdoyouthink?”



“Getit!It’sdelicious.”

Moneismiledthenturnedtothewaiter.“Iwillhaveit.”

“Anddrink?”

“Uhh-“

Nattiesmiled.“OhIknowwhatgoeswellwiththat,gettheladya

redBurgundy.YouaregoingtoloveNei.”

Neismiledfeelingmorewelcomed.Theirfoodarrivedawhile

later.Moneilookedatherdishandsmiledthenshetookapicture.

Theladiesatewhilelaughingandchatting.

“Bathongwherearewegoingforournextholiday?Iwasthinking

Mauritius!”

TebilookedatNattie.“Ngng,no.Ihavebeentherealready.How

aboutBoraBora?Ihavebeenwantingtogo.”

Lorasmiled.“It’sbeautiful.ManoandIwenttherelastyear.”

Theycontinuedchatting.AwhilelaterLeshlookedatMonei.

“Wherewouldyousuggest?”

Moneiputdownherwineandsmiled.“Ihavealwayswantedtogo

toBali.”

LeshlookedatLora.“HowaboutBali?Moneiyoucanalsocome.

Itwillbenice.”

Moneitookanothersipofherwinewhiletheladiesnow

discussedBali.AwhilelaterNattieraisedherhand.“Timefor

dessertguys.”



Thewaiterwalkedover.Nattiesmiled.

“Guys,let’shaveCrèmeBrulee.”

Lorasmiled.“Ohhyes!WithCheninBlanc,it’smarvelousguys.”

Thewaitersmiledandwalkedaway.Anothercameandcleared

theirplates.Moneismiledminuteslaterastheirdessertarrived.

Thewinegotpouredintheirglasses.Theydevouredthedessert.

Leshclosedhereyesswayingfrom sidetoside.

“Guys…tastethat!”

“Emonateguys.(It’sdelicious.)”

Moneiateandsmiled.Shehadnevereatenanythingofthatsort.

ShelookedatLoraandsmiled.Maybehersisterwasn’tsobad.

Lorasmiled.

“It’sniceright?”

“Itis.Thankyou.”

Loraturnedandstartedatechattingwithherfriends.Monei

enjoyedhermealasthediscussionstoResego’sbirthdaygot

discussed.

“Iwasthinkingahotelmaybe,wewouldhavetheroom decorated,

ordersomefoodandwines.MaybeaDJonthecornertogiveus

avibe…”

EveryonelookedatLeshandnodded.“Thatsoundsnice..”

“Thenwewouldgethergifts.Niceones.”

Loranodded.“Perfect.Iwillgetthehotelroom.”



Nattiesmiled.“Cool,Iwillgetthefood.”

Leshtookasipofherwine.“Thewine…”

Tebiputherforkdown.“IwillgetthefoodwithNattie.Maybealso

organizeaphotographer.”

TheylookedatMonei.“IwillgettheDJ.”

Leshsmiled.“Perfectladies!Whataboutdressing?Maybesatin

PJ’S?”

Tebilookedather.“Whiteonesandwhiteflipflops.”

Theyallagreed.MoneisippedherwinethinkingofaDJ.Most

wereexpensive.

Leshtookouthercard.“Okguys.Wearesortedthenakere?I

havetogohome.Kanamysonisnotwell.”

Theycalledthewaitertopay.Moneifinishedherwinewhile

everyonetookouttheirbankcards.Sherelaxedaseveryonepaid

theirownbill.Loratookouthercard.

“Howmuchwasmymeal?”

“P1750.00.”

“Ok.”Sheswipedthenthewaiterlookedather.

“Yoursmam wasP1955.00.”

Moneismiled.“Ohno,mysisterispayingforme.”

Loragotupasherphonerang.“Guys,Ihavetogo.Hubbyis

calling.Bye!”



Moneilookedather.“Lora…thebill.”

“Uhu,howmuchisit?”

“2K.”

“2K?Idon’thavethatkindofmoney.KanaMoneiwhenIsaidI

wouldpayforyouIdidn’tmeanordersuchexpensivethings.I

thoughtyouhaditcovered.Ican’tusesuchalotofmoney.Ionly

havethis..”

MoneitookoutP150andputonthetable.“That’stheonlycashI

have.Can’tyoujustpay?Ihavetogo.Bye..”

Lorawalkedoutchattingwithherfriends.Moneisatonthattable

forawhile,herbrainnotregisteringwhathadjusthappened.

Thewaiterlookedather.“Youcanswipe.”

Moneilookedathim andswallowed.Shehadn’tevenbroughther

card…andevenifshedid…Shepinchedherselfwantingtowake

upfrom theawfuldream.

.
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Moneilookedatherbill,herheartpoundingwhileshesweated.

Peoplewerebeginningtolookoverathertable.Thewaiterlooked

ather.

“Bathobatsilegogotsadivideo,(Peoplearegoingtotakevideos,)

can’tyoucallsomeone?”

Moneilookedatherphone,herhandsshaking.Shereachedforit

andscrolledtroughthenpausedatKamo’scontact.Shepressed

thenumber.

“Nei…”

“Hey,tlhammacanyoulendme2k?”

“2k?Idon’thavethatkindofmoney.Whatdoyouwantitfor?”

“Lorasaidshewouldpaymybillformeandnowsheleftmewith

thebill.”

“Thewholebill?”

“ForthefoodIate.”

“Iknewit!Thatsnake!Itoldyou,youseenow?Mothookemoloi!

(Thatpersonisawitch!)Howmuchisthebill?”

“P2K.”

“What?2kforwhatexactly?”



“Theyorderedthefoodforme.AndWine.”

“MoneiJesus!Andyouagreed?”

“IaskedLorabeforeIagreedtoitandsheapproved.Ihadtoldher

beforethatIcan’taffordexpensivefood.”

“Monei!BathongMonei!Iam notinGabs.Afriendofminecame

topickmeup,Iam almostatJwanengrightnowforapartyandI

don’tevenhavethatkindofmoneyinmyaccount.Youshouldn’t

haveletherleave.Shewasn’tsupposedtogoanywheretillshe

paidthatbill.WaitseIwouldhaveattackedher.Oneatsilego

nyelamogonna!(Shewasgoingtogetfuckedupifitwereme!)”

“Can’tyougetsomeonetoborrowme?Iwillpayitbackendof

month.”

“ButMoneiyouknowyoucan’t.Youtookaloanfortheplotyou

boughtandthebankgetsabigchunkofyoursalaryeverymonth

end.”

TearsfilledMonei’seyes.“Tlhammahelpme.”

“ThereisnothingIcando.TotaIdon’thavethatkindofmoney

andIcan’tborrowforyouknowingyouwon’taffordtopayitback

endofmonth.Iam sorryfriend.Eish,wearearrivingattheparty.I

willcallyoulatertoseehowitwent.”

“Kamo-“

Kamohungup.Moneiraisedherheadandpeoplehadstartedto

takevideos.Thewaiterlookedather.

“Comethisway.Theyaregoingtoembarrassyou.”



Thewaiterledhertothetoilets.“Youcanmakethecallsherebut

wearenotgoingtoallowyoutoleavetillyouhavepaidyourbill.”

“Idon’thavemoney.”

“Youhavetomakeaplanorelsetherestaurantisgoingtocall

thepoliceonyouandyouaregoingtosleepinacell.Herethey

won’tmakeyouwashdishesorcleanthefloors.”

Warm tearsrolleddownMonei’scheekruininghermake-up.She

lookedatherphonewonderingwhotocall.ShecalledLorabut

shedidn’tpickthecall.Shecalledhermultipletimesbutthere

wasnoanswerstill.Shethoughtofcallingherparentsbutthen

sheknewshewouldnotgetanything.Theyhadnevergivenher

anything.EventhoughResegohadgottenacarafterhighschool

andLorahadgottenacartooevenaftergettingpregnant,she

knewnottoexpectanythingfrom herparents.

Shescrolledthroughhercontactsforawhilethenfinallycalled

Resego.

“Mascom preparedcenter,yourbalanceisinsufficient-“

Shedroppedthecalltryingtoholdinhersobs.Shesatdownon

thetoiletseat,herhandsonherhands.Minutespassedasshe

thoughtofawaytoescape,shecouldjustrunawayfrom the

restaurant.Butthenshewilltrendevenmore.Shethoughtfully

wentonFacebookthenwenttoherchatwithBame.Hewaslast

active18hoursback.Shequicklymessagedhim,herarmpits

sweatingevenmore.

Monei:Hey,Iam ataFrenchhotelkoCBD.Iwentwithmysister,



shehadsaidshewouldpayformybillbutnowsheleftwithher

richfriendsleavingmewithabill.Canyoupleaseloanme2K,I

willreturnit.Ican’taccessmymoney,emofixedaccount.

Shelookedatthemessagethenswallowedsendingit.Thewaiter

knockedonthedoor.

“Didgetsomething?”

Moneisniffed.“No.”

“Comeoutside,themanagerislookingforyou.Youhavebeen

insideformorethan20minutesnow.”

Moneigotupandopenedthedoor.“Ican’tgetanyonetopayfor

me.Can’tIsettleitmonthend?”

“Comeandpleadyourcasewiththemanager.Kanaifyoudon’t

payIwon’tgetpaidlenna.Thatamountwillbedeductedfrom my

salary.Ihavechildmaintenancetopayandotherrelatives.Ican’t

affordthathappening.Let’sgo.”

Moneiwalkedoutwithhim,peoplestaredather,somecameras

flashedather.Shekeptherheaddown.Themanagerlookedat

her.

“What’sgoingon?”

“Icamewithmysisterandherfriends.Shehadsaidshewould

payformymealbutnowsheleftwithoutpaying.”

“SoyoudideatfoodworthP1900?”

“Yes,shehadsaidshe-“



“Clearlythat’snothappening.Justpaythebill,youwillsortout

yourfamilyissueskolapeng.Hereit’snotacharitycase.Weruna

business.Youarenotgoingtocomewithsobstoriesaftereating

foodworthP1900.Payuplewenaotsamaye.”

“Idon’thavemoney.”

“Soyouwalkaroundwithoutmoney?”

“Lorahadsaid-“

Thefemalemanagershookherhead.“Ngng,Iam notlisteningto

that.Allwewantfrom youistopayup.Whenyouwereordering,

weren’tyoulookingatthemenu?Whyorderthingsyoucan’teven

affordonyourown?”

Moneiswipedawayhertearsaspeopletookmorevideos.The

managerlaughed.“Youmustthinkweareplayingwithyou.La

lapisalonadiwannabeslaytserere!(SlayQueenwannabe’sare

tiring.)Howdoyouleaveyourhousecomingheretoeatwhatyou

can’tafford?Youaregoingtopayforthiscomewhatmay.Right

wearecallingthepoliceandhavingyouarrested..”

Themanagergotherphone.TearsrolleddownMonei’sface.

“Ireallydon’thavemoney.Shehadpromisedtopayformymeal.”

Themanagerputthephoneonherearcallingthepolice.

***



BamedrovebackatStationandparkedthecombi.The

passengershehadongotoutpaying.Hesteppedoutofhis

combilookingatthetime.Itwasjustbefore9.Helookedatthe

situationthenwalkedovertoanotherdriver.

“Majita,keatsamaya.(Iam going.)”

“SureB!”

Hewalkedbacktohiscombithenjumpedinanddroveoff

passingbyhisboss’shousedroppingoffsomemoneybefore

goingtohishouse.Awhilelaterhewalkedinthentookoffhis

shoes.HesighedgettinghisSamsungfrom thecharger.Helaid

onhisbedswitchingiton.HewentonhisWhatsAppreplyingto

someofthemessages.TheNokiastartedringingfrom hispocket.

Hetookitoutandlookedattheunsavednumber.

“Hello?”

“HiBame,youarespeakingtoSego.”

“Ohdumelang…”

“IhopeIam notdisturbinganything..”

“No,Ijustgothome.”

“Ohok.Uhhaveyoufoundsomeone?”

“ThereissomeoneIknow.Iwillsendyouhisnumber.”

“Howishe?Iwantsomeoneyoutrustenoughtogiveme.”

“Heisgood.Heisverygood.”



“Butcan’tyoudoit?Iwillpaywhateveramountyouwant.How

aboutP1000?”

Bamepaused.“P1000?”

“Ormore.Icanpaywhateveryouwant.”

“It’salot.AndIwouldlovetobutit’snotmycombi.Ifitweremine

maybethingswouldbedifferent.”

“Oh…whenareyougettingyours.”

Hechuckled.“Soon.”

“Youshould.SoyouonlydriveTlokwengroutewhat?8?”

“No.4.”

“Ok…well,wewilltalk.”

“Emma.”

Shelaughed.“Bameweh,Iam notthatoldthatyoukeeptalking

tomelikethat.”

“Really?”

“Yes,Iam only40yearsold.OrdoIlookold?”

“No.Youdon’t.Ijust..Iwastaughttorespectmyelders.”

“That’scutebutyoumaystop.Someofuslikebeing

disrespected.”

Helaughed.“Eemma.”

“Iam sorry,IhopeIam notdisturbingyouandyourgirlfriend.”



“Idon’thaveone.Butit’sok.”

“Youarelying,youaretoohandsometobesingle.”

“Iam actually.”

“Look,let’smeettomorrow.Let’ssayat10?Youcancomebymy

house.”

“Uh-“

“Ihaveabusinessproposalforyou.Itwillbenefityou.Youarea

smartguy.IstayinBlock10.Iwillsendyouthedirections.”

“Eemma.”

Asegohungup.Bamelookedathisphoneconfusedthentookhis

Samsungandcontinuedrespondingtosomemessages.Hewent

onFacebookandhescrolleddownhisNewsFeedforawhile.He

cameacrossavideooneofhisfacebookfriendshadshared

captioned‘WhentheslayQueencan’tpayforhermeal,mothogo

ordaramealya2Kandnowwalela.KeboneboSBWL!’

Heopenedthevideoandwatched.Hecouldn’tseeclearlywhat

wasgoingon.Bored,hestoppedthevideoandmovedon

scrollingonhisNewsFeed.Hestoppedatalivevideoafacebook

friendwassharing.

“Bathong,dilotsaFrenshrestraurantkwano,moghelcan’tafford

thefoodsheate,areshecamewithhersisterwhohadpromised

topayandnowthesisterisnowheretobefound.’

Heplayedthevideo,hewatchedasthepoliceledawomanout

handcuffedthoughhecouldonlyseeherback.Helookedatthe



commentspoppingonthescreen.

Comment:Kantewhygotoexpensiverestaurantswhenyouknow

youcan’taffordit?

Comment:Thefakeredbottomshasmedying!DislayQueentsa

GabsCity!

Comment:Sheisprobablylying.Shewenttherewithnointention

topay.Weknowhertype.Lethergetarrested.

Comment:Whatanembarrassment!

Comment:Stopbashingthisgirl.Youdon’tknowwhathappened.

Shecameinwithhersister,Iwasatthetableontheside.Iheard

everythingthatwashappening.Thesegirlsorderedtheexpensive

thingsforherandafterthatthesisterleftthoughitseemedthey

hadagreedshewouldpayforthemeal.Somesistersthough…I

am hurtforthislady,ifonlyIhadmoney.

Thevideoended.Hewentbacktoscrollingandlikingsome

pictures.Heyawnedexhaustedthenopenedhismessages.His

heartskippedatamessagefrom Monei.

Hetappeditandjustasheread,thephoneswitchedoff.He

sighedtakingoutthebatteryandputtingitbackagain.He

switcheditonthenignoredthebatterylifethathadbeenon90%

andnowon49%.

HewentbacktothemessagesandopenedMonei’smessage.

Monei:Hey,Iam ataFrenchhotelkoCBD.Iwentwithmysister,

shehadsaidshewouldpayformybillbutnowsheleftwithher



richfriendsleavingmewithabill.Canyoupleaseloanme2K,I

willreturnit.Ican’taccessmymoney,emofixedaccount.

Hereadthroughagainandquicklywentbacktothevideoshehad

beenseeing.Heplayedthem andcarefullylookedatthelady.He

couldn’tclearlyseeheronthevideos.Hegotupandputhispush

insthenwalkedoutholdingthecombikeys,hiswalletinhis

pocket.ThewhiteTlokwengroute4reversedoutanddroveoff

headedtoCBD.

***

AttheFrenchrestaurant,Bamewalkedinandwentstraighttothe

reception.

“Evening,Iam heretosettlemygirlfriend’sbill.”

“Hername?”

“HernameisMoneiSereletso.Howmuchisit?”

ThereceptionisttypedMonei’snamenhercomputer.“P1955.00.”

BametookouthisFNBcardandswiped.HisNokiavibratedthen

heopenedthemessage.

13622:FNB(P1955.00hasbeenreservedforpurchase@-

Hepressedthebackbuttonwithasigh.

“Sowhatnowsinceyouhadherarrested.”



“Letmecallthemanager.”

Thetookthephoneandcalledthemanager.Aminutelaterthe

managerwalkedover.

“Dumelang..”

“Iclearedmygirlfriend’sbill,whathappensnowsinceyouhadher

arrested?”

“Whydidn’tyoucomeearlier?”

Bamelookedatthemanagerandfrowned.“What?”

Shelookedathim noticingthelookonhisface.“Uhwewillcall

thepolicestationandhaveherreleased.”

“Whichpolicestation?BythetimeIreachthere,sheshouldbe

out.”

***

Atthepolicestation,Moneisatonthefloorbehindthefrontdesk

withotherlawbreakerswaitingtobetakentothecells.She

sniffedwipingawayhertears.Oneofthepoliceofficerswalked

overholdingacupofcoffee.

“WaitseboslayQueenbotsilegolebolaya!Ijo…(Beingslay

Queensisgoingtokillyou.)”

AtearrolleddownMonei’scheekasshesattheresilently.



“Gatweweshouldlethergo,boyfriendeduetsi.(theboyfriend

paid.)”

Theotherpoliceofficerlookedather.“Uhu?”

“Yes.Therestaurantjustcalled.”

Moneiraisedherheadwipingawayhertears.Thepoliceofficer

lookedather.

“Youarelucky!”

Minuteslatershewalkedoutholdingherbagwonderingwhohad

paid.TheTlokwengroute4combidroveinthepolicestation,

Bamesteppedout.

“Hey…”

Hewalkedoveropeninghisarms.Shewalkedrightintothem and

brokedowncrying.Bameheldhertightlyasshecriedonhischest

inherheels.

“Shhhit’sok.”

Shecriedforawhilethenfinallykeptquietfightinghiccups.He

tookherhandandledhertothecombithenopenedthedoorand

pickedherup.Heputherinthecombithenclosedthedoorand

walkedroundthecombi.Bamejumpedinthenreversedoutofthe

policestationwhileshebreathedheavily.

“Whathappened?”

Hervoiceshookasshespoke.“Myyoungersisterinvitedmeout

fordinnersowediscussouroldersister’sbridalshower.Toldher

Ican’taffordexpensiverestaurants,shesaidshewillpaymybill.I



gotthereandfoundherwithherfriendsandsheapproved

everythingIatethenfrom theresherefusedtopay.Iwillpayyou

backyourmoney.Ipromise.”Shesniffedasatearrolleddown

hercheek.

“Issheyourrealsister?”

“Yes.”

“Iam sorry.Ialsohaveabrother…hedidn’tdothattomebutwe

hadafallout.Sometimesyoujusthavetostopforcingyourself

onpeople.”

“IwishIhadsaidno.”

“Iam sorry.”

“Thankyou.”

“IcameassoonasIsawyourmessage..”

“Thanks.”

Bamedrovetoherhouse,helookedatherminuteslaterand

laughed.

“Lifeisfunny…andhereIthoughtIwasn’tyourtype…whydidn’t

youcallyourtypebagothuse?Kanasomeofusembarrassyou

becausewearenotlawyersandwedon’twearsuitsandpointy

shoes.Wheredidyourtypegoatatimeofneed?”

Shelookedathim.“That’snotfunny.”

Helaughedevenmore.“It’snot.YousaidIwasn’tyourtype.Wena

akeregaojoleledidcombidrivera,(Isn’titthatyoudon’tdate



combidrivers?)youdatelawyers,menwhodriveexpensivecars.

Whydidn’ttheyhelpyou?Ratheryouchosetheonewho

embarrassesyou.Theonewhowearspushinsanduglyt-shirts.”

Moneismiled.“I..”

“Youwhat?‘Youarenotmytype…nywenywe..’whereisyourtype

today?!Ekaetypeyagago?(Whereisyourtype?)”

Shelaughed.“Mxm…”

“Whathappenedtoyourtype?Yourtypedon’twantyoubecause

youarenottheirtype.No,theydon’tdatepeoplelikeyou,wena

youareforpeoplelikeme!Yourtype…isnottype.”

Shecrackeduplaughing.“Obitter!”

“Bitter?Iam nottheonewhocouldn’tpaymybillandwas

arrested.Tellmewherewasyourtypeatatimeofneed?You

shouldhavemessagedthem esengnna.(notme.)”

Shelookedoutthewindowlaughing.Bamelaughedthenparked

infrontofhergate.Shelookedathim.

“Thankyousomuchforwhatyoudidforme.”

“It’sok.Bye.”

Shelookedathim.“Uhok.Bye.”

Sheslowlyopenedthedoorandsteppedout.“Iwillpayyouback.”

“Surelaitaka!NowyoucangoandcallyourtypewhileIfocuson

thetypethatactuallywantme.”

Hereversedanddroveoff.Moneiswallowedstandingbythegate



watchingthecombidisappear.Shewalkedinsidethegateand

gotinthehouse.Itseemedhehadtotallylostinterestinherand

nowheonlysawherasafriend.Tearsitchedhereyes,she

rubbedthem sittingonherbed.Shecouldn’teventhinkabout

whatwasgoingtohappenthenextdayatwork.Shecouldalready

hearthewhispers.Shesentheryoungersisteramessage.

Monei:IneverthoughtyouhatedmethismuchandIdon’teven

knowwhatIdidtoyousoyoucanhatemethismuch.Ihave

alwayslovedyouandsupportedyou.Youhavebrokenmyheartto

thefullesttodayLorato.Youhavehurtmebutitshallbewell.May

Godblessyouandyourfriends.

Lora:Youcan’tcometoarestaurantandthinkIwillpay2kfrom

mypocket.WhenIsaidIwillpayforyouIdidn’tsayorder2k

worthfood.Howdoyoueatwhatyoucan’tevenafford?Lesago

mborabytryingtoguilttripmebecauseitwon’twork.AndGod

willblessmebecauseIdidnothingwrong.Youlikeactinglikethe

victim allthetime.Getoveryourself.

Moneireadthemessagethentookadeepbreathandblockedher

everywhere.

***

Thefollowingmorning,justbeforeten,Bameparkedhiscaratan

electricgateinBlock10,thegateslidopen.Hedroveinand

parkednexttoatwodoorMercedesBenz.Asegowalkedoutof



thehouseinashortflareddress,shewasthickandcurvy,herbutt

andhipsliftedthelittledress.Hetookadeepbreathandstepped

outofthecar.Shesmiledwalkingover,thewindblowingher

dress.Bamelookedatheryellowthighsthenclearedhisthroat

lookingather.

“Goodmorning…”

Shesmiled.“Hey…come..”

Sheledhim insideherdoublestorey.Hefollowedbehindher

gettinginsidethemostbeautifulhomehehadeverseen.She

giggledturning.

“Welcome…justrelax.”Shetouchedhischest.“Makeyourselffeel

athome.”

Heswallowed.“Emma.”

“Whatdoyouwanttodrink?”

“Uh…waterisfine.”

Hetookhishandandledhim toherkitchen.Shemadehim coffee

whilehelookedatherbigkitchen.Shehandedittohim then

smiledgettingclose.Sheputherhandonhischest.

“Relax…whereisyourgirlfriend?Behonest.”

Heshookhisheadunabletoletawordout.

“Youdon’thaveany?”

“No.”

“Iwantyou.Iwillgive3Kifyoumakemehappy.1.5rightnow,the



restwhenyouhavesatisfiedme.”Shestoodonhertoesthen

kissedhim softlybitinghislowerlip.Bame’slittleheartpounded

somuchlikeitwouldfalloffashestoodthere.Sheunzippedhis

jeansashestoodtherefrozentohisspotthenshetookoutthat

anaconda.

“Fuck…whatdidyoudo?”Shestrokeditandwatcheditexpandin

herhands.Shereachedforherphoneanddidthefirsttransaction.

“There…IwantyoutofuckmetillIcan’tfeelmypussy.”

Shewentdownheronkneesthenopenedhermouthand
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Shewentdownheronkneesthenopenedhermouthandwent

closersuckingthehead.Hermouthwassowarm,shesucked

him likeshewassuckingalollipop,herhandgentlystrokinghim,

therewasjustsomethingaboutthewayshewassuckinghisdick

ormaybeitwasjustthefactthathehadn’thadsexinawhilenow.

Asegoletmoreofthatdickinhermouthlettingithitthebackof

throat.

“Fuck!”

Shewentevenfastergaggingon,Bamethrustintohermouthlost

inthefeelingforgettingtheconfusionhewasin.Hisballs

tightenedashethrustintohermouthwatchingstruggletobreath,

hernoseflaringwhiletearsrolleddown.Hegaveheronelast

strokethrustinghalfhisdickintohermouthgrunting.

Sheslowlygotupwipinghermouthswallowinghiscum.Bame

lookedather,shetookhishandandledhim toherMaster

bedroom.Shelookedathim.

“Youknowhowtouseitright?Don’tbescared.”

Hehadneverhadawomanwanthim likethat,itwas

mesmerizingtowatch.Hethoughtofthat3k,hewouldreplace

the2khehadusedonMonei,hewasn’tthatmuchinvestedinher



anymore,heknewevenifshesaidyesnowitwouldbebecause

hehadhelpedher,itwouldbeapitykindofrelationshipand

chanceswouldbethatwhenshecameacrosshertype,shewould

leave.Hewasn’tgoingtohavehisheartbrokenunnecessarily.

Hegrabbedherwithherneckandkissedherhard.Asegoputher

handsonhisbicepsreceivingthehotkiss,heknewhiswaywith

thatmouththatherpantiespooled.Hetightenedtheholdofher

neckchockingherslightlywhilekissingherhardandgood.His

kissweakenedherasheldhisarm whileherclitthrobbed.He

unzippedherdresswiththeotherhandthenpausedtakingitoff

her.Shelookedathim,mamawassothickhecouldbarelysee

thatpussyhiddenbetweenthatthickness.Heunclippedherbra,

herbreastfellthenhesqueezedboth.

Asegoletoutabreathmoanashetookcontrol.Hepickedherup

andplacedheronthebed.Hehookedherthongandpulledit

down.Heopenedherlegsexposingherhoneypot.Hisdick

hardenedashestaredatherthickpussy.

“Shit!Whereisyourhusband?”

“Iam divorced.”

Hepartedherpussylipswithherfingerstouchingherwetness,

hertouchedherflaps,hisheartpoundingsomuchwhilehisdick

jerkedHecouldonlyimaginehowitwouldfeelburyinghis

hardnessintothatmeat.Hetookoffhist-shirtthenstrokedhis

dickstaringatherpussy,hegentlyranhisdickonherpussylips

lettingthatpussymakethosewetsounds.Hewatchedasshe

slowlyclosedhereyesenjoyingtherubbing.



“Whereareyourcondoms?”

Sheleanedoverunderherpillowandhandedthepacktohim.He

tookoutthemedium sizecondomsthenforcedoneonhis

erection.Itstoppedhalfway,theringsinkingintohisskin.Heput

apillowbeneathfatbuttpushingherlegstoherchestthenhe

lookedatherclosedmeat.Hepushedthroughthatwetness

stretchinghimselfinside.Herpussyopenedupashepushedin

hishardnessinside.

“Fuck!”

Hegruntedpushingevendeeper,Asegofrownedthenputher

handonhisthightolimithim.

“Don’ttouchme.Putyourhandsontopofyourhead.”

Hepushedmoreofthatdickinside,Asegomovedgaspingashe

dugindeeper.“Awww…”

Bamewentafterhersinkinghisentirelengthinside.She

screamedtryingtoescapebutheheldherwaistholdingherin

place.

“Ijowee…ntsha!(Takeitout!)Jesusyouarewaytoodeep!

Awww!”

Heslidouttillthetipwasleftthenhepushedinburyinghimself

deeperintothatpussywithagroan.Asegoscreamedfeelingas

hewastearingherpussy.Boywaswaytoodeepanditdidn’t

seem likehegavetwofucks.

“It’spainful.Stop!Wait!”



Bameleanedoverandkissedher,hisdickpluggedinthatthick

pussy.“Yousaidyouwantedthisdickdidn’tyou?”

Shebreathedheavilyunderneathhim.“Ididbut-“

“Iam givingittoyou.Andyouaregoingtotakeit.It’syours…”

Hesliditoutandpushedbackinagain.

“Fuck!That’sit!”

Asego’sheartracedsomuchasshefeltitslidethrough,the

sharppaincomingbackasherstomachlifted.Fuck!Hewastoo

muchforhim.Shefeltherselfstretchingbeyondthelimitto

accommodatehim.“Awww…OhGod..”

Hebegunmovinghiswaist,thrustingintoherwithdeephard

strokeswhileshecriedout.

“Bame-“

“Takeit!Youwantedit!”

Shelookedathim ashepoundedintoherwithdeepthruststhat

cameharderandharder.Eachthrustfeltsogoodashefucked

her,herflapsclampinghim witheachthrust.Hegrunteddrilling

intoherpushinghisentiredickinandoutofthatwetness.

Tearsdroppedtothesideofherbed.“OhJesus…”

Hesliditoutthengotoffbedandpulledhertoedge.Asego

raisedherheadandlookedatitashepusheditin,shewatchedit

disappearinsideherpussythenshethrewherdownclosingher

eyestryingtotakeitlikeabiggirl.



“AhGadd!”

Hefilledherpussywithhisdickandwatchedhimselffuckherso

hard,shescreamed,tearsfallingdownhereyes.Heputhishand

onherthroatchockingher.Herpussytightenedaroundhisdick

clampinghim evenmore.Sheslowlyadjustedfightingtobreathe.

Hetightenedhishandcuttingherairpipecompletely.

Heslidouthisdickthenpushedbackin,herpussyletoutseries

ofpussyfartsashefuckedherwhileshefoughttobreathe,she

lookedathim begginghim withhereyesbutboywasn’tthere

anymore.Heslowlyrelaxedhishandandwatchedhercometo

life,hisdickgoingharder.

Hewipedhertearspushinghimselfwaydeeperinsideher.She

triedtomovebackmakinghim smile.

“Whereareyougoingprettymama?Comehere…whereareyou

going?Youwantedthisdickright?”

“Mhmmm…”

Hecurvedhisbackgivingherhardstrokes,shegotwetter

moaning.

“Ahhh…mhmmm…Bame…“

Hekissedherneckwhsuperingintoher…“Takeit.Youarealltalk

aren’tyou?”

“Ohhhh….Bamee…Uhfuck!”

Thepleasuremultipliedhittingatadifferentpeak,shemovedher

waistmovingbeneathhim,hermoansgettinglouderwhiletheir



bodiesclappedagainstoneanother.Hedrilledherforseveral

minutesgruntinginherearwhiletalkingtoher.

“ShouldIstop?”

“Arrgg!Bame…”

Shegreasedhim withhercum,sheputherhandsonhischest

moaning.Ohitseemedeverythrustjusttappedtherightspot

bringingherclosertotheedge.Ahyes..boywasexperiencedand

hecouldbringitdown.Thepleasurepeakedasherentirebody

froze,hereyesrollingtotheback.Shethrewherheadback

scratchinghischestwithherlongnailsscreamingasherorgasm

thrashedherhardshegruntedshakingasifshewasbeing

electrocuted.

“Fuck!Cum formebaby…“

Shelookedathim exploding.Thesightdrovehim totheedge,he

wentonfullspeedpoundingintoherharderthenletoutaloud

raw.

“FUCKKK!!”

Hestilleddeepintoherashisdicksurgedoutaloadofhiscum.

Asegolookedathim weakly,heslidouthisweaponleavingatrail

ofhiscum,theybothstaredattheburstcondom,hetookitoff

thenheflippedher.Sheknelt,Bamepushedherchestdown

makingherachedherbuttthenhepushedinagainandstarted

goinglikehehadnotjustcummed.

.



.
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Bamewalkedoutofthebathroom puttingonhist-shirtthenhe

lookedatAsegowhohadfallenasleep.Heopenedherdressing

tabledrawerscuriously.Hetookoutafileandopenedit.Itwasa

businessproposal.Hereadthroughthenquicklyputawayher

thingsandclosedthedrawer.

“Asego!”Heshookher.

Sheslowlyopenedhereyesthenlookedathim.

“Hey,Ihavetogo.”

Sheslowlysatuprightstaringathim.“Uh..yeah…”

Shegotupthensatdownslowlyatherweakknees.

“Areyoustillfertile?”

Shelookedathim.“Iam only40Bame.Iam notthatold.AndI

can’thavekidseitherway.Soit’sfine.”

“Whycan’tyouhavekids?”

“Iam infertile.IhadafullhysterectomywhenIwas20.Idon’t

havekids.Ioncehopedtoadoptbut..”Shesighed.“Youhave

nothingtoworryabout.Iam infertileandclean.Icanshowyou

mymedicalreports.Whataboutyou?”



“Iam cleanbutIwantustotest.IwilltestwhenIgettimethen

sendyoumyresults.Iwantyoutodothesame.”

“Ok.”

“Letmeseethemedicalreportswhichsaysyouareinfertile.”

Shelookedathim thengotupandslowlywalkedtohercloset

whereshecamebackwithhermedicalfile.Shehandedittohim

thenwenttogetherphone.Sheewalletedhim therestofthe

money.Hewentafterherandputhermedicalreportdownwhile

hisNokiavibrated.Hetookitoutthenlookedattherestofthe

money.

“Thanks.”

Asegolookedathim ashewalkedoutthenshestoodbythedoor

inhernakedselfwatchinghim driveoff.Sheclosedthedoorand

foundherselfsmiling.Shecouldstillhearthosegroansand

grunts..andthewayhehadbeentalkingtoher.Shebitherlower

lip.Damn,whataman!Heonlyneededabitofpolishing.Andthe

roughnesshehadbrought…everythingsheeverwantedinsex.

Andhehadmadehercum,multipletimes.Whatcouldbemore

sexierthanamanwiththerighttoolandactuallyknowshowto

useit.

Shebitherlowerlip,that‘prettymama’hehadwhisperedmade

herclitthrob.Andthewayhehadcommandedhertocum.She

swallowedthinkingofhiswholebodymovingontopofher,that

dickdrillingintoher.Thestubbornnesshehadwasamajorturn

on.Itfeltasifshehadbeengettingpunishedthoughshewasn’t

sureforwhat.



Shewalkedtoherbedroom andlaidonthebedcoveringherself

withthesheetthenfoundherselftouchingherswollenmeat

relivingthemomentyetagain.

Bamegotbackatthestationwherehecuedupthensatinhis

combiforminutesthinkingofwhathadjusthappened.Hesighed

thensteppedouttakingoutsomecoins.Hewalkedoverto

MmagweRasta.

“PetermmagweRasta…”

Hehandedherthemoneythengothiscigarette.Helighteditup

thentookouthisphoneandcalledEtengwhilesmoking.The

phonerangunanswered.Hecalledhim againthendroppedthe

callandsenthim amessage.

Bame:Answermycalls.Weneedtotalk.

Hesighedthenewalletedhim P100knowingjusthowmuchhis

youngerbrotherlovedmoney.Hecalledhim againbuttherewas

stillnoanswer.Hesighedcallinghismother.

“Bame…”

Hesmiled.“Mama,howareyou?”

“Iam finemyboy.Iam gettingbetter.Icanfeelit.”

“That’sgood.”

“ItoldLelani.Shehadtoknowsosheknowshowtocarry

herself.”



“Mama,howcouldyoutellherthat?”

“Itoldheryouloveherbecauseyousaidso.Shedeservesto

know.”

Bamefrowned.“What?”

“Ihadto.Sheisgoingtoholdherselfforyou,eitherway,Laniisa

goodgirl.”

“Mama…IneversaidIlovedLelani.”

“Youdid.Youtoldme.”

“Iwasn’ttalkingaboutLelani!Iwastalkingaboutsomeoneelse.”

“Who?”

“Itdoesn’tmatterwho,whywouldyouraiseLani’shopeslike

that?”

“Bame,Laniisagoodgirl.Sheiswellbehaved.Sheisahard

worker.Sheisthetypeofwomanyouneedtobegoingfor.”

“No…mamaLelaniismyfriend.Whywould…”Hethrewawaythe

budofhiscigarette.“Mama…”

“Bame,sheisagoodgirl.Sheisdowntoearthandsheis

beautifultoo.”

“Idon’tdisputethat.Ijustdon’tseeherlikethat.”

“Sheisadiamond.”

“Ihavetogo.”

HehungupthencalledLelani.Hewassuretheyweregoingto



laughitout.

“Hey…”

“Hi,obusy?(Areyoubusy?)”

“No.Iam inthetuckshop.”

“Ok,uhaboutwhatmamasaid-“

“It’sokBame.ThoughIwishyouhadtoldme.Iknowyouare

worriedaboutmoneyandthingslikethat,nnaIdon’tmindyour

financialsituationrightnow,youarenotgoingtoremainataxi

driverforever.Iknowyouhavedreamsandgoals,allyouneedis

supportandacceptance.Iam notacheaterandIam noteasily

taken.IalwaysfeltsomethingbutIneverthoughtyouwould…feel

thesame.Iloveyouandwecanmakethiswork.Don’tworry

aboutthedistant.Idon’tcheat.Youknowme.”

Heswallowed.“Lani,mamagotmi-“

“Shegotexcited.Istillcan’tbelievethis.Ididn’tsleeplastnight.I

keptthinkingaboutthenightyouwerehere…Iwishyouhadtold

methen.BameIhaveneverbeenthishappy.Butjustsoyou

know…Itendtolovehard.Ihopeitdoesn’tturnyouoff.”

“Lelani…”

“Yes?”

Hetookadeepbreathfeelingasifhewasabouttobreakher

heart,shesoundedsohappyandexcited.Shegiggled.

“What?”



“Ngng…nothing.”

“Itfeelssurrealbutyoudon’thavetoworrythistimearound.“She

giggled.“Iam nottheform 1youkissedbackthen.”

“Iknow.I..you,look,youdon’thavetofeelpressuredtobewith

me.It’sok.Wecanjustbefriends.Idon’tmind.Anythingiscool

withme.Gapewenayouareanawesomefriend.Idon’twantto

ruinourfriendship.”

“Don’tworry.Nothingwillgetruined.Wewillalwaysbefriends.

Stopworryingsomuchbabe.”

“Lani..”

“Yes?”

Heclosedhiseyesnotsureofhowtoevensayit.“Iam happy

too.”

“Metoo.”

“Ihavetogo.Sharp.”

“Iloveyou…”

Heopenedhismouthtosaysomething.“Uh..yeahsure.”

Hehungupquicklyandputawayhisphone.Stiffwalkedoverto

him.

“Osharp?(Areyouok?)”

Bamelookedathisfriendthentoldhim theentirestory.

“Fuck!Soshethinksyouloveher?”



“Ido…butasafriend.Notrelationshipwise.”

“Tellherorjustignoreher.Leeneshewillloseinterest.Imean…

thereisalotofdistancebetweenyoutwososhewillloseinterest

thenyouwillenditandgobacktobeingfriends.”

“Sheissohappy.”

“Isshepretty?”

“Sheisfine.That’snottheissue.Sheismyfriendandthat’sallI

seeinher.Ineedanothercigarette.”

***

Laterthatday,Moneiquicklytookherthingsafterworkand

walkedout.Rebahurriedoverandwalkedwithher.

“Hey…slowdown.”

Shelookedathim.“Hi…”

“Areyouok?”

“Yes,thanks.”

“Didthebillgetbalanced?”

“Yes.”

“Iam sorryaboutwhathappened.Don’tlistentowhatpeopleare

saying.”



“Iam not.”

“CanIgiveyoualift?”

Moneilookedattheparking.“No,Iam fine.”

“Neocomeon…it’sharmless.”

Shelookedathim thensighed.“Ok,butIam goingtostation.”

“Iwilldropyouoff.”

HeledhertohisAudiQ7.Hehadadreadlockwiththesidescut

intoacleanhaircut.Thedreadlockswerealwaysstyledsmartly,

shenormallydidn’tlikethem butonhim shedid.Heopenedthe

doorforher.Moneigotinthenhewalkedroundandgotinhiscar

lookingathiswatchonhiswrist.Hestartedthecaranddroveoff

headedtostation.Hiscarwassocleanandsmeltoffreshness

andleather.Herolleddownhiswindowsconnectinghisphoneto

theradio.Gykie,Foreverplayedasthecarmoved.

“Youcouldhavecalledmeyesterday.”

“Ididn’twanttoburdenanyone.”

Hestoppedbytheredtrafficlight.“Youarenottroublinganyone.

Notmeanyways.”

Shelookeddownashelookedathersmiling.Hetookoffassoon

asthetrafficlightchangedtogreen.

“WhatareyougettingatStation?”

“UhIhavetoseesomeone.”

“Ok.”



Minuteslaterhewasdrivingatstation.“WherecanIdropyou

off?”

“AttheTlokwengroute4combis.”

“Ok.”

HedrovetotheTlokwengcombisthenparkedhiscar.

“Ok…Icanwaitforyou.”

“No.It’sok.”

“Lookatme…”

Shelookedathim.Rebalookedatherlipsthenleanedoverto

kissher,Moneimovedherheadslightlythathekissedthecorner

ofherlips.

“Reba…”

“IloveyouNei..justgivemeachance…please…”

MoneilookedaheadthenlockedeyeswithBamewhowasstaring.

Hetorehiseyesfrom herandwalkedtohiscombiandjumpedin.

“Ihavetogo.”

ShequicklysteppedoutoftheQ7andrushedovertoBame’s

combiwhileRebawatchedconfused.Sheraninfrontofthe

movingcombi.Bamesteppedonthebreaksbeforehecouldhit

her.Sherantohiswindowasherolleddownhiswindow.

“Bame!Wait…”

“Doyouwanttodie?”



Tearsfilledhereyes.“Iam sorry.Iam sorry…foreverythingIsaid.

Iwas…Ifelt…IwasajerkandIadmitit.Iam sorry.Ijustcouldn’t

believewhatIwasfeelingbut…IknowIfeelsomething.Iam not

surewhatbutIdo.”

Bamesighed.“Ihavetodropoffthese-“

Sheopenedhisdoorthenpulledhim closerandkissedhim.Bame

kissedherback,herlipsweresosoftandshesmeltamazing.His

heartracedastheysharedthekiss,shepulledback.“Iwillmake

usdinnertonight.Ifby9youhavenotarrived,IwillknowandIwill

stayawayandacceptthesituation.”

Sheclosedhisdoorandwalkedaway.Hesattheredumbfolded,

hisheartpoundedsohardlikeneverbefore.Helookedathis

handsandtheywereshaking.

***

MeanwhileRebawhohadbeenwatchingputhishandsonhis

facefeelinghisheartbreak,hehadlovedhersincethefirstdayhe

hadseenherbutshejustwouldn’tseehim.Itbrokehim even

morethatshehadchosenacombidriveroverhim rightinfrontof

him.Heswallowedthenstartedhiscaranddroveofftryingto

brushoffthepainbutitchokedhim thatheparkedhiscaronthe

sideoftheroadandputhishandsonhisface,

“FuckReba!Getaholdofyourself!”



Hereachedforhisbottledwaterandgulpeditdownwhilehis

eyesgotreddish.

.
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Moneicookedinthekitchenwhileholdingasmallbookdrawing

uphernewbudget.Thefirstthingwastolookforamuchcheaper

house,evenifitmeantshewouldbathinadish,itwasstillfine,

thehouseshewasstayinginwasprovingtobewaytoo

expensiveforher.Shewroteacoupleofthingseliminatingsome

shedidn’treallyneed.Inthreemonthsshewouldhavepaidthe2k

debtoff.

Herphonerangasshecircledthewordtelevisiononherbook.

Shelookedatheroldersistercallingthenshesmiled.

“Rere..”

“Whydidn’tyoutellmeaboutwhatLoradidtoyou?”

“Resego-“

“No!Thatwasjustevil.Whathappened?”

Moneiswallowed.“Sheinvitedmetodinner,Ithoughtherinviting

mewouldmeanshepaysbutitwasamisunderstanding.”

“Whyareyoualwayscoveringforher?Iknowthat’snotwhat



happened.”

“RereIdon’twantyoutofightwithLora.”

“Nooneisfightingwithanyone.Ican’tbelieveyouwouldtakethis

shit.”

“It’sinthepast.”

“Whydidn’tcallme?Iwouldhavesettledthebill.”

“It’sok.”

“Youkeepsayingit’sokwhenit’snotandyouarepissingmeoff.

Wasshewithherfriends?”

“Rere-“

“Wasshe?”

“Yesbut-“

“Monei,thereisnowayyouwouldgotoaFrenchrestaurant

knowingyoucan’tafforditthere.Iknowyouarestillpayingfor

yourloan.Iknowyou.IknowLorapromisedshewouldpayfor

yourmeal.Sheprobablyplanneditwithhersnakefriends.”

“Resego,pleasedon’tcallhershouting.Idon’twanttobethe

reasonfortension.”

“Iam notgoingtotalktoher.Iam donewithher.”

“Resego-“

“Sowhathappened?Isthebillstilloutstanding?”

“No.Afriendsettledit.”



“Whatfriend?”

“Uhyoudon’tknowhim.”

“Uhu,it’sahim?What’shisname?”

“Bame..”

“Lajola?(Areyoudatinghim?)”

“Ijustsaidheisafriend.”

Resegoonlaughed.“AndIaskedifyouaredating.”

“No.Idon’tknow.”

“Whatdoyoumean?”

“Wedidn’tstartontherightfoot.Idon’tknow…Ithinkhelost

interest.”

“Sowhat’stheplan?”

“Ifhecomestonightthenitmeanshestillwantsmeandifnot

waiii..goilehelayalo.”

“Soyouwilljustgiveup?”

“Idon’twanttoforcehim intoanything.Ibelieveinthings

happeningnaturally.”

“Areyouserious?”

“Yes.Iam notgoingtoforcehim intoanything.Ifhedoesn’tshow

up,that’sthat.”

“Youknowwhat?Let’sdiscussmyweddingsinceyouarebest



girl.”

Moneismiledputtingthephoneonloudspeakerandcontinued

cooking.

***

Justaftereightthatevening,Lelanisatinthehouseinsilence

watchingTV.Thehousewentdarkallofasudden,herheart

skippedasshereachedforherphoneandswitchedonthetorch.

Shegotupandwalkedtothewindow.Itseemedelectricitywas

goneeverywhere.Shedoublecheckedifthedoorswerelocked

thenwalkedtoherroom waitingforBametocall.Shekeptherself

entertainedonfacebookwatchingsomerandom videoswaiting

forhim togethomeandcallher.

***

Bamedrovefrom stationthatsameevening,exhausted.He

thoughtofMoneidriving,shewastheonlypersonhewasthinking

ofandhestillcouldn’tunderstandwhathadchangedhermindall

ofasudden.Justdaysback,shehadsaidshedidn’twanthim and

nowthingshadsuddenlychanged.Hedroppedoffthemoney

thendrovetohishouselookingatthetime.Itwasjustafew

minutesbefore9.Heparkedinfrontofhishouseandsighed



thinking.

***

Moneilookedatthetimethenshelookedatthegatethroughher

window.Shesighedwonderingifhehadgottenbusy.Shesaton

thebedwaitingpatiently.Minuteswentby,shelookedather

phone.Itwasnowhalf9.Sheloggedinonfacebookandwentto

theirchat.Hewaslastactive14minutesback.Shemessaged

him.

Monei:Hey,areyoucoming?

Shesentthemessageandputhisphonedown.Moreminutes

passed.Atteno’clock,shegaveupthentookoffherdressand

putonhernightdress.Shegrabbedascaffandwrappeditaround

herheadthengotunderblanketsholdinghertearsafterswitching

offthelight.

Nowallshehadtodowasacceptthatshehadlost.Sheclosed

hereyesforcingherselftofallasleep.Unabletosleep,she

reachedforphoneandmessagedhim again.

Monei:Iam goingtoacceptyourdecision.Iam reallysorryfor

everythingIsaid.Iwasn’tniceandIregretit.Thankyousomuch

forpayingmydebt,Iam goingtopayyoubutinthreemonths.I

can’taffordtopayallthemoneyatonce.Goodnight.

Shesentthemessagethensighedputtingherheaddown.She



slowlyfellasleep,brightlightsbrightenedherroom wakingherup.

Shefrownedasacardroveinandparkednearherwindow.She

sighedknowingitwasoneofKamo’svisitors.Sheclosedher

eyeshopingtheywon’tmakenoise.Allshewantedwastosleep

andforgeteverything.

Secondslaterthedoorclosedthensomeoneknockedonherdoor.

“Monei!”

Herheartskipped.Shequicklygotupthenunlockedthedoor

switchingonthelight.SheunlockedtheburglarbarthenBame

walkedin.Helookedathercleanroom,everythingwasinplace

anditlookedcute.

Helookedinhereyes.“Whyachangeofheartnow?”

“Ididn’tmeanwhatIsaid.Ifeltunderpressuretodatecertain

typeofmen,Ihavealwaysfeltunderpressure.Mysisteris

marryingadoctorlikeher,myyoungersisterismarriedtoa

businessman.MostlyItrytofitinbutit’sneverenough.Notmy

job..myhouse…thewayIdress…nothingiseverenough.Nothing

wasneverenough.SoItryharderthananyoneelse.Iam sorryI

saidthosewordstoyou.Iwantedtobelievethosewords.Nothing

changed…Ialwaysfeltsomethingfrom thetimeyousmiledatme

inyourcombi.Ijustdidn’twanttobethatsamepersonwho

couldn’tgetaseriousdegree..oragoodjob,agoodhouseand

nowarichman.Iam sorry.”Sheblinkedawayhertears.

“Sonowyouwanttobethatgirlwhoisdatingthecombidriver?

Becausethat’swhatIam.”



“Thepastfewdayshavebeenbreakingmyheart.Youhavebeen

ignoringme…callingmeyourfriend.IknowIfeelmorethana

friendissupposedtofeel.It’ssomethingmore.Iam nervous

aboutwhatisgoingtobesaidaboutmebecauseIam that

personwhocareswhatpeoplesaybutIdon’twanttogothrough

whatIhavebeengoingthroughthepastfewdays.It’sbeen

breakingmyheart.”

“Peoplearestillgoingtotalkwhetheryoudogoodorbad.Whydo

youletithaveaneffectonyou?”

“Becausethat’showIwasraised.Iwasalwayscomparedtomy

oldersister.Thesedaysit’sworse,it’sbothandIget‘whatwill

peoplesayaboutuswhentheyseehowyouturnedout’.”Tears

filledhereyes.“Ican’tchangeit.Ijustcare…eventhoughIam

failure.”Atearrolleddownhercheekthenshequicklywipedit

away.

Bameheldherwaistbringinghercloser.“Youarenotfailure.You

areamazing.You’vegotajob.Youcanaffordrent.Youeatevery

night.Youarebeautiful…that’sallthatshouldmatter.Forget

everyoneelse.Focusonyou.”Hepulledhercloser.“Whetheryou

dieornot,peoplewillalwaystalk.”

“Ijust..Ialwayshavetoprovemyself.”

“Youdon’thaveto.”Hecuppedherfacelookinginhertearfuleyes.

“Trustme..youdon’thaveto.”

Anothertearrolleddown.Bamewipeditawaywithhisthumb

staringather.Shestilllookedbeautifulwithoutmake-up.He

leanedoverandkissedhercheek.



“Youdon’thavetopretend…atleastnotwithme.”

“Iam sosorry.”

“It’sok.Nowthatyouhaveexplainedyourself,IthinkIgetwhere

youarecomingfrom.”

“Youdon’tembarrassme.Ijustdidn’twantyoutofeelanyhow

aroundthosepeople.”

Bamelookedatheradmiringherbeauty,heleanedoverand

kissedhersoftly.Moneistoodonhertoeskissinghim backtrying

toputherarmsaroundhisneck.Hepickedherupandplacedher

onthetableinsideherroom,hernightdresspulledback.He

touchedhersmooththighs,hishandgoingbetweenherlegs.He

touchedhermoistpantyashisdickhardenedinhispants.Heput

herhandonhisdick,hegruntedinhermouththatshefeltthat

hardnessinherhand..

Hearingthatmanlygruntturnedheron,shehelpedhim takeoff

hist-shirtthenhetookoffhernightdress.Hesqueezedtheflesh

ofherbreastkissingherneckgettingherweak.Moneimoaned

softly,everytouchhemadeignitedherbody.Hislipsmovedto

herchestthenhesuckedherothernipplewhilesqueezingthe

otherone,shegotmorewetter.Hesuckedtheothernipplethen

pickedherupandplacedheronthebed.Hepushedherlegson

withhiskneegettingontopofher,Moneiranherhandsonhis

chestgoingtohistorso.Hedryhumpedonherinhissweatpants,

hisdickgettingevenmoreharderthenhepulledoutherpanties

andopenedherlegsevenmore.Helookedatherpussy,he

couldn’tseeanything,everythingwasclosedinsidelikeaflower



thathadn’tblossomedyet.Itlookedsobeautifulheleanedover

andpartedherpussyfoldswithhistonguethenhegentlysucked

her.

Moneiclosedhereyesmoaning,hertoescurlingasshemoaned

softly.

“Ohh..Mhmmm…”

Hemuffedherholdingherlegsopen,Moneipushedhishead

moregyratingherhipsonhim moaning,callingouthisname

softly.

Heraisedhisheadthentookoffhispantskickingoffhisshoes

andrubbedhisdickonher.Herubbedhisdickupanddownher

wetpussylipswhiletheybothmoanedbreathingheavily.She

touchedhim movingbeneathhim.

Hekissedherunabletostopmoving.“Weneedtotestfirst..”

Moneimoanedsoftlygrabbinghisbiceps.HethoughtofAsego,

hecouldn’tsleepwithherwithouttestingfirstbuthermoans

weakenedhim ashegotharderlikehehadn’tfuckedearlieron.

“Shitbabe…”

Shemovedherwaistevenmoremoaning.Helookedatherthen

Frenchkissedherandpushedhisdickatherentrance.

“ShouldIstop?Tellmetostop…Please…Saysomething..shouldI

stop?”

“No…”

“Lookatme…”



Shelookedathim,hereyeshalfclosedthenhepushedhimselfin

loweringhimselfgentlyintothattightness.His#removed.

.
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Shelookedathim,hereyeshalfclosedthenhepushedhimselfin

loweringhimselfgentlyintothattightness.Hisdickstretchedher

openingashepushedevenmorethenpoppedin.Sheclosedher

eyeslettingoutasoftwhimper,hegruntedherpussylipstightly

huggedhim.

“Fuckbabe…lookatme.”

Sheslowlyopenedhereyesthenheslowlystretchedherlittle

pussysinkingdeeper.Shetensedupthenhepausedkissingher.

Heslidouthisdickthengentlythrustinwithonlyquarterofit.

Sherelaxedashegavehertheslowthrusts,shemoanedsoftly.

Bamekissedherneckgentlyrockingherbackandforth,kissing

herbody.Hertightpussykeptpullinghim backinwheneverhe

sliditout.

“Fuckyoufeelamazing…”

“Mhmmm…”



Sheclosedhereyesenjoyingthegentleness.

“Lookatme…Iwanttoseeyoubabe.Kissme,anddon’tstop.”

Shemovedherheadandkissedhim bringingcloser.Heputalittle

pressurethrusting,pushingabitofhislengthinsidethat

sweetness.Babygirlfeltsogood.Hehadsexmorethanheknew

butthis…

“Ohshit..”Hemoanedwiththatdeepvoiceinherear,daddy’s

moansandgroanswerehugeaturnon,sherubbedhisbicepsas

shekissedhislips.

Hepushedbitsandbitsofhisdickinsidetillhewasthrustingwith

halfhisdick,herjuicescoatinghim makinghim slideinandout

moreeasily.Theybreathedoneachothermoaningandgrabbing

eachother’sskins.Thepleasureincreasedwhilesweatformedon

theirbodies.

Bamepushedhisentiredickinandstilledvibrating.“Ahyes!”

“Awww!Bame…”

“Iknow..Iam sorry.”

Hekissedherthenslowlyslidoutandpushedbackinagain,her

clutchinghim hard.

“Fuckyes!”

Moneiwhimperedfeelingthatentiredickdeepinher,itwasasif

hewaspockingherinternalorgans.

Hegaveherslowdeepstrokesthatfeltlikehewastouchingher

soulthengentlyspoketoher.“Youaresobeautiful..Lookatme..”



Shelookedathim moaningasitgotevenmoregood.shelooked

attheconnectionbetweenthem watchinghisdickdisappearin

andoutofher.Shelookedathim somehowfeelinglikeshewas

beinginitiatedintosomething,shewasn’tevensurewhatbut

whenevershelookedinhereyes,shefeltasifshewasbeing

bindedtohim,connectingtohim inawayshedidn’tshecould.

“Bame…ohh…uhhh…”

“Letitoutforme…”

Shelookedathim andpusheditoutlosingcontrolbeneathhim.

“That’sitbabe…”

Shereleasedonhisdickwhilehegruntedgettingcloser.He

kissedherneckreleasingdeepintoher.Herodetheirwaveand

stilledontopofher.Helookedatherthenkissedher,hisdickin

thatwarmth.Shefeltsoogoodheremainedinthereforminutes

whilekissingherneckthenheslowlysliditoutminuteslater.

Theybothwatcheditasitdroppedashissum leaked.Shelooked

athim tearfullyfeelingemotional…

“Whatdidyoudotome?”

Hekissedher.“Ishouldbeaskingyou…”

Helaidbesidesher,sheputherlegbetweenhiswiththeothertop

thenmovedrightintohisarmsandrelaxedfeelingcomplete.She

kissedhischestputtingherarm aroundhim.

.

.



Shereleasedonhisdickwhilehegruntedgettingcloser.He

kissedherneckreleasingdeepintoher.Herodetheirwaveand

stilledontopofher.Helookedatherthenkissedher,hisdickin

thatwarmth.Shefeltsoogoodheremainedinthereforminutes

whilekissingherneckthenheslowlysliditoutminuteslater.

Theybothwatcheditasitdroppedashissum leaked.Shelooked

athim tearfullyfeelingemotional…

“Whatdidyoudotome?”

Hekissedher.“Ishouldbeaskingyou…”

Helaidbesidesher,sheputherlegbetweenhiswiththeothertop

thenmovedrightintohisarmsandrelaxedfeelingcomplete.She

kissedhischestputtingherarm aroundhim.

“Wheredidyougetallthesetattoos?”

“Atsomeguy’sstudioacoupleyearsback..”

“Doyouregretthem?”

Helookedatherandkissedher.“No.Theyareapartofme.”

Shetouchedhisbeardandsmiledjustastheelectricitycut.

“Didyourcousinbuytheelectricity?”

“Yes.”

“Ok,Ithoughtitwaspartofyourbeingbroke.”

Shesoftlylaughed.“Theelectricityisgoneeverywhere.It’snot

me.”

“Youwillneverknow.Youarenottobetrusted.”



Theybothlaughedandcontinuedchattinginthedark.Awhile

latertheywerebreathingontopofeachotheragain,theirbodies

movinginrhythm whiletheypleasedeachotherinthedark.

.

.
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Thefollowingmorning,Bamewokejustbefore4.Helookedat

Moneiwhowasinhisarmsbreathingsoftlysleeping.Helooked

atherandsmiledthenkissedhersoftly.Moneislowlywokeup,

shesmiled.

“Hey…Ihavetogotowork.”

Moneiyawned.“Whattimedoyougotowork?”

“Normallyfive.”

Moneireachedforherphoneandlookedatthetime.“Shouldwe

goandbath?”

“Yah.”

Hegotup,shewatchedhim putonhissweatpantsthenshe

wrappedhertowelaroundherbodyunlockingthedoor.Shetook

herbathingsetandledhim toherbathroom.Theybathedtalking

andlaughing.

*

Inthenextroom,Kamosilentlylistenedtothemalevoiceinthe

bathroom withMonei.Hercousinbarelybroughtmenbacktothe

house.Therewassilencefollowedbymoans.Shesighedfeeling



forcedtowakeup.Minuteslatertheywalkedoutofthebathroom.

Kamogotupandwalkedoutofherroom,shelookedtMmonei

whowaswalkinginsidethekitchen,atowelwrappedaroundher

body.ShelookedatthecombithatwasparkedbyMonei’s

windownotreallystaringatit.

“Tlokwengroute4?”

“Shhh!”

ShejoinedMoneiinthekitchen.“Who’scombiisthat?”

“Myboyfriend’s.”

Kamoswallowed.“Whichone?”

Moneidishedthefoodshehadcookedthepreviousnightand

heateditup.

“Itdoesn’tmatter.”

Kamolookedatthecombi.“Iknowthatcombi!”

“Ok.”

Moneitookoutthefoodfrom themicrowaveoventhenputafork

inside.

“Letmepass.”

“Youaredatingthat-“

“Kamo,stopit.Move.”

Shepushedhim outofthewayandgotinherroom closingthe

doorbehindher.Kamolookedatthecombiknowingthatnumber



plate.Shehurriedtoherroom thenundressedandputhertowel

aroundherthickness.ShewalkedoutjustasBamewalkedout

holdingtheplateoffoodwithMoneiholdinghim from behind.He

turnedlockingeyeswithher.

Moneilookedathercousinwhonowhadatowelwrappedaround

herbody.

“Uhbabe,that’smycousin.Kamo,Kamothisismyman,Bame.”

BamenoddedthenKamosmiled.“Therrawenamaybeyoushould

waitformeanddropmeoffalongtheway.”

Moneifrowned.“Bamehastogo.”

“Aowcousie,Iwon’teventakethatlong.Iwillbeoutnownow.”

Kamogotinsidethebathroom.Moneisighed.

“Don’tmindher.”

Bamegotinhiscombithenputhisplateonthepassengerseat

staringatMonei.Shehuggedhim alreadyfeelingemotionalthat

theywereparting.

“Willyoupickmeup?”

“Yah,normaltimeright?”

Moneinodded.Bamecuppedherfaceandkissedhertouching

herbutt.Hesealeditoffwithababykiss.

“Ihavetogo.Iwillcallyou.”

Moneisteppedback.Heclosedthedoorandstartedthecombi,

hedrovetothegatethenopenedforhimselfthenjumpedbackin



thecombi.Hegotoutandclosedthegate.Hisphonerangthen

hejumpedinhiscarpickingwhilewavingatMonei.Shesmiled

wavingbackthenhappilywalkedinsidethehouse.Sheopened

herwindowsthencleanedherroom quickly.

Kamowalkedinside.“Aowmma?Soyoulethim leave?”

“Hehadtogotowork.”

“So?AkereIsaidIwillbequick.”

“Hecouldn’twait.”

Kamolaughed.“Ican’tbelieveyouaredatingthatdirtydriver!

Wondersshallneverend.”

“Canyoutalkabouthim likethattome?”

“NyaaMonei!Thisiswayaboveyoutobehonest.Thatmancan’t

evenaffordhimself.Inevetthoughtyouwouldeverdateacombi

driver.Acombidrfiver?Nogirl!”

“Kamoplease…”

“Imeanlookatyou,youcangetseriousmenwithcarsnota

combidriverwhocan’tevenbath.”

Moneisighed.“CanIfinishcleaning?”

“YouhavedisappointedmeNei.Acombidriver?Gapethatguyis

noteventhatgoodlooking.Itmustbeallaplan.Soonyouwillbe

sleepingwithallcombidrivers.”

Moneipushedhercousinoutandclosedthedoor.Sheconnected

herphonetohersmallradioandstartedplayingsomeofher



favoritesongssittinginfrontofthemirror.Shedidhermake-up

thenputonherlongpencilskirtwhilesingingtohermusic.

Minuteslatershewalkedoutholdingherhandbag.Shelocked

behindherthenpackedherlunch.Shelookedatthetimeand

quicklywalkedtobusstop.

***

Kamoputonherjeanswaitingforhim topick.

“Hello?”

“Sothat’sit?”

Bamesighed.“Kamo,canwenotdothis?”

Tearsfilledhereyes.“Yousaidyouweregoingtocallmeback.”

“Thatwasmonthsback,couldn’tyougetthemessage?”

“That’snotfair!”

“Gapeitwasn’tevenarealrelationship.Onewecancryabout.

Canyouletyourcousinbehappy?”

“Youwereminefirst.”

“AndyoudecidedtocheatsoIdon’tknowwhat’stheissuenow.I

didn’tevenknowshewasyourcousinbutIdon’tgiveafuckeither

way.Youarenotgoingtoruinthisforme,okanyelamogo

maswe.”



“Whatam Isupposedtodonow?”

“Youaresupposedtodowhatyouhavebeendoingthepast

months.”

“Babe-“

“No,stoprightthere.Moneiisyourcousin,youaregoingto

respecther.”

“CanIseeyou?Iwon’tbotheryoufrom thereon.”

“Iam busy.”

“Letmeseeyoutonight.Iwon’ttellMoneianything.”

“Youwerenotgoingtosayanythingeitherway.Kamocan’twe

justcontinuenottalkinglikewehavebeendoing.Idon’tloveyou.

Iam waypastthat.”

“Please…”

“Ihavetogo.Don’tcallme,Iam pickingNei.”

“Idon’tevenknowwhatissoexcitingaboutNei.Shedatesmen

withcars.Richmen.Sheisgoingtoleaveyou.”

“Ketagothubakaclapaifyoukeepbadmouthingher.“

Sherolledhereyes.“Seeyoutonight.”

Hehungup.Shefinisheddressingandfixingherselfthenwalked

outwithherbag.

***



Lelanifinishedsellingattheschoolthengotherthingsand

stoppedacab.Itdroppedheroffathomethenshesteppedout

andwalkedwithherthingsinsidethehousewhileitwaitedtotake

hertotherank.HerphonerangasshegotherTupperwares.She

gotherphonethensmiledstaringatBamewhowascallingher.

“Hello?”

“Hey,sorryImissedyourcalls.Everythingok?”

“Yes,bathongBame,can’tyoubecalledwithoutyouthinkingit’s

anemergency?”

“Isaw5missedcallsthenassumedmaybeitwasanemergency.”

“Ngng,Iwasjustcallingyou.”

“Why?”

Lelanismiled.“Ijustwantedtotalktoyouburfiguredmaybeyou

werejusttootired.”

“Uhyeah…”

“Areyoualreadydriving?”

“Yes,Iwillcallyoubacklater.Weneedtotalk.”

“Iseverythingok?Yousoundsoserious.”

“Yeah,wewilltalklater.Ihavetogo,sharp.”

“Sharp.”

Shelookedatherphonethenputitinherpocketandstarted



gettingthethingsfortherank.

***

BamedroppedoffMoneiatSechabaLawFirm.Shesmiledashe

leanedoverandkissedher.

Moneiheldhishand.“Canwegoandtestduringmylunchbreak?”

“Yes.”

“Iwillgetthemorningafter.Idon’tthinkwearereadyforachild

now.”

“Yes.”HetookouthiswalletthengotP100andhandedittoher.

“Isitenough?”

“Yes.Morethanenough.”

“Thenyouwillgetlunchwiththechange.”

Sheblushed.“Ok.Bye…”

Hewatchedherstepoutofthecombithenshewalkedtothe

entrance.HereversedanddroveoffstaringattheblackQ7which

wasdrivingin.Hebrushedofftheinsecurity,shehadchosenhim

outofthemeninsuits.Ifshewantedthem,shewouldhavegone

tothem.HedrovetoStationthenparkedhiscarandsteppedout

gettingacigarettewithStiff.



***

Eteng’sneighborknockedonhisdoor.

“Eteng!ET!”

Hebangedthedoorevenlouderthenwalkedroundthehouseand

sighedlookingattheclosedwindow.Hewentbacktothefront

unabletoshakeoffthefeelingthatsomethingwasn’tright.

“ET!”

Heknockedforawhilethengaveupandwalkedbacktohis

housecallingthepolice.Itwassounusualandhecouldn’tshake

offthatstrangefeelinghewasgetting.

***

InJwaneng,Stacywalkedwiththenewmaidinsidethehouse.

“What’syournameagain?”

“Diane.”

“Ok.Soyoucleanthehouse.NnaIlikeacleanhousemeaningyou

cleaneverythingeveryday.Youmovetomovethefurnitureand

wipeeverything.Includingthewalls.Youwashtheclothesand

ironthem.Youcook.Youalsotakecareofthebaby.Ineverwant

mydaughtertocry.Sheshouldbefedandbecleaned.”



“Emma.”

“ThesalaryisP800,oneoffattheendofthemonth.”

“Emma.”

“Youwillbesleepingwiththebabyinthisroom.”Dianewalked

behindStacy.

“Thisistheroom.”

“Ok.”

“Soyouarestartingrightnow.”

“Emma.”

“Youshouldwearlongdressesatalltimes.”

“Eemma.”

“Thebabyissleepingrightnow.Youshouldstartcooking.Iam

goingout,Iwillbebackjustnow.”

“Eemma.”

StacywalkedoutandgotinTumo’scaranddroveoffcallinga

friend.

***

Attheclinic,Bame’sheartpoundedastheywalkedinsidethethe

nursesoffice.Thenursesmiledtthem.



“Dumelang…”

Theysatdown.Moneismiledputtingherhandbag.Thenurse

startedasmallconversationwiththem thenstartedcounseling

them.

“Ok,areweready?Twolinesmeansyouarepositiveandone

meansyouarenegative.”

Bame’sheartpoundedevenmoreastheytested.Hefelthis

intestinestwistingpainfully.

“SowhatwillhappenifBameispositiveMonei?”

Moneitookadeepbreath.“Iwilljustacceptit.”

“AndyouBame?”

“Metoo.”

“Ok..youcanopenthelids.”

Moneitookoffhersandsmiled.“Negative.”

Bamelookedathisshaking.Heswallowedthenopenedhis,

Moneileanedoverlooking.Thenurselookedatthem.

“Whatdoesitsay?”

***

AtEteng’shouse,thepolicebrokedownthedoorwhileeveryone

gathered.Oneofthepoliceofficerswalkedinthenlookedatthe



boylyingonthefloor,faceup.Hehurriedoverandputhisfingers

onhisneck,hisheartpounding.

Hesighedatthecoldnessthenwalkedoutandwhispered

somethingtohiscolleaguewhileeveryonewatched.

.
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MoneismiledholdingBame'shandastheywalkedoutofthe

clinic.Heopenedthedoorforherandhelpedherin.Hewalked

roundhiscombiandjumpedin.

"Iam sohappywearebothnegative."

Helookedatherstartingthecombithensmiledleaningoverto

kissherthinkingofAsego.Thenursehadsaidtheyshouldcome

backafterthreemonths.Hepulledbackthinkingofcallingher

andmakingsureshehadtested.

"Passbythemallkerekedimorningafter."

"Ok."

Heputonhiscapanddroveoff.Somehowshecouldtellhismind

hadwonderedoff,hewasn'twithheranymore.Shetouchedhis

hand.

"Areyouok?"

Hesnappedoutofhisthoughtsturningtoher."Yes..."

"Comebacktome..."

Bameleanedoverandkissedher."Iam here."

Shesmiled."Ok."

Monei'sphonerang,shepickedtheunknowncaller.



"Hello?"

"SoyoublockmeandtellRerelies?"

Moneitookadeepbreath."Lora,pleaseleavemealone."

"YouarepatheticMonei!Ican'tbelieveyouwouldgoandtalkshit

aboutme.IneversaidIwasgoingtopay2kforyourmeal!How

doyoucomeandorderwhatyoudon'tknowexpectingsomeone

elsetopayforyou?"

"Lorato,IneversaidanythingtoResegoaboutyou."

"Yetyouaregoingaroundspreadinglies.Iwishtheyarrestedyou

forever!"

"Ok."

Loragotmoreangrier."Youareeviltowantmetopayforyour2k!

YouaresuchanunhappybitchMonei!"

"Ok."

"YouaretryingtoruintherelationshipbetweenmysisterandI.

Kooreomoloimonyanakewena.Youaresobitterthatyoufeel

theneedtocomebetweenResegoandI.Ihopeyoudieas

patheticasyouare."

"Ok."

"Ican'tbelieveIevenhaveasisterlikeyou.Notthatit'snot

enoughthatyouarealreadyanembarrassmenttothefamily,you

finditfittonowbreakusapart.Youaredisgusting!"

"Ok.Areyoudone?"



"Mxm!"

Moneihungupandandblockedthenumbershehadcalledwith.

Bamelookedather.

"Areyouok?"

"Iam fine."

"Babe..."

Moneilookedathim."Iam acceptingthatmysisterandIare

nevergoingtobeclose.Iam acceptingthesituation.Thereis

nothingIcando,IhavetriedbutLoradoesn'twant.Andthat'sfine.

Notallsiblingsareclose.Iam goingtokeepmydistancetoavoid

hurtingmyselfintheprocess,Iam notsomeonewholikeforcing

thingsBame.WhenIseethatIam nolongerwantedor

appreciated,Ileave.Iwon'tbeganyonetobewithme.."

Helookedatherandsmiled."Isthatlastsentencedirectedto

me?"

Moneismiled."Iam justsaying.Idon'tbelieveinbeggingpeople

tobewithme.Ifyouwanttobewithme,youwillbewithme

withoutgettingforcedto.Ifnot,Iwillsimplyletyoube."

Heparkedthecombiatstation.Sheopenedthedoorandstepped

out.

"Iam coming."

Shehurriedinsideheadedtothepharmacy.Bame'sphonerang

from hispocket.HetookitoutandlookedatAsegocalling.

"Hello?"



"Hi..canIseeyou?"

"Youwanttofuck?"

"Uh-"

"Ican't.IhaveagirlfriendAndIdon'twanttocheatonherwhen

ourrelationshipjuststarted.Butthankyouforthe3k."

"Oh...Thatwasfast."

"Ihavebeeneyeingherforawhile."

"Ok...UhIjustwanttoseeyou.Iwanttogiveyousomething.We

don'thavetohavesexinreturn."

"Iam atworksoIcan't."

"Icancomebyyourhouseanddropitoff.Itwon'ttakemuchof

yourtime."

"Whatisit?"

"It'sagift.YoucantellyourgirlfriendIam yourauntorsomething.

Iam notgoingtocausetroubleforyou.Youcantrustmeonthat.

Wheredoyoustay?"

"Ihopeyoudon'twantanythinginreturn.Iam notgoingtocheat

onmygirlfriend."

"No.Iwantnothing.Trustme."

"Ok."

HesawMoneiwalkingback.

"Iwillsendthedirections."



HehungupwatchingMoneihurryover.Bameleanedoverand

openedthedoorforher.Shegotinandclosedit.

"Mycolleaguejustcalled.Ineedtogetbacktowork.Thereisa

meetingIhadforgottenabout."

"Ok."

Hedroveoffasshedrankthepill.

***

AtEteng'shouse,hisneighborsandallthepeoplefrom thestreet

watchedasthepolicecarriedhim outwrappedinawhitesheet.

Oneofthepoliceofficerswhohadbeenstandingfrom adistance

sighedsadly,theboywasjustwaytooyoung.Helookatalady

takingavideothenwalkedovertoher.

"Whatareyoudoing?"

Theladyquicklyputawayherphone.

"Youarecomingwithus.Youtakethingslightly."

"Iwasjust-"

"Let'sgo.Wearetakingyou."

Hehandcuffedherandledhertothevanannoyed.Hejustdidn't

understandwhyanyonewouldtakeavideoofsuchasituation

knowingverywellthefamilyofthatboydidn'tknowyet.



***

LelaniwalkedinsidemmagweBame'shouseholdingsomefood

shehadprepared.Wangusmiledtakingofftheburntmeatfrom

thestove.

"Hey!"

"Whatareyouburning?"

Wangulaughed."Nothing."

Lelaniputthefoodonthecounter."IthoughtIwouldbringyou

something.Whereisyourmom?"

"Sheisasleep."

"Howisshe?"

"Sheisstillinpainbutsheisgoingtogetbetter."

Lelanismiled."Ok,Bametoldmeyouareregisteringherefor

varsity.Why?"

"Iwanttobeclosetomama."

"Butyourmom isgoingtobefine.Youhavealwaysspokeabout

goingtoUB.GotoUB,fullfilyourdreams.Webothknowyoudon't

wanttostudyChildhoodEducation.Theissueisstressingyour

brother.Hewantsyoutodowhatwillhelpyouinthefuture.Gape

nnaIam heresoIwillbetheretocheckonyourmom butshewill

befineeitherway."



Wangusighed."Whatifshegetssickagain?"

"Shewon't.Havefaith.UBisclosingapplicationstomorrow.Let's

registeryouin."

Wangusmiled."IwanttostudynursingkoIHS."

"ThereisIHSinGaboronetoobutbestweapplyatallbranches.

Youdidwellonyourform 5,theywon'thaveanyreasonnotto

takeyou."

Theywalkedtothesittingroom andsatdownwhileLelanibought

databundles.TheywentonlineandappliedforWangu.

"IthinkweshouldalsoapplyatUB,justincaseyouknow...?"

"Ifit'sUB,itshouldbeCivilEngineering."

"Ok."

Lelanihelpedherapplythenshesmiled."Bameisgoingtobeso

happytohearyouchangedyourmind."

"MaybewhenIgotoGaborone,youwillcomewithtosurprisehim.

Kanaenehebarelycomesthisside."

Lelanismiled."Thatwillbenice."

"Yes!Ican'twait."

Lanilaughed.WangupressedpalyontheDVDplayerthenthey

watchedaNigerianmoviethatshehadalreadystarted.

***



Laterthatday,Tumowalkedinsidethehouse.Itwascleanand

smeltnicetoo.Hesmiledinhalingthedeliciousaroma.Hewalked

tothekitchen..

"Babe..."

Dianeturnedinalongdress.Shelookeddown."Goodevening

sir."

Tumofrowned."Whoareyou?"

"MynameisDiane.Thehelper."

"Whendidyoucomehere?"

"Today.Mrs.Mandozihiredme."

Tumowalkedoutfothekitchenthenwalkrtothebedroom

dialinghisgirlfriend.

"Babe..."

"Who'sthisinthehouse?"

"Oh,it'sthehelper.Shewillhelpusaround."

"StacyItoldyouIdontwantanotherwomaninthehouse."

"BathongTumo,Dianeissupposedtohelpmemakethingseasier.

"

"Idon'twantanotherwomaninthehouse.It'snotlikeyouare

workingStacy.Youstayathomethewholeday,whatfyouneeda

maidfor?"



"TumoItakecareofthebaby.Ican'tdothatandthencleanthe

house,cook,washdishesandwashourclothes.Mestayinghome

doesn'tmeanIdeservetobeoverworked.Youdon'tevenhelpme

around.It'stoomuchonme.Iam notcoping."

"Iam notcomfortablewithhavinganotherwomaninthehouse."

"Iam copingTumo.WhatshouldIdo?Ifyouarenotcomfortable,

fireher.Iwillbeslave.Eitherway,Iam payingfornotworking."

"That'snotwhatIsaid."

"Isaidfireher.Iam coming.IthoughtIwouldjustgetsomefresh

airandhavesomeonehelpmebutit'sfine."

"Babe..."Hesighed."It'sfine.Shecanstay."

"Shecan?"

"Yah.MaybeIam beinginconsiderate."

"Iloveyou.Iloveyousomuch."

"Metoo."

Shehungup.Tumoputdownhisphoneandchangedinto

comfortableclothesthenwalkedtothesittingroom wherehe

pickedhisdaughterfrom herstroller.Heputheronhischest

sittingwhileDianefinishedpreparingthedeliciousmealinthe

cleankitchen.

TumowentonFacebookthenscrolledthrough.Hisphonerangas

hewatchedafootballclip.

"Hello?"



"Dumelarra,rebualeTumoMandozi?"

"Yes.Whoisthis?"

"YouaretalkingtoRefilweMosweu.Iam callingfrom Marina

hospital.DoyouknowEtengMandozi?"

Tumo'sheartskipped."Yes.Heismybrother.What'swrong?"

"Areyoualone?"

Tumoouthisdaughterdownandgotup."What'swrong?"

"Unfortunatelyyourbrotheroverdosedcocaineandhepassed

on."

Tumopausedthenlaughed."ET,ItoldyouIdon'tlikethese

pranksofyours.TellIam notfallingforitagain."

"Iam sosorryforyourloss."

"Canyoucallhim closer,Iam notinthemoodfornonsense

today."

"Tumo,yourbrotherislate.MynameisRefilwe.IworkatPrincess

Marinahospital.Heislate."

"No..."

"Iam sorry."

Tumofrozethenhelaughed,hiskneesgettingweak."No.ET,

stopit."

"Youcancomeandidentifyhim."

TearsfilledTumo'seyes."Eteng,stopit.Iam notgoingtodeal



withstupidprankstoday."

Refilwesighed."Tumo...Heislate.Heisgone."

***

Laterthatevening,Bamedroppedoffthelastpersonatthelast

stopthendrovetohishouselookingatthetime.Hehadpromised

Moneihewouldbecoming.

Heparkedhiscarinfrontofhishousethensteppedoutlookingat

Kamowhowasseatedonthestoop.Hefrowned.

"Whatdoyouwant?"

Kamogotupandlookedathim."Canwetalk?"

"Isaidwhatareyoudoinghere?"

"Imissedyou."Hewalkedovertoher.Bamelookedather.

"Getout."

"Bame-"

"Whatwehadisover.It'sbeenoverandyoudidn'tcareallthis

while,nowyousuddenlycarebecauseIam withNei?Youare

crazy.Leave!"

Kamowalkedoverandtouchedhisdick.Hesteppedback.

"Stopitandstopbehavinglikebitch.Ormaybeyouhavealways

beenone."



"Bame-"

"Leave.Out!"

Shelookedathim."HavesexwithmeonelasttimeorelseIwill

tellMoneiaboutus."

"Goaheadandtellherthenlooseacousin.Meandherwillwork

outthingsattheend."

"Shedoesn'tloveyou!Youaregoingtosee!Onedaysheisgoing

toleaveyou.Don'tsayIdidn'ttellyou."

Hewatchedherasshewalkedaway.Heunlockedhisdoorjustas

Asego'sLandCruiserVXV8drovein.

*

Insidethecar,Asegofixedherselfthesteppedoutofhercar

holdingalittleplastic.Shewalkedoverinashortdressandflip

flopsthatshoweredherbeautifultoespaintedwithwhitepolish.

"Hi..."

Bametookadeepbreath."Hi."

"Igotyousomething.CanIcomein?"

"LookAsego-"

"IwanttoshowyouyourgiftBame.Iknowyousaidyouhavea

girlfriendandItoldyouIrespectthat."



Shewalkedpasthim andopenedhisdoor.Shewalkedinsidehis

house,hisroom wassotinyandhedidn'thavemuchintheroom.

Justthebedandasmallchestofdrawerwithhisclothes.Some

lookedliketheywantedtoescapeandrunoff.

Shelookedatthedustintheroom,itlookedlikehehadn'tcleaned

inawhile.

Hewalkedinandlookedather.

"Whatisit?"

Shehandedhim aplasticfrom CellCity.Bamecurioslytookout

theboxoftheiPhone12Pro.Helookedatherthenatthebox.

"Who'sthisfor?"

Asegosmiled."It'syours.Iboughtitforyou."

Bamelookedathephone."What?"

"Isawyoudon'thaveaphoneandthoughtIwouldgetyouone."

"Asego-"

"It'sjustagift.Idon'texpectanythinginreturnok?"

Shewalkedovertohim whilehestaredatthephonethenshe

smiled..

"Irespectyourrelationship.Youdon'thavetobescared."She

touchedhischestthenstoodonhertoesandkissedhim softly.

Sheputherhandonhispackagethenshestrokeditfeelingit

expand.

"Youdon'thavetoworryaboutherfindingout.Iwantyou.I



wantedyouwhenIsawyouatthehairsalon.Allyouhavetodois

handlebothofus.Iam notthejealoustype,trustme.AndIam

notdemanding."Sheputherhandinhispantsandtouchedit

thinkingofthepreviousday,herclitthrobbedasshestrokedhim.

"Iwillpay."

Helookedatherandswallowed."Didyoutest?"

"Yes.Myresultsareinthecar.Iam negative.Iam clean.Bame,

stopthinkingtoomuch.Youmakemehappy,Imakeyouhappy

too.Ireallydon'tcareaboutwhathappensbetweenyouandyour

girlfriend.Trustme.Whatdoyousay?"Shestokedhim withjust

therightfulamountofpressureandgrip.

.

.

.

Likeandcommentassoonasyoucan,wehavemorebonuses

waiting.
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Bame’sphonerang,hequicklysteppedbacktakingouttheNokia.

HepickedTumo’scall.

“Hello?”

Ttumoclearedhisthroat.“Didyoumove?”

“What?”

“Iam atwhereyouusedtostay…didyoumove?Iam seeinga

LandCruiserkontle.”

“Iam stillhere.”

Bamewalkedoutthenlookedathisbrother’swhiteBMW 320i

drivein.Asegolookedathim.

“Whoisit?”

“Myolderbrother.”

BamewalkedoutandlookedasTumosteppedoutofhiscar

leavingaladyinside.

“Hi…”

Tumoclearedhisthroat.“Hi.”

Therewassilenceasthebrothersstaredatoneanother.Asego

walkedoutofthehouse,TumolookedatherthenbackatBame.



“That’smylandlord.”

Asegosmiled.“Nicetomeet.Bame,wewilltalkaboutthatissue

tomorrow.”

Shegotinhercarthenstartedtheengine,herbrightlights

brighteningtheyard.Shereversedanddroveoff.Tumolookedat

hisyoungerbrother,hewastall.

“Youaretall.”

Bamelookedathim.“Thanks.”

Tumoclearedhisthroat.“Igotacallfrom Marinatoday.”

Bamejustlookedathim waitingtohearwhathewantedtosay.

Tumosighed.

“UhthewomanwassayingsomethingaboutEteng…”Tearsfilled

Tumo’seyesthenhesniffed.“Shesaidsomethingabouthim

overdosingdrugsanddying.ButyouknowhowETiswiththose

pranksofhis…”

Bamefrowned.“ETisfullofgames.Youknowthat.”

Tumochuckledthenranhistongueonhislowerlip.Atearrolled

downthenherubbeditoff.“Yes…Iknow.Heis…uhtheysaidwe

shouldidentifyhisbody.Iknowheisplaying…Ijustthought…you

know,wewouldgotogether.Heprobablywantstoseeus

together.”Anothertearrolleddown.Helaughed.“Heisfullof

games.”

“Let’sgo.”

Bamelockedhisdoorthengotinhiscombi.Tumowalkedbackto



hiscarthenreversedout.Stacylookedathim.Hewasstillsilent,

hehadbeensilentthewholejourney.HedroveoutwithBame

behindhim.

***

Inthecombi,Bamefoundhisheartbeatingsofastashefollowed

behindTumo.HetookouthisphoneandcalledMonei.

“Hey…”

“Hi.Iam goingtothehospitalwithmyolderbrother.Mybrother

hasstartedhisprankinggames.Hehadpeoplecallmybrother

claimingtobefrom Marinasayingheoverdosedondrugsand

nowheisdead.”

“Pranking?”

“Yes.Eteng…hecomesafterme.Heis..funny.Uh,hehadmy

olderbrotherdrivingfrom Jwanenglateatnightbecauseofhis

games.Wehavebeencalledtoconfirm hisbody.Wearegoingto

beonsomevideo,Icanalreadyfeelit.”

Moneilaughed.“IwanttomeetthisEteng.”

Bamesmiled.“Hewillloveyou.Heloveseveryone.Iwillcome

afterthis.”

“Ok,Iwillwait.”

Bamehungupandtookadeepbreath.MinuteslaterTumo



parkedhiscar.BameparkedbesidetheBMW,thetwobrothers

walkedinside.TumolookedatBamethenswallowedand

continuedwalking.

*

Inaroom,aladyledBameandTumoinside.Theylookedatthe

bedwhereafigurewascoveredwithawhitesheet.Thelady

removedthesheetfrom hisface.BamelookedatEtenglyingstill

andlaughed.

“Iam notfallingforthisshit.”

Tumolooked,hewenthisdrylipswothhissalivathenheheld

Eteng’shand.Hewassocoldlikehehadbeeninthefridge.Tumo

laughed.

“Eteng!”

Theladylookedatthem.“Iam sorryforyourloss.”

Bamelaughed.“Heisfaking.Eteng!”Heshookhisyounger

brotherwhoremainedstill.Tumo’slipsquivered.

“Eteng…”

Bamelookedathisbrotherwhowasnomoving.Heswallowed.

“Eteng?”

Tumolaughedtearfully“FuckEteng..talktome.Thisisnotfunny

anymore.”



BamelookedatEteng,realityrefusingtosinkin.Heshookhis

headthenshookEtengharder.“ET!”

Heremainedstill,notevenmoving.Therewasnosignoflifeas

theylookedathim.Tumo’skneeswentweakthenheslowlysat

onthefloor.Helaughedalone,tearsrollingdownhischeeks.

“Ifailedhim…”

Bamelookedathim thenturnedtoEteng.“Eteng!”

Tumolaughedevenmore,tearsrollingdownhischeeks.“Ifailed

mybrother…Ifailedhim.”

Bame’sphonerang.Hetookoutthesmallphonewhichfellfrom

hishands.Heslowlypickeditupshaking.

“Hey..howisitgoing?”

BamelookedatEteng.“Heisnotwakingup.”

“Babe…”

“Heislyingstill…”

“Iam sorry.Iam sosorry.”

Bamechuckled,hisbrainunabletocomeintotermswithwhat

washappening.“Ithinkheisactuallydead.Ishedead?”

Helookedattheladyandshenodded.“Yes.”

HespoketoMonei.“Theyaresayingheisdead.Helooksdead.”

“ShouldIcomethere?”

“Shesaysheisdead.Idon’tknow..”



“Iam coming.”

Bamelookedathisphoneandjuststoodtherestaringsilently

whileTumosatonthefloorcryingsilently.

***

Moneiquicklycalledacabthentookoffthenightdressand

changedintosweatpantsandat-shirt.Shequicklyputonher

shoesjustasKamowalkedinholdingtwoglassesofchampagne.

“Whereareyougoing?”

“Bamehaslosthisbrother.Ihavetogo.”

“Whatbrother?”

“Hisyoungerbrother.Ihavetogo.”

“Monei,letthepoormanmournwithhisfamily.Hedoesn’tneed

youcrowdinghim.”

Moneiwalkedoutandlockedbehindherthenranovertothecab

atthegate.Shegotinthecab.

“Marina…”

Herheartpoundedsomuchsherubbedhersweatypalms.She

calledhim asthecabdriverdroveinatMarina.Shepaidand

hurriedinside.Shewalkedinandlookedathim walkoverwithhis

brother.Shehuggedhim approachingthem.



“Iam sorrybabe…”

“Theyaresayingsheisdead.”

Shelookedathim,helookedsolost.Theolderbrother’stears

wouldn’tstop.Shelookedathim notsureofwhattoevensay

whilehemumbledsomething.Tumowalkedlikeazombietohis

car.Hegotin,Stacylookedathim.

“Ihopehedidn’tlendhimselfheresothatwestartgivinghim

money.”

“No…heisdead.”

“Whathappened?”

Tumolookedather.“Drugoverdose.”

“Wow!Sothisiswhatheusedtoaskthemoneyfor?Atleastyou

knowit’snotyourmoneythatkilledhim sincewehadstopped

givinghim money.”

“Mybrotherisgone…”

“Iam sorrybabebutyoudidthebestyoucould.Youraisedthese

ungratefulpeoplethebestyoucould.Youwereachildwhenyou

hadtoparentthem becauseyourmothercouldn’t.IhopeBameis

readytocontributebecauseyoucan’ttaketheburdenofthat

funeralalone.”

“Stacymybrotherjustpassedaway!”

Stacylookedathim.“Iknow,andIknowyoublameyourselfbut

youdidnothingwrong.Youarenotgoingtoblameyourselffor

Eteng’sdeath.Yourparentsfailedtoraiseallofyou,theygave



youaburdenoftakingcareofyoursiblingswhiletheykepthaving

morebabiestheycouldn’ttakecareof.Etengwasgrowntoo,he

wasabigmanwhocouldmakehisowndecisions.Hemadea

decisiontotakedrugsandunfortunately,it’soverforhim butIam

notgoingtoletyoubeblamedforhisdeathorlettingthem use

youtoburyhim.Iam sorryyoulostyourbrother.”

Helookedatherthenstartedthecaranddroveoffnotsaying

anotherword.

***

Bamedrovetohishouse,Moneilookedathim.Shecouldstillsee

theconfusionrightonhisface,theconfusionmixedwithpain.He

parkedthecombiandwalkedinsidehishouse.Moneifollowed

afterhim.Shelookedatthesmallroom withhissinglebedonone

corner,achestofdrawerattheothercornerwithclotheshanging

from it.Theothersidewaswhereheobviouslycookedbutdidn’t

looklikeanyonehadcookedinalongwhile.Sheclosedthedoor

thensatwithhim onthebed.

“Babe…”

“Shesaidmybrotherisdead..”

Moneihuggedhim tightlysittingonhislap..“Iam sorrybabe.”

Theyremainedlikethatwhilehestaredintonothingincomplete

anduttersilence.Heremainedlikethatforhours,Moneiyawned



fallingasleep.Shelookedathim astheylaidonthebed,hiseyes

wereclosedanditseemedhefallenasleep.Shetookherphone

checkingthetime.Itwasjustafewminutesbefore4.

SheyawnedthenhereyesfellontheboxifiPhone.Sheslowlygot

upandtookit,sheopenedtheboxandlookedatthephone.

Hisphonestartedringing.SheputdowntheiPhoneconfused

thengothissmallphonestaringatLanicalling.Shepickedthe

call.

“Hello?”

Therewassilenceattheotherendofthelinefollowedthecaller

droppingthecall.Moneicalledherbackthenafemalevoice

answered.

“Hello?”

“Hi,whoisthis?”

“Lelani,Bame’sgirlfriend.Whoareyou?Andwhatareyoudoing

withmyman’sphoneatthistime?”

“Excuseme?”

“Whatareyoudoingwithmyman’sphoneatthistime?Areyou

deafordumb?Can’tyouhear?

“Listen-“

“Whoareyou?”

“Love,calm down,you-“

“Givemymanhisphone!Whoareyou?Givemyboyfriendhis



phone!”

“Holdon.”

MoneishookBamegently.“Bame..”

Heslowlywokeupandstaredather.

“Lelaniwouldliketospeakwithyou,”Shehandedhim thephone

thengotinbedandclosedhereyestryingtogetsomesleep

leavinghim holdinghisphone.

“Hello?”

“Bame,soyouarealreadycheating?”Shesighed.“Pleasesetme

freeifyouknowyoudon’twantme.Thereisnoreasontogetme

allexcitedandhappywhenyouonlywanttohurtme.Who’sthat

bitch?”

.

.

.
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BamelookedatMoneiwhowasgettingundercovers.

“Hello?”

“What’sgoingonBame?”

“Etengislate,Iam notinthemoodforthistoday.”

Laniwassilentforasecond.“What?”

“Don’ttellWanguormama,Iwilltellthem.”

“Ok.Iam sorry.”

BamehungupandlookedatMonei.“That’sLelani,mychildhood

friendandalsomysister’sbestfriend,Wangu.Theylovepulling

suchjokes.Iguesstodaywasoneofthosedays.Iam sorry.Iam

goingforadrive.”

Moneilookedathim asheputonhisshoesandwalkedoutofthe

house.Shesighed,thatgirlhadsoundedtooloudeitherwaytobe

true.Shegotupandwalkedoutashedroveout.Shegotbackin

thehouseunsureofhowtoevencomforthim.Shelookedaround

thehousethenstartedcleaningup.Shepackedhisbelongings

takinghertime.Overanhourlatershemoppedtheroom then

sighedlookingatthetime.ShelookedattheSamsungonthe

chargerthentheiPhonewonderingifitwashis.Probablynot.She

putitawaysafelythensatonthebedwaitingforhim.



***

Lelanifinishedcookingherfatcakesandputthem inabucket.

Shelookedatherphonethinkingofthegirlwhohadpickedthe

phone.Shetookadeepbreath,thiswashowallherprevious

relationshipalwaysended,theyalwaysleftherforbetterwomen.

Tearsfilledhereyes,shetookitandlookedathisnumber.She

tappeditandcalledhim.

“Lelani..”

“Iam sorryabouthowIspoketothatwoman.Iam sorryabout

yourbrother.IthinkIgotwaytooexcitedaboutusthatnowIfeel

likeIam forcingmyselfonyouwhenitshouldn’tbelikethat.Ifeel

likeIam breakingmyownheartbecauseIthoughtyousayingyou

lovememeantyouwantedtobewithme.Idon’tthinkthat’swhat

youmeantwasit?”Shesniffedasatearrolleddownhercheek.

“Butgoodthingisstillearlyright?Nointensedamagewasdone.I

am don’twanttokeephurtingmyselfsothatnextIwonderis

maybesomethingwithme.Ithinkit’sbestIjuststepback,Idon’t

wanttobethatwomanwhofollowsafterotherwomenbeingrude.

YouknowIam noteventhatperson.Imaybeloud,talkativeand

allbutIam notthatperson.Apologizetoyourgirlfriendforme.”

***



Bameheldhisphonelisteningtohershakingvoiceasshespoke

tohim.HecouldtellshewasalreadyhurtingthoughLelanibeing

Lelani,shewouldalwaysactlikeshewasnot.

“Iam sorry.”

Shelaughedtearfully.“It’sok.It’sfine.Don’tfeelguilty.IthinkI

shouldhavefigureditoutonmyownbutIwasjustoverlyhappy.I

am forwardsometimes.It’snotyourfault.Imisunderstoodyou.I

am sorry.Iam sorryaboutEteng.Bye.”

Shehungup.Bamelookedathisphonethensteppedoutofthe

caratMarinaandwalkedinside.Hejustcouldn’tbelieveitand

somehowashewalkedinside,hehopedallthisjokewouldcome

toanend.

***

TumosatuprightsittingonthebedwhileStacysleptholdingtheir

child.HegotoffbedandcalledBame.Hehadn’tsleptawink.

Bameansweredwithalowvoice.“Hello?”

Tumotookadeepbreath,tearsfillinghiseyes.“Weneedtostart

planningforthefuneral.SomeoneneedstotellmamaandWangu.

Whereareyou?”

“Iam withEteng.Hestillwon’twakeup.”

Tumosniffed.“Ishouldhavedonebetter.Ijust…Ithoughthewas

fine.Ineverknewsomethingwaswrong.Ialwaysthoughthewas



fine.Hedidn’tsufferthemost.Ialwaysfearedforyoubecause

youenduredthemost…Ididn’tthinkhewasmuchaffected.I

couldn’tprotectallofyouatsametime…Ifailed.Ishouldhave

donebetter.Nkukushouldhavetakenusthatnight.Weshould

havelongleftbutyourmotherrefused.”

“Mama-“

“Shelovedwatchinggetbeatenandabused.Shelovedit.She

watchedithappen.Sheenjoyeditwhenwecried.Sheloveditso

muchshewouldcarryusandtakeustohim sohecanabuseus

more.”

“Tumo-“

“Iam nevergoingtoforgiveher.IwillneverforgiveherforEteng.”

Bamesniffedtoo.Tumobithislowerlip.“Callherandtellherso

westartpreparingforthefuneral.IwillspeaktoUBandalsohave

anannouncementreleasedonhispagesandaccounts.”

“Ok.”

***

Lelanireachedforherphonethenwentonfacebook.She

searchedforEtengMandozi.Shewenttohisprofile,thelastpost

hehadmadewasfourdaysback.Lelanismiledlookingthrough

alltheposts,itseemedhewellknownonsocialmedia.There

hadn’tbeenanannouncementsentyet.



Astudentwalkedover.“Kekopamagwinya.”Thestudenthanded

herP2.

Lelanismiledandpackedtwofatcakesinaplasticandhandedit

tohim.“Thankyou.”

Shewentbacktoscrollingthroughherphone,shecouldn’tpicture

whatitwouldfeellikelosingsibling.Sheonlyhadoneandshe

couldn’timaginehim gone.Shepackedherthingsandstoppeda

taxithathadjustdroppedaschoolkid.

***

Wangupreparedsoftporridgeforhermotherinthekitchen

listeningtoaRadiostationonhermother’ssmallphone.She

reducedtheheatonthestoveasthephonestartedringing.She

answeredBame’scallsmiling.

“Bame..”

“Hey,uhwhereareyou?”

“Iam athome.”

“Whereismama?”

“Sheisstillsleeping.”

“Gotomama.Iwanttospeaktomama.”

Wanguwenttohermother’sbedroom andshookhergently.

“Mama…Bame.”



Shewokeupthentookthephone.“Bame…”

“Howareyou?”

“Im finemyboy,andyou?”

“Iam withTumohereanduh..”

Shesmiled.“YouarewithTumo?”

“Yes.Hegotacallfrom PrincessHospitalyesterdayshehadto

come.”

“Uhu,what’swrong?”

“Etengisdead.Theyaresayingheoverdoseddrugs.”

“Bame,whatareyousayingtome?”

“Etengisgonemama.Heisdead.”

MmagweTumolookedatthephoneconfused.“Whatisyour

brothersayingWangu?Iunderstandhim.”

Wangutookthephone.“Hello?”

“Etengisdead.”

Wangu’sheartskipped.“What?”

“EtengisdeadWawa.Heisgone.”

“Bame…stop.”

“Iam sorry.”

Wangublinked.“Bame…”



“HeisgoneWawa.Heoverdoseddrugs.Heisgone.”

“No…Bame..”

“WhereisLani?Im callingher.Shewillcomethere.”

Lelaniopenedthebedroom doorwalkingin.ShelookedatWangu

whowasholdingthephone.

“Laniishere.”

“Giveherthephone.”

Wangu’shandshooksshehandedthephonetoLani.

“Hello?”

“Itoldthem.Canyoupleasebewiththem tillwecome.”

“Yes.Ofcause.Youdon’thavetoask.”

“Thanks.”

“Bame?”

“Yah?”

Lelanitookadeepbreath.“Bestrong.”

“Thanks.”

LelanilookedatWanguandhermotherstaringather.

“Whatdidhesay?”

Lelanisadlylookedatthem.“Iam sorry.”

MmagweTumoputherhandsonherheadscreamingwhile



Wangujuststoodthereinshock,tearsrollingdownhercheeks.

***

Stacydressedherchildinthehotelroom whiletalkingonthe

phonetoherfriend.

“Iknowtheyaregoingtotryandusehim.It’snotgoingtohappen,

notwhileIam stillalive.Iknowrightnowtheyarewaitingformy

mantotakemoneyfrom hispocketandgettheproceedings

startedonbutit’snot-“Someoneknockedonthedoor.She

sighed.“Friend,thereissomeoneonthedoor.Letmecallyou

back.”

Stacydroppedthecallandwalkedtothedoor.Sheopenedand

lookedatBame.

“Hi..”

“Hi,whereisTumo?”

“Hewentout.”

“Oh,thanks.”

“Ihopeyouarereadytocontributetothefuneral.”

Bamelookedather.“Whoareyou?”

“Tumo’sperson.”

“Nooneknowsyou,youarejustababymama.Behaveyourtitle.



YouarenotTumo’swifethereforeyouhavenosayaboutwhat

happensinourfamily.”

“Youareusedtousinghim aren’tyou?WaittillTumoandIget

married.Iam goingtoshowyouandeveryoneelsethatonly

Jesuscanwalkonwater.Waitandwatch…”

Stacyclosedthedoorandwentbacktoherdaughter.

***

Laterthatafternoon,Moneisatatthefrontdesklostinher

thoughts.Thecompanyphonerangsnappingherbacktolife.

“SechabaLawfirm,Moneispeaking,goodmorning..howcanI

helpyou?”

“Hey…”

MoneiraisedherheadandlookedatRebawhowasholdinghis

phonetohisearsmilingather.Moneidroppedthecall.

“Hi.”

“Areyouok?Ihavebeentalkingtoyouforsecondsnowandyou

seem far.”

“Iam fine.Iam sorry.”

“Igotyoulunch.”

Moneilookedatthetakeaway.Shewasn’tevenhungry,allshe



keptwonderingwasifBamewasok.Shehadn’tspokentohim

thewholeday,hisphonekeptringingunanswered.

“Youdidn’thaveto.Butthanks.”

“Areyousureyouareok?”

“Iam fine.”

“Ok.”

HewalkedtotheelevatorwhileMoneistaredatthefoodthen

pushedittothesideandtookherphone.Shewaitedashisphone

rang.

“Hello?”

Sheclosedhereyesgladtofinallygetananswer.“Hey…Ihave

beencalling.”

“Iam sorry.Iam withTumoplanningeverything.”

“Ok,callmeifyouneedanything.”

“Thanks.”

“IloveyouandIwanttobethereforyou.”

“Thanks.Iloveyoutoo.”

“WhenareyougoingtoMaun?”

“Wheneverythingissetandready.Youcancomewith.”

Moneismiled.“Iwill.”

“Ihavetogo.Wewilltalk.”



Hedroppedthecall.Sheputherphonedownandpickedthe

companyphonewhichwasringing.

***

Someofthefamily’srelativeswholivednearbygatheredinthe

yardandsomeinside.MmagweTumowasnowsittingonthe

mattresscryingwithherdaughterwhilehersistertriedtocomfort

her.Lelanicookedoutsideonthefire,ascaffinherheadwhile

somerelativesstoodadistanceawaychattingandlaughing.

Oneofthemarriedladieswalkedover.“Hilove,canyoudish

somemeatforme..”

Lelanismiledthentookthepateanddishedforher.Themarried

ladysmiled.“Thanks,kanammagweTumosaysyouareBame’s

girlfriend.Ongwetsiyarona!(Youareourdaughterin-law.)”

Lelniblushedlookingdown.

Themarriedladysmiled.“Wearedefinitelygoingtomarryyou.

Youareatruewife!”

“Thankyou.”

Themarriedladywalkedawayheadedtohercarwhereshe

relaxedeatingtogetherwitheveryoneelsewhileLelanicooked.

AWEEKLATER.
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AWeekLater

Atthefuneral,theMandozigatheredinthesittingroom with

Tsholofelo'sfamily.Kgosi'sunclespokefirmly.

"Hewillnotbeburiedhere.EtengisaMandoziandwillnotbe

buriedhereasifhewasfrom aroundhere.EtengkemoKalanga

andheshallbeburiedwherehecomesfrom."

Tumolookedatthem."That'snotgoingtohappen.Heisgoingto

beburiedhere.Thisishishome.Whenyourbrotherwasabusing

nephewwasabusingmymother,youdidn'thaveanythingtosay

ordo.Etengwillbeburiedhere.Hegrewuphere.Thisisthehome

heknows."

"Listenhereboy-"

Bamespokefirmlysilencingeverywhisper."Mybrotherhas

spokenandthat'sit.Ifyoudon'twanttobepartofthisburial,so

beit.PeoplearegatheredoutsidetoburryEtengandthat'swhat's

goingtohappen."

Therelativeslookedatthetwobrothers,Bamewhowasn’teven

smiling.Theirmothersniffedfrom thecornerwhereshewas

seated.

“Tumo,youruncleisright.Yourbrothershouldbeburiedwherehe



comesfrom andit’snothere.”Shelookedattheuncle.“Iagree.”

Tumolaughed.“Etengisnotgoinganywhere.Hediedbecauseof

thetraumahewentthrough.Thetraumayouputhim through.

Everyoneherewatchedinsilenceaswesuffered.Nowyouwant

toclaim him whenyouneverclaimedhim inpast22years?”

“Tumo,Etengwasmysonandhewillbeburiedwherehisfatheris

from.Kgosiisthefatherofthatboyandhewillbeburiedwithhis

ancestors.Thereisnoplaceforhim here.GaomoTawanaTumo,

neitherareyoursiblings.GrowingupinMaundoesn’tmean

anything.Therightthingshallbedone.”

“YouaretheworstmotherIhaveevermet.Youareadisgraceto

therestofthemothers.”Hestoodupandpointedather.“Obona

wena,Iwillneverforgiveyou.Ihateyousomuch.Youarea

disgraceandyouaregoodasdeadtome!You-“

Bamestoodup.“Tumo-“

TumoturnedtoBameangrily.“AftereverythingBame,after

everythingshestillsideswithpeoplewhonevergavetwofucks

abouther!MorethantwiceIfoundherlyinginapoolofblood

closetodeath.Iwoulddraghertogethelp.Youweretooyoung

thenBame…youwouldcrynonstopandwhileshelaidonthe

hospitalbed,Iwouldbeyourparent.Iusedtobatheyou,dress

you,makesureyouate.Iwouldbeabeggarforyou!Iwasyour

motherbecauseyourownmotherfailed.IwouldcarryEteng

everywhereIwentbecausehewastooyoung.Iputyouand

everyonefirstallmylifeandtodayyoulookatmelikethebad

personinyourlife.MeBame…me!ShewasgoingtoEtengthat



night,Isawitinhereyes.Shewasjustgoingtokillhim likeshe

didwithanotheronebeforethat.”

Bamelookedathisolderbrothertearfully.“Ididn’tsayyouarethe

badperson.Ijustwantedustomoveon.”

“Wellthere!Etengisdead.Who’snext?Wewillturnablindeyeto

everythingandpretenditneverhappened.Iam notgoingtobea

partofthisbullshit!Iam going.”

Bamegrabbedhishandandlookeddown.“Pleasedon’tgo.”

“It’seitherhegetsburiedhereorIam leaving!Theyarenotgoing

toclaim him whentheynevercaredabouthim.”

Wanguputherhandsoverherfacecrying.

“Wewereraisedhere.Thecommunityhereacceptedus.Weare

partofthem andhewillbeburiedhere.”

MmagweTumostoodup.“Tumo-“

TumolookedatBame.“Talktothisthingyoucallmother.”

“TumoIam stillyourmother!Youdon’thaveanothermotherout

there.”

“Yes!Idon’tandIam happytohaveitthatway.Youarenotmy

mother.”

Hewalkedoutangrily.Theauntsfrom theMandozishooktheir

heads.“Thatboyisdisrespectful.”

Bamelookedatthem.“Whatmybrothersaysgoes.”

Hismotherheldhishand,tearsfillinghereyes.“Bame…that’snot



right.”

“Tumohasspokenandthat’sit.Youowehim thismuch.Maybe

afterthiswecanfixthisfamily.Can’tyoujuststandwithusfor

once?“

“Bame-“

“Wangu..come.”

Hetookhissister’shandandwalkedoutwithher.

***

Outside,BametookWangu’shandandlookedaroundatthebig

crowd.Eteng’sfriendshadcometooandsomeclassmatesfrom

UB.HelookedatLelaniatthefirewithotherneighborsand

relatives.Hewalkedover.

“Dumelang…”

Theylookedather.“Bame,howareyou?”

Heforcedasmile.“Iam fine.CanIstealLaniforabit?”

“Yesofcause.”

HetookLelani’shandandtookhertowhereWanguwasstanding

sniffingwhilefightinghiccups.

“Pleasestaywithher.”

“Ok..”



Lelanipulledherinherarms.“Iwilltakecareofher.”

“Thanks.”

Bamewalkedtohisbrotherwhowasstandingbyhiscar.Hetook

outacigaretteandlighteditup.Tumolookedathim.

“Soyouwanttokillyourselfwithcancer?”

Bameblewoutthesmoke.“Ican’thelpit.”

“Maybeifyoulistenedtomebackthenwhenyouwereinhigh

schoolasItoldyoutostopsmokingyouwouldn’tbehere.”

Bamesmiled.“Maybe.”

Tumosighed.“Youshouldreallystop.Youhavelottolivefor.You

arejust27.Youcan’twasteawayyourlifelikethat.”

“Iwillstop.”

TumolookedoveratLelaniwhowashelpingWangueat.Shehad

ascaffinherheadwearingaGermanprintdress.Shelookedlike

awife.ShewasdarkthoughhesuspecteditwastheMannsun

andherhustle.Withenoughbathingandfacialcreams,hewas

surethatthecomplexionshehadbackwhenshewasstillyoung

wouldcomeback.ShesmiledatWangubrighteningherwhole

face.

“Sheisbeautiful…”

BamelookedatLaniwhowassmiling.“Yah..”

“Iam proudofyou.”Tumolookedathim.“Ialwaysprayedyou

wouldseewhatararegem sheisandyoudid.Laniisthekindof



womanyoumarry.Sheisdowntoearth,hasalwaysbeen.She

hasneverchanged.Youdidwell.Perfectchoice!”Tumopattedhis

shouldersmiling.

Bameswallowed,ithadbeenawhilesincethelasttimeTumo

hadeversaidsomethinglikethattohim betweentheirarguments.

“Gapesheisahustlersoshewillencourageyouforbetter.Just

don’thurther.Don’tbelikeyourfather…don’tturnintohim.You

arebetterthanthat.”

“Iwillneverturnintohim.”

Tumosmiled.“Good.CherishLani.”

Bame’ssmallphonerangfrom hispocket,hetookitoutand

pickedwalkingawayfrom hisbrother.

“Babe…”

“Hi,isheburiedalready?”

“No.Notyet.Butweareaboutto.”

“Whatdidyouagreeon?”

“Tumosaidwewillburyhim here.”

“Ok,and?”

“Iagreewithhim.AsmuchasweareMandozi’s,nooneever

caredaboutusexpectfrom mygrandmother.Nooneevercame

forus.Etenggrewuphereandheshallresthere.”

“Ok,howareyouholdingup?IfeelsoguiltyIcouldn’tcome.”



“It’sok.It’snotyourfaulttheyrefusedtogiveyouleave.”

“Still…anyways,whenareyoucomingback?”

“Ithinktonight.Iam comingwithTumo.”

“Ok.Iloveyou.”

“Iloveyoutoo.”

Shehungup.HetookadeepbreathandwentbacktoTumo.

*

Atthegrave,Eteng’sfriendsandfanssangsoftlywitheveryone

joininginthesadhymnashiscoffingotloweredintothegrave.

LelanihuggedWanguwhowascryingrubbingherback.Bame

lookeddownhidinghisfacerecallingthelasttimehehadspoken

toEteng.Maybeheshouldhavefollowedthatcar.Thebruiseshis

bodyhadontoldhim someonehadbeenbeatinghim.Therewas

alothecouldhavedoneasabigbrotherandhedidn’tnonofit.

MmagweTumocriedevenmoreasthegravegotfilledwithsoil.A

whilelaterpeopledispersed.OneoftherelativestookWangu

from Lelani’sarms.Lelanipartedwiththefamilygoinghome

feelingemotional.Shewalkedinsidethehousewonderingwhen

herownbrotherwasgoingtocomeback.Shewenttothe

bathroom andwashedoffthesweatanddirt.Someoneknocked

onherdoor.Sheclosedthewaterintheshowerthenheard

Bame’svoice.Shecoveredherwetbodywithatowelandhurried



toopenforhim.

“Hi..”

Bamelookedatherdrippingwet.“Hey,canwetalk?”

“Yeah..uhcomein.”

Shelethim inandhurriedbacktothebathroom.Shefinished

bathingandchangedintoanotherdressinherroom before

joininghim inthesittingroom.

“Whatisit?”

Helookedather.“Iam sorry.”

Lelanisighed.Shehadbeentryingtoforgetiteverhappenedand

justgoonwithlife.“It’sokBame.It’sfine.It’slife.Wecanjustgo

backtobeingfriends.Maybeyoufeltpressuredtosayyoulove

me.Iknowhowyourmom canbe.Youdon’thavetofeelguilty.I

knowthereisbetterinGaborone.AndIwishfornothingbut

happinessinyourlife.Whoeveritis…sheisluckytohaveyou.

Youareagoodman.”

Shelookedinhereyesthenwalkedovertoherclosingthe

distancebetweenthem.Helookedinhereyes.“Idon’twantto

hurtyou.”

Sheblinkedawayhertears.“Bame-“

“Mamagotthewholeconversationmisunderstood.Iknowshe

lovesyouandIdotoo.Youareagreatwoman.”

“Igottooexcited.Ifeelsostupid.NowIseewhyyousounded

confused.”Shelookeddown.“Ilettheexcitementgettomyhead.



Butthat’snotyourfault.Theproblem isme.”Lelanilaughedaway

hertears.“Canwejustgobacktobeingfriends?”

Bamesmiled.“Yes.Whynot?Yes.”

Shesmiled.“Perfect.”

Shehuggedhim tightly.Bamewrappedhisarmsaroundher

breathinginherfreshscent.Theyheldeachotherforawhilethen

slowlyletgo.Shelookedathislipsbutreprimandedherself.

“Didyoueattoday?”

“No.”

“Sitdown,Iwillmakeyousomethingtoeat.”

Hefollowedhertothekitchenandwatchedherasshemoved

aroundquicklymakinghim something.Shelookedathim and

smiledthencontinuedwhatshewasdoing.

***

AttherankinMaun,Moneisteppedoutofthebusinablack

dressandsneakers.Sheheldherhandbagcarefullyandwalkedto

thetaxiswhilepickingResego’scall.

“Hello?”

“Haveyouarrived?”

“Yes,justdid.Mybutthurts.Ihavenevertravelledsuchalong



distance.”

Resegolaughed.“That’swhatittakestobeagoodpartnertoyour

man.Yousupporthim andstandwithhim thesamewayhedid

foryouwhenyouwereowingattherestaurant.Ican’tbelieveI

hadtoforceyoutogoandbewithhim.”

Moneismiled.“Iwantedtogowithhim butIcouldn’tgetaleave.”

“TodayisSaturdayNei,youwerenotgoingtoworktoday.Butit’s

alright.Goandgetyourman.”

“Bye…”

Sheputherphoneinherpocketapproachingtaxidriverswho

wereplayingpool.

*

ThetaxistoppedinfrontofBame’sgate.Moneismiled.

“Wow..thankyou.”

Thedriverlookedathersmiling.“IgrewupwithboBame.”

Shesmiledthenpaidandgotoutofthecar.Shewalkedinsidethe

gatelookingatthecrowd.Itseemednowpeoplewereeating.She

tookoutherphoneandcalledBamebutitdidn’tgothrough.She

lookedayounggirlwalkingoverthensmiled.

“Hi…”

Thegirllookedathersniffing.



“Iam lookingforBame.”

“Whoareyou?”

“Oh,Monei.Iam afriend.”

“Areyouhisgirlfriendfrom Gaborone?”

Moneismilednoticingthesimilarities.“Yes.YoumustbeWawa?”

“Wangu.MynameisWangu.AndIdon’tknowwhereheis.”

“Oh…”

“Maybeyoushouldgobackwhereyoucomefrom.Heisnot

here.”

“Wawa,I-“

“Wangu.MynameisWANGU.Bameisnotheresoyoushouldgo.

Wedon’tallowstrangersinouryardduringafuneral.Youwill

carrybadluckwithyou.”

Moneilookedatallthepeopleintheyard.Wangusighed.“Ifyou

wanttostay,youhavetodrinkagoatsbloodsotonotcarrybad

luck.Thegoat’sbloodisfinishedsoyouhavetogo.”

“Uh-“

“Bye.”

Moneislowlyturnedandwalkedoutofthegate,sheturnedand

lookedatWangaustillstaringather.Shestoodunderthehotson

lookingaroundholdingherphoneinherhands.

.
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Shestoodunderthehotsunlookingaroundholdingherphonein

herhands.ShewalkedtothebigMorulatreeacrosstheroad

takingoutherphonethenshetruedBameagainbuthisphone

wasstillnotgoingthrough.

***

From insidethegate,Tumolookedatthegirlwhohadbeen

talkingwithWangu.Hewalkedovertoherrecognizingher.

“Hi..”

Sheraisedherheadandlookedathim thensmiled.“Hello…”

“ObataBame?(YouwantBame?)”

“Yes.”

“IthoughtyoustayedinGaborone.”

“Icametobewithhim duringthistoughtime.”

“Whatareyoutohim?”

“Hisgirlfriend.MoneiSereletso.”

TumolookedathercallingBame.



“Thisisafreeannouncementfrom-“

Hedroppedthecall.“IthinkIknowwhereheis.Let’sgo.”

TheywalkedtohisBMW andgotin.Moneilookedathim.

“Iam sorryforyourloss.”

Tumostartedthecaranddrovetothecornerofthestreet.

“Thanks.”

Heparkedthecarinfrontofagatethensteppedout.

“Iam coming.”

HewalkedtowardsthegatewhileMoneiwatched.Tumowalked

tothedoorandknockedhearinglaughterallthewayfrom the

door.

“Bame!”

Bameopenedthedoorandlookedathim.“Hey..”

“Moneiishere.”

Bame’sheartskippedalmostfallingoutofhisribcage.“What?”

“Moneiishere.Sheisinthecar.Ifoundherstandingoutsidethe

gate.What’sgoingonwithyou?IthoughtyouwerewithLani.”

BamewalkedoutoftheLelani’shouseandwalkedoutthrough

thegate.Moneismiledthensteppedoutofthecar.Sheburied

herselfinhisarmssmiling.

“Hey…”

BamewrappedhisarmsaroundherwhileLelaniwalkedoutofthe



householdingawoodenspoon.Shewatchedhim hugtheother

woman.Heleanedoverandkissedher,TumolookedatLelanias

stoodtherejuststaring.Sheturnedandwalkedinsidethehouse.

Atthegate,Bamesmiled.“Youarehere…”

“Icouldn’ttakeleaveinthemiddleofweektocomewithyouhere

buttodayIam notworking.Itookthemorningbus.”

“Youshouldn’thave.Iwascomingbacktonight.”

Moneismiled.“IknowbutIwantedtobewithyou.”

Shehuggedhim again,Bameinhaledhersweetfragrance.He

tookinadeepbreathholdingher.Tumoclearedhisthroat

walkingover.BamereleasedMonei.

“Monei,thisismyolderbrother,Tumo.TumothisisMonei,my

girlfriend.”

TumolookedatBamethenturnedtoMoneismiling.“Nice

meetingyouMonei.Bame,canwetalk?”

“Yes.”

Theywalkedadistancefrom her.

“What’sgoingon?”

“LelaniandIarenotdating.Mamagoteverythingmisunderstood

becauseshelikesLani.”

“IlikeLelanitoo.Shehasbeenwithyoueversinceyoucamehere.

Wherewasthisgirl?”

“Shewasatwork.”



Tumosighed.“Whycan’tyoujustbewithLelani?Whatdoyousee

inthatone?”

“Iloveher.Samewayyoulovethatrudewomanyouarewith.”

“Stacyisnotrude.”

“Sheisandthereasonwhynoonehasbeencallingyouis

becauseshetoldustokeepourdistanceandlookforourfathers.

Whywouldyoutellherthatorareenotpapa’schildren?”

“Stacywouldnever-“

“Shedid.Sheisevil.”

“Youdon’tknowherthatmuch.Youhavenevermether,youdon’t

knowherenoughtohateher.Stopbeingnegative.Ihavefinally

foundawomanwholovesmeandcherishesme.”

“Samewayyouloveher,IloveMonei.”

“YouaremakingamistakeandIdon’twantyoutorealizeitwhen

it’salreadytoolate.LelaniisperfectforyouBame.Iam not

feelingthatgirlforyou.”

“SheistheoneIwant.Youdon’tknowthatmuchtooTumo.She

islovelyandIloveher.”

“Don’tsayIneverwarnedyou.Youcan’tchaseafterstoneswhen

thereisadiamondrightinfrontofyou.”

TumowalkedtohiscarwhileBamewalkedovertoMonei.Monei

smiled.

“Hedoesn’tlikemedoeshe?”



“Helikesyou.”

“Yoursisterdoesn’t.Shedidn’tevenhideit.Shekickedmeoutof

theyard.”

“Shedidwhat?”

“Butit’sok.”

LelaniwalkedoutofthehouseasTumodroveoff.Shewalked

over.

“Dumelang…”

MoneilookedatthewomanholdingBame’shand.“Hi..”

LelanilookedatBame.“Ihavedishedforyou,taoje.(Comeand

eat.)”

MoneilookedatBamethenatLelani.Bameswallowed.“Babe,

thisismyfriend,Lelani.Lani,thisismygirlfriend,Monei.”

Lelaninodded.“NicemeetingyouMoeni,Bame,comeandeat.

Thefoodisgettingcold.Ifyougobacktothefuneralwithout

eating,youwon’tgetachanceto.”

Sheturnedandwalkedbacktoherhouse.Moneisighed.“Keene?

(Isshetheone?)”

“SheisthefriendItoldyouabout.”

“Whydoesn’titsoundlikeafriend?”

“Babecomeon…youcanaskanyoneyouwant.Whenmyfather

triedburningusinthehouse,rragweLelanitookusin.Thewhole

familyandhestayedwithusformonths.Hehadtwokids,Lani



andherolderbrotherwhoismyfriendtoo.Sheismychildhood

friend.LaniandIaremorelikesiblings.Ihaveknownherever

sinceIcouldremember.Askanyone.Sheisjustafriend.”

“ShepurposelycalledMoeni.Ormaybesheispartofthesquad

whodon’tlikeme.”

“Laniisnotlikethat.”

Moneilookedathim.“Ok,Iam choosingtotrustyouBame.”

Bamekissedher.“Youhavenothingtoworryabout.NotwithLani.

Sheislikemysister.It’salwaysbeenlikethat.Nothingmore.I

canshowyouphotosfrom whenwewereyoung,whentheystill

madeusbathtogether.Sheisnotathreat.”

Moneismiled.“Ineversaidshewas.”

“Youwilllikeher,evenWangutoo.Areyouhungry?”

“Idoubtshecookedformetoo.”

“Come..”

Hetookherhandandledherinsidetheyard.Heopenedthedoor

andwalkedinwithMonei.

“Lani!”

Lelaniwalkedfrom herbedroom.“IstheremorefoodforMonei

too?”

LelanilookedatMonei.“Yes.”

“Canyoustaywithher?Keeta.Babe,Iam coming.”



“Bame,pleaseeatfirst.Youwon’teatifyougoback.”

Shehandedhim hisplate,Moneilookedattheplate.Bametookit

thenkissedMoneiandhurriedout.MoneilookedatLelaniwho

wasstaringather.Lelanisighed,shewasn’tsurprisedhewould

choosesomeonelikethatoverher.Shewalkedtoherkitchenand

dishedforMonei.Shewalkedbacktothesittingroom where

Moneiwasstillstanding.Shehandedheraplatewithfourslices

ofbreadonly.

“Thankyou.”

“Youarewelcome.”

Moneisatdown,shelookedatthedrybread,Bame’splatehad

beenfullofeverylittlething.Herstomachrumbledastookthedry

bread,Lelaniwalkedbacktothesittingroom,herplatefullwith

egs,Russianandacouplemorethingsthatsmelleddelicious.She

puttheplatedowntogetherwithherjuicethenswitchedonher

TV.

“Ihadcookedenoughfortwopeopleonly.”

“It’sok.Thankyou.”

MoneiatethedrybreadtryingnottostareatLelani’splate.She

finishedthefourslicesfeelingunwelcomeinthehouse.Shetook

outherphonetokeepherselfentertained.Minuteswentbyslowly

whileLaniate.Almostanhourlater,Moneilookedatthewindow

watchingasitgotdark.Thedooropened,Moneiquicklyturned

hopingitwasBamebutWanguwalkedin.Shepausedstaringat

MoneithenshelookedatLelani.



“Andthen?”

Lelanistoodup.“Hi…”

“Whatisshedoinghere?”

“Yourbrotherleftherhere.”

“Forwhat?Whycan’tshego?”

Lelanismiled.“Stopit.”

“Ngng,sheshouldgowhereshecamefrom.”

Moneismiledthenstoodup.“ThankyouLelani.IthinkIshould

getgoing.”

WangurolledhereyesasMoneiwalkedout.LanitookWangu’s

hand.“Youshouldn’thavedonethat.Yourbrotherleftherhere.”

“Mxm…nnawambora.(Sheboresme.)”

***

Outside,MoneicalledBamewalkingoutthroughthegatesitgot

evenmoredarker.

“Babe…”

“Comeandtakeme.Iam standingatLelani’sgate.”

“Ok.Wearecoming.”

Hedroppedthecall.Moneitookadeepbreathstandingthere.



***

Bamelookedathismother.“Iam goingwithTumo.”

“Ithoughtyouwouldstayalittlewhile.”

“Ihavetogobacktowork.”

Shesniffed.“Iunderstand.”

“Iam nothappywithyou.Idon’tknowwhyyoustilltreatpeople

whonevercaredaboutyouwithsomuchrespect,doyoustill

hopeheisgoingtocomeback?”

“Bame-“

“Doyou?”

“Youdon’tunderstandsuchthings.”

“Andthat’swhatyouhavealwayssaidevenasyougotbeaten.I

don’tknowwhatwillmakeyourealizehedoesn’tloveyou.You

areforcingyourselfintoarelationship.Helongstoppedloving

you.Stopprayingforhim tocomeback.Idon’tknowwhathefed

you,whateveritis,itisstrong.Youalwaysdisappoint.Iwishyou

knewhowmuchithurtswheneveryoudothat.”

Bameturnedandwalkedout.Tsholosniffedwipingawayher

tears.



***

BamewalkedoutsidetoTumo’scar.Tumogotoutofthefront

seatandgotinattheback.

“Drive…Iwilltakeoverlater.RightnowIam tired.”

“Ok.”

Bamejumpedinonthedriver’sseatanddrovetoLelani’shouse.

HestoppedthecarbesideMoneiwhojoinedhim atthefront.He

kissedher.

“Hey…sorry,Igotbusy.”

“It’sok.Pleasepassbyashoptogetmefood.Iam hungry.”

“Didn’tyoueat?”

“IdidbutIam stillhungry.”

Helookedathersensingsomething.“Areyouok?”

“Yes,why?”

HeshookhisheadanddroveoffgoingbacktoGaborone.

***

Afterhoursofdriving,Bamesloweddownintheearlyhours

drivinginGaboronewhileTumosleptattheback.Hedroveto



Monei’shousethenparkedatthegate.Shelookedathim.

“Come,let’ssleep.”

“Ok.”

Shegotoutofthecar.Bamewokeuphisbrother.

“Iam sleepinghere.Thanks.”

Tumoyawnedwakingup.“Ok…”

BamesteppedoutofthecarandfollowedMoneiinsidetheroom.

Moneilookedathim takingoffherdress.

“Iam notcomfortablewithyourfriendshipwithLelani.I

understandthatyoutwohavebeenfriendseversinceyou

rememberbutIam notcomfortablewithit.Iwouldlikeitifyou

setproperboundarieswithher.Canyoudothat?”

“Sheisharmlessbabe.”

“IknowbutIam stillnotcomfortablewithyourfriendshipwithher.

Icanseeshewantsmore.Iam awomanBameandIknowsuch

things.Shemaynotsayitbutshedoes.Nomorerandom phone

callsatnightwhenwearesleeping.Ifyouusedtotalkeveryday

onWhatsApp,ithastostop.Sheshouldunderstandyouhavea

girlfriend.Ithoughtsincesheisyourfriendshewouldapologize

forthewayshespoketomebutitdidn’thappen.Idon’tbelievein

femalebestiesorviceversathat’swhyIdon’tevenentertainmale

bestfriends.Evenifit’sharmless,Ijustdon’tlikeit.Willyouset

thoseboundaries?”

Helookedinhereyesandsmiled.“Emma.”



“Thankyou.”

Hegrabbedherwaistandkissedherwaistpickingherup.He

placedheronthebedandgotontopofhergettingbetweenher

legs.

***

Hourslater,Moneiwalkedoutofherroom wearingarobthen

walkedtothetoilet.Kamowalkedoutofherroom thenlookedat

Monei.

“Weneedtotalk.It’saboutBame.”

Moneifrowned.“Whatabouthim?”

“Idonltthinkyoucandatehim becauseheismyex.”

“Whatex?”

“TheoneItoldyouIstillloved.”

“Theoneyoucheated?”

“Whateverbutyoucan’tdatehim.Hewasminefirst.AndIstill

wanthim.ItoldyouIlovedhim.Youneedtobreakupwithhim.”
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Moneilookedatherandlaughed.Forasecondshejustlookedat

herexpectingittobeajokebutthemoreKamostoodthere,the

moreshegotconvinceditwasn’tajoke.

“Areyouserious?”

“YesMonei.Girlfriendcode?”

“Kamogelo,wearenotteenagershere.GapeIdidn’tdatehim

knowingly.Andhowisitthedirtydriverisnowyourex?”

“Ithoughtyouwouldn’tdatehim.”

“WellIdid.AndIam notbreakingupwithmymanbecauseyou

arejealous.Thatisnothappening.”

Moneiwalkedinthebathroom andtriedclosingthedoor.“MoneiI

lovehim.Iam tryingtoworkthingsout.Imadeamistakeby

cheatingonhim butIwasalwaysgoingtogobacktohim.”

“Youshouldhavelongwentback.Ilovehim too.CanIpee?”

“Whatyouaredoingiscalledwitchcraft.Howdoyoufinditokto

dateamanIoncedated?Weshouldberespectingeachotherand

-“

“Heisnotyourmananymore.Whenwespokeabouthim youhad

nogoodthingtosayabouthim.Youneversaidanythingthefirst

timeyousawhim here.Iam notleavingBamebecauseyoucan’t



handlehim withanotherwoman.Youcheatedonhim forabottle

ofSavannah,youlosthim waybeforeme.Youneverappreciated

thisman,Ifoundhim andheisminenow.”

“IneverthoughtyouwoulddothistomeMonei.”

Moneilaughed.“WhatdidIdotoyou?”

“Youarestealingmyman.”

“Youarecrazyifyoubelievethat,Ihavebeennothingbutgoodto

you.IhavegivenyounothingbutmysupportallalongbutIam

gettingtired.Youarenowtestingmeandyouwon’tlikethe

results.Mebeingquietdoesn’tmeanIcan’ttalk,kegorehelaI

don’tlikenoisebutifyoupokeme…youwillgetwhatyouwant.

WhenyousawBameonmyphoneyoushouldhavesaid

somethingbutratheryouridiculedhim.Todaythatheismine,you

wanttocomeoutwiththatbullshit,forgetit,itwon’twork.Iam

tryingtoholdmyself,youarepushingme.”

Moneiwalkedinsidethebathroom andclosedthedoor.Shepeed

annoyedthenwentbacktoherroom.ShelookedatBamewho

wasstillsleepingfacingdown.Shejoinedhim inbedthenlooked

athim touchinghisbeard.

“Whenwereyougoingtotellmeyouweresleepingwithmy

cousinbeforeme?”

Bamewokeupandlookedathersmiling.Moneisupportedher

headwithherhandrestingherelbowonthebed.

“WhenwereyougoingtotellmeyouweresleepingwithKamo?”



Bametookadeepbreathandpulledhercloser.

“Iwasgoingtotellyoubutalothappenedthen.Ididn’tknowshe

wasyourcousintillthedayIsawherhere.”

“Ican’tbelieveIam seeingthemansheclaimstostilllove.”

“Idoubt.Shedoesn’twanttoseeushappy.”

“LennaIwouldn’tbehappyifIsawherbusywiththemanIwas

onceinarelationshipwith.Shehaseveryrighttobeupset.”

“Upsetoverwhat?WehadlongbrokenupMonei.Kamoleftme,

shecheatedandthatwasit.Wedidn’tevendateforthatlong.It

wasn’teventhatserious.”

“Ilikehonesty.IwishyouhadtoldmesothatIknow.Asmuchas

Iam notleavingyou,Ithinkit’ssadthatKamohastodealwithus

beingtogetherfortherestofherlife.”

Bame’sphonerangfrom Monei’scharger,shereachedand

lookedatLelanicalling.Shedroppedthecallandputthephone

back.Lelanicalledagain,Moneiputthephoneonsilenceand

turnedtoBame.

“Iswearthisgirlbehaveslikeyourgirlfriend.Shefedmedrybread

whenyouatewithallfriedthingsinyourplate.Sheevenatein

frontofmetojustshowmethatsheiseatingdiRussianledi

whatwhat.”

“Shewhat?”

“Shewantsyou.Ifshedidn’t,shewouldn’thaveaproblem with

me.Ididn’tdoanythingtoher.From thereshegossipsmewitha



minor.Sheissobitterit’slikesheisyourexorsomething.”

“Laniisjustafriend.”

“Shewantedmoreorhopedsinceyoutwoarefriends,shewould

bemorethanjustyourfriend.”

Moneilookedoverandlookedathisphonestillringing.“Willshe

stop?”

“Maybeit’sanemergency.Letmeanswerit.”

“Bame-“

“Babeplease…”

Shetookthephonethenpickedputtingitonloud.

“Hello?”

“Hey,Ihavebeencalling.Haveyouarrived?”

“Yes,what’swrong?”

“Nothing,Iwasworriedaboutyou.Didyouarrivesafelythough?”

Moneirolledhereyes.

“Yes.Thanks.”

“Sheis…beautiful.”

BamelookedatMoneiandtouchedhercheek.“Thanks,sheis.”

“Doyouloveher?”

“Yes.”



Therewassilenceforamoment.“Bame?”

“Yes…”

“BackwhenIwasdoingform 1,didyouloveme?”

Moneilookedathim too.“Lani-“

“Iam happywearestillfriends.Youareoneofthefewpeople

whohaven’tleftmycornerasyet.ButIwanttogetthisoffmy

chest.Iloveyou.Iwasstupidbackthen…Ifailedtoseeit.When

youleftforvarsity,IwantedtotellyouIlovedyou,evenwhenIleft

forCubabutIneverwantedtoruinourfriendshiporloseyou.”

Shesniffed.“ButrightnowIfindmyheartbreaking.Isawyou

withher…anditfeltlikeyouwerestampingallovermyheart.I

knowIdon’thaveanyrighttobutIam hurtingsobad.Icouldn’t

sleeplastnight.Isitbecausesheisprettierthanme?Isthere

somethingwrongwithme?WhatdoesshehavethatIdon’t?”

“Lani,let’stalklater.”

Moneishookherheadandwhispered.“Tellheryoudon’twanther

andsetboundariestothisfriendshiporbetteryet,letitend

becauseIdon’tlikeit.”

“Babe-“

“Tellher!OrelseIam walkingaway.Tellher.”

Bamesighed.“Iam happywearefriendstoobutIam inlovewith

someoneelse.Iam notsureifwearereallyonthesamepage

becauseIconstantlyhavetoprovemyselfbutnonethelessIlove

her.It’snotherlooksoranything,Ijustloveher.”



Lanisniffed.“Iloveyou.Ican’thideitanymore.IwishIdidn’tbutI

longfellforyou.Iwishyouhadgivenmeachance…justonce.”

Shelaughedcrying.“Iwishyourmotherneversaidanything.Iam

hurting.MyheartisbreakingandIjustwantittostop.”

Hercriesmadehim feelguilty.Heknewitwasnotherfault.“Iam

sorrybutthereissomeonealready.”

Hervoicebroke.“Ok.Iam happyforyou.Ireallyam.”

“Wenowneedtohavesomeboundaries.Nomorecallsatnight.”

“Oh…”

“Iam sorryLani.”

“It’sok.”Sheforcedalaugh.“Bye.”

Shedroppedthecall.Moneiputthephonebackonthecharger

thenturnedtoBamewhowasgettingup.

“Whereareyougoing?”

“Idon’tlikebeingcontrolled.AsmuchasLanicansayanything

butIwouldnevercrossthelinewithherbecauseIrespectthis

relationship.Ifyoucan’ttrustmethenbetteryetlet’senditbefore

itgetsfar.Iam notgoingtobetreatedasifIam beingdonea

favorinthisrelationship.”

Heputonhispants.Moneilaughed.

“JustbecauseItoldyoutosetboundarieswithyourvillagegirl?”

Helookedather.“It’sabouttrustingmeMonei.Myfriendlistwill

notbedetectedbyyou.Youarenotgoingtocontrolme,don’t



bringthatattitudetome.”

Sherolledhereyes.“Wow!SoIam wrongtofeelacertainway

aboutthatrudevillagegirl?”

Bamelookedather.“Didyoujustrollyoureyesatme?”

Shefoldedherarms.“Ifyouwanther,gotoher.Iam notgoingto

ignoreredflagswhenIseethem.Idon’tbelieveinfriendshipof

theoppositesex.Ifthattoyouiscontrollingthenyoucanleave.I

am notgoingtorunafteryoubeggingyouBame,Iam nevergoing

todothat.Forgetit!EitherthatgirlgoesorIgo.Iam noteven

compromisinganymore.”

Bamelookedatherthenpickedhist-shirt.Moneigotupand

lockedthedoorthensheheldherkeysinherhand.Bameputon

hisshoesthentookhisphone.“Openup.”

Moneirelaxed.“Whereareyougoing?”

“Iam goingtomyhouse.”

“YouarespendingthedaywithmeBame.Icameforyouallthe

waytoMauntobewithyou,youleftmewithawomanwholoves

youobviouslyandnevercameback.Icameforyoubutyoudidn’t

appreciatethatandnowthatItellyouIdon’tlikeher,Iam

controllingyou?”

“Openthedoor.”

Moneigotupandthrewoutthekeythroughthewindow.“Youare

notgoinganywhere.AndyourfriendshipwithLelaniiscomingto

anend.IwillnotbedisrespectedtothatlevelBame.Notwithher.



Kooreattheendyoujustwanttosleepwithher,youprobablywill

becauseshewillkeepthrowingherselfatyouwaitingforthe

opportunityyoufallforit.Ifyoutryit,Iam goingtoendthis

relationshiptrustme.Iam goingtoleaveyouifyoucheatonme,I

am notgoingtositandsayIforgiveyou.Iam tellingyouthisso

youknow.Andyouarenotgoinganywhere.”

Bame’sphonerang,shesnatcheditfrom hishandsandlookedat

Lelanicalling.

“Bameisbusyrightnow.”

“Pleasegivehim thephone,it’simportant.”

“Heisbusy.Whatdon’tyouunderstand?”

“Givehim hisphone,whatareyouevendoingwithhisphone?

Don’tyouhaveyours?”

“Isaidheisbusy,yourdesperationissad.Youcannotbethis

desperate.It’snotnormal,Ipityyou.Youshouldintrospect.Go

backtothedrawingboard.”MoneihungandlookedatBame.

“Shewillcryandgetoverit.”

Bamepulledhercloserwithherbraidspullingthem.“Nexttime

yourollyoureyesatme,otalelawankutwa?Iwillslapthat

attitudeoutofyougaobatagontwaelaMonei.Doyouhearme?”

Sheswallowedstaringathim.

“Isaiddoyouhearme?”

“Yes.”



Heletgothentookoffhisbelt.Monei’sheartskipped,she

steppedbackinfear.Heunzippedhispantsthenpulledher

turningheraroundbendingheroverslightlywhiletakingouthis

dick.Moneiscreamedashepushedthroughheropeningand

#removed.

.

Bamegaveherthelastthrustreleasinghiscum inhercanal

holdingherwaistbeneathher.Monei’spussythrobbedasthat

dickspurtouthiscum thenhepulledherofflayingheronthebed.

Hegotupwhilesheputherlegstogether.

“Bame..”

HeignoredheropeningthedoorKamohadunlockedthenwalked

outpackinghisdickinhispantswhileKamostoodbyherdoor

juststaring.

Shehurriedtohercousin’sroom andlookedatMoneinakedon

thebed.

“Areyouok?”

Moneilookedatherandcoveredherselftearfully.“Youcalledthe

police?”

“No.”

“Hewasgoingtokillme.”

“No.Hewasjustputtingyouinline.Nexttimeyousubmitandlet

him finishwithyouwithoutresisting.Whenyouresist,youturn

him onevenmore.Didheletyoucum?”



“Ngng…”

“Nexttimedon’tpisshim off.Whenheisangry,heis

uncontrollable.”Kamogotupandwalkedoutclosingthedoor.

Moneisniffedasherpainfullythrobbed,sheputherhandbetween

herlegsbutitjustwasn’tthesame.

***

Thatsamemorning,TumodroveinhisyardatJwaneng.Hetook

hischildfrom thebackseatandwalkedtothedoor,Stacybehind

him.Heunlockedthedoorandwalkedinthenlaidthebabyto

sleep,forawhilehestaredather.Shedidn’tlooknotinglikehim

orStacy.Shewasdark,darkerthanbothhim andStacy.She

smiledinhersleepmakinghim smiletoo.Stacyhadsaidshe

lookedlikeherlatemother.Hetookoffhisshoesgoingtohis

bedroom thensatonthebed.Stacywalkedoverandsatonhim

movingonhisdick.

“Mygrandmothercalledyesterday.ShesaidIshouldaskyou

whenyouaremarryingme.”

“Whatdidyoutellher?”

Stacypushedhim downandtookouthisdick.Shehelditupright

andpulledherpantiestothesidesittingonitslowly.“Itoldher

youwerestilldealingwiththelossofyourbrother.Youknowhow

sheis.”



Tumogruntedputtinghishandsonherwaist.Stacyleanedover

andkissedhim.Shemovedherwaistridinghim.

“IthinkIam pregnant.”

“What?”Hefroze,hiserectionslowlygettingweak.

“IthinkIam pregnant.”

“ButwehadsexonlyonceandIpilledout.”

“Thatmethodisneversafe.”

“Howdidyougetpregnantsofast?It’sonlybeenwhat?2weeks?”

Shesmiled.“Yes.Babecalm down,wewillmanagejustfine.”She

putherhandsonhischestridinghim gettingthaterectionback.

.

.

.

Thebonusfrom lastnight.Thecommentyesterdaydisappeared

soit'snotourourfault.Weshallhaveourbonus.
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Lelaniwalkedinsidethemallheadedtowardstoaliquorstore.

Shewalkedinandlookedaround,shepickedabottleofalcohol

andasixpackofChateu.Shewalkedtothetillwhereshepaid

withthemoneyshewasgoingtousetogettheweaveshehad

beeneyeing.Amanwhohadbeenbehindherwalkedbehindher

inhissuit.

“Hi…youdroppedthis.”

LelaniturnedandlookedattheP50note.“That’smine?”

“Itfellfrom yourpurse.”

Lelanismiledthengotthemoney..“Thankyousomuch.”

“Youarewelcome.Iam Tinashe.”

“Lelani.Thankyousomuch.Ifitweresomeoneelse,hewould

havekeptit.”

Tinashelaughedtakingoffhissunglasses.“Weareblackpeople.

Survivalofthefittest.”

“Thankyou.”

“Youarewelcome.”

Heputonhissunglassesandwalkedaway.Sheswallowedstill

breathinginhisstrongfragrance.Shesighedthenwalkedtothe

busstop.Shestoodtherewaitingforataxi.AblackJeepstopped



besideher,thedriverrollingdownhiswindow.Tinashelookedat

her.

“Hey,letmedropyouoff.”

Shelookedhim andshookherhead.“No,it’sok.I-“

“Let’sgo.IfIdietoday,atleastletmegotoheavenforbeinggood

toyou.”

Shesmiledthenstoodupandgotinhiscar.“Thankyou.”

“It’sok.Youcandirectmewhiletellingmewhothebottleof

Hennessyisfor?”

Lelanismiled.“Selfgifting.”

Tinashelaughed.“Damn!Allalone?”

“Yes.Turnleftthere.”

Heturnedleft.Lelanilookedathim thenhiswatch.“Youstay

here?”

Tinasheturnedtoher.“No.IstayinSA.Iam hereonbusiness

dealthatneedstobesealedoff.”

“Oh..Ihopethisisnotinconveniencingyou.Youcandropmeoff

here.Icanstillgethome.”

Hesmiled.“RelaxLelani.IofferedWhatdoesLelanimean?It

soundsforeign.”

“Nurture…”

“Wow.”



Shesmiled.“Itwasmygreatgrandmother’sname.Itwasthen

passedontome.”

“It’sbeautiful.Liketheowner.Ibetyourgreatgrandmotherwas

hottoo.”

Lelanilaughed.“Wellshewas.Inevermetherbutfrom the

pictures,Icantellshewas.Shepassedonwhenshewas28.My

grandmothertoo.Mymom was26.”Shesmiled.“Iam 24,maybe

historywillrepeatitselfyetagain.”

Tinashelookedather.“Doyouhavesiblings?”

“It’smybrotherandI.Mymotherwastheonlydaughter.My

grandmotherwasatwin,thetwindidn’tmakeitpastthefirst

week.Mygreatgrandmotherwastheonlygirl.Andsoforth.”

“HaveyouevertriedgoingtochurchorSangomas?”

Lanismiledsadlythenopenedheralcohol.Shetookalargegulp..

“Turnright.Andyes.Mymotherdid.Butshepassedongiving

birthtome.”

“Iam sorry.”

“It’sok.Storyofmylife.TurnrightbytheT-junction.”

Tinasheturned.Lelanitookadeepbreathashedroveinherstreet.

“Lasthouseonyourleft.”

TinasheparkedtheJeepinfrontofherhousewhileshedrank

alcohollikeitwaswater.

“Wehavearrived?”



Shesmiled.“Yes.Thankyousomuch.”

Tinashelookedinhersadeyes,shesteppedoutandstaggered

backwards..“Ithinkyouneedafriend.CanIcomein?”

“Don’tyouhaveameetingtogoto?”

“No.Itcanwait.”

Hesteppedoutwithher.Lelaniwalkedinsidethehousefeelinga

bitdizzyandlethim in.Sheturnedtohim drinkingtheHennessy.

“Ithinkyoushouldslowdown.”

“No.IboughtitsoIcangetdrunk.Doyouwant?”

Shehandedittohim.Tinashehelpedhersitthentookasip.

Lelanilaughed.

“Youknow…Bamelovedbackatschool.WhenhetoldmeIwas

justwaytooyoungbutwhenmybrainfinallycaughtup,itwas

alreadytoolate.Heonlysawmeasafriendormaybethat’swhat

hewantedmetobelievebecausehewasfriendswithmy

brother.”Lelanismiled.“AndIconcealedmyfeelings.Ijustletit

gothoughIknewIlovedhim.AndIdid…forthelongesttime.

Weeksback,hismothertoldmehehadsaidhelovedme.She

likesme.AndIthoughtfinally…hereismychance.Iwassohappy

onlytofindouthismothermisunderstoodit.AndIdon’tblame

him fordatingawomanlikethat.Sheisbeautiful,lighterin

complexion.SheiseverythingIam not.Butmyheartisbreaking.

AndItriedtoletitgoandjustmoveonbutmyheartisbreaking

butIknowIshouldn’tbehurting.”



Shetookheralcoholandgulpeditdowngettingmoredrunk.

Tinashelookedather.“Iam sorry.”

“Ishouldcallhim.”

“Idon’tthinkthat’sagoodidea.”

“Iam callinghim.”

Shestoodupandalmostfellstaggering.Tinasheheldher.“Lelani,

Ithinkyoushouldslowdown.”

“HeneedstoknowthatIam hurting.“

LelanitookherphoneandcalledBame.

***

InGaborone,Bamestoppedbythebusstopcallingforpeople.

“Yatsamaya!Route4!”

Hisphonevibratedfrom hispocket,hetookitoutandpicked

Lani’scall.

“Hey,Iwasgoingtocallyoulater.”

Shestartedlaughing.“Youarelying.Youwerenotgoingtocall

me.Youwouldnevercallme.IdothecallinglikealoserIam.”

“Lani,areyouok?”

“Me?Iam fiiine!Iam fine!”



“Areyoudrunk?”

“Doyourememberwhenyoupeedyourpantsthetimewesawa

snake?”

Hechuckled.“Whereareyou?”

“Youweresoscared,Istillwonderhowyoukilledit.”

“Whereareyou?”

“Whydoyoucare?”

“Lelani-“

“IsyourgirlfriendtheretotellmeIam desperate?Ican’tbelieve

youbroughthertomyhousetorubitonmyface…”

“That’snotwhatIwasdoing.”

“YoubroughthertomyhouseknowingIwashurting.Nowlookat

mehatingonthepoorwomanwhodidnothingtome.It’sunfair.”

“Iam sorry.”

Shelaughed.“Rememberwhenwewouldpretendtobedifferent

people?Backwhenwewereyoung.Imissthat.”

“Metoo.”

Shewassilentforawhilethenshesniffed.“Atleastoneofusis

happy.”

“Whereareyou?”

“Home.Youdon’thavetoworryaboutme.Notanymore.Imight

diesoonlikemama.”



“That’snevergoingtohappen.”

“Istillhaveyourletters.Theonesyouusedtosendmewhenyou

firstwenttoUB.”Shesniffedlaughing.“Iforgottoshowyouwhen

youcame…butIhavethem all.AndIalwayskeptthem thinking

oneday…justonedaywewouldlookbackandlaughaboutit.”

Bameclosedhiseyeslisteningtohercry.“Butgoodthingthis

happened.Iwillnotholdmybreathanymore.NowIcanstop

imaginingitandmoveon.”

“Laniyou-“

Shehungup.Hequicklycalledherbackbutshedidn’tpick.He

sentheramessageinstead.

Bame:Ididn’tpeemypantsthatday..itwaswater.Itoldyou.And

Ikilleditbecauseitwaseitherthatoritwasgoingtoattackyou

andyouknowyoudon’tknowhowtorun.Iwasgoingtotryto

saveyouthenIwouldhavebeenbittensoitwasbetteroffdead.

Pleasetalktome.Don’tgooutdrunk.Someonewilltake

advantageofyou.

Hetriedcallingheragainbutshedidn’tpickstill.

***

MoneiwalkedinsideBame’syardandtookoutthesparekeyshe

hadtakenfrom hishouse.Sheunlockedthedoorandwalkedin

holdingplasticbagwithacoupleofthings.Sheopenedthe



windowsandtookouthisdirtyclothestogetherwithabigdish.

Sheputeverythinginsideandwentbackforastool,theiPhone

wasstillthere.Shewalkedoutwiththe1kgwashingpowdershe

hadboughtgoingtotothegateholdingabucket.

Awhiteconvertibledroveinalmostanhourlaterasshehunghis

clothesonthewire.Shepausedstaringatavanfrom afurniture

storedriveinwithabed.Awomansteppedoutoftheconvertible,

shewalkedovertakingoffhersunglasseswearingshortsanda

vest.

Shesmiled.“Hi!Iam inBame’saunt,Sego,youmustbehis

girlfriendright?”

Moneismiled.“Eemma.”

Segohappilyhuggedher.“Youaresopretty.Ithoughthewas

exaggeratingwhenhesaidyouarebeautiful.Youareso

beautiful.”

Moneismiled.“Thankyou.Iam sorryforyourloss.”

Segotouchedherchest.“It’ssosad.Iwonderhowmysisteris

goingtogoon.It’sreallysad.”

“Itis.”

“Butitshallbewell.Ibroughthisbed.”

“Oh…”

“Yes,canIgetin?”

“Emma.”



Segowalkedinthehousetheninstructedthemantotakeoutthe

smallbed.Theyputthedoublebedinsidethehousethenshe

smiledwalkingout.

“What’syourname?”

“Monei.”

“Monei,thebedisin.Kanaboysdon’tbyfood.Take..”Sego

handedherP500.“Getsomethingtocookforhim.”

Moneismiled.“Ok.”

“Okbyesweety!”

Shewavedsmiling.Segogotinherconvertibleanddroveoff

togetherwithfurnitureguys.Moneismiled,thefeelingofbeing

likedbyhisauntfeltsoogood.ShelookedatP500inherhand

andputitinherbra.Awhilelatershewalkedouttogetmore

thingsforhim.

.

.

Don'tforgettolikeandcomment,let'smeetlater,it'smybirthday

todaysoIwillbecelebrating
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MoneihummedinBame’shouselaterthateveningwhileNever

ChangeMyMindplayedonBame’slittleBluetoothspeaker.She

friedherchicken,thesmellfillingthesmallroom.Shefinishedup

withherchickenthendidherFrenchsaladsittingonthestool.

Herphonerangcuttingthemusic,shegotupandlookedather

fathercalling.Herheartpoundedasshelookedatthecallthen

shefinallypicked.

“Papa..”

“Monei,whatam Ihearingfrom Lora?”

Moneitookadeepbreathfeelinglikeshewasbeingtakenbackto

whentheywerestillkids.

“Iam talkingtoyou!”Hisvoicecameonsharpthatherheart

poundedevenmore.Itwasthevoiceheusedwhenhewasabout

tobeather.

“LoratoandIhadamisunderstanding.”

“Andsoyourbestoptionafterthatwastobadmouthherto

sister?”

“Ididn’tbadmouthher.”

“Sosheislying?Areyousayingsheislying?”

Moneiheardhermother’svoicefrom theback.“Papa,Ithinkyou



shouldgiveherachancetoexplain-“

“Yourdaughteriscomingbetweenmykids!”

“Letmetalktoher.”

“Onerottentomatoewantstopoisontheothertomatoes.Iwill

notallowthatdoyouhearme?”

Moneipressedherlipstogether.Hermotherspokeattheother

hand.

“Ifyouarenotembarrassingthisfamily,youaretryingtobreakit

apart,can’tyoudoasinglethingrightMonei?”

“Mama,Ididn’tdoanything.Lorainvitedmetodinnerwithher

friendsand-“

“YoualwayshaveanexcuseMoneiandIam sickandtiredofit.

Canyoujuststop!”

“Mama,I-“

“No!Iam tiredofyournonsenseandalwayshavingtodefendyou

Monei!Youcan’tactrightandnowyouarecausingfights

betweenRereandLora!Whydoyouhatepeacesomuch?Why

can’tyoujust..”Hermothersighedashervoiceshook.“Monei

whycan’tyoujustletthingsbemydaughter?Nowlook!”

TearsfilledMonei’seyes.“Iam sorry.”

“Yourpresenceisgoingtocauseargumentsatthewedding.”

“Iwon’tsayanything.Ipromise.”

“Iknowbutyouryoungersisterisreallyupsetandsoisyour



father.Ithinkit’sbestifyoudon’tcome.”

“Iam Resego’smaidofhonor.”

“ThenLorawilltakeupthetitle.Youareallsistersafterall.”

Moneiblinked.“Idon’twanttomissmysister’swedding.”

“Iknow.Butit’sbestthisway.Pleasetrytounderstand.Iloveyou.

Bye.”

Shehungup.Moneilookedatherphoneforamomentasthe

songstartedplayingagain.Atearrolleddownhercheek,she

wipeditoffandgotupthencontinuedcooking.Shefinishedup

andlookedatherphone,herheartbreaking.Shereachedforit

andwenttoherblockedcontacts.SheunblockedLoraandcalled

her.

“Monei,what-“

“Iam sorryforwhatIsaidaboutyou.Youwereright.Ishouldhave

neverexpectedyoutopayformybill.Itwasunfairandselfishto

expectyouto.”Shetookadeepbreathfightinghertears.“Iam

sorry.Pleaseforgiveme.”

Lorasighed.“It’sok.Thedamageisalreadydonethough.People

thinkIam evil.”

“Iam sorryLorato.”

“It’sfine.”

“Canyoutellpapaweresolvedthematterandhaveburiedthe

hatchet.”



“Ok,butnexttimeIwon’tbesoforgiving.”

“Ok.”

“YouarestillpayingfortheDJright?”

“Mybudgetisextratightendofthismonth,Ihave-“

“Monei,youcanstopwiththeexcusesandjustsayno.Whygo

aroundsayingalltheseunnecessarystories?EitherwayIknew

youwerejustsayingitforthesakeofit.Younevercontributeto

anything.”

“Lora-“

“Sharpmma.Iam tryingtogetmykidstosleep.”

Lorahungup.Moneibitherlowerliptearfullythenputherphone

down.Acardroveinandparkedinfrontofthehouse.Monei

wipedawayhertearsasBamewalkedintalkingonthephone.

Hefrozestaringatthebed.

“Ihavetogo.Wewilltalk.”

Hehungupconfused.“Wheredidthiscomefrom?Isityours?”

Moneismiled.“No.Yourauntbroughtitearlieron.Sheisreally

nice.Shelikesme.”

“Myaunt?”

“AuntySego.”

Bamelookedatherasifhehadseenaghost.

“What?”



“AuntySego.Achubbybeautifullady.”

“Oh…didshesayanythingtoyou?”

“No.shewasreallynice.Sheisalovelyhome.GoodthingIwas

homeorelseshewasgoingtofindnoone.Wassheatthe

funeral?”

Bametouchedthebed.“Yes.”

“IwishshewastheoneIhadmetinsteadofyoursister.Sheisso

lovely.”

“Yah..”

Moneismiled.“Icooked.”

Bamepulledheronhislapashesatdown.“Iwanttotellyou

something.”

“What?”

Helookedinhereyesknowingifhesaidit,shewouldleavehim.

Shewouldn’teventhinktwiceaboutit.

“Iloveyou.”

Shesmiled.“Iloveyoutoo.DidyouthinkaboutLelani?”

“Babe-“

“Ihaven’tchangedmystand.Idon’tlikethisfriendshipandIam

notgoingtopretendIdo.”

“IwishyouknewLelaniwasjustharmless.”

“Idon’tlikeyourfriendshipwiththisharmlessfriendofyours,



wouldyouhandleitifIhadtokeepamanasmymalebestie?”

Helookedatherthenkissedher.“Ok.Iwillsettheboundaries.”

“Perfect.Thankyou.That’sallIwasasking.Iam sorryforrolling

myeyesatyou.Itwasdisrespectful.Iseemyfault.Idon’tlike

fighting.Itpullsmedown.”

Bamepulledhercloserrestinghisheadbetweenherbreast.

Moneiranherhandinhisheadstraddlinghim.Minutespassedas

hejustheldher,helaidherdownawhilelaterandgotontopof

herkissingherwhilebreathingheavilyonher.

“Bame…ithurtsandit’sswollen.”

Heignoreshertakingoffthedress.Moneiheldontoherpanties.

“Bame…let’sdotomorrow.”

“Iwillbequick.”

“Bameno…gobotoko.”

Hekissedherneckopeningherlegswonderwhilepulledher

panties.

“Iwillbegentle.”

“Ngng…babekana-“

Hekissedhersqueezingherbreast.Hetwistedhernipples

rubbinghiserectiononherpanties.Hisdickgrewevenharder.

Shemoanedsoftly,hehookedonelegonhisarmstakingouthis

weapon.

“Kissme.”



Shekissedhim,herhandsnotlettinggoofherpanties.Hepulled

thebridgeofthepantytotheside,Moneitriedclosingherlegsas

hisdickpartedherpussylipsthensankintoswollenmeat.He

gruntedpushinghisentiredickdeepinsideher.

Moneiputherhandonhischesttopushhim backunabletotake

it.“Awwww…Bameee…”

Hekissedherthensliditoutandpushedbackinagain.She

pushedhim backslidingbackbuthefollowedafterherlettingher

tightnessengulfthatpussy.Shefeltsogoodheflattenedhimself

ontopofherkissingherneckandbegundrillingherpoorpussy.

Moneicriedoutateveryhardthrust.“Bame!!”

Heslidoutandrubbedherclitwithhiswetdick.Moneilookedat

him breathingheavily,heteasedherwiththetipthenslidbackin

again.

“Ahfuck!”

Hewatchedherstomachrisingashepushedhisentirelength

insidethenheslippedoutwatchingitdeflate.Hepulledhertothe

edgeofthenewbedpushingbothherlegstoherchestdrilledher

swollenmeat.

.

Moneirolledhereyestothebackasherwholebodyfrozethen

shereleasedinascream,herbodystiffening.Bamecontinued

thrustingincreasinghispaceandfinallystilleddeepinthatpussy

releasing.Shemoanedsoftlyreceivinghiswarm semen.He

remainedinthereforawhileandfinallysliditoutandkissed.



“Iloveyou.”

Moneilaidonthebedexhaustedwithheroverusedpussyleaking.

Hegotoffbedthenpickedherpantyandwipedhisdick.He

lookedathiscleanclothesperfectlypackedinsidethechestof

drawer.

“Youdidthis?”

Heturnedtoherwithasmilebutshehadalreadyfallenasleep.

Hetookoutsomeshortsandputthem onthendishedthefood.

Hehelpedherseatpullingherinhisarmsandfedherwhileeating

too.

“Thankyouforcleaningmyhouse.Andforbuyingfood.”

“Igotafewthings,yourauntgavemesomemoneytogetmore.”

“Oh…”

“Sheisbeautiful,inandout.Andsheisgenuine.Howcloseare

youwithher?”

Bamelookedather.“Uh,wearefairlyclose.”

“Ilikeher.Who’siPhoneisthat?”

BameturnedtotheiPhone.“UhitwasforEteng.”

“Whoboughtitforhim?”

“Idid.”

Moneilaughed.“BabeIknowcombisdomakemoneybutto

affordaniPhone?Worseifyouareadriver,that’snotyourcombi

even.Maybeifitwerebutno.ThatisworthaHondaFit.Youcan’t



affordthatphone.Afewpeopledo.Whogotitforhim?”

Bamelookedatthephone.“Whycan’tcombidriversaffordit?”

Shelaughed.“It’swayaboveyou.Thatphoneisjusttoo

expensive.Whogotit?”

“Myauntdid.”

“Makessense.”

MoneirestedherheadonhischestrelaxingwhileBamelooked

upattheceilingthinking.

“Iwanttogetacombi.”

Moneiraisedherhead.“Youwanttobuyacombi?”

“Yes.”

“Youstillwanttodrivecombisbabe?”

“Wellthat’swhatpaysthebillsatthemoment.Theplanisownas

manycombisasIcan,evenbusesAndSprinters.Combismake

money,evenasadriver.Ihavebeensavingtogetone.”

“Howmuchhaveyousavedsofar?”

“P89k.IcanaffordtostayinanicehousebutIdon’twantto

wastemoney.”

“Propertypaysmorethantransport.”Moneisatuprightlookingat

him.“Youshouldgetintopropertythancombis.Icanseeyour

visionbutifyouwantsomethingforthelongrun,Isuggest

property.Propertyalwayshavemoremoneythanmostthings.



“Idon’tevenhaveaplot.Gettingaplotistooexpensive.”

“Ihaveaplot.Youcanbuildonit.Youcandooneroom

apartments,youwillnevergowrongwithproperty.Trustme.”

Bamelookedatherthoughtfully.“Buttheplotisyours..”

“AndIdon’thavemoneytodevelopit.Whenyoustartmaking

money,youcanbuyitfrom me.Igotitfor60k.ThewomanI

boughtitfrom wasdesperate.Youcanuseitthenbuyitfrom me

lateron.”

Bamesmiled.“Reallybabe?FuckIloveyou!”

Shegiggledashehuggedhertightly.

***

Thefollowingmorning,Lelaniopenedhereyesandfrownedatthe

headache.Anurgetovomitcame,shequicklyranoutofbedand

letitoutbeforeshecouldreachthebathroom.Sheproceeded

andletoutthevomitinthetoilet.Sheflushedthenpeed.Lelani

frownedattheburningsensationwonderingwhatwasgoingon.It

wasprobablythenewpanties.Shelookedatherwetpanties

wonderingifshehadpeedherselfwhiledrunkthoughshecould

barelyrememberanything.Shewipedhermouththenwalkedto

thesittingroom.Shelookedthenoteonthetable.

“Drinksomepainkillersforthatheadacheorelseitwillkillyou.

Andstayawayfrom alcohol.Yours,Tinashe.’



Lelanismiledstaringatthenote.Shelookedaroundthehouse

buthewasn’tthere.Lelaniwalkedtoherbathroom.Herphone

rangfrom thefloor,shepickeditupandansweredBame’scall.

“Lani,areyouok?”

“Yes.IthinkthingsshouldgobacktohowtheyweresoIcanbe

abletogobacktomynormalsafe.Ihaveturnedintoanalcoholic

nowsoIthinkit’sbestwejustwentbacktohowwewere.Not

talkingtoyouoranything.Iwanttomoveonwithmylife.”

“Ok,Iam gladyouareok.Iwassoworried.”

“It’soknow.Ishouldgo.Bye.”

Shehungupandwenttothebathroom whereshebathedthinking

ofTinashe.Hehadbeenagoodlistener.Shecouldn'treally

remembermuchbuthehadbeensuchagentleman.Sheknew

shehadprobablyembarassedherself.Shesighed...Hewasright.

Shehadtostayawayfrom alcoholandfocusonbusiness.She

hadtofocusonmakingmoney.Thefirststepbeingforgettingthe

wholethingwithBame.

AFEW WEEKSLATER…
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WeeksLater…

Attheairport,LorasmiledasResegowalkedoverdraggingher

bag.Shesmiledhurryingoverandhuggedhertightly.Resegotook

adeepbreaththenbrieflyhuggedherandsteppedback.She

lookedbehindhopingtoseeMoneibutshewasn’tthere.

“WhereisNei?”

Lorasmiled.“Sheisnothere.Youknowshewon’tbehere

tomorrowright?”

ResegolookedatLorathentookadeepbreathwalkingoutofthe

airport.LorawalkedbesideResego.

“Whereishubby?”

“Itookoffbeforehim.Heisonhisway.DidyouhiremeacarlikeI

said?”

“Yes.”

TheywalkedtotheparkinglotthenLoraunlockedtherentalcar.

Resegothrewherbaginthebootthengotatthedriver’sseat.

Loragotinattheothersideandgaveherthecarkeys.Resego

startedthecarandreversedthendroveoffheadedtothehotel

Lorahadbookedherat.



“Howwasyourflight?”

“Itwasfine.”

“Iam soexcitedabouttomorrow.Finallyyouarejoiningtheclub.I

am goingtobethebestmaidofhonoryouhaveeverseen.”

“Whydoyouhateyoursisters?”

Lorafrowned.“What?”

“WhydoyouhateyoursistersLorato?Idon’tunderstandLorato.

Wearesupposedtomovetogether…asafamily.Yoursuccessis

mysuccessandsoisminetoyouandsoisMonei’s.Whyisitthat

youfindjoywhenourthingsdon’tgowell?”

“IsthisbecauseofMonei?”

“Idon’tknowwhyyouhateher,shehasneverdoneanythingto

you.SheisyourbloodLorato.”

“Idon’thateMonei.Whyareyouaccusingmeofhatingher?”

“Becauseyoudo.AndIknowyouwentandtoldpapasomelies.

OnedayyouaregoingtolookbackandNeiwillbetheonlyone

whocanhelpyou.Ihopethenyouremembereverythingyoudid

toher.”

ResegolookedattheGPSscreentakingdirectionsthere.Lora

rolledhereyesnotsurprisedResegowouldsidewithMonei.

Resegoparkedthecaratthehotelthentheysteppedout.They

walkedin,LoraopenedthedoorandledResegoin.

“SURPRISE!”Everyonescreamedasshewalkedin,phonesonher.



Resegosmiledstaringatalltheladiesinwhitepyjamas.

“Ohwow!”

TheDJstartedplayingDavido,Assurancethentheysangalong.

LoracamebehindherandputasashwrittenBRIDETOBEover

hershouldergoingtotheoppositehip.Resegosmiled.

“Thankyou!”

Someonehandedheraglassofwine.Resegolookedatthefaces

shedidn’tknow.

Awhiteladyraisedherglass.“ToResego!”

Everyoneelsedidthesame.“ToResego!”

Theytooksipped,ResegosmiledturningtoLora.“Thankyou,

whereisNei?”

“Shedidn’tcome.”

“Why?”

“Idon’tknow.Iinvitedherthough.”

Resegosmiledturningbacktotheladies.“Thankyousomuch

ladies!”

TheDJreducedthevolumethenResegoclearedherthroat.

“Thankyoutomysister,Lora.Youareamazing.Youdidthisall

forme.IappreciateyoubutIcan’tstay.Mybestfriendisnothere

unfortunately.Butthankyouallsomuch.”Sheputtheglassdown

andwalkedout.



ShegotintherentalcaranddrovetoMonei’shouseannoyed.She

sloweddownandparkedatthegate.Shegotoutofthecarand

walkedinsidethegate.SheknockedonMonei’sdoor.

“Monei!”

Kamoopenedherdoorandsmiled.“Rere!”

Resegosmiledturning.“Hey..”

Theyhugged.Kamolaughed.“Wow!”

“Whereismysister?”

“Sheisnothere.SheiswithBame.”

“Oh…canIcallherwithyourphone?”

“Yes.Goodthingyouarehere.KanaMoneistolemyboyfriend.”

ResegogotthephoneandcalledMoneistaringatKamo.

“Stoleyourboyfriend?”

“BameandIweredatingbeforeMoneithenwebrokeup.After

that,Moneistarteddatinghim.”

“Thenhewasn’tyoursanymore.IknowthewholestoryKamo.I

knowyouneversaidanythingwhenyousawhim onMonei’s

phone.Youshouldhavesaidsomethingthen.Gapeyoushould

getridofthatmentalitythatIwilleverturnmybackagainstmy

sister.That’snevergoingtohappen,Idon’ttakelightlytopeople

whobadmouthmysisters.”

Monei’sphonecontinuedringingunanswered.Shecalledagain.



“Kamowhatdoyouwant?”

“It’sme.”

Moneipaused.“Resego?”

“Hey…Iam atyourhouse.”

Moneilaughed.“Youarehere…”

“Iam.Whereareyou?Didthedressfit?”

“AkereyouknowIam notcomingtothewedding?”

“Youarecoming.Youaremybestgirl.”

“Resego,Ilongtoldyouthat-“

“Youarecomingwith.Whereareyourightnow?”

“Let’smeettomorrow.”

“Monei,weareleavingtogethermorning.Iwantedtoseeyou

tonightbutit’sok.Let’smeettomorrowinthemorning.Weare

drivingtoPalapye.”

“Whereisthemanofthemoment?”

“Hegotintheflightbehindmine.Heshouldbearrivinghere

tomorrowmorningwithhisfamily.”

“Iam happyforyoubutmypresenceattheweddingwillruin

things.”

“Ruinwhat?Wearegoingtogether.IwillcallyouonceIcheckinto

thehotelIam sleepingat.”



“Ok.”

Resegohungupandgavebackthephone.“ByeKamo..”

“Bye.”

Resegowalkedtotherentalcaranddroveoff.

***

StacysatinfrontoftheTVwatchingherfavoriteshowwhile

Dianetriedtogetthebabytokeepquietinherroom.Tumo

lookedatStacywhoseemedsounbothered.

“Thebabyiscrying.”

StacylookedatTumo.“Ihaveaheartburn,Dianewillgetherto

keepquiet.Oryougether,youarenotdoinganything.”

Tumolookedatherthenstoodupandtookthechildfrom Diane

wholookedlikeshehadn’tsleptinforever

“Ihavetriedeverythingbutsheisnotpicking.”

Tumoheldheronhischestwhileshecried.“It’sok.”

Hewalkedoutwithhisdaughtershushingher.Stacyincreased

thevolumeasthebabycredinthesittingroom.

“Babe,canyoutakehertothebedroom.KanaIcan’theartheTV.”

“Ourdaughteriscrying,shehasbeencryingandallyoucare

aboutistheTv?”



“Tumi,whyisthatyoualwayshavesomethingtocomplainabout?

Iam withthischildthewholeday,IjustwanttowatchTVin

peace.Isthatsowrong?”

“Youbarelydoanything.Themaiddoeseverything,sheisraising

yourowndaughterwhileyouwatch.Ihaverealizedthateven

thesedaysyoudon’tdoanythingbutsitandeatthewholeday.”

“Iam pregnant,whatdoyouwantmetodogapeIam notgoingto

slaveforamanwhodoesn’twanttomarryme.Iam pregnantand

Iam expectedtoworkandtakecareofthebaby?Iam even

startingtowonderifyoureallylovemeTumo,wehavebeen

togetherfortwoyearsbutitseemsyoujustdon’twanttomarry

me.Youhaverelaxed.”Shegotup.“Stayinghereisbringing

argumentseveryday,Iam thinkingit’sbestImovebackhomefor

awhile.”

“Whatareyoutalkingabout?”

“Iam goingbackhomewhereIcangethelpwithmydaughter

withoutbeingtoldIdonothingbutsitandeatthewholeday.”

Tumowatchedasshewalkedtothebedroom.Hesighedand

movedaroundthehousetryingtocalm thebabydown.Awhile

laterthebabystartedfallingasleep.Heheldhercarefullythen

placedherinhercoatwhileDianesleptonthebedstillonher

cothes.Helefttheroom andjoinedStacyinthebedroom.Stacy

putonherdress,helookedatherbump.Herbumpwasgrowing

waytoofast,shelookedlikeshewasgoingforherfourthorfifth

monthwhenshewasonlyafewweeksin.Hehuggedherfrom

behindandkissedherneck.



“Canwetalk…?”

Stacyturnedtohim.“Idon’twanttofightwithyouTumo.

TomorrowIwillgetabusbackhome.”

Hehuggedher.“Iloveyou.AllIwasjustsayingwasthatitnow

feelslikeyouneverspendtimewithourdaughter.”

“Becauseofthemorningsickness.Ican’tholdherfortoolong,I

am constantlyvomiting.Ifeeldizzy.Ican’tbedoingeverythingI

usedtodo.EvenifItry,Ican’t.”

“It’sok.”Hekissedherthentouchedherbreast.Stacyflinched.

“Theyarepainful.”

Heleftthem thentriedtoputhishandinherpanties.

“Iam notfeelingwell.Wewilldotomorrow.”

Shegotinbed.Tumojoinedhertouchingherbutt.Stacypushed

hishandaway.“Tumonottonight.Tomorrow.”

“Comeonbabe,youhavebeensayingthisforawhilenow.”

“BathongTumo,Idon’twanttohavesex.Iam tiredgapeIam not

well.Doeseverythinghavetobeaboutsex?Can’twejustsleep

likenormalpeople?”

Sheturnedtheotherdirectiongivingherback.

“StacyisthisaboutthemoneyIsenttomymother?”

“Tumo,Iam notyourwifesoyoudon’towemeanything.Dowhat

youwantwithyourmoney.Ifyouwanttobesendingmoneytoa

womanwhoalmosthadyoukilled,goahead.That’snotmy



business.Youhavemadeitclearthatyouarenotgoingtomarry

mesocontinuemakingyourowndecisions.Iwillmakemine.

TomorrowmorningIam going.Iam notgoingtostayinthis

housebehavinglikeawifewhenIam onlygirlfriend.”

“BabeIdidn’tsayIam notgoingtomarryyou.IjustsaidIdon’t

thinkit’stherightfultimerightnow.”

Shekeptquiet,eyesclosed.

***

BamewatchedasMoneifixedherselfinthecombi.

“Youlookbeautiful.”

Shelookedathim.“Thanks.”

“Areyousureyouareok?”

Moneisighed.“Peoplearegoingtojudgemeatthewedding

today.Iwillbetheoddoneout.”

“Don’tthinkaboutpeoplethen.Youaregoingthereforyoursister.

Focusonthat.”

“Iwilltry.Bye..”Shekissedhim andsteppedoutofthecombi.She

walkedinsidethehotelwhilehedroveoff,Asegocalledashe

drovetotherank.

“Hello?”



“Hey,canIseeyourightnow?”

“Iam onmywaytowork.”

“Itwon’ttakelong.Come.”

“Weneedtostopthis.Ican’tkeepdoingthistoMonei.Ifshefinds

out-“

“Shhh…don’tthinkaboutMonei.Comeandtake.”

Shehungup,Bamechangedroutesanddrovetoherhouse.The

gateslidopen,heparkedandsteppedout.Hewalkedinsideher

houseasshecamefrom herbedroom inamorninggownonly.

Shesmiledhappilyhugginghim.Shestoodonhertoesand

kissedhim.

“Imissedyou.”

Bameheldherwaist.“Iam tryingtokeepmydistance.”

Shelookedathim.“Bame,whyareyoumakingthingsharderfor

yourself?Noonewillfindout.Iknowyouloveher,Ilikehertoo.

Sheisabeautifulgirl.Irespectyourrelationship.Idon’twantyou

all,justasmallpiece.”Shesmiledtouchinghisbeardwhile

massaginghisdickwiththeotherhand.“Youcanhandleusboth,

don’tdoubtyourself.”Shetookhishandandledhim toher

bedroom wheresomeshoppingbagswereonthebed.

“Igotyousomeclothesandagym membership.Youshouldstart

goingtothegym.”

Bamelookedattheshoppingbagsonthebedthenhewalked

overtothem andopenedone.Hetookoutapairofshoesthen



lookedtthepricetag.

“P2200forshoes?”

Asegosmiled.“Original.Theywilllookgoodonyou.”

Hesmiledunabletohidehisexcitement.HetookouttheCalvin

KleinbriefsthenopenedanothershoppingbagwithapairofLevi

jeansworthP800.

“Thisallmine?”

Shelaughed.“Allyours.IknowyougaveyourphonetoMonei.I

gotyouanotherone.Youdeserveit.”

Heopenedmoreoftheshoppingbagstakingoutthebrandnew

clotheswiththeirpricetagsonthem.NothingwasbelowP400.

Heturnedtoher.

“Thankyou…thisis…”

Shetookoffhernightgownthenwalkedoverandhuggedhim.“I

don’twantustobeaboutsexonly.Icareaboutyou.AllIwantisa

littlebitofattentionfrom you.Notallofit…justabit.CanIget

that?”

.

.
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Moneidrovehersister'srentalcarheadedtoPalapye.Resego

connectedherphonetothecarandwenttoherplaylist.She

playedRihanna's,Cheerstothatandsangalongtakingalive

videoonFacebook.

Moneiturnedtothephoneandsangtoolaughingwhiledriving.

Resegolaughed."Cheerstothefreakinweekend!Iwilldrinkto

that!"

ThewindblewResego'sweaveasshesang.Sheswitchedtothe

backcamerashowingherfriendswhowerewatchingthelivethe

road.

"Higuys!Iam withmysister,mybestfriend,Nei!"

Neismiledovertakingacar.Resegorepliedtoacoupleof

commentsthenendedherlive.Sheputherfeetonthedashboard

andlookedatMonei.

"IwanttomeetthisBameguyofyours.Youareglowing."

Moneismiled."Heisnotthatsimpletounderstand.He...

Everythingabouthim is...Mysterioussortof.HehasissuesandI

guessit'sbecauseofhowhewasraised.Hegrewupinan

abusivehome,heisalwaysquicktotryanddefendhimself.He

justlosthisbrotherandIcanseeheisjusttryingtomoveforward

withlifebutheblameshimself."



"Doesheloveyouthough?"

Moneismiled."Hedoes.AndIdotoo."

"Thenwhydidn'tyoubringhim today?"

"Idon'twantpeopleto-"

"Monei!Peopleagain?"

"Hedrivesacombi,hewillbecomparedtomysister'shusbands.

Adoctorandabusinessman."

"Onedaymaybehewillbethat.Itdoesn'tmatter.Wealldon't

startfrom thetop.Lora'shusbandwasbornrichadsoismytobe

husband.Youshouldhaveletthem talksothatwhenhefinally

makesit,theyswallowtheirwords."

"IneverthoughtIwouldeverfallforacombidriver.Idon'teven

knowhowithappened.Iguessitwasthatsmile...Ishouldhave

knownthenthatthismanwasbewitchingme."

Resegolaughed."Youwillneverknowtillyoulovehim."

Monei'siPhonerang.ResegosmiledassheansweredBame'scall.

"Heybabe.."

"Hey,haveyouarrivedyet?"

"No.Butwearealmostthere."

"Ok,tellmewhenyouarrive.Iloveyou."

"Iloveyoutoo."

Sheputthephonedownandcontinued.



"Am Iwrongtowantmoreforhim?"

"No."

"Ijustdon'twanthim tobeacombidriver.Iwanthim tobemore.

Morethanheisrightnow."

"Itwilltaketime.Peoplearerunningdifferentracesandat

differentspeedsNei."

"IknowbuttobehonestnnaIdon'thim tobeadriver.Iwishhe

wasmore.Ialwaysfeelembarassedwhenhedropsmeoffat

work.KooreothergirlsaregettingdroppedoffinnicecarswhileI

am gettingdroppedinaTlokwengroute4combi.Ihaveseenhow

theylookathim orme.Idon'twanttobethegirlthatisina

relationshipwiththecombidriver.IknowIsoundmeanbut-"

"No.Youdon't.Thereisnothingwrongwithwantingwhatyou

reallywant."

"Ialwaysfeelguiltybutheseemstowanttodrivecombisforthe

restofhislife,evenbuyhisown.NnaIdon'twantacombidriver

foraman."

"Whyareyouwithhim?"

"BecauseIlovehim Resego."

"Ifyoulovehim thenIthinkit'sbestyoutalktohim.Don'tsayI

don'twantacombidriverforaman.Maybesay,Iseeyouhave

potentialtobemore.Andyouwanttopushhim tobethat.You

havetobecarefulwithyourchoiceofwords.Andalsoyouneed

tounderstandBamecanonlybeBame.HewillneverbeRebawho



drivestheQ7andwearssuits.Peoplearedifferent."

Moneismiled."WhyarewebringingRebaintothis?"

Resegolookedathersisterwithasmile."BecauseIknowyoulike

him."

"Idon't.It'stheotherwayround.Heisagoodguy.Quiet.Chilled."

"YesandBameisnotReba.Canyougivethispoorguyachance?

Stopmakingeverythingabouttitlesandmoney."

"Whatifthat'swhatIneedinarelationship?Iwanttobespoilt

Rere.Iwanttobragaboutmyman."

"Didn'thegetyouthatiphone?"

"No.Itwashisrichaunt."

"Ithinkyoushouldjustaccepthim andpushhim formorewithout

offendinghim.Youhadachoiceandyouchosehim.Nowyou

havetolivewithit."

ThesisterscontinuedchattingwhileMoneidrove.

***

Bamefinallyhungupastheystartedtalkingaboutthewedding.

HetookoutacigarettesteppingoutofthecombiatStationthen

lighteditup.Stiffwalkedover.

"B!"



Bameleanedagainsthiscarsmoking."How'stheday?"

"Ialmostgotaticket.Ihadtogivehim P150."

Bamelaughed."Endofmonththeywillbelookingformoney.You

knowhowtheyare.BankikebantswarahaUB.Itwasawoman

andyouknowhowwomenaredifficult.Gaoimagina1thauebile

otatsenwakemala."

Stifflaughed."Batetsimasepa.(Theyarefullofshit.)"

Morecombidriversjoinedthem joiningintheconversationwhile

laughing.Bametookouthisringingphonefrom hispocketand

excusedhimselfpicking.

"Tumo.."

"IwanttomarryStacy."

"Stacy?"

"Yes.IhavebeenholdingoffbecauseIdon'twanttodealwith

youruncles.IwishIdidn'tneedthem tohelpme."

"Icantalktomama,shewilltalktothem."

"Ok.Canyoudoitnowsothatiftheyrefuse,Imakeanewplan."

"Yahsure.Doyoureallyloveherenoughtowanttomarryher?"

"Sheisthemotherofmychildren.Iloveher.Wearehaving

anotherbaby."

"Soquick?"

"Yes.Iwantmykidstogrowupinaproperhomewherethe



motherandfatherloveeachother.Apeacefulhome."

"Ihopeyouaresurethat'swhatyoureallywant."

"Itis.Talktoyourmother."

"Ok."

TumohungupthenBamecalledhismother.

***

InMaun,LelaniwaitedforBame'smotherholdingherthingsat

theclinic.Herphonerang,shelookedatBamecallingthen

ignoreditleaningback.

Itstoppedringingthenstartedagain.Shelookedatitthenpicked

withasigh.

"Hi,yourmotherisgettinganewdressingattheclinic.Shewill

calloncesheisout."

"Ok,hi."

"Hi."

"WhereisWangu?"

"Shewenttoapplyforajobatarestaurant."

"Howareyou?"

"Iam fine.You?"



"Kesharp."

"Howisbusiness?"

"Ifoundaroom ataresortkoShakawe.Iam thinkingofrentingit

andstartthespa.It'sawellknownresortandtheyhavealotof

touristsfrom allovertheworld."

"That'sagreatidea."

"Itis.Nomorecookingmagwinya.Isentanemailattheresortso

Icanrentitout.Iam goingtotryitfortwomonthsandseehowit

goes."

"Sodoyouhaveenoughmoney?"

"Yes.AllIneedtobuyisafewproductsthenIam goodtogo.If

theyresponditmeansIwillcometoGaboronetodomyshopping

thengobackheadedtoShakawe."

"Iwillhelpyou."

"Idon'tthinkmeetingyouisagoodidea."

"Why?"

"Youhaveagirlfriend.Kooreobatakelelaakere?(Youwantme

tocryright?)"

Bamelaughed."YouknowIloveyou,Idon'thateyou."

"Youlovemelikeasister.AndIam happyyoudo.Attheendof

theday,wegrewuplikesiblings."

"Soletmehelpyou.Becauseattheendoftheday,youand

Wanguarethesametome."



Lelanilaughed."Okbigbro!"

"Tellmewhenyouarecoming."

"Ok."

"Bytheway,tellmamathat-"thecallcutbeforehecouldfinish

whathewassaying.

Lelaniputthephonedownandsmiled.Awomanwalkedpasther,

Laniinhaledherperfumethentheurgetovomitcameoverher,

shegotupandhurriedtothebathroomswhereshevomitedinthe

toilet.Shegotupsecondslaterandwashedhermouthbythesink

feelingabitdizzy.Shewentbacktothewaitingareaandsat

downclosinghereyeswonderingwhatwasmakinghersick.She

triedtothinkofwhatshehadeaten...Itwasprobablytheleftovers

sheatethatwereinthefridge.

***

InPalapye,amake-upartistdidthefinaltouchestoResego'sface

whileMoneismiledinherdress.

Theirmotherwalkedintheroom andsmiledatResegowhilethe

makeuppackedherthingsandwalkedout.

"Youlookbeautifulmydaughter."

Resegosmiledstaringathermother."Thankyou."

Themotherfixedthedressthensmiledemotionally."Iam so



proudofyou."

"Thankyou."

"Whereisyourbestlady?"

ResegolookedatMoneiwithasmile."Rightherewithme."

Hermotherfrowned."Isn'titLora?"

"No.It'sMonei.ItwasalwaysMonei."

"Yourfather-"

"MamaMoneiismybestladyandthat'sthat.IneversaidLora

wasmymaidofhonor.Sheisjustabridemaid.

Theirfatherwalkedin.Moneilookedathim,hispresenceonly

wasenoughtochangetheatmosphereintheroom yethewasa

pastor.Moneitookadeepbreath.

"Youlooknice.Iam gladthatthatwhiteboydidthingsright.He

canmarryyoutherebutherewhatwecallaweddingishim

payingmagadiforyou.Theycamelatebutit'sfinebecause

everythingissettlednow."

Resegosmiled.HeturnedtoMoneiwhowasstandingatthe

cornerholdingflowers.

"WhereisLora?"

Resegoshrugged."Somewherehere."

TheirmotherpushedMoneiout."Wearegoingtoprayforher."

"Ok."



Moneiwalkedout.Resegolookedatherfather.

"Youshouldbewithyoursister."

"Moneiismysister."

"Yourrealsister,notthatbastardchild."

MmagweMoneilookedatherhusbandthenlookeddowntearfully.

"YoushouldbewithLorato.Notthatone."

Resegolookedatherfather."Moneiismy-"

"Sheisabastardchild.Shedoesn'thaveourbloodinherveins.

AtearrolleddownmmagweMonei'scheek.Shequicklywipedit

awaybeforeherhusbandcouldsee."Resego,Lorashouldbeyour

maidofhonor,the-"

"Monei-"

Herfatheryelled."That'senough!"

Resegopressedherlipstogethersteppingback..

"Youwillstandwithyoursister.Idon'twanttoseethatbastard

childanywherenearyou."

Heturnedandwalkedout.MmagweMoneifixedResego'sgown.

"Dowhatyourfathersays.Youknowhowheis."

"Monei-"

"Youwanthim tohatehermore?"

"Whydoeshekeepsayingsheisnothis?IshenotMonei's



father?"

MmagweMoneisniffed."Yourgrandmotherdidthis.Shedidn't

likemesoinordertogetridofme,shedidthis.IknowNeiisyour

father'schildbutnoonewillbelieveme.Thereisnoneedtotell

Neithatok?"

ResegonoddedjustasMoneiwalkedin.

"Peopleareallhere."

MmagweMoneiwalkedoutthenResegolookedather."Lorais

goingtobemymaidofhonor.Shewastheonesuggestedand

chosen.Iam sorry."

Moneismiled."Itsok.Iunderstand.Iwillgoandsitdown."

"Nei...I-"

"It'sokRere.It'sstillthesamething.Loraisyoursisterjustlike

me."

Sheputtheflowersdownandwalkedoutoftheroom.Shejoined

everyoneatthebackyardandsatatthelongtablewithother

relativesholdinghertears.Somehowshefeltlikeshewasn'tpart

ofthefamily.

ShelookedatChriswhowasstandingatthefrontnearthehigh

tablewithhisbrother.Hisfamilywasseatedattheotherlong

tablechartingwithinthemselves.

AwhilelaterLorawalkedoverholdingflowersfollowedbyResego

withtheirfatherholdingherhand.Itwasallacelebrationbecause

theyhadalreadysignedthepapersinNewZealand.



Shewatchedtheotherpastorfrom theirchurchconductthe

celebration.

"Todaywearegatheredheretocelebratethesetwopeoplewho

decidedtocometogetheranduniteasone.Let'sstartwitha

prayer.."

Arelativewhowaslatewalkedoverthenlookedaroundwithno

wheretosit.ShelookedatMonei.

"Monei,canIpleasesit?Thereisshortageofchairs."

"Emma,youcansit."

Moneigotupandlettherelativesit.ShelookedatResegoholding

handswithChrissmilingthensheturnedandwalkedbackinthe

house.

Shewalkedtothebathroom lostinherthoughtsthenopenedthe

doorwalkingin.ShefrozestaringatLora'shusbandballsdeepin

another'swoman'spussy.Shequicklyclosedthedoor,herheart

poundingsomuch.Secondslater,Lora'snannyhurriedoutfixing

herdressthenavoidedMonei'seyeswalkingoutofthehouse.

.
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Lora'shusbandwalkedoutofthebathroom zippinghispants.He

walkedpastherwithoutawordandwentoutside.Moneiwalked

afterthenannyandfoundhersittinginthecarwithLora'skids.

Shelookedathernephewandniece.

"Heyguys!"

Thekidssmiledather,eachholdingatablet.Moneilookedatthe

nanny.

"CanItalktoyouontheside?"

Thenannysteppedoutofthecar.

"Soyouaresleepingwithyourboss'shusbandaftereverything

shedoesforyou?"

Thenannysighed."Pleaseleavemealone."

"Youevenhaveanattitude?Youshouldbeashamedofyourself.

Heisjustusingyou,hewillneverleavehiswifeforyou.Youdon't

evencomparetomysister.IfIwereyou,Iwouldknowmyplace.

Youaremessingwiththewrongladywoman!"

Thenannyrolledhereyes."Areyoudone?"

Moneichuckled."YouaregoingtostopsleepingwithKamano!"

"Orwhat?"



"Iwilltellherandyouwillloseyourjobandgobacktowhatever

holeyoucamefrom!HereinBotswana,wesuehomewreckers

likeyouanddragyouinthemud.ThisisnotZambia,herewewill

putyouinline.Youdon'tmesswithmarriedmenhere.Youdon't

doasyoupleasehere.Ifyouwanttoseehowmessythiscanget,

keepsleepingwithmysister'shusband.Youhaveneverseena

snake'sbuttbutyouwill.Trustme.Ourgrandmotherwasavery

wickedwoman.Andshestillisasaghost.Shedidn'ttellyou?Her

soulroamsaroundtoprotectherfamily.Wewillsortyouout.

Keeptryingus."

Moneiturnedandwalkedaway,herheartpoundingwithanger.

Shehadneverseensuch.Shewalkedbackinthehouse

wonderingifitwasnecessarytotellLorabutwiththewayLora

was,shedoubtedshewouldbebelieved.

ShetookherphoneandcalledBame.

"Babe..."

"Hey,Ijustsawmysister'shusbandfuckingthenanny,shouldI

tell?"

"Whichsister?"

"Lorato."

"Doyouhaveevidencetoyourclaims?"

"No.Ijustsawthem.."

"Yoursisteralreadydoesn'tlikeyou.Obviouslyherhusband

knows.Hewilljustdenyitandsayyouaretryingtodestroytheir



marriagebecauseofwhathappenedthelasttime.Noweveryone

willlookatyoulikealiarandnothingyouwilleversaywillbe

believed."

Moneisighed."Youareright."

"Juststayawayfrom it.

"ButIdidspeaktothatwoman.AndIwarnedher."

Bamelaughed."Babe,batagonyedisaolekananyana."

Moneiwalkedtotheroom sheusedtosharewithhersisterand

satonthebedlaughing.

"Isoundedscary.Shewouldn'thavedared."

"Juststayawayfrom it.Shewillfindoutonherown.Howisthe

wedding?"

"It'sgoingwell.Ifeellikecomingbackthough."

"Didsomethinghappen?"

"IfeeloutofplacethoughIam withmyfamily.That'swhyIdidn't

evenwanttocomebutResegoishappyandthat'sallthatmatters.

Ithinkwewillcomebacklaterontonight.Iam notsleepinghere."

"Tellmewhenyouareonyourway."

Moneipausedlisteningtohim shoutingforsomeonetogetinhis

combi."WatsamayammagweT?Eshortawenahelammagwe

T!"Hepressedthehooter."Yastation!Aretsamaye!"

MoneilaidonthebedlookingattheceilingwhileBamespoketo

hiscustomers.



"Bapangleenebotsadi!Bapangleeneretsamaye."

Moneilookedathernails.Shemissedhavinghernailsdonebut

withherbudget,nailswerenotonthebudget.Shetouchedher

facetoo.Andshedefinitelyneededafacial.

"Babe?"

Moneiputherhandonherstomach."Hey...didyoutalkto

someoneaboutthehouseplan?"

"YesbutIam thinkingofrathergettingmyownplotsoIdon't

compromisewithyourownplans."

"ItoldyouIdon'thaveanyplanswiththatplot.Itookaloantoget

theplot.Iam stillpayingforit.Iam notgoingtodevelopit,at

leastnotnow.Butyouhavethemoneytodevelopit.Gettinginto

propertyatthemomentisagreatidea.Withtransport,youneed

morethanonecombiinordertocashinmoremoney.Propertyis

unmovable.Whenyoustartmakingmoneywiththat,youcanget

yourcombisandstartsomethingproper.Withmoremoneyyou

getmorepropertyandexplandyourtransportbusiness.Iknow

transporthasmoneyespeciallywhenyouexpandtotrucksand

suchthings.Alogisticscompanyisagreatplanbutyouneedto

haveaconcreteplantostartit.Withyour89kyoucanbuildthe

lowcostroom apartmentsIwastellingyouabout.TheplotI

boughtisinMolepolole.Ifthemoneyisnotenoughthenyougeta

mortgagefrom thebank.Letthem buildthehousesthebyoupay

them back.Youalreadyhave89k,ifthehouseisworth100kfor

example,thebankwilljustpayforthecosts.Youcanpaythe

bankwiththat89k.Imaginethis,youarebuildingsmallroomsor



tinystudioapartments.Theplotisbigsoyoucanhaveupto18or

sotinystudioapartments.Astudioapartmentbeingaroom anda

tinybathroom withashowerinside.Upto18andeachbeingsay

P1200.That'sP21600.Fixedprofits.Propertydoesn'tlosevalue.

From thereyoucangetyourcombis.Babe,getmortgagefrom the

bankthengivethem yourhalfthe89kaspartofpayingbackthe

debt.Youwon'tpaybacktheloanforalongerperiod.."

"Ok,Iwilldoit,Iam sold."

Moneismiled."Youneedtotalktosomeoneandstartthehouse

plansotogettheballmoving.Maybeafterthisyouwillgetanice

car.Youwon'thavetodrivecombisandhavealotofgirlssalivate

overyou."

Helaughed."Theydon'tlooktwiceatcombidrivers."

Moneismiled."Ineverdidtoo.Butyoudon'tchoosewhom you

fallinlovewith.Iloveyousomuch.AndIwantustobe

successful.Idon'twanttobepoor.OnedayIjustwanttosee

myselfdrivingaGD6babe,whiteoneebile."Shesmiledimagining

it.

"Iwanttobesuccessfultoo."

ThedooropenedthenResegolookedather.

"Babe,wewilltalk."

Shedroppedthecallandlookedathersister.Resegoclosedthe

doorthentookoutasmallsatchetofweedfrom herbreast.She

walkedovertothebiblethatwasonthedressingtablethentore

onepageandfixedherroll.



"Youaregoingtohell."

Resegolaughed."Aren'tweall.LetmesmokewhileChrisisstill

tryingtoimpressthefolks.Iam alreadybored.Iwanttogohome.

Iwishmmamawashere."

Moneismiled."Metoo.It'sbeenawhilesinceIlastspoketoher.

Mamadoesn'ttalktoheranymore."

"Whywouldshewhensheandherhusbandbelievessheisa

witch?"

Resegolightedherrollthensmokedasthesmellofweedfilled

theroom.

"IjustwantthistobeoversoIleave.Iam alreadytired.IthoughtI

wasgoingtoenjoythisbutIam alreadybored."

"Ihopeyouarecaughtsmoking.Papawill-"

"Tohellwiththatone!HeisthefirstoneinhellIpromiseyou.

BusyabusingtheLord'sname.HeisthefirstonetoburnIam

tellingyou,tellBameyouwillseehim tomorrow.Iam leaving

tomorrowevening.Iam checkingusintoahoteltonightsowe

canhaveagirl'snightorsomethinglikethat."

"Ok."

MoneitookherphoneandtextedBame.

ResegosmiledstaringatMonei."Youareglowingwaitse,this

combidriverishittingitgood."

Minesmiled."Heissogood.Thesexisamazing.Heknowshis

shit.Hehasthatdeliciousbigdickandknowshowtouseit.Rere



whenhegoesin,youfeelitandwhenheworksonthatpussy...

Jesus!Letmeshowyou."

SheopenedherpicturesandshowedRereanaughtypicture.

"Jesus!"

Moneilaughed."Whenitcomestodick,Ihavenocomplaint."

Rereswipedtothenextpicturestaringatmorepictures.She

swallowedstaringatthatmachinethegavehersisterbackthe

phoneonlyimagininghowitwas.

Moneiwenton."Hedishesoutorgasm likenoone'sbusinessand

Everytimehefucksme,IfeellikeIam beinginitiatedintosome

satanistshit."

Resegolaughed."WaitseMonei..."

"Hehasaflexiblewaistandknowsweretotap.Youshouldsee

him whenheisworkingitin.Whenallthoseveinsareoutwhile

youbothwatchitslipandout..andthewayhetalks...Whenhe

says'letitoutforme'whiledrillingit...ijoweee!"Theylaughed."I

lovethismanRere.AndIam goingtomouldhim intothemanI

want.Iam notlosinghim.Ihavepickedmydiamond.Iam going

tocleanitproperly."

ResegoswallowedimaginingwhatMoneiwasexplainingthen

smiled."Youshouldstopshowingsuckthings,youareinstalldirty

thoughtsinmyhead."

***



LelanihelpedBame'smotherintobedthencoveredhernicely.

"Willyoubefinealone?"

"Iwillbefinemydaughter.Thankyousomuch.MayGodbless

you.Iam dadthatBamecan'tseewhat'srightinfrontofhim and

Ihopehedoesn'tseeitwhenit'salreadytoolate."

"Bameonlyseesafriendinme."

"Youarehisrightfulpartner.Heneedssomeonelikeyouonhis

side.Someonewhocanstandwithhim nomatterwhatnotthese

Gaboronegirlswhoareinfluencedbyanything.Heneeds

someonegenuinewhowillpushhim forthebest.Youarethat

womanandIwillcontinueforGodtoletitbe."

Lelanilookedather."Sleepmama..."

Sheslowlyclosedhereyesandfellasleep.Lelaniwalkedoutthen

lockedherinandthrewthekeysinsiddthroughtheopenwindow.

Shewalkedtoherhouse.Shesatonthecouchthenscrolled

throughherphone.Sheopenedheremailtocheckifshehad

gottenaresponse.Herphonerangassherefreshed.

"Hello?"

"Goodmorning,am IspeakingtoLelaniObakeng?"

"Emma,whoisthis?"

"YouarespeakingtoOliviaMompaticallingfrom KingSafaris.

Thecontractforthebeautyspaisready.Pleasedocomebyon



Tuesday,eightsharptosignit.Failuretodosowillresultinthe

spacegiventosomeoneelse."

Lelani'sheartskipped."OhJesusthankyou!Iwillthere!Iwillbe

there!"

Olivialaughed."Don'tforgetyourdocumentsandalsodocuments

foryourcompany."

"Iwillbringthem.Thankyousomuch."

"Youarewelcome."

Oliviahungup.Lelaniscreamedjumpingaround.Shereachedfor

herphoneandcalledBame.

"Lani.."

"Hi,Iam comingtonight.Igotthespace!"

"Youdid?"

Lelanilaughedhappily."Idid.Moneyiscallingforme!"

"Youaretakingtheeveningbus?"

"Yes.IhavetobeatworkonTuesday8a.m."

"Come.Iwillhelpyou.."

"Thankyou."

***



Laterthatevening,Stacyopenedherbridalshowergroupthen

addedsomepeopleinside.

Herphonecalledherimmediately.

"Hello?"

"Heproposed?"

Stacysmiled."Yes,finally."

"Whendidhedoit?"

"TodaywhenIwokeup."

"Ihopeheisnotdoingthisbecausehefeelspressuredtoit."

"Heisdoingitbecausehewants.Stopbeingjealous."

"Iam notjealous.Justconcerned.What'sgoingtohappento

Ditiro?Kanaonedayheisgoingtocomeforhiskids."

"Hewon't."

"WhatifTumofindsout?"

"Canyoustopbeingnegative!Tumolovesmeandthesekidsare

his.Hecouldn'tproducesoanothermandiditforhim.Nobig

dealthere.Alotofmenoutthereareraisingkidsthatarenothis.

It'snormal.Ifyouareinfertile,someonewilldowhatyoucan'tdo

foryou.DitiroishelpingTumodowhathefailedtodo."

"ButIthoughtyousaidyouweregettingbetterwithDitiro."

"Ditiroisnotserious.Tumoisgapehelovesme.GapeTumois

abouttobepromoted.Heissoftandlistenstoo.Ditirois



stubbornandhecheats."

"SowhatwillyoudoifeverTumoquestionsthepaternityofboth

kids?"

"Hewon't.Heisstupid.Hismindisnoteventhere."

"Istillcan'tbelieveyouarepregnantagain."

Stacykughed."AsmuchasDitiroisstubborn,Iloveoursex.

Kooreithasthatthing.Tumolikesitslowandoratamissionary

hela.Ilikeadventureinthebedroom.Ilikesurprises.Thisslow

sexeverydayisboringtobehonest.Idon'tgetsatisfiedtomy

standards."

"Ehe..WellIam happyforyou."

"Thanksbabes.Kebatadicontributionsformybridalshower."

Thefrienddroppedthecall.Stacywentbacktothegroupand

typedthefirstmessage.

Stacy:MymanandIhavefinallydecidedtogetmarriedyaanong

ladiesit'stimetoplanthatbridalshoweroftheyear.Everyoneis

goingtocontributeP1keach.Iwantsomethingextraordinary.

Shesentitandwaitedforanyresponsebutnoonewasreplying.

***

Thatsameevening,AsegoparkedhercarbesidesBame'scombi

thensteppedoutholdingabottleofwinewearingaredcoatand



heels..Sheknockedonthedoor,heopenedlettingherin.Asego

smiledtakingoffthecoatasheclosedthedoorpullinghercloser.

.
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Thefollowingday,earlymorningthebusfrom Maunparkedatthe

rankinGaborone.Lelanislowlysteppedoutofthebusholdingher

handbag.Shelookedaroundthentookoutherphoneexpectingto

seeBamebecauseshehadcalledhim.

"Hey,Iam almostthere."

Shesmiled."Ok,wehavearrived."

"Goandwaitinthewaitingroom."

"Ok."

Shewalkedtothewaitingroom,Gaboronestilllookedthesame.

Shesmiledalone,itwasthesincitythatneverchangedbut

changedthepeopleinit.Sheslowlysatdownrecallingthefirst

semestershewasinGaborone.Everythinghadbeensonewto

her.ShesmiledalonethenwentonherFacebooktokeepherself

busy.Feelingeyesonher,sheraisedherheadandlockedeyes

withhim.

Lelanismiledgettingupashewalkedover.Shehuggedhim

tightly.

"Hi.."

Bamelaughedholdingher."Hey."

Heletgoandlookedather.Shehadconbedherhairintoasmall



afro,shelookedbeautiful.

"Let'sgo."

"Iam sohungry."

"Whatdoyouwanttoeat?"

"Anythingisfine."

"Comethisway."

Hetookherhandandledhertothecombi.Heopenedtheback

doorforher.ShelookedatMoneiwhowasbusyonherphone

gettinginthenlookedatBame.

"Iam coming."

Hehurriedoffsomewhere.Lelanitookadeepbreath.

"Hi."

Moneilookedather."Hi."

Silencetookoverasbothladiespressedtheirphones.Bamegot

backinthecarminuteslaterwithaplastic.Hedroppeditoffin

thecombi.

"Letmegetairtime.Wabata?(Doyouwant?)"

Moneinodded."Yes."

Hewenttoahawkersellingairtime.Lelanilookedattheplastic

alreadysmellingthefood.Moneitooktheplasticandopenedit.

Shetookoutthepieandjuice.

Sheopenedthepieandstartedeating.Lelanilookedoutsidethe



windowstaringatBametalkingtothehawkerlaughing.She

turnedtoMoneiwhohadnowopenedthedrink.

Bamegotbackinthecarholdinghisphone.HelookedatMonei

eatingandwhispered.

"Babe,thatwasforLani."

Moneipausedthenlaughed."Ididn'tknow.Whydidn'tyousay

anything?WhatshouldIdo?Giveher?"

"Letmegethersomethingelse.Thisisyours."Hehandedhera

chocolate.

Sheheldhishandtakingthechocolate."Thereisfoodathome.

Youwillgiveherthat.Iam tired.Iwanttosleep."

Lelani'sstomachrumbled,shelookedatBamehopinghewould

gethersomethingelsebutratherhestartedthecombianddrove

offwhileMoneifinishedoffthepie.

Herphonebeepedindicatinglowbattery.Bamedroveforawhile

thenparkedthecarinfrontofhisoneroom.Moneisteppedout

withtheemptycanandrushedtothegatewhereshethrewitin

thebin.Sheopenedherchocolateasheunlockedthedoorthen

theywalkedintogether.

Moneithrewacubeofchocolateinhermouththeputtherestof

itinthefridgehehadboughtwhileshewasinPalapye.Shetook

offthegownremaininginsmallseethroughshortsandavest.

Shegotinbedsuckingherchocolate.

Lelanilookedathisroom.Shecouldtelltherewasnothingmuch



thoughthebedandfridgetookupmostofthespace.

BamelookedatMoneithenpulledhercloser.

"Canyousharethebedwithher?Iwill-"

"Bame,weagreedtodayyouwouldatkeadayoffmeaningyou

aregoingtostayherewithme.Youtookmefrom thehotelat4

nottoleavemeinbed."

"Itookyoufrom thehotelbecauseIam tryingtobetransparent

withyou.SoyoucanseethatIwouldnevermessaroundwith

someoneislikemysister."

"Ok,butyouarenotgoinganywhere."

Lelanislowlysatonthechairintheroom thenputherhandbag

down.Bamegotupandpouredhersomejuicefrom thefridge.He

tookthepizzaleftoversfrom thepreviousnightandhandedthem

toLelani.

"Eat.Youwillsleepwithusonthebed.Thereisenoughspace."

Moneirolledhereyesfacingtheotherdirection.Lelaniquicklyate,

hungrily.Bamelaughed.

"Thefoodwillchokeyou."

Shesmiledchewingthebigbiteofthepizzashehadtaken.She

sippedherdrinksandcontinuedeating.Shefinishedupthentook

offhershoes.Moneiwatchedherasshetookoffherjeans

remainingwithsomehotpants.Bame'sheartpoundedsomuch,

hequicklookedaway.

Moneilaughedindisbelief."Soyouarejustgoingthroughundress



infrontofhim?"

Lelanilookedathertakingoffhertop.Sheshrugged."Ididn't

bringanyclothestochangeintoandIdon'twanttosleepinthese.

TheyaretheonesIwillbewearingtodayandgoingbackwith.

Unlessyouhavesomethingtoborrowme."

"Youarenotsleepinginthisbedlikethat."

Bametookoffhist-shirtandthrewitatherwithoutlooking.

"Wearthat."

Lelanipickedthetopandputiton.Moneigotattheothersideof

Bametobeinthemiddle.Lelaniswitchedoffthelightandgotin

bed.MoneimovedclosertoBametouchinghisbarechest.

Shekissedhim puttingherhandinhispantsthenshetouched

hisdick.Shetookoffhershortsmovingclosertohermanpulling

theduvetfrom Lelani.

LelanisilentlylaiddownlisteningtothemovementswhileMonei

pulledtheduvetfrom her.Lanipulledbacktocoverherselfupbut

Moneiseemedbepullingitevenmore.

Lanimovedcloserfollowingtheblanketthenpulleditmistakenly

touchingMonei'slegwithhers.Moneipushedheroffscratching

her.

Unaware,BameasslowlypushedinMoneibitinghislip.

Lelanipulledtheduvet,Moneipushedheroff,annoyedLelani

pinchedher.Moneiscreamed.

"Ouch!Sheispinchingme."



Lelanilaughed."Youaresochildishforanoldwoman."

Bamelookedatthem inthedark.Heslidoutandswitched

positiongettinginthemiddle.

"Canwesleep?Peacefully?"

Lelanicoveredherselfturningtohim.Moneilaiddownangrily.

Bamelookedatherthenshetouchedhisharddick.Thistimewith

afirm grip.Shestrokedhisdick,Bame'sheartpoundedknowingit

wasn'tMonei.HetouchedLelani'shandundertheblanketinthe

darktryingtopushitoffbutsheresisted.

Moneitouchedhischest."Iam notcomfortablewithhavingher

onourbed."

HekissedherasLelaniwentfaster.Hebreathedonherneck

touchingherpussy.

"Idon'twantthem todoitwhensheisaround."

Heslidinafingerandtappedherpussy.Moneimoanedsoftly

closinghereyes.Bamekissedhertoconcealhermoansashe

wentfaster.Hetappedhergsportaddinganotherfingerinthere.

Moneiclosedhereyesasshegotcloser,hertoescurledthenshe

releasedunabletoholdhermoansinanymore.Sheletitout

vibrating.

"Ohhhmmmmh..."

Bamelookedatherthenkissedher,Lelanihadsloweddown.

Exhaustedandabitdrunk,Moneiclosedhereyesfallingasleep.

Sheturnedsohecouldspoonher.Bameheldherandkissedher



neck.

BametookLelani'shandoffhisdickthenturnedtoMoneicurving

hisbackandpushedbackinthatpussy.

Lelani'spussythroabedasshelistenedtoMoneiwhimpering.

MoneitriedtopushBameoffbuthewenteverdeeper.

"Awww..."

Heheldherwaistandthrustintothatwetness.Heheldwaistand

slidoutthenpushedbackinagaingrunting.

KnowingLelaniwastherewithhim madeherdouncomfortable.

"Bame...Wait.Let'swaittillshegoes..."Shepushedhim moving

forwardlettingitslipout.

"Babecomeon.."

"Ngng..no.Wewilldowhenshegoes."

"Sheussleeping.Whatam Isupposedtodowiththisthen?"He

putherhandoverhisharddick.

"Idon'tknow,sleepitoff."

"Babeplease..."

"NoBame...don'tdothisinfrontofher."Shepushedhim thengot

hershortsandputthem on.Sheyawnedexhaustedthenclosed

hereyessleeping.

Bamesighedthenputitbackinhispantsandgotoutofbed.

"Iam goingtothetoilet."



Hewalkedoutofthehouse.LelanilookedatMoneisleepingthen

slowlygotoutofbedandfollowedafterBaneclosingthedoor

carefully.Shelookedaroundandsawhim inthecombi.She

openedthepassengerdoorandlookedathim strokinghimself,

hiseyesclosedobviouslylostinthemoment.Shecarefullyclosed

itthedoorthentouchedhisdicktakinghishandoff.Shestroked

itforhim withjusttheperfectpressure.

Lelani'spussythrobbedsomuchasshecontinuedpleasuringhim,

shegotevenmorewetter.

"Ahhfuck!"

Lelaniwentfaster,sheopenedhermouthandleanedover

suckingit.Bamegroanedatthewarmthofhermouthreleasingin

hermouth.Moneiswalloweditthenslowlyraisedherhead

lookingathim.Herpussynowpulsating.

Bamelookedather."Osekawatholaotswaradickyamewa

nkutwa?(Don'tevertouchmydick,doyouhearme?)"

Shesmilednaughtily."Yesbigbro."

"Iam serious.Nevertouchmydickagain."

Sheopenedthedoorandwalkedbackinsidethehouse.Bame

lookedathisdickandsighedputtingitbackinhispants.

Heputhishandsonhisfacefeelingguilty.

***



Afewhourslater,BamewokeupMonei.

"Babe..."

"Mhmmm?"

"Wakeup."

Sheopenedhereyesandlookedathim.Hekissedher.

"Iam takingLanitothemallsoshecangetthethingssheneeds.

Youcancomewith."

"Iam tired.Itrustyou.YouknowhowIfeelaboutthisgirl.Iam

notgoingtokeepsayingthesamethingoverandoveragain.I

don'twanttolookcontrollingsoIam goingtotrustyouandlet

youdowhatseefit.Youarewaytoooldtobetoldwhattodoand

whatnottodo.Iknowsheisgoingtotryit,sheisgoingtooffer

herselfonasilverplatter.Youareprobablygoingtofallforit

thinkingyoucanhaveyourbreadbutteredatbothsides.Ifyou

cheatonme,Iam goingtoleaveyou.Ipromiseyou,Iam not

joking.Trustme."

"Babeyoudon'thavetothreatenmeeverychanceyouget."

"Iam justtellingyousoyouknowsothatyouknowwhenit

happens.Youcango.Iknowyouseeher.SoIam givingyouthe

ropetotieyourself."

"IwishyouknewhowmuchIloveyou."

"Iloveyoutoo.Ijustwanttoletyouknowdowhenyoumakeyour

mistakes,Iwouldhavetoldyou."

Hesighedthenkissedherandwalkedout.Shegotoffbedthen



shepealedthroughthewindowandlookedashedroveoffwith

Lelaniatthefrontseatlaughingatsomething.

Herphonevibrated,shewalkedbacktothebedandtookher

phone.

"Resego..."

"RememberTsaone?"

"Yes."

"SheworkskoFNByaKassne.Itoldheraboutyou,thereis

vacancy.Youshouldapply."

Monei'sheartsank."InKasane?"

"Yes.It'saperfectopportunityandtheyneedariskanalyst.Itold

heraboutyou,sheworksintheHRdepartment.Shewilloutina

goodwordforyou.SendmeyourCVsoIforwarditforyou."

.

.

Dolikeandcomment



TheOne

#24

Moneisatuprightandlookedatthewall.

“Letmethinkaboutitfirst.”

“Why?Ithoughtyouwantedajob.”

“IdobutKasaneisfar.”

“Farfrom whatMonei?From Bame?Areyoulettingaonceinalife

timeopportunityslipallbecauseofaman?”

Moneitookadeepbreath.“No.”

“ThensendmeyourCV.Letmesenditovertohersothatthey

canreviewit.”

“Thanks.”

“It’sok.Igotyou.”

“WhattimeareyouandChrisleaving?”

“Tonight.Ihavetobeatworktomorrowevening.”

“Ok.”

“SendtheCVrightnow.”

“Ok.”

Resegohungup.Moneiwenttoherfilesthenforwardedasoft

copyofherCVtoResegothentappedBame’snumber.She



thoughtotherwisecuttingthecall,theconversationneededtobe

facetoface.ShethoughtofLelani,notwantingtoruinhermood

shegotoffbedandstartedcleaningup.

Sheswepteverycorner,sheslowlypickedasmallcornerofa

condom,shelookedatitcarefully.Itwasdefinitelyacornerofa

condom wrapper.Sheputitonthebedthenstartedmoving

everythingintheroom.Moneislowlysatonthebedawhilelater

staringatthetinypieceofcondom wrapper.Shetookherphone

andcalledhim.

“Babe..”

“Iwantyoutocomebacknow.”

“Iam stillhelpingLelani.”

“Idon’tcare.Iwantyoutocomeback.Iam givingyoutwenty

minutesfrom whereveryouaretocomeback.”

“Babe-“

Moneidroppedthecallandwaitedimpatientlysittingonthebed.

Shelookedatthetimekeepingcount.

***

Lelanipickedacoupleofthingsinashop.BamecalledMoneibut

herphonerangunanswered.Hesighedthenshesentmessage.

Babe:18minutesleft.



HeslidhisphoneishispocketandwalkedovertoLaniwhowas

holdingtwoproductsinherhand.

“Hey,Ihavetogo.”

Lelaniturnedtohim.“What?”

“Ihavetogo,Neineedsme.”

Lelanirolledhereyes.“Who’sNei?EneMoeni?”

Bamelookedather.“HernameisMonei.Lanithisdoesn’tsuit

you.Ithoughtwewereoverthis.”

Lelanifoldedherarms.“Youpromisedyouwouldhelpme.”

“Iknowbutsheneedsme.”

“Thatwomanhasyoualmosteveryday.AllIaskedisacoupleof

hoursofyourtime.Whyisshesoinsecure?YouknowIwaslast

hereyearsback.Youwantmetogetlost?”

“Youwillhavetouseacab.Iwillcalloneforyou.”

“Bameplease…”

“Lani,mygirlfriendneedsmeandshecomesfirst.”

“Yetshecouldn’tputyoufirstinthemorning.”

“Sherespectsherself.Iam notdoingthiswithyou.Yousoundso

bitterit’sboring.Idon’tevenknowwhybecauseIneversaidI

lovedyouthatway.Ihavelovedyouonlyasafriend,asasister

andIhavemadeitclearthatit’snotgoingtochange.Idon’tsee

youlikethatandIprobablyneverwill.Dropthisattitude,it’s

unattractive.Youcan’tusewhathappenedbetweenyouandI



donkeyyearsagotoyouradvantage,Iwasjustaboythen.Iam

beginningtothinkthisfriendshipisgoingtocostmemy

relationshipandifIeverIhavetochoose,Iwon’tthinktwice.”

Lelaniswallowedlisteningtohim talk.Sheblinkedawayhertears.

“Maybeyouthinkyoucanbehavelikethisbecauseyoutouched

mydick,itcouldactuallyhavebeenanyone,couldhavebeena

dog,Iwouldn’thavegivenafuckbutthatdoesn’tmeananything.I

loveMoneiandthatisnotgoingtochange.”

AtearrolleddownLelani’scheek,shelookeddownwipingitaway.

“IknowIpromisedtohelpyou.Iwillkeepmypromise,Iwillspeak

tosomeonewhocanhelp.Afterthat,thepersonwilltakeyouto

therank.Don’tcallme,Iwillcallyou.”

Heturnedandquicklyrushedout.Lelaniwatchedhim hurryout,

anothertearrollingdown.Sheturnedlookingdowntryingtohold

hertears,hewasrightandshewishedherheartwould

understand.Shewipedawayhertearsthentookadeepbreath

turningbacktotheproducts,salivafilledhermouth.Shelooked

aroundthentookoutatissuefrom herhandbagandspatonit.

Shethrewitinherbagandcontinuedmovingaroundtheshop

pickingsomeproducts.

***

Bamelookedatthetimedrivingbackhome.Hesteppedonthe



acceleratorevenmorecrossingatrafficlightthathadjustturned

red.Almostthirtyminuteslater,heparkedhiscarandsteppedout.

Heopenedthedoorandwalkedin.Moneiputdownherphone

lookingathim.From herstarehecouldtellsomethingwasoff.

“Hey…”

“Comeandsitdown.”

Bamewalkedoverandsatdown.Helookedather.“What’s

wrong?”

Shetookthepieceofacondom wrapperandhandedittohim.

“What’sthat?”

Bame’sheartskippedashisthroatgotdry.Helookedatthetiny

piecewonderingwhereithadcomefrom.

“Whatareyoushowingme?”

“Idon’tknowbabe,youtellme.Itwasinyourhouse.Ifounditon

thefloor.YouandIhaveneverusedacondom sofarsoyoutell

me.”

Bamelickedhisdrylips.“Idon’tknow,itmustbeold.”

Moneilookedathim.“Babe,Ilovehonesty.Ifyoumessedup,say

so.Betteryousayitnowsowecanworkaroundit.”

“Iam notcheatingonyou.”

“Whosaidyouarecheating?”

“YouaremakingsoundasifIam.It’sold.Ihaveneveruseda

condom withyouandyouaretheonlyoneIam sleepingwithsoit



mustbeold.Waybeforeyou.”

“Bame,Ihavecleanedthishouse,multipletimes.Ifitwasold,I

wouldhavelongfounditthefirstdayIcleanedyourhouse.”

“Monei,itcouldhavefallenfrom mypantsthatIhadn’twonina

while.Idon’tknow.”

Moneilookedathim.“Bame,stoplyingtome!Iam givingyoua

chancetobehonestwithme.Ihatelies.”

“Moneiompatang?(Whatdoyouwantfrom me?)”Hegotup.“I

am notcheatingonyou.”

“Whyareyouup?Sitdownlet’stalk.”

“Iam notsittingdowntobeaccusedofbullshit!”

“Bame,Isaidsitdown!Iam notgoingtotalktoyouwhileyouare

up.Sitdown.”

Heslowlysatdown.Shelookedathim.“Iam willingtoforgiveyou

ifyoutellmethetruth.It’syourfirstmistake.Maybeyoucaneven

tellmewhereIam goingwrongsoIfixmyself,lewenaebeoe

mpankanya.IloveyouandIwantthistowork.Babeplease..”

Helookedinhereyes,shelookedsoconvincingbutwiththe

timesshehadsworntoleavehim,hewasn’tgoingtofallforthat

trick.Shewasprobablylookingforareasontodumphim.Hetook

adeepbreath.

“Iwishyoutrustedme.Youarethebestthingthathasever

happenedtomebabe,whywouldIcheat?”

Moneilookedathim tearfully.“Bame,allIwantfrom youisthe



truth.Iknowyousleptwithsomeone.Ialreadyknowthis.It’s

pointlesstolietome.Ijustwantustobehonestsowecanwork

itout.Iloveyou,pleasedon’truinthisbylies.Ifyoumadea

mistake,Iam givingyouachancetocomeforwardsowecanfix

it.Pleasetellmetruth..yousleptwithsomeoneelseright?”

Shelookedinhiseyeswaitingforhim totalk.

“Idid.”

Therewassilenceasshelookedathim.Freshtearsrolleddown

hercheeks.

“Ifthat’swhatyouwantmetosaythenyes,Ididit.Iam sorry.”

“Ijustwantyoutobehonest!”

“Ididn’tcheatonyou.”

“Thenwhat’sthat?Itjustmiraculouslyappeared?”Shestoodup,

burningwithanger.“Huh?Itjustappearedthere?”

“Idon’tknowwhereitcamefrom.It’sold.Ihadalifebeforeyou.”

“IhavecleanedthisplacesomuchIwouldhavelongfounditifit

wasold.Whom doyouthinkisstupidhere?YoumustthinkIam a

foolright?”

“Monei-“

“Behonest!Ijustwantyoutobehonest.What’ssohardabout

that?”

Hegotup.“Iam goingtoletyoucooldown.”

“Youarenotgoinganywheretillyoutellmethetruth.Youarenot



goingtomakemeafool,notme.Youaregoingtotellmethe

truthtoday!”

“Believewhatyouwanttobelieve,thisconversationispointless.”

Hetriedtowalkbutshepushedbackbeyondpissed.

“Youmustthinkyouaresmarthuh?Youthinkyouaretheish

becauseIchosetodateyouhuh?”

“Monei-“

“Isaidwhatisthat?Answerme.Youarenotgoingtillyouanswer

me!”

“Itoldyou,whatelsedoyouwantmetosay?Movefrom the

door.”

“Youarepathetic,doyouknowthat?Youareanungrateful

bastard!Igaveyouachanceandnowyourheadhasgrownbig,

youthinkyouareworthit.YouarefullofshitBame!Youcan’t

evencomparetothekindofmenIknowIdeserve,Ichoseyour

trashyassthinkingyouareworthsomething.Iguessrubbishwill

alwaysberubbish.”

“CanIgonow?”

“Youarenotgoingtotellmethetruth!”

“Monei-“

“YouaregoingtotellmethetruthtodayBame!Youarenotgoing

anywhere.KoorethisonedayIwasgoneandalreadyyoucouldn’t

waittodipyourdirtydickintoavagina.Youaredisgusting,busy

sleepingwithanythingandanyoneasifyouareworthsomething.



Youarenotthetypetobedoingsuchpapibutwhatelsecanyou

dobecauseitseemsthat’sallyoucando.”

Heignoredherthensatdowntakingouthissmallphone.Monei

angrilysnatcheditfrom him thenthrewitagainstthewall.He

lookedather.“Monei-“

“Whowasit?”

“Iam notdoingthiswithyou.”Hegotupandwalkedtothedoor.

Shepulledhist-shirtdragginghim back.

“Youarenotgoinganywheretillyoutellmewherethatcondom

camefrom!”

“Stopthis!”

Monei’snoiseflaredasshebreathedheavily,herangerrising

evenmore.

“Tellmethetruth.”

Hepushedheroutofhiswayandfixedhist-shirtwalkingtowards

thedoor.Monei’sheartpoundedsomuchasshewatchedhim

walkout,shelookedatthewatershewasheatingtobaththen

shepickedajugandgotsomesplashingitonhim.

Bameyelpedturningandgaveheralighteningslapacrossthe

face,shelostherbalancefallingasherentirefacewentnumb

whileherearrang.

“Fuck!”Hequicklytookoffhist-shirt.

Moneiopenedhereyes,hervisionwasblurrywhileblooddropped

from hernose.



“Whatthefuckdoyouthinkyouaredoing?”

Sheslowlytriedtogetupbutshefeltsodizzy.Hepulledherup

withherandlookedather.

“HowmanytimesdoIhavetotellyoutostoptillyoustop?”

“Iam goingtoreport-“

Bamegaveheranotherslap,shestaggeredbackalmostfalling

buthecaughther.

“Ontwaetswakeng?”

Tearsrolleddownhercheeksasbloodcontinueddrippingfrom

hernose.

“Bame-“

Heangrilyslappedher.“KareontwaetswakengMonei?”

Shebrokeintoasob.

“Youaremakingnoise.Shutup.”

“Iwanttogo.”

Hetriedonslapherbutsheblockedscreaming.“Thusang!

(Help?)”

Bameputhishandsonherneckstranglingher.Monei’seyes

poppedasshegaspedtryingtopushhim off.Hereyesturnedto

thebackasherfacegotreddish.Shekickedandscratchedhim

fightingbackbutBametightenedhisholdonher.Sheslowly

stoppedfightingandfinallyjuststopped.Heletgoandthrewher

onbed.Helookedatherforawhile,shehadprobablyfainted.He



walkedoutlockingherinsideputtingonat-shirt.Bame

thoughtfullylookedatthewindowforawhile.Hegotawirefrom

hiscarandwalkedbackinthehousewhereheclosedthewindow

andtighteneditwithawirebeforewalkingout,lockingherinside.

Hegotinhiscombianddroveoff.

.

.

.Don’tforgettolikeandcomment.
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#25

InMaun,Wangulookedatthetimealreadyinherworkinguniform.

Shesmiledwalkingtowardsthewhitefamilythathadjustwalked

in.

“Dumelang,welcome..”

Thewomanlookedatherandsmiled.“Dumelang…didIsayit

right?”

“Yesyoudid,youalmostsoundlocal.”

Thewomanlaughed.“Ryan,hearthatright?”

Themansmiledputtinghisarm aroundher.“Youareanatural.Uh,

wewouldliketohaveatableforfour.”

“Rightthisway…pleasefollowme.”

Sheledthem totheoutdoortable.Theysatdownthenshe

handedthem theirmenus.

“MynameisWanguandIwillbeyourwaiterfortheday.Hopeyou

enjoy.”

“Thankyou.”

Shewalkedawayandattendedtoherothertable.Shewentback

insidetherestaurantwhereshecamebackwiththebill,sheputit

onthetablethengotbackinsideandattendedtoanotheroneof

hertables.WithLaniinGaborone,shecouldn’thelpbutworry



abouthermotherthoughshehadaskedaneighbortokeep

checkingonher.Thesunwassetting.Shesmiledgoingtothe

whitefamilytotaketheirorders.Sheworkedsmartlyandquickly,

itwasherfrstdayandshedidnotwanttogetfiredlikethegirl

shehadgottenhiredwith.

Shetooktheordersinsidethentookouthermother’sphoneafter

handingovertheorders.Shehadamissedcallfrom Lani.Shedid

severalcallbacks,Lanicalled.

“Hello?”

“Hi,Isawyoutriedcalling.”

“Itookthemidafternoonbus.Iam onmyway.”

“Ithoughtyouweresleepingthere.”

“No.Ican’taffordtospendmoneyonalodge.BetterIjustcome

backbecauseIgoteverythingIneed.”

“Weren’tyousleepingatBame’shouse.”

“Bamestayswithhisgirlfriend.Thereisnospaceforme.Ithink

it’sbestIrespecthisrelationship.Youshoulddotoo.Asmuchas

youlikeme,yourbrother’shappinessshouldcomefirsttoyou

andheishappywithher.Iam justafriend.”

Wangurolledhereyes.“Ihatethatgirl.”

“Youhavenoreasontonana.Shedidnothingwrong,sheloves

yourbrotherandthat’sall.Don’tbethiskindofsisterin-law,it

wouldbepainfulifwhoeveryouwillmarryhasafamilywhich

hatesyou.Youwouldn’twantthatwouldyou?”



“Nothingisgoingtomakemelikethatgirl.Iloveyouformy

brotheranditwillhappen.”

Lanilaughed.“Bye.”

“Sharp.”

LanihungupthenWanguputherphoneinherpocketandwent

backtoservingcustomers.

*

Wnguwalkedoutoftherestaurantovertwohourslater.Sheheld

herbagtightlyandhurriedtoasupermarkettogetacoupleof

thingswithhertip.Shethreweverythinginhershoppingbasket.

“Hi,thammawenakekopathuso.(Iam askingforhelp.)”

Wanguturnedtoamanwhowasstaringatherholdingpads.

“IhavebeenherefortenminutessofarwonderingwhichonesI

shouldtake.Mysistersentmetobuyacoupleofthings,pads

beingpartofit.Shejustgavebirth.”

Wngusmiled.“Ithinkyoushouldtakethose.”Shepickedthe

doctorwhites.

“Ladieswhojustgavebirthmostlyusetheseones.”

Hetookthedoctorwhitesandsmiled.“Thankyou.”

“Youarewelcome.”



“Theywerebeginningtolookatme.”

Wanguchuckled.“Theywillalwayslook.”

“Thanks,what’syourname?”

“Wangu.”

“Asin'mine'?”

“Yes.”

“Nice,Iam Phetso.”

Wangusmiledastheybothwalkedtowardsthetill.Sheputher

thingsfirstandtookouthermoney.Phetsoputthepadswithher

things.“Iam paying.”

Wanguwatchedhim ashetookouthisblackcardandswiped.

Thecashierpackedtheirthings.Phetsotooktheplasticbagand

walkedoutwithWangu.

“Whereareyougoing?MaybeIcandropyouoff.”

“No,it’sok.Iam fine.Iwillgettaxi.”

“Iam notaserialkiller.”

“No,butyouaremarried.Idon’twanttobeseenaroundwith

marriedmen.”

Phetsolaughed.“WhatifItoldyouit’sfordisplay?”

“It’snot.”

“WellyouarerightbutIam gettingadivorce.”



“Oh…Iam sorry.”

“Don’tbe.Ithoughtmarryingherwouldchangeher.Theredflags

werealwaysthere.Iwastheonewhochosetoignorethem.I

don’tevenstaywithher.Weareseparated.It’sforthebest.So

don’tworryaboutmebeingamarriedman.SoonIwon’t.”Hetook

offtheringandsmiledlookingather.

“Come,Iwilldropyouoff.Ihavetopassbymysister’shouse

givingherthese.MaybeIcangethersomethingtoeat.Shesaid

sheishungry.”

“YoucangetherNandos.”

Phetsosmiled.“Yeah.Iam notgoingtodoanythingtoyou.My

nameisPhetsoSemong.HereismyID.”

HetookouthisIDfrom hiswallet.Wangulookedatitthensmiled.

“Ok.”

Phetsoledhertohiscar.Theygotin,hestartedtheengineand

droveoffmakinganorderatNandos.Hepassedbycollecting.

HehandedWangutheotherpaperbag.

“Yours.”

Wangusmiled.“Thanks.”

Phetsodrovetohissister’shouseandparkedatthegate.

“Iam coming.”

“Ok.”

Wangurelaxedashehurriedinsidethegate.Thirtyminuteslate,



hehurriedbackandjumpedin.

“Hey,sorry.Iwashelpingwiththebaby.”

“Youareacoolbrother.”

Phetsosmiled.“Itry.”

Wangunoticedtheringwasbackonhisfinger.Phetsolookedatit

too.

“Shedoesn’tknowIam divorcing.ShelovesmysoontobeexsoI

didn’twanttostressherwhilepregnant,”

Wangunodded.Phetsostartedthecar.

*

Wangusmiledasheparkedbyhergate.

“Thankyou.”

“Youarewelcome.Youarebeautiful.”

Wangusmiledshyly.“Thanks.”

Helookedatheruniform.“That’swhereyouwork?”

“Yes.”

“That’smynewplacenow.”

Wngusmiled.“It’sagoodplace,youwon’tregretit.”



“IwillcallwhenIam coming.Youcansaveyournumberhere.”

Hehandedherhisphone.Wangusavedhernumber.Phetso

smiledgettinghisphoneback.“Thanks.”

“Bye.”

Hewatchedherstepoutthenshehurriedintheyard.Hedroveoff

asshewalkedinsidethehouse.

***

Moneislowlyopenedhereyeslyingonthebed.Sheslowlygotup,

herheadachingandheavy.Shetouchedherblockednoseand

touchedthedryblood.Shelookedthebloodstainedfloors.Tears

filledhereyesandrolleddownhercheeks.Shelookedaround

searchingforherphonewhileherheadachedsomuch,itfeltlike

itwasjustgoingtoexplode.Shesearchedaroundbutshe

couldn'tseem tofindit.Shewalkedtothedoorandtriedopening

butitwaslocked.Monei’sheartpoundedevenmoreasshe

slammedherbodyonthedoortryigtobreakit.

Shewalkedtothewindowandlookedatthewire.Shetriedto

undoitbutitseemedimpossible.

“Thusang!(Help)”Shescreamedoverthewindow.

ShelookedaroundthentooktheSamsungthatwasonthe

chargerandswitchediton.Shedialedthepoliceassoonasit

switchedon.



Aladypicked.“CentralPoliceStation,hello?”

“Dumelng,Ineedyourhelp.Myboyfriendwantstokillme.Hebeat

meandstrangledmetillIpassedout.Hehasnowlockedme

insidethehouse.Pleasehelpme.Heisgoingtokillme.”

“Calm down,mynameisconstableMogorosi.Iam goingtohelp

you.”

***

Bamewaitedforthecombitogetfullatstation.Hisphonerang

ashefinishedsmoking.Helookedatthelandlinecallinghim.

“Hello?”

“Morena,rebualeBameMndozi?(ArewetalkingtoBame

Mandozi?)

Bamepausedthrowinghiscigarettebudontheground.“Yes,who

isthis?”

“Wearecallingfrom centralpolicestation.Iam callingyou

becauseIdon’twanttocomeandharassyouwhereveryouare,I

wantyouhere.”

Heleakedhislips.“Eerra.”

“Howlongwillittakeyoutoarrive?Iam hearingyoudrivea

combi.”

“Iwillbetherenow.Iam atstation.”



“Good.Ilikepeoplewhocooperate.”

Themalepoliceofficerdroppedthecall.Heswallowedthen

walkedovertoStiff.

“IgotinafightwithMoneiearlieron,Iam goingtothepolice

station.Canthesepeoplegetinyourcombi?”

Stifflookedathim.“Whatdidyoudo?”

“Islappedheracoupleoftimesaftershespilledmewithhot

water.”

Stifflookedatthebandageonhisarm.“Fuck!Itoldyouthatgirlis

justwaytoomuch.Seenow”

“Iloveher…shehaseveryrighttoreportme.Idon’tblameher.”

BamewalkedtohiscombiwuthStiff.

“Bagolo,combiyegaetsamaye,kekopalepagameyele.(This

combiisnolongergoing,pleasegetinthatone.)

HepontedatStiff’scombi.TheyallsteppedoutandfilledStiff’s

combi.Bamejumpedinthedriversseat.

“Wewilltalk.”

Stiffnoddedworriedly.BamedroveoffcallingTumo.

“Bame..”

“IgotinafightwithMoneiearlieron,shehasreportedmetothe

police.”

“Whatkindofafight?Didyouhither?”



“Islappedher.”

“Youslappedher?Why?Whywouldyoueverhitawoman?”

“Ilostit.Imadeamistake.Iletmyemotionscontrolme.”

“Bame,doyourealizewhatyoustandtolose?Thatdream of

gettingacombi,it’sgoingdownthedrain.Youaregoingtojail!

Whywouldyoubeatawoman?Youaregoingtohaveacriminal

record.Forgetevergettingaproperjob!"

“Ilostit.”

“Ican’tbelieveyouwoulddothisaftereverythingwehavebeen

through.Youarethelastpersontohitawoman.Ithoughtseeing

yourmothercryshowedyouwhatabusecando!”

“Imadeamistake.”

"Amistake?Youcallthatamistake?Ican’tbelievethis.You…so

whatam Isupposedtodonow?Whyareyoustressingmelike

this?Areyoualreadyatthepolicestation?”

“No.Iam onmyway.”

“Humbleyourselfwhenyougetthere.Crybeggingifyouhaveto.

Thelawdoesn’tfavormen.Youbettermakesuresheforgivesyou.

ItoldyouIdon’tfeelthatgirlofyours,seenow?Ifyougetaway

withthis,youshouldstayawayfrom her.Ifshedoesn’tforgive

you,knowit’sthreetosixmonthsinjail,seenowwhosuffers?

Yousuffernextthingyousaypeoplearebewitchingwhenyouare

yourownwitch..”

Heswallowed.“Yeah.”



“Humbleyourself.Usewhathappenedwhenwewereyoungto

youradvantageifyouhaveto.Lelaontseleminalaballoon.(Cry

sohardtillaballoonmucuscomesout.)”

“Keutule.(Ihaveheard.)”

“Ihopeso.Callmeandtellmehowitgoes.”

*

Atthepolicestation,Bamewalkedinandwenttothefrontdesk.

“Dumelang,mynameisBameMandozi.”

“Ehe,it’sthewomanbeater.Thisside.”

Bamefollowedthepoliceofficer,hisheartpounding.Hewalkedin

aofficewhereMoneiwas.Herentirefacewasswollen,shestill

hadonherclothesthatthebloodfrom hernosehaddrippedon.

Hishandswerestillvisibleonherneck.Heswallowedasshe

wipedhernosewithatissuestainedwithblood.

"Dumelang.."

Themalepoliceofficerlookedathim."Wearegoingtodothis

fastandquick,didyouhither?"

Hetookadeepbreath."Yes.ShespilledmewithhotwaterandI

letangercontrolme.IhavenoexcuseforwhatIdid."

"Didyouspillhim withhitwater?"



"Hewasadvancingatme.Itwasselfdefense.Iwastryingtofight

back."

BamelookedatMoneisilently.

"Isthattrue?"

"Yes."

"Iam verydisappointedtoknowwestillmenlikeyouinthisworld

whofinditfittoraisetheirhandsonourwoman.Youarenota

manifyoucanraiseyourhandonadefenselesswoman.Why

can'tyoufightothermen?Whygoforsomeonelikeher?

Comparedtoyou,shecanneverfightback.Whatdoyouhaveto

sayforyourself?"

"Iam verydisappointedinmyself.Forsomeonewhogrewupin

anabusivehome,IneverthoughtIwouldactuallyturnouttobe

likethis.ThereisnooneexcuseforwhatIdid.Iam sorrybabe,

youdidn'tdeserveit.Kekopaointswarele...(Pleaseforgiveme.)

Itwillneverhappenagain.IlostcontrolandIam goingtofix

myself.Ishouldhaveneverhityou.Ipromiseyouitwasthefirst

andlasttime."

ThepoliceofficerlookedatMonei."Heisapologizing,whatare

yousaying?"

"Iam openingacase.Hewantedtokillme.HestrangledmetillI

passedout."

"Morena,rebulacase(weareopeningacase)andweare

arrestingyouimmediately.Totayoucan'thitawomantothis

pointandexpecttobeforgiven.Wecanforgiveotherthingsbut



notabuse.Youareprobablythetypetokilltoo.Youaregoingto

jail,youaregoingtobetakentocourtwhereyouwillget

sentenced.Thatwillgiveyouenoughtimetothinkofthe

consequencesofyouractions."

.

.
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BamelookedatMoneithennodded."Ok.CanItalktoheralone?"

"Nyaa,wedon'twantyoutothreatenhersoshecandropthe

charges.Weknowpeoplelikeyou.Wearenotgoingtoallowit."

Bametookoutherphonefrom herpocketandputitonthetable.

"Yourphone."

ShewatchedastheyledBameaway.Thepoliceofficerlookedat

her.

"Youdidwellbyreportinghim.Alotofwomendon'treportforthe

sakeoflovingamanbutthemomentheraiseshishandonyou,

youshouldrunfaraway.Ihopeyoudon'tdropthecharges."

"Iwon't."

"From heregotothehospital.Getareportwritten.Keepthose

picturesyoutookforevidence.Heisgoingtojail."

"Thankyou."

Shegotupandleftholdingherhandbag.Moneitookouther

sunglasseswalkingoutthenstoppedacombiacrosstheroad.

Shejumpedinandtookoutherphone.Sheswitcheditonand

openedallhermessages.Alotofthem flowingin.

Sheopenedamessagefrom Resego.

Resego:hey,Ihavebeentryingtocallyoubutyourphoneisnot



goingthrough.IforwardedyourCVtoTsaone.Shesaidshewill

lookatitandgetbackatyou.Ifyougetthejobpleasego.Iknow

youloveBameandyouaretryingtomaketherelationshipwork

butatthesametimekeepinmindtoalsoputyourselffirst.Don't

sacrificethisopportunitys.IfBametrulylovesyou,inwhichI

suspecthedoes,hewillunderstand.Iam surehewouldwantthe

sameforyou.Iam leaving,ChrisandIhadablastseeingyou.

Loveyou..

Shereadthemessagetwicethenopenedmoremessages

includingonefrom Rebareplyingherstatusfrom thepreviousday,

apictureofherandResego.Hedidn'ttextherasmuchanymore.

Reba:Kantewhydidn'tyouplugmewithyoursistertheleast?

Doyouhatemethismuch?Icouldhavebeenaperfectmatch,if

notforyou,thenher

Monei: youaretoolate.

Hecameonlinethentheticksonhermessageturnedblue.He

startedtyping.

Reba:gaontatewena.Iknow

Monei:NexttimeIpromise ,mathataallofthem arenow

married obatadicousin?

Reba:Youarestillnotmarried Youlookedbeautifulasever.

Monei:thankyou.

Reba:AreyoustillinPalapye?

Monei:No.Camebacklastnight.



Reba:howwasit?

Monei:awesome.Ihadablast.Youknowhowweddingsare..

Reba:Theydidn'twantplusones?

Monei:Theydidbutakereyoudon'ttalktomeanymore.

Reba:YoubrokemyheartthoughIstillloveyou.

Monei:breakyourhearthow?"

Reba:Iknewyoudidn'tfeelthesamebuttokissacombidriverin

frontofme...kehakuutwlaselosamometsoseredlevu

Monei:Sorry...

Reba:It'sok.Youdidnothingwrong.Youjustchosewhom you

loved.

Moneilookedathismessage,tearsfillinghereyes.Shetouched

hersorenecktakinginadeepbreathwonderingjusthowshewas

goingtocoverthebruisesfortomorrow.Shehadsuddenly

becomeoneofthoseladieswhogotabused.

Minuteslatershestoppedthecombiandsteppedoutpaying.She

heldherbagproperlyandhurriedhome.Sheunlockedherdoor

andwalkedinherhouse.Shelockedherdoorandsatonthebed

takingoffhersunglasses.Moneilookedatherselfonthemirror,a

tearrollingdownhercheek.

Itwasn'tjustthefactthathehadbeatenhertoapointofalmost

killingher,hehadalsocheatedonher.Shesniffedasherphone

rang.ShelookedatRebacalling.



Shelookedatitforawhilethenpicked.

"Hello?"

"Hey,Iam not..."Hesighed."Canwebefriendslikewewere

before.Iunderstandyouareinarelationship-"

"Hebeatme,hehasbeenarrested."

"Hewhat?"

"Ifoundapieceofacondom wrapperinhishouseandaskedhim

aboutit.Hewouldn'tanswermetruthfully,hekeptlying...Iwas

gettingangrytoobecauseitwasobvioushewascheatingsoI

spilledhim withwarm waterandhebeatmethenstrangledmetill

Ipassedout.IthoughtIwasgoingtodie.Afterthathejustleftme

inthehouseandlockedmeinsidesoIwouldn'tleave.Thepolice

hadtoopenforme."

"Areyouok?"

"Iam swollenandmyheadwon'tstopaching.Myneckhurtstoo."

"CanIcomeandseeyou?"

"No.Iam fine.Ijustwanttosleep."

"Hedoesn'tdeserveyou."

TearfilledMonei'seyesthenshesniffed.

"Pleaseletmecomeandseeyou."

"Ok."

Rebadroppedthecall.Moneitookadeepbreathwipingawayher



tearsthenshegotupandopenedherfirstaidkit.Shetookoutthe

painkillersanddrankfourtotakeawaytheache.Herphone

startedringing,shepickedtheunsavednumber

"Hello?"

"Hi,MoneiyoutalkingtoTumo.Bame'sbrother."

"Eerra."

"Iam notcallingtotryandjustifymybrother'sactions.Hemessrd

up.Bigtime.Iam verydisappointedhewouldeverraisehishand

onawoman.Wegrewupinanabusivehome,Ithoughthe

understoodjustwhattheabusedid.Idon'tcondoneabuse.I

neverwillnomatterwhat.IknowhehurtyoubutIam askingfor

yourforgiveness.Pleaseforgivehim andIpromiseyou,hewill

nevertalktoyouagain."

"Hebeatmeandstrangledme.Healmostkilledme.Hehadthe

intentionstokillme.HemustthinkIwillbelikehismotherand

forgivebeingbeaten,Iam notgoingtodothat.Thisisawayto

teachhim thatraisingyourhandonawomaniswrong.Idon't

thinkheeverlearntbecauseyourmothermadeitseem likeitwas

normaltobeapunchingbag.Iam notgoingtodropthecharges,

yourbrotherisgoingtolearnthehardway."

"Hehasneverhitanyone.Pleaseforgivehim.Iam beggingyou.

Hewon'tcomeanywherenearyoufrom here.."

"Iam notdroppingthecharges.Yourbrotheralmostkilledme.He

isgoingtolearnthehardway."

"Iunderstandthat.Thankyou."



Tumodroppedthecall.

*

RebaparkedhiscarnearMonei'swindowthensteppedoutofhis

Fordsinglecab.Hetookadeepbreaththenknockedonthedoor.

Moneiopenedthedoorinherpyjamashortsandaspaghettitop.

Helookedatherswollenfaceandthebruisesonherneck.

"Hedidthis?"

Shelookeddown.Rebatiltedherchinlookingatherface."Hedid

thistoyou?"

Sheswallowed,Rebawalkedinthehouseandlockedbehindhim

starringather.Shelookedlikeshewasreactingtosomething.

"Youdidn'tdeservethis.Nomatterwhatcouplehavehappened."

"Ithoughthewasgoingtokillme.Icouldn'tbreatheandhekept

stranglingmeharderbecauseIwantedthetruthfrom him.Iknow

hewascheating."

Rebapulledherinhisarms.Shebrokedowncryinginhisarms.

Rebaheldhertightlyasshewethist-shirt.Almosttwentyminutes

latershewasquiet.Hesteppedbackandlookedatherpuffy

reddisheyes.

"Youdeservewaybetterthanamanwhohitsyou.Amanwho

cheatsandthinkhecanliehiswayoutofit.Youdeservebetter

thanthat,Iam notsayingthisbecauseIam inlovewithyou,Iam

sayingitbecauseit'strue.Andbiguptoyoufordoingwhatalot

ofwomenfailtodo."Hewipedawayhertearsthensmiled.



"CanItakeyouout?Iwillbringyouback?"

Shesniffedlookingathim."Where?"

"Come."

"Letmechangefirstinto-"

"Don'tworry.Youlookperfect."

Moneismiledcurioslyandwalkedoutwithhim.Shelockedher

doorjustasasmallCorolladrovein.Kamosteppedoutwitha

thinman.Moneilookedathim andlookedathercousinwhowas

staringatReba.

"UhKamo,Iam coming."

"Canwetalk?Hello.."

Rebanoddedather.KamopulledMoneitothesideand

whispered.

"Isthisnottheguyfrom yourworkplace?"

"Reba,heis."

"Whatareyoudoingwithhim?DoesBameknowthisiswhatyou

aredoing?"

"RebaisnonofBame'sbusinessandheisnotyourbusiness.Why

areyouinvolvingyourselfinmattersthathavenothingtodowith

you?"

"IthoughtyoulovedBame."

"Runandtellhim.Heisinjail."



MoneiwalkedawayleavingKamostandingthereinshock.Monei

lookedathisbigtiresandsmiledasheopenedthedoorthen

pickedherup.Shegiggled.

"Thatwasnotnecessary."

Hesmiledclosingherdoor.Hewalkedroundthecarandjumped

inbeforestaringtheengineanddrivingoff.

"Thisisnice..

Helookedatherwithasmile."Thanks."

Hedroveforawhilethentookaturnintoagravelroadgoingto

theoutskirtsofGaborone.Hedroveforawhilewhileshestared

aheadwonderingwherehewastakingher.Hedroveintoastreet,

nowshecouldseehouses,bigbeautifulhouses.Hesloweddown

atwhatlookedlikeagolfcourseanddroveinthroughthegate.

HeparkedthecarasMoneilookedatwhatseemedlikeasmall

lakeorwasitapool?

"Isthatapool?"

"No.Manmadelake."

Hesteppedoutofthecarthenwalkedroundandhelpedherout.

Moneisteppedonthegreenlawnwhilethemoonlightlightedup

theentirespace.Shecouldseeabushnotfarfrom them.The

lakelookedsobeautifulsheregrettednotbringingherphone.

"Wow..."

Hesmiledthenopenedthebackofhistruck.Hejumpedinthen

lightedafewlamps.Moneilookedatthepicnicarrangementat



thebackofhistruck,hehadplacedafluffyrugonthefloorofthe

truckwithrosepetalsontop.Littlecushionshadbeenthrown

aroundwithtwobigonesclearlywheretheyweresitting.She

watchedhim asheopenedthebasketandtookoutthree

casseroles.Hetookouttheicebucketandputthebottleofwine

inside.

Heblewupsomeballoonsandtiedthentothecornerofthetruck.

"Come..."

Shesmiledashehelpedherin."Thisisbeautiful...Youdidthis?"

"Ihavealwayshadtheidea,Ijustputitintoplay."

Sheblushed."Thisisbeautiful."

Hetookouttwoglassesofwineandhandedone.Heopenedthe

bottleofwinethenpouredthem theredwine.Heputbackthe

bottleintheicebucket.

"Toyouputtingyourselffirst..."

Shesmiledastheyclinkedtheirglassesandsippedthewine.

"It'snice."

"Yeah...Ipassedbyarestaurantgettingacoupleofthings.Do

youwanttoeat?"

"Yes.Ihaven'teatenthewholeday."

Heopenedeachcasseroleandtookthesmallplate.Hedishedfor

her.

"There..."



"Thankyou."

Rebadishedforhimself."Sowhatareyougoingtodonow?"

Shelookedathim andtookasipoftheredwine."Movingon.I

shouldhaveneverchosenhim.TheredflagshadbeentherebutI

ignoredthem becauseIthoughtitwouldworkout.Imightgeta

jobatKasane.AtFNB."

"Youwanttoleaveushere?"

Moneismiledsippingagain,thesweetnesskeepingherdrinking.

"It'sagoodopportunity.Ihavebeenlookingforajobforawhile

now."

"IrememberwhenIgotthejobatthelawfirm.Iknowhowyou

feel.Ifyougetit,thenyoushouldgo.Opportunitieslikethisdon't

comeeasily.Youneedtograbitwithtwohands.Gapeonceyou

areinthebankingindustry,it'seasytonavigateandgettransfers

around.YouwillgetsurprisedwhenyougettransferedtoGabs."

Moneigulpedmoreofthesweettastingwine."WellIhopeIgetit.

InolongerraisemyhopessomuchthesedaysbecauseIknow

usuallyIgetdisappointed.IhaveappliedmorethanIcancount

andnothingeverhappened."

"Havefaith.Youneverknowwhatmighthappennext."Herefilled

herglassthenshesippedsavoringthetaste.

"Imadepartneratthelawfirm.It'sgoingtobeannounced

tomorrow.Don'ttellanyone."

"Really?"



"Yeah...Ihavebeenwiththem sinceIwasaboy.Mr.Sechabawas

mymentor.Theplanwastoworkforhim foracouplemonthson

internshipbuthelikedmeandmademestay.Nowhe'smademe

partner...Thefirstpartner."

"Youaregood.Youaremorethanjustgood."

"Itry."

Shehuggedhim."Iam happyforyouanddon'tworry,mylipsare

sealed."

Shemovedbacksmiling."Cheerstomakingpartner!"

Theysippedtheirdrinks.Rebatookasmallbowelwithchocolate.

Hetookastrawberryfrom theothercasserolethendippeditin

chocolateandfedher.Moneilockedherlipschewing.

"Idon'tlikestrawberries."

Rebagotanotherone."Youhaven'ttrieditlikethis."Hedippedit

inchocolateagainthenbroughtittohermouth,adropof

chocolatedrippingonherchin.Rebaheldhercheekstaringather

lipsthenleanedoverandkissedhersuckingonthestrawberry.

.

.

.
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Sheclosedhereyesenjoyingthekissandthestrawberrycovered

inchocolate.Hepulledback,shechewedlookinginhiseyes.

"Iloveyou.IlongfellinlovewithyouandItriedtohideitforthe

longesttimebecausewearenotallowedtodateeachotherbut

seeingyoueverydaymadeitimpossibleformetoignoremy

feelingsandIhavelovedyoumoresince.It'severythingabout

you...Thewayyousmile.Thewayyoulaugh,it'scontagious.The

wayyoufrownconfusedsometimes.Thewayyougiggle...The

wayyouwalk.It'severything.IthoughtIwouldgetoveryounow

thatyouwereinarelationshipbutitfeltlikeIwasgoingthrougha

heartbreakeachandeveryday.Ihavebeenprayingforthis

momentforalongtime.Iam notperfectbecauseIam humanbut

Iwanttobethemanyouwant.IknowIcanbe.Pleasegivemea

chance..."

Shelookedathim."Reba..."

"Givemeachancebabe.Letmepricemyselftoyou.Idon'tthinkI

willhandlewatchingyouwithanotherman...Myheartcan'ttakeit

anymore."

Helookedatherpartedlipsthenlickedthechocolateonherchin.

Hemovedtoherlipsandkissedheragain.Moneiputherhandon

hischestkissinghim back.Hecaressedherentirebodykissing

hertillshewasdripping.Hetookoffhertoplayingherdownthen



lookedatherfullbreastthensqueezedthem.Moneiflinchedat

thesuddenpain.Rebadroppedkissesfrom hernecksucking

everypartofherbodytillhegottohershorts.Hetookthem out

andlookedatherpussy,hisdickgrowingharder.Heopenedher

legsthengotthechocolateanddrippeditinherpussy.

Moneilookedathim breathingheavilyasheleanedoverand

begunsuckingher.Shethrewherheadbackasheworkedhis

mouthonher,muffingherliketherewasnotomorrow.

Shemoanedmovingherwaistgettingcloserandcloser,Reba

raisedhisheadtakingoffhist-shirt.Hepulledhercloserputting

oneofthecushionsunderneathherbutt.Hetookouthisdick,she

triedtoraiseherheadsoshecanseeitbuthepushedherdown

ashetookthecondom.

Sheswallowedtryingtoseeit,hewasprobablyhidingitbecause

hewasbig.Shetookadeepbreathpreparingtohandleitlikea

biggirl.Hegotcloseropeningherlegs.Moneifinallylookedatit

ashepushedinside.Shecarefullylookedatthethickshortdick,it

wasn'tsoshortbutcomparingittoBame's,itwas.He#removed.

.

Rebareleasedsqueezingher.Hestilledontopofherbreathing

heavily.

Moneilookedathim ashepulledout,herpussythrobbing.Reba

lookedathersmiling.

"Youwereamazing."

Moneismiled."Youtoo."



Hepulledherclosertowatchthestars,Moneitouchedhischest,

herhandgoingdowntohisdick.Shehelditinherheadstroking

pullingbackhisforeskinthatcoveredthehead.Moneigotupand

openedhermouth.Rebagruntedasshesuckeditinhermouth,

hisentirelengthfullycovered.Sheplayedwithhisballsatthe

sametimelettinghim getharder.

Hebegunshakingbeneathher,shewentfastersuckingitthengot

upandlookedathim.

"Whereistheothercondom?"

Hereachedforitandhandedittoher.Moneitoreitwithherteeth

andcoveredhisdicksuthitthoughthecondom seemedbigon

hislength.She#removed.

.
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Hepusheditinandstartedmovinghiswaistkissingher.She

raisedherwaisttofeelitevenmoreashethrustintoher

breathingheavily,herpussymassegedit.Hesilentlymovedon

topofherwhileshemoanedsoftly.Heraisedherlegpushingitto

herchestandincreasedthespeed.

Moneiclosedhereyessqueezingherbreastwaitingtoheara

gruntorgroanbuthewassilent.Hewentevenfaster,she



moanedputtingherhandbetweenthem thenrubbedherclit.

Itslippedout,Rebalookedathisbaredickthenpusheditback

insidebeforeshecouldsee.Hegrindedhiswaistontopofher

hittinghergsport.Moneimoanedenjoyingitnow.Itseemedthe

dicksomehowknewwheretocaress.Hecontinuouslygrindedhis

waistforacoupleofsecond.

Moneilookedathim ashepulledout,herpussythrobbing.Reba

lookedathersmiling.

"Youwereamazing."

Moneismiled."Youtoo."

Hepulledherclosertowatchthestars,Moneitouchedhischest,

herhandgoingdowntohisdick.Shehelditinherheadstroking

pullingbackhisforeskinthatcoveredthehead.Moneigotupand

openedhermouth.Rebagruntedasshesuckeditinhermouth,

hisentirelengthfullycovered.Sheplayedwithhisballsatthe

sametimelettinghim getharder.

Hebegunshakingbeneathher,shewentfastersuckingitthengot

upandlookedathim.

"Whereistheothercondom?"

Hereachedforitandhandedittoher.Moneitoreitwithherteeth

andcoveredhisdicksuthitthoughthecondom seemedbigon

hislength.Shesatonhim abdtightenedhermuscles.Helooked

athersqueezingherthighs.

Moneibeginridinghim tryingtogetwherehehadleftheroff.She



touchedherclitrubbingitwhilegoingfaster.

"Slowdown.."

Shelookedathim unabletoslowdown,shewentevenfaster,her

breastbouncingtippedherovertheedge,hetightlyheldherwaist

pullingherdownonitwhilehereleased.Shetriedtocontinue

movingbuthepulledouthissensitivedickthenpulledhercloser

forakiss.

Moneikissedhim,herpussyscreamingforattention.

.

.

.



Rebaheldherforawhile.

"Thatwasgreat."

Shelookedathim."Ididnotcum.Canwedoagain?Youare

cummingtooquicklyandbecauseyourdickisnotwhatIam used

to...Iam failingtoreallyfeelit.Let'schangeposition.MaybeIcan

kneel.Takeitslow...butnottooslow."

"Thereasonyoucan'tfeelitisbecausethatcombidriver

destroyedyourpussy,ifyouarenotoverlystretched,youshould

beabletofeelit.Mydickisthenormalsize,youareusedtohuge

sizesthatmakethevaginaloose.Youshoulddokegelexercises

becauselennaI'm failingtofeelitgrip.Heoverusedyourvagina,

youneedtoworkonitsoyoucanfeelme.Andyoucan'tjustlie

there,maybeyoucanmoveabitandalsoreduceyourmoans.

Yousoundlikeapornstarandlookedlikeoneespeciallywhenyou

weretouchingyourself.Itdoesn'tturnmeon,Ieasilygetbored

withawomanwhotriestomatchwhatprostitutesandpornstars

do.Itmakesyoulookcheap."

Moneiswallowed.Rebaleanedoverandkissedher."Besidesthat,

youareperfect."

Sheforcedasmile."Thankyou."

Hekissedher."Weshouldgetgoing.It'sgettinglate."

Shenodded.Theyputontheirclothes,Moneilookedathiscum

dripping.Shefrownedfeelingsomethingcomeout,sheputher

handbetweenherlegsandpulledoutthewetslimmycondom.

Rebaputonhisjeans,



"Condom eeneedule?(Thecondom cameoff?)"

"Yes,becauseyouaretoowide.Ithinkyoushouldgetchecked.

Youshouldhaveneversleptwiththatguy.Iwillbookyouinwitha

doctortomorrow."

Shelookeddownembarrassedthenquicklyputonherclothes.

Minuteslaterhedroveoffholdingherhandtakingherbackhome.

*

AtMonei'shouse,Rebaparkedthecarthenleanedoverand

kissedher."Youaregoingtoworktomorrow?"

Shelookedatandnodded."Yes."

"Iwilldoanewalletsothatyoucangetyourselfsomethingthen

getthreedaysoff.Iam takingyoutosomewhere."

Moneismiled."Where?"

Hekissedher."It'sasurprise."

Shenoddedthensteppedoutofthecar.Sheunlockedherdoor

andwalkedin.Herphonevibratedfrom thebed.Shetookitand

openedtheFNBmessage.

FNB P6000paidto-

Moneidroppedherphonescreamingwithhappiness.Herphone

startedringing,shepickedexcitedly.



"Hi,Ijustsawthemoney.Reba6kisalot.Iam goingtodo

seriousshoppingforthesurprisetrip."

"Hey.."

MoneifrownedhearingBame'svoice.ShelookedatthecallerID

thensighed.

"Areyousupposedtobehavingaphoneinjail?"

"Iborrowedit.Canwetalk?Iam sorryforwhathappenedtoday.I

loveyou.IloveyousomuchandIdon'twantustoendlikethis."

"Themomentyouhitmeisthemomenttherelationshipended.I

canputupwithanythingbutnotabuseandbeingcheatedon.I

don'tthinkyouloveme,youjustlovethethoughtofbeingwith

someonelikeme."

"That'snottrue.IloveyouMonei.Iloveyousomuch."

"Ifyoulovedme,youwouldhaveneverhitmeBame.Idon'twant

youanymore.Youwillkillme,youhavethepotentialto."

"Whereareyougoingwithhim?"

Moneisighed."Bame,Ithinkit'sbestwegoourseperateways.

It'snotworking.YoucangotoLelani.Iofferedyouachancetobe

honestsowecansleepwith-"

"Ididsleepwithsomeone.ImadeamistakebutIuseda

condom."

"Whowasit?"

"Somegirl."



"Somegirlwho?"

"Idon'tknowher.Imetherinthecombi.Butitwasnothing."

Moneipressedherlipstogether."Why?"

"Iwasn'tthinking.IwasdrunkandImissedyou."

"Soyoubroughtheronthebedwesleepin?"

"Babe...Iwantustofixthings."

"Iam sorrybutIcan't.It'stoolate.Youareverydisrespectfulto

bringwomantothebedyoufuckmeonthenleaveyourevidence

soIcanseeit.YoumademeafoolwhenIaskedyouandafter

thatyouthoughtyouhadtherighttohitmeandtrytokillme.You

needhelpandjailwillbethehelpyouneed.Iam donewithyou.

Pleasedon'tevercallmeorelseIwillreportyouforhavinga

phone."

Shehungupandblockedthenumber.Pressed,shewalkedout

andwenttothetoilet.Shepeed,somethingfelloff.Shequickly

lookedthenstaredatthecondom.Shetookadeepbreathand

forcedittoflush.

.

.
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BametriedcallingMoneiagainbutherphonejustrang

unansweredtillthecallwasn'tgoingthroughanymore.

Heturnedandhandedthephonetotheowner."Thankyou."

TheZimbabweanmansmiled."It'sfine.Whatdidshesay?"

Bameslowlysatdown,hiskneesweak.Heleanedagainstthe

wall.

"Nothing."

Themanlookedathim andsatdowntoo."Ifyouneedanyoneto

taketo.Iam here."

"Thanks."

"What'syourname?"

"Bame."

"Iam Nathan."

Bameswallowedputtinghisheadbetweenhisheadtryingtohold

himselftogether.Hekeptwonderingwhohadgivenherthat6k

andwherewasthepersontakingher.Maybeitwasthesister.

Maybehewasstressingovernothing.

Nathanlookedathim."Butdon'tworrysomuch,youwillprobably

getmaybethreemonthsandyouwillbeout.Yourlifewillgoon



from there."

***

Thefollowingmorning,Moneisatinfrontofthemirrortryingto

hidehowherfacewasswollenandthebruises.Shedidherheavy

make-upthengotupandputonherblacksuit.Shetiedalittle

scaffaroundherneckthenputonherblazerstaringatherselfon

themirror.Sheadjustedthescaffmakingsureherneckwas

covered.

Shetookoutherspectacles,shehadn'twornthem inalongtime.

Kamoknockedonherdoorandopenedthedoorwalkingin.

"Hi..."

Moneilookedatherassheputontheglasses.

"Hey."

"IknowthingsbetweenusslightlychangedafterItoldyouabout

BameandIbutwhatyouaredoingtohim isnotfair.Youhave

neverbeensomeonetoonlywantmenwithmoney,youalwaysgo

forwhatyourheartwantsbuthaveyourealizedwithevery

relationshipyouhaveeverhad,youenditbecauseofyourfamily?

Iknowtheirapprovalmattersthatmuchtoyoubutcan'tyousee

whatit'sdoing?Bameisagoodman.Yes,hemightlackhereand

therebutthatcanbefixed.Hejustneedsawomanwhoknows

howtomouldhim withpatienceandIsweartoyou,hewillbe



reformed.Helovesyou.Youknowyoudon'tloveReba.Ifyoudid,

youwouldhavelongsaidyestohim.Yes,hethetypicalmanyour

familywillapprovebuthewon'tmakeyouhappyNei.Youarea

truebelieveroflove."Kamosmiledstaringahercousin."Youhave

alwaysbeen.From whenwewerefriends.Youloveloveandthere

isnothingwrongwithit.IseewhatyouandBamehave,nowI

actuallyfeelstupidforthinkingIcanruinitforyou.Iwasa

snake..."Shelaughed."Ablackmamba.ButIknowlovewhenI

seeit.It'swhatyousharewithBame.It'showhealwaysmakes

sureyouarehappy.Hetries.Heistheone.Don'tlethim slip."

Moneismiled."Iam gladyourealizeit.That'swhatIloveabout

you.IknewyouwouldcometoyoursensesbutBameandIare

done.Iwillnotsettleforamanwhocheatsandthattoois

abusive.ThereasonwhyIam leavinghim isbecauseheis

abusiveandhecan'tbefaithful.Heisaliar.Thosethreearedeal

breakersforme.HewillfindsomeoneelsebutIwouldhave

sortedhim outforotherwomen.IhavealwayslikedRebajustthat

wearenotallowedtogetinrelationshipswithotherworkersko

tirong.IlongsignedmycontractagreeingtoitbutIappliedfora

jobatFNB.Iam positiveIwillgetsoIam notgoingtoholdback.

Rebaisagoodman.Hehasalwaysbeen."

Kamosmiled.."Ok.Dowhatmakesyouhappy."

Moneiputonherheelsthenpackedherthingsinherheadbag."I

will."

Someonehootedoutside,KamowalkedoutandlookedatMonei.

"Yourrideishere."



Moneipickedherperfumeandsprayedherselfwithit.Shehurried

outlockingthedoorbehindher.ShewalkedovertotheQ7and

gotinatthefront.

"Hi.."

Rebalookedatherandsmiled."Youlookgood."

"Thanks."

Hestartedthecaranddroveoff.Hestoppedthecaratared

trafficlightthenlookedatherprettyface.

"Yesterdaywasamazing,butitdidn'tgoasIhadplanned.Ijust

thoughtweweregoingtohavearelaxingnight.Ididn'tplanto

sleepwithyou.Ihadn'tsexinalongtimeandIalwaysfantasized

ofyouandI,ithappeningwaslikemydreamscomingtrue.Iknow

youwerenotsatisfied,Ishouldhaveowneduptomyshort

comingslastnightbutthewayyousaiditwasabitoffendingthat

Ifelttheneedtodefendmyselfandalsosayhurtfulthingstoyou.

Iam sorry,Ihadthewholenighttothinkaboutitandthat'snot

howIwanttostartourrelationship."

Someonehootedbehindhim.Hereleasedthebreakssteppingon

theaccelerator.Thecarmovedforward,heparkedatthenextbus

stopthenlookedatherholdingherhand.

"Youarenotlose.Youfeltamazingtome.Youmighthavenotfelt

itasmuchbecauseyouareusedtomuchbiggersizesthanme.I

am 6.5inchsized.It'stheaveragesize.ButIdomakeupforit

withthethickness.Ididn'tplanonhavingsexyesterday,the

condomsweusedwerenotevenmine.Theyaremybrothers.He



hadborrowedthetruck.Iusemedium sizeanditfitsperfectly.I

didn'tcomepreparedforsexandatthesametimeIdidn'twantto

sleepwithyouwithoutprotection,atleastnottillwetest.Iam

sorryforeveryhorriblewordIsaidlastnight.Nothingiswrong

withyou.Youwillgetusedtoitwithtime.Andyoucanalsodo

kegelexerciseswhileIworkonhowtosatisfyyou."

Moneilookedathim andsmiled."Iam sorry.Ididn'tevenrealizeI

soundedrude.Andyouareright,thepersonIwaswithwasbig

butIreallydon'thaveanyissuewithsizebecausewhatmattersis

thejobbeingdone.Iwasfrustratedanditseemedyoudidn'tcare

butIseewhereIwaswrongandIam sorry.Iwilldobetterat

communicating."

"Metoo.Sowemoveonfrom it?"

Moneismiled."Yes."

Hepulledhercloserandkissedher.

"Ican'tbelievewearegoingtoworkandIhavetopretendIam

notwithyou.ThewayIam sohappy,Iwanttotellthewhole

world."

Moneilaughed."Youwanttogetmefired.Kanawenayouare

nowtheboss.Someofusarestilljustmereworkers."

Rebastartedthecarandjoinedtheroad."Iwouldneverletthem

fireyou."Hetookouthisbankcardandhandedittoher.

"Whenyougoforyourshopping,youcanalsodoyourhair."

Moneismiled."Thankyou."



Heparkedattheparkinglotatworkthentheysteppedoutand

walkedinsidechatting.

***

TumowatchedasBamewalkedovertohim atthepolicestation,

apoliceofficerbehindhim.Hesighedsadlystaringatthe

handcuffswonderingifitwasnecessary.

"Iam reallydisappointedinyou.Theywouldn'tevenletmesee

you,Ihadtobegthem.Gatweyouaregoingtocourttomorrow."

"Theytoldme."

"Youshouldhaveneverhither.Whydidyou?"

"Shespilledmewithhotwater.Ilostit.ButIwaswrong.Nothing

justifieswhatIdid.Iam sorryfordisappointingyou."

"Youaregoingtomanupandtakeresponsibilityofyouractions.

Nexttimeyouwillknowthatnomatterwhat,youdon'thita

woman.Youwalkawayfrom situationsthatangeryou.ButIwill

beheretomorrowhopingforminimum sentenceatleast.Or

betteryet,theyshouldjusthaveyouwhipped.Youwillsoakyour

buttinsaltwater."

Bamesmiled."Yah.."

Tumolaughed."Atleastyouwouldlearn.Gobatatse12hela

tsedistrong.Thatwillstraightenyouup.Andmaybeyoucansee

whyIlikeLelaniforyou.Youjustdon'tseeitBame.Iwishyoudid.



Isowishyoudid.Thatwomanisarealwoman."

"Idon'tseeherlikethat.Iseeherlikemylittlesister."

"Sheisnotyoursister.Thatwomanistherightfulwomanforyou.

Yourproblem isthatyouwantthisGaboronewomenbutwhat

youneedtounderstandisthatwithoutrealmoney,thosegirlswill

alwaysleaveyouforbetter.Gaboronelifeisdrivenbymoney.

Thosegirlsdon'tbelieveinworkingforthemselves,theybelievein

gettingpaidtobewithyou.That'snothowitshouldbe.WithLani

itwillneverbelikethatbecausethatwomanisahardworker.She

worksforhercoins.Noamountphysicalsexinesscantopthat.

Trustme.Ihavetogo.Iam goingbacktoJwaneng.Iwillcome

tomorrowmorning."

"Thankyou.Pleasedon'ttellmamaandWangu."

"Ok."

Bamewentbacktohiscellandsatdown.HelookedatNathan.

"Pleaseborrowmeyourphoneagain."

Nathanhandedhim thephone."Youcancallherwiththeother

sim."

"Thankgotyou."

HegotupanddialedMoneifirst.Herphonerang.

"Hello?"

"Babe-"

"Bame,whyareyoucallingme?"



"Canwetalk?ThammaIloveyou.Idon'twanttoloseyou."

"Youalreadydid.Canwenotdothis?"

"Soyouhavealreadymovedon?Thatquickly.Youneverlovedme

didyou?"

"Ilovedyoubutyouruinedit."

"Whydidyousayyestomeifyouknewyoudidn'tfeelthesame?"

"Iam goingtoreportyoutothepolicestationandtellthem you

haveaphone.MyphonerecordscallssoIwillmakethem listen

toit.Iam tellingyouforthelasttime,don'tcallme.It'sover

betweenus.Iam notgoingtochangemymindordropthe

charges.Youaregoingtomakemefeelguilty.Iwillnotstaywith

aweakcheatingmanwhoisabusive.Stoptryingtomakemetalk

alot.IwasrightwhenIsaidIwasnotyourtype.Yourtypeshould

bethosegirlskodispotongorbars.Thosewhocan'tafford

drinksandsleepwithmenforBlackLabel.Imadeamistake,I

thoughtIwouldchangeyouforthebetterbutyoucantakethe

straydogfrom thestreetsbutyoucan'ttakethestreetsoutofit.

Itwillalwaysgobacktothedirtit'susedto.Ilovedyoubutnot

anymore.Theloveendedthemomentyoubeatmetoapointof

wantingtokillme.Youarenotthemanforme.Youwerenotfrom

thebeginning.Youarebeginningtoannoyme.Iam notyour

motherandIdon'tforgiveabuse.Ifyoucallmeagain,Ipromise

you,Iwillreportyou.Youtakethingslightlyyetyoucan'teven

affordbailmoneyoranymoneytogetalawyer.Ifyouwantto

stayinprisonforamuchlongertime,keepdoingwhatyouare

doing."



Shehungup.

.
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MoneiwalkedoutofSechabalawfirm justafterlunchputtingher

leaveletterinherhandbag.Shewasn'tevensurehowtheHRhad

approvedherrequestjustlikethatbecausethelasttimetheyhad

refused.Shefixedherskirtandgotinacabshehadhired.

"Dumelang,AirportJunction."

"Eemma."

ThecabdroveoffheadedtoAirportJunction.Monei'sphone

startedringing,shelookedatResegocallingthenshepicked.

"Rere..."

"Hey,anythingfrom FNB?"

"Notyet."

"Iam suretheywillcall."

"Yah...Thankyou."

"Anytimebabe.Anytime.WhatdidBamesay?"

"Webrokeup."

"Why?"

"Ifoundapieceofacondom wrapperinhisroom thenaskedhim

aboutit.Igavehim thechancetocomeoutsowecanfixthe

relationshipbutheliedsomuchmakingmelookstupid.Igotso



angrythenIspilledhim withwarm water.Heturnedaroundand

beattillhewasstrangling.Ipassedout,from therehelockedme

insideandleftmenotsureofIwasdeadornot."

"What?"

"Icalledthepolicewhothenopenedforme.He'sbeenarrested."

"Ican'tbelievethis."

"Iam stillinshock.Thefirsttimehegotupset,hehadsexwith

me,thesexwassorough.Hewasstranglingme,itwasintense.I

thoughthewasgoingtokillmewiththewayhewaschokingme

andIthoughtIdeserveditbecausehesaidIwaspissinghim off

allbecauseItoldhim Ididn'tlikethefriendshiphehaswithsome

lady.Thistimearoundhejustbeatme.Iwillsendyoupictures."

"Goodthingyoureportedhim.Heshouldrotinjail,pieceofshit!"

"ButIwillbefine.Iam goingtomoveon.Obviouslyitwasnever

goingtowork."

"Notitwasn't.Iam soproudyoudidn'tstickaroundforanabusive

cheatingmanwho'salsoaliar.Ididn'tknowhim butIam so

disappointedtothefullest.Ithoughthewasbetterthanthat.He

doesn'tdeserveyou.Ihopethegivehim alongersentence."

"IwishIcangetthatjobinKasanesoIcanmovefaraway."

"Iam sorrythishappenedtoyou.Ihavebeenavictim andIdon't

wishitonanyone."

"Iwillbefine."

"Iknowyouwill.Let'stalklater,somethingjustcameup."



"Ok."

Resegohungup.Moneisenthersisterthepictures.Thecab

droppedheroffatAirportJunction.Shewalkedinsidethemall

andwentaroundtheshopsdoinghershopping.Hereyesfellona

setofsilverheels.Shepickedthem upwithasmileandputthem

inhertrolley.Shepickedmorethingsthenwalkedtothebeauty

corner.Shelookedatthem pickingsomemake-upproductsanda

coupleofthingsforherskincareroutine.

Shepausedpassingalingeriesectionthenshegotsomesexy

numbers.Shefinallywalkedtothetill.Thecashierprocessed

everythingandlookedather.

"P4675.00."

Herheartskipped."What?"

"Yes."

"Uh...Holdon."

MoneitookoutherphoneandcalledReba.

"Babe..."

"Whatismybudget?"

"Thereisnobudget.Getwhatyoulike."

Shesmiled."Beserious.KanaIam staringatfourthousand

somethinghere."

"Swipe."

"Really?"



"Yes.Ihavetogo.Iam meetingadifficultclient."

"Ok."

Rebahungup.Moneihandedthecashierthecard.Minuteslater

shewalkedoutcarryinghershoppingbags.Shewalkedtoahair

salonlookingatthetime.Hernailshadtobedonetoo.She

walkedinthesalon.Ahairdresserwalkedovertoher.

"Dumelang,Iwouldliketounplaitthendosomethingelse.A

weave.DoyouhaveBrazilians?"

"Emma.Wedo."

Moneiputdownhershoppingbagsthenshowedthehairdresser

whatshewanted.

"Howmuchisthis?"

Thehairdresserlooked."That'sP2100,fixandfit."

"That'swhatIwant."

"Comethisway."

"Doyouhaveanailtech?Iwouldliketodomyhandstooatthe

sametime."

"Emma,wedo."

*

Wanguknockedoffatworkthenwalkedoutputtingherbagover



hershoulder.Shehurriedtothebusstop.Acarstoppedbesides

her,Phetsorolleddownhiswindow.

"Hey,tsenakegodrope.(Getin,Iwilldropyouoff.)"

Shesmiledthengotinthecar.Phetsosmiledstaringather.

"Iwaswaitingforyouattheparkinglot."

"Why?"

"Todropyouoff.Youlooknice."

Wangublushedashejoinedtheroadanddroveoff.

"Thanks."

"Howwasworktoday?"

"Muchbetter.Ilikeservingtourist,theyalwaystipyourealmoney.

BythetimeIgotouniversity,Iwouldhavesavedenoughfora

properphone."

Phetsostaredather."Howoldareyou?"

"Iam 19."

Hesighedwithrelief."Youalmosthadmethere."

Shelaughed."Sorry."

"ThatwouldhavebeenabummerthoughIwouldnothavestayed

away.Notfortoolonganyways."

Wangusmiled.Phetsoreachedforsomethingatthebackthen

handedhertheMagnum.Wangusmiled.



"Thankyou."

"WhatareyougoingtobestudyinginGaborone?"

"Iappliedfornursing.Tobeanursehasalwaysmydream."

Phetsolookedather."Beautywithbrains.Youaregoingtobeone

hellofanurse.Matteroffact.."Hefakedacough.Wangulaughed

openinghermugnum.

"Iam practicingforwhenyouareworking."

Hisphonestartedringing.Hetookoutitoutandpickedwhileshe

sankherteethintothemugnum.

"Hey...yeah...Iwon'tforgot.Ipromise...Sorry.ShouldIalsobring

painkillers?...Ok.Metoo..."Helaughed."Withwho?Noone.

Warengtota?"

Wangulookedathim leakingherlipsandletthethechocolate

flakemeltinhermouth.

"Ipromise...YouknowIdomorethanthat.Ismamathere?Sheis

notgoingtoallowmetoseethebabyfortoolong...Ok.Obata

eng?Somethingsweet?Ok.Iwillgetit.Bye.Metoo."Hedropped

thecallandlaughed.

"Thewaymysisterissoclingyyouwouldthinkthebabyismine."

Wangulaughed."Whereisthebaby'sfather?"

"Hepassedonmonthsback.SeenowwhyIdidn'ttellherabout

thedivorce?Sheisjustgoingthroughsomuch.Thepregnancy

wascomplicated,everyoneisjusttryingtomakesuresheis

comfortable.."



"Ilostmyolderbrotherawhileback.Itstillfeelslikeadream.I

stillexpecthim tocallteasing.It'sevenmoresadderthat

sometimesitfeelslikeeveryonehasmovedonwiththeirlivesbut

Iam stillstuck.Icanunderstandwhatyoursistermusthavewent

through."

Phetsolookedatherandheldherhand."Iam sorryforyourloss."

Sheblinkedtryingtogetridofhertears.Heparkedthecarinfront

ofherlatethenhehuggedher.Wanguclosedhereyesrestingher

headonhisshoulderasheheldhertightly.

Hepulledawayminuteslaterandsmiledather.

"Youarebeautifulandstrong.Iadmirethatmorethananything."

Shesmiledwipingawayhertears.Heleanedoverandkissedthe

cornerofherlips.

"Seeyoutomorrow."

Shesmiledthensteppedoutofhiscar.Shewalkedtothehouse

takingoutherphone.Shewalkedinsidethehousefinishingher

mugnum thenthrewthestickoutsideandclosedthedoor.

Shewalkedtothebedroom andlookedathermothersleeping.

"Mama..."

Sheslowlywokeup.Wangusmiled.

"Howareyoufeeling?"

"Iwasinpainbutit'sbetternow.CanyoucallBameagain."

WangutookoutthephoneanddialedBame'snumber.



"Thisisafreeannouncementfrom Mascom.Thenumberyou-"

Shetookthephoneoffherearandhungup.

"Hisphoneisstillnotgoingthrough."

"CallTumo."

WangudialedTumo.Itrangthricethenhepicked."Hello?"

"Hi.Mamawantstotalktoyou."

"Iam attendingtosomethingimportant.Whatisit?"

"Talktoher."

"Wangu,Iam hangingup.Iam tellingyouIam busy.Justtellme."

Wanguputthephoneonloudspeaker.Hismotherclearedher

throat."Tumo?"

Therewassilence."Whatisit?"

"YourunclesaretellingmethattheyaregoingtoGhanzinext

week.Whoisthisgirlthat-"

"Sheisthemotherofmychildandabouttobemywife."

"Whenam Imeetingher?"

"Isthiswhyyoucalled?"

Sheswallowed."Uh...Iwantedtoaskifyouhavespokentoyour

brother."

"YesIhave.Helosthisphone.Heisfine.Hewilltalktoyousoon."

"Ohok.Thankyou.We-"



Hehungup.ShelookedatWanguthensmiledawayherbroken

heart."Take.Hesaysheisfine."

Wangulookedathermother."Whydoyoubotherwithhim?You

knowhehatesyou.Youneverapologizedforwhatyouputthem

through."

"Apologizeforwhat?"

"Whatdoyoumeanapologizeforwhat?Youputthem througha

lot."

"Ididn'tmakeyourfatherabuseus.Iam alsoavictim.Wangu,you

arestillyoung.Youdon'tknowanything.Tumowillregrethowhe

treatsmeoneday.Hehasnoothermotherexpectfrom me."

Wangulookedathermotherthenwalkedoutshakingherhead

withdisappointment.

***

Thefollowingmorning,RebasteppedoutofhiscarwithMonei

andwalkedwithherinsidethecourtroom.From theotherside,

Bame'sbrotherturnedhisheadandwatchedasshesatdown

withanotherman.Hetookadeepbreaththengotupandwalked

overtothem whileMoneistaredwonderingwhathewasgoingto

say.

"Isitnotenoughthatyouprovokedmyyoungerbrotherbyspilling

him withhotwaterburninghim thatnowyouevenbringyournew



boyfriendtowatchastheysendhim tojail?"

Rebalookedathim."Thisismygirlfriend.Yourbrotherfailedto

cherishherandrathermadeherapunchingbag.Nowheisgoing

towitnessanothermanloveherright."

"Iam nottalkingtoyou."

"Youaretalkingtomywomananditinvolvesme.Osekawabatla

rebuathatamister."

"Whenyouwerestrandedinthatrestaurant,whohelpedyou?It's

funnyhowquicklypeopleforgetoryoudatedhim becauseofthat

andnowthatyouhavehadenough,youdecidetothrowhim in

jail.Youevenbringyournewboyfriendhere,youwerewithBame

justadaybackandalreadyyouhavemovedon.Youneverloved

him.Youwerewithhim becauseofpitybutIdon'teven

understandwhy...Hehadleftyoualoneandyoucameafterhim.

YouarethemostevilwomanIhaveevermet."

"Mister,obatarelwe?"Rebastoodup.Tumolookedathim then

walkedbacktohisseat.

RebasatdownandlookedatMonei."Don'tmindhim.Youdidthe

rightthingreportinganabuser.That'showitstartsandthenext

timehewillactuallykillyou."Heleanedoverandkissedherjust

asthedoorsopenedandBamewalkedinwithtwopoliceofficers.

HiskneesgotweakashelookedatMoneikissinghercolleague.

Confusion,hurtandangertookover,heranoverandpulledReba

from Moneithrowingapunchathim angrily.

Thecourtwentintochaosasthepolicetriedtopullhim back,



BamegrabbedRebabyhiscollarandpunchedhim evenharder,

angercompletelytakingover.Moneiscreamed.

"Stop!Someonestophim!"

Thepoliceandthecourtsecurityguardspulledhim back.

Camerasflashedcapturingthemoment.

Theypulledhim tothefrontasMoneiwipedReba'snose.

"Iam sosorry."

Heheldherwaist."It'sok.Don'tworryaboutit."

Thejudgewalkedinasthecourtsettled.TumolookedatBame

disappointedly.Somehowhejustknewitwasn'tlookingtoogood

forBame.

BamelookedatMonei,tearsfillinghiseyes.Shehadquickly

movedonliketheirrelationshipmeantnothingtoher.Hisvision

blurredashesattherewhilehisheartbrokeathousandtimes.

Thatwashisgirl.Helookeddownasatearrolleddown.He

couldn'treallywipeitaway,hishandswerenowcuffed.

Thecourtproceededashiscasegotintroduced.Histhroat

tightened.Thejudgefinallylookedathim afterawhile.

"Andthereforethiscourtfindstheaccusedguiltyandshallbe

sentencedto3monthsinprison.Andbecausetheaccusedhas

norespectforthecourtroom andcontinuestoshowheisa

violentman,heissentencedto6monthsinjail.Courtadjourned."

ThepoliceledBameout,helookedatMoneitearfullyashegot

draggedout.



Theypushedhim thathealmostfell,shemovedtogettohim but

thenstopped.Moneiswallowedlookingatthepaininhiseyes,the

confusionstill.Itwassovisible.Heturnedhisnecktolookather

asRebahuggedher.

"Justicehasbeenserved."

Tearsfilledhereyes,somehowfeelingmoresadthanhappy.

"Nei!"

Hecalledherdisappearingoutofsight.Shesniffed.

"Iwanttogothebathroom."

Rebanodded.Theywalkedout,shehurriedtothebathroomsin

herheels.Sheputherhandsonherfacecrying.

.
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Atcourt,Moneifixedhermake-upstaringatherselfonthemirror.

Minuteslatershewalkedout,Rebasmiled.

“Yougood?”

“Yes.”

“Shouldwego?”

“Yes.”

Heheldherhandandledhertothecar.RebadroveoffasMonei

silentlylookedoutthroughthewindow.Thewindowblewher

waveyBrazilianweavethatshetuckeditbehindherear.Withthe

babyhairsset,itlookedlikeherrealhair.

Rebalookedatheradmiringherbeauty.Moneifelthiseyesonher

thensheturnedandlookedathim withasmile.

“What?”

Heshookhisheadsmiling.“YouAreherewithme.Ifthisisa

dream andIwakeupfrom it,Iam goingtodie.Instantcardiac

arrest.”

Moneilaughed.“Wewilljustburryyou.”

Hesmiledreachingforherhand.“IpromisedmyselfifIeverget

you,Iwillgiveyoueverythingthereistogive.AndIam goingtodo

that.Ifit’stoomuch,tellme.Somepeoplegetturnedoffbytoo



muchlove.”

“Notme.Ilovetobeloved.”

Rebaleanedoverandkissedherbeforeturningtotheroaddriving

withonehand,theotherholdingherhandwhileMusaplayedin

thecar.Moneilookedastheypassedanairportsign,Rebadrove

righttotheairportthenparkedhiscarattheparkinglot.

“Let’sgo.”

Moneismiledexcitedly.“Whereareyoutakingme?”

“It’sasurprise.Let’sgo.”

Hesteppedoutthentooktheirbagsfrom theboot.Heheldher

handandledherinsideSirSeretseKhamaInternationalAirport.

Monei’sheartpoundedwithexcitement,theycheckedin.She

followedafterhim astheygottheirbagsscan.Minuteslater,he

ledhertotheirboardinggate.Shelookedatthenoticeboard

tryingtoseewheretheyweregoing.Rebaputhishandroundher

waist.

“Youaregoingtoloveit.WearegoingtoNamibia.Ithought

maybewecouldjustrelaxbythebeach.”

Shesmiled.“Really?IhaveneverflownoutofBotswanabefore..”

Rebakissedher.

Theyboardedtheirplane,Moneitakingthewindowseat.The

planesoontook,Moneiheldherbreathastheplanetookoff.

Rebaheldherhand.

“Youcanbreathebabe..”



Shelookedathim andlaughednervously.“Itfeels…”

Rebalaughed.“That’showIfeltthefirsttimeIflew.Justrelax

andenjoyit.Don’tthinktoomuchofit.”

Sheslowlyrelaxed.Rebatookofftheirseatbeltsthenraisedhis

handtothesteward.

“Hi,canIhavetwoglassesofwine.”

Moneiwatchedhim asheordered.Thestewardsmiledand

walkedaway.Sheturnedandlookedoutthroughthewindow,she

couldbarelyseeanything,itlookedbluejustliketheskiesdid.

Thestewardbroughttheirdrinksonatray.Rebatooktheglasses

andhandedonetoMonei.

Shesmiled.“Thanks.”

Shetookasipandrelaxedleaningback.

***

TumodrovetoJwanenginsilence,hedidn’tevenhavetheradio

toatleastplaytheradio.Hisphonestartedringing.

“Babe..”

“Hey,howdiditgo?”

“Hegotsixmonths.”

“Thatshouldteachhim thatyoudon’thitawoman.”



“Yeah,Iam onmyway.”

“Ok.Ihopethisdoesn’truinourplans.”

“Iam goingtopaymagadibutwewillhavetherealweddingwhen

heisout.”

“Why?Hechosetobeatawoman,whyareyousufferingforit?”

“Bameismybrother.”

“Yourbrotherwhoischildishandselfishandnowalsoawoman

beater.Wecan’tdelayourweddingbecauseofagrownmanwho

couldn’tbehave.Idon’tevenknowwhere-“

“Bameismybrotherandthewhiteweddingwillhappenwhenhe

isout.Youarebeginningtopissmeoffbecauseofthewayyou

alwaystalkaboutmyfamily.Ifyouhatemyfamilythismuchthen

Isuggestwebreakupbecausemarryingmemeansyouare

marryingintomyfamily.Iwillnoteverabandonmysiblings.”

“WhosaidIwantyoutoabandonyourfamily?TumoIjustwant

youtoputyourselffirst.Andmaybeyouareright,Ishouldjust

leave.Maybeitwon’twork.”

“Fine.Iam tiredofthis.Iwillfindawomanwhoiscompassionate

andkind,shewillunderstandthatIhavetwosiblingsthatIloveso

muchandwillalwaysstandwithnomatterwhat.Iwilltalktomy

lawyersowesortouthowIwillpaymaintenance.”

“Areyoubeingseriousrightnow?”

“Yes.Iam tiredofbeggingyou.Iam givingyouwhatyouwant.

Bye.”



***

Stacystaredatherphone,hehadhunguponher.Shegotupand

walkedtothebedroom whereshestartedpackingherthings.

“Diane!”

Dianehurriedovercarryingthebaby.“Mam..”

“Iwantyoufinishpackingallmyclothesincludingthebaby’s.”

“Yes.”

Dianeputthebayonherbackandtiedherwithatowelthen

startedpacking.ShetookeverylastthingofStacypackingitaway.

Shewalkedtotheroom shesharedwiththebabyandpackedthe

baby’sthings.

Almosttwohourslater,Tumowalkedinsidethehouse.Helooked

atthebagsinthesittingroom.HiseyesfellonStacyasshe

walkedfrom thebedroom,hermake-updone.Heneverknewhow

totellherhedidn’tlikethewaysheputthemake-upon.Itwasnot

thewayotherladiesdidit,italwayslookedlikemudonherface

andherfacealwayslookedlighter.Hesighed.

“Whoisgoingwithyou?”

“Iaskedfriendtocomeandpickmeup.”

Acarhootedoutside.“Sheishere.Diane,comeandhelpmewith

mybags.”



Dianewalkedoverholdingthebaby.Stacylookedather

“Takethebagsoutside.”

Dianeputthebabydownthenshestartedcrying.

“Stacy…sheiscrying.Carrythebagsonewhileholdingher.”

“No.Diane,goandrest.Leavethosebags.Shewilldoit.”

Stacyfrowned.“Sheishelpingme.”

“Helpyourself.YouarenotplayingDiane,unlessyouwillpayher

forit.”

StacyangrilylookedatDiane.“Carrymybagstothecar.”

Dianeputthebagsdownandwalkedbacktoherroom humming.

StacyturnedtoTumo.

“Isthisyourwayoftryingtoblockmefrom leaving?Iam still

leavingyou.”Shepickedherbagsandwalkedoutwiththem.

Tumopickedhiscryingdaughterandshushedher.Stacywalked

backinthehouseandgotmoreofthebags,shewentout.A

minutelatershecameback.

“Bringmydaughter.”

Hehandedherthebaby.Stacywalkedout,Tumostoodbythe

doorasshegotinthecar.Hefriendreversedanddroveoff.He

closedthedoorandwalkedtohisbedroom.

***



Stacytriedshushingthecryingbaby.Thefriendlookedather.

“Isyourplangoingtowork?”

“Itwill.Hewillbecallingmewantingmeback.Waitandwatch.I

givehim 24hours.”

Thefriendlookedathersilentlythenturnedtotheroad.

***

Wanguservedatablewithasmilethenwalkedtothekitchen,a

colleaguelookedatherwithasmile.

“Youaredoingsowell.Keepitupandyoursalarywillincrease.”

Wangusmiledather.“Thanks.”

Anothercolleaguewalkedover.

“Wangu!Come.”

Wangugavetheorderstothechefthenwalkedtothereception

wheredeliveryguywasholdingflowers.Helookedather.

“Wangu?”

Wangunodded.

“Deliveryforyou,pleasesignhere.”

Wangusignedthengottheflowers.Shetookoutthecardinside



andreadthenote.

‘SeeYouLater…’

Shesmiledthentooktheflowerstoherlockerwhileher

colleagueslookedathercuriously.

***

Atprison,Bamewalkednowwearingprisonuniform.Asegostood

upstaringathim ashewalkedover.Shesmiled.

“Hey..”

Shetriedtohughim,theprisonofficerclearedhisthroat.Asego

steppedbacksadly.Theybothsatdown.

“Whatareyoudoinghere?”

“Iwenttoyourhouselookingforyou.IhavebeencallingsoIwent

toStationwhereIspoketoyourfriend.Iam sorry.”

“It’sok.Ishouldn’thavehither.”

“Weallhaveourbreakingpoints.Sheburntyou.”

Helookedather.Shesmeltgoodandlookedgoodinthatdress.

“Whatareyoudoinghere?Youcanalwaysgetsomeonetofuck

you.”

Asegosmiled.“WhatifIwanttowaitforyou?Iknowourage

differencemakesthingsdifficultbutwhatifwedidn’tcareand



justletitbe?Iwouldloveyoubetter.”Shesmiled.“Iwillgiveyou

theloveyoudeserve.”

Helookedather.“Idon’twanttohurtyou.IloveMoneiandwhat

happenedscaredher.IwantttryandfixthingswhenIgetout.I

haveleantmylesson,sheisright.ThisiswhatIneedtolearn,and

Iam goingtotakethelesson.Iloveher.MorethanIactually

thoughtIwould.IthoughtIhadmyemotionsundercontrol

becauseIfellwaytoodeepinlovewithherandsheistheonly

oneIwant.”

Shesmiled.“AndIwillrespectthatthoughifeveryouchangeyour

mind…Iwillbehere.”

“Iwanttoendwhateverwehad.Idon’twanttokeepcheatingon

her.Thisaffairhascostmemyrelationship.Shefoundapieceof

acondom wrapperinmyroom.Idon’tevenknowhowbecause

yousaidyoutookiteverything.”

“Itmighthavedropped.AreyousayingIleftitonpurpose?”

“ItoldyouthatifMoneifindsoutthatIam cheating,sheisgoing

toleaveme.Youmighthave.Idon’tknowAsegobutwhateverwe

had,Idon’twantitanymorebecauseitseemsyoudon’t

understandyourroleinthis.Wewerenotsupposedtogetcaught

butgoodthingithappenedearlierbeforethingscouldgetfar.”

“Youarelookingforsomeonetoblameandthat’sok.Ididn’t

leaveitthere.Ipromiseyou.”

“Idon’tbelieveyoubutatthesametimeIdon’tblameyou.I

shouldhaverespectedmyrelationshipfrom thegetgoandIam



goingtostartdoingthat.Bye.”

Hegotupandwalkedbackleavinghersittingthere.

***

InShakawe,Lelanifinishedupsettingupherspawiththeother

ladyshehadhired.Lelaniwalkedoutthroughtheslidingdoors

andputupherbigbannerwritten‘LELANIBEAUTYPARLOR’

Shesmiledatherlogo,emotionsmakingheremotional.Shetook

outherphonethentookashortvideofrom outsidetheninside

passinghersmallmaniandpedicuresectionwithonlyonenail

deskthenshewalkedtothedoorleadingtotheroom shewould

beusingforherMassagesandfacials.Shesavedthevideoand

tookpictures.Shesmiledpostingthem onfacebookwitha

captionsaying‘Howitisstarting,willseehowitgoes.Cheersto

me’.

***

PhetsopickedupWangufrom therestaurantlaterthatday.

Wangugotinthecarholdingherflowersthenhedroveoff.

“Hey…”

Shesmiled.“Hi.Thankyoufortheflowers.”

“Youdeservethem.Iam goingtoFrancistownonaworktripsoI



won’tseeyouforweekortwo.”

Wangusadlylookedathim.“Oh…”

“ButIwillbeback.IwantedustodosomethingbeforeIleave.Is

thatok?”

Shesmiled.“Yes.”

Phetsodrovetoalodgethenhesteppedoutandopenedthedoor

forWangu.Hecheckedthem inthentheywalkedtotheroom.

WangulookedputherflowersdownthenPhetsoputhishandson

herwaist.

“Iam goingtomissyou.IlikeyouandIwantyou.Youbeautiful

anddifferent.”

Wangublushed.Phetsoleanedoverandkissedher,Wangukissed

him backthenhepickedherupandplacedheronthebed.He

pulledouthert-shirtthentookffthebrastaringatherlittlebreast.

Hetookoffherjeansandpantiesandgotbetweenherlegs.

Wangu’sheartpoundedashetouchedherbody.

“UhPhetso…”

“What?”

“I…Iam avirgin.Ihaven’tdonethisbefore.”

“Really?”

Shenoddedmakinghim smile.“Iloveyou.Iam goingtoshowyou

howmuchandmakeyouarealwoman.”

Hekissedhermorethentookoffhisownclothes.Helookedat



herpussystaringathertinyhole.Justthethoughtofbreakingher

virginitygothisdickevenharder,hekissedherand#removed.

.

Phetsovibratedontopofherfillingthecondom thenheslidout

whileWangulaidtherebreathingheavily.Hepulledoutthe

condom andwrappeditwithatissue.Hisphonerang,hepickedit

upholdingthetissue.Wangulaidtheretillhewalkedout.

“Ihavetogo.Mysister’sbabyissick.Iwilldropyouoffathome

thenwego.”

“Oh...”

Hehelpedherup,Wangulookedatthestainofbloodonthewhite

sheets.

“Whataboutthat?”

“Theywillcleanup.Putonyourclothes.”

Wanguputonherclothesthenwalkedoutwithhim limping

slightly.Theygotinthecarthenhedroveoff.Minuteslater,he

parkedinfrontofhergate.

“Bye,wewilltalktomorrow.”

Shesteppedoutthenhedroveoff.Shesighedandwalkedinside

thegatetothehouse.Asmilestartedatthecornerofherlipsas

shethoughtofPhetso.Thiswasherfirstrealrelationship.She

inhaledtheflowersgoingtoherroom.



***

InNamibia,Moneistoodbythebalconyinthehoteleightfloors

above.Rebawalkedoutofthebathroom,atowelwrappedaround

hiswaist.Hewalkedoverandhuggedherfrom behind.

“Hey…”

Hekissedherneckthentookoffhergown.Thecoldbreeze

brushedherskinashekissedher.Heturnedherarounddropping

howtowelthenstrokedhisdickbendingheroverandpushedin.

Moneiarchedherbuttasheslidin,heheldherwaistand

#removed.
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Hekissedher."Youareabouttobeawoman."

Hepushedathertinyclosedhole,hisdicktryingtopenetrate.

Wangulookedathim feelingthepressureonherpussy.

Phetsopushedevenharderforcefullypushingdickin.Herpussy

slightlystretched.HeopenedherlegswiderwhileWangu'sheart

poundedsomuchmore.

Hecontinuedtopushhisdickinwithsomuchforce,Wangu

flinchedashestretchedherevenmore.



Hewentafterherstillpushinghisdickin.HisDcontinuedto

slowlystretchhertinyhole,hefinallygaveheronelastforceful

push.Hisdickslippedin,Wanguscreamed."

"Ijoweee!"

"Relaxformebabe.Relax.."

Shelookedathim,herpussystretchedtothelimit.Heleanedover

andkissedher.Phetsopushedhisentiredickdeepinsideher

breakingherhymen.Wanguscreamedsoloudtryingtopushhim

off.

Phetsoforcedtheentiredickinside,Wanguscreamedasallthe

veinsfrom herfaceeruptedwhilehestretchedhertothefullestto

accommodatehisdick.

"It'spainful.Ntsha!Ntsha!(Takeitout!)"

"Babe...Lookatme.Iam alreadyinside.Theworstisover.Now

youaregoingtoenjoythis."

"It'stoopainful."

"Itshowsyouhavebeenmadeawoman.Iloveyouok?Justcalm

down.Iam notgoingtohurtyouanymore.Listentodaddy...The

worstisover."

Teasdroppedtothesheets.Hewipedthem away."Babe...Relax."

"It'spainful."

Hegentlyslidoutandpushedbackinhertightnessagaingrunting.

Hecouldn'trememberthelasttimehefeltsometightness.He

thrustintoherslowlytryingtogethertoadjust.



Wangulookedathim butthepainkeptgettingworsewitheach

thrust.Phetsobreathedheavilyontopofherashecontinuedto

moveontopofher.

Hepulledouthisdickthenpusheditinagainwithpressure

forcingitrightintohertightness.

Wanguflinchedmovingback.Phetsoputhishandsonherwaist

holdingherinplaceandpushedhisentiredickinsidewhileshe

screamed.Hekissedherthrustingintoher.Shefeltsoogoodhe

lostcontrolthrustingintoher.

Hemovedhiswaisttappingheratadifferentangle.Wangu's

bodyslowlyadjustedasPhetsocontinuedpushingintoherover

andoverkissingher.

Herjuicescreamedhisdickasshegotwetterbreathingheavily.

Shelaidbackenjoyingthepleasureasitkickedin,shelookedat

him staringatthesweatballsonhisforeheadashedrilledher

pussy.

Phetsowentevenfasterdiggingdeeperasitgotmoresweeter,

hebadlywantedtopulloutthecondom thoughtheconsequences

wouldprobablycosthim alot,itwasn'tworthit.Hekissedher

pushingevendeeper.Wangupushedhim buthepushedharder

fuckingherdeep.

"Phe-tso.."

Hewentfullforce,thepleasuretakingoverhim.Hisdickdick

repeatedlyslammedinandoutofherasherpussycontinued

clampinghim.Sheclosedhereyesmoaningsoftly.Hersoft



moanspullinghertotheedge.

Hisphonestartedringing,helookedoverwhereitwasonthe

floorandlookedatthcallerID.Hebithislowerlipgoingfaster.

Helosttotalcontrolpoundingintoherpussyoverandover

groaning.Thephonestoppedringing.Hisdickjerkedinsidethen

hegaveheronelastpowerfulthrustvibratingontopofherfilling

thecondom thenheslidoutwhileWangulaidtherebreathing

heavily.

.

.

.
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Heturnedherarounddroppinghowtowelthenstrokedhisdick

bendingheroverandpushedin.Moneiarchedherbuttasheslid

in,heheldherwaistandcurvedhisbackthrustingintoher,meat

onmeat.

Shelookedatthelightsallovertighteninghermuscleswitheach

thrusthegave.Herselfconsciouswasonhighalert.Sheclosed

hereyeswonderingifmaybeshecouldgetstitchedattheclinic.

MaybesheneededafewstitchesconsideringhowBamewas.

Maybeshewastooloose.Shetriedtoenjoyitmoaningalittle



louderthanusual.Thesweetsensationstartedashewentfaster.

Rebaputpushedherlgstogetherthrustingthroughherthighs

goingdeeperintothatpussy.Herpussyletoutseriesoffartsas

hecontinuouslypushedintoher.Moneitouchedherpussyashe

wentevenfaster.

Hesqueezedherbreastfuckingher.Herpussygotwetterasher

minddriftedoff,shecouldseethepictureinherheadvividly.

Thosedeepstrokesandgrunts.Shealwaysfeltthatdickwith

eachthrust...Thosegrunts,thosemoansandthattalking...Those

kisses.

Moneimoanedimaginingithappening,shethrewherheadback

moaning,herlegsshaking.Sheclosedhereyestightlyspasming.

Rebacurvedhisbackwaymorefuckingherharderandstilled

deepinsideherreleasinghisseedsinher.

.

.

.



Moneithrewherheadbackmoaning,herlegsshaking.Sheclosed

hereyestightlyspasming.Rebacurvedhisbackwaymore

fuckingherharderandstilleddeepinsideherreleasinghisseeds

inher.

5MONTHSLATER…

.
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FiveMonthsLater...

AtPrison,Bamewalkedoutsmiling.Tumosteppedoutofhiscar

andlaughedstaringathisyoungerbrother'sbuffbody.

"Whereyouliftinginthere?"

Theyshoulderbumpedlaughing."Ihadallthetimetodoitall

insidethere.Therewasnothingelsetodo."

"Goodthingyouwerebehaving.Nowsee?Goodbehaviorgetsyou

far."

Theygotinthecar.Bamelookedathimselfontherearviewmirror

andfrownedstaringathishairthatwasnowmorelikeanafro.

Hisbeardhadgrownevenmoremakinghim lookwayolderthan

hewas.

"Canwepassbythebarber.Iwanttocut."

Tumostartedthecaranddroveoff."Sure.Iam happyyouareout.

Nowyoucanfocusonotherthings."

"Iwanttostartatravelandtourbusiness."

Tumolookedathim."TravelandTourstakestimetopickup.

Gapeitdependsontheseason.Areyousureyouwanttoinvestin

that?Thatkindofabusinessistricky.Itdoesn'tproduceresults



immediately."

"Butwhenitdoes,itmakesseriousmoney.Idon'twanttobea

combidriveranymore."

"Isthisbecauseofthatgirl?"

"No.IneverwantedtobeacombidriverandIdon'twanttobe

oneanymore."

"Bame,successfulbusinessjustdon'thappenovernight.Ittakesa

lotofworkandalotofmoneytoo,commitmentandallsortsof

things.Itwillcostyoualot.Anditmightnotevenwork.."

"IknowandIam preparedforit.ObviouslyIcan'tgetajobwith

degree,Idon'teventellpeopleIhaveoneanymorebecausethat

degreeisnotdoingnothingforme.Justproofofthe4yearsI

wasted.Iam goingtostartAdventureTravelandTourswithwhat

Ihaveatthemoment.

Tumosighed."Whydoyouaskmeforadvicewhenyounevertake

itBame?"

"Iwasn'taskingyouforadvice,Iam justtellingyouwhatIam

goingtodo."

Tumosighed."Don'tsayIdidn'ttellyou."

Tumoparkedatthemall.Bamelookedathim."Whattimeareyou

goingbacktoJwaneng?"

"Iam goingtoKanye.Iwanttoseemydaughter."

"Shestillwon'tletyouseethechild?"



"No.Iam tiredofbeggingher.TodayIam goingtoseemy

daughterorelseIam goingtocourt.Iam sickandtiredofher

games."

"Doitbeforeshegivesbirthtotheotheronesothatshedoesn't

tryit."

"That'stheplan.Ihavebeenpatient.It'senoughnowsoIam

goingtoKanye.Iwilldropyouoffathome."

"Youcangonow.Iwillbefine.Ijustwanttosleeponmybed."

"Ok.Ihopeyouaregoingtostayawayfrom Monei.Youseewhat

shedidtoyou,shewon'thesitatetodoitagain.Sheneverloved

you.Shewaswithyououtofpitybecauseofwhatyoudidfor

her."

Bamenodded."Yah.."

Tumosmiled."ButIam happythishappened.Nowyoualsoknow

whereyoustandwithher."

"Thanks."

Bamesteppedoutofthecarswitchingonhisphone.Hedialed

Monei'snumberandputitonhisearwalkingtowardsthehair

salon.Thecalldidn'tgothrough,hesliditinhispocket.His

barberlookedathim andlaughed.

"B-Man!"

"Brayaka,nsorteketsamaye.(SortmeoutsoIleave.)"

"Wherewereyou?"



"Asknoquestionsandhearnolies."

"Comeandsit.Iwilltransform you."

Bamesatdown.Thebarbertooktheclippersandstartedworking.

Almostanhourlaterhesteppedbacktakingphotostoadvertise

hisworkwhileBamesmiledlookingathimselfonthemirror..it

wasfunnyjusthowmuchacutalwayschangedthings.Hegotup

takingoffhist-shirtthenheshookoutthehairslettingthem drop

onthefloor.

Oneofthehairdresserswatchedashismusclesmaneuveredwith

eachshake,hereyeswentdowntohisdefinedsixpackandhis

protrudingbellybutton.ShestaredattheVlineleadingtothat

dickprint.Heputonhist-shirtchattingwiththebarber.Hehad

alwayslookedgoodbuthelookedbetter.Heturnedherdirection,

Lala'sheartskippedasshequicklylookedaway.Hepaidthen

walkedout,asusual,notnoticingher.

Oneofthecustomersthatwasdoingbriadslaughed."Bathong

banabagaAdam batlaredirisadiposo.(Adam'skidswillmake

usmakemistakes.)Gotwestayawayfrom menthenyouseea

sinofamanlikethat.Iwillgotohellforthatone."

Theothercustomerlaughed."IthoughtIwastheonlyonewho

noticed.Iwouldn'tmindasinglenightwithhim."

Lalafixedherclient'sbunthensprayeditwithahairspray.

"Done..."

Theclientsmiled."Thanks."



Shelaidandwalkedout.Lalawalkedtothebacktakingoffher

apron.Shetookherhandbagashersisterwalkedinthe

storeroom.

"Youaregoing?"

"Yes.Ihavealessoninthirtyminutes."

Thesisterlookedather."Isawhowyouwerelookingatthatguy.

Pleasestayawayfrom him andfocusonschool.Heistoooldfor

youandhewilldelayyou."

Lalalookeddown.."Iwasn'tlookingathim."

"Ihopeso."

Thesisterwalkedout,shetookadeepbreathandhurriedout.

***

Bameunlockedhisdoorandwalkedinsidehishouse.Thedoor

hadbeenfixed.Hefreshenedupthenwalkedoutputtingonhis

newt-shirt.

*

BameopenedthegateatMonei'shouseandwalkedtothehouse.

Thecurtainfrom Kamo'sroom movedslightly.Hesighedand



knockedontheMonei'sdoor.

"Monei!"

Heknockedagain."Babe!Monei!"

Hecontinuouslyknockedbuttherewasnoresponse.Hewalked

toKamo'sdoorandknocked.

"Kamo!"

Heknockedagainforminutesthenwalkedroundtoherwindow.

"KamoIsawyou,openup!"

Heknockedonthewindow."Kamo!Iam breakingthiswindowif

youdon'topen."

Kamounlockedherdoor.Bamewalkedoverandlookedather.

"WhereisNei?"

"Uh...She...Sheisatwork."

"Atthelawfirm?"

"OkoKasane.(SheusatKasane.)ShegotajobatFNByako

Kasane."

"When?"

"Aweekafteryougotreleased."

"Andwheredoesshestay?"

"Idon'tknow.Ihaveneverbeenthere.Didn'tyouguysbreakup?"

"IsittheonlyFNBthere?"



"Bamewhydon'tyoustayawayfrom her?Clearlyyoucanseeit's

over.It'sbeenover."

"IsittheonlyFNBthere?"

"Moneidoesn'tloveyouanymoreBame.Shemovedon.Sheis

nowwithReba.Iam notsayingthisbecauseIam jealous.Iam

tryingtohelpyou.Shedoesn'tloveyouanymore.Shehasmoved

onandsheishappywithherlife.Pleasesaveyourselftheheart

acheandjuststayawayfrom her."

"WhichFNBissheat?"

Kamosighedstaringathim."Sheisgettingmarried."

"Niceone,whichFNB?"

"Sheisgettingmarriedtomorrow.SheisnotatKasane,sheisat

Palapye.Sheisgettingmarried.Herbridepricewaspaidlast

week."

Kamotookoutherphoneandshowedhim thepictures.Bame's

heartpoundedasheswipedthroughthepictures.

"Sheisgettingmarriedtomorrow.Pleasestayawayfrom her.

GapesheispregnantandcarryingReba'sbaby."

"WheredoesshestayinPalapye?"

"Bamedon'tembarrassyourself.Please.."

Helookedather."WheredoesshestayinPalapye?"

*



Minuteslater,BamewalkedtothebusstopdialingStiff.

"B-Man!"

"Laitaka,nkadimekoloi,(borrowmeacar,(Ihavetogo

somewhere."

"Yahsure,whendoyouwantit?"

"Now."

"Itookittothemechanicearlieron,it'sgivingmeaproblem with

thebreaksbutIam sureheisdonenow.Youcancollectitthere.

Whereareyougoing?"

"Iam goingtoMaun."

Stiffwhistled."Thatfar?"

"Yah,Ineedacar."

"It'sok.Youcancollectitfrom themechanicbutIdon'thavefuel.

Whenareyoucomingtotherank?"

"Iam notsurebutwewilltalk.Ihaveabusinessplan.OnceIset

upthebusiness,wecanworktogether.Drivingcombisisaboutto

besomethingofthepast."

"YouknowIwillalwaysgowhereyouare.Setitupandlet'sstart."

Bamesmiled."Letmegotothegarage,it'syourmechanicright?"

"Yah.Bamewee?"

"Yah."

"Ihopeyouaregoingtostayawayfrom Monei.GapeIsawsheis



gettingmarried.It'stimeyoumoveon.Therearelotofgirlsout

there."

"Wewilltalk.Sharp."

Hehungupcrossingtheroadthenjumpedinacombi.

***

Wangulookedatthetimeattherestaurant,shesighedthendid

anothercallbacktoPhetso.

"Wangu,yourtableneedsyourattention."

Shequicklyputherphoneawayandattendedtohertable.She

sighedgettingtheirbillthensheputitonthetablewithasmile.

Herphonevibratedinherpocket,shequicklywalkedtothetoilet

takingoutherphone.

ShesmiledseeingPhetsocalling.

"Hello?"

"Whatisit?"

"Uh...Yousaidyouwouldcalllastnight."

"RightnowIam busyWangu.Iam atwork.Youcan'tkeepdoing

callbackslikethat."

"Ididonlythree."

"Oneisenough!"



Shekeptquietasheyelled.Phetsosighed."Iam sorrybabe...I

am justbusyrightnow.Thingsarenotgoingwellatwork.Iam

stressed."

"Iam sorry.Sharp."

"Iam sorry.Don'tbeangry.Iworkedlatelastnight,Ievensleptat

theoffice.Iam abouttoloseatenderandIam stressed."

"Imissyou.Icanmakeyoufeelbetter."

Helaughed."Iknow.Wecanmeettonight.IthinkIcanputaside

work.Ihavebeenunfaironyou.Iam sorry."

"It'sfine.Iknowhowworkcanbestressful."

"Iwillcomeandpickyouupafterwork."

"Ok."

"Iloveyousomuch."

Shesmiledblushing."Iloveyoutoo.Iwassostressed."

"Iknow.Letmerechargeyourlineolesedicallback."

Shelaughed."Ok."

Hehungup.Shestoodupfeelingmuchbetterthenwalkedback.

Twoladieswalkedin.Wangusmiled.

"Goodmorning.."

Theonewithpuffyredeyeslookedather."Hi,canwehaveatake

fortwo."

"Yes,thisway."



Sheledthem totableandhandedthem themenuswhilethepuffy

redeyesladysniffed.Thefriendrubbedherback.

"Shhhfriend."

Tearsrolleddownhereyes."Iam losingmyfamilyLetty.Ihave

lostmyhusband.Iwilldoanythingtofixthis..Ishouldhavenever

gottenpregnantagain."

Wanguquicklywalkedawayastheladygotmoreemotional.

***

LaterthatdayinPalapye,Moneisatonthebedstaringather

diamondringonherfinger.Shecouldhearrelativesoutside,

somehadalreadyarrivedfortomorrow.Herphonerang,she

reachedforitandpickedReba'scall.

"Heybabe..."

"Hi."

"Imissyou."

"Imissyoutoo."

"Howisthebaby?"

Sheputherhandoverherstomachandrubbeditgently."Sheis

fine."

"It'saboy."



Moneishookherhead."It'sagirl.Icanfeelit.Hernameis

Warona."

"Ifit'saboyitsArefa."

"It'sagirl."

"Iam stillhappynonetheless.Iam excitedfortomorrow."

Moneiraisedherheadandlookedatherselfonthemirror.Her

eyesfellontheringthatfeltheavyonherfinger.

"Metoo."

"Iwanttoseeyou."

"Youwillseemetomorrow.."

"Idon'tthinkIcansleepwithoutseeingyou."

"Bepatient."

"Igotyousomething.It'soutside.Goandseeit."

"Oh.."

Moneigotupandpeakedthroughthewindow.Rebalaughed.

"Youwon'tseeitthroughthewindow.It'soutside."

Moneiwalkedouthangingup.ShelookedatResegowhowas

holdingherphoneinherhands.Relativeskeptstaringather.

"What'sgoingon?"

Resegoshookherheadwithasmile.Moneiwalkedoutside

wonderingwhatRebahaddonethistimearound.Shepaused

staringatahugeboxinherfather'syard.Lorawalkedinsidethe



housesippingonherwineignoringtheentirescene.Resego

excitedlystoodbehindMonei.

"What'sthat?"

Theboxfell,eachsidefallingtotheground.Herheartskippedas

shelookedatredToyotaCHR.Tearsfilledhereyesasshestared

atthecartiedwitharedribbon,balloonsaroundit.Sheslowly

walkedoverasherrelativestookvideos.

Sheopenedthedoorandballoonsfellout.SheturnedtoResego

whowastakingavideothenputherhandsonherfacecrying.Her

motherwalkedoverandhuggedherhappily.

"Thelordhasblessedyoumydaughter..."

Moneicriedevenmore.Resegocontinuedtakingthevideo

watchinghersistercrystandingbesidesthebrandnewcar

hugginghermother.

"Gatweearlyweddingpresent!"

Acousinstandingfeetfrom thescenerolledhereyes."Totacan

someonecryhelaforamereCHR?Everyonehasthatcar."

Anothercousinlookedather."AmereCHRthateveryonehas

expectyou?Youdon'thaveitsodon'tsayeveryonehasit.It'sonly

forrichpeoplewhocanaffordit.Lesaboloimonyanakewena,

jealouskeyaeng?(Stopbeingawitch,what'sthejealousfor?)Ija!"

Thecousinlaughed."Iam notjealous.Jealousofabastard

child?"

"Youareawitch.Wena,awitch.Youarefulljealousandhate,I



don'tevenunderstandwhyyouarehere.Youmightevenpoison

thispoorgirlwhodidnothingtoyou.Nowonderyouhave

hundredkidswithdifferentfathers.Godalwaysknowhowto

punishwitches!Nxla!"

MeanwhileMoneigotinthecarandstartedtheengine.She

hootedsmiling.Herphonerang,shepickedReba'scall.

"Hey...Howdoyoulikethat?"

"Iloveit.Thankyou.Ididn'tgetyouanythingbut-"

"Thatbabyyouarecarryingismorethanenough.Sheiswaymore

thanenough.Thankyou.Forlovingme.Ineverthoughtitwould

happen.Youareabouttobemywife.Weareexpectingourfirst

born.Itfeelsperfect.Iloveyou.Iloveyousomuch."

"Metoo."

"Seeyoutomorrow,wifey."

Shelaughedtearfully."Seeyou,husband."

Hedroppedthecall.Moneireversedthendroveforwardabit

beforesteppingoutofthecar.Shesmiledwalkinginthehouseas

itgotdarkoutside.Shewenttoherbedroom andsatonthebed.

Loralookedatheralsosittingonthebedholdingherglassof

wineinherhand.

"Doyoulovehim?"

Moneilookedather."Yes."



"Doesheloveyou?"

"Yes."

"Ihopeheisnotusingyou."

"Pleasedon'truinmydayforme.Iknowyouhatemebutcanyou

letmeenjoymyday.Iam tryingnottodealwithanynegativity."

"Iam tryingtohelpyou.Whyisheshoweringyouwithgiftslike

this?Whyherewhereallthesepeoplearegathered?"

"Becausehelovesme.HelovesmesomuchandIlovehim too.

Pleasestopitwithyournegativity.Iam notinthemoodLorato."

Loratogulpeddownherwineandwalkedout.

Moneitookadeepbreaththenlookedatthecarkeys.

***

BamelookedatounddrivingfollowingKamo'sdirections.He

lookedatthebighouseattheendofthestreetrightonhisleft

side.HedrovepastitandparkedStiff'sblackVitsunderatree.He

tookadeepbreaththensteppedoutofthecarholdingthePizza

hehadgottenalongway.

Helockedthecarandwalkedbacktothehouse.Hesmiled

stoppingayounggirlintheyard.

"Hi,Iam from Debonnairs.Iam heretodeliverpizzaforMonei.

Canyougoandcallher?"



Thegirlsmiled."Ok."

Bamesmiledassheranoffdisappearingbetweenpeople.

From afar,Resegolookedathim,shehadonlyseenhim on

picturesbutshewasprettysureitwashim thoughhedidn'tlook

exactlylikeinthepictures.Shewalkedover.

Gettingcloser,shecouldseehim moreclearly.Helookedather

approachingthenhetookoffhiscapexposingthathaircutthat

lookedgoodonhim.Shetookadeepbreath,hewastallmaking

herlookshorterthanshewas.Hist-shirttightlyhuggedhis

muscles.Shecouldsmellthenicotinemixedwithamintsmell

from whereshewasstanding.Hesmiledlookinginhereyes.

Resego'sheartpounded,sheforcedhereyesoffhim then

steppedbackcollectingherself.Wasthisthecombidriverorhe

hadliedtoMonei?

Shegatheredthestrengthtolookathim andjuststaringathim

feltlikeasin."Youarenotwelcomehere."

Bamefrownedasshesaidsomethingthenhesmirkedorwasita

smile...Shecouldn'tbesure.

"Hi...Resegoright?"

Hisvoicewasdeep.Resegotookastepbackagainandraised

hervoiceslightly.

"Youarenotwelcomehere.Pleaseleave.Mysisterisgetting

married.Shedoesn'tneedthisrightnow.Youhadyourchance,

youblewit.Don'ttrytocomplicateherlifefurtherthanyou



alreadydid.Tomorrowisherweddingsoplease...Leave."

.

.
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Bamelookedaherandnodded.

"Iunderstandwhyyoudislikeme.Ido.Ijustwanttotalktoher."

"Mysisterisgettingmarried.Youarenotgoingtotalktoher.

Pleaseleave.Youarenotwelcomehere,notafteryoubeatmy

sisterandalmostkilledher.It'snotgoinghappen.NotwhileIam

stillalive.Youaregoingtoleave.Ialreadyhateyoubecauseyou

areanabuser.Idon'twanttocallthepoliceorgetpapa'spitbulls

out.Hehasthem andtheywillendyourliferightthismoment."

"Please...Iwon'teventakemorethan2minutesofherlife."

Resegolookedathim thenlookedbackatthecrowd.Monei

walkedoverwearinghergown,adoeknowinherhead.Shefroze

staringatBame,theylockedeyes.Monei'sfeetmovedforward

rushingover,hersubconsciousleadingher.Resegopulledher

handasshegotcloser,shepausedrealizingheractions.She

stoppedthensteppedbackfoldingherarms.

"GetinsideNei."

Moneilookedatheroldersister.Bamesighed."Ijustwanttotalk

babe...Please.Iwon'ttakemuchofyourtime."

"Sheisnottalkingtoyou.Iam gettingpapa'spitbulls.Moneilet's

go."

ResegopulledMonei'shand."Sheisnottalkingtoyou."



Shepulledherinsidethehouse.Theywalkedinsidetheroom then

Resegolookedather.

"Heisabusive.Moneiyoucan'tgivesuchamanachance.Hewas

cheating.Icanseehisgoodlooksandallbutthat'sall.Oncea

cheaterandanabuser,alwaysone.Youaregoingtopisshim off

onedayandhewillbeatyousomuchmorethanlasttime.Ihave

beenthere.Donethat.Youwillthinkhehaschanged.Nothinghas

changed.Itwilllooklikeitfornow.Notforlonganyways."

Moneisighed."Youareright."

"Don'tfeelguiltyforwhatyoudid.Sendinghim tojailwastheright

thingtodo.Hedeservedit.Andyouaregettingmarriedtomorrow.

Toanicehandsomeman.Rebalovesyou."

"Ilovehim too."Shesmiledlookingatherringthenrubbedher

belly."Ilovethathereallylovesme."

"Hedoes.Youhaveyourmatch.AndpapalikesReba."

"Becauseofhisstatus.IfithadbeenBame,hewouldn'thave

beenthatexcited."

Resegoheldherhands."Forgetthatman.Focusonthewedding.

Youhavetorest.Tomorrowisgoingtobehectic."Someone

knockedonthedoorthenopened.

Oneofhercousinswalkedinsinging.

Semotseretseresenatla



Semotseretseresenatla

Resegolaughedasthecousinwalkedinholdingballoonsanda

sagewrittenBRIDETOBE.Moneismiledputtingiton.

"BathongMomo..."

Momosmiledsinging.

Kokokokomatswale

Aribuyelimorago

Resenamakoti

Rerikokokokomatswale

Ari'buyelimorago

Resenamakoti

Resegojoinedinsingingalong.

Ari'buyelimorago

Kokokokomatswale

Ari'buyelimorago

Resenamakoti



Ari'buyelimorago

Rerikokokokomatswale

Ari'buyelimorago

Resenamakoti

Moneilaughedstartedsingingtoolaughing.Theladiesheld

handssinging.Momoreachedfrom underneaththebedandtook

thebottleofchampagne.

"Oneglasswon'thurtthebaby."

Shetookoutthedisposablecupsforthem.

"ToMonei!Tohappiness!Tosuccess!"

Moneismiledthensippedherdrink.Theysatonthebedchatting.

***

PhetsogotoffWangubreathingheavily.Hetookoffthecondom

andthrewitonthefloor.Hepulledherinhisarms,Wangu

breathedsoftly,herheadinhischest.Phetsorubbedherback

gently.

"Iloveyou."

Wangulookedathim andsmiled."Iloveyoutoo."



"Whenareyougoingtoschool?"

"Intwodays."

"Iwishyoudidn'thavetogothatfar."

"Iam goingtomissyou."

Phetsosmiledtouchinghercheek."Metoo."

Hisphonestartedringing.Helookedoveratitthendroppedthe

call.

"Whoisit?"

"It'swork.Iwanttogiveyouallmyattention."

Wangusmiled.Hegotup."Iam coming."

HetookhisphoneasWanguclosedhereyesunderthesheets.

Herphonerang.Shereachedforitandlookedathermother

calling.

"Mama.."

"Whereareyou?"

"Therestaurantisclosinglatetoday.Iam stillatwork.Iam not

surewhattimeIam knockingoff.Somepeoplebookedthe

restaurant.Iwillsleepatacolleague'shouse."

"WhatcolleagueWangu?"

"MamaIwon'tgettransportationhome."

"IwillaskmmagweKagiso'ssontocomeandpickyouup."



"MamaIdon'tknowwhattimeIam knockingoff.Ihavetogo.If

mybosscatchesmeonthephone,heisgoingtofireme.Bye."

Shehungupandswitchedoffherphone.Phetsowalkedbackin

andputhisphonedownthengotontopofWangukissingher.He

openedherlegsandslidinherleakingpussy.

***

InKanye,Tumocheckedintoalodgefrustrated.Hetookadeep

breathcallingStacyagain.

"Iam tryingtosleepTumo."

"Iam takingyoutocourtandIam goingtoclaim fullcustodyof

ourdaughterandtheoneyouarecarrying.Iam goingtowinthe

casebecauseIam aworkingfatherwhileyouareunemployed

andcan'teventakecareofyourself."

"Let'sseeyouwin!Menneverwinsuchcases.Thecourtwillnever

takeawayachildfrom hermother.Youmustbestupidifyou

thinkwillwinbutgoaheadandwasteyourtime."

"Idon'tknowwhatIeversawinyou.Itookthefactthatyouwere

adumbwomanforgrubted.Ishouldhavetakenitseriously.

Nothingsmartevercomesoutofyourmouth.Youcan'thold

downanintelligentconversation.Menactuallywinatcourt.AllI

needtodoisgetagoodlawyer.Iam notgoingtowastemytime

talkingtoyou.Youarenotworthmytime."



Hehungupthensatdownclosinghiseyes.Thefactthathe

couldn'tseem toseehischildwasweighingdownonhim.He

thoughtfullycalledhisbrother.

"Tumo..."

"Stacywon'tagree.Iam thinkingtogotocourtforatleast50-50

custody.Iwanttobeapresentfather.Idon'twanttobelikethe

manwhomademe."

"Courtsaretricky.Thelawneverfavorsmen.It'shardforamanto

wincustody.Youwillendupevengettingtiredandlosinginterest

infightingbecauseit'sgoingtobealongfight."

"IhopeIdon'tgettired.Idon'twanttogettired."

"Thendon't.WhatdidyouevenseeinStacy?"

"Shewasnotlikethiswhenwefirstmet.Shechangedorshewas

alwayslikethatandIneversawit.Iwasblindedwithlove."

"Doyoustillloveher?"

Tumosighed."Idon'tknow.Maybe.Sheiscarryingmychild.I

wantmykidstogrowupinastablehome."

"Idon'tthinkyouloveher.Youjusthappenedtohavekidswithher.

Andyouthinkyouhavetobewithherbecauseofthat.Youdon't

haveto.Youdon'thavetobewithawomanyoudon'tlove.You

aregoingtohateherslowlybutsurely.Shewilldisgustyou.And

youwillhurther.Firstmightcheating.Theninsultsandbeating.

Soonyouwillturnintosomethingyouarenotandyouwon'teven

realizeit."



Tumostaredatthewallthoughtfully."Let'stalktomorrow."

"Sharp."

HehungupthenlaidonthebedscrollingthroughhisFacebook.

HepausedcomingacrossLelani'spost.Itwasapictureofherin

heruniform standingbesidesablackboardwritten'Shhh...

MassageinProgress..'

Hesmiledlikingthepicture.Somehowshelookedthicker.Her

hipswerefuller.Hewenttoherpage,itnowhadover5kfollowers.

Hetappedthecallbuttonandputthephoneonhisearasitrang.

Itrangforawhilethenshepicked.

"Tumowee,Ilongtoldyoutostopcallingmyofficeline."

Helaughed."Heelakebatagobukamassage.(Iwanttobookin

foramassage.)"

"Waakakwa!(Lies!)"

"Iam tellingyou.Isthathowyoutreatyourcustomers."

"Tumo,thisismyofficelinetherrawenaandIam tryingtosleep.I

haveanearlydaytomorrow.Iam fullybookedthroughout."

"Howisbusiness?"

"Well.IwanttoopenabrunchinGabsbutIam notsureaboutit."

"Gabshasbusiness.Gapeyouaregoodatwhatyoudo.Ihave

readthereviews."

"Itry.IwillbeinGabsinafewweekstoseetheplaceIam

supposedtorentout.IsBameout?"



"Yes.Today."

"Really?"

"Yes."

"That'sgood."

"Hopefullyhestaysawayfrom thatgirl."

"Youdon'tchoosewhom youlove.Youmightgetsurprisedwhen

hegoesback."

"Heshouldbewithsomeonelikeyou."

"ByeTumo!"

"Nowait.Wecantalkaboutanythingelse.Notthat."

"Youareabusingmyofficeline."

Helaughedandcontinuedchattingwithher.

***

After12midnight,theyardgotsosilentinPalapye.Moneilaidon

thebedbesideshersisterstaringatherring.Herphonevibrated.

Shereachedforitandpickedtheunknowncaller.

"Hello?"

"Hey.Iam outside.Ijustwanttotalk.Please..."

Moneidroppedthecallthengotoffbedandwalkedout.She



hurriedoutsidethegate,heflashedhislightstwicethenshewent

overandgotinside.

Bamelookedatherandsmiled."Hey.."

"Pleasebequick.Ishouldbesleeping."

"Youlookgood."

"Thanks."

Heheldherhand.Hiseyesfallingonherring.

"Iloveyou.IwishIcouldtakebackthehandsoftime.Doyoulove

him?"

"Yes.AndIam happy."

"Youarelying.Ifyoudid,youwouldhaveneverchosenmethat

day."

"Bame-"

"Youarelyingtoyourself.Iam sorry.ForallthehurtIputyou

through.Ishouldhavebeenbetter.Ishouldhaveneverlaidmy

handsonyou.IknowImessedup.Allthisishappeningbecause

ofmeandIdon'tmindthebaby.Heorsheispartofthepackage

now.Ijustwantyou.Iloveyou."

Shelookedathim."Forthefirsttimemyfatherishappywithme.

Helikeshim.Theyhavedeepseriousconversationstogether

aboutpoliticsandeverythingelse.Myfamilyisproud.People

havegatheredalready.Iam notgoingtocancel.Healreadypaid

magadiformeandIam carryingoutdaughter.Youlostme..."She

openethecardoor.Bamepulledherbackandkissedherhard.He



pulledheroverthatshestrandledhim.Herubbedherinhisdick

asitgothard.

"Heisgoingtoknow..wehavetostop.Hewillknow.."

Bameopenedhergownthenlookedathershortnightdress.She

hadchangedandthedressmadethingseasier.Hewrappedhis

arm aroundherwaistandtookhisdick.

"Bame...Awwww..."

Helethersitonit.Bametookoffthegownandthedressthen

cuppedherbreast.Moneilookedathim breathingheavily.He

adjustedtheseatthenheldherwaistproperly.Sheputherhands

onhischestandstartedmoving.

.

Thecargotsteamyasitshookbackandforth.Bamekissedher

ashespewedhiscum deepinside.Moneithrewherhead

moaningsoftly.

Shecollapsedintopofhim breathingheavily.Hewrappedhis

armsaroundherbodyandsighedholdingher.

Moneisighedthengotoffregainingherstrength.

"Iam goingtogetmarried.Ilovemyman.Thiswasjustsex.

Nothingelse.

Ihavemovedon.Ihopeyoudothesame.Pleasedon'tcomehere

again.Don'tcallme.Idon'tloveyouanymore.Thatsheepsank.

Goodnight.Ifyoucomehereorbotherme,Iam reportingyouto

thepolice.Don'tmakemethebadperson.Juststayawayfrom



me."

Bametouchedherbelly,Moneipausedasthebabymoved.She

quicklyputhishandwherethemovementwashappening.

"Sheiskicking...It'sthefirsttime."

TearsfilledhereyesasBamebreathedheavilyfeelingmorekicks.

Helookedinhereyes.

"Isshemine?"

TearsrolleddownMonei'seyesasshelookedathim.

"Isshe?"

.

.

.
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Sheshookherhead."No.Sheisnot."

Henoddedthencuppedherface."Pleasedon'tmarryhim."

"Iam notleavingthefatherofmychildforacheatingman.Idon't

trustyou.Mykidswillnotenduplikeyoubecauseyouwouldhave

turnedthefamilyintoanabusedone.Istillwanttolive.Youmight

killme."

"IknowIwaswrongandIswearitwon'teverhappenagain.

Pleasegivemeachance."

"Iam notwalkingawayfrom myweddingBame.Idon'tloveyou

anymore,Idon'tthinkIeverdid.YouwereasafeoptionformeorI

thoughtyouwere.Itwasneverlove,IthoughtIwouldlearntoand

themomentyoubeatme,Ijustlostinterest.Evenifyoudidn't

beatme,itwasnotgoingtowork.Ididn'tloveyou.Iwasgoingto

getboredalongway."

"StoplyingtoyourselfandI.Youknowyouarelying."

"BelievewhatyouwanttobelieveBamebutIdon'tloveyou.

That'snotgoingtochange.Ineverdid.Ifeltsorryforyou

especiallyafteryouhelpedmeattherestaurant.Idon'tloveyou

andIloveReba.Heisarealman,hewouldneverputhishandson

me.Hedoesn'tcheat.Herespectsme.Hedoesn'thavefemale

friends.Helovesme,spoilsme."



Bametearfullylookedather."Whycan'tyouforgiveme?Iknow

youaresayingthistohurtmebutIhavepaidmydues.Iknowyou

areupset.IpromiseIhavechanged."

"IlongforgaveyoubutIam notgoingtoleavethemanofmy

dreamsforyou.That'snevergoingtohappen.Idon'tloveyou

Bame."

Shegotoffhim thenopenedthedoor."Pleasego.YouandIare

done.Moveon,gotoLelanibecausepoorthingprobablyloves

you.YouandIaretotallydifferentpeople.Itwasnevergoingto

work."

Sheclosedthedoor.Bamesteppedoutofhiscarandheldher

hand.

"Babe-"

"Letgoofme.Iwanttosleep.Idon'tloveyou."

Shepulledawayherhandandwalkedinsidethegate.Hefollowed

after.

"Monei-"

"Goaway!"

"Babe...Please."Hetriedtoholdherhandbutshepushedhim off.

"Didn'tItellyoutoleave?"

MoneiandBamelookedatResegowhowasholdingaleashon

thepitbull.Monei'sheartskipped.

"Resego!'



"Leave!"

BamelookedatMonei."Iloveyou.Iknowyoufeelthesametoo

butyouatjustscaredbecausenowyouaregettingmarried.It

doesn'thavetobelikethis."

Thepitbullbarkedaggressivelytryingtopullawayfrom theleash.

MoneilookedatBame."Pleasego.Wearedone.Heisgoing

Resego.Takethedogback."

Moneiwalkedaway.Resegoturnedandwentbackwiththedog.

Bameslowlyturnedandwalkedbacktothecarwherehelaid

backclosinghiseyes.

***

MmagweMoneiwalkedinsidetheroom andlookedatMonei.

Moneisniffedlookingathermother.

"Whowasthatmanoutside?"

"Ma?"

"Monei,Isawyouwithamanoutside.Whowashe?"

"Noone."

"Whatwreyoudoingwithhim ifyoudon'tknowhim?"

Moneilookedathertearfully."I...He-"

"Whoishe?"



"Heismyex.Wearenottogetheranymore."

"Areyoutryingtoruinyourrelationship?"

Tearsrolleddownhercheeks."Idon'twanttogetmarried

anymore.Idon'tloveRebalikeIshouldbe."

"Andwhodoyouwanttobe?Thatmanthatwasoutside?Huh?

Wherewillyoueverfindamanthatlovesyoulikehedoes?Who

spoilsyoulikethat?Huh?Kooreyoujustlovedisappointingand

embarrassingme."

Moneibrokedowncrying."Thebabyisnothis.Heisgoingto

know."

MmagweMoneilookedatherdaughter."What?"

"WemetafterIhadgottenintoafightwithBame.Iwasangry.I

wasn'tthinkingstraight.Iam notangryanymore.Idon'twantto

spendtherestofmylifewithsomeoneIdon'tlove."

MmagweMoneiwalkedoverandslappedheracrosstheface.

Moneiheldhercheekcrying.

"Ihavetried..Ihavetriedeverythingbutyouwillneverresultto

anything!What'swrongwithyouMonei?"

"Iam sorry."

"Youhave..."MmagweMoneisteppedbackputtingherhandover

herforehead.Tearsfilledhereyes."What'syourfathersupposed

tosay?Heinvitedhisfriends...Hisbusinessassociates.His

relatives.WhatishesupposedtosayMonei?Forthefirsttimehe

isproudofyouandthisiswhatyouwanttodotohim?Whydo



youwanttoembarasshim likethis?"

Shecontinuedcrying.

"Stopcrying!Wipethosetearsaway.Youaregoingtogetmarried

tomorrow.Hewon'tknowthatthebabyisnothis.Youwilltake

thesecrettoyourgravedoyouhearme?Ifyouruintomorrow,

nevercomebackhere.YouwouldbedeadyoyourfatherandI.Do

youhearme?"

Moneiheldhermother'shandcrying."Mama..."

"Youheardme.Ifyouruintomorrow,nevercomebacktomy

houseagain.Iwillnolongerbeyourmother.Youcanconsiderme

goodasdead,wehaveinvitedpeople.Thatmanpaid45kforyou!

45kMonei!Youwillnotembarrassmedoyouhearme?Youwill

notembarrassme!"Hervoiceshookasshespoke."Doyouhear

me?YouwillnotembarrassmeMonei!Whyletmeinvitepeople

whenyouknowyouarenotserious?What'swrongwithyou?If

youtryit,consideryourselfdead!Doyouhearme?Dead!"

Shewalkedoutbangingthedoor.

Moneislowlysatdowncrying.Resegowalkedinminuteslater

thenfrowned.

"Nei...Whatdidhedogoyou?"

Sheshookherheadsniffingwipingawayhertears."Nothing."

Resegosatdownbesidesher."Talktome."

"Iam notsureanymore."

Resegosighed."IsitbecauseofBame?"



"No..I-"

Resegotouchedherneck."Youhaveahickey.Yousleptwith

him?"

"No."

"Howcouldyousleepwithhim aftereverythinghedidtoyou?"

"Rere-"

"Monei,doyouwanttobeabusedandcheated?Hedoesn't

respectyou!Hewillkillyou.Don'tfallintothattrap.Don'tbethat

womanwhosettlesforlessallbecauseoflove.Bamecan'tgive

youanything.YouhaveagoodthingwithReba.Helovesyou,he

isinlovewithyou.Hedoeseverythingforyou.Whatmoredoyou

wantMonei?Youarealreadypregnanttoo.GiveRebaachance.

Bewithsomeonewholovesyoumorethanyoulovehim.Aman

wholovesyouwouldneverhurtyouorenjoywatchingyouinpain.

Hewouldneverraisehishandonyou.Tomorrowisyourday

Monei.GiveRebaachance...Helovesyou,it'scutetowatch.I

knowyouhavedoubtsandit'snormalbutRebaistherightfulone.

Trustme.Ihaveseenitinhiseyes.Heiscrazyaboutyou."

Moneinodded."Youareright."

Resegohuggedher."Iam.Tomorrowisgoingtobeexciting.It's

thehappiestdayofyourlifeandwearegoingtoenjoyit.Forget

Bame.Hedoesn'tdeserveyou.Heneverdid."

*



Thefollowingmorning,Resego'salarm wentoff.Shewokeup

thenlookedattheemptyspacebesidesher.

Moneihadprobablywokenupbeforeher.Shesighedwalkingout.

Shewenttothebathroom buttherewasnoone.Shewalked

aroundthehousesearchingforhersisterbutshewasn'tthere.

Resegowalkedbacktothebedroom anddialedMoneijustas

Lorawalkedin.

"Whyareyouforcinghertomarryhim?Shedoesn'twantto.Heis

probablygoingtoabuseherandnoonewilleverbelieveit

becausehehassoldeveryoneafacade!"

"Stopit!Whycan'tyoujustbehappyforotherpeopleLorato?Why

doyoucarrysomuchhateinyou?Howisitbenefitingyou?You

makemesad,youaresoevilandIdon'tevenknowwhy!Whyare

youhere?YoumustbebitterthatNeiisgettingmarried,you

shouldhavenotcomeherebecauseyourpresenceisnotneeded

here.Youaresobitterit'ssad."

"WhyshouldIbitter?Moneidoesn'tmakemebitter."

"Goandfocusonyourhusbandwhoisbusyfuckingthenanny!

Maybeifyoupaidsomuchattentiontoyourmarriageand

business,hewouldn'tseetheneedtobefuckingthenanny's

vaginabutIdon'tblamehim."

Loralookedathim thenturnedandwalkedoutsilently.

***



ThatsamemorninginShakawe,Lelani'sphonerangasshe

walkedtohersmallHondaFitcarryingthetowelsfrom herspa.

Sheputthem inthebootthengotinhercarpickingTumo'scall.

"Youhavestarted."

Tumolaughed."Ijustwantedtosaygoodmorning."

Shelaughedstartingthecar.Shereversedanddroveoff.

"Morning.What'stheplan?"

"Iam goingtotryandtalktoherforthelasttime.From thereIam

goingtocourt."

"Iam proudtherearemenlikeyouwhowouldfightfortheirkids

comewhatmay.Iknowsomemenwon'tevencare."

"Iwanttobeabetterfathertomykids.Iknowwhatanabsent

fathercando."

"Iam reallyproudofyou.Youareagoodman.Howdidyoueven

findsuchawoman?"

"ShewasthefirstwomanImetwhenIfirststartedinJwaneng."

Lanilaughed."Nowyouhavelearntthehardway.Sorryautwa

papa?Nexttimedon'tbeforward."

Helaughedtoo."IwanttocometoShakawe.Wantlwaelawena

Lelani."

"Awwwshamesorrymothowamodimo."

"Iam comingtheretoday."



Shesmiled."Tumo,Ihavetogo.Bye."

"Seeyoutonight."

Hehungup.Shesmiledthenparkedthecaratthelodge.She

steppedoutthentookthetowelsfrom theboot.Theownerofthe

lodgesmiledwalkingover,shehadonlymetonceandasusual,

shealwaysfelttherewassomethingaboutthewomanthat

intimidatedher.

"Iwanttobookinforamassagewaitse."

Lelanismiled."YoushouldMrs.Rapula.Whenwouldyouliketo

bookin?"

"CallmeKay,Iwillsurpriseyou.YouwillseemewhenIcome.

Soon,expectme."

Shewalkedpastherputtingonhershades.Lanisighedthen

walkedtowardsthelodge.

***

InPalapye,mmagweMoneipacedaroundtheroom staringat

Resegowhowasonthephoneinherdress.

"Herphoneisnotgoingthrough."

MmagweMoneislowlysatdown."Thischildwantstokillme.

Peoplehavegatheredaround..."

Resegolookedathermother."Sheiscoming.Maybeshewentfor



awalk."

"Awalkonherweddingday?Whyisthischilddoingthistome?"

ResegocalledMoneiagainbutthephonedidn'tgothrough.

Resego'sphonevibratedminuteslater.Amessagefrom Mone

camethrough.Herheartpoundedassheopeneditthenreadit.

Sheslowlylookedathermother.

"Isither?"

Shenodded.

"Whereisshe?"

.

.
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“Whereisshe?”

“Shesaidshe-“

ThedooropenedandMoneiwalkedin.Hermotherstoodup

lookingatherangrily.

“OtswakaeMonei?(Whereareyoucomingfrom?)”

“I-“

Resegosmiled.“Mamasheishere.Therestdoesn’tmatter.We

willtalklater.Wehavetogetmoving.”

MmagweMoneilookedatResego.“Goandgetthemake-up

artist.”

“Mama-“

“Goandgetthemake-upartist.”

ResegolookedatMoneithenwalkedout.Moneifacedhermother.

“Monei…youhavebroughttheentirefamilytowatchyouget

married.Everyonethatyouseehereandsomethatarestillyetto

come…theyarehereforyou.Doyouunderstand?”

TearsfilledMonei’seyesthenshelookeddown.

“YouarenotgrowinganyyoungerNei.Youareold..almost30.

Youarenot20.Youragematesarefarwithlife.Theyaremarried,



theyhavekids,theyhavegoodjobs,theyaredrivingfancycars..

peopleyouwenttoschoolwith!Peopleyousharedtableswithat

school.Doesn’titbotheryou?Lookatyouryoungersister?Rereis

onhersecondmarriage.Sheisadoctor.Awellcrediteddoctor.If

shedidn’thaveaproblem withherwomb,shewouldbynowhave

threefourkids,doesn’titbotheryou?”Hermothertiltedherchin

andlookedathertearfully.“Itbothersme.ItbothersmeMonei.I

don’tlikegoingtofamilyfunctionsbecausemydaughteris

alwaysthetopic.Thatonechildwhoisnotliketherestofthe

others.Theyquestionyouridentitybecauseyouareablacksheep

andyourefusetochange.Ifyouarenotbotheredbyfailuresand

embarrassments,Iam Monei!Yourfatheris!Weallare!”

Moneisniffedasatearrandownhercheek.

“Doyouhearme?Youhavebeenanembarrassmentinthisfamily

rightfrom thebeginning.Whydon’tyouwanttobebetter?Finally

yourthingsarelookingupforyouandyoujustcan’thandleit,you

feelyouneedtoruinitanddestroyitlikeyoualwaysdo!Youare

itchingtoembarrassthisfamilyinfrontofpeople!Whydidyou

agreetohim payingmagadiforyouifyouwerenotsurehuh?

Wereyouforcedintothis?Didweforceyou?”

Sheshookherheadcryingsilently.

“WhatiswrongwithyouMonei?”

“Iam sorry.”

“Youaregoingtobath,youaregoingtodoyourmake-upandyou

aregoingtowearyourgown.Youaregoingtogetmarriedtoday.

Youwillnotmakethisfamilyalaughingstock!Howwillweface



thepeoplefrom herehuh?Whatwillpeoplesay?Doyouever

thinkaboutthat?WhatwillpeoplesayMonei?!Rebathoisgood

man,atleasthesawsomethinginyou.Helovesyou.He

cherishesyou.Doeseverythingforyou.Whycan’tyouappreciate

that?Youarebusyrunningaftercombidrivers!Iheard!Auseless

combidriverwhobeatsyou.Isthatwhoyoulove?Amanwho

cheatsonyouandbeatsyou.Auselessmanwhocan’tgiveyou

anything.Isthatwhoyoulove?”

Moneishookherhead.

“Ineverwanttohearabouthim.Youareabouttogetmarriedand

startyourownfamily.Focusonthat.Comeandbath.Iwillbath

youmyselftoday.”

MmagweMoneigrabbedMonei’stoiletrybagandwalkedoutwith

itholdingMonei’shand.Shefilledthebathtub.

“Undress.”

Moneislowlyundressedthengotinsidethetub.Hermother

bathedherwhilesniffedcrying.Minuteslatertheywalkedbackin

theroom wherethemake-upartistwasreadyforthem.

“Dohermake-upquicklybutmakeherlookbeautiful.Weare

runninglate.Iam comingwithhergown.”

“Eemma.”

Moneisatdownthenthemake-upartiststartedonherface.Her

phonevibratedfrom thebed.

“Sorry..”



Shereachedforitthenpickedtheunsavednumber.

“Hello?”

“Areyougoingaheadwiththewedding?”

“Whyareyoucallingme?”

“Youknowyoudon’tlovehim,whyareyoudoingthistous?”

“Stopcallingme.”

“YouandIbothknowyoudon’tlovehim.Youdon’thavetoput

ourlovethroughthisbabe.IloveyouandIknowyoufeelthe

same.”

“Stop.”

“IknowIcan’tgiveyoueverythinghegives,Ican’tevencompare

tohim butIknowIcanloveyoubetter.”

“Youfailed!Youhaveachanceandyoufailed,nowyouwantto

ruinthingsforme.Stayawayfrom me.Iam blockingyou.Ifyou

keeppesteringme,Iam goingtoreportyoutothepolice!”

Shehungupandputawayherphone.Themake-upartist

continued.Almostanhourlater,shedidthefinishingtouchesand

steppedbackwithasmile.Moneilookedatherselfonthemirror

andsmiled.

“Iloveit.Thankyou.”

Hermotherwalkedinholdingthewhitegown.Moneistoodup.

Hermothersmiled.

“Ilikeit.Thankyou.”MmagweMoneilookedatthemake-upartist



purplet-shirtwithacompanylogo.“Whichcompanyareyou

from?”

“UzuriHealthSpa.”

“Wellthankyoumygirl.Youalsodidhernails?”

“Eemma.”

“Thankyou.Wewillcallyouagain.”

Themake-upartistsmiledandwalkedout.MmagweMonei

helpedherdaughterintothewhitemermaidgownwithillusions

longsleeves.Ithuggedhernowthickcurvesshowingherbumb.

Hermotherstoodbehindherandputonthefloraldesigntiarain

herhead.ShepickedthewaistcapandputitaroundMonei’s

waistgivingthedressthelongtrail.Moneitookadeepbreathas

hermothergotthewhitestilettosandhelpedherputthem on.she

tooktheveilthatwasevenlongerthanthecapeandfixediton

her.Moneiwatchedonthemirror,hermothergotthelacebeaded

fascinatorthenhookeditontheveil.Shegotanecklacethenput

itonMonei.

“Iworethisformywedding.Ihavebeenkeepingitforyou.”

Moneitouchedit,hermothersteppedbackandsmiled

emotionally.“Youlookbeautiful.”

SomeoneknockedonthedoorthenthedooropenedandResego

peaked.

“Thecar-wow!”

Resegowalkedinstaringatheryoungersisterspeechless.She



lookedsobeautiful,shecouldbarelyrecognizeher.

“Youlookbeautiful.”

Moneismiled.“Thankyou.”

“Thecarishere.Let’sgo.Papahasalreadyleft.”

Theywalkedout.Relativeswhowereoutsidestartedululating

whileotherssang.Thephotographersnappedpicturesasthe

relativescelebrated.

‘Mosadiyomontleyoo

Onemmeilekae

Oneommelekae

Mosadiyomontleyo

Oneommeilekae

Oneommeilekae

Mosadiyomontleyo

Oneommeilekae

Oneommeilekae

Mosadiyomontleyo

Oneommeilekae

Oneommeilekae’

TheyululatedevenmorewhileResesgoheldtherainbehind

Monei.TheywalkedtothewaitingwhiteRollsRoyce.Thedriver



steppedoutandopenedthedoorforher.Moneigotintogether

withhersister.Lorawalkedoverinthewhitedresswithblue

designs,itlookedjustlikeResego.Shegotinatthefrontwiththe

driver.ThreemoreofMonei’scousinsinthesamedressesgotin

theMercedesbehind.Morerelativesgotinthecarsanddroveoff.

ResegoheldMonei’shandasthedriverdrovetothe

commissioner’soffice.

***

Rebalookedatthetimeasthecouplebeforethem finishedup.

Hisbrotheryoungerlookedathim.

“Theyarecoming.Don’tworry.”

Hesighed.“Maybeshechangedhermind.”

“Whywouldshe?Shelovesyou.IhavemetheronlytwicebutI

knowshelovesyou.”

“Ican’thelpbutfeelthatshewillleave.Attheend,sheisbeautiful,

shecanalwaysleaveifshewants.Shecanalwaysgetsomeone

better.Sheleftherexforbetter.”

“Weren’tyoutheonewhosaidherexwasbeatingher?”

“Shemovedonadaylater.Itmeansmaybeshejustneverloved

him butIrememberherchoosinghim overme.Iam morelikea

secondoptionsowhenshefindssomethingbetter,whatcanstop

herfrom leaving?”



Kabofixedhisbrother’sbowtie.“Stopthinkinglikethat.That

womansurelylovesyou,sheiscarryingyourbaby,shesaidyesto

marryingyou.Allyouhavetodoisshowheryouarethebest.”

Theirfatherwalkedover,helookedathisolderson’slongface.

“Areyouok?”

Kabonodded.“Osharp.”

“SincewhenareyouReba?”

Kabolaughed.“Iam speakingasthebestmanpapa!”

“Go,Iwanttotalktoyourbrother.”

“Aowpapa..”

“Kabo,tsamaya!”

Helaughedwalkingaway.RragweRebalookedathisson.

“Areyousure?”

Henodded.“Yes.”

“What’swrongthen?”

Heshookhishead.“Nothing.”

“No.Somethingiswrong.Icanseeit.Whatisit?”

“IthinkIlovehertoomuch.”

“What’swrongwiththat?”

“Idon’tthinkshelovesmeasmuch.”



“Iwanttotellyousomething…Iwasnothingbutagardenboy

whenImetyourmother.”

Theybothturnedandlookedatherasshechartedwiththeiraunt.

“Youseeher?Sheisbeautiful…IwasagardenboyandIwas

workingforherfather.Imaginethat.Iwasalwaysdirty,Iwould

havedustfrom myfeettomywaist.Ididn’tevenknowhowto

bathproperlythen.”

Theylaughed.

“Herfatherwasstrict.Andhepaidmepeanuts.Hewaseviland

helikedtolookdownonpeople.NotthatIblamehim,hewasrich.

Iwasapeasant.Myfatherwasanobody.WhenItoldherIloved

her,IdiditcarefreebecauseIknewshewasgoingtosayand

eitherway,Ihadnothingtolose.IwasgettingtherejectionI

anticipated.Andyouknowwhat?Shesaidyes.Ididn’tplanforthe

yes,itcameunexpected.ButevenwhenIhadherasmine,I

alwaysfearedIlovedhertoomuchbecauseshewasbetterthan

meandshecouldgetbetter.Marryingherwasthemostdifficult

thingIhaveeverdone.Butevenasmywife,Istillhadthefear,so

youknowwhatIdid,Iworkedextrahard.Togiveherthelifeshe

deserved.Andevenaftershehadmykids,you,KaboandKago,I

stillwentanextramiletomakeherhappy.Eventoday.Shemay

beoldbutIknowthereareotherbetteroldmenwhocantakeher

from me.SoIkeepgivinghernothingbutthebest.Andthat’slove.

Yougiveherthebest,showheryouarethemansheneeds.She

lovesyoubutofcauseyouwon’tseeitbecauseofyour

insecurities.”



AwhiteRollsRoycedroveoverfollowedbyalotmorecarsbehind.

RragweRebatouchedhisshoulder.

“Sheishere.”

EveryonesteppedoutandlookedatRollsRoyce,thedriver

steppedoutandopenedthedoor.ResegosteppedoutwithLora

thenMoneiatlast.Rebaswallowedwatchingherfrom adistance

ashersisterhelpedout.Herfatherwalkedovertoherandheld

herhandasrelativesululated.Rebawatchedasshewalkedover

withherfather.Herfathergavehim hisdaughter’shand.Reba’s

heartsomuchasheledherhand.Moneismiledasheblinked

lookingaway.

Theywalkedinsidethecommissioner’sofficeholdinghands.The

photographersnappedpictures.

***

Bamelookedatthetimedrivingtothecommissioner’soffice,his

phonerang,hetookitoutandpickedTumo’scall.

“Hello?”

“Hey,whereareyou?”

“Iam sortingoutacouplethings,whatisit?”

“IpassedbytherankkegobataandStifftoldmeyouwentto

Maun.Whatareyoudoingthere?”



“Iam pitchingmybusinessideatosomeone.Ididn’twanttotell

him that.”

“Ohanyways,that’snotwhyIcalled.Iwanttotalktoyouabout

somethingimportant.”

“Ok,what?”

“It’saboutLani.”

“Whatabouther?”

“Doyouloveher?”

“No.SheislikemysisterTumo.”

“Soyoudon’tfeelanythingforher?”

“No.”

“Ok,becauseIdo.”

“Youdowhat?”

“Ilikeher.Ifyoudon’twantherorfeelanythingforher,Iam going

forher.”

Bamefrownedashisheartsank.“Youwanther?”

“Yes.”

“Howlonghaveyoubeenwantingher?”

“Thatdoesn’tmatter,akereyoudon’twanther?Iam goingtotake

her.”

“Lelanidoesn’tlookatyoulikethat.Shedoesn’tloveyou.”



“LaniandIhavebeentalkingforawhile,Iwouldknowifshesaw

measabrother.”

“Youhavebeentalkingtoher?”

“Yes.”

“WhatifIsaidIwanther?Whatwereyougoingtodonow?”

“Iwasgoingtobackoff.What’supwithallthesequestions,you

don’twantherright?”

Heswallowed.“Iam justasking.Youneverknowsuchthings.

LaniandIhavebeenfriendsforalongtime.Whatifonedaywe

fallinlove?Orkiss.Suchthingscanhappenespeciallybecause

wehavebeenfriendsforalongtime.”

“WhatareyousayingBame?”

“YouknowLanilovesme.Whywereyoueventalkingtoher?”

“Mister,kegoboditseaker?Andyousaidyoudon’twanther,you

seeherlikeyoursister,what’stheissuenow?Areyousayingyou

wouldkissherevenwhenIam withher?Isthatwhatyouare

saying?ThatyoucanfallinlovewithherwhenIam withher

becausesuchthingscanhappen?”

“No.Iwasjusttryingtounderstandyou.”

“WellIloveLani.Youdon’t.CanIhaveher?”

Bmeswallowed.“Yeah.”

“Great.Radumelanaakere?”

“Yes.”



“Oncesheismygirlthenwhatevergamesyouhavebeenplaying

withhercomestoanend,right?”

“Yes.”

“Thatalsomeansyourfriendshiphaslimits.Idon’texpectmy

brothertobesoinvolvedwithmygirl.Wearegoingtorespect

eachother,doyouagree?”

“Yes.”

“NomoreLani.ShewillbeLelanitoyou.Iam notcomfortable

withthat.AndIpromiseyou,Iwillkillyouifyousleeporkissher

ordoanythinginappropriatewithherbecauseyouwillhave

brokentheruleswearesettingrightnow.Iam notjoking.Iam

beingserious.Iknowyouwouldn’ttestmeakere?”

“Whyareyouthreateningme?”
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“Iam notthreateningyou,Iam promisingyou.Don’t

underestimateme.”

“WhywouldIeversleepwithawomanyouarewith?HaveIever

donethat?”

“Bame,Iam settingboundarieshere.”

“Socan’tyoudoitlikeanormalperson?Idon’tseeLanilikethat,

ifyouwanther,goforher.AndIdon’tbuythatstoryofyou

backingoffhadIsaidIloveher.Youarelyingbecausealready

youweretalkingtoherormaybeyouarealreadysleepingwithher.

Iwillnowneverknow.”

“Areyouseriousrightnow?”

“Yes,Iam.YoudidthesamewithDina.Nothingstoppedyou

then.”

“IaskedyouifIwasoktodateherandyousaidyes.”

“Whycan’tyoufindyourownwoman?Whydoyoualwayshaveto

goforwomenthatareconnectedtome?Isitbecauseyouknow

theyaregoingtosayyesbecauseyouhaveabetterjob?”

“Bame-“

“Iam justasking.WhyLani?WhyDina?Whycan’tyoufindyour

ownwoman?”



“Arewefighting?”

“Relwelang?(Andwhatwouldwebefightingfor?)Youhatebeing

questioned.YouhavebeenwantingLani,possiblyrightfrom the

beginningbecauseyoualwayssawthegoodinher.Dowhatyou

want,nextthingifIgetmarried,youwouldprobablygoaftermy

wife.Youhavemadeityourstyle.”

Bamehungupdrivingintotheparkinglot.Hesteppedoutofhis

carjustaspeoplewalkedoutofthecommissioner’soffice

singing.Helookedoveraspeoplesangloudly.

‘Semotseretseresenatla

Semotseretseresenatla

Semotseretseresenatla..’

Thebridesteppedoutholdinghandswiththeman.Heswallowed

staringatMoneiassheshylylookeddown.Relativesululated

evenmoreastheysanggettingintheircars.Rebathoheld

Monei’shandleadinghertothecarwithballonswritten‘JUST

MARRIED’.

Bamefrozestaringastheircarsdroveoffhooting.Thebride

maidshungfrom thewindowsscreaminginthewhiteSUVdrove

off.Morecarsdroveoff.Heswallowedahugelumponhisthroat,

hiskneesweak.Hestaggeredback,hiskneesgettingevenmore

weakerthattheybegunshaking.Hisheartpoundedsomuch



whilehischesttightened.Heputhishandonhischesttotryand

massageitbutitgotmoreintense.Hisversiongotevenmore

blurry.Bamecouldfeelhisheartpoundingfasterthanusual,he

beathischestwithhisfisttotryandloosenitupbutitgotmore

worsethatheslowlyslidtothegroundandfelldowncompletely.

Hishandonhischest.

***

ThecarshooteddrivingintheyardatMonei’shouse.Theyparked

andeveryonesteppedoutcrowdingthecarMoneiwasin,singing.

‘Arurileboleletsimalome

Arurileboleletsimalomemojaditlhogo

Arurileboleletsimalome

Arurileboleletsimalomemojaditlhogo

Goresetlogoloseanyalwa

Goresetlogoloseanyalwamolapeng’

Insidethehouse,anauntwalkedovertothecateringcompany

whoweredonepreparing.

“Theyareherefrom thephotoshoot.Theyaregoingtoseat,we



aregoingtohaveacoupleofspeecheswhilethepeoplereceive

thepiecesofcakes.From there,food.Wearegoingtodoitfast

becausefrom here,thereareotherthingsthataregoingtobe

done..”

Thecateringteam nodded.

Outside,relativesandfriendscontinuedsinging.Rebastepped

out,theauntsintheirGermanyprintdressesululatedsoloudas

hewalkedroundandopenedforhisnewlyweddedwife.He

helpedheroutwhileotherladiesjoinedinululating.Moneishyly

smiledlookingdownmovingherbodysidetosidetryingtodance.

Camerasflashedonherfaceastheysangevenlouder.

Thebridemaidsandbridegroomslinedinfrontofthem,Resego

andKaboinfrontofeveryone.Thedjstartedasongfrom inside

thebigwhitetentthatwasstandinginthemiddleoftheyard.

ZandaZakuzaUmuntuWam played.Theystarteddancinginsync.

MoneismileddancingbesidesRebasmiling.Theydancedgoing

tothetentasrelativesululated,otherstakingvideos.TheDJ

noddedhisheadintroducinganothersongwhileanotherone

played.Theydancedgettinginsidetheelegantlydecoratedtentas

theDJplayedNdihambeNawebyMafikizoloblastedthe

speakers.EveryonestoodupasRebaandMoneifinallydanced

theirwayinside.

Moneismileddancing.Thesongfinallyendedthentheywentto

theirseats.RebaledMoneitothehightablepassingtheround

tableswithgoldandwhitechairswhereeveryoneelsewasseated.

Theysatdown.Rebaheldherhandsmiling.



KaboandResegotookthemicsdoingtheMCwork.Monei’smind

wonderedoffasshesattherelookingdown.Rebakissedher

cheek.

“Babe?”

Moneiraisedherheadandsmiled.“Hey..”

“Areyouok?”

“Yes.Iwonderifthecateringcompanyishere.”

“Don’tworryaboutthat.Iam suretheyarehere.”

Shenodded.Anusherwalkedovercarryingtwowinesglasses

andthewhitewine.Shepouredforbothofthem aseveryonegot

theirglassesfilled.KaboandResegoraisedtheirs.

“HereistoRebaandMoneiastheybeginthiswonderfuljourney.

Cheers!”

MoneismiledclinkingherglasswithReba’s.Shesippedabitof

thewineandputtheglassdown.Asongstartedplayingas

ResegolookedatMonei’sphoneringing.Itwasthethirdtimenow.

ShewhisperedtoKabothenslippedoutpicking.

“Mone’sphone,hello?”

“Dumelang,arewetalkingtoMonei?”

“No,hersister.”

“Ok,wefoundhernumberinBameMandozi’sphone.Youare

speakingtonurseTuelo.Hernumberwassavedunderthe

emergencycalls.”



“Mysisterisgettingmarried.Whatisit?”

“Mr.Mandozisufferedasevereherattackandhehasbeen

transferredtoMarina.”

“Pleasecallhisfamily.Idon’tknowwhyhewouldsavemysister’s

numberunderhisemergencycallsleavinghisfamily.Wecan’t

helpyou,sorry.”

Resegohungupthencuriouslyunlockedthephone.Shewent

throughitforawhilethensighednotfindinganything.Shewent

backinthetentaseveryonehadthecake.

Theprogram wenton.MoneilaughedasRebatookthemic.He

clearedhisthroatastheDjstartedplaying.Hestartedsinging.

‘Kekopaontswarekaletsogo

Ompotselerato

Legaregabathoonontseompitsababy

Erebareleba

Onentseontshuna’

Theladiesscreamedastheytookouttheirphones.Monei

blushed,hesangcomingclosertoher.Hetookherhandhelping

herupandsanglookinginhereyes.Tearsfilledhereyes.He

pulledhercloserhuggingher.Moneihuggedhim tightlyasthey

movedtogether.



Hefinallyfinishedsinging,hehandedthemictoanusherand

kissedher.TheDJplayedGyakie,Forever.

Moneishylyputherheaddown.Rebakissedherneckasthey

movedslowly.

***

Laterthatdayintheevening,Tumoheartpoundedashedrove

pastanelephantthathadbeencrossingtheroad.Helookedat

thetimethenplayedhismusictokeephimselfoccupiedbuthis

heartwasstillpounding.Hereachedforhisbottleofwaterthen

tookagulp.Helookedoverathisphonethinkingofswitchingit

ontotalktoBamebutthenhewasalreadyinShakawe.Hewould

justtalktoherthefollowingday.

Almostanhourlater,heparkedinfrontoftheaddressoneof

Lani’sbeautytherapisthadgivenhim afterhesentherP100.His

eyesfellonhersmallHondaFitthatwasparkedinfrontofher

house.Hesteppedoutthenopenedthegateanddrovein.He

parkedhisBMW besideshercarthenwalkedtothegateand

closedit.Hewenttothecarandtooktheflowershehadbought

togetherwithagiftbag.Hesawthecurtainmoveashewalkedto

thefrontdoorandknocked.

SecondslaterLaniopenedthedoorthenpausedstaringatTumo.

Shelookedbehindhim andslowlysmiledtipsy.

“Whatareyoudoinghere?”



“Surprise?”

Shelaughedlookingbehindhim.“UhwhereisBame?Heisthe

onlypersonexpectfrom mybrotherwhoknowswhereIstay.I

madehim promisenottotellanyone.Ishouldhaveknown…”She

laughedlookingtryingtolocatehim.

“Bamedidn’ttellmeanything.Icamealone.”

Shelookedathim andlaughed.“Tumo…”

“Igotyouthese..”

Shetooktheflowersandsmelledthem thenlaughed.

“WhotoldyouIlovethese?”

“Guesswork.”

“Lies.”Shesmiled.“Iknowwho.Didyoudrive?”

“Yeah.”

“Ican’tbelieveyoudroveallthewayhere.Comein.”

Sheopenedthedoorandlethim in.Shegotthegiftbagand

lookedinsidesmiling.Shehuggedhim briefly.“Thankyou.”

“Youarewelcome.Youlookbeautiful.Andthick.Shakaweis

doingwonders.”

Shelaughedthenputtheflowersandgiftbagdown.Shepicked

theplateofrussiansandpeanutbutteronthetable.It’sdelicious.

Noonebelievesme.Ilikethis.”

Shecamebackandtookthebottleofwinethatwasalmost



finishedandputitinthekitchen.Shepausedinsideholdingthe

sinkfeelingabitdizzy.

Shewalkedbackandsmiled.“Ican’tbelievethis.Youaresucha

joke.”

“ItoldyouIwascoming.”

Shesmiled.Helookedatherasshesmiled.Shepickedupher

phoneandpresseditsmiling.

ShesentamessagethenlookedatTumo.

“Doesheknowyouarehere?”

“No.Heisbusywithsomething.”Hegotclosertoher.She

swallowedtakingadeepbreath.‘CanIaskyousomething?”

“Yes.”

“DoyouloveBame?”

Lelanilookedathim.Herstomachvibratedthensheburped.She

movedback.“Sorry.”

“It’sok,doyou?”

“Idid.Butnotanymore.Hedidn’tfeelthesame.Wearejust

friends.”

“Areyousure?”

“Yes.”

“Iam straightforwardpersonLani.Idon’tbelieveinbeating

aroundthebushtillIsaywhatIwanttosaybecausedon’tlike



wastingmytime.Ilikeyou.Youareawonderfulwoman.Youare

focused,youaredriven.Youarehustlerandyouhaveallthese

featuresIam inlovewith.Iam fallinginlovewithyouandbeforeI

evengetfartoapointwhereIwillbreakmyownheart,Iwantto

knowifyoufeelthesame.Don’tfeelpressuredintosayingwhat

youdon’twanttosay.”Heleanedoverandsoftlykissedher.Lani

closedhereyeskissinghim back.Heheldherwaistkissingher

more.Herbodyimmediatelyreactedasherbreasterected.She

wasn’tsurewhatwasgoingonbutshealwaysfeltsohornymost

ofthetime.

Shemoanedsoftlyinhismouth,herhormonescatchingonthe

flameasthosetwoglassesofwineshehadtakencameoutto

play.Herhandwentdownandtouchedhispackage.Tumo

breathedheavilyashisdickjerked.Sheunzippedhispantsand

tookitout.

Hewhisperedweaklyagainstherlips.“Lani..”

Shestrokeditbitinghislowerlip.Hesqueezedherbreastgently

thentookoffhernightdress.Helookedathernakedness,she

wasthickatalltherightfulplaces.Hepickedherupandlacedher

onthecouchopeningherlegs.Helookedatherpussythen

leanedoverandsuckedher.Laniclosedhereyesmoaning.He

muffedherforawhiletillherlegsstartedshaking.Sheletouta

scream spasmingthenheraisedhisheadandlookedatheras

shelookedathim withhalfclosedeyes.Hehadsmeltthealcohol

from her,hekissedheragain.

“Sleep.Youaredrunk.”



“Mhmmm…”

Hepickedherupthenwalkedtooneofthedoors.Heopenedit

andlookedatthebed.Helaidherdownonitthenwatchedasshe

fellasleep.Hestaredatherwatchingherbreathesofty,herlips

slightlyopen.Hekissedheradlaidbesidesherexhaustedfrom all

thedrivingthenfinallyfellasleepholdingher.

.

.

.
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Thefollowingmorning,Tsholowatchedasthepoliceofficer

calledWangu’snumber.Hesighedputtingthephonedown.

“SheissupposedtobegoingtoGaboroneforschool.”

Thepoliceofficersighed.“Wewillfilethemissingpersonreport

andstartsearchingforher.Usuallywithgirlsherage,rightnow

shemaybewithherboyfriendsomewhere.Wewillkeeptryingto

callher.Didyoutalktoanyofherfriends?”

“SheisnotfriendswithalotofpeopleexpectLelani.Oneofour

neighbor’s.ButsheisinShakaweworking.”

“Ok.Wewillstartlookingforher.”

“Thankyou.”

Minuteslatershewalkedoutofthepolicestationandgotataxi

home.Shesteppedoutofthetaxiandwalkedtoherhousedialing

Bamebuthisnumberdidn’tgothroughtoo.Shethoughtfully

calledTumo,shestoppedwalkingasthephonerang.

“Hello?”

“Tumo,it’sme.Yourmother.”

“Whatisit?”

“Uhyoursisterismissing.”



“What?”

“Shedidn’tcomebacktheothernight,shesaidshewasworking

lateattherestraurantandwhenwewenttoask,theysaidshehad

knockedoffatthenormaltime.Shedidn’tevengotoworktoday.”

“Didyoutellthepolice?”

“Ijustdidrightnow.”

“Whatwereyoudoingallthistime?”

“Ithoughtshewouldcomeback.”

“Sheisonly19,howcanyoujustsitandsayIthoughtshewould

comeback?Shedidn’tsleepathome!Anythingcouldhave

happenedtoher.Youaretheworst!”

“Tumo-“

Hedroppedthecall.Shetookadeepbreathandwalkedinsidethe

gategoingtothedoor.Shetookoutherkeytounlockbutthe

doorwasalreadyunlocked.Sheopenedthedoorandwalkedin.

Wangulookedathercleaning.

“Mama…”

“Wherewereyou?”

“Iwenttovisitafriend.”

“Wangu,wherewereyou?”

“Iwasvisitingafriend.”

“Whatfriend?”



“Youdon’tknowher.”

Tsholoangrilylookedather.“Wangu,Iam notgoingtoaskyou

again!Doyouhearme?”

“Iwasatafriend’shouse,whatdoyouwantmetosay?”

“Andyoucouldn’ttellme?Ratheryouhadmeworriedallthistime!

Givemethefriend’snumber.Iwanttocallher.”

“Myphoneisoff.Iwill-“

Tsholoslappedheracrossthefacethenpickedthebroom Wangu

wasusingandstartedhittingherwithit.Wangublocked

screamingthenpushedheroff.

“Didyoujustpushme?”

“Iam goingtoreportyoutothepoliceforabuse!”

“Youjustpushedme?Me?Yourmother?”

“Iwasatafriend’shouse.”

“Leavemyhouse!”

“Thisisnotyourhouse.It’spapa’shouse.Youdon’thaveahouse.

Thisismyinheritance.Iam notgoinganywhere.Youcanleaveif

youwant.”

Tshololookedatherthendroppedthebroom.Shesilentlywalked

pasthergoingtoherroom.Wangurolledhereyesthencontinued

cleaning.Herphonerangfrom herpocket,shetookitoutand

smiledpicking.

“Babe…”



Thecallcutbeforehecouldsayanything.Shecalledhim backbut

hedidn’tpick.Hesetamessageshortlyafter.

Phetso:Let’smeetforlunchtodayatthemall.Igotyou

something.

Wangusmiledthenslidherphoneinherpocketandfinishedup

cleaning.

***

MoneiopenedhereyesthenlookedatRebawhowaswalkingin

withfoodonthetray.Shesatuprightstaringathim.

“Hey…”

Hekissedher.“Hi.Igotyoubreakfast.”

“Thanks.”

“Resegobroughtyourphone.”

Hehandedittoher.Moneitookitandunlockedit.Shehadno

missedcall,shewenttohercalllogandlookedatthelandline

numberthatseemedtohavecalledthepreviousday.Someone

knockedonthedoor.Rebagotupandwalkedoutoftheroom.

MoneicalledResego.

“Heybride…”

“Hi,Iam seeingalandlinecalledyesterday.Whowasit?”



“Waai,itwaswrongnumber.TheywerelookingforaCynthia.”

“Oh…ok.”

“Howdoyoufeel?”

Moneilookedatherringandsmiled.“Iam married.”

“Youare.HowaretheykoKanye?”

“Theyarenice.Iwasstillsleeping.Rebabroughtmebreakfast

justnow.”

“Howwasthenightasawife…Iswearmarriedsexisalways

nice.”

“Iwaswaytootiredtodoanything.Ipassedoutthemomentmy

bodyhitthebed.”

Resegolaughed.“Idon’tblameyou.Iam leavingtoday.Ihaveto

gobacktowork.Iam sohappyforyou.Rebaisagoodman.You

havefoundyourselfaperfectman.Pleasecherishhim.Forget

Bame.Youarenowsomeone’swife.Focusonyourfamily.Agood

marriagetakeslove,commitment,respectandalotmorethings.”

“Thankyou.”

“Youarealwayswelcome.”

Shehungup.Moneiopenedsomeofthepicturesthe

photographerhadtaken.ShetookonewhereherandRebawere

kissingandputitasherfacebookprofilepicture.Shechangedher

facebooknamefrom MoneiSereletsotoMoneiSMolefe.She

wenttothepictureandsmiledreplyingtothecomments.



Comment:Congratscuzy!

Reply:Thankslove

Comment:Congratulationstsala

Moneismiledstaringathervarsityclassmatethenshesmiled

replying.

Reply:Thankstsala

Shewentonreplyingtothecommentssmiling.Shetookapicture

ofherhandshowingherringandputitonhercoverpicture.

***

AtStation,Stifflookedatthepictureoneofhisfacebookfriends

hadshared.HelookedatMoneithenscreenshortedthepicture.

HedialedBamejumpingintohisemptycombithatwasqueuing

behindothercombis.Itrangforawhilethengotanswered.

“Bame,Isawsomething.”

“Goodmorning,youarespeakingtoKemisetsoatMarina.Iam a

nurse.”

“WhereisBame?”

“Whoishetoyou?”

“Heismyfriend.What’swrong?”

“Unfortunatelyhesufferedaheartattackyesterdaymorningat



Palapyeandwastransferredhere.Wehavebeentryingtoget

holdonofsomeoneforawhilenow.”

“Iam hisfriend.Iam coming.Isheok?”

“Heisstable.Hewillbefine.Canwehavehisfamily’scontact

detailsplease?”

“Yes.”

HehungupthenreversedanddroveoffcallingTumo.

***

TumohelpedLanichopthetomatoeswhileshecooked.She

lookedathim thensmiled.

“Youareslow.”

“Iliketobecareful.”

Shelaughed.Hisphonestartedringing.Helookedatitonthe

counterthenpickedputtingtheknifedown.

“Yah?”

“Tumo,anurseatMarinajustcalledme.ShesaidBamehada

heartattackyesterdayinthemorningatPalapyeandwas

transferredtoMarina.”

Tumo’sheartskipped.“What?”

“Iam onmywaythere.Iam sendingthem yournumber.”



“Iam comingbutIam farawaysoIwillarrivelater.”

“Ok.”

Hedroppedthecall.Lanilookedathim.“What’swrong?”

“Bamehadaheartattack.”

Lanislowlyputthewoodenspoondown.“What?”

“Yeah..”

“Whathappened?”

Helookedather,hisheartpounding.“Iam notsure.Ihavetogo.”

“Iam comingwithyou.”

“Youdon’thave-“

“IwoulddoanythingforBame.Iam comingwithyou.Ifnotin

yourcar,Iwilldrivemyown.Iam goingtohim.”

Shetearfullyhurriedtoherbedroom tochange.

***

Moneismiledashermotherin-lawhuggedher.

“Hibaby…omontlegore..(Youaresobeautiful.)”

Sheblushed.Hermotherin-lawlaughedsoftly.“Iam goingto

bragaboutyoutoeveryone.Ican’twaitformygrandchildtobe

born.Ihopeshetakesafteryouanddoesn’tgetthatnoseyour



manhas.”

Theylaughedtogether.Rebawalkedoverandputhisarm around

Monei.

“Wearegoing.”

Hismotherlookedathim.“Pleasemakesuremydaughterenjoys

thehoneymoonandstayawayfrom yourphoneReba.”

Hisfatherwalkedover.“Tellhim again.”

RebakissedMonei’scheek.“Shewillenjoyit.”

Moneismiled.“Letmegoandwaitinthecar.”

“Okmydaughter,wewilltalkwhenyoucomeback.”

“Eemma.”

Moneiturnedandwalkedaway.MmagweRebalookedathim.

“Whenareyougoingtotellher?”

Herhusbandlookedather.“Canyoulethim enjoyhishoneymoon

withoutworry.”

“Heneedstotellher.Heshouldhavetoldherwhentheymet.A

relationshipbuiltonliesnevergetsfar.Thatgirlisbeautifuland

lovely,shedeservestoknow.”Shelookedatherhusband.“Ican’t

believeyoualltoldmesheknewwhenclearlyshedoesn’t.How

doyouencouragesuch?Iam verydisappointedinyou.”

Sheturnedandwalkedaway.RragweRebalookedathim.“Enjoy

thehoneymoon.Youwilltellherwhenyoucomeback.”



“Ok.”

“Sheisalreadyyourwife..nothingcanhappennow.”

*

Insidethecar,MoneipickedKamo’scall.

“Kamo.”

“Hey,congratulations.”

“Soyoudecidednottocomeformywedding?”

“ItoldyouIdon’thavemoneytocomethere.”

“Wow!”

“Ijustsawapostonfacebook.Ithinkit’sBame.Imentionedyou

onthepost.GatwehehadaheartattackatPalapyeandwas

transferredtoMarina.Ijusttho-“

Thecallcut.Shewentonherfacebookandclickedthe

notification.SheopenedthepostthenlookedatBame’spicture

whichwastakenwhilehewasontheground,eyesclosed.Reba

gotinthecar.Moneiputawayherphoneandsmiled.

Hekissedher.“Iloveyou.”

“Iloveyoutoo.”

HestartedthecarassherenamedBame’snumbertoMamathen

shecalledhim.



“Thenumberyou-“

Shedroppedthecallworriedly.Rebalookedather.

“Areyouok?”

Tearsfilledhereyes.“Oneofmycousin’swasinvolvedinacar

accident.SheisatMarina.Canwepassbyseeingher?”

“Yes,ofcause.”

Shesniffedclosinghereyesasherheartpounded.

***

AtMaun,WangusmiledwalkingovertoPhetso’scarinshortmini

dressandasmalltop.Sheopenedthepassengerdoorandgot

inside.Herheartskippedasshecamefacetofacewithawoman.

“Uh-“

Thewomanlockedthecardoors.

“Hi.Iam Phetso’swife.Ibelieveyouarethegirlhehasbeen

sleepingwith.”

Wangufrozestaringather.

.
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Wangutriedopeningthedoortorunbutthewomanlockedall

doors.

"Whereareyougoing?"

Sheswallowed,herheartpumpingfasterthanusual."Ididn't

know.Iswear.Ididn'tknow."

Thewomancalmlytookoutherphonethenpresseditfora

momentwhileWangushookwithfear.Shehandedherthephone.

"Startswipingthere.Thosearemyweddingpictures.PhetsoandI

gotmarriedfiveyearsbacknana.Wehavethreekidstogether.

Thelastoneisstillababy.Wemeteightyearsback."

Wangubrokedowncryingseeingallthepictures."Ididn'tknow.

Hesaidhewasdivorcing.Theonlypersonwithachildishissister.

IswearIdidn'tknow.Iwouldneversleepwithamarriedman.

Please..Iwasavirginwhenwemet.Hesaidhewasdivorcingand

thatyouwerealreadyseparated.Everyoneknewexpectfrom his

sisterwhowaspregnant."

ThewomanlookedatWanguasshecriedthensighedactually

feelingsorryforher.

"Don'tcry.It'sok.Iam notgoingtobeatyouorreportyou."

Wanguwipedhertearstogetherwithhermucususinghersmall

top.



"MynameisOsi.What'syourname?"

"Wangu."

"Wawa?"

"Eemma."

"Howoldareyou?"

"19."

"Youaregoingtovarsity?"

"Yes.Inacoupleofdays."

"Ok.Youareasmartgirl.Youknowwhathappenstoladieswho

sleepwithmarriedmenakere?Idon'twanttodothattoyou.You

arestillyoung.Youwon'tbeabletopaythemoney.Imagine100k,

wherewillyoufindthat?Andifyoucan'tpaythatamount,yougo

tojail.Andthat'snotwhatyouwantright?"

Wangunodded.Osismiled."Right.Gapeyoudon'twanttofind

yournameinnewspapersandalloversocialmediaforhome

wreckage.Iknowmyhusbandliedtoyoubutnowyouknow.You

aregoingtobreakupwithhim andgotoschool.Youwillfocuson

yourschoolthingsinGaborone.Meetyouragemateswhowon't

evenbemarried.Youwillnottellhim aboutme.Callhim."

Wangutookherphonesniffingthenshecalledhim.

"Putitonloudspeakernana."

Wanguputthephoneonloudspeaker."Babe...Iam atwork,

what'swrong?"



WangulookedatOsiwhonodded."Idon'twantthisrelationship

anymore.Iwanttofocusonmystudiesandthisrelationshipwill

delayme.Pleasedon'tcallmeanymore.Bye."

Shehungup.Osismiled."Good...Seewhathappenswhenyou

cooperate...Everyonewalksawayhappy.Blockhim anddeletehis

number."

Wangublockedanddeletedhisnumber.

"IffindoutthatthisaffairisgoingonthenIam goingtosueyou

lotsofmoney.Youaregoingtojail.Trustme.Iwanttobelieve

from hereyouaregoingtostayawayfrom myhusband.Right?"

"Emma."

"Good.NexttimeIwon'tbesofriendly.Take..."ShehandedaP50

note."Bye!"

Wangutookthemoneyandsteppedoutofthecar.Osistartedher

caranddroveoffwhileWanguwalkedawayslowly.Herphone

startedringing,shepickedthelandline.

"Hello?"

"What'sgoingon?"

"Idon'twantthisrelationshipanymore.Goandfocusonyour

marriage.Iam notgoingtogetsued.It'sover.Stayawayfrom

me!"

Shehungup.Hecalledherbackbutshedidn'tpick.



***

Acoupleofhourslater,MoneisteppedoutofthecaratMarina.

"Iwillbebackjustnowbabe."

"Ok."

Shehurriedinside.Shebrieflyspoketoanursebythereception

thenwenttothewardshehadbeendirectedto.Shewalkedinside

thewardwherehewaswithothermen.Shewalkedtohisbed

wherehewasconnectedtothedrip,hiseyesclosed.She

swallowedtouchinghishand.

"Bame..."

Anursewalkedover.ShesmiledatMonei.

"Hi.Whoareyou?"

MoneilookedatBame."Hisgirlfriend."

"Ok.Heisgoingtobefine.Heisoutofdanger."

"Thankyou."

Thenursewalkedout.Moneicuppedhisfacelookingathim

tearfullythensheleanedoverandkissedhim.Sheslowlysat

downbesideshim holdinghishand.Shelookedathim tearfully

wonderinghowitwaspossibletolovethemanwhohadbeaten

her,cheatedonher,liedtoherandalmostkilledher.

Shewasn'twrongtoreporthim wasshe?Ortoleavehim.Itwas

therightthingtodo.Hehadbeatenher...Hewascheating.Atear



rolleddownhercheek.

Rebawasagoodman.OfcausehewasnotBamebuthewasa

bettermanandhelovedher.Herfamilylovedhim.Hisfamilyalso

lovedher.Hedidn'tbeatherorcheatonherorworsestrangleher.

Shewipedoffhertears,hermotherwasright.Shewouldjust

learntoloveReba.Hewoulddefinitelybeabetterfathertothe

baby.Hewasresponsible.Hewasfocussed.Shestoodupand

walkedoutwipinghertears.

Shegotinthecar,Rebaoutdownhisphone.

"Howisshe?"

"It'snotasbadasIthought.Shewillbefine.Shewillpullthrough."

"Ok,shouldwego?"

"Iloveyou.Thankyouforbeingthemanyouare.Icouldn'twish

formore."

Rebasmiledthenleanedoverandkissedher.Shekissedhim

backthentouchedhisdick.Thekissgotintenseasshetookout

hisdickfrom hispants.Sheleanedoverstrokinghim thenopened

hermouthandsuckedhisdickwhilehegrunted.Hestarted

thrustinginsidegrabbingherhairtillhereleased.

Moneiswallowedandwipedhermouth.

"Iam ready.Let'sgo."

Rebalookedatherhelplesslybreathingheavily.Hetookacouple

ofsecondsgatheringhimselfthenstartedthecaranddroveoff.



***

Laterthatevening,TumodroveinGaborone.Helookedatthe

time.

"Visitinghourhaslongpassed.Wewillseehim tomorrow."

Laninodded.Tumodrovetoahotelwherehecheckedthem in

oneroom.Lanistretchedherbodyexhausted.Sheyawned.

"Youareagooddriver."

Hesmiled."Thanks.Letmerunyouabath."

Hewalkedtothebathroom takingoffhist-shirt.Shelookedatthe

tattooonhisrightshoulder.

"Ididn'tknowyouhaveatattoo.Ithoughtyouwerethebehaved

child."

Tumolaughedopeningthetapsinthetubthenwalkedoutsmiling.

"Imadeabaddecision."

"DoesBameknow?"

"No.Hewouldbeonmycaseforever.Ineverwantedhim toget

inked.ButhewentanddidfarmuchmorethanIdid."

"Itlooksgoodonyou.Youarelightskinned.Itlooksgood.It'snot

bad."

Helaughed."Yeah...Itcouldhavebeenworse."

"Itcouldhavebeen."



Hegotcloserandouthishandonherwaist.Heleanedoverand

kissedher.Laniputherhandonhischestkissinghim back.

"Tumo...DoesBameknow?"

Helookedather."Itoldhim.Heknows."

"Whatdidhesay?"

"Heisokwithit.Iactuallythoughthefeltacertainwayaboutyou

becauseIalwaysthoughtyouwouldbeagoodwomanforhim

buthesaysheseesyoulikeasister."

Shesmiledandnodded."Hedoes."

Tumowalkedgothebathroom tosortoutherwaterwhileshe

reachedforherphone.Sheputitawayknowinghewouldn't

respond,notwhenhewasunconscious.Tumowalkedbackinthe

room.

"Come..."

Shestoodupandwalkedover.Heunzippedherdressandletit

pooltotheground.Heunclippedherbrafreeingherfullbreast

thatlookedliketheywereswollen.Hepulleddownherpanties,

shesteppedoutofthem.Tumoswallowedstaringather,his

phonerangfrom thebed.Lanismiledthenwalkedinsidethe

bathroom.

"Thanks."

Heturnedandlookedatherbuttshakingasshewalkedinsidethe

bathroom thenclosedthedoor.Hislookedathispantsand

sighedwalkingovertohisphone.



"Hello?"

"Soyoublockedme?"

"Stacywhatdoyouwant?"

"Youcancomeandseethechild."

"Yourefusedformetoseeherjustadaybackandtodaythings

havechanged,why?"

"Youweremakingnoisewantingtoseeyourchild.Comeandsee

hernow."

"Iam takingyoutocourt.IwillseeherTomorrow."

"Whereareyou?Iknowyouarenothome?"

"WhereIam isnotyourbusiness!Iwilltryandpassbytomorrow.

Ifnotthensomeotherday."

"Areyouwithawoman?"

"SowhatifIam?"

"Soyouarecheatingonme?HowdoyoucheatonmewhenIam

pregnant?"

"Youarecrazy.YouandIhavebeendoneandendingthat

relationshipwasthebestthingIhaveeverdone.Iam gladit's

over.Ihavemovedon.GoodthingInevermarriedyou."

"Youarecrazyifyouthinkyoucanjustdumpmewithtwokids

andgoonwithyourlifeTumo!Youaregoingtomarryme.Who

wouldwantmewithtwokids?Youarenotgoingtousemeand

thinkyoucanmoveon.Itwillneverhappen.NotwhileIam alive!"



Tumohungupannoyed.AwhilelaterLaniwalkedoutofthe

bathroom,atowelwrappedaroundherbody.

"Yourturn."

Helaughedthenwalkedtothebathroom.Sheputonherpyjamas

thengotthehotelphoneandmadeacallwhileTumoshowered.

Inminutes,hewalkedout,atowelonhiswaist.Shesmiled.

"Iwashungry.Iorderedsomething.Theyarebringingthefood."

"Ok."

"Yourphonewasringing."

"It'snotimportant."

"Youdidn'tevenlookatit."

"Iknowwhowascalling."

Shelookedathim smiling."Iknowhowthingscanbebetweena

babydaddyandababymama.Rightnowyouarearguing.God

knowsitmightbeherhormonesmakingherbehavethewayshe

is.Imaginesheisdealingwiththeprevioushormonesandnow

pregnancyhormones.Sheisanewmom whoispregnantagain,

youcouldn'twaittoknockherout.Sheisnotherbestatthe

moment.Butshewillgivebirthandgobacktobeingthewoman

youfellinlovewith.Whileme...Yourrebound..getshurt.Ihave

beenthere...Trustme.Iknowhowthisisallgoingtoplayout."

"Youarewrong."

"Youdidn'tevenenditproperly.Therelationshipisstillhanging



Tumo.Youwantedtomarryher,obviouslyyousawsomethingin

her."

"Iwantedtomarryherbecausesheisthemotherofmychildren.I

didn'tplanthefirstchild.Eventhesecondone."

"Yourrelationshipstillhaslooseends.Iam notgoingtostart

anythingwithyouwhenit'slikethat.Youwillhavetoproveit's

reallyover.Wewilltakeitfrom there.Forthemeantime,youare

goingtoremainafriendwhom Ikissed."

Hesmiledandkissedher."Iwillendit."

"Ok."

Someoneknockedonthedoor.Lanismiled."Thefoodishere..."

Shegotupandopenedforthehotelstaff.

***

Thefollowingmorning,LaniwalkedinsideBame'swardwith

Tumo.Sheslowlysmiledseeinghim astheywalkedover.Stiff

whowasalreadytheregotup.

"Tumo..."

"Eita...Howishe?"

"Theysaidhecanwakeupanytime."

Laniheldhishandstaringathim."Whathappened?"

"Iam stillnotsure."



TumolookedatStiff."ThisisLelani.Lani,thisisStiff,Bame's

friend."

StifflookedatTumothennodded."Nicemeetingyou."

Lanismiled."Youtoo."

TumotouchedLani'sshoulder."Iam goingtotalktoStiffoutside.

Wearecoming."

Shelookedupandnodded.TheywalkedoutasshefixedBame's

pillow.

"Hey...Wakeup."

Shelookedathim thentouchedhisbeard.

"Bame..."

Sheswallowedashelaidthere,hiseyesclosedthenshecaressed

hisface."Iam notgoingtillyouwakeup."

*

Outside,StifflookedatTumo.

"IsthatBame'sLani?"

"Yes.Theyarefriends."

"Friends?Theyaremorethanjustfriends."

"Weretheydating?"



"Notofficiallybutalotofthingswereunsaidbetweenthem."

"IspoketoBame.Heseesherlikeasisterandheapprovedthis."

"Ican'tbelieveyou.Youagain?!Whydoyoualwaysdothistohim?

HelovesMonei.Hedoesn'tadmititbuthedoes.Whydoyou

alwaysdothistohim?"

"Youdon'tknowwhatyouaretalkingabout."

"IknowwhatIam talkingaboutandthistimearound,Iam going

totellyouwhileyouhaven'tgottenfar...LelaniisBame'sgirl.One

wayortheother,thesetwowillfallforeachother.Youwon'tstop

it.Noonewillstopit.Iam tellingyoutoday,rightnowthatit's

goingtohappen.Youaresettingyourselfforamajorheartbreak

becausethosetwoareinlovewitheachother.Don'tsayIdidn't

tellyou."

Stiffturnedandwalkedaway.

.

.

.
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Laterthatdayatthehotel,LanilookedatatTumiandsmiled.

"Goandseeyourdaughter.Youhavebeenfightingtoseeher.

Hereisyourchance.Go."

"Areyousureyouwillbefinealone?Iam notsleepingthere."

"Ok.Youwillfindmehere."

"TellmeifBamewakesup."

"Iwill."

Hekissedherthengrabbedhiscarkeysandwalkedout.Lani

freshenedupthenwalkedoutwithherhandbag.Shegotataxito

themallwhereshegotBameabathingsetthenwenttothe

hospital.

Shecleanedhim upcarefullythenfixedhispillows.Shestill

wonderedwhathadhappenedforhim togetaheartattack.She

appliedhandcream tohishandsasStiffwalkedover.

"Hi.."

Lanismiled."Hi."

"Nochange?"

"Notyet.Butheisgoingtowakeupsoon.Heisfine."

"Yah.IthinkhefoundoutthatMoneigotmarried.Idon'tknow



whatseesinthatgirlbutIam gladsheisfinallygoneforever."

"Sheismarried?"

"Yes."Hetookouthisphoneandshowedher.Lanilookedatthe

pictureszoominginthenshesawherstomach.

"Sheispregnant?"

"It'snotBame's.Mustbeherhusband's."

ShegaveStiffthephoneback."Goodriddancetorubbish.That

girlneverlovedBame.Idon'tknowwhyshewaswithhim,

whateveritwas,itwasn'tlove.Goodthingit'sovernow."

Stiffnodded."Tellmeaboutit.Anyways,letmego.Youwillstay

withhim right?"

"Yes."

"CanIaskyousomething?"

"Yes."

"YouandTumo?"

LanilookedatBame."Iam waitingforBametowakeup.Tumo

saidheagreed."

"DoyoulikeTumo?"

"Heisagoodman."

"Butdoyoulovehim?Idon'tknowyouandIam sureyoudon't

knowmebutdon'trushyourselfintoanythingorelsealotof

peoplewillgethurt."



Hewalkedout.LaniheldBame'shand.

"Hey...Imissyou.Wakeup...Please."

Shelookedattheothertwosleepingpatientsintheroom then

kissedhim.

"Bame..."

Sheheldhishandstaringathim thenshesmiledtearfullyasall

theirchildhoodmemoriesswam inhishead.Shepulledthechair

closerandlaidherheadonhisstomachwhileholdinghishand.

Sheclosedhereyesbreathingsoftlyfallingasleep.

"Sorry..."Avoicewokeherup.Shequicklyopenedhereyesand

lookedather.

Thenursesmiled."Hi.Yourheadisheavyonmypatient."

LaniturnedtoBamewhowasawake.Herheartskippedasshe

pinchedherselfhard.Thenursesmiled.

"Iam givingyoutenminutesthenyougo.Mypatienthastorest.

Kanammatlogoyagagoeneemoimela.(Yourheadwastoo

heavyonhim.)"Shewalkedout.LanilookedatBame.

"Hey...Youareawake!"

Hemovedslightly."Yourheadisheavy...HowcanInot?"

Shelaughed."OhmyGodyouareawake!ThankGod!Iwasso

worriedaboutyou."Shetouchedhim emotionally.

"Iam fine."



"Theysaidyouhadaheartattack.YoucouldhavediedBame..."

Hervoiceshook."Iwassoscared.Youareawake."Atearrolled

down.

"Iam fine.Youcannowrelax."

"Whathappened?Ithoughtbeingoutofjailwouldmean

happiness."

"It'snothing.Iwillbefine.Whotoldyou?"

Shewipedawayhertears."Yourbrother.Yourfriendtoldhim."

"Tumocalledyoutotellyou?"

"No.He...Hecametomyhouse.InShakawe."

"Youwerewithhim?"

"Yes.Wecametogether."

Henodded.

"Hesaidhespoketoyou.Didhe?"

"Yes."

"And?"

"Ifyouloveeachother,whynot?"

"Oh..."

"Heisagoodguy.Heisintocommitmentandheismorethan

financialstable.Youcanrelayonhim.Hedoesn'tcheatandhe

loveshard."



"Youaretheonewholoveshard.Iam sorryaboutMonei.Iknow

youlovedher.Youmighthavetriedtonotgiveityourallbutyou

did.Youloveher,Icanstillseeitinyoureyes.Iam sorry.Iheard

sheismarriednow.Youwillfindsomeonewhowillloveyouthe

samewayyoulovethem.Someonewhowillcherishyouand

standwithyounomatterwhat.Youwon'thavetobegtobeloved

then...Itwilljusthappenonitsown.Naturally.Itwillbethatkind

oflovethatdoesn'tneedforce.Iknowyoufeellikeit'stheendof

theworldrightnowbutit'snot.Youstillhavealongwaytogo.

Moneiwasjusttheretoteachyoursomething.Avaluablelesson."

"Thankyouforbeinghere."

"It'sok.Iam alwaysgoingtobehere."

"Notforlong.From hereIam goingtostartrespectingmy

brother'srelationship."

Shelookeddownthenjoinedhim onthebedlyingbesideshim.

Sherestedherheadonhischest,herarm aroundhim.Herputhis

arm aroundherwithsigh.

"Bame...?"

"Yes?"

"ForgettingTumoandeveryoneelse,nowthatMoneiisgone,do

youthinkwestandachance?Wouldwe?"

Helookedather."Iwouldn'tknownow.Iam stillheartbroken.I

willdoanythingtotakeawaythepainandIwouldn'twanttouse

you."



Shesmiled."IwasmakingprogresstillIsawyoutodaymorning.

SometimesIwishIdidn'tseeyouthatdayattherank.Idon'teven

knowhowIgottothisstage.IthappenedsofastandIwishIcan

gobackintimeandjustchangeeverything.Idon'tevenknowhow

Ifellinlovewithyousofastandquick.It'sabnormal."

"It'snormal.Youarehuman."

"Iloveyou.Youdon'thavetosayanything.It'sok.Ijustwantedto

sayit."

"Iam goingtohurtyou.Idon'twanttohurtyouandruin

somethingsooriginal.Whatwesharedoesn'tcompareto

anything.Idon'twanttotaintitwithanything.Ijustwantitto

remainpureandinnocent.Andyourbrotherwouldkillme.Either

way,Tumoisalreadyinthepicture."

"Icansayno.Idon't-"

"Iwantyoutosayyes.Please...Helovesyou.Hehasbeeninlove

forawhilenow.Hetriedtoloveyouthroughmebutfailed.Heisa

goodman."

"Iwantyou."

"Laniplease...youalredygavehim hope."

"BecauseIthoughtyousenthim tome."

"WhywouldIsendmybrothertoyou?"

"Becauseyoudon'twanttoseemealoneanymore.Yougavehim

mynumber.Myhouseaddress."

"Ididn'tgivehim anything."



"Bame,nooneknowsexpectyou.Itoldyouwhenyouwereinjail."

"Ididn'ttellhim anything.Someonedidbutnotme."

Shelookedathim forawhilethenshegotoffbed.Shetooka

deepbreath.

"IthinkIshouldgo."

Heheldherhand."Ididn'tsendhim toyou.Ipromise."

"Iwillseeyoutomorrow.Mytenminutesisup."

Shepickedherhandbag.Hepulledhercloserthenkissedher

whisperingagainstherlips.

"Heisbetterthanme.Trustme.Heiswaybetterthanme."

"Iloveyou."Shelookeduptoblinkawayhertears."Whycan'tyou

seethatBame?Whydidn'tyoueverseethatBame?"Shelooked

athim thenhertearsfell."Whyareyoustillcryingforher?She

doesn'tloveyou!"

"Lani.."

"Nowyouhavemademeatoythatyoucanjustpassaroundto

yourbrother.Youkeepusingmyloveforyoutoyourown

advantage.Iwanttohateyousomuch!Iwanttohateyou.You

aremistreatingmyloveforyou.It'snotfair."

Shewalkedoutsniffingwipingawayhertears.

***



Thatsameevening,Wangufinishedcookinganddishedforher

mother.Shewalkedtothesittingroom andgavehertheplate.

Tshololookedather."Don'tcookforme.Iwillmakemyself

somethingtoeat.Idon'twanttoburdenyou."

"MamaIsaidIam sorry-"

"YouareagrownwomannowWangu.Youshouldn'tbotherwith

me.Dowhatyouseefit.Iwillmakemyselfsomethingtoeat."

ShelookedawaywatchinganIndianTVsoap.

"Mama..."

TsholoincreasedthevolumeasthecharacteronTVcried.Wangu

tooktheplateandwentbackwithittothekitchen.Shepickedher

ringingphone.

"Hello?"

"Iam outside.Pleaselet'stalk.Iwon'ttakemuchofyourtime."

"Phetso,Itoldyounottocallme.It'sover."

Someoneknockedonthedoor.Shewalkedoverandopened.He

droppedthecallstaringather.

"Sheistryingtoscareyouoff.SheandIhavebeenover.Ilong

filedfordivorcebutbecausesheisdemandingsomeofmythings,

it'stakingtoolong.Shedoesn'twanttoseememovingon.She

hadbroughtthekidsyesterday,Iguessthat'swhenshestolemy

phone.TodayIgavehermycarbecauseshewasmovingaround



withthekids.Ididn'tthinkshewouldstoopthislow.That

marriagehaslongbeenover.Wedon'tevenstaytogether.You

havegottobelieveme.Iloveyou."

Wanguwalkedoutsideandclosedthedoor.Theywalkedtohis

carandgotin.Shefoldedherarms.

"Idon'twanttobesuedforhomewrecking.Ican'taffordtopay

anyofthosecosts.Maybeweshouldjustwaittillyourdivorceis

final.Idon'twanttobesued."

"Shewon'tdoanythingtoyou.Trustme.Ican'tbelieveyoulether

gettoyoulikethat."

"Iwasscared."

"Iknow...Don'tbe.Iloveyou.Youaretheonlyone."

Hekissedhertouchingherthigh."Ispoketoher.Shewon'ttryit

everagain."

"Ok."

"Sorryautwa?"

Shenodded.

Hesmiledkissingher."IthoughtIlostyou.Icouldn'tfocuson

anythingtodayatwork."

"Sorry."

"Don'tbe.Theproblem isme.Ididn'tdoenoughtoprotectyou

from her,whathappenedtodaywon'thappenagain.Ipromise.."

"Ok."



Hepulledtohislaphuggingherthenpulledherpantytotheside

takingouthisdickandpushedingrunting.

"Fuck!"

Shemoanedsoftlyasheburriedhisentiredickinsideherand

startedthrustingfrom underneath.

"Awww...Phetso..."

"Youfeelsogood."

Heheldherwaistandfuckedherharderfrom beneathravishing

herlittlepussy.Hedrilledherenjoyingeverythrustthenhe

adjustedhisseatandtookoffhertop.Hesqueezedherbreast

thenpushedupherskirtsohecouldseethosepussylipsaround

hisdick.

"Move..."

Sheputherhandsonhischestandstartedmovinglikehehad

taughther.Hemetherhalfway.Wanguclosedhereyesmoaning

softlygyratingherhipsontopofhim.Shebouncedonhim,her

juicescreaminghisdick.

Phetsoheldherwaistguidinghermovementssothatshecould

gofaster.

ThecarshookbackandforthasPhetsonowslammedintoher

withsomuchforcetakingthem bothstraighttoheaven.She

threwherheadbackscreamingasshereleased.Phetsogrunted

givingheronelastthrustandstilleddeepinher.

"Youarestillonthepillright?"



Shenoddedexhausted."Yes."

Hegaveherthelastdropletofhiscum andslidout.Heplacedher

onthesidebreathingheavily.

"Ihavetogo.IhavealotofworktodothatIdidn'tdoduringthe

day."

Wangufixedherpanty."Ok."

"Iloveyou."

Shekissedhim."Iloveyoutoo."

Sheopenedthedoorandsteppedout.Phetsowatchedherasshe

hurriedtothehousethenwalkedin.Hefixedhispantsanddrove

offmorethansatisfied.

Hedroveinsidehisgateminuteslaterandwalkedinsidehis

house.Osilookedathim feedingthebaby.

"Hey.."

"Didyoubringthemedicine?"

"Iforgot.Igotbusyatwork.Whatdidyoudotoday?"

"Nothing."Sheputthebabyinthecoatbedthenlookedathim."I

missyou."Shetouchedhischest.

"Iam tiredOsireleditse.CanIpleasejustsleep?"

Hewalkedpasthergoingtothebathroom.Ositearfullysatonthe

bedwaiting.Minuteslaterhewalkedoutthengotinbed

unbothered.Hisphonevibrated,hereachedforitandsmiled

typingturningtootherside.



"Phetso..."

"What?"

Shetouchedhim."Istheresomethingwrong?"

"Osi,canIsleep?Iam tootiredforthisnonsense."

Sheswallowedtearfullyandletgo.

***

AtCapeTown,Rebapumpedhiscum insideMoneithengotoff

her.Hekissedher.

"Hey..."

Shesmiled."Thatwasnice."

Rebapulledhercloser."Iwasthinkingofbuyingaplot..it'sabig

space.Iwantustostartbuildingourhouse.Abigfamilyhouse."

Moneilookedathim excitedly."Where?"

"TherearenewstandsinGabs.It'snotovercrowdedasyet.Iwant

tobuytheplotandtheonebehindit.Iwantyoutoplanit.Iwon't

getthetimeto."

Shesmiled."Ok..."

"Iwantustofocusonourfamily.Idon'twantyoubeing

overworkedbyotherpeople.Idon'twantmywifebeingabusedko

tirongwhenIcangivehereverythingsheneedsanddeserves.I



wantyouherewithme.Sowecanfocusonourfamily.Youwon't

lackanything.Iwillgiveyoumoney.Iwanttospoilyouand

maintainyou.Iwanttogiveyoueverythingyoudesire.AllIwantis

foryoutogivemeachanceto."

Shelookedathim."Youwantmetoquitmyjob."

"Yes.Idon'twantyougettingoverworkedandoverused.Iwant

yourelaxed.Iwilldoeverything.Icanaffordit.Iwanttospoil

you...Iwanttotakecareofyou.Iwanttoloveyouineveryway

possible.Idon'twantthistobealongdistancemarriage.Iwant

ustobeclose.Tojustbemywife.Iloveyou.Whatdoyousay?"

Shelookedathim speechlessly.

.
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Moneisatupright,asheetoverherbreast.

“ButIloveworking.”

“Iknow,that’swhyIwasthinkingmaybeyoustartyourown

business.Iwillfundit.Ijustdon’twantyoubeingoverworkedby

employersandworkmatesatwork.Alreadyyouhavebeen

complainingaboutacolleaguemakingyoudoherwork.How

aboutyouownyourownbusinessandyoudon’thavetoanswer

toanyonebutyourself.”

Moneismiled.“Thatsoundsnice.”

“Nowallyouhavetodoisthinkofsomethingtodo.”

“Ok.”

Hepulledhercloserkissingherringonherfinger.Thebaby

kicked,shegiggledtakinghishandthensheputitonherstomach.

“Wasshemoving?”

“Shewas…shehasstopped.”

Hekissedherstomach.Moneilaiddowntakingadeepbreath.

Rebakissedherlips.

“Whenwegetback,youwillgivethem yourresignationletter.”

Shenoddedsmiling.“Yes.”



“Iloveyou.”

“Iloveyoutoo.”

Heopenedherlegskissingherthenslowlysankwhileshe

moanedsoftly.

***
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TumolookedatStacywhohadfallenasleeponthepassenger

seatwhileheheldhisdaughter.

“Stacy!”

Sheslowlywokeup.“Ng?”

“Ihavetogo.”

“Gowhere?”



“Bameisinhospital.Iam goingtohim.”

“Isheababythat-“

“ThisisthereasonwhyIdon’twantthisrelationship.Youhatemy

family,Idon’tevenknowwhybecausetheydidnothingtoyou.

Youhavearottenmouth.Bametoldmewhatyousaidtohim the

othertime.Iwillneverbewithawomanwhohatesmyfamily,you

arethekindtogetbetweenuswhenyougetthechance,Maybe

it’sbecauseyougrewupwithnosiblingsbutIdidandassiblings,

wealwaysstandtogethernomatterwhat.Youdon’tunderstand

thatandhonestlyIfearformykids.Youwillbethatkindof

motherwhohasfavoritesandlovesitwhenthereisadrift

betweenherkids.ChoosingyouwasthebiggestmistakeIhave

evermade.IfIactuallycouldtakebackthehandsoftime,Iwould

havenevergivenyouasecondglance.”

Stacylookedathim.“IneversaidIhateyourfamily.”

“Youhavesaditmultipletimes.Iam donewithyou.Tsaya

ngwana,kebatagotsamaya.”

Tearsitchedhereyes.“Ithoughtyouwerespendingthenight.”

“Youmakemesick.Takethechild.”

“Iwanttogowithyou.”

“Gowithmewhere?Soyoucancallmybrothernames?”

Warm tearsrolleddownhercheeks.“Iam sorry,therraTumo-“

“Takethebaby.Iwanttogo.”

“Youarenotleavingus.Wearecomingwithyou.”



Tumosteppedoutofthecarwiththebabyandwalkedtoher

parent’sdoor.Heknocked,minuteslatermmagweStacyopened

thedoor.

“Iam sorryforwakingyouup.Sheissleeping.”

“It’sokmyboy.Ithoughtyouweregoingwiththem.”

“No.MybrotherisnotwellsoIam takingcareofhim atthemean

time.”

MmagweStacysmiled.“Oh..Iunderstand.Ihopeyoucomeback

foryoufamilysoonanddotherightthing.”

Hesmiled.“Iwill.”

Hermothertookthebabyandwalkedinsidethehouse.Tumo

walkedbacktothecarandjumpedin.Hestartedthecar.

“Getout.Iwanttogo.”

“Iam goingwithyouTumo.Iknowyouareseeinganewbitch.

Youarenotgoingtoleavemewithyourtwokids!”

“StacyIam notplayingwithyou.Getoutofthecar.”

“Iam comingwithyou.YouarenotgoingtoleavemeTumo!No

whenIam carryingyourchild.”

“Stacy!”

Shefoldedherarms.Tumosteppedoutofthecarandwalked

roundthecar.Heopenedthedoor.

“Getout!”



“Iam notgoinganywhere!”

Hegrabbedherhandandpulledherout.Stacygrabbedthewheel

withtheotherhandandheldtightlyasTumotriedtopullherout.

“Iam goingwithyou!”

Hestoppedandlookedather.“Areyoucrazy?”

Shelookedathim breathingheavily.“Iam goingwithyou.Youare

notleavingmeTumo.Notaftergivingmetwokids.Youaregoing

withme.”

Hetookbothherhandsanddraggedheroutofhscarwhileshe

foughthim.

“Tumoleaveme!”

Hepulledherout.Sheranaroundthecarandjumpedonthe

driver’sseat.

Sheclosedthedoor.“Iam notgoinganywhere!”

“Iam callingyourparents.”

“Iam goingwithyou.Youarenotgoingtoleavemeforanewgirl

Tumo!Notaftergivingmetwokids!Youaretakingmewith!”

Hewalkedtothedriver’sseatthenshelockedthedoor.Hetried

openingthedoorasshefoldedherarms.Hesighedthenstarted

walkingout,shestartedthecarandreversedashewalkedoutof

thegate.Sheslowlydrovebehindhim rollingdownthewindow.“I

am goingwithyou.”

Hewalkedforawhilewhileshedroveslowlybehindhim sniffing.



Hesighed.“Ok.”

Heturnedandwalkedtothecar.“Move…”

Shemovedwithherbigbelly.Tumoopenedthedoorandjumped

onthedriver'sseat.

“Weshouldtellyourparentswearegoingandalsogetthebaby.”

“Ok.”

Hedrovebacktoherparent’shousethensteppedout.Helooked

ather.“Areyoucoming?”

"Iwillstayinside."

"Areyoucrazy?TswamokoloingStacy.Let'stalktoyourparents

together."

"Akereyoucantalktothem alone.Youwanttoleaveme."

"Isaidwearegoingtogether!Let'sgoandtalktoyourparents.O

batagontenayaanong.(Youwanttopissmeoffnow.)"

Sheopenedthedoorandwalkedwithhim.

“Iwanttopee..butnotinsidethehouse.”

“Gototheback.”

“Knock,Iam coming.”

"Iwillgowithyou."

"Stacy,thereisthecar.Iam justgoingtopee.Iam coming."

Hewenttothebackwhileshestoodbythedoor.Minutespassed



asshestoodthere,shelookedatthecarthenwalkedroundthe

house.Tumocamefrom theothercornerhewashidingand

jumpedinhiscarimmediatelyreversing.Stacyranoverashe

wentoutthroughthegate.Heswayedthecaranddroveoff

leavingacloudofdustbehind.

“Tumo!Tumo!”Sheranafterthecar,herbigbellyshakinglikea

bullonfilledwithwater.Shetookoffhershoesrunningafterhim

whilestartlingtheneighborsdog.

“Tumo!”Shescreamedrunningevenfaster.Thetaillights

disappearedasheturned.

Shestoppedsecondslaterbreathingheavilythenturnedpulling

herpantywhichwasfallingoff.Shemarchedbackhomewhere

hermotherwasstandingbythedoor.

“What’sgoingon?”

Shewalkedpastherandwenttoherroom whereshetookher

phoneandcalledhim.Hedidn’tpick.Tearsfilledhereyes.

“HeiswithanotherwomankoGaborone.Iam goingthere.”

“Stacy!”

“Iam goingthere.Iam notlosingmyman!”

“Stacy,breathe!Youarepregnant!Whereareyougoing?”

“Hegavemetwokids!Heisnotgoingtoleaveme!”

Herfatherwalkedfrom thebedroom.“What’sthenoiseabout?”

“Iam goingtoGaborone.Heisnotgoingtoleaveme!Notafter



givingmeallthesekids!”

“Givingyouwhat?Goandlookforthefatherofyourkids,Imaybe

oldbutIknowthatblackthingsisnotthatboy’schildren.Shame

onyouforevenwantingtogivehim achildthatisnothis,Idon't

evenunderstandyou.Howdoyougoandhavekidswithanugly

man?Whatisthat?"Hepointedatthesleepingchild."Huh?I

knoweventhisoneyouarecarryingisnothis.Takethese

chimpanzeebabiestotheirfatherandstopannoyingus.”Her

fatherturnedandwalkedawayshouting."Howcanyoujustcheat

withanuglymanandyouwanttoforceyouruglykidsonagood

lookingman.Nooneisdarkinourfamily.ThisMandoziboyisnot

darktoo.Youweresupposedtohavegivenbirthtoayellowbaby.

Todayyouhavegivenbirthablackbabyandyouwanttoforce

someoneelsetofatherhim.Takehertoheruglyfather.

Nonsense!"Hebangedthebedroom door.

“Theyarehiskids!Hisgrandmoltherwasthisdark!”

MmagweStacylookedather.“YourfatherisrightStacy.Whois

thefatherofthesekids?”

“Tumois!”

“Nomychild.ThischildisnotTumo's.Evenablindmancansee

it."

Stacystartedcrying."Whyareyouaccusingmeofcheating?"

"Nooneisaccusingyou.ThischildisnotTumo's.Sheisjusttoo

dark.Pleasegoandsleep.Wearenowwakingupthebaby.We

willtalktomorrow.”



“IwanttogotoGaborone.”

“Wedon’thaveacarhere.Whoareyougoingwith?”

Stacytookherphoneandcalledherfriend.Hermothershookher

headandwalkedout.

“Friend,Iam sleeping.”

“Tumoischeating.PleasecomeanddrivemetoGaborone.”

“StacymmaIam sleeping.Let’stalktomorrow.”

“Waitseofakemonyanakewena!(Youarefake!)

“Fake?Me?”

“Youarefake!YouarejustlikethefakeLouisVuittonbagya

machina."

“Don’tgothere.Bringbackthemoneywecontributedforyour

babyshower.YouliedtoussayingTumowantstomarryyoufor

him todumpyouthefollowingday!Bringbackmyonethousand

monyana!Weallwantourmoney.Whereisthat10k?Weare

comingtheretomorrow.Youaregoingtocum thatmoney!Crazy

ratchetb*tch!Nowonderheleftyou.Iam goingtotellthewhole

worldthefatherofthosekids.Youthinkyoucanusepeopleand

getawaywithit?Youhaveliedtoyourselfmoghel,Iam goingto

exposeyou.Maragoamantsho,tshwenikewena!(Blackbums,

baboonlookalikewoman.)”

Thefriendangrilydroppedthecall.

.



TheOne

#40

Justaftertwelvemidnight,Laniopenedthedoor.Tumosmiled

walkingin.

"Hey.."

"Didyouseethebaby?"

"Yes.Sheisfine."

Shenodded.Tumolookedatherpuffyredeyes.

"Areyouok?"

Shesniffed."Yes.UhBameisawake."

Tumo'seyeslightenedup."Really?"

Shenodded."Yes."

"Didhesayanything?"

Sheshookherhead."No.Hedidn'tsayanything.Youknowhow

Bameis."

"Iwillseehim tomorrowmorning.""

Laninodded."Hewillbesohappytoseeyou."

Tumohuggedher.Laniclosedhereyeswrappinghisarmsaround

him.Hertearswethist-shirt.Heheldhertightlykissingher

forehead.



Forminimum heheldherthenhepickedherupandplacedheron

thebed.

"What'swrong?"

Sheshookherhead."Nothing."

"IendedthingswithStacy.It'sofficialnow."

"What'sgoingtohappentoyourchildren?"

"Iam goingtotalktoalawyer.Iwantustosharecustody.50-50.."

"Willsheagree?"

"Ifshedoesn't,Iam goingtocourt."

"Ok."

Tumotookoffhist-shirtthenpulledherinhisarms.Laniputher

handaroundhim andclosedhereyes.Tumorubbedherbacktill

shestartedsnoringsoftly.

Forawhilehejustlaidthereinhalingherscentwhilesheslept.He

thoughtofcallingBamebutsomeconversationswerebetterface

toface.

***

Thefollowingmorning,Tsholoputonherchurchuniform thenput

onhershoes.Sheputonthehatthenwalkedoutcarryingher

handbag.



Wangulookedather."Youaregoingtochurch?"

"Oh..youaretalkingtome?"

"Iam goingtogetafewthingsforaschooltoday."

"Wangu,doyourthing.Iwilldomine.Inthishouse,youdoasyou

please.Nooneseesmelikeamotheranymore.Justdowhatyou

want."

Shewalkedoutsingingachurchsong.

Wangutookadeepbreathandwalkedtoherroom.Shequickly

changedandcalledPhetso.

"Heybabe.."

"Iam goingtothemallnow."

"Iwillcomeandpickyouupbythebusstop.Nkemeletengho.

(Waitformethere.)Iam leavingworknow."

"Ok."

Shewalkedoutlockingbehindherandwenttothebusstop.Her

phonerangasshewaited.

"Hello?"

"Wangu,youarespeakingtoOsi."

Wangupausedthenlookedaround."Eemma."

"Ijustwantedtoseeifwearestillonthesamepage."

"Weare."



"Good.PhetsoandIhaveafamily.Wehavekids.Heismy

husband.Thefatherofmykids.Theheadofmyfamily.Iwoulddo

anythingtoprotectmyfamilyWangu.Doyouhearme?"

"Ibrokeupwithhim."

"Youbetterhave.Youdon'tknowme."

"Iblockedhim.Yousawit."

"Thenhowdidhemanagetotalktoyouyesterday?"

"Itwasn'tme.Wearenottalkinganymore."

"Ihopeso.Marriagesaresacred.Youshouldnevercomebetween

that."

"Iknow.Ibrokeupwithhim.Iswear.It'snotme."

"Ihopeso.Ijustwantedtomakesure."

"Emma."

Shehungup.Shetookadeepbreathandputherphoneinher

handbag.MinuteslaterPhetsoparkedthecar.Wangugotin,he

leanedoverandkissedher.

"Hey.."

"Yourwifejustcalled.Iam scared.Shemightsueme.Shemight

havepeoplewatching.Idon'twanttogotojail."

Phetsopulledhercloserandkissedher."Nooneisgoingtojail.

Trustme.Youshouldchangeyournumbertoo.Idon'twanther

harassingyouanymore."



"Iam scared."

"Don'tbe.Igotthis.Ok?"

Shenodded."Ok."

"Smileforme."

Sheslowlysmiled.Phetsokissedhercheekanddroveoff.He

stoleaglanceather,hershorthairlookedgoodonher,just

staringatherremindedhim ofanAmericanactor.Sheblushed

lookingathim thenturnedawaygiggling.Hisphonerangfrom his

pocket.

HetookitoutandlookedatOsicalling.Hedroppedthecall

parkingatthemall.Hetookouthiscardandgaveittoher.

"Start,Iam coming.LetmecallbackmyassistantandtellherI

won'tbecomingbacknow."

"Ok."

Shesteppedoutofthecarandwalkedinsidethemallwhilehe

calledbackhiswife.

"Phetso..Iknow."

"Knowwhat?"

"IknowaboutWangu."

"WhatdoyouknowaboutWangu?"

"Iknowyouaresleepingwithher."

"Whatevidencedoyouhave?"



"Ispoketoher."

"Youmeanyouharassedher?"

"Soyouhavestarted?"

"Iam notsleepingwithher.Andthatwasthelasttimeyouspoke

toher.Ifyoucallheragainthreateningandharassingher,you

won'tlikewhatwillhappen."

"Iwantadivorce."

"Ok."

Hedroppedthecallthensteppedoutofthecarandwentafter

Wawa.Hewalkedfasterandputhisarm aroundherwaistasthey

walkedinsideaclothingstore.

***

Ositriedcallinghim againbuthisphonewasn'tgoingthrough.

Shepacedupanddownsniffingthenfinallycalledhermotherin-

law.

"Mydaughter..."

Osibrokedowncrying."Phetsoischeating."

"What?"

"Hesayshewantsadivorce.Pleasehelpme.Mymarriageis

fallingapart."



"WaitseIcan'tbelievethisman.Iwillcallhisuncles.Wearegoing

todiscussthis.Don'tworry.Don'tstressyourself.Wewillsortthis

out."

***

MoneiwalkedwithRebaatthebeachinhershortfloraldress,her

bigsunhatinherhead.Heledhertotheirloungers.Shelaiddown

underthebigorangeumbrella.

Rebahandedhernonalcoholiccocktail.Moneismiled."Thank

you."

Hetookhisphoneandsnappedapictureofherwhileshesipped

herdrink.Moneilookedathim smiling.

"Iloveithere.Afterthiscanwegototheblockmountain?It'shere

right?"

"Yes."

Hisphonevibrated,hefrownedstaringatit.Moneilookedathim.

"Iseverythingok."

"Letmepickthis.It'simportant."

Shewatchedhim asheexcusedhim answering.Shesippedher

cocktailturningherheadthenlookedatthegroupofpeoplefrom

adistanceplayingvolleyball.Shesmiledgettingexcitedjust

watchingthem thenstoodupputtinghercocktaildown.She



walkedovertoRebawhohadhisbackturnedtoher.

"Whatdoyoumeanyouarecoming?Ithoughtyou...Iam not

doingthiswithyou.Canyouletmeenjoythiswithout-"

"Babe!"

Hejumpedturning,hisheartpoundingsomuchhecouldjusthave

aheartattack.Hequicklyhungup.

"Hey..."

Moneilookedathisfaceandlaughed."Youlookterrified."

Heswallowedandforcedalaugh."Youscaredme.Areyouok"

"Whowereyoutalkingto?"

"Aclient."

Moneitookhisphone.Sheswitcheditoffsmiling.

"Stayawayfrom work.Canweenjoythis?"

Hesighed."Youareright.Iam sorry."

"It'sok.Let'sgojointhem.Iwanttoplay."

"Ok."

Hetookherhandandledhertothegroupplaying.Hespoketo

them briefly.Theladiesstoodatonesidethenthemenatone

side.

Theystartedplaying.Moneilaughedastheballhitherfacewhile

theguyscelebrated.Theycontinuedplayinglaughingand

cheering.RebasmiledstaringatMoneicelebratingtheirfirstwin.



"Wearewinningbaby!"

"Areyounottired?Ithinkyoushouldliedown."

"Iam fine."

Hetookherhand."Youshouldrest.Ithinkwehavedoneenough

jumpingtoday.Come..Idon'twantyoutohavetocramps.Guys,

thankyouforlettingusplay."

Hetookherhandandledheraway.Moneiturnedtolookatthem

continuingthensighed.

"Iwasfine.Itwasgettingnice."

"Babelet'snotforgetyouarepregnant."

"Iam pregnantnotsick.Iam fine."

"Itwasgettingrougher.Idon'twantyougettinghurt.Iam telling

you,oneoftheballswasgoingtohityourbeautifulfaceharder.

Andit'snotlikewearereallygoodatthis.Wearemakingthem

lose."

"Iwasgettingbetter."

Hesmiled."Whereyou?"

Shelaughed."Youarejealous!"

Shelaiddown.Shecouldstillseehewasabitdisturbed.

"Areyouok?"

"Yes.Iam fine."

Hesatdownthengotherfeetandstartedmassagingthem.



Moneirelaxedandslowlyfellasleep.Rebacarriedforminutes

thenfinallyletgo.Forawhilehesattherethenfinallygotup

takingouthisphonethenswitchediton.Hecalledsomeone.

"Finallydecidedtocall?"

"Youarenotcomingback.Youaregoingtostaythere.Youare

notgoingtocomeandcomplicatemylife.Iam notdoingthis

again.Thistimethingshavechanged.It'snothowitusedtobe."

Thevoicegiggled."Wewillsee.Doessheknow?"

"Yes."

"Youarelying.Shewouldn'thavemarriedyouifsheknew.She

can'thandlethebeastdeepinsideyou.Ipityheractually.Shehas

signedacontractwiththedevil.Ifonlysheknew...."

"Shutup!"

"Youareamonster.NothingaboutyouhavechangedReba.I

knowyou.Inandout.Youwon'tbeabletohideitforever.Iam the

onlyonewhocanhandleyou.Sheisgoingtofail."

"Iam nothinglikeIusedtobe.Iactuallyloveherand-"

"Youlovedthepreviousone.Andtheonebeforethat.Iam

bringingyourkids.Keepherupdated.Atleastonthatifyoucan't

befullyhonest."

Moneiturnedinhersleephehungupimmediatelyandslidthe

phoneinhispocket.Heputhishandonhischest.

Shemoanedsayingsomethinginhersleep.Hemovedcloser

smiling.Shesmiled,eyesclosed,herfacerelaxed.Hersmile



slowlyfadedthenshechuckledmumblingsomething.

Hekissedhersilentlyprayingtobebetter...Forher.

.

.

Dolikeandcomment.Let'shaveabonusbeforeourevening

insert



TheOne

#41

Thatsamemorningduringvisitinghour,Tumowalkedinside

Bame'swardholdingaplasticfrom ShopRite.Bamelookedup

from hisphone.

Tumoputeverythingdown."Hi."

"Yah.."

"Lanitoldmeyouwokeup.IhadtogotoKanye.Stacyfinally

decidedIcouldseethechild."

"Goodforyou."

"Laniisonaworkcall.Iwantustotalkbeforeshecomes.Ihave

alwaysrespectedyouenoughtoaskyoubeforedatinganyone

connectedtoyou.YouandDinawerejustfriends.That'swhatyou

said.IaskedonLanitooandyousaidthesamething.Youhad

thechancetosayno,inalloccasions.Youaremakingmefeel

guiltywhenyouaretheonewhogavemethegoaheadtodate

thosepeople."

"YouknewIlovedDina.Youwantedherfrom thefirstdayyoumet

her.Iknowyoukissedherbeforeyoueventoldmeyouwanted

her.Whycan'tyoujustbehonest?"

"Ineverkissedher.IknowwhatyouthinkyousawbutIpromise

you,Ineverkissedher.Iwouldneverdothattoourbrotherhood.I

justwantustocleartheair.Idon'twantthistensionbetweenus



togoon.Soifyoudon'twantmewithLani,sayitnow.Youmean

somuchmoretomethanher.Youaremyblood.Youwillalways

comefirst.Saywhat'sinyourheart.Idon'twantyousayingyes

foryoutohatemesecretly.Iwantustoworkonourrelationship.

Issheofflimits?"

Bamelookedathim."Yes."

Tumosighed."Ok.Iwillbackoff.Iam sorryaboutwhathappened

withDina.Ididn'tknowthat'showyoufelt.IfIknewIwouldhave

neverwentthroughwithit.Iam goingtostayawayfrom Lani.She

willremainyourfriend."

"Ok."

Tumosmiled.Laniwalkedin.ShelookedatBameandsmiled

standingbesidesTumo.

"Youlookbetterthanyesterday."

Bamesmiledback."Thanks."

"Didyougivehim hisfood?"

Tumonodded."Yes."

"Youshouldeatbeforeitgetscold.Iknowhowhospitalfoodcan

be."Shetooktheplasticandtookoutthefood.Tumowatchedas

openedtheforhim.Shehandedittohim.

"Howdidyougetaheartattack?Whatwereyoudoingin

Palapye?"

Tumotookouthisphone."Iwillgiveyouguyssomespace.When

areyougettingdischarged?"



"Today."

Tumonodded."Iwillstaytonight,tomorrowmorningIam leaving.

Ihavetogotowork."

LanilookedatTumo."Metoo.Ihavebookingsthedayafter

tomorrow.Ican'tkeepmissingwork."

Bamelookedatherandheldherhand."Thankyouforcomingto

seeme."

"Whatarefriendsfor?Youwouldprobablydothesameforme.

Hopefullyyoudon'tgetanotherheartattack.Nexttimeyouwill

die."

Tumowalkedoutandwenttohiscar.Laniwatchedhim walkout

andlookedatBame.

"Iam happyyouarefine.Iam sorryaboutyesterday.Iam so

embarassedbutIhavegatheredmyself.Ihadtimetothink...I

havemadeadecision.Youwereright.Youwillprobablynever

loveme.SoIam goingtojustbeyourfriend.Andmoveon.Ireally

hopeyouhealfrom whatMoneididandthatyouforgiveyourself

foryourfairshareoffuckingup.Youarenothinglikeyourfather.

Youmighthavegottenraisedupinanabusivehomebutyouare

notabusive.Iknowyouarenot.Don'tcompareyourselftohim.

Youlostit...Likeanyotherhumanbeingcouldhavedone.You

havelearntyourlesson.It'stimetopickupthepiecesandmove

onwithlife."

"Whendidyougetsomuchwisdom from Dr.Phill?"

Shelaughed."Ihavealwayshadit.Isyourhouseclean?"



"Notexactly."

"Wherearethekeys?Iwillcleanupsoyoufinditclean.Tumowill

dropmeoffthencomeback.Iam suretheyaregoingto

dischargeyouafterlunch."

"Ok.Thesparekeysareunderthebrickbehindthehouse."

"Ok.Eat."

Shestoodupandwalkedout.Sheopenedthecardoorandgot

inside.

Tumolookedather."TakemetoBame'shousesoIcleanup

whileyougethim.Hewillfindhishouseclean.Youarestaying

withhim tonight?"

"Yes.YoucansleepatthehotelthoughthenIwilldropyouoffat

therankearlymorning."

"Ithoughtyouweredrivingmeback.Youpromised."

"Bameisnotreallyhappyaboutthis.Ithinkthat'swhyhegotthe

heartattack.Iwanttofixmybrotherhoodwithhim."

"Whyishenothappyaboutit?It'snotlikemeandhim are

anythingmorethanregularfriends."

"Ithinkhefeelsmore.Probabyhasalwaysfeltmorebut-"

"Butthat'snotourissue."

"Hisfeelingsmattertome.He'salwaysbeenreservedwhenit

cametohisfeelingsbuthelovesyou.Nowonderhedeniesit."

"Bamedoesn'tfeelthatwayaboutme..Iam tellingyou.Heisin



lovewithawomanwhodoesn'tlovehim.Hejustwantstoenjoy

havinghisbreadbutteredonbothsides.Hewantstohavehis

cakeandeatittoo."

"Iam surehewillbefineifit'sanyoneelsenotme."

Lanilookedathim."Sowhathappensnow?Youjustdropmejust

likethat?"

"Idon'twantto.Iloveyou.Ialsolovemybrother."

Shelaughedtearfully."Whyam Inotsurprised?IthinkIshould

juststayawayfrom yourfamily.Youpeoplelovedoingthisto

me."

"La-"

"Dropmeoffathishouse.IalreadysaidIwouldclean.Idon't

wanttotalkanymore."

Tumosighedandstartedthecar.Hedrovehertohishouse.

"Hemustbegettingdischarged.Youshouldgothere.Iwantto

cleanalone."

"Ok."

Hedroppedheroffthendroveoff.

***

Stacyrefreshedherfriend'stimelinewonderingifshehadposted



anythingyetbuttherewasnothing.

Shedidanothercallback.Thefriendcalledback.

"Whatdoyouwant?"

"Iam sorryaboutyesterday.Iwasn'tthinkingstraight.My

emotionswerehigh."

"Idon'tcare.AllIknowisthatIdon'twantyouasafriend

anymore."

"IsaidIam sorry."

"NoStacy.Ihavehadenough.EverytimeIdon'tbowdowntoyou,I

standachancetobecallednames.Notanymore.Thisfriendship

isnotbenefittingmeinanywayandIdon'twantitanymore.Right

nowallIwantismymoney.Bringmyonethousand.Younever

hadthebridalshowersojustbringbackmymoney."

"Thatmoneywasagift!"

"Itwasn'tagift!IwantmymoneyorelseIam exposingyou."

"Iwilljustdenyit.It'syourwordagainstmine.Noonewillbelieve

you.JustbecauseTumoandIarehavingproblemsdoesn'tmean

wearenotgettingmarried."

"Youarelying.YouandTumobrokeup."

"Doyouwantmyman?"

"Iam goingtoexposeyou,takehim andmakeyouwatchasI

treathim right.Youbetterrunwiththatchildtoherfather.Ihave

proof.Iam givingyouonehourtoreturnmymoney.Ifyoudon't...



YouaregoingtocatchyourlifeonFacebook."

Thefriendhungup.Stacyswallowedthenlookedatherphone.

Shewasprobablybluffing.Eitherway,theydidmostthings

together.Ifsheexposedherthenshewouldexposehertoo.

Minuteswentbyasshesatonherbedwhereherdaughterwas

sleepingtoo.

Anhourlater,sherefreshedthefriend'stimeline.Herheart

skippedasshesawthepost.

'IwanttotellthewholeBotswanawhattoneverdo...Neverever

keepafakefriendwhousesyoueverychanceshegetsandnever

doanythingforyou.Imetmogheltwoyearsback,Ishouldhave

knownshewasasnakethenbutIwasblindedbyfriendship We

metaman(herexboyfriend)afterourfriendshiphadstarted.I

sawhim first,mebeingme,Ipointedouttheguytomyfriend.I

am shysosheofferedtogethisnumberforme.Whenshecame

backshegavemeanumber.AfakenumberbutIonlynoticedita

whilelaterafterIbumpedintoherwiththeguyatarestaurant.I

askedherwhatwasgoingon,mogheltoldmeshewasscaredto

tellmethattheguyhadlikedhernotme.Igotoveritbecause

honestlyIcan'tforceanyonetolikeme..ifhelikedher..therewas

nothingIcoulddo.Theystartedarelationship,Imovedonwith

mylifebutnowthisfakefriendonlyknewmewhensheneeded

something.Shegotpregnant,stayedtalkingtomebecauseshe

wantedmetobeherbabyshowerplanner.IcontributedP1k

becauseIwasthebestfriend.Ireallylikedthiswoman.Aftershe



gavebirthtoherDarkbaby,that'swhenIfoundoutshewas

sleepingwithanotherman.Richerthantheboyfriendbutaplayer.

Kanathesedaysaslongasyouhavemoney,wedon'tlookatyour

looks.Thebabycamebacklookingjustlikehim.Nooffenseand

notthatIam jealousbutbathongthatchildisnotababy.Ke

ngwana.Iconfrontedherandshetoldmeeverything.Alsothat

shewaspregnantagain.Withhisbaby.Irecordedoneofourcalls

whilesheconfessed.Playitandhearforyourself.BathongDNAis

importantwaitse.Mostofyouareraisingkidswhoarenotyours.

Ketladirapart2ofhowshescammedusofthebridalshower

moneyafterlyingsayingmoguyismarryingher.Staytuned.'

Stacy'sheartpoundedsomuchassheplayedthevideoofthe

recording.

"Hello?"

"Heproposed?"

Stacy'sheartpoundedasshelistenedtotherecording.Hervoice

clear.

"Yes,finally."

"Whendidhedoit?"

"TodaywhenIwokeup."

"Ihopeheisnotdoingthisbecausehefeelspressuredtoit."

"Heisdoingitbecausehewants.Stopbeingjealous."

"Iam notjealous.Justconcerned.What'sgoingtohappento

Ditiro?Kanaonedayheisgoingtocomeforhiskids."



"Hewon't."

"WhatifTumofindsout?"

"Canyoustopbeingnegative!Tumolovesmeandthesekidsare

his.Hecouldn'tproducesoanothermandiditforhim.Nobig

dealthere.Alotofmenoutthereareraisingkidsthatarenothis.

It'snormal.Ifyouareinfertile,someonewilldowhatyoucan'tdo

foryou.DitiroishelpingTumodowhathefailedtodo."

"ButIthoughtyousaidyouweregettingbetterwithDitiro."

"Ditiroisnotserious.Tumoisgapehelovesme.GapeTumois

abouttobepromoted.Heissoftandlistenstoo.Ditirois

stubbornandhecheats."

"SowhatwillyoudoifeverTumoquestionsthepaternityofboth

kids?"

"Hewon't.Heisstupid.Hismindisnoteventhere."

"Istillcan'tbelieveyouarepregnantagain."

Shelaughedontherecording."AsmuchasDitiroisstubborn,I

loveoursex.Kooreithasthatthing.Tumolikesitslowandorata

missionaryhela.Ilikeadventureinthebedroom.Ilikesurprises.

Thisslowsexeverydayisboringtobehonest.Idon'tgetsatisfied

tomystandards."

"Ehe..WellIam happyforyou."

"Thanksbabes.Kebatadicontributionsformybridalshower."



Therecordingended.Sheswallowedthenopenedthecomments.

Comment:Batswanacomethisside.

Comment:heelang!Gatwengnaare!

Comment:almostgotleftout.Heelafinishoffthestory

Comment:anyoneforpopcorn anyone?

Comment:Jeso!

Comment:bathong!Don'ttheymeanDTwaAidsnaare?Gaseene?

Theonewhogotexposedjustamonthbackgotweheisgoing

aroundgivingpeopleAids?

Reply:warengnemma..whoisDT,mentionmekoprofile

yagagwe!

Comment:IhopeIam notlateforthecomments

Comment:Vayorensi,exposed!

Comment:I'm shook!Therearewomenlikethat?

Comment:bathong...AreyoutalkingaboutStacy?Keenewa

Tumo

Reply:Stacykemang?

Reply2:bathong,dropherpicture.Let'sseeher.

Comment:Villageappisonfire.Markcomethisside.

Comment:mandownmandown!Irepeat!Chaosfired!Vayolensi

fired!Mandown!



Herphonevibratedaspeoplecommentedonherprofilepicture.

Shewentoverandopenedthecomments.Peoplewere

mentioningeachother.

Comment:heelang!KeeneStacywateng?

Comment:Batswana,wearethisside!

Comment:haibo

Stacyswallowedthendeletedthecommentsbuttheykeptpiling

uplikemanafrom heaven.

***

TumopickedBamelaterthatday.Hehandedhim theHennessy

hehadboughtsmiling.

"Peaceoffering.Iam sorry.Foreverything.Iwantustoworkon

ourrelationship.Iwantustobeclose.Likeotherbrothers."

Bamesmiledsittingonthepassengerseat."Metoo.Thanks."

Theyfistbumped.Tumostartedthecaranddroveoff.

*

Tumoparkedthecarbesidesthehousethensteppedoutwith

Bameandwalkedinsidethehouse.Laniclosedherpotsasthey

walkedinlaughingaboutsomething.Suddenlytheroom felttiny

asbothmenstoodbythedoorstaringather.



Shestoodup."Whyareyoustandingthere.Sitdown.Youaretoo

tallforthisroom."

Theysatonthebedthenshegottheplatesanddishedup.She

gaveBamehisthenTumo.Hetouchedherhand,sheslowly

movedbackandsatonthechair.

Bamelookedatherandsmiled."Thanks."

"Yeah..thanksLani."

"It'sok."

Sheslowlyatefeelingtheireyesonher.Shereachedforherglass

ofwaterandsippedpushingdownthefood.Shequicklyfinished

cookingthenwashedherplate.Tumo'sphonerang.Hegotup

andwalkedoutside.Bamefinishedeating.

"Thankyou.Itwasdelicious.Andthankyouforcleaningmyhouse.

Iappreciateit."

"It'sok."

Hegotup."Iwillwashit."

"Youarenotwell."

"Icanwashit.Youcooked,cleaned..Iwillwashit.It'sok."

Hepulledherupfrom thechair,shetriedtowalkpasthim buthe

putdownhisplateandheldherwaist..Lani'sheartstarted

pounding.

"Youwererightyesterday.Youdon'tdeservebeingpassedaround.

Iam sorryIevensaiditorallowedit.IspoketoTumoandwe



ironeditout.Iam sorry."

"It'sok."

"Am Iforgiven?"

"Yes."

"Canwehugitout?"

Shesmiledthenhepulledherinhisarmsgivingherafirm hug.

Shetookadeepbreathinhisarmsfeelinghisdickonher

stomach.Sheswallowedrebukingherthoughts.Theywere

makingprogress.Therewasnoneedtofillherheadwithnasty

thoughts.

Herubbedherbackthenletgo.

"It'stoohotinhere.Iam goingoutside."

"Ok,Iam coming."

Shenoddedandwalkedout.Tumostoppedpressingherphone

asshewalkedover.

"Yourfoodwasdelicious."

"Thanks."

Shelookeddown.Hetiltedherchin."Idon'twantthisawkward

feelingbetweenus.Maybewecanallbefriends.Right?"

"Yeah.."

"Whatishedoinginside?"

"Washingtheplates."



Hepulledhercloserandkissedher.Laniputherhandonhis

chestkissinghim back.Thekissgotintense,hepushedher

againstthecarpressinghisbodyagainsthers.Sheletoutasoft

moan.

"Tumo!"

Bamecalledfrom inside.Hequicklylethergoandwalkedover

bumpingintohim bythedoor.

"Yeah?"

"Iam notwashingyourplate."

Tumolaughedthenwalkedinside."Didyouwashthepots?Iam

notwashingthose."

"Ngng,Isoakedthem inwater."

"Soakedwhatinwater?Comeandwashthepots.Begratefulfor

thehelp."

Theybothwalkedinsidearguingaboutwho'swashingwhat.Lani

swallowedandtouchedherlipsthrownofffeelingherdrenched

pantiesgetevenmoredamper.

.

.
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TumowipedtheplateswhileBameputthem onhisshelf.

"LetmedropLaniatthehotelandcomeback."

"Icancomewith."

"No.Youneedtodrinkyourmedication.Iam coming.Shecan't

sleephereobviously."

Hepickedhiscarkeys."Iwillbebackjustnow."

Lelaniwalkedinthenpickedherhandbag.ShehuggedBame.

"Wewilltalk.Iam leavingtomorrowearlymorning.Pleasedon't

die."

Hesmiled."Iwon't."

Tumowalkedtothedoor."Iwillstartthecar."

Hewalkedout.BamelookedatLani."Howisbusiness?"

"Goingwell.Iwanttoopenanotherbranch."

"Ilovethat.Ronniemustbeproud."

"Heis.IwillcallyouwhenIleavetomorrow."

"Ok."

Sheturnedandwalkedout.ShegotinthecarthenTumoreversed

anddroveoff.



Helookedather."Didhesayanything?"

Sheshookherhead."No."

Hesilentlydrovetothehotelandwalkedinsidewithher.

"Iwillpickyouuptomorrowmorningthengotowork."

Shelookedathim."Ok."

Heturnedtowalkoutbutpausedbythedoorthinking.Heturned

andkissedher.Hetookoffhert-shirtthenunclippedherbra

settingherbreastfree.Heunbuttonedherjeansthenpulledthem

downtogetherwithherpanty.Hepickedherupandplacedheron

thebedgettingbetweenherlegs.

Shehelpedhim takeoffhist-shirt.Hetookouthisdickandranit

upanddownherwetslit.Shemoanedsoftly,herphonestarted

ringing.Tumokissedhermovingontopofher.Shemovedher

waistbeneathhim openingherlegsmore.Tumogruntedand

kissedherunabletoresistanymore.Hepressedatherentrance

and#removed.
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#removed

Shehelpedhim takeoffhist-shirt.Hetookouthisdickandranit

upanddownherwetslit.Shemoanedsoftly,herphonestarted

ringing.Tumokissedhermovingontopofher.Shemovedher

waistbeneathhim openingherlegsmore.Tumogruntedand



kissedherunabletoresistanymore.Hepressedatherentrance

andpushed.Laniheldhisbicepsclosinghereyesslowlyfeeling

thatdickstretchit'swayin.Shemoanedsoftlyrecievingit.

Heblockedhercanalsinkingthatdickfurtherinsideherwarm

wetness.

"AwwwTumo..."

Hegruntedinherearbreathingonher,justbeinginsideherfeltso

goodhewonderedifhewouldlastlong.Ithadbeenawhile.

Heslidouthisweapontillonlythetipwasleftinsidethenhe

pushedbackinagain.

"Mhmmm..."Sherubbedhisbicepsasthatdicksweetlyrubbed

herwalls.Shelookedathim ashewentbackandforthslowly

emittingasoftmoaneverytimehepushedbackin.

Herjuiceslubricatedhisdickmakinghim sideinandoutmore

easilywhiletheymoanedholdingeachother.

Herepeatedlygaveherslowstrokesthenhepulledhertothe

edgeofthebedandstartedgoingdeeperincreasinghisspeed.

Heputhishandsonherwaistraisingherupslightlyandstarted

reallypoundingintoherwatchingashisdickdisappearedinand

out.

Hisballstingledashestartedgoingfaster,thepleasure

multiplying.Thethoughtofpullingoutswam inhisheadbutthe

morehepushedinthemorethepleasureincreased.Hecouldfeel

himselfgettingcloser...Butfirstimpressionsalwayslasted.Fuck

whydidshefeelsogood?



"Ahhshit!"

Hestaredatherbreastsbouncingthenhepulledoutandburried

hisheadbetweenherlegssuckingherwhilepushingtwofingers

inside.Hetappedasweetspotwhilesuckingherclit.

"Tumo!Ahhh!"

Shethrewherheadbackscreaming.Tumoraisedhisheadthen

pushedherlegonherchestandrammedthroughherwarm tight

pussy.Laniscreamedmovingbackasthatdickpushedway

deeperintoher.

Hepulledherbackintoitfuckingherharder.Shecouldfeelher

pussyburningashedestroyedit.

"Awwgahd!"Shetriedtomoveagainbuthewentafterher

poundingintoher.Herpussyleaked,shelookedathim then

closedhereyestakingitlikeabiggirl.Shecurledhertoesasthe

pleasureweakenedher.

Fuck!Shewasn'tsurewhatwasgoingonbetweenherpussy

beinginfireandthepleasure.Shegrabbedthesheetsmoaning

recievingthehardfaststrokes.

Tumogruntedfeelingherpussygrippinghisdick.Hewenteven

fasterravishingherliketherewasnotomorrow.

Laniscratchedheritchyhead,pleasureburningher.Itjustfelttoo

goodshewasn'tevensurewhattodowithherself.

"Oh...Awww...Tumooo..."

Lelani's'sentirebodyfroze,sheclosedhereyesthenthrewher



headbackscreamingsquirting.Tumoheldherwaist,herlegon

herchestwhilehedrilledthatpussy.Hisveinspopping,he

pushedinonelasttimeandstilledfillinghercanal.

Heslowlyslidoutandpushedbackinagainkissingher,hissweat

droppingonher.

Theyheldeachotherforawhilethenhesliditout.Helookedat

herpussydrippingandclosedherlegssmiling.

.

.

.

Lelani's'sentirebodyfroze,sheclosedhereyesthenthrewher

headbackscreamingsquirting.Tumoheldherwaist,herlegon

herchestwhilehedrilledthatpussy.Hisveinspopping,he

pushedinonelasttimeandstilledfillinghercanal.

Heslowlyslidoutandpushedbackinagainkissingher,hissweat



droppingonher.

Theyheldeachotherforawhilethenhesliditout.Helookedat

herpussydrippingandclosedherlegssmiling.

"Hey.."

Lanismiledashelaidbesidesherholdingher.Minutespassedas

theylaidthere.

"Youneedtogetgoing.Bameiswaiting."

"Fivemoreminutes."

Shegiggled."Itdoesn'ttakemorethanhourtodropmeoffand

comeback."

"Thepillshaveprobablyknockedhim outbynow."

Hekissedhertouchingher.

"What'sgoingtohappennow"

"Whathedoesn'tknowcan'tkillhim."

Shesmiled.Hekissedherthenturnedheraroundandpushedin

from behind.Shemoanedsoftlygrabbingthesheetsasthebig

brotherpushedhisentiremachineinside.

***

MmagweStacyknockedonStacy'sdoor.



"Stacy!"

Therewassilence.Sheknockedagain."Stacy!Openup!"

Shewenttoherbedroom thentookthesparekeysfrom

underneathbed'smattress.Shewentbacktothedoorand

unlockedit.Shewalkedinandlookedattheemptyroom.The

babywasgoneandsowasStacy.

Sheopenedthewardrobesandherclothestogetherwiththe

baby'sweregone.

ShewalkedoutpanickingthenpickedherphoneandcalledStacy.

"Thenumber-"

"RragweStacy!"

Shewalkedoutsidewherehewasseatedlisteningtotheradio.

"Stacyisnothere."

Helookedather."Maybeshewenttoherhouse.Whyareyouso

worried?Minustwomouthstofeed."

"Somethingisnotright."

"LeaveStacyalone.Shewillcomeback.Shealwaysdoes."

"Herduedateisclose.Shecan'tbealone."

"Maybeshetookthekidstotheirfather.Whyareyoubothering

yourself?Shewentwithherkidstotheirfather."

MmagweStacywalkedinsidethehousetryingherdaughter's

numberagain.



***

BamelookedatthetimeandTumowasstillnotyetback.Hetook

hisphoneandcalledhim buthisphonerangunanswered.Hetried

Lani's.Shepickedafteracoupleofrings.

"Bame.."

"Hey,whereisTumo?"

"Helongleft.HewenttoKanye."

"Forwhat?"

"Somethingaboutthebaby."

"Oh...Iam tryingtocallhim butheisnotpicking."

"Maybeheisstillbusy.Ithinkheissleepingthere."

"Okthanks."

"Justsleep.Iam surehewillcallbacktomorrow.Ihavetogo.

Thereisanincomingcall."Shequicklyhungup.Bamesighedand

wentonFacebookwithhisfakeaccount.Monei'shoneymoon

picturespoppedatthetopoftheNewsfeed.Itwasashortvideo

oftheviewatthehotelshewasat.

"Whatmorecanawomanwant..."

Sheflippedthecamerathensmiledpushingherhairback.Reba

camefrom behindherkissingherneck.Hestartedtypingthen



stoppedbreathingheavily.Hescrolleddownhertimelineandshe

postedeveryday,picturesofherweddingwerealloverher

timeline.Hisvisiongotblurryasheswipedthroughthepictures.It

wasstillhardtobelievehehadlosther.Shewassomeoneelse's

wifenow.CarryingSomeoneelse'schild.Heswallowedtryingto

holditbutjuststaringatthosepicturestorehim somuch,the

painfeltphysical.

Hecouldn'tunderstandjusthowshehadmovedonfrom him in

justafewhoursandevengotpregnant.Alotofifonly'sfilledhis

head.Heblamedhimselfforlettingangercontrolhim.Attheend

shehadtherighttobeangry.

Hecheckedhisbankthoughtfullythesatuprightsearchingfor

cars.HepausedattheC250AMGpackagethenclickeditlooking

atthepictures.

***

ThatsameeveninginCapetown,Moneifinishedhermakeupthen

stooduptyingherhair.Herphonerangfrom thebed,shelooked

atLoracallingwithafrown.

"Hello?"

"Hi.Pleasehelpme."

"Whatisit?"

"IthinkIkilledsomeone..."



Moneilookedatherreflectiononthemirror.Shelovedthe

sandalsRebahadboughtforherearlieron.Theymadeherfeet

lookcute.

"Canyoustopit?"

"No...Iam serious.Ikilledthenanny.Sheisnotwakingup.Ithink

sheisdead."

"Stopit.Please...Iam tryingtoenjoymyhoneymoon."

Lorastartedcrying."Sheisdead.Sheisnotmoving.Iam scared.

ShouldIgotothepolice?Neihelpme.Pleasehelpme.Ididn't

meantopushher.IswearIdidn't...Godhelpme."

"Lorato-"

"Sheisbleeding.Thereistoomuchblood.Iam goingtojail.Iam

killingmyself."

"Lorato!"

"Iam goingtohangmyself."

"Lorato..."

"Sheisdead!Sheisdead!"

Moneihungupandcalledherwithavideocall.Loratopicked,the

cameraonthenannywhohadapoolofbloodsurroundingher.

Monei'sheartskipped.

"Jesus!"

"Ididn'tmeanto...IswearIdidn'tmeanto."Shecriedevenmore.



"WhereisKamano?"

"HewenttoLondonforaworkshop.Pleasehelpme."

"Isshedeaddead?"

"Sheisdead.Moneihelpme."

"Iam notinBotswana.Iam inCapetown."

"Iam killingmyself.Iam goingtohangmyself.Idon'twanttogo

tojail.Iwouldratherdie."

"Lorato...Itwasamistakeright?Youwon'tgetarrested!"

"Iwill.Iwill.Iwillgotojail.KamanowillmakesureIgotojail.He

isgoingtokillme.Ikilledhiswife.Heisgoingtokillme."

"Whatareyoutalkingabout?"

"It'shiswife.Sheisthewife.Iam scared.Iam hangingmyself."

"Don'tcallanyone.Don'ttellanyone.Didyoutellanyone?"

"Ngng."

"Iam coming.Don'topenforanyone.Stayinthehouse.Don't

touchanything."

"Ok.Ok."

"Don'tkillyourself!Wewillsortitout.Iam coming!"

"Ok."

MoneihungupthenwentonlineandboughtatickettoGabs.She

lookedaroundwaitingforRebawhohadsaidhewastakingher



outfordinnerbuthewasjusttakingtoolongtocomeback,she

tookherhandbagandwalkedoutofthehotelroom.

***

Loratolookedatdeadbodyonherfloorshakingthenshewentto

thebathroom andcamebackwithabucketfullwithsoapywater.

Sheswallowedcleaningawaytheblood,shescrubbedthefloors

shakingthensatdownwaitingforhersisterwhilestaringthe

deadbody.

***

ThefollowingmorningBamesmiledmeetingtheladysellingthe

C250.

"Thisisit."Shesmiled."It'sonlyayearold.It'singoodcondition.I

recentlyrevampedinside.Iam sellingitbecauseIcan'taffordit's

maintanance.It'stooexpensiveforme."

Bamenodded.Hegotinsidethecarandstartedtheenginethen

openedthebonnetandcheckedacoupleofthings.

"Andbesides,Iam relocatingsoIwon'tbeneedingit."

Bamesmiled."Ihavethemoneyready.Iwantit."

Thewomansmiled."Wellsheisyours."



***

Thatsamemorning,Rebafinishedtalkingtothepolice.

"Maybeshegotkidnapped.Maybeshelyingdeadsomewhereina

ditch.Shewouldn'tjustleave.Somethinghappenedtoher."

Thepolicelookedathim."Whatifshewentbackhome?You

shouldcheckthere.Ormaybeyoudidsomethingtoher.Weknow

peoplelikeyou."

Rebafrowned."Areyoushittiingonme?"

"Wecan'tsaysheismissingasyet.Justrelax.Maybeshewill

comeback.Maybeshewenttotakeawalk.Youdon'tknow."

Reba'sphonerang.Hepickedhisfather'scall.

"Haveyoufoundher?"

"No.Maybesomethinghappenedtoher.Nooneistakingme

seriouslyhere.Shewouldn'tjustgowithouttellingme.Wewere

supposedtogooutfordinner."

"Ihavetalkedtoafewpeople.Wewillfindher."

"Shemustbescaredwhereversheis."

"Wewillfindher."

***



InGaborone,Moneifrozestaringatthedeadbodyonthefloor.

ShelookedatLorawhohadbloodalloverherhands.

"Iwastryingtocleanup."

Moneilookedatthetrailofbloodfrom thestairs.

"Jesus!Whatdidyoudo?"

"Whatshouldwedo?Doweburryherorburnher?"

Moneilookedatheryoungersisterhorrified.

.

.
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Moneilookedaround."Wherearethekids?"

"Theyarewiththeirgrandparents."

Moneiswallowedputtingherhandoverherbelly.Shelookedat

thescenethenturnedtohersister.

"Whatifyoupinthisonme?Idon'ttrustyou."

Loratostartedcrying."Pleasehelpme.Idon'twanttogotojail."

"Whydidyoupushher?"

"Shewasscreamingatme.Iturnedwantingtogo,shepushedme

thenIpushedherback.Shetrippedandfelldownthestairs."

"Maybeweshouldshouldcallthepolice.Youwilltellthem shefell

onherown.Youhavenomotivetokillher.Sheisjustananny."

"Kamanowilltakemetojail."

"Forwhatwhenhetoodoesn'tknowwhatreallyhappened?"

"Hewillknow.Heisgoingtokillme.Heisgoingtokillme.We

shouldburryher.Wewillsaysheismissing."

Moneilookedatherscared."Ithinkweshouldjustgotothe

police."

"Theyaregoingtoarrestme."



"Iam pregnantLoraand-"

"Please..."Shewentdownonherkneescrying.Moneilookedat

hersadly.

"Pleasehelpme."

"Doyouhaveablackplastics?"

Loranodded.Moneipressedherphonethenputitinherhandbag.

Loracamebackwiththeplastics.Moneitookouttheglovesin

herhandbagasLoraopenedthePlastic.Theyslowlyputher

inside.Minuteslatertheysteppedbackbreathingheavily.Lora

wipedawayhersweat.

MoneilookedattheplasticthenlookedatLora.

"Tietheplastic."

Loratotiedtheplastic.

"Let'scarryhertothecar.It'sinthegarage."

MoneibendedandpickedthelegswhileLoratowenttheother

side.Theyslowlywalkedstoppingaftereveryfewseconds.

Theygruntedputtingthedeadbodyintheboot.Loratoclosedthe

bootbreathingheavily.Moneiturnedandlookedatthedropsof

bloodbehindandthehugestainswherevertheyhadputthe

plasticdownstopping.

Lorawalkedbackandgotherbucketwithsoapywaterandamop.

"Weshouldcleanup."

Moneigotherownbucketandhelpedwipingtheblood.They



wipedeverycornerwithabloodstain.Almosttwohourslater

Moneislowlysatdownexhausted.Herphonestartedringing.She

lookedatRebacalling.

Forawhileshejuststaredatitthenfinallypicked.

"Hey..."

"Whereareyou?"

"Iam coming."

"Ihavejustlanded.Whereareyou?"

"Iam withLorato."

"Let'smeetathome.Whattimecanyoumeetmethere?"

Shetookadeepbreath."Inanhour."

"Ok.Iwillwait."

Hehungup.Loralookedather."Ishemad?"

Moneishookherhead."No."

"Iam sorry."Shelookedtearfully."Foreverything.Iam sorry."

Moneishookherhead."Let'sgoandburrythebody.Ihavetogo."

Theychangedclothes.Moneiputtheonestheywerewearing

includingshoesinaplasticthenwalkedtothecar.Lorastarted

theengineandreversedopeningherlonggate.Shejoinedthe

roaddriving.

ShetookaturnintoabushthenparkedneartheGaboroneDam.



"Nooneknowsaboutthatentrance.Peoplewhofishinthedam

tookoffthefencethatside.Let'sthrowherinthedam.Herbody

willgetwashedaway."

Moneinodded.Theycarriedtheplasticoutandthrewtheplastic

inthedam.

Monei'sheartbeatsofast."Let'sgo!"

Theladiesgotbackinthecaranddroveoff.Lorastoppedthecar

minuteslaterthendroppedtheplastic.Shetookthe5litterbottle

ofpetrolandpouredthepetrolallovertheplastic.Shelightedit

upthenjumpedbackinthecaranddroveoffleavingtheirclothes

burning.

"Iwilldropyouoff.Whereishishouse?"

MoneiputthehouseaddressontheGPS.

"Nei-"

"Idon'twanttotalk.Pleasedon'tcallmeafterthis.Juststayaway

from me."

"Ok.Iwilltellthepoliceshejustleft.Thatsheismissing.People

gomissingeveryday.Nooneeversuspectsmurder.Botswanais

peacefulsoeveryoneisjustrelaxed.Theywilljustthinkit'soneof

thosecaseswherewomengomissing."

ShekeptontalkingwhileMoneisilentlylookedoutthroughthe

window.

***



BamecalledTumowalkinginsidehishouse.

"Bame,sorryIcouldn'tcomeback.IwenttoKanye."

"It'sok.Lanitoldme."

"Didshegetthebus?"

"IhavebeencallingbutherphoneisoffthoughIam sureshedid."

"Ok.Ihadaskedhertogetacab."

"Sheprobablydid.IsawsomethingonFacebook.Didyousee?"

"WaaiiIhaven'tbeenonFacebooksinceIcamethisside.What

didyousee?"

"Youhavebeenmentionedonthepost.OneofStacy'sfriends

postedsomethingdisturbing.Thatchildisnotyours.Eventheone

Stacyiscarrying.Theyarebothnotyours."

"Whatareyoutalkingabout?"

"GoonFacebook.Youwillseeit.Thekidsarenotyours."

Tumohungup.Bamesatonhisbedpressinghisphone.Hesent

thelinkoftheposttoTumoviaWhatsAppandtriedLaniagain

butherphonewasstilloff.

***



Tumoreadtheentirepostthenplayedthevideo.Here-readthe

postandplayedthevideoagain.Lanilookedathim.

"Isthather?"

"Yes."

"Wow!"

Tumowenttospeeddialthedialedhernumberandcalledher.

"It'snotgoingthrough."

Laniclappedherhandsonce."Thiswoman!"

"Isuspectedit.Thebabyisjusttoodark.Shesaidshelookslike

hergrandmother."

"CanIseeher?"

TumowenttohispicturesthenshowedLani.Sheshookherhead.

"Ngng,thischildistoodark.Sheisnotyours.Sheisungrateful."

Heputhisphoneinhispocket."Maybeit'sagoodthing.NowI

havenothingconnectingmetoher."

Lanismiled."Ablessingindisguise."

"Yeah...ButwhatifIam infertile?"

"Youarenot.Shewasjustcheating.Don'tletitgettoyou."

"Behonestwithme,howwasoursexlastnight?"

Laniheldhishand."Itwasmindblowing.Ilovedit.Don'tlether

gettoyou.Somewomenlovebeingabusedduringsex.Ilovethe



sexwehad.Nottooroughortoosoft.Justtherightamountofit.

Sheisnotworthit.Shewasjustlookingforsomethingtosayto

herfriend.It'salwayslikethat.Peopledoittomakethemselves

feelbetterfortheiractions.Don'tletitgettoyou.Youareperfect.

Andmature.Youknowwhatyouwant.Youarefirm.Ifinditsexy."

Tumosmiledshylythenkissedher."Pleasegotomorrow."

"Ihavetogotowork."

"Reschedule.IwillgetyouaplanetickettoMaunthenyouwill

takeabustoShakawe.Please..."

Shesmiled."Ok."

Thefuelstationattendantknockedonthewindowthengave

Tumothereceipt.Hestartedthecaranddroveoffheadingto

JwanengwhileStiffwhohadbeenparkedbehindhim called

Bame.

"Yah?"

"IthoughtyousaidTumoleft."

"Hedid,why?"

"Ijustsawhim."

"Where?"

"AtEngine."

"TumoisinJwaneng."

"No.HeisinGabs.Iam lookingathiscardrivingoffrightnow."



"Ijustspoketohim,what'sthenumberplate?"

"Ididn'tcheckbutitwasTumo'scar."

"Itmustjustlooklikehis.Hehadtogotowork."

"Ok.Iguessitreallylookslikehis.Sharp."

"Surentwana."

***

LoraparkedthecarinfrontofReba'sgate.Moneisteppedout

thenrangtheintercom.Thegateslidopen.Loradroveoffas

Moneiwalkedinsideexhausted.Sheopenedthedoorandtookoff

hersister'spumps.Shesighedsteppingonthecoldtiles.Reba

walkedfrom thebedroom andlookedather.

"Iam sorryforjustleaving.Loracalledmecrying.Kamanohad

lockedherinsidethehouse.Ithoughthehadhurtherso-"

"Sowenowlietoeachother?"

"What?"

"Iam alawyerMonei.IknowaliewhenIseeone.Youarelying.

Maybeyoushouldstartagain."

Sheswallowed."Iswear.Hehadlockedherinsidethehouse.

Insidethewardrobe.Ihadtofreeher."

"Howlongwassheinthewardrobefor?"



"Idon'tknow.Ithinktwodays."

"Andyouaretheonlyoneshecouldcall?Whyareyoulying?"

"Iam notlying.Iswear."

"Comeherebabe."Hetookherhandandledhertothebedroom

whereheclosedthedoor.Hesatonthebedandpulledheronhis

lap.

"Iloveyou.Youmusthavehadagoodreasontocomebackthis

side.Ijustwantyoutobehonestandtellmethetruth.Wecan't

startourmarriageonlies.Youofallpeopleknowhowitfeelsto

bemadeafool.Tobeliedto.Let'snotgodownthatroad.Tellme

thetruthandlet'smoveonfrom this.WearegoingbacktoCape

Townthiseveningsolet'sclearthisandgobackhappy.Whydid

youcomeback?Let'snotturnthisintoanastymessyargument."

"Iam tellingyouthetruth.IcamebacktohelpLora.Herhusband

hadlockedherinsidethewardrobe.Ihadtohelpher."

Helookedathergettingannoyedwiththelies.

"Canyoustoplyingtome?Iam tryingtobecivilwithyou!Iwas

goingcrazylookingforyou!Iwasworriedsick.Ididn'tsleeplast

night,theleastyoucandoisbehonest."Heyelledangrily."Where

didyougo?"

"I-"

"GoonandlietomeMonei!"

Shelookedathim."Reba-"

"Wherewereyou?Kebualewena!(Iam talkingtoyou!)



Herheartpoundedsomuchasshesatonhislap."I...Waswith

Lora.Iswear..."

Hegotupthenpulledherhandsqueezingherwrist.Hedragged

hertothewardrobe.

"Reba-"

"Youaregoingtositinsidethiswardrobeandthinkaboutyour

answers.YouarenotgoingtomakemeafoolMonei!NotafterI

paidhundredthousandsforawedding."

Hepushedherinside."Rebawait!Ihaveasthma!Reba-"

Heclosedthewardrobedoorthenlockedit.

"Iwillbebacklater.Hopefullyyouwillbereadytotalkthen."

Hewalkedtothebedandopenedherhandbagwhileshe

screamedinsidethewardrobe.Herphonewaslocked.

Hetookitandwalkedoutwithitleavingherscreaminginsidethe

wardrobe.

.
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Moneiscreamedbangingthewardrobesteppingovertheshoes.

Shepushedhissuitstoonesideunabletobreathe.

"Reba!Reba!"Shebangedthewardrobescreaming.Tearsrolled

downhercheeksthenslammedherbodyagainstthedoor.

"Reba!Ihaveasthma!Reba!"

Thesmallspacesuffocatedherasshebangedthedoor.

"Reba!"

Shebangedthewardrobeevenmoregaspingforair.The

wardrobegotevensmallerasshescreamed.Sherepeatedly

slammedherbodyagainstthewardrobedoorbutnothingwas

happening.

***

TumodrovedownthestreettohishouseinJwanengwhileLani

sippedherdrink.Heturnedbyhisgatethenfrownedstaringat

StacysitttedbyhisVerandaholdingthebaby,herbagsonthe

side.Lanilookedather.

"Who'sthat?"



"Stacy.Idon'tknowwhatsheisdoinghere."Hesteppedoutthen

openedthegateanddrovein.Theybothsteppedoutofthecar,

StacystooduplookingatLani.

"Sothisisher?"

TumohandedthehousekeystoLani.

"Waitformeinside."

Stacystoodbythedoor."Sheisnotgettinginsidemyhouse."

Tumosighed."Idon'twanttodothiswithyou.Pleasetakeyour

childtoherfather."

"Sheisatherfather'shouseandsheisnotgoinganywhere."

"Iam callingthepolice.Babe,getinthecar."Stacytriedtogo

afterLanibutTumopulledher.

"Don'ttestme.Ihavebeenwatchingyoudoallyournonsenseand

Ineversaidanything.Youaregoingfar.Takeyourbastardchild

andleavemyyard!"

"Sheisyourchild!"

"Iam callingthepolice.Theywillescortyouout."

"Sothat'swhom youhavereplacedmewith?"

"Yes.Andsheisfarmuchbetterthanyoucaneverbe."

Tumotookhisphoneandcalledthepolicegettinginhiscar.He

lockedalldoors.Stacywalkedoverandtriedopeningthedoors.

"OpenthisdoorTumo!"



Heendedthecallwiththepoliceaftertalkingthethem briefly.

Lanilookedathim.

"Issheokmentally?"

"Yes."

Stacyputthebabydownthenpickedabrickwalkingtothecar.

"ComeoutofthecarTumo!Comeout!"

Tumostartedthecarandreversed.Stacytriedgettingonthe

bonnetbutslidandfellonherbutt.Tumoreversedout.Stacy

pickedthebrickandwalkedtothehousewindows.

Laniheldherbreathasshesmashedthewindows.

"Jesus!"

"Iam coming.Stay-"

"Thepoliceiscoming.Theywillsortherout."

"Shewon'tstop."

"Sheislookingforyourreaction.Shewantsyoutogotoherand

arguewithher.Letherbe.Shewillpayforiteitherway.Sheis

goingtojailfrom here."

Stacysmashedthewindows.Tumounlockedthecarandangrily

walkedover.Lanigotoutofthecar.

"Tumo!"

TumopulledStacyandslappedher.Shestaggeredbackdizzy.

"Whatdoyouthinkyouaredoing?"



Thepolicecardroveover.Laniswallowedstandingbesidesthe

car.TwopoliceofficerswalkedovertoTumowhowasholding

Stacy'shand.

"Shebrokemywindows."

"YouarenotleavingmeTumo.Notwithtwokids.Youarenot

leavingme."

Helaughed."Youarecrazy.Thatchildisnotmine.Ican'tbelieve

youwanttoforcemetosupportachildwho'snotmine.Iam

goingtotakeyoutocourtformakingmepaymaintenancefor

thatthing."

"Chief,youcalledussowecanhelpyouakere?Letusdoourjob.

What'sgoingon?"

"Sheistrespassingandshebrokemywindows.Iwanttopress

charges."

Lanislowlygotinthecarstaringashespoketothepolice.The

policeofficerslookedatStacywhospokecrying.Minutespassed

thenoneofthepoliceofficerspickedherhandbag.Stacyslowly

gotthebabythengrabbedTumo'shandscreaming.

"Iam notgoingwithoutyou!"

Tumopushedheroffthenthepoliceofficersdraggedhertotheir

van.Tumogotinhiscarandsighed.

"Iam pressingcharges."

"Ok.Youshouldn'thaveslappedher.Sheispregnant."

"Shewasn'tgoingtostop."



"Hasshealwaysbeenlikethis?"

"Yes."

"Iam sorry."

Tumosmiledthenkissedher."It'sok."

Hisphonerangashedrovebehindthepolicevan.

"Hello?"

"HiT,it'sNeo.Stacy'sfriend.ThereissomethingIthoughtyou

needtoknow.StacyandIgotintoafightandIalreadysaiditon

Facebookoutofangerbutit'snotalie.Shehasbeencheatingon

you.Thebabyisnotyours.Eventheonesheiscarryingisnot

yours."

Lanilookedathim listeningthenlaughed.

"Thanksfortellingthetruth."

"It'sok.Youdeservesbetterthansomeonewhodoesn'trespect

you.Ifyouneedanything,youcancallme."

"Thanks.Bye."

"Bye."

Lanismiled."Shewantsyou."

Tumolookedather."Howdoyouknowthat?"

"AnyonecanseeitTumo.Shewantsyou.Shewantstoreplace

herfriend.Asmuchasit'sagoodthingsheexposedthetruth,she

isnotthekindoffriendanyoneshouldkeep.Suchfriendsare



dangerous.Shewillendyourlife."

Tumosmiledthenkissedhercheek."Youdon'thavetoworry

aboutNeo."

Lanisippedherdrinkputtingherfeetonthedashboardthenshe

adjustedherseatalittle.

Tumoputhishandonherthighwhiledrivingwiththeotherhand.

*

Atthepolicestation,TumowalkedinsidewhileLaniremained.

Sheswitchedonherphonethenopenedhermessages.She

openedonefrom Wangu.

Wangu:Phetsoismarried.

Lanifrownerandcalledhersittingupright.

"Hello?"

"Didn'tyousayhewasdivorced."

"Heisdivorced.Isentthatbeforeheclarifiedthings."

"Whatdoyoumean?"

"Howtobeexwifethreatenedme.Shemademebelievethey

werestilltogether.Theyarenot."

"Whywouldshethreatenyouiftheyarenottogetheranymore?"



"Becauseshedoesn'twanthim tomoveon."

"Idon'ttrustthatguyofyoursWangu.Allhisstatementssound

likelies.Iwon'tbesurprisedifhe'sbeenlyingtoyou.Kana

marriedmenarethemostdangerousofthem all.Thosepeoplelie

alotWanguandifyouarenotcareful,youwillfindyourselfin

deeptrouble.Howdidhiswifeevenknowyournumber?Haveyou

beentohishousebefore?Whydoesheonlysleepwithyouin

lodgesandhotelslikeyouareaprostitute?"

"Idon'tmindsleepingathotels."

"Youaresonaive.Asktovisithim athishouse.Iam tellingyou,

thatmanisfullymarriedandheislyingtoyou."

"Phetsodoesn'tlie.Helovesme."

"SomethingisnotrightWangu."

"Lanimaybeyoushouldstopbeingsonegative.Justbecauseyou

can'tfindyourselfamanwhogenuinelylovesyoudoesn'tmean

everyoneislikethat.Youneverhaveanythinggoodtosayabout

Phetso.Yousoundjealous,maybeyouwanthim foryourself."

"Areyoulisteningtoyourself?WhywouldIwantPhetso?"

"Maybebecauseyouwantwhathedoesforme."

"Love,Idon'tneedamantodoanythingforme.Icanaffordit.I

ownabusiness.Icanaffordmyself.Iam tryingtoguideyoulikea

sisterbutobviouslyyoudon'twanttolisten.Dowhatmakesyou

happy.Iwillnotbedisrespectedbyyou."

Lelanihungupthenclickedhertongueactuallyshocked.



***

Laterthatday,Rebawalkedinsidethehousethenwenttothe

bedroom takingoutthewardrobekeysfrom hispocket.He

unlockedthedoor.

Moneifellout,hecaughtherbeforeshecouldcall.

"Babe..."

Heshookher.Moneiremainedstill,eyesclosednotmoving.He

pickedherupandplacedheronthebed.

Heshookher."Monei!"

Hesighedthenwalkedtothekitchenandcamebackwithajug

fullwithcoldwater.Hesplashedherwithit.

Moneigaspedwakingup.Rebalookedather.

"Readytotalk?"

Herlipstrembledasshelookedathim thenshestartedcrying.He

wachedhercrythensatdownlookingatthetime.

"Whenyouaredonecrying,starttalking.Idon'twantustomiss

ourflight."

Shecriedevenmore."IwaswithLora.Iswear...Shecalledme

cryingforhelp.Ijustwantedtohelphersowecanbeclosetoo.I

swear...IwaswithLora."



Helookedatherforawhilethensighed."Whydidn'tyoutellme

youweregoing?Wasthatfaironme?Youjustleft.Ididn'tknow

whereyouwent.Ithoughtsomethingbadhappenedtoyouor

maybeyoujustdon'tcare.ItfeelsasifIam forcingyouintothis.

Maybeweshouldjustpartways.Idon'tthinkthisisgoingtowork.

IloveyoubutIdon'tthinkIcandothis.Looknowwhatyoumade

medo.Idon'twanttobethispersonwhohavetoforceyoutotell

methetruth.Iwasn'tfar.Youcouldhavewaitedforme.It'snot

likeIsaiddon'thelpyourfamily."

"Iam sorry.Iwaswrong."

"IloveyousomuchbutifthereanythingIdon'ttolerateisliesand

disrespect.Wewilljusttellourparentsitdidn'twork.Iam sure

theywillunderstand."

Moneishookherheadcrying."No...Thereisnoneedforthat.Iam

sorry.Ihavelearntmylesson.Itwon'thappenagain.Please...I

am sorry."

Hesighedthenhuggedher."Iam sorrytoo.Goandchangeso

thatwego.Theflightleavesin45minutes."

Hewalkedout.Sheslowlygotupsniffingthenchangedintoher

clothesthenfollowedhim tothecar,herhandoverherbump.He

startedthecaranddroveoff.

"Canwepassbythefuelstation,Iwantbiltong."

Rebaignoredheranddrovestraighttotheairport.Hesteppedout

ofthecarandwalkedinside.Moneifollowedhim slightlyrunning

behindhim.Shesteppedonherlongdressandscreamedalmost



falling.Rebalookedather.

"Canyouwalkproperly?"

"Youarewalkingtoofast.Ican'tkeepup."

Heheldherhandandpulledherwalkingwithquickstrides.

Amanturnedlooking.

"Iam sorry.Ithinkyouarehurtingher."

Rebaturned."What?"

"Youarepullingherhand.Sherunningafteryouwhilepregnant.

Lethergo."

"Whodoyouthinkyouaretalkingto?"

Themanlookedathim."Kebualewena,wabelaela?"

Moneiswallowed.Themanlookedather.

"Isheabusingyou?Maybeweshouldcallsecurity.Olebegaole

abusivewaitse."

"Wearefine.Rebalet'sgo."

Helookedather."Doyouknowhim?"

"No.Let'sgo."

ThemansadlylookedatMonei."Ihopehedoesn'thurtyou.Ifhe

does,callmehere."Hehandedherhisbusinesscard."Mynameis

Larry."

LarrylookedatRebathenturnedandwalkedaway.Monei



swallowed.

"Canwejustgo?Idon'tknowhim.Iswear..peoplearestaring.

Let'sgo."

Hesighedrealizingpeoplewerestaring.Heouthisarm around

herandkissedher.

"Iam sorry."

"It'sok.Let'sgo."

.

.

.
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Justbeforefourthefollowingmorning,Wanguknockedonher

mother’sbedroom doorthenwalkedin.

“Mama…Iam going.”

Tshololookedather.“Gowell.”

Wangustaredatherforawhile.“Iam sorryabouthowIspoketo

you.”

“Don’tapologize.Youdidnothingwrong.Gowell.”

Sheswallowedthenclosedthedoor.Shecarriedherbagoutside

towherePhetsowasparked.Hesteppedoutandputherbagin

thebootwhileshegotinsidethecar.Hejumpedinandlookedat

her.

“Ialreadymissyou.”

Shesmiled.“Metoo.”

“Don’tstartmisbehavingwhenyougetthere.”

Shesmiled.“Iwon’t.”

Hekissedherthenstartedthecarandreversedthendrovetothe

rank.Minuteslater,heparkednearthebusesthentookherbag

from theboot.WangufixedherjacketandwalkedwithPhetsoto

thebus.Hespoketotheconductorwhom hehandedthebag.

Theywatchedastheconductorpackedthebagtogetherwith



otherbags.PhetsoledWanguinsidethebus,shesatdownand

lookedathim tearfullyholdinghishand.

“IwishIdidn’thavetogo.”

“Iwillcomeandseeyou.”

Heleanedoverandkissedher.Sheclosedhereyesreceivingthe

gentlekiss.Hetouchedhercheek.

“Iloveyou.”

“Iloveyoutoo.”

Thepersonshewassittingbesideswalkedover.Phetsokissed

heronelasttimethengotoutofthebus.Wanguopenedher

windowandstaredathim ashestoodtheothersidewavingat

her.Tearsrandownhercheeks,sheslowlywavedasthebus

startedmoving.Herphonerang.

“Hey..”

“Don’tcry.”

Shesniffed,herhandonthewindow.Thebusmovedanddrove

outoftherank.

“Iloveyou.”

“Iloveyoutoobabe.Don’tforgetthat.”

“Iwon’t.”

“Letmegohomeandprepareforwork.”

“Ok.”



Hehungup.Wanguleanedbackthentookoutherphone.Sheput

onherearphonesandscrolledabitthenstartedplayingasong.

Shelookedoutthroughthewindowfeelinglonelyandexcitedat

thesametime.ShewasgoingtoGaboroneatlast.Sheleanedher

headagainstthewindowandclosedhereyeslettingthemusic

destructher.

***

TumowalkedwithLaniinsidetheairportatGaboronejustbefore

six.Heheldherwaistandkissedher.

“CallmewhenyoulandinMaun.”

“Ok.”

Hekissedheronelasttimethenshewalkedoff.Sheturnedand

waved.Heblewherakiss.Lanilaughedthencaughtitturning.

Tumowalkedoutoftheairportsmiling.Hejumpedinhiscarand

droveofflookingatthetime.Hisphonerangashesteppedonthe

accelerator.

“Hello?”

“IthinkIjustsawyou.AreinGabs?”

Helookedathisrearviewmirror.“Yes,Icametodropsomething

off.”

Bamesighed.“Ok.Iwanttotalktoyouaboutsomething.”



Tumofrownedwonderingifheknewsomething.“What?”

“Iam askingforaloan.”

“Aloan?”

“Yes.Ineedsomemoney.”

“Howmuch?”

“P50K.”

“What?”

“Iwillreturnit.”

“Whatdoyouneedthe50kfor?”

“Iwanttostartmybusiness.Itoldyou.”

“Whathappenedtothemoneyyouhad?”

“Itwon’tbeenough.”

“Look,let’stalkduringtheweekend.MaybeIwillcomethere.We

willdiscussit.”

“Ok,thanks.”

“Don’tthankmeyet.”

“Sharp.”

HehungupandcalledLani.

“Hey..weareabouttotakeoff.Ineedtoswitchoffmyphone.”

“Can’tyoustayforonelastday?”



Shelaughed.“No.Bye.”

“Iwanttoquitmyjobandfocusonthisrelationship.”

Lanilaughed.“Youarecrazy.”

“Iloveyou.”

“WeneedtotellBame.”

“Letmetrytothinkofwaystobreakthenewstohim.hecanbe

emotionalifhewants.”

“Emotonalaboutwhat?Him andIareonlyfriends.Heneedsto

knowsohecancometotermswithit.”

“Babecomeon..”

“Heneedstoknow.Wehavetotellhim.Idon’twantsecretthings.

Heneedstoacceptreality.Wewon’tbowdowntohim just

becausehecanbeemotional.Wearejustfriendsandhecan’t

choosewhom Idateorwhom Ican’t.”

“Iknowbutweneedtodoitmaturely.Attheendheisstillmy

brotherandIdon’twantourbrotherhoodbeingdestroyed.Our

relationshipisatit’sbest.”

“Keepingtherelationshipasecretiswhatwillangerhim more.We

needtojusttellhim thetruthandmoveon.Hewillacceptitand

moveonwhenherealizesthereisnothinghecando.”

Tumosighed.“Letmethinkaboutit.”

“Ok.Ihavetogo.Let’stalklater.”

Shehungup.Tumoputhisphonedownthenpickedituptocall



him butthenagain…Hestoppedthecarbytheredtrafficlight.

Theywouldjusttalkabouteverythingduringtheweekend.He

wouldfindawaytotellhim.Ormaybetheyneededathirdpartyto

bepresent.Thetrafficlightchangedtogreen,hedroveoff

thinking.

***

InCapeTown,RebashookMoneiwhowassleepinggentlywaking

herup.Shelookedathim sleepy.

“Breakfast…wakeup.”

Moneiblinkedsittinguprightthenshelookedatthefood.He

smiled.“Youdidn’teatlastnight.”

Heplacedthetrayonherlap.Shelookedattheroseinthetray

andthelittleblackboxbesidethefood.

“Isthatmine?”

“Yes.”

Moneireachedforitandopened.Shesmiledstaringatthe

glitteringbracelet.Hetookitoutandputitonherbruisedwrist.

“Doyoulikeit?”

Shenoddedthenspokewithafadedvoice,itwasasifshehad

flue.“Iloveit.Thankyou.”

Rebakissedher.“Iam sorryaboutyesterday.Ifeellikeweneedto



workonalotofthingsthoughthefirstonebeingcuttingoff

peoplewhoonlyknowyouwhentheywanttouseyou.Yoursister

doesn’tcareaboutyou.Shehatesyouyetyouarethefirstperson

shecallswhensheneedshelp.Sheisnotworthit.Youneedto

cutheroff.Seenowshewasthereasonwhywewerearguing.

Sheisnotgenuineandyoushouldstayawayfrom her.”

Moneinodded.“Youareright.”

Rebakissedherandsmiled.“Iknow.Alsothatcousinofyours.

Shedidn’tevenattendourwedding.Thesearethepeoplewho

onlywanttotakeadvantageofyou.Andhavingasmallercircleis

alwaysthebest.Youdon’tneedsomanypeoplearoundyou.A

bigcircledelayssuccess.Trustme.Eat.”

Moneireachedforherglassofjuicethentookasipandenjoyed

herbreakfast

***

InJwaneng,heparkedhiscarthenhurriedinsidethehouseand

changedintodecentclothes.Hewalkedoutminuteslaterthen

bumpedintoStacybythedoor.

“Whatdoyouwant?”

Shetearfullylookedathim.“Ihavenowhereelsetogo.”

“Whathappenedtoyourparent’shouse?”

Sheslowlywentdownonherknees.“Please…”



“Idon’twantyouhere.Iwantyoutoleavemyproperty.”He

pushedherofftheveranda.

“Tumoplease…”

“YouandIaredone.Takeyourchildandgo.”

“IthinkIam inlabor.Pleasehelpme.”

“Insteadofcominghere,youshouldhavewenttothehospital.I

am notfallingforyourbullshit.Leave!”

“Tumo-“

Hedraggedheroutthenleftheroutsidethegate.Hejumpedin

hiscarandreversedthenclosedhisgate.Stacystoodupholding

thebaby.

“Tumo-“

Hedroveoff.Shelookedatherwetdressasthecontractions

startedagain.Sheslowlywalkedholdingthebabyandherbag

stoppingwhenthepaingottoomuch.

Theurgetopushcame,shesloweddownandstoppedputtingthe

bagdown,thecontractionsslicingherintomillionpieces.She

tookoutatowelfrom thebagthenlaiditdownandputher

daughterontop.Shequicklytookoffherpantythenstarted

pushingstanding.Thebabywokeandbeguncrying.

“Ijoweee!”

Amandrovepasthertalkingonhisphonethenpausedstaringat

herthroughtherearviewmirror.Heparkedhiscaronthesideof

theroad.



“Sorry…”

Stacypushedhardergrunting,hereyesclosed.Themanhurried

over.

“Areyou-“

“Thebaby-“

Sheliftedherdress.Themanstaggeredbackstaringatthe

hangingbaby.Stacypushedevenmore.

“Thebabyisgoingtofall..stop!Come…”

Sheslowlywalked,thebaby’sheadbetweenherlegs.Theman

helpedherinsidethecarthenrushedtothecryingbabyandher

bag.Stacypushedevenmorethrowingherheadback,therestof

thebabyslidoutandfellontheseat.Sheweaklylookedup

breathingheavilywhilethebabyjustlaidthereinsilence.

ThemanopenedthedoortohandStacythecryingbabythen

frozestaringatthelittlethingcoveredwithbloodonhiscarseat.

Heputthebabyhewasholdingatthefrontseatthenrushedto

theothersideofthecarandopenedthebackdoor.Hetookthe

tinybabywhowassilent.

“Fuck!Isn’tshesupposedtocryorsomething?”Sheslipped

almostfallingthenhecaughther,hisheartracing.“Fuck!”

Thebabyimmediatelystartedcryingstartled.Heclosedhiseyes

relieved.

“Shit…sheiscrying.UhhholdhersoIcandrivetotheclinic.”

Stacyremainedthere,eyesclosed.



“Uhhey..”Heshookherbutsheremainedstill.

“Godno…thisisnothappeningtome..thiscan’tbehappeningto

me.”

.
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“Sorry!”Heshookherbutsheremainedstill,herhandfelloveras

herheadfellontheside.

“Fuck!Fuck!”

Theolderbabycriedevenmoreasthetinyonecriedtoo.

“Shit!”Hepickedhisjacketandwrappedthebabywhowasstill

coveredwithblood.HefixedStacy’sdressthenclosedthedoor

andjumpedonthedriver’sseatmumbling.

“Fuck!Idon’tdeservethisGod.IknowIam sinnerbutthisistoo

much…whatkindofpunishmentisthis?Idon’tdeservethis.”

Helookedatthebigbabyasshescreamedherlungsout.Herhair

wassoblackandcurly.

“Lupi..don’tcrytoomuch.”

Herubbedherstomachshakingherbackandforthgently.Her

criesslowlydieddown,heletgothenstartedthecarasshe

startedcryingagainmakingthelittleonecrytoo.Heputthe

newbornonhischestholdingherwithonehand.

“Ok..youcandothis.Takehertothehospital.”

Hestartedthecarthenjoinedtheroadspeeding.Heovertook

threecarsgoingtotheotherlaneanddrovethrougharedtraffic

light.Someonehootedfrom behind,helookedthroughthe



rearviewmirrorandnoticedthepolicecarfollowinghim.

HedroveevenfasterstealingaglanceatStacywhowasjustlying

therelookingdead.Minuteslaterhedrovethroughthehospital

gateandparkedneartheentrancejustasthepolicecarparked

behindhim blockinghiscar.Hesteppedoutholdingthebaby.A

femalepoliceofficersteppedout.

“Didyouseehowyouweredriving?”

“IdidandIam goingtocomeandattendtoyou.RightnowIhave

anemergencythatneedsmyattention,asyoucansee.Kenale

seemo,ketaleattenda.(Ihaveanissueathand,Iwillattendto

you.)”

Herushedinsidethehospitalandcamebackminuteslaterwith

twonursespushingabed.Hefrownedlookingatthefemale

policeofficerwhowasseatedinthepolicecarthenshookhis

headpissed.Hewentroundthecarthengottheolderbabywho

wasnowsweating.Hetookoffthepinkblanketthatwaswrapped

aroundherbodyandheldherproperly.

“ShhhLupita…”

ThetwonursespulledStacyoutofthecarandthrewheronthe

bed.Heturnedoverangrily.

“Didyoujustthrowheronthebed?Whyareyouthrowingher?”

“Sheistooheavy-“

“Sowhat?Youjustthrowpeoplebecausetheyareheavy?Kebua

lelona!(Iam t5alkingtoyou!)Whyareyouthrowingher?Kengle



twaelayaana?”

“Mothooorobetsisoobeketethata.(Thispersonisasleepso

sheisheavy.)”

“Soyouthrowpeoplebecausetheyareheavy?Letwaelamasepa

lona!Thatwomanisahuman,notatoy.Watsenwa?Howdoyou

justthrowahumanlikethat?Otsilegonyelawena!”

Thepoliceofficerwalkedover.“Mister-“

Heangrilyturnedtoher.“Don’teven.Youclearlysawtherewasa

womanandacryingchildinthecarbutyouchosetoignorethat

andplaysnakeonyourphone.Whatdoyougetpaidfor?”

“Doyouknowwhoyouaretalking-“

“IknowwhoIam talkingtoandketalethubakadiclapalothe,I

willslapthatattitudeoutofyou,thatuniform won’tstopme.You

don’tknowhowtodoyourjob,Iwillteachyouwithaslap.”

“Iam goingtochargeyouforthreateningme.”

“Andwhatareyouchargingmefor?Youknowwhat?Waitforme

here.Iam goinginside,Iam comingnow.Youaregoingtotellme

whatyouarechargingmefor,thinkthroughyouranswerwhileI

am insidebecauseifyougivemeafunnyanswerIam goingto

slapyouintoyourgrave.Trustme.MynameisAlphaOtsile.Cram

myname,Iam coming.YouaregoingtocrytodayIpromiseyou.”

Hewalkedinsidethehospitalfollowingthetwonurseswhohad

pushedStacyinside.



***

Bameputonhistie.Hehadnotwornasuitinalongtime,he

sighedthenpickedhisbagandwalkedoutlockingthedoor

behindhim.Thecombiheusedtodrivedroveinthentheowner’s

wifesteppedoutsmiling.

“Hey,caughtyouatawrongtime?”

Hesmiled.“No.”

“Wethoughtyouwouldcomeandclaim yourcombi,kanayour

customersarenotgivinguspeace.Eventhehighschoolkids,rra

wetriedplayingtheradiobuttheywantyou.Ihavebroughtyour

combibackB…”

Bamelookedatit.Itlookedclean.Hesmiledwalkingoverthen

touchedit.

“Thanks.ButthereasonwhyIdidn’tcomeisbecauseIdon’twant

todrivecombisanymore.Iwantsomethingelse.Something

different.Iwanttostartabusiness.”

“Iunderstand.Ifiguredyouwouldbutyoucanstilldrivewhileyour

businessisstilltakingoff.Youdoneedtheextramoney.Wealso

needyou.Wecan..Idon’tknow.Changetheinitialagreement.”

Helookedather.“Idon’tknow.Let’stalklater.”

Shesmiled.“Ok,canIdropyouoffwhereyouaregoing?”

“Uhyes.”



Shethrewthekeysathim.Bamecaughtthem thenjumpedonthe

driver’sseat.Thewifesatbesideshim.Hestartedthecarand

reversedout.Hesilentlydrovethenstoppedthecaratamall.

“Ihavearrived.Thanks.”

“Oh…youhave?”

“Yes.”

“Ok,wewilltalkright?”

“Yes.Thanks.”

Hesteppedoutofthecarandwentbetweenshopsdisappearing

inthecrowd.Hewenttotheothersideofthemallwherehe

jumpedinsidearun-Xtaxi.

“Special!”

Thedrivernoddedthenstartedthecar.“Wheream Itakingyou?”

*

BamewalkedinsidethebigbuildingatGalaxyMining.Thedoors

thathadslidopenforhim slidclose.Hewalkedtothereception.

“Dumelang…Ihaveaninterview,mynameisBameMandozi.”

Thereceptionspausedchewingherbubblegum.“Youcangothat

side.Theseventhfloor.Thirddooronyourleft.”

“Thanks.”



Hewalkedtotheelevatorandgotinsidelookingatthetime.He

pressed7thenitwentupandopenedattheseventhfloor.He

walkedoutoftheelevatortakingadeepbreathandwalkedtothe

officehehadbeendirectedto.Hetookadeepbreathstandingby

thedoorunabletorememberthelasttimehehadtogivea

presentation.

Heknockedthenopenedwalkingin.Asegolookedathim ashe

walkedinthensatuprightsmiling.

“Morning…”

“Hi..”Shestoodupinheradressthenwalkedpasthim and

closedthedoor.

“Ididn’tthinkyouwouldevercallme.”Shestoodinfrontofhim

nervouslyfiddlingwithherfingers.“Youlookgood.”

“Thanks.”

Shesmiled.“Ireallydidn’tthinkyouwouldevercallme.Ithought

youhatedme.Andyouhadeveryrightto.Iam sorry.Ididn’tleave

thatpieceofthecondom wrapperonpurpose.Iunderstoodmy

positioninyourlife.Iam sorrythatmymistakecostyousomuch.

Icametojailtheothertime.Iwantedtoapologizebutyou

wouldn’tseeme.”

“Whathappenedhappened.That’snotwhyIam here.”

Shenodded.“Yeah…Ijustwantedtogetthatoutoftheway.”

“It’sfine.Let’sdiscussbusiness.

"Yes.Youcansit."



Shewalkedtoherchairandsatdown.Bameopenedhisbagand

tookouttwofileshehadprintedthenhandedtheotheronetoher.

Asegolookedatitstaringatthebigboldlettersofthenameof

thecompany.

'MandoziTravels'

SheopenedthefirstpageasBamesatdownandbegunhis

presentation.Asegolistenedcarefullyopeningeachpageashe

spokewhileguidingherthrough.Almostthirtyminuteslaterhe

wrappeditup.

Sheleanedbackonherchairnowinbusinessmode.

"Soyouwanttostartatransportbusinessthatalsodotraveland

toursandcouriers?"

"Yes.Athreeinone."

Asegolookedathisestimatedprofits.

"Yourbusinessplanissmart.Butit'snotreallysolid.Igettheidea

andIlikeit.ImagineaplacewhereIcangeteverything.It'sabig

plan...Abigventure.Anditneedstobesolid.Peopledon'tjust

investbecausetheyhavebeenpresentedwithagoodideaBame.

Peopleinvestbecausetheyhavebeenpresentedwithasolid

goodbusinessplan.Iloveyourvision.Iknowpeoplewhomay

wanttoinvest.Notonlyme.ButfirstIwanttohelpyoutighten

thisbusinessplan.Itshouldbewaterproof.Airtight."

"Ok...Howcanyouhelpme?"

"Sitdown.Doyouhavealaptop?"



"No.Itypeditatacomputerinjail."

"Youarefocused.Ilovethat.Wewillusemylaptop."

"Iam notgoingtosleepwithyouforyourhelp.Iam donewith

that.Ilove-"

"Monei.Iknow.Iacceptedthat.Youdon'thavetoworryaboutit.I

respectthat.Ijustwanttohelpyoubecauseasmuchasyoudon't

wantme...Icareaboutyou.IreallydoandIwanttoseeyou

prosper."

Helookedatherandsatdown.

"Let'ssitonthecouch."

Theystoodupandwalkedtoherleathercouchinheroffice.

Asegotookoffhershoesopeninghisbusinessplan.

"Great...Nowlet'sstartfrom thefirstpage.Iloveyourintro,it's

catchy,drawsmeinbutitlackssomething.Somethingtoreally

getallmyattention."

Shestartedexplaininglookingathim.Helistenedcarefullyasshe

explainedthentogethertheystartedrevampingtheplansittedon

hercouch.Overanhourlater,sheclosedherlaptopexhausted.

"Iam sotired.Doyouwantanythingtoeat?"

"No.Iam fine."

"Bame...Relax.It'sjustfood.Let'stakeabreak.Eatandcontinue.

Iunderstandwecan'tbeanythingmore...Butwecanbejust

friends.IwasabadsidechickbutIcanbeagoodfriendtoyou.

Nosex...Nonothing.Justpureinnocentfriendship."



Helookedatherasshegotherphone.

***

InMaun,LanigotinthebusheadedtoShakawestaringather

phone.ShepressedBame'snumberthenputthephoneonherear

asitrang.

"Hello?"

"TumoandIareinarelationship."

"What?"

"Yes.Idecidedtogoaheadanddatehim.That'swhatyouwanted

right?"

"Lani-"

"YousaidIshouldsayyes.Ihavesaidyes."

"Youaresleepingmybrother?"

"Yes.Andthereisnothingyoucandothanjustacceptitandmove

on,cryifyouhaveto.Iam tiredofwaitingorhoping.Ialsowant

tobehappy."

Bamesighed."Iam sadthatyouthinkyouarehurtingmebybeing

withhim butyouarenot.Youarejustpunishingyourself.Ihope

youdon'thurthim becausehegenuinelylovesyou.Pleasedon't

comebetweenus,ifyouwanttosleepwithTumo,goahead.But

don'thurthim.Hedoesn'tdeservethat.He'sbeenthroughso



much,allhewantsislove.Ifyoucan'tgivehim that,leavehim

alone.Youarenotpunishingmeoranyoneexpectyourself.Iam

notgoingtocrybecauseIdon'tloveyoulikethat.EvenifIdid,I

don'tthinkIdonow.Iwishyouwouldjuststopandtakea

momenttoreflectonyouractions.Youareturningintosomething

youarenot.Thisisnotyou.Idon'tknowwhathappenedtoyou

butthisisnottheLaniIknow.Youaregoingtohurthim.He

doesn'tdeservethat.Don'tbethatperson.Youarebetterthan

that."

Hehungupbeforeshecouldsayanythingelse.Sheblinkedthen

putherphoneinherhandbag,tearsfillinghereyestilltheyfellon

hercheeks.

***

InJwaneng,thedoctorwalkedovertoAlphawhowasstillholding

thebaby.

"Dumelang,areyouwithMs.Stacy?"

"Yes."

"Whoisshetoyou?"

Helookedatthedoctorthenstoodup."Mybabymama...Howis

she?"

"Let'sgoandtalkinmyoffice."

Alphafollowedhim.Theybothsatdownthenthedoctorlookedat



him.

"Idon'tknowwhatbetterwaytosaythisbut...-

"Butwhat?"

"Iam afraidIdon'thavegoodnewsforyou."

Alphaswallowedstaringathim."She'sdead?"

Thedoctorsighed.

"Tellme..isshedead?"

.
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Thedoctorlookedathim.“No,butshehaslostit.”

Alphapaused.“Whatdoyoumean?”

“Shehasgonecrazy.Sheisnotherself.Whenshewokeup,she

startedscreamingbreakingthings.Sheisdangertoherselfandto

thosearoundher.Shedoesn’trememberanything.Itcanbea

resultoftraumaduringlabor.It’snotanythingpermanentbutfor

nowwearegoingtokeepherawayfrom herkidsbecausesheis

notherself.”

“Shedoesn’trememberherkids?”

“Nothing.Notevenhername.Wewanttoreferhertoa

psychiatristwhocanexamineherthenwewilltakeitfrom there.”

“Iwanttoseeher.CanIseeher?”

*

AlphawalkedinsideStacy’sroom andlookedatherwhileholding

herdaughterwhowaspeacefullysleeping.Hewasstillwondering

whathadhappenedforhertochoosetogivebirthrightonthe

sideofthe.Ormaybeshewasjustcrazyanditdidn’tstartnow.

Thenursewalkedin,Alphalookedather.



“Whereisthebaby?”

“Sheisattheotherside.”

“Iwanttoseeher.”

“Youcancome.”

Hefollowedhertothebaby’sward.Thenursepointedatthebaby,

helookedatthesleepingbabyandsighedwonderingwhathe

wassupposedtodowithherkids.Ormaybehejusthadtotellthe

hospitalthetruthandleavethem toreportthecasetothepolice.

“Whathappensnow?”

“Youarethechildren’sfather?”

Helookedather.“IfIam,whathappens?”

“Youareallowedtotakeher.Buttheydon’tlooklikeyourchildren.

YoushouldDNAtests.Isawthiswomanonfacebook.Sheis

trending.Ifshetoldyouthesekidsareyours,shelied.Shehas

twoothermenshewassleepingwith.Look..”

Thenursetookoutherphonethenshowedhim thepost.

“Isthatpartofyourjob?”

Thenurseputherphoneinherpocket.

“IfIseeanymorenewsaboutherbeinginthishospitalIam going

toknowitwasyouandIwillsueyou.Iwillmakesureyoulose

yourjob.Youareveryretarded.Aren’tyoutoooldforsuch?Act

yourage.”

Hewalkedoutleavingtakingouthisphoneleavingherwithher



headstilldown,embarrassed.Alphatookadeepbreathand

calledhisfriend.

“Alphawee,kanteokae?Youmissedthemeeting.Youdon’teven

communicatethissidethatyouarenotcoming.”

“Ihadanemergency.”

“Whathappened?Itbetterbeagoodreason.”

“Ibumpedintothiswomangivingbirthonthesideoftheroadand

thoughtIwouldhelpheroutandgethertothehospital.Nowthey

aresayingshehasgonecrazyandIam leftwithhertwokids,the

olderoneandtheoneshegavebirthto.”

“Aretheyyourkids?Letthehospitaltakecareofit.Theywill

locateherfamily.”

“Idon’twanttoleavethesekidsalone.Theyaretooyoungtobe

withoutsomeoneandthestaffthissidearenotthebest.”

“Soyouwanttobeahero?”

“No.Ijustwanttofindherfamilyandtakeitfrom there,Idon’t

wantthem tobeneglected.”

“Alpha,youcan’thelpeverychildouttherebecauseofwhat

happenedtoyou.Youcan’tbeaherotoeveryone.Itriedto

rescheduleyourmeeting.Youshouldbehereinthirtyminutes.

Youaredealingwithabankhere.Thisisthebreakthroughwe

havebeenneedingforthiscompany.Youyourselfsaidit.Come

on…”

Alphalookedatthebabyinhishands.“Iam coming.TellOmpsto



getmeasuit.Iam onmyway.”

“Ok.”

Hehungthenwalkedoutofthehospitalholdingthebaby.Heput

heratthebackseatandgotinthecar.Hetookadeepbreath

staringhiscaranddrovetowork.

*

AtAlphaAuditors,Alpharushedinsidehisoffices.Helookedat

hisPA.

“Lookafterher.Shedoesn’thaveanythingsogethersomething.

Andsomemilk.”Hehandedherthebaby.“Whereismysuit?”

Shelookedathisshirt.“Inyouroffice.”

“Thanks.”

Hehurriedinsidewhileshelookedatthebaby.Sheheldher

properlyandwalkedtoherdesk.

*

Insidehisoffice,Alphaundressedthenputonacleansuit.He

tookStacy’sphoneandswitchediton.Itimmediatelystarted

ringing,helookedat‘mama’calling.



“Hello?”

“Uhu,whoisthis?”

“Dumelang,mynameisAlpha.Ihelpedyourdaughterearlieron

asshegavebirthonthesideoftheroadandrushedhertothe

hospital.Shegavebirthbutsheisnotwell.”

“Iam notcomingthere.Shestolemymotshelomoney.P8000

pulaisgone.Wheream Igoingtogetthatkindofmoneyfrom?

Tellhertonevercometomyhouseeveragain!Idon’twanttosee

herface,rubbishchild.”

Themoneyhungup.Alphaslowlyputthephonedownconfused.

***

Asegoprintedthecopyofthebusinessplanandbindedit.She

handedittoBamesmiling.

“Done!”

Bamesmiled.“Thankyou.”

“Youarewelcome.Yourideaisbrilliantbutwiththemoneyyou

have,start.Letinvestorsfindyouastepahead.Idon’twanttobe

aninvestorinyourcompanybecauseitwouldmeanyouandI

wouldalwaysbearoundeachotheronewayortheotherandI

don’twantanannoyingfactorinyourlife.Iwanttoloanyou

money.””



Shesatdownstaringathim.“Withthismoney,youaregoingto

beatleasttwostepsaheadofanyoneelse.Forpeopletonottake

advantageofyou,youhavegottohavesomething.Sayyouhave

youroffices,mightbeasmallspacebutatleastyouwouldhave

something.Youshouldhavesomethinggoingonsothattheysee

howfocused.Iam goingtogiveyou200k.”

Bamelookedather.“What?”

“200k.100krightnowthentheother100kafteryouhelpmeout

withsomething.”

“Whatdoyouwant?”

Shesighedthentoldhim calmly.

“Areyoujoking?”

“No.Look-“

“No.”

“Bame…-“

“Iam notdoingthat.Forgetit.Whyme?”

Shetouchedhishand.“250k.”

“Iam notdoingit.Forgetit.Thankyouforhelpingmetoday.Ifme

refusingmeansyouwon’thelpmegetinvestorsthat’sstillfine.I

willhustle.”

“Bame-“

“Ican’tbelieveyouwouldwantmetodothat.Iam notdoingit.“



“Iwillgiveyou300k.”

“No.”

Bametookhisthings.Asegostoodup.“Ok…it’sok.It’sfine.I

don’tknowwhathasgottenintome.Iam sorry.Iam goingtoget

youtheinvestors.”

Heturnedandwalkedoutshaken.Asegobithernailsnervously

thensheputonhershoesandranafterhim.Shelookedathim as

hecrossedtheroadwalkingtothebusstop.Herheelsechoedas

sheranbehindhim.

“Bamewait…”Shegrabbedhishand.“Iam sorry.Ishouldn’t

have…”Shesighed.“Iam sorryIsuggestedit.Itwasstupid.I

shouldnothavesaidit.Iam sorry.”

“It’sfine.Ihavetogo.”

Hewalkedawaythenstoppedataxiandjumpedin.Helookedat

thebusinessplaninhishandsthenthe300kAsegohadsaidshe

wouldgivehim.Hecouldactuallygetthebusinessstarted.But

whatifitcamebacktohaunthim inthefuture?Hesighedputting

hisphonebackinhispocket.Goingbacktojailwasn’tpartofhis

plans,especiallyformurder.Themoneywasn’tworthhisfreedom

orhislife.Butthen300k…Hestoppedthetaximinuteslaterthen

paidandwalkedtowardshishousethinking.300Kwasn’tenough,

notiftherewererisksofgettingcaughtandgoingtojailforthe

restofhislifeorgettinghungtodeath.Hetookouthisphoneand

calledher.

“Bame-“



“500K.350Kupfront.”

“Deal.Iwantitdonenextweek.Iwillgiveyouallthedetailsyou

need.”

“IfIgetcaught,Iam notgoingdownalone.”

“Youwon’t.Wearejustspeedingtheprocessofhisdeath.Hehas

canceralreadysoheisstillgoingtodieeitherway.Iwantit

sooner.Heiscomingbacknextweek.”

“Ok.SowhenshouldIexpectmymoney?”

“Iwilldothetransactiontomorrow.Intoyourbusinessaccountso

itlookslikeIam investing.Therestwillbepaidwhenheis

confirmeddead.Youarenotgoingtodomuch…justtosuffocate

him.Itwilllooklikehediedinhissleep.Oryoucanmakeitlook

likesuicide.Menkillingthemselvesisbeginningtobeathing.He

willjustbepartofthestatistics.Anditwillbelikehekilled

himselfbecausehehascancer,hewasdepressedorsomething.”

“Iwilldoit.”

“Thankyou.”

“Ifanythinghappens,Iam notgoingdownalone.”

“Nothingwillhappen.Wewillplanitcarefully.”

.

.
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Laterthatday,WanguwalkedofIHSwithherdocumentstalking

onthephonewithBame.

“Igoteverything.”

“Iam atthebusstop.Usethesmallgate.”

“Ok.”

Wangudraggedherbigbagtothegate,shesmiledstaringather

brothersittingontopoftheHondaFit’sbonnet.Sherushedover,

Bameraisedhisheadandlookedather.Hesmiledgettingoffthe

caropeninghisarms.Shewentrightintohisarmssmiling.

“Imissedyou.”

Bameswungherthenputherdownsmiling.“Youlookbeautiful…”

Shesmiledfixingherjacket.“Iam soexcited.Imetoneofclass

mate.Sheisnice.”

Bamepinchedhercheekthenopenedthebootandputherbag

insidethenlookedather.

“Becarefulwhenyouchoosefriends.Etengchosethewrong

crowd.Seewhathappened?”

Wangu’ssmileddisappeared.“Iwon’tdodrugs.”

Bamehuggedher.“Ijustwantyoutobecareful.Youarehereto



beanurseanditwillhappenifyouremainfocused,youwantto

wearthewhitedressright?”

Shesmiled.“Yes.”

“Good.Thenkeepfocused.Don’tchasethelifehere,trustme…

theywillalwaysbesomethinghappening.”

“Stopworrying.Iam goingtobefine.”

“Let’sgo.”

Shegotinthecarthenhestartedtheengineandjoinedtheroad.

“Ifoundaroom closebyhere.Iam goingtopayforitassoonas

thebookallowancereport.It’sclosetoschoolsoIcanwalk.It

makesthingseasiergapeit’scheap.Ihopeitwillstillbe

available.”

“Youwillgivemethewoman’snumberandIwillpaytherentso

thatyoudon’tlosethehouse.Ilikethefactthatit’scloseto

schoolgapeyoucanwalkthere.Savingcostsisthebestyoucan

dobecauseyouaregoingtohavemoreexpenses.”

Shehappilylookedathim.“Thankyou.”

Bamedroveinsidehisyardthenparkedthecar.

“Come…”

Hetookhissister’sbagfrom thebootthenunlockedthedoorand

letherin.Wanguwalkedinherbrother’shouseroom thenlooked

atthebigbedandthedoubledoorfridge.Shewalkedovertoit

andopenedthenlaughedturningtohim.



“Iloveyourfridge.Iwouldloveitmoreifithadthingsinside.”

Hesmiled.“Igotyouthat.”

Hepointedatthedebonnairsontopofthefridge.Shegrabbeda

chairthengotonitandgotherpizzasmiling.

“Thankyou.”

“It’sok.Youwillusethebedtonight.Iwillborrowittoyousothat

youcanusetillyoucangetyourownbed.”

Wanguopenedtheboxofpizza.“Don’tworry.Isavedenough

moneyforabed.Iwillgetittomorrowsincenowyouaregoingto

paymyrent.”

Helookedather.“Ok.”

Carlightshitthewindowbrighteningtheroom evenmore.Bame

slightlyopenedthecurtainandlooked.HeturnedtoWangu.

“Stayhere.Iam coming.”

Hesteppedout.Wanguopenedthedoorandwatchedhim ashe

walkedtoawhitebugcar.Shelookedatthewomanseatedinthe

carthenclosedthedoorsherbrothergotonthepassengerseat.

*

SegolookedatBame.“Whoisthatgirl?”

“Mysister.”



“Sheispretty.”

“Yeah…”

“Imadethetransfer.”

Bamelookedather.“Youdid?”

“Yes,it’sgoingtoreflecttomorrow.”

“Ok.”

Shelookedathim.“Iknowyouprobablydislikemenowbutits

becauseyoudon’tunderstand.Imethim straightoutofvarsity.

Hehadnothingtohisname.Imadehim whoheisandwhenhis

thingswereset,hestartedcheating.Itriedeverythingandthefact

thatIcouldn’tgivehim achildmadeitallworsebecausehewent

andimpregnatedeveryone.Hebroughtsidechickstoourmarital

home.Imadehim.Ifitwasn’tformehewouldn’tbewhereheis

rightnow.Ideservethatmoney!Iwaswithhim athislowestand

whenhehadnothing.Isustainedhim,forfiveyearswhenhe

wasn’tworking,Ifedhim andclothedhim.Andwhenhisthings

startedlookingupthat’swhenhedecidedIwasn’tenough.His

familynowsawIwasn’tenoughfortheirson.AllIneededwas

loveandrespect.That’sall.Hedoesn’tdeservethatmoney.I

madehim,Ideservethatmoney.Hewon’tenjoyit,nowhegoes

aroundtalkingshitaboutme.”

“Isn’thavingcancerenough?Youdon’thavetoendhislife.”

“Iam notendinghislife.Iam justspeedinguptheprocess.Iam

notallbadbutthereisonlymuchyoucantake.Ialmostdied

becauseofthatman,hetriedtokillme.Icouldhavediedjustthat



Iwasn’ttheonedrivingmycarthatday.Myassistantdied.Oneof

usgoingtodie,eithermyselforhim.Iam notgoingtodie.AllI

needisyourhelp.Noonewillknow.Ihaveaplaninmotion.Itwill

looklikesuicideifit’sdoneproperly.Iwillpaytherestofthe

moneywhenheisconfirmeddead.”

“AfterthatyouandIdon’ttalkanymore.”

“Bame…itdoesn’thave-“

“That’smycondition.Afterthatwedon’ttalkanymore.Iwill

sponsormybusinesssoIwon’tneedyou.Iwillgoonwithlifelike

Ihavenevermetyouandyouwilldothesame.Deal?”

Shesadlylookedathim.“Yeah…deal.”

Heopenedthedoorthenshelookedathim.“Iwishthingswere

different.”

“Theyarenot.”

Heclosedthedoorandwalkedbacktohishouse.Sheblinked

thenstartedthecarandreversedout.

***

TumowalkedinhishousepickingLani’scall.

“Heybabe…”

“Ijustarrived.”



“Travelledsafely?”

“Yes.Ididsomething.”

“What?”

“ImistakenlytoldBamethetruth,itslipped.”

“Lelanididn’tIexplaintoyouwhywecan’tjusttellhim likethat?

Bameismybrother!”

“Iknow,Iam sorry.”

“Wow!’

HehungupthenhecalledBame.

“Hello?”

“IknowwehadagreedthatIwouldstayawayfrom Lani-“

“Iknewyouwerelying.Iam notsurprised.Justdisappointedbut

it’sok.Idon’tthinkIcaneverkeepyouclosetomebecauseI

can’ttrustyou.IcannevertrustyouwhichiswhyIthinkit’sbest

wejustkeepthedistance.Ican’tyoucloseifIcan’ttrustyou.God

knowswhatelseyoucandobehindmyback.”

“Iknowyouareupset.IwishIdidn’tloveher.”

“Bonamister,gosharp.Anddon’tworryaboutthemoney.Iwill

makeaplan.”

Hehungup.Tumoslowlysatdownclosinghiseyes.Lanicalled

him again.

“Lani..”



“Iam sorry.Ididn’tmeanto.”

“It’sfine.”

“Whatdidhesay?”

“Hedoesn’ttrustme.Wearebacktohowitwasbefore.”

“Washehurt?”

“Disappointed.”

“Heisprobablycryingwhereverheis.Heisjealous.Hejustwants

metoremainsinglefortherestofmylife.Hecan’thandleme

happywithyou.”

“Canwetalktomorrow?Myheadisnowevenaching.Ineedto

findwaystofixthis.”

“Yeah…”

“Iloveyou.”

“Mhmmm…bye.”

Hedroppedthecallthenputhishandsonhisfacestressed.

***

InCapeTown,Moneiwalkedfrom thebathroom inhernightdress.

Rebasmiledstaringasshewalkedover,herlacenightdress

showedherbelly.Shegotonbedthenhekissedher.Shesighed.



“Iam tired.Ithinkwedidalottoday.Ijustwanttosleep.”

Hekissedheragain.“Youwon’tdoanything…Iwon’ttakelong.”

“RebaIjustwanttosleep.Iam tooexhausted.Mybodyispainful

too.Canwedotomorrow?RightnowIjustwanttosleep.”

“ImarriedyousothatIdon’tgetthoseexcusesMonei.Come

babe,doIhavetobegforsexevenafterImarriedyou?Didn’tyour

auntstalktoyouaboutthisormaybeyouneedanothersitdown

lebonesoyoucanunderstandtheroleofawife.Iam surethis

canbesolvedinonemeeting.Ishouldn’thavetobegmyownwife

forsex.YouaremywifemeaningIcanhavesexwithyou

wheneverIwant.Sexplaysabigpartinmakingourmarriage

work.”

“IknowbutIam tootiredReba.Mybodyisaching.Wewillhave

sex.thereisalwaystomorrow.”

Helookedatherassheclosedhereyesfallingasleep.Hegotup

andwalkedtothebathroom,minuteslaterhewalkedback

holdinghisphone.

“Nei…yourmotherwantstotalktoyou.”

Moneiopenedhereyes.“Huh?”

“Talktoher.”

Moneigotthephoneandputitonherear.“Hello?”

“MoneiwhatisthisIam hearing?Canyoustopthisandbehave

likeawife!Thenyouwillgetsurprisedwhenhestartscheating.

Thisiswhatencouragesit.Starvingyourhusband!Youjustgot



married.Canyoustoptryingtodestroyyourmarriagebeforeit

evenstarts,youshouldbeenjoyingyourmarriageinsteadof

makingexcusestoyourman.Doyouwantmetocallyouraunts

sowecantalktoyouagainbecauseIam seeingnothinggot

insidethatheadofyours.”

“No.”

“Good.Doyouaresupposedtobedoing.”

Hermotherhungup.“Soyoucalledmymothertoreportmefor

beingtired?”

“IshouldnotbebeggingyouforsexMonei.”

Tearsfilledhereyes.“Soyoureportmetoyourmotherinstead?”

“Sheistheonlyoneyoulistento.Youcan’tdenymewhatIam

entitledtoMonei.Samewayyoudon’thavetobegmetotake

careofyoushouldbethesameIshouldn’tbegforsex.”

Shetookoffhernightdressandlaidonthebednaked.Helooked

atherthengotontopofherkissingher.Justhavingontopofher

boredhersomuchshefeltlikevomiting.

AWEEKLATER…

.
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AWeekLater...

AtSirSeretseKhamaInternationalAirport,RebaheldMonei's

handwalkingoutoftheairportwithher.Herlongwhitedress

huggedherbump.Shefixedherbigsunhatthenhersunglasses

walkingbesideshim.

Theairportstaffpushedtheirbagswalkingbehind.Aman

steppedoutofhiscarandhandedhim thecarkeys.

"Mr.andMrs.Molefe,welcomeback."

Moneismiled."Thankyou."

Rebaopenedthebootandputthebagsinside.Moneigotinthe

carthentookoutherphonefrom herhandbag.Hermessagesall

camethrough,sheopenedonefrom anunsavednumber.

Number:Hey,it'sMrs.Dichabe,Isawyourweddingpictures,didn't

evenknowyouweregettingmarriedbutcongratulations!You

lookedbeautiful.

Moneilookedatthemessagethenrolledhereyes.ItwastheHR

whowasasoverlystrict.Waytoostrictshebehavedasifitwas

hercompany.

Monei:ThankyousomuchMrs.Dichabe.Justgotbackfrom my



honeymoon.

Rebagotinthecarthenlookedathiswife.

"Areyouok?"

"RememberthatwomanItoldyouaboutwholovesbehavingasif

FNBishers?"

"Yes,theHR?"

"Yes.Shesentmeamessage."

Sheshowedhim thenlaughed."Waitsethiswomanissofunny.

Shedoesn'ttalktoanyoneyethastheaudacitytocongratulate

measifsheknowsme."

"Don'tmindher.Maybeyoucanalsosetameetingwithherso

thatyoucandropoffherresignationletter."

Shelookedathim."Iam goingbacktomorrow.Iwillgothenand

talktohersoIcangivemynotice."

"Notice?"

"Yes.Amonthnotice."

"Ithoughtyouwouldresignwithimmediateeffect."

Shelookedathim."Ican'tjustresignwithimmediateeffect.Let's

justwaittillmonthendsoIcangetpaid."

"Howmuchisyoursalary?"

"Huh?"

"Howmuchisyoursalary?"



Sheblinked."P7500.Iam onlyanassistOfficer."

"Iknow.IwillgiveyoutheP7500.Iwantyoutoquitwith

immediateeffect.Idon'twantyoutobeinKasanewhileIam this

side.Idon'twantalongdistancemarriage.Idon'twanttoopena

room forinsecuritiesandtrustissues.Iwantusinonehouseso

wecanplantogether."

"Iknowbutitwillonlybeforthreeweeksorless.Ijustdon'twant

toquit.WhatifIeverneedajob?Iwantagoodreference."

"Butbabewhywouldyouwanttoworkforsomeoneelsewhen

youownabusiness?"

"IknowbutIwantto-"

"Babe...Weneedtostartbuilding.Howwillwedothatwhenyou

andIarefarfrom eachother?"

Moneilookedathim."It'sonlyforthreeweeks.Ijustwanttoend

themonth.Iwanttoleaveproperly.Igotthisjobthroughmy

sister,Idon'twanttojustleave.Iwanttodothingstheproper

way."

Heheldherhand."Ithoughtafterwegetmarriedwewouldbe

togetherinthesamehouse.Pleasebabe...Iunderstandwhatyou

aresayingbutIdon'twanttobefarfrom you."Hepulledher

closerandkissedher."Please..."

Shelookedathim."Peoplewilltalkaboutme.TheywillsayIquit

becauseIgotmarried.Kanababepeoplelovegossiping."

"Buttheywillalwaystalk.Andeitherway,youwon'tbethereto



hearthegossipsoitshouldn'tbotheryou.Iwantustogetstarted

onbuilding.AndIdon'twanttobefarfrom you.Can'twejustbe

together?"Hekissedher."Please...Andyoushouldalsostarton

yourbusinessidea.Youshouldn'tbewastingyourcreativityon

otherotherpeople'sbusinessesmakingthenricherwhenyoucan

bemakingyourselfricher."

"It'sonlythreeweeksReba.AndIwillbehereeveryweekend.I

wanttoendthingsproperlyforfutureuse.Youneverknowwhat

mighthappeninthefuture.Iwanttogivethem enoughtimeto

getsomeelse."

Rebastartedthecarthenreversedanddroveoffsilently.The

excitementofthehoneymoonslowlydieddownandsilencetook

over.Minuteslateheparkedthecarandgottheirbagsthen

walkedinsidethehouse.

Moneifollowedbehindhim takingoffherhatandsunglasses.

Rebaputtheirbagsinthebedroom thenwalkedbackputtingon

anothert-shirt.

"Iam goingout.Sharp."

"Whereareyougoing?Ithoughtwewouldspendsometime

togetherbeforeIgotomorrow."

"Theboysarewatchingfootball.Iam goingtowatchwiththem.I

am notgoingforever."

Hewalkedout.Secondslatersheheardtheenginestartthenhe

droveout.



*

RebacalledResegowhiledriving.

"Hello?"

"Hey,canwetalk?"

"Yes,ofcause."

"IthinkImadeamistakemarryingyoursister.IfeellikeIforced

herintosomethingshewasn'treadyfor.Theonlyreasonshe

mighthavesaidyeswasmaybetospiteherex."

"Moneilovesyou."

"No.SheprobablyloveswhatIcangiveherbutshedoesn'tlove

me.Icanalreadyseethatthismarriageisheadedforfailure.Your

sisterneverlistenstome.Sheleftourhoneymoontwodaysafter

wearrivedthencamebackthisside.Iwasworriedsickabouther

looking.ShesaidshewashelpingLorawithsomethingbutshe

doesn'teventalktoLora.TherearewaytoomanyliesandIam

gettingtired.Yousisterdoesn'tloveme."

"Canyouletmetalktoher.Letmehaveawordwithher.I

understandhowyouarefeelingbutthiscanbesolved.Letme

talktoher."

*



Moneisippedherdrinkpickinghersister'scallwithasmile.

"Rere,thankGodyoucalled..Iam noticingsomethingaboutReba

Inevernoticed.Idon'tknowifit'smebutheseemsabit

controlling."

"Moneithat'swhatyousayabouteveryone.Whatdidhedo?"

"IfIdon'tagreeonanything,hegetsangryanddoesn'ttalktome.

Heleavesinsteadofussolvingthematter."

"Moneiyourproblem isthatyouarestubborngapehelayouare

lookingforeveryreasontofindfaultinReba.It'sgettingchildish

now.It'slikeyoualwayslookforfaultinpeople,why?"

"Resego,hehassome-"

"No!Iam notlisteningtoanything.Mamatoldmethatyouwere

denyinghim sexatthehoneymoon.Ihavesidedwithyouforas

farasIcanrememberbutIam tired.It'sgettingboringMonei.

Kooreyouwantedamanwholovesyouandyouonly.Amanwho

knowswhathewants,yougothim andthereyougoagaintrying

todiscredithim.Rebalovesyou.Everyonecanseeit.Hedoes

everythingforyou.Whatmoredoyouwant?Stopcomparinghim

withthatwomanbeater!Can'tyoujustbehappyforonce?Why

doyoualwaysdothat?"

"That'snotwhatIam doing."

"It'sexactlywhatyouaredoingandit'sboring.It'slikeyoudon't

wanttomoveforward,youalwaysfindreasontobreakyour

relationships.NnatotaIcan'tkeepbabyingyouanymoreMonei.If

youcan'tthinkforyourself,atleastthinkforyourchild.Youareso



unreasonableandselfishsometimes.It'sboring,Rebaisgoingto

loseinterest.Someonealwayshastobegyoutodosomething

andafterthatyoulabelthem ascontrolling.Youdothesame

thingwitheveryoneyetyouaretheonewhoiscontrollinginthe

relationship.Youneveragreetoanything,it'syourwayornoway

atall.IfyoumessupwithRebaIam goingtodistancemyself

from you.Iam tiredofalwayshavingtodealwithyourfailures

Monei!Forthefirsttimeevereverythingisgoingwellforyouand

youcan'tjustletitbe.Mxm,waborawaitse.Iam so

disappointedtobehonest.Ithoughtthistimeitwouldbebetter."

Resegohungup.Moneitearfullylookedatherphone.Shesniffed

puttingthephonedown.Herlipstrembledthenatearrolleddown.

ShequicklywipeditofftakingadeepbreaththenshecalledReba.

"Moneiwhatisit?"

"Areyouangry?"

"Angryatwhat?Iexpectedit.That'swhathappenswhenyouare

secondbest.Youchosethatcombidriverovermethefirsttime.

Afterhehurtyouthat'swhenyoufinallynoticedme.Youdon't

loveme.Ineedtoacceptthat,that'sall.Iam evenscaredof

tellingyouhowIreallyfeelbecauseIdon'twantyoutoleaveme

that'swhyIrathertellyourmom.Atleastyoucanlistentoher.As

muchasIloveyou,Ifeelyouaregoingtohurtme.Idon'tthink

youwerereadyformarriage."

"Youarenotsecondbest.Youwereneversecondbest.Imarried

youbecauseIloveyou."

"Ifyoulovedmethenyouwouldhavechosenmethefirsttime.I



stilldon'tbelieveyouleftourhoneymoonforLora.Youstory

doesn'tmakesense.Itsoundslikeafabricatedstupidlie.Youof

allpeopleknowhowitfeelstobeliedto."

"Iwasnotlying.IwasreallywithLora.Youcanaskher.Butyou

punishedmeforitright?Ilearntmylesson.Canwemoveonfrom

it?"

"Idon'tfeelloved.Ithinkyoushoulddowhatyouwant.Iam not

goingtosayanythinganymore."

"Iwillhandinmyresignationletterandstopworkingwith

immediateeffect.Youwereright.Iam sorrythatIdifficult

sometimes.It'sjustthatIgotthejobafteralongstruggleandit

makesmesadthatIam leavingthatbehind."

"Iam notsayingbejobless.Iwantyoutostartyourownthing

babe."

"Igetit.Iam sorry."

"It'sok."

"Areyoucomingbacknow?"

"Yes."

Hehungup.Minuteslater,sheheardthecardrivebackin.She

fixedherringonherfingerashewalkedin.

Shetouchedherbelly."Iam sorrythatsometimesIam

unreasonable.Ididn'tevenrealizeit.Iam sorry.Iam sorryI

disruptedourhoneymoon.Itwasn'tfair.Iam sorryfordenying

yousex,that'snotwhatIwastoldtodo.Iloveyou.Iwillhandin



myresignationandquitwithimmediateeffect."

.

.

doleavealikeandcomment



TheOne

#50

Thatevening,onthefirstfloorinahotelinGaborone,alady

walkedoutfrom thebathroom inherroom,herbodywrapped

withawhitethicktowel.Shepickedherphoneandherglassof

wine.Shewalkedtothebalconyandstoodtherestaringatthe

poolfeetfrom her.Shetookasipandmadeacall.Somethingfell

from above.Shefrownedatthethudofthethinghittingthe

ground.Shetriedlookingatwhatitwas.

Herheartskippedasshesawwhatlookedlikelegs.Shedropped

herglassofwinescreamingstaringatthebody.Sheranoutof

herroom andranpastthereceptioninonlyatowelwrapped

aroundherbody.Thesecuritylookedatherassheusedthe

slidingdoorgoingtotheback,withherphoneinherhand,she

switchedonthetorchstandingfeetfrom whatlookedlikeabody.

Sheletoutseriesofloudscreams.

Asecurityguardranoverandpausedlookingatwhatshewas

looking,heslowlywalkedoverthenlookedattheman.

"Jesus!"

"Hecamefrom upthere.Ijustsawsomethingfalling!"Shespoke

frantically,hervoiceshaking.

Heslowlysteppedback,kneesweak.Twosecurityguardsran

overthenfrozeatthescene,thebloodrolleddownthepavement

droppinginsidethepool.Hisotherlegfacedtheothersideashe



laidthereinacrookedmanner,facedown.

"Hethrewhimself?"

Thesecurityguardslookedateachotherthenlookedupatthe

upperfloors.

*

Thepolicecoveredthebodywithawhitesheetaspeople

watchedfrom adistance.Theladywhohadwitnesseditfinished

givingherstatementtothepolice.Thedetectivelookedatthe

hotelmanager.

"Whowaswithhim intheroom?"

"Alone.Hehadjustarrivedanhourback.Hecamealone."

"Wewantaccesstohisroom."

"Yesofcause."

Thewenttohisroom.Theylookedathisbagsthatwerestillon

thefloor.Hisphonewasonthebed.Withhisgloveson,the

detectivepickeditupandthrewitinsidealittleplasticandsealed

it.Hewalkedaroundpickingacoupleofthings.Hewenttothe

bathroom thenfrownedstaringatthebloodymirror.Hewalked

outthenlookedatthetableintheroom.Thewhitesubstance

staringrightathim.Twomorepoliceofficerslookedatittoo.The

detectivetookofftheglovethenranhisfingeronitandputiton

histongue.



Hesighedthenputhisglovebackonandpickedthecreditcard

onthetable.Besidethepowderwasabottleofalcohol,halfway

through.Oneofthepoliceofficersshowedhim thepillshehad

picked.

"Theywerehistoo."

Theroom lookedfine.Thedetectivenoddedandwalkedoutto

thebalcony.Helookedatwherehehadprobablyfallenfrom then

lookeddown.Theblooddropsonthefloorledhim backtothe

room thenhelookedatthem goingtothebathroom.

"Let'sgetthatbloodtestedbutsomethingtellsmeit'shis.The

woundonhishandisfrom him hittingthemirrorinthebathroom.

Hewasdrunkandhigh.Hekilledhimself.Moneyhadgotteninto

hishead.Theautopsyresultswillproveit.Thisiswhathappens

whenyougettoorich."Thedetectiveshookhisheadin

disappointment.

Oneofthepoliceofficerslookedaround,somethingdidn'tfeel

rightaboutthecasebutthehadviewedtheCCTVfootageandno

onehadenteredtheroom expecthimself.Itwasprettyobvious

whathadhappenedbuthecouldn'tbringhimselftobelieveit.

Somethingdidn'tfeelright."

Thedetectivewalkedoutleavingtheforensicsguysfinishingoff.

"Itwassuicide.Hekilledhimself,mighthavebeenaplanor

maybebecausehewastoooutofit."

"Youthink?"

"It'sobvious.Maybehewasdepressed.Wedon'tknow.Wewill



onlyknowaftertalkingtothefamilybuthekilledhimself."

***

Bamewalkedinsidehishousethatevening.Hetookoffthe

clotheshewaswearingandshovedthem inaplastic.Hechanged

intodifferentclothesthenlaidonthebed.Heclosedhisphone

eyestoesapethememorywhichseemedtobestuckinhishead.

Itwaslikehehadjustwatchedahorrifyingmovieanditwouldn't

justleavehismindratheritcontinuedtotormenthim.

HetookhisphoneandwentonFacebook.Somehowholdingthe

phoneAsegohadboughtforhim weighedhim downsomuch.He

lookedatitthentookouthissim cardandthrewthephoneinthe

plasticwiththeclothes.HetookhisSamsungandinsertedthe

WhatsAppsim card.Heswitcheditonandsighedstaringat85%

batterylife.HewentonFacebookandplayedacoupleofvideos

todistracthimselfbutlikeabadsong,itcamebacktohismind.

Hecouldstillhearthebegging....Andthatscream when...

Hegotupandsatuprightrubbinghisface.Heputonhispushins

them walkedoutofthehousewithhissmallphone.Hewalkedfor

awhilethensatdownonarocknearthebusstop.Acombi

stoppedbythebusstopthenagirlgotout.Shequicklycrossed

theroadholdingherbagtightylookingahim.

Hestaredatherforawhileassherushedpasthim.



"Buna!"

Bunaturnedthensloweddown,herhandinherchest.Shelooked

atherneighbor.Thecombidriver.Sheneversawhim much

expeptwhenhecameinwithhiscombithoughthesedaysthe

combiwasn'tthere.Shequicklywavedandturnedwalking.

Bamegotup."Letmewalkwithyou.Gakelome.(Idon'tbite.)"

"It'sfine.Icanwalkalone."

"Idon'tsteal.Youcanrelax."

Hewalkedoverandwalkedwithher.Shelookedaroundandall

shecouldseewasdarkness.Italsolookedliketherewasno

electricity.Thismancouldchoosetorapeherorsomething.Light

raindropsofrainfelloverthem astheywalked.

Silencetookoverastheybothgotlostintheirthoughts,he

passedhishouseandstoppedbyhergatesmilingwhileraingota

bitheavy.

"See...?Iam harmless.Youshouldn'twalkaloneonthatroad.Not

ifyouareawoman.Wemightfindyoudead."

Bunalookathim."Thankyou."

Heavyraindropsfellonthem,Bameturnedandwalkedaway.

Bunahurriedtowardstheirhousethenopenedthedoor.She

turnedwatchingBameclosehisgatethenslowlywalkedoverto

hisdoorwhiletherainthrashedhim.Hewalkedsoslowlyasifhe

wasdraggingsomethingheavywithhislegs,hisheadwas

sloucheddownwithhisshouldersfallen,helookedlikehewas



carryingthewholeworldonhisshoulders.

Bunawalkedinsidethehouseandclosedthedoor.Shelookedat

thecandleslightedupthenwalkedtothesittingroom.

"Ruby!Isthatyou?"

Hermother'ssisterwalkedoverputtingonherjacket.

"Oh...it'syou.Iwasabouttogoandwaitforyoubythebusstop."

"It'sok.Theguywacombiwalkedwithme..Hewassittedthat

side."

"Bame?Heisgoodperson.Kanahetakesmetoworksometimes

anddoesn'tmakemepay."

"Ithoughthewasathief."

"Ngng.Heisagoodperson.Downtoearth.Weshouldthankhim

forwalkingyou.Therearethievesbythatbush.Weshouldbe

gratefulevenforhim droppingmeoffkotirong.Ihavenever

thankedhim properly.Letmedishforhim.Withtheelectricity

gone,Idoubthecooked."

HerauntwalkedtothekitchenwhileBunawenttoherbedroom

andundressed.Shewalkedoutminuteslaterinherpyjamas.

"Whatdidyourbossdotoday?"

Bunahlookedatherwonderingifsheshouldtellherthather

contractwasendingandherbosswasprobablynotgoingto

renewitsinceshehadrefusedtosleepwithhim.

"Nothing."



"Ihopeheisstillnotharassingyousexually.Iknowthingsare

verydifficultatthemomentbutdon'tdegradeyourselfforit.

Thingswillworkoutonewayortheother.Wemanagedallthese

years,wewillstillmanage,Godwillmakeaplanforus.Hehas

alwaysmadeaplanforus.Don'tloselosehope.Ibelieveinthe

onewhoisupthere.Iknowhewillmakeaplan."

Sheclosedthelunchboxthentookherbigblackumbrella.

"Iam coming."

"It'sokmama.Iwilltakethefood.Youwillcatchflue."

"Thankyou.It'sstillwarm.Hurrysoyoucaneatyourswhileit's

warm too."

"Ok."

Bunaputonherflipflopsandopenedtheumbrellathenhurried

out.Sheopenedhisgateandrushedin.Itrainedevenmore,she

ransteppinginhemuddywatersandknockedonhisdoor.

Shewaitedbuttherewasnoresponse.Sheknockedevenmore,

thistimeharder.ThedooropenedthenBamelookedatherinhis

sweatpantsonly.Hereyesfellonhismuscles,shetookastep

backalmostfalling.

Hesmiled."YouwillfallandIwilllaughatyou."

Shefoundherselfsmiling."Mamadishedforyou.Tothankyou

fordroppingheroffatworksometimesandalsoforwalkingme.

Thankyou."

"Howoldareyou?"



"23."

"Yourvoiceissotiny.Iswearitsoundslikeyouareonlydoing

standard7.Andthenyouareshort...Areyousureyouare23?"

"Yes."

Thewindblewasheavierraindropsfell.

"Ihavetogobackbefore-"

Bunascreamedasthewindturnedherumbrellainsideout.It

slippedoutofherhandsthenthewindblewittotheotheryard.

Bameopenedhisdoorwiderandpulledherinside.Bunalookedat

herdrenchedbody,waterdroppeddownherhairthatshehadjust

relaxedduringlunch.

Bameclosedthedoor,thezincroofmadeitallworseasit

multipliedthenoisemakingitsoundlikeitwasaworlddestroying

kindofthunderstorm.

"Idon'thaveanumbrella.Waitforittocalm downtheyoucan

go."Hetouchedhisbedandtookhisphoneswitchingonthe

torch.Helookedatherdrippingwetthenheopenedhisdrawers

andtookouthist-shirtandpants.

"Youcanputtheseonsoyoudon'tcatchacold."

"No.Iam finethankyou.Ireallyneedtogethome."

"Intherain?"

"Iwillbefine.Goodbye."

Sheopenedthedoorandranout.Bamewatchedassheranout



ofthegate,herflipflopslippingoutofherfeettathegate.Her

footslidonthemuddywatersmakingherflipandfall.Bame

watchedinshock,hismouthopen.Sheslowlygotupandran

barefootedintotheiryardlikenothinghadhappened.

Heburstoutlaughingasshelookedathim,shelaughed

embarrassedandquicklygotinsidethehouse.

Bamewalkedinsidehisroom andpickedhisringingphone.

"Hello?"

"Hi.It'sKamo.Canwemeettomorrow?ThereissomethingIwant

totellyou.Moneiliedtoyou."

***

InJwaneng,AlphawalkedinsideStacy'sroom atthehospital.He

lookedatherasshefedherlittlebabystaringintonothing.

"Heywena!"

Stacysnappedoutofitstartledthenlookedathim.Alphawalked

overholdingfood.

"IgotNandostoday.Isawyoudidn'teatmuchfoodfrom thefood

Ibroughtyesterday."

"Iwasn'thungry."

"Ihopeyouarehungrytoday."



Hewalkedoverandtookthebigbabyfrom thecoatbedbeside

her.Heheldherinhisarmsasshelookedathim.

"HeyLupi..."

Shesmiledstaringathim makinghim smiletoo.Stacylookedat

thelittlebaby,nowallshecouldseewastheuglinessthatwasall

overherface.Shewasn'tlightbutdark.Lookingatbothkids

disgustedhersomuchshejustwantedtothrowthem againstthe

wall.

Alphatickledtheoldbabymakingherlaugh.Stacylookedaway,

evenjustherlaughingannoyedher.Ifshecould,shewouldjust

flushherinthetoilet.Shelookedatthesmallonesuckingher

nipple,shehadgivenbirthtoanotheruglybaby.

"Youaresuffocatingthebabywithyourbreast."

Stacylookedatthebabythentookoffherbreastfrom thebaby's

face.Thebabygaspedbreathingthencontinuedsuckingher

mother'sboobfallingasleep.

Alphalookedather."Howareyoufeeling?"

"Whatareyoudoinghere?Whycan'tyouleavemealone?Idon't

wantyou."

"Andwhowantsyou?Nobodyactuallywantsyou,Iam nothere

foryoubutforthesekids.Youarenotthatbeautifulformeto

wantyou.Actyourstandards.Thedoctortellsmetheysuspect

youhavedepressionofsomekindthat'smakingyouhatethekids.

IjustwanttoletyouknowthatthenexttimeIcatchtryingto

suffocatethatbabywithyoursaggyboob,ketsilegogoclapa.If



youdoanythingtothem,wagonyela.Iam notjoking.Iam sure

weareclear.Didyounamethebaby?"

Sheshookherhead.

"HernameisNaomi.WhenIcomeheretomorrowaroundlunch,I

wanttofindherbirthcertificate."

Hetookthebabyfrom herandsatdownholdingbothofthem in

hisarmsliketheywerehis.

***

Thefollowingmorning,MoneiwalkedoutofReba'shousewith

Reba.Hekissedherthenhelpedherinsidethecar.

"Seeyoutonight."

Hekissedheragain."IwishIcoulddropyouoffattheairportbut

theclientisalreadywaiting.He'sdifficultandisalwaysin

trouble."

"It'sok.Iunderstand."

"Callmewhenyouarrive."

"Ok."

"Iloveyou."

"Iloveyoutoo."

Shestartedthecaranddroveoff.Shesmiledatthefeelofbeing



inherowncar.Sherolleddownthewindowsheadedtotheairport.

Herphonevibratedfrom herlap.Shepickeditup,hereyesonthe

roadthensloweddownatthemorningtraffic.Sheopenedthe

messagefrom theunsavednumber.

Number:Iwanttoseeyou.Today.Please..Iwon'ttakemuchof

yourtime.ThereissomethingIwanttogiveyou.Canwemeet

somewhere?Ipromiseit'sworthit.

Bame

Moneireadthemessageagainthenfoundherselftypimg.Her

phonestartedringing.

"No."

"Heybabe..."

"No.Canyourespectmymarriage?"

"Iwanttoseeyou.Today."

"Bame,canyoujustacceptthatIdon'twantyouanymoreandthat

-"

"Iknowthebabyismine.Ifyoudon'twantmetogotoSechaba

lawfirm todayandtellthatthingyoucallhusbandthetruth,you

aregoingtodowhatIwantyoutodo..Iwanttoseeyou.Iam

givingyouanhour,Iam atmyhousewaitingforyou.Youcan

startyourcountdownnow."

.

.
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MoneiparkedherbrandnewcarbesidesawhiteMercedes.She

frownedsteppingoutofthecarstaring.Ayounggirlwalkedoutof

Bame’scar,Moneilookedather.Moneilookedather,shehadher

haironhershouldersorwasitaweave?Shecouldn’tbesure.She

hadnothingonherfacebutshestilllookedbeautiful.

“Dumelang…”

“Hi…”

ShewalkedpastMoneiwhoturnedandlookedatherasshe

pulleddownherskirt.Moneiturnedandwalkedtothedoor.She

openeditwalkinginthenlookedatBamewhowasputtingonhist

-shirt.Shelookedaroundthehouse.Bamelookedatherand

smiled.

Thepregnancylookedgoodonher,herlittledressshowedher

smoothlegsandhuggedherbump.Hesmiled.“Hey…”

“Sothat’syournewgirlfriend?Younowdatekids?”

“That’smyneighbor.Shecametocollecthermother’slunchbox.”

“Youaresuchaliar.Evenwhenit’snotrequiredtolie,youstilllie.”

“Monei,that’smyneighbor’sdaughter.Goandaskher.Whywould

IbringawomaninsidethehousewhenIknowyouarecoming?”

“Thesamereasonwhyyoubroughtawomaninthisverysame



houseandsleptwithherwhileIattendedmysister’swedding.I

am sogladIendedtherelationshipwithyou.Allthismakesme

seeImadetherightfulchoice.RightnowIwouldbestuckwitha

cheatingabusiveman.Youarepathetic.”

“Canyoustop?”

“Iwillonlystopwhenyouleavemealone.Evenifthisbabywas

yours,Iwouldhaveneverletyoubepartofit.”

“Iam happytoseeyou.Youlookbeautiful.Canyousit?Iam not

fightingwithyoubabe.Youdon’thavetoattackmetomake

yourselffeelbetteraboutlovingme.”

Shelookedathim.Thecondom wrapperflashinginhermind.She

lookedaroundthehouse,itwasstillthewayshehadleftitin.

“Whydidyoucheat?”

“Babe-“

“Whydidyoucheat?WastheresomethingIwasn’tgivingyou?I

wasonlygoneforadayBame!Oneday!Areyoutryingtotellme

youcouldn’tgoadaywithoutsexsomuchthatyouhadtocheat

onme?Whatwasn’tIdoing?”

“Youwereperfect.Itwasn’tyou.”

Tearsfilledhereyes.“No.Therehadtobeareason.Youwould

nevercheatonsomeoneyouloveBame.Ifyoulovedmeyou

wouldn’thavebeatenme.”

“Iam sorry.Igetmyangergetthebestofme.Iam notgoingto

makeexcuses.Imessedup.Iam sorry.”



“Whydidyoucheat?WasitLelani?Itwasherwasn’tit?”

“No.”

“Itwas.Didyouhavesexwithherthatdaywhenshesleptover?Is

thatwhyyouwantedtosleepbetweenussothatyoucanget

servicedtimestwo?”

“IhaveneversleptwithLelanibabe.”

HerlipstrembledastearsrolleddowNhercheeks.“Youarelying.

Whyareyoustilllyingtome?Youdon’thaveareasonto!”

“Ididn’tsleepwithher.”

“Stoplyingtome!Ifoundyouatherhousethattimeyourbrother

passedon.Whatwereyoudoingwithher?Kooredoyouexpect

metobelieveyouwereonlyfriends?Youcan’tbehonestBame.

Evenifthehandsoftimewerereversed,Iwouldneverchooseyou

becauseyouarealiar.”

“Itwasn’ther.”

“Thenwhowasit?”

“Sego.ButitonlyhappenedoncewhenIwaswithyou.Iswear.”

Moneifrowned.“Huh?YourAunt?”

“SheisnotmyAunt.”

“ThereisanotherSego?TheoneIknowisyourAunt.”

“SheisnotmyAunt.”

“WhatdoyoumensheisyourAunt?Shecamehere,theolder



chubbywoman.Theonewhogotyouthebed.Andthephone.”

“Itwasalie.”

Sheswallowed.“SheisnotyourAunt?”

“No.”

“Sheisthewomanyouweresleepingwith?”

“Yes.Butithappenedonce.Ipromiseyou.”

Moneilaughed.“Isthatsupposedtothrowmeofffrom thefact

thatyousleptwithLelani?Iam notbuyingthatbullshit.”

“Iam sorry.I…“

“Stopit.”

Shelookedathim,realityhittinghr.

“Noo….”

“Ithappenedonce.”

Shelaughedthenpaused.“Bameno.”

“Imetherbeforecameintothepicture.ShesaidifIsleptwithher

shewouldgivememoney.Itwasgoingtobeaonceoffthingbut

afterImetyouIwasunderpressuretopleaseyou.”

“Stoplying…”

“Ithappenedonce,Iendeditafterthecondom issue.”

“Bame…”

“Iam sorrybabe.”



Tearsrolleddownhercheeksasshecried.“Bame…”

“Iloveyou.Itwasneveraboutyou.”

“Bame…yousaidshewasyouraunt…yousaidit.”

“Iam sorry.”

Herheartbrokesomuchasshelookedathim,painweakening

her.“Shesaidshewasyouraunt.”

“Itwasalie.”

“Bamee…”Sheputherhandsonherfacecrying.

Hehuggedhertightly.“Iam sorry.IknowIfuckedup.ButIwant

tofixit.Iam bettermannowandIknowIcanbemuchmore

better.Iknowthebabyismine.Thingsarebeginningtolookup

forme,Iwantyoutobepartofit.Iam goingtostartmybusiness.

Imanagedtogetinvestors.”

“Ithoughtoneofyourfamilymemberslikedme.Ilikedher.How

couldyoubringyoursugarmamatome?Didyoulaughatme

whenyouweretogether?”

“No.IthappenedoncewhenIwaswithyou.Sheknewaboutyou.

SheknewIlovedyou.”

“Bamesoyoumadenefallinlovesoyoucouldhurtme?Iloved

you!Youdidn’tloveme.Ifyoudidyouwouldhave-“

“Ididitforyou!Iwantedtomakeyouhappyanditseemedmoney

madeyouhappy.Ididn’thaveitlyingaroundbabe.Iknowit’snot

anexcuse-“



“Soit’smyfault?It’smyfaultthatyouwerecheating?ShouldI

apologizeformakingyoucheat?”Hervoiceshookasshespoke

crying.“Iwantedbetterforyou.Forus.Andstopsayingmoney

mademehappy.IfmoneymademehappyIwouldhavenever

chosenyoutobeginwith.IwouldhavechosenRebalongbackif

moneymademehappy.Ijustwantedyoutoreachbetterheights,

Ididn’twantmymantobeacombidriver!Am Iwrongforwanting

betterforyou?Am Iwrongforwantingyoutobemorethana

combidriver?Youdidn’thaveareasontosleepwithBame.You

didn’thaveareason.Itwasforyou!Itwasforyou!Andyouhad

theaudacitytobeatmeandstranglemebecauseIwantedthe

truth….Yousee?YouneverlovedmeBame.Ifyoudid…youwould

haveneverdoneallthat.Iwasokwithsleepingonyouroldbed.I

nevercomplained.Imayhavehadmyownflaws,Iwon’tdenythat

butIlovedyou.Igenuinelylovedyou.Youneversawthat.Youare

thereasonwhyeverythingisthewayitistoday.Iblameyouforit

andIwillneverforgiveyouforit.Maybeifyouwereabetterman...

ifonlyyouwere..”

“Iloveyou.Iknowyoulovemetoobabe.Wecanwork-“

“Idon’tloveyouanymore.Idon’t..Whydoyoukeepsayingthat?”

Shepausedwipingawayhertears.“Idon’tloveyouanymore.You

areembarrassingyourself,can’tyousee?Youaredesperateit’s

sad,Ihateyou,yousuffocatemeBame.Youdisgustme!Ican’t

evenenjoymylifeanymorebecauseofyou,youkeepstealingmy

peace,whycan’tyoujustleavemealone?Iwishyoucanhang

yourselfanddiethenrotinhellwhereyoubelong!Yourmother

shouldhavekilledyoutogetherwiththeotherkidsshekilled.The

worldwouldhavebeenabetterplacedoyouhearme?Atleastwe



wouldn’thavetodealwithyourrottenness.Youareworsethan

shit!NowIseewhyyourfatherbeattheshitoutofyou.Heshould

havekilledyouwhileatit.”

Bamelookedatherandswallowedasthewordshithard.

“Ihateyousomuch!Stayawayfrom me.”

“Ok.Butwhyareyougivinghim mychild?”

“Becauseyouarenevergoingtobemanenoughformeorbea

goodfathertothisbaby.Youshouldbegladthatsomeoneis

theretotakefullresponsibilityofthischild.Youcan’tevenafford

yourself,howareyouaffordingababywithcombimoney?Ababy

isexpensiveandmychildwillnotliveinpovertybecauseofa

uselessfather.Begratefulthatsomeoneisgoingtogivethischild

everythingshewouldeverwantinlife.Atleastshewon’thaveto

beraisedbyyou.Nevercallmeagain.Ifyouseeme,pretendyou

didn’t..Stupidgigolo.”

SheturnedandwalkedoutbumpingintoBunawhowasfrozento

herspot.Moneigotinhercaranddroveoff.Bameclearedhis

throatlookingatBuna

“Hey…”

Shelookedathim.“Uh…Ibroughtthis.”Shehandedhim another

lunchboxlookinginhiseyes.“Iwillcollectbothlunchboxes

later.”

“Ok.”

Sheturnedandwalkedawaystillshockedatthewordsutteredto



him.

.

.

.
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Moneitearsitchedhereeyesasshedroveheadedtotheairport.

Theyblurredhervisionthenshesniffed,justhearingthefull

confessionbrokeher.Shehadbeenmadeafool,cheatingwas

onethingbutbringinghissugarmamatoherandlyingtoherwas

justanotherthing.

Herphonerang,shelookedatRebacalling.

“Heybabe…”

Shetookadeepbreath.“Hi.”

“Haveyouarrived?”

“Iam almostthere.”

“Ok,Iam havingdinnerwithafriendofmine.Heisbringinghis

wife.Iwantyoutocomemewith.”

“Oh…maybeIwouldhavenotarrivedbythen.”

“Youwouldhave.Iboughtyourreturnflight.Youarecomingback

justafterlunch.”

“Ithoughtitwouldbeat6?”

“YesbutIdon’twantyoutomissthedinner.Akereyouarejust

handingoveryourresignationletterandleaving?”

“IhavetogotomyhouseandseehowIcantransportmy



furniture.”

“Wealreadyhaveenoughfurniture.D0ousellitorgiveitaway?”

“Iwillsee.ButbyhalfthreeIwon’tbedone.”

“Babe,that’stheonlyplanethatwillbringyouhereontime.You

can’tbelateforthis.Heisoneofmyclients.Averyimportantone.

Youneedtobethere.Youwillcallsomeonewhocanhelpyou

withyourfurniture.Ineedyouherewithme.Gapeit'snotthat

important.It'sonlyyourbed.Youcan'tcomelate.That'snotthe

messageIam tryingtosendtothisperson."

“Ok."

"Thanks.Iloveyou.Igotyousomethingtoo.Youaregoingtolove

it."

"Whatisit?"

"Youwillseeitonceyoucomeback."

Moneismiled."Ican'twait."

"Iloveyou."

"Iloveyoutoo."

Hehungup.Shecontinueddriving.Allshehadtodonowwas

learnhowtoloveherman.Herhusband.Hewasn'tperfectbut

shecouldunderstandwerehisinsecuritieswherecomingfrom

andshewasgoingtomakeitright.Rebawasn'tcontrolling,him

alwayswantingtoknowhermovementsprobablywasbecause

hewasafraidgogethurt.



Allshehadtodowasactlikethewifeshewasandhewouldbe

backtohisoldusualself.ShehadsomehowmissedthatReba,

thesoftspokenone.

Allshehadtodoisbehavelikethewifeshewassupposedtodo

theneverythingwouldbefine.

ShewipedherfaceshovingBametothebackofherhead.

***

Lelanifinishedhermassagethenlookedatherphoneringing.

"Hello?"

"Hey,Iam comingtherefortheweekend.Iam alreadyonmyway.

WhatcanIgetyou?"

"Youarecoming?"

"Yeah."

"IthoughtyousaidyouarefixingthingswithBame."

"Hewon'ttalktomeandIcan'tkeepbegginghim whenheclearly

doesn'twantanythingtodowithmeatthemoment."

"Idon'twanttobethereasonyoundhim arenottalking.Bameis

alsomyfriend."

"Don'tworryaboutBame.Hewillcomearound.Iwaswrongto

comeforyoubutIcan'tchangehowIfeel.Iloveyouandthat's



notabouttostop.Iknowhewillunderstandthatonedayandwe

willbefine.Imissyou."

Shesmiledturningstandingoutside."Metoo.Youcanbringme

chocolatecake.Ihavebeencravingitforawhilenow."

"Ok.Howistheheartburn?"

"It'sfinenow.IjustfeelbloatedandtiredbutIwillbefine."

"Ithinkyoushouldgotothedoctorandtalktohim."

Lanipausedatthevibrationthensheburpedlettingoutaloudfart

atthesametime.Shemovedtryingtoescapethesmell.She

reallyhadtosomethingaboutherdiet.Thiswasn'tnormal.

"Ithinkit'smydiet.Ineedtostartsomethingnew."

"Ok.Ifyousayso.Iloveyou.Letmegivethisguyalift.Ihopehe

hasalicence.Bye.."

"Mhmmm,bye."

ShehungupandwentonWhatsApp.Bamehadn'tposted

anythingbutshewassurehewashurtingwhereverhewasand

thatwaswhathedeserved.Hewasgoingtowitnesshisbrother

lovingher,ifitwashurt,hewasgoingtolivewithit.Shewenton

Facebookandcheckedbuttherewasnothing.

ShethoughtfullywroteapostonFacebook.

'Happinessatit'sbest...Ifoundmysoulmateguys,theonewho

makesmefeelthethings.NeverthoughtIwouldfallinlovelike

this.Iloveyoubabe..'



ShepostedapictureofTumoholdingherthigh.Comments

reported.Shesmiledattheresponse.

Comment:that'ssocute.Goodluckyoutwo.

Reply:Thanks

Comment:cleanhands.

Reply:mymanisalwaysonpoint.

Comment:sohappyforyou.

Sherepliedwithasmilethenlookedatthepictureagain.The

picturewasgoingtosendhim tothehospitalaftergivinghim

instantcardiacarrest.

***

InMaun,PhetsofinishedpackinghisbagthenhelookedatOsi.

"Iam going."

Osilookedathim."Whereareyougoingagain?"

"Ihaveameetingtomorrow.Iwillseeyouontwodays."

"Butit'sAsa'sbirthdaytomorrow.Shehasbeensoexcitedfor

this."

"Sheisfive.Canyoustopusingthekidstodoyourwork?Sheis

onlyfive.Shewillbefine.Itwon'tregistertoherevenifIdon't

come.Sheisababy.



Osistoodup."Youaregoingtoheraren'tyou?"

"Towho?"

"Wangu.Babepleasestopdoingthistous.“Tearsfell.“Youare

destroyingourfamily.Wewereperfectbeforeshecamealong.

Pleasedon'tdothis.Iloveyou.IfthereisanythingIcando..tell

me."

Phetsopickedhisbag."Iam going."

"Ihopesheknowsifshecontinues,Iwillsuehetforhome

wreckingourmarriage."

"Ifyoutryit,Iwillgladlydivorceyou.Iam notjoking."

Tearsrolledhercheeksashewalkedout.

Osiheardthecarstartfollowedbyitdrivingoff.Sheputherhands

onherfacecrying.

"Godhelpme..."

Shewalkedtoherphoneandhidhernumberthencalledher.

"Hello?"

"Itriedtalkingtoyou,womantowomanhopingyouwillstayaway

from myhusband.Ithoughtweunderstoodeachother.Wangu

pleaseleavemyhusbandalone.Hehasafamily.Keagokopa(I

am beggingyou.)Please…."

"Canyouacceptthathedoesn'twantyouanymoreandstopbeing

crazy.Hedoesn'twantyouanymore.Andstopcallingme.Heis

movingon."



Wanguhungup.Osiwentdownonhercryingthenstartedpraying.

"Godmymarriageisfallingapart.Pleasehelpme.YouputPhetso

withme.Fatheryouhadareason.Pleasehavemercyonmy

marriage.Ihavetriedeverything.Pleaseme.Ionlyhaveyouto

turnto."

***

TsholowatchedTVallalonginthehouse.Shelistenedcarefully

watchingtherepeats.Herphonestartedringing.Shetookitand

lookedattheforeignnumberthenpicked.

"Hello?"

"Goodevening.YouarespeakingtoMelissaMbewe.Iam in

Zambia.Wehaveyourhusbandherewithus.Itwasastruggle

findingyoubutheisnotwell.Weneedyouhere.Heisonhis

deathbed.Heneedssomeonewhom willtakecareofhim."

"Iam sorry.Youhavethewrongnumber.."

"Isyourhusband'snameKgosiMandozi?Hissituationisnot

lookinggood.Weneedyouhere.It'samatteroflifeanddeath.

Hiscaseisverycomplicated.Anythingcanhappen.Heneeds

yourhelp.Areyoucoming?"

.

.
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Tsholopacedupanddownholdingherphone.Shethoughtfully

dialedherbrotherin-law.Hisphonerangtwicewhileshehopedit

wouldn'tbehiswifetopick.

"Hello?Hello?"

"Babui,keTsholo.(It'sTsholo.)."

"Oh...Iseverythingok?"

"No.Canwetalk?"

"Yes.Arethekidsok?"

"Theyarefine.Igotacallfrom aladyinZambia.Shesaysher

nameisMillicentkanaareMelissaorMichelle.Idon'tknow.She

calledaboutKgosi.Heisnotwell.Heisdying."

"Oh,sodiseasesfinallycaughtupwithhim.ThankGod.Heisvery

faithful.Heshallnotforgetallthewrongdoers."

"Babui,thatisyourbrother!"

"Theonewhostolethecowsmyfatherhadleftformeand

disappearedrunningtoZambiawithaprostitute!"

"Heisnotwell."

"Ihopehedies!"



"Babui.Heisyourblood.Thefathertoyournephewsandnieces."

"Thosekidshatehim too.Whydidyouevencall?"

"Iwanttogoandgethim."

"Youwhat?Aftereverythinghedidtoyou?"

"Heisstillmyhusband."

"Whatkindoflovepotiondidhefeedyou?Itmustbesomething

strongbecausethiscan'tbenormal.Irefuse!"

"WhetherIlikeitornot,heismyhusband.Ican'tchangethat.He

isthefatherofychildren.Iam notgoingtowatchhim rotto

death."

"Youneedhelp.Serioushappy.Youneedtobetakentoachurch

bagotselemetsibakuafire!(sotheycansplashyouwater

shoutingfire)OutinthenameofJesus!Yahh!Thatwaywhatever

hefedyouwillcomeout.Youneedserioushelp.Allthisyearsyou

waitedforthisshittyman.Youareunbelievable.Ifyoucalledme

wantingmoneyIam notgivingyouanything.Nexttimedon'tcall

meunlessithastodowithmyson."

Hehungupangrily.TsholothoughtfullycalledBamebuthis

phonerangunanswered.Shecalledhim overandoveragainbut

therewasnoresponse.ShesighedthencalledTumo,herheart

pounding.

"Hello?"

Herheartpoundedevenfaster.Shetookadeepbreath."Howare

youmyboy?"



"Fine.Whatisit?"

"Aladyfrom Zambiacalledmelastnight.Shesaysyourfatheris

unwell."

"Iknewit!Hewouldcallwhenhisactionsfinallycaughtupwith

him.Ihavebeenwaitingforthisday.Whereheforgetseverything

hedidandthinklifecanjustgobacktonormal.Ihavebeen

waitingforthisday."

"Mhmm..."

"Don'tanswertheircallnexttime.Theyaregoingtokeep

botheringyou.Lethim diethere,from thereheisgoingtohell.

YoucangivemetheirnumberandIwillmakesuretheydon'tever

callyou."

"Ok."

"Don'tworryaboutit.Maybetheywillsendhim backthisside.I

won'tlethim comeanywherenearyou.Ipromise,Iwillneverlet

him comeanywherenearyou.Iwilldoeverythinginmypowerto

makesurehenevercomesgoyou."

"Mhmm.."

"Sendmethenumber.Iwilltalktothem.Youdon'tworry.Ok

mama?"

Theassuranceandhim callinghermamabroughttearstoher

eyes.Shecouldn'trememberthelasttimehehadcalledher

mama.

"Okmyboy.IwastryingtocallBame.Ineedsomemoneytobuy



foodandelectricity.Theelectricitybillcame.IneedtopayitbutI

don'thaveenoughmoney."

"Iwillsend2k.Isitenough?"

"Yesmyboy.Thankyousomuch."

"Don'tworryaboutthatmonster.Iwillsortitout.Justsendthe

number."

"Ok."

"Bye."

"Thankyoumyboy."

Hehunguptheshewalkedtothebedroom whereshestarted

packing.

***

Tumolookedupfrom thecouchwherehewassittingandstared

asLaniwalkedover.Shesmiled.

"Wecango."

Hestoodupandputhisarmsaroundherwaistkissingher."You

lookbeautiful."

Lanismiled."Thankyou."

"Iloveyou."



Shelookedathim."Metoo."

"Don'tfeelpressuredtosayitbackifyouhavenotyetreached

there."

Shesmiled."Iloveyou.Iwouldn'tsleepwithyouifIdidn't."

"Ihopeyoudon'tfeelpressured.Ifyoufeelwearemovingtoofast

tellme.Ifyoudon'tfeelthesamesayso.IlovehardLani.IfIlove

you,Iwillreallyloveyou.Iam givingyouachancetowalkawayif

youdon'tfeelthesame."

Shestoodonhertoesandkissedhim."Iloveyou."

Tumosighed."SoyouarenotdoingthistogetbackatBamefor

rejectingyou?"

Shesteppedbackoffended."Areyouaskingmethat?"

"Ineedtoknow.Ibelieveinhonesty.Iwon'tbemadeatthetruth

babe."

"WhywouldIdothat?Iloveyou.IthasnothingtodowithBame!"

"It'sok.Ibelieveyou.Iam sorryifIoffendedyou.Ijustlike

knowingwhereIstandatalltimesbecauseIknowatsomepoint

youlovedhim."

"Ilovedhim longback.Nowitwasonlychildishfeelingsbecause

yourmotherwasputtingpressure."

"Ok."Hekissedher."Let'sgo."

Hetookherhandandledherout.Shegotinsidethecar,Tumo

stoodbythedoorforawhilecallingBameagainbuthestillwasn't



picking.

Hesenthim anothermessage.

Tumo:Howlongwillyouignoremefor?

Hesighedandgotinthecarthendroveoff.Lanilookedathim as

hedrovewithonehand.Helookedathiswatchthenleanedback

drivingsilently.Hislooksneverwentunnoticed,hereyesfellon

hisshortcleannailsthatmadehishandslookgood.

Hetookaturnintothegravelroadrollingupthewindows.He

droveforawhilethendrovethroughagateandparkedataresort.

Lanilookedattheboatslinedupintheriver.

Heparkedthesteppedoutandopenedthedoorforher.They

walkedtowardstheboatthenamanjumpedoutofonelaughing.

LanismiledashebumpedshoulderswithBame.

"Havesafefun."

"Sure."

TumogotinsideandhelpedLaniinside.

"Wearegoingforaride.Come..."

Shesmiledassheheldthewheel.Tumostoodbehindherthen

startedthespeedboat.Lanigiggledexcitedlyastheboatmoved.

Hekissedherneckrubbingherweapononherbutt.

"Ready?"

Shesmiled."Yes."

Lanigiggledastheboatincreasedthespeedwhilehecontrolled



thedirectionwithhishandsonhers.Sheturnedtothesideand

lookedatthewatersplashing.Shelookedaheadastheysailedin

theOkavangoriver.

***

StiffcalledBameonhiswaytoStationfrom Tlokwenginhis

combi.Thephonerangunansweredlikeithadbeendoingthe

entirenight.Hesighedthensentanothermessage.

Hestoppedatabusstopthenagroupofstudentsjumpedin

chattingloudly.

***

Laterthatevening,Phetsoparkedhiscarthensteppedoutoutof

hiscar.Heknockedonadoor.Thedooropenedandawoman

opened.

"Hello..."

"Hi.Iam lookingforWangu'sroom."

"OhWangu..sheisatthebackroom."

"Okthanks"

"Youareherbrother?"



"No."

Hegotinhiscaranddrovetotheback.Thewomanpickeda

blackplasticwithrubbishandwalkedoutgoingtothebackofthe

house.Phetsosteppedoutofthecarthensteppedoutwiththe

flowershehadbought.Heknockedonthedoor,hecouldhear

CelineDionplayingfrom insidethehouse.

Heknockedagain.Thevolumereducedinsidethenthedoor

opened.Wangusmiledwearingherhotpantsandaspaghettitop.

Shethrewherselfinherarmswhiletheladywatchedfrom a

distancethrowingtheplasticinthebin.Sheiswalkedtothemain

houseandclappedherhands.

PhetsokissedWangu."Imissedyou."

"Imissedyoutoo."

Herhairwasnowshortandcurly,shelookedsobeautiful.He

walkedinsidetheroom.WanguputdowntheFlowers,Phetsoput

hishandsonherwaistandkissedherpickingherup.Herflip

flopsdroppedasshewrappedherlegsaroundhim.Heplacedher

onbedgettingbetweenherlegs.

***

Laterthatevening,BunasighedasMuvhangocametoanend.

ShereachedforherphoneasherAuntbakedinthekitchen.

"Buna!Muvhangoohedileakere?(Muvhangoisfinishedright?)"



"Yes."

"GoandtakeTupperwaresfrom Bame'shouse.Thesesconesare

goinginthoseTupperwares.It'sforthemotshelomeeting.Iam

hopingtoborrowsomemoneythere."

Bunawalkedtothekitchenandlookedather."Why?"

HerAuntlookedatherwithasmile."Iknowyourcontractmight

notgetrenewed.Iwantyoutostartsomethingsmallontheside.I

sawsomeniceheelsthetimeIwenttoTanzania.Some

accessoriestoo.Iwantyoutostartsellingthose.Theywillmake

moneyandyouwillmakethemoneyIborrowedsoIreturnit."

"Mama-"

"Ruby,Ihavealreadyspoken.GoandtakemyTupperwaresfrom

Bame'shouse.Mysconesareready."

Shesighedthewalkedout.Shewalkedinsidetheyardthenwent

tothedoor.Thelightswereoffevenoutside.Sheknocked.

"Bame!"

Sheknockedforawhilethenwenttothewindowandknocked

againbuttherewasnoresponse.Shewenttotheotherwindow

whichwasopenthenpickedabrickandstoodontopofit.She

movedthecurtaintoonesideandpeaked.

Herheartskippedasshefellofftherocktwistingherankle.She

lookedupscreamingthengotbackontherockwithonelegand

lookedthenshescreamedhisname.

"Bame!Bame!"



Shegotoffthebrickandlimpedscreaming.

"Bathongthusang!(Peoplehelp!)Hehunghimself!Thusang!

(Help!)BathongThusang!(Help)Mama!Help!"

.

.

.
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Bunalimpedscreaming.

"Help!"

Bame'sotherneighborwalkedoutofthehouseholdingagun.

"Whathappened?"

"Hehunghimself.Help!"

Heputbacktheguninthehousethenwalkedoutwithaknife.He

jumpedthefencewithasingleattemptandhurriedover.Buna

watchedhim fiddlewiththelockeddoorforsecondsthenpushed

itopen.HelookedatBamehangingfrom theroom,Bunawalked

insideashejumpedonthebedandcutofftherope.Bamefellon

thefloor.Hejumpeddownfrom thebedandputtwofingerson

Bame'sneck.

"Iam bringingmycar."

Hewalkedbacktothefenceandjumpedbackinhisyardwhile

Buna'sAuntranover.

"Whathappened?"

ThemanreversedhiscaranddroveinsideBame'shouse.Buna

putBame'sheadonherlap,herhandsshaking.

TheneighborwalkedinsidethenlookedatBunaholdingBame.



"Let'scarryhim tothecar."

Buna'sAunthelpedcarrytogetherwithhernieceandtheneighbor.

Bame'sheavybodymadethem gruntputtinghim inthecar.Buna

rushedbackandgrabbedBame'sphone.Shepausedattheletter

onthebed.Shetookitandwentoutsidelockingbehind.

HerAuntlookedather."Hewillinform uswhenhegetsback."

"Iam goingwithhim.Wewilltalk."

"Bunayoudon'tevenhaveshoes."

"Iam going!"

Sheignoredhergettingtothebackseatandclosedthedoor.The

neighborimmediatelydroveoffwhileBunalookedathim,her

heartpounding.Herlegachedsomuch,sheswallowedand

lookedatitswellingup.

Theneighborlookedover."Isheyourboyfriend?"

"Ngng...Neighbor."

Henodded.BunaputBame'sheadonherlapagainholdingit

carefully.Hisphonestartedringing,shelookedatStiffcalling.

"Hello?"

"Hi...CanItalktoBame?"

"Weareinthemiddleofanemergency.Pleasecallbackafteran

hour."

"Ohok.Who'sthis?"



"Bu-Ruby.MynameisRuby."

"Ok.Iwillcallafteranhour.Tellhim Stiffcalled."

"Ok."

Hehungup.Bunasighedcaressinghisfacegentlyashelaid

there.Tearsfilledhereyes,sherecalledhowhehadbeenwalking

whenitwasraining.Wasthishowitfeltlettingpeopledierightin

frontofyou?Maybesheshouldhavesaidsomething.Tearsburnt

hereyesmore.Ofcausesheshouldhavesaidsomething.

Shehadoncebeeninasituationoftryingtotakeherownlifeand

sheknewsometimesittooksolittletomakeitallfeelbetter.A

tearrolleddownanddroppedonBame'scheek.Shegentlywiped

itoffandcaressedhischeekprayingsilently.

Bame'sneighborparkedatthehospital."Iam coming.Iam

gettinghelp."

Heraninsideandcamebackpushingtheplinthwiththreenurses

behindhurryingover.TheypulledBameout.

Barefooted,Bunalimpedgoingafterthebedastheyledhim

inside.Sheheldhishandtearfully.

"Bame...Heisaliveright?"

Theneighborpulledherback."Letthem dotheirjob.Ifelthis

pulse.Heisalive.Hehasaweakpulsebutheisok.Ithinkhehad

justdoneitwhenyoufoundhim.That'sagoodthing.Hemight

sufferneckinjuriesbutthat'sall.Hewillbefine."

Sheturnedtohim."Howdoyouknowallthat?"



Hesmiled."Iam asoldier.IknowallthisRuby.OrisitBuna?"

Shelookedathim."Ruby."

"Shouldwewait?"

"Please.."

Theysatbythewaitingarea.Bunatookadeepbreaththenleaned

backworriedly.

"MynameisLarry.Nicetomeetyou."

"Erra."

The'erra'soundedsosexy,heneverknewjustasimple'erra'

wouldturnhim on.Hesmiled.

"Ineverknewwehadbeautifulgirlsinthestreet.Stopworrying.

Hewillbefine,what’shisname?"

Bunalookedathim."Bame."

"Bamewillbefine.Youcantrustmeonthatone."

Shenodded.Larrytookoffhisjacketandhandedittoher.

"Wearthis.It'scold."

"It'sok,I-"

"Ruby,take.It'sjustajacket.Icanseeyouarecold."

Sheslowlytookitandputitaroundhershoulders.Timeslowly

passed,sheslowlyclosedhereyesfallingasleep.Herbodyslidto

thesideasshebreathedsoftly.



Larrylookedatherthenmovedcloser.Sheleanedonhim fast

asleep.Hecouldinhalethefreshscentofbathingsoap.The

doctorfinallywalkedover,Larryshookhergently.

"Ruby..."Hecalledhernamesoftlygentlywakingherup.She

quicklyopenedhereyesandlookedathim.

"What?"

"Thedoctor."

Bunagotuplookingatthedoctor."Isheok?Heisalive?Right?

Pleasesayheisok.Heisok?"

"Yes.Heisfine."

Bunaputherhandsonherfacerelieved."ThankGod...Iwantto

seehim."

"Weareonlyallowingfamily-"

Buna'slipsshook."Please...Pleaseletmeseehim.Justfora

second.Iam beggingyou."

Thedoctorlookedatherasshebeggedclosetotears.Hesighed.

"Justfortwominutes."

"Thankyou.Thankyousomuch."

*

InBame'sroom,Bunastoodbyhisbedstaringathim.Theyhad



putaneckbracearoundhisnecktoassist.Sheslowlyheldhis

handdroppingthelettershewasstillholdinginherhand.She

frownedpickingitthencuriouslyopenedtheletterwrittenfor

Tumo.

Shereadthrough,herheartpounding.Herheartskippedasshe

readfurther,herkneesshaking.Sheclosedtheletterandlooked

athim.Anurseknocked.

"Hi...Timeisup."

Bunajumpedstartled.Sheturnedandnoddedthenfoldedthe

letterinherhandandwalkedout.Sheturnedandlookedathim

peacefullylyingonthebed.Shemovedforwardslowly,theletter

heavyinherhand.

Larrystoodup."Shouldwego?Areyouok?"

Shelookedathim."Ng?"

"Youlooklikeyoujustsawaghost.Whathappened?"

Sheshookherheadunabletoletoutasingleword.

"Yourleg?"

"It'sfine.Itwillbefine."

Hisphonerangagaininherhands,sheignoreditasshewalked.

Larryputhishandsonherwaisthelpingherwalk.Hepickedher

upandputherinthecar.

Hewalkedroundthecarandstartedtheengine."Doyouwantto

grabsomethingtoeatordrink?"



Sheshookherhead.Larryreversedanddroveoff.Heparkedat

thefillingstation.

"Iam coming."Hesteppedoutandspokebrieflytothefilling

stationattendantthenrushedinsidethestore.Hecameback

minuteslaterholdingaplasticthengotinside.

"Igotyousomethingtodrink.Youlookflushed."

Hegaveherthejuice.Bunatookitandhelditinherhands.He

droveherbackhomethenparkedbythegate.

"Here?"

"Yes.Thanks."

"It'sok."

Hewatchedherstepoutofthecarwiththejuicethenshewalked

insidethegatewearinghisjacket.

Hedrovetohishousethenwalkedinsideandgothisbeerfrom

thefridge.Hetookasipunabletogethismindoffher.

***

Bunawalkedinsidethebathroom whileherAuntspoketoher.

Shethrewtheletterinsideandflushedit.Shetookadeepbreath

andwalkedout.HerAuntlookedather.

"Whatdidthedoctorsay?"



"Hewillbefine."

"OhThankGod.Iwasprayingforhim.Willyougobacktoseehim

tomorrow?"

"No.Iwantnothingtodowithhim."

"Huh?"

"Weshouldstayawayfrom him.Iwilltakehisphonetothe

hospital.Weshouldstayawayfrom him."

Bunawalkedinsideherroom thenswitchedoffhisphonelying

down.Sheclosedhereyesbutallshecouldthinkwastheletter.

ShetookherphoneandsearchedforthemurderonFacebook.

Shescrolledthoughthenpausedatapostfrom BotswanaPolice.

Itwasthesuicideofamanwhohadkilledhimselfatthehotel.

Bunaputherphonedown.

"Godno..."

Shepickedupthephonethenscrolledthroughtheresults.Her

heartpoundedsomuchasshereadthrough,herlimbsgetting

cold.

Sheputherphonedownandclosedhereyesbutwasshenow

protectingamurderer?Hedeservedtobeinjail.

Shegotupthentookherphoneanddialedthepolice.

.
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Buna'sheartpoundedasthephonerang.HerAuntopenedthe

door.

"Bunawee!"

Bunadroppedthecallandlookedather."Ma?"

"Thereisamanoutside.HesaysheislookingforBame.Areke

eneStiff.(HesayshisnameisStiff.)Goandtalktohim.Heis

Bame'sfriend."

Bunaswallowedthengotoffbedandwalkedoutsidewherea

manwasstanding,hiscombibythegate.Hesmiled.

"Hi,Ruby?"

Shenodded.

"UhwhereisBame?"

"Hehunghimselfsowetookhim tothehospital.Thedoctorsaid

hewillbefine.HeisatGPH."

"Hewhat?"

"Hehunghimself."

Stifflaughed."Wheredidhego?"

"Hehunghimself.Hetriedtokillhimself."



"Idon'tbelievethat.Bamewouldneverdothat.Forwhat?"

Bunalookedathim."Hewasgoingthroughalot.Idon'tknow

whatexactlybuthedidtrytotakehislifebecausehesawno

betterwayoutthandeath.Youcan'tclaim tobehisfriendandbe

indisbeliefwhenItellyouwhathappened.Itmeansyouarenota

truefriend.IfIdidn'tfindhim,Iam sureyouweregoingtobury

him.Menalsogethurt.Youknowthat.Itfinallygottohim."

StifflookedoveratBame'shouse.

"Buthewasfine.Heeven...Fuck!"

"Hewasnotfine.Somethingwasweighinghim down.Butthe

doctorsaidhewillbefine."

Stiffputhishandsonhisheaddefeated.Bunasighed."I

overheardaconversationhehadwiththispregnantladyandshe

saidreallybadthingstohim."

"Monei?"

"Idon'tknow.Shehadawhitecar.ACHR."

"Monei...Hisex."

"Ifigured.Ithinkthatwasthelastnailtothecoffin."

"Thankyouforhelpinghim."

Shenodded."It'sok."

"Bye."

Heturnedandwalkedaway.BunalookedoveratBame'shouse

thenwalkedinsidethehouse.HerAuntstared.



"Buna-"

"Mama...Iam tired.Iam goingtosleep.It'sbeenalongday."She

kissedhercheekandwenttoherroom.

***

Moneiwalkedinsidethehousefrom thedinnerthatsameevening

withReba.Shekickedoffherheels.

Rebasmiled."Youlookedbeautifultoday."

Moneiblushed."Thankyou.Youtoo."

"Come,let'sbath."

Shefollowedhim tothebedroom.Rebahelpedherundress.

"Haveyouthoughtofwhatyouwanttostart?"

Shesmiled."IwasthinkingofaRealestatecompany.Buyingand

sellingproperty.Buyingplots,buildingandsellingalsorentingout

property.Youcannevergowrongwithproperty."

"That'snotabadidea."

"Iknow.Wecanmakelotsofmoneyfrom it."

Rebakissedher."Iknowsomeonewhocanhelpusgetitoffthe

ground.Thereisatender,ithasn'tbeenreleasedyetbutit'swhat

youneed.Amultimilliontender.Ifyoucanbagit...Itwillputuson

themap.Anddon'tworryaboutinvestors...Iwillsortitout."



Moneismiledexcitedly."Ok.."

"TomorrowIwillgoandregisterthecompanyforyou.Whatisit

called?"

"WellIwasthinkingBaWaMoRealEstate."

"Whatdoesthatstandfor?"

"IwantoursecondborntobecalledBarona,itwillbeaboy.This

oneisalreadycalledWarona.Thenme.SoBaWaMo."

Rebasmiled."Andwheream I?"

"Whenyoufinallyopenyourownlawfirm,yournamewillfeature

withthekids.Ididn'tthinkyouwouldwantmetoputyourname

onthecompanyname."

Helaughedthenkissedher."Iwouldhavelovedtohavemyname

therebutourkidsareenough.Iam happyyouactuallywantto

havemoreafterher.Iloveyouandwhatevermakesyouhappy

makesmehappy."

Shelookedathim."Thereissomethingthatisnotmakingme

happy."

"What?"

"YouknowIhadatoughchildhood.Ialwayshadtoprovemyself.I

wasconstantlycomparedtosomeone..alwayscalledafailure."

"Iknow."

"WhenwehaveissuesbetweenyouandI,Idon'twantyoutotell

them.NowIgetcomparedevenmoreandIgetcalledafailure.It



feelslikeeveryoneisagainstmeandIam thewrongone.AndI

don'twanttofeellikethatanymore."

Rebawipedhertears."Iam sorry,it'sjustthatIam alsoscaredto

tellyouwhenIam nothappywithsomethingbecauseIdon'twant

youtothinkIam controllingwhenIonlywantyoutocompromise

andmeetmehalfwaybabe.Ican'thelpbutfeelmaybeyoudon't

lovemeandforthatIam constantlystressed."

"Ihavebeenselfish.Inoticed.ButIwillworkonit.Youaredoing

somuchformewithoutmeevenasking..Iloveyouforit."She

stoodonhertoesandkissedhim.Rebasmiled.

"Youshouldn'tkeeppeoplewhoconstantlypullyoudown.

Sometimesitcanbefamily,youneedtochooseyourself.Livea

stressfreelife.Familyissupposedtohaveyourbacknotmake

youfeellikeafailure."Hekissedher."Letmerunusabath."

Hewalkedinsidethebathroom.Monei'sphonerangfrom her

handbag.

"Hello?"

Lorasniffed."Moneihelpme."

"No.Youarenotgoingtousemeanymore.Iam cuttingyouoff."

Lorastartedcrying."Moneiplease..."

"Callthepolice.Thepolicearetheonlypeoplewhocanhelpyou.

Nevercallmeagain.Idon'tneedsuchnegativepeopleinmylife."

Shehungupandblockedthenumber.Shesighedputtingher

phonedown.Reba’sphonevibratedfrom thebed.Shepickeditup



andunlockeditgoingtothebathroom.Shelookedatthe

messagefrom WhatsAppthentapeditopeningit.

Rebaquicklysnatchedthephonefrom her."Whatareyoudoing?"

Shelookedathim."Amessagecamethrough.Iwasjustopening

itforyou."

Hesmiled."BabeItalktoclientsonthisphone.Youwillsee

horrifyingthings."Heputthephonedown."Iwillrespondtoitlater.

Rightnowit'sourtime."

Hepickedherupandplacedherinthebathtub.Rebaundressed

andjoinedherinside.Hisphonestartedringing.

Hekissedherneck."Ignoreit.Iwilltalktothem tomorrow."

Moneirelaxedinhisarmsclosinghereyes.Thebabyslightly

moved.Shetookhishandandplaceditonherbelly.Shemoved

againthenhesmiled.

"Sheismoving.."

Moneilaughed."Yes."

ShestoppedkickingthenMoneisighedandclosedhereyes

leaningback.

***

Tumore-readthemessageStiffhadsentearlymorning.Heslowly

gotoffbedandputonhisclothes.HewalkedoutleavingLanistill



sleepingthengotinhiscaranddroveoffdialingStiff.

"Hello?"

"Howishe?"

"Theywouldn'tletmeseehim.Butthegirlwhohelpedhim says

heisfine.Thedoctortoldherheisfine."

"Iam onmyway.Canyousendmethegirl'snumber?"

"Ididn'tgetit.SheisBame'sneighbor.HernameisRuby."

"Ok.Iam drivingfrom Shakawerightnow."

"YouwerewithLelani?"

"Yes.Isitbecauseofthat?"

"Idon'tknowbutnowIam realizingsomethingwaswrong.

Especiallythelastweek.Hewassmokingmorethanusual.I

knowhesmokesbutitwasmorethanusual.Wewentandviewed

theofficesdaysback.Heevenregisteredhiscompanybuthe

didn'tlookhappy.WhenIaskedhesaidheisjustworriedifitwill

workornot."

"Idiscouragedhim whenhecameoutofprisonbuthehasa

smartidea.Itjustneedsenoughmoneyandmarketing."

"That'swhatIsaid.Butsomethingwaswrong..Isawitinhiseyes.

Bamehasbeenwithmesincedayone.Hehasseenmecry.He

stuckwithmeatmyworst.WhenIwasdoingdrugs.Hewasby

mysideandIcouldn'tbethereforhim whenheclearlyneeded

me."



"Hewillbefine..Iam coming."

Hisphonestartedringing.HedroppedStiff'scallandpicked

Lani's.

"Hey,wheredidyougoearlymorning?It'snotevenfiveyet."

"Bameisnotwell.Iam goingtoseehim."

"Whathappened?"

"Iam notsure.WewilltalkwhenIgetthere."

"Ok.Bye."

Shehungupthenhesteppedontheacceleratorspeedingaway.

***

Acoupleofhourslater,Bunawalkedinsidethebuildingather

workplace.Thereceptionistsmiledstaringather.

"Hey..."

Bunasmiled."Hi.Ihaveameetinginfiveminutes.Letmerush

before-"

"Ihavesomethingforyou."Thereceptionisthandedherthe

envelope.Bunaopeneditandtookoutherterminationletter.She

swallowedreadingthrough.

"Thebosswantstoseeyouinhisofficebeforeyouleave."



Bunanoddedthenputitinherhandbagwalkingtoherboss's

office.Sheknockedthenwalkedinasayoungladywalkedout

too.

"Goodmorning.."

Helookedathersmilingthengotupstaringatherhips.Buna

lookedathim uncomfortablyasheadvancedtowardsher.

"Iheardyouaskedtoseeme."

"Yourcontractdidn'tgetrenewed.Youareasmartgirl.Wehired

youafterseeinghowyouweredoingduringyourinternship.You

areafocusedindividual.Youaretherightpersonforthejoband

it'ssadthatwehavetoletyougo.Unless...Youmakemehappy

sothatIcanalsomakeyouhappy."

Sheswallowedstaringathim asheputhishandsonherwaist.

*

Minuteslater,shewalkedoutholdingherterminationletter.Tears

filledhereyesasshewalkeddowntheroad.Atearrolleddown

thenstoppedlaughingtearfully.

"Wow!"

Shetookoffherheelsthenputonherflipflopsandwalked.She

stoppedacombithengotin.Herphonerangmakinghersnapout

ofherthoughts.



"Hello?"

"Didyourcontractgetrenewed?"

"Nomama.Iam goingto,Iam goingtoprintoutmyCVsoIcan

startapplying."

"Okmygirl.Comehomeandwewillmakeaplan.Igotthemoney

from theMotsheloladies."

"Ok."

Shehungupthenstoppedthecombiafterawhile.Shecrossed

theroadandlookedatGPHhospital.Forminutesshestoodthere,

stayingawayfrom him wasaperfectideabuthim tryingtotake

hislifeprovedheregrettedhisactionsanditwasprobably

hauntinghim.Somehowshecouldunderstandwhyhehaddone

whathedid.Shetookadeepbreathandwalkedinsidethe

hospitalandlookedatthetime,shewalkedpastthereception

knowingtheywerenotgoingtoletherin.

Shesnuckintohisroom thenslowlyopenedthedoorandwalked

in.Bameslowlyturnedtoher.Herheartskippedthensheletouta

smile.

"Hi...CanIcomein?"

"Youarenotsupposedtobehere."

Sheclosedthedoorwalkingfurtherin.

"Iknow.Isnuckin.Iam happyyouareawake.Don'tfeel

embarrassed.Iunderstand."

Helookedatherthenshesmiled."IthoughtIwouldcomeandsee



you.Ihaveyourphone."Shetookitoutandhandedittohim."It's

off."

"SoyouaretheHero?"

Shesmiled."Notquite.Yourotherneighborcutyoulose.Butyes...

Youwouldn'tbehereifitweren'tforme.Wewouldbesinging,

celebratingyourdeathrightnow.EbilesinceIlostmyjobtoday,I

wasdefinitelygoingtocometoyourfuneralwithallmylunch

boxes."

Bamechuckled."Youarecrazy."

Bunasmiled."Andyouarealive.That'sallthatmatters.Iheard

whatthatwomansaidtoyou.Idon'tknowwhatyousharedwith

herorwhosheistoyoubutIknowshedoesn'tloveyou.Ifshe

lovedyou,shewouldneverhavesaidthosewordstoyou.No

personwholovesyouwilleveruseyourpainagainstyouknowing

whatitdidtoyou.Idon'tknowyou,orwhatyouwentthroughbutI

knowemotionalabusewhenIseeit.Shehatesyou.Youshould

stayawayfrom peoplewhobreakyou."

"Shewasjustangry-"

"Itdoesn'texcuseit.Thatwomandoesn'tloveyou.Trustme...

Youshouldstayawayfrom herorelseshewilldestroyyoutill

nothingisleft.Youdon'tdeservewhatshesaidtoyou.Thatwas

evil."

***



Laterthatday,Moneiworkedonherbusinessplansippingonher

juice.Herphonestartedringing.ShelookedatResegocalling

thenthoughtofwhatRebahadsaid.Shewaitedtillthecallended

thensheblockedher.Shethoughtfullyblockedhermothertoo

thenwentonFacebookandun-friendedmostofherrelatives.She

smiledandprivatizedheraccountthencontinuededitingher

businessplan.

***

Thatevening,LanispoketoTumoonthephone.

"Sohetriedkillinghimself?"

"Yes."

"Why?"

"Iam notsure.Iam goingtoseehim tomorrowthenIwillknow."

Shesmiledknowingexactlywhy.

"Ok.Wewilltalk."

"Iloveyou."

"Metoo."

LanicalledBame.Hisphonerangthrice.

"Lani..."



"SoyoutriedtokillyourselfbecauseofTumoandI?Ithoughtyou

saidyoudon'tseemelikethat.Whytrycommittingsuicidethen?"

"Iseverythingokinyourhead?"

.

.
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“Bame,youdon’thaveto-“

“Lelani,whenwillyougetitthroughyourheadthatIdon’tloveyou?

Idon’t.Idon’tcareaboutyourrelationshipwithTumo.Ifheloves

you,that’sit.WhyshouldIkillmyselfbecauseofyou?Idon’tlove

youandIwishyouunderstoodthatLani.Comeon…ifIdid,I

wouldhavelongcometoyou.Iam happytohaveyouasafriend

butIthinkweshouldkeepourdistancefrom eachotherbecause

maybethat’swhat’sgivingyouhope.Idon’tloveyouorfeelthat

wayaboutyou.IlikeyoulikeafriendbutrightnowIdon’tthinkI

wantthisfriendshipanymore.Iam goingtokeepmydistanceand

actuallyblockyou.Ithinkit’sbestifyoujustremainmybrother’s

girlfriendandIyourboyfriend’sbrother.”

Laniswallowed.

“Iwouldn’tevendateyouevenifyouwerethelastwomanon

earth,notbecausethereisanythingwrongwithyoubecausetrust

me,youareoneofthemostbeautifuldrivenwomenIhaveever

cameacrossbutIseeyoulikemyfriend.Afemalebestfriend.I

haveknownyousinceIwas3yearsold.Startedplayingwithyou

then.Wehavebathedtogetheratsomepoint.Weweremorethan

justfriendsLani,wewereraisedlikesiblingsandthat’swhatIsee

inyou.Ican’tbringmyselftoseeanythingmorewithoutthinking

ofyouasmyfriend,mysister.Idon’twanttoruintheinnocence

weshare.Pleaselet’snotruinit.”



Tearsfilledhereyesthenshesniffed.

“Hey…it’sok.Don’tcry.Iknowhowyouarefeelingbutsometimes

Ithinkwejusthavetoletthingsbe.Therearethingswecan’t

changeandittakesawhiletoacceptthatbutwithtimeyouwill

comeintorealizationthatitcan’tbe.Ican’tevenimaginebeing

withyou,ifIeverIfindmyselfwithyou,IwillhurtyoubecauseI

don’tseeyoulikethat.AndIwishIcouldchangethat.Youare

everythingthatanymanwouldneedinawoman,youare

confident,beautiful,independent,driven,focused.Whowouldn’t

wantthat?ButIjustdon’tseeyoulikethat.”

Sherubbedhereyes.“Ok.”

“Tumoisagoodman.Heloveshardandyoutwowouldmakea

perfectcouple.Heneedssomeonebyhisside.Someonelikeyou.

Iblessyourrelationship.Givehim achance.Nnatotaatthisstage

inlife,IthinkIshouldstayawayfrom love.IthinkIam done.”

Shesniffed.“Ok.”

“Nomorethisright?”

Shenodded.“Ng..”

“Nomoreembarrassingourselvesright?Ithinkwehavedone

enoughofthatebilekesetsekelapilelenna.(evenmeIam

tired.)”

Shelaughedwipingawayatearthathadrolleddownhercheek.

“Yeah…whathappened?Iwouldhaveneversuspectedyouwould

trytotakeyourownlife.”



“Iletmyproblemsgettomebutit’sallgoodnow.IthinkIneedto

putmyfocuselsewhere.Changesneedtotakeplace,ifIremain

beingthisBameyouknow,Iwillnevergetanywhere,Ihavebeen

tooemotional..”

“Whydoyouloveher?”

“IwishIhadaperfectanswerforthatquestion..Ijustdo.Ijust

loveher.Withheritjusthappened,wemetinthecombiandshe

satatthefrontseat.IthinkIshouldhavestayedawayandknown

myplace.Iknewshewaswayaboveme…sheisbeautiful…smart

andall,andshemademeknowIwasn'thertypebutIwashard

headed.Butyoucan’tchoosewhom youloveright?”

“Yeah…”

“Shedoesn’tloveme.Ineedtoacceptthatandmoveon.You

needtoacceptrealityaboutusandfocusonyourrelationship.I

am goingtogetoverher,Iwillmakeitmymission.Youneedto

getoverwhatveryouthoughtofmetoo.Thatwayyouwon’thurt

yourself.”

“Iwill.”

“Good.Sharpakere?”

Shesmiled.“Bye..”

Hehungup.Sheputherphonedownthensighedrubbingherface.

ShereachedfortheremotecontrolandsighedwatchingTV.Lani

thoughtfullylookedatherphoneandtextedTumo.

Lani:Ididn’tthankyouforcomingtoseeme.Ilovedthesurprise



youhadforus.Ihaveneverreceivedsuchtreatmentina

relationshipbefore,Ididn’tevenknowitwaspossiblesothank

you.Iloveyou.

ShesentthemessagethenturnedtotheTVwatchingamovie

thathadjuststarted.Herphonestartedringing.Shesmiled

picking.

“Hey..”

“Sayit…”

Shelaughed.“Isaidthankyouforsurprisingme,Ilovedit.You

makemefeelspecialallthetime.Iappreciateallthesmallthings

youdoforme.Iloveyou.

“Iloveyoutoo.IthinkIactuallyloveyoumorethanIshouldwhich

scaresme.”

“Why?”

“Becausewhenyoulovetoomuchyougethurt.”

“Ihaveneverbeengenuinelyloved.IalwayshungontothelittleI

got.IwouldstayevenwhenIwasn’tbeingtreatedrightbecauseI

wouldcherishthetinyIwasreceiving.Ihaveneverbeenlovedtoo

much…andIlovethatyoulovemetoomuch,don’tstop.My

previousrelationshipshowedmeflames,Ineverreceived

anythingsomuchthatwhenyourmothertoldmeBamelovedme,

Ifeltlikeitwasthebestthingthathaseverhappenedtomeand

hedidn’tevendoanything.Ihaveneverbeenloved…nottheway

youlovemeanyways.Itfeelsforeigntome.Ialsodon’tthinkIam

agoodreceiveroflove…Ikeepthinkingofwhenyouaregoingto



dropmeorwhenyouaregoingtostopbecause…Inevergetsuch

foralongtimeinarelationship..”Shesniffed.“SoIhavebeen

tellingmyselfIwon’tputallmyeffortinitforwhenyoudecideto

stop,Iwon’tgettoohurtandwhenyoufinallyleave,Iwouldhave

longacceptedit.”Hervoicebrokeasshespoke.“Iam justscared

too.Iam scaredoflettingmyselfloveandbelovedbecauseIam

scaredofgettinghurt.Iam usedtoshittylove,loveIhavetobeg

for.Iam notusedtoreceivingitunconditionally.Iam sorrythat

youwillhavetodealwithmybrokenness.”

“It’sok.Iam patient.Andit’snotgoingtostop.WhenIloveImake

sure.Ilovethatyouaregoodatcommunicatingtoo.”

Shesmiledwipinghertears.“Ijo,gatwekebuathata.(TheysayI

am talkative.)”

“Theyhateyouthoseones.”

Theycontinuedtalkingintotheearlyhours.Lanimovedaround

thehouseblushingthenfinallylaidonherbedlaughingatwhathe

wastellingher,herlegsupkickingtheair.

***

BunahelpedherAuntdecoratethecakeinthemorning.She

finishedupthenlickedthecream onherfinger.

“Iam done.”

“Storeit,theowneriscomingintomorrowmorning.”



Bunaputthecakeawaythensighedgettingherphone.She

walkedtothesittingroom andsatdowngoingonfacebookwhile

pickingtheremote.HerAuntwalkedfrom herbedroom dressedin

hergreyworkdress.

“Iam goingtowork.”

“WhenIfinallygetagoodjob,youwon’thavetocleananymore.”

HerAuntsmiled.“Ican’twait.WhenIcomebacktonightwewill

planyourTanzaniatrip.”

“Ok.”

“Don’tforgettotakeoutthemeatwhilethereisstilltime.And

pleasebath,don’tstaythewholedaywatchingIndiansand

scrollingonfacebookwatchingtsonedimimi.”

Bunaburstoutlaughing.“Mamamma,it’smeme.”

“Whatever,youknowwhatIam talkingabout.Bathandlookgood.

Evenifyouarejustsitting.Youaretoobeautifultostaythewhole

daywithanorangedoekinyourhead.”Shepickedherhandbag.

“Bye.”

Shewalkedout.BunascrolledthroughherFacebookthencame

acrossapost.

‘Higuys,lookingforsomeonetolookaftermydaughtertoday,ke

emergency.Callmeonthisnumber.74988609.’

Bunalookedatthenumberthoughtfullythensatupright.She

copieditandpasteditonherkeypadthencalled.

Amalevoicepicked.“Hello?”



“Dumelang,mynameisRubyPhenyo.Isawyourfacebookpost.

Youwantsomeonewhocanlookafteryourdaughterfortheday?”

“Yes.Iam withherrightnowatwork,youcancomeandpickher

up.Ireallyneedassistance.”

“Icancomeandpickherup.IstayinTlokweng.”

“Uh,that’sok…bringcopiesofyourID.Howmuchisit?”

“It’suhP100perday,Iprovidefood.”

“Ok,Iam atwork.Letmesendyouthepinlocation.”

“Ok.

“Ineedyouhereinlessthananhour.Ihaveameeting.Tellthem

youarelookingforMr.Phuthegowhenyouarrive.”

“Ok.”

Hedroppedthecall.Shequicklywenttothebathroom.

***

Bunawalkedinsidethetallbuilding45minuteslater.Sheputher

umbrellainherhandbaggoingtothereception.

“Dumelang,Iam hereforMr.Phuthego.”

“Youare?”

“RubyPhenyo.”



“Ok,holdon.”

Thereceptionistpressedthetelephonethenspokeonthe

Bluetoothearphoneonherear.

“Mr.Phuthego,aladynamedRubyPhenyoishere…yessir.Ok.”

Thereceptionistlookedather.“Fourthfloor,thirdofficeonyour

left.Heiswaitingforyou.”

“Thankyou.”

Bunawenttotheelevator.Itwhiskedherup,shesteppedout

secondslaterandwenttotheoffice.Shetookadeepbreathand

knocked.

“Comein!”

Shewalkedin,amanlookedupfrom hischair.Shetookadeep

breathashelookedather,hisringonhisfinger.

“Goodmorning.”

Hepointedathisdaughtercryingonthecouch.“That’sher.Lynn.

Sheiscryingforicecream andwon’tunderstanddaddyis

working.”

Bunalookedoverthensmiledasthelittlegirlsniffed.Shewalked

overandsmiledcrouchingbeforeher.

“Heynana…”

“Iam notnana.Iam biggirl.”

Bunasmiledevenmore.“Wellheylady,Iloveyourhair.Whodid

it?”



“Daddy.”

“MynameisRuby..wannabefriends?”

Lynnlookedatherthenlookeddownsniffing.

“Iwillgetyouicecream.”

Mr.Phuthegostoodupandwalkedover.“SweetythisisRuby.She

isgoingtogetyouicecream andplaywithyou.Whenyoucome

back,Iwillcallmamaandwewilltalktoherforhours,how’s

that?”

Lynnsniffedfoldingherarmsandlookedaway.Mr.Phuthego

sighedthenlookedatBuna.“SheisdifficultsoIwillgiveP250.I

knowmydaughter.Youhavetobepatientwithher.Shelikes

beingtreatedgrowntoo.”

“Wewillbefine.Herearethedocuments.”

Shehandedhim herIDcertifiedcopies.Hesmiled.“Youdidn’t

havetocertifythem butit’sok.”

“Eerra.”

“Takemycard,getherwhatevershewants.”Hetookouthisblack

cardandhandedittoher.

“Ok.”

“Pinis7656.”

“Eerra.”

Helookedtherthenturnedaway.“Payyourselffrom there.Iwill

callyouwhenIknockoffthenIwillpassbywhereyoustay



pickingherup.Doyouhaveacar?”

“No.”

Hesighedthenhandedherthecarkeys.“It’sinthegarage,the

blackone.Iam desperatesoIam choosingtotrustyou.If

anythinghappenstomychildormycar,youwillpayforit.My

childdoesn’tgetbeaten.Youwon’tputyourhandsonher.And

youwon’tgoaroundabusingmycar.Iam givingittoyousothat

mydaughtercanbecomfortable.Youcan’tstealittoo.Iwillfind

it.Anddon’tmisusemycard,Iam sureyouknowitreportsfor

everythingyoudowithit.”

“Yes.Iwillbringbackyourchildsafely.Yourcarwillbeinone

pieceandIwon’tuseyourcardunlessit’sforyourdaughter.”

“Good.Lynn,youaregoingwithauntyRuby.Iwillseeyoulater.

Sheisgoingtogetyouicecream.”

Rubygotthechildandwalkedoutwithher.Shewenttothe

garagethenpressedthekeys.Hiscarflashedfrom adistance

thenshewalkedover.Bunaputhisdaughteronherseatthen

smiledbucklingherup.“Wearegoingtogeticecream firstok?”

“Ok.”

Bunaclosedthedoorandjumpedinthenstartedthecargladshe

hadgottenherlicensewhenshedid.Shedrovetoamallwhere

shegoticecream togetherwithsomefruits.ShehandedLynnthe

icecream.“Thereyougosweety.”

Shetookitandstartedlickingit.Rubykneltbeforeherandsmiled.



“Whenyougetsomething,youknowwhatyousay?”

“No..”

“Yousaythankyou.Tryit…”

“Thankyou.”

“Goodgirl.Andwhenyouask…yousayitpolitelylike…pleasecan

Igetsomeicecream.That’swhatgoodbiggirlsdo.Smallgirls

don’tdothat.Youareabiggirlright?”

“Yes.”

“Good,thenyousayplease…andthankyou.Right?”

“Right.”

“Hifive!”

Theyhifived.Rubysmiledandwalkedoutofthemallholdingher

handandaplasticoffruitsontheotherhand.

***

AtGPH,Bunaparkedthecarandsteppedoutwiththechild.She

pickedherupandwalkedtoBame’sroom carryingher.

Sheknockedonthedoorthenopenedwalkingin.Herheart

skipped,shequicklysteppedoutclosingthedoor.Shelookedat

Lynnwonderingifshesawanythingbutshewasbusywithher

smalltoyphone.Bunaquicklywalkedaway.



“Buna!”

Sheturnedandlookedathim ashestoodbythedoor.

“Whereareyougoing?”

“Iam sosorry.Ishouldhave-“

“Youhaveneverseenanakedpersonbefore?”

Shelookeddownembarrassed.

“Come…hedoesn’tbite.Juniorsleepsalot,hebarelyhasany

reasontowakeup.Heispeaceful.Trustme.Noneedtobe

scared.”

“Ijustcametodroptheseoff.That’sall.”

“So?Come…”

Sheslowlywalkedover.Lynnlookedathim.

“Isheyourboyfriend?Ialsohaveaboyfriend.”

Bunawalkedinsidetheroom thenputLynndown.“No,heismy

friend.”

“Oh…”

“Howoldareyou?”

“4.”

“Isee.”

Bamelookedattheyounggirl.“Sheisyours?”

Bunashookherheadandlookedathisbroadchest.Hereyes



wentdownthatsixpackgoingto..shelookedup.“No.Iam baby

sitting.Ijustcametoseeifyouhadn’ttriedkillingyourselfagain.

That’sall.Bye.”

ShetookLynn’shandandledhertothedoor.

“Weren’tthefruitsforme?”

Sheturnedthenputthem onhisbed.Hegrabbedherhandand

lookedinhereyes.

“Allthisdramaisfordick?”

“What?I…I-Look..Ididn’tseeanything.Ijust…Ididn’tsee

anything.”

“Whatdidyouseethen?”

“Nothing.”

“Thenwhyareyouinarushtoleave?”

“BecauseIam notcomfortablebeingwithhalfnakedmen

especiallywithachild.”Shelookedathissweatpantsandlooked

atitthenswallowedbreathingheavily.“It’sbeengreat.Bye.”

Sheturnedthenbumpedintoanothermanbythedoor.

“Sorry..”

ShewalkedoutpickingLynnandhurriedout.

***



TumolookedatBame.“Whatdidyoudotoher?”

Helaughedputtingonhist-shirt.“Nothing.”

“Waaka!(Lies.)”

Bamesmiled.“Iam tellingyou.Iam innocent.Ididn’tdoanything

toher.Takemehome.”

“Iwantedustotalkabout-“

“Iam fine.Idon’tknowwhatIwasthinkingbutIwillmanupand

dealwitheverythingrightfully.It’stimeforachange.Iam also

happyyouarewithLanibutIam stillgoingtokeepmy

relationshipsandthewomeninmylifefarfrom you.Idon’tthinkI

trustyouanymorebecauseyouaremakingthisahabitandyou

areconnivingtoo.Bunaisofflimitstoo.Stayawayfrom her.Iam

tellingyounow,ifIcatchyouanywherenearherIam goingto

takeoffyourteeth.Don’tchallengemebecauseyoumaybeolder

butotanyela.Youhavebeenmistakingmysilenceforstupidity

andit’scomingtoanend.IfyouwanttoseehowseriousIam,try

itandIwillsteponyourneck.”Hestoodinfrontofhim and

lookeddownonhim.

“Thisisapromise.Idon’tdothreats…TheBameyouareusedto

isgone.Tryanybullshitandyouwillseehowitwillend.Youwill

besorry.”

Bamewalkedpasthim.Tumotookadeepbreaththenfollowed

him.



TWOWEEKSLATER….
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TwoWeeksLater..

AtMandoziTravels,BamesteppedoutofhiswhiteBenzinhis

suitthenwalkedtowardsthebuilding.Abannerwasrightinfront

writtenMandoziTravelsinhugeboldletters,theirlogoright

underneath.Theslidingdoorsslidopensensinghim thenwalked

insideandlookedatthepeoplesittingbythewaitingarea.He

noddedacknowledginghim

"WhoareherefortheCEOPA’spost?"

Sevenladiesraisedtheirhandswithfourmoremen.

“After5minutes,thefirstonecancomethrough.Goupthestairs,

thelastofficedownthecorridor.It’swrittenMr.Mandozi.”

“Yessir.”

Bamewentupthestairsgoingtothesecondfloorwherehis

officewas.HeopenedStiff’sdoorandpeakedinthenlookedat

him inthemiddleofaninterview.

Stifflookedathim.“Morning,bathobagagobakontle.(Your

peopleareoutside.)”

“Iwillstartwiththem.”

“Ok.”



Heclosedthedoorandunlockedhisoffice.Hesatdownonhis

chairputtinghisbagonhisdesk.Heturnedandlookedatthe

floortoceilingwindows.Heturnedbackthentookouthislaptop

andhisringingphone.

“Hello?”

“Hi,youarespeakingtoOsireleditse.UhIwantedtotalktoyou

aboutyoursister,Wangu.”

“What’swrong?”

“Sometimeback,Ifoundoutthatmyhusbandwascheatingon

me.TimewentonthenIcameacrossyoursister’snumberand

messagesinmyhusband’sphone.Ifoundoutthattheywere

havinganaffairsoIspoketoyoursister.Shetoldmeshedidn’t

knowhewasmarriedinwhichIunderstoodbecausesheseemed

soyoungsowejustagreedshewouldjustbreakitoffbutshe

neverdid.Sheisstillsleepingwithmyhusbanddestroyingmy

marriage.Ihavekids,threeandIlovethisman.Ihavebeenwith

him foryearsnow.YoursisterisdestroyingallIworkedhardfor..”

Shesniffed.“Pleasehelpme.”

“What’syourhusband’sname?”

“Phetso.”

“Ok.Iwilltalktoher.Iam sorrythatthisishappeningtoyou.But

itwon’tgoon.Ipromise.”

Osisniffed.“Thankyousomuch.Ifoundyouonherfacebook.”

“Yes,Iam herolderbrother.Iwilltalktoher.Iam sorryagain.”



“It’sok.Youhavegivenmehope.”

“Iwillsortitout.Iwillsortoutevenyourhusband.Whatishe

doinghavingaffairswithkids?”

“Dowhatyouneedtodo.It’sfine.”

“Ok,yournameagain?”

“YoucancallmeOsi.”

“Ok.Bye.”

Hehungupassomeoneknockedonhisdoor.Hecalledhis

youngersister.

“Comein!”

ThedooropenedandawomanwalkedwhileWangupicked.

“Mr.Mandozi!Isawyourjobadvertinthenewspaper.Ican’t

believeyoufinallydidit.”

Hesighed.“Thanks.Iam comingtoyourhouseatfivetoday.I

betterfindyouthere,Iwanttotalktoyouaboutsomething

important.”

“Iseverythingok?”

“Nobutitwillbeafterwetalk.Seeyoulater.”

“Uhok.”

Bamehungupandpointedatthechair.Theladysatdown.

“Goodmorning.”



Helookedatherthenleanedbackonhischairstaringather,she

lookedolderormaybeitwashiseyes..

“Howoldareyou?”

“Iam 35,Iknowthepostwantedsomeonebelow25butIpromise

you,Iam morethancapableforthejob.”

Helookedather,notexactlywhathewasgoingforeveninterms

oflooks.Hesighedandstartedtheinterview.Tenminuteslater

shewalkedout,Bamesighedasthenextcandidatesatdown

oppositehim.

***

Atthewaitingarea,Bunawalkedinsidethebuildingwithher

friend.Thefriendlookedatallthepeoplesitted.

“Aretheyallhereforthesamepost?”

Bunapulleddownherbondagedress.“No.Youarehereforthe

receptionistjobright,Iam hereforthePAandalsotheHR

position.”

Inalookedatherfriend.“Eish,Iam sonervous.Ihaven’tworked

sinceinternship.Whatiftheyneedpeoplewithexperients?”

Bunalookedather.“Youhavetoproveyouarecapableforthejob

Leina.“

“AndIreallyneedit.KanaTebogoisonlysendingP200forchild



support.Idon’tknowwhatIam supposedtodo.”

“P200?”

“Yes.IwasthinkingtomyselfthatifIwereyouIwouldhavejust

sleptwithmyboss.ThewayIam sodesperatesoonenoughIwill

besellingmybody.”Tearsfilledhereyes.“Thereisnothinginside

thehouserightnow.TothinkIstillhaveamotherwhoisalive

hurtsthemost.”

“Sorryfriend,don’tcry.”

Inasniffedwipingawayhertearslookingathertwoinchheels.

Morepeoplewalkedin,Inalookedattheconfusiongoingonwith

nooneknowingwheretheyweresupposedtobe.Shelooked

aroundthenlookedatthereceptionjob,herdesk…

Herheartpoundedasshestoodthere,thethoughtofher

daughtersleepingtowatermixedwithsugaragaintonightdidn't

soundappealingatall.Herstomachgrowledwithhunger,ithad

beentwodayssinceshelastsawrealfood.Shelickedherdrylips

thenwalkedtothereceptiondesk.

“Leina!”Bunawhisperedcallingherbackbutshestubbornly

walkedoverthenputherbagonthedesk.

“Dumelang,mynameisLeina,thereceptionisthere.Youwill

forgveusfortheconfussiongoingontoday,asabusinessthatis

justopening,wearestilltryingtosettlein.Thosewhoareherefor

thereceptionistpositionwhereareyou?”

Peopleraisedtheirhands.“Wow,andyouaremanybut

unfortunatelythepostisgone.Wearesosorryforthe



inconvenience.”

Peoplestoodupdisappointed,someladystoodupsniffingas

theyallwalkedout.Bunastaredatherinshock.Likenothinghad

happened,Inawenton.

“ThePAposition?”

Peopleraisedtheirhands.Shenodded.“Ok,movetotheright.

Let’sseeeachproperly.HR?”

Fivepeopleraisedtherhands.

“Staythere.”

Inacontinedsortingoutpeoplethenfinallysatdown.Stiffwho

hadbeenstaringwalkedover.

“Hi,whohiredyou?”

Inalookedathim andswallowed.“Ihiredmyself.Confussionwas

goingonhere,someonehadtotakethejob,areyouMr.

Mandozi?”

Hesmiled.“No.Mr.Oliphant.TheCOO.”

“NicetomeetyouSir.MynameisLeinaDupang.Ihaveadegree

inBusinessManagement.Cameouttopofmyclass,Iam 23

yearsoldandIknowthisjobismine.Noonecandoitbetterthan

me.”Shehandedhim herqualifications.“Iwillsortoutthings

downherewhileyoucontinuewiththeinterviews.Wewillhave

myinterviewwheneveryoneisdone.”

Stiffchuckledthencalledsomeoneelse.Helookedather.



"Myofficeisupthere,seconddoortoyourleft.Iam seeingbaHR,

theCEOisinterviewingthePA's.Hisdooristhelastone,his

nameisMr.Mandozi."

"Yessir."

Hewalkedaway.Bunalookedatherinshockasshemadeherself

comfortablebehindthedesk,shehurriedovertoherfriend."Ina!"

"Mma,mychildishungry"

"Whatdidhesay?"

"Nothing."

"Iknowthatguy.WaitseIthoughthewasacombidriver,ishethe

owner?."

"No.HesaysheistheCOO.Howdoyouknowhim?"

"Heismyneighbor'sfriend."

"Whichneighbor?Rradipolwani?"

BunasmackedIna'shand."Stopcallinghim that!"

"Youaretheonewhosaidhehasa-"

"Loweryourvoice!Doyouthinktheyworktogether?"

"Idon'tknow..Idon'tthinkso."

InalookedatBuna'scurledhair."Youlookbeautiful.Iam sureyou

willgetthejob.Goandsit,peoplearenowstaring."

Bunawentbackandtookaseat.Herturnfinallycame,shestood

upandwalkedovertoIna.



"Thelastdoor.Mr.Mandozi."

Shenoddedthenwentupthestairs.Shewalkeddownthe

passageandknockedonthedoor.

"Comein!"

Sheopenedthedoorandwalkedinholdingherhandbag.Bame

raisedhisheadandlockedeyeswithher.Shefrozebythedoor

staringathim.

Heleanedbackonhischairwithasmirkonhisface.Bunalooked

athim,herheartpounding.

"Areyougoingtostandthereforever?Wedon'thavethewhole

day..."

Sheslowlywalkedin.Bameunbuttonedhisjacketandstaredat

her,hiseyesmovingfrom herfacetillherheelsthatshowedher

whitepaintedtoenails.Hershoelookedlikeasize3,theheel

helpedwithherheight.Herbondagedresshuggedhercurves,she

hadtheperfecthourglassbodywithfullerhips,thedressactually

madehim realizethatshewasslightlythickerandlighterthan...

Hepausedthensighed.

Bunalookedathim andtookadeepbreath,shecouldhavenever

guessedhewastheownerofthecompany.Thewayhelookedat

herburntherskin."GoodmorningMr.Mandozi."

"Youavoidmefortwoweeks,evenhaveyourmom lieforyou

whileyouhideinthehouseandtodayyoufollowmetomyoffice,

quiteasurpriseMsPhenyo."



"Ididn'tknowthiswasyourcompany."

"Youcansit."

Sheslowlysatdown,hermindracing.Theinterviewstarted,his

voicewasfirm,theairhadsuddenlychanged.Shesatupright

answeringthequestions,shealwayshatedoralinterviewsand

herheartracedthroughout.

"Ok,wewillgiveyouacallassoonaspossible.Thankyou."

Shegotupandwalkedout.Anotherladystoodup.Bunalookedat

herasshewentupstairs.Shesatdownandwaitedinlineforthe

HRposition.Minutespassedthentheladywhohadwentupcame

outsmiling,herphoneonherear.

"Hello?Igotit!"Shewalkedout,Bunaswallowedasherheart

sank.Inalookedathersadly.

ShewaitedagainthenwenttoStiff'soffice.Helookedatherwith

asmile.

"Ohhey..."

Bunasmiled."Goodmorning."

"Youlookgood,sit."

Shesatdownashelaughed."Ican'twaittotellBamethathis

Heroishere."

"No.Pleasedon'ttellhim.Hewilltellyounottogivemethejob."

"Why?"

Shepressedherlipstogether.Stiffsighed."Heisgoingtoknow



though.Onewayortheotherbecausethisishis-"

Stiff'sdooropened.BunaturnedandlookedatBamewhosmiled.

"Areyoudone?"

"Ngng,shejustgothere."

"Ok,keatswa.(Iam goingout.)IhavetosortoutsomethingbutI

willbebackjustnow."

"Ok."

HeclosedthedoorthenStiffstarted,sheansweredeachquestion

confidently.Stiffsmiledshakingherhandwrappingitup.

"Wewillgiveyouacallassoonaspossible."

"Ok."

Shestoodupandwalkedout.Inalookedatherthenshewaved

walkingoutofthebuilding.Bamerolleddownhiswindow.

"Letmegiveyoualift?"

Bunalookedathim."No,thankyou.Iwillfindmywayhome."

"Buna,getin."

"IsaidIam fine.IbroughtmyselfhereandIwilltakemyselfback

home."

Hegotoutofthecarthenpickedherupthrowingheroverhis

shoulder.Bunascreamed,Bameputheronthepassengerseat

andbeltedherup.Hewalkedroundandgotinthecar.

"Areyouok?"



"Whydidn'tyouhireme?"

"Areyouserious?"

"Yes.IsitbecauseIam avoidingyou?Orbecauseyouwanteda

yellowbonePA?"

Bamesmiledthencalledhernamesoftly"Buna.."

"Whyareyouusingourpersonalissuesagainstme?"

"Iam not.ButifIhireyouasmypersonalassistantIam probably

goingtofuckyou.I'm notabouttomixbusinessandpleasure."

Shetearfullylookedathim thenputherhandsonherfacecrying.

Hepulledhercloserhuggingher.Minuteslatershepulledaway

sniffing.Bamewipedawayhertearsthensmiled.

"Shouldwego?"

Shesniffedsilently.Bamesmiledstaringather.

"Buna..."

Shebreathedheavily.

"Rubywee..."

"Rra?"

Hesmiledthenstartedthecaranddroveoff.

***



Moneilaidonthehospitalbedasthedoctormovedthewandon

herstomachcarryingoutanultrasoundscan.Rebasmiled

listeningtothefirm heartbeat.Thedoctorlookedatthem.

“Wanttoknowthegender?”

MoneilookedatRebawholookedmorethanjustexcited.“Babe

please…”

Shesmiled.“Yes.”

Thedoctorsmiled.“Well…IsawalittleRebaJunior…”

Rebajumped.“It’saboy!”

Moneislowlylaughed.“Areyousure?”

“Yes,heisahealthyyoungman.”

Rebakissedher.“Itoldyoubabe…Wearegoingtocallhim Reba

Junior.”

Moneiswallowedandforcedasmiled.“Ng..”

Rebasmiled.“Iloveyou.Thankyouforthis.”

“Iloveyoutoo.”

“Iam goingtogetyousomethingbigforthis.Myboyiscoming.”

Hisphonestartedringing.Shelookedathim.

“Takeit..”

“NoI-“

“Youcantakeitbabe.Iam here.”



“Ok,justaminute.”

Hewalkedoutpickingthecall.Moneilookedatthedoctor.

“CanIasksomething?”

“Yes,ofcause.”

ShelookedatthedoctorrememberingshewasReba’sfamily

friend.Sheswallowed.“Canwehavepicture?”

“Yes,ofcause.Youareclosetobirthbutatleastyoustillhave

timetogetacoupleofthingsfortheyoungman.”

Rebawalkedbackin.“Canwepleasehavepictures?”

Thedoctorsmiled.“Yourwifehadalreadyasked.”

Thedoctorwipedoffthegelfrom Monei’sbelly.Rebahelpedher

putonherdressagain.Awhilelatertheywerewalkingout.He

lookedatherswollenfeethelpingherinsidethecarthenjumped

in.

“Areyouok?”

Shenodded.“Yes,Ican’tbelieveit’saboy.”

“Wehavetochangethecompanynametosomethingelsenow.

MolefeRealEstatestillworks.OrReMo.”

Shenoddeddefeated.Sherubbedherstomachaslotofthoughts

filledherhead.“Soundsnice.”

“Iwillchangeit.”

Rebaparkedthecarthenwalkedinsidethehousewithher.He



wenttothebathroom andcamebackwithadishfullofwarm

water.HeputitdownasMoneisatdownthenhedippedherfeet

inside.

“Ihavetogo.Wewilltalk.”

“Ok.”

Hekissedherthenwalkedout.Shewentongoogleandsearched

for‘Dobabyboysalwayscomeoutlookingliketheirfathers?’

Shereadthroughtheresultssearchedfor‘CanIreshapeababy’s

headafterit’sborn?’

Shesighedreadingthroughthentypedonthesearchboxagain.

'stepstomouldababy'shead'.

Sheleanedbackstaringattheresults.
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Bamerolleddownhiswindowsdriving.Justbeingonthatdriver's

seatfeltgood,hewasactuallygladhehadn'tgoneaheadand

givenMoneithecar.Eventhoughitwasasecondhand,itstillfelt

gooddrivingtheGermanmachine.

HelookedoveratBunawhowassittedquietlybesidehim holding

herhandbagonherlap.Hepassedbyamallthenlookedather.

"Doyouwantanythingtoeat?"

Shelookedathim."No.Kesharp."

"Areyoustillupset?"

"No."

"Ntebe...(Lookatme.)"

Sheslowlylookedathim."Iam notGod.Iam notgoingtobe

doingguessworkwithyou.ItoldyouthereasonIdidn'thireyou

asmyPA.Ithasnothingtodowithyouactingchildishavoiding

meallbecauseyousawdick."Helookedatherthighsthensighed.

"Whatdoyouwantgoeat?"

Shepouted."Iam full.

Helookedatherluringlips."Iam notgoingtoaskyouagain,what

doyouwanttoeat?"

Shelookeddown."Iam nothungry."



Hesteppedoutandwalkedinsidethemall.Hisphonerangashe

walkedtowardsafastfoodrestaurant.

"Tumo..."

"Howisitgoing?Howaretheoffices.

"Thankyouforhookingmeupwiththeowneroftheseoffices,it's

notmuchbutitwillworkgapetherentisaffordable,it'sway

betterthanwhatIhadfound."

"Heisareasonableguy,howisthehiring?"

"IhiredaPA.StiffissortingoutthereceptionistandtheHR.I

didn'texpecttheworkrequired."

"Startingabusinessisnojoke.Iam stillsurprisedyoualreadygot

aninvestor.500kisalot."

"Iknow.Butit'sstillnotenough.Iwaslookingatthepricesof

vehicles,ifItrytobuyanythingIam goingtobeleftwithnothing

andIwouldn'tevenhavegottenanythingmuch.Ithought

registeringabusinesswouldbehardbutthatwastheeasiest

part."

"It'sgoingtotaketimetogetthebusinessofftheground.It's

goingtotaketime,moneyandpatience.Havingconnectionswill

benefityouaswellbutyouareonlystarting,justtakeiteasy.You

aregoingtoworkharderthaneverwhiletryingtogeteverything

offtheground."

"Iknow.Iwantedtohirekeypeopleonlyatthemoment.Ihavea

meetingwithaNigerianguy,hejustflewin.Heisaninvestor."



"Notbad.Butnowbecareful.Nigeriansaretricky."

"Iam wellprepared.Iactuallywishyoucouldcomeandjoinme.

Wecanrunthistogether."

"Iam closetogettingmypromotion.Iam happywithwhereIam

andyoudon'tneedme.Youareontopofthis.Youareprovingto

bemorethanjustcapableofdoingthis."

"Thanks."

"Letmego.GoodluckwiththeNigerianguy."

"Thanks."

TumohungupthenBamegotamilkshakefrom therestaurant.

Hewalkedbacktothecarholdingthemilkshake.

"Take."

Shelookedathim thentookit."Thankyou."

"Iwanttocollectsomebusinessdocumentsbeforedroppingyou

off.Isthatok?Unlessyouareinahurry."

"No.It'sfine."

"Ok."

Hestartedthecaranddroveoffwhileshesippedherstrawberry

milkshake.Heparkedthecarawhilelaterandlookedather.

"Iam collectingsomebusinessdocuments.Iam coming."

"Ok."

Hequicklysteppedoutthenwalkedinsidethetallbuilding.She



tookherphonefrom herhandbaglookingaroundthecar'sinterior.

Hiscarwassocleanandactuallysmeltgood.Shecouldn'twait

forthedayshewouldgetherowncar.

SheunlockedherphoneandscrolledthroughherFacebook.She

sippedhermilkshakelaughingatameme.Sheshareditandwent

onscrolling.AFacebookfriendcommentedonthememe,itwas

theoneguywhoalwaysreactedtohermemesandalwaysreplied.

Shelookedathiscomment.

Comment: waitsewena,ocommittedsharistwaitse

Bunalaughedthenrepliedtohiscomment.

Reply:kedirelalonamasadsad,kealetsamaela

Shecontinuedscrollingthroughhertimeline.Sheraisedherhead

asshesippedthelaststrollofthemilkshakeandlookedatBame

walkingover.Hegotinsidethecarandthrewthefilehewas

holdingonthedashboard.

"Thankyouforthemilkshake."

Helookedather."Soyouaretalkingtome?Ithoughtyouwere

angry."

"Iam notangry."

Hesmiled."Youare.AndoverPAposition.Ithinkyourissueis

youhavebeenwantingtobearoundmebutdidn'tknowwhy,you

thoughtyourchancehasfinallycome."

Shelookedathim tryingnottosmile."That'snottrue."



"Iknowyouhaveacrushonme.Iwon'tjudgeyouforit."

Bunalaughed."Youarefullofyourself.Idon'tevenlikeyou."

"Thammawaaka!Youhaveacrushonmetoanextentofwalking

inonmewhileIchangesotoseemydick."

Shepushedhim laughing."Ididn'tseeanything.Idon'tlikeyou."

"Thenlookmeinmyeyesandsayyoudon't."

Helookedathersmiling,unabletolookhim inhiseyes,she

turnedawaysmiling."Idon'tlikeyou."

"YouevensaidIshouldstayawayfrom myexsoIcanbewith

you."

Shelaughed."Mxm,Iam notrespondingtoyournonsense

anymore."

Bamepinchedhercheeksoftlylookingatheryoungbeautifulface.

Helookedatherlipsimagininghowthekisswouldfeel...

"Whywon'tyoulookatme?Lookatme..."

Hetiltedherchinandlookedintothosebigbeautifuleyes.Itfelt

likeshecouldseerightthroughhissoul.Shelookeddown

secondslater.Hecaressedhersoftcheek.Heletgothensighed.

"Iwilldropyouoffathome."

Buna'sheartpounded,shenoddedturningtheotherside.Bame

startedhiscaranddroveherhome..

Heparkedbyhergate."Bye.."



Sheopenedthedoortostepoutbutthenturnedtohim.

"IhaveadegreeinHR.Iam afastlearnerandveryskilledwith

officework.Icanmultitask,Iam willingtogoonprobationwhile

youmonitormyprogress.Iam ahardworker,Iam goingams

fresh.ImaynothavemuchexperiencebutIpromiseyouIcan

bringsomuchmoretoyourcompanythanyouwouldthink.You

won'tgowrongwithhiringme.Please..."

"Idon'twanttohurtyou.IfIcontinueseeingyouaroundIknowI

am goingtocomeafteryou.Iam goingtofailtocontrolmyself.

AlreadyIam imagininghowitwouldbetoturnyouandbendyou

overmydeskandfuckyoutillyoucan'tfeelthatpussythenleave

youleakingwithmycum.Iam theworstthingthatcanever

happentoyou."

Shelookedathim breathingheavily."Whyme?Youcantargetany

othergirlyouwant.Iam nottheonlyone.Ireallyneedthisjob.

Please...Iam nottheonlygirlintheworld."

"Youwillbeconsideredfairly."

Shesighed."Thankyou."

Shegotoutofthecarandwavedwalkinginsidethegate.He

droveoff.Bunawalkedinsidethehouse.Shekickedoffhershoes

walkinginsidetheemptyhouse.

***



Kamowalkedinsideherhouseandtookouthersmallphonethen

calledMonei.Thephonerang.

"Hello?"

"Nei,it'sKamo.Didyoublockme?"

"WhywouldIdothat?"

"Idon'tknow.AnywaysIcalledtotellyouBamehasanew

girlfriend.Isawthem whenIwasinthecombi.Gapehenow

drivesaMercedes.IsawonFacebookthathehasstarteda

company.It'scalledMandozitravels.Seemshehasmovedon

andheisaimingforgreaterheightsnow."

"Hewouldn'thavethoughtofanybusinessifitweren'tforme.He

shouldthankme,hewouldbefocusedondrivingcombiswalking

dirtyifhedidn'tmeetme.WhenImethim,hewasnothingbutan

emptyvessel."

"Hisgirlfriendisbeautifulthough."

"Youmeanthelightonewhoisunderage.Heisnotscaredofjail,

busywithunderagekids.Mxm.Whyareyoutellingmeallthis

anyways?Pleasenevercalltellingmeaboutthatman.Heisinthe

past.IhavemovedonandIam happilymarried.Iam notgoingto

bebotheredbygigolo.Heisbusyprostitutinghimself,that'swhat

happenswhenyoufailatvarsity.Yousleeparoundformoney.

Sharpmma.'

Moneihungup.Kamolaughed.

"Banyana!Borengbobitternessmongwaneng?"



***

MoneiwentonFacebookwithafakeaccountthensearched

MandoziTravels.Itseemedthecompanywastrending.Shewent

toBame'saccount,hehadupdatedhisprofilepicturetotheone

ofhim inasuitstandinginfrontofawhiteMercedesBenz.He

lookedsogoodandsomehowdifferent.

Sheopenedthecomments,mostofthem werejustthirsty

comments.Sherepliedtoit

Reply:Iheardthisguyisabusivetowardswomen,hewasinjail

formonthsforthatandhesleepswitholderwomeninexchange

formoney.Nowheisbusywithunderagekids.HeisaMonster.

Herphonerangasshesentthereplythenloggedinwithher

originalprofile.Herphonerangassheplayedavideo.

"Hello?"

"Soyoucreatefakeaccountstocommentbullshitonmypictures,

ompatangMonei?(Whatdoyouwantfrom meMonei?""

Herheartskipping."WhatareyoutalkingaboutBame?Youlike

attentionwaitse,it'spathetic."

"Iam nowbeginningtoseejustthekindofpersonyouare.Iam

gladyouhaveshownthissidetomebecausenowIknowjust

howtoxicyouare.Iam happythatthebabyisnotmine,youare

theworsthumanIhaveevercomeacross,goodthingnothing



connectsustogether.Andsheisnotachild.Sheisayoung

woman,wayyoungerthanyoubutwaybetterthanyouinevery

way.Sheiswayaboveyou.Youcanneverbehalfthewomanshe

is."

Hehungup.Moneiswallowedstaringatherphone.

.

.

.

Don'tforgettolikeandcomment



TheOne

#59

Sheheldherphoneforawhileasherheartbrokeintopieces.She

wentonfacebookthendeletedthecommentwhichalreadyhad

somereplied.Moneilookedatherphonewonderingwhotocall

butthemoreshescrolledthroughhercontacts,sherealizedshe

actuallyhadnoonetotell.Atearfellonthescreenofherphone

asshewonderedifshewaswrongtofeelthepainshewas

feeling.Shethoughtfullywenttothelastcontactwhichwasher

grandmother.Theyneverspoketoomuchbecausetheirmother

hadtoldthem notto,matteroffact,ithadbeenyearsnow.Her

motherhadtoldthem thatshewasawitchandwantedtocurse

them.Sheneverevenletthem visit,tohershewasasgoodas

dead.Moneilookedatthenumberthentappeditwonderingifit

wouldactuallyring.Thephonestartedringing,sheswallowed.

“Eellooo?”

“Nkuku…”

“Eellooo,naareyabua?Eellooo!”

“Nkuku,keMonei…Hello?Icanhearyou.”

“Monei?”

“Eemma.”

“Monei…”Theoldwomancoughedthenstartedcrying.Tarsfilled

Monei’seyes.Theygentlyrolleddownhercheeks.



“Nkuku…”

“Monei…”

“Howareyou?”

“Monei…isitreallyyou?”

“Eemma.Iam sorry…”

Theoldwomancried.“Monei…”

“Iam sorry.”

“Yourmotherkeptyoufrom me…shecalledmeawitchwhenI

toldherthetruth.Shecalledmeawitch,shecalledherown

motherawitchwhenallIwantedtodowashelpher…”Shesniffed

talking.“Shecalledmeawitch.ME!Andshewentandtold

everyoneIwasbewitchingher.”

“Iam sorry.”

“Shecalledmeawitch…thenabandonedme.”

“Iam sorrymmama…”

“IknewthetruththemomentIlaidmyeyesonyou.Youwereso

beautiful…andyouhadyourfather’seyes.”

Avoicespokeonthebackground.“Mama!Whoareyoutalking

to?”

“Hello?”

“Hello?YouarespeakingtoKedibonye.Whoisthis?”

Moneismiledhearingheraunt’svoice.“It’sMonei.”



“Whatdoyouwant?”

“Ma?”

“Don’tsaynywa!Whatdoyouwant?”

“Aunty-“

“Iam notyouraunt.Nevercallmymothereveragaindoyouhear

me?Staytherewithyourwitchmother!”

“Ijust-“

“Yourmotherandallofherbastardsarenotpartofus.Nevercall

mymothereveragain.Didthatwitchsendyoutocall?”

“No,mama-“

“Thenstayawayfrom us.Stayawayfrom mymother.Your

motherisnotpartofus.Youarenottoo!”

Moneiswallowed.

“Thisbetterbethelasttimeyoucallmymother,youarecausing

herbloodpressuretogoup.Stayawayfrom usandtellyour

mothertotakeyoutoyourfather.Nxla!Yourmotheristhereason

whythisishappening.”

Shehungup.Moneiswallowedconfused,shehadalwaysknown

hermotherandhersisterswerenotingoodtermsbutshehadn’t

expectedthat.Shedidn’tevenknowwherethehatredcamefrom,

allhermotherhadtoldherwasthathersisterswerejealousof

herandwentaroundtellingliesabouther.

Moneisighedthenwentonfacebook.Shepausedatapagethat



sharedpeople’sproblems.Shereadthecommentsonacertain

post,shecameacrossonecommentandcarefullyreadit.

Comment:Bathongpeoplearegoingthroughthemost.It’s

depression,anxiety,stress,pain.Beforewejudgepeople,let’s

learntounderstandthatalotgoesonbehindcloseddoors.My

pastor’swifehelpedmewhenIwasclosetokillingmyself.Sheis

good,ifyouneedsomeonetotalkto,sheistheone.Shedoesn’t

evenchargeyou.

Moneilookedatthenumberthentappedit.Shedialedit,itrang

twice.

“PastorAngelaMogwera,hello?”

Moneiquicklyhungup.Sheputawayherphone,herheart

poundingthenputherhandoverherbump.

***

AtJwaneng,Stacyfinishedfeedingthebabyandputheronthe

bedputtingtwopillowsonhersides.Thebedroom dooropened

thenAlphawalkedin.Hewalkedtothebabyandlookedather

carefullyasiftomakesureshewasstillalive.

HeturnedtoStacyandhandedhertheplastichewasholding.“I

gotyousomething.Howisthebaby?”

“Sheisfine.”

“Didyoucalltheirfather?”



“Heblockedme.”

“It’sok.Iam goingtohiresomeonewhocanhelpyouwiththe

kids.”

“Youdon’thaveto,Icanmanage.”

“Youcan’t.Youneedtobetakingiteasy.Anannywouldhelpyou

withthekidsandgiveyousometimetotakegoodcareof

yourself.Tobathandlookgood.Andalsowashyourclothes,you

havebeenwearingthatt-shirtforawholeweek.”

Stacylookedatthet-shirt.“It’sonlytwodays.”

“Samedifference.It’sdirty.Whenanannygetshere,youwon’t

haveanyreasontobelookinglikeanunknownflyingobject.”

Stacylookedatthemirrorthenlookedatherhairfacingall

directions.

“Iwantyoutolookproper.LupiandNaomideserveaclean

motherbutrightnowIcanunderstandwhyyoucan’tputaneffort

intohowyoulookbecauseyouarepreoccupied.Gettingananny

istohelpyou.”

Sheslowlystoodup.“Youarealreadylettingusstayinyourhouse

forfree,weeatforfree.Everythingisforfree.Idon’twanttokeep

puttingmoreweightonthealreadythereburden.”

“Iam notdoingthisforyou.Iam doingitforthekids.Ihavetogo

backtowork.Eat.”

Hepointedattheplastic.Shetookitandlookedinsidesmiling.

“Thankyou.”



Hesmiledtouchingthebaby’slittlehandthenwalkedout.He

lookedatLupiwhowassleepingonherblanketinthesitting

room thensmiledtakingoffherthumbfrom hermouth.Alpha

walkedoutandjumpedinhiscarthendrovebacktoworkwhile

Stacytookoutthefoodandstartedeatingfast.Shelooked

aroundthehousewonderinghowmanythingsshewouldsellto

runaway.Hewassoongoingtogettiredofthem.Shelookedat

theTVchewing.Shefinishedeatingthentookherphoneandtook

apictureoftheTV.Shewenttohisbedroom andtookapictureof

hisotherlaptop.Shepostedthepicturesonasellingandbuying

grouponfacebook.

‘Samsung70inchTVandHPlaptopforsale.P4KBOTH.’Sheput

uphernumbertoothenthoughtfullylookedatthemicrowavein

thekitchen.Shewalkedoverandtookapicture.Sheposteditat

anothergroup.

‘Microwave,P1200.’

Sheclickedonhernotificationsandtwopeoplehadalready

commentedonherfirstpost.

Comment:Whereareyou?Iwant.

Comment:HowmuchistheTValone?

Sherepliedtothecomments.Herphonestartedringing.

“Hello?”

“Hi,IsawyourpostonFacebook.Iwantthem both.Ihavethe

money,whereareyouinJwaneng?”



***

Laterthatevening,Alphawalkedinsidehishousetalkingonthe

phone,thenannybehindhim carryingherbag.Hefrownedatthe

babycryingthenquicklyhurriedtothebedroom wherebothkids

wereactuallycrying.Hehungupthenpickedthem upboth.He

walkedtothesittingroom andpausedattheemptyTVstand.His

decoderwasgonetoo.Alphachuckledandwalkedtothekitchen,

themicrowavewasgonetoo.

Helookedatthebabiesstillcryingthenlookedatthenanny.

“Comeandtaketheyoungone.”

Theelderlywomantookthecryingbabyandputheronherchest.

Alphatookouthisphonewalkingtohisbedroom,assuspected

thelaptopwasalsogone.HeputLupidownthentookouthis

otherphoneanddialedhernumber.Herphonerang.

“Hello?”

“YouandIaregoingtoraisethesekidstogetherdoyouhearme?

Andwewillprobablyhavemore.Justnotnow.Youaregoingto

bemywifebutIam goingtofirstputyouinline.Iwillgroom you

intowhatIwant.Iam goingtotransform you.Doyouhearme?”

Shequicklyhungup.Alphalaughedalonethencalledhiscousin.

“Alpha..”

“Ihavealittleissue.Ineedyourhelp.Kebatagobulacaseand



havesomeonethrowninjailfortheft.Aweekortwoisenough.”

“Who?”

“Myfuturewife.Sheneedssomefixing.”

***

Laterthatevening,Rebareleasedhisseedsinhiswifebreathing

heavilyontopofher.Hegotoffandkissedher.

“Areyouok?”

Shelookedathim.“Yes.”

“Areyousure?Youdon’tlookok.”

“Iam fine.Justtired.”

“Ok…”

Rebapulledherinhisarmsandheldhertightly.“Iloveyou.”

“Metoo.”

Sheputherheadonhischeststaringatthedarkness.Minutes

slowlywentbyasshelaidthere,hestartedbreathingsoftly.

Almostanhourlater,heturnedinhissleepgivingherhisback.

Sheslowlygotupunabletosleepandwenttothesittingroom

holdingherphone.Moneiopenedhisprofileandlookedatthe

pictureagain.Tearsdroppedonthephonelandingonhispicture.

Shesniffedcryingsilently.Herheartthrobbedpainfully…she



wasn’tsureofanythinganymorebutsomeoneelseenjoyingthe

successshehadmotivatedhim tohurthersomuch.Shepicked

thecushionandcriedonitwonderingifshewaswrongtoreport

him afterhehadbeatenher.Whywasshebeingcalledthetoxic

onewhenhewastheonewhodestroyedtheirrelationship…She

wasn’tevensureifshehadanyeveryrighttobeangry…Shecried

somuchtillshewasjustlayingonthecoldtilespanting,thelittle

lightfrom outsidemadeherringsparkleinthedark.Shelookedat

itemotionless.

***

Justaftertwelveatnight,Bunawokeuptosomeoneonher

window.Herheartpoundedassheslowlygotupwonderingifit

werethieves.

“Buna!”

Shewalkedtothewindowandopenedthecurtain.Shelookedat

Bamewhowasstandingbyherwindow.Hesmiledandwaved.

Sheopenedherwindowandwhispered.“Whatdoyouwant?”

Hewhisperedback.“Comeoutside.”

“Iam sleeping.”

“Youarenotnow.Come,IwanttogiveyousomethingthenIgo.It

won’ttakelong.”

“Goaway!”



“Ok,Iwilljustgiveittoyourmom.Letmeknock.”

“Stopit!OrelseIam goingtoscream.”

“Goahead…”

Shesighedthenclosedherwindow.Shewentoutside,unlocking

thedoorcarefullythenwentoutside.Hewalkedoverinhis

sweatpantsandat-shirt.

“Hi…”

“Whatisit?”

Hepulledherbyherwaistandkissedher.Bunaslowlyclosedher

eyes,herhandgoingtothebackofhisheadasshekissedhim

back.Hepressedheragainstthewallandkissedhermore,his

hardbodyagainsthers.Hesealedthekisswithababykiss.

“Getinsidethehouse.Go.”

Sheslowlyturnedandwalkedinsidethehouse.HerAuntwalked

from herbedroom yawning.

“Whoisoutside?”

“Noone.Iwasjustlockingtheburglarbar.”

“Atoneo’clock.”

“Yes…”

Herauntlookedatherthenopenedthedoorandlookedoutside

buttherewasnoone.

“Ebeojolaakere?(Youaredatingright?)”



“Mama!”

Herauntwalkedpasthergoingtoherbedroom.Bunasmiled

alonetouchingherlips.Shegiggledputtingherhandsonherface.

.

.

.
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Bunasentjobapplicationsthroughheremailinthemorning.She

laidonthebedthencalledIna.

“Buna…”

“Hey,howdidtheinterviewgo?”

“Igotthejob.Iam goingtoworktoday.”

“Congratsfriend.”

“Thankyou.Iam sorryIcouldn’tcall,myphonediedonmeandit

sleptatmyneighbor’shousecharging.”

“Whatdidyoueatlastnight?Kedireewallet?(ShouldIdoan

ewallet.)”

“No.It’sok.Iwentandtooksomethingsatthetuckshoponcredit.

Iwillpaybackthemoneyendofmonth.”

“Iam happyforyou.”

“IputinagoodwordforyouwithMr.Oliphant.Itoldhim youare

capablefortheposition.”

Bunasmiled.“ThanksfriendthoughIdon’tthinkIwillgetthejob.”

“Why?”

“Bamewon’thireme.”



“Why?”

“Hesayshedoesn’twanttomixbusinessandpleasuresoah,I

willkeeplookinggapeIam goingtoTanzaniatonight.Iwillpush

selling.”

“Businessandpleasure?Idon’tunderstand.”

“Hesaysifhehiresmehewillprobablyfuckme.”

“Uhu,sohewillwantsexinreturn?”

“Inano,allheissayingisthatheisgoingtogettempted.”

“Buna,areyoudatingthisguyafteryousaidhehasa-“

“Iam notdatinghim.Idon’tevenlikehim.Heisjustmyneighbor

andthat’sall.”

“Ehe…Ithoughtmaybeyoutwoare…buteneheisgoodlooking

waitse…Isearchedhim onfacebook,ijo!Iam lostforwords.”

“Ihopeyouarenoteyeingyourboss!”

Inalaughed.“NobutIhaveeyesakere.Heisgoodlooking,Ican’t

hideit.Eventhewayhewalkshelaisaturnon.”

Bunalaughedtoo.“Youshouldn’tevenlookathim.Heisyour

boss.”

“Agoodlookingboss.Heisasnack.”

“Wouldyousleepwithhim ifeverheasked?”

“Hedoesn’tlooklikethetypetoasktofuck…hehasthatthing.He

hasthat!”



“Whatthing?”

Inagiggled.“Thatthing.Eventhewayhetalks.Heisthetypeto

fuckyoutillyoucan’twalk.NnaIwouldn’tmind.”

“Oh…”

“Idon’tknowifyouareblindbutheisasinIam willingtogoto

hellfor.Butsinceheismyboss,Idoubtthatwillhappen.”

“Wellgoodluckfriend.”

“Buna,doyoulikehim?”

“Huh?”

“Doyoulikehim?Iknowyoumethim first.”

“No.Idon’t.”

“Ok,uhhisPAjustwalkedin.Bye.”

“Bye.”

Bunatookoffthephonefrom herear.Someoneknockedonthe

door,shegotupthenwalkedtothekitchenandopened.Mr.

Phuthegolookedatherholdinghisdaughter’shand.

“Hi,Iam sorrytodothisbutIneedananny.”

Bunasmiled.“It’sok.Iam notdoinganythingtoday.Iwillstay

withher.”

“Iwillcomeandpickherupattheendoftheday.”

“Eerra.”



Hecrouchedbeforehisdaughter.“Daddyhastowork.Iwillcome

andtakeyouwhenIam done.StaywithauntyRuby…”

LynnhuggedBuna’slegmakinghersmile.Mr.Phuthegohanded

herhisdaughter’sbag.

“Everythingofhersisinthere.Doyouneedanything?”

“No.Mr.Phuthego,Ithinkwewillbefine.”

Hesmiledather.“Atang,callmeAtang.”

“Eerra.”

“Ok,seeyoulaterprincess.”

LynnwavedatherfatherashewalkedawaythenturnedtoMonei.

“Iwantcake.”

“Ngng…that’snothowyouask.”

Lynnsmiled.“MayIpleasehaveacake?”

Bunasmiledpickingherup.“Yes,letmecutitforyou.”

Theywalkedinsidethehousethensheputherdownandcuta

smallpieceofcake.ShegaveittoLynnandtookherringing

phone.

“Hello?”

“Hey,keAtang.(It’sAtang.)”

“Oh..”

“Pleasebathherforme.Shedidn’tbath.”



“Ok.”

“Ifyouneedanything,don’thesitatetocall.”

“Ok.”

“Good.”

Hehungup,BunalookedatLynnassheatewonderingwhereher

motherwas.

***

LanidroveinMaunlaterthatmorningthenshetookaturnbythe

fillingstationfillinguphertank.Shesoonjoinedtheroadheaded

toGaborone,shesloweddownatahikingspotdialingTumo.

“Babe..”

“Iam inMaunrightnow.Iwillbetherebefore2000hrs.Iam

tellingyousothatyoucanhideyoursidechicks.”

Tumolaughed.“It’sonlyyou.”

“IheardthatJwanengisinfestedwithladiesaftermenwhowork

attheminelikeyourself.”

“Iam inlovewithonewomanandthat’syou.Imissmypussy,we

arenotsleepingtonight.Ketsilegogojagore!”

Lanilaughed.“Iam onmyperiod.”

“Sowhat?Iwillcrosstheredsea.It’sfinemmetonightIam not



sleeping.”

Shesmiled.“Imissyoutoo.Ishouldfindyounakedalready.”

“Saynomore.”

Lanilaughed.“Iam pickingafewpeople.”

“Don’tpickmen.Youneverknowwhattheymaytryanddo.”

Twomenwalkedovertogetherwithonelady.“Therearetwomen

andonelady.”

“Taketheladyonly.Theymightbecarryingweaponsanditwon’t

takethem muchtooverpowertwoladies.Rapeisreal.”

“That’sP300youwantmetoletgo.”

“Iwantyousafe.IwillewalletyoutheP300ifyouwantitsobad.”

Shelookedatthetwomen,onewascarryinghisbag.

“Gaborone!”

Shespokeonthephone.“Ok.”

“Justpickladies.”

“Ok.Letmecallyouback.”

Lanihungupandlookedatthelady.“Let’sgo.”

Theothermenlookedather.“Sistarakeagokopa,Ihavean

interviewtomorrowmorning.IwanttoarriveinGaboronebefore

it’stoodarksoIcangettothepolicestationwhereIwillsleep.I

am notathief.Iunderstandyoumaybescaredtogivemealift

becauseIam amanbutmostofusarejustharmless.Keago



kopa.That’smyfriendoverthere.Wearetogether.Please…We

willpaymore.”

Lanisighedastheladygotinthecar.“Getin.”

TheyjumpedinatthebackseatsoftheHondafit.

“Thankyousistara!”

Lanijoinedtheroadanddroveoff.Thetwomenlookedateach

otherthenleanedbackasshedrove.

***

BamelookedatthetimeparkingatBuna’sgate.Hequickly

steppedoutandwalkedtothedoor.Heknockedgentlyincaseher

motherwasthere..Bunaopenedandlookedathim.Hesmiled

staringather,hiseyesgoingtoherexposedthighs.Theshorts

didn’tdoanyjustice,Hisdickjerkedinhispantsashestaredat

them.Hiseyesmovedtohertop,shehadbigbreast.Hecould

onlyimaginethem bouncingwhilehedrilledherlittlepussy.

Bunafoldedherarmsasheundressedherwithhiseyes.“Stop

it…”

Helookedatherfaceandsmiled.“Stopwhat?”

“Whatyouaredoing.”

“Iwanttotakeyououtforlunch.”

“Iam babysitting.”



“Who?”

“Achild.”

“Thechildcancomewith.It’sfine.Itwon’ttakelong.Ihavea

meetinginanhour,Ishouldhavebroughtyoubackbythen.Iwill

waitinthecar.Goandchange.”

Heturnedandwalkedtohiscar.Bunaturnedtowalkbackinthe

house.

“Wait,come..”

Sheturnedandlookedathim.Bamesteppedoverthenkissedher,

hishandonherslim waist.Hepulledawaythenturnedand

walkedtohiscarwithoutaword.Bunaswallowedwatchinghim

walktothegate.Shegotinthehouse,minuteslatershewalked

outholdingLynns’shand.SheputLynnatthebackseatthengot

inatfront.Bameturnedtotheyounggirl.

“Heysweety…youarebeautiful…”

Lynnsmiled.“Thankyou.AreyouAuntyRuby'sboyfriend?”

Bamelaughed.“Iam herspecialfriend.”

BunaputonherseatbeltasBamereversedanddrovethem toa

restaurant.Heparkedhiscar,steppedoutandopenedthedoor

forher.

BunagotoutthengotLynnjustasReba’scarparkedbesideshis.

RebasteppedoutandhelpedMoneiout.Moneilookedoverat

BameandBunathenthesmallchild.ShelookedatBamethenthe

smallchild.RebaalsolookedoverthenkissedMoneiandledher



insidetherestaurantgropingherass.

BamewalkedwithBunaandLynninside,theysettleddown.Buna

lookedathim.

“Sheismarried?”

“Yeah.”

“Doyoustillloveher?”

“What?”

“Doyoustillloveher?”

“Canwenottalkabouther?”

“Iwanttoknow.Doyoustillloveher?HonestlyIdon’tthinksheis

agoo-

Bameglaredather.“Iam notgoingtodiscussMoneiwithyou

neitherwillyouevertalkabouther.Sheisnotyourbusiness,stay

inyourlane.Myexhasnothingtodowithyou.Youare

oversteppingyourboundaries.”

.

.

.
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Bunalookedathim andnodded“Iam sorry.Ididn’trealize.Please

takemebacktomyhouse.Nowitfinallymakessensewhyyou

havebeenafterme.Youarelookingforareboundbutit’snot

goingtohappen.Iam notthetypetoignoreredflags.Please

from herestayfarawayfrom meandletmestaywithinmy

boundariesandmindmyownbusiness.”

ShestoodupthenlookedatLynn.“Honey,let’sgo.”

“Butwedidn’teat.”

“Wewilleatathome.”

ShehelpedheroffthechairandlookedatBame.“Pleasetakeme

backtomyhouse.LynnandIwilleatathome.Thankyouforall

thesebutnothanks.”

“Buna,menotwantingtotalkaboutherdoesn’tmeanIstilllove

her,itonlymeans-“

“Idon’tcarewhatitmeansBame.Iknowyoustillloveherandyou

arelookingforsomeonetohealonthenfrom hereyoutossme

away.Iam notgoingtoletthathappen.Goandlookforanother

victim.Pleasedropmeoffathome,ifyoudon’twantto,sayso.”

Shewalkedout.Bamestoodupcursingbeneathhisbreaththen

hurriedafterher.HeunlockedhiscarthenBunaputLynnatthe

backandsatwithher.Bamelookedather.



“Canwetalk?

“No.IthinkwehavedoneenoughtalkinggapennaIdon’twantto

overstepmyboundaries.Pleasetakeushome.Wearehungry.”

“Iam coming.”

Hehurriedinsideandcameoutholdingtwopaperbags.Hegotin

thecaranddrovethem backhome.Heparkedbyhergate.Buna

steppedoutwithLynn.Sheledherinsidetheyard,Bamegotthe

paperbagsandfollowedafterher.

“Pleasetakeherinside,IwanttotalktoyoubeforeIgobackto

work.”

BunaunlockedthedoorandwalkedwithLynninside.Shewalked

outsecondslaterandstoodbythedoor.Bamesighed.

“Iam sorry.Ijustdon’twanttotalkaboutMonei.Alothappened

betweenus,alotwassaid.Iwanttoforgether.Idon’twantto

talkaboutmypast.Iam sorryaboutthewayIsaidit.Iunderstand

whyyouareupset.Iam tryingtomoveonfrom thatwomanand

everythingthathappenedbetweenus.Pleaseforgiveme.”

Shelookedathim.“Youareforgiven.Ihavetocook.Bye.”

“Igotyoufood.”

Shehandedthepaperbagstoher.

“Thankyou.”Shetookthefoodandclosedthedoor.Bamewalked

backtohiscarandsatinsideforawhilebeforedrivingbackto

work.



***

Alphaparkedhiscaratthepolicestationthenwalkedinside.He

brieflyspoketothepoliceofficerbythefrontdeskwhodirected

him wherehehadtogo.Secondslaterhewaswalkinginsidethe

officeStacywasinstandingonherfeethandcuffed.Helookedat

hiscousin.

“Youfoundthethief?”

“Yes.Wefoundherinthemorninginthebus.Shewasrunningoff

headedtoGaborone.”

“Sheisgettinglockedupright?”

“Yes,enesheisgettingarrestedfortheft.Wedon'tentertain

thieveshere.”

StacytearfullylookedatAlpha.Hiscousinstoodupandwalked

out.Alphalookedather.

“Whydidyoustealmythings?”

“Iwasgoingtoreturnthem.”

“When?”

Shelookeddownsniffing.Alphaangrilystaredather.

“Andyouleavethekidsalone!Whatifsomethinghadhappened

tothem?”

“Iam sorry.”



“Thoseareyourkids!Howdoyoujustleavethem behind?Youare

anirresponsiblemother.Youaregoingtojail.Ithinkamonthin

jailwoulddo.Tohelpputyouinline.From thereyouwillfindthe

kidsandIwaitingforyou.”

“Iam sorry.Idon’twanttogotojail.”

“Butyouare.Maybeeventhreemonthswillbefine.”

Sheburstintotears.“Iam sorry.”

Alpha’scousinwalkedbackintheofficeandlookedatStacy

cryingonherknees.

“Iam sorry.”

Alphalookedatherasshecried,tearsandmucusnowmixedon

herface.

“Thekidsdeserveabettermom babe…thisisgoingtohelpyou.”

Thecousinlookedathim,Alphanoddedthenwatchedhiscousin

calltwopoliceofficersintotakeheraway.Shecriedsomuchas

shegotdraggedaway.

Hesighed.“It’sjustforaweek.Idon’twanthermistreated.Iwill

bringacoupleofthingsforher.”

“Ngng,youshouldletherfeelalltheroughnessofitsothatshe

learnsfrom it.”

Alphalaughed.“Thisismywoman,warengtota?Iam notgoingto

lethersuffer.Iwilldropoffacoupleofthingslater.”

“Cool,wearetrackingdownyourthings.”



“Thanks.”

“Whatdoyouseeinherthough?Thereisnothingtowriteabout.”

“Sheisjustanunpolishedroughdiamondthatlookslikeastone.

OnedayafterIam doneshiningmydiamond,youwillseewhatI

see.”

***

MoneisippedherjuiceattherestraurantasRebapressedhis

phone,shethoughtofthegirlBamehadbeenwith.Thelittlegirl

stillconfusedher,wasshehers?OrmaybeshewasBame’s.She

wasn’tgoingtobesurprisedifshewas.Rebalookedather

puttingawayhisphone.

“Babe..”

Moneilookedathim.“What?”

“Areyoureadytoorder?”

“Yes.”

“Areyouok?”

“Yes.Why?”

“Somethinghasbeenoffsincelastnight.DidIdosomething?Tell

meifIdid.”

“No.Youdidn’tdoanything.”



“Ifoundyousleepingonthefloorinthemorning.”

“Icouldn’tsleep.That’sall.”

“Youcouldhavewokenmeup.Iwantthispregnancytogo

smoothlyforyou.”

“IsaidIam fine.”

“Nei-“

“IsaidIam fine!Canyoustopit?Iam notevenhungry,youforced

metocomehere.HowcanIbefinewhenIdidn’twanttocome

here?Youannoyme,from hereyouaregoingtorunandtellmy

motherlikeaweaklingyouare,alwaysreportingeverything.”

Shestoodupandangrilywalkedaway.Tearsfilledhereyesas

shestoodbythecar.Rebawalkedoverconfused.

“Babe-“

Tearsrolleddownhercheeks.“Takemebackhome.”

“Isitmeoryourex?”

“Myexwhat?”

“Youwerenotthisupsettillyousawhisbeautifulyounggirlfriend.

Doyoustilllovehim?”

“Imarriedyoudidn’tI?Youaresuchapest,whywouldIbeupset

afterseeinghisgirlfriendwhenIam married?Imovedon.”

“Ok…Iam sorry.CanweeatthenIwilltakeyouhome.”Hegot

closertohersuffocatingherwiththeperfumeshehadlongtold

him shedidn’tlike.“Youhaven’t-“



“Idon’twanttoeat.IlongtoldyouIhatethatperfumethatsmells

likeshit!Youdon’tlistentome.Youneverlistentome.Youmake

mesick!HowcanyoubesoinconsideratewhenItoldyouIhated

thatperfume?”Hervoicestartedbreakingthenshestarted

sobbingtalking.“Ijust…I…IIdon’tloveyou.Idon’twanttostayin

thismarriageanymore.Iam suffocating.Ican’tbreathe.Itfeels

likeIam slowlydying.Everydayisworsethantheprevious.Iwant

adivorce.Idon’tlikeyouanymore.”

***

Loratookhermake-upbrushtocoverherbruiseswithfoundation.

Shereachedforthefoundationthenopeneditthinkingofthe

blowsshehadtakenlastnight.Thebeatingwasmorenowsince

Emmawentmissing.It’slikethemorehedidn’tfindher,themore

hegotangrier.Sheraisedherheadandlookedatthemirror.Lora

screamedcomingfacetofacewithEmma’sfacecoveredwith

bloodstaringrightbackather.Shefelloffthechairscreamingas

peeinvoluntarycameoutaccompaniedwithaloudfart.

.

Apologies,Idozedoffwiththeeveninginsert.
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Rebaparkedthecarinthegarage.Moneiopenedthedoorand

walkedinsidethehousewhileRebasadlywatched.Hewantedto

talktoherbutwasscaredofwhatelseshewouldtellhim.He

reversedanddrovebacktowork.Hisphonerangashewalked

towardshisoffice.

"Papa..."

"Howareyou?"

"Iam fine."

"Themechanicbroughtbackmytractor.It'sworkingperfectly

now.Thankyou."

"It'sok.Howismama?"

"Sheisfine.Youknowhowyourmother'sbloodpressureis.Iwas

talkingtoMonei'sfatherandIfoundoutheownsthatfarm Iwas

tellingyouabout.Goodthingthatyoumarriedhisdaughter."He

laughed."Wearethinkingofdoingajointventuretogether."

"That'snice."

"Itis.Afamilythatworkstogetherisafamilythatgoesfar."

"Yes."

"Areyouok?"



"Moneisaidshedoesn'tloveme.Shewantsadivorce."

"Whathappened?"

"Nothing."

"Thenit'shormones.Pregnantwomenarefunny.Iam tellingyou,

tomorrowshewon'tevenrememberwhatshesaidtoyou.Your

motheroncekickedmeoutofthehouse.Isleptoutsidethewhole

nightandthefollowingdaysheaskedmewhyIdidn'twantto

sleepwithher.Don'tletitgettoyou.Shelovesyoujustthat

pregnancyhasawaytomesswitheverywoman'semotionsand

brain.Youhavetoendureittillshegivesbirth."

"Andwhatifit'snotherhormonesandshereallywantsadivorce?

Ilovehersomuch.Iam scared."

"Wewillsitdownasafamilyandsolvetheproblem.That'sit.

Rebayoushouldstoplettingthosedoubtstakecontrolofyour

marriagelikethis.Ifshedidn'tloveyou,whydidshemarryyou?

Sheisjustemotional.Whenshegivesbirth,everythingwillgo

backtonormal."

"Ok."

"Moneiisyourwife.Sheisnotgoinganywhere."

Rebaopenedhislaptop."Papawewilltalk."

"Don'tpanicovereverythingshesays.Sheispregnant,youneed

tounderstandthatthisisthetimeshewillturnintoallthe

crazinessyouneverthoughtwerepossible.Yougotmarriedout

ofcommunityofpropertyright?"



"Yes."

"Ok.That'sgood."

"Iwillcallyoupapa."

Rebahungupstaringathislaptopthenhestartedworkingona

MaritalSettlementAgreement.Closetoanhourlater,heread

throughthenproofreaditandsentittohiscolleaguethrough

emailbeforegoingtohisoffice.

TshepolookedatRebaashewalkedin.

"What'sthis?AMaritalSettlementAgreement?"

"Yeah.Ihavealreadydraftedit.Iwantyouasourlawyer."

"Whythis?"

"Securitypurposes."

"Doesyourwifeagreetothis?"

"Yes."

Tshepolaughed."Youknowshithappensright?Youhaveseen

suchhappening.Thisistrappingyourselfinmarriage.Divorcing

afteryousignthisdocumentwillbethemostdifficultthingyou

haveeverwentthroughinyourlife.Especiallyifyouaretheone

whowantsthedivorce."

"Wearewellawareofit.IwillcollectitbeforeIgohomethenIwill

returnittomorrowsigned."

Tshepowhistledreadingthroughthewaterproofdocument."Ok.I

willhaveprintedit."



"Sure,thanks."

***

AtMandoziTravels,WendywalkedovertoInawhowasbusyon

herphonedoingmultiplecallbackstoherbabydaddy.Wendy

smiled.

"Hi,Iam goingtogetmyselflunch,let'sgotogether."

Inalookedatherandpolitelysmiled."Idon'thaveasinglethebe

tobuylunch.Iam notevengoingtolie,rightnowkedirelasperm

donorcallbackssohecansendwhateverhecanafford.Evenif

it'sP50Iam goingtotakeitandappreciate."

"Let'sgo.Iwillgetyousomething."

Inalookedather."Really?"

"Yes.Let'sgo."

InagotupandwalkedwithWendywhowaswearingherblack

stilettoswhilesheworeheroldtwoinchheels.Mr.Mandozi

parkedhiscarbytheparkinglotarrivingfrom hislatemorning

meeting.Theysloweddownashesteppedoutofhiscartalking

onthephone.

"Ladies!"

"AfternoonSir."

Hesmiledthencontinuedtalkingonthephone,theywatchedhim



ashewalkedinsidethebuilding.InalookedathisGerman

machinethenturnedtoWendywhohadbeenstaringtoo.They

bothlaughed.

Inalookedatit."Godforgivemebutthatman..."

Wendylaughed."IthoughtIwastheonlyoneandhisvoicealways

getstomebuthescaresme."

"ThemoreIseehim,themoreIstarttowonderifmyfriendwas

tellingthetruthsayinghewantedher.Theyareneighbors.She

hadcomefortheinterviewleenebutshedidn'tgetit."

"Wasshetheonewhowentinbeforeme?"

"Yes."

"Waaii,usladiesliealot.Nowomanwouldeverrejectsuchaman

andifhereallywantedher,whydidn'thegiveherajob?She

probablymisinterpretedthewholething."

Inalaughed."Shehasalwaysbeenaliarhelafrom primary.Kana

thisgirloncemadeusbelieveherauntworkedatthebankwhen

shewasactuallyacleaner."

Wangucrackeduplaughing."Girls!"

Ina'sphonerangastheywalkedinsidetheIndianrestaurant.Ina

pickedwalkingoutwhileWendywalkedinside.

"Friend..."

"Bamewantstousemewaitse?Icanseeit."

"Really?"



"Hetookmeoutforlunchandthenwesawhisex.Iaskabouther

andhetellsmeIam oversteppingmyboundaries.ButIam glad

thishadnotgottenfar."

"Didn'tyousayyoudon'tlikehim.Sowhyareyouconcerned

abouthisex?"

"Iam not.Iwasjustasking.NowIknowforsurethatIshouldjust

forgetthejob."

"Idon'tunderstandBuna.Yousaidyoudon'tlikethisguy,whyask

abouthisexifyoudon'tlikehim?"

"Hehadtakenmeforbreakfastthat'swhyIasked."

"WhydoIfeellikeyouaremakingthisupsothatyoucanfeel

betteraboutnotgettinghired?"

Bunalaughed."WhywouldImakeitup?Ilongtoldyouaboutthis

guybeforewefoundoutthatheactuallyownedthecompany."

"Ok,sowhatareyougoingtonow?"

"Stayawayfrom him.Heistrouble."

"Ohok.Ihavetogo."

"Iam goingtoTanzaniatonight.ThroughZimbabwe."

"Safejourney."

BunahungupthenInawalkedinsidetherestauranttoorderher

lunch.



***

Moneifinishedcookingdinnerlaterthatday.Shesethertable

thenputeverythingonitlookingatthetime.Itwasjustafter

seven,shehurriedtothebedroom wheresheputonherblack

sparklinggownthenshedidalittlemakeup.Shelookedather

noseanditseemedtobegrowingmorebythedayorwasither

eyes.?

Shepausedlisteningtothegateopeningthenrushedtothe

diningroom.Rebawalkedinsidethehouseandlookedather

holdingflowers.

"Hey..."

Moneilookedattheflowersinhishands.Hewalkedtoherand

puthisbagdown.Hesatdownandpulledheronhislapthen

kissedherneck.

"Youlookbeautiful.Ilovethisdress."

Shelookedathim andhedidn'tevenlookmadatherforher

outburstearlieron.Guiltmadeherswallow."Iam sorryabout

earlieron.Idon'tknowwhatgotintome."

"BabeIwantustobehonestwitheachother.Iunderstandyou

arepregnantandyourhormonesareactingup.Butatthesame

timeIthinkitwouldbefairifwewereopentoeachother.Ilove

yousomuch.Ifeelsoluckytohaveyou.Inthisshortperiodof

time,youhavebecomethecenterofmyworld.IknowIam not

perfectandwestillfiguringus.SometimesIknowitgetstoo



much,butthat'sthethingaboutrelationships,welearnaswego

babe."

"Iam sorry.Ishouldhavenotspokentoyoulikethat."

"It'sok.Anditwasnotthesameperfume.It'sanewonebutI

thinkIshouldstopusinganyforawhile."

"Iloveyou.Idon'twantadivorce."

"Iam glad.Bytheway,therearesomedocumentsIbrought.One

ofourmarriagedocuments.IshouldhavelongsubmitteditbutI

forgotsoIdrewupitupagain."

"Oh..."

"Haveyoustartedworkingonthetenderproposal?Ifyouneed

anyassistance,Iam there."Hehandedherapen."Ifnotme,Ican

getsomeonetohelpyou."

Moneismiledthenbrieflyreadbeforesigning."Thankyou.Iwill

giveyousoyouproofread."

"Ok."

Rebatookthedocumentandputitaway.Hekissedherthen

stoodupandpushedherchesttothecouchpullingupherdress.

Hetookouthisdickpushingherpantytothesideandburied

himselfinherwarmth.

***



Thatsameevening,Bametookadeepbreaththenknockedonthe

dooratBuna'shouse.Hesteppedbackwaitingthenhermother

opened.Shesmiled.

"Son.."

Hesmiledbacktakinghishandsfrom hispocket."Dumelang.."

"Howareyoumyboy?"

"Iam fine."

"YouarelookingforBuna?"

Hesmiled."Yes."

"Youjustmissedher.ShejustleftgoingtoBusRank.ThatHarare

busleavesateight.Didsheknowyouwerecomingtotakeher?"

"Yes.ButIhadtoldherherIwasrunninglatesoIthinkthat'swhy

sheleft.What'sthenameofthebusagain,Iforgot."

***

Atbusrank,Bunaadjustedherseatthensighedzippingherjacket

withherhandbagonherlap.Sheopeneditanddoublecheckedif

herpassportwasin.Shecouldn'tseem torelax,itwasafirsttime

travelingoutsideBotswanaandgoingsofar.Shetookouther

ringingphoneandpicked.

"Mama.."



"Yourboyfriendwashere.Whydidn'tyoutellhim youalready

left?"

"Mywhat?"

"Osekawaiphadimosa.Iknowwhat'sgoingon.Bamewashere

aboutfifteenminutesback."

"Heisnotmyboyfriend."

"Isawhisshadowlastnight.Bye."

Shehungup.Bunaputawayherphonethenraisedherhead

lockingeyeswithhim.Sheswallowed.Hewasstillwearinghis

suit.

Hewalkedoverthensatbesidesher.

"Thepersonwhoissupposedtositthereiscoming."

"Ok.Soyouwerejustgoingtoleave?"

Shelookedatherfingers."Ididn'tseetheneedtotellyou."

"Iam sorryaboutthewayIspoketoyou.Ican'tsaymyfeelings

forherjustswitchedoffbutsheandIwillneverbetogether.It's

somethingthatIhaveaccepted.Iwrongedher.Iam notthevictim.

Sheisnotabadperson,sheisjustnotthepersonforme

anymore.Idon'tliketalkingaboutherbecauseitfeelslikeIam

scrappingatmyhealingwoundmakingitbleedagain.Iam not

usingyouasarebound,youarenotmyrebound.Idon'twanta

relationship...Justfriendship.Iam notreadyforarelationshipat

themoment.Iwantustobefriends.That'sall.Ok?"

Heturnedherchinsoshecouldlookathim."Iam sorry."



"Ok."

Hesmiled."Iwanttokissyou.Afriendlykiss."

Heleanedoverandkissedhersoftlythenleanedbackwitha

smile.

"Whereareyougoing?"

"Tanzania.Tobuythingsforselling."

"Soyouaregoingtobehustlingbetweenthatandyourjob?"

Shelookedathim ashegotup."Whatjob?DidIgetthejob?"

"IwillcallyouwhenIgethome."

"Ba-"

Hegotoffthebusasitstartedmoving.Asmilecoveredherface

thenshelookedathim walkingawaythroughthewindow.

.

.

.
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Tumolookedatthetimethatsameevening,itwasjustaftereight

andhewonderedwhereLaniwas.Hetriedcallingheragainbut

herphonestillwasn’tgoingthrough.Hesentheryetanother

message.

Tumo:BabeIam gettingworried.Howfarareyou?

Heslowlysatdown,moreminutespassed,hetriedcallingher

again.

“Thisisafreeannouncementfrom-“

Hedroppedthecallandsighedworriedly.HecalledBame.

“Hello?”

“Hey,haveyouspokentoLanitoday?”

“No.Ihaven’tspokentoLaniinawhile,why?”

“Areyousure?”

“Yes.Ihaven’tspokentoherinweeksnow.Why?”

Tumoopenedhisdoorandstoodbytheverandastaringathis

gate.“SheleftShakaweinthemorningcomingthisside.She

shouldhavearrivedbynowbutsheisnothere.Iam worried.”

“Whenlastdidyouspeaktoher?”

“Hoursbackwhenshewentintothenonetworkzone.”



“Maybeshehadabreakdownorsomething.Iam suresheis

almostthere.”

“Ihaveabadfeeling.”

“Youarejustpanicking.Iam sureLaniisfine.”

“Ihopeso.Haveyouspokentomama?”

“Idid,lastweek.Why?”

“Iam surprisedathowsheisfinewithoutWangu.Sheishappy

thesedays.WheneverIspeaktoher,hervoicesoundslighter.”

“Maybeit’sbecausethesedaysyouactuallytalktoher.”

“Idon’tknowbutIwanttogotoMaun.Iwantustorenovatethe

house.”

“That’snotabadidea.”

Acarbrightenedthestreetsdrivingover,hisheartpoundedasit

approachedthegatethenhelookedcarefullycheckingifthatwas

hisgirl’sHondaFit.Hesighedastherunexdriverreversedbyhis

gateanddroveoff.

“Wewilltalk.Letmetrycallingheragain.”

“Ok,tellmewhenshearrives.”

Tumohungupandtriedhernumberagain.“Thisisafree-“

Hehungupandslowlysatdownbytheverandawaiting.More

minutespassed.Hegotupandgothiscarkeys.Hejumpedinhis

caranddroveoutslowlylookingoutforhercar.



“Comeonbabe…whereareyou?”

***

Alphafinishedbathingthebabythenhegotatowelandcovered

herwithit.Helookedatherassheblinkedlyingonthebedwhile

Lupisuckedhisphone.Hereachedforapamperthentooksome

VaselineandputitonNaomi’sbum beforeheputthepamperon

coveringherprivates.

“Done!”

Lupidroppedthephonestaringathim thensheraisedherhands

wantingtobepicked.AlphaquicklyappliedVaselineonthebaby

thenpickedherupwithonehand,theothergoingforLupi.

Hewalkedtothesittingroom holdingthem both.

“Ok…wearegoingtowatchTv…”

Thenannywhowasinthekitchenwatchedashespoketothe

babiesliketheycouldactuallyhearwhathewassaying.Shestill

wonderedwhattheirtheirmotherlookedlike,theonedayshehad

beeninthehouse,shealreadysuspectedthebabymamawas

trouble.

Shelookedathim againashekissedthesmallbabythenturned

totheolderoneandkissedhercheektoo.Shefinishedupand

walkedfrom thekitchen,

“Iwillgoandsitinmyroom.Iam done.”



“YoucanseatandwatchTvtoooryoudon’twatch?”

“Iwatch.”

“Thensitandwatch.Don’tlimityourself.Aslongasmykidsare

good,Iam good.”

“Yessir.”

Shesatdownandwatchedthemoviewithhim.TheTvwasnow

back,Naomislowlyfellasleepinhisarms,AlphaputLupidown

andtookNaomitotheroom.Thenannyquicklytookherphone

andtookapictureofthebaby.Shesentittoherboyfriendover

Whatsapp.Shelookedathim typing.

Boyfriend:Thenewlybornoneistheonethatiswanted.Thatone

istoobig.

Nanny:Tomorrow.Yousaidnoonewillnotice?

Boyfriend:Noonewillnotice.Afterit’sdone,wewilltakethe

bloodandgivehim thenyouwon’thavetocleanafterpeople

anymore.

Nanny:Ican’twait.

Boyfriend:Whattimedoeshegotowork?

Nanny:Inthemorning.

Biyfriend:Iwillbeclosebysothatwecandoitquickly.

AlphawalkedbackthentookLupiwhowasfallingasleeptoo.He

tookhertobedandfinallycamebackthensatdown.They

watchedthemovieinsilence,asitended,Alphalookedather.



“Thereareclothesinmybedroom.Inablackbaginthewardrobe.

Awoman’sclothes.Pleasewashthem andputthem inthe

wardrobe.Iam notsurehowmywomanlikesherclothespacked

soyoujustdowhatyoucan,shewillseeitwhenshecomesback

nextweek.”

“Yessir.”

“Ilikethewayyouaretakingcareofthekids.Keepitup.”

“Thankyou.”

Alphawenttohisbedroom wherehesleptwiththekids.

***

MoneisighedunabletosleepwhileRebasleptpeacefullybesides

her.Heturnedpullingtheblanket,Moneigotupandwenttothe

sittingroom.Shesatdownswitchingonherphone.Shewent

throughherFacebookforminutesthenopenedherFacebook

messagestodistractherself.Herphonerangassheopened

someofthemessages.

“Hello?”

MoneisighedhearingResego’svoice.“Iam sleeping.”

“Nei…pleaselet’stalk.Iknowyoublockedme.”

“Yes.BecauseIdon’tneedyourenergyaroundme.Youdo

nothingbutpullmedownwhenallIam tryingtodoismove



forward.Ihavealwaysexpectedtobetalkedtothewayyou

talkedtomebymymotheroranyoneelse,notyou.”

“Iwasjusttryingtohelpyou.SoIshouldsugarcoatthings?”

“Icutyouoff.Idon’tneedyouResego.Goandjoinyourfamily.

Juststayawayfrom me.It’sbetterIacceptthatIhavenoonein

mycornerthanhaveyoupretending.”

“Moneimetalkingtoyouadvisingyouisnotmehatingyou.“

“Thatwasnotyouadvisingmebutratheryouridiculingme

becauseyoufeelentitledtoit.Youhavealwayslovedmebeingin

yourshadowResego,youmightnothaveattackedmelikethe

restbutyouloveditwheneverIgotattackedsoyoucanfeellike

myhero.Ineversawit.NowIdoandyouknowwhat?Iam gladI

nowknow.”

“Monei-“

“Don’tcallmeagain.Bye!”

Moneihungupandblockedthenumberagain.ShemovedReba’s

bagtolieonthefloor,thedocumentshehadsignedearlieronfell.

Shesighedpickingitupthenlookedatitandleanedbacksoto

readtopasstime.Shelookedatthetitlewonderingwhata

MaritalSettlementAgreementwas.Shewentongoogleandtyped

onthesearchbox.Theresultscameupthenshelookedatthe

documentsittinguprightnowcurious.Sherubbedherstomachas

theslightpainlikefeelingshehadbeenfeelingforawhilenow

cameback,itdisappearedthenshecarriedonreading.Shetook

herphoneandwentonthedictionarycheckingsomewords.The



feelingcamebackagain,shepausedreadingthengotuptogo

andwenttothetoilet.Shepulleddownherpantiesandsatonthe

toiletseatbutnothingcameout.Shesighedandwentbacktothe

document.

*

Moneifinishedreadingthethirdpageanditseemedmostofthe

informationwasnotnecessaryandthedocumentcontained10

pages.Shewenttothelastpagetoreadthenthepaincameagain,

waymorepainfulthanbeforeslashingherabdomenintotwo

pieces.

“Awww….”

Tearsfilledhereyes.Itwasjustwaytoosoon.Herwaterbroke

wettinghergown.

“Nooo….”

Sheswallowed,thecontractionsmakinghersweatinpain.She

pacedaroundforawhileprayingforthepaintogoawaysothat

thebabycanjuststay.Itwaswaysoonforbirth.Thepaincame

again,shebitherlowerlipasitthrashedher.

“Godno…It’stoosoon.”

Shesatdown,herlegsclosed,thepaintakingover.Shegrunted

lyingontheflooronherback.Rebawalkedoverrubbinghiseyes

thenlookedatMoneigroaningonthefloor.



“Babe!”

Moneibitherlowerlipsweating.Rebafrowned.

“Isitthebaby?”

“Itstoosoon..it’stoosoon.Heisnotready…“Tearsrolleddown

hercheeks.“Heisnotready…”

Rebalookedatherinshock.“Wearegoingtothehospital.”

“Heisnotready…”

“Babe-“

“Hehastogoback.Heisnotready..ahhh…”

Thestrongurgetopushcame,shetookoffhergownandpanty

pushing.Rebahelpedhergetonthecouch.

“Liedown.Iam callingtheambulance.”

“Heiscoming…ahhhh!”Shepushedthenit’sheadslidout

followedbytheentirebody.Reba’sheartskippedashelookedat

itcoveredinblood.

“Kengmo?(What’sthat?)”

Moneisighedwithreliefthenraisedherheadreachingforhertiny

baby.Sheputhim onherchestashecriedbrieflyandquietly.

“Reba…”

Rebasteppedback.“Itithuman?Whatisit?”
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Moneislowlystoodupholdingherbaby.

“Rebahelpme…bringascissor.Thebabycametooearly..we

needtogotothehospital.”

Heswallowedthenwenttothekitchenandcamebackwiththe

kitchenscissor.Hehandedittoher,shecutthecodethengotup.

Shegrabbedthethrowonthecouchandgentlywrappedhertiny

babyonit.Shepickedhergownthenputitonandwalkedout

carryingthebaby,herheartbeatingsofast.

“Let’sgoReba!Heneedshelp.”

Rebapickedthecarkeysandwentafterher.Heunlockedthecar

andopenedthedoorforher.Moneigotincarryingherbaby.

“Pleasedrivefast…heneedshelp.”

RebastartedthecaranddroveoffwhileMoneiheldherbabyto

herchest.

*

Atthehospital,Theywalkedinside.

“Helpme…”



AnursehurriedovertoMoneiwhowasholdingherbaby.“He

cametoosoon.Hecriedbutthenstopped.Isheok?”

Thenursetookthebabyandlookedatit.

“Tshidi,assisther!”

“Ismybabyok?”

“Letmegethim tothedoctorssohecangethelp.”

Tearsrolleddownhercheeks.“Iwanttocomewithhim..please…”

“Love,letushelphim whileyoualsogethelped.Afterall,heis

comingtoyouafterthis.”

ThenursewhohadtakenthebabyhurriedoffwhileMoneigot

assistedtogetonthebed.Rebalookedather.

“Areyouok?”

“Mybaby…”

“Iam sureheisfinebabe…”

Moneishookherheadcrying.“Hewasn’tcrying.”

“Heisfine.”

Sheputherhandsoverherfacecryingastheypushedhertoa

hospitalroom.

***



TumodroveheadedupNorthlookingatthesidesoftheroadin

caseshehadabreakdown.Hepickedhisringingphone.

“Bame..”

“Hasshearrived?”

“No.”

“Whereareyou?”

“Iam drivingtryingtolookforherintheroad.”

Bamesighed.“ShouldIstartsearchingathospitalsjustincase?”

Tumoswallowed.“Yes.Thanks.”

“It’sok.Tellmewhenyoufindsomething.”

“Ok.”

Hehungupthencontinueddriving.

***

Thatsameevening,Osibathedwiththewatershehadgotten

from thetraditionalhealer.Shefrownedatthestrongsmellthen

continuedbathingwithit.Shefinishedupthengotacupandgota

bitofthewater.Secondspassedasshestaredatitthenheldher

breathanddrankitwithtwogulps.

Sheputthecupdownthencleanedupthebathroom andwalked

toheremptybedroom.ShetookherphoneandtriedWangu’s



numberbutitwasnotgoingthroughanymore.Tearsfilledher

eyesasshetriedherhusband’snumberbutitcontinuedtoring

unanswered.

Shewipedawayhertearsgettingonthebedprayingwhatshehad

donewouldwork.Herheartskippingasherphonerang,she

quicklytookitandanswered.

“Hello?Hello?”

“Iam tryingtosleep,canyoustopcallingme?Idon’twantto

switchoffmyphone.”

“PhetsoIam worried.Babeyoujust-

“IsaidIam coming.Iam notdead.Iam coming.”

“Phetsowhyareyoudoingthistome?Tome?”

“ItoldyouIwantadivorce,youareholdingmehostageinthis

marriageandIcan’tpretendIloveyouanymore.Idon’t.Iwanta

divorce,everyoneshouldwalkawaywithwhattheycamewith.”

Osistartedcrying.“Phetso…”

“Idon’twantyouanymore.Iwantoutofthismarriage.”

“Wehavekids.”

“Sowhat?Theywillunderstand.”

***



InGaborone,PhetsolaidonWangi’sbednakedbesidesheras

shesleptpeacefully.Herbodyhadnosinglestretchmark,she

wassoperfectandbeautiful.

“Phetso…”

“Stopcallingme.”

Hehungupthenblockedhernumber.HekissedWangutouching

herleg.Heopenedherlegsassheslowlywokeupthenhelooked

atherclosedpussylips.Hecouldnotseeanythingwhenitwas

likethat.Hetookhisdickandpartedherpussylipswithitthen

kissedherpushingatherentrance.Herpussyengulfedhim ashe

pushedin,hertightnesssqueezinghim.Hecouldn’tevenimagine

nothavingthispussy.

Hestartedmovingontopofherwhileshemoanedsoftly

receivingeachdeepthrust.

***

BamedrovearoundGaboronecheckingineveryhospital.He

worriedlytriedcallingherbutherphonewasstillnotgoing

through.HesighedandcalledBunadriving.

Sheansweredwithalowvoice.“Hello?”

“Haveyouarrivedattheborder?”

“Ngng…wearestillgoing.”



“Areyouok?”

“Ng…”

“Wereyousleeping?”

“Tryingto.Hasyourfriendbeenfound?”

“No,Iam nowcheckinghospitals.Maybesomethinghappened.”

“Alsocheckpolicestations.”

“Yah…thewayyoutalkonlymakeswonderwaitse..”

Bunalaughed.“Stopwonderingpervertedthings.”

“Whosaidthat’swhatIam wondering?”

“Iknowyouareperverted.”

Helaughed.“Iam innocent.”

“Weshouldstopkissing.Ineverkissmyfriendsortouchthem.”

“Youwilltellmewhenyougetback,Im notgoingtolistentothat

fakephoneconfidence.”

Shegiggled.“Iam tellingyou.Friendsdon’tkiss.”

“Wedo.”

“Mamathinksyouaremyboyfriend.Shesawyouthatday.”

“Sawmewhere?”

“Shesaidshesawyourshadow.”

Hisphonerang,Bamelookedattheincomingcall.



“Hey,someoneiscalling.Letmepick.”

“Ok.”

HehungupBuna’scallandpickedthecall.

“Hello?”

Moneistartedcrying.Hisheartskipped.“Hey….What’swrong?”

“Thebabycame…”

Bamedidacountdowninhishead.“Isitmine?”

“Heispremature.”

“Ishemine?”

“Idon’tknow..”

“Whatdoyoumeanyoudon’tknow?Whatkindofamother

doesn’tknow?Howmanypeoplewereyousleepingwith?”

“Itwasonlyyouthenwhenyouwerearrested,IsleptwithReba.”

Heswallowed.“Thatsameevening?”

“Ng…”

“Howdidyouevensleepwithhim?Ihadjustgottenarrested.Or

maybeyoulongwantedtosleepwithhim andyoufinallyhadthe

chance.”

“Stopyellingatme.”

“Youcouldn’twaittoopenthoselegs”

Shestartedsobbing.“Stop…itjusthappened.Iwashurting.”



Bamesloweddownandparkedonthesideoftheroadthen

closedhiseyes.“Whyareyoudoingthis?Whycan’tyoucallyour

husband?Whyme?Youenjoywatchingmecryoveryoudon’tyou?

Thenafterthatyoubreakmeapartbecauseyoucan…why?”

“Iam scared.”

“Babedon’tdothistome..please…Iam tryingtomoveon…”

“Idon’tknowifheisstillalive.Iam scared.”

“Whereisyourhusband?”

“Idon’tknow,Iam scared.Hewasn’tmovinganymore.”

“Whereareyou?”

***

Atthehospital,Bameslowlyopenedherdoorthenlookedather.

Shelookedathim andstartedcrying.Hewalkedoverandhugged

her.Moneicriedonhischest,herarmsaroundhim.Shetightly

heldherinhisarms.

“It’sok…”

Sheclosedhereyesinthosestrongarms,shetookadeepbreath

andsighedinhisarms.Forminutestheyheldeachother

forgettingeverythingaroundthem.Bamepulledawayandlooked

ather.

“Hey…”



Shesmiledtearfully.“Hewastiny…”

“It’sok.Heisgoingtobefine.”Herubbedhercheek.Shestill

lookedthesame.Deepdownheknewwhatwasgoingtohappen

butstill,heleanedover.

ThedooropenedandRebawalkedinholdingtwobags.

“Babe,Ihavebroughtthebags-“

Bamemovedbackandlookedathim.Monei’sheartskipped.

“Ba-babe!”

RebalookedatBamewhowasputtinghishandsinhispocket

thenturnedtoMonei.BameFrenchkissedMoneitakingherby

surprisethenrubbedherlipswithhisthumb.

“Iwillwaitoutside…Iam here.Iam notgoinganywhere.”

Hewalkedoutleavingherwithherhusband.

.

.

.



TheOne

#65

Rebastoodfrozentohisspot.Moneiswallowed.

“Babe…”

“What’sgoingon?”

“Hejust…he..”

“Wereyoukissing?”

“Ngng..”

Rebaslowlyputthebagsdown.“Iwalkedinonhim kissingyou

Monei.”

Monei’sheartracedsomuchasshelookedathim.“Hewasn’t…

youdon’t-“

“Iam notstupid!IknowwhatIsaw.”

“Babe…”

RebawalkedoutsidethenlookedatBamewhowasonhisphone

outside.Rebaangrilywalkedovertohim.

“Whatwereyoudoingwithmywife?”

Bamelookedathim.“Whyareyouaskingmewhatyousaw?You

can’thandleyourownmedicine?”

RebaangrilypunchedBamewhopunchedhim backpissed.Reba



bithislowerhim returningthepunch,Bamedodgedandpunched

him again,thistimeharder.Amalenurserushedoverandstood

betweenthem.

“Stop!Can’tyouseetherearepatientshere?”

Bameclickedhistongue.“Otsilegonyelaomarete!Youbetter

notgettooexcitedaboutmyson.”

Rebawipedhisnose.“Youdon’tknowwhoyouaremessingwith.

Andyouareverystupidanddumbifyouthinkthatthebabyis

yours.”

“Idon’tthinkheismine.Iknowheismine.Youarenotgoingto

raisemyson.Trustme.”

Thesecuritywalkedover.

“Howaboutwetakethisoutside?”

Bamelookedatthesecurityguards.“Iam notgoing.Mysonisin

there.”

Rebalookedatthem.“Mywifejustgavebirthandthismanis

causingascene.Heisharassingmyfamily.”

ThedoctorpassedthengettinginsideMonei’sroom.Bame

followedafterhim andgotin.Moneilookedathim thenlooked

behindhim asRebawalkedin.

ShelookedatBamewholookedrelaxedwhileRebawipedhis

nose.Helookedroughedup.

“Ismybabyok?”



Thedoctorturnedtoher.“Heisintheincubatoratthemoment.

Heistoosmalltobreatheonhisown.Hestillneedstogrowjust

abitsointhemeantimewearegoingtokeephim insidethe

incubator.”

“Iwanttoseehim…”

“Ofcause.”

Bamelookedather.“Iam goingwithyou.”

RebatouchedMonei’shand.“Heisnotgoinganywherenearmy

son.”

Shetearfullylookedathim.“Doesitmatter?”

“Itdoes!Babethat’smyson.Whyareyoulettinghim havepower

overme?Whobroughthim here?Youarebreakingmyheart..”

“Ijustwanttoseehim.”

“Ialsowanttoseemyboy…”Hecuppedherfaceandkissedher.

“Pleasetellhim toleave.Howarewemakingthismarriagework

whenweinvitethirdparties?Pleasedon’tdothistous..Iloveyou

somuch.Youarebreakingmyheart.”

Tearsrolleddownhercheeks,shelookedatBameandsniffed.

“Please-“

“Iam notgoinganywherewithoutseeinghim.Ididn’tcomeall

thiswayfornothingMonei!Youarenotdoingthistome.Iam not

goingtillIseehim.Let’sgo.”



*

Moneigotpushedtowardsherbabyinawheelchair.Shelooked

athistinybodyconnectedtomachines.Tearsfilledhereyesas

shelookedathim.

Bamelookedathim,helookedsotiny.Themachinesconnected

tohisbodymadehim sad.Itlookedliketorture.

Bamegotcloserthenlookedatthenursethathadaccompanied

them.

“CanIholdhim?”

ThenurselookedatMoneiwhonodded.

“Yes.Butbecareful.”

Shegothim outandhandedhim overtoBame.Bameheldhistiny

body,hecouldfitinhishandsperfectly.Hewassowarm.Bame

swallowedandsmiled.HelookedatMoneiandsmiled.

“Heissotiny…andhairy.”

Thenursesmiled.“Thehairwillfalloff.Mostofit.”

BamekissedhisforeheadthenlookedoveratMonei.“Wantto

holdhim?”

Shenoddedsniffing.Hehandedhim toherthencrouchedbefore

her.Shesmiledtearfully.

“Heisearly…”



“Icameearlytoo.It’sinourblood.”

Shegiggled,ateardroppingonthebaby’sstomach.Thenurse

tookherminuteslaterandputherbackinthebox.Moneiturned

andlookedatherhusband,sheletgoofBame’shand.

“Don’tyouwanttoholdhim babe?”

“No.”

Bamelookedather.“Iwillbebacktomorrowtoseehim.Bye…”

Hewalkedout.Rebawalkedouttoo.ThenursepushedMonei

backtotheroom followingRebawhowaswalkinginfrontofhim.

“Ishethefather?”

Sheblinked.“What?”

“Wereyoualreadypregnantwhenwemet?”

“Reba-“

“Answerme!”

“No…”

“Whyareyoulying?Thatthingishisright?”

“Don’tcallmysonthat.”

“Heisnotmineright?”

“Thatboyisyours.Whatareyousaying?”

“Youarelying.Ican’tbelieveyouwouldcarryhisdirtythingand

expectmetoraiseit.Justhowcruelcanyoube?”



“Rebathatbabyisyours,whatareyousaying?”

Heangrilylookedather,tearsfillinghiseyes.“Why?Whydidyou

sayyeswhenIaskedyoutomarryme?Wasittospitehim?”

“Thebabyisyours.Heisyours!”

Rebaangrilygaveherapowerfulbackslapthatshefelloffthe

bed.Hepulledherupwithherhair.

“Ihaveevenpatientwithyoubutyouaregoingfarnowthinking

youcantakeadvantageofme.Who’sbabyisthat?”

“Reba-“

“DoyouthinkIam playingwithyou?Who’sbabyisthat?”

Hestartedcrying.“Heisyours!Heisyours-“

Rebapunchedhereye,Moneiscreamedasanotherpunchcame.

Sheputherhandsonherfacetoprotectit.

“Who’sbabyisthat?”

“Reba-“

Thedooropened.Rebahuggedherwhisperingsomethingtoher

asanursewalkedin.

“Iseverythingok?”

Heletgosmiling.“Yes…”

ThenurselookedatMonei.“Areyouok?“

ShesniffedthenlookedatRebawhosmiledstaringather.



“Sheistalkingyou.”

Moneilookedather,herothereyeunabletoseeproperly.

“Iam fine..”

Thenursesmiledandwalkedout.Rebalookedather.

“Iam goingtorunDNAtests.IfIfindouttheyarenotmine,I

sweartoyou…Iam goingtokillyou.Andthatthingofyours.I

knowpeople,Idefendthemostdangerouscriminals.Itwilllook

likeanotheraccident.Ifyouthoughtyouwouldplayme,you

playedthewrongone.”

Hewalkedoutslammingthedoor.Moneiputherhandsonher

facecrying.

***

AtjailinJwaneng,Stacyslowlystoodinthejailcellholdingher

littleblanketwhileothergirlsslept.Theentirecellsmeltlikepee.

Sheslowlysatdownatthefarcorner,eyesfailingtokeepopen

thensheputherblanketdown.Shelaidontopofitcurlingher

bodyintoaball.Somethingwalkedonherleg,shewokeupand

triedtoslapitawayinthedark.Itbitherfingerasshesmackedit

offherlegthenshegotupscreaming.

“Snake!Snake!Help!”

Shescreamedwakingupeveryone.Apoliceofficerwalkedover

andlookedather.



“Whatisgoingonhere?”

“Thereisasnake!”

Thepoliceofficerswitchedonthethebigtorshshewasholding

thenlighteduptheroom.Everyonewasawayandstandingatthe

cornersterrified.Thepoliceofficeropenedthecellandwalkedin.

Shepausedatthespiderthensteppedonitwithhisshoe.

“It’snotasnake.”

“Myhand!”

Helookedatherhandasitgotswollen.“Jesus!”

“Myhand!Iam goingtodie”

“Come..Let’sgo.”

*

Inthepolicevan,Stacyspokeononeofthepoliceofficer’sphone

crying.

“Isthiswhatyouwanted?Formetodie?”

“Babecanyoucalm down?Wewillmeetthere.”

“AllthisforyourChineseTV?YourTvwasnotevennicegape.”

“Themoreyourpanic,themorethepoisontravelstoyourheart.

Youwilldiebeforeyoureachthehospital.”



Shesniffedcrying.“Ihateyou.”

“Iloveyoutoo.Iam coming.”

***

Tumosloweddownafewhourslaterinthemorningapproaching

anaccidentscenejustbeforeRakops.Heswallowedstaringat

theblackAltezaonthesideoftheroadcrushedfrom theside.

Theothersidewasadoublecabthathadwentrightoffanddrove

intoabigtreeonthesideoftheroad.Hiseyesfellontheother

carthatwashadbeencrushedbeyondrepair.Heparkedhiscar

andsteppedout.Thepoliceofficerslookedathim ashe

approached.

Tumo’sbegunracingashegotclosertoit,thenumberplate

visible.

“No…”
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Tumowalkedtowardsapoliceofficershaking.

“Whereisthewomanthatwasinthatcar?Thedriver.”

HepointedatLani’sbrandedHondaFit.“Therewasawomanin

thatcar.Whereisshe?”

“Chief-“

“Sheismygirlfriend.That’shercar.HernameisLelani.Shewas

insidethere.Whereisshe?”Hetookouthisphoneandshowed

him hisscreensaver.ThepoliceofficerlookedatapictureofLani

smilingonthephonethensighed.

“Iam notreallysurebuttherewere7peopleinvolved.Iam

hearingfourfrom theHondaFit.Twofrom thatdoublecaband

onefrom theAltezza.Outofseven,Iam hearing4areseriously

injured.TheyhavebeentakentoMarina.Ontheremainingtwo,

onehadminorinjuries.Hehasafewscratchesandonewomanis

dead.ShediedassoonasshegottoMarina.Detailsonthese

peopleareyettobereleased.Waitingforinformationfrom us

heremightdelayyou,IsuggestyougotoMarinaandcheck,

maybeyourgirlfriendisalive.”

Tumoswallowed.“Thewomanwhodied,whichcarwasshein?”

AnotherpoliceofficerwalkedoverandpointedattheHondaFit.“I

heardshewasfrom theHondaFit.It’stheonlyonewhichis



beyondwreced.That’swhyIdon’tlikethesetinycars.Theyare

easytomaneuveraroundbutwhenitgetsintoacaraccident,

forgetit.”

Tumoslowlywalkedtothecar,therewasbloodallover.He

lookedatpassengerseatshaking.Tumotookadeepbreath,his

kneesweak.Heslowlywalkedtohiscarandsatdowntakingout

hisphone.HedialedBame.

“Hello?”

“DidyoucheckatMarinalastnight?”

“Yes.”

“Gobackagain.Ifoundhercar.Shewasinacaraccident.She

wastakentoMarina.Goandcheckherthere.Onepersondied,

theydon’tknowwho…”Hesighedthentookadeepbreathas

somethingsatonhisthroat..“Canyougoandcheck?”

“Yah…Iwillgonow.Iam sureit’snother.”

“Iam soscared.”

“It’snotherHavefaith.”

“Shewascomingtoseeme.”

“Tumo,it’snotLani.Donltscareyourselflikethat.”

Tumosighed.“Iwassupposedtogothere…butsheinsistedon

coming.”

“Sheisfine.Don’tthinklikethat.”

“Idon’tknowwhattothink.Ishouldhavewenttheremyself.She



didn’tneedtodrivethelongdistancebutIjustgottooexcited

abouthercoming.”

“Sheisnotdead.Sheisfine.”

“Callmeafteryouhavechecked.”

“Ok.”

Hehungupandlookedatthecar,tearsfillinghiseyesasfear

crippledhim.Hestartedhiscaranddroveback.Thepolice

officerswatchedhisBMW driveoff.

“Eish..Ifeelhim.”

TheotheronelookedattheHondaFit.“Iam surprisedthereare

survivors.”

Theylookedatthescene,glasseswerealloverthescene.They

couldn’tevenunderstandwhatexactlyhadhappen.

***

RebawatchedMoneiasshedidhermake-up,justlookingather

angeredhim somuch.

“Doyoustillwanthim?”

Shelookedatherreddisheyeonthemirror,shestillcouldn’tsee

properly.

“Doyoustillwanthim?”



“No.”

“Itdidn’tseem likeityesterday.Itlookedlikeyouwantedhim.

Whydidyouevencallhim tocome?”

“Ididnot.”

Rebawalkedover.“Youdidn’tcallhim?”

Moneilookedathim herheartpounding.“Iam sorry.Idon’tknow

whyIcalledhim.”

“Whydidyoumarrymeifyoustilllovedhim?Youmademe

believeyoulovedme.Saidyestomarryingme.Why?Ipaid

thousandsforourwedding.Tomakeitwhatitwas…tomakeyou

happy!”Helookedather,painreflectinginhiseyes.“Whydidn’t

youjustleavemealone?Youhadthechoiceto.It’snotlikeIwas

forcingyouintoarelationshipwithme.YouknewIlovedyou

enoughtowatchyouhappywithanotherman.Iwasn’tforcing

youtobewithme.”

“Iam sorry.”

“Andtoplayhappyfamiliesinfrontofmewithachildyouclaim to

bemine,justhowstupiddoyouthinkIam?”

Tearsfilledhereyes.“Iam sorry.”

“Youarenotgoingtousemetohurthim thenthinkyoucanjust

walkawayafteryouhaverealizedyouwanttogobacktohim.Not

afterallthatIdid.”

“Iam sorry.”

“IaskedforDNAtests.Soonwewillknowwho’schildthatis.”



Shesilentlycoveredherselfwithmakeupsniffing..

“Iam talkingtoyou.”

Shelookedathim.“Ok.”

“Ifheishis,heistakinghim.Iam notacceptingthatthingas

mine.”

Tearsfilledhereyes.“Iam notgivingmychildaway.”

“Hisnotgoingostaywithusorwithyou.Youshouldhave

thoughtaboutthatbeforevoudecidedtogetpregnant.”

“Iam notgivingawaymybaby.”

“Wewillseeaboutthat.Wewillhearwhattheelderswillsay.”

Tearsrolleddownhercheeks.“Iam notgivingawaymychild

Reba…”

Helookedatthetime.“Whenaretheydischargingyou?”

“Whentheydischargethebaby.”

“Andwhatareyoudoingforhim whileheisintheincubator?Are

youadoctor?”

“Iam notleavingwithoutmyson.”

“Doyourealizetheyarechargingmeforbothyourstay,Iam

payingforachildthatIam notevensureifheismineornot.We

can’taffordit.Onlyonepersoncanbehere.”

“Iwillpayformystay.”

“Paywithwhat?”



“RebaIam notleavingmybabyalone.”

“Ok,paythenMonei.Youcanpayforhisstay.Theyarecharging

thousandsperday.Iam goingtowork.Iwon’tbepayingforhis

coststoday,youwillhandleit.”

Hewalkedout,Moneiputherhandsonherfacecrying.

***

Rebagotinhiscarandputhisheadonthestirringwheel.Hetook

hisphoneandcalledhisfather.

“Reba..”

“Moneigavebirth.Iam notsureifthebabyismine.”

“What?”

“Iam notgoingtoraiseachildthatisnotmine.Iwantameeting.

Withbothfamilies.Maybetheycanhelpwiththematter.”

“Whatifheisyours?”

“Idon’tthinkso.Heisnotmine.Heistoohairyandifhewere

mineshewouldn’thavecalledherextoseethebaby.”

“Iwillcallyouruncles.”

“Thankyou.”

“Doyoustillwanther?”



“Nooneiswalkingoutofthismarriageunlessdeathisthereason.

IlovemywifeandIam readytoforgiveher.WhatIwillnotdois

acceptsomeoneelse’ssonandfatherhim.”

“It’sok.Wewilltalk.”

“Thanks.”

Rebastartedhiscaranddroveoffcallingoneofhiscontacts.

“Reba!”

“Ineedafavor.Ineedabackgroundcheckonsomeone.”

“Yahsure,who?”

***

InJwaneng,AlphalookedatStacy’sswollenhand.

“Iam sorry.”

“Afterthis,Iam takingmykidsandIam goingaway.”

“Goingawaywhere?”

“Tomygrandmother.Youmustbehappythishappenedtome.”

“Youareherebecauseyoudecidedtostealmythingsandsell

them.Youarenotgoinganywhere.Iam sorryaspiderbityou.But

it’spartofthelesson.It’sallforagoodcause.”

“Idon’tlikeyou.”



Alphasmiledthenkissedherhand.“Iam sorry.”

Shelookedathim tearfully.“Idon’twanttogoback.”

Helookedathertearyeyesandsighed.“Ok…butnexttimeyoutry

it,Iam takingyoutotheKgotlasotheycanbeatyourflat

buttocks.Igotyoufood.”

“Idon’twantyourfood.”

Alphasmiledandputthepaperbagwithherfoodontheside.“Let

megoandspeaktosomeoneatthepolice.Iwillcomeandtake

youhome.Pleasedon’tstealhospitalbedswhileyouarehere.

Behaveyourself.”

Hewalkedout,anursesmiledathim.Heignoredherwalking

away.

***

AtPrincessMarinaHospital,Bamelookedatthebodycovered

withawhitesheetatthemortuary.Thefeelinghejustgotbeing

thereweighedhim downsomuchhejustwantedtorunoff.He

slowlytookoffthesheetfrom thehead,hisheartskippedashe

lookedatface.Thenurselookedathim.

“Isither?”

Bamedroppedthesheet,hiskneesweakasthelastenergyhe

hadgotdrainedout.Heopenedhismouthtotalkbutnothing

cameout.



“Isither?”

.

.

.
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Bameswallowedthenshookhishead.Heturnedandstaggered

out.Hewalkedouttoescapetheeeriefeelingofdeath.Hestood

outsideasfreshairhithim,thesmellofdeathstillsurrounding

him.HeswallowedtakingouthisphoneandcalledTumo.

“Isither?”

“No..no.It’snot.It’ssomeoneelse..”

Tumosighedaudibly.“ThankGod!Itmeanssheisinside.”

“Yah…”

“Areyouok?”

“She…thewoman…”

“What?”

Heswallowed.“IwillgoandseeLani.”

“Ok,Iam coming.”

Tumohungup.Bamestoodthereforminutesthinkingofthetime

hehadidentifiedhisbrother…hewonderedhowthatgirl’sfamily

wasgoingtofeelwhentheyidentifiedher..Probablythesame

wayhefeltwhenheidentifiedhisyoungerbrother.Hethoughtof

themanhehadkilled…theyhadprobablyfeltthesamewaynow

mixedwiththepainofthinkingthathehadcommittedsuicide

whenitwastheopposite.



Hisphonerangfrom hishandspullinghim outofdarknesshehad

beguntofallinto.Helookedatthe+263numbercallinghim.

“Hello?”

“Hey…”Bunaspokesoftly.“Wecrossedtheborder.”

“Howwasit?”

“Itwasfine.ThewomanIam sittingwithisveryhelpful.Sheis

goingtoHarareandsheisgoingtohelpmegetinthebusgoing

toTanzania.”

“Youstillhavealongwaytogothough.”

“Haveyoubeenherebefore?”

“Yes.Ihaveafriendthere,itwasactuallyme,Stiffandhim.Buthe

movedbacktoZim whenwecouldn’tgetjobs,hehadastudent

permit,whenitexpired,wethoughtwewouldgetjobsthenhe

wouldgetworkpermit,wedidn’tsohegotarrestedandgot

deported.From therehedecidedtostayback.”Bamelaughed.

“Alwin.Weweretroublestarterpack,Icancallhim andaskhim to

helpyou.HeisinHarare.Haveyoueaten?”

“Igotstampa(samp)atFrancistown.”

“That’sall?”

“Idon’twanttowastethemoney.Idon’tknowmyfuturecosts.”

“Letmesendyousomemoney.Youcangetsomethingtoeatat

uh..Bulawayo.”

“Youdon’thaveto.”



“Iwantto.Isthatnumberyouareusing?”

“Yes.”

“Ok,Iam sendingmoneythroughMukuru.”

“Thankyou.”

“YouwillcollectinBulawayo.”

“Ok.Theairtimeisfinishing.Iwantedto-“

Thecallcut.Bamesighedthenwalkedinsidethehospital.

Minuteslater,hewaslookingatLaniwholaidlifelessonthebed.

Heslowlywalkedoverandlookedatherconnectedtolife

machineswhichbeepedsteadilybesidesher.Alumpgotstuckon

histhroatashelookedather.Thedoctorwalkedinandlookedat

Bame.Bameturnedtohim.

“MynameisBameMandozi.Sheismy…sister.Isshegoingtobe

ok?”

ThedoctorputthefilehewasholdingdownandlookedatBame.

“Rightnowsheisincoma.Sheisunconsciousandunawareof

hersurroundings.Shecannotrespondtoanystimulusdueto

widespreaddamagetoherbrain.ShesufferedsevereTraumatic

HeadInjuriesthatcausedbrainhemorrhage.Wehavemanaged

tostopthebleedingbutalotofdamagewasalreadydone.Ineed

youtounderstandthatshemightbeincomanowbutwithher

conditionyouneedtobepreparedforanything.”

“Anythinglikewhat?”

“Braindeath.”Thedoctorsighed.“Andthat’snotall.Thereis



somethingelse..”

“What?”

“Shehadacardiacarrestwhenshearrivedhere.An

echocardiographyandelectrocardiographywasdoneandwe

foundoutthatshesufferedchestinjuriesthatresultedinblunt

injuriestotheheart.Shehadbloodaroundtheheart.We

managedtodrainitbutshecansufferaheartfailureandinthe

statethatsheisin,itwillbedifficulttobringherback.”

BamelookedatLani.

“It’samiraclethatsheisalivetogetherwithotherman.”

“Whatabouttheotherone?Iheardonlyonepersonhaddied.The

lady.”

“Hejustpassedon.Itwillbeamiracleifanyonemakesitfrom the

accident.”

Bameslowlysatdown.“Sowhatdowedonow?”

“Wecanjustwait…andkeepherstable.Uhthebabythoughdidn’t

makeit.”

Bamefrowned.“Thebaby?”

“Shewaspregnant.”

Hetookadeepbreathandnodded.Thedoctorputhishandonhis

shoulder.“Iam sorryfortheloss.Iam adoctorandIbelievein

Science.ButIalsobelieveinGod.Ifitweren’tforGod,shewas

supposedtohavelongbeendead.Inthatcar,shesufferedthe

most,shesufferedlacerationstoherfaceandbody.Sheshould



havediedonthespotbutsheishere.IbelievethatisGod.Sheis

stillthere,fighting…Ibelievethat’sGod.Hedoeswonders…She

shouldhavebeendeadbutsheishereandweoughttobe

gratefulandcontinuepraying.”

Bamenodded.

“Iwillgiveyousomespace.”

Hrwalkedout.BameheldLani’shandandsmiled.Tearsitched

hiseyes,hetookadeepbreathholdingherhand.

“Hey…”

Heblinkedthensqueezedherhand.“Youaregoingtobeok.You

havetokeepfighting.”Helookeddowntearfully,hislistrembling.

Hesniffed.Forawhilehejuststoodthere.Almostthirtyminutes

laterhewalkedout.HegotinhiscarandcalledTumodriving.

“Haveyouseenher?Howisshe?Issheok?IhopeyoutoldherI

am coming.”

“Howfarareyou?”

“Iam acoupleofhoursaway.”

“Ok,sheisfine.Sheisunconsciousbutsheisfine.Stop

panicking.”

“Sheisfine?Whatdidthedoctorsay?”

“Ngng,shesufferedsomeimpactinjuriesasexpectedbutsheis

fine.”

Tumolaughedwithrelief.“ThankGod!”



“Don’toverspeed,sheneedsyoualive.Notdead.”

“Icanrelaxnow.Iwassoworried.”

“Sheisfine.Getheresafely.”

“Ok,thankyou.”

“Don’tthankme…Laniismyfriend.IwoulddoitagainifIhadto.”

“Iknow.IwillcallyouwhenIarrive.”

“Ok.”

Bamehungupandputhishandsonhisface.Hisphonevibrated

ringing.

“Stiff…”

“Didyoufindher?Iwasjustspeakingtomyfriend,hesayshe

sawanaccidentjustbeforeRakops.Threecars.”

“Itwasher.”

“Shit!Issheok?”

“No…thedoctorsaidshesufferedheadandchestinjuries.He

saidweshouldexpectanything.”

“Dammit!DoesTumoknow?”

“No.Ididn’ttellhim that.HeisdrivingtoGabsfrom thescene.”

“Ok..Eish..”

“It’snotlookingStiff.It’snotlookinggood.”

“ThereisthischurchIknow.Theprophetdoesmiracles.Wecan



gothereandtakeLani’spictures.”

“Where?”

“Iam notsurewaitse…buttheyuseanointingthings,anointing

waterandoil…maybetheprophetcanhelp.Wecangotomorrow

fortheirliveservices.”

“Ok.Wewillgo.”

“Don’tworry,gatwemothakawatengwaitse..odiradilotsaboTB

Joshua…(Theysaytheguyknowshisthing.HedoesTBJoshua

sortofthings.)”

“Thanks.”

***

Moneiheldherbabyonherbarechestbetweenherbreast,she

hummedgentlyrockingbackandforthonachairwhilehewas

connectedtotheventilator.Thenurserynursewatchedassheget

heldherbaby,shelookedatthetimethenwalkedover.

“Let’sputhim backnow.”

Shenoddedthenthenursetookhim from herandplacedherback

intheincubator.Moneiputherhandontheglassstaringathim.

“Hewillbefine.”

Tearsrolleddownhercheeks.“Theywanttoseparatemefrom

mybaby…”



Shelookedathim andbrokedowncrying.“Heneedsme…”

Thenursehuggedher.“Shhh…”

“Mybaby…”

Shecriedsomuchtillshecouldn’tanymore.Thenurserubbedher

backgentlyasshebreathedfaintlyinherarms.Shelookedather

andsmiled.

“Noonecanseparateyoufrom yourson…youjusthavetochoose.

Eitherhim or…Idon’tknow,whoeveritis.Youneedtomakea

choice…”

Moneisniffedstaringatherbaby…

“Let’slethim rest.”

Moneinoddedthenputonherhospitalgownandwalkedbackto

herroom.ShewalkedinandlookedatBame.

“Iheardyouwenttoseethebaby..howishe?”

“Heisfine.”

“Ishemine?”

Sheclosedthedoorandleanedagainstitstaringathim.,tears

rollingdownhercheeks.Shesmiledwipingthem withthebackof

herhand.

“Heissotiny…themachineslookliketheyarehurtinghim.He

doesn’tdeservethis.”

“Hewillmakeit.”



Shelookeddowncrying.“Iwanttotakehisplace…itshouldbe

me…hedoesn’tdeservethat.”

Bamehuggedher.“It’sok…”

“RebaranDNAtests…Wearewaitingfortheresults.Hemightbe

is…oryours…Idon’tknow.”

“Iknowheismine.Isawhim.”

“Heisgoingtocallafamilymeeting.Iam goingtobelabeled…

andhumiliated…”Shelookedathim.“Icanalreadyhearthem…

myparentsaregoingtobeembarrassed.”

“Youdon’tlovehim…”

Shelaughedtearfully.“Idon’t…butIwastooangryatyou…you

hurtme.Iwantedtohurtyou…Iwantedtomakeyoufeelwhat

youmademefeel…Iam stillangrybecauseIwishIhatedyou…I

wishIdidn’tloveyouanymoreBame…”

“IknowIhurtyouandIam readytofixthingsbabe…Iwilldo

anything.Youdon’thavetostaywithhim….peoplecantalk...

peoplewillalwaystalk.That’swhatpeopledo…buttheywon’ttalk

forever…Wecanraiseourboytogether.Iknowyoudon’ttrustme

butIwillworkongettingyourtrustback.Icanbebetter…Iwillbe

better…Ijustneedachance…”Heheldherhands.“Iknowyou

loveme…Iknowyousayhurtfulwordstometohurtme…Idon’t

knowbabe,maybethat’swhatmakesyoufeelbetter…tohurtme

soIcanfeelhowIhurtyou…butIknowdeepdownyouloveme.I

hurtyou…butIcanhealyouifyougivemechance.”

Shelookedinhiseyescrying.



“Justgivemeachance…wecanraiseourboytogether…wecan

beafamily..wecangrowtogether…please…”

“Papa-“

“Wewilldealwithhim together.Youwentintothatmarriagewith

nothing.Soyouhavenothingtolose.”

“Iwillgivebackthecar…hemightwantit.”

“Youcandothat,andeverythingelsehegotyou.Youstillhaveit

right?”

“Yes.”

“Youwillgiveitback.Wewillfindahouseandstaythere.Ilove

you.Iloveyoumorethananything.”

Heleanedoverandkissedher.Moneiwrappedherarmsaround

him tightlykissinghim back.

***

Rebasteppedbackfrom thedoorwherehehadbeenstanding

thenswallowed,hisheartbeatingsofast.Heturnedandslowly

walkedbacktohiscarthinking.Helookedattheringonhis

finger...thelastthinghewantedwastoloseher…notwhenhe

hadonlygottenher.Hetookouthisphoneandcalledoneofhis

contactsatthelab.



THREEDAYSLATER…

.

.
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ThreeDaysLater…

BunagotinthebusinDarEssalaam thensatdownearlyinthe

morning,herthingssafelypackedinthebus’ssidetrunks.She

lookedatthetimethencalledherauntlookingoutthroughthe

window.

“Buna…”

“Iam nowinthebus.Iwouldhavearrivedthedayafter

tomorrow.”

“IwishIcangoandwaitforyouinZim.”

Bunasmiled.“Thereisnoneed.”

“Didyoutellthem atyournewjob?”

“Yes.IspoketoBame.Iam notofficiallyhired.Iwillbegoingfor

anotherinterview.Theymadealistofthosetheymaywant.They

aregoingtointerviewusagain.”

“IprayyougetthejobbutIdon’tlikeajobwhereyouworkwith

yourboyfriend.Yourbreakingupmayjeopardizeyourjob.Ireally

likeBame,heisagoodmanbutIam notcomfortablewiththeset

-up.”

“BameandInotarenotinarelationship.Hestillhastohealfrom



hispreviousrelationship.Andbesidesthat,weareonlyfriends

andthat’sasfarasIcango.”

“WhodoyouthinkyouarelyingtoRuby?Mydaughter,Iknowyou

likethebackofmyhand.Iknowyoulikethatman.Andit’snot

wrong.Ijusthopeyouareabletoseparateyourjobfrom your

relationshipwithhim.Don’tforgetIwasonceyourage.He’sa

goodman.”

Bunasmiled.“Thebusisleaving.”

“Ok.Pleasekeepmeupdated.”

“Ok,byemama…Iloveyou.”

“Iloveyoutoomyangel.”

Bunahungup.Shelookedatherphoneforamomentthentexted

Bame.

Buna:Iam onmywaytoZim now.Seeyouinafew.

Bunasmiledasthephonestartedringing.

“Ididn’tsaycallme.”

“Whattimedidthebusleave?”

“Justnow.”

“Anddidyougeteverything?”

“Yes.Ineverknewbuyingthingsforsellingcanbethisstressful.

MyonlyhopeisthatIsellthem allsomamacanrepaythemoney

shetookfrom theMotshelo.”



“Itwillsell.Youjustneedagoodmarketingplan.Youalreadyhave

socialmediatohelpgetthewordout.”

“Yes.MaybeonedayIwillopenaboutique.”Shelaughedatthe

idea.

“Youcanmakeithappen.Allyouneediscapitalandagoodplan.”

“IfIopenaboutique,Iwillgivemyaunteverythingshe’sever

wantedinlife.”

“Youraunt?”

“Ng..mama.”

“Yourmotherisyouraunt?”

Bunalaughedattheconfusioninhisvoice.“Yes.Sheismyaunt,

mymother’ssister.Sheraisedmeandhasbeenmymothersince

Icanremember.”

“Thatwomandidn’tbirthyou?”

“Shedidn’t.Butshemotheredineverywaypossible.Sheismy

mother.”

“Wow!”

“Yes.”

“Whereisyourbirthmother?”

“Shepassedon,shegotsickanddied.”

“Andyourfather?”

“Auntysaysheimpregnatedmymotherthendisappeared.Hewas



aladiesman.Auntysayshesleptwitheveryoneandeverybody.

Mymotherfelltohischarms.Hedisappearedonherthena

monthlatershefoundoutaboutme.”

“Yourauntreallylovesyou.Ineverknewtherecouldbeawoman

whowouldloveachildwho’snotherslikeherown.”

“Sheisthere…Idon’trememberhernotbeingmymother.She’s

alwaysbeenmama..”

Bunalookedoutsidethebusasitmoved.

“Whenyoucomeback,Iwanttotellyousomething.”

Bunasmiledleaningagainstthewindow.“What?”

“Wewilltalkwhenyougethere.Itneedsfacetoface.”

“Ok.How’syourfriend?”

“Thedoctorsaidsheneedssomeblood,mybrotherandIwentto

testonwhocangiveher.Hewilldoit.”

“Iam sorryyoubotharegoingthroughtothis.”

“Shewillpullthrough.Herbrotherwillbearrivingtoday.”

“Atleast.”

“Ihavetoattendameeting.Iwillcallyoulater.”

“Ok,bye…”

Hehungup.Bunasmiledputtingthephoneinherhandbagasthe

busheadedtoTundumaBorder,Tanzania.



***

Moneitookadeepinthehospitalroom surroundedbyelders

from bothfamilies.Hermotherlookedather,Moneilookeddown

feelingalltheeyesonher.ThedooropenedandRebawalkedin

wearinghisbluesuit.Heunbuttonedthejacketstealingaglance

athiswatch.

Hisolderunclestartedtalking.“Bagaetsho,wearegatheredhere

becauseourboycametouswithanissuethatheneededhelp

with.Hecalledbecausehebelieveshecan’thandleitalone.Iwas

actuallysurprisedtherecanbeanyissuesthatwouldneedour

interventionwhenheonlygotmarriedrecently.Thisissupposed

tobeahoneymoonstageinthemarriage.Rebatho,telleveryone

whyweareheretoday…”

Rebatookadeepbreath.“Dumelangbagolo,Iam thankfulyou

decidedtocomeandhelpmetoday.Iknowyouhadyourplans

butyouhaveputitallasideforme,Iwillforeverbegrateful.”

Everyonenoddedashespoke.

“ThereasonwhyIhavecalledyouistohelpmywifeandI.Before

me,Moneiwasinarelationshipwithanotherman.Whenwe

starteddating,shehadjustbrokenupwithhim.AllalongI

thoughtshewascarryingmyson.Shegavebirthdaysback,

premature.Andthat’swhenIfoundoutthatthebabymightnotbe

mine.ShecalledherexandIwitnessedthem playingahappy

familyrightbeforemyeyes.IranDNAtestsandIjustgotthem.”



HehandedtheenvelopetoMonei.Sheswallowedthenopenedit,

herheaddown.Shereadthroughandswallowed.

Shere-readtheresultsagainthenfoldedthem knowingthey

wouldmakeBamehappy.

“Thebabyisnotmine.”

Theauntsgaspedinshock.MmagweMoneilookedather

husbandwhowasstaringatMoneiangrily.Theangeronhisface

scaredhertoo.

“MeaningshewasalreadypregnantwhenImether.Andshe

knewtoo.Shewantedmetoraiseanotherman’schild.”

Herfatherangrilywalkedoverandslappedher.“Howcanyou

embarrassmelikethis?”

MmagweMoneipulledhishand.“Papa-“

“Didyouknowthisnonsense?Didyou?”

“No…butthisis-“

“You…”Helookedathiswife.Rebawalkedoverandstood

besidesMoneithentookherhandintohis.

“Shedidn’tcheatsoIam notthatangry.Istilllovemywife.Iknow

shewaswrongbutIloveherandIwanttofixthings.Icalledyou

allheretohelpme.Ilovehersomuch…”

RragweRebasighed.“Thereisnoneedforustobeather.Thisis

mydaughterinlawandasmuchasIam disappointed,Rebahas

spoken.He’swillingtofixhismarriage.Bagolo,insteadofbeating

her,weshouldbeputtingourheadstogethertotryandseehow



wecanhelpthekids.Rebawilldisciplinehiswifeonhisownat

home.Wedon’tneedtodothatforhim.”

“Thankyoupapa…Idon’twanttoraisethisboy.Iwanthim togo

tohisfathersothathecanberaisedthere.That’stheonlywayI

canforgiveher.”

Moneisniffedasherentirecheekburnt.Hermotherspokequickly.

“Youarerightmyboyandthat’swhatshewilldo.RightMonei?

Monei!”

Moneiswallowedandlookedateveryone.“Ican’t.Iam not

separatingfrom mychild-“

“Monei-“

“Iwantadivorce.IhurtReba,hedoesn’tdeservethis.He

deserveswaybetter.Iwantadivorce.Ican’tstayinthismarriage.

Iam sorry.”

Everyonelookedatherinshock.

“Rebadeservesawomanwhowilllovehim thewayheneedsto

beloved.Andit’snotme.Iwantadivorce.It’sforthebest.”

.

.

.
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RebalookedatMoneithenlookedateveryoneelse.

“CanIpleasetalktoherprivately.Itwon’ttakemuchtime.”

Monei’sfathershookhishead.“That’snotgoingtohappen!Do

youhearmeMonei?Thatwillnothappen!”

Moneisniffed.“ForgivemebutIdon’tthinkIam beingfairon

Reba.Youdon’thavetoforgiveme…whatIdidisunforgivablebut

Ican’tseparatefrom myson.”

RragweRebasighed.“Mydaughter,thereasonwhywearehereis

tohelpyouandRebafixthings.Youdidhim wrongbutheisnot

evenaskingforadivorce.Youhaven’tevenbeenmarriedformore

than5monthsandalreadyyouwantadivorcewhenyouarethe

oneinthewrong?”

Moneiwipedhertearswiththebackofherhand.“Iam sorry.”



“It’sok.Iknowit’sfearbutifyourhusbandisreadytoforgiveyou,

youshouldn’tbeworriedaboutanything.Rebaisnotsayingyou

won’tseeyoursonbuthedoesn’twanttobeforcedtoraisehim.

It’stoosoonforhim toaccepthim,maybeafterawhileyourson

willbeabletocomebackandstaywithyouallinthehouse.”

Rebalookedatherthenathisparents.“Papa…canIhavea

momentwithher.Justaminute.”

Reba’sfathernoddedthenwalkedouttakingtherestofthe

relativeswithhim.MmagweMoneilookedatherthenwalkedout

sniffing.MoneilookedatReba.

“Iam sorry.Iam sosorry.Ican’tdothisanymore.Idon’tloveyou

thewayIthinkIshould.Iloveyoulikeabrother…afriend…you

foundmeatmyworstandyouhealedme.ButIcan’tkeep

pretendinganymore.IwillnottakeanythingYoucankeepthecar

too.Iam sosorry.Ican’t.Itried..”Shesniffed.“IwishIcantake

backthehandsoftime…”

Rebasmiled.“Soyouhaveachievedwhatyouwantedtoachieve

andnowyoucanseeyoudon’tlovemeanymore…”

Moneisniffed.“Iam sorry…”



“MaybeyourapologyshouldstartwiththecostsIspentonour

wedding.Oratmytimethatyouwasted…Wheredoyouwantto

start?Mybrideprice…howaboutyoustartthere?”

“Idon’thavethemoneynowbutIcan…Bame-“

“Bame?”

Shelookedathim.“Heisthefatherofthischild.Iam surehewill

compensateyou.”

“Compensateme?How?Andhowishegoingtocompensateme

forthehumiliationIam abouttosuffer?”

Atearrandownhercheek.“Iam sorry.”

“YoumustthinkIam stupidMonei..”

Sheshookherhead.“No…no…”



“Youmarriedmetospiteanotherman,mademebelieveyou

lovedme.YouknewIwouldbuyitbecauseIwasalreadyinlove

withyou.”

Hesteppedback.“Iwasalreadyinlovewithyousoyes,Iwas

stupidenoughtobelieveeverythingyoutoldme…Iwentalloutto

makesureyouwerehappy…”Heswallowed.“Am Icrazytofeel

played?Talktomebabe…am Iacrazy?”

“No…no…no…”

“SowhatshouldIdo?”

“Iam sorry.”

“Monei…stopapologizingandtellmewhatIshoulddo?How

shouldIreact?”

“Ijustdon’tloveyou.”

“Ido.Wewillusemylove.”Rebatookouthisphone.“Iwasgoing

toaskthelabguytoswitchtheresultssoIraisethisboyasmine.



IwasreadytodoitbecauseIloveyoubutIdon’tneedtoanymore.

Hecangotohisfather.Youaregoingtotakehim.Andweare

goingtoworkonourrelationshipNei.Ihavegiveneverythingto

you,Iam notjustgoingtowalkaway…no.Iam notdoingit.You

arenotgoingtogetyourwayagain.”

“Reba-“

“Yoursistercalledmeandtoldmesomethinginteresting,Iam

sorryfornotbelievingyouwhenyousaidyouwerewithyour

sisterthattimeduringourhoneymoon.”

Monei’sheartskipped.

“YouarenottheonlyonewhocanplaydirtyNei..Shehadsome

interestingthingstotellme.FirstlyIcan’tbelieveyou.Youcango

downformurderandgethung.Thecourtwillnotbelievethatyou

justwenttohelpyoursistertoburythebody.Theprosecutorwill

comeatyouwitheverythingandyouwillbetrialedforbeingan

accomplice.Youwillgotojailwithher.Didyouknowthat?”

Shelookedathim shaking.



“Yoursisterthoughtshewouldtellyouthataghostistorturing

her.Shewasaskingifit’shappeningtoyoutoo.Isit?”

“Idon’tknowwhatyouaretalkingabout…”

“Iactuallydidmyowndigging,thebodyisstillinthedam.There

willbemuchmoreevidencethatyouandyoursisterkilledyour

sister’snanny.Noonewillbuythefactthatthisnannywasn’t

reallythenannybutreallythehusband’swifefrom backhome.

Youbothwillgotojail,andyoumightgethungbecausethecourt

willseethatyouthoroughlyplannedthismurder.Youevenburied

herinoneofourwatersources.Continuedenyingitbutthereisa

CCTVfootagewiththeinformation.Ithoughtyoushouldjust

know.”

“Reba-“

“Andyouwilldieandleavethisboybehindbutbeforeyoueven

die,youwouldhavebeeninprisonformaybe5or8or10years

waitingforyourexecutionday.Imagine…”

Moneigotoffbedandswallowed.



“Thechoiceisyours.AllIhavetodoistipthepoliceandyouwill

godowntakingyoursisterwith.Iam sureyoudon’tcareabout

herbutyou…youwillgodowntoo.“

“Whyareyoudoingthis?”

“Why?Thereasonwhyyoudecidedtousemeisthesamereason

Iam doingthis.Bytheway…yourlittleboyfriendgotaninjection

of500kfrom somerichwomanwho’shusbandkilledherself.I

don’twhyhey…shejustgaveittoher.Iam goingtodigeven

more,maybehemightgotojailbeforeyoubecausethereare

speculationsthatthesuicidemightactuallyhavebeenmurder.”

Moneishookherhead.“Stopit.Whatareyou-“

“Iam sayingwhatmighthavehappened.MaybeBamewasthehit

man.Youneverknow,Iam alawyerandit’smyjobtostressall

points.Imightdigintoitevenmore,maybehinttothepolicethat

maybehiswifewasresponsible.ShemightcrackandIknowfor

sureshedoesn’twanttogotojail.Shewillratherhaveyour

boyfriendgodownthanherself.Itcanhappen…”

Moneitearfullylookedathim.



“Wecangoonwiththedivorce…yourchoicebutitwillhappen

whileyouandyourboyfriendrotinjailformurder.Iam notforcing

youtostaywithme.Iam justtellingyouwhatmighthappenat

theendoftheday.Youchoosemmefrom hereIam goingtothe

police.Iam justshowingyouhowfarIcanalsogo.Youwentas

farasmarryingmetohurtsomeone…Icanalsodothat.Twocan

playthegame.”

“Reba-“

“Iam callingeveryoneback.From hereIam goingtothepolice

station.Iam sureLorato’shusbandwillbesohappytofinallyfind

outthathiswifeisdeadnotmissing.AndIam sureAsego’s

husband’sfamilywillbehappytofindoutthattheirsonactually

didn’tkillhimselfbutratherwaskilledbyamoneyhungrycombi

driver.”

“Whycan’tyouacceptthatIdon’tloveyou?”

“Becauseyoumademebelieveotherwise.Andrememberthis?”

Hehandedhertheenvelopehehadbeenholding.“OurMarital

SettlementAgreement.Youreaditdidn’tyou?”



Hehandedittoher.Moneiopenedit.

“Gotothelastpage.”

Shewenttothelastpagethenreadthrough.Herheartskippedas

hereyeswidened.

Rebawalkedoutandcalledeveryonebackin.

Moneilookedathim aseveryonewalkedbackin,tearsrolling

downhercheeks.ShelookedthroughtheMaritalSettlement

Agreementagain.Rebasighedstaringatherthenlookedathis

watchtappingit.

***

AlphawaitedinhiscarthenStacywalkedoutofprison.He

steppedoutofthecar.

“Hey..”



“Iwantnothingtodowithyou.Ican’tbelieveyouletmestayinjail

fortheweekendandevenyesterday.”

“Babe,Idon’townthepolicestation.Thereisprotocoltofollow.

Butyouareoutnow.Andnowthatyouknowtheconsequencesof

stealing,Iam sureyouwon’ttryitagain.”

“Ihateyou.”

Hesmiledthentookherhandandledhertothecar.Theygotin

thenhereversed.

“Areyouhungry?”

“Ngng…Iam goingtothehomevillage.Ihavenothingforme

here.Tomorrowwhenyoudecideyouaredoneentertainingme,

youaregoingtothrowmeout.Iam takingmykidstomy

grandmother.IwillgathermyselfwhileIam there.”

“Whereisthehomevillage?”

“Kanye.”



“Youdon’thavetogo…”

“Iwantto.Iam notgoingtocontinueburdeningyou.Youhave

donesomuchforme,evenforgavemeforstealing.IknowI

shouldhavebeeninjailformorethanjustacoupleofdays… Iam

goingtogathermyselfandthinkofawayforward.”

***

Thatsamemorning,BamewalkedinsidethetwobedswithTumo

wholookedlikehehadn’tsleptfordays.

“Thisisit…”

Tumolookedaround.“Thisisnice.Iam proudofyou.What’sleft

isgettingfurniture.”

Bamesmiled.“Yes.”

Tumosmiledtoo.“Ilovethis.Yousaidyouwantedtotellme

something.”



“Yes,Monei-“

Bame’sphonerang.HetookitoutandlookedatNeicalling.He

turnedandwalkedoutsidepicking.

“Babe…”

“Theresultscame..”

“And?”

Shesniffed.“Heisyours.

“Yes!Iknewit!”

“Yeah…”

“Didyoutellthem youwantadivorce?”



Moneisniffed.“Iam sorry.Ihavebeenthinkingaboutthe

divorce.”

“Doyouneedalawyer?”

“No…”Hervoicebroke.“Areyoustillincontactwiththeold

womanyoucheatedonmewith?”

“No.”

“IknoweverythingBame…Iknowsheistheonewhogaveyouthe

startupcapital…howmuchsexdidyougiveherforthat?”

Bamepaused.“How-“

“Iknow.Areyouhavingsexwithheronadailybasis?Doyoufuck

everyday?500kisalot.”

“Sheisaninvestor-“

“Andshewillalwaysbepartofyourlife.Ican’tsettleforthat.Iam



sorry.Iam notleavingmyhusband…Iam..”Shepaused.“Ican’t

expectmyhusbandtoraiseyourson.Iam gettingdischargedand

youaregoingtohavetocomeandremainwithhim.”

“What?”

“Bye.”

.

.

.
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Bamecalledherback,Moneipicked.

“Pleasestopcallingme.Comeandremainwiththebaby.Iam

leavingthehospital.”

“Nei-“

Moneisniffed.“Theleastyoucandoaftereverythingistakecare

ofmyson.”

“Whatam Isupposedtodowithababy?”

“Takecareofhim.Myhusbandishere.Bye.”

Shedroppedthecall.Bamecalledheragain.

“Whatdoyouwant?”

“GiveMoneiherphone.”

“Shedoesn’twanttotalktoyou.Mywifeisgettingdischarged

andyourthingisremainingherealone.”

“Areyoucallingmysonathing?”

“Iwillcallhim whateverIwishto.”

“OtanyelakanaMister.Keetako,otsilegonyelaomae.O

twaelabathowena.Justwaitforme.”

Hehungupandwalkedinsidethehousepissed.Hewalkedtothe



bedroom whereTumohasfallenasleeponhisbed.Bamewalked

outandjumpedinhiscarthendroveoffheadedtothehospital.

HehurriedinsideheadedtoMonei’sroom.Heopenedthedoor

andwalkedinthenfoundherputtingonadress,Rebasittingon

thebed.

Shelookedathim asRebagooutoffthebed.HehandedMonei

thecarkeys.

“Goandwaitinthecar.Iwillbringyourbags.”

Moneilookedathim thentookthecarkeystowalkout.Bame

blockedherpath.

“What’sgoingon?Whatchanged?”

Shetearfullylookedathim.“Ichangedmymind.Iwasnot

thinkingstraight.”

“Idon’tbelieveyouareleavingyoursongoingtoamanyoudon’t

evenlove…”

“Youarewrong…”

“Iam not.Youcan’tevenlookmeinmyeyesbabe…youwould

neverchoosehim overourboy.Idon’tbelievethatbullshit.”

“IlovemyhusbandandIam choosingmymarriageoverthat…

thing.MyhusbandandIwillhaveourownkids.Keepyourchild.I

wantnothingtodowithyou.Stopcallingmeandharassingme.

Youarenotthefirstmantoraiseachild,alotoffathershave

doneit.Stayawayfrom meandmymarriage.Youwantedyour

child,yougothim.”



Shewalkedoutthenhurriedtothenurserywhereheherrsonwas.

Shetearfullylookedathim thengothim.Shecouldjustrunaway

withhim buttheventilator…hedefinitelyneededthat.

Sheslowlyputhim backwonderingwhattodo…tearsburnther

eyes.Sheputherhandsonfacecrying.Thepaincrippledher

takingherdownslowlybreakingeverysinglepartofher.

Thenurserynursewalkedinandlookedather.

“Loveyoucan’tcryeverydayasifsomeonedied.Thisshouldbe

yourhappiestmoment.”

Moneilookedather.“Iwantmybaby…pleasehelpme.Youhave

tohelpme…Icanescapewithhim.Youhavetohelpme..”

“Hecan’ttravel.Hisbodyisstillsofragile.Heneedsallthecare

hemayget.Travelingmaycomplicatethat.”

Moneilookedatherboy.“Ican’tleavehim..GodIam goingto

die..”

Thenurselookedathersadly.

***

Attheroom,BamefacedReba.

“Shedoesn’tloveyou.Idon’tthinksheeverdid.”

“Ifshedoesn’tlovemethenwhyisshewithme?Acceptyour

losses.Youlost.Wearenotgoingtobepartofthatthing’slife-“



Bameangrilychargedathim andpunchedhim.

“Whatdidyoucallhim?”

RebagrabbedthevesselwiththeflowershehadgotforMonei

andcrushedBame’sheadwithit.Hestaggeredback,Reba

punchedhim.

BamegrabbedReba’sjacketandswayedhisfisthardpunching

Rebawhoimmediatelyfell.

“Otwaelamasepawena!”

Bamekickedhim betweenhislegs.“Youcallmysonathingagain

andIwillkillyoupersonally.Iam notbluffing,Iwillkillyou.”

Rebagroanedfrom thefloor.“Itstilldoesn’tchangethetruth.She

isnotwithyouforareason!”

Bameangrilywalkedout.Hetookouthisringingphoneand

pickedgoingtothenursery.

“Tumo…”

“Whereareyou?”

“Iam coming.”

“Osharp?”

“Yah..”

*



Atthenursery,BamelookedatMoneiholdingthebabyinher

arms,hereyesclosed.Sheheldhistinybodyonherbarechest.

Anurselookedathim.Secondslatersheslowlyputhim back

thenfixedherdresssniffing.Bameputhishandsonherwaist.

“Somethingisgoingon.Thereisnowayyoucanjustleaveyour

son.Whatdidhedo?”

Shelookedathim tearfully.“Ichangedmymind.Iwanttoworkon

mymarriage.”

“Youdon’tlovehim!”

“Ido.Ido…”Tearsrolleddownhercheeks.“Bamestopthis…”

“Iknowsomethingisgoingon.”

“Nothingisgoingon.Idon’twanttobewithyou.Iam nottaking

yoursonintomymarriage.MyhusbandandIdecidedhestays

withyou.Iwillmakearrangementstoseehim.ButIwanttowork

onmymarriage.Ithasn’tbeenevenfivemonths.”

“Didyourparentsforceyoutostay?Howlongwillyoukeep-“

“IdecidedtostaybecauseIwantastableman.Maybeyour

businesswillnotworkout.Idon’twanttostrugglewithaman

whocan’tprovideforhisfamily.AndnowthatIknowyoursugar

mamaisstillinyourlife,Iknowthat’snotwhatIwantforthelong

run.Howcanyouexpectmetobecomfortablewiththewoman

youcheatedonmewith?Youareveryselfish.Iam goingtowork

onmymarriage.Ilovemyhusband.IwasconfusedwhenIspoke

toyou.Youaretooconfusedandunfocusedforme.Soonenough



youwillbebacktodrivingcombis.Thereisnowaythatbusiness

willbeasuccess.”

Bamelookedatherandlaughedsadly.“SomehowIknewyou

woulddothis,Idon’tknowwhyIam evensurprised.Italways

comesdowntothis…”

“Iwillcallyou.Don’tcallmeorpesterme.Ifyoukeeppestering

me,Iam goingtogetarestrainingorderonyou.Myhusbandisa

lawyer.Hecanmakeanythinghappen.”

Shelookedathersononelasttimeandwalkedoutholdingher

tears.Bameswallowedstaringatthetinybabyintheincubator.

***

MoneigotinthecarwithReba.

“Areyouhungry?”

Shesilentlylookedoutthroughthewindowcryingsilently.He

startedthecaranddroveawayfrom herson.Painchockedheras

shesatthere.Shepressedherlipstogethertoconcealhercries.

Rebaparkedthecarinthegarage.

“Let’sgo.”

Shedraggedherselfoutofthecarthenwalkedinsidethehouse

thatnowfeltlikeaprison.Shelookedatherin-lawstogetherwith

herparentsinthesittingroom.Hermotherstoodupandrushed



over.

“Iam proudofyou.”

Moneilookedathertearfully.“Why?Whyareyouproudmama?”

“Youmadetherightfuldecision.”

“Whydidn’tyoumama?Whydidn’tmaketherightdecisiontoo?”

Hermotherfrowned.“What?”

“Iknow…”shesmiledthentearswetherchubbycheeks.“You

couldhaveleftmewithmyfatherinsteadorbringingmetoa

familywhichknewIwasnotpartof-“

“Stop!”

Moneilookedatherthenturnedandsmiledatherin-laws.

“Dumelang…”

Hermotherin-lawstoodup.“Daughter…come..”

Sheopenedherarmsandhuggedher.“Iknowhowharditisfor

you.Iam sorrymybaby…Reba,runherabathandhelpher.As

muchasamistakewasmade,ithasbeenrectified.”Shelooked

atherson.“Ihopewhenfacingfuturechallenges,youbothwill

standtogetherlikethisandmakeitwork.Honestyand

transparencyishowthingswork.Iam goingtoseethedoctor.I

willcomeandseeyoumaybelater.”

RebanoddedthentookMonei’shand.Heledhertotheirbedroom.

Heclosedthedoor.“Sowhensowestartplanningforourown

baby?”



Shelookedathim andsilentlysatonthebed.Rebawalkedoverto

theirspeakersinthebedroom.Shewatchedhim asheplayed

music.

“Ithinkweshouldstartnow.”

“Ijustgavebirth.What’swrongwithyou?”

“Iwantmyownchild.Ifyouhadgottenridofthatthingyouwere

carryingthenwewouldn’tbehere.”

“IwishInevermetyou.Youarecrazy.Ihateyousomuch.Iwill

nevergiveyouachild.Youareapatheticloserthinkingforcing

metostaywithyouwillmakemeloveyou,Iwillneverloveyou!I

willmakeyourdeathmyeverydayprayeryoupieceofshit-“

Rebasmackedheracrossthefacethenpulledherwithherhair.

Moneiscreamed.

“Help!”

Shetriedpushinghim backthenheletgoandpunchedhertaking

herstraighttothefloor.

“Mama!Mama!”

Hekickedherface.“Youthinkyouareallthatbecauseofthat

facehuh?”

Moneishieldedherfacewithherarms.Hepulledherupwithher

hair.Shescreamed,heincreasedthevolumeputtingitonblast.

Shesankherteethonhisarm bitinghard.

Rebasmashedherheadagainstthewall,sheslowlyslidtothe

floorcollapsing,Rebalookedatthebloodonthewallthenlooked



atheronthefloor

***

Downstairs,mmagweMoneiswallowedattheloudmusic

concealingherdaughter’sscreams,shelookedatthetwomenas

theychartedloudly.Nooneseemedbothered.Tearsfilledher

eyes,ofcauseherhusbandwouldn’tbebothered.That’swhathe

believedin.ShesecretlywonderedifReba’sfatherwasalsolike

that.MinuteslaterRebawalkedoverandsmiled.

“Sheissleepingnow.”

Hisfatherlookedathim.“Good.IhaveaskedMonei’sfatherto

dropmeoffattheclinicwhereyourmotherwent.From there,we

aregoinghome.”

MmagweMoneilookedatherhusbandashesmiledtoo.“Son,

don’thesitatetocalluswhenyouneedourassistance.Moneiis

yourwife,thatwillneverchange.Dowhatneedstobedoneto

tameher.Ifsheneedsproperdiscipline,doit.”

Theywalkedout.MmagweMoneilookedatherhusband.

“Areyougivingthatmantherighttobeatmydaughter?Whydidn’t

youdothesameforResego?Youthreatenedherhusbandsothat

hewouldn’tbeather.Why?”

“Yourdaughterneedsit.”

Tearsfilledhereyes.“Thatismychild!Doyouwantherdead?He



isabusingher!”

“Ifshewasn’tsuchaloosewoman,shewouldn’tbegetting

abused.Sheturnedthismanintothis.Sheisjustlikeyou.

Openingherlegsforanythingandanyonegivingbirthtobastard

children.Iam going,ifyouremainherethenIneverwanttosee

youinmyhouse.”

.

.

.
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Bamelookedathissonlaterthatday,heheldhislittlehand.He

wasn’tsurewhathewasgoingtodowithhim,heseemedtootiny

foranything.Hetookadeepbreaththenlookedatthenursewho

hadwalkedin.

“Howlongishegoingtobeinsidehere.”

“Soon.Heisadaptingwell.He’ssoongoingtobetakenoffthe

ventilatorsohecanbreatheonhisown.Babiesbornat32weeks

don’thavemuchcomplications.Heisactuallybiggerthanmost.I

thinkhewillbeoutinaweekorso.Westillneedtoobservea

coupleofthings.Iforgottotellhismotheraboutthemilk.Weare

goingtokeepgivinghim herbreastmilk.”

“Ok.Iwillcallher.”

“That’sgood.Youarethefather?”

“Yes.”

Thenursesmiled.“Weneedmoremenlikeyourself.”

Bamelookedathisboythensighed.“Am Iallowedtostaywith

him here?”

“No.Butyoucancometomorrow.Youcanvisithim asmuchas

youcan.HeisperfectlysafeinourhandsBeforeyouknowit,you

willbetakinghim home.”



Bamenoddedthentouchedhisboy’stinyhandforamomentthen

walkedoutholdingthebaby’sbagandbirthcertificate.Hegotin

thecarandsighedleaningbackonhisseat,eyesclosed.

Heopenedhiseyesandlookedatthebaby’snameonthebirth

certificate,NathanMandozi.Helookedathisnamewrittenunder

Father.BametookouthisphoneandcalledMoneibutherphone

rangunanswered.

Hesettledforamessage.

Bame:Ilovehisname,thankyouforgivingmeachild.Icannever

thankyouenoughforit.Iwishwecouldraisehim together,Iwish

youcouldopenmyheartandseehowmuchIloveyou.Ihad

dreamsforus,it’ssadthatyouarechoosingtonotbepartofit.I

loveyousomuchbabeandthathasbeenmyweakness.Ican’t

forceyoutoloveme,therewasalwaysthisgapbetweenusfrom

theveryfirsttimewemet.Ichosetoignoreit.MaybeIshouldn’t

havebecausenowIam inlovewithawomanwhodoesn’tlove

me.Iam disappointedyouwouldchooseamanoveryourson.I

knowyoudon’tlovehim,maybeit’shismoneyandstatusthat

makesyoustay..ormaybeit’sthepressurefrom yourfamily,

whateveritmaybe,Ihopeitbringsyoupeace.Thenursesaid

theyneedbreastmilkforNate.

Hesentthemessage.Secondslateshereplied.

‘Nei’:Iwantnothingtodowithhim,Iam focusingonmymarriage.

Iam puttingmyenergyintomymarriage.Pleaseseewhattodo

withhim.Iam notgoingtobepartofhislife.Goandbuymilkor

something.Stoptextingme.Iam blockingyou.Idon’tloveyou.I



neverdid.

Hereadthemessageandsighed.Helookedathernumberthen

swallowedanddeleteditfrom hisphone.Hestartedthecarand

drovetohishouse.

BameparkedbesideTumo’sBMW.Tumolookedathim from his

carandgotoutofhiscar.HelookedatBamewholookedworn

out.

“What’sgoingon?”

Bametookoutacigarettethenputitbetweenhislips.Helititup

andblewthesmokeintheair.

“Moneigavebirthtomyson.”

Tunofrowned.“Isn’tshemarried?”

“Sheis.Shewasalreadypregnantwhenshegotpregnant.”

“Sowhatnow?”

“Shesaidwantstofocusonhermarriage.Andsheisleavingher

sonbehindbecauseherhusbandwon’traisehim.”

“Howsureisshethatheisactuallyyours?Thewayshemovedso

quicklyIwon’tbesurprisedifshewassleepingwithhim whileshe

waswithyou.”

Bameshookhishead.“Shewasn’t.Iwasthecheatingone.IfI

didn’tcheatonher,alotcouldhavebeenavoided.Icheatedon

herthenbeather.Ideservewatchingherwithanotherman.It’s

mypunishment.”



“Youmadeamistake-“

“Ichosetocheat.Itdidn’taccidentallyhappen.Ichoseto

disrespecther.Imadethedecisiontodisrespecther.Ilosther

duetomyactionsandshewasrighttomoveon.Shechosehim

becauseatleastherespectsher.Iknowshedoesn’tlovehim but

hevaluesher.”

Tumolookedathisyoungerbrother.“Bame..”

“Imessedup.It’snotherfault.Ididallthis.AndIwilltake

responsibilityforit.Shedoesn’twanttobepartofhislife.”

“Youwillbeboththefatherandmothertohim.Youwillbefine.I

didwellalright.Maybeyouwouldhaveturnedoutmuchbetterif

youhadafatherandamotherbutyouarenotbad.”

Bamelaughed.“Youwerenotbad.”

Tumosmiled.“Youshouldstopsmoking.Youhaveasonnow.

Youareallhehas.”

Bamefinishedthecigaretteandthrewitontheground.“Howis

Lani?”

“Nochange.Andthatisgood.Whenisherbrotherarriving?”

“Ronnieisonhiswayfrom DRC.Ithoughthewouldhavearrived

bynow,Ithinkheisalmosthere.Expectapunchortwo.Wa

nyedisaRonniewhenitcomestoLani.”

Bametookouthisringingphonethenpickedhismother’scall.

“Mama..”



“Bame,Ineedsomemoneymyboy.Thingsarehardthisside.Ke

kopaP1000.”

“ButIsentyoumoneytwoweeksback.”

“Itsfinished.IputitattheMotshelo.”

“Idon’thave1k.Ihaveababy.Heneedsthemoney.”

“Youhaveababy?”

“Yes.ThatwomanIwasinarelationshipwithgavebirthtomy

son.”

“Uhu…isn’tshemarried?”

“Sheis.Butthebabyismine.Shegavehim tome.”

“Andwhatwillyoudowithababy?Bringhim soItakecareofhim.

Youwilltakehim whenhe’sabitolder.Youwillsendhismoneyto

mewhileItakecareofhim.”

“Heisstillatthehospital.ButIdon’t-“

Amalevoicespokeatthebackground.

“Shhh..uhBameyoucanbringhim.”

“Whowasthat?”

“Where?”

“Iheardamantalking.”

Hismotherlaughed.“Mxm,keTv.”

“YouwereshushingtheTV?”



“Huh?”

“Iheardsomeonetalkingmama.Whoisit?”

“Hello?Hello?Bame?Ican’thearyou?Whatisthisphonedoing?

Bame?Hello?”

“Mama,Icanhearyouperfectly.Who’sinthehouse?”

“Thisphone…hello?Heeeelooo?WhatisthisChinesephone

doing?Hello?”

Shehungup.

“Iheardaman.”

“Isenthermoneylastweek.P500.”

“AndIhadsenthermoreaweekbeforethat.Ithinksheisdating.”

“Iwillasksomeonetotakealookathome.Maybesomeoneis

takingadvantageofher.”

Bamelookedatthetime.“Ihavetocallsomeone.”

“Iam goingback.Ihavetobeatworktomorrowmorning.Iam

passingbythehospitaltoseeLanithenfrom thereI’m going.I

likeyourhouse.Youshouldstartlookingforanannyandalsoget

acoupleofthingsforthebaby.Itookthechildren’sthingsto

Stacy’sparentssoIhavenothing.”

“Howisshe?”

“Idon’tknow,sheisnotmyproblem anymoreandthat’sgood

enoughforme.”



Tumogotinhiscarthenreversed.HewavedatBameanddrove

off.BamesighedthenwalkedinhishousecallingBuna’sZambian

number.Itrangthricethenshepicked.

“Hello?”

Bameclosedthedoorwithhisleg.“Whereareyounow?”

.

.

.
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AttheZambianborder,Bunasmiled,herearphonespluggedinher

ears.Shelookedatthedarknessoutsidethewindow.

“Wejustcrossedtheborder.Iclearedallmythings.Iam backin

thebusnow.”

“Youmustbetired.”

“Mybuttisstartingtohurt.IshouldarriveinLusakatomorrow

lateafternoon.WhenIimaginethejourneyfrom theretothe

boarderonkarenkascreamergore.”

Bamelaughed.“IfIcould,Iwouldcomeandmeetyouatthe

border.”

Bunasmiled.“Youshouldbefocusingatwork.Iwillarrive.”



“Moneigavebirth.Tomyson.Itseemsshewasalreadypregnant

beforeshestartedsleepingwithhim.”

Bunapaused,hersmiledisappearing.“Oh…”

“Sheisgoingtofocusonhermarriage.Shewantsnothingtodo

withourson.Shewantstofocusonhermarriage.”

“Andthebaby?”

“Hewillremainwithme.Heisaprematurebaby.Heisstillatthe

hospital.”

“Waswhatyouwantedtotellme?”

“Yes.”

“Sowhatareyougoingtodonow?”

“Iam goingtotakecareofhim.Findananny…someonetohelp

me.”

“Areyounervous?”

“No.Iam scared.Ihaveneverhadtotakecareofababyalone.I

am scaredbecauseIwon’tknowwhattodo.Iam scaredImight

getanannywhowon’ttakecareofmychildproperly.Whomight

abusemyson.Iam scaredheisgoingtogrowupwithouta

mother.IalwaysthoughtIwouldmarrythemotherofmykidsand

mychildrenwillliveinapeacefullovinghome..thatshipseemsto

havesank.Iam cluelessatthefatherbusiness.Iam notsurehow

itworks.Andhe’sjusttootiny…”

“Icanhelp…ifyouwantmetoo.ButgivenifIstillgetmyjob.”



“Youwanttohelpasananny?”

“Iam goodwithkids.Icanhelp…forthreemonthsthenyouwill

getanannywhileIstartworking.ButIwouldwantthesame

salaryyouweregoingtogivemeatMandoziTravels.”

“Youwouldhelpme?”

“Asafriend.”

“Areyouserious?”

Shesmiled.“Yes.”

“Fuck!Icouldkissyourightnow!”

“IfI’m helpingyouthennomorekissingorfunnythings.”

“Whatfunnythings?”

“Nomoretouching.”

“Ok.”

“Promiseme…”

Helaughed.“Ipromise.”

“Ihopeyoumeanit.”

Helaughedagain.“Ido.”

“Otsegangyaanong?(Whyareyoulaughing?)I’m serious.”

“Soam I…am Inotallowedtolaugh?”

Shesmiled.“IfyoukissmethenIam quitting.”



“Ok.Iwon’tkissyou.Ortouchyou.Ortryanything.Iwillbehave

myself.Willyoubemovinginwithme?Imovedtoabiggerhouse.

It’satwobeds.Youcanusetheotherroom.”

“Iwilltalktomamafirst.”

“Ok.ButIam sureshewillagree.Shealreadylikesme.Shehas

sonin-lawcrushonme.”

“Shejustlikesyou.”

“Yourmotheralwayshintedyoutome.Ineverreallyknewyoutill

shetoldmeaboutyou.Irememberseeingyouclearlylastyear.

Youwereonyourwaytoschoolaround11.Ihadbeensickthat

day,youwerewearingawhitefloraldresswithblackpumps.And

youhadbraidstiedintoabun.Youalsohadablackumbrella.You

almostfellwalkingpastmyhouse,yourumbrellaflewinsidemy

yard.Yougotitandleftmygateopen.”

Bunasmiledrecallingtheday.“Ididn’tintentionallyleaveitopen.

Itwouldn’tclose.”

“Youlookedbeautifulthatday…beautifulandinnocent.”

Shesmiledsilently.

“IalwayswatchedyouonSundaysgoingtochurch.Youalways

lookedlikeyoudatebrothersfrom churchwhogotochurchevery

Sundayandsinginthepraiseandworship,that’swhyInever

spoketoyou.”

Bunalaughed.“Idon’tdateatchurch.Iseethosepeoplelikemy

brother’sanduncles.”



“Youdon’tlikethem holy?”

“I-“

Thecallcut.Bunalookedatherphone,herheartsinking.She

smiledashesentaWhatsAppmessage.

Bame:Youdon’tlikeholymen?

Buna:that’snotwhatIsaidthoughIalsodon’twantsomeone

who’stooholy.

Bame:whatdoyouwantinaman?

Buna:Iwantalovingmanwho’sfaithfulandhonest.Iwantaman

whoknowswhathewants,agogetter.Afinanciallystableman.

Heshouldcareaboutmeenoughtoputmyfeelingsfirst.Iwant

yourTvkindofloveBame,theoneinthenovels.IlikethingsandI

wantthem doneforme.Iam notscaredtobewithyouatyour

worst,aslongasyoulovemethewayIneedtobeloved.Iwantto

beputfirst,tobecaredfor,tobespoilt.Iwantamanwhomakes

mefeelwhatIneedtofeel.Someonewhoneversecondguess

himself.Amanwho’ssureofhimself.Hemustbeabelievertoo.

MightnotbeaeverydaychurchgoerbuthemustbelieveinGod.A

manwho’swillingtowaitformarriage.

Bame:Nowyoureallydon’thavetoworryaboutme.Idon’tthinkI

am yourtype.Iam asinner.Iam goingtohell.Iam notamuch

believerofGod.Iam sinful.GapennaIlovesexandIhaveit

beforemarriage.

Buna:haveyoueverattendedchurch?



Bame:yes.ButnotbecauseIwantedto.GodandIarenotbest

friends.Soyouareavirgin?Iknewit!Ilovesex.Ican’tdateyou

andnothavesex.

Buna:noteverythingisaboutsex.

Bame:nkagojagore…allthethingsIwoulddotoyou…

Buna: youarerotten

Bame:Ilovetofuck,whatcanIdo?Waitimamma,kanasexe

monate.Ican’tbelieveyouareavirgin.

Buna:Iam notavirgin.Iknowsex.Ihavehadsexbefore.ButI

stopped.

Bame:Whendidyouhavesex?”

Buna:Backinhighschool.

Shelookedathim typingthensmiledwaiting,alltheexhaustion

shewasfeelingfadingaway.

***

RebapickedMoneithentookhertotheshower.Heputherdown

andopenedthecoldwater.Sheslowlyopenedhereyesasthe

coldwaterhitherbody.Rebaopenedthehotwatertoosothe

watercouldbewarm.Hewashedherbodythenclosedthewater

andpickedherup.Heputherdownintheirbedroom anddriedher

withatowelstaringatherbruisedswollenface.



Hesighed.“Iloveyou.AndIdon’twanttohurtyou.Iwantthisto

work.Iam forgivingyouforthebaby.Theleastyoucandois

meetmehalfway.Nowlookatwhatyoumademedo.Iwouldn’t

havedoneitifyoudidn’tpushmeto.”

Moneilookedathim thenputherhandsonherfacecrying.

“Iwantmyson.”

Rebahuggedherasshecried.Helaidherdownthenkissedher.

“Wewillmakeourown.”

Hegotontopofhergettingbetweenherlegs.Moneiputherhand

onhischestpushinghim whilecrying.

“Stop…”

Hetookouthisdickopeningherlegsevenmore.Moneipushed

him more.

“Getoffme!Stop!”

Rebaforcefullypushedhisdickinsideher.Moneikickedherlegs

tryingtogethim offherasshescreamedinpain.

“Stop!”

Shescratchedhisfacescreaming.Rebapushedherhandsontop

ofherheadwithbothhandsforcefullythrustingintoher.He

#removed.

.

Hegaveheronelaststrokereleasinghisseedsdeepinsideheras

shesobbed.Heremainedinsideofherashisdicksoftenedthen



gotoffher.Hekissedhercheek.

“Iloveyouok?”

Sheturnedtohersidecrying.Rebastrokedhissemiharddick

gettingbehindherandpulledhercloser.

***

StacylookedatthenannyatAlpha’shouseasshepressedher

phone.StacygotupholdingNaomithenwalkedtoAlpha’sroom

andknockedonthedoor.

Alphaopenedandsmiled.“Hey.”

“Iam notcomfortablewiththatwoman.Wefoundheronthedoor

goingsomewherewithmydaughter,acarwasparkedatthegate.

Idon’tbelieveshewasjustgoingtothebackofthehousewith

mychild.Thereismoretoit.IknowIhavebeentheworstmother

tomychildren.ButIlovemychildren.Andthatwomanisnot

sittingwellwithme.Ican’thelpbuttowonderwhatcouldhave

happenedifwedidn’tarrivewhenwedid.”

“Ihearyou.It’slatenow.Ican’tsendheraway.Youandthekids

cansleephere.Iwilltakethecouch.”

Heopenedthedoormorethenshewalkedinside.Sheputthe

babydownthenwentandgotLupi.Alphagotthecourtbedand

putbothkidinside.

“Usethebed.”



Hegotanotherpillowandwalkedout.Stacysighedthengotin

bedandsighedlookingattheceiling.AnhourpassedthenAlpha

knockedsoftly.

“Stacy..”

Shegotupandopened.Hesmiled.

“CanIsleeponthebedwithyou?IpromiseIwon’ttouchyou.”

Shelookedinhiseyesthenmovedback.Hewalkedbackinthen

tookoffhissweatpantsremaininginhisbriefs.Hegot

underneaththeduvetandsmiledather.Stacyswitchedoffthe

lightwithasighthengotbackonthebedandputthecontinental

pillowsbetweenthem makinghim laugh.

“Areyouthatscared?”

“Goodnight.”

“Youaregettingaheadofyourself.ThereasonIwanttosleep

withyouistomakesureyoudon’tstealmythings.Youarenotto

betrustedwena.”

“Iam nottalkingtoyou.”

“Butyouare..”

“Youarechildish.”

“Saysthethief.”

“Stopcallingmeathief.”

“Butyousteal.”



“Iam goingtosleeponthecouch.”

Shetriedtogetoffthebed.Alphapulledherpushingthepillows

awaythenhekissedher.

Hewhisperedagainstherlips.“Whereareyougoing?”

Stacyclosedhereyesashekissedheragain.

.
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StacyopenedhereyesthefollowingdayearlymorningtoAlpha

whowasbehindherholdingherclose.Shetookadeepbreath

feelinghismorningerectiononherbutt.Stillinhissleep,he

rubbeditonherbuttasitgotevenharder.

Shestaredintothedarknessthinkingofherlife.Shedefinitely

hadtogobacktodoingwhatshewasdoingbeforeshemet

Tumobuttheneveryonewasintobuyingandsellingnow.Shehad

totrysomethingnew.Theskinlighteningproductswerenotgoing

todoit.

Ormaybeshecouldjustfindarealjob.Thebabycriedsoftly,she

lookedoveratthecoatbedasAlphawokeuptoo.Shestopped

cryingpossiblyfallingasleep.Alphakissedherneck.

“Shewillbeupinthirtyminutesorso.”

Stacyturnedandlookedathim.“Thankyoufortakingcareof

them.Youtreatthem likeyourown.”

“Becausetheyaremine.Iam claimingthem.”

“Why?”

“BecauseIfellinlovewiththem.Andtheyhavenofather.SoIwill

takeresponsibilityforthem.Theyaremine.”

TearsfilledStacy’seyesthenshesniffed.Alphatouchedherface

inthedarkthenleanedoverandkissedher.Hertearsfell.



“Whatisitthatyouseeinme?Iam theworstwomanyoucan

everget…youcandobetter.Youdeservewaybetter.Youarea

goodman.”

“Iwantyou.Fuck!Iwantyousobad.”

Hekissedheragain.Hegotontopofherastheykissed,Stacy

touchedhisbarechestwhilehekissedherhardtakingoverher

mouth.Hernightdressrodeup,hetookitoffthenkissedher

movingdowntoherjaw…herneck…herchest.Heleftherbreast

whichwereswollenwithhisdaughter’smilkandmovedtoher

stomach.Heopenedherlegsthenlookedathershavedpussy.

“Whendidyoushave?”

“WhenItookabath.”

“Whydidyoushave?”

“Idon’tlikebeingbushy…”

Alphaburiedhisheadbetweenherlegsandkissedherthere.

Stacymoanedsoftlystaringatthechildren’scoatbed.Sheclosed

hereyesgrindingonhisface.

Alphagotupashermoansgotlouderthenhekissedtakingout

hisdick.

Heranitupanddownherwetslitastheybothbreathedheavily

moaning.Therubbinghadhermovingherwaistbeneathhim like

shewasarumbadancer.

Alphagruntedontopofher.Shegotevenwetter,hereachedfor

acondom from hissideofthebed.



Hetoreopenthecondom wrapperthenputiton.Hepulledher

closerandkissedhersqueezinghimselfintoher.

Hegruntedloudlyasherpussywrappeditselfaroundthatdick.

“Fuck!”

Stacylookedathim wonderingifitwaswaytooearlytobe

openingherlegs,itwasn’teventhreemonthsyetbutthepleasure

thatdickbroughtwithjustbeinginsidehergavewas

unexplainable.

Headjustedhimselfontopofherand-#removed.

.

Stacyclosedhereyesthenopenedthem widelyasAlphafucked

herharder.Shepulledthesheetsexplodingwithaloudmoan

whilethekidscried.Alphagruntedburyinghisdickdeepinher

fillingthecondom.

“Shit!”

Hekissedherandslidoutthentookoffthecondom.Hekissed

heragain.

“Itsalwaysthethieveswiththebestgame.”

Stacylookedathim exhausted.Alphasmiled.

“Iam joking.Youareamazing.ThankyoummagweLupi.”

Hegotoffherandputonhissweatpantsthentookbothkidsinto

hisarms.Stacyclosedherexhaustedwhileherjuicesdrippedon

herthigh.Shetouchedherselfashewalkedoutwiththekids,she



wasjustwaytoowetbutthenagainwiththethingsthismanwas

doing,shewasn’tsurprisedandherpussycouldagreewithher.

Sheslowlyfellasleep.

*

Alphafinishedfeedingbothkidsasthenannywalkedinsidethe

sittingroom.

“Goodmorning..”

“Hi.MygirlfriendandIhavedecidedtoletyougo.Idon’tknow

whatwasgoingonyesterdaywiththekids,whateveritis,weare

nolongercomfortablewithyoubecauseofthat.Iwillgiveyou

yourfullmonth'ssalaryandfrom thereyouandInevertalk.You

cantakeyourthings.”

Sheswallowedthenturned.Minuteslatershewaswalkingout.

Alphacarriedbothkidstothebedroom thenputthem onthebed

withStacy.

“Babe…thekids.Ihavetobath.”

Hecoveredhernakednesswiththeduvet.Stacypulledthekids

closerthenhewalkedtothebathroom.

Awhilelaterhewasbrushinghisheadalreadyinhissuit.

“Imadebreakfastforyou.It’sinthemicrowave.Iam going.Iwill

comebackduringlunch.Pleaselet’sworkonthisrelationship.I

lovethekids.Andyoutoo.Canwemakeitwork?”



Shelookedathim andnodded.Alphasmiled.“Iwillseeyouat

lunchhour…right?”

“Yes.”

Hekissedher.“Bye…”

Stacywatchedhim walkoutasshefedNaomi.

***

RebagotoffMonei,sheremainedlyingthereinexhaustionand

pain.Hewalkedtothebathroom andcamebackwithawettowel.

Hegentlywipedherandkissedher.

“Iwillmakeyousomethingtoeat..”

Hewalkedout.Moneireachedforherphonesniffingthen

unlockedit,herhandsshaking.ShequicklyunblockedBame’s

numbertocallhim.

Rebawalkedbackinthenlookedatherholdingherphone.Monei

putitdown.Rebapickedhisownthensighed.

“Ifyouthinkyouaregoingtocheatonmewithhim,youshould

thinktwicebecauseIwon’thesitatetosendbothofyoutojail.I

toldyoubabe,thechoiceisyours.Eithermeorhim.Ihavemyguy

atthepolicestationonstandbytogetherwithyoursister’s

confession.Shetoldmeeverythingbecauseshewantsalawyer

justIcase.Tryplayingmeandyouwillcatchyourselfinjail.”



Tearsfilledhereyes.“Ihateyou.”

Rebagrabbedhernecksqueezingher.“Whatdidyousay?”

Moneigaspedforair.“Reba..”

“Iam goingtoputyouinline.Maybemyloveforyoumadeyou

thinkIwasweak.Iam goingtomoldyouandputyouinline.”

“Reba-“

Helethergothrowingheragainsttheheadboard.“Iam notoneof

friends.Iam yourhusbandandyouwilltalktomelikeone.You

willrespectmeorelseIwillcontinuelikethistillyoulearn.Idon’t

giveafuckhowlongitwilltake!Youwillnotdenymesex.Ipaid

shitloadofmoneyforyou!Iboughtyou!IwillhavesexwhenI

want,wheneverIwant.Thatpussyismine!”

Shelookedathim crying.

“EbileIam thinkinginsteadofgettinghim arrested,maybeIcan

justhavehim andthatbastardchildofyourskilled.Afterall,

accidentshappen.Iknowpeoplebabe,Iam acriminaldefense

lawyer.Ihaveconnections.IfIwant,bytomorrowhisfamily

wouldbecrying,mourninghisdeath.Don’ttestme.”

***

Laterthatday,Bamewrappedupameetingwithinvestorsthenbe

shookhandswiththem.Theywalkedoutofhisofficeashesat

down.Stiffwalkedinandlookedathim.



“And?”

“Theylookedconvinced.”

Stiffsmiled.“Ilikethat.”

Bamesmiled.“Hopefullythey-“

Bame’sphonerang.Helookedatittheprivatenumberandpicked.

“BameMandozispeaking..”

Stiffwalkedout.“Bame,areyoufreetotalk.Ihavebusinessto

discusswithyou.”

“Whoisthis?”

“Ithinkweshouldmeetfacetoface.Youwillknowwhenwemeet.

Someonewillsendyoualocationwherewewillmeettonightat8

todiscussbusiness.Don’ttellanyoneaboutthiscall.”

Thecallerhungup.Bameslowlyputhisphone,hecouldswear

thatvoicesoundedlikeawellknownMinister.Hequicklywenton

Facebookandsearchedforhisvideos.Heplayedit,hisheart

pounding.Itwasthesamepersonunlesshenowhadtroublewith

hearing.

*

Afewminutesbefore8intheevening,BamedialedBunadriving

tothelocationhehadbeensent.HerZimbabweannumberwent

through.



“Hello?”

Sheansweredsoftly.Hetookadeepbreath.“Hey…haveyou

arrived?”

“Iam inthebusnow.WejustleftHarare.Ishouldbearriving

tomorrowlatemorning.”

“Iwillpickyoufrom busrank.”

“Thankyou.Howwaswork?”

“Itwasok.”

“Didyouseeyourson?”

“Yes.Iwasthereinthemorning.Heisfine.Iheldhim.”

Bamedrovetowardsthetallgatesthatopenedashegotcloser.

“Ihavealatenightmeeting.IwillcallyouwhenIwrapitup.”

“Ok.”

“Iloveyourvoice.”

Shegiggled.“ByeBame.”

Bamesmiledanddrovethroughtheopengate.Hedroveinthe

drivewayandparkednearthehouse.Amanwalkedoverholdinga

dog,Bametookadeepbreathandsteppedout.Thedogsniffed

him thenthecar.

“Securityprotocol.”

Henoddedasthemansearchedhim.Hesteppedback.



“Thisway..”

ThemanledBametothebackyardpassingabigpool.They

walkedtotheoutdoortablewheretheMinisterwas.

“AhMandozi!”

Bamelookedatthetwomenstandingabitfarfrom them then

shooktheMinister’shand.

“Howareyou?”

“Iam fineyourself?”

“Iam fine.Let’sdiscussbusiness.Sitdown.”

Theysatdown.TheMinistersighed.“Iknowyoujustopenedyour

company.Andyourbusinesslookspromising.ButIwanttomake

sureit’sasuccess.Ihavemoney.Lot’sofit.ButIcan’tuseit.It

needstobecleaned.Yourcompanycanbemywashingmachine,

from thatmoney,youwillgetsomething.Iwillmakesureyour

businessisasuccess.Andweallwalkouthappy.Itwillprobably

takeyouyearstillyouarerunningMandoziTravelssmoothly

Bame.Butwithme…Iwillmakesurethathappensfasterthanyou

think.Iwillconnectyoutoseriouspeoplewithseriousmoney.

Youwillbenefitalotmore…inthisworldwescratcheachother’s

backs.YouscratchmybacksoIscratchyours.Youunderstand

right?”

Bamestaredathim.

“Yourbusinessissmall.Noonewillsuspectanything.Whenthey

do,wewouldhavelongcoveredthetrackssodon’tworryabout



anything.Whatdoyousay?”

.

.

.
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Bamedrovebackhomethatnightlostinhisthoughts,heknew

theMinisterwouldnevergodownwhenshitwouldhitthefanand

hewouldprobablysuffer.

Hestoppedhiscarbytheredtrafficlight,hewaspresentedwitha

gooddealbutjusthowmuchwouldhegethishandsdirty…he

nowhadasontothinkaboutbutthenagain,hewantedhissonto

growupwitheverythingheeverlacked.Hedidn’twanthissonto

gothroughwhathewentthrough.

Hefootslowlyreleasedthebreaksandsteppedonthe

accelerator.Thecarmovedforward.Minuteslaterheparkedhis

carinhisyard.Minutespassedashesattherethenhereached

forhisphoneandcalledBunaback.

“Hi…”

Hesteppedoutofhiscartakingoutacigarette.Heputitbetween

hislipsandtookoutthelighter.

“Bame?Hello?”



Helithiscigaretteandblewthesmokeintheairhoppingontop

ofhisboot.

“Hey…”

“Areyouhomenow?”

“Justarrived.”

“Ok…howdidthemeetinggo?”

“Itwasfine.”

“Youdon’tsoundconvincing.”

“Whatmakesyousaythat?”

“Yourtone.”

Bamesmiled.“Iam notsureifitwentwellornot.”

“Ibelievethat.”

“Good.Imaginethis…let’ssayyouareinarace..”

“Yeah..”

“Andyoubadlywantedtowinthisracebutyourwinwouldn’tbe

guaranteedmeaningtherewouldbeachanceofyoulosingand

nevermakingitandifyoudowin,itwouldtakeyoualongtimeto

actuallywin…”

Bametookadeepbreath.“Thoughtherewouldbeawayforyou

towinifyoureallywantedto.Awaythatgoesagainsttherace’s

rules.Chancesofyougettingcaughtanddisqualifiedwouldbe

high…whatwouldyoudo?Taketheriskofgettingcaughtwinning



unlawfullyorjustrunningtheracewithnopromiseofwinning.”

Bunawassilentforamoment.“Itwoulddepend.Witheach

decisionyoumake,thereareconsequencestoit.Iwouldweigh

theconsequencesandthebenefitsofeachdecisionthentakeit

from there.Iwouldprayaboutittoo.”

Bamefinishedhiscigaretteandtookoutanotherone.

“Godwouldneverlistentoasinnerlikemyself.Iam goingtohell

Buna,hedoesn’tlistentosinners…Ihavedonealot.Iam farfrom

beinginnocentorperfect.”

“That’sbecauseyouarehuman…”

“Youarecute.”Helituphiscigarette.

“Areyousmoking?”

“No.”

“Iam asthmatic.Idon’tdowellaroundsmoke.”

“Iwon’tsmokearoundyou.”

“Whydoyousmoke?”

“Ithelpsmethink.”

“Lungcancerisreal.”

Bamelookedatstars.“Ilied…Iam sorry.Iam goingtokissyou.

Andtouchyou.”

“Bame..youarelookingtohurtme.Iam human.Imightfallin

lovewhenyouknowyoudon’twantanythingserious.Canwejust



agreethatIam goingtobeyourson’snannyandthat’sall.Ifyou

kissmeortouchme,Iam goingtoquit.Youaretheoneatloss.

YouneedmyhelpmorethanIneedyou.”

“Iwillseeyoutomorrow.”

Hedroppedthecallandfinishedhiscigarettethenwalkedinside

thehouse.

***

StacyfinishedmakingdinnerwhileAlphaplayedwiththekids.

Shedishedup,themaindooropenedandawomanwalkedin.

Stacylookedatherfrom thekitchen.Alphalookedatherthengot

upholdingNaomi.

“Let’stalkoutside.Idon’twantdramainfrontofmykids.”

Thewomanlaughed.“Kids?WowAlpha!Youarepathetic,doyou

knowthat?Runningaroundwithuglyducklings.SojustbecauseI

refusedtohavekidsyouhave-“

“Babe,comeandtakeher.”

SracyputthewoodenspoondownandwalkedovertoAlpha.She

lookedatthewomaninanavybluesuit.Stacylookedatherheels

gettingherbabyinhalingthewoman’sfragrance.Stacylookedat

thetagonherbreastwithhername.

‘MofenyiTshabang
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MofenyilookedatStacyasshegotthebaby.Shelookedatthe

babynowseeingwherethebabyhadgottenthosebiglips.Her

eyeswentdowntoherfatbody,Mofenyichuckled.

“WaitseAlphayouareanembarrassmentsometimes.What’sthis?

Isherneckliterallysweating?”

Stacyputherheadonherneckconsciouslyandfeltthewetness.

“Sweety,whatareyoudoinghere?WaitseI’m shook.What’sthis

Alpha?Koorethistimearoundyouwentanddugdeeperintothe

bin.Eventookherkidstomakeyourselffeelbetter.”

“Stopthis.”Hedraggedheroutside.

“Thatwomanismy-“

“Blahblahblah.”Mofenyirolledhereyes.“Youarechildish.Going

topicktheworstgirlbecauseyoucan’thandlecompetition.It

mustmakeyoufeelgoodthatactuallynoonewantsherexpect

yourself.Ihopeshemakesyouhappy.Ithoughtweworkon

thingsbutknowingyouhavebeenwiththatthingmakesmesick.”

“Youarenotgoingtodisrespectmywomaninmyhouse.Thisis

thefirstandlasttimeyoutalkaboutherlikethat.NexttimeIwill

rebootyourbrainwithaslap.YouandIaredone.AndIactually

loveher.DisrespectherandseewhatIwilldotoyoutoday..”

Helookedatherdaringher,MofenyibitherlowerlipKnowingjust

exactlywhathewoulddotoher.Thissideofhim wasscaryyeta

hugeturnonforthefactthathealwaysmeanthiswordsand



promises.

“Iam notgoingtotoleratebullshit.Youthinkyouarethebest

thingafterslicedbreadbutyouarenot.Otherwomanworktheir

assestothetopwhileyouuseyourvaginatojustshowhow

stupidyouare.TakeyourSTDinfestedpublictoiletvaginaoutof

myyard.Talktomywomanthewayyoudidtoday…Idareyouto.”

Mofenyiturnedandwalkedtohercarthendroveoff.Alpha

walkedbackinsidethehouseandfoundStacybreastfeedingher

daughter.Sheslowlytookoutherbreastfrom mouththenwent

andputherinthecoatbed.Alphawalkedin.

“Iam sorryaboutthat.Sheismyexgirlfriend.Webrokeup,she

wasn’tfaithful.Don’ttakewhatevershesaidtoyouseriously.She

isbitter,sheactuallythoughtIwaslyingwhenItoldherIwhenI

am donewithsomeone,that’sit.Inevergoback.Youare

beautiful…Iloveyourthickness,Iloveyourrolls…yourstretch

marks.Iknowmostofthethicknesswasbroughtbythebaby.”

Hebroughthercloserandsqueezedherbutt.“Godgaveyouto

me…andbelievemebabe…Iam notgoingtoletyougo.Notwhen

Iloveyouthismuch..”

Hekissedhersoftlythenpushedagainstthewallbreathingonher.

Heliftedherlegunzippinghispants.Alphapulledherpantiesto

thesidecurvinghisbackandgruntedinherearpushingin.Stacy

whimperedstandingonhertoe.Alphakissedherholdingherleg

up.

.

Stacymoanedinhismouthminuteslaterpullinghist-shirt



spasming.Alphagavehertwostrokesthenpulledout.

“Kneel!”

Shequicklykneltdownopeninghermouth.Hepushedhisdick

insidehermouth,heroverlywarm mouthweakeninghim.

“Arrgshit!”

Stacymassagedthelowershaftashepushedintohermouth

hittingthebackofhisthroatmakingsoundsonlyhecouldmake.

Hegavethelaststrokeandoffloadedinhermouth.

Stacy’scontentslifted,shequicklygotupandrushedtothe

bathroom asheputhispackagebackinhispants.

Shewalkedoutandlookedathim wipinghermouth.Hesmiled

andkissedher.

“Comelet’seat.Iam hungry.”

Hetookherhandandledhertothesittingroom.

***

ResegoparkedhercaratReba’shousethengotoutandrangthe

intercom.Sherangittwice,thegateopenedasRebawalkedout.

Hesmiledather,Resegosmiledback.

“Hey…canIdrivein?”

“Moneisentmeout.Sheisnotwelltoday.”



“IcamehereformysisterandIam notgoingwithoutseeingher.I

am comingin.”

Shewalkedinsidethehousethenlookedaroundwithasmile.

“Nicehouse,whereisshe?”

“Iwillcallher.”

Rebawenttotheirbedroom whileResegosatdown.Monei

walkedoverawhilelater.Resegolookedatherandsmiled

surprised.

“Somuchmakeup,whereareyougoing?”

Moneislowlysatdown.“Hi..”

Resegohuggedher.“Imissedyou…”

TearsfilledMonei’seyesasResegohuggedher.

“Iam sohappytoseeyou.Ihateallthisfightingbetweenus.”

TearsrolleddownMonei’seyesasshelookedatheroldersister.

“Iheardaboutthebaby.Ithinkit’sforthebesthestayswithBame.

It’stoosoontoexpectRebatoaccepthim.Waitseyoumetthe

onethistimemysister.Youaresoluckytohavesuchaman.

Somemenwouldhavewalkedoutbuthestayedandiswillingto

fixthings.Idon’tknowwhatyouwant…thatmanistheonefrom

yourdreams.Ihopeyouseehowblessedyouare.Alotofwomen

areprayingforyourkindofman.Youaretrulyblessed.I’m really

happyforyou.”

.



.

Apologiesfamily Iknowyouhavebeenwaitingalldaylong.I

am sorryforthedelay.Don'tforgettolikeandcomment
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MoneilookedatResegoandsniffed.

“Yes.Iam blessed.”

“Andgoodthingthateveryonelikeshim.”

“Ng..”

Resegosmiled.“Whereareyougoing?Yourmake-upisheavy.”

“Iam notgoinganywhere.”

“Yourmake-upisreallyheavy.IfIdidn’tknowbetter,Iwouldsay

youarebeingabused.”

“Canyoudomefavor…?”

Resegolookedatherandnodded.

“What?”

“Canyougoandseemyson?Iam notsureifBamehasbeen

goingeverydayandspendingenoughtimewithhim.Iwantto

pumphim somemilktoo.Mybreastarereallypainful.”

“Whycan’tyougoandseehim?”

“Reba-“

“Igetit.It’stoosoon.Iwillgoandseehim.”

“Iwanttogiveyouhisthings,Idon’tthinkBandhasanything.He



wasn’tpreparedforthis.Comeandhelpmecarrythem.”

Resegowalkedtothebedroom withMonei.Rebalookedupfrom

hisphone.Moneismiled.

“Iam givingherthebaby’sthings.Shewilldropthem offatthe

hospital.”

Rebasmiled.“Ithoughtweweregoingtokeepthem forourson.”

“Wewillbuynewthings.”

Moneiopenedthewardrobeandtookoutthebagsofclothes.She

handedthem toResegothenshetookmoreandwalkedoutto

Resego’scar.Theyputeverythingintheboot.Moneitookthe

breastpumpfrom theotherbagandgotinatthebackseattaking

outherswollenbreast.

“LetmegiveyouBame’snumbersoyoucancallhim andgivehim

everything.”

Resegowatchedasshepumpedthemilk.ShetriesfixingMonei’s

wigbutMoneimovedback.

“What?”

“Itsnotseatedproperly.Letmefixitforyou.”

“Itsok.Iam goingtotakeitoff.”

Resegonodded.MinutespassedthenMoneismiledhanding

Resegothewarm milk.

“There…tellBametotakeittomorrowthehospital.”

“Ok.”



Moneisteppedoutofthecarandsmiled.“Youwillgivehim

tonightright?”

“Yes.”

“Thankyou.”

“Itsok.Ijustwantedtofixthingsbetweenus.Allthisfighting

stressesme.”

Moneinoddedfixingherdress.Rebawalkedout.

“Babe…thegoodisready.”

Resegosmiled.“Bye.Sendhisnumber.”

MoneitookResego’sphoneandsavedBame’snumberinher

phone.

“Bye.”

Moneiturnedandwalkedtothehouse.ResegowavedatReba

smilingthengotinhercaranddroveoffcallingBame.

“Hello?”

“Hi,it’sResego.Moneiaskedmetodropoffsomethingsforthe

babyatyourhouseincludingsomemilk.”

“Whatthings?”

“Clothesandpampers.”

“Iam homerightnow.”

“Iwilldriveover.Sendyourlocation.”



***

RebalookedatMonei.

“Butbabedoyouthinkit’sfairforyoutogivethethingsIbought

withmymoneytohischild?”

“Heismychildtoo.”

“Iboughtthosethingsformychildnotforhischild.”

“ItsjustclothesReba!Areyougoingtopunchmeforthattoo?”

Rebaswallowedstaringather.“Iam humantooMoneiandIam

hurting.YoukeeprubbingthischildonmyfaceandIam getting

annoyed.”

“Iam notgoingtoforgetmysonbecauseyousaidIshould.I

carriedhim formonths,Ibirthedhim.”

“Maybeyouwouldfeelbetterburyinghim.”

Moneiswallowedtearfully.“Leavemysonalone.”

“Idon’tgoaroundhurtingkidsbutyoukeeppushingme.Iam

tryingtomovepastthefactthatyougavebirthtosomeoneelse’s

childorthefactthatyoumarriedmetohurtanotherman.”

“Iam sorry.Rebayoudon’thavetostaymarriedtome.Iswear

youcantakeeverything.Iwillneverbotheryou.”Sheslowlywent

downonherknees.“Iam beggingyou.”



“Iam notdivorcingyouandfacepublicembarrassment.Wewill

makethiswork.Iwilltakecareofyou,giveyoueverythingyou.I

loveyou.Iknowrightnowthingsareabitshakybutwewillwork

throughit.Iam notgivinguponus.”

***

ResegoparkedhercarbesidestheBenzthenslowlygotoutofthe

car.Shewalkedtothedoorandknocked.AminutelaterBame

openedthedoor.Resegotookadeepbreathstaringathim.

“Hi..”

Bamesmiled.“Hey…Ihopeyoudidn’tbringpitbullshere.”

Resegolaughed.“Youarecrazy…”

“Youarethecrazyone.Youwantedmetogeteatenbydogsall

becauseyouhateme.”

“Idon’thateyouBame.Ijustdislikewhatyoudidtomysister.”

“Idon’tblameyou.IwouldalsofeelthesameifIwasinyour

place.Butyoushouldbehappynowthatshefoundherselfagood

man.”

Shelookedathislipsashespoke.“Heisgood.”

Bamesmiled.“Wherearethethings?”

“Inthecar…”



Hewalkedout.Resegoopenedthebootthenhetookmostofthe

bags.Shefollowedcarryingthepampersandthelastbag.

Shewalkedinsidetheemptyhouse.Hewalkedinhisbedroom

andputeverythingdown.Resegolookedatthebedputtingwhat

shewasholdingdown.

“Andthistoo…it’smilk.”

Shehandedthebottletohim.Bamesmiled.

“Thankyou.TellherIsaidthanks.”

“Iwill.”

Resego’seyeswentdowntohissweatpants.Shelookedatit

brieflyandtookadeepbreathwondering…

Bamesmiled.“Istheresomethingelse?”

Shelookedatherringonherfingerandsmiled.“Yes.Bye..”

Sheturnedandwalkedout.Bamestoodbythedoorstaringather.

Resegoopenedherbottleofwaterandsipped.Fuck!Beingso

closetohim threatenedtounravelherandthewayhelookedat

her…

Shestartedthecarandreversedoutoftheyard.Herphonerang

asshedroveoff.

“Hello?”

“Hey,didyougivehim?”

“YesNei.Ilefthishouse.”



“Howishe?”

“YoushouldthinkingaboutyourexMoneiandfocusonyour

marriage.ShowRebahowseriousyouareaboutmakingthe

relationshipwork.AlsoletBamemoveoninpeace.Hedoesn’t

needyoucallinghim everychanceyouget.”

Moneihungupbeforeshecouldsayanythingelse.Resegolooked

atherphonefeelingguiltythenputherphonedown.

***

MmagweMoneilaidonherbedlaterthatnightwhileherhusband

snoredbesidesher.Sheshookhim gentlybutheremained

sleeping.Sheslowlygotupandwalkedtothebathroom holding

herphonewhiletheoldmansnored.

Shecalledsomeonesittingontopofthecarseat.

Adeepmalevoicepicked.“Mothowame…”

“Heisgoingtothefarm tomorrow.Itoldhim Iam goingtoattend

aweddingdoyoucancomeandpickmeuptomorrow.”

“Ok.Whathaveyoudecided?”

“Ican’tjustwalkawayfrom thismarriage.It’snotthateasy.Iam

apastor’swife.”

“Soyouarestayingforwhat?Status?”

“Martinplease-“



“Iam notgoingtodothisformuchlonger.Youhavebeensaying

thesamethingforyearsnowandIam tired.It’seitherweare

doingthisornot.Iam readytofilefordivorcethisside.Iloveyou,

it’sbeen28years.Ialsowanttogetinvolvedinmydaughter’slife.

Sheneedsafather…aproperfather.”

.

.

.
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ThebusdroveinsideBusRankthefollowingday,lateafternoon.It

stoppedthenthedoorsopenedandpeoplestartedgettingoff.

Bunagotupwithherhandbagandsteppedout.Shestretchedher

stiffbodybreathinginthebusrankair.

Ataxidriverwalkedover.“Specialmama?”

Sheshookherheadthenfollowedthebusconductorwhohad

takenherthings.Heandtwomoremenopenedthesidetrunks.

Theconductorsmiledtakingoutherhugebag.

“Don’tyouwantalifthome?”

Bunashookherheadsmiling.“Iam fine,thanks.”

Shelookedatherbigbagandlookedaroundsearchingforhim.

Bunatookoutherphonetocallhim thenputitbackinher

handbagwatchinghiscardriveover.Heparkednearherand

steppedoutinjeansandagolft-shirt.Hist-shirthuggedhis

musclessomuchshewasn’ttheonlyonestaring.Hefixedhis

capwalkingover.

Bamestoodbeforeher,hisheightmakingherfeeltiny.Heopened

hisarmsandhuggedhertightlyswayinggently.Bunaputher

armsaroundhim,heheldherforawhilebreathingonherneck

sendingshiversthroughoutherbody.

Shebarelyreachedhisbreast,heletgoandsmiledlookingather.



Herthincornrowexposedallherfacialfeatures.Shesmiled

lookingdownshyly.Bamesteppedbackthenreachedforherbag.

Hepickeditup.“What’sinside?Stones?”

Bunachuckled.“ThethingsIbought.”

Hepickeditupandputitinthecar.Heopenedthecardoorfor

her.Bunasmiledgettinginthenheclosedthedoorforher.Buna

watchedhim ashewalkedroundhiscarthenstoppedtakingout

hisphone.Heansweredstaringather.Hisstareburntherskin,

shetriedtolookelsewherebuthereyesstilllockedwithhis.He

continuedtalkingonhisphoneoutsidethecar,aminutepassed

them hedroppedthecalljumpingin.

“Wantanythingtoeat?”

“Iam notthathungry.IateinFrancistown.”

BamestartedthecaranddrovetoRailParkMallparking.He

steppedoutandopenedthedoorforher.

“Let’sgo.”

Hestretchedhishand.Bunareachedforitandgotoutofthecar.

Bamewalkedwhattheherinsidethemallholdingherhandasit

gotdark.

“Whatdoyouwanttoeat?”

Shelookedathim andsighed.“Pizzaisfine.”

TheywalkedtoDebonnairs.Bunatookoutherringingphonethen

pickedheraunt’scall.



“Mama…”

“Ruby,whereareyou?Ihavebeenwaitingallday.”

“Iam coming.Bameisdroppingmeoff.”

“Oh..thenwhydidn’tyousayso?Anyways,it’sfine.Iam goingto

MmagweO’shousefortheprayers.It’sreallydifficultwatching

anotherwomancryingforherchild.Hersonwasstillyoung.

Deathisathief.”

“Passmycondolences.”

“Iwill.Bye…”

ShehungupthenBunaputawayherphone.Afamiliartinyvoice

laughedfrom thecorneroftherestaurant,Bunaturnedand

lookedatLynnwithherfather.Lynnraisedherheadchatting

loudlythenscreamedjumpingoffherchair.SheranovertoBuna

andjumpedinherarms.

Bunalaughed.“Heysweety…”

“Imissyou.Ilostatooth.”

SheshowedBuna.Atangwalkedoverandsmiledather.

“Ruby…”

Bunasmiledback.“Atang…”

AtangbumpedfistwithBameholdinghiscarkeys.

“Chief!”

Bamenodded.“Sure…”



AtanglookedatBunaandsmiled.“Youlookbeautiful.Itried

callingyoubutyournumberwasn’tgoingthrough.”

“Ihadtraveled.”

“Goodnowthatyouareback.Iwillcallyoutomorrow.Iam going

onaworktripandIneedsomeonetohelpme.”

BunaputLynndownsmiling.“Eerra.”

Atangtookhisdaughter’shandandwalkedbacktohisseat.

Bamelookedathim ashewalkedaway.

“Whoishe?”

“Ibabysithisdaughtersometimes.”

Helookedatherandsmiled.“Willyoubeabletomanage?Nate

andher..”

“Who’sNate.”

“Myson.”

“Iwillcallhim tomorrowandexplain.”

BamelookedoveratAtangwhowasonhisphone.

“Wagobata…(Hewantsyou.)”

Bunalookedathim.“Heismarried.”

“Hedoesn’tgivetwofucks.WagobataandIdon’tlikehim.”

TheygotthepizzaandwalkedoutminutesafterAtanghadleft.

Bameputthepizzainthecarandopenedthedoorforher.



“Stayhere…Iam coming.”

“Ok.”

HeturnedandquicklywentbackinthemallwhileBunatookout

herphone.

***

ResegoparkedbesidesBamethensteppedoutofrentalcar.Her

heartskippedasshelookedatthefamiliarBenz,shecheckedthe

numberplatethencaughtherselfsmiling.

Thesmileonherfacedisappearedasshelookedatthewoman

inside.

Shewalkedoverandknockedonthewindow.Bunarolleditdown.

“Hi..”

Resegosmiled.“Hello,whoareyouandwhatareyoudoinginthis

car?”

Bunafrowned.“Excuseme?”

“Thisismysister’sbabydaddy’scar.”

“Ok..Bamewillbebackjustnow.Isuggestyoutalktohim.”

“Whoareyoutohim?”

“Friend.”



“Hehasanewbornchild.Hissonisonlyafewdaysold.Youwant

tobringbadlucktothebaby.”

“Iam sorry,butyoumustbehisexgirlfriend’ssisterwhom left

him.”

“Heisusingyou.Helovesmysister.Iam onlytryingtohelpyou

seeheisplayingyou.”

“Youarenotworthmytime.It’salarmingthatyoudon’tseehow

muchyouareembarrassingyourself.Youlooklikemymother’s

age,pleasegoandpickfightsthere..youarewaytoooldtobe

doingthis.”

Bunarolledupherwindowandcontinuedscrollingonherphone.

ResegowalkedinsidethemallcallingMonei.

“Rere…”

“HeyNei.IjustbumpedintoBameandhehasawoman.IthinkI

shouldhelphim withthebabysohedoesn’tbringmultiplewomen

toNathan.”

***

Atthepolicestation,Lorawalkedshakinglikeadrugaddict.She

wenttothefrontdesklookingaround.

“Iam heretoreportamurdercase.Ikilledsomeoneandmysister

helpedmeburrythebodyintheGaboroneDam.”



.

.

Iknowit’sshortbuthalfaloafisbetterthannothing
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Lorasatdownintheinterrogationroom withtheDetective.He

lookedather.

“Sowhatreallyhappened?”

Loraswallowed.“Imetmyhusbandthroughmyfather.Hewasa

businessassociateandIhadvisitedhomefortheholidays.Iwas

19yearsatthetime.HestartedpesteringmeandIcouldn’tget

awayfrom him becausehewasalwaysaroundourfamily.Hewas

waytoooldformeandthat’swhyIwasneverinterestedandI

wasalreadyseeingsomeoneIloved.Hewenttomyfatherand

toldhisintentions.Myparentsforcedmetobewiththisman,he

presentedhimselfwell.Hewoulddoanythingforme.SoIbroke

upwithmyboyfriendandstartedtherelationshipwithhim.Heis

aforeigner,heisfrom Ghana.WegotmarriedwhileIwasstillat

school,Iwasalreadypregnantbythen.”

Thedetectivelookedatherlisteningcarefully.

“EverythingwasfinetillIgavebirthtomyson.Hebroughtwith

him anannyfrom Ghana,saidthenannywouldhelpwiththebaby

whileIcontinuedwithschool.Twomonthsafterthisnannycame,

Icamebackfrom aschoolearlierandfoundthem togetherinmy

bedroom.Iwassolividbuthewasjustchilled.Andthat’swhenhe

toldmethatthenannywashiswifefrom backathomeandhe

lovedusboth.IrefusedsoItoldhim Iwantedadivorce.Weare



marriedincommunityofproperty,myfather’sfarm isinmyname.

Hetoldmehewouldtakeitandeverythingelsemyfatherhadput

inmynamebutbeforehedoesthat,hewouldhavekilledmefirst.

Itoldmyparentsandtheytoldmetofightformymarriage.Papa

wouldn’tevenheartheworddivorce.Theytookmetochurchand

prayedforme.SoIwentback.Thenannymovedintomy

bedroom andwouldsleepwithhim everynight.Thingsslowly

changed.Shewasnowoncontrol.Igotpregnantwithmysecond

childandIwillneverforgettheabuseIwentthrough.Kamano

startedbeatingme.AtsomepointIthoughtIwasgoingtolose

thebaby.Shewouldcausefightsinthehouse,lieaboutme.I

wouldgetallthemoneyIwantedbutjustnotfreedom.Shenow

hadmademykidshersbecauseshewasbarren.”

Lorasniffed.“AndbecauseIhadbuiltmyimage,Ijustcontinued

withit.Hidingthepainandabusebehindmoneyandtheluxury

life.Thatwastillheleftforatripawhileback.Healwaysgoesfor

tripsandIremainwithhiswife.Shewouldharassmeandabuse

me.Andasusualthatnight,shetookabroom andstartedbeating

mebecauseIdidn’tcleanthehouseproperly.Itriedwalkingaway

butshekeptfollowingme.Iturnedandshewasholdingaknife.

ShewasgoingtostabmesoI…”

Shepaused,herlipstrembling.

“Ipushedhertogetawayfrom her.Shelostherbalanceandfell

rollingdownthestairs.Therewasbloodallover…andshewasn’t

moving.Ipanickedthencalledmyoldersister.”

“Hername?”



“Monei.MyoldersisterMoneiwhohadjustgottenmarried.Iwas

goingtokillmyselfbutshesaidIshouldwaitforher.Shecame

thefollowingmorningfrom CapeTownwhereshewas

honeymooning.ShehelpedmetakethebodytotheGaborone

dam wherewedisposedthebody.”

“Soyoursistersuggestedyouburythebodythere?”

“Yes.”

“Andifwegoandlookforthebody,wewouldfindit?”

“Yes.”

“Whynow?Whyreportitnow?”

“Heknows.Heknowsthetruth.Hefoundout.Heisgoingtokill

me.Andherghostkeepsfollowingmearound.Iseeher

everywhere.”

Thedetectivelookedather.“Youseeher?”

“Yes.Sheishauntingme.”

Thedetectivelookedatherandclearedhisthroatthenmovedhis

eyesaroundtheroom.

“Isshehere?”

“No.”

***



BameparkedhiscaratBuna’shouseandlookedather.

“Areyouok?”

Bunasighed.“Whenareyougettingthebaby?”

“Inacoupleofdays.Heisdoingreallywell.”

Bunalookedathissmileandtookadeepbreath.“Iwanttohelp

youwiththebaby…outofthegoodnessofmyheart.Iknownot

everyoneisgoodwithbabiesandIknowtheworrythatcomes

withleavingababywithastrangerespeciallybecauseyouwon’t

betheremostofthetimetryingtogetthebusinessofftheground.

Iknowyouwon’tbepresentlikeyouwouldwanttobeandIknow

thereisfearthatcomeswithtrustingastrangerwithyourchild.

TheotherreasonisthatIcanactuallypushmysidehustlewhileI

am homeunlikewhenIam atwork.ButattheendlennaIwantto

workinapeacefulenvironment.Iam notsomeonewholikes

dramaBame.Iremovemyselffrom situationsthatdonothingbut

threatenmypeace.IneedyoutounderstandthatIlovepeace.If

takingcareofyoursonisgoingtocomewithdrama,Idon’tthink

itwillwork.Yourex’ssistertriedtoattackmeatRailPark.Idon’t

knowwhatyouagreedwithMoneiandIneveraskedbecauseI

honestlydon’tthinkithadanythingtodowithmebutIdon’twant

tofindmyselfinthemiddleof-“

“Whichsister?”

“Theplumpone.”

“Whatdidshesay?”

“ThatIam bringingbadlucktothebabyandthatyouloveher



sister.Alsothatyouareusingme.”

Bunalookedathisfacialexpressionchangetoapissedone.

“Iwillsortitout.Itwillneverhappenagain.Idon’tknowwhere

shegetsthepowertoeventalktoyou.Iam noteventalkingto

hersisteranymoresincesheabandonedourson.Iam sorry,o

sekawangalaautwaBubunas..”

Bunaslowlysmiledtillasmilecoveredherentireface.“Don’tcall

methat.”

“KetabankanyaautwaBubunas?”Hepinchedhercheekmaking

herlaughpushinghishandaway.

“Stop..”

Bamesmiledstaringather.“Thankyou.”

Shesmiled.“Yourgratitudeismysalary.Butyouarewelcome.”

“Soyouwillmovinginakere?”

“Yesbutonlywhenthebabycomes.”

Bame’sphonerang.HetookitoutandlookedatthecallerID.

“Letmeanswerthis.It’swork.Iwillgetyourbag.”

Hesteppedoutofthecarpicking.Bunagotoutofthecarthen

walkedtothedoorholdingherhandbagandthepizza.Shetook

thekeysfrom underneaththeflowerpotandunlockedthedoor,

sheturnedtoBamewhowasonthephonethenwalkedinsidethe

house.

Sheputeverythingonthekitchencounterandswitchedthelights



on.Bunawalkedtoherbedroom andtookoffherclothes.She

tookherphoneandcalledIna.

“Buna..”

“Hey,Ihavearrived.”

“Atlast.Areyouhome?”

“Yes.Bamepickedmeup.*

“Uhu…kantewhydon’tyoutellhim youarenotinterested?Kana

heisafteryounowbecausehehasn’tstartedswimminginmoney,

soonenoughhewillrunningafterthoseelegantworkingclass

ladiesbadidBrazilianweavesandwhatnot.”

“BameandIarenotinarelationshipsoIwouldn’tcareifhe

chasedafterthoseladies.”

“Thenwhatareyoudoingwithhim?”

“Heisafriendandheofferedtocomeandpickmeup.”

“Kanammeyouarestartingtolookdesperate.Soonenoughyou

aregoingtosleepwithhim sohecangiveyouthejob.Two

peoplecameforthepositionyaHR,yournamewasn’tthere

meaningyoudidn’tqualify.Eneheisgoingtouseyouinthename

ofgettinghiredthentossesyouawaywhenhefindssomeone

else.”

“IwouldneversleepforanyoneforajobLeina.IfIdon’tqualify,

that’sit.”

“Ijomma…ifyousaysothoughifIwereyouIwouldjustkeepmy

distance.Beingwithsomeonewhentheyarestillstartingoutisa



riskthatIwouldneveradviseanyonetotake.Lookatme..Iwas

withamanwhenhewasstruggling.Ibelievedinourlove,I

thoughthesawafuturewithmeandwhenhemadeit,hetossed

measide.Hehasagoodjobbutcan’tevensupporthisdaughter

ebileheisgettingmarried.”

“BameandIareonlyfriends.Youdon’thavegotoworryaboutme

friend.ButIhadlongtoldyouthatTebogodoesn’tloveyou.The

redflagswerethere.Youchosetoignorethem.”

“Mxm,Iwasinlove.Bunaloveisdangerous.Onceyouareinlove

withsomeone,it’sdifficulttojuststop.Youwillkeeplovingthem

nomatterhowtheytreatyou.TilltodaywheneverIlookathim,I

crybecauseofhowmuchIlovehim.It’spainful.Tomorrowgatwe

wearebitterbabymamas,theydon’tconsiderthat5yearsyou

wastedonhim thinkingyouwouldgetsomewhere.Sometimes

it’snotbitterness,justthepainofwatchinghim withanother

woman,thepainofseeingthatwomanenjoyyourhardwork.”

“Iam sorryfriend.”

“It’sfine.Iwillbefine.Butstayawayfrom Bame.Asmuchashe

isgoodlookingandwhatnot,Idon’tthinkheisrightforyou.He

willhurtyou.Aren’tyoutheonewhosaidheisstillnotoverhisex?

Whatifshedecidestocomebackwhenhehasmadeit?”

“Iwouldn’tcarebecauseIam notinarelationshipwithBame.”

“Mhmm..ok.Ihavetogo.Letmefeedthisone.”

“Ok,bye.”

Bunahungup.Shewrappedherbrowntowelaroundherbodyand



walkedtothebathroom barefooted.

*

Outside,Bamehungupthencalledanumberhehadgottenearlier

duringtheday.

“Yes?”

“Am IspeakingtoLinaMac-“

“Whatdoyouwant?”

“Ineedalawyer,areyoualwaysthisrude?”

“Itswaypastofficehours.Iam hometryingtofuckandyouare

disturbingme.IhopeyouknowIchargeperminute.”

“Iwantyouasmylawyer.Let’smeettomorrowmorning.Say8?

MynameisBameMandozi.”

“Iam abusywo-“

“Iwillcomebyyouroffices.Thankyou.”

“ListentomeBameor-“

“Yousoundlikeadragoninbedwaitse..”

“Whoyou-“

“SeeyoutomorrowDragonlady…”

Shechuckledsecondslater.“ThisbetterbeworthitMandozi.I



don’tdogames,youwouldn’twanttoseethedragonsideofme,I

willburnyousohard.Andthisbetterbethelastyoucallafter

workhours.Kegotwaelagomo.Youareluckytohavecaughtme

inajollymood.”

Shehungup.BamesmiledthengotthoughtfullycalledResego.

“Hello,Iwasmeaningtocallyou.IspokewithMoneiandwe

agreedIwouldhelpwiththebabywhileIam stillonholiday.I

thinkyouneedallthehelpyoucangetsinceshecan’tdoit.”

“Iwillmanagewithmyson.Idon’tneedanyassistancefrom you.

Todaybetterbethefirstandlasttimeyoutalktoanyoneyousee

mewithme.Yoursisterisanonfactorinmylifeormyson’slife.

Stayinyourlane.Youaregoingfarnow.Youdon’tknowme.”

***

Rebaopenedgatewalkingoutside.Thepolicevandrovein.He

frownedconfusedastwopoliceofficerswalkedovertohim.

“Morena,wearelookingforMrs.MoneiMolefe,isshehere?”

“Sheismywife.Whatdoyouwantwithher?”

“Wearetakinghertothepolicestationforsomequestioning

concerningthemurderhersistercommitted.”

.

.
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Bamewalkedwiththebaginsidethehouse.Heputitinthesitting

room andlookedaroundthehouse.Onthewallwerepicturesof

Buna.Helookedattheonewhenshewasstillababy,hesmiled

staringatherchubbycheeks.Thenextpictureshewasstanding

nexttoawomanwholookedlikeher,Bamegotcloserandlooked

atthedates.Hiseyesmovedtothenextpictureandthistime

aroundandshewasinauniform,stillchubby.

Helookedatmorepicturestillthelastonewhenshewasinher

graduationgown.Heheardadooropeningthenheturned.Buna

walkedfrom thebathroom,atowelwrappedaroundherbody.

Bamelookedather,hiseyesmovingdownherbodyslowly.Buna

fixedhertowel.

“Iam goingtochange.Iam coming.”

Shequicklyopenedadoorandwalkedinsidethebedroom.Bame

tookadeepbreathturningbacktotherestofthepicturesinthe

house.Bunawalkedoutofherroom minuteslaterinherpyjamas.

“Thankyou.Forpickingmeup.”

Helookedathertoesthensmiledtryingtocontrolhisthoughts.

“It’sok.”

Bunatiedthestringsofherpyjamapants.“Haveyoueaten?”

“No.Whereisyouraunt?”



“Shewenttoafuneral.Theladythatstaysatthegreenhouseat

thecorner.”Shepointed.“Hersonpassedon.Sitdown.You

haven’teatenright?”

Bamelookedatherperkybreaststhatwereshowingthroughher

pyjamatop.Bunawalkedtothekitchenandwarmedupthepizza

inthemicrowave.Sheopenedthefridgethentookoutthe2liter

bottleofCokewhichwashalfwaythrough.Shetookatrayfrom

thecardboardsandputtwoglassesonittogetherwiththeCoke.

Bunatooktwoplatesandputthem inthetray.Shecarriedittothe

sittingroom wherehewasholdinghercassetteofTamia.

“Thisisyoursright?”

Sheputthetraydownsmiling.

“No.”

“Lies.Thisisyours.”

Shetookitfrom him.“Thisismyfavorite.Iboughtitlongback.”

“Playit.”

“Youwon’tlikeit.”

“Bunawee,playit.”

Shesighedthenturnedandputitinhermother’soldradio.She

satonthefloortuningit.Tamiastartedsinging,sheslowly

increasedthevolume.

Shegotupsmiling.“Thatwasmymother’sradio.Istillbuy

cassettesbecauseshelovedcassettes.Shehadlotsofthem.”



“Isthather?”

Shelookedathepictureframeandnodded.“Ican’trememberher

from mymemory.Idon’treallyrememberhowshelookedlike.

That’stheonlypictureIhaveofher.Iwasthreethen.She…”Buna

pausedandlookedupblinkingawayhertears.

Bamelookedatherthenpulledherintoatighthug.Hertearswet

hercheeksashehuggedtightlyandfirmly.Heheldherfor

minutesthenthenextsongstartedplaying.Bameslowlyletgoas

IntoYouplayed.BamerapedalongwithFabolous.Bunawipedher

tearslaughingashecontinuedrapingwordforword,nowthe

remotecontrolinhishandsactinglikeamic.Shelaughedand

pickedhertheTVremote.ShestartedsingingwithTamia.

‘Ireallylike

Whatyou’ve,donetome

Ican’treallyexplainit

I’m,sointoyou

Ireallylike

Whatyou’ve,donetome

Ican’treallyexplainit

I’m,sointoyou’

Bamejoinedherastheydancedtogether.



‘Ireallylike

WhatIfeel,whenI’m withyou

You’readream cometrue

Don’tyoueverleavemyside

‘Causeitfeelsoright

I,reallylike

Whatyou’ve,donetome(boy,you)

Ican’treallyexplainit(ohIcan’texplainit)

I’m sointoyou(I’m sointoyoubaby)

Ireallylike

Whatyou’ve,donetome(you’vedonetome)

Ican’treallyexplainit(lookwhatyou’vedonetome)

I’m sointoyou(oh,Ireallylike)

OhIcan’tnonono

Intoyou,Ireallylike

Whatyou’vedonetome

ReallyexplainI’

Thesongended.Bunalaughedashecontinueddancingstill



singinghisdiscord.

“Ireallylikewhatyou’vedonetome,Ican’treallyexplainit,I’m so

intoyou.

Shepushedhim withherhipdancingtoowhilesinging.She

swayedherhipsfrom sidetosidesingingwithhersmoothvoice.

Anothersongstartedplaying,shedroppedtheremotelaughing.

Bamelookedather,hercarefreelaughmakinghim smile.She

caughthim staringthensmiledfanningherselfwithherhand.

“What?”

“Youarebeautiful.”

Sheshylysmiled.“Thanks.”

Hegotclosertoherlookingatherinawaythathadherholding

herbreathforsecond.

Heheldhertinywaist.Buna’sheartbeatfasterashegotcloserto

her.

Shewhisperedhisnamepleading.“Bame…”

“What?Lookatme..”

Hetiltedherchinandlockedeyeswithher.Herubbedhislips

againsthers,goosebumpseruptedonherskin.

“Wesaidnotothis…”

“Nowhat?”

“Bame…”



Hekissedherneck,sheclosedhereyesasthekissweakenedher.

Heputhishandsunderneathherpyjamatopandtouchedher

warm smoothskin,hislipsonherneck.

Sheletoutasoftmoan.Hishandsmoveduptoherbreast,he

cuppedhersmallbreastswithagrunt,hisdickjerkinginhispants

gettingharder.Bunathrewherheadback.Herpantiesgotdamper

ashegentlymassagedherbreast.

Hetookoutonehandthenmovedherandkissedher.Buna

closedhereyesreceivingthekiss.Herchestvibratedasherheart

continuedracing.Sheputherhandsonhisbiceps.Bamewrapped

hisstrongarmsaroundherpullinghercloser,precum oozingin

hispants.

Hishandslowlywentdowngettinginsideherpyjamapantsand

insideherpanties.Sheputherthighstogetherbreathingheavily.

“Bame…”

Heunbuttonedhertop.Bunamoanedashesuckedhernipple.

“Ahhh…mhmmm..”

Sheclosedhereyesrubbinghisshoulders.Hesuckedherother

nipple,Bunarubbedherthighstogether,herpussythrobbing.

“Bame…”

Sheletthepyjamashirtdroppedandoutherhandonhishead.

Heraisedhisheadandkissedher.Heslidhishandinsideher

pantsthenherpanties.Hisfingersglidingthroughherwetness.

Hegroaned.“Fuck…”



Herubbedherclit.Bunamoaned,pleasureweakeningherjoints.

Hetookouthishand,shetouchedhischest,hereyeshalfclosed.

Bametookoffhist-shirt.Sheranherlittlehandsonhischest

goingtohisbumpyabs.

Shelookedathim.Bamekissedhethenpickedherupandputher

onthecouch.Sheraisedherlowerbodyashehookedherpants

andpantiesandpulledthem out.

Bamelookedatherpussy,herpubichairshortandsoft.He

openedherlegsandleanedover.Hekissedher,Bunamoanedout

hisnameclosingherlegs.Heopenedthem andkissedherlikehe

wouldkissherlips.

“Bame….Ohhh…”

Hertoescurled,Bamerelentlesslyworkedhismouthonher.He

movedhislipsfrom herpussyandkissedherlipstakingouthis

weapon.Heletitdroponherstomach,Bunafeltit’sheaviness

openinghereyes.

Buna’sauntwalkedinthehousehummingastheradioplayed

loudly.

“Uhu…Buna!”Shewalkedtothesittingroom,herbibledroppedto

thefloorasshefroze.Bameturned,hisheartskippedthenhe

jumpedoffher.

“Shit!Fuck!”

Hegaveheraunthisbacktryingtopackhisdickinhispants

whileBunaquicklycoveredherselfwiththethrowonthecouch,

herheartpounding.



Herauntturnedandwalkedout.Bunalookedathim,fearinher

eyes.

“OhmyGod…”

“What’stheworstthatcanhappen?”

“Ihaveneverdonethisbefore…Godwhathasgottenintome…”

“ShouldIapologize?”

“No.Justgo.Ican’tbelieveyouevenkissedme…ItoldyouIdon’t

wanttobekissed…lookatwhatyoudidnow…youarebad

influence.”

“Youcouldhavestoppedme…”

Shetearfullylookedathim.Bamesighedthenhecrouchedbefore

her.

“Ok…youareright.Ishouldn’thavekissedyou.Ordoneanything.

Especiallynothere…Iam sorry..”

“Idisrespectedherhouse…hercouch…”Sheputherhandsonher

face.Bamemovedthem andlookedatthesincerefearand

embarrassmentreflectinginhereyes.Heleanedandkissedher.

“Iwilltalktoher.”

“No…justgo…Iwilltalktoher…orIwillwaitforhertosay

somethingthenapologize..”

“Goodidea.”

Shegotupshakingandhithist-shirt.Thethrowfell,Bamelooked

athernakedness,Bunalookedathistentthengavehim hist-shirt.



“Go..”

Hegothist-shirtandputitonassheputonherownclothes.He

kissedheragainandhurriedout.Bunafixedthecouch,herheart

beatingwaytoofast.Thedooropenedandherauntwalkedin.

Shepickedherbiblefrom thefloor.

“Iwantajacket.It’scold.”Shemumbledandwalkedtoher

bedroom.Bunabithernailsnervously.Herauntwalkedfrom her

bedroom holdingherjacketandwalkedoutnotsayingaword.

Bunaslowlysatdown,herpussystillthrobbing.Shegotupand

switchedofftheradio.Herphonerang.

“Bame…”

“Whatdudshesay?”

“Nothing…Iam scared.Ihavealwaysbehaved.Shemustbeway

tooshocked.”

“Youmeanshe’snevercaughtyouwithaguy?”

“No.Iam wellbehaved.”

“Itsok.Iam suresheknewshewasboundtocatchyousomeday.

Ithashappenedtoeveryone.”

“Shewalkedinonmenakedwithamanontopofme.She

probablysawyourbigthing.”

Bamelaughed.“Don’tcallJuniorthat.Heisnotathing.”

“Whydoyouevenhaveabigthing?Thisisnotfunny.”

“YoukeepcallingJuniorathingwhenhedidnothingtoyou..and



hereIthoughtyouwereaChristian.”

“Bye!”

“Wait…hey,Iknowit’snotfunny.Butitwillblowoversoon.”

Shelaidonthecouchandclosedhereyes.“Ican’tbelieveI

allowedyoutodothattome…”

“Youhavesoftskin…andyousmellgood.”

“Shemustbesoshocked…”

“Youhavesoftlipstoo.Youaresofteverywhere..”

Hisvoicecameouttoodeepandraspy.Sheputherthighs

together,hernippleshardening.

“Iwanttokissyou…everywhere.”

Shetookadeepbreath.“Stop…”

“Youwereclose…”

Hervoicegotfaintandweak.“Iam hangingup..”

“Ok…”

Sheheldherphonetoherear,Bamewaited.

“Youknowyou-“

Shehungupclosinghereyes.

***



RebadroveMoneitothepolicestationbehindthepolicevan.

“Don’tworry.Iwillbewithyou.Theyhavenothing.JustLora’s

wordagainstyours.Theyhavenothing.”

“Youshouldbehappy.Whyareyouhelpingme?”

“Iloveyou.That’swhy.”

“Youdon’t.Ifyoulovedmeyouwouldneverhurtme.”

“Iloveyousomuch.Iam angrytoo.Becauseyouhurtme.Idid

nothingbutloveyou.Youusedmylovetoyourownadvantage.I

am hurtingtoo.IlookatyouandwonderwhatIdidtoyouto

deservethepain.Iam human…andmyheartiscrushing.”He

paused.“MaybeIam hurtingyoubecauseIam hurtingtoo.Iam

humantooMonei…Ijust…”

Helookedoutthroughthewindow.“Iwishyouhadjusttoldmeto

stayaway…likeyoualwaysdid.Therewasnoreasontodragme

intoyourplans.Iwasapawninyourgame.IactuallywishIdidn’t

loveyou.Ithinkthat’swhat’shurtingmore…thefactthatIstill

loveyouthoughIcanseeyoudon’tfeelthesameway.MaybeI

am hurtingyoubecauseIdon’tknowhowtohandlemypain.You

havebrokenmebabe…andIdon’tknowwhattodowiththis

pain…”

Heparkedthecaratthepolicestationandlookedatherwith

reddisheyes

“Idon’twanttoseeyousufferorinpain,italsohurtsmethatI



nowhavetoresorttothreateningyousoyoustay.Ihavetodeal

withyourrejectioneverynightbutbecauseIam sodesperatefor

you,Istillstay.”

Shesniffed,guiltychokingher.“Iam sorry.”

“Let’sgo.Rememberhowyouwillanswer.Iwilltellwhich

questionstoanswer.Youarenotunderarrestunlesstheyhave

somethingonyou.Igotyou…”

Shelookedathim andnodded.Theygotoffthecarandwalked

insidethepolicestation.

***

Bamedroveinhisyardandfrownedstaringatacarparkedinhis

yard.HegotoutofhiscarjustResegogotoutoftheothercar.

“Hi…canwetalk?”

.
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“Hi,canwetalk?”

Bamestaredather.“Whatdoyouwant?DidMoneisendyou?”

“No.Icametoapologizeaboutwhathappenedearlieron.Iwas

outoflineandIregretit.Idon’tknowwhatgotover.IguessIam

justoverprotectiveofmysisterandmynephewbutIwaswrong.

Iam sorryforcrossingtheline.Iwenttoofar.”

“Ihopeitneverhappensagain.Yoursisterdoesn’tloveme,she

neverwill.Iam acceptingthat.Sheismarriedandhaschosenher

marriageoverourson.Iam alsoacceptingthat.Youdidn’twant

meforyoursisterandIunderstandwhy.Ineedyoutostayoutof

mypersonallife,Idon’tknowyou.Wedon’tknoweachother.We

arenotfriends.”

Resegonodded.“Iunderstand.Iam sorry.”

“Itsfine.Let’smoveon.”

“Iwouldliketobeapartofhislife.Iam willingtotakecareofhim

ifyouneedhelp.”

“Iam fine.Butthanks.”

Resegogotaplasticbagwithtakeawayinside.“Myproper

apology.”

Bametookit.“Thanks.Youcandriveout.Iwillclosethegate.”



“Yes…isitokifIcalltoaskaboutthebaby?”

“Yes.”

“CanIalsocomebytoseehim afteryougethim from the

hospital?Iwouldn’tbestayinglong.”

“Itsok.Iwillcommunicatewithyou.”

Resegosmiled.“Thankyou.Youareaactuallyagoodguyexpect

from thecheatingandbeating.”

Bamechuckledatherplayfultone.“Ihavechanged.Youwillseeit

inmynextrelationship.”

“Thatgirl…Isthatyourgirlfriend?Sheisprettyandsmall.”

Bamesmiled.“Iam notdiscussingmypersonwithmyex’s

sister.”

Resegolaughed.“Iam tryingtostartafriendshiphere.”

“WaaiIwantnothingtodowithMoneioranythingthathastodo

withher.TheonlyreasonwhyIam lettingyouhavearelationship

withNateisIam notsomeonewhodeniespeopleoftheir

relatives.”

Resegosmiled.“Youaresgoodman.Sometimeswemake

mistakes.MaybeithadtotakeyoulosingNeitoknowwhat

cheatingandbeingabusedcando.”

“Ilearntavaluablelesson.Thanksforthefood.”

“YouarewelcomeB.Don’thesitatetocallmeifyouneedanything.

Iam aphonecallaway.”



“Sure…”

Shegotonthecar,reversedanddroveoff.Bamewalkedinside

hishousedialingBunabutherphonejustrangunanswered.He

wenttohisbedroom tryinghernumberagain.

Itrangtillitstopped.Hesatonhisbedsearchingforadultvideos

online.Hescrollthroughthem tryingtolookforonethatreally

turnedhim on.Hefinallysettledthenunzippedhispantsstaring

atthevideo.

Hisphonerangashetookouthisdickfrom hispants.

“Tumo…”

“DidyougoseeLaniduringlunch?”

“Yes.Intheafternoon.Nothinghaschanged.”

Tumosighed.“Thanks.”

“Don’tworrytoomuch.Laniwillpullthrough.Shealwaysdoes.”

“Shehasto.Ican’tloseher.Iloveher.”

***

Tumosteppedoutofhiscar.“Let’stalklater.Iwanttobuyafew

things.”

“Sharp.”

Hewalkedtowardsthesupermarketlockinghercar.Hetooka



trolleytryingtorememberwhatwasmissinhiseyes.Hetooka

trolleyandwalkedaroundputtingthingsinside.

Hewalkedtotheotheraislestakingthings.

“Tumo!”

HeturnedandlookedatStacycalling.Shewalkedtohim pushing

herlongbraidsback

“Hi…”

“Hey,youlookgood.”

Stacysmiled.“Thankyou.”

“Howarethekids?”

“Theyarefine.Wearedoingfine.”

“That’sgood.”

“Areyouok?Youlooklikeyouhaven’tsleptforyears.”

Tumosighed.“Laniwasinvolvedinacaraccident.It’snotlooking

thatgood.Iam worried.”

“Iam sosorry.Iam sureshewillbefine.”

Henodded.Stacylookedathim thenhuggedhim.Tumorested

hisheadonhershoulderwithasigh.Stacyclosedhereyes

savoringhistouch.Shemovedbackandsmiled.

“IknowIam notyourfavoriteperson.AndIdon’tblameyou.What

Ididwasunforgivable.ButI…Iwillalwayscareaboutyou.Hangin

there.Laniwildmakeit.Anddon’tforgettocookandeatthat.You



knowhowyougetwhenyouarestressed.”

Tumosmiled.“Iwillcook.”

Alphawalkedoverpushingadoublebabystrollerwithbothkids.

Tumolookedattheoldest.Hehadheldherandfellinlovetheday

shewasborn.Nowashelookedatherhewonderedwhyhenever

sawit.

“Aita!”

TumolookedatAlpha.“Sure..beautifulkids.”HeturnedtoStacy

andnoddedthenwalkedaway.

“Whoisthat?”

“Tumo.”

“Whatwereyoudiscussing?”

“Iwastryingtoapologizeforhurtinghim whenallhedidwaslove

me.Iwashorribletohim.”

Alphasmiled.“Seemsjailreallyhelped.”

“IwasgoingtoapologizeevenifIdidn’tgotojail.”

Alphakissedher.“Ibelieveyou.”

Stavyrolledhereyesandgrabbedthetrolley.Theywalkedaround

theshopwhilehepushedthechildren.Stacysmiledalone,it

seemedKarmaneverforgottheaddress.SheactuallywishedLani

wouldjustdie.Shecouldstillrememberhowshesatonwhat

usedtobeherseatwatchingasTumodraggedher.

Tumohadbehavedthewayhedidthatdaybecauseofher.God



wasincontrol.

***

Moneisatintheinterrogationroom withReba.

“Wherewereyouthatnight?”

Shelookedatthedetective.“IwasinCapeTown.ButIlaterflew

toJohannesburgwhereIcaughttheflighthere.”

“Whenyouarrivedhere,wheredidyougo?”

“Icheckedinalodge.Andsleptthere.Itwasreallylateatnight.”

“Andwhathappenedinthemorning?”

“Iwenttothemall.Iwentforshopping.”

“Whatdidyoubuy?”

“Clothes.”

“Iam sureyouhavethereceipts.Right?Andthecashierprobably

sawyou.Whenwecheckthecamerasatthemall,weshouldsee

you.”

“Yes.”

“Soyouneverreceivedacallfrom yoursister?”

“Idid,shewasaskingaboutmyhoneymoon.”

“Shenevertoldyouanythingaboutthenanny?”



“Hermissingnanny?No.Loranevertalksaboutsuchthingswith

me.Shedoesn’treallylikeme.Shehasalwaysdislikedme,itgot

worsewhenshemarriedrich.Evenwhenshecalledme,shewas

tryingtogaugeifIwasatafancyplacesoshecantellmeabout

thetimeshewenttoCapeTownwithhergirls.”

“Soshedidn’ttellyouaboutthemurdershecommitted?”

Moneifrowned.“Whatmurder.Whodidshekill?”

“MrsMolefe,youplayingdumbwon’tgetyouanywhere.Your

sisterconfessed.Iknowyoudidn’tkillthenanny.Youjusthelped

herburrythebody.Ifyoutestifyagainsther,youmightevenwalk

awaywithaslaponthewrist.”

“Youareputtingmyclientonthecornerforcinghertosaythings

shedoesn’tknow.Whatareweevendoinghere?Your

questioningsoundsimmature.Ifyouaredone,myclientandI

wouldlovetoleave.Wearetired.”

“Monei…honestywillsetyoufree.Wearegoingtofindevidence

againstyouandthepunishmentwillbeworsethanifyouhad

confessed.”

Moneiswallowed.“Idon’tknowanything.Sheistryingtoframe

becauseshehatesme.Shedoesn’twanttotakeresponsibilityof

heractionsalone.ShewantstodragmeintoitsoIsuffertoo.She

hatesseeingmehappy.”

Rebastoodup.“Ithinkyouaredoneharassingmyclient.Untilyou

havesomething,don’tbotherus.”



*

RebaopenedthedoorforMoneiandhelpedherinside.He

jumpedinonthedriver’sseatandheldherhand.

“Theyhavenothing.”

“DeepdownIknewshewoulddothis.Iworeglovestheentire

time.AndsheburnttheclothesIcamewearingthengaveme

hers.”

“Weneedtogetridofthem.Theyaregoingtofindthebody.They

willcheckforfingerprints.Inthecaryouused.Atherhouse.On

thebody.”

“Iwascareful.”

“Youarenotgoingtojail.Wewilluseherhatetowardsyou

againsther.Goodthingthatrestaurantvideoisonsocialmedia.I

am suremostpeoplesawit.”

“Ishouldhaveneverhelpedher.”

“What’sdoneisdonenowbabe.Wejusthavetofindasuitable

waytodealwithit.”

“Shehasacamerainhergarage.”

“Itookthefootageandgotridofit.”

Shesighedclosinghereyeswithrelief.

“Ifyouwerestillpregnant,thatwouldbeanotheradvantage.No

onewantstoaccuseapregnantwomanofmurder.Butit’sok.I



gotyou.”Hehuggedherthenstartedthecarandtookherhome.

***

Thefollowingmorning,Bunafinishedcleaningthehouse

thoroughly.Shewenttothekitchenandstartedmakingbreakfast.

Herauntwalkedasshedished.Bunasmiled.

“Breakfastisready.”

“Thankyou.”

Bunamadehercoffee.Herauntputherbagonthekitchen

counterandsighed.“Ruby…”

“Ma?”

“Ithinkyouareabiggirlnow.Youaregrowingandexperiencing

life.Youevenbringmentomyhouseandhavethem ontopofyou

onmycouchwhileyouarenaked.Thisshowsmethatyouare

nowabiggirl…assoonasyougetajob…Iwantyoutomoveout.

Stayonyourownlikeothergirls.Youwillstayinyourownhouse

whereyoucanhaveBameontopofyoufreely.”

Bunaswallowed.“Mama…-“

“Youhavebeenbuyingyourthingsnottokeepthem herebutto

putthem inyourownhouse.Ican’thaveafullgrownwomanwho

nowknowshowgetnakedwithamanlivinginmyhouse.Ilove

yousomuchandIwantyoutobeindependent.Bamewilldohis



thingsatyourhouse.Nothere.”

“Iam sorry.”

Herauntlookedatherandsighed.“Packmythings.Iwilleatat

work.”

Bunapackedherfoodandpouredhercoffeeinaflask.She

handedeverythingtoher.

“Thankyou.”

Bunawatchedasherauntwalkedout.Itwasn’thardtoseeshe

wasdisappointed.Bunawalkedtothesittingroom thencreated

herbusinesspagetosellherthings.Shetookeverythingout

takingpictures.Shepostedthem togetherwithpricesthen

boostedthepostsoitcanreachalotofpeople.

Shesighedandstartedlookingforaoneroom.Overthirty

minutespassedthenshecopiedanumberandcalledit.

“Hello?”

“Dumelang,IjustsawyourhouseonFacebook.Isitstill

available?”

“No.”

Someoneknockedonthedoor.Bunawalkedover.

“Okthankyou.”

Sheopenedthedoorhangingup.Atangsmiledather.

“Hi…”



Bunalookedbehindhim andsmiledback.“Whereismyperson?”

“Athome.Iam lookingforastayinnanny,someonewhowillhelp

mewithLynn.Iwillpayyouwhateveryouwantbecausesheonly

wantsyou.Please…”

“Someoneelsewantsmetobabysittoo.Fulltime.Ialreadysaid

yes.”

“Iwillgiveyoutimesthreewhattheyaregivingyou.Ireallyneed

you.Iam beggingyou.Please…”Heheldherhands.

BunalookedatthegateasBameparkedhiscarbesidesAtang’s

car.Bunapulledherhandsfrom AtangstaringatBamewhowas

walkingover.Hiswhiteshirtclungtightlytohisbody.Shelooked

athim confidentlywalkingoverinhisofficewearthoughwithout

atieorjacket.

Heputhisarmsaroundherdroppingawetkissonherneck,Buna

putherhandonhischest.Hekissedherlipsandsmiled.

“Hey…”

Atangwatchedannoyed.Bamelookedathim.

“Sure!”

Atangnodded.BameturnedtoBunasmiling.“Theyare

dischargingthebabytoday.Iwashopingwecouldgotogether

andtakehim.”

.

Doleavealikeandacomment goodmorning
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AtangcalmlylookedatBuna.

“Wewilltalklater.Iwillcallyou.AndIwassenttoalsosayhi.”

Bunaclearedherthroat.“TellherImissher.”

“Iwill.Bye.”

Atangturnedandwalkedtohiscar.BunalookedatBame.

“Canyoustopkissingmeanddoingallthat?”

Hesmilednaughtily.“Ok.CanwepleasegoandgetNate

together?”

Bunasighed.“Ok.Whattime?”

“Aroundlunch.Iwillcomeandpickyouup.”

“Isthehousereadyforhim?”

“Yes.Moneihadhersisterdropoffhisclothesandsome

blankets.”

“Isitclean?Heispremature,heneedsacleanenvironment.”

“It’sclean.Ihavenothingmuchinthehouse.It’snotdirty.”

“Forbabysitting,IwantP3000becauseyourbabyisstilltinyand

heisprematuresoheneedspropercare.Forcleaningand

cookingisanextraP2k.AnythingelseIdowillbeforanadded



amountthatwillbecommunicated.”

Bamesmiled.“Ok.”

“Youcanbringyourhousekeys.Iwillgoandclean.”

Hetookouthishousekeysfrom hispocketandhandedthem to

her.

“SendthedirectionstomyWhatsApp.”

“Ok.Thankyou.Butthereisnothingmuchinthehouse.Don’tbe

surprised.”

“It’sok.Weallstartsomewhere.”

“Whatdidyourauntsay?”

“Shepolitelykickedmeoutofthehouse.Iwilllookforaroom to

rent.”

“Icanhelpyoulook.”

Shesmiled.“Thanks.Bye.”

“Wait…Iwantedtogiveyouthis.”Hetookoutchocolatefrom his

pocket.“Iam sorry.Icrossedthelinelastnight.Iknowitwon’tfix

muchbutIam sorry.”

Bunalookedatthechocolateandsmiledtakingit.“Thanks.You

lookgood.”

Helookedathimselfandshylysmiledtouchinghishead.“Oh..

thankyou.”

“Gotowork.Youarerunninglate.”



“Yeah..”

Heturnedsmilingandwalkedtohiscar.Bunalookedatthe

chocolateandclosedthedoor.Sheputhousekeysdownand

walkedtothesittingroom openingherchocolate.Shelookedat

theradiorecallinglastnight.SheswitcheditonandplayedSo

Intoyou.

BunaoutachocolatebarinhermouthdancingasTamiasang.

‘Ithinkyou’retrulysomethingspecial

Justwhatmydream arereallymadeof

Let’sstaytogethermeandyouboy

There’snoonelikeyouaround’

Herphonerangfrom herroom,shelookedatAtangcalling.

“Hello?”

“Hey…isthatyourboyfriend?”

“No.He’sjust…he…”

Atangchuckled.“It’sok.Heisnotyourboyfriend.Igetit.”

Bunasmiled.“Ok.”

“Areyoufreetoday?IthinkIreallydeserveafairchancetotryand

convinceyoutobabysit.”

Bunalaughed.“Iam goingtogetbusy.”



“Areyoubusynow?”

“No.Iam justlookingforaccommodation.”

“Youaremovingout?”

“Yes.”

“Ihaveabachelorpadatthebackofmyhouse.Iwaseven

thinkingofmakingitastoreroom.It’snice.It’stiled,hasfitted

kitchenunits,it’sanopenplankitchen.Thesittingroom isnot

thatbigbutit’sok.Thebedroom hasafittedwardrobeandan

ensuite.Thereisanotherbathroom butthisonejusthasashower

andtoilet.Thereisgeyserandmaximum security.Electricfence

andelectronicgate.Waterbillsareontherent.”

“Thatsoundsexpensiverra.”

Atanglaughed.“Butit’snot.”

“Howmuchisit?”

“Howmuchdoyouhave?Iam veryflexible.”

“P1000.”

“Ok.That’sfine.Iam reallynotdesperateforthemoney.Ifyou

agreetobabysitmydaughter,youcanevenstayforfree.Iwill

evenbuyyourelectricity.”

Bunalaughed.“Soundsgoodbut-“

“Look,let’sdiscussthisoverbreakfast.CanIcomeandgetyou?I

willreturnyouforyourbusyafternoon.”

“Uh-“



“Please..”

Bunasmiled.“Ok.”

“Iwillbethereinthirtyminutes.”

“Ok.”

Hehungup.Bunatookherchocolatetothefridgethenhurriedto

thebathroom.

*

AtangparkedhiscaroutsidethegatethendialedBuna.She

walkedoutsecondslater.Atangwatchedherasshewalkedover.

Shesmiledgettinginthecar.

“IjustneedyoutoknowthatIhavealreadyagreedtobabysitting

ababy.Ican’tdropmyclient,he’dbesodisappointedandhurt.

ThebabyiscomingtodayandIcan’tjustsayIhavechangedmy

mind.”

Atangsmiled.“Wediscusswhileeating.Rightnowyourstomach

isempty.Ican’tconvinceyouotherwise.”

Hedroveoff.HeparkedhiscarawhilelaterintheGaborone

outskirts.Bunalookedattherestaurantwiththatchroof.Atang

tookherhandandledherinside.Awaitersmiledatthem.

“Mr.Phuthego,yourtableisthisway..”

Thewaiterledthewaytotheirsetup.Bunalookedatthetableby



thepondunderneathatreethatwasprovidingshade.Shesmiled.

“Thisisbeautiful.”

“Come…”

Theywalkedover,Atangpulledoutthechairforher.Bunasmiled

sittinglookingoveratthewaters.

“Thisplaceisbeautiful.”

“Itis.”

Thewaiterhandedthem themenus.Bunaopenedthemenuand

lookedthrough.Itwasquitepricey,shelookedthroughfor

somethingwithinherbudget.

Atangobservedherasshefrowned.“Yougood?”

“Thisplaceisbeautifulbutpricey.It’sabovemybudget.”

“Iam paying.”

Shelookedathim.“Youdon’thaveto.”

“Ibroughtyououthere.Iam paying.Orderwhatyouwant.”

“Ngngrra,whatifyougetannoyedwiththefactthatIwon’tbe

abletobabysitforyou?Thenyouleavemehere.”

Atanglaughed.“Iwon’tdothat.Ipromise.It’smytreat.Iam trying

tobribeyouhere.”

Bunasmiled.“Ok.”

Herphonerangfrom herhandbag.Shetookitoutthenlookedat

Bamecalling.



“Hi…”

“Ihavesentthedirections.”

“Okthanks.Iwillgothereinabit.”

“Ispoketosomeoneandthereisaroom forrent.InTlokweng.

Andit’sclosetomyhouse.”

“Iwillseeitfirst.IalsofoundabachelorpadforP1000.Fitted

kitchenunitsandwardrobes.IthinkIwillsettleforthatone.”

Thewaiterwalkedback.Atangordered.“Pleasegiveusyour

signaturebreakfast.Andtwocappuccinos.”

“Who’sthat?”

Forsomereason,herheartskipped.“ItsLynn’sfather.”

“TheguywhoIfoundatyourhouse?”

“Yes.”

“Whereareyou?”

“Somerestaurant.”

“Hetookyouout?”

“Ng…”

“Hewantsyou.”

“Heneversaid-“

“Iam tellingyou.Hewantsyou.Isawitinhiseyes.Doyouwant

him too?”



“No…I..”

Shegotupandwalkedadistancefrom Atang.“No.”

“Thenwhydidyouagreetogooutwithhim?Orishisdaughter

there?”

“No.”

“Doyouwanthim?Thereisnoneedtolietome.Youdon’towe

meanything.”

“Idon’t.Hehasawife.”

“Thenwhatareyoudoingwithhim Buna?Hetookyououtfor

breakfastforareason.Youagreedforareason.Heismarriedbut

youstillagreedtogooutwithhim forbreakfast.”

“SoIshouldn’tgooutwithhim asfriendsbecauseheismarried?”

“Youareoutwithsomeone’shusbandforbreakfast,hewantsyou

andyouknowthis.Unlessyouareintowreckingpeople’s

marriages.Orisitmoney?”

“Idon’tthinkIoweyouanexplanationforwhatIdoinmy

personallife.Maybeifyouweren’tbusytouchingme

inappropriatelyyouwouldactuallyseeIam notintoyoulikethat.

YouarecorneringmeafterItoldyouIdon’twantyou.Iam nota

homewrecker!Thisisaninnocentouting.Heisactuallyacool

guy,atleastherespectsmeandmydecisions.Iam beginningto

getconvincedthatbabysittingyoursonwillbemybiggest

mistake.Iam notyourgirlfriend,maybeyoushouldstaywithin

yourlimits.”



Therewassilencethenhesighed.

“Youareright.Iam sorry.Bye.”

“BameIdidn’t-“

Hehungup.Shecalledhim backbuthisphonewasbusy.Buna

walkedbacktoAtangjustasthewaiterbroughttheirfood.

“Areyouok?”

“Yes.”

“Wasithim?”

Bunalookedathim.Atangsmiled.“Thewayyouaddressedme.

CallingmeAtangwouldhavesoundedotherwise.Lynn’sfather

soundsmorefriendly.Isheinsecureforsomeonewho’snotreally

inarelationshipwithyou?”

“He…heisjustnotthathappy.”

“Butwhatyouhavewithhim isnotofficial.Helooksinsecure,that

stunthepulledearlieronischildish.Heshouldknowaslongas

hehasn’tmarriedyou,someonecantakeyou.Insecurepeopleare

jealousandcontrolling.Thatshouldbearedflag.Whatdoeshe

do?”

“Hejustopenedhisowncompany.”

Atangsippedhiscappuccino.“Heistheoneyouwillbe

babysittingfor?”

“Yes.”

“Howmuchisheofferingyou?”



“5k.”

“Iwillgiveyoudouble.”

“Doesyourwifeagreetothat?”

Hesmiled.“Sheisnothere.Idon’tlikedwellingsomuchon

peoplewhoarenotthere.Youshouldn’tworryabouther.Sheis

notanissue.”

***

LinasighedstaringatBamethenputonelegontopoftheother

one.

“Sowhatdoyouwanttoknow?Thatyouwillgotojailifyouever

getcaught?Foralongtimetoo.Thoseguysplaydirty.”

“Idon’twanttogotojail.That’swhyIhavecometoyou.Iwant

youtobemylawyer.”

“Ineversaynotomoney.Soonenoughyouwillbeswimmingwith

thebigboys.First…weneedtocoveryoursteps.Sothatwhen

shithitsthefan…youarenotpartofit.Thingiswiththiskindof

gamesisthatthesepeopleareruthless.Youhavetobeprepared

doberuthlesstoo.Tobeinthegame,youhavetobeabletoplay

thegamesmartly.Youswim oryoudie.”

Sheputherfeetdownthensmiled.“Iwanttogothroughyour

businessdocuments..andIhighlyadvicehonestybetweenus.I

havenothingtolosewhenitgoeswrong…butyou…youhaveway



lottolose.”

***

Moneifinishedpumpingthemilkthenshereachedforherand

calledResego.

“Nei..”

“Ihavepumpedsomemilk.CanyoutakeittoBame?”

“Yes.Ofcause.”

“Howlongwillyoubeherefor?”

“Amonth.”

“AndChris?”

“Hewillbefine.”

“Ok.Thankyoufordoingthisforme.Iknowyoudon’tlikeBame.”

“Iam doingitformynephew.”

“Iwanttoseehim.Imisshim.”

“Justgiveittime.Iam sureRebaisjusthurtrightnow.”

“Iknow.Uh…whattimewillyoucometocollect?”

“Anytime.Evennow.Wheredoeshework?”

“MandozaTravels.”



“Whereisthat?”

“Iam notsure.Youwillhavetocallhim.”

“Ok.Iam coming.”

Moneidroppedthecallandpickedallincomingcall.

“Hello?”

“Nei-“

“Stayawayfrom meLorato!Youaredeadtome.Ihopeyourotin

jail.Ungratefulskank!”

***

InMaun,TsholothoughtfullycalledWangu.Thephonerangtwice

thenshepicked.

“Mama…”

“Howareyoumygirl?”

“Iam finemama.You?”

“Eishmydaughter…canyoupleasesendmesomemoney.The

foodhasrunout.”

“Oh…Iwillsend.”

“Thankyoumygirl.Bye.”

ShehungupandsmiledatKgosi.



“Sheisgoingtosendusmoney.”

Hesmiled.“Thatisgood.ButIthinkweshouldtellthem thatwe

havedecidedtofixthings.”Hecoughed.

“No.Weshouldwait.Theywillbeveryangry.Theyhateyou.”

“Iam theirfather,theylikeitornot!Iam themanofthishouse.

TheywillacceptthatIam back,theylikeitdon’t.”

.

.
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ResegowalkedinsideMandoziTravels,shewalkedovertothe

receptionwherealadysat.

“Hi,Iam heretoseeMr.Mandozi.MynameisResego.Heis

expectingme.”

“Holdon.”

Theladytookaphoneandcalledsomeone.

“Sir,sheishere…ok.”

Shehungup.“Heiscoming.”

Resegowaitedpatiently.Stiffwalkedoverinhissuit.Hesmiled

staringatResego.

“Hi,thedevil’ssister?MynameisAbonetsi.Bamesaidyouhave

somethingforhim.”

“Whereishe?”

“Heisbusywithmeetingstoday.”

“Oh…”

“Youarepretty.”

Resegosmiledandhandedhim asmallcoolerbag.

“It’sthemilk.Forthebaby.”



Stifflookedattheringonherfingerthenlookedatherround

shapedchubbyface.

“Iwillcallhim andtellhim Ihavedroppedoffthemilk.”

“Don’tworry.Iwilltellhim.Whereisyourhusband?”

“InNetherlands.”

“Ithinkhemadeamistakelettingyoucomeherealone.”

Resegorolledhereyessmiling.“Bye!”

Sheturnedandwalkedout.Stiffturnedandwalkedbacktohis

officewhileInastared.

***

StacyfinishedtypingherCVonAlpha’slaptopwhileherkidsslept

ontheblanketshehasputonthefloor.Shethoughtfullyreached

forherphoneandwenttoTumo’sFacebookprofile.Hisprofile

picturewasLani.Sheclickedonthepictureandlookedatthe

woman.Shezoomedinthepicturetryingtolookforanyflaws.

Therewasnothing.ShescrolledthroughTumo’stimelinetillshe

cameacrossapostshehadtaggedhim on.Shewenttoherto

profilethenscrolleddown.Mostpostswereofherbeautyspa.

Stacyrolledhereyeslookingatthepictureshehadpostedof

herselfandTumoholdinghands.

Acardroveintheyard.Stacyputherphonedownandstoodup.



Shewalkedtothedoorandopenedit.Anelderlyladysteppedout

takingoffherglasses.Shewalkedover.

“Hi…”

“Hello.”

“Areyouthenewmaid?Iam notlikinghowthisyardislooking.

Mysonispayingyoutomakesurehishouselooksgood.It’s

dirty.”

Shewalkedinsidethehouseandfrownedstaringatthetwodark

childrenonthefloor.

“What’sthis?Youstaywithyourkidshere?”

“Alphais-“

“Nonono.No…youcan’t.Andthishouseisjustdirty.Whatis

goingonhere?Waitsethisboy…whatisthis?”

StacyswallowedasmmagweAlphalookedaroundthehouse.“No.

Youhavetogo.Iwillhiresomeoneelseformyson.”

“Iam notamaid.Iam hisgirlfriend.”

MmagwwAlphalookedatherlikesomethingwassmelling.

“Excuseme?Comeagain…”

“Iam hisgirlfriend.”

“Andwho’suglykidsarethese?WaitseAlphaobatagompolaya.

What’sgoingonhere?”

Shetookoutherphonewithherlongbeautifulnailsandtalkedto

herphone.



“Siri,pleasecallAlpha..”

Sheputthephonetoherearandwalkedtotherooms,herlong

heelsechoingonthefloor.

“Alpha,thereisthiswomanwithkidsinyourhouseclaimingtobe

yourgirlfriend.Whatisthis?”

Stacylistenedasshespoke.

“NoAlpha.No…no.”

Stacy’sheartpoundedasmmagweAlphawalkedback.

“Iam notgoingtoacceptthis.Doyouneedhelpgettinga

girlfriend.YouknowSeetsele’sdaughterisverybeautiful.Youare

royaltyAlpha.Thisisnothappening…whetheryoulikeitornot,

afteryourfather,it’syourturn.This…uh…womancan’tbeyour

girlfriend.Youarenotgoingtobewithawomanwithchildren.

Youdon’tevenhaveachild.Iam goingtotalktoSeetsele.Sesha

isagoodgirl.Notthis…yourfatherisgoingtotalktoyou.”

ShehungupandlookedatStacy.“Whatdoyouwantfrom myson.

Youlookwaytoooldforhim.Howoldareyou?”

“26yearsold.”

“Jesus!Youlooksoold.Thiswon’twork.AlphaisRoyalty.We

havestandards.Youdon’tevenmeetanyofthem.Ineedyouto

stayawayfrom myson.Kantewheredoeshepickachgirls.Alpha

willbethedeathofme.Alwayspickingstraythings.”

Stacyswallowedputtingherhandsbehindher.MmagweAlpha

walkedoutandsatinherluxuriouscar.



AlmosttwentyminuteslaterAlphadrovein.Hesteppedoutofthe

carandlookedathismother.Shesteppedoutofhercar.

“Alpha-“

“Ihopeyouwerenotdisrespectfultomygirlfriend.Whom Ilove

shouldn’tbeyourconcern.YouaregoingtoacceptStacy,youlike

itordon’t,sheistheoneIlove.Iam notgoingtoletyou

disrespectthewomanIlove,Iletyoudothatinthepast.Not

anymore.”

“Alpha-“

“Iwillnotsayittwicemama.”

“Whatdidshefeedyou?”

“Iloveher,that’sthat.”

“Touknowwhat?Youwillexplainthattoyouruncles.Asforthis

oldmagogo….Wewillneveraccepther.”

Shegotinthecarandreversed.Alphawalkedinsidethehouse.

Hewenttothebedroom andlookedatStacypackingherbag.He

tookthebagfrom herandheldherhands.

“Youarehere…withme.Youarenotinarelationshipwithmy

familyandneitheram Iinarelationshipwithyourfamily.Aslong

asweloveeachother,therestdoesn’tmatter.Iloveyou,don’t

listentoanythingelse.”

“Youarefrom aroyalfamily?”

“Iwasraisedinaroyalfamily.Iam adopted.”



“Youareadopted?”

“Yes.Iwasfoundinthebush.”

“Shehatesme.”

“Shehateseveryone.Don’tlethergettoyou.”Hekissedher.“I

loveyouandourchildren.Therearegoingtobealotof

challenges.Ifwestandtogether,wewillmakeit.”

Stacyswallowedstaringathim.

***

Laterthatday,Bameparkedhiscarinfrontifhishousethen

steppedout.Hetookthebabyfrom thebackseatandwalkedwith

him insidethehouse.Bunawalkedfrom thebedroom andlooked

athim holdingablanketwithhisson.

“Hey..”

“Hi.”

Hewalkedtohisbedroom andputhim onthebedcarefully.He

lookedathim andsmiledunabletobelievehehadactuallymade

achild.Headmiredhiscreationthenwalkedoutofthebedroom

andwentbacktohiscar.Hecamebackwithhisdonorbreast

milk.Bunalookedathim.

“Ithoughtweweregoingtotakehim together.”

“Ididn’twanttodisturbyourplans.”



“Bame-“

“Iam sorrythatyouhavebeenfeelingcorneredlatelyand

touchingyouinappropriately.Youcanseeanyoneyouwanttosee.

Knowyouarenotbeingforcedtobabysitforme.Youwillstillget

thejobevenifyoudon’tlookaftermyson.Iwilllookforsomeone

else.”

“Ioffered…Iwanttodoit.”

“Ok.ButIam nevergoingtobotheryouaboutusanymore.Iam

goingtorespectthatyouaremynannyandnothingelse.Iwillnot

repeatthesamemistaketwiceandhurtmyselfwhenyouchoose

arichman.”

“Iwillnevergetinarelationshipwithamarriedman.Heis-“

“Don’texplainyourselftome.Youdon’thaveto.”

Thebabysoftlycriedfrom thebedroom.Hewentoverandtook

him inhisarms.Bunawalkedover,shelookedathim.

“CanIholdhim?”

Hehandedhim toher.Sheslowlysatsmilingstaringathim.She

fixedhishatgentlystaringathim.

AWEEKLATER

Family,Ihadlostthedocument,thestressIwasin.Idiedmultiple

times.Butlet'slikeandcommentsowehavethenextbonus.
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AWeekLater…

TumowalkedinsideLani’sroom.Hisheartsankashelookedat

her.Heslowlysatdown,herhandwascold.Helaidhisheadon

herstomachholdingherhandandclosedhiseyes.

Thedooropened.TumoturnedandlookedatLelani’sbrother.

Ronniestaredathim andsmiled.

“Tumo…”

Tumogotupandbumpedshoulderswithhim.Tumosmiled,

Ronniehadalwaysbeenthinandtallbutnowheevenhada

tummy.

“Letsaamadikaenebanna?(Whereareyougettingmoney?)

Ronnielaughed.“Youhustleforthemoney.Iam wheremoneyis.”

Tumolookedathisstomachandlaughed.“Ineverthoughtyou

wouldevergainweight.KanabanebagobitsaSticks.(Theyused

tocallyouSticks.)”

“Banebatwaela.Howisshe?”

Tumosadlysighedandturnedtoher.“Thesame.’”

Ronniesighed.“Sheisstressingmeout.”



Tumoswallowed.“Shewascomingtoseeme.IwishIhadnever

agreedtohercoming.Ishouldhavebeentheonetogotoher.”

“Itsnotyourfault.Iknowmysisterisstubborn.Iam actuallyglad

it’syounotBame.Iwouldhavetakenhisteethoff.”

Tumosmiled.“Youneverhadtoworryaboutthat.BameandLani

havebeenfriendsforthelongesttime.That’salltheyare.Andyou

canneverseparatethem.”

Ronniewalkedtothewindowwithhisgiantbodypushinghis

flabbystomachaheadthatlookedlikeitwascarryingababy.

“Iguess.Isawhestartedhisbusiness.Hehasalwaysbeen

focused…”

“Heissecuringdeals.”

“Whydon’tyoujoinhim?Standingtogetherasafamilyisthebest

thingyoucaneverdo.IfIcoulddothatwithLani,Iwouldhavebut

mysisteriswaytooindependent.”

“Mixingbusinessandfamilyisneveragoodidea.AndIwant

Bametorunhisbusinessasheseesfit.Idon’twanthim getting

conflicted.”

“Iguess.Heisgoingfa-“

Ronnie’sphonerang,hewalkedoutanswering.

“LookGmyman,Ihavethegirls…allI…”

Heclosedthedoor.TumosatdownandkissedLani’shand.Her

brotherwalkedbackinagain.Secondslater,Bamewalkedholding

twobottlesofwater.



HesmiledlockingeyeswithRonnie.

“Soyoudecidedtoarrive…atlast.”

Ronnielaughed.“Iwasbusy.”

“Withwhat?Yoursisterisnotwell.What’sinyourstomach?Oja

engwena?(Whatareyoueating?)”

RonniewalkedoverandplayfultriedpunchingBamewhododged

andslappedhisbaldheadlaughing.

Ronniesighed.“VoetsekBame!”

“RickyRoss!”

Tumolaughedtoo.Bamewhistled.“What’sinyourstomach?”

“Letanyelabanna.”

Theycontinuedlaughingwhilechattingintheroom.

***

AtGaboronedam,thedetectivewalkedtotheblackplasticthat

hadbeentakenoutofthedam bytherescueteam.Theyopened

theplasticthenlookedatthedisfiguredbodytouchingtheirnoses.

Theycouldstilltheclothesandtheymatchedtheonesinthe

description.

“That’sher.Hopefullytherearefingerprintsonher.”



***

Rebawalkedinsidehishousethatsamemorningholdingabig

bouquetofflowers.Helookedatherpumpinghermilk.

“Haveyoustarteddrinkingthosepillstostopyourmilkfrom

comingout?”

“Itwon’tstop.IthinkIshouldjustletitbe.”

“Butyouarealwaysleakingmilk.”

“Itwillstoponitsown.”

“Youwanttokeepgivingyourchildmilk?Hecandrinkformula

babe.”Hesighedsadly.“Igotyouflowers.”

Moneilookedattheflowerswithguilty.“Thanks.”

“Youarehurtingme.Ifeellikeyoudosuchthingstorubitonmy

facetojustremindmehowstupidIam.”

“No…”

“Yousaidyouwouldtakethepillstostopthemilk.Obviouslyyou

werelying.Whydon’tyoujusttellmestraightupinsteadoflying

tome?Whycan’tyoueverbehonest.”

Shetearfullylookedathim.“Iam sorry.”

“Iam goingbacktowork.”

Heturnedandwalkedout.



***

Tsholofinisheddressingthenshetookherrazorandsatdown

trimminghereyebrowstilltherewasalmostnothingleft.Shetook

theblackeyebrowpencilanddrewasingleblackstraightline.She

smiledimpressedwithherselfthendrewasimilaronetheother

side.ShetookthepurplelipstickWanguhadleftandranitonher

lips.Tsholorubbedthem togetherthentookherhandbag.She

openeditandlookedinside.Sheopenedthesmallziptocheck

themoneythatshehadhiddeninsidebuttherewasnothing.

Shewalkedoutofherbedroom andlookedatKgosiwhowas

watchingTV.

“Whereisthemoneythatwasinsidehere?”

Helookedatherunbothered.“Iuseditforotherthings.”

“Whatotherthings?”

“Myownthings.”

“Butthatwasmymoney!”

“Tsholo,Iusedit!”

“Iam supposedtoputthatmoneyintheMotsheloaccount.”

“CallEtengandgetmoneythere.”

“Heisdead!”



“ThencallTumoorBame.”

“Whydidyoutakemymoneywithoutasking?”

Hestoodup.“Areyouquestioningmewoman?”

“WhatdoesitlooklikeIam doing?Whereismymoney?Iwantmy

money?”

Heraisedhishandandslappedher.“Neverquestionme!Iam the

manhere.”

Tshololookedathisthinbody.“Kgosi!”

“Iam the-“

Tsholosmackedhisheadthatnowlookedbiggerwithherbag.“I

wantmymoney!”

“Tsholo-“

Shesmackedhim again,harderthistimethenpickedherumbrella

thatwasagainstthewall.

“Iwantmymoney!”

“Youwantmeto-“

Sheraisedtheumbrellaandhithim withit.Hestaggeredback.

Sheraiseditandbeathim harderthathefell.

“Whereismymoney?Wantwaelamonnakewena!YouthinkIam

stupid?Whereismymoney?)”

“Tsholo-“

“Ketsilegogobitsatogoyekimaye!(Iam goingtobeatthatbig



headofyours?)”

Heslowlygotup.Sheangrilypunchedhim takingbacktothefloor.

“Iam goingtochopyouandfryyoutoday.Whereismymoney?

Youhavetheaudacitytothinkyoucanbeatmewithyourskeleton

body.Ontlwaelafokolwena!Iam goingtofryyoutoday!”

Shewalkedtothekitchenandputapanonthestovethenpoured

oil.Sheswitchediton.Kgosislowlygotup,hisbodyaching.

Tsholowalkedbackholdingapanofoil.

“Iam skinningyoutoday.Whereismymoney?!”

“I…I…-“

“Heywena!Madiameakae?(Whereismymoney?)”

Helookedatthepanwithhotoilshaking.

“Youhavethreesecondstotalk.Iam fryingyoutoday.”

Helookedatherangryfaceandswallowed.

“3…2…”

“Itshere!”Hescreamed,abitofpeewettinghispants,hisknees

shaking.Hetookitoutfrom hispocketandthrewitdown.

“IfIcatchyouwithmymoneyagain,Iwillbeatthediseasesoutof

yourbodywithmybarehands.Nxla!”

.
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Bameparkedhiscarlaterthatdayandwalkedinsidethehouse.

HelookedatBunawhowasholdingthecryingbabytryingtoget

him tostopcrying.Shelookedathim tearfully.

“Hewon’tkeepquiet.Idideverything…Itrieditallbuthewon’t

stop.Heisburningup.Ithinksomethingiswrong.Heis

strugglingtobreathetoo.”

Bameputthecarkeysdownthentookhim from her.Hisfacehad

turnedreddish.Bameputhishandonhislittleforeheadandlittle

guywasburning.

“Bringhisbag.”

Hepickedthecarkeysandwalkedout.Bunarushedtothe

bedroom whereshequicklypackedhisbagandwalkedout.She

gotinatthebackseatthenopenedherarms.Bamehandedher

Nateandjumpedatthedriver’sseat.

Hissoftcriesbrokeherheart,shecouldactuallytellsomething

wasnotright.

***

Moneiputbreastpadsonherswollenbreastsasmilkleaked.



Somehowshecouldn’thelpbutworryaboutherson.Shelooked

atherphonethinkingofcallinghim.

Thebedroom dooropenedthenRebawalkedin.Helookedather

sittingonthebedthensilentlyundressed.Hewalkedtothe

bathroom thenwalkedminuteslaterandputoncasualclothes.

Heputonhiswatchandsprayedhimselfwithhiscologne.

“Iam goingout.”

“Where?Icooked.”

“Thankyou.IwilleatbeforeIgooutwithmyfriends.”

Moneiwatchedhim walkoutwonderinghowitfeltfacingthe

reminderofwhathadhappenedeverysingledayhecameback

from work.Shehadnoteventhoughtofthatandimagining

herselfbeinginhisshoesmadeguiltyweighonhershoulders

evenmore.

Shegotupandfollowedafterhim tothekitchenwherehewas

eatingsittingonthekitchenstool.

“Whattimeareyoucomingback?”

“Later.Don’twaitforme.”

“Ithoughmaybewecouldwatchamovie.Oraseries.”

“Idon’tthinkyoushouldraisemyhopesthendecidetogobehind

mybackMonei.”

“Iam sorryaboutthemilk.”

“Whyareyousorrywhenyouarenotreallysorry.Don’tapologize



whenyouarenotsorry.It’spointlesstoapologizetomakeme

feelbetternotthatyouareactuallysorry.”

“Iam sorry.Foreverything.Iknowit’sallmyfault…Ihurtyou.Iam

sorry.IfeelsoguiltyforwhatIdidtoyou.Youdidn’tdeserveit.”

“What’sdoneisdone.Ican’tchangehowyoufeelaboutme.Ijust

havetoacceptImarriedawomanwhodespisesmebutcould

marrymetohurtsomeoneelse.It’slife.”

Heateabitthengotup.

“Iam going.”

“Pleasedon’tdrivewhiledrunk.Youcanalwayscallme.Idon’t

mindcomingtopickyouupfrom whereveryouwillbe.”

“Sharp.”

Hewalkedout.Moneifollowedafterhim andstoodbythedooras

hegotinhiscaranddroveoff.Shetearfullyclosedthedoorand

satdownstaringattheirweddingpicturesonthewall.

Shecouldn’tseem toforgettheexcitementbehadbeenfeeling

thatday…hisvows…thecar.Shecouldactuallyimaginetheir

futuretogether.Hehaddonenothingbutloveherandinreturn

shehadtakenthatloveandtaintedit.

Shewipedhertearswiththebackofherhandwonderingwhat

couldhavehappenedifshenevergotinthatcombithatdayorif

shedidn’twaitforhim thefollowingdayorifhejustnever

cheatedandshowedherasideofhim tillnowshecouldn’tseem

toforget.



ShelookedatherphonethenreachedforitandcalledResego.

“Nei…”

“DidyoucallBameaboutseeingthebaby?”

“Notyet.Iwasthinkingofdoingittomorrowwhenhe’shometoo.

Butfrom allthetimeIcall,hesaysthebabyisfine.”

“Iwanttoseehim.Justonce.”

“Nei…”

“Iwanttoseemyson.Iwanttoholdhim.Heisgoingtogrowup

notknowingme.”

“Hewillknowyou.Aproperco-parentingplanwillbeworkedout.

Butcanyoujustworkonfixingyourmarriagerightnow?Ibetif

yougetpregnant,RebawillletyouseeNathan.”

“Ijustgavebirth…”

“Assoonasyoucanthen.Moneiimaginepreparingformonths

foryoursononlytofindoutthatthebabyisactuallynotyours.I

can’timaginewhatthatmanisgoingthrough.Thisiswhysome

menkillthemselves.Andthefactthatapersonwouldstilllove

youevenafterallthatisadifferentkindofpainNei…youwilleven

hateyourselfforstillbeinginlove.”

“Iwanttomakeitright…”

“Ifyouwanttoworkonyourmarriage,somethinggottogive.It’s

eitherNathanorReba.Youchoose.”



***

Wangufinishedupatthedrivingschoolthenparkedthemanual

car.Theinstructorlookedatherandsmiled.

“Youaredoingwell.”

Wangusmiled.“Thankyou.IjustwantmylicensesoIgetmycar.”

“Youwillhavethatcarinnotimewiththewayyouaredoing.”

Wangusteppedoutofthecarwithherbagandwalkedtowards

thecombis,anumbrellaoverherhead.Acarsloweddownbeside

her,sheturnedthenlookedatthemaninthecar,hetookoffhis

basketballandsmiledstaringatherface,hershorthairshining.

“Hi,it’shot.CanIgiveyoualift?”

“Iam fine.Thankyou.”

“Pleaseletmedropyouoff.It’stoohot.Beautifulgirlsdeserve

waybetter.Tsenakegodrope.”

Wangusmiledthenclosedherumbrella.Heleanedoverand

openedthedoorforher.Wangugotinandnoticedtheringonhis

fingerimmediately.

Hejoinedthetrafficandlookedather.“Hi,I’m Derrick,what’syour

name?”

“Wangu.”

Derricksmiled.“Nicetomeetyou.Wheream Itakingyou?”



*

DerrickparkedhiscarbyWangu’sgate.

“Here?”

“Yes.Thankyou.”

Derricklookedatherfaceandsmiled.“Iwanttotakeyououtfor

dinner,saytonight?”

“Ihaveaboyfriend.”

Hesmiledleaningbackinhisseat.“Sowhat?Whathedoesn’t

knowwon’tkillhim.”

“Idon’twanttogetsued.”

“BywhoWangu?”

“Yourwife.”

“Whatotherpeopledon’tknowwon’tkillthem.Andtheyarenot

importantifneitherofthem arepresent.”Hetookhiswalletand

tookoutacoupleoftwohundreds.Hehandedthentoher

togetherwithhisbusinesscard.

“Callmewhenyouhavethoughtaboutit.”

Wangusmiledstaringatthemoneythengotoffthecar.She

walkedinsidethegatewhileherlandlordstaredthroughthe

window.



***

Atthehospital,thedoctorstaredatBuna.

“Haveyoubeenbreastfeedinghim?”

“Hewashavingbreastmilktillthreedaysback.Heisnowhaving

formulamilk.”

“Isee.Nathanisaprematurebaby,hewasn’tbornattherightful

timeandhecan’tadaptlikehowababybornat38weekscan

adapt.Hisimmunesystem isstillfragileputtinghishealthata

risk.Accordingtothehissymptoms,itseemedlittleguyhereis

allergictocowmilknowonderthecrying,thewheezingandthe

rush.Ourlittleguyseemstobehavingtroubledigestingproteins

from theformula,evenifwegivehim sitbasedmilk,it’snotgoing

tochangeanytimenowbecauseheisstillyoungandstill

developing.That’swhyweadviceheonlyhasbreastmilk.”

Bunaheldhim closelysniffing.

Bamelookedatthedoctor.“Sowhatnow?Wegobacktothe

breastmilk?”

“Yes.”

BunalookedatBame.“Iwanttobreastfeedhim.”

Oureveninginsertiscomingupbefore12,goodevening,sorryI

am late
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BameturnedtoBuna.

“What?”

“Iwanttobreastfeedhim.Heneedsit.Heneedsmilk.”

“Buna,that’s…canwetalkaboutthisfirst?”

Bunalookedatthedoctor.“It’spossibleright?Ididnotbirthhim

andIhaveneverhadababybefore.”

“Yes.It’sverymuchpossible.Iam sorryifIam crossingtheline

butwhereishismother?”

Bamesighed.“Sheisnotpresent.”

“Isee,wellyes,youcanbreastfeedthroughinducedlactation.We

willtrickthebodytothinkit’sexpectingababysoitcanproduce

milk.”

“SoIam givenpills?”

“Yes.Themedicationwillworktogetherwithstimulusand

expression.It’saprocess,usuallyforadoptivemother’stheyhave

tostartmonthsbeforewiththisprocessorseveralweekbefore

thebabyarrives.Butthereiswaytomakeithappenfaster

especiallyinyourcase.Inthemeantime,donorbreastmilkwill

havetobeyouronlysolution.”

Thedoctorcontinuedexplaining,awhilelatertheywalkedout



holdingasinglebottleofdonorbreastmilk.Bameopenedthecar

doorforBunathengotinandlookedatNate.

“Youknowit’smorethanjustbreastfeedingright?”

“Iknowbutwhatdoyousuggestyoudosinceyouareunableto

getbreastmilkatthehospitals?Andit’sisunderstandable

becausepeoplearestillnotusedtotheconcept.”

“IwilltalktoMonei.Iam sureshewillunderstand.”

“Ok.”

Hedrovehome.Bunaputthebaby’sonhershoulderandstepped

outholdinghim.Bameswallowedthendialedhernumberand

calledher.Heswallowedasherphonerang,hisheartracing.

“Bame…”

“Hey…canwetalk?ItaboutNathan.”

“Iseverythingok?”

“Yes.Heneedsthemilk.Iappreciatethatyouhavebeensending

somebutIknowyoucanmanagetodoiteveryday.Hereally

needsthemilk.”

“Whycan’tyougivehim formulatoassist?Bamemilkismilk.

Formulamilkisalsomilk.Givehim themilkIsentoverthere.”

“Hecan’tprocesstheproteinsinthatmilk.Hisdigestivesystem is

stilldeveloping.Hewasbornbeforetime.Heneedsbreastmilk.”

“BameIam marriedandIam tryingtoworkonmymarriage.I

wanttofixwhat’sbrokensoIam abletoactuallyseeandmother



him intheearlyfuture.”

“Yoursonneedsmilk!Heisnotwell.Yourson!”

“Stopyellingatme,Iam notyourchild!Goandgetdonormilk.”

“Wow!”

“Igaveyouachild,whatmoredoyouwantfrom me?Youareto

blameforall!Thesearetheconsequencestoyouractions.”

“NowIthinkIunderstandwhattheymeanwhentheysaybirthing

achilddoesn’tmakeyouamother.”

“Samewayhavingadickdoesn’tmakeyouaman.Youdidallthis!

Maybeifyouweremanenoughtotellmeyouwantedto

prostituteyourselfformoney,wewouldn’tbeheretoday.Iwould

havenevercarriedyourchild.”Hervoicebrokeasshespoke.“I

am doingallofthisformyson!EverythingIdoisformyson.The

personyoushouldtellthatgarbageisyourmother!”

Hecouldhearhercryoverthephone.“Youchoseamanyoudon’t

loveoveryourownchild.Andyouareright,youarejustlikemy

mother.Ithinkwhilewearehere,weshoulddiscussyourparental

rights.Youmightaswellsignthem overbecauseyouaregoodas

dead.Youalwayswanttoactlikethevictim,blamingothersfor

yourdecisionswhenyouhadchoicesMonei.Iam notgoingto

entertainyourbullshitanymore.Iam beginningtohateyou.You

arenevergoingtoseethisboy.Trustme.”

Heangrilyhungupthensteppedtakingoutacigarette.Heputit

betweenhislips,Bunawalkedoutsidethenpausedwatchinghim

ashelithiscigarette.Shewalkedoverandtookthecigarette



from him.

“Youneedtostop!”

Helookedather.“Ihaven’tsmokedtheentireday,Iam trying,cut

mesomeslack.Ineedthat.Ijustcan’tstop.It’saprocess.”

Shelookedathim thenhandedbackthecigarette.Hetookadeep

breathlookinginhereyes.

“Whatisit?”

“ShouldIdishupforyou?”

“Nate?”

“Sleeping.Heisfull.”Shesmiled.“Histemperaturehasslightly

wentdown.”

“Thankyou.Forallthatyouaredoing.Idon’tknowhowIwouldbe

managingifyouwerenothere.Iam sorryaboutlastweek.I-“

“It’sok.Iam alsosorry.Isoundedrude.Ijustgotdefensive

becauseyoucalledmeahonewreckerwhenIhavenever

wreckedanyone’shome.Irespectpeople’smarriages.”

“BreastfeedingNatemightcomplicateyourpersonallife.That’s

notwhatIwantforyou.IwantyoutobeabletoseparateNate

from yourpersonallife.”

“IthinkIhavefalleninlovewithhim.”Shesmiled.“Iwanttohelp

him.”

“Youwanttomotherhim?”

Shelookedinhiseyes.“Yes…”



“Iwanttokissyou…”

Heslowlymovedoverandkissedher.Bunaclosedhereyes

receivingthekiss,hepulledhercloser,hiscigaretteinhishand.

Shestoodonhertoeskissingback.Bamereleasedherlipsand

huggedherinhalingherscent.Heheldhertightly,eyesclosed.

Bunaputherarmsaroundhim,justhim breathingonherneck

sentshiversthroughherentirebody.Sheslowlyrelaxedinhis

armslettinghim squeezeherbodyagainsthis.

Minutespassedthenhepickedherupandoutheronthebonnet

andgotbetweenherlegswrappinghisarmsaroundheragain.

Bunaranherhandinhisheadashebreathedsoftlyonherneck.

***

WanguwalkedtoDerrick’scarandgotin.Hesmiled.

“Youlookbeautiful.”

Shesmiled.“Thankyou.”

DerrickdroveoffasWanguansweredherringingphone.“Hello…”

“Heybabe..”

“Hi..”

“Imissyou.IthinkIam goingtocomethere.”

“When?”



“Tomorrow.Iwilltakeleavefrom work.Maybespendtheweek

withyou.”

“Iwouldlovethat.”

“Howwasschool?”

“Notbad,IhaveanassignmentIam workingon.Canyoucallme

lateronsoIsubmitthis.”

“Ok.Iloveyousomuch.”

“Metoo.”

Shehungup.Derricksmiled.“Seemsyouarenatural.”

Sheshylysmiled.“Idon’tcheat.It’smyfirsttimegoingoutwith

someonewhoisnothim.”

“AndIlikethat.”

Hedroveforawhilethenparkedatalodge.

“Thereisarestauranthere?”

“No.Ihaveaskedthem tosetupsomethinginourroom.

Restaurantsaretoopublic.Someonewillspotus.Mywifeis

crazy.Shewillkillsomeone.It’sbestwearehere.”

Theywalkedinsidethelodge.Derrickopenedthedoortotheir

room andletherin.Wangusmiledstaringatthepicniconthe

floor.

“Thisisnice.”

Heheldherwaistsmiling.“Allforyou.Igotyouagiftvouchertoa



clothingstoretoo.Ilikeyou.”

Wangusmiled.“Thankyouforallthis.”

Shelookedatthesetupagainandsmiled.Derrickkissedher.

Wangu’sphonestartedringing.

“Ignoreit.Itdoesn’tmatter.”

Heputherhandbagdownthenkissedherunzippingherdress.

Heletitpooltothefloorthengentlypushedheronthebedtaking

offherbra.Hetouchedherbreast.

GuiltsankinasshethoughtofPhetsobutthenagain,hedidn’t

seem tobeseriousaboutthem consideringtillnowhestill

wantedtodivorcea-

Derrickpulledherpantytothesideandpushedhisrawmeat

inside.

“Awww…”

“Relax…”

Hekissedherbrieflyandstartedfuckingherwithdeepfast

strokes,hisringsecureonhisfinger.

***

AtWangu’shouse,Phetsosmiledsteppingoutofthebrandnew

Mazda3readytosurpriseher.Thehiredphotographeralso

steppedoutalreadyshootingavideo.Phetsofixedtheribbonon



thecarthensmiledwalkingtothedoor.

.

.

.

.
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Phetsoknockedonthedoorandwaitedbuttherewasno

response.Heknockedagainthenhewalkedroundthehouseto

knockonherwindow.

“Babe!”

Hetookouthisphoneandcalledher.Herphonecontinuedtoring

unanswered.Hewalkedbacktothefrontandknockedagain.

“Wangu!”

Thelandlordwalkedoverholdingasmallplasticcontaining

rubbish.

“Sheisnothere.”

Phetsolookedather.“What?”

“Sheleftwithsamecarthathaddroppedheroffearlieron.Anice

bigcar.Isawamaninside.”

Phetsosighedfiguringitwasherbrother.Hesmiled.

“Thankyou.”

Hewalkedtowardsthephotographer.“Sheisnothere.Shewent

toherbrother’shouse.HehasababysoIthinksheispracticing

herAuntyrights.”

“Wellyoucancallmetomorrowwhenyoudothesurprise.”



“Yes,butdon’tdeletetoday’svideo.”

“Cool.”

Thephotographerwalkedout,Phetsogotinthecaranddroveout

oftheyardnotwantingtoriskhercomingbackandseeingthecar.

Hisphonerang,helookedatOsicalling.

“Itoldyounottocallmeunlessithasanythingtodowiththe

children.”

“Yourmotherishere.Shewantstotalktoyou.”

“Didyoucallherthere?”

“Phetsoshecameonherown.Talktoher.”

“Hello?Phetso?”

“Hello?”

“Whereareyou?Busyleavingyourfamilyallbythemselveshere.

Whoissupposedtolookafterthem?”

“OsiandIaredivorcing.Sheismovingoutofthathousesoon.”

“Thisisherhome.Whathasgottenintoyou?Koorewhatisthat

smalldevilgirlgivingyou?”

“InolongerwantOsi.Ithasnothingtodowithanyone.People

justfalloutoflove.Ifelloutoflove,whyareyouforcingtostay?”

“Phetso,youthinkthatgirlisbetterthanyourwifenowthatyou

arestillchasingheraroundbutshewillneverdowhatOsidoes

foryou.Youthinkshewilltakecareofyourkids?Cleanandcook



foryouthewayOsidoes?”

“Iwillnevermakehertakecareofmykidswhentheyhavetheir

ownmother.AndstopjudgingWangu.Youdon’tevenknowher.I

am notgoingtomakeheramaid.”

“Youaregoingtoregretthismyboy.Trustme…”

“StopwishingbadluckinmylifebecauseIdon’twantOsi

anymore.Whatkindofamotherdoesthat?Idon’tloveher

anymoreandthat’sthat.Iam notgoingtostaywithawomanwho

Idon’tloveandifyoucan’tacceptthatthenIthinkyoushould

nevercallme.”

Phetsohungupdrivingaround.Heturnedbyalodgethenparked

thecarexhausted.HetriedcallingWanguagainwalkinginside

thelodge.

Itrangforawhiletillitstopped.Phetsosighedthencheckedin.

Hegotthekeystohisroom,hewalkedoverandunlockedwhile

themaninthenextroom cameout.

“Sure!”

Phetsogreetedhim backgettinginhisroom thenclosedthedoor.

***

Derrickgotinhiscarcallinghiswife.

“Whereareyou?”



“IwaswithMbeki.Iam coming.ShouldIbringyouanything?”

“IhopeyouhavenotstartedDerry.Ican’tdealwithyourbehavior

anymore.Iam tired.”

“Canyoutrustmejustabit.IknowIhavehurtyoubeforebutI

toldyou,Istopped.IloveyouandIam contentwithourfamily.

Youarethebestthingthathaseverhappenedinmylife.”

“Bringmesomesnacks.Iwanttonibbleonsomethingwhile

watchingthismovie.”

“Ok.Iloveyoubabe…”

“Iloveyoumore.”

Hehungup.Wanguclearedherthroat.

“Ithoughtyouwerehavingproblemswithyourwife.”

“WhendidIsaythat?”

“Thenwhatareyoudoingwithme?”

Derricklaughed.“IsaidIlikedyou,notthatIhaveproblemswith

mywife.ActuallyIlovemywifesomuch.Wehaveafamily.Ipray

thefloorthatwomanwalkson.YouandIwasjustsex.Idon’t

thinkweshouldeventalkanymore.Youaretoonaïveformyliking.

Youthinkeverymarriedmanwhoapproachesyouishaving

troubleintheirmarriage?Weareveryhappy.Youarejustforfun.I

willdropyouatbusrank.Ihavetogotomywife.”

Wangustaredathim inshock.

“Let’sgo.”



Sheslowlygotinsidethecarwithherthrobbingpussy.Hestarted

thecarandreversed.

“Youdidn’tuseacondom.”

“Youdidn’tsayIshoulduseit.Iwillgiveyousomethingforyour

morningpill.”

Tearsfilledhereyesasspokerudelytoher.Histonehadchanged.

Hedidn’tsoundlikethatmanwhohadbeenafterherearlieron.

Sherubbedatearthathadrolleddownhercheek.Heparkedthe

caratbusrankthentookoutP100.

“Getthemorningafter.Go.”

Hethrewitonherface.Wangublinkedasithithernearhereye.

Shetookitandlookedathim.

“Soyouusedme?”

“Didn’tIgiveyoumoneyearlieron?Youarebeginningtopissme

off.Getoutofmycar!Useyou?Youopenedyourlegsvoluntary

forme.Ineversaidyoushould.YouwanteditandsodidI.We

fuckedandthat’sit.Wantia,getout.”

Shegotoutofthecarsilentlycrying.Hedroveoffwithanopen

door.Thecarstoppedfeetfrom herthenheleanedoverand

closedthedoorbeforegoing.

Shewipedhertearsandwalkedtowardsthecombis.

***



MoneilaidonthebedjustaftertwelvewaitingforReba.Shetook

herphoneandtriedcallinghim againbuthisnumberwasn’tgoing

through.Sheworriedlygotoffbedholdingherphone.Minutes

wentby,shesatdownwaiting.

*

Thefollowingmorning,Moneiheldherphonetoherearstaringat

theMaritalSettlementAgreement.

“IsigneditbutIdidn’tknowwhatIwassigning.”

“Look,forwardittome.Heisalawyer,heknewwhathewas

doingbutthereisalottoargue.Alsoyoutwohaven’tbeen

marriedforlongsobasicallywecanannulthemarriagebutyou

havetobecareful.Youhavealottolose.Keepinghim happy

shouldbethefirststep.”

Thegateopened.

“Heishere…”

“Ok.Wewilltalk.”

Herlawyerhungup.Shegotinbedandpretendedtobesleeping.

Rebawalkedinthebedroom.Helookedatherforawhile,he

walkedtothebathroom.Hewalkedoutminuteslater.She

yawnedlookingatRebawhowaswalkingfrom thebathroom,a

towelaroundhiswaist.



“Whatdidyoucomeback?”

“Late.”

“Ok.Iwasworriedaboutyou.”

“Itoldyounottowaitforme.”

“IknowbutIcouldn’thelpit.”

Helotionedthendressedup.Moneiwatchedasheputonhis

jeans.

“Whereareyougoing?”

Heputonhisshoesthengrabbedthecarkeysandhisphone.

“Out.Iwillseeyoulater.”

Moneigotoffbed.“It’saSaturday.Weshouldbespendingtime

together.Iwanttoworkonourmarriage.Youwereright.Iwill

starttakingthepillstostopthemilk.Wecantryforababytoo.I

hurtyou,pleaseletmefixthat.”

Sheheldhishand.“Wecanmakethiswork.Iwantittowork.I

wanttogiveyouason.Letmehealyou..”

Helookedinhereyes.“Areyouserious?”

Moneismiled.“Yes.”

Shepulledhim closerandkissedhim thenshepushedhim onthe

bedgettingontop.Rebalookedatherguiltstricken.

“Ihavetotellyousomethingtoo.I-“

Moneikissedhim movingherwaistonhisdick.Sheundidthe



towelandleanedoveropeninghermouth.Shesuckedhim like

shehadneverdonebeforethengotontopofhim hopingthat

mixtureshehadseenaladiesgrouponFacebookwouldwork.

Wangusniffedlyingonhersideonthebed.Herphonestarted

ringing,shelookedatPhetsocallingagain.

“Hello?”

“Hey,areyouhome?”

“Yes.”

“Openthedoor.”

Confused,shegotupandunlockedherdoor.Shelookedatthe

carthenaPhetsowhowasstandinginfrontofher.

“Surprise!”

Wangulookedatthecarkeyshewasholdinginhishandsthen

thecarthathadballoonstiedtoit.

“Huh?”

“Igotitforyou.”

Herjawdropped,thecameraguyheldthecameracapturingthe

moment.Wanguslowlywalkedovertothecar,herheartpounding.

ShelookedatPhetso.

“Babe…isitmine?”

“Yes.”



ShetouchedtheredMazdashaking.Phetsiwatchedwithasmile.

Wanguopenedthedoor,eventhoughhehadpromisedheracar

andsheknewitwascoming,seeingitmadeheremotional.Her

faceuglifiedasshestartedcrying.Phetsowalkedoverand

huggedher.

“Iloveyousomuch.”

Shebrokedownintoaloudcry,guiltychokingher.

***

Bunaopenedhereyeswakingupthatsamemorning.Shelooked

besideherforthebabythensighedrecallingshehadsleptonthe

mattressthatwasonthefloorwithBame.Hisarmswere

wrappedaroundherholdingherclose.Sheslowlygotup

unwrappinghisarm.ShelookedoveratNatewhowasstill

sleepingtoo.Shefixedhisblanketthenwalkedoutofthe

bedroom.

*

Bunafinishedmakingbreakfastthenstarteddishing.Bame

walkedoverandsmiledstaringather.Shelookedathim.

“Breakfastisready.”

“Thankyou.”



“Weneedtogotothehospital.Gettheinducedlactationprocess

startedon.”

Bameputhishandsonherwaistthenhepickedherupand

placedheronthekitchencounter.

“Ithinkyoushouldthinkaboutthis.It’sahugecommitment.You

arenowgoingtobemorethanananny.”

“Iknow.Iwillstepin.Hismotherwon’tdoitright?Shedoesn’t

wanthim.Iwanthim healthyandalive.Iwilllookafterhim.”

Bamegotcloserandkissedher.Bunacuppedhisfacekissing

him too.Someoneknockedonthedoor.Hepausedthenkissed

thecornerofherlips.

“Iam coming.”

Hewalkedtothedoorthenopened.Hefrowned.

“Whatdoyouwant?”

Atanglookedathim unfazedbyhistone.“IwantRuby.Pleasetell

herI’m heretopickherup.”

*Pickherup?Pickheruptakingherwhere?*

“Thatisnoofyourbusiness.”

Bunawalkedoverandlooked.Atangsmiledather.

“IhopeIdidn’tcometooearly.It’syouroffdayright?”

“Atang…”

“Ineedyou.Iwillwaitinthecar.”



“No.Don’t.Ican’tdotheweekendbabysitting.IthoughtIcould

butIcan’t.Iam sorry.”

“Ruby-“

“Iam sorryforraisingyourhopes.”

AtanglookedatBamethenRuby.

“Iwillcallyoulater.”

Heturnedandwalkedtohiscar.Bamelookedather.

“Howdoesheknowwhereyouarestaying?”

“Hedroppedmeoff.Thatday.”

Bamesighed.“Canyoutellmewhat’sgoingonRuby?Iam tiredof

doingguesswork.”

“AtangisLynn’sfatherwhoismarried.Hiswifeworksoversees,

shecomeseveryonceinawhiletoseeherfamily.Youare

Nathan’sfatherwhojusthadaheartbreak.Youarehurtingand

alsodisappointedathowthingsareturningout.Youareactuallya

fragilebeingunderneathallthatcharacteryouportray,asoftbear.

Youloveyourson,youarenotbadatthisfatherbusiness.”She

smiled.“Youlikekissingme…Idon’tknowwhy.Ilikeittoo.”

Hesmiled.“Idon’tlikehim.”

Resego’scardrovein.Shesteppedoutofthecar,Bunawalked

insidethehouse.

“Hi…Iam heretoseethebaby.”

“Heisstillsleeping.Hewasn’twell.Idon’twanttowakehim up.”



“Oh…uhMoneiaskedmetobringhismilk.”

Bametookthemilk.“Thanks.Bye.”

Hewalkedinsidethehouse.Resegowalkedtothewindowand

staredashelaughedwiththewomanholdingherfrom behind.

ShewalkedtothecarcallingMonei.

“Hello?”

“Igavehim themilkbutseemsthatgirlhasmovedin.DidBame

tellyouabouther?”

“No.Butit’sfine.Letherbe.Sheissettingherselfupforfailure

becauseIam goingtocomebackformyfamily.Soon.Lether

babysitmysonforme.”

THREEMONTHSLATER….

.

.
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ThreeMonthsLater…

Bamewalkedoutofthepharmacyholdingapaperbag.He

passedaflowershopthenturnedandgotinside.Hegota

bouquetofwhiterosesandwalkedtohiscar.

Heputeverythingonthepassengerseatandtookouthisringing

phone.

“Hey,Iam coming.”

“Ihopeyoudidn’tforgetanyofhismeds.”

“Iboughteverything.”

“Thankyou.”

Hesmiled.“It’sok.”

Shehungup.Bamestartedhiscaranddroveoff.Hesloweddown

bythetrafficlightandcalledhisbrother.

“Bame,IalmostinGabs.”

“Ok.Icouldn’tgoandseeheryesterday,Iwas-“

“Itsok.Youarebusyatwork.Businessisgrowing.Isawyouwere

featuredinthenewspaper.Risingstar“



Bamesmiled.“Yah..it’sgoingbetterthanIexpected.”

“Iam proudofyou,whoknewinonlythreemonthsMandozi

CourierswillbeoperatingreachingallSouthernAfricacountries,

youarenowawellknowntravelAgencycompany.Youhave8

combisand4buses.”

“10combis.”

“Youaredoinggreat.It’slikesomeonejustjump-startedyour

business.”

“It’sgoingwell.”

“Andthetrucks?”

*Sofarweonlyhavetwo.Theyarequiteexpensivebutweare

managing.”

“Iam reallyhappyforyou.HowisNate?”

“Heisfine.Heisgrowing.”

“Iwillcomebyandseeyoulater.”

***

Kamospottedhim inhiscarwalkingfrom thejobinterview,her

CVoverherheadactingasashieldtoprotectherfrom theharsh

Botswanasunthatshowednomercy.

Shelookedcloselythensmiledscreaminghisnamewhilehe



spokeonhisphone.

“Bame!”

Shewavedlikeshewasoutofitonthesideoftheroad.Some

peoplestaredather.

“Bame!”

Shescreamedhisnamelouder,thetrafficlightchangedtogreen,

heimmediatelyspedoff.Shesighedwishingshehadjustwalked

overtohiscar.Obviouslyhewouldhavegivenheralift.

Disappointedinherself,shecontinuedwalking.Almostthirty

minuteslater,sheopenedthedoortohertinyroom.Shesaton

thebedtakingoffhershoes.Shecouldhaveneverimagined

walkingsuchadistanceinherlifebutshecouldn’taffordto

wastemoney.

Herstomachgrumbled,shewalkedtoherpotsthenopenedthe

oneshehadcookedpapin.ShepouredasmalldropofOrosthen

filledthecupwithwater.Shetookasipoftheslightlyflavored

water.Shetookaforkthensatonthebedwithherpotand

flavoredwater.

Shescrappedoffeverythingwithherforkeating.Whenshewas

done,sheputthealmostcleanpotdownandtookoutherphone.

Shescrolledthroughhercontactstryingtolookforsomeoneto

callwhilesippingherwaterbutitseemednoonejustcared

anymore.

Herowncousindidn’teventalktohereversinceshehadgotten

married.Shecameacrossanumberofherfriendthentapped



hopingthelastthebesthatwereleftwouldmiraculouslyenable

hertocall.

“Youdonothaveenoughcredittocallthisnumber,please-“

Shesigheddroppingthecallanddidtwocallbacks.

Thefriendcalledherback.“Kamo.”

“Iam sobored,whereareyou?”

“Iam atwork.”

“Whattinedoyouknockoff?Maybewecangoouttonight.”

“Areyoupaying?”

“Payforwhat?Wewillfindsomeonetopayforus.”

“Iam nolongerdoingthat.Thatisprostitutionbehavior.Ihavea

boyfriendandheistalkingaboutmarryingme.Iam leaving

ratchetbehaviorbehind,Idon’teventhinkweshouldcontinueas

friendsanymore.Ineedtobefriendswithpeoplewhohavebetter

mindsetsnotthosewhothinkaboutgoingclubbingandlooking

formentopay.Iam nolongergoingtosleepwithmenfor

SavannahorHunter’sGold,butyoucangoahead.Akerewena

that’showyousurvive.”

“Areyoucallingme-“

Thefriendhungupbeforeshecouldfinishhersentence.Kamo

sighedthenblockedher.Shescrolledthroughhercontactsthen

lookedatMonei’snumber.

Shesmiledthendidcallbacks.ShewaitedthenMoneicalled.



“Hello?Isawcallbacks,whoisthis?”

“Heyit’sme…”

“Kamo?Hi..”

“ThammaImissyou.”

“Howareyou?”

“Iam fine.Ihavebeenapplyingforjobsbutthereisnothing.It’s

hard.”

“Iam sorrycousie…”

“CanyouborrowmeP100soIcanbuyfood.”

“Ok.”

“Thankyou.AssoonasIstartworkingIwillreturnit.”

“Ok.”

“Howareyou?Isawrecentpicturesthatyourhusbandhad

posted.Wherehadyougone?”

“WewenttoVicfalls.”

“Yourpictureswerebeautiful.Eish,IwishIwereyou.Marriedtoa

richmanwhowouldgivemeanything.”

“Aslongasyoulovehim.”

“NnaIdon’tcare.IfyouhavemoneyIwillmarryyou.”

“Youwon’tstandhim ifyoudon’tlovehim.Trustme.Youwill

evengetdepressed.Themoneywon’tbenice.Youwon’tenjoyit.”



“Iwouldsurvive.Sometimesit’sthemoneythatkeepsthe

relationshipgoing.HowisLora?”

“Idon’tknow.SheisgettingsentencedonFriday.”

“Ican’tbelieveshetriedtoframeyou.Ihatehersomuch.”

“AhhIam overit.”

“Ihopeshegetshanged.”

Moneilaughed.“Bye…”

“Bye.”

Shehungup.SecondslaterFNBsenthermessage.Kamoquickly

satuprightandopenedthemessage.Shescreamedseeingthe

P500Moneihadewalleted.

***

BamewalkedinsidethehousethenlookedatBunawhowas

breastfeedingNatewhilehekickedhislittlelegsintheair,his

eyesclosed.

Bamesmiled.“Hey…”

Hisfather’sdeepvoicestartledhim.Heopenedhiseyesand

lookedatBame.

Bunagentlytookoutherbreastfrom hismouththenstoodup

puttinghim onhershoulderrubbinghisback.



“Hi…”

Bameoutthepharmacypaperbagdown.Bunawalkedtothe

bedroom andputhim inhiscoatbed.Nateslowlyclosedhiseyes

fallingasleep.

SheturnedthenlookedatBamewhowasleaningagainstthe

doorstaringather.

Bunasmiledwalkingoverandstoodbeforehim.

“Thanksforgettinghismedicine.”

Bameputhishandsonherwaist.“Itsok.”

“Howwaswork?”

“Yourofficeisready.”

Shesighed.“Iam excitedtostart.ButIam scaredofleavinghim

withananny.”

“ButyounowknowMasego.She’sbeencomingforamonthnow,

sheknowshowyoudothings.”

“Peoplebehavedifferentwhentheyarewithyoucomparedto

whenyouarenotaround.”

“Woulditmakeyouhappyifweinstalledcamerasinthehouse?”

Bunaoutherhandsonhischestlookingupathim.“Idon’twant

tostrainyourfinances.”

“Youarenot.IwilldoanythingforNate’ssafety.”

Shesmiled.“Iguesswecanputthecamerasaroundthehouse.”



Heleanedoverandkissedherpickingherup.Bunawrappedher

legsaroundhim.Hewalkedtothesittingroom andplacedheron

thecouchkissingherevenmore.Hetookoffherdressandslid

hishandinherpanties.

Bunaheldhishandstoppinghim.“Bame…”

Hepausedandlookedather,beggingherwithhiseyes,hisheavy

bodyonher.“Whatisit?Babehaven’tIprovedmyselfenough?”

“Isaidthreemonthsprobation.Threemonthsgaawela.Thelast

dayisonFriday.”

Hegrindedhisharddickagainsther.“Babeplease…”

“Iam committedtomypromise,andIam stillaccessingyour

behavior.”

“Ifeellikeyoujustenjoytorturingme.”

“Iam trainingyouforwhatIwantsothatwhenyoumessitup,

youdon’tactshocked.”

Bamekissedherunzippinghispants.Hetookouthisharddick

andpushedherpantytotheside.Bunaputherhandinhischest

ashisdicktouchedherpussy.

“Iam notputtingin…Ipromise..”

Heranhisdickupanddownherslit.Shemoanedsoftlygetting

wet.Bamestoppedthenpulledoutherpantiesandpickedherup.

Hewalkedwithhertotheotherroom andputheronthebed.

Bunawatchedashetookoffhisshirtandgotontopofher

openingherlegs.Hegrindedhisdickonherwetness,Buna



movedherwaistbeneathhim,themorehedid,themoreshe

yearnedtohavehim insidewhileasherpussythrobbed.

Hegruntedinherear.“Fuck…”

Hekissedherneckthenpressedthetipagainstherentrance.

“Bame…”

“Ijustwanttofeelyourwarmthbabe…ketsenyankohela…just

thetipthenItakeitout…please…”

Shelookedathim.Hepressedhistipagainstherentrance,Buna

frownedatthepressure.Ithadbeenyearssinceshehadsexand

ithadonlyhappenedonce.Thepainhadbeensounbearableshe

hadaskedherthenboyfriendtostopbeforetheywentfar.

ShelookedatBameashepushed.

“Bame…”

Bamepushedharder,hisdickstretchingit’swayinside.

“Bame…ahh!”

Shescreamedasthetippoppedin.Bamelookedather.

“Fuckyouaresotight…”

“It’spainful…”

Hekissedher.“It’sawhilesinceyoulasthadsex…that’swhy…

yousotight…shit!”

Hegentlypushedslightlyinfurther,Bunapinchedhim.

“It’spainful…Bame…”



Helookedatherwantingtoburryhisentiredickinsideandjust

fuckherbutthetearsinhereyesheldhim back.

Hecircledthetipinsideherthentookitout.Heputherthighs

together.

“Squeezeyourthighstogether…”

Shesqueezedherthighs,hestartedthrustingbetweenherthighs

slidingupanddownherslit.Hewentfasterasshemoaned

slightlylouder.Shecurledhertoesspasming.Bameopenedher

legsandpushedhisdickbackinsidethatpussyandoffloaded

insidegrunting.

Hisdickspurtouthisthickcum insideherthenhekissedherand

tookoutthetip.

Helookedather.“Youoncehadsex…right?”

“Myhighschoolboyfriendtriedto.Itwastoopainful,Iaskedhim

tostop.Inevertriedagain.”

Hesmiled.“Ok.”

Hisphonerangfrom thesittingroom.Hegotoffherwhilehis

cum leakeddownBuna’sinnerthigh.Hewalkedout,Bunaputher

legstogether.Bamewalkedbackintheroom fixinghispants.He

pickedhisshirtandputitonwhileshestared.Nowthathewent

tothegym everyweekend,shecouldseetheresultsofit.He

buttonedhisshirtthentuckeditin.

Hepulledherwithherlegthenkissedher.“Iam going…”

“Ok…”



Helookedinhereyesforamomentthensmiledandwalkedout.

Bunaclosedhereyesgigglingturningtoherside.

***

RebasatwithMoneiinthebedroom waitingforthepregnancy

test.Helookedatthetime.

“Itsbeenfiveminutes.”

Moneismiled.“Letmecheck…”

Rebasmiled.“Iknowwemadeababy…Icanfeelit.”

Shewalkedtowardsthetwosticks.Moneipickedthefirstone,

shelookedattheonelinethenpickedthesecondstick.There

wasonelineandareallyfaintsecondonethoughitwasbarely

there.Sheturnedtohim andshookherhead.

“Notyet.”

Rebalookedather,disappointed.“Letmesee…”

Shewalkedoverandshowedhim.Helookedattheotherone.

“Whataboutthisone?”

Moneicouldhearthehopeinhiseyes.“Thelinesshouldbevisible.

Notlikethat.”

“Testagain.Onelasttime.Justtobesure.”

Shesighedthengotthelastpregnancytestingstick.Shewalked



insidethebathroom andpeedonit.Rebawatchedassheputit

downandwaited.Minutespassed,Moneipickeditupandlooked

atthesingleline.

“Iam not.”

Rebaswallowed.“Iam fertile…andsoareyou.Areyousureyou

arenotcontraceptives?”

“No.Ihaven’tbeensinceNatewasborn.”

“Thenwhywon’tyougetpregnant?”

“Idon’tknow.Wejusthavetokeeptrying.”

Helookedathersuspiciously.Hegotupandwalkedout.Monei

threwthesticksinthebinandfollowedafterhim.

“Reba,itwillhappen.MaybeGodisnotreadytogiveusachild

yet.”

“God?Moneiyouarefertile.Andsoam I!”

“Howdoyouknowthat?Youdon’thaveachild.Babelisten…

somecouplesjusttakelong.Wejusthavetobepatient.”

“Sharp…”

Hewalkedoutandgotinhiscar.Hedroveoff,Moneisighedthen

hurriedtoherbedroom.Shequicklychangedthensatonthe

mirrordoinghermakeup.Awhilelatershedroveout.

***



Tumowalkedinsidethehospitalforthemorningvisitinghour.He

wenttoherroom thenopenedthedoor.Hisheartskippedashe

lookedattheemptybed.

Hehurriedtoanursewhowaswalkingadistancefrom him.

“Dumlang…Iam sorryforbotheringyoubutwhathappenedtothe

personthatwasinsidethere?”

“Herfamilytookheroffthelifemachine.Sheisdead.”

.

.
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Tumolookedather.

“What?”

“Sheisdead.”

Lina’snursewalkedoverwithasmile.“Ithoughtyouwouldhave

cameyesterdaywaitse…”

Theothernursewalkedaway.Tumoslowlysatonthefloor

feelinghisbodygetnumb.Thenursesmiled.

“Youmustbeveryhappy.”

“Sheisdead?Why…”

“Who’sdead?”

“Lani…”

Thenursefrowned.“Whotoldyouthat?Shewokeupyesterday.

Wasitthatnurse?”

Tumolookedatherconfused.

“Laniwasmovedlastnight.Anotherpatienttooktheroom and

passedontoday.Shewasbraindead.Wearenotsupposedto

disclosesuchinformationbutLelaniwokeupyesterday.Sheis

resting.Comethisway…”



*

Attheroom,Tumoslowlywalkedinandlookedather.Thistime

therewerenomachinesconnectedtoher.Heslowlywalkedover

andlookedather.Tearsfilledhereyesasheheldherhand.

“Babe…”

“Shejustgothermedicine.Sheisresting.”

Tumonoddedthenlookedathertearingup.Ateardroppedon

Lani’shand,emotionsoverwhelminghim.

***

BamewalkedinsideMandoziTravelsholdingflowers.Inasmiled.

“Sir..“

Bamenoddedwalkingtohisoffice.Heputtheflowerson

Wendy’stabletogetherwithhisbankcard.

“Goanddrawoutsomemoneyanddosomethinglikethis..”He

showedherapictureofthemoneywrappedonflowers.

“Havethem deliveredtommagweNate.Getthem deliveredwitha

pieceofcakefrom thatcakeshopshelikes.Andanotethat

says…”

Hegrabbedapenandapaperfrom herdeskandscribbled



something.

“That.IwanttogoonatripwithheronFridaytillSunday.Wewill

comebackMondaymorning.”

“Towhere?”

“ToOkavango.BookusinataSafaricamp.Iwantonethathave

thedelta’sviewbutfurtherinOkavango.Wherewearefarfrom

everyoneelse.Itshouldalsobelesscrowded.

“Yessir.ShouldIsortoutflightsforyouandNathan’smother?”

“Yes.Alsosortoutsomeactivities.It’sherbirthdayonSaturday.I

wanthertoenjoyit.”

Wendysmiled.“Whatabouthergift?”

“Ialreadygotit.Butyoucangetheroneofthosevoucherssoshe

candoherhairandnailsfortheweekend.”

“Yessir.”

“Iwantcamerasinstalledatmyhouse,canyoualsosortthat

out?”

“Yes.Howsoondoyouwantthem installed?”

“Assoonaspossible.”

“Ok.”

“Onemorething,shewillbehereonTuesday,makesuretherea

shortlistforpossiblePA’s.Shewilldothefinalinterviews.”

“Iam ontopofit.Yourmeetingwiththepeoplefrom Bright



Investmentsstartsinfiveminutes.Theyareherealreadywaiting

foryou.”

“Ok.”

Bamewalkedinsidehisofficeandpickedafilepickinghisringing

phone.

“Mandozi…”

“Thetenderisout.Youcangoapply.Iwillmakesureyougetit.”

“Iam atwork.Wewilltalk.”

Bamehungupthenwalkedoutoftheoffice.Hewalkedtothe

boardroom pressinghisphonethensentamessage.Heopened

theboardroom doorandwalkedin.Hesatdownattheheadof

thetableandlookedatthetwogentlemen.

“Goodmorning,apologiesforbeinglate.Wecanbegin..”

***

MoneitookadeepbreathparkingatMandoziTravels.Shelooked

atthethreefourbyfourswhichwereparkedbytheparkinglot

BrandedMandoziTravels.TheothersidewasaQuantum also

brandedMandoziTravels.

Moneiparkedhercarthentookadeepbreathandsteppedout.

Sheheldherhandbagandwalkedinsidethebuilding.Thedoors

slidopenthenshewenttowardsthereceptionist.



“Goodmorning,Iam heretoseeMr.BMandozi.”

“Doyouhaveanappointment?”

“Nobutyoucantellhim it’sMonei.”

“Rightnowhejustwentintoameeting.”

“Itsanurgentmatter.It’sabouthisson.”

Aladywalkedoverinashortskirtandstockingsthoughhecould

seeherskin.Moneilookedattheflowerswithmoneyshewas

holding.

“Wendy,thisladyisheretoseeMr.B…”

“Hejustgotintoameeting.Whoareyou?”

“Monei.Ifyoutellhim,hewillknow.It’sanemergency.”

Wendylookedather.“Heisinameetingwithaninvestment

company.It’sveryimportantforhim tobethereandhedoesn’t

likebeingdisturbed.”

“Iwillwaitforhim.”

“Emma.Youcansitoverthere.”

Moneiturnedandturnedtowaitingarea.

WendylookedatIna.“Iam goingtohavethesedeliveredto

mmagweNate.”

Moneiturnedhearing‘mmagweNate’.

“Theyareforher?”



“Yes.”

Moneisatdowntolistenproperlysmilingbuttheladieslowered

theirvoices.Shesmiledalonewonderingifshehadtogobackto

receivetheflowers.Butthemaidcouldreceivethem forher.

Shecouldn’tbelievethataftereverythingBamewouldstilllove

her.

Shedialedhermaid.

“Mam..”

“Tatenda,someflowerswithmoneyaregettingdeliveredathome.

Takethem toyourroom ok?Iwilltakethem whenIarrivehome.I

knowhowmuchitis.”

“Yesmam.”

“IsMr.Molefehome?”

“No.”

“Ok.Bye.”

Shehungupandrelaxedleaningagainstthecomfortablechair.

MaybeafterworkingthingswithBameshewouldcomeandhelp

him runthisplace.Babydaddywasdoingwellforhimself.

ShehadseentheNewspaperwherehehadbeenfeatured,even

onsocialmediahewastrending.Whocouldhaveguessedthathe

wouldgothisfarinsuchashortperiodoftime.Shesmiledand

pickedamagazineontheglasstable.



*

Atthereception,Inalookedatallthemoney.

“Istillcan’tbelieveBuna.Waitsehervaginaisdoingwondersfor

her.Sheisgettingusedandshecan’tevenseeit.Imaginebeing

calledmmagweNatewhenNateisnotevenyourson.Ican’twait

forNate’smothertocomeback.”

“NgngIna.WaitseIthoughtBunawasfullofherselfbutIhave

neverseensuchahumbledowntoearthsoul.Inthelastthree

months,Ihavemetherthriceandallthetimeshemademefeel

likeIwasherfriend.Shehasthisthingthatmakesyoulikeher.

Shespeakssoftlyandisalwayspraisingyou.Thatwomanloves

you.IadmireherandIcanactuallyseewhatMr.Bseesinher.

Sheisbeautiful,inandout.Sheisselfless.Sheissoft.Andshe

lovesNathanlikeherownson.Ifyoudon’tknow,youwillthink

that’sherson.Mr.Blovesher.Heisnotusingher.Youshouldsee

howhelooksather.”

“Itsbecauseshechosetomotherhisson.Iam tellingyou,it’snot

love.ActuallyIfeellikeheisfeelingforcedtobewithherbecause

shechosetomotherhisson.”

Wendylookedatherthensighed.“Ijo,yousoundjealouswaitse.”

Inalaughed.“Jealousofwhatfriend?”

“Thatshegotamanwhoactuallylovesher.Sheisabouttostart

workingaverygoodjob.Sheisgettingalltheattention,shegets

spoiled.”



“WendyIam notfazedbymaterialthings.”

“Ehe…seeyoulater.Sharp!”

Sheturnedandwalkedoutholdingtheflowers.

***

InJwaneng,StacysatinfrontoftheTVpressingherphonewhile

thekidsplayedonthefloor.ShelaughedatmemesonFacebook

sharingthem.

Sheputherphonedownasacardrovethenshequicklyfixedthe

sittingroom.Alphawalkedinholdingtakeawaysandabigtubof

yoghurt.

Hesmiledwalkingtoherthenhekissedher.“Hey..”

“Hi.Ididn’tknowyouwerecoming.”

“Igotyoulunch.”

“Thankyou.”

Helookedatthefairlycleanhouse,itwasneverthatcleanbut

thenwithtwotoddlershecouldunderstandwhy.Sheprobably

nevergotenoughtimetoproperlycleanthehouse.

“Thankyouforcleaningthehouse.”

Stacysmiled.“Itsok.”

Helookedather.“Igotyouagym membershipcard.Andalso



somesupplementstohelpyouloseweight.Letmegetthem.

Theyareinthecar.”

Hewalkedwhilesheopenedthetakeawayandstartedeating.

Alphawalkedbackinsidethehouseandhandedherthepaper

bagwitheverything.

“Sothatplusthegym shouldbeenoughhelp.”

Sheshouldlookedathim.“Thankyou.”

“Itsok.”

Hewalkedtothebedroom thenlookedatherpadsstillwherethey

hadbeenanditseemedshehadn’tusedanyforthelasttwo

monthstheyhadbought.

Hewalkedtothetoiletandpeedandwentbacktothesitting

room.

“Babe…Iseeyouarenotusingthosepads.Don’tyouusethat

brandanymore?”

“Ido.Iam waitingformyperiodtocome.”

“Huh?”

Shelookedathim.“Iam waitingformyperiodtocome.”

“Oh…buteventheonesfrom thepreviousmontharestillthere.”

“Itdidn’tcomelastmonth.”

Alphatookadeepbreath.“Whatdoyoumean?Youdidn’tgetyour

periodlastmonth?”



“Yes.Butitwillcometogetherwiththeoneforthismonth.It

happensespeciallywhenyouarebreastfeeding.It’snormal.”

Hesighedandsmiled.“Ok.Iwasscaredfiramomentthere.I

meanNaomiisstilltiny.Ababyrightnowwon’tdo.”

Stacylaughed.“Itsok.”

Hekissedherthenhisgirls.

“Theyoghurtistheirs.”

“Ok.”

Theywalkedout.Lupipointedattheyoghurt.“Mama…”

Stacystoodupthentooktheyoghurtandspoon.ShefedLupi5

spoonsthenmadehersittoplaywithhertoyswhilesheatethe

restofit.

Lupistoodupwantingmore.

“Sitdown.”

Shestartedcrying.Stacytookoffherflipflopandbeatherlegs.

“Ketagobolaa!(Iwillkillyou!)Sitdown!”

Lupicriedevenmore.Stacypickedherupandclosedherin

bedroom thensatdownwatchingTVwhileNaomitriedeatinga

shoe.

.

.

.



TheOne

#88

BunafinisheddressingNatethentookherphoneandtookashort

videowhilehemadeinaudiblesoundsputtinghisfistsonhis

mouth.Shesmiledthensavedthevideo.Shefixedhishatthen

tookseveralpicturesbeforehecouldstartcrying.

ShetookapictureofhislittlehandandputitasherWhatsApp

profilepicture.Natelookedather,from hisfaceshecouldtellhe

wasabouttocry.

Sheputdownherphonethentookhim inherarms.Shetookout

herbreastandputitinhismouth.Hebegunsuckingformilk.

Nothingcouldactuallycomparetothatfeelingofhavinghim suck

onhernipples.

Shesoftlycaressedhischeekwithherthumbthenshetookher

phoneandtookhim anotherpicturewhilesuckedhenipple.

Shelookedatherauntcalling.

“Mama…”

“WhenIsaidlookforyourownhouse,Ididn’tsaynevercome

backhome.Imissyou.Iwanttotellyoutocomeback.”

Bunasmiled.“Iwillcomeandvisit.”

“Youalwaysleavewaytooearly.Howiswork?”

“Itsfine.”



“Andwhenareyoustartingyourofficejob?”

“NextweekMonday.”

“Sowhatisyourbossgoingtodowiththebaby?”

“Wealreadyfoundsomeonewhowilltakecareofhim.”

“That’sgood.”

“Eemma.”

“Andhowismysonin-law?”

“Mama…”

“What?That’smysonin-law.”

Bunasmiled.“Heisfine.”

“Good.Sowhenareyoucomingtovisitme?”

“Iwillseethisweekend.”

“Ok.”

Bunagotupassomeoneknockedonthedoor.

“Mama,letmeattendtothedoor.Iwilltalktoyou.”

“Ok.”

Moneihungupthentookoutherbreastfrom Nate’smouth.She

fixedherdressstandingup.Shewalkedtothedoorandslightly

opened.

Wendysmiledholdingflowerswithmoney.Nateopenedhis

mouthlookingforthenipple.Bunaopenedthedoorwidersmiling.



“Hey…comeonin.”

“Mrs.Mandozi..”

Bunalookedatherasshewalkedin.“Itoldyoutostopcallingme

that.Doyouseearingonmyfinger?Thecowsdidn’tcomeand

theauntsdidn’tulululu.Iam notmarried.”

Wendylaughedlookingaroundthecleanhouse,thearrangement

inthehousefrom thedoormetoutsidegaveitahomelyfeeling.“I

am showeringyouwithblessingsmmagweNate.It’sgoingto

happen.Adeliveryforyoufrom Mr.B.”

Bunalookedattheflowerssmiling.“Isthatrealmoney?”

“Eemma.”

Bunatookthenoteintheflowers.Sheblushedreadingwhathe

hadwritten.Wendygiggledknowingly.

Bunalaughed.“Didyoureadmynote?”

“IhadthatcardprintedforyoubutIswearIdidn’tread.”

Bunalaughed.“Thankyou.”

“Alsothis…”

Natestartedcrying.Bunatookthegiftback.

“Thankyousomuchfordroppingeverythingoff.”

“Itsok.Igetpaidforit.LetmeleaveyoutodealwithMr.B

junior…”

Bunasmiled.“Bye.”



Wendywalkedout.Bunawalkedoverandlockedthedoor.Shesat

downandtookoutherbreast.Sheputhernippleinhismouth

silencinghim immediately.

Bunalookedatherflowersonthetable,somemoneyhadeven

droppedtothefloor.Shepulledarosefrom thebouquetand

sniffeditsmiling.

Shereachedforthegiftbagthentookoutablackboxfrom inside.

Sheopeneditwithonehandthenlookedatthepieceofcake.A

smilecoveredherentireface.

Nateslowlyfellasleepwhilesuckinghernipple.Bunawaitedtill

heslept.Sheputhim thecoatbedandwalkedtothesittingroom

whereshecountedallthemoney.Shere-countedjusttomake

surethenshestoodupcallinghim.

“Babe..Iam inameeting.”

“Bamethisisalotofmoney.Didyoucountit?”

“It’sforyou.”

“Itsbealot…Bameyouhaveenoughcostsgoingon.”

“Babe?”

“Rra?”

“It’syours.Thatmoneycan’tbegintoappreciateyoufor

everythingyoudoformyson.Forme.Youareoneinamillion.

NateandIareblessedtohaveyou.Sopleasejusttakethat…it’s

yours.Youarepartofmysuccessandyouwillenjoyittoo.You

deservemorethanthat.”



Tearsfilledhereyesthenshepickedthenote.Shelookedatitfor

awhileastearsrolleddown.Sheslowlysatdownandsniffed.

“IthinkIdotoo.”

“Ihavefallenforyou.It’snotajoke.”

Bunasniffed.“Bame…”

“Iknowyouhavebeenholdingbackbecauseoffear..butIhave

closedthepreviouschapterbabe…Iam sointoyou.Idon’tthink

thereisanyonelikeyou.”

Shelaughedtearfully.“IthinkIam sointoyoutoo.Iam scared

butIdon’twanttobe.Idon’tknowmuch…”

“Wewilllearntogether.IloveyouRuby.”

Anothertearrolleddown.“Iloveyou…”

“IwanttododgethismeetingsoIcancometoyou.”

Shelaughed.“Itsyourmeetingwiththeinvestmentcompany?”

“Yes.”

“Stayatwork.Securethebag.Iwillseeyoulater.Iam notgoing

anywhere.”

“Seeyoulater…”

Hehungup.Shesighedthenopenedthegiftbagsniffing

checkingiftherewasanythingelse.Shetookoutaenvelopethen

openedit.ItwasaVoucherfrom UzuriHealthSpaforher

beautifultreatments.



Shesmiledthentookanotherenvelopeandthistimeitwasa

voucherfrom aSalon.Shetouchedherheadconsciously.Shedid

needanewhairdo.

***

Bameshookhandswithtwogentlementhenwalkedoutofthe

boardroom.Hewalkedinsidehisoffice.Heopenedhislaptopas

Wendywalkedin.

“Sir,thereisaladydownstairs.Shesaidshewantstoseeyou,her

nameisMonei.”

Bamefrowned.“Whatdoesshewant?”

“Shedidn’tsay,justthatit’sanemergency.”

HelookedatWendy,maybethiswastheperfectchancetohave

hersignoverherparentalrights.“Letherin.”

“Yessir.”

Shewalkedout.Minuteslaterthedooropened,Moneiwalkedin.

Sheclosedthedoorasheleanedbackstaringather.Sheslightly

pulleddownherbodycondresssmiling.

Helookedsohandsomeonthatchair,hiscleanhaircutsculptured

thathandsomefacesowell.Heunbuttonedthesleevesofhis

shirtandfoldedthem showinghistattoos.Shelookedathis

veinedhandthentookadeepbreath.



“Hi…”

“Sitdown.”

Shequicklyobligedtohiscommandthensatdownnervously.He

lookedsopowerfulseatedonthatchair.

“Whatdoyouwant?”

Histonewascold.Shetookadeepbreath.Ok…hehadtheright

afterall.Babydaddyhadeveryrighttobemad.

“Iwantustotalk.”

“Aboutwhat?AsfarasIam concernedyouandIhavenothingto

talkabout.”

“Iknowyouareangryandhurt.Ihurtyou.Isaidhurtfuldisgusting

things.Ipushedyouaway.Iwasreallygoingtoleavehim.Iknew

Natewasyoursrightfrom thebeginning.Whentheresultscame

back,ItoldeveryoneIwantedadivorcebutthenhethreatened

me.HesaidheknewaboutyourrelationshipwithAsego.Andthat

healsoknewaboutthemoneyshehadtransferredtoyou

immediatelyafterherhusband’sdeath.Hewasgoingtogetyou

arrestedformurder.Healsothreatenedtosendmetojail.”Monei

tookadeepbreathfightinghertears.“Lora’shusbandwas

abusingherandsleepingwiththenanny.Therewasanaccident

atherhousethatthenannydied.Itdidn’tlooklikeanaccidentand

shewasgoingtokillherselforgotojailsoIwentandhelpedher.

Iwasstupid..Iknow.Ishouldnothavedoneit.Ididn’tthinkit

through.LoratoldRebaandhehadtheCCTVshowingmeand

Loracarryingthedeadbodytothecar.IfIwentaheadwiththe



divorceyouandIweregoingtogotojailandNathanwouldhave

remainedwithoutbothparents.Istayedwithhim toprotectus.

Andhehadmademesignthis…Ididn’tknowwhatIwassigning,

hesaiditwasourmarriagedocumentbuthewasactually

trappingmeinthismarriage.”

Shegavehim thecopyoftheMarriageSettlementAgreement.

“It’sonthelastpage.Thefirstpagesisjustunnecessary

information.Hediditonpurpose.”

Bameopenedthelastpageandreadthrough.Heraisedhiseyes

andlookedather.

“Igotalawyerwhoisgoingtohelpme.Imessedup.Webothdid

butIdidmore.Idestroyeduswithwordsandmyactions.Though

pleaseunderstandwhyIdidsomeofthethingsIdid,Iam not

makingexcuses,IjustwantyoutounderstandwhereIam coming

from.Hekeptthreateningtokillyouandourson.Hesaidheknew

peoplewhoknewpeople.Imadeamistakemarryinghim.Itwas

influencedbyemotions.Iwantarelationshipwithmyson.Iwant

tobeapresentmother.Iwantustofixthings.Andbeafamily.I

loveyou.ItriedtostopbutIcan’t.Pleasegivemeachancetofix

things…”

Bamelookedatherwhileherheartpoundedwaitingforhim to

saysomething.

.

.
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“Whydidn’tyoutellme?Youcouldhavetoldme.Whydidn’tyou

tellMonei?”

“HewasgoingtoknowandhurtyouandNate.Heisalawyer,a

criminaldefenselawyer,heknowsdangerouspeople.Hehas

defendedthem.Savedthem from goingtojail.Hecouldhavehad

peoplesenttoyou.”

“ThereweremanywaysyoucouldhavetoldmeMonei.Alotof

ways.Ifyoureallywantedtotellme,youwouldhavetoldme.”

“Iwasscared.Iwasgettingbeatenandraped.Iwasscared.He

wasgoingtokillyou…Iwasprotectingyou.”

Bamelookedinhereyes.“Soyouriskedgoingdownformurder

forsomeonewhohatesyou?”

Shewipedawayhertears.“IthoughtIwashelpingmysister.I

thoughtwewerefinallygettingclose.”

“Throughmurder…”

“IhavealwayswantedmysisterandItobeclose.Iwasstupid.”

“Sowhereisthefootagenow?”

“Rebadestroyedit.”

“Howsureareyouthathedestroyedit?”



“Hesaidhedid.”

“Andyoubelievedeventhoughhewasabusingyou?”

“Heismylawyer.Hegotridofit.”

“Youcan’tbesureMonei.Youdon’tknowforsure.Whereyou

therewhenhedestroyedit?”

“Nobut-“

“Butwhat?Howsureareyouthatheisnotfollowingyouhere?”

“Bame-“

“Youjustneverthinkthingsthroughdoyou?Ididn’tkillAsego’s

husband.WhywouldIdothat?Ihavenobusinesswithher

husband!Sheinvestedinmycompany.Iwasnevergoingtogoto

jailandnoonewilldoanythingtomysonandI.Youcouldhave

toldme,ifyoucouldsendyoursistertomyhousethenyoucould

definitelytellmeMonei.”

“Iam sorry.”

Hestooduprubbinghisface.“Youcan’texpectmetojump

becauseyouarehere.Youarestillmarriedtohim.Itakeithe

deniedyoufrom seeingyoursonbecausehewasthreateningyou.

Isthatit?”

Shenoddedsniffing.

“WhatdoyouwantmetodoMonei?”

Shestoodupandputherhandbagonthetable.Shewalkedround

thetableandstoodbeforehim.



“Iam goingtofilefordivorce.MylawyerwillprovetocourtthatI

wasmanipulatedtosignthisdocument.Ihavepicturesfrom

whenhewasbeatingme.”

“Andifthejudgedoesn’tgetconvincedthatyouwere

manipulatedintosigning,whatthen?Thatdocumentsaysyouwill

staytwoyearsinthesamehouseseparatedbeforethedivorce

canbefinalized.Andwherewillyougetthatkindofmoneytopay

him sincetheonewhowantsthedivorcehastopaytheotherone.

Didyoureadthatdocument?”

“Bame-“

“Andifhedoeshavethefootage,youmightgotojailfrom here.

Doyouunderstandthat?Hemightdoittospiteyou.”

“Idon’tcare.Iam notstayinginthatmarriage.Iwanttobewith

myson.Iwanttobewithyou.IloveyouandIwantthis

relationshiptowork.”

Shetriedtouchinghim buthesteppedback.

“Ilovedyou.Ireallydid.Iwascrazyaboutyou.Iwantedyou.I

wantedtofixthis.Iwantedus…Iwantedafamilywithyou.But

thenIstopped.Alothappened.Evenifwecouldgetback

together,itwillneverbethesame.Iwanttobelieveyou.And

maybeapartofmedoesbutthenyouhadachoicetonotmarry

him.Youwentaheadandmarriedhim.Iwasnevergoodenough

foryou.Iwasacombidriver.Youwantedmetobelikehim.Yes

youwerehurtbutyouknowapartofyouwascontentbecauseof

hisfinancialstability.Yousaidyestomarryinghim notbecause

ofmebutbecauseyousawhecouldbethemanyouwanted.Iam



notgoingtobesecondbest.Ihopeyoucomeoutofthemarriage

butforgetme.Iam done.Idon’tloveyou…notanymore.Ionce

did…IlovedyousomuchbutthenImovedonandmetsomeone

else.”

Moneipressedherlipstogether.“Bame…”

“Andeitherwayyouarestillmarried.”

“Youdon’tloveher.It’sanillusion,youthinkyoudo.Iwasthere…

it’snotlove,justthatshewaswithyouwhenyouwerehurting.”

“No…it’snotthat.Iloveher.Iam inlovewithher.Ifellinlovewith

her…”

“Whoareyouconvincing?Meoryou?”

“Noone.Justfacts.”

Shetouchedhischestgettingcloser.Bamepushedherhandoff.

“Bameplease..”

“Iam goingtoloveherright.Iwillfixmymistakesandloveher

right.Iappreciateyoutellingmeallthis,butitdoesn’teven

matter.”

“Iwanttoseemyson…”

“Iwillworkoutaplan.”

“CanIseehim today?”

“Youcanonlyseehim whenIam theresothatIam thereto

protecthim.”



“Iwouldneverhurthim.”

“Idon’tknowwhatyourpsychopathhusbandisplanning.”

“Ok…Iunderstand.IknowyouarestillupsetbutIwillprove

myselftoyou.”

“Closethedooronyourwayout.”

Moneiwalkedtothedoorandlockedit.Sheturnedtohim then

unzippedherdressandtookitoffremainingwithherblack

lingerie.SheslowlywalkedoverwhileBame’sheartraced.

“Iknowyoumissme.Iwantyoutodowhateveryouwant.Punish

mehoweveryouwish.Fuckme.Iwasmisbehaving…Iwanttobe

punished.”

Shetouchedhisdickgettingcloser.

“Iknowyouwantthis…FuckmeBame…”

Shegotonhistableandopenedherlegspullingherpantiestothe

side.Bamelookedatherpussybreathingheavily.Shetouched

herself,hisdickgotevenharderinhispantswhilehischest

vibrated,hisheartpoundingsofast.

HelookedoveratapictureofBunaandNateonhisdesk.She

wassmilingdirectlyatthecamera.HelookedatMoneithen

swallowed.

“Stopit…thisisnotyou.Youarebetterthanthis.Stopbehaving

likeaprostitute.Haveselfrespect.Iam donewithyou.Iam not

goingtocheatonherbecauseIloveherenoughtoknowwhat

sleepingwithyouwilldotoher.Iam notgoingtodothattoher.



Notwithyou.Notaftereverything.Itoldyou,Iwillcorrectmyself

throughher.Iwillbeabetterman.Pleaseputonyourclothesand

leavemyoffice.”

“Bamecomeon…”

“Ihaveworktodo.Leave.”

Shepickedherdressembarrassedandputiton.

“Ifyouknowwhatcheatingcandotoapersonyoulove,thenyou

neverlovedmebecauseyoucouldcheatonme.”

“Iam notdoingthiswithyou.Getout.”

Tearsfilledhereyes“Youneverlovedme.Youjustlovedtheidea

ofbeingwithme.”

“Monei-“

“That’swhyitwaseasyforyoutocheatonmebecauseyoudidn’t

care.That’swhyyoucouldbeatme.Youneverlovedme.”Tears

rolleddownhercheek.

“ItoldyouwhyIcheateddidn’tI?”

“Youcheatedbecauseyoudidn’tloveme.Youarethereasonwhy

mylifeislikethis.You!Andyouthinkyoucanlivehappilyever

after…forgetit.YouaregoingtofeelwhatIam feeling.”

Shewalkedoutofhisoffice.Hebrushedoffherthreatsand

continuedwithwork.

***



MoneifollowedResego’sdirections.Shetookadeepbreath

parkingatthegate.Sheopenedthegateandwalkedtowardsthe

door.Sheopeneditwalkingin.

Bunaturnedholdingthebaby,Moneifrozestaringatherbaby

suckingBuna'snipple

.

.
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BunastoodupstaringatMonei,thebabyinherarms.Monei

pinchedherselfandlookedatheraagain.

“Pleasetellmeyouwerenotbreastfeedingmyson….”

“PleasespeaktoBameaboutthat.”

“Isthatmyson?Orthat’syourchild?MaybeIam confused.”

Bunalookedat,shecouldalreadysensetheangerasMonei

glaresather.

Thecameraguywalkedfrom bedroom.

“Ok…done!”

Bunalookedathim pickingherphone.“Thankyou.”

“Istheresomewhereelseyouwantedthecameras?”

“No.Thatiswasallbutletmeaskhim first.”

ShedialedBame,herheartracing.

“Babe-*

“Sheishere.”

“Iancoming.”

Hehungup.Bunalookedatthemannotwantinghim togo.



“Hesaysheiscomingtocheckthem.”

“OkIbewillwaitoutside.”

“No.Youcanwaithere.”

“Thankyoubuttheresomeoneinthecar.Iwillseatwithher.”

Hewalkedout.Moneiwalkedover.Bunasteppedback.Monei

lookedatthebabyandlaughedoutloudwakinghim up.

“Youarebreastfeedingmyson?Myson!”

Natestartedcrying.Bunashushed.

“PleasetalktoBameaboutthisarrangement.”

“Ifoundmysonsuckingyournipple!Whodoyouthinkyouare?

Didyoucarrythisboyinyourwomb?Thisismyson!Whatdoyou

thinkyouaredoing?Thisismyboy!Igavebirthtohim!Whyare

youbreastfeedingmychild?”

“Youscarringhim.”

“Givememybaby.”

Bunalookedatherknowingifsherefusedshewasgoingtoget

him byforce.Shehandedherthebaby.

“Becareful!”

“Don’ttellmehowtoholdmyson.Whyareyougivinghim your

rottenbreast.”

“Youfailedyourpartasamother,someonesteppedintohelp

you.”



Moneiputhersononthecouch.

“Whyareyouputtinghim there?Helikesmovingalot,hewillfall.”

Moneulookedather.“Youwillnottellmehowtomothermychild

wena!SticktoopeningyourstinkylegstoBame.Whodoyou

thinkyouare?Thisismyson!”

Bunacalmlylookedatherasshescreamed.“Heisallergicto

formulamilk.Wecouldn’tgetenoughdonormilkandsoIbecame

adonor.Iknowitmustbeshockingtoseeanotherwomanfeed

yoursonbutit’sallbecauseyoucouldn’tgivehim milk.Hishealth

comesfirsttoBameandI.”

“Soyouarebusyactinglikeahappyfamilyusingmysonebileyou

arebreastfeedinghim!”

“AndIwillcontinuetodosobecauseheneedshismilkandhis

motherfailedasamother!Ratherchoseamanoverherson.”

MoneislappedBunaacrosstheface.“Saythatagain!Kooreyou

areproudoffeedingmysondirt!Bameisgoingtoexplaintome

today!”

Bunatookadeepbreathprocessingwhathadjusthappenedbut

from herburningcheek,sheknewshewasn’tdreaming.

“Thisismyson!Whogaveyoutheright?”

Bunapickedherphone.“Iam callingthepolice!”

Moneisnatchedthephoneandsmasheditagainstthewall.Buna

lookedatitthentookadeepbreath.

“Youaregoingtopayforthat."



“Iangoingtosueyouforwhatyouweredoing!”

BunatriedwalkingpastherbutMoneipushedher.

“CanIgo?”

“Youarenotgoingtillyoutellmewhogaveyoutherighttofeed

yourdirttomyson.Youthinkyoucanreplaceme?Behis

mother?”

“Youaregoingtojail!Trustmeandthatboyismine.Youare

goingtowatchanotherwomantakecareofthefamilyyou

rejected.Youaregoingtokillyourself.Iam notmovedbyyour

bitternessyetyouhavearingonyourfinger.”

“Mybitterness?Youfeedmysondirtyandsayit’sbitterness?”

“Iam goingtowalkawayfrom yourcraziness,youarepathetic

andfoolish.”

Bunaturnedtowalkbackintheroom butMoneipulledherback

withhertopandslappedheragain.

Bunapushedherback.

“Letmego.Iam notfightingyou.”

Moneitookoffhershoes.Bunaquicklyturnedrunningtothe

bedroom.Moneipulledherthatshetrippedandfellwithascream.

ThecamerainstallingguywalkedoverthenovertoMoneiwho

wasnowsittingontopofBuna.Hepulledherfrom her.Bunagot

upasMoneibreathedheavily,hernoseflaringwitheverybreath

shetook.



“Howdareyoubreastfeedmyson?Don’tyouhaveawombto

makeyourown?Thatismyson!”

“Ladies!”

“Sheisattackingmeinmyhouse!”

“Yourhouse?Doesthislooklikeyourhouse?Youarevery

demented,tsek!ThisisRragweNate’shouse.”

Bunasnuffedtouchingherneckthenshepickedhercracked

phone.Sheunlockeditstaringattheinkthatcoveredherentire

screen.

ShelookedatthemanholdingMoneiback.

“CanIhaveyourphone?Iam callingthepolice.Iam pressing

chargesforassault.Sheattackedme.Youwillbemywitness.I

didn’tdoanythingtothiswoman.Idon’tevenknowher.”

Themangavehim thephone.Moneisteppedbackthenputon

hershoesandpickedNathanwhowasstillcrying.

“Iam takinghim withme.”

“Youarenottakinghim anywhere!Youabandonedhim!”

“Isyournameonhisbirthcertificate?ThisismysonandIhave

everyrighttotakehim.”

TearsburntBuna’seyes.MoneiwalkedoutasBunaspoketothe

policesniffing.

“Pleasehurry,sheistakingmyson…”

Moneihungupthenrushedoutside.



“Heisonmedication.Youjustcan’ttakehim.”

Moneigoitinhercar.“Iam takingmyboy,whetheryoulikeoryou

don’t.Thisismyson.”

Sheclosedthedoorthenstartedthecaranddroveoffwithone

hand.

Bunahurriedbacktotheman.

“CanIpleasecallhisfather…”

Henoddedhandingherthephone.

“Hello?”

“SheattackedmeandtookNate.”

“Shewhat?”

“ShetookNate.Shetookmyson.”

***

Bameparkedthecarandsteppedoutofthecar.Hewalkedinside

thehouse,Bunaquicklystoodup.Helookedatthehand

imprintedonhercheeks.

“Didyoutalktoher?”

“No.Iwillgethim.”

“Shecameandattackedme.”Tearsfilledhereyes.“Ididn’tdid



anythingtoher.Iswear…Ididn’tdoanything.Ididn’tfightback.

ShewalkedinandIwasfeedingNate.YouknowIam not

producingenoughmilkyetsohegetshungryquickly.She

destroyedmyphone.Sheslappedmeandstrangledme.”

Bamehuggedher.Shestartedcrying.“Iwantmyson…”

Thecameraguywalkedin.“Thepoliceishere.”

“Iam pressingcharges.”

Bame’sphonestartedringing.Bunawalkedoutsidetothepolice

whileBamepickedthecall.

“Soyoudecidetoattackher?”

Moneisniffed.“Youletherbreastfeedmyboy.”

“Becauseyoufailedtodoit!Shesteppedinandtookyourrole!”

“Thisismyson…Iwalkedinonawomanfeedingmysonhermilk!

Shekeptcallingmysonherson.Igetit,youdon’twantmebut

youwillnevergetridofmeinmyson’slife.Thatgirlisnot

Nathan’smother!”

“Yetsheismotheringhim.Shedoesn’tneedtopushoutababyto

beamother.ThatgirlisNathan’smotheryoulikeitoryoudon’t.

Sinceyouthoughtitwasbesttoattackher.Sheispressing

charges.Youaregoingtojailandshewillcarryonmotheringyour

son.”

Shestartedcryingoverthephone.“Thisismyson…Iwastryingto

protecthim.Iam notthebadperson.Ifoundanotherwoman

breastfeedinghim.ShouldIhavesmiledandhuggedher?She



keptcallingmysonherown.ShouldIhaveclappedforher?Ilove

thisboy,ifIdidn’tIwouldhaveabortedhim.Heismyson.”

Tumowalkedinsidethehouse.

“Bringmysonback.Iam tellingyouonce.Iam givingyou15

minutestodoso.IfIcomeafteryoubeforethepolice,otsilego

lela.”

HehungupandlookedatTumo.

“What’sgoingon?”

“MoneiattackedBunaforbreastfeedingNate.”

“Whatdoesthatwomanwantfrom you?Ihopeshegoestojail.”

Bunawalkedinsidethehousewiththepolice.

“Shethrewmyphonethereanddestroyedit.”

Bameputhisarm aroundBuna’swaistandkissedherforehead.

Minuteslaterthepolicewalkedout.Bunawalkedtothebedroom

andputonhershoes.

“HiTumo..”

Tumosmiledather.“Hi.Iam sorryaboutwhathappened.”

“Thepolicewillhandleit.Let’sgoBame…Iam goingtopress

charges.”

TheywalkedoutleavingTumobehind.Bamedroveoutand

lookedatBuna.

“Hey…”



Sheturnedtohim,tearsinhereyes.“ThisisthedramaIwas

talkingabout.Ican’tevenfight…Iwasjusttryingtohelp.”

“Iam sorry.”

“Shegoingtotakehim awayisn’tshe?Sheisgoingtotakehim…

maybeIshouldhavenevertakencareofNate.”

Bamestoppedthecaronthesideoftheroad.

Hepulledherovertohislapthatshestraddledhim.

“Nooneisgoingtotakehim away…wearegoingtogethim back.

Iam sorry.”

Sheputherheadonhisshouldercrying.Bametookadeepbreath

wrappinghisarmsaroundher.

***

Moneipacedupanddowntalkingonherphonewhileholding

Natewhowasstillcrying.

“Shewasbreastfeedingmyson!”

Resegochuckledindisbelief.“Wow…”

“Am Iwrongtobeupset?”

“No.Iwouldhavedoneworse.”

“Andshekeptcallingmysonherson.”



“Iam stillshockedthatBameallowedit.”

Moneitearfullysatdownstaringatherson.“Igethedoesn’twant

mebutthisismyson….”

“Iam sorry.”

“Thereisanincomingcall..”

“Ok.”

Shehungupandpickedthecall.

“Hello?”

“MoneiMolefe?”

“Thisisshe.”

“YouarespeakingtoconstableMaseru,canyoucometothe

policestation.Someonehaslaidchargesagainstyou.Bring

Nathantoo.”

***

InMaun,TshololaughedwatchingTVwhileKgosiwashedthe

clothesoutside.TheIndiansoapshewaswatchingcametoan

endthenshewalkedoutside.Shelookedathim ashewashed.

“Dofast.Itlookslikeit’sabouttorain.”

“Ok.”



Hewashedevenfaster,shewalkedbackinsidethehouseand

relaxedinfrontoftheTV.

.
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Moneilookedatherson.Shecouldjustrunawaywithhim.Run

awayfrom everything.Shelookedatherwardrobe,shecouldjust

gosomewherefar.Theywillbereportedmissing,eventually

maybedead.

Rebawouldbethefirstsuspect…maybeshecouldrunandmake

itlooklikemurdersonoonewouldlookforherorherson.That

seemedlikeagoodidea.Buttheborder..theywilldefinitelywant

thataffidavitfrom thefather.

Bamewasonthatbirthcertificate.Ormaybesheshouldn’thave

writtenhim.Nowitmadetheplantricky..

Ormaybeshewouldgotoaplacefurtherawaybutwithinthe

border.PlaceslikeSeronga…ordownthereinPandamatenga.

Shewouldcashouthersavingsandsurviveonthem forawhile.

Shepacedupanddownholdingherson.

Tearsrolleddownhercheek,hewasgoingtogiveherbabytohis

girlfriend.Shesniffedthenputherbabydown.Sheopenedthe

wardrobeandtookouthertravelingdocumentstogetherwiththe

copyofNate’sbirthcertificateshehadmade..

Shetookabagandgrabbedtheclothessheneverwore.She

shovedinsidethebagknowingRebawouldneverknowtheywere

missing.Sheclosedthebagthentookthebagwiththeremaining

clothesshehadboughtforNate.



Moneihurriedoutsidetohercarandouteverythingintheboot.

Shewentbackinsidethehouseandtookherbaby.Ifshewent

withthecar,theywouldimmediatelyknow.

Herphonestartedringing,shelookedatitfrom thebedand

walkedoutleavingitwhileholdinghertravelingdocuments.She

puthersonatthebackthenjumpedinatthefrontseat.She

pressedtheremotekeysanddroveout.

Apolicecardrovepasthergoingwhereshehadcomefrom.She

lookedontherearviewmirrorandwatchedastheyparkedather

gate.

Shesteppedontheacceleratorspeedingaway

***

AtReba’shouse,Tatendaopenedthegate.Shewatchedthe

policecardrovein.Eventhoughherdocumentswereuptodate,

herheartstillpounded.Shehadgottenherpermitjustmonths

backandthefearofthepoliceseemedtonotwanttoleaveher.

Herfirstinstinctwastoalwaysrun.

Thetwopoliceofficerssteppedoutofthepolicevan.

“Dumelang…”

“Hello..”

“Whereisyourboss?”



“Shejustleft.”

“Wheredidshego?”

“Idon’tknow,madam don’ttellmeanythings.Itisnotmyjob.Me

Ijustclean,wash,ironandcook.”

“Canyoucallherforus?”

Tatendanoddedandtookoutherphone.ShecalledMoneibutthe

phonerangunanswered.Shelookedatthepolicestation.Her

heartpoundingmore.

“Herphoneisringing.”

“Whatdidshetakewhensheleft?”

“MeIonlysawtwobagsandababyboywhoisaboy.”

“Shetookbags?”

“Yes.”

Oneofthepoliceofficerssmiledather.Hecouldtellshewas

nervous.

“”What’syourname?”

“Tatenda.”

“YouareZimbabwean?”

“Yes.Ihavepermit.Icanshowyou.”

“Tatendayoucanrelax.It’sok.”

Shenoddedrubbingherhandstogether.“Ok.”



“Youarenotintrouble.”

“Yessir.”

“Letmegiveyoumynumbersoyoucantellmewhenshecomes

back.”

“OkIwilltellmadam thatsheshouldcallyou.”

“No.You.Don’ttellmadam.”

Tatendanodded.Theywalkedoutminuteslaterthenshesighed

withrelief.Shewalkedbackinsidethehouseandcalledherboss

againbuttherewasstillnoanswer.

***

StacyfinishedeatingsittingnexttoAlphawhilethekidsslepton

hischest.

Shetookherplatetothekitchenthencaneback.“Iwilltakethem

tobed.”

StacypickedLupiyoupullingherdress.Alphanoticedthebruises

onLupi’slegs.

“Stacy…what’sthatonherleg?”

“Shewasclimbingtables.Iwhippedthoselittlelegs.Sheis

misbehaving.”

AlphatouchedLupi’slegs.“Youbeather?”



“Sheisgoingfar…”

“Soyouratherbeather?”

“Toputherinline.”

“Iunderstandallthatbuttobeatmydaughtertillherlegsarelike

this…”

“Iwasdisciplininghim.”

“Idon’twantmykidsbeaten.”

“Alphashe-“

Mykidswillneverbebeaten.IfIcatchyoubeatingthem,youwill

havemeit.Youwillnotabusemykidsinthenameofdisciplining

them.ThisisthefirstandlasttimeItellyouaboutit.Noneofmy

kidswillbegettingbeaten.Am Iclear?”

“Yes.”

Shetookhertotheirroom.ShecamebackandtookNaomi.She

putherinbedthenwentbacktothesittingroom andsatdown.

“Sowhendothinkyouwillstartgoingtothegym babe?”

“WhowillremainwiththekidswhileIam there?”

“Youhavetogetsomeone.Ananny.”

“Idon’ttrustnannies.”

“Ok.Thenyoucangointheevening.Iwillcomeback,takethe

kidsanddropyouoffthere.WhenyouaredoneIwillcomeand

pickyouup.”



“Ok.”

Alphapulledherclosersmilingandkissedher.Hegotupand

pulledheruptakingoffherdress.Hepulleddownherpanties

thenmadeherkneelonthecouch,herchestpresseddown.

Hetookouthisweaponandstrokeditthenhepushedhisdick

inside.Stacyclosedhereyesashepushedin,thepainstarted

thensheraisedherhead.

“PositionyeebotokoAlpha.”

“Putyourheaddown.Youwillgetusedtoit.”

Hepressedherdownpushingfurtherinside.

“Ijoweeee!”

Painstruckherasheburiedhisentirelengthinsideher.She

raisedherheadtryingtogetoffthecouches.

“Alpha-“

Alphatriedtokeepherinpositionbutshegotandstoodfeetfrom

him.

“Can’twejustdothenormalposition?Yourdickistoomuchfor

otherpositions.It’spainful.”

Helookedatherannoyedthenputhisdickinhispants.

“Iam goingtomeetboZoskifordrinks.”

Hewenttothebedroom andchanged.Hewalkedbacktothe

sittingroom andlookedatherwatchingTheQueenthenwalked

outshakinghishead.



Hejumpedinhiscaranddroveoffcallinghisfriend.

“Alpha…”

“Keetakobanna!”

“Surelaitaka.”

Hedrovetowheretheywere.

***

Atthepolicestation,BunasatdownwithBamewaitingforMonei.

Sherelaxedinhisarms.Wheneversomeonewouldcomeinatthe

policestation,herheartwouldskip.ShelookedatBame.

“Whyisshetakingsolong?”

Oneofthepoliceofficerswalkedover.

“Wehavebeentryingtocallhersinceweleftherhouse,herphone

justgotansweredbythehusband.Hesaidshefounditonthebed.

Wearesuspectingmaybesheranawaywiththechildbecause

apparentlysheleftwithsomebagsandhertravelingdocuments

aremissing.Thehusbandsaid…ohheishere.”

BamestoodupandlookedatRebaannoyed.

“Dumelang…”

Buna’sheartpounded.“Sowhatnow?”

“Hesaidthecarhasatracker.SheisheadedtoMahalapyeRight



now,wehavecommunicatedwiththepolicethere.Theyaregoing

toputaroadblockandcatchher.Youhavenothingtoworry

about.Morena…”

ThepoliceofficershookhandswithReba.

“Thankyousomuchforyourhelp.”

“It’sok.Shemusthavepanicked.Gapeit’snotlikesheis

committinganycrime.Thatboyisherson.That’sherchild.”

“Maybe…butsheassaultedthiswoman.”

RebalookedatBuna.“Andwhosawthat?”

“Theyhaveavideoshowing.”

Reba’sphonerangthenhewalkedout.BamekissedBuna.

“Iam coming.”

Shenodded.BamewalkedoutfollowingReba.Rebahungup

standingbyhiscarandturnedfacingBame.

“Whatdoyouwant?”

“Sobecauseshedidn’twantyouanymore,youresortedtoblack

mailingherintostaying?”

“Getoutofmyway.”

“Iantalkingtoyoulaitaka,nkarabe.Youblackmailedherand

abusedhersoshecanstaywhenshedoesn’tloveyou.”

“Stayoutofmymarriage.”

“Iam alreadyinsidethatmarriage.Moneiismybusiness.Shewill



foreverbemybusiness.Iknowaboutthatbullshitthingyoumade

hersign.Laitaka,youdon’tknowme.Keepprovokingme.”Bame

gotclosertohim.“AndIpromiseyou,youwillcommitsuicide.Or

youwilljustgomissing.Iwillbetheendofyou.Putyourhands

onherorthreatenher…youwon’tlivetoseethenextday.Nxla!O

lerete.”

Heturnedandwalkedbackinthepolicestation.Rebaswallowed

watchinghim walkaway.

***

JustbeforeMahalapye,Moneilookedatthepoliceadistance

from her.Itseemedothercarswerejustdrivingthrough.Shetook

outherlicensenowgladshehadboughtNatethecarseat.

Sherolleddownherwindowapproachingthem andsmiled.

“Dumelang…”

TheSoldierlookedatherholdinghisgun.

“Monei…”

Herheartskippedasthesoldiercalledhernamewithhisdeep

voice.“Rra…?”

“Doyouseethisroadblock?It’sforyou.Theyputusheresowe

canwaitforyou.TheywanttotalktoyouinGabs.Weknowit’s

yoursonbutthereisanissueyouleftunattended.Iam Batso.I

am goingtogetinyourcarsowecangoback.Afteryouhave



sortedoutyourissues,Iwilldriveyoubacktothissamespotand

evenfillupyourtank.”

Hesmiled.“Isthatok?Youarenotacriminal…”

Tearsfilledhereyes.“Heismyson.Hewantstosendtojailsohe

cangivehisgirlfriendmyson.”

Batsotouchedherchin.“Neiwee?”

“Rra?”

“Iam notgoingtoletyougotojail.Autwa?”

Shenoddedcrying.

“Takwano…”

Heopenedhercardoor.Shesteppedoutofhercar.Helookedat

herandsmiled.“Wearegoingtogoback.Wewilldealwith

whateveritis.Nooneisgoingtojailok?”

“Ok…”

Hewipedhertearswithhisbigthumb.

“Getinattheotherside.Iwillbringyousomethingtoeatthenwe

go.”

Batsowalkedtohiscolleagueswherethepoliceofficerswere

standing.

“Isither?”

“Yes.Iwilltakeherback.”

Hisfriendlaughedputtinghisgundown.



“Oirangmister?”

“Thatoverthereismywife.”

“Gatweonyetswe!”

“Sowhat?Shewillleavehim.Sheismine.Keipatetsimosadi.”

“Omontle…don’tforget,firstimpressionmatter.Keepittogether.

Don’ttakeoutyourdick.Kanawena…”

Batsotookthefoodthenwalkedawaylaughing.Hejumpedinthe

carandhandedthefoodhehadgotforhimself.

“Thankyou.”

HestartedhercarthathadevencausedtrafficthenhetookaU-

turnanddroveback.

.

.

.

FamilyIwassotired,Islept.Letmemakeupforit.Goodmorning
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BatsowatchedasMoneifedhersonmilkseatedatthebackseat.

Sheputawaythemilkawhilelaterandputhim onherchest

rubbinghisbackgently.

HedroveintheGaboronestreetsgoingtothepolicestation.He

parkedthecaratthepolicestationthenturnedtoher.

“Let’sgo.”

Hesteppedoutofthecar,shefollowedsuitholdingNate.Batso

walkedbesidesher.Bunastoodupasshewalkedin.Monei

walkedpastherholdinghersonwhileBamestared.

Theconstablelookedather.“Comethisway.Skwata!”

Batsobumpedgustswiththeconstable.“What’sgoingon?You

madeitseem likeshehadkidnappedachild.”

“Nyaait’sjustthatthisboyhasbeenstayingwiththefather,she

lefthim tofocusonhermarriage.Threemonthslatersheshows

up,harassesandassaultsthewomanwhohasbeentakingcare

ofhersonthenrunsoffwhenwecallher.Letthem comethisway

.Let’sgo.”

*



Attheoffice,MoneisatdownholdinghersonwhileBunaand

Bamesatbesideher.

“Doyouknowthatassaultingsomeoneisaseriousoffense?”

“Ifoundherbreastfeedingmyson.Noonetoldmeanything.They

justdecidedontheirown.Andsheinsultedmeprovokingme.”

“Whatdidyouexpectwhenyouabandonedhim?Thiswomanisa

donor.Youshouldbethankfulthatshedidthisforhim.But

insteadyouattackher.Youaregoingtojail.Irememberyou

clearly,thelasttimeIsawyou,youwerereportinghim.Todayit’s

you.”

MoneiswallowedtearfullyandlookedatBame.Hesighedstaring

intohertearfuleyes,shelookeddownforwipingawayatear.

“Andyouaresoprideful,forsomeoneinyourposition,youshould

behumblingyourselfbegging.Howdoyougotosomeone’s

houseandattackthem?”

Moneisniffedthenbrokedowncrying.Theconstableofficer

lookedather.

“Iwasinrage.Anotherwomanwasbreastfeedingmyson.Calling

him hers.Ididn’tabandonmyson.Igavehim tohisfather

becauseIhadnochoice.Iwasdoingitforhim.ShesaidIam

patheticandfoolish.Calledmeafailedmotherwhenshedoesn’t

knowwhereIam comingfrom.Ihadareaction.Ilovemyson

witheverythinginme.IfIdidn’tlovehim Iwouldhaveneverkept

him.Hewassafewithhisfather.Ijustdidn’tknowhewouldmake

hisgirlfriendthemothertomyson.”



BunastaredatNatewonderingifhehadhadsomething.She

couldonlyimaginethewholetwohourstoMahalapyeandtwo

goesbackwhilehestarved.Itdidn’tmakeitbetterthatMonei

probablywasn’tproducingmilkanymore.Shelookedathishead,

shewasn’tevensupportinghishead.Hewasstillyoungtobe

heldlikethat.Sheanxiouslywaitedtillshecouldholdhim.

“Iam sorrytohavehityoueventhoughyouhadprovokedme.”

TheconstablelookedatBuna.“Whatdoyousay?”

Bamelookedattheconstable.“CanmygirlfriendandItalk

outside?”

BametookBuna’shandandwalkedoutwithher.Hetookherto

hiscarthengotinandpulledheronhislap.Shestraddledhim

thenheclosedthedoor.Bamecuppedherface.Heleanedover

andkissedher.Sheputherhandsonhischestreceivingthekiss.

Bamesmiledstaringather.“Iloveyou.”

Sheblinkedstaringathim.

“Keagoratababe…Bamelovesyou.Iam notsayingitforfun.I

loveyou.AndIam onyourside.Iam actuallypissedshewould

actuallyattackyou.Atthesametime,ifroleswereexchanged,

whatwouldyouhavedone?”

“Areyoudefending-“

“Iam notdoingthat.”

“IfyouwanttogobacktoyourmarriedbabymamaBame,why

don’tyoujustsayso?”



“IfIwantMoney,thenwhatam doingwithyou?”

Tearsfilledhereyes,hervoiceshaking.“Idon’tknow!Youtell

me!”

“Babe-“

“Ilookstupidrightnow.Pleasereleasemefrom thiscircleifyou

havedecidedtofixthingswithher.Iam notgoingtoremain

whereobviouslyIam athirdparty.Iwon’tevenbemadbecauseI

knewthiswouldhappen.”

“Canyouletmetalk?”

Shelookedatthevergeoftears.Shetookadeepbreathtryingto

holditinwhilepainchockedher.

“Iam notdefendinganyone.Idon’twanther.Youtellmewhatyou

wouldhavedoneinhershoes?”

“Iwouldhaveneverleftmychild.Iwouldhaveneverwentand

beatanyonebecauseIwouldknowIhavenorightto.Iam not

goingtopresscharges.Let’sgoinside.From thereIam goingto

myhouse.Pleaseraiseyoursonwithyourbabymama.”

“Babedon’tdothis…Iknowyouareupset-“

“Iam notupsetwithyouorher.Butwithmyself.Iam theproblem

here.”Atearrolleddown.“Butit’sok.Iam stilllearning.”

“Idon’twanther.Iam overher.Ijustwantyoutounderstandthat

shewillalwaysbeapartofNatewhetherIlikeordon’t.WhetherI

wantornot.Nateisherson.Sheisnotgoingtotakehim from me

butshewillbeapartofhim.Inthefutureshewillwantusto



sharecustodyofNate.Iam notdefendingherortakingherside,

butIunderstandwhyshewouldbeupset.Itdoesn’tmakeitright.

Shecamebymyofficetoday.Shedidn’tabandonhim willingly,

herhusbandwasthreateningtohurtNate.AtsomepointIalso

understandwhyshewouldfeelcompelledtogivehim upthough

therewasalotshecouldhavedoneifshereallywantedNate.She

chosetoplayitsafe.Youdidn’tbirthNatebabebutyouhavebeen

hismotherandyouwillcontinuebeinghismother.That’snot

goingtochange.Iloveyou.NotforbeingNate’smom.Iam in

lovewithyou.Ihavemovedonfrom Monei.Iknowyoudon’ttrust

meenoughbutIam goingtoprovemyself.Youarenotthe

problem here…youaretheknightinshiningarmor.”

Hepulledhercloser.“MmagweNate,keagoratathamma,don’t

talkaboutleavingme.Youscareme.”

Hewipedhertearsandkissedher.Shecouldfeelhisdickfrom

underneathher,Bameputhishandinsideherdressandrubbed

herclitontopofherpanty.

Someoneknockedonthewindow,Bunajumpedtothepassenger

seatfixingherdress.ThepoliceofficersmiledasBamerolled

downhiswindow.

“Ebeleirangyaanong?Gohome.Gasebedroom yalonagoha.”

BamelaughedwhileMoneilookeddownshyly,embarrassed.

Thepoliceofficerwalkedinside.Bamelookedather.

“Arewegood?Arewepressingcharges?”Sheshrugged.

“Babe…”



“Iam tiredBame.Iwanttogohome.MaybeIshouldgohome

today.Alothappened.Mamahasbeenwantingmetovisit.Ithink

Ishouldsleepathome.Theymustbewaitingforus.Let’sgo.”

Sheopenedthedoorandsteppedout.Bamesighedandgotout.

Theywalkedbacktotheoffice.TheconstablelookedatBunq.

“Iam notpressingcharges.It’sfine.”

“Areyousure?”

“Yes.Iknowsheisnotsorry.Sheisjustsayingit.Andit’sok.”

Moneirolledhereyesandclickedhertongue.Shecouldseethis

girl’splan.Tolookliketherighteoussoulandmakeherlookbad

asifshewasn’tsoconfidentcallingNateherson,insultingheron

topofit.Moneialmostlaughed,shecouldseerightthroughthis

littlegirl.Whatdidshethinkshewasdoing?Maturity.She

wonderedwhereBamehadtakenherfrom,hewasprobably

takingadvantageofherfuckingherallsortsofways.Babydaddy

coulddishit,shewasn’tsurprisedthelittlegirlcouldstaytoan

extentofevenmovinginwithhim.Thatalonewasaredflag.Who

onearthmovedinwithamanthatsoon?Evenacceptbeingcalled

mmagweNate.Sopatheticandchildishbuthey…shewasstilla

kideitherway.Heprobablylikedthathecouldcontrolhereasily.

Bamelookedather.“Didyoujustrollyoureyesandclickyour

tongue?”

Monisnappedoutofitandlookedateveryone.

“What?”



Theconstablelookedather.“Youhaveescapedassaultbutwe

aregoingtochargeyouwithchilddumping.Kooreyouthinkyou

canjustleaveanewbornbabyandgoonwithyourlife?Ke

molato.Youaregoingtojail.Youthinkweareheretoplaygames

withyou.Rraetso,doyouhaveanythingtoaddon?”

HelookedatNei.“Dowhatyouhaveto.Iwantmyson.”

“Soyoucangivehim toher?”

Bamelookedattheconstable.“Idon’twanttoarguewiththis

woman.Pleasetellhertobringmyboy.Iwonderwhatsheeven

fedhim allthesehours.”

“Igothim donormilk.”

TheconstableturnedtoMonei.“Handoverhisson.Iam opening

yourcase.”

Bamestoodupandtookhisson.Moneilookedatherboy

tearfully.

“Thankyouforallyourhelp.”

“Wearegoingtoneedyourstatementtomorrow.”

“Iwillcomeby.”

Bunastoodupandwalkedout.Theywenttothecar,Bunagotin

withasighifexhaustion.BamehandedherNate.Shecarefully

heldhim asheclosedthedoor.Hegotinthecaranddroveoff.

BunalookedatNate,tearsfilledhereyes.Atearfellonhischeek,

shewipeditoffsniffing.

“Babe…whatdoyouwanttoeat?’”



“Iam suremamacooked.Iwilleatathome.Youcandrivetoyour

housesoIcanholdhim foryou.”

Bamesilentlydrovehopingbythetimetheygothome,shewould

havecalmeddown.

Heconnectedhisphonetotheradioandplayedtheirsong.Buna

staredaheadwithnofacialexpressionwhileTamia’ssongplayed.

Bamedroveslowly,hewishedshecouldjustshoutorsomething.

Buthercalmnessscaredhim,hewasn’tevensurewhatshewas

thinking.

Aboutfortyminuteslater,heparkedthecar.Theywalkedinside

thehouse.Bunaputthebabyinthebedroom thengotherphone

andcalledacabwhilehesatonthebedwithalongface.She

hungupandopenedthewardrobe.Shetookoutherbag.

“Baby,yaanongotsadiaparo?”

“Almostallmyclothesarehere.IneedtochangewhenIget

home.”

Shetookoutherclotheswhichwereperfectlyfoldedinthe

wardrobe.Sheputthem inherbag.Bamestoodupasshetook

more.

“Babe,youaretakingalotofclothesforasleepover.Akereyou

arecomingbacktomorrow?Theseclothesarealot.”Hetook

them back.

“Bame,IthinkIwillbethereforacoupleofdays.”

Hisheartsank.“Thammababyosekawatsamaya.Iloveyou.”



“Bame,thecabwillbehereinafewminutes.Stopthis.”

“Iam sorry.Pleasedon’tgo.Iam beggingyou.Youareleaving

Nate?”

“Hismotheristhere.”

“Butyouarehismother.”

“Bame…”

“Babeplease…don’tleaveus.”

“Bame,thecabguysaidheisaroundthecornermeaning-“

Acarhootedoutside.Shesighedthengotherclothesandthrew

them inthebag.Helookedatthedoorandthekeyswerenot

there.Shewalkedout.

Hepickedhissonandlookedathim sleeping.

“Iam sorrymyboy…”

Hepinchedhim,Natewokeupcrying.Bamehurriedafterher.

“Babe..Nateiscrying.Hewantsyou.Hemissedyou.Maybeheis

hungry.Canyoufeedhim?”

Bunalookedathim.“Ipumpedmilkearlieron.Givehim that.”

“Babe..hewantsfreshmilk.”

“Thatmilkisfresh.Bye.”

“Wait…babe,you’reabandoningus.”

Bunawalkedtothetaxiandgotinsidewithherbag.



“Baby…Iwilldoanything.Pleasedon’tgo.”

“Bye.”

Sheclosedthedoor.

“Babe..Iam pregnant.Pleasedon’tgo.”

Sherolledupherwindowasthecabdroveoff.Thecabguy

lookedatherandlaughed.

“Yourboyfriendisfunny.”

Bunasighed.“Yah…”

Shelookedoutthroughthewindowandtookadeepbreath

pushingawayhertears.

.

.

.
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ThecabdroppedBunawasbythegate,shepaidthensteppedout

withherbagwhileherphonerang.ShelookedatBamecalling

again,hewasn’tstopping.Shewalkedinsidethegatepicking.

“Pleasestopcallingme.CanyoufocusonNateorIdon’tknow,

somethingelse?”

“Imissyou.”

“BameIlongtoldyouandImadeitcleartoyouthatIwillnotstick

aroundinsituationsthatdon’tbenefitme.Iforgivewhat

happenedtoday.Ialsounderstandhowyourbabymamawill

alwaysbepartofyoursonorhowyoushewillonewayorthe

othercomefirsttoyou.Youwantedmetonotpresscharges.I

didexactlythat.Whatdoyouwantfrom me?Youshouldgoand

reconcile,stopputtingpeopleintoyourmix.It’snotnecessary.I

blamemyselfbecauseIstillputmyheartintothisknowingyou

werejustgoingthroughabreakup.Youarenotgoingtohaveyour

breadbutteredonbothsides,notwithmeanyway.”

“Idon’twantmybreadbutteredonbothsides.Iwantitonone

side,yourside.Babe…pleasedon’tdothis.Moneiisinthepast.

AndIwasn’tsayingdropthecharges.Ijust…Iam sorry.Ijust

wantedustoresolvethematterpeacefully.”

“Itwasresolvedpeacefully.Idon’tgetwhattheissueis.”



“TheissueisthatIdidn’tdomypartasyourman.Ishouldhave

stoodwithyoubecauseyouwerethevictim inthis.Iseemyfault.

AndIam sorry.BabeIcan’tloseyou…notwhenIjustgotyou.”

“Youhavenothingtobesorryabout.”

“Modimonthuse…(Godhelpme..)Babeplease…Ifuckedup,canI

makeitright?Iloveyou.Ijustgotyou.Ican’tloseyou.Please..”

“Iam tired.Iwanttosleep.Pleasedon’tcallagain.”

“Iloveyou…Natelovesyoutoo.”

“Bye.”

“Saysomething…”

“Goodnight.”

Shehungupandwalkedtothedoorwonderingifherauntwould

noticeanything.Bunastoodbythedoorandtookadeepbreath.

Sheknockedgently.

“Mama!”

Herauntopenedthedoorandsmiledhuggingher.“Buna!”

Bunahuggedherholdinghertears.“Imissedyou“

“Imissedyoutoo.Come…”

Sheopenedthedoorwider.Bunawalkedinandwenttothesitting

room wheretherewasdulllight.Thelightswentoff,heraunt

laughed.

“Ijo,theelectricityisgone.WaitseTlokwengandelectricityare



enemies.”

Theylitupcandles.Bunalookedather.

“Iam sotired.Thebabyisalotofwork.”

“That’swhywhenyouhaveababyofyourown,youwillcome

backsoIhelpyou.Ababyisalotofwork.Areyouok?”

Bunasmiled.“Iam fine.Myheadisaching.Iam goingtolie

down.”

Shestoodupwiththeothercandleandwalkedtoherroom.Her

phonerang,shetookadeepbreathandputitonsilencewhilehe

called.Sheputthecandleonherdressingtableandlaidonthe

bedkickingoffhershoes.

ShelookedatherscreenasBamecalled.Shewatchedittillit

stopped.Hestartedcallingagain.Sheputitunderthepillowand

closedhereyes.

***

Atthepolicestation,RebalookedatMonei.

“Theyarechargingyouwithwhat?”

“Childdumping.”

“Whynow?”

“BecauseBameneverreportedme.”



“Iwillsortitout.”

“Andsaywhat?Whatexcusewouldyougive?”

“Babe-“

“Youmadethishappen!Youkeptmefrom myson.Youshouldbe

sohappynowthatsomeoneelsehastakenmysonandmadehim

hers.”

“Whatdidyouwantmetodo?Accepthim?”

Shelookedathim angrily.“ItoldyouIwantedadivorce!You

didn’thavetoacceptanything.”

“Andbehumiliated?Ispentmoneyonourwedding-“

“YouknewIdidn’tlove.Ineverusedyou.Youwerehappytomarry

meignoringallsigns.Youtookadvantageofmyheartbreak.Iwas

goingthroughalot.”

Rebasighed.“Babe,whyareweeven-“

“Don’tcallmebabe.Ihateyousomuch.Iwillratherbeinjailthan

bestuckwithyou.Youdisgustme!Iam walkingoutofthissham

ofamarriageandyoucangotohell!Pieceofshit!”

Rebalookedather.“Babe-“

“Ihateyou!Iwishyoucanjustdie.”Shelookedathim emotional

whilecrying.“Ihateyousomuch.Youabusedme,mademelive

infear.Goonandreportme.Idon’tcareanymore.IthoughtIwas

doingitformyboy..Ihavelosthim soyoucangoanddo

whateveryouwant.Iwillneverloveyou!”



Apoliceofficerwalkedover.“Let’sgo.”

Hewatchedasshegotledaway.Heswallowedandsatdownto

weakfrom herwords.Hestoodminuteslaterandwalkedtohis

car.Rebasatinhiscarthencalledhisfriend.

“Reba..”

“Ineedyourhelp.Neihadbeenarrestedforchilddumping.Idon’t

wantherinjailbutrightnowshecan’tstandme.”

“Reba,butwhydoyouletthiswomandothistoyou?”

Rebasighed.“Iloveher.IwishIdidn’t.Iloveher.IfIcan’thaveher,

noonewill.”

“Thereisnolovelikethis.Thisisstartingtosoundlikeobsession.

Rebawee,canwenotrepeatthesamethingthathappenedwith-“

“IloveMonei.Pleasehelpher…”

“Ok…sharp.”

Hehungupandwaitedinthecar.

***

Atthehospital,TumoheldLani’shand.Thedoctorsaidshe

neededtorestbuthecouldn’twaitforhisgirltowakeup.He

wantedtoseethatsmile,hebadlywantedtohearherlaugh.

Hesqueezedherhand.Atleastherbusinesswasrunning



smoothly.Heknewforsurethatwouldbethefirstthingshe

wouldask.

Hekissedhercheekasthevisitinghourendedthenhetookouta

noteandthrewitinsidethejarheputeverynotehewrotetoher

whileshelaidthere.

Hewalkedoutandwenttohiscar.Hedrovetohisbrother’s

houseandparkedbesidesBame’scar.Helookedathisyoung

brothersmokingthensteppedout.

“Ithoughtyouwerequitting.”

“Bunaleft.Sheisleavingme.”

“Why?”

Bamethrewthecigaretteonthegroundexplainingtohisbrother

whathappened.

“Iwouldalsothinkyoustillwantyourex.”

Bamesighed.“Idon’twantMonei.”

“Butit’slikeyoudidn’twanthertogotojailafterassaulting

Buna.”

“Ijustfeltsorryforher.Sheisforevergoingtobethewomanwho

gavemeNate.Idon’tloveher.Iam overMoneiandI.Ijustfelt

sorryforherbecauseofwhatshesaw…andwhatshetoldme

aboutRebathreateningher.ButIdon’tloveher.IloveBuna.Iwas

wrong…Ishouldhavestoodbyherside.NowIam losingher.I

feellikeIam goingcrazy.Andshedoesn’tevenshout.Atleastif

hewasshoutinglettingoutheranger…butshedidn’tseem angry



attheend.Justdefeated.”

Tumolookedathisyoungerbrother’ssadface.“Youwillwinher

over.Youjusthavetoproveyourself.”

“Sheleft.”

“Becausesheisupset.Shewillcalm down.”

“Theproblem isIlovetoofast.AtleastifIhadsex…”

“Youdidn’tgetany?”

“Sheisrefusing.Andit’sbeenawhile.IrejectedMoneiearlieron.

Shewasnakedonmytable.Icouldhavejustfuckedherinstead

ofthinkingIam tryingtobuildsomethingthengetdumpedfor

sayingthewrongthing.Ishouldhavefuckedher.AtleastIwould

besatisfiedknowingIam gettingdumpedforfuckingReba’s

remains.OnesillymistakeandallofasuddenIam beingtold

100things.AllthegoodIhavebeendoinggotburied.”

Tumolookedathim andlaughed.“WhatisBunadoingtoyou?

Mistergoandsleep.Wewillthinkofaproperwayforward

tomorrow.”

*

Laterthatevening,Tumoknockedonadoor.Heknockedtwice

morethenBunaopenedthedoor.Shelookedathim assomeone

spokeinthehouse.



“Buna!Whoisit?”

“ItsBame’sbrother.Heisdroppingoffsomething.Sleep.”

Bunaunlockedtheburglarbarandwalkedoutinhertightpyjama

shortsandaspaghettitopthatshowedhernipples.Halfofher

hairwasundoneandithairfellonhershoulders.

Tumotookadeepbreathstaringatherface,hiseyesstubbornly

wenttothosebreast,probablythatbigfilledwithhisnephew’s

milk.Hernipplesjuststaredrightathim.Hiseyeswentfurther

downthatflattummy,thespaghettitopwasliftedabitshowinga

bitofherstomach.Heswallowedashelookedathercameltoe

imprintedonthoseshorts,herfatpussywasallouttherefor

display.Hedidn’tblamehisyoungerbrothertobecryingforher.

FuckTumo!Stopit…hereprimandedhimselfputtinghishandsin

hispockettheninnocentlylookedather.

“Hi.Iam sorryforrockingupinvited.JustthatBamecan’tsleep.

Hewantstocry.Iswear,heisjusttryingtobeamanbutheisin

pain.Iam notheretodefendhim oranythingbutIknowmy

person.Helovesyou.Hehaslovedforawhilenow.Atfirsthe

wasscaredtotellyoubecausehedidn’twanttojinxthe

arrangementbutheisintoodeep.WagorataBame.Iknow

Moneiisanissuebutyoucantrustme,sheisnothingtoworry

about.Whenmybrotherloves,hemakesures.Hedoesn’twant

her.Notanymore.Pleasedon’tleavehim.Givehim achance.You

knowyoulovehim too.”

Bunasighed.“Idon’twantthebeused.Todayatthepolicestation,

yourbrotherwantedmetodropthecharges.”



“Andheissorry.Heshouldhavestoodwithyou.Butitdoesn’t

meanhewantsMonei.Heishumanattheendoftheday.Ifyou

leavehim,hewillneverstopcrying.”

Bunasmiled.“Bameneedstounderstandwhathewants.Untilso,

Iam goingtokeepmydistance.”

“WhataboutNate?Hedidn’tdoanything.Heisinnocent.”

“Lethisfatherstaywithhim.Iwillpumpmilkandhaveitdropped

daily.“

“Don’tbeheartlessBuna.Natedidnothingwrong,heneedshis

mother.”

Shesmiled.“Iwillpickhim uptomorrow.Butifyourbrothertriesit

withme,Iam goingtoreturnhim.”

Hesmiled.“That’sfine.Iwilltellhim.”

“Ok.”

“Ihadgottenyousomethingtobribeyou..taotse.”

Shelaughedfollowinghim tohiscar.Hetookoutaplasticand

handedittoher.Shelookedinsideandlaughed.

“Thanks.”

“Iwasonamission.”

“Icansee…”

Tumolookedinhereyes.“Youarebeautiful.Iseewhatheseesin

you.Inandout.”



Bunasmiled.“Thanks.”

“Youarethebestthingtohappentohim.Pleasegivehim a

chancetoprovehimself.WagorataBame.Hereallydoes.You

areallhetalksabout.Iam notsayingthistowinyoubutit’sthe

truth.Icanshowyouourmessages.Hereallylovesyou.”

“Ilovehim toobutheisrisky.”

Tumogotcloser.“Givehim achance…letthisloveplayout.

Please…”

Heputhishandsonherwaist.“Willyoudothat?”

Bunalookedathim justasheleanedoverforakiss.Hegently

frenchkissedher.Shelookeddownsecondslater.

“Ihavetogo.”

Shequicklyturnedandhurriedinsidethehouse,herheartracing.

Shetouchedherlipstrembling.Shedroppedtheplasticand

walkedtothesinktowashherfacebutherhandsshooksomuch

shecouldn’topenit.Hermusclestwistedpainfully.Shelooked

thedoorshaking,thekeyfallingoutofherhands.Shewalkedto

herroom andlookedatBamecalling.Shepickedthephone

answering.

“Babe….”Hegotsilentforamoment.“Ishouldn’thavedonewhatI

did.Igaveoutthewrongimpression.Ireallyloveyou.Ican’tsleep.

Pleaseforgiveme.IpromisedmyselfIwouldbebetterbutIam

alreadymessingup.Iwillcorrectmyself.IknowIam probably

annoyingyou…pleasedon’thangup.CanIleastlistentoyou

breathewhileyouaresleeping?”



Bunagotinbedandclosedhereyes.Sheopenedthem unableto

keepthem closedasthatkissplayedinherhead.

.

.

.
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Thatsameevening,StacytriedAlpha’snumber.Shesighed

listeningtothepre-recordedvoicetellingherthenumbershehad

dialedwasunavailableatthemoment.

ShelookedatthetimethenwentonFacebookandstarted

scrollingthroughwaiting.ShestoppedcomingacrossTumo’s

FacebookpostaccompaniedwithapictureofLani’shand.

‘Shejustcameoutofcoma…'

Shelookedatthecommentsthenrolledhereyesandcontinued

scrollingplayingcomedyvideosalongtheway.

ShetriedAlpha’snumberagainbutitwasstillnotgoingthrough.

Anhourpassedthenshestartedtextinghim.

Stacy:Whereareyou?Ican’tbelieveyouwouldleaveusinyour

houseallalonetogoandsleeparoundjustbecauseIcouldn’tdo

thepositionyouwantedmetodo.Totaifyoudon’twantmykids

andI,whydon’tyoujustsayso?Stopbeingacowardandbe

honest.

Shesentthemessage.Minutespassedthenshesentanotherone

gettingmoreangrier.

Stacy:olebeletemonnakewena.Youaresoweak.Iknowyouare

busysleepingaroundgettingallsortsofdiseases.Nxla,you

shouldhaveneverhelpedmethatday.



Shesentitandwaitedbuttherewasstillnoresponse.

*

Thefollowingmorning,Alphawalkedinsidethehousejustafter

five.HelookedatStacysleepingonthecouchthenquicklytook

offhist-shirtgoingtothebedroom.Hetookofftherestofhis

clothesandwentwiththem insidetheshowerwashingoffsweat.

Hewalkedoutminuteslaterandputhiswetclothesthatnow

smelthisshowergelinthesink.Stacylookedathim seatedon

thebedashewalkedoutoftheshower.Alphatookadeepbreath.

“Heybabe…”

“Whereareyoucomingfrom Alpha?”

“ItoldyouIwasgoingfordrinksleboZoski.”

“Thewholenight?”

“Icouldn’tdrivesoIsleptoveratZoski’shouse.”

“YouarelyingAlpha.Youarelying.Otswakae?”

“Babe..comeon.Ihavetogotowork.”

“Youarenotgoingtoworktillyoutellmewhereyouarecoming.

EbileyouruntowashoffyoursmellssothatIwouldn’tknow.You

can’tfoolme.Whereareyoucomingfrom?”

“Stacy-“



“Iam talkingtoyou!”

“Babe…shouldwecallZoski?”

“NooneiscallingZoski.Youaregoingtotellmewhereyouare

comingfrom inthemorning.”

Alphaopenedthewardrobeignoringher.Stacyangrilywalkedout

andcamebackwithabucketwater.Shespilledhisclotheswith

waterthenwent.Shecamebackagain.

Alphastoodinfrontofher.“Stopit!Youaregoingfarnow.”

“Iam goingfar?Iam goingfar?Whereareyoucomingfrom?”

“SplashmyclotheswithwateragainandseewhatIam goingto

do.”

Stacybitherlowerlipspillingthewateronhissuits.Thewater

drippedintohisshoes.Alphagrabbedherneck,Stacyundidhis

towelandgrabbedhisballs.

“Fuck!”

Shesqueezedthem morethatheletgoofherneck.

“Babe!Shit!”

“Otswakae?”

Heslammedheronthewall.Shefellpullinghisballswith.He

screamed.

“Stacy!”

Hepulledherbraids.Shepulledhisballsharder.Alphakickedher



stomach.Shegruntedlettinggo.

“Shit!”

Sheslowlygotup.“OtswakaeAlpha?”

“Iam goingtobeatyouifyou-“

Shepickedthevaseandcrusheditonhishead.Alphaslappedher

hardthatsheswayeddizzy.

“OtanyelaStacy!”

Herangerskyrocketed,shethrewapunch.Alphalookedatherin

shock,shethrewyetanotherpunch,thisonepowerfulthanthe

previous.Alphaheldherhands.

“Stop!”

Sheleanedoverandbithisnipple.Heyelledinagonypushinghim

off.Shespatsalivagettingup.

“Whereareyoucomingfrom?”

“Stacy-“

Shepickedhisshoeandthrewitathisdick.Heblocked.Sheran

gothekitchenandcamebackwithaknife.

“Iam goingtocutyourdicktoday!”

Shecameforhim,Alphagaveheralightningslapthattookher

straighttotheground.Shedroppedtheknife.Hepickedhiswet

pantsandputthem on.Shestoodupandscratchedhim withher

nails.



Fedup,Alphapunchedher.Shefellagain.Hepickedhisshirtand

startedwalkingout.Shestoodupandhuggedhislegwithher

handsandlegs.

“Stacy!”

Hekickedherwiththeotherlegbutshedidn’tletgo.

“Youarenotgoingtillyoutellmewhereyouarecomingfrom!”

Hedraggedheracrossthesittingroom whileshescreamed.

Alphaturnedbackthenpausedstaringatthetrailofbloodonthe

whitetiles.Hisheartskipped.

“Babe…”

Shestoodupandfistedhispantscrying,shelookedattheblood

drippingdownherleg,tearsrollingdownhercheeks.

“Wherewereyou?”

“Iam sorry.”

“Wherewereyou?Didyouuseacondom?”

“Yes.Itdidn’tmeananything.Iam sorry.”

Sheletgoandstepped.Helookedatherpanicking.

“Weneedtogotothehospital.Youarebleeding.GodwhathaveI

done?!”

Hepickedherupandputherinthecaroutside.Alphahurried

backandtookthecarkeys.Hewalkedoutzippinghispants.



***

Thatsamemorning,Wanguparkedhercarandsteppedout

holdingagiftbag.Shelookedatbothherbrother’scarsthen

smiledopeningthedoor.

ShewalkedinandlookedatBamewhowasfeedingNate.She

smiled.

“Hey…”

Shewalkedoverandtookthebabyfrom him.Bameyawnedas

Wangusatdownsmiling.

“WhereisBuns?”

Tumowalkedfrom theotherroom holdinghisphone.Wangu

smiled.

“Hey…bathongwhydoesn’tanyoneevervisitme?”

TumosatdownstaringatNate.“Weeweregoingtocome.”

Bamereachedforhisringingphone,helookedatBunacalling

thenhequicklypickedwalkingoutside.

“Babe…”

“Hi.Iam onmyway.Istherestillmilk?”

“No.Hejustfinishedwhatyouhadleft.”

“Iam coming.”

Shehungup.Bamehurriedinthehousethentookhisson.



“Youhavetogo.Youarecrowdingthehouse.IfLaniwakesup

today,tellherIsayhi.”

Wangulookedathim confused.“Icametoseethebaby.”

“Youwillseethebabynexttimeortomorrow.Ineedyouto

babysithim withMasegofrom tomorrowtillMonday.”

Hepushedthem outthenclosedthedoor.Tumostaredatthe

Mazda3.

“Who’scaristhat?”

“Itoldyou.Myfriend.Shehasanotherone.Herfatherisrichso

shelet’smedriveit.”

Tumonodded.“Ok.Butbecarefulwithpeople’scarsok?”

“Yesbigbro!”

“BythewayIam proudyoubrokeupwiththatmarriedmanand

thatyouleantfrom yourmistakes.”

Wangusmiled.Tumohuggedherthengotinhiscar.Wangu

walkedtotheMazdathendroveoutansweringPhetso’scall.

“Heybabe…”

“Hey,Iam abouttoenterthecourtandenditforgood.”

Wangusmiled.“Yes!”

“Iloveyou.”

“Iloveyoutoo.”

Hehungasshehappilydrovetoheronebedroom apartment.



***

ThecabdroppedBunaoffbythegate.Shesteppedoutwalkedto

thedoor.Sheknocked.Bameopenedandsmiled.

“Whyareyouknocking.Thisisyourhouse.”

Shelookedathim andsighed.“Habit.”

Heopenedthedoor.ShewalkeditandlookedatNateonthe

strollertryingtosuckhisfist.Shesmiledwalkingoverandtook

him.Hesmiled.Bunalaughed.

“Hey…”

Hemadebabysounds.Shekissedhischeeksthenlookedatthe

cleanhouse.

“Imissedyou.Iam sorryaboutyesterday.Iloveyou.Iam not

tryingtouseyouorhavemybreadbutteredonbothsides.Idon’t

wantNeianymore.”

Shesighed.“Iwasalsoemotionalyesterdaybutyouwereright.

MoneiwillalwaysbepartofNate’slife.Ican’tchangethat.”

“Itdoesn’tchangehowIfeel.Iloveyou.AndIappreciateyou.”

Hewalkedoverandtookthebabyfrom her.Heputhim inthe

strollerandkissedher.Shekissedhim back,herhandsonhis

waist.

Shelookeddownthensighedlookingathim.



“Ihavetotellyousomething.”

“What?”

“Yourbrothercametoseemelastnight.He…”

“Hewhat?Whathappened?”

Shelookedathim,herheartbeatingfast.

“He….”

.
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Shetookadeepbreaththenheldhishands.

“Hecamebytobegmeforyou.”

Bamelookedatherwaitingfortheentirestory.

“Ok,and?Didanythinghappen?”

“Anythinglikewhat?”

“Idon’tknowbabe.Youtellme.Whatdidhedo?Didhetouchyou

orkissyou?”

“What?”

Bamesighed.“I…heoncedidittosomeoneIwasseeing.The

relationshipwasn’tofficialbutIlikedthisgirl.Hewentandkissed

her,almosthavingsexwithherthenhecametoaskifIwas

seeingherbecausehelikedher.Heactuallysaidhim andthisgirl

likedeachotherandbecausethenhewastheworkingbrother,he

tookher.”

Bunasadlylookedathim.“Why?”

“That’sjusthisstyle.Wewereneverevenclose,it’snowthatwe

areactuallyworkingonourrelationship.Heisdatingoneofmy

childhoodbestfriends.Lelani.LaniandIwereclose,atsome

pointIlikedherthatkindofwaybutwithdistanceandeverything,

Ijustlostthosefeelings.Hewentafterherandtoldmeafter



doingGodknowswhatwithher.Idon’treallymindbecauseLani

wasnowjustmyfriendbutit’shisstyletogoafterthewomenI

am inlovewithandtheyalwayslethim.Idon’tknow,maybeit’s

notentirelyhisfaultmostofthetimebecauseifyoudon’twantto

bekissed,youwon’tletithappen.DidsomethinghappenthatI

shouldknow?”

Bunahuggedhim tearfully.“Ngng…nothing.IjustthoughtIwould

tellyouhecameby.”

Hewrappedhisarmsaroundherkissingherforehead.Tumo’scar

drovein.Hesteppedoutandknockedonthedoor.

“Yeah…”

HewalkedinsidethensmiledstaringatBunaandBame.

“Iforgotmywallet.HiBuna.”

Hehurriedtotheotherroom.

“Iancoming.”

Heletgoandfollowedhisbrother.BunalookedatNateandtook

adeepbreathwonderingifshehadletthatkisshappen.She

shouldhaveknownwhenhetouchedherwaist.

Guiltchocked.Sheslowlysatdownknowingifshetoldhim,itwas

goingtobeafight.

***



Intheroom,TumosighedstaringatBame.

“Iwastryingtohelpyou.Isn’titagoodthingthatsheisback

now.”

“AndIappreciatethatthoughIwasgoingtogoafterherToday.I

am justnotcomfortablewithyounearmymyself.”

“Bame-“

“Iam serious.ItoldyouwhatwouldhappenifIfindyouanywhere

nearher.Don’tthinkIwasjoking.Notwhenitcomestoher.Iam

tellingyou…SheisofflimitsandImeanit.Don’ttestmebecause

Isweartoyou,yourmotherwillcryforyou.AndIwillgivea

speechatyourfunerallikeahurtbrother.”

Tumosighed.“Ihearyou.Iwillnotgoanywhereclosetoher.You

shouldstopwiththedeaththreats.”

“Iwasjustpromisingyou.Iam gladwehaveanunderstanding.”

Tumoshookhisheadandwalkedout.BunalookedatBame.

“Ihopeyouarenotarguing.”

“No.Wedon’targue.”BamelookedatNatesleepingthenpicked

him upandwalkedwithhim tothebedroom.Shestoodupashe

walkedbacklookingatherinacertainwaythatmadeherblush.

“Howisyourmother?”

“Sheisfine.”

“TomorrowIplannedatripforustoOkavango.Weareleavingin

theafternoon.Wendysortedoutthetrip.Thegiftvouchersarefor



you…soyoujustneedtoprepareyourself.Iwantthistriptobea

startofus.Ifyoucomewithonthistrip,itmeansyouare

committingtous.Iloveyouandfrom youIexpecthonestyand

faithfulness.Youseethosetwobabe…theyaremainpriority.If

youcan’tdothat,don’tshowupattheairporttomorrow.Iwantus

tomeettheresothereisnopressure.Youcanexpectthesame

from me.”

Shesmiledexcitedly.“Ok.”

“Iam workingfrom hometoday.Fatherandsonbonding.Youcan

goanddoyourthing.Takethecar.Comeandtakethekeys.”

Shefollowedhim tothebedroom,hetookthecarkeysand

handedthem toher.Bameheldherhandandkissedher.

Hisdickjerkedinhispantstentingthem,heputhishandinside

herdress.Hesliditinsideherpantiesandtouchedher.

Hekissedhermorerubbingherclitweakeningher.Bame

unzippedherdressandpusheditdown.Hekissedherneck

unclippingherbraandsetfreeherswollenbreast.

Bamepickedherupandplacedheronthebed.Hepulledouther

pantyandlookedatherpussy,thepussylipswereclosedhiding

everythinginside.

Shewassobeautiful,hewentdownandpartedherpussylips

withhistonguethenhebegunlickingandsuckingher.Buna

moanedthrowingherheadbackasheworkedhistongueonher.

“Bame….Mhmmm..”



Hertoescurledatthepleasure,shegrabbedthesheets

relentlesslyworkinghistongueonher.ShegotcloserthenBame

raisedhisheadandkissedherlettinghertasteherselftakingout

hisdick.Herubbedhimselfonherwetslitbreathingheavily.

Bunaheldhim tightlymoaning.Helookedather,hersoftmoans

weretriggerenough.Hehookedherlegwithhisarm exposing

thatpussymassagingherclitwithhisdick.

Hepressedhisdickatherentrance,Bunagaspedatthatpressure

again.Heforcefullysqueezedhistipstretchingher.

“Awwww….”

Nateopenedhiseyesstartledandstartedcrying.

“Fuckno…”

Bunalookedathim.“It’spainful…”

HetookitoutasNatecriedevenmore.Hegotoffherandgently

shookNate.Bunalookedathisdickknowinghedefinitelywanted

todoit.Shegotoffbedandputonherdress.Shepickedherbra

abdpantytogetherwiththecarkeys.Bamelookedather.

“Wait-“

“Bye.”

Shequicklywalkedoutwhilehetriedtogethissontokeepquiet.

Bunagotherbagandwentout.Herphonerangasshereversed

out.

Shetookitoutofherhandbag.“Hello?”



“Soyouarerunningaway?”

“Iwanttodomyhair.Iwillseeyoutomorrow.”

“Babesoonyouwon’tberunninganywhere.”

“Iam driving.Bye.”

Shehungupandsighedstoppingthecaronthesideoftheroad

todressproperly.

***

InJwaneng,AlphawalkedinsideStacy’sroom pushinginthekids.

“Hey…”

Shetearfullylookedathim.“ThedoctorsaidIwaspregnant.”

Hesighed.“Hetoldmetoo.Areyouok?”

Shenodded.Alphalookedatherfacewonderingwhenhehad

turnedintoawomanbitter.Ofcausehethreatenedtobuthe

neverdidit.Someofherbraidsweremissing.

“Iam sorry.Iwasn’traisedtobeatwomen,Ihaveneverbeatone

before.Iunderstandifyouwanttoendthisrelationship.I

disrespectedyou.Ikilledourchild.Iam morethanjustsorry.This

isnotthemanIam.”

Stacysniffed.“Itsfine.”

Hetouchedherfacefeelingguilty.Hehadkilledhisownchild.“I



loveyou.”

“Iloveyoutoo.Don’tyouwantmeanymore?”

“Ido.Imorethanjustwantyou.”

“Didshebendforyou?”

“Babe-“

“Akerethat’swhatyouwanted.Didshedoit?”

“Itdoesn’tmatter.Itmeantnothing.Itwasjustsex.”

“Didshebend?”

Heswallowed.“Yes.”

“Didyoulikeit?”

“Babecanwemovepastthis?”

“Didyou?”

Hesighed.“NotthewayIenjoyyou.”

“Whatwasshelike?Didshe-“

Hisphonerang.Hetookitandhungup.Itstartedringingagain.

“Answer.Putitonloud.”

“Stacy-“

“Whyareyourefusing?Sheiscallingyou.Answerher.”

“Iam notdoingthat.Babe-“

Shetearfullylookedathim.“Iwanttosleep.Youcanleavemy



kidssoyoucangoandhavefun.”

“Iam notgoinganywhere.AndIam notgoingtodoanythingthat

hurtsyoumore.Icheatedbutitmeantnothing.Itwon’thappen

again.Iam sorry.Forallthis.”

Shesnatchedhisphoneandjumpedoffthebedpicking.Stacyput

itonloud.

“Alpha,didyoubreakupwithKong?”

Stacylookedatthecallerrecallinghisex’svoice.Shelookedat

him tryingnottocry.Theyprobablycalledherthatwhenthey

weresleepingtogether.Shewonderedwhatmoretheycalledher.

Sheblinkedawayhertearsholdingthephone.

“Itoldyoutonevercallherthat.AndIam notbreakingwithher.I

loveher.Sheisthemotherofmykids.”

“Alphayousaid-“

“Isaidittosleepwithyou.Itwasjustsex.Don’tcallmeagain.”

Hetookhisphoneandhungupthenblockedher.

“Iblockedher.”

Shesilentlygotbackonthebedandclosedhereyes.

“Babe..”

“Isthatwhatyoucallmewhenyouarewithyourgirlfriend?”

“Babe..”

“Alphapleasego.”



Hekissedhercheekthensadlywalkedoutwiththekids.

***

WanguscrolledonherFacebookseatedonhercouchather

housewhiletheACblewcoolair.Shecameacrossapopularpost

thenlookedatDerrick’spicture.Shesatuprightreadingthepost.

‘Kekwalayaanakapeloyebotloko.Imetthisman,Derrik

Ramphoacoupleofmonthsbackatasupermarket.Asyoucan

see,heisverygoodlookingandrich.Hecaughtmyattentionright

from thegetgo.Hepaidformygroceriesandwhathewasalso

buying.Hegavemehisbusinesscard,saidhewouldliketotake

meoutfordinner.Iwon’tlie,Ilikedhim.Icalledhim whenIgot

home,weagreedtolinkupfordinner.Wemetandhadablast.

Thechemistrywasundeniable.Hedroppedmeoffathome,never

askedforsex.Thethirdtimewemet,hetookmetoahotelforan

indoorpicnic.Iwasinlove,Ievensawmarriage.Wehadsexthe

wholenight.Nocondom becausehesaidheisallergictolatex.

HefuckedmetillIcouldn’tevenfeelmypussy.Westayedinthe

room thefollowingdayandhehadhisfun.Whenweleftthehotel,

Icouldbarelywalk.Heallofasuddenwasdistance.Hisphone

rangandhepicked.That’swhenIfoundoutthatheisactually

marriedtoawomannamedKhumoRampho.HehungupandI

askedabouthismarriagemadobviously,hestoppedthecarand

pushedmeoutcallingmeawhore.HetoldmeIdon’tknowmy



place.Heinsultedme.It’slikehewasatotallydifferentperson.

HethrewP100onmyfaceforamorningpillanddroveoff.Iwas

sohurt,broken.Twodayslater,hiswifecame.Swipeonthe

picturesIposted.Shebeatmeforsleepingwithherman.Itriedto

reportbutdroppedthecasefearingshewouldsuemeforhome

wrecking.It’sbeenfivemonths,Ihavenotbeendatingoranything.

Iam from thehospitalandIfoundoutIam actuallypositive.Iam

nottheonlyonehedidthisto,therearelotofvictims.Hegoes

aroundspreadinghisvirus.Iam sohurt,Iwanttostoplivingand

justdie.IwanttohangmyselfbecauseIam insomuchpain.I

don’tthinkIwillsurvive.’

Wangu’sheartpoundedsomuchasshelookedatDerrick’s

pictures.Shegotupandhurriedouttohercar.

***

Atthepolicestation,TshepowalkedoutwithMonei.

“ShouldIdropyouoffathome?Rebamustbewaiting.”

“Am Igoingtojail?”

“Ifyourexdoesn’tputupastatementconfirmingthecharges,

thenno.Youarefreetogo.”

“CanIcallhim withyourphone?”

“Yes.IwanttotellyousomethingaboutReba.Iam notsayingthis

soyoucangoandcausefightsbetweenusbutbecauseIactually



careaboutyou.Ifyoudon’tleavethismarriage,youaregoingto

leaveinacoffin.Doyoulovehim?”

Moneilookedathim.“No.”

“Iam hearingyouwantout.”

Moneitearfullynodded.“Butthereisadocumenthemademe

sign.”

“Don’tworry.ThereisclauseIputinsidethere.Youcanleaveif

youwantto.Butfirst…Iwanttotellyousomething…”

.

.

.
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MoneisatinTshepo’scar.Helookedather.Hesighed.

“Thereusedtobeagirl.HernamewasLorraine,wecalledher

Lolo.ShemetRebabackinhighschool.Shewasbeautiful.She

wasanangel.Theystarteddatingwhenwewereform 1.They

datedthroughhighschool.Rebawasinlovewithher.Theyloved

eachother.Evenatvarsity,theywereinlove.Unfortunatelywhen

weweredoingourthirdyear,shekilledherself.Wefoundher

hangingfrom theroof.Idon’tknowwhatledtosuicide,butIknow

itwasn’tsuicide.Shewasstrangledtodeath.Justbeforethat,

shehadbeenfightingwithReba.Shewantedtoendthe

relationshipandhewasrefusing.Hehadalwayshadobsessive

behavior.Hewantedtocontrolhereverymove,knowwhoshe

wasfriendswith.Hewouldaccuseherofalotofthings.Shehad

hadenoughsoshewantedout.Thenshewassaidtohavekilled

herself.Rebahadbeentherewithherthatnightbutheclaimedhe

hadleftjustaftermidnightandhehadanalibi.Becausenoone

reallyknewabouttheproblemsinthatrelationship,noone

suspectedanything.Herdeathhithim hard.Sohardhegot

depressed.Wethoughthewasgoingtodie.Hewasn’thimself,

it’slikehewasfightingdemons.Hedidn’tdateanyonefortwo

yearsthenhemetLebo.ShehadthesamecomplexionasLolo.

Shewasprettyandchatty.LikeLolo.Therelationshipwasshaky

from thegetgo.Lebosaidhewantedhertodressacertainway,

dohermake-upacertainway,doherhairacertainway…likeLolo.



HeevenmadeherwearLolo’sperfume.ButLebowasn’tLolosoit

becametoxic.Theywouldfight,hewouldrefusetobreakuptoa

pointwherehelockedherinsidethehousesoshewouldn’tgo.

LuckilyLebo’sbrotherwasacop.Hesuspectedthenrescuedhis

sister,shewalkedawaywithaknifescar.Hehadwantedtokill

herbecauseifhecouldn’thaveher,noonecould.”

Moneilookedathim listening.

“AfterLebo,therewasLaone.Lala.Samething.Shewasthe

samecomplexionasLolo.Sameheightandbody.Shewasloud.

Sheusedtolaughalot.Lalawas…freespirited.Thenthecircle

started.Atfirstshethoughtitwaslove,him buyingherclothes,

thehair..makeup.Tillitturnedintoadangerousobsession.He

wassocontrolling.Lalawasherownpersonsoinordertocontrol

her,hewouldbeatherupthenmakeherfeelguiltyforit.The

policewasinvolved,hebegged,saidhe’schanged,thatheisover

Loloandheisseriousnow.Shetookhim backanditstarted

again.Shenolongerlaughed.Sheapologizedforbeingwronged.

Shegotpregnantbutunfortunatelyduetotheabuse,shelostthe

babyandthatwasthelaststroll.Sheleft,ranoff.Shehasscars

ofwhatshewentthrough.”

Monei’sheartpoundedasacoldchillrandownherspine.

“ThentherewasLillian.Lilly.Samecirclebutshecouldfight.They

wouldfightsomuch,oneofthem wouldendupeitherinhospital

whiletheotheratthepolice.Shegotpregnantanddecidedshe

wasdone.ShewentbacktoSAtoherparents,gavebirthandand

tookhim backsurprisingly.Hestarted,theabuse,narcissist

behavior,thecontrolling.Heoncestabbedherwithaknifeand



shehithim withallcar.Weallintervenedtoendtherelationship

buttheyalwaysfoundtheirwaybacktoeachothertillhetriedto

killher.Hethoughtshewasdead,hedrownedherinthepool.She

madeitthenwentandgavebirthtohissecondborn.Lilly’ssister

tookherwithtotheStatesandthat’showsheleft.Lilly’sfamily

hasneverlethim seethosekidsandshe’snevercomebacksince

then.”

“Twokids?”

“Yes.Girls.Hedidn’ttellyou.Hisfamilydon’tthinkthekidsarehis,

theyneverclaimedthekidsbecauseeitherway,Lilly’sfamily

wantednothingtodowithRebaorhisfamily.Buteveryoneknows.

Yourfatherknows.Hewastold.From Lilly,therewasThanolo.

Lolo.Samecircle.Shewalkedoutwithascaronherface.After

Thanolo,itwasLeano.Thenyou.Whenyouhappened,people

thoughthe’sreallychanged.YouareshadesdarkerthanLorraine.

Youarenotastall.Andyouarecompletelytheopposite,

characterwise.Butit’sstarting…Icanseeit.Theobsession.”

Tearsrolleddownhercheeks.“Heusedtobeatme.”

“Itsgoingtogetworse.Youaregoingtoseeitallifyoudon’t

leavewhenyoustillcan.Atleastyoulovehim,leavingshouldbe

easier.”

“Iwantadivorce.”

“Iknowmostpeoplewillmissit.Evenalawyerwould.Checkpage

2,thatagreementcanonlyapplyifyouhavebeenmarriedfor

morethantwoyearsorso,goandfilefordivorceandleavehis

house.Gosomewherefarfrom him tillthedivorceisfinalized.He



isnotgoingtoletgowithoutafight.Trustme.”

Moneinodded.“Ok.”

“Leavehiscar.Ithasatracker.Rightnowyoursonissaferwith

yourexboyfriendthanyou.Whenhecomesafteryou,youronly

worryshouldbeyoursafetyandsavingyourself.Withababyyou

won’tmakeit.”

“Icangoandstaywithmyex.Ireallyhavenowheretogo.”

“Ok.Kegodropeteng?(ShouldIdropyouoffthere?”

“Rebatookmythingshome.Mytravelingdocuments.Ihaveto

getthem.Tellhim tocomeandpickmeup,whileheishere,I’m at

hometakingmythings.”

“Ok.”

TshepostartedhiscaranddrovetoReba’shousewhilecalling

him.

***

TshepoparkedthecaratBame’sgate.Moneisteppedoutwith

herbags.

“Thankyou.”

“Callmeifyouneedanything.Iam aphonecallaway.”

“Ok.”



Shewalkedinsidethegateholdingherbag.Shetookadeep

breathandknockedonthedoor.

Bameopenedandsighed.“Ihopeyouarenotheretofight.”

“No.Ineedyourhelp.It’sReba.”

Hesighedandletherin.Shesatdowninhishousethentooka

deepbreathandtoldhim whatTshepohadtoldher.

“Ican’tstaywithhim.Iam scared.”

“Kegoremothakaowantwaela.Theydon’tbeathim that’swhy.”

“Iam notsafe.”

Someoneknockedonthedoor.Bamewalkedoverandopened.

Wendyhandedtheplasticfrom CellCity.

“Thankyou.”

“Yessir.”

BameclosedthedoortakingouttheiPhonefrom theplastic.He

putitdownandlookedather.

“Soyouwanttoopenacase?”

“No.Ihavenowheretorunto.CanIstaywithyouforawhile?

Please.Iknowhewon’tcomehere.”

“IstaywithBunahere.Sheismygirlfriendandshecomesfirstto

me.Youstayingherewon’tsitwellwithher.”

“Iam Nate’smother.Iwillbeclosetohim.Heneedsme.”

“Ican’thelpyouMonei.Notanymore.Understandmypriorities



havechanged.”

Shestooduptearfully.“Heisgoingtokillme.”

Bamesighed.“Whydon’tyougotoResego?*

“SheseesRebaasaperfectsomebody.Shewon’tbelieveme

whenItellherwhatamonsterheis.Please…”

Shewentdownonherkneescrying.“Ihavenowheretoturnto.

Helpme.”

***

Attheclinic,Wangu’sheartraced.Herhandshookasshetookoff

thelidoffherresults.Thenurselooked.

“Positive.It’sokWawa.It’soksweety.Beingpositivedoesn’t

meanyouaregoingtodie,itsimplymeansyouhavetoslightly

changeyourlifestyle.Ifyoudrinkyourpillsfaithfully,theviruswill

beundetected.Iam positivetoobutlookatme…nothingisgoing

tochange.”

Tearsfilledhereyesasshesatstillfrozentotheplasticchair.

***

Laterthatdayjustaftersix,Bunapressedherphonewalkingout



ofthesalonwithherlongcurlyweavethatlookedlikeitwaswet.

Itlookedlikeitwasherrealhairespeciallywithheredgesset.She

pressedtheoldNokiawithhermanicuredfingersandcalledIna

smiling.

“Hello?”

“NemmasoifIdon’tcall,youwon’tcall?”

“KanasomeofusarebusyMonei.”

“Toobusytosayhi?”

“Ineverhavetimeforevenchattingonmyphone.Unlikeyou,we

arenotsleepingwithrichmen.”

“Canyoustopsayingthat?”

“Iam notlying.TheotherdayIwasmadetocleanyouroffice.I

mean,yourvaginaisdoingwonders.”

“Iam notsleepingwithhim.”

“Whyareyoualwayslying?Weallknowyouarefuckinghim.”

“Iam not.”

“DenyitallyouwantbutIhopeyouknowtohim it’sonlysex.”

“BameandIloveeachother.It’snotaboutsex.Canyoustop

beingnegativeIna?Behappyforme.Ifoundagoodman.Heis

notperfectbutenehetreatsmeright.Thereareupanddowns

butheishonest.Ilovehim.”

“Iam notbeingnegative.Iam lookingoutforyou.Whydoyoustill

callmeifIam negative?”



“Iam sorry.Youworrytoomuch.Bameisdifferent.”

“Justbecareful.”

“Hisbrotherisaproblem.Hekissedme,Ididn’tkissback.Iwas

soshocked.KooreIwascaughtindisbelief.Waitsethisman!”

“Hewhat?DidyoutellBame?”

“Idon’twanttobethereasonsiblingsargueandhateeachother.”

“Youareright.Sowhatdidyousayafterorwhatdidhesay?

Nothing.Hesaidnothingtoo.Iwasstillshockedwhenit

happened.”

“Isee.Iam sorryithappenedtoyou.”

“Itsfine.Bameistakingmeouttomorrow.”

“Wow…”

“ToOkavango.Iam soexcited.”

“Ng…”

“Heboughtmegiftvouchersformyhairandspatreatments.”

Inarespondedbored.“Nice.”

“Letmegoandcollectmyphone.KanahisexbrokemySamsung.

Inkisalloverthatscreen.GoodthingIalwayscarrythisNokia

everywhereIgo.Ihadforgottenaboutitebile.Hopefullythatguy

fixedit.”

“Ng…”

“Am Iboringyou?”



“Iam justtiredtsala.”

“Ok…bye.”

InahungupthenBunawalkedtotherepairshop.

***

MeanwhileInaforwardedtherecordedcalltoWendy.

Ina:Yourperson.Itoldyou,nowsheisbusykissinghisbrother.I

can’twaitforhim tofindout.Sheisgoingfarthinkingsheis

betterthanus.Ebilehewon’tevenhireherafterthat.Ican’t

wait ebile towhoresgettingcaught.

.

.

.
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MoneisatinthebusheadedNorth.Shelookedatherphoneas

thebusmoved.Shesmiledalone,shewasgoingtotrustbaby

daddy.ShethoughtofNate,hewouldstillbeyoungwhenshe

wouldcomeback.Theywouldstillbond.Shetookadeepbreath

andleanedbackinherseatwhilethebusmoved.

***

RebatriedcallingMoneibuthernumberwasstillnotgoing

through.Tatendasatdownlookingatherboss,herhandsonher

thighs.

“Whatdidshetake?”

“Idon’tknowsir.Shejustleft.”

Rebawalkedoutofthehouseandgotinhiscar.Tatendasighed

andwenttoherbackroom,madam hadaskedhernottosay

anythingandshewasn’tgoingto.

RebadroveoutcallingTshepo.

“Reba…”

“Sheisstillnothere.”



“Givehersomespacethen.Ithinksheisjustpickingherselfafter

whathappened.”

“Shehasnowheretogo.IknowNei.Shedrewout20kfora

reason.”

“Whatdoyouthink?Sheisrunningaway?”

“Maybe…Idon’tknow.HerfamilywillbeinGabstomorrow.Ifshe

isnotbackyet,theywillbringherback.Attheendsheismy

wife.”

“Youaretheonewhosaidshewantedadivorce.Don’tyouthink

youshouldjustlethergo?”

“IloveMoneiandIknowwho’smakingherlikethis.Wewere

workingonourmarriage.Wewerehappyandweweretryingfora

baby.Look,wewilltalk.”

“Sharp.”

Rebacalledsomeoneelse.

***

Tumowalkedinsidethehospitalfortheeveningvisitinghour.He

walkedtoherroom andslowlyopenedthedoor.Hisheartskipped,

shewasawakeandsayingsomething.

Hewalkedin,thenurselookedathim andsmiled.

“Dumelang….”



HenoddedandwalkedtoLani’sside.Hetouchedherhand,she

lookedathim andslowlysmiled.

“Babe…”

Sheslightlysqueezedherhand.Tearsfilledhiseyesanddropped

onher.

“Hey…”

Lanislowlyblinked.Thenursesmiled.

“Herspeechisnotthatgood.Butshewillrecover.It’stemporary.

Shejustneedsspeechtherapy…”

Henoddedandtouchedhercheek.“Imissedyou.”

Sheraisedthecornerofherlipstosmileagain.

“Don’tstrainyourself.It’sokbabe…”

Shelaidbackstaringathim.Hesmiled.

“Yourbusinessisdoingwell.Yourmanagerhasbeenkeepingit

undercontrol.It’slikeyouneverleftand…”Hechuckled.“Shesaid

thatyourhealthissueshavebeenhelpingwithcustomers.They

feelsorryforyou.”

Lanisqueezedhishandwiththelowestpressure.Hesatdown

andcarriedontalkingtoherwhileshelaidthere.

***



BunaparkedthecaratBame’shousethensteppedoutwithher

handbag.Sheopenedthedoorwalkinginandwalkedtothe

bedroom whereshecouldhearhisvoice.Shelookedathim

singingtohissongettinghim tosleep.Sheputherhandbagon

thebed.

“CanIfeedhim?Mybreastarepainful.”

Sheunzippedherdressthenpusheditdowntoherwaist.Bame

unclippedherbraandhelpedhertakeitoff.ShegotNate,he

openedhiseyeslazily.Bunasmiledgivinghim hernipple.Bame

watchedashisboysuckedforhisdearlife.

“Iwillheatupyourfood.”

“Ok.”

Hestoodupandwalkedout.Awhilelatersheslowlyputhim in

thecoatbedandfollowedhim tothekitchen.Heputherfoodon

thekitchencounter.Bunalookedatthefoodandsmiledpicking

theroastedchicken.

“Thislooksgood.”

Bamelookedatherhair.“Isthatyourhair?”

Bunasmiled.“No.It’saweave.”

Hetoucheditsmiling.“Youlookbeautiful.Whatelsedidyoudo?”

“Ididmynailsandmyfeet.”

“Iwasscaredtotellyoubabe…yourfeethavebeenscratching

me.”



Bunalaughed.“That’snottrue.”

“Iam tellingyou.”

“Myfeethadalwaysbeensmooth.Iwasmassagedandgivena

facial.Theyevenwaxedme.”

Bamesmiled.“Letmesee…”

Sheraisedherarmsshowinghim hersmoothunderarmpits.

“Mylegstoo.”

“That’sall?”

Shesmiledbitinghermeat.Hetouchedherwaistthenkissedher

neck.Bunaclosedhereyes.Hepickedherupandputherontop

ofthekitchencounter.

“Letmesee..”

“Bame…”

“Justtocheck.”

Helaidherdownonthecounterthenliftedherdressandpulled

outherpanty.Helookedathersmoothpussy.

“Babe-“

Bunapulledupherpantygettingup.Bameheldherpantyand

tookitoffpullinghercloser.Hegotbetweenherlegsandkissed

hertakingthemeatawayfrom herhands.

“Bame…Iwantustotestfirst.”

Helookedather.“ForHIV?”



“Yes.”

“ButIam clean.”

“Iknow.ButIstillwantustotest.”

Hetouchedherpussy.Bunapushedhishandandjumpedoffthe

kitchencounter.

“Stoptemptingyourselfbecausenothingisgoingtohappentill

wetest.Together.”

Shetookherfoodthenwalkedtothesittingwithherplate.

Shechangedthechannelandstartedwatchingarealityshow,her

feetonthecouch.Sheturnedtohim ashelookedatherthen

turnedbacktotheTVunbothered.

***

InasmiledasWendywalkedinsideherhouse.Shelookedather

bigroom andsmiled.

“Yourroom isbigwaitse…”

“Itry.”

Wendysmiled.“Iwassobored.Myboyfriendwentforabusiness

trip.”

“Helefthiscarwithyou?”

“Ng…”



“Eishmma,IwishIhadamanlikethat.”

WendylookedatIna’schildandsmiled.

“Yourchildiscute…”

“Ifonlythefatherwasthere.Mxm.Anyways,didyoulistentothat

recording?”

WendypressedherphoneandcalledBuna.

“Ng…”

‘’KanaItoldyou.Ican’twaittillBameleavesher.Iam not

surprisedshewouldkissthebrother.GoodthingIrecordedthe

call.Iwanthim tolistentoitbeforetakinghertoOkavango.”

“Ng…”

“Iam soshocked.Iam goingtohumbleher,justwaitandwatch.”

“Borrowmeyourphone.Iwantthosepictures.”

InahandedherthephonegoingontalkingaboutBuna.Inawent

tohercallrecordingsanddeletedtheaudio.Shesentherself

somepicturesandgavebackthephone.

Inalaughed.“WaitseIcan’twaitforBametodiscardherafter

usingher.”

Wendyfakedasmileandhungup.

“Iwasmadetocleanheroffice.Canyouimagine?”

Wendypressedherphonethenitstartedringing.

“Hello?Rightnow?Eemma,Iam coming.”



Wendystoodup.“Ihavetogo.Mymom ishavinganemergency.

Bye.”

“Okchomi.”

Wendyquicklywalkedout.ShegotinthecarandcalledBuna.

“Hello?”

“MmagweNate,Ijustthoughtyouneededtoknowthekindof

friendyouhave,youharboredasnake.You'reagoodperson,this

snakeistakingadvantageofthatandsheisgoingtopoisonyou."

.

.
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Bunasighed.

“Thankyoufortellingme.Iappreciateit.”

“Youarewelcome.Ideletedtheaudio.Sheisjealous.Shedidn’t

expectMr.Btoactuallydateyou,sheisbitterandenvious.”

Bamedroppedrandom kissesonherneckwhilecuddlingheron

thecouch.

“Thankyouforthis.”

“Youarewelcome.Sharp.”

Bunahungupandputherphonedown.Shelookedattheceiling

wonderingifitwouldbebettertojusttellBame.Itwouldbebetter

ifhefoundoutfrom herthanfrom Ina.Sheturnedtohim.

“Bame…”

Helookedatherthenpulledherontopofhim soshewouldsiton

hisstomach.

“Yeah…”

Shelookedathim,herheartpounding.

“Ineedtotellyousomething.”

Hepulledhercloserandkissedher.“Whatisit?”



“Pleasedon’thateme…IknowIshouldhavetoldyou…Ijust

thoughtifIsaidanythingthenyour-“

Thedooropened,BunalookedatTumowalkingin.Sheswallowed

andgotoff.Tumosmiled.

“Hi…”

Bamesmiledlookingathisbrother’ssmile.

“Shewokeup?”

“Yes…butthedoctorsaidit’sgoingtobeafewweekstillshecan

talkagain.Butshecansmile.Andslightlysqueezemyhand.”

“Iwilltryandseeherinthemorning.”

“Shewillbehappytoseeyou.ItriedcallingRonniebuthisnumber

isnotgoingthrough.”

“Somethingisgoingonwithhim.Iam notsurewhatbut

somethingisoff.”

BunalookedatBameandtouchedhischestwhispering.“Iam

goingtosleep.”

“Butyouwerewatching.”

“Iam tired.Iam goingtotakeashowerandsleep.”

ShestoodupandwalkedpastTumogoingtothebedroom.Buna

tookadeepbreathandlookedatNate.Sheundressedand

walkedinsidetheshower.

Shewalkedminuteslaterandlotioned.Bameopenedthedoor

walkingin.Heissatdownstaring,sheturnedgivingherbackand



droppedthetowel.Helookedatbuttdimplesassheoutonher

panty.

Shequicklyputonhernightdressthenturnedtohim.

“Youwantedtotellmesomething.”

Shesatonhislapandtouchedhisbeard.Sheleanedoverand

kissedhim.“Iam notcomfortablewithyourbrother.Especially

nowthatIknowwhatIknow.Iam notsayingheshouldn’tcome

here,justthatIam-“

“Youdon’thavetoexplainyourself.It’sok.Eitherwayheisleaving

tomorrow.”

“Iam notsayingheshouldn’tvisityoubabe…”

Hesmiled,shehadjustcalledbabe.Shelookedathissmile.

“What?”

“Ngng…youwerestilltalking.”

“Iam done.”

“Iloveyou.”

Shesmiledshyly.“Iloveyoutoo.”

“Kissme…”

Sheshylyleanedoverandkissedhim.Bamequicklyturnedthe

simplekissintoatonguekiss.Heflippedthem puttingherdown.

Hersilkynightdressrodeoverashekissedherrubbinghimself

ontopofherpanties.Hetookoffthenightdressandkissedher

neck.Sheclosedhereyesmoaningsoftly.



Itgavehergreatcomfortknowinghewouldn’tdoanything,not

withhisbrotherthere.Banetookoutherpantyandlookedatthat

smoothness.Shewassofttoolikeababy’sbum.Shehelpedhim

takeoffhist-shirt.Hepulleddownhisbriefslettingthatdickout.

Bunatookadeepbreath,thewayhewaslookingatherasifshe

werepreymadeherheartpoundevenmore.

Herubbedhimselfonherwetness.Sheclosedhereyesasthe

rubbinggotintense.Shegotevenmorewetterrubbinghis

shoulders.

Heletoutalowgruntinherearweakeningherfurther.

“Fuckbabe…”

“Mhmmm Bame…”

Shecalledouthisnamesofty.Bamepressedatherentrance,his

lipsonher.Bunaputherhandsonhischest,hepressedthem

withonehandontopofherheadpushingin.

Herp*ssyopeneduplettinghim in.Shebithislowerlip

whimperinginpain.

Thetippoppedin.Shepushedhischestmore.Banelookedinher

eyes.

“Iloveyou…lookatme.Iloveyou.”

“Bamethebaby…awwww…”

Hepushedinfurtheraspainstruckherwhileherp*ssystretched

out.Herp*ssysqueezedhim tightly.Helookedatherasshe

breathedheavily.Bamekissedheragainandforcefullypushed



throughherhymen.Shescreamedpushinghim.

Natewokeupcryingsoftly.

“Shhhbabe…”

Tearsfilledhereyes.Hekissedherneckasherp*ssyhuggedhis

hisdicktightly.Shewasmorethantightandfuck,shefeltso

good.

Nate’scriesdieddown.Bamekissedherand#removed.
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Bamepressedatherentrance,hislipsonher.Bunaputherhands

onhischest,hepressedthem withonehandontopofherhead

pushingin.

Herp*ssyopeneduplettinghim in.Shebithislowerlip

whimperinginpain.

Thetippoppedin.Shepushedhischestmore.Banelookedinher

eyes.

“Iloveyou…lookatme.Iloveyou.”

“Bamethebaby…awwww…”

Hepushedinfurtheraspainstruckherwhileherp*ssystretched



out.Herp*ssysqueezedhim tightly.Helookedatherasshe

breathedheavily.Bamekissedheragainandforcefullypushed

throughherhymen.Shescreamedpushinghim.

Natewokeupcryingsoftly.

“Shhhbabe…”

Tearsfilledhereyes.Hekissedherneckasherp*ssyhuggedhis

dicktightly.Shewasmorethantightandfuck,shefeltsogood.

Nate’scriesdieddown.Bamekissedherandgentlylowered

himselfdeeper.Sheclosedhereyesashestretchedherpussy

beyondlimit.Bamepausedandkissedherneck.Heputhisarm

underwaistraisingherlowerbodyabit.Heslidoutandslidhalf

hisdick.

Shepinchedhim tryingtopullaway.

Bameheldherinplaceandpushedinslidinghisentiredickinside.

Herstomachlifted.

Hekissedher,Bunabithislowerliptryingtopushhim offbuthe

puthisweightonhercrushingherlittlebodyandpressedher

handsontooofherhead.

“Don’tpushme…”

“Bane…”

“Don’tpushme…justrelaxbabe…ifyoutrytofightne,itwill

becomepainfulbecauseyouaretense.“

“It’spainful.”



“Youareabiggirl..youcanhandlethis…”

Heslidoutthenpushedbackagaingrunting.Fuckshefeltso

good.Herepeatedlythrustintoher,herpussysuckinghim backin

wheneverheslidout.Hegentlytappedherwallsmovinghiswaist.

Bunalookedatherbreathingheavilyashisdickwentalltheway

in.Tearsfilledhereyesthoughitdidn’tseem likehecared.

Hegruntedinherearkissingherneckasshemoanedinpain

mixedwithpleasure.Hehookedherlegonhisarm openingherup

more.Hefilledthatpussywithhisdickandstilledtryingtohold

himselfbutshefeltsogood.Heslidoutandrubbedherclitwith

thetipthenpressedatherentranceagainsplittingthroughthose

fatpussylips.

Shewhimperedflinching.“Baameeee..”

Herwarm wallstuggedhim tightly.That’sitbabe..takeiit”

Hefilledhercanalandstartedpoundingintohermovinghiswaist,

herepeatedlyfilledherwuthvthatdickasshemoaned.

Herpussygotwetterlubricatinghim heshegentlythrustintoher

pussy.Hetappedsomething,shelookedathim moaning,he

repeatedlytappedit.Bunatouchedhisbicepsmoaning.She

rubbedhisshouldersashetappeditagain.

“Ahhh..“

Sheopenedherlegswidermoaninglouder,thepleasurefeltsoo

good,everytimehepushedthatdick,sheslightlymovedherwaist

sohecouldtaothatsweetsensetivespot.



Hersoftmoansturnedhim onsomuchasshemovedherwaist

beneathhim.

“Fuckyoufeellikeheaven..”

Heincreasedhisspeedandbegunfuckinggethard.Herbody

tensedasshecurledherlittletoes.

Thatdickhitalltherightfulspots.Itgotsoogoodpushingherto

theedge.Heslidoutjustasshewasabouttoexplode,shemoved

herwaistcloserthenguidedhinbackin.Shemovedherwaist

thrustingfrom beneathtakingitallin.

“Ohhh…”

Shehasneverfeltsuchpleasureandthemoreitslidin,themore

itfeltgood.Hepushedlegsherlegsoneachsideofherhead

takingcontrolandfuckedherintofeltoblivion.Herentirebody

stiffenedasheslammedhimselfdeeperintoher.Shepulledthe

sheetsvibratingasshecamegoingintoafrenzy.

Bamefucksdherharderandstilleddeepinthatpussy,hisdeep

spurtingloadsofhisseedsinside.

.

.



Meanwhileinthesittingroom Tumolistenedatthesoftwhimpers.

Thewayshehadcriedoutmadehim believeshewasprobablya

virgin.

KnowingBame,thepoorgirlwasgoingtoseeitall.Themoans

had….Helookedatthetimethenincreasedthevolumeknowing

itwasgoingtobealongnight.

Somehowhefeltguiltyforkissinghisbrother’sgirlfriendbuthe

didn’tregretkissingher.Ofcausethatwashisbrother’sgirlbut

couldshepossiblyhandleboth.Hehadalwayshadafantasyof

him andhisbrothersleepingwiththesamewoman,makingher

theirs.

Bunawasquiet,soft.Shehadthefaceandthebody,hecouldonly

imaginehowitwouldfeelsinkingintothatthickness,itwould

probablybeswollenafterBamebutthenitwouldn’tmatter

becauseitwashisbrother.

HeknewBamewouldnotallowhim tohaveher,hewouldn’tmind

servingherinsecret.Hecouldimagineit,havingherwhileBame

showeredorsomething.

Thosequickthrusts,thosecontainedmoanstillthelastthrust

thenemptyinghimselfinsidethatthickpussy.

Hisdickhardenedinhispantsasheimaginedtheentirescene.

Tumostopped…fuckTumo…getcontrolofyourself.Hestoodup

andstoodoutsidelettingthecoldbreezebrushhisskin.

Acarslowlydrovepastthehouse,itdrovepastthehousegoing

downthestreet.



***

Wangusatinthedarknessthateveningstaringintonothing.She

hadlongstoppedcrying,shedidn’thavetheenergyanymore.

Shelaiddownonthecouch,herphonestartedringing.Shelooked

atitthenpicked.

“Hello?”

Shesniffed.

“Babe…areyouok?”

Sheswallowedtryingtoholditinbuthim askingherisshewasok

triggeredhertears..Shestartedcrying.

“Babe…what’swrong?”

“Iam HIVpositive.Itreatedpositivetoday.”

“What?”

“Ican’tbelieveyouwouldgoaroundsleepingwithinfectedpeople.

Yougavemediseases.Iwillneverforgiveyou!Ithoughtyoulove

me.”

“Babe-“

“Yougavemediseases.ThisisthethanksIgetforlovingyou.”

Shehungupwhilehetriedtoprocesstheinformation.



***

Rebahandedsomeguymoney.

“Justgoandburnthehouse.Iknowsheisinthere.Burnthecar

too.Burneverything.Iwantnothingleft.”

“Ok.”

Themanwalkedaway.Rebasighedandgitinhiscar.

.

.
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BunaclosedhereyesholdingherbreathasBamecontinued

drillingintoher,herentirebodytensedaspleasureparalyzedher.

Baneslidouthismachineandpushedinagain,shegasped

vibratingconvulsing.Hekissedherlettinghermoaninhidmouth.

Tearsfellfrom thecornerofhereyesassheexploded.Bame

thrustintoherwithfullforceandgrowledgivingheronelast

thrust.Hestilledinsideherandfilledherup.

Natestartedcryingagain.BamekissedBunaandsmiled.Heslid



outhisdickandletitdropashiscum leakedfrom herpussy.He

gotoffherandwipedhimself.Bunaclosedhereyesbreathing

heavily.Bameputonhissweatpantsandtook.

“Ithinkheishungrybabe…”

Bunaslowlygotupandlimpedtothebathroom.Helookedatthe

smallstainofbloodonthewhitesheets.

Hewaitedsittingonthebed,shecameminuteslaterandtriedto

seatbutherpussywasonfire.Shelaiddownonherside.

“Bringhim…”

Hehandedherthebaby.Bunaputhim besidehim andstarted

feedinghim.Bunaclosedhereyesexhaustedwhileshefedhim.

Bamesmiledstaringather.Helookedathissonalsosleeping.

Hestoppedsuckingminuteslater.Bamegothim andputhim

backinthecoatbed.

HegotbehindBunakiddingherneck.Heliftedherbuttand

pushedhisdickin.

Shewhimperedtryingtomovebutthatdickfollowedher.Bame

pulledhercloserandstilldeepinthatburningpussy.

“Bame…”

Heturnedherheadandkissedher.“Iloveyou.”

Hestartedpoundingintogruntinginherearwitheachthrust.Her

pussyfeltlikeithadbeensetablazeanditdidn’tseem likethis

manwasgoingtostopanymoment.Hehadbeenatitforawhile

now.



Sheclosedhertearfullyeyesgrabbingthesheetsandashe

mercilesslyhadher.

*

Hourslater,thatmorning,Tumofinishedpreparinginthenext

room whileBunamoanedsoftlyinthenextroom.Hepackedhis

clothesinabagandwalkedtothekitchenwherehemadehimself

acupofcoffee.HelookedaroundBame’shousewonderinghow

hekeptbaggingallhisdealsthatseemedtoberainingonhim like

mannafrom heaven.

HesippedhiscoffeejustasBamewalkedoutofthebedroom in

sweatpantsshirtless.HelookedatTumo’sbag.

“Youaregoing?”

“Iam goingtoseeLanifirst.”

“Ok.IfIgettime,Iwillseeher.”

Bameopenedthefridgeandpouredcoldwaterinaglass.

“Osekawabolaangwanawabathomister…imaginehavingto

explaintothejudgewhathappened.”

Bamelaughed.“Killherwithwhat?Wankolega.”

“Firstimpressionsmatter.Youcan’tshowyourtruecolorsthe

firstnight.Gogonyenyanigomogateng.(Sheissmall.)

“Iam initiatingher.Sheshouldknow…”



TumolaughedshakinghisheadwhileBamewalkedbacktothe

bedroom.

Tumofinishedhiscoffeeandwalkedout.

*

Inthebedroom Bamehelpedherdrinkwaterthenkissedher.

“CanIpleasesleep…Iam inpain.”

“Yeah.Youcansleep.”

Helookedatherbuttwonderingif…sheturnedcoveringitwitha

duvet.Hecuddledherholdingherinhisarms.Sherelaxedfalling

asleep.

***

Anhourlater,Moneigotoffthebusthatmorningandtookher

bag.ShewalkedtosomecabsparkedcallingBame.Hisphone

rangforawhilethenhepicked.

“Hi…”

“Ihavearrived.”

“Good.Ispoketosomeone,youwillgetyourjobback.Itshould

beeasierifyouareworking.”



Moneismiled.“Thankyou.Whodidyoucall?”

“Iknowsomeonethere.”

“Rebahadstoppedmefrom working.”

“Nowyouhaveyourjobback.”

“Isthelittlegirlthere?”

“Thelittlegirl?”

“ImeanBanaorwhateverhernameis.Whyareyousleepingwith

kids?Whatcanshepossiblydoforyou?Besideshervagina,what

isshebringingtothetable?”

“Sheisbringinglove,peace,maturity,commitment,honesty,

kindness,alsoloveformyson.Shemaybeyoungbutsheisan

angel.WithherIam notfightingtoprovemyselfbecause.Sheis

beautifulandsoft.Sheisbringingintelligencetothetabletoo.

Sheisbringinghappiness.Andsheisjusttheperfectageforme.”

Moneirolledhereyes.“Uhu…”

“Yes.AndIwishyoucanactuallyappreciatethewomansheis.

ShehelpedNate.”

“Anyonecouldhavedoneit.Thereisnothingspecialaboutit.I

hopeyouarenotmakinghercontinuebreastfeedingmyson.Iam

nevergoingtoacceptthatgirl.Whydon’tshemakeherown?My

sonisnothers!”

“Yourproblem isyouthinkyourareJesusbutyouarenot.The

worlddoesn’trevolvearoundyou.YouandIaredone.Iam happy

withwhereIam.AndaslongasIam Nathan’sfather,Bunaisnot



goinganywhere.Learntolivewithit.”

“Iwillneveracceptthisgirl,Ihateher.Iam tellingyouthisbefore

yougoaroundcallingmebitter.ShealreadyseesherselfasMrs.

Mandozicallingyourhouseherhouseasifshepaysrent.It’slike

youpromisedhermarriage.Ihatethisgirl.Youshouldknowthat.

Iwillneverlikehernomatterwhat.Youarenotgoingtoforceme

to.IfIam beinglabeledbitterthenIwillacceptmytitle.Idon’t

care.Iwillforeverhateher.”

“Youneedhelp.Bye.”

Hehungup.Shesmiledandputherphoneinherhandbagwalking

tooneofthecabdrivers.

***

AlphacollectedStacyfrom thehospitallaterthatmorning.He

droveherhome.

“Wherearethekids?”

“Withmycousin.”

Stacysighed.Alphaparkedthecaratthehouseandwalkedinside

withher.Hiscousinwalkedfrom thekitchenholdingherphone.

ShelookedatStacyandsmiledbitingherlowerlip.

“Babethat’sRorisang,mycousin.Rori,thisisStacy.My

girlfriend.”



Rorisangsmiled.“Nicetomeetyou.Youarebeautiful.”

Stacysmiled.“Thankyou.”

“Thekidsareplayingintheotherroom.”

“Thankyouforbabysitting.”

“Iwouldneversaynotomyfavoritecousin.”

Stacywalkedtotheotherroom.

Alpha’scousinlaughed.“Hi…youdatethattypenow?”

“Stop.”

Rorisangsmiledtouchinghischest.“Whyareyouwastingyour

timewithher?Seshaomonte.(Seshaisbeautiful.)Sheisyour

wifewenafutureKgosi.”

“Areyoureadytogo?”

“IneverthoughtIwouldeversaythisbutcomplexionmakesthat

womanbetter.Ifonlyherkidstookhercomplexion.”

“Iloveher.AndIdon’tsleepwithrelativesanymore.Youneedto

go.”

Stacywalkedoutoftheroom.ShelookedatRorisangandsmiled.

“Thankyouforbathingthem.”

Rorisangsmiled.“Youarewelcomelove.”

Stacywalkedinsidethebedroom.Alphawenttothekitchenand

tookaplateoffood.Hewentwithittothebedroom while

Rorisangpressedherphone.



“Areyouhungrybabe?”

Shelookedatthefoodthensatdowntakingit.Shesilentlyate.

Alphaheldherhand.“Iloveyou.Iam sorryforhurtingyou.For

cheating…forputtingmyhandsonyou.Iwantthisrelationshipto

work.Butyouhavetoalsomeetmehalfway.Iam goingtohire

someonetohelpyouaroundthehouse.Iwanttohavesex

withoutalwayshavingtobecarefulwithyou.It’sboringthatyou

alwayswanttobebegged.Andit’sboringhowyoualwayswant

oneposition.IwaswrongtocheatbutIjustwantedtofuck

properly.Idon’tlikefeelinglimited.Ifyoucan’tadjustsexwise

thenwemightaswellenditbecauseIam goingtokeepcheating

withpeoplewhoactuallyexciteme.”

Shelookedathim.

“Andalsoimproveyourpersonalhygiene.Youhaveabodysmell,I

buyyoutoiletrysoyouuseitnotforyoutojustputitfordisplay.

Alsofindwaystoridthatunpleasantvaginaodor,ifweneedto

buysomethingtellme,Iwillgetitforyou.Iknowyoucansmellit

too.AndIdon’tlikethewayyouapplymake-up.Youlooklikea

clown,ifyoudon’tknowhowtoputonmakeup,don’tputiton.It’s

supposedtomakeyourappearanceslookbetternotworsenthe

wayyoualreadylook.”

Stacyswallowedlistening.

“Iam notsomeonewhocheatsunlessforcedto.Improveon

yourselfandIwon’thaveanyreasontocheat.Iam notaviolent

ofpersonandIdon’tlikeviolencetoo.Canwenotturnthis

relationshipintothat?”



Shenodded.“Iam sorry.Iwillfixit.”

Guiltstruckhim.Maybeitwasthewayhewassayingitthatmade

herfeeltheneedtoapologize.

Shestoodupandtookthefoodtothekitchenwithouteating

much.Shestoodinthekitchenstaringatthefoodnowreally

wonderingifshemadehim cheat.Maybeshehadnoreasontobe

angry.Tearsfilledhereyes.Sheswallowedandstarteddoingthe

dishes.

Alphawalkedfrom thebedroom.“Iam goingtodropoff

Rorisang.”

Stacynodded,herbackonhim.“Ok.”

Helookedatherthenhuggedherfrom behind.

“Babe…”

Stacyswallowedandforcedasmile.“Iwillcleanupwhileyou

dropheroff.”

HenoddedandwalkedoutwithRorisang.Stacycontinuedwith

thedishesholdinghertears.Onefell,shewipeditwithherarm

andcarriedonwashingtheplates.

***

ThatsamemorningatMandoziTravels,Inasearchedfurthe

audiotoforwardittoherbossthenfrownedunabletofindit.She



wenttoherchatwithWendythentriedplayingfrom Whatsappbut

itwasgone.

ShecalledWendy.

“Hello?”

“Hey,canyouforwardmethataudioyaBuna?”

“Soyoucandowhat?Destroyherrelationship?Youareabitter

snakeandyouwillneverhavehim!Iwantyoutostayawayfrom

me.Youarethedevil’sdaughter.Busyplotting,youareawitchno

wonderyouareunhappy.Nxla!”

Wendyhungup.Inalookedatherphonebreathingheavily.

***

PhetsowalkedinwhatusedtobehishouseandlookedatOsi.

Thecourthadgivenherthehouse.

Osilookedathim andpausedcleaning.Hereyeswereswollen.

“Hi…”

Hethrewthemedicalcardather.“Soyouweresleepingaround?”

Osipickedthecardandlookedatit.Shelookedathim inshock.

“SoyouthinkIinfectedyou?”

“Whoelseifnotyou?”



Osiwalkedtothebedroom thencamebackwithhercard.

“Itestedyesterday.That’smystatus.Youknowmebetterthan

this.Ihavenevercheatedonyou.Goandaskyourgirlfriend.Hurry

upsoyoucangoandstartdrinkingyourmeds.HIVdoesn’tplay.

Youwilldie.”

Osilaughedwalkingtoherbedroom.

.

.
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Bunasoakedherpussyinthelukewarm watersittinginthe

bathtub.Nowitmadesensewhythismanwouldwanttotakeher

faraway.

Shemassagedherabdomenandlaidback.ShethoughtofIna.

Shecouldn’tbelieveoutofeveryone,itwouldbeInathoughher

auntreallyneverlikedher.Shethoughtofcallinghertoaskbut

thenmaybejustdistancingherselfinsilencewasthebestoption.



Shesatinthewaterforawhilethengotout.Shewrappedher

bodywithatowelandwalkedout.Someoneknockedonthedoor.

Shewalkedoverandlookedthroughthewindow.Sheopenedthe

doorforMasego.

“Hi…”

Masegosmiledwalkinginsidethehouse.

“Heissleepingrightnow.Youcansit.Bame’ssisterwillbehere

withyouhelpingyouaroundwiththebaby.”

“Ok.”

“Youcangetsomethingtoeatinthekitchen.Letmequickly

pack.”

Bunabravelywalkedbacktothebedroom thentookhersuitcase.

Herphonerangasshepackedacoupleofthings.Shelookedat

Leinacalling,shethoughtofpickingbutthenletitringtillit

stoppedwhileshepackedherthings.Sheclosedhersuitcaseand

dressedasherphonerangagain.Shesatinfrontofthemirror

andtouchedupherface.

ShefinishedupthenstoodupstaringatInastillcalling.

“Leina.”

“HowmanytimesdoIhavetocalltillyouanswer?”

“Iwasbusy.”

“YouarestillgoingtoOkavango?”

“Aren’tyousupposedtoworkingnemmaIna?”



“Iam working.Anyways,sowhatareyougoingtodonow?”

“InaIthinkit’sbestweendthisfriendship.”

“Iknewit!Wendytoldyousomethingright?Sheislying.Waitse

thisgirl…sheistryingtobebestfriendswithyoubecauseshe

wantstoapplyforanotherpositioninthecompany.”

Bunasighed.“ItsbestweendthisfriendshipLeina.Idon’tthink

it’snecessarywecontinue.Doyourthingandletmedomine.I

thoughtwewerenowlikesistersbutIguessnot.Ithurtsmethat

over18yearsiffriendshipendslikethisbutit’sforthebest.I

thoughtwewerepastthejealousstagebutitseemsyouwill

neverchange.Youwillneverbehappyformewhenthingsgowell

forme.Iam goingtoblockyousoyoustopcallingme.”

Bunahungupandblockedher.

***

StifflookedatBame.

“Iam happyit’snotMonei,Idon’tlikeher.”

Bamefinishedpackinghisfilesandsmiled.“Don’tbequickto

judgeher.Sheneverhaditeasygrowingup.Shedoesn’tknow

whatloveisorhowtoreceivelove.SometimesIdon’tblameher

forchoosingRebaoverme.Thenhewastheoneherfamilycould

accept.Theyacceptedhim andshowedhertheloveshe’salways

craved.Sheisnotperfectbutsheisnotabadperson.Sheisjust



misunderstood.”

“Howdoyoustilldefendherevenafterallshedidtoyou?You

almostkilledyourselfforher.”

“Youseethoseinsults…it’swhatshewasraisedwith.Itdoesn’t

makeitokbutmypointisthatitallcomesfrom somewhere.Her

problemshaveroots.Sheistheblacksheep.Theoutcast.Sheis

alreadymessedup.SheneverhaditeasyandIwillnotjudgeher.I

loveBunaandIam overMoneibutthatdoesn’tmeanIdon’tcare

abouther.Ioncelovedher.Sheisthemotherofmyson.She

birthedhim.Iwillneverhatethatwoman.Idon’tthinkIhavethe

boneinmeto.”

“Iguesstosomeextentyouarerightbutdon’tletBunahearthat.”

Bamesmiledandwalkedout.Hedrovehomethenparkedbesides

theMazda.HewalkedinsidethehouseandlookedatWangu

holdingNateinherarms.

“Hey…”

Shelookedathim.“Hi…”

“Areyouok?”

Shenodded.“Iam fine.”

Helookedatherface.“Wawa…”

“Iam fine.”

Heputhishandonhershoulder.“Hey…Masego,canyoutake

him?”



MasegotookNatethenBamepulledhisyoungersisterout.

“Whatisit?Whatdidhetoyou?”

Shelaughed.“Who?”

“Whoeverheis.TellmehisnameandIwillsorthim out.”

Shelaughedthenherlaughturnedintoacry.Banehuggedheras

shecried.Shecriedsomuchtillshecouldn’tanymore.

Hesadlylookedatherbreathingheavily.“Talktome…”

Sheshookherhead,tearsrollingdownhercheeks.

“Youcantalktome…it’sok.Whatisit?”

“I…I…I…”

Shelookeddowncrying.

“Wawa…whatisit?”

“He…I..Bameee…”

“Talktome…”

Hehuggedher,hisheartracing.Hewaitedtillshecalmeddown.

“Whatdidhedo?”

Shelookedathim hesitantly.“He…I…webrokeup.”

Hesighed.“Iam sorry.It’spartoflife.Iknowit’spainfulbutjust

acceptthingsyoucan’tchange.It’shislosstoo.Youarebeautiful

andyouwillgetsomeoneevenbetter.Icangoandpunchhim ifit

makesyoufeelbetter.”



Shesmiled.“It’sok.”

“Willyoubeok?”

“Yes.Iwillbefine.”

“Yousure?”

“Yes.”

Hehuggedheragainrubbingherbackfiguringitwasherfirstreal

heartbreak.Hekissedherforehead.

“It’sgoingtobefine.”

Shenoddedsniffing.Theywalkedinsidethehouse.Bunawalked

from thebedroom wearingayellowflaredsundresswithher

heels.Shelookedatthesiblingsandsmiled.Wangulookedatthe

blockheels.

“Thosearebeautiful.Youshouldborrowmesometime.”

Bunalaughed.“Iwill.”

Bamewalkedovertoherkissedher.“Youlookbeautiful.”

Sheblushed.“Thanks.”

“Areyouready?”

Shesmiled.“Yes.”

Hewalkedtothebedroom.Bunafollowedafterhim andleaned

againstthedoorclosingit.

“Youareagoodbrother.”



Bamelookedathertakingoffhiswetshirt.“Iam notgoingtolose

anothersiblingtodepressionordrugsbecausetheyfeelalone.I

blamemyselfforEteng.IwasinGabswithhim.Everytimehe

called,Ijustthoughthewantedmoneywhenheneededlove.I

failedhim.”

Bunawalkedoverandhelpedhim takeoffthewhitevest.

*Youwouldn’thavepredictedithappening.Yes,youwerenot

perfectbutyoulovedhim.Idon’tknowhim butIknowhepressed

probablyknewit.Don’tbesohardonyourself.”

“Icouldhavebeenbetter.”

“Youarenow.Youaredoinggood.”

Shekissedhim andwalkedout.

*

WangupickedPhetso’scallinthebathroom.

“Hello?”

“Whowasit?”

“Iam sorry.Idon’tknow.MaybeItouchedaninfectedperson’s

blood.”

“OsekawabatagontirasemataWangu!”Heangrilyyelled.She

startedcrying.



“Whowasit?Iknowit’snotOsi.”

“Ihavenevercheated!”

“Iam goingtokillyouwhenIseeyou.WantwaelaWangu.You

mademeleavemywifetoinfectme.Iam comingthere.Youare

goingtoexplaintome.Youtakethingsforgrunted.”

Shehungup,herheartpounding.Shewalkedoutofthebathroom

andsmiledasBamewalkedoutwithBuna.Bunasmiledwithher.

“Youwillbefine?”

“Yes.”

BunakissedNatebeforewalkingoutwithBame.Bameputthe

bagsinthecarthenopenedthedoorforBuna.Reba’scardrove

throughtheopengatethenhesteppedoutlookingatBame.

“Whereismywife?”

“Otanyelaolerete,Iam givingyouexactly30secondstoleave

myproperty.Iwon’ttellyoutwice.”

.

.
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RebalookedatBame,hisheartpounding.OfcauseBamewas

tallerthanhim buthewasn’tleavingwithouthiswife.

“WhereisMonei?”

“Iam notgoingtorepeatmyselflaitaka.Youwanttoseeanother

sideofmeakere?”



Rebalookedathisgirlfriendinthecarandsighedknowinghe

wouldn’ttryit.

“Whereismywife?”

Bameangrilystaredathim andpunchedhim.Rebastaggered

back,Bunaopenedherdoorandsteppedout.

Bameturnedtoher.“Getinthecar.”

Shequicklygotbackinthecar.HelookedatReba.

“Doyouseeyourwifehere?”

Rebawipedhismouth.“Iknowsheishere.Youarehidingher.

Thatwomanismywife.Imarriedher!Herfamilywillcomeand

takeherifyouthinkyouaregoingtoremainwithher.AfterthatI

am goingtosueyou.”

Bamelaughed.“Getoutofmyyard.Okareogayhelawaitse,ba

gokunyapamaragonaare?Nxla…”

Rebawalkedtohiscarandgotinthendroveout.Bamegotinhis

carandlookedatBunawhowasstaringathim.

“Whereishiswife?”

Bamesmiled.“BabehowshouldIknowaboutMonei’s

whereabouts?”

“Thenwhydidyoupunchhim?Youcouldhavejusttoldhim you

don’tknow.”

“Thatguyhasbeenprovokingmeforawhile.HeknewIwas

goingtobeathim whenhedrovehere.”



“Hedidn’tprovokeyoutoday.Youdidn’thavetopunchhim.”

Bametouchedherchin.“IshouldnothavebutIam notsorryfor

doingit.Hedeservesit.Iam notaviolentpersonandyouarenot

goingtolookforareasontonotgoortodumpme.It’snot

happening.”

Shelookedathim andsomehowfeltlikeheknewwhereMonei

wasbutwiththatcharmingnaughtysmile,shecouldn’tbesure.

“Soyoudon’tknowwheresheis?”

“Idon’t.”

Bunanodded.“Ok.Ibelieveyou.”

Bamesmiledandkissedher.Hestartedthecarasanddroveout

puttingonhisseatbelt.

*

Attheairport,Bunasatintheplaneexcitedly.Everyoneputon

theirseatbelts.Theplaneslowlyrandowntherunawaythen

increasedspeedbeforetakingoff.Bunaheldherbreath,she

lookedoutsidethewindow.Theywereintheair.

Herheartcontinuedracing..Bamekissedhercheek.Andshe

releasedherbreathandsmilednervously.

“Yougood?”

Shegiggled.“Myheartisstillbeating.”



Hesmiledstaringather.“Wearegoingtodoalotofairactivities

there.”

Shesmiled.“Thankyouforthistrip.Iam soexcited.”

“Thankyoubeingthewomanyouare.”

Hekissedhertouchingherthigh.Bunapulledbackknowinghim

thentookhishandoffherthigh.Bamelaughed,theflight

attendantwalkedoverthenBameordereddrinksforthem.

***

InKasane,Moneiputherbagsinthebachelorpadapartmentshe

hadfound.ShewassureRebawasgoingcrazylookingforher.

Shewalkedtothebathroom thentookashower.Shewalkedout

andchanged.Shewalkedoutinherjeanshortsandagolft-shirt.

Sheneededacar,shestoppedacabandjumpedin.Shesatat

thebackstaringatthetotal…shesmiled,shebadlyneededacar.

Maybesomethingsmallatthemeantime.Orbig.Shelookedat

thebigcars…thepricesmadeherbiteherlips.Orthecarcould

wait,shecouldstartdevelopingherplot.Sincetheyweremarried

outofcommunityofproperty,itwouldn’tconcernhim.

Theoneroom ideashehadcouldstillbedone.Shelookedather

balance,shewouldgetthebanktohelp.Butthatwouldonly

happenifshegotherjobbackpermanently.Lasttimetheyhad

madehersignayear’scontract,maybeifthistimeitwasafive



yearcontractthenitwouldworkoutifshegottheloan.

Shecontinuedlookingatsomesmallcars,withtheremaining

moneyshecouldspoilherselftoacar.

Shesteppedoutatthemallandpaidsteppingoutofthecab.She

walkedinsidethemallputtingonhersunglasses.Acoupleof

headsturned,shewalkedinsideafurnitureshopandpickedsome

furniture.

Shesignedherreceiptwhiletheystartedpackingherfurniturein

theirtruck.Abouttwentyminuteslater,shejumpedintheirtruck

anddirectedthem toherhouse.

Theysteppedoutandputthethingsinsidethehousewhileshe

instructedthem onwheretoputeverything.

Moneilookedathercouchesandadjustedtheirpositions.She

fixedtherugonthefloorandthelittleglasstable.Oneoftheguys

wentoutsideandmountedherdish.ShelookedatherTvasthey

fixedeverything.

Shewalkedtoherbedroom andadjustedthebed.Shetookout

therugandputitonthefloor.Shesmiledstaringatherdressing

table.Atleastthehousehadfittedunits.Shepickedthe

bathroom matsandputthem there.

Moneiwalkedtothesittingroom andsmiledstaringatherTV

playing.

“Thankyousomuch.”

Shegavethem eachP200tipthensmiledastheywalkedout.She



continuedadjustingherfurnituretohersuitabletaste.Shewalked

tothekitchenandmovedherfridge.Shelookedaroundand

smiled.

Itfeltsogood,herfreedom.Andshehadmisseditsomuch.She

walkedtoherbedroom andlookedatherselfonthemirror.She

neededthegym.Thatwasn’therbody.Shewentclosettothe

mirrorandtouchedherface,hernailsmadeherfrown.Whenshe

hadsheturnedtobethis.

Shetookherphoneandsearchedforbeautyspasandsalons.

***

Stacytookalongbaththensteppedoutofthebathtuband

disposedthedirtywater.Shecleanedhebathtubandwalked

insidethebedroom.Shetookacleandressandputiton.She

appliedtherollonandperfumethentiedherbraidsintoatight

neatbun.Shesatinfrontofthemirrorasherkidscrawledover.

ShesearchedformakeuptutorialsvideosoverYouTubeand

watchedtheeyebrowstutorial.Shewatcheditacoupleoftimes

thenpickedhereyebrowpencilandtried.Shetriedthricewiping

them offthentriedagainthefourthtimedoingexactlywhatthe

ladyinthevideowasdoing.Sheconcealedthem andsmiled

lookingattheshape.Acardrovein,shequicklywipeditoffand

fixedherdressingtableputtingthemakeupaway.Shetookher

kidstothesittingroom.



Alphawalkedinandlookedatherholdingflowers.

“Hey…”

Stacylookedathim andsmiled.“Hi.”

Hehandedhertheflowers.“Igotyouthese.”

“Thankyou.”

Alphasatdown.“EarlieronI-“

“It’sok.Youwerebeinghonest.Iwillfixmyself.ButthenIhave

realizedthatyoumightfindanotherreasontocheatandmakeme

feelbadforyouractions.Iam goingtostartdoingmyownthing

thatwhenyoudecideit’sthewayIwalkthatmakesyoucheat

becauseyouwantsomeonewhowalksinacertainway,Iwould

havebeenreadyforit.Iam takingmykidstomymother’shouse

andIam movingout.Iam notgoingtopullmykidsoutofthis

relationshipsothatwhenwebreakuptheydon’tthinktheirfather

isgoing.Bettertheyjustknowtheydon’thaveafather.Ifounda

house,tomorrowIam goingtoKanye.WhenIcomeback,Iam

takingmythingstomyhouse..BetterIdomyownthingandget

myselfreadytobecheatedbecauseyoudon’tlikethewayIlook

toanextentthatyoucallmekongwithyourgirlfriends.”

“Babe…”

“Thankyoufortheflowers.Doyouwantsomethingtoeatkanao

jelekootswangteng?”

Somethinghadchanged,eveninhervoice.Heswallowed.

“Youcandishforme.”



Shewalkedtothekitchen.Thekidscrawledtohim.Hepicked

them upandheldthem staringatherdishforhim.Shebrought

hisfoodandputitonthetable.

“Here…”

“Thankyou.”

***

TheplanetoucheddownatMaunInternationalAirport,itran

smoothlyontherunwaythenstopped.Minuteslatertheystepped

outofplaneandhurriedinsideinsidetheairportescapingtherain

dropletsoutside.

AwhilelatertheygotinawhiteG-Wagon.Hestartedthecarand

droveoutwhileitrained.

“Yougood?”

Bunasmiled.“Yes.”

Hekissedherthenlookedattheroaddrivingheadedtothelodge

nearthedelta.Bunasmiledtakingoutherphone.Sheopenedher

FacebookandlookedatIna’spost.

‘Mogelleavesourfriendshipbecausesheisdatingarich,allofa

suddenshethinkssheisbetterthaneveryone,letmerestmy

caseshame.Itwillendintears.’



Bunasighedsadly.Shedidn’tunderstandhowithadcometothis.

SheandInahadbeenfriendsfrom standard1.OfcauseInawas

thejealousfriendbutunlikeher,Inagrewuprich.Shehadgotten

everythingsheeverwantedasachildtillherfatherpassedthen

shestarteddoingdrugsandsleepingaround.Atsomepointher

motherjustgaveupandtookastepback.

ShestuckwithInathrougheverything.Thatwashersisterfrom

anothermotheranditbrokeherheartmuchthatshewaslosing

herlikethat.

Bameconnectedhisphonetothecar.

“Areyouok?”

Shelookedathim andsmiled.“IthinkIlostmybestfriend.”

“Who?”

“Ina.”

“Peoplechangebabe.It’slife.Welosetogain.Youwillmakenew

friends.”

Shenodded.BameheldherhandandkisseditwhileBotlhale

played.Hesloweddownataredtrafficlightwhileitrained.He

rolleddownhiswindowslightly,shelookedathim withasmile.

ShetookashortofBamedriving,thevideoshowedhistattoos.

Shepostedhim onFacebook,anemojicoveringhisface.

Commentsstartedcomingup.

Comment:tjeeerrrrr!Whatahunk



Comment:WaitseboRubybathong…whataman.

Comment:Beautiful

Comment:Thatman…thosetattoos…wheredidyougetGhost

nemma?

Bunalookedatmorecommentsthenputdownherphonelooking

aheadashedrove.

*

AttheSafaricamp,oneofsafaricampheldanumbrelladirecting

him wheretopark.Herushedoverholdinganotherumbrella.

Bameandtooktheumbrella.

“Morena!”

Themansmiled.“Welcome…”

BamewalkedroundandopenedthedoorforBuna.Hehelpedher

out.Bametookthebagsout.Themanledthem totheirroom

draggingtheirbags.Bunasmiledastheywalkedinside.She

smiledstaringatthewatersadistancefrom them.

Bamebrieflyspoketothemanbeforehewalkedout.Bunatook

pictures.Bamehuggedherfrom behindkissingherneck.He

unzippedherdressandturnedheraroundkissingher.

Hepickedherupandputherinthebedgettingontopofherwhile

itrainedheavilyoutside.



***

Atcourt,Lora’sheartpoundedasshelookedatthejudgewho

wasabouttogiveoutherverdict.Sheranhertongueonherdry

lipsturningtolookatherfamily.Resegolookedatherwithoutany

facialexpression.

Moneiwasn’tthere.Sheturnedahead.

“Andtheaccusedisfoundguiltyofmurderandthereforeis

sentencedto20yearsinprison.”

Herheartsank.Peoplecheered,shetearfullyturnedandturnedto

herfamily.Herfathershookhisheadshowingnothingbut

disappointment.Tearsburnthereyes,shesniffedcrying.

Thejudgecontinuedtalkingthentheprisonguardsgotherasthe

judgewalkedaway.Shelookedathermothercrying.

Hermothersniffedasherdaughtergottakenaway.

*

Theywalkedoutofcourt.MmagweMoneilookedatherhusband.

“Weshouldgetanotherlawyer.”

“IknowLoratowastellingthetruth.IknowMoneididthis.”



Resegolookedatherfather.“Loratoisamurderer.Moneidid

nothing.Acceptthatthegoldenchildisamurderer!”

Herfatherangrilylookedather.

“Resego!”

Resegogotintherentalcarignoringhim them drovetoReba’s

housewhileherparentsfollowed.

*

AtReba’shouse,theywalkedin.Resegolookedaroundhopingto

spothersister.Rebasmiledatthem.

“Dumelang…”

ResegolookedatherfathersmilingwithReba.“Son…is

everythingok?”

“No…Moneihasranoff.Shegotintoafightwithexboyfriend’s

girlfriend.Ihadmyfriendgetheroutofjailandnowshe-“

Tatendawalkedtohim.“Sir…”

Rebagottheenvelope.

“Itjustgotdelivered.”

Rebaopenedtheenvelopethentookoutthefileinside.Hisheart

skippedashelookedatthedivorcepapers.



***

Laterthatday,Moneirelaxedinherhouse,herfeetonhernew

couches.ShechangedthechannelontheTVandstarted

watchingamovie.Shewassurehehadgottenthedivorcepapers

bynow.

AYEARLATER…

.

.
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AYEARLATER..

Leinacheckedherbalancethencalledherbabydaddy.

“Hello?”

“Tebogo,whenareyousendingthemoney?Ihaven’tbought



clothesforyourchildandshedoesn’thaveanythingtowearwhile

youenjoyyourselfwithyourgirlfriend.Yourchildisstruggling!”

“LeinaItoldyou,Idon’thavemoney,whatdoyouwantmetodo.I

don’tevenknowifreallythatchildismine.Shedoesn’tlooklike

me.”

“Thisisyourchild!YouknowyouaretheonlyoneIwassleeping

with.”

“Idon’tknowanything.Idon’thavemoney.Stopbotheringme.

YoushouldbegladIevengiveyousomething.Somemothersstill

manageallalone.Whycan’tyoudothattoo?”

“Ihateyou!IwishInevermetyou.”

“Metoo.”

Thecallcut.Leinasatthere,tearsinhereyes.Shesniffedthen

didcallbackstoherFacebookboyfriend.

“Babe…”

“Therracanyoupleasesendmesomemoney…Iwanttoget

someclothesforhappy.”

“Eishbabe,whydidn’tyoutellmeyesterday?Youshouldhavetold

neyesterday,todaymythingsarenotbalancingbutIwillseewhat

todo.”

Tearsburnthereyes.“Willyousendthemoney?*

“Iwillseewhattodo.Thingsareabitslowthisside.”

“Ok.”



“ButIloveyouok?”

“Iloveyoutoo.”

Hehungup.Shesighedandputherphonedownpickingthe

officeline.

“MandoziTravels,goodmorning,howcanIassistyou?”

Shespokebrieflytothecallerthenputdownherphone.She

lookedatthejobpositionsthecompanywasofferingontheir

websiteonline.Shescrolledthroughandsmiledstaringatwhat

shecouldqualifyfor.HersmilediedasshethoughtofBuna.

Therehadbeenthreejobswithinthecompanyshehadappliedfor

butBunadidn’tgiveherthejob.

Shesighed,shehadraisedtheissuewithwiththeCOObuthe

couldn’thavedoneanything,notwhenBunasaidshehadhired

someonewithmoreexperience.Bunahatedher,thatsheknew

andsheenjoyedwatchinghersuffer.Shehadbeenonthesame

positionforayearnowbutWendyhadbeenpromoted,shewasa

graphicdesignerandtheirITmanager.Shehadherownoffice

withanA/C.SheeventrainedtheITinternswhileshecontinued

answeringcalls.

TearsfilledIna’seyesbutsheblinkedthenaway.Awhitelady

walkedintheirbuilding.Inatookadeepbreathandsmiledasshe

approachedalreadyknowingshewantedatravelingagent.

Shedirectedtheladytothetravelingagencysidethentookher

phoneandwentonWhatsAppwiththecompanyWiFi.

Shehadnomessagesexpectfrom thegroupsshehadjoinedto



keepboredom away.Shelookedatherlandlordtyping.

Landlord:Iwantyououtofmyhousebytheendoftomorrow

Leina.Ihavetriedtounderstandyoursituationconsideringyou

areasinglemotherbutIam seeingyouwouldratherputon

expensiveweavesinyourhead,wearexpensiveclothesand

shoesthanlookafteryourdaughterandacceptthatsomethings

youcan’tafford.Iwassohappyyougotaraiseatwork,Ithought

nowthingswillbebetterbutIam seeingthatHappyisnot

wearingproperly.Sheisnotevenwearingapanty.It’slikeyou

don’tcareaslongasyoulookbeautiful.Iofferedtobabysit

thinkingIam helpingyou,Ievenloweredyourrentbutyoucan’t

behelpedmydaughter.Pleasepackyourthingsandleavemy

property.

Inalookedatthemessagesthentookadeepbreathputtingher

phonedown.Shesniffedwonderingwhereshewasgoingtogo.

Amessagefrom theworkgroupreported.Sheopenedthe

messagefrom Wendy.

Wendy;Heyguys,Igotthemoneyforthecontributionsfrom

everyoneexpectoneperson.Ifyoucan’taffordtheP500forthe

surpriseparty,sayso.Letusknowsothatwedon’tkeep

pesteringyoulikeachild.Leina?

InaswallowedatWendy’smessagethenstartedtyping.

Ina:IthoughtIwouldhavegottenmoneybynowbutthingsare

notbalancing.Iam goingtohavetopullout.

Sheputherphonedownknowingafterthistheyweregoingto



gossiphercallingherbitter.

***

Stacywalkedoutofherpreschoolclassandwenttoherlittle

openplanofficewhereallthepreschoolteacherssat.Sheputher

thingsonhertabletm andtookoutherringingphonegetting

bored.

“Hello?”

“Heybabe…whattimeareyouknockingofftoday?”

“At4.”

“Ok,Iwillcomeandpickyouup.”

“Ok.Thanks.”

“CanIbringyousomethingtoeat?”

“Yes,youcangetsomethingtoeat.Anythingisfine.”

“Iloveyou.”

“IloveyoutooAlpha.”

“Itdoesn’tfeellikeitsometimes…”

Stacysighed.“Youcheatonmecountlesstimesandexpectthe

lovetobethesame?”

“Youknowthat’snotwhatIam saying.Youdenymesex,whatdo



youexpect?”

“Noonedeniedyousex.Youjustdon’twanttouseacondom.

YouhavebeensleepingwiththeentireJwanengandyouwantto

comeandsleepwithmewithoutacondom.That’snotgoingto

happen.Ifyouwanttoleavemeforit,youarefreetodoso.Iam

busy,bye.”

Shehungupandstartedworkingonherclassmaterial.Shedrew

outlettersthinkingofherkids.Shemissedthem.Maybeshe

couldollectthem atKanyeandtakethem somewherenice.

ShelookedatherphoneandcalledDitiro.

“Heybabe…”

Shelaughed.“Don’tcallmethat.Iam callingaboutthekids.”

“YouknowIwasthinkingofmylittlechipmunksjustnow.Imiss

them.Ican’tbelieveIoncedeniedthem.IwishIcanhavethem

withmealways.Ineverthoughtfatherhoodwouldeverfeellike

this.Havingsomeonecallyoudaddyisanamazingfeeling.Ilove

mygirlsandtheyarebeautiful.Igotpromotedatwork.Iam now

theprojectmanagerbutIwillbemovingtoourmainbrunch.

Comewithme.Let’sraiseourchildrentogether.”

“Iam nolongercohabitating.Ilearntmylesson.”

Ditirolaughed.“Nobabe…Iam notsayinglet’scohabit.Iam

sayinglet’sgetmarried.Let’sraiseourchildrentogether.Let’sbe

afamily.Inayearortwowethenhaveourlastborn.Iwantusto

bearealfamily.”



Stacyswallowed.“Youwanttomarryme.”

“Yes.”

Stacylaughed.“Iwillseehowseriousyouarewhenyousendyour

uncles.Iwillnotraisemyhopesup.IwantedtotellyouIwantto

takekidsout.Maybeyoumightwanttocome.”

“Iwouldlovetocome.Tomorrowmyuncleswillbetalkingtoyour

fatheraboutus.Iam serious.YouknowIdon’tbluff.”

Shesmiled.“Bye.”

Hehungup.Shestartedtogetexcitedbutthenstopped.Whatif

hewasjustsaying?Shesighed.Shewasn’tgoingtoraiseher

hopeslikethat,notagain.

***

Bamesmiledinhisvastofficetalkingtothephone.Helookedata

pictureframeofhissonsmilingatthecamera.

“Imissyousomuch.”

Shegiggled.“Imissyoutoo.IwishIcancomethereandstealyou

withoursonthenrunawaywithbothofyou.”

“Comeandstealus.Idon’tmind.”

Shelaughed.“Didthetailorfixwhatyouwantedtobefixed?”

“Yes.”



“Ok.Iam goingtothesalontodomyhair.”

“Ok,IloveMrs.Mandozi.Iloveyousomuch.Tomorrowyouwill

officiallybemine.”

“IloveyoutooMr.Mandozi…IloveyousomuchBame.Youknow

Iwouldn’thaveitanyotherway.Haveyoutoldher?”

“Notyet.”

“Youshouldtellher.”

“Iwill.”

“Ok.Iloveyou.”

“MaybeIshouldcomeandseeyou.”

“Isn’tyourflightfor1800hrs?”

“Thereisoneleavingnow.Iwouldhavearrivedinlessthantwo

hours.”

“No.”

“Babe-“

“Staythere.Bye.Iloveyou.”

Shequicklyhungup.Bamelookedatthetime,heknewherhair

wasgoingtotakealittlewhile,hesmiled.Stiffwalkedin.

“Mister…arewestillleavingat6?”

“Yes.”

“Haveyoutoldheryet?”



“Notyet.”

“Thedayishere.Imagineherfindingoutthatyouaregetting

marriedthroughFacebook.Sheisgoingtofindoutthatyou

marriedsomeonerightunderhernoseandsheisgoingtoget

crazy.Ihopeyouarereadyforit…”

.

.

.
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Rebasatinhisofficestaringathisphone.Hisyoungerbrother

walkedinandlookedathim.

“Hey,what’sup?”

RebalookedatKabo.“Moneiisgettingmarried.”

“Gettingmarried?”

“Itoldyousheneverlovedme.Sheisgettingmarriedtoherex.

It’sonlybeentwomonthssincethedivorce.”

“Letmesee…”

RebahandedthephonetoKabo.HelookedatBane’sprofile.

“Isthistheex?”



“Yeah…youknowhim?”

“Heismyboss…sortof.”

“BameownsMandoziTravels.Heisnottheone.”

“Nah…it’shim.HeistheownerofTaneConstructions.Kanathis

guyiswellconnected.Irunthecompanybecausehehasalotin

hisplate.”

“IthoughtyourbosswasIndian.”

“Nah…thatguyisjustaworker.BameMandoziismyboss.Heis

wellconnected.Havinghim onmysideisdoingwondersforme,

andheisjustacoolguy.IactuallyfoundoutthattheOrchardko

Maunthatismakingpeopletalk..heisapartnerthere.Koorehe

investslikecrazy.”

Rebalookedathim praisingBame.“Heisintocorruption.”

“Youseeyourmindset?Thatistheproblem.Thatguyhasworked

hisasstowhereheisinlife.Heknowshisshit,heisdetermined.

Hegrewupinpovertyandwillworkhardtoensurehisson

doesn’tlivelikethat.Weren’tyouwatchingNews?Hewas

interviewedlastweekafterdonatingP500ktobuildingschools.

Mothakaoleohumbolegore.Hedoesn’tthinkheisabove

anyone.”

“Iam tellingyou.It’snotnormalthatonlyafterayearthisman’s

businessiswhereitisnow.Ebileherunshiscompanyrightinthe

middleofCBD.HeisintocorruptionIam tellingyou.Thereis

nothingnormalabouthissuccess.That’sfiveyearsofhardwork

inoneyear.Alreadyheownsaconstructioncompany.Hehas



shareseverywhere.Heisconnectedtocorruptpeopleandheis

goingdown.”

“SoMoneikeenemmagweNate?”

“Isuspecttheyneverbrokeup.Sheprobablygotbackwithhim

whenhecameoutofjail.”

Kabowhistled.“Youneedtolethergo.”

“Sheusedme.”

“Justlethergo.Youwillfindsomeoneelse.Sheisgone.”

RebaswallowedlookingatBame’sprofilepicturewhichwashim

huggingawomaninaGermanyprintdressandheels.Hecouldn’t

seeherfacebecauseshewasfacingtheotherdirectionbutthere

wasnodoubtthatwasMonei.

***

InMaun,Moneismiledparkinghercaratthemalltalkingonthe

phonewithhercolleague.

“Congratulationslove…”

Moneismiled.“Thankyou.”

“Areweinvited?Whenisit?”

“Tomorrow.”

“Iwillbethere.Iam sohappyforyou.”



“Thankyou.”

Thecolleaguehungup.MoneipressedherphoneasawhiteJeep

parkedbesidesher.ItwassobigitmadeherGolf7Rfeelsotiny.

Shesmiledadmiringitthenshesteppedoutofthecarjustasthe

driveroftheJeepsteppedout.

MoneifrownedstaringatBunawhoalsolookedatherlockingthe

bigcar.

Shesmiledpolitely.“Hi…”

Moneinodded.“Hi.”

BunawalkedinsidethemallwhileMoneiwalkedbehind

wonderingifBamehadtoldheryetjusttogetherreadywithher

emotions.Shewasprobablygoingtogocrazybutwhatcouldshe

do?

Moneipulleduphersize32jeansthathuggedhercurves.Sheput

onhersunglasseswalkingtothesalonthenlookedatResego

calling.Shesmiled.

“Hey…Ijustlanded.Iam flyingtheretonight.Iam sohappyfor

you.IthoughtafterthedivorceyouwouldbebrokenbutIcansee

theplanwasalreadyinmotion.”

Moneismiled.“Itwas.Iam justannoyedIhavetomovebackto

Gabs.Idon’tlikeittherebutthenIwillbewithmyson.This

distancewaskillingme.”

“Igetyou.Didthedressfitperfectly?”

“Yes.”



“Perfect.IwillcallyouwhenIarrive.”

“Sharp.”

ShefrownedasBunagotinthesalonshewasalsogettingin.

Monei’shairdressersmiledasshewalkedin.

“Hey…”

Moneismiled.“Hey…areyoureadyforme?”

“Yes.Comeandseat.”

Moneisatdownthenshowedherhairdresserthebridalhairstyle.

“Iwantthat.”

“Ok.”

MeanwhileBunarelaxedasherhairdressercombedherlonghair,

sheputonherearphonesandpickedhermother’scall.

“Mama…”

“Howlongwillyourhairstyletake?”

“Anhourortwo.”

“Ok,comebackhomeassoonasyouaredone.”

“IhavetogoandfinalizeadealthenIwillcome.”

“Buna,canyoustopworkinganddowhatyouaretold.”

“Mama,Iam aworkerandtokeepmyjobIneedtomakesureI



am doingmywork.”

“Iam sureBameunderstandsormaybeIshouldcallhim.Didyou

goandvisityourmother?”

“Notyet.Iwillgotoday.Igotherflowers.”

“Ok.Wewilltalk.Pleaseletmeknowonceyouaredonewithyour

hair.”

“Eemma.”

Bunahungupandleanedbackclosinghereyes.

***

Tshololookedatheryardfilledwithrelatives.Shegreeteda

couplewalkinginsidethehouseholdingaplateoffood.She

unlockedherdoorandwalkedinlockingbehindher.Kgosistood

up.

“Youcan’thidemeforeverTsholofelo.IwantmysontoknowI

am here.”

“YouwillnotruinBame’swedding!”

“Iam hisfather.Ideservetobepartofhiscelebration.Iwantmy

kidstoknowIam back.”

“Thenleavemyhouseandgo.Tellthem thatyouarebackbutfar

from me!”



Helookedathertearfully.“Iwrongedthem.Iwanttoaskfor

forgiveness.Youcan’thidemeforever.”

“Isaidleavemyhouseifthat’swhatyouwant!”

Someoneknockedonthedoor.

“Tsholo!Thebride’smotherishere.Shesaysshewantstotalkto

you.”

Tsholoquicklyfixedherselfthenwalkedoutlockinghim inside.A

tearrolleddownhischeekasthedoorgotlocked.

Hestoodupandtookoutthesparekeyshehadhiddenthen

unlockedthedoor.

***

Outside,TsholowalkedovertheBame’smotherinlawsmiling.

Shecouldswearthiswomanlookedfamiliar.

“EverytimeIlookatyouIcan’thelpbutwonderwhereIsawyou.”

Thebride’smothersmiled.

“KGOSI!”Someoneyelled.

Tsholoquicklyturnedthenlookedathim inshocktogetherwith

everyoneelse.

Tshololookedathim breathingheavilywithanger.Sheturnedto

herson’smotherin-lawwho’seyeswerewideopeninshock.



ShelookedatTsholo.“Who…whoishe?”

“RragweBame…”

Sheputherhandonhercheststaggeringback.Herheart

poundedsomuch,shegaspedbeatingherchest.

“Areyouok?”

Shefelltotheground.Tsholo’sheartskipped.

“Help!”

.

.

.
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Oneofauntsranoverwithabottleofcoldwater.Shepoureditin

Bame’smotherin-lawbutsheremainedonthesameposition.

TshololookedatWanguwhowasalsostaringwithconfusion.

“Come…bringyourfriend’scar.Weneedtotakehertothe

hospital.”

Wanguhurriedoverandbroughthercar.

Shegotliftedinthecar.TsholojumpedinthenWangudroveoff.

***

BackatTsholo’shouse,Babuiwalkedoverandstoodbeforehis

brother.

“Whatareyoudoinghere?”

“Thisismyhouse!”

“Whenyouwererunningaftereverywoman,youdidn’tremember

thatthiswasyourhome.”

“Iwaslost.”

“Youwerelost?Wherewereyoulost?”



Kgosisighed.“Imademistakes.Iwasnotthinkingstraight.Iam

nowthinkingstraightandIwantmyfamilyback.”

“Youmadeamistake?Youmadeamistake?Youbeatyourwife

andkidseverydayforyears.Doyoucallthatamistake?You

chasedafterwomenforyears,doyoucallthatamistake?”

“Iwasnotinmyrightstateof-“

Babuipunchedhim.TheirsisterranoverandpulledBabui.

“Stopit!Peoplearestaring.Wehaveawedding.Canwefocuson

that?”

Kgosishookhishead.“Hecan’tmarrythatgirl.Sheis-“

“Bameismyson.Mysonwillmarrywhom hewants.Ifit’sthat

girlthensobeit.IfIseeyoutryingtoruinhiswedding,Iam going

tokillyou.”

Kgosilookedathim.“Mykidsarenotyourkids!”

“DoesBamelooklikeyou?Uglypig!”

Babuiturned,hiswifelookedathim.

“Whatareyoutalkingabout?”

Babuilookedather.“Don’tcometomewiththatattitude.You

knewthathewasmyson.Nooneisgoingtoruinhisday,evenif

itmeansIhavetolockthisoneinabox,nxla!”

Hewalkedaway.Kgosibreathedheavilywatchinghisolder

brother.Nowashethoughtofit,Bamedidlooklikeolderbrother,

theheight…thecomplexion.Heswallowedabiglumpandslowly



satdown.Nowitmadesense…itallmadesense.

***

Atthesalon,Moneismiledlookingatherself.Herhairdressertook

picturesaspeopleinthesalonwatched.Acustomerlookedover

halfwaythroughhercornrow.

“It’ssobeautiful,whenisthewedding.”

Moneismiled.“It’sfortomorrow.”

“Youlooksobeautiful.”

Moneilookedatherbridalhairstyleandsmiled.

“Thankyouladies.”

AnotherwomanlookedoveratBunaasherhairdresserputthe

glitteringpinsinBuna’shairstylefrom thecornerwheretheywere

seated.Sheputthelastpinanddidthebabyhair.Shetooka

sprayandsprayeditinBuna’shair.

Shestoodupandwalkedover.“Thisissobeautiful.”

Bunasmiled,herhairdressersmiledandgaveherthemirror.Buna

smiledtearfullylookingatherself.

“It’sbeautiful…”

Thehairdressersmiled.“Iam glad.”

Bunastoodup,herhairstyledrawingattention.Theglitteringpins

madeherlooklikeshewasabouttowalkdowntheaisle.



Bunasmiledandpaid.“Iloveit.Thankyousomuch.”

“MayGodblessyourdaytomorrow.Youlooksobeautiful,

everythingshouldgowell.”

Bunachuckled.“Thankyou.”

BunawalkedouttogetherwithMonei.Theybothwalkedtotheir

cars.BunaunlockedtheV8Jeepfrom adistance,thelights

flashedonce.

Shesighedwonderinghowshewasgoingtodealwithher.Monei

unlockedherGolfandgotinhercar.ShestartedthecarasBuna

gotinthecar.Moneitookpicturesofherselfandforwardedthem

toBamewithasmile.Shestartedherenginewhilereversing.

Herphonerang,shesmiledpicking.

“Hey…”

“Areyoufreetotalk?”

“Iandriving.”

Hesighed.“Iwanttotalkyouorseeyou.IthinkIwanttosee

you.”

Shesmiled..“Ok.”

Hehungup.Moneidroveoffsmiling.

*



Bunadrovetothegrave.Shetookadeepbreaththengotthe

flowers.ShetookherringingphoneandsmiledlookingatBame

calling.

“Heybabe…”

“Hi.”

“Canwetalk?Tonight.Iwanttotellyousomething.”

“Oh…”

“Yes.It’simportant.”

“Youarescaringme.Whatisit?”

“Iwilltellyouwhenwemeet.Iloveyou.”

Bunaswallowed.“Yousoundtooserious.”

“Itsimportant.Wewilltalk.”

“IloveyouBame…”

“Iloveyoumore.”

Hehungup.Sheswallowedsittinginthecar.Shetookadeep

breathandsteppedoutofthecar.Shewalkedtohermother’s

graveholdingtheflowers.

Shewalkedtothegravewiththebroom.Shetookadeepbreath

thenputtheflowersdownthencleanedthegrave.Shelookedat

thedateofbirthanddateofdeath.Shesighedtearfully.

“Himama…Imissedyou.Ifoundaman.He…”Bunalookeddown

thensatdownonthegrave.“Hemakesmehappy.Ilovehim so



much.Ican’tseemyselfwithouthim.Heishandsomebuthasa

darksidetohim.ItscaresmebutIlovehim likethat.Heisunlike

otherman.Theirsissomethingabouthim,Ican’tpinpointitbut

it’sthere.”

Bunaputtheflowersdowntearfully.“Iloveyou.Iwishyouwere

heretowitnessmyhappiness.ButIknowauntywilldoexactly

that.Iloveyou.”

Bunaturnedandwalkedtothecar.

***

Laterthatday,BunadidfinaltouchupstoherfaceintheJeep.

Shesteppedoutandliftedhereveninggownthathuggedallher

curves.Shewalkedinsidetherestaurantatthehotel.Bame

smiledwalkingover.Helookedatherandsmiled.

“Hey…youlook…beautiful.”

Sheblushed.“Thanks..”

Hetiltedherchinandkissedher.“Comeandsit.”

Heledhertothetableandsatdown.

“Whatdidyouwanttotellme?”

BameturnedhisheadandlookedatMoneiwalkingover.Buna’s

heartstartedpoundingasMoneisatdown.Bunatearfullylooked

atBame.



“What’sgoingon?”

“Ihavetotellyousomething.Bothofyou.Iwantustobeonthe

samepage.”

Bametookoutaform.

“Thisisaform sothatweallagreeandtomorrowwedon’tfight.”

MoneilookedatBunathenBamegettingconfused.

“What’sgoingonBame?”

.

.

.
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Bunalookedathim,herheartpounding.

“Monei,thisisRuby.ShehasbeenNate’smothersincehewas

bornwhileyoufixedyourlife.Shehasbeenraisinghim with

nothingbutlove.ShehaslovedNatelikeshebirthedhim.She

alwayshasNate’sbestinterestatheart.Babe,thisisMonei,

Nate’sbiologicalmother.ShelovesNateasmuchaswealldo

andshewantsfifty–fiftycustodyofhim.Thatmeanshewon’t

bewithusallthetime.Shewantstogettoknowhim sosheis

askingtotakehim fulltimeforthemeantimeandwewillonlyget

him duringweekends.IhavebroughtyouherebecauseIwantyou

tobepresentduringthisdiscussionsothattomorrowyoudon’t

sayIdecidedonmyown.YouarealsoNate’smother.”

Bunaswallowed.“Butheisnotusedtoher.Hecan’tjustgofull

time.”

“Heismyson!Mine!”

Bamelookedather.“Monei!”

“NoBame.Nateisstillyoung,ofcausehewillcrythefirstnight

buthewillgetusedtothefactthatthingshavechanged.”

“Canyouhearherout?”

Bunasighed.“Iam notdenyingyouthat.Iam onlysayinghow

aboutyoutakeiteasy..Takehim outfortheday…bringhim back.



Lethim getusedtoyourface.”

“Hewillgetusedwhileheiswithme.Iam takinghim.Ifyouwant

achild,goandmakeyourown.Iam takingmyson.”

“Hedoesn’tknowyou.Youarebeinghardheadedfornoreason.I

havebeenraisingthisboylikemyownand-“

“Whoaskedyoutomotherhim?Goandmakeyourownchildto

mother,actinglikeyouwerebeggedtofeedhim.Thisismyson

andIam takinghim.Nexttimeyouwillknowthataslongasyou

didn’tpushhim outofyourvagina,heisnotyours.Younever

carriedachildinyourwomb.Don’tthinkyouknowbetterthanme.

Goandplayhouseandleavemysonoutofit.”

“Don’tspeaktomywifelikethat.Noonebeggedher,shechose

herself.Youshouldbethankfulshesteppedupwhenyoucouldn’t.

Maybeyouwereraisedtoneverappreciateanythingbutbeing

appreciativeisnotabadthing.Shenevereventriedtoreplaceyou,

shejusthelpedyouandshewillcontinuetodoso.BunaandIare

gettingmarriedtomorrow,shewillbeMrs.Mandozi.Youare

goingtohavetorespectherbecausesheistheonewhomakes

suresthatNatehaseaten,thathehasbathed,whatishewearing

andsoon.Hateherallyouwantbutrespectmywife.Isawabout

yourparty,Ihopeyouhavefunandenjoycelebratingyour

milestone.Ibroughtthiscustodyagreementform.Youcango

andreaditwithyourlawyersowecancometoanagreement.If

no,weeilomeetincourt.”

MoneiswallowedstaringatBame,shelookedatBuna’sfinger

thenstaredattheglitteringstoneonherfinger.



“Babe?”

BunalookedatBameandnodded.“Itsok.Youhavesaiditall.”

Hisphonerang.Hestooduppickingandwalkedfeetfrom them

pickingthecall.

“OkaeMister?”

“Ihadtoleaveearlyandattendtosomething.”

“Didyoutell-“

“Ibroughtthem together.Bunaknows.Iknowit’sgoingtohurt

her.ShelovesNatesomuch.”

“Wellifit’ssharedcustodythenit’sok.Shewillstillseehim and

havehim around.Afterall,sheisMrs.Mandozi.”

“Yeah.”

“Okae?Iwantustogooutfordrinks,maybetsetwonyanatojust

celebrateyou.”

“Iwillaskwifeytodropmeoff.Shebroughthercar.”

“No,dropheroffthenyoucome.”

“Ok.Wherearewegoingagain?”

*

Bunastoodupandgrabbedherpurse.ShelookedatMoneiand



smiled.

“Goodnight.”

“Youmustfeellikeyouhavemadeit..gettingmarriedtohim.

Doeshereallyloveyou?”

“BameandIloveeachother.”

“Itseemslikehesettledforasafechoice.It’snotthatheloves

sweety,youarejustsafeandIcanseewhatsees.Youaresoft,

laidback,youdon’thavethepotentialtoleavehim.Andyeah,he

lovesyoutosomeextentbutnotthekindoflovehewouldgiveto

someonehetrulyloves,someonethatwillhavehisheartracing,

someonethathelovessomuchitfeelillegalto.Someonehewill

alwaysthinkabout.Hewon’thavetobeforcedtothinkabouther.

Itwilljusthappenandhewillbesoinlove,hewillevendream

aboutherandwhenhefinallygetsher,it’soverforyoubecause

youwon’tbringhim back.Hewillbegone.”

“Areyouthispatheticinlife?Orareyoujustlookingforattention?

Youloveattention,don’tyou?Doyourealizehowirrelevantyou

are?”

“Iam justtellingyouasafellowwoman.”Moneismiled.“Your

loveisnotburning.Heconstantlyhastoconvincehimselfand

peoplethatheisinlovewithyou.Wewouldknowifhewasinlove

withyou.Wewilljustseeit.Helovesyoubecauseyoudecidedto

takeoutyourbreastandbreastfeedhisson.Helovestheperson

youare.Helovesyourcharacter.Hedoesn’tloveyou…besides

sayingyoumotheredNate,whatelsedoesheeversayconcerning

you?”Moneilaughed.“YeweyeweIloveBuna,shemotheredmy



son,shedidthisforNateblahblah…that’sall.Helovesyou

becauseofNate.Hefeltcompelledtobewithyou.That’swhy

yourrelationshiplookscold.Itdoesn’thavethat…Thatthing.It

looksboring.Heismarryingyouforthesakeofmarryingyoubut

heisgoingtofallinloveunexpectedlybecauselove…youarenot

theone.Trustme.”

“Andwhois?You?”

“Idon’tknow,Iknowhelovedme.Hewascrazyaboutme.Iknow

howthatmanbehaveswhenheisinlove.Heloseshismind.I

don’tseethatwithyou.Iknowhim enoughtoknowheisjustwith

youbecauseyouloveNate.”

Bunasmiled.“BamewasaftermeevenbeforeNatehappened.

It’ssurprisinghowyouseeallthesethingsyetyoucan’tseethe

toxicpersonyouare.Ilovemyman…Iam inlovewithmyman.

Youfailedtolovehim nowyouwanttorunyourmiseryon

everyone.Hewouldn’tmarrymeifhedidn’tloveme.Iam notthe

onlywomanwhocanloveNate.Matteroffact,hecanactually

marryyousincenowyouaresinglebutheisnot.Youaresobitter

tryingtoinstalldoubtsinmyhead…goandcry.Youknowyou

wantto.Youdidn’tthinkhewouldmarryme.Ourlovehasthat

thingandeverythingelse,thereasonyoucan’tseeitisbecause

it’snotmeantforyoutosee.Goandlickyourwounds,hateme

andgoaroundsayingthings,itprobablymakesyoufeelbetter.If

heisgoingtoleaveme,fine…Iwouldhaveenjoyedhim tothelast.

Iam notgoingtocontinueexchangingwordswithyou.Youare

notworthit.Butcontinuewiththatattitude,youtakemebeing

quietforgrunted.Iam notgoingtostressmyselfwonderinghowI



am goingtofightyou.IfyouwantNatealltoyourselfthinkingyou

arefixingme,youarewronghun,itwillbeyouwhowillbehurt

whenyouwatchyourson’sfatherlovehisotherkidsinawayhe

won’tbeabletoloveyourson.Youwillwatchhim playwithhis

otherkidsandtheywillreceivefirsthandlovefrom theirfather.

Natewillneverreallyfitinbecauseheistheonewiththebitter

motherwhocan’tacceptthathisfatherdoesn’tlovehim anymore.

Youwillaffordhim everythingbutjustnotthatloveandattention

from hisfather,itwillhurtyoumorethanever,trustme.Youknow

howitfeels.Socontinuewithyourattitude,wewillseewhereyou

endup.”

Bamewalkedoverandouthisarm aroundBuna’swaistkissing

hercheek.

“Canwego?”

“Yes”

BamelookedatMonei.“Wewilltalk.”

Bunaturnedtoher.“Bye,andstopsendingyourpicturestomy

man,nooneaskedforthem.”

Moneiwatchedthem walkaway.Herphonestartedringing.

“Rere…”

“Hey,Iam inMaun.Whichhotelareyouat?”

“Bameisgettingmarried.Andhenevertoldme.”

“Ithoughtyouknew.”

“Knewfrom where?”



“It’sonFacebook.”

“Iam nolongeronFacebook.Ihaven’tbeenactiveonFacebook

formonthsnow.”

“Heisgettingmarried.Heproposedawhilebackandpaidmagadi

forher.HeboughthertheJeepweekslateranditwastrending.I

thoughtyouknew..”

“Idon’tbelieveit.Theirrelationshipisjustboring.”

Resegolaughed.“IthoughtIwastheonlyonewhosawit.”

“Kanahecan’tsayanythingwithoutincludingBuna.Bunathis…

Bunathat.Mxm.”

“Don’tmindthem.Itwillendintears.”

“Mxm….Keboregilegore…(Iam bored.)Iwishthatcarcancrush

andburn…heisgoingtoleaveher!”

“Iknowyouhadhope.Iam sorrybutmaybeit’stimetoaccept

youandBamearedone.”

“SendmeyourlocationsoIcancomeandpickyouup.”

“Thamks.”

Moneiwalkedoutandgotinhercar.Shetookadeepbreath

startingtheengine.Tearsburnthereyes,sheswallowedtryingto

blinkawayhertearsbutitfeltlikesomethingwaschokingher.A

tearrandown,shewipeditawaythenrolleddownthewindows

drivingoff.



***

Atthehospital,TshololookedatBuna’saunt.

“Soyoursisterwassleepingwithmyhusband?”

“Hesaidhewasn’tmarried.Shewasnotsuretooonwhothe

fatherofthechildwas.BetweenKgosiandthemanshewas

seeingatthattime.Heislate.WhenKgosifoundoutshewas

pregnant,heranoffwithanotherwomansayingitwasn’this

daughter.”

“Somysonmightbemarryinghissister?”

“Wearenotsure.Mightnotbe.”Buna’saunttookoutherpurse

from herhandbagandshowedittoTsholo.

“ThisisBunawhenshewasyoung.Idon’tthinksheisKgosi’s.”

Tshololookedatthepicture.ItwasBunaandhermother.She

sighedsadly.

“Itdoesn’tlooklikeit.Bamelovesthisgirl.Let’snotruinitfor

them.It’sunnecessary.Hehaskidseverywhere,halfofBotswana

ishis.Theyloveeachother,let’sleaveit.”

Babuiwalkedinsidethewardwithhissister.

“Ismybrotheryourdaughter’sfather?”

Sheshookherhead.“No.”

“Good.Theweddingcangoon.Wehopetomorrowyouwouldbe

better.NooneisgoingtotellBameanything,notevenaboutthat



thinghecallsfather.Hewillknowafterthewedding.Hisdayis

goingtogosmoothly.”

Everyonenodded.Tsholowalkedoutwithherhusband’srelatives.

Buna’sauntclosedhereyestearfully,sheneverknewshecould

faceherrapistoneday.Justseeinghim tookherbacktothatday.

Hehadbeenchasingafterhissister.Shecouldstillremember

thatday,shehadbathingattheriverandhehadsnuckonher.

Shehadscreamedtillshecouldn’tanymore.Tear’sburnthereyes,

shecouldfeelthepainofherheadbeingpressedunderwater

whilehetookherinnocenceaway.Shethoughtshewasgoingto

die.

Andthefightbetweenherandhersisteraftershetoldher.She

sniffedsittingupright.

***

BamelookedatthetimeandparkedthecarbehindBuna’s

grandmother’shouseunderthebigtreewithlongbrunchesthat

hungdownwardcoveringthecar.Helookedather.

“Iwillseeyoutomorrow.IhavetogoandmeetupwithTumoand

Stiff.”

Shelookedathim.“Whatwillyoubedoing?”

“Weareyougoingtohaveadrinkortwothengohome.Come

here…Iwantyou.”



Hepulledheroverandadjustedhisseat.Hekissedhertakingoff

herdress.Hehuggedherwarm bodyunclippingherbra.He

squeezedherbreastgrindinghishardweapononherpussy.She

moanedsoftly.

“Bame….”

“Shhh…Imissedyou.”

Heunzippedhispantsandtookouthishardweapon.Buna

swallowedlookingatit,herubbedhimselfonher.Headjustedhis

seatsohecouldlieflatdown.Bunamovedherwaistcontinuing

withtherubbing.Bamesqueezedherbreastandliftedherup

then#removed.

.

Sheputherheadonherchestbreathingheavily.Sheclosedher

eyes.Bamekissedherforeheadandpickedhisringing.

“Mister,keeta!”

“Wadiega.Wearewaitingforyou.”

BameheardStiffinthebackground.“Areokae?(Whereishe)”

“Iam coming.”

“Hurry.Wahemahema,tswamongwanengBame.Youarestill

goingtohavesexwithherforittherestofyourlife.”

“Lantwaelalona!”

BamehungupandkissedBuna.

“Ihavetogo.”



“Mhmmm…”

Heslidouthisdickthenfixedherthong.Hekissedher.

“Iloveyou.”

Shesmiled.“Iloveyoutoo.Youscaredmeearlieron.”

“Iam sorry.Ihavetogo.”

Hewipedhimselfwithatissuewhileputonherdress.Hepacked

hisdickinhispants.

“Iwillseeyoutomorrow.”

Shesmiled.“Bye…”

Shegotoutofthecarandhurriedtotheshortfence.

Bamestartedthecaranddroveoffrollingdownthewindows.

Hisphonestartedringing.Helookedattheunsavednumberand

picked.

“Mandozi…”

“Hello…it’sIna.”

Bamefrowned.“Leina?”

“Yes,Ineedtotellyousomethingbeforeyougetmarried

tomorrow.It’simportant.It’saboutBuna.”

.

.
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“Whatisit?”

“Shedoesn’tloveyou.Shekissedyourolderbrother.”

Bamefrowned.“Areyouserious?”

“Yes.”

Hesighed,Bunahadtoldherallaboutthisgirl.“Andwhotoldyou

that?”

“ShedidbutIcan’tfindtherecording.Shekissedhim ather

housethedayyoutwogotintoanargument.Iforgotwhatitwas

aboutbutshekissedhim.Sheisunfaithful.Youdeservebetter

thanthat.Icanproveit.Icancallhernowandproveit.”

“Ok.Proveit.”

InadialedBunawithadifferentnumber.

“Hello?”

“Buna,it’sIna.”

“WhatdoyouwantIna?”

“Ijustwantedtosaycongratulations.Iam happyforyou.”

“Thank.”

“SodidyouevertellBameaboutthekissbetweenyouandyour



soontobebrotherin-law.

“Whatareyoulookingfor?Whyareyouafterme?”

“Iam just-“

“Leina,ifithasnothingtodowithwork,don’tcallme.Iknowyou

arebusyspreadingliesaboutmeatworktellingpeopleIgotmy

jobthroughsleepingwithBame.Ihavebeenquietbecauseyou

andIhaveknowneachotherforlongbutyouaregoingfar.Ifyou

continueIam goingtogiveyouawrittenwarning.WhendidIever

kissmybrotherin-law?Stayawayfrom me.”

Bunahungup.Bameparkedhiscarattheclub.

Hesighed.“Whydoyouwanttoruinherday?”

“Iam just-“

“Don’tbethatpersonLeina.Iknowyoutwoarenolongerfriends

butyouusedtobefriends.Noneedtokeeptryingtosabotageher.

Pleasenevercallmewithyourpersonalnumber.Youarean

employee,actlikeit.”

Heputonhiscapandsteppedoutinhist-shirthangingup.He

tookouthisringingphonethensighedpicking.

“Nei…”

“Youcouldhavetoldmepersonallytostopsendingyoupictures.

Youdidn’thavetogorunningtoherandtellher.”

“Ididn’ttellheranything,shehasbeenseeingit.Iam transparent

withmywife.Sheknowseverything.”



“Whywereyouentertainingmethen?Yougavemehope.”

“Monei,mebeingpeacefulwithyoudoesn’tmeanIstillwantus.”

“Youshouldhavecommunicatedthat.Ifyoudid,Iwouldnothave

hadhopesofusbeingafamily.Youmademethinktherewasa

chance.OrmaybeIam justcrazyanddesperate.”Shesniffed.

“Iam sorryifIdidthat.”

“YoudidBame.Awholeyear…Ithoughtwehadachance.Ireally

thoughtweweregoingtofixthings.Andtotellmethatyouare

marryingherinfrontifherisforwhat?Tohumiliateme?”

Bameleanedagainstthecar.“Nei…”

Hervoicebroke.“Yougavemehope.Youcouldhavemadeit

extraclearthatyoudidn’twantme.Iwouldhavemovedontoo.I

alsowanttomoveon.”Shesighed.“Butgoodforyou.Maybeyou

justwantedtohurtmeforeverythingthathappened.Thescore

hasbeensettled.”

Shedroppedthecallbeforehecouldsayanything.Bamequickly

walkedinsidetheclub.Helookedathisbrotherandafewcousins

includingStiff.Theybumpedshoulders.

“Iam sorryIam late.”

Tumosmiled.Bamelookedathim,Ina’swordsrangattheback

ofhishead.

“Sit…”

Bamesatdownandgothisdrink.Helookedaroundnoticingthey

weretheonlyones.Sevenhalfnakedgirlswalkedin.Bame



laughedsippinghisdrink.

“What’sthis?”

“EketleMister.”

Bamelookedatthethickgirl,shesmiledwalkingoverandstarted

dancingseductively.Shekneltdowntwerkingasherthickbehind

shookvibratingwitheachmoveshehad.

Bametookadeepbreathsippinghisdrink.Anothergirlwalked

over,petite.Shehelpedthethickgirlupandkissedher.Bame

swallowedstaringatthem kissingtouchingeachother.

Helookedataroundandothergirlswerejustdancing.Stiff

walkedoverholdinghisdrink,helookedatthetwoladiesthen

lickedhislipsturningtoBame.

“Thereareroomshere.Werentedthewholeplace.Keraincase

yougettoodrunktodrive.”

Bamelaughed.“Thebannakeanyalwakamoso,Kanteleirang?”

“B,youareabouttofuckthesamepussyforyears.”

Bameraisedhiseyesandlookedattheshygirldancing

awkwardly.

“Lebatagontsenyetsalona.”

“Relax.Noonesleepingwithanyone.”

BamelookedatStiffthenstoodup.

“Ladies,Iam coming.”



HewalkedovertoTumo.“Canwetalk?”

“Yah.”

Theywalkedtothetoilets.Bamesmiled.“Thankyouforarranging

thingsthatcanbreakmymarriagebeforeitevenstarts.”

Tumolaughed.“Youarenotgoingtosleepwithanyone.Relax.”

Bamelookedinhisbrother’seyes.Theyweresocloselikebest

friendsnow,evenwithStiff.Theydiscussedmoststuffand

accusinghim seemedlikehewastakingtheirbrotherhoodastep

backbuthehadtoknow.

“Bunatoldmeaboutthekiss.”

Tumo’sheartskippedashelookedatBame.Hekeptastraight

facenotwantingtoshowanyreaction.Ifhereallyknewthenhe

wouldn’tevenbeaskingquestions.

“Whatkiss?”

“Iknowyoukissedher.”

Tumofrownedfeigningconfusion.“Idon’tunderstand.Ihave

neverkissedyourwife.WhywouldIdothat?Whywouldsheeven

saythat?Ihavenevertouchedherandspokentoher

inappropriately.”

Bamelookedathim andsmiled.“Iam pullingyourleg.”

Tumolookedathim andlaughed.“Iwouldneverkissyourwife.I

am alotofthings,notthat.Youhavetotrustme.IloveLani.Iam

happy.WhywouldIdestroythatandyourhappiness?”



“Itrustyou.”

Tumosmiled.“Letmetakealeak.Goandenjoyyourparty.”

Bamewalkedout.Tumoquicklytookouthisphoneandcalledher.

“Hello?”

“Hi.It’sTumo.Someonetoldhim somethingaboutthatnight.I

am suspectingthefriendyousaidyoutold.Heisgoingtoaskyou

smartly,makeitseem likehealreadyknows.”

“Ok.”

“Don’tpanic,hewillseeit.Hewillbewatchingyou.”

“Ok.Ifhefindsouthe-“

“Heisgoingtoburymealive.Thereisnoneedforhim toknow.It

willdestroyalot.”

“Ok.”

“Areyouok?”

“Iam fine.”

“Iam sosorry.”

“It’sok.”

Shehungup.Tumohungupandwalkedoutofthetoilet.Hewent

backthenlookedatBameeyeingtheshygirl.Hewalkedoverto

herandgrabbedherhandthenpulledhertowhereBamewas

seated.Tumolookedatthepetitegirl.

“Theyarecallingyouthere…”



Sheturnedandwalkedaway.Bamesmiled,thethickgirlpulled

theshyoneclosertouchingherbodydancing.

Tumosmiled.“Youknowwhat?Comehere…”

Hetooktheshygirls’hand.

“Bame,come…”

Reluctantly,Bamefollowedafterhim fixinghispants.They

walkedinsidearoom,thegirllookedatthem,herheartpounding.

Sheregrettedagreeingtothisbuthersickmotherwasmotivation

enough.Shestoodtherefacingbothmen,whatevertheywere

goingtodotheherscaredher.

Bamelookedatherfearfulfacegettingevenmoreturnedon.She

remindedhim ofBunawhentheyfirststartedhavingsex.Tumo

walkedoverandtouchedherwaist.

“Relax..nooneisgoingtohurtyou.What’syourname?”

“Peo.”

“Peo…howmuchwereyoupromisedfortonight?”

“P500.”

“WecanmakeitP1500.That’smybrother.”

Peolookedathim,herheartracing.Bamewentbehindherand

touchedherbutt.HeunclippedherbrathenTumotookitoffand

squeezedherbreastwhileBameslidhishandinsideherpanties

andtouchedhershavedsmoothpussy.ShecouldfeelBame’s

erectionrightonherbutt.Herubbedherclitingentlecircular

motionsrubbinghimselfonherbutt.Tumomassagedherbreast



andkissedherneckthenherlips.

Bamepusheddownherpanties,shesteppedoutofthem,her

heartracing.Bamereachedforthecondomsonthebedandput

onone.Hetouchedherwaistandcurvedhisbackhopinghe

wouldmakeitquicktofeellessguiltyaboutit.

Peogaspedashepushedatherentrance,hepushedhimselfin,

herpussystretchedforhim.Shetriedtomoveflinchingbutthe

otherbrotherheldherinplaceasBamepushedhisentiredick

inside.Peoscreamedstandingonhertoesfeelingasifshewas

beingsplittedintotwohalves.ShegrabbedTumo’sshirt.

“Heistoodeep.”

“Relaxbabe…hewillbedonejustnow..”

Bameheldherwaistand#removed.

.

Bamefuckedherharder,hisphoneringing.Peoscreamedashe

destroyedherpussywhilehisbrothercaressedherbody.

Asuddenorgasm madeherscream asshesquirtedreleasingin

themostpleasurableway,herbodyvibrated.Heslidouttakingoff

thecondom thenhehewenttothetoiletandflushedit.Hetooka

deepbreathandansweredhisphone.

“Babe…”

“Whatwereyoudoing?”

HewalkedoutleavingTumowiththegirl.“Iam withboTumo.”



“Iam bored.Comeandsleephere.Youwillleavebeforethey

wakeup.”

“Keeta.Wewillsleepinthecar.InsidethehouseItoorisky.”

“Ok…areyoucomingnow?”

“Yeah…”

Bamehungupthensniffedhimself.Hewalkedtothecarand

jumpedin.Hisothercousinwalkedover.

“Mister,wakae?”

“Youknowwomenwiththeirinstincts.Wifeycalled,wampata.

Nnakeatsamaya,shealreadysuspectssomething.Iknowmy

person.”

Thecousinlaughed.“Gosharp.”

“Don’tyouhaveacleant-shirt?”

“Wait.”

ThecousinwalkedtohisVrrrPhaaandcamebackwithat-shirt.

Bametookofftheonehewaswearingandgaveittohim thenput

onthecleanone.

“Whydoyouhaveclothesinyourcar?”

“Mybabymamaiscrazy.Shewilldestroyeverything.Ifshesmells

anything,shewillcookme.”

Bamelaughedthenstartedthecaranddrovetoherhouse.

Minuteslaterheparkedthecarunderthetree.Hegotoutofthe



carwithabottleofwaterthentookouthisdickandwashedit.

Hegotbackinthecarandcalledher.

“Hey…”

“Ianunderthetree.”

“Iam coming.”

Bamewenttothebackseatthenadjustedtheseats.Buna

openedthedoorandgotinthenshelookedatBameatthe

backseat.Shelookedathim pointingherlittletorchonhisface.

“Whereisyourt-shirt?”

“Itgotspilledwithalcohol.Come…”

Shejumpedtothebackseatswitchingoffthetorchandgotontop

ofhim nowfinallyabletojustrelax.Heraisedherheadand

kissedher.

“Iloveyou.”

Shesmiledtouchinghisbeard.“Apparentlyourlovedoesn’thave

thatthingbabe.Iam hearingyouarewithmebecauseofNate.

Youfeelcompelledtomarryme.”

Bametouchedherwaistthenswitchonthelightinthecarsohe

couldseeher.

“Iloveyou,Iam inlovewithyou.Iwantyoubymysidefortherest

ofmylife.Iwouldn’tmarryyouifIdidn’tloveyou.Iwouldn’thave

itanyotherway.”

Bunasmiledandputherheadonhischestclosinghereyes.



***

Resegolookedathersisterdriving.

“Soyouwon’tfightforhim?”

“Heismarryingher.ThereisnothingIcandoaboutthat.He

wantsher.”

“IfIwereyouIwouldclaim myfamily.Youknowdeepdownhe

stilllovesyou.”

“HeisovermeResego.Iam goingtomoveontoo.Thereason

whyIheldonwasbecauseIthoughthestilllovedme,stillwanted

me.Buthedoesn’t.”

“Wecanjustkidnapthisgirlandthrowheinthedam likeLora.”

Moneilaughed.“Iangoingtomoveon.Iknowitmustmake

BamehappythatIam singlenowonderhekeptentertainingme

butIam donewiththat.Letmecelebratemyachievements

tomorrow.Imadeit.Allalone.Ididit.From there,Iwillfindlook

formyfish,Imissbeingunderaman.It’sbeenawhile.”

Resegolaughed.“Ican’tbelieveyouaregivinguplikethat.”

“Iam acceptingmylosses.It’scalledacceptingdefeat.Iam going

togetbysonandkeepmydistance.Sheisnolongergoingtoplay

mothertomyboy.Sheshouldmakeherownchild.”

.



.

Family,IknowIhavebeenpostinglate,that'sbecausebesides

writingIgotoworkabdmyjobtendstobeverydemandingwhen

it'sfestiveseason.IarrivehomereallylateandexhaustedthenI

dozeoffwhilestilleditingthechapter.Idon'twanttochangethe

timeswepostbecauseit'snotalwayslikethisbutbearwithme.I

willmakeupforeveryinsertIam owingduringtheweekend.Iam

stillthesamepersonbutjustextremelybusyatthemoment.

Thankyou.



TheOne
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Thefollowingmorning,thephotographerwalkedinBuna’sroom

astheBuna’sdesignerfinishedhelpingherintothegown.The

photographertookpicturesassheputonherglitteringheels.The

mermaidlacegownhuggedherbodyfrom herbreastdowntoher

tinywaisttoherhips.Buna’scousinwhowasthemaidofhonor

gottheveilandpinnedittoBuna'sbeautifullystyledhair.Buna

lookedatherselfonthemirrorsmilingwhilefixingthelacelong

sleeveswithpearlsandrhinestonesdecoratingthem.

Buna’sauntwalkedintheroom inherdressandsmiled

emotionallystaringatniece.Atearrolleddown,shewipeditand

touchedBuna’shandsstaringather.

“Youlooklikeyourmother…beautiful.”

Bunatearfullysmiled.Herauntlookedattheofftheshoulders

gown,shetouchedthepearlsandrhinestonesdecorationsmiling.

“Thisgownisbeautiful.Ihavesomethingforyou.Itusedtobe

yourmother’s.Ikeptitforyou.”

Sheopenedherhandbagandtookoutthelittlesilkcloth.She

openeditandtookoutearrings.

Shesmiled.“Thesewerehersbutnotexactly.Shestolethem

from mmama.Mmamalovedearrings…andsheneverwanted

anyonetouchingthem.Andsheknewthem all.Thesewereher



favorite.Herminerboyfriendstolethem forherwhereheusedto

workforthewhiteman.Theyarediamonds.”

Bunalookedatthediamondearringssmiling.

“Theywereherfavoriteandsheworethem onlywhennecessary.

Shekeptthem hidden.Yourmom,shelovedthem too.Onetime

whenmamatookusthereforvisiting,yourmom lookedforthem

andfoundthem.Shestolethem andwhenmmamarealizedher

earringsweregone,shewassofuriousandhurt.Ihavenever

seenagrownwomancry.Yourmom neversaidasingleword.

Shekeptthem hidden,unfortunatelymmamasoondied,she

neverforgottheearringsandIrememberadaybeforeshe

passedon…”Shesmiledblinkingawayhertears.“Shelookedright

intoyourmother’seyesandsaid‘Kea,Iknowyouhavemy

earrings.Keepthem safeforme.’Andfrom then,youmotherkept

them safeandneverworethem unlessnecessary.Iam goingto

givethem toyour.Keepthem safe.Theyareover40yearsold.I

havekeptthem formorethan23yearsYouwillkeepthem for

longerthenpassthem downtoyourdaughterandsoforth.”

Buna’saunttookofftheearringsBunahadonandputonthe

diamondones.

“Beautiful…”

Bunaemotionallylookedatherselfonthemirror.Shesmiled

touchingthem.

“Theyarebeautiful..”

Herauntfixedherveil.“Theyare…”



Thephotographercontinuedcapturingthemoment.Thedoor

openedandBuna’solderunclesostaggeredinholdingthebottle

ofblacklabel

“Setlogolo!”

Buna’sauntsighed.“Mogorosi,whogaveyoualcohol?”

“WenagaonthateFinki!Youdon’twanttoseemehaaaaapy…

Ruby!”

Bunasmiledasheruncledancedtothemusicthatwasplaying

outside,hewalkedcloserthatshecouldsmellthealcoholfrom

him.

“Setlogolo,omonte.Youlooklikeyourmotherbutthoseeyes…

thosebigeyesareyourfather’s.”

Buna’sauntpushedherdrunkbrotherout.

“Stopdrinkingalcohol!Todayisimportant,can’tyoujustnot

drink?”

“Ojealouswena!Jealous!Ojealous!Gaobategomponakele

happy.Youisjealousifme.”

“Ifmekeng?Goandbath!Onkgamoroto!”

“Ojealouswena!”

Hestaggeredtothemiddleoftheyardanddancedsingingto

Malaika’s2Bobthatwasplaying.

‘Morandziwawanga(Twobobo)



Ninaledziyanga(Twobobo)

Twoboboyanga(Twobobo)

Ndofanayo(Twobobo)

Twobobo

Twoboboyanga’

Peoplelaughedashedanced.Bunasmiledstaringathim through

thewindow,shedidn’tseem toeverremembereverseeinghim

notdrunk.Buna’sauntwalkedbackintheroom.

“Don’tmindhim.Heiscrazy.Itoldthem nottogivehim alcohol.”

“It’sok.”

Buna’scousinlaughed.“Isheevernotdrunk?”

“Heisalwaysdrunkthatone.IwonderwhyGodblessedmewith

suchabrother.”

Bunagotherflowersthentookadeepbreathstaringatherselfon

themirror.ShefixedthenecklaceBamehadgottenherthe

previousyearonherbirthdaywhenhehadtakenhertotheSafari

camp.

Shesmiledrecallingthatweekend.Herauntlookedather.

“Areyouready?”

Bunasmiledexcitedly.“Iam nervous.”

“Everythingwillgowell.Don’tworry.”



ThedooropenedandWendywalkedinwearingherchampagne

coloredsilkylongdresswithaslitholdingherflowers.Heroutfit

matchedwithBuna’scousinonlyBuna’scousinshadlittlepearl

decorationstomakeitdifferentfrom theotherbridesmaid

dresses.

WendysmiledstaringatBuna.“Wow…”

Bunasmiled.ThreemoreofBuna’scousinswalkedintogether

withafriendfrom varsityallinthechampagnecolordress.

Buna’sauntsmiledstaringatthegirls.

“Let’sgetgoing.Peoplehavegathered.”

Theyallwalkedout,Buna’sclosedBuna’sfacewiththeveil.

Theywalkedout,relativesululatedasBunawalkedout.Theysang

loudlyasBunawalkedtothecarwithballoonsonthem,thebest

girlholdingthedress’strail.

***

Atthevenue,BamesteppedoutofthecarinwithTumoandStiff.

HetookadeepbreathstaringattheEvent’sGardenbythe

OkavangoRiver.From adistancewasthelodge.Helookedat

wheretheguestswhereseatedwaitingfortheweddingceremony

tobegin,thewhitechairswithgoldlegsmatchedwiththeflowers

attheaisle.Hetookadeepbreathlookingoveratthereception

decorationattheotherside.Theroundtableswereunderthe



whiteGreenwichtent.Hesmiled,wifeyknewexactlywhatshehad

wanted.

Stifflookedathisfriend.“Mister,osure?”

Bamesmiled.“Yes.”

Stiffsmiled.“Ifeellikegettingmarriedtoo.”

TumopickedLani’scall.“Babe,howfar.”

“IthinkIhavearrived.Thisisbeautiful…”

“Yeah…”

TumosmiledasLanidroveover.SheparkedherA5andstepped

outofthecarinachampagnecolordress.Shetookherflowers

andpursethenwalkedover.

Shelookedsobeautiful,noonecouldactuallybelieveshewasthe

samewomanwhoalmostdiedthepreviousyear.

Shepushedhercurledweavebehindapproaching.Tumohugged

her,Lanismiled.“Youlookhot.”

Heputhishandsonherwaist.“Youtoo.”

ShesmiledthenlookedatBame.Helookedlikehehadjust

steppedoutofthemagazine.Shewalkedoversmiling,helooked

morethanjusthandsome.

“Mr.Marriedman!”

Bamesmiledatherlockingeyeswithher.Lanihandedherflowers

toStiffthenfixedhiscream jacket,hisbodywasmorebuffed.

Shetookadeepbreathinhalinghiscologne.Shetookadeep



breathandsmiled.

“Iam happyyouarehappy.”

“Thanks.Forcoming.Youknowyouaremyday1.”

LanilaughedthenloweredhervoiceasTumogotdistracted

talkingtoStiff.

“Ialwaysimagineditwouldbeme.”

“Igrewupthinkingitwouldbeyou.Forthelongesttime…itwas

alwaysyouinmyhead.”

TearsfilledLani’seyes.“Ireallywishyouhadgivenusachance.

I…maybeifithappenedbeforeMonei…Doyouthinkwewould

havehadachancethen?”

Helookedathersincerely.“Yes.”

“Whatwasitabouther?”

“Ilovedher…I…IhadjustfalleninloveandIconvincedmyselfwe

couldonlybefriends.”

Shenoddedlaughing.“Iunderstand.Newlovecanbeblinding.”

Bamelaughedthenheldherhands.“Youarespecialtome.Iam

happyyouarealive.Helovesyou.Whenyoulaidonthathospital

bed…Isawit.Hereallydoes.”

“Iknow.Ilovehim too…heisagoodman.Youareagoodman

too.Goandbethegoodhusbandyouweretomewhenweplayed

house.WhatsatisfiesmeisthefactthatIwasyourfirstwife.”

Theybothlaughedmovingclosertooneanother.



“IlikeBuna.Sheissweet.”

Bamesmiled.“Sheis.Iwonderhowsheturnswhensheisreally

angry.”

“Avoidangeringher.Iwantababy.”

Bamesmiled.“Tumoalsowantsachild.”

Lanismiled.“Wehavebeentrying.Formonthsnow.Nothingis

happening.Iwenttothedoctorbecauseafterthataccident,my

healthchangedtoo.HesaidIam fine.Iam suspectingsomething

maybewrongwithyourbrother.Hesaysweshouldkeeptrying,I

thinkhealsosuspectshimself.Andheisscared.Theissueis

depressinghim.Hehasbeendrinkingherbaljuices.Lastmonth

hepaid3ktoaMalawiantraditionaldoctorwhogavehim some

smellythingstodrinkandapplybeforewehavesex.Ithinkhe

knewStacy’skidswerenothis,hewasindenial.Hedoesn’twant

thetruthtobeconfirmed,hefearsit.”

Tumowalkedover.Lanisteppedbacksmilingandhuggedhim.

Tumolookedathisyoungerbrother.“Weshouldgoandstand

there.Thereverendishere.”

Bamenoddedthensighedwalkingtotheaisle.Tumolookedat

Lani.

“Whatwereyouguystalkingabout?”

Shesmiledsensingthejealousy.“Buna.Istillcan’tbelieveIam a

bridesmaidtoo.Ithinksheandwillbegreatfriends.Sheislovely.”

Tumosmiled.“Sheisnice.Hopefullyhedoesn’tmessitupand



valuesher.Letmegoandstandwithhim.”Hekissedherthen

followedafterBameinhisblacksuitandwhiteshirt.Shewatched

them astheystoodbesidesthepastor.Bamefixedhisblack

bowtie.Lanitookadeepbreath.Shelookedatthecarsdriving

over.Everyoneturnedlooking.Thebridesmaidssteppedout,

WendysmiledatLani.

“Hi…”

Lelanismiledback.“Hi.”

Buna’sauntsteppedoutifthecarthenhelpedBunaout.Lani

smiledasBunaslowlywalkedinherwhitegown,shewaved.

“Heey…”

Bunasmiled,herfaceunderneaththeveil.“Hi.Arewethatlate?”

WendyfixedBuna’sgown.“Thebrideisneverlate.”

Theotherrelativeswalkedtotheirseats.Wendyandthemaidof

honorwalkedtowardstheceremonyanddowntheaislethen

stoodattheothersideofthereverend.Wendylookedatherboss

andsmiled.Shemovedhereyesandlookedathiscousinwho

wasseatedatthefrontchairs.Tsholosmiledcrossingherlegs

staringathersonsproudly.

LanisatatthefrontchairstoobesidesBuna’sothercousins,all

thebridesmaidsinthechampagnecolordresseswithaslit.

Themediahousescoveringtheweddingtookpicturesoftheset

up.

ThojaneYaTheselebyPresssplayedasBuna’sauntwalkedher



downtheaisle.

‘Okgosatsanayakweneng

Onaledimrotsanayaethobileng

Thojanayathesele

Mahlomasweu,wahohela

Seketlilengsefahleho

Hmmmm Warateha

Leharabathowatsoteha

Kantlelekaharewaboheha

Sefubengkemafika

TwadiyamoAfrika

Mahlakorengkemaswakana

Kamoraokemoralla

Ohoto,obopeile

Okablompoto

Otshesahofetaonto

Kekanakabostlangubantswetse

Kemofumanemofumahadiwasebele

Kemothotsemosadiwamankgonthe

Kemofumanemofumahadiwasebele(mosadiwasebele)



Kemothotsemosadiwamankgonthe’

Bameswallowedstaringatherassheslowlywalkedover,her

hipsmovingfrom sidetosidewhilehertrailfollowedonthegreen

lawncoveredwithwhiteandredroses.

Thiswasit,helickedhislipsassheapproached.Herauntsmiled

handingherover.Bunatearfullysmiledhandingtheflowerstoher

cousinthensheheldhishands.Bamesqueezedthem smiling.

ThereverendsmiledasBuna’sauntsatdown.

HestartedtalkingwhileBamestaredathistobewife..She

lookedsobeautiful.Hehadneverimaginedhewouldactually

marrysuchawoman.AfterthewholescandalwithMonei,he

wasn’tevensureaboutlovebutherehewas,abouttomarrya

womanhewasinlovewithanditfeltrightineveryaspect.

Wasthishowevenreallyfeltlike?

Thepastorsmiledandlookedatthecouple.“Alittlebirdytoldme

thatourcouplehadwrittentheirownvows.Whowillgofirst?

Bame?”

Bamesmiled.“Heybabe…”

Bunablushed.“Hi…”

“Iloveyou.Iloveyousomuch.Godblessedmewithadiamond

andIwillforevercherishit..”



***

InKasane,MoneiwatchedtheweddingliveonherFacebookthat

wasbeingbroadcastedbyoneofherFacebookfriends.

Hecontinuedsayinghisvowsholdingherhandslookingatherin

awayheneverlookedather,helookedatherlikehiswholeworld

waswithher.

“Youareamazing,meetingyouIneverthoughtyouwouldbemy

safehaven,youhaveheldmyhandthroughsomuch,youhave

seenthemanIam andstillremainedwithme.SometimesIfear

youwouldmeetsomeonebetterthanIam.Myheartishomewith

you.Ipromisetocherishyouandvalueyouasmywifeand

partner,tostandwithyouandremainbyyoursideasahusband,

toloveyou,throughthickandthin,forbetterorworse,insickness

andhealth,tilldeathdousapart.”

MoneiswallowedthenleftFacebook.Shetookamomentinthe

car,tearsfilledhereyes.Shelookeduptyingnottoruinher

makeupbutawaywardtearrolleddown.

Shetookadeepbreathandreleasedtryingtokeepheremotions

incheck.

“GodhelpmeacceptwhatIcan’tchange…helpme..”shepaused

andtookadeepbreath,anothertearrollingdownhercheek.“Help

meaccepttheloss.Helpmemoveon.Helpmebeabetter

mother.”Painchokedhermakingithardforhertobreathe.

Thecardooropenedandhermothergotin.Moneilookedather



thenbrokedowncrying.

“Hemarriedher…”

MmagweMoneihuggedherdaughter.“Iam sorry…Iam sorry…”

Moneicriedinhermother’sarms,herheartbreaking.Thepainfelt

physical.MmagweMoneisniffedasshecried,shecriedsomuch,

shefoundherselfcrying.

“It’spainful…”

“Cryitout…afterthisyouwillacceptit.It’soktocry.”

“Ilosthim…myheartmama…”

“Cry…it’sok.”

Hermotherheldhertightlyascrieditout.

“It’soktohurt.Tofeelpain.It’soktocryforhim.Youarehuman.

It’sok.”

“Heisgonemama…ithurts…”

MmagweMoneiheldherdaughterasshecriedoutherpain.

***

Inawatchedthelivereadingthecomments.ShelookedatBuna

sayingherownvowsthencommentedonthelive.

Leina:Itwillendintears bittertearsshem



Someoneimmediatelyrepliedhercomment.

Reply:Tearstsaengwenamoloi,youmeanyourtearsaftertheir

happinessmakesyoubreathethroughthestroll?

Anotherpersonreplied.

Reply:Tearstsagamang?Bitterwitch!

Peoplecontinuedtoreplytohercomment.

Reply:Uhu!Angerkeyaeng?

Reply:omaswethatagirl,youarenottheonetowritesuch

comments.Esengwenakacdipicturetsamobicel

Reply:Somuchhate,forwhat?

InawentbacktohercommenttodeleteitbutMascom senthera

message.

71:PleasenoteyourcurrentMySocialdailydataallowance

balanceis0MB.YoucanpurchaseanotherMySocialbundleto

continueaccesstoMySocialdataservices.

Sheswallowedthentriedtoborrowairtime.

Mascom:Dearcustomer,youhavereachedyourlimitforM’Boost

limit.Pleaserechargetopayyouroutstandingbalance.Thankyou.

Shelookedatherphonewonderinghowmanypeoplehadnow

repliedtohercomment.Whatifsomeonescreengrabbedit?She

swallowedwonderingifshewouldgetfiredforthat?Peoplewere

goingtotalkabouther.

Shewenttoherhandbaglookingfircoinsbutallshehaswas



transportmoneyforMonday,hersalarywasgoingtoreporton

Monday.Shelookedatthefivepula.Maybeshecouldsayher

accountwashacked.Shesighed,itwouldwork.Shewoulddoit

atmidnightwhenMascom wouldbringherbackonline.

.

.

.
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ThepastorsmiledstaringatBunaasshefinishedhervows.

“IhaveneverlovedanyonethewayIloveyou,IknowIhavesaidit

manytimesbutIloveyou.Youhaveturnedintothecenterofmy

world.Ihavebeenthehappiestbyyourside.EachdayIloveyou

more.Ivowtoloveyouandstickbyyoursidethroughthickand

thin,Ivowtoloveeveninsicknessandhealth,forbetterorworse

andtilldeathdoesuspart.KeagorataMandozi.”

Bameblinkedstaringather.Herubbedhiseyesthensmiled.The

reverendlookedatthem bothsmiling.

“Imissedaveryimportantstep,forgiveme,isthereanyonewho

hassomethingagainstthisunionthatisrecognizedbythelaw,

speaknoworforeverholdyourpeace…”

Thecrowdlookedatoneanother.Thereverendsmiledminutes

later.

“Wemoveon…Theringsplease…”

Alittlechildwalkedoverwiththeringsinabasket.Thereverend

tookthem thensmiled.

“Ishallprayforthem,heavenlyFather,wethankyouforthis

wedding,wethankyouforeveryonewhohasgatheredtodayto

celebratethiswonderfuldaywithBameandRuby.Iblessthis

ringsFather,maytheycontinuesymbolizingthelovethathad



beenmanifestedtoday,maythiscouplealwaysrememberwhat

theseringsstandforandmaytheirlovegoroundliketheshape

ofthisringforeverandever.Amen.Bame…Ruby.”

Hehandedthem therings.Bame,youwillgofirst.Repeatafter

me…“IBame,giveyou,Rubythisringasasymbolofmyloveand

faithfulness.AsIplaceitonyourfinger,Icommitmyheartand

soultoyou.Iaskyoutowearthisringasareminderofthevows

wehavespokentoday,ourweddingday."

Bamerepeatedafterthepastorslidingtheringonherfinger.The

pastorlookedatBuna.

“Ruby,yourturn.Repeatafterme,IBunagiveyouthisringasa

symbolofmyloveandfaithfulness.AsIplaceitonyourfinger,I

commitmyheartandsoultoyou.Iaskyoutowearthisringasa

reminderofthevowswehavespokentoday,ourweddingday."

Bunarepeatedafterthereverend.

“Withthepowerinvestedinme,Ipresentyouashusbandand

wife,Mr.andMrs.Mandozi.Youmaykissthebride!”

ThecrowdululatedasBametooktheveiloffherface.TheDJ

playedLeonaLewisandCalum Scott’shit.

Bamelookedathisnewlyweddedwifesmiling.Shewasso

beautiful.Bunasmiledtearfully,Bametiltedherchinthenleaned

overandkissedher.

Bunacuppedhisfacekissinghim backasthecrowdcheered.

Bamesealedthekisswithababykiss.



***

Stacysatinfrontofhersewingmachinedesigningaclient’s

traditionalweddingdressinheronebedapartment.Alphaparked

hiscaroutsideandsteppedoutholdingsomegroceries.He

walkedinsidethehouseandlookedather.

“Hey..”

Stacypausedthenlookedathim.Hedidn’tmakeherheartrace

anymore,shelookedathim evenmore,hewasgoodlookingand

maybethathadbeentheproblem.Toogoodlookingthathe

calledhernameswithhisothergirlfriends.Shestillwondered

whathereallywantedfrom her,itwasnotlikehecouldn’tfinda

betterwoman.

Noonefrom hisfamilylikedherandshehadlongstoppedtrying

toimpressthem.

Alphawalkedoverandkissedher.“Igotafewthings.”

“Thankyou.”

“Iwanttotakeyouout.”

Stacylookedinhiseyesandsighed.“Ok.”

“Nowifit’sok.”

Shenoddedthenstoodupandwalkedtoherbedroom whilehe

putthegroceriesinthekitchen.MinuteslaterStacywalkedout



wearingalongsummerdresswithasunhat.Sheputherphonein

herhandbagthenwalkedoutwithhim.

Alphaopenedthedoorforher.Stacygotinthentookouther

ringingphone.Shelookedathermothercalling.

“Hello?”

“Stacy,howareyou?”

“Iam fine.”

“RragweLupihadsentpeoplehere.Hewantstomarryyousoyou

raiseyourchildrentogether.Iknowyouareseeingthatmanwith

thewhitecarbutmydaughter,raisingyourkidswiththeirfatheris

agoodmove.Nowyouwillknowthatyourkidswillalwaysfeel

included.Iknowthatmanlovesyourkidsbutnoloveisgreater

thanthebiologicalfather’slove.Ditiroisagoodman,mightbe

thebestlookingmanbutheisagoodmanwhorealizeshis

mistakes.HeapologizedandIknowdeepdownyoulovehim.He

lovesyoutoo.”

Stacysmiled.“Yes.”

“Weshouldgoaheadandgivethem adate?”

Tearsfilledhereyes.“Yes.”

HermotherstartedululatingasAlphastartedthecar.Hestarted

reversingjustasDitiroparkedhisFordRangerThunderbythe

gateblockingAlpha’scar.Alphafrownedstaringathiscar.

“What’shedoinghere?”

Stacyshrugged.Ditirosteppedoutofhiscar,annoyedAlpha



steppedoutandlookedatDitiro.

“Whatareyoudoinghere?”

“Iam hereforthemotherofmychildren,Iam notgoingtotalkto

you,Ihavenobusinesswithyou.”

StacysteppedoutofAlpha’scar.Alphalookedather.

“Babe,getbackinthecar.Iwilldealwithit.”

Lupistoodbythewindow.“Mama!”

Stacysmiled.“Youtookthekids?”

“Yeah…IthoughtwecouldhavearelaxingSaturdaywiththekids.

Theymissyoutoo.Iplannedsomethingforus.”

Stacysmiledexcitedly.AlphalookedatDitiro.

“StacyandIalreadymadeplans.Wearenotcanceling.Whydidn’t

youcall?Youcan’tjustbringthekidsandexpecthertojump

becauseyousayso!”

DitirolookedatStacyignoringAlpha.“Stacy?”

StacylookedatAlpha.“Ihaven’tseenmykidsinawhile.Imissed

them.Andtheyalreadysawme,Iwillseeyoulater.Iam going

withmykids.”

“Babe,comeon.Iam notdenyingyouachancetoseeyourkids

butcomeon.Iplannedthistripforus.Imadereservations.”

“Wecanstilldoitlater.Thekidsaregoingtocryforme.”

“Thereistomorrow.”



“Alphamykidscomefirst.Iam goingwiththem.Ilovethosetwo

peoplemorethananything.Iam goingtospendtimewiththem.”

“Ok,let’stakethem withthen.”

“Idon’twanttodividemyattentionbetweenyouandmykids.I

willseeyourlate.”

Shegotherbag.

“Stacy,babe-“

“Seeyoulater.”

ShewalkedtotheFordRanger,Ditiroopenedthedoorforherthen

shejumpedin.Ditirowalkedroundandgotinthecar.Hedrove

off.AlphaswallowedwatchingastheThunderturned

disappearing.Hegotbackinthecarandparkedunderatreethen

steppedoutwithherkeysandgotinthehouse.

Hesighed,maybehewasoverreacting.Shehadmorethanproved

shewouldnevercheatonhim,shelovedhim.Heswitchedonthe

TVsittingthengothisphoneandrescheduledtheirplansforlater

onintheevening.

*

Meanwhile,Ditirostoppedthecarataredtrafficlightthenlooked

ather.

“Youlookbeautiful.”



Stacysmiled.“Thanks.Whendidyoutakethekids?”

“Earlymorning.”

“Thankyouforbringingthem tome.”

“Whenareyoudumpinghim?”

“Afteryoumarrymeatthecommissioner’soffice.Iwanttobe

sure.”

Ditirolookedather.“Youarecrazy.AfterIpaymagadi,Iwanthim

gone.Iam notgoingtobesharingpussy.Iam notdoingthat

again.Wearenotdoingthat.”

Stacyblushed.“Ok.”

“Good.”

***

Atthewedding,aftercomingbackfrom thepictures,Wangu

smiledholdingNateasthebridesmaidsandgroomsmendanced

insidetheGreenwichtentwithwhite,BameandBunainthe

middle.TheSouthAfricahitsongplayedloudlyastheydanced.

Relativestookvideostogetherwiththehiredvideographers.The

photographertookmultiplepicturestryingtocapturethemoment

from everyangle.Tsholodancedstandingbyherroundtablewith

otherrelatives.

ThesongendedthenBametookBuna’sleadinghertotheirtable



wheretheywereseatedwithTumoandStifftogetherwiththe

bestladyandWendy.Wendytookoutherphonetakingpictures.

Amanwearingallblacksatinhiscarstaringatthetenttalkingon

thephone.

“Ianatthewedding.”

“Sheistheonegettingmarried.Ihaveflownoutofcountryforan

alibisoyouaresafe.”

Themanaimedatthebridethroughtheassaultrifle’sscope.“She

doesn’tlooklikethewomanwho’spictureyousentme.”

“It’sher,justmakeup.Shoother.”

“Ok.”

Hehungupthenaimedatthebride,hisfingeronthetrigger,he

waitedforaclearshotaimingatthebride,hisfingerslowlypulled

thetriggerwaitingfortherightfulmoment…

.

.

.

Targetreachedonallthreeposts,cheerstous thesecond

bonusiscomingup
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Atthewedding,BamelookedatBunaasshesippedherdrink.She

turnedandsmiledatBame.

“What?”

“Youlookbeautiful.”

Shesmiled.“Youlookhandsometoo.”Sheputherhandonhis

chest.Shelookedatherringthenlookedathim.“Iloveyou…”

“Iloveyoutoo.Iloveyoumore.”

Shesmiledtouchinghisbeard.StifftookthemicwithWendyas

theco-MC.

Buna’sdrunkalcoholstoodup.

“Wena!Mosimanewothobetsangthobetsang,tsenyapinayaaka!

(DJputonmysong.)”

Buna’sauntgavehim theevileyefurious,trusthim todosuch

things,whoevencamewithhim?

Shestoodupsmilingandtookhishand.

“Mogorosi!”

MogorosistarteddancingsmilingastheDJplayed2Bob.He

turnedholdinghisblacklabeldancingevenmore.

“Finki!Bina!”



Hedancedtothesong,theDJincreasedthevolume.Shesmiled

anddancedwithhim laughing.Everyonecheeredastheydanced

togetherlaughing.Theydancedtheiroldschoolmoves,moving

together.

Mogorosisnappedhisfingersdancing,theotherhandcarefully

holdingtheblacklabel.Bunasmiledwatchingthem.Heraunt

movedherbodyfrom sidetoside.

Mogorosimovedhisshouldersvibingtothebeat.Hesippedhis

alcoholdancing.Thesongended,Buna’saunttookhishandand

ledhim backtothetable.

StiffsmiledstaringatBuna’saunt.Shesmiledaseveryone

clapped.

“Idon’tthinkthereisanyonewhoisgoingtodancemorethan.

Shehaswon.”

Everyonelaughed.Tsholosmiledthenreachedfortheglassof

winethathadbeenplacedinfrontofher.Shetookalargegulp

andalmostspititout.Shelookedattheredwineandswallowed

thebittertastingwinewonderingwhyBamehadboughtthis.It

wasnotevennice.

Stiffraisedhisglass.“Beforewedoanything…wearegoingto

toasttoMr.andMrs.Mandozi,boy,congratulations!Iam proud

ofyou.”

BamesmiledstaringatStiff.“Surelaitaka!”

“No,Iam serious.Iam proudofyou.BameandIcomefrom

varsity.WemetthefirstdayatUB.Hewasmyonlyfriend,Iwasa



boyallthewayfrom Gumare,hewasfrom Maun…Bame,doyou

rememberthatpicture…”

Stiffpointedtotheprojector’sscreen.Bamelaughedattheir

picturefrom wayback.

“Wehavecomealongway,from varsitydays,goingtojail,being

thrownoutofparties,gatecrushingweddings,beingkickedoutof

houses,allnightreadingforanexam tomorrow,graduating,

unemployment,drivingcombis,startingbusinessesandtodayyou

gettingmarried.Iam theonlychildmymotherbirthed,inyouI

foundabrother,mybestfriend…inyouIfoundfamily.Iam proud

ofyouboy.Youfoundtheone…nowyouaremarryingher.Buna…

youdidn’tmakeamistake… everyone,toBameandBuna,known

asRuby…raiseyourglass…”Everyoneraisedtheirglass.

“ToBameandRuby…”

“ToBameandRuby!”

Theyallsippedtheirdrinks.Wendysmiled.

“Iam sohappytobehere.Ruby…thankyouformakingmeapart

ofthis,bathongIfeelsospecial.Ican’twaittoofficiallycallyou

Mrs.Mandoziatwork.Youareanamazingperson…Mr.Bis

blessedtohaveyou.Youareanangel.”

Bunasmiledandmouthed‘Thankyou’.

“TodayIam justyourregularWendyandIam goingtopartylike

noone’sbusiness.MaunthingsremaininMaun.Don’tvsurprised

Mr.B…“



Bamelaughed.“Youarecrazy.”

***

Bunaturnedlaughing,thesniperlookedatherfacethentookout

hisphonetolookatthepictureagain.Helookedatthepicture

sentthenlookedatthebridethroughtherifle’sscope.Thebride

hadturnedherheadtoherhusbandthentheykissed.Hefrowned

confusedthencalledthenumberhehadcalledagain.

“Didyoudoit?”

“Thesearetwodifferentwomen.”

“It’sher,shelooksdifferentbecauseofmake-upandthe

hairstyle.”

“Thisoneislighterincomplexion.”

“It’smake-up,lookIwilldoubleyourpayment.”

Thesniperlookedatthebrideagain.

“Ok…”

Heaimedher,hisheartneverskippedwheneverhedidsuchjobs

butitpoundedfasterthanevermakinghim shake.

Herubbedhishandsthenheldthegunagain.Thebrideturned

smiling,herbeautystrikinghim yetagainorwasitthatsmile.She

saidsomethingtothethewomanseatedbesidesherthen

laughed.



Fuck!Whatwashedoing?Thiswasnotthewoman…hewassure

hewasnottheone.Ofcausemake-upmadeadifferenton

womenbutnottothisextent.

Heswallowedstaringathersmiling,hereyesclosingabit.A

womanholdingamicwalkedoverherthenhelpedherup.He

lookedatherAfricanfigure.Hetookadeepbreathmakinguphis

mind.Hewasnotabouttoshootthewrongperson.Thatwoman

wasn’ttheonehewassupposedtoshoot.

Someoneknockedonhiswindowatthepassengerside,hisheart

skipped,hemovedhishandonthetriggerandmistakenlypulledit.

Helookedatthebride,hisheartracingthenhestartedhiscarand

droveoff.

*

BamelookedattheblackCorollaspeedingawayaftertheloud

bangthathadgoneoff.

Bunalookedathim thenslowlylookedatherwhitegown,blood

strainingitonherstomach.ShelookedatBameconfused.

“Babe…”

Bamelookedather,hisheartskippingashelookedattheblood

onherstomach.

“Babe!”



Hequicklygotupandheldher.Bunaweaklylookedathim.

“Ineed…”Hervoicetrailedoff.Herbodygotweaker,theworld

spun,sheslowlyclosedhereyesfeelingdizzy.Bamecaughther

asshefell.

“Babe…”

Sheopenedhereyesasheslowlylaidherdown.Thepanicand

fearinhisvoicesoloud,shelookedathim weakly.

“I…Ba..”

Shecoughedoutblood.Stiffdroppedthemicrunningoutside.

“Heshother,heisgettingaway!”

MorepeopleranoutsideastheblackCorollaspedaway

screechingit’stires.

Bameputherhandsonherstomachasbloodpooledbesidesher.

“Babe…”

Bunalookedathim unabletocomprehendanything,shecould

hearvoices.Sheopenedhermouthtryingtobreathbutthemore

shetried,themoreshefailed.

“Ba…me..I…breath…”Shegasped.

Bamelookedatthecrowd.“Someonecallanambulance!Callan

ambulance!”

WanguhandedNatetohermotherandranoverwhileother

guestsstaredconfusedwhileothersinshock.



WangulookedatBunawhileLanicalledtheambulance.

“PressthewoundevenmoreBanetostopbleeding.”

Bamepressedmoreshakinglookinginhereyes.

“Don’tspeakbabe..it’sok…lookatme…lookatme…don’tclose

youreyes…lookatme.”

Bunapantedstaringathim.Histearfellonherlips..sheslowly

touchedhischeek.

“My…my…myfeet…cold..”

Bamelookedaroundthenpickedherupandhurriedoutwithher

leavingthebloodonthefloor.Tumorushedoverandunlocked

thecarthenopenedthedoorforBame.Hegotinwithheratthe

backandtookoffhisblazerthenpressedonherstomach.Tumo

jumpedinandstartedthecarthendroveoff.

Bamepressedthewoundorwhathethoughtwas.

“Babe…lookatme..”

Histearsdroppedonherface.Hisentireworldhadstopped.

“Babe…staywithme…babe…”

Shelookedathim strugglingtobreathe.Helookedatherunable

tostophistears.

“Babe…don’tleaveme…staywithme…lookatme…fuckIlove

you.MorethanIthoughtIdid.Iloveyoumuch,wejustgot

marriedandIhavealotofplansforus…”Hesmiledthroughhis

tears.“YoushouldseewhereIam takingyouforourhoneymoon.



Youaregoingtoloveit.Iwasthinkingwegetaplot…inthe

outskirtsofGabsorinGabssowebuildourhouse.”Helookedat

her.Hertearsfellatthesideofhereyes.

“Don’tcry…Iam here.Nothingisgoingtohappentoyou.Listen…

lookatme.Don’tleaveme…Iwasthinkingofaplotsowebuild

ourhome.Yousaidyouwerethinkingofkids…Ilovetheidea

too…maybewecanhavetwoorthree….”

Tumolookedathim ashebrokedowncryingholdingher.

“Todaywasbeautiful…youlooksobeautiful…Ican’tbelieveyou

aremywife…”hisvoicebroke.Bunaslowlyclosedhereyes.Bame

touchedhercheek.

“Babe..”

Sheremainedstill.Hepulledheronhislapandheldherinhis

arms.

“Babe…lookatme…babeIam here…”

Herheadfellononeside.Heheldhercarefullylikehewouldhold

ababy.

“Babe…babe..don’tleaveme… don’tleaveme..fuckIam

scared…”

Tumoparkedatthehospitalthensteppedoutandraninside.He

camebackwithtwodoctorsandtonursespushingabed.

TheyopenedthedoorandlookedatBuna.Thedoctorlookedat

Bamecradlingherinhisarms.

“Helpher…sheusmywife…”



“Ok…”

TheytookBunaoutandputheronthebed.Bamegotoutand

heldherhand.

“Babetheyaregoingtohelpyou.”

Theypushedherinside.Bametriedtofollowthem insidethe

theater,Tumopushedhim back.

“Letthem helpher…let’swaithere.Sheisgoingtobefine.”

Bamelookedathisolderbrotherandwhisperedcrying

“Shewasnotbreathing… shewasnotmoving…”

“Sheisfine.Thedoctorswillhelpher.”

“Shesaidshewascold…Ishouldhavecovered.Ishouldcoverher,

sheiscold..”

HetriedtoopenthedoorsbutTumopulledhim back.“Theywill

coverher…”

“Sheneedsme..fuck,what’sgoingon?”

Tumolookedathisbrotherashebrokedownlikeakid.Bame

huggedhim.

“Itsgoingtobefine…sheisgoingtobefine…

***



Atthevenue,theambulancefinallyarrivedfollowedbythepolice

car.Theparamedicssteppedoutasthepolicewalkedover.

“Whereistheperson?”

Stiffwalkedover.“Yougetcalledforanemergencyandyoucome

afterthirtyminutes,ifyoudon’twantyourjobs,whydon’tyou

quit?”

TheparamedicslookedatStiffwholookedpissed.

“Therewerenoambulances.”

“Whyareyoufuckingrunningabusinessifthereareno

ambulances?What’sthepurpose?Iftheywaited,shecouldhave

stillbeenherebleedingtodeath!Areyourmissionstokill

people?”

ThepoliceofficerlookedatStiff.

“Ithinkyoushouldcalm do-“

“Don’ttellmetocalm down!Someonecouldbedead!Don’ttell

metocalm down!”

“Whereistheshotperson?”

“Theytookhertothehospital.Iknowwhodidthis.Thereisonly

onepersonwithmotive,goandtakeher.Bame’sex.Shefound

outtheyweregettingmarriedlastnight.ShehatesRuby,thelady

whowasshot.Sheonceattackedher.Sheistheonlyonewith

motivetokillher.Sheisresponsible.”

.
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Atthehospital,Buna’sauntranovertowhereBamewasstanding

withherbrother,hisshirtcoveredinblood.

“Son…whereisshe?"

Bamelookedatherandsniffed.“Theysaidtheyareperforminga

surgerytotakeoutthebullet.”

Sheswallowedconfused.“Iam confused.”

Tumosighed.“Someoneshotherfrom acarthatwasoutside.”

Buna’sauntswallowed.“Butwhy?Shehasneverdoneanythingto

anyone.Sheisinnocent.Mydaughterhasneverdoneanythingto

anyone.”

Bameslowlysatdownandlookedathisbloodstainedhands.

Buna’sauntlookedathim tearfully.

“Weneedtopray…*

Tumonodded.Sheclosedhereyesandstartedpraying,hervoice

shocking.

TearsitchedBame’seyesashestaredintonothing.Helookedat

hisolderbrother,Tumolookedbackathim.Heknewthatface,he

hasseenmanymanytimes,itwasthewayhewouldlookathim

expectinghim todosomething,anythingbuttodayhedidn’teven

knowwhattodo.Buna’sauntprayedevenharder,sheprayedas



tearsrolleddownhercheeks.

WendyranoverwithStiff.StifflookedatBamewhileWendystood

besidesBuna’sprayingaunt.

“Whereisshe?”

“Inside..”

Stiffsighed.“Sheisgoingtobeok.Shewillbefine.”

“Godispunishingme…”

“Bame…-“

“Heis.ForwhatIdid…it’smyfault…”

“Bame…it’snotyourfault.”

“Itis…youknowwhat’sbeengoingon?Whatifit’s…-“

“Iftheyhurtyourwifethentheywon’tbenefitanything.Whatifit’s

Monei?”

Bamelookedathim.“Shewouldnever…”

“Shewould.Youonlytoldheryouaregettingmarriedlastnight.

Whatifshegotreallyupset,youknowshealreadyhatesBuna.

SheonceattackedBuna.Shehasmotive…tokeepBunafarfrom

youandherson.Anangryandheartbrokenwomanisdangerous.”

Bameshookhishead.“Shewouldnever.NotMonei…”

“Iam tellingyou.Shehasmotive,wasshehappywhenyoutold

heryouaregettingmarried?”

Buna’sauntfinishedpraying.Stiffmumbledanamenunderneath



hisbreath.Buna’sauntlookedoveratBame.

“Sheisgoingtobefine.Ibelieveintheoneupthere…”

Bamenodded.Tumosatdownastheyallwaited.

***

InKasane,Moneismiledstandingbeforehersmallcrowdina

longdress.Herhairstylecomplementedtheentirelookatsetup.

“Thankyoutoeveryonewhocameheretocelebratewithme.I

madeit,allalone.”

Hermothersmiledstaringather.Herphonestartedringingwhile

Moneispoke,shetookitoutfrom herhandbagandlookedather

husbandcalling.Shestoodupandwalkedoutside.

“Hello?”

“Whereareyou?”

“Iam atMonei’sparty.”

“Whatparty?”

“Shethrewherselfapartyforherpromotionandeverythingshe

hasachievedinayear.Shefinishedthehousesatherplotand

theyhavebeenupforrentalformonthsnow,shefinishedherown

house,sheisgoingtoGabsandwillbemovinginherownhouse.

Sheisabouttostartanewchaptersowearecelebratingthat.”



“Otherpeoplecelebrategreaterthingsnotsmallstupidthings!Do

youcallallthatyoumentionedachievements?Andyouleave

withouttellingme?Whotoldyoutogo?Youwanttobehomeless

don’tyou?Busycelebratingnonsense!Sheisafailure,she

couldn’tkeepagoodman!”

“Don’tcallmydaughterthat!*

“Orwhat?Huh?Orwhat?Imadeyou!”

“Youknowwhat?Iam tiredofyou.Iwantadivorce!”

Helaughed.“Youwhat?”

“Iwantadivorce!”

“Andwherewillyougo?Youarenothingwithoutme!”

“Iam alotwithoutyou.AndIwillhappilymoveon.Let’sseewho

isgoingtowipeyourdirtybutt.Iwantadivorce.Iam tiredyou!”

“Youarenotleavingme!You-“

“Iam leavingyou!Oldhag!Iam donewithyouandIwillbe

movingonwithmylife.Youaregoingtodieslowlywatchingme

happywiththeloveofmylife.Keepeverything,Idon’twant

anythingofyours.”

“You…you..-“

“Mylawyerwillbeincontact.Iwillbecomingtocollectmy

clothes.Considerusdone.”

MmagweMoneihungupandsighed.ShecalledMartin.

“Hello?”



“Itoldhim Iwantadivorce.YoucangetyourlawyerIam readyto

loseeverything.Idon’tcare.Thekidsaregrown.Iam done.”

“Consideritdone.Andthechurch?”

“Idon’tcare.From hereIam goingtocollectmyclothes.”

“Leavethem.Youwillgetnewclothes.Cometome.”

MmagweMoneismiled.“Ok.IwishIhadlongleft…maybethenit

wouldhavebeeneasytoguidemychildrentogoforthemenwho

lovethem.IfailedNei,todayshecriedforthemansheloves…she

neverwantedtogetmarried.Ifailedmydaughter.”

“Thereisalwaystimetocorrectpastmistakes.Ifit’sreallymeant

tobe,itwillbe.”

“Ihopeso.Letmegetbackinside.”

“OkIloveyou.”

“Iloveyoutoo.”

BunawalkedbacktoMonei’sbackyardwhereitwasbeautifully

decoratedthensmiledasMoneiwalkedoverandsatbesidesher.

“Reresaidpapaiscalling.”

“Don’tmindthatone.Todayisyourday.”

Rerewalkedover.

“Nei,haveyouheardaboutBame’swedding?”

Moneisighed.“CanwenottalkaboutBame?Iam tryingtoenjoy

myday.”



“Sorry,Ijustwantedtotellyouthathisbridewasshot,theyare

sayingsheisdead.”

Moneifrowned.“What?”

“Hereisavideo…”

Moneitookthephoneandplayedthevideo.Bunastoodupand

smiledstaringatBame.AloudbangmadeMonei’sownheartskip,

shelookedatBameholdingBunawhowasbleeding.She

swallowedwatchinghim,thefearinhiseyesvisible.

ShelookedatResego.“Sheisdead?”

“Yes,that’swhattheyaresayingandpeoplearesuspectingthe

womanwhousedtobefriendswithher.Apparentlyshehad

commentedwith‘itwillendintears,'earlieron.”

Moneistoodup.“Sheisdead?”

“Yes.”

“ShouldIgoandseehim?OhmaybeIshouldtakeNatesincenow

peoplewillbefocusedonthedeathgapemediaisgoingtobeall

overhim.IshouldtakeNate.”

MmagweMoneilookedather.“Andmaybeyoucanstandwith

him inthesedifficulttimes,itjustnotbeeasyhavingyourwife

shotonyourweddingday.”

Moneinodded.“Iwillgoandseehim thentakeNatesohedoesn’t

havetoworryabouther.”

Resegosmiled.“Godworksinmysteriouswayswaitse…”



Moneilookedatheroldersisterandlaughed.“Youaregoingto

hell.Itmeanssomeonemusthaveplannedthis.”

“Iam happysheisdead.”

Moneismiled.“Iam goingtoherfuneral.Iwonderwhodidthis?”

“MaybeoneoftheMinistersyourmanisinbusinesswith.Iheard

heisdoingbusinesswithpowerfulpeople.”

“Bameisnotintocorruption,heknowsanopportunitywhenhe

seesone.Letmecallhim…”

Moneidialedhisnumberbutitcontinuedtoringunanswered.She

sighedthenpickedanincomingcall.

“Hello?”

“Dumelang…arewetalkingtoMoneiMolefe?”

“Yes,thisisshe…whoam Italkingto?”

“YouaretalkingtodetectiveNdaba,wejustwantedtoaskyoua

fewquestionsconcerningtheshootingofMrs.RubyMandozi.”

Moneifrowned.“Ok…”

“Doyouknowher?”

“Yes.Sheismybabydaddy’sfiancé.”

“Howisyourrelationshipwithher?”

“Idon’thaveanyrelationshipwithher.”

“Butyouhateher?”



“Idislikeherbecauseshewasbreastfeedingmyson.”

“Youdislikehertoapointofattackingher?”

“Thathappenedlongback.”

“Youwereprobablyhurtfindingoutthatsheisnowgoingto

marryyourbabydaddy.”

“Yes…no.I…”

Thedetectivechuckled.“It’sok.Wewillconetoyouforproper

questioningbutifyouthinkyouwillgetawaywithmurder,think

again.Iwillleavenostoneunturned,Iwillexposethetruthand

justiceshallbeserved.Haveyourselfagoodday.”

Hehungup.Moneilookedatherphone,herheartpounding.

***

Laterthatdayaftermorethan8hoursofwaiting,Wangusat

betweenherbrothersholdingBame’shand.Hehadbeensoquiet.

Hishandswerestillbloody.Shesqueezedhishandfrom timeto

timeagaintoshowhim shewastherereadytosupporthim.

Buna’sauntwasnowonthefloorseatedwithherlegscrossed.

Wendystoodatthecorner,tearshadruinedherperfectmake-up.

LanistoodbehindBame,herhandonhisshoulder.Everyonewas

justsilent.

Thetheatredoorsopenedandthedoctorwalkedout.Everyone

stoodup.Thehopeintheireyesmadehim swallowashelooked

atthem.



“Goodevening,Iam Dr.Manyadzwe,Iam asurgeon.Iwouldlike

toonlyspeaktoclosefamily.Who’sthehusband?”

“Me.”

HelookedatBamethennodded.“Anyotherclosefamily-“

Buna’sauntstoodup.“Iam hermother.”

Tumoalsosteppedforward.“Herbrotherin-law.”

Dr.Manyadzwenodded.“Ok,youthreecancomethroughmy

office.Let’sgo.”

Theywalkedtotheoffice.Dr.ManyadzwelookedatBame.

“Yourwifewasshotwithanexpandingbullet.Thebulletexploded

onimpactcausingdamageoftheliver,stomachandthekidneys.

Therewerenosignsofthoracicinjuries.Sheunderwent

transabdominalexplorationwithtreatmentoftheliverand

stomachlesions.Wemanagedtoremovethebulletandalsotried

topreservethekidneysbuttherightkidneywascompletely

damaged.Apercutaneousnephrostomyanddrainageofthe

retroperitonealregionwereinsertedintotheleftkidney,antibiotic

prophylaxiswasgivenbutafterallthat,the4-weekpostoperative

intravenouspyelogram showedthattheleftkidneyisshutting

down.Sheneedsakidneytransplantbecauseit’snotgoingto

holdonfortoolong.Thekidneydialysiswon’tdomuchforherat

thisstage.”

Bameswallowed.“Iwillgivehermine.”

“Wewillhavetorunteststoseeifyouarecompatibleintermsof



bloodtypeandfunctionofyourkidneys.”

“Ok,let’sdoitnow.”

MmagweBunanoddedtoo.“Metoo.”

Tumolookedatthedoctor.“Iwilltesttoo.”

*

InNamibia,RebascrolledthroughhisFacebookthenhepaused

atapostaboutBame’swedding.Hereadthroughthepost

smiling.

‘Risingbusinessman’sweddingendsinbloodandtears.Founder

ofMandoziTravels,BameMandozi’aweddingendsintears,the

28yearoldbusinessmantiedtheknotearlierontohisgirlfriend,

RubyPhenyo.Afterthecouplehadbeenpronouncedashusband

andwife…-‘

Rebafrownedthenopenedthepictureoftheshotwoman.His

heartskipped.

“Shit!”

.

.

.
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Atthehospitallaterthateveningbefore9p.m,thedoctorwalked

backwiththeresults.Helookedateveryone.

“Ok,uhhMsPhenyo,unfortunatelyyourarebloodtypeABandyou

canonlydream donatetoarecipientwithbloodtypeABonly.

RubyisbloodtypeA.”

Buna’sauntswallowed.

“Tumoisamatch.HeisbloodtypeAandsoisRuby.Butwedida

serum crossmatchanditwasapositivecrossmatchmeaning

thetransplantcannottakeplace.Herbodywillrejectthekidney

withimmediateeffect.”

Tumosighed.

“BameisalsonotinthesamebloodgroupwithRubybutheisaO

typebloodmeaningheisauniversaldonor.Recipientswithblood

typeAcanreceiveakidneyfrom bloodtype0andA.Weranthe

serum crossmatchandheisoktogo.”

“Whencanwedoit?”

Thedoctorlookedathim.“Ineedyoutounderstandthatyour

healthisnotinthebestcondition,yesyoucangoaheadwiththe

surgerybutyourhealthmight-“

“Idon’tcare.Iam doingit.Whenshouldithappen?”



“Youmaydie.”

“Aslongasshemakesit.Whencanitbedone?”

Thedoctornodded.“Tomorrowearlymorning.Wewilladmityou

inthehospitaltoday,youwillsleepheresowegetyouready.”

“Ok.”

Thedoctorwalkedaway.Lanilookedathim.“Ifanythinghappens

toyou,whatwillhappentoNate?”

“Iam notlettingmywifedie.SheismylifeandIwillnotwatchher

diewhenIcouldsaveher.That’smywife.”

Laniwatchedhim ashefollowedafterthedoctor.Shelookedat

Tumo.

“Areyoulettinghim dothis?”

“Hewillbefine.Heisjusthelpingher.”

“Hemightdie.Howisthisnormaltoyou?Yourbrothermightdie.I

likeBunabuttoloseBametoher…nooo…”

Tumolookedather.“Babe,Ican’tcontrolBame.Helovesthat

womaninsidethere.Nooneisgoingtostophim…youknowthat.”

“Iam callingyourmother.Shewilltalktohim.”

ShecalledTsholo.

“Hello?*

Lanisighed.“BamesayshewantstodonatehiskidneytoBuna.

Henightdie,nooneisstoppinghim.”



“Heiswhat!”

“Heisgivingherhiskidney.Thedoctorsaidhemaydie.”

“Iam comingthere.”

“Ok.”

Wendylookedather.“Whatisyourproblem?”

“What?”

“IfBamewantstodonateakidneytoher,whatistheproblem?So

youwouldrathershedies?”

“Iam notgoing-“

“Whatisyourproblem?Youhaveaproblem forsomeonewhois

thegirlfriendtothebrother!Koorethewayyouaresoallover

Bame,onewouldthinkyouaredatingBame.Youhaveanevil

heart.Ifnoonetoldyou,Iwilltellyou!”

Lanilaughed.“Nana,whodoyouthinkyouare?Youdon’tknow

me.”

“Idon’tneedtoknowyoutoseerightthroughyou.Focusonyour

relationshipandleavepeople’srelationshipsalone.Onogawena!

Nxla!”

Laniangrilylookedather.“IfyoulovedBunasomuch,whydon’t

giveheryourkidney?”

“BecauseIusedtohavecancer.Ifeelsorryforyourman.

Everyonecanseethatyouareafterhisbrother,gaoswabeebile?”

StifflookedatWendy.“Enough!”



“Iam notgoingtokeepquiet!Sheneedstohearit.Sheisfake,

busyfakesmilingwithBuna.Ilongsawherintentions…”

“WENDY!”

WendylookedatStiffthenfoldedherarmsmumblingunderneath

herbreath.LanilookedatTumo.

“Iam lookingoutforyourbrother.Youknowheisaheavysmoker.

Thistransplantnighttriggerhishealthandhemightdie.Idon’t

thinkthat’swhatBunawouldwant.Shewouldneverforgive

herselfifhedied.Letthentestmoreofherrelatives,hersiblings.”

Buna’sauntlookedather.“Mydaughter,Idon’tseethereason

youarehere.Maybeyoushouldleave.Onlyfamilywillremain.It’s

beenalongday.”

TumolookedatBuna’saunt.“Iapologizeforherbehavior.Iwill

leadherout,let’sgo.”

LanifollowedafterTumo.Heunlockedthecarandgotinwithher.

“What’swrongwithyou.?Forsomeonewhowastalkingabout

howmuchBunaisagoodperson,yousounddifferent.Bame

lovesher,ifhewantstogivehiskidney,hewilldoso.Nothingwill

stophim.Ihavebeenwatchingyou,doyouwantmybrother?”

“Areyouaskingmethat?”

“Yes!Doyouwantmybrother?”

“Bameismyfriend,Icareabouthim likeabrother.”

“Youdon’tsoundlikeit.YousoundenviousofBuna,ifyouwant

Bame-“



“IfIwantedyourbrotherthenwhatanIdoingwithyou?Iwillnot

beaccusedofnonsense.YoufoundmeasBame’sbestfriend,

thatwillneverchangeandIwillforeverbehisfriend.Ifyoucan’t

handleitthenweshouldn’tbetogether.”

Shefoldedherarmsangrily.Tumosighedlookingather.

“OkIam sorrybabe.“

“Bamewillforeverbepartofmylife.Ifyoucan’tdealwithit,it’s

betterwebreakup.Idon’tmind.”

***

Moneilaidonherbedalonethatsamenight.Shelookedatthe

whitewallsthinking.Goodthingshehadanalibi,shepickedher

phoneandlookedatBuna’sdeadbodyonthegroundcovered

withblod,afterhowthatlittlegirlspokentoget,shedeservedit.

Shecouldn’tevenhideherhappiness,aftereverything,yesof

causehewasgoingtocryoverherbutitthenmoveon.

Itreallywasn’tdeep.

***

Thatsameevening,heldobothkidsinthehouse.Stacywalkedin

herhouselaughing.Alphalookedatherthenherbabydaddy…



Heangrilystoodup.

‘What’sgoingon?”

Ditirotookthekidstotheirbedroom thenwalkedbackandlooked

atAlpha.

“Iam takingmyfamily,that’swhat’sgoingon.Babe,Iwillseeyou

tomorrow.”

Hewalkedout.AlphaangrilylookedatStacy.

“Areyoucheatingonme?”

“Iam movingon.Cheatingonlyhappenswhenpeopleareina

relationship.WhatyouandIhaveisnotarelationship.Please

leavemyhouse,Iwanttosleep.”

.

.
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AlphalookedatStacyandlaughed.

“What?”

“Youheardme.Thislongstoppedbeingarelationshipwhenyou

keptcheatingonme.Iam tired,atfirstIthoughtyouaredifferent

butyouarenotandIam notgoingtostaywhereclearlyIam not

wanted.”

“Isthisajoke?”

“Iam notlaughing.”

Helookedatherangrily.“Sohowlonghaveyoubeenbeenseeing

thisguybehindmyback?”

“Wearegettingmarried.Pleaseleavemyhouse.YouandIare

over.Whateverthatwasleftoftherelationshipisover.Ilong

stoppedlovingyouawhileback.Itriedbutthatlovedieddown

alongtheway.Iam movingonwithsomeonewhocanloveme

andlovemeproperly.IwillnotkeepbeggingforloveAlpha.”

Alphawalkedtothedoorandlockeditthenslidthekeysinhis

pocket.

Stacyfoldedherarmsstaringathim.“Ifyoutouchme,Iam going

tofightback.”

“Good,thenyoubetterfightbeveryhardbecauseifyoudonot,I



am goingtokillyou.Ontlwaetswakeng?Youthinkyoucanjust

saynonsenseandgetawaywithithuh?”

Stacylookedathisangryfaceandsteppedback.

“Iam goingtokillyou,let’sseewho’sgettingmarried.Iwasted

mytimeonyouforyoutotellmesuchnonsense.”

Stacy’sheartstartedpounding.Sheturnedandrantothe

bedroom.Alpharanafterher.Stacyquicklyturnedthekeylocking

thedoor,herheartracing.

“Stacy!Openthedoor!”

“Goaway!”

Hebangedthedoorlouder.“Stacy!”

“Wewilltalktomorrow.”

“Openthedoor!”

“Ngng…”

Shetookadeepbreath,eventuallyhewillleave.Ifhedidn’tthen

tomorrowshewouldjustscream forhelp.Atnightsheknewno

onewouldcomeout.

“Stacy!”

Shelookedatthedoorashestartedbangingonitwithhisbody

tryingtobreakit.

“Stacy!”

Stacylookedatthedoorshakingandswallowedwonderingwhy



shedidn’tcomewithherphoneinside.

“Stacy!”

Hestopped.“Babe,pleaselet’stalk.”

“Iam scared.Let’stalktomorrow.”

“Listen,Ijustwanttotalk…”

*Wewilltalktomorrow.”

*

Alphawalkedoutsidethenwalkedbackwithtoolbox.Hetookout

ascrewdriverandstartedunscrewingthescrewsonthedoor.He

tookoffthehandle.Helookedatthedooragainthentookouta

smallwireinside.

*

Stacylookedatthedoorwonderingwhathewasdoing.

“Ifyoucomeinhere,Iam screaming.”

Sheswallowedstaringatdoor,shecouldhearthesoundsofhim

doingsomethingonit.Hebangeditwithhisbody.Stacylookedat

thedoorasitshookthenrantothewindow.



“Thusang!Thusang!(Help!Help!)”

Alphabangedonthedoorharderpushingitopen.

Stacylookedathim,herheartpounding.

Hesighedholdingtheknife.“IfyoumakeanothersoundIam

goingtokillyou.Iam notjoking.Iam goingtostabyouwiththis

knife,doyouhearme?*

Shelookedathim shaking.

“Iam notawomanbeaterthat’swhywhathappenedlasttime

happened,ifIreallywanttobeatyou,Iwilldoit,doyouhearme?”

Shenodded.

“Youarenotmarryinghim rightbeforemynose,notwhenIchose

youovermyfamily.Iam notperfectbutIhavebeenworkingon

beingabettermantoyou.Ihavelovedyourkids,Iam capableof

beingafather,Ilovedthem whenhedeniedthem,todaythathe

finallyrememberedhehaskids,youthinkyoucanjustthrowme

onthesideoftheroadlikethat?”

Stacylookedattheknife.“Alpha-“

“Didyoufuckhim?”

Sheshookherhead.“Undress.Ifhetouchedyou,Iam goingtojail

formurder,Idon’tmind.”

TearsfilledStacy’seyes.“Ididn’thavesexwithhim.”

“Undress.Iwillbethejudgeofthat.”

“AlphaIhavekids-“



Hepulledherthenheldthedressandcutitwiththeknife.It

pooleddownonherfeet.Hecutthesidesofherpantiesthen

touchedherpussy.Hepushhisfingersdeepinher,sheflinchedin

pain.

Alphaputtheknifeonherneck.“YoumakeasoundandIam

goingtokillyou.Didhetouchyouorkissyou?”

“No.HesaidIshouldbreakyouwithyoufirst.”

Alphaunclippedherbraandlookedatherbreast.Hetouchedher

waistandkissedherhard,theknifeonherbareback.He

squeezedherbreastkissingthenwentdownandliftedherleg.He

lookedatherpussyandstartedsuckingher.Shestoodononeleg

,herhandonhishead.Shemoanedsoftly,hestoppedandstood

up.

“Whosaidyoucouldmakeasound?”

Shequicklyshookherhead.

Heunzippedhispants,herpussythrobbing.Hetookouthisdick

pushingheragainstthewall.

“Putyourthighstogether.”

Sheputherthighstogetherashestrokedhimselfstaringather.

Hepushedhisdicthroughherthighsandsplitherp*ssylipsslid

inwithagrunt.

“Fuck!”

Shegaspedashepushedhisentiredicinside.Helookedinher

eyes.



“Iloveyou.AndIam notlosingyoutohim.It’snothappening…do

youhearme?”

Shenoddedlookingathim,herp*ssystuffedwiththatdic.He

heldherwaistthencurvedhisbackandstartedthrustingwith

deepthrusts.Shebitherlowerlipashedrilledher,sherubbedhis

shouldersatthepleasurethenletoutatinymoan.Helookedat

her,shepressedherlipstogether.

Hisdicpushedinandout,therubbingfeltsogood,unabletohold

itinanymore,shemoanedasthepleasuremultiplied.Shelooked

betweenthem watchingitdisappearinandoutofher,shegot

morewetthemorehemoved.

Herp*ssyclampedhisdic,hef*ckedher.Herjuicesdrippeddown

herlegashewentharder,eachthrustpushinghercloser.Her

p*ssygotevenmoresensitive,shegrabbedhist-shirtand

screamedspasmingclampinghisdicevenmore.Hekissedher

neck,hisballstighteningthenhestilledandoffloadedinher.

Helookedinhereyesthenhekissedherpickingherup,hisdic

stillplungedinsideand….

***

Atthehospital,TsholowalkedincarryingNate.Shespotted

mmagweBunathenshewalkedtoher.

“Whereismyson?”



“Theytookhim toaroom.”

Alotofpeopleweregone,justWendyandStiffhadremained.

StifflookedatWendy.

“LeadBuna’saunttothecar,IwilltakemamatoBame.Iam

coming.”

WendynoddedthenwalkedoutwithBuna’saunt.StiffledTsholo

toBame’sroom.Bameturnedtoher,hewasseatedonthebed

andwearingdifferentclothesnow.ShehandedNatetohim.

Bamelookedathissonandsmiled.Themorehegrewolder,the

morehelookedlikeaphotocopyofhisfather.

“Heybuddy..”

Nategiggledmakinghim smile.Itwasfunnyhowtimeflew,itfelt

justlikeyesterdaywhenhewasstillsuckingBuna’sbreastfor

milk.Shehadstoppedgivinghim milkat9months,saidhewas

nowaman.Bamesmiled.

“Idon’tthinkthereisawomanwhocaneverlovelikemywife.She

isperfectineverysense.Sheissmart,sheisagoodbusiness

partner,sheisintelligent.It’showshecanbethisbusiness

womanatworkbutstillmanagetobemywomanwhenwithme.

Shehastaughtmehowtoloveproperlyandhowtoreceivelove.

Shehasbeenbymyside,likemybestfriend,mylove.Iwilldo

anythingforherandIam notlosingher.IwillstilldieifIloseher,

betterIdiewhilefightingforher.Wearesupposedtobe

celebrating…”

Tshololookedathim.“Idon’twanttoloseyoutoo.Natedoesn’t



wanttolosehisfathertoo.Youknowhowitisgrowingupwithout

afather.WhatifMoneigetsremarriedtoamanwhodoesn’twant

kids?Sheiscapableofthrowinghim away.Itwon’tbeherfirst

time.”

Bametickledhisboy.Natethrewhisheadbacklaughingloudly.

“IwilltalktoMonei.Youcan’tconvincemeotherwise.Iam giving

herakidney.”

Bameheldhisboytillhefellasleepthenhehandedhim toher.

Tsholosadlylookedathim,tearsinhereyes.“Bame…”

“Ihaveawill,incaseanythinghappenstomeorbothmyselfand

Buna.Youdon’thavetoworry.”

TearsrolleddownTsholo’scheeks.“Pleasedon’tdothis.”

“Takehim home.Iwillseeyoutomorrow.”

“Bame…”

“Mama,Iwillseeyoutomorrow.Ipromise.Nothingisgoingto

happentome.Theyaretakingonekidney.Iwillbeleftwithone.I

loveyou.”

Shesniffedandwalkedout.StifflookedatBame.

“Iwillseyoutomorrow.Whattimeisthetransplant?”

“6a.m.Itmighttakeafewhours.Comewithherintheafternoon.”

Stifflookedathim.“Iwillseeyoutomorrow,right?”

“Yeah..”



Theyfistbumped.“Tomorrow..”

Stiffturnedandwalkedout.BamegotupandwalkedtoBuna’s

room whereshewaslayingconnectedtomachines.Theyhad

takenoffthedress.Heheldherhand.

“Iloveyou.Youaregoingtobefine.”

Hekissedherhandandsatdown,hisheadonthebed.

***

Wanguwatchedashermotherwalkedbackinthehouse.

“Whatdidhesay?”

“Hewon’tlistentoanyone.”

Wangulookedathermothertearfully.

“Whatifsomethinghappenstohim?”

TshololookedatWanguholdinghertears.“Wehavetopray.”

Babuisighedsadly.“MaybeIshouldtalktohim.Maybehewill

listen.”

Babui’swifelookedatTsholo,shestilldidn’tunderstandhowthis

womanhadbeencomfortablesleepingwithherman.Shehad

alwayssuspectedBamebecausehedidlooklikehersonbutthe

confirmationhurtsomuchandmoresoeveryonewasjust

behavingasifnothinghadhappened,noonecaredabouther



feelings.

TsholowipedawayhertearsholdingNate,Babui’swifelookedat

Natethenherhusband,thepreviousnighthehadcalledNatehis

grandson.ShefoldedherarmswishingBamewoulddie.This

womanhadtopayforsleepingwithpeople’shusbands.Ormaybe

shecouldjustsuffocatethelittlebabysotheyburybothfather

andson.Tsholohadtopay.Maybeifthebabydiedunderhercare

shewouldgetarrestedforchildnegligence.

Shecontinuedplanninginherheadseatedonthechair

***

Thefollowingmorning,Moneismiledasthemovingtruckgot

filledwithherfurniture.Resegohadtakentheearlymorningflight

toGabssoshecouldcatchthe6a.m fighttoSAwhereshewas

goingtobordertheplanebackhometoherhusband.Monei

handedthehousekeystothelandlord.

“Itwasnicehavingyouasatenant,Iam sadIam losingyou.”

Moneilaughed.“IansadIam goingbutweshallmeet.”

Theoldmansmiled.Moneihuggedhim,hetookadeepbreath

inhalinghersweetfragrance,hisbodygotexcited.Shestepped

back.

“Thankyou.”

Henodded.Sheturnedinherreadbodyhuggingdressthat



showedherbackwithherredheelsthenshegotinhercar.She

startedtheengineasthemovingtruckdroveoffheadedto

Gaboronetoherhouse.

MoneitookherphoneanddialedBame.Shesighed,itstillwasn’t

goingthrough.Sheconnectedherphonetothecar’sBluetooth

speaker.ShereversedincreasingthevolumelisteningtoSean’s

Paulholdmyhand.ThewhiteGolf7spedoffheadedtoMaun.

Herphonerang,shepicked.

“Hello?”

“MrsMolefe-“

“MsSereletso.”

“Ohsorry…”

“It’sok.”

“Isourmeetingstillscheduledfortomorrow?”

“No,let’sputitonMonday.Iam comingwithmysonsotomorrow

Iwillbebusylookingforananny.”

“Ok,wewilltalk.”

“Thankyou.”

ShedroppedthecallandcontinuedlisteningtoSeanPaul.

.

.
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TumolookedatLanisleepingthatsamemorning.Forawhilehe

justlookedatherthinkingofwhathadhappenedtheprevious

night.Lanislowlyopenedhereyesandlookedathim lookingat

her.Sheblinkedrubbinghereyes,ittookheracoupleofseconds

toremember.Hereyeswidened,shequicklysatupright.

“Bame!”

Tumolookedather.“Heisinthemiddleofasurgery.”

“Didyourmothertalktohim?”

“Yes.Hewouldn’tlisten.”

Lanigotoffbed.“Whatifsomethinghappenstohim?Doesheget

todieandBunagoesonenjoyingherlifewithsomeoneelse’s

kidney?”

“Ornothingwillhappentohim orher,from heretheywilljust

enjoytheirmarriage.”

“Youheardthedoctor!”

“Yesandhedidn’tsayBameisgoingtodie.Onlythatthereare

risks.Withsuchoperations,thereisalwaysarisk.Bameloveshis

wifeandIactuallyadmireit.Hewilldoanythingforthatwoman.

Heiswillingtodieforher.That’sadifferentkindoflove.”

“Whoishegoingtoleavehissonwith?”



“Moneiisthere,Iam there.Iwillbehisfather.Nathanwillhave

me,hewillhavehisgrandmother,hewillhaveWangu.Hewill

havehismother.ImightnotlikeMoneibutIknowshelovesher

son.Hehasafamily.”

Lanilookedathim.“Itwon’tbethesame.WhatBamedidis

stupidity.WhoknowswhatBuna-“

“Yousoundjealousthathegaveherakidney,Idon’tknowwhatto

makeupofthat.IloveyoubutIthinkIam wastingmytime.Last

nightprovedthattome.ItseemsyouwantBunatodie,ifyou

thinkBameisgoingtojumpinbedwithyou,it’snotgoingto

happen.Icanseethatit’swhatyouarehopingfor.Forhiswifeto

dieandyoutobethefriendheneedsbyhisside.Ithoughtabout

itallnightandIcanseeyouwantustobreakuptogiveyouand

Bameachance.Ihavebeentooblindedtoseeit…”

Lanilookedathim andswallowed.“That’snottrue.”

“Itis.Ifnot,howdoyouexplainyourbehavior?”

“Iam justworried.”

“Youarenotworried,youareangrythatheisgivingherhis

kidney.”

Shelookedathim.“Maybeweshouldbreakup.Youdon’ttrust

me.Iknewthiswouldhappen.”

“SoyouarebreakingupwithmebecauseItoldyouthetruth?Why

can’tyouseethatIloveyou?Iloveyou.Iwasbyyoursidewhen

youweredying.”



“Whoaskedyou?Ineveraskedyouto.Youcouldhaveleft.Iam

notgoingtobeinarelationshipwhereIam accusedofthings

from timetotimeagain.”

“Iam notaccusingyou,Iam-“

“Youareaccusingme!IthinkweshouldbreakupifyouthinkIam

afteryourbrother.IwillnotbeinarelationshipwhereIhaveto

alwaysexplainmyself.IsitwrongtoworryaboutBame?Wasn’t

heworriedaboutmewhenIwasinthehospital?”

Tumolookedatherandswallowedthenlickedhislips.“Iloveyou.

Ijustwanttounderstandbabe.”

“YousaidIam jealous!WhatcanIbepossiblybejealousof?Your

brothermightdieandyoutellmeIam jealous.Hewilldiefor

someonewhowillmoveonafterthis.Sheisonlywhat?24years…

shewillfindamanandgoonwithlife.Itwon’tmatterthathe

gaveherhiskidney.Shecouldhavewaitedforadonor,itdidn’t

havetobehim.Iam jealousofnothing.”

“Iam sorry.Ijust-“

“BamehasbeenmyfriendlongerthanyouandI.Iam sorrythatI

am worriedabouthishealth.”

Tumosighedfeelingguilty.“Iam sorry.”Hetouchedherwaist.“I

loveyou.Iloveyousomuch,IguessIam ascaredoflosingyou.I

don’twanttofight.”

Lanilookedathim andsighed.“WhyareyoulettingthatWendy

girlgettoyou?Iloveyou.IfIwantedBame,Iwouldn’tbewithyou.

IappreciateandlovethatyoustayedbymysidewhenIwason



mydeathbed.Pleasedon’tletpeoplecomebetweenus.Iwas

justworriedaboutBame,ifyouarenotcomfortablewithit,it’sok.

Iwillkeepmydistance.”

Hetouchedherwaistbringinghercloser.“Iam sorry.Iloveyou

toomuch.”

Lanismiled.“Iloveyoutoo.Iam ovulating,doyouwantustotry?”

Hesmiled.“Whynot?”

Shetouchedhisheadkissinghim.Tumopickedherupandplaced

heronthebedgettingontopofher.

***

Stacyopenedhereyestouchingherlowerabdomen,shelooked

aroundnoticingshewasn’tinherhouse.Shegotupsteppingon

woodenfloors.Shelookedupandstaredatthethatchedroof.

ThedooropenedandAlphawalkedin.

“Hey…”

Stacylookedathim inhisshortsandat-shirtthenshelookedat

herselfinhernightdress.Shewalkedtothewindowandlookedat

thebushsurroundingthem.

“Wherearewe?”

“Tsabong.Iwantedtobringyoutothiscampsitebeforeyou

decidedtorunoff.”



Sheturnedtohim.Tearsfilledhereyesandrolleddownher

cheeks.

“Whatdoyouwantfrom me?Whycan’tyougotoprettiergirlsor

youfeelIam agoodoption?Thewomanyouwillcheatonwith

prettywomenandallIhavetodoisbegratefulthatyouarewith

mebecauseIam yourfan?Thewomanwhom youwillcallnames

whenyouareoutcheatingcallingmeKong.Thewomanyouwill

laughatwithyourfamily.Whatdoyouwantfrom me?IknowIam

notuptoyourstandards.Whycan’tyouletmego?”Moretears

rolleddownhercheeks.“Letmebewithpeoplewhoactuallylove

meandappreciateme.Iknowyouaregoingtocheat…Iknow

yourfamilywilllaughwhentheyseeme.Iknowtheycallme

names.Ican’tchangehowIlookAlpha…soletmebeuglyin

peace!Letmebe.Youarehurtingme…it’sunnecessary.Ialso

wanttobehappy..andIam nothappy..”

Mucusrandownmixedwithtears.Alphahuggedher.

“Iam sorryIhurtyoutoapointyouthinkIgoaroundcallingyou

names.Iloveyou.Youarebeautiful…IswearIdo.”

“Youdon’t.YoulovethatIwillfollowafteryoulikealostdog.”

“Babe…lookatme…”

Hetookoffhist-shirtandwipedherfaceincludinghernose.

“Ididthis…letmefixit.Iloveyousomuch.Itookyoufor

grunted…Iknow.ButIdon’twanttoloseyou.Iloveyou,ithurts

thatmyactionshavebroughtusheretodaybutIknowwhatI

wantandit’syou.Iloveyouwiththekids.”



“Yourfamilywillneveracceptme.”

“Myfatherisreadytoacceptus.Iwanttomakeitofficial.”He

slowlywentdownonhiskneesandtookoutaring.

“IhavebeenthinkingofthenextstepandIwantustogetmarried

andstartbuildingourfuturetogether.

Shelookedattheringandswallowed.Herphonerang,shewalked

tothebedandpickedit,herhandsshaking.

“Mama…”

“Stacy!Whatishappening?Alpha’suncleswerehere,theyare

sayingtheirsonisreadytomarryyou.Aroyalfamily.”

StacyturnedtoAlphawhowasstillonhiskneeholdingthering

andswallowed.

***

Tsholofedhergrandson,helookedsomuchlikehisfather.Just

lookingathim,sherememberedBamewhenhewasstillababy.

Theylookedexactlythesame.Shethoughtofhim,Stiffhadsaid

hewouldcomeandpickherupwhenitwastime.Atearrolled

downhercheekthenshewipeditoffandcarriedonfeedingNate

whowasonthelongbabychairBuna’saunthasdroppedoff.

Shefoundherselfthinkingofherdaughterin-law.Shewasanice

beautifulgirl.Respectfultoo.ThethoughtofherbeingKgosi’s

daughtercrossedhermind.Sheshookherheadthenswallowed.



Herphoneranginthebedroom.Shequicklyhurriedtothebed

leavingNateonhischair.

Babui’swifehurriedinthesittingroom andpouredsome

colorlessliquidinhisporridge.Shemixeditthenhurriedout

beforeTsholocouldcomeback.ShehungupthecallasTsholo

screamed‘hello’onthephone.

*

Tshololookedastheprivatenumberhungupthensheshookher

headandwentbacktoNate.Shepickedhisplateandcontinued

feedinghim.

.

.

.
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Wanguparkedhercaratthemallthensteppedoutwithher

handbag.ShehurriedinsidethemalltogetNateacoupleof

things.Herphonerangasshepaid.

“Hello?”

“Wangu,rekaleparacetamolforNate.Heissick,walela.(Get

paracetamolforNate.Heissick,he’scrying.)”

“HewasfinewhenIleft.”

“Ngbuthevomitedtheporridgeandnowhe’sbeencrying.His

temperatureishigh.”

WangufrownedasNatecriedinthebackground.“Iam coming.”

Shehurriedoutwiththeplasticthenwalkedinthepharmacy

dialingBuna.Realitykickedthenshehungupsadly.Shestood

behindaladywhowaspayingholdingachild’shand.

Sheturnedafterpayingholdingtheallergex.StacylookedatOsi

andsighed.

“Hi…”

OsilookedatherandsmiledwearingtheChoppiessupermarketT

-shirt.

“Wangu…”



OsilookedatWangu,thecarkeysinherhandscatchingher

attention.ShewonderediftheywereforthecarPhetsohad

boughtforher.Hewalkedinholdinghisphone.

“Babe,areyoureadytogo?”

Wanguturnedandlookedathim.ShelookedbackatOsithen

backtoPhetsowhowasstaringather.

WangusmiledatOsi.“Bye…”

Shewalkedout.Phetsoturnedandlookedatherasshewalked

outputtingonhersunglasses.Shehadgrownthicker,hecould

seehersoftimprintedonthosejeanshortsthatshowedher

thighs.Osiobservedhim.

“Ijorra,pleasedropusoffathome.”

Phetsolookedather.“Babe,Ibrokeupwithher.Ithoughtthe

marriagecounselorsaidnomentioningthepast.”

“Idon’ttrustyou.Thatgirldrivesyoucrazy.Youonlylefther

becausesheputarestrainingorderagainstyou.”

“Idon’twantheranymore.Canwefixthisfamilywithoutinvolving

herinit?”

Osisighed.“Ifyouwanttogobacktoher,tellme.”

“Idon’twanther.”Hekissedhercheekthenpickeduphisson.

Theywalkedoutandwenttotheparkinglot.HedroveOsiand

theirsonhome.

“Iwillseeyoulater.”Heleanedoverandkissedher.Osismiled

andsteppedoutwiththeiryoungest.



Phetsostartedthecaranddrovetoworkbutallhecouldthink

aboutwasWangu.Shelookedgoodandhealthytoo.Shestillhad

theshorthairanditlookedgoodonherasalways.Hetookaturn

anddrovetohermother’shouse.Hehadvowedtohimselfthathe

wouldstayawayfrom herbuthewantedtotalktoher,heneeded

toandthiswashischance.

Hesloweddownathermother’shouse,acoupleofcarswere

parkedintheyardincludinghers.Helookedatthetimeanddrove

off.Atleastheknewshewasaround.Hewouldcomebacklater

on.

***

WanguheldNateashecriedsomuchscreaming.Shelookedat

hermother.

“Somethingiswrong.Weneedtotakehim tothehospital.”

Tsholoshookherhead.“Givehim theparacetamol.Hewillbe

fine.”

“Heisnotwell.Iam takinghim tothehospital.Thewayheis

cryingisnotnormal.Paracetamoldoesn’tsolveanything.Iam

takinghim tothehospital.”

Babui’swifewalkedover.“Wawa,yourmom isright.Thereisno

needtodraghim tothehospitalwherehewillcatchdiseases.He

willbefine.Justgivehim paracetamol.”



“Somethingiswrong.Iam studyingnursingandhedoesn’tneed

paracetamol.Heneedsthedoctor.Iam goingwithhim tothe

hospital.Iknowadoctorwhocanassisthim assoonasIarrive.”

Wanguwalkedoutholdinghim thengotinthecar.Shestartedthe

engineanddroveoffwithonehandholdinghim withtheother.

*

Atthehospital,Wanguwalkedinwiththegaspingbabycalling

someone.

“Hello?Khutsiwee,Ihavearrived.Whereareyou?”

Khutsiwalkedoverwearinghiswhitecoatwithastethoscopeon

hisneck.Hetookthebabyfrom her.

“What’sgoing?”

“Itjuststarted.Somethingiswrong.”

“Iam coming.Waithere.”

Hehurriedoffholdingthebaby.Wangu’sphonerang,shelooked

attheunsavednumbercallingthenignoreditsittingdown.She

wentonFacebookandpausedatanotherposttalkingabout

Buna’sdeath.Shecouldn’tunderstandwherepeoplehadtaken

thoserumors.Someonehadscreengrabbedacommentmadeon

alivevideothathadbeenbroadcastingthewedding.

‘RIPtoBuna,Ischooledwiththiswoman.Iam sohurt,sucha



gentlesoul.AndtothinkInausedtobefriendswithBuna,Ibet

sheistheoneresponsible.Sheshouldbeasuspect.Waitse

ladiesarefake,fullofnothingbutjealous.’

Wanguviewedthescreenshotwithafrown.Sheopenedthe

commentsandmultiplepeoplehadmentionedBotswanaPolice

page.ShesearchedfirInaonFacebookthenopenedhertimeline.

Alotofpeoplehadcommentedonherlastpostthathadbeena

Bibleverse.

WangusighedthenleanedbackthinkingofBame.Therewasno

updateabouthisoperationasyet.ShethoughtofNate,maybehe

couldsensewhatwasgoingon.Childrencouldsensesuchthings.

Shetookadeepbreathandleanedbackwaiting.

***

Tumolookedatthetimeatthehospital,ithadbeenfivehours

sincethesurgeryhadstarted.Heworriedlysatdownwondering

whatwastakingsolongtoremoveonekidney,accordingtothe

Googlesearchresults,itwasonlysupposedtotake3hours.

Hepacedupanddownthensatdown.Moreminutespassedthen

hourwentby.Hegotevenmoreworried.

Helookedathismothercalling.“Mama…”

“Ishedone?”



“NotyetbutIam suretheyarealmostdone.”

“Ok.Keepmeupdated.”

“HowisNate?”

“Hewascrying,Iaskedyoursistertogivehim paracetamolbut

shedidn’tlisten.Shetookhim tothehospitalinstead.”

“Wawaisabouttobeanurse,maybeshenoticedsomething.Let

herbe.Ifhe’sfine,shewilljustcomebackwithhim.”

“Ok.Youruncleisonhiswaythere,Babuiandhiswife.”

“Ok.”

“Bye.”

Tumohungupandsighedwaiting.

***

Inthesurgeryroom,thestudentsurgeontookavascularstapling

deviceandappliedtotheleftrenalarteryandfiredstapler.She

releasedthestapler.Herheartskippedasbloodspurtoutatthe

releaseofthestaple,herhandsshaking.Shelookedaround

surroundedbytheanesthesiateam andfournurses.Herheart

racedasshewonderedwhytheseniorsurgeonhadnotarrivedas

her.Shetriedtoclamptheareawiththestaplingdevicethen

frownedwonderingwhythestaplingdevicewouldnotactivate.

Sheswallowedlookingtheteam.



“Iam encounteringmassivehemorrhagefrom thestaplesite.We

needtocontrolthebleeding.Ineedassistance,nursepleasepage

Dr.VanGogh,Ineedmajorassistance.”

Thenursenoddedandwalkedout.Theothernurselookedather.

“Bloodpressuredropping.Wearelosingalotofblood.”

“Getblood,heistypeO.”

TheECGmonitorbeepedrapidlyshowingheartbeatdecreasing.

“Scissor!”

Anursehandedherascissor,sherapidlyopenedtheabdomento

getcontroloftherenalarterystump.

“Anesthesiateam,resuscitatehim.”

Sheappliedpressuretothebleedingsitejustasaseniormember

from theurologyteam walkedinputtingonhisgloves.

TheECGflatlined,theanesthesiologistfirstassistantstarted

chestcompressionsasthesenioranesthesiologisttookthe

defilbrator.TheassistantpausedtheCPRastheseniorputiton

hischestandshookhim.TheECGmonitorcontinuedshowingthe

flatline.

Thestudentsurgeonswallowed.“Again!”

Hediditagainthenheartbeatstarted.Thestudentdoctorsighed

withreliefjustasanursewalkedbackwithblood.

“Bloodpressuresteadilygoingbacktonormal.”

Thedoctorfrom theurologylookedatherandgaveheranod



readytoassist.

.

.

.
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Inaswallowedholdingherphone.Sheopenedthepicturesof

Bunaatherwedding,therewasjustalotofblood.Sheopenedthe

comments,someonehadcommentedwiththescreenshotofher

comment.

Shescrolleddownhertimeline.Buna’sweddingwastrending

includinghercomment.Somepeoplewereevensayingitwasher.

Shewasbeingcalledallsortsofnames.Shesniffedtearfully.

Shewenttohersearchboxandtyped‘BameMandozi’.Hisname

cameup,underneathitwrittenmostpopular.Shetappedonhis

nameandwenttohistimelinetocheckifhehadmadeany

announcementasyet.ShewasstillnotconvincedthatBunawas

dead.Notherfriend.

AtearfellonthescreenasshecameacrossmorevideosofBuna.

Shewenttohertimelineandprivatizeditasmorepeople

commentedonherprofilepicture.Shestarteddeletingher

picturesoffherFacebook.

ShepausedcomingacrossherpicturewithBuna,itwastheir



graduationday.Anothertearrolleddownhercheek,shesniffed

thensaveditinherphonebeforedeletingitoffFacebook.More

picturesfrom thereshewaswithBuna.Shesavedthem and

deletedthem.Themessengerapppingedalertingheraboutthe

newmessage,shepulleddownhernotificationbar.

Message:Youareawitch,Ihopeyoudie.Somuchbitternessfor

what?Youmustbehappy!Whatkindofapersonareyou?

Shelookedatthemessagefrom aFacebookfriendshenever

evenspoketo.Sheswallowedandignoreditthesamewayshe

wasignoringmostofthemessages.

Shethoughtfullydeactivatedheraccountthenputherphone

downstaringatherchildsleeping.

Someoneknockedonthedoor,shestoodupwipingherfacethen

opened.Herlandlordlookedather.

“Whenareyouleavingmyhouse?Ifoundatenant.Shewillbe

movingintomorrow.Doyouthinkbythenyouwouldhave

managedtogetyourclothesout?”

“Ihavenowheretogo.Please-“

“Leina,Iwantyoutoleavemyproperty.Itoldyoulongback,take

yourthingsandleavemyhouse.Iftomorrowyouarenotyetout,I

am goingtothrowyourthingsoutside.Thetenantiscoming

tomorrowandshehastofindtheroom ready.”

Herlandlordturnedandwalkedaway.Inaclosedthedoorand

slowlysatdownsniffing.



***

WangustoodupasKhutsiwalkedover.

“Howishe?”

Khutsisighed.“Wherearehisparents?”

“Nothere.Theyhavebeenadmitted.It’smybrotherandhiswife.

Mysisterin-lawwasshotandmybrotherisdonatingakidneyto

her.Isheok?”

“No.Hewasgivenapesticidechemicalcontainingacid.”

Wangulookedathim withconfusion.“Buthewasonlyfed

porridge.”

“Somethinghappened,itwasinwhateverhewasgiven.Theacid

wasn’tthatharshbutitburnthismouthslightly,hisesophagus

andhisstomach.Goodthinghevomitedit.”

Wanguswallowed.“Howbadisit?”

“Nottoobad.Hewillbefine.Butthemainissueisthatsomeone

gavehim poison.”

“Hewaswithmymother.Shefedhim theporridge.Shewould

neverhurtBame’sson.Sheloveshim.”

KhutsilookedatWangu.“Maybenotyourmom butsomeonedid

something.Wearegoingtokeephim herewhilewetreathim.”



“Thankyou.”

Khutsismiled,hehadlastseenherthetimetheyhadcalledhim

formotivationalspeakingatherinstitution,that’swhenhehad

firstmether.Hesawherinthecrowdandshehadbeenstaring

silently,herlipsslightlyparted.Hehadneverseenshorthairlook

goodonanyonethewayitlookedgoodonheranditnever

changed.

Hestillrememberedafterthatmotivationalspeech,shehad

walkedoverandaskedacoupleofquestions,beforeshespoketo

him hehadthoughtshewasoneofthoseprettygirlswhodidn’t

carebutshewasdifferent.Shewassodifferent.Theyhad

exchangednumbersandhadnowturnedintofriends.

“Don’tstress.Hewillbefine.”

“Imaginemybrotherwakingupfrom hissurgerytofindouthis

sonhasbeenadmittedduetopoisoning.Heisgoingtobehurt.I

failedtoprotectNate,that’sallIhadtodo.”

“Hey,don’tdothistoyourself.”

“Ishouldhaveneverlefthisside.Theyardisfilledwithrelatives.

Youwouldneverknowwho’swho.”

“Comehere…”

Hepulledherinhisarmsandhuggedher.Wanguwrappedher

armsaroundhim tearfully.Herubbedherbackandsqueezedher

bodyslightlyholdingherinhisarms.

HeslowlyletgothenheheldherhandandledhertoNathan.



Wanguwalkedinhisroom andimmediatelyrushedovertohim.

Khutsiwatchedasshehadheldhislittlehandandkissedit,his

phonevibrated.Hetookitoutandlookedathisbabymama

calling.HeignoreditwithasighandcontinuedwatchingWangu.

***

Atthehospital,StiffwalkedoverwithTsholoandlookedatTumo.

“Aretheydone?”

Tumolookedatthem andnoddedsmiling.

*Yes.Theygotit.Bameisfine.Hisbodyisfunctioningwellwith

thesinglekidney.TheyarenowbusywithBuna.”

Tsholosighedwithrelief.“ThankyouLord!”

“Soonhewillwakeup.WeshouldjustbehopefulthatBuna’s

bodyfullyacceptsthekidney.”

Stifflookedathisringingphonethenwalkedadistancefrom

everyonepicking.

“Hey..”

“Howishe?”

“Tumosaidthedoctorsaredonewithhim.Heshouldbewaking

upanytime.”

Wendysighedwithrelief.“ThankGod.Iam almostinGabs.”



“Iam flyinginlatertonight.”

“ShouldIwaitforyouatyourhouse?”

“Whereisyourboyfriend?”

“Heisnotaround.”

“Ihavebeenthinkingaboutthis…us.”Hesighed.“Idon’twantto

shareyouanymore.”

“Babe…”

“Iam serious.Idon’twanttoshareyouanymore.”

“Ican’tleavehim.ImadeitclearwhenyouhitonmethatIhavea

man.Wearesoongettingmarried.Ican’tjustleavehim,wehave

beentogetherformorethan5years.”

“Ok,thenweshouldendthis.Idon’twanttokeepwastingmy

timewhenIcouldbefindingamoresuitablepartner.”

“Sharp.”

Hedroppedthecallandtookadeepbreaththenwalkedbackto

everyone.

***

Moneiparkedhercaroutsidethegate.Shelookedatmmagwe

Bame’shouserecallingthetimeshehadbeenhere.Shesighed

thensteppedoutofhercar.



Shewalkedinsidetheyard,peopleweregatheredbutnotasmany

asshehadimagined.Shesmiledatayounglady.

“Hi…”

Theladysmiledback.“Dumelang..”

“DoyouknowBame?”

“Eemma,heismycousin.”

“Ishehere?”

“No.”

“IknowyouareinthemiddleofafuneralbutIneedtotalktohim.

DoyouknowwhereIcanfindhim?*

“Wearenotinthemiddleofafuneral,heisatthehospitalwith

mmagweNatewhowasshot.”

“Bunaisalive?”

“Yes.Facebookhasbeenspreadingrumorsbutsheisalive.Heis

donatingkidneytoher.Sheisgoingtobefine.”

“Donatingakidneytoher?*

“Yes.”

Moneilookedaroundthenforcedasmile.“Oh…Isee.Whereis

Nathanthen?Iam hismother.Iam hereforhim.Iam mmagwe

Nate.”

Thecousinlookedather.Moneismiled.“MynameisMonei,your

cousin’sbabymama.Iam hereformyson.Whereishe?”



“Hewasn’twell.Wangutookhim tothehospital.”

“CanIhavehernumber..”

MinuteslaterMoneiwalkedtohercarandgotincallingWangu.

“Hello?”

“Hi.YouarespeakingtoNate’smother.Whichhospitalareyou

at?”

“Excuseme?”

“YouarespeakingwithMonei.Whereareyou?”

“Whatdoyouwant?”

“Iwantmyson.WhereareyouWangu?”

“Bameneversaidweshouldgiveyouthischild.Gobackto

whereveryouwerehiding.”

“Looklove,eitheryoutellmewhereyouaresoIcangetmysonor

Icallthepoliceandreportakidnapcase.Youdecide.Thatismy

son,Iam hismother,Iam onhisbirthcertificate,Iwilljustreport

him stolensincehisfatherisinhospital.Isthatwhatyouwant?”

***

MoneiwalkedinsideNate’sroom,herheartskippingasshe

lookedathistinybodylyingtherewithanasalcannula

underneathhisnosetohelphim breath.



ShelookedatWangu.“Whathappenedtohim?”

Wangusighed.“Someonegavehim apesticidecontainingacid.

Buthewillbefine.”

“Someonegavehim what?”

“Poisonedhim.”

“Someonetriedtokillhim?”

“Yes,inthemorning.Buthewillbefine.”

“Didyouopenapolicecase?”

“No.BecauseIdon’tknowwho.”

“Itdoesn’tmatter.Someonetriedtomurderhim.Thepolicewould

findoutwho.”

“Theyaregoingtopointfingersandthewrongpersonwillbe

arrested.HewaswithmymotherbutIthinkshelefthim alonefor

acoupleofsecondsthensomeonepoisonedhim.”

“Sothereasonyoudidn’treportisbecauseyoudon’twantyour

motherinjail?Whatifsheistheone?Oryou?Youdislikeme.

Maybeit’syou.Oryourmother!Iam callingthepoliceand

openingacaseofattemptedmurder.From thereIam takingfull

custodyofmyson.Ifanythinghappenstohim from here,I

promiseyou,someoneisgoingtorotinjail.”

Moneitookoutherphoneandcalledthepolice.Wangu’sheart

poundedasMoneispokeonthephone.Thefirstsuspectwas

goingtobehermother.Moneihungupandwalkedoutcallingher

lawyer.



***

AlphaparkedhiscarinStacy’syardandlookedather.Heheldher

hand.

“Iloveyou.”

“Iloveyoutoo.Yourmotheriswaiting.Youneedtogo.”

Heleanedoverandkissedher.“Iwillcallyou.”

Shenoddedthensteppedoutofthecar.Heimmediatelydroveoff.

StacywalkedtothedoorcallingDitiro.

“Hello?”

“Hi.”

“Didyouenditwithhim?”

Sheunlockedthedoorandwalkedinthehouse.“Herefused.I

wasscared.”

“ShouldIcomeandtakeyou?”

“Yes.”

“Packyourthings.Iam coming.Iloveyou.”

Shehungupandquicklypackedsomeofherclothes.Sheclosed

thebackandcalledhermother.

“Stacy…”



“AlphaandIbrokeup.Idon’twanttogetmarriedtohim.Iwantto

raisemykidswiththeirfather.”

“Iwillletyourfatherknow.Youaremakingtherightdecision.”

“Bye…”

ShehungupandsighedwaitingforDitiro.

***

Atthepolicestation,Tsholosatintheinterrogationroom withthe

detective.Shetookadeepbreath.

“Iwouldneverhurtthatsmallboy.Ijustgavehim porridge.”

“Andintheporridgethat’swherethepoisonwas.Youmustthink

weareplayinggameswithyouhere.Everyoneknowsyoudon’t

likethisboy’smother.Whoknowswhatyoumayhavedone.

Maybeyouwantedtogetridofanythingthatbindsyourtothe

past.Youaregoingtotalk…onewayortheother.Ifyouthinkwe

arejoking,youareyetgoingtofindoutthatwearenothereto

play.”

***

InGaborone,Rebadrovefrom theairportthinkingofBuna.He

couldn’tbelievehehadorderedahitinthewrongperson.The



pictureswerealloverandhecouldn’tseem tobeaabletoescape

theguilty.

Aninnocentpersonwasgoingtodie.Hisheartskippedas

someonebangedonthepassengerwindowsnappinghim outof

histhoughts.Kamosmiledthenopenedthedoorandjumpedin

smiling.

“Hi!”

Helookedatherconfused.Shelaughed.

“Ahhrra…it’sKamo.Monei’scousin.Iusedtostaywithher.”

“Oh…Iremember.”

Shesmiled.“Youreallyhadforgottenme?”

Hechuckled.“Youjustdisappeared,howwasIsupposedto

remember.It’sbeenlong.”

“It’sbeen.Iam sorryaboutyourdivorce.Iheardaboutit.You

didn’tdeserveallofthatafterlovingherlikethat.Idon’teven

knowhowsomeonecantakeamanwholoveslikeyouandcares

thewayyoucaredforgrunted.Godknowssomeofusdon’teven

meetquarterthemanyouare.Wearesubjectedtobullshit.I

wouldhaveneverleftifIwereher.”

Rebalookedatherandsmiled.“Itslife.”

“Iam really.Iam sorryforjumpinginyourcar,youcandropme

offatthenextbusstopsoIcangetacombihomebutitwasnice

toseeyou.Youlookgood,reallygood.Divorcelooksgoodonyou,

someofusafterwearenyisedbymjolo,weturntogetsick.But



youlookgoodstill..”

Rebalaughed.“Thanks.Iwilldropyouoffatyourhouse.”

“Youdon’thaveto.Idon’twanttoinconvenienceyou.”

“It’sok.Ihavenothingtodo,Imightaswell.”

Shesmiled.“Thanks.UhIam stillinTlokweng.”

*

AtKamo’shouse,Rebaparkedhiscaratsomeflats.

“Youstayhere?”

“Yes.WellbeforehereIstayedattheworstplacestillIgotajob.I

am amanageratabutcherandit’sgoingwell.Idomake-upasa

sidehustle.”

“That’sgood.”

Kamonodded.“Ifyournewgirlfriendeverneedafacebeat,Iam

yourgirl.Ialsodocleaningandwashing.Ialsoiron.Iam your

plug.”

Rebasmiled.“Idon’thaveagirlfriendbutmaybeImightneed

someoneformyclothesandcleaningmyhouse.MaybeIcanget

yournumbersoIcancallyou.”

“Yes.”

Shegavehim hernumberandsmiled.

“LetmegosoIdon’tkeepyouhere.Bye!”



Shesteppedoutholdingherhandbagandwalkedtoherflat,her

thickbehindvibratingwitheachstepshetook.

.

.

.

Goodmorning,thoughtwewouldjuststartonanewday.Thank

youtoeveryonewhohasbeenwishingmewell,myarm feels

better,juststrugglingwithaslightheadache.BesidesthatIam

good.Ifine.Let'sKONTINYO.Doleavealikeandacomment
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Wangulookedatthepoliceofficeratthefrontdesktearfully,tears

filledhereyesthenshesniffed.

“Mymom wouldneverhurtNate,sheloveshim.”

Thepoliceofficerlookedather.“IreallywanttohelpyoubutIam

nothandlingthatcaseandthedetectivehandlingthecaseis

goodathisjobsoifit’snotyourmom thenshewillbereleased

thoughinthemeantime,sheistheprimesuspectconsidering

everyoneconfirmedthatsheistheonlyonewhohadthebabythe

entiremorning.It’snotlookinggoodonherside,youmightwant

togetalawyerforjustincase.”

“Iwanttoseeherthen.”

“Sheisstillbeinginterrogated.”

“Youarenotallowedtokeepherforthislong.Shehasn’tbeen

foundguilty.It’sagainstthelaw.Shehasnoteveneaten.”

“She’stheprimesuspect.Sheisgoingtokeptherebecause

Wangu,ifnother,thenwho?”

“Idon’tknowbutshewouldneverhurtNate.”

“Gohomeandcomebackwithalawyer.It’snotlookinggoodfor

yourmom.

Wangurubbedhereyes.Minuteslatershewalkedoutandgotin



hercar.ShetookoutherphoneandcalledTumo.

“Wawa…”

“Mamaisstillhere.Shecan’tsleephere.Weneedalawyer.”

“Icalledsomeone,Bame’slawyer,sheiscoming.Shewouldhave

arrivedbytomorrow.”

“Areyougoingtocomeandseeher?”

“Wawa,obviouslytheywon’tallowanyonetoseeher.EitherwayI

am stillconfused.Howdoesababyjustgetsickunderhercare,

hewaspoisoned.”

“MamawouldneverhurtNate.”

“MamahasneverlikedthefactthatNateisMonei’sson.Idon’t

knowwhattobelieve.”

Wangu’svoiceshook.“ShewouldneverhurtNate!”

“Wedon’tknowthatWawa.Iwon’tputitpasther.Itwon’tbethe

firsttimeshekillsababy.Shehasdoneitbefore,twice.”

“Shedidn’tdoit.”

“Ijustwanttomakeyouunderstandthatshemighthavedoneit.

Leavearoom fordisappointment.”

“Shedidn’tdoit.Isthiswhyyouaredelayinggettingherhelp?”

“IcontactedBame’slawyer.Shewillhelp.Iam onmywaytothe

hospitalwithLani.”

Wangusniffed.“Mamadidn’thurtNate.Shelovesthatchild.She



hasnoreasontohurther.It’spainfulthatyoucan’tstandwith

yourownmotherbutIam notsurprisedyouwoulddothis.You

hateher!Youhavealwayshatedherthat’swhyyouarenot

bothered.YoudidthesamewithEtengandhedied.Ihopeallthis

makesyouhappy.Youthinkyouareentitledtothehatredbutyou

arenot.”

“Wangu-“

ShehungupthencalledMonei.Thephonerangacoupleoftimes.

“Hello..?”

“MymotherwouldneverpoisonNate.Ifshewantedto,shewould

havelongdoneit.Shehasdonenothingbutlovedhim whileyou

chasesaftermen!Youareungrateful,youleftyourbabyrunning

afterdicthenyouthinkyoucancomebackandbehaveall

righteous.Ihateyou.”

“Ok.”

“Ihopeyoucrushanddie!”

“Becareful,Godmightjustkillyoursisterin-law.Sheistheonly

oneherewithpotentialtodie.Youalmostkilledmyson,hehas

burnsinhismouth,histhroat,oesophagusandhisstomach.The

goalwastokillmysonandwhoeverdiditisgoingtopay.”

“Itwasn’tmymother!”

“Wangu,ifitwasn’tyourmother,fine,theywilllethergo.Ifitwas

her,sheisgoingtorotinjailbecauseIam notgoingtowalkaway

from this.Someoneisgoingtopayforattemptedmurder,trust



me.It’snosecretyourfamilyhatesme,youmighthavewantedto

getridofmychildsothatBamehasnoconnectiontomethenhe

canbehappywiththatgirlinpeace.YouthinkIdon’tknowthat?

Howareyoustillroamingaroundfree?Youshouldbegetting

questioned,Iam sureyougaveherthepoisontokillmybaby.You

saidyouarestudyingnursing…youwouldknow.Whatamore

perfectwaytokillmysonthanwhenhisfatherisnotthere…”

Moneihungup.Wangustartedthecaranddrovebackhome.She

parkedhercaracrosstheroadthensniffedsteppingoutofthe

car.Thedriverinthecarbesidesherssteppedout.

Phetsolookedather.Herheartskippedasshetookastepback.

“Canwetalk?”

“Pleaseleavemealone.”

Phetsolookedather.“Ihaven’tforgottenwhatyoudid,soyou

thinkyoujustgotawaywithitandnowyouaregivingyourpussy

tothenextperson?”

“PhetsoIaskedforforgiveness.Pleasejustgobacktoyourwife.I

am happyyouareworkingoutthingswithher.”

“Myfamilyforcedme.Iwanttotalktoyou.Iwantyoutotellme

why.”

“Phestso-“

Hegrabbedherhand,Wanguscreamedloudly.Hequicklyputhis

handinhermouthsilencingherthendraggedhertohiscar.Her

phoneandsunglassesfellnearhercar.Phetsopushedheratthe



backseatandgotinwithherlockingalldoors.

Shelookedathim,herheartpounding.

“Whyareyoumakingnoise?”

“Iam sorry…pleasedon’thurtme.”

“Why?That’sall.Why?”

“Youwerenotleavingyourwife,IthoughtIfoundsomeonewho

wasserious.Hetrickedmeandsleptwithmeonlytofindoutthat

hegoesaroundthewholeGaboronesleepingwithsingleladies

infectingthem.Iam sorry…youcantakebackyourcar.Pleaselet

mego.”

Phetsolookedatherasshecriedthenhesighed.

“Iwasprocessingmydivorce.”

“Youhadbeensayingthatforyearsthenyouwouldgotoyour

housewhereOsiwas.HowdidyouthinkIfelt?SometimeswhenI

neededyou,youwouldjustgivememoneylikeIwasaprostitute.

Ialsowantedtobelovedandbeputfirst.”

“Thenwhydidn’tyousayso?”

“Ialwayssaidsobutyouweretoobusy.”

Phetsolookedather.“Youstilllookbeautiful.”

Shelookedathisring.“Iam happyyouarefixingwhatIbroke.It

wasn’tworthitandIam sorry.”

“Idon’tloveher.SinceIlostyou,Ijustdidn’tcareanymore.”



Shelookeddownsniffing.Phetsoliftedherchinwithhisfinger.

“Istillloveyou.IknowIsoundcrazybutIdo.Imissedyou…”

Atearrolleddown,heleanedoverandkissedher.Wanguclosed

hereyeskissinghim back…herfirstlove.Hiskissstillhadthe

sameeffect…hegentlycaressedherbodythentookhertopand

gropedherbreast.

Hisphonestartedringing,Phetsoignoreditanddroppedkisses

downwhilesqueezingherbreast.Hetookoffhershortstogether

withherg-stringthenlookedather,shelookedsobeautiful.He

openedherlegsevenmoreandbegunmuffingher.

Wanguclosedhereyesmoaning.Hemuffedhermore,she

touchedhisheadspasming.Phetsoraisedhisheadandgot

betweenherlegsatthebackseat.Hekissedherlipsunzippinghis

pants.Hetookouthisdicandrubbedhimselfonher.

Shemoanedsoftlypullingouthist-shirt,hequicklyhelpedher

takeitoffandpushedhimselfinhersweetnesswithalowgrunt.

Shelookedathim ashisdickgentlyslidin,herpussyopeningup

forhim.Hestilleddeepinsideherandkissedher.

“Youfeelamazing…”

Hisphonestartedagain,Phetsigentlystartedmovinghiswaist,

thrustinginandout.

Wangumoanedsoftlyandhuggedhim withherhandsmoving

underneathhim…



***

Ositriedhisnumberagaintillitstoppedringingthenshesighed

wonderingifhewasstillstuckatwork.ShethoughtofWangu

earlieron,hehadgottenheracarallbecausesheopenedherlegs

forhim.Shehaddonethatandmore,shehadgiventhismankids

butshenevergotacar.

OsisighedstaringattheTVlookingatthetime.Minutespassed

byasshesattherewaiting.Anhourlatershegrabbedherphone

andtypedhim amessage.

Osi:Heybabe,whereareyou?

Shesentthemessagethencalledherfriend.

“Osi…”

“IthinkheiswithWangu.”

“What?”

“Webumpedintohertoday.Ithinkhewentback.Iam scared.”

“Hewouldnever,heiscommittedtofixingthings.”

“Ican’thelpbutgetthisfeeling.Heisnothomerightnow.”

“Maybeheisinameeting.Babe,you’vegottotrustyourman.

Insecuritieswillmakeithard.Aren’tyoutwogoingfor

counseling?”

“Wearebut-“



“Stopwiththebuts.Yourauntstalkedtoyou.Youknowwhatyou

needtobedoing.Heshouldfindyounakedandwaiting.Noneed

tobombardhim withunnecessaryquestioning.”

Osiheardhiscardrivein.

“It’shim,bye.”

Shehungupandwaited.Hewalkedinsidethehouseandlooked

ather.

“Hi..”

Shelookedathim andstoodup.“Hey.”

Shetookoffhergownremainingwithherlingerie.“Iwaswaiting

foryou.”

Hesighed.“Iam tiredtonight.Ihadalottodotoday.Iam going

totakeashowerandsleep.”

Hewalkedtothebedroom.Osifollowedafterhim,heundressed

andgotinsidetheshower.Shewaitedforhim,hewalkedout

minuteslater,atowelaroundhiswaist.Osiswallowedstaringat

him puttingherthighstogether.Godknewshemissedhim so

much.”

Hedroppedthetowel,shelookedathisdickashegothisbriefs

andputthem on.Helotionedandgotinbed.

“Pleaseswitchoffthelight.”

Shetookoffthelingeriethenswitchedoffthelights.Shejoined

him inbedandtouchedhisdick.



“BabeImissyou…”

Hepushedoffherhand.“Osiplease…Iam tired.”

“Phetso-“

“CanIsleep?”

“Whereyouwithher?”

“Areyouaccusingmeof-“

“Yes!Youwerewithherweren’tyou?”

“Iam notdoingthiswithyou.”

Hegotoffbedandwalkedout,hisphoneringing.Osijumpedoff

bedandsnatcheditfrom him.Shelookedathisfathercalling

thenshegavehim backhisphone.

“Iam notlosingyoutothatsmallgirlagain.”

Heswitchedonthelight.“Areyoureallyhappytakingmeback

aftereverything?Oryourparentsforcedyou?”

“Iloveyou.”

“Butyoudidn’twantmeanymorebeforetheycametobegyou.”

“Idid,Ihavealwayslovedyou..Ihaveneverstopped.Phetsocan

wejustfixourfamily…please.Thekidsarehappy…thingsare

backtonormal.Don’tputmethroughthisagain…Iam begging

you.”

“Ihurtyou.Youdeservebetter.”

“Iwantyou.Iloveyou.”



“Idon’twanttohurtyou.Iam notdoingitagain.Iam notputting

youorourkidsthroughwhatIonceputyouthrough.”

Shestoppedcryingandwipedawayhertears.

“Iloveher…Ican’thelpthatIdo.IthoughtIwasdonewithherbut

seemsnot.Iwanther.Idon’twanttoforcethisrelationship

anymore…IknowIwillhurtyouifIkeepgoingwithyouwhenIam

inlovewithsomeoneelse.Ithinkit’sbestwejustco-parent.We

aregoodatthat.”

Shebrokedownintoaloudcry.Phetsoplease…”

“Iam sorry.Ican’tkeeppretendinganymore.Iwanther.Istilllove

her.”

“Phetso…”

Heopenedthedoor,sheheldhishand.

“PhetsoIloveyou.Pleasedon’tdothistomebabe…”

“Iam sorry.It’sbetterthisway.Iam notgoingtokeeppretending

soIcanhurtyoumore.Iam sorry.Iwillsleeponthecouch

tonight.”

“Pleasedon’tleaveme…”

“Pleaselet’snotwakeupthekids.”

Hewalkedoutandlaidonthecouch.Shefollowedafterhim

naked.

“WhatshouldIdo?Iwilldoanything.”

“Putyourselffirst.Youdeservebetter.”



“Iwantyou.It’sbeenyouforyears.Whatam Isupposedtodo

withoutyou?”

“Findsomeonewholovesyoubecauseit’snotme.Ihaveanearly

meetingtomorrow.CanIpleasesleep?”

Shestartedcrying.Heclosedhiseyesignoringherandfellasleep

thinkingofthesteamysexinthecar.Hehadn’tfeltsohappyin

suchalongtime.Hewishedhecouldhaveherinhisarmsforever.

Andmaybeshewasright,nowhewasinthesamehousewithOsi,

obviouslythatwouldbringdoubts.Hehadtogobacktohishouse.

Timepassed,Osilookedathim ashesleptpeacefullywondering

whatthatgirlhadthatshedidn’thave.Shehadbeentryingtodo

everythingrightsincetheirreunion.

Shethoughtfullycalledhermotherin-law.

.

.
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Atthehospital,Moneilookedatherson,shecouldn’timaginethe

painofbeingfedpesticide.Shetouchedhisforehead,his

temperaturewasstillup.Sheswallowedfearfullythenshe

reachedforherphoneandcalledherlawyer.



“Monei…”

“CanIgethiscustody?”

“Itstricky.He’sbeentakingcareofNathanalone.Andthis

happenedinhisabsence.Heiswithhissickwife.Thecourtwill

considerallofthis.Gettingfullcustodywon’tbepossible.But

whileheisnotthere,youcangethim fulltimetillhe’sbackon

board.Nei,Bameisanunderstandingman.Youknowheisand

youknowheloveshisson.Allthisisanunfortunate,Iam happy

youopenedacasebutfullcustodyfrom yourpositionis

impossible.Iwentthroughthatdocument.Hewantstheschool

daysandyougettheholidaysthoughforthefirstthreemonths

youcangethim fulltimewhilehetakestheweekends.It’safair

deal.Youcansignit.”

Moneisighed.“Thanks.”

“Youshouldbehappy.Iam happyathowfaryouhavecome.

House,carandyourrentalrooms.”

“Iam stillpayingbacktheloanItook.”

“Goodthingyoursalaryisincreasingandyougettoincreasethe

amountyouhavebeenpayingmonthly.Howlongwereyouleft

with?”

“Threeyears.”

“Ifyoupaydouble,itwillbe1andhalfyears.Iwasthinkingyou

alsomoveintothecompanyhouse,rentoutyourhouse.The

fasteryoupayoffyourdebt,thebetter.”



Moneismiled.“IswearyouaremorethanmylawyerMiso.Ifeel

youaremyonlyfriend.”

Misolaughed.“Ilikeyou.Youremindmesomuchofmylateaunt.

IwishyoucanforgetBame.Andmoveon.”

“Iwill.Hegavehisotherkidneytoher.Idon’tthinkthismanever

lovedme.Ithinkitwasthefeelingofbeingwithmethatheloved.

Heusedtofuckmelikenoone’sbusiness,hebroughthissugar

mamatome,sleptwithheronthebedweshared,beatme…but

youshouldseehowhetreatsthiswoman,howhelooksather.”

“Ithinkhelovedyoubutthenhedidn’tknowhowtolovebetter.

Heleanthislessonthroughyou,heknowsnowwhathappens

whenhebehavesthewayhebehavedwithyou.Heiscorrecting

thosemistakesonherandIknowitwillfeellikehedidn’tloveyou

buthedidandheisnotabouttoloseanotherwomanbecauseof

hisacts.”

“Afterheleftjail,Ishouldhavefixedthings.IwishIgavehim a

chanceandnevergotmarried.Iwaswithhim thenightbeforeI

gotmarried.Ishouldhavelethim drivewithmebesideshim.We

wouldhavebeenafamilyrightnow.”

“Youdidn’tsoacceptit.Noneedtokeepcryingoverabroken

glass.It’sbrokenNei.It’sover.Pickupthepiecesandmoveon.

Alsolearnfrom yourmistakes.It’snottheendoftheworld.Bame

isnottheonlythemanwithadic.”

Moneisniffed.“IwishIdidn’tlovehim.”

“Wellonedayyouwon’t.Don’tbesohardonyourself.Youneeda



break.Afterthedusthassettled,youneedabreak.Avacation.”

Moneismiled.“MaybeIwillgowhenNateistwo.”

“Whysofar?”

“Idon’twanttoleavehim anytimesoon.”

“Ok,butyouneedtohavesex.Withsomeone,youaresosexual

deprived,yousoundlikeit.”

Moneilaughed.“Mxm.”

“Iam tellingyou.Getdick.Getfuckedthenyouwillstartthinking

moreclearly.”

“ByeMiso.”

“Iam helpingyou!”

“Bye.”

Moneihungupsmilingthenchuckledholdingherphone.

***

Thatsameevening,TumowalkedoutofthehospitalwithLani.

Theygotinthecarthenhelookedather.

“Shouldwegetsomethingtoeat?”

“Ngng,Ihadcooked.Let’sgohome.”

“Ok.”



Hestartedthecaranddrovetoherhouse.Heparkedthecar

insidetheyardclosetothedoor.

“Ican’tstay.Ihavetogotowork.”

Shelookedathim.“Now?”

“Yes.Iwillbeusingthiscar.It’sBame’scompanycar.”

“WhataboutBame?”

“Iam surehewouldhavewokenupbytomorrow.Iam happy

Buna’ssurgeryalsowentwell.Thedoctorsarehopeful.”

“Ifeelthatwomanisgoingtohurthim.”

“Shewon’t.Sheloveshim.Youhaven’tseenit.Sheloveshim.”

“Wewillsee.Iloveyou.”Sheleanedoverandkissedhim touching

hisdic.Shegotoffherseatandclimbedovertohim tostraddle

him.

Shetookouthisdicandshiftedherpantytothesideand…

.

Tumokissedherasshegotofflettingitslidout.Shefixedher

pantythengotoutofthecar.

“Bye..”

“Iloveyou.”

“Iloveyoumore.”

Shewalkedinsidethehousethenhedrovetohismother’shouse.

Morerelativeshadleft.Hewalkedinsidethehouseandlookedat



hisunclesittingdown.

“Malome…”

“Son,howisyourbrother?”

“Ithinkhewillwakeuptomorrow.”

“That’sgood.Howaboutourdaughterin-law?”

“HercaseismorecomplicatedthanBame’sbutthedoctorsare

hopeful.”

“Thatisgood.Thereisanissueweneedtodiscuss.Matterof

fact,anumberofissues.Yourmotherisinjailrightnow.Theyare

sayingshetriedtokillyourbrother’sson,yourson.”

“Thelawyerwillbeheretomorrow.”

“Doyouthinkshedidit?”

“Idon’tknow.Shemighthave,shehatesMoneiandhatesthat

Nate’smotherisMonei.”

“Bamewon’tbehappywhenhewakesup.Ithinkweshouldjust

makesuresheisoutandfree.Thiswillcausesomuchhavoc,we

don’twantthat.”

“Heisstillgoingtoknow.Shewilltellhim whathappenedtohis

son.Sheknowsherson.”

Babui’swifelookedatTumo.“Shedeservestobeinjail.Shecan’t

justkillinnocentbabiesandalwaysgetawaywithit.Howmany

timeshasshekilledinfants?Sheneedstopay.”

Babuiangrilylookedather.“Lebopo!Stop!”



Sheclosedhermouth.Babuisighed.

“Iknowherwellandshedidn’tdoit.Ifshewantedtokillhim,she

wouldhavelongdoneit!Ifyoucan’tseeherinnocence,shutup!I

willdealwithBamemyself.”

Lebopolookedathim pissed.“Kooreit’snotenoughthatyou

weresleepingwiththiswomanandevengaveherachild!Now

youyellatmeforher?”

Tumofrowned.

“Lebopo-“

“Iam notgoingtositandclaphandsforthat!Ihopethatboydies

soshecangotojailforever.Tsholofeloisahomewrecker.She

deservesallthesuffering.Shekepttheresultsofsleepingwith

myhusbandrightundermynosesoIcanalwaysknowwheneverI

lookatBame.”

Otherauntslookedatherassheyelled.

“Lebo-“

“Youtakethingsforgrunted,notme!Nowshehasbroughtback

herabusivehusband,Iwonderifheknowsyouwerebusy

climbinghiswifeeverysingleday.”ShelookedatTumowhowas

stillinshock.

“Yourmotherisahomewrecker,beforeher,therewassomeone.

ShestoleKgosiandkarmashowedherflames.Shesleptwithmy

husbandthinkinghewillgiveheragirl.She’sbeenhidingyourHIV

infestedfatherinthishouse!Didyouknow?Wickedwoman.I



wishshealsoatethatporridgeanddied.Ishouldhaveputmore!”

Babuilookedathiswife.“Youshouldhavewhat?”

Lebopopausedthenswallowed.“Nothing.”

“Areyoutheonewhopoisonedhim?”

“What?”

Wanguwhohadbeenlisteningtookherphoneandcalledthe

police.

Tumolookedathisaunt.“Bameis…”

LebopolookedatWangutearfully.“Ididn’tdoanything!”

Wanguwalkedouttalkingtothepolice.Tumoturnedtohisuncle.

“Bameisyours?”

Babuiswallowed.“Son…this…he…amistakehappenedbutit’sok

becauseKgosiismybrotherandmykidsarehiskids,viceversa.”

“Youweresleepingwithmama?”

“Onlyonce.Shewantedagirl.Backthenitwasnormal.Iwas

helpingmybrother.It’snormal.Yourbrothercanalsohelpyou

whenneededbe.”

“Soyoudidnotonlyfailus,yourniecesandnephewswhenwe

weregettingabusedbutyoufailedalsoyoursonandyour

girlfriend?”

“Yourmotherdidn’twanttoleave.Icouldn’tforceher.”

“Whataboutus?OrBame.Hegotthemostofit.Whatabout



him?”

Babuistoodup.“Tumo-“

“Youfailedasafather.Yourkidsatebreadandeggseveryday

whileyourothersonsuffered.Youdidn’tcare.”

“Imadeamistake.Iam notgoingtojustifymyselfbecauseIwas

wrong.Iam sorry,itdoesn’tsolveanythingbutIam sorry.”

Wanguwalkedbackinthehouse.“Thepoliceiscoming.”

“Whereishe?”

BabuipointedtoTsholo’sbedroom.

“There.Butheislockedinthere,yourmotherleftwiththekeys.”

Tumostoodup.“Ihopehediesinthere.Iam goingtothehospital

andIam banningeachoneofyoufrom seeingBame.IknowNei

won’tletanyofyouclosetoherson.ButwhileIam stillhere,

everyoneleave.”

“Tumo-“

“Isaid,everyoneleave.Idon’tknowwhereyouaregoing.But

leave.Now.Expectyoutwo.”Hepointedathisuncleandwife.

“Youaregoingtojail.”

*

ThepolicedraggedLebopototheirvanandputherinsidewhile



shescreamedcrying.Thepolicecardroveoffwithherhusband’s

carbehindfollowing.WangulookedatTumo.

“Pleasedon’tgo.”Sherubbedhereyes.“Pleasedon’tgo.”

Tumonoddedandhuggedhissister.“Iam here.”

Shebrokedowncryinginhisarms.Shecriedsomuchtillshe

couldn’tanymore.Hepickedherupandputherinbed.Shefell

asleepthenhesighedwalkingout.Helookedathismother’s

bedroom doorthenhewenttothekitchenwheretookthebunch

ofsparekeys.Hetookthebackdoorkeysandwalkedtothe

bedroom doorandunlockedwiththekey.Heslowlyopenedthe

doorandlookedathisfatheronthefloor,bottlesofalcohol

surroundinghim.Lookingathim broughtbackalltheangerand

painhethoughthehadletgo.

Hecouldn’tunderstandwhyhismotherhadeventakenhim back

aftereverything..Tumowenttohiscarandgotgloves.Heput

them onandgotarope.Hewalkedinsidethehouseandintothe

bedroom thenheclosedthedoorwithhisfootstaringatthechair

hismothersatonwhenshedidhermakeup.

Awhilelaterhewalkedoutandlockedthedoor.Hesighedwith

relieflyingonthecouch.

.
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Thefollowingmorning,Bameslowlyopenedhiseyes,thedoctor

pausednotingsomethingonthefileshewasholdingandsmiled.

“Goodmorning…”

Bamelookedathim forasecond.“Whereismywife?”

Hetriedtoseatupright,thedoctorhurriedoverandpushedhim

down.

“Waitwait!Becareful.”

Shetouchedhischest.“Youneedtotakeiteasy.”

“Whereismywife?”

“Sheishereandsheisfine.Sheisfine.”

“Iwanttoseeher.”

“Thatcanbearrangedbutyouneedtotakeiteasy.Youjusthada

kidneyremoved.Itwasamajoroperation.Iam Dr.Molebatsi,a

surgeon.Yourwifeisfine,Iwastherewhentheoperationwas

done.Shehaddamagetotheliver,stomachandkidneydueto

impactoftheliver.Thestomachandliverunderwenttreatment.

Whatwasfailingwerethekidneys,theotherkidneywas

completelydamagedandtheleftkidneywasn’tfunctioningalone.

Ican’treallysaymuchbutsheisalive.SheisstillintheICU,sheis

goingtobefine.Andyouaredoinggreat.”



Bamelookedather.“Iwanttoseeher.”

“Ofcause.UhIwillgetyouawheelchairsoyoucanbewheeler

thatside.”

Bamemovedhislegsmakinghersmile.

“Yourlegsworkjustfine,Iam justtryingtomakethingseasyfor

you.”

“It’sok.Iwillwalk.Iwanttoseeher.”

*

BameslowlywalkedinsideBuna’sroom,themalenursehelped

him tothechairnearthebed.Bamesatdownandlookedather,

theyhadundoneherhairstylebutshestilllookedbeautiful.He

touchedhercoldhand.

ThedooropenedandBuna’sdoctorwalkedin.HelookedatBame

checkingBuna’svitals.

“Goodtoseeyouawake.”

“Howisshe?”

Thedoctorquicklywrotesomethingdown.“Sheisresponding

welltothekidney.Thedamagedkidneywastakenoutcompletely

andwasreplacedwithyours.Sheisinavegetativestateatthe

momentbutsheisgoingtobefine.Whathappenedwasan

unfortunatebutsheisgoingtobefine.”



BamesqueezedBuna’shand.“Thankyou.”

“Youneedtotakeiteasy.Youjusthadamajoroperation,Iam

sureyouwanttobetherewhenshewakesup.”

Thedooropened,Buna’saunttearfullywalkedoverandhugged

Bame.

“Thankyoumyson…thankyou.”

Thedoctorlookedatthem.“Twominutes.Sheneedstorest.”

Thedoctorwalkedout.Buna’sauntsniffedsteppingbackwiping

awayhertears.

“Thedoctorsaidsheisgoingtobefine.”

“Shewillbefine.”

“Howareyoufeeling?”

“Iam fine.”

Buna’sauntlookedathim,tearsfillinghereyes.Foramoment

shewonderedifmaybeitwasGod’sdoingthattheyhadwedded

possiblesiblings.ShelookedatBamethenturnedtoBuna

touchingherforeheadtryingtolookforanysimilarities.

***

Inasloweddownholdingherdaughter’shandandwalkedinside

Tebogo’sgate.Sheknockedonthedoorandsteppedback



waiting.ThedooropenedandTebogolookedatherwithafrown.

“Whatareyoudoinghere?”

“IhavebroughtyourchildandIam leavingherwithyou.Idon’t

knowwhatyouaregoingtodobutIam tiredtoo.Iam tired.Ihave

triedbutIcan’tanymore.Ifyouaregoingtostarveyourchild,doit.

Ican’tanymore.Ifyoudon’tgivemoney,Iam leavingherhere!”

“Thisthingdoesn’tevenlooklikemychild.Takethischildtoher

fatherLeina.Areyoutryingtodestroymyrelationship?”

“Iam leavingherhereifyoudon’tgivememoneyTebogo!This

childisyours!Everyonecanseeit.Youarenotgoingtokeep

abandoningyourchildactingasifshedoesn’texist.Youwere

therewhenthischildwasmade,youenjoyedyourself.Ifyoudon’t

givememoney,Iam leavingher.Ifanythinghappenstoher,you

aregoingtojail!”

Tebogoangrilylookedatthechild.“Youarenotleavingyourthing

withme.”

InapickedherdaughterandforcedherwayinsideTebogo’s

house.Shelookedatthepropertycombinationputtingher

daughteronthebeautifulcouch.Shelookedaroundthehouse.

“Itseemslifeisgoingwellforyou.Iam leavingyouwithyour

daughter,enjoyyourlifewithher.Iam tiredofrunningafteryou

socansupportyourdaughter.Ihavebeggedyouforyears

Tebogoand-“

Awomanwalkedinsidethesittingroom from thebedroom

wearinganightdress.ShelookedatInawhowascryingthenat



thechildonthecouchsuckingherthumb.Tebogoswallowed.

“ThisisthewomanIwastellingyouaboutbabe…”

Inaturnedtothegirlfriendnoticingtheringonherfinger.

“IhavebroughtTebogo’sdaughter.Iam sorryforjustbudgingin

yourhouselikethisbutIcan’tanymore.Hedoesn’twantto

supporthischild.Ihavebeggedhim amilliontimes,sometimes

hesendsP100andsometimeshedoesn’tatall.Idon’thavea

fancyjob,Iam strugglingtoo,Ienrolledforparttimeschooling,I

toldhim thatmyfinancesarenowtightbutheignoredme.Ihave

beenkickedoutwhereIwasstaying,Idon’tevenknowwhatIam

goingtodobutwhatIknowisthatifhedoesn’tgivememoney

forhisdaughtertoday,sheisstayingbehind.”

ThegirlfriendlookedatthelittlegirlthenatTebogo.Sheshook

herheadandwalkedbacktothebedroom.

“Leavemyhouse!”

Inastoodupandwalkedoutleavingherdaughterbehind.Tebogo

lookedatherthendraggedheroutbutInawasnowheretobe

seen,hisheartpoundedsomuchashelookedatthechild.He

tookouthisphoneandcalledher.

“Iwillgiveyouthemoney.Comeandtakeher.”

“Sendthemoneyfirst.”

“Leina-“

“Ihavetogotowork.Sendthemoney.”

“Iam onlysendingP500.Idon’thavemoney.”



“WhatisP500supposedtodoforyourdaughter.It’swaytoo

small.”

“HowmuchdoyouwantIna?”

“P1500.”

“P1500?That’salot!”

“Thenremainwithyourdaughter.”

Shehungup.Helookedatthechildthensentthemoneyand

calledher.

“Ihavesentthemoney.Comeandtakeher.”

“Ok.”

Shehungup.

*

InasteppedoutofthetaxiatthemallandwalkedtoanFNBATM.

Shequicklycashedoutthemoneythensmiledputtingthemoney

inherhandbag.Hestartedcallingagain.

“Hello?”

“Comeandtakethechild.Ihavetogotowork.”

“Iam notcomingthere.KeepyourchildandalsofeelwhatIfeltall

thisyears.SufferlikeIhavebeensuffering.Ihavecashedthe

money,Iam goingtocompensatemyselfwithit,notthatIcanget



anythingbutIam goingtokeepit.”

“Leina-“

Ibadroppedthecallthenputherphoneinherhandbag.She

walkedtothebusstopwhereshestoppedacombitowork.

***

Wendyparkedherboyfriend’scarbytheparkinglotthentookout

herlittlemirrorandfixedherlipstick.Secondslatershestepped

outofthecarpullingdownherdress.Shetookherhandbagand

lockedthecar.ShewalkedinsideMandozitravelsandlookedat

Ina.Shelookedatherandpaused.

“Ifeelsorryforyou.Ireallydo.Youneedhelp.Youcontinue

embarrassingyourselfallbecauseofbitterness.Youneedhelp.

Somethingiswrongwithyou.Youshouldberejoicing”

Wendywalkedaway.Inaswallowedstaringatherasshewalked

away.InapickedherphoneandopenedherWhatsApp.She

lookedattheunopenedmessagesfrom theworkWhatsApp

group.Sheknewsomehowtheyweretalkingabouther.

*

WendytookdeepbreathstandinginfrontofStiff’soffice.She



slowlyopenedthedoorandwalkedin.Stifflookedup.

“MsLaofa,canIassistyouwithanything?”

Histonewasn’ttheusual.Shesighed.“Babe-“

“Canwenotaddresseachotherinappropriatelyhere?Iam busy,if

youhavenothingproductivetosay,closethedooronyourway

out.Iaworkinghere,gaobonegorekebusy?

“Isthisbecauseofmyboyfriend?”

“Whoistalkingaboutyourboyfriendhere?Doyougetpaidfor

standingthere?Canyougotoyouroffice,ifnotsayso,Iwillhave

MrsMandozi'sassistancetypeyourterminationletterandIwill

signit.”

Wendylookedathim forawhilethenturnedandwalkedout

closingthedoorbehindher.

***

InMaun,Moneiputhersononhiscarseat.Shegotinthecarand

droveoffputtingonhersunglasses.Herphonerangasshe

startedherengine.

“Hello?”

“WhereareyoutakingNate?”

Herheartskipped.“Bame…”



“WhereareyoutakingNate?”

“Hewaspoisoned.I..-“

“Cometothehospital.Iwillbewaiting.”

“Bame-“

“TakwanoMoneiorareyourefusing?”

Sheswallowed.“I-“

“Karetakwano,wagana?”

“Ngng…”

“Come.”

.

.

.
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MoneitookadeepbreathstandinginfrontofBame’sdoor

holdingherson.SherubbedNate’sbackthenopenedthedoor

andwalkedin.Bameturnedandlookedatherholdinghist-shirt.

Moneilookedatthebandagerightabovehisabdomen.Heput

downhist-shirtthenwalkedover.Sheswallowedstaringathim,

heclosedthedoorstandinginfrontofher.Herheartpounded,

sherubbedNate’sbackstaringathim.

“Hey..”

HisdeepvoicestartledNate,Moneirubbedhisback.Bamegently

tookhissonfrom her.HewalkedtohisbedandputNatedown.

Hesqueezedhischeeksopeninghismouththenlookedreddish

soresinhismouth.HesighedandturnedtoMonei.

“Iopenedacasebecausesomeonewasouttokillhim.Someone

purposelyfedhim poisontokillhim.Iam notgoingtoapologize

forputtinghissafetyfirst.Hecouldhavedied.Hecan’teat

properlybecauseheisconstantlyinpain.Heisjustababy,he

doesn’tdeservethispain.”

Bamewalkedoverandstoodbeforeher.Shelookedathisbroad

chestthenhisface.

“Iam notangry…”

Tearsrolleddown,Bamewipedthem awayandsighedrubbing



hercheek.“Youdidwhatanymothercouldhavedone.Iwould

havedoneworsethoughwhoeverdidthisisyetgoingtopay.”

Shelookedathim.“Thepolicesaidit’syouruncleswife.”

“Yeah.Thankyouforbeingthereforhim.Iam happyyoucame

andstayedbyhisside.Iam happyyouaresteppingup.Youare

finallylivingyourroleasababymama.”

Moneismiledsniffing.Bamesmiledtoo.“Sowhereareyoutaking

him?”

“ToGaborone.Ihavetosubmitmyworkthingstomorrowandget

thekeystothecompanyhouse.”

“Ithoughtyousaidyouaregoingtostayatyourhouse.”

“Iam stillpayingtheloanItook.ItwasalotofmoneysoIam

goingtorentoutmyhousesotohelppaythemoneyback.”

“Howmuchwereyoupayingmonthly?”

“Iwaspaying5kfrom mysalaryincludingthemoneyfrom the

studiopads,theyare10andeachpay1200k.Iam goingtorent

outthehousefor6k,ithasapool.IwanttopaymoresothatIcan

clearuptheloanquickly.”

“Aren’tyouleftfinanciallystrainedthough?”

“Notreally.”

“Isthe4.5kenoughforNateorshouldIaddmore?”

“Itsfine,Iam goingtogetanannywhocanhelp,Iwillmanage.”

“Ok.Iam happyforyou.Youalwaysbelievedinproperty,it’sgoing



well.GoodthingIneverbuiltonthatplot.Ibetyouweregoingto

refusewithitafterwebrokeup.OSatankanawena.”

Moneilaughed.“Iwouldhaveneverdonethat.”

“Idon’tbelieveyou.”

“Iam notevil.”

Hepinchedhercheeklookinginhereyes.“Youweregoingtoso

youcanfixme.”

“Iam sorry.ForeverythingIsaid.Anddid.Imadeamistake.When

youcameoutofjail,Ishouldhavetakenyouback.WhenIgave

birthtoNate,Ishouldhavetoldyouaboutthethreats.IthoughtI

wasprotectingyouandourson,Ishouldhavetoldyou.Iam sorry

IrefusedtokeepsendingNatemilk.”

“Hey,it’sok.It’sinthepast.Iforgiveyou.”

“Iloveyou.IhatemyselfbecauseIlethateandpaincloudmy

judgement.”Tearsfilledhereyes.“Iletfearcontrolme.Ishould

havecamebacktoyou.I…”Shesniffed.“Ihatethatyouare

married.Ihatethatyouaregone.Ihatethatanotherwomangets

togetyourlove.IhateshegetstobeconsideredmoreofNate’s

motherthanIam.Ihateherbecauseshehaseverythingthat

couldhavebeenmine…you…“Tearsrolleddownhercheeks.“I

hatethatyouarehappywithsomeoneelse.Ihatethatyoulove

herprobablymorethanyoueverloveme.Iam sorrybutIjusthate

it.”

Bamecuppedherface.“It’sok.Youdon’thavetoloveit.Ialso

hatedRebaorthefactthatyouwerewithhim butyougetaccept



itandmoveon.”

Shelookedathim thensniffednodding.

“Youlookbeautiful.”

“Ididn’tshoother.Itwasn’tme.Thepolicecalled.”

“Iknowitwasn’tyou.”

Shetouchedhischest,herhandslowlymovingtohistorsothen

shetouchedthebandage.

“Youreallyloveherdon’tyou?Youdidn’tthinktwiceabout

donatingyourkidney.YoucouldhavediedandleftNatewithouta

father’s.”

“Ido.Sheisamazing,Iknowyoudon’tseeitbutsheis…Iloveher.

She’seasytolove.Sheissweet,softbutfirm whenneededbe.”

“AndIam notthat…”

“Iwillnevercomparethetwoofyou.”Heputhishandsonher

waist.“Youarebeautiful,inandoutbutyouhavelockedaway

yourheart.AndIdon’tblameyou.It’showyouwereraised.You

arenotabadperson…thoughyoudoneedtoseesomeone.You

needhelp…noteveryoneisouttohurtyou.Learntoloveandbe

loved.It’soktobelovedandtolovetoo.”

Hehuggedher.“ThoughifIwasn’tmarried,Iwasgoingtofuck

yousohard.”Hesqueezedherbodyshewhimperedsoftly

breathingonhisneck.“Iwasgoingtofuckyouforeverywordyou

eversaidtome.Afterthatyouwouldhaveneverthoughtof

insultingmeorleavingyourson.Iwasgoingtopullupyourdress,



ripofyourpantythenfuckyouandfillyouuptogiveNateasister.

Thistimeyouweregoingtobethemotheryouneedtobe.You

weregoingtounderstandyourplacebabe.”

Shesqueezedherthighstogetherlisteningashewhisperedinher

ear.

Heletgoandsteppedback.

“Youcantakehim.It’sok.”

Hetookhist-shirtandputiton.“Ifanythinghappens,tellme.Are

youdriving?”

Shelookedathim ashepulledhist-shirtdown.Shelookedathis

dickprint,herpussythrobbed.Sheswallowedthinkingofwhat

thismancoulddowithhiswaist.

“Nei…areyoudriving?”

Shenodded.

“Idon’twantyoudrivingwithhim.Heisnotwell.IwillhaveWendy

sortoutdoneflighttickets.”

“Mycar-“

“Iwillmakeaplanforit,inthemeantimeyouwilluseoneofmy

companycars.”

“Ok.”

Hewalkedtothebathroom.Moneistoodthereandtookadeep

breath.Hewalkedoutminuteslaterandlookedather.

“That’sall.Youcango.”



“Whydon’tyou?”

Hesmiledstaringather.“Ilovemywife.Andyouwillprobablyrun

toruinmymarriagefirstchanceyouget.Iam notlosingmywife

becauseofyou.Youaretheworstcheatingcandidate.Iwouldn't

riskit.It’snotworthit.Tsayangwanaotsamaye.”

ThedooropenedandTumowalkedin.Moneisighedthentook

hersonandwalkedout.

TumolookedatBame.“Ihopeyouarenotplanningtocheatwith

her,Rubywillleaveyou.”

“WewerediscussingNate,sheistakinghim forthemeantime.It’s

forthebest.”

Tumosighed.“Kgosiisdead.Hewasback.Mamawentandtook

toZambiathattime,she’sbeenhidinghim allthistime.Hekilled

himselflastnightafterfindingoutyouarehisbrother’sson.He

hunghimself.Iam goingtoJwaneng.Iam notgoingtobepartof

hisfuneral.Ihavebetterthingstodo.”

Bamelookedathisolderbrother.“IwantDNAteststoconfirm it.

IfIam,hehasalottoexplain.”

“Don’tgetyourhandsdirty.Heclaimsyoutodaybecauseyour

thingsaregoingwellbutwhenyouneededhishelphelooked

away.He’sanopportunist.”

“He’sgotalottoexplain.”

“Howfarwiththeinvestigation?”

“IhiredaprivateinvestigatorthoughIam suspectingsomeone.If



it’shim,otsilegonyelablind.Iam goingtoburyhim alive,kentse

kemobeetsibumbaraandIhopeit’shim…Iam prayingit’shim.”

***

Laterthatday,RebaparkedinfrontofKamo’shouse.Hestepped

outholdingtwotakeawaysthenwalkedtothedoortoherflat.He

knocked,Kamoopenedthedoorandsmiled.

“Hi!”

“Hi,Ibroughtusfood,canIwatchTVwithyou?”

Sheopenedthedoor.Hewalkedinherflat,sheledhim toher

sittingroom.Shesmiled.

“Iwasgoingtoeatbreadfordinnertonight.”

Rebasmiled.“Iam notdisturbinganythingright?”

“No.Letmewarm this…”

Shetookthefood.“Sit.”

Rebasatdown.Hisphonevibratedringing.Hetookitoutand

pickedthecall.

“Yeah?”

“Itwasthewrongwomanwasn’tit?”

“Ithough-“



“Youthought?Ialmostkilledthewrongwomandammnit!”

Rebaswallowedthenstoodupandwalkedoutside.“Ithoughthe

wasmarryingher.”

“Youarefullofbullshit,ifthatwomandies,youaregoingtodie

withher.Youcan’thidefrom me.”

Thesniperhungup.Rebablockedhisnumberandsighedthen

walkedbackinthehouse.Kamowalkedfrom thekitchenholding

theirplates.

Heforcedasmilesittingdown.

***

Atthefuneral,Tshololookedaroundtheyard,alltherelativeshad

left.Itwaslikepeopledidn’tcare,evenWanguhadleftearlieron.

Shesighedandwalkedbackinthehousethensatdown.Noteven

theneighborshadcomeanditseemednoonewasgoingto.

Shesniffedallaloneinthehouse,shelookedaroundthehouse

thenputherhandsonherfacecrying.

AWEEKLATER….

.

.
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AWeekLater…

Tsholowatchedasthemenfrom thefuneralparlorfilledthe

gravewithsoilwhileBabuistoodbesidesherwithafewrelatives

whohadalsocome.Shesilentlycriedfacingdown.

Sheturned,shelookedatBamestandingfrom adistance,a

cigarettebetweenhislips.Shesniffedthenturnedasthemen

from thefuneralparlorfinishedup.Theywalkedtothecarand

droveoff.Everyoneelseturnedandwalkedtotheircars.Babui

walkedovertoBamewhowasseatedontopofhiscarsmoking.

“Bame-“

“IwantDNAtests.ForyoursakeyoubetterhopeIam notyours.”

Babuilookedathim.“Son-“

Bamejumpeddownanddroppedthecigarette.“YoubetterhopeI

am notyours.Andyoubetterprayyourwifestaysinjailforever

whereIcan’tgether.”

Babuitookadeepbreath.Bamelookedathismotherwalking

overthenheopenedthedoorforher.Shedroppedherhead

crying.Hewrappedhisarmsaroundherandhuggedher.Babui

walkedtohiscarthensatdown,thatboy’stonehadsentchills

downhisspine.Hestartedthecaranddroveoff.



Bameletgoofhismotherandsighed.

“Getinthecar.Iwilldropyouoffathome.”

Shesniffedandgotinthecar.Bameclosedthedoorandwalked

roundthecar.Hegotinandstartedtheengine.Hejoinedtheroad

anddroveofffrom thegraveyard.

Shelookedathim.“Ilovedyourfather.Idid,forthelongesttimeI

lovedhim only.Evenwhenbewasgone,Istilllovedhim.Hewas

myfirstlove.Iknowyouhatehim becauseofeverythingheput

youthroughandthat’swhyInevertoldyouoranyonethathewas

back.”

“Youtookbackthemanwhohatedussomuchthathekilledhis

mothertryingtokillus,hetriedmorethanoncetokillus.An

abuserwhoneverrespectedyou.Heneverlovedyou,younever

acceptedthat.Itwasn’taboutagirlchild,hejustdidn’twantyou.

Orus.Youtookbackthatmanwhenhehadhitrockbottom and

noonewantedhim anymore.Youtookbackthatman.Andyou

havemournedhim.”

“Youwillneverunder-“

“Idon’twantto.Butthankyouforkeepinghim toyourself.Ifyou

hadsaiditsooner,youwouldhaveburiedhim waysooner.”

Tshololookedathim andsighed.Bameparkedthecarinfrontof

thegate.

“Iam happyheisdead.”

Tsholosteppedoutofhiscarasatearrolleddownhercheek.



Bamestartedthecaranddroveoff.Shewalkedinsidethehouse

thensatdownemotionally.Shewipedhetearsbutmorerolled

down.Shegotupandwenttobed.

***

AtFNB,Moneiwalkedfrom hermeetingholdingherfilesand

laptop.Sheputherthingsinherofficethentookoutherphone

standingbyherdesk.Shecalledthenanny.

“Hello?”

“Howishe?”

“Igavehim hismedicine.Heissleepingnow.”

“Didheeat?”

“Eemma.”

“Okthanks.”

Shehungupandwalkedoutofheroffice.Shelookedatthetime

walkingtohercarinherwhitesuit.Shegotinthecarthenstarted

theenginecallingMiso.

“Nei..”

Moneireversedanddroveoff.“Hey,Iam comingtocollectthe

leaseagreement.”

“Ok,it’sready.”



“Iam happyit’sacompanytakingthehouse,thatwayIam

guaranteedthemoneyendofmonth.”

“Metoo.HowisNate?”

“Hestillcries,thedoctorsaidhewillhealwithtime.Ican’tbelieve

thatwhathappenedactuallyhappened.Ican’tbegintoimagine

whathewasgoingthrough.”

“Iam goingtomakesuresherotsinjail.Sheisdangertosociety.”

Monei’sphonebeepedindicatinganincomingcall.Shelookedat

thecaller.

“Miso,letmepickthis.Wewilltalksoon.”

“Ok.”

MoneidroppedMiso’scallandpickedtheincomingcall.

“Bame..”

“CanIpleasecollectNatelateron.Iwanttotakehim withtothe

hospital.”

“Issheawake?”

“No.ButIthinkhemisseshertoo.”

“Heisstillachild.Hedoesn’tknowwho’swho.”

“Heknowsthewomanwhoraisedhim,thewomanwho’sbeen

therefrom thebeginning.Iam notaskingyou,Iam tellingyou.

CanIfindhim ready?”

“Iwasn’trefusing,Iwasjustsaying.Iam notfighting.”



“Andwhois?Iwanttofindhim ready,canyoumakethat

happen?”

“Yes.”

“Thanks.”

Hehungup,MoneitookadeepbreathdrivingtoMiso’soffices.

Shesteppedoutandhurriedinsidetheoffices.Miso’sPAsmiled

ather.

“MsSereletso..”

“Hi,isshein?”

“Yes.”

Moneiknockedonthedoorandwalkedin.Misosmiledlookingup.

“Here…”

ShehandedNeitheleaseagreement.

“There…”

“Thanks.”

Misosmiled.“Youlookgood.”

Moneismiled.“Thanks,letmegetgoing.Ihavetorushbackto

theoffice.”

Sheturnedandwalkedout.Shehurriedoutandgotinhercar.Her

phonevibrate,sheopenedthemessagereversing.Aloudbang

madehersteponthebreaksquickly.Shedroppedherphoneand

lookedthroughtherearviewmirror.Herheartskippedasshe



lookedatthecarbehindher.Sheturnedoffherbeginandstepped

outlookingatthecarshehadcrushedinto.Thedriverfrom the

othercarsteppedoutinhisuniform.

TheSSGlookedather,hisfacedidn’tshowanyemotion.Shetook

adeepbreathstaringathim.

“Iam sorry.”

Helookedather.“Wereyouonyourphone?”

Shequicklyshookherhead.“Ngng…”

“Omaakamogwawagago?”

Moneiswallowedstaringathisseriousface.“Rra?”

“Wereyouonyourphone?”

Sheshookherhead.TheSSGopenedhiscardoor,Monei

watchedashegotsomethinginhiscar,herheartpoundedso

much,shestaggeredback,fearweakeningher.Heclosedthe

doorandlookedatherholdinghisphone.

Thefearinhereyesmadehim chuckle.

“What’syourname?”

“Monei,Iwasonmyphone,Iam sorry.It’swasamessagefrom

myson’snanny.HeisnotwellsoIpanicwheneverIseeher

message.Iam sosorry,pleaseforgiveme.”

Hesmiled.“Andthat’sallyouhadtosaywhenIfirstasked.”

“Iam sorry.”



“It’sok.What’syournameagain?”

“MoneiSereletso.”

“Sowhatnow?Youcrushedintome.”

“Iwillfixit.”

Hetookouthisphoneandhandedittohim.

“Saveyournumber.Youaregoingtofixmycar.”

Moneitookthephone,herhandsshaking.Shesavedhernumber.

Hetookbackhisphone.

“I’m Pako.Iwillcallyousoyoucanfixmycar.AkereNei?”

“Eerra.”

PakosmiledthenturnedandjumpedinhisGD6thatbarelyhada

scratch.Shewatchedhim ashedroveoff.Moneilookedather

owncarandgotinhercar,herheartwasstillbeatingfastand

hard.

Sheleanedback,herhandsonherface.

AlphaparkedhiscarinfrontofStacy’shouseandcalledher

lookingatthetime,itwasjustafterfive.Herphonerangfora

while.

“Hello?”

“Whereareyou?”

“Iam visitingmyparents.”



“Whendidyouleave?”

“Yesterday.WhatdoyouwantAlpha?Webrokeup.”

“Iwantustotalk.”

“Idon’twanttotalk.Ijustwantyoutostayawayfrom me.”

“Babeplease…”

“Idon’twanttotalk.Ijustwantthisrelationshiptoend.Iloveyou

butIcan’tbewithyou.Ithinkyoushouldjustgoforthegirlyour

parentschoseforyou.”

“Stacy…babeplease…”

“Iam notgoingtocomebacktoyou.Pleasemoveon,atleast

nowyoudon’thavetocheatonme.Youcanjustdowhatyou

wantfreely.”

“Babe-“

“Ihavetogo,mamaiscallingme.”

Shehungup.Alphasighedsadlystaringatherphone.Helooked

attheflowersbesideshim thenstartedthecaranddroveoff.His

phonerang,helookedathisphone.

“Papa…”

“Boy,whereareyou?”

“Iam busywithwork.”

“Alpha,youcan’trunfrom this!Thisiswhoyouare,Iam closeto

mydeathbed,thethroneisforyou.Wegotyourwife.Nextweek



youaregoingtothecommissioner’sofficeandyouaregoingto

marryherofficially.”

“Papa,sheisachild.”

“Sheisagrownwoman.Sheis22yearsold,shegraduatedfrom

university.Sheisagoodgirlfrom agoodfamily,sheisbeautiful.

Youarenotescapingthis.Yousaidyouwantedtomarryyour

girlfriendandinsteadshedumpedyou.Sheiswaitingforyouat

yourhouse,wedroppedheroffthere.Gohomeandseeher.She’s

beautiful.Yourmotherlikesher.”

AlphadroppedthecallandtextedStacy.

Alpha:Hey…Iknowyouareupsetandyouhavegivenuponus.I

loveyoustill.Iwantyou.

Stacyquicklyreplied.

Stacy:Idon’t.

Heputhisphoneawayanddrovetoabar.

***

AttheprivatehospitalinGaborone,Buna’snursefinished

cleaningherupthenhercolleaguewalkedintheroom.

“Done?”

“Yes,waitseIfeelsorryforher,imaginebeingshotonyour

weddingday..”



“NnaIstillcan’tbelieve.It’slikemoviethings.Buther

husband…ijo..”

Buna’snursegiggled.“Ialwayswonder…”

“Monnaoleotsotseleteka.Iwouldleavemyuselessboyfriend

forhim.Imaginebeingunderhim agohemelayoneelemoteng…

helooksnaughty,hissmilehelasaysalot.”

“Merapelo!”

“What?Can’tagirlimagine?IknowIwouldlethim haveit.He

lookslikeasinthatwilltakemetohellandIdon’tmind.”

Buna’shandmoved,unaware,theladiescarriedonchatting.

“HeisgoodlookingmmeIlookedathiszip.Iam scared.”

“Heprobablyknowshowtouseit.NnaIlikeitbig,Iliketofeel

stuffed.IwanttofeellikeIcan’tbreathwhileit’sdeepinside.”

Bunaslowlymovedherhandagain,Merapelopausedtalkingthen

shelookedattheoxygenmaskfilledwithmist.

“She’swakingup.”

Bunamovedherhandagain,themachinesstartedbeepingasshe

movedherhand,herheartmonitorbeepedevenfastershowing

herheartbeatincrease.Bunaslowlyopenedhereyeswhileher

nursehurriedouttogetadoctor.

.

.
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BamedrovehiscarthroughtheMonei’sopengate.Hestepped

outstaringathercarwithadentbehind.Hetouchedthedent

thenwalkedtothedoor.Heknocked.

Thenannyopenedthedoor.

“Dumelang…”

“Palesa,whoisit?”

MoneiopenedthedoorwiderandlookedatBameinherjean

shortsandawhitevest.Shesighed.

“Youcango,it’sfine.Iwillhandletherest.”

Palesagotherbagonthecouchthenwalkedout.Bamewalked

insidethehouse,hiseyesmovedaroundherhousethenhe

lookedather.

“Ishecomingbacktonight?”

“No.Iwillreturnhim onSunday.”

Moneinodded.“Iwillfinishpackinghisbag.Iwasn’tsureif…”

“It’sok.Iwillwait.”

Shewalkedtoherkitchenandcamebackwithaglassofjuice.

“Take…”



Hesmiled.“Thanks.Yourhouseisnice.”

Shesmiled.“Thankyou.Letmequicklypack.”

Henoddedsippinghisjuice.Shewalkedtoherbedroom.Bame

turnedandlookedatherasshewalked.Minutespassed,he

finishedhisjuiceandsatdowntappinghisphone.Moreminutes

wentby,hegotupandwalkedaroundherhouse.Heopenedthe

bedroom doorandlookedatherassheclosedthebag.

Shelookedathim.“Done!”

“Thanks.”

Shehandedhim thebag.“IhopeIdidn’ttaketoolong.”

“It’sfine.Letmeputthiscar.”

Hewalkedtothecarandputthebagatthebackseatthenhe

walkedbackinsideherhouse.Hewentbacktoherbedroom door

andopenedwalkingin.Helookedatherclothesonthebed

listeningtotheshower.HelookedatNateinhiscoatbed

peacefullysleeping.

“Monei…”

“Iam coming,wait.”

Sheturnedoffthewaterthenwalkedoutofherensuitedripping

wet,asmalltowelaroundherbody.ShepointedatNate.

“There,don’tforgethisbottle.”

Bamelookedatherandputhishandinhispocket.Shewalkedto

thebedandreachedforhistoyinthemiddleofthebed,hertowel



liftedlettinghim seeherbuttandherclosedpussylips.His

swallowedlookingawaynotsureifshewasdoingitpurposelyor

not.Sheturnedtohim.

“Helikesthisone.”

“Ok.”

Shelookedathispantsandsmiledinnocently.

“Areyouok?”

“Iam going.”

Shestoodbeforehim.“CanIgiveyouwater?”

“Iam fine.”

“Ok.”

Helookedathersweating.

“Hismedicationisinhisbag.”

Hetookadeepbreathandsteppedback,eachtouchshemade

seemedtoturnhim.Hebadlywantedtotakethattoweloffand

fuckherbutfuck!ThiswasMonei.Shehatedhiswife…his

marriageandshit!Whatwasthatthinghisyoungunclehadsaid

aboutcheatingwithex’s?Itdelayedprogress.

“Bame?Areyoualright?”

Helookedatherlooselydrapedtowelandnodded.

“Iam going.”

“Ok.Closethedooronyourwayout.Iam goingtoshower.It’s



beenalongday.”

Hepickedhissonandquicklyhurriedout.HeputNateattheback

andgotinhiscar.Hesatthereforamomentandsteppedout.He

walkedbackinherhouseandwenttoherbedroom.

“Monei!”

“Iam coming!”

Sheturnedoffthewateragainandwalked,thistimenaked.

Helookedatherbreathingheavily,hiseyesmovingdownher

body.Hispalmssweatedashelookedather.

“Canyoucoveryourself?Weneedtotalk.”

“Iam bathing.”

“Iam serious.Coveryourself!”

Sherolledhereyessmilingandtookthetowel.Shewrappedit

aroundherself.Bametookadeepbreathwhileshestaredatthe

tentonhistowel

“Whatisit?Iwanttobath.”

Shewalkedover,Bamesteppedback.

“Iwanttoco-parentwithyoupeacefully.IfIam sleepingwithyou,

itwon’twork.Iam goingtobeoverbearingandIwon’twantto

seeyouwithanyman,ifIdo,Iwillloseit.IfIam sleepingwithyou,

itmeansIam goingtobecommittingtosomethingwithyou

becausetrustme,itwon’tbelikefuckingastrangerwhereIcan

justgetoffandgoonaboutmyday.Youwillbemorethanthat.



Andyouwillwatchmelovemywifeontheside,youwillwatchme

givehereverythingsheeverneeds,shewillenjoymyfirst

attention,myfirstlove.Shewillgetalltheattentiononearth,Iwill

doeverythingforherbecauseIlovehermore,Ivaluehermore.

Youwillbethere,maybelovedbuthidden.Youwillonlygetme

hereandthere.Iwon’tbeabletoloveyoulikeIloveher.Ourswill

belimited.IwillprobablygiveyouNate’ssiblingandunlikeNate,

thisonewon’tgetherfullfather’slove.Orattention.Iwon’tturn

myheadinpublicandlookather.IwillwalkpastbothofyoulikeI

don’tknowher.Myotherkidswillgetallmylove…justnother.

Youwillremaintheotherone.Isthatthekindofloveyouwant?Is

thatwhatyouwant?Talktome.”

Sherubbedatearthathadrolleddown.

“Monei…isthatwhatyouwant?BecauseIam notleavingmywife.

AndIwon’tloveherless.Youwillnotbeallowedtocomplain

aboutattention,Iwon’tdoanyofthethingsIdoformywifefor

you.Isthatthekindofloveyouwant?Thatiscenteredaround

fucking?SooneryouwilljustbetheotherpussyIfuck.”

Shelookeddowncrying.Bamewalkedoverandtiltedherchin.

“Iam tryingtomakeyouseewhatmightbeyourfuture.Idon’t

hateyou,andmaybeapartofmestilllovesyou,Idon’tknow.But

notlikeIloveRuby.Ifyouwantthelovewhereyoureceivethe

bareminimum,tellme.Iwillgiveittoyou.”Heunzippedhispants

andtookitout.“Talktome…”

Shelookedathisweapon,hardwithallit’sveinsout.

“Youwillwatchotherpeoplehappyintheirrelationships,you



won’tbegettingthatkindoflovebecausesomeonewillforever

comefirstcomewhatmay.Youwillwatchpeoplegetmarriedand

foryouitwillneverhappenbecauseyouwouldhavechosentobe

secondbest.Talktome…isthatwhatyouwant?”

Herlipstrembledasshelookedathim silentlycrying.Hesighed

andputhisharddickbackinhispants.

“Neverputthingsinmydrinkagain!Doyouunderstandme?You

willnotlikeresultsofyouractions.Iknowit’shardtoaccept

what’sgoingonbutitiswhatitis.Iam donebeingnicetoyou

becauseyouaretakingadvantageofthat.IwantustoraiseNate

together,obviouslyyouandIcanneverreallybebutwecanbe

peacefulparents.Stop.Iam tellyouforthelasttime.”

Heturnedandwalkedout.Shesniffed.Herphonerangfrom the

bed.Shewalkedoverandpicked.

“Hello?”

“Hi,it’sPako.Theguywho’scaryoudestroyedearlieron.”

“Ididn’tdestroyit.”

Helaughed.“Weshouldhavegonetothepolice,Idon’ttrustyou.

ShouldIsendyouthequotationfrom mymechanic?”

“Eerra.”

HehungupandsentthroughWhatsApp.Moneiopenedthe

document,herheartsank.Hestartedcalling.

“Allthismoneyforwhat?Ididn’tdothatmuchdamage!”

“Monei-“



“Youwanttorobme!Shameonyou.”

Helaughed.“Didyoujustsayshameonme?”

Moneisighed.“Idon’thavethatkindofmoney.Icanbuyacar

withthatmoney.”

“Ican’tbelieveIam beingmadetofeelguiltywhenyouarethe

onewhocrushedmycar.”

Hervoicestartedshakingasshegotemotional.“Iam sorry.I

don’thavethatkindofmoney.Wecangotothepolice,it’sfine.I

don’thavethatkindofmoney.Youcanreportme.”

“Nei…Iwasjoking,don’tcry.”

Herlipstrembledthensheputherhandonherfacecrying.

“Monei..hey,Iwasonlypullingyourleg.Don’tcry…”

Shecriedevenmore.

“Moneithammasorry.Iam sorryyoubumpedintomycar.Don’t

cry…”

Shechuckledcryingthenpressedherlipstogethertryingtoholdit

in.

“Iam sorry.Iwaspullingyourleg.Pleasedon’tcry.”

Shesniffed.“It’snotyou.Iam sorry.”

Pakosighed.“Ithoughtitwasme.Fuckyouscaredme.”

“Sorry.”

“It’sfine.Areyouokthough?”



“No.ButIwillbefine.Thanks.”

“Ifeelguilty…Ialmostdied.”

Shelaughedsniffed.“Iam sorry.”

“Youcantalktome.Iam agoodlistener.”

“Idon’twanttoboreyou.”

“Ihaveallthetimeintheworld.Whatareyoudoing?”

“Nothing.”

“Wheredoyoustay?Iam coming.”

***

Atthehospital,Bamedrankcoldwaterthensteppedoutofhiscar

andtookNatefrom thebackseat.Hewalkedinsidethehospital

andwenttoBuna’sroom.Heopenedthedoorandwalkedin.

Bamelookedather,hewalkedoverandputNatebesideherwhile

shelaidtherebreathingthroughtheoxygenmask.Hefixedher

hairandpillowthenkissedherforehead.

“Heybabe…”

Heheldherhandandsqueezedit.Herhandmoved,hisheart

skipped.Helookedatherhand,Bunamovedherheadslightly

thenopenedhereyes.

Bamefrozestaringather,shelookedathim thenmovedhehand.



“Babe?Youare..”Heranoutandcamebackwithanurse.He

rushedtohersideandheldherhand.

“Heybabe….Hey…youareawake…Godyouareawake..”

Thenursesmiled.“Shewokeupearlieron.”

Tearsfilledhiseyes.

“Babe…”

Thenursewalkedout.Sheslowlytookoffheroxygenmask.

“Hey…”

Herubbedhistearfuleyeslikeakidasshespokesoftly.

“IthoughtIwasgoingtoloseyou…”

Tearsfilledherowneyes.

“Iwassoscared.”

“Come..closer.”

Hemovedcloserandputhisheadonherbreast.Shehuggedhis

headandclosedhereyes,tearsrollingdownhercheeks.

Heraisedhisheadandkissedher,Bunapulledawaystrugglingto

breatheandpushedhermaskbackonherface.Shewipedhis

tearslikeshewouldwipeNate’s.

Thedooropenedandadifferentnursewalkedin.Shepicked

Buna’schartandlookedatit.NateslightlymovedbesidesBuna.

Shelookedathim andsmiledtouchinghislittlehand.

ThenurselookedatBame,hereyesgoingtohispants.Buna



raisedherheadandlookedather,shelookedatBamethen

sighedturningbacktothenursetakingoffheroxygenmask.She

clearedherthroat.Thenurseturnedtoherandquicklysmiled.

“Thedoctorhadsentmetochecksomething.”

Sheturnedandwalkedout.BunalookedatBame’ssemiharddick

showingthroughhissweatpants.

“Comecloser..”

Shepulledhim byhist-shirtandkissedhim,herhandfindingit’s

wayinsidehispants.Shetouchedhisweaponfeelingitasitgrew

harderinherhand.Shestrokedhim oncegently,hegruntedinher

mouth,ore-cum leaking.Bunapulledawaytakingoutherhand

leavinghim oozing.Sheputherhandoverhernoselikeshewas

scratchingherself.

“Bame…”

“Ma?”

Shelookedathispantsandtookadeepbreath.“Otswakae?

(Whereareyoucomingfrom?)”

.

.
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Bamelookedather.

“Home.”

SheputheroxygenmaskbackonandpulledNatetoherchest.

Shetouchedhisforehead,shelookedatBamefeelinghisburning

forehead.

“Heisnotwell.”

Nateopenedhiseyesandlookedather.Bunatookofftheoxygen

mask.Natestartedcrying,heopenedhismouthcrying.She

lookedathisreddishmouth.

“Whathappenedtohim?”

“Hewaspoisoned.Butheisgoingtobefine.”

“Poisonedbywho?”

“Myuncle’swife.Shewantedtosendmymothertojailformurder.

Sheisinjail.”

BunaputNateonherchestrubbinghisback.ShelookedatBame.

“Weshouldhavetakenhisnannywith…”

“Whathashappenedhashappened,heisgoingtohealandthe

personresponsibleforthisisgoingtopay.”

“Whywouldshedothat?Heisonlyababy…”



“Shehasissueswithmama.”

Bunasadlyrubbedhisbackashecried.Hiscriesslowlydied

downashefellasleepinherarms.

“Howdoesheeat?”

“He’sbeenhavingliquidsonly.It’snotthatbad,heisgoingtobe

fine.”

Sheputbackheroxygenmaskholdinghim.Bamelookedather

thenlookedathisdickwhichwasstillhard.Itwasprobablyway

toosoontobeaskingforsex.Hetookadeepbreathtryingto

controlhisragingthoughts.

Bunalookedathim andtookoffthemask.

“Hasthenannybeensleepathome?”

“No.”

“Doeshesleepatnightthen?”

“Yes.HeisstayingwithNei.”

“Nei?”

“Monei.”

“Shetookhim?”

“Yes,itwasforthebest.Icouldn’tgivehim allmyattentionwhile

youwereinhospital.”

“Sheisstayingwithhim fulltime?”

“Yes.Shealsoneedstobondwithher.”



“Isn’tittooearlyforhertobehavinghim fulltime?Hedoesn’t

knowher.”

“Hewillknowherastimegoesonbabe.Sheishismother,Ican’t

denyherherson.”

“Ineversaidthat.Isaidisn’tittooearlyforhertobehavinghim

fulltime?Hestillneedstogetusedtoher.Wecan’tbethrowing

him toherlikethat.”

“Babe…Moneiishismother.Nathanisstillyoung.Hewilladjust.

Healsoneedshismother’sloveandthisisagreattimeforthem

tobond.”

“Hehashismother’slove.”

“Moneideservesachancewithhim.Yesshewasn’tthereforhim

andIam happyyouweretherebutheneedsherasmuchasshe

needshim.Heneedshisrealmother.YouunderstandwhatIam

saying.”

Shelookedathim andnodded.“Youdon’twanttolistentome

andIam notgoingtofightwithyouoveryourson’slife.Youcan

takehim tohisrealmother.”

“Babe…youknowthat’snot-“

“ItsfineBame.HonestlyIdon’tseereasonforallthis.Youhave

madeyourpoint.Ihearyou.Iam nothisrealmothersodecisions

thatconcernhim needshisrealparents.Iam nothisrealmother

andthat’sreality.Youknowwhat’sbestforhim.”

Sheputbackheroxygenmask.



Bamesighedstaringatherthentouchedherhand.“Iam not

sayingyouarenothismother.Youwillforeverbehismother.

ThroughyouIsawthatyoudon’thavetogivebirthtoachildtobe

amother.Iam saying,heneedstobondwithherandsheneeds

tobondwithhim.Heneedsherasmuchasheneedsyou.Your

auntraisedyou,lovedyoulikeherownbutIknowsometimesyou

wonderhowyourrealmother’slovewouldhavebeenlike.Lethim

getlovefrom bothends,it’sfine,attheendtheyneedtobond.I

am notsayingyouareanylessofamother,Iam justsayinghe

needsher.Butifyouarenotcomfortablewiththeset-up,wecan

workoutanewplan.”

Bunalookedathim andnodded.Bamepulleddownhermaskand

kissedher.HetookNateandputhim onthecouchintheroom.

Hepushedthecouchtothewallsohewouldn’trolloverthen

walkedbacktoBuna.

Hetouchedherchinkissingher,Bunapushedhim backslightly

touchinghischest.Hesqueezedherbreastkissingherneck.

Bunagaspedfightingtobreathe.Hetookouthisdickandputher

handonit.

Sheputbackhermaskstrokinghim.Hethrustintoherhand

growling.Hetookoffthesheetontooofherandopenedherlegs.

Buna’sheartpoundedwonderingwhathewantedtodo.He

couldn’tpossiblythinkofit.Bamepulledoutherpanty,Buna

touchedhishand.

“Touchyourbreast…”

Shetookoffthemask.“Iam inpain.Weshouldwait-“



“Osekawantswara…”

“BameIam notwell…babe-“

Hemovedherslightlytotheside,hehookedherlegpushingback

thehospitalgownthenrubbedhimselfonher.Bunalookedathim,

herheartracing.

“Bame…”

Hemovedhiswaistevenmore,shegotwetashecontinued

rubbinghimselfonher..hepushedherthighstogetherand

startedthrustingbetweenherthighs,hisdictappinghercl*tThe

heartmonitorbeepedashecontinued.Bamegruntedmoving

faster.Heputherlegsonhischestandslowlystretchedher

p*ssypushinghimselfinside.

Bunagasped.“Bame…-“

Helookedatherasshebeggedhim butthetightnessandwarmth

hadhim losinghismind.Fuck!Hegruntedatthepleasure.He

pushedmoreofhisdickinside,sheflinched.

Hesliditoutandrubbedgetcl*twiththetip.Sheletoutasoft

moan.Hepushedback,herheartpounded.

“Bame-“

“Iwantyoutoliethere.Don’tmoveaninch.Iwon’thurtyou,you

aregoingtoreceivepleasureonly…pullupyourdress…”

Shepulledupthedress.Bamelookedatherbreastthen

#removed.
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-gentlythrustintoherwithhalfhisweapon.Eachthrustmadehim

grunt.Shefeltsoogood,eachthrustpulledhim closer.Hemoved

hiswaistpushinghimselfinandoutslowlystaringatherbreast.

Herjuicescoveredhisdickasheslidinandout,herpussy

squeezedhim witheachthrust.Bunalookedatathim,herpussy

adjusting.Thepleasurehadhermoaningassherelaxedherbody.

“Ahhh…”

Shesqueezedherbreastashegentlydrilledhergroaning

enjoyinghimself.Bamepushedabitmoreofhislengthlosing

control.Hecurvedhisbackandrepeatedlyslidin,herpussy

twitchednarrowingonhim.

Herpussygotmoresleek,heslidhisentiredickinsideandtapped

asweetsensitivespot.

“Bameee…”

Helookedatherbeautifulfaceandkissedhersoftly.

“Iloveyou…”

Shelookedathim breathingheavily,shefeltstuffedbutGoditfelt

sogood.Shetouchedhisface,hemovedhiswaistslightly

rubbingthatspot.Shemoanedrubbinghisshoulders.Herpussy



tightenedclampinghim.Hisdickjerkedinsidehergently

massagingthatspot,hertoescurled,herpussyburningwith

pleasure.Heslidouttillthetipwasleftthenheslowlypushedin,

once,twice,heslidinthelasttimetappingthatsweetsweetspot.

Bunasankhershortnailsintohisback,pleasurerushing

throughoutherentirebody.

“Awww….”Sheletgoconvulsing.Hekissedhersilencingher

moansoffloadinghisthickwarm cum insideher.Bunaheldhim

tightlyasherorgasm thrashedherrepeatedlyasshesankher

teethintohislowerlip.Themachinesbeepeduncontrollably.He

quicklyputbacktheoxygenmaskonhernoseandmouth.

Heslidoutandstaredatherpussyleaking,hisdickremaining

hard.Hequicklywalkedtothedoorandlockeditthenwalked

back.Hekissedherchestthengotontopofherofthesmallbed.

Bunalookedathim ashepushedhimselfinside,hisdicksliding

througheasilythistimearound.Shelookedathischest

underneathhim thenhestartedmoving.Hekissedherneckfilling

thatpussywithhisdick.Shetouchedhismoaningsoftlyashe

kissedherneckwhisperingsweetnothingstoher.

.

.
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Bunasankhershortnailsintohisback,pleasurerushing

throughoutherentirebody.

“Awww….”Sheletgoconvulsing.Hekissedhersilencingher

moansoffloadinghisthickwarm cum insideher.Bunaheldhim

tightlyasherorgasm thrashedherrepeatedlyasshesankher

teethintohislowerlip.Themachinesbeepeduncontrollably.He

quicklyputbacktheoxygenmaskonhernoseandmouth.

Heslidoutandstaredatherpussyleaking,hisdickremaining

hard.Hequicklywalkedtothedoorandlockeditthenwalked

back.Hekissedherchestthengotontopofherofthesmallbed.

Bunalookedathim ashepushedhimselfinside,hisdicksliding

througheasilythistimearound.Shelookedathischest

underneathhim thenhestartedmoving.Hekissedherneckfilling

thatpussywithhisdick.Shetouchedhismoaningsoftlyashe

kissedherneckwhisperingsweetnothingstoher.

***

MoneiopenedherdoorthenPakosmiledholdingPizza.

“Ibroughtfood.Forthewomanwhocrushedmycar.”

Moneismiled.“Youdidn’thaveto.”

“Anapology,fortriggeringwhateveryouaregoingthrough.”He

smiledather,helookeddifferentwithouttheuniform,lessscary.

“CanIpleasecomein.Iam hungry.”



Sheopenedthedoorandlethim in,heturnedtoher,fora

momentshelookedathim wonderingifshehadjustleta

strangerinherhouse.Pakosmiled.

“Canweeatthepeaceoffering?”

Shenoddedthenwalkedoverandsatdown.Helookedinhereyes.

“Youseem sad.”

Moneismiled.“Iam fine.”

“Hey…youdon’thavetopretendwithme.Iam onlyastranger.

Youhavenothingtolose.”

“Whereisyourwife?”

“Iam notmarried.Myexislate.Shehadcanceranddiedtwo

yearsback.”

“Iam sorry.Howmanybabymamasdoyouhave?”

Pakolaughed.“One.Ourdaughteris5.Webrokeupthreeyears

back.AfterIlostmygirlfriend,IusedtofuckherbutIdon’t

anymore.Iam single.Iam HIVpositive.Idon’tkillpeoplefora

living.Anythingelse?”

Moneismiled.“Doyouwalkaroundwithagun?”

“NoNei.ButIdohaveitathome.Shouldweeat?”

Shenodded.Pakosmiled.

“Thankyou..”

Hestartedeating.Moneilookedathim,hecaughtherstaring



smilingthenhesmiled.

“Iam harmless..youcanrelax.Youlooksad,youneedafriend.I

willbeyourfriend.”

Shesmiledthengrabbedasliceofpizza.

***

Tebogo’sgirlfriendlookedatIna’sdaughter’scrying.Tebogo

walkedfrom thebedroom andlookedather.

Hisgirlfriendlookedathim.

“Tebogo,youaregoingtotakethisnoisychildtohermotherorI

willleave.Iam notgoingtostepmotheranyone,sheleavesorI

leave.Tonight,!”

Tebogolookedathisdaughterthenhisgirlfriend.“Shewillgo.I

promise…”

.

.
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Tebogodrovearoundwithhisdaughteratthebackseatwhile

callingIna.

“Whatdoyouwant?”

“Canyoutakethechild?Ican’tstaywithher.Myfiancewon’tbe

abletotakecareofher.”

“No,youwanttogivemethatchildandrefusetopay

maintanance,Iknowfrom herethat’swhat’shappening.Your

girlfriendwillnotallowyoutosendanything.Iknow…Iam not

takingher.”

“Ina,please.Iwillpayhermonthlychildsupport.Ipromise.Right

nowthereisnoonetotakecareofher.Iam stayingwith

someonewhohastogetusedtothefactthatIhaveachild.”

“Becauseyouliedtoher!Youmadeherbelieveyoudon’thavea

childwhenyoudo.Iam nottakingher.Staywithyourchildand

takecareofher.Iknowyourtricks.”

Shehungupbeforehecouldsayanythingelse.Helookedathis

daughterknowingsoonhisgirlfriendwouldjustleavehim andhe

wasn’tabouttotakethatrisk.

Hedrovebackhomeandwalkedinthehousewithher.His

girlfriendlookedathim angrily.

“Sheisgoingtomorrow.Ispoketohermotherandsheisnotat



homerightnow.Shewentonaworkworkshop.Tomorrowshe

shouldbegone.Ipromise.”

SheturnedtotheTVandcontinuedwatchingarealityshow.

Tebogoledhisdaughtertotheotherroom.

“Sleep.”

“Mama…”

“Thereisnomama.Sleep.Take…”

Hehandedherasweet.Shesmiledtakingit,Tebogostaredather

thoughtfullyassheatethesweet.ReturningthechildtoIna

wouldn’tsolvetheproblem,onewayortheotherhe’dbeforcedto

dealwithherandhewouldneverhaveInaleavehim alone.

Hestoodupandwalkedoutmakingacall.

***

BamefixedBuna’ssheetsandkissedherforeheadwhilesheslept.

Hepickeduphissonandwalkedtothedoor.Heunlockeditand

walkedoutgoingtotheparkinglotwhereheputNateonhisseat.

Hestartedthecaranddrovehomethinking.Hisphonerang,he

tookitoutofhispocket.

“Yeah?”

“Bame…Ihavepeoplesniffingonmymoney…Iwanttocleanitup

realquick.Haveyoustartedwiththefarm?IwasthinkingIcan



pouritthere.”

“Wewilltalkfacetoface.”

“Ok,thatschooltenderItoldyouabout,it’sabouttobereleased.

Ifyouwantit,youknowwhattodo.”

“Sure.”

Hehungupandcalledhisaccountant.

“Hello?”

“Didyougothroughmyfinancialstatements?”

“Yes,everythingisinorder.”

“Ok.”

Hehungupandparkedthecarinthegarage.HefitNateand

walkedinsidethehouse.Bameputhissondownandlookedatall

themedication.HetookouthisphoneandcalledMonei.

Herphonerangunanswered.Hedialedhernumberagainthenshe

answeredlaughing.

“Hello?”

Amalevoicespokeinthebackground.Bamefrowned.

“Youhavecompany?”

“Yes.Uh,whatisit?”

“Who?”

“Afriend.Whatisit?”



“DoIgivehim allofthemedicineatthesametime?”

“No.CheckyourWhatsApp.Isentyouinstructionsonhowyou

givehim.Heneedstodrinkhismilkandthepremadeyoghurt

puree.Ifyoudidn’ttakeitoutofhiscooler,itmustbealittle

chilledsogiveittohim.It’ssmooth,hedoesn’tstruggleeatingit.

Putoneteaspoonofparacetamolinside.Mixeitthenfeedhim.

Pleasebepatientwithhim whenyoudoit.Afterhe’sfedthenyou

willhavetogivehim thelastmedicinefortheburns.Heisgoing

tocryalotbutafterthathewillbefine…”

“Ok,thanks.Youaredoingsowell.”

“Whattimeareyoubringhim backonSunday?”

“Probablylaterthatday.”

“Ok.”

“Who’sthisfriendofyours?”

“He’sanewfriend.”

“Whendidyoutwomeet?”

“Shouldn’tyoubefocusingonyourwifethatyoulovesomuch?”

Bamesmiled.“Iam justasking,Iam lookingoutforyou.”

“Why?Becauseyouloveyourwife?”

Helaughed.“Monei-“

“Don’tlookoutforme.Heisagoodguy.Agoodfriend.”

“What’shisnameandwhatdoeshedo?”



“That’snotyourbusiness.”

“Incasesomethinghappens,Iwillknowwhattotellthepolice.

ThisisGaborone,don’tforgetyouarenotinKasane.”

“Hewon’tdoanythingtome.Stopcaringaboutme.Iwantto

moveon.Idon’twanttokeepchasingafteryousoyoucanhurt

meoverandover.”

“It’snotmyintentiontohurtyou.IfanythingIdon’twanttobein

thatpositionwhereIam thereasonforyourtears.Ijustwanted

youtoseethebiggerpictureifweeverdecidetogodownthat

road.”

“Ihopeshemakesyouhappy.Iam sorryforthejuice.Ican’t

believeIhaveturnedtothatkindofdesperationbuttodaywasthe

laststroll.IknowifIhadbeenBuna,youwouldhavedoneit.It’s

truewhentheysaypeopleactrightforthepeopletheylove.It

wasn’tme.”

“Ilovedyou.Ifuckedupoutrelationshipbutthatdoesn’tmeanI

didn’tloveyou.”

“Youdidn’thavethecontrolyouhavenow.Iam sureyouwould

neverletBunafeellikesheisinacompetitionwithLelaniorshare

abedwithherandLani.Iam sureyouwouldneversleepwithold

womenifyouwerewithher.Youwouldneverhither.”

“BecauseIlearntmylesson.Iknowwhatcheatingandbeing

abusivecando.IlostthewomanIlovedtoit.”

Themalevoicecalledforherinthebackground.



“Bye.”

“Becareful.Somepeoplearerapistand-“

“Ifit’ssexhewants,heisgoingtogetittonight.It’shisluckyday.

Hedoesn’thavetobegforit.Ithinkhehasabigdick,Ican’twait

tobetossedandturnedlikemeatonthebraaistand.Afullyearof

nosex,Ideservethis.”

Bametookadeepbreathandswallowed.“Don’tgetdiseases.”

“Surprisinglyenough,hejusttestedearlieron,heiscleanandso

am I.Gapeyoneemonateifit’sskinonskin.Icanonlyimagineit

slidingin,it’sbeenawhile,todayIam willingtodoanything’sfor

pleasure.Youaredelayingmyprogress.Bye.”

Shedroppedthecall.Bamelookedathisphoneforamoment

thencalledheragainbutherphonewasoffnow.

Hereachedforhisbottleofwaterandgulpeditdown.Hereached

fortheACremotetocooldowntheairinthehouse.

***

Alphaparkedhiscarthefollowingmorning.Hesteppedoutand

openedhisdoorwhilehisheadached.

Ayoungladywalkedfrom theguestroom inapleatedskirtanda

whiteshirttuckedin.Sheslowlyputherhandbagdown.

Alphalookedather,shewasbeautiful.Atleastthathadn’tbeena



lie.

“What’syourname?”

“Sesha.”

Heclosedthedoor,hewalkedoverandstoodbeforeher.Sesha

movedbackslightly.Alphawalkedpastandwalkedinsidehis

bedroom.Seshasighed,herhandonherchest.Herphonerang

from herhandbag.

“Mama..”

“Isheback?”

“Yes.Ithinkhe’sanalcoholic.”

“No.Alphaisagoodman.Ihavewatchedhim grow.Beagood

wife,he’sthenextchiefontheline.Don’tforgetwhatItoldyou.

Pleasedon’tdisappointmeSesha.Hisfamilydidsomuchforus.

Ifitwasn’tforhisfather,youwouldhavebeenanorphan.Make

him happy.”

Tearsfilledhereyes.“Eemma.”

“Don’tcry,Iknowyoutwojustmetbutsuchloveisalwaysthe

strongest.OMmaKgosi,playyourrole.”

“Okmama.Iam goingformyinterviewnow.”

“Good.Didyoumakehim somethingtoeat?”

“Yes,it’sinthemicrowave.”

“Quicklysetupthetable,makehim coffee.Lethim findhisfood

ready.”



“Eemma.”

“Iwillseeyounextweek.”

Sesha’smotherhungup.Seshaquicklysetupthetable.She

madehim coffeethenputitonthetable.Hewalkedoutofhis

bedroom minuteslaterholdingashirtwithatowelaroundhis

waist.Heironeditthenputitonstaringather.

“Didtheyforceyoutosayyes?”

“Rra?”

“Wereyouforced?”

“No.Ilongknew.TheylongtoldmethatIwouldbeyourwife.”

“Didyouhaveaboyfriend?”

“No.”

“Ifyoudon’twantthis,it’sfine.Idonotbelieveinallthisarranged

garbage.Feelfreetotellmeyoudon’twantit.Iwillsetyoufree.”

“Iwantit.”

Alphalookedather.“Why?Youdon’tevenknowme.”

“Idon’tbutIwillknow.IwilllearnallIneedtolearn.Iam fast

learner.Idon’twanttoleave.”

Alphasighed,hewasprettysuretheeldershadalreadyspokento

her.

“Whereareyougoing?”

“Aninterview.”



“Iwilldropyouoff.”

Hewalkedtohisbedroom.Seshatookadeepbreathandsat

down.

***

LanifinishedhermilkshakeandcalledBame.

“Hello?”

LanismiledlisteningasNathancriedinthebackground.

“What’shappening?Whatareyoudoing?”

“Hehatesthemedication.It’spainfultohisburns.What’sup?”

“Iwasjustcheckinguponyou.”

“Iam finethanks.”

“Areyoucopingwell?”

“Yeah..Iam fine.”

“YouknowIam hereforyouright?”

“Yes.Thanks.Bunaisawake.”

“Sheis?”

“Yes.”

“Atlast.”



“Yeah…look,letmecallyoulater.”

“Sharp.”

Hehungup.Lanislowlyputherphonedownwonderingifshewas

goingtogotohellforbeingdisappointedthatshewasawake.

***

BameparkedhiscarinfrontofMonei’sgate.Hetookouthis

phoneandcalledherjustasthegateslidopen.Helookedatthe

whiteGD6parkedbesidesherGolf.Hedroveinsideandparked

behindhercar.Moneiwalkedoutofherhouselaughing,aman

behindher.

Bamesteppedoutofhiscarandlookedathim ashewalked

behindMoneiwhenhadonamorninggown.Shelookedathim.

“Iseverythingok?”

Helookedatherwonderingifshehadsleptwithhim butshehad

probablydoneit.Itdidn’tsurprisehim shewouldsleepwithhim.

“Yeah,IhavebroughtNate,Ihavetogosomewhere.”

“Ok.UhPako,thisismyex,heisthefatherofmyson..”

PakolookedatBame.“Sure…”

“Eita…”

HeturnedtoMonei.“Willyoubeok?”



Moneinodded.PakosmiledandwalkedtohiscarwhileBame

staredathim.Pakogotinhiscaranddroveoff.

“Youshouldhavecalled.”

Bamestaredather.“Yeah,sorry.IbroughtNate.Ihavetogo

somewhere.”

“Ok.”

BamegotNateandgavehim tohertogetherwithhisbag.

“Iwouldappreciateitifyoudon’tintroduceyourboyfriendstomy

sonuntiltherelationshiphasmatured.Idon’twantsituations

wheremysonisabusedorsituationswhereheisalwaysmeeting

yourboyfriends.Idon’tcarewhatyouwanttodo,openyourlegs

andgetfuckedwithmenyou’vejustmetwithoutprotection,getin

multiplerelationships…whateveritmightbe…letitbefarfrom my

son.Onlyintroducehim oncetherelationshiphasmatured.”

“Youdidn’tdothatwithRuby.Whydidn’tyoudothat?Godknows

shecouldhavebeenabusive.Whydidn’tyouwaittillthe

relationshiphadmatured?Youarenotgoingtocontrolme

throughNateBameMandozi.”

.
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Bamelookedatherassheangrilyglaredathim.

“Puthim inside.Iam notgoingtoarguewithyouinfrontofour

son.”

“Shouldn’tyoubenursingyourwife?”

“Goandputhim downotekwano.”

Moneiturnedandwalkedinsideherhouse.Sheputhisbagdown

andwalkedoutoftheroom.Shefoundhim inthemiddleofher

sittingroom thenshefoldedherarms.

Bamelookedatherforacoupleofsecondsthenclosedthe

distancebetweenthem.Hestoodbeforeher.

“Lookatme…”

Sheraisedherheadandlookedathim.

“Youarenotgoingtoinvolvemysoninyourrelationshipsuntilthe

relationshiphasmatured.Don’tcomparethissituationtoBuna.

Shewashisnannyatfirst.Shehelpedme,whatdidyouwantme

todowithababy?Don’tpickfightsNei.It’sunnecessary.”

“Idon’tgoaroundopeningmylegs,Isawhowyoulookedatme.

Stopbeingrudetobeunnecessarily.Heisafriend.”

“Becarefulofthekindofpeopleyoubefriend.IfyoufeltIwas

rudetoyou,Iam sorry.Ok?”



Moneisteppedback.“It’sfine.”

“Iam sorry.Butpleaseuseacondom.PeopleinGaborone-“

“Ididn’tsleepwithhim.”

“Ok,Iam justsayingthatbecarefulofthepeopleyoukeepinyour

circle.Somepeopledon’thavepureintentions.”

“Likeyoudidn’thavepureintentions.”

Bamesmiled.“Ihadpureintentions.Ilovedyou.ButIdidn’thave

themoneytomaintainyou.Iwantedtobeupinyourlevel.Iwasa

merecombidrivercompetingwithlawyers.Iwantedtoaffordyou.

IknowthefactthatIwasacombidriverdidn’tsitwellwithyou.I

knowyouwantedmetobemore.Iwasn’treallyyourtype.”

“WhataboutLelani?”

“Iwaswrong.Icouldhavebeenbetter,Ijustdidn’twantherto

sufferwhileIwasthereconsideringhowherfatherdidn’tletmy

familysuffer.Hetookusinhishouseandtookcareofus,loved

uslikewewerehis,fedus,clothedus.ButIcouldhavebeen

better.”

Moneirubbedhereyes.“Ok.”

“Ilovedyou.IfIdidn’tIwouldhavelongaskedformytwo

thousand.”

Shelookedathim andlaughed.Bamesmiled.

“See?Ilovedyou.Ifailedtocherishyou…allthathappenedismy

fault.Icouldhavebeenabetterman.Idon’tblameyoufornot

takingmeback.Youhadeveryrighttorejectme.Don’tbeat



yourselfupforit.”

“Youhavechangednow.Iwasn’tpatientenough.”

“Youknowyourworth,therewasonlymuchyoucouldtake.Can

wetalkaboutmymoneythatyouareowingme?”

Moneilaughed.“Idon’thavemoney.Matteroffact,Ideservethat

moneyandmoreforwhatyouputmethrough.”

Hisphonevibratedinhispocket,hetookitoutandpicked.

“Keeta…ok…”

Hehungup.Moneilookedathim.

“Isawthatyouareconnectedtopoliticalpeople.Pleasedon’tgo

tojail.Yourbusinessisdoingsowell,youaregettingthe

recognitionanyonewoulddiefor,Idon’tknowhowyouaredoing

itbutpleasedon’tgotojail.Whenthingsturnsouth,thosepeople

willthrowyouunderthebus.”

Bamesmiled.“Iam notintocorruptionmmagweNathan.It’sall

luck.”

“Natedeservestogrowupwithafather.Youknowwhattheydo

topeoplewhentheynolongerneedright?”

“Nothingisgoingtohappentomebecauseit’sstrictlybusiness

betweenmeandthosepeople.It’sabusinessconnection.Iam

doingallthisforNateandhissiblings.”

“HernameisNatalie.”

Bame’sphonerang,helookedat‘babe’callingthenhesmiled



picking.

“Babe…”

“Hey…Areyoucomingtoday?”

“Yes,butnotnow.IhaveafewthingsIneedtodo.”

“AreyoubringingNate?Can’tyoudrophim offsoIcanremain

withhim whileyourunyourerrands?”

“Babe,youneedtoberecoveringnotbabysitting.”

“Saysthemanthatwasbreathingheavilyontopofmelast

night…”

Hesmiledturningandwalkedtohiscar.“ImissedyouandIwas

gentle.Nateisalotofworkrightnow.”

“Iam boredalone.”

“Iam comingafterthemeeting.Iwillbetherewithyouthewhole

day.IwillbringalongJunior.Hedoesn’tmindplayingwithyou.He

isnicetoo.”

Shegiggled.“Thedoctorsaidyoushouldnothavedonethatto

me.”

Hegotinhiscar.“Thedoctorisjealous.”

“Heisnothappy,heisgoingtotalktoyouwhenyoucome.”

“Didyoutellhim youareMrs.Mandozi?”

“Itoldhim Iloveyousomuch…Ialsotoldhim Ican’tlivewithout

you.Alsothatyoudon’tlisten,especiallywhenyourerectionis



involved.”

Bamehungupanddidavideocall.Shepickedsmiling.

“Tellhim tofuckhimself.”

Shelaughed.“Gotoyourmeetingandcometome.”

“Letmesee..liftyourdress.”

“No.Someonemightwalkin.”

“Liftupyourdress.Iwanttoseeyou.”

“Bame-“

“Liftyourdressbabe.”

Sheslowlyliftedherhospitalgownandcoveredherlowerbody

withthesheet.

“No…Notyourbreast.”

“Bame…”

“Iwanttosee,dirayana…”

Bunauncomfortablypulleddownthesheetandshowedhim.

“Openyourlegs…”

“Babe,someonemightwalkin…”

“Openyourlegs.Fast…”

Heunzippedhispantsassheopenedherlegs.

“Partyourp*ssylips…”



Sheputherfingersonherpussyandpartedthoselips.Bame

lookedatherreddishmeatthroughthephonestrokinghimself

imaginingslidinginandherpussyimmediatelysqueezinghim.

“Iwanttoseetoo…”

Heflippedthecameralettingherwatchashestrokedhimself

whileshegentlyrubbedherclit.Herjuicesleaked,hestroked

himselfmoregrunting.

Bunaclosedherlegsdroppingthephonehangingup.

“Fuck!”

Hetriedcallingherbackbuthernumberwouldn’tgothrough.He

lookedatMoneiapproachingthentriedtopackhisdickinhis

pantsfast.Sheopenedthedriver’sdoorandlookedathim.

Helookedather.“What?”

Shelookedathispantsandsighed.

“Comeandtakesomethingbeforeyougo.”

Hestartedhisengine.“Ihavetogo.”

Sheswitchofftheengine.

“Come…otshabaeng?(Whatareyouscaredof?)”

“Sepe.(Nothing.)”

“Comeandtake.Yourwifemustbewaitingforyou.Ialsoneedto

prepareyourson’smealsandgotowork.Hurryupotsamaye.”

Shewalkedtoherdoor,Bamelookedatthetimeandfollowed



afterher…

***

AlphasatinhisofficegoingthroughStacy’sFacebookpictures..

Hetookadeepbreaththendialedhernumberwiththecompany

phone.

“Hello?”

“Soyouwentandmarriedhim?”

“Ihavemovedon.Iwanttoraisemychildrenwiththeirfather.I

am sorrybutyouandIwerenevergoingtowork.Youweregoing

tohurtmemore.Ihopeyoufindsomeonewhom youwilllove,I

praysheiseverythingyouneedinawomansoyoudon’tcheat.I

am thankfulforallyoudidformebutIam goingtochoosemy

happiness.”

“Whydidn’tyoutellme?”

“Iam tellingyounow.”

“Stacy-“

“Iam goingtoblockyoueverywhere.Myfiancéisnotcomfortable

withyourcalls.”

“OsekawampolelafianceStacy!”Heangrilyyelled.“Wantlwaela

wena!”

“Bye.”



“Stacy-“

Shedroppedthecall.

“Fuck!”

Hestoodupcallingheragain.

“I-“

“Iam sorry.Canwemeetandtalk?Babe-“

“Stopcallingmywife.Iam tellingyouforthelasttime.”

“GiveStacyherphone.”

“Iam tellingyouforthelast,stopcallingmywife.”

Alphafelthisangerrise.“Mister,youdon’tknowwhoIam.Otla

nyelaomae.Giveherthephone,odirangnaare?”

“Callmywifeagainand-“

“Iam goingtocallheragainsoIcanseewhatyouwilldo.Oseka

wabatagonsiza,tellhertotellyouwhoIam.Lentlwaelamasepa,

otsilegonyelaMister,youbettercomeready.”

Hehungupthenputhisfaceonhisstressedandhurt.

***

Tebogodroppedoffhisdaughteratthepre-schoolhehadjust

registeredherat.Hewalkedoutoftheprincipal’sofficecallingIna.



“Hey,youwereright.Ineedtotakeresponsibility.Iam sorryI

wasn’tdoingmypartatafather.Iam goingtostaywithher.Ilove

her.”

“Thankyou.”

“Canyoudropoffherdocumentstodayatmyoffices?”

“Yes.Iwillbringthem aroundlunch.”

“Iwill.Thankyou.”

Tebogogotinhiscaranddroveoffcallinganumber.

“Hello?”

“Sheiswearingabluedress.”

“Ok.”

Tebogohungupdrivingtowork.

***

MoneipushedNate’sbabystrollerattheoutdoorrestaurantand

walkedovertoMiso.ShesatdownsmilingwhileMisolookedat

her.

Somethingwasdifferent.Evenhersmilewas.

“Areyougood?”

“Yes,why?”



“Youareglowing,didyougetany?”

Moneilaughed.“No.Iam justhappy.IspoketoBameandIthink

noweverythingisclear.Iunderstandmyplace,it’snotwithhim.

Heloveshiswife.Iam acceptingthat.Imetsomeone…weare

goingouttonight.”

Misosmiled.“Doyouthinkyoumightgetany?”

Moneilaughed.“Idon’tknow,maybe.KeleSSG.”

“Dammit!Iheardthosedon’tplaywithp*ssy.Willyoubeableto

gotoworktomorrow?”

“Don’tscaremebutIam excited.Idon’trememberthelasttimeI

wentoutonadate.”

“Iam happyforyou.”

Moneismiled.“Metoo.”

“MaybeafteracceptingthatBameismarried,youwillstophating

–“

“Iwillneverstophatingthatgirl.”

“Youdon’twanttoadmititbutsheisniceand-“

“Tsek!Nicemyfoot.”

Misolaughedevenmorethrowingherheadback.

MoneiturnedtoafamiliarvoicethenhelookedoveratReba

walkinginwithKamo.Theysatdownchattingholdinghands.

.
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MoneitookadeepbreathandlookedatMiso.

“Shedoesn’tknowwhatshe’sgettingherselfinto.”

“Who’sshe?”

“Mycousin.She’salwaysenviedme.Iwouldneverwishthis

monsterevenonmyworstenemybuthey…letherthinkshe’s

madeit.”

Moneiturnedthem,Rebalookedatherthenleanedoverand

kissedKamo.Moneilaughedandpulledhersoncloser.

***

WanguwaitedinPhetso’scarashepumpedthetires.Hegot

backinthecarandlookedather.Heleanedoverandkissedher.

“Shouldwego?”

Wangunodded.Heputhishandonherthighanddroveoff.His

phonestartedringing,hetookitoutabouttohangup.



“Answerher.Maybeithastodowiththekids.”

Phetsosighed.“Osi…”

“Thefamilieshavegathered.Whereareyou?”

“ItoldyouIhaveplansandyoudidn’tlisten.YouandIaredone.

Canyoustopallthis?Iam happywearenotmarriedsothis

breakupdoesn’thavetodrag.Ilovemygirlfriend,wearefixing

things.Unlessithastodowiththekids,don’tcallme.Iam

driving.”

Shestartedcrying.“Phetsobabe… Jesusmyheartishurting…

Godhelpme…Phetsoplease…don’tdothistous.Iloveyou.Iwill

doanything.Idon’twanttoloseyou.”

“YouandIhavebeendone.Ican’tpretendanymore.Iwillkeep

supportingmykidsbutyouandIwillneverbe.Bye.”

Hehungupthenswitchoffhisphone.HeheldWangu’shand

steppingontheacceleratormore.

***

Bunaswitchedonherphonewhichhadbeenonthechargerlying

onthebed.ShelookedatthetimewonderingifBamewasstillin

ameeting.Shehatedhisweekendsmeeting.

Shedialedhisnumber.Itrangtwicethenhepickedwalkingin

holdingflowersandaplastic.Hesmiled.Itseemedhubbyhad

gottenafreshhaircutandhelookedgood.Shewonderedhow



manyladieshadgivenhim thelook.

“Hey…”

Sheputthephonedownsmiling.Hewalkedoverandkissedher.

Bunatouchedthebackofhisheadkissinghim back.Hepulled

backandsmiledasshetouchedhischeeklettinghim feelherring.

“Igotyousomethingtoeat.”

Shelookedattheflowers.“Ilovethem.”

Heputthem besidehertogetherwiththeplasticthenhuggedher.

Bunawrappedherarmsaroundhim andclosedhertearfuleyes.

Bamekissedherneck.“Iloveyou.”

Heliftedhisheadandlookedinhereyes.Bunablinked.

“Iam scared…”

“Ofwhat?”

“ThatthemoreshebondswithNateandcorrectshermistakes,

themoreyouwillseethesideofheryou’vealwayswanted.Then

youwillleaveme.Orcheatonmewithher…”

“That’snotgoingtohappen.Iam overherandwhatweusedto

have.Ihavemovedon.AndIam inlovewithyou.Iloveyouso

much,Iwilldoanythingforyou.Nothingcanevercompare.Her

bondingwithNatewon’tchangeanything…eitherway..wewill

alsobebondingwithhislittlebrotherhere..”Hetouchedherbelly.

“Wearekeepinghim.”

Bunaputherhandontopofhisonherbellyandsmiled.



“Maybeit’sagirl.Iwantagirl.”

“It’saboy.Trustme.”

Shesmiledandreceivedasoftkiss.

***

Buna’sauntsatinherhousestaringatherphone,guiltyhadnot

stoppedeatingherup.Shelookedattheboxshekepthersister’s

belongingsinandclosedhereyes.

“Godforgivemebutmydaughter’shappinesscomesfirst…Itook

awaymysister’shappiness…Iwon’tdoitagainwithher

daughter…Ifit’smeanttobe,letitbeGod…”

***

Inasatinhernewroom listeningtotheradiooutside.Thewalls

weredirty,shelookedattheroofandsighedfanningherselfwith

herhand.ShethoughtfullyactivatedherFacebookaccount.

Buna’spostpoppedatthetopofherNewsFeed,ithadbeen

posted20minutesagobutitalreadyhad4klikesand600

comments.

InalookedatthepictureofBame’shandholdinghers,her

weddingringglittering.



Inareadthecaption.

‘Aftermybeautifulweddingendedinblood lol,Iunderwenta

majoroperation.Ineededanewkidneybecauseonewas

damagedandtheotherfailed.Iwokeupyesterdayandfoundout

myhusbandgavemehis.Hehasdonesomuchforme,from the

littlethingstothebigones,tothishugethinghehasdoneforme.

IfeellikecryingwhenIthinkofit.Ihaveneverexpressedhow

muchIlovethisman,butIlovehim withmylife.Imethim awhile

back,firsttimeseeinghim,IneverthoughtIwouldbehiswife.He

wasjustthatneighborwhodrovearoute4combi.Ifellinlove

unexpectedly.Heisnotperfect,hemadeitclearwaybackbutin

myeyesheis.HeiseverythingIneedandmore.Iappreciatethe

manGodblessedmewithandIwillforeverremainbyhisside.

Hislovehasbewitchedme,lesekalatsogabathongbecause

waaii,Iam goner.Ngwanawasmosimaneophamotsepeloyame.

Ilovemymansodon’tbesurprisedwhenIam fightinginthe

streetsforhim ’

Inaopenedthecomments.

Comment:Sohappyyoumadeit,Iam sohappyforyou.You’ve

beenblessedtobehonest.

Comment:Cousiebathong Ineedthatkindoflove

Morecommentspiled.Inascrolledpastthepostthenpaused

comingacrossMotswanaWomanpage.Sheswallowedthen



wenttothepage’sinbox.

“Hi,pleasepostmeanonymous.Iam depressedandunhappy.I

haveafriend,mybestfriend.Wemetkoprimaryschool.Wehave

beentightsincethedaywemet.Backthen,Iwasstillstayingwith

myparentsandshelivedwithherauntwhowasraisingheralone.

MyfamilywasmorethanfinancialstablewhileherAuntstruggled.

Iwouldbringfoodfrom hometosharewithher.WhateverIwould

have,Imadesureshewouldhaveittoo.She’salwaysbeensoft

andkindthateveryonelikedher,eventeachers.Wealways

misbehavedtogetherbutbecauseteacherslovedher,shewould

alwaysgetawaywithit.IalwaysfeltlikeIwasinacompetition

withherfrom then.Wecontinuedbeingfriends,myfatherdied

andthingschangedkolapeng.Ihadlostahugepartofme,I

turnedintosomethingelsethatmymotherdisownedme.My

boyfriendwhohadgottenmepregnantthenabandonedme.My

lifejustturnedupsidedown,everythingthatcouldhavewent

wrongdid.Icouldn’tfindajobevenaftervarsity,myfriendenedid.

Ifinallygotajob,shehadlosthersbutthenbegundatingmy

boss.Herrelationshipwiththismanhasbeensogood,heeven

gaveherajobathiscompany.Herthingsaregoingsowell,she

gotmarriedtothisrichmanbutnnaeverythingisjustdifficult,

financially,relationshipwise.It’shard,Iam enviousandjealous,I

lovemyfriendbutthemoreshegetshappy,themoreIhateher

andwishfornothingbutpaininherlife.Iwanthertosufferlike

me.Iam askingforadvice.”



Shesentthemessageandsighed.Herheartraced.

Minuteslater,theadminofthepagerespondedtoher.

Admin:Posted.

Inaquicklyrefreshedthepageandwaitedforthecomments.The

firstonecamein.

Comment:heelang!Omoloi!Youareawitch!

Morecommentscamethrough.

Comment:Shameonyou!

Comment:Ihopeyourcontinuetosuffer

Comment:Witchcraft

Comment:youarejealousnowonderyourlifeisstagnant

Comment:Bathong,areyousureyouareok?

Comment:Hunny,takeastepback.Evaluate.Whathasbeing

jealousbroughttoyou?Nothing.Letallthatgo.PrayhardandI

promiseyou,youwillseeadifference

Inareadmorecommentsthatwerebashingher.Shetookadeep

breaththenlookedatTebogocalling.

“Hello?”

“OurdaughterhasBenkidnappedatschool!”

Ina’sheartskipped.“What?”



“Sheisgone…someonekidnappedher…”

Ina’sphonefelloffherhandsasshesatunabletomove…

FIVEYEARSLATER….
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FiveYearsLater…

Bunaslowlyopenedhereyesearlyinthemorning,sheclosedher

eyesasBamepushedhiswaitingerectioninsidethenkissedher

neck.Herubbedherbigbellyand…

.

Hegruntedinherearreleasinghisseedsdeepinherthenkissed

herwhileshebreathedheavilyfrom themindblowingorgasm she

hadjusthad.Heturnedheraroundandkissedher.

“Hey…”

Bunalookedathim exhausted.“Hi…”



Hesmiledstaringatherchubbyface.“Ihavetogoandseethe

trucksbeforetheytakeoff.Wearetransportingthecars,Ihaveto

seeitoffandalsomakesuresecurityiswellprepped.”

Bunatouchedhisbeard.“Ok…”

“Iam goingtocomebackandtakethekidstoyourmom.I

plannedsomethingforus.”

“Ok.”

Hekissedherandgotoffbed.Bunaclosedhereyesashewalked

insidethebathroom.Minuteslaterhewalkedout,shewatched

him asheputonhisclothes.Heputonat-shirtthenpickedhis

cap.

BunastaredsilentlyadmiringwhatGodhadblessedherwith,he

sprayedhimselfwithhisfragrancethenleanedoverandkissed

her.

“Doyouneedanything?”

“Ngng,butmaybeyoucangetjuice.KanaMilabrokemyjar

yesterdayandspilledwhatwasleft.”

“Isthatwhyshewasquietlastnight?”

“Ibeatherbecauseshelied.Matteroffact,Ibeatthem all.Koore

babeNateisalwaystakingthefallforthem.Hecametome

sayinghebrokethejugandhewassorrybutIhadseenwhathad

happened.IaskedMilaandshejustwentwithherbrother’slies,

evenJunior.SoIbeatthem.”

“Thammalesagokgokgontsabanabaka.”



“Yourchildrenarelittleliars.IhopeyouspoketoNate’smother

aboutyoutakinghim tomymother’shouse.Idon’twantafight.”

“She’sbeenpeaceful.”

“Youneverknowwithher.Idon’twanttofight.”

Bamekissedheragain.“Sheknows.”

“Ok.”

Hepickedhiscarkeysandwalkedaround.Bunareachedforher

phoneandopenedherWhatsAppmessages.Sherepliedtoa

coupleofthem thenwentonFacebook.Inahadpostedapicture

ofherdaughterlikeshealwaysdid.

‘ThebodyIwenttoviewwasnother,sheisstilloutthere

somewhere,pleasecontinuesharing,mybabyisoutthere

somewhere.Sheisnotdead,ifshewasdeadIwouldknow..I

wouldfeelit.Helpme.’

Bunasadlysighedandsharedthepostlikeshealwaysdid.At

somepointshehadconvincedBametohireaPIbuttheystill

didn’tfindher.Itwaslikeshehadvanishedfrom thefaceofearth.

Onemomentshewasthere,thenextshewasgone.

Shecontinuedscrollingforacoupleofminutes,herphonestarted

ringing.

“Mama..”

“Buna,shouldIjustdiealoneandlonely?”

“No.”



“Youwantmetodiemiserable.Ihaven’tseenmygrandkidsin

ages,whatdidtheytellyou?ThatIam awitch?EvenWangu

doesn’tbringherkids.Tumodoesn’teventalktome.Ihaveseen

hissononce.”

Bunaputherhandonherbelly.“Wewillbringthem thenext

holiday,MilaandJunior.Nate’smotherwillbetakinghim forthe

holidays.”

“It’sfine.Atleastletmehavemytwograndchildrenwithmeto

keepawaytheboredom.”

“Emma.Howareyou?”

“Iam fine,Isawthemoney.Thankyoumydaughter.”

“It’sok.”

“Howfarareyou?”

“7months.”

“Whoisgoingtohelpyouwiththebaby?”

“BameandIdecidedthatIwouldn’tgoforbotsetsi,Iwouldjust

stayhomeanddoitathome.Wewillmanage.”

“YouandBamedecidedorhedecidedthat?”

Bunasmiled.“Wedecidedthattogether.Weappreciatedthehelp

withMilaandJunior.Youandmamahelpedalotbutwewillbe

finethistimearound.”

“Thereasonforbotsetsiistohelpyouandlessentheworkload.

Alsoithelpsyougobacktonormalsize,whenyouarewithhim,



doyouthinkhewilllistenwhenyoutellhim youhavetowaitfor

threemonths?Yourbodyneedstimetogobacktonormal.Iam

goingtotalktoyourmotheraboutthis.”

Tsholohungup.Bunasighedandwokeup.

*

Closetoanhourlater,Bunamovedaroundherkitchenbaking

muffinsastheBluetoothspeakersplayedaNigerianhitsong.She

movedherbodysidetosidehumming.Theovenpinged,sheput

onherglovethenopeneditandtookoutthefirstmuffinpanof

muffins.Shefilledthebakingtrayagainthenputitbackinthe

oven.

NatewalkedinthekitchenyawningwearinghisSpiderman

pyjamas.Bunaturnedandsmiled.

“Heychamp…didyouwashyourface?”

“Yes.”

“And-“

“Andbrushedmyteeth.MamaIam notasmallboy.”

Bunasmiled.“Iknow.Justmakingsure…hug?”

Sheopenedherarmsandhuggedhim.

“Nate…”



Hesteppedback.“Iam sorryforlyingtoyouyesterday.Iwillclean

yourcartoday.Forfree.”

Bunasmiled.“Ok…butyouhavetodoitnowinthemorning

becausewhendaddycomesback,heisgoingtodropyouoffat

mymother’shouse.”

“Yey!”

Bunalaughedashejumpedupanddown.

“OhmanIcan’twaittogoandplaywithVince.Mamadoyou

knowhehasPlayStation5?It’swhiteandbeautiful.Hismother

letsusplayallday!Hisolderbrotheralsolet’susplayFortnite

becausehismotherneverswitchesoffWi-Fi.”

Bunalookedathim andnoddedknowingly.“GoodthingIam not

hismother.”

Natesmiled.“Ididn’tsayanythingmama,Iam justtalking.”

Shelaughed.“Iam alsojusttalkinglikeohhey…Iam notVince’s

mother,ifIwereIwouldswitchoffWi-Fiandonlyswitchiton

afterhe’sreadanddonehischoresandit’sonlyduring

weekends.”

Natesmiledthenlookedatthemuffins.“CanIpleasehaveone…”

“Yes.Ofcause.”

Shetooktheicinganddecorateditthenhandedittohim.Nate

tookitthentookoutaknifeandcutthemuffinintothree.

“Thankyou.”



“Youarewelcome.”

Hewalkedoutgoingtohisroom wherehissiblingshadbeen

snuggledwithhim onhisbed.

Someonepressedtheintercom,Bunawalkedtothesittingroom

andlookedatMonei’sbrandnewGLCCoupeonthecamera.She

sighedandopenedthegatethenwalkedtothekitchen.Bunatook

herphoneandcalledBamewalkingtothedoor.

Hisphonerangunanswered.ShesighedopeningasMonei

steppedoutofthecarinablackbondagedressandflipflops.

Shewalkedover.

“Hi…Iam hereforNate.”

“Hi,aren’tyousupposedtocollecthim nextweek?”

“YesbutIwanthim fortheweekend.”

“Hisfatherwasabouttodropthem offatmymother’shouse,he

issoexcitedaboutgoingthere,can’tyoutakehim tomorrow?”

“No.Iwanthim today.”

“Ok,letmequicklypackhisbag.”

BunawalkedinthehouseandpickedBame’scall.

“Babe…”

“MoneiisheretocollectNate.”

“What?”

“It’sok.Shecantakehim.Iwillpackhisbag.”



“Iwillcallher,thisthingofjustshowingupisnolongerfunny,

whatifweweregoingout?”

“Pleasedonotarguewithher.Wehadnoplans.Shecantake

him.”

“Itdoesn’tmakeitok.”

“Bame,Idon’twanttogetinarguments.It’sok.Shecantakehim.

Iam sureshemisseshim.”

“Iam almostdonehere.Iam coming.”

Hehungup.BunaopenedNate’sdoorandfoundhim onhisiPad

withhissiblings.

“Nate,yourmom isheretotakeyouwith.”

“ButIam goingtoGranny’shouse.”

“Youwillgowhenyoucomeback.Putonsomeclothesand

shoes.”

Shetookhisbagandquicklypackedwhilehetearfullystaredat

her.

“IwanttogotoGranny’shouse.”

“Youwillgonexttime.Pleasegetupandputonyourclothes.”

“Idon’twanttogo.”

“Nathan…pleasegetup.”

Heputhishandsonhisfacecrying.Bunafinishedpackingand

lookedathim.



“Nathan,Iam notgoingtotellyouagain.Getupm”

“Idon’twanttogo.”

“Nathan,youaregoing.Pleasegetup.”

Hebrokedowncrying.Bunaputdownhisbagthenbitherlower

lippickinghim up.Sheputhim onhershoulderandwalkedout

withhim whilehecried.Moneilookedathersoncrying.

“Whyishecrying?”

“Hesayshedoesn’twanttogo.He’sbeingstubborn.”

Moneicrouchedbeforehim.

“Nate…don’twanttocomewithme?”

“IwanttogotoGranny’shouse.”

“Youwillgowhenyoucomeback.UnclePakomissesyou.”

“Idon’twanttogo.”

“Nate…lookatme…”

Helookedathercrying.Moneisadlylookedathim.

“Imissyou.Pleaselet’sgo.”

“Idon’twanttogo.”

Shesadlylookedathim.“It’sokifyoudon’twanttocomewith.I

willgo.Youcangobackinside.”

Heturnedandwalkedbackinthehousesniffing.Moneilookedat

Buna.



“Bye.”

“Wait,letmeconvincehim.”

Moneinoddedandwaited.Bunawalkedinsidethehouseand

lookedatNate.

“Nate…comelet’stalk.”

Shetookhishandandsatwithhim onthecouch.

“Youknowyourmom staysfarawayright?Shedroveallnightto

comeandseeyou.Shemissesyou,don’tyoumisshertoo?”

Hekeptquiet.

“Shelovesyou.Sheishereforyou.Yourefusingtogowithheris

goingtobreakherheart.Sheisgoingtocrythinkingyoudon’t

loveheranymore.Doyouwanthertocry?”

“Mamadoesn’tcry.”

“Shedoes,insecret.Youarebreakingherheart.Shelovesyou.”

“Ilovehertoo.”

“Thendon’tbreakherheart.YouwillgotoGranny’shousewhen

youcomebackandyouwillgotoVince’shouse.Deal?”

Henodded.

“Goodboy.Goandchange.Sheiswaiting.”

Herantohisroom thencamebackminuteslater,hissiblings

behindhim.Moneismiledashewalkedout.

Juniorstaredsadlythenlookedathismotherclosetotears.



“Mama,IwanttogowithNate’smama.”

BunapickedJunior.“Heiscomingback.Youwillgonexttime.”

“Iwanttogo…”

MilahuggedNate’slegcrying.Bunapulledherdaughter.

“Mila,heisgoingtocomeback.”

MoneilookedatMila,shewasjustphotocopyofhermother

thoughthoseearswereherfather’s.Herhairwasdonecutely

withherbabyhairsdonetoo.Moneismiled.

“Yourdaughterisbeautiful.”

Bunasmiled.“Thanks.Iloveyourcar.Ihavebeenwantingtotell

youforawhilenow.”

Moneilaughed.“Whydidn’tyou?”

Bunasmiled.“Akereyouhateme..”

“Myhateforyoushouldn’tstopyoufrom tellingmeyoulovemy

car.Youignoreit.”

TheybothlaughedjustasBamedrovein.Heparkedthecarand

steppedout.Theybothturnedtohim ashewalkedovertakingoff

hiscap.

.
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Bameapproached,Natejumpedinhisfather’sarms.Bame

smiledholdinghissoninhisarms.

“Heybuddy!”

“Mamacametotakeme.”

BamelookedatMoneioncethenlookedatNate.“Shewillreturn

youtomorrow.”

Natenodded.Bamethrewhim intheair,Natescreamedashis

fathercaughthim.Juniorlaughedwalkingover,hisarmsraised.

BameputNatewhowaslaughingdownandpickedJunior.He

threwhim intheair,hescreamedlaughingsoloud.Bamecaught

him andputhim down.

“Daddyme!”

“Yesprincess.”

HepickedupMilaandalsothrewherintheair.Shegaspedinthe

air,Bamecaughthersmiling.Shelaughed,herlittleheart

pounding.

Hekissedherneckmakingherlaughevenlouder.Heputher

downwhileBunastaredsmiling.Helookedatherandsmiled

staringather.

“Wabata?”



Bunashookherheadputtingherhandonherbelly.

“Takwano…”

Sheslowlywalkedoverblushing.Hekissedherthenpickedherup

bridalstyle.Bunagiggledputtingherarmsaroundhisneck.

“Iam heavy..”

Hekissedher.“Noyouarenot.”

Juniorraisedherarms.“Daddy?”

BamekissedBunaagainandgentlyputherdown.Hepicked

JuniorandlookedatNate.

“Begood.Ok?”

“Yes.”

“Good.”

HepickedMilawiththeotherarm andlookedatMonei.

“Heshouldbebackbytomorrowevening.Hehasschoolon

Monday.”

“Canwetalk?”

“Yeah?”

Shelookedatthekids.“Alone.”

“Thentalktomywife.Shewill-“

BunahuggedNate.“Bye…Iwillseeyoutomorrow.Iloveyou.”

“Iloveyoutoo.”



Bamelookedather.“Babe-“

Shequicklywalkedbackinthehouse.“Mymuffins!”

Bamesighedthenputthekidsdown.“Goinsideandtakeyour

toys.YouaregoingtoGranny’shouse.SaybyetoNate…”

Juniorhuggedhisolderbrotherthensadlywalkedbackinthe

house.Milasmiled.“IwillbringyouWiFifrom granny’shouse.”

“Youcan’ttakeWiFiMila.”

“Oh…thenIwillbringyouacake.”

Natesmiledandnodded.Milawalkedinthehouse.Moneihanded

Natehiscarkeys.

“Goandwaitinthecar.”

Natehuggedhisfatheronelasttimeandwalkedtothecar.Bame

lookedather.

“Whatisit?”

“IwanttotalktoyouaboutNate’slivingarrangements.”

“Whataboutthem?”

“Iwanttostaywithhim fulltime.Youcanhavehim forthe

holidays,Iwanthim fortheschooldays.Ifeeltheschoolholidays

arenotenough.Wedon’tgettoreallyspendtimetogether.”

“Areyoulisteningtoyourself?”

“Iam boredaloneBame.Atleasthewillkeepmecompany.And

wecanbeevenmoreclose.”



“Him beingtherewithyoufulltimewon’tchangethefactthatyou

aretoobusyforhim.Thereasonyouarenotcloseisbecauseyou

arealwaysbusy.Youdon’tmakepropertimeforhim.Herehe

getstobewithhissiblingsandenjoyhimself.”

“Imaketimeforhim Bame,Iknowwhatyouaretryingtosaybut

unlikeRuby,Idon’tworkformyman,Iknockatfive.Ican’t

changethatandIgohometohim immediately.Stoptryingto

paintmelikeabadparenttomakeyourselflookgoodand

righteous.Someofusdon’thave500kwaitingforusorministers

onourfeet.Youdon’thavetoindirectlycomparemetoyourwife

everychanceyouget.Iam sickandtiredofit,kooreyoualways

findareasontomakemelookbadthensayIam difficult.Iwill

havemylawyerdrawupforms.Ithoughtthiswouldbepeaceful

butseemsnot.Ifwedon’tresolvethispeacefullythenweshall

meetincourt.”

Sheturnedandwalkedtohercar.Shejumpedinandreversed

whileNatestatedsadlyatthehouse.Moneijoinedtheroadand

thendroveaway.

Shelookedathersonashesatatthebackseatsilently.Monei

smiledhandinghim herphone.

“Hey,take.Youcanagame.Idownloadedsomegamesforyou.”

Natesmiled.“Really?”

“Yes.Igotalotforyou.”

Hetookthephonewithbothhandssmiling.

“Thankyoumama.”



Moneismiledputtingonherseatbelt.Sheputonhersunglasses

drivingtoPako’shouse.

***

BamestoodbehindBunainthekitchenasshedecoratedthe

muffins.Hekissedherneckrubbinghimselfonherbutt.He

sighedandwhisperedinherear.

“Saysomething..”

“Dowhatyoufeelisrightforhim.”

Bameturnedheraroundandlookedinhereyes.

“Heisyourstoo.”

“Butnotreally.BameIloveNathansomuchbutifyoufeelit’s

besthismotherhavetheschooldaysandwehavetheholidays,

it’sok.”

“Iwantustomakehisdecisionstogetherbecauseyouareahuge

partofhim.”

“Iam ahugepartofhim throughyou,hisfather.Whateveryou

decide,Iwillstandwithyou.Idon’twanttobeaccusedof

anything.Idon’twanttofight…please.Whateveryoudecide,ifit’s

him moving,it’sok,wewilladjusttohisabsence.”

Bamekissedher.“Letmedropthem off.WewilltalkwhenIcome

back.Iloveyou.”



“Metoo.”

Belookedather.“Youtooeng?”

Bunasmiled.“Iloveyou.”

Heletgothenwenttothechildren’sroom.Minuteslaterhe

walkedoutwiththem holdingtheirbagsandgotinthecar.He

droveoff,hiskidsatthebackseat.

***

Lanifinishedhermeetingatthehotelthenstoodupinhersuit

andwalkedoutoftheconferenceoffice.Sheconfidentlywalked

totheparkinglotandgotinhercar.Shesmiledexcitedlystarting

hercarwhiledialingTumo.”

“Heybabe…”

“Ijustwrappedupthemeeting.Ihopetheyjumpin.”

“Theywill.Haveconfidence.”

“Whenareyoucoming?”

“Tomorrow.”

Lanismiled.“Myaunthasvisited.Shewasaskingaboutus.She

wantsmetoclosemybusinessbrunchesabdfocusonbeingyour

wife.”

Tumolaughed.“Ngng,tellherIlovemybusinesswokewife.”



Lanismileddriving.“Itoldher.IworkedsohardtobewhereIam

tojustquitbecauseIam married.AnywaysIhavebeenthinking…

Iwantasecondchild.Arefaisnowoldenough.”

“Iagree.Thislittlenigganeedssomeonetoplaywith.”

“Iknow.Didyouseethehouse?”

“Yes.Iappliedforthepromotion.IfIgetit,Iam gettingthe

house.”

Lanismileddrivingoff.“Yes!”

Tumolaughed.“Seeyou.”

Lanihungupanddrovetoherhousesmiling.Sheparkedthecar

andwalkedinsidethehouse.HerauntlookedatLani’sson

watchingTVinnocently.HerauntylookedherandbackatLani’s

son.

“Lelani,who’schildisthismygirl?”

“Ma?”

“Ngng…no.Thischild…helookssomuchlike…Lelani,whatdid

youdo?Thischildlookslikethatothersmallboy…gatwekeene

mang?”

Lelanilaughed.“Bathongaunty…”

“Lelani,ImaybeoldbutIhaveeyes.Thisboylookssomuchlike

hisfather.Onlythecomplexionbut…who’ssonisthis?Thisisnot

Tumo’sson.ThisisBame’sson.Whatdidyoudo?”

.



.

Let'scontinuelikingthesponsor'svideo,thosewhocan.Targetis

1.1klikes.

https://www.facebook.com/789620561166022/posts/43940112

30726919/?app=fbl



TheOne

#127

Lanilookedatheraunt.

“ArefaisTumo’sson.HehastheMandozigenetics.It’snormal

forhim tolooklikehisfather’sbrother,sister,uncleorfather.It’s

science.Ididn’tdoanythingexpectgivemyhusbandason.

Pleasestopbeingignorant.”

“Lelani,thisisnotTumo’sson.”

Laniglaredather,herangerrising.“Icanseeyouaretryingthe

destroymymarriage.Whatkindofarelativeareyou?Youare

tryingtoruinmymarriagesoIcanenduplikeyou.Ifyouhave

nothingpositivetosay,leavemyhouse.Myfathermustbe

turninginhisgravewatchinghissisterbetheonetotryand

destroymymarriage,youbeinghissisterdoesn’tgiveyouthe

righttowalkinmyhouseandaccusemeofbullshit.Gobackto

schoolandgetlearned,Icanseedroppingouratstandard6left

yourbrainundeveloped.”

Theauntlaughed.“Youareinsultingmelittlegirl?Iam notstupid,

ifyouhavefooledeveryoneelse,notmemygirl.Thisboyisnot

Tumo’s.Childrencanlooklikeotherpeoplebutnotlikethis!This

boyisaphotocopyofhisfather.Ihopeyouknowwhatyouare

doing.Heisblindedwithhappinessofhavingasonbuthewill

findout…Ihopeyouarereadyforit.”

“Leavemyhouse.Nxla!”



Theauntwalkedtotheguestroom whereshegotherbagand

walkedout.ShelookedatLelani.

“Ithoughtyouhadsurvivedthecursemmeitseemstobe

followingyouaround.Youhavedonethegravestmistakeofall

time.Foryoursake,Ihopehewillunderstand.Whatyoudidis

goingtocausefightsintheMandizifamilylittlegirl.”

“ArefaisTumo’sson.It’sbeenprovenbyDNAtests.Iwouldnever

sleepwithBame,heismybrotherin-law.It’speoplelikeyouwho

areagentsofdestruction.Iwillnotletyoubeanegativebrunch

mylife.Idon’thaveareasontokeepyou.Leavemyhouse.”

Shesmiledthenwalkedout.Lanipressedthegateremote,the

gateslidopen.Shewatchedasshewalkedoutthenclosedthe

gate.

Lanilookedatherboyandswallowed.Shewalkedtoherbedroom

andlookedatherring.Themoregetboygrew,themorehejust

lookedlikehim.

ShetookherphoneandcalledTumo.

“Babe..”

“Whycan’toursonlooklikeyou?Iam alwaysgettingaccusedof

something.”

“Babe…hey…”

“Auntywasaccusingmeofhavingtohavesleptwithyourbrother.

Canyouimagine?”

“Don’tlistentothem.”



Shesniffed.“Iam goingtostartwalkingaroundwithhisDNA

results.”

“Babe,letthem be.Iknowhe’smyson,yeshelookslikemy

brotherbecauseBameismybrother.It’sgenetics.Stoplistening

tothem.”

Lanisighed.“That’swhyIwillneverletBamewalkaroundwithmy

son.Itwillcausehavoc.”

Tumolaughed.“Hestillcan’tseeit.”

“That’sBameforyou.IsawBunaispregnantagain.”

“Yeah,theirlast.”

“Sheisnoteven30yetandshealreadyhas100kids.Sheisgoing

togrowoldquickly.Givingbirthlikeyouarepaidtowillmakeyou

lookolderthanyouare.Sheisalwayspregnant.”

“Sheisnotalwayspregnant.Iwishwecanhavemorekidstoo.”

“Twoisenough,imagine3plusanotherone.No..”

“Isn’tsheyourfriend?”

“Sheis,Iam just-“

“IthoughtweagreednottotalkaboutBuna.Canyoujustleave

heralone?Babe,canwefocusonusandleavepeoplebe.”

“It’sok.”

“Iloveyou,Ihavetodosomething.Bye.”

Hehungup.Lanisighedandundressed.



***

ThatsamemorningPhetsodialedWangu’snumberagain.Itrang

unanswered.Hetookadeepbreathsittingintheirbedroom

worriedly.Maybesomethinghappened.Shehadn’tslepthome.He

lookedattheiryoungestchildsleepingonthebed.Hewasonly

twomonthsold,hegotmoreworriedthemorehetriedcallingher

gettingnoanswer.Hesighedthentappedonhersisterin-law’s

number.

Bunaansweredsoftly.“Hello?”

“Hi,it’sPhetso.”

“Ohhi..”

“Wawadidn’tsleepathome.Haveyouspokentohertoday?”

“No…isn’tsheattheclinic?”

“No.Isentthere,sheisnotthere.Ifeelsomethingbadhas

happenedtoher.”

“Letmecallafriendofhers,maybeshemightknow.”

“Ok.Thankyou.Ifyoudon’thearanythingtellmesoIgotothe

police.Iam soworried.”

“Ok.”

Hedroppedthecallandwaited.



***

BunasatdowncallingWangu.Herphonerangforawhile.

“Hello?”

“Hi,whereareyou?Phetsojustcalledme.Hesaysyoudidn’t

sleepathome.”

“Iwasworking.”

“Wangu,hewenttothehospital.Youwerenotthere.What’sgoing

on?”

“Iwasatanotherhospital.Hemustjustchill.”

“Wangu,youcan’tfoolme.”

“Whatareyoutalkingabout?”

“Pleasestopdoingthistoyourhusband.Ifyoudon’twanthim

anymore,sayso.Noneedtohurthim likethis.”

“WhosaidIam cheating?”

“Thereisnootherhospital.Iknowyouarefoolingaroundwith

thatdoctorguy.Ifyoudon’twantsomeoneanymore,youwalk

away.Phetsolovesyou.Heissickworriedaboutyou.”

“Whycan’tyoumindyourownbusiness?Youlikemakingyourself

necessaryeverysingletimebecauseyouareMrsPerfect…nywe

nywethisandthat,whodiedandmadeyoumotherTeresa?Ebile

nnawantena,everywherekeBunathis,Bunathat.Wegetit,you

aretheperfecteverything,letusliveourlivesthewayweseefit.



Wenajustsayandcontinuevomitingbabiesbekelebekeandlet

usliveourlivesthewaywewant.”

**

MoneiparkedhercarbesidesPako’s.ShesteppedoutwithNate

thenwalkedinsidethehouse.Pakowalkedfrom thekitchen

wearinganapronthensmiled.

“Heyagent00!”

Natelaughed.“Agent11..”

Pakofistbumpedwithhim.“What’sup?”

“Iam fine.”

PakosmiledandlookedatMonei.“Myneighbor’ssonushaving

hispartytoday,Ispoketohismom andaskedifNatecouldgo

andplaythere.Sheagreed.”

Nateputdownhismother’sphone.“CanIgonow?Please..”

Pakonodded.“Yeahsure,come..”

PakowalkedoutwithNate.Hecamebackminuteslaterand

lookedatMonei.

“Hey..Imissedyou.”

“ThereasonItookhim istospendtimewithhim notforyouto

drophim offatyourneighbor’shouse!”



“Babe..that’s-“

“Idon’tcare,whotoldyoutotakemysonthere?”

“Youdidn’tsayanything,Ithought-“

“YouwantedmetolooklikeIdon’twanthim toplay?Youcould

havediscusseditwithmefirst.Hehastogobacktomorrow,this

istheonlytimeIhavewithhim.”Tearsfilledhereyes.“Icameall

thewayfrom Maunforhim.NowIam goingtogobackwithout

spendingtimewithhim andthengetlabeled.”

Pakolookedatherasshetriedtoholdhertears,heheldherwaist.

“Iam sorryItookhim there,Ijustthoughthewouldenjoyplaying

withotherkids.Ididn’tknow,youareright.Ishouldhaveasked

you.Iam sorry.”

Sheblinked,atearrolleddown.Hequicklywipeditoff.“It’sokI

willbeherewhenhecomesback.”

“Didyoutellhim?”

“Heisgoingtorefusesothathecanmakehiswifehappy.Iam

thinkingofgoingtocourt.Iwanttostaywithmysontoo.”

“OrIcantalktohim.”

“Noit’sfine.Misoisready.”

Pakonoddednervously.HetookMonei’shandandledhertothe

bedroom.Moneismiledstaringattheromanticbedroom set-up.

Shelookedatthebedandreadthewordswrittenwiththered

rosses.Pakotookofftheapronandwentdownonhiskneetaking



outthering.

“WhenImetyou,Ireallydidn’tthinkIwouldeverfallinlovewith

you.IjustthoughtyouweregoingtobeoneoftheprettyfacesI

seeandmoveon.Ididn’tplanfallinginlovewithyou.Ihave

watchedyoubeingthewomanyouaretoday,gettingpromotions.

IgetexcitedwheneverItellpeoplethatmygirlwaspromotedto

beingaChiefOperationsOfficeratabank.Yougetting

transferredtoMaunmademerealizeIactuallywanttospendthe

restofmylifewithyou.Ihaveyouhavebeenhurt…butgivemea

chance.Iwanttoprovetoyouthatyoucangetunconditional

love…lovethatdoesn’tcomewithtermsandconditions,

unconditionallove.Pleasemarrymebabe…”

Moneilookedatthering,herheartpounding.Sheswallowed

staringatit,tearsblurringhervision.

.
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Moneitearfullylookedathim,herheartracing.Tearsrolleddown

hercheeksasshelookedattheringinhishand.

Anothertearrolleddown.Shetookastepbackshakingherhead.

“Iam sosorry…Ican’t.”

Pakostoodupholdingthering.“Why?Babehaven’tIproved

myselfenough?”

“Idon’twanttogetmarriedagain..”

“Iam notyourex.”

“Hewasjustasnicebeforewegotmarried.Idon’twanttofind

myselftrappedinalovelessmarriage.”

“Iloveyou.AndIam nothim.Iknowhehurtyoubeyond,helefta

bittertasteinyourmouthbutpleasegivemeachancetoloveyou.

Iam notperfectbutIam nothim.”

“Iam scared…”Hervoiceshookasshespoke.Morewarm tears

rolleddownhercheeks.Pakoputtheringinhispocketandheld

herwaist.

“Iknowyouare…butIam nothim.Ihavebeenwithyouforfive

years.YouhaveseenmyworstandIthinkIhaveseenyours.I

loveyou…IloveyousomuchMonei.YouknowIdo.Letmein

babe…givemeachance…Ican’tandwon’tpromiseyouheaven



onearthbecauseIam humantoo.Iam notgoingtosellyoua

perfectimagebecauseeveryrelationshiphasit’sownupsand

downs.ButIcanpromisetoloveyou,tocherishyou,toholdyour

handthroughallofit.”Hesmiledwipingawayhertears.“Iknow

youarescared…Iunderstandyourfears.Iknowyouhavebeen

hurtbefore.Iknowbabe…butthisisus…thisisme…“Hecupped

herface.“IwishyoucouldseehowmuchIloveyou.HowfarI

couldgoforyou.Ifyouarenotready…it’sok.Wedon’thaveto

makeitofficial.ButcanIpaymagadi…”

Moneilaughedtearfullymakinghim laughtoo.

“Isn’titthesame?”

“No.Iam justmarkingmyterritory.”Hetookouttheringsmiling.

“Andyoucanwearthisasourengagementring.Itdoesn’tmakeit

officialofficial…justsmallofficialofficial.”

Shelaughedmorethennodded.Pakoslidtheringonherfinger

andkissedherlips.Moneiputherhandsonchestashefrench

kissedhersqueezingherbody.Hesqueezedherbutthenpulled

upherdressandtookitoff.Pakotookofftheapronthenhist-

shirt.Onethingshealwaysappreciatedaboutthismanwasthis

body.Hewasallbuffedup,helookedlikeabouncer.Hislooks

madeitallworsethoughnoladyeverlookedathim formorethan

asecondbecausewhennotsmiling,helookedreadytoshoot

someone.Itwasn’tanangrylook,justseriouslook.Hisangrylook

alwaysscaredher.Shelookedupathim,hekissedheragain,

Moneiranherhanddownhischesttohisabsandfurthermore

downtohiszip.Sheunzippedhispantsandtookitout.



Hegruntedinhermouthasshestrokedhim.Heunclippedherbra

andsqueezedherbreast.Hemovedhislipsdowntohernipples

andsuckedthem.Moneimoanedrubbinghishead.Hepickedher

upandplacedheronthebed.

Hedroppedhisweapononherpussyandrubbedherclitwithhis

dick.Moneilookedatitmoaningsoftly.Pakoopenedherlegs

morethenkissedherpressingatherentrance.Moneipulledher

lipsawayashepushedfurtherstretchingherpussylips.Thetip

poppedin.Shebitherlowerliprubbinghischesthoppinghe

wouldtakeiteasy.Ithadbeenawhile,notthatitwasherfaultbut

becausehehadbeenonatriptosometinyvillagenearthe

Namibianborder.Helookedatherwithasmile,shelookedsexy

beneathhim allnervous.

“Kissme…”

Shepulledhim closerandkissedhim ashepushedmoreofhis

dickinsidestretchingherbeyond.Shesankherteethintohis

bottom lippinchinghim.Heputhisarm beneathherwaistholding

herinplacethen#removed.

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

are_group_link))
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#removed

-pulledhercloserslidinginside.Shethrewherbackwithascream

flinchingtryingtoescapefrom itbutheheldherdownpushingit

alltillitwasburieddeepinside,quarterofitstilloutside.She

gaspedlookingathim,herheartpoundingsomuch.

“Pako…”

Shetriedtomoveawaybuthetightenedhisholdonherthenslid

outhalfofitandpushedrightbackin.

“Fuck!”

Shelookedathim closetotears.“Pako...”

Heslidoutandpushedinagainasherpussysqueezedhim.He

gruntedinherearandstartedthrustinginandout,movinghis

flexiblewaist.Eachthrustcameatadifferentangle,gently

tappingherpussywalls.Shemoanedsoftly,herhandsonhid

biceps.Herpussyslowlyadjustedgettingwetter.Shelooked

betweenthem noticinghewasnowusingonlyhalfthatdick.

Hekissedherlipsthenwhisperedinherear.

“Iloveyou…”

“Ohh…Iloveyoutoo…”

Hepusheddeepinside,shetappedhisbiceps.“Pako…”



“Takeitbabe…”

Hedrilledbackandforthslamminghimselfdeepinher.She

pushedhischest.Pakogotherhandsandpinnedthem ontopof

herheadfuckingher.

“Pa-ko….awwww…wait!”

Herwarmthandtightnessdrovehim crazy,hecouldbarelyhear

shitshewassaying.Hefuckedhermercilesslyforgoodfive

minutesthenheslidoutlettinggoofherhands.Shegotgasped

watchingherstomachdeflatthenlookedathim panting,herbody

shaking.

Pakolookedatherpussythenhegotoffbed.Hepulledherwith

herlegthenflippedher.

“Kneel…”

Sheslowlyknelt,hepushedherchestdownontothebedsoshe

couldarchherbutt.Helookedatherpussythenpushedher

thighstogether.Hestrokedhisweaponstaringatherthen

pushedinthroughherpussylipsandintohertightness.

Heputonelegonthebedandpositionedhimselfproperlybehind

herandsqueezedhimselfinside.

ShetriedtoraiseherheadbutPakopressedherchestdownand

begunfuckingherwithmostofhislength.Moneiscreamedtrying

tocrawlawayandthemoreshetriedtogetaway,themorehe

fuckedher.

“OhGodhelpme!”



Hefuckedherhardergroaning,herbuttshakingwitheverythrust.

Moneipushedhim backwithherbodygettingoffthebed.He

curvedhisbackstandingbehindher,hishandsonherwaistand

continueddrillingherpussy.Shemovedawaytryingtosaveher

poorpussybuthefollowedafterherplungedinsidefuckingher.

Shewentforthedoor,shehelddoorhandle.Pakoturnedthekey

lockingthedoorandthrewitonthefloor.Hepushedherbackto

thebed.

Hepushedherbackonthebedsoshecouldlieonherstomach

andcontinuedthrustingintoher.Withnowheretorunto,shelaid

therehopinghewouldjustfinishup.

Herbodyrelaxedasshestoppedfightinghim,herpussyadjusting.

Shemoanedatthepleasurethatcamewitheachthrust.Her

greasedhisdickmore.Pakoslidoutthenturnedheraroundand

pushedin.

Heslippedbackinherpussyanddrilledhermore.Shelookedat

hisseriousfacemoaninglouder,thepleasuregettinginsane.She

movedunderneathhim meetinghalfwaywhilerunninghisbiceps.

Itfeltsogood,sheclosedeyesscratchingherscalp.

Pakoflippedthem soshecouldontop,Moneilookedathim and

putherhandsonhischestwhileheheldherwaist.Shemoved

herlowerbodyridinghim.Shebendedslightlyandbegunmoving

herwaistincircularmotionsslidingupanddownhisweapon.

Pakosqueezedherwaistgruntingunderneathher.Shewenteven

harderasthepleasuremultiplied.

“Ohhh…mhmmm…”



Moneimovedfasterslammingdownhisweaponharder.Her

pussytwitchedclampinghim,Pakohuggedherwaistmeetingher

halfway.Theirbodiesslammedagainsteachother.Shelost

controlconvulsingandletitout.Pakofuckedherhardfrom

underneathholdingherbutt.Herwhitishcum coveredhisdick,he

fuckedherwayharderslammedhisentiredickinsideher.He

roaredgivingheronelastthrustandfilledherupashisdick

jerked.

Heturnedthem andslidout.Hiscum leakedgoingdowntoher

butt.Pakoputherlegsonherchestandpushedhissemihard

dickbackinagainandstartedfuckingheryetagain.

.

.

.

Nateranbackinthehousedrippingwetfrom swimming,he

lookedathisbackonthecouchandrushedoversobecouldgo

backtoplaywiththeotherkids.

Heremovedhiswetclothesandputonnewclothes.

“Mama!”

HelookedaroundthenwaittoUnclePako’sbedroom door.He

pausedlisteningtohismother’scriesinthebedroom.Hestood

onhistoesandpulleddownthedoorhandlebutthedoorwouldn’t

open.



“Mama!”

Hismotherscreamedfrom insidethebedroom.“Nate!Goand

play!”

“Ishebeatingyou?Mama!”

“Goandplay!”

“Iam callingdaddy.”

“Nate!”

Hemovedfrom thedoorthengotherphonewhichwasonthe

couch.Hetypedhisnameslowlythenthephoneunlocked.He

pressedhisfather’snumberandcalledhim.

“Monei..”

“Daddy,uncleisbeatingmama,sheiscryingfrom thebedroom,

thedoorwon’topen.”

“What?”

Hislittlevoiceshook.“Comeandhelpmama,heishittingher.”

*

Pakofuckedherfasterholdingherinthemiddleoftheroom,her

legswrappedaroundhiswaist.Moneiclosedhereyesspasming,

Pakothrustintoherscoupleoftimesthenreleased.Heputher

down,shestaggeredalmostfalling.Heheldherwaist.



“Wait..”

“HeiscallingBame..”

Pakoplacedheronthebedandputonhisclothesthenhelpedher

putonherdress.Moneipickedthekeysandunlockedthedoor.

Shewalkedout,Natelookedather.

“Daddyiscoming.Heisgoingtotakeushome.Myothermom

willtakecareofyou.”

Moneishookherhead.“Noonewashurtingme.”

Tearsfilledhiseyes.“Butyouwerecrying.Iheardyoucry..”

“Nate…”

Tearsrolleddownhischeeks.“Iheardyoucry.Daddyiscoming.”

“Hewasticklingme.Iwasn’tcrying.”

“Youwere…let’sgobackhome.Idon’twantustostayhere.”

“Natelistentome…hewasbeatingme.Hewasticklingme.It’s

ok…don’tcry.”

Hebrokedowncrying.Moneihuggedhim thenpickedherringing

phone.

“Iam fine.”

“What’sgoingon?”

“Pako’sneighbor’ssonishavingabirthdayparty.Hewasplaying

therethenhecamebackandoverheard.Iam fine.”

“Justhowloudwereyouthatheiscryinglikethat?”



“Ithoughthewasplaying.”

“ShouldIcomeandtalktohim?”

“Why?Becauseyouarethebetterparent?”

“Monei,thatisnotwhatIam saying.”

MoneiputNateonthecouch.“Sithere,Iam coming.”

Shewalkedoutsideholdingthephone.

“Thenwhatareyousaying?Anincidenthashappenedandyou

justcan’twaittocomeandsavetheday.Anythingtomakeme

lookincapable.”

“Nobodysaidanythingaboutyoubeingincapable,Ionlysaidif

youwantmetotalktohim,Iwillcome.Iam notattackingyouNei.

Iam notyourenemy.”

“Youneverfailtomakemelookbad,whyshouldIbesurprised

thatmaybeyouaresuggestingitsoyoucancomeandmakeme

lookbad.WeagreedthatIwouldtakentheholidaysand

weekendsbuteverytimeIcomeontheweekends,youbehaveas

itit’ssomethingnew.IsentyouamessagelastnightBame.Itold

youIwascomingthenyougoaheadandmakeplanswithhim so

thatIwouldcomeandbetheparentthattakeshisjoyfrom him..”

Tearsrolleddownasshegotemotional.“WhatdoyouthinkIwas

comingtoGaboroneforifnotformyson?ThenyousayInever

havetimeforhim.Iworkforalivingdammit!Ican’tbewithhim

duringthedaybecauseIam working.Butbecauseit’smeIam

labeledabadmotherbecauseofRubydoesn’tdoitlikethat.”



Shelookedathim asheparkedbythegate.

“Comelet’stalk.”

“Ihavenothingtotalktoyouabout!”

“Monei..please…”

Shewipedawayhertearsandwalkedover.Shegotinthecar.

Bamelookedather.

“Idon’twantustofight.Idon’twanttofightwithyou.Isawyour

message,Ijustthoughtyouwouldbemorespecificandalso

mentionthetimeyouwouldgethim.NexttimeIwillknowyou

sayingyouarecomingtoGabsmeansyouaretakingNateforthe

weekend.Iwouldappreciateitifyoucommunicatedthetimeyou

wouldpickhim upat.Ithinkmostthingscouldbesolvedwith

bettercommunicationbetweenus,alotofthingscouldbe

avoided.Iam sorryyoufeelIcompareyoutoRuby.Idon’t,it’sin

yourheadthatyouwouldassumeIsaysomethingbecauseofthe

waymywifedoesit.Ifeelyoucompareyourselftoheronyour

own,tryingtobebetter,butNei,attheendnoonewillevertake

awaywhoyouaretoNatefrom you.Youarehismother,you

birthedhim.Noonecanlovehim betterthanyou.Helovesyou,

morethanhelovesanyoneelse.Justthathegetsalittlebored

whenheiswithyou.Youdon’tallowhim toplaywithotherkids,I

understandwhybutheisaboy…helovesplaying.Lethim play

andhavefun.Youwanttomovewithhim backtoMaun,that’s

finebutyouhavetostopbeingveryoverlyprotective.Iknowyou

wanttogivehim allthelovehenevergotbutdon’tlimithim.AndI

am sorryforsayingyouneverhavetimeforhim.Iwasoutofline.



Forgiveme.Iam sorry.”

“SocanItakehim withtoMaun?”

“Youcantakehim nextterm.”

“Ok.”

“Ialsowantedtoaskyouifit’sokhespendsabitofhisholidays

withmymom inMaun.Heisgoingwithallhissiblings.”

“It’sok.Aslongasnothinghappenstohim there.”

Bamesmiled.“Nothingwillhappen.ButIhopeyouareprepared

forallthecryingthat’sgoingtohappen.He’sneverhadto

separatefrom hissiblingsforthatlong.”

“Hewilladjust.”

“Yeah,anyways,nowthatwesquashedthebeef..-“

Moneismiled.“Ididn’thaveanybeefwithyou.”

“Youdid.Youlow-keyhateme.”

“Idon’thateyou.Ihatehowyoustillhavethepowertomakeme

feelallsortsofthingswhenyouwant.”

Bamelookedatherforawhileandsighed.“Iam sorry…”

Shelookeddown.“It’sok.Congratulations.”

Hesmiled.“Thanks.Youtoo.Whenisthewedding?”

Moneilookedatherring.“Idon’tknow.Idon’tthinkIam readyfor

marriageorthatIwillbetohandleitall.”



“Heseemslikeagoodguy.Givehim achance.”

“Thatmeansmoving.Oneofuswillhavetomovesowecanbe

together.Ican’tmove.Mynewpositionatworkwon’tallowme.”

“Thenhewillmove.Heproposed,Iam sureheknowswhatneeds

tohappen.”

“Idon’tknow.”

“Havefaith.Marriageisnotallbad,notwhenyouaremarriedto

someonewhom youloveandwholovesyoutoo.It’sagoodthing

helovesyourchild.”

Moneilookedathim,hewaitedforitstaringbutsheopenedthe

doorinstead.“Bye.”

“Nicecar,Ithoughtyouweregoingforsomethingbigger.”

“Ifellinlovewiththatone.Thanks.”

Shegotoffthecar.Bamesmiledanddroveaway.Moneiwalked

insidethehouseandlookedatPakolaughingwithNate.She

smiled.Helookedather.

“Whatwereyoudiscussingwithhim?”

“Hewillletmehavehim fortheschooldays.”

“Good.”

Nategotupsmiling.“Iam goingtoplay.Bye!”

Heranout.

“Ilefthim crying.Whatdidyousaytohim?”



“Thetruth.”

Moneifrowned.“What?”

“Hewasgoingtoknowonewayortheother.Helikesmemore

nowbecauseImakeyouhappytoapointwhereyoucry.”He

stoodupandkissedher.

“ShouldIdishupforyou?”

“Yes.”

Hepickedherupandwalkedwithhertothebedroom.Monei

laughed.

“Realfood!”

“Isn’tthisrealfoodtoo?”

“Iam reallyhungry.”

“Iknow.Letmefeedyouproperly.”

Shelaughedasheclosedthedoorandlockedit.

***

BamewalkedinsidehishouseandlookedatBunalyingonthe

couch.Hewalkedoverandsmiledstaringathersleeping.

“Babe…”

Shewokeupandstaredathim smiling.Bamekissedhersoftly.

“Iwantedustohaveamomentalone.Withoutthekids.”



Shesatupright.Hesatbesidesherandsighed.

“ThereissomethingIhavetotellyou.”

“What?”

“Iwillletherhavehim.Wewilltaketheholidays.”

Sheslowlynoddedandlookeddown.“Ok.Uh…whenisshetaking

him?”

“Nextterm.”

“Ok.”

Hetiltedherchinandlookedatthetearsinhereyes.

“Babe-“

“It’sok.Iam just..”Sheforcedoutalaugh.“Thepregnancymakes

meemotional…It’sok.Uh…doyouwantsomethingtoeat?”She

gotup.“Iwilldishforyou.”

Sheslowlywalkedtothekitchenthenopenedthefridge.Tears

rolleddown,shequicklywipedthem awaythentookouteggs.

Bamefollowedherandhuggedherfrom behind.

“Iknowit’sgoingtotakeallofustoadjust.ButI-“

“Iunderstand.It’salright.”

Heturnedheraroundandtooktheeggsfrom herthenputthem

aside.

“Idon’twantyoutopanicbutIneedyoutotellsomething

important.”



“What?”

“TheDISaresnoopingonmybusiness.Youknowsince-“

“Theministerwhogotsuspended…areyou…Bamedoyouhave

anythingtodowiththemissing50million?”

“Heyhey…listentome.Idon’twantyoutopanic.Everythingis

undercontrol.Theyaresnoopingonourbusiness,that’sall.I

don’thaveanythingtodowiththatmoney…whereareyougetting

that?”

“Youwereclosewiththatman.”

“Iwasclosetohim businesswise.Idon’tknowanythingabout

the50million.WhywouldyouthinkIhaveanythingtodowith

that?”

“Iam sorry,Iam just…Iam sorry.”

“Babetellmesomething…doyoueverdiscussourbusinesswith

yourfriendsoranyoneelse..?”

“Idon’thavefriends.Andno.Idon’tdiscussourbusinesswith

people.”

“Whataboutyouraunt?”

“Idon’t.”

“Ok.TheDISareonmycase.Theyaresniffingatmysuccess,

theyaresleekandwilldoanythingtogetanythingonme.They

aregoingtostalkus,sendpeopletobefriendusorsomethingto

getinformation.Theymightevengetthosearoundus,offerthem

money.Iam notallinnocentbutIcoveredmytracksverywell.My



lawyerisontopofeverything.Ineedustobecarefulonthe

thingswesaytopeopleabouttoourlives.Theyaregoingtodrag

us,harassusandsoforth.Iwasthinkingtomoveyouandthe

kidssomewherefartillthedustsettles.Idon’twantyouorthe

kidstobepartofit…Maybeyouandthekidscanmoveto

America.You’vealwaystalkedaboutmovingtoWashingtonDC.I

canmakethathappen.”

“Andyou?”

“Iwillremainhereanddealwitheverything.Aslongasyouare

safe.”

.

.

.
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Bunalookedathim.

“Iam notgoinganywhere.Iam goingtoremainherewithyou.



Throughthickandthin.Remember?Forbetterorworse.In

sicknessandinhealth.Iam notgoinganywhere.Ivowedto

remainbyyoursideandthat’swhereIam goingtobe.Righthere

withyou.”

Bamesmiled.“Iloveyou.”

“Iloveyoutoo.Iloveyousomuch.Iam notgoinganywhere.”

Hekissedher.“Bytheway,yourcarisgoingtohavetowaitalittle

bitmore.AnUruswillraiseattention.”

“It’sok.TheJeepisstillfine.”

“Ok.Thankyouforunderstanding.”

Shelookedathim andsmiled.Bame’sphonerangfrom his

pocket.HetookitoutandpickedLani’scallkissingBuna.

“Hey..”

“Hi,Iam tryingtocallBuna,herphoneisnotgoingthrough.Are

youwithher?”

“Yes.”

HehandedBunathephone.

“Lani…”

“Hey…uhIhavebeentryingtocall.Didyoucheckoutthatspace?”

“Yes.Ispoketotheownerandheisreadytorentitout.”

“Ok,IwillbeinGabstomorrow.”

“Ok,it’sagoodlocationforabeautyspa.”



“Thanks.”

“HowisRefa?”

“Heisfine.He…”Lanisniffed.“Bunamysonlookslikeyour

husband.Peopledon’tunderstandthatithappens.Iconstantly

havetoexplainmyselftotheworld.”

“Ignorepeople,Iam sureit’snotthatbad.Peoplehaveto

understandthatBameandTumoaresiblings.It’smostlikelyto

happen.”

“IkeepprayinghetakesafterhisfatherbutIswearhelookslike

Nathan.”

“Sendhispictureletmesee.”

“Ok.”

Lanihungup.BunahandedBamehisphonethenwalkedoverto

herphone.Shetookitoffthechargerswitchingitonthenopened

herWhatsApp.ShedownloadedLani’spicturethenlookedatRefa.

Sheswallowedstaringathim,helookedsomuchlikeNate,one

couldsweartheywerebrothers.Shezoomedinthepictureand

sighedturningtoherBamewhowaspressinghisphone.

Shelookedatthepictureagainthenwalkedtothekitchen.

“Bame,haveyouseenTumo’sson?”

“Yes.Whatisit?”

“HelookssomuchlikeNate,IknowJuniorlookslikehisolder

brotherbutRefalookslikeNate'stwin…lookatthis..”



Sheshowedhim herphone.BamelookedatRefaandsighed.

“Iguessit’sgenetics.”

“Buthelookssomuchlikehim.”

“Ithappensbabe.”

“Notlikethis.Helookslikeyourson.”

Bameputawayhisphone.“Itmustbegenetics.TumoandIare

brother’sbabe.”

“YouandTumodon’tlookalikebabe.”

“Sowhatareyouinsinuating?ThatIwouldsleepwithmy

brother’swife?”

“Helookslikeyou.”

“Howisthatmybusiness?Idon’tknowhowthathappened.I

don’thaveanexplanationonhowithappened.Ididn’tcheaton

youorsleepwithmybrother’swife.Iwouldneverdisrespecthis

marriagetothatextent.”

“ButhelookslikeyouBame.Helookslikeyourson.Thereis

nothinglikegeneticsinthis.Idon’tevenhavetolookathim twice.

Thisboylookslikeyours.”

“Ididn’tsleepwithmybrother’swife.”

Shelookedathim tearfully.“BameIam notstupid.Lookathim…

hedoesn’tevenlooklikehismother.Whatdoyouwantmeto

think?”

“Idon’tknow,Iwantyoutotrustmelikeyourman.WhywouldI



cheatandleaveevidencebehind?DoyouthinkIam thatstupid,

andtodoitwithmybrother’swifeontopofit.Areyoulisteningto

yourself?”

Tearsrolleddown,shesniffedlookingathim.

“ThispictureissayingsomethingelseBame.”

“Ihavenevercheatedonyou!”

“Helookslikeyou.Thereisnowayyoudon’tseeit.Explainthisif

youdon’tseeit.”

“IthoughtwecouldhavethisweekendtoourselvesbutIguess

it’sgoingthroughturnintoafight.Iam doneexplainingmyselfto

you.Iam goingout.”

“Bame…youarenotgoinganywhere..explainthisboytome.”

Hepickedhiscarkeysandwalkedout.Bunafollowedafterhim.

“Bame..”

Hegotinhiscaropeningthegateanddroveoff.

***

AtExcellenceAcademyinMaun,Stacydiscussedthe

developmentsshewantedforherpreschooltothearchitecture.

“Iam extendingbecausenextyearIam addingstandard1.Iam

turningthepreschooltoaschool.”



“Ok,Iwilldrawupaplanthenletyouhavealook.”

“Thankyou.Pleasedon’tforgetthepool,alotofparentshave

beenaskingaboutswimmingclasses,ifIcanhaveapoolfornow

andthegroundIwouldbehappy.”

“Ok.Thatcanbepossible.Youhavethespaceforit.”

“Thankyou.”

StacywalkedtoherPorscheSUV.Shegotinandtookherphone

tocallherhusbandbuthisphonerangunanswered.Stacysighed

andtriedcallinghim againstartinghercar.Shereversedand

droveoff.

“Heybabe…”

“Whywereyounotpicking?”

“Myphonewasinthecar,sorry.Whatisit?”

“Imissyou.”

“Imissyoutoo.Iam gladthisprojectisalmostdone.Maybein

themorningIwillbetherewithyou.”

Stacysmiled.“Ican’twait.Ican’tbelievetheytransferredyouso

farsotheycanhaveyoufarawayfrom me.”

“Iknowbutitcomeswithmyjob.LetmefinishupheresoIcan

comebackearlier.Iloveyou.”

“Iloveyoutoo.”

Hehungup.Stacyrolleddownherwindowsputtingherphone

down.Minuteslatersheparkedhercarandwalkedinsidethe



house.ShelookedatNaomiwatchingTVwithheryoungestson.

Thenannylookedather.

“Lupiwon’tlistentome.Sheisbusyapplyingyourfoundationof

herface.”

“Why?”

“Shesaysshewantstobelighterincomplexion.”

Stacywalkedtoherbedroom thenlookedatherdaughter’sface

angrily.

“Whatareyoudoing?”

Sheturnedtoher.“Iwanttobelightincomplexionlikeotherkids

sotheylikeme.”

“Youarewastingmythings,Iboughtthosethingswithmoney.Wa

tsenwa?”Shescreamed.

Lupidroppedthefoundationandputherhandsbehindher.

“Sincewhendoyouplaywithmythings?”

“So-“

Stacyangrilytookoffherflipflopandbegunbeatingher.Lupi

screamedcryingtryingtorunaway.Stacypulledherandbeather

harderallover.

“Getout!Ineverwanttoseeyouinmybedroom everagain.

Nonsense!”

Shewalkedoutcrying.Stacyangrilypickedherfoundation.



“Nxla!”

ThenannylookedatLupicryingthenpickedherupandwalkwith

hertotheroom.Lupicriedinherarmsandfinallykeptquiet.The

nannylookedather.

“Whywereyouapplyingmakeup?Youknowmamadoesn’tlikeit.”

“Iwanttobebeautifultoo.”

“Butyouarebeautifulthewayyouare.”

“TeachersaysIam toodarkanduglymama.IfIam lighter,thenI

willbebeautiful.”

Thenannyswallowedthenlookedather.“Youarealready

beautifulthewayyouare.Youdon’thavetobelightertobe

beautiful..Youarebeautiful,intelligent,smart.Beingdarkisa

bonus.Youarebeautifulmorethananyone.”

“Iam?”

“Yes.Don’tlistentootherpeople.Theydon’tlikeyoubecauseyou

aretoobeautiful.Theyarejealous.”

“Theycallmeuglyatschool.”

“Neverlistentothem.Whenyourfathercomesback,youwilltell

him sohetalkstoTeacher,ok?”

Lupinoddedsniffing.Thenannyhuggedstaringattheshoeprints

alloverherlegs.Sheneverunderstoodwhytheirmother’sfirst

instinctwastobeatthem yetshedealtwithkidsinhercareer.

Shecouldn’thelpbutwonderhowanyonecouldloveastrangers’

childandfailtoloveherownkids.



***

Phetsostoodinthelivingroom feedinghisnewbornson.Wangu

walkedinthehouseandlookedathim.

“Hey…”

“SoyoucalledBunatoreportme.”

Phetsowalkedtothechildren’sroom andputhissondownthen

walkedoutandlookedatWangu.

“Iwasworriedaboutyou.Icalledhertofindoutifshehadspoken

toyou.”

“IwasobviouslyworkingPhetso,nowitlookslikeIam cheating.”

“Iwasworriedaboutyou.Iwenttothehospital.Youwerenot

there.”

“Iwasatanotherhospitalhelpingout.”

“Babeyoucouldhavecalledmetotellme.Ididn’tsleeplastnight.

Iwassickworriedaboutyou.”

Wangusighed.“Iam sorry.Ishouldhavecalled.”

Phetsolookedather.“Areweok?DidIdosomethingthatupset

you?”

“No.Why?”

“Youhavebeendistant.Imissyouyetwestayinthesamehouse.



Whenlastdidweevenhavesex?Youarealwaystired.It’slikeI

am harassingyou.IstheresomethingIdidbabe?”

Shelookedathim guiltily.“No.”

“Thenwhatisit?Talktome.”

Tearsfilledhereyes.“It’snothing.Iam sorry.”

Hemovedcloserandkissedher.Wangumovedback.

“Iam sweaty.Letmetakeashowerfirst.”

Shehurriedtotheirbedroom andlockedherselfinsidethe

bathroom.Shetookaquickshowerthenwalkedoutsmelling

fresh.Phetsolookedatherneck.

“What’sthatonyourneck?”

“Anallergicreaction.”

Heslowlynoddedsittingonthebed.Wanguwalkedover

straddledhim kissinghim.Hewrappedhisarmsaroundherbody.

Wangutookouthisharddickandsankdownonit.Shewasmore

thanjustwet.Heswallowedasshepushedhim downonhisback

andbegunridinghim.Tearsitchedhiseyesashestaredather,a

painfulblockgotstuckonhisthroat.Painchockedhim somuch,

hestaredather,itwassoobvious,shewasn’tbotheringbeing

carefulanymore.

Herubbedhiseyeswatchingassherodehim harder.

***



InJwaneng,Tumosignedthenewcontractandsubmitteditto

theHRoffice.Hewalkedtohisnewofficeandpickedhisphone

tocallLanibuthisphonestartedringing.

Hepickedhisbrother’scall.“Hello?”

“Youknowhowwehavebeencloseinthepastyearsright?We

movedonfrom thepastandworkedonthetrustbetweenus.We

havebeentransparentwitheachotherandyouknowIwould

neverbetrayyoupurposelyright?”

Tumoswallowed.“Yeah…”

“Bunasaidsomethingtomethathasleftmedisturbed.Iknowthe

truthTumo,Iknowyouknowittoo.YouknowIwouldnever-“

“ItwaswaybackBame.Itdidn’tmeananything.Okdon’teven

knowwhyIdidthatbutIpromiseyou,itmeantnothing.Iswearto

you.Idon’tknowwhatgotintomethatnightbutithappenedonly

once.Bunaandclearedtheairandwehaveneverkissedfrom

thatday.Iknowyouarepissedoffbutitmeantnothing,trustme.”

TherewassilencethenBamelaughed.Hestoppedandhungup.

Tumotriedcallinghim backbuthedidn’tpick.

***

Bamedrovefrom thecornergethadbeenparkedpressingthe

gateremote.Hewatchedashisphonerang,hisheartracing.He



drovethroughandrushedinsidethehouseasthecallcut.He

lookedatBuna,shelookedathim justasherphonestarted

ringing.Bamewalkedoverandpickedhisbrother’scallputtingit

onloudspeaker.

“Hey,whydidyoutellBameaboutthatkiss?Doyourealizewhat

youhavedone?”BunalookedatBam,hereyespoppingout.

“Buna,areyouthere?”

Bamehungupstaringather.

“Whatishetalkingabout?Don’tthinkyoucanlietomebecauseI

sweartoGod,Iwillkillyou.Iam notjoking.Iwillkillyou.Start

talking…”

.

.

.
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Bunalookedathim shaking.Sheswallowedputtingherhandover

herbelly.Sheopenedhermouthtosaysomethinglookinginhis

eyes,tearsrolleddownasshetookastepback.

“Areyougoingtotalk?”

“I…he…”Sheputherhandoverhermouth.

“Comehere.”Hetookherhandandledhertotheirbedroom.

Hesatonthebed.

“Come..comeandsithere.”

Sheslowlywalkedovercrying.“Iam sorry.Ididn’tkisshim.I

swearIdidn’t.Hekissedme.”

Hepulledhercloserandlethersitonhislap.Helookedather.

“Ruby…”

“IswearIdidn’tkisshim.Hedid.”

“Babe… lookatme.”

Shelookedathim shaking.

“Whyareyoucrying?Stopcrying.Noonedidanythingtoyou.

Suthadilotseo.Didanyonedoanythingtoyou?”

“Ngng..”



“Thenwhyareyoucrying.Osekawabatagontena,wipethose

tears.”

Sheslowlywipedawayhertears.Bamelookedather.

“Tellmewhathappened.”

“ThedayMoneiharassedmeatyourhouse,Iwentbackhome.It

waswhenNatewasstillyoung.Hecamehomelateatnightto

comeandpleadwithmetofixthingswithyou.Hebroughtfoodto

tryandconvinceme.Afterweweredonetalking,heleanedover

andkissedme.Ididn’tkisshim back.Hethenleft.”

“Ifyoudidn’tkisshim back,whydidn’tyoutellme?”

“Ididn’twanttocomebetweenyouandyourbrother.”

“HowmuchofafooldoyouthinkIam?”

Sheshookherhead.“Iswear..thatisthetruth.Ididn’tkisshim

back.”

“Iam givingyouonelastchancetotellthetruthbabe.”

Bunalookedathim,herlipstrembling.“Iswear…Iswear…Ididn’t

kisshim back.BameIswearonmymother’sgrave.Ididn’ttell

youbecauseIwasscaredIwouldbetweenyouandyoubrother…I

didn’tkisshim back.”

“Ruby-“

“Hekissedme.Itwashim…Bame-“

Heraisedhishand,Bunaputhersmallhandsonherfaceaspee

cameoutwettinghispants.



“MmagweNate…”

Shebrokedowncrying.Heputherdownthengotupandwalked

tothebathroom.Minuteslaterhewakeoutnakedthendressed

upwhileshecriedfrom thebed.

Heputonhisshoesandgrabbedhiscarkeys.Bunagotupcrying

andtouchedhisarm.

“Bame-“

“Ketagothubakaclapa,getyourhandsoffme.Wantena.”

“Ishouldhavetoldyou.Iam sorry..”

“Iam notgoingtotellyouagain.Getyourhandsoffme.”

“Bame-“

Hegaveherabackslapshestaggeredbackdizzy,hercheek

numb.Sheblinkedacoupleoftimestryingtoregainhervision

whilehercheekitched.Thenumbnessslowlyworeoffgetting

replacedbypain.Bloodfilledhermouth.

“KengontlwaelayanaRuby?”

Shespatoutthebloodmovingback.ThiswasnottheBameshe

wasusedto.No…

“Iam talkingtoyou.Ilookdumbtoyousomuchthatyouexpect

metobelieveyournonsensehuh?”

“Ngng…Iam sorry.Youcango.Iam sorry.”

“Iam notgoing.Wearegoingtotalkaboutthislikeamarried

couple.”



Shetookanotherstepback,Bamelockedthedoorlookingather.

“IwasgoingtoleaveyoubutIam notgoingstopslappingyoutill

youtellmethetruth.”

“Heistheonewhokissedme,I-“

Heraisedhishandandslappedheragain.Shestartedcrying

puttingherhandsonherface.

Hegrabbedherhandpullingitfrom herface.

“Lietomeagain.”

Shecriedlouder.“Bameplease..”

Heangrilyslappedher,thistimehernosebled.

“Wathodia,youaremakingnoise.Continuelyingtome.”

Sheburiedherfaceonhischestcryingwhilehercheeksburnt.

“Rubywee,lookatme…”

“Iam sorry…Bameplease…”

Hedraggedhertothebathroom andlockedthedoorthenslidthe

keysinhispocket.Heopenedthebathtubtapsandturnedtoher.

“YouthinkIam heretoplayright?”

Shelookedatthebathtubshaking.“Iam carryingyoursonBame.”

“Iam notgoingtohurtmyson.Iam goingtodrownyouthenrush

youtothehospitalsotheycansavethebaby.Iwilljusttellthem

youslippedanddrownedinthewater.From thereIwillmoveon.

Don’tcry…Tumowillfollowshortlyafteryou.IwonderhowIwill



makeitlooklikesuicide…maybeIwilljustburryhim alive.Noone

willeverknowwhathappenedtohim.”

Thebathtubgotfilledwithwater.Bunalookedathim andputher

handsonhischest.

“DeepdownyouknowIam notlyingtoyou.Youknowme..you

arehurtthatithappened.Ishouldhavetoldyouwhenithappened.

That’stheonlymistakeImade.Ishouldhavetoldyou.Iknowyou

feelbetrayed…youhaveeveryrightto.Pleasedon’thateme.I

loveyou…youdon’twanttodothis.KeagorataBame,Iloveyou

witheverythinginme….Wecanfixthisbabe…”

Hepushedherasideandunlockedthedoorthenwalkedout.She

putherhandonherchestandsliddowntothefloorcrying.

***

Tumopacedupanddowninhisofficethenhelookedathis

phone.HepickeditupandcalledBameagainbutitcontinuedto

ringunanswered.

HeswallowedandthoughtfullycalledBuna.Herphonerangtillit

stopped.Hecouldn’thelpbutwonderifshewasok.

Hetextedher.

Tumo:Hey,areyouok?

Hesentthemessageandwaitedbuttherewasnoresponse.He

tookadeepbreath,hisheartwaspoundingfasterthanusual.He



swallowedandgrabbedhisphonethencalledtriedcallinghim

againbuthewasn’tpicking.

Hisphonestartedringing,helookedathisunclecalling.

“Malome…”

“Son,howareyou?”

Hesighedsitting.“LongbackbeforeBunawasofficiallyina

relationshipwithBame,wehadanincidentthatIkissedher.We

spokeaboutitandputitbehindusbutwenevertoldhim.Hejust

foundoutnowandhecandoanything,evekillme.”

“But…Jesus!Andyouknowhedoesn’ttalktome.Whatifhekills

Ruby?”

“Hewouldn’t,sheispregnantbutheisgoingtostartquestioning

everything…fuck!”

“Eish,andthatboyhasatemper.Helookscapableofmurder.Let

metryandtalktohim.Iwillalsotalktoyourmother.Don’tgo

home,hemightwaitforyouthere.Idon’ttrusthim.Howisthe

child?”

“He’sfine.HestilllookslikeBame.Soonenoughhe’sgoingto

suspectit.”

“Hewon’t.Soonhewillchange.Itrustthattraditionalhealer.

Bamedidn’tlookmuchlikeme.Ihopeyounevertellanyonewhat

happened.Nomatterwhat,youwillkeepittoyourself.Ifyoutell

anyone,youwillloseeverything,trustmeboy.”

“Iwon’t.”



“Good.Letmecallyourmother.Findalodge,sleepthere.Lethim

cooldown.Ithappenedwayback,it’snothingthatcan’tbesolved.

Justrelax…wewillhandleeverything.”

.

.

.
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Seshafinishedgoingthroughareportseatedinheroffice.She

pausedtypingthenlookedatthepictureframeofherandAlpha

onhertable.Shefoundherselfgettingdepressedbyjuststaring

atthepicture.Shesnappedoutofitasherphonerangthenshe

lookedathermothercalling.Sherolledhereyespickingthecall.

“Mama…”

“Sesha,Ijustgotacallfrom yourmotherinlaw.What’sgoingon?”

“KanamamayouaregoingtosidewithAlphaandhisfamily.You

don’tevenwanttohearmysideofthestory.”

“Sesha,whohaveIsidedwith?Ijustaskedwhatisgoingon.Am I

goingtogetananswermmaorareyougoingtobeatmethrough

thephone?’”

“Nyaamma.”

“Isthishowyoutalktomenow?”

“No.”

“Whatisgoingon?”

“IgotajobatMandoziTravels.Theyneededanaccountant.I

managedtogetthejobandmysalaryistimes4whatIwas

earning.Iwasgettingpaidpeanuts.Iam nowearningmuchmore,

ItoldAlphaandhetoldmenottotakethejob.Isn’tahusband



supposedtobehappythathiswifeisgoingplaces?”

“Ishenothappyforyou?”

“Heisnot.Heisjealous.”

“Jealousofwhat?Thismanhashisownbusiness.Propertiesall

over.Whatishejealousof?”

“Hewantsmetocontinuegettingpaidpeanutssohecanfeel

superior.”

“WhatiswrongwithyouSesha?IsthishowIraisedyouto

become?Alphadoesn’tcareaboutyoursalary,hasheeverasked

foradimefrom thatmoney?Besidesspendingthatmoneyon

yourself,whatelsedoyouuseitfor?Heboughtthemansionyou

arestayingin,boughtyouthatVolvoyouaredriving.Hegivesyou

monthlyallowance.Hetakescareifme.Whatishejealousof?If

youarenotcarefulyouwillloseitall.Don’tthinkbecauseyou

earnlargefiguresyoucanbedisrespectfultoyourman.Thisman

hasdonesomuchforyouwithoutbeingasked.Hegaveyoutwo

beautifulkids.Hepaysthenanny,paysforeverysinglethingin

thehouse.Thereasonhewasn’thappyisbecauseyouwantedto

movetoGaborone.Idon’tknowwhereyougetthisbehavior,I

nevertaughtyousuchthings.Canyoubehavelikethewifeyou

are?Iam sureifyoudidallyourdutiesthewayyouaresupposed

to,hewouldn’tfindreasontocomplain.Todayyouarein

Gaboroneonaweekendworkinginsteadofbeingwithyourfamily!

Thatishisproblem.”

“Iam atworkbecausewearealwaysfighting.Theenvironmentis

nowtoxic.”



“Sesha…thisisyourfamily.Ifyoucan’tmanageitthenanother

womanwilldoit.Stopbehavinglikeachild.OMmaKgosi.Ifyou

want,Iwillcomethereandbeatyou.Isthatwhatyouwant?Ifyou

wanttobebeaten,tellme.Iwillcomethereandputyouinlineor

betteryet,maybetheroyaltyfamilywilltakeyoursistersoshe

canhelpherbrotherin-lawwiththekidswhiletheirmother

chasesmoney.Ifthat’swhatyouwant,wecanmakeithappen.

Setsois22now.Shecanmanageyourfamilyifyoucan’tdoit.”

“Mamasoyouwantmysistertosleepwithmyhusband?”

“Isaidifyouwantthat,wecanmakeithappen.Yourmotherin-

lawisfondoftheidea.ShelikesSetso.Sheisdowntoearthand

isveryrespectful.Theyaregoingtopitchtheideatoyour

husband.”

“KanamamaAlphaleenemakestherelationshipboring.The

reasonIdon’tmindworkingsofarisbecauseleeneheletshis

jobtakemostofhistime.Hedoesn’tdowhatotherhusbandsdo

fortheirwives.Amanshouldmakeyoumisshim,heshouldbe

abletomakeyoublushevenwhenheisnotthere.Hedoesn’ttake

meoutondates,wedon’tdofunthingstogether.Hejustdoesn’t

havethatthinganymore.”

“WhatthingSesha?”

“Hedoesn’thavethefireworks.Iwanttocrushonmymam even

thoughIsleepnexttohim everynight.”Sheleanedbackonher

chairblushing.“Iwanttofeelbutterfliesinmystomach.Iwant

surprisevisitsatwork.Idon’tgetthat.Igetnothing.Othermendo

thatandmore.Youshouldseehowmybossdoesit.Hejusthas



thatthingthatmakesthepotstobedone.”

“Whatpots?Sehaaisn’t…Godhelpmewiththischild!Sesha-“”

Thecallcut.Sehaacalleshersister.

“Sehaa…”

“Setso,mamaistellingmemmagweAlphawantsyoutocometo

myhouseandsleepwithrragweEmily.”

“IwouldneverdothattoyouSesha.“

“Ihopeso.”

Seshahungupandlookedatherlaptop.Shecontinuedworking

tighteningtheloosescrews.

***

Bunasteppedoutofhercaratheraunt’shouse.Sheputonher

sunglassesandwalkedinsidethehouse.Herauntturnedand

lookedatherdecoratingthecake.Shesmiled.

“Buna…”

Bunasmiled.“Mama…”

“Whatareyoudoinghere?Bamesaidhewantedtohavequality

timewithyou.KidsareablessingbutIam sureyoualsoneeda

break.”

Bunasmiled.“Yesbuthehadtogosomewhere,it’sawork



emergency.Iam hereforthekids.Iam boredaloneathome.”

“Uhu,buttheyjustcame.”

“Iknow.Iwillbringthem tomorrowwhenhecomesback.Iam

aloneandbored.Idon’twanttobealone.”

“Thensleephere.”

“Bamemightcomebacktonight.Idon’twanthim tofindmenot

home.”

“Buna,areyouok?”

Shelaughed.“Iam fine.Justboredalone.Iwillbringthem back

tomorrow.”

“Ngng,youcan’tbringthekidstotakethem away.Letmetaketo

him.”

“Mama-“

“NoBuna.Heshouldhavetakenyouwithwhenhewasgoing.”

“Mama,pleasedon’tcallhim.”

Buna’sauntputthephoneonloudspeaker.

“Bame?”

“Mama…”

“Whatisthisyouaredoing?Youcan’tjustdropthekidsoffto

takethem aftertwohours.Whatisthis?Yourwifeishereaboutto

takethekids.Youshouldhavetakenheralong.”

“Ishouldhave,Iam onmywayback,canItalktoher?”



Buna’saunthandedthephonetoBuna.Shewalkedoutholding

thephone.

“Buna…”

Shesniffedsilently.

“Wheredoyouwanttotakemykids?”

“Idon’twanttobealone.Iam takingthem home.”

“Leavethem.Iam coming.”

“YouaretooangryformeBame.Idon’twanttolosethebabyand

Idon’twanttodieyoung.”

“IfIwantedtokillyou,Iwouldhavedoneitbynow.Obatago

mpefomelaakere?”

“Iam goingaway,Iam notgoingtowaitforyoutocomebackand

killme.Youneedspacetocooldown.”

“Ruby-“

“Bye.”

Shehungupandwalkedbackinthehouse.

“Iam goingmama.Heiscomingback.”

“Ok.That’sgood.Doyouwantacake?”

“Ngng,Iam fine.Wherearethey?”

“Theywenttoplay.”

Bunanoddedtearfully.“Ok.Bye.Iwillcallyou.”



“Ok.”

Shewalkedtohercarandgotinthendroveoff.Traysfilledher

eyes,shetookadeepbreathandlookedupblinkinghertears

awaythendroveoff.

ShesloweddowninthelunchtrafficinGaboronethentookher

phonetotakeoutthesim card.Asirenwentoffbehindher,she

lookedattherearviewmirrorandlookedatthepolicecarflashing

behindherwithablackFortunabehindit.Shemovedhercarfrom

theroadtoletthem passbytwopoliceofficersandtwomen

from theFortunasteppedout.Theywalkedovertohercarand

openedherdoor.

“MrsBameMandozi?”

Buna’sheartstartedpounding.Shenoddedunabletotalk.

“Pleasestepoutofthecar,wehavesearchwarranttogothrough

thiscar.”

OneoftheDISofficersunclippedherseatbeltandhelpedherout.

BunadialedBameastheywentthroughthecar.

“Hello?”

“Ihavebeenstoppedbythepolice.Theyaresearchingthecar.”

“Remaincalm.It’sokbabe…letthem dowhattheywant.Iwillcall

ourlawyeronit.Don’tfightthem.”

Aslightpainstruckherbelly.Sherubbedherstomachgently.

“Ok.”



“Theymostprobablywillgohome,gotothepenthouse,Iwill

meetyouthere.”

“Iwanttogotomymother’shouse.Youcansleepatthe

penthouse.”

“YouwanttogoMaun?”

“Ngng,tomymother’shouse.InSepopa.”

“That’soverathousandkilometers.Youarepregnant-“

“Iam going.Iwillgivebirthathome.”

“Ruby-“

“Youdon’tbelieveme.Whenyoucomeback,youaregoingtoget

evenangrierstaringatme.Yourbrotherkissedme,youdon’t

believemesoIam goingtogoawaysoyoucanbreatheproperly

withouthavingtoseeme.Thedoctoralreadysaidit’sa

complicatedpregnancy,Ididn’tcarrythischildfor7monthsto

losehim.Iam goingtochoosemywellbeing.Iwillcomeback

onceIhavegivenbirth.”

“CanwetalkaboutthiswhenIgethome?Whyareyouleavingas

ifyouaretheonewhogotcheatedon?Iam thevictim here.God

knowswhatelseyoudidwithmybrother!”

“Ididnothingwithyourbrother.Youwantto..awww…”sherubbed

herbelly.

“Whatisit?Areyouok?”

“Iam leaving.Iam notgoingtoletyoukillmybaby…Iwon’tlet

youhurthim.”



Bamesighed.“Canyou-“

“Iam going.Youwanttobeatme.”

Shedroppedthecalljustasthepoliceofficerslookedather.

“Thankyouforyourcooperation.”

Bunanoddedandgotbackinhercar.Shejoinedthetrafficand

droveoff.

***

Laterthatevening,MoneirelaxedinPako’sarmswatchingTV

whileNatelaidhisheadonherlapwatchingtoo,hisfeetupwhile

hesuckedhislolipop.Moneilookedattheringonherfinger.She

knewhewasdifferent,hewasdifferentineverywaybutthen

again,allthissweetcharactercoulddisappearafterthewedding

justlikeithappenedwithReba.

ShewonderedaboutKamo,theydidn’tspeakanymorebutshe

hadnoticedshenolongerpostedmuchoftheirpicturestogether.

Ithadlongstopped.Shefoundherselfwonderingifmaybehewas

nowbeatingher,itwouldn’tsurpriseher.

Natelookedathismother.“Mams,whenareyoucallingmyother

mom?”

Moneisighed.“Whatdoyouwantfrom herNate?”

“Iwanttosaygoodnight.Shemustbesleepingnow.Shelikes



sleepingalot.”

“Ok.”

Moneigavehim thephone.Heexcitedlysatuprightanddialedher

number.Hesmiledasitrang.Shepicked.

“Hello?Mama…”

“Nate…hello?”

“Msma,Iwantedtosaygoodnight.”

“Nate?Hello?Nate?Godhelpme…Nate?”

Natefrowned.“Mama?”

“Hello?Nate?Canyouhearme?Nate?Nate…”Hefrownedasshe

screamedthenhelookedatMonei.

“Shescreamed.”

Moneifrowned.“Maybesheisbusy.Wewillcallhertomorrowin

themorning.”

“Oh…”

“Nate!Nate!”

Moneitookthephoneandputitonherear.

“Hello?”

“Some-He-Nate!Help!”

“Hello?”

“Mone-help!Theba-here-the-car-…Moneithecar-ushed-…'



Moneilookedatthephoneunabletoheartohearherproperly

thenhungandswitcheditoffwithasigh

Pakolookedather.“Didshesayhelp?”

“Ngng,Ican’thearher.Idon’tknowwhatshe’ssaying,thephone

keepsbreaking.”

“Iheardhelp.”

“Idoubt,sheiswithBame.She’sfine.”

SheputherphonedownandcontinuedwatchingTV.Shelooked

atherphonethensighedrelaxinginPako’sarms.Bunawasn’ther

business.MaybeitwasoneiftheirtrickstogetNatefrom her…it

wasn’tgoingtowork.Notthistime.

.

.
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LaniparkedthecarinJwaneng.ShefrownednotseeingTumo’s

carthenshesteppedoutofhercar.Sheopenedthebackdoor

andpickedhersonthenwalkedtothedoor,thehousekeysinher

hands.

Sheknockedonthedoor.

“Babe!”

Sheknockedagaintheninsertedthekeyandunlockedthedoor.

Shewalkedinandlookedaroundthensenttothebedroom and

puthersononthebed.

Shelookedathim asheslept,hismouthslightlyopen.She

coveredhim andwalkedouttohercar.Lanigottheirbagsandput

them insidethehousethencalledhim.

“Heybabe..”

“Hey,whereareyou?Iam athome.”

“Youarehome?”

“WhereareyouTumo?”

“Iam atabar,Iam coming.IsBamethere?”

“Ngng.Wearealone.TherrapleasebringsomethingforRefa.He

isnotwell,Ithinkit’sflu.”



“Ok,Iwillcheckifthepharmacyisstillopen.”

“Thanks.”

Lanihungupandwalkedaroundthehouse.Minuteslatershe

finallysatdowntakingoffherjeans.Shelaidonthecouchin

pantyandclosedhereyes.

Thirtyminuteslater,thedooropened.Tumowalkedinandsmiled

staringather.

“Hey…”

Sheremainedstillbreathingsoftly.Helookedatherandsmiled.

Hepickedherupandwalkedwithhertothebedroom wherehe

laidherdown.Forawhilehesatbesideherjuststaring.Hiseyes

movedtoRefa’s.Hetookadeepbreathandsighedfixinghis

blanket.Heundressedandlaidbesideherpullingherinhisarms.

Hekissedherforeheadandclosedhiseyesholdinghertightly.

***

Alphafinishedbathinghisdaughters.Emilylaughedasherfather

pickedherup.

“Daddy…”

“Hey…”Hesmiledandwrappedherwithbigfluffytowel.

“Daddy,myhair.”



Alphapickedasmalltowelandwrappeditherhead.Hepicked

Jewelandputherdown.

“Daddymetoo..”

Alphawrappedherwithatoweltoo.Shetriedtowalkalmost

trippingonthetowel.Hecaughtherandpickedherup.

“Ok,let’sgoandputonourpyjamas.”

Emilylookedathim.“IwanttowatchFrozendaddy.”

“Ok..”

“Metoodaddy.”

HelaughedpickingupEmilyandwalkedtotheirroom.Hethrew

them ontheirbed.Theylaughedoutloudbouncingonthebed.

Seshaparkedhercarwalkedinsidethehouselisteningtothe

laughinggoingon.Sheputherlaptopbagdownandwalkedtothe

children’sroom.ShestoodbythedoorwatchingAlphadresshis

kids.Guiltyweighedherdown.Sheswallowedfoldingherarms.

Emilyturnedtothedoorandlookedathermother.“Mama!”

Shesmiled.“Hey!”

Jewelgotoffthebedasthetowelgotoff.Sheranstarknakedto

hermother.Seshapickedherup.

“Hey…”

AlphafinisheddressingEmilythengotJewel’snightdress.

“Letmedressher.”



SeshaputherdownthenAlphagothim.Hedressedhisdaughter

andwalkedout.Seshalookedathim ashewalkedaway.

“Babe…”

Heturnedtoher.“Hey…”

Seshasmiled.“Thanksforbathingthem.”

“Theyaremykids.Idothiseverynightbutyouarewelcome.”

Hewalkedawaygoingtothebedroom.Seshatookoffherheels

andfinishedlotioningthekids.Emilylookedather.

“IwanttowatchFrozen.”

“Oksweety..”

Shetookthekidstothelivingroom andplayedthemovie.She

walkedtothebedroom andlistenedasheshowered.Shetookoff

herclothesandwalkedinsidethebathroom.Shelookedathim

showeringthenhuggedhim from behindrestingherheadonhis

back.

Alphaturnedtoher.“Ifyouaretiredifthismarriage,pleasesayso.

Ilongtoldyouifyouwanttowalkaway,tellme.Iwon’tkeepyoua

prisonerhere.FeelfreetosayIdon’twantthisanymore.Trustme,

Istillletyougowhenyouwant.”

Hegrabbedatowelandwrappeditaroundhiswaistwalkingaway.

Shestoodtheretearfullystaringatherring.

***



BamebrightenedhiscarlightsdrivingNorthlatethatnight.He

dialedhernumberagain,hehadlasttriedtwohoursback.

Heswallowedasitrang.

“Babe!Hey,canwetalk?Whereareyounow?”

Shegrunted.Hisheartskipped.

“Babe?”

“Thebaby…”

“Thebaby?Butit’stoosoon.Whereareyou?”

“Ba-me..the-ba..”

Thephonestartedbreaking.

“Babe,whereareyou?Ican’thearyouproperly.”

“Bame!Thebaby!”

“Whereareyou?Iam coming,Iam callingVinnytogethis

helicopterover.Whereareyou?”

“Ba-me…”

Hesteppedontheacceleratorspeeding.“Icanhearyou,where

areyou?”

“I-lo-ve…Bame…”

“Iloveyoutoo.FuckIloveyoutoo,whereareyounow?”

“Bame?BameIcan’thearyou…thebabyiscoming…Ican’t



breathe….IfeelIam goingtodie…Iloveyou…Iam sorry…Iam

sorry.”

Tearsitchedhiseyesasshecriedoverthephone.

“Iloveyoutoo.It’sok.Wewillfixit.Youarenotgoingtodie…Iam

coming.BabewhereareyousoIcangetyouhelp…”

“Bame!Ba-me….I-am-..sca..-Breathe…Ba-..”

“Whereareyou?”

“AfterMaun…IwasnowgoingtoSepopa…Thecarhit…-“

Thecallcut.Bamebithislowerlipmakingaphonecall.

“Hello?”

“Eita,Ineedafavor.”

“SureBame,anything.”

“MywifegotinanaccidentjustoutsideMaunonherwayto

Sepopa.Sheisgivingbirth,canyousendhelprightnow.Sheis

drivingawhiteJeepCompass.Canyougetahelicoptertoher,

shecan’tbreathe.”

“Yahyah,sure.Iam doingitnow.Don’tworry…”

“Thanks,Iam nowisRakops,takehertoahospital,Iwillhead

there.”

“Ok.”

HehungupandpickedStiff’scall.

“Haveyoufoundher?”



“ShehitsomethingafterMaun.Ithinkshe’sgivingbirth.Iam

scared.Ipushedherintothinkingshehadtorunawayfrom me

becauseIwasgoingtohurther.Idon’tevenknowwhattobelieve.

Iwanttobelievethatithappenedonce..Icanseeitinhereyes

she’stellingthetruthbut…”

“Don’tthinklikethat.Iam surenothinghasbeengoingon.She

lovesyou.”

“Maybesheiswithmebecauseshefeelsforcedtobebecauseof

thekidney.YouknowonceTumogetstothem theyfallforhim.I

thoughtthistimeitwasdifferent.Ireallythoughtitwas

different…”

“Stopthinkinglikethat.ThisisBuna,thisisyourwife..”

“Whatifshe’sbeensneakingaroundwithhim?Iwouldnever

know.Theyhidethingswellfrom me.Igavemyalltothis

marriage…Ihavedonenothingbutloveher.IthoughtIwasdoing

itright.”

***

Stiffgotoffbedandwalkedoutofthebedroom.

“TumolovesLani.Idon’tthinkhewouldeverriskhismarriageand

hisbrotherhood.”

“Tumodoesn’tcareaboutanythingifhewantssomething.Itold

herabouthim…sheneverbotheredtosayanything.Sheletit



happenbecauseshewantedit.YouknowIalwayshavetorun

afterher..IwishIhadknown…“

Hehungup.StifflookedatthephonejustasWendywalkedover.

“Hey,what’sgoingon?”

“Nothing.It’sBame.Let’ssleep.”

***

Thatsameeveninginthemiddleofnowhere,Bunagruntednow

atthebackseatoftheJeepwhichhadcrushedintoabigBaobab

treeonthesideoftheroad.Abigcowlaidinthemiddleofthe

roadtakingit’slastbreathsfrom thehitithadgottenfrom thecar

beforeitwentoff-road.Bunabreathedheavilythenscreamed

pushing.Tearsrolleddown.Shegatheredallherstrengthand

pushed.Thebaby’sheadstretchedhervaginatearingher.She

pushedagainscreaming.Theheadslowlyslidoutfollowedbythe

restofthebody.

Thecoldbreezebrushedhisskinthenheopenedhismouth

crying.Bunacriedandtookhim thenheldhim onherchest

strugglingtobreathe.Minutespassedassheheldhim panting

whilehecried.Sheslowlystoppedpantingtillshewassilent.Her

handdroppedandasifhecouldtellwhatwashappening,he

criedevenmore.

.
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Phetsowokeupinthemiddleofthenightandlookedbesidehim

butWanguwasn’tthere.Hegotupandwalkedtothebathroom

butshewasn’tthere.Hewalkedaroundthehouseandwentback

tothebedroom.Hetookhisphoneandcalledher.

Thebedroom dooropenedthenshewalkedin,herphoneringing

inherhand.Shesighed.

“Whereareyoucomingfrom?”

“Icouldn’tsleepIwasseatedoutside.”

“YouwerenotintheyardWangu.”

“IhadwentforawalkthenIcamebackandsatoutside.”

“Youknowyouarelying.Walkwherethisevening?Whereareyou

comingfrom?”

“Iwenttotakeawalk.SoIcan’tdothatnow?Youmightaswell

aschainmeinthishouseifIdon’thavethefreedom-“

“Don’tyoutestmeWangu!”Heangrilyyelled.

Shefoldedherarms.“Iwastakingawalk.”

“Wangu,whereareyoucomingfrom?”

“Idon’tknowwhatelseyouwantmetosay.”

Herphonestartingringing,Phetsosnatchedthephonefrom her



andpicked.

“GivememyphonePhetso!”

“Hello?”

Thecallercutthecall.Phetsotriedtounlockedbutitwaslocked.

Helookedather.

“What’sthepassword?”

“Phetsogivememyphone!”

“What’sthepassword?”

“Iam nottellingyouanything.Givememyphone.”

“Iam notgivingittoyoutillyoutellmethepassword.”

Shetriedtosnatchitfrom him butPhetsoturnedandsmashedit

againstthewall.Wangugasped.

“Didyoujustbreakmyphone?”

“OtswakaeWangu?”

“Iam nottellingyouanything!Iboughtthatwithmoney.Youare

goingtopayfor!Thatphone…doyouknowhowmuchitwas?

Thatwas11k!Youjust…”Shepickeditup,tearsfillinghereyes.

Theyrolleddownhercheeks.

Wanguangrilymarchedoutsideandpickedabrickthenstarted

smashingthewindows.Phetsowalkedoutsideashiscarbeeped

uncontrollably.

“Whatareyoudoing?”



Shelookedathim crying.“Howdareyoudestroywhatyoudidn’t

buy?Youarecrazy!Iam goingtodestroythiscartoo!”

Hetriedpullingherfrom thecar,Wanguangrilypickedastone

andhithim withit.

“Leaveme!”

Phetsostaggeredbacktouchinghisbleedingforehead.He

walkedbackinthehouseanddialed999.

*

ThepoliceparkedbesidesPhetso’scar.Phetsowatchedoutof

thehouseandgreetedthem.

“Morena,gorileng?It’slate…”

Wanguwalkedoutholdingherphone.“Tellthem youdestroyed

myphonetoo.Hedestroyedmyphone.”

Thepolicelookedatthephone.

“Heisaaccusingmeofcheatingthenhethrewmyphoneagainst

thewall.Iam pressingchargestoo.”

Phetsosighed.“IcalledyouherebecauseIdon’twanttotakethe

lawintomyhands.Iwokeupinthemiddleofthenightandshe

wasn’tthere.Shecomesbacksmellingaman’sperfumewith

hickeysonhernecksayingshewastakingawalk.”Helookedat

her,tearsfillinghiseyes.“Whowalksatsuchtimes?Iangrily



destroyedherphonebecauseshewouldnotgivemethe

password.Shethensmashedmycar,shewasdestroyingthe

propertyinsidethehouserightnow.Sheisfillingbucketswith

watertosplashonthecouches.Iadmit,Iwaswrongtodestroy

herphoneandIam goingtopayforit.Icanevendoitnow.Ifit’s

the11kshewants,Iwillpayforitnowbutshedestroyedmycar

andmyhouse.Shewantstodomore.Sheevenhitmewitha

brick.”

Hetookouthisphoneanddeposited11kintoheraccount.

“There…”

Wangusniffedrubbinghertears.

“Ididn’tcallyouheretoarrestherbuttojusttalktoher.Wehave

kidsinthehouse.”

ThefemalepoliceofficerlookedattheWangu.“Mma,whatdo

youhavetosayforyourself?Hehasdepositedthemoneyfor

yourphone,whatabouthisRover?Howareyougoingtofixit?

Kooreyouaresodisrespectfulforsomeonewhoischeating.

Mma,ifyoudon’twantsomeone,yousayso.Lalapisakwa!Next

thingyoucometoreportbeingabusedyetyouaretheproblem.

Youaredestroyingthehouseyourchildrenlivein.Littlegirl,thisis

lifeandlifeisnogamelittlegirl.”

“Sheisluckyheisnotpressingcharges.It’swomenlikeherwe

lockupandthrowawaythekey.”

“Exactly.Don’tplaywithyourlifelikethis.Don’tdestroyyourown

lifelikethisovertwominutesfun.Youwilllivetoregretit,trust



me.”

Thepolicespoketothem forawhileandleft.Wangulookedat

Phetso.

“Iwantadivorce.Ican’tdothisanymore.IthinkIgettingmarried

wasamistake.Iwastooyoungformarriageoranysortof

seriousness.YouhavebeentheonlymanIhaveknownand

honestlyIam realizingIstillwanttoexploreandenjoymylife.I

havefallenoutoflovewithyou.Youdon’texcitemeanymore.

WhenIam withyoupeoplethinkIam withmyfather.Ican’tdeal

withitanymore.Iwantadivorce.Youtakehalf,Itakehalfthenwe

partways.”

Sheturnedandwalkedinsidethehouseleavinghim standing

thereinshock.

***

Thatsameevening,SeshalaidbesideAlphastaringatthe

darkness.Sheturnedandtouchedhisback.

“Babe…”

Heremainedsleeping.Shemovedtotheothersideandtouched

hisface.

“Alpha…”

Heslowlywokeup.“What?”



Shemovedcloserandkissedhim touchinghischest.Herpussy

throbbedassheputherhandinsidehispantsandtouchedhis

dick.Shestrokedhim feelingitgethard.Shegentlypushedhim

onhisbackwithherbodyandgotontopofhim.Shetookitout

andheldituprightandslowlyletitslidein.Sheclosedhereyes

moaningsoftlythenshelookedathim andstartedmoving.Alpha

gruntedandputhishandsonherwaist.

.

Seshacollapsedonhischestbreathingheavily.Shegotoffhim

andlaidcloselybesidehim,herlegbetweenhiswithherarm over

him.

“Pleasedon’tbringmysisterhere.Iknowwhat’sgoingtohappen

ifshecomes.Youaregoingtosleepwithher.Iwon’thealfrom it.

Pleasedon’tletthem destroythelovebetweenmysisterandI.

Weonlyhaveeachother.Iam beggingyou.”

“Iam notgoingtosleepwithyoursister.”

“Butsheisgoingtocomehereandyouwillnoticeher.Alpha

please…”

“Ican’thireamaidSesha.Ican’tleavemykidsalonewithamaid.

Ihavebeentakingthem withmetowork.Iam notcoping.They

needsomeonetotakecareofthem.Tohelpthem withhomework.

Iwouldneversleepwithyoursisterbutlewenayoucanbreathe

knowingitsyoursisterwithyourkidsnotastranger.Andyour

sisterrespectsyou.Youhavetotrusther,ifnotmethenher.I

saidyestohercomingtohelpoutwhileshelooksforajob.Iwill

bepayingher.Thekidsalreadyknowherandloveher.Itmakesit



easier.Iam tired,Iam sleeping.Thankyouforthesex.”

Shelookedathim inthedarkfightinghertears.

***

PeoplegatheredinBuna’saunt’syardinthemorning.Shelooked

atthepeoplecrying.Buna’skidscriedpullingherdress.She

swallowedstaringathearseasitdroveitinwhileherchurch

memberssangsoftly.Themensteppedoutthentookoutthe

whitebeautifulcoffinaspeoplecriedevenmore.Sheslowly

walkedoverandopenedit.

Buna’sauntwokefrom adream breathingheavily.Shegotupand

switchedonthelight,herheartpounding.Sheswallowedthen

reachedforherwaterandtookasip.Shelookedaroundtheroom

thenatherhands.Theywereshaking.Shetookherphoneand

calledBunaagain.

“Thenumberyouhavedialedisnotavailableatthemoment,

pleasetryagainlater.Thankyou.”

Shereachedforherbibleandreadacoupleofversesthenknelt

down.

“Heavenlyfather,Icometoyouthismomentandaskforyour

mercy.FatherIdon’twhatthatdream meantbutIrebukeitinthe

nameofJesus!LordIrebukeit…Ispeaklife.Ispeakhappiness.

FatherIrebukeRuby’sdeathinthenightnameofJesus…”She



continuedprayingforawhilethenfinallygotbackonthebedand

laidtherestaringatthewallsmumblingaprayer.

***

Hourslater,justafterdawn,Pakofinisheddressingthenkissed

Monei.

“Babe…”

Sheremainedsleeping.“Babe!”

Hecalledheracoupleoftimesthenshookher.“Babe!”

Sheopenedhereyesandlookedathim.Hewasalreadydressed

forwork.

“It’sSunday…”

“Wehavetogoandaccompanythepresident.Iwillbebacklater.”

Shelookedathim.“Huh?”

Heraisedhisvoice.“Wehavetogoandaccompanythepresident.

Iwillbebacklater.YouandNatecanhavesomebondingtime

together.”

“Ok.”

“Didyoutalktoadoctoraboutyourhearing?”

“ButIam fine.”



“Canyoujustdoit?Youcan’thearmostthingsbabeunlessmy

phoneisloud.Youcan’tevenhearhowloudyouaresometimes.I

willpayforthecheckup.Canyougotoday?Please.”

Shesighed.“Ok.”

Hekissedher.“Iloveyou.”

“Iloveyoutoo.”

Hewalkedout.Shesighedthenreachedforherphoneand

switchediton.Sherepliedtohermessagesthenwenton

Facebook.ShebumpedintoTheVoice’sFacebookpost.Itwasa

livevideo.Sheopeneditandlookedattheglassontheroadthen

thecarthathadcrushedintoatree.Thevideoshowedthe

numberplate.

“Thiscarbelongingstothewifeofthewellknownbusinessman,

BameMandozi.HiswifeRubyMandoziwasallegedlydrivingthe

car,itseemsshehitthecowthenhercarwentoffroad.Aby

passerwhofoundherfirstsaysshehadgivenbirthinthecarand

soonafterahelicoptercameandtookher.Thereisbloodinthe

car…eish…gomaswe…”

Thejournalistcontinuedtalking.Moneiputherhandonhermouth

thenquicklycalledBame.

“Monei…”

Hisvoicesoundedsolow.

“Issheok?Isthebabyok?”

Hesniffed.“Thebabyisfine..Heisfine.”



“Whatabouther?Issheok?”

Therewassilence.Moneijumpedoffbed.

“Bame…issheok?Talktome.”

.

.

.
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“Sheisfine.”

“Bame…youcantalktome.”

“Thedoctorsaidherbrainwasdeprivedoxygenforacoupleof

minutes,shemightstroke.”

“Iam sorry.”

“Buthesaidtheywilltreatsoshewillbefine.Sheshouldbefine.”

“Oh..that’sgood.”

“Ihavetogo.Pleasedon’ttellNate.Drophim offatBuna’s

mother’shouse.Hissiblingsarethere.”

“Iam comingbacklatertoday.Iam flying,Iwanttoleavemycar

thissidebecausenextweekIwillbehereagain.Iwilldrophim off

beforeIleave.Doyouhaveanywheretosleeptonight?Orareyou

movingherthisside?”

“It’sarisktomovehernow.Iwillsleepatahotel.”

“Youcangotomyhouse.Iwillaskmyneighbortogiveyouakey.

Thereisfoodinthefridge,hititupandeatsomething.Arethey

dischargingthebaby?”

“Hecameearlysoheisremaininginthehospitalforawhile.”

“Goandgetsomerest.Bunawillbefine.”



“Iwillsleepatahotel,don’tstressaboutit.”

“ThemediaisstalkingyouBame.Someonemighttipthem off

aboutyourwhereabouts.Canyoujustgotomyhouse.Eat

somethingandrest.”

“SothatyoucanrunandtellmywifethatIsleptatyourhouse?”

Moneilaughed.“AndwhywouldIdothat?Iam notouthereto

destroyyourmarriage.IjustthoughtIwouldhelpbutyoucan

sleepatahotelifyouarenotcomfortablewithit.”

“Thankyou.”

“IsawthattheDISaresniffingonyourbusiness.”

“Barataattentionbamae.”

Moneilaughed.“Youhavebeenmessingaroundwith

questionablepeople.Ihopeyoudon’tgotojailBame.Nateneeds

you.Idon’twanthim togrowupwithoutafather.”

“Hewon’t.Iam notgoinganywhere.Trustme.”

“Ok.Goandrest.Stopstressing.Shewillbefine.PlusItrustyou

withorgandonationifneededbe.”

Bamelaughed.“Bye.”

“Bye…walapeng?”

“Iwillsee.”

“Ok.”

Therewassilence.Shesighedthendroppedthecall.Shewalked



tothebathroom andshoweredthinking.Minuteslatershewalked

outofthebathroom andopenedthewardrobeandtookouther

size34jeans.Sheputthem onandzippedthem up,hercurves

andbuttfillingthem up.Sheturnedtohersideandsighed.She

neededtogetbackonthatgym program.Nateknockedonthe

door.

“Mama…”

Moneiputonherbraandt-shirt.

“Comein.”

Nateopenedthedoorandlookedather.Moneismiled.

“Hey,guesswherewearegoingtoday?”

Hesmiled.“Where?”

“Lion’sPark.Youaregoingtogoonrides.Andswim.”

“Yes!Eventherollercoaster?”

“Therollercoasterisforbigpeople.Butyoucangetonotherrides.

Andthelongslide,youcangetonthatone.”

“Yes!Yes!”Hejumpedaroundexcitedly.Moneismiled.

“Goandbathsowego.”

“Ok,canyoucallmyothermama?”

“Howaboutdaddy?Letmecallhim.”

MoneidialedBameandgaveNatethephone.

“Nei…”



“Daddy…”

“Heybuddy…howareyou?”

“Iam fine.Iwanttotalktomama…”

“Sheisstillsleeping.Thebabycameout.”

Nategasped.“Thebabycameout?”

Bamelaughed.“Yes.”

Natewhispered.“Whatishisname?”

“Bofelo.”

“That’scoool.Iwanttoseehim.”

“Wearenothome,wearefar.Mamaisgoingtotakeyouto

Granny’shouse.YouaregoingtostaytheretillmamaandIcome

backwithFelo.Youaregoingtobeagoodboyright?”

“Yes.TellmamaIloveher.”

“Iwill.Shelovesyoutoo.”

“Ialsoloveyou.”

“Iloveyoutoobuddy.IwillcallgrannylatersoIcantalktoyou

andyoursiblings.”

“Ok.”

Hehungup.Natehappilygavebackthephone.

“Thebabycameout.”

Moneismiled.“Nice.”



“Iam goingtodrawsomethingforhim.”

“Ok,IwillpassbyandgiveittodaddywhenIgotomyhouse.Go

andbath.”

Heranout.Moneisatinfrontofthemirrorandtouchedherface

slightlywithmakeup.Shefixedherhairthenputonherheels

pickingherringingphone.

“Rere…”

“Hey,IgotajobatGPH.”

“Wow!”

Rerelaughed.“Iknow.Iam comingback.”

“Whataboutyourhusband?”

“Thingsareabit…shaky.”

“Why?”

Reresighed.“Hewantskids.Wehavebeentrying.AndIcan’t

anymore.IhavePCOS.Myovariesarenothealthy.”

“Iam sorry.”

“It’salright.Ilongacceptedthat.Whenwegotmarriedhewas

opentotheideaofusadoptingandallofasuddenhewantshis

ownkids.Hehasbeenclosewithoneofthedoctorshereatwork.

IthinkIshouldcutmylosses.Iwilladoptonmyownandlifewill

goon.”

Moneismiled.“Yes!”



“Iam inSouthAfricawaitingformyflightthere.Iam sotired,I

thinkIwouldhavearrivedinthreehours.AssoonasItouchdown

there,IwillgettheplanetoMaun.”

“Uh,Iam nothome.”

“Whereareyou?”

“InGaboronewithPako.Iam flyingtoMaunaroundfive.Wecan

gotogether.”

“Iam tiredIwanttosleep.Wewillmeetthere.”

“IthinkBameisatmyhouse.”

“Bame?”

“Yes,hiswifehadanaccidenttheresohe’sthere.Iofferedhim

myplace.”

“Whywouldyoudothat?Doyourealizethisisamarriedmanand

alsothefactthatyouareinarelationshipwithamanwhohas

accesstheguns?”

“Thereisnothingwrongwithmeofferinghim aplacetosleep,it

doesn’tmeanIwanthim.Iam notcheating.”

“DoesPakoknowthen?”

“No.Idon’thavetotellhim everythingIdo.”

“Ok,anyways,Iprobablywon’tevenseehim.Iam soexhausted.”

“Ok.”

“Bye.Iam switchingonoffmyphone.”



“Sharp.”

Resegohungup.Moneilookedatherphoneforawhileandcalled

him buthisnumberrangunanswered.

***

TumopacedtryingtocallBamebuthisphonejustrangwithno

answer.Laniwalkedinthekitchenandlookedathim.

“Hey…”

Heturnedtoherandputhisphonedown.

“Hibabe…”

Shewalkedoverandhuggedhim.Tumopickedherupandputher

onthekitchencounter.

“Whydidn’tyoutellmeyouwerecoming?”

“Tocatchyouintheact.”

Hekissedher.“Ionlyloveyou.”

“Iloveyoutoo.What’sgoingon?”

Helookedatherandsighed.“BameandIhadafightover

somethingthathappenedwayback.Heisangry,Idon’tblame

him buthewon’ttalktome.”

“Whatdidyoudo?”



Hecuppedherface.“It’snothingbig,justasmallissue.Bunahad

anaccidentlastnight.Shewasdrivingtoherhomevillage.”

“Alone?”

“Yes.”

“Why?Isn’tshesupposedtoberestinginherstate?”

“Shegavebirthaftertheaccident.”

“No…”

“Yeah…Bameisthere.Iam surethat’swhyheisnotpicking.”

Heshowedherthepictures.Lanizoomedinthepicture.“Thisis

sad.IhopeshemakesitthoughIjustdon’tunderstandwhyshe

wouldbedrivingatnightandontopofitpregnant.SometimesI

don’tunderstandhowshedoesthings,whoonearthdriveswhile

heavilypregnant?Ifeelshelikestoomuchattention.Itdoesn’t

makesenseorshewantstodie?”

“Ibelieveshehadareasonforit.”

“Doessheeverdoanythingwronginyoureyes?”

“Babecomeon..”

Lanisighed.“Sorry.It’sjustthatIdon’tunderstandwhyBame

wouldletherdriveatnightwhilepregnant.It’sbeingreckless.”

“Imadebreakfast.”

Shesmiled.Refawalkedinthekitchenrubbinghiseyes.Tumo

lookedathim,helookedsomuchlikeBame,itgotharderand

hardertoignoreeachday.



Hecouldfeelhisworldshakeasmorethingsthreatenedtogo

wrongormaybehejusthadtotakehisfamilyandmovefaraway.

***

InMaun,laterthatday,Resegogotoutofthecabandpaid.

“Thankyou.”

“Sure…”

ShedraggedherbagstoMonei’sapartment.Shetriedopening

thedoorbutitwaslocked.Sheknockedontheneighbor’sdoor

whereshegotthekeysandunlockedthedoor.Shewalkedaround

thehouseandsighednitfindinghim.

Sheputherbagsdownthensatdownputtingonherlocalsim

card.ShecalledMonei.

“Hello?”

“Hey,heisnothere.Ihavejustarrived.”

“Ispoketohim,hesayshewillsleepatahotel.”

“Why?IsitbecauseIam here?”

“No.Wewilltalklater.”

“Ok.”

Resegohungup,hermooddropping.



***

Justbeforedusk,PakohuggedMoneiattheairport.

“Pleasesayyeswhenyoufindtime.”

Moneismiled.“Ok.”

Pakokissedheronelasttimethenreleasedher.Shewalkedaway

disappearinginthecrowd.Hesighedandwalkedoutofthe

airport.

***

Almosttwohourslater,Moneisteppedoutofthecabatahotelin

Maun.Shemadeherwayinsidethehotelandwalkedtowardsthe

receptionalreadysmilingwhileholdingNate’sdrawing.

Thereceptionistwhohappenedtobeherotherneighborsmiled

seeingherapproach.

Minuteslatersheknockedonthedoor,Bameopenedtalkingon

thephoneshirtless.Shecouldsmellalcoholandnicotinefrom

him.

“Wewilltalklatermama….Ihearyou,Isaidwewilltalklater…I

knowheismybrother,funnyenoughherantogetyouonhisside

whenhewaskissingmywife,otsilegonyela.Youshouldtellhim



that.Hewon’tforever….Youheardme,Iwon’tsayitagain.”

Hehungupandlookedatherleaningagainstthedoor.

“Whatareyoudoinghere?”

.

.

.
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Moneilookedathim andsighed.

“Ibroughtthis.It’sfrom Nate,hesaysit’sforthebaby.Ipromised

IwoulddropitoffbeforeIgohome.”

Helookedatthedrawing,shehandedittohim.Helookedatthe

drawing.

“Sharp.”

Moneistoodbythedoorandlookedathim ashepickedthebottle

ofHennessy.Shewalkedinandlookedaround,theentireroom

reekedofnicotine.

“Ithoughtyouquitsmoking.”

Helookedather.“Gohome.”

“Stopdrinkinglikethis.”



Bamelookedather.“MoneiIsaidgo.Iam notgoingtosayit

again.”

Shewalkedoverandsnatchedthebottlefrom him.“Stopdrinking

likethis.Youarebehavinglikeyoudon’thavekids.”

Bamelookedatherasshefirmlystoodbeforehim.

“Pleaseleave.”

“Goandtakeashowerandsleep.Youareverydrunk.”

Hisphonestartedringing.Shetookitandswitchedifoff.

“Idon’tthinkyoushouldanswercallsinyourstate.Pleasetakea

showerandsleep.”

HetriedtogethisbottlebutMoneiwalkedtothebathroom withit

andspilleditallinthesink.Bamewalkedin.

“Moneiwee,givemethat.”

“Ispilleditinthesink.Youwanttodieofalcoholpoisoning.Iam

notgoingtoletithappen.”

Bamepinchedhecheekstaringatherthenhemovedhercloser

pressingherbodyagainstthewall.Moneitookadeepbreath

staringathim.

Heleanedovergettingclosetoher,Monei’sheartraced.Ashiver

ranthroughoutherentirebodyashekissedthecornerofherlips.

Hehadneverbeenthisclosetoherinyearsnow.Heputhisarms

aroundherandhuggedher.Tearsfilledhereyesassheheldhim

too.Minutespassedastheyheldeachother,Bameletgoand

tiltedherchinstaringinherreddisheyes.



Atearrolleddown,hewipeditoffhercheekwithhisthumb.

“Don’tcry…“

Shelookedathislipsashesteppedbackgettinglostinher

thoughts.Hetouchedhercheek.Herheartracedevenmoreatthe

feeling.Heleanedoverandkissedher..shefrozeforasecondas

hefrenchkissedher.Herkneesweakenedasshereceivedthe

kiss.Sheslowlyputherhandonhischestkissinghim back.His

handsmoveddownherbodythenhesqueezedherbuttinthose

jeans.Hetookoffhert-shirtandunclippedherbrathensqueezed

herbreast.Moneimoanedsoftlyweakeningfurther.

Hislipsmovedtoherneck,sheranhishandinhisheadmoaning.

Hisbreathinggotheavierashisdickjerkedinhispants.

“Monei!”

MoneisnappedoutofherthoughtsandlookedatBamewhowas

lookingatherstandingbythedoor.

“Areyoualright?”

Shetookadeepbreathandreleaseditwonderingwhyher

thoughtshadtorunsowild.Shecouldactuallyfeelhermoist

panties.

“Areyouok?”

“Yes.Sharp.”

Shequicklyturnedandwalkedoutofhisroom.



*

MoneiwalkedinsidethehouseandlookedatRerewhowas

sleepingonthecouch.Shewalkedtoherbedroom andcame

backwithafleeceandcoveredher.

Shewenttoherbedroom andtookherphone.Shesmiledcalling

Pako.

“Heybabe..”

“Yes.”

“Huh?”

“Yes.Yes.Iwillmarryyou.”

Hegasped.“Really?”

Moneilaughed.“Yes.Yes…Godyes.”

“Iam callingmyunclesnow.”

Moneilaughed.“Ok…butwhatabout…who’smoving?”

“Iwill.It’seasyformetotransferthatside.Anythingtomakeit

work.FuckIloveyousomuch…”

“Iloveyoutoo.”

“Babe,letmecallmyuncle.Iwillcallyoubackjustnow.Don’t

sleepyet.”

Shegiggled.“Ok.”



Hehungup.Shewalkedtoherensuiteandfreshenedupthen

walkedbacktoherroom.Shelaidonthebedjustasbecalled

thensherelaxedpicking.

***

AtReba’shouse,Kamofinishedcleaningthekitchenthenwalked

tothesittingroom whereRebawaswatchingTV.

Shelookedathim andswallowedsitting.

“Canwetalk?”

Helookedather.“Yeah?”

“Iwasthinkingofstartingasmallbusiness.”

“Whatbusiness?”

“Sellingbeautyproductsandhairorhairproducts.”

“Buteveryoneisdoingthat,whycan’tthinkifauniquebusiness?”

“IwantedtosellthePPEbut-“

“Youcan’thandlesuchabusinessKamo.Itneedssomeonewith

properskills.Idon’tthinkyouwillhandleit.Suchthingsneed

propersuitablepeople.”

Shelookeddown.“Butbuyingandselling-“

“Am InotprovidingenoughforyouKamo?”



“Youdobut-“

“Butwhat?Idoeverythingforyou.Whatelsedoyouwant?”

Sheshookherhead.“Nothing.Iam sorry.”

“Youdon’thavethebrainstorunabusiness.Youjustcan’twake

upandthinkyoucanstarabusiness.Beingabusinessman

needsproperskill.Youdon’thavethatskill.”

“It’sfine.”

“Haveyoubeenapplyingthatlotiontothebruises?”

“Yes.”

HeturnedtotheTV.Kamostoodupandwalkedtothebedroom.

Shelookedatherselfonhmirrorthentookthelotionandapplied

ittoherblueeye.Shelookedatherlipsandsighed.Herbaldhead

madehersad,shemissedherhairbutthenRebadidn’tlikeit.She

sighed,hehadsaidshelookedbeautifullikethisandthat’sall

thatmattered.Shegotupandgotinbedsleepingonherstomach

sothatshewouldn’texertpainonherwhippedback.

.

.

.
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Thefollowingmorning,mmagweMoneiwalkedoutofthehouse

andgotinhercartalkingtoMonei.

“Iwasbeginningtowonderwhatthatboy’sintentionswerewith

you.Iam sohappyforyou.”

Moneigoodgiggled.“Iam happytoobutyouknowIhaven’tseen

ortalkedtoPapainalongtime.Ididn’tevengohomewhenhe

stroked.”

“Thatoneyoucanleavehim,it’sfine.*

“Idon’twanttoleavehim.Heismyfatherattheendoftheday,

right?”

“Yes.Youknowheisyourfather.It’sfine,includehim ifyouwant

butIam bringingmymantoyourdiscussions.”

“Ok.”

“HowisNate?”

“Heisfine,noisytoo.”

“Boys..IwantedtoaskyousomethingtheotherdayMonei,when

lastdidyouvisityoursister?”

“Lora?”

“Yes.Iwenttoseeherweeksbackandshetoldmeyounever



wenttoseehereversinceshewasarrested.”

“Shetriedtodragmeintohermessnowshewantsmetocome

andseeher?”

“Monei…”

“Nomama.That’snotgoingtohappen.Iwillneverforgiveherfor

tryingtodragmetojailwhileIaspregnant.Letherstaythere,I

willnevergoandseeher.”

“Monei,thatisyoursister.Shehasnoonebutyou.Pleasefindit

inyourhearttheforgiveher.Itshouldn’tbelikethis.Youknowit.”

“Iknow,butmamashe-“

“Onedayyouwillneedher.Finditinyourhearttoforgiveher.Let

goofthepainandthegrudge.Itwon’ttakeyouanywhereinlife.”

Moneisniffed.“Icouldhavebeenrottinginjailwithhertoday.She

wantedtodestroymylife.”

“Nooneisperfect.Forgiveyoursister.Iam goingtowork.Start

lookingforaGermanprintdressorhavingonedesigned.”

“Ok.”

Shehungup.MmagweMoneistartedthecaranddroveoffsadly,

forthelongesttimeshehadthoughtMoneiwasMartin’sfather.

Everysingletimeshelookedather,shegotconvinced.She

couldn’tunderstandhowithadallhappenedbuttheDNAtests

resultshadprovedthatshewashis.

Thebastardneverevenapologizedforeverythingheputherand

herdaughter.MmagweMoneisigheddrivingtotheschool



wonderingwhenhewasgoingtodie.Shewaswaitingpatiently

forhisdeath.

SheparkedthecarbythePrincipal’sdesignatedparkingspaceat

theprimaryschoolandwalkedtoheroffice.Sheunlockedthe

Principal’sdoorandwalkedinthensatdownonherchairwitha

sigh.

***

InGaborone,Stifftuckedinhisshirt.Wendywalkedfrom the

bathroom andsatonthebedstaringathim.

“AretheygoingtofreezeMandoziTravels?”

“Whywouldtheydothat?”

“TheyareafterBame..”

“Exactly,thecompanyisnotBameandeitherway,ourthingsare

legitbabe.”

“Babe,isn’titquestionablejustafterfiveyearsBameisalready

whereheisinlife?Youarealsowhereyouare…Hehascombis,

buses,taxis.Hehastrucks,andeverything.Hisbusiness

continuestocashmoney.Thingshappen,successhappenbut

notlikethis.”

“Weworkedhardtimebewhereweare.Weareluckywehave

comesofarbuteverythingislegitimate.Youstartedwithus,you

knowwherewestarted.Bamealwayshadadream andbesaved



forit.Heworkedhardforhim.Noonewilltakehim andhis

money.”

“Idon’twantyoubeingcaughtinhismessandgotojail.”

“Nooneisgoingtojail.Thosepeopleareafterattention.They

won’tfindanything.”Hekissedher.“Whattimeareyougoingto

work?”

Wendysmiled.“Goodthingaboutowningyourownbusiness,you

gettochoosetoworkfrom home.Iam notgoingtotheinternet

Cafétoday.Theywillmanage.”

“Ok.”

“PleaseupdatemeonBunaassoonasyoutalktoBame.”

“Ok.”

Hetuckedinhisshirtthenputonatie.Shegrabbedhisthings

andwalkedoutsidetohiscar.HesatinhiscarandcalledBame.

“Hello?”Hepickedsleepy.

“Hey,howisthesituation?”

Bamegrunted.“Fuck!Thedoctorsaidshemightstroke.”

“Ok.Howisthebaby?”

“Heisfine.”

“Ok,wewilltalk.Wendywasaskingabouther.”

“Sheisfine.Iwillhavehermovedthatsidetoday.Ineedtotighten

afewloosescrews.”



“Ok.”

“IknowyouwantedtosurpriseWendywiththehousebutIthink

youhavetowait.Theseguy’sareontous,Idon’twanttobring

attentiontous.”

“Ok.”

“Sharp.”

Bamehungup.Stiffgotinhiscaranddroveofftoworkwhile

Wendywatchedfrom thewindowholdingherphoneonherear.

“Whataboutmyhusband?Willhegotojail?”

“Yes.Thiscompanywasstartedwithhim.Unlessyoutelluswhat

youknow,wecansparehim.Youhaveachild.Heneedsbothhis

parents.WillyousacrificeyourhappinesstosaveBame?”

“Ngng…”

“Good.Tellmewhatyouknow.From hisrelationshipwiththe

Ministers.”

“Ok.”

***

Buna’sauntsatonherbedthinking.Shecouldn’thelpbutwonder

ifallthingsthathavebeenhappentoherdaughterwasbecause

shehadweddedhertoherpossiblebrother.



Sheswallowedthensniffedcallingherbrotherhopingthistimehe

wasn’tdrunk.”

“Hello…”

“Areyoudrunk?”

“No.ButIam goingtobuyblacklabel.Myheadisaching.”

Shesighedtearfully.“Ididsomethingbad.IthinkGodisnow

punishingmethroughBuna.”

“Huh?”

“DoyourememberthatmanthatmmagweRubyusedtodate?

Tallandfairincomplexion.Kgosi.”

“Yes.Theoneshewasseeingatthesametimewiththatother

man?”

“Yes.KgosiisBame’sfather.Icouldn’tbringmyselftostopthe

weddingbutchancesarethathemightbeBuna’solderbrother.

Maybethat’swhyallthethingsthatarehappeningtodaytoBuna

arehappening.”

“Don’tyouthinkit’slatenow?Theyhavechildren.Youwantthe

kidstogrowupwithoutapresentfather.Youwanttooneday

explaintothem thattheirfatherisalsotheiruncleandtheir

motherisalsotheiraunt?It’salreadytoolate.Youfailedtostop

theweddingsoletthekidsbe!Whydoyouwanttocomplicate

theirlives?StopbeingSatan’sagentwena!”

***



InMaun,Bunaslowlyopenedhereyesandmovedslightly.She

couldhearthemachinesbeeping.Sheblinkedacoupleoftimes

confused.

Adoctorwalkedin,Bunalookedathim thenmovedtheoxygen

mask.

Thedoctorsmiled.“HowareyoufeelingMrs.Mandozi?”

Shelookedathim andmovedtheoxygenmask.“What?”

“HowareyouMrs.Mandozi?”

Shelookedathim,hecaughttheconfusioninhereyes.

“Hi…what’syourname?”

“Ruby..”

“Ruby,nicename.Whatisyourmother’sname?”

“Onalenna…”

“Beautiful…howmanykidsdoyouhave?”

“What?”

“Doyouhavekids?”

Sheshookherhead.“No,whatam Idoinghere?”

Hesmiled.“Staystill.Iam coming.Iwilltellyoueverythingjust

now.”

Hewalkedoutleavinghertryingtogetoffthebedbutherlower



bodyfeltsoheavyshecouldbarelymove.Tearsfilledhereyes,

shereachedfortheemergencybuttonandpresseditpanicking.

Thedooropenedandamanwalkedin.Helookedatherand

smiledthenwalkedoverandhuggedhertightly.

“Youscaredme…”

Heheldherforawhileasheartraced.Hefinallyletgoandsmiled.

“Hey…”

Shelookedinhiseyesashetouchedhercheekwonderingwhere

sheoncesawhim.Helookedsofamiliar…

.

.

.

Family,Igothomearound9from work,Ifellasleep.Iapologize.

Thingsgetrockyduringfestiveseasonatwork,pleasebarewith

measItrybalancingithere,atworkandwithmypersonallife.I

loveyoulots! Iwillworkaroundanewscheduleforusduring

December.MaybeearlymorningsandEvenings.
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Bamesteppedbackandsmiled.Thedoctorwalkedinholdinga

file.HesmiledatBame.

“Goodmorning…”

“Whendidshewakeup?’

“Justnow.”HelookedatBuna.“Ruby,Iwantustodosomething

together.It’sok.Youarealright.Justcalm downok?”

Bunanodded.

“Ok,Iwantyoutellmeyounameinfull.”

“RubyPhenyo.”

“OkRuby,doyouhavesiblings?”

Shehookherhead.“No.”

“Howoldareyou?”

Shelookedathim.“29.”

“Areyoumarried?”

“Ngng.”

“Andyoudon’thavekids,right?”

“Yes.”



“Doyouknowhim?”

HepointedatBame.Bunalookedatthefamiliarman.“Ngmg…”

“Youaredoingwell.Uhwheredoyoustay?”

Sheopenedhermouthtosaysomethingthencloseditnotsureof

whattoevensay.

“Taketime.It’salright.”

“I…Idon’tknow.”

“Ok.Doyouknowwhyarehere?”

“Ngng..”

“YouwereinvolvedinacaraccidentonyourwaytoSepopa.Do

youknowwherethatis?”

“Yes.Mymother’svillage..”

“Ok.Youaredoingwell.Youarefine.Whentheaccident

happened,therewasshortageofoxygensupplytoyourbrain.So

whatyouareyouareshowingsymptomsofmildcerebralhypoxia

anditincludesmemoryloss.”

Tearafilledhereyes.“Ican’tmovemylegs”

Thedoctorpressedherfeetwithapen.Bunafrownedcurlingher

toes.

“Ok…thisistemporary.Youwillregainmovementinashortwhile.

Aphysiotherapistwillseteverythingright.Foryourmemory,

constantjiggingofinformationwillalsohelps.Likethefactthat

youma-“



“Doc,canItalktoyouforamoment..”

ThedoctorlookedatBame.“Yes.”

Theywalkedout.Bamelookedathim outside.“Allthisis

temporaryright?”

“Yes.100%yes.”

“Iwilljigglehermemory,noneedtotellheranythingnow.When

canshegetdischarged?”

“Wearegoingtokeepherforacoupleofhourstoseeher

progressthendischargeherbutsinceshehasababy,shehasan

optiontostayifshewants.”

“Thebabyisgettingdischarged.Wearetakingherwith.Isit

possibletokeephergadgetsaway.Idon’twantherpanickingand

feelingguiltythatshedoesn’tremember.”

“Yes,thatcanbemadepossible.”

“Thankyou.”

Bamewalkedbackintheroom andlookedather.Theconfusion

wassoclearinhereyes.

“Hi…”

“Dumelang..Whoareyou?”

Bamesmiled.“Youwillfindoutsoon.Justrelax,Iwillcomeback

later.”

Hesmiledandwalkedoutfixinghiscap.Shesighedtryingto

thinkbutshecameoutwithnothing,itwasasiftherewasahuge



wallbetweenherandhermemories.

Thedoctorwalkedbackinandclearedhisthroat.

“Ok,likeIwassaying-“

“Whoishe?”

“Oh…youwillfindoutsoon.”

***

Bamewalkedoutofthehospitalandjumpedinhiscarmakinga

phonecall.

“Mr.Mandozi..”

“Iam takingmmagweNatetothefarm here.Ineedyoutoget

someonetocleanit,acompanyorwhateverbutwewillbegoing

thereattheendoftheday.”

“Yessir,willyoubedrivingorshouldIarrangewithRoyalRentals

forahelicopter??”

“No.Igotthatsorted.Iwantyoutogetherclothesthough,you

knowherstyleandsize,canyougetthem thisside?”

“Yessir.”

“Good.Postponeallmymeetingsandengagementstonextweek.

ThiswholeweekIam notavailable.Talktothechildren’s

transporttoo.TheywillbestayingwiththeirGrandmotherthis



week.”

“Yessir.”

“Alsogetfoodtothefarm house.Enoughfoodforaweek.”

“Yesair.”

Hehungupandcalledhismother.

“Bame…”

“Mama,Iam bringingthebabytheretoday.BunaisnotwellsoI

needsomeonewhocanhelpwiththebabyforaweek.Canyoudo

that?”

“Yes.Youcanbringhim.Iwillcleanthehouseandpreparefor

him.”

“Ok.Iwillbringhisbagsalong.”

“Ok.”

Bamehungupanddroveoff.

***

PhetsowatchedasWanguputonherwhitedress.Itwasnow

tightanditshowedherwholefigure.Sheoutonherheelsthensat

downfixingherweave.Shestoodupandsighed.

“Iam goingtowork.”



Phetsotearfullylookedather.“Iloveyour”

Wangusighed.”Phetso.Idon’twanttodothisnow,Ihavetogoto

work.”

“Iloveyou.IfthereissomethingIdidpleasetellmesoIcanfix

it.”

“YouaretoooldformePhetso.GapeIjustdon’tloveyou

anymore.Wegomarriedwaytooearly.Itwasamistake.”

“Babe-“

“Iam gotowork.”

“Isitmoney?”

“No.Ijustdon’twantyouanymore.Thereisnothingyoucando

thatcanmakemeloveyouatthispoint.”

Helookeddownrubbinghiseyes.Wangupickedherbag.“Iam

going.”

“Wawa-“

“Bye.Youcankeepthekids.It’sfine.”

“Babepleasedon’tdothis.”

“Idon’twantyouanymoremothowamodimo..Iam donewith

thismarriage.Totaithasranit’scause.It’sforthebest.”

Shewalkedknife.Tearsrolleddownhischeeksashisheartbroke,

thepainchokedsomuchhefoundhimselfunabletobreathe.He

lookedaroundthehousetryingtolookforsomethingthatcould

takethepainaway.Hewalkedtothekitchenandopenedthe



drawersthentookoutthekitchenknife.

.

.

.
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Bamesteppedbackandsmiled.Thedoctorwalkedinholdinga

file.HesmiledatBame.

“Goodmorning…”

“Whendidshewakeup?’

“Justnow.”HelookedatBuna.“Ruby,Iwantustodosomething

together.It’sok.Youarealright.Justcalm downok?”

Bunanodded.

“Ok,Iwantyoutellmeyounameinfull.”

“RubyPhenyo.”

“OkRuby,doyouhavesiblings?”

Shehookherhead.“No.”

“Howoldareyou?”



Shelookedathim.“29.”

“Areyoumarried?”

“Ngng.”

“Andyoudon’thavekids,right?”

“Yes.”

“Doyouknowhim?”

HepointedatBame.Bunalookedatthefamiliarman.“Ngmg…”

“Youaredoingwell.Uhwheredoyoustay?”

Sheopenedhermouthtosaysomethingthencloseditnotsureof

whattoevensay.

“Taketime.It’salright.”

“I…Idon’tknow.”

“Ok.Doyouknowwhyarehere?”

“Ngng..”

“YouwereinvolvedinacaraccidentonyourwaytoSepopa.Do

youknowwherethatis?”

“Yes.Mymother’svillage..”

“Ok.Youaredoingwell.Youarefine.Whentheaccident

happened,therewasshortageofoxygensupplytoyourbrain.So

whatyouareyouareshowingsymptomsofmildcerebralhypoxia

anditincludesmemoryloss.”



Tearafilledhereyes.“Ican’tmovemylegs”

Thedoctorpressedherfeetwithapen.Bunafrownedcurlingher

toes.

“Ok…thisistemporary.Youwillregainmovementinashortwhile.

Aphysiotherapistwillseteverythingright.Foryourmemory,

constantjiggingofinformationwillalsohelps.Likethefactthat

youma-“

“Doc,canItalktoyouforamoment..”

ThedoctorlookedatBame.“Yes.”

Theywalkedout.Bamelookedathim outside.“Allthisis

temporaryright?”

“Yes.100%yes.”

“Iwilljigglehermemory,noneedtotellheranythingnow.When

canshegetdischarged?”

“Wearegoingtokeepherforacoupleofhourstoseeher

progressthendischargeherbutsinceshehasababy,shehasan

optiontostayifshewants.”

“Thebabyisgettingdischarged.Wearetakingherwith.Isit

possibletokeephergadgetsaway.Idon’twantherpanickingand

feelingguiltythatshedoesn’tremember.”

“Yes,thatcanbemadepossible.”

“Thankyou.”

Bamewalkedbackintheroom andlookedather.Theconfusion



wassoclearinhereyes.

“Hi…”

“Dumelang..Whoareyou?”

Bamesmiled.“Youwillfindoutsoon.Justrelax,Iwillcomeback

later.”

Hesmiledandwalkedoutfixinghiscap.Shesighedtryingto

thinkbutshecameoutwithnothing,itwasasiftherewasahuge

wallbetweenherandhermemories.

Thedoctorwalkedbackinandclearedhisthroat.

“Ok,likeIwassaying-“

“Whoishe?”

“Oh…youwillfindoutsoon.”

***

Bamewalkedoutofthehospitalandjumpedinhiscarmakinga

phonecall.

“Mr.Mandozi..”

“Iam takingmmagweNatetothefarm here.Ineedyoutoget

someonetocleanit,acompanyorwhateverbutwewillbegoing

thereattheendoftheday.”

“Yessir,willyoubedrivingorshouldIarrangewithRoyalRentals



forahelicopter??”

“No.Igotthatsorted.Iwantyoutogetherclothesthough,you

knowherstyleandsize,canyougetthem thisside?”

“Yessir.”

“Good.Postponeallmymeetingsandengagementstonextweek.

ThiswholeweekIam notavailable.Talktothechildren’s

transporttoo.TheywillbestayingwiththeirGrandmotherthis

week.”

“Yessir.”

“Alsogetfoodtothefarm house.Enoughfoodforaweek.”

“Yesair.”

Hehungupandcalledhismother.

“Bame…”

“Mama,Iam bringingthebabytheretoday.BunaisnotwellsoI

needsomeonewhocanhelpwiththebabyforaweek.Canyoudo

that?”

“Yes.Youcanbringhim.Iwillcleanthehouseandpreparefor

him.”

“Ok.Iwillbringhisbagsalong.”

“Ok.”

Bamehungupanddroveoff.



***

PhetsowatchedasWanguputonherwhitedress.Itwasnow

tightanditshowedherwholefigure.Sheoutonherheelsthensat

downfixingherweave.Shestoodupandsighed.

“Iam goingtowork.”

Phetsotearfullylookedather.“Iloveyour”

Wangusighed.”Phetso.Idon’twanttodothisnow,Ihavetogoto

work.”

“Iloveyou.IfthereissomethingIdidpleasetellmesoIcanfix

it.”

“YouaretoooldformePhetso.GapeIjustdon’tloveyou

anymore.Wegomarriedwaytooearly.Itwasamistake.”

“Babe-“

“Iam gotowork.”

“Isitmoney?”

“No.Ijustdon’twantyouanymore.Thereisnothingyoucando

thatcanmakemeloveyouatthispoint.”

Helookeddownrubbinghiseyes.Wangupickedherbag.“Iam

going.”

“Wawa-“

“Bye.Youcankeepthekids.It’sfine.”



“Babepleasedon’tdothis.”

“Idon’twantyouanymoremothowamodimo..Iam donewith

thismarriage.Totaithasranit’scause.It’sforthebest.”

Shewalkedknife.Tearsrolleddownhischeeksashisheartbroke,

thepainchokedsomuchhefoundhimselfunabletobreathe.He

lookedaroundthehousetryingtolookforsomethingthatcould

takethepainaway.Hewalkedtothekitchenandopenedthe

drawersthentookoutthekitchenknife.

.

.
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AtFNB,Moneishookhandswithtwowhitementhensmiledas

theywalkedout.Herbosslookedatherproudly.

“Iswearyouwanttostealmyjobwaitse…”

Moneismiled.“Me?Waai..”

Hesmiledback.“Ireallylikehowyoutakeyourjobseriously.Now

wonderyougotthispromotion.Therewasnoonewhocoulddoit

betterthanyou.Whichbringsmetoanotherissue,nextweek,

thereisaworkshopthatFNBwantsyoutoattend,youwillbe

standinginforeveryoneinCapeTown,therearegoingtobealot

ofbusinessownersandotherbusinesspeoplefrom different

companiesandcountries.From thereyouaregoingtoan

interviewatabreakfastshowthatbroadcastoneTV.”

Moneismiled.“Wow…uhyes.Ofcause.Thankyousomuchfor

theopportunity.”

“Youarewelcome.Youhaveabrightfutureaheadofyou.Keepit

up.”

“Yessir.”

Hesmiled.“CallmeKeith.”

Shelookedathim,hewasold,greyhairtypeofoldbuthelooked

young.Oldmanstillhadthelooksfordays,hedressedlikehe

wasstillinhisthirties,thosehatshealwaysworemadehim look



likehewasabouttostepoutofthesexiestmanalivemagazine.

Helookedathiswatch.

“Ihaveameeting.Keepit.”

“Yessir.”

Hewalkedout.Shetookadeepbreaththengrabbedherfileand

walkedbacktoherofficeinherwhitesuit.Shesatdownand

openedherlaptop,shefoundherselfstaringattheringonher

finger.

Moneithoughtfullypickedherphoneandscrolledthroughher

contactsthenshetappedKamo’snumber.Shesatuprightasthe

phonestartedringing.

“Hello?”

“Hey…”

Therewassilenceforacoupleofseconds.“Nei?”

Moneismiled.“Hi.”

“Howareyou?”

“Iam fine.You?”

“Kesharp.”

Therewassilenceagain.Moneitookadeepbreath.

“Iwanttotellyousomething.NotthatIam outtodestroyingwhat

youhavebuiltbutwhenIwaswithhim,hewasabusive.Yes,I

didn’tlovehim asmuch,yesIwasn’tperfectbutheusedtobeat

me.IthoughtIdeservedit.Ihadkeptanotherman’schild.Made



him believehewasthefather.Isoldhim aliesoIwasconvincedI

deservedit.HeconvincedmethatIdid.Theabusecamewith

threatsandblackmailing.Itcamewithemotionalabuseandalot

more.HedestroyedapartofmeIwillneverrecover.Heshowed

methatamancanloveyoutodayandtomorrowbethesameto

hurtyou.Hisloveturnedintoobsession.MovingtoKasanewas

merunningaway.Ihopehe’schanged.Ihopeyouarehappy.I

hopeheisnotdestroyingyou.”

“Iam happy.AndmaybeyoudeserveditMonei.Youtookhim for

afool.Helovedyou.Maybeifyoulovedhim backandrespected

him,hewouldnothavefelttheneedtoabuseyou.”

“Ok.Ifyouarehappy,it’sfine.Don’tendupdead,eitherkilling

yourselforbeingawalkingdead.”

“Youaresobitter,it’ssad.Iknewyouwoulddothis.Youshould

beashamedofyourself.Youaresopathetic.Jealouswon’ttake

youfarinlife!”

“Ok,bye.”

Moneihungupandsighedopeningheremailscrossingherlegs.

Hereyesfellonherringagain.Womenherageweremarried.She

hadachanceathappinessagain.Themoreshelookedatherring,

themoreallRebadidtoherplayedatthebackofherhead.Tears

filledhereyesanddroppedonit.Herheartgotevenheavierthe

morethestaredatit.

Shesniffedandgrabbedatissuethendabbedthem beforethey

couldrolldownhercheeks.



Maybehewasyetgoingtoshowherhistruecolors.Hehadnever

hitherbeforebutpeoplechangedeverysingleday.Sheslowly

tookofftheringandputitaside.Minuteslatershetookitandput

itbackonherfingerandcarriedonworking.

***

Lanilookedatthespaceshewantedtooperateherbeautyspa

from.Shetookpictures,itwasbig.Shecouldactuallyseeherspa.

Herphonestartedringing.Shesmiledpicking.

“Heybabe…”

“Didyouseethespace?”

“Yes.Iloveit.Iam payingforit.”

“Iam proudofyou.”

“Thankyou.”

“Didyoutalktohim aboutBametoday?”

“Notyet,why?”

“Ngng…”

“Whatareyoutwofightingabout?Youdidn’tsleeplastnight.”

“It’snothingbig.”

“Thentellme.”



*Idon’twanttoboreyouwithdetails.Gapeit’sanissuebetween

him andI.”

“Ok.Pleasesolveit.It’saffectingyou.”

“Iwilltalktohim.Iloveyou.”

Lanismiled.“Iloveyoutoo.”

“No.Youdon’tunderstand.Ireallyloveyou.Iloveyoumorethan

anything.Iwoulddoanythingforyourhappiness.”

“Iknow,metoo.Iwasthinking,maybeit’stimeforasecondbaby.

Hopefullythisonelookslikedaddy.”

“Thatwillbenice.”

“Canwestarttrying?Iam ovulating.”

“Yes.”

“Ican’twaittohaveourkidsrunningaround.Ihopeitwillbea

girl.”

“Yeah…canIaskyousomething?”

“Yes.”

WhatwouldyouhavedoneifIwasinfertile?”

“Huh?”

“WhatwouldyouhavedoneifIwasinfertile.Bametoldmeyou

hadalreadytoldhim yoususpectedIwasinfertile.Whatwasyour

plan?”

Sheshookherhead.“Nothing.”



“Soyouwouldhavestayed?”

“Tumo,youarenotinfertileright?Whyarewediscussingthis?”

“Iwanttoknow.”

“Idon’twanttotalkaboutit.”

“WereyougoingtosleepwithBame?”

“Tumo-“

“Youwere…weren’tyou?YouwouldhavemademeraiseBame’s

kids.Hewouldhaveprobablygivenyoumorebecausehedoesn’t

haveaproblem withkids.Iwouldhaveraisedhiskidslikethe

infertilehusbandIam.Wewilltalklater.”

Hehungup.Lanilookedatthephonewonderingwhathadjust

happened.

***

Laterthatday,BamesignedBuna’sdischargeformsthenhe

pickedherupsmiling.Sheburiedherheadonhisshoulder,her

armssohim.

Hesmeltsogood.Hewalkedoutofthehospitalwithhertothe

parkinglot.

Heputheroverhisshoulderthenopenedthedoorandputher

inside.Shelookedathim andgotin.Bamewalkedroundandgot

inthecar.Hestartedtheengineanddroveoff.



Confusedly,Bunaputherhandsonherlapstealingglancesathim

ashedrovewithonehand.Shelookedathistattooedveined

handthenhiswatch.Heturnedtoherandsmiledlookinginher

eyesthenlookedbackattheroad.

Bunashylylookeddown…forsurehewasmorethanastranger.

Shecouldfeelitwhenevershelookedathim.

“Areyougood?”

“Eerra.”

“Good.”

Hedrovefrom goingoutofMaunthem tookagravelroad.The

whiteG-Wagoncruisedasitgotdarker.Heconnectedhisphone

tothecar’sBluetoothspeaker.

JustinTimberlake’s,Mirrorsplayed.

‘Aren’tyousomethingtoadmire,‘causeyourshineissomething

likeamirror

AndIcan’thelpbutnotice,youreflectinthisheartofmine

Ifyoueverfeelaloneandtheglaremakesmehardtofind

JustknowthatI’m alwaysparallelontheotherside

‘Causewithyourhandinmyhandandapocketfullofsoul

Icantellyouthere’snoplacewecouldn’tgo

Justputyourhandontheglass,I’m heretryingtopullyouthrough



Youjustgottabestrong

‘CauseIdon’twannaloseyounow

I’m lookingrightattheotherhalfofme

Thevacancythatsatinmyheart

Isaspacethatnowyouhold

Showmehowtofightfornow

AndI’lltellyou,baby,itwaseasy

ComingbackintoyouonceIfigureditout

Youwererighthereallalong

It’slikeyou’remymirror

Mymirrorstaringbackatme

Icouldn’tgetanybigger

Withanyoneelsebesideofme

Andnowit’sclearasthispromise

Thatwe’remakingtworeflectionsintoone

‘Causeit’slikeyou’remymirror

Mymirrorstaringbackatme,staringbackatme’

Shelookedathim,heturnedtoherlockingeyeswithhersmiling,



God..whatwasthatlookhekeptgivingher?Itmadehersmile

involuntary.Shelookeddownblushing,hereyesfallingonthe

discolorationonherringfinger.Shebroughtherhandcloser

staringatherfinger.Itlookedlikeshehadbeenwearingaringfor

thelongesttimebuttherewasnoringonherfinger.Shetooka

deepbreathandturnedahead.Almosttwohourspassedthenhe

drovethroughagate.Shecouldbarelyseeanythingonthesides

butjustabush.Thebushclearedup,shelookedatthehousea

distancefrom them withtheoutsidelightson.Theygotcloser

andclosertothehouselookedmorelikeasafarilodgethanan

ordinaryhouse.Heparkedthecaratthethatchedroofhouse.

“Wearehere…”

Hesteppedoutandwalkedroundthecar.Heopenedherdoor

andpickedherupthenwalkedwithhertothedoor.Heopenedit

andwalkedinthewoodenflooredhouse.Bamewalkedwithher

tothesittingroom andputherdown.Bunalookedaroundthe

house,beingthehousefeltlikedéjàvu.Hewentoutsideand

camebackwiththeirbags.Heopenedadoorandwalkedwiththe

bagsinside.

Hecamebackandpickedherupthenwalkedwithhertotheroom

wherehehadputtheirbagsinside.Heputheronthebed,Buna

lookedattheopenslidingdoorstaringatthewatersadistance

from them.

“It’sriver.”

Sheturnedtohim.“Arewemarried?”

“No.Wewerefuckingbehindyourhusband’sback.”



“What?”

“Yes.Wewerehappytoo.Youwereplanningtoleavehim.”

Hetookoffhist-shirt.

“SoIam cheating?”

“Yes.Butyoudon’tlovehim.”

“Whereishe?WhatifhewenttothehospitalandnowIam gone.

Aren’tyou…scaredthatwewillgetcaught?Youarebeing

careless.Youneedtoreturnme.”Tearsfilledhereyes.“Return

me!”

“Returnyoutowho?Youdon’tevenknowwhatyourhusband

lookslike.”

“Iwillremember.Youneedtoreturnme.”

Bamewalkedovertothebedandtouchedhercheek.Heleaned

overandkissedhersoftly.Bunaclosedhereyes.Hekissedher

more,ashiverrandownherspineasherbodyweakenedathis

touch.Herheartracedasheownedhermouth.Hereleasedher

lipslookinginhereyesandwhispered.

“Doyoureallywanttogo?”

Shesilentlystared,herlipsslightlyparted.“Saysomethingbabe…

doyouwanttogo?”

Hetookherhandandputitonhisbarechest.“Thisisallyou…do

youfeelthat?”

Atearrolledhercheek.Hewipeditoffsmiling.



“Let’sbath.”

Heunzippedherdressandpulleditdowntoherwaist.Bame

unclippedherbraandlookedatherswollenbreastfilledwithhis

son’smilk.Hepushedherdownandtookoffthedresstogether

withherpanty.Hecaressedherstomach…thestretchmarkshad

notbeentherethefirsttimehemether…hiskidshaddonethat.

HelookedatherwonderinghowshehadletTumokissherand

stillcametohim.Hisheartbrokethemorehestaredather,he

hadactuallyneverrealizedjusthowmuchshecouldhurthim if

shewanted.

Bunalookedathim,somethingelsereflectinginhiseyes.Pain…

shecouldfeelhim pullingawayfrom herthemorehelookedat

herasifshewasreasonforhispain.Sheslowlyraisedherhand

andtouchedhischeek.

Hemovedbackandwalkedinsidethebathroom andcameback

withatowel.Hecoveredherwithit.

“Iam goingtosmoke.Iam coming.”

Hewalkedout.Hisputhishandinpocketcheckinghisphoneas

hewalkedoutshirtless,hispantssaggingabit.Bunacoveted

herselfevenmoreconfused.

Outside,Bamestoodbyhiscartakingoutacigarette.Helititup

staringintonothing.Hewalkedfurtherawayfrom thehouse

smokingsearchingfornetwork.Hetookouthisphoneatahigh

pointthencalledLina.

“Ihavebeentryingtocallyou!Isawyourmessage.What’sgoing



on?”

Bamefinishedhiscigaretteandtookoutanotherone.

“Didyoureadmyconditions?Ineedthem addedinthedivorce

agreement.”

“Bame…”

“Whenweleavethefarm,hopefullyshewouldhavegainedher

memorysowecangettheballrolling.”

“Youlovethiswomansomuch.”

“Andthat'stheproblem..Idon’tthinkIam evergoingtolookat

herthesame.Iwillalwayshavedoubtsquestions…Ican’thelp

butthinkitwasmorethanjustakiss.Ifitwasjustakiss,she

wouldhavesaidit.Ormaybeshelikedit.”

“Youarethrowingawayfiveyears?”

“IfIstay,Iam goingtohurther.I’dratherleavebecauseifnot,I

am goingtokillherandmyself.IlovehersomuchIwillkillher.

ButIhavekidswhoneedme.Drawupthedivorcepapers.Don’t

forgetthechildren.Iwant50-50custody.”

“Ok..”

“Thanks.”

Hehungupassomethingmovedbesideshim.Helithistorchand

lookedatbigsnakemovingpasthim.Heswallowedstaringatthe

blackmamba,heremainedstillknowingitcouldgetmessy.He

sighedwatchingitdisappearandwalkedbacktothehouse.
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Wanguparkedhercarlaterthateveningandsighedalreadybored.

Shesteppedoutofhercarandwalkedinsidethehouseexpecting

tofindhim readytocry.Nothinghedidmovedheranymore.He

justannoyedhernow.

Thenannylookedupholdingthebaby.Wangusmiled.

“Faith.”

“Goodevening.Uh,RragweKhumoisnotyethere.Ihadtostay.”

“Buthiscarisoutside.”

“Yesbutheisnothere.Ihavenotseenhim.”

Wangunoddedthenwalkedtothebedroom humming.Herphone

rang,shepausedtakingoutherringingphonebythedoorthen

smiledwalkingtotheguestroom.

“Heybabe..”

“Areyoucomingoryouroldmanwon’tletyouleave?”

Wangusmiled.“Iam coming.”

“Bytheway,IwasthinkingnextweekwecangotoVicfalls.Ihave

aconferencethereonSaturday.WewillcomebackonSunday.”

“Ilikethat.KetatsaleaveonThursday.”

“Ok,Iwillseetonight.”



“Ok.Iloveyou.”

“Sharp.”

Khutsihungup.Wanguthoughtfullycalledhermother.She

frownedatthebabycryinginthebackground.

“Uhu…isthatababy?”

“Yes.Yourbrotherbroughtmyyoungestgrandchildover.”

“IsBunaalright?”

“Yes.Butshecan’twalk.Haven’tyouspokentoyourbrother?”

“IhadanargumentwithBunadaysback.Iam suresheranand

toldBame.”

“Whatargumentareyouhavingwithyoursisterin-law?”

“Shelikesinvolvingherselfinthingsthathavenothingtodowith

her.”

“WhatthingsWangu?”

“Sheisinvolvingherselfinmymarriagebecausesheismother

Teresa.”

“Wangu-“

“Iam notcallingtotalkaboutBuna.PhetsoandIaredivorcing.

It’snotworking.Iam tellingyouthisincasehecallshisfamilyso

wehaveameeting.Refusethemeeting.Iam done.”

“Bathong!Whatarethesekidsshowingme?Ifit’snotTumo

kissinghissisterin-law,it’sBamewantingtokillhisbrotheror



youwantingtodivorce!What’swrongwithyou?”

“BunakissedTumo?”Wangulaughed.“Wondersshallneverend!

SoMissperfectisnotsoperfect.”

“Wangu-“

“Iam shooketh.Waitsethegoldenangelhasfallen!Anywho,Iam

divorcing.Imadeamistakegettingmarried.Iwastooyoung.You

shouldhavestoppedme.Iwasn’tready.”

“Youareseeinganewmanaren’tyou?Thisishowyoubehave

whenyouareseeingsomeonenew.Youpushedtomarrythis

man!Iaskedyouifthat’swhatyouwanted-“

“Youshouldhavetriedharder!Iam notcallingtoarguewithyou.I

saidwhatIsaid.Bye.”

Shehungup.Wanguwalkedoutofthebathroom goingtothe

bedroom thentriedopeningthedoorbutitwaslocked.Shetook

outhersetofsparekeysinherpocketandunlockedthedoor.She

pusheditopenwalkingin.

Shefrownedlisteningtotheshowerthenopenedthedoor.She

droppedherbagscreaming.

ShelookedatPhetsoonthefloor,aknifelodgedinhisstomach.

Therewasjustalotofblood.Herkneesweakenedasshestood

therestaringathim.Faithraninsideandlookedathim room.She

putherhandonherchestandfelltotheground.

Wanguheartracedsomuchassheslowlypickedherhandbag.

Herhandsshookasshedialedtheambulance.



“Goodevening,youarespeakingtoKaeloMarumo,howcanI

assistyou?”

“Myhusband..he’s…hestabbedhimself..he…”Shestaggered

backsteppingonFaithwhenhadfainted.

“Mymaid...she…sheisnotmoving.”

“Whoam Ispeakingwith?”

Wangu’smindwentblankasshestaredatthescene.Sheopened

hermouthandslowlyslidtothefloor.

“He…blood.”

“Mme,whatisyourfullnames?”

“Myhusband…helpme..”

*

Thethreeparamedicshurriedinsidethehousewithtwo

stretchers.Theyopeneddopebydoortilltheywalkedinsidethe

bedroom.Wanguslowlyturnedandlookedatthem from where

shewassittingonthefloor,shehadn’tmovedaninch.Oneofthe

paramedicssquattedoverFaithandputhishandonherneck.He

gotupandwalkedtothebathroom.

Wanguwatchedseated,heputhistwofingersonhisneck.He

sighedfeelinghiscoldbodythenturnedtothewifewhowasstill

seated.



“Iam sosorry.”

Sheblinked.“Why?”

“Doyouhaveanyonewhocanbewithyou?”

Sheshookherheadconfused.“Whatareyousaying?Ijustwant

totalktomyhusband.Wakehim.”

“Youareinshockand–“

“No.Whyareyounotwakinghim up?Takeouttheknife.Please

wakehim up.”

Theparamedichelpedherliedown.Shelookedathim tearfully.

“Pleasewakeupmyhusband.Takeouttheknife.”

“Sheisshock,Iwilltreatforshock.”

TheothertwoparamedicsnoddedthenwalkedovertoFaithand

putheronthestretcher.

***

Thatsameevening,Wendyappliedherfacecreamsseatedin

frontonherdressingtablewhileStiffwatchedconfused.

“Thosethingsarealot.Layerafterlayer.Why?”

“Iwantasmoothface.Leavemealone.”

“Someofyourthingsdon’tevensmellnice.”



Wendysmiled.“Theyarenotsupposedto.Stopbeingahater.”

“Iwouldloveyouevenwitharoughface.”

Wendyfinishedupthengotupapplyinglotiononherhands.She

walkedoverandkissedhim.

“Continuebeingrude.Youwillhavesexwiththeairtonight.”

“YouknowIdon’tmeanmyeverythingeverything.Iloveyou.You

smellamazing.”Hesqueezedherbreast.Wendysmiled.

“Iam coming.”

Shewalkedthebathroom.Stiffpickedherphoneplayingwithit.

Heunlockeditandlookedathercalllogcuriously.Shehadlast

spokentohercousinforthirtyminutes.Hesmiledcuriously

wonderingwhatanyonewouldbetalkingaboutforthirtyminutes.

Hewenttoherrecordedcallsandlookedatthecallbeneaththat

one.Ithadbeenexactlyforme45minutes.Helaughed.

“Babe,whydon’tyouevertalktomefor45,minutesonthephone.

Ibetallthisisgossip,keeutwelelenna,nkasala.”

Hetapedthe45minutescall.Itstartedplaying.Wanguwalked

outasitplayed.Herheartskipped,shehurriedovertosnatchthe

phonebutStiffpushedherback.

“What’sthis?”

HeheartpoundedsomuchasshelistenedtotheDISagent

askingmorequestionswhilesheanswered.

“Ididitforus.Ifnot,theyaregoingtoarrestyoutoo.Idon’twant

youtogotojail.Pleasebabe…”



“Soyouwenttofeedthesepeopleinformationtosaveme?Are

youcrazy?IfBamegoestojail,soam I!Doyourealizewhatyou

havedone?”

“Babe-“

“Ican’tbelieveyou.IsthisthewomanImarried?Bameismybest

friend.Whenthatbusinessstarted,Iwasrighttherewithhim.If

thereisanythingillegalthatwasdone,Ididitwithhim.Youstay

inthishouseinPhakalane,youdriveanicecar.Youarerunninga

businessthatdoesn’tevenmakequarteroftherentthere,youlike

goingtovacations.Youwearexpensiveclothesandyousithere

andbeasnitch..IfBamegoesdown,soam I.Andwewilllose

everything.Maybethat’syourgoalattheendoftheday.”

Tearsrolleddownhercheeks.“IthoughtIwashelpingthe

situation.”

“Whoaskedyouto?”

“Iam sorry.”

Hegotoffbedthendressedup.

“Babe,whereareyougoing?”

Heclickedhistongueandwalkedout.Wendysatonthebed

puttingherhandsonherfacecrying.

***



AseniordetectiveworkingonBame’scasesatinhisstudyroom

staringatthewhiteboard.Heslowlycutoutapicturethenstood

upandstuckontheboard.Hemadeanarrowwitharedmarker

andsteppedbackstaring.

Bame’spicturewasthehead.Helookedatthearrowpointingat

Asego.The500kinvestmentshehasmadeintoBame’sbusiness

wasquestionable.Ithadhappenedthedayherhusbanddied,a

husbandshehadseparatedfrom yetshegoteverythingofhis.

Hischildrenandfamilygotnothing.Itdidn’tmakesensehowshe

wouldjustinvestsuchamountsforabusinesswhichhadnot

eventakenofforshownpotentialofbeingasuccess.

Somethingtoldhim thiswomanknewwhathappenedtoher

husband.Therewasnowayhecouldhavecommittedsuicide.

Notwhenhewasabouttosignamultimillionairedeal.Something

wasn’tright.

HelookedattheMinisters….Itwasquestionablehowthis

businesshadjusttakenoff…hewentunderneathoneofthe

Ministerspictureandwrote‘MoneyLaundering.’

Hecontinuedmakingsomenotesontheboardconnecting

possibledotes.Nowallhneededwasacloseinnerperson…he

lookedatBame’swife’spicturethenheputaquestionmark

besideit.

***



MoneirelaxedonherbedthatsameeveningwithResegobesides

her.

“Iam happyforyou.Pakoisagoodman.”

Moneismiled.“IthinkweshouldgoandseeLora.”

Resegolookedather.“Ok,when?”

“BeforeIgotoCapeTown.”

“Whatareyoudoingthere?*

“Workshop.AndIhaveaninterviewwithaneTVmorningshow.”

“Iam soproudofyou.Youhavecomesofar.Andnowyouare

gettingmarriedtoagoodman.”

“Don’tbequicktosaythat.Hemightchange.Rebachanged.”

“Untilyouletgoallthatangerandpain,youwillnevermovepast

thatman.Hewillcontinuehauntingyou.”

“Iwillneverforgivehim forwhathedid.Iwillhatehim forever.”

“Youneedtoheal.”

“Iwillneverforgivehim.Iwillhatehim tillhedies.”

***

RebakickedKamoseveraltimesthengrabbedherandpulledher

tothedoghousewhileshecried.



“Youaresleepingintheretoday!”

“Rebaplease-“

“Youwillsleeplikeadogtonight!Tomorrowwhenyouwakeup,

youwouldbeinastraightline.”

Heewalkedbackinthehouseleavinghernakedandcoldoutside.

Shebrokedowncryingseatedontheground.

***

BametuckedBunainblankets.Shelookedathim.

“Whereismybaby?”

Helookedatherthenshepointedatherbreast.

“Milkiscomingout.Whereisthebaby?”

“Withmymother.”

“Who’sbabyishe?”

“Mine.”

“Doesmyhusbandknow?”

“Idon’tknow.Sleep.”

“DoIhaveotherkids?”

“Yes.Mine.Sleepbabe…”



Shelookedathim.“It’syou,right?It’syou.Youaretheone.There

can’tbeanyoneelse…it’syou…”

“Whydoyousayso?”

“BecauseIloveyou.Youaretheone…Thereisnooneelse…”

Bamesmiledandkissedher.“Sleep.”

.

.

.
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Thefollowingmorning,StifftriedcallingBameagainwhileseated

inhisoffice.

“Thisisafreeannouncementfrom-“

Hedroppedthecallandsenthim amessage.

Stiff:Weneedtotalk.It’sanurgent.

Heleanedbackonhischairworriedly.Hisdooropenedand

Wendywalkedin.Shelookedathim closingthedoor.

“Babe-“

“Whatdoyouwant?”

“Iam sorry.Ijust-“

“Everysingletimeyoumakemerealizesomething,doyouknow

that?”

Wendylookedathim tearfully.“Iloveyou.”

Heshookhishead.“Yourloveisweird.Ican’ttrustyouwith

anything.Anditdidn’tstartnow.IlongstudiedyourbehaviorandI

justcan’ttrustyouwithanything.Youareverybeautiful.Andyou

areagreatmother.Iloveyou…butyouarenotsuchagreat

partner.Ican’tdiscussintelligentthingswithyoubecauseyour

mindisjustnotthere.Youactuallylovematerialthings.AndI

havenoreasontocomplainbecausethat’sexactlyhowIgotyou.



Ishoweredyouwithmaterialthingsforyoutochooseme.My

problem wasthatIexpectedyoutochangeovertime.Youdon’t

thinkoutsidethebox.Yourthinkingcapacityisclosedinsidethe

box.Ican’tevendiscussourfuturewithyoubecauseyourmindis

notthere.Iam actuallynotsurprisedyouwouldactuallytryand

sinkmybestfriend,mybrother,someonewhohashadmyback

sincewayback..youknowwhatBamemeanstome.”Hesighed

puttinghishandsinhishead.“Anditpainsmesomuchthatthis

isthewomanIlove.Wearesupposedtobeateam…weare

supposedtoplanandbuildtogether.Tostandtogetherbecause

attheendweareonebutIam aloneinthis.Besidessex,youjust

don’tcontributetooanythingneitherdoyouappreciateanything.”

Tearsrolleddownhercheeks.“Babe-“

“Andthat’smyreality.That’sbasicallyit.Youbroughtabusiness

plantothetable,butyoucan’tdoshittomakeitwork.Istill

maintaintherunningofthatcompany,itcouldbebringingshit

loadmoneyonifyoucouldactuallymakeitwork.Whatworries

methemostaremykids,ifIhappentogotojail,whatwillthey

eatbecauseIdon’tthinkyouwillcarrythisfamilyunlikeother

womenbutImademybedandIshalllieonitbecauseIloveyou.

Gotoworkanddowhateveryoudothereeveryday.”

Wendyswallowedthenslowlyturnedandwalkedout.Shestood

againsthisdoorthentookoutatissuefrom herhandbagand

wipedawayhertears.Sheputonsunglassesandwalkedoutof

MandoziTravels.

Sheunlockedhercarandgotin.Hiswordsranginherheadas

shesatinhercar.Herphonestartedringing.Shetookitoutofher



handbagthenlookedatthecaller.

“Hello?”

“Hi,look,wecanmeettodayandfinishup.Ispoketomy

supervisoranditseemsyourhusbandissafe.WejustneedBame

inthiscase.Youdoingthisisyousavingyourhusband.”

“Iam sorry,Ican’t.Ireallydon’tknowanything.AllIsaidwasjust

assumption.Idon’tknowanything.Bye.”

Shehungupandblockedthecallerthendroveawayheadedto

work.

***

Wangulookedatthepoliceofficerwhowasquestioningher.

“Sowashesuicidal?”

Sheshookherhead.“No.Hewasjustfine.Idon’tknow…”

Henoteditdown.“Howwashisbusinessgoing?”

Shelookedatthepoliceofficerrealizingsheknewnothing.When

lasthadshelistenedtohim talking?Shecouldn’tevenremember.

“Itwasfine.Ineedtogoandseehim.Iwanttoseemyhusband.”

“Iam sorryforyourloss.”

Sheshookherheadcrying.“Stopmakingitsoundlikeheisdead.

Isawhim move.Iwanttoseehim.”



Thefemalepoliceofficerlookedathersadly.Itwaslikethetime

shehadlostherhusband.Thedenial…thepain.Italmostfeltlike

adream.Shesighed.

“Yourmotherishere.Come..”

ThepoliceofficerledheroutsidewhereWangu’smotherin-law

waswaiting.ShestoodupasWanguwalkedover.Herlips

trembled.Wangulookedather,asparkofhopereflectinginher

eyes.

“Mama…didyouseehim?Isheok?”

Phetso’smotherlookedather.“Youkilledmysonyouwitch!You

killedmyson!Hewasn’thappythelastdays.Didyoutellthem

youwerecheatingonhim?Youkilledmyson!Youaregoingto

burnandrotinhellyouevilgirl!Youareevil!Youtookhim from a

womanwholovedhim,madehim abandonhiskidsonlytohurt

him whenyouhadhadenoughofhim.Youaregoingtorotinhell!

Ihopeyousuffertillthelastday.YouarethemostevilpersonI

haveevermet.Itoldhim thatyouweregoingtodestroyhim and

youdid.Youmustbeveryhappy.Nowyoucangoandsleep

aroundinpeace!”

Wanguputherhandoverhermouthcrying.

“Whyareyoucrying?Youshouldgoandrejoice.Helovedyou…”

TearsrolleddownmmagwePhetso’scheeks.“Helovedyou…he

lovedthewrongwoman.Youhavekilledmyson…youkilledmy

son.Youkilledhim!”

ShegrabbedWangu’sdressscreaming.Phetso’syoungersister



ranoverandpulledhermother.

“Mama!Leaveher.Let’sgo.”

MmagwePhetsobrokeintoaloudcry.“Shekilledmyboy.She

killedmyson.”

“Let’sgomama.”

Shewalkedwithhermotheroutsideandcamebackaminutelater.

ShelookedatWangu.

“Ihopeyouarehappy.Youtookhisloveandthrewitrightbackon

hisface.Helovedyousomuchthatheoutyouaboveanything

butofcause,youmetsomeoneelseandcrushedmybrother.I

hopethatmandoesthesamethingyoudidtomybrother.Ihope

youfeelwhatmybrotherfeltbutjustknow…mybrotherwon’tdie

invain.Youwillsee..”

Sheturnedandwalkedout.Wangusatdowncrying.Tumowalked

insidethepolicestation.Hehurriedovertohisyouyoungersister.

“Hey…”

“Ikilledhim.”

Tumohuggedher.“Shhh…”

Wangucriedevenmoreinherbrother’sarms.

***



AtLupi’sschool,shesatinclasswithotherStandard1students

atherowncornertryingtocopywhattheteacherhadwrittenon

theboard.Sheslowlywroteeachletter.Theteacherwalked

aroundtheclasscheckingeverystudent’sbook.Theteacher

stoppedbyLupi’sdeskandlookedatherbendinghugeletters

whichwerefacingtheoppositedirection.

“What’sthis?Hee?Whatisthis?IsthathowIwroteit?”

Shelookedatherbookshakingwithfear.Theteachersmacked

herhead.“Kebualewenasematakewena!(Iam talkingtoyou

stupidchild.)Youaresostupid.Doyouhearme?EreIam stupid!

Goandstandinfrontoftheclass.Gorightnow!”Shescreamed.

Lupistoodupandwalkedtothefrontiftheclass.Theother

studentslaughed.

“SayIam stupid.”

Herlegsshookwithfearastearsfilledhereyes.“Iam stupid.”

“Heychimpanzeekewena,sayitlouder.”

Anotherteacherwalkedin.“Andthen?”

Lupi’steacherpickedLupi’sbookandshowedher.“Look.She

can’tevenwritehername!Bonamma!Waitsethisjobompaletsi.

Ompaletsipadipadi.”

Theotherteacherlaughed.“Heelang!”

Lupi’steacherlookedatLupi.“SayIam stupid!”

Theotherteachershookherhead.“Ngng,sayIam stupidand

ugly.Sayit!”



“Iam stupidandugly.”

Lupi’steacherwalkedoverandslappedheracrosstheface.

“Louder!”

PeerandownLupi’slegsasshebrokedowncrying.

“Class,let’slaughather.Shepeesherself.Let’slaugh.”

Theentireclasslaughedather.Shecriedevenmore.

Theteacherlookedather.“Stopcrying!StoporIwilllockinthe

storeroom.”

Lupipressedherlipstogethertryingtostopcrying.

“Goandseatatyourcornersmelling.”

Sheslowlywalkedtohertableandsatdowninherwetdress.She

lookeddownsilentlycrying.

Theteacherthrewherbookather.

“Mxm,ontsenyetsaclass!(Youareruiningmyclass.)Write

properly!”

Lupipickedherpencilthenstartedre-writingwhileherlittlehand

shook.

.

.

.
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Atthefarm house,BunasatoutsideundertheGazebolookingat

theriveradistancefrom thehouse.Itdidn’tlooklikeafarm

housenowthatshewasseeingitunderdaylight.Itlookedmore

likealodge.Bamewalkedoverholdingherfood.Shesmiled

staringathim shirtlessthenlookedatthefood.

“Thankyou.”

“Doyouwanthelpeating?”

Sheshookherheadsmiling.“No.Thanks.Howlonghavewebeen

married?Thismarkmakesitlooklikeit’sbeenages.Hasit?”

“Whosaidwearemarried?”

“Iknowweare.ThedoctoryoushouldjigglemymemorysoIcan

rememberquickenough.”

Bametouchedhercheek.“Iwantyoutorememberonyourown.I

wantyoutoremembereachdetailonyourown.”

Shestaredathim andnodded.“Ok.”

Hesatbesidesherandgrabbedherplatethenstartedhelpingher

eat.

“Thisplaceisbeautiful.”

“Itwasyourideatomakeitlikethis.Yousawtheideaonsome

magazineandmadeithappen.Iwantedustomakeitalodgeand



yourefused.Yousaiditfeltlikehomeandyoumadeithome.”

Sheopenedhermouthashefedheranotherspoonofthefruit

salad.

Bamewatchedherasshechewed.Thebabyfatmadeherchubby

andevenmorebeautiful.Itwasactuallyweirdseeingherwithout

herringforthefactthatshenevertookitoff.Itdidn’tfeelnormal

tohavethatringnotthere.

Staringather,hefeltlikewasstaringintohisentireworld.God

knewhewoulddoanythingforthiswoman.Shesmiledshylyat

him,hersmilebrighteningherentireface.

“What?”

Heshookhishead.“Nothing.Iloveyou.Iloveyousomuch.Ihave

lovedyouonlyforthelongesttime,Idon’tthinkIcaneverlove

anyonewhoisnotyou.Ihavegiveneverythingtoyoubecause

yourestoredthehopeIhadlost.Youshowedmethatlovedoesn’t

havetocomewithconditions…itjusthastobe.Youmadelove

formeeasy.Idon’tknowhowyoudoitbabe…”

Shestaredathim tearfully.Bamesmiledsadly.“Ibroughtyou

heresowecanbealonebecauseIdon’trememberthelasttimeit

wasjustus…justyouandme…Ihadactuallyplannedatrip

somewhereelsebuttheaccidenthappened.Iwantedustogo

somewherefarwhereitwilljustbeyouandI.Idon’tthinkyou

haverealizedhowmuchIloveoryoudoandyouknowthatIlove

youmore.YouhavebeenmyworldthatIcan’tthinkofanything

withoutincludingyou.”



Awarm tearrolleddownhercheek.Hewipeditoffandkissedher

briefly.

“ButeverytimeIlookatyouIfeelbetrayedandcheated.Andit’s

breakingmyheart.Ihavebeenthinkingofdivorceandthefive

yearsIinvestedintothismarriage,6ofbeingwithyou.Idon’t

thinkIcanstayhereandkeeppretendingthingsarefinewhen

theyarenot.”

Moretearsrolleddownhercheeks.“Can’tIfixwhateveritis…?”

“Idon’tknowbabe…Idon’tknow.Ijustdon’twanttoreachapoint

wheremyloveforyouturnsintohatred.Ikeeptellingmyselfit

wasjustakiss…justamerekiss…butithurts.Ithurtssomuch.”

Bunalookedathim notevensurewhattosaybutshecouldsee

howbrokenhewas.Shetriedtowreckhermindtorememberbut

nothingcametomind.

“IthinkIneedspace.Andmaybethedoctorwasright.Imade

arrangementssoyoucangohome.Ihavespokenwithyourmom.

Shewillhelpwiththebaby.Ihavehiredanursetohelpyou

aroundtoo.Wewillseeastimegoes..Iam takingthekids,you

willremainwiththeyoungone.OnFridayIwillbebringingthem

heretomymother.Schoolsareclosing.”Hewipedawayhertears.

“Don’tcry…”

“IfeellikeIam abouttoloseeverything…andIdon’tevenknow

howtostopit.”

“Youarenotlosingeverything.Ifwedivorce,atleastyouwillbe

safefrom mydrama.”



“Iwanttobewithyou.Please…can’twetryandfixit…”

“Thereasonyougotintoanaccidentisbecauseyouwererunning

awayfrom me.YouwerescaredIwasgoingtokillyou.”Hestood

up.

“Youcanfinishupeatingsowecango.”

Sheheldhishand.“Please…”

“Wewilltalkafteryouremember.Yourplaneleavesintwohours.

Weneedtogo.Iam goingtodressup.”

Hewalkedinsidethehouse.Shelookedatthefood,herappetite

lost,hertearsrolleddownherneck.Hewalkedminuteslaternow

injeansandat-shirt.Heputonhiscap.

“Areyouready?”

Sheburstintotearsputtingherhandsonherface.Bame

crouchedbeforeher.

“Babe…hey…listen…lookatme.”

Shelookedathim.Hekissedher.“Don’tcry…it’sok.’”

“It’snot.It’snot.Idon’twanttoloseyou…”

“Ok.Wewillfixthingswhenyougetbetter.Rightnowit’s

pointless.”

Hepickedherupandwalkwithhertothecar.Shecriedonhis

shoulder.Heopenedthedoorandpusheditwiderwithhislegs

thenputheronthepassengerseat.Heputherseatbeltonand

kissedher.



“Don’tcry.Wewillbefine.Ok?”

Shenoddedwipinghernosewithherdress.Bameclosedherdoor

andwalkedinsidethehouse.Hewalkedbackwiththeirbagsthen

threwthem inthecarbeforejumpingin.

Hestartedthecaranddroveoff.Helookedathiswatchand

steppedontheacceleratorevenmore.Bunasniffedseated

besideshim.Hejoinedtheroadanddrovepastawomanwho

wasstandingunderthesunwithachildflaggingatthecar.Just

seeingherstandingtheremadehim rememberthetimestheyhad

stoodwiththeirmotherwaybackwaitingtogoandgetChristmas

clothes.Herememberedthatonetime,hestillrememberedthat

oneChristmas.Theyhadstoodunderthesunwaitingforthebus

whichnevershowedup.HesloweddownandtookaU-turnthen

stoppedthecarbesidesthewoman.

“Hi,wakae?”

Shetookoffherbighat.“Maun..”

Bame’sheartskippedasshelookedathim.Peonoticedhim then

tookadeepbreathholdingherson’shand.

“Tsena.”

“Thankyou.”

Shetookoutasmallclothfrom herbagandwipedherdustyfeet

togetherwithherson’sbeforeopeningthecardoor.Shelookedat

thewhiteseatsandquicklyopenedherbooktakingoutabig

towel.Sheputitoncarseatthenputhersonontopofit.Shegot

inthentookoffhershoestonotsteponthewhitemats.



Bamewatchedasheputthem inherbag,hefixedhismirrorand

staredathersonwondering.Butthenhewassurehehaduseda

condom… sheclosedthedoorandpulledhersononherlap,her

bagontopofherfeet.

“Hecansitontheseat.”

“Otatatsaleswe,it’sok.Iwillholdhim.”

“Lethim sit.”

Sheswallowedatthecommandthenputhim down.Banedrove

off.

“Dumelang…”

Bunsmiledturningtoher.“Hi.Howareyou?”

“Iam fine.”

“Good.”

BamelookedatthesmallboywholookedlikeMila’sagemate.

“Howoldishe?”

Peoheldherson’shand.“Heis4yearsold.Hisfatherislate.”

Heignoredtheladypartdriving.

***

Moneiansweredanunsavednumber’scallseatedinheroffice.



“MoneiSereletsospeaking,hello?”

“Setlogolo..kemalomewasgago..(Niece,it’syouruncle.)”

MoneisatproperlywonderingifPako’suncleshadarrivedalready.

“Monei,areyouthere?”

“Eemalome,lekae?”

“Retengsetlogolosame…otengko?Gatweokokaekante?”

“KetengmoMaun.”

“Eheee!Goodgood.Howisyourson?What’shisnameagain?”

“Nathan,heisfine.Heisgrown.”

Helaughed.“Thatisgoodmygirl.Thatisverygood.Thereason

whyIcalledisthat…wehadvisitorstodaywhoclaim tohaveseen

averybeautifulflower…aSereletsoflowerandtheywereaskingif

theycouldplugitoutandtakeitwith.Theyaresayingtheirson

sawthisbeautifulbeautifulflowerandsawhecouldn’tlive

withoutitsotheywereaskingforourpermissiontodotheright

thing.Thelasttimeyougotmarried,wegotsoexcitedthatwe

forgottoconsultwithyoufirst…butthistimeaftertalkingtoyour

mother…wehavedecidedtoinvolveyou.Ifyouknowthisboyand

ifyoulovehim,youcangiveusthepermissionthem givethem a

dateofwhentheycancomebackformagadi.Ifnot,youcanstill

tellusandwewillhandleit.”

Moneitookadeepbreathstaringatherring,excitementflaringup.

“Iknowhim malome,youcangoaheadandgiveadate.”



“Halaala!That’sgood.Uh…theyaresayinghewantstopayas

soonashecan.Ehhsothatwecanstartpreparingforthe

wedding.Theysaidtheirchildisreadytobespendofhislifewith

youanddoesnotwanttodelayanymore.”

Moneiblushed.“Thatisfine.”

Herunclelaughedhappily.“Ilikethat…good…good.Wewillget

everythinggoingthisside.Yourfatherisnotwellbutdon’tworry

forIam hereandIwillmakesurethingsgoaccordingtoplan.”

“Eerra.”

“Okmygirl,goodbye.Haveagoodday.”

“Youtoomalome.”

Hehungup.Moneispunonherhairlaughing.Shepickedher

phoneandcalledhim.

***

Pakodroveseatedbesideshiscolleagueinhisuniform.His

phonerang,hereachedforitandsmiledas‘Babe’called.

“Hey..”

“Muunclejustcalledme…Iam soexcited.Keanyalwa!”

Helaughed.“Iloveyou.”

“Iloveyoutoo.God…Ican’tbelievethisishappening.Arewe



goingtohaveawhitewedding?”

“Yes.Anythingyouwant.”

“Iam sohappy… Iloveyou…”

“Iloveyoumore.”

Hestoppedthecarataredtrafficlightjustasapolicecar

stoppedbesidehim.Helookedoverthengavethem anodand

continuedtalking.

“Areyoustillcomingnextweekend?”

“Yes.IthinkIwillcomeearlier.NextweekIam goingtoSouth

Africaonaworktrip.Ifyouwerenotworkingwe’dgotogether.”

“Theweekendisstillfine.Imadeplans.”

“Ok.Ihavetogo.Bye..”

Shehungup.Pakoputdownhisphonesmiling.Hiscolleague

laughed.

“Thiswomandrivesyoucrazy.”

Pakosmiled.“Iloveher.Idon’tthinkshebelievesitbutIreallydo.

Iam goingtoshowherlovecanbebeautiful.”

Thetrafficlightturnedgreenthenhedroveoff.

“Whatdoesitmeandreaminglizards?”

“Lizards?”

“Ng…lotsofthem.”



“Didyouimpregnatesomeone?”

“No.Moneiisoncontraception.”

“ThenIdon’tknow.”

Acombicamebehindhim tryingtoovertake.Hefrownedstaring

atrearviewmirror,thecombidriverhootedathim tomovethen

spedupovertakinghim.Unaware,thecombidriverrolleddown

hiswindowthrowinginsults.

“Oirangomarete,tswamotsileng!Raberekago-“Henoticedthe

uniform.“Ohhbagolo!”

Pakorolleddownhiswindowfurther.“Stopthecar.”

“Morena-“

“Mister,stopthecar.”

Thecombipulledovertothesideiftheroad.Pakostopped

behindhim andjumpedout.Hewalkedovertothecombithen

openedthedooranddraggedhim out.

“Morenakekopama-“

Pakoraisedhisheadandslappedsohardhestaggeredbackand

fellonhisbutt.Pakoturnedofftheengineandlookedatthe

conductorwhoquicklyshookhisheadputtinghishandstogether

begging.

“Gasenna!Iwasquiet,Ididn’tsayanythingIswear..theyaremy

witnesses…youcanaskthem.”

“Letanyela,mareteaborralona.Youwillcomeandgetyourcar



keys.Doesanyonehaveanythingtosay?”

Everyonekeptquiet.Pakowalkedbacktohiscarleavingthe

driverwhowasstilltryingtogetoutanddroveoff.

.

.
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Bameparkedhiscarathismother’shouse.

“Letmequicklygethim.”

Hesteppedout.Peolookeddownholdingherson’shead.Buna

lookedoverather.

“Hi…”

PeoraisedherheadandlookedatBunawhowassmilingather.

“Relax…it’sok.Yoursoniscute.”

Peosmiled.“Thankyou.”

“What’syourname?”

“Peo.”

“Doyouguysstayaroundhere?”



“Westayatthefarm.Ionlycomehereformypiecejobs.”

“Oh…soyouarehereforyourpiecejobtoday?”

Peoshookherhead.“Iam heretobuyshoes.”

Bunasmiled.“That’snice,hemustbeexcited.”

Peolaughed.“Hedidn’tsleep.Hewassoexcited.”

Bunalookedathim.“Hi…”

Heshylylookeddownsmiling.

“What’shisname?”

“Dan.”

“Nicename.Bythewaywhereareyougoing?Myhusbandcan

dropyouoff.”

“Iam goingtothemall.”

“Ok.”

Bamewalkedoutofthehousecarryingabag,hismotherbehind

him holdingthebaby.Bunawatchedashethrewthebaginthe

bootthenopenedherdoor.Hismothersmiled.

“Ngwanaka…”

Bunasmiled.“Mme.”

“Bametoldmeyouhavetemporarilylostyourmemory.Don’t

stressyourself.Iam surebeingaroundboNathanandMilawill

makeyourememberquickenough.Ihopehe’sbeentakinggood

careofyou.”



“Eemmahehas.”

“Youcantakehim..”

Sheslowlyhandedhim herbaby.Bunaheldhim properlyinher

arms.

“Feedhim.He’sbeenrefusingthatfancymilkyourhusband

boughthim.”

Bunatookoutherswollenbreastandgaveittohim.He

immediatelystartedsucking.Tearsitchedhereyes..sheraised

herheadandlookedatmmagweBame.Atearrolledasherson

suckedonherboob.Sheopenedhermouthasithither.She

blinkedthenlookedatherson.Shewipedhischeeksilently.

Sheputherhandonherchestmassagingitgently.Bamegotin

thecarwhileBunastaredathersonholdinghislittlehand.

MmagweBamelookedather.“AreyouokmmagweNate?”

Shelookedatherclosetoburstingintotearsandnodded.

“Eemma.”

MmagweBamemovedcloserandheldBun’shand.

“Bestrongmygirl.Iknowstormshaverisen,Iunderstandwhy

youdidwhatyoudid.Holdon.”

“Eemma.”

Bamestartedthecar.Hismothermovedback.Hereversed.

“Iwilldropyouofffirst.”

“Dropherofffirst.Sheisgoingtothemall.”



“Youwillmissyourflight.Iwilldropyouofffirst.”

“Itwillonlytakelessthan30secondstodropheroff.”

“Iwanttouseashortcuttotheairport.Iwon’tbeabletodropher

first.What’stheissue?”

Bunashookherheadandlookedathersonsilently.Abouttwenty

minuteslaterheparkedattheairport.ShelookedatPeo.

“Hey,canyougivemyhusbandandIaminute.”

“Ruby,youneedtogetintheplaneorelseyouare-“

“Peo,givemyhusbandandIspace.”

Peoopenedthedoorandsteppedoutwithherson.Bunalooked

athim.

“Whereismyring?”

Bameopenedhiswalletandtookitout.

“Isawhowyouhavebeenlookingatthiswoman.Icanseethat

youwantherbutIwillnotquestionyou.”Shelookingupblinking

awayhertearsthenshesniffed.

“Goaheadandcheatonme.Sleepwithherifitmakesyoufeel

better.Iwillgladlysignthedivorcepapersandacceptyoudon’t

wantmeanymore.Ican’tforceyoutostayinarelationshipyou

feelotherwiseabout.Youcankeepyourring.Bringmyphone.”

“Idon’tevenknowthiswoman!”

“Ok.”



“Ifyoudidn’twanttogiveheraliftwhy-“

“Myflightisgoingtoleaveme.Pleaseassistmeinside.”

*

Intheplane,Bunasighedastheplanerandowntherunawaythen

tookoffintotheair.Sheleanedbacktryingtopiecetogetherher

foggymemory.

***

Bamedrovefrom theairport,Peostillseatedbehindhim.

“Who’schildishe?”

“Myex’s.”

“Howoldishe?”

“4.”

“IwantDNAtestsonthisboy.”

“Heisnotyours.”

“TheDNAtestswillprovethat.”

“Bameheisnotyours.Hehasafather.Hisfatherismarried.”

“WewillknowafterDNAtests.Thisboymightevenbemy

brother’s.Didheuseacondom?”



“Hedid.Heisnotyoursoryourbrother’s.Pleasestopthecar,you

aremakingmeuncomfortable.”

Bameignoredherandtookouthisphonethencalledsomeone.

Peotookadeepbreathpullinghersoncloserthenpressedher

phonedoingmultiplecallsbackstoherolderbrother.

“Iam bringingsomeonebyyourclinicrightnow.KebatadiDNA

tests.HowsooncanIgetthoseresults?”

Peolookedathim ashespokeonhisphonedoinganothercall

backtoherbrother.

“Ok,Iwillbethereintenminutes.Sharp.”

Hehungupandcontinueddriving.

Tearsfilledhereyes.“TherrawenaheisnotyoursIpromiseyou.

Heismyex’sson.Icanshowyouhisbirthcertificate.From hereI

havetogotomyaunt’shouseandIam walkingthere.It’sfar,

kenalengwana,pleasedropussoIcanhurryupandgothere.He

isnotyours.Youandyourbrotherusedcondoms.Pleaseletme

go.”

Danlookedathismothersadlyasshesniffed.

“Mama…”

“ShhhDan.”

“Whyareyoucrying?Ijustwanttoconfirm whatyouaresaying.

Stopcryinginfrontofhim,can’tyouseewhatyouaredoing?And

howdidyouevenhaveaboyfriendwhenyouwereaprostitute?”

“Iwasnotaprostitute!”



“Whatwereyou?Weren’tyousellingyourselfthatnight?”

“Stoptalkingtomelikethatinfrontofmyson.Idon’tknowwhat

youwantfrom mebecauseanyonecanseethatthisboyisnot

yours.Ompatang?”

Heignoredheranddrovetotheclinic.

“Let’sgo.”

Peo’ssmallphonerang.Shequicklypickedherolderbrother’scall.

“Peo…Idon’thavemuchairtime.Whatisit?”

“Iam atPrimeMedicalCenter,rememberthetimeItoldyouabout

thetwomenIsleptwith?Oneofthem hasforcefullytakenme.O

batagoduradoDNAonDan.Ikeeptellinghim Dam isnothisbut

hewon’tlisten.Kekopaonthuse.”

“Iam coming.YouareallowedtosaynototheDNAtests.Noone

canforceyourchild.Iam comingebileIwasclosetothatcenter.”

“Ok.”

Herbrotherhungup.Bamelookedather.

“Shouldwewaitforwhoeveryouhavecalledtofightme?Wecan

dothat.”

“Mybrotheriscoming.Andyouarenotgoingtohavemychild

pricked.Iam sayingno.”

“Ok.Wewillwaitforyourbrotherthen.”

Bameopenedthecompartmentandtookoutasweet.Heopened

itandturnedtoDansmiling.



“Tsaa…”

DanopenedhismouthasBamebroughtthesweetclosetohis

mother.HesuckedacoupleoftimesthenBametookoutthe

sweetfrom hismouthandputitinalittleplastic.

“Iam coming.”

Peoconfusedlywatchedhim ashesteppedoutofthecarlocking

them inside.Minuteslaterhewalkedoutwithanothersweetand

smiledgivingittoDan.

“There…”

Dansmiled.“Tankyou.”

Bamesmiled.“Youarewelcome.”HelookedatPeo.“CanIdrop

youoffatthemall?”

“No.Here.Mybrotherishere.”

Bamelookedatthemanwalkingoverinadirtyworksuit.He

unlockedPeo’sdoorthenshequicklyjumpedouttakingDanwith.

Bamealsosteppedoutandlookedatthebrotherashe

approached.

Peo’sbrotherlookedatthefancymantogetherwithhisexpensive

bigcarthenatPeo.Hestoodbesideshissister.

“Areyouok?”

Peonodded.“Yes.”

HelookedatBame.“Dumelang.“

“Eita…Iam sorryItookyoursisterforcefully.KoorehelaIam just



tryingtomakesureIdon’thaveasonouttherewhoissuffering

whenIcouldbedoingmypartasafatherbecauseIknowwhat

growingupwithoutafathercando.”

Peo’sbrothernodded.“IthinkmostofusknowandIunderstand

yourpointbutDannyisnotyours.Hehasafatherwhoknowshe

hasasonouttherebutchoosestoignoreit.Iknowyou,Ihave

seenyouonTv,haveheardaboutyouonradio.Iknowyouare

richanduntouchablebutthereisnoneedtodragmysisterlike

thisharassingher.Weallknowtherichonesareabovetothelaw

andIcan’tfightyoubutatleastjustrespectus.Iknowyouand

yourbrothersleptwithmysister.”

Peowipedhertears.“Heiscallingmeaprostituteinfrontof

Danny.”

Heputhisarm aroundherandheldDanny’shand.Peomoved

closertoherolderbrotherfightingnottocry.

“Sheisnotaprostitute.Sometimescircumstancespushustodo

things.Ifyouhavealwaysbeenrichthatyouhaveneverhadtodo

thingsduetocircumstances,goodforyou.Someofusstruggle,

noneedtouseourstruggleagainstus.Pleasestopharassingmy

sisterorherson.Keagokopalegale.Keagokopakamaitseo.

Stopharassingmysister.Wedon’tneedthisontoyoofwhatwe

arealreadyfacing.”

“Iam sorryforcallingyouthat.Andalsoforharassingyou.”Bame

lookedather.“CanImakeituptoyou?Andyourson?”

“No.Wearefine.”



HerbrotherpickedDan.“Thankyouforunderstanding.”

Theyturnedandwalkedaway.BamegotbackinhiscarasTumo

calledhim.Helookedathisphoneangrily.

“Obatang?”

“Phetsokilledhimself.”

Bamefrowned.“What?”

“Hisfamilyhasstartedtoplanforthefuneralbuttheyare

excludingWangubecauseshewascheating.Ithoughtwecould

standwithher.”

“Howdidhekillhimself?”

“Hestabbedhimself.”

“Shit!Hewasagoodguy.Whywouldshecheat?”

“Shewon’ttalk.She’sbeencrying.”

“Iam comingbutmaybetomorrow.”

“Ok.IjustwantyoutoknowBunadidn’tdoanything.Iam theone

whokissedher.Shedidn’tkissme.Shedidn’tallowmetokissher,

shejustdidn’texpectit.Idisrespectedyou.Brokeourtrust.Idid

that,shedidn’tdoanything.Shelovesyou.Youknowshedoes.

Whatyouhaveisspecial,don’tpunishherfirmyactions.Andit

happenedonce.Shedidn’ttellyounotbecauseshewantedto

keepsecretsbutbecauseshedidn’twanttocomebetweenus.I

knowyouareangry,youprobablyhateme.Youhaveeveryrightto

hateme.Andthat’salright.Ihavenoexcuseformyactions.I

don’tknowwhatgotoverme,Iam sorry.Idon’texpectyouto



forgiveme.IjustwantyoutoknowhowdeeplysorryIam.“

.

.
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InGaborone,Buna’sauntsmiledasanursepushedBunaoverto

herinawheelchair.Shetearfullywalkedoverandhuggedher.

“ThankGod…Ithoughtyouweregoingtodie.”

Bunasmiledemotionally.“Mama…”

“WhereisBame?”

Bunashookherhead.“Heremainedbehind.Hewantsadivorce.”

“Hewhat?”

“Hewantsadivorce..”

“Why?Whathappened?”

Bunasighed.“I…Idon’treallyrememberbuthesaysheneeds

spacefrom me.Idon’tthinkhewantsmeanymore.”

“Soheisleavingyouaftergivinghim 4children?”

“Pleaselet’shome.Mylegsarepainful.Ifwecan’tworkthings

throughthenIwillacceptdefeat.”

“Areyoucrazy?Andjustgiveuplikethatonyourmarriage?”

“WhatshouldIdoifhedoesn’twantme?”

“Youfightforyourmarriage.Thismemorylossthingisannoying

me.Youhaveaverygoodmanwholovesyouandyoutellmeyou



willjustwalkaway?Isthatwhatyouwereadvised?Letmetell

youifyoudon’tknow…youhave4kids!4ofthem withthisman.

Yougave6yearstohim.Hehaslovedyou,hegaveyouhiskidney,

youwouldbedeadifitwasn’tforhim.Hehaslovedyou,putyou

first.Gaveyoueverything..mygirlifyouthinkyouwillfindaman

likehim again,forgetit.Youcanonlybeluckyonce.ButIhave

neverbeenmarriedsoIdon’tknowmuch.Dowhatyoufeelis

rightmygirl.Ifwalkingawayandlettinganotherwomantakehim

istheoption,goaheadandlethim slipfrom yourfingers.”

***

LaterthatdayMoneikickedoffherheelswalkinginsideherhouse.

Herphonerang,shetookitoutandansweredtheprivatenumber.

“Hello?”

“Nei…”

Moneifroze.

“Monei,it’sLora.”

Moneitookadeepbreath.“Hi.”

“Mamajusttoldmeyouaregettingmarried.Iam happyforyou.I

hopethisoneisdifferent.Youalsodeservetobehappy.”

“Thanks.”

“Doyoueverreadmyletter?”



“No.”

“It’sok.Iunderstand.Iam happyforyou.Youhaveaachievedso

muchthroughhardwork.Papawaswrong.Youareastar.”

Moneismiledtearfully.“Thankyou.”

“Iam sorry.Foreverything.Iam sorry…”Lora’svoiceshook.“Iam

sorryIhatedyoufornoreason.Iam sorry…Iwasjealous

becauseyouandRereweresocloseIfeltleftout.Iwasjust

jealousofthepersonyouwere.Iwaseviltoyou.Iam sorryIam

sosorry.”

“Ihavewaitedforyoutoapologize…thankyou.”

“Iam reallysorry.Ideservetobehere.Youdidn’t…youhelpedme

whenyouhadnoreasonto.Youareagoodperson.Youdeserve

allthegoodthingshappeningtoyou.”

“Youdon’tdeservetobeinjail.Youmadeamistake.”

“No…Ipushedherintentionally.Shewasonherphonetalkingto

herfriends…shewastalkingaboutme.Igotangryandwhenshe

hungup,Ipushedher.Shewasn’tdyingasfastsoIsuffocated

hertofastenherdeath.Ideservetobehere.”

Moneitookadeepbreath.“Youaregoingtohell.”

Loralaughed.“Idon’regretkillingher.Ienjoyedseeingherdie

aftereverythingshehaddonetome.IwishIhadkilledherina

morepainfulway.IfIcouldtakebackthehandsoftime,Iwould

doitandmaybeunlikelasttime,Iwouldburnhertodeathand

watchhertillshestopsstrugglingandjustburn.”



Moneilaughed.“Helliswaitingforyou.”

Loralaughedtoo.“Ialreadyacceptedmyfate.Ihavetoreturnthe

phone.Thisfeelsnice.”

“Itdoes.Iwanttocomeandseeyou.Maybewecanappealyour

case.”

“Don’tbotheryourself.”

“Iwilltalktomylawyerfriend.”

“No.Ifeelsafehere.Itfeelslikehome.Idon’thavetopretend

here.Idon’thavetomaintainanything.ItfeelslikehomewhereI

canbewhoIam.IlikeitherebecauseIhaverealfriendswho

havebecomemysisters.”

“Youcanstillhavethatoutsidejail.Youhaverealsisters.Meand

Rere.Youhavemama.Wewillbeyourrealfriends.”

*ByeNei.”

“WaitI-“

Lorahungup.Moneismiledemotionallythenwalkedtoherroom.

ShewalkedaroundthehousethencalledRere.

“Monei…”

“Whereareyou?”

“Ifoundaman.He’stakenmeoutfordinnerandheisgoingto

sleepwithmetonight.Don’tcallme.Iam tryingtogetadickthat

canreachwhereIwantittoreach.RememberthetimeItoldyou

sizedoesn’tmatter,whatonlymattersisifheknowshowtouse



it…remember?”

“Yes.”

“Ilied.Sizematters.”

Moneilaughed.“Mxm,bye.”

“Don’tsettleforrollonsizedmen…yes,hecantryandmakeyou

cum butsometimesyouneedtofeelhim deepintherestretching

youbeyondthenwakeupunabletowalk.It’snecessaryinlife.

Andtonight,Iam gettingit.”

“Byemma!”

Moneihungupsmilingthentookoffhershoesandthrewherself

onthecouch.SheopenedherFacebookthenfrownedatashared

videocaptioned‘bathong,who’sthathunk…Iswearthatslap

mademecum '

Moneitapedthevideoandplayedit.ShesatuprightasPako

appearedonthevideo.Hedraggedthecombidriveroutand

slappedhim.Sheswallowedwatchingtillhedroveoff.Shetooka

deepbreath…comeonNei..that’shim working.

Sheputherphonedownandsighedthenpickeditagainand

calledhim.

“Heybabe…”

“Iseeyouarefamous.”

“Youknowhowpeoplearelike.Socialmediapeoplearelikelitter,

theygowhereverthewindblowsthem to.”



“Whydidyouslaplikethat?”

Pakopaused.“Babe…”

“Rra?”

“ThemanIam atworkisnotthemanIam athomewithyou.You

knowthat.Ican’talwaysexplainwhyIdowhatIdoatwork.Ikeep

thingsinorder…It’smyjob.Thesamewayyoudon’thaveto

explaintomewhyyoudothingsacertainwayatworkisthesame

thingwithme.Iloveyou.Iwasnotraisedtoraisemyhandson

womenortobeviolent.Butunderstandmypositionatwork.”

“Iwasjustasking.”

“Iknow.Areyouhome?”

“Yes.”

“Areyoualone?”

Moneismiled.“No.Mysisterishere.”

“Gotoyourroom then.Iwanttoseeyou.”

“Seewhat?”

“Seeyourface.”

Afemalevoicegreetedhim inthebackground.Sheheardadoor

openingthenclosing.

“Whowasthat?”

“Idon’tknow.”

“Womenaregoingtothrowthemselvesatyou.”



“Idon’tcheat.Youaretheonlyone.”

“WewillbestayingwithNateright?”

“Heisourson.Whatisyoursisminetoo.Landawillbestaying

withhermotherstill.IwillcontinuejustgettingherinDecember.”

“Ok.”

“Thammasendnudesatleast.”

Moneilaughed.“Videocallmeinfiveminutes.”

“Ok.”

Hehungupthenhehurriedtothebathroom.Fiveminuteslater

shepositionedhercameraproperlywearingnothing.Shepicked

hiscallandsmiled.Hesmiledexcitedlystaringather.Monei

leanedbackonthebedopeningherlegs.

Someoneknockedonthedoor.Shefrowned.

“Letmegetthat.Iam coming.Mustbemyfood.Iordered

something.”

“Ok,hurryup.”

Shegotoffbedandhurriedtothedoortothetinynightgown.She

tookherhandbagfrom thecouchthentookoutmoney.

Thepersonknockedagain,Moneihurriedtothedoorandopened.

ShepausedstaringatBame.“Bame..“

Helookedathernightgownthatshowedherthighs.Heraised

hiseyes.“Hi.Ibroughtthis.”Hehandedhertheenvelope.“An



agreementforthenewarrangementswe’veagreedforNate,I

don’twanttofightinthefuture.”

“Oh…uhcanIlookatthiswithmylawyer?”

“Yes.Whatareyoudoing?”

“Huh?”

“Whoareyoudressedupfor?Iknowit’snotforPako.Areyou

cheating?”

“WhywouldIcheat?”

Hesuspiciouslylookedatherthenwalkedinsidethehouse.

“Who’shere?”

“Noone!Pleasego.”

Bamelookedaroundthenturnedtoher.Herhairwasletdown.He

lookedatherforawhile,hiseyesmovingdownherbodyashe

wonderedwhatwasbeneaththatnightgown.Hecouldactually

seehernipplesimprintedonthatgown.

“Youneedtogo.Iam onavideocall.Heiswaitingforme.”

“Doyoulovethisguy?”

“Yes.Hemakesmehappy.Stoptalkingsoloud.Hewillknowyou

arehere.”

Bamegotcloseranduntiedherlooselytiedgown.Moneistepped

backholdingittogether.Herheartstartedpounding.

Shewhispered.“Stopit.”



Hegotclosertouchingherwaist.Heleanedoverandkissedher.

Sheheldherbreathshaking.Hekissedhermoreopeningher

gownthenhetouchedherbreastsqueezingit.Monei’sheart

racedasherbodyshookthatshecouldbarelymoveherlips.

Sheputhershakinghandonhischestwhileherarmpitsstarted

sweating.

“Ba…Bame…stop.”

Hisphonestartedringingfrom hispocket.Hetookitout,Monei

lookedatthecallerIDandsatdown,kneesweak.Sheputher

handsonherfaceashepickedthecall.

“Hello?”

“Whereareyou?”

“Didn’tweagreetogivingeachotherspace?*

“Pleasecometome…”Buna’svoiceshook.“Comehome…

please… Comehome…“

BamelookedatMoneiandwalkedoutofthehouse.

“Buna-“

“ImightnotrememberdetailfordetailbutIknowIloveyouwith

allmyheart.Youcan’tleavemeBame…Irememberthissong…”

Sheplayeditsniffing.“Doyou?”

SoIntoYouplayed.Hegotinthecarasshespokecrying.

“Irememberthat.Ialsorememberthelodgethere…Ialso

rememberpiecesfrom ourwedding.Don’tleaveme.Don’twalk



awayfrom us…youvowedtoremainbymyside…Iknowyouare

angry…Irememberourfight…youknowmeBame..youknow

what’sinmyheart…thisisme…It’sBuna.Pleasedon’tdothis…I

am butgoingtosignthisnonsensedoyouhearme?!Ifyouwant

toleavemethentakeyourkidneywith.”

“What?”

“Takeyourkidneywithifyouareleavingme.Iwilljustdie.”

Helaughed.*Bunawee?”

“Pleaseconebacktome…youknowIloveyou.Comeback…are

youcoming?”

“Iwillseeyoutomorrow.”

Shesniffed.“ShouldIwaitforyouathome?Iwillwaitforyouat

homeok?Iam goingtherenow.Iwillwaitforyou.”

“Iwillpickyouuptomorrow.”

“Iwillwaitforyouathome.”

Moneiclosedherburglarbarthenclosedherdoor.Bamestarted

hisengineandreversedout.

“Ok.”

“Areyoucomingnow?”

“Yes.Youbetterhavemyanswerswaitingforme.Youaregoing

tomakemeunderstand.”

“ThatIloveyou?”



“Iam notplayingwithyou.”

“Iam nottoo.IwillmakeyouunderstandjusthowmuchIcanlove

apersontoapointwhereIcanoverlookthefactthattheyare

capableofkillingthenmakeitlooklikesuicide.Iwillmakeyou

understandhowIcouldloveabrokenman…Iwillmakeyou

understandhowIcanloveapersontoapointwhereIgive

everythinginmetothem.IwillmakeyouunderstandhowIcan

loveapersonthroughtheirflaws..Iwillmakeyouunderstand

whatImeantwhenIsaidtilldeathdouspart.”

Bamerolleddownhiswindows.“Yousawtheletter?”

“AndIdestroyedit.Ifellinlovewithyouirregardlessofit…Ifell

harderandharder…Imarriedyou.Igaveyoukids…Iraisedyour

son,notthatIexpectedanythinginreturn…Iloveyou…Ilovedyou

yesterdaytogetherwithyourflaws..IlovedyoutodayandIwill

loveyoutomorrowbecauseIknowIam meantforyou.Come

home…cometome…”

.

.

.
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Moneisatdowninhersittingroom,herhandonherlips.Shetook

deepbreathandwalkedtoherbedroom wherePakowasstill

waitingforheronthecall.

“Ithoughtyouwereeating.”

Shesmiled.“No,itwasBamebringingacustodyagreementto

avoidfightsinthefuture.”

“Hebroughtitnow?Atthistime?”

“Yes.”

“Iam notcomfortablewithhowhecanjustcometoyourhouse

likethat.Orhehadcalled?”

“Ngng,butit’sfine.Hejustwantedtodropthisoff.Maybeheis

goingbacktoGaboronenow.”

“Hewasthereallalong?”

“HiswifewasinvolvedinacaraccidentheadedtoSepopa,he

washereforher.”

“Sowhatdidyouguysdiscuss?”

Shesighed.“Hewasexplainingafewthingsintheagreementbut

Iwilllookatitwithmylawyer.”

“Iam notcomfortablewiththiswholenightdiscussions.Such



thingsshouldhappenduringtheday.Landa’smom doesn’tcome

tometnighttodiscussmydaughter.”

“Hejustcametodropoffthedocument.”

“Idon’tcarewhathemighthavewantedtodropbabe,Iam just

notcomfortablewiththewholesetup.Iam sureyouwouldn’ttoo

ifroleswereexchanged.Yousaidyoulikedtransparency…Iam

tellingyouhowIfeelaboutthiswholething.”

“YouneedtounderstandthatBameisrragweNate,hewashere

todiscussthewellbeingofourson.It’snotlikeIam cheatingon

you.Heisabusyman,hewasaroundandthoughthewoulddrop

offthedocumentbeforegoing.Thereisnothingwrongwiththat.

Whydoeshemakeyoufeelinsecure?Italreadyfeelslikeyouare

tryingtocontrolme.Ican’tchangethefatherofmyson.Him and

Iwillalwayshavetomeetonewayortheother,it’sjustaftersix.

It’snotnightdiscussions.”

“Ok,sometellingyouhowIfeelisnowcontrollingyou?”

“No,yousayingitlikethatmakesmeassumeyouwantmeto

stopdiscussingNatewithhisfatherfrom 6goingupward.”

“ThatisnotwhatIsaidbutit’sok.Youcaninterpretithowever

youwant.Ihavetogo,sharp.”

Hedroppedthecall.MoneitookherphoneanddialedBame.His

phonerangthricethenhepicked.

“Hey..”

“Whatwasthat?”



“Iam sorry.Iwasoutofline.Iwon’tdoitagain.”

“Stopconfusingme.Iam gettingmarried.Iam finallyinastable

relationship.Ifyouarenotdivorcingthendon’tbehavelikethat

withme.”

“WhatifIam?”

“Waaka!Bunafedyousomething,youcanneverleaveher.”

“Youwillbesurprised.Gongwelovepotionefelapower.”

“Mxm,pleasestop.Whyareyoudoingthis?Kooreitmakesyou

sadtoseememoveonthatyouwanttoconfuseme.Stopitand

letmebe.Youknowyouwillalwaysgobacktoher.Idon’twantto

beyoursecondbest.LennaIwanttogetmarried.”

“Iam sorry,youareright.Itwon’thappenagain.GapeIlikeyour

boyfriend,Nateloveshim.Ishouldbehappyyouareactuallywith

someonewhorelateswithmyson.Iam sorryforthekissandfor

touchingyou.”

Moneisighedtouchingherbreast.

“Nei…”

Shestoppedastearsfillinghereyes.“It’snotfair.”

“Iam sorry.”

“Whatam Isupposedtodonow?Forgetyoudidthat?It’sjustnot

fair.Itaketenstepsforwardandyoujustcomeandpushmeback.

It’snotfair.Youwanttobehappyaloneandtherestofusshould

justcontinuecryingforyou.Iwanttobehappytoo.Stopbeing

selfish.”



“Iam reallysorry.Ialsowantyoutobehappy.Iam sorry,itwon’t

happenagain.”

“IfitdoesthenIwilltellBuna.Iam prettysureshewillleaveifshe

hearsyoucheatedwithme.Kanasheknowsherworth,sheisthe

calm type.Onethatwon’tfightyouintobecomingabetterman

butshewilljustleave.GapeBunaisjustbeautiful.Shewillmove

onandgetmarriedagain.”

“Keeptalking,Imightdecidetotakeau-turnandcomebackthere.

Seemsyouhavealottosay.”

“ComebacksoIcanvideocallherandletherseehermanin

action.”

Helaughed.“Whyareyoulikethis?

“Bye,bythewaymymanisnothappywithyournightshowup.

AnydiscussionsaboutNateshallbedoneintheafternoon.Night

timeareadefiniteno.”

“Whyishesoinsecure?”

“Heisnot,hejustlikehisthingsinacertainwayandIseewhy.

Boundariesneedtobeset.”

“Ok,Ihearyou.”

“Thanks.Areyouok?”

“Yes,why?”

“Somethingisoff.Youcantalktome.”

“Soyoucanrejoiceatmymiseries?”



Moneilaughed.“Iam notthatevil…Ijustcareaboutyou.”

“Youarelying.”

“Iam not.Icare.YouareNate’sfather…Icareaboutyou.”

“Metoo.Iam sorryIkissedyou.Itwaswrong.Ishouldhavenever

doneit.Ialsowantyoutobehappyandifit’shim,that’sfine.As

longasyouarehappy.”

“It’sok.Nowyoucantalktome…”

“TumokissedBuna.LongbackbeforeBunaandIwereofficialbut

Iwantedherandsheknew.Itwasthetimeyouharassedherover

thebreastfeedingissue.Shewasupset,shewentbackhometo

hermother.IwassoscaredIwasabouttoloseherbeforeIcould

gether.Tumowentandspoketoherthatnightbehindmyback

andhekissedher.Shesayshekissedher,hecaughtherby

surprisebutthenshenevertoldmeaboutit.”

“Becauseyouweregoingtofightwithyourbrother,whateveryou

havewithyourbrothernowwouldhaveneverbeenthere,andyou

wereprobablygoingtoleaveher.Yourbrotherhereistheproblem,

notBuna.Shedidwhatanyonecouldhavedone.HadBunahada

sisterandshekissedyouwhilethissisterandBunaweretryingto

mendtheirrelationship,wouldhavetoldBuna?”

Hekeptquiet.

“See?Butnowthatyouhavekissedmeandtouchedmybreast,

it’sdrawnow.Youwantedtosleepwithmebecauseyouarehurt

andyoudon’tknowwhattodowithyourpain,butdoyoufeel

betterafterthatkiss?Ibetyoustillfeelthesame.Ihateyourwife



butsheisagoodwoman,shelovesyou.Whatyouhavewithher

isamazing.Don’tletyourbrotherwhoyoudon’tshareafather

withruinit.”

“YesSisMonei.”

“Mxm letmecallmymanandsetthingsright,wenaokantia.

Sharp.”

“Bye.”

MoneihungupandcalledPako.

“Nei…”

“Youareright.Iam sorry.”

Helaughed.“Itfeelsnicebeingapologizedtowaitse…“

“Youwereright.Ijustgotdefensive,Iam workingonmyself.Iam

sorry.”

“It’sok.Aslongasyoucanseemypoint.”

“Ido,Iloveyou.”

“Iloveyoutoo.Iam goingtoBroadhurst,thereissomethingthat

needmeninmyuniform.Iam tellingyouincaseyouseemeon

Facebook.”

Moneismiledshyly.“Eerra.”

***



Wangusatinherbedroom alonewhilePhetso’srelatives

consoledeachotherinthesittingroom.Shecouldhearhis

mother’scrieswhileshestaredatthebathroom door.She

rememberedeachdetailofhim beggingheryesterday…shehad

seenthepaininhiseyesandhadnotcared.

HerdooropenedandLaniwalkedinwearingblack.Shewalked

overandhuggedWangu.

“Iam sorry.”

“ItwasbecauseofmeLani…”

“Iam sorry…

“Itwasme.”

Shebrokedowncrying.Lelanisadlyhuggedherholdinghertightly.

“IshouldhavelistenedtoBuna.”

“Whathashappenedhashappened.Wecanonlyacceptthe

situation.Iam sorry…itshallbewell.”

***

ThenannylookedatLupithefollowingmorningassheslowly

preparedforschool.Shecouldn’tunderstandthekindofteachers

thatwouldabuseachildeverysingledayatschool.Itwasnow

worseandStacyseemednottopayattentionorshejustdidn’t

care.



Theschoolbushootedoutside.

“Let’sgoLupi.Todaywearegoingtogethertoschool.”

Lupismiled.“Youaregoingtoseatwithmeinclass?”

“Yes.”

Theywalkedout,Lupiscreamedseeingherfather’scardrivein

insteadoftheschoolbus.Ditirosteppedoutashisdaughterran

overtohim.Hesmiledpickingherup.

“Hey!”

Thenannysmiled.Thefatherwasdifferentfrom themotherin

everyway.Sometimesitlookedlikehewasraisinghisgirlsall

alone.Helookedather.

“HeyNatty…”

“RragweLupi…”

“Whereareyougoingalldressedup?”

“IwasgoingtoLupi’sschool.Lupi’steacherkeepsabusingherko

skolong.”

“Didn’tStacygotherelasttime?”

“MmgaweLupihadwentbuttheteacherconvincedherthatLupi

istheproblem sonowit’sworse.Ican’twatchithappening

anymore.”

“Tsena,wewillgotogether.”

DitiroputLupiatthebackseatthengotinthecar.Nattyopened



thebackdoortogetin.Ditirosmiled.

“Youcansitthisside.”

Sheclosedthebackdoorandjumpedonthefrontseat.Ditiro

lookedathersmiling.Nattylookedathim.

“What?”

“Iwishhermotherlovedthem likeyoudo.”

Shesmiled.“Iam sureshedoesinherownway.”

“Shesaystheyaretoodark.Shewishestheywerelighter.”

“Theyarefinethewaytheyare.Theyarebeautiful.”

“Ihavebeenthinkingdivorce.Idon’tthinkit’sworking.Ithought

usraisingthesekidslikeafamilywastherightthingbutIthinkI

madeamistake.Shecanneverlovethesekidswholeheartedly.I

alreadyspoketomylawyer.Ithinkdivorceatthisstageistheonly

solution.Herhatredformychildrenhasmademeloveherless

eachday.NowIjustdon’t.”

“Iam sorry.”

“It’slife.ButIam happyshehasherowncompanynow.She

doesn’treallyneedmesowecanpartpeacefully.”

Natty’sphonerang,shelookedatStacycalling.

“Hello?

“IjustsawyouontheCCTVfootageathome,whereareyougoing

withmyhusbandandthattooseatedonmyseat?Kelenyatso

kanayang?”
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Nattyhungup,herheartpounding.ShelookedoveratDitiro.

“KemmagweLupi.ShesawmeontheCCTVfootagegettingin

thecar.”

“Ignoreher.”

“Ireallyneedmyjob.”

“Youarenotlosingyourjob.Relax.”

“Sheisgoingtofireme.”

“Natasha,calm down.It’sok.Youarenotlosingyourjob.”

Ditiroparkedthecarattheschool’sparking.Hesteppedoutand

pickedhisdaughter.Lupilookedatherfather.

“Daddy,areweallgoingtositinclass?”

Ditirosmiled.“Yes.Let’sgo.”

TheywalkedtoPrincipal’soffice,Natashawalkedbehindwhilehe

ledtheway.Hewasstillwearingtheblueworksuitjacketand

Lord,thismanwastall.Hespoketothereceptionistwhodirected

him totheprincipal’soffice.WithLupiinhisotherarm,heheld

Natasha’shandwithhisfreehandandwalkedwithhertothe

office.Natashaknockedandopenedthedoorasherphone

vibratedinherpocket.



Sheignoreitandwalkedinsidetheprincipal’sofficewithDitiro.

Theprincipalsmiled.“HiLupi…”

Lupismiled.Ditirosatdownputtinghisdaughteronhislap.

“Iwantatransferformydaughterbecauseoftheabusesheis

experiencingwithherclassteacher,ontopofthat,Iwanta

writtenreportforalltheincidentsthathavehappenedtomy

daughterwiththisteacher,from here,Iam goingtosueherand

theschool.Iam abusyman,canallthishappenintwenty

minutes?”

“Uh,howaboutwe-“

“IsaidIwanttotransfermydaughterbecauseobviouslyshewill

notenjoyschoolherewhensheconstantlyhastobebulliedand

abusedbyteachersandstudents.Youarewastingmytime,Ialso

wantthosereports.From thereIthinkIam alsogoingtoopena

policecase.Bequick.”

“Uhgivemeaminute.”

Shetookthephoneandcalledsomeone.

“CanIhaveMsGoitseinmyofficenow!”

Shehungup,minuteslaterathinladywalkedin.Natashalooked

atherangrily.MsGoitselookedatLupiandswallowed.The

principallookedather.

“Ihearyouarebackatabusingstudents…what’shappening?”

“Thischildisaliar,she-“



“Donotcallheraliar!Yougavebeenharassingherformonths

now,beatingherandtellinghertosaysheisstupid!Youdidit

againyesterday.Shewassoscaredshepeedherselfandyou

madehersitwetthewholeday.Youcanclearlyseethatsheis

slow.Youhavebeendiscouragingher,insultingandbeatingher

withotherteachers.Don’tsstandthereandcallheraliar!”

MsGoitselookedatNatasha.“Thischild-“

“Lupi.HernameisLupi.Stopaddressingherasthischild.

Definitelyteachingisnotinyourbloodbecauseifyouwerea

goodteacher,youwouldn’tbethisevilmmehelayoujustlookevil

naturally.Youlooklikeyouclimbbroomsatnight,howdoyou

emotionallyandphysicallyabuseababyeverysingleday?Weare

gettingyouarrestedandIhopeyouneverteachagain.”

MsGoitselookedattheprincipal.“Iwouldneverharass-“

“Iam tiredofyourlies!Wearegoingtoquestioneverystudentin

Lupi’sclass.WhatIloveaboutkidsisthattheydon’tlie.From

therewewilltaketheirstatements.Youarenotgoingbacktothat

classincaseyoutrytointimidatethem intolying.Thistime

aroundIam goingtomakesureyouareblacklistedeverywhere

becauseyouareachildabuser.”

Tearsfilledhereyesasherentirebodyshookwithfear.

***



Moneistoodinsideadesigner’sstudiothatsamemorninghaving

hermeasurementstaken.Thedesignersmiled.

“Done.Iwillhavethedressready.”

“Thankyousomuchmuch.Ihopeyoumakeitexactlythewayit

isonthatpicture.”

“Youareinsafehands.*

Shewalkedoutsmilingandgotintherentalcaransweringher

ringingphone.

“Rere…”

“HaveyoubeenonFacebook?”

“No,why?”

“TheDISareontoyouman.Gatweheisasuspectinthemoney

launderingcasesandthecorruptioncasesthathavebeengetting

investigated.Apparentlyhe’sbeengettingtendersunlawfully.”

“Youknowthosepeoplelikeattention.”

“DidyouknowhehasahouseinMauritius?Gatwevacationhouse.

Andtheyaresayingheisworthhundredsofmillionsthatwere

accumulatedjustinfiveyears.Heownsalotofbusinesswhich

hedoesn’tevenrunandtheyareallsuccessful.Ebilegatwehe

musthaveanoffshoreaccountwithover50million.Waitselenna

Iam beginningtoquestionalot.Howdidthisguygetsorichin

suchashortperiodoftime.Theyaretryingtotraceback

everythingofhis.”

“Bameworkedhardforhismoney.WhenImethim,hehadupto



89ksavedtobuyhisowncombis.He’salwaysbeenahardworker,

agogetter.Hehadavisionandhefollowedthroughwithit.

Nothingsuspiciousaboutthat?”

“Andallthisinfiveyears?EvenBillGatesdidn’tgetrichthatfast.”

“Bamemadesmartinvestments.Lethim enjoyhishardwork.

Thosepeoplejustwantattention.”

“Ijo,Iwasjusttellingyou.Butanyways,gosharp.”

“Bye.”

Moneihungupthenputherphonedownanddrovetoworknow

alsoquestioningalotofthings.Themoreshethoughtaboutit,

themoreitjustdidn’tmakesense.

***

InareadthewholearticleaboutBameonFacebook.Shesighed

wonderingwhatBunawasprobablygoingthrough.TheDISwere

alreadyharassingherfamily.

Shepostedapictureofherdaughteronhertimelinewitha

caption.

“Fiveyearslatermybabyisstillnotback.Iam slowlydyingplease

helpmefindmydaughter,sharethepicture,someonemightknow

something.’

Shesighedtothenputherphonedown.Nomatterhowsheate,



hecouldn’tseem togainanyweight.Shelookedmeatlessand

olderthanherage.

Shepickedherringingphone.

“Tebogo…”

“Whydoyoukeepsharingher?Can’tyoujustaacceptsheis

gone?”

“Iwillnottillyouadmittohavekilledmydaughter.Youdidn’twant

topaymaintenancesoyouchosetohaveherkilled.Iknowsheis

dead,butIwillnotstopsharingherpicturetillyouadmittokilling

her.”

“Youarecrazy!”

“Youkilledmydaughter!GodwillseeyouTebogo…Godwill

punishyou.”

Heclickedhistonguehangingup.

Inaleanedagainstthewallseatedonthefloorrockingbackand

forthlostinherthoughts.

***

BamedroveinGaboronethatsamemorningtalkingwithLina.

“Aretheyallowedtobeinmybusinesslikethis?”

“No,butletthem.Iwantthem tocontinueharassingyousothat



whenIgotocourt,theywillneverbotheryoufrom there.”

“Ok.Thankyou.”

“Don’tworry.Wearegoingtosuethem.Letthem continue,Ihave

setatrap.”

“Ok.Butiftheworstcomestotheworst..what’sgoingto

happen?”

“Theworsttotheworstisthosepeoplethrowingyouunderthe

bus.”

“Wewillfindways.Theyhavenothing.Aslongaswecantrace

backeverycoin,it’sfine.”

“Ok.Itrustyou.”

“Good.”

Hehungupdrivinghomethenparkedoutsidethegarage.Hetook

adeepandsteppedoutofthecar.Hewalkedinsidethehouse

thenlockedeyeswithBunawhowasseatedonthecouch.She

smiledhappily.

Bamewalkedoverandsatbesidesher.Helookedatherand

touchedherchin.Heleanedoverandkissedhersoftly.

“Iknowmaybeyoudon’trememberitallrightnowbutIhavedone

somebadthingsinmylife.Ihavekilled,Ihavedoneillegalthings

andtookshortcutstobewhereIam todayinlife.Iwantedmy

kidstolivethelifeIneverlivedbutalwayswantedtolive.There

arealotofthings…withthepoliceonmycase…alotwillbe

reviewed.IjustneedyoutoknowthatIam notperfect.Iam no



whereclosetobeingperfect.Imightgotojail…IthoughtIhad

everythingundercontrolbutIcan’teventrustthosearoundme…

mylawyerispositivebutIcanfeelit’sabouttogosouth.Ineed

youtoknowthatIloveyou.Andthatthatusdivorcingisnot

becauseofTumobutbecauseifwedon’t…youmightbecaught

onthecrossfire.Idon’twantanythinghappeningtoyoubecause

ofme.Iloveyousomuch,youandmykidsconefirsttome,yesI

am hurtingbecausemybrotherkissedyou.Iam hurtyoukeptit

from me.IthinkIunderstandwhyyoudid.Butthat’snot

importantrightnow…Thekidscan’tlosebothofus…”

.

.

.

TheOne

#145

Bunablinkedstaringathim.Bametouchedhercheek.

“Iloveyou.”

Atearrolleddownhercheek.Hepickedherupandputheronhis

lap.Bunalookedathim.

“Can’twejuststaymarried?”

“Youmightgotojail.Whowillremainwiththekids?Idon’twant

youtrialedforthingsyoudon’tknow.”



Shecuppedhisfacecrying.“Iloveyou…”

“Iknow.It’sonlytemporary.TillIcanclearallthemess.It’s

temporary.Iwanttomoveyouandthekidssomewherefar.I

don’twantyoubeingexposedtowhat’sabouttohappen.”

Sheburstintotears.“Idon’twanttobewithoutyou…”

Bamewrappedhisarmsaroundherasshecried.Herbodyshook

asshecried.Hekissedherneck.

“Iam sorry…”

Shecriedforawhilethenfinallykeptquietbreathingheavilyon

hisneck.Sheslowlyclosedhereyesrelaxingherbody.Helooked

atthespeakersnoticingshehadbeenplayingEdSheeran’s

ThinkingOutLoud.Helookedattherosesonthefloorandsmiled.

“Wasallthisforme?”

Bunaopenedhereyes.“IthoughtIwouldconvinceyounotto

leaveme.”

Bamelaiddownonthecouchandpulledherontopofhim.She

restedherheadonhischest.

“Iwillneverleaveyou.Ifwedon’tdivorcethenIam foundguilty…

itwon’tendwellforyoutoo.Theywilltryandturnyouagainstme.

Theyknowhowtopaywithpeople’sminds.Attheendtheymight

lockyouupasanaccomplice.Natewillremainwithhismother,

shemightnotagreetohim moving,Idon’twanttofightwithher.

Ifshesaysno,that’sstillfine.”

“WhatwillIdowithoutyou?”



“Iwillbethere.JustnotasmuchasIwouldliketobe.”

Herubbedherback,hishandgoingfurthertoherthickbutt.His

dickjerkedashetouchedher.Hekissedhernecksqueezingher

buttmore,hisdickgettingevenharder.Hegentlylaidherdown

andliftedherdress.

Herheartskipped.“Bame-“

“Relax.Iam notputtinganythingin.”

Herheartbeatsofast.“Bameplease…Ihavestitches….”

“Iknow.Iam notpenetrating…”

“Whatifyoudobymistake?Gobothoko…”

Bamelookedatherthickp*ssytrappedinthatpanty.

“Iam justrubbing…IswearIam notpenetratingyou…”

“Canwejustnotdoanything….wearenotallowedtobedoing

this.”

Hekissedher.“Iam justrubbing…Iswear…Ipromiseyou.

Thammababekeagokopa…“

“Ngng,youwillgoinbymistake.Bame-“

“Iam notyouin.Ipromise.Pleasetrustme.Iam notgoingtohurt

you…”

Hepulledthebridgeofherpantytothesidethenlookedather

closedpussylipsgettingevenharderstretchinghispants.He

unzippedhispantsandletsprungout.



Bunalookedathisdickputtingherhandoverhervagina.

“Bame-“

“Iam justrubbing…that’sall.Fuckyouaresobeautiful…”

Helookedinherfearfuleyesandtookoffthedressthenkissed

hersoftlycaressingherbody.

Heopenedherlegsandpartedherpussylipswithhisdick..Buna

frownedflinchingasherpussylipspartedevenmorewhilehe

rubbedhimselfonher.Bamegentlymovedhiswaist,hislipson

herswhilehishandstouchedhersoftskin.

Hisdickrubbedherclitwithjusttheperfectpressure,sheslightly

relaxed.Hecouldonlyimaginejusthowtightshewouldbeifhe

hadtopushin,justhisdickonherpussyfeltsogood.Shegotwet

makinghim slidebetweenherslitevenmoreeasily.

Bunasoftly,herpussythrobbing.Itgotevenmorepleasurable

thatmoanedrubbinghisshoulders.Therubbingfeltmorethan

justgoodthatherclitmoreandmoresensitivethemorehe

rubbedhimselfonher.Hemovedfastergruntinginherear.

Sheclosedhereyesmoaningasshespasmed.Bame

continuouslyrubbedhimselfknowinghewasabouttolose

control,hegotoffherthenhelpedhersitupright,hisdickonher

face.

Sheopenedhermouththenhepushedin,fuckthatwarmth!

“Shit!”

Heheldherheadthrustingintohermouth,Bunapushedhisthighs



buthefuckedhermouthevenmoregrunting.Hegaveheronelast

thrustandslidout.Shestrokedhim withherhandcatchingher

breathashiscum spurtoutlandingonherchestandbreast.She

openedhermouthandsuckedthetipswallowingtherestofittill

hewasdone.Hemovedbackstaringather.Shepickedherdress

andwipedherchestandbreast.

Shedroppedthedressandlookedathim.

“Comeandliedownwithme.”

Heslowedwalkedoverpackinghisdickinhispantsthenhelaid

downandpulledhercloser.Exhaustedfrom thelongdrive,he

closedhiseyesandslowlyfellasleep.Bunalookedattheir

weddingpictureonthealltogetherwithotherpictures.She

lookedatherkidsthenatearfellonhischest.Painchokedherso

muchshefoundherselfcryingsilentlylyingontopofhim.

***

AtMondoziTravels,Setsoknockedonherboss’sdoorthen

walkedin.Helookedupatherasshewalkedindressedsmartly.

“Goodmorning…”

Stiffsmiledather,helookedlikehehadn’tsleptinagesandhe

stillhadthesamesuithehadbeenwearingthepreviousday.

“Hi.”

“Youwantedthefinancialstatements.Ibroughtthem.”



‘Thankyou.”

“Didyousleep?”

Stiffsmiled.“Gobacktowork.”

“IknowtheDISareontousbutwearegood.”

“Weare.Thankyouforthis.”

“It’sok,youneedtogetsomesleep.Youlooklikeyouhaven’t

sleptinages.Youarewearingthesamesuityouworeyesterday.

Youhaveameetinglateron…youcan’tlooklikethat.”

Shewalkedtohim andpulledhim up.Stiff’sdooropenedthen

Wendywalkedin.ShepausedstaringatSetsoholdingher

husband’shand.

“Uhu…”

Setsoletgosmilingthenshewalkedtothedoorwalkingpast

Wendy.

“Goodmorning..”

Wendylookedatherasshewalkedout.Shefoldedherans.

“Whoisthat?”

“That’stheaccountanthere.”

“Soyougettouchedbyyouremployees?”

“Osekawabatagombora,comingherewithstupidaccusations.”

“SoIshouldn’task?”



“Youarenotworthmytime,getoutofmyoffice.Iwon’ttellyou

twice,Iwilljustcallsecurityandhavethem escortyouout.Akere

thisishowyouwanttobetreated.”

Wendylookedathim tearfully.“Ibroughtyouclothes.”Sheput

them onhistableandwalkedout,tearsfillinghereyes.

***

Stacywaitedangrilyinherhouselookingatthetime.Ithadbeen

threehoursalready.Ditiro’scardrovein,shehurriedoutthen

lookedatDitiroopeningthedoorforNatasha.Herangerroseas

shewalkedoverandpulledNatasha’shairslappingheracrossher

face.

.

.
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DitiropushedStacyback.

“What’swrongwithyou?”

“Whatareyoudoingwithher?Youarecheatingonmewiththe

maid?”

“No.Iam notcheatingbutIwantadivorce.IfeverNatashaandI

getinarelationship,itwillbeafterthedivorceproceedingsare

finalized.Iam notleavingyouforanotherwoman,Iam leaving

youbecauseyoudon’tlovemychildren,ourchildren.Iam leaving

youbecauseyouhatehowourkidslook.Iam divorcingyou

becauseyouhavefailedasamother.Iam divorcingyoubecause

youwouldratherlovestranger’schildrenthanyourown.Iam

divorcingyoubecauseyoudon’tcareaboutourchildren.From

hereIam goingtoapplyfullcustodyofkids,Ihaenoughevidence

toshowthecourtthatyouareanunfitmother.”

Stacylookedathim thenstartedlaughing.“Youaredivorcingme?

Andwhoisgoingtobewithyou?Haveyoulookedatyourselfon

themirror?YoushouldhavebeenappreciativethatIevengave

youkidsandmarriedyou.”

“Iam veryappreciativethatyoudidthatthat’swhyIhelpedyou

openaschool.ButIthinkyoualsodeservetobewithsomeone

who’suptoyourstandards.”



“Youarenotleavingmeforthiswhore!Thisismyhouse!”

“Iam notleavingyouforNatasha.Ifyouputyourhandsonher

again,Ipromiseyou,youwillsleepinaholdingcelltonight.Idon’t

loveyouanymoresoIwon’tevenfeelsorryforyou.”

“Soyouhavebeenwantingmyhusbandallthistime?Huh?”

NatashastoodbehindDitiro.Stacylaughed.

“Iam goingtosueyou!Youhavemessedwiththewrongwoman

girl!Iam goingtosueyouforhomewrecking.AndIam notgoing

anywhere,thisismyfamily!”

DitiroopenedthedoorforNatasha.Shequicklygotinsidethenhe

walkedroundandjumpedinstartinghiscar.Stacyranoverto

Natasha’sdoorandtriedopeningasDitiroreversedout.

“Getoutofmyhusband’scar!Itookyoufrom yoursickmother’s

house!Paidherhospitalbillsforyoutogoaftermyhusband

Natasha?Yoursisterisatschoolbecauseofme!Getoutofmy

husband’scar!”

Insidethecar,NatashatookadeepbreathasStacybangedon

thedoor.Ditiroreversedintotheroadanddroveoff..Natasha

lookedbackstaringatStacywhohadherhandsonherface.

“MaybeIshouldgetoff.”

“Natasha,justrelax.Anddon’tfeedguiltyaboutanything.This

marriagehasbeenoverforawhilenow.”

“Shehelpedmymother…”

“Ihelpedyourmother.Itookyoufrom yourmother’shouseand



justhappenedtohavebroughtmywifewith.Iam payingyour

sister’sfees.

Natashaswallowedstaringathim.Helookedathersmiling.

“It’sok.Relax.Whatdoyouwanttoeat?”

“Naomiisabouttocomebackfrom school.Ishouldbecooking

lunch.”

“WewillpickNaomiup.Let’sgetfood.Wearenotsleepinghome

tonight.”

***

StacygotinhercarandreversedcallingDitiro.

“Yeah?”

“Whyareyoudoingthis?”

“Itoldyouwhy?”

Shesniffed.“Ilovemykids,whywouldIhatethechildrenIgave

birthto?”

“Ishouldbeaskingyouthat.”

“Pleaselet’sfixthis.”

“Thereisnothingtofix.YouandIaredone.Iwantadivorce.Good

thingwemarriedoutofcommunityofproperty.Iwill.Imovingout

inthemeantime.”



“Diti-“

“Hehungup.Shetearfullyputdownthephoneasherheartraced

whileshedrovetoNatasha’sgrandmother’sfarm.

***

MoneiwalkedoutofFNBlaterthatdaycarryingherlaptopbag,

herphoneinherphoneonherear.

“IsawtheplotonFacebookandIwantit.”

Misospokechewing.“Howmuchwasit?”

“120k.Iwillnegotiateitto100k.Iwanttoopenagarden.It’sa

bigplace,Icanstartanoutdoorrestaurantcombinedwithapark

thenopenitforevents.Aneventsgardensortof..”

“SomethinglikeKenny’sGarden?”

“Notexactly,Kenny’sgardenisforexclusivesevents.Iwant

somethingwhereIcanholdchillsessions,concerts,braais,

photoshoots.Somethinglikethat.”

“Ohh…Isee.”

“Yws.Maybeevenstartmyownchillsortofevent.Peoplelike

havingfun.Maybeinsteadofarestaurant,incanbeanoutdoor

pubandgrillwithabar.It’sbigplotintheoutskirtsofMaun.It’s

neartheriver,thereiswaterandyourbeachkindofsand.Ican

hostartistsorsomething.”



“Thatsoundssmart.”

“Butmyfinancesaretight,mysavingsareinafixedaccountandI

can’ttouchthem rightnow.”

“It’sfine.Icanborrowyouthe100kbutcanInotifyhubsfirst?”

“Yeah,thanks.IwillreturnitonceIgetmyhandsonmymoney.”

“Iknow.IthinkIam pregnant.”

Moneigotinthecar.“Again?”

“Yes.”

“Fivekid?”

“Iam soworried.”

“Whatishesaying?”

“Ihaven’ttoldhim.Iam scared.IwanttoabortbutIam scared.

Don’tyoueverthinkaboutyourchild?”

“No.Idon’tregretabortingthatthing.Icouldhaveneverkept

Reba’schildandstillbeconnectedtothatpsycho.”

“Iam justscared.”

“ThenmaybeyoushouldjustkeepitthoughIam notafanofalot

ofkids.IknowPakowantsone,Iam givinghim oneandthat’sit.

WithLandaandNate,thatmakesthree.That’senough.Idon’t

wanttohaveacrècheofchildren.Laborfivetimescanmissme.

NnammaIam aworkingwoman,Idon’twanttoderailmylife

goalsbecauseofchildren,notthatchildrenarebadbutlotofkids

meansloadsofresponsibility.Alreadyyouarelimited.Idon’t



wantthat.Iwanttoachievealotandtoomanykidswon’tletme.”

“Ifeelattackedwithnothingbutthetruth.Imissbeingincourt,

beinginasuitandwreckinghavocinfrontofthejudge.Imiss

thethrillofitall.IthinkIlostmyself..Idon’trememberMiso

beforekids.It’slikeshejustdisappeared.Ienvyyousomuch.

EverytimeIlookatyouinyoursuits,IfeelImissthatpartofme.I

lovebeingamom butIalsomissnotbeingamom orawife.I

missjustbeingme.Ilook50yetyoulook20.Gapeyouhavethat

ThuliPbody…nnammakejealous.KetswanaleMr.Ibu.”

Moneiburstintolaughter.

“Friend..”

“Iam tellingyou.Ihaveaflabbystomach,alotofstretchmarks,

theyarenotevencuteanymore.Ihavethingsinmyhead.Youon

theotherhandhavethebody,thecomplexion,thebeauty…

everything.”

“Thengotothegym!”

“Gym howwhenIam alreadybaking?Iwanttocry.”Hervoice

broke.“IlostmyselfNei.Ican’tremembertheoldme.”

“Youknowwhat?Weneedavacation.Asgirls.Comewithmeto

CapeTown.Let’sgotothebeach.Let’shavefun.”

Misosniffed.“Really?”

“Yes,whynot?Let’shavefun.”

“Ok.HowisPako?”

“Iam happy.Bametrieditlastnight.Hereallycaughtmeoff



guard.Istoodmygroundandtobehonest,Idon’tthinkhim andI

weremeanttobe.HewasalessonIneeded,sowasReba.Ihad

tolearnsomethingfrom thosemen.Pakoistheone.AfterBame

left,IalreadyrealizedIlovePako.IhavebeenholdingbackbutI

lovehim.”

“Iam happyforyou.Youdeservetobehappy.”

“AndIam happy.Andplanningformywedding.Ihavenodoubts.

Iam excited.”

“Soam I.IthoughtBamelovedhiswife…”

“Hedoes.Helovesher,gompienoiftheysaysheneedsahand,he

willgiveher.Kanababydaddyoratasurrogateyagagwe.Hecan

doallthenonsensebutwhenshecallsoranything,poorthing

suddenlyswitches…hebecomesBuna’shusband.Hewillstopthe

worldforthatwoman.Idon’tthinksheactuallyknowshowmuch

helovesher.Heloveshard,he’sfragile,Ihopesheknowsand

doesn’tbreakhim.”

“IwonderifIstuckwiththemanImarriedwhatwouldhave

happened.”

“Iwondertoo.Butit’slife.Sometimestheoneisthesafeplace

nottheonethathadyourheartracing.”

“Iam notencouragingnonsensebutBamewastheoneforyou.

Butlifeandcircumstanceshappened.Youtwoloveeachother,

yesheloveshiswifebuthelovesyou.It’sthatkindoflovethatis

unsaidandcan’tbeactedupon.Butit’sthere.”

Moneistartedthecar.“Maybe…”



“YouknowwhatIam talkingabout.HelovesRubybutdeepdown,

helovesyou.ButIlikeyouwithPako.”

Shereversed.“Iam movingon.”

“Hubsishere.Letmetellhim aboutthemoney.Iwilltransferit

tomorrowmorning.”

“Ok,sharp.”

.

.
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Bamewokeuplaterthatdaystillonthecouch.Helookedaround

wonderingwhereBunahadgone.Hequicklystood,Bunawheeled

herselffrom thekitchen,atrayoffoodonherlap.Shesmiledand

putitonthetable.

“Hey…”

Hesighedsitting.“Youshouldhavewokenmeuptohelp.”

“It’sok.Moneiwascalling.”

Hereachedforhisphone.“Didyoutalktomorrowher?”

“Shewascallingonyourphonetotalktoyounotme.Callher

back.”



Guiltstruckhim,henoddedandcalledher.

“Bame..”

“Hi.”

“Iam goingonaworkshopnextweek,Iwon’tbeabletotakeNate,

Iwillonlytakehim whenIcomeback.”

“Ok,thanksfortellingme.Iwantedtotalktoyouabout

something.”

“Yeah?”

“Iam movingBunaandthekidstotheStatesforacoupleof

months.IwouldloveifNatealsowentandwouldcomeduring

schoolholidays.Ifyouarenotcomfortablewithit,wewillstickto

whatwehadagreedon.”

“Whyareyousendingtothem away.Bamewhat’sgoingon?”

“Idon’tthem involvedinmymess.”

“Areyougoingtojail?”

“No.Iam justtryingnottoexposethekidstothedrama.Ifthey

arefar,theywon’thavetogettraumatizedbyitall.Areyou

comfortablewithNategoingwithBuna?”

“No.Shehashadmychildforthelongesttime.Iwanttoproperly

bondwithhim.Iwilltakehim toaprivateschool.Hewillbefine

thisside.Gapehewillbefarfrom yourdrama.”

“Ok,thenhewilljustgofortheholidays.”

“That’sfine.”



“Oksharp.”

HehungupthenlookedoveratthekitchenwhereBunawastrying

togetfrom thewheelchairreachingforajugofjuiceinthefridge.

Hewalkedoverandtookitforher.

“Thedoctorsaiddon’thurtyourself.Sit.”

Bunasatdown.“Iam fine.Whatdidshesay?”

“Shewillstaywithhim.That’sstillfine.Hewillcomeforthe

holidays.”

Guiltatehim upashelookedatherpuffyeyesthatshowedhim

shehadbeencrying.Bunasmiled.

“Thatisfine.Comeandeat.Ihavetogohome.Mamahasbeen

calling.Ineedtofeedthebaby.”

“Iam sorryforallthis.”

Shesmiledtearfully.“Throughthickandthinakere?Betteror

worse…Iguessthisistheworse.Ifdivorceiswhatwearegoing

for,it’sfine.IjustneverthoughtIwouldeverhavetodivorceyou.”

Shetookadeepbreath.“Ididn’tthinkitwouldhappenthat…we’d

actuallydivorceoneday.Ithoughtitwouldbeusagainstthe

world.ThatIwouldbeyourwifetilltheendoftime.Butthiswhere

weare…pleasecomeandeat.”

Shetookthejuiceandwheeledherselftothesittingroom.

***



AtAsego’soffice,Asego’slawyerlookedather.

“Look,youdidn’tkillyourhusband.Hedid.Youwereinasexual

relationshipwithBame.Youusedtotellhim everythingthat

happenedinyourmarriageincludingyourhusband’sbehavior.We

cansayhewasobsessedwithyou.Hekilledyourhusband

thinkingthat’swhatyouwantedthenbegunblackmailingyou

sayinghewillframeyou.That’swerethe500kcomesin.The

policere-openedthecase,theyareontoyou.Ifwegoupfrontwith

thisinformation,hegetsarrested.Nowit’shiswordagainstyours.

Atend,hekillednotyou.Youhaveanalibi.”

Asegosighed.“WhatifIsaynothing?”

“Ifthepolicefindanything,youaregoingdownformurder.”

“Idon’twanttogotojail.”

“Them letBamegotojail.Attheend,hedidkill.”

***

AtoneoftheMinister’shouse,hemadeaphonecallseatedinhis

bedroom seatedonthebed.

“Hello?”

“Thatboyknowstoomuchandit’snotlookinggoodonourside.”

“Iknow.Iwasthinkingmaybegettingsomethingonhim sohecan



getlockedupforgood.”

“Hewilltalk.Hewillsaysomething.Gapehehasthatlady

lawyer…weneedtogetridofhim.Ifhe’sdeadthenit’seasytopin

everythingonhim.Nowwhenhe’saliveit’stricky.Heissmart…

butifhecangetintoanaccidentthendies,makeitlooknatural…

it’seasier.”

“Youareright.Maybehiswifealsoknowssomething.Wejust

havetomakethem bothgetintothataccident.”

“Yes.Look,letmecallsomeone.Gettheplanintomotion.He

shouldn’tliveuptotheendofthisweek.”

***

AtLina’slawfirm,shestoodinthemiddleofherofficeinher

seveninchheelsandasuitwhilestaringoutthroughthewindow.

Ithadgottenmessyandshehadpredictedithappening.Shehad

agreatdefenseinmotionbutsheworriedaboutBame’slife.

Shetookherphoneandcalledhim.

“Lina…”

“Howisitgoinggettingyourfamilyoutofthecountry?Theidea

willwork.Iwishyouhadtoldmesooner.Iwouldhaveprocessed

theirthingsquickly.”

“Iam breakingherheart.”



“Lethergoandcryinmoneythandead!Shewillcomeback.This

isnotthetimefortears.BequickBame.Thesemenarequiet…

youarealoosescrewalive.Theytighteningloosescrews.They

havealottolosethroughyou.Getyourfamilyout.Theywillalso

betargets.AndIam scared…”Linaturnedtoherweddingpicture

frame.“Iam scaredBame..foryou…foryourwife..yourkids…for

yourfriend…forme.Imightprotectyoufrom jail…butnotdeath..”

.

.
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Laterthatevening,tearsfilledBuna’seyesJakeinTitanicsankin

thewater.Atearrolleddownhercheek,shequietlywipeditand

sniffed.Bamelookedathersmiling.

“Youknowhe’sactuallynotdeadright?”

Bunalookedathim sniffing.“Hejustdied.”

“Hediedbecauseshedecidedtonotgowiththerichpeople.That

doorshouldhavebeenJake'salone.”

“Shelovedhim,that’swhy.Shewaswillingtodiewithhim.She

didn’tminddying…withhim.”

Bamekissedherlips.“Ok…mmehelankebegosuleene.”



Bunalaughed.“Goodthingyouarenotamoviedirector.”

Bamelookedathersmilesmilingtoo.“Youarebeautiful…”

Bunablushed.Bamerubbedherlips.

“Iam happyGodblessedmewithabeautifulwomanbecauseshe

gavemebeautifulkids.Milalookssomuchlikeyou.Shealsohas

yourcharacter.”

Bunachuckled.“Shehasyourears.”

“It’safamilything.HaveIeversaidthankyou?Forlovingme.For

choosingme.Youcouldhavechosenanyonewhodidn’tcome

withburdensbutyouchoseme.Youchosemebabe…youchose

NateandI.”

Bunalaughedtearfully.“Isawapotentialsugardaddy…”

Hesmiled.“Iam gladIhadpotential.Whatwasthatguywho

wantedyou?”

“Idon’tknow..Iforgot.”

“Waaka!Yourememberthatmarriedmanyouwerecomparingme

with.”

Bunalaughed.“Idon’t,wampateletsa.”

Bamekissedher.“Thankyou…forstaying.Formarryingme.For

beingthebestpartnerIcouldhaveeveraskedfor.Forlovingmy

soneffortlessly.Thankyou.”

Bunasmiledasatearrolleddown.“Wearegoingtobefine…right?

Right?”



“Yes.Uh…Iwantustogosomewheretomorrow.Butyouandthe

kidswilltakeoffinthemorningandthenIwillfollowinthe

afternoonbecauseIhavetogotoworkandsortoutafewthings.”

Bunasmiled.“Wherearewegoing?Mamaisnotgoingtobe

happy.”

“Shewillbefine.It’sasurprise.Ihaveafriendwhereyouare

going,hewilltakeyouwhereIwillmeetyou,whereyouwillwait

forme.YouwillstaytheretillIcomeorsaysomething.”

“Ok,where?”

“It’sasurprise.Doyoutrustme?”

Shenoddedexcitedly.“Yes.”

“Ineedyoutotrustmewhenyougettherewiththekids.”

Shenodded.“Ok.Iam gettingexcited.”

“Youwilltakethe0530hrsflight.”

“Soearly?”

“Ng…thenextoneflyingoutistheoneIwilltake.Nateisnot

comingwiththough.”

Bunastoppedsmiling.“Why?”

“Hismom istakinghim.”

“Butwearecomingback.Howlongwillwebetherefor?”

“Abit.Hewillstaybehind.Let’skeepthepeacewithMonei.”

Bunasighed.“Ok.”



Bamelookedinhereyes.“Iloveyousomuch.Iam doingthisfor

us.”

“Iknow.Iam sorryaboutTu-*

“It’sok.Heisnotimportantrightnow.”

Bunarestedherheadonhischest,herarmsaroundhim.“Ineed

togobackhome.”

“Stayforalittlelonger.Iwilldropyouoff.”

Bunarelaxed,hechangedhisseatingpositionssohecouldlieon

hisbackonthefluffycarpet,Buna’slowerbodybetweenhislegs.

“Wehaveoffshoremoney…it’salot.It’sclosetoP60million.Our

assetsareworthalotofmoney,Ihaveemailedallourbusiness

informationtoyousothatyouknowwherewestand.”

Shenodded.“Ok.”

“Everychildhassomethingoneverythingwehaveworkedfor…so

nooneshouldsuffer.”

“Iknow.Ilovehowyouloveyourchildren.”

Bamekissedherforehead.“Ialsoloveyou.Andthereis

somethingforyoutoo.UhIsqueezedMoneiin…notthatIwant

heroranythingbutbecausesheisNathan’smother.”

“That’sok.”

Bamesighedholdinghereventighter.God,shewasperfect.

Minutesslowlypassed,shefellasleepwhilehelookedatthe

ceilingwonderingifmaybeheshouldhavejustdonethings



differently.Anhourpassedthenheslowlylaidherdownandgot

up.Hetookhisphoneandwalkedtothebedroom callingStiff.

“B…”

“Whereareyou?”

“Home.”

“Becareful.WhereisWendy?”

“Sleeping.Iam sorrythat-“

“It’sok.Don’thateyourwifeoverthis.Shewasdoingitforyou.

Forherfamily.Thatwomanlovesyou.Appreciateawomanthat

lovesyou.”

“Wendyis-“

“YouloveWendy.Don’tbetoohardonher.Becareful.”

“What’sgoingon?”

“Ngng,nothing.Iam justsaying.”

“Ok.WhatisLinasaying?”

“Wearegood.Thoseguysarejustvultures.”

“Barataattention.Iheardtheyaregoingtosearchyourhouse

tomorrow.”

“Ihavenothingtohide.Letthem.Surelaitaka.”

“Sharp.”

Bamehungupandwalkedtothesittingroom.Hepickedhiswife



upandwalkedwithhertothegaragewherehiscarwasnow

parked.Heopenedthedoorandputherinside.Bunaopenedher

eyeswakingupasheclosedherdoor.

Bamewalkedroundthecarandjumpedin.Helookedather.

“Iam takingyoutoyourmom’shouse.”

Hestartedtheengineopeningthegarageandgate.Thegateslid

closeashedroveoff.

Minuteslater,heparkedinsidetheyardandsteppedoutofthe

car.Shewatchedhim ashewalkedtothedoorinsweatpantsand

at-shirt.Heknockedonthedoor,shefoundherselfsmilingas

shestaredathim.Thedooropenedandhermotherwalkedout.

Hespokebrieflytoher.Bunasmiledastheylaughedat

something.Theylaughedevenmorechattingthatthoughshe

couldn’thearthem from insidethecar,shelaughedtoo.He

turnedtothecarsayingsomething,shestaredathishandsome

face,hereyesgoingdowntothoseloosesweatpants.Hermother

noddedatsomethingthenhewalkedoverandopenedherdoor.

Hepickedherup.Bunasmiled.“Whatwereyouguyslaughing

about?”

Hekissedher.“Notyourbusiness.”

Shelaughed.Bamewalkedwithherinsidethehousetoherroom

thenlaidheronthebed.Hekissedher.

“Iloveyou.Iwillseeyoutomorrowmorning.”

“Ok.Iloveyoutoo.”



Hekissedheragainandgotoffher.Bunasmiledwatching

walkingout.Sheturnedtohersideblushingalone.Hemother

walkedinholdingthebaby.SheputherbesideBuna.

“Iwillpackforyourtrip.HesaysthekidsaregoingexpectNate?”

“Yes.Hismotherwillstaywithhim.It’sok.”

“Ok,sleep.”

Bunalookedatherbabythenclosedhereyesfallingasleep.

***

Thatsamenight,Natashawatchedashergrandmothercalledher.

ShehadlongsuspectedStacyhadwentthroughreport.Natasha

ignoreditlyingonthebedwiththekids.ShelookedatDitiro

sleepingonthecouch.

Thehotelroom wasbeautiful.Andexpensive,shesmiledallalone

thenlookedatLupi’sbabyhairs.Herphonestartedringingagain,

thistimeStacy.Sheswitchedifoffandclosedhereyes,herhead

onthesoftpillow.

***

Kamoliftedhersmallbaginthemiddleofthenightandlimped

out.SheslowlyopenedthedoorandwalkedoutwhileRebaslept.



Withwoundsalloverherbodyincludingunderneathherfeet,she

slowlywalkedout.Thecar’slightsflashedonce,shewalkedover

andgotin.

Hersisterlookedather,tearsfillinghereyesasshelookedatthe

bloodinherhead.“Iam sorry…”

Kamonoddedwithswollenlips,hereyesdry.“Iwanttogohome.”

Thesisternoddedthenstartedthecaranddroveoff.

***

Thefollowingmorning,BamecalledMoneidriving.

“Hello?”

“Bunaisflyingoutwiththekids.”

“IhopeNateisnotgoing.”

“Heisnot.Butheisgoingtomymother’shouse.”

“Ok.That’sfine.”

Bamehungupparkingthecar.Helookedatthetimepressinghis

hooter.Thegateslidopen,hedroveinandsteppedoutjustas

auntwalkedoutcarryingbags.

Bamesmiled.“Mama..”

“Son.Here..”



Bamegotthebagsandputthem inthecar.Natewalkedoutside.

“Daddy!”

Bamesmiledpickinghim up.“Heybuddy!”

“Am Igoingtoo?”

“No.Butyouwillgo.Youaregoingtobewithyourmom.

“ButIwanttogowithmom.”

“Yourothermom boughtyouPlayStation.”

Hisfacelitup.“REALLY?”

“Yes.YouwillfollowboJuniorafterafewweeks.”

“Ok…”

JuniorandMilawalkedout.BameputNatedownandpickedhis

twokids.

“Heyguys!”

Milasmiled.“Daddy,wherearewegoing?”

“SomewherenicePrincess…”

Juniorsmiled.Bamechuckledputtingthem inthecar.Nate

jumpedin.Bamewalkedinsidethehousegoingtothebedroom.

HelookedatBunaandsmiled.

“Hey..”

Shesmiled.“Hi…Iam ready.”

“Icansee.Yourhairlooksnice.”



“Thankyou.”

Hepickedherupandwalkedwithheroutside.Heputherinthe

carwhileherauntfollowedwiththebaby.

ShehandedthebabytoBunaandsmiled.“Takecare.”

Bunanodded.Bamejumpedinthecarandreversedoutlookingat

thetime.Hedrovetotheairportandparkedthecar

Heturnedtothekids.

“Okguys…NateandIwillcomebutnottoday.Right?”

Theynodded.Hesmiled.“Good.ButMila,Junior…wearegoingto

behaveandbegoodkids.Nate…keepthegoodbehavior.Good

behaviorearnsyougifts.Right?”

“Yes.”

HeturnedtoBunaandsmiledtakingoutherring.Hesmiledather

thentookherhand.Shesmiled.

“Withthisring,Itakeyouasmywife,mylifepartner…Ivowtolove

you.Tocherishyou.TogiveyoueverythingIcan.Ivowtolove

you,throughthickandthin,forbetterorworse.Insicknessandin

health,tilldeathdouspart.”Hesliditonherfinger.“Iloveyou.I

havelovedyouandIwillkeeplovingyounomatterwhat.”

Shelookedatherringemotionally.“Iloveyoutoo.”

Heleanedoverandkissedher.Shetouchedhisshoulderwithone

handclosinghereyes.Bamepulledaway.

“Letmetakeyouguysin.”



*

AwhilelaterBamewalkedoutoftheairportwithNate.Theygotin

thecar.Natelookedathisfathersadly.

“Iam sad.”

Bamelookedathim.“Why?”

“Idon’tknow.Iam justsad.Iwanttocry.”

“Come…youcancry.”

Natehuggedhisfathercrying.Bameclosedhiseyessadlyashis

boycriedinhisarms.

.

.

.
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BamedrovebacktoBuna’saunt’shousethendroppedoffNate.

“Canhestayheretilltheycloseatschool.Iam takinghim to

Maunthen.”

“Ok.Youareagoodman.”

Bamesmiledandfistbumpedwithhisson.Hegotinthecarand

droveoffpickingLana’scall.

“Hey…”

“Hi.”

Lanilaughed.“Arewestillfriendsrra?”

“Waai…”

“Mxm,ofakewena.”

“Youmarriedmybrother.Heshouldbeyourbestfriend.”

“Youareafakefriend.”

Bamesmiled.“Otenglaitaka?”

“Yah…Iam goingbacktoMauntoday.Whereareyou?”

“Iam goingtoWangu’shouse.”

“Thatfamilyistreatinguslikeoutsiders.It’slikewearenot

wantedthere.”



“Iknewthatmarriagewouldn’tlast.Wawawasjustwaytoo

young.”

“YoumarriedBunawhenshewasyoungtoo.”

“No.Shewasn’tyoung.Howdoyoumarrya21yearold?It’ssad

heisdeadbecauseIknowhereallylovedmysisterandtheyhave

achildbuthefailedtotrainheranddohispartasaman.

Sometimesshoweringherwithmoneyjustmakesyouasugar.I

lovedoingnicethingsformywifebutIam notgoingtobehave

likeasugardaddyorbehaveasifmoneyiswhat’skeepingthe

relationshipalive.”

“Youareright.Iwasabouttoleave,Iwillmeetyououtside.Ihave

yournephewwithme.Iwantyoutoseehim.”

“IreallywanttobecauseapparentlyhelookssomuchlikeNate.

Peoplearebeginningtosuspectme.”

“Theyhavebeensuspectingrightfrom thetimeIpushedhim out.

Ifit’sfamilygenes,Igiveup.”

BameturnedinWangu’sstreet.Helookedatallthecarsparked

onthesideoftheroad.

“Okae?Iam here.”

“MycarisparkedundertheMorulatreeattheendofthestreet.”

Hedrovetotheendofthestreetthenparkedunderthebigtree.

Hesteppedoutofhiscarputtinghiscarkeysinhispocket

togetherwithhisphone.Hegotinthecar.

Lanismiledhugginghim.“Hey…”



Bameleanedback.“Youlook,allthewayfrom thedustygirlto

this…Iam proud.”

Lanismiled.“Thanks.Youlookgood.WhereisBuna?”

“Sheisoutofthecountry.”

“Sheisnotcomingtothefuneral?”

“No.Kemotsetsi.Idon’twantmywifeoverworked.”

“Refa,sayhitouncleBame.”

Bameturnedandlookedathim.HeswallowedstaringatRefaas

hesmiledthenhegotoutofthecar.Heopenedthebackdoor

andpickedRefatakinghim outofthecar.

“Heybuddy.What’sup?”

“Daddy!”HescreamedasTumowalkedover.Lanisteppedoutof

thecarandsmiled.

“Babe…lookatthis.Theylooklikefatherandson.From headto

tall.”

Tumoswallowedstaringathisbrother.Bamelookedathis

nephew,helookedsomuchlikeNate,somuchlikehim thathe

liftedRefa’st-shirt.Bameswallowedstaringatthebirthmarkthat

allhiskidshadjustabovehisstomach.Thesameonehehad.

BamewethislipsandfixedRefa’st-shirt.Hehadneversleptwith

Lani.Eventhetimeshehadgottenpregnant,theyhadn’tseen

eachotherinoverayear.

BametickledRefawhoburstoutlaughingthenhehandedLani



thechild.HewalkedtohiscarandcamebackwithBofelo’s

pacifierwhileholdingalittleplasticontheotherhand.

HeputthepacifierinRefa’smouthandthrewitintheplastic.

Tumofrowned.

“Whatareyoudoing?”

“Thischildlookssomuchlikeme,Iwanttogoaroundbragging

thatmybrother’schildlooklikemeholdingDNAresultsthat

proveheisnotmine.It’sscaryjusthowmuchhelookslikeme.”

“Icangiveyoutheresultsthatproveheismine.Icarrythem

everywhere.”

“No,it’sok.Iwillrunmyown.Keepyours.”

“YouaregoingtospendmoneyonthatBame.Justtakemine.”

“Ihavethemoneytospend.Iwillspend.Otsositswekeng?Akere

it’snotyourmoneybeingspent.”

“Nothingisscaringme,thisboyismine,Iam justtryingtomake

thingseasierforyou.”

“Iwantmyown.Ebilemaybeweshouldjustusebloodsamples.

Thisboylookssomuchlikeme…hehasmybirthmark.Itcan’tbe

genes.”

“Sowhatareyoutryingtosay?”

“Youtwoknowwhat’sgoingon.Thisboyismine,Icanfeelitin

myblood.Thequestionishow…howbecauseIhaveneverslept

withher.”



Tumolookedathim pissed“Thehowwouldshehavecarriedyour

child?”

“Idon’tknow.ButIwillfindout.’”

“Iftheresultssayheisyours,Iam goingtokillyoubecauseyou

wouldhavesleptwithmywife.”

“Thetimeshegotpregnant,Ihadn’tseenthispersononovera

year…butIhadseenyou.Ihadseenyou,wewenttoaclub.You

gavemeadrink,Istilldon’trememberwhathappenedthatnight

butItoldyouIsawlipstickonmydickandyousaidIwascrazy.

Thereisnowaythatboyisyoursbecauseyouareinfertile.She

knowsit!Youshootblanks.”

Tumoangrilyswunghisfistandpunchedhim.Bamedroppedthe

littleplasticandpunchedhisbrotherback,somuchangerrunning

throughhisveins.Hepunchedhim again.Laniscreamedmoving

backholdingherson.

“Stop!”

TumospearedBamelandingthem bothonthegroundthen

punchedhim.Bameflippedthem andpunchedhim repeatedly.

Laniscreamed.

“Thusang!”

Oneoftheneighbor’scameout.HelookedatBamethenpulled

him backwithhisstrength.BamegotupandkickedTumo’sballs.

“Banna!Stop,lookatthechild.Leirang?”

Tumocoughedoutbloodgettingup.Hespatoutblood.



“OtsilegonyelaTumo!”

Tumopickedtheplasticwiththepacifier.“Youarepieceofshit,

aftereverythingIhavedoneforyou-“

“Whoaskedyou?Youarenotbrother,youaregoodasdeadtome!

Ontwaelamasepa.Givemethat,akereheisyours?Givemethat!

Youhavenothingtohide.”

Tumowalkedtohiscarandthrewtheplasticinside.Bame

followedafterhim.

“Oirang?Givemethatpacifier!”

Tumogotsomethingfrom thecarandturnedholdingagun.

Bamelookedatthegunandlaughed.

“Soyouaregoingtoshootme?”

“Backoff.Stayawayfrom myson.”

“Whatson?Doyouknowhowtomakeason?Areyougoingtokill

menow?”

Tumosighedandputbackthegun.“Iwon’twastemytimewith

you.Theyaregoingtokillyouorlockyouup.Youthinkyouare

abovetheworldmmekanawearegoingtosingforyouburying

you.Refaismyson,Idon’tgiveafuckwhathelookslike.”

BameturnedandwalkedovertoLani.“Don’tyouwanttoknow

thetruthabouthim?”

Shetearfullylookedathim.“Pleasestop.Peoplearestaring.”

“Thischildismine.Youknowit.Heisafraudster.Iwanttodo



DNAtests.”

“Ifheisyoursthenwhat?Can’twejustletitgo?”

“No.Iwanttoknow.Let’sgo.”

Hegotinhiscarwithheranddroveoff.Tumoleanedback

againsthiscarwipinghisbleedingnose.

***

Atthehospital,LanitearfullylookedatBameholdingherson.

“Bame…”

“Come.Wearegoingtoknowthetruth.”

“Ifheisyoursthenwhat?IsitnotthesameBame?Yoursonishis

son.Please…keagokopa.Noneedtodestroyyourrelationship

withhim evenmore.Please…don’tdothis.”

“Lelani,let’sgetinside.IwantDNAtests.Iam notgoingtoargue

withyou.Ifheisnotmine,wewilljustmoveon.Butwhyareyou

scared?”

“Becausehemightbeyours….Whateverhedid,hewasdesperate.

Thisisyourbrother.Heisthemanthat’sbeenthereforyouright

from thebeginning.Youknowhe’senduredsomuchforyou.”

“Hepointedagunatme.”

“Heisscared.Iknowaboutthekiss.Hehasn’tbeensleeping.I



am angry,yesbuthemadeamistake.Herectifiedhimself.He

lovesyou.Somuchlewenawaitse.Thatmanwouldtakeabullet

foryou.He’salwaysbeenyourshield.Don’tkickwhenheis

alreadydown.Don’ttakeawayRefafrom him.He’sallhehas…”

.

.

.
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BamelookedatLani.

“Didyouknow?”

“Knowwhat?”

“Thatthischildismine.Howdidyoutwoevendoit?Didyourape

meafterhedruggedme?”

“BameIdidn’tknow.Youknowmebetterthanthat.”

“Idon’t.IwantDNAtests.From thereyouandyourhusbandwill

explaintomehowthisboyismine.Getoutofthecar.”

“Thisismyhusband’sson.Iam notdoinganyDNAtests.”

“Lelani,youdon’twanttoseetheothersideofme,ketagothuba



kaclapanownow.Isaidgetoutofthecar.”

Laniswallowedthenslowlygotoutofthecar.Tumoparkedhis

carbesidesBameandsteppedout.

“Babe,getinthecar.”HewalkedoverandtookRefafrom her.

Bamelookedathisolderbrothergettingevenangrier.Tumo

lookedatBamewholookedpissed.Hewalkedtohiscarandput

Refainside.Laniquicklygotinandlockedthedoors.

TumolookedatBame.“Idon’twantustofightinfrontofmy

family.Yourangerandhatredisjustifiedbutcanwenotdoitin

frontofthem?”

“Who’schildisthat?”

TumolookedatBame.“HeisminejustlikeNathanisalsomyson,

justlikeMilaisalsomydaughter.JustlikeJuniorisalsomyson.”

“Don’tcallmykidsyourkids!Howdidyouevengetmysemen?

Didyousendyourwifetorapeme?Howdidyoudoit?”

“Canwedothislater?*

“No.Iwanttoknownow!”

“Iam sorry.”

“Howdidyougetmysemen?”

Tumoswallowedstaringathim.“Bame-“

“Howdidyougetmysemen?!”

Tumoswallowed.“Idon’tknowwhatyouwantmetosaybutIam



goingtogobecauseIhavenothingtotellyou.”

Bameangrilypunchedhim.Tumostaggeredbacknotfighting

back.HelookedatBame’sreddisheyes.

“Iam sorry.”

“Andthat’ssupposedtomakeitalright?”

“No.ButIam.”

“IwanttodoDNAtests.”

“Ialreadytoldyouwhatyouneedtoknow.Iam notgoingtoput

LaniandRefathroughallthat.”

“RefaisnotyoursandIam goingtotakehim.Ontwaelamasepa.

Nxla!”

Bameangrilywalkedtohiscarthendroveoff.Tumotookadeep

breathandgotinhiscar.Lanilookedathim sniffing.

“Whatdidyoudo?Ihaveneversleptwithyourbrotherbefore.

Whatdidyoudo?”

Tumolookedather.“Areyougoingbacktothefuneral?”

“Iam notgoingtillIprovetoBamethatIwasn’tpartofit.Idon’t

wanttoliveinfear.”

“Hewon’tdoanythingtoyou.Heknowsyouknownothing.”

“Still,Iwon’tbeatpeace.Howdidyouevendoit?”

Tumoignoredherstartingthecar.

“ShouldItakeyoubacktothefuneral?”



“Yes.Iwantmycar.Ican’tbelieveRefaisreallyBame’s.Couldn’t

youhavespokentohim beforedrugginghim?Iam surehewould

havehelpedyouwillingly.”

“Hewouldnothave.NotwhenBunawasalreadyinthepicture.”

“Iwouldhaveconvincedhim.”

“Towhat?Tosleepwithyou?”

“Atleastitwouldhavebeenbetterthanyougettinghim raped!For

someonewhoisinfertile,youshouldnevercatchfeelingsonsuch

issueswhenwetalkaboutmenwhocanactuallymakekids.”

Tumosilentlydrove.HeparkedhiscaratWangu’shouse.Lani

steppedoutthentookhersonfrom thebackandwalkedtoher

car.

Hewatchedherasshereversedanddroveoff.Hetookadeep

breaththensteppedoutofthecar.HelookedatWanguwalking

over.

“Hey…”

“WhereisBame?”

“Heiscoming.”

Shenodded.“UhPhetsowillbeburiedinMaun.Nexttohisfather.

TheyarenotgoingtoallowmeinsidetheirgraveyardsoIam not

going.Theyhavebroughthisexwifeandtheyaretreatingherlike

hiswife.”

“Iam sorry.”



“Theyhateme.AndIdon’tblamethem.Buttobringthatwoman

inmyhouse?”AtearrolleddownWangu’scheek.“Theywantto

takeeverything.Iam notgoingtotakeeverything.Iam notgoing

toallowthat.Iam goingtosellthishouse.Iwillbuyanotherone.

Allthethingsaremine.Iftheythinktheyarepunishingme,Iam

goingtoshowthem.”

“Wangu-“

“Ifhedidn’twriteawill,theyarenotgettingadimeofthat

money.”

***

InJwanenglaterthatday,Alphawalkedinsidethehousewith

pizza.Thehelperwalkedfrom thekitchen.

“Sir…”

“Hi,wherearethekids?”

“Oh,yoursisterin-lawishere.”Thehelpersmiled.“Sheisbathing

them.”

Alphaputthefoodgownandwalkedtothebathroom.Heopened

thedoor,hisgirlsturnedtohim inthebathtub.

“Daddy!”

Alphasmiled.Setsoturnedtohim andsmiled.

“Dumelang…”



“HiSetso…Ididn’tknowyouwerecomingtoday.”

“Yourmothercametotakemeathome.Shesaidyouare

strugglingalonewiththekids.”

Alphasmiled.“Iam notstruggling.Didyouwanttocome?IfnotI

canreturnyou.Mamalikesoverexaggerating.Iwasdoingfine

withthehelper.Icandropyouoff,shedoesn’thavetoknow.”

Emilylookedatherfather.“ButIdon’twantauntytogo.”

Heryoungersisternodded.“Metoodaddy.”

Setsosmiled.“It’sok.Yourmom saidyouwillbegivingme2500

permonthforjustlookingafterthehouseandkids.Icanalso

cleantheyard,alsodolaundryandironfor3kamonth.”

Alphalaughed.“Ok.Ifyouarecomfortablewithit.Doesyour

sisterknow?”

Setsoshrugged.“Mamahadsaidshewilltellher.Idon’tknowif

shedid.Seshahasn’tcalledmeyet.Iwilltalktoherwhenshe

arrivesfrom work.”

“Shesometimesdoesn’tcomebackhomeandsleepsatthe

housethecompanygaveherbutsometimesshecomes.Today

sheisnot.”

“Ohok.”

“Thankyouforcoming.”

“Eerra.”

Alphalookedatherface,shedidlooklikehersister.Alphasighed



andwalkedoutcallinghismother.

“Alpha,haveyouseenher?”

“Yes.Iwasdoingfine.”

“IloveSesha.Sheisalovelywoman,sheissmartandintelligent.

Shegaveyoutwobeautifulkids.Mygrandchildrenarevery

beautiful.Setsoisalsoasbeautiful.Sheissmartandyoung.With

herbyyourside,shecanhelpwiththekidswhilehersisteris

working.Youwon’tevenfeelthatsomeoneismissingifsheis

takingcareofyouandthekids.Shecanbeyoursecondwife.”

“What?”

“Youareallowedtohaveasecondwife.”

Alphalaughed.“Isthisajoke,Iam alreadymarried!”

“Alpha,wearejusttryingtohelpyou.It’sokifyoudon’twantto.

Butthatgirlisthereforareason.Thekidsandyou.Thereason

whyyouarealwaysangryusbecauseyouarenotgettingenough

attentioninthebedroom.Setsoisthereforthat.”

“Sheisjustachildandyouwantmetocheatonmywifewithher

sister?”

“Noonesaidyoushouldcheatonyourwifewithhersister.That

girlwassentthereforareason.Seshaknowsitwasgoingto

happen.Wespoketoherandshedidn’tlisten.WetoldherSetso

wasgoingtocomeandhelpherwithherduties.Stopbehaving

likeachildAlpha.What’swrongwithyou?Areyou18?Youarea

grownman!Soyouwouldrathersleepwithprostitutes?”



“Setso-“

“SetsoisMrsAlphathesecond.Wealreadyspoketoherandshe

agreed.Youaregoingtohavetolookforabiggerhouseto

accommodateyourfamily.”

*

Inthechildren’sroom,Setsofinisheddressingthegirls.

“Ok,youcangoandwatchTVnow.”

Emilylookedather.“Youarenotgoingtogolikemommyright?”

Setsosmiled.“Yes.”

Thegirlsranout.Setsotookadeepbreaththenwalkedtothe

bathroom.Shetookoffherclothesandstoodundertheshower.

SheknewSeshawasgoingtobeangry.Whowouldn’t?Sheslowly

washedherbodythinkingofhersister.Awhilelatershedriedher

bodyandputonherpyjamas.

Shewonderedhowitwouldbebeingasecondwife,howitwould

actuallywork.ShethoughtofAlpha,shehadalwayslowkey

crushedonhim butthenshehadcontrolleditbecauseitwasher

sister’shusband.Nowshewashere…

Shelookedatherselfonthemirror.

“BetteryouthanastrangerSetso…youaredoingthisforyour

sister.”



Shespoketoherselfthensmiled.Maybethiswouldactuallybring

them evencloser.Besistersbybirthandalsosisterwivesorwhat

wasthatterm?Co-Wives…

Shecouldalreadyimaginehowherkidswouldlooklike,thisman

surelydishedbeautifulkids.Setsowalkedoutandputhertoiletry

intheguestroom.ShewalkedtothekitchenthensmiledasAlpha

atewithhisgirlswhiletheywatchedTV.

Alphaturnedtoher.“Comeandeat.Sit..”

Seshasatdownandstartedeatingquietly.Shestoleglancesat

Alphaandmanwashehandsomebutheremindedherofaguy

sheusedtofollowonFacebookthathaddiedawhileback.They

lookedslightlyalikeormaybenot.Shewasn’tsure.Shetookher

phoneandopenedherFacebook.Shesearched'EtengMandozi'

thenclickedonhispage.Sheopenedhisprofilepicturethen

lookedatAlpha…

SetsoscrolledthroughEteng’spicturethenshepausedatonehe

wasstandingwithhistwobrothersinfrontofaTlokwengRoute4

combi.Shezoomedinthepicture,herheartpounding.Hermother

hadtoldherAlphawasadopted.Maybe…Setsolookedatthe

otherbrotheronpicture…theotheronelookedfamiliar..ahaa…he

wastheguywho’smoneywasbeingquestioned.Bame….Butno,

AlphalookedmorelikeEtengandtheotherbrother.

.

.
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Alphalookedathercatchingherstaring.

“Areyouok?”

Setsosmiledlookingdownembarrassed.“Yes.”

“Yousure?”

“Eerra.”

Theyfinishedupeating.Setsotookeverythingtothekitchenand

washedthedishes.Shecleanedtheentirekitchentakinghertime

soshewouldn’tsitwithhim.Almostthirtyminuteslater,Alpha

walkedoverandopenedthefridgewhileshewipedthecounters.

“Thegirlswerefeelingsleepy,Iputthem inbed.”

Shelookedathim.“Icouldhavedonethat.”

“It’sok.Pleasedon’tslaveyourself.ShouldIpourforyou?”

Hetookaglassnotwaitingforheranswerthenpouredherthe

wine.Shelookedathim wonderingifshehadtosleepwithhim

thefirstnight.

“Come,let’swatchamovie.”

Hewalkedtothesittingroom.Shefollowedhim andsatdownon

theothercouchasamoviestarted.Hehandedherherwine.

Setsoslowlysippedwatching.Halfwaythroughthemovie,the



starringcharacterskissedeachother.Setsolookeddownhoping

thekisswouldquicklyend.Sheraisedhereyesandfrownedas

theykissedmoretakingofftheirclothes.Itgotevenmoreintense,

shegulpedherremainingwine.

Shecouldn’tunderstandwhatkindofamovietookmorethana

minuteshowingasexualsceneorwasitporn?Sheswallowed

thenlookedatAlpha.

“UhIam goingtosleep.”

Helaughed.“Theyprobablyalmostdone.It’sok,youdon’thaveto

goandsleep.”

SetsoturnedtotheTVasthecharactersfucked.Shefannedher

facewithherhand.Thescenecametoanend.Shesighedin

relief.Alphawenttothekitchenandcamebackwiththebottleof

wine.

“More?”

“Yes.Ittastesnice.”

“Yeah..”

Hepouredforher.Shesippedasherefilledhisownglass.She

quicklyfinishedupandpouredforherself.Alphasmiled.

“Takeiteasy…”

Setsosmiledsipping.Anothersexscenestarted,shetook

anothersipwatching.Shepressedherthighstogetherasherclit

throbbed.Shecouldfeelherpantydampen.

Sheturnedtohim withconfidence.“Areyougoingtohavesex



withmetonight?”

“What?”

“Theybroughtmeheretohelpyouandyourkids.Arewehaving

sex?”

“Ok,Ithinkyouhavehadenough.Comeandsleep.”Hegotupand

helpedherup.Shestaggeredback.Alphapickedherupand

walkedwithhertotheguestroom.

“YouknowIhavealwayslikedyou…youarehot.”

Heputherdown.“Sleep.”

Shetriedtogetup.“Iam notsleepy.”

Alphapushedherdown.“Sleep.Youaredrunk.Wewilltalk

tomorrow.”

“KissmesoIsleep.”

Alphaleanedoverandkissedher.Sheclosedhereyeskissing

him back.Hisdickjerkedasshekissedhim evenmore.He

paused…hehadneverbeenkissedlikethat..

“Whotaughtyouthat?”

Setsosmiled.Alphagotoffher.

“Youaremywife’ssister.Let’sstaywithinthoseboundaries.

Goodnight.”

Hewalkedoutwithhisharddick.



***

InGaboronelaterthatnight,LaniparkedhercarbesidesBame’s

thenshesteppedoutofthecar.Sheknockedonhisdoorthen

pusheddownthedoorhandleopening.Shewalkedinsidehis

houseandfoundhim sleepingonthecouchsurroundedbyempty

bottlesofalcohol.

Shepickedthegateremoteandpressedthebuttonclosingthe

gate.

“Bame!”

Sheshookhim.“Bame!”

Bameslowlyopenedhiseyes.

“Lani…”

Lanismiled.“Hey…Icametoseeyou.”

Hesatupright,hiseyeshalfclosed.“Whatisit?”

Shewalkedtothekitchenandcamebackwithaglassofwater.

“Drink..”

Shehelpedhim drinkwater.Bamerubbedhiseyes.

“Ididn’tknow.”

Hisspokewithaslurredspeechseeingdouble.“Refaismine…

that’smyboy.”

“Iam sorryaboutwhatTumodid.”



“Heisgoodasdeadtome.Iam goingtodoDNAtestsandclaim

him.YouwillbehismotherbutTumowon’tberaisingmysonas

hisanymore.”

Laninoddedsmiling.“Ok.Iam gladyouarethefatherthough.I

couldn’thavewishedforabetterlovingfather.ThoughIwishit

hadhappenedproperly.ThoughIknowyoucangetbackathim…”

“How?”

Lanileanedoverandkissedhim takingoffhercoatremainingon

herlingerie.Shestraddledhim sittingonhim.

“Lani,stop.”Hetriedtopushheroff.

“Shhh…theydon’thavetoknowbutitwillmakeyoufeelbetter

aboutwhattheydid.Theybetrayedus…itonlymakesitfair.”

Sheunzippedhispantsandtookouthisdick.

“No.Stop.Ican’t.”

Lanipushedherthongtothesideandsatonitlettingitslidein

herwarmth.Sheletoutamoanasitstretchedhersinkingfurther

insideher.Shelookedathim breathingheavily.

“It’sok.”

Bamelookedatherwithhisdickdeepinherwarmth,itfeltso

goodheheldherwaistasshetookoffherbra.

“Weneedtostop.Ican’t…Ilovemywife…”

“Bame…relax.Letmemakeyouhappy.”

Shesatproperlyand#removed.



*

TumoparkedhiscarinfrontofBame’sgatethensteppedoutof

thecar.Hepressedintercom.Helookedattheunlockedsmall

gatethenopeneditwalkingin.

TumoswallowedstaringatLani’scar,hehadknowntolookfor

herherebutjustseeinghercarconfirminghersuspicionsbroke

him.

Hewalkedpastthecarandwenttothefrontdoor.Heslowly

openedwalkingin.HelookedatLaniridingBame,herbackonthe

door.Bamegruntedunderneathherwhileshemoanedloudly.His

kneesweakenedashedroppedhisphone.Laniturned,herheart

skipped.Bamegruntedevenmore.Sherodehim fastersqueezing

him withhermuscles.TumowalkedoutasBametriedpushing

offLaniclosetocumming.Shecontinuedslammingherselfdown

onit.

“Fuck!Lanistop!”

Shewentevenfaster,hisballstwitched,hepushedheroffthat

shefellonherbuttashisdickspurtouthisseeds.

“Fuck!”

Lanistooduprubbingherpainfulbutt.Bamegotupputtinghis

dickinhispants.

“Getout.”



“Bame-“

“Getout.”

Hestaggeredtothedoorandopenedit.Hisheartskippedashe

lookedathisbrotherseatedontheverranda.

Tumolookedathim thenstoodup.“Ifyouaredone,canIplease

takemywife…”

“It’snotwhatyouthink….”

“Bame,it’sok.Youwanttohurtmeback.It’sfine.Ijustwantmy

wife.OrshouldIgo?”

Laniwalkedoutandsilentlywalkedtohercar.Tumowalkedinit

throughthesmallgate.HegotinhiscarasBameopenedthegate.

TumotriedstartingthecarasLanireversedbutitwouldn’tstart.

Hetriedagainbutitstillrefused.

Hesteppedoutthenopenedthebonnet.Hetouchedafewthings

thengotbackandtriedagain.Tumotookadeepbreathand

steppedout.HestartedpushingitsothatLanicoulddriveout.

Shequicklydroveout.Bametookhiscarkeysfrom thehouse.

“Youcanusemycar.Ididn’tconsenttothatsex.Iswear.”

“It’sok.It’sfine.”

“ShouldIjumpstartyou?Youcantakemycar.”

Tumolookedathim.“Thanks.”

TumowalkedtoBame’scarandgotin.Hedroveoutleavinghis

BMW.Bamewalkedoverthenpusheditintheyard.



***

Tumoswalloweddriving,herubbedhiseyesunabletotakeout

theimagefrom hishead.Hesteppedonthebreakstoslowdown

lookingattheredtrafficlightmetersfrom him..Hefrowned

realizingthebreakswerenotworking.Hisheartstartedpounding

asitmadesensenow…

.

.
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Tumotookhisfeetofftheacceleratorbutthecarcontinued

pickingspeed.HetookouthisphoneandcalledWangu.Hekept

hiseyesontheroadasthephonerang.

“Hello?”

“Hi,whereareyou?”

“Iam atmyhouse.”

“IknowthefactthatPhetso’sfamilyhasbroughtOsiishurting

youbutyouhavenorighttobereallyupsetbecauseremember,

youarenotperfecteither.Youwerecheatingontheirson.You

hurthim,wecan’tblameyouforhisdeathbutyouhurthim.

Sometimesjustletthingsbe,learntoletitbe.Mournyour

husband,that’sallthatmattersrightnow.Phetsohadkids,please

makesurehiskidsgetsomethingfrom theirfather’sriches.He

workedhard,letthem benefitsomethingjustlikeyourchildwill

benefitsomething.He’sleftalegacyforhischildren.Forhis

family.Lethismotheralsohavesomethingfrom herson’sriches.

Youknowhowwestruggledwithoutafather,don’tlethiskids

suffertoo.”

Wangusniffed.

Tumosmiled.“Begood…thisisnottheendoftheworld.Youwill

healandmoveon.Whatmattersisthatyouhavelearnt



somethingfrom allthis.Right?”

“Yes.”

“Good.Iloveyou.”

“Iloveyoutoo.”

Hehungupandputhisphonedown.Helookedaroundthesideof

theroad,ifhecoulddriveintoathickbushtojuststopthecar.He

continuedlookingaroundashedrovetowardstrafficlights.His

heartstartedpoundingashistrafficlightturnedred.Helookedat

theScaniabigtruckcomingfrom theothersidecarryingcars.He

hootedflashingthecarlights.Thetruckcontinuedcomingfrom

theothersidewhilehiscaradvancedfast.

Tumo’sheartbeatsofast,heswayedturningit.Itwentrightfor

thetrafficlightpoleandhitthetruckfrom theside.Thetruck

driversloweddownasBame’scarscreechedit’stiresgoingoff

roadflipping.

Thetruckstoppedasthecarstoppedflippingonthesideofthe

roadstandingupright.Hejumpedoffhistruckstaringatthe

smokecomingfrom thecar.

Heranoverandlookedinside.Hetriedopeningthedoorbutit

wasjammed.Hepickedastoneandsmashedthewindow.The

manonthedriver’sseatremainedstill,hisheadonthewhite

airbag.

Thetruckdriverputhishandonhisnecktofeelhispulsethen

tookouthisphonetryingtorememberthepolicenumber.His

handsshooksomuchashetriedtorecall.



Whatwas997for?Hedialeditandwaited,hisheartracing.

“Hello?”

“Hello,youarespeakingtoShawnJari,Iam atruckdriverfrom

Zimbabwe.UhIwasdrivingfrom Zim whenamancrushedinto

mytruck.It’snotlookinggood,Ineedanambulance.Ican’tfeel

hispulse.Andhiscarissmoking…itmayexplodeanyminute.”

***

Thefollowingmorning,Laniputherchildinthecarthengotinand

startedtheengine.ShehadexpectedTumotocometothelodge

andcauseascenebutitseemedhehadknownwhatwasgood

forhim.

Shereversedanddroveoffconnectingherphonetothe

Bluetoothradiointhecar.ShesmiledalonethinkingofBame,

maybeshehadcaughthim unawareandofcauseguiltyhad

madeitlessenjoyableforhim butnotforher.

Shepressedherthighstogetherthinkingofhowthatdickhad

filledherup..Godhewassogood.Sheleanedbackrubbingher

thighstogether,hermindwonderedofftoBuna.

ShedoubtedBamewouldtellherormaybeTumowould.She

pickedherphoneandcalledhim.

Hisphonerangunanswered,shesighedthencontinueddriving.

Nowallshehopedforwastofindhim lessangrytoday,less



pissed.

Sheparkedinfrontofhishouseandpressedthehooter.Shetook

herphoneanddialedhisnumber.Hisphonerangforawhilethen

hepicked.

“Whatdoyouwant?”

“Iwantustotalk.”

“Wehavenothingtotalkabout.DidyoueverloveTumo?”

“Yes.”

“Youarelying.Weallknowyouarelying.Youarethemost

patheticwomanIhaveevermet.IfyouthinkbecauseRefais

mine,Iwillloveyou,you’vegotitallwrong.Iwillneverloveyouor

wantyounomatterwhat.IactuallywishInevermetyou,youare

arapist,aproudoneforthatmatterbutIwillwantyou.Nothing

aboutyouinterestsme.”

Lanisighed.“Iknowyouareangrybutmendon’tgetraped,we

hadsexandwebothenjoyedit.Youwerehard,youevencame.

Bamecanwetalkproperly?Tumounderstands.Hecan’thave

kids.Youwerejusthelpingyourbrotherandheshouldjust

appreciatethatyoucandowhatfailstodo.”

“Ididn’tenjoyanything.Ican’tbelieveforthelongesttimeI

thoughtyouweresomethingthatclearlyyouarenot.Youdisgust

me,Tumodeservesmuchbetterthanyou.Idon’tevenhavethe

rightwordstoexplainwhatyouarebutyouaretheworstthing

thathaseverhappenedtomybrotherandI.Iactuallywishyou

haddiedthattime,mybrotherwouldhavebeenhurtbuthewould



havemetsomeoneelse.Someonenotyou.”

“Iam themotherofyourson.Iloveyourbrother.”

“Keepthatchild,heisnotmine,Iactuallydon’twanthim anymore.

IwillneverparentachildthatIdidn’tmakewillingly.Allmykids

weremadewithlove,Iwillneverconsiderhim asmine.”

“Bame-“

“Hewillremainachildthatwasmadethroughrape.AndIwill

neverrecognizehim asmine.”

“Bame,openthegate!”

“Iam givingyoutwominutestoleavemyproperty.”

HehungupthenTumostartedcalling.Sheangrilyanswered.

“Ihopeyoudidn’tfightBamelastnight.Andyoubetternotcome

withattitudebecauseyoucan’tmakemepregnant.Youare

uselesssoletthosewhocandoitdoit,wedidn’tevenfinishoff

properly.Ihopeyouappreciatedhim forevenagreeingtomake

mepregnantsinceyoucan’tdoit.Iwantasecondchildandyou

disturbedus.”

“Mrs.Mandozi,youarespeakingwithThatoatBokamosoPrivate

Hospital.DoyouknowTumoMandozi?”

“Yes,heishusband.”

“Wehavebeentryingtogetholdofyouoranyoneclosetohim.

Hewasinvolvedinacaraccident.Weneedyouhere,howfast

canyouarrive?”



“Ishedead?Ifheis,Iwillcomelateronwithhisbrothersowe

identifyhim.Bye.”

***

Sevenhoursbehind,Buna’splanelandedsmoothlyinBellevue.

Bunatookadeepbreathastheplanefinallystoppedthenshe

lookedatherkidswhowerewideawake.

Bame’sfriendsmiledstaringather,shestillwasn’tsurehow

Bamehadknownthiswhiteladybutshewasgoingtotrusther

man.Hehadsaidsheneededtotrusthim andthatwaswhatshe

wasgoingtodo.

“Wearehere.”

Bunasmiledpolitely.“Arewestilltraveling?”

“No.Thisiswhereyouwillbestaying,weareinBellevue,acityin

Washingtonstate.Youaresafehere…”

.

.

.
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InBellevue,BennyclosedthebackdoorwhileBunafixedher

childrenatthebackseatholdingthebaby.Bennygotinthecar

anddroveoff.

Milayawnedlookingoutthewindowstaringintothenight.She

lookedathermother.

“Mama,whenisdaddycoming?”

Bunasmiled.“Soon.Wearehereonholiday.Daddyhasplanneda

surpriseforus.”

Bennylookedatthem throughthemirrorandturnedtotheroad.

Shedroveforawhilethenturned.Bunatookadeepbreath

holdinghersoncarefully.Bennyfinallystoppedthecarinfrontof

ahouse.

“Wearehere…”

Bunalookedatthebighouseconfused…shehadthoughtthey

wouldstayatahotelormaybeitwasalodge…shewasn’tsure

anymore.

Insidethehouse,BennypushedBunainsidewhilethekidswalked

infrontofthem.Bunatookadeepbreathgettingevenmore

confused.

“UhBenny,couldyoupleasecallmyhusband.Ineedtotalkto

him.”



“Yes…ofcause.”

BennytookoutherphoneandcalledBame.

“Benny…”

“Hi,yourwifewantstotalktoyou.Wehavearrived.”

“Ok.Thanks..”

BennyhandedthephonetoBuna.

“Babe…”

“Hey…Imissyoualready.”

Bunalookedatthekidsstandingnearherholdinghands.

“What’sgoingon?It’snotavacationisit?”

“It’snottheusualvacation.Butyouwon’tbestayingthere

forever.”

Tearsfilledhereyes.“Whydidn’tyoujustsayso?”

“Ihadtodoitlikethat…Iwillcomeandseeyouguys.”

“Bame…”

“Iam sorry.It’snothowIwantedtodoitbutyoursafetyandour

children’ssafetymatterstomemorethananything.Youaremore

safetherethanhere.Youaregoingtostayinthathouse,from

todaygoingforward,that’sourhouse.Bennyisgoingtohelp

enrollthekidstogoodschools.Alsogetyouaphysiotherapistto

helpwithyourlegs.Youaregoingtobefine.Wearegoingtobe

fine.Pleasebestrong,forourfamily.”



Bunaturnedherwheelchairasatearfell.“Bame…”

“Iloveyou.”

Bunapressedherlipstogethernottocry.

“Iloveyou.Iwillbecomingafterafewweeks,IwillbringNate

along.Letmespeaktomykids.”

Bunasniffedwipingawayhertearsthensheturnedputtingthe

phoneonloud.

“Mila,Junior…it’sdaddy.”

Theyeyesbrightenedup.Shegavethem thephoneandlookedat

Bennyasthekidsspoketotheirfather.

“Uh,isthisallours?”

“Yes.Thisisaverygoodneighborhood.”

“Thankyou.Howdoyouknowmyhusband?”

Bennysmiled.“Imethim ataworkshopyearsbackinLondon.He

likedmybusinessandboughtshares.Wearebusinesspartners.

Heisaverycoolguy.”

“Heis.Thankyouforallthis.”

“It’sokRuby…bythewayyourphysiotherapiststartstomorrow.

Youshouldbefineinacoupleofdays.”

“Ok.Thanks.”

Milawalkedoverholdingthephoneandhandedittohermother.

“Hello?”



“Ihavetogo.Iwillcallyoulater…whenyouwakeupthere.”

“Ok,Iloveyou.”

“Iloveyoumorebabe,Iloveyoumorethananything.”

“IsentWawaamessagethroughWhatsAppbutshehasn’t

openedherWhatsApp.Pleasepassbycondolences.”

“Iwill.”

“Howisitgoingthere?”

“Thefamilyisnothappybecauseshewascheating.Shesaysthey

broughthisexwifetomournhim.”

“Exwife?”

“Yes.Theydon’tconsiderherawife.”

“Andtheexwifeagreed?”

“Seemslikeit.”

“Ijo!Maybethatfamilyemotionallyblackmailedher.Idon’tthink

anysanewomanwouldeveragreetothatnonsense.”

“Youwouldbesurprisedbabe.”

Bunayawnedexhausted.

“Sleep,Iwillcallyoutomorrow.”

“Iwantedtotalktoyouaboutsomething.”

“What?”

“Iam notcomfortablewithMoneigettinganythingfrom whatwe



workedhardfor.Sheisonlyababymama,nothingmore.”

“Ok.Iwillfixthat.”

“Thankyou.”

“Iloveyou.”

“Iloveyoutoo.”

Hehungup.Bunagavebackthephonewithasigh.Bennysmiled.

“Ok,letmeshowyouyourrooms.”

***

InMaun,sevenhoursahead,Moneisatinthebeautyspadoing

hernailswhiletalkingtohermotheronthephone.

“Monei,whatdoyoumeanyouarestillinMaun?”

“Ihadameetingearlieronwithmyboss.Iwillbetheretonight.”

“Canyounotmakemetalktoomuch.”

“Eemma.”

“Monei,ifyouarenotsurepleasetellmenowwhenit’sstillearlyI

don’twanttobehumiliated.”

Moneismiled.“MamaIam sure.”

“Ok,sotomorrowkemagadiandpatlo.Lepegamarinako

molaodileng?”



“MondaymorningbeforeIgotoCapeTown.”

“Ok,givesusenoughtimetoprepareforthewhitewedding.

Wherewereyouthinkingwedoitat?”

“InGaborone.Ataneventsgarden.”

“Ok.Wewilltalkwhenyougethere.”

“Eemma.AndmamaIhopeyouplannednothingbigthere.People

willgatheronthedayofthewhitewedding.”

“It’sjustasmalllunch.Yousaidthismanisasoldierright?”

“KeleSSG.”

“Ohok.Haveyoudoneyourhair?”

“Eemma.”

“Ok,finishupandcome.Ihopeheisreadybecauseyouruncles

aregoingtochargehim.”

“Why?KanamamaIhavebeenmarriedbefore.”

“Youhavebuttheyaremarryingoffaverybeautifulwoman,COO

atabank,afinanciallyindependentwomanwhocanstandonher

own.”

Moneilaughed.“Mamabathong.”

“Yes.From hereyouaregoingtogivehim children.”

“One.”

“OnewaengMonei?I-“



“Mama,Ihaveanincomingcall.Bye.”

ShequicklyhungupandpickedMiso’scall.

“Hello?”

“Whereareyou?”

“Iam doingmynails.”

“Pleasefinishupfast,Iam abouttoleave.”

“Sohubsisremainingwiththekids?”

“Yes.Itoldhim.”

“And?”

“Heisdisappointed.Hecouldn’thideitfrom me.Hesayshedidn’t

wantmorekidsandIkeepongettingpregnant.”

“Iam sorry.”

“Heisright.Ikeephavingkids.Iam abortingthisone.Fouris

enough.”

“Areyousure?”

“It’snotevenarealhumanyet.It’sfine.Afterrecovering,Iam

goingtothegym.Iam goingbacktowork.”

“Iam happyyou.”

“Thanks.DidyoutellBame.”

“Iam goingtocallhim nowsohecanallowPakotobringNate

with.”



“Ok.Afteryouaredone,callmesoIcanstartpreparingtoleave.”

“Ok.”

Shehungup.Moneilookedathernailsandsmiledasthenail

technicianworkedquickly.

***

Tsholosatunderthetreeinheryardallalone.Shefrownedas

Babui’scardroveintheyard.Heparkednearthetreeandstepped

out.Tshologotupandlookedathim asheapproachedholdinga

smallbag.

“Tsholo…”

“Babui..”

“Weneedtotalk,canwedoitinside?”

Shesighedandledhim insideherhouse.Theysatdownthenhe

lookedatTsholo.

“Howareyou?”

“Iam fine.”

“Don’tyougetlonelybeinghereallbyyourself?”

“Iam usedtoit.Bamewasgoingtobringhiskidsfortheholiday

buthesaidsomethingcameupthatBunahadtoflyoutwiththe

children.IwillonlygetNatebutforafewdaystillhismother



comesandtakehim.”

“Itshouldn’tbelikethat.Youshouldhavealifepartnertohold

yourhandandlaughwithyou.Thereasonwhypeoplegetoldway

toofastisbecausetheyarelonely.Whentheyarelonely,theyare

nothappy.”

“Iwillfindmyoldmanwhocankeeptheboredom away.”

Babuistoodupandsatnexttoherholdingherhand.

“WhylookforsomeonewhenIam here?”

“Youhaveawife.”

“Shehascancer.Sheisdying.Whenshedies,youandIcanfinally

betogether.YouknowIhavealwayslovedyou.”

“Babui-“

“Mymarriagewiththatwomanlongended,Iwasjuststaying

becausedivorceisnotacommonthingtous.ButnowthatGodis

takinghisdaughter,youandIcanfinallybehappy.”

“Areyoulisteningtoyourself?Whatwillpeoplesay?”

“It’snotwrongforustocomforteachother.”Heleanedoverand

kissedhertouchingherbreast.Heunbuttonedherdressthen

pushedittoherwaistkissingher.Hetookoffherbrathen

squeezedhersaggybreasts.

Babuipushedherdownonthecouchandtookoffhisshirtand

vest.Hepulleddownherdresstogetherwithherfullblue

underwear.



Helickedhislipsstaringatherthickp*ssy.Hepartedherp*ssy

lipsstaringatherbigflaps.Hisheartstartedpounding.Ithad

beenyearssincehelastsawherandshestilllookedbeautiful.

Hetookouthisdick,Tsholoswallowedwonderingwhenlastshe

hadhadsex,heopenedherlegsevenmoreandrubbedhimself

onherand#removed.

***

InGaborone,BamehurriedinsideBokamosoPrivateHospitaland

spoketotheladyatthereceptionbriefly.Shedirectedhim toa

doctor’soffice.Hequicklyrushedtothedoctor’sofficethen

knockedwalkingin.

Shelookedathim.“YoumustbeBameMandozi…Takeasit.”

“Ismybrotherok?”

“Pleasesit.”

Heslowlysatdown.“Isheok?”

Thedoctorsighed.“Yourbrotherisblessed.Andverylucky.Heis

verylucky.From here,heshouldstartgoingtochurchevery

Sunday.Heonlyhasafewscratcheshereandtherebutheshould

havebeendead.”

Bameputhishandsonhisfaceinrelief.“Iwasscared.”

“Come,Iwilltakeyoutohim.”



Theywalkedout.Thedoctoropenedadoorandwalkedin.Bame

followedbehindandlookedatTumowhowassmilingwitha

nurse.

Hewalkedoverandhuggedhisbrothertightly.Tumoouthisarms

aroundhim.

Bamesteppedback.“Thataccidentwasmeantforme.Theywant

tokillme.”

Thenurseandthedoctorwalkedout.Tumolookedathim.

“Theywillkeepattackingtilltheygettoyou.”

“Iam goingtopaythem avisittonight.Iam notgoingtolivemy

lifeinfear.”

.

.

.
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TumolaiddownonthebedstaringatBame.

“Youneedtobecareful.”

“Ididn’tsleepwithLaniwillingly.Shecameontome.Itoldherto

stopmultipletimes.Shedoesn’tloveyou.Idon’tthinksheever

did.Youdeservebetter.Iwouldneversleepwithyourwife,she

rapedme.”

Tumosighed.“TobehonestIdon’tbelieveyou.Idon’tbelievea

grownmancangetraped.Yes,shemayhavecameontoyoubut

ifyoudidn’twantittohappen,youcouldhavestoppedit.Thereis

nowayyoucantellLelanioverpoweredyou.Itdoesn’tmake

sense,youwerewideawakewhenthishappened.Youprobably

wantedit,maybeyouhavealwayswanteditoryoudidittobreak

mymarriagefurther,whateveritmayhavebeen,Ihopeitmade

youhappy.IfitwasforrevengethatIoncekissedBuna,Ihope

youfeelbetter.”

“Iwasdrunk,Irepeatedlytoldhertostop.Ireallydon’tcareifyou

believemeornot,Iam notgoingtogetinabackandforthwith

someonewhostolemysementomakeschild.Ifyouwantto

keepthatthingyoucallawife,goahead.ButIam tellingyou,she

doesn’tloveyou.”

Hisphonestartedringing,Bametookitoutofhispocketand

lookedatMoneicalling.Hesighedandwalkedoutpicking.



“Monei…”

“Hi.Mybridepriceceremonyistomorrow.IwantedNathantobe

there.”

“Ok.Whereisithappening?Palapye?”

“Yes.”

“Areyoucomingtopickhim uporshouldIbringhim?”

“Ican’tcome.Iam stillinMaunthoughIam abouttoleave.“

“ThenIcandrophim off.”

“OrPakocanbringhim.He’sinGabs,hecanbringhim.”

“Witheverythinggoingon,Idon’tthinkIam comfortablewiththat

setup.”

“Whatdoyoumean?WhatcanpossiblyhappentoNate?Heis

goingtobewithanSSG.Pakoistrainedtoprotect.Ifyoufear

theywilltryandkillhim liketheytriedtokillyoubutrather

attackedyourbrother,relax.Pakowon’tletanythinghappento

Nate.”

“Monei,whatifthisPakoifyourswasbroughtintoyourlifetoget

tome?”

“Togetyouthroughme?”

“Yes.”

“Whyme?”

“Whoelseofnotthebitterbabymama?”



Moneilaughed.“Canyouleavemealone?”

Bamesmiled.“Iam justsayingNei.Theseguyshavebeenonmy

backforawhilenow.”

“Pakoisnotpartofthepeopleafteryou.CanhebringNate?I

don’twantyoushowingyourfacethissidetocausedrama.My

familywillthinkmaybeIam doingthesamethingthathappened

withReba.”

Bamegotonhiscar.“Doyoureallylovethisguy?”

“Yes.”

“Ok,hecancomeandcollecthim.”

“Thankyou.Iwillbringhim backtomorrow.”

“Ok.Congratulations.”

“Thankyou.”

Bamedroppedthecarstartinghiscaranddroveoffpicking

anothercall.

“Yeah?”

“TheDNAtestsareback.Heisnotyours.”

“Ok,thanks.”

“Sure.”

BamereversedparkedBuna’sJeepinsideheraunt’syardthen

steppedoutside.Hewalkedtothedoorandknocked.

Heknockedacoupleoftimesbuttherewasnoresponse.Hetook



outhisphoneandcalledher.

“Hello?Bame…”

“Mama,Iam athome,whereareyou?”

“Myson…Idon’tevenknowhowtotellyouthis.WhenNathan

camebackschooltoday,hewenttoplaywithhisfriendslikehe

alwaysdoes.Hecamebackearliertodaybecausetheyclosed

schooltoday.Nowit’sbeenhoursandhehasn’tcomeback.I

thoughtIcouldjustgoandcallhim buthewasn’tthere.His

friendssayhelongleftsayingheisgoinghome.Iam worriedand

scared.Ican’tfindhim anywhere.”

***

Stiffwrappedupacallseatedinhisoffice,hisdoorslowlyopened

followedbySeshawalkinginabluebodyhuggingdressandlong

heels.Shesmiledholdingoutthedelicioussmellingfoodthenshe

putitonhistable.Shewentroundhisdeskandopenedadrawer

thentookouthismug.Shewenttohisbathroom whereshe

rinseditandwalkedbacktotheoffice.

Stiffsmiled.“ThisiswhatIcallbeinglookedafter.”

Seshalaughed.“Iam helpingyousinceyouhavebeenrunning

thiscompanyalonethisweek,youneedit.”

Shetookoutthefoodthentookoutherbigflaskandpouredhim

coffeeinhismug.



“Mywifepacksmebreakfastandluncheveryday.”

Seshasmiled.“Sowhat?Eatfreshfood.Whostillpackslunch

thesedays?It’syourwifeonly.Thesedayspeopleorderfood.

Unlesssheisstingywiththemoneyyougiveher.”

“Sheownsabusiness.”

“YoumeantheinternetCafécoffeeshop?Iwenttheretheother

anditwasempty.Somethingisjustmissingfrom thatplace.It’s

notevenniceinside,it’snotproductiveandsomethingtellsme

thatherlocationneedsalotofmoneyforrentmeaningyouare

payingrentforanonprofitablebusiness.Youarelosingmore

thanyouaremaking.Ontopofthatyoumaintainherandyour

family.”

Stiffsmiledstaringather.“Thefoodisgettingcold.”

Seshastoodupandtookthelunchboxwithhisfood.Sheopened

itandlaughed.

“Andafterallthatyoudoforher,shepacksthis…what’sthis?It

lookstasteless.Ifshecan’tfeedyou,wewilldoitforherthis

side.”

“Gaona.(Youhavenomanners.)”

Seshalaughedthrowingitinthebinthensatdownastheyate.

“Howisyourhusband?”

“Heisfine.TomorrowIam goinghome,he’sbeenquietthisweek,

Ithinkthenannyisgood.”

“Idon’tthinkIcouldsurvivealongdistancemarriage.Ilovegoing



hometomywife.Knowingsheisathomewaitingformemakes

mehappy.KnowingIdon’thavetogetlimitedsexmakesme

happy.IcangetitwhenIwantitmakesmehappy.”

“Doesitstillmakeyouhappylikeitusedto?”

“Yes.Wendyisnotperfect,Iknowmyperson.ButIloveher.Being

withhermakesmehappy.Goingtohermakesmehappy.”

Seshasmiled.“Waaka.Youdon’tlikegoinghomethesedays.You

stayheretill8p.m.”

Someoneknockedonhisdoor.

“Comein!”

Wendywalkedin.ShelookedatSeshaeatingwithherhusband

thensmiled.

“Hi…”

“Hilove…”Shestoodupthengrabbedatissue.“Bye…”

Sheswayedherhipssidetosidewalkingoutholdingherflask.

Wendylookedatwhattheywereeating,hereyesfellonherfood

inthedustbin.Shesmiledtearfully.

“Uh,youforgotyourlunch.IthoughtIwoulddropitoff.”

“Thanks.”

Shelookedatthedustbin,herheartbreaking.“Ifyouwantmeto

stopmakingyoufood,youcantellmeinsteadofthrowingitinthe

binorwasn’titgood?”

Stiffcursedunderhisbreath.“AflywasonitwhenIwasaboutto



eat.Itevenlaideggsonthefood.”

AtearrolleddownWendy’scheek.“Iwillstoppacking.Iwilltake

thiswithme.Bye.”

“Babe-“

Shewalkedout,tearsitchinghereyes.ShewalkedtoStiff’sPA.

“Hi,whereisthatgirl’soffice?”

“Sesha?”

“Yes.What’sherposition?”

“Accountant.”

“DoesshealsohavelunchwithBame?”

“No.”

“Whereisheroffice?”

*

InSesha’soffice,Wendyopenedthedoorwalkingin.Sesha

lookedatherandsmiled.

“Ohhi…”

“Hi.Canwetalk?”

“Yes.”



“Idon’tknowwhatyouaredoingseeingthatyouaremarriedbutI

don’tlikewhateveritis.”

Seshasmiled.“Whatdon’tyoulike?Yourhusbandbeingfed

becauseyoucan’tpackhim decentfood?”Seshastoodupand

tookthedocumentshehadbeenprinting.Shewalkedbacktoher

tablethensatdownreachingforthestaple.

“Youarehumiliatingyourselflove.IfIwereyouIwouldtakemy

flatbehindandleave.Goandtrustyourman.WhatcanIpossibly

dotohim?”

Wendylookedather.“Idon’tlikehowyouareallovermy

husband…Iam tellingyouthisonce.Takeithoweveryouwantto

takeit.Maybeyourhusbandwillunderstandthatyougoaround

people’shusband’s.”

Wendyturnedandwalkedout.Shewalkedoverthereceptionand

smiled.

“Hi…whereisIna?”

“Shetookasickleave.Sheisnotwell.”

“It’sherdaughter?”

“Yes.Ithaskilledher.Shecan’tmoveonSometimesit’slikeshe

loseshermind.Thecompanygavehertwomonthsleave.”

Wendysighedsadly.“Eish..thanks.”

Wendywalkedoutcallingher.

“Thenumberyouhavedialedisnotavailableatthemoment,

pleasetryagainlater.Thankyou.Thisisafreeannouncement



from mascom,thenumberyouhavedialedisnotavailableatthe

moment-

ShehungupandlookedatStiffwhowaswaitingbyhercar.

“Iam sorryaboutthefood.”

“Youprobablyalwaysthrowawaymyfood.Youcouldhavesaid

Wendy,stoppackingmyfoodbecausealongsidebeingvery

stupid,youhappennottocookgoodfoodandthatSeshadoesit

better.Doyouwantthismarriedwoman?”

“WhywouldIbeafteramarriedwoman?”

“Youwanttofuckher.YouaregoingtonomatterwhatIsay.You

havebeenthinkingaboutit,youhaveseenithappeninyourhead.

Youwillprobablycontinuefuckingher.Ican’tevenstopyou.”

Wendylookeddownandlaughedcrying.“Pleasedivorceme.I

won’tbeabletodealwiththepainofbeingcheated.It’sgoingto

killme.Atleastdivorceme.I’dratherIcryforbeingleftbecauseI

am stupidthanbeingcheated.”

“Iam notgoingtosleepwithSesha,she’sonlyafriend.Icansee

youarenotcomfortablewiththearrangementsoIwillkeepmy

distance.”

“Dowhatyouwant.”

Shegotinhercarthendroveitoff.Hisphonestartedringing.He

smiled.

“Stopcallingme.”

Seshagiggled.“Iam alwaysgettingyouintrouble.Sorry…shouldI



makeituptoyou?”

“Seshawee…”

“Ihavesomethingforyou.Don’thomeearlytonight.”

Stifflookedupatherwindowandsmiled.

“Ok.”

***

Stacysatinherhousesniffingstaringatthedivorcepapers.The

gateopened.Shequicklygotupandhurriedout.Shelookedat

Ditirosteppingoutofhiscarthensheforcedasmilewipingher

face.

“Hey…Imissedyou.”

“Iam heretotakemyclothesandthechildren’sclothes.”

Tearsrolleddownhercheeks.“Pleasedon’tdothis…Iwillfix

myself.Iwillbeamuchbetterparent.Please…IknowIhaven’t

beenthebestparentorwife.ButIloveyou.Iloveourkids.Iwill

dobetter.Pleasegivemeachance.”

Helookedathercrying.“Ijustwantmyclothes.”

“Babeplease…”

Hewalkedinsidethehouseandwenttothebedroom.Stacy

lockedalldoorsthenfollowedafterhim tothebedroom and



lockedthedoortoothenthrewthekeyout.

Ditirolookedather.“Areyoucrazy?”

“Youarenotleavingme.Wewilljuststayheretogether.”

***

Laterthatday,theMinisterwalkedinsidehishouseleavinghis

securityoutside.Hewalkedtohisbedroom andsighedswitching

onthelight.HisheartskippingashecamefacetofacewithBane.

“Youhaveexactlytwominutestotellmewheremysonis.Tryme

andIam goingtohangyouinyourhousetoday.Youtimestarts

now.”

Theministerswallowedconfused.“Idon’tknowwhereyoursonis,

Idon’tevenknowwhatyouaretalkingabout.”

Bamestoodupwearingallblackincludingblackgloves.“Ok.You

wanttodothisthehardway.”

.

.
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Buna’saunttearfullyexplainedtothepolicewhathadhappened.

Shepausedtalkingandputherhandsonherface.

“Modimowame…”shewipedhertearswithherdress.“Idon’t

knowwherehewent.LordwhatdidIdo?”

Thepoliceofficersighed.“Boysloveplaying.He’sprobably

playingsomewhere.”

“Heisonly6.”

“Heisaboy.Boyslikeplaying.Heisfine.”

***

Withduststartingfrom hishair,Natewalkedinsidehis

grandmother’syardholdingaball.Hethoughtfullystaredatthe

doorthenwalkedtothetapnearthegate

Heputdowntheballandopenedthewaterwashinghisfeet.He

washedhisdirtyhandsthenhisfaceandwalkedtothedoor

drippingwet.Helookedattheballthenwalkedroundthehouse

andhiditbehind.

Natewalkedbacktothefrontdoorandopenedthedoor.He

walkedinandslowlymadehiswaytothesittingroom,hislittle



heartpounding.

Hisgrandmotherwasnotthere,hehurriedtohisroom then

undressedquickly.Hekickedhisdirtyclothesunderthebedthen

turnedcatchinghimselfonthemirror.Hefrownedstaringatthe

sandinhishead.

Helookedathisdickthenmovedhiswaistwatchingitswayfrom

sidetoside.Heburstoutlaughingthenwalkedtothebathroom

naked.

Minuteslaterhewalkedoutandwentbacktohisroom,atowel

aroundhiswaist.Helookedathimselfonthemirrorthenputhis

handonhisearasifhewasholdingaphoneimitatinghisfather.

“Hello?Mandozihere,let’smeetattwo.Calltheofficeandtalkto

myPA…yeah…”

Hisstomachgrowled.Hewalkedthewardrobeandtookoutat-

shirtandashort.Hequicklydressedandwalkedoutgoingtothe

kitchen.Heopenedthefridgeandstoodonhistoestakingoutthe

jugofjuicehummingtothesongstheysangatschool.Heputthe

jugdownthenclimbedthecountersandtookacup.Hegotdown

thenpouredforhimself.Heputthejugbackinthefridge.

Helookedatthesconesinthebowl.

“Granny,canIpleasehavetwoscones,thankyou.”

Hetooktwothenthoughtfullygrabbedthethirdone.Heputthem

inaplate.

Hecarriedhisfoodtothesittingroom whereheswitchedonthe



TVandputcartoons.Natesatcomfortablyandwatchedeating.

Timeslowlypassedasitgotevenmoredark.Hefinishedeating

andlaidonthecouchwatching.Exhaustionslowlytookoveras

heslowlyfellasleepclosinghiseyes.

***

MoneilookedatthetimecallingBame.Hisphonecontinuedto

ringunanswered.SheincreasedthespeedcallingBunabuther

numberdidn’tgothrough.Shequicklytypedamessageover

WhatsAppandsentittoher.SheovertookaGolfinfrontofher

drivingat240km to250km perhourthentookadeepbreathand

calledBameagain.

“Monei..”

“Whyareyoudoingthis?”

“CanIcallyouintwentyminutes?”

“Pakoiswaiting!”

“IsaidIwillyouintwentyminutes!”

Histonehadherpausing.“Ok.”

ShehungupandcalledPako.

“Babe…”

“Bameisbeingdifficult.”



“Sendmehisnumber,Iwilltalktohim.”

“Iknowit’sprobablyBunarefusingwithmy-“

“Wedon’tknowthat.SendmeBame’snumber.Iwilltalktohim.”

“Ok.IwillbeinPalapyemaybeinfourhours.”

“Whatspeedaredrivingat?”

Shelookedattheroadseeingacow.Sheswayedhercarslightly

missingbyaninchandleanedbackonherseat.

“200…*

“ThereareanimalsinthatroadMonei…”

“Iknow.”

“Andtheylikeplayingintheroads.Pleaseslowdown.”

“Ng….”

“Iknowyoulikespeeding.Youareprobablygoingbeyond200km

perhour,knowingyouit’sprobably220km perhourorso.Please

slowdown.Youwillarriveeitherway.Iloveyou.Idon’twantto

loseyou.”

“Ok.”

“Areyouslowingdown?”

“Yes.”

“Iloveyou.”

“Metoo.”



Shelookedatawomanadistancestoppingthecar.Shetooka

deepbreathrollingupherwindows.Hercarflewpastherathigh

speed.Moneilookedatherrearviewmirrorbuttherewasnoone

anymore.Sheswallowed.

“Don’thangup…talktome.”

“Whathappened?”

“Ngng..nothing.Idon’twanttofeelalone.”

Pakostartedtalkingdistractingherfrom herwildthoughtsasshe

overtookatruck.

ThetruckdriverwatchedastheM6overtookhim.Hewhistledat

thespeed,hiscolleaguelaughed.

“Thepeopleherecanspeed.”

“Itwasawoman.”

“Thewomenherewillshockyou.”

TheBMW’staillightsdisappearedintothedarkness.

***

BameparkedhiscaratmmagweBuna’shouseworriedly.He

answeredhisPI’scallwalkinginsidethehouse.

“Yeah…”

“Ihavestartedlooking.Thelastperson-“



Bamelookedathissonsleepingonthecouch.“He’shere!This

boy!”

“Heisthere?”

“Yeah,wewilltalk.He’sgotalotofexplainingtodo.”

Hehungup.“Nathan!”

Natesnappedhiseyesopenfallingoffthecouch.Heslowlygot

uprubbinghisforehead.Helookedathisfatheryawning.

“Wherewereyou?”

Helookedathisfatherhalfasleepthenmumbledsomething

beneathhisbreath.

“Heywena!”

Natesnappedhiseyesopen,hisfather’ssharpvoicestartinghim.

“Isaidwherewereyou?”

“IwasplayingwithTonto.”

“WhoisTonto?”

“Hestaysthere…”Hepointed.“Wewenttothegroundandplayed

soccer.

“Andyoudidn’ttellGrannywhereyouweregoing?Doyouknow

shewasworriedaboutyou?Everyonewasworried.”

“ButIwasplaying…”

“WhodidyoutellthatyouweregoingtoplaywithTonto?”Bame

gotevenangrier.“Whodidyoutell?Andwhogaveyouthe



permissiontogothere?KebualewenaNathan!”

Buna’sauntwalkedinandpausedstaringatNate.Sheranover

andhuggedhim tightly.

“OhGod…thankyou…”

Natesniffedwipinghistears.“Iam sorryGranny..”

“It’sfinemyboy…”

“It’snotfine,howdoeshejustwakeupanddecidetogoandplay

farawayhavingeveryoneworriedabouthim?”

MmagweBunahuggedNate.“RragweNathan,pleasestopyelling

athim.Youareangry,Iunderstandbutheisachild.Whatmatters

isthatheishere.”

Bame’sphonerang,hetookitoutandanswered.

“Yeah?”

“YouarespeakingtoPako.Canwetalk?Facetoface.Iwantto

seeyou.”

“Wecanmeetatmyhouse.”

“Sharp,wheredoyoustay?”

“Askyourtobewifetodirectyou.Iwillseeyouintwenty.”

Bamehungup.

“Goandputonyourshoes.Wearegoinghome.”

Heslowlywalkedtohisroom sniffing.Buna’sauntlookedathim.



“Iam sorry-“.

“Youhavenothingtobesorryaboutmama.Iwillhaveatalkwith

him.Hismotherisgettingmarriedtomorrow,sheneedshim there.

Theyaretakinghim tonight.From thereheisgoingtoMaunto

keepmamacompany.”

Buna’sauntsmiled.“That’sgood.Yourmotherwillbesohappyto

havehim around.”

Natewalkedoverwearinghisflipflops.Banesighed.“Saybyeto

yourgranny..”

NatehuggedBuna’sauntandwalkedtothecarwithhisfather.

Bamereversedoutanddroveoffstaringathisboyattheback

seat.

“Idon’tlikewhatyoudidtoday.Iam verydisappointedinyou.I

don’tknowwhereyougetthatbehaviorbecauseIthoughtweall

knewbeforeyougoanywhere,youask.Youhadeveryoneworried

aboutyou,youweregonethewholeday.Idon’tmindyouplaying

withotherkidsbutyoushouldhaveaskedtogothere.”

“Iam sorrydaddy.”

Bamesighed.“It’sok.YouaregoingwithunclePakotomama.

SheisgettingmarriedtounclePako.Ihopeyoubehavewhenyou

getthere.Ok?”

“Yes.”

“YouarebigboyNate,right?”

“Yes…”



“Good.”

Bamedrovethroughhisgateandparkedthecar.Pakodrovein

andparkedbesideshim.BaneturnedtoNate.

“Stayinthecar,Iam coming.”

HegotoutasPakojumpedoutofhis.Theylookedateachother

asifsizingeachotherup.Pakosighedstretchinghisfist.

“Pako…”

Banefistbumpedhim.“Bame…NeitellsmeyouaretakingNate

withtoPalapye.”

“YoumeanMonei?”

“No.ImeanNei.Isthereaproblem?”

Pakolookedathim andsmiled.

“MoneiandIaregettingmarried,Ithinkthereareafewthingswe

needtoironoutforbetterencountersinthefuture.Iam avery

niceandunderstandingperson,IunderstandMoneiisyourbaby

mama,Iunderstandyoutwowillalwaysbeconnectedthrough

NateandIloveyourson.Ihavelovedhim from theveryfirstday,

heisawellmanneredchild.Ialsounderstandthatyouhavebeen

cooperatinginacertainwaybutnowthatIam officiallyinthe

picture,therearefewthingsIwouldlikeustocompromiseon.I

couldtellmywifethisbutsincewewillbeeachother’sfaces

moreoften,Ithinkit’sbestIaddressitwithyou.Thelatenight

callsaregoingtohavetostop.DiscussNathanduringthedaylike

normalpeople.Icanseeyourwifeiscomfortablewithit,Iam not.



Idon’tlikehowyoutalktomywifesometimes,Iunderstandalot

happenedbetweenyoutwobutyouwillnottalktomywifeasif

sheisyourpropertyorcommandheraround.Itstopstoday.I

knowwhatcanhappenbetweenababydaddyandababymama,I

willkillyoushouldIsuspectsomethingcouldhavehappened

betweenyouandmywife.Idon’tbluffandIdon’tmiss.Behave

inappropriatelywithherandIpromiseyou,youwillregret.You

neverknow,maybeevenyourwifewillpayforyoursins.”

Bamelaughedthenstopped,pissed.“Icameinpeace,ifyouthink

youcancomehereandthreatenmethenyoudidn’tdoyour

homework.Talkaboutmywifeeveragainandyouwillfindout

whatIam capableofintheworstmanner.Ontwaelamasepa,I

am notyourfriend.Respectme,IwillendallthiswithaIstilllove

you.Neiismygirl…ifIwanther,Iwilltakeher.ShouldIshowyou?

Icancallherrightnowifyouwantmeto.Justsaytheword.”

Bamelookedathim daringhim to.

.

.
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Bameclickedhistongue.

“Don’tevermentionmywifeeveragain.Youdon’tknowme,nna

laitakagakenasepegoreomang,whenitcomestomywifeand

kidsokanyelablind.Let’splayaroundeverywhereelsebutwhen

itcomestomyfamily,especiallymywife,Iwillgotohellforthat

womansobecarefulnexttimeyouthreatenme.Talkaboutmy

house,mycarorsengwehela,mentionmywifeormykidsina

threateningwayandyouwon’tliketheendofit.Iwouldnever

sleepwithMonei,ifIwantedtoIwouldhavelongfuckedher.I

don’tevenwantheranymore.Youcan’tputyourconcernsacross

withoutthreateningme.Thefactthatyouareinsecureisnotmy

problem.Natelikesyou,let’snotruintherelationshipyouhave

withhim.Ibarelycallheratnightunlessit’snecessarybutIhear

you.Anythingelse?”

“Iam sorryformentioningyourwife.Iam gladyouunderstand

me.”

“Yahno,Iunderstandyou.Myonlyproblem isyoutalkingabout

mywife.Ilovethatwomantoomuch,Iwouldgocrazyforher.I

wouldneversleepwithMonei,Iam actuallyhappysheisgetting

marriedtosomeonesheactuallyloves.OfcauseIwillforever

careaboutherbecausekemmagweNatebutthat’sit.Trustme.I

haverespectedyourrelationshipwithherfrom afar,Iwillcontinue

todoso.Youdon’thavetoworryaboutme.”



Pakosmiled.“IreallythoughtIwascomingheretofight.”

Bamelaughed.“Whatdoesyourwifesayaboutme?Iknowshe

gaveyouanimpressionthatkeratantwabutwaii…Ibelievewe

canallworktogetherpeacefully.Moneihasseenitworkwithmy

wife,shemaynotadmititbutwecanallbepeaceful.”

“Canyoucallher?Ijustwanttoseewhatshewillsay.”

Bamelookedathim thoughtfully.“Shedoesn’tlovemeanymore,

shehatesmeandshegoingtoshoutandinsultme.Iam scared.

Sheisupset,shethinksIam refusingwithNatebutwespentthe

wholeafternoonlookingforhisass.Ithoughtsomethinghad

happenedtohim onlytofindoutthathehadwenttoplayatsome

groundandhedidn’ttellanyone.”

Pakolaughed.“Heoncedidthatonme,IwassoscaredIalmost

shitmypants.”

Bamelaughedtoo.“Iwassoscared.Moneiwasgoingtohangme.

Isawmydeath…butenehe’sready.Idon’tknowifIhavetopack

hisclothesorwhat?”

“Moneisayssheboughthim clothes.”

“Ok,thenhe’sready.Congratulationsbytheway.She’sagood

woman.”

Pakosmiled.“Sheis…Iam lucky.”

Theyfistbumped.“Enjoytomorrow.Beingamarriedmanfeels

good,Iwon’tlietoyou.Nate!”

Nateopenedthedoorandwalkedover.Bamesmiled.“He’sall



yours.Buddy,IwillseeyouonSunday.”

“Yes..”

Theyfistbumped.Bametookoffhiscapandputitinhishead.

“Sharp.”

“Byedaddy.”

Pakoopenedthedoorforhim thenhejumpedin.Helookedat

Bamesmiling.

“Sharp…”

Bamenoddedhoppingontopofhisbonnettakingoutacigarette.

Pakoreversedanddroveoff.

Bamelithiscigaretteandblewthesmokeintheairthinkingofthe

Minister.Hehadactuallybeentellingthetruthbutgoodriddance

tobullshit.

Theyhadtoknowhewascomingforthem.Hetookouthisphone

andcalledhiswife.Shehadlongsentamessageearlieron.

Herphonestartedringing,heblewoutsmokeanxiouslywaitingto

hearhersoftvoice.

“Hello?”

Hesmiled.“Hey..”

Bunagiggled.“Ihavebeenwaitingforyourcall.”

“Iam sorryItooklong.”

“It’sok.It’sbeautifulhere.”



“Iknewyouwouldloveit.”

“HowdoyouBenny?”

“Sheisalesbian.”

Bunalaughed.”Ididn’tevensayanything.”

“ImetherinLondonduringaworkshop.Shehadthisbrilliant

businessplan.Iinvestedintoitandthat’swhywecanhave

propertythere.”

“Imissyou.”

“Metoo.Howarethekids?”

“Theyareallfine.IsawtheheadlinesaboutusonFacebook.”

“Theyhavenothing.Theyarechasingstones.Theyaregoingto

freezeourmoneyforawhile.Theyaregoingtocontinue

harassingme.”

“Arewestilldivorcing?”

Hesmiled.“No.IdecidedifIam togotherejail,wewillgo

together.Throughthickandthin.”

“Idon’twanttogotojailbutIwillwaitforyou.”

Bamelaughed.“Iloveyou.”

“Iloveyoutoo.”

“Oncethingsslightlysettle,Iwillcomeandseeyou.”

Hefinishedhiscigaretteandlitanotheroneastwopolicecars

droveinandablackSUV.



Bamecalmlystaredatthem.TwoDISofficerswalkedoverthe

him.

“Mandozi,wehavesearchwarranttogothroughyourhouse.”

Bamelaughed.“Youcamehertostealmythingsakere?Le

mpatanghela?”

“Wejustwanttosearchyourhouse.”

“Goahead.Therearecamerasthroughoutthehouse.Take

anythingthatdoesn’tbelongyouok?Youbetterfindsomething

becausefrom hereIam goingtosueforharassment.”

Heblewsmokeontheirfacesandlaughedhoppingdown.He

walkedtothedoorandopened.

“Ihopeyoufindsomething,ifyouthinkyoucanplantsomething,

thecamerasaregoingtocatchyou.Theyareintheentirehouse.”

Bameputhisphoneonhisear.

“Iwillcallyou.”

“Ok.IloveyouBame.”

“Iloveyoutoo.”

HehungupthencalledLinaastheDISofficersand4police

officerssearchedhishouse.

“Hi,what’sup?”

“Theyaresearchingmyhome.”

“Ihavebeenwaitingforthem.Tsalivevideo.Theyaregoingto



regretitwhentheydon’tfindanything.Takealivevideo,letthe

peopleknowthatthesepeopleharasspeople.ItrustBatswanato

dotheirjob.Monday,wearesuingandpressingchargesfor

harassment.DidtheCCTVfootageshowwhotouchedyourcar?”

“Ihaven’tgottenachancetolook.”

“Ok.Lookintoit.Tsalivevideo.Iknowajournalist,Iam goingto

lethim in.”

“Sharp.”

BanehungupandwenttohisFacebook.

***

Setsolaidonthebedintheguestroom holdingherphone

watchingthelivevideoshehadbeenmentionedon.Shewatched

Bametalkingthenlookedatthecommentspiling.Shelaughedat

allthethirstycommentsfrom theladies.Sheoftenwonderedhow

peoplejustcommentedsuchthings.

Alphaknockedsoftlyonherdoor.Setsoputdownthephone.

“Comein…”

Alphaopenedthedoorandlookedather.

“Thispersonyousaylookslikeme,wheredoeshestay?”

“Oh…he’sdeadbuthisbrothersarealive.Theotheronethat

almostresemblesyouishereinJwaneng.Icansendhim a



message.”

“Please…”

“Ok.”

“Thankyou.”

Alphalookedatherphone.“Isthattheguywacorruption?”

Setsosmiled.“Yeah,hemightbeyourbrother.Youryounger

brother.Bame…”

Alphasighed.“Ok,Iam goingtoGabs.Iwanttotakeyoursister

somewheretomorrow.WewillcomeonSunday.”

Setsonodded.“Ok.”

“Comeandlockup.”

Setsogotupinhershortsthenfollowedafterhim.Hewalkedout,

sheclosedthedoorandlockeditthenwalkedbacktoherroom.

ShepickedherphonelyingonthebedstaringatBame’s

handsomefacesmiling.Shelaughedreadingthecommentsthen

commentedholdingherbreath.

Setso:suchmenarethetypethatdeservepeacewaitse

ShesentthecommentandlaughedasheshowedtheDISofficers

searchinghishome.

***



TearsfilledStacy’seyesasamanfrom thesecuritysystem

unlockedthedoor.Ditirosmiledopeningthedoor.

“Thankyou.*

TheylookedatStacywhooutherhandscrying.Ditiropickedhis

bagandwalkedoutwhileshecried.Heputeverythinginhiscar

andjumpedin.HetookhisphoneandcalledNatty.

“Hello?*

“Hey,Iam onmywayback.Shehadlockedmeinsidethehouse

butIgothelp.”

“Ok.”

HereversedasStacywalkedoutofthehousecrying.Shewalked

backinthehouseandtookherphonethencalledthenumbershe

hadfoundonFacebook.

“Hello?”

“Hello,Isawthatyoubringbacklostloversandrestorebroken

marriages.Ineedhelpwithmymarriage.Heisleavingmefor

anotherwoman.”

“Icanfixthat.It’s9k.6kdepositandyoupaytherestwhenhe

comesback.Youcandoamonthlysubscriptionsothathenever

leaves.It’s1200permonthandhewillloveyouonly.Hewilldo

whateveryouwant.”

Stacysmiled.“Ok.Iwanttodoit.”

“Youwillcometomyplacetomorrow.Hewillbebackinjusta

day.Bring6k.”



“Ok.*

***

LaniparkedhercarinheryardinMaunafterhoursofdriving.She

lookedathersonsleepingatthebackseat.Herphonestarted

ringing,shelookedatTumocallingthentookadeepbreath.

“Hello?”

“Weneedtotalk.”

“Wearegoingtohaveasecondbaby.”

“Wearenotkeepingthat.BameisnoteventhefatherofRefa.

Don’tgettooexcited.Butthat’snotwhyIcalled.Iwantadivorce

andsincewearemarriedincommunityofproperty,Iwanthalfof

everything.Includingthespas.Ihavenothingtolose,everything

ofmineisnotinmyname.Butyou…forplayingwithmyheart,you

aregoingtolosefarmuchmore.”

“Ididn’tplqywithyourheart.YoulongknewIdidn’tloveyou.You

knewIlovedyourbrother!YouarenotgettinganythingIworked

foronmyown!”

“Wewillsee.”

“Who’sRefa’sfatherifnotBame?”

“That’snotyourbusiness.”

“Ihateyousomuch.”



“Youareyetgoingtohateme.Youhaven’tstartedhatingme.”

***

InGaborone,Wendywaitedsittingonthediningtablestaringatall

thefoodshehadprepared.Shelookedatthetimethenpoured

herselfthewine.

“Happyanniversarytous…”shemutteredandsipped.Tearsfilled

hereyes,shegulpeddowntheglassthengotupinherevening

gownkickingoffhershoes.Shepickedthebottleandwalkedto

thesittingroom.Shesatdownthentookherphone.Shescrolled

throughherWhatsAppchatsandlookedatBuna’snumber.She

tappeditandWhatsAppcalledher.

“Wendy..”

“Hey..motsetsi.”

Bunalaughed.“Thisismylast.”

“Iam sorry.Iam sureBamehasalreadytoldyou.Iam theevilone.

Iknow.Iam sorry.”

“What?”

Wendysighedandtoldhereverything.

“Iam sorry.Iwasbeingselfish.IthoughtIwas-“

“Iwouldhavedonethesame.Youweredoingitforyourfamily.I

won’thateyouforthat.”



“Myhusbanddoes.He’scheatingwiththeaccountant.”

“Wendy…”

“SesshaorSasha.”

“Sesha.SheoncetrieditwithBame.Idon’tlikethatgirlandthe

factthatshethinksshe’sthebestthingafterslicedbreadannoys

me.Ifsheissleepingwithhim,Iam sogoingtoenjoyfiringher.”

Wendysniffed.“Idon’tknowifmymarriagewillsurviveit.Maybe

thisismykarmaforcheatingonmyex,Ihurthim.Thisismy

karma.MyheartisbreakingBuna.Ishouldhavejuststayedwith

him.Helovedme.”

Shelookeddowncrying.

***

Alphapressedthegateremotethenthegateslidopen.He

frownedstaringattheblackMaybachparkednexttohiswife’s

car.Heparkedbehinditblockingitthensteppedoutholdingthe

housekeys.Heopenedthedoorandwalkedin,helookedattwo

platesonthetablewhilesoftmusicplayed.

Helookedaroundandpickedherbraandg-stringonthefloor

togetherwithablackwatch.Hewalkedtothekitchenthenwent

tothebedroom.Hetriedopeningthedoor.

“Sesha,openthedoor.Justcomeoutwithyourpersonsowecan

talk.Ihavetogobacktothekids.Iam notfighting.”



Heknocked.“Sesha!”

Aphoneringingfrom thesittingroom,hewalkedbackthentothe

sittingroom andtookitfrom thecouch.Hepicked‘Wifey’s’call.

“Hello?”

“Uhhi,canIpleasetalktomyhusband.”

“MtnameisAlpha,yourhusbandisherewithmywife,theyhave

lockedthemselvesinherbedroom.Maybeyoucancomeoverso

wecanhaveaproperwayforward.Iam notevenheretofight.”

“MynameisWendy.IsyourwifeSesha?”

“Yes.”

“Pleasesendmethepinlocation.Iam coming.”

AlphacopiedthenumbertohisphonejustasSeshawalkedover

wearingherpyjamas.

“Heybabe…”

HelookedatherandsavedWendy’snumberthensentherthepin

location.

“PleasetellWendy’shusbandtocomeout.Hiswifeiscoming.”

Seshaswallowedstaringathim.“IhadbackpainsoIaskedhim

tomassagemeabit.Iam notcheating.”

“Sesha,goandcallWendy’shusband.Sheiscoming.Igavetogo

backtothekids.Callhim.Iam notfighting.Ihavebetterthingsto

dowithmytime.Tellhim tocomeout.”
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Sesha’sheartpoundedasshelookedathim.Sheswallowed.

“Alpha-“

“Sesha,youarewastingtime.GaboronetoJwanengisquitea

distance.Callyourperson.Iwanttogo.”

Stiffwalkedoverdressedup.Alphalookedathim andsighed.

“Sothisiswhoyouarecheatingonmewith?”

Seshashookherheadtearfully.“It’snotwhatyouthink.”

“Yourwifecalled.Wendy,sheiscoming.Ithoughtwewould

introduceeachother.ShouldIgofirst?Or-“

Acardroveinoutside.Alphawalkedtothedoorandwatchedasa

womanhurriedoverinaeveninggown.Shelookedathim.

“Whereishe?”

Alphaopenedthedoorwider.Wendywalkedinthenlookedather

husbandthenSesha.

“Yousleptwithmyhusband?”

“No.Thisisallamisunderstanding.”

AlphalookedatWendy.“She’slying.Ifoundherclothesinhere,

hiswatchtoo.Theyslepttogether.”



HelookedatStiff.“MynameisAlpha,that’smywife,soontobe

exwife.Iknowyouknowsheismarried.Andthatshehaskids.”

HeturnedtoSesha.“Iaskedyouifyouwantedthismarriagethe

veryfirsttimewemet,yousaidyes.Iwentaheadandleanttolove

you.IreallydidloveyoubutIguessthatneverhappenedforyou.I

don’tthinkthisisworking,Iam notevengoingtofightyou

becauseIsawitcoming.Ithinkweshouldjustpartpeacefully.

Wewillco-parentlikeadults.”

HeputdownStiff’sphone.“Youcanhaveher.Fulltimebecause

sheandIaredone.”

Wendyslowlysatdowncrying.“It’souranniversary.”

Alphasadlylookedather.“Iam sorry.Ireallyam.”

SeshastoodinfrontofAlpha.“Ididn’tsleepwithhim.Iwasgoing

tobutIdidn’t.Iam sorry.”

Alphaslidhishandinsideherpyjamapantsandtouchedher

pussyfolds.Hetookhishandoutandwalkedtothekitchen

wherehewashedhishandswithsunlight.Hewalkedbackand

lookedatWendy.

“Theydidn’tuseacondom.Iam sorryaboutthisyetagain,Ihope

youheal.”

Hewalkedtothedoorandopened.“Don’tcometomyhouse

Sesha.Iwillinform ourfamiliesthatwearedivorcing.Yoursister

willbringyourbelongings.”

Hewalkedoutandjumpedinhiscar.Helaughedalonedrivingout

ofthegate.



*

WendylookedatSesha,herangerrisingwhileherheartpounded.

SeshalookedatStiff.

“Ithinkyoushouldtakeyourwifeandleave.”

“Howdoyoufeel?Doyoufeelhappytohavesleptwithmy

husband?”

Sesharolledhereyes.“Couldn’tyoujustwaitforyourhusbandat

homelikeanynormalwifewould?”

Wendy’snoseflared.Seshalaughed.

“Youwillsleepinjailmoghel…ifyouthinkyoucanputyourhands

onme,youwillsleepinjail.Dumbbitch,getoutofmyhouse!

Stinkingvagina.Nxla!”

“Ifeelsadforyou!”

“Feelsadforme?Feelsadforyourselfbecause-“

“Stop.”

SeshalookedatStiff.“Stiff-*

“Youarenotgoingtotalktomywifethatway.Babe,let’sgo

home.”

TearsrolleddownWendy’scheeks.“It’souranniversary.You

chosetocheattoday.Thedayweshouldbecelebratingwhatnow?



Fouryears?Outofallthedaysyoucouldhavechosen,ithadtobe

thisday.Idon’tthinkyoustilllovemethesameyouonceloved

me.”

Heclosedthedistancebetweenthem.“Let’sgohome.”

Seshalaughed.“Heisover-*

Wendyangrilywalkedoverandgrabbedherpyjamatopand

punchedher.Seshascreamedfalling.Wendydraggedhertothe

kitchenwithherhairwhileshescreamedsoloud.Shegrabbed

thekitchenscissorsthencutthechunkofhairshewasholding.

ShelookedatthehairinherhandasSeshagotupscreaming.

Wendysmiled.“Goodnight.”

ShewalkedoutofSesha’shousewhileStifffollowedbehindher

panting.Hegrabbedherhand.

“Iloveyou.”

“Itoldyoutoleavemeifyouwanttocheat.Yourefused.Iam

leaving,maybenowyouwillhavethefreedom ofdoingwhatyou

want.Enjoyit.Goodnight.Sheisallyours.”

“Wendy-“

“Goodnight.”

Sheturnedandwalkedout.Seshalookedatherselfonthemirror

inherseatingroom,herlipsquiveredasshestaredatthebig

chunkofhairmissingfrom herhead.Tearsfilledhereyes,she

thoughtoftheenergyandtimeshehadtakenwithherhairto

growitout…anditwasjustgone.



“Lookatwhatshedid!”

“Whathappenedtodaywasamistake,amistakethatshouldhave

neverhappened.IlovemywifeandIam goingtofixmy

marriage.”

Seshalookedathim.“Youthinkshewilltakeyoubackafter

everythingtoday?”

“Unlikeyou,Iactuallylovemyperson.Don’tcallmeagain.”

Hepickedhiswatchandwalkedout.Seshasighedtearfullythen

closedherdoorashewalkedout.Shetouchedherheadand

brokedowncryingforherhair.”

***

TumocalledthenumberhehadbeenforwardedonFacebookand

listenedasitrang.

“Hello?”

Hetookadeepbreath.“Hi,isthisSetso?”

“Eerra.”

“It’sTumo.Yoursister’shusbanddoeslooklikemybrother.Is

thereachancewherewecanmeettomorrow.”

“Eerra,Iwilltalktohim tomorrowmorning.”

“ThankyouSetso.”



“Youarewelcome.”

TumohungupandforwardedthepictureSetsohadsenttohim to

BameoverWhatsApp.Thegreyticksonthepictureturnedblue

thenBamecalled.

“Doesn’thelookfamiliar?”

“Isheyourfather’sbrother?HelookslikeEteng.”

Tumosighed.“Beforeyou,Iremembermamawaspregnant.She

thoughtitwasagirl… shewasconvinceditwasagirl.Iwas7,

whenshegavebirth,Ineversawthebaby.Thenafteryou,there

wasanotheronebutthisoneshemanagedtokill.Shethrewhim

inthepitlatrine,hewasfounddead.Whenaskedaboutherown

baby,shesaidshegavebirthtoastillbornandshehadalready

buriedhim butthedeadbabylookedliketheoneshegavebirth

to.”

“Soyouthinkheisourbrother?”

“Yes.Iknowheis.Iam goingtoseehim tomorrow.Hestays

aroundhere.”

“Ialsowanttoseehim.”

“Ok,butfrom therewehavetogotoMaunwithWangu.Shehas

tobethereforPhetso’sfuneralorelseitwilltakehertimeto

heal.”

“Ok.Iwillbethereinthemorning.”

Tumodroppedthecallandlookedatthepictureagainthencalled

hismother.



“Hello?”

“Mama…doyourememberthatchildbeforeBame?”

“WhatchildTumo?”

“TheoneyouwerepregnantwithbeforeBame?”

Tsholoclearedherthroat.“Thelateone?”

“Itseemsyoufailedtokillhim becauseheisalive.Whereyou

threwhim thinkinghewilldieonhisown,itseemssomeone

foundhim.”

“Tumo-“

“AndhelookssomuchlikeEteng.”

“Yourfatherwashavingsexeverywhere!Thatcouldbehischild.

Forallweknow,someofyoucouldbemarriedtoyoursiblings!

Thatchilddied!”

“Yes,butthisonewaspickedinMaunnearourhome.Thedates

arematching.”

“Thatchilddied…”

“Heisverymuchalive.”

Tsholo’svoicestartedshaking.“Tumo…youfollowedmethat

nightdidn’tyou?”

“Ihavebeenwaitingforthisdayallmylife.Youtriedtokillhim.I

sawyou.Thenyouleft.Hewasn’tmoving.”

“Tumo…”



“SoIpickedhim.Itookhim tothenicepeople’shouseandleft

him onthesideoftheirgate.Iwaitedtilltheyfoundhim butthey

soonmoved.Ihavebeenwaitingforthis.Youalsotriedkilling

Bame.Ifyourfrienddidn’tcomewhenshedid,youwouldhave

killedhim.”

Shesniffed.“Tumo…youdon’tunderstandthepressureIwas

under.”

“Iwonderhowmanymoreyoukilled.Youhavekilledsomuch

that’swhyyourlifeisstagnant.MaybeitwasGod’spunishment.”

“Iwasyoungandscared.IwasyoungTumo…”

“Youtookhim from anotherwoman,hewasalwaysawoman

beater.Yourejoicedwhenhewasbeatingtheotherwoman.You

thoughthewouldtreatyoubetterbuthenevertreatedanyone

better.”

“Tumo…”Shebrokedowncrying.

***

Thefollowingmorning,Moneisatinherroom anxiously.Ithad

beenoveranhournow.Resegolookedather.

“Hey…it’sok.”

“Ihopetheyarenotmakingthingsdifficultforhim.”

“Idoubt.Butyourknowhoweldersare.”



MmagweMoneiwalkedinjustasululationsstarted.

“Areyoureadytocomeoutandmeetyourin-laws?*

“Eemma.”

“It’sdone.Congratulationsmygirl.”

MmagweMoneihuggedher.Moneiheldhermothertightly,tears

fillinghereyes.

“Iam happy…”

MmagweMoneisniffed.“Soam I…”

Shesteppedbackandlookedatherdaughter.

“Youlookbeautiful.”

Theauntiesstartedsingingoutside.

“Let’sgooutside.”

Resegoheldhersister’shandthentheywalkedout.Theaunties

sangevenmoreululating.MoneistoodnexttoResegosmilingin

herGermanprintdressthathuggedhercurveswithashawlover

hershoulderswithherChristianLouboutinredbottoms.They

sangaroundherdancingwhileshesmiledshyly.

‘Mmatswaletlogeladipitsatse

Mongatsonakeyoofihlile

Mosuthelele,mosuthelele,mosuthelele,mosuthelele

Keyo,ofihlile’
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Setsofinishedmakingbreakfastanddishedforeveryone.Sheput

everythingonthetableandlookedathersister’skids.

“Comeandeat.Iwillwakedaddyup.”

Shehelpedthem ontheirchairsandwalkedtoAlpha’sroom.She

frownedassomeoneknockedonthedoorthenshewalkedover

andopened.

TumoandBamesmiledthenBamespoke.“Hi!”

Setsoclearedherthroatstaringatbothmenastheystaredather.

Seeingbothoffacetofacemadeherswallow.

“Dumelang…”

BamepushedTumoaside.“Mister,otsositsengwana.(Youare

scaringthechild.)Hi…Iam Bame.”

Setsosmiledandlookeddown.“Iknow.”

Bamesmiled.“Weareheretoseeyourbrotherin-law,ishein?”

“Yes.”

Emilywalkedoverandlooked.Bamesmiled.“Hey…”

“Halo…”

Setsopickedherup.“Iwillcallhim.”



“Ok,shouldwecomein?”

TumopushedBame.“Comeinwhere?Don’tlistentothisone,we

willwaithereforhim.”

“Iam sogladthereisanotherbrotherbecausewena!Youdon’t

deservetobemybrother.”

“Bame,Iwillpunchyou.UhSetso,youcancallhim.Wewillwait

here.Don’tlistentohim orevenlookathim likethat,hesleeps

withpeople’swivesyetheismarried!”

“Yourwiferapedme.Isaidno.Ididn’tconsenttoit.Sheisarapist.

Ihopeyouareleavingher.Otoxic,justlikeherhumantrafficker

brother.”

“Itoldyoutostopsayingthat.Youdon’tknowthatforsure.”

“Iam tellingyou.Arebeche,1k…”

“Obatagonkgolegakamadiacorruption.(Youwanttolandme

introublewithcorruptionmoney.)”

Theybothlaughed.“Iworkedhardformymoney.It’snotmyfault

Iam wellconnected.”

“Connectmetoo.Mxm,enemyofprogresskewena.”

“Ngng,youaretoosoft.”

“Toosoftwaeng?OntwaelamasepaBame.Odirwakego

supportaArsenal”

Setsolookedatthem thenturnedwalkinginsidethehousewhile

theycontinuedbickeringaboutthechampion’sLeague.Seconds



latertheylaughed.

SheputEmilydownandwalkedtoAlpha’sdoorandknocked.

Sheknockedagainthenopenedthedoor.

“RragweEmily..”

Shewalkedinandlookedathim coveredwithasheetwhilehe

laidonhisback.Shetookadeepbreathandwalkedover.

“Alpha…RragweEmily..”

Sheshookhim.“Alpha!”

Heslowlyopenedhiseyesandlookedather.Shesmiled.

“Yourbrothersareoutside.”

“Mywhat?”

“Brothers.Theyarehere.”

Heyawned.“Thanks,Iam coming.”

Shelookedathim sadly.“Iam sorryaboutSesha.”

Hesighed.“It’sok.Ilongsawitcoming.”

Shelookedinhiseyes.“Iwillstayandhelpwiththekids.”

“Iwantyoutogoandliveyourlife.Iam toooldforyou.Icantell

wherethisisgoing…Idon’twanttorepeatthesamemistake

again.IfIam meanttobesingle,sobeit.”

Setsogotontopofhim straddlinghim.Shesatonhisstomach.

“Sowhatifyouaretooold?Thisisnotarranged…andjust



becausesheismysister,itdoesn’tmeanIam likeher.Stop

overthinking….Ifit’snotmeanttobe,thenfine.Iam only22,you

areinyourearlythirties.Wearefine.”

Sheleanedoverandkissedhim.Hisdickstirredasshekissed

him good.Shesealeditwithababykiss.

“Yourbrothersareoutside.Tsoga.(Wakeup.)”

Shegotoffhim andwalkedout.

*

AlphawalkedoutofhishousewhileTumoandBameargued.

“Arsenalhasbeenthegreatestinthegame,theyhavetheirwins

andlossesjustlikeanyotherteam.Iwillnotarguewitha

ManchesterUnitedfan.”

“OsekawatsamekelamoManUBame,(Don’tunderestimate

ManU,)youknowthatArsenalistheworst.Whatyouhavele

Arsenalketoxicrelationship.”

TumoturnedtoAlphaandsmiled.Bamelookedathim too,the

resemblancebetweenhim andEtengsovisible.Heswallowed.

“Youreallylooklikemy…ourlatebrother.”

Alphastaredatbothofthem.“ThanksIguess.Butosekawa

tsamekelamoManU.NotwhentalkingaboutArsenal.”

Tumosmiled.“Tellhim!”



“MathataalonakegorelenyatsaArsenal.”

Alphalaughed.“Youhaven’twonanythinginfouryears!Coachwa

lonakemasepa.EversinceArseneWengerretired,thatteam has

beenashittyteam.”

“Yourteam can’tscoreastraightforwardgoal,ithastobepenalty,

whatteam onlyscoresifit’sapenalty?Nopenaltynoparty?”

Tumolaughed.“Obuazero.”

“Zero?”Bamelaughed.“Osekawachesterkgangye,estraight

forward.(Don’ttakethisissueslpersonally,it’sstraightforward.)

Andotswanaleteam yagago.(Andyouarelikeyourteam.)”

Tumotriedtopunchhim butBamedodgedlaughing.Helookedat

Alpha.

“LewenaosuppotaManU?”

“Liverpool.”

Bamesmiled.“Tumo,doyouhearthat?Hesupportsserious

teams.Liverpoolhasthefirethistime.”

“MohammedSalhisdoingthemost.”

TumoclickedhistongueannoyedmakingBamelaughevenmore.

Alphasmiledstaringathim,ok..notthewayhehadexpecteditto

go…itwasevenbetter.Hesmiled.Wasthatwhathehadbeen

missing…thatfeelingofbrotherhood?Manitfeltgreat.

Bame’sphonestartedringing.Hesmiled.

“Letmeanswerwifey…”



Hesteppedbackanswering.“Babe…”

TumolookedatAlpha.“Heisthestupidone.Youreallylooklike

Eteng.Tumo…”

Theybumpedfists.“Alpha.”

Tumosmiled.“Ilastsawyouwhenyouwereababy…youwere

tiny.Ithoughtyouwouldn’tmakeit.Iam happyyouarealive.And

Iam happywehavefoundeachother.Maybethisiswhatwe

needed.Thingsfellapart,Ithinkyouaretheglueweneeded.

That’sBame.Andfrom therewehaveWangu.”

“Itfeelsnicetohavebrothers.”

Setsowalkedout.“Iam makingbreakfast.”

Tumolookedatherandsmiled.“Thanks.”

Setsowalkedbackinthehouse.

“Areyoufuckingyourwife’ssister?”

“No.MywifeandIaredivorcing.Sheischeating.”

“Iam alsodivorcing.AtleastIam notalone.Iguesshe’stheonly

onewhochoseagoodwife.”

TheybothlookedatBameashespokeonthephonesmiling.

“Heymaybeeverythingbutheisagoodhusbandandfatherto

hiskids.Howmanykidsdoyouhave?”

“Two.Iam notreallyhurtbecauseIexpectedthedivorce.Isawit

coming.”



“Hersisterispretty.”

Alphasmiled.“She’saverygoodkissertoo.”

Thebrotherslookedateachotherandlaughedthencontinued

chatting.

***

SeshalaidtheedgesofherstraightBrazilianwigthensighed

staringathermakeup.Shestoodupandpickedherhandbagthen

walkedoutholdingherhandbag.

Herphonevibrated.Shegotinhercartakingitoutandopened

theemailfrom theHR.

Sheswallowedstaringattheboldlettersontheletter.Herheart

poundedasshereadthrough.Shetookadeepbreathandcalled

Stiffwithherothernumber.

“Hello?”

“Soyouhadmefired?”

“Imightalsolosemyjob!”

“Ineedmyjob.”

“Startlookingforanewoneandnevercallme.”

Hehungup.Sheswallowedthenlookedathermothercallingher.

“Mama…”



“Ihavenowordsforyou.Itriedbutfailed.Heisdivorcingyou.I

hopeyouarereadyforwhatpeoplearegoingtosayaboutyou.I

reallytriedmydaughter.ButIfailed.”

“Heisjustangry.”

“Heisdonewithyou.Youhavedisappointedmetothelast.”

Hermotherhungup.Seshastartedherengineandreversed

callingSetso.

“Setso…”

“Hi,areyouwithmamathere?”

EmilycalledSetsointhebackground.“Aunty!”

“Sweety,goandfinishyourfood.Iam coming.”

Seshastartedbreathingheavily.“Isthatmydaughter?”

“Yes.Iam helpingAlphawithyourkids.”

“OhthankGod!Thenyoucanhelpmegethim back.ThankGod…”

“SeshaI-“

“Don’tworry.Iwillguideyou.Iam comingthere.”

“Idon’tthinkyoushouldcomenow.Heisangry.Givehim time.”

“Eish…Iguessyouareright.Iam happyyouarethere.Imessed

up.”

“Itwillbealright.Don’tstress.”

“ThankyouSetso.Iloveyou.”



“Metoo.Letmeattendtothekids.”

“Ok.”

Setsohungup.SeshatookaU-turnandparkedthecar.Shewrote

anemailbacktotheHR.Theyhadnorighttojustfireher..notlike

that,therewasnoevidence.

***

Stifffinishedcleaningthekitchenthenstartedmakingbreakfast.

Wendywalkedinthekitcheninaclassyblackfloraldressand

heels.Sheputherhandbagdownandopenedthefridge.She

grabbedabottleofwaterandclosedthefridge.Shesmeltso

goodhecouldsmellherperfumefrom whereshewasstanding.

“Iam goingout.Later!”

“Iam makingbreakfast.”

“Oh…ok.Ciao!”

Shepickedherhandbagandwalkedout.Hefollowedafterher.

“Babe…canwetalk?”

Wendygotinhercar.“About?”

“Iam sorry.Imessedup.Bigtime.I-“

“Iforgiveyou.”

Hefrowned.“Youwhat?”



“Iforgiveyou.Youmessedup.Youmadeamistake.Iforgiveyou.

Bye!Iloveyou.”

Sheclosedherdoorandputonherglassesstartinghercar.He

swallowedasshereversedwhileheheldthewoodenspoon.

***

Laterthatday,MoneiuploadedherpicturesonFacebookseated

onthefrontseatwhilePakodrovetoGaborone.

Shechangedherprofilepicturetothepictureshehadbeentaken

withPakoandNateandcaptioneditwith‘Andtwobecameone.’

Bunalikedthepictureandcommented.

RubyMandozi:Congratulations,beautiful

Guiltmadehersigh.ShewentonWhatsAppandopenedherchat

withBuna.Shehadjustbluetickedherlongmessage.

OkMonei…apologize.Youarewrong.Shesighedandtypeda

message.

Monei:Iam sorry.

Shesighedgoingoffline.Whydidapologizinghavetofeelthis

way?!Sheopenedhercameraandstartedtakingavideoofher

minifamilytodistractherself.

BunarepliedheronWhatsApp,hermessageshowingonthe

screen.



Buna: it’salright.Gladyouhadhim foryourwedding.

Moneistaredatthemessageslightlyannoyedonjusthowperfect

thiswomanwas.Deepdownshewaswaitingforthatmoment

whereshewoulddotheunthinkable.Shemovedhercamera

showingherhusband.

“Heybabe…”

Pakosmiledandkissedher.Moneigiggledandmovedthe

camerashowingNatewhowasasleepinhissuit.Shechuckled

andswitchedtothebackcamerashowingastheychaseddusk.

7MONTHSLATER…

.

.

.
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7MonthsLater…

Lanistaredatherlawyerandsniffed.

“SoIam losingeverythingIworkedhardfor?Allofit?Iworkedso

hardforitall.”

“Iam sorry.Iknowthisishardforyou.Butthereisnowayaround

it.”

“Iworkedsohard…toloseitall.”Atearrolleddown.

“Youwillgethalfthemoneyyoutwoaregoingtogetwhenyou

sell.Maybeyoucanevenre-buythecompany.”

“AndwhowouldIhavesoldto…”Lanipausedthenquicklytook

herphoneandcalledherbrother.

Hisphonerangtwicethenhepicked.

“Lala…”

“Ronnie…maybeyoucanbuymycompanies.”

Ronniesighed.“Idon’thavemoneyatthemoment.Ihadtopay

somepeopleandwithmebeinginjail,Iam notmakingany

money.”

Laniclosedhereyesashottearsrolleddownhercheeks.



“Ronnie…”

“Iam sorry.IwishIcouldhelp.Maybeyoushouldn’tgetdivorced.

Beghim toforgiveyou.”

“Hehatesme.Uh…Ihavetogo.”

ShehungupthencalledBamewithhernewnumber.Hisphone

rangforawhilethenhepicked.

“Hello?”

Shetookadeepbreath.“Hi…”

“Whatdoyouwant?”

“Canwetalk?”

“Youand-“

“Ineedhelp.Idon’twanttolosemycompany.NotacompanyI

haveworkedhardfor.YouknowhowIstruggled.”

“Whatdoyouwantfrom meLelani?”

“Maybetalktoyourbrothersothateverythingleaveswithwhat’s

theirs.Iwantnothingofhis.OryoubuythecompanythenIwill

buyitfrom you.Pleasehelpme.”

“Iam notdoinganything.Faceyourmusic.”

“Bameplease…IknowyouhatemebutIam askingforonething…

please…Iwillpayyoubackallyourmoney.”

“Iam notdoingit.”

“That’sallIhaveBame…withoutthatcompanyIam nothing…



please…”Shestartedcrying.“Whatwillmychildeat?Yourchild…

helpme.”

“Idon’thaveanychildwithyou.”

“Bame…keagokopa.”

“Ihopethisisthelasttimeyouevercallme.”

“Ifyoudon’thelpme,Iam goingtotellBunathatwehadsex.”

“Areyouthreateningme?”

“Iam tellingyouwhatwillhappenifyoudon’thelpme.”

“Oratagonyatsabathowena.”

“Ifyoudon’thelpme,Iam goingtotellheryousleptwithme.Iwill

tellherthatyoualsosleptwithmeforRefa.ThatboyisyourssoI

havelivingproof.”

“Areyoulisteningtoyourself?Yousoundcrazy.”

“Notlikeyourbrotherwhowantsmymoney.Thatcompanyis

mine.Istarteditonmyown.”

“Idon’tevenhavethatkindofmoney.Myaccountsarestill

frozen.”

“ThenmakeaplanBame.”

Shehungupandlookedatthelawyer.

“Ihavefoundabuyer.”



***

Wendywalkedinhercompanytalkingonthephone.Shesmiledat

herclientsseatedbythecoffeeshopside.Theslidingdoor

openedasshewalkedovertotheinternetCafésidealsopacked

withcustomers.

“WendyPrintersisdoingsowell,wejustsignedadealwiththe

governmenttoprintoutthenewtextbooks.Thisdealiswortha

lotofmoney,Godisgreatmama.”

Hermotherululatedoverthephone.“That’smygirl!”

Wendyunlockedherofficeandwalkedin.

“Iam happytoo.NowIcanstartwithmyhouse.”

“Whereisyourhusband?”

“Heisthere…”

“Wendy,whatisgoingon?”

“Withwhat?”

“Iknowyouarefightingwithhim.”

“Iam notfightingwithStiff.He’stheonewholikesfighting.I

neverevensayanythingtohim butIam beingaccusedof

cheating.Iam waitingforhim tohitme…”

“Shouldn’twegatherasfamilies?”

“Thereisnopointingathering.Waboulelaandit’sannoying.Fora



cheatingman,hebehavesasifheistheonewhogotcheatedon.”

“MarriagehasneverbeeneasyWendy.”

“Nobuttheydidn’tmeanweshouldstaywhenhestartscheating.

Honestlylenyalolelamborahela.JustseeinghisfaceIfeellike

vomiting.Wantena.”

“Wendy-“

“AndIcan’thelphowIfeel.Ihatehim somuch.”

“Becauseyouhaven’tforgivenhim.Youareangrythatiswhy.You

havetoletthatangergoandfixyourmarriage.”

“Iam notfixinganythingIdidn’tbreak.”

Herdooropenedthenbewalkedin.

“Mama,Ihavetogo.Bye…”

Shehungupandputherphoneonthetable.Stiffwalkedoverand

kissedher.

“Hey…”

Shelookedathim andsighed.“Hi.”

“Iwantedtotellyousomethinglastnight.TocelebrateBuna’s

birthday,Bameisplanningatrip.Weareplanningtoalsogoand

celebratewiththem.”

“Who’swe?”

“Tumoandtheirnewbrother.”

“Uhu,theonewho’swifeyousleptwith?”



“Yes.Ithoughtwecouldalsogo.Wecoulduseavacation.”

“Butthepersonwho’stakinghiswifethereactuallyloveshiswife.

Theyaregoingtheretocelebratetheirlove.Theyhavebeen

togetherforyearsnowandtheystillloveeachother.Canyoulet

them enjoyalone?Moreforthefactthatyouwantustogowith

ourproblemsthereandruintheirminiholiday.Bamerespectshis

marriageunlikesomepeople.Idon’tthinkevenAlphawillgo,not

whenyouaretheretoremindhim whyhismarriageended.”

“Thenwecanhaveourowntrip.”

“Iam verybusyatwork.Isignedadealwiththegovernmentso

myattentionisonmybusiness.Youcanplanyourtripandgo.

Seshaisthere.”

Heswallowed.“Babe-“

“Iam busy.CanImakebusinesscalls.Iwanttothinkoutsidethe

box.”

Hesadlynoddedandturnedwalkingout.Hisclotheslookedtoo

bigforhim now.Shewatchedhim asheclosedthedoor,hehad

lostsomuchweight.Hereyesfellonherbarefinger,itstillfelt

weirdwalkingaroundwithoutit,itwasasifsomethingwas

missing.

Shefoundherselfthinkingabouthim thensheclosedhereyes

talkingtoherself.

“Hecheatedonyouranniversary…hehurtyou…”

WendythoughtofthewaySeshahadspokentoherthatday.She



sniffedthentookoutherlaptop,hedeservedthistreatment.

***

Moneilaidonthebedatthedoctor’soffice.Thedoctorputthe

coldshoweronherbigbumpwhilePakoheldherhand.

Thedoctormovedtheprobealloverherstomach.Theylistened

totheheartbeat.AwhilelaterMoneifinishedputtingonherdress

thentheysatdownwiththedoctor.

“Sheisdoingwell.Sheishealthy.Iam worriedaboutyouMonei.

Yourbloodpressureiswayup.”

“It’swork.Ilongaskedhertotakealeavebutsheisrefusing.”

“Iam not.Itookaleave.Iam-“

“Babe,youarestillworking.Doesn’tyourbossunderstandyouare

pregnant?”

Moneisighed.“It’sonlyoneprojectIam workingon.”

“Andit’sstressingyou.Youshouldjuststop.”

Thedoctornodded.“Iam infullagreementwithhim.AndIthink

weshouldalsoslowdownonourfoodintake.Iam notliking

whereourweightisgoing.”

PakolookedatMoneiwholookeddownplayingwithherfingers.

Thedoctorcontinuedtalkingthengavehermedicationforher

heartburnbeforetheywalkedout.



Inthecar,PakolookedatMonei’schubbyfacethenkissedher

lips.

“Iloveyou.Youneedtostopworking,please…”

Shenodded.“Ok.”

Pakosmiled.“Iloveyou.”

“Iloveyoutoo.”

Hekissedherrubbingherbelly.

***

AlphadrovehiscarinGaboroneheadedtoMandoziTravels.Light

raindropsfellonthewindscreen,hesighedstoppingatared

trafficlight.Helookedonthesideoftheroadandcaughta

studentwalkingwithherbagonherback.

Hehadneverseenaschooluniform looksogoodormaybeitwas

howthatskirtsatonherhips.Herwhiteshirtwastuckedinwith

hertieatit’srightfulplace.Hewatchedherasshewalkedfast

tryingtoescapetherain.Thelightraindropschangedtoheavy

fastones.Helookedonhissideandwatchedherassheranto

thebusstop,thetrafficlightchangedtogreenthenhedroveto

thebusstop.

Herolleddownhiswindow.

“Hi,tsenakegodrope.”



“Rra?”

Hervoicewassmall.“Getin.It’sraining.”

“Iam fine.”

Alphasteppedout,fuck,hewassotall,muchshehadtolookup

athim.OkAlpha,leavethepoorchild.Shelooksterrifiedandyou

looklikeapervert.

Hesteppedback.

“It’sraining,canIgiveyoualift?”

Shesteppedback,terroronherface.“No,Iam fine.”

“Iam notgoingtokidnapyou.Ijustwanttohelpyou.Youarein

form what?”

“5.”

“Andyouarewritingyourexamsright?”

“Yes.”

“Andyouhavebooksinyourbag.Theyaregoingtogetwet.What

timeisyourexam?”

“2p.m.”

“Ok,jumpin.Iwilldropyouoffatschool.Youcantrustme.

What’syourname?”

“Lolo.”

“OkLolo,let’sgo.”



Theyhurriedinthecarthenhejoinedtheroadwhilesheheldher

bagtightlyseatedbesideshim.

Heturnedtoherstaringather.Shewaspretty.Andalsoachild.

“Wheredoyouschool?”

“Naledi.”

HedrovetoNalediandparkedatthegate.

“See…?Youarealive.”

Lolosmiled.“Thankyoumalome.”

Alphafrownedthensmiled.Hadthisgirljustcalledhim uncle…?

Washethatoldnow?“It’sok.Goodluck,whatareyouwriting

today?”

“Maths.”

“Ihopeyoupass.”

“Eerra.”

Shesmiledandsteppedoutthenraninsidetheschoolbag

holdingherbag.Alphareversedthinkingofhersmile…shehada

beautifulsmile.Hesmiledalonethendroveoffpickinghis

mother’scall.

“Mama…”

“Alpha,Iam atyourhouse,whereareyou?”

“Iam inGaborone.”

“Eversinceyoufoundyourrealfamily,youhaveforgottenme.



You…”shestartedcrying.

Alphasighed.“Iloveyou.”

Helistenedtohercrying.“Youdon’tlovemeanymore.”

“Iloveyoumama.”

Shecontinuedassuringherwhileshecried.

***

AtSirSeretseKhamaInternationalAirport,Bunasteppedoutof

theairportdraggingherhandbaginblackjeanshortsandat-shirt

printed‘MANDOZI’inbold.Headsturnedasshewalkedtohercab

holdinganumbrellaoverhead.Thecabdriverlookedatherwhite

toenailsinherheelsthatglittered.Hiseyesmovedtoherhips

thenheryellowthighs.

“Hi,Iam goingtoMandoziTravels.Howsooncangetmethere?”

Heclearedhisthroatlookingatherface.“Twentyminutes.”

“Ok.Let’sgo.”

Bunagotinthecabasthecabdriverputherbagintheboot.She

puttheumbrellaunderneathherfeet.Thedrivergotinhiscaband

droveoff.Hestoleglancesatherfrom timetotimeagain.Thirty

minuteslaterheparkedthecarintheparkinglot.

Shesteppedoutashegotherbag.Therainhasnowstopped,

whatawelcomesheneeded…Bunaopenedherhandbagandtook



out$100.

“Idon’thavepulas.”

Hesmiledtakingthemoney.“It’sok,Iwillchangeit.Thankyouso

much.”

“Youarewelcome.”

BunawalkedtowardsMandoziTravelsentrance,theslidingdoors

slidopen.

Shewalkedinsidegoingtothereceptionarea.Inasmiled.

“WelcometoMandozi-Buna?”

BunasmiledstaringatIna’sface.Shewas…lookeddifferent.

Happy…Bunasmiled.

“Hey…”

Inascreamedthenstoodupandwalkedroundherdeskand

huggedhertightly.

Bunalaughedwrappingherarmsaroundher.Theyheldeach

otherforminutes.

“Imissedyou…”

Bunasmiledtearfully.“Metoo…”

Shesteppedbackthentheywipedawaytheirtears.Inasmiled

crying.

“Imissedyousomuch…”

“Metoo.Thoughwedon’ttalk.”



Inasmiled.“Iloveourloveandhaterelationship…”

Bunalaughed.“Whereismyhusband?”

“Heisinameetingwiththeboard.”

“Thanks,maybewecangooutforlunchsometime.Youlook

good.”

“Iam inlove…”

Bunasmiled.“Iam happyforyou.Youdeserveit.”

Thecompanyphonerang.Bunasmiledthenturnedandwalkedto

theelevatorwithherbagwhileInaanswered.Anemployeegotin

withherandsmiled.

“Bosslady…”

Bunasmiled.“Hi…”

“Wemissyou.”

Bunalaughed.“Metoo.Iam comingback.”

Theelevatordoorsopenedthentheemployeewalkedin.Seconds

later,Bunasteppedoutandwalkedinsidethelobby.Shewalked

overtothePA’sdesk.

Shelookedatherandsmiled.“Hi..”

ThePAsmiled.“MrsMandozi.”

“Iseverythingready?”

“Eemma.Thecarisintheundergroundparking.Herearethecar

keys.”



BunatooktheToyotaLandCruiserPradokeys.

“Thanks.”

“Heshouldbewrappingupthemeetingrightnow.”

“Ok.Iwillbeinhisoffice.Thankyou.”

ThePAsmiled.“Justdoingmyjob.”

Bunadraggedherbagtotheofficeandsatonhischairwaitingfor

him.

Thedooropened,Bunaturnedandlooked.Alphapausedstaring

ather,theylockedeyesinsilencestaringateachother.

Bunatookadeepbreath.“Hi!”

Alphasnappedoutofitsmiling.“Mrs.Mandozi…Alpha.”

Bunasmiledback.“Ihaveheardsomuchaboutyou.”

Alphalookedatherface.“Youlookmuchbetterinperson.My

brotherislucky…”

Bunachuckled.“Thankyou.Uh…heisinameetingbutIthinkhe

isalmostdone.”

ThedooropenedthenBamewalkedin.Bunasmiledgettingup,

herentirefacelightingup.Sheranoverandhuggedhim.

Alphastaredastheyhuggedeachotherthenhewalkedout

leavingthem.Bamekissedherpickingherup.Heputherontop

ofhisdesksqueezingherbreast.

Bamereleasedherlipsandsmiledstaringatherwithacertain



look.

“Hey…”

Shesmiledblushingfeelinghisdickonherstomach.“Hi.Youlook

handsomeinyoursuit..”

Hesmiledshyly.“Thanks.Imissedyou.Somuch.ItfeelslikeI

haven’tseenyouinages.Theyarestillmakingtravelingdifficult

forme..”

“Iknow.Iunderstand.Ihaveasurpriseforyou.”

Bamelookedathercuriously.Shelookedsobeautiful…hecould

noticeshehadlostallthebabyfatandshelookedgood.

“What?”

“Youwillsee…butfirst…”

Shehoppedoffhistableandwalkedtothedoorandlocked.She

turnedtakingoffherclothes.Heswallowedstaringatthebelly

ringonherbellybutton.Helickedhislips,Bunatookeverything

andremainedinonlyherheels.Shewalkedoverandtouchedhim.

Bametouchedhersoftskinkissingher,hishandsgoingtoher

butt.Bunatookoffhisbeltthenputherhandinsidehispants

grabbinghisdick.Shemoanedsoftlyalreadyimaginingitdeep

inside.Shestrokedhismachinemakinghim growlgettingweak.

Unabletowaitanymore,hepickedherupandheldheragainstthe

walltakinghisdickoutthenpressedatherentrancekissingher.

.

.
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BamegruntedsqueezingBuna’swaistasheoffloadeddeep

inside.Shesloweddownontopofhim thenkissedhim gettingoff

him.Helaidonhisbackonthecouchbreathingheavily.Buna

pickedherthongthenwipedherselfandthrewitathim.

“Wakeup.Wehavetogo.”

Bametookthepantyoffhisfaceandlookedather.Theoperation

markfortheirsecondbabywasstillvisiblejustunderneathher

abdomen.Sheturnedpickinghershortswhilehestaredatthe

stretchmarksthatranacrossherbutt.

Hesmiled.“Comehere…”

Bunalookedathim.“Wehavetogo.”

“Come…”

Sheslowlywalkedover.Hesatuprightandpulledheronhislap.

Heheldhertightly,hisheadbetweenherbreast.Bunaputher

armsaroundhim.

“Iloveyou.”

Bunasmiled.“Iloveyoumore.Iloveyoumorethananything.”

Heheldherforawhilethenlookedather.

“Howarethekids?”



“Bofelolookslikeyou.Hehasyoursmile.He’saloadofworkbutI

guessincomeswiththebloodthatrunsinhisveins.Uh..Mila

missesyou.EvenJunior.Wearenotusedtonothavingyou

around…”Tearsfilledhereyesasshebitherlowerlip.“Iam not

usedtonothavingyouaround.Ikeepprayingforthingstogo

backtonormal…”

Bamekissedthetearthathadrolleddownhercheekwhile

fondlingherbreast.

“Thingswillgobacktonormal.Soon.Ipromiseyou.”

Shesmiledtouchinghisbeard“Youlookgood…Mr.Mandozi.”

“Youtoo.Youhaveabellyring.”

BunatriedgettingupbutBamepulledherbackandlaidheronthe

couchgettingontopofher.Shetouchedhischestunderneath

him.Bameopenedherlegsthenkissedherslidingin.Shethrew

herheadbackashestaredathertakinginhisentireweapon.He

stilledburieddeepinhertightness.

Bamekissedherneckthenslidoutandpushedbackinagain

growling.Shemoanedsoftlywitheverytapshereceived.He

movedhiswaisttapingherwallsatdifferentangleswhilestaring

ather.

Theirbodiessyncedastheymovedinthesamerhythm.They

slowlymadelove.Bunasankhernailsintohisbackasherbody

stiffened.Hertoescurled,shescreameddetonatingwhilehe

watchedherdiggingintoher.Heflattenedhimselfinsideher

fillinggetup.



Heremainedinhispositionandkissedherenjoyingjustbeing

insideher.Unabletobreathewithhisentireweightinher,Buna

whimpered.

Bameliftedhimselfslidingout.Shesighedpantingthenhekissed

herslightlyopenlips.Herlipstickhadsmearedalloverherface.

Sherubbedhislipssmiling.

“Wehavetogo.”

Helaidbehindheronhissideandpulledhercloser.Bunaturned

andmovedcloser,herheadonhischestwithherarm aroundhim.

Theylaidonthecouchnaked,Bamerubbedherback.

“Whoarethekidswith?”

“AnaandBennyarewiththem.Theyarefine.”

Bameliftedherlegandputitonhiswaistadjustinghisposition

sohisdickwaspointingbetweenherpussylips.Herubbed

himselfonherteasingher,hisPAknockedonthedoor.Buna

closedhereyesfeelingitstretchitselfpushingin.Theyignored

theknockmovingtheirbodieswhilekissing.

Almostanhourlater,Bunasnappedhereyesopenwakingup.She

lookedatBameholdinghertightlyonthecouch.Shegotupand

putonhershorts.

Bamewokeupandlookedather.

“Dressup.Weneedtogo.HowisStiff?”

“Myboyisabouttodieofstress.Babe,can’tyoutalktoyour

friend?Ifit’sdivorcetheyaregoingfor,letitbedivorce.Atleast



lethim knowwherehestands.”

Bunapickedherbraandputiton.“Idon’tthinkshewantsa

divorce.Shejustwantshim tofeelpain.”

“Isn’titenoughnow?Heisnoteating.He’slostdomuchweight,

he’sawalkingskeleton.Can’tshefeelsorryforhim?It’snotlike

hewashavinganaffair.”

‘’HecheatedBame-“

“Becauseshebetrayedhim.Iam notmakingexcusesforhim

cheatingbutinmarriage,Iexpectmorethanjustloyaltyfrom you.

IfIcan’ttrustyou,thenwhatdowehave?Howmanythingshas

hedoneforWendy?Allthatiscancelledjustforoneroundofsex?

Iam notsayingcheatingisgoodbutifshecan’tforgivehim then

sheshouldsethim free.Marriageisallaboutforgiveness.”

Bunalookedathim.“Didyoucheat?”

“WhywouldIcheat?”

Shesighed.“BabethewayyouareadvocatingforStiff…Iswear

it’slikeyouaretheonewhocheated.”

“Idon’tcheat.Iam justsaying.Peoplearenotperfect.Ialsomess

up,thebestthingyoucandoifyoucan’tforgivemeforfuckingup

isleaveme.WhatWendyisdoingistoomuchnow.”

“IsStiffandAlphaok?”

“Yeah…Stiffdidn’toweAlphaanything.Henevermadeany

promisetohim.Whyshouldtheyfight?”

Bunaputonhert-shirtandfixedherhair.Shetookatissueand



wipedherlipstick.“Ok…IwilltalktoWendy.”

Bamesmiled.“Thankyou.”

“Dressup.Weneedtogo.Iwillwaitintheparking.”

Shewalkedwithherhandbagleavingherbigbagsothathewould

bringit.Shegotintheelevatorandletitwhiskherdowntothe

undergroundparking.ShewalkedtotheToyotaLandCruiser

Pradoandjumpedin.Nowthiswasabigcar.

Shesmiledthentookoutherphonefrom herhandbag.He

insertedthelocalsim cardthenwenttohercontactsandcalled

Wendy.

“Buna?”

“Hey,canwetalk?”

“Areyouback?”

Bunasmiled.“No.Iam heretoseemyman.Canwetalk?”

“Yes,Imissedyou…Ican’twaittoseeyou.”

Shelaughed.“Metoo.Howareyou?”

“Iam fine…”

“Idon’tlikeinvolvingmyselfinpeople’sbusinessesbutdon’tyou

thinkit’senoughnow?Imean,ifyouarenotwillingtoworkon

yourmarriage,isn’tittimetowalkaway?”

“Idon’twanttowalkaway.”

“Marriageisnotaboutallowingpeopletodisrespectusortreatus



liketrash,it’sallaboutLovingoneanother,respectingeachother,

compromising,commitment,forgivenessandalotmore.It’s

abouttrustingoneanother,beinghisotherhalf…it’saunion.If

youcan’tbringyourselftoforgivethenwalkawayWendybecause

youaregoingtoenduphurtingbothofyouandit’snotnecessary.

Walkawayifyoucan’thandlethepain.”

“Hedidn’twalkawaywhenhechosetocheat!Itoldhim todivorce

mebutratherhewentaheadandcheated.Hewentaheadand

sleptwithheronouranniversary.”

“Sowhatareyouachievingfrom allthis?Hurtinghim?Ok,then

what?Whatfrom there?”

Wendygotsilent.

“Ifyoucan’tforgive,thenforgetmakingitwork.Justforget

marriage.”

“Yousayallthisbecauseyouhaveneverbeencheated.Youdon’t

knowthepain.Akerewenayourlifeisperfect.Everythingis

perfect.Stopadvisingmeonthingsyouhaveneverbeenthrough.

Youcan’tpreachaboutthepainofasnakebitewhenasnakehas

neverbittenyou.”

“YouarerightbutIcangiveyouideasonhowyoucandealwith

thepain.Mylifeisnotperfect,butIhearyou.Iam sorryI

oversteppedmyboundaries.Dealwithyourmarriagethewayyou

seefit.OnethingIknowisafteryou,thenextwomanwillget

nothingbutthebestbecausehewouldhavelearnthislesson.You

arefixinghim forthenextwoman.Bye.”



BunahungupandsmiledasBamewalkedoverdraggingherbag.

ShestartedthecarasheputthebaginthebootShestartedthe

engineashejumpedinonthefrontpassengerseat.

Bunasmiled.“Let’sgohomeandchangefirst.”

Shestartedthecarandreversedthendroveoffrollingdownthe

windows.

***

Kamowalkedoutofthepolicestationafterfilingforarestraining

order.Shewalkedtohersister’scarwhereshewassellingfrom

theboot.

Shegotinandlookedattheunsavednumbercalling.Herheart

startedpoundingasshethoughtofignoringthecallbuther

customersalsocalledonthesamenumber.

“Hello?”

“Canwetalk?”

Herheartleaped,shequicklyhungupandblockedthenumber.

Shelaughedalonethencalledhercousin.

“Hello?”

Kamolaughed.“Youwereright.Iam sorry.”

Moneisighed.“Yoursistertoldme.Iam gladyouwalkedaway.

Heneverdeservedyou.”



“IwishedIwalkedawaysooner.Whenitstarted…Ithoughtit

wouldstop.Butitdidn’t.Iwasblamedforit.IbelievedIwasthe

reasonhedidit.Iblamedmyselftoo.Iwasinlove…Ilovedhim.I

lovedthemoney.Thegifts.Ilovedtheobsession.Ithoughtitwas

love…itwasn’t.Ialmostdied.”

“Youarealivetoday…”

“Hewasgoingtokillme.Heisamonster.Ialwaysprayforhis

death.”

“Idotoo.Youwillheal..itwilltaketimebutitwillhappen.Loveis

notpain…it’snottorture.Itdoesn’thavetohurt.Loveislove.”

Kamosniffed.“Ijustwantedtoapologize.”

“It’sok.Ilongforgaveyou.”

“Thankyou.”

Kamohungupthenstartedthecaranddrovethinkingof

relocating.

***

MoneiputherhandoverherstomachwatchingTVwhilePako

massagedherswollenfeet.Shelookedathim,Pakolookedather

andsmiled.

“Hey…”

Moneismiled.“Iam gladNateisintheStateswithhissiblings.It



feelspeaceful.”

Pakolaughed.“Whatareyoutryingtosayaboutmyboy?”

“Thatpersonistiring.”

MoneipickedthephonethenopenedherFacebook.Shelookedat

Bame’snewprofilepicture.Itwasapictureofawoman’shands

onthesteeringwheel,herringshowing.

ShelookedatthepicturestaringatBuna’shands.Ofcausethat

washer.MoneiscrolleddownherFacebookandpausedcoming

acrossachapterfrom thebookshereadonFacebook.

Shetookadeepbreathreadingthechapter,shefrownedatthe

eventsthenblushedalone.Shelaughedfinishingthechapterthen

putherphonedownandlaidbackenjoyingthemassage.

Pako’shandswentfurtherup.Hepickedherupandwalkedwith

hertothebedroom wherehelaidherdown.

Iftherewasanythingthispregnancygadachievedwasmaking

herahornywife.Everytimehetouchedher,hefoundheralready

ready.Pakokissedherlegsuptoherinnerthighs.Heopenedher

legsevenmoreandkissedherpussywhileshemoaned.

***

AlphapickedSetso’scallwhiledriving.

“Setso?”



“Whattimeareyoucominghome?”

“Setso,whatisit?Iam notinthemoodforchildishgames.”

“Iam knockingoff.Iam thinkingofcomingthere.”

“Youdon’thaveto.Mykidsarewithmymother.”

“Iwanttoseeyou.”

“Ithinkweshouldkeepourdistance.Don’tgotomyhouse.Iam

notthere.”

Hehungupthensighedputtingthephonedown.Therewasno

wayhewasgoingtorepeatthesamemistaketwice.

***

AtBame’shouse,hewalkedinthebathroom whileBunatookout

someclothesforthem.Hisphonestartedringingfrom thebed.

ShepickeditupandlookedatLanicalling..

“Babe,Lelaniiscalling.”

Shepickedthecallputtingthephoneonherearwhilehe

showered.

“HaveyouthoughtaboutitordoIhavetotellBuna?Youknow

shewon’tbelievethefactthatyourbrotherhadyoudruggedand

hadsomeonegiveyouahandjobtocollectyoursemensoIcan

getpregnant.Iwilljusttellherwefucked.ThereisRefainthe

picture.Shewon’tlistentoawordyouwillsaybutrathershewill



divorceyou.It’seitheryoubuymybeautyspasorItellher.Iwill

makeitevenmorejuicy…don’ttrymeBame…”

.

.

.
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Buna’sheartpoundedasshelistenedtoLanitalking.

“Bame?Therradon’tpretendlikeyoucan’thearme.Iam giving

youtwohourstomakeaplanorelseIam callingher.Iknow

womenlikeher,shewon’tstayforbullshit.Youarethereason

whyIam inthissituationtoday.Hello?”

Bunadroppedthecall.Sheunlockedhisphonethensatdown

goingtohisWhatsApp.Shefrownedatthefingerprintsecurity

needed.Tearsfilledhereyesasshegotevenweaker.

Shestoodupsecondslaterandwalkedtothebathroom wherehe

wastakingashower.

“Bame!”

Sheturnedoffthewaterandlookedathim.

“SincewhendoyouputfingerprintsecurityonyourWhatsApp?”

Hewipedwaterfrom hisfaceconfused.“SinceDIShappened.I



justwantedtobesafe.”

“Don’tyouthinkiftheywantedtoaccessyourphone,theywould

havelongdoneso?”

“Iam justtryingtobecareful.”

“Ok,thenunlockyourWhatsApp.”

“Ma?”

“Youheardme.”

Helookedatherface,somethingwaswrongandhecouldn’t

figureoutwhat.Shehandedhim thephone.Hetookitandtooka

deepbreathwonderingiftherewasanythingsuspiciousinhis

phone.HewipedhishandonhertopandunlockedhisWhatsApp.

Hehandedherthephone.

Bunawentthroughhiscontacts,sheopenedagrouphewasin

withStiff,andhisbrothersthenscrolledupreadingtheirchats.

Bamereachedforatowelkeepingacalm composureandwiped

himself.Hequietlywalkedandwenttotheclosetthenbegun

gettingdressedwhileshecontinuedscrollingonhisphone.

Shefollowedhim andstaredathim forawhile.

“Bame… Lelanicalledandshehadinterestingthingstosay.Iam

notcrazy,youknowIam notcrazy.Iam notgoingtostartnow.

YouarenotgoingtoturnmeintoacrazypersonBame.”

Helookedatherandbithislowerlip..

“Iam givingyouachancetocomeclean.Shesaideverything….I

justwanttoseeifyoucanbehonest.”



Heswallowed.

“Goaheadandtellme.Who’sRefa’sfather?”

“Idon’tknow.IneverdidDNAtests.”

“Howdidshegetpregnant?”

“Idon’tknow.”

“RefalookslikeyouBame.”

“Iknow.IthinkheisminebutIneversleptwithLelani.Iswear.I

thinkTumodruggedmeandhadsomeonetouchmeorevenhad

LanirapemebutIswearonmylife…Ihaveneversleptwithher

willingly.Isuspectedhewasinfertile,Iwasalsosurprisedwhen

Lelanigotpregnant.Iactuallythoughtshehadcheatedbuthe

sentpicturesofthebabyandIcouldseesomeofresemblance.I

justassumeditwasnormalthathewouldhavesomeofNate’s

featuresbecauseTumoandIarebrothers.WhenWangulosther

husband,that’swhenIsawRefa.Iknowheisprobablyminebut

againhe’stheonlythingTumohas.Heloveshim.AndIam also

scaredofthetruth.Iam reallyscaredtoconfirm thatheismine.

Lelanisaidshedidn’tknowandTumowon’tsayanything.Heis

alsoscaredIwilltakeArefafrom him.AsmuchasIam angry,

Tumoismybrother.Hewasdesperate.Ifhecametomefaceto

face,Iwouldhavesaidno.Iknowwhatdesperationcando.”

Bunalookedathim,tearsfillinghereyes.Heputhishandsonher

waist.

“Iam sorry.IwishIcanchangethesituation.Iwishitdidn’t

happen.Iwasscaredtotellyoubecausethestorysoundsmade



upbutIsweartoyoubabe…Ididn’tknow.”

“Soyouhaveachild…anotherchild?”

“Maybe.”

“WhatelsedoyouthinkIhavetoknow…”

HeswallowedwonderingifLelanihadtoldBunaaboutthesex…

knowingLani,sheprobablydidtodestroyhismarriage.

Hetookadeepbreath.Hisheartracedsomuchashelookedat

her.

“Idon’tknowwhatshetoldyoubutIswear..Iwasdrunk.Iwas

reallydrunk.Ihadjustfoundoutthatmybrothercouldhavehad

meraped.Shecaughtmedrunkandoffguard.Isaidno…Iknow

it’shardtobelievebutsherapedme.Isaidno.IswearIdid.”

Bunalookedathim.“Yousleptwithher?”

“No.Sherapedme.”

AtearrolleddownBuna’scheek.Bamelookedinhereyesthen

closedhiseyesrealizinghehadmessedupbigtime.

Shelookedathim tryingnottocrythenmovedback.“Youslept

withherBame?”

“Sherapedme.Iwasdrunk.YoucanaskTumo.Hewilltellyou.I

wouldneversleepwithLelaniinmyrightfulsenseofmind.”

“Soshehadwhat?Agun?Aknife?”

“NoI-“



“Didyoureporttothepolice?”

“Nobut-“

“Ifyougotraped,youwouldhavereportedtothepolice.Youhave

alwayswantedtofuckher,haven’tyou?”

“Iloveyou.Comeonbabe…”

“DidIsayyoudon’tloveme?NowIseewhyyouwereadvocating

foryourcheatingfriend.Didyoudoittohurtmebecauseyour

brotherkissedme?”

“Babe…-“

“Isthatit?Didyouplanitwithher?Thatyouwouldfucktohurt

TumoandI?Somerevengegame?”

Hetriedtouchingherwaistbutshemovedback.

“WasitrevengeBame?”

“Iam tellingyou,sheraped-“

“Whatgrownmenwithfourkidsgetraped?Whodoyouthinkis

stupidhere?Isityouorme?Am Isupposedtobelievethatlie

Bame?”

“Listentome-“

“Isitrevenge?Tellme!”Tearsrolleddownhercheeks.“Didyou

useacondom whileyouwerebeingraped?”

“Nobut-“

“yourealizehowstupidyousoundrightnow?Proudlytalking



aboutbeingraped…Whatmangetsraped?Evenblindmendon’t

getraped,youwantedit!Ownuptoyouractions.Wasitrevenge?”

Helookedatherandswallowed.“Babe-“

“Whatmangetsraped?Ifyoudidn’twantittohappen,itwould

nothavehappened!Theleastyoucandoisownuptoyourshit!

Onlyweakspinelessmencangetrapedorareyouonenow?Is

thatwhyyousentthekidsandIaway?Soyoucangoandcheatin

peacethenclaim rape?”

“Itoldhernoand-“

Herangerragedlikeanaggressivewildfire.Wordsflewout

uncontrollablyasshelookedathim.“Ican’tbelieveIthought…

wow!Itsurelyrunsinthefamily,whoringsurelyrunsinthefamily.

Likefatherlikeson...Idon’twhyIam surprised,Ishouldhave

neverthoughtyouwouldbedifferent..youarenothingbutan

abusivecheat.Itwasrevengeright?Ididn’tevenkissyourbrother

back!AftereverythingyousleepwithLelani?Lelani?MaybeI

shouldhavechosenTumothatnight…”

Helookedatherandtookadeepbreath.“Iam sorryIsleptwith

herbutpleasedon’tinsultmelikethisorcomparemetomy

brother.Thereisnoneedforthat.Iunderstandthatyouareangry,

youfeelbetrayed.IcanshowyoutheCCTVfootagebutyouare

right,nomangetsraped.Iam sorryIhurtyou.Forgiveme.”

.

.

.
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Theintercom rang.Bameturnedandgrabbedat-shirtthen

walkedout.Bunaleanedagainstthewall,herhandoverher

mouth.Sheslowlyfollowedafterhim.

Shepausedstaringatthepoliceintheirhouseaccompaniedwith

theSSGholdingguns.Shewatchedastheysearchedthehouse

whileBamewatchedsilently.

OneoftheSSGofficerslookedather,Bunalookedawayfeeling

hiseyesonher.Bametookoutacigaretteandlitit.Bunawatched

him assmoked,minuteslatertheSSGandpoliceofficerslooked

athim.

“Thankyouforlettingusdoourjob.”

Bameblewsmokeatthem andsmiled.“Ithinkyoujustlovemy

house.Howmanytimeshaveyousearchedme,areyouhopingto

findastashofmoneyunderthebed?Whatareyouevenlooking

for?Adeadperson?Don’tyougettiredofme?Imean…youare

alwayshere.Iam sureyougettired.Yourcolleaguesaredoing

theirjobswhileyouarehere…theyareworkingfortheirmoney.

Don’tyoualsowanttoworkforyourmoney?Itfeelsnicetohave

ajobofnotworkingakere?”

Theywalkedoutofhishouse,thedetectivelookedathim and

smiled.“YouthinkyouaresmartBameMandozibutletmetell

yousomething,Iam goingthrowyouinjail,Iwon’traisetillyou



areinjail.Iftheywon’tcatchyouforthemoney,Iwillcatchyou

formurder.IknowamurdererwhenIseeone.Iknowyouwere

carefulbutareyousureyoudidn’tleaveanythingbehind?Youare

gettingcomfortable.Basop!”

Hewalkedout.Bamelitanothercigarette.Bunalookedathim as

hesmoked.

“Iam sorry.Ididn’tmeanallthat.Iwasoutofline.”

Bamewalkedoutofthehouseholdinghiscigarette.Shewent

afterhim andstoodinfrontofhim.

“Iwaswrong.Iam just…Iam sorry.”

Bamedroppedhiscigaretteandsteppedonit.Hestaredather

silently.Heputhishandsonherwaistlookinginhereyes.

“Doyouwanttobeasecondhandsmoker?”

Shetearfullylookedathim.“Wasitonourbed?”

“No.Shefoundmeinthesittingroom.”

“Itwasonmycouch?”

“Itdidn’tmeananythingtome.Iloveyou.Ididn’tsleepwithher

willingly.Iwouldratheryoulabelmeasweakandspinelessthan

admittingtohavesleptwithherwillingly.Iwasdrunk,Icould

barelyseeher.ShetookadvantageofthesituationIwasin.It

didn’tevenlastaminute.Ipushedheroff.YesIwashurtbythe

kissbutIwouldnevergoandsleeparoundbecauseofthat.When

youleftforAmerica,Ihadforgivenyou.Iwantyoutoseethe

CCTVfootagebutIdon’twanttohurtyoufurther.Iloveyou.I



shouldhavedonebetterthatnight.Iam sorryIfailedyouandthis

family.Iam sorryIfailedyousomuchtoapointwhereyousee

measnothingbutanabusivecheat.Ishouldhavenotbeatenyou

thatnight.Iam sorryyoufeelyoushouldhavechosenmybrother,

Ididn’trealizeIwasinacompetitionwithhim.”

Hervoicebrokeasshespoke.“Youarenot.Ididn’tmeanit.”

“IfeelIhavebeenherebefore,Idon’tblameyouforwantingto

hurtmebackwithwords,I-“

“Iam sorry.Idon’tknowwhatgotintome.Iam sorry.I…that’snot

whoIam.Iam notthatperson.Iam sorry.”Tearsrolleddown.“I

am sorry.Ididn’tmeananyofit.”

Hekissedher.“It’sok.Iam coming.Iam goingforawalk.Canwe

gowhereveryouwantedtotakemelater?”

Shesteppedback,hewalkedoutonhisfeet,hishandsinhis

pocket.Tearsburnthereyes,shewalkedbackinthehousecrying.

Hisphonestartedringingfrom herhand.Sheswallowedstaring

athermothercallingthenpicked.

“Hello?”

“Uhu…Buna?”

Shesniffed.“Mama…”

“Ruby,areyoucrying?”

“Ngng..”

“Whatiswrong?WhereisBame?”



“Hewentout.Iam fine.”

“Whyareyoucrying?Ididn’tevenknowyouwerecoming.”

“Iam notcrying.”

“Whathappened?Talktome.”

Bunasniffedthenopenedhermouthtosaysomethingbutrather

tearsrolleddown.

“Ishecheating?Didyoufindanotherwomaninyourhouse?”

“Ngng..”

“Thenwhatisit?”

Shetookadeepandspokebetweensobstellingherwhat

happened.

“Yousaidthattohim?”

“Ididn’tmeanto…”

“Thenwhydidyou?Isitbecauseyouknowwordsbreakhim?By

nowyouknowwhathurtshim andwhatmakeshim happy.You

knewcomparinghim tohisbrotherwouldhurthim.Youknew

sayingheislikehisfatherwouldhurthim.Youknewandyousaid

ittohurthim becauseyouhaveseenanotherwomanhurthim the

sameway,yousawanotherwomantearhim downwithwords,

crushinghim.Youknewjusttherightwordstouse.Right?”

Bunasniffed.

“Don’tcrymygirl.Youknowyoumeanttohurthim whenyou

openedyourmouth.Ibelievehim whenhesayshehadbeen



raped.Ittakesalottosayit.Ibelievehim whenhesayshewas

drunkandshecaughthim offguard.Menalsogetraped.Theyare

humanbeingslikeyourself.Thewayyoucangetraped,theycan

alsogetraped.Butsinceinyourworldmendon’tgetraped,don’t

listentome.Goaheadandinsultyourhusbandeverychanceyou

get.Goaheadandbreakhim everychanceyouget.”

Bunawipedhertearswiththebackofherhand.

“WhatshouldIdo?”

“Ican’ttellyouwhattodoRuby.Thisisyourmarriage.Thisis

yourhusband.Youknowhim betterthanIdo.Youaretheonly

onewhoknowsifhewouldsleepwithhissisterin-law.Youare

theonewhowouldknowwhenheislyingortellingthetruth.”

“Iam hurting.”

“Iknow.Iam sorry.Pray.That’sallIcantellyou.’

Hisphonebeepedindicatinganincomingcall.Shedroppedher

mother’scallandlookedatLanicalling.

Shestaredatthephoneringforawhile.Itstoppedthenshe

textedher.

‘Bame’:Hey,can’ttalk.Bunaishere.Iwillconvincehertoletus

buyyourcompany.Getthedocumentsready.Wewillselltoyou

assoonasthedivorceissettled.Wearegoingtousesomeone

asafrontbecauseIdon’twantTumotoknowIam theonebuying.

Laniquicklyreplied.

Lani:Thankyousomuch.Thankyou.



‘Bame’:From hereyouandIaredone.

Lani:Iam sorryforeverything.Ireallywishthingshadbeen

different.YouweretheoneIalwayswanted,notTumo.Iwentfor

TumobecauseIknewIcouldbeclosetoyou.Iknowyouarestill

angryoverwhathappenedthelasttimeatyourhouse,Iam sorryI

forcedmyselfontoyou.Iwasjustdesperateforyou.Iam sorry.I

wishwecangobacktohowitusedtobebeforethis.

Bunare-readthemessageandswallowedsalivawettingherdry

throat.

***

Stacyparkedhercaratwhatusedtobeherhousethenstepped

outholdingthesparekeys.Sheopenedthesmallgateandwalked

inheadedtothedoor.

ShelookedatDitiro’scarparkedthenshewalkedtothedoorand

openedwalkingin.Nattyturnedtoherseatedonthecouch.Stacy

lookedatherandlaughed.

“Isthatmygown?”

Natashastoodup.“Stacy-“

“Areyouwearingmyclothes?”

“Thisismine..youonlyleftyourpanty.It’sinoneofthedrawersin

thebedroom.”



Stacytearfullylookedather.

“Ican’tbelieveIevertrustedyou.”

“Iam notsleepingwithhim yet.”

“Soyouareplanningto?Youarebackstabbingwitch!Iam going

tosueyouforhomewreckingmoloikewena!Youarenotgoing

togetawaywiththis!”

Ditirowalkedfrom thebedroom holdinghisphone.Hefrowned

staringatStacy.

“Whatareyoudoinghere?”

“Iwanttherestofmyclothes.”

“Stacy,Idon’twanttocallthepoliceonyou!”

“Ijustwanttherestofmyclothes.”

Natashasatdown.Stacywalkedtothebedroom,shequickly

openedthedressingtabledrawersandtookapanty.Sheputitin

herbrajustasDitirowalkedin.Shewalkedtothewardrobeand

lookedatNatasha’sclothes.

“Thereisnothingofyourshere.ThepolicesaidIshouldcallthem

ifyoucomecausingdrama.Pleaseleave.”

Stacylookedathim.“Soyounowbuyherclothesthatlooklike

mine?”

“Leave!Andbringthosekeys.Youarenotallowedheretillthe

divorceisfinalized.”

Stacydroppedthekeysandwalkedout,thepantyinherbra.



Shegotinhercaranddroveofftoafarm.Morethananhourlater,

shesteppedoutwithabottleandNatasha’spicture.Sherolled

thepictureandputitinsidethebottlethenshetookoutthepanty

from herbra.Unawarethatitwasactuallyhers,shestiffedit

insidemutteringwordsbeneathherbreath.Sheclosedthebottle

andwalkedtoatreethenshetiedthebottletothetreewitha

blackstring

***

InMaun,Moneisatinherhousealonetypingabusinessproposal

onherlaptop.Shesippedherjuicethencarriedontyping.She

finishedupthenwentthroughtheplanagain.Shesmiledsaving

thedocumentthenpickedherphone.

ShecalledNate’sAmericannumber.Hisphonerangtwicethen

Milapicked.

“Hellomama…”

Moneismiled.“Hibaby,howareyou?”

“Iam fine.Natesaidyouaremymothertoo.SoIhavetwo

moms.”

“Yes…howareyou?”

“Iam fine.Iwantabigdollformybirthday.”

“Iwillbuyyouonesweety.”



“Oh,Nateishere.”

“Himom…”

“Hey,howareyou?Imissyou…”

“Metoo.”

“Isyourothermom there?”

“No,shecametheretoseedad.WearewithauntyBenny.”

“Who’sauntyBenny?”

“UhJunior,stopit.Iwillmop.Don’tdothat.”

“Nate…”

“Ma?”

“IsauntyBennyamaid?”

“No.SheisMama’sfriend.”

“WhereisAuntyBennyrightnow?”

“Bathing.”

“Ok.Imissyousomuch.”

“Juniorwantstotalktoyou.”

“Hellomama…”

Moneismiled.“HiJuju…”

Shecontinuedtalkingtothem smiling.

.
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Laterthatday,AlphapickedSesha’scallseatedinhisblackBenz

nearNalediSeniorSecondarySchool.

“Hi.”

“Hi,canwetalk?”

“Yes.”

“Inperson.CanIcomehome?”

“Ithinkwehavedoneallthetalkingnecessary.”

“Imadeamistake.Iwanttofixthings.”

“Youknowyoudon’tloveme.Youwereforcedintothis.Don’t

succumbtothepressurebroughtbyfamily.Iknowyouarebeing

putunderpressureandyouarebeingridiculedforthedivorcebut

that’sjustit.Ignorethem.Liveyourlifethewayyouseefit.Iam

happyyougotanotherjob.Youhavealwaysbeensmart.”

Seshasniffed.“Iam sorry.Iam sorryforeverything.Ididn’t

realizehowmuchIactuallyloveyoutillthishappened.Iloveyou

somuch.Iwantmyfamilyback.”

“Idon’tthinkIstillfeelthesameanymore.Iwanttomoveonand

actuallyfallinlovethistimearound.WhoeverIam goingtomeet,

sheisgoingtobetheluckiestwomanalivebecauseIswearto

you…Iwilldoeverythingforher.Ineverdidthatwithyou,Iheld



backthat’swhyIdon’tblameyouforcheating.Idon’thateyoufor

itbutIhaveleantavaluablelessonandIhaveworkedonmyself.”

Seshabrokedowncrying.Alphasighed,helookedoveratthe

schoolgateparkedadistancefrom it.HisheartskippedasLolo

walkedoutaloneinheruniform.Unawareofhiscar,shewalked

pastit.Shestilllookedclean…hestartedthecarwonderingifhe

wasbeingapervertnow.Eitherway,shewasjustwaytooyoung.

“Iam sorry,Ihavetogo.Sharp.”

Hehungupandstartedtheengine.Heslowlydrovebehindher,

hisheartpounding.Washeseriouslyafterachild?Hecouldbet

shebarelyknewanything.Shewasinnocent,possiblyunderage

too.

Herolleddownhiswindowandlookedather.

“Hey..”

Loloturned,herheartskippingasshejumpedstartled.Alpha

smiled.

“Sorry…hi,Ihopeyoudidn’tpeeyourself.”

Lolotookadeepbreaththenturnedcheckingiftherewereother

studentsbehindherincasehetriedanything.

Alphalookedatherterrifiedface.“Iam sorry,canIgiveyoua

lift?”

“Ngng…”

“Lolo,bynowyouknowIam harmless.Please..”



“Iam fine.”

“Lolowee..”

Shelookedathim andswallowed.“Rra?”

“Wagana?”

“Icanwalk.Iam fine.”

“Iknowyoucanwalk.Getin,letmedropyouoff.Iam harmlessI

swear.Please…Iam justtryingtobeagoodperson.Mypastor

saidIneedtogiveinordertounlockmyblessings.Keagokopa,

let’sgo.Kanathisismyyear.”

“Idon’tknowyou.”

“MynameisAlpha.”

“Idon’twantpeopletothinkIam seeingsugardaddies.”

Hesmiled.“Iam 24yearsold.IknowIlookold,Igetthatfrom

mostpeoplebutIam only24.Thisismyboss’scar.Ithasa

trackeron,canIquicklydropyouoffsoIcandropoffhiscarand

catchacombihome.”

Shelookedathim reluctantly.Alphasmiled.

“Please…Iam harmless.Iswear.”

Sheslowlywalkedroundthecarandgotin.Alphasteppedonthe

acceleratoranddroveoff.

“Howoldareyou?17?”

Sheshookherhead.“19.IhadtostopschoolwhenIlostmy



mother.”

“When?”

“WhenIwasform 4.”

“Iam sorryaboutyourmom.Whodoyoustaywithnow?”

“Myuncle,turnright.”

Alphaturnedroundthenlookedather.“Andhowisit?”

“Wearefine,hewasclosetomymother.Hehasbeentaking

goodcareofmeandmybrother.Turnrightagain.”

Alphatookarightturn.

“Youcandropmeoffatthatprimaryschool.Iam takingmy

brotherhome.Iwillwalkhim home.Thankyou.”

Alphastoppedthecarandlookedather.

“Iwilldropyouandyourbrotheroff.It’sok.Istillhavetimeto

spare.”

“Iam fine.Wewilltakeashortcuthome.It’sclose.Thankyou

malome."

Shesteppedoutofthecarthenwalkedovertoayoungboy

seatedbythebusstopneartheschoolentranceallalone.

Loloapproachedhim,hequicklystoodupandhuggedher.Alpha

watchedasLolotookoutasweetfrom herpocketthengaveitto

him astheystartedwalkingholdinghands.Hesuspectedhewas

maybestandard1orso.Shetookhisbagfrom him andcarriedit

forhim laughingatsomethinghewassaying.



Sheobviouslydidn’tneedhim complicatingherlife.Shewasway

tooyoungtoo.HejoinedtheroadthentookaU-turnanddroveoff

callingBameagain.

Hisphonejustrangtillitstopped.

***

Bunalookedatthetimeandsighedwonderingwherehewas.She

frozeasthesmallgateopened,shetookadeepbreaththensat

downwaiting.

Minuteslaterhewalkedin.Shelookedathim andstoodup.Bame

handedherachocolate.

“Igotyouthis.”

Bunalookedatitandsmiled.

“Thankyou.”

Sheopeneditandputacubeinhermouth.

Bamelookedatherandtuckedhercurledhairbehindherear.He

caressedhercheek.

“CanIhave…”

Shehandedhim thechocolate.Heshookhishead.

“Notthatone.”

Shelookedathim,heleanedoverandkissedher.Sheputher



handonhiswaistashefrenchkissedhersuckingonthe

chocolate.Hernippleshardenedasthekissgotmoreintense.He

pulledawaythenlickedhislips.

“Hi…”

Sheswallowedstaringathim.Helookedatherlipsthenhernight

dress.Hepickedherupandplacedheronthecouchopeningher

legs.Thedressrolledup.

Bamelookedatherbareskin.Hetookoffhernightdress

completelyandtouchedherbreast.Hekissedherlipsthen

droppedkissesdowntoherjaw,herneck…herchest.

Bunamoanedsoftly.Hewentfurtherdowntoherbellyringthen

herpussylips.Hekissedhermuffingher.Bunatouchedhishead

moaningashegentlystrokedherpussy.

Shetouchedherbreastgrindingonhisface.Bameslidhisfinger

insidethenanotherone.Hetappedherupperplateskissingher

clit.

“Oh…Bame…”Shewhisperedhisnameclosinghereyes.He

continuedandtappedherg-spot.

Shemoanedevenlouderashecontinued,headdedanotherfinger

ashertoescurled.Hetookouthisfingersasherbodybegun

stiffening.Hetookouthisweaponopeningherlegsandpushedin.

Bunagaspedashepushedhisentirelengthinside.Heremained

stillandkissedhergently.Hemovedhislipsandkissedherneck.

“Iloveyou…doyouknowthat?”



Shelookedathim,herpussytwitching.Hekissedherlips.

“Iloveyou.Morethanyoucanimagine…”

Shenoddeddesperateforhim tomove.Shetriedtomove

beneathhim butheputallhisweightonherthenmovedhiswaist

thrustingintoher.

Shecouldfeelhisheavinessashegentlymovedontopofher.

Shecaressedhisbodymoaning.Hekissedher,hishands

everywhere.

Shewrappedherlegsaroundhim,herhandsinsidehist-shirtas

heservedher.

.

Bameslidoutafterthesteamysession,heclosedherlegsstaring

ather.Shelookedbackhim,eyeshalfclosed.Hepickedherup

andwalkedwithhertothebedroom thenlaidwithherintheirbed.

Heundressedandlaiddownwithherholdinghertightly.Sheput

herarmsaroundhim andbrokedowncrying,herheadonhis

chest.Herbodyshookinhisarmsasshecried.

Heheldhertillshestoppedthenhewipedawayhertearsand

kissedhersaltylips.

“Iam sorry..Iknowthisisnotwhatyouwantedtocomebackto.I

am sorry.”

Tearsrolleddown.Hewipedthem away.

“Iam sorrybabe…IwishIknewhowtomakeitalright…”



Hervoiceshook.“It’spainful.”

“Iknow.Iam sorry.Iloveyou.Iloveyou…”

“It’spainful.Myheartisbreaking…itfeelslikeIam sharingyou.

Myheartisinpain…”

Shetriedtocontinuetalkingbutpainchockedhermakinghercry

evenmore.Heturnedheraroundsoshecouldlieonherstomach

thenputasmallpillowunderneathherstomachbeforepushingin

kissingherbackwhileshecried.

Hercriesslowlydieddownashemovedhisflexiblewaist.

***

Laterthatevening,KamolaidonherbedignoringReba’scalls.

SomeoneknockedonherwindowfollowedbyReba’svoice.

“Kamo!Babe!Kamo!”

Herthroatgotdry.

“Kamo!Openbabe…Igotyousomething.Yousaidyouwanteda

car,Igotitforyou.”

Hecontinuedbangingherwindow.Shelaidthereforawhilethen

gotup.Shewalkedtothedoorthenunlockedit.Shegrabbedher

whistleandwalkedout.Kamolookedaroundandstartedblowing

herwhistleloud.

“Legodu!Thusang!”Shescreamedsoloud.“Legodu!”Sheblew



herwhistleagain.“Legodu!!”

Rebawalkedover.“Babe-“

“Help!”

Shescreamed.Theneighboropenedhisdoorinsweatpants.

Kamoscreamed.

“Legodu!!”

Theneighborrantothebackyardandsethistrainedpitbullfree.

Reba’sheartskippedasthePitbulljumpedoverthefence.He

tookoffrunningtohiscarwhichwasparkedatthegate.The

pitbullcameatfulllspeedandgrabbedhislegwhilepeoplegot

outholdingbigsticks.

.

.
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Thefollowingmorning,Kamofinishedgivingherstatementtothe

police.Thepoliceofficerhelpinghersmiled.

“Asmuchaswedon’tencouragemobjustice,Iam happyit

actuallyhappened.”

Kamosmiled.“Metoo.Thismanmademylifealivinghell.Iam

happyheisinhospitalwithinjuriesandabrokenleg.Ireallywish

theyhadamputatedit.”

Thepoliceofficerlaughedwithher.“Theyshouldhave.”

“ButIam happyhewasbeatenthesamewayheusedtobeatme.

Ialsoblamemyselfforallthis.Theproblem isthatIwantedeasy

money.Iknewhewasrich,Isawthethingsheusedtodoformy

cousinandIwasenvious.Ididn’tknowwhatwashappening

behindcloseddoors.IthoughtnowthatIhadhim,mylifewas

goingtobesmooth,where?Ididn’tknowgoingaftermycousin’

exwasGod’spunishmentformeforbeingawitch.”

Thepoliceofficerlaughed.“Weallhavedonethingswearenot

proudof.Whatmattersisthelessonlearnt.”

“Ihavelearntahugelesson.Iwillneverrepeatthatsame

mistake.”

“CanIdropyouoffhome?keachaisa.(Iam knockingoff.)”

“Thankyou.”



Theywalkedoutchatting,heopenedthedoortohisX6.Kamogot

inandlookedaroundthecarimpressedthoughsheknewhewas

stillpayingtheloan.Hegotinandsmiled.

“Bytheway,mynameisTefo.”

Kamosmiled.“Iknow.Isawononeofyourdocumentstheother

timeIcametopresscharges.”

Tefosmiled.“Youreyesareeverywhere.”

Shelaughed.“Aiirra,yourdocumentswerejustthereformeto

see.Yourcarisnice.”

“Thankyou.Iownachickenandpigfarm beforeyouaskifmy

salarycanaffordit.”

Kamolaughedmore.“Iwasn’tgoingtoask.Ija…butIlikeyour

sidehustle.”

“Thanks.Ihadtostartsomethingontheside.”

“Someofushustlingisallweknow.Ihaveneverworkedajob

thatneededmyqualificationsbefore.”

“Iknow,it’sroughoutthere.Formetofinallychoosebeinga

policeofficer,Ihadrealizedmydegreewasnotgoingtogetme

anywhere.”

Kamo’sphonerang.Shepickedhersister’scall.

“Hi..”

“Iheardanincidenttookplaceyesterday.Areyouok?”

“Yes.Theneighborshelpedme.Heisinhospitalwithneck



injuries,abrokenlegandotherinjuries.”

“Good!Iwishhecandie.

Kamosmiled.“Metoo.”

“Iam happyyouaresafe.Isawajobadvertisementinthe

newspaperrightnow.Theywantsomeonelikeyou,sinceIhave

yourCV,Ialreadyapplied.Incasetheycallyou.It’satBTV.The

salaryisuhwhatwasthat?128kperannum.”

“OhmyGod!”

“Weareprayingforyouthisside.Youwillgetitbabes.”

“Thankyou.Ican’tbelieveatsomepointIhatedyoubecauseI

grewupthinkingyouwerethechildthatwasfrom cheatingand

youwereborntohurttomymother.”

Hersisterlaughed.“Iloveyou.Iwasbornalone,Iam happyIhave

you.”

“Thankyouforallowingmetostayinyourhouseforfree,ifIget

thejob,Iwillstartpayingrent.”

“Youwillgetit.Ihavetogo.Bye.”

Shehungup.Kamosmiledandputdownherphone.Tefolooked

atherandturnedontheradio.YaronaFM playedoneofher

favoritesongs.Shesmiledsingingalong,Tefosmileddrivingto

herhouse.

Awhilelaterheparkedhiscar.Kamosmiled.“Thankyou.”

“Dothis,savemynumbersoIcankeepyouupdated.Youdon’t



havetokeepgoingupanddownaskingfortheprogressofthe

caseifIcanjustdoitoverthephone.”

“Ok.”

Shehandedhim hercrackedphone.Itwassocrackedhecould

barelyseeanything.Kamosmiledtakingitfrom him.

“Sorry.HebrokeitonthelastencounterIhadwithhim.Youcan

tellmethenumber.”

Tefolookedathim.“Youneedanewphone.Iam goingto

sacrificenotgettingalcoholformyfriend’sbirthdayandgetyoua

phone.Itwillbeyours,apresentformakingitoutalive.”

Tearsfilledhereyes.“Youdon’thaveto.”

“Iwantto.Wearefriendsandthiswhatfriendsdoforeachother.”

Atearrolleddown.Hehuggedher.“Igotyou.Ipromise.”

***

MoneiwatchedasPakowentthroughherbusinessproposal.He

smiled.

“Thisisgood.ProvidingPPEisquietsmart.”

Moneismiled.“Wecanopenbrunchesallover.”

“Yes.Ilovethisplan.Let’sdoit.”

Moneigiggledexcitedly.“Yes!”



“Butafterwegivebirth.Rightnowlet’sfocusonrelaxing.”

Moneidroppedhersmile.“SoIshouldjustsit?”

Hekissedher.“No,exercise.Watchmovies.Eathealthyandbe

beautifulasusual.”

“Iam tiredofdoingnothing.Ican’t…”

Helaughed.“Iwillseeyoulater.Ifyouwantanything,callme.I

loveyou.”

Shesighedashewalkedout.Shereachedforherphoneand

calledMiso.

“Nei..”

“Ican’tstayathomeanymore.Iam tired.”

Misolaughed.“Canyoujustrelaxathomeandenjoythis

pregnancy?Doaphotoshoot.Relax.Letloose.Stopthinkingof

waystomakemoremoneyforasecond.Justlive…”

Moneiputherhandoverherbump.

“Iam happy.Iam notusedtojustsitting.”

“Getusedtoitthen.HasNatealreadyleft?”

“Yes.Helongleft.Isweartoyou,hestartsdoingacountdown

thedayhecomesback.Helikesitthere.”

“Whowouldn’t?Hehasarichfather,Iam surehehegets

providedwitheverything.”

“No.Actuallyno.Therearerulesthere.Youdon’tgeteverythingof



everything.Heisdisciplined.Idon’tlikeherbutIlovethewayshe

raisedmyson“

“Youstilldon’tlikeher?”

“Idon’tlikeBuna.ItriedbutIjustdon’t.Iam notbitteroranything.

Ijustdon’tlikeher.It’sjustnaturaldislike.Sheisslovelyperson

asfarasIknowbutIjustdon’tlikeher.Ijustdon’t.”

Misoburstoutlaughing.“Naturalhatehuh?”

“Yes.It’snormalnottolikeher.Idon’tlikethatgirl.Iam notevil…I

justdon’tlikeher.”

Misosighed.“Iloveyourhonesty.Whoisgoingtobehelpingyou

withthebaby?”

“Mama.Bytheway,howisitgoingwithLora’scase“

“It’stricky.Yoursisterkilledthiswomanandthrewherbodyinthe

dam.Thefactthatshethrewherbodyinthedam makesthings

difficult.Unlessshehadcalledthepolicethereandthen.Right

now,peoplestilltalkaboutit.Let’stryintwoorsoyears.Her

goodbehaviorwillalsocomethroughforus.”

“Eish,ok.”

“Iam sorry.”

“It’sfine.Ebileherhusbandmovedbacktohiscountrywiththe

kids.Itriedreachingoutsothatatleastwekeeparelationship

withthekids,hehatesus.”

“Thatmanwasjustevil.Bytheway,Iwasthinkingofababy

shower.EbileIam goingtoopenaWhatsAppgroup.”



Moneilaughed.“Ok.”

MisocontinuedtalkingaboutthebabyshowerwhileMonei

listenedlaughing.

***

Bamefinishedmakingbreakfastthenputeverythingonatray.His

phonerangfrom thekitchencounters.

“Yah?”

“Icalledyouthewholedayyesterday.”

“Wifeyhadmyphone.”

Alphalaughed.“Whatdidyoudo?”

“ShefoundoutaboutLelani.Sheisnothappy.Ihavehurther.She

criedallnight.”

“Itshouldhurtespeciallybecauseshelovesyou.Isawhowshe

looksatyou…sowhatnow?”

“Iam goingtobebesthusbandofthecentury.”

“Alsogoformarriagecounseling.IthelpedSeshaandIwhenwe

gotmarried.”

“Ok.Iwilltryit.”

Bamehungupandtookthebreakfasttothebedroom.Heputthe

breakfastdownandkissedher.Sheslowlyopenedhereyes.He



lookedatherpuffyredeyes,theyweresoswollen.

“Hey…Imadebreakfast.”

Shesatuorightleaningagainsttheheadboard.Hetookthetray

andsatbesidesherputtingitonhislap.Bunalookedatthefood

andsmiled.

“Itlooksdelicious.Thankyou.”

Sheslowlyateabitthensmiled.

“Thankyou.”

Helookedatthefoodthenputitdownandheldhersoftwarm

hands.

“Iam sorry.Ishouldhavebeenabetterhusband.Iam sorryforall

thehurtIputyouthrough.Iloveyou.Iknowyouarequestioningit

rightnowbutIloveyou.Therehasn’tbeenanyonebutyouin

yearsnow.Youarenotsharingme.Youwillnevershareme

becauseIam allyoursineveryway.”

Tearsfilledhereyes,shesniffedandremainedsilent.

Hetouchedherchinandkissedher.

“It’sonlyyoubabe.It’sjustyou..Lanidoesn’tmeananythingto

me.”

“Thengoandburnherandthatchildinherhouse.Makesurethey

burnbeyondrecognition.”

.

.
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Bamelookedatherthenpulledheronhislap.

“Babe…”

Atearrolleddown.“That’swhatwouldmakemefeelbetter.After

thatyoushouldgotojailformurdersotheyhangyouandyoudie

thenweburnyourbodyformytears.IwillwakeyouupafterI

havehealed.Andforgivenyou.”

Helookedatherpressinghislipstogethernotwantingtolaugh

andeventuallysmiled.“Idon’tthinkyouwillbeabletowakeme

upaftermybodyhasbeenburnt.”

“Good.Maybeitwillbeforthebest.”

Herubbedoffatearthatrolleddownhercheek.Anotheronefell.

Shesniffedwipingitwiththebackofherhand.

“SometimesIwonder…Iwonderifyoureallyloveme.Sometimes

IthinkyoujustsettledbecauseIwasn’tlikeMonei.AlsobecauseI

lovedNate.SometimesIthinkyoumarriedmeforcomfortnot

becauseyoulovedme.Youprobablylearnttoovertimebutit

wasn’treallovewhenitstarted.SometimesIthinkmaybethat’s

whyyoudothethingsyoudo…becauseyouknowthatIam one

wholovesinthismarriage.Iam alwaysgoingamileforyou

becauseofhowmuchIloveyou…butyou…sometimesIfeelyou

arenotthere.”



Shesmiledtearfully.“Idon’tevenblameyou.Ifellinlovewithyou

waytoofast.”

Bameshookhisheadstaringather.“Ididn’tjustsettleforyou.”

Hesmiledrubbingherlipswithhisthumb.“Ilongsawyou.Ilong

sawyouevenbeforeMonei.ItwasacrushthenwhichIbrushed

offbecauseIthoughttherewasnowayshewouldeverlookata

combidriver.Youusedtoignoreme.RememberthatdaywhenI

walkedyoufrom thestop?YouwereshitscaredbutIwashappy.

Andthenyoubroughtmefood…Ifellforyou.Ifellinlovewithyou.

YouwerenotMoneibutthat’snotwhy.Ifellinlovewithyoufor

you.Ilovedeverythingaboutyou…thewayyoutalk…thewayyou

smile…thewayyoulaugh.Ilovedyou.ImarriedyoubecauseI

sawafuturewithyou.ImarriedyoubecauseIlovedyouwaytoo

muchandIdidn’twantyouslippingfrom myhands.Youloving

mysonwasabonus.AndIwillforeverbegratefulforthatbut

evenwithouthim…Iwouldhavestilllovedyou.Ihaveneverslept

withanyoneelseeversinceIsaid‘Ido’thatfaithfulday.It’s

alwaysbeenyou.Ilovethatyougavemebeautifulkids.Ilovehow

youtaughtmetobeabetterfather.Thereisnooneelse,Ican’t

evenimaginemylifewithoutyou.Iloveyou.Iloveyousomuch.I

didn’tjustsettle…Ilovedyouthat’swhyImarriedyou.”

Hesighedthenkissedher.“Iwishyoucouldseewhat’sinmy

heart.IwouldmarryyouathousandtimesifIcould.Iwoulddoit

alloveragainhappily.Iwouldn’thesitatemakingyoumywife

again.Imagineifthisadream thenwewakeandwearestilljust

neighbors…Iwoulddragyoutothecommissioner’sofficeand

wifeyou.”



Shelookedathim andlaughedcrying.“Ketalelagore.(Iwould

crysomuch)”

“Youwillstopcryingbutyouwillbemywife.Wewillstayinmy

oneroom.We’dprobablynotbethisrichbecauseIwillsurely

avoidsomeofthedecisionsItook.Butwewillbelivingapeaceful

life.”

“Therewouldn’tbeNate?”

Hepulledhercloser.“Therewouldn’tbeNate…justMila.We

wouldprobablybethosenormalkindoffamilieswiththreekids

livinginathreebeds.YouwillbedrivingapolowhileIdrive

maybeaBMW.Ourliveswouldbesimple.Wewouldbenormal.”

Bunasmiled.“Andwewouldprobablygossippeoplelikeus.

Judgingthem.”

Bamelaughed.“Whynot?Ebilewewouldadvocatingforthem to

besenttojail.”

Bunalaughedmoreandsniffed.“MandoziTravelswouldbe

relativelybig.”

“Yeah…wewoulddrivepastsuchhousesinourcarandjuststare

sayingoneday…butIwouldstillloveyoulikethis.Iwouldstillbe

crazyaboutyou.YouwouldstillmakemefeelthethingsIfeel

whenIam withyou.Yourtouchwouldstillfeelthesame.You

wouldstillturnmeonthesamewayyoudonow.AndIwouldstill

likeTamiabecauseshewouldhavebeenthereasonweofficiated

ourlove.Itwouldstillbeyou…justyou.Nomatterwhatbecause

youaretheoneforme.”



Shesmiled,tearsinhereyes.Hekissedherthenlaidherdown

andgotontopofher.

“Butthisisus…Ifuckedup.Ishouldhavedonethingsbetter.Iam

sorry.Iam sorryIcan’tundoitbutitwillneverhappenagain

becauseIhavecutherofffrom ourlives.IknowRefaisprobably

minebutheismybrother’sson.Iam notgoingtoclaim him as

mine.HisfatherisTumo.TumoisRefa’sfatherandthat’sit.Heis

Nate’sbrother.Iknowit’sgoingtotakeyouawhiletohealandI

willberightherewithyou.”

Shetouchedhisbeard.“Iwantedtotakeyoutothatlodge…in

Okavangowhereyouclaimedeverypartofmeasyoursand

bewitchedmeintoseeingonlyyou.”

Hesmiled.“Iwouldlovetogo.”

“IwanttoseemamainMaunfirstbeforewecontinuethere.”

“Ok.”

“IwantyoutobuyLelani’sbeautyspasforme.Iwantthem,allof

them.”

“Ok.Consideritdone.”

“Iwanttotiemytubes.Idon’twantmorekids.Wearenowfine

right?”

Hekissedherneck.“Weareperfect.”

***



Laterthatday,Tumoparkedhiscarinhisyardandsteppedout

holdingafastfoodpaperbag.Helookedoverathisneighbor’s

houseasshewalkedoutholdingachair.Shelookedoverathim

andsmiled.

Shewasbeautiful.Shehadmovedintheapartmentnexttohis

monthsback.HesuspectedshewasaJuniorSchoolteacher.

“Hi..”

Tumosmiledback.“Hey.”

Sheputthechairdownandgotontopofitinhernightdress.She

stoodonhertoesreachingforhersatellitedish.

“Diditmove?”

Shelookedathim withsigh.“ItdidwhenIwasatwork.It’sthe

rainIt’ssayinglowsignal.”

“Letmehelpyou.”

Hewalkedoverthenpickedherupfrom thechairandputher

down,herbodyrubbingagainsthis.Shesmeltsogood…like

flowers.Helookedinhereyes,hisarmsaroundher.

“Omonte..(Youarebeautiful.)”

Shesmiledinhisarms,herheartpounding.Herbodygothotas

hekepthisarmsaroundher.“Thanks…”

Shelookedathim waiting…ok,maybehewaslittleslowandshe

couldn’tholditanymore.



Shemovedcloserandkissedhim.Tumokissedherback.Light

dropletsfellonthem astheystoodnexttoherhouse.

Sheslowlyslidherhanddownthenloosenedhisbeltand

unzippedhispants.Sheputherhandinsideandtouchedhis

weapon.Tumogruntedasitgrewhardinherhand.Shestrokedit

tillitfilledherentirehand.Ok…nottoobig,justperfect.She

touchedhisprecum andsmeareditonhim strokinghim.Hebit

herlowersqueezingherwaist.Hergripandpressurewasjust

perfect.

Shepulledawayfrom thekiss.“What’syourstatus?”

“Iam negative.Itestedlastmonth.Iam cleanIswear.”

“Metoo.Itestedlastweek.Sit…”

Hesatonthechairthenshegotontopofhim.Shelookedinhis

eyesholdinghisdickuprightandslowlyletitpushit’swayinside.

Hegroanedsinkinghisteethintoherneck.

Sheadjustedherpositionand….

.

Shekissedhim swallowinghisnoiseastheybothexploded

holdingeachothertightly.Sheclosedhereyesfeelinghiswarm

seedsfillingherup.

Shelookedathim andsmiled.

“Doyouknowmyname?”

“Nicole..Nicky.”



Nickysmiled.“Ilikeyou.Doyouwanttogooutfordinner

sometime?Ican’tcooksoIcan’tlureyouwiththat..dinner?”

Hesmiledtotallythrownoff.“Eemma.”

“Howistomorrow?”

“Tomorrowisfine.”

“Leretelagagolemonate.IthinkIhavefoundmydick.”

The‘leretelagagolemonate’madehim smile.Shewasstraight

forward.Shegotoffhim andsmiled.

“Youcanfixit.Iwilltellyouifit’sworkingfrom insidethehouse.”

Shegotoffhim andwalkedinsideherhouse.Tumotookadeep

breaththengotupandpackedhisweaponinhispants.Hegoton

topofthechairandslightlymovedhersatellitedish.

“It’sworkingnow.”

Hesmiledasshescreamedfrom herhouse.Hegotoffthechair

andtookitinsideherhouse.Helookedatherasshestoodinher

beautifullydecoratedlivingroom.Hewalkedinandclosedthe

doorbehindhim.

Nickylookedathim ashewalkedoverthenhepushedheragainst

thewallturningher.Nickyclosedhereyesfeelinghim slidinfrom

behind.

Tumobendedherandbegundrillingher.

.

Laterthatnight,Tumoslidhisdickoutinleavingherdrippingin



herbedroom thengotofherbedleavingherlyingtherewitha

burningpussy.Hesmiledpickinghisclothes.

“Seeyoutomorrow.,”

Shelookedathim stillshakingthenhewalkedout.Nickyclosed

hereyesforamomentwonderingifshehadunleashedthebeast

becauseshehadnotexpectedthatmercilessfuckshehadjust

gottenintwohoursnonstop.Shehadlostcountoftherounds

afterthefirstthree.

Herpussyburntsomuchshewonderedifshewouldbeableto

walktomorrow.

Sheslowlyletexhaustiontakeoverandfellasleep.

*

Tumowalkedinsidehishouseandcalledhisbrothersmakingita

conferencecall.

Alphapicked.“Yah?”

Bameansweredtoo.“Iam traveling,whatisit?”

“Remembermynewneighbor?”

Alphalaughed.“TheonethatremindsyouofMeaganGood?”

“Yes.Thatone,youwillneverguesswhathappened,thatladyis…

wow!Shekissedmethentouchedmydick.Wewereoutside,Igot

fuckedtoday.She-“



Bamespoke.“Heybabe,shouldIopenanotheroneforyou?”

Tumobithislowerhipknowingthenlaughed.“Jokes,Bame,we

willtalk.HiBuna..”

“HiTumo.”

Alphachuckled.“KanawenaTumoomaaka.Majita,Iam sleeping.

Goodnight.GoodnightBuna.”

BamehungupthenAlphalaughed.

“Yougotfucked?”

“Heey!Sherodethatdicklikeherdependedonitthenshehiton

me.Iwastooslowbutfuck,Ineverknewitfeelsnicebeing

wantedlikethis.Sheisstraightforward.”

“Itoldyou…”

“Sheisdifferent.Ilikethatsheisdifferent.NowIwantthis

divorcetohappenfaster.IwantRefatostaywithme.”

“WillyouevertellBamewhathappened?”

“No.Refaismine.That’smyboy.”

“IsawBunayesterday.Sheis…Idon’tknowhowtoexplainitbut

nowIunderstandwhyBameiscrazyaboutthatwoman.”

“Iknow.Shehasthateffectonmetoo.Don’tlookatherfortoo

long.Bamewillkillyou.Heiscapableofit.”

***



ThefollowingmorninginMaun,Bamedroveinhismother’syard

andparkedthecarbesidesWangu’s.HelookedatBunawhohad

fallenasleep.

“Babe..wearehere.”Heshookher.Bunaopenedhereyesand

lookedatthedarkness.Shelookedatthetime,itwasjustafter

four.Shesighed.

“Let’sgetin.”

TheygotoutofthecarjustasTsholounlockedthedoor.She

smiledstaringatherdaughterin-law.Bunawalkedoverand

huggedher.Tsholoheldhertightly.

“Mygirl…”

Bunasteppedbacksmiling.“Mama…”

“Imissedyou.Comeinside.”

Theywalkedin,Bamefollowingbehindlikealostpuppy.Wangu

walkedfrom herroom.Bunalookedather,shehadlostsomuch

weightthatsheevenlookedsick.

Bunaopenedherarmsandhuggedher.Wanguquietlycried.

“Ishouldhavelistenedtoyou.”

“It’sok…”

TshololookedatBame,afrownonherface.“Soyouevenknow

yourmother’shouse?Ithoughtyouhadforgottenhowyour

motherlookslike..oryouhaveanewmotheroutthere?”



“No.”

Shelookedathim upanddownthem turnedtoherdaughterin-

lawsmiling.Bamesighedsittingastheladieschatted.Buna

lookedathim,hewasslowlyfallingasleeponthecouchthen

smiled.

“Ithinkheistired.Letmetakehim tobed.”

“Okmygirl.”

BunatouchedBame.“Let’sgoandsleepforanhourorso.”

“Ok.”

Sheledhim tohisroom thengotin.Heundressedandgotinbed.

Shelaidnexttohim,Bameputhisarmsaroundherandclosedhis

eyes.Bunastaredathispictureonthewall.Thehousehadbeen

renovatedintoafourbedroom housefrom whatitusedtobebut

somethingshadjustbeenleftthewaytheywere.Shelookedat

hispictureonthewall,smilingstandingnexttohisbrother.He

lookedcarefree…jolly…happy.Shesmiledstaringattheoversized

shoeshehadbeenwearing.FouryearsoldBamelookedjustlike

Nathan.

Bunalookedathim sleepingonherchestholdinghertightly.She

touchedhischeek.Sheneverknewitwaspossibletolovea

humanbeingthewayshelovedthisman.Shewasn’tsurehow

theyweregoingtomakethingsrightbutshewasn’tgoing

anywhere.Hehadherheartrightinthepalm ofhishand…she

wasn’tevensureiftherecouldeverbeherwithouthim.Hewasa

partofher.Shelivedforthisman.



Shetookadeepbreath.“Iwouldstillchooseyou.”

Heslowlyopenedhissleepyeyesandlookedatherconfused.

Shesmiled.“Ifwewoketomorrowandfoundoutitwasadream…

Iwouldstillchooseyou.Iwouldn’tthinktwicetoo.”

Bamekissedherandrelaxedinherarmssleeping.

10YEARSLATER..

.

ThefollowingbonusinserthasbeensponseredbyNtokozo

Mabena,inSA,anditwillbepostedat23:50.Bonuscomingup



TheOne

#166

TenYearsLater…

AtFNB,Moneileanedbackattheheadofthetableinhermustard

yellowsuit.Shelookedatthewhitemangivingapresentation.

ThemeetingwentonforawhilelongerwhileherPAtooknotes.

Moneismiledgettingupoverthirtyminuteslater.“Gentlemen,

thankyou.Wewillbeintouch.”

Sheshookhandswiththem thenwalkedputy,herheelsechoing

witheachstepshetook.Shewalkedtotheelevatorpressingher

phonethenpickedPako’scallsmilinggettingintheelevator.

“Heybabe…”

Shepressed1stfloorsmiling.

“Hey,areyoustillinameeting?”

“No,Imissyoualready.”

“ShouldIcome?”

Shebitherlowerlip.“No,Iangoinghome.Nateiscomingtoday.”

Theelevatordoorsopenedatthefirstfloorthenshewalkedout.

Thereceptionistwavedatherasshewalkedpasther.

“Babe,letmecallyouback.”



“Ok.”

Moneihungup.“Tshego…”

“Mrs.Maps,thiscameforyou.”

Tshegotookoutflowersandhandedthem toher.Moneismiled

gettingtheflowersthentookthenote.ShelookedatNate’s

handwriting.

‘Iloveyou.Nate..’

Shesmiledanddialedhim.Hepickedafterfour.

“Babygirl…”

“Babygirlkengyaanong?”

Helaughed.God,wasthisherson?Heevenhadadeepvoicenow.

Andbeardandhewastall.Tallerthanher.Thatbuffedbodymade

herhim lookwayolder.

“Babygirlisyou.”

“Isawtheflowers.Ilovethem.Iloveyoutoo.Imissyou.”

“Imissyoutoo.”

Moneipickedherflowersandwalkedoutheadedtohercarwhile

thereceptionistlookedatherboss’sshorthairwhichwascurled.

Shehadknownthisladywithlonghairbutshorthairdidthe

things.

Moneiapproachedhercar.“Butatleastwewillbetogethertoday.

Iam goinghomerightnow.Iam cookingyourfavorite.Whattime

isyourflightagain?Iwasthinkingwecanwatchamovieor



something.”

“Aboutthat…Iwon’tbeabletocometoday.”

Monei’ssmiledropped.“What?”

“ButIwillcometomorrow.”

“Why?NathanyouknowtomorrowIam goingtoFrance.We

agreedyouarecomingtoday.”

“Iknowbutit’sMama’spartyttoda.Wearethrowinghera

birthdayparty.”

“Iwillbegonefortwoweeks.Schoolsarere-openingmeaningI

won’tevenseeyou.”

“Iam sorry.”

“Can’tyoujustmissit?Imadeplansforus.”

“It’sherbirthday.ShewouldbehurtifIam notthere.”

“Soyouarechoosingherhappinessovermyhappiness?”

“Mama-“

“It’sok.Youcanstaythere.Enjoy.”

“Iam sorry.”

“It’sok.Bye.”

Shehungup.Tearsfilledhereyes,shelookedupblinkingthem

away.Moneitooktheflowersandputthem inthecarthentook

offheadedhome.ShetookherphoneandcalledMisodriving.



“Nei..”

“Natewassupposedtocomebacktodaysowecanspendtime

togetherbeforeIgotoFrancetomorrow.Hechosetostayand

attendRuby’sbirthday.Hechoseheroverme.AfteralltheplansI

hadmade…”

“Iam sorrylove.”

TearsfilledMonei’seyes.“Iam hurting.Myheartisbreaking.

Clearlyheloveshermorethanme.”

“Don’tsaythat.Bytheway,yoursisternightgetreleased.Iam

hopeful.”

Moneiopenedthegateanddrovein.Sheparkedhercarand

sighedsteppingout.

“Thankyou.Foryourhelp.”

“It’sok.Anddon’tstressaboutNate.Itwillbealright.Rebawas

arrestedfordomesticviolenceyesterday.Hisnewvictim reported

him andheisnotgettingawaywithitthistimearound.Shehas

everyencounterontape.”

Moneismiled.“Ihopeherotsthere.”

Shewalkedinsidethehousethenpausedstaringattheroseson

thefloor.Shefrownedandfollowedthem tothebackdoor.She

openeditwalkingout.

‘SURPRISE!’

Monei’sheartskippedaseveryonescreamedthentheystarted

singingHappyBirthdayforher.Natesmiledwalkingoverand



huggedher.Moneilaughedtearfullyrealizingitwasactuallyher

birthday.Howhadsheevenforgottenherownbirthday?

“Iwasupset.”

Natelookedather.“Youknowyouaremynumberonelady.My

maingirl.”

Moneilaughed,theheelsmadeherastallashim.Hesmiled.She

lookedathisbeardandsmiled.Helookedsomuchlikehisdad.

“Youaregrowingwaytoofast.”

Helaughed.“Youhavestarted.”

Yaonewalkedoverinadressandhuggedhermother.

“Happybirthday…”

Moneismiled.“Thankyoubaby.”

Shelookedateveryoneelse,someofheremployeesincluding

Tsgego…howhadshegottenheresofast?ShelookedatMiso

whowassmilingholdingherglassofwine.EvenKamoandher

man.Shesmiledandwaved.Moneismiledthenturnedtoher

husband.Hewalkedoverandhuggedher.

“Hey…”

“Iforgotitwasmybirthday.”

“Youhavebeenworkinghard.Ican’twaitforourtriptomorrow.”

“Babe…Ihaveaworktriptomorrow.”

Hekissedherwithasmile.Moneifrowned.



“It’sourtrip?”

“Yes.Twoworksofnothingbut…enjoyment.”

“Ilikethat.Iloveyou.Thankyou.Forthis..foreverything.”

Hehuggedher,NateandYaonejoinedthehugtoo.Misosmiled

andtookapicture.

***

Stacysprayedherselfwithanointingwaterinhermother’shouse

withherhandontheTVscreenlisteningtoaprophetpraying.

Minuteslatershegotupandsatdownwithasigh.Hermother

walkedinthehousethenlookedatStacy.

Shesilentlywalkedpasthergoingtothebedroom.Stacysighed

tearfullythengotherphoneandwentonFacebook.

SheopenedNatasha’sprofile,tearsfilledhereyesasstaredat

herstandingwithDitiroandherkidssmilingatthecameras.Her

tearsdroppedonthescreen.Hermotherwalkedbackandsat

downeatingawatermelon.

“Stillpraying?”

Stacywenttoapagethatpostedpeople’sproblems.Shesniffed

andstartedtyping.



Stacy:Admin,pleasepostmeanonymous.YearsbackIwas

marriedtoaverylovingman.Wehadtwokidstogether.Our

marriagestartedgettingshakyafterwegotamaid.Soonenough

hedivorcedmeforher.Iwassodesperatetohavemyhusband

back,IwenttoseesomeonewhocouldhelpmeinZimbabwe.I

wasinstructedtodoacertainritual.IdideverythingIwastoldbut

thingsgotworse.Myhusbandhatedmemore,eventhekidsand

theyacceptedthisnewwoman.IlosteverythingIhad,the

business,cars,money.EverythingItouchneveramountto

anything.IfIgetmoney,Ineverknowwhereitwent.Inolonger

havefriends.Ihavenothing.Everythingthatwassupposedto

happentothatwomanhappenedtome.Ihaveasmellydischarge.

Thedoctorscan’tfindwhat’swrongwithme.Ihavetried

everything.Praying,fastingbutnothingseemstobeworking.I

don’tknowwhattodo.Iam struggling.Kekopathuso.

Shesentthemessagethenshewaited.Closetoanhourlater,her

messagegotposted.Shestartedreadingthecomments.

Comment:waitsethisiswhatwecallbacktothesender

Comment:youhavebewitchedyourselfmothowame

Comment:bathongutwang!!!Soyoubewitchedsomeonebutit

attackedyou.

Comment:boloi!

Comment:witchcraftdoesn’tpay

Comment:confess,thetruthshallsetyoufree

Comment:eish,bomaidlebone



Comment:Ifeelforyouanoni,shem justprayharder.

Comment:asmuchasIam againstwitchcraft,Idon’treallyblame

anonymous.Bomaidaredestroyingourhomes.Anonimma

continuepraying.Breakthecurse.Itshallbewell.

Stacycontinuedreadingthecommentsthenshesighedtearfully.

Hermotherfinishedeating.

“Itoldyoutoconfess.Noamountofprayingwillhelpyou.

Confessandaskforforgiveness.Afterthatyoupray..”

“Iwouldratherdie.Youwantpeopletolabelme?”

“Thencontinuetouchingthescreenmygirl.Goodthingyour

fatherislate,hewouldhavekickedyououtifhewerealive.”

Shestoodupandwalkedaway.Stacysighedtearfullythenlooked

attheTVasanotherprayerstarted.Shekneltdownclosetothe

screenrepeatingaftertheProphet.

***

Laniparkedhercaratherhousethensteppedouttalkingtoher

brother.

“Isentthemoneyforsometoiletries.”

“Thanks.Howisbusiness?”

“Doingwell.Iam thinkingofincludingothertreatmentsonwhat

wealreadyoffertokeepupwiththetrends.”



“That’snice.”

“Yes.Istillcan’tbelievethisiswhereIam afterIlostmyspas.Of

causeIwouldhavebeenfarifIhadmyspas,Isawthatshe

recentlysignedadealwithanAmericanbrand,theyaregoingto

openabeautyschool.Whathurtsisthatshestillusesmyname

evenonherbeautyproducts.”

“Don’tthinkabouther.Don’tlethercontinuehurtingyou.”

Lelanisighed.“Ibeggedhertogivememybusinessnameback,

sherefused.”

“Letherbe.Youbouncedback.Noonesawithappening.Welose

togain.”

“Yah…Ihavetogo.Wewilltalk.”

“Sharp.”

LelanidroppedRonnie’scallwalkinginsideherhouseandcalled

Nicole.

“Hi…”

“Hi,hasTumomadetheaffidavityet?”

“Yes.”

“Ok,thanks.IwillcollectittomorrowmorningwhenIcollect

Refa.”

“Sharp.”

Lelanihungup.Shetookherbagstothecarandloadedthem in

theboot.Shelockedthedoorandjumpedinhercar.



LanireversedoutanddroveoffheadedtoGaborone.Herphone

startedringing.Shelookedatthecallerandsmiled.

“Hi..”

“Heybabe,areyouonyourwaynow?”

“Yes.Iwillbetherelateintheevening.Whattimeareourflights

again?”

“7a.m.”

“Ok,Iloveyou.”

“Iloveyoutoo.Itoldmykidsaboutyou.”

“And?”

“Theyare…well…questioningitconsideringIam 77andyouarein

yourearlyfortiesbutdon’tworry.Iam happywithyou.Iloveyou

somuch.Iwillnotchangeanythingbetweenus.”

Lanismiled.“Iloveyoutoo.”

“Areyousureyoudon’twanttofly?”

“No.Ilovethislongdrive.Helpsmeclearmymind.“

“Ok,seeyou.”

Herwhitemanhungup.Lanisighedhappilydrivingthe

convertibleshehadgottenforherbirthdayheadedsouth.

***



TsholosatwithBabuiunderthetreeintheyardwhileMila

watchedTVwithhersiblingstogetherwithWangu’sthreekids

insidethehouse.Tsholopressedherphoneandcalledher

daughter.

“Mama..”

“Wawa,whattimeareyoucomingtocollectthekids?”

“IwillcomewhenIknockoffmama,what’stherush?Iam at

work.”

“Ngng,Ialsowanttoenjoyqualitytimewithmyperson.Yousaid

youwouldcollectthem yesterday.Ifyoudon’tcomeandtake

them today,Iam takingthem tothatdoctorboyfriendofyours

thatwon’tmarryyou.”

“Mama!”

“What?Ilongtoldyoutostopcohabitatingwiththatmanbecause

whyshouldhemarryyouifalreadyyouarehiswife?”

“Wedecidedwewon’tbegettingmarried.”

“Soyoudon’twanttogetmarried?”

“Mama,marriageisnoteverything.Peoplecanbehappywithout

gettingmarried.Heisjustnotintomarriage.Ilovehim,heloves

me,that’sallthatmatters.”

“Hedoesn’twanttocommitfullytoyou.That’swhy.Ipityyou.”

“CanIjustlivemylifethewayIwant?Ilovehim.Noteveryonewill



getmarried.Someofuswon’t.Ihaveacceptedit.Iam happywith

mylife.Whenheisready,hewillmarryme.Ifnot,that’sstillfine.

WhatmattersisIam happy.”

“Areyou?”

“Yes!”

“Ehemma,goodforyou.Don’tforgettocollectthekids.”

“Iwon’t,bye.”

***

AtahospitalinMaun,Wanguputthephonedowntearfully.She

tookherphonethenwenttohergalleryandopenedhispicture.

Shelookedathim smilingwonderinghowthingswouldbeifhe

werealive.Shesmiledtearfully.

“Iam sorry..Imissyou.”

Shelookedathispictureandputdownherphonecrying.She

sighedminuteslaterandwipedherface.ShecalledKhutsi.

“Heybabe..”

“Iam goingtomyhousetonight.Iam goingtocollectthekids.”

“Whyareyoutakingthem there?Isn’tmyhousebigenough?”

“Idon’twanttocrowdyourspace.”

“Thosareourkidsandyourbrother’schildren.Andit’sourplace.



Notmineonly.”

“Ok.”

“Iloveyou.”

“Metoo.”

“Istillwanttogetmarried.”

“Whycan’twejuststaywithoutcomplicatingthings?”

“Wangu,wealreadyhavekidstogetherandwearegrowing.Iwant

awifenotagirlfriend!PeoplethinkIam theproblem.Iwanttoget

married.Iam tiredofthis.”

Tearsfilledhereyes.

“Babeplease…let’sgiveourkidsastablehome.”

Shesniffed.“Ok.”

“Ok?Really?”

“Ng.”

“Finally!Iloveyou.”

“Metoo.”

ShehungupandlookedatherphoneisstaringatPhetso’s

picture.Itwasthelastoneshehad.Sheclickedonitandpressed

delete.

Shetookadeepbreathandsendhertherapistamessage.

Wangu:Ihavedeletedallofthem.



Hertherapistcalledher.

“Hello?”

“Youdidwell.Nowit’stimetoforgiveyourself.Forgiveyourself

andmoveon.”

“IsaidyestoKhutsi.”

“Congratulations.”

“Thankyou.”

“Wewillmeettomorrow.Youaredoingwell.Iam proudofyou.

Youarestrongerthanyouthink.”

Wangusmiledwithasigh.

***

Laterthatday,AlphaparkedhiscaratStiff’shouseandlookedat

Lolo.Heleanedoverandkissedher.

“Iloveyou.”

Shesmiled.“Iloveyoutoo.”

Theysteppedoutofthecar.Shesmiledwalkingovertotheladies

seatedoncampchairsatWendy’sbackyard.Shewalkedover

withherbottleofwinewhileAlphajoinedTumoandStiffwho

werechattingbythebraaistand.

Nicolesmiled.“Thankyou.Morealcohol.”



Wendysmiled.“HiLolo…”

Lolosatdown.Nicoleopenedthebottleandpouredherself.She

sippedthensighed.

“Ladies,what’syourtakeonthreesomes?”

Wendyshookherhead.“Iam toojealous.Ican’t.”

Lololaughed.“No…Ifeellikeit’scheating.Whatifhelikesher

morenowthentheycontinuebehindmyback?”

Nicolesmiled.“Iloveexperimentinginbed.Iam wild,Iam into

anything.IlongwantedathreesomebutInevertoldhim tillIsaw

hisPA.Sheisnew.AndIlikeher,Iknowhelikestoo.Iwantusto

haveathreesomewithher.”

Wendyshookherhead.“Iam againstthat.Iknowyouareafreak

butsomethingsarebetteroffundone.”

“Ispoketohim already.Andwedidit.Lastnight.”

LoloandWendylookedatherinshock.Nicolelaughed.

“Itwasamazing.Ihaveneverfeltlikethat.Wehadagreeditwould

beaonceoffthingbutIwanttodoagain.”

“Whatdidhesay?”

“He’sgamebut-“

“Butwhat?”

“Iam gettingworried.Sheisyoungandpretty.And-*

“Don’tdoitagain.Youseeyoualreadyhaveinsecurities.Don’tit.



Oncewasfine.Letitbe.”

NicolelookedatWendy.“Youareright.EbileIam nolonger

comfortablewithherstillbeinghisPA.”

Lololaughed.“Icanneverdoit.Lookatyounow.”

Nicolesmiled.“Itwasnicethough.”

“Haiishem,thatcanmissme.”

“Iam withyouLolo.Ican’t.Imagineseeinghim enjoyanother

woman…noo.TillthisdayIwillneverforgetSesha.Imaginenow

seeingitlive?Ahhno.EverytimeIcomeacrossthatwoman,I

rememberthatnight.SometimesIfeellikecrying.”

Nicoleputdownherglass.“Iunderstandbutdon’tyouhave

fantasies?”

Wendysmiled.“Iwanthim tolickoffbodychocolatefrom my

bodyandalsousetoys.Likesextoys.”

Lololaughed.“NnahedoesmostofthesethingsbutIjustwantto

bespontaneousanddoiteverywhere.Mathatakeshy.(The

problem isthatIam shy.)”

“Shyforwhat?Doit.Kanagapeitkeepsthefireburninginthe

relationship.PersonallyIlovesex.Iam happyImarriedaman

whounderstandsthatandisnotafraidtoserveme.”

Wendylaughed.“Heseemssochilled.SometimesIcan’timagine

him doingthethingsyousayhedoes.”

“Thequietonesarethedangerousones.”



LolorelaxedwhileWendyandNickydrankthewine.

“Icanfeelthatsomeoneismissing.”

Wendysmiled.“Iknow,butmoghelishavingthetimeofherlifein

thewaters.”

“Wherearethekids?”

“WithWawa.”

Nicoletookherglass.“Theauntofthecentury.Kananextweare

attendingawedding.OneoftheMandozirelativeisgetting

married.Iam abouttogetthewhenareyougivinghim children

thing.”

Lololookedather.“Butdon’tyouwantkids?”

“Ican’thavekids.Iam infertile.IlongacceptedthatIwouldnever

havekidsofmyown.TumoandIhavebeendiscussingadopting

butevenifwedon’t,it’sstillfine.”

Lolosmiled.“Iam expectingoursecondone.”

Theladiesscreamed.Lololaughed.

“Iam fourmonthsnow.”

Nickyhuggedher.“Congratulationshun.”

Wendysmiled.“That’swhyshe’snotdrinking.”

Theladieslaughedthencontinuedchatting.

***



InMaldives,Fourhoursahead,BunawalkedtotheJacuzzi

holdingherglassofwinewearingherwhitebikini.Sheslowlygot

insideandmovedclosertoBame.Hewrappedhisarmsaround

herwaist.Bameputherglassnexttohisandkissedher.

“Hey…”

Bunawrappedherarmsaroundhim smiling.“Hi..”

Bamesmiledstaringather.“Iloveyou.”

Hepushedherpantytothesidekissingherneckandpushedin,

hisarmsaroundher.Bunamoanedsoftly.Shelookedathim,his

dickdeepinsideher.

“Iloveyoutoo.”

.

BunajoinedBaneinbedlaterthateveningintheyachttheyhad

hired.Hepulledhercloserwrappinghisarmsaroundher.They

couldhearthewaterwavesastheyshooktheyachtgentlyinthe

middleoftheIslandwaters.

Bamekissedher.Bunasmiled.

“Iloveyou…thankyouforbringingmehere.It’speacefuland

beautiful.”Shelookedinhiseyes.“Iam happy.Withyou.Iwantit

tobelikethisforever,Iwanttobeyoursforever.”

Bamekissedheragain.“Youwillbe.Youaretheone.Tilldeathdo

uspart.”



Shesmiledandstartedsingingsoftly.

‘Ireallylike

Whatyou’vedonetome

Ican’treallyexplainit

I’m sointoyou

IreallylikewhatIfeel

WhenI’m withyou

You’redream cometrue

Don’tyoueverleavemyside

Causeitfeelssoright

Ireallylike

Whatyou’vedonetome

Ican’treallyexplainit

I’m sointoyou’

Bamesmiledandpulledhercloserwhisperingsomethinginher

ear.



Sheblushedgigglingandlookedawayshyly.Bamesmiledstaring

ather.

“Warengbabe?”

“Sepe..”

“Lookatme.”

Sheshylylookedathim smiling.Hekissedher.

“Talktome..”

“Iloveyou.”

Hechuckledandflippedthem soshecouldbeunderhim.He

restedhisheadbetweenherbreastlisteningherheartbeat.Buna

putherarmsaroundhim.Shetookadeepbreathandrelaxed

touchingthebackofhishead.

THEEND…

.

.

Asusual,allgoodthingscometoanend.Welaughed,cried,hated

eachother,stoppedreading,hateditmore,hadourheartsatthe

age,fellinloveagain,laughedmoreandsmiled,allthistogether.

Thankyoufortheunconditionalsupportandloveyouhaveshown

tome.Iam blessedtohaveeveryoneofyouasmyreader.I

wouldn’thaveitanyotherway.Staytunedforthenextone.It’s

comingsoon.



Loveandlight

Fez…

.

.


