


ChanceMoilwa

#1

Themorningwasacoldonewithpatchesofclouds

bringingaboutthesmellofrain,Gautawalkedoutof

thehouseandheadedtothefireplacewherethe

fatcakeswerefryinginametalbucket.Shebent

overandpushedthewoodintothefirebefore

pickingabigfork,smokeblindedherassheclosed

oneeyewhileputtingthefatcakesinthebowloneby

one.

Tekosteppedoutofthehousefixingthesleevesof

hisoverallsandapproachedthecookingarea,she

put4fatcakesinthelunchboxwithsoupand

closedittightlythenshehandedittohim.Helooked

inhereyesashegotthelunchboxandsmiledslowly

thenheleanedoverandkissedher...

Teko:Whenifindajobyouwon'thavetodothis...



YouwillbeMrsMoilwa,thefirstthingidowillbeto

marryyouandyou'lllivelikeaqueen.

Gauta:(laughed)Youalreadyhaveajob,ithelpsus

getby.Stopworryingaboutyourjob...Sellingfat

cakesforstudentsandmassagingpregnantwomen

actuallygivesmealotofmoney.

Teko:YeahbutIhateitwhenpeopleaskyouwhen

I'm marryingyou.Iknowitcan'tbeeasyespecially

withyoustayingwithme...

Gauta:I'm justhappyifinallyfoundamanwhohas

acceptedmewithmyshortcomings.I'm actually

happy

Teko:(staringatherlips)Diditellyouthatyou're

beautiful?

Gauta:(blushedandlaughed)Justgotowork...

Ababy'scryfrom nextdoorinterruptedtheir

conversation..

Teko:Isitmeorthisbabywascryingallnight?I



couldn'tsleepibileoneantorisadiodisele.

Gauta:Heisalwayscrying.Sometimeshismother

leaveshim aloneatnightandgoespartying.Ihope

hewasn'talone.

Teko:Didn'tihearthatsheisgoingbacktoschool?

Gauta:Shesayshermotherwon'ttakethebabybuti

don'tthinkshewantstogotoschool.Ofilweistoo

excitedaboutmen,youknowhowteenagersare

whentheydiscoverdick.

Teko:(sighedandkissedher)Seeyouafterwork.

Gauta:Seeyou..

Hegothislunchboxandranoffintothecold

morningputtingabeaniehatoverhishead,Gauta

dustedherhandswithflowerandsqueezedthe

doughintheoilfryingmorefatcakes.

Thebaby'scrycontinuedforalmostanhour,

althoughitseemednormalforthisbabytocrylike

thisshecouldnevergetusedtoit.Shefinished



fryingandtookherfatcakesinsidethehousewhere

shebegunpreparingsnacksintosmallplastics...

Laterthatmorningshesteppedoutwithtwobuckets

andlockedthedoor,thebabywasstillcryingandthe

crywassoheartwrenching.Sheoptedtousethe

smallgatesoshecanpassclosertothehouseand

seewhat'sgoingon...

Asshewalkedalongthepassagethebabycrawled

outofthehutandsatinfrontofthehousecrying

hysterically.Shepausedandstoodbythefencewith

abucketoffatcakesoverherhead...

Gauta:(shouted)Ofilwe?Fifi?

Thebabyturnedaroundandlookedatherthenhe

crawledovercryingwithnothingbutvestwetfrom

hisdrool.Herheartshutteredassheputdownher

bucketandjumpedoverthefence,shepickedthe



babyandwipedhismucus.

Gauta:Fifi?!

Sheputthebabyonhersidewaistandwalked

towardsthehutwhereshepushedthebrokendoor

andlookedinsidethehutbuttherewasnoone

inside.ShetookoutherphoneandcalledOfilwe's

mother..

Her:Hello?

Gauta:Ofilweleftthebabyaloneagain.Bathokana

letaregolega.Oneofthesedaysthisboywill

wonderoff.Can'tyoutakethebabyandstaywith

him atthefarm?KanaOfilwedoesn'ttakecareof

thisbabyatall.

Her:IsentOfilwetoschoolsoshecanlearnand

takemeoutofpovertybutshedecidedtodrink

alcoholandpartythenbringababyhome.I'm busy

ploughing..Ican'ttakecareofherfatherlessbaby,



callthepoliceonher.

Gauta:Thisbabyishungry,andhewillgetlost..He

wascrawlingouttomakemattersworseshedidn't

evenclosethedoorhardobusitselebatihela.

Her:Idon'twanttogetinvolvedinOfilwe'sthings.

Whenitoldhertostopsleepingaroundshedidn't

listen,sheinsultedmeshoutingatmesoneighbours

canhearhercallingmyprivates.

Gauta:Sowhatdoidowiththebaby?

Her:Putitinsideandleaveittherewhatdoyouwant

todo?hismotherwillfindhim thereoryoucancall

thepoliceifyouhavetime.Ofilwedoesn'texistto

me,shediedthedayshedroppedoutofschooland

decidedtohaveafatherlesschild.Whyshouldi

babysitherchildwhenshesleepsinmen'shouses

andattendseverypartyinMaun.Ifitakethatbaby

shewillbringanotherandthenmyjobwillbe

babysitting,ihavetofindawaytofeedmyself.

Leavehim there

Gauta:Ok...Bye



Shehungupandsighedlookingatthelittleboy,

despiteeverythinghewasfitandgoodlooking.

She'dneverseensuchacutebaby...

Gauta:(pinchinghischeeks)Dhoba!dhoba!

Mshimanemshimane!

Thebabycrackedlaughingwithtworabbitliketeeth.

Gautagotinthehutandlookedforhisclothesbut

shecouldn'tfindanythingcleanandinsteadgothis

vest.

Shejumpedthefenceandwentbacktoherhouse

withherbucketsandwashedhim andfedhim.She

checkedhisvestonthedrylineanditwasabit

damp,shewasrunningoutoftime...Theschoolwas

abouttogoforbreak,sheputonhim andcarried

him onherbackbeforepickingherbucketsand

leavingforthenearestprimaryschool.



AtOfilwe'sHouse....

LaterthatafternoonaBMW stoppedatthegate,

Ofilwegotoutandpulleddownhershortskirtasher

boyfriendrolleddownthewindow..

Him:Babedon'ttaketoolong...(smiled)Takea

sweateraswellGaboroneiscold.

Ofilwe:Ok..

Henoticedababybathleaningagainstthehut.

Him:(frowned)Doyouhaveababy?

Ofilwe:(laughed)No,it'smysister'sbaby.Keene

motsetsi.

Him :Ok.

Hebelievedher,shesighedinreliefasshewalked



towardsthehutandthistimeshehadmadeupher

mind,shewasdefinitelygoingtodoit.Itcouldn'tbe

thathard...Couldit?

Shepushedthedoorandwalkedinthenshewalked

towardsthemattressandpickedapillowbefore

slowlykneelingdownnexttoChancewhilehewas

asleepthenshepeeledtheblanketsbutthebaby

wasn'tthere.Itwasjusthispillowunderneaththe

blankets.Aknockonthedoorstartledher,she

droppedthepillowandopenedthedoor..

Gauta:(angrily)Howcouldyouleavethebabyalone?

Doyouknowthatwhatyou'redoingischildabuse?

Ofilwe:(lookeddown)Iwasoutlookingforajob

Gauta:LookingforajobthewholenightFifi?Ifyou

weremylittlesisterI'dreportyoutothepolice

becausethisischildabuse.Ifyouneededsomeone

tohelpyouyoucouldhaveaskedinsteadoflocking

thebabyinside



Ofilwe:I'm sorry...

Gauta:Thisismylastwarningtoyou,nexttimeI'm

callingthepolice.

Ofilwe:I'm sorrybutihaveajobinterview

Gauta:interviewyaengFifiosabalalehaeleene

form 5?

Ofilwe:It'saChineseshop,Chance'sfatherisstill

denyinghim andihavetosupporthim bymyself...do

youmindwatchinghim?I'm justgoingtotalktothe

Chinesewomanandpassbytheshopstobuymilk.

Gauta:Heissleeping,you'llcollecthim whenhegets

up.

Ofilwe:(smiled)Eemma,(thecarbeepedoutside)I

won'tbelong.

Gauta:Ok.

ShewalkedawaythenFifiturnedaroundandshoved

herclothesinabag,shestoodupandliftedthe

sheethangingoverthewindowasacurtainpeaking

outsideandwatchedasGautajumpedthefenceinto



heryardthenshepickedherbagandrantothecar...

AtGauta'sHouse...

LaterthatatduskTekoarrivedwithaplasticofmeat

andheadedtothefireplacewhereGautasatbythe

firecuddlingthebabywarmlywithablanketwhile

theradioplayednearby.

Heleanedoverandkissedhercheekbeforeslightly

movingtheblanketlookingatthelittleboy

peacefullysleeping...

Teko:Isitthebabyfrom next-door?

Gauta:Yeah,

Teko:(smiledadmiringbothofthem)Hesuitsyou...

Gauta:(laughed)Fifisaidsheisgoingtothemallbut

sheisnotbackyetanditlookslikeshepackedher

bagtoo.Iswearifthisgirlranawayfrom herbaby



I'm callingthepolice,I'm givingheruntiltomorrow

morningthenkeyastraighttothepolicestation.I

feellikeI'm partofthischild'sabusebecauseI'm not

doinganything.

Heplacedthemeatonthetableandslowlypicked

him upsmilingthenhelaidhisheadonhischest

rockinghim backandforth...

Teko:Whatwillcallingthepolicedo?Shewillbe

scoldedthenthesamethingwillcontinue.Let's

babysithim...Atleastyou'llbesurethepoorbabyis

okandhewillkeepuscompany.

Gauta:Butwedon'thaveanything

Teko:I'llseewhaticando,I'm surethebabywon't

sleepwithanemptystomachkeleteng.Callingthe

policewillmakeitseem likewearenosyneighbours

orsomething,idon'tlikedrama..

Gauta:(smiled)WhatilikeaboutChanceisthathe

doesn'tcryunlessheishungry.Hedidn'ttroubleme



atallandithoughtheisacrybaby.

Tekohandedherthebabyandsquattedwashinghis

handsthenheslicedthemeatandsalteditbefore

hangingitoversheetsofironshelteringtheir

cookingarea..

Gauta:Takehim soicanbringyourfood...

Tekosatdownandgotthebabyashegotupand

smiledwithhistwofrontteethout,Tekotickledhim

andhecrackedlaughing.Gautabroughthisfood

andhebeguneatingandgivingsmallpiecestothe

babywhoexcitedlyfidgetedtryingtochew.Gauta

glancedatthetwoofthem talking,wellhim talking

andthebabyrespondingwithhisinaudible

responsesandgiggles....

15YEARSLATER...

*



*

Like,leaveacommentandtagafriend.

*

*

*

*



ChanceMoilwa

#2

Atschool...

Duringlunchtimestudentsformedalinewiththeir

platesatthehall,teachersondutypassedby

supervisingtheformationofqueueswhilekitchen

stuffandprefectsgotbigspoonsandstoodbehind

thetableswithbigbowlsoffooddishingforother

students...

Chanceapproachedtheservingtablesandgotthe

spoontoservetheform 1's...Twoteachersstanding

bywatchedhim ashefoldedhisperfectlyironed

shirtandbegunserving,helookedsosmartin

uniform andhishaircutwasalwayssharp,thatshoe

justmadehim oneofthesmartlookingkidsin

school...Bronxwasn'tforanystudent.Hisprefecttie

wasalwaysneatlyuphiscollarwithalockerkey



holderaroundhisneck...

Femaleteacher:(smiledandloweredhisvoice)

WaitseChancebathong,thisboyisgoingtobea

chickmagnet.

Femaleteacher:(laughed)Ithelaankgathagore

wena.Mmeowetsemowaunlesshechanges,i

hopehedoesn'tchange.

Meanwhileform 1'scontinuedmovingforward

holdingtheirplates..

Naughtystudent:(whispered)Todayrephakisiwake

'sheshiiesh'...

Malestudent:(laughed)Ionlylikehim becausehe

fillseveryone'splatediprefecttsedingwedia

xhonya..

Anotherstudent:Sheshiieshotatsaselwana.



Thegirlslaughedatthebackandtheteacheron

dutyturnedlookingbackbuttheyquicklykeptquiet,

itseemedtobehisnamenowandfunnyenoughhe

didn'tknowotherstudentsgavehim aname.They

wereform 1'sandasaform 3studenthewould

haveneverguessedespeciallybecauseonly

annoyingteachersweregivennames.

Chancecontinuedservingtheirplatesandwhenhe

liftedhiseyeshecameeyetoeyewiththisquietgirl,

shewassoprettyandhe'dneverseenhertalkto

anyone.Therewere4studentsinfrontofherandhe

couldhearhisheartpoundingasstudentsgot

servedandpassedthenshesteppedover.Hiseyes

fellonherfeet,sheworeAsianschoolgirlshoesbut

herlongwhitesockswereneverdirty,didn'teven

havepolishonthem yethershoeswerealways

shining,herschoolskirtfitherperfectlyandfrom

hershirthecouldseeshehadawhitebra

underneath...Henevertouchedagirlbeforebutthis

girlrighthere...Godknowsifhetouchedher...His

heartpoundedharderasshestretchedherhandwith



herlunchbox...

Hewasn'tsurehowtoact,evenfeltlikeallthe

teachersstandingbycouldreadhismind,ifhegave

hertoomuchthey'ddefinitelysuspectsomethingso

hepickedjustalittlebitandputinherplate.

Shelookedatherlittlefoodandwalkedaway.She

hateditwhenhewasservingherclassbecausehe

gaveotherstudentsmorebutalwaysgaveherhalfa

spoon.Shegotthemeatandquietlywalkedaway...

Chancecaughthisbreathandcontinuedserving...

Atthebusrank...

Ofilwewalkedtowardsthetaxistoptalkingtothe

phone...



Ofilwe:Ireallydon'tcare...Gakenasepethemma..

Akenastress...Notevenalittle...Ifhewantsto

dumpmeforateenagerthat'sfine...I'llseehowfar

hewillgo.

Friend:That'swhyihatecohabitation,youtwofilled

hishousewithfurnitureandeverythingthenhekicks

yououtwithnothingafter15years.No

Ofilwe:It'sOKthemma.It'sfine...Godwillsolvehim

forme,thekarmathatiscomingforhim isstill

doingwarm upsinGumare.Justwait...

Friend:Sowhereareyounow?StillinMogoditshane?

Ofilwe:InMaun,andidon'tevenknowwheretostart.

Nojoboranything,idon'tevenhaveahouse

becauseiwastakingcareofhim thinkingI'llbehis

wifethenhegetssomeonepregnantandtells

peopleI'm barren.

Friend:Mxm,heisstupidbutbabydaddywangwana

yokilengwabuakaeneokae?Reporttheguyfor

childmaintenanceandliveonthatuntilyoufinda

job.

Ofilwe:Andthisguyisamanagerinsomehotel,I'll



findhim andI'm goingtoreporthim.

Friend:Whereisthechild?Withyourmother?

Ofilwe:Hewasstayingwithourneighbourbutshe

oncecalledmeandtoldmesheisgettingmarried,i

thinkChancewas4yearsold,icouldn'tcometothe

weddingorgetthebabybecausethisidiottook

advantageofmeandmademethinkhelovesme

andhewillmarryme.I'm goingtopassbythecourt

andaskforaproceduretogetchildmaintenance

from Steven.Thatonediddefilementsohebetter

payme,infactI'm goingtohisjobtogetthemoney

tobuysomethingnowthenI'm gettingintocourtto

gettheprocedure.

Friend:Eehemustpay,nnaallmybabydaddiesare

payingchildsupport,allthreeofthem,1isateacher

sohepays1K,theothermanisanaccountthecourt

orderedhim topay2.2Kpermonth,lastbornimade

sureiscoreaminister..Hedidn'tallowmetogoto

courtbecauseitwillruinhisreputationsohegives

me3Kpermonth,intotalpermonthiget6.2Kper

month.Salaryhelaelemmogo,idon'thavetowork.I

justwanttohaveachildwithonemoreministersoi



canatleastget3Ksalaryyameenne10Kpermonth.

Imeanwhyshouldiworkwhenihaveawomb.

Ofilwe:Idon'tknowwhyicouldn'tfallpregnant,

sometimesifeellikethisgirlbewitchedmesoshe

canfallpregnantformyman.Omoitebagantse

becausehelovedmethenallofasuddenhewants

meoutofthehousebutGodwillfightforme.ItsOK,

I'm achildofGod.I'm goingtoputmylifeinorder,

stupiddidn'tknowihaveason.Heisprobablythe

onewhocan'thavechildrenandthatgirlschildisn't

his.

Friend:You'llbefinechomi,bye.

Ofilwe:Bye

Shehungupandtookataxitothehotel...

Atschool...

ChanceandNabowalkedtowardstheclassesasthe

schoolsirenwailed...



Nabo:Arewemeetingtomorrow?

Chance:No,I'llbehelpingmyfathertofinishhis

orders.Besidesithinkineedtogivemybraina

break,studyingwillkillme.

Nabo:Ican'twaitfortheexam topass..I'm onduty

at3D.Seeyoulater

Chance:I'm at1B,cheers.

Hehurriedtogethischairthenhestoppedbythe

lockersandgothisbooksbeforerunningofftothe

classhewasgoingtosupervise.Thiswasthatgirl's

classroom andhestilldidn'tknowhernameneither

couldheaskanybody.Hisfatherhadtoldhim so

muchaboutdefilementthethoughtofgoingto

prisonterrifiedhim.

Minuteslaterhewalkedintheform 1classandthe

studentsstoppedwhispering.Heputhischairinthe

frontofclassatthefarcornerandpulledastudy



tablethenhesatdownandtookouthisbooks

togetherwithapageforwritingthenamesofthe

noisemakers,butthisparticularclassrarelymade

noise,ithadmostintelligentstudents.

Therewassilenceastheyallstudiedthenheleaned

backandlookedatthatgirl,shesatinthesecond

rowandshewasbusycopingnotesfrom another

bookashelookedatherfeetfrom underthedesk,

helookedatherfaceandherlips...Hecouldalmost

seehimselfsoftlykissingthoselipsandcaressing

thosetinybreasts...seeinghimselfgettingontopof

hermadehim runoutofbreath,thewayshewas

smoothsheprobablycamefrom agoodfamilybut

thatdoesn'tmatter,likehisfathersaysifyouwanta

womanyougether,it'syourdutytomakehersay

yes...Shedoesn'thavetolikeyouthefirsttimeshe

seesyouinfactgirlsaretaughtnottotrustboysso

yourdutyistochangeherfeelings-attherighttime

ofcoursebecauseyoudon'twanttoendupinjailfor

defilement....Hisfather'swordsraninhisheadas

helookedatthislittlebeautyandswallowed...How



doyouevencontrolsuchraginghormones,hecould

feelhiserectionunderthedesk.

Ateacherondutysteppedinwithastickandhitthe

doorframe...Thisteacherwasthebaddest,whenhe

wasondutynostudentmadenoiseandassoonas

hestoodthereeveryonestoppedbreathingexcept

theprefectofcourse.

MrDihawa:(toChance)Isthereanyoneonthelistof

noisemakers?

Chance:Nosir

MrDihawa:(lookingatthewholeclass)Good..

Hewalkedintheclassandwalkedrowtorowwhile

everystudentfrozetheirfacesintothebooksthen

hestoppedatonestudent'sdeskandreadher

name...



MrDihawa:(readingthenamesonthecover)

BanyanaMogalakwe...DoyouknowMrsMogalakwe?

Banyana:Eerra

MrDihawa:Keenglewena?

Banyana:Sheismymother.

MrDihawa:(putdownthebook)OK

HewalkedoutandgotinthenextclassasChance

leanedbackandlookedather,soshewasthe

headmaster'sdaughter...thankGodhehadn'tsaid

anythingtoher,imaginebeingwhippedforhittingon

theheadmaster'sdaughter,hewouldevenbe

suspendedfrom school.Hefocusedonhisbookand

didhishomework..

MeanwhileBanyanafinishedhernotesandputher

booksasidethenshetookoutherhomework,she

lookedattheprefectashewaswriting,shestill

didn'tunderstandwhyhehatedher...Sheusedto

thinkhermindwasplayingtricksonherbutafter



todaysheknewthisguyjusthatedher.Everytime

hewasdutyshehadtogoaskforcoinsfrom her

motherbecausehishalfspoonleftherhungryand

goingtohermother'sofficewasthemost

uncomfortablefeeling.Shehatedthespotlight,

teachersaskingifshewasMrsMogalakwe's

daughterandall...Goingthroughallthatbecause

somehandsomebullydecidedtobestingywiththe

government'sfreericeandchicken!!Soannoying!

Heliftedhisheadandlookedatherwithhisdeep-

seteyesthenshepanickedandlookeddowndoing

herhomework.Sheletafewminutespassand

slowlyliftedherheadlookingandfoundhim still

staringatherthenshelookeddownandfroze,

suddenlydoinganythingwasuncomfortable.Her

handcouldhardlykeepsteadyasshetriedtowrite

downtheanswers.Thesirenwailedthenthe

studentspulledthechairsstandingupandwalking

out.



Hegothisbooksandchairthenhewalkedoutand

clancedathernameonthesweepingrota,she

sweptonFridays.Forsomereasonhejustkept

learningeverythingnewabouthereverytimehewas

ondutyinherclassandtodaywasagloriousday

becausehegothernamethoughherbeingthe

headmaster'sdaughterwasdealbreaker.

Hestoppedbyhislockerandtookafewbooksfor

tomorrow'slessonsthenhezippedhisbagand

joinedNaboastheyheadedtowardsthemaingate

withotherstudents.

Chance:(smiledblushing)HernameisBanyana

Nabo:WhonamesherdaughterBanyana?

Chance:Idon'tknowmaybeweshouldasktheone

whonamedhissonNabo,it'sabeautifulnameok...

Nabo:(laughed)Dudeyou'refuckingblushing!

(pushedhim)Getagrip



Theylaughedastheysteppedoutofthegateand

parted..

Nabo:Cheers

Chance:sure..

Chancewalkedtowardshisfather'svan,hehad

boughtlotsofplanksfortheprojecttheywouldbe

doingthisweekend.Hestoppedatthebackand

checkedthem outbeforejumpinginthecarand

closingthedoorwhilehisfatherwasgoingthrough

somereceipts.

Chance:Isthatforthegazebowewillbemakingor

thedeck?

Teko:Thegazebo,anotherhotelcalledagainthey

wanttorenovatetheirdeck.Itsabusyseason.I'll

need2moreguysfortheupcomingprojects.

Chance:I'm allyoursthisweekend,iwanttotakea

breakfrom studying.



Teko:Good...

Hisfatherreversedjustastheheadmasterwas

drivingout,hestoppedandtheheadmasterpassed

wavingherhandthankfully,hewavedbackas

ChancelookedatBanyanawhowassippingdrink

sittinginthebackseat,thistimeshedidn'tlook

downandhejustlockedhiseyesonhersuntilthe

cardisappearedthenhisfatherjoinedtheroad.He

smiledbitinghisliplostinthoughtsashisfather

lookedathim...

Teko:What'shername?

Chance:Who?

Teko:Skaimisabanababatho,isawyoulookingat

her.Isn'tthatthedeputyhead?.

Chance:It'stheheadmaster

Teko:Don'teverlookatherdaughterlikethat.

Chance:Iwasn'tlookingatherpapa



Teko:I'm notaskingyou.SkabatagonkgolegaBoys

Chance:Papa

Teko:Skarepapa,Boysiknowwhatyou'rethinking,i

wasn'tbornoldlikethis.Iwasonceyourage.Don't

doit..

Chance:Ok...Sowhenam ichangingmysurnameto

Moilwa?

Teko:Wediscusseditlasttime...Weneedyour

mother'sconsent.

Chance:Can'tijustchangeitmyself?

Teko:Todoitonyourownyou'llhavetowaituntil

you're18fornowyouneedyourmother'sconsent

andwehaven'tseensinceyouwereafewmonths

old.I'm supposedtohelpyoumakeanIDbuti

wonderiftheywillassistyourmotherandi,yourID

reallystressesmebecauseyoumustgetanIDina

coupleofmonths.

Chance:IhatemysurnameandIdon'tfeellikeI'm

partofthisfamily,youshouldatleastgotopoliceor

something.Idon'twantmyform 3certificateto



comeoutwiththatsurnamebecauseidon'tlikeit.

(lookedoutsidethewindowwithalongface)There

isnoproofthatI'm yourson...Ijustwantmyparents

onmypapers.Ifyoudon'tchangeitwhenifillmy

examspapersI'm goingtoputChanceMoilwa.

Teko:(sighed)Ihearyoumyboy,I'llgotalktoyour

auntandaskforlegaladvice.

Chance:Ibilesheisalawyer,shewillhelpus..

Teko:Yeah...ihopeyoudidn'tforgettobuyscrews

thistimearound.

HelookedatChanceandsmiledthentheylaughed

knowingheforgotthem.Hemadeauturnandthey

wenttotheshop.

Ontheirwaybackhisfatherparkedthecarandpeed

onthetreetrunkthenhewalkedtothepassenger

side...

Teko:Godrive...Don'thitanydogsthistime



Chance:(laughed)Papaonedogandyou'llneverlet

meforget..

TheylaughedthenChancedrovethevanwhilethe

oldmanbalancedhisbooksandstapledthe

hardwarestorereceipts.MinuteslaterChancedrove

throughthegateandfrom aI'm distancehecould

tellhismotherhadavisitor.

Heparkedthecarnexttothem andsteppedoutbut

hisfatherfrozesittinginthecarstaringathiswife

andthisotherwoman.Chancepickedhisbagand

hungitoverhisshoulderashewalkedtowardshis

motherandtheunknownwoman.

Chance:(respectfullyputhishandstogether)

Dumelang.

Gauta:Hellomyboy...

Thewomansittingnexttohismothercoveredher



mouthandstoodupthenshesteppedoverand

huggedhim ashestoodthereconfused..

Ofilwe:Mysonissogrown...

*

*

Likeandleaveacomment,thenextinsertfollowsat

11pm tonight.

*

*

*



ChanceMoilwa

#3

Gauta'sHouse..

Chancestoodbywithhishandsholdingthestraps



ofhisschoolbagwhileOfilwehuggedhim,heturned

hisheadawayuncomfortablethenOfilwescoffed

steppingbackrealisinghowawkwarditmusthave

been...

Ofilwe:I'm yourmother...I'm heretotakeyou.Get

yourbags.

TekowalkedbehindChanceandputhishandover

hisshoulder,Gautalookedattheshutteredlookon

herson'sfaceandlookeddownspeechless..

Gauta:(toOfilwe)Canyousitdownsowecantalkto

him,Iwishyoucouldhavewaitedformetotellhim

properlyandyoudidn'ttelmeyou'retakinghim.

OfilweslowlysatdownwhileChanceremained

standingwithhisfather.



Teko:What'sgoingon?

Gauta:Haveaseat...Boyssitdownpapa.Gogeta

chairforyourself...

TekoslowlysatdownasChancewalkedintothe

housethenTekoturnedtoOfilwe.

Teko:Soyoufinallydecidetowakeupfrom thedead

after15yearsandgethim onthesamedaywhenhe

doesn'tevenknowyou?

Ofilwe:I'm hereformyson,ididn'taskthetwoof

youtotakecareofmyson.Iam thankfulthatyou

helpedmebutIwasateenagerandididn'tknow

whatIwasdoing,I'vereachedapointwhereI

understandmyselfandI'm abletotakecareofmy

son.You'renotvictimshereiam.Tomakematters

worseyoumovedthissideofMaunwithmyson

withouttellingmewhichisverysuspicious.

Gauta:IcalledyouwhenChancewas4yearsold,i

toldyouwearegettingmarriedandaskedyouabout



Chance.Yousaidyou'llcomeandnevercame.You

can'ttakehim thesameday,hedoesn'tevenknow

you.

Ofilwe:Ireallydon'tneedtoappointwithyouwhenit

comestomyson.Ifyouhadchildrenofyourown

you'dunderstandthatlabourpainsaren'tajoke.

Babysittinghim doesn'tmakeyouhismother..Le

batagoganakangwanakekemoitsholetse?

ChancehasafatherandhewantsDNAtesttopay

childmaintenanceofP750.Hewantsproof.

Teko:Icantakecareofmyson,hedoesn'tneedto

gothroughneedlesorwhatevertheydototesthim.

WhatmakesyouthinkP750isenoughforachildhis

age?Doyouevenknowhisexpenses?

Gauta'seyeswelledwithtearsasshesatby,Chance

slowlywalkedoverashisfatherandOfilweargued...

Teko:You'renottakinghim,whatkindofabehaviour

isthat?Youwerenotevensupposedtojustjump

andintroduceyourself.



Ofilwe:Whycan'tiintroducemyselfbecauseheis

myson?Youweretryingtokidnapmysonthat'swhy

youmovedfarawayfrom whereyouwerestaying

andhedoesn'tevenknowmebecauseyoumade

him thinkyou'rehisparents.Whycan'tyouhaveyour

ownchildren?ThisismychildandI'm gettinghim,i

willinvolvethepoliceifihaveto.You'renotevenmy

relatives,you'restrangers...Ididn'taskyoutolook

aftermyson...It'snotmyfaultthatyou'rebarren,

yolengwanakemoutwetsedithabi.

TearsfilledGauta'seyesassherubbedhereyes

withtheendofhert-shirt,Chancewalkedoverand

stoodbehindherchairputtinghisarmsaroundher...

Chance:Sorrymama...

Herlipstrembledasshefoughttearsandeventually

burstintotears.Stillstandingbehindhismother

Chancerubbedhertearswithhishand,hisfather

stoodupandpulledheruphuggingher.



Teko:Let'sgoinsideandtalk...

Ofilwe:Thisisnotfair,youknewitsnotyourchild

andwheniwantmychildyoustartcryingcrocodile

tears?

TekotookhiswifeinsideasChancestoodby

lookingatthem.

Ofilwe:Ihadproblemswhenyouwereyoung,my

motherdisownedmefordroppingoutofschool

becauseofteenagepregnancy,yourfatherdenied

thepregnancyandistruggledtobuyyouevenavest.

ILeftyouwithherbecauseiwantedtofindajob

whenIcouldn'tfindanythingIcouldn'tcome.

Chance:Firstofallyou'renotmymother,youdon't

evenbehavelikeanadult,myparentsdon'tscream

likethat,neighboursandpeoplepassingbyare

stoppingontheirwaywonderingwhatishappening.

Ofilwe:IknowtheybadnamedalreadybutI'm taking



youbecauseineedyou,you'remychildsoyouwill

dowhatIsay.Ifyouthinkyou'reamanI'lltakeyou

tothekgotawheretheywillgiveyoutwostrokes,

thoseareenoughtoturnarebelintoachild.You're

notaman,ledinzagawatswadinza...

Chanceturnedandlookedatherinshock,he'dnever

heardanadultuttersuchinsultsletalonedirectedat

him andforsomereasonitfeltlikesheundressed

him.Heturnedaroundandwalkedinsidethehouse

whereheheadedtohisparentsbedroom and

knocked...

Chance:Papawee?Papa?

Heopenedthedoorandstuckhisheadout..

Chance:Mosadiyoleonthogile

Teko:Whatdidshesay?



Chance:Shesaiddinzatsame,(angrily)I'm notgoing

anywhere.

Heturnedintohisroom andclosedthedoor,Teko

sighedandturnedbackintothebedroom wherehe

satontheedgeofthebedholdinghiswife'shand.

Teko:Youcan'tbreakdownnow,incaseyouhaven't

noticedoursonisabouttofaceadifficultphasein

hislifeandheneedsus.Ofilweisgoingtotakehim...

Gautabrokedowncryingandhepulledherover

rubbingherback...

Teko:Iam noteducatedbutiknowwearenothis

parents,wearenotevenrelatedtohim pluswe

failedtoactattherighttime.Hadweknownshe'd

comebacklikethiswewouldhaveaskedhertohelp

usadopthim I'm sureshewouldhaveagreed

becausebythenhewasyoungandneededher



attention.Nowheisold,sheknowsshewillbedoing

nothingandinsteadshewillbeusinghim toget

moneyfrom fatherwhoobviouslydoesn'tcareabout

Chance.Thisneedsstrength,rememberwhen

Chancewasinthehospital..Whenhewas7years

oldandwethoughtwewouldlosehim?It'stimeto

putonthatbiggirlstrengthbecausewearegoingto

neediteventhemidnightprayersyoudidforHim.

WewillneedeverythingbecauseGodknowsifour

sonleaveshewillneverbethesameagain.They

wereourneighboursyouknowhowtheylived,they

arguedandscreamedatoneanotherinpublic,they

foughtandinsultedoneanother.I'm notsurprised

sheinsultedBoysjustnow,theyarelikethatbutit

willbepainfulforBoysbecauseenegaagodisiwaa

rogiwaathokelwamaitseo.

Therewasaknockonthemaindoor...

Ofilwe:(shouted)Soyouallleftmesittingoutside

likeamadwomanwhileyou'reeatinginside



watchingTV?

Teko:I'm goingtotalktoher,stayhereOK

Gauta:Ok...

Hesighedandwalkedoutside...

Teko:(calmly)OK...I'veheardyouandidon'thavea

problem withyoutakingChancebutweneedtimeto

talktohim andtalkamongstourselves,heneeds

timetodigestthisandalsopack,can'tyougiveus

untiltomorrow?(tookouthiswalletandhandedher

P200)Pleasegetataxihome,ipromisetomorrowI'll

bethefirsttocallyou.

Shegotthemoneyandshoveditinherpocket.

Ofilwe:Tomorrowmorningat9am I'llbeheretopick

him upforDNAtest,andthefatherwon'tpayifI'm



notstayingwithhim becausehethinksIwon'tgive

thechildthemoney.Ialsodon'twanttolookstupid

incourt,iwantmychild.Don'tmakemeinvolvethe

policeandmyfamilymembers,iwilltellthem that

youpeoplearerefusingwithmychild,iwillcallthe

voiceandtellthem thatabarrencoupletookmy

child.Thiscampentrybusinessyougotgoingonwill

losecustomers.Don'tplaygameswithme,I'vejust

beenplayedbyamananditwillneverhappenagain.

Tomorrow9am.

Teko:Ok.

Ofilwe:Don'tyouhaveextraP100?

Teko:Letmeaskmywife.

Hewalkedbackinsideandcamebackwithit..

Ofilwe:Thankyou

Teko:You'rewelcome.



Sheturnedaroundandleft,Tekowatchedheruntil

shewalkedoutthegatethenhesighedinreliefand

wentbacktotheirbedroom..

InsideChance'sroom...

LateronChancesatonthebedtextingbackand

forthwithhisfriendthenheheardthegateopening

outside,hecrawledoverthebedmovingthecurtains,

oneofhismother'sclientsopenedthegateand

droveinthenheputdownthephoneandknockedon

hisparentsroom.

Chance:Mama?Clienteeta..

Gauta:Ok,tellhertowaitforme.

Chance:Ok

Hewenttothethirdbedroom whichwashis

mother'smassageroom...



Hechangedthetowelsandsortedouttheoilsonthe

deskbeforeswitchingonthesoothingdeem lights

thenhewalkedoutsideandsmiledwelcomingthe

client...

Chance:Hi,comein.Mamaisstillgettingdressed.

Her:(smiled)Thankyou

Chance:Youcanwaitforherintheroom,canibring

youanything?

Her:(laughed)No,I'm fine.BoysIwantyoutomarry

thelittlegirlI'm carrying,skajolaletangwanake.I

wanthertobemarriedtosomeonelikeyou

Chance:(laughedembarrassed)Aisoicanbea

sugardaddy,shewillberunningaroundwithboys

leavingoldmeblindinsidethehouse

Her:(laughed)Ifyoutreatherniceshewillloveyou

Theywalkedinthemassageroom whereshelaidon



thebed,Chancegentlytookoffhershoesandput

them aside.

Chance:Yourfeetareswollenkantemamaodirale

maoto?

Her:(laughed)sheisfocusedonthebumpandthe

backbutshedoesthefeetwhenyouaskherto.Why?

Chance:Justasking,yourfeetarefull...Canitry?

Her:AreyouaskingnengwanawagaMmaMoilwa?

Pleasedoit...

Helaughedthenhesqueezedtheoilonhishands

andrubbedthem togetherbeforegentlymassaging

herfullachingfeetuntilthepressureonherslightly

reduced...

Her:Waitse,ifyouweremychildyou'dwork

overtime

Chance:(laughed)Nkaikotsedisa



Her:(laughed)You'lljusthearaslaponyourhead

Chance:(laughed)Childabuse!

Hismotherwalkedinandsighedsmiling...

Gauta:koorewhatdoyouthinkyou'redoingwasting

myoilsnerraBoys?

Her:Heisactuallygood...Myfeetwerekillingme

Gauta:WaiChancelikestestinghimself...yourfather

calledyou.Ialmostforgot.

Chance:Ok.

Hewalkedoutandclosedthedoor,Gautalockedthe

doorthenherclientundressedandlaiddownasshe

begunmassagingherbump..

Meanwhileoutside,Tekostoodbythevanwiththe

phonetrappedbetweenhisshoulderandearwhile



heputonhisglovesandpulledouttheplanks.

Teko:Sowecan'trefusetohandhim over?

Cousin:No,youhavenorightsoverhim becausehe

isnotyourchildlegally.Aslongasheisaminorand

sheisthemothershehasrights.That'swhymen

whoabandonchildrenanddecidetoshowupyears

laterstillhaverights,theycaneventakemothersto

courtfordenyingthem accesstotheirchildreneven

thoughtheyhaven'tsupportedthatchildinover10

years.Itdoesn'tmatterhowlongaparentabandons

achild,iftheysuddenlydecidetostepupthelaw

allowsthatanditsanoffencetodenyaparent

accesstotheirchild,you'llbehurtingyourcaseif

youfightfirewithfire...

Teko:You'rebreakingmyheart,ican'tlosemyson

now...IfChancechangesenvironmentheisgoingto

fail.HeisabouttowritehisfinalandOfilwe'shome

isveryfarfrom hisschool.Boysisateenandyou

knowthey'reconfusedatthisage,iwanttomake

surehedoesn'tlosefocusbogoloifhecangetintoa



universitykekautwakeheditse.Heisabouttostart

girls,idon'twanthim tomakemistakesandendup

injail.Nowadaysfamiliesreportlittleboysfor

defilement,familiesdon'tsitdownandtalkanymore.

TomakemattersworseOfilwewantstotakehim

backtothathood,it'snotconduciveforaboychild...

Therearethugs,weedsmokingthieveswhostab

peoplewithknives.Wemovedheretogivehim a

freshstart...Please...

Cousin:(sighed)It'sreallycomplicated...Iwon'tlie

toyouandsayyoucanwincustodyofhim,it's

possibleyesbutit'slike1inamillionchance.Ifyou

canprovetothecourtthatsheisincompetentthen

maybebutchancesareverylow,shehasastrong

casedespiteherabandoninghim becauseshewas

justateenwhenshehadhim,shecanclaim bo

depressionorplaintellthejudgethatsheisnow

readytomotherherchildomatureespeciallyifshe

isnowinvolvingthefather,ifitsherandhim against

thetwoofyouyouwon'tstandachance.Fornowi

suggestyouletChancegotherejustsoyoudon't

lookbadincourt.Lethim visithersoyouguysdon't



looklikeyou'retryingtocutheroffhislife.

Teko:Ok

Chancewalkedoverandopenedthetoolbox,heput

onhisgloveswhilehisfathertalkedtothephone.He

offloadedtheplankstothestoreroom andwalked

backwhilehisfatherleanedagainstthecarstill

talkingtothephone.

Teko:Ok,I'llcomeseeyoutomorrow..Thanks.

HehungupandsighedlookingatChance...

Teko:Lookslikeyou'llhavetogostaywithOfilwe.

Wedon'thaveachoicebecausesheisfighting..

Chanceturnedaroundandlookedathim..

*



*

Liketheinsertandleaveacomment.

*

*

*



ChanceMoilwa

#4

AtMoilwa'sHouse...

Chance:I'm notgoingpapa.

Teko:Youdon'thaveachoice...Weneedto

approachthiswithmaturitythanouremotions.I'm

goingtofightwitheverythingihavetobringyou

backhomebutineedyoutobealittlemanforyour

mother'ssake.Iwon'twinthisfightifyouandyour

motherarebreakingdown.



Chancelookeddownastearsburnedhiseyes...

Chance:Ihaveneverseenherbeforeandsofari

knowidon'tlikeher,sheinsultedmeandsheis

reallyloud.

Teko:Youjusthavetoignoreherandsurviveaday

ortwo.Ifyoudon'tgothereatallit'sgoingtomake

uslookbad.Atleastgothereandseehowthings

are.I'm takingthismattertocourt,ifIloseI'lllose

afterputtingupagoodfight...youshouldbeina

positiontosaywhyyoudon'tlikeherhouseshould

youbequestioned.

Chance:Ok..

Teko:Justbestrong,wewillwinthis.

Chance:Ok..

Teko:Let'scarrythisinside...

Theycarriedtheplanksinsidequietly,noneofthem

couldbringthemselvestoevenchat,itwashardto

tellwhattomorrowwouldbring.



Themassageclientwalkedoutofthehouseandgot

inthecarastheguyssweptthevanwithbroom

heads..

Her:Gosiame

Teko:Tankii

ShedroveoffthenChancewenttolockthegate,the

guyswalkedinthehousewherethemotherwas

preparingtheirsupper.

Therewasn'tmuchtalkingastheyateandnoneof

them waseveninterestedinwatchingthenews,

Chancecollectedtheplatesandheadedtothe

kitchenwherehewashedthem andwenttobed.

Teko:ItalkedtoChanceandweagreedthat

tomorrowhewillvisitOfilwe.Heisreluctantbuthe



doesn'thaveachoice.

Gauta:IwonderwhereChanceisgoingtosleep

becausethelasttimewewerethereshewas

sleepinginamudhutwhichlongcollapsed.

Teko:Maybeshewillbeusinghermother'shouse.

Gauta:Thisisbad..Wehavetoseealawyerand

fightthis.

Teko:I'lltakecareofit.I'm planningtofindoutwho

Chance'sfatheristhenwetalktohim,maybeifwe

havehim inourcornerthingswillgowellforus.I'll

askhertomorrowwhenshecomestocollect

Chance.

Gauta:Ok...

TheycontinuedwatchingTV...

AtOfilwe'smothers....

ThenextmorningOfilwesteppedoutofhermother's



oldoneroom andwalkedtowardsthenewlybuilt2

roomsjustashermothersteppedout.Shelocked

herhouseandfixedherdoekwalkingaway..

Ofilwe:Aomme,whyareyoulockingthedoor

knowingineedfoodandthestoveisinyourhouse?

Her:IwillnotfeedyouOfilwe,ifedyouasachild

andiwon'tdoitwhenyou'reanadult.Youshouldbe

feedingmeinsteadofsleepinginmyoldhouse...

AndIreallyhopeyou'renotgoingtogothroughwith

takingthatboyfrom hisfamily,you'vefailed

everyoneinyourlifeexcepthim.Theonlygoodthing

youdidforhim wastogivehim afamily,leavehim

alone.

Ofilwe:Iwillnotgiveuponmychildjustbecause

youdidthesame,I'm uselessbecauseyoucouldn't

helpmegetonmyfeetaftermypregnancy.Iwas

sleepingaroundbecauseiwasstressedandlonely.I

wantmyson,Iwillraisehim withhisfather'smoney.

Don'tsayanythingtomebecauseyoufailed,look

whatIturnedintobecauseofyou.You'reauseless



mother!Rubbishisbetterthanyouyouuseless

thing...You'reprovokingmenowwhenyoutouchmy

sonstopic.You'reaverystupidwoman.

Neighboursandpeoplepassingbystoppedand

watchedherassheshoutedpointingathermother.

Shesteppedoverandpokedherontheforehead...

Ofilwe:You'reaverystupidwoman,veryselfish

womanwhocouldn'thelpmesoicangobackto

school...Nowmyagematesareofficersandtalking

inradios.Stupidwoman,don'tevertalkaboutmy

sonandwhenhecomesheredon'ttalktohim or

evensendhim tofetchyouwater.Hedoesn'texistin

yourworld...Uselesswomanwhogavemebadluck.

Hermotherlookedatheronceandwalkedaway

quietly,she'dbeenenjoyingstayinginMaunbutwith

Fifibackshe'dhavetogostayatthefarm likeshe

wasdoingwhenthebabywasyoung.Shewentback

intothehouseandpackedherbagthenshewalked



outwhileOfilweangrilytalkedbyherselfalltheway

totheoneroom...

Minuteslatershealsowalkedoutstillangrilytalking

toherselfandclosedthegatewalkingtotheroad.

AnIsuzuvanstopped,thedrivermanuallyrolled

downthescreechingwindowandsmiledholdinga

bottleofBlacklabel...

Him:Hello,comein...

Shesmiledandwalkedtotheothersideofthecar

thenshetriedtoopenbutthedoordidn'thavea

handle,

Driver:Moveaside..

Shesteppedbackthenheturnedandkickedthe

doortwicebeforeitopened,shegotinthenhetried



tostartitbutitswitchedoff.

Driver:I'm Solomon..

Ofilwe:Fifi

Driver:You'rebeautiful...Ineedkgarabeyago

tshwanalewena...

Hesteppedoutofthecarandopenedthebonnet

thenhefixedafewthingsandcloseditbefore

gettingbackandstartingtheengine,thenhedrove

offsmilingatFifi...

Solomon:Here...Doyoudrink?

Fifi:Thanks...Whereareyougoing?Let'sgocollect

mysonanddrophim athomethenwecango

whereveryou'regoing.

Solomon:Noproblem..



Hestoppedatthejunctionandindicatedthathewas

turningusinghishand.

Solomon:Ihavetobuymyindicatorbulb...

Hejoinedtheroadanddroveoff....

Attheauntie'shouse....

MeanwhileTekosighedandleanedbacklookingat

hiscousintalking...

Her:Youdon'thaveanylegalrightswhatsoever,the

onlycardyoucanplayandwinincourtistosueher

forcompensationfrom 6monthsto15years,it's

goingtoberidiculouslyhighsoyoucanaskherto

leavethechildaloneorpaythatamount.Ifshe

doesn'tbudgethenidon'tknow...Theotheroptionis

togetasocialworkertoassesstheenvironment



Ofilweislivingin,thecourtwillnotgiveherthechild

unlessherenvironmentisgoodforachild,

rememberthebestinterestsofthechildcomesfirst.

Teko:Good,butdoyouhonestlythinkI'llwinhim

over?

SheshookherheadsadlythenMoilwalookeddown

sadly..

Her:Butitsworthatry.

AtMoilwa'sHouse...

Gautasteppedoutofthehousecarryingaplastic

chairandjoinedChanceoutsidewherehewas

cuttingmeasuredplankswiththemachine...

Acarstoppedatthegate,Ofilwesteppedoutand

theyturnedlookingather...Chanceswitchedoffthe



cutterandtookofftheglovesdefeated.

Chance:TellpapaI'm donewiththeplanks,onlytwo

areleft.I'm goingtogetmybag..

Gautasadlywatchedhim gettinginthehouse,

Ofilwepulledthechairandsatdown..

Ofilwe:Dumelang..

Gauta:Hello

Chancewalkedoutofthehousewithtwobagsand

walkedtowardsthetreewherehismotherwas

sittingwithOfilwe.Therewassilenceashestoodby,

Gautalookedatherandsighed...

Gauta:Callusifthereareanyproblems.

Fifi:Therewon'tbeanyproblems,youcan'twishme



badforwantingmychil-

Chance:Wecango..

Gautastoodupandhuggedhim ashehuggedher

backthenhepickedhisbagsandheadedtothecar.

Heputhisbagsinthebackofthevan,itwasfullof

cementdust...Thismanwasprobablyoneofthose

peoplecarryingpeople'sbuildingmaterialsfrom the

hardwarestoresforcash.Hesteppedonthetyre

andjumpedinsidethebackofthevanwhileFifigot

inthefront.Theengineswitchedoff,driverdid

somethinginthebonnetagainandgotbackin

beforedrivingoff....

AtOfilwe'sHouse...

Lateronthecarstoppedinfrontoftheoneroom

thenOfilwegotout,hercompanionsteppedoutand

closedthedoor.Chancesteppedoutandlooked



around...Therewasnosignofpowerconnection

andalmosteveryneighbourhadaoneroom ortwo

rooms,hecouldn'tbelievehe'dbeentrappedinthat

sideoftownandneverknewpeoplecouldlivelike

this...Ontheothersidetherewasaradioplaying

loudly,seemedlikeachibukudepotaspeople

walkedinandout...Onlyoneyardseemed

developedenoughintheneighbourhoodanditwas

protectedbythescreenwall...Italsoseemedfamiliar,

yeahthisiswheretheylivedbutitlookedtotally

differentwithabighouseinsideandthescreenwall.

Musthavebeenthepeoplewhoboughttheirhome,

hecouldn'tremembermuchexcepthisparents

wedding...Everythingelsewasfuzzy...

Ofilwe:Comeinandputyourbagdown.

Hepickedhisbagsandwalkedintheroom,there

wasonlyonebedandachairatthecornerthenhe

placedhisbagontopofthechair.



Ofilwe:You'llbesleepingonthefloor,can'twe

collectyourbed?

Chance:I'm justvisiting,I'm notheretostay.

Ofilwe:Ohyouhaveanattitude?OK,you'llbe

sleepingonthefloorthen.Ifthosepeopleloveyou

theywillgiveyouyourfurnitureandevenhelpus

withastove.

Chance:Mybedwon'tevenfitinthistinyroom.And

thosetermiteswilleatmystudytable..

Ofilwe:Fine,you'llkneelonthefloorandstudy,

sesesalangyou'renotgoingbacktothosepeople.

Tomorrowyouandyourfatheraregoingtoget

testedsohecanstartpayingme,Iwillbuyyou

mattressuntilthenyou'llsleeponthefloorwhilei

sleeponthebed.

Themanwalkedinandsatonthebedholdinga

bottleofbeerthenhetookoffhist-shirtand

grabbedherbuttfrom behindwhileshewastalking

toChance..



Fifi:(giggled)Solomonstop...

Hishandgropedherp**syunderneathherskirtas

Ofilwegrabbedhishandthenhestoodupand

kissedherneckfrom behindwhileChancestoodby

lookingatthem....

Solomon:Tsamayakontekesantsekebuale

mmagomonna..

Chancesteppedoutandclosedthedoorthenhesat

onthestoopandpressedhisphonetalkingtohis

friend.Heheardnoisescomingfrom inside;thebed

squeakingandOfilwemoaningastheirbodies

clapped,he'dneverheardpeoplehavingsexliveand

itwasthemostuncomfortablethingever...hestood

upandwalkedtowardsthesmallgatecallinghis

father....



Teko:Hello?

Chance:Iarrived..

Teko:Howiseverything?I'm worried.

Chance:Don'tworryaboutit,I'llbestronguntilyou

canfigureoutyournextmove.Ithoughtaboutyou

said,thatimustbestrongsoyoucanthinkbetter.I

justhavetobeOKfor2daysthenyou'llgetmeright?

Teko:Well,itwillbeacourtcaseandidon'tknow

whenthemagistratecanorderyouback.I'm going

toinvolvesocialworkersandgetalawyer,iwillsell

myvanandhirealawyer.

Chance:No,don'tsellthevan,yourfootwilltrouble

youagainandyouwon'tworkproperly.Can'tauntie

helpus?

Teko:Sonrelativesaren'tthewaythey'resupposed

tobe,gapeitwillbelikeI'm takingdownher

businessbyexpectingfreeservice.

Chance:Butwealwaysgiverelativesadiscount,we

didauntie'sdeckforhalfaprice.

Teko:IfIaskitwillbelikeIwanthertopay,I'llgeta



lawyer.

Chance:Papawhatifyoulosethecasethenyou'd

havelostthecaseandourcar,mamawillbewalking

inthisheat.Togelahela,wewillcrossourfingers

andhopeforthebest.Askauntietogiveyou

pointersthenyoucanrepresentyourselfincourt

Teko:SonI'm noteducated,I'm notgoodwith

English.

Chance:(tearfully)Englishisnotasignofeducation

papa,maybetheycantranslateforyou.Aslongas

youpouryourheartouttothejudgeiwillbefine,if

weloseitsOK.I'm leftwith2yearsonlythenI'll

changemynameandcomehome.

Teko:(tearfully)Ican'tbelievethingshavecomethis

far...Nowyou'retalkinglikeanadult,idon'twantto

putsomuchburdeninyourhead.Don'teverforget

whoyou're

Chance:(smiled)I'm ChanceMoilwa,I'llneverforget.

Teko:Good,bye

Chance:Bye.



Hehungupandtookawalkalongthepassage,a

groupofguysapproachedfrom thefrontshouting

andwhistling,theylookedliketroublemakersandhe

puthisphoneinthepocketandputonaserious

faceashewalkedthroughthem,hecouldtellthey

wereconsideringsomethingfrom thewaytheywere

lookingatoneanotherbutthenrunningwould

probablygivethem thewrongimpressionandget

him attacked.

Hekeptgoingandforsomereasonfeltlikethey

turnedandwalkedbehindhim buthedidn'twantto

lookback,insteadheincreasedhispace,oneguy

grabbedhim from behindandputaknifeonhis

neck...

Guy:bringyourphone..

Chance:(calmly)It'sinmypocket...IalsohaveP100

intheleftpocket.



Theysearchedhim andgotthem..

Guy2:TakeofftheAirforce

Chancekickedoffhissneakers...

Chance:(tookoffhiswatch)Hereisthewatch...

Aladysteppedonsomethinginsidethescreenwall

andlookedatthem...

Her:Lediraeng?

Theboysranoffwitheverythingthenheputhis

handoverhisneckandlookedatthebloodonhis

hand,didtheycuthim?Hedidn'tfeelanythingbuthe

couldseeblood.



Her:Areyouok?

Chance:Idon'tknow...I'm bleeding

Her:Kanaiheardnoiseofpeopleshoutingand

whistlingthentheysuddenlystoppedsoithought

maybetheywerestandingbehindthehouse

becauselastweeksomeonebrokeintomyhouse

whileIwasatwork.Comethissidekebone..

ShegotbackinsidewhileChancewalkedback,they

metatthecornerofthescreenwallwherethelady

hadalookathisneck..

Her:Mmeit'snotbad,let'sgoinside,I'm goingto

callthepolice.Willyourecognisethem?

Chance:Idon'tknow,iguessso..

Hetookoffhist-shirtandputitoverhisneckashe

walkedbehindherbarefooted.



Onceinsidethehouseshepickedherphoneand

dialedthepolicewhilehestoodbyholdingthet-shirt

tohisneck...

Thephonerangwithoutananswerandsheturned

aroundlookingathim,hisjeanswereslightlylose

andshecouldseehisshortswaistband,from that

zippershecouldtellhewascomingupwell,he

looked16ifnot17,quiteyoungandapartofher

rebukedherforeventhinkingaboutit,wasitjust

yearsofnosexplayingtricksonherorwasthisboy

sexy.Thecallwentunansweredandshedialed

againstilllookingatthisboy'sfaceandnowhewas

abitfamiliar...

Her:Doiknowyou?

Chance:Idon'tknow..

Her:Whoisyourmother?

Chance:GautaMoilwa



Her:OhmyGod,mynameisBetty,iboughtthisplot

from yourparents,yourfatherisTekoMoilwaright?

Chance:Yes

Her:(laughed)NowirememberwhereIsawyou...

(laughed)Jesusogodilekapelajangwena,banaba

malatsialegolakapelaletaregolega,thelasttimeI

sawyouyouwerearound6yearsoldandyouwere

socute...Bontenyanajwagagojaanongkejwa

sennanyana...(blushing)You'resotallandcute.

Chance:(laughed)Thankyou

Her:Thepolicearenotpickingasusual.

Shehungupandsighedthenshewalkedinthe

bedroom andcamebackwithaplasterandawet

towel..

Her:Haveaseat..

Chancesatdownthenshekneltbetweenhislegs



andwipedhisneck,fortunatelyforhim thecut

wasn'tthatdeep,shecarefullyplacedtheplasteron

hisneckandlookedinhiseyes...Theboyhad

seductiveeyesandhislipswerejust.…butthenhe

mighthavejustbeencutelikethatwithafingerso

sheletherhandsliddownhisskinnychestdownto

hiszipper....

Chancelookedinhereyesasherhandexploredhis

body,hisbloodrushedandhisdickgotsohardhe

couldburst...He'dneverbeentouchedlikethis

beforeanditfeltgood...He'donlyseenthisonTV

anditfeltsogood..Sheunzippedhisjeansand

gaspedathisbonerunderneathhisshorts..

Her:Ohshit...Howoldareyou?

Chance:Turning16,don'tstop...

Thelittlemanwascircumcisedandthatheadwas

fullandshinyshecouldimagineitinsideherasshe



massagedhisblackweapon,Chanceleanedback

andpulledouthisshortstogetherwithhisjeansso

shecoulddowhatevershewasdoingwithoutthe

pantsdistrustingher,shekneltbetweenhislegs

whilehesatonthecouchandsuckedhim ashe

closedhiseyesandgrunted...

Itwasjusthermouthbutitfeltsodamngoodhe

justwantedtothrustdownherthroat,heexpanded

inherhandandhisstomachmusclescontracted..

Sheslowlystoodupandtookoffhertop...

Her:Nkapolesengwelesengwe..

Chancegotupwithhisweaponstillerectandstood

behindherpoppingherbrathenhemassagedthose

bagsandkissedhershoulders,heunzippedherskirt

anddroppeditdownthenhepulleddownher

panties,sheturnedaroundandkissedhim asheput



hishandsaroundherwaist...

Shesatonthecouchandspreadherlegsholding

them withherarmsexposingherp**sy,Chance

kneltdownholdinghisweaponandlookedather...

Chance:Ineedacondom.

Her:Idon'thavecondoms..

Chance:Hagosenadicondom wearenotdoingit.

Sheclosedherlegsasherclitthrobbed...

Her:Keyegorekakosmausung?

Chance:Yeah,agoreka.I'llwait.

Shequicklyputonherclothesthenshewenttoth

bedroom togetsomecoinsandhurriedout.



Chancegotupandwalkedtothebathroom nude

withhisweaponhangingontheairthenhehada

lookathisneckonthemirror,itwasn'tbadatall.He

walkedbacktothesittingroom wherehestood

nakedholdinghiswaistlookingattheframed

picturesonthewall...Hewasn'tsurewhatshedid

foralivingbutshesurewaseducated...

Minuteslatershewalkedbackinandhandedhim

thebox,hehadneverputonacondom beforeand

hewasprayingitwouldfit,hetookoutonethenhe

leanedoverandkissedherashestruggledtotearit

likeaman,butshitwassohardhetoreitwithhis

teethandplaceditoverthemushroom headbutit

keptslippingoverthenshekneltdowninfrontof

him andgentlyrolleditoverasitfithim perfectly

thenshestoodup,hekissedherandshesatonthe

couchthenshegrabbedbothofherlegsexposing

hernunu,hepinnedhishandontheothersidewhile

holdinghisweaponwiththeotherand#Removed....

*



*

*

*

*



ChanceMoilwa

#5

AtBetty'sHouse...

ChanceslidoutandsteppedbackthenBettyturned

aroundandlookedathim emotionally,shesmiled

andhuggedhim tearfully,hehuggedherbackand

sighedindisbeliefhe'djusthadhisfirstrealpussy...

Betty:Sirdown,I'llwipeyou...Youdon'tdoanything

foryourselfaftergivingmeanorgasm,iserveyou.

You'reamaninmyhouse..



Chance:Ok..

Hesatonthecouchandleanedbacksighingin

disbeliefputtinghishandsoverhisface,Bettygota

towelandremovedthecondom from him thenshe

gentlywipedhim andputonherdress.

Betty:I'llbringyousomethingtoeat..

Shefixedhim somethingquickandservedhim then

heatewhileshesatontheothercouchlookingat

him...Hehadstrongarmsandhe'dprobablybeevery

woman'sdream inthenext15years,he'dhave

plentyofchoicesandobviously...Shewouldn'tbe

oneofthem soshecouldonlyseizethemoment...

Betty:Whatdidthoseguyswant?

Chance:Theytookmyphoneandshoes.

Betty:Doyouwantanewcellphone?



Chance:Yeah

Betty:Ifyouhavesexwithmeeverydayuntilmonth

endyou'llgetwhatevercellphoneyouwant.Money

isnotaproblem.

Chance:Ok,I'llcomehavesexwithyoueveryday

afterschool.

Betty:Iwantyoutobecreative...I'm goingtogive

youthekeysoyoucanentermyhouseanytime.I

don'twantyoutocomeatsspecifictimeeveryday

becauseiwantsurprises...Like...Nexttimejust

sneakuponme,grabmyneckfrom behindchoking

meandjustfuckme,noforeplayjustdoitand

roughly.Slapme,slapmybreastshardandjustthink

aboutanythingthatmakesyouangry,slapmehard...

Fuckmeharder.Idon'twantyoutobesoft...You're

theonlypersonIcanbehonestwith,thereasonI'm

singleisbecausethesemenjustcan'tgivemewhat

Iwantbutyou'reafastlearnerandilovethatyou're

flexible...Ihaven'tenjoyedamanlikethissincei

wasinschoolbackintheUS.Idatedawhiteman

andhewasjustawesome,sincethenihaven'tbeen

abletofindsomethingsimilaruntiltoday..



Chance:(smiled)OK...

Betty:Youhavetoknowthatyou'reamaneverytime

youwantsexyoushouldgetit,awomanwas

createdreceiveyoursemenanytimeandshehasno

righttodenyyousex,Adam wascreatedandgiven

everythingthenGodrealisedheneededsomething

tosatisfyhisneedsthat'swhyEvewasalways

naked...Aslongasyou'rearoundI'm notsupposed

tohavepantiesbecausewhenyoufeellikeyouwant

pussyyoushouldbeabletostandupandjustputit

insideme,fuckme,cum insidemeandwalkaway

leavingmedrippingtodealwithsemenonme.

Chanceturnedandlookedather8ndisbeliefthenhe

smiledandchuckledbittinghislowerlip,itsounded

toogoodtobetrue...Heleanedoverputtinghis

handsoverhisfaceforamomentthenheturnedto

heragain...

Chance:Soifiaskyoutohavesexwithmeagain

nowyou'dagree?



Betty:I'dbeturnedoffbecauseyouaskedforit,

weakmenaskforit,theybegforitwithreddisheyes

andsoundweakmakingpromisesthat'snotaman...

Iwantyoutojusttakeitwithoutaskinganddon't

havethatlookthatsaysyou'retestingtoseeifI'll

agree,justtakeit,evenifisayno...Don'tmindme,

sometimesiplayhardtogetjusttotapthatbeastin

you.Justtakewhatyouwant...You'reamansomy

bodyisyours,youcanevensneakinmyroom at

nightandstartfuckingmeuntilIwakeup...Be

creative,asyougrowupolebo22orwheneveryou're

readyyoucanevengotomyofficeandfuckme

thereisyougethoneywhileI'm stillatwork.The

onlythingishouldbegratefulforisanorgasm,what

I'm offeringyouisgiventomenwhocanmake

womencum,therestbatshwanetsegokopaibileif

awomansaysnoitmeansnobecauseonlyasquirt

canturnanointoayes..

Chance:Ok..

Betty:Thisonlyappliestome,youcan'tdothistoa

littlegirlouttheretabeelerapeplusdefilementin

yourcase,nnaI'm justofferingyoumypussyforfree



inexchangeforyoumakingmecum.

Chance:(smiled)Soundsgoodtome.

Betty:Great...

Shereachedforherpantiesbythecarpetbut

Chancesteppedonthem withhisfoot,sheturned

lookingathim thenhesignalledheroverwithhis

finger.Shecrawledoverandkneltinfrontofhim

them hepulledherchinoverandFrenchkissedher

whileslippinghishandbetweenherthighsflicking

her,God.....Hewassuchafastlearner,hemust

havebeenanAstudentwithsuchconfidence,she

kissedbackandleaneddownhisweapon,he

seemedtoreallyloveamouthjobasheleanedback

andwatchedher...

AtOfilwe'sHouse...

LaterthatnightSolomonandOfilwesteppedoutof

thehouse...



Solomon:Let'sgosleepinmyhouse,thisboyis

goingtodisturbus.Thebedmakestoomuchnoise

Ofilwe:You'llbringmebackinthemorning?His

fatherwantsaDNAtest.

Solomon:I'llbringyouback,isn'tthismanfrom

royalty?

Ofilwe:Heis,kengwanawakgosiandhethreatened

menottoevenmentionhisnamewhenifoundouti

waspregnant...ButnowI'm older,heisgoingtopay

me.Justwait

Solomon:Yeahbutpeoplelikethatkillpeopleand

casesjustdisappear,hecanevenkillyoursonifhe

turnsouttobehisjustsohecanhaveaperfect

family.

Ofilwe:Hewon'tkillhim butheisgoingtopayme

bigtime,hesaysP750permonthbutafterDNAtest

I'lldemand1K

Solomon:1Kisnotmoney,thismanownsahotel

andheisprince,theyhavemoney.Iwasthinkingyou



shouldjustreturnthisboytotheMoilwa'sbutheis

ourticket,heisoursalary.Iwillhelpyoufightfor

him andkeephim here.Heisworthsomuchmore

thanyou,wenakanagaoitsegorekgosionale

dikhumotsekae..Thesepeoplearestinkingrich.

Ofilwe:Ijustwantmoneytosurvive,I'vesuffered

enoughandI'm angryateveryonefornothelpingme.

Solomon:NnaI'm goingtohelpyoubabe,wearein

thistogetheribilekesoberblacklabelephataletse.I

didn'tknowyou'retalkingaboutStevenhelaSteven

ngwanawakgosi,kooregaaswabealanthangwana.

Diotsabanababahumi.

Ofilwe:Heusedme,hedidn'tevenloveme.Helikes

sayinghecanneverbeassociatedwithsomeoneof

mystandardandthatI'm notworthcarryinghischild

yetheneverusedacondom onme.Itmakesme

angrybecauseheusedmesomuchandforalong

time.

Solomon:Don'tworrywewillsolvehim,thisDNA

thingwillsolvehim heisgoingtopay,wejusthave

tomakesurewedon'tmakehim paytoomuch



enoughtomakehim considerkillingyourson.Alot

ofmenkillchildrenifthey'rebotheredaboutpaying.

Ofilwe:Iknow,butI'm takingthatchancebecauseit

doesn'tmatter,I'm notbenefitinganythingfrom

ChancewhenheiswiththeMoilwa's.

Solomon:Yeahbuthelookslikeagoodboy,let's

justmakesureheissafe.Heisinnocent.

Ofilwe:Ijustwantmoney,leeneChancewateng

doesn'tlikemesohemustcompensatemefor

givingbirthtohim.

Solomon:No,heisachild.Heonlyknowshis

parents.Idon'twantustoputindanger.Let'sjust

makemoneyoutofhim,infactweshouldestablish

apaymentplan..Oncewestartgettingpaidyoulet

him gobacktohisfamilybecauseheithis

neighbourhoodisnotgoodforateenager.Thatside

isbetter,

Ofilwe:Hecan'tgoback,StevensaidifI'm usinghim

togetmoneyhewillstopmakingpayment,hecan

gotocourtsoimuststaywithChancetogetthe

money.Andihavetomakesureigetasmuchasi



canbecomeionlyhave3years.Iwanttobuildand

buyacarwiththisboy,itstheleasticangetforthe

labourpainsandstitches

Solomon:Ok,wewillmakeaplan.Stevencanafford

it,iknowthatfamily.They'rerich.

Ofilwe:Ok...

Theygotinthecaranddroveoff..

ThenextmorningChancewokeupandsatonthe

floor,thehouseasdarkasitcouldbeat6pm…he

stumbledinthedarkandfoundmatchesthenhelit

thecandleandgotthebucket.

Hestoodbehindthehouseandbathedwithcold

waterthenhegotbackinside,hisuniform neededto

beironedbuttherewasnopowerinthehomesohe

putonhispantsandhurriedtoBetty'shousewhere

heironedandgotamorningglorytoobeforecoming

backforhisbag....



Atschool...

Laterthatmorninghehurriedbetweentheclasses

asthewholeschoolwassilent,hecouldn'tbelieve

hewaslateevenaftergettingataxi...Tothinkhe

didn'tevenhavecoinsforthetaxiIguesshewas

goingtoarrive2hoursafter.Thatplacewaswaytoo

far...

Hesteppedinandlookedattheteachernotsure

whattosay,he'dneverbeenthatlatebefore...

Theteacherglancedathim andcontinuedwritingon

theboardthenhesatdownandsighed...

Teacher:Whathappenedtoyourneck?

Chance:Igotmugged,theytookmyshoes.

Teacher:Sorry..



Shefiguredhepassedbytheclinicfirst,which

explainedthelatecomingthenshecarriedon

teaching....

Atthemall....

LaterthatafternoonSolomon'sIsuzudrovethrough

themallwhileChancesatatthebackholdinghis

backpack...Histhoughtswonderedoffasthenoisy

smokingcarpassedpeoplewholookedatthem...It

wasstillhardtobelievethiswasnowhislife.

Ashefacedthecarsbehindthem herecognisedhis

father'scarandstoodupwhilethecarwasstill

moving,hetriedtowaveathisfatherbuthewas

waytoobacktoprobablyevenrecognisehim.He

slowlysatdownandsighed...

Minuteslaterthecarparked,OfilweandSolomon



steppedoutthenhejumpedoutofthecarand

sighed...

Ofilwe:Wheredowego?

Solomon:Youdon'tknow?

Chance:Thatarrowsaysreception,wecanaskthere.

OfilweandSolomonledthewaythenhefollowed

them inside.

Ofilwe:(pointedattherange-rover)That'shiscar

Solomon:Ok,let'shurryup.

Theywalkedinthereceptionwheretheywere

directedintherightoffice.

Solomon:I'llremainoutside,areyouscaredChance?

Chance:Idon'tlikeneedles



Solomon:Maybetheywon'tdrawblood,iheareven

salivaisenough.Don'tworry

Chance:Eerra...

Ofilweknockedonthedoorthenshewalkedwhile

Chancestoodoutside,Stevensteppedoutofthe

officeandclosedthedoorlookingatChance...

Steven:Ihopeyouwon'ttellpeopleI'm yourfather

becauseitdoesn'tmatterwhatthattestsays,ihave

afamilyandreputationtomaintain.Icannotbe

associatedwithpeoplelikeyou...

Chance:Ihaveafather,hisnameisTekoMoilwa,my

nameisChanceMoilwa.

Steven:Ketsayagoremadiatabekeaduelatabea

lekanyegoreletswemogonna.You'renotnotchild

andyou'llneverbe,evenifyoulooklikemeyou'll

nevercomeclosetomyfamilybecauseyouwerea

mistakethatshouldhaveneverhappened.



Heturnedaroundandwalkedawayfixinghistie,

Chancelookeddownastearsburnedhiseyes...The

dooropened..

Ofilwe:(angrily)Tsenathe!Whatareyouwaitingfor

outside?

Hewalkedinandsatdownasthemanputonhis

glovesandgrabbedaswab..

Him:Openyourmouth...

Heopenedhismouththenheswabbedhismouth

andsealedtheswab.

Him:I'm done.

Ofilwe:You'reusingsaliva?Whatifheatesomething

anditdiluteshisDNA?Useblood,iwantthatidiotto

chokewhenhegetstheresults.



Officer:(laughed)Salivaisenough,wealwaysprefer

tousebloodbutwe'veranoutofneedles.Don't

worrysalivaisjustasefficient.

Ofilwe:Ok...Gosiame

Officer:Thankyou

ShestoodupandwalkedoutasChancefollowed

herout,thethreeofthem walkedout...

Ofilwe:Walkhome,Solomonandiaregoingtohis

house

Chance:Canihavetaximoney?Itstoofar

Ofilwe:IusedtowalkthisdistancewhenIwas

younger,whyareyouspoilt?Justafewkilometresdi

kaletsamonnayookanakawena?Justgo...

Chancegothisbagfrom thecarandwalkedtowards

theroadwhereheheadedtotheroundaboutand

crossedtheThamalakanebridgeandwalked



throughthethickbushes...

Afterwalkingafewkilometreshecaughtuptosome

boysfrom hisschoolandjoinedthem forthelong

walkhome.

Dallas:Whereareyougoingthisside?

Jango:Andisawhim walkingtothetaxi,onnakaha?

Chance:Yeah..Butonlyforafewdays.

Dallas:(laughed)Kelanthakebonacheeseboy

walkingthisdistance,koloiyathaemawagagoe

sule?

Chance:It'salongstory

Jango:Kanaronarebatagofuazolo,weshould

havesmokedbacktherebutwedidn'twantto

smokewithaprefectbecauseyou'llreportus.

Chance:(laughed)Don'tworryaboutit..

Dallas:(laughed)Aethemonnadon'tgetusin

trouble



Chance:Iwon't,Donworryaboutit

Dallas:(sloweddown)OK,weareturningintothis

bushes

Chancelookedatthelongdistanceplusitwas

gettingdarkandknowinghemightmeetagroupof

thoseguysagaindidn'tsitwellwithhim.

Chance:I'llwaitforyouguys,idon'tknowanyone

thissideandidon'twanttohangalone.

Dallas:Ok

TheboyswalkedinthebusheswhereJangotook

outasmallplasticwrappingweed,theboyswrapped

itupandlitupwhileChancesatbywatchingthem.

Dallaspuffedoutsmokeandsighedrelaxing...

Chance:Howdoesitfeeltosmokeweed?

Jango:Stressreliefmelaitebutyou'reacheeseboy,



youprobablystressabouttheWiFinotbeing

availableorapowercut,westressaboutserious

thingslikeseeingyourmotherbeatenbyamanshe

doesn'twanttogetridofandfightingtheedgeto

stabthatmanrightthroughtheheart,seriousthings

likepeopleabusingyourlittlesistersandknowing

thatyou'reauselessbigbrother.You'reanonlychild

youwouldn'tunderstand...Seriousshitmr...Seeing

thehungerinyourlittlesistersandnotbeingableto

doanythingaboutitexcepttohopetheysleepand

goeatatschool.

ChanceturnedandlookedatDallasashesmoked

quietly...

Chance:Whydoyousmoke?

Dallaslookedathim sadlythentearsfilledhiseyes,

heswallowedandshookhishead..



Dallas:Idon'twanttotalkaboutit..

Chancecoughedasthesmellofweed..

Chance:Letmetrythat...

Dallashandedhim thenhetookonepuffandhanded

itbackashecougheduncontrollably,theguys

laughedathim ashelaughedfanningitaway..

Chance:(laughed)Shit,I'm notasmoker...Fuck!

Heavyfootstepsapproachedfrom thebushes,the

boysgotstartledanddroppedtheirweedrunning,

Chancedroppedhisbagandranasthepoliceran

afterthem.

ThespecialconstabletrippedJango,hefellface



downbreathinginsoilastheypinnedhim down.

DallaspulledamuscleandfelldownwhileChance

continuedrunningalongthepassage,aSSG

defenderparkedinfrontofhim thenhestoppedand

puthishandsintheairashisheartpounded.

TwoSSGofficershoppedoutandwalkedtowards

him ashisheartpounded,oneofthem slappedhim

acrossthefacegrabbedhim bytheneckdragging

him tothecarwheretheyslammedhisfaceonthe

carandcuffedhim.

Officer:Youboyshavemadethisneighbourhood

unbearable,smokingmotokwane,beatingpeopleup,

stealingpeople'sphonesandrapingschoolkids.

Chance:Ihaveneverdonethat..

Heturnedhim aroundandslappedhim acrossthe

face.



Officer:Icansmellitonyou,wearepatrollingthis

areabecauseanoldwomanwasstabbedwitha

knifebyagroupofboysaroundhere.

Officer2:Throwthatthinginhere...

TheotherofficerscamewithDallasandJango,they

pushedthem inthevanwiththeirhandscuffed

behindthem anddroveoff...

*

*

I'llbeposting1insertperdayorwheneverIcanuntil

I'm well.Theonlysupportineedisforyoutokeep

likingandcommentingaboutthestory.

*

*





ChanceMoilwa

#6

AtthePolicestation...

Chance'sheartpoundedasthecarstoppedinthe

parkinglot,theofficersjumpedoutandhestoodup

withhishandsbehindhim thenhejumpeddownand

almostfell.

Officer:Babulelelebati

Officer2:Keditoughguysletthem jump...Weare

notheretonursecriminals.

Chancefollowedthepoliceofficersintothepolice



station...

Officer:(walkingin)Wefoundthoseguyssmoking

weedonthesamespotwhereanelderlywas

stabbedwithaknifeyesterday.

Theofficersittingdownlookedattheboys...

Officer3:Kedijuveniles,howoldareyoubanna

Chance:Turning16

Jango:16

Dallas:Turning16

Officer:Lebatathupabannaakere?

All:No

Officer:DoyouknowwhatJuveniledelinquencyis?

Dallas:No

Jango:No



Chance:Participationinillegalactivitiesbyminors.

Officer:(lookedathistie)Ibileyou'reaprefect??!

Duringmytimesperfectswerethemostwell

behavedstudentswhowereseriousabouttheir

educationwenayousmokeweed?

Chance:Itwasmyfirsttimetryingit

Jango:Andhedidn'tlikeit,hesmokedonceand

gaveitback.

Officer:Howmanytimesisitforyou?

Jango:Ilostcount

Officer:Whydoyousmoke?

Jango:Becauseitmakesmefeelbetter,ihaveyo

smokebeforeigohomebecauseitsstressfulthere.

Thepoliceofficerbehindthedesksighedandleaned

backplayingwithhisring...

Officer:(pointed)Wena?Whydoyousmoke?



Tearsfilledhiseyesthenhelookeddown..

Dallas:Idon'twanttotalkaboutit.

Officer:(angrily)Mshimane?You'reinapolice

station,you'llspendanighthereandgotoajuvenile

prison,wehaveprisonforboyslikeyou.Whenyou

gettherebullieswillbeatyouupandrapeyouin

there...Whydoyousmoke?

Dallas'stearsfilledwithtearsashislipstrembled

thenheturnedtothewallcrying...unabletowipehis

tearswithcuffsonhishandsheliftedhisshoulder

andrubbedthecheek.

Dallas:Mytwinbrotherwasstabbedwithaknifeon

ourwaybacktoschool.IfeelbetterwhenI've

smoked.



Officer:Wealsohaveproblems,doyouseeus

smoking?

All:No

Officer:Takethem totheholdingcells...

Thespecialconstablewalkedthem tothecellswhile

thepoliceofficerleanedbackandlookedatthe

noticeboardsearchingforthesocialworkers

numberthenheslidbacktothedeskanddialed

them...

AtMoilwa'sHouse...

LateronTekoparkedthecarandsighed,itwasthe

firsttimehewascominghomealone,thisdrivewas

usuallyfunwithhim chattingwithhisboy.He

steppedoutandclosedthedoorthenhewalkedin

thehousewherehiswifehaddozedoffonthecouch,

hepassedbythekitchenandfoundtwoplateson

thecounterasusual.Hepickedhisplateandwalked



tothelivingroom ashiswifeslowlygotupand

yawned...

Gauta:Hi

Hekissedherandsatdown..

Teko:Hi,iwenttoseethesocialworkerbutshe

appointedmefortomorrow,sheseemedtobe

dealingwithalotofcasestoday.

Gauta:Ok.

Teko:Iwasthinkingweshouldadoptachildfrom

oneofhomes.

Gauta:No,wecan'tdothatnowbecausewewillgive

uponChanceeasily.I'm goingtofightformyson

untilitakemylastbreath.

Teko:IwantChancetoobutIthinkyouneed

company,you'retheonewhohasbeentalkingabout

agirlchild.



Gauta:Yeahbutwillweevenqualifytoadopt?I

heardtheywantrichpeopleonly.

Teko:That'snottrue,anyonewithastablelifestyle

canadopt,oursourceofincomeisenough.

Adoptionischeap,IthinkyoupayP60for

administrationfeethenthat'sit.

Gauta:Ok,butweneedtotellChanceaboutitfirst

andseewhathethinks,idon'twanthim tothinkwe

arereplacinghim nowthatheisgone.

Teko:Iknowhellbeexcited,bythewayitalkedto

thesocialworkerandshesayswewilltalktomorrow

butshebasicallytoldmemagistratesconsiderthe

children'sfeelingsthoughitdoesn'tnecessarily

affectthefinalorder,apparentlyajudgecanplacea

childwherehedoesn'tlikeaslongasheneedstobe

therebecauseit'sbelievedminorsdon'tknowwhat's

goodforthem...aslongasthey'renotabusedor

anythinghemightbeplacedwithher.

Gauta:Ok...Butlet'sdealwiththisfirst,wewilltalk

about-



Teko'sphonerang...

Teko:Hello?

Voice:Hi,you'retalkingtoNtume,iam asocial

workerandI'm atMaunpolicestationaboutChance.

Teko:IsheOK?

Voice:Heisfine,theywerecaughtsmokingweed

whichisillegalthepolicearereleasingthem tome

soicanhandleit.They'renotchargingthem under

theconditionthatthisneverhappensagain.Canyou

pleasecomeover?

Teko:I'llvethereimmediately.Thankyou

Hehungupandlookedathiswife..

Teko:Boysissmokingweed

Gauta:What?Sincewhen

Teko:Heisateenagerinanewenvironment,ifwe



don'tgethim backhischaracterwillchange

drasticallyespeciallyifhedoesn'tgetenough

attentionathome.

Gauta:Buttosmoke?Wheredidheseeanyone

smoking?Andweed?Aretheysurehedidit?

Teko:Pleasemylove,whenwegettheredon't

defendhim.Lethim takeresponsibilityforhis

actions,idon'twantyoupamperinghim becauseI'm

goingtogivehim apieceofmymind.Ididn'traise

him likethat.

Theyquicklygotdressedandleft...

AtSolomon'scaravan...

Thedogbarkedstandingatthedoorasthewhole

caravanshockwithloudmoanscomingfrom the

insideuntiltheystopped.Solomonslidoutand

reachedforhist-shirtwipinghimself,Ofilwewiped

herselfandpickedherphone..



Solomon:Whowascalling?

Ofilwe:It'snotsaved.

Solomon:Callhim

Ofilwe:Whydoyouthinkit'sahe?

Solomon:(wipinghisdick)Usemyphoneisyou

don'thaveairtime..

Shegothisphoneanddialedthenumber...

Voice:Hello

Ofilwe:Imissedyourcall

Voice:Iam asocialworker,I'm thepolicestation

withChancebetshweretswegogogamotokwane.

Ofilwe:eishwaitsebathobantshenyeditsengwana,

wheredidhelearnallthese?I'm surethatmanand

hiswifearesellingweed.Eish,I'm comingover

Voice:Buthisotherparentsarehere.



Ofilwe:Whataretheydoingthere?

Voice:Chancedidn'tknowyournumber,theygave

meyournumber

Ofilwe:Igavehim mynumberwhatdoeshemeanhe

doesn'tknowmynumber?

Voice:Hedoesn'thaveaphone,hesaysitwas

stolenandheonlyknewhisparentsnumbers.

Ofilwe:(angrily)Hisparents?Whatam i?Those

peoplearenothisparents,theyshouldn'tevenbe

there,theytaughtmysontosmoke.

Voice:Gosiamemma.

Ofilwe:I'm coming,ihopetheydidbadnameme.

Shehungupandputonherclothesassemenleaked

intoherpanties.Solomonputonhisclothesfrom

yesterdayandtheyleft.

Atthepolicestation....



Jangowalkedoutwithmotherwhileholdinghislittle

sistersbothwithbothhands.InsideDallas'sfather

angrilywalkedinandtookhisbeltoff,Dallasjumped

cryinganddodgedbehindthepolicemanashis

fatherwhippedhim.Thesecondpolicemanheld

him back...

Policeman:Nnyaamogolothe,kengwana...Sit

downandtalktohim...Wecalledasocialworker

becauseweknowteenagersalwaysseekcomfortin

wrongthings.

Him:(angrily)Comfort?Weed??Whatkindof

comfortisthat?(pointedathim)You'reauseless

boy,it'syouwhoshouldhavedied...Youcan'tdo

anythingright..youfailatschoolandnowyou're

smokingweed,youcouldbeoneoftheboyswho

stabpeoplewithknivestryingtorobthem.You're

theeviltwin,andI'm sureit'syourfaultmysongot

stabbed.Theywantedtokillyoubutbecauseyou

copiedhisfacetheystabbedhim.You'reuseless...



Dallasrubbedhistearsstillstandingbehindthe

policemanholdinghisshirttightly...

Him:Thenexttimeihearaboutweedandgoingto

killyou.Doyouunderstandme?

OfficerbHeunderstands,pleaserefrainfrom using

threattokillasawaytomakeapoint,itsanoffence.

Calm downandhearoutthesocialworker.

Socialworker:Malome,thisboyisgoingthrougha

lot,iwanttomakeanappointmentwithyoufirstso

wecantalkprivatelybeforeicangethim counselling.

Him:No,problem.I'm justdealingwithalotright

now,ijustlosthistwinandI'm stressedthenhe

doesthiskooreontshupegetsahelagorekeempty

handedandidon'thavekids.

Socialworker:You'rethefatherandyou'restill

stressed,hewashisidenticaltwin,theysharedmore

thanjustbloodtheywereone,doyouknowthatDNA

yadiidenticaltwinsisthesame?IfDallasbloodis

testedandhistwinwastestedtheywouldbethe

samebutyourswasjust50%onhim,Dallaslost



morethaneveryoneandyou'renotmakingiteasy.

Thecalmlylookedatthesocialworkerasshe

explainedthenhelookedathisson,thistimeina

differentway..

Him:It'snotthatidon'tlovehim...Ijustwanthim to

dothingsright.HeisastepchildandI'llneverhear

theendofhismistakestheminutemywifehears

aboutthis.(puttingonhisbelt)Youknowthekindof

womenwemarry,shedidn'twantmychildrenand

whenmybabymamadiedihadnochoicebutto

takeinthetwins,totalenyalokematakalahela,re

nyalelahelagorengmmebanabaronabasokolake

distepmother.

Socialworker:Wewillfindsolutions,childrenhisage

alsogetdepressedsowemusttalktothem ndhear

them out.

Him:Ok..(toDallas)Comehereboy,sorry

ngwanaka...Ididn'tunderstand



Dallaswalkedoverrubbinghishandstogether,his

fatherputhisarm overhim astheytalkedtothe

socialworkerandwalkedout.DallasgaveChancea

littlethumbsupwithasadvoiceandwalkedoutas

Chancegavehim athumbsup.

AfewminutespassedthenOfilwewalkedinwith

Solomon,stillsittingbetweenhisparentswithhis

mothertakingafewdirtfrom hisheadChance

turnedhisheadandlookedatthem...

Ofilwe:(sittingdown)Youweresmokingweed?

Chance:Itookonepuffandgaveitback

Ofilwe:Sowhatwereyoudoingwithsmokingpeople?

Socialworker:Iwantedtomakeanappointment

withyoubutfornowiwantedustoagreeonhim

goingbackhomewhereheisusedto.

Gauta:Didyouknowthathegotstabbedwithaknife

whilehewasgettingmugged?Ofilwe:Howwilli



knowifhedoesn'ttellmeandtellsyou?

Chance:Youdidn'tsleephomethat'swhyicouldn't

tellyou.

Gauta:soyou'restilldoingthesamethingofleaving

him oneatnight?

Ofilwe:Thisboyis16years,hewillbe16inafew

months,I'm surehecansleepalone.Stoptryingto

proveyou'reagoodmotherthroughmyson,ididn't

tellGodtomakeyoubarren,maybehehashis

reasonsandoneofthem isthatyou'remanipulative.

Iknowmyrightsasamotherandthisboyiscoming

withme,poormothersdeservetostaywiththeir

childrentoo.JustbecauseI'm poordoesn'tmeani

can'tstaywithmychild,(pointedathim)hetawena!

Socialworker:Youcan'tjustgo

Ofilwe:Didn'tyousayyouwanttoappointwithme?

TellmewhenthenI'llcome,iknowtheyboughtyou

butiknowthelawandmyrights.

Socialworker:Tomorrowat8am,pleasecomeon

timebecauseihaveacaseat10am incourt.



Ofilwe:Iwillcome...

ShewalkedoutasChancefollowedheroutside,

GautaandTekostoodupandthankedthepolice

beforewalkingoutwiththesocialworker.

Teko:Thisisthesameladyiwenttoseethis

afternoon..Ma'am thisismywife.

Socialworker:Nicetomeetyou.Iwillbetalkingto

ChanceabouthisenvironmentandI'llmakean

assessmentwhichiwillpresentincourt.Beadvised

thatcourtcasestakealongtimesoyouwon'tget

him backtomorrowornextweek,itmightnoteven

happenbecauseabiologicalmotherwhoismentally

stableishardtowinagainstbutyouhavethe

advantagesofraisingthischild,youmightbegivena

sharedcustodywhichrarelyhappensbecauseyou're

notthefatherorfather'sfamily.

Teko:Iunderstand.

Gauta:Sothecourtwillallowhim tostaywithher



thoughsheisobviouslyunfit?

Socialworker:Unfortunatelyit'spossibleespecially

becauseshedoesabusehim physically,shejust

doesn'tcareabouthim thewaysheshouldbe.The

lawistricky.I'm preparingyourfeelingsforanything

thatmighthappenincourt.Thisincidentwillbea

goodexampleofabadenvironmentforhim.

Teko:Ok,wewillcrossourfingers.

Socialworker:Pleasedo.Thankyou..

Gauta:Thankyou...

AtthemagistrateCourt....

Themagistrategavethelastorderandclosedthe

fileputting.

Courtclerk:(pickedafile)Case202…TekoMoilwa

andGautaMoilwaVsOfilweKhudu..Ladiesand

gentlemenwouldyouKindlystepoutsideasthis



caseinvolvesaminorandcannotbewitnessed.

Thewholecourtstoodupandwalkedoutasthe

magistrateshadalookatthecase.Thesocial

workerstoodupwithherfileandpresentedher

findingsandsuggestions..

TekoandGautasatinthegalleryholdinghands

togetherastheirheartspounded..Solomonand

Ofilwesatontheothersidelistening...

Magistrate:(pointedhim tothedork)Chance?

Chancewalkedtowardsthedockandsatdown...

Magistrate:You'reanAstudent,whatmakesyou

smokeweed?

Chance:Ijustwantedtotryitbecausetheguyssaid

itmakesthem feelbetter.



Magistrate:Soyouwerenottaughtaboutdangersof

drugs,doyouknowthaticanstillsentenceyoueven

ifyou'reaminor?Thereisalittleprisonforboysand

girlslikeyou,doyouendupthere?

Chance:No,ma'am.I'm sorry

Magistrate:(pointedatOfilwe)Doyouknowthat

woman?

Chance:Yes

Magistrate:Whatisshetoyou?

Chance:Shesayssheismymother

Magistrate:Sheisyourmother,andaccordingtoher

statementsheresheunderstandsthatshewasn't

thereforyouandsheistryingherbesttocorrect

suchmistakes.Iunderstandthatyou'renothappy

aboutthatbutsheisyourmother,shemightbepoor

butsheisyourmotherandsheistrying.TheMoilwa

didtheirbesttoraiseyouandtheydidagoodjob

buttheydon'thavelegalrightsoveryou,theyshould

havedoneimportantthingslikeaskforpermission

toadoptyoufrom herwhichwouldbeeasyevenfor

thecourt.Myjudgementisalsoguidedbythelaw



whichidon'tmake...You'reacleverboyI'm sureyou

knowhowlawsaremade,howaretheymade?

Chance:Throughthreebranches;executive,

legislative,judicial.

Magistrate:Good,sosometimesjudgeshavetorule

accordingtothelawnothowtheyfeel.Idon'tlike

yourmothernotonebitbutyou'regoinghomewith

yourmother,whenyou're18you'lldecidewhat's

bestforyou...Untilthenwhatevergoodprinciples

yourmotherandfather;MrandMrsMoilwataught

youshouldgowithyouwhereveryou're.Ofilwedidn't

forceyoutosmokeandwhateveryou'regoingtodo

willbeyourowndoing.You'vebeentaughtbetween

rightandwrong...Ifyouturnoutdifferentpeople

whoraisedyouwillbehurtmorethananyoneinthis

courtbecausetheyloveyou...(sighed)MrandMrs

Moilwasometimeswhenyoudogoodyoumust

knowthatGodwillrewardyou,youdon'tneeda

thankyoufrom ahumanbeingGodisaboveusall.

Whenyoulovesomethingyouletitgosoitcan

comebacktoyou.MsOfilweKhudu,youmissed15

yearsofthisboy'slife,youcanmakeupforitor



destroyhim,whateveryoudoheisoldenoughto

knowwhoiswhoandin3yearshewilldecidewho

hisparentsare,youhaveonly3yearstoconvince

him youdidn'tintentionallyabandonhim asyousay.

(sighed)ChanceKhuduyou'llbereceiving

counsellingwhileyou'restayingwithyourmother.

Goodluck...

Themagistratescribbledthefinalorderandclosed

thefile.Chanceturnedlookingathisparents,his

fathergavehim athumbsupandhismotherforced

asmilewithtearsinhereyes...

MinuteslatertheMoilwa'swalkedoutofcourt

quietlyasTekoheldhiswife'shand.Ofilweand

SolomongotinthecarthenChancejumpedinthe

backwithafewbagsofcement..

TWOYEARSLATER...

*



*

Likeandleaveacomment.

*

*

*

*



ChanceMoilwa

#7

Atthecarwash...

ChanceandDallaswashedthecarexteriorwhile

Jangopolishedtheinterior.Chance'sphonevibrated

inhispocketthenhedroppedthefoamyclothinthe

bucketandsteppedawayfrom theloudmusic..

Chance:Hello?

Nabo:Hey,theresultsareout...Didyougetyours?

Chance:Diduleleng?

Nabo:Iheardthismorning,onthenews.Igot48



points,givemeyourcandidatenumbersoican

checkforyou.

Chance:I'llcheckformyself.

Nabo:Alright.Areyoustillstayingthatside?

Chance:I'm movingbacktomyparentshousetoday,

nextweekismybirthdaysothereisnoneedtobe

stayingthereanymore.

Nabo:Alright,cool.

Hehungupandwalkedbacktothecarwash

pressinghisphone.

Chance:Theresultsareout....

Theboyseachtookouttheirphones..

Dallas:Howdowecheckourresults?

Chance:It'shere,



Theyeachlookedattheexampleandtypedtheir

surnamesandcandidatenumbersthensenttothe

specifiednumbers,withinaminutetheyeachgot

replies...Chance'sheartskippedashelookedathis

results,hewas2pointsdowntherequirednumber

togetgovernmentsponsorship...Hisheartskipped.

Dallas:Igot30points

Jango:Mineis34

Chance:I'm also34

Therewassilenceastheguysstoodby,Chance's

phonerangagainthenhesteppedasideandpicked

thephone..

Chance:Hello?

Nabo:Howmanypointsdidyouget?Igot48

Chance:Igot34



Nabo:(laughed)Onaseriousnote,howmanypoints

didyouget?

Chance:I'm serious.

Chancecutthecallandwalkedtothecarwash

officewherehegothisbackpackandwalked

towardsthetaxistop...

AtOfilwe'sHouse...

LateronOfilwesteppedoutofthehousewiththree

boxesofchibukuandthreecigarettesheadingtothe

treewhereafewmenweresittingandchattingwhile

rumbamusicplayedfrom thebigspeakers...

Shehandedthem eachachibukuandcigarettes

thenoneofthem spankedherbutt.

LeaningagainsthisIsuzuvantalkingtohisfriend



Solomoncaughtasightofthatandwalkedover..

Solomon:IseverythingOK?

Ofilwe:Hejustspankedmybutt

Solomon:(tooktheman'schibukuandcigarette)

Leave...I'm countingtothree,ifyou'renotoutof

hereI'm punchingyou...

Him:Iwaskillingaflythatwassittingonher

Solomon:Leavenow..

Solomonyankedhim upthenthemanwalkedaway...

Solomon:(pointedaroundwithacigarettebetween

hisfingers)Andthatgoesforeveryonesittinghere,

thisismywoman,youcamehereforbeernothing

else..

Heturnedandjoinedhisfriendastheycontinued



chatting.Chancewalkedthroughthegatepassing

thedrunkguyandheadedtotheoneroom,thesmell

oftraditionalbeerengulfedhim ashesteppedinthe

house...Hepulledhisbagfrom underneaththebed

andputitonthebedasOfilwewalkedin..

Ofilwe:Iheardtheresultsareout,howmuchdidyou

get?

Chance:Ineed2pointstoqualifyforthe

governmentsponsorship.I'm goingtoneedthis

month'schildmaintenancesoicanpayforatutor

andupgrademygradessoicanqualifyforthe

sponsorship.

Ofilwe:I'vebudgedforthatmoney,it'sthelastsoI'm

goingtobuymorebeer.

Chance:That'smymoneytobeginwith

Ofilwe:That'smymoney,didyoupushyourselfout

ofmyvagina?Imadeyou!That'smymoney.Who

toldyoutofail?It'snotmyfaultyou'reverystupid.

Youshouldhavebeenreadinginsteadofplaying.



Chance:I'm leaving,andyou'llneverseemeagain.

Ofilwe:Whatdifferencewillitmake?You'reuseless

tomebecauseyoucan'tcontributetothis

household.Ifyouwanttocontinuelivinghereyou

mustpaytheamountStevenhasbeenpaying.

Chancechangedhist-shirtandzippedhisbagthen

hewalkedout..

AtMoilwa'sHouse...

LaterthatafternoonGautawalkedoutofthe

bedroom withacombandapackofhairfor

braiding...

Heradoptive5yearsolddaughtersatonthecarpet

watchingcartoonsandcolouringthebookonherlap,

Gautasatonthecouchandcombedherhairbefore

startingtobraidher...



Gauta:Tellmeifit'shurts..

Her:Ok...(pointedsmiling)Mamalook!

Gautalookedatthecartoonandlaughed.Meanwhile

outsideTekoputtogetherthechestofdrawers

structurewhilethe5yearoldboytwinstoodby

holdingaplank...

Him:Papacanidoittoo?

Teko:(laughed)No,itwillcutyou...You'lldoitnext

year.

TheboyturnedaroundandsmiledasChancewalked

throughthegate...

Him:Chanceiscoming...



HerantowardsChancewholetgoofthebagand

liftedhim up...

Chance:What'sup?

Him:Nothing...

Heputhim downthentheyheldthebagtogetheras

theyapproachedtheirfather...

Teko:Resultsareout,haveyoucheckedyours?

Chance:Igot34,ishouldhaveatleastscored36

pointstoqualifyforthesponsorship.

Teko:Whathappened?Youdidfairlywellonyour

form three,form 5whathappened?

Chance:Idon'tknow,ihadalotofthingsgoingon.I

needtoattendtutorialsformetorewrite

Teko:Butidon'thavesuchamountofmoney,ihave

totakecareofyourbrotherandsister.Howcould

youfailknowingverywellthatitsimportantforyou



topassandnowyouwanttobehomesowecan

feedyoulikeababy?Chancewhenlifegetstough

you'resupposedtobeevenseriousaboutyourlife.

YouknowverywellthatI'm notrich,I'm justa

carpentersowheredoigetthemoneytosupport

youandyoursiblings?

Chancepickedhisbagandturnedwalkingtowards

thehouse...

Teko:(angrily)I'm stilltalkingtoyou!!Gaona

maitseokante?

Chanceswallowedandturnedaroundlookingat

him...

Chance:Papaketaaarabakereng?Ineverthought

I'dfaillikethissoidon'tknowwhattosay,thepast

fewyearsmymarkswerehorriblygoingdownandi

don'tknowwhy.



Teko:Maybeifyoudidn'tdrinkalcoholyouwouldn't

havefailed.SoI'm supposedtocorrectyour

mistakes?Andwhatguaranteesdoihavethatifi

starvemyotherchildrenyou'llpass?

Chanceturnedaroundandwalkedinthehousewhile

hisfatherwasstilltalking.Hewalkedinthehouse

andputdownthebagwhilehismotherwasdoing

herdaughter'shair..

Gauta:Hi...Theresultsareout,howdidyoudo?

Chance:Ifailed,ineedtorewrite

Gauta:Howmanypointsdoyouneed?

Chance:2pointsbutI'm aimingfor38points

becausethecourseiwantrequires38points

Gauta:WhatdidOfilwesay?

Chance:Aomamaakarengelegore?

Hewalkedtothechildren'sbedroom andputdown



hisbagasGautafollowedhim inside..

Gauta:KatlegoandKatloareusingyourroom and

you'retoooldtosharearoom withthekids.

Chance:Sowheredoisleep?

Gauta:Howmuchdoyougetpaidatthecarwash?

Maybeyoucanrentahouse.

Chance:IgetpaidP700permonthandma1room is

likeP500.

Gauta:Kanajaanongwehaveasituationyaboroko

ngwanaka.Andwithyourdrinkingican'treally

predictyourbehaviour,yousmokeanddrink,hang

withthewrongcrowd...Totaican'tpredictyour

behaviour,youbeengettingintoalotoftrouble

lately...Ihonestlydon'twantyousharingaroom

withthechildren,youcancomehomeanytimeand

eatasmuchasyouwantbutthereisno

accommodation.

Chance:ThereisnoaccommodationatOfilwe's

house,isleptwithcratesofbeerinthere.



Tekowalkedinthehouseandstoppedlisteningto

theirconversationthenhewalkedover.

Chance:Papaleneetsebanaroom yame?

Teko:Wefiguredyouwouldn'tneeditbecausewhen

youfinishform 5you'llbegoingstraighttothe

university,besideswecouldn'tsharearoom withthe

childrenwhenthereisanemptyroom.

Chance:Sowheredoisleep?

Teko:Youcansharewiththechildre-

Gauta:IfitwastheChanceiknewiwouldn'tmind

buttheChancewehavebeenseeingthepastfew

yearsisastranger.

Chance:YouthinkI'drapemylittlesister?

Gauta:That'snotwhatI'm saying,Chanceyoudrink,

howmanytimeshaveicaughtasmellofalcohol

from youwhenyouvisited?

Chance:Mamaidon'tdenythatidrink,with



everythingI'm goingthroughyouhavetobegladI'm

notsnortingcocaine.I

Gauta:Butnowwehaveasituationbecauseyour

fatherandican'tsleepinthesamebedwiththe

twins,youalsocan'tsharearoom withthechildren,

Katlegoisagirlforthatmatter.Sheneedsprivacy.

Chance:Sowheredoisleep?(shekeptquiet)Papa

wheredoisleep?

Teko:You'llsleepinthesittingroom

Chance:Whybanabasarobaleinthesittingroom

whileisleepinmyroom?

Gauta:ThiswillgoonforhowlongChance?Why

don'tyoufindaroom torent?Nnatotatobehonest

withyoungwanakagakekgorethepersonyou've

become,you'vechangedandthingscanneverbethe

same.Yougetarrestedthisandthat,justdaysback

youweresuspectedtobesellingweedatthecar

wash.Ijustfeellikeyou'llbringustrouble

Teko:Nnyahewouldn'tsellweedinmyhouse,would

you?



Chance:No,anditwasn'tme.Itwastheguysiwas

with

Gauta:Andthefriendsyoukeepwillfollowyou

whereveryou'regoing.Ihavechildrenthatintendto

raisewithoutthem havingtowitnessthekindofa

personyou'vebecome,ihavetoprotectKatlego

from thefriendsyoukeep.

Chance:MamaboJangohavelittlesistersthey

wouldn'tdoanythingtoher,iwouldn'tevenletthem

comehome.Imighthavedonewrongandkeptthe

wrongfriendsbutiam stillme.

Gauta:Idon'tknowaboutthat...Theproblem isn't

evenbecauseyouweregone,myproblem isthe

personyou'vebecome,that'swhoifearhaving

aroundthehouse.Itwilltakemorethanwordof

mouthforyoutoconvincemethatyou'renota

troublemaker.

Teko:HowaboutyoucontinuestayingwithOfilwe

untilicompletebuildingoneroom?Ithinkyou're

alsooldenoughandneedyourprivacy.

Chance:Ok..



Hepickedhisbagandwalkedout...

Chance:Gosiame

Teko:Boys?Comehere...Boys?

Hecontinuedwalkinguntilhewalkedoutthegate...

AtBetty'sHouse...

LaterthatafternoonChanceknockedonthedoor,

Bettyopenedthedoorthenhewalkedinwithahis

bag..

Betty:Hellotoyoutoo..

Hesatonthecouchandputhishandstogether

staringonthefloor,Bettywalkedoverandsatnext



tohim..

Betty:(softly)Areyouok?

Chance:Mymotherdestroyedmylife,itslikeshe

wassentjusttodestroymeandspitmeout...Ihad

goodlife...(hisvoicetrembled)Everythingwasgoing

welluntilshecameback,destroyedeverything..

Destroyedmeandnowmyparentswon'ttakeme

backbecauseofwhoI'vebecome.I'vefailedform

five...Ijustneedtwopointsbutiknowicanupmy

gameandmakeit4soitcanbe38.I'vebeenlooking

forwardtogettingbackhomebutitturnsoutthey

don'teventrustme...Iam nothingbutacriminalin

theireyes,myownmotherdoesn'ttrustmearounda

girlchild...Thewomanwhoraisedmeinsinuated

thatimightmolestachild...

Betty:I'llpayforyourtutorialsandtakecareofyou

butyouhavetobefaithfultome.That'salliwant

from youfaithfulness...Youcanmoveinwithme...

Wewilltelleveryonethatyou'remygardenboyand

youhelpmearoundthehouse...



Heturnedaroundandlookedinhereyes...

Betty:Youcandrivemycaruntilwefindsomething

youlike...(smiled)Afteryou'vetakenyourlicenseof

course..

Chance:Seriously?

ShenoddedsmilingthenheleanedoverandFrench

kissedherashisphonerang...Hetookitoutand

answeredwhilekissingher..

Chance:Hello?

Voice:Hi,it'sBanyana...Igotyournumberfrom one

ofyourfriendsatthecarwashtoday.

Hestoppedkissingherandleanedbackthenhe

stoodupandtookadeepbreathwalkingtothe

kitchen...



Chance:Hi...

Banyana:Iheardtheresultsareoutandthoughtof

you,knowingyouwereleadingtheschoolonthe

form 3resultsicanonlyimaginehowmanypoints

yougot.

Chance:Ididn'tdowell.

Banyana:Howbad?

Chance:34points

Banyana:It'snotbad,youjustneedtorewriteand

stopgettingintotrouble.Ifeellikeyourresults

droppedbecauseyouchanged.

Chance:Youwouldn'tunderstand.

Banyana:Iguesssobutiunderstandthatyou're

capableofdoingbetterifyouputyourmindtoit...

Bettywalkedinthekitchenandleanedagainstthe

doorframelookingathim.



Chance:Ok,Shap

Banyana:Whatcoursedoyouwanttostudy?

Chance:Shap

Hehungupandsighedwalkingtowardsher..

Betty:Whoisshe?

Chance:It'soneofthestudents

Betty:Callherandtellhernottoevercallyouagain

becauseyouhaveagirlfriend.

Chance:Sheisnotmygirlfriend,soI'm notallowed

totalktomyclassmates?

Betty:Callher..

Chance:Ok..And

Hedialedherbackandshepicked..



Banyana:Hello?

Chance:Heylisten...IhaveagirlfriendsoI'd

appreciateitifyoustoppedcallingme.

Banyana:Oh,i...Iam sorry

Chance:Sure,bye

Hehungupandsighedlookinginhereyesthenhe

steppedoverandkissedherbutsheturnedher

head..

Chance:IsaidI'm sorry...(smiled)Areyoujealous?

(kissedher)Iwouldn'tdothattoyou...Comehere..

Heleanedoverandkissedher...

*

*

*

*



*

ChanceMoilwa
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LaterthateveningGautasatonthebedandsighed

holdingherphonelookingatChance'snumber,she

cancelleditandcalledhersister...

Her:Hello?

Gauta:Boyswashereandihadtoturnhim back

becauseidon'tknowwhoheisanymore...Ifeelso

guiltybecauseistillmissthelittleboyiraisedbybut

everytimehevisitedusinoticedachangeinhis

behaviour.Hecomeshomedrunk,hesmokesand

heisnothumbleanymore...Heisimpatientwhen

youtalktohim orhewalksawayheisjustnotthe

same.IhaveKatlegowhoisagirlandihaveheard

storiesofsiblingstouchingeachother

inappropriately,iknowChancewouldneverdothat

toachildbutmyfeariswhenheisdrunkorafter

smokingwhateverhesmokes.Ofilwehaschanged

thisboy

Her:Ithoughthewasgettingcounselling

Gauta:Hestoppedgoing,iaskedhim andhesaidhe



doesn'tseethepointofgoingifheisgoingbackto

sleepinOfilwe'shouse.

Her:Wellthetruthishavingadrunkardorsomeone

whousesdrugsisdangerous,heismoredangerous

whenthereisagirlchildathome.Beingafraidto

thinkoftheunthinkableisthereasonwhyalotof

girlsgetmolestedandnevertellbecauseparents

didn'twanttothinklikethatabouttheirsons,

brothers,cousinsoruncles.Nnatotasomeonewho

drinksandsmokesmatekwanegakemmatenextto

youngkids.

Gauta:I'vealwaysbeenafraidtoconsideradopting

becauseiknewthatsituationslikethiswouldcome,

ifeellikeoncethisgetsoutpeoplewillthinki

replacedhim.

Her:You'retheonewhotoldmewhatthemagistrate

saidtoyouwhentheytookChance,theysaiddon't

expectathankyoufrom anyone.Youraisedthatboy

from ababystagetoateenager...Butitdoesn't

matterwhatyoudonoonewilleverseethegood

youdid.OnlyGodknowswhatyousacrificedforthat

boy,evenhismothercouldn'tdoit.Youworkedhard



tobuyhim expensivethingsandnowheisdifferent,

Ofilwedidn'tforcehim todrinkorsmoke.Hemade

thatdecisionbyhimselfandnowheisanadultwho

mustmakehisownchoices.Itshisresponsibilityto

convinceyouthatheisthechildyouraised,until

thenan18yearoldboywillnotsleepwitha5year

old.It'sasickworldoutthere,Chancemust

understandthatyoualsohaveotherchildrenwho

needyouandhemustunderstandthathe

contributedtothis.Hecouldhavebehavedlikea

childbutnohechosethewrongfriends.Stopfeeling

guiltyandgotobed..

Gauta:Iwasjustthinkingofgivinghim thebedroom

tosharewithKatlothenimoveKatlego'sbedin

bedroom becauseidon'twanthersleepinginthe

livingroom becauseidon'twanthim cominghome

drunkandgettinginherbed.Ifeellikeanevil

womanforthinkinglikethisbuthavingagirlchildis

soscary,ididn'tunderstanduntilihadKatlego.I

don'ttrustanymanaroundherespeciallybecause

sheisthick.

Her:Andyoushouldn't,don'tworryaboutChance.



Whenheisreadytocomehomeyou'llseeitinhis

actions.Don'tfeelguilty,youdidthebestandnot

everyonewillappreciatewhatyoudid.Imagine

raisingachildfrom 6monthsto15years,changing

diapers,cookingandcleaning,dressinghim and

helpinghim withhomeworksuntilhewasthebestin

schoolthenhismothercomesanddestroyshim,but

guesswhat...You'regoingtobeblamedbecausea

childwhoisn'tyourswillneverbeyours.

Gauta:Itoldhim idon'ttrusthim anymore,ihopehe

understands.

Her:Heunderstood.Hewillchangeifhewants.Go

tobed,skaithoraborokokadilodisele..

Gauta:Ok,goodnight..

Shehungupandsighedthoughtfullythenshedialed

Chance..

Chance:(noisybackground)Hello?

Gauta:Hi



Chance:(switchedoffthemusic)Maa?

Gauta:Whereareyou?

Chance:Atafriend'shouse.

Gauta:Areyouok?

Chance:(laughed)YesmamaI'm fine,

Gauta:Whyareyoulaughing?Areyoudrunk?

Chance:I'm laughingbecauseiknewyouwouldn't

sleepwithoutcallingespeciallyafteranargument,

I'm good,don'tworry.

Gauta:Whichfriendisit?

Chance:Well,it'snotafriendpersay...Remember

theladywhoboughtyourplot?

Gauta:Betty??

Chance:Yeah,shehiredmeashergardenboyplus

shestaysaloneandsometimeswhenshegoesfor

tripspeoplebreakintoherhousesoshegavemea

room inoneofherroomssoicanswitchthelights

onandoff,apparentlyshehad4break-insinthelast

2months.



Gauta:(sighedinrelief)OK,that'sgoodbut...Can

youpleasenotbringfriendsintoherhouse?If

anythinggoesmissingyou'llbeintroubledoyou

knowthat?Pleasedon'tdisappointher,shemust

havetrustedyouwithherproperty.

Chance:Mamaiknow,don'tworryaboutit.My

friendsdon'tcomeinhere.I'llpassbylateranddrop

offsomethingforthetwins,Katlowassadwheni

leftplusifeelbadforthewayibehavedtowards

papa,didhesayanything?

Gauta:No,hehasn'tsaidanything.Ithinkheisnow

stressedaboutpayingforyourtutorsandbuilding

youaroom.

Chance:I'lltalktohim later,

Gauta:Youunderstandwhyyoucan'tsharearoom

withagirlright?

Chance:It'ssadbutiunderstand,ihaven'texactly

beenmyself...Idon'trecognisemyselfeithersoi

can'tbesurprisedifyoudon'trecognisemetoobut

Katlegoismylittlesister.Wemaynotbeblood

relatedbutsheismylittlesisterlehankatagiwa



jangicanneverdothat.

Gauta:Ireallyneedmorethanjustawordofmouth

myboy,iknowI'm notcrazywhenisayyousmoke

anddrink,I'veneverseenyouactuallydothem buti

knowthesmellofthealcoholandcigarettes.

Chance:(laughed)Mamaweennakanagake

ganyetsegoretherearetimesipassedbydrunk,i

knowicametheretwiceorthreetimesdrunkthough

iwasn'tdrunkdrunkbutnekenoleanditwas

disrespectful,ijustwishiknewhowmuchitwould

scareyou.IfiknewI'dhavenevercamethereinthat

state.Justthatnnagakebategorobalamositting

room,I'm toooldforthatbutthenI'm assuming

Katlegocan'tsleepwithyouandpapa,kemotona

andithinkI'm finewhereiam.

Gauta:Ok,ithinkillsleepnowthatiknowyou'refine.

EneAuntiewagagoontsejang?Doesshetreatyou

OK?

Chance:Shenevertalks,sheisalwaysbusywith

work..

Gauta:Ok,iwillcallherafterthisandthankher.



Chance:Ok,noproblem.

Gauta:Ok,goodnight.

Shehungupandsighedrelievedthenshewalked

outtothechildren'sroom astheyjumpedonthebed

singing..

Gauta:Putonyourpyjamas,it'stimeforbed

Katlo:MamawhereisChance?Ishecoming?

Gauta:You'llseehim tomorrow..Getdressed,you

have5minutes.

Sheclosedthedoorandjoinedherhusbandonthe

couchashescribbledsomecalculationsonthe

book...

Gauta:Areyouok?

Teko:Yes..



Gauta:You'renot

Teko:Didyouseehowhewalkedawaywhilewe

werestilltalkingtohim?I'veneverseenhim dothat

beforeanditeatsme.I'm tryingbuteverythingidois

neverenough...Ihadsuchhighhopesforhim andhe

gets34points...Chancegetting34points?Hehas

neverevenhadaBinhislife,hehasalwaystakenA

orA*thenhegets34points?Andwhenitalktohim

hewalksaway,I'm offeringhim solutionsandhejust

throwsthem backonmyface..

Gauta:I'm alsodisappointedbutidon'tcareabout

themarksbecauseiknowhecandobetterthe

problem iswhohehasbecome,evenifwepayfor

histutorsnowandhecontinuestodrinkandhang

withthepeoplehehangswithitwon'tmakeany

difference.Hewillstillfailuntilhegoesbacktothe

ChancewehadbeforeOfilwecameback,the

questionisnowthathehastastedalcohol

cigarettesandsexwillheeverbethesamekanawe

lostourChance...Theotherweekendhelefthis

Jeanshome,theweekendyouwereworking

togetherontheshelfs.Ididlaundryandfoundabox



ofcondomsinhispockets,heishavingsex,with

whoidon'tknow.

Tekotookadeepbreathandsighedclosinghis

budgets.

AtBetty'sHouse...

MeanwhileBettydidtheconferencemeetingonline

withherbosseswhiletakingafewnotesonheripad.

Inthelivingroom Chancelaidonhisbackbythe

couchandglancedatthedoorbeforepickinghis

phoneandtexting..

Chance:Heysorryaboutearlier,canicall?

Banyana:No

Chance:Sweet,I'm calling



Hedialedherandshecutthecall.

Banyana:I'm withmyparentsstopcallingtogake

tsweelwaphonefortalkingtoboys.

Hedialedheragainbutthephonewasn'tavailable.

Hesighedandtyped.

Chance:I'm sorryforcalling,thoughtyou'rebluffing.

Textmewhenyou'refreetoreceiveacall,textdon't

call.

Hedeletedthemessagesandsighedpickingthe

remote,themaidknockedandwalkedin..

Maid:Hi..

Chance:Hey...

Maid:MsBcalledmetocookwhereisshe?



Chance:Sheisonameetingwithherboss,shehas

abigprojectsheisworkingon.

Maid:Ok,didshehaveanythingspecificshewanted

metocook?

Chance:I'llaskherbutithinkphalechewithbeef

stewwilldo,I'llaskher.

Hetookouthisphoneandtextedher..

Chance:Themaidishere,whatshouldshecook?

Betty:Whateveryouwant.I'llbedoneherein30

minutes.

Chance:Canipassbymymom's?Iboughtthetwins

dichipstsamopako.

Betty:Ok.

Chance:Canigetthecar?

Betty:Whichone?

Chance: Range?



Betty:Pleasebecarefulkeakopatherra.Avoid

highwaysbecauseyou'llrunintocopsandyoudon't

haveadriver'slicenseyet.

Chance:Don'tworrybabe.Iloveyou

Betty:Iloveyoutoo.

Alittlesmilegrewonhisfaceashegotupand

walkedinthekitchen...

Chance:Hey,makeitspaghettiandfriedchicken

withcoleslaworsomething..

Maid:Ok...

Hejumpedintheshowerandwalkedintheother

bedroom wherehehadputhisbagthenhechanged

hisclothesandgrabbedthekeysonhiswayout.He

gotintherangeroverandturnedthekeys...The

dashboardlitupandthemusicplayed,helowered

thevolumeandconnectedhisphonethenheplayed

hisplaylist.Hereceivedamessage..



Sexymama:Mycardsareinthemiddle

compartment,pleaseuseFNBcardonly,don'ttouch

theothercardskerayaifyouneedfuel,idon'tknow

whenlastifuelled.

Chance:Gotyou,I'llbebackinlessthananhour.

Sexymama:Ok, ‚I'm gettingintroublefortexting.

Shap

Chance:Bythewayifmymom callsyouhiredmeas

yourgardenboyandtolookafterthehousewhen

you'renotintown.Youpayme600permonthfor

thelandscape.

Sexymama:

Hesmiledandputawayhisphoneasthegarage

doorslowlyopenedthenhedroveout..Itwasalittle

after8andthemoonwasalreadyfull,hepressed

thebuttonandopenedthesunrooflettingthat

moonlightinthenhecheckedhisphonefor

Banyana'smessagebuttherewasstillnothing.



Hedroveacrosstownandparkedtwoyardsaway

from Banyana'shousethenheadjustedtheseatand

leanedbackwatchingsomesoccergamewhile

waiting,hisphonebuzzedwithhermessagethenhe

quicklyclickedonit.

Banyana:YoucancallbutI'm angrywithyou.

Hedialedher...

Banyana:Hello?

Chance:Hey

Banyana:Amporemamaalemoga

Chance:Sorry,I'm outside

Banyana:What?

Chance:Takwano...Obonantuepeachyatilea

brown?I'm parkedinfrontofit,ididn'twanttocome



toocloseandgetyouintroublebuticandriveby

andpickyouatthegatethenwedrivesomewhere

safeandchatthenibringyoubackwithin10

minutes.

Banyana:Oseriousnerraokontewena?

Chance:Yeah,canyoumakeit?

Banyana:Well,icansneakout.Bomamabarobetse

Chance:Goodgirl,wavewhenyou'reatthegate,I'll

switchofftheheadlights...

Banyana:Ok

Hehungupandtookadeepbreaththenhegrabbed

amintandthrewitinhismouthtokillthesmellof

thatwine.Minuteslateraphonewavedinthedark

thenhedroveover,sheopenedthedoorandjumped

inthenhepassedandswitchedthelightsonashe

joinedtheroad.

Banyanasmiledlookingathim inamohawkanda

littleearingonhisleftear,heturnedhisheadlooking



atherandsmiled...

Chance:Wareng?

Shenoddedsmilingthenhereachedoverand

touchedherthigh,sheuncomfortablypushedhis

handoffherthigh,nowthatshewasthinkingabout

itsheshouldhavewornsomethinglonger...Chance

wasn'tthesameprefectsheusedtoseebackin

schoolandthetattooonhisbicepdidn'tmakeit

easy..

Chance:So...What'sup?(laughed)thanksforcalling

earlier...

Banyana:Soyouhaveagirlfriend?

Chance:No,itwasjustagamebetweenmeandthe

guystoseeifyou'llgiveupeasily.

Banyana:Sheh

Chance:(smiledlookinginhereyes)Sorry..



Heparkedthecarandturnedlookinginhereyesas

themoonbouncedonherprettylittleface,he

reachedovertouchinghercheekandleanedinfora

kissbutshelookeddownandthekisslandedonher

cheek.Hegentlykissedhercheekandliftedherchin

tryingtogoforherlipsbutmovedback.

Banyana:Ican'thavesexuntilI'm 18..

Chance:It'sjustakiss

Banyana:Maybeyou'llgetakissafterpassingyour

twosubjectsthatyou'llbeupgradingormaybeI'll

givemyselftoyoujusttomakeitspecialforbothof

us.

Helaughedandleanedback...

Chance:Ok...Soyou'rereallygoingtowait3yearsto

havesex?



Banyana:Yes,andyou'llwaitifyouwantto

Chance:Iloveyou,I'llwait..

Banyana:Ok...

Chance:Canigetyousomethingtoeat?Everything

isalmostclosedbutbommaseapeibateng..Braai

jwabonebomonate

Banyana:Ican'tbelong,togabomamalemogagore

ileft.

Chance:Ok,letmetakeyouback...(grabbedajuice

andsomesnacksattheback)Igotyouthis..

Hehandedherthenshesmiledandtookasipashe

drovebackandparkedatthegatewiththelightsoff.

Shesmiledlookinginhiseyesashelookedbackin

hers,Godhehadsuchluringeyesandhislipswere

callingforher,thehaircutlookedperfectonhim and

hesmelledsogoodsittingbehindthewheel.



Hestaredatherlipsandleanedovergivinghera

softpatonthelipsastheyeachinhaledoneanother

scent,hetiltedhisheadgoingforaFrenchkissbut

theopenedthedoorandlefthim hanging,hebithis

lowerlipandleanedbacksmilingathowclosehe

was...

Chance:(softly)Goodnight

Banyana:Goodnight...

Shehurriedinsidethenhereversedanddroveoff.

Hetookadeepbreathaloneandlaughed...He

almostkissedBanyana,whatawow.

Hedroveashortdistanceandnoticedchildren

walkingonthesideoftheroadwithdustyfeet

accompaniedbywhatlookedliketheiroldersister,

hepulledoverinfrontofthem androlleddownthe

window.



Chance:Let'sgo,whereareyougoing?

Oldersister:Wearefine,wearealmosthome

Chance:Eegetin,illdropyouthere

Littlesister:Canwegetin?I'm tired

Oldersister:Wearefine.

Littlesister2:WearenotfineBenge,wearegoingfar,

I'm tiredandit'slate,wearegoingtomeetagroup

ofboysandgetstabbed.

Chance:Benge?GatweBe-nge?Let'sgothemma..

Banabalapileandthey'rewalkingbarefootedmo

congrating.

Shesighedreluctantlythensheopenedtheback

door,hersistersgotinthenshegotinandclosed

thedoor,Chancejoinedtheroadandadjustedthe

mirrorlookingattheoldersister.Shelookedfine...

Wellifsheranacombthroughherafrobutshewas

overallfuckerble..Somethingyoungerforachange...

Testdrivehisdickandseewhatit'scapableof

maybeseethedifferencebetweenyoungandold,he



wasn'tabouttowait3yearstofindthedifference

betweenanoldoneandyoungone,whoknows

maybethereisadifference...SorryBanyana,gotto

dothisone.

Chance:MynameisChance

Oldersister:Ok.

Chance:Benge?

Binge:Rra?

Chance:(laughed)Skantshaba,gakemogolo.How

oldareyou?

Benge:17

Chance:Great,I'm 18.Thisismyaunt'scar

Benge:OhOK...Takealeftturn.

Heturnedanddroveforalmost30minutesthen

Sexymamacalled,hetookadeepbreathandpicked.



Chance:Hey

Sexymama:Whereareyou?Justspoketoyour

mom anditdoesn'tsoundlikeyouwentthere?

Chance:I'm stillatthemall,I'm headingtherenow.

Sexymama:Ok,iloveyou

Chance:(glancedatBenge)Ok

Sexymama:Uh?

Chance:Iloveyoutoobabe,youknowiloveyou..I

wastestingyou(theylaughed)I'm coming,

Sexymama:(laughed)You'refullofgames,bye

Chance:(laughed)Bye

Hehungupandlookedatherontjemirror..

Chance:Whereareyougoing?

Benge:Tomygrandparents.Wearegoingtosleep

there.Mymotherandfatherarefighting,that'swhy

weforgottogetourshoes.



Chance:Sorryaboutthat.Aren'tyouafraidhewillkill

yourmother?

Benge:Sheistheaggressor.

Chance:Ok...

Benge:(pointed)Wearegoingthere.

Hedroveandparkedatthegatedeemingthelights,

thegirlsgotoutofthecar

Littlegirls:Tanki

Chance:Sure...(toher)Canwetalkforaminute?

Comein...

Shelookedinhiseyesandreluctantlygotinfront

seatwhileherlittlesisterswalkedinside.

Chance:Canihaveyournumber?

Benge:Idon'thaveaphone.



Chance:Shit...Ok..

Helookedinhereyesanddowntoherlipsthenhe

leanedoverandkissedher,shefrozenotsurewhat

todo,hesmelledallsortsofgoodandhislipswere

coldbutsweet,herbodyrespondedashishand

caressedherchestandgentlytwistedhernipple

throughhertinktop.Hesliddownthestringofher

topexposingherlittlebreastthenheleanedover

andnibbledonherbeforekissingheragainand

slidinghishandinsideherpanties...

Chance:Sohowam igoingtoseeyouagainifyou

don'thaveaphone?

Benge:(caughtherbreath)Idon'tknow...

Hekissedherandleanedbackthenhetookouta

boxofcondoms.Benge'sheartskippedasshe

lookedathim openingtheboxthenonecondom

slippedbetweenthecarseats.



Benge:Whatareyoudoing?

Chance:Itwon'ttakelong

Benge:I'm nothavingsexinacarandidon'teven

knowifyouloveme,mygrandmotherissittingon

thefirerightoverthere.Ican't...

Chance:Ok...Takemynumberandcallmethen

whenyou'reready,maybewecangooutfordrinks.

Heputbacktheboxofcondomsinhispocketthen

hewrotedownhisnumberinoneofthereceiptsand

handedherbeforeleaningforakiss.

Chance:(smiled)Haveyoueverkissedanyone

before?

Bengelaughedembarrassedandshookherhead..



Chance:It'sOK,seeyoutomorrow..

Benge:Bye

Sheclosedthedoorandwalkeditintheyardthenhe

reversedanddroveoff.Oncehereachedthemain

roadherolleddownthewindowandthrewoutthe

boxofcondomstogetherwiththereceiptsthenhe

droveoff.

*

*

Likeandleaveacomment.

*

*

ChanceMoilwa

#9



AtBetty'sHouse...

ThenextmorningBettyfixedherhairsittingbythe

dressingtable,Chancegroanedandturnedaround,

hepinnedhiselbowonthebedandsmiledlooking

ather...

Chance:Hey...

Betty:(smiled)Hi...

Chance:Youlookbeautiful...

Betty:(blushing)Thankyou...(contouringherface

withasponge)Sohaveyoudecidedwhereyou'llbe

takingyourtutorials?Theearlierthebetter,andi

thinkyoushouldgetadriver'slicensesoyoucan

usetheAuditogotoschoolorrunerrands.

Chancelookedatheronthemirror,forthefirsttime

thinkingaboutcheatingonherseemedsowrong



andthethoughtmadehim sosadhecouldn't

answer.

Betty:(lookedathim onthemirror)Mm?

Chance:Yeah,I'llgofindoneandpay.

Betty:Youshouldbeseriousaboutschoolthistime,

iunderstandthatyouhavealotgoingonbutweall

havethingsthatbotheredusyetwestillmadeit.

You'renotababyChance...Whenlifegetshardyou

mustthinklikeaman,I'm notcomfortablewiththe

wayyou'redrinkingandsmoking,youknowwhat

smokedoestoyourlungs,ijustfeellikesmokingis

foruneducatedpeoplewhohaveneverseena

diagram ofwhatsmokingdoes,alcoholleyonehela

wrong,you'resupposedtodrinkjustenough..Idrink

toobutitdoesn'taffectmyperformanceatwork.

Chance:Iunderstand,ijustdidn'tthinkI'dfail.I

thoughtI'm cleverthanthattobehonest.

Shefinishedeverythingandstoodupironingdown



herslackandsuitjacket.

Betty:Howdoilook?

Chance:Youlookbeautiful...Iloveit..

Betty:Bye,kopawagorekadiaparowiththatfnb

cardbutdon'texceedthelimit.Ithaslike6Kbutwe

arepayingyourtutorsandthedrivingschoolmo

teng.Useitwisely.

Chance:Ok..

Hegotoutofbedandhuggedherfrom behindas

theystumbledtothecarstillhuggedup..

Chance:(kissedhercheek)Whyareyousoshort?

Betty:Whyareyouhandsome?

Chance:Youhaven'tansweredme...Ilovehowshort

you're.

Betty:Thanks



Hekissedheronemoretimeandletgoofher

pressingthegaragedoorwhileshegotinthecar.

Oneofthereasonsshewasactuallyconsideringto

buyhim acarishowshealwayshadtoadjusther

seateverytimeshegotitbackafterhe'ddrivenit...

Sheadjustedthemirrorandslidtheseatthenshe

pulledtheseatbeltandfrownedatthecondom

betweentheseats,shereachedoverandpickedit

upthensherolleddownthedoorwindowandlooked

athim...

Betty:What'sthis?

Heturnedaroundandlookedatherasshegotoutof

thecarandstoodinfrontofhim.

Betty:Chancewhatisthis?

Chance:I....Icanexplainthat

Betty:I'm listening



Chance:Thetruthisidon'tknowhowitgottherebut

ididn'tcheatonyou.Idon'tknowhowitgotthere

Betty:Andyou'regoingtolieaboutthisandmake

melookstupid?

Chance:I'm notlying,idon'tknowhowitgotthere.

Maybewedroppeditthereoneofthedaysidon't

know

Betty:Thiscondom wasn'thereyesterdayiknow

thisbecausemyphonealwaysslipsonthisspace..

Soyou'rehavingsexwithwomeninmycarChance?

Chance:Ididn'thavesexwithanyoneinyourcar,

thiscondom musthaveslippeddowntherelast

week,that'stheonlyexplanationicanthinkof.

Betty:Isthishowyouwanttotreatme?Ialreadytold

youhowmuchI'vebeenhurtinmypast

relationshipsandwhyidecidedyostaysinglenow

youwanttohurtmetoo

Chance:BabeI'm nothurtingyou,stophurting

yourselfwithyourimagination..



Hesteppedoverandputhisarmsaroundherwaist

tryingtokissherbutshesteppedbacktearfully...

Betty:Canyoutellmethetruth?BecauseI'm willing

toforgiveyou.Ican'tforgiveyounowbecauseas

longassheisasecretyouwon'tstopsleepingwith

her.Whathappened?

Chance:Nothinghappened,thereisnoone.How

manytimesdoihavetosayit?Thereisnoone...

Thatcondom musthavefallenthelasttimewehad

sex.Stophurtingyourselfwithyourinsecurities,I'm

nottheguyswhohurtyouandihavenoreasonto

hurtyou.

Betty:Canyoustoplying!Iwasgoingtogetyoua

carbutyou'reclearlynotreadyforarelationship.

Chance:Yourpastisnowhurtingourrelationship,i

can'tbelieveyou'regoingtopunishmeforthe

mistakesofothermen.Ididn'tcheatonyou...

Betty:YoucanforgetmyATM cardtoo,you'renot

goingtousemymoneyongirls.TheonlythingI'm

goingtopayforisyourschoolbutififeellikeyou're



stillcheatingonmeI'm goingtostopitandkickyou

out,iwillnotletyouplaygameswithmyheart.

Chance:I'm sorry...I'm sorry

Betty:Sorryforwhat?

Chance:Idon'tknow...Iwishiknew...Iwishiknew...

Tearsfilledhiseyesashelookedatherthenhe

steppedbackandrubbedhiseyes...

Chance:Iwishihadabetterexplanation,we've

neverusedallthreecondomsinthecarsoicanonly

assumeitfellthelasttimewehadsexbecauseI'm

sureididn'tdoanythingwithanyoneinthecar.

Bettytearfullylookedathim thensherubbedher

tears...

Betty:I'm verysensitiveandidon'twanttobehurt,if

youfeellikeyoucan'tbefaithfultomejustletme



knowsothatIcanbringdownmyhopes.I'vebeen

hurtandusedbypeopleithoughtlovedme..

Hesteppedoverandhuggedherrubbingherback

thenheleanedbackandFrenchkissedherbutshe

steppedback,hesteppedoverforcefullykissingas

sheturnedherheadawaythentheunbuttonedher

slack.

Betty:Stopit,gakebate...I'm notinthemood

Heturnedheraroundandpushedheragainstthecar

thenheunzippedhispantspullingthem down...

Betty:Chanceno,I'm late..

Hetorethecondom androlleditoverwhilepinning

heragainstthecar,sheturnedaroundbutheturned

heraroundandpushedherheadonthebonnetand



slidinsideher....

*

*

Andslidoutsteppingback,hepulledoutthe

condom andtieditlookingatherasshebentover

andpulledupherpantiesbuthestoppedthem ather

knees,heopenedthecarandtookoutatissuethen

hewipedhercleanandgentlypulledupherpanties,

hepulledupherslackandtuckedinhertopbefore

zippingherupandkissinghersoftly...

Chance:Iownyourpussy,itakeitwheniwantand

yournodoesn'tmeananything...Youshouldbe

thankfulimadeyoucum...Gotowork,ifyoucome

homegrumpyI'm goingtopunishyouforbeing

insecurebecauseidon'tfuckwithanyonebutyou...

Shegotinthecarandstartedtheenginethenhe

leanedinsidethecarkissingher,shereachedfor

cheekkissinghim back..



Chance:(speakingonherlips)Iloveyou,don'tlet

yourimaginationruinus...

Hekissedheronemoretimeandsteppedback

smiling.Hehadasmiletodieforherandshesmiled

feelingdumbforeventhinkinghecancheatonher

asshedroveoutreachingforaperfumeinher

handbag...

Hesmiledwavingatherandsighedashercar

disappeared,awaveofguiltwipedhissmileandhe

lookeddownthoughtfullythenhewalkedbackinthe

house...

FIVEYEARSLATER...

*

*

*



*

*

ChanceMoilwa
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AtUBstadium...(Gaborone)

Graduatesfilledthestadium dressedintheir

graduationgowns.GautaandTekosatinthestands

withthetwinsinthemiddleastheylistenedand

waitedforChanceKhudu'sname...

ANNOUNCEMENT-BachelorofPharmacyChance

Moilwa!



Teko'sheartsunkashisnameechoedonthebig

speakers,hiswifeandthetwinsstoodupclapping

handswhileheremainedseatedandleanedover

secretlyrubbinghiseyesthenheslowlystoodup

andclappedhands..

Katlo:(shouted)That'smybigbrother!That'smybig

brother!

MeanwhileChancewalkedtowardstheministerof

healthandbowedastheyhandedhim hisdegree

thenhesmiledatthecrowdandsalutedbefore

gettingdownthestageandlookingupwherehis

familywassitting....Hisfathersmiledemotionally

andsalutedhim...

Therestoftheprogrammecontinueduntilitended,

everyonestoodupsharinggreetingsandhugsof

celebrations,Chancewalkedovertohisparentsand

huggedeachoneofthem beforeputtinghis

graduationcapoverhisfather,theywalkedtowards



thebannersandtookfamilypictures.Chancetooka

picturewithbothofhisparentsstandingoneach

sidethenthetwinsjoined...

ThephotographerwalkedawaythenTekoturned

Chancearoundandhuggedhim...

Teko:I'm reallyproudofyou..

Chance:Thankyou..

Gauta:Whendidyouchangeyourname?

Teko:Iwasabouttoaskaboutthat

Chance:(laughed)I'vealwaysbeenaMoilwa

TheylaughedandwalkedtowardsthecarasChance

puthisarmsoverthetwinsshoulders...

Mauntaxirank....



Jangomovedthetaxiintotheloadingspotandfixed

hisspotilookingatafewladiescarryingshopping

bags...

Jango:Boseja!Route9,matshwane!

Theladiesturnedandgotinhisashecountedthem..

Jango:Aleonearevae!1Boseja!

HetookouthisphoneandclickedonFacebookthen

herememberedsomethinganddialedChance's

number...

Chance:Hello?

Jango:Congratulationslaiteaka,oneetsedilotsa

gago?

Chance:(laughed)Keditsere



Jango:(laughed)congratulations,comemakeme

richmonna.

Chance:(laughed)Sureman.

Hehungupandopenedthedoorforanotherladyas

shegotinthefrontthenhegotanddroveout.

Atthehospital..

LaterthatafternoonBengewalkedoutofthegate

openingherumbrella,shesmiledgreetingthe

guardsandcrossedtheroadwhereshewaitedfor

thetaxi.Herminddriftedasshewonderedabouther

budgets...Shehadtobuyuniform forhersistersand

shehadbuildhermotheraproperhousesoshecan

moveoutofherfather'shousebutshealsoneeded

acar...

Oneofthedoctorspulledoverinfrontofherand

rolleddownthewindow..



Doctor:HiAlicia,let'sgo.

Benge:Thanks

Sheclosedherumbrellaandgotinthenhedroveoff

asshetookoutherphoneandsmiledlookingat

Chance'sgraduationpicture.Shereactedand

commented...

Benge:Lookinghandsome.Congratulationsbabe

Doctor:So...Howhaveyoubeen?

Benge:I'm good,thankyou.

Doctor:Areyoudoingsomethinglaterthisevening?

Benge:Yes,I'llbewithmyboyfriend.

Doctor:Ididn'tknowyouhaveaboyfriend.

Benge:Ido.

Doctor:(sighedandfocusedontheroad)OK..



Therewassilenceinthecarthenshecontinued

pressingherphonegoingthroughthecommentson

hispicturelookingforthegirlwhoalways

commentedonhispicturebutthistimeshedidn't

comment,maybeshewasjustlettinghermindplay

tricksonher.

AtMauntechnicalcollege...

Laterthatafternoonthelecturersteppedoutofthe

classandthestudentsfollowed.Banyanastepped

outhangingherbackpackoverhershouldersthen

shetookoutherphoneandwalkedtowardsthe

maingateputtingonherheadsetsthenshesmiled

lookingatChance'sgraduationpicture.Shesmiled

typingasshewalkedslowly..

Banyana:Congratulationsbabe,youlookhandsome.



Shedialedhisnumberbutitdidn'tgothrough,he

wasprobablyonhiswaybacktoMaun.She

approachedhermother'scarsmilinguntilshe

openedthedoorandgotinthenshedroveoff...

Banyana:Himama

Her:Hi,obualemangnehaosmilermogokana

Banyana:IwaslookingatChance'sgraduation

picture.Iwishihadgonetoauniversity

Her:Butwegetblessedindifferentways,notgoing

toUBdoesn'tmeananything.

Banyana:(sighed)Iknowbut...

Her:Nobuts,I'm happythatyou'redoingsomething

andiknowyou'regoingtobethebestdesignerever.

Nowadayseducationisn'tthekeytosuccess.Alot

ofpeoplearesurvivingandrichbecauseoftheir

talentsnoteducation.What'stheuseofstudying

somethingyoumightevenfail?Orpassandnotfind

ajob?Stopbeatingyourselffornotgoingtoa

university,that'snothowlifeworks.



Banyana:Ok..

Her:So...haveyoustartedhavingsexwithhim?

Shelookedoutsidethecarandlaughed

embarrassed..

Banyana:No,mamabatho

Her:I'm askingbecauseyouhavetobeon

contraceptivesanduseacondom,youshould

completeyourstudieswithoutbreaking.

Banyana:Wehaven'thadsexbutiwillgotothe

clinicifweconsiderit.Hehasbeenbusywithschool

andeverythingplushisauntandparentsare

controllingsoweneverspendmuchtimetogether.

Her:Ok..

ShejoinedtheroadasBanyanawentthrough

Chance'scommentsandfoundthisparticulargirl's

comment,shewasalwayscallinghim babe.She



clickedonherprofileandnoticedshewasanurse,

probablyjuststartedbecauseshelookedyounger.

Shewasn'tsurewhattothinkbutthenshewouldn't

asksuchquestionsonhisgraduationday...

Attheautoshop...

LaterthatafternoonBettysteppedoutofthecarand

walkedinpressingherphone.Thecarsalesman

walkedover...

Dallas:Nelebatasengwemmamane?

Betty:Yesplease...(lookingaround)IwantaVW...

(pointed)Thatone...

Dallas:Ok,mynameisDallas...

Betty:Iwaswonderingwhereisawyou..Dallas:

(laughed)LeauntiewagaChanceakere?

Betty:(laughed)Yes...HewantsaVW akere?

Dallas:(laughed)GaabategoutwasepekaVW.



Betty:Iinvitedthatotherfriend,JangoI'llgiveyou

yours.

Dallas:Thankyou,letmegrabthekeyssoyoucan

testitandseetheinterior...

Hewalkedbackintheshop,Bettytookouther

phoneclickedonFacebookthensheclickedonhis

picture,sheneverlikedhispicturesnorcomment

butshereadeverycommentandvisitedeveryprofile

thatreactedtohispicture.Sheclickedonthesetwo

girlsprofilesandsuspiciouslywentthroughtheir

timelinesthenshesenteachoneofthem an

invitationcardtohissurprisegraduationparty.

AtBanyana'sHouse...

Banyanasatonthebedandclickedonthemessage

thenshesmiledreadingthemessage...

Hi,thisisChance'sauntBetty.Seetheattached



invitation.Pleasekeepinmindthatthisisasurprise

partysohecan'tknowanything.Contactmeorthe

numberonthecardfordirections.

Banyana:Thankyousomuch,I'llbethereat8pm.

Shesmiledandopenedherwardrobewondering

whatshe'llwear...

AtBenge'sHome..

Bengesatonthediningtablehelpinghersisterswith

homeworkthenherphonevibrated...

"Hi,thisisChance'sauntBetty.Seetheattached

invitation.Pleasekeepinmindthatthisisasurprise

partysohecan'tknowanything.Contactmeorthe

numberonthecardfordirections."

Shesmiledandreplied..



Benge:Thankyou,I'llbethere.

Sheclickedontheinvitationcardandsmiled

blushing,itwasevenemotionalthathisauntactually

senthertheinvitation.Hemusthavetoldhisfamily

abouther.

*

*

*

*

*
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AtMoilwa'sHouse...

KatloandKatlegosteppedoutofthecarandopened



thedoorgatethenChancedrovethroughthegate

withhisfatherinthefrontseatandmotheratthe

back..

Heparkedinfrontofthemainhouseandstepped

outputtingonhiscap..

Gauta:(steppingout)Imissedmyhome,ialmost

diedofhungerinGaborone.I'veneverseenpeople

countthemeatpieces.Remindmetonevergoto

thecity

Chance:(laughed)Mamaeatingisawasteofmoney,

therearebetterthingstoinvestinthanfood.

Teko:Gaboroneketalahelagolokwa..

Hecarriedtheirbagsinsideasthetwinshelpedhim.

Hismothersighedandsatdowntakingoffher

shoeswhileChanceheadedtohisparentsbedroom

andputtheirbagsonthebed...Chance'sphonerang

andheansweredwalkingout..



Chance:Hello?

Betty:Hilove,whereareyou?

Chance:Justgothome,I'llborrowthecarandcome

over

Betty:Good,imissedyouandihaveasurprisefor

you.

Chance:(smiled)Ican'twait...(loweredhisvoice

gettinginthekitchen)Whatareyouwearing?

Betty:Yourfavourite..

Chance:Keeta.

Betty:Bye

Hehungupandclearedhisthroatwalkingout...

Chance:Papakechekamthakaomongwekahakea

boa.

Teko:Don'tcomebackdrunk



Chance:(laughed)Papa!

Gauta:(laughed)Nnyaammethehedoesn'tdrink

anymore,mybabyisreformed.

Chance:Thankyoumama.

Hewalkedbacktothecarandtookouthisbagthen

heputitinhisoneroom,heopenedthewindows

andchangedthesheetsbeforelockingup.Hegot

backinthecaranddroveoutdialingBanyana...

Banyana:Hello?

Chance:Heybabe...Canipassbyandgetakiss?I

don'twanttosleepbeforeseeingyou.

Banyana:Um...Sure

Chance:Great,I'm onmyway...

Banyana:(smiled)Bye

HehungupanddialedBengeashejoinedthemain



road...

Benge:Hello?

Chance:Heybabe...Canipassbyandgetakiss?

Benge:Iwasabouttogohomekobomamabutyou

candropby

Chance:Great,imissedyou.

Benge:Imissedyoutoo.

Chance:Bye

Hehungupandsighedleaningback...

AtOfilwe'sHouse...

ChanceparkednexttoSolomon'sIsuzuandstepped

outthenhetookoutaplasticfrom thebootand

walkedtowardsthedoorwhereheknocked.Ofilwe

steppedoutwrappingherselfwithsetenge...



Chance:Iwantthemoneyisentyouforthebusso

youcanattendmygraduation,akereyoudidn'tcome

sobringbackmymoney.

Ofilwe:Iboughtthestockwithit.

Chance:Youdidn'tseetheimportanceofshowing

upatmygraduation?

Ofilwe:What'sthebigdeal?Isn'tittheyjustcallyour

nameandyougogetyourpaper

Chance:It'snotjustapaperit'sadegree,thatdidn't

justfallonmylap.

Ofilwe:Don'tbeababy,ipushedyououtofmy

vagina,youhavetobegrateful.Ibreastfedyou,the

reasonyou'resostrongisbecauseofme.Ispent

themoneybecauseyounevergivememoney

Chancelookedatherforasecondthenheplaced

theplasticonthestoop.



Chance:Iboughtyouthatdresssoyoucouldwearit

atmygraduationceremony.Goodnight.

Heturnedaroundandgotbackinthecarthenhe

droveoff.

AtBanyana'sHouse...

MeanwhileBanyanasteppedoutofthebathroom

wrappingherselfwithatowelandpulledherpanty

drawerswhilehersistersatonthebedlookingat

her...

Her:Areyouseriouslygoingtohavesextonight?

Banyanaturnedaroundandsmiledlookingather

holdingherredthong..



Banyana:Yes...Butnotnowafterthepartytonight.

Hehasbeenaverygoodboy,henevertroublesme

aboutsexandherespectsme.Idon'tthinkhewill

everaskforsexbecauseheiswaitingformetosay

something.

Her:Haveyouseenhisdick?

Banyana:No,why?

Her:Havingsexforthefirsttimereallyhurts,ifyou

knewhowpainfulitisyouwouldn'tbeexcited

especiallywhenyouloseitatalaterstagebecause

you'reobviouslydoingitwithagrownassman.It

reallyhurts,youcrack..

Banyanastoppedsmilingandheldherwaistlooking

ather...

Banyana:Crackhow?

Her:IcrackedthefirsttimeIdidandibledtoo,it's

reallypainful.Don'tbeexcited,it'snotasniceasthe

moviesmakeyouthink...Theguyhastobereally



carefultoo.

Banyana:Ok..(sighed)MaybeI'lldoittomorrowthen

Her:I'm notsayingdon'tdoit,I'm justtellingyouthe

factssoyoucandoitwithfullknowledge.Gapeo

itsegoresometimesguyspulloutthecondom for

maximum pleasure.Chancennakebonaasautwe

helamaybeit'sthatearringorthetattoobutidon't

know...Justbecareful.Idon'teventhinkhewaited

foryouthislong.Mendon'tjustwaitforyou...

Banyana:Wowreally?Didyouhavetospoilitwith

yourassumptions?Chanceisnothavingsexwith

anyone,whycan'tyoubelievethatthereisamanout

therewhocanwaitforawomanheloves5years.

Her:(laughed)Doyoureallythinkamancansurvive

5yearswithoutsex?Hahahashem.

Banyana:Ifeellikeyou'retryingtospoilitformejust

becauseyougotcheated.

Her:(liftedherhands)knowwhat-you'reright...

Maybeit'sjustmyinsecuritiestalking.Putonyour

panties...



Sheputonherpantiesandreluctantlysatonthebed,

hersistersighedguiltstrikenandcrawledacrossthe

bedthenshehuggedherfrom behind..

Her:(whisperingonherneck)Butihavetogivehim

creditforpatientlywaiting..It'srareforaguytowait

thatlonganditcanonlymeanonething-hereally

lovesyou!(Banyanasmiledblushing)ithinkheis

cutetoo...Gobeawoman.Tipnumberone,relax

yourbodyotherwiseitwillhurtmore.

Sheleanedbackandtheylaughedassheputonher

top,herphonerangthenshelookedatherphone

andblushed...

Banyana:Hello?

Chance:I'm outside.

Banyana:I'm coming.



Shehungupandslidhergownon..

Banyana:Heisoutside...Kanahedoesn'tknow

anythingaboutthepartylater.Wearesurprisinghim.

Her:I'm justhappyhetalkstohisfamilyaboutyou.

Nnammaleboauntiebabaegabankitse

Banyana:I'm coming!

Sheranoutblushing.

Inthecar...

MeanwhileChancedialedBenge..

Benge:Hey

Chance:Sorryfortakingsolong,kediegilehafilling

station.



Benge:Iunderstand.Thereissomethingiwantto

askyouwhenyougethere

Chance:(heartskipped)Whatisit?

Benge:It'snothingserious.

Chance:Tellme

Banyanaopenedthedoorandgotinsmellingfresh

from theshowerthenheleanedoverandkissedher

stillholdingthephonetohisear.

Chance:(Softly)Keetaretatarebuaee.Ok,bye

Hehungupandleanedoverkissingher,thesimple

kissgotintenseasheslidhishandunderneathher

dressgoingupandsqueezedthesoftfleshofher

breastthenhebabykissedherandlickedhislower

lipleaningback...

Chance:(softly)Hey



Banyana:(smiled)Hi...

Hesmiledlookinginhereyesandbabykissedher

onemoretimethenheplacedhishandoverher

thighcaressingher...

Chance:Imissedyou...

Banyana:Imissedyoutoo...Iwanttospendanight

withyoutonight..

Chance:Idon'twanttobetempted...Itoldyoui

don'twantyousleepingoverunlesswearegoingto

dosomething.I'm protectingyouandibecausei

don'twanttolosecontrol.

Banyana:(smiled)I'm sleepingovertonight..

Hesmiledlookinginhereyesthensexymama

callled,helookedatthescreenhidingitfrom

Banyanaandsliditbackinhispocket.



Chance:Ihavetogo,justwantedtosayhi..

Hereachedinthebackandpickedasmallboxthen

hehandedittoher,shesmiledsurprisedandopened

itthenshesmiledagainlookingatthenecklace..

Banyana:Wow...(huggedhim)Thankyou...

Chance:Ihavetogo,myauntiscallingmeidon't

knowwhy

Banyana:Ok...Bye

Chance:I'llpickyouuplater.

Banyana:Ok

Shesteppedoutandclosedthedoorthenhe

reversedandspedoff.

AtBenge'shouse...



Minuteslaterhestoppedatthegateandpagedher.

HeanxiouslywaitedasBengewalkedoverand

closerthedoor..

Heleanedoverandkissedher..

Chance:What'sup?

Benge:Nothing,congratulations...

Chance:Thanks,whyareyoudressedup?Oyakae?

Benge:Banyanakemang?

Chance:Justagirliusedtogotoschoolwith,well

shewasdoingform 1wheninwasdoingform3.

Usedtohelpheroutwithhomeworksandstuff.Why?

Benge:Sheisalwayscommentingonyourpictures

callingyoubabe.

Chance:Wejustcalleachothernamesbutthereis

nothinggoingon.Wearejusttooclose

Benge:I'm notcomfortablewithit



Chance:Soyou'rechoosingmyfriends?

Benge:I'm not,girlscannotcallyoubabe,gagonne

sente...That'sifweareseriousaboutthis

relationship.

Chance:Wareoyakae?Whyareyoudressedupand

smellinggood?

Benge:I'm goingtoafriend'sparty

Chance:Idon'tthinkweareseriousaboutthis

relationshipbecauseyouwon'tevenhavesexwith

me.Idon'tunderstandwhyuhavetowaitforsolong.

Benge:Itstilldoesn'texcuseyourbehaviour

Chance:I'lltellhertostop.Whichfriend'sparty?

Sincewhendoyouparty?

Benge:It'ssomeonefrom work.Howwouldyoufeel

ifIwascallinganotherguyBabe?

Chance:Canweendthisjokeofarelationship?I've

waitedaslongasIcould,idon'twanttohurtyouso

maybeweshouldstopthis.Ithinkit'schildishthat

youmademewaitforsolong,youcouldbehaving

sexattheseparties



Benge:You'reunbelievablesoit'sallaboutsexto

you?

Chance:Ifididn'twantsexI'dbeyourbuddy,ididn't

getyournumbertobeyourfriendiwantedtobe

yourboyfriendandthatincludeshavingsexwithyou.

What'sthepointofdatingifwecan'thavesex?

Benge:Ihavetogo

Chance:Yeah,getout.

Shesteppedoutandclosedthedoorthenhe

reversedthecarandangrilydroveoff.

AtBetty'sHouse...

LaterthatnightChancewaitedforthegatetoopen

thenhedrovethroughthegateandparkedinfrontof

theclosedgaragethenhesteppedoutasBettygot

outfrom behindthehouse...



Betty:Hey..

Chance:Hey..

Betty:comethisside..

Hewalkedtothesideofthehouseasthecarkeys

jingledinhishand,thesuddenscream startledhim

ashefroze...

All:SURPRISE!!!

Hesighedsmilingaseveryonelaughedathim...

All:(clappinghands)Congratulations!

Hehuggedhim auntandthenheturnedtogivehis

boysashoulderbump,hiseyesmetBanyana,his

heartskippedandheswallowedlookingatherthen

heshoulderbumpedwithDallasandJangobefore



huggingBanyana.

Chance:Whatareyoudoinghere?

Banyana:(giggled)Yourauntinvitedme..

Hebrieflyhuggedherandmovedtothenextperson,

Betty'sphonerangthenshesteppedasideand

picked..

Betty:Hello?

Benge:Hiauntie,I'm atthegate.

Betty:Comein,weareintheback...Justcomein..

Benge:Ok,ihopeI'm nottoolate.

Betty:Notall,heisabouttogethissurprise.You're

hisgirlfriendright?

Benge:Eemma.

Betty:Hurryup..



Shehungupandsmiledjoiningeveryone.Meanwhile

Chancepickedabottleofbeerfrom theicebucket

andwalkedtowardsBanyana..

Chance:Howdidyoucome?

Banyana:Mysisterdroppedme

Chance:No,imean-

HecaughtsightofBengeshylyapproachingthe

crowd,shestoppedandlookedaround,probablyfor

him thenshetookoutherphone.

Banyana:Kantethisgirlkeengsagago?Chance:

Sheisjustafriend..

Hisphonerangthenhesteppedback...

Chance:Keeta..



Betty:(hittheforkonherglass)Goodevening...Hi

everyone...Thanksalotforshowinguptoyour

friend'sparty.I'm hisauntBetty...Hisparentsandi

arejustfriends.Iwon'tmakeyourpartyawkward,i

justwanttogivehim hispresentbeforeleavingso

youyoungsterscanbreakaleg.MayicallChance's

girlfriendoversoshecanhelpmerevealhis

present...Comeherebabygirl,don'tbeshy...

Chance'sthroatdriedashestoodtherelookingat

her,Banyanawalkedfrom theothersideofthe

crowdwhileBengewalkedfrom theotherside.

Chance'sfriendslookedatoneanotherandlooked

atBengeconfused..

Helookeddownandrubbedhisbeard,Bengeand

BanyanasloweddownconfusedthenBetty

frowned...



Betty:Chancehaekarebanabatsietsegajaana,who

isyourgirlfriend?

*

*

Don'tforgettoLikeandleaveacommentbelow.

*

*

*

ChanceMoilwa

#12

AtBetty'sHouse...



Everyoneturnedandlookedathim thenherubbed

hisnoseholdingabottleofbeer...

Betty:(laughed)Chancewhoisyourgirlfriend?

Jango:RonareitseBanyana!

Theylaughedbuthekeptastraightfacelookingat

Betty...

Betty:Boyswhoisyourgirlfriend

Chance:KeBanyana

HelookeddownthenBanyanawalkedovertoBetty,

Benge'sthroatdriedaspeoplelookedatheranda

fewgirlsatthebacksnortedandlaughedoutloud.

Shecouldbarelywalk,itwaslikelearningtowalk

andeveryeyethatlookedatherfeltlikeaspear.

Whatanembarrassment.Shetookofftheheelsshe

wasputtingonandwalkedbarefooted....



Chanceturnedaroundandfollowedherasthey

disappearedbehindthehouse...Hetriedtograbher

arm butshepulledaway...

Benge:(tearfully)pleasedon'ttouchme

Chance:Listen...

Benge:(angrily)Karedon'ttouchme!

Hecontinuedwalkingthenhegrabbedherwrist

tightly,shebitherlowerliptryingtopullofffrom his

gripandhepinnedheragainstthecarlookinginher

eyes,shelookedinhiseyesandburstintotears..

Benge:Chancentogelakebatagoboelakolapeng

Chance:I'm sorry...Ilovebothofyou

Benge:Letgoofme!

Chance:I'm sorry...Youknowiloveyou



Benge:Chancetherranteseketsamae

Hehuggedherforcefullyandkissedher...

Benge:(tearfullydefeated)Therrantogelake

tsamaepleasekeagokopa,ntogela...

Herlipstrembledasshelookedathim thenhe

slowlyletgoandswallowed.

Chance:I'm sorry...

Shepickedhershoesandwalkedawayasheslowly

letgoofherfingers.Hesighedandturnedaround

walkingbacktothecrowdwhereeveryonewas

waiting...

OnceattheroadBengetookoutherphoneand



searchedthedoctor'saccountthenshesenthim a

message.

Benge:Hi,sorryfortextingthislate.Canihaveyour

number?Ihopeyougetthisontime.Hereismy

number.

Shesentthemessageandsatonthebenchbythe

shadeascarspassedby.Herphonerangthenshe

picked.

Benge:Hello?

Him:Hi,justgotyourmessage.Itsoundedlikean

emergency,areyouok?

Benge:Um...Ineedaride,iforgottogetthecoins

forataxi.Areyouontheshift?

Him:Yeah,buticandashover.Sendmedirections,

I'llbethere.

Benge:Thanks.



Shehungupandtextedthedirections.

AtBetty'sHouse

BackatthepartyChancestoodtherewithastraight

faceasBettyandBanyanapeeledthecoveroffthe

car,everyoneclappedhandsandhefakedasmiled.

Betty:Congratulationsonthatdegreeboy...I'm

proudofyou.

Hewalkedoverandgotthekeysthenhegotinand

startedtheengine,itstartedsmoothandeveryone

cheered.HesmiledandsteppedoutlookingatBetty

thenhehuggedherandwhisperedinherear..

Chance:Thankyoubabe...



Betty:(smiled)I'm goingtokillyou

Chance:(smiled)Iknowbabe,iloveyou.

HesteppedbackandhuggedBanyanathenhe

kissedher...

Attheroad...

Bengebentoverandputonhershoesthenshetook

adeepbreathasthedoctorpulledover,sheopened

thedoorandgotinthenhedroveoff.

Him:Hey,youok?

Benge:Yeah,

Him:You'renotOK,don'tbeshy.It'snotlikeI'dtell

anyoneyourbusiness.

Benge:Turnsoutmyboyfriendisn'tmyboyfriend,i

wasinarelationshipbymyself.



Him:(smiled)Canilaughatyou?Givemea

permission.

Helaughedthenshelaughedandsmackedhishand..

Benge:(laughed)Whyareyoulaughing?Ididn'tgive

youpermissiontolaugh.

Him:(laughed)It'sthe"Iwasinarelationshipby

myself"

Benge:ButI'm reallyhurt

Him:You'llbealright

Benge:I'm gladididn'tsleepwithhim,youwon't

believeiactuallyconsideredsleepingwithhim

tonight.

Him:I'm sorry...Ifeelbadforyou,I'm happybutI'm

sadyou'rehurting.I'm hereifyouneedanything..

Benge:Thanks...Turnhere..



Heturnedtowardsherhouseandparked,thebothof

them steppedoutandwalkedinthehouseasshe

tookoffhershoessteppedonthefloorbarefooted..

Him:Nicehouse...

Benge:Thanks..Canigiveyouadrink?Kanawaboa?

Him:(satdown)Bringthedrink,Theywillcallif

thereisanemergency

Benge:Letmegochange

Him:Sure..

Shewalkedinthebedroom andchangedinto

somethingcasualandwalkedinthekitchen...

AtBetty'sHouse...

Laterthatnightaseveryonebegunleavingtheparty

Chancewalkedtowardsthecarwithhisfriends..



Jango:Sowhowasthat?

Chance:WhoAlicia?

Dallas:Kemang?

Chance:Sheisafriend,youcancallherBenge.

Dallas:Shewashurt,buannete,whathappened?

Chance:(glancedbackasBanyanachattedwith

Betty)Wewilltalktomorrow..

Jango:I'llremindyou,youwereactingshadytoo

Chance:(laughed)Guyscomeon,cheers

HeturnedbackandwalkedtowardsNabo'scaras

hegotinthenhefistbumped.

Chance:Thanksman.

Nabo:Sure.



Everyonedroveoutthenhewalkedtothebackof

thehousebuttherewasnooneoutsidesohe

walkedinthehousethroughthebackdoorintothe

kitchenwhereBanyanawashelpingBettywiththe

disheswhileshepackedafewglasses.

Chance:Canitakeyouhome?

Betty:Canwetalk?

Chance:Sure..Babekeeta...

Hetookadeepbreathandputhishandsinthe

pocketsfollowinghertothebedroom whereshesat

onthebed,heturnedlookingbackjusttomakesure

thenheclosedthedoor.

Betty:Soyou'recheatingonme?

Chance:Ididn'twantyoutofindoutlikethisbuti

needarealgirlfriend,peoplearestartingtowonderif

I'm gay.Ineedsomeonewhoisgoingtobemywife

andeventuallygivemechildren.Pleasedon'ttellme



youexpectmetobeyoursextoytherestofmylife...

Ourrelationshipispurelysexual.

Betty:Youcouldhaveatleasttoldmeyoudon'tfeel

thesamewayinsteadofleadingmeon.

Chance:Ididn'tleadyouonyoujustfuckedme

beforeievenknewanythingaboutsex,ineeda

seriousrelationshipunlessyou'regoingtogiveme

childrenandbemywife,isthatwhatyouwant?

ListenI'm donelisteningtoyou,from nowonweare

doingthingsmyway...Ineedagirloldenoughtobe

withmeinpublic,don'tmakemethebadguy,you

wantdick?Igiveittoyou,ican'tbeyourboyfriend

too,youhavetochoose.Ireallyhopeyouwon'tsay

ordoanythingcrazy,andifyoueverembarrassme

infrontofeveryonelikeyoudidoutthereiwillhurt

youandidon'tmeansexaullybecauseiknowyou

enjoythat...Don'ttestmelikethat,I'm notthelittle

boyyouusedtoplaywith.Don'teverembarrassme

likethat...Youhadnorighttoembarrasseitherof

thosegirlslikethat,you'repureevilandyoudon't

appreciatemebecauseyouthinkmoneyis

everything,keepthinkinglikethatyou'lldiealone.



Betty:I'm keepingmycarsinceyoucan'trespectme

Chance:Keepit,you'reteachingmetosurvive

withoutyouandI'm doingjustfinesofar.

Hewalkedoutandslammedthedoorthenhe

walkedtowardsthekitchenandtookadeepbreath

beforeholdingherfrom behindwhisperinginherear.

Chance:Let'sgo...

Banyana:Ok,let'smefinish.

Shewashedthelastglassandfollowedhim outside.

Heopenedthedoorforherthenshegotin,hegotin

andreversed.

Banyana:Caniaskyousomething?

Helookedatherandcontinueddriving,hecould



alreadytellwhatshewantedtoask...

Chance:No,idon'twanttotalkaboutanythingthat

canspoilthenight...

Banyana:It'sjustayesornokindofquestion

Chance:Ok

Banyana:Thatgirl...Theonewhowenttothefront

whenyourauntcalledme,areyousleepingwithher?

Chance:No.

Banyana:Idon'tbelieveyou

Chance:Ididn'tsleepwithher

Banyana:Whydidshethinkyou'reherboyfriend,she

seemedreallyhurtandshewasembarrassed.

Chance:(sighed)Babe...Canwetalkabout

somethingelse?

Banyana:Ifeellikeyou'reshuttingmeout

Chance:(sighed)Thisiswhyididn'twanttotalk

aboutthis...Obatagoreonngalele,yougotme



excitedabouttonightandnowyou'restartingatopic

youknowmightnotendwell..Isaididon'twantto

talkaboutitbutyoukeeppushingit.Can'twetalk

aboutittomorrow?Myauntlovesyouisn'tthatgood?

Shesighedandlookedawayfoldingherarmsthen

hecontinueddriving,minuteslaterheparkedinfront

ofBenge'shouseandfrownedattheunfamiliarcar.

Chance:I'm pickingsomethingfrom thisguy...I

won'tbelong...

Banyana:Ok

Chance:Pleasedon'tgetout,theyhaveabulldog...

Banyana:Ok

Hewalkedtowardsthedoorandwalkedinwithout

knocking,Bengeandhercompanionturnedaround

andlookedathim asheclosedthedoorandwalked

in.



*

*

*

*

*
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Atthehospital...

Doctor:I'm afraididon'thavegoodnewsforyou.Mr

Moilwahasstroke...

Therewassilenceastheybothstaredatthedoctor..

Doctor:Itcouldhavebeenworse,itcouldhavebeen

aheartattackbutit'sstrokesothereisachancehe

mightrecover,wejustdon'tknowwhen.

Chance:Isheabletospeaknow?

Doctor:Heisupbuthecan'tspeak...Hereallycan't

domuchwiththeotherside...It'scomplete

numbnesssohewillneedyourhelpgettingbyafter

beingdischarged.

Chance:Ok..

Gauta:Thankyou

Doctor:Thenursewilltakeyoutohisroom,weare

admittinghim forobservation.



Gauta:Thankyou..

Theystoodupandquietlyfollowedthenurse,she

openedthedoorforthem andtheywalkedinthen

shewalkedaway.

Chancewalkedtowardsthebedandsatnexttohis

fatherlookingathim,knowinghewasinthehospital

becauseofsexdidn'tmaketheeyecontacteasier

either...

Chance:Papaoikutwajang?

Teko:(slurredspeech)Ihastofinyishthebedand

thetshestofdrawerstomorrow..

Chance:I'llfinishanddeliverthem tomorrow...Don't

worryaboutit...

Hisparentslookedatoneanotherandallthat

shamecameoverwiththeirsonsittingbetween



them,Chancestoodupandsighedrubbinghishead

backward...

Chance:I'llwaitforyouinthecar,papaI'llseeyou

later...

HewalkedouttakingouthiscarkeysthenGauta

tookaseatandheldhisnumbhand...

Gauta:I'm sorry...

Hetouchedherwiththeactiveandsighed....

AtMoilwa'sHouse...

MeanwhileBanyanawashedherpantiesandhung

them overthewardrobedoorthenshesatonthe

bednude,itwasalmost8andhermotherwas



probablyupbythistime.Itwasherturntomake

breakfastandtheywouldknowimmediatelythatshe

isn'thome.

Shepulledhisdrawersandpickedhisblackboxer

briefsthensheputthem onandboydidtheyfither

roundass,thedooropenedandthetwinswalkedin...

Shepickedapillowandcoveredherbreastssitting

down..

Katlo:(eyespopped)wow!

Katlego:(eyespopped)Oops!

Banyanafrozelookingatthetwinsandtheyjust

stoodtherelookingather.

Katlego:Givemethephone,I'm takingapictureof

herbecauseiknowBoysisgoingtosaywearelying

whenwetellmamalepapa.



Banyana:Getout..Don'ttakeapictureofme

Katlohandedherthephoneandshetookavideoof

BanyanasittingonthebedinChance'sbriefsanda

pillowblockingherchest.

Banyana:Canyoustoptakingavideoofme.

Katlo:(pointed)Herpantiesareoverthere...Wow...

Can'tbelieveBoys'sgirlfriendissobeautiful.

Katlego:(zoomedonherface)sheisbeautiful...I'm

takingherfacetoo.

Banyana:Canyoupleasegetout.

Katlego:Sowhat'syourname?

Katlo:I'llinterviewher,what'syourname?

Banyana:Getout..

Katlego:Doyouguyskisseachotherlikepeopleon

TV?



Banyana:Canyougetoutplease..

Theyheardthesoundofthecarapproachingand

giggledrunningaway.

Katlo:Chanceiscoming,run!

Theyclosedthedoorandranawaythenshequickly

gotdressedandappliedbodylotion.

MeanwhileoutsideChanceparkedthecarand

steppedoutwithhismother.

Gauta:Abennebagosenyetsahaobonaereba

bonakoloietsenaabebasiajaana.

Shit!HerememberedBanyanaandhurriedtothe

housewhilehismotherheadedtothemainhouse.



Assoonasshesteppedinthetwinshandedherthe

phonesmiling..

Katlego:MamabonagirlfriendyagaChance,we

caughtherinside..

Katlo:(leanedoversmiling)Sheisbeautifulwabona?

Gauta:Letseremothodinepenelona!?

Theysteppedbackandstoppedsmiling.

MeanwhileinChance'sroom,Banyanaputonher

shoesandsighed..

Banyana:Bomonnaobantserevideo

Chance:Baatsenwanaare,let'sgomamasantseale

montung.



Shesteppedoutandheclosedthedoorthenthey

hurriedtothecarandclosedthedoor.Assoonashe

startedthecarhismothersteppedout..

Gauta:Wait...Iforgotsomethinginthecar..

Hesighedandstoppedashismotherwalkedoverto

thepassengersidelookingatBanyana.

Gauta:Hellonana

Banyana:Dumelang..

Gauta:Obalamang?

Banyana:Firstyear

Gauta:Ok,you'reover18?

Banyana:I'm 18.Yes

Gauta:Ok,passmemypurse.

Banyanareachedoverandhandedherthepurse



thenChancereversedanddroveoff.

Banyana:(sighed)Ithoughtshewasgoingtokillme.

Chance:(laughed)Shewouldn't...Whatdidthetwins

say?

Banyana:Theywerejustbeingnaughty,Ithinkthey

tookavideoofmeandshowedyourmum.

Chance:Mydadwillprobablyseeitwhengetsoutof

thehospitaltoo,thereisnoprivacywiththosetwins.

Keditshitsirihela.

Banyana:(laughed)Mustbenicethough

Chance:It'snicebecauseimakethem cleanforme,

andtheyhelparoundthehouseplustheybroughtso

muchlifeintheyard.Nkileabegolebodutublind..

Banyana:Ok..Howisyourdad?

Chance:Hesufferedastroke,soihavetocome

backandcompletehisorders,it'sabed,twochest

ofdrawersandasmallshelf.

Banyana:Youcandothose?



Chance:Ofcourseican,myfatherisacarpenter.I

knoweverythingthereisaboutcarpentryand

massagingbecauseiusedtohelpmyparentswhen

iwasalittleboy.

Banyana:(smiled)Interesting...(sighedandtookout

herphone)Letmecallmysisterandfindoutwhat's

goingonthatside,itwillbesoweirdifiarrived

homewhilemyparentsaresittinginthelivingroom.

Shecalledhersister,minuteslaterheparkedatthe

gatethentheysheslidoutandclosedthedoor.He

reversedanddroveoff...

AtBetty'sHouse...

LaterthatmorningChanceparkedinfrontofthe

garageandsteppedoutansweringacall.

Chance:Idon'tunderstand



Nabo:Iaskedacolleague,apparentlyshefileda

restrainingorderagainstyou.Youshouldbeserved

inacoupleofdays.

Chance:Bengewantwaelawaitse

Nabo:Whatdidyoudotoher?

Chance:I'llcallyoulater,letmedosomethingreally

quick.

Nabo:Cool.

Hehungandtriedtoopenthedoorbutitwaslocked.

Hetookouthiskeysandunlockedthenhewalkedin

takingoffhisTshirtandheadedtothebedroom

wherethemusicwasplaying..

HepushedthedooropenandfrozelookingatDallas

pluggedandhumpingontopofBetty.Theyboth

turnedandpulledawayfrom oneanother.

DallaspickedhisTshirtandwipedhissweaty



foreheadwhileBettywrappedherselfwithatowel...

Betty:(panting)Heybabe

Dallas:(frownedconfused)What?

Chance:Dallaswhatareyoudoing?

ChanceMoilwa
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AtBetty'sHouse..

Dallas:(lookedatBetty)Whatdoyoumeanbabe?

HelookedbackatChanceandsighedputting2and

2together...

Dallas:Man...Listen...Ididn'tknowitwaslikethat..

Chance:Justleave



Dallas:I'm serious,ididn'tknow.

Betty:WhyshouldhegoChance?Ineedaboyfriend

too?

Chance:Andithadtobemyfriend?

Betty:Theheartwantswhoitwants.

Chance:Iwouldn'tbedisappointedifyoupicked

someoneelseandI'dtotallyunderstandbutmy

friend?Really?Butit'sstillOK.You'rerightwedon't

choosewhowefallfor.

Dallas:No,it'snotOK.Ididn'tknow,ithoughtsheis

yourauntforreal..

Dallaspickedhispantsandputthem on..

Dallas:Sheusedme,ifiknewitwasthatkindofa

relationshipIwouldhavenevercrossedthatline.

Youknowwhoiam Chance

Chance:Dallasit'sOK,clearlyyoudidn'tknow.I

didn'ttellyoueithersoit'sfine.



Dallas:I'm donewithher

Chance:No,don'tleaveheronmyaccount,I'llcall

youlater.Wewilltalkaboutit.

Dallas:Alright,cool.

Dallasputonhisshoesthenhewalkedout,Chance

tookouthisclothesfrom thewardrobeandputthem

inthebagthenhezippedwhileBettysatonthebed

lookingathim.

Betty:Whatareyoudoing?

Chance:Ithinkweshouldendthisarrangement,i

wasundertheimpressionthatyourscratchmyback

iscratchyoursbutnowyouwanttocontrolevery

aspectofmylife.IwasOKpleasingyouinbedwhile

youhelpedmeoutbutnowyou'veaddedfeelings

intothisandI'm thebadguybecauseyoudon'teven

wantmetohaveagirlfriend.I'm stillnothappyabout

whatyoudidtoBanyanaandBenge,ilovethem both

andineededtimetofigureoutwhoismature



enoughforaseriousrelationshipnowyoujusthurt

them.Ididn'tsleepwiththem somehavingthem

bothwasn'tabadideabecausewewerejustgoing

outplusiwasstayinginGaboronesoitwashardto

tellgoremangkemang.

Betty:I'vegrowntoloveyouChance,iloveyou.I

didn'twanttoloveyoubutIdoandidon'twantto

shareyouwithanyone.Iwantyoutobeminealone,

ifyoudothatIwillgiveyouyourbrandnewcar,its

uptoyou...DoyouwantitorshouldigiveittoDallas?

Chance:Ican'tbewithyoulikethat,tabekeikaketsa

andidon'twanttolietoyou.

Betty:Soyou'regoingtohurtmelikethat?

Chance:Hurtyouhow?

Betty:Ipaidforyourschool

Chance:Andipaidyouforthateverydaywhenyou

wantedsexigaveittoyou.Yousaidishouldmake

sureyoucum,thatwastheagreementandididthat,

whyareyoumakingmefeelbadforwantinga

girlfriend?Couldn'tyoufindanoldmanandsettle

withwhileisettlewithsomeonemyage?Clearlywe



can'tgetmarriedandikeeptellingyouiwantto

haveafamilyofmyown,that'soneofthethingsI'm

prayingfor.Iwantawifeandchildren...Youdon't

evenlikechildrenandyousaidyoudon'twanta

husbandbecausetheytiesomeonedown..Whyam I

thebadguy?

Betty:Justleavemyhouse...You'reuseless,you'll

neverfindajob.You'llneverbeanythinginlife.Your

motherabandonedyouforareason...

Chancelookedatherasshecontinuedtalkingthen

hezippedhisbag...

Betty:Youwerenothing,imadeyouandicanbreak

you..

Hepickedhisshoesandputthem inthebag..

Betty:Imadeyou,youhadnothingandnowyou

thinkyoucanjustleaveme?Justlikethat?



Chance:Ipaidforeverysinglethingyougaveme,

youdidn'thelpmeoutofthegoodnessofyourheart.

NowiknowwhyyouwentforDallas,youjustwant

tohurtme,itwouldhurtifilovedyou..Thiswas

neverlove,youusedmeandibenefitedwhaticould.

Betty:YouusedmeandI'm notgoingtoletyouget

awaywithit.

Shegotupandpulledthebagfrom him,hepushed

herbackandshefellontheothersideofthebed.

Betty:Didyoujusthitme?Didyouhitme?

Chance:Ifihityouyouwouldn'tbeasking..

Hepickedhisbagandwalkedoutasshewalked

behindhim wrappingherselfwithatowel..

Betty:You'renottakingyourclothes,you'rereturning

everythingIboughtforyou.



Shepushedhim from behindthenheturnedaround

andpushedherback,shefellonthegroundandheld

onhisbagashepulleditdraggingher.

Chance:(angrily)Otogaokgagolabekeekana

waitse?Idon'tknowwhatyouwantfrom me

becauseigaveyouagoaheadleDallasoranyofmy

friends.I'm finewithanything

Betty:You'renottakinganythingthatiboughtfor

you,youthinkyoucantakemymoneyandgiveitto

girls?

Hepulledthebagawayfrom herthenshewentback

insideandlockedthegate,Chancestoppedatthe

gateandlookedatherassheapproachedwithapair

ofscissors...

Betty:YouthinkI'm playingwithyou?

Chance:IfyoutrytostabmewiththatI'llkillyou



Shegrabbedthebagandswangthescissorsonhis

handthenheletgoofthebag,sheunzippeditand

cutallhisclotheswiththescissors.

Betty:YouthinkI'm playingwithyou

Chance:Atleastnowiknowwhyyoudon'thavea

maninyourlife,openthegate.Iwanttogo

Betty:TakeoffthatTshirt,iboughtitforyouwithmy

ownmoney.

HetookofftheTshirtandgaveittoherthenshecut

itwiththescissors,hegotinthecarandreversed..

Chance:Openthegate...

Betty:You'renotleaving..

Chanceadjustedtheseatandleanedbacktaking



outhisphonethenhedialedhismother.

Her:Hello?

Chance:Didyoucheckonpapa?

Her:I'm atthehospitalnow,heisstillthesame.

Chance:Ok,tellhim Iwon'tmakeitbecauseIwant

tofinishhisorders.

Her:Ok,bye

Chance:Bye

HehungupthenBettyknockedonthewindow..

Betty:Talkingtoyourgirlfriends?

Chance:Openthegate,youwanttofuckmyfriends?

Youhavemyblessing.

Betty:Didyoutellyourgirlfriendsthatyou

prostitutedyourself?

Chance:(laughed)Wow...



Betty:Ihaveourvideohavingsex...Maybethey

wouldliketoseeit.

Chanceangrilyopenedthedoorandchargedather

assheranintothehouse,hegrabbedherbythehair

andtwistedherarm takingthegateremotethenhe

pushedherawayasshefelltothefloor.Heopened

thegateandgotinthecarinthecarasBetty

remainedonthefloorcrying..

AtBanyana'sHouse...

LateronBanyana'ssisterheldherwaistlookingat

hershocked...

Her:Soyoumightbepregnantwithoutevenhaving

sex?

Banyana:Well,hejustcameontopofmenotinside

Her:You'rerisking,heisnotsupposedtoplaygames



likethat,besidespregnancytherearethingslike

STDs.Hemightaswellnotuseacondom ifheis

goingtocum onyourthingbecausethewholepoint

ofacondom istoprotectyounotjustprevent

pregnancy.

Banyana:Nowyou'rescaringme...Butanywaysi

thinkheisagreatguy...

Her:Heisnotbadbutheneedstobecareful.

Banyana'sphonereceivedamessagethenshe

smiledclickingonit..

Banyana:It'shisauntie...

Hersmiledisappearedasshelookedatapictureof

BettyandChanceinbedcoveredbythewhitesheets.

Betty:SorryyouhadtofindoutlikethisbutChance

andiaredating.Heisnotmynephew,heismyman.



Stayawayfrom him ifyouknowwhat'sgoodforyou.

Hersisterlookedatherfaceandgotthephonethen

shereadthemessage.

Her:Atleastitmakessense,Iwasbeginningtothink

ineedanewauntiebecauseauntiesdon'tbuy

peoplecars.Thisiswhyyouneedtousecondoms,

imaginemakhwekhweneneabasadibagoloole

ngwanaokana...

AtMoilwa'sHouse...

LateronChanceputontheleatherglovesstanding

bythebenchespreparingtofinishhisfather'swork

thenhisphonerang...

Chance:Hey

Banyana:Didyouseemymessage?



Chance:No,iwasworking,themachinethatcutsthe

woodisloud.

Banyana:Pleasedeletemynumber.

Chance:Why?

Shecutthecallthenheclickedonhismessagesand

readtheforwardedmessagesasacarparkednext

tohim,amansteppedoutandgreetedhim..

Him:ChanceMoilwa?

Chance:Eerra?

Him:I'm heretoserveyouwiththis...Kindlysign

heretoshowthatyoureceivedyourcopy.

Hesignedandgothiscopythenhesighedand

dialedBanyanabuthiscallcouldn'tgothroughsohe

calledthesister.



Banyana:Whatdoyouwant?

Chance:I'm sorryyouhadtofindoutlikethat.

Banyana:Soit'strue?Yousleptwithawomanold

enoughtobeyourmother?

Chance:Caniexplainwhathappened?

Banyana:No,thatpicturesaysitall.I'm goingtoget

amorningafterpillandprayyoudidn'tgivemeSTDs.

Shecutthecall.

*

*

*

Don'tforgettolikeandleaveacomment.Bonus
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*

*



*
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AtMoilwa'sHouse...

Chancewalkedinthehouseandsatonthebed

readingthecourtpapers,acloudofregretwavered

overhim...Hewasajobhunterandhavingcasesor

restrainingorderswasn'treallygoingtolookgood.

Hetookoutthephoneandtypedheramessage..

Chance:Ijustgotserved,I'm reallysorryforscaring

you,sometimesisayscarythingsthatidon'tmean.



It'shardtoexplainbutmostofthetimeifindthe

needtodominateeverysituationtoproveI'm aman

becausethelittleboyinsidemecan'thandleissues

likeagrownupormaybethat'stheideaiwasfed

aboutwomen.Iknowthatyougrewupinanabusive

homeandyoutakeeverythreatserious,unlikeyoui

grewupinahomewhereiwasthreatenedwitha

stickbutmyparentsneverfollowedthrough,they

threatenedtodosomethingandneverdiditsoits

easyformetosaythingslikethatwhenidon'tmean

them.Iunderstandthatalotofpassionkillings

happenafterthreatssoItotallyunderstandwhyyou

didthis.I'm notangrywithyou,I'm notmaking

excuseseither,afterthecourthearingyou'llnever

hearfrom meorseeme.I'm reallysorry.

Herereadthemessagefortyposthenhe

rememberedthewholepointofthesepapersand

justdeletedthewholetext.Heshovedthepapers

underthepillowandrubbedhisface,hisphonerang

thenhepicked...



Chance:Hello?

Jango:Haveyouseenwhat'shappeningon

facebook?

Chance:What?

Jango:Thereisafakeaccountpostingpicturesof

youandyouraunt.Isitrealorkephotoshop?

Chance:Where?

Jango:I'llsendyouthelink.

Chance:Ok

Hehungupandclickedonthelink.Hisheart

poundedasheclickedoneverypicture...Itwasclear

wheretheywerecomingfrom andknowingthat

thereismoredidn'tmakeiteasy.Hismother

knockedonthedoor,herespondedthenshewalked

in.

Gauta:Canwetalk?



Bythelookinhereyeshealreadyknewsheknew

justliketherestoftheworld...

Chance:Eemma...

Gautasteppedoverandsatontheedgeofthebed

thensheturnedandlookedathim,helookeddown

andsighedputtinghishandsoverhisface

shamefully.

Gauta:WhendidyoustartsleepingwithBetty?

Chance:IthinkIwas15or16,whenimovedto

Ofilwe'shouse.

Gauta:Didyouloveher?Makemeunderstand,igot

acallfrom yourauntandshesentmedisturbing

pictures.Idon'tunderstand,thegirlyouwerewith

thismorningisbeautiful...howdidBetty-Bettyisway

olderthanyou...Idon'tunderstand..

Chance:Nnatotaididitbecauseshepromisedto

helpmeout,iwasstressedandlonely,shewasthe



onlypersonwhoseemedtogivemehappiness.She

promisedmemoney

Gauta:Didyouuseprotection?

Chance:Eemma

Gauta:Kanagatwegotetsetetsemoithaneteng

Chance:Isawit

Gauta:Gaonastress?

Helookeddown,ofcourseitshutteredhisheartand

maybeifhewasn'tamanhe'dbreakdownandcry.It

wassupposedtobeasecret...Shewasolderand

notgoodlookingeither..

Chance:I'm fine.

Gauta:Areyousure?

Chance:Ihavetobefine,idon'thaveanyother

choice.

Gauta:Whydidyoutakesomanypictures?



Chance:Shewantedpictures,iwasdoingwhatshe

wantedbecauseshegavememoneyandinever

thoughtshe'dsharethem withanyone,ithoughtshe

respectedherjobandpositionatthecompany.

Gauta:Ok,shedefiledyou.Itevenangersmethat

sheistarnishingyourreputation

Chance:It'sok,itwillpass.Ishouldn'thavetaken

picturesinthefirstplacebecausetsonedirecentke

lemotona.

Gauta:Ok,

Chance:(stoodup)I'm goingtofinishpapa'sthings,i

wanttodeliverthem tomorrow.

Gauta:Ok

Shestoodupandtheywalkedout...

AtBenge'sHouse...

LateronBengeputonheruniform andfixedherhair



standinginfrontofthemirror.Herphonebuzzedon

thebedthenshepickeditup,itwasthetaxi.She

steppedoutsideandlockedthedoorthenshegotin

thecarstillpressingherphone..

ShefrownedatapictureofChanceinbedwithhis

aunt,afriendhadshareditwithacaption,"Dihunk

tsalona,theyprostitutethemselves"sheclickedon

theoriginalpictureandreadthemockingcomments.

Sheclickedontheaccounttofindoutwhoposted

butitseemedlikeafakeaccountandtherewas

more,videosofBettykissingChanceonthecheek,

videosoftheirvacation,surprisesfrom Betty,

picturesofhisbonerundertheboxerbriefswith

Betty'shandoveritandmanymore...

Shesearchedforhisaccounttoseeifhehad

commentedbuthehadn'tsaidanything.Forsome

reasonshefelthisembarrassment,nowitmade

sensewhythisladyinvitedher...Knowingwhat



needingcanturnoneintomadeherheartsink,

actuallyshecouldonlyimaginetheembarrassment.

Shesighedandputherphonedown..

AtDalla'sHouse...

DallaspacedupanddownwhileJangosatonthe

bed...

Dallas:Ididn'tknow..

Jango:Ididn'tknoweither,hesaiditsfine.Whyare

youworried?

Dallas:Becauseidon'twanttobethatkindofa

friend,thingswillneverbethesameagain.

Jango:Well,obviouslybutheunderstands...Whois

postinghim onFacebook?Heistrendingon

FacebookandthewayBettyisolderthanhim boyis

goingtokillhimself.Iunderstandhewasdoingitfor



themoney,wena?

Dallas:Iwantedmoneytoo,howcanyouthinkilove

her?Sheisolderthanmymother!

Jango:Don'tbitemyheadoff,I'm justasking.I

wouldn'tevenkissherleboatathebanna!

Dallassighedandheldhiswaistshakinghishead....

AtMoilwa'sHouse..

MeanwhileChancecontinuedputtingtogetherthe

structureofthenewchestofdrawers,hisphone

receivedseveralnotificationsthenhepickeditup

andlookedatthem,itwasallaboutBetty...Some

askingquestionswhileotherstaggedhim...he

deactivatedhisaccountandswitchedoffthephone

thenhecontinuedworking...

KatloandKatlegowalkedoverandstoodbywhilehe



wasworking...

Chance:Passmethatcontainer..

Katlohandedhim acontainerofthescrewsthenhe

continuedworking..

Katlego:Doyoureallyknowwhatyou'redoing?

Chance:(laughed)Yeah,you'llsee

Katlo:Heoncemadeachestofdrawers,isawit

Chance:Iusedtodothiswithpapa,you'llseewhen

I'm done.

Katlego:Ok.

Thetwinsstoodbypassinghim thetoolswhilehe

continuedworking,acardrovethroughthegateand

parkednexttohim.Bettysteppedoutandclosedthe

door.



Betty:I'm hereforthelaptop...

Chanceputdownthemachineandtookoffhis

glovesthenhewalkedtohisroom wherehetookout

anoldlaptopandputitinthebag,onsecond

thought...hetookouteverythingheboughtwithher

moneyandzippedthebagthenhecarriedittothe

car...

Chance:Iputeverythinginside..

Hetookoutthewatchandhandedittoher...

Chance:Thereisnothingleft.

Betty:Putitinthecar,ican'tliftthisheavything.

Helifteditandputitinthebootthenhecloseditand



steppedback,hedidn'thavemuchenergyleft

exceptworryingaboutcompletinghisfather'sorders

andknowinghenowhadtofindawaytohelphis

mothersincehisfathercouldn'tworkanymore.He

seriouslyneededmoneybutafterwhathappenedhe

wantedhisveryown...he'dlearnedtoneverevertake

moneyfrom awoman.Heneedednothingbuta

job...

Shestoodbywaitingforhim toaskabouttheir

picturesbeingpostedonFacebookbuthejust

pickedtheglovesandputthem onthenhecarried

onworking.Bettygotbackinthecaranddroveoff....

AMONTHLATER...

*

*

*

*

*



ChanceMoilwa
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Atthecourier...

Chancesteppedoutofthebuildingholdingareceipt

andjumpedinhisfather'soldcar,hestartedthecar

andreversedashisphonerang...

Chance:Hello?



Nabo:Ijustarrivedintomynewapartment,isent

youacoupleofpictures.Ireallythinkyoushould

considerapplyingoutsidethecountryotherwise

you'llbesendingthosejobapplicationseveryweek

withnoresults.Youdon'tevenhaveafamily,Idon't

understandwhyyoucan'tcomehere.Yourcourseis

themostmarketablecourseever,youcangetajob

anywhereyouwant.

Chance:Congratulationsongettinganapartment,

I'm reallyhappyforyou.

Nabo:Alright,I'lltalktoyousoon.

Chance:Sure...

Hepassedbythebutcheryandboughtmeatbefore

gettingintoabuildingmaterialshardwarestore.He

tookouthishandbookandinspectedafew

materialsfortheneworders...

AtMoilwa'sHouse...



MeanwhileGautafedherhusbandashelaidonthe

bedshirtlesswhilethefancooledtheroom.She

lookedatTeko'swrinkledskinnyhandlookinglikea

driedgrape...Itwasheartbreakinghowmuchweight

hehadlostinjustamonth,heevenlookedolder...

Thiswasthemanshe'dbeenwithherwholelife,

seenhim workhardandprovideforthem,itmust

havehurthim nottobeabletodoanythingfor

himself.Hepickedatissueandweaklywipedhis

mouth..

Shestoodupwiththeplateandheadedtothe

kitchenwhereshewashedit,throughtheback

windowshecouldtellsomeonewasapproaching

throughthebackgatebuthervisionwascompletely

blurred,cloudyorfoggy...Sheblinkedseveraltimes

andshrunkhereyestryingtofocusandseewho

wasapproachingbutshecouldn'tseeanything,just

fugueapproachinguntilKatlegoandKatlostepped

overthestoopdustingtheirshoesfrom school...



Katlego:Himama

Gauta:Hiididn'tseeyou

Katlo:(laughed)Iwaswonderingwhyyou'restaring

atus.

Gauta:Icouldn'tseeyou..

Thechildrenheadedtotheirroom andchangedtheir

uniform beforewalkinginthebedroom...

Katlo:Mamapeoplepaidfortheschooltrip,today

theteacherwasfallingeveryoneandwrdidn'tmake

it.

Gauta:I'm stillwaitingforsomeonetopayme,your

fatherisnotwellsowedon'thavealotofmoney.

Mogolwalonaleenekeyoogabonetiro.

Katlo:It'snotimportant,icanmissthetrip.

Katlego:Idon'twanttomissit,iwanttogo.

Katlo:Gowithwhat?PapaissickandBoysisn't

working,mamaisbuyingeverything.Whereareyou



goingtogetthemoneyforthetripandthesnacks

ontheway?

Katlego:(pouted)Nnakebatagotsamaako

Gaborone!

Sheangrilystoodupandwalkedinthekitchen

whereshegotherfoodandsatonthecoucheating

withastraightface...

AtBetty'soffice...

Bettyglancedatthecalendarandsighedanxiously

thenshepickedthetelephoneanddialedacoworker.

Her:Hello?

Betty:Hichomi,didtheyrenewyourcontract?

Her:Yeah,isigned2daysback.Youstillhaven't

receivedyours?



Betty:No

Her:Gaseissueyamaloba?TheCEOwasn'thappy

aboutthatFacebookscandal,especiallybecause

peoplekeptsayingyouworkforthecompany..The

companynamewasalloverFacebook.

Betty:Aobatho,suchasmallissue?I'dsuethem if

theydon'trenewmycontractwithoutwarning.

Her:idon'tthinkitworkslikethat,yourcontract

comestoanendtodayonthe31stsonasof

tomorrowyou'llbeunemployedaccordingtoyour

contractunlesstheyrenewkanajang?

Betty:I'llgoandasktheboss

Her:Ok,ormaybetheyjustforgottorenewyour

contract.Maybeit'snothing.

Betty:That'swhatithinktoo

Her:Bye

Shehungupandsighedthenshefixedherhairand

walkedtoherboss'soffice.Sheknocked,he

respondedthenshesmiledwalkingin...



Betty:Sir...Galeantebalakacontractrenewal?

Him:Ohhi,talktotheHR.I'm havingabusyday

Betty:TheHRsaidshedidn'tgetmynameonthelist

oftheemployeeswhosecontractsarebeing

renewed.

Him:Youcansearchforajobinthemeantime,we

shouldbehavingameetingnextweek,I'llpassthis

bytheboardofdirectors.Someofthedirectorswere

nothappywithyourconductbutI'm notsayingthat's

thereasonyourcontractcan'tberenewed.I'm just

speculating,givemeaweekbutdon'tstophunting

forajob.

Betty:Oh

Him:(pickedthetelephoneandpunchedinsome

numbersthenhepausedandlookedather)Doyou

mind?

Betty:(snappedoutofit)Ohsorry.

Shewalkedoutandclosedthedoor...



Atthehardwarestore...

LateronBengewalkedintheshopandsighed

walkingalongthebathtubsthenshecaughta

glimpseofChanceontheotherrowtalkingtooneof

thesalesmen...

Chance:Ineedthose

Salesman:Ok,

Shestoodtherelookingathim from behind,ithad

beenafullmonthsinceshe'dseenorheardhisvoice

andshestillwonderedhowhewasdoingafterthat

drama...

MeanwhileChanceheadedtothetillandpaidforthe

materialsthentheyhelpedhim carrythem tothecar.

HetiedtheplanksandeverythingwhileBenge



walkedoutoftheshop..

Hegotinthecarandclosedthedoorasshewalked

pastthecar,theireyesmetthenhelookeddownand

startedthecar.Hedrovepastherthenhestopped

andreversed...

Chance:Hi..

Benge:Hi

Chance:IknowI'm notsupposedtocomecloseto

you,justthoughtyoumightneedaride

Sheopenedthedoorandgotinthensheclosed,he

joinedtheroadanddroveoffquietly.

Thequietridecontinueduntilheparkedinfrontof

hermother'sgate.Shesteppedoutandclosedthe

doorashelookedinhereyes,hehadsomuchhe

wantedtosaybutthenhecouldn'tpushhisluckor



annoyher.

Benge:Thanksfortheride

Chance:Sure

Shecouldtellhewantedtosaysomethingandshe

wascuriousbutofcourseshewouldn'tsayanything.

Chance:I'm reallysorryforscaringyou,iknowbetter

now.

Benge:It'sOK,sorryabouttheFacebooksaga.

Chance:It'soveranddonewith.

Benge:Whydidyoudoit?

Chance:IneededmoneybutI'velearntthehardway,

I'm notworkingandI'm brokebutthelastmonthhas

beenpeaceful,ofcourseineedthemoneyformy

familybutI'm willingtoworkforit.

Benge:That'sgood,I'm reallyproudofyou.



Chance:Thanks..

Benge:Bye

Hestaredatherasshesteppedbackthenhe

startedthecaranddroveoff.

AtMoilwa'sHouse...

LateronChanceparkedthecar,hissiblingsranover

andhelpedhim unloadthematerials...

Katlego:Boysineedmoneyfortheschooltrip.I

don'twanttomissit.

Chance:Idon'thavemoney,

Katlego:ok

Chance:I'llfindsomethingforyou,don'tworry.

Katlo:metoo?

Chance:(smiled)yeah,don'tworryaboutit.



AcardroveintotheyardandparkednexttoTeko's

car.Thepregnantladysteppedoutandsmiled..

Her:Hi

Chance:Hi,comein..

Katlego:Mamaisnothome,oilemerapelong.

Chance:Ohreally?

Her:(sighed)TodayI'm notwell,ineedher...Ican't

sleeplikethis.Itriedcallingandshedidn'tanswer..

Chance:Comewaitforher,ormaybeicanhelpyou

Her:(laughed)Doyouknowhowtodoit?

Chance:Yes...

Theywalkedinthehouse,hefixedherthemattress

andbroughttheoil..

Chance:Youcanlaydown...



Her:I'm amarriedwomanChance

Chance:(laughed)iknow,I'm justhelpingmy

mother..Takeoffthedress...Myfatherisintheir

bedroom andmysiblingsareoutside..Iwouldn'tdo

anythingtoyou.

Her:(laughed)iknowbut...

Chance:Oryoucanwaitforherbutshemightbe

late.

Shesmiledreluctantlyandpulledoutherdressthen

shelaiddown.Chancesqueezedtheoilonhishands

thenhegentlymassagedherasshelaidonherback

lookingathim,hishandsmovedexactlythewayhis

motheralwaysdidandevenbetternowthathewas

aman.Hepickedanotherbottleofoiland

massagedherbump..

Chance:Thisonehelpsyourskin,ithelpswith

stretchmarks...it'sMichelleright?

Michelle:(smiledandlaughedadmiringthewayhis



handsmoved)Yes...Youshoulddomassage,like

realmassagehelagettingpaidforit...Iwouldn't

mindpayingforthismagichandsevenaftergiving

birth.Itwouldbeinterestingtohavemassagebya

man,takeafewlessonsonlineandgiveitatry..

Chance:Youthink?

Michelle:I'm serious...Iknowalotofladieswho

wouldpayforaprivatemassageespeciallywhenit's

donebysomeonelikeyou.Youshouldwearavest

whenyoudoit...

Hecarriedonmassagingandsmiledthoughtfully.

Thethoughtanextracashwiththiswasn'tbadatall,

hewasunemployedafterall.

*

*

*

*

*
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AtBanyana'sHouse.

Banyana'ssisterwalkedinherroom whileshewas

lyingonthebedreadingamagazine.

Banyana:Iwanttomoveoutandhavemyown

house,doyouthinkmamawillmind?

Her:Yes,shewillmind.Doyouthinkstudent

allowanceisenough?

Banyana:Alotofstudentshavetheirownhousesin



Gaboroneandtheyaresurviving.I'm sureican

surviveinMaunbecausetherentischeaperthanin

thecity.

Her:Idoubtshewillagreebutit'sworthatry.Isaw

Chanceatthemall

Banyana:Whatdidhesay?

Her:Nothing,idon'tknowifhesawmeornotbuti

thinkyoushouldconsiderthisguy.Ididn'ttrusthim

atfirstbutafterthewayhehandledthatFacebook

sagaI'm convincedheismaturethanithought..

Banyana:Hesleptwithsomeonemama'sage,that's

disgusting.Iwouldn'tknowhowtokisshim.He

turnedmeoff...Icouldunderstandthatnursegirl

becauseobotokanyanabutanolderwoman?No.

Her:Sheisnotthatbad,you'retalkingasifsheisan

oldwrinklywoman.

Banyana:I'm tooyoungtosharemenwithwomen

mymother'sage,honestlyChanceturnedmeoff

withhissugarmama.

Her:Ithinkyou'refailingtoseehiscircumstances,



shetookadvantageofhim.Iheardhestarted

sleepingwithherwhenhewas15,hewasdefiled

butyouknowboysandthecommunitynevertake

boyabuseserious,shetookadvantageofhisneeds.

Chanceissweet,ilikehim especiallyafterhearing

abouthisbackground,ican'trelatetopoverty

becauseineverlackedanythingbuticanputmyself

inhisshoes...Takehim back

Banyana:No,ican't...I'dbelyingtohim ifisaidilove

him afterthis.

Her:Canyoujustgivethepoorguyachance?He

waited5yearswithoutforcingyou,yeshewasn't

faithfulbut5yearswasn'trealistic...Youliveina

fantasyworld...

Banyana:(sighed)uhPinkbatho!justtakehim ifyou

likehim thatmuch!Chancecheatedonmewithan

olderwomanandyouwanttooverlookthat?

Pink:(sighed)OK,justsaying...I'm goingtotakea

shower...Mamaokae?

Banyana:Sheisout..

Pink:Ok



Shewalkedintothebathroom andfilledthetub...

AtBetty'sHouse...

LaterthatafternoonBettywalkedinthehouse

draggingherfeetandsighedthrowingherhandbag

onthebed,shesatdownandtookoffhershoes

thenshetookoutherphoneanddialedChance...

Thephonerangunansweredseveraltimesthenshe

texted..

Betty:You'veruinedmylifewhenallididwastolove

youandtakecareofyou.Youturnedouttobe

exactlywhatIwasavoidingfrom oldermen.Ifmy

contractdoesn'tgetrenewedyou'regoingtopayfor

it.You'llneverhavepeace.



Shesighedandwalkedinthekitchenwhereshetook

outabottleofwineandsatonthecouchwatching

TV...

AtMoilwa'sHouse...

LaterthateveningChancefinishedtakingabathand

pouredthedirtywaterinabucketthenhewalkedout

andsplasheditonthetreebehindthehouse...

Hewalkedbackinhisroom andputthebucketin

thebath,sittingonthebedapplyingbodylotionhe

foundhimselfwondering...Hethoughtbynowhe'd

bestayinginagoodhouse,makingseriousmoney

anddrivinghisowncarbuttherehewas...

Unemployedandbroke,hissiblingsneededmoney

andhisfathercouldn'tprovideforthefamily

anymore.

Hisphonereceivedamessagefrom Bettybuthe



ignoredit.Perhapsthatmassageideawasn'tbadat

all,heclickedonseveralmassagetutorialslearning

howtomassageandevenreadarticles...Itturned

outmoreinterestingthanhethoughtandanhour

passedwhilehewatched.

Heclickedonfacebookandcreatedapage;Mobile

massagebyChance.Hedownloadedafewpictures

andcompletedhispagethenhesharedthepageall

over.Onlyafewfriendslikedthepage,hesighed

discouragedandopenedanotherpage;Capentryby

Chance.Heinvitedfriendstolikethepageagainand

uploadedthepicturesoftheprojectshehad

previouslydonewithhisfather...Hesmiledlooking

ataparticularpictureofhim andhisfatherin

overallsbeforethestroke,thiswashisprofile

pictureanditgotmorelikes.Hesighedandputhis

phoneonthechargerthenhewalkedout.....

Hewalkedinthemainhousewherehismotherwas

pouringwaterintoatomatosaucebottle...He



pausedandwatchedherputtingabitineachplate..

Chance:Don'tputthesauceforme,I'lleatwithsoup,

giveittothekids.

Her:Ok,letmesaveitfortomorrow.Howwasyour

day?

Chance:Itwasok,imanagedtofinishafewthings.

I'm deliveringtheotherchestofdrawerstomorrow

atnoon.

Her:Ok,ibroughtyou2newspapersoyoucancheck

ifthereareanyposts.

Chance:Icheckedallthenewpapersandapplied...

Her:Ok..

Hewalkedinthebedroom andpulledachairsitting

nexttohisfather,he'dlostsomuchweightinsucha

shortperiodoftime..Heleanedoverandtouched

hisfather'shand...



Chance:Howareyoufeeling?

Tekonoddedtryingtoshowhim hewasOK,Chance

stoodupandbegunmassaginghim ashismother

walkedin.

Chance:Didhebath?

Her:Ijustwipedhim withawashingrag,heistoo

heavyforme.

Chance:Preparehim water,I'llbathhim..

Her:Ok

Hismotherpreparedthetub,Chancepickedhim up

andwalkedtothebathroom whereheputhim onthe

chairandundressedhim,heplacedhim inthetub

andbegunbathinghim...

MeanwhileTekotriedtoassistwithhisablehand

thoughitwastooweaktodoanything,hedidn't



wanthissonwithsomuchburden...hisheart

shutteredasChancewashedhisback,betweenhis

buttandevenpulledbackhisforeskinwashinghis

dickthoroughly...Hehadjustlosthisdignityasa

father,tearsfilledhiseyesandhebrokedowncrying

thenChancepausedandlookedathim notsure

whattosay...

Chance:Papa?

Heknewwhyhisfatherwascrying,anditwasthe

firsttimeheactuallyheardhisfathercrying.Evenat

hisage,itwastraumatisingtohearyourparent

crying.

Chance:You'llbefine...

Teko:(slurredspeech)I...Don'twant..Youtoseeme

likethis...

Hetriedtotalkfurtherbutclearlyhecouldn't..



Chance:I'm yourson,youdidthisforme,why

shouldn'ti?Nowyouknowtheimportanceofason...

Youtookcareofmefrom whenIwasababyuntili

wasabletodoeverythingformyself.Howcouldi

notdothesameforyou?

Hecontinuedbathinghim andtookhim tothe

bedroom wherehemoisturisedhim withlotion,he

dressedhim upandsatbyhisbedfeedinghim.

Oncehewasdonehewentbacktohisroom toget

hisphone,tohissurprisehehad2missedcalls.He

frownedanddialedthenumber..

Voice:Hello?

Chance:Hi,imissedyourcall.

Voice:Ohhi,iwascallingaboutthemassage...How

muchisafullbodymassage?



Chance:(fuck!Hedidn'thaveanyidea)Uh,P500?

Voice:Ok,ineedonetoday.Is8pm OK?

Chance:(lookedatthetime)Um sure,whereareyou?

Voice:I'llsendyoutheaddress,howlongdoesit

take?

Chance:(shit!)Um...2hours?

Voice:Wow,ok...Doipaybeforeorafter?

Chance:Before?

Voice:Ok,illsenditjustnow.

Chance:Thankyou.

Hehungupandfurrowedhiseyebrows,hejust

realisedhedidn'tevenhaveapricelistnordidhe

knowhowlongforeachprice.Themoneyreported

andhesmiledsurprised...Wow,ok.

Hewalkedbacktohismother'shouseandgaveher

theewalletpin..



Chance:You'llbuythingswe'veranoutof,igotthat

from afriend.

Gauta:Ohok,I'llgetfruitsforyourfather,helost

appetite.

Chance:Ok,I'm goingtocheckonafriend.

Gauta:Ok

Hewalkedinthebathroom andshovedhismother's

oilbottlestogetherwiththetwotowelsshenormally

usedthenhehurriedbacktohisroom wherehe

stoodbeforethemirrorstaringathimself.He

actuallyusedtopicturehimselfwithawhitecoatnot

amassageboy,hesighedandpickedhisvestthen

heputitonandbrusheditdownsweatpants.He

actuallydidn'tlooksobadinavestandsweatpants...

Hestilldidn'tunderstandthefascinationwomen

haveonavestandsweatpantsbuthewould

definitelytakethevesttip.Heputeverythingina

backpackandjumpedinthecarthenhedroveoff....



Atthesuburbs....

LaterthateveningChancesloweddowndriving

towardstheriver,alongtheriverwerebighouses...

Thisiswheretheelitelivedandtheviewsduringthe

daywerebreathtaking,thenighttoo...Lights

reflectedontheflowingriver.Heapproachinga

particulargateasitslidopenwhilehewasonthe

phone..

Chance:Eemma,thegateopened..

Voice:Ok,bye.

Chance:Bye

Heparkedhisfather'soldvanbetweentherange

roverandtheporschethenheopenedthedoor

carefulnottoscratchtheporche,hegrabbedhis

backpackandhungitoverhisshoulder.



Lady:Hi..

Hepausedwalkingandlookinguponthesecond

floor,shewasstandingonthebalconyinawhite

robeholdingaglass..

Chance:Hi

Lady:Comethisside..

Chance:OhOK.

Hewalkedonthesideofthehouseandwalkedin

throughthegarage,thehousewassparlingclean...It

wassomethingclosetothosepropertyTVhouses,

it'samazinghowsomepeopleactuallylived...He

walkedtowardsthestaircaseandranupstairsuntil

hereachedthetopwherehegaveherahandshake..

Chance:Hi,I'm Chance



Her:I'm Tshego,thiswayplease...

Chance:Ok...

Hefollowedherinthebedroom wheresheputthe

glassdownandsatontheedgeofthebed.

Tshego:Howdoyouwantmetosit?

Chance:Standup..

Shemovedthenhetookthepillowsoffandspread

hertoweloverthebed.Heknewheneededcandles

butthiswasthefirstclient,hewasn'tactually

preparedbuthewasgoingtodohisbest..

Chance:Takeofftherobeandlaydown...

Sheslowlydroppedtherobe,hisheartalmost

droppedashelookedathernudebody.Shewas



quitethickwithrollsandhipsonlyarealmanwould

knowwhattodowiththem..Shelaidonher

stomachthenheputatoweloverherbutt...

TshegoclosedhereyesasChancedroppedthe

sweetsmellingoilsoverherbackandgently

massagedher...Hestartedwithherfeet,goingup

herthighsashishandkepttouchingbetweenher

legsarousingher...

Tshego:(eyesclosed)Howmuchareyourspecial

prices?

Chance:(confused)Specialprices?

Tshego:Yeah,whatdoyoucallthem?Whereyou

massagemewithyourotherbodypartkanayou

don'tdothat?

Hepausedandlookedatherconfused...



Chance:Ido...It'sanextraP500.

Tshego:I'llneeddouble..

Hisheartpoundedashiseyeslandedonherframed

weddingportraitwithherhusband,asoldier.

Chance:RiskallowancekeP150ifyou'remarriedor

yourpartnerispartofthemilitarykanaanyforce.

Tshego:Ok..

Shereachedforherphoneandwiredhim money

thensheputdownthephoneandclosedhereyes.

Chanceslowlytookoffhisvestthenhegently

massagedherthickthighs,stilllyingonherstomach

hespreadherlegsapartanddrippedtheoilsonher

thenhegentlymassagedherpussylipsupwards,

circularmotionandflickedher...

*

*



*

*

*
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AtTshego'sHouse...

Chancegotoffthebedandwrappedthetissue

aroundhismanhoodthenhepulledoutthecondom

andwipedhimselflookingatherexhaustedlying

acrossthebed...Turnsoutpussiesaredifferent...she

wassurprisinglydeliciously...

Hewalkedinthebathroom andflashedeverything,

healwayspreferredtodisposehisDNA...Hisfather



hadalwayswarnedhim againstleavinghissemenin

women'shousesespeciallyolderwomen,italways

seemedtoocrazybutthiswasasoldier'shouseand

hedidn'twanttogetsued.

Heleanedinthesinkandwashedhandsandface

thenhewalkedout.

MeanwhileTshegosighedrelievedandturned

aroundlookingathim asherpussythrobbed,she

hadneverbeenfuckedlikethatbefore...Shenever

knewawomancouldevencum twice.Shewatched

ashisbreastmusclesflexedwhileheputonhis

tightvest,hischestwasquiteattractiveandhisdick

printwasstillvisibleoutside...thiswasararescene...

Well,somethingsheonlysawinmovies..Itwaslike

livingafantasy,shecouldstillseehisbodymuscles

contractingwhilehegaveheradeepfulllength

penetration...God!Hisgirlfriendwasblessed...

Chancequietlyputeverythinginthebagandsighed



lookingather...

Chance:Ihavetogo.

Tshego:Thanksforeverything,canigiveyouadrink?

Chance:(smiled)Idon'tdrinkonthejob.

Hehadacertainwayoftalking,atonethatwas

accompaniedbyahandsomesmile...doubthedidit

intentionallybuthistonewassuchaturnon.

Chance:Areyouok?Ididn'thurtyouright?

Tshego:(laughed)No,bitter-sweet...

Hehungthebagoverhisshoulderandwalkedout

thenshefollowedhim outwrappingherselfwitha

towel.Sheopenedthegatestandingatthestoop,

Chanceslowlyreversedandwinkedatherbefore

drivingoff...



AtMoilwa'sHouse...

LaterthatnightChancedrovethroughthegateand

parkedthecarinfrontofhisroom,thelightswere

outandeveryonewassleeping.Hewalkedinthe

houseandlockedupthenhelaidonhisbackfacing

theceiling...

Itwasstillhardtobelievehejustdidthat,hepicked

hisphoneanddialedBanyana...

Banyana:Hello?

Chance:Hi,didiwakeyou?

Banyana:Youinterruptedmeandmyboyfriend,what

doyouwant?

Chance:Iwasjustcheckingonyou

Banyana:Deletemynumber,doilooklikeiwantto

getmalwetsiabasadibagolo?You'redisgusting.



Chance:....

Banyana:Ifyoudon'tstopcallingmeiwilltellmy

parents,whatmakesyouthinkI'dwantyou?The

nexttimeyouthinkaboutcallingmelookatmyself

andlookatyourself,I'm notabouttobeassociated

withprostitutes.You'reamanwhoreandyouneedto

leavemealone.

Chance:Ok,goodnight.

Banyana:Mxm,you'rebeginningtopissmeofffor

eventhinkingyou'remytype.

Shecutthecallthenhesighedandrubbedhisface.

Hedeletedalltheirpreviousconversationsand

finallyhernumberthenhetriedtogetsomesleep

butithadbecomeabitofachallengeofrecent...His

mindwonderedoff...Forthefirsttimehefound

himselfregretting,perhapsheshouldhavestudied

somethingcommonmaybehe'dbeworking.He

tossedandturnedforacoupleofhoursthenhe

switchedthelightsonandsatontheedgerubbing

hiseyes...



HeclickedonBenge'snumber,shealwaysknew

howtotalktohim andgivehim hopebutthenhe

couldn'tgoagainsttherestrainingorder.Helifted

themattressandpickedthewhiskybottle,hetooka

fewsipsandwatchedsomevideosuntilhelanded

onafamilyvlog,hesmiledwatchingtheguy

surprisinghispregnantgirlfriend...Herarelywatched

suchbutheactuallywatchedthisvideountilitended,

heclickedontheirvideosandwatchedmoreuntilhe

fellasleep...

AtBetty'sHouse...

ThenextmorningBetty'salarm buzzed,she

switcheditoffandsatontheedgeofthebed.Itwas

the1standhercontracthadnotbeenrenewed...She

walkedtothekitchenandmadesomethingtoeat

thenshesatonthecouchandbeguneatingwhile

watchingTV...



Shepickedherphoneanddialedherboss...

Him:Hello?

Betty:Sir,iwaswonderingifishouldjustcometo

worksotherenewalcanfindmethere

Him:Youcan'tcometoworkifyou'renotan

employee.Remainhomeuntilyou'recalled.

Betty:Ok,thankyou.

ShehungupandsighedstaringatChance'spicture

thensheclickedonBanyana'spictureandbither

lowerlipthoughtfully...

AtBanyana'shome....

Banyanahurriedinthekitchenandpickedtwo

vianna'swhilehersisterwasmakingacupoftea..



Her:(slappedherhand)Stopit..

Banyana:(laughedchewing)Seeyoulater,ihavea

presentationihavetogotoschoolearlysowecan

rehearse,kediraassignmentkedislayQueen...I'm

theonewhodidalltheworksotheymustrehearse

sowecannailthepresentationmarks.

Her:(laughed)Ihatedbeinginagroupwithslay

queens...

Banyana:Loveyou!

Shehurriedoutofthehouseputtingherheadsets

intoherears.Shewalkedtowardsthetaxistopand

waitedpressingherphone...

Sheclickedonthemusicandnoddedherheaded

thensheheardtyresscreechingandliftedherhead,

herheadskippedasthecarbumperhither....

Everythingspunaroundandshelandedonthe

groundwithherheadasthecardroveoff,shecould

hearpeoplescreamingbutvoicesslowlygotdistant



untilsheblackedout...

*

*

Likeandleaveacomment...

*

*

*

ChanceMoilwa

#19

Atthejuniorschool...

OnthesamemorningChancedrovealongthetraffic

jam withthetwinssharingthefrontseatofthevan,



anxiousaboutthetesttheywereabouttowritethat

morningthetwinsdiscussedthetopicstheyhad

read...

Chance:Whatisphotosynthesis?

Katlo:Photosynthesisistheprocessbywhichplants

usesunlight,water,andcarbondioxidetocreate

oxygenandenergyintheform ofsugar.

Chance:(laughed)Good,Katlegowhatisrespiration?

Heindicatedgettingreadytotaketheturntowards

theschoolbutanambulanceandapolicecarwailed

from behind,allthecarssystematicallyopenedup

thespaceparkingontheroadshouldersasthe

ambulancepassedinhighspeedflashinglightsthen

apolicecarfollowedalsoflashingthelights..

Chance:Letankgolegalonabysharingaseatnot

evenbeltingup.

Katlo:(laughed)Imagineussittingatthebackofthe



vanwith2chestofdrawers,kampakawalker

Katlego:(laughed)peoplewillevensingusStiger

Sola'ssongyamakhaphimakhamperetankadimedi

toolskebetewame...Walegoomosadiwame..

Chance:(laughed)Firstofallthereisnothing

embarrassingaboutcarpentry,papaisactuallythe

bestcarpenterinMaun,ihaveneverstudied

carpentrybuteverythingimakeisidenticalifnot

tougherthanallthefurnitureyougetfrom allthese

furniture.

Katlego:(laughed)Garegane,reganayagopalama

komoragoledichestofdrawers...Rethataganako

pele,besidesyoucantellthepolicethatweare

twins,wesharedthewombsowealsosharethecar

seat.

Chancelaughedandshookhisheadasheparkedin

frontoftheschoolwhilemorestudentsraninside,

lookingatthisjuniorschoolherememberedhowfun

hischildhoodwasandmorningslikethiswhenhis

fatherdroppedhim offandgavehim coins...Itwas



funnyhowfasttimepassed.Heleanedback

reachinginthebackpocketandtookoutthewallet

thenhehandedthem eachP5..

Katlego:Thankyou.

Katlo:Shap.

Theyclosedthedoorandranintotheschoolthenhe

drovetowardsthemainroadandjoinedthetraffic

again.

Minuteslaterhedrovethroughthegateofaclient

talkingtothephone..

Her:Eerra,(openedthedoor)Ok

Shehungupandsmiledfixingherhairlookingat

Chanceashesteppedoutofthecarandpulledback

thesleevesofhismuscletop.Veryfewmenlooked



fineinmuscletops,hisjeansdidn'thaveabeltand

shecouldseehisCalvinKlein'sbriefsasheleaned

inpullingthechestofdrawersoutoftheVan...

Clearlyhewasn'tagoodboy...Notwiththatearring.

Her:Hi,odeliveraphakelajang..

Chanceopenedthevantailgateandturnedaround

smiling..

Chance:Myfatheralwayssaystheearliestbird...

Her:(smiledblushing)Right...

Chance:Canyoucarrythesedrawersinside?Sorry

formakingyouwork,I'm planningongetting

someonetogivemeahand.

Her:Sure

Shecarriedthedrawersinsidethenhecarriedthe

wholestructureinsideandallthewaytothe



bedroom whereheputthedrawersinside,she

smiledlookingatitandhandedhim thebalance..

Chance:Youcouldhavejustaskedmetomakeita

wallwardrobe,thisisabeautifulhouseitshouldbe

fullyfurnished.

Her:(laughed)It'snotmyhouse,mylandlordisyet

todothatsoineededthisurgentlyandineeded

somethingicantakewithmeifImove.It'sreally

beautiful,thankyou.

Chance:Sure,haveagoodday...

Hewalkedoutthenshefollowedhim andstoodat

thestooplookingathim,itwasoneofthose

situationswhereyouwishsomeonecouldaskfor

somethingbuttheydon'tseem tobeeventhinking

aboutwhatyou'rethinking.Anaughtypartofher

wantedtosaysomething,actuallythispartofher

screamedatthetopofherlungsbutthentheladyin

herwasshy...Ifmencanhitonwomenwhycan't

womenjustdothesame...atleastjustlethim know



whatyouthink,menneverevenembarrasswomen

insituationslikethat.Soinawaywomenshouldbe

morecomfortableinthesesituationsbecausemen

justneveroverreact...Allthesethoughtsranthrough

hermindasChancestartedthecar..

Her:(clearedhervoice)Um it'sChanceright?

Hecouldbarelyhearherovertheenginerunningand

themusicthenheswitchedofftheradioandlooked

atherasshewalkedover.

Chance:Mma?

Her:(shyly)Omonte

Chance:(laughedcaughtoffguard)Whatdoyou

mean?

Her:(laughed)Shehkareomontethe

Chance:Ok...Thanksiguess(laughed)I'm sorry,no

onehaseversaidthatsoithoughtyou'rejokingor



something.Thisisweird,I'm blushing.

Helookedinhereyesandsmiled,shelookeddown

embarrassedthenhesmiledadmiringher,henever

thoughtofhimselfasgoodlookingandhewasn't

evensureifitwastrueoritwasjustinhereyesbut

abeautifulyoungwomanlikeherthinkinghewas

goodlookingmadehisday.Hehadn'tfeltthiswayin

years...It'sapityhecouldn'taffordtohavea

girlfriend,hewasn'tevenabouttotrydatingwhenhe

isunemployed,hisegowouldn'tallowespecially

withabeautifulgirllikeher,hewasn'tabouttogetin

theringwithemployedcarswhohadcarswhilehe

hadnothingtooffer...

Chance:Onaseriousnotenow,thanks.

Her:You'rewelcome

Chance:Itmeansalotcomingfrom abeautifulgirl

likeyou..

Her:Sure...



Anawkwardsilentmomentpassedwhilethey

lookedatoneanotherthenhesighedandreversed.

Chance:Haveagoodday..

Her:Youtoo..

Hedroveoff...

Atthehospital...

LaterthatmorningBanyana'sparentshurriedinthe

hospitaltogetherwithhersister...

Father:Whatkindofapersonhitssomeonewitha

carandfleesthescene?

Mother:Didtheyseethenumberplate?

Father:No,apparentlythedriverranoffwhenpeople



cameforhelp.

Sister:It'sjustsuspiciousbecauseit'sinthe

morning.It'snotlikethedriverwasdrunk

Thenurseshowedthem toBanyana'sroom where

thetwopoliceofficersweretalkingtoher.They

walkedinandstoodby,herwholeheadwasswollen

andbandaged,bothfeetwereinacasttogetherwith

herwristwhileaurinarybaghungnexttoherdrip...

Officer:Doyouknowanyonewhowanttodothis?

Banyana:LastnightiarguedwithChance,idumped

him buthehasbeencallingme.

Sister:Chancewouldneverhityouwithacar?

Father:Howdoyouknowthat?Whoischance?And

whendidyoustartdating?

Mother:Maybethat'swhythatgirlgotarestraining

orderagainsthim,didyousayshetookarestraining

orderagainsthim?



Father:(angrily)WhothehellisChance?

Mother:HeisMoilwa'sson,adoptiveson.Hewasa

littletroublemakergrowingup,kebasimanyanaba

manyenaba,hehastattoosandtheyusedtoget

caughtsmokingweedandthingslikethat.

Sister:Mamalhethatwaswhenhewasyoung,he

wenttoauniversityandhehasn'tbeenintrouble

since.

Banyana:Iinsultedhim andcalledhim aprostitute

lastnight.Ithinkhewasangrywithme.Iwasrude

Officer:Whatarehisfullnames?

Mother:ChanceMoilwa

Thepoliceofficernoteddownhisnamesasthey

continuedtalking....

Atacustomer'sHouse...

LaterthatafternoonChancewalkedbehindthe



housetowardsthepoolwiththeownerasthe

sprinklerswateredthelawn...

Theoldwhiteman'stoddlerdaughterranover,the

oldmanpickedherupandpointedbythepool..

Him:Iwantthedeckhere,thepavementisn'tgood

enough..

Chance:True,ialsothinkhavingadeckisbetter

thanapavement...

Him:Howmuchisitgoingtocosttoconstructthe

deck?Materialsincluded,idon'twanttodoanything,

ijustwantthedeck

Chance:I'llneedadaytomakeaquotationatthe

shop,I'llgiveittoyoutomorrow.

Him:Ok,andhowsooncanyoustartworking?

Chance:Assoonasiget50%upfront.I'llmakesure

yougetthequoteinthemorningsoifyoupaythe

samemorning,myguysandiwillbehereinthe

afternoonstarting.



Him:(handshake)Great,tomorrowitis.

Chance:Thanks

TheyshookhandsandwalkedtowardsChance'svan

wherehegotinthecaranddroveoffashisphone

rang.

Chance:Hello?

Voice:Hi,sawyouradvertyabodymassage.My

friendsandIareorganisinga30thbirthdaypartyfor

ourcolleague,wewerewonderingifyoucould

personallymassageher,isthatyouontheFacebook

page?

Chance:Yes,that'sme.

Voice:Ok,howmuchisit?

Chance:Whenisthebirthday?I'm acarpenterandi

justsignedadealsoimightnotbeavailableforthe

massageunlesswearegoingtoscheduleitlatein

theafternoonorevening.



Voice:NextweekThursday,thepartystartsat8pm,

somaybeyoucanmassageherat6pm.Doyou

comeoverorwecometoyourmassageSpa?

Chance:(MassageSpa?Cometothinkofithe

shouldrentaspace)Um...I'm mobilebutyoupay

50%beforeIcomeover.

Voice:Great,letmegetbacktothem sowrcanpay

you.

Chance:Thanks.

Hehungupandjoinedtheroadputtingonhisseat

belt,hisphonerangagainthenhepickedthecall

whiledriving..

Chance:Hello?

Voice:Hi,mykidsbroketheirbunkbed,it'swood.I

sentyoupictureskoapp,howmuchdoyoucharge

tofixit?

Chance:Ok,I'llhavealookandreply.



Voice:Ok,bye

Hehungupasadogjumpedintheroad,hedropped

thephoneandsteppedonthebreaksscreechingthe

tyres,therewasabangasthedoglandedonthe

sideoftheroadandbledfrom thenostrils,hepulled

overandsteppedoutofthecar.Thecarbehindhim

sloweddownasthedriverrolleddownthewindow...

Driver:Etswakaejaanongntšae?

Chance:Kemathata,kebonyesetseekgabolaha

pelegakoloi.

Driver:Dogownersneedtobechargedfortheir

animalswonderingaround,imagineifitwasmy

Hondafit.

Chance:(lookingatthefrontofthecar)Thereisno

damage...Kantegodirwajanghaothodilentša?

Driver:Khanseleyaditsayaorsomething,I'm not

sure.



ThemandroveoffwhileChancesighedstandingby,

thedoglaidtherebleedinglifelesslythenhegot

backinthecaranddroveoff.

AtMoilwa'sHouse...

Chancedrovethroughthegateashisphonerang,

afterrunningoffadoghewasn'tabouttotalktothe

phonewhiledriving,heparkednexttothestandpipe

andsteppedoutansweringthephone..

Chance:Hello?

Voice:Sir,ijustsawyourpostlookingfortwo

handymentoassistyouinthecarpentrybusiness,i

haveadiplomaincarpentryfrom brigade.

Chance:Great,justemailmeyourcv.I'llsaveyour

numberandcallyouthisafternoon.

Voice:Bye



Hehungupandslidthephoneinhisbackpocket

thenhepickedabucketandfilleditwithwatersohe

couldwashthebloodstains.

Heputthebucketdownandheadedtothemain

housewherehismothercleaning.

Chance:Howispapa?

Her:Heisnotgoodtoday...Hedoesn'thaveappetite

andhasbeensleepingforawhile.

Chance:(handedherthemoney)HereisP800,

someonepaidtheabalance.

Her:Godblessyouthengwanaka,you'vebeen

workinghardthepastweeks.Nextweekendo

ikhutse.

Chancepickedthedishwasherandwalkedout,he

openedthecarandplayedmusicwhilehewashed

thefrontofthecar.Apolicecardrovethroughthe

gateandparkednexttohim.Twopoliceofficers



steppedoutandapproachedashewashedoffthe

littlebloodstainswiththesponge...

Oneofficerobservedhim ashepouredthewater

overthecaranddriedhishandswithanoldwashing

ragfacingthem.

Officer:ChanceMoilwa?

Chance:Eerra?

Officer:Whywereyouwashingyourcar?Didyouhit

something?

Chance:Ihitadogearlier

Officer:DoyouknowBanyana?

Chance:Yes,why?

Officer:Isshethedogyou'retalkingabout?

Chance:Whatareyoutalkingabout?

Officer:Shewasinvolvedinahitandrunaccident,

thedriverranoff.



Chance:Ihitthedog,icanshowyouifkoloiya

khanseleeiseentshentsayateng.LekadiraDNA

testgasehumanbloodgolomo..

Officer:Yeah,doyoumindifwehavethis

conversationatthepolicestation?Thecarwillbe

dealtwithlater.

KatloandKatlegowalkedinthroughthegatewhile

hismothersteppedoutofthehouseconfused.

Chance:Ok,didshesayihither?

Officer:Didyou?Didyoutwoargue?Shedumped

andaccordingtoyourpastyoudon'tlikeitwhen

womenendarelationship,italwaysgoesdowntoifi

can'thaveyounoonecan,anotherexhasa

restrainingorderagainstyouaftershetriedtodump

youright?

Chance:Ididn'tdoit...

Officer:Getinthecar..

Gauta:What'sgoingon?



Thetwinsstoodbyfearfullywatching..

Officer:Chancewagorethusamodithothomisong,a

girlwhodumpedhim washitbyacar.

Chancepulledhisjeansandgotinthebackofthe

car,twomoreofficersjoinedhim inthebackthen

theydroveoff..

*

*

*

FamilyI'm recoveringsoI'llbeposting2insertsper

dayinsteadofjust1.Thanksforyoursupport,you

beenwonderfullyunderstanding.Kindlylikeand

commentontheinsert.

*

*



*

ChanceMoilwa

#20

AtMoilwa'sHouse...

Gautasteppedoutofthebedroom fixingherhat,the



twinssatinthelivingroom anxiously...Soanxious

theTVwasoffastheyturnedlookingattheir

mother...

Gauta:(loweredhervoice)I'm goingtothepolice

stationtofindoutwhatisgoingonwithChance.

Don'ttellyourfatherwhat'sgoingon,heisworse

today.Hemighthaveaheartattack

Katlo:Wewon'ttellhim

Katlego:(tearfully)MamakanawewerewithChance

inthemorning,Hedidn'thitanyone.Akeregatweit

happenedinthemorning...Hetookustoschool

Katlo:Ibileambulanceandthepolicecarpassedus

onthetraffic,wearenotlying.Hedidn'tdoit

Gauta:Ibelieveyou...Iknowhe'dneverdothat.I'm

surehewillbeout,theytookthecarandibelieve

him aboutthedog.Thewilltestthecarandrelease

him,it'sonlyamatteroftime.

Katlego:Buthewashedthecar

Katlo:Iwatchedonthefbithingybloodcanbe



testedevenifyouwashedit,liminalorsomething

likethat.Ijustforgot,youhavetoremindthepolice

mama.

Gauta:Theyknow,hewillbeout.SwitchtheTVon

andgetyourfood...Ifyoujustsitthereyourfather

willwonderandwedon'twanttoworryhim.

Everythingwillbefine.

Theystoodupandwalkedinthekitchenwherethey

gottheirfoodandatewhilewatchingTV...

AtBetty'sHouse...

Bettypouredmorewineintotheglassandsipped

pressingherphonewithhermanicurenails...

ShesighedanddialedDallas,shewasincreasingly

anxious,hehadn'tansweredherinawhile...



Dallas:Hello?

Betty:Hi,areyoubusy?Ncheke

Dallas:Didn'tyouseemymessage?

Betty:Whichone?

Dallas:Wheniwastellingyouican'tdothatto

Chance,heismorethanjustafriendtome.Heis

likeabrother,iagreedbecauseithoughtyou'rehis

aunt.

Betty:Chanceisnotyourbrother,don'tbechildish

Dallas:Idon'texpectyoutounderstand.Bye

Betty:You'rebeingchildish

Dallas:Yeahmaybeit'sbecauseI'm oldenoughto

beyourchild.Stopcallingme,you'recrazy

Betty:Watchyourmouth

Dallas:Juststopcallingme,keabekebuasente

helakabothokoobatagorekegothokelebotho.

Youcan'tpossiblyexpectmetocarryonwithyou

evenwiththefullknowledgeyagoreomang.

Betty:Mxm,fosekviannadick



Dallas:Ofcourseitsaviana,ican'tfitwheremy

ancestorsandgreat-grandfathersdigged.Oldhag!

Shecutthecallandsighedgoingthrough

employmentpagesthenaformerschoolmate

picturepopped,shewaswithherfamilycarryingher

grandbabyfrom herteenagedaughter....Shestared

atthepictureforawhileandpassedit,another

friendchangedherprofilepicturewithheroneand

onlygrandsonwithacaption.."Proudlyentering40

withagrandson"alotofotherbetween40and50

friendscommentedtalkingabouttheirgrandbabies.

Shesighedandsippedherwine,herheartskipped

asapostwithBanyana'spicturepoppedwitha

caption.."Thisgirlwashitbyherexboyfriend,

apparentlytheboyfriendisinpolicecustody.The

sameguyhasarestrainingorderagainsthim by

anothergirl,hethreatenedtokillherwhenshetried

todumphim too.Bathocasesofgenderbased

violencearealarming.thenanarticle."



Sheclickedonthecommentsandleanedback

crossingherlegsasshereadcomfortably...

Atthepolicestation...

Gautasighedandleanedbacklookingatthepolice

officer...

Officer:Hecannotbereleasedatthemoment,heis

stillassistingusinourinvestigation.Ifheisreleased

hemighttemperwiththeevidenceorgotothe

victim whoisourpriority.

Gauta:Soyou'retakinghim toprisoneventhoughi

askedtheladywhosellsairtimebytheroad,thereis

stillbloodstainsofwherethedogwasbeforeitwas

picked?Youknowhehitadog

Officer:Hemighthavedonethattocoveruphisfirst

attemptedmurder,criminalsareveryclever.Our

forensicteam arestillexaminingthecar

Gauta:Andhowlongwillthattake?Doyouknow



thatChance'sfatherissick?Ineedthecarandi

needChance,hedidn'tdothis

Officer:Mogolowithallduerespect,allowthepolice

todotheirjob.IfChanceisinnocenthewillbe

acquittedbutasofnowhewon'tbeout.Hewill

requestforbail-outwhenhemeetsthemagistrateat

court.

Gauta:(sighed)Sowhereishenow?

Officer:Heisinourholdingcellsnow,buttomorrow

hewillbegoingtoprisonwherehewillwaitforthe

trialunlessheisgrantedbail.

Gauta:Thankyou.Godwillsethim free..

Officer:Thankyou

Shesighedandwalkedoutofthepolicestation

diallingOfilwe.

Ofilwe:Hello?

Gauta:Chanceomodiatengtsamaposi



Ofilwe:Jaanongbarilekennaketshwereedikeytsa

dihakaboy?

Gauta:I'm justtellingyousowecanallprayforhim

tobefreebecauseiknowhedidn'tdothis.

Gauta:Womanwhyareyoucallingme?Iwasserving

mycustomerswithbeer?

Gauta:Chanceisbeingaccusedofattempted

murder

Ofilwe:Whyareyoutellingme?Didn'tyousayits

yourchild?JustleavemealoneI'm busymaking

money.

Gauta:Bye

Shehungupandwaitedforthetaxi....

Atthehospital...

LateronBengesighedgoingthroughtheviral

picturesandwalkedoutoftheofficedialingNabo...



Nabo:Hello?

Benge:Hi,itsAlecia

Nabo:Aleciakemang?

Benge:Benge

Nabo:Ohtherestrainingordergirl

Benge:Whatever,didChancereallydothis?

Nabo:Dowhat?

Benge:HitBanyanawithacar?

Nabo:Ididn'tknow,whathappened?ButI'm not

surprised,Chancehasbecomeveryuselessof

recent,hedoesn'twanttowork.Hewantstobe

takencareofbysugarmamas.Idon'tknowwhat

youseeinhim becauseifyoufallpregnanthewon't

supportthebaby.

Benge:Iwantedtofindoutmoreaboutthehitand

run,Shaphaelegoreyoudidn'thearaboutit.

Nabo:Ididn'thearaboutit,sohowareyoudoing?



Benge:I'm fine,bye

Nabo:What'sthehurry?So..Whenareyouvisiting

me?Wecouldtakeawalkbythebeachand-

Benge:Ishouldhavenevercalledyou,butIdon't

blameyoubecauseI'm theonewhocalled.From

hereI'm deletingyournumber,ican'tbelieveyou'd

trythatonmewhenyou'rehisfriend.You'rethe

reasonidon'thavefriends.

ShecutthecallanddialedDallas...

Dallas:MrsChance

Benge:(laughed)Ija...

Dallas:(laughed)Kanagasegone?

Benge:(laughed)Idon'tknowrra,Iwasonfacebook

andsawpicturesaboutChance.Isittrue?

Dallas:Wedidn'ttalkbutidon'tthinkhedidit,iknow

you'llthinkhediditbecausehethreatenedyoutoo

butChanceisnotlikethat.Hewouldn'thurtagirl



Benge:Idon'tthinkhediditeither,justwantedto

confirm.

Dallas:Hedidn'tdoit,I'm surehewillbereleased

thisafternoonortomorrow.I'm notworriedaboutit

becauseiknowhewillbeout

Benge:Ok,letmeknowwhenheisout

Dallas:You'llgethim intotroubleifyoucontacthim

especiallywitheverythinggoingwrong.

Benge:(sighed)You'reright...I'lltalktohim whenthe

ordertimeelapses.Inthemeantimeletmeknowso

icanrelax.

Dallas:I'llletyouknow,wagoitumelaautwakerene

onteleditseoleworried.

Benge:(laughed)Waii.

Dallas:Pleaseskajesaopethemma.Heisdyingto

talktoyoubutherespectstheorder.

Benge:ChanceorataBanyana.Hechoseher

Dallas:That'snottrue.

Benge:(laughed)Bye



Dallas:Bye.

Shehungupandsighedthoughtfullythensheturned

andmadeherwaytotheemergency...

AtMoilwa'sHouse....

LateronGautawalkedthroughthegateandwalked

inthehousewherethechildrenwerewaitingonthe

couch...

Katlo:Whereishe?

Gauta:I'm surehewillbeouttomorrow..

Shewalkedinthebedroom andsatdownlookingat

herhusbandlyingonthebedwithhiseyesclosed,

shestaredathischesttomakesurehewasstill

breathing...Hewasanditwasarelief...Shecouldn't

sharethenewswithhim...Notinhiscondition...She



pickedhisclothesandwalkedouttodolaundry...

AMONTHLATER.....

*

*

*

*
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Attheautoshop...

Dallasopenedoneofthecarsandshowedthe



customertheinterior...

Dallas:Youcanchecktheenginetoo,theyjust

arrivedlastweekfrom Japan.

Customer:Iloveit..

Dallas:Ifyoubuyiticanpersonallygoregisteritfor

you,thenyoujustcollectit.Noneedtoqueue..

Customer:Thanks,letmegogetmycopiesofIDa.

Dallas:Noproblem.Thankyou

Thecustomerwalkedawaythenheclosedthecar

andheadedtotheoffice.Heknockedonhisboss's

officeherespondedthenhewalkedin..

Dallas:Ihaveasituation...Ineedsomemoney...A

friendofminehasbeengrantedbailbutwehaveto

payatotalof5K,sofarwehavemanagedtosave

2K.Ineed3K.

Boss:Ipayyou1.5permonth,howwillyoupayme



doublethat?

Dallas:Hewillhelpmewhenhegetsout?

Boss:Doeshework?

Dallas:Nobutheisahardworker,pluswrgave

Jango,hehelpedmeraisethemoney.

Boss:Kanamathataallofyoucan'taffordtopayme

back

Dallas:Youwon'tpaymefor2monthsifican't

returnitthen

Boss:Oeheditsejaanong.(pickedhisphoneand

wiredhim themoney)Isentit

Dallas:Thankyou,canigotalktohismother?

Boss:Sure

Dallas:Thanks..

Hestoodupandwalkedout...

AtMoilwa'sHouse...



Dallaswalkedthroughthegatewithasmallplastic

andsloweddownasthegirlnextdoorsteppedout

ofthehousewithabucketheadingtothe

standpipe...

Shewasshortanddarkincomplexionandtheshort

skirtshewonrevealedhersexylegs...Sheplaced

thebucketdownandturnedthetaponthenshe

caughthim staring,hewavedatherthenshesmiled

andwavedback.Heneverreallygotachancetosay

hicloseandpersonal...

HeknockedonMrsMoilwa'sdoor,sheresponded

thenhewalkedinwhileshewasservingtheplates

withphalecheandwaterysoup...Shestaredathim

forafewminutesasifshedidn'trecognisehim...

Gauta:Hello?

Dallas:Dumelang...KeDallas..



Gauta:Heiwaitsegakebonetota.Icouldn'tseeyou

Dallas:Haveyougonetothehospital?Gauta:How

willtheyhelpme?

Dallassteppedoverandlookedinhereyes,hereyes

hadwhiteringsaroundthepupils...

Dallas:Ithinkyouhavecataractsorsomethinglike

that,weleanedaboutitbackinschool.Ithinkitcan

betreatediffoundearlier.

Gauta:Idon'tevenhavemoneyforataxitogotothe

clinic

Dallas:Ifoundthemoney,(tookout3KplusP100)

P100isforseshaboandtaxi...

Gauta:Thankyousomuch,Godblessyou

Dallas:Eemma...Mdalawatsoga?

Gauta:Heisgettingworsenowbecausehedoesn't

eatwell,Iwishhewasatleast65sowecanget

pension,thingsaregettingtoodifficultforme.



Dallas:Ibroughthim fruits..caniseehim?

Gauta:Yesplease...Don'ttellhim Chanceisinjail,

hethinksheisinGaboroneworking.

Dallas:Ok...

Hewalkedtothebedroom andpulledachairlooking

attheoldmanwhofrownedtryingtorecognisehim..

Teko:Boys?

Dallas:(laughedgivinghim ahandshake)It'sDallas,

Chance'sfriend...Heaskedmetobringyoufruits

andjuice

Teko:Thankyou,whenishecoming?

Dallas:Ithinkheiscomingtomorrow..

Teko:Ohok...

Dallas:(stoodup)Keboelakotirong..

Teko:Tankingwanaka..



Hewalkedoutandsighedlookingatthetimeonhis

phonethenheglancedattheneighboursagain,the

darkgirlwasnowrakingunderthetree...Ofcourse

hewouldn'tstandbetweenthefenceespeciallywith

Gautahomebutthistimehewasdefinitelytalkingto

her.Hewalkedoutthegateandwalkedalongthe

passagebetweentheMoilwafenceandtheirs...

Dallas:Hi..

Her:(smiled)Hi...

Shehadabeautifulsmile,herteethwereshortand

beautiful...

Dallas:I'm Daniel

Her:HiDaniel

Dallas:(laughed)Aren'tyougoingtotellmeyours?

Her:No

Dallas:(laughed)Ok,canihaveyournumbersoican



gettoknowyou,youcaughtmyattentionseveral

timesandican'tignoremyfeelingsanylonger.

Her:Whatfeelings?

Dallas:FeelingsofwantingtoknowwhothisAfrican

beautyis...Thetruthiskeagobatabutidon'twant

tojustgostraightforthat,kebatagojadikgangpele

andknowyoubeforenkarekeagobata.Kerayaha

kesetsekebuannetehela,I'm notgoodat

punchlinesihopemyapproachdoesn'tturnoff.

Shestoppedrakingandlookedathim,shehonestly

neverthoughtshe'dtalktoaguywhodoesn'tdrive...

Thisguydidn'tevenlooklikehesteppedintoa

universitybutheseemedkindhearted,kindoflike

whathermotherisalwaystalkingabout.

Her:MynameisThuto.

Dallas:Nicetomeetyou.

Thuto:Whereareyougoing?

Dallas:I'm goingtowork..



Thuto:Comeinbagologabayo,letmechangekego

boledise.

Dallas:Ok

Hewalkedinthroughthegateandsatonthechair

whileshegotinthehouse,minuteslatershe

steppedoutsmellingniceandunlockedthecar.

Thuto:Let'sgo..

Dallasgotinthepassengerseatthenshedroveout...

Thuto:Whatdoyoudo?

Dallas:I'm acarsalesman.Whataboutyou?

Thuto:I'm acomputertechnician.

Dallas:Interesting,

Thuto:Idon'tstaythere,ijustgohometocleanfor

myparentsthenigotomyhouse.



Dallas:Nice...Nnagakeatsenasekolo,ionlydid

form 5.Itakeityouwenttoauniversity

Thuto:Yeah,inMalaysia.

Dallas:Beautywithbrains

Thuto:I'velearntthatbrainshavenothingtodowith

academics,iknowalotofsuccessfulpeoplewho

didn'tgotoauniversity.

Dallas:True...(lookedatherdashboard)Remindme

tohavealookinthebonnet,thatsignyaengine

showssomethingisnotright.

Thuto:Ok..Tsayanumbera.

Shejoinedtheroadashesavedhernumber...

Minuteslatersheparkedinfrontoftheautoshop.

Hesteppedoutandopenedthebonnetthenhe

checkedheroilsandothers.

Dallas:Youneedtochangetheoil,lebreakfluidle

jonebokotase...



Thuto:Keisekomachenec?

Dallas:No,letmegiveyoualistsoyoucanbuythem,

I'lldoitforyou.Itsjusttodraintheoldoneand

replaceitwiththenewone.

Thuto:Ok..

Hetextedheralistofeverythingthenheclosedthe

bonnet,hewalkedtothedriver'ssideandsighed

lookingather...

Shewasn'tsurewhathewasthinkingbutthe

admirationinhiseyesmadeherblush,hedidn'tlook

badeither...Nothingsexiarthanatallguyespecially

whenyou'reshortlikeher...

Dallas:Drivesafely

Thuto:Enjoyyourday...

Dallas:Youtoo...



Hesmiledatherasshedroveoffthenhewalked

intotheautoshop...

Atschool....

Banyanapushedherwheelchairtowardstheparking

lotwithherbagonherlap,herarmsgottiredthen

shepausedandsighedfixingherhatbefore

continuingtopushagain.Oneofherclassmate

noticedherstrugglingandpushedher...

Her:Hi...

Banyana:Hi...thanksforthepush

Her:Sure,howfarwiththecasenemma?

Banyana:Idon'tknowwhat'stakingthem solong,

butIstilldon'tseewhatdifferenceitwillmakefor

mebecauseI'm stillinawheelchair.Chancehas

destroyedmylife,ijusttodie...Ican'tlivelikethis,

I'm evengainingweightkennasonesegoletota.



Her:Justicewillbeserved..Don'tworry...

Shepushedhertohermotherscarandgreetedher

beforewalkingaway,Banyana'smotherhelpedher

getonthewheelchairanddroveoutoftheschool...

Banyana:Mamawaitseidon'tseethewholepointof

comingtoschool,I'm goingtofailthissemester.

Her:You'renotsupposedtogiveup.

Banyana:IthurtsmethatChancehasbeengranted

bail,heisgoingtolivehislifewhileI'm ona

wheelchair.

Her:Thepolicearestillinvestigating,weshouldbe

patient.Youknowhowslowthycanbebutinthe

end,justicewillbeserved.

BanyanarubbedhertearswithherTshirt...

InPrison...



Chancewalkedintheablusionblockwhereone

inmatewasshowering,heturnedthetapandtested

thecoldwaterthenhestoodundertheshower

washinghishead.

Hereachedforhistinybarofsoapandlatheredhis

headbeforewashingdownthesoap.Someone

spankedhisbuttthenheturnedoffthewaterand

rubbedhisheadbeforeturningaroundtotwoguys

staringathim...

Chance:Didyoujustspankme?

Him:(smiled)Yeah..Ilikeyou

Helookedathisfriendstandingbyhidingsomething

behindhim,probablyasharpenedwiresimilartothe

onetheyusedtostabanotherinmatetodeatha

weekbefore.



Him:Warengbabe?

Chance:Otaanyela..

Thefriendlookedathim andsteppedoverbutthe

manblockedhim withhishand..

Him:Wanchalenjanemonna?

Chance:Kareotaanyela,I'm notoneoftheguysyou

usearoundhere.Ifyoutouchmeiwillbreakyour

neck...(pointedatthefriend)Andthatgoesforyou

too.

Heglaredrightatbackatthem butthefearinside

wasindescribable,hespentthewholemonth

avoidingthisandofcoursehewouldfightuntilhe

tookhislastbreathbeforetakinganotherman'sdick

uphishisass.Clearlyhedidn'tstandachancewith

thetwoofthem especiallywithaweapon...



Him:(laughed)Areyouhonestlychallengingme?I

rulethisblock,itasteeveryfreshmeatinhere.

Chance:You'renotdoingthatrubbishonme,oka

nyelastraight...

Themanshoweringonthenextshowerquickly

hurriedoutleavingthem alone.Chance'sheart

poundedashelookedatthetwoinmates,thisguy

wasshortandhestoodachancebutthefriendwas

quitetallandmuscular,hehadscarsallover..

Theshortfriendthrewthefirstpunchandtriedto

turnChancearoundpinninghim againstthewall,

Chanceheadedhim withthebackofhisheadonthe

mouth,hestaggeredbackholdinghisbleeding

mouth.Thefriendchargedtowardshim andstabbed

him onthestomachwhiletheshortguypunched

him intheback,Chancegrabbedhishandand

punchedhim astheyfoughtforthewire.They

slippedonthewetfloorandfelldown,Chance

grabbedthewireandlungeditonhischest,he



pulleditoutandstabbedhim overandoverasblood

sputteredaroundandflowedacrossthefloor...

Thesirenwailed,shortfriendgotupandbumpedon

thejailguardsastheyrushedin...Chanceturned

aroundandliftedhisbloodyhandsashisheart

pounded.....Thejailguardcheckedthepulseand

lookedattheothersastheyhandcuffedChance..

Jailguard:Heisdead...

*

*

*

*

*
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Incourt...

LaterthatafternoonGautasmiledastheyhanded

herthereceiptofpayment,

Gauta:Thankyou..

Officer:Gotothatofficeandsignmorepapers.

Gauta:Thankyou.

Shecarefullywalkedtowardsthedoorstretchingout

herhandtoholdthedoorframethenshewalkedout

andalmosttrippedasherfootlandedovertheedge

ofthestoop.Shewalkedtowardstheofficeand

handedthem thereceipt,theladyquicklywentover

thebailconditionsher...

Her:ChancewillhavetoreporthimselfbeforeMaun

policestationeveryFriday,ifhedoesn'tshowup

therewillbeawarrantofhisarrestandhewillwait



forhistrialwhileinprison.

Gauta:Iwillpersonallymakesurehedoes.

Her:Heisnotsupposedtobeasuspectinanycase,

kooreheisnotsupposedtobeintrouble.Hemust

stayawayfrom anytroublebecauseifhewillbe

arrestedifhedoesanythingwrongwhileheison

bail.Heisnotevensupposedtobeincontactwith

thevictim orherfamily.

Gauta:Eengwanakakeautwa...Sowhenwillhebe

outsinceI'vepaid?

Her:Hemightbeouttomorrow,therearesome

prisonofficerswhoareincourtwithsomesuspects

sotheywillcollecthispapers.

Gauta:Thankyousomuch.(handedherthephone)

CanyousearchthenameDallasforme?Ican'tsee

clearly

Theyoungwomanpressedthephoneanddialed

Dallasthenshehandedherthephone.Gautawalked

outoftheofficeholdingthephonetoherear...



Dallas:Hello?

Gauta:Imanagedtopay,thankyousomuch.

Dallas:(smiledinrelief)Eemma,whenishecoming

out?

Gauta:Tomorrow.

Dallas:Ok.

Gauta:Bye

Shehungupandstoppedthetaxi....

Attheautoshop...

LaterthatafternoonDallaswalkedoutofthegate

andheadedtotheroadwherehewaitedforataxi,

hisencounterwithThutoearlierwasallhecould

thinkaboutbutapartofhercouldn'tstopworrying

aboutwhatshethoughtabouthim,shehadadegree



andagoodjob,sheprobablythoughthewasa

burdenandhewouldprobablybeboringunableto

provideforawomanthewayamanissupposedto.

Sheprobablywantedtobetakenoutondatesand

stuff...Hisphoneranginthepocketthenhepicked

smiling..

Dallas:Hello?

Thuto:Hi,itsThuto.Imanagedtobuythosethings.

Gawachaisakegophike?

Dallas:I'm waitingbytheroadkotirong.

Thuto:5minutes.

Dallas:Bye

Hehungupandreceivedanothercall...

Dallas:Hello?

Jango:Yeah,iborrowedP500from myuncle,iwant

totoponthebailmoney.



Dallas:ImanagedtotalktothisNigerianguy,he

borrowedmemoney.

Jango:Ok,I'llreturnP400andgiveChance'smother

P100soshecanbuyhisfathersomefruits.

Dallas:Yeah.

Jango:sure

HehungupasThutopulledoverthenhegotinand

closedthedoor.

Dallas:Hey..

Thuto:Hey...SoisitreallytruethatChancedidthat?

Wedon'ttalkmuchbutijustcan'tshakethefeeling

thathedidn'tdothiskanaI'm indenial?

Dallas:Hedidn'tdoit,justthatwhenyou'reanobody

thepolicedon'ttakeyouseriously.Theevidenceis

there,thewitnessarethere...Iheardtheydidn'tfind

Banyana'sDNAorhumanbloodonthecar.Their

evidenceiscircumstantialevidence.



Thuto:It'smadness,usuallywhenthepolicedon't

haveevidencetheydelaythecasesandkeepasking

thecourttopostponemattersinordertokeepthe

casealiveasmuchastheycanbecausetheyknow

hewillbefoundnotguilty.

Dallas:I'm justworriedabouthim spendingsomuch

timeinjail.Everyonewhohasbeentojailcomesout

withinjuries,scarsoremotionaltrauma.

Thuto:Let'shopehecomesoutOK...

Minuteslatersheparkedinfrontofhisoneroom,he

steppedoutandclosedthedoor.

Dallas:comein,ihavetochangemyclothesandget

atowelsoicanlayunderneath.

Thuto:Ok.

Shesteppedoutandfollowedhim inthehouse,his

housewassurprisinglyclean...Hedidn'thaveabed

butahugemattresswithacleanblanketandsmall



pillows.Hischestofdrawershadamirrorandhis

toiletrieswereneatlypacked.

Thekitchenunithadtheoneburnerstoveandabar

fridgenexttoit,onthefridgewasapictureofhim

whenhewasyoungwithwhatlookedlikeatwin,it

wasdefinitelyhistwinshecouldn'tevendifferentiate

betweenthem.Nexttothepicturewasalistof

things...Itwasprobablyoneofthethingshewanted

todoandamongsttheinterestingthingswasataxi

permit.

Dallas:(smiled)Closeyoureyes,iwanttochange

myclothes.

Thuto:(laughed)OK

Shesmiledandputherhandsoverherface,Dallas

smiledsuspiciouslyandwavedbeforeherfacethen

heturnedaroundandtookoffhisjeansbefore

puttingonsweatpantsandphathaphata...



Hetookoutahalfbottleofcokeandpouredhera

drink..

Dallas:Let'sgo...

HesteppedoutputtingonaTshirtandopenedthe

bonnetwhilesheleanedagainstthedoorframe...

Thuto:Whereisyourtwin?

Dallas:Hediedwhenwewereyoung.

Thuto:I'm sorry

Dallas:It'sok,I'velearnedtolivewithit...Chance

remindsmeofhim.They'resomuchalike.

Thuto:Wereyoutwotheonlychildren?

Dallas:No,wewerestepkidssoourstepmother

didn'tlikeus.Itgotworsewheniwasleftalone.I

decidedtoleavehomeandfendformyself.They're



muchhappiernowasaperfectfamily...

Thuto:Sorry..

Dallas:It'sOK,whenthetimeisrightI'llhaveafamily

ofmyown.

Thutosippedthecokeandsmiledlookingathis

bulgewhilehelaidonhisbackunderneaththecar

drainingtheoil...guesstheywererightaboutskinny

men,hewasn'tbadatall.Hegotoutwiththedark

dirtyoilanddustedhimself..

Shelookedbackinsidethensheturnedonthehome

theaterandturnedthevolumeupbeforegoingback

outside..

Thuto:R&B...Ok...

Dallas:(laughed)Maybeyoushoulddance...

Shesmiledandshookherwaistjustabitbutenough



toarousehiswildimaginationashepausedand

swallowedlookingather..

Thuto:(laughed)Berekathe,oemetsengjanong...

Helaughedandturnedaroundfillingupthecar...

AtBenge'sHouse...

MeanwhileBenge'sphonerangnexttotheTV,she

jumpedandsmiledlookingattheunsavednumber.

ItwasprobablyChancesincehewasgrantedbail

daysbefore..

Benge:(smiled)Hello?

Colleague:(softly)Hey

Benge:(frowned)Yes?

Him:Nekegochekahela



Benge:Onchekaengretheogelarothe?Canyoube

professionalplease.Nnagakejolekotirong.

Him:Sorry,justthoughtwe-

Benge:Thereisnowe.Goodnightplease.

Him:Goodnight.

ShehungupandsigheddiallingDallas...

Dallas:Hello?

Benge:Hi

Dallas:Chancewillbeouttomorrow.I'lllethim know

youbeenaskingabouthim.

Benge:Thanks,butwhenyouvisithim oshap?

Dallas:Heisfine,ivisitedhim yesterdaytogivehim

toiletries.Hedoesn'tseem tobehappyinthere,

apparentlytherearesomeguysbabadingalo,he

complainedtotheguardsbutitseemstheytake

them lightly.



Benge:Iwishicouldvisithim.Restrainingorderle

yoneeganaoexpira.

Dallas:(laughed)He'llbeouttomorrow.

Benge:Ok,bye

Shehungupandsighedthensheclickedonher

friend'stext.

Her:Ijusthopeahefeelsthesamewayaboutyou.

I'm worriedbecausehechoseBanyanaoveryou.

Youmustmakeanefforttogetoverthisguy.

Banyana:Ifthingsturnoutbadafterthisiwillget

overhim.

Her:Ifyousayso.

Banyana:Ijustdon'twanttomoveonandwonder

whatif.

Her:True.



Shesighedandputdownherphone...

Insolidaritycondiment...

MeanwhileChancesighedsittingonthefloor,his

headachewascrackinghisskullandthewoundwas

aching...thewallsofthistinyroom weretoocloseto

oneanotherhecouldbarelybreathorsee

anything...hegotclaustrophobicjustlookingaround,

therewasnowindowanditfeltlikebeingtrappedin

asmallhole.

Theimagesofthatprisonerchokingonbloodand

gurglingbeforetakinghislastbreathflashedbefore

hiseyes.Heclosedhiseyestightlyandputhis

handsoverhisface,Banyana'scasewasnowthe

leastofhisproblems...Hehadmurdertoworry

about...

Hehadn'tbeenquestionedaboutwhathappened



andhecouldonlyimaginewhattomorrowwillbring...

Hewonderedwhathisfatherthought,whatthey

wereeatingandhowmuchshamethese

accusationsmusthavebroughtthewholefamily.It

wasnowclear,hewasn'tevergoingtohavea

normallifenorwouldheeverbehappy.Tearsfilled

hiseyesthenhelaidonhisbackfacingupthetall

wallsandputhishandsoverhisfacecrying.....

Hourswentbyuntilhefellasleep,itwassodarkhe

didn'tknowifitwasdayornight.Loudfootstepsand

theloudnoiseofpadlockswokehim.Thedoor

opened,lightbouncedonhisfacehurtinghiseyes

asheblockedwithhishandfrowning...

Voice:Turnaround...

Hestoodupandputhishandsbehindhim asthey

cuffedhim thenhewalkedoutastheyescortedhim.

Itwasnowclear,itwasmorning...



Guard:Areyouok?

Chance:IthinkI'm bleedinginside..Hestabbedme

withawire

Guard:Atleastyoustoodagainsthim,nnamthaka

oleneantenagapeadirisiwakeshorty.Someone

wasgoingtodefendthemselvesonewayor

another...

Theymarchedtowardsthedoor....

Atthehospital....

Laterthatmorningtheprisoncarparked,twojail

guardsjumpedoutthenoneofthem helpedhim out

ashefrownedandalmostfelldownduetopain...

Theyescortedhim insidethebuildingandheadedto

theemergencysectionastheshacklesonhisankles



connectinghiswristsclunkedateverystep.The

shameofbeinganoffendergotworsebyeverystare,

thechainsalsomadeithardnottonoticeand

everyoneturnedaroundlookingathim..

Theguardsgreetedeveryoneandknockedonthe

door.Everyonesittingonthebenchlookedathim

andhisshackles.Helookeddownandsighed...

Theguardtalkedtothenurseforasecondand

joinedthem astheystoodby,assoonasthepatient

insidesteppedoutthenursestepped.

Nurse:Bagolokekopagothusaborrebapele...

Benge'ssoftvoiceechoedinhisearsthenheturned

aroundandlookedatthenurse,Bengefrozelooking

athim andquicklysteppedbackinside..



Nurse:Comein..

Theotherguardremainedatthedoorwithagun

whiletheotherwalkedinsidewithhim.

Chance'schainsclunkedashewalkedtowardsthe

chairandslowlysatdownwhiletheguardstood

behindthedoor.

Benge:Goodmorning..

Chance:Morning..

Benge:What'stheproblem?

Chance:Iwasinvolvedinafight,igotstabbedwith

somethingsharpbelowtheabdomen.

Benge:Ok,I'm goingtoinjectyoufortetanusbeforei

canstichyou...

Bengeputonglovesandstoodupexaminingthecut



abovehiseyebrow,hestilllookedhandsomebut

seeinghim inshacklesbroughttearstohereyes,

painblockedherthroatasshepreparedtheinjection.

Sheturnedtoinjecthisshoulderbutthechains

madeitimpossibleforhim topulloffhisTshirt.She

lifteditandinjectedhim thenshepressedhim witha

cottonwoollookingathistattoo.

Shedisposedtheinjectionandcleanedthecut

abovehiseyebrow..

Benge:I'm goingtogiveyoustichhere..

Chance:Ok..

Shepreparedeverything,theguardgottiredof

standingandsatdownpressinghisphone.Heknew

hewasn'tsupposedtoevenhavehisphonewithhim

butthisdivorcewasbreakinghim down.Benge

stitchedhim upandsighedstandingback..



Benge:Ok,youhavetositonthebedsoicanhavea

lookatthisone.

Chancesatonthebedbehindthecurtains,Benge

pulledhisTshirtouthisheadandcleanedhiswound.

Itwasweirdhowarousingitwastolookathim

shirtlesswithchainsonhim...therewasnothing

goodaboutthispicture,hewasatotalbadboywith

tattoosandshackleonhisanklesandwristsbuthis

bodygotherwet.Itwaseveninhowcoolhewas...

Hewasn'tsayinganything...Hejustrelaxedlooking

atherdoingherjob,hekeptlookingathereyesand

herlipsthenheslowlylickedhislip.Sheloweredhis

pantsandgotrelievedtorealiseitwasn'tadeep

stab,infactitwasjustasuperficialstab,thankGod.

MeanwhileChancelookedatherworking,he'dnever

seenherworkingandbabegirllookedsomuch

betterinashortwhitedress.Thetouchofherhands

onhisskingotthebigboyalittleexciteddownthere

asheexpandedmakingabigbulgeonhispants.



Sheliftedhereyebrowssurprisedandquicklylooked

attheguardwhowasbusypressinghisphonethen

shetookoffhergloveandgentlymassagedhisdick..

Chancelookedathertearfullygratefulashegrasped

forair,sheleanedoverandsuckedhim withhersoft

warm tongueashegentlymovedhiswaist.The

shacklesmadeasoundthenhestopped,hemoved

hisarmsallowingtheTshirttofallonhiswrist

shacklesthenhegrabbeditclosersoitcanstopthe

chainsfrom clingingonanother.

Theguardstoopupandtheirheartsskippedasthey

froze...

Guard:Ketsayasengwe

Benge:Ok..

Hesteppedoutstillpressinghisphoneandclosed

thedoor,Chanceturnedaroundandkissedhersoftly,



sheputherhandsoverhischestastheykissedthen

heturnedheraroundandpickedherlegputtingit

overthebed.

Benge:(whispered)Pleasebecareful,ihaven't-

Chance:Iknowbabe...

Stillinshackleshepulledherpantiesasideand

#Removed.
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Chance:Ohhhfuck!

Hegruntedandrammedhimselfdeeperthenhe

pausedpumpinginsideherashisd*twitched

offloadinghiswarm DNAinsideher...

Herestedonherbackforasecondwithhisd*

throbbinginsideofherwetp*,thenhepulledhimself

outandsteppedbackassheleaked,henoticedabig

rolloftissueandspunthewheelgrabbingahandful

thenhewipedhimselfandpulleduphispants.

Shewastemporarilyparalysedlyinghelplesslyon

thebedthenherolledmoretissueandwipedheras

shelaidthere,shefinallygainedhersensesand

turnedaroundsittingonthebedwithherfeet

hangingontheair.



Theprisonersquattedwithhischainsandpickedher

pantieshelpingherdressassheputeachfootinthe

pantieslikeatoddler,shegotdownthebedstanding

onherfeetthenhestooduppullingthem upand

fixedherwhitedressastheireyesmet,wordscould

notexplainthefeeling...Hestillcouldn'tbelieveit,he

leanedoverandkissedhersoftlyashegothard

againthenheturnedheraroundliftedherdressfor

onelastround...Heloweredherpantiesand

squeezedhimselfinsideher,thedooropenedand

thedoctorwalkedinwithanothernurse...

BengeandChancepulledawayfrom oneanother,

shepulledupherpanties,Chanceloweredhisdinto

thepantsasthenursepanickedshoutingforthe

guards...

Doctor:(panicked)Calltheguards!

TheguardsrushedinasChancesteppedback

surrendering...



Doctor:(angrily)Aren'tyousupposedtobeguarding

thisprisoner?Herapedher....Aliciaareyouok?

Nurse:(tearfully)Aliciaareyouok?Sitdown...She

hasarestrainingorderagainsthim,ohmyGod!

Thesecondguardwalkedinthenthepatients

waitingonthequeueblockedthedoorlookinginside

whileotherstookouttheirphoneandsnapped

pictures.Thedoctorquicklyclosedthedoorwhile

theothernursehuggedBenge...

Guard:Turnaround,facethewall,don'tturnaround

becauseiwillhityouwiththis..

ChanceturnedaroundandfacedthewallasBenge

slowlysatdown...

Benge:(shakyvoice)Hedidn'trapeme...



Doctor:Whatdoyoumeanhedidn'trapeyou?Isaw

him,hewasliterallypluggedonher

Guard:Maybesheisafraid,wewilltaketheprisoner

backtothecar,talktoher.Wewillnotifyour

superior..

Benge'sheartpoundedastearsfilledhereyes..

Benge:Doctorheismyboyfriend,hedidn'trapeme!

Doctor:Areyoutellingmethatyouhadsexwitha

patientinhere?

Theseniornurseopenedthedoorandwalkedin

thensheclosedthebuzzingofthecuriouscrowd

outside.

Her:What'sgoingon?

Doctor:Aleciadoyourealisewhatisgoingon?If

you'reafraid...maybesheisafraid



Guard:Wearetakinghim out.

Theguardsescortedhim ashewalkedpastBenge,

thefearandembarrassmentinhereyesshuttered

hisheartashesteppedoutwitheachguardonhis

side,peoplesecretlytookpicturesofhim.

Guard:(stopped)Deletethatpicture,opaparazzi

kanaomolwetsi?

Patient:Ideletedit..

Theguardangrilystaredathim foraminuteand

therewascompletesilencethenhecarriedwalking

awaywithChanceashisshacklesjiggledalltheway

out...

Astheyapproachedthecar,oneguardunhingedthe

tailgate,Chancesatonitthenheliftedhislegsand

gotinside...



Guard:Whathappened?

Chance:Sheismygirlfriend..

Guard2:Osure?Kanaifitsnottrueyouhavearape

case,whichmightmakeyourdefencekocaseya

murderverydifficultbecausetabegonnaekare

you'reaviolentprisoner.

Chance:Sheismygirlfriend.

Guard3:(confused)Whathappened?

Guard:Theycaughthim sleepingwithanurse,

mothootaantshenyetsatirobecausemy

supervisorswillaskwhatiwasdoingwhena

prisonersleptwithanurse.

Guard:Mmekanashemightsayit'srapebecauseif

sheadmitstohavingsexwithhim shewillloseher

job.

Guard:I'm worriedaboutmyass,isteppedoutfor

justaminute

Guard2:Butifitwasusnkaberedidimalahela

problem nowevenpatientstookpictures.



Guard3:Let'sgo,wewilltellthem yousteppedout

foraminute,plusheissupposedtobeincourt

todayforthemurder.

Theguardsjumpedinthecaranddroveoff...

Insidetheconsultationroom....

MeanwhileBengelookeddownastheseniornurse

tookaseat...

Seniornurse:Whatreallyhappened?Ifthatprisoner

rapedyouyoumustbefreetotellus.

Benge:Gaserape..

Seniornurse:Youdorealisethatifit'snotrapeyour

jobisontheline?

Doctor:Thisisthemostunprofessionalbehaviour

I'veeverseenfrom anurse.



Seniornurse:You'vedisgracedthewholehospital.

Kerayagorekgangegaehelelehabecausebalwetsi

kontebaemetshetshe...

Benge:I'm sorry,nekekopagorekgangeskayako

godimo.Itwillneverhappenagain.Ican'tlosemy

job...I'm thebreadwinner,mamalebonnakeba

lebilemogonna.

Therewasaknockonthedoor,theyallkeptquiet

andstaredatthedoor..

Seniornurse:Tsena!

Thedooropenedandthenotoriousjournaliststuck

hisheadinsidewithacannoncamerahangingfrom

hisneck...

Him:(smiled)Bagolo

Seniornurse:Weareinameeting,pleaseexcuseus



Him:I'm nottakingpictures,ijust-

Seniornurse:Please...

Hesmiledandclosedthedoor...

Seniornurse:I'm surekewathevoicekanagaba

tolwekesepe.I'm notputtingmyjobonthelinefor

youbecauseifwordgetsoutanditwill...

Nurse:It'salreadyonfacebook...IheardMartin

askingmewhenipassedkakwa.Oneofthepatients

postedonfacebookgoreaprisonerwascaught

havingsexwithanurse.

Seniornurse:Wabona?SoI'm notgoingtotryand

sweepthisunderthecarpet,you'llbegfor

forgivenessatthedisciplinaryhearingwhichihighly

doubtwillturnoutgoodforyouwithsomany

unemployednurseswhocouldbedoingamuch

betterjob.It'sbadenoughthatthepublicthinks

nursesarenotdoingagoodjobandthenyoudothis

topaintallofusbad...(sighed)Pleasetakeyour



thingsandgohome,iwilltalktooursuperiorsand

letyouknowawayforward.

Benge:Eemma.

Sheslowlystoodupandpickedherhandbagand

cellphonefrom thechargerthenshewalkedoutas

somepatientsstolesnapsofher.Shesteppedout

ofthebuildingastearsfilledhereyes,thejournalist

joggedbehindherasherphonerangleftrightand

center....

Journalist:Canyousayyoursideofthestory?Isit

truetheprisonerisyourboyfriend?

Benge:No

Journalist:Areyousayingherapedyou?

Benge:No,hedidn'trapeme.Pleaseleavemealone.

Idon'twanttotalktojournalists.

Journalist:Wehavepicturesofyoupullingupyour

panties,orayagoregaobategobuayoursideofthe

story?Apparentlyyouhavearestrainingorder



againstthisprisoner,wouldyousayyou'reavictim

ofgenderbasedviolence?Didhethreatenyou?He

failedtocomplywiththecourtorderofstayingaway

from you,whichisanoffencepunishablebyjail,

whatdo-

Shestoppedthetaxiandjumpedinclosingthedoor

thenitdroveoff.

*

*

*

*

*
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AtBenge'sHouse...

Bengeclosedthedooranddroppedherthingson

thecouchbeforeheadingtothebedroom whereshe

threwherselfonthebedstaringattheceiling,yeahit

washellscarythatherjobwasonthelinebutdamn

thatdickwassogood...Shecouldn'tbelieveshe

resistedthatbadboyforsolongonlytogeta

quickieinahospital...Sheclosedhereyesandthose

shacklesjiggledrightnexttoher,shecouldalmost

tastehisbreathashekissedher,turningher

around...Godthat"Iknowbabe"...Andwhenhe

pulleddownherpanties,pushedherlegsapartwith

hisfootanddugin...Thefeelingofhim pumping

insideher,whydidn'tanyonetellheritfeltsogood

tohearamancum rightinsideyou...Shecouldn't

literallyhearhisheartbeat...OhfuckChance!

Tearsfilledhereyesjustthinkingabouttheamount

oftroublehewasin,shemissedhim beforebutafter



gettingatasteofthatdickshecouldn'tbreath

withouthim...Shewasincompletewithouthim.With

thewayherphonewasringingsheknewshewas

goingviralbutyouknowwhatthatwasOK,atleast

shewasouttherewithamansheloves.Losingher

jobwasn'tprobablygoingtohappenespecially

becauseitwasherfirstmistake,maybeshe'dbe

givenawarningorsomethingbutshackleboywasin

deepshitwiththerestrainingorder...Cometothink

ofit,wasitpossibletocancelit?Sheneededtofind

outfirstthinginthemorning...

Shetookadeepbreathworriedlythenshe

rememberedhowChanceturnedheraround,tilted

hisheadandkissedhersoftly.Asmileofblushgrew

asshechuckledandeventuallylaughedputtingher

handsoverherface...OhGod,hedidit...Hetookher

virginityandmadeherawoman.

Sheblushedjustthinkingaboutit,ofcourseitstill

hurt...Shealwayswonderedifshe'dhandlethatd



butshetookitlikeabiggirl...OhChance!

Sheslowlytookoffheruniform andbentovertaking

offhersoakedpanties,shegrabbedthetoweland

walkedinthebathroom whereshetookawarm

bath...Sheleanedbackonthetubandclosedher

eyesasherchindippedonthebubbles...She'dworry

aboutherjobtomorrowasofnowshewasMrs

Chance...MrsMoilwa...AliciaChanceMoilwa,Mrs

ChanceMoilwa...Thenamehadtheringtoit.

Mmmm....

Incourt....

LaterthatafternoontheguardsescortedChanceout

oftheholdingcellsasthepublicdefendantwalked

behindthem.Theguardlookedathim andsmiled

tryingnottolaugh...

Guard:Koorebaseriousojelennesenemonna?



Chancebithislowerlipholdinginhissmileashe

walkedwithshackles,thisjailguardwasthemost

talkativeofthem all.Herelatedwithmostprisoners

anddidn'tthinkofthem asprisoners...

Guard:Njelethemonna,doyouknowherorshejust

gotturnedonbytheshackles?Kanabasadiba

makatsawaitse..

Chance:(smiled)Sheismygirlfriend.

Guard:Uhmonnaolatsitswekethware,withso

manynurseswhatarethechancesofyougetting

treatedbyyourgirlfriend,(laughedoutloud)abeoe

mamolamelaite?

Chance:(laughed)I'm tryingtoignoreyou...

Guard:Uhoskhokhobos!Nnakanakebonaole

relaxedkanteorabotse...

Theylaughedwalkingtowardsthecourt,thenew

lawyertriednottolaughattheirconversationasshe



walkedbehindthem.Shekindofunderstoodthat

nurse,thisoffenderwasn'tyourtypicalcriminali

meanfrom thefilesshereadhereallydidn'tdo

anythingbutanywayshewasfine...walkingbehind

him shewatchedhim walklikeheownedearth,he

alwayskepteyecontactandhesmiledcalmly.

Actuallyhewaschilledmostofthetime...Reallyshe

couldn'tblamethenurse,anywomaninherposition

wouldhaveletherguarddown...

Theyreachedthecourtroom andtookaseat

outsidewaitingforthecourtsessiontobegin.The

publicdefendantsatnexttohim andshookhis

hand...

Her:Hi,I'm Beth,ijustgotyourfilethismorning.

Chance:Ok,ican'taffordtopayforalawyer

Beth:(smiled)No,thegovernmentispayingme.

Chance:Ok,nicetomeetyou..CanIaskyou

something?



Beth:Yeah?

Chance:Mygirlfriendisintrouble,wewerecaught

havingsex...what'stheworstthatcanhappentoher

andwhatcanIdotohelpherkeepherjob?

Beth:Um...Wellitdependsonwhatherbosseswill

do,ifthey'rereasonableshewillbegivenawarning

butifthey'reafraidofthepublicscrutinytheymight

getherfiredjusttopleasethepublicbecauseitsa

viralthing.

Chance:Isthereanythingicandotohelpher?

Beth:No,andyou'reinbigtroublebecauseyoufailed

tocomplywiththecourtorder.That'sanoffenceon

topoftwooffencesI'm currentlydealingwithyou.

You'reatroublemakerMrMoilwa...Thesexwasn't

necessary.

Chancelookedinhereyesandsmiled...

Chance:IfyouknewBengeyou'dknowitwas

necessary.



Beth:(shookherheadandsighed)Ihadalookat

yourfileandtalkedtotheprisonofficials.Alotof

them seem tobegoingalongwithyourstatement

whichisgood,apparentlythatprisoneris

troublesomesoourselfdefenseanglemight

actuallystick.Ihopethiswon'tinterferewithyour

bailbecauseitwaspaidforsoifthingsgowellyou'll

befreetoday.

Chance:Ok

Beth:Butnowwehaveyoufailingtocomplywiththe

courtorderwhichisinoneofthebailconditions,

you'renotsupposedtobeonthewrongsideofthe

lawbutwenayoubrokethelawbeforeyoucould

evenbereleased.Youbetterhopethemagistrate

hasn'theardaboutthesexbecauseifhedidthenwe

screwed..

Chance:(sighed)OK...

Thecourtroom doorsopen,theystoodupand

walkedinside.



AtMoilwa'sHouse....

MeanwhileGautacoveredChance'sfoodandputit

intheoventhenshewalkedtothebedroom where

shejoinedherhusbandastheyate.

KatloandKatlegopacedthroughthegateexcitedly

andeventuallyracedtothehouseexpectingChance.

Theytriedtoopenhisdoorbutitwaslocked,they

hurriedtothemainhouseandwalkedintheempty

house..

Theirsmilesdissolvedastheywalkedinthe

bedroom andlookedattheirmother...

AtDallas'shouse....

Thutoparkedinfrontofthehouseandtheystepped

outwithplasticbags,theywalkedintheoneroom



asDallastookouthisphoneanddialedChance

whileThutoplacedtheplasticonthekitchenunit...

Thuto:Heisstillnotavailable?

Dallas:Yeah,heshouldbeoutbynow.(receiveda

message)Shit...WTF!Peoplehavebeensendingme

screenshots.HehadsexwithBenge?!

Thuto:(grabbedthephoneandlooked)What?

Dallas:(shookhisheaddefeated)OnlyChance

wouldgetanerectioninastressfulsituationlikethis!

Whatthehelliswrongwithmyfriend?Seriously!?I

swearI'm goingtopunchhim onthestomachas

soonashegetsout,gakenagomolesa,nxla!

Heslowlysatdownandsighed....

AtBetty'sHouse...

MeanwhileBettysighedscanningheremptyfridge



andsighed.Theintercom buzzedthensheclosed

thefridgeandwalkedout.Shesighedlookingatthe

cameraandopenedthegate.

Thecardrovethroughasshesteppedoutofthe

houseandsighedholdingherwaist,thetipsydriver

steppedoutandslammedthedoorofhiscar

walkingtowardsher..

Him:Ineedmoremoney..

Betty:Ipaidyou

Him:Yeahbutijustrealisedthatichargedyoutoo

little,thegirlisonthewheelchair,ididaverygood

job.

Betty:Idon'thavemoney,ilostmyjob.

Him:Givemeoneofyourcars,MercedesorRange

rover

Betty:(angrily)Areyoumad?Wapekanaare?O

iponahelaokgweetsakoloiyame?



Him:Yesakereyourgirldamagedmycar

Betty:Youweresupposedtofixit,igaveyoumoney

forfixingandpaidyou.Otaiponaifwanole.

Him:Ifyoudon'tgivemeoneofthecarsI'm going

straighttothatlittlegirlsparentstotellthem that

youwantedmetokilltheirdaughterbecause

Chancedumpedyouandlovedher.Simple...It'sup

toyou

Betty:Ifigotojailyou'regoingtoo

Him:Notreally,istillhaveyourmessagewhenyou

saidormaybeIshouldgiveyoumycarsoyoucan

useitsinceit'scheapertofixandnotlinkedtoyou

soinaway,iborrowedyoumycar,youhitthegirl

andpaidmetokeepquiet.Thejudgewillprobably

forgivemeorgivemealightersentenceormaybei

willbefreebecauseI'lltellthem iwasafraidofyou..

Bettystaredathim indisbeliefandheshruggedhis

shoulders.



Him:GivemetheMercedes-BenzorI'm telling

everyone

Betty:I'm notgoingtogiveyoumycar,wapeka

letagwakewena.

Him:Youhaveuntil6pm todecide,ihavethatlittle

girlsnumberandiknowherfamilytoo.Youhave

untilexactly6pm tosignoverthiscarorgotojail.

Betty:I'llhirealawyerandembarrassyou

Him:6pm onthedot

Hejumpedinthecaranddroveoffasshestaredat

him indisbelief,worryburnedoutasherlips

trembledthensheturnedandwalkedbackinthe

house...

AtBanyana'sHouse...

Lateraround6pm Banyanarolledherwheelchairinto

thebedroom andgotonthebed,shereachedforher



phoneandlaidonherbackgettingonfacebook,her

phonerangthensheanswered...

Banyana:Hello?

Voice:Iknowwhohityouwiththecar,hernameis

Betty.SheisChance'sexsugarmama.Shewas

angrythathedumpedherandcametoyousohegot

someonetohityouwiththecar.Iwillsendyou

screenshots.

Thecalldisconnectedthenshecoveredhermouthin

shock,screenshotsloadedthensheclickedon

them...

*

*

Alwaysremembertolikeandleaveacomment.I'm

consideringtomoveour11pm insertto9pm or

10pm soidon'tsleeplatefamily.Liketheinsert!

*
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AtBanyana'sHouse...

Banyanareadthemessagesthenshegotonher

wheelchairandpushedherselftoherparentsroom.

Sheputherphoneonherlapandknockedthenher

motherresponded.Sheopenedthedoorandrolled

towardstheirbedwhereshehandedherfatherthe

phone...

Him:Keeng?

Shecouldn'trespondashereadandpassedthe

phonetohermother,herfathergotoutofbedin

shortsandputonhisTshirtandpants.



Him:Ihopethisisnotajokebecauseifheisjoking

aboutsomethingsoseriousiwillnottakeitwell.

Banyana:Hecalledtoo,hesoundedserious.

Hermother:Thisisserious

Herfathertookouthisphoneandcalledhim...

Voice:Hello?

Him:ThisisRragweBanyana

Voice:(panicked)Eerra...Totaiwasthreatenedby

thatwomanbutconsciencecannotallowmeto

sleepknowingwhatshedidtoaninnocentchild.

Him:Areyousureaboutthis?Becauseaninnocent

personhasbeendraggedintothis

Voice:I'm verysure,sheusedmycarandididn'tfix

it.Iwilltelleverythingaslongasyouprotectme

from herandmaybethankmealittlebit.Iknowthat

incourtwitnessesgetpaidfortellingthetruthbuti

don'thavemoneyforthefueltomeetyouatthe



policestation.I'm readytotellyoueverything.

Him:I'm goingtothepolicestationnow,

Voice:Iwishicouldmeetyoubutmycarisempty,

doyoumindfuelingme?

Him:Noproblem,I'llsendyouP100

Voice:(smiled)Tankimorenaame

HehungupasBanyana'smotherputonherclothes...

Her:ThisisembarrassingandtheMoilwa'swill

neverforgiveus.

Him:Thereisnothingtoforgive,iftheirsonwasn't

sleepingwithmultiplepartnersnoneofthesewould

behappening,thesamemansleptwithanurse

whileincuffs,akeitsegoreolwalabohengwana

wagaMoilwa.

Mother:YeahbutpeoplemightlookatBanyanabad

asifsheisthereasonheisinjail.

Him:Hedeservedit,ifitwasn'tforhim shewouldn't



beonawheelchair.

Her:Gogetdressedsowecangotothepolice

station.

Shepushedherselftoherroom andbegunchanging

herclothes,nowthatshewasthinkingaboutitso

muchguiltcameoverherwhenshethoughtofall

theangershecarriedforsolong.Shecouldonly

imaginewhatthefirstnightinjailmusthavebeen

especiallyknowingyou'reinnocent...Sheforwarded

hersisterthemessagesandpushedherselfout...

AtBenge'smothers...

LaterthateveningBengewalkedintheyardtalking

tohersisteronthephone...

Her:I'm verydisappointedinyou,wecomefrom

nothing...You'renotsupposedtoletChancedothat

withyouespeciallywhenyouknowhedoesn'tlove



you.

Benge:Everyrelationshiphasdarkdays,iforgave

him forwhathedidandiunderstandwhyhedid

whathedid.

Her:You'vebeenmyinspiration,evenasIworkhard

atschooliuseyouasmymotivationandnowI'm

nowidon'tknow.

Benge:Dilotsamaratonnakaokasedithaloganye,

I'm sorrythatI'vedisappointedyoubutidon'tregret

itbecauseiloveChancewithallmyheart.Hemeans

alottome,andiknowheisnotperfectbutibelieve

heiswisenow.

Her:Ihopeforyoursakehedoesn'tdisappointyou

andiprayyougetoffwithawarningbecauseifyou

loseyourjobwhenyou'rethebreadwinnerthen

mamahasaproblem becauseolebileronaandi

can'tsupportourfamilywithallowance.

Benge:Don'tworry,I'm sureiwon'tgetfiredgape

goromentegaafayaremothogohelajalo.Ifitwasa

privatehospitalthenI'dbeworried.Imadeamistake

butlet'sbepositive.



Her:Ifyousayso.

Benge:Ok,bye

Shehungupandsighedwalkinginthehousewhile

hermotherwassittingonthecouchwatchingTV.

HermotherswitchedofftheTVandturnedlooking

ather...

Her:Ihearthatyou'rebeingseeingontheInternet

sleepingwithprisoners.

Benge:Mamait'snotprisonersits-

Her:(angrily)Afterallwebeenthroughyouthrow

awayyourfuturelikethatforaman?Aprisonerfor

thatmatter?Acriminal!?Amanwillhelpyoudestroy

yourfuturethenturnaroundandmarryanother

womanthenjointheworldinmockingyou,isthat

whatyouwant?Thatmanwillnotrespectyou,no

manwillrespectawomanwhosleepswithhim at

herjob.You'regoingtoloseyourjob,andthat

criminalwillfindanotherwoman,you'llbeleftempty



andbitter!

Benge:Noteverymanislikepapa,iknowyou'rehurt

thataftereverythinghewalkedawayfrom usand

marriedanotherwomanthenhadchildren,Chanceis

different.

Her:Allmenarethesame!Idon'twantyoutotrusta

man,Iwantyoutobuildyourselfandhaveeverything

youwantthroughhardwork.Allmenarethesame,

theyallcheat...it'sjustamatterofknowinghow

muchhecheats,allofthem fallundermildcheaters,

hotorextrahot!Ifyouknowwhat'sgoodforyou

you'dstopriskingwithyourfuture.

Benge:Iwouldn'tbehappywithoutChance...(sighed

lookingdown)Andidon'tthinkallmenarethesame

butifhehurtsmeit'sokmama.Iwilldustmyselfup

andmoveon.Ijustlikebeinghappy,Iwanttobe

happy,iwanttohaveafamilyofmyown.Idon't

wanttobesingleandindependent...Iwanttohavea

properfamily.

Hermotherpausedandlookedather,tearsfilledher



eyesthenshebrokedowncryingwhileBengesaton

thecouch...

Atthepolicestation...

Laterthatnighttwopoliceofficerswalkedbackin

theofficewhileBanyanaandherfamilywaited

togetherwiththewitness..

Officer:Bettyisn'trespondingtotheintercom,we

can'ttellifsheishomeornot.

Officerincharge:That'sOK,wewilltakeitfrom

here...(totheparents)Thankyouforthis

information,

Them:Thankyou

Officer:(totheman)Iwillcallyouagaintomorrow.

Him:Thankyou,I'm justgladIfinallygatheredthe

strengthtotellthetruth.IwasafraidofBetty,even

nowI'm stillafraidofher.



Officer:Wewillgetholdofher,don'tworryaboutit.

Him:Thankyou..

Banyana:Whenwillhebeout?

Officer:Well,justbecauseweknowwhodidit

doesn'tmeantheywilljustopenthedoorforhim.

Thereisaprocedurebutthenhewasgrantedbail,

heshouldhavebeenouttoday.Ithinktomorrow

morninghewillbeoutonbail,wewillfollowupthis

leadandmakesureheisacquitted.Itwon'thappen

inthesamedaybutitwillhappen.

All:Thankyou.

Theyallwalkedoutofthepolicestation...

RragweBenge:(tohiswife)DoyouhaveMoilwa's

number?Ithinkweshouldtellthem whatwejust

foundout.

Her:Idon'thaveit,butiknowwheretheystay.

Him:Butnowistoolateforvisit,iguesswewilltell



them inthemorning.

Her:True..

Theygotinthecaranddroveoff...

Atthedisciplinaryhearing...

ThenextmorningBengewalkedinthehospital

headingtowherethemeetingwasheld,herheart

begunpoundingassheapproached.Themoreshe

thoughtaboutitthescarieritgot....Perhapsher

motherwasright,imeanshewastalkingfrom

experienceandhonestlyChancehadn'tdonemuch

toreallyprovehisloveforher,whatifhewasjust

hornyandneededsomeonetofuck,thatnighthe

choseBanyanawithouthesitationandmaybethe

onlyreasontheyweren'ttogetherwasbecause

Banyanadumpedhim...

Sheslowlyopenedthedoorandwalkedin,shedidn't



knowhalfofthepeopleintheroom butthismatter

turnedoutmoreseriousthanshethoughtifthe

wholeroom wasfulllikethis.Shepulledthechair

andsatdownbarelyabletokeepeyecontact...Most

ofthem wereoldenoughtobehermotherorfather,

suddenlyknowingtheyknewshehadsexwitha

patientseemedmuchmoredisgustingthanshe

originallythought...

Benge:Goodmorning...

All:Goodmorning...

Thehearingbegun,withallthelegaltermsofher

employmentandotherbigwordsflyingacrossthe

room misconductusedineverysentenceshe

realisedhowseriousthingswere,shehadn'teven

workedforlongneitherwassheapermanentand

pensionablenurse,shehadnotcompletedher

mother'shouseandsheherselfdidn'thaveahouse,

shewasrentingandshedidn'thaveacar.



Thehearingfinallycametoandendassheheldher

breathlookingattheofficerfrom ministryofhealth...

Him:(concludedclosingthefilehehad)Andforthe

reasonsmentionedabovetheministryhasdecided

toterminatethecontractwithanimmediateeffect.

Benge'sheartskippedassheliftedherfaceand

tearfullylookedathim.

*

*

*

*

*

*
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AtBenge'sHouse...

LaterthatmorningBengesatonthebedandputher

clothesinthebadthenshezippedasheryoungest

sisterwalkedinholdingapotwithleftovers..



Her:Shouldispillthis?

Benge:Yes,I'm sureit'snotfresh.

Sheturnedbackandcontinuedputtingeverything

insideherbag,herlittlesisterstoppedandlookedat

herworriedly..

Her:Onalestress?

Shefakedasmileandsighedthensheturned

lookingatherlittlesister.

Benge:Iam moreembarrassedthanstressed,i

madeabaddecisionsoidon'tfeelsorryformyself

andidon'texpectpeopletofeelsorryformebutI'm

embarrassedbecauseI'm goingviralonfacebook

forbadthings.Peoplegoviralforbeingtalentedor

doingsomethingdifferentbuticameoutwithasex

topic.Asforthejob,Iwillkeepsearchingforajob.If

ican'tfindajobI'llevenworkasacleaner,idon't



mind.Don'tworryaboutme,keshapo.

Her:Ok,whatdidChancesay?

Benge:Iwillvisithim injailtomorrowandtellhim

whathappened.Totaleeneidon'tknowwhat'son

hismind,maybetohim itwasa"onenightstand"

kindofthing...Youcan'tpredictwhatamanis

thinkingespeciallyChancesoidon'twantto

conclude...

Her:Ok,butitsnotthatbadbecauseitsnotlike

you'renakedonFacebook,evenChancewasn't

naked.It'sjustpicturesofyoutwostandingaround

andstuff.

Benge:Yeahbutpeopletwiststories,I'llbeOK

though.

Shesmiledandwalkedoutasherothersistercalled..

Benge:Hello

Her:Hi,gotyourmessagewadismissal.I'm sorry.



Benge:It'sok,I'm movingbackhomebecausei

won'taffordtopayrent.LuckyenoughIgot

dismissedbeforepayingthismonth'srent.

Her:Ok,isteppedoutduringthelesson.I'llcallyou

after.

Benge:Bye

Shehungupthenherphonerangagain..

Benge:Hello?

Journalist:Hi,itsmeMasego...haveyouthought

aboutmyrequest?

Benge:(smiledsadly)Wecandoit,igotfiredso

thereisnoneedformetorefuseinterview.

Journalist:Thankyou,letmegetmyquestionsready

andcallyouback.

Benge:Ok



Shehungupandsighedfoldingherbedding,the

movingtruckparkedoutsideandtheybegunloading.

Attheautoshop...

LaterthatmorningDallasbosscalledhim whilehe

waswashingoneofthecars,heputdownthe

bucketandwalkedtowardshisbosswipinghis

hands...

Him:IsChanceout?

Dallas:(sighed)Aboutthat...It'sOKifyoudon'tpay

methismonth,ithoughthewillbeoutandhelpme

pay.

Him:Thereisanotherwayyoucanpaymeandeven

makeextramoney.

Dallas:How?

Him:(pointedatoneofthecars)Youhavetodrive

thatcartothishotel,(handedhim apieceofpaper)



callthenumberandtellwhoeverthatyou'rewaiting

intheparkinglot.Undertheseatthereisatiny

package,you'llhanditoverandhewillgiveyou

money.It's13K,cash...Youhavetocountitand

confirm itbeforeleavingbecauseifitsnotenoughi

willassumeyougottemptedontheway.Ifyou

managetodothis,I'lltake1.5Koffyourdebtand

thankyouwithP500.Thenextdropoffyou'llbedebt

free...

Dallas'sheartpoundedashelookedathisboss...

Dallas:What'sundertheseat?

Boss:You'renotsupposedtoknowbutyou'renot

supposedtogetcaughtbecauseifyoudoyou'll

nevergetoutofjail.

Dallas:Canithinkaboutit?

Boss:Don'ttaketoolongbecauseineedthat

deliveredbefore8pm tonight.Wasthatyour

girlfrienddroppingyouearlier?



Dallas:Yeah

Boss:Beautifulgirllikethatneedsarealmanwho

canmeetherneeds,womenareloversandmenare

providers,nottheotherwayaround.Verysoonshe

willbetiredofdroppingyouwhenyoucan'tevenfuel

hercar...Ifwemakeadealyoucanpickacarof

yourchoiceandpaybydlacertainnumberofdrop-

offs.Youcanevenbeindependentanddothisfor

yourselfwithmyhelp...Isupply,youdistribute.Guys

aremakingserousmoney.Justsaying..

Dallas:Ihearyoubut...Ifanythinghappensi

wouldn'tsurviveinjail.I'm notbuiltforjail.

Boss:Thinkaboutit..

Heturnedaroundandwalkedbackintheofficethen

Dallaswalkedbacktothecarandcontinued

washingitthinkingaboutwhathesaid,thissounded

waytooscaryforhim.

AtMoilwa'sHouse....



LaterthatafternoonGautaquietlyrubbedhereyes

asBanyana'sparentsnarratedwhathappenedthe

nightbefore...

RragweBanyana:(sighed)Sothepolicesaidthey

willtakeover...

Gauta:Kealebogahaleinalagangwanakele

thatswegile,lehaeneelelegolegwa.Idon'tknowhalf

ofwhathehasbeenthroughbuthewilllivewiththe

factthathekilledaperson.Hislawyerisconfidentit

willgowell,Itwasselfdefencebuthewilllivewith

that...Gobolayamothogasetshameko,iwillpray

thatitdoesn'taffectwhoheis.I'm alsoverysadfor

yourdaughter,sheisalsoavictim...Iwillprayshe

getsoutofthewheelchair.Itwillaffecther

confidencetoo,oldasiam icouldn'tevenbeginto

imaginebeingtrappedinawheelchair,sheshouldbe

enjoyingheryouth.

MmagweBanyana:Shewillbefine,wearegetting

hercounselling.



Gauta:Iwishicouldcomeandcheckonherbuti

can'tseeproperly,nowadaysit'sgettingworse.

MmaagweBanyana:Wewouldhavecomewithher

butsheisinschool.

Gauta:WhenChancegetsoutIwillaskhim tobring

meover.Istillfeelguiltybecauseeventhoughhe

didn'thitherheisthereasonwhyshewashit.Le

enetotaChanceheowesheranapology.

RragweBanyana:(laughed)Heisgoingtobevery

angrywhenhewalksout,ithinkweshouldnot

mentionhim apologisingjustyetespeciallybecause

hehasexperiencedtheworstinjail.Wagoipotsa

goreareamotholelaereatswatoronkongabe

gotweaikopemaitshwareloibilereitsegoregase

ene.

MmaagweBanyana:Iagree,ithinkhejustneedsto

knowthatweknowhedidn'tdoitandwe

sympathisewithhim onwhathewentthroughinjail.

Gauta:MayGodblessyou..Thankyousomuchfor

beingunderstanding.

MmagweBanyana:No,thankyousomuchfor



understandingwhywesuspectedhim thoughhe

wasinnocent.

Gauta:Thankyou...

Theystoodupandgotinthecarthentheydroveoff,

Gautastoodupandwalkedinthehouse...

Atschool...

LaterthatafternoonBanyanawaitedintheparking

lotgoingthroughFacebookpostsaboutChanceand

Benge,shelaughedatthecommentsabouthow

muchofaslutshewastosleepwithapatient.An

onlinenewspapertitleaboutBengebeingfired

poppedonhernewsfeedthenshelaughedandtook

ascreenshotsendingittohersister...

Banyana:Thepornstarwannabehasbeenfired,let's

seehowshewillsurvivenowwithanunemployed

boyfriend,ormaybehewilljustsellhimselftothe



nextoldladysotheycansurvive.

Her:Jesusshewasfired?Kemathata.

Banyana:Usedtofeelsorryforherbutnotanymore,

sheisahypocritethisgirl.Shereportedhim for

harassmenttomakemethinkshedumpedhim

kantethey'resecretlysleepingtogether.Shehasno

selfworthsleepingwithamanthatsleptwitha

womanoldenoughtobehermother.

Her:Maybesheloveshim.

Banyana: ButChancelovesme,heiswithheronly

becauseididn'twanttoforgivehim.Ififorgivehim

andtakehim backhewillleaveher.Waaitseakere?

Her:Yeah,iknow.Sowammata?

Banyana:I'm stillpissed buthekindoflooked

goodinthatpicture.

Her: Takehim backee.

Banyana: Idon'tknow,I'llseebutI'm honestlystill

angrywithhim.Ifeelbadforthinkinghedidthis,

clearlyineedtogettoknowhim morebecauseheis

notasbadasithought.PeoplemakemistakesbutI



don'tforgiveeasilyespeciallybecauseididn'tgive

him apeaceofmind.Kesantsekechestilekgangya

sugarmamabecauseitleftmeinawheelchair.Ifhe

wantsmehehastoworkveryhardtoproveheis

betteresenggojanaleboBenge.Hehasto

completelyconvincemeheisadifferentman,idon't

mindhim beingunemployedbecauseidon'tneed

moneyfrom men,myparentstakegoodcareofme

andidon'tneedanythingexcepthisheart.

Her:Helovesyou,youknowit.Youjustneedtostop

beingrude.

Banyana:I'm angryandwhenI'm angryican'tkeep

quiet.I'm pissed.Hehastodealwithitbecausehe

mademethatway.

Her:Ok...

Banyana:Bomamakeba,Shap

Sheputherphoneinherbagasherfatherstepped

outandpickedherupfrom thewheelchair.Heputth

wheelchairinthecaranddroveoutasBanyana

pressedherphone...



Herfather:Howwasschool?

Banyana:Boring.

Hermother:Yourtherapistcalled,shesaysyou're

refusingtodocertainthings

Banyana:Becausethey'repainful,ithurts.

Herfather:Shoshoitcan'tbeeasy,

Banyana:Iwishitwaseasylikethat...Itfeelslikemy

bonesarebreaking...

ShetookoutherphoneandtextedChance...

Banyana:Iknowyoudidn'tdothistomebutihope

youunderstandhowyou'rethereasonI'm ina

wheelchair.Ihopeyouwilldotherightthing.I

forgiveyouforcheatingonme,iam willingtotake

youbackbutonlyifyou'regoingtodorightbyme

andalsohelpmegetbetter.



Incourt....

LaterthatafternoonChancewalkedintheoffice

withwardensandleanedoverthecounter..

Chance:Hi,canichargemyphoneforaminute?

Officeassistant:Sure

Shegothisphoneandputitonthechargerbefore

assistingthem,Chancesignedthebailpapersand

gothiscopy..

Her:You'renotsupposedtobreakanyofthose

conditionsorelseyou'llberemandedagain.

Chance:Iknow,thanks.

Warden:Areyougoodordoyouneedaride?

Chance:(laughed)Kampakawalkeresengrideya

koloiyapoliceorprisons.



Warden:(laughed)ok,Shap.

Chance:Sure.

TheywalkedawaythenChancetookaseatbythe

benchslookingathiswrists,theshackleshadleft

darkmarksonhim.Hestillwonderedwhat

tomorrowbringsforhim,actuallyhewondered

abouthiswholefuture...Aboveallhemissedhis

father.

About30minutespassedwhilehewaitedoutside

thenheknockedontheofficeandwalkedin,thelady

handedhim hisphonethenhewalkedout.

Chance:Thankyou...

Heswitchedhisphoneonandcrossedtheroad

walkinghome.Messagesloadednonstopthenhe

clickedonBenge'smessagefirst.



Benge:Hi,incaseyougetoutbeforeivisityou.I

movedbackhomecauseigotfiredsodon'ttryto

visitmeatmyhouse,kekolwapeng.Ifyougetthis

you'reobviouslyoutsoican'twaittoseeyou.

HesmiledreadinghermessagethenBanyana's

messagesarrived,heclickedonthem andread

everythingincludingthescreenshotsfrom theman

whoreportedBerryuntilthelastrecentmessage

from Banyana.Hestoppedwalkingandreread

Banyana'smessageagain..

Banyana:Iknowyoudidn'tdothistomebutihope

youunderstandhowyou'rethereasonI'm ina

wheelchair.Ihopeyouwilldotherightthing.I

forgiveyouforcheatingonme,iam willingtotake

youbackbutonlyifyou'regoingtodorightbyme

andalsohelpmegetbetter.

*



*

Likeandleaveacomment.Thenextinsertfollowsat

10pm.

*
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Chancereadhermessageagaintryingtothinkofa

betterreply.Itwassomuchlikehertosoundlike

this...

Chance:I'm sorryfornotbelievingyouwouldhave

beenagoodstart.Iwilltalktoyoulater.

Banyana:OhGod,soyou'refree?

Chance:Bailisnotfreedom.

Banyana: Comegettheapologyinperson.Ididn't



wanttosenditthroughthephone.Iwantedto

personallyapologise.

Chance:Ican'tmeetyou,oneofmybailconditions

isthatidon'tcontactyou.I'm notevensupposedto

betextingyou.

Banyana:YoumetBenge,whycan'tyoumeetme?

Don'tbecoward.Takwano,okae?

Chance:Ihaveafewthingstodo,I'llcallyoulater.

Banyana:Ok

Heclickedonhislastclient'snumberandcalledhim.

Him:Hello?

Chance:Hi,itsChance

Him:Ialreadyhiredsomeone,mydeckiscomplete.

Thankyouverymuchforcallingafteramonthand

weeks.Somuchforlocalbusinesses.



Hecutthecall,Chancesighedandcalledbackafew

angrycustomersexplaininghimselfthenheposted

advertsoneachofhispagesbuthedidn'tgetmuch

response.Thecarpentrypostreceived5likesand

themassagepostgotnothing.Heslidhisphonein

thebackpocketandcontinuedwalking..

Minuteslaterhewalkedthroughthegatewhilehis

motherwaspickingupchairsunderthetree,she

stoppedlookingatthegate...

Chancesmiledwalkingtowardsherbuttheblank

curiousonherfacegothim wonderingwhyshe

seemedlikeshedidn'trecognisehim ashe

approachedher,hesmiledtakingthechairfrom her

andhuggedherlaughing.Shefinallyrecognisedhim

from hisvoiceandbrokedowncryingashelaughed

hugginghertightly...

Gauta:Ididn'tseeyou,icouldseesomeoneis

approachingbut...Oh....Ican'tbelieveyou'reout...



Shetouchedhisfaceandbrokedowncrying.

Gauta:I'm sorry..

Chancesmiledandwipedhertears...

Chance:I'm finemama...

Gauta:Didtheybeatyou?

Chance:(laughed)Papadidn'traiseacoward,he

toldmenottobeatgirlsonly.

Gauta:Thelawyertoldmewhathappenedinprison

withtheotherinmate,canyousleepatnight?

Chance:Isleepjustfine,idon'teventhinkabouthim

andifsomethinglikethathappenedagainIwouldn't

hesitatekillagain.I'm fine..

Gauta:Don'ttalklikethat...

Chance:I'm justsaying...Imissedpapa,howishe?



Gauta:Hestilldoesn'tknowwhathappened.

Chance:Ishegettingbetter?

Gauta:No,heisgettingworse.

Chance:Letmegoseehim..

Hepickedthechairandledhismotherinsidethe

housethenheheadedtothebedroom,the

excitementgothisheartpumping.

Hepushedthedooropenandsteppedinbuthis

smilesuddenlyturneddownashelookedathis

father,hehadlostweightandhismouthwasopen...

Hecouldliterallycounthisribsandseeinghim ina

diaperfilledhiseyeswithtears.

Heslowlysquattedbesidesthebedandlookedat

hisfatherashelaidthere,thesmellofsicknessand

theweirdsoundhemadebreathingmadeithardto

swallow,atearrolleddownhischeekashedrewin

raggedbreathstryingnottocry.HeliftedhisTshirt



andrubbedhiseyesbuttearsrolleddownthenhe

finallyswallowedandsighed...

Chance:(shakyvoice)Papa?

Hisfatherturnedhisheadslowlyandliftedhisweak

handreachingoutforhim,Chancetookhishandand

squeezedit...

Teko:(shakyvoice)I'm gladyou'rehome...I'm very

hungry,idon'twantfood.Iwantbananas.Howis

work?

Chance'spuffyeyesgotevenreddishasherubbed

hisfather'shandandtookadeepbreathbefore

answeringtomakesurehisvoicedoesn'tcomeout

likehewascrying.

Chance:Workisfine...Letmegogetyoubananas,



whatelsedoyouwant?

Teko:Iwantmageu.

Chance:Whatelse?

Teko:Fixtheradio,iwanttolistentothenews.I'm

lonelyinherewhenyourmotherisoutsidecleaning

Heknewwhyhismotherwouldn'tallowhim tolisten

tothenews,thepastmonthhe'dbeenmaking

headlinesdraggingtheMoilwanameinthemud.

Chance:I'llfixitforyou.Mmekeyeshopong.I'm

goingtopassbythepharmacyandgetyou

somethingforyourappetite.

Teko:Sometimesiforgetthatyouknowallkindsof

medicines.

Chance:(smiledtearfully)Yeah,ithinkweshould

takeyoutoaprivatehospitaltoo,getadifferent

diagnosisbutidon'tthinkyouhavebeeneating

properly.



Teko:Appetitekeyonemathata

Hismother'sfootstepsapproachedthenherubbed

hiseyesdryandstoodup,shesatnexttohim witha

plateofphalecheandwaterysoup...Chancelooked

attheplate,hewasn'tsickbuthewouldn'twantto

eatthateither...

Chance:I'm goingtotakeabathandgototheshop.

Keagorekelapapadilonyana.

Gauta:Ok...Yourkeyisoverthere.

Hewalkedoutandheadedtohisroom wherehesat

onthebedanddialedDallas.

Dallas:(laughed)Bagogolotsemonna

Chance:(laughed)Eish...Finally

Dallas:Nekegoshwelelaiteaka



Chance:BorrowmeP100

Dallas:Waii,idon'thavemoney.Thutovisitedme

earliersheboughtmefoodandevencookedaithela

gosenanex.

Chance:Ok,papaissick...Itdoesn'tlookgood.I

can'tthinkofanyonetoborrowfrom.Idon'twantto

callJangobecauseiknowheisthebreadwinner

lapalelebileene.

Dallas:Talktohim,ifhedoesn'thaveanythingcall

mebackI'llcomeupwithaplan.

Chance:Sure.

HehungupanddialedHim...

Jango:(laughed)Eishmonnatheotaretsenyadi

heartattack...AtleasttonightI'llsleepinpeace

knowingyou'regood,oShap?

Chance:(laughed)Yeah,I'm good.

Jango:Eishmonna



Chance:BorrowmeP100hoothemonna

Jango:Waii,ibileoladysentmemessagesayingthe

electricityisfinished.

Chance:Yeahneh,willseeyoutomorrow.

Jango:Sureboy

HehungupanddialedDallas...

Dallas:Yeah?

Chance:plan?

Dallas:MybosssaidifidropoffsomethingForhim

hewillcanceloffthemoneyiborrowedforyour

cashbailandeventopmekaP500.

Chance:It'sdrugs...

Dallas:Thoughtso,wastemptedbutneketshaba.

Chance:(sighed)ThewayI'm brokeitseitherthator

irobafillingstation.

Dallas:(laughed)I'dchooserobberyoverdrugs



becausedrugsinvolvealongchainofpeopleand

thelastthingiwantistohavedruglordsonmytail

yearslaterwhenihavekidsandawife.Agoodstart

wouldberobbingabar...Fillingstationebata

carefulplanningbecausethereissecurity

surveillanceandthemoneyismostlyona

complicatedsafe...Iworkedinabarbeforeand

securitysabarakennotohela...(laughed)Keraa

helalegale...

Chancetookadeepbreathandsighedlookingat

Katlo'sblacktoygunlyingonthefloor,hereached

foritandhelditinhishand...Itlookedsorealthen

hepulledthetrigger,theyellowpellethitthewalland

bouncedonthefloorthenrolledunderthebed...

Dallas:Hello?Hello?Okaeyanongmr?

Chance:(clearedhisthroat)Yeah,I'm here..(sighed)

Areyouhome?

Dallas:Yeah,why?



Chance:I'm comingover.

Dallas:Sure.

Chance:CanyouaskThutotoborrowmeP100?I

needitnow,tellherwewillreturnittomorrow

morning.

Dallas:Alright,sure.

Hehungupandtookabaththenhechangedhis

clothesandleft...

AtBenge'sHome...

LaterthatnightBengeandherfamilywatchedTV

untilheryoungestsisteryawnedandstoodup...

Her:(yawning)I'm goingtosleep.

MmagweBenge:Gosleepwithyoursisterandkeep

hercompanyattheoneroom..



Benge:(stoodupyawning)Goodnight...

Her:Mmekeleboledise..

Benge:(laughed)Aomama,I'm toooldforyoutobe

doingthat.

Her:(laughed)Areyengkeleboledise

Thegirlswalkedoutofthehouseastheirmother

escortedthem totheotherhousewheretheyclosed

andlockedthedoor,theirmotherlockedthegates

andwalkedinherhousewhereshetookherprayers

andswitchedoffthelightsbeforegettinginbed.

Meanwhileinsidetheroom,Bengestoodinfrontof

themirrortyingherhairwithapantyhosewhileher

sistergotinherbedandlaiddown...

Her:Goodnight

Benge:Goodnight..



Bengeswitchedoffthelightsandgotinbedwith

pantiesthenshetookherphoneandlaidonherback

goingonfacebook.Herphonereceivedacallfrom

ananonymousnumber,shefrownedandpicked..

Benge:Hello?

Chance:Hey

Hermouthdroppedthenshesmiledputtingherfoot

onthewall..

Benge:(laughed)Hi,whyareyouhidingyournumber?

Chance:(laughed)wantedtosurpriseyou..

Benge:(laughed)Yousurprisedme..

Chance:I'm atthedoor

Benge:(glancedathersistersnoringandwhispered)

What?

Chance:Openthedoor..



Shegotoffthebedstillinherpantiesandunlocked

thedoor,Chancesmiledlookinginhereyesand

leanedinkissingher.

Benge:(whispered)Youshouldhavetoldmeiwould

haveaskedhergolalakogomama.

Chanceleanedoverandkissedhercaressingher

breasts.

Chance:Imissedyou..

Hesteppedinthensheclosedthedoorandlocked,

theytiptoedtoherbedandwhilehersistersnored

onhers.

Chancesatontheedgeofthebedandtookoffhis

shoeswhileBengelaiddown,hecrawledoverand



gotontopofherkissinghergettingbetweenher

legs...

Benge:Wecan'tdoanything,mysisterishere

Chance:(whisperedpullingoutherpanties)Iwon't

makeasound..

Benge:(pulledherpantiesup)Chanceplease,not

withmysisterintheroom.

Hestoppedlookinginhereyesandbabykissedher

lips...

Chance:Ok,I'm sorry..

Benge:Ilostmyjob

Chance:(caressingherbody)I'm sorry...Butyou

won'tstruggleuntilyoufindajob,I'llfindawayto

helpyouout.Don'tstress...



Hekissedherthenhisphonerang,shereachedforit

andlookedatBanyana'snumberthenshehandedit

tohim.

Chance:Um...

Theguiltylookonhisfacesaiditall,shemoved

from underneathhim andlaidonhersidelookingat

him.

Chance:Icanexplainthat

Benge:Ididn'taskyou

Chance:BabeIknowhowitlooks

Benge:Chanceididn'taskyouanything

Chance:ApparentlyBettyhitherwiththecar,letme

showyou.

Sheclickedonthegalleryandshowedherthe



pictures,Bengeclosedthem andclickedonher

messagethenshehandedhim thephone.

Benge:Ngwanaoemetsereplyyagoresheiswilling

totakeyouback,gakeitsegorewhyotshwarakwa

lekwahaBanyanaaletsa.

Chance:Gasegoreketshwarakwalekwa.

Benge:Plusyoupromisedtocallherbackkana

wagotsayaapologypersonally?

Chance:No,youknowIwouldn'tdothat.Shouldi

callhernow?

Benge:No,youwouldn'tbefreewithmesittinghere,

you'llcallherwhenyou'realone.

Chance:Aobannakanaekaregatwekechita

Benge:Chancegaobonaobetswakeletswaloand

panicthenyou'renotdoingsomethingright,totai

havealottoworryabout.Ilostmyjoband-

Heshutherwithakissandputhisforeheadonhis



astheylookedatoneanother..

Chance:(whispered)Iwon'thurtyou...Trustme...I

havefarmuchbetterthingstoworryaboutthan

cheating,imeanyeahifeelbadthatIgotherinthat

situationbutI'm notgoingtosleepwithaher.Ilove

you...

Dallascalledthenhelookedatthetimeonhiswatch

andkissedher..

Chance:IhavetogosomewherewithDallas,iwill

callyoutomorrowmorningandtakeyousowecan

talk.

Benge:Ok..

Chance:Comelockthedoor.

Hekissedherthenhewalkedout,shelockedthe

doorthenhewalkedbehindthehouseandjumped



thefence,hehurriedintothecarandtheydroveoff...

*

*

*

*
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AtMoilwa'sHouse...



ThenextmorningKatloandKatlegosteppedoutof

thehouseandbentdowneachbrushingtheirschool

shoes...

Katlegotookouthershoeandremovedapeebles

betweenthecracksofhersole...

Katlo:Yoursoleisbad

Katlego:Yeah,banyananebantshebamolaeneng

yadijomaabanebaresethakosameseakopa.

Katlo'sheartshutteredashestaredather...

Katlo:Whatdidyousay?

Katlego:Ijustpretendedididn'thearthem sothat

morestudentsdon'thearaboutitandlookatmy

shoe.

Katlo:Takemine,boysdon'tcareaboutthingslike

that...



Hetookoffhisshoesanddroppedthem infrontof

herwhileshetookoffhersandhandedthem.

Chance'sdooropenedandtheyturnedaround

shocked,theygaspedandrantowardshim giving

him ahugscreaming...

Katlego:Whendidyougethere?Didyoubreakoutof

prison?

Chance:(laughed)Iwasreleasedyesterday.Iasked

mamanottosayanythingsoicansurpriseyouka

maitisobutigotheldupwhereiwent.Whenicame

backyouweresleepingandididn'twanttoknockon

mama'sdooratnight.

Katlo:(laughedandbumpedshoulders)Imissedyou

Chancesmiledandtouchedtheirheads,henoticed

theirsockshadholesatthetoesastheystoodby

laughingwithhim..



Chance:Weshouldgobuyyouguysuniform after

school.

Katlego:Thereisnofood,

Chance:I'llbuyfoodaswell.Ihaveacustomerwho

wantsmeconstructadeckforhispool.

Katlo:Howmuchisit?Youcanbuybananasandbuy

usuniform withthenextcustomer.

Chance:(smiled)Adeckisveryexpensive,it's6K,it's

jutsadeposit.Theywillbepayingmoredodon't

worry.Waitthereletmegiveyoumoneyforlunch.

HewalkedbackinthehouseandcameoutwithP20..

Chance:Here...

Katlego:Thanks,soareyouok?

Chance:Yeah,I'm good.

Katlo:Seeyouafterschool,don'tbreakthebail

conditionsplease,juststayawayfrom everyoneand

focusonwork.



Chance:Don'tworryguys,gotoschoolyou'relate.

Theyputontheirshoesandhurriedtoschool,

Chancewalkedtowardsthetreebehindhisroom

andpeed,heshookhisdickandwalkedbacktothe

house.Helaidonthebedandsighedstaringatthe

ceiling,itwasacoldcloudymorning...aperfect

weathertofucksomeone'sdaughterjusttothank

himselfforagoodjob...

AtDallasHouse...

InthesamemorningDallasalarm buzzed,helifted

hisheadoffthepillowandshutit,helazilylaidhis

headdownonthepillowagain,hiseyespopped

openthenheliftedhishead.Hejumpedoffthebed

andopenedthechestofdrawersthenhepickedthe

moneybagandsatonthebed,hesmiledindisbelief

holdingthebundlesofmoney...Hethoughtitwasa

dream orsomethingbuttherehewas...



Hesighedandsatonthebed,thetemptationtotake

Thutooutwasgreatbutthenrealisticallyitwouldbe

suspicious...Beautifulwoulddefinitelysuspect

something.Hetookouthisphoneanddialedher...

Thuto:(sleepy)Hello?

Dallas:(smiled)Hey...Didiwakeyou?

Thuto:(yawning)Yeah,itookadayoff,I'm feeling

sick...IalwaysgetsickwhenI'm abouttogetmy

periods.

Dallas:I'm sorry...I'llpassbylaterandcheckonyou.

Iborrowedmoneyfrom myuncle,iwanttostarta

drivingschool...

Thuto:(smiled)Areyouseriousbabe?That'sagreat

idea,totayoudidn'tmakemuchattheautoshop.Do

youhavemoneyforthecar?

Dallas:Notyet,heborrowedmemoneyforthewhole

processofregisteringacompanyandgettingpermit

andallthat.I'llborrowmoneyfrom him againafter



registeringacompanythenicanbuyHondafitfor

thedrivingschool.

Thuto:Ifyouneedaloanicangetitforyouatthe

bank,idon'thavedebtssothebankcangivemea

loanthenwecanusemoneyfrom thefeestopay

backtheloan.

Dallassmiledimpressedactuallyhewassurprised

she'drisklikethat,ofcoursehealreadyhadaplan

forthecarandhispridewouldn'tlethim gethis

girlfriendtoborrowaloanforhim...

Dallas:Ithinkweshouldgoformyunclebecause

themoneydoesn'thaveaninterest,ifweborrowa

loanfrom thebankwereturnitwithaninterest.

Thuto:True...

Dallas:Alrightshap,ketaatakamolemowafiperiod

painsok?

Thuto:(smiled)What'sthat?

Dallas:(smiled)You'llsee,bye



Thuto:Bye

Hehungupandsighedpouringwaterintothe

electrickettle,hisphonerangthenhelookedatthe

screen.Itwasacallfrom hisboss,heprobably

wantedtoknowifhewasstillconsideringthedeal.

Dallas:Hello?

Him:Hello?ShouldIgivethisoffertosomebodyelse?

Dallas:Yeah.I'm toostupidtodothat,I'dgetyou

intotrouble.

Him:Ok,goodluckgettingpaid1.5permonth,even

studentsdon'tgetthatlessfrom thegovernment.

Dallas:I'llnevermake1.5permontheveragain.Bye

Him:(confused)Bye

Hehungupandtookabathwhilethinkingaboutthe

drivingschoolcompanynames...



AtBenge'smother's...

LaterthatmorningBengesatuponherbedyawning

andsighedannoyedlookingathersistersbed,she

didn'tmakeherbed,sheleftherbathingwaterand

thebodylotionwasn'tclosed.Right,thiswouldbea

perfectexcusetokickherbacktothemainhouseso

shecanallthetimesheneededwiththatcriminal...

Shecleanedupthehouseandtookabathbefore

walkingtothemainhousepressingherphone,she

preparedherCVandsubmittedafewapplicationsin

severalprivatehospitals.

Shewalkedinjustashermothersteppedoutofthe

bedroom...

Her:I'm goingtothetailorshop,thereisacouple

thatneedsclothesforthewedding.



Benge:Ok,I'llcookandbringyoulunch.

Her:Ok

Hermotherleft,shecleanedhermother'shouseand

madeherselfbreakfastbeforetakingittoherroom

whereshesatonthebedeatingwhilegoingthrough

Facebook.JustlikeshethoughttheFacebook

communitywasgoingviralaboutsomebodyelse,

justlikethatthey'dforgottenabouther.

Therewasaknockonthedoor,shegotdownthe

bedandopenedthedoorchewingfreshchips.She

stoppedchewingandsmiledlookingatChanceas

heasmiledatherhidingsomethingbehindhisback,

Chancebathong!Healwaysshowedupwithout

calling,shestuckherheadoutlookingatthegate..

Benge:Whatifmymotherwashome

Chance:Iwaiteduntilsheleft,goodmorning...

Benge:(blushing)Goodmorning,whatareyouhiding?



Chance:(smiled)Closeyoureyes

Sheblushedandclosedhereyesfoldingherarms,

Chanceleanedinandkissedherwhilehereyeswere

closedthenheputsomethingonherarms.It

smelledniceandfresh...

Chance:Openyoureyes...

Sheopenedhereyesandlookedatabunchofroses

withrollsofP50notes..Shegaspedandtookthe

flowerslookingathim indisbelief...

Benge:What?!

Sheslidoutoneroseandcarefullylookedatit,it

wasactuallyarealrose...She'dneverseenareal

roseflowerbeforeandyouknowwhatitwasreally

beautiful,shealwaysthoughtroseswerebeautiful



becausetheywerefakebutarealrosewasmuch

morebeautifulanditsfragrancewassweettoo.She

pickedoneoftheP50notesandthereweremore

notesgoingallthewaydownthebunchofflowers.

Shesmiledemotionallyandteareduplookingat

him...

Benge:Thankyou...

Hesmiledlookingatherandhuggedherthenhe

pickedherupandwalkedinsidebeforeclosingthe

doorwithhisfoot.

Chance:So...Weneedtotalk.

Benge:Ok...

Heputherdownthenhetookhertrayandputiton

thetablecoveringitwithacloth,shesatonthebed

thenhesatnexttoherwithhishandoverherthigh

caressingheruptoherbreasts,cheekandfinally



leanedinkissingher...

Chance:I'm sorryforrushingofflastnight,ihad

somethingineededtotakecareof...

Benge:It'sOK.

Chance:Iknowyou'reprobablystressedabout

losingyourjob,ifeelresponsibleforthatbuti

promiseyouwon'tstruggle.

Benge:Don'tworryaboutme,I'llfindajobevenina

shoporsomething,iknowyouhavealotonyour

plateidon'texpectyoutotakecareofme.Iwillfind

away,I'm usedtobeingabreadwinnergapeidon't

chosejobs.

Chance:Okbutyou'restillmyqueen,istillhaveto

takecareofyou...youtreatmelikeakingitsonly

rightthatitreatyoulikeaqueen..

Sheblushedlookingdownasheadmiredherwith

hishandbehindherneck,heswallowedlookingat

herlipsandleanedoversoftlykissingher.Hegot



theflowersfrom herandputthem awaythenhe

movedcloserandkissedherputtinghishand

underneathherdress,helaidherdownandkissed

herthenheleanedbackandslowlypulledher

pantiesoutherfeet.

Hekissedherandleanedbetweenherlegseating

herp*,shegruntedandgrabbedhisheadpushingit

awayfrom herp*hegrabbedbothofherhandsand

shovedthem underneathherbuttbeforeburyinghis

headbetweenherLegspleasuringher,heletgoof

herandlaidontopofherpullingherchinover

kissingher,sheturnedherheadawayavoidinghis

lipsbutheslightlyslappedhercheekandturnedher

faceforakiss.Shecompliedandlethim kissher

thenhegrabbedholdofhisbonerandsliditupand

downherflesh,hekissedherandblockedherthen

hefilledherupasshegrasped..

Chance:Owfuck!



Hepushedhishipsdownflexinghisbuttashetook

upallthespaceinsideherandstretchedherupas

sheflinchedandpushedhischest.

Chance:(lookedinhereyes)Don'ttouchme...Ifyou

wanttotouchmeyoukissmeorpullmecloser,you

don'tpushaway..

Benge:Ithurts

Chance:Ifithurtsyoulaythereandcry,youdon't

pushme...Thisiswhathappenswhenyoutake

forevertoloseyourvirginity,youbecometoonice.I

don'tlikegettingdisturbedwhenI'm feastingautwa?

Benge:Ok...

Hekissedherandlookedinhereyesashegaveher

afulllengthbeastinside,shespreadherhandsup

attemptingtopushhim butofcourseshewouldn't

dare.Hekissedherandsatisfiedhimself,turningher

aroundandputtingheronherknees,gettingupand

f*herwhilestanding,pickingherupandf*herwhile



carryingherthenhelaidheronherbackandclosed

herlegstogetherhittingitfrom thetopbeforeletting

hercum thenhewentfullspeed,hewasgoingto

pulloutandfillherbellybuttonbutitwaswaytoo

goodintherehefrozeandpumpedinsideheras

boththeirheartspoundedatthepleasure.Hepulled

outandcollapsednexttoherthenhereachedfora

towelandwipedhimself.

HegotupandasighedthenhewipedhisDNAand

laidherdownproperlybeforepullingthesheetsover

heroverlyusedbody...Heputonhisboxerbriefs

andleanedoverkissingherforehead...

Chance:Beforegoingtoprisonihadappliedfor

fundssoicanopenapharmacybutmyapplications

weren'tsuccessfulsoI'm planningtoborrowmoney

from oneofMaunbigfishes,actuallyIwantto

approachseveralofthem,Fridayinvestments,

Zamboempire,Theodorerealestates,Williams

Hotel,HunterInternationalinvestments,SibandaInc,



Kenlogistics,urm....(sighed)I'vemadealonglistof

thesemoguls,I'm hopingtheirPA'swillscheduleme

meetingswiththem.IfI'm successfulingettingthis

moneythenwewillopenapharmacyandyoucan

manageit.

Shesmiledproudlyandpinnedherelbowonthebed

whileherpoorp*throbbedandleakedhisseeds...

Benge:Wow,that'ssoundslikeagreatplan.I'llpray

foryou

Chance:Youshould..

Helookedrightinhereyesandswallowed..

Chance:Youshouldputmeinyourprayers..

Benge:(smiled)Iwill..

Chance:(seriously)Imeanit,youshouldreallypray

forme.



ShesmiledandnoddedthenheputonhisTshirtand

kissedherbeforepickinghiswalletandphone.

Chance:I'llcallyoulater..

Benge:Bye

Hewalkedoutandclosedthedoor,shereached

downandpickedherflowermoneyandsighed

huggingit,shetookoutallthenotesandcounted

them toatotalof2K...MyGod!WowChance!

AtThuto'sHouse...

Dallasknockedandwalkedinthebedroom where

Thutowaslyingonthebedwithaglassofwaterand

painkillersnearby.



Hesatontheedgeofthebedandkissedher,she

putacontinentalpillowbehindherandleanedback

lookingattheplasticonhishand.Heplacedalarge

boxofwarm pizzaonherlapthenshesmiled...

Thuto:Ok,Pizzakemolemowadiperiodpain.

You'remydoctorfrom nowon..

Dallas:No,Pizzadoesn'tactuallyhealperiodpains...

Thisdoesthetrick..

Heputagiftboxontopofthepizzaboxthenshe

openedaboxoftreats,hermouthdroppedthenshe

pickedaballofchocolateandtookabite...

Thuto:I'm alreadyhealed....

Theylaughedashelookedatherlipsandleaned

overforakiss.HeFrenchkissedherandputarollof

moneyinherhand,theycarriedonkissingthenshe

leanedbackandlookedatherhand...



Thuto:(smiled)Wow...(stoppedsmiling)Ican'ttake

this,youhavetosaveforthecaryadrivingschool

and-

Heshutherwithakissandleanedback...

Dallas:Thereisalotwherethatcamefrom,my

uncleactuallysoldafewcattletoBMCsoheis

loaded.Weagreedonthecar,hewillgivemethe

moneynextmonthaftersellingmorecattle.

Thuto:Wow...Ok,thankyou.I'm goingtobuy

breakpadsformycar,ntseelela.

Dallas:I'lltakecareofthatone,thisisfortheperiod

pains..

Shesmiledblushingthenheleanedoverkissingher,

heputawayeverythingandgotontop..



Hepulledoutherpantiesandkissedher...

Thuto:(whispered)Babecondoms..

Dallas:Otogaotsenamoperiodakere,technically

omoperiod..

Thuto:(reluctantly)Babe-

Dallas:Relax...Nothingisgoingtohappenbecause

youalreadyhavingperiodpains,ijustwanttobeat

theperiod...Obviouslykganteleotsenamo

perioding..

Hekissedherandslidinasshegrasped,hekissed

her,pulledoutandreenteredherbeforethrustingher.

Pisnicebutwhenyouhavemoney,whenyou'vejust

meltedyourgirlsheartiffeltdifferently...Powerful

andextraordinary...Shewasadamngoodmoaner

butthistimehefeltheremotions,hefeltpowerful

ontopofherandforthefirsttimeeverhefeltthe

confidencetohangawoman'slegoverhisshoulder

andf*theshitoutofher.Heknewhedeservedit,he



wasamanandfunnyenoughitdidn'ttakelongfor

hertograbhisbicepscomingalloverhisd*...

Hefinallyoffloadedinsideherastheybothbreathed

heavily,hisphonerang.Hekissedherforehead

breathingheavilyandcheckedhisphone,itwas

Chance.

Heputitdownandsighedgettingoffherasherp*

slowlyclosedupthehollowspacehe'dopenedin

her..

Dallas:Ihavetogobabe,callmeifyou'renotfeeling

goodorifyouneedanything.

Thuto:Ok.

Dallas:I'm goingtopaymybossthenI'm quittingso

icanfocusonthisdrivingschoolthing.I'llbe

meetingmyuncleatthefarm toconvincehim about

themoney.Theaim istohave2carsnextmonthor

just1carifpossible.



Thuto:Ok.

Dallas:Comelockthedoorbeforeyousleep..

Thuto:ok,getthecarandstopusingtaxikegohetsa

maP20.

Dallas:Ok

Hepickedthecarkeysthentheywalkedtothedoor

wherehekissedherandwalkedaway.Shelockedup

andlaidonthebed,shefellasleepimmediately

peacefullyenjoyingthedailylightsleepashisDNA

swam itswayinsidehercanalandreversedthe

wholeprocess....

AtBanyana'stherapy...

LaterthatnoonBanyana'smotherpulledintothe

parkinglotastheradioBotswananewsbulletinsong

started...



Banyana:(singingalongwiththenewstunepressing

herphone)Tudungtudungtuddududu...Tiddudung...

Newsreporter:Dumelamoreetsi,nakokeyabongwe

momosong.Dikgangtsaseromamowasa

BotswanaoditisetswakennaJusticeGaolekwe,

pelekedithogo.MapodisiaMaunathothomisa

kgangemogoyonemarekisetsoabojalwaanenga

kgothosiwamadiaakatshwarangdiketetse

lesomelebobedi-

Banyana'smotherswitchedofftheengineandtook

outherwheelchair.

Banyana:Alcoholmakesmoneyneh,12K?

Hermother:Anditsevenstupidtokeepsuchan

amountintheshop,theyshouldhavedepositedit

intothebankandremainwith3K.

HermotherfixedherwheelchairasChancewalked



overandbentoverfixingthefrontwheels..

Chance:Dumelang..

Her:Oh,hi...(smiled)Howareyou?

Chance:I'm fine...Ijustwantedtofindouthowshe

isdoing,iwon'tbelongI'm notsupposedtomeet

her.

Her:Ohwaii,theyshouldbedroppingthiscaseakere

gatwetheyfoundthatwoman,pleasetakeherinside.

Chance:I'lldothat...

Her:(smiled)Pleasetalktoyourgirlfriendaboutthe

importanceyatherapyifshewantstowalk.

Asmuchashewantedtocorrectthatstatementit

wouldhaveprobablycameoutwrongorevenrubbed

herthewrongway.

Banyanalaughedblushingandembarrassed...



Banyana:Mamabathongineverrefusedtodo

anything,somethingsarejusttoopainful.

Chance:MaybeIshouldforceyoutodoeverything

myself..

Banyana:(laughed)I'lldoeverythingIpromise...

Hermothersmiledlookingathim pushingthe

wheelchair,shekindofunderstoodwhythatwoman

wentcrazy,thisyoungmanwasreallyfineandfrom

hiszipperheprobablywouldgiveanelderaheart

attack.He'dgivehercutegrandbabiestoo,she'd

neverwantedamanforherdaughterlikethis...

Her:(smiled)Byeyoutwo,I'm goingtocallthepolice

andaskthem gorecaseetshololwaleng.

Banyana:(waved)Ok,bye

Chance'sphonerangashepushedthechair...



Chance:Yeah?

Dallas:Didyouhearthenews?

Chance:(laughed)Yeah

Dallas:Howfar?Thoughtyouwon'tbelong,wehave

topractisethisifwearegoingtopullitoff.

Chance:Yeah,5minutesI'llbedone.Wantedtosee

Banyana'sinjuries,I'veneverseenhersaleathulwa

kekoloi.

Dallas:Ithaganelemr.

Hehungupandsliditinhispocketthenhepushed

herinthereceptionandsquattedinfrontofher

lookingatherlegs...Hetouchedbothofherfeet

squeezingthem andsighedlookinginhereyes.

Chance:I'm sorryforgettingyouinawheelchair...



Sheputherarmsoverhisshoulderssmilingand

pulledhim overkissinghim,heturnedhisheadaway

andleanedbacklickinghislips..

Banyana:What?

*

ChanceMoilwa

#29

Atthetherapist...

Chancelookedinhereyesreluctantly,rejectinga

womanoutloudseemedsocruel,she'dprobablybe

embarrassedandquestionherself-worthandshit...

Hereachedforhercheekandpinchedherchin

smiling...



Chance:Youbrokeupwithme...

Banyana:Iwantustotryagain,ifeellikei

overreacted.

Chance:Ifididn'tmoveonI'djumpattheidea,you're

sobeautifulyoudon'tdeservetobeasidechick...

Banyanalookeddownembarrassedandtwitched

herlips,shecouldn'tbelieveshewasabouttosay

thisbuthim squattinginfrontofherholdingherfeet

inhiswarm bighandsjustmadeiteasytobevocal...

Banyana:(loweredhervoice)Idon'tmindifyoudate

bothofus..

Helookedatherbutshecouldn'tevenkeepaneye

contact,heslidhismanlyhandsupherfeet,along

herthighsandtouchedbothofherhands...Ifonlyhe

knewwhathishandsweredoingtoherbody,every

touchwaschargingherhormones.



Chance:Youdon'tmeanthat,onedayyou'llthank

mefornotdoingit.Thefirsttimeidatedthetwoof

youiwasjustbeingadickandiendeduphurtingthe

twoofyou,somethingI'm notplanningtodoagain.

Tearsfilledhereyesbutshewasn'tcryingtocryin

frontofhim,shefrownedandatearrandownthen

shequicklyrubbedit.Heclenchedhisjawslooking

atherthenhesqueezedherhands,hereachedover

andrubbedhertearwithhisthumb...

Chance:You'resobeautiful

Banyana:Ifiwasbeautifulyou'dbewithme...

Chance:You'llbeOK.

Banyana:(lookedaway)I'm soembarrassed

Chance:I'vedonethemostembarrassingthingsin

theworldyetIstillwalkaroundlikeI'm somekindof

God,youshouldtryit..Itwouldsuityouespecially

becauseyou'rebeautiful..



Shesmiledtearfully,hesmiledrubbinghereyethen

hekissedherhand.

Chance:Iwanttomakesureyougetonyourfeet,

(smiledtiltinghisheadtolookinhereyes)doyou

thinkyoucanhelpmedothatbydoingwhatyou're

supposedtodoevenifit'spainful?

Shesmiledandnodded,hewinkedatherandstood

upthenhepickedherupfrom thewheelchairand

carriedherwalkingtothecounterwhilethe

receptionistlookedatthecomputer..

Chance:Hi...

Receptionist:Hi,gotothesecondgym room,

(pointed)thisside.

Chance:Thanks

Shesighedcomfortablylayingherheadonhis



shoulderashegentlycarriedhertothegym,he

steppedinandsmiledatthetherapist.Hestopped

atthecarpetandtookoffhissneakersthenhe

walkedacrossthecarpetandgentlyputherdown

thenhegavehim ahandshake..

Chance:Hi,wespokeonthephone.

Him:Yeah...Banyanagatwekegobetsegaogana

Banyana:(laughed)I'lldowhateveryouwant..

Chance:Good...

Thetherapisthelpedherstartwithminorexercises

untilitgotabitintenseasshebeguntostruggle

withpain,Chanceheldherhandandsupportedher,

shequietlycriedasthetherapistcarriedon.Chance

sadlywatchedherbravelydoeverythingdespitethe

painuntilshebrokedowncrying.

Banyana:(crying)Gagonamosolakagorentseke

segole,



Therapist:Ifwedothisfaithfullyyou'llbeon

crutchesbytheendoftheyear.

Whenshethoughtabouthowfartheendoftheyear

was,shegotdiscouragedandshookherhead

defeated.

Chance:Ithinkifyoukeepdoingthisitwillgeteasier

asyougoalong.Kanaweshouldmakeadeal,i

comewithyoueverytimeuntilwecangetonthe

crutches.Whatdoyouthink?

Therapist:(laughed)That'sagoodidea,gongwe

mothoobatabae,kanatendercarehealsfasterthan

anymedication

Banyana:(laughed)keBaeyabathomothowa

modimo.

Theylaughedandcarriedon,Chance'sphonerang

thenhestooduplookingatthetime.



Chance:Keemisitsebathokoparkinglot,

Banyana:(smiled)It'sOK,

Chance:Skasalaolelaautwa?

Shelookedathim shrinkinghereyesandrolledthem

thenhelaughed.Chancefistbumpedwiththe

therapistandwalkedaway....

Intheinterrogationroom...

Bettytookadeepbreathandsighedlookingatthe

detective...

Betty:Ididn'tdoit

Detective:Wehavetextmessages,wehavebank

recordsofyousendingthismanmoneytokeep

quiet.Ayoungladywasleftcrippledandaninnocent

manwasremandedbecauseofyourjealousy.You

madetheentirepoliceservicelookbaddoyouthink



weheretoplaygameswithyou?

Betty:Iwantalawyer,ihavetherighttoalawyer.

Detective:(smiledandclosedthefile)icanseeyou

thinkI'm playingwithyou,callalawyersohecan

chargeyou,whenthiscasecomestoanendyou'll

bebrokeandguilty.Yourattituderubsmethewrong

wayI'm goingtosqueezeindefilementcase,I'm

goingtoshowyouthatI'm notheretoplay.Weare

droppingchargesagainstthisguythenI'm coming

foryoulikeabulldog,bythetimeI'm donewithyou

tabeosaitemoge.MynameisdetectiveRobson,

markmywords.

Hestoodupandwalkedoutslammingthedoor....

AtBenge'smothers...

LaterthatafternoonaflylandedonBenge's

foreheadwhileshewasdeadasleepevensweating

onthepillow,sheturnedherheadandtriedtosleep



buttheflykeptdisturbingheruntilsheliftedher

headandgrabbedherTshirttofanitaway...

Thiswasprobablyoneofthebestbestsleepever,

sogoodshejustwantedtosleepbutthisloudfly

wassoannoying.Shegotherphoneandnoticedit

waswaypastlunchtimeyetshepromisedher

mothershe'dbringherlunch.Shegotupandheaded

tothemainhousepressingherphone,shehad3

missedcallsfrom Chancethenshecalledback..

Chance:Babe?

Benge:Sorryimissedyourcalls,Iwassleeping.

Chance:(smiled)Areyoubakingsomething?

Benge:(cluelessly)No,butI'm goingtocooknow,

shouldidishforyou?(helaughedather)What?

Chance:(laughed)Nothing,areetogele.Let'sdrop

it...

Benge:Ifyouwantmetodishforyouicandothat.



Chance:(laughedoutloud)Babewee

Benge:Yes?

Chance:Iloveyouautwa?

Benge:Iloveyoutoo

Chance:Ijustcalledyoucheckonyou,agoapaya.

Benge:Ok,bye

Shehungupandcooked,ateandcarriedsomefor

hermotheratthetailorshop.

Atthetailorshop...

LaterthatafternoonBengehandedhermotherthe

food...

Her:Thanks...Takethatseam ripperandremoved

thestitchesonthatdress,I'm goingtoredoit.

Benge:Ok..



Shesatonthechairbythesewingtableandbegan

removingthestitches.

Hermother:Haveyouapplied?

Benge:Yes,tomorrowiwanttogorestaurantto

restaurantaskingforajobevenshops.

Her:No,waitafewweekssothenewsaboutyou

candiedown.Santsegolegosha,bakagoja

setshegobasadi.

Benge:Ok,Chancegaveme2K,

Her:For?

Benge:Justtohelpmegetby,heisalsothinkingof

borrowingmoneysowecanopenapharmacy.

Her:Uhumothoyokanaotsenyeskwele?

Benge:(laughed)Mothoakalebala

Her:(laughed)Butheisontherightpath,sometimes

ifyoucan'tfindajobitmeansyou'renotdestinedto

beanemployee,sometimesGodlet'syougotoa



universitysoyoucanemployothers,butdon'tforget

yourdreamstoo.Apharmacyishisdream,what's

yours?

Benge:Ilovenursingmama,waitsewhenI'm

wearingmyuniform ithelakeikutwagore,evenifi

marryhim andwebecomerichiwon'tstopworking,

ireallylovenursing.

Her:(smiled)Thendon'tgiveup,keeptryinguntilyou

getthattitleback.

Benge:Iwon'tgiveup,andthistimeiwon'tlet

Chancecometomyworkplace.Kebakiletota.

Theylaughedashermotheratewhilesheworkedon

thedressandbeguncleaningtheworkshop....

IntheoutskirtsofMaun...

Dallasparkedunderthethickmosutree,they

openedthedoorsandturnedupthemusic...



Dallasopenedthebootandtookoutagunthenhe

threwitovertoChancewhocaughtitandweighedit

withhisfingerontrigger.

Chance:Arealgunisheavyblindwaitse...

Dallas:(threwthecartridge)It'sevenheavierwhen

it'sloaded...

Chance:Mthakaoareremoduelanextmonthakere?

Dallas:Fortheguns?Yeah...

Theyloadedtheirgunsandwalkedacrossthebush

finishingthedrinksontheircans,theyplacedthem

ontopoflogsandsteppedbackaiming.

Dallas:Ready?

Chance:Onthree...



Theybothaimedatthecans,tookadeepbreathand

shotmissingthecans.Thepreparedthegunsagain

andgaveitatry,theymissedasthegunspushed

them backwhilecharging.

Nowexperiencedwiththebalance,theyheldthem

withbothhands,theotherhandsupporting

underneaththegunandaimed,theycountedand

instantlyslashedbothcansrightonthemiddle,

Both:(fistedtheairinvictory)Uuuuuu!

Theycelebratedbeforewalkingoverandplacing

them backonthelogs...

Chance:Iwasthinkingitsbestweshouldhijackan

armouredcareyanggoloadertheseATM machines

thatareinremoteareaswherethereisnobank,they

probablyloadtheseATMswithalotofmoney

becausetheycan'tbetrippingbackandforth.



Dallas:Gonemmeitwillbeimpossibletohijackan

armouredcarinMaun,thereisCCTVallover,SSG

andBDFareaminuteawaybutobonaifwehijackin

asecludedareagosenanetwork.

Chance:WeneedJangoasthedriverbecausetrust

metheywon'tjusthandoverthatmoney,theywill

putupafightandtheywillbearmed.Wehavetobe

inapositionwherebywhenwesayunlockthecase

orweshookyourlegwemeanitbecauseiftheyget

anopportunitytoshootustheywill.

Dallas:Wearegoodonthat,butkeworriedkaJango.

Heisapussy,ifwehappentoshootsomeone'sleg

heisgoingtopanicandhitthetree(theylaughed

outloud)I'm serouskana

Chance:(laughed)Iknowheisapussy,wewill

counselhim buthedoesn'ttouchagunakare

golega..

Dallas:Yeah..Soweshoulddoasurveillanceya

ATM refillyaGumareandShakawe,surelytheypack

them withmoneycausethey'refarfrom

developments.Itcan'tbelessthan500Keach,



Chance:Ithinkin3monthsweshouldbesuregore

baloaderdimachinelengandhitthem beforethey

arriveinGumare,(laughed)Wouldn'titbefunifthe

samecarisloadinginShakawe,kanaitwillbeovera

millionpula.

Theylookedatoneanotherandsmiledanxiously...

Chance:Youdorealisethatmoneyisprotected?The

securitywilltightandwemightgetshot

Dallas:Orgetarrested,kanamillionsdon'tget

investigatedbypoliceorCIDnxwiragosalwakema

DISmorago.

Chance:(laughed)Ithinkchancesofgettingcaught

afterarehigherbecauseoftheunexplainablelè

goodlife.ImaginekepimpileBengekabenzbabesa

robalamo5bed...(laughed)Thetrickistolaylow

Dallas:(laughed)Itmustbeverypainfultohavea

millionandwanttogotoParismmeofosegagoja

paleche...Wewilllaylow,andthegirlscannotknow



aboutit.

Chance:Womenwillbetellingtheirmothersgotwe

kesebeletsamama,nextthingkesebeletsamy

sister..Idon'ttrustwomen.Theyshouldbetheones

weactuallytrickmorethananyonebecausehama

DISbatabatsayabonelanthaforquestioningand

theywillpanicandtell.(aimedatthecan)Ready?

Dallas:(aimed)On3...

Both:(counting)1,2,3

Theybothshotthecansinstantly,theirtrainingwent

onforalmostanhourbeforetheygotbackinthecar

anddroveouttakingtheirnewcellphones.

Dallas:Searchforpostsofpeoplesayingtheyfound

lostIDsanddriverslicenceonFacebook,weneedto

registerthesesim cardsinthosepeoplesnames.

Chance:LetmecheckinFacebookgroups,iwanta

postthathasanID,mostpeopledon'thidepeople's

idnumber.Whenwegetinvestigatedtheywillnot



linkustheywon'teventapusiftheytry.

ChancefoundseveralpostsoflostandfoundofIDs

thenheregisteredthesimcardsandhandedDallas

hisphone.

Chance:Nowweneedtostudyourtarget,seewhen

theyloadthemachines,seetheamountofsecurity,

checkthecarsandknowthenumberofsecurity.

Dallas:Operationstudythetargetinmotion.

Theysmiledandfistbumped...

Chance:Retirementpackagebafethu...(fistbumped)

HereistotheMoilwapharmacyanditsbranches

aroundthekhantri!

Dallas:(laughedandfistbumped)HereistoDallas

drivingschoolwithits8branchesandDallascarhire,

taberehirisaledilimousinetherra!



Theylaughedandfistbumpedastheybeguntheir

surveillanceprocess.....

FOURMONTHSLATER

*

*

*

*

*

ChanceMoilwa

#30

Attheclinic...

Chanceparkedthecarandswitchedofftheengine

turningtoBengeonthefrontseatlookingoutside

thewindowfeelingnauseous,hecaressedherlittle



bumplookingatherchubbyface...

Chance:(softly)Areyouok?

Benge'smouthfilledwithsalivabutthethoughtof

swallowingallofitwasdisgustingaboveallthe

chipsChancewasjusteatingtintedhisbreathwith

garlic...

Chance:(caressingherbump)Tsotsiwagoreng

babe?

She'dcomplainedaboutthechipshewaseatingand

heknewshehateditwhenhekissedheraftereating

thekindofshitbutthispregnancymadeherglow,

mamabearwasfreshandherlipsweresobeautiful.

Heleanedovertryingtostealakiss,sheturnedher

headquicklythenhetouchedhercheekpullingup

herchinforakiss..



Benge:Therrastoponkgagarlickana.

Chance:It'sjustababykiss

Benge:(pullingaway)No,stop.Let'sgo

Chance:Kissmethen,ifyoudon'tkissmeI'm

kissingyou,kissmeonthecheek

Shesighedirritatedandleanedovertokisshim on

thecheekbutheturnedonthelastsecondandstole

akissastheirlipstouched.Thatgarlicwavedinher

noseandupsetherstomach,shequicklyopenedthe

doorandthrewuponthepavement..

Chance:Shit!

Hegrabbedabottleofwaterandsteppedoutside..

Chance:Come...I'm sorry



Sheangrilylookedathim andwipedhermouthwith

atissueastearsfilledhereyes

Benge:Don'ttouchme,it'slikeyoudon'ttakeme

seriouslywhenitellyouhowIfeel.

Chance:Babecomeon,I'm sorry.Rinseyour

mouth......

Chancewalkedawayfrom thepavementandpicked

sandwithbothhands,hedroppedoverhervomit

anddustedhishandshelpingheroutofthecar.

Chance:Oshapo?

Benge:(drinkingwater)Yeah...

Heclosedthedoorandlockedthecarthenheheld

herhandastheywalkedinthereception...



Receptionist:(smiled)Ohhi,(laughed)Youcame

backagain.

Benge:Kelapisiwakemothomma

Chance:(laughed)IneedtoseeTsotsi'sdick,last

monthnegoteitsnotclearthismonthkesure.

Receptionist:(laughedpressingthecomputer)

Alicia...Um...Foundyourfile...Waitoverthere,you

goinafterthenextpatient.

Benge:Thanks.

Theytookaseatonthecouchandwatchedthe

gameonthewallmountedTV,Chanceturned

lookinginhereyescaressingherthighashershort

dresspulledback...

Chance:(loweredhisvoicesmiling)Neorewalela

kgantele?

Shelookedathim smilingandlaughedblushing..



Benge:It'snotfunny,youhavetostopdoingthat..

Chance:(hishandgoingupherthighs)doingwhat?

Benge:(grabbedhishandbeforehetouchedher

pantiesthenshepulleddownherdress)Stop,weare

inpublic...(pointedattheCcTVcamera)Bathobare

lebileonnetsegomphorophora..

Helookedatthecameraandturnedbacktouching

herthigh,thedoctor'sdooropenedandapatient

steppedout,thedoctorcaughtBengepushingoff

hishand.

Doctor:Comein...(smiled)MrMoilwastopbothering

mypatient.

Benge:Thankyoudoctor,heisgivingmeBP

Chancesmiledpressinghislipstogetherandputhis

handsinthepocketsfollowingherinside.



Shelaidonthebedliftingherdress,thedoctorput

cleargelonherabdomenandbegunrunningthe

scanastheyalllookedatthescreen...

Doctor:Let'sseeifTsotsiwillallowustoseehis

genitals..

Benge:It'sagirl...Chancetherrastopcallingmy

babyTsotsilooknowthedoctoriscallinghim the

same.

Chance:(laughed)Itsaboy,akereyoudidn'tknow

you'repregnant.

Doctor:(laughed)Shedidn'tknow?

Chance:Neasaitsebarie,I'm theonewhotoldher...

Shewaslike"babeI'm feelingsickwaitse,nowadays

kaselelelega"andIsaidthat'sbecausethereisa

mini-meinthere,angangalennauntilshechecked

thecalendar.Iknewfirst,onetimeshewassleepy

andIaskedherifshewasbakingsomethinginthe

ovenkealeclueless.



Theyalllaughedasthedoctorstaredatthescreen...

Doctor:Yeah,it'sahim..

ChancelookedatBengeandlaughedatherasshe

sighed...

Benge:Mxm,idon'twantaboy.IwantedagirlsoI

dressherlikeadoll.

Chance:Don'tworry,I'llgiveyouagirlnextyearthere

ismoresperm wherethatcamefrom

Doctor:Tellher,overamillionsperms..

Benge:(laughed)Letshegakannakelestressed..

Theylaughedasthedoctorcheckedotherthingsto

makesurethepregnancywascomingupOK.



Doctor:EverythingisgoodwithTsotsi,heisgrowing

uptoofast...Ketsotsistraight.

TheylaughedasChance'sphonerang,itwas

businessandBengehatedhissecretcalls.She

lookedathim asthedoctornoteddownonher

medicalcard..

Doctor:Youcantakeit,wearedone.

Chance:Thanks..

Hestoodupandloweredhisvoicepickinghiscall

walkingoutofthebuilding.

Chance:Hello?

Dallas:Confirmed,weareontomorrowmorningat

6am.Gumare

Chance:Fuck,serious?



Dallas:Yeah,I'm shakingasfuck

Chance:Tellmeaboutit.Mamabearwagoboulelaa

utwakeretiripigape

Dallas:(laughed)IlongtoldThutoI'llbegoingona

triptomeetoneofthebusinessownerstotalk

aboutfinancingmybusinessideas.TellBenge

thingsinadvancebecauseshealreadyhasissues

trustingyou.

Chance:True,cheers.

Bengesteppedoutofthebuildingasthesliding

doorsclosedbehindher,shegotinthecarand

closedthedoor.Hehungupandgotinthecar,he

lookedatheronceandtherewasthatlookwithabit

ofapout..

Chance:Iloveyou

Benge:Koorewenaphoneyagagoennaelelahela.

Chance:Becausedaddyhastomakemoneybefore

Tsotsigetshere,idon'twantyoulackinganything...



I'm notcontentwiththisHondaI'm driving.Iwantto

bedrivingaseriouscarwhenipickyouandTsotsi

from thehospital,iwantyoutogostraighttoyour

pharmacywhenyou'redonewithbotsetsi...(lifted

hiseyebrowsassuringher)OK?

Benge:Ok

Shesmiledblushingandhetouchedherbump

beforestartingthecar,hewasdefinitelygettingthe

hangofthispregnancyshit.Assuringherandnot

takingherseriouswhenshegetsalittleinsecure

definitelycounterattackedhermoodswings...

Chance:ThatwasFridayinvestment,theyscheduled

usameetingtomorrowat8butMrFridayisatone

ofhispropertiesinTotengsoI'llleaveearlyinthe

morning.

Benge:Ok,alone?

Chance:No,Dallasalsorequestedfinancial

assistancesowearegoingtogether..



Shesmiledinrelief,thatseemedtoputheratease

evenmore,hereachedforherhandanddrovewith

onehandasshesighedleaningbackenjoyingher

bubblegum.

AtThuto'sHouse...

LateronDallassteppedoutofthecarandwalkedin

thehousewhileThutosatonthecouchpressingher

laptop...

Dallaswalkedbehindherandbentdownkissingher,

shesmiledfacingupandtheirfacesmetasthey

kissed.

Thuto:Ihaveasurpriseforyou.

Dallas:That'swhyicamerunning

Thuto:Comesitdown..



Hewalkedaroundthecouchandsatdownlooking

ather.Sheshowedherapictureofanewbornbaby.

Dallas:What?

Thuto:It'saclue..

Dallas:Oh...Um...Weshouldgetthatbabyoverall

forBengeandChance?

Thuto:"Babyoverall"?Really?It'scalledaromper

Dallas:Ok,wewillgetitforthem.

Thuto:(laughed)Bathongbabe,you'resolost..

Shehandedhim apregnancyteststick,hestopped

smilingandlookedatthetwolines.

Thuto:Iknowit'sgoingtostressyoubecauseyou're

stilltryingtostartyourbusinessandall,that'swhyit

tookmesomanymonthstotellyoubecauseididn't



knowhowtotellyoubutatleastihaveajobsodon't

worryabout-

Dallasemotionallylookedather,hetookthelaptop

offherlapandgotonhiskneesbetweenherthighs...

Dallas:You'repregnant?

Thuto:Yes,it's4months..Iknowhowstressfulit

mightbebutdon'tworryaboutit.

Heswallowedlookingather,shetookhishandand

pressedithardonherlittlebumpthenhefeltabitof

thevibration.Heputhisdownonherlap,sheheld

hisheadandkissedhim.

Dallas:Thisissoscary....It'sscaryandexcitingat

thesametime...

Hegotsoemotionalheburiedhisheadbetweenher



legsforoveraminutethenhekissedherbumpand

huggedher.

Dallas:comehere...

Hehuggedhertightlythenheleanedbackand

lookedather..

Dallas:Whenilostmytwinmywholeworld

shuttered.Iwaslonely,theonlypeopleihadwere

JangoandChance.Knowingthatyou'recarryingmy

bloodisscaryinthesensethatiseriouslyneedto

workhardandprovideformyfamily.Thisisserious

commitment...But,itsexcitingtoknowthatI'llfinally

havemyblood,acopyofmyself.Itwillbelikeseeing

mytwinbrotheragain...You'vejustfilledavoidihad

growingupandI'm sograteful,don'tworryabout

money.I'm goingtoprovideforyou...

Hehuggedherandshesmiledrelieved...



Thuto:Ibeenafraidtotellyouthinkingyou'llsayyou

don'thavemoneykedireabortion.

Dallas:(laughed)Areyouserous?Kanayoubeen

puttingmyboyunderstressthemmaskadirayaloi

don'twantyoustressed.

Thuto:(laughed)OK

Hekissedherandhuggedher...

AtJango'sHouse...

LaterthatnightJangohelpedhislittlesisterwith

homeworkwhilehismothercookedinthekitchen...

Jango:(usingsignlanguage)Acellisabuilding

blockoflife.Givemethreepartsofacell..



Hislittlesistersmiledthoughtfullytouchingthe

hearingaidonherearthenshegaspedandsigned

alltheparts.Jangolaughedandgaveherahighfive..

Sister:(signing)Theotherteacherwhippedmefrom

behindbecauseicouldn'thearher.

Jango:Whatwasshesaying?

Sister:Ithinkthesirenwailedbutotherstudents

weren'trushing,ihadforgottenmywatch.Ididn't

knowitwastimeup,shejustwhippedmefrom

behindandwhenIwasconfusedshecontinued

whippingandtalking,itriedtoreadherlipsbutshe

wasspeakingtoofast..

Jango'sheartsunkashelookedathertryingnotto

showhisbrokenheart.

Jango:Sowhatdidyoudo?



Shestoodupandliftedherskirtshowingherbig

brotherthemarksonherbuttandthigh.Shetookoff

herTshirtremainingwithherbraandshowedhim

herbruisedback...

Her:(signed)Iranawayandwenttositdownbutmy

newhearingaidfell.Itriedtosearchforitafter

schoolicouldn'tfindit,KatloandKatlegohelpedand

welookedallover.It'slost.

Jango:I'm goingtoyourschoolonMonday.She

can'twhipstudentswithoutawarningevenifthey're

latebecausetheyknowtherearedeafstudentsin

school.Doyouknowhername?

Her:No,I'm theonlydeafstudent,theotherdeaf

studentwasinform threesheisnowatasenior

school.

Jangolostinterestandclosedthenotebook..

Jango:Wewillrevisetomorrow,it'sFridaysoyou



canrest.

Shegotdressedandtookherbooktoherroom,

Jangostoodupandwalkedtohishousewherehe

satonthebedandsighed.Hewasbulliedforbeing

overweightwhenhewasatajuniorschoolandnow

hissisterhadtodealwithbeingdeafandstupid

closemindedpeople.Hetookoffhisextralarge

Tshirtandwipedthefoldsonhisneckandfoldson

hiswaistthenhelaidonhisbackbreathingloudly.

Hissecretphonerangthenhesatupandpicked

fanninghimselfwithhist-shirt...

Jango:Hello?

Chance:Yeah,holdon,I'm connectingDallas

Jango:Ok

Dallas:Hello

Jango:What'sup?



Dallas:Weareontomorrowmorning,weshouldbe

leavingMaunasearlyas4am,weneedtobe

dressedupandinpositionby6am,ourattireisready,

imanagedtofindyoursizeoftheglovesaswell,

forensicsisgoingturneverythingupsidedown

duringinvestigation,weshouldn'tunderestimate

them soweneedtomakesurewedon'tleaveour

DNAorfingerprints...Youcan'tevensweatduringa

heist..

Jango:Youknowisweatalot

Chance:That'swhyyou'rethedrivermymainman.

Jango:Guyswhatifwegetshot?

Dallas:Wewillbedoingtheconfrontation,youjust

havetodrivebehindthearmouredcar.

Jango'sheartbegunpoundingastheguystalked,

hisstomachliftedasvomitranuptohisthroatthen

heranoutsideandbentoverthrowingup...

Chance:Wakgwanemonna?



Dallas:Jango?Hello?

Hestoodupandwipedhismouth...

Jango:Hello?

Chance:Wakgwanemonna?

Dallas:Oimile?

Theycrackedlaughingashewalkedbackinthe

house..

Chance:SeriouslyJango,youneedtogrowapairof

balls.Youcan'taffordtohaveanervousbreakdown

likethatduringbusiness.Wemightdietomorrow,

thosepeoplehaveguns,theircaralsohasapanic

buttonthatcallsformoresecurityandthepolice.All

thatshityouseeinmovieswillbehappening

tomorrowtheonlydifferenceisthatifwefuckupwe

getshotorrotinjail,armedrobberyke10yearsin



prisonormore..

Jango'sslowlysatdownasmoresweatdripped

downhisforehead,hisbreathinggotlouder..

Jango:GuysIthinkmybloodsugarlevelisgoingup.

Ineedmyinsult

Chance:Hebanna

Dallas:Carrythosemedicationswithyoutomorrow,

akebatestory!

Chance:Jango?

Hedroppedthephoneandopenedthefridge....

AtChance'sHouse...

MeanwhileChancesighedsittingonthebed...



Chance:Hello?

Dallas:Jangotalktous,didyougetyourinsulin?

Chance:Jay-man?

Jango:Hello?Imanaged.

Chance:(sighed)Ok,seeyoutomorrow.

Dallas:OShap?

Jango:Yeah,I'm good...

Chance:Tomorrowmorning4am.

All:Shap.

Theyhungup...

AtJango'shouse...

Jangoputthephonedownandlockedthedoorthen

heswitchedoffthelightsandgotinbed.



Helaidinbedforhoursunabletofallasleepthinking

abouttherobberytomorrowmorning.Atsomepoint

hedozedoff,inhissleephefoundhimselfdriving

behindthearmouredcarwhileChanceandDallas

threwthebagsofmoneyintothecarfrom the

armoured..

Botswanapoliceservicehelicopterhooveredover

them thentheBDfhelicopterjoined,asoldiergot

downtheladderfrom theflyinghelicopterand

pointedrightdownthewindscreenandshotwithout

hesitation.Helookedathischestandrealisedhe

wasshotashelostcontrolofthecarandwent

straightforthenearesttreewherehecrushedand

explodedinflames.Hejumpedfrom hissleepand

felloffthebedshaking....heswitchedthelightson

andwipedhissweatwithaTshirtthenhetriedtoget

somesleepagainashisheartpounded...

*

*

Don'tforgettolikeandcomment.Goodnight.



*

*

*

*

ChanceMoilwa

#31

AtBenge'sHouse....

Intheearlyhoursofthemorning,justafewminutes

after3am Chancegotupandgrabbedthebathing

bucket,hehelditwhilepeeinginsideandshookhis

dickthenheswitchedthelightson.Bengeturned

aroundandcarriedonsleeping...

ChanceputonhispantsandTshirtthenheknelton

thefloorbesidesthebedwithhiselbowsontop.He

staredatBengelyingthereasleepwithherlittle

bump...Knowingthatthismightbethelasttimehe



sawherwasmuchmorescarierthanhethought.His

songrowingupwithoutafatherwasthelastthing

hewanted...

Chance:(softly)Babe?

Sheopenedhereyestohim kneelingbesidethebed

staringathim,thepanicorrathersadlookonhis

facemadehersleepdisappearasshepinnedher

elbowandlookedathim.

Benge:Areyouok?

Chance:Yeah,kepast3,ihavetogohomeandget

ready.Weleaveat4am.

Benge:Ohok,whyareyousittingoverthere?

Chance:Just...

Benge:Areyouokbabe?

Chance:Yeah..Canwepray?It'sbeenawhilesince

I'vedrivenlongdistance.



Benge:OK,cometobed..

Chance:Comesithere,iwanttoholdmini-mewhen

wearepraying.

Nudeshegotupandsatontheedge,Chancemoved

kneelingbetweenherlegsthenhebowedhishead

holdingherbump,Bengeputherarmsaroundhis

shouldersandboweddown.She'dneverseenhim

soworriedbeforeormaybeitwasbecausethistime

hewasafather,whateveritwasitnowworriedher

becauseGodknowsifanythinghappenedtohim

she'dneverrecover...

Benge:Shouldiprayoryou'llpray?

Chance:Pray,idoubtGodwouldlistentome.

Benge:Whywouldyousaythat?Thepolicecleared

yournameandeveryoneknowsyoudidn'thit

Banyana,ifitsaboutthemurdercaseevenGod

knowsitwasselfdefence.

Chance:Stillbabeyou'reinnocentthanme,pray..



Theyclosedtheireyesthensheprayedashe

nodded.

Both:Amen.

Hestoodandpulledherupforahugbeforekissing

herthenhepeeledtheduvet,shegotbackinbed

thenhecoveredherupandkissedher..

Chance:(smiledgropingherp*)Wishicouldgetone

fortheroad..

Benge:I'm exhausted...Lastnightwas-

Chance:(smiledandkissedher)Iknow,getbackto

sleep...

Benge:Kanathereisameetingthisafternoonwith

myparents,lennaihadtotallyforgot.

Chance:Wapregnancy?Nekelebetsewaitse..Ithink

I'llmakeit.



Benge:Whatdoyoumeanyouthink?Bagolotabeba

tsile,ifyoudon'tshowupitwillbedisrespectful.

Akereyourmeetingisinthemorningsointhe

afternoonyoushouldbehere

Chance:Iwilldefinitelycome.Iloveyou.

Benge:Iloveyoutoo.

Hegrabbedthecarkeysandswitchedoffthelights

onhiswayout,helockedtheburglarbaranddrove

off....

AtMoilwa'sHouse...

Laterthatmorningjustbefore4am Chancewalked

inhishouseandtookabathbeforeknockingonhis

parentsdoor.Hismotheropenedthedoorthenhe

steppedin..

Chance:Sorryforwakingyou,Iwantedtosay



goodbye

Gauta:Ok,iwasn'tsleeping..withthedateofmyeye

operationapproachingican'tseem tofallasleep,i

justcan'twrapmyheadaroundtheideaofmyeyes

gettingoperated,ketareeehelakedulekamatho

ameasatshologahabaasega

Chance:(laughed)cataractoperationisalways

successful,don'tstressyourself.Whenisit?

tomorrow?

Gauta:Yes..

Chance:Tabeolele14gaotswamoteng

Theylaughedwalkinginthebedroom wherehis

fatherwassittingontheedgeofthebed.Ithadbeen

weekssincehesawhisfatherwithoutashirtonand

theoldmanwasgettingbackinshape,hecouldonly

prayandhopetheywouldn'thavesex.Obviouslyhis

motherhadgottensweeterafterstayingthatlong

withoutbeingtouched,thistimetheoldmanwould

definitelydie...WTFwashisdirtylittleminddoing

misbehavinglikethataboutelders,herebukedhis



mindasherubbedhisheadgreetinghisfather.

Chance:Goodmorning

Teko:Morning...(lookingathisearring)Boysako

ontshelenyenakgantelereyakobogogadi,whatdo

youthinkBenge'sparentsaregoingtothinkseeing

youwithanearring?

Chancequicklytookofftheearring,hisfather

openedhishandtotakeit,Chancereluctantly

handeditoverthenhethrewitinthedrawer.

Teko:Youhaveachildontheway,thatmeansyou

mustactmature.Makesureyouwearalongsleevet

-shirttocoverupthosetattoos.

Chance:Iwilldothat,themeetingisat5pm right?I

havetogotoToteng.Icametosaygoodbye.

Teko:Ok,drivesafely...Thosepeoplearegoingto

askyouwhatyourintentionsarewiththeirdaughter?

It'straditionalforfamiliestoaskduringthese



meetingsbecauseyouwerenotsupposedto

impregnateherbeforemarryingherinthefirstplace.

Chance:Iwanttomarryherobviouslybutnotnow,

I'm notreadyformarriage.IhaveafewthingsIwant

toestablishbeforeicanmarryher.Maybenextyear.

Teko:(laughed)You'renotforced,it'salwaysasked

andtheanswerisalwaysI'm goingtomarryhereven

thosewhodon'tintendtomarrysaysotoavoid

parentsseekingdamagechargesandtoavoid

stressingthewoman.Itwillbeawkwardifthe

answerisI'm notmarryingher.

Chance:(laughed)OK..IhavetogoI'm late

Teko:Drivesafelyplease

Gauta:Iprayedforyourmeeting.

Chance:Thankyou,bye

HeturnedaroundandwalkedoutdialingBanyana..

Banyana:(sleepy)Hello?



Chance:Hey...Sorryforwakingyou,hadtocall

causemyphonemaynotbeavailableforhours.

Banyana:(smiledyawning)It'sOK..

Chance:IhaveameetinginTotengsoiwon'tmake

ittothetherapytoday

Banyana:(whining)Aetherrawena

Chance:(gotinthecaranddroveoff)Yeahiknow,

wouldliketobethereandwatchyoudoallthose

moves.Attheratewearegoingiseeyouusing

crutchesinafewmonths

Banyana:(laughed)I'm goingtobeboredwithout

you.

Chance:(laughed)NextappointmentI'llbetherefor

you

Banyana:Ok,kekopaokgweetsesentetherra

Chance:Iwill...Don'tmissyoursessionweare

makingprogress.

Banyana:(giggled)I'llsendyouapicturetoproveI'm

there.



Chance:(laughed)Shap

Banyana:(smiledbitingherlowerlip)K,bye

Hehungupanddroveoff.

AtThuto'sHouse...

ThutoandDallashuggedatthedoorstep..

Thuto:Whichcarareyouguysusing?

Dallas:Thisone,ChanceisgoingtocollectJango

thenIpickthem upatmyhousesothat'swhere

Bengewillpicktheircar,why?

Thuto:(smiled)Well,iwanttogotheclinicand

checkthebaby'sgender.

Dallas:Babewithoutme?Iwanttobetheretoo

Thuto:ButI'm socurious..

Dallas:Ok,callBengesoshecandropyouthere.



Thuto:I'm afraidofhershenevertalks

Dallas:(laughed)Sheisokthough,callher

Thuto:Keamotshabagapetabegoleawkwardhela

resajedikgangbecausewearenotfriends.Idon't

evenlikefriendsbecauseI'm soafraidofrejection,

youknowwhenwomenbecomefriendsatsome

pointtheyargueandspilleachothersecrets

Dallas:Babeyougotsecrets?

Thuto:(laughedoutloud)Babe!

Dallas:It'seitherthatoryouwaitforme..

Hekissedherthenshesmiledandwavedathim,he

gotinthecaranddroveoff.

AtDallasHouse...

LateronChanceandJangowalkedinthehouseand

satonthebed,ChancelookedatJangoashe

anxiouslycheckedhistime..



Chance:Osharp?

Jango:Yeah...(sighed)Ireallydon'twanttodie,I'm

allmyfamilyhas...

Dallasopenedthedoorandwalkedinlookingatthe

twoofthem talking..

Chance:Nobodywantstodie,wedon'twanttobreak

thelaweither,iwenttoschoolandpassedbutlook

whereIam now.Nowadayseducationisn'tthekey

tosuccess,ifitwasthatsimpleeveryonewouldbe

successful.

Dallas:Jay-manifyou'rehavingsecondthoughts

nowisthetimetospeak.Oncewegetinthecarand

gogetthedrivewaycarwearedone.Ineedthis

money,Thutoispregnantandmychildisnotgoing

tolackanything.Mychildwillnottastepoverty,

Chance:Nnalennatotaidon'twantmysontogo

throughthattraumaofhavingtounderstandwhy



otherkidshavethingswhilehedoesn'thave.

Jango:Ifeelguilty,wearestealingfrom peoplewho

workedhardtogetthismoney

Chance:Myman,wearestealingfrom thebank.

Thismoneyisintransitsoitsinthepossessionof

thebankandthesecuritycompany,aboveallthe

moneyhasbeeninsured.Insuranceisgoingtopay

thebank,wearenotstealingfrom Batswanaweare

stealingfrom thewhitepeoplewhoareheretomake

profitfrom Batswana.Boywearetalkingaboutover

amillion,itcouldbemorethanthat...Iwantlègood

life.I'm tiredofstruggling....Areyouinornot?

Dallas:Jay-manwiththismoneyyoursugarwhat

whatwillbetheleastofyourworries,yourlittle

sisterswillgotoprivateschoolsandyourmother

willfinallytastethegoodlife.I'm tellingyouifyou

havemoneyyou'llevenfindagirlfriendandloseyour

virginity

Chance:Wait-what?You'restillavirgin?Pussyis

everywhere,ithought-

Jango:Noteveryoneisluckylikeyouchance,



womendon'ttakeofftheirpantiesandspreadtheir

legswhentheyseeme

Chance:(laughed)Womendon'tspreadtheirlegsfor

me,butonaseriousnoteifyougetthismoney

womenwilldefinitelyspreadtheirlegsforyou.

Dallas:WomenwillevensleepwithSatanifhehas

moneyandcallhim bae-Sat,theywillevenfucka

dogformoney.Forfucksakeiwouldfuckadogfor

money...Moneyislife!

Jangosmiledandlaughedthentheyalllaughed...

Jango:(sighed)OK,let'sdothis.

Theystoodupandputtheirarmsoveroneanother

andbowedtheirheads.Therewassilencefora

secondthentheybrokeitoffandshoulderbumped.

All:Let'sdothis..



Theygotinthecaranddroveoff...

Ontheroad....

Laterthatmorningtherewassilenceinthecaras

theydroveoutsideMaun,thetrafficgotlessand

lessuntilitwasjustthem ontheroad...

Theyreachedtheirfirstdestinationandpulledinto

thebushdrivingtowardsDallaslategrandfather's

oldfarm,theyparkedinfrontoftheoldhouseand

steppedout.

Theytookoutarolloffenceandputitonthestoop

incaseanyonepassedthere,they'ddefinitelysee

thatoneoftheoldman'skidswasrenovatingthe

farm.



Chance:Platenumberekae?

Theychangedtheirclothesandputonglovesthen

Dallashandedhim theplatenumbertheycopiedon

oneofthepicturespeoplehadpostedonfacebook.

Chancesquattedandputtheplatenumberonthe

getawaycarthentheygotinsideanddrovebackto

themainroad...

Jango'sheartbegunpoundingashedrovealongthe

longroad,sittingintheback...ChanceandDallas

wentthroughtheirthingscheckingtheirloaded

weaponsandtheski-masks.Chancepickeda

tacticalknifeandreleasedthesharpbladesbefore

foldingitandslidingitontheslingtiedaroundhis

ankle.Jangoadjustedthemirrorlookingathim...

Jango:Areyougoingtousethat?

Chance:Ifihaveto

Jango:Guysdon'tkillanyoneplease.



Dallas:Justdrive,thisisanarmouredcarandthose

guysareinstructedtoshootiftheygetrobbed,

they'renotgoingtowarnusbutthegoodnewsis

therehasbeen4moneyintransitheistsinBotswana

forthelast10yearsand3ofthem haveneverbeen

caught,that'sagoodnumber.

Jango:Guyswecanstillstopthis,it'snottoolate.

Chanceprisonchangedyou,youcan'ttellmeyou

sleepjustfineafterkillingthatman.Guysyouhave

kids...Banababathobagosotegakapregnancyle

lekoprison,you'llgetadeathsentenceifanyone

diesduringtheprocess.

Chance:Didimalamr...

Dallas:Didimalahelamr...

Jangoswallowedandcarriedondriving,Chance

lookedathiswatchandsighed...Dallaslooked

behindthem andtookadeepbreathholdingatyre

slasher...



Chance:Doyouthinktheyalreadypassed?

Dallas:Don'tthinkso....

Acarappearedbehindthem,Dallaspickedthe

binocularsandchecked..

Dallas:It'sthem....Ohfuck,itstwocars,whyarethey

twothistime?Armouredhasbeentransitingmoney

alone.

Jango:Guysit'sasign,thereisextrasecuritythat

youdidn'tpreparefor.Thisisnotamovieweare

goingtojail.Thereisonlytwoofyouagainstallof

them...

Chance:(angrilysnapped)Mrkeriledidimala!Nxla!

Dallas:(angrily)Lennaosimololagontenajaanong,

obehaviourjaakagay.

Jango'sbreathingthroughthenostrilsgotlouderas

thesecuritycarsapproachedandbegunindicating



thattheywantedtoovertake.Dallassatproperlyand

rolleddownthewindowgettingreadywiththetyre

slasher,Chance'sadrenalinerushedthroughhis

body,hisheartpumpedlikeneverbeforeasheheld

thegunbetweenhislegswithhisfingerontrigger.

*

*

*

*

*
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Ontheroad...

Dallasputouthishandandaimedforthefront

wheelwithatyreslasher,thetyreburstasthecar

lostbalance.Thedriverswungitaroundand

screechingthetyresandeventuallycrushedonthe

treebythesideoftheroad...

Jango'sheartpoundedashedrovealongsidethe

secondcar,Chancetookouthisheadandstoodup

aimingatthedriverthroughthewindscreensitting

onthewindowasthecarmoved...

Chance:(pointedatthedriver)Stopthecar...Kare

ema!

Jangostoppedinfrontblockingtheirway,the



securitycarstopped,ChanceandDallasjumpedout

ofthecarfixingtheirskimasks...

Dallasranacrosstheroadaimingatthecarthathad

crushedonthetree.Hecountedthem ashe

approachedandnoticedthedriver'sheadoverthe

steeringwheelwithanairbagonhischestashe

bleedfrom hisnoseandmouth.Theguardonthe

passengersideliftedhishandsupbleedingonthe

forehead...

Dallas:Getoutofthecar....(heopenedforhim

wearingblackgloves)Areyemorena....

Hegrabbedhim bytheshoulderandputthegunon

hisneckashewalkedbehindthecarlookingatthe

securityofficersittinginthebackwiththemoney...

Dallas:Openthedoors..

Security:Ican'topen



Dallas:I'm shootinghim....Karebulaotswele

kwano....

MeanwhileChancestoodrightinfrontofthecar

aimingatthedriverwhilethesecondsecurityofficer

satonthepassengerseat.Chancecouldtellthey

wereplanningsomething...Theireyesweretoo

focusedonhim whiletheirhandsslowlywentdown

liketheywantedtogoforsomething....

Chance:Putyourhandsup...HaodigamatsogoI'm

goingtoshootyou.Don'tmakemedothisbecausei

didn'tcomeheretokillyou,iwantthemoneybutifit

takeskillingyouiwillnothesitatetodoit.

Theguysinsidefrozelookingathim thenhewalked

tothedriverssideandopenedthedoor,hegrabbed

him bythecollarsanddraggedhim outsidewhile

keepinghiseyesonthepassenger.Thepassenger

quicklyloweredhishandandpressedtheradio,

Chanceburstedhisshoulderthroughthe



windscreen...

Chance:I'm notplayingwithyou...keepyourhands

whereicanseethem

Security:(grasping)Ican'tmovemyhand,youshot

me...

Chance:Eeakereotsayagorekeatshameka...

Chanceletgoofthefirstguardandaimedathim

whileheopenedthedoor.Theinjuredguardgrunted

withhiswholehandparalysed..

Chance:Skamovawena,keepyourhandsoveryour

head..

Thedriverputhishandsoverhisheadwhilethe

injuredguardsteppedoutwithhandoverthe

bleedingwound.Theradiogottothecontroller...



Radio:(screeching)Tumiso?over....,canyouhear

me?rodger!Tumiso?Rodger!

Chanceputthegunonhisneckandswitchedthe

radiooffthenheslammedthedoor....

MeanwhileinthegetawaycarJangodrunkhispills

andswallowedhardwaiting,helookedoneitherside

oftheroad...Anycarcouldpassanytimenowand

bringthem moretrouble.Heanxiouslyhitthehorn

sotheycouldhurryup....Thiswassupposedtotake

lessthan10minutesandnothingmore...

MeanwhileDallasimpatientlyclenchedhisjaws

lookingatthesecurityofficersittinginsidethe

securedareawith2casesofmoney...

Dallas:I'm notgoingtoaskyouagain.

Hostageguard:(shaking)Peterplease...Theywill

shootme...Openit...



Tearsfilledthehostageguardashisjointsgotweak,

urinewethispantsdownhisshoesashishands

shookontheair...

Hostageguard:(crying)Petertherrakeagokopa

bula...

Jangohitthecarhornagain,Dallassteppedback

andfiredatthehostageguard'slegknockinghim

downashescreamedinpain.

Dallas:(putitonhishead)Hislifeisinyourhands....

Thebleedingguardcriedlikealittlebabysittingon

thegrass,thesecurityguardinsidefinallyopened

thedoorsandsteppedoutwithhishandsup..

Dallas:Getthemoney..



Hegrabbedtheheavycasesandturnedaround...

Dallas:Good,nowwalk...(pokedtheinjuredman)

Emawena

Injuredman:(crying)Ican'twalk,kerobegile.

Dallas:Shouldifinishyouoff?

Hetriedhisbesttostandbuthefellontheside,

Dallasgottheothercasewhiletheotherguardput

hisarm aroundhiscolleagueandhelpedhim walk

towardstheguardsChancewasescorting..

Nowwithatotalof4guardstheymetonthemiddle

oftheroad.Theradioscreechinginthebackofthe

secondcarstartledthem andtheyturnedaround.

Guardsittingintheback:(shakyvoice)Roger?Hello?

Controller?Wehavebeenambushed..!Wehave



beenshot,weareat-at..

Chanceturnedaroundandranbacktothecarwhere

heaimedattheguardthroughthebackwindow...

Chance:Getout...

Voice:Ialreadycalledbackup,theywillbehere

Chance:Getout.

Theguardrefusedtoopen,Chancewalkedbackand

grabbedthedriver,hedraggedhim backandaimed

athim..

Chance:Getout

Hostage:(shakyvoice)Tshepoiwillneverforgive

youifigetshot..Kamodimo

Tshepomovedtowardsthedoorandopenedthenhe



aimedatChanceandshot,thegunfelloffhishand

andontheground.Chancealsofelldowndropping

hisgun,thehostageguardturnedgoingforChance's

gun,Chancesprungoverandtheybothgrabbedit,

nowbleedingtheyexchangedpunchesastheguard

inthecarjumpedoutandpickedhisgununderneath

thecar..

MeanwhiletheguardputChanceonheadlockwith

hisarmswhiletheybothgrabbedthegun.

Guard:(Aimedathim shaking)Stop...

Chance'sheartpounded,hewasdefinitelygoingto

getkilledbutnotbeforeputtingupafight,he

reachedfortheknifeonhisanklewhiletheguard

pulledthetriggeraimingathishead,thegun

jammedashelurchedtheknifeontheguardbehind

him,theguardgrantedlettinggoofthegun.The

otherguardthrewoffhisjammedgunandkicked

Chanceontheface,Chancegrabbedhisfootpulling



him down,theguardfellonhisbackasChance

slowlygotupholdinghisgunandaimedathim...

Chance:(panting)Bigmistake...Otoonyela...

Hewalkedoverandpickedthejammedgunthenhe

pointedatbothofthem.

Chance:(panting)Areyengkoo...

Dallas:(shouted)Beanie????!(shoutingafakename

wasn'teffectiveandhewasnowpanicking)areyou

ok?

TheyappearedinfrontofthecarasChancewalked

slowlywiththeotherhandoverhisbleedingwound

bythestomach...



Chance:(grunted)Ihavebeenshot...

Dallaslookedathim andnoticedhewaslosingalot

ofblood.MeanwhileJango'sheartpoundedashe

waitedwatchingChancebendoverduetopain.He

steppedoutandwalkedtowardsthem holding

emptybag.HegotChance'sgunandpointedatthe

guards.

Jango:Giveusthemoney...now...

Thesecurityguardhandedhim thecasethenJango

grabbeditwithglovesonhishands...

Chance:(grunteddizzy)Don'ttouchit!

Dallas:Ifyoutemperwithititexplodesonyourface

anditalsospoilsthemoneywithink.Bulangdi

case...

Guard:Wedon'thavethecombination...



Dallasaimedattheotherguardandshotmissing

him byaninch..

Dallas:Thenextbulletisonhishead...

Theseniorguardquicklyenteredthecombinationto

bothcasesthenheopenedthem,theguysstaredat

thewellarrangednotesindisbelief....

Dallas:Putthemoneyinthebag,iknowthereisa

deviceinsidetoo,ifitexplodesI'm fuckingshooting

allofyou...

Theguardscarefullyputallthemoneyinthebag

whileJangoandDallaspointedatthem withagun,

Chance'spulsesloweddownashebeguntoclose

hiseyeslyingontheroad.Jangopickedhim upand

draggedhim tothecarwhileDallaspointedatthem

withagun...



Therewasadistinctsoundofanapproachingcaras

theguardputthemoneyinthelastbag.Jangolaid

Chanceacrossthebackseatandclosedthedoor

thenhenoticedacarapproaching,hejumpedinthe

driversseatandstartedthecar...

Jango:(shouted)Let'sgo...

Dallas'sheartpoundedashelookedatthemoneyin

thesecondcase,itwasalotandhewantedallofit..

Jango:(screaminganxiously)Let'sgo!

Dallaswaitedastheguardputmorenotesintothe

bag,thecarapproachedastheguardsgothopeful

lookingattheoncomingcar...

Jangoswallowedashisheartpoundedthenhe



turnedthecararoundandscreechedthetyres

parkingbesidesthem,Dallaspickedthebagand

threwitinthebackseat,hegotinthefrontseatstill

pointingattheguardsasJangosteppedonthe

accelerator.

Theguardsgotupandrantowardstheoncoming

carwavingtheirhands,totheirluckitwasaBDF

jeep...

Theystoppedandastheguardspantedhittingthe

car...

Guard:Wewerehijacked!Theyshotus,theystole

themoney

Soldier:(pointed)keyonekoloiele?

Guard:Yes!Weshotoneofthem

Twosoldiersjumpedouttoassisttheguardswhile



thejeepcharged.Theothersoldiertookouthis

phoneanddialedbase..

Voice:Hello?

Soldier:TalktoSebeleandtellhim thesecurity

companyhasbeenrobbed,awhitecorollaiscoming

badireroadblock,thesuspectsarearmedandvery

dangerous!TheyshouldcallSSG.Theotherhas

beenshotsoweneedtotrapthem intothisarea,

don'tletthem passbabueleairforcebaemelle..

Berekelangmonakong!

MeanwhileinthecarDallasjumpedtothebackseat

andliftedChance'shead..

Dallas:Chance?Chance?...Fuck,heisbleeding

badly...

HeliftedChance'sTshirtandlookedathisopen

woundasbloodgushedout...



Dallas:Heisbleedingkedirejang?

Jango:Idon'tknow...

Jangoturnedandlookedbackatthem,theblood

comingoutofChance'swouldmadehisskincrawl.

Dallasliftedhisheadlookingforwardandhiseyes

poppedasacowcrossedtheroad...

Dallas:Kgomo!

Jangoturnedaroundandheldthesteeringwheel

withbothhandsswingingthecaroutofthewayand

wentoffroad,thetyreburstandthecarstopped

stuckonthesand...

Jango:Shit!They'regoingtofindus..

Dallas:Shit!Dowehaveasparewheel?



Theyjumpedoutandcheckedthesparewheel,it

wasn'tthere.DallastookoutChanceand

piggybackedhim,itturnedoutanunconsciousbody

isheavierthananythingelseandhecouldbarely

standcarryinghim.

Jangotookoutthebigbag.

Jango:Ihavetoburnthecar

ThesoundoftheBDFcarapproachingstartled

them...

Dallas:Leaveit,thereisnotime.Let'sgo

Jango:No,go..

Dallas:(grunted)Chanceisdamnheavy!



DallasturnedandstaggeredintothebushasJango

tookoffhisTshirtandlowereditinthepetroltank

andquicklysoakedthecarseatswithpetrolbefore

settingitonfire,thesoundofthecargotcloserand

closer,hishandsshookashegrabbedthemoney

bagandshookhisbodyfatsintothebush.

TheBDFjeepparkednexttotheburningcar,three

soldiersjumpedoutlookingatthetheirfootprintson

thesandandbloodtrailthentheychargedintothe

bushrunningafterthem...

*

*

Likeandleaveacomment.

*

*
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IntheBush...

DallaswalkedacrossthetallgrasscarryingChance

whoseheadfellofftotheside,hestaggeredtothe

sidetryingtobalanceChance'sheavybodybut

Chance'sfoottrippedhim andtheyfellasJango

pantedbehindhim carryingthebag..

Dallassighedtotallyexhaustedashisfeetandjoints

ached..

Dallas:Ican'tcarryhim anyfurther,heiskillingme.

Heisalreadytwicemysizeandnowthatheis

unconsciousheisveryheavy..

Jango:(lookedbehindthem)Theyarecoming,can

youhearthat?

Dallas'seyesfilledwithtearsasherubbedhiseyes.

Hewassoexhaustedhecouldliterallysmellblood

onhischest...



Dallas:I'm goingtojail,I'm goingtobesomeone's

bitch!

Jango'sheartpoundedashelookedaround

hopelessly,oneofthehorsesgrazingbyshookits

necktryingtogetridofthefliesclingingit'sbell..

Jango:Horses...

JangorememberedChancehadknifeonhisankle

andpulledhisjeansup,hegrabbedtheknifeand

walkedtowardsthehorses.Dallasstoppedand

lookedathim,hefiguredwhatwasgoingonand

gainedstrengthpickingChanceup,hebithislower

lipandpiggybackedhim tothehorses...

Jangocalmlywhistledandcaressedthehorsesoit

wouldn'tbestartledthenhecuttheropestyingthe

frontlegsbeforecuttingthebellontheneck...



Jango:Yougofirst

Dallas:Idon'tknowhowtorideahorse

Jango:YougrewupinMaun,howcanyounotknow

howtorideahorse.

Dallas:Noteveryoneknowshowtorideahorse

Jango:Justgetonit....I'lltakeChanceyou'lldrop

him...

TheylaidChanceacrossthehorsethenJango

jumpedonit,thepoorhorsestaggeredaroundand

eventuallystoodstill.

Dallaspickedthemoneybagandjumpedonthe

horse,itmovedandheslidontheothersidefalling

ontheground,Jangolookedathim annoyedand

turnedbackwherevoiceswereapproaching...

Feelingdumb,Dallasgotupandgotonthehorse



againbutthistimehebalancedhimselfand

eventuallysatup,hisonlywishwasifitonlyhada

saddleorropesforsupport,therewasnowherehe

wasgoingtomanagethis..

Jangotappedthehorseonthesideoftheneck

directingitthenitbegunwalking,Dallashorse

turnedintothetreeandalmostscratchedthemoney

bag,hecouldn'timaginethemoneyspillingashe

quicklyputitinfrontofhim,thebranchscratchedhis

facebutatleastthebagwassafe...

Dallas:Ohfuck,ohfuck...Ican'tsee...Horsego....

Gohorse..(puppycallingsounds)Nxaw..Nxaw...

Jango:(annoyed)Orenxla-nxlaoeragamodimpeng

itwillcome...Ican'tbelieveyoucan'trideahorse...

Sostupid!

Thevoicesofthesoldiersshoutingatoneanother

approached,startledDallaskickedthehorse.It



turnedandfollowedtheotherhorseandasJango's

horsebegunracingitalsopickedupspeedand

begunracingasDallashuggeditsstomachwithhis

legs..

Meanwhilethethreesoldiersspreadacrossthe

bushonfootsearchingandsearching...

Atthecrimescene...

Backontheroadthesoldierpickedthedriverwho

waslyingonthesteeringwheelbleeding,heplaced

him onthegroundwhileanothersoldiertreatedthe

guardwhogotshotonthefoot.Withlessequipment

thesoldiersusedtheirtrainingandcompromised

withthelittletheyhadbytearingTshirtandtyingto

reducethebleeding...

Injuredguard:Ican'tbelieveyoudidthistomePeter,

wewerenotsupposedtobenegotiatingwiththose



people.It'snotevenyourmoney...

Peter:Youknowwecan'tjusthandoverthemoney

withoutabitofresistance.Ididn'tknowhewould

shoot

Him:(angrily)Hesaidhewillshoot,whatpartofhis

statementdidn'tyouunderstand?I'm goingtosue

youforthisgunshot..Thisisallyourfault

Guard2:(holdinghisknifecutheturnedtotheother

guard)Tshepoalsorefusedtoopenwhenihada

guntomyhead.

Tshepo:Youknowiwasn'tsupposedtojustopen

thecar,putyourselfinmyshoes

Tshepo:(angrily)putyourselfinmyshoesmybroke

as!Themanhadaguntomyneck...

Heangrilypunchedandkickedhim asthesoldiergot

between..

Soldier:You'rebleeding,sitdown...



Him:(angrilyshaking)Whonegotiateswitharmed

robbers?Thoseguyswerenotplayingandthey

didn'thesitatetoshoot,theyalreadyshothim,what

elsedidyouwanttoseegorethey'renotthereto

play.Whydoyouwantustodieforthemoneythat's

notours,Idon'tevengetpaidmuchwhywouldIkill

myselfforthis.Weweresupposedtohandthem the

money

Gunnedguard:IevenwetmypantsbutPeterstill

resisteduntilIgotshot.I'm notgoingtoletthisgo,

I'm takingittocourtbecausemyfootisbroken,I'll

neverbethesame

Solder:Cooldownmajita...Cooldown...Yougot

injuredduringworkinghourswhileyou'reonduty,

surelyyou'reentitledtosomething,cooldown.

Thesoundofasirenapproachedastwopolicecars

arrivedfollowedbyanambulanceandthesecurity

companycar,theparamedicsjumpedoutand

attendedthem...



Thedetectivessimmediatelyexaminedthecrime

scenewhiletheotherinterviewedtheguards...

AtDallasgrandfather's...

Lateronthehorseswalkedtowardsthehouseand

stoppednexttothecar...

JangogotdownandhelpedChancealmostdropping

him,hedraggedhim andlaidhim ontheground.

Dallasslowlygotoffthehorseandgruntedholding

hisbruisedbuttcheeks...

Dallas:Shitpitseentshubilehagaregamarago,

wenaoshapo?

Jango:I'm fine,didyousitonitlikeitit'sacouch?

Dallas:I'm seriousmyassisonfire..



Helimpedwithhislegsapartandputthemoneyin

thecarthenhetriedtoliftChance.

Jango:Whatareyoudoing?Wecan'tdrivebackto

Maun,obviouslythereareroadblocksalltheway.

Dallas:Chanceneedstobeoperated,hehastobein

thehospital.Wewilluseaprivatedoctor.

Dallascheckedhispulse...

Dallas:Theywon'tmakearoadblockinTsau

becausetheydon'tknowthatwerodethehorses

back,theysawusdrivetowardsGumareobviously

roadblocksareovertherenotbackhere.

Jango:Wecan'tblowthisonthelastminute,aguy

withagunshotatthehospitalwillbearedflag.

Whatifthedoctorblackmailsus?Nooneis

supposedtoknowabouttheinjuryespeciallyele

Chance.Wehavetocamphere,



Dallaslookedattheoneroom withoutadoorand

shookhishead.Theygottheirphonesfrom thecar

andgoogledhowtotreatabulletwoundfrom

someone,theylookedatoneanotherandlookedat

Chance...

Dallas:Ok,takingitoutwillcausemorebleedingso

wemustmakesurewestopthebleedinglikeitsays

here...

Jangoopenedthebootandpickedaplasticwith

firstaidthatChanceboughtwhentheylaugheditoff

thinkingheisbeingtoomuch,turnsoutitwasthe

bestideaever.Theylaidhim downandbegun

cleaninghim up.Oncetheystabilisedhim Dallas

walkedoutandwashedthehorsewithbloodstains...

Dallas:Thanksfortherideguys....

Hecaressedthem andchasedthem off,thehorses



ranoffthenhelockedthecarandwalkedinthe

house...

Dallas:Weneedtodigsomewhereandhidethat

money.

Jango:No,thesecloudsarenotlookinggood.What

ifitrains?

Dallas:Whatifthesearchteamsarrive?Weneedto

burnourclothestooandistillthinkweshouldrisk

goingtoTsau,let'sgotothenearestvillageandrent

ahouse.You'llrentahousealonethenChanceandi

willsneakin,wearegoingtobehereforawhileif

wewanttodothisproperly.Hemustheal

Jango:Ok,findingahousetorentinTsauisagood

idea.Chancecan'tobviouslygobacktoMaunwith

aninjury..

Jango:Sobetweensleepinghereandgoingtothe

nearestvillagewechosetokeepmoving?

Dallas:Yeah,keepmoving.Chanceneedspainkillers

andrealfood.



Theylookedatoneanotherandtookadeepbreath

thentheychangedtheirclothesandputChancein

thecarbeforeburningtheirrobberyclothesand

buryingtheashesbeforedrivingoff.

Theirheartspoundedastheyjoinedthemainroad

whileDallassatatthebackwithChance'sheadon

hislap...

Chance:(mumbled)Mmh...

Dallas:You'regoodmyman...You'regood...

Hegotthejuiceandhelpedhim drinkbuthecouldn't

evenswallow,allhecoulddowasgruntinpain.

Minuteslatertheyarrivedinthesettlementandgot

offroadtoavoidanencounterwiththepolice.

Theydrovealongthedirtroadlookingatthevillage



kidsplayingshirtlessonthesideoftheroadpushing

tyreswithdustyfeet,villagegirlswalkingbycarrying

bucketsofwaterovertheirheadsfrom thepublic

standpipe,donkeycartswithaloadof

firewood...Theplacewassoruralmosthouseswere

traditionalhousesandonerooms...

Theydrovepastasomesherbinwhererhumba

musicwasplayingasdrunkardsdanced.Aftera

shortdriveJangorolledupthewindowsandonly

openedhisthenheputonshadesandputhiselbow

outlookingatthevillagegirlwalkingonthesideof

theroadwearingapairoftightsunderadresswith

sneakersandpurplehairpiece...

Jango:Heybeautiful...

Her:(smiledwithletsokuonherface)Hello

Jango:I'm lookingforahousetorent,ijust

transferredhere.

Her:(confused)obatantjuyarente?



Jango:Ee,oneroom ortwooranythingreally

Her:(pointed)Gonalentukwa!Mathatakentue

tonatsaskgoa,2bedhrum egoithomelwamoteng

Jango:Egotweng?

Her:Mantuaskgoaathweleteyametsi

Jango:Ohitsatwobedroom housewithwater

system,igetyou.Thanks

Her:KopaP2wambererehoo

JangohandedherP10andcarriedondrivingto

whereshewaspointing.Atleastonthissidethere

wereproperhousesandseveralyardsevenhadcars

parkinginside.

Dallas:Youshouldhavetakenhernumberandfuck

her

Jango:Wantwala,YougotanITtechnicianand

Dallasgotanursennaobatakerobalabanyanaba

dikhadilemberere?Ihavestandards,



Dallas:(laughed)Kukukekukuhelamonna,you

don'thavetomakeheryourgirlfriend.Nkilekajake

mosadiwagaMPatisitsekoloicarwash,ifucked

heruntilshepassedout,sincethenshewasafraid

ofme.(laughed)sherecentlycalledkootengabata

dick,iblockedherbeforeThutocouldsuspect

anything.

DallasturnedcheckingChance'spulse...

Dallas:Chance?Talktomelaitaka...(smiled)Don't

gointothelight

Jango:(laughed)Chance?Wemadeitboy,stay

strong...Youdidit...

Chancebreathedweaklyasthepainranthroughhis

wholebody,lowbloodkepttakinghim outgetting

him disorientated.Jangostoppedatthegatelooking

atthetwobedroom housewithanoteonthedoor,

hegotoutandcopiedthenumberthenhedialedthe



landlord...

AtMoilwa'sHouse....

MeanwhilebackinMaunTekoandGautaapplied

bodylotionandgotdressed,Tekogothisphoneand

dialedChance...

Dallas:Hello?

Teko:Mshianyanayoookae?It'salmostfiveandwe

can'tbelatewhenwearethewrongdoers.

Dallas:Chanceisstillinameetingwiththebosses,

heaskedmetoanswerandletyouknowthathe

won'tmakeit.Thesebusinessmenaremakingus

jumpthroughthehoopsandit'sunderstandable

becauseweareborrowingmoney.It'sbusinessand

theywantustosigncontracts.

Teko:Theonlyreasonhedoesn'twanttotellmethis

himselfisbecauseheknowsheisacting

disrespectful,eldersarewaiting.



Dallas:ButthaemaakereyouknowChancecan't

denyhischild?Tellthem Chancesaidit'shischild

andBengeknowssheisMrsMoilwa.

Teko:Nowiknowwhyyou'refriends,areyoutwo

stillsmokingweed?Sincewhenhavethingsbeen

donelikethat?Areyoumad?Youwantthatfamilyto

killme?Givethatstupidboythephone,tellhim to

callme.

Dallas:Thaemahaebabusylemaburu,gobusytota

kwano.

Teko:Dallas?Dallas?

Dallas:Rra?

Teko:Ketagoragakana?

Dallas:Thaemalejampileanong?

Teko:Gapeoskabuastsotsilenna

Dallas:(smiled)MogolokanaChancewale

nkomantshakagonthomabutheisreallybusy,he

istalkingtothewhitepeopleandthey'respeaking

seriousEnglish.Wewantthissponsorshipso

everythingelsecanwait.



Teko'sangerfumedouthisnostrilsashehungup

andshookhishead..

Teko:Iswearthisboyisgoingtokillme,heisbeing

usedbythedeviltokillme.

Gauta:Maybehedoubtsitshisbaby,hewasinjail

afterall..Whoknowswhathappened

Teko:OkileabuagorekeeneaphuntsengBenge,

kananeathapetsweayaka

Gauta:Idon'tbelievethatBoyscan'tspare1minute

toexplainhimself.Maybehehasdoubts

Teko:Youhaveapoint..Sowhatdowedo?

Gauta:Tellthem thetruth,Chancesaidheisbusy..

Whatelsecanwesay?

Theysighedandshooktheirheads..



AtBenge'smother's...

Laterthatafternoontheelderssatinthemeeting

chattingwhileBenge'slittlesisterservedthem with

adrinksandscones..

Benge'suncle:Wherearethesepeople?It'spastfive

now..

Benge'smother:Benge?

Benge:(insidethehouse)Mma?!

Shesteppedoutandsatnexttohermotherasthe

elderslookedather...

Her:Wherearethey?DidChancetalktoyou?

Benge:No,hehasn'tcalledallday,itriedtocallthere

wasnoanswer.



Uncle:Isthishiswayofsayingitsnothischild?

Mostpeopledon'tshowupwhentheydon'tthinkits

theirchild.

Benge:Chanceknowsitshischild

Auntie:(laughed)Aommeneakasete?Gasegoreo

golegangwanawabathohelakakeeneyonea

tshwerekevideoyasepatela.

Auntie2:Girlsactlikethat,thisiswhatembarrasses

usparents...She'dbesleepingwitheveryoneand

enduppinningpregnancyonthewrongpersonwho

ofcoursewillneveracceptit.Mendon'ttalk,he

won'ttellyoubutheprobablydoesn'tthinkit'shis

child

Auntie3:Howmanyboyfriendsdoyouhave?

Benge'smother:(angrily)Stopinsultingmydaughter,

illkickyououtrightthisinstant.Letisitsetsheleha?

Bengeshamefullylookeddown,thefamilydecided

towaitalittlelongerthenaphonecalledbrokethe

silence...



Benge'suncle:Hello?

Teko:Hello,itsMoilwa,mysoniscurrentlyheldupin

abusinessmeeting.Hewon'tmakeit,wesuggest

youpostponethemeetingtotomorrowat5pm.As

youknowheistryingtogetcompaniestofinance

hisbusinesssohecanbereadybeforethebaby

getshere.

Uncle:(smiled)Ohthat'swonderful,weappreciate

thecommunication.Tomorrow5pm itis.

Teko:Thankyou.

Hehungupandupdatedthefamily,Bengestoodup

andwalkedinthehousetearfullytryinghisphone

buthedidn'tanswerashehadbeendoingallday.

Shetexted.

Benge:Chancewhyareyoudoingthis?Whyareyou

notansweringyourphone?Whoareyouwith?..



SheloggedonfacebookandstalkedBanyana's

accounttryingtofigureoutwhatwasgoingon.She

couldonlyfindapictureofherinawhiterobe

holdingaglassofwine,itwasdefinitelyahotelfrom

thatbeddingandhercaptionsummeditup.."I'm

gettingspoiledtonight "

Benge:(whispered)Chancenotagain...Please..I'm

pregnant...

Tearsfilledhereyesasshetextedagain...

Benge:Chancepleasetalktome,don'tdothistome

kelepregnantkeakopa.Ithoughtyoustopped

cheating.

Shesentthemessageandsatonthebed..

AtTsau...



LateronDallassatontheinflatedmattressholding

ajuiceandshookChance...

Dallas:Chance?Howareyoufeeling?Arethe

painkillersworking?

Chance:(eyesclosed)Mmh...

Dallas:Wecan'ttakethisbulletoutnowcauseyou'll

bleedsoyouhavetolivewithitfornow.Iwentto

theclinicandtoldthem I'm sicktogetthispillsbut

they'reobviouslynotgoodenoughsotomorrow

you'llhavetowriteyourselfaprescriptionsoican

gobuyyourmedicationatapharmacyinMaun.

MeanwhileoutsideJangoparkedthecarand

steppedoutastwohelicopterspassed,hestopped

andlookedup...Hisheartpounded,itwasjustlike

hesawthem inhisdream buthebrusheditoff.He

walkedinthehouseandlockedthedoor..



Jango:Therearenoshopsaroundhere,canyou

believethat?

Dallas:It'sasmallvillage.Whatdidyoubuy?

Jangoputdownthelittlefoodandtheybegun

feedingChance,hisphonereceivedmessagesthen

Dallaspicked...

Tsotsi'sma:Chancepleasetalktome,don'tdothis

tomekelepregnantkeakopa,I'm goingtodie

tonightifyoudon'ttalktome.Ithoughtyoustopped

cheating.

Dallas:(replied)I'm notcheatingbabegal.Iloveyou.

I'llcallyoutomorrow

Tsotsi'sma:Gatwebabegal?Chancekopaoarabe

phone.

Dallassighed,Jangotookthephoneandtyped..



Jango:(texted)Iloveyoubabe,youknowthat.I'm in

ameeting.

Dallasshookhim...

Dallas:Chance?Getup?TalktoBengeojampile...

(checkedhispulse)Hepassedout,koorewhatifhis

HBistoolow?

Jango:HBkeenganong?Banyanaosendile

messageleene,kantebaajola?

Dallas:Idon'tknow

Theyclickedonherpicture,shewasatthegym in

blacktightsandagym bra.Dallasthoughtaboutthe

replyandtexted.

Dallas: Sexy

Banyana: Ohmy,thankyou



Jango:(tookthephoneandreplied)Surebeautiful.

Banyana:(sentherpictureinabraandg-string)My

sisterpaidforahotelroom formebecauseiwasa

littledepressed.I'm layingherenaked.

Jango:(speaking)WhatwouldChancesay?Hey

Banyanaosexy,Chanceojamonate,Banyanaba

gagwebabanteblind.

Dallas:(speaking)Givemethephone.Chanceisa

beast,heisdirtyminded.Letmereplyhersoshe

canstopsendingusnudesChancewagojampa

hakaithelarebonetseBanyana.

Dallas:(repliedmessage) Okican'tlie...Ilove

you...Ican'twaittotouchyou,babeI'm goingtojoin

DallasandJangofordrinks.Wewilltalktomorrow.

Goodnight,iloveyou

Banyana: Youtrulylovemeorobuisiwakedi

nudes?

Dallas:(replied)Babeyouknowyou'llalwaysbethe



one,ichoseyoubeforeanditwillalwaysbeyou.

Jango:(speaking)Spiceitup

Dallas:(speaking)Aetogareyaka..

Dallas:(replied)IloveyouBanyana,goodnight.

Banyana: Chance,iloveyoutoo.Goodnight.

Dallas:(replied)Talktoyoutomorrow.

Heputawaythephoneandtheycontinuedfeeding

Chance,thehelicoptersoundapproachedagainand

theyfrownedlookingatoneanother...

Jango:Whatifthismoneyhasatrackingdevice?We

shouldhavetakenitoutofthebagandchecked.

Dallassteppedoutsidethehouseandlookedupas

thepolicehelicopterflashedthelighthoovering...



*

*

*

*

*



ChanceMoilwa

#34

Attherentalhouse...

Dallasheartpumpedashelookedatthepolice

helicopter,itslightbouncedaroundinsearch,he'd

onlyseenthisinmoviesandthelightalwayslooked

likeaatorchbutnowinrealityitwassodamnbright

youcouldclearlyseethingsclearasdaylightwhere

itbounced.Hejustrealisedhowmuchthey



underestimatedBotswanapoliceforces...

Heclosedthedoorandwalkedbackinashim and

Jangolookedatoneanotherblank.Theypickedone

ofthepolarfleeceandspreaditonthefloorthen

theyemptiedthebigbag,itwashonestlystillhardto

believetheyhadsomuchmoneyandtheyhadn't

evencountedit,alltheycouldseewasBankOf

Botswanaallover,whowouldeverimaginethat

bundlesofmoneynotescanmakesuchapile.

Theypickedstackofcashandputiteachawayto

makesuretherewasn'tanytrackerbetweenthe

notes,withsomuchmoneyittookforevertogo

throughitandtheyneverknewmoneysmelleduntil

thisnight...Theycouldsmellthespecialpaperand

thegoodlifenotsofaraway...

Jango:Thereisnothing.

Dallas:Maybethey'rejustpatrollingthearea



becausetheysuspectwe'rearoundhere.

Jango:Nowyouseewhyitwasdangerousto

attemptdrivingbacktoMaun?

Dallas:Gonewabua...

Theypausedtalkingandsilentlylookedatone

another,thesoundofthehelicopterwasgetting

distinct...

Dallas:It'sgone...

Theyopenedthedooragainandsteppedoutside,to

theirreliefthehelicopterflewaway.

Jango:Let'scountthismoneykanareemeleChance?

Dallas:Yeah,let'swaitforhim.

Theyputthemoneybackinthebagandzippedup



thentheylaidonthemattressputtingChanceinthe

middle.Everynowandthenthey'dcheckhispulse

andtrytogetsomesleepbuttheshootings,the

manhuntinthebush,thehorsesandthehelicopter

playedintheirmemorieslikeamovie...theirveryfirst

encounterwiththepolicewasbackwhentheywere

15and16yearsoldsmokingweedandthistime

theyoutdidthemselves.Thisactionwasbeyond

theirimaginationandtherewasnothingpeaceful

aboutthisnightatall....

AtThuto'sHouse...

OnthesamenightBengeparkedinfrontofthe

houseandknocked,minutesafterThutoopenedthe

doortyinghergown..

Thuto:Hi

Benge:Hi,I'm sorryforwakingyou.Ijustwantto

confirm somethingbecauseican'tfallasleep.



Thuto:Ok..

Benge:WhereisDallas?

Thuto:You'rescaringme,isn'thewithChancein

Toteng?

Benge:Areyousureaboutit?

Thuto:Hehasbeenactingweird,kemothoyoeleng

goremofouningomphaattentionandwetalkuntil

wehavenothingmoretosaybuttodayididn'tget

thatattention.Welasttalkedwhenheleftinthe

morningandhedidn'tcallmethewholeday,icalled

him andhedidn'tanswerthenhecalledmearound5

tellingmehehadabusyday.Iexpectedhim tobe

backinMaunbuthesaidtheystillhadtohave

dinnerwithafewguys.HesaidhewillbeinMaunin

themorning.Ididn'tbelieveanythinghesaidbuthe

soundedcomfortable,ididn'tfeelheiswitha

womanbecausehewascomfortable,itestedhim

discussingdeepthingstoseeifotaitomaitoma

ditemebutheevenvideocalledmeannaeroticand

stuff.Didanythinghappen?

Benge:DoyouknowBanyana?



Thuto:Yes

Benge:IthinkChancetookheroutthere,they'rewith

hershepostedthatshewasbeingspoiledinahotel.

Thuto:MmekanaifChancetookagirlwithhim Dan

didtoo,

Benge:Chancerefusestopickmycalls,hegivesme

shorttexts.

Thuto:I'llsolveit,letmecallDanandaskhim where

Chanceis,comein.

Shewalkedin,theyclosedthedoorandwalkedto

thebedroom wheretheysatonthebedwhileshe

videocalledhim..

Dallas:(yawning)Hello?

Thuto:Heybabe..Ican'tfallasleep

Dallas:Thebabykeepingyouup?

Thuto:Yeah...Areyousleepingalone?



Dallas:I'm withtheguys

Thuto:Letmesee

Dallas:Youwantmetoswitchthelightsonnow?I'm

sleeping

Thuto:Ijustwanttosee

Dallas:Ok,honestlywhat'sgoingon?

Thuto:Please

Dallas:Can'tdothat..

Thuto:Areyoureallywithyourfriends?

Dallas:Yes?!Andthey'resleepingwehadahectic

day.

Thuto:Bareyebarehiee

Dallas:Wakethem upforthat?Doyouknowthat

majitabagotshegagaongwanyanawagojampisa

throughthehoops,whatdoyouwantthem tothink

aboutme?

Thuto:Soyouwenttherewithagirl?

Dallas:(pinnedhiselbowandfrownedinthedark)A



what?

Thuto:Youheardme.

Dallas:Iunderstandthatyou'repregnantbutyou're

actingcrazyandit'sannoyingme,ontsosetsatsone

tse?Wouldibeansweringyouifiwaswithagirl...I

loveyouandI'm tryingtoprepareourfuture.The

onlythingineedyoutodoisfocusonthebaby...Let

themandothemagicforyousoyoucanbeaqueen

tomorrow

Thuto:(smiled)Oitsegonkaketsathe..

Shaprra

Dallas:Icanneverdothattoyoubabegirl

Thuto:(blushing)Night

Dallas:Goodnight..

Shehungupandsighed...

Thuto:Ithinkyoushouldjustwaittohearfrom him

tomorrow.Clearlythey'reuptonogoodmaakaone



baaabuabutwedon'thaveachoice.Nnatotai

don'twanttostressmyself,obonaleyonebusiness

edirwangeijusthavethisfearthatwhenDaniel

getssuccessfulheisgoingtoleaveme.Youknow

howlovingmenchangewhentheygetrich,butI'm

hopingforthebest.Dothesame...Ifyoubotherhim

toomuchanditturnsouthewasindeedbusyyou'll

lookbad.

Benge:Well,ok...

Thuto:Tomorrowyoushoulddropmeattheclinic,i

wanttocheckthebaby'sgenderDallasokantia.

Benge:Ok..Iwantedagirl

Thuto:Isowantagirl...Letmeshowyouthethings

I'm planningforthebaby.Iwanttosaveasmuchas

Ican...takeoffyourshoesosutellekwano

ShepickedherphoneandshowedherasBengetook

offhershoesandlaidnexttoher...

Atthepolicestation....



ThenextmorningDetectiveRobsonwalkedintothe

newlyformedtaskforceforthemoneyheist

investigation.Hemetthefacesofthemosttrusted

officerswithagoodtrackrecordanditfeltgood...

Lieutenant:Robson,haveaseat...(pointed)That's

yournewpartnerDetectiveTau,thereis3ofyou,

unfortunatelytheotheroneisanundercoveragent...

SheorhewillonlybeintroducedtoyouandTau,the

restoftheheisttaskforcewillnothaveaccessto

hisorheridentityassheisclassifiedconfidential.

Robson:(shookhands)Aita

Tau:Surepartner

Robsontookadeepbreathandputdownthefiles..

Robston:Alright,I'veinterviewedtheguards...Our



suspectsarethree,theotherwasdescribedastall

andfit,theotherisshortandslim,whiletheotheris

tallandveryfat...Theforensicteam hasnot

recoveredanyfingerprintsbecauseoursuspects

hadglovesandunfortunatelywedon'thaveafacial

descriptionbecausetheyhadmasksbuttheyspoke

fluentSetswanasotheyareallBatswana.However,

theforensicteam hasDNAfrom oneofthesuspects,

hehasbeenshotsowearekeepinganeyeonallthe

hospitalsandclinics,wearealsoeyeingpharmacies

becauseheisdefinitelygoingtoneedmedical

assistance,I'm yettotalktoadoctoronalistof

itemsoursuspectwillneed,theminutehe

purchasesthoseitemswewillbeonhistail...

Tau:Aretheroadblocksstillon?

Robson:Yes,wedon'tthinkoursuspectsleftthat

area.They'rethereandwewillfindthem,they'rein

thebushorinthenearbyvillage.Theycan'tgofar

withaheavybagofmoneyandaninjuredfriendor

brotherorwhateveritis.



Tau:HaveyouenteredtheDNAintoourdatabase?

Robson:Notyet,ijustreceivedaconfirmationfrom

theforensicsoffice,asyouknow,ourDNAdatabase

isnewbutwehavetheDNAforrecentoffenders..If

thissuspectwasrecentlyinjailtheminuteweenter

hisDNAhisnamewillpopup.

Tau:Yeah,butifhedoesn'thaveacriminalrecord

wegettohavesomethingtocomparewithwhenwe

getasuspect.Isawthenumberplateontheburnt

car,havewefollowedit?

Robson:Yet,itsonthetodolist,wealsofounda

cellphone,itdidn'tburnfully.Weareyettohandthe

sim cardchiptothetechnicianssotheycan

somehowgetittowork.Ifwefindwhothenumber

isregisteredtowewillhaveanotherlead.

Tau:Alright,youdotheDNAthingandI'lldealwith

thenumberplatesandsim card.

Airforce:Alright,ourteam isheadingbacktothe

search,weareworkingwiththegroundteam,if

theseguysareBatswanathenit'sgoingtobehard

becausetheywillblendinbutthegoodthingisthey



won'tpartways,notwhentheyhavemoneysowe

havetoinform thepublictobeonthelookoutfor3

menandgiveadescription.Thesecuritycompanyis

givingarewardof50Ktoanyonewhomighthelpus

catchthisguys.Wealsobelievetheyarestillinthe

area,TsauorGumare,wehavelockedallexitsand

entries..Wesearchallthecarsgoinginandout,

theseguyshaven'tleftthearea.Webelievethey

useddonkeysorhorsestogetaheadstarttothe

nearestfarmsorvillage...

Lieutenant:(hisphonerang)Themediahousesare

callingforaninterview,Ihavebeendealingwith

them sincelastnight.Letmegivethem anupdate..

Hesteppedoutandthetaskforcecarriedon...

InTsau...

Onthesamemorningthetriolaidonthemattress

snoring,they'dnowmanagedtofallasleepandthe



exhaustionfrom alltherunningthenightbeforehad

takenover...

JangoturnedhisheadnexttoChance'sheadand

continuedsnoringloudly,withtheirheadscloseto

oneanotherhislionroarbouncedrightonhisface,

Chanceslowlyopenedhiseyesandfrownedpushing

hisheadaway...

Chance:Mrwankgorothela..

Jangoturnedawayandcontinuedsnoring,Chance

rubbedhisforeheadandturnedlookingatDallas

whowasalsodeadasleepsnoring.Heliftedhis

headandlookedathisinjurythenhedroppedhis

headbackfeelingadizzy...

Hereachedforthejuicebythemattressanddrunk

thewholebox,thenhepickedhisphoneand

checkedhismessagesgrunting..Hismouthdropped



ashereadhismessageswithBanyana,ofcourseit

wasDallas,whoelsewoulditbe?Hebithislowerlip

andhithim withtheboxoverandover,Dallas

jumpedoffandstoodup...

Dallas:What?Ompeletsaenganongmister?

Chance:"Sexy?"Waloiwakantewena?

Dallas:Iwastypingwhat'sinyourmind

Jangogotupandyawnedlookingatthem,Chance

slowlysatupholdinghisinjuryreadinghis

messagesagainindisbelief.

Chance:"Iloveyou"?Whythehellwouldyoutouch

myphone?

Dallas:Youweredead,iwastryingtosaveyour

relationships.Isaideverythingiknowyouthink,she

knowsyouloveher...Iknowyouloveher



Chancelookedathim withhismouthstillopen,he

bithislipandthrewhim withtheboxasheturned

awayblockinglaughing..

Jango:I'm confused,soyou'renotwithher?

Chance:Iam not,whatthefuckmadeyouthinkI'm

sleepingwithher?Guysyoucouldhaveputallthat

stupideffortintotalkingtoBenge

Dallas:Bengewasangry,shewasscaringus

Chance:You'restupid..(grunted)Uhfuck,ithurts..

Keithonkgile..

Helaidbackdown,Dallaswalkedoverandchecked

outthewound..

Dallas:You'renotbleedingbutineedtocleanItup

andchangeyourdressing.

Jango:WehavetogogetBengesoshecantakeout

thebullet.



Chance:No,idon'twantherinvolvedincrimes,if

shefindsoutwherethemoneyiscomingfrom she

won'tevenenjoyit,she'llalwayswonderifthepolice

areastepclosertocatchingus.Iwanther

completelyinnocentincaseanythinghappens.

Dallas:IthoughtsotoomaabaneWhenYouwere

bleeding,IthoughtifShecomesShe'dbePartofthis

andItsnotSafeForawomanbecauseThutoleeneI

don'twanthertoknow,womensayshitwhenyou're

fighting.

Jango:True...

Chance:Switchontheradiosowecanhearthe

news.Ihopenooneisdead.Didyoucountthe

money?

Jango:Wewaitedforyou...

DallashelpedChancetostandupthenhesighed

walkingslowlyandlookedoutsideatthisareahe

didn'tknow.



Chance:Wherearewe?

Dallas:Tsau

Chance:What?

Jango:Thereisamanhuntforus,roadblocks

everywhere...Tsauisournewhomenow.You

missedyourmeetingyesterdaysotechnicallyo

itatotseTsotsi..

Dallas:(laughed)Heisfuckingwithyouicalledyour

dad...Dudesitdownyou'reabouttofall....

Theyspreadtheblanketandemptiedtheheavybag

asthenewstuneplayedonthephoneradio...

Newsreporter:Goodmorning,thetimeisnow9

o'clockandyournewsinbriefreadbyMasego

Sebati,firsttheheadlines.BotswanaPoliceServices

areinasearchforthreearmedsuspectswho

robbedaSecuritycompanyyesterday,thesuspects

shot2guardsandinjured4beforefleeingwith6

millionPula.Thepublicisurgedtotakecautionand



callthenearestpoliceiftheyfindanysuspicious

individual.AfiftythousandPularewardhasbeenput

upforanyonewhowillgiveinformationthatwilllead

tothearrestoftheseindividuals.

Theguyslookedatoneanotherwiththeirmouth

openandlookedatthepileofmoney....

All:6million!

Chance:Fuck!I'm amillionaire

Dallas:Ohshit,I'm amillionaire

Jango:IonlyhadP3inmypocketandnowihave2

million...

Theyswallowedandrubbedtheirheadsindisbelief....

AttheCriminalInvestigationDepartment...



LaterthatafternoondetectiveRobsonwalked

towardstheCIDofficesholdingaplasticofjuiceand

scones,hewalkedintheofficeandsatdowntaking

outthefood...

Hetookthefirstbiteandsippedthejuicelookingat

thecomputersystem asitrantheDNAsearch....It

wasnowat98%searchingandhewasgetting

impatient...

Ithit100%andloadedtheresultsashestopped

chewingandfrowned...

*

*
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AttheCriminalInvestigationDepartment...



Ithit100%andloadedtheresultsashestopped

chewingandfrowned....hesighedanddialedhis

partner.

Tau:Hello?

Robson:Thereisnothingonthedatabase

Tau:Ididn'thavehighhopesonthat...(laughed)We

arenotAmericaandwehardlyuseDNAunlessits

partoftheevidence.AnywaysIfoundthenumberso

wehavetogetacourtorderforthenetworkprovider

togiveusthepersonregisteredtothenumber.

Robson:Alright,bye

Hehungupandsigheddisappointed...

Atthetailorshop...

Bengecutthedresspatternsforhermotherwhile

shewassewing..



Benge:(cutting)MamaweeIfoundthisother

maternitydressonfacebook,iwantyoutodoitfor

me.Ibroughtthematerial..

Shepausedandshowedhermotherwholookedat

thebeautifuldressandcarriedonsewing..

Her:It'saneasypattern,andyoucandoitby

yourself...I'vetaughtyouhowtosew,whyshouldI

doitforyou?

Benge:Mamathemmawena

Her:No,I'm notspoilingyou.You'rethedaughterof

atailor,youusedtomakeskirtsforyourself.That

machineoverthereisfree,segamosesemma

Bengesmiledandsighed,shefinishedthepatterns

thenshegrabbedthemanillapaperandcutthe

chestpatternofherdress.Herphonerangthenshe

pausedandlookedatChance'scall,itwaslike11in



themorning....Shehadasleeplessnightcryingbut

shegoingtotalktohim anymoreespeciallybecause

sheknewhewasgoingtolieagain.Shewasn't

goingtohurtherselfanyfurther...Shesilenceditand

grabbedherdressmaterial.Hermotherglancedat

herassherejectedthecallbutshewasn'tgoingto

ask....Atleastnotnow.Bengelazilysewherdress

butasittookshapeshegotimpressedandput

energyintoit...Afteracoupleofhourssheputiton

andstoodbeforethemirror,hermothercorrected

herhereandtherebeforeshedidthefinalthing...

Benge:Can'tbelieveit'ssobeautiful...

Mother:It'sbeautiful...Youdidit...I'm runningoutof

blackthread,gogetmesome,andthepins..

Bengepowderedherfaceandfixedherselfbefore

ironinghernewdressandputiton...shegotinthe

caranddroveoff...



Atthemall...

Minuteslatershepulledintotheparkinglotand

steppedoutwalkingtowardstheshop,onelady

steppedoutofhercarandsmiled..

Her:Hi...

Benge:Hi..

Her:Ilikeyourdress,wheredidyoubuyit?

Benge:(laughed)Imadeit

Her:I'm seriousilikeit,wheredidyoubuyit?

Benge:Iliterallymadeit,today...

Her:Canyoumakeoneforme?Ineeditinmustard.

Howmuchdoyoucharge?

Benge:Um...It'sP200labour,materialke3meters,

youcanbuyorgivemetobuyforyou.Iboughtitin

here

Her:Letmegetyournumber,whereisyourshop?



Benge:It'satNewmall,itscalledNewdesigner,

searchusonFacebookaswell..Fornowbuy

materialandpaydeposit,hereismynumber...It'son

thepagetoo,thesecondone.Theotherismy

mothers

Her:Ok..(sendingmoney)paymenttoAlicia?

Benge:Yes,that'smyname.

Shesentherthemoneyandtheyexchanged

numbers,theladylikedherpageandwalkedaway.

BengelookedatherniceAudiandhurriedinthe

shopexcitedlycallinghermother..

Her:Hello?

Benge:Iam atailor!!Hahahawow...Whydidn'ti

thinkofthiswhenilostmyjob...Keiponetse

customeryamohumi...

Shelaughedtalkingtohermother.Amanwalkedin

withhissisterandsighedboredwalkingbehindher..



Him:Doihavetogetinhere?

Her:Yes,ifyou'remybrotheryouwill...Ihaven'tseen

youinawhile,comeon

Him:Thisisborin-wow...

HestaredatBengeandwalkedovertohersmiling...

Him:Alicia...

Sheturnedaroundandlookedathim thenshe

smiledandhuggedhim...

Benge:Hey...Longtimenosee

Him:Nodoubt,sawyoutrending...howareyou

holdingup?

Benge:I'm pregnant

Him:Ifeellikeiruinedbeingyourbestybytellingya



howifeel,whichiscrazybecauseiwasdrunk.I

didn'tmeanwhatisaid...Idon'tloveyou.You'relike

asistertomeandwhenisawwhatFacebookwas

doingtoyouiwashurt.Stopignoringmycalls,

Bengesighedlookingdown..

Benge:Ok,iguessioverreacted.

Him:No,ishouldn'thavesaidallthosethingsand

makeyouuncomfortable,ishouldhavebeenamale

bestieandbehavedlikeone,butiwasdrunk.You

knowicanneversaythingslikethattoyoubecause

idon'tfeellikethataboutyou.You'relikeasisterto

me.

Benge:(smiled)It'sOK,don'tworryaboutit

Him:Friends?

Benge:(smiled)Iguess...Whendidyouarrivein

Maun?

Him:(laughed)Justtransferred,ifeelbadbecausei

thinkIwastransferredtofillinyourspace



Benge:It'sOK..

Him:Drinkslater?Maybeyoucanhelpmeunpack

Benge:Sure,whynot,I'm bored...Babydaddyis

alreadyactingshadysleepingwithhisex.I'm

probablygoingtohavetheworstpregnancyever

Him :I'm sorry..

Heleanedoverandhuggedher,hesighedand

leanedbackswallowingasheheldherhandthen

theywalkedtowardsthecounter...

InTsau...

LaterthatafternoonChancewalkedinthebathroom

andstoodbythemirrorlookingathiswound...

Hepickedthecottonwoolandbeguncleaningitup,

hisphonerangbythesinkthenhelookedatit.It

wasBanyana...Hetookadeepbreathandpicked



thecall...

Chance:Hello?

Banyana:Hi

Chance:(clearedhisthroat)Hey...

Banyana:Caniconfirm ourconversationlastnight?I

haveafeelingyouweredrunk...Itwasoutofthe

blueandunlikeyou.Iwasexcitedallnightbutthe

moreithinkaboutitdoesn'tmakesensebecauseit

wasoutoftheblue.

Helookeddownandlickedhislowerlipthenhetook

adeepbreathandsighed...

Chance:Iwasdrunk...Hennesseyhitsmehard

Banyanatookadeepbreathandsighednoddingher

hardsadly...



Banyana:It'sOK..

Chance:I'm sorryforleadingyouon.

Banyana:(chuckledbravely)I'm fine...Um...Listen...

IthinkI'llgobymyselffrom nowon.Iwentalone

todayandidon'tthinkineedyouanymore.Ididitby

myself

Chance:Areyousure?

Banyana:Yeah...I'm good...

Chance:Nohardfeelingsright?I'm reallysorryabout

lastnight

Banyana:(laughed)I'm fine,ikindofgotexitedat

firstthentodayIwaslike...AgoChanceneatagilwe

becauseeventhewordsdidn'tsoundlikeyou....I

knowyou'dhitonmeifitreallycamefrom your

heart.Iknowyourvocabularysosalekeitsilegore

thatiloveyouwasn'treal.

Chance:Ifeelkindabad



Heturnedaroundandsighed...

Banyana:Don'tbe...Iappreciatethatyouhelpedme

thisfarbuticantakeitfrom here.

Chance:Ok..

Banyana:Bye

Chance:Cheers

Hehungupandsighedrubbinghisface,ok...This

turnedoutmuchbetterthanhethought,shewasa

biggirlnow...Thiswaswhathealwayswantedbutit

soundedlikehewasgettingdumbedwhichwas

crazybecausetherewasnorelationshipbutdamn...

Hedisposedthebloodycottonsandslowlywalked

tothelivingroom diallingBenge.Helaidonthebed

andcalledagain..

Benge:Hello?



Chance:Whyareyounotpicking?

Benge:Thesamereasonyouweren'tpickinglast

night

Chance:Listen...iwon'tmakeittothemeeting.I

havetobehereforlikeaweekortwo

Benge:YoureallythinkI'm stupidakereChance?

Chance:Babelisten...I'm makingmoneyforus,i

promiseyou'regoingtoenjoythis

Benge:YoumustthinkI'm stupid,the

embarrassmentyoukeepmakingmegothrough?

Wow,Justdoyou...takeyourtime,2weeksisfine

evenamonthisfine...(shakyvoice)It'sfine....Ok?

Takeaslongasyouneed...(crying)Leavingfora

weekwithoutaproperexplanationkoorekesemata...

WaitsekeengChancedoyou.

Chance:Babe,igotatendertodoadeck,I'llcome

withthemoneyandshowyou.

Benge:Bye

Shecutthecallthenhesighed...Jangowalkedinthe



housepanting..

Chance:Wheredidyougo?

Jango:Wentforarun,tryingtoburnsomefats.IfI'm

goingtoenjoyflyingandtravellingI'llhavetobein

shapesoicanmovefreely

Chance:Youknowwearenottouchingthisuntil

yearsfrom nowright?Youcan'tevenbuyacar

unlessyouhavesomethinglegittoexplain.Dallas

hasbusinessideasandihavemine,youhaveto

thinkofsomethingtoo,youcan'tlivegoodwithout

anexplanation.Wearelayinglowforyears

Jango:SoihavetopretendI'm notamillionaire?

Thisisgoingtobehardandtorturous...DidDallas

managetocrosstoMaun?Ihopehecrosses

becauseI'm starving,youneedmedication

especiallyantibiotics,didyouwritehim a

prescription?Ifyougetaninfectionragonnale

mathata.

Chance:Yeah,Letmecallhim.



Attheroadblock...

MeanwhileDallasheartpoundedasheapproached

aroadblock,hisphonerangbutheignoreditand

loweredthemusicslowingbehindtheothercarasa

policeofficerapproachedthecar,theSSGdefender

wasalsoparkingthereasoneofthestoodonthe

middleoftheroadwithagun...

Therewere2carsfacingtheothersideand2facing

theotherwaywithofficersinthedriversseatlike

theywerereadyforachase..He'dneverseensucha

tightroadblock..

Thepoliceofficersteppedbackandletthewoman

driveoffthenheturnedandwavedDallasover..

Hisheartpoundedashesloweddownrollinghis

windowdown...



Dallas:Sir

Officer:Eerra...MayihaveyourIDandlicense

please.

Dallashandedhim hisdocuments,theofficertook

them lookinginhiseyesandinsidethecar...

Officer:Plasterontheforehead...Whathappened?

Dallas:Ifelllastnightwhiledrinkingwiththeboys

Officer:celebratingmillions?

Dallaslaugheditoffbuttheofficerdidn'tlaugh,he

walkedtothefrontandcheckedthecarregistration,

hesteppedbackandlookedathistyres.

Officer:Cowdungonyourtyres,areyoufrom the

farm?



Dallas:Uh,yeah.

Helookedinsidethecaragainandlookedathim

thenhewalkedaroundthecarandsteppedback

callingoneoftheofficerswhiletheystoodbehind

thecar.Dallaslookedatthem onthemirrortalking

thentheycalledthearmedSSG...

Officer:Moreetsi?

Hewalkedbackandjoinedthem astheytalkedthen

theofficerwalkedovertohim..

Officer:Pulloverandstepoutofthecar

Dallas:Gonalemathata?

Officer:Pullover...

Dallasstartedthecar,theSSGguyssittingonthe



defenderlookedathim andheknewattemptingto

runwasn'tanoption..Hepulledonthesideofthe

roadandsteppedout...

*

*

*

Thenextinsertfollowsat11pm tonight.OurSouth

Africanresellerisleftwithjust4books.Tobuy

yourselfahardcopycontact;Lomelo0790248875or

Jabu0682593496.

*

*
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Attheroadblock...

Dallasstartedthecar,theSSGguyssittingonthe

defenderlookedathim andheknewattemptingto

runwasn'tanoption..Hepulledonthesideofthe

roadandsteppedout...

Dallas:IseverythingOK?

Officer:Caniseeyourhands?

Dallascalmlystretchedouthishands,theofficers

lookedathisbruisedknucklesandthelittle



scratchesonhisface...

Officer:Thisdoesn'tlooklikeitsfrom falling..

TheSSGofficerwalkedoverwithhishandsonthe

gunandleanedoverlookingathisfacecarefully.He

smiledindisbeliefandshookhishead...

SSG:I'm notadoctorbutthisisnotfrom falling

Twomorepoliceofficerswalkedoverandlookedat

him...Theyexaminedhistinyscratchesandeven

pulledtheplasterabit...

Officer2:Itlookslikeyougotscratchedbytrees,o

hadilwekedikalatsasetharegoloha

Dallas:Possibly,I'm from thefarm andI'm working

onafence.I'm confused,dididosomethingwrong?

(lookingatall5officerssurroundinghim)Ifeellikea



criminalrightnow

Officer:Doyoumindifwetakeyoudownthepolice

stationandtalksomemore?

Dallas:Imind

Officer:Itwasarhetoricalquestion

Dallas:OhOK,thoughtihadachoice.

Officer:Thekeys

Dallas:Idon'tunderstand,am iunderarrest?Why

areyoutakingmycar?

Officer:Wearenottakingit,wejustwanttodriveit

foryouunlessyouwanttoleaveitonthesideofthe

road.It'sstillfinewithme.

Dallas:Ifyouwanttosearchmeyoucanjustdoit,

youdon'thavetodothat.Evenifyoudon'thavea

searchwarrant,ihavenothingtohide.

Officer:Goodthenitmeansyoudon'tmindoneofus

drivingittothepolicesoitdoesn'tcausetraffic.

Dallasgothisphoneandhandedthem thekeysthen



hefollowedthem tothecarandgotin,theothertwo

policeofficersgotinhiscarandclosedthedoor

whilehestaredatthem sittinginthebackandofthe

policecar,thecarjoinedtheroadwhilethepolicein

hiscarwerestillthere...hismindranwildashetried

toremembereverythinginthecartryingtofigureout

ifthereisanythingincriminating.Chancecalledthen

hepicked...

Dallas:Malome..

Chance:Whyaren'tyoupicking?

Dallas:Imanagedbringthecowforthewedding.

Chance:Ok...Whereare?

Dallas:MalomeDiraaskedmetogocollecttheold

ladyinMaunbutithinkI'llbedelayedbecausethere

areroadblocksallovertheroad...Eerra,bye

Hehungupandsighedlookingattheroadhopingto

seehiscarfollowingthem,nowhewasn'tsurewhat

tothink.Heknewpoliceplantingevidenceonly



happenedinmoviesbutthethoughtofhiscarbeing

outofsightdidn'tsitwellwithhim andhekept

wonderingiftherewasanythingincriminatinginthe

car...

Attherentalhouse...

MeanwhileChancehungupandsighedlookingat

Jango...

Chance:IthinkDallasisunderarrest

Jango:Whatdidhesay?

Chance:Heisnotmakingsenseandforareason,he

calledmemalomewhichshowsheisintrouble.

Jango:Whatdowedo?

Chance:Wewait...

HesighedandtriedcallingBengebuttherewasno



answer...

Chance:ObonayobarengBengeeneobatago

ntena.

HecalledBenge'smother...

Her:Hello?

Chance:Dumelang...

Her:Eerra,leteng?

Chance:Eemma,I'm sorryfornotshowingupatthe

meeting.Igotheldup,iwon'tbeinMaunforabouta

weekbutassoonasigetbackiwillgetmyparents

andcomeover.Ididn'tmeantodisrespectthe

family

Her:Iunderstandson,it'sok.

Chance:MayitalktoBenge?

Her:Sheisout..



Chance:(lookedatthetime)Where?

Her:Callheronherphone.

Chance:Eemma,bye

Hehungupanddialedherbuttherewasnoanswer.

Chance:(texted)You'reactingstupid,ireallyhope

you'renottryingtocheatonmebecause"wow".Just

"wow"youdon'tknowme,ifyouknewbetteryou'd

behome.

Benge:Typical,deaththreatswhileyou'reina

getawaywithanotherwoman.

Chance:Pickupthephone.I'm notplayingwithyou

Benge:I'm switchingoffmyphone.Iwilltalktoyou

whenyoudecidetocometoMaun.

Chance:Idon'tunderstandwhyyoucan'tlistento

yourinnervoicebecauseyouknowme.Youknow

wehavebeenhappy,icheatedyesandI'm sorrybut

thatwasalongtimeago.Igrewpastthat.



Hesentthemessagebutitwasn'tdelivered,he

clenchedhisteethandshookhishead...

AtThuto'sHouse...

MeanwhileThutosighedlookingatBenge...

Thuto:Danielisonhiswaysothey'recomingand

maybehewantstosurpriseyou.Ithinkyou're

overreactingnow....amanneedsspace,

Benge:Youdon'tknowChance,idon'tevenwantto

lie.Idon'ttrusthim.

Thuto:Heisahustler.Lettheguymakemoney..

Herphonerangthenshepicked...

Benge:Hey...I'm fine...Mexicanpizza,ok.Bye



Shehungupandsighed...

Benge:Goingtovisitmymalebesty,hejustmoved

toMaun.

Thuto:You'renotdoingthat,doesChanceknowhim?

Benge:No,wemettodayandreconnected

Thuto:Girlyou'repregnant.Don'tgiveChancea

reasontodoubtthebabyyou'recarryingishis.This

iswhysomemenwalkawayfrom pregnant

women....Stopactingupyou'renotmadyou'rejust

pregnant,actlikeyouhavesense.Keepthisattitude

goingbythetimeyou're8monthspregnantChance

wouldhavefoundashouldertocryon,whenyouget

intoconfinementhe'llsleepwithwhoeverandmove

on,You'llbeababymamacryingabouthowyour

babydaddywasstolen.Thisiswhyidon'thave

friendsbecausepeoplearejuststupidandendup

makingyoulookstupidforbeingafriendtoastupid

friend.Whatthehellisamalebesty?idon'tbelieve

infriendsoftheoppositesexespeciallyifthey'renot



gay.Ithoughtyou'remature,themoreigetcloseto

youthemoreIstarttodoubtyou.

Benge:Okantshulagaletsapizzamogokanaka

dipuo

Thuto:Didn'tyousayChancegaveyoumoney?

Orderpizza...Stopwiththeattitudeyou'repregnant,

I'm pregnanttoo,youdon'tseemeactingcrazy,

theseguyscouldhaverobbedthesecuritycompany

forallweknow..

Bengelookedatherandlaughed,shejoinedin

laughingathowdumbshesounded

Thuto:(laughed)Okthatsoundedcrazybutyouget

mypoint.I'm happymybabydaddyisdiningwiththe

likesofFriday,WilliamsandZambo's.I'm proud...If

yourmanhangswithbusinessmenit'sonlyamatter

oftimebeforehebecomesrichtooandtreatsyou

likeaqueen..Deletanumberaeo

Benge:(laughed)Idon'tfeelhim mmekana,it's



innocent

Thuto:Focus!Chancecomesbackandfindsyou

eatingpizzaswithmenolepregnant,hewilldoubt

thebaby.Justdon'tblamehormoneswhenhe

reacts.

Bengesigheddiscouragedandtextedherfriend..

Benge:Won'tmakeit.

Him:Heysweetheart,it'sOK.Tomorrowisgoodtoo

Benge:Stillwon'tmakeit,actuallyican'tdothis.Our

friendshipwillcomplicatethings.

Sheputherphonedownandsighed...

Thuto:Let'sgocook,I'm hungry...

Bengefollowedhertothekitchenwherethey



cooked...

Atthepolicestation...

Dallassighedwaitingaloneintheinterrogationroom

wherehehadbeenwaitingforhours.Thedoor

openedandanofficerwalkedin...

Hesatdownandlookedathim...

Officer:Daniel?

Dallas:Eerra?

Officer:Weneedyoutotakeustowhereyourfarm

issowecanseethetreesthatscratchedyou,we

alsowanttogotowhereyouweredrinkingwiththe

guyswhenyousupposedlyfellandscratchedyour

face..

Dallas:Isthisevenconstitutional?



Officer:Areyourefusingtoassistinthe

investigation?Ifyou'reinnocentitshouldn'tbea

problem.Wejustwanttoclearyousoyoucangoto

Maun.Canwegotothefarm?

Dallassighedlookingathim foldinghisarms...

*

*

*

*

*
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Atthefarm...

Thepolicecarstoppedattheoldgate,Dallasand

thetwoofficerssteppedoutandclosedthedoors



lookingatthecartracksgoingintotheyard...

Dallas:(calmly)ThereasonI'm fencingitisbecause

iwanttosellit,halekautwamongweabatatshimo

lemoneelemynumbertheborra...

Hecalmlyledthem tothehouseandbentover

pickinghisrollofthewire...

Dallas:(laughed)Kananekerekeajampagorele

ntisitsekwanokanteIforgotmyrolloutside.

Officer:(lookedaround)Noonestayshere?

Dallas:No,kematotaamdala

Officer:Ialwaysenvypeoplewithinheritanceofland,

Iwonderwhatmygrandfatherwasdoingwhen

peopleweregettingland.

Dallas:(laughed)Andbackthenyoujustwalkedin

thebushesandputcornerspolesthenwenttothe

landoverseertogetpermission,ifthereisnooneon



thatlandyou'regivenpermissiontoownit.

Officer2:Itwasveryeasy,nowallofusthekidswith

stupidgrandparentsbuylandmxm...

Dallaslaughedandtiedhiswiretogetherandhungit

overhisshoulderthenhepointedintothethick

bushes...

Dallas:Tshimoisthisside,itsactually8hectares...

Andwecanonlywalktherebecauseofthethick

bushes,thereisnospaceforacar,that'showigot

myfacescratched...

Hewalkedtowardsthebushesconfidentlytalking

andpointing..

Dallas:I'm planningtosellthisfor500k,doyouthink

itsreasonable?

Officer:Eseng1million?8hectaresisabigpieceof



land..

Theotherpoliceofficerlazilylookedatthethick

bushesandstoppedwatchingthem chatallthe

way...clearlythisguywasn'tasuspectandnowhe

foundcustomersandwantedtoadvertisehisland.

Dallas:(turnedaround)Uhu,waasala?

Officer2:Let'sjustgoback

Dallas:No,lethim seethefarm hemightbe

interestedinbuyingit.Wearealreadyherewemight

aswellwalkthere...(lookedattheotherofficer)

Watchyourfootthereisascorpionthere...

Thesecondofficerjumpedanddustedhisfoot

beforestompingonthescorpion..

Officer:Youthinkicanaffordafarm?(laughed)O

tshegakannanerra?



Dallas:(laughed)Youneverknow

Officer:Let'sgoback...

Theyturnedaroundandwalkedbacktothecaras

Dallascarriedhiswire,nowfeelingabitguiltythe

officerschattedwithhim onthewayandashie

perfectedhisactingskillsgivingthem hisnumberso

theycouldhelphim advertisehisinheritedfarm...

Atthepolicestation...

Laterontheguyswalkedintothepolicestation

chattingloudly.Dallasfollowedthem intotheoffice

andwaitedforhiscarkeysastheofficerschatted

backandforthintheoffice...

Officer3:TheyarrestedamaninGaboronein

connectionwiththe6millionheist.



Dallasstoodthereinnocentlywaitingastheofficer

holdinghiskeyspausedandturnedaround...

Him:Theyarrestedsomeonealready?Howdidhe

arriveinGaborone?Maybetheseguyshada

chopperwaitinginthebush,maybetheyhave

politicianshelpingthem oritsaninsidejob..

Officer:Akeredibaritsatengpanickedandassumed

thefirewouldburneverythinginthecaronlyforthe

phonetosurvive,(satdown)heeneelamothodikey.

TheofficerhandedDallasthekeys...

Officer:Thankyouforyourpatiencethemorena.

Dallas:Iunderstand...CanyoutellothersI'm selling

theplot...It'stheleastyoucandoafterwastingmy

time..

Theofficerlaughedandturnedtothefulloffice..



Officer:Mthakaorekisafarm,its8hectaresare1

million.

Dallas:Or950Kifwenegotiate...Thereisaborehole

inside.

Commander:(laughed)Onlyboersorpeoplefunded

bythegovernmentprojectcanbuyit,(laughed)you

wanttobeamillionaire?

Dallas:(laughed)I'm fencingitthenI'm sellingit,the

nexttimeyouseemeyou'llbeafraidofmebecause

I'llbearichman.

Thepoliceofficerslaughedthenhewalkedout,he

hadjustestablishedavalidreasonforthelittle

moneyhewasabouttohave...

Hejumpedbackinthecarandnoticedthey

searchedhim thoughnothingwasoutofplacebut

nowhewasspooked,hedidn'tevenwanttomakea

callwhileinsidethiscarincaseitwsstapped.He



turnedupthemusicandgotreadyforthelong

journey...

AtMoilwa'sHouse...

LaterthatafternoonGautasteppedoutofthe

bedroom andsatonthecouchasthechildren

lookedather...

Her:(sighed)Whydoyoulooklost?I'llbefine...

Katlego:Howlongwillyoubeatthehospital?

Her:Theywilltakeanhourtooperatemetheniwill

stayanightforobservation,ifeverythingisOKtheni

comehome.

Katlo:Ok...

Tekosteppedoutcarryinghiswife'shandbagonthe

otherhandasheslowlylimpedover...



Teko:Ican'tbelieveChanceisdoingthis

Gauta:Heistryingtofindmoneyforthebusiness,if

thosepeoplewanthim toattendaworkshopfor

runningbusinessesbeforetheycangivehim money

thenwemustunderstand.

Teko:Hechoseabadtime,iunderstandmissing

youroperationbuthim missingthatmeetingwith

Benge'sparentswasabadideaandabad

impression.

TekoandGautastoodupandwalkedtothecaras

thechildrenwalkedbehindthem andopenedthe

gateforthem.Dallasdrovethroughthegateand

parkednexttothem...

Dallas:Dumelang...(handedthem P2000)Chance

askedmetogivethistoyousoyoucanbuyfood

andgiveeachofthekidsP200fortoiletries.

Teko:Thankyou,koorelarelejaengkoToteng?



Dallas:Businessthaema

Teko:Don'tjustsignanything,richpeoplewillget

youinjail.

Dallas:Wearecareful..

Gauta:Thankyou...

Dallasdroveoffthentheyhandedthetwinstheir

moneyanddroveoutasTeko'sphonerang...

Teko:Hello?

Chance:Didyougetthemoney?

Teko:Yes,thankyou..

Chance:LetmetalktoMmagweChance

Teko:(laughed)BaremmagweChance

Chance:Nowadaysit'sgettinghardertosaymama,

ekaredilotsabanaboSkhato

Her:(laughed)WaitseBoyceothabisadithong

Chance:(laughed)Eish...KanaI'm goingtohavea



child,I'm anoldman.Imagineifisaidmama

Her:(laughed)Ija

Chance:Ijustwantedtowishyouluckbeforethe

surgery.IfipullthisdealoffI'm goingtobuyyoua

presentsobestrongandcomeoutOK.

Her:Iloveyoumyboy

Chance:(laughed)Eish

Her:Iloveyou

Chance:(laughed)...

Teko:(laughed)Areng?Haaratawaswaba..

Chance:Gosiame..

Her:Boyseiloveyou

Chance:(lookedaroundandloweredhisvoice)Eish...

Bomamabathong....(mumbled)Iloveyoutoomama.

Teko:(laughed)Tothinkthatyouusedtokissher

onthelipswithmouthfullofmotogo,gompieno

mothoomeladiteditsepediabearotaga1adira

ngwanaarekemonnaibileakakeabitsammagwe

mama.



Chance:(laughed)Papaweethisisdifferent,you

don'tunderstand...YoualsocallgrannyMaT

Teko:Thisisdifferent,icallherthatbecause

everyonecallsherthat

Chance:EveryonecallsmamaMmagweBoyceor

mmagweChance

Teko:Bonahabecarefulofthethingsyou'regoing

tosignthere.Iwasangrywithyoubutyourmother

openedmyeyes,sotakeyourtimeanddoyour

best...Withthismoney,I'm goingtotakeP500to

Benge'smothersoshecanprepareherselffor

botsetsi.Iknowit'stooearlyI'm justsofteningtheir

heartssotheycanseewedidn'tintentionallymiss

themeeting.

Chance:Ok,noproblem.Bye

Hehungupandcontinueddrivingasthenewstalked

aboutthearrestofasuspectinthe6millioncase...

Teko:Waitsepeoplearenotafraidofjail,koorewhat



does6millionlooklike?Ican'tevenimagineit.

Gauta:(laughed)Thedaywewenttobuythecar

with50Kinthebagicouldn'tevenbreath,ifeltlike

thievesmightsmellit..Iwonderhowtheyfeelhaving

millions.

Teko:Thisworldissick...

Minuteslatertheydroveintothehospital.

Atthetailorshop...

LateronBengesatdownandworkedonthedress

whilehermotherstoodbyhelpingher.Katloand

Katlegoapproachedthedoorandstoodthere

smilingshylywithoutsayinganything,Bengesmiled

surprisedandsteppedout...

Benge:Hi..

Katlego:(smiled)Hi...Igotthebabyaromper...



Benge'smouthdroppedslowlyasshegottheplastic

andlookedinside...

Benge:It'sP80,youcouldhavedoneyourhair.

Katlego:Ihavemoneyforhair.Sowhenisthebaby

comingagain?

Benge:(laughed)In5months,it'stooearly...

Katlo:(handedheraplastic)Igotanextraincase

they'retwinslikeus.Youneverknow.

Benge:(laughed)Guysthat'sthoughtfulofyou.I

haven'tevenstartedbuying...Comeinside...Sit

down...

Shegotherphoneandsteppedoutsidedialling

ChancewhileKatlegosteppedovertoBenge's

motherlookingatherwhileshecutstitcheswitha

seam ripper...



Katlego:Canihelpyou...

Her:Thankyounana...Howisyourmother?

Shesatdownandcarefullydidit.

Katlego:Sheisfine...

InTsau..

MeanwhileChanceclosedthetoiletseatandsat

downwithasharpenedwireoftwofangs...He

dippeditinthealcoholtosteriliseitthenhetooka

sipfrom thealcoholandputitdown...

Thethoughtofimpalingthisinsidethewoundmade

hisskincrawlbutheknewhehadtotakethisbullet

out,hecouldn'ttakeitanymore...



Jangostoodatthedoorlookingathim clenchinghis

teethfearfully....

Jango:Ican'twatch,I'm goingtothesittingroom..

Chance:Ok

Heclosedthedoor,Chanceputatowelinhismouth

sohecouldbiteitinpain,hisphonerangbuthe

couldn'tstopnow...Notnow...Hedippedthewire

insidehisreddishfleshaspainstruckanerve,a

muffledscream escapedthroughhisnoseashe

clenchedhisjawstightly,theveinsonhisforehead

erectedandsweatgushedouthisskin...

Hefeltthebulletwiththetipsofthewireand

pressedittogethertopullaoutbutthebloodand

fleshmadeittooslipperytogrip,thewirekept

slippingashescreamedinpainandfinallypressed

thebullettogetherandpulleditout...Hedropped

everythingonthefloorandpassedoutslidingfrom



thetoiletseatandtippingoffthebottleofalcohol....

Secondslatertheexcessivepainwavedoffthenhe

gainedconsciousnessandquicklypickedhisbottle

takingasip...

Hestoodupandwipedthesweatoffthenhenoticed

itwasBenge'scallhehadignored.Bigmistake!Her

hormoneswereprobablyupagain...Hedialedher

andtrappedthephonebetweenhisshoulderandear

whilecleaninghisbleedingwound...

Benge:(crying)hello?

Chance:(pausedconfused)Whatdididobabe?Why

areyoucrying?

Benge:(crying)Yourbrotherandsisterboughtthe

babyagift,WaitsehaeleKatlegoeneissoexcited

shecan'tstoptalkingabouthowshewillbetaking

thebabytoplaywithhim.

Chance:(laughed)OhOK...Iloveyouok?Letmeget



backinthemeeting..(gruntedinpain)Uhhhshit...

Benge:What?

Chance:Almostfell,Bye

Benge:Bye

Hehungupandsighed....

Atthepharmacy....

Meanwhilethephonerangandthepharmacist

picked...

Pharmacist:Hello?

Voice:ThisisDetectiveTau,I'm justmakingfollow

upcallstoallthepharmacistsinMaunarea.Its

aboutthatlistwegaveyoufrom thedoctorabout

suspect.Hasanyonepurchasedanyoftheitems

andmedicineslisted?



Pharmacist:Notyet,wehaveputthelistbythetillso

thateventhecashiersdon'tforget.

Voice:Thankyou,rememberifithappensyoudelay

thecustomerandcallus.

Pharmacist:Thankyou

Hehungupandcarriedondoingotherthingswhile

thecashierwipedthecounter....

Intheparkinglot....

OutsideDallaspulledoverandsteppedoutdialling

Chance...

Chance:(grunted)yeah

Dallas:I'm walkinginnow,kantehandwritingya

gagohaekareyadoctoryaana,ican'treadsomeof

thewords..Itsbadenoughthatscienceneverloved

meandican'treadscientificnamesbuthandwriting



yagagoekareokwalaotsentsepenahagarega

maragomister

Chance:(laughed)OtaanyelaDan,justgivethem

thelistandincludeasurgicalsaturekit,Iforgotto

includeit.IjustremovedthebulletsoI'm goingto

needthesaturekit

Dallas:Idon'tthinkI'llrememberthatshit,you'renot

talkingtoanurse,whatisitgologateng?

Chance:DudejustwriteSurgicalsaturekit.Kedi

nnaletsedirokangdintho.Saturewatengis

spelled...(Tswanalisingaccent)Sa-tu-re...theyknow

whatitis,I'm suretheyhaveit.It'sabigpharmacy,it

evensuppliessmallpharmacies.

Dallas:Ok...

Hewalkedinandhungupthenheleanedoverthe

countersmiling...

Dallas:Hi,Caniborrowapen?



Shehandedhim thepenthenheaddedthesurgical

saturekitandhandedherthelist...

Dallas:Mysisternthusekathesethings...

ThecashiergotthelistandhadalookwhileDallas

stoodbypressinghisphonechattingwithThuto.

Thecashierreadthelistandlookedatthe

pharmacistthenshelookedbackatDallas...

*

*

*

*
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Atthepharmacy....



ThecashiergotthelistandhadalookwhileDallas

stoodbypressinghisphonechattingwithThuto.

Thecashierreadthelistandlookedatthe

pharmacistthenshelookedbackatDallas.

Dallaspressedhisphoneandnoticedthecashier

seemedabitconfused..

Dallas:Isthereaproblem?

Cashier:Well,thisothermedicationneedsadoctor's

prescription.

Dallas:HowaboutigiveyouP500tojusthandit

over?Iam afarmerthat'swhyiliketofillmyfirstaid

boxwithallkindsofthings.Keyapolasingidon't

havetimefordoctors,haekeragwakedikgomo

golokwaspatelasekgakala..

Cashier:(laughed)Boersalwaysrefilltheirfirstaid

boxestoolebadisafari...maburuibilebonehaore

prescriptionbaomana

Dallas:Stayingkopolasingkemmereko...



Shelaughedandwalkedtotheshelveswithabusket

thenshepickedthem allandturnedbacktohim...

Cashier:Don'tyouwantanantisepticcream?It

cleansescuts,grazesandminorwoundstohelp

preventinfection...Youforgottolistitkanaetengko

firstaidbox?

Dallas:Tsenyamogatsaka,wanyalega

Shelaugheditoffandputitinthenshewalkedback

tothetillandputthelistontopofthecounterwhile

shepunchedtheitems...

Dallaspickedthepieceofpaperandputitinhis

pocket..

Cashier:3.4



Dallasreachedinhispocketandtookoutawallet

thenhehandedher4K..

Dallas:Thanks.

Cashier:Eerra

Hesteppedout,thecashiersatdownandpressed

herphoneasthepharmacistwalkedpasther..

Cashier:Goodafternoon..

Pharmacist:(frowned)Hi?Didn'twemeetearlier?

Cashier:(laughed)You'regettingoldsir,ijustarrived

fortheafternoonshift.Iwasn'thereinthemorning.

Pharmacist:(laughed)OhOK...

Hewalkedawayasanothermanwalkedin,dressed

inkhakis,PEpantsandafarmershatheleanedover



andaskedforafewthings..

Cashier:(laughed)TodayI'm helpingfarmersonly

andallofyouseem todealwithsimilarproblems,I'll

beafraidtomarryafarmer

Man:(laughed)I'm buyingformyherdboy,it'snot

evenaboyit'saman...Herefusestogotothe

hospital,hegotkickedbyabullandifyousawhis

injury.Keheletsekebonagorewaiiletmegetthis

andhelphim.

Shelaughedandhandedhim theplasticthenshesat

downpressingherphone.Thepharmacistwalkedby

againandpickedfurtherduster...

Pharmacist:Ohbytheway..Thepoliceareinan

investigationofsomesortandaskedforour

cooperation.Theygaveusalistofitemsthey

labeledsuspicious,ifanycustomerbuysanyof

thoseitemsyoushouldsecretlyinform mesoican



callthepolice

Cashier:Soundsscary,kelistyaeng?

Pharmacist:It'sonthe-

Thepharmacisttippedoneofthebottles,it

shutteredonthedoor.Thecashierhurriedoverand

grabbedtheotherbottlebeforeitcouldfall...

Theconversationredirectedasthepharmacist

turnedlookingattheshopassistant..Shegotthe

mopandwalkedoverwiththeglass.Hiswifewalked

in..

Her:Hi,I'm gettingcashtodeposit,I'm headingto

thebank,thoughtI'dgowithit.

Pharmacist:Ok..

Thecashiertookoutthenotesintheregisterand

theonehiddenunderneathfrom yesterdaysales,



shemixedthem togetherandhandedthem toher,

shecountedandregisteredthenshewalkedawayas

thecashierclosedthetill...

Cashier:Whatwereyousayingaboutthelist?

Pharmacist:It'snexttothecashregister,bevery

careful.

Thecashierwalkedtothetillandlookedatthethe

longlistandmostofthem hadbeenboughtbythe

twocustomers..

Cashier:Isoldthesetotwocustomers...Twomen

Pharmacist:What?Really?

Cashier:Yes!

Thepharmacistturnedandwalkedtohisdeskwhere

hemadethecall....



AtThuto'sHouse...

LateronThutoatethesecondplatewatchinga

romanticmovieemotionally,acarstoppedoutside

thenshemutedtheTV.Shesmiledexcitedly...Wasit

Dan?Shesomissedhim thethoughtofhim coming

homewasexciting,sheputdownthefoodandstood

upchewingwithafullmouthasthedooropened...

Babydaddywalkedin,herfacelitupassheranover

likeatoddlerandhuggedhim...

Therobberputdowntheplasticandpickedherup

kissingher.

Thuto:Imissedyou...

Hesmiledandkissedher,helovedthelookinher

eyeswheneversheblushed..



Dallas:Imissedyoutoo..Ihaveasurpriseforyou..

Come..

Hepickedtheplasticandtheysatontjecouch,she

tuckedherhairbackandsighed..

Thuto:Didyouhear?Thesecuritycompanygot

robbedandtheygotawaywith6million..

Dallas:Iwasshockedwheniheardthat,whowould

havethoughtBotswanacanhavethat?Heists

happenedonceinabluemoon..

Thuto:Thepolicearegoingtogetthem though,they

wereatworkandtheybroughtusthephonesowe

canfixit..Imanagedtofixthesim cardandtheygot

thecellnumber

Dallas:What?

Thuto:(smiledproudly)Mybosswasreallyproudof

mebecausetheseniortechniciansaiditcan'tbe

fixedbutitoldthem itcan.Atfirsttheydidn'tbelieve



mesoiexplainedandthedetectivesaidimustdoit..

(laughedproudly)Ididit,mybossevensaidifthey

openedanotherbranchiwillmanageit...Kehake

filabiggorekebokiwahoo..Iftheycontactthe

networkprovidertheywillgetthesuspectthrough

hisregistration.

Dallas:Wow....Yeahneh...I'm reallyproudofyou..

Comehere...

Hesmiledandkissedherthenhehandedherthegift.

Shesmiledandlookedthenewversionsoftwares

shealwayswanted..

Thuto:Wow...OhmyGod,babe...How-ohmy...

Thankyou

Shehuggedhim...

Atthepharmacy....



Meanwhilethecashierthoughtfullyshookherhead...

Cashier:Theotheronewasaround30yearsold

whiletheotherwasaround40.

Detective:Describethem

Cashier:Uhtotaiwasn'tlookingatthem enoughto

noticemuch...The30yearoldwasjustanormal

guy..Heiscuteandhehasfunnyears...Hislipsare

small...Theolderguyjustfit,neaaperejaaka

maburulebathobadipolase,bothofthem bebare

theyhavefarms...They'refarmers..

Detective:Sheisbadwithdescriptions

Tau:Eneneabonadilipshela....didtheytouchthe

counter?

Robson:Maybewewillgetfingerprints..

Cashier:No,noneofthem touchedthecounter....

Robson:Wearegoingtoneedthemoneytheypaid

withsowecantrytogetfingerprints



Cashier:Ok,iwon'tknowhowtodifferentiateplus

wetooksometothebank..

ShethoughtabouttheP600tipbutherbabyneeded

formulaanddiapersbesidesshe'dlooseherjobif

sheadmittedtogivingcertainmedicationswithouta

prescription.Themoneyinherpocketdidnotexist...

DetectiveTaulookedaroundthenhiseyesmetaCc

TVcamerapointingrightoverthem..

Detective:Perfect!ThisisaccTVright?

Pharmacist:Yes

Detective:Canwehavealookatit?

*

*

*

Thenextinsertfollowsat11pm.



*

*

*

*
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Atthepharmacy...

DetectiveTaulookedaroundthenhiseyesmetaCc

TVcamerapointingrightoverthem..

DetectiveTau:Perfect!ThisisaccTVright?



Pharmacist:Yes

DetectiveTau:Canwehavealookatit?

Pharmacist:Ithasn'tbeenworkingforawhile,the

securitycompanywassupposedtofixit.

DetectiveTau:(sighed)Ok...

DetectiveRobson:Canyoumakeaneffortintothe

description?Thisisaseriousmatter

Cashier:(confused)That'sallicanremember...Heis

averageheightandtheotherwasjustnormaltoo.

Thereisnothingweirdoruniqueaboutthem except

thattheyarefarmers,Itoldmybossbecauseiwas

tryingtobehelpful,ididn'tknowitwouldturnout

likethis

Robson:(sighed)It'sok...I'm sorry.Weappreciate

youreffort.Pleasekeepusupdated.Iftheanyof

thosemenshowuppleaseletusknow

Pharmacist:Ok.Thankyou...

Theysighedandwalkedout....



AtThuto'sHouse...

Dallasgruntedmovinghiswaistgentlyashefilled

herupandkissedherastheybreathedsoftly...he

turnedhisheadawayandwavedhiswaistonce

beforepullingout...Thefleshslowlyclosedupashis

juiceleaked...

Shegrabbedatowelandwipedherselfasshe

throbbedsensitively..

DallaswipedhimselfandputonhisTshirt...

Dallas:Sowhatelsedidthepolicesay?

Thuto:Theyonlytookthesim cardandleft,bythe

waythisisconfidentialinformation.Wearenot

supposedtotellanyoneanything

Dallas:Ok...Ihavetogoback.



Thuto:Ifeellonelywithoutyou..

Hegrabbedhispantsandreachedintheback

pocketthenhehandedherP1000...

Dallas:Getyourselfsomethingniceandeat...I'llbe

backagaintomorrow.

Thuto:Thankyou...Weshouldsavethisforthe

drivingschool,ifeellikeyou'renotfinancially

disciplined.WhatIfwerunoutofmoneytobuy

cones?

Dallas:Ihavemoneyforthat,don'tworry...(laughed)

AndI'm notbadwithfinances...Justwaitandsee...

Thuto:Ifyousayso...

Heleanedoverandkissedherthenhepickedthecar

keys...

Dallas:Iloveyou



Thuto:Iloveyoutoo...

Heturnedandwalkedout...

AtBanyana'sHouse...

LaterthateveningBanyanaslowlygotdownthebed

usingherlegstoslidedownbitingherlowerlipthen

shefelldownsupportingherselfandspreadher

yogamattress...

Shepressedherappandbeguntheexercises,after

completinghersessionshelaidonherbackstaring

attheceilingcatchingherbreath...Nowthatshe

wasconfinedinawheelchairsherealisedhowmuch

shewantedtohavefun....sherealisedthe

importanceofhavingfunwhileyoustillcan.She'd

neverbeentoarealparty...Sheknewhowtodance

andshewasabadasstoobutsheneverhadthe

confidencetodanceinfrontofanyonenotevenher



sister...Shewantedtounleashherselfthough,find

herselflaughingoutloud,laughingsohardher

cheekshurt...Shewantedtotravelaroundtheworld

tooandseethings...

ShereachedunderherpillowandpulledoutanIrish

winethenshesatbesidesherbedandtookasip.....

Shesmiledimaginingherselfdancingandlaughed..

Wouldn'titbenice...Butthenshedidn'thaveany

friendorboyfriendtotravelwith....shedidn'twant

hersister,thisoneismissperfectmissicouldnever

donowrong...

Shetookanothersipandclosedthebottlethenshe

clickedonherphoneandstaredatherbodygoal

pictureformotivationthenbegunexercisingagain

thewayshealwaysdidwiththetherapist...Itgot

painfulbutshedidherbestasshebegunsweating,

tearsfilledhereyesasshecarriedonuntilshe

done...



Sheslidherhandunderherbedmattressandpulled

outherdiarythenshelaidonherstomachand

smiledwritingdownallthethingsshewantedtodo

assoonasshestartedwalkingagain...

AtBetty'sHouse...

OnthesameeveningBettywalkedinthebedroom

andsatdown.Shetiedherhairandswitchedoffthe

lights...

Hersistercalled...

Betty:Hello?

Her:Hi,iknowtomorrowisyourtrial.Iwantedto

Wishyougoodluck.IwishIwasinMauntosupport

you.

Betty:Whywon'tyoubethere?



Her:Myhusbanddoesn'tthinkitsagoodidea

Betty:It'sok.Thanks...

ShehungupandlaiddownsearchingBanyana's

account,she'dbeenkeepingtrackofherrecovery

andeverydayshewishedshecouldseeapictureof

herincrutchesatleast...Rememberingthe

innocenceinherfacethenightshewasgiving

Chanceapresentbroughttearstohereyes.Shestill

didn'tunderstandwhatshewasthinkingattacking

thispoorgirl...Chancehadtofindlovetoo,they

nevertalkedaboutloveandshewasangrywith

herselfforallthis,shecouldjustsitupandslap

herselfoverandoverrightnowbutitwouldn't

changeanything.SheclickedonChance'sprofile..

Hedidn'tpostmuchofhimselfbutatleasthewas

happyandexpecting..Sheputherphonedownand

sighedsleeping...

InTsau...



LaterthateveningDallasopenedthedoorand

walkedinwiththeplasticsasChancelaidasleepon

themattressdefeatedbypainwithhishandaround

hisinjury...

Dallasputdowneverythingandlookedatthecorner

wherethebagofmoneyusuallystayedwithclothes,

itwasn'ttherethoughtheirclotheswere.

Dallas:(shookhim)Chance?Chance?

Chanceopenedhiseyesandyawnedgettingupas

Dallaslookedattheemptycorner..

Dallas:WhereisJango?

Chance:Hewas-(lookedaround)

Dallas:Whereisthemoney?

Chance:Itwas-(pausedconfused)WhereisJango?



Dallas:Youcan'taskmeyouwerewithhim,areyou

fuckingkiddingme?

ChancegruntedandstoodupasDallasboiled

walkingfrom room toroom shoutinghisname,

Chance'sheartpoundedindisbelief,itpoundedso

hardhedidn'tevenfeelthepainsashelimped

aroundshoutingtoo...

Chance:Jango?

Dallas:Jango!?

Theyturnedandlookedatoneanotherindisbelief...

*

*

*

*

*
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InTsau...

Chance:Ican'tbelievethisguy!

Dallas:Whenwecatchhim I'm goingtopersonally

killhim anddon'ttrytoholdmebackbecauseI'll

punchyou...

Theyheardfootstepsdustingonthestoop,thedoor

openedandJangosteppedinsweatingtakingthe

headsetfrom hisearthenhestoppedthemusic...the

jog,ofcourse!



Unawareofthemassivesuspicionhetookoffhis

shoesandturnedaroundtakingoffhissweatyt-shirt

panting.

Jango:Ihopeyoudidn'tforgetmymedication..

Dallasscoffedinreliefandrubbedhisheadthenhe

bentoverholdinghiskneesrecoveringfrom themini

heartattackhewashaving...

Jango:Areyouok?

ChancelaughedandputhishandonDallasback

rubbinghim...

Chance:(laughed)Areyouokmythugmate?



JangowipedhisforeheadwiththeTshirtheadedto

theplasticbags...

Jango:Howiseveryone?

Dallasfinallystraightenedupandsighed...

Dallas:Um...Ididn'tseeyoursisters,theywere

insidethehousewheniwastalkingtoyourmom.

Shesoundsproudofusforthefirsttime...sheis

prayingforour"businessmeeting"Ohhereisyour

meds.

Hetookoutanotherplastic...

Jango:Thanks...

Dallas:Chanceeverythingisgoodwithyourfamily

aswell,gaveBangesomemoneyaswell.



Hepausedforasecondthoughtfully,ithadjust

dawnedinhim thathecheckedontheirfamiliesand

boththeirfamilieswereequallygratefulandproud

oftheguys...

Chancelookedathim,forsomereasonhecould

alwaysreadhismind...

Chance:Didyoucheckonyourfather?

Jangoturnedandlookedathim sadly..

Dallas:(sighed)No,idon'tthinkheknowsieven

exist...Apparentlywhenhissondiedhelostbothhis

twinssowhat'sthepoint.Besidesihaveafamily

nowso...Icheckedonyourfamiliesbeforegetting

some...(stuckhistonguemovinghiswaistsexaully)

Igotservicedunlikesomepeople..



Theguyslaughed,Chancelaiddownandopenedhis

things,hetookouttheneedlesandotherthingsas

Jangolookedathim..

Jango:You'renotstitchingyourselfinhereright?I

don'tlikeseeingblood..

Chancesighedandwalkedintothebathroom witha

plastic,Dallastookmorefoodintothekitchenand

wentbacktothecarforthestoveandtwomore

mattressesforthem...Jangojoinedhim andthey

unloadedeverything...

Meanwhileinthebathroom Chanceinjectedhimself

andcleanedhiswoundbeforestitchingitupashe

clenchedhisteethinpain...Oncehewasdonehe

clearedthebathroom andputeverythinginthe

pantrybeforewalkinginthelivingroom wherethe

guyswereeatingwatchingamovieaboutmoney



heist...

Jango:(laughed)Theseguysaregoingtogetcaught,

they'respendingrecklessly...

Dallas:(laughed)Whythefuckwouldyoubuya

Lamborghiniwhenpeopleknowyou'repoorasfuck

Chance:(laughed)Waitforit...Waituntilyouseethe

otherguy'sJaguar...

Theguysinthemoviepulledoverinexpensiveand

theylaughedastheprivateinvestigatorgotalead.

Dallaspausedthemovie...

Dallas:Anywaysguysithinkweshouldpart...3guys

stayingtogetherissuspicious.IwasthinkingJango

cangohome,andigohome,Chancecanstayuntil

heisfitenoughtocome.Wealsogoseparately..

Jango:Iwasthinkingthesamethingcauseevenour

familiesmightwonderwhatkindofbusinesswe

havehere



Chance:True,ihaveoneproblem though..Jango

youneedtocomeupwithabusinessplan,

somethingthepubliccanseetakeyoufrom ground

upwards..Dallashasasolidplanandihaveonetoo,

comeupwithsomething..

Jango:Ican'tthinkofanything...

Chance:Whataboutsponsoredwalk?Wemakeitgo

viral,walkingfrom MauntoGaborone,weaskfor

sponsorshipfrom companiesrebataboP500,water

companiesweaskfor10bottlesofwater,the

importantthingistoinvitethenewspapersand

makenoiseaboutit.Attjeandendofyour

sponsoredwalkoipechetsakoloilentuabebatho

basebabareojelemadi

Jangosmiledimpressedandtheyshoulderbumped,

Dallas:(laughed)Chanceolegoduwaitse!Thisis

brilliantkanathepublicwillbeoutwitness,imagine

hissponsoredwalkbannerwithsomanylogos,

peoplewillthinksponsor'sgavehim thousandsof



pulas.Leenehemustemphasisedandthankthem

fortheirfinancialsupport.

Chance:(laughed)Exactly...Butnnafrom mymoney

iwanttotakeacertainportionandchannelitinto

somegoodcourse...Somethingclosetomyheart..

Jango:What'sthat?

Chance:Ihaveadream ofhavingthisplace...where

womencanthrowofftheirbabiesiftheydon'twant

them,insteadofkillingthem,throwingthem in

toiletsorlockingthem inhousestheytakethem

there.Noquestionsasked,wrdon'tinvestigate

anything,wearejustashelterforchildren...Maybe

likeanadoptionagency.Mymotherisunableto

havechildrenandmyfathervowednottohave

childrenwithanyoneifitwouldn'tbewithher,that's

howtheyendedupwithmeandthetwins,itwasn't

easyanditpainedthem whenmymothertookme

from them andtheyhadnorightoverme.They

watchedmechangeintoathug,theycouldn'tdo

anythingaboutitandatsomepointmymotherwas

afraidofthestrangerihadbecome.Onceiwasback

homeandreformedagainthat'swhenshebegan



feelingcomfortable...Ifeelliketherearesomany

goodmotherslikeminethoughtheycan'thavekids

oftheirown.Childrendeserveparentslikemine.

Dallas:Iwishihadsomethingclosetoyours,my

stepmotherhatesme...Iswearguysifieverpart

withThutoandletagirlfriendabusemychildjust

knowthatilostmymindandI'm notme...

Jango:Guysican'tgohomewith2million,where

willihideit?

Chance:(laughed)Mmekanaweneedtodivideit

andseparatebecauseweareasittingduckhere...

Nnakeshapo,I'm goingtofindawaytokeepitsafe.

Dallas:Asafeisbetterbecauseitsnotlikewecan

deposititinthebank.

Chance:Bankingwillcomeafterthebusinesses

havestartedrunning.Nnatotaijustwantthepublic

toknowaboutmybusinesseseveniftheydon't

makemoney,

Jango:Sponsoredwalksameisgoingtobeahit..

(rememberedthemoneyandlaughed)Galeipotse

gormadiakae?



Theguyslaughedasifthethoughtnevercrossed

theirminds..

Chance:Wefiguredyouputitsomewhereinthe

house.

Jango:Yeah,,ididn'twanttojustleavetherewhile

you'resleepinginanunlockedhouse.It'sinthe

wardrobe...

Dallas:Ok,uhashapogonemooee.

Chancetookoutsomepainkillersanddrunk...

Atthehospital...

ThenextmorningTekoheldGauta'shandasthey

walkedoutofthehospital,Katlosteppedoutand

openedthecardoorwhileKatlegomovedeverything

away,Gautasatdownwithabandageoverhereye



andthenKatlegohandedherajuice...

Katlego:Theydidn'tdotheothereye?

Gauta:Oneatatime,oncetheotherhashealedthey

operatetheother.

TekostartedthecarwhileKatlosatinthefrontseat

pullinghisseatbelt.Minuteslatertheyarrivedhome,

Tekohelpedhertothebedroom,Katlegobegun

cookingwhileKatlocleanedupandwashedthe

dishes...

Tekosatbythebedwithatrayoforangesand

peeledthem nicelythenhegaveherslicesoneby

oneassheatelyingdown...

Teko:Howdoyoufeel?

Gauta:Justnumb...Thereisalittlediscomfortbut

I'm fine...



Tekoputthetraybyhersidesoshecanpickslices,

hesatatherfeetandbegunmassaginghersolesas

shegotevenmorecomfortable..

AtJango'sHouse...

MeanwhileJango'syoungestsisterheardadeep

voicefrom hermothershouseandfrowned,she

quietlywalkedtothedoorandlistened,itwastheir

father...Ofcourseitwashim,everytimetheir

mothergotmoneyhewasthefirstpersonshe

called..

Shewalkedbacktothedeafsisterandsignedwith

her...

Littlesister:Papaishome

Deafsister:I'm goingtotellJango,heisgoingto



takethemoneyJangogaveus.

Littlesister:Ican'tbelievesheisstilltalkingtohim,

heonlycomesherewhenheknowsshehasmoney

togivehim.

Therewasaconfrontationcomingfrom theirroom..

Littlesister:They'rearguing?

Deaf:Fighting?

Little:No,justarguing,screaming..

(tearsfilledhereyesasshedidsignlanguage)

mamaiscrying!Ithinkhehither...Ihearhim beating

her.

Thedeafsistergotupandheadedtothebedroom,

shepushedthedooropenandfoundhim sittingon

topofher...Shewalkedoverandwavedtryingtoget

him tolookathersoshecansignbuthepushedher

offandslappedhermotherwiththebackofhishand.



Thedeafgirlhurriedoutandpressedtheelectric

kettlethensheranoutsideandgrabbedtheaxe,the

youngestsistergrabbedabrickandtheyrushed

backinthehouse...

Youngest:(crying)Ifyoudon'tstopwearehitting

you...ObonaJangoaseyo?Wearegoingtotellhim

thatyoucamehere.

Hepunchedtheirmotherandchargedatthem,they

criedrunningawaywiththeirweaponsthenthe

kettleswitchedoffwiththeboilingwater.

Thedeafgirlpickeditupandwalkedtothebedroom,

theyoungestsisterpickedtheaxeandfollowedher

crying..

Theirfatherturnedaroundlookingatthem and

laughedindisbelief..



Him:Lebatagompetsa?Galenamaitseo?

MmagweJango:(crying)Leavethem alone,

tsamayanglona...I'm fine..

Hetookastepfurtherandshepouredhim withhot

water,hegrabbedhisfaceandfelldownscreaming

the10yearoldbitherliptoaxehisankle,hemoved

hisfootandranoutofthehousewithanunderwear

screaming...

Thegirlchasedafterhim carryinganaxe,their

mothergotupandranafterthem..

Her:(angrily)comebackletaatshwaramalato

banna!

The10yearoldholdingtheaxestoppedandthe

deafonestoppedturningaroundastheirmother



angrilytalkedtothem andsignedforthem tocome

back.

Theywalkedbackandstoppedinfrontofherthen

shesighedandhuggedthem crying....

Atthepolicestation(Gaborone)

Meanwhileinthecapitalcityasuspectsatinthe

interrogationroom aatearsfilledhiseyes...

Him:Ihaveneverevenheldmorethan5kinmy

hands,I'm nothingbutasecurityguard

Detective:Whichexplainswhyyouknewhowand

whenthiscompanywastransportingmoney

Him :Iworkforadifferentsecuritycompanyandi

workataclinic,idon'tguardmoney..

Detective:Sohowdidyourphoneendupinthecar?



Him:It'snotmynumber!

Detective:Howisitpossibleforsomeonetoowna

numberregisteredtoyourname?It'syournumber

Him:IhadlostmyID,maybetheycopiedandgaveit

backbecausesomeoneonFacebookpostedafter

findingthem.Idon'tknowwhattotellyou

Detective:You'regoingtojailforalongtime...You

stole6million,wherearetheother2?You'regoing

tojailwhiletheyenjoythemoney...You'regoingto

jail,youstole6million

Thesuspect'sheartpoundedas6millionechoedin

hisearthenheburstintotearscrying...

Incourt....

MeanwhileBetty'sheartpoundedasshesatinthe

docklisteningtoherjudgment...



Magistrate:-Ifindyouguiltyofthecrimeand

sentenceyoutoa3yearsentenceinjail.Ifindyour

behaviourverydisturbing,you'reamanipulative

individualwhocommittedacrimeandwatched

anotherpersongetaccusedandremandedfora

crimehedidn'tcommitwhileyou'relaughingand

enjoyinglife.MayGodhavemercyonyoursoul...

Sheclosedthefileandputitaside...

InTsau...

Laterthateveningtheguysdividedthemoney

equallyandzippedtheirbagsbeforestandingup

lookingatoneanother,theylaughedandhugged,it

wasstillhardtobelieve..

Jango:Ihopeidon'tgetsearchedattheroadblock

becauseiftheydotheywillcollapse..



Theguyslaughedandshoulderbumpedonceagain

eachholdingaglassofwineastheygotreadyfor

thepact...

Dallas:Wenevertalkabouttheheisteveragain

All:Cheers!

Chance:Ifyou'recarelessandyougetcaughtyou

don'tsellanyoneoutbecausethey'reyourchanceat

freedom.

All:Cheers!

Jango:Ifyougettooexcitedandtellanyoneyou're

onyourown.

Chance:Youcanonlygetawaywithcrimeonce,as

muchasyouthinkyou'recleverthesecondtimeyou

getcaughtsofellasspendwiselybecausethat's

yourretirementpackage.

Dallas:Cheers,andwehavetofollowuphowthe

sim cardguyisdoing,ifhegetsconvictedwehave

tomakeaplan.Iwanttoenjoymymoneyinpeace

knowingonlythebankiscrying



Chance:Waiitheyprobablyclaimedattheinsurance

andgottheir6millionback..

Theylaughedandraisedtheirwineglasses..

Chance:Tothegoodlife,millionairebrotherhood!

All:Thegoodlife....

TheymadethetoastandsighedthenDallassmiled

lookingatthewayJangoheldtheglass..

Dallas:Jangogalaseetshwarwawithtwofingers,

actlikearichguy

Chance:Gapegagokodumetswe,yousipthe

brother...Yousipandchatthensipandchat..

Jango:Saysguyswhocan'trideahorse,kehaare

"Go!gohorse!gohorse!Nxaw...Nxaw"

Chance:(crackedlaughing)Serious?



Jango:(laughed)ThisguyisanidiotI'm tellingyou,

kehakesahuhule

Dallas:(laughed)Chancetherrakanakehakewela

kakwakekomammukerekepalamapitsi,Iswear

I'm goingtobuymyselfahorse.Thatwas

embarrassing...

Jango:SaboChancesegopaletse,weshouldhave

thrownhim onthesideoftheroadandranoff...

Chance:(laughed)Yeses....Wenaoneororomao

loradichopper?Youeventhrewup,doyou

remember?

Jango:(laughed)Andthisidiothadthegutstoask

meifI'm pregnant...

Theycrackedlaughing,Chanceleanedoverholding

hisbandagetryingnottolaughbuthecouldn'thelpit,

Jangosatonthefloorlaughingandevenlaidonhis

backlaughingasDallaspushedhisheadlaughing...

AMONTHLATER....



*

*
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Atthetherapist...

InhertightsandbaggycolourfulTshirtBanyanasat

onthecarpetputtingonhershoesasthetherapist

walkedoverandstoodbyholdinghiswaist...

Him:I'm reallyproudofyou,I'm stillshocked...

BanyanafinishedtyingherNikeshoesandstoodup

smiling..

Banyana:Thankyou

Him:SeeyouonThursdaybutdon'tstopexercising.



Banyana:I'm addictedtoworkingoutnow.Thanks

Him:Sure

Shewalkedoutofthebuildingpushingherbum

lengthblockstothebackthensheputonhershades

anddialedhersister...

Her:You'regoingtokillme,I'm stilldoingmyhair...

Likeshejustputtherelaxeronmyhair

Banyana:Ican'tbelievethis...

Her:Iknowlove,sorry

Banyana:Ketaatsaya.I'm comingover

Her:Ok,bye

Banyana:Bye

Shehungupandwalkedtowardstheroadwhereshe

waitedatthetaxistop,herneighboursdaughter

pulledoverandrolleddownthewindow,Banyana



recognisedherandjumpedinthecar...

Banyana:HiPhepa...

Phepa:Hi,themmaiheardabouttheaccident,I'm

sosorry

Banyana:It'sok,I'm recovering..Theysaidiwillbe

usingcrutchesinafewmonthsbutnowI'm walking

bymyself,I'm notperfectbecauseIstillfeelpain

deepunderneathmyfootwhichcausesmetolimpa

littlebutI'm goingtobegood.Areyoudone

schoolingoryou'reherefortheholidays?

Phepa:I'm done,I'm nowjobhunting...Whereisthe

partyat?EntertainmentkeengmoMaun?Ntshome

mma,(laughed)It'sFriday,ican'tbestuckhome

withmyparentsorbabysittingmysistersbaby.

Banyana:(laughed)Heihowcanyouaskthemost

boringperson,ishouldbeaskingyoucauseI'm

bored

Phepa:Eish....



Theylaughed......

Atthedrivingschooloffice...

MeanwhileThutoleanedbacktothechairandput

herhandoverherbumpwhilepressingherphone

withtheotherhand..

Thetelephonerangthenshepausedandpicked...

Thuto:DreamsDrivingschoolthanksforcalling..

Voice:Hi,iwantedtofindoutifyouhaveabranchin

Boseja.IworkinBosejabutican'tgotothemall

becausetransportekacosta.

Thuto:Yesma'am wedo,wehave4branches

aroundMaun..Whendoyouwanttostart?

Voice:Nextweek

Thuto:Perfect,justgivemeacallwhenyou'reready.



Onceyoumadeapaymentiwillinform them to

expectyou.

Voice:Thankyou

Thuto:Enjoytherestofyourday.

Shehungupandreceivedamessagefrom Dallas...

Dallas:Heybabe

Thuto:Hey..

Dallas:Willyoubefinebyyourselftonight?

Thuto:Whatdoyoumean?

Dallas:I'm goingtoJango'spartytonightrememberi

toldyouaboutitdaysback

Thuto:Ohthat,canicomewithyou?Bengehasalot

ofordersfrom hercustomers.Idon'twanttodisturb

her

Dallas:BabeIdon'twanttobabysityou,youknow

theminutewegooutyoufallasleepthenispendthe



wholenightwithyouonmylapkesakgonego

relaxerlemajita...Ialsowanttodrinkandrelaxbuti

can'tdrinkthewayiwantwhenI'm withyoucause

butineedtobeyourprotectionandall.Pluskeparty

eroughgaseclassicsopeoplemightbumponyou,

opregnant...Totaidon'tfeelit'ssafetoattendnight

partieskangwana. Kekopagoyakelenosiifyou

don'tmind

Thuto:Doyoureallyhavetogo?

Dallas:It'smyfriend'sparty,likeIsaidiwanttoblow

offsomesteam.

Thuto:Yetyoudon'twantmetocome,goengteng?

Dallas:Soyoudon'twantmetogo?Waaganakana

jang?

Thuto:You'remakingmelookbad.

Dallas:Ifyoudon'twantmetogoiwon'tbutjust

knowthattabeonkutusitsebothoko.Oreeebabe

Thuto: Ee

Dallas:Iloveyou.



Thuto: Iloveyoutoo,behaveyourselfplease.

Dallas: EemmaIwill,thankyou.Iwon't

disappointyou.

Thuto: Goodboy!

Dallas: That'swhyyou'retheboss

Thuto:

Dallas: It'strue

Thuto:Comegetsomebeforeyougo

Dallas: Really?Iwasscaredtopushmyluck

Thuto: Mxm

Shesmiledandshookherhead,onceofthe

employeeswalkedinandhandedherthecarkeys.

Him:Hibosslady...

Thuto:Hi..Yourstudentsgettinganybetter?

Him:Yes,excepttheoldman(laughed)Eish,wa



nkomanyakana...Hewillbelikeihavebeendriving

beforeyouwereborn.Thuto:(laughed)Keeptrying...

Him:Bye

Heknockedoffastheotherteacherfrom theother

branchwalkedin,Thutowaiteduntilalltheteachers

hadbroughtthecarsthenshelockedupandwalked

towardstheparkinglotasthesecurityguardwalked

aroundlisteningtomusic..

Thuto:Dumelang..

Guard:Dumelang...

Shewalkedpastthebrandedcarsandgotinhers

thenshedroveoff...

Atthepharmacy....



MeanwhileChanceleanedbackasthetattooartist

fixedhisglovesandleanedovertattooingoverhis

bulletscar...

Chance:Howlongdoesittake?Monaithoughtyou

saidyou'refast

Him:(laughed)Sirkanayouwantsomethingunique

soimustbecareful...

Chance:Caniswim latertonight?I'm goingtoa

partyandit'sgoingtobelit

Him:(laughed)Youcan't,youshouldwait2to4

weeksbeforedoingthattoavoidinfection.

Chance:Aomonna,oraagoretabekelebiledibikini

from adistance?

Him:(laughed)Eerra...

Chance:(sighed)Hae...

Heshookhisheadandleanedbackpressinghis

phone,heclickedonhismessagesandscrolled



downthehi'sandhey'sfrom girls,hewasn'tsureif

puttinghispersonalnumberonFacebooknexttothe

businessnumberswasagoodideabecausewow...

Heneverknewpussywassoeasyevenlittlegirls,

andyouknowwhatitwastheyoungones...

Chance:Ma2000babravewaitsebakgonagogo

khonaraolemotonabagosalamoragowaitse...

Him:(laughed)Babatamadi...plusophotogenic

hela,yourphotographerisgood.I'm surprisedyou

havesomanyfollowerswhenyouhaven'topened.

Whenistheofficialopening?

Chance:It'snextweekMonday...

Theartiststeppedandcleanedhisnewtattoo,

Chancelookedatitandsmiled..

Chance:You'regood...

Him:Thanks



Heappliedantibioticointmentandcoveredthe

tattoowithawrap..

Him:Keepthisonforanhour,rememberno

swimming.

Chance:Sure,

Hetookofftheglovesandunpluggedhisthings

beforeclosinghiscase,Chancecountedthemoney

andhandedhim thentheywalkedoutoftheoffice

andacrossthepharmacy.

Theywalkedpastthefullstockedshelvesandshook

hands...

Chance:Thanks..



Chanceputonhist-shirtandwalkedintotheother

officewhereBengewassittinggoingthroughthelist

ofalltheirorderedmedicines.

Benge:Done?

Chance:Yeah..

Heleanedoverandkissedherthenherubbedher

bumpgoingdownherthighsandpulledupherdress,

heslippedhisfingersbetweenherlegsthenshe

grabbedhishand..

Benge:Notnow...

Chance:(kissedher)C'mon..

Herphonerang,itwasam officeline...

Benge:Hello?



Voice:HiAlicia,thisisMeridenfrom GPH,please

comeforaninterviewonthe15th,don'tforgetyour

ID.

Benge:(smiled)Thankyou.Bye

Shehungupandgaspedlookingathim...

Benge:It'sGPH,canyoubelieveit?Theywantme

Chance:Ithoughtwearerunningthefamily

businesstogether

Benge:Iwanttoworkasanurseplusthisisyours

Chance:Whydidimakeyouoneofthedirectors

then?Thoughtwehaveadream.

Benge:Babeit'syourdream...Notmine.Idon'twant

tomanageapharmacy,wemightnotevenmake

profit,plus...(sighed)Iwantajobicantrustkenne

permanentemployee..

Chanceleanedbackandputhishandsinthe



pocketslookingather...

Chance:You'renotgoingtothisinterview

Benge:Iam going,it'snotyourchoice.

Chancestaredatherforaminutethenhesnatched

hiskeysonthetableandwalkedout.

Chance:Don'twaitformetonight,keagoboahela

ka6phakela...

Benge:Ithoughtwearegoingtogether

Chance:Youthoughtwrong...

Benge:Chancewee?

Heignoredherandwalkedoutbeforeclosingthe

door...

*

*



*

*
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Atthepharmacy...

Bengestoodupandwalkedoutfollowinghim tothe

parkinglotashegotinthecar,hestartedtheengine

withhisbootstilloutasherolleddownthewindows

andthesunrooflettingouttheheat,hesteppedin

andclosedthedoorasBengestoppedoutside...

Benge:Wearestilltalking,you'renotsupposedto

walkawaywhenwearehavingaconversation.

You'rebeingdisrespectful,icanneverdothattoyou

whenyou'retalkingtomeaboutsomething

important.Canipleasehavethesamerespect..

Heturnedandlooked....



Chance:Youhavenoexcuseforwantingajob

becauseyougetpaidtriplethesalaryyou'regoingto

get.

Benge:You'renottryingtounderstandme,it'snot

aboutthemoney.Youknowilovebeinganurse,the

onlyreasonI'm notisbecauseichosetogivemyself

toyouwhenyouwereincustody.

Chance:Whatshocksmeishow-canyougetinside..

Idon'tthinkyoushouldstandforlong.

Shewalkedaroundthecarasheleanedoverand

pushedthedooropenthenhepickedhisfilesand

putthem intheback,shesatandclosedthedoor

thenhesighedrubbinghisfacethoughtfully.He

pickedabottleofwateranddrunkthenthrewitin

theback..

Chance:Iguessijustneverknewaboutthispassion.

Ithoughtwearebuildingourfuture,ineverthought



ofalltheseasminethat'swhyyou'reincludeinevery

document.That'swhyyouhaveequalbenefits...In

mymindthisisusdoingthingsforTsotsi.

Benge:Wearenotevenmarried,younevertalk

aboutmarriage.Howdoiriskmydreamsforyou?

Leavingajobopportunitytoworkforyou?

Chance:That'stheproblem withourcommunication.

See...Accordingtomyunderstandingitsour

companies,howareyouworkingformewhenwe

arebothdirectorswith5050shares?Evenifibreak

upwithyouormaybewefight,you'reentitledtoyour

share...Idon'tknowifobuakadiemotionsoryou

justdon'tunderstandwhatadirectoris.You'renota

cashier...Andthenaboutmarriageijustdidn'tthink

itwasimportanttobeinahurryespeciallybecause

you'repregnant...

Benge:Sonowthatyouunderstandgorekekgang

yapassionwareng?

Chance:Kanarebuakalongdistancerelationship,

youstayingtherewithTsotsiwhileI'llbeavisiting

father,mefindingareplacementforyou.The



pharmacyisopeningonMondayandihavetolook

forareplacement

Benge:Bathongbabekeyainterviewnotreporting

forduty.Obviouslythereisstilltime

Chance:Isn'tthisthingaprivate?Theyobviously

wanttohireyouevenifkeinterviewhelayou're

goingtobeemployedandthatleavesmealoneto

fendformyself.Ifeelabandonedrightnowandit's

notagoodfeeling...I'm notgoingtoletyoudothat

tome.Ibeenabandonedbefore...Don'tdothatwith

me.Itseitherwearepartnersworkingtogetherfor

ourcompanyoryousignoverthesharesinallthe3

companiesweregisteredthenyoucangoforyour

interview.YoucanmovetoGaboroneI'llfindaway

tokeepseeingmysonasmuchaspossible.

Benge:I'm notsigninganything

Chance:You'renotgoingtohaveyourcakeandeat

ittoo,ifwanttobeanursegoandbeanurseifyou

wanttobeadirectorthenbeadirector,ifyouremain

adirectorwhoisgoingtoworkonyourbehalf?You

wanttousemetoworkhardalonewhileyou're



enjoyingbeinganurseandgettingprofitsfrom my

hardwork?Let'sgobackinsidesoyoucansignoff,

you'releavingallthecompaniestofollowyour

passion.

Benge:You'resaying3companiesasifthey're

makinganymoney.It'sjustpaperwork...The

pharmacyitselfhasadebttopay,youdon'tknowif

itwillmakeprofitandyouhavenobusiness

experience...I'm sorryifisoundabitrude,I'm being

realistichere...You'retooambitiousifyoureally

thinkthispharmacywillsupportthethreeofus,i

needthisjob.Ineedsomethingpermanent..The

salaryyou'retalkingaboutmightstopinamonth

whenwedon'tmakeaprofit.

Chance:Youdon'ttrustmeandyoudon'trespect

me...Ittakesyoubelievinginme.Ifididn'tbelievein

thisiwouldn'thavehiredyou..Idon'tevenhavea

problem withaworkingwomanyoujustgavemethe

impressionthatweareinthistogether.

Benge:I'llsignovermyrightsthenbecauseilove

working.Idon'twanttobeahousegirlfriendbaby

mama.Youwantmetosupportyoubutyouwon't



supportme

Chance:Idon'thaveaproblem withyoubeinga

nurse,isupportyouijustwantyoutoleavethe

companysoicanbeofficiallyalonecauseI'llbe

withoutyou.I'llhireamanager..Andyouneedto

learnpatience,theseothercompanieswilloperate,

notthisyearyes...Notnextyearbutonedaythey

will.

Benge:I'llsign,totannaIwanttowork.

Chance:Great,I'llgetthesecretarytoworkonthe

papers.Tomorrowyou'llsign..Canigo?Ihaveafew

thingstotakecareofbeforegoingtothisparty.

Benge:Ok..Wereyouseriousaboutcominghome

late?

Chance:Idon'tevenknowifIwanttocomehome

butI'llmakeaneffort.

Shesteppedoutandclosedthedoor,Chancerolled

upthewindowsanddroveoff...



Atthesaloon...

MinuteslaterPhepaparkedthecar,Banyana

steppedoutandclosedthedoorjustasanothercar

parked.

Banyana:Thankslove

Phepa:Sureboo

Thedriverrolleddownthewindowandsmiled...

Driver:Hi

Banyana:Hi

Driver:MynameisPotso.

Banyana:Banyana

Potso:BanyanaI'm goingtoapartythisevening,are

youparty?



BanyanaturnedandlookedatPhepa,shesmiledand

gaveherathumbsup.

Banyana:Onlyificomewithmyfriend

Potso:Ofcourse,

Hesteppedoutandhandedherhisbusinesscard

andphone,Banyanaputhernumberthenheshook

herhandandsmiledlookinginhereyes

Potso:Seeyoulater..(toher)Youtoo

Phepa:Thanks

Hewalkedintothemallthenshegotbackinthecar..

Phepa:Canwegetonethingstraight..Nnabanaba

mogaegakeletshepe.Myroommateandibackin

schoolhadanagreement,whenwegopartyingyou



don'tleaveoneanotherbehind,whenwegetthere

gagonaboI'm goingwithPotso,wegotogetherwe

comebacktogetherandinourcar,idon'taskfor

ridesfrom guysbecausetheywantkuku.

Banyana:That'swhyilikeyou,retaatsamaelana...

I'm honestlyhungryforfun,whenI'm donewith

schoolandmakingmyownmoneyI'm goingto

traveltoo...mylifehasbeenboringandIwantto

havefinebuthaobonaithelakeitsapagotsamaya

abetshabagorebanyanabagorekisakomenateng.

Couldgowithmysisterbutsheisboringandhates

parties.

Phepa:(laughed)Iknowyoursister,wankgatha

mme...Mymom usesherasanexampleeveryday.

Wedon'tbreath,cornertocornerotherchildrendon't

drinkorparty,1212Phepayoucan'tbegoingto

partiesinotherpeople'scountries..Uhmamachill,

lifeisaboutfun.GateI'llneverfindahusbandkare

mamanotallofusareonearthformen..

Banyana:(laughed)Usedtofantasiseaboutmen,

familyandshit,waii...Isuckatthat...Mybigmouth

chasedagoodguy...Chance



Phepa:(laughed)WaChancePharmacy?Isawanad

trendinggoregobulwaChancePharmacyinMaun

Banyana:(laughed)Eneyoo!Mma,mosimanekeha

ratanaleronarele3,me,agirlcalledBenge...The

onewhoispregnantwithhisbabynowandthe

sugarmamainprison...Heeiwaitsebannakedi

noga.Wedidn'tnoticeanythingforyears.Chanceke

lekwetsepe.

Phepa:(laughed)Igotplayedbyawhiteguytoo,and

ialmostgotexposedinarealityshow.Hisfiancé

contactedtheshowtoinvestigatetheguyandiwas

theothergirl...HeiBeemmaiwasembarrassedbut

icontactedtheshowandgotmyfaceblurred.Ka

baka,nowI'm allaboutfun,buildingmyfutureand

havingmorefun..

Banyana:Goalsbabe!Kantenewabonamaragoa

nogakomahatsheng

Phepa:(laughed)Mma...peloyamekehaerile

shiroko!Ilovedhim andthoughtI'dhavecolored

babiesandfilm them blogging...Imeltedeachtime

theguycalledmePiper...



Banyana:Let'sgoinside,areyoubusy?

Phepa:Notbusy..

Theysteppedoutandwalkedintothesaloon....

AtNabo'sHouse....

MeanwhileNabofrownedlookingatDallasprofile

pictureofhim andThutolookinglikeacelebrity

couplewithexpensiveshoes,clothesandaglowing

skin...thepicturewassoperfectwithablurry

backgrounditmusthavebeenfrom anexpensive

phone.ImeanthiswasDallastheweedsmoker!He

wentthroughhisprofileandshookhisheadin

disbelief...

HeclickedonJango'sprofile,thedudelookedlike

thecelebrityBigjoeorsomething..Thisdudewasa

moronbackinschool,hedidn'tgofarwithschool

sohecouldn'thavefoundajobdoinganythingthat



cangivehim thiskindofglow...Andthentherewas

Chancewiththisbigupcomingpharmacy...All3

them hadjustmadeasuddenturnaround...

Somethingwasgoingon...Coulditbepossible?I

meanthereportssaidthemoneyheistsuspectsare

3.

*

*

*

*



ChanceMoilwa

#43

AtBenge'smother's...

Bengepickedhercollarandwipedhertearsasher

motherlookedather...

Benge:ItmakesmefeellikeI'm notsupportinghim...

Iwishheunderstoodhowwearingawhiteuniform

makesmefeel...MaybeifIworkforalongtimeI'll

finallywanttodosomethingelsetiredofnursingbut

beforeIgotfiredionlyworkedformonthselegone

keikutusangbonneseandiwashappy.

Her:Chanceisgoingtobeapowerfulmanandhe

knowsit,youofallpeopleshouldknowwhereheis

headed...Youcan'tdateastrongmanandnotbea

strongwoman...Astrongmanhasanimage,heis

likeabigtreethateveryoneseesfrom adistance

andifyou'renotstrongyou'llbehiddenunderthat



tree,livingunderhisshadowandGodknowshe

leavesyouthat'swhenyouwillrealisethatyouhave

beendoingnothingbutsupportinghisdreamsand

helpinghim livehisdream...

Benge:AndwhenithinkofthefactthatI'm pregnant

iwonderifI'm makingahabitmistake.

Her:Arelationshipwon'talwaysbeasmoothsailing,

somemenarestubbornandyouneedtobestrong

enoughtoteachhim howtotreatyou...Ifyoudon't

backdownhewillcomearound...Lethim actout,if

hewantstosleepoutitsOK...Whenhecomesback

inthemorningmakehim breakfast,wagotaasuleke

tala.Warm hisfoodandwatchhim eat,letaday

passwithoutaskinghim thentellhim thatyoudon't

wantmothoyoerengleomanaabealalanageng,

tellhim thatoldtrickinthebookwillnotworkfor

him.Askhim whathewantsyoutothink,Wouldhe

behappywithyoudoingthesame...Thiswillsound

absurdbutnowyou'reinarelationship....Thisisthe

realrelationshipwhereyoudifferwithopinionsand

teacheachotherhowtodealwitharguments...

Eatingicecream andhavingstolenmomentsina



hospitalwithhim incuffswasafling...itwasjust

excitement...Nowthisiscommitment...Youshould

neverimplythatheistooambitious,thatwasvery

discouragingyouowehim anapologyandfrom now

onyoumustsupporthim evenwhenyou'rearguing

don'tbringdownthebusiness.Talkingaboutthe

downsofabusinesshasitstime...Whenyou'renot

arguing..

Benge:(sighed)OK...

Her:Stopcrying,thisisjustthebeginning...Once

hisbusinessisupandrunning,hewillbemore

powerfulthanthisandhewillgrowanegoof

thinkinghecancontroleverythingandanythingin

hislife.Rejectthatcompletelyinarespectful

manner,kooreoganemmeomototaibileomorata

legoneolebonolohewillbeconfusedand

eventuallyrealiseyouwantingajobdoesn'tchange

anything.Hewillacceptitanditwillmakeyoumore

attractivebecausethat'swhatoneofthethingshe

lovedaboutyou...Seeingyoucleanandlooking

beautifulinyouruniform goingtoworknotsleeping

athomeallday.Thereisnothingwrongwithbeinga



housewifeifyoudon'twantanythingelsebutifit's

notwhatyouwantitwon'tbeexciting,youlike

workingsoyouwouldn'tenjoystayinghomeor

workinginthepharmacy.You'llbedepressed..

Supporthim whiledoingwhatyoulove..

Benge:Heisnotevensayinganythingabout

marriage

Her:Thatoneisagoodthing,heisnotreadytobea

husband.Acontrollingboyfriendlikehim doesn't

needagroupofelderstellinghim webroughtyoua

wife,hewillputyouinthepalm ofhishandandyou'll

neverbreath.Don'taskhim aboutmarriagefornow,

lethim understandyou,allowyourrelationshipgo

throughhoops,waitandseewhoChanceiswhenhe

hasmoneyandifyoutwoendupagreeingonyour

employmentandheishappyaboutitsupportingyou

thenyouwillknowhewillmakeagoodhusband.Let

yourrelationshipsgrow,marriageisaseriousthing,

don'ttalkaboutmarriagesosoonbecauseyoudon't

knowChance.Lenyaloleolonelenaletsalone

dikgwetho,lebatasantselenaleunderstanding,ska

kgathwakelesireleringephatsimang,leoke



commitmentetona

Benge:(laughed)Ok,I'llstopthinkingaboutthatone

fornow.

Her:Eegethim tounderstandyouandsupportyou...

Don'tbeangrywithhim,learntocommunicate..

Benge:(sighed)Ok...Letmegohomeandworkon

myorders,thegirlwhoownsthisdressisacelebrity

onFacebooksoiwanttodomybestbecauseshe

agreedtocreditmeonherpictures,sheisvery

beautifultoosoifidomybestpeoplewillloveitand

noticeme.

Her:Okmygirl,butpleaserest...Don'tsitfortoo

long.Yesterdayyousaidyourstomachwaspainful..

Howisitnow?

Benge:It'sfine,Chancemassagedme..

Her:Ok..

Shestoodupandwalkedout...



Benge:I'm goingtopacktoo,I'm leavingtomorrow

morning

Her:Ok,travelsafely.

Benge:Goodnight...

ShegotintheChancePharmacycaranddroveoff...

AtChance'sHouse...

LateronChancesteppedoutoftheshowerand

walkedinthebedroom dryinghimselfwithatowel...

Hisphonerangthenhepickedwhileapplyingbody

lotion...

Chance:Hello?

Nabo:Hi,longtime

Chance:What'sup?



Nabo:I'm cominghomeforholidays

Chance:Ok,butidon'tknowifI'llhavetimetohang

out,I'm busy

Nabo:Icanseethat...IwishIcouldattendthe

officialopening,howdidyoudothis?I'm interested

inopeningmyownpracticewhenI'm donewith

school.

Chance:Igotaloanfrom differentsources,I'm

hopingI'llpayitback.

Nabo:Ok,howmuchdiditcosttoopenyour

pharmacy?Iknowmedicationisexpensive

Chance:Itisbutifyouknowpeopleit'snotthathard.

Ittookmeyearstoconvincepeople,timepassed

beforetheycouldagree.

Nabo:Iseebutkebobokaehela?

Chance:Kegoalelemycompanyfilesnemonna?

Wantwaelanewena?Aren'tyousupposedtobe

focusingonschoolandbeingadoctor?

Nabo:I'm justtryingtofigureoutifwecouldcome

togetherandopenaprivateclinic,youneedmejust



asmuchasIneedyou...Adoctorcan'tdowithouta

pharmacyandapharmacycan'tdowithoutdoctors

pluswehaveanurse,Partnership.Bengecan-

Chance:Don'teverletBenge'snamecomeoutof

yourmouth,andI'm notinterestedinhavingaclinic

withyou...Ihaveapharmacyanditwilldojustfine.I

likeworkingalonewithmygirlasmymanager,it'sa

familything.I'm sureCEDAwillfinanceyour

businessidea,justapply.

Nabo:Ihearyou...SoDallasgotfundingfrom CEDA?

Chance:Callhim andaskhim.

Nabo:Wearenotcloselikethat,youknowinever

talkedtothelowlivesespeciallybaweedwho

jumpedschool.I'm happyheturnedhislifearound

though,thoughthe'dbeabum orendupdrinking

khadi..

Chance:KanteobuisaDanengnemonna?

Nabo:(laughed)Itwasajoke,imagineiwentto

schoolandDallasfailedform 3yethedrivesAudi

andhehasasuccessfuldrivingschool,theonehe

startedamonthafter6millionwasstolen.



Chance:Youthinkhedidit?

Nabo:(laughed)Helooksdumbtome,theguygot

10%ineverysubjectandhewasalwayssmelling

weed,soifhedidithe'dneedsomeonebrilliant...

Someonewho'ddoextensiveresearchaboutDNA,

fingerprints,surveillancecameras,moneytrackers,

etc.Moneyheistisnotchild'splayeveninmovies

youseealotofworkbeingputintoit.Moneyheist

ekasedirwekeleform 3nyanakazolo.

Chance:(laughed)Areyouimplyingsomething?

Nabo:(laughed)AlrightI'm justgoingtocomeout

andsayit,didyouguysdothis?Imean...The

pharmacy?Thedrivingschool?It'snotevenamonth

thedrivingschooleoperatasohecouldn'thave

boughttheAudifrom theprofitsofadrivingschool

andthenthereisJango...Thatoneisnotevendoing

anythingbutlivingrich...Doeshehaveamagical

snake?(laughed)You'reconvincingbecauseyour

lifehasn'tchangedthatmuch...It'sjustthe

pharmacybutyoucan'tprovewhichcompany

financedyoucauseyoudidn'tsayaBankorCEDA...

Pharmacystocksayoneisbetween100ktoa



millionespeciallybecauseyourslooksverybig.

Orderingmedicationoverseasisn'tcheap,it'snot

likeaChineseclothingshop..Wearetalking

expensivemedicationsandbelievemeiknowwhat

I'm talkingaboutbecauseI'm practicallyadoctor.

Chance:(laughed)Watsenwawena...Wareotaleng?

Nabo:(laughed)Thisweekend,

Chance:(laughed)You'recrazy,iwishihadthat

amountofmoneythough...Itwouldbenicetohave

everythingforonce.

Nabo:Soyoudidn'tdoit?

Chance:No,(laughed)soyou'reseriousyouthought

wecoulddoit?Heimonnahadidoneitiwouldhave

relocatedtoacountrywithabeachandliveinan

islandsippingfrom juicefrom acoconut.

Nabo:(laughed)Ifyousayso

Chance:(sighed)Listenihavetogo,callmewhen

youarrivesoIcanmaketimetochill.Imisshanging

outwithyoulikeoldtimes

Nabo:Willsurelydo.



Chance:Cheersman

Hehungupandsighedthoughtfully,heputonhis

TshirtanddialedDallas...

Dallas:Yeah...

Chance:Whereareyou?

Dallas:Attheringshop,canyoucomehelpmetoga

batswala.Istillcan'tchoosebetweenthethreebuti

don'twanttodisappointher.

Chance:Whenistheproposal?

Dallas:Earlymorningka5am,isetthealarm onher

phonewiththerecording.(laughed)Ichose5am

becauseiwanttogetherresponsewhenigetback

from theparty,kebatagoreabekeplakilenyanain

caseshesaysno,womennowadaysare

unpredictableandI'm gettingnervous.

Chance:Ok,I'm coming.Wehaveabigproblem.

Dallas:Problem?



Chance:Yeahbutnotonthephone.

Dallas:Sure..

Hehungupandsatontheedgeofthebedputting

onhisshoesasBengewalkedinandputherbagon

thedressingtable...

Benge:I'm leavingtomorrowmorning,iwantto

arriveinGaboronewellintimetoavoidgorewhen

thebushasabreakdownonthewayabekemisa

interview.

Chancestoodupandpickedhiswalletandphone

thenhestoodbehindherhuggingherfrom behind

beforekissinghercheek...

Chance:You'renotgoing...

Benge:Ithoughtyou'lldrivemethere,iguessI'llbe

takingthebustomorrowmorning.



Chanceturnedaroundandlookedatherthenhe

smiled...

Chance:(Calmly)You'renotgoing...Problem ya

gagokegoregakebuagankeontheeletsago

nthaloganya.You'renotlistening..

Benge:I'm goingorataleosarate

Chance:(chuckledandraisedhishands)OK...Come

lockthedoor.

HeturnedaroundandwalkedoutasBengefollowed

him tothedoor,onceatthestoopheturnedaround

andstoleakissbeforewalkingaway.Shesighed

andlockedthedoorbeforewalkinginside...

AtBanyana'sHouse...

OnthesamenightBanyanasprayedperfumeon



herselfandpickedherpursewhilehersister

watchedher..

Her:KanaPhepagatweoratadiparty,onceheard

thatshepartiesthewholenightandsitforherexam

thenextmorningmmeabeapasa.Ihopeyouwon't

actlikeherbecauseyou'renotthatbrilliant,

Banyana:Don'tbenegative,I'm goingtohavefun

justlikeyou'rewatchingaseriesofKoreandrama

notreading.Kelonabaithelelerekoloiisuseless

andoptforbuildingthenwhenit'sDecember

holidaysyouaskforaridetoyourhometown..

What'simportanttoyoumaynotbeimportanttome,

what'sthedifferencebetweenyouandmebecause

you'rewatchingmaKoreayou'renotreadingeither.

Her:Useacondom.

Banyana:Nnakeelagobinaesengsex,stopbeing

negative...Noteverywomanthatdrinkssleeps

around..Ithoughtyou'llunderstand.

Her:You'reright,I'm sorry...Don'tmindme..You

deserveit,youbeendepressedlately..Andyoulook



beautifultoo...

Shegotupandfixedherhairthenshepickedthe

lipstickandappliedonBanyanabeforefixingher

littlesister'seyebrowsandtuckinginherbra...

Her:Takeoffthisbra,let'susebreasttapesoyou

canwearthistop...It'snew,iboughtityesterday..

Oethatswegaboa

Banyanalaughedashersistertookouthertop,

Banyanaremovedherbraandhersisterfrowned..

Her:Well,youdon'tneedatape...Yourbreastsare

good.

Banyanaputonthestylishtopandsmiled

confidently..



Her:TakethisP100,callacabifanythinghappens.

Myphonewillbenexttomeaswell.Callmeifyou

needmetopickyou,I'llstealmamascarandcome.

TheyhuggedthenBanyanawalkedout,shesmiled

excitedlyandgotinthecarandgaspedlookingat

Phepa...

Banyana:Heididn'tyousayyou'llbesimple

Phepa:I'm simple

Banyana:Aemmaogamoletse!Gatwethepartyis

atthefarm inSexaxa...

Theylaughedanddroveoff...

Atthefarm...

LaterthatnightChanceandDallascarsdrove



throughthegateheadingtowardsthepartywhere

bigspeakerswereplayingmusicwhilealargegroup

ofpeopledance...Thiswasn'tthenumberthey

expected...

Theparkingspacewasfullandtheyjustparked

behindothercars..Theysteppedoutandmet

halfwaywalkingtowardstheparty...

Dallas:(laughed)Sowhenishecoming?Chance:

Thisweekend.

Dallas:Jangodoesn'thavetoknowaboutthis

thoughright?

Chance:No,andhonestlythisisaneyeopener.We

shouldstopspendinglikethis...Ithoughtitsbeena

whilekanteit'sbeenamonth...Gohetsapelonot

beingabletospendbutwemuststop,idon'twantto

beinprisonwhenmychildisbornbecauseIwantto

seewhatimade,stillcan'tbelieveimadeahuman

being..



Dallas:Atleastiappliedforafund,iftheyfinance

meI'llbraggore..

Chance:Ialsowanttodothat..Jangoneedstodo

somethingleeneorheisgoingtobeourdownfall.

Heisnotdoinganythingatall,nobusiness,nothing...

Dallas:Theproblem nowisthatheistoolazyto

followthroughkasponsoredwalk..I'm surepeople

arewondering,leyonetshimoeihopehewill

actuallyploughsomething...Weneedtohaveatalk

withhim aftertakingcareofNabo.

Chance:Naboeneketshitsirihela...butifhecanbe

suspiciousthenotherpeoplewillstartbeing

suspicioustoo...I'm notgoingtodoanythingbig

from here.I'm justgoingtorelyonthepharmacy....

Theguyswalkedthroughthecrowdandwalked

towardsthehousebutbeforeChancecouldstepin

hecaughtsightofBanyanaholdingaglassofwine

chattingandgigglingwithsomeguy,agirlsitting

nexttothem caughthisattentionasshesatthere

aloneholdingwinepressingherphone..



Chance:Whoisthatgirl?SittingnexttoBanyana?

Dallas:Idon'tknow,Banyanaonaleboyfriend?

Chance:Seemsthatway...Warengwanaoleke

mangnemonna?

Dallas:Dude,Howwouldiknow?

Dallaspushedhim insidethentheywalkedinsidethe

housewhereJangowassittingonthechairwhile

twonakedgirlsservedhim withadrink,theguys

stoppedandheldtheirwaistlookingathim in

disbelief...

Jango:Heyguys...

Theyranoutofwordsandjuststaredathim asthe

nakedgirlssatnexttohim.



Jango:What?Whyareyoulookingatmelikethat?

*

*

*

*

*



ChanceMoilwa
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Atthefarm

Chance:Ladiescanyouexcuseus?

Girl:(toJango)Westillgetpaidright?

Jango:Gowaitinthebedroom...

Chance:Notheymustgoout,weneedtotalk...IN

PRIVATE

Thetwonudegirlsstoodupandwalkedinthe

bedroom asJangostoodupholdingthewineglass

withtwofingers.Theguyskeptquietuntiltheladies

walkedoutofthebedroom dressedandsmiledat

them beforewalkingout.Dallasfollowedthem and

madesuretheyweregonethenheclosedthedoor

andwalkedback...



Jango:What'sup?

Chance:Firstofallthosepeopleoutsidearewaytoo

many...Sincewhendoyouhavesomanypeoplein

yourlife....Whothefuckaretheybecausewenever

hadalotoffriendsbefore?

Dallas:Kanathenumberdoubledfrom thepartyhe

had2weeksback.

Jango:Wellthisismybirthday...Iwantedittobe

biggerthanmyfarm housewarmingparty.Isaid

theymusttellafriendtotellafriendsoyouknow

howitgoes..

Dallas:Ok,butthatwastoomuch,verysoonMaun

willbebuzzingwithhowyourpartiesarealwaysa

bomb.

Chance:Andcanthispartybethelastone?Itwasn't

evennecessarytohaveabirthdayparty,whatkindof

anadultthrowsabirthdayparty?

Jango:Thekindofanadultwhodidn'thavebirthday

partiesgrowingup,Chanceyouhadafamily...I

meanyourmom fuckeduptakingyoubutbefore

thatyouwereactuallyahappychildthatweenvied



atschool.Youhadbirthdays,yourfatherwasn'trich

buttheyspentalltheyhadonyou...Whyareyou

judgingme?Andtellingmethisonmybirthday?

You'vehadeverythinghandedtoyou...Justbecause

yousuffered3yearsofyourlifedoesn'tmeanyou

qualifyhassomeonewhohadabadchildhood.Cani

justbehappy?

Chance:Idon'tgiveashithowbadyourchildhood

wasyourbehaviourisabouttosendmetojailand

I'm notgoingthere.Thestatejustdeclaredthe

murdericommittedasselfdefenceI'm notgoing

backtothatenvironment...Ihaveasoncomingup...

Don'ttrytouseyourchildhoodasanexcuse...You're

actingdumbbecauseyoudon'tevenwanttocome

upwithabusinessidea.Allthreeofusareacting

stupidbutyou'reactingdumber!Stopfuckingthisup!

Jango:Idon'ttellyouhowtospendyourmoney

Chance,whyareyoutryingtocontrolme?Thetwo

ofyoualwaysthinklessofmebecauseofmyweight

Chance:Nowyou'reactinglikeawomanandiwill

notpatyourback,ifyoudon'tlikeyourweightloseit.

Nobodygivesashithowyoulook,you'renotmy



girlfriendwhywouldicareaboutyourweight...our

actionsarechainsconnected,oneofusgetscaught

weareallgone.

Dallas:Chancehasapoint,you'retoomuch...The

reasonyoukeepbringingupyourweightisbecause

you'renothappywithyourself.Youcan'tloseweight

ifyouordereverythingandanythingplusdrinkall

thesebeersandwines...Hokotsabojalwa..This

partyshouldbethelast,wearenotaskingweare

tellingyouwenaobatagoregolegajaanongmister..

Chance:Andihopeyou'rekeepingyourmoneysafe

willallthesegirlsaround,banyanabamatagwaba

utswa,theysearchyouwhileyou'resleeping.Rea

itseronabaneretagiwakoUB,igotsearched

gantsintsi...Theygiveyoukukulebanabayoneabe

orobalaokgorothawhiletheysearchyou.Kileka

tseelwaallowanceyothepapaahellaampatela

madiarentengwanyanawaKanyeasiilekamadi

ame.

Jango:Eishtheotheronestole2.5lastnight

Dallas:Soyouhaveitlyingaround?



Jango:Itwasjustmypocketmoney,idon'tlike

runningoutofcash.Makesmefeelpoor...

Chance:(sigheddefeated)Hedoesn'tlikerunning

outofcash...I'm done....Givemethat...

Chancegottheglassfrom hishandandtookasip..

Dallas:Isuggestwekeepyourmoneyforyoufor

peacesake,howmuchdoyouhaveleft?

Jango:Ithink300K

Theguysturnedaroundandlookedathim shocked...

Chance:Excuseme?

Dallas:You'rekiddingright?

Jango:Thefarm was1million

Chance:I'm evenafraidtosuggestyouseekadvice

from usaboutthevalueofpropertybecauseyou



thinkwethinknegativeaboutyou.Thisfarm is2

hactaresanditsnotevennearThamalakaneriver

whydidyoubuyitfor1million?

Dallas:Dude...Forgetthe1million,whathappened

tothe700K?

Jango:Ipaidthecontractioncompanytofencethe

farm withanelectricfenceandbuildthishouse...I

wanttoliveinthefarm...I'm planningtobuyseveral

animalsandbeafarmer..Theothermoneyibought

mymotherahouse..

Dallas:It'sbeenjustamonthandyoudidallthese.

Weagreedtolaylowanddobigthingsafterbo5

years.

Jango:Iwasjustdoingthebasics..

Chance:(sippedthewine)Yeah...(sarcastically)He

justdidthebasics!Imeantherestofthebigthings

hewilldowiththequarterremaining...(sighed

impatiently)Jangoreally?

Jangolookedathim ashesippedthewineagain



frustratedthenherememberedsomethingand

quicklygottheglass..

Jango:Givemethat..

Chance:(pausedwithwineinhismouth)Wha?

Jango:Nothing

Dallas:It'ssomething,what?

Chanceheldthewineinhismouthsuspiciously

withoutswallowingitandlookedaround,hefounda

tissuefrom thepizzaboxandpickeditsohecould

spitonitbutitwastoosmallthenhehurriedtothe

bathroom andspatinthetoilet...

Hiseyeslandedonseveralusedcondomsinthebin,

hefrowneddisgustedandwalkedout..

HesteppedoutasDallascrackedlaughingbut

Jangohadaguiltylookonhisface..



Chance:What?

Dallas:(laughedfoldingafistoverhismouth)

NothingbutifeelsorryforBengetonight...

Chance:Why?

Jango:Dallasstoplaughing,

Chance:Keengneborra?

Dallas:(clearedhisthroat)Okguysenoughtalking,

canweparty?

Jango:(sighed)Guysihearyou,andyou'reright...I'll

goeasyonthemoney.

Chance:Wecantalkaftertheparty...(TheDjplayed

KBwaBana'sSummertimethenhenoddedhishead

listened)utwangbeatethebanna...

Theynoddedtheirheads,Dallasopenedthefridge

andpulledouttwobottlesofbeer,hethrewtheother

oneatChanceandwalkedoutintothecrowdwith

Jangowearingagoldcrownwrittenhappy



birthday...Thecrowdscreamedastheguysstoodon

thefrontporchwavingtheirbottlesontheair...

Thepartygotheatedastheguyswalkeddownthe

stepsanddanced...

Chance:(singingalong)T'momoooo..

Crowd:(sang)T'momomo....

Chance:(singingalong)T'momoooo..

Crowd:(sang)T'momomo....

Chance:(singingalong)T'momoooo..

Jango:(singingwhilegrinning)Yiyiyyi..

Dallas:(singingalong)Bathobalekebang?

Crowd:(singing)Heebatho!

Standinginalinetheguysshooktheirwaistdancing

alongwiththemusic,womenwentcrazyscreaming

asChancemovedhiswaistsidetosideanddanced,



Dallasdancednexttohim thentheyturnedaround

pointingatJango....

Jangoshookhisstomachasmorepeoplescreamed

andclappedhands.Chancestoppeddancingbefore

hecouldsweatandwalkedtowardsthecrowd

lookingatthelonelygirlstandingbesidesBanyana

whileshewasbusydancingwithsomedude..

Chancewalkedbacktothehouseandcameback

withStrongbow,hewalkedbehindherandleaned

overplacingitinfrontofher..

Her:(smiled)Thankss..

Chance:Sure,(shookherhand)I'm Chance..

Her:Iknowwhoyou're,myfriend'sex.Mynameis

Phepa

Chance:(smiledshyly)Doyouwanttodance?

Phepa:Notwithyou,I'm



Chance:Youknowsheisanexthoughright?Like

sheismypast,ididn'tevenhavesexwithher,the

relationshipwasn'tthatdeep

Phepa:Ialsoknowthatoimisitse...Madiagagoa

belarra..Andsheisbeautifulbytheway.Banyana

showedmeherpicture..gakeitsegorebannalebata

engjaanong.

Chancelaughedandbithislowerliplookingather

tryingtofindanotherapproach,hewasgoingtofuck

hertonight...Onewayortheother...Hecould

alreadyfeelthathorninesscomingupabitstronger

thanusual...

Phepa:(sippedthebeerandsmiled)Gotcha!You're

suchafuckboy...

Shelaughedlookingathim ashesmiledlookingat

her,buthewassocutesmilingwithalittleofthat

embarrassment...



Chance:Ok,fineyougotme...Ihaveagirlfriend...

Canwedance?

Phepa:(laughed)No

Chance:Ifyoudon'tdancewithmeI'm kissingyou..

Shelookedathislipsandhiseyesandsheknewhe

meantit,helookedinhereyesandherlipsthenhe

swallowed...itwasnightbutthelightsreflectedon

hisface...Somemenwerejustcreatedto

tempt...ShesippedherStrongbowandturned

walkingintothecrowd,hegrabbedherbythewaist

pullingheroverstandingbehindher...hiswarm body

touchedherbackashisbonerrubbedonherround

butt.Heleanedoverherneckashisbeardbrushed

herskinthenhekissedhercheek,thedancingcrowd

blockedthelightsasChanceturnedheraround...

Phepa:(pantingasherclitthrobbed)OhmyGod

Chance...



Heslowlyleanedoverandpausedbeforetheirlips

couldtouchbreathingonherassheclosedhereyes

andslightlyopenedherlips..

Chance:Doyouwantmetostop?

Phepa:CaniaskBanyanaifit'sOK?

Chance:Ok..

Hekissedherforeheadthenshewalkedthroughthe

crowdandgrabbedBanyana'shand,theystoodside

asshesighed..

Phepa:Chancewantstodancewithme,ican'tdoit

ifyou'renotOKwithit...

Banyana:Hedoesn'twanttodance,it'sChancehe

wantstofuckyou,isthatwhatyouwant?

Phepa:Well,it'sbeenawhilesinceI'vehadsex...I

knowhehasagirlfriend,I'm allaboutnostrings



attached...That'sifyou'reOKwithitthough.Idon't

careaboutmyex'sbutIknowsomepeopledoso

I'm moreloyaltofriendshipsthanmypussy...that's

whyI'm askingyou.Isheofflimits?

*

*

Likeandleaveacomment.Thenextinsertfollows

tonightat11pm.

*

*
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Attheparty...

Banyanalookedatherdumbfoundedthatshe'deven

askbutherhonestywasevensurprising..

Phepa:Ifyoudon'tfeelcomfortableyoujusthaveto

sayitandI'llnevereventalktohim.Ijustwant

transparency.Iwon'tjudgeyouifyou'renot

comfortable..

Banyana:I'm notcomfortable,I'm intheprocessof

gettingoverhim..

Phepa:Ok,I'lltellhim off..

Banyana:Oryoucanjustgoahead,I'm beingcrazy..

Phepa:Ipreferhonesty,skaipatika.Ifyouhave

feelingsforhim thenit'senoughformetostayaway.

Thingswillbeweirdifyoucareabouthim.Howisit



goingwithPotso?

Banyana:It'sgoinggood...Ilikehim sofar..Sorryfor

leavingyoualone

Phepa:(laughed)It'sOK,I'm havingfun...Ihaven't

beenoutsinceiarrivedinBotswanasothisisgood...

Aguywalkedpastthem andsmiledatthem,they

smiledbackandwavedathim...Him andPhepa

lockedeyesthenhewalkedbackandshookher

hand...

Him:Hi...I'm Clifford

Phepa:Phepa.

Clifford:You'rephepaindeed..

Theylaughed.

Banyana:Ok,bye...



BanyanaranbacktoPotsoandstoodnexttohim

sippingherbeer,shelookedatChanceandturned

backtoPotso..

Potso:Areyouok?

Banyana:Yeah,I'm good...

Potso:Let'sgotothebraaistandsoicanmakeyou

somethingtoeat...

Heheldherhandastheywalkedtowardsthebraai

stand,thedeliciousaromaofthefryingmarinated

steakgotthem swallowingastheyapproached...

MeanwhileChanceobservedPhepawalkingtothe

poolareachattingwithanotherguyandsighed,at

hisagerejectionstillstunglikeabee.Hewalked

aroundtryingtofindDallas...



AtBenge'sHouse...

LateronaroundmidnightBengefinishedthedress

andstoodupmassagingherbackthensheplugged

thesteam ironandbegunironingthedress...

Sheglancedatherphonehopingforamessageor

atleastacallfrom him,apartofherstillfoundit

hardtobelieveChancewouldsleepoutbutitwas

nowaftermidnight...Shethoughtshe'dhandleitbut

itwasstartingtobotherher...

Sheputthedressinahangerandputinacover

beforehangingitinthewardrobe.Shecoveredher

sewingmachineandheadedtothebedroom

pressingherphone...

Shegotinbedandtriedtogetsomesleepbutthe

silenceinthehousemadeiteasytoimaginewhat

wasgoingonattheparty,beingstuckhomewitha



bigbellyfeltworsethananyotherday.Sheclicked

onYouTubeandwatchedsewingtutorials,an

interestingdressgotherattentionshetemporarily

forgoteverythingelseasshegotexcitedjust

watchingthis...Shecoulddefinitelydo,hervideo

pausedasherphonerang...

Benge:Hello?

Chance:(noisybackground)Heybabe..

Benge:Hi

Chance:Um...I'm sorryaboutearlier

Benge:Ok

Chance:Canicomehome?Keaborega

Benge:Youcancomehomeifyouwant

Chance:Imissyou...Imissus..Imissmakinglove

toyou.

Benge:Can'tyouexpressyourlovewithoutsex?I'm

surprisedthatyouexpectmetogiveyousexevery

singledayeveninmystate.Yourexpectationsare



unrealistic,iknewyourapologyhadanagenda

Chance:Butitsbeenaweekkeitshwerekesabue

sepe,canwedoitthenidriveyoutoGaborone

tomorrow?I'llbookyouinahotelofyourchoice.

Benge:Withwhatmoney?

Chance:Ihaveenough..Kete?

Benge:I'm stressedabouttheinterviewandthe

wholeideaoftravellinginmycondition.Ican't,ke

batagorobala

Chance:BabeakeremmeifwedothisI'llbedriving

Benge:Soyou'llonlydrivemethereifigiveyousex,

otherwiseno?

Chance:Ididn'tsay,I'llstilltakeyouthere...Kete?

Benge:Chancekareican't,ihonestlythinkyou

shouldgethelpforalwayswantingsex,atfirsti

thoughtisbecauseyou'renotworkingonnao

akantsesexhelabutnowyou'rebeingtoomuch

becauseyoudon'twanttounderstandmysituation.

Chance:Gosiamekekopablowjo-



Benge:(sighed)Ithoughtyouunderstoodthati

easilythrowup

Chance:Youcanjustspitonitandstrokewithout

suckingit

Benge:Goodnight.

Chance:(sighed)Babethemmakeagokopa?I'llpay

you.

Benge:Areyoudrunk?Ireallyhopewearenotgoing

tobeupallnightbecauseyouchosetodrinktoo

much.Thelongerwestaytogetherthemoreisee

thisothersideofyou.

Chance:Ijustfeelyou'retoostrictonme,youchest

everythingisayanddo.I'm willingtofixmyerrorbut

youstillwanttopunishmewithsex.Pregnancyis

notsickness,Dallassayshim andThutohavesex

morenowthanbefore...Shesometimesinitiatessex.

Oneetswesexbeforehecamehere

Benge:Whydoyoucomparemewithotherwomen?

Garetshwane,dipregnancygaditshwane.Totell

youthetruthI'm gettingirritatedbyyouaskingfor

sexeverydayasifI'm asexmachine.



Chance:Nxla!You'renotgoingtoGaborone.

Benge:Mxm!

Shecutthecallandcontinuedwatchingthevideo...

Attheparty..

MeanwhileChancesighedstandingadistancefrom

whereeveryonewasdancing,he'dneverwantedsex

sobadhecouldn'tcontrolit..

HewalkedbacktothepartyandtappedJango's

shoulder...

Chance:Whatwasinyourwine?

Jango:Justalittlesomethingiusetohelpmekeep

upwhenI'vehiredovernightgirls,isitkickingin?

Chance:Iwanttohavesex!Whydidn'tyoutellme?



Jango:Iforgotatfirst...

Chance:Howlongdoesitlast?

Jango:Wellitlastme3to4roundsbuttheerection

staysonforawhileevenafter..Itsforpeoplewith

weakerectionsandlowsexdrive

Chance:Idon'thavelowsexdriveorweakerections

it'skillingme!Howdoistopitfrom working?

Jango:Youcan't..Ittakestimesformebecausemy

bodyisresistantbutIfeelmyselfchargingnow.

ChanceturnedaroundandbumpedonDallaswho

lookedathisbonerandfrowned..

Dallas:Fuck,areyouok?

Chance:Ican'tbelieveyouthoughtitwasfunnythat

itookdrugs

Hewalkedpasthim andthroughthecrowdheading

tothecarsasDallasfollowedhim andlaughed...



Dallas:Wait,soit'skickingin?

Chance:Yeah,

Dallas:Ineedthisthingwaitse,Thutowillkillme

withsex...Sheisasexaddict,iknowshe'llbe

waitingforme.Whereareyougoing?Ithoughtwe

willbehereuntillate

Chance:I'm goinghomebeforeirapesomeone

Hegotinthecarandunzippedhisjeansloosening

them upashisdickgotevenharder...

Dallas:Doesithurt?

Chance:No,I'm justovertheedgeandmyheartis

beatingtoofast.Shap

Dallas:Bengewilltakecareofit.Ifyouneed

someonetodriveyoutothehospitaltalktome,ke

rayaifitdoesn'tgodownaftersex.

Chance:Ok



Hestartedthecaranddroveoff....

Atthehouse...

MinuteslaterChanceunlockedthehouseand

walkedintakingoffhisTshirtthenheheadedtothe

bedroom wherehesatontheedgewhileBengelaid

asleepfacingthewall..

Hetookoffhisclothesandgotinbedmovingcloser..

Benge:Yourhandsarecolddon'ttouchme..

Hepressedhishandsbetweenhisthighstowarm

them..

Chance:Soiwasthinking...Howaboutwebooka



flighttoGaborone?

Benge:Istillcan'thavesexwithyou...Andthemore

youkeepsayingallthesethingsthemoreIgetangry

becauseitshowsmeyouhavethepowertomake

them happenbutobatasexinreturn.KooreI'm

goingtouseabussimplybecauseidon'tfeellike

havingsex

Chance:Ineverhadtimetodigestandthinkabout

thisinterviewthing,I'm justtryingtobehelpful...

Benge:Goodnight

Chance:Wouldibewrongifkeikopelasexmo

banyaneng?

Benge:Iwouldn'tbesurprised,trustmeI'm waiting

foryoutocheatonmethenyouwillsee.

Chance:BabethemmaI'm sorryforeverythingthat

happenedtoday...

Hemovedcloserandtouchedherbuttputtinghis

dickbetweenherthighsthenhebeganthrusting

betweenherthighs,shemovedawayandsighed.He



turnedonhisbackandfacedtheceiling,hegrabbed

thepillowandputitoverhisfaceastearsfilledhis

eyes...

Chance:(muffledvoice)BabeIdrunksomething

from Jango'swine..Youhavetohelpme...

Benge:Idon'tfallforthatanymore..Goodnight,i

haveabustocatchat6inthemorning.

Chanceputherhandonhisharddandrubbeditbut

shepulleditawayandslept.Hesighedandswitched

thelightsonthenhegothercellphoneandwalked

out.

Chance:I'm lockingyouinside,you'llonlygoout

afterthedayoftheinterview.Iwasn'tgoingtodo

thisbutwantalela...Iwaswillingtotakeyouthere

mmeyou'renotwillingtocompromise.

Hewalkedout,Bengequicklygotupandfollowed



him ashegotherhousekeysandwalkedoutthe

maindoor,sheranforthedoorbuthequicklyclosed

itandlockedherinside....

*

*

*

*

*

*
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AtDallasHouse...

Earlyinthemorningwhilestilllostinhersleep

betweenthewhitepillowsandhugeduvetThuto's

phonerang...

Shegotupandreachedforitthenthealarm tone

stopped..

Voice:Hey...Goodmorning,ifyou'relisteningtothis

itprobablymeansisleptoutforthefirst...Thanksto

you.(laughed)Ididn'tcheat...(clearedhisthroat)Ok,

herewego..

Shefrownedstaringatthisalarm ringtone...



Dallas:(casually)Doyoumindmarryingme?(Thuto

crackedlaughingatthewayhecasuallyasked)I

recordedthisbecauseiwasafraidyou'dsaynoor

something,idon'tknow...Youneversayanything

aboutmarriageevenwhenimentionmarriageyou

justnevershowinterestornotbeinginterestedsoi

don'tknowwhat'sonyourmind..

Shelaughedashemumbled...

Dallas:Anywaysifyoudon'tmindpleasemarryme,

ifitsayescallmeI'lltellyouwheretheringis...ifits

nodon'tcallatall.Bythewayifyoucallandisound

rustyjustknowthatihadafewdrinksandprobably

passedoutonJango'scouch.Iwantedtodrinkso..

(shelaughedlisteningtohim)Yeah,so...Whatelse?

That'sall.

Shelaughedandshookherhead....



Atthefarm...

MeanwhileChanceandDallaslaidasleeponthebed

withoneofJango'sgirlslyingnakedbetweenthem,

sheslowlygotupandlookedateachofthem,they

weredeadasleepthensheslowlygotupandpicked

herthongonthefloor,herpussthrobbedandached,

she'dneverbeenravishedlikethatbeforebutitwas

worthit...Thepaywasn'tanythingshe'dseenbefore

butsheknewsheneededmorebecausefrom here

shewouldhavetostayafewweekstorecover,not

afterbeingusedlikethis...

ShereachedforDallas'sjeansandtookouthis

walletthenshepulledouttwoP200notesand

shovedthem inherbackpocket,shetiptoedto

Chance'sjeansandpickeditup,hisbeltclungthen

shepausedstarringatthem...Theywerestillasleep

thenshetookouthiswalletandpulledoutthree

P200notes,wowthesemenwereloaded!



Sheputonhertopandpickedherhandbagas

Dallas'sphonerang.

Dallasleapedupandrubbedhisfacethenhelooked

atthegirlwhowasputtingonhershoes..

Dallas:SkabuasepeI'm pickingacall,don'teven

sneezeplease.

Hepicked...

Dallas:Hello?

Thuto:(laughed)Hi...Mpheringrrakeithweseka

wenawarewantshaba?

Dallassmiledandgotupputtingthephonebetween

hisearandshoulderashepulleduphispants...



Dallas:Isthatayes?(slappedChance'shead)Tsoga

wena!

Thuto:(laughed)Yes

Dallas:Thanks,openthelastdrawer...I'llbetherein

aminute.

Thuto:(gasped)OhmyGodtherrait'sbeautiful!

Dallas:Justlikeyou..Bye

Thuto:Bye

HehungupandputonhisTshirtasthegirlwalked

out,ChanceslowlygotupandputonhisTshirt...

Chance:What'sthetime?Keloteletsengwanako

ntung,kotengwalelagor

Dallas:Wereyouseriouslastnight?Ithoughtyou're

joking.

Chance:I'm serious,Bengewatalelaithelaabatake



mokopasex,itsbeenalmost2weekswithoutsex,

whenwehavesexihavetobegandbegbythetime

igetitidon'tevenenjoyitandshewillbetellingme

tocum fasterorsheisgoing.Theothertimeshegot

upbeforeicouldcum areI'm takingforeverketa

ipona,whatkindoflifeisthat?

Dallas:It'sthepregnancy.

Chance:Iunderstandthatthat'swhyidon'tmind

handjobs...Alliaskhertodoitmassagemydick,is

ittoomuch?

Dallas:Noifshecan'tdoasimplehandjobthenshe

isn'tmeetingyouhalfwaybecausethetruthisyour

desireswon'tstop,

Chance:Karayagorewhatdoidomothoagana

lekalebogohela?Doyouknowthatshewon'teven

letmefuckherthighs?Justthighs...Iexpecthersex

drivetogodown,I'm notstupidiknowshehasalot

goingoninherbodybutthighsandahand?Ijust

wantherhandandthighs..

Dallas:Ifyoukeepaskingforsexyou'llchaseher

away,justfindawaytogetsexandkeepquiet.Let



herthewholemonthpasswithoutyoutouchingher

orshowinganyattractiontoherthenshewillbe

happy...

Chance:That'swhatiwantedto,icamethiscloseto

cheatingonher...Justthatdilotsedingwewhenyou

dothenyouturnintoadog.Ididn'twanttobeoneof

theseguysthatcheatonpregnantwomen,ialways

thoughtit'sungratefultodothatmothoagodirela

ngwanathenyoucheatbutyoudon'tyou'llnever

understanduntilyou'reinasituation.SetseBengea

mboraibile...Obonaifshedidn'tfeellikehavingsex

I'dtotallyunderstandbutherrefusingtoletme

relievemyselfwithherthighsorhanduhhei..

Dallas:Ican'twayyoumustsurvive4months

withoutsex,I'ddefinitelydiewithoutsexforthat

longbutI'dmakeanagreementwithsomeone.

Chance:Thereasoniwasavoidingcheatingis

becausewomendon'tunderstandthisnostrings

attachedthing,BettyandIweresupposedtobe

aboutsexonlythenextthingsheiskillingpeople

feelingbetrayedasifsheismygirlfriendandalotof

peopleblamedsayingibrokeherheartwhenshe



knewitwasjustsex.Koorethegirlimighttryto

cheatwithstartfeelingjealousandfindawaytotell

BengethenIlosemywholefamilyoverpussyididn't

evenlove.

Dallas:Mmekanayouonlyhavetwooptions,

cheatingorstayingwithoutsexbecauseBenge

won'tgiveyouablowjob.Ormaybeyoucouldgofor

counselling,maybetheywillconvincehertomeet

youhalfway...Unlessyoumeetacounsellorwhoisa

brokenwomanthenshewillbesaying"womenare

notsexobjects"ifyouthatoneyourrelationshipis

deadbecauseshewillnevertrytomakebothofyou

understandoneanotherpointandmeethalfway.She

willbeallaboutthewomanbecauseshehashada

badexperiencewithmen...Thesekindsofwomen

don'tevenunderstandthatifyouloveawomanyou

fallinlovewithherkukutoo.Tothem it'soffensive

toloveherkuku...You'llneverunderstandtheirlogic.

Nnakesuggestafindingyourselfatemporarykuku

anddoingitsecretlyorgoingforcounselling.

Cheatingwillneverendbecausenooneiswillingto

compromisebutnatureiscalling.



Chance:I'm reluctanttofindatemporarything

becauseiknowhowwomenare...AndBengeisthe

typetokeepthebabyawayifipissheroff.Sheeven

likesthepoliceshe'dreportmeandputmeinjail.Go

tshwanalegonegochitaificheatshewillpunish

mesomehow.

Dallas:Whichiswhyyou'dhavetobeextracareful...

It'seitherthatoryougiveyourselfahandjob,nna

seatasamesebosulankaseijelebogogomonate

seatasamosadisesoft..

Chance:(laughed)True...

Dallaswalkedinthebathroom andwashedhisface,

brushedhisteethwithhisfingerandwashedhisoily

dickwithsoap4timesbeforewalkingout...

Dallas:Let'sgo..

Chance:Letmewashmyfacefirst

Chancewalkedinanddidthesamebeforethey



walkedinthebedroom wherethegirlwassittingon

thechairpressingherphonewhileJangothrustthe

othergirl,Chancewalkedinandstoodbylookingat

Jangostrugglingkeepthegirl'slegawaysohecould

humpproperly...Chancewalkedoverandknelton

thebedholdingthegirl'sleg,Dallaswalkedaround

thebedandsatontheothersideholdingtheother

leg...Jangograntedgoingdeeperastheguyssatby

holdingher...

ThegirlflinchedandChancecuppedherbreastso

shecouldrelax...Dallasalsogentlytwistedherniple

andcaressedherasJangospedup..

Jango:Uhhhh...Uhhhh...(gruntedconvulsingontop

ofher)Iyooooo....

Hisbuttshookbackandforthashisbodyclapped

againstherthenhefrozewheezingandhissingas

sweatdrippeddownhisforehead.Heslowlygotup

andpulledoutwhiletheguysstillheldthegirlopen...



Theyeachturnedtheirheadslookingatherpinkish

andletgo..

Chancepickedherpantiesandhandedher,shegotit

andwalkedinthebathroom asherfriendfollowed

her.

Dallas:Reatsamaya

Chance:Weneedtotalklater..

Jango:Ok..

Dallas:Jangogivemethatthing,Thutoisgoingto

killme,(laughed)I'm afraidtosaynobecauseidon't

wanthertoeversaynotome

TheguyslaughedasJangothrewhim abox.The

guysgotoffthebedandwalkedout..

AtDallasHouse...



LaterthatmorningDallaswalkedinthebedroom

thenThutojumpedonhim astheyhuggedlaughing..

Thuto:Iloveit...Iloveit

Dallas:Good..Soishouldtalktomyfather?

Thuto:Yes!

Heleanedoverandkissedher,Thutokissedhim

backunzippinghisjeans,hekickedoffhisjeansand

laidheronthebedkissing...

AtChance'sHouse....

LaterthatmorningChanceknockedonthebedroom

window,Bengeopenedthedoorwithswollen

reddisheyesfrom crying..Chanceputapaperbagof

takeawaysthroughtheburglar..



Chance:Breakfasttime...

Bengeslowlygotthefoodbackandsatonthebed

crying,

Chance:Comegetthedrink,ibroughtafewother

thingstoocauseI'm goingtowork.

Shesattherecrying,Chanceputhisarm throughthe

windowanddroppedeverythinginside.

Chance:I'llkeepcheckingonyouok?Iloveyou

Benge:I'm goingtoreportyoutothepolice

Chance:Trustmeiknowandbelieveyou,

sesesalangyou'llbelockedinherewhileaserious

nurseisgettinghiredatGPH,theycalledearlier,

probablytoremindyouabouttheinterviewbutI

didn'tpickthecallwabona?(showinghertheircall)



Kegobakisetsamakgakgaaithelawadiraobuale

nna.EvenifyoureportmeGPHwon'tcareibilethey

wouldhavehiredsomeoneelse...Iloveyou.

HewalkedbacktothecaranddroveoffasBenge

stoodatthewindowholdingthebarstearfully,she

triedtoholdherselfbutsheburstintotearscrying

hystericallyasthecardroveoff....

*

*

*

*

*

*
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AtChance'sHouse...

LaterthatmorningBengefinishedeatingandsighed

thoughtfully,hedrunkthejuiceandwalkedtothe

maindoorinspectingit.Itwasimpossibletobreak

outofthisdoor...Ifonlyitwastheoldtypeyoucould

useaknifeon...

Shesighedandwalkedtothecouchwhereshesat

downandreachedfortheremotenexttothecar

keys,shethoughtfullypickedthecarkeysand

walkedtothegaragewhereshestoodtherelooking

atthegaragedoor.Shesmiledandhurriedover,she

pressedthebuttonbutthescreenblinked"Unlock

manually",hehadlockeditfrom outsidewiththe

padlock.



Heronlychoicewasrunningthroughthisgarage

doorandriskthehousecollapsingoverherandthe

babybutthisinterviewwasimportant...

Sherubbedherbumpthoughtfully,wasthisjob

reallyworthriskingthelifeofherbaby?Shelooked

atthewholegarageandsigned...Woulditreally

collapseoverher,shedidn'tthinkso.

Shewalkedbacktothebedroom andchangedher

clothesthenshegotherbagsandputthem inthe

companycar.Shegotinandstartedit...Itwasabig

carthough,itwouldn'tjustcrush,wouldit?Sheputit

onreverseandtookadeepbreathclosinghereyes

takingashortsilentprayerthenshesteppedonthe

acceleratorasmuchasshecould,therewasaloud

crackingsoundandbeforesheknewitshewasout

lookingatthebentgaragedoor...Damn...There

wasn'tmuchdamageatall.Onlytheirondoorbent.

Shesteppedoutandlookedbehindthecarthenshe

tookoffherscarfandwipedthegaragedoorpaint



onthebackofthecar.

Shereversedthecaranddrovetothenetwork

providerwhereshecutanewdeactivatedher

simcardandcutanewone,shepassedbythe

cellphoneshopandpurchasedanewsmartphone

withthecompanycard,shehadalwaysbeen

reluctanttospendthisidiot'smoneythinkingsheis

savinghim from debtsbutnotanymore,sheswiped

anexpensivephoneshealwayswantedthenshe

boughtmoretakeawayanddrinks,sheboughta

coolerboxandputicecubesbeforefillingthetank

andhittingtheroad....Shewasn'tgoingtocallhim,

hewasthelastthingonhertodolist.Herphone

rangthenshepickedandputonloudspeakerbefore

placingitonherlapwhileshewasdriving...

Benge:Hello?

Thuto:Hey,icalledearlierandChancesaidyou

forgotyourphoneinhiscar...AnywaysI-

Benge:Ididn'tforgetit,don'ttellhim orDanthatyou



talkedtome.Helockedmeinsidethehousesoican

missmyinterviewbutimanagedtoleave.I'm onmy

waytoGaboronenow.

Thuto:A9hourdrive,pleaseusetheroadrest

placesplease

Benge:Iwill.Whatwereyousaying?

Thuto:OhDanproposedearlythismorning...

Benge:Congratulations...(laughed)Ialwaysknew

he'dmarryyou.

Thuto:Thanks,willyoubemybestlady?I'm anonly

childandI'm notclosetomycousins.

Benge:Yes,noneedtoexplain...That'smyright..

(theylaughed)I'm happyforyou,nnaleChancei

don'tseeafuture,afterwhathedidI'm movingout.

Thuto:Koorehaneotsenyeinlabourearlyandhave

amiscarriage?WaitseChanceene

Benge:I'm sodone,iremembermysistertalkingto

meaboutChancekoorewhenigetthereandtellher

whathappenedshewillsaydidn'titellyouso.

Chanceiscontrollingandhewantsthingsdonehis



way.

Thuto:Iunderstandbutyou'retoomuchwiththesex

hle,atleastgivehim ahandjobgatwearehedoesn't

mindthighs...Menlovesex.

Benge:WithmejustthesoundofChancecumming

nexttomeannoysme.Itsdeeperthanthat..

Thuto:Soyouexpecthim tobeavirginuntilyou're

donewiththebaby?

Benge:Hegotmepregnant,surelywewillboth

suffer,idon'tenjoyeverythinghappeninginmybody

butbecauseidon'thaveachoiceI'm justwaitingfor

thedeliveryofthebaby,enebecausehehasa

choicetocheathewillcheat.Hecheatedbeforeso

itwon'tbeanythingneeexceptthistimeiwon'ttake

itlyingdown.I'm movingtoGaborone,ififailthe

interviewI'm stillmovingout.Chanceneverloved

meanywayshecametomebecausehisgirlfriendat

thetimedumbedhim.ItsapityI'm walkingoutwith

ababybutI'llbefine.

Thuto:Ifyoujustgivehim enoughsexhewillbefine

andhe'devenmarryyou.Mencheatwhentheydon't



getenoughsex,doyoureallythinkDanwouldhave

theenergytocheat?No,especiallybecausewestay

togetherandhegetsiteveryday.Trythisandseeif

itwillworklikeitworkedforme,youneverknow

Benge:Chancethemmagaabeegepeloibileo

bodipa,iseehowDallasalwaysbegsyouwhenhe

wantstodosomethingmogotwengChancegogo

rayagoreI'm goingtodo123asakopesepe,the

nextthingmothootakadinopanyanatsabanyana

badiparty,Chancewatalela.Heboredme,ithought

weareheadingsomewherebutican'thandlehisego.

Thetimehestartsmakingmoneyheisgoingtoask

metostripforhim I'm tellingyou,

Thuto:(laughed)You'resoangry...Mmacooldown.

I'llcallyoulater.Keepupdatingme.

Benge:Bye

Shehungupandcontinueddriving...

Atthedrivingschooloffice...



DallassteppedoutoftheCarandwalkedinfolding

thesleevesofhiscompanyshirtandsmiled

approachingthecounterwhereThutowassitting,he

leanedoverthecounterandtheykissedbeforehe

walkedtohisoffice...

Thuto:Howwastheparty?

Dallas:Itwasnice...Wedrunktoo

Hewalkedintheofficeandstoodthereforawhileto

makesureshewouldn'tfollowhim thenhemoved

theframedpictureandpunchedinthesecuritycode

ofhissafe,hepulledoutagunandshoveditbehind

hisbackbeforeclosingthesafeandputtingbackth

picture.Heturnedaroundandputonthesuitjacket,

hewalkedoutdialingChance...

Chance:Hello?

Dallas:Howfar?



Chance:HewasatO.RTambowhenwetalked

earlier

Dallas:Howlongdoesittake?

Chance:About1hour30minutes

Dallas:Sowhendowemeet?Issomeonepicking

him from theairport?

Chance:Idon'twanttoaskalotofquestions.Itwill

raisesuspicion.Ifhewantsmetopickhim hewill

tellme

Dallas:I'm ready.

Chance:Ipreferaknife,itgivesyouthatpowerandit

doesn'tmakealotofsound,youcoverthemouth

andslicethethroatorgofortheheartandwaitfor

them todrownintheirblood.

Dallas:You'resickinthehead,istillhateBetty

becauseyouwouldn'thavetastedthatifitwasn'tfor

her.

Chance:WhateverlistenI'm goingtocheckon

Benge,mybabeonthomolapelokanakemmulele.

Dallas:Letherout,I'm notcomfortablewiththis.



Pregnancyfreaksmeout...

Chance:Noshewillbefine,pleasekeepthatthing

safe

Dallas:sure

Chance:Cheersman

Hehungupanddroveoff...

AtChance'sHouse....

LateronChancedrovethroughthegateandfrowned

lookingatthewreckedgaragedoorthenhetookout

hisphonetocallherbutherememberedhehadit

withhim.Hepickeditupandnoticedherother

simcardwasn'tavailable.Hedialeditanditrang...

Benge:Hello?

Chance:Areyouok?



Benge:Youhavegutscallingme,assoonasI'm

donewiththisinterviewI'm goingtodealwithyou.

Chance:I'm justgladyou'reok,yourthreatsdon't

scaremethatmuch.Iloveyou.Goodluckonthe

interviewihopeyoufailittoo.

Benge:You'reapig.

Chance:(snorted)Oink...oink....

Benge:Ihateyou

Chance:Iloveyoutoobutonaseriousnoteireally

hopeyoufail.I'llcrossmyfinger,I'dratheryouwork

inMaun.Ilikeditbetterwhenyouworkedin

Letsholathebe...

Benge:Icanseeyoudon'ttakemeseriously.Keepit

up.Ihopeyou'llhandlewhat'scomingforyou.

Chance:Icanhandleanything.

Benge:Good.

Shecutthecallthenhesighedandcalledthe

maintenanceguy,hereceivedamessage..



Nabo:Hi,mycousinwassupposedtopickmenowi

can'tgettohim,canyoupickme?

Chance:Sure,5minutes

HedialedDallas...

Dallas:Hello?

Chance:Weareon.I'llpassbyandpickyou

Dallas:Sure.

Hegotbackinthecaranddroveout,heclosedthe

gateandleft...

Attheairport....

MinuteslaterChanceleanedbackpressinghis

phone,heclickedonBanyana'snumber..



Chance:Dowehaveaproblem meandyou?

Banyana:What'sthisabout?

Chance:YoucomingbetweenmeandPhepa.

Banyana:I'm forwardingthismessagetoBenge.

Chance:(deletedthemessage)

Banyana: Mxm ibileoboi,kwegaoswabeobata

gochitamothoalepregnant.You'reungrateful.

Chance:Youdon'tknowwhat'sgoingoninmylife

sodon'tjudgeme,ifyou'rewithoutsinthenthrowa

stone

Banyana:Iyoo

Chance:Whoisthatguy?

Banyana:Myboyfriend

Chance:Hegotyourvirginityalready?

Banyana:What'sittoyou?

Chance:Justasking

Banyana:Notyet,I'm tryingtogettoknowhim.He



seemsnicesofar...

Chance:Jangosaysheisagoodguy

Banyana:Stopstalkingmyboyfriend

Chance:Justwantedtomakesurehewasn'tplaying

you

Banyana:Thewayyou'replayingBenge?

Chance:Iwantedsex,I'm sexaullyfrustrated.

Banyana:Rekasiliconesexdoll.

Chance: I'm goingtogiveitathought.

Banyana: isawthem onYouTube

Chance: I'm goingtoorderit.

Banyana: Eerra,I'm goingtoexercise.Ihaveto

go.

Chance:Sure

Banyana:

Dallas:heiscoming..



Nabowalkedoverandputhisbaginthebootthen

hewalkedaroundthecarandopenedthefrontdoor,

henoticedDallasinthefrontseatandstoodthere

forasecondexpectinghim togetout.

Dallas:Tsenakomoragothemonnagorileng?

Naboleftthedooropenandgotintheback..

Nabo:Didn'tyoucometopickmeneChance?

Dallaslookedathim onthemirror,Nabostaredat

him andsighed...

Dallas:Iswearthisguyhasacrushonme,tisakego

kgagolethemonnamaybeyou'lllookatme

differently.



Nabo:Thisisthekindofnegativeenergyidon'twant

inmylife.Onerobberyandsomeonethinksheis

God....icantakeyourfreedom withthesnapofmy

finger.

Chance:(laughed)Majitaknockitout...

Chancestartedthecaranddroveoffasheand

Dallaslookedatoneanother...

*

*

*

*

*

*
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AtNabo'sHome...

ChanceparkedthecarandsteppedoutwithNabo...

Chance:Themonnaonchekekgantele,Around8or

9,doyoustillwatchthegameornowyou'reallabout

books?

Nabo:(laughed)Iwatchthegame,whatareyou

talkingabout...Willyoubealone?

Dallas:Iwon'tbethereifthat'swhatyou'reasking,

someofushavefamiliestospendtimewith...Bet

you'llmissme

Nabo:I'm reallynotgoingtotalktoyou

Dallas:Soyoureallylovedickinsteadofapussy?



Nabostoppedthenheturnedaroundandwalkedto

hissideofthecarandleanedoverlookingathim...

Nabo:Igetoffendedeverytimeaguysays

somethinglikethis,iam notgayandyouneedto

stopsayingthingslikethatbecauseyou'llmake

peopleseethingsthataren'tthere.Igetbullied

aboutbeinggayjustbecauseI'm skinnyanddress

smartanditmakeslifedifficultforme.

Dallas:Buthonestlyyou'reactinglikesomeonewho

hasacrushonme,littledudedididoanythingto

you?No,butyoualwayshavethisattitudeandyou

neversayanythingpositiveaboutme.Asamani

knowitmightbejealousyoritmightbelove.There

isasmallpercentageofmenthatactrudewhen

they'retryingtohidetheirfeelings,whenyoutryto

proveapointthatyoudon'tlikesomeoneyouendup

overdoingitthenyoucomeacrossasrude....

Nabo'sfacialexpressionchangedashesighed

calmly...



Nabo:Iam notgay

Dallas:Whatevermakesyousleep

Nabo:(sighedreluctantly)Idon'thateyou,ijustwant

toknowifyouguysdidthis....Iwon'ttellanyoneif

youletmeinonit.

Nabo:Ireallywishihadmillions,unfortunatelyI'm

toochickentocommitcrimesbutI'm happyigotthe

fundfrom thegovernment,mybusinessisgoing

wellandIintimidateguyslikeyou.ItsOKtositdown

withsomeonewhoisn'tacademicallygiftedand

learntobestreetsmart...Don'tthinktoohighlyof

yourselfbecauseifsomethinghappensandyou

don'tfinishschoolcauseiwasn'tdumb,Jacob

wasn'teither..wejusthandledourstresses

differently,wearenotretarded.Intelligenceisnot

measuredbyacademics,ifyoustopthinkinglike

thatyou'llactuallyhavefriendsandenjoylife...We

arehappybecausewedon'tputourselvesunder

pressure...Youshouldtryit,youwon'tbesolonely.

Nobodywantstobefriendswithajudgmental



person,peoplewithprideneverhavefriends..

Helookeddownthoughtfullythenhestepped

chuckledembarrassed...

Nabo:Ihearyou...Areyougoingtowatchthegame?

Dallas:No,myfiancéispregnantsoI'llbe

massagingherbutifshedecidestovisithermother

I'lldropbyandjoinyouguys.

Nabo:Itwouldbeinterestingifyoucome...AndI'm

notsayingthisinagaymanner

Dallas:(laughed)Iknowyou'renotgay,iwasjust

punchingyouontheface

Nabo:(laughed)Yougotme...Anywaysi

..(chuckledthoughtfully)Idon'tthinkI'veheardyou

speakforlongbefore,you'reactuallywise...

Sometimeswhensomeonepointsoutyourflaws

youjusthavetoadmititifyoureallywanttochange

it.Iadmireyallfriendshipandisearchyouon

Facebookbecauseihavetime..Iseehowclose



you'reandhowmuchfunyouhavetogether.Isay

mostthingsoutofjealousynotbecauseithink

you'redumbbutididn'tknowyou'resowise...Ithit

homewhenyoutalkedaboutfriendship.My

friendshipsneverlast,surelyI'm theproblem.

Dallas:Don'tworryaboutit,ChanceandJango

myselfincludedhaveflawsbutwralwaystelleach

otherstraight-up.Goodfriendshipsincludeweird

uncomfortableconversationsandweareusedto

that,I'm actuallysurprisedthatyou'reanopenbook.

I'veneverseensomeoneacknowledgetheirflawsso

fastChancewaganatotahaelesengwehewill

admittomorrow..

Chance:(laughedandpointedathim)Wasimolola

akere?Whyareyouincludingme?

Nabo:(laughed)Gatwegaocorrectable

TheylaughedasNabopickedhisbags.

Nabo:Seeyoulaterguys



Both:Sure.

HewalkedintheyardthenChancegotinthecarand

droveoff.

Dallas:Ifeelbadforlaitenyanaewaitse

Chance:Don'tbeasoftie,thisonehasthemindofa

woman.Heisnotaman,ifwedon'ttakecareofhim

whenhegetsangryhewillbespillingthesecretto

thepoliceoranyonewhowantstolistenespecially

baFacebook,hismoodswingsarebeyond.

Dallas:True,wecan'trisk...Sowetowaitforhim to

comeright?8gaakgakala...

Chance:Yeah..

Theydroveoff...

AtChance'sHouse....



Laterthateveningtheguyswaitedonthecouch

havingbeer.

Chance:Wehavetosuffocatehim becauseidon't

wantbloodinthehouse.

Dallas:Aren'tyoumoving?Thoughtyouguyswillbe

movinginanotherhouse.

Chance:Yesbutwhoisgoingtocleantheblood?

Rememberwehavetogodigafterthisandburry

him,weneedalltheenergy.I'llgetatowelorthe

pillow,useoneofthem tosuffocatehim...

Chancewalkedinthebedroom andcamebackwith

apillowandatowel,therewasaknockonthedoor..

Chanceopenedthedoorandsmiled,Nabowalkedin

andsmiledgladtoseeDallas...Hewasthekindof

friendhewanted,seeChancewasn'tthatopenand

hehardlytalkedlongbutDallastalkedandtalkeda



lotofsensetoo..Helikedhisobservationabout

treatingpeoplerightifyouwantthem tolikeyouand

actuallyspendtimewithyou.

Dallasstoodandtheyfistbumped.

Nabo:Aita

Dallas:Sure

Chance:Beer?

Nabo:Ofcourse

Chancehandedhim thebottleandsatnexttohim as

theywatchedthegameabouttostart.Dallaslooked

atthepillowandlookedatChancewhosecretly

winkedathim.

Dallas:Passmethepillow



Chancepickeditupandpassed,Nabopasseditto

him thenheswallowedholdingit,Dallas'sheart

poundedashehelditproperlyandstooduplooking

atNabowhowasstaringattheTVholdingabottle

ofbeer.

*

*

Likeandleaveacomment.Weekendbonuswill

follow..

*

*

*
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AtChance'sHouse....

Chanceputdownthebottleandrubbedhishands

gettingreadytohelppushthatpillowonhisface

untilhecouldn'tbreathanymore.HelookedatDallas

andpoppedhisknucklesandleanedback...

MeanwhileDallas'sheartpoundedashecounted

downsilentlylookingatNabo...

Nabo:(checkedhispocket)Didileavemysprayat

home?Mmekanaitookitoutofmypocket

Chance:Kanaoasthmatic,

Dallas:(frowned)Really?(lookedatChance)Ididn't

knowyouhaveasthma



Nabo:Itgetsworsewhentheweatherchangeslike

this..

Dallasslowlyputthepillowbehindhisheadand

leanedbackputtinghisfootoverthetable.

Provokinganasthmaattacksomewherefarandnot

beingabletofindthecarkeysorthatasthmaspray

wouldbeaperfectwaytogetawaywithmurder.

Theywillevenrushhim tothehospitalwherehewill

becertifieddeadandnoonewillsuspectanything...

Chancelookedathim andfeltdumbfornot

rememberingthis,anasthmaattackwouldbe

perfectandtheywouldn'tbesuspects...Theycould

evenusetheirgoodactingskillstocryatthe

funeral...

Dallas:Areyoufreenextweek?Wearegoingto

checkoutaplotiwanttobuy...isoldmy

grandfather's8hactareslandtosomewhitedudeso

iwanttoinvestthismoneybeforeiblowit.



Nabo:(laughed)Thismakessensenow,yousold

land...somanypeopleareinheritingland.Iwonder

whatmyparentsweredoingwhenpeoplewere

gettingland,nowtheywantustogeteducatedand

supportthem.

Chance:(laughed)Raisingachildisnojoke,just

supportyourparents.Isupportminewithpride

becausetheydidn'tevenhavetodoitbuttheytook

mebeforeicouldevenwalk,ihavepicturesof

myselfwheniwasyoung...Ididn'tlookgoodatthe

start,ionlygainedweightafterstayingwiththem..

Nabo:Isecretlyhatemyparents,ididn'tlackmoney

oranythingbuttheyfailedtoprotectmefrom abuse,

nobodytookmeseriouslyandtodayilivewiththose

memories.

Dallas:Whatkindofabuse?Youlookedhappy,we

enviedyouatschool

Nabo:Myfather'slittlebrotherstayedwithusright

afterfailingform 5,myfathertookhim intotryand

helphim rebuildhislifebyputtinghim inschool

again.Isharedaroom withhim andheabusedme



everynight,itoldmyparentsandtheydidn'tbelieve

me,theyaskedhim andhedenieditasalaa

phaphaletsegonnankarekemaakabecauseididn't

wanttosharearoom withhim tobeginwithsothey

justassumediwaslyingsohecanbekickedout,it

wasneverdiscussedagainandheneverstopped.

HefinishedhisbottleandpickedChance'shalf

bottle..

Nabo:Areyoudrinkingthis?

Chance:Youcanhaveit...

Therewassilenceastheguyslookedathim,noneof

them couldbegintoimaginewhatitcouldhavebeen

likebutChanceknewthatfearbecausehadhenot

murderedsomeoneinprisonhewouldprobably

haveanideaofthispain,thisiseveryman'sworst

fear...Nabosippedthebeerandsmiledwithreddish

eyes...



Nabo:Noweveryonegetsexcitedwheniarrive

becausetheyseemoneybuttheydon'tknowwhati

havetodealwithit.Itmostlyhurtsmewhenitryto

hitonwomenandtheydon'tevenshowinterest...It's

liketheyknowwhathappenedbutihavenevertold

anyoneuntilnow...

Chance:Ithasnothingtodowiththat,

Dallas:Butatleastothersbadumela

Nabo:Haisekedumelwekengwanyananna

Dallas:(laughed)Seriously?(stoppedandlookedat

him)I'm notlaughingbutcomeon,Facebookisthe

easiestwaytopickgirlsbecauseyoudon'tevenface

them youtext10ofthem,4willignoreyou,6will

agree,2willblockyourightafteryousendthem

moneytocomebut4youwilldefinitelysmash.

Nabo:(sighed)Idon'tknowmaybeit'sbecauseI'm

notinterestedinrelationshipsanymorebecausei

doubtanywomanwillloveme,ijustwanttofinish

schoolandcomebackhome.Ifeellonelythere...



Dallas:Skawarayou'llbealright.Atleastyouhave

us..

Nabo:True...

Dallasrubbedhisheadandsmiled...

Dallas:Tomorrowregotshwarelangwanyanawa

mojaautwa?Youwon'tdieavirgin.

Nabo:Don'tgetmeexcitedfornothing..

TheylaughedandwatchedTV...

AtPotso'sHouse..

OnthesameeveningBanyanawalkedinandsaton

thecouch,Potsoclosedthedoorandmovedthe

cushions...



Potso:Letmebringusdrinks..

Banyana:Thanks...

Hewalkedinthekitchenandcamebackwithtwo

bottlesofbeer...

Potso:Iwassupposedtobeatthefarm payingherd

boys...Ihaveabigfarm

Banyana:Ok..

Potso:Ialsohaveseveralcompanies,I'm expecting

bigcheques.Ishouldbehiringmorepeoplethis

month...

Banyana:Ok..

Potso:Iwanttosellthistoyotaandbuysomething

smart...Whatdoyousuggestibuy?What'syour

favouritecar?

Banyanasighedandsippedthebeerashewenton

andonaboutbeingrich,shehadheardaboutthis



poorbraggingguysandshealwaysthoughtwomen

werebeingpettywhentheysaiditwasatotalturn

offbutdamnthismancouldnotcontrolhimself

tryingtoimpress...

Herskirtpulledbackalittleandhenoticedascaron

herknee...

Potso:Whathappened?

Banyana:Igothitbyacar..

Potso:Youshouldn'twearshortskirtsthen,itlooks

bad...

Shelookedatherscaronemoretimeandwondered

ifherfamilywastryingtomakeherfeelbetterbut

thenevenChancesaiditwasn'teventhatvisible

from adistance,hertherapisttoosaiditwasasmall

scar...



Potso:Awomanshouldn'thavescars..

Thisrightherewasthelaststraw,shewasaboutto

givehim apieceofhermindbutthenshehadbeen

toldhowherbigmouthwouldchasealltheguys..

Banyana:Ok..

Thebeerlostitstaste,sheputthebottledownand

sighed,hemovedcloserandkissedherthenthere

wasaknockonthedoor,hesighedandstoodup

headingtothedoorwheresheopened,awoman

walkedincarryingthebaby...

Her:Whyaren'tyoupickingmycalls?(lookedat

Banyana)Whoisthis?

Baby:Daddy



Potsogotthebabyandsighedrubbinghishead...

Potso:Sheisafriend,thereisnothinggoingon.

Her:Youdidn'tanswerthewholenight,thediapers

arefinishedandyou'rebuyingbeerforhos?You

knowyoudon'tevengetpaidmuchbutyou'rebusy

buyingbeerinsteadofsendingthebaby'smoney?

Banyanareachedforherbagandwalkedtowards

thedoorasthegirlgrabbedhertoppullingherback.

Her:Whoareyou?

Banyanaturnedaroundandlookedatthebaby

mama'shandonhertop.

Banyana:Babygirlifyoudaretouchme....Autwa?If

youmakethemistakeoftouchingmeiwillmopthis

floorwithyourbehinddoyouunderstandme?This



ismeusingmylittlemannerstryingtounderstand

yoursituationbecauseijustrealisedhowmuchofa

liarthismanis,trustmebubuyoudon'twant

Banyana'stonguespittingpoisononyou.Nnagake

gorayalehokogaonagotshelasente...

Her:I'm notfightingyouiwanttoaskyouquestions

Banyana:Idon'toweyouanything,idon'tevenknow

you...

Potso:Babelisten,thereisnothinggoingon

betweenus..

Banyanaturnedaroundandwalkedoutdialling

Phepa...

Phepa:Hello?

Banyana:Hi,themmacomegetmeplease.Potsoke

maakahela.

Phepa:(stoodup)Saynomore

Banyana:(laughed)Baresaynomore,skantshegisa



keboregilegore

Phepa:(laughed)Iwasboredbeinghomedoing

nothing.Senddirections

Banyana:Ok,bye

Shehungupandsighedsendingheramessage.A

fewminuteslatershepulledoverarthestop,

Banyanajumpedinandclosedthedoorasshe

joinedtheroad...

Banyana:Waitseidon'tthinkmytypesarethese

smallmindedmen,I'vejustdecidedthatI'llwaitfora

matureolderman.Iwantamanolderthanmewith

over20yearsormorebecauseI'verealisedthatall

olderguysarematurepluswhentheygetagirlthey

settledownwithoutlying.

Phepa:Well,allthewomenwhoaremarriedtoolder

menarehonestlyhappy,wealwaysjudgethem and

callthem namesformarryingpeopleolderthantheir

fathersbutthesewomenaresohappy,theysleepat



nightandthey'retreatedlikequeens.Haveyouever

heardanoldmanwhomarriedayounggirlcheating?

No,oldmendon'tcheatandthey'reromantic.Ionce

datedthisoldwhiteguywhenIwasbackinschool

ne,hewassosweet,it'sapityhediedbeforeour

relationshipcouldbeanything..

Banyana:Themorethesefoolsdisappointmethe

moreidream aboutanoldman,kebataanolderguy

butnotjustanyoldman..Onewhoiseducatedale

sexyagymakooreanalethatthing.

Phepa:Iknowthisothergirlwhoismarriedtoanold

man,hisnameisFriday.Thatoldmanissexyas

fuck...Whenshegotmarriedpeoplewerelaughing

athersayingsheismarryinganoldmankanagirlis

thesameageastheoldman'sdaughterinlaw.The

mmagirlehappy-happy...

Banyana:Ithinkoldermenaremytype,I'llkeep

partyinguntiltheirwivesdiethenI'llfindone...Ke

batawidownyanajaanawabona..Ifhehaschildren

theymustbemyagebecauseidon'twanttowipe

anyone'sbutt.Ijustwantmyoldmanandi..



Phepa:Friday'swifeishappymma,thegirlishappy.

Oldmanyatengejolaslungusotheygoondates

andstuff,ihonestlywouldn'tmindanoldmanwho

isclean.

Banyana:KeseriouskanaPeewaitse,I'm notgoing

todate,I'm justwaitingforanoldcleanman.Idon't

wantstupidboyswithbabymamadrama..I'm

waitingformydaddy...

Phepa:(laughed)I'llwaitwithyou...

Theycrackedlaughingasshedroveoff...

AtBenge'ssister....

Bengewalkedinthebathroom wrappedinatowel

holdingherbathingsetandsatonthebedwhileher

sisterlaidonthebedwatchingamovieinthe

laptop...



Her:(laughed)Youlookfat...Istillcan'tbelieve

you'repregnant...

Benge:(laughed)Idon'tknowhowmanytimesyou

saidI'm fat...

Her:KooreokaimangwanawagaChanceofallthe

men?RememberwhatItoldyou?Andnowyou're

leavinghim mmeokampa.Wasitworthit?WhenI

wastalkingtoyouyouhadyourjobandyouchoseto

"giveitatry"nowtheguylefthisbabyinsideyou.

Benge:It'sunfortunatebutilovemybaby,I'm going

togetbackmyjob.Icanfeelit,thenI'm movingto

Gaboroneawayfrom Chance'sabuse,kemothalela

abusehelaandheiscontrolling.Heisselfcentered

anddoesn'twanttosupportme.

Her:Ilikehim buthisflawsarehardtoignore,o

stubbornthataleene.

Benge:Ijustwanttobeanurse,designingisjusta

sidehustleanditbringsmemoney.I'm goingto

moveoutaftertheinterview.I'm tiredofChanceand

sex,iwantapeacefulpregnancy.

Her:Let'sreadforyourinterviewtomorrowkego



botsesomequestions

Benge:Ok...

Herlittlesisteraskedherquestionsandtheyrevised

fortheinterview.

AtGPH...

ThefollowingmorningBengepulledintotheparking

lotasherphonerang..

Benge:Hello?

Chance:Heybabe.

Benge:I'm notyourbabe,whatdoyouwant?

Chance:Justwantedtotellyouthatyoucan'tbeat

alltheunemployednursesinBotswanawhenyou're

pregnant.I'm sureyouarrivedexhausted,theother

nursesarenotpregnantandtheirboyfriendsarenot



likeme,theirboyfriendsaregood...theywere

probablykissedandgivenmoneyforsnacks.You

didn'tgetallthatandyouexpecttopassthe

interview?Hetahelaoboekookangwanakeomo

lapisamahalahela.

Benge:(clenchedherjawsandsighedcalmly)Isthat

all?

Chance:Yesma'am

Benge:Thankyou,bye

Chance:Karebusangwanakegolokowagomo

tseelainfection.Howwillyoudrivebackafterfailing

theinterview?Ihopeyouwon'tbecryingand

stressingmysonwithyourambitionsanddreams.

I'm goingtogetyoupregnantagainassoonasyou

dropTsotsi.Waitandsee.

Benge:Ican'tbelieveijudgedBanyanabasedonthe

thingsyousaidshesaidaboutyoucausenowiwant

tosayworse.You'reapieceofshitibileshite

botokayankga..

Chance:(laughed)Shitemmekanaegojele,ego

imisitse,oimilelittleshit,youandiarelinkedforlife.



LehaonthalaI'llbecomingtoyourhousetopick

mysonandillmakesureyourboyfriendfeelsmy

presence.Gonyewa,busangwanakegolokooyou're

goingtofailthatinterview..

Shecutthecallandblockedhim asshesteppedout.

Assheapproachedthebuildingshesawthearrows

directinghertotheinterviewroom.Shetookashort

prayerasshewalkedcloserandfrozelookingatthe

fullconferenceroom.Therewasover50candidates

andtheywereonlylookingfor5nurses,shetookout

herID,theyregisteredherthenshewalkedinand

tookasit...

Theinvigilatorwalkedinwiththepapersandplaced

eachpaperinfrontofthethecandidates.Benge's

heartpoundedasshetookadeepbreathholdingher

pen.

Invigilator:Itisnow7am,youmaystart.Goodluck...



Everyoneleanedovertheirpapersandbegunwriting.

*

*

*

*

*



ChanceMoilwa

#50

AtGPH...

AnhourpassedwhiletheCandidateswaitedfortheir

results,theybegunchattingtooneanotherthen

Bengetookoutherphoneandtextedhersister...

Benge:Waitingfortheresultsmmanyana,myheart

isthrobbing.Thiswasmyfirstinterviewever,kana

thefirsttimeiwasjustplacedinagovernment

hospitalwithnostress.

Sister:Westudiedyesterday,I'm sureyou'regoingto

nailit.

Benge:ChancecalledtellingmeI'm goingtofail

becauseI'm pregnantandallthat.

Sister:Heisjustprovokingyou,ignorehim.Itdoesn't

matterwhathappensfrom here.Whatiknowabout



goingforaninterviewisthatitmeansGodisaround

thecorner,itmeansyou'reabouttogetthatjob..

Firstyouapplyanddon'tgetcalled,thenyouget

called,maybefailthentimepasses,yougofor

anotherinterviewandfrom thereyouscoreit.

Benge:Ok,butiwantthisonesobadbecauseit'sfar

from Maun.

Sister:Let'scrossourfingers.

Theinvigilatorswalkedinwithalist...

Invigilator:Goodmorningonceagain,ihavealistof

allthesuccessfulcandidates.Wehadatotalof50,

wewillonlyremainwith15thenwewillpick5from

thattocompletethisinterview.Ificallyourname

followthisladytothenextconferenceroom.

Benge'sheartpoundedasthenameswerecalledout,

sherubbedhersweatypalmsandswallowedasthe

listwentupto14..



Invigilator:AndAlicia-

Bengesighedinreliefandstoodupasanother

womanstoodupintheback,theinvigilatornoticed

theconfusionandreadthenameagain...

Invigilator:AliciaMogapi

Bengeslowlysatdownastheotherwomanwalked

out...

Invigilator:Itiswithgreatsadnesstoinform youthat

yourjourneyendsherebutthisalsomeansthat

thereisagreatopportunityforyououtthere,don't

giveup.You'renursesandGodwillneverletyou

studyandbestayhome...Godblessyouasyou

continuejobhunting.

All:Thankyou..



Bengewalkedoutandpickedherbagbythesecurity

guardthensheheadedtotheparkinglotdialingher

sisterbuttherewasnoanswer,shewasprobablyin

class.ShedialedThutoandsatinthecar...

Thuto:(excitedly)Yes!Didyoumakeit?

Benge:Ifailed,afterfightingsohardtoattendthis

Thuto:Welldon'tgiveup,you'llgetthisjobevenif

youdon'tyourdesigningbusinesshasbeendoingso

good.Somanyfamouspeoplecalledyoufor

dressessodon'tcrylikeyouhavenothing.

Benge:Chanceisgoingtocelebrate..

Thuto:Lethim celebrate,nextinterviewedon'ttell

anyone.That'swhygotweweshouldn'ttellpeople

ourplansbecausepeoplejustwishothersbadluck...

Nexttimekeepquietandgoforaninterview,ifyou

failitwon'tbethatembarrassing.Ifyoupassgo

batahelarebonaotheogela.

Benge:(laughed)Akere



Thuto:WillyoudriveorshouldIcomewiththebus

andhelpyoudriveback?

Benge:I'm finebabes,I'lldrive.I'vebeethrough

worseinmylifetoletthispullmeback..I'm afighter

andChancedoesn'tunderstandthatineedtowork

formyselfbecauseiwanttosupportmyfamilytoo

kanayoucan'tsupportyourfamilywiththe

boyfriend'smoney.Kooreenearekeene

breadwinneralenosi.

Thuto:Butdoyouknowthatifyoutellhim allthese

hemightactuallyunderstandespeciallybecausehe

waswillingtopayyou.Kanayouwerenotworking

forfree,youwereadirectorandidon'tseeanything

wrongwiththatespeciallywhileyou'restilljob

hunting.

Benge:Willheevenacceptmebackafterthis?

Thuto:Mmayou'restilladirector,youdidn'tsign

anything...I'm goingtotheofficialopeninglater,I

thinkbabulaka11am soI'llupdateyou.Tomorrow

morningabeotheogelawhileyou'resecretly

searchingforajobandstoptellinghim his



pharmacywon'tmakemoney.Encourageeachother

lonagaleitsegosapotana,youdiscourseone

anotherwhichiswrong.Kooreyomongware

businessyagayomongwewillfailandtheotheris

sayingtheotherwillfailinterviews,whatkindoflove

isthis?

Benge:Ok,isee.

Thuto:Drivesafely,you'llarriveinMaunaround8pm

right?

Benge:Yes.Bye

Shehungupanddroveoff...

AtChance'sPharmacy...

OnthesamemorningChancestoodintheoffice

bathroom lookingathimselfonthemirror,everyone

waswaitingoutsideandthelasttimehestood

beforethecrowdwasduringhisgraduationwhich

wasn'tbadbecausehedidn'treallygiveanyspeech...



Ohwait...Therewasthecourtcasebutthenhe

reallyhadn'tbeeninfrontofthecrowdinawhileand

hehadalwayspicturedthisdaywithBenge...He

picturedgivingaspeechwhileholdingherhandand

maybesharethegoodnewsofbeingafather...This

wastheonethinghecouldhonestlybragabout

withoutfeelingguilty,knowinghewasabouttobring

alittleboyintothisworldmadehim feelallkinds

manlyanditwasdefinitelysomethingtobrag

about...Buuthehadtodothisonhisown,maybe

shewasright,thiswashisdream,andhisalone.

Perhapsdoinghisbusinessonhisownwasn'tthat

badwhilesheworkedelsewhere...Ofcoursehe

wantedlikeafamilybusinessthingbutifshewas

goingtobegrumpywiththecustomersperhapsit

wouldbebestifshewasdoingsomethingshe

loved...Hisfatheralwayssaidahappywifemakesa

happyhomeandhonestlyifhedidn'tfixhisattitude

hewasgoingtoloseherbecauseshewouldbe

workinginGaboronehandinhandwithsexhungry

doctors...



Hefixedhistieandwalkedoutfixinghis

watch...Walkingoutthebackdoorheadingtothe

frontwheretherewasagazebohecouldhearJango

theMctalkingtothelittlecrowdthenhetookthat

deepbreathandshookofftheanxietyasheflashed

ahandsomesmilewalkingtowardsthemic.

Everyoneclappedtheirhandsasthecameras

flashed...

Hetookadeepbreathabouttospeakandnoticed

OfilweandSolomonsittingintheback,theyhad

actuallybathedandtheylookedclean.Hesmiled

andwavedatthem,everyonelookedback...Teko

andGautasmiledatthem andturnedbackto

Chance...

Chance:Thankyouforbeingherethismorning...I'm

sureyouhadplentyofthingstodo.Mayithankmy

motherandfatherMrsandMrsMoilwafortheir

support...(smiledlookingathissiblingsasthey

foldedtheirarms)Andmylittlebrotherandsister



KatloandKatlegoMoilwa...I'm justsayingbecause

theywanttoheartheirnamesinthespeakers..

Everyonelaughed....

Chance:IwouldliketothankMrGapeFridayand

LefikaZamboforbelievinginme,iapproachedthem

aboutthisbusinessideaandaskedforassistance.

Theyborrowedmemoneywithoutaninterestand

forthatiwillremaineternallygrateful.

MrFridayandMrZambonoddedtheirheadssitting

ontheVIPsectionasthejournalistscapturedtheir

pictures.

Chance:(sighed)I'm amanoffewwordssoI'llhave

toenditherebeforeitrip.(theylaughed)Thankyou

allforbeinghere,iappreciateyoursupport...



EveryoneclappedhandsasJangogotthemicand

calledthebusinessfinanceerswhogaveafew

words,MrMoilwafinallytookthestandandsmiled

callinghiswifeover,heheldherhandwhileholding

themicwiththeother...

Moilwa:Gatwemojamoragokekgosi...(crowd

laughed)Soniam proudofyou,ifyoucan'tfinda

jobcreateoneforyourself...Simpleasthat...I

alwaysknewyou'dmakemeproudbutIcan'ttake

credit,thiswomanrightherebroughtyouintoour

lives...Howcanitakecreditwhenitwasherwho

hadsleeplessnightsshushingyouatnight?She

carriedyouonherbacktogosellherstockandyou

grewupseeingusrunbusinesses.Iexpectedyouto

haveoneandyoudidjustthat..Nowiwanttosee

youbuildagoodfamily,verysoonmoneywillstart

rollingin.Idon'twantmygrandkidsalloverMaun.If

youwanttobesuccessfulmarry,trustmeitwillbe

difficulttothrowmoneyaroundwhenyouhavea

wife,theyhelpyouwithideasandcheeryou...They

protectyouwiththeirpresence,girlswon'tjustget



money,notwhenyouhaveawife...Watshabale

wena..keaitsekegoitusabothokongwanakakereo

thophe1kagorebabantebanabaBatswana.

Chancesmiledandlookeddownaseveryone

laughed.

Moilwa:Nyala...

Chance:Aopapabannahagaregabatho

Moilwa:Nyala!

Helaugheddownsmilingasthejournaliststook

morepicturesofhim andhisfather...

Moilwa:Thankyouallforyoursupport.Godbless

you.Wifey?Doyouhaveanythingtosay?

Gauta:Whatcanisay,I'm proudofmylittleboy...I'm

aproudmotherandgrandmothertobe.



TheyhandedJangothemicandtookaseat

Jango:AndnowwegointotheribboncuttingbyMr

FridayandMrZambo...

Everyoneclappedtheirhandsasthebusinessmen

stoodupholdingtheirwiveshands,theyeachgota

pairofscissorsandledthecrowdtotheentranceof

thepharmacywheretheystoodthereholding

scissorsasjournaliststookpictures,onacountof

threetheycuttheribbonandeveryoneclappedtheir

hands..

Chancejoinedthem astheypulleddownthepaper

coveringthenameofthepharmacy...thecrowd

cheered,Chancesteppedbacklookingatthename

ofthepharmacyforthefirst...Hedidn'texpectsuch

overwhelmingemotionsbuthisthroatdried...He

alwayswantedthisbuthowitcameaboutbrokehis



heart,itwasnevertheplantogethissuccessinthis

manneranditbrokehisheartastearsfilledhiseyes

androlleddown,herubbedhiseyesandsniffled.His

fatherwalkedoverandhuggedhim...

Moilwa:Youdidit...Youdidit...

Helethim goasDallasputhisarm aroundhim and

theyhugged..

Dallas:Iknow,don'tworryaboutit...Stealingfrom a

whiterichcorruptmanisn'tstealing...Youcreated

jobsforthelocalsandtheirmoneybeingshippedto

thesedevelopedcountriesatthecostofAfricans.

Chance:Ok...

TheguysletgoofoneanotherasNabosmiled

clappinghandslikeeveryone,hejustlovedhow

carryingDallaswastowardshisfriends...Hewas

suchcutecuddlybear...HenevernoticedDallashad



adimpleonthechinbefore...Dallas'swordswere

stillstuckinhismind,hemighthavebeensayinghe

wouldtearhisasoutofangerbutnowhecouldn't

stopthinkingabout...ohhDallas!

Jangotookoverthemicandsighed...

Jango:Ok,theushersaremovingaroundwithfinger

foodsplattersanddrinks.Thoseofyouwhohavea

largeappetitelikemeIapologiseonMrMoilwa's

behalf...ButI'llsaythis..ifhedidn'twanttoinviteus

heshouldhavejustsaidtoinsteadofinsultingus

makinguslickourfingers..

Everyonelaughedastheychattedhavingtheirfood

anddrinksstandingunderthegazebos.Chance's

personalassistantwalkedtowardshim andhanded

him apackofhandkerchiefsandabottleofwater.

Chanceturnedtoherandsmiled...



Chance:Thankyou

Her:You'rewelcome.

Chance:Ohyeah,forgottoaskyou.Didyougetyour

revisedcontract?

PA:No,ihaven'tcheckedmyemails.

Chance:Ineedyourresponsetodaybecauseineed

toknowifI'llhavetogetanewPAornot.

PA:I'llchecknow...

Chance:Good...Youcango.

Shesteppedbackandjoinedtheotheremployeesin

theiruniform astheystoodundertheirgazeboin

uniform.

Cashier:(loweredhervoice)MrMoilwaobogale,he

askedmewhyididn'ttuckinmyshirt.Kearehe

expectseveryemployeetolookpresentableinthe

uniform.

Shopassistant:Akerehearrivedandfoundussitted



whileotherpeoplewerestillstandingwaitingfor

chairsthenaskeduswhywedidn'tgiveguestsour

chairs.Andhisvoice!Iyooweeican'timaginethe

waystockgoesmissing,heisgoingtoeatusalive.

PA:Iwasexcitedtobehisbabymama'sPAbuthe

sayssheisnolongerwithusandI'm nowhisPA.Ke

amotshabamma,ilikedhisbabymama

Cashier:Thepregnantonewhointerviewedus?

PA:Yeah,shewassweet,

Cashier:MrMoilwaistooseriouslehagolebahela

ogolebaaleserious.Nkaseikopekerekeyagolo

gongwe..

TheylaughedasthePAtookoutherphoneand

clickedonheremail..shefrownedasshereadthe

revisedcontractthenshesteppedawayfrom the

otheremployeesandsighedrubbingherforehead,

shecopiedherpreviousletterofacceptanceand

updatedthedateacceptingthenewcontractand

emailedback.Sheputherphonedownandrubbed

herhandsanxiouslybeforetakingadeepbreathand



joiningeveryoneincelebrating.

Ontheroad...

MeanwhileBengedrovealongtheroadlisteningto

musicandnoticedacaronthesideoftheroad.A

manstoodbytheroadwavingasshesloweddown

butthenpartofherdidn'twanttodothis...

Shedrovepasthim andsighedguiltstrickenandhe

lookedharmless...shestoppedandreversedashe

ranoverandjumpedinthecar.

Him:Thankyousomuch,mynameisMikeTau.

Benge:I'm Alicia,what'sgoingon?

Mike:Flattyre,andithoughtmybrotherputbackmy

sparewheel.Itwasadisaster.Iwasconsideringto

walkuntiligetnetworktoatleastmakeacall.

Benge:Ok,



HepulledtheseatbeltasBengecontinueddriving....

*

*

*

*

*



ChanceMoilwa

#51

AtOfilwe'sHouse...

Solomonparkedthecar,Ofilwepushedthedoorand

steppedouttakingoffheroldwigthenshewalkedin

thehouseasSolomonfollowedher...

Solomon:Areyouok?

Ofilwe:(lowvoice)Yes

ShetookoffherdressandlaiddownasSolomon

stoodbythebedlookingather...

Solomon:IknowitwashardhearingChancetalk

abouthisparentslikethat...seeingGautaandTeko

gettinginterviewedbythemedia,takingpictures



withyoursonandbeingintroducedtoMaun'srich

peoplebuthewashappyandsurprisedtoseeus..

Heevenwavedsmiling.Afterthewaythingsended

withusspendingthemoneyhegaveusfor

graduationandnotshowingupweshouldbe

gratefulthathewashappytoseeus...Idon'tknow

Chancethatwellbutthatsmilewasgenuine,he

smiledlikeababyandforamomentheforgothe

wasadirectorandmrbigshot...Hewavedathis

mommyandthatwasenough..Don'tbeheart

brokenbecausewefailedhim..Wehaveour

mistakes...

Ofilwe:Ipushedthatboyoutofmyv*ginăSolomon,

ideservedsomekindofrecognition.Thatboyisrich

andhewon'tfixmyoneroom...Heisevenexpecting

ababyandidon'tknowhisgirlfriend...

Solomon:It'sourfaultmylove...yougottheboybut

ourhomewasdifferentfrom wherehecomesfrom.

Wehaveasherbeenandthereisalwaysmusicbut

Tekodoesn'thavethat,alcoholisnotallowedinhis

home...YouknowChanceusedtogetintroublejust

forgoingtheredrunk.Theyraisedhim accordingto



theirbeliefsandheturnedoutok.Let'sappreciate

that..

Ofilwe:IappreciatetheireffortsbutiwishChance

knewandappreciatedthatigavebirthtohim.Icould

haveabortedlikeStevenwasdemandingbutididn't

andhelivedbecauseofme.

Solomon:Yesbutwefailedhim mylove..

Herubbedhershoulder...

Solomon:Maybeifyoustartactingrighthemightbe

interestedingreetingyoueveryonceinawhile,

ngwanaobothogo...Gaalemogaleratoogoroga

bothogobutbecauseheloveshisparentsyoumust

acknowledgetheirloveforhim andappreciatethem.

Gautashouldbelikeasistertoyou,shedidalotfor

youanditwouldbenicetosaythankyouforraising

suchacleanintelligentyoungman..(smiled)Didyou

seehowgoodhelookedinasuit?Helookedlikea

richmanandit'sallthankstothem..



Ofilwe:(smiled)Iguessyou'rerightshehelpedmea

lot,shedidagoodjob..

Herphonerangthenshesighedandpicked...

Ofilwe:Hello?

Voice:It'sSteven,mphanumberayathatboy

Ofilwe:Whichboy?

Voice:Myson,what'shisnameagain,Charles?

Ofilwe:(pinnedherelbowgettingup)Stevenotaa

nyelamareteagagokathokoedinaka

Steven:Doyouknowthatiam achief?Ketaago

biletsamokgotengosekelagorogakgosi

Ofilwe:Karemaretemonnaomolomo,obatago

nyelelamothogongyame?

Steven:Thisiswhywedidn'tgofar,gawaagega.Go

nalemosadiothomaganyangdithapamogokalo,

mphenumberayagangwanakekenalemathata.



Ofilwe:Kareotaanye-

Solomongotthephoneandsighed...

Solomon:Hello?

Steven:Hello?

Solomon:HisnameisChanceMoilwa,Iwillsend

youhisnumberbutyoucansearchhim onFacebook.

Hehasapharmacythatjustopenedhesaidithas

Facebooktoo.Idon'tknowifyouknowFacebook,i

don'tknowiteitherbutiknowyousearchthingsin

thereifyouhaveacleverphone.

Steven:Ok,thankyou.Iwillsearchhim.

Solomon:You'rewelcome.

Hehungupandsighed....

Solomon:Chanceisanadultnow,hecanhandle



certainthings.Maybehewouldbeinterestedin

whateverhastobesaid.It'snotyourchoice.

Ofilwe:Thismanowesmedamages,heisfrom

royaltyandhedealswithcaseslikethis.Heowes

me

Solomon:Thereisawayofdoingthingsnot

insulting.Iwantyoutoworkonyourtongueandtalk

likeanadult.Don'tletmetalktoyouagainabout

respectingeveryoneeventhosewhowrongedyou.

Mindyourlanguage,doyouunderstandme?

Shelookeddownandsighed...

Ofilwe:Ok...

Solomon:Good...Laydown,illgostartthefireand

warm thewaterforyou.Iwillhustlecookinggas

moneytomorrow.

Hekissedherandwalkedout...



AtMoilwa'sHouse...

LaterthateveningChanceparkedthecarandsighed

ashissiblingsjumpedout,thenhisparentsstepped

out..

Chance:Papanekekopagobualewena..

Hisfatherstoppedandturnedbacklookingathim

thenhegotbackinthecaraseveryonewalkedinto

thehouse..

Chancekeptquietforamomentthenhesighedand

leanedback...

Chance:IhaveissueswithBenge,weargued

becauseiwasundertheimpressionthatwewould

runthisbusinesstogether.Ithoughtitwasoursand



ourson's.Ievenmadeherapartnerbutassoonas

shegotcalledforaninterviewshestartedsayingits

mydream andnothers.

Teko:Sheisright,you'rethePharmacist...You'rethe

onewhowenttoschoolandstudiedtobea

Pharmacist.I'm sureifshelikeditshewouldhave

studiedittoobutsheisnurseandyoucostherjob.

Theleastyoucandoistohelpherfindanotherjob.I

getthatyoulovehersomuchyouwanttodo

everythingwithherbutitonlyworksifyoufound

someonewholikesthesamethingsasyou,

unfortunatelyshedoesn't.Respectthat...Andit's

veryriskytopartnerwithagirlfriend...Shedoesn't

wanttobepartofyourbusiness,takeheroutofyour

paperwork,you'llspoilherwiththeprofitshowever

youwant.Gagobechiwekacompany,hoowae

senyangwanaka.Obatagotsogaoikaletsa...Love

andbusinessdon'tmixespeciallywhenweare

talkingaboutagirlfriend.She'llautomaticallyown

halfwhenshebecomesyourwife,whenthetwoof

youhavereachedamutualunderstanding...Just

becauseyouloveherdoesn'tmeanshemustbein



yourpaperwork.Fornowtakeheroutofthat

businessandloveherthewayshewantstobeloved.

Shewantsajobnottobeabusiness

partner...Supportherinfindingajobandshewillbe

happy.Youmightactuallyenjoyrunningthe

businessbyyourself.Letherhaveherownlifeand

liveherdreams,liveyourstoo.

Chance:(sighed)OK...

Teko:Yourmotherhadhersmallbusinessesandi

hadmine,youknowthat...Whydoyouwantthisgirl

toleavehersforyours?Wouldyouhavepreferred

yourmom stopsellingfoodanddoingmassagejust

topassmescrewsandplankswhileididcarpentry?

Chancelaughedandshookhisheadthenhisfather

joinedinlaughing..

Chance:Iseewhatyoumean.I'llrunmybusinessby

myself.ShewasgoingtomanageitwithaPAbutI

tookthePAsoI'llhireamanagertohelpmeout

becauseiwanttofocusongettingsponsorshipfor



thebabyhomenon-profitorganisation.

Teko:Yeah,hireamanager.Someoneyoucanfireif

theydon'tperform.Ifit'sagirlfriendyou'llbenursing

her

Chance:True...I'llapologiseandpersonally

distributeherCV.

Teko:Yeah..Isthesexisstillastruggle?

Chance:Foundasolutionforthat,iwon'tbeasking

herforsex.Kegaemelaenehoabatangtengotaa

bua.Ifshedoesn'twantitforthewholeyearI'llstill

waitforher.

Teko:Protectyourselfanddon'tplantchildrenall

over,keboatagolomooibilegagosupebothale.I

personallyfeellikeallthemenwhohavechildren

withmorethreewomenarejustdull.Gaolebothale

gaotogelengwanagongwelegongwe,gase

bokwetegosupagoreorwelemalwetsi.

Chance:(laughed)Iwon'tdothat...

Teko:Isthatall?

Chance:Yes,I'm goingtocelebratewiththeguys



overdinner,it'snotaparty...

Teko:Ok.."dinner"you'rerichnow...You'llbe

drinkingateathathasmilkshapesinside,speaking

Englishthroughthenose.That'smyboy!

Chancechuckledandshookhishead...

Chance:IwishBengewasthere...

Teko:Justgoandenjoyyourselfwithyourfriends,if

Dallasiswithhisfiancéthat'sgood..Youclearly

haven'treachedthatpointinarelationshipbutdon't

letitgettoyou.Enjoyyourself,rememberyou

prayedforthismoment.Enjoyit..

Chance:True...

Hisfathersteppedoutandclosedthedoor...

Teko:Getridofthatlongfaceandcelebrate...



Chancesmiledandsalutedhisfatherbeforedriving

outoftheyarddialingtheguys...

Dallas:Yeah?

Chance:Hi,goingtotakeabaththenI'm coming

Dallas:Sure,wearelisteningtojazz,don'trush.

Chance:Sure..

Hehungupanddroveoff...

AtChance'sHouse...

LaterthateveningChancedrovetowardstheyard

followinganunfamiliarcarthenhenoticedBenge

wasdrivinginfrontofthiscar,sheparkedatthe

gateandtheguyparkedbehindher.Hesteppedout

andwalkedtohersideandshookherhandasthey



talkedforawhile.Hesmiledandturnedbacktothe

car...That'swhenherecognisedDetectiveTau.

Healsorecognisedhim andturnedtohiscar...

Tau:UhChance...Howareyoudoing?

Chance:I'm good,what'sgoingon?

Tau:Whoisshe?

Chance:Sheiscarryingmychild

Tau:Isee...Shehelpedmeoutontheroad,shetook

metotheshoptobuyasparewheelthendroveme

backtothecarsoiwantedtomakesureshearrives

homesafely.

Chance:Isee...

Onlyamanwouldreadhismind,hewasn'tsurewhat

wasgoingonbutheknewfrom thelookinhiseyes

thathewantedhisbabymama...Hedidn'teven

knowhowheknewbutheknew...Hejustknew...



KnowingBengeifshewantednothingtodowithhim

shewouldhavejustlefthim attheroador

something...

Chance:Ok

Tau:Howhaveyoubeen?Didyournamegetting

clearedhelpyoufindajob?

Chance:No,iaskedforfinancialassistancefrom big

businessesandopenedapharmacy.

Tau:Greatidea...

Chance:Givemeyourphone...

Tau:Why?

Chance:Ifyoudon'tmind..

Heunlockeditandhandedittohim,Chancetyped

Benge'snumberandfoundhersavedasAlicia.He

deletedthecontactandhandedhim thephone...



Chance:Thanks

Tau:Nohardfeelingsright?

Chance:None,moveyourcar

Tausighedandgotinhiscarthenheturnedand

droveoffasChancedroveinandparkednexttothe

carwhereshewasstandingfoldingherarms.Her

heartpoundedasheunlockedthedoorandthrew

thekeysonthetable...

KnowingChancethiswasabigdealandshe'dnever

heartheendofit,shefollowedhim tothebedroom

andsatonthebed...

ChancepulledhisTshirtfrom thebackandwalked

intheshowerwherehestoodundertheshowerfor

almost30minutesstaringathisfeetaswaterran

down.Heswallowedabiglumpandsteppedout

dryinghimself.Hestaredathimselfonthemirror

withreddisheyesandweteyelashesthenhe



brushedhisteethandwalkedouttohersittingon

thebed..

Chance:Hi..

Benge:Hi...

Heappliedhisbodylotionsandputonacasualsuit

whileshesatonthebed.

Chance:I'm goingforacelebrationdinnerwith.It

shouldn'ttakelong...Anhourottwomax...

Heworehiscologneandpickedhiswatchthenhe

walkedoutwithoutasking.Shesighedguiltstriken

andsighed...

Chanceopenedthedoorandsatinthecarclosing

thedoorthenheputthekeysintheignitionbuthe

wastooweaktoturnthekey.Heleanedbackand



pressedhisfingersoneachofhiseyesthenhe

leanedoverputtinghishandsoverhisfaceas

DetectiveTau'ssmileatBengeflushedinhis

memory,hisphonerangthenhepicked...

Chance:Hello?

Steven:Hi,itsSteven,yourfather...Weneedtotalk.I

needyourforgiveness,ineedtointroduceyoutoour

royalfamilyandtoourancestors.You'retheheirand

yourabsenceismakingithardformetobe

successfulinanythingidoincludinghavingchildren.

Theonesihadpassedon,idivorcedmywifeand

marriedyoungeronebutsheishavingmiscarriages

weseekedtraditionalhelp.Gakethathobiwago

bonwawena...

Chance:Pleasedon'tevercall,I'm goingthroughshit

thelastthingineedisyou.Ialreadyhaveafather,

mynameisChanceMoilwa,Moilwakepapa.The

manwhoraisedmewitheverythinghehad...don't

evercallme.

Steven:Son?Bogosiboatsalelwa.Iknowiwron-



Chancehungupandsighedleaningoverthe

steeringwheel.

*

*

*

*



ChanceMoilwa

#52

AtChance'sHouse...

Chancesatintherecarforabouttwentyminutes

thenhesteppedoutandwalkedbackinthehouse,

heslowlypushedthebedroom dooropenand

walkedinwhiletheshowerwasrunning.

Hesatonthebedwaitingthenherphonereceiveda

messagewhileonthecharger,hereachedforitand

swipedbutitrequiredapin,heguessedafewpins

andthephonegottemporarilyblockedfor30

minutes.Heputitbackandsighedwaitingforher...

Afewminuteslatershewalkedoutwrappingherself

withatowelasherbumppoppedrightoutofthat

towel...Itwasgrowing...



Sheopenedthewardrobelookingforhernightdress

thenChancepulledthelowerdrawerandhandedit

toher...

Benge:Thankyou.

Shesatonthebedandappliedbodylotion,Chance

pulledtheotherdrawerandtookoutherphone.

Bengeleanedagainsttheheadboardandputthe

pillowbehindherbackbeforetyingherhair.

Chancegotonthebedandputherphonenexttoher

thenheheldherfullfeetandgentlymassagedher...

Chance:I'm sorryforlockingyouinthehouse,I

shouldn'thavetakenyourphoneeither...WhatIsaid

onthephonethismorningwasactuallymoreofa

jokethantheactualmeaningbutiunderstandthat

youdidn'tcatchthejokeandgotoffendedI'm sorry.



IthoughtaboutthiswholethingandiseewhereI'm

goingwrong,I'm notsupposedtomakeyoufeelbad

forwantingwhaticostyou...Ifthat'sOKwithyouI'd

liketohelpyougetyourjobbacksowecanbothbe

happy...IsthatOK?

Benge:Whenicouldn'thavesexwithyouthenight

ofthepartywhathappenedafter?

Chance:Iwentbacktotheparty,gotdrunkand

partieduntilmorning.Ididn'tcheatifthat'swhat

you'reasking...YoucanaskDan

Benge:It'sfine,iwasjustasking.

Hetookadeepbreathlookingather,althoughhe

feltcheatedonhavingtoapologiseforwantingto

havesexwithherheknewhehadtoforpeacesake,

hestilldidn'tunderstandwhatwaswrongwithhim

wantingtohavesexwithherallthetimeorjust

wantingherthighsorahandjob...hewasslowly

prayingforamomentwherehe'djustlookather

nakedandfeelnothingatallsotheycouldlivein

peace.Howcoulditbewrongtowantsomeoneyou



lovetogiveyoupleasure...

Chance:Andaboutwantingsexallthetime...I...I'm

sorry,iknowyou'repregnantandfrom nowonI'll

giveyoualltherespectyoudeserve.Let'sforgetsex

fornowandfocusonyouandthebaby..IsthatOK?

Benge:It'sfine,thanksforunderstanding.Iwantto

apologiseforsayingthepharmacymightfailandall,

ididn'twanttosoundnegativelikethat...Iwasjust

statingthedisadvantageswhichcameoutwrong..

I'm sorry,iknowyou'reahardworker,isawthe

picturesoftheofficialopeninganditwasperfect...

Aboutlockingmeup,iforgiveyoubutI'm still

movingout...

Helookedatherasshelookedathim...

Chance:Don'tmoveout,stayandseeifiwon't

change.Iwon'ttroubleyouwithsex,ipromise.I'm



donewithsex,youknowmostofourfightsare

aboutmewantingsex,iwon'twantsexfrom you.

Benge:It'snotjustthat,youalmostkilledmeby

lockingmeinthehouse.

Chance:Gakegane,I'm sorry...Butyoucan'tmove

outonourfirstfight,webothknewpregnancyisnot

easy.I'm notanexpert...I'm afirsttimefathertoo

andI'llmakemistakes...Don'tbetoohardonme.

Heletgoofherfeetandcrawleduptoherface

kissingher,surprisinglyshekissedhim back...He

kissedherharderandrubbedherfreshthighashis

bonergotharder..Hebreathedheavilykissingher

deeplythenheretreatedandcaughthisbreath...

Chance:I'm sorry...

Hesteppedoffthebedandfixedhisbonerbefore

walkinginthekitchenwherehegotadrinkand

stoodinthekitchenpressinghisphone.Heputit



backinthepocketandheadedtothebedroom..

Chance:(sighed)Aboutmovingout...Whatever

makesyouhappyisfinewithme.Idon'tthinkthere

isanyfightleftinme.ADoyoumindcomingwithme

tothedinner?Iknowyou'reexhaustedsowewon't

takelong...Ipromiseitwillbefun..Iwon'taskfor

sexthereorontheway...Tabereboarerobalahela.

Benge:Ok

Chance:(smiled)youcoming?

Benge:(smiled)Yeah...

Shesmiledandgotoffthebedthenshegotdressed

whilehesatonthebedandsmiledadmiringher,her

phonerangthenhetookitoutofthechargerand

handedittoher,itwas"DetectiveMike"calling....

Benge:Hello?..yes,I'm fine.Everythingisfine...Yes,

heishere.OK.Holdon...(toChance)Take..



Chance:Hello?

Detective:Yeah,ijustwantedtomakesuresheis

finebecauseyouseemedabitangrywithmeearlier.

Chance:Ideletedhernumberbecauseidon'twant

youcallingher

Detective:Youshouldknowbynowthatphonesare

justlikecomputers.Youdeletesomethingandi

retrieveitfrom thetrashcan.

Chance:Ok.Wearefine.Bye

Detective:Giveherthephone..

Hehandedherthephoneandlookedathertalking

tothephone.

Benge:Ok,thankyoubye.

Shehungup...



Chance:Whatareyourintentionswithhim?

Benge:Wearejustfriends

Chance:Friends?

Benge:Yeah,ithinkI'llneedafriendwhoisapolice

officerincaseanythingsimilartowhathappened

malobahappensagain.

Chance:Ok...

Hestoodupandopenedthedoor...

Chance:I'llwaitinthecar..

Hewalkedoutandwaitedforher,minuteslatershe

gotinthenhedroveoff.

*

*

*



ChanceMoilwa

#53

AtChance'sHouse...

ThenextmorninginhisboxerbriefsChanceironed

hisshirtandputitasidethenthepantsandthe

whitecoat...

Bengesighedturningtotheothersidewhilelaying

onthebed,Chancegotdressedandpickedhis

phoneandcarkeys...Thingshadbeenawkwardwith

them beforebutthistimeitwasworse...

Chance:I'm goingtowork,I'llhavethesecretary

prepareourcompanypaperworkforyousoyoucan

signthem.I'llalsogetmyassistanttoforwardyour

cvtoseveralinstitutions.Iwillgiveyoualistgore

wheredidyouapplysoyoudon'tgetsurprisedifany

ofthem calls.



Benge:Ok...

Shepulledtheduvetoverhershoulderandpressed

herphonewhileChancestoodbylookingather

holdinghiscoat...

Chance:Stillmovingout?

Benge:I'm talkingtothemovingtrucknow,I'll

probablymoveoutaround11

Chance:Whereareyoumovingto?

Benge:Idon'tfeelcomfortablesharingthatwithyou

rightnow.

Chance:Doyouhaveenoughmoneyinthecardyou

have?

Benge:No

Chance:Howmuchshoulditransfer?

Benge:Whateveryouwant

Chance:I'm askingyoubecauseidon'tknowwhat



youneed,idon'tevenknowwhatyou'retakinginthe

house.Howmuch?

Benge:I'm takingeverythinginthehouse

Chance:Leavethemicrowavesoicanwarm the

takeawaysuntilibuythefurniture.

Benge:Ok

Chance:Howmuchdoyouneed?

Benge:Isaidwhateveryoucanafford

Chance:Whycan'tyougivemeafigure?

Sheakeptquietandcontinuedpressingherphone..

Chance:Ineverknewitwaspossibletomiss

someonewhenthey'relayingrightnexttoyou.

Benge:Ineverknewyou'dtrytokillmeandyourown

child.

Chancelookedatherforawhilethenheturnedand



walkedout,hegotinthecaranddroveoff.Abig

movingtruckgotofftheroadashejoinedthemain

roadanddroveoff...

Atthedrivingschool...

LaterthatmorningDallaswalkedintheoffice

holdingaplasticbagandleanedoverthecounter

kissingThutothenheplacedthebaginfrontofher...

Dallas:Broughtyoubreakfast..

Thuto:Thanksalot,

Dallas:DidyounoticethatBengedidn'twanttobeat

thedinnerlastnight?Chancehadtoaskherwhat

shewantedtoorder3times..

Thuto:Ithinkhermoodswingsarejusttakingapeak.

GetChancetounderstandthis

Dallas:NoChancealreadyknowsthat,hegaveupa

lotbutsheisnotmeetinghim halfway.Youshould



talktoher,Chanceisnottellingmewhatisgoingon.

Heissecretiveabouthisrelationshipsbuticansee

heissufferingbecauseheislosingweight

Thuto:Inoticedhelostamuscleyesterday..Butits

thechallengesofpregnancy,itsnotjustthewoman

whosuffers.TellChancetoholdon.

Dallas:No,bualeBengeotsenyalaiteamestress..

Howiseverythinggoinghere?

Thuto:Goinggood...BabeIwasthinkingofselling

mycarandopeninganInternetcafé,wearerenting

thishugespaceandicanmakeextramoneyoutofit

plusilovecomputers.

Dallas:I'llsellyourcarforyousoicansellitfora

higherprice.

Thuto:Uhwaii,itwillgiveyouabout28k

Dallas:I'llsellitinawaythatitcangiveyou40k,

rememberIworkedinanautoshopbeforesodon't

askmehow,thenI'lltopitupandhelpyouregister

yourcompany.

Thuto:No,youhavetopaymagadi,idon'twanttobe



engageduntiligrowgrayhair.

Dallas:(laughed)Ihavethatcovered.

Thuto:Pleasedon'tborrowmoneytryingtoimpress

me

Dallas:(laughedandkissedher)Iwon't...Seeyou

later,callthatguywadicompaniessohecanwork

onyourcompanythenorderyourcomputersand

stuff.I'llgiveyou50Ktomorroworadayafter.

Thuto:Thatquick?

Dallas:I'm goingtosellthepartstoafewguysi

know...Don'tworry.Wenastartyourcompany...

Don'tputmydirtynameinyourbusiness...Letitbe

ownedbyyoualone...

Thuto:(frowned)Why?

Dallas:(smiledandraisedhisfist)Women

empowermentkindashit!

Thutosmiledproudlyandblushedasheflusheda

smileandblewherakissbeforewalkingout.



AtMoilwa'sHouse....

LateronacarstoppedwhileMoilwawascleaningup

hiscarpentryequipment...Ayoungmansteppedout

ofthecarandwalkedtowardshim...

Him:Dumelang..

Teko:Eerra

Him:(handedhim theletter)Keromilweke

mokwalediwakgosi

Teko:Kgosiasinkgosikgosihelakgosi?

Him:Eerra

Tekotorethelettersummoninghim andhiswifeto

thekgotlatodaybefore5pm.

Teko:Didibreakthelaw?WhatdidIdo?



Him:Idon'tknow,I'm justamessenger

Teko:I'm confused.

Him:Haveagoodday..

HegotinthecaranddroveoffasTekorereadthe

letteragainconfused...

Atthepharmacy...

MeanwhileChancesatbehindthecomputercreating

foldersforpatientsrefills..

Therewasaknockonthedoor..

Chance:Yeah?

Hisassistantwalkedinandsigheduncomfortably

standinginfrontofhim.



Her:Abouttherevisedcontract,idon'tthinkicando

otherdutiesespeciallybecauseitincludesmoving

from mycomfortzoneandbeinginisolationfor

monthswhichican'tdobecauseihavea2yearold

daughterbutitalkedtomycousinandsheiswilling.

Chance:Itwasconfidentialinformation,whichpart

ofthatdidn'tyouunderstand?

Her:Ihadafeelingshewouldn'tmindbecauseshe

isinneedofmoney,shedoesn'thaveanythingtodo

oranythingholdingherbacklikeababyoranything.

Chance:Whereisshe?

Her:Rightnowsheissellinghotdogsinoneofthe

foodstalls,shegetspaidP400permonthsothis

offermeansalottoher.

Chance:Callherover.

Her:Eerra

Shewalkedoutandclosedthedoor,Chancepicked

thephoneandcalled5herealestateagent...



Him:Hello?

Chance:Hi,itsMoilwa

Him:Ohyes,thecleaningcompanyisnowworking

onit.Iwillletyouknowwhenit'sready.

Chance:Great,thanks.

Hehungupandcontinuedworking,minuteslaterhis

assistantknockedandwalkedinwithhercousin

whostoodbehindheruncomfortablyfoldingher

arms.

Chance:Closethedooronyourwayout.

Theassistantwalkedoutandclosedthedoor,

Chancesighedandleanedbacklookingatthisgirl...

Shewasshortandskinny,probablyasize28ifnot

30.Shestillhadherhotdogaprononand

underneathshehadonaskirtwithpumpsandan



oldtopthatwastornontheshoulder...Shedidn't

havemakeupon...Justnaturalbeautyandshewas

darkskinnedtoo...He'dneverseensuchabeautyon

achocolategirlbefore...ShehadthatKaoneKario

imageespeciallywithhershorthairandreserved

persona.

Chance:DoyouknowKaoneKario?

Her:No

Chance:What'syourname?

Her:ThulaganyobuteveryonecallsmeThuli

Chance:Thuli...Howoldareyou?

Thuli:20

Chance:Whydoyouwantthisjob?

Thuli:Ineedthemoney

Chance:It'sasixmonthscontract,you'llbelocked

inahousenotinteractingwithanyoneexceptme...

You'llbeleftalonemostofthetime.Ifyougooutit

wouldbeifyou'rebeingbroughtintheofficeand



thenbacktothehouseagain...Thinkaboutitvery

hard.

Thuli:Aslongasihavefoodandsomethingto

watchI'llbeOK.6monthsisnotbad.

Chance:I'm takingyouforHIVtestandothers

Thuli:Eerra,I'm finewithanything.Aslongasyou

paymemy50k.

Chance:Idon'twantyoutothinkaboutthemoney,

moneyisnotanissuewithmeifyoudothiswelli

canevengiveatip.Iwantyoutounderstandwhatis

goingtohappentoyourbody,knowyourdutiesand

understandthatyou'regivingupyourrightsforsix

months.Theonlythingyou'reentitledtoishealthy

mealsandagoodlivingenvironment...It'sagood

housewithapool-Canyouread?

Thuli:Yes,IgotFailandDiscontinue,Iwanttopay

formymodulesandcontinuethenapplyforthe

governmentsponsorshipthesemesterthatfollows

thatone.Iheardthatifyoufailandyoursponsorship

isrevokedbeforeyoucanre-applyyoupayforthe

onesyoufailedandpassthem thentheymight



considertosponsoryouagain.This50Kmeansalot

tomesoiwilldoeverythingyouwantandmore.I

justwanttogobacktoschool,it'spainfuland

embarrassingtobeseenstandingnexttoahotdog

standwhenyouusedtobeinuniversity.Don'tjudge

mebymyheightorcomplexion,notthatI'm

experienced...Thetruthisidon'tknowanythingbut

ifyouteachmeiwon'tdisappointyou.Allthatiask

isthatyoudon'trecordmebecauseiknowthatI'm

goingtobeasuccessfulwomanwhenIfinish

school.

Chance:(printedthecontract)Thereareno

recordingdevices,ihaveafamilysoIwouldn'twant

somethinglikethatoutthere.

Thuli:Jesusyou'remarried?WhatifIgetsued-

Chance:I'm notmarried,takethosepapersfrom the

printerandreadthem..

Shepickedthem upandsatdownreading,herheart

poundedasshereadthenshelookedathim in

disbelieforwasitfear...



Chance:Stillwanttodoit?

Shefinishedreadingandsighed..

Thuli:Eerra..Shouldifillitintheblanksandsign?

Chance:Beforeyousign,standupandpulldown

yourskirt...Takeoffeverything...Doitslowly..

Sheputthecontractdownandtookoffherclothes

whilehelookedather..

Chance:Sitdown,don'tputonyourclothes...

Shesatonthecouchthenhewalkedovertoher

bentoversplittingherp**sylipslookingather

enclosedflesh,hesquattedinfrontofherand

pushedherlegsapartthenhepressedhershaved



lipsapartlookingatherflesh..Itwaspinkand

closeduphecouldonlyimagineforcinghisway

throughthenhestoodwithahugebonerpickinghis

pants.Hesighedandwentbacktohischairwhere

hesatdownandleanedbackputtinghisfootover

theotherashisleathershoeshined....

Thuli:IsitOK?

Chance:Yeah,signittheniwantyoutoreaditout

loudonthevoicerecorderaswell.Take...

Shestoodupandgottherecorderthenshesat

downandpressedit...

Thuli:IThulaganyoRaditselareadandunderstood

thiscontract.Igivefullconsent-

Chance:Youcangetdressedandthenrecord.

Thuli:Eerra



Shegotdressedthenshesatdownandpressed

record...

Thuli:(readingthesignedcontract)IThulaganyo

Raditsela....

*

*

*

*

*



ChanceMoilwa

#54

Atthehotdogstand...

LaterthatafternoonThuliputeverythinginthebag

whileherbosswaitedinthecarapplyingnailpolish

tohernails...

Her:Dirakapelathemmaidon'thaveallday!

PeoplepassingbylookedatThuliassheunscrewed

thehotplatefrom thegasstovebitingherlowerlip..

Her:(angrily)Canyoupleasehurryup!

Thuli:Iam trying.Theplateisstillhotiwasjust

warmingupthelastpieceforacustomerbeforeyou

arrived.



Her:Aemmahurryup,someofusaremarriedand

havefamiliestotakecareof.Gakeatelagotomalala

mommolong...Kanagongwewenaotetse

bokgarebemommolong.

Thiswasalwaysthehardestpartofknockingoff

from work,standingallthesewordswhilepeople

passedbylookingather...Shethoughtbeingamaid

wasworseandthewayshejumpedforthispostshe

thoughtthingshadgottenbetter.Sheputthestove

inthebootandwalkedbackfortheboxofsauces

andputitinthebootbeforeclosing.Thewaythis

ladywasangryshewasjustblockingherfrom

askingforhersalarybutitwasnowth1stofthe

month...

Thuli:Didyouforgettopayme?Godi1.

Her:Iboughtmilkforthebabies,iwillpayyouwhen

myhusbandgivesmemyallowance.

Thuli:Butthehotdogsmakeenoughmoney,why

didn't-



Her:Soyou'regoingtoinsultmeforamereP400?

P400isnothingtobeangryabout...Iwillpayyou

mma.

Thuli:Iwon'tbecomingtoworktomorrowuntilyou

payme,thenI'm quitting.Youalwayspaymelate

andican'tdoanythingaboutexcepttoquit.

Her:Youdidn'tgivemenoticesoI'm notpayingyou.

Thuli:CanyouatleastpaymeP200

Her:I'm notpayingyou..

Thulistoodbythecarlookingatherastearsfilled

hereyes...

Thuli:KanaI'm savingthatmoneyforschool,i

depositp200inmyaccounteverymonth.Atleast

alemphethatsoicanbalancetheamount.

Her:Youdidn'tgivemenotice,I'm notpayingyou.

Shestartedthecaranddroveoff.Thuliheadedto



thetaxistopandtookataxihome.Shetookadeep

breathasshewalkedthroughthegatewithher

stepmotherandfathersittinginfrontofthehouse...

Asmuchasshewasexcitedaboutthisjobsheknew

herfatherwasgoingtofeelhisabsencemore

especiallynowthathermotherseemedtohavebeen

intentionallyleavinghiswheelchairunattendedwhen

thediaperswerefinished...

Mother:Kooreogannesekologoreotegoaparadi

apron?Youragematesaregraduatingnextyearand

you'resomeone'sstallgirl.Kaibileomontshomma

jaanongmahuraadihotdogagodirelasono.

Thulinoticedshewalkedacrossthemallwiththis

apronagain,shetookitoffandgreetedthem then

shewalkedin..

Mother:I'm talkingtoyou!



Shestoppedatthedoorandturnedlookingather

notsurehowshewassupposedtorespondtothat..

Father:Howwasyourday?

Thuli:Itwasfine,Ifoundajobasamaidsoiquitthe

hotdogstall.MybosssaysI'm startingtomorrow.

They'repayingme1.5Kpermonthsoit'sbetterthan

P400.

Father:That'sgood,wherearethey?Howmany

childrenareyoubabysitting?

Thuli:Threechildren,I'm goingtomorrowmorning.

Father:Canitalktothem?

Thuli:Idon'twantthem tothinkI'm ababy

Father:You'remybaby...idon'twantarepeatofwhat

happenedlasttimewhenyouwereoverworkedand

neverpaid.Infactthatwomanmustcomehereand

talktoussothatwecanknowwhosheis

Thuli:It'sacouple,amarriedcouple..

Father:Oneofthem mustcomehereandtalktous,



youcan'tmeetpeopleonthestreetandjustgowhen

wedon'tevenknowtheirnames.Ifanything

happensweneedtoknowwheretostartlooking.

Youcan'tgobeforeiseethem.

Thuli:Ok,letmebaththenI'lltellthem tocomeover.

Father:Ok..

Shewalkedinthehouseandsatonthebed

thoughtfully..

AtMoilwa'sHouse....

MeanwhileChancereadtheletterashisfatherput

onhisshoeandpickedhisknobkerri..

Chance:You'renotgoingthere...Thereissomething

ihavetotellyou...Ididn'tthinkitwasimportantbut

ifitinvolvesyouimightaswelltellyou.



Hisparentspausedandlookedathim,Gautasighed

disappointedlyandlookedathim...

Gauta:Ngwanakawhathaveyoudonenow?I

thoughtwearedonewiththedramaofyougettingin

troubleoregogagogamokgoteng...

Teko:Pleasetellmeyoudidn'tdestroyyourfuture...

Hepulledthechairandsighed...

Chance:Ididn'tdoanything..Wheniwasstaying

withOfilwesheoncetookmeforaDNAtestwith

kgosi,itwasbeforehewasputinpower...

Teko:Iremember,hewasputinpowerwhenyou

wereintertiary

Gauta:Whatareyousaying?You'rescaringme..O

ngwanawakgosi?

Chance:I'm nothisson,theDNAcamebackpositive

buthesaidhedoesn'tcareanditdoesn'tmean



anything.From therehestartedpayingOfilwemoney.

Idon'tknowhowmuchitisbecauseinevergota

dimefrom that.Ihustledformyself..

Teko:Heistheking'sson...

Gauta:Ican'tbelievethis,sowhatdoeshewant?Did

wedoanythingwrong?

Chance:Hecontactedmewantingustoreconcile

butirejectedhim,I'm notoffendedthatheiscalling

myparentsinsteadofcomingheretohumble

himselfandgiveyoutherespectyoudeserve.Iwill

talktohim,maybehethinksicareaboutthe

chieftaincy.

Teko:Maybeifyou'reintroducedtothefamilyelders

andhavesometraditionscarriedoutyourthingswill

fallintoplace.

Chance:Mythingsareinplacepapa,pleasedon't

eventhinkaboutactinginferiortothosepeople

becauseiwillbedisappointedinyou.Heowesyou

anapologyforsummoningyoulikeyou'reathief,if

hekeepsdoingthisketamolatelakogagwe.Don't



thinkaboutbelittlingyourself,you'remyfather!

Gauta:Istillcan'tbelieveyou'reaPrince

Chance:I'm notthat,it'soutdatedandembarrassing

tobeevenassociatedwiththatkindofnonsense.

Wearenotlivinginthe18thcentury.Pleasetakeoff

yourshoes,You'renotgoinganywhere...Please

papalemamawithallduerespecttakeoffyour

shoes....orelsekeagothokabothokokgosing.

Theysighedandleanedbacklookingathim...

AtDallashouse...

Dallasstoodinthekitchenchoppingvegetablesand

cookingwhilelisteningtomusic...hisphonerang..

Dallas:Yeah

Nabo:Hi,what'sup



Dallas:Good,I'm cookingforlittlemama...Gare

mothoaiketshekomoragomonna.Thesemovies

areteachingwomennonsensenowwehavetotrain

ourselvestodothisshit...

Nabo:(laughed)Awwwmrromantic

Dallaslaughedputtingthephoneonloudspeaker

andcarriedonchoppingandfrying..

Dallas:Sheshouldbehomeanytimekareaje

somethingfreshbutthetruthisI'm feedingmy

daughter..

Nabo:(laughed)Ok,IwasjustboredandthoughtI'd

visityou

Dallas:Waii,I'm heldup.CheckChanceheis

definitelyfreecauseBengemovedoutthismorning,

I'm sureheisdrinkingandcouldusecompany.

Nabo:IwantedtovisityouesengChance

Dallas:Why?



Nabo:Just,Chancenevertalks

Dallas:Buthewasyourfriend

Nabo:Yeahbutyouandiaredifferent

Dallasstoppedchoppingthetomatoandlookedat

thephoneonthecounter...

Dallas:Whatthefuckisthatsupposedtomean?

Nabo:Ihaveacrushonyou

Dallasclenchedhisjawsandstucktheknifethe

knifeonthechoppingboardthenhepickedthe

phoneandtookitoutofloudspeakerlookingaround

asifhewasn'talone.

Dallas:OtaanyelaNaboautwa!Wantwaelane

monna?

Nabo:Daniknowhowthissoundsbutirespectthat



youhavea-

Dallas:(boiling)Otogaontenakana!

Nabo:Ifyoudon'tfeelthesamewayit'soktojustlet

meknowthenI'llstopfantasising.Calm downhelao

mpolelesentehela

Dallas:I'm straight,I'm notfuckinggay

Nabo:I'm notgayeither,I'm heterosexual

Dallas:You'veneverhadsexwithawomanyou're

nothetero,listendudelosemynumbergonehela

jaanaanddon'teversitnexttome.Don'tlaughwith

meanddon'tlookatme..Watsenwanaare?

Nabo:(laughed)Waitsebannaithelalekgatha

gettingangryatsomeoneforlikingyoujustbecause

they'renotgirls,hanekelengwanyanankabeo

mpalamahelantseoimisitsekana

Dallas:Youcan'tlikeme,watsenwaare?Andyou're

notagirlwhyshouldibeflattered.Doilookgay?

Nabo:No,butyoucanpunishagayman.Honestly

youhaveanicebodyilikeskinnyguyswithawaist

likeyours...Lethekalagagolenthaalerewatheneka,



owasizeyagoledisamonnaomongwe-

Dallascutthecallandblockedhim,thepancaught

theflamethenhegrabbeditandgotburned

droppingitonthefloor..

Dallas:Fuck!

HeswitchedoffthestoveasThutowalkedin...

AtChance'sHouse..

LaterthateveningChancewalkedintheempty

houseandsighed...Hestoppedatthebedroom door

andlookedathisblanketsfoldedonthechair...

Therewasnobedeither.

HesighedandsatonrhechairdiallingBenge..



Benge:Hello?

Chance:Hi,areyousettlinginalright?

Benge:Yes

Chance:HowisTsotsi?Imissfeelinghiskicks...Its

beenawhilesinceyoumademetouchhim.

Benge:Heisfine.

Chance:Iwishiknewthingswouldturnoutthisway

IwouldhaveacteddifferentlybutI'm choosingto

understandthatyou'reunderalotofstressandI'm

sureyourhormonesarepullingyouontheopposite

directiontoo.Ifyouchangeyourmindiwantyouto

comehome,iwantustofixthisbecauseI'm serious

whenisayiwillneveraskforsex...Iknowitshardto

believebutI'm serousbabe.Comejudgemeclose

by,youcan'trunawayeverytimethereisan

argument...Iwantustogetmarriedbutnotnow

becauseyourmoodswingsgoupanddownsoyou

mightbemoodyontheweddingday.

Benge:NnatotaChancewantenamalatsia,you



annoymeandrightnowIwishyoucouldjuststop

callingme.

Chance:IfwesurvivethisiswearI'llnevergetyou

pregnantagain.Tsotsiishittingyousohardifeel

sorryforyoubecauseit'slikeyoudon'tseeyourself..

Ican'twaittolaughaboutthis6monthsfrom now.If

thisboydoesn'trespectyouI'm goingtopunishhim

becauseitwasn'teasybringinghim onthisplanet.

Myonlyfearnowisthatican'ttellifI'm stilldealing

withhormonesoryougenuinelydon'tlikeme.

WhateveritisI'lltrymybesttobepatient,I'llreact

afterthebabyisbornfornowketilegogotsaya

jaakasetsenwa

Benge:Iwasn'tlisteningtoyourlongspeech,neke

beilephoneketsenyadispicemodijong.Bye.

Chance:Atleastyou'reeating,iloveyou

Benge:Canieat?

Chance:Ok,illcallyoulaterandsaygoodnight.Bye

Hehungupandputdownthephonethem hesighed



andrubbedhisface.Hisphonerangthenpicked...

Chance:Hello?

Thuli:Hello?KeThuli...kekopagoreonkopekogo

papa.Itoldhim I'llbeamaidbabysittingthree

childrenforafamilysoifyoucan'tgetanyfemaleto

doitdoityourself.Hewantsyoucomeover

Chance:I'm notdoingthat,whichpartofconfidential

don'tyouunderstand?

Thuli:Hewon'tallowmeifhesuspectsanything

wrongandIjustwanthim tohavepeacetoowhen

I'm goneknowingI'm fine.Sixmonthsistoolongi

havetomakesurehebelievesme.

Chance:Eishwenaotsilegonkgolegahela.

Thuli:Shouldisenddirections?

Chance:(sighedfrustratedly)Hannekesabona

kukunyanayagagonkabeketogelaketsaya

mongweyooserious.Sendthedirections.

Thuli:Iwillsend,I'm sorry.



Chance:Bye

Hehungupandsighedashereceivedamessage

thenhestoodupandwalkedout..

*

*

*

*

*

*
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AtChance'sHouse..

LaterthatnightChancecollectedhisclothesandput

them inthebootthenhegotinthecaranddroveout

diallingThuli..

Thuli:Hello?

Chance:Hi,I'llcomeseeyourparentstomorrow

morning,Ithinkit'stoolatetocomeseethem now.

Gakebategobatsosabarobetse

Thuli:Eerra,ibilepapaisalreadyasleep.

Chance:Shap

HehungupanddialedJango...



Jango:Hello?

Chance:Heyman,ineedafavour...

Jango:Yeah

Chance:Thereisthisgirliwanttospendtimewith,

shetoldherparentssheisgoingtobemymaid.I

thinkyoushoulddoitforme,weararingandact

married..

Jango:Youwanttocheat?

Chance:Jay-manireallydon'tneedyoujudgingme

rightnowbecauseijudgedmyself.Ididn'twantto

dothisbutineedsex...It'sbadenoughthatihave

moneyican'tspendbutnowihaveapussyican't

touch...Justdothisforme

Jango:Sheispregnant...Ifshefindsout-

Chance:Shewon't,iplannedthisforweeks...Ijust

needhelptemporarilybecauseifidon'tgetit

elsewhereI'llbebotheringherbuttoshowmylovei

havetostopaskingforsex.Canyoudothisornot?

Jango:Ok,butwhenyougetcaughtdon'tsaymy

name



Chance:YouknowIwouldn't.

Jango:Whendowedothis?

Chance:Tomorrowmorning,I'llcoachyou...Then

youcomewithher.You'llhandherovertomeatthe

mallorsomewhere,I'lltalktoyou.

Jango:Sure

HehungupanddroveintoaB&Bandcheckedin,

theyhandedhim thekeysthenhepickedhisbag

from thecarandunlockedtheroom,heputdownhis

thingsandtookouthisphonedialingBengebut

therewasnoanswer.Hetexted...

Chance:Heybabe,iguessyou'resleeping.Checked

intoab&bcauseidon'thaveabed.Ididn'twantto

sleepatmyma's.Iloveyou,goodnight.

Heputthephonedownandgotintheshower....



AtDallasHouse...

ThenextmorningThutowalkedoutofthebathroom

whileDallaswasstillasleep,sheopenedthe

wardrobeandtookoutherclothesthenhisbag

caughtherattention.Hehadbeencarryingthisbag

everywherehewentbutitwasn'tthelaptopbag

becausehislaptopwasoverthere...

Sheglancedathim justtomakesurehewas

sleepingthenshebentinsideandslowlyunzippedit,

shepulledoutBGCSEbooksandprintedpastexam

papersthenshenoticedhealreadyhadacandidate

numberforthefinalexam...Herheartsunkasshe

putthem backandzippedthebag.

Shecarriedongettingdressedandpausedlooking

atbabydaddystillsleeping,allkindsofemotions

overwhelmedherasshefixedherdress...This

finallymadesense,hemadeherthemanagerwhile

heclaimedtobesitemanagingsohecouldhave



enoughtimetostudy...

Shesighedandpickedherhandbagthensheleaned

overandkissedhim ontheforeheadasheopened

hiseyes...

Dallas:(sleepy)Hei,whattimeisit?

Thuto:To7...

Dallas:KantehowcomeI'm thelazyoneandyou

havealltheenergy,shouldn'titbetheotherway

around?

Thuto:(laughed)oimisitse,surelythereare

consequences

Dallas:Nobabyyourenergyistoomuch,itscold..

Comebackinbed,you'rethebosstheywillbefine

withoutyou

Thuto:(laughed)Ihavetohandoutthecarkeysfor

thecarsandI'm goingtomeettheguywhowillbe

designingtheInternetcafétables..



Dallas:Ohyeah,theInternetcafé...Ididmyself

justicegettingaclevergirl..

Thuto:Iwouldn'tseemypotentialifitwasn'tfor

you...Getsomesleeppreggie!

Helaughedthenshewalkedout.Dallaspickedhis

phoneandcheckedhistimetable..

Hequicklymadehimselfbreakfastandcleanedthe

housebeforesettinguphisbooksforthelessonin

thediningroom area.

Hewenttothestoreroom andtookouttheblack

boardwhichheplacedontopofthechairandbegun

studyingforhislesson.

Minuteslatertherewasaknock,heopenedthedoor

andhistutorwalkedin..



Dallas:Morning

Her:HiDaniel,howareyou?

Dallas:I'm good...

Theladyputherthingsdownandhandedhim his

mockexam papers,helookedatthe80%onpaper1

and76%onthepaper2thenswallowedandlooked

ather..

Dallas:Youwouldn'tgivemefreemarksjust

becauseI'm payingfortutorialsright?

Her:Iwouldn'tdothat,akerethefirstweekyouwere

gettingbo40%...You'redoingreallygood.Openthat

paperandlookattheanswer.Gapewhenyou're

passingyoualsofeelitbecauseyouknowhow

manyquestionsyoudidn'tstrugglewith..

Dallaseyesitchedwithtearsashelookedather...



Dallas:WhatifIfailfinalexam?

Her:Youwon'tfail,youhavetobelieveinyourself...

Youdidn'tfailbecauseyouwerestupidyoufailed

becauseyouneverdealtwithlosingyourtwin

brother...KekopagoreoitshepeDaniel.

Tearsburnedhiseyesthenherubbedhiseyesand

lookedathispaperagain...

Dallas:(shakyvoice)IneverthoughtI'dpassmaths

likethis...MaabaneigotmypapersforSetswana

andEnglish,igotB'sineach..I'm prayingthatallof

youaren'tjustgivingmefreemarksbecauseI'm

reallystudyingandIwanttobereadyformyexams.

Herubbedhiseyesthentheladytookaseatnextto

him...

Her:Idon'tknowaboutothertutorsbutI'dnevergive

youfreemask.Ihaveasonyourage,herecentlygot



marriedsoiseemysoninyouandI'm heretohelp

youpasssoyoucanstudyyourcourse.Kenna

mothoyokeitsengallyourfearsanddesires...You'll

getthere.Keepstudying..

Dallas:Ok...

Helookedathispapersandsmiledproudly...

Dallas:IguessI'm agenius

Theycrackedlaughingthenshetookoutherchalk

andsighed...

Her:Turntopage78

Dallasturnedthepageandtherevisionbegun.After

anhourhissciencetutorarrivedandsatattheback

goingthroughhislessonplan.Themathstutorleft

thenhissciencetutorsteppedoverhandinghim his



papers...Helookedatthe75%and82%andlooked

atthetutor...

Him:(laughed)Don't!Justdon'tsaythat...Ididn't

giveyoufreemarks.Whenyouwereattending

lessonsatthecenteryouwerestilldoinggoodbut

nowthatyoucanaffordtobetaughtinyourown

homeyourmarksimprovedbecauseiguessyou

havetimeorwhatidon'tknowbutI'm notgivingyou

freemask.

Dallas:(laughed)OK,examsarejustaroundthe

cornerandI'm freakingout...Ihaven'ttoldanyone

I'm doingthisexceptforChance.Idon'twantto

embarrassmyself

Him:Nnyaammeobetsagoutwalabrayaka,let's

getstarted...

Heturnedaroundandwroteonthechalkboard....

AtThuli'sHouse...



LaterthatmorningJangofixedhissuitthen

adjustedhisweddingringandpickedthebaby

diaperandpouredwateronituntilitwasheavythen

hefoldeditsteppedoutofthecarwalkingtowards

thefrontofthehousewhereThuli'sparentswere

sitting...

Hegavethem ahandshakeandtookaseatholding

thediaper..

Jango:Dumelang...

Mother:Dumelangntate

Father:Letengrra

Jango:Eerra..Mayithrowthisaway?Ijustchanged

thebaby'sdiaper.(laughed)I'm introuble,mywife's

maternityleaveendedtodaysonowI'm goingtobe

latemyself

Father:Icanimagine...It'shardraisingafamily..

Thuli?!



Thuli:(insidethehouse)Rra!?

Father:Gothrowyourboss'sdiaper,kanayourboss

isthatbaby

Jango:(laughed)Verytrue...

Thulidisposedthediaperandjoinedthem asher

fatherandJangotalked.

Father:Ihadalongconversationwithherthis

morningaboutrespectingpeopleandlovingthose

childrenbecauseweallknowchildrenliketocry.I

toldhershemustbepatient,enekengwanahela

yooagegilengkoorehelakangwanagaokakewa

itsegoregaoseoonnajang.

Jango:Verytrue..

Father:Ihavelookedyouintheeyesandnowif

anythinghappenstomydaughteriknowwhotook

her.Pleasetakecareofmydaughter,ifshedoesn't

satisfyyoureturnherhome,don'tkickheroutat

night...Dropheratthegate,isthatOK?



Jango:Perfectlyclear,

Father:Idon'twanttowasteyourtimesinceyou're

alreadylate.Thulitsamayasentethengwanaka.

Heliftedhisarm stumpinvitingherforhugsittingon

thewheelchair,Thulismiledandhuggedherfather

ashecaressedherbackwithhisscarredstump...

Father:Pleasegoandbehavelikeiraisedyou,don't

stealanythingorbeatthechildren,aboveallrespect

thismanandhiswife...

Hekissedherasshesmiledandstoodupputting

herarm aroundhisshoulderasJangostoodupand

handedtheoldmanP100.

Jango:Letaarekaairtimeandkeepcheckingonher,

I'm suremywifewillalsobecallingeveryonceina

while...



Father:Tankirra...

Thulipickedherbagandputitinthecarthenthey

droveoff..

Atthepharmacy...

MeanwhileChancestoodbehindthecounterwitha

whiteoldladyexplaininghowtousethemedication.

Her:Thankyou..

Chance:You'rewelcome...Don'tforgetyour

glasses..

Hehandedhertheglassesthenshewalkedout,

Bengewalkedinthroughthedoorwithherhandbag

andgreetedtheemployeeswhosmiled

excitedly...shesmiledbackflatteredandheadedto

theofficeasChancefollowedherandstoodatthe



doorputtinghishandsinthecoatpockets...

Chance:Goodmorning...

Benge:Morning..

Hewenttocollectthepapersfrom thesecretaryand

handedthem toher...

Chance:IsentmoreCVsthismorning...Ima

crossingmyfingersforanyofthem tocall.

Benge:Thankyou...

Chance:I'm happyyou'reaheretoday...

Benge:Doyoumindlettingmework?

Chance:Isthisstillaboutmelockingyouup?

Benge:I'm sureyouforgotwishingmebadluck

Chance:(laughed)Wow,ok...

Benge:I'm gladyouthinkyourabusivebehaviouris

funny.



Chance:(sighed)AssoonasyoudropthatboyI'm

takingyoutoMadagascarforavacation..You'rea

goingtoneedit.Bythewayyourmoodswingsjust

don'tgettome...Iloveyouandican'twaittohear

youapologiseforhurtingmethroughoutthe

pregnancy.Iknowyou'regoingtomakeituptome...

(smiled)ButIswearnomatterhowsweetitgetsi

won'tcum insideyou...

Shetriedtoakeepathataangryfacebutashe

snortedholdinginherlaughter.Chancesmiledand

laughedlookingatheradmiringly...

Chance:Stopholdingin...Yourboyfriendiskakbut

youcanlaughathisboringjokes,hegaveyoua

babyafterall.

Benge:(laughed)Chancetherra...

Shelaughedtuckingherhairbackandlockedeyes

withhim forthefirsttimeindays.Apartofhim



wantedtowalkoverandgetthatkisshehadbeen

dyingtogetbutthennowhewasn'tsurewhat

annoysheranymoresohestoopthereadmiringher...

Besidesthemoodswingsmommylookedgood...

Hercleavagegavehim aninstantbonerandhe

couldonlyimaginehowtightthatpussywas...He'd

alwayswantedtofuckaheavilypregnantwoman

andfillherpusiupwithhisDNAbutitlookedlike

thiswouldremainjustafantasy...

Hewalkedoutandclosedthedoorthenheopenedit

andstuckhisheadinlookingatherwithasmile,she

lookedbackathim andsmiled..

Benge:Workingwithyouisabadidea..

Chance:IjustwantedtotellyouthatI'm gratefulfor

yourpresenceinmylife.Youmademeadadforthat

I'llalwaysloveyou...

Shesmiledthenhesmiledandclosedthedoor.His



phonerangthenhepickedtakingoffhiscoat..

Chance:Hello?

Jango:Atthestop..

Chance:Coming.

Hehungupandwalkedout...

Atthestop....

MeanwhileThulisighedtryingtocalm downsitting

inthefrontsit,thismanhadnotsaidawordtoher

sincehepickedherupandshewasn'tsurewhat

wasgoingon.Chanceparkednexttohim andhitthe

horn..

Jango:Go



ShegotoutandWalkedtowardstheboottogether

bag,Chancesteppedoutofthecarandgotitfrom

herthenheopenedthedoorandputitin.

Chance:Getinside!

Shegotinthecarandclosedthedoorastheguys

fistbumped,hejumpedbackinthecarandjoined

theroadastheaircongotherfeelingcold...He

didn'tsayanything,notevenhithenheputonhis

sunglassesandputonthemusic...

Hereachedinsidehissuitjacketandhandedhera

blindfold...

Chance:Putthatonyourface,don'ttakeitoffuntili

sayso.

Shelookedathim confusedandslowlyputitover



hereyesthenhepushedherchestbackmakingher

laybackontheadjustedseat...

Hedroveforalongwhileshestaredintothedark

clothescoveringhereyes,thecarsloweddownthen

sheheardthegateslidingopenhedrovethrough

andthegateclosedbehindthem.

Chance:Staythere,don'ttakeitoff...

Sheheardhisdoorclosethentherewascomplete

silence,herheartbegunpounding...herdooropened

thenheleanedinsideandpickedherupasshe

gaspedholdingontohisnecksoshewouldn'tfall...

Hestilldidn'tsayanythinganditmadethiswhole

thingawkwardandscary...

Hehungheroverhisshoulderandenteredsome

codebecauseshecouldhearthebuttonsashe

punchedinrhecode,heslidthedooropenand



walkedinslidingherdownthenhetookherblindfold

off..

*

*

*

*

*
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Attheunknownlocation....

Chancesighedlookingdowninhereyes,shelooked

downembarrassedandswallowedbutChancejust

staredather,hecuppedherfaceandlookedather

face...Shewashisandhisalone...Knowinghe'dfuck

thislittlegirlundisturbedgavehim aninstantboner...

Shehadthatinnocentfaceandalthoughhenever

caredaboutanythingelsebutpussywhenlooking

forthecandidatebutthisrightherewasanAfrican

beautyundilutedbymakeup...Herdarkskinwas

beautifulandhershorthairwassoft...

Histhumbtracedherlipsthenhetouchedherlittle

ears,shehadtinylittlegoldearringsthenheleaned

overandkissedhercheek,hershorthairsmelled

cleanandhekissedherheadandhuggedher...



MeanwhileThuli'sheartpoundedasshestoodthere

notsurewhattodo,shealwaysknewshewasshort

butcomparedtohim shecouldonlyreachhisbreast

andwhenhehuggedherheclosedherunderhis

armpits...Hesmelledgoodbutshewasstillshaking

tothecore...Herbreathinggotevendifficulttrapped

insidehisarmsthenheletgoofherandslidhis

handunderneathhertoptouchinghernipwhileshe

stoodtherelookingathim.....

Hepulleduphertopandleanedoversucklingher

nipplethenheFrenchkissedherforthefirsttime

bendinghisbackdowntoherheight...

Chancekissedherbreathingheavilyandslowed

downbeforesealingitwithasoftlittlekissonher

lips,fuckitfeltgoodtokissher.

Heleanedbackandpulledheroverhischestfor



anotherhug,shewassodamncuddlyitfeltgoodto

holdherinhisarms..

Chance:(sighed)You'resoportableandcuddly...

Shewasn'tsurehowtorespondbutbeforeshe

couldrespondhekissedherandheldherhandas

theywalkedpastthebigTVgoingforthestairs....

Shetookadeepbreathfollowinghislead.Ok,clearly

thisguywasn'tsobadright?Imeanhewasafreak

andallbut...Shewouldbefine,she'dbefine...Right?

Hermindedsplittedinconfusionasshefollowed

him upstairswhileheheldherhand...

Theywalkedintothemasterbedroom thenheletgo

ofherhandandpulledthewindowfoldslettinginthe

lightthenheslidtheglassdooropenandstepped

outtothebalconyunbuttoninghisformalshirt.....



Shestoodwhereheleftherandwaitedfoldingher

armsuncomfortably,thehousewastoocleanand

aboveherclass...Sheneverevenknewhouseslike

thisexistedinBotswana..

Hesteppedbackintheroom pullingouthisvestand

threwthem onthebedwalkingover...

Hehadtattoosalloverhisarmsandonthesideof

hisstomach,ohGod,whathadshegottenherself

into!?Hewasclearlybadnews!

Chance:Theviewthissideisbeautiful...(sighedand

touchedherchin)Takeoffyourclothes,I'm putting

them inthestoreroom withyourbag,youwon'tneed

them...

Sheuncomfortablytookoffherclothesandputher

handscrossedblockinghertits.



Chance:Gotakeashowerthisside...

Heopenedthebathroom doorforherthenshe

walkedinsideashewatchedherlittlebuttshaking,

heclosedthedoorandturnedaroundunhookinghis

beltthenheunzippedhispantsandputthem onthe

chair,thecleaningcompanyhaddoneamarvelous

job...Andthesetupofthefurniturewassuper...

Exactlythekindofsetuphewantedtocomehome

to...

Theshowerwaterstartedrunningasshetookabath,

hewalkeddownstairsandranbackupwithawine

bottleandtwoglasses...

Heputhersdownandpouredinhisthenhestepped

outintothebalconyandsighedtakingasiplooking

atthebeautifulview...Thamalakaneflowing

effortlesslyastwospeedboatspassedby...He

leanedoverthebarandlookeddownatthisyard...

Thebackyardhadpuregreengrassandthe



landscapewasperfect...Theserealestates

companiesreallytaketheirbusinessseriously,you'd

swearyou'relookingatanadvert...It'samazingwhat

moneycando,whoeversaidmoneycan'tbuy

happinessclearlyhadn'tbeenpoor...

Hesighedandsteppedbackinsidetakingasipas

Thulisteppedintothebedroom wrappedinatowel...

Chance:You'renotsupposedtowearanythingwhen

I'm around,iwanttoseethatbeautifulbody...ok?

Hepulledthewardrobedrawerandhandedhera

pairofsocksandalittlelacypanty.

Chance:Here...Thereismorelingerieinthereandits

allyours...Youcanuserobeifyoufeellikecovering

upwhenI'm notaround.I'llbringyoushortsand

otherthingstomorrow.



Hesatontheedgeofthebedandsighedwatching

hertakedownthetowel,shebentoverandputon

thosepanties...Theyfitperfectly,hehadnailedher

size..Shesatonthechairandputonthesocks

beforelookingathim forapproval...Itwasfunny

howshealwaysdidthat...

Chance:(smiled)Youlookbeautiful...Youcanputon

myvest,iforgottogetyouatop...

Sheputitonanditbecameadress,theyboth

lookedatoneanothernotimpressedandlaughedat

thesametime...

Chance:Otshegaeng?

Thuli:(laughed)Gomaswe

Chance:(laughedandgrabbedherarm)Takwano...

Heputtheglassdownasshesatonhislap,he



sighedholdingherthenhelaidonhisbackwhileshe

satonhisstomachwithherkneeskneeling

backwards...lyingonhisbackhetangledtheirhands

andsighed...

Chance:Ilikeyourfacekanakereyourwholelook...

Itsveryraretofindagirlwhokeepsshorthair,a

rwalamanyenaamannyegapeasatshasamakeup

mmegapealebeautifullikethat...You'reveryunique,

notthatihaveanythingagainstmakeuporweaves

I'm sureifyoutriedthem you'dlookbeautifulbut

you'reappealingevenwithoutanyenhancement...

Thulismiledandchucked,itwassodamn

uncomfortablesittingontopofhim butthethingshe

saidputheratease,actuallyshesighedandsat

properlywithherhandsonhischest..Heputhis

handoverherarmsandcaressedherallthewayup

andheldherslim waist...

Chance:(smiled)Otshogile?



Sheshookherheadsmilingthenhelaughedpulling

herdownandkissedher.

Chance:(laughed)Wafosa...Whyosabue?Doyou

wantmetotickleyou?

Shelaughedasheflippedherdownandgotontop

ofherticklingher,themorehetickledherthemore

shelaugheduncontrollablypushinghishands...Ok

soshehadthisweirdchildishcracklethatmadehim

cracklaughing.

Chance:(laughing)Areyou5yearsoldwhatthefuck

isthat?

Sheputherhandovermouthandstoppedlaughing

embarrassed,Chancelaughedandtickledheragain

asshetriednottolaughandeventuallycrackled

laughingpushinghim offandjumpedoffthebedas



Chancelaughedather..

Chance:Seriouslywhydoyoulaughlikethat?

Thuli:Likewhat,you'remakingmeuncomfortable..

Chance:Youcracklelikeachildwhenyoulaugh.....

Thuli:Idon't...

Chance:Really?

Hegotoffthebedandshewentforthedoorashe

chasedherdownstairsandcaughtherbythecouch

huggingherfrom behindassheheldbothofhis

handsbegginghim..

Thuli:(laughed)Chancestop...Wait...Myribshurt

from laughing...

Chance:Ok,laughonemoretimethen

Thuli:(laughed)Laughatwhat?Pleasedon'ttickle

me...



Hekissedhercheekstillholdingherfrom theback...

Chance:I'llleaveyoualoneifyouprepareme

somethingtoeat,igotusfoodyoujustwarm itup

Thuli:Ok

Chance:Doyoudrink?

Thuli:No

Chance:Whynot?

Thuli:Ican'taffordbeer,I'm afraidtotryitbecauseif

ilikeitI'llstartbeggingpeopletobuymebeer

becauseican'taffordit

Chance:(laughed)That'sbeingbrutally

honest...(theylaughed)Let'strywine,it'snotan

order..Youcansayno

Thuli:I'lltryit..

Chance:Ok,getthefood.I'llgetthewineupstairs..



Shewalkedinthekitchenwhilehehurriedupstairs

wherehisphonewasringinginhispockets,hejust

lookedathispantsandpickedthewinethenwalked

out...

HeputitdownandswitchedtheTVon,heputa

musicchannelonandturnedupthevolumeasshe

walkedbackinsocksandpanties.Sheputthem

downandbentherkneesittingonthecouch...

Chance:So,whatwereyoustudying?

Thuli:B.Pharm

Hepausedandlookedatherthenhelaughed

thinkingsheisprobablykidding...

Thuli:I'm serious,istartedinIHSandadvancedto

UBwhenigottherekabetswakeboGeneral

ChemistryleGeometricalOpticsandMechanics



Chance:(laughedimpressed)Uhshamebabekante

obothalejaana...Thoseweremyfavorites...Wait-

wait....GeometricalOpticsandMechanics?Thuliyou

failedonarrival?

Thuli:(laughed)Beforeyoujudgeme...Myfatherwas

involvedinacaraccidentandhiswifeabusedhim,it

wasahardyearforme...ButI'm goingtogetthat

degree

Chance:(laughed)KooreneobetswakeboHealth

SciencesandPre-Med?(laughedoutloud)Odull

ngwanyanakewena!

Thuli:(laughed)Iknewishouldn'thavetoldyou...

Helaughedatheruntilsheglaredathim...

Chance:Ok,I'm notlaughingatyouanymorebabea

utwa?

Hetouchedherchinandlaughedagainthenshe

stooduptowalkaway,hestoodupandhuggedher



from behindkissingherneck..

Chance:Ok,I'm donelaughingmyintelligentfriend...

Theylaughedandsatdowneating,Chancepoured

heraglassofwine..

Chance:Digelastressmydullfriend

Shelookedathim andhelaughedonemoretime

beforeputtinghishandstogetherapologeticallyand

signedzippinghismouthwithasmile.Shesighed

andtookasipthenshesmiled...

Thuli:It'snotbad...Itsactuallynice

Chance:Yeahbutgagokodumetswemyvillage

friend..Hadyounotfailedyou'dknowthesethings

Thuli:(laughed)Justleavemealone,dotheyteach



howtoholdglass...KooreI'llneverheartheendofit.

Chance:Esengoboleletsenna,oipolaile.You'llbe

dulluntilyoupassthosemodulesbuthereistothe

retakingyourmodules..

Theytoastedandcarriedondrinking...

Atthepharmacy...

LaterthatafternoonBengewalkedinthebuilding

holdingtwofoodpacksandsmiledattheworkersas

shewalkedtotheback.SheknockedonChance's

officethenhisassistantresponded,shewalkedin

andfoundhersortingthefiles..

Benge:Hi..Whereishe?

Assistant:Hima'am,hetookadayoff.Hedidn'tsay

wherehewasgoing.

Benge:Oh...Ok



Sheclosedthedoorandwalkedtoherphonecalling

him...

Attheunknownlocation...

MeanwhileChancetookthelastsipemptyinghis

glassofwineandstoodupasthesoundbarplayed

BobMarley'sonelove...

HetookthewholetraytothekitchenwhileThuliput

downtheglass,shefeelherselffeelingalittle

different...Lessworriesandabitofthatexcitement,

winewasn'tsobadafterall...

Chancewalkedinhummingwiththebeatand

stretchedhishandpullingherup,hehuggedher

from behindastheydancedtothesongholdingone

anotherandeventuallysangfeelingabitatipsy...



Both:Onelove,oneheart

Let'sgettogetherandfeelallright

Chance:Hearthechildrencrying

Thuli:Onelove

Chance:Hearthechildrencrying

Thuli:Oneheart

Both:Sayin',"GivethanksandpraisetotheLordand

Iwillfeelallright."

Sayin',"Let'sgettogetherandfeelallright."

Whoa,whoa,whoa,whoa

Theydancedholdingoneanotherthenheturnedher

aroundandheldherwaistlookinginhereyes,he

leanedoverandkissedher,heturnedaroundand

piggybackedherwalkingupstairs..



Chance:Phokojeokgotsheobokete...

Thuli:(laughed)Willyoueverbenicetome?

Chance:(laughed)Never

Healmostlosthisbalanceonthemiddleofthe

stairsandtheyalmostfell...

Chance:(laughed)Ohshit,I'm sorryfuck

Thuli:Putmedown,I'llwalk

Chance:Heiwenastop..

Theylaughedashereachedthetopandwalkedin

thebedroom whereheclosedthedoorandkissed

her,hisphonerangthenhesighedandclearedhis

voicewalkingtohispants,

Thulisatonthebedlookingathisbonerfrom the

side,sheinstantlygotsoberandswallowedtakinga



deepbreath.Chancepickedthecallandsatonthe

bed..

Chance:Hello?

Shestoodupwalkingtowardsthebathroom andhe

grabbedherarm...

Chance:(whispered)Whereareyougoing?

Thuli:Thebathroom...I'm coming...

Chance:Comehere...

Hepulledheroverforakissandlethergoashe

clearedhisvoice..

Chance:Hello?

Benge:Hey...

Chance:Heybabe



Benge:Whoareyoutalkingto?

Hestoodupandsteppedinthebalconythenheslid

thedoorclosedandrubbedhismouth...

Chance:Awaitress,I'm inarestaurant.What'sup?

Benge:Whereareyou?Iwanttocomeoverandeat

withyou...Kepalelwakegojakelenosi.

*

*

Let'smakeitahabittoLiketheinsertwithoutbeing

reminded.Thenextinsertfollowsat11pm tonight.

*

*

*
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Attheunknownlocation...

Chance:I'm withafewbusinessguys,it'sabusiness

meeting.Doyoumindifweeattogethertomorrow?

Benge:Iwasthinkingyoushouldcomeovertomy

house,justtohangout...

Chancesighedandturnedaroundlookinginsidethe

bedroom throughtheglasswindowasThulifixed

thewhitebeddingandputthepillowsproperly,man

thisgirlhadthemostportablebodyhe'deverseen,

shehadthisAfricanvibeandthinkingabouttheway

shelaughedmadehim smileonhisown...itwas

evencutethatshedidallthesejusttogetthatB,

pharm...



Benge:Whatdoyouthink?

Chance:Ok,

Benge:Whattimeshouldiexpectyou?

Chance:I'm notsure,wareonnakae?

Benge:(laughed)It'sactuallynotfarfrom your

house,ijustwantedtohavethatdistancetomiss

eachotherandall...Ithinkwhenwedon'tstay

togetheryouwon'talwaysargue..Idon'tknowbut

afteronenightireallymissyou.Whatyousaid

earliermademewonder...

ChancelookedatThulireachingforsome

magazinesinthelowerdrawerthenshelaiddown

readingunawarehewaswatchingher,hesmiledand

knockedontheglass..Sheturnedaroundand

noticedhewasstandingtherethewholetime,her

facelitupasshesmiledlayingonherbackwithher

legsplayfullykickingbehindherthenshewaved.He

wavedheroverthenshedroppedthemagazineand

walkedover,shetriedtoopentheglassdoorbuthe

keptitclosedthensheputherhandovertheglass



confusedtryingtounderstandhim throughtheglass.

Heputhishandonhersovertheglassandsmiled

whilestillholdingthephonethenshesmiledfeeling

dump,heleanedoverandkissedtheglassthenshe

smiledandleanedoverkissingtheglass...theyknew

itdumpandtheylaughedashegaveherathumbs

upthensheturnedandwalkedawayshakingher

head.Hesighedturningaroundandsighedtryingto

understandBenge...

Benge:Wouldyoulikeit?

Chance:Likewhat?

Benge:Whyareyougettingdistractedkanakea

boranerra?

Chance:(calmly)Nobabe,whatwereyousaying?

Benge:Honestlygawankutwa?

Chance:Yes,ididsayI'm inameeting.Iwastalking

tothem soicanbeexcused,neorengmothowame?

Benge:(sighed)Warewagotaleng?

Chance:I'llcometomorrow,I'm havingabusyday..



Benge:Ok,howaboutafterthemeeting?Iwantusto

talk

Chance:Idon'tthinkI'llmakeit,ihaveafewthings

todo.I'llonlymanagetoseeyoutomorrowatwork

thenmaybewecangooutandhavebreakfast.

Benge:Kebatagolalalewenaifyoudon'tmind

Chance:Ithinkyoumovingoutwasagoodidea

becausennagolalalewenayetwecan'thavesex

torturesme.

Benge:Chanceforoncejustcomeandseewhatis

goingtohappentonight.

Chance:I'llseeyoutomorrow,wabeobatagolela

helaBenge...Don'tpushtheissue.

Benge:Wow..

Chance:(sighed)Therewegoagain...

Benge:(angrily)You'reungrateful...

Chance:ThistimeI'm notlisteningtoyourbullcrap.

Hecutthecallandslidthedooropenthenheputthe



phoneonthechairbeforelayingontopofThuliand

squashingherasshegaspedandlaughed,herolled

downholdingherupandshesatontoplooking

downathim...

Chance:Phakelaspaneseasimololamadam...O

tabeditshegonyanadihedileolela...TodayI'm just

givingyoutimetosettleinyournewhouse.

Thuli:Aboutthat...Ifhurtswillyoustop?

Chance:No,you'lladjustastimegoesonandget

usedtoit.Sexislikeexercising,ifyou'renotusedto

itthefirsttimeithurtsandthenextmorningyou

wakeupwithseriouspainsunabletowalkbutifyou

keepgoingthepaingoesawayandwhenyouskip

morethanadaywithoutdickyou'llfeelsomething

missing.Don'tworryyou'llbefine.

Hisphonerangagain,hesighedandputheraside

thenhewalkedoverandswitcheditoff.Heputit

backandlaiddownwhileThulisatonhisback

readingsomearticlesoutloud...



AtDallas'sHouse...

LaterthateveningThutowalkedoutofthekitchen

withfoodandplaceditonthetablewhileDallas

watchedTVthensheheadedtothebedroom...

Dallas:Babeontelephoneyam onthecharger

Thuto:Ok..

Shewalkedinthebedroom andgotsomethingto

coverherhairthenshegotthepolarfleeceand

pickedhisphonejustasitreceivedmessages.She

clickedonthemessagesandfrownedlookingat

'sexypictures'ofNabo.

Nabo:(sent2pictures) Thinkingaboutyou,

goodnighthandsome.



Hermouthfilledwithsaliva,sheactuallysuckedhis

dickmeanwhilehehadbeendippingitinside

anotherman'sbehind.Herstomachliftedthenshe

hurriedtothetoiletandthrewup...

Dallaswalkedoverandstoodatthedoor...

Dallas:Areyouok?

Sheturnedaroundwipinghermouthhandedhim the

phone...

Thuto:(angrily)OboataDan,iknewyouweretoo

goodtobetrue...

Heclickedonthemessageandlookedatthepicture,

heclenchedhisjawsandfollowedhergrabbingher

arm...



Dallas:It'snotwhatyouthink,hetoldmehehasa

crushonmebutitoldhim off.I'm notdoinganything

withhim

Thuto:Don'ttouchme...Ican'tbelieveyou'ddothis

tome...Ifyouseriouslytoldhim offhewouldn'tsend

that.I'm notstupid!

Sheturnedandwalkedaway...

*

*

*

*

*



ChanceMoilwa

#58

AtDallas'sHouse....

ThenextmorningDallasgotupandpreparedthetub

thenhewokeThuto...

Dallas:Babe?Hei...

Sheopenedhereyesandsighedlookingathim...

Dallas:Ifilledthetubforyou...

Hermorningalarm buzzedonthephonethenshe

stoppedandsatup..



Dallas:Whatareyouwearing?Iwanttoironforyou..

Thuto:Don'tworry,I'lldoitmyself

Dallas:Please

Thuto:(calmly)I'm notsayingitbecauseI'm angry

withyou,ijustdon'tknowwhatI'm goingtowear

yet..

Dallas:Ok,I'llmakeyoubreakfast...

Hewalkedout,shesighedsittingontheedgeofthe

bedandgotinthebathroom...Shesteppedinthe

tubandtookabath...Nowthatshe'dhadtimeto

calm downandthinkaboutthis...WouldDanjust

chatwiththisguylikethatknowingthatsheknows

hispassword?Itdidn'tmakesense...IfDanwas

goingtocheatshehadthisfeelinghe'ddoavery

goodjobathidingit...Imeantheguylookslikeheis

involvedinsomeshadydeals,him andhisfriends...

Butofcourseshewouldn'twanttomakehim

uncomfortablebyaskingtoomanyquestionsor

maybeshewaswrongalltogether.Thatfarm did

givethem moneybutstill...lookingattheirbudgets



thereisnowaythey'restillspendingthefarm money.

Therewasaknockonthebathroom door...

Dallas:Babe?

Thuto:Yes?

Dallas:Yourfoodishere...

Thuto:Ok..

Minuteslatershesteppedoutwrappingherselfwith

atowel,Dallassighedandstoodtakingherhands..

Dallas:Iknowitshardtobelievebutiwouldn'tdo

thattoyou..Nabocalledmeandsaidallthose

thingsbutitoldhim idon'tdothatkindofthing,i

blockedhisnumberandnevertalkedtohim again.I

didn'teventellboChancebecauseiwas

embarrassediknewtheywouldlaughatme,guys

don'thavemercyonthingslikethatanditwouldbe



anendlessjoke.PlusIwastryingtobeciviland

respecthisfeelings...Ididn'twanttoembarrasshim

andithoughtmesayingnowasenoughgorayagore

eneotseregorekeshenama.I'm verysorry...Please

don'tletthisaffectus,ifyouthinkididthisyou'll

neversuckmydickandblowjobsmeantheworldto

me..

Thuto:It'sok,ibelieveyou...Ithinkioverreacted

Dallas:Areyousure?Kanaifyou'rejustsayingI'll

know,I'llseeitwhenwehavesex...Iknowhowyou

behavewhenyoususpectI'm doingsomething,

you'llbeputtingyourfingerdownsmellingyourself

foranyfoulodour

Hermouthdroppedthenshelaughedashejoinedin

laughing...

Thuto:Howdoyouknowthat?

Dallas:(laughed)Iknowyou,hankannabatigata

yeastinfectionyou'llbethinkingkeSTD...Babeyou



havetobelieveme

Thuto:(laughed)I'm seriousibelieveyoubutyou

havetotalktohim sohecanstop

Dallas:Consideritdone.I'm reallysorry

Thuto:It'sok..

Dallas:(smiledpullingherover)Comehere...You

almostgavemeaheartattack,doyouknowthat

losingyouisoneofmyworstfears...

Hehuggedherastheylaughed....

Thuto:Okletmeeatmyfood,thisismyfavourite

ShesatdownemptiedtheplatewhileDallasgotin

thebathroom andtookashower...

NearNabo'sHome



LaterthatmorningDallasparkedunderthetreeand

dialedhistutor...

Her:Hello?

Dallas:Goodmorningma'am,todaydon'tcome.I'm

feelingalittlesick,I'm goingtotheclinic.

Her:Ok,feelbettersoon.

HehungupanddialedNabo...

Nabo:(smiled)Hello?

Dallas:(softly)Heysup

Nabo:Nothing,sorryaboutthepictureslastnight.I

didn'tnoticeitwaslateuntilaftersending.Whenyou

bluetickedmeifiguredyoumightbenursing

mommy'sbump.

Dallas:Yeahneh,I'm outside..Let'stalkkeutwegore

wareng



Nabo:(giggled)OK..

Dallas:Areyouhomealone?MaybeIshouldcomein

there

Nabo:(laughed)Mymotherishomebutsheisstill

sleeping

Dallas:Ok,comeherethen..Skarewathapathe

monnaI'm late

Nabo:I'm coming...I'm inmypyjamas,brushedmy

teeththough

Dallas:(laughed)Alrightcool,I'm parkingunderthe

mophanetree.Ididn'twanttobeseenpickingyou

upwehavetobecarefulaboutthis

Nabo:(laughed)Chanceishomophobicdon'ttell

him

Dallas:(laughed)OK...

Heopenedthedoorandgotinthecarhangingup

thenheclosedthedoorandhuggedDallas,Dallas

smiledandstartedthecarthenhedroveoffasNabo

smiledlookingathim...



Nabo:Whereareyoutakingme?

Dallas:(smiled)It'sasurprise

Nabo:(laughed)Ilovesurprises...

Dallas:Whatkindofmusicdoyoulike?

Nabo:Pop

Hescrolledthroughtheplaylistandturnedupthe

volumeashedroveoutsideMaun..

Nabo:Dantherrawenaididn'tdressproperly,where

arewegoing?

Dallas:Almostthere...

Dallasgotoff-roadandjoinedadirtroadintothe

bush,Naboswitchedoffthemusicandlookedat

Daniel...Theseriouslookonhisfacegavehim chills

andhisbreathinggotheavier.Helookedaroundand



lookedbackatDanthenhelockedthewholecaras

thelocksclucked.

Nabo:Dan?

Dallaslookedathim andkeptdrivinguntilheparked

underthetree,heswitchedofftheengineandturned

aroundwithaslapacrosstheface.

Dallas:Howmanytimesdoihavetotellyoutostop?

Naboleanedoverstillblockinghisface...

Nabo:Mpetsehela...I'm goingtoreportyou,andi

stillthinkthethreeofyourobbedthesecuritymoney.

You'regoingtojail!Justhitme!

Dallaslookedathim andclenchedhisjaws,Nabo



manuallyunlockedthedoorandtriedtostepout,

Dallasgrabbedhisneckpullinghim backinsidethen

heopenedthecompartmentandpulledoutapocket

knife.Hesnappeditopenandbithislowerlipaiming

forhischest,ithappenedsofastheonlysawhisfist

holdingtheknifeembeddedonhischestthenhe

pulleditupanditcameoutbloody.Naboscreamed

andtriedtokickhim offbutDallaspinnedhiselbow

onhisneckbreakingitinstantlywhilehestabbedhis

chestoverandover,darkbloodwetNabo'swhite

vestuntilitwassoakinginblood...Hestabbednone

stopanduntiltherewasnomovementthenhe

pausedandlookedathim alyingtheremotionless

withbloodgushingouteverypuncherhole,Nabo

gaspedonelasttimeandDallasjumpedstartled,he

punchedtheknifeonhischestonemoretimethen

heleanedoverandclosedthepassengerdoor.He

closedtheknifeandwipedhishandthenhetookoff

hisbloodyTshirtandsteppedoutofthecar...

Standinginfrontofthecarlookingatalltheblood

insidethroughthewindscreenwhathehadjustdone



sunkin.HepulledNabo'srobeoverhischestand

laidhisTshirtoverhisfaceasNabo'seyesstared

withoutblinkingandmouthpartlyopen.Hetookout

hisphoneanddialedChance....

Chance:Hello?

Dallas:(shakyvoice)Ikilledhim...Ididn'tevenwant

tokillhim...

Chance:(pinnedhiselbow)Mang?DanI'm aboutto

havesex,don'tdothistomethemonna.

Dallas:Canisendyouapicture?

Chance:Fuckno,don'tsendanyoneanything...

whereareyou?

Dallas:(panting)Shit,Ican'tbelieveididthis....I'm

goingtoseehim atnightandgocrazy...Gatwego

bolayamothogapekisa.Hethreatenedmeaboutjail

againandijustsnapped.Weshouldn'thaverobbed

thatsecuritycar....idon'tthinkicankeepthisgoing.

Ormaybeweshouldjustcallthepoliceandconfess

Chance:Danwee?Dan?Kebualewena,Dan?



Dallas:Fuck,I'm panicking

Hisheartpoundedashebentoverandlookedatall

thebloodinthecar...

Chance:Whereareyou?

Dallas:(pacingupanddownconfused)Um...(the

busharoundhim begunspinningasheturned

around)Idon'tknow

Chance:I'm hangingupthenI'm gettingdressed,

don'tdoanything,youknowwhereyou'rejuststop

panicking.I'm coming,I'llcallyoukelemokoloing.

Dallas:(shaking)I'm losingmymind..

Hehungupandlookedaround,somethingor

someonemovedinthebushesasheturnedand

lookedrubbinghisbloodyhandsonhispants...

*

*
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OutsideMaun...

Dallaswalkedtowardsthebusheswhereheheard

somethingmovingandsighedinrelieflookingat

donkeys.Heleanedagainstthetreetrunkshirtless

waitingthenhetookouthisphoneandcalled

Chance...

AtThuli'sHouse....

MeanwhileChanceputonhisTshirtandleanedover

kissingThuli...

Chance:I'llbeback

Thuli:Am iallowedtopostmyselfonFacebookand



brag?

Chance:(laughed)It'syourhouseyoucaneventell

peopleyou'rediningwithyourboyfriend,aslongas

I'm notpartofyoursocialmediayoucanpost

whateveryouwant.

Thuli:Ilovethistemp

Chance:It'sallfunandgamesuntiltherealjob

starts..

Shestoppedsmilingthenhelaughedandkissedher

juicylips...

Thuli:Canigetadepositthenyoubuymeaphone

soicantakepicturesalloverthehouse?

Chance:Sure,whichphone?

Thuli:Mybudgetis2K.

Chance:(laughed)2kbuyswhatkindofphone?Real

phonescost5kormore,rekaphoneethwaagetseng.

Thuli:No,itoldyouI'm savingforschool.



Chance:I'llbuyyouaphonefrom mypocket

providedyou'llpassyourmodules.Ifyoufailiwanta

refund,deal?

Thuli:(smiled)Deal.

Hisphonerangagain,heglancedatDallas'scalland

figuredhewasgettinganxious...

Chance:Comegivemeahug

Thuligotoffthebedinherpantiesandsocks,

Chancehuggedherandkissedher...

Chance:Getonmybackonkhape..

Thuli:(laughedgettingonhisback)Whenyouarrive

youshouldcallmekegotseekolebating

Chance:(laughedwalkingout)I'm notyourhorse...



Hewalkeddownstairscarryingheronhisbackand

stoppedhalfwaycarryingheronhisarmswhileshe

heldonhisneck..Hereachedthegroundandputher

downastheyheldhandswalkingtowardsthemain

doorwheretheyhuggedagainthenheleanedover

kissingher...

Chance:Callmeifyouneedanything.

Thuli:EvenifIwantfood?

Chance:Thereisalotoffoodinthekitchenbutif

youwantreadymadeI'llbringsomeforyou.Send

mewhatyouwant

Thuli:I'llcook.Shouldidishforyou?

Chance:Yeah..Ihaven'thadacookedmealina

while.

Thuli:Ok..

Hekissedherthenshewalkedtothekitchenwhile

heunlockedandwalkedout...



Thuliopenedthekitchenshelvesandgaspedlooking

atallkindsoffood,Sheopenedthefridgeandfound

itfull..Shegotapeachandwasheditbeforetaking

abite..

Sheplayedmusicwhiletouringthehouse,itwas

unbelievablybeautiful,thiswasexactlywhatshe

wouldbuyassoonshefoundajobasaPharmacist.

Shewantedalotofthingsbutahousewasatthe

topofherdream list...

Shesteppedinthesecondbedroom andlooked

outsideadmiringeverything...Shetookouther

phoneanddialedhercousin...

Her:Hello?

Thuli:Hi,sorryfornotansweringyourcall.Chance

saysionlysocialisewhenheisnotaroundbecause

hewantsmyfullattention.



Her:Ok,howisit?Didyouhavesexalready?

Thuli:Notyet,wehavebeenhangingoutandhaving

fun.

Her:HavingfunMrMoilwa?

Thuli:(laughed)Iknowit'shardtobelievebuthehas

thisotherside.Heisinteresting,tellmesomething.

Whydidhehireme?

Her:Ithinkhim andhisbabymamabrokeupor

something.Ithinkheisasexaddict,imeanitwasn't

longagothattheywerefine.Iftheybrokeupandhe

isalreadybuyingsexbeforetheendofamonththen

hemustbelivingandbreathingsex...Don'tget

attachedmma,ithinkheisgoingtogetbackwith

thebabymamaoncethebabyisborn....They're

probablyfightingforsexthat'swhyheisbuyingsex

insteadoffindingasidechick.Sheislike5months

or6monthspregnant

Thuli:Heprobablycountedlebotsetsi,(sighed)I'm

justgladI'llgobacktoschool,iknowI'm nothingbut

anescapefrom hisstressfulworld.

Her:Heislivinghisfantasythroughyou.Nnairead



thatcontracthelajaanaandthoughtiyoomothoo

batagompolaisababydaddyatleastyou'resingle.

Thuli:I'lldomybesttopleasehim andgetmypayso

icangetbacktoschool.Hedidn'thidethefactthat

thingswillberoughbutithinkillsurvive.Wewillsee

Her:Ok..

Thuli:Alright,bye

Shehungupandwalkedbacktothekitchen...

OutsideMaun....

ChanceandDallasstompedonthegraveandput

theshovelsbackintheboot...

Chance:Let'spullthatdeadbranch,garebeile

lethakuthefreshlydugsoilwon'tbetooobvious...



Theguysheldtheheavybranchandlaidoverthe

freshlydugsoil.Chancedustedhishandsand

walkedbacktothecarwherehecamebackwitha

bottleofwaterandpills..

Dallas:Man,I'm freakingoutwaitse...Ican'tbelievei

didit...

Chance:Takethis,itwillcalm youdown..I'm taking

youwithme,youcan'tsleepwithThutowhenyou're

inshockbecauseyou'llenduptellingherifyoudon't

fallasleep.

Dallas:You'regivingmesleepingpills?

Chance:No,thiswilljusthelpyoucalm downand

relax,I'llonlygiveyousleepingpillsifyoucan'tsleep.

Dallas:Ok,ithinkI'm goingtohavenightmares

Chance:You'lldefinitelygetnightmaresthefirst

weekbutyou'llgetoverit.

Dallas:No,ican'tsleepoutshewillthinkI'm

cheating...I'm goinghome

Chance:Danyou'renottakingmedownwithyou.



Womenarenotsupposedtoknowaboutthesekinds

ofthingsbecausetheminuteyouarguetheywilltell

people.

Dallas:Chanceno,gagotwekeachita,notafteran

argument...Shewillbewatchingmysteps

Chance:DanI'm notaskingyou,karewagolalao

ntsekamarago...Doyouthinkkillingapersonislike

killingachicken?Idon'tevenknowhowyou'regoing

torespondtothispills.Ineedtowatchyou..

Dallas:Atleasttalktoher,ican'tsleepoutifshe

doesn'tagree.Idon'twantfights..

Chance:I'lltalktoher,don'tworryaboutit.

Dallas:Ok...

Chance:Changeyourclothes,

Dallas:Mycarsmellslikebloodevenafterwiping.

Chance:Wehavetoburnit..

Dallas:ThisthingkeAudikanaChance

Chance:You'llgetanotheroneyoudon'thaveto

registerit.Buyfrom thatNigerianandputyour



numberplate.Let'sgo,I'lldriveyourcarwenadrive

mine.Followme,I'm goingtoparkitatThuli'shouse

thenwearegoingtoseeThuli

Dallas:KanteThulikemangyanong?

Chance:Iwasgoingtotellyouabouther,you'llsee

hertonight.Idon'twantyoutalkingtoherthough

Dallas:(smiled)Chanceno..Comeon

Chance:It'snotlikethat...let'sgo,iwanttogethera

phoneandafewthingsbeforewepassbyThuto.

Dallas:(smiledlookingathim)You'reblushing

teenagerwhojustgotayesfrom agirlforthefirst

time.

Chance:Getinthedamncar!

HejumpedinthecaranddroveoutthenDaniel

followedhim....

AtDallas'shouse....



LaterthatafternoonChanceparkedthecar,heand

DallassteppedoutasThutoandBengesteppedout

ofthehousewithplasticchairs...

Thuto:Hey...

Daniel:Hey...

BengewalkedtowardsChanceandglancedinthe

cartoseeiftheywerealone.Acellphoneplasticbag

caughtherattentionthensheopenedthedoorand

pickedtheIPhone,afewfashionableclothesfell

from theotherplasticasChancegotthem from her

anddroppedthem inthebackseat.

Chance:Keromilwediotseo,they'renotmine.

Benge:Whosentyoutobuyherthesekindsof

clothes?Shorts?Andtops?Andaphone?

ThutoandDanielturnedaroundlookingatthem...



ChanceMoilwa
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AtDallasHouse...

Chance:Keneeleditswe..Canwenotdothis?

Benge:Dowhat?Chancewhyareyoudoingthisto

us?

Chance:Whatam idoing?Maybeyoushouldcall

Mikeandaskhim whyI'm doingwhatI'm doing

akereheisyoursuperhero?

Benge:Soyou'recheatingbecauseyouthinkI'm

cheating?Whatdoyouthinkofmenerra?Havei

evergivenyouareasontodoubtme?

Chance:I'm notcheating,butbelievewhatyouwant.

Youwouldn'tbelievemeevenifthetruthwasstaring

rightinyourface.

Benge:(angrily)Whoseclothesarethese?



Thuto:Bengethemma-

Benge:(putherhandout)Tsalaamepleasedon't,I'm

talkingtothischeat.

Dallas:Guysyoucangetinsidethehouseandtalk

Chance:Idon'thavetimeforthatnonsense,she

movedoutbecauseshedoesn'twanttobebothered,

I'm givingherexactlywhatshewantedandnowI'm

gettinginterrogatedforgivingherwhatshe

wants...thereisnothingthatwillmakeherhappy.

Benge:Soit'smyfault?

Chance:No,It'smyfaultforbeingattractedtoyou

butnotanymore.Nowiunderstandthatyouhave

hormonesthatdon'tfeelmeandI'm coolwiththat.

Youcanwalkpastmenakedandiwouldn'tgivea

shit,neveronkutwakegokopasexBenge.

Dallas:Chancestop,gasedamagecontrolgolomo

ogodirang



Bengeangrilywalkedinthehousewiththeshopping

plasticbag,Chancetriedtofollowhertogetitbut

Dallasblockedhiswaylookinginhiseyes.

Dallas:That'syoursonsheiscarrying.Tellmeyou're

notthinkingaboutgogogagoganalemothoo

pregnant.You'rebetterthanthat...(loweredhisvoice)

YoucanalwaystakeThulioutforshopping

ChancesteppedbackasBengesteppedoutwitha

pairofscissors,sheputtheplasticontopofthe

bonnetandtookoutthefirsttopcuttingitwhile

Thutostoodbyfoldingherarms..Imeanshealso

wantedtoknowwhoseclothestheywere,therewas

noclearanswersotheclotheshadnoownerand

neededtobecut..

Chance:Alicia?

Benge:(angrily)WhoisAlicia?MynameisnotAlicia,



mynameisbabe...Nxla!

ShecuttheP230stylishpantsasChancetriedto

walkoverbutDallasblockedhim again...

Dallas:Coolit,moleseadireseasebatang...

Chancesighedandrubbedhisheadlookingatheras

shecutthem allintopieces..

Benge:Obechetsabanyanamonnakerwele

ngwanawagago?DoyouthinkienjoywhatI'm

goingthrough?SincewhenhaveIdeniedyousex

intentionally?Olebetsegorebeforethisneotholao

itakamogodimogam?Whycan'tyouunderstand

thatmybodyisgoingthroughalotofthings

becauseofyou.

Chance:Whatdididowrong?Thisisfor-afriend...



Shepickedthenewcellphoneandputitinherbag....

Benge:TellthatfriendI'm keepingthisphone

Chance:You'renotkeepingit

Benge:TellherI'm keepingit,ihopesheisreadyto

handleyournonsensebecauseI'm donewithyou.

You'llneverhearfrom me

Chance:You'dneverleaveme-

Dallas:(angrily)Mrakoodidimale,didimala!

Bengeturnedaroundandangrilypacedovertohim,

Chancestaggeredbackandblockedwithhishands

overhisheadasshepunchedhim severaltimes.He

grabbedherarmsandhuggedherfrom theback...

Chance:Canyoustop?ThosethingsareforKatlego

Benge:Don'tinvolvethechildreninyourlies,that's



lowevenforyouChance.Iwillcallherandaskher,

Katlegowouldneverlietome.Shouldiask?

Chance:It'sasurprise...Shedoesn'tevenknowigot

thatfor.

Benge:(angrily)Letgoofme,tsayayangwananyana

wagago.I'm goinghome.Youwillneverhearfrom

meagain...

Shetookoutthephoneandpresseditonhischest

thenhegotthephoneandgrabbedherarm before

shewalkedaway...

Chance:Babelisten

Benge:WaitseijustrealisedhowhighlyIthoughtof

you.Thewayyoulovedmewhenthispregnancy

started.Iwouldhaveneverguessedgoreekarego

nnathatakopeleabeochita...Imightbeimpossible

butI'm herewonderingwhatyouwoulddoifyouand

iwentthroughwhatyourparentswentthroughyet

theynevercheatedbutthenI'm tryingtofigureout



whenyou'veeverlovedme.Iwantamanwhois

hungryforsuccessandfamilynotsexandmoresex.

Ifyouwerematureyou'dunderstandthata

relationshipisaboutmorethanjustsex.Ifieverget

asicknessthatstopsmefrom havingsexmaybeget

aninfectiondownthereyou'dwalkawayfrom me

andleavemeinthehospitaljustbecauseican'tgive

you.Whatiwonderkegoreifitwastheotherway

aroundolwalamaybewithtesticularcancerwould

youfinditOKformetocheatonyou.Keepdoing

whatmakesyouhappy...Letmestrugglewiththese

pregnancyuntiligivebirthtothisboy.

Shepulledherhandfrom him andgotinThuto'scar,

Chancestoodonthesidelookingather...

Chance:Ididn'tcheatonyouanddeepdownyou

knowit.YoujustruinedKatlego'sthings.Ijustwant

todoallthesethingsforhersoshedoesn'taskboys

forthem...Trustmeifyouhadabigbrotherhe'ddo

alotforyou,it'swhatbigbrothersdo.Wouldibea



pedophiletobesleepingwithagirlwhowearssize

28?Howoldwouldshebe?Ditoptsa13to14years?

Youneedtothinkwithyourheadnotyourhormones.

HeleanedoverandkissedherasThutogotinthe

car.

Dallas:BythewaybabeChanceandiaregoingto

watchthegame,I'llbehomelate

Thuto:Ok

ShereversedanddroveoffasChancesighed...

Chance:Thisbabyistakingforevertocome,Ican't

breatheanymore

Dallas:YouneedtostoptalkingbackwhenBenge

speaks.Youlookmoreguiltywithanattitude

Chance:Hadtomentionthatdetectivebecauseheis

ontous,heprobablydoesn'tknowitsusbutifhe



getsclosertoherheismostlikelytofindout.

Dallas:Truebutyouhurtingherispushingherinto

hisarmsandhewilldefinitelycatchher..

Chance:Ihearyou...Soyouforgotthatthing?

DallasrememberedNabo,hisheartskippedthenhe

juststaredatChance,hestartedthecaranddrove

off....

AtThuli'sHouse...

LaterthatnightChancepunchedinthecodewhile

dialingThuli'snumberwithasmilethenhewalkedin

asDallasfollowedhim.

Thuliemergedatthetopofthestairsandrandown

inhersocksandwearinghisformalshirt,hereyes

lockedwithDallasthenshestoppedonthelaststep

bitingthesleeveoftheshirt,Chancesteppedover



andpickedherupbutThulisliddownpushingthe

shirtdowntocoverherthighs...

Dallas:ThisistheThuliyoumeant?

Chance:Doyouknowher?

Dallas:(turnedtoher)Tsamayawegoaparawena,

watsenwanaare?

Thuli'seyesfilledwithtearsasshestoodbehind

Chance,Dallasangrilytriedtograbherbutshe

dodgedbehindChancewhoblockedhim..

Chance:Danwhat'sgoingon?

Thuli:(crying)I'm notachild...Youdon'tevenknow

anythingaboutme.Youdon'tcareaboutme.You

nevergivemeanything...

Dallas:(angrily)ThuliI'm givingyou5minutestogo

getdressed...(turnedtoChance)youwanttotellme

youdon'tknowThuli?



Chance:No,whoisshe?

*

*

*

*

*
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AtDallasHouse...

Thuli:Danielstopit...Don'tmessthisforme.

Chance:What'sgoingon?

Dallas:I'm callingunclerightnowifyoudon'tgoget

dressed.

Dallastookouthisphoneandtappedthenumbers..

Thuli:Ok,I'm going,don'tcall.I'm sorry...

SheturnedaroundandranupstairsasChance

turnedbacktohim...



Chance:Whatareyoudoing?

Dallas:Sheismycousin,sheliterallygrewupnextto

me.Ifedherwhenshewasababyandcarriedher

onmybackwithmysisters...Youcan'tsleepwith

her.Sheislikeasistertome....Youknowfamilies

areofflimits.Weagreedonthisalongtimeago

Chance:Ididn'tknow...Ididn'tknow,imether

throughmyassistant.

Dallas:Nowyouknowsowhatareyougoingtodo?

Chance:Thuliisabiggirl,shecanhandlethis

Dallas:Handlewhat-you?Nobodycanhandleyou

especiallysomeoneherage.Youknowassoonas

you'redonewithheryou'lltossheraway

Chance:AndsheisOKwiththat,weagreedtojust

havefunandhelpeachotherout.

Dallas:Sheisfamily...IfyoucandothiswithThuli

youcandoitwithmylittlesisters.Wemightnotbe

ingoodtermsrightnowbutthey'remyfamily.Iam

notsupposedtofeelanythingforKatlego,it's

straightforwardlikethat,familyisofflimits..You



can'tturnherintoaprostitute

Chance:I'm notturningherintoaprostitute,don't

putitlikethat...

Dallas:Sheismyfamily,youdidn'tknowthat'sfine,

nowyouknow..Dotherightthing

Chance:Ok...But...(sighed)Jangocollectedher

from homeasthefatherofthechildrenshewillbe

babysittingsoherfatherthinkssheisworking.It

wouldbedramaticifsheshoweduptonightandhe

wouldaskquestions.Plusyoucan'tbeofusenow

causeyou'remedicated...

Dallas:Shecanspendthenightthentomorrowwe

canthinkofanexcusetotakeherbackhome.

Chance:Ok..

Dallas:Pleasestayawayfrom herI'm askingyou

nicely...Shehasbeenthroughalot,herfatherismy

father'sbrotherandbothofourfathersarejustthe

samewithcontrollingstepmothers.Justdon'tmake

herlifeworsethanitis...

Chance:Ok



Dallas:Promisemeyouwon'ttouchher..Keago

kopa.Ifwearegoingtokeepthisfriendshipweneed

toknowoursistersandcousinsaresafewithone

another...Ican'tfeelsomethingforKatlegoandstill

callmyselfyourfriend...Doesn'tworklikethat,

feelingscanbecontrolled...

Chance:IreallylikeThuli...Notjustbecausesheis

beautifulbutilikeher,shemakesmesohappy.

Dallas:YoualsoloveBengeandyouhaveakidon

theway...Don'tputThuliintoalovetrianglebyusing

herpoverty.Youknowwhatit'sliketobetaken

advantageofsexaully.

Chance:Ohcomeon...Really?Tellmeyoudidn'tjust

pullthatcard.

Dallas:Don'tdothis,keagokopa.Beloyaland

respectboundaries.

Chance:Ok,I'llfindadifferentgirl.

Dallas:KeseriousChance,ifyoucrossthislineI'll

nevertrustyou..Ihavesisterswhoarenotpartof

theirmother'sevilnessandineedtoknowmy

friendswouldn'tmolestthem...Ihaveadaughter



cominguptoo...Ineedtoknowyouhavemyback

thewayI'dfighttodeathprotectingyoursiblings.

Chance:Don'tworryaboutit,wearedone...

Dallas:Thanks,I'lltalktoher...

Heyawnedputtingafistonhismouththenhe

rubbedhiseyesasChancelookedathim.

Dallas:Ineedtoliedown,rerobalarotheakere?

Chance:Um...Yeah,sure.Let'sgo,I'llfixourroom..

Theguyswalkedupstairs,Dallaswalkedinthe

masterbedroom whileChancegotintheother

bedroom andsatonthenewbed.Hedidn'teven

knowhebought2beds...beingrichwasdamngood

feeling...

Meanwhileinthebedroom Dallaswalkedinwhile

Thulisatonthebed..



Dallas:Canwetalk?

Thuli:Afteryoucostme50K?No,ineedthismoney

togotoschool.

Dallas:Iwillfindyoumoneytopayforthemodules

youfailed,iknowitwon'tgoashighas50k,I'm sorry

thatihavebeensowrappedupinmyworldIforgot

thereisonlyonepersoninourfamilygoingthrough

exactlywhatiwentthrough.Iknowwhatit'sliketo

failwhenyouhaveastepmotherwhocan'twaitto

telltheworldyou'retheworstchildever.Youcan't

sleepwithguysformoneyespeciallyChance...Heis

myboyandiknowwhat'sinhisheartanditshis

babymama.Sheisfulltimemoodybecauseofthe

pregnancyandheishavingadifficulttimeholding

on...hedoesn'tloveyouandhewillneverloveyou.

I'm nottryingtobreakyouoranythingbutyou'renot

evenhistype...Undernormalcircumstanceshe

wouldn'tapproachyou,heisintoadifferentbody

structureandallthat.Guysjustknowthesethings..

Thuli:Wherewillyougetthemoney?Retakingis



expensive...Let'sberealistic...It'simpossible

Dallas:Isoldgrandfather'sfarm,theonehehad

givenmebeforedying.I'llpayforyourmodulesso

youcangobacktoschool...I'm goingbackto

schoolmyself.Iknowayouwantisthatgownbut

beingaprostitutewon'tmakeitfun.I'llgiveyouthe

moneytomorrow

Thulismiledandhuggedhim astheylaughed..

Thuli:Thankyoubigbro

Dallas:Butdon'ttellthefamily,idon'twantthem in

mybusiness.

Thuli:Mylipsaresealed..

Dallas:Ihavetogogetsomesleep,itookstrong

medicationforanxietyandall.Wewillleave

tomorrowmorning

Thuli:Ok,goodnight..



Hestoodupandwalkedtotheotherroom yawning,

hetookoffhisTshirtandswitchedoffthelights

thenhelaidonthebednexttoChancewhowas

facingtheotherside.HeknewforsureDanwas

keepinganeyeonhim butwiththatmedicationit

wouldn'ttakelongforhim tosleep...

Dallas:Yousleeping?

Chancebreathedcalmlylikeanasleepperson,

Dallaspulledtheduvetoverhisshoulderandalso

slept...

AbouttwohourspassedthenChanceslowlygotoff

thebedandfrozestaringathim,hewasstill

sleepingthenhetiptoedandcarefullyopenedthe

door,hesteppedoutandclosedthedoorthenhe

openedThuli'sdoor...

Hegotonthebedandturnedheraroundkissingher,



sheturnedaroundhalfasleepandtriedtospeakbut

heputhishandoverhermouthandwhisperedinher

ear..

Chance:Shh...Danissleeping...

Heletgooffhermouthandsoftlykissedher...

Thuli:Hesaidthedealisoff..

Chance:Isit?

Thuli:Isit?

Chance:YoutellmebecausealliknowisI'drisk

everythingjusttolookyouintheeyes..Iwantyouso

badicanhardlybreathrightnow..Iwantyou

Thuli:Idon'tthinkicaneverstopyoufrom doing

whateveryouwantwithmybody...iwon'teventry..

Theroom waspartiallydarkbuthecouldseeher



figurelyingunderneathhim,hereachedforher

jawlineandleanedoverkissingherthenhehooked

hisarm underherlegand#Removed...

*

*

*

*

*
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AtThuli'sHouse...

(fullRemovedsceneatthegroup)Hegrabbedboth

ofherhandsandpressedthem behindherlegsthen

hebentoverandbegunthrusting...Dallascoughed

againanditsoundedlikehewassittingup,then

therewasasoundofthelightsswitching

on...Chancecarriedonthrustingblockingeverything

happeningfrom hismindsohecouldatleastcom,

Thuli'sheartpoundedasDallasdooropenedthen

Chanceleanedoverandgruntedonherneck...He

increasedhisspeedandfrozeinsideashepumped

emptyinghisthickfullloadinsideher,thefootsteps

approachedtheirdoorthenhepulledoutleavinga

trailofhisDNAashermusclesclosedup.

Therewasaknockthentheredooropenedbefore



sheevenresponded...Dallasstoodatthedoor

lookingThuliwhowaspeacefullysleepinginthe

dark.Hequietlyclosedthedoorandwalkedtothe

bathroom wherehepeed...Heflushedthetoiletand

washedhisfaceoverthesinkthenhelookedat

himselfonthemirror...Itwasstillhardtobelieve

whathappenedwithNabo...Thathotslapwas

enoughtoshuthisbigmouthormaybescaringhim

withagun...Butthenhewasreallygoingtoreport

him...Hecouldn'tgetridofthepictureofNabolying

onthatcarseatbloodywithhiseyespoppedout

withoutablinkandmouthopen...

Heclosedhiseyesandtookashortprayerbefore

takingadeepbreath...WherewasChance?

Heleanedbackandsteppedoutofthebathroom

thenhewalkeddownstairsandnoticedChance

sittingonthecouchwatchingTV...

Chanceturnedaroundandlookedathim holdinga



coldbottleofbeer...

Chance:Heyman,what'sup?

Dallas:(sighed)Iwokeupbutnowican'tsleep...

Chance:Ican'tsleepeitherbutit'snotaboutthat

thing...

Dallassatnexttohim andsighedleaningback

takingthebottlefrom hishandthenhetookasip...

Dallas:What'sgoingon?

Chance:Sorrythemonnaforcrossingthelinewith

Thuli,I'm nottryingto-

Dallas:It'sfine,don'tworryaboutit.Shithappensbut

whenyoudon'tknowitsreallynotaproblem.

Chance:Yeah...

Hetookadeepbreathlookingatthebottleofbeer



andsighed...Hewasn'tsureifitwasjustguiltor

somethingelsebuthemissedmamabear,withor

withoutthatattitude.

Chance:ImissBenge.Iwanttogoseeher..

Dallas:Thislate?

Chance:Yeah...IjustwanttomakesuresheisOK...

Ihaven'tbeenthinkingstraightlately..Kanakenopa

kanajang..

Dallas:Youtookwordsrightoutofmymouth.

Chance:(laughed)You'resupposedtomakemefeel

betternotagreewithme.Comeon

Theylaughedasheleanedoveranddialedherbut

therewasnoanswer.

Chance:Sheisprobablysleeping...



Hethoughtfullylookeddownandswallowedguilt

stricken...

Chance:Mustbehardbeingpregnantanddealing

withallthese.

Dallas:DidyoudosomethingwithThuli?

Chance:Notreally

Dallas:Withanybodyelse?

Chance:No

Dallas:Whatareyoufeelingguiltyabout?Ifitsabout

earlier,It'snottoolatebecauseshedoesn'tknow

whoseclothesthosewere.Youjusthavetogive

KatlegoandKatlophonessoshecanbelieveyou...

Chance:Yeah,true...Ifeellikehiringalongterm sex

matemightbackfirewithattachmentsandall.

Dallas:Atleastyoustillhaveyourbrain,ihonestly

don'tagreewithhavingasexpet...Hereishowto

cheatandnevergetcaught...You'llnevergowrong

withthisoneandonlyproscanpullitoff....Fuck

someoneyoudon'tlikeanddon'tkeeptheirnumber



after,ifpossibledon'tevenaskfortheirnames.Get

aquickieandnevertalk..Seethatgirlfrom Jango's

party?Afterthatmorningiforgotabouther...I

wouldn'tevenrecogniseherevenifisawheragain.

HowwouldThutoknowbecauseidon'ttextgirls

sayinghi,idon'tevenhavealotofgirlsasfriendson

Facebook,idon'tflirtonsocialmedialikesome

stupididiots.ThethingisItdoesn'tmatterhow

annoyingBengeisyoucan'tform abondwith

anotherwoman,that'scheatingonyourselftoo

becauseyou'llbondwiththatpersonandstart

thinkingaboutthefuture.Iwon'texpectyoutobe

faithfulespeciallywhenBengeisdoingthisbutI'm

tellingyourentingahousewithanotherwomanwill

onlyresultinBengeboringyouwithhertantrums

thoughyouknowwhensheisnotpregnantsheis

themostmaturepersonever.Whoeverisgoingto

replaceThuliyou'llstarttothinksheisperfect

becauseshewilldoherjobwell,waituntilyou'reina

relationshipthenyou'llrealiseallwomenarethe

same.Bengeishavingahardtimeasitis....Nna

laiteakaigrewupwithastepmotherandthat

womanwasevil...I'ddoanythingtogivemy



daughteraproperfamilyevenifitmeansrejecting

beautifulgirls.IficheatI'ddoitstrategicallyandI'd

neveraskthatgirlforhername,iftherecomesa

timeI'llneedsexthewayyoudoI'llbuyaprostitute

andwearacondom.Yourproblem isyouwanta

feelingyougetathomeineverywomanthat'swhy

yourcheatingissuchalotofworkandeasyto

track...Ican'timaginetestingagirl,gettingheronan

injectionforpreventionandthenspendingallthese

moneyjustformereunprotectedsex?Wenamonna

oratasexthata...Alltheseisnotnecessary,

cheatingisn'tsupposedtobecomfortablesoyou

canalwaysgohome...Justpullover,pickupachick,

agreeonanamount,payaroom ordriveintothe

bush,wearacondom andfuckthatgoodSamaritan

withoutevenkissingherbecausepeoplehaveSTDs

man.Justreleaseyourload,wrapitupinacondom

andtakeitwithyou.

Chancetookasipandsighedlookingdown...



Dallas:Thishouse,furnitureandrentfor6

months...I'm sureyouhavespentover150K,don'tbe

thenextJangowithyourmoney..Akorediriseng

madikabothalemalaiteake.Itrustyoubutobona

thissexdeal?Jango'sweaknessislovingthefiner

things,wenayourweaknessissexandnotjustsex

butunprotectedsex..That'swhyyoufeeltheneedto

cageyoursexpetbecauseyou'reafraidofcatching

diseases.Sexyagocosta...50K,5krentpermonth,

furniture,monthlygroceriesplusmaintenancewa

thishouse?Thisisover150K...Youcouldn'tevendo

thisforawomanwhogaveyouachildjusbecause

shecouldn'tgiveyousexwhilestillcarryingyourson

inherstomach.Heronlycrimeisthatshecanonly

takecareofoneofyoufornow...Thinklikea

businessman...You'respendingrecklessly..

Chance:Ihearyou..

Dallas:KamosoThuliwaboaakoonneseriouswith

yourfamily,havingafamilyisnoteasyand

pregnancyisnoteasy.I'm notperfectandI'm very

realisticaboutthissexissuebutifBengefindsout

you'recheatingsheisgoingtoleaveyou.Youhave



untilthebabyisborntoturnthiswholethingaround.

Chance:(stoodup)Ihavetogo,notthatwhatyou're

sayingisnotimportantbut...I'vebeen

contemplating.

Dallas:Alright...Callmeifanythinghappens

Chance:Sure,youcantakeonepillfrom theother

pillsigaveyou.Theywillhelpyousleep.

Dallas:Sure..

Chancepickedthecarkeysandwalkedout,Dan

lockedthehouseandswitchedofftheTVbefore

headingbacktobed...

Atthemulti-residentialHouses...

LaterthatnightChancedrovethroughthegateand

tookouthisphonetoconfirm thedirectionsshe

senthim theothertimebuttheplatenumberofthe

companycarconfirmedwhichhousetogoto..



Henoticedafamiliarcarnexttotheirsthoughhe

couldn'tquitewellrememberwhoitmighthavebeen

for.Hesteppedoutandknockedonthedoor...The

curtainsmovedalittlebitthenthekeysonthedoor

jingledaswhoeverwasinsidelockedup.Chance

knockedagainandsteppedbackbuttherewas

completesilence..

Hisheartbegunpoundingashestoodtherethenhe

heardthebackdoorburglarbarsqueaking.Heran

aroundthehouse,whoeversteppedoutofthehouse

rantowardsthefenceandjumpedoverlandingon

theothersidebeforerunningoff.Chanceranbehind

him andflewacrossthefence,healmostlosthis

balancebutgainedrunningafterhim astheypassed

betweentheyardpassages.Neighbourhooddogs

barkedandchasedafterthem astheyrantowards

themainroad...

Onceonthehighwayanoncomingtruckblewthe



hornastheindividualacrosstheroad,Chance

stoppedandsteppedbackpantingasthetruck

passedbymissinghim byaninch.Thestrongwind

andsandfrom thetruckwhippedhisfaceashe

steppedbackandrubbedhisface.Assoonasithad

passedhecrossedtheroadandlookedbothsides

butwhoeveritwaswasgone....

Hesighedandwalkedbacktothehousewherethe

othercarwasnowgoneexceptforthecompanycar.

Hetriedtoopenthebackdoorbutthehousewas

nowlockedandnoonewasinside.Hetookouthis

phoneanddialedBenge...

Benge:(uncomfortably)Hello?

Chance:Whereareyou?

Benge:SleepingatThuto'shouse.

Chance:Whowasatyourhouse?

Benge:Mycousin.Sheneededsomewheretosleep

Chance:Bengewee?Don'ttrytoplaymeautwa?



Whywouldyourcousinrunwhensheseesme?And

whowasshewith?

Benge:Didyouseemeinthehouseelegore?You

didn'tseemethereChance.Youdidn'tseemesoit's

notme.

Chance:Sooneargumentandyou'realreadyinviting

guystoyourhouse?Whathaveidonetoyouto

deserveallthiskindsoftreatment?

Benge:Idon'tknowwhatyou'reonabout.

Chance:I'm comingover...

Hejumpedinthecarandspedoff.

AtDallasHouse...

MinuteslaterheparkednexttoThuto'scarthenhe

knockedonthedoor,Thutoopenedthedoorand

lookedathim...



Thuto:Comein

Chance:Whereisshe?

Thuto:Inbed,wearepregnant,whatelsecanwedo

atthistimeofthenight?

Chance:Soyou'regoingtohelphergetawaywith

this?

Thuto:Idon'tknowwhatyou'retalkingabout..

Bengewalkedoverandjoinedthem...Lookinginher

eyesheknewsomethingwasgoingon..

Benge:What'sgoingon?

Chance:Sohowdidyougethere?

Thuto:Ipickedheruprightafteryouguysleft.

Chance:Soyou'regoingtocheatevenwhenyou're

pregnant?Whatkindofawomanareyou?

Benge:Thekindyoushouldn'tmesswithbutistill

don'tknowwhatyou'retalkingabout,canyou



explainwhathappened?What'sgoingon?

*

*

*

*

*
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AtDallasHouse...

Chance:You'reeveninmakeupbecauseyoujust

arrived.

Benge:Istilldon'tknowwhatyou'retalkingabout.

Chance:Thutodoyoureallywanttobepartofthis?I

thoughticouldtrustyou.

Thuto:Ihavebeenwithhertheentiretime,Chance

wouldyousupportDanielwhenhecheats?Why

wouldyouthinkicansupportsuchbehaviourwhen

youandDandon'tsupportoneanother?

Chance:Ihavebeencallingyoubutyoudidn't

answerbecauseyouhadavisitor,iknockedonyour

doorandyoulookedatmethroughthewindowthen

letthisguyoutthroughthebackdoor,whileiwas

stillchasingafterhim yougotinthecaranddrove

here...I'm sureyouparkedcloserandThutogot



you...

Thuto:Iwishyouwerepregnantsoyoucan

understandthatit'simpossibletohavesuchenergy...

AndwhereisDaniel?Ithoughthewasspendinga

nightwithyou,ifyou'reherewhoishespendinga

nightwith?

Chance:Ilefthim theretojustcheckonBengebut

clearlyyou'resleepingaround...(toThuto)Canyou

excuseusplease?

Thutosteppedbackinsideandclosedthedoor.

Chancetookadeepbreathandsighedlookingat

Bengewhodidn'tseem bothered..

Chance:Ifyoutellmethetruthiwillforgiveyou.

Benge:Youhaveashortmemory,thereisnothing

foryoutoforgivemefor...Thisisa

misunderstanding...JustlikeyouboughtKatlegoa

phoneandbum shortsthenithoughtyou'recheating.

Nowmycousinandherboyfriendranoffyouthink



I'm cheating.Weneedtoendthisrelationship

becausewedon'ttrusteachotherandthewayi

knowyouyou'regoingtoendupkillingmejust

becauseyoususpectsomething..

Chance:"thewayyouknowme"

Helaughedindisbeliefandsighedlookingather...

Chance:Maybeyou'rerightcauseI'm notgoingtobe

withacheat,idon'tcarewhatyousay...Iknowwhat

isawandI'm notcrazy..Whywouldyourcousinrun

awayfrom me?

Benge:IalsothoughtiknewwhatIsaw,ithought

youwerecheatingbutyouknowyou'renotcheating

right?Idon'tknowwhymycousinwouldrun,maybe

shedidn'twantyouknowingsheischeating...Idon't

know...Sheneededaccommodation,iguessshe

broughtavisitor..Ireallydon'tknowwhathappened.

Chance:OmaakaAliciawaitse?

Benge:Thisisthesecondtimeyoucallmethat..



Chance:Maybeweshouldendthisjokeofa

relationship.Itsonethingthatyoudenymesexbut

togiveittoanothermanistakingittoofar.You

cheatonmetherelationshipendsbecausewa

ntwaelajaanong,youdon'tgivemesexthenyougive

ittoanotherman?

Benge:Ihonestlythinkthisisthebestideabecause

youcanbuyiPhonesandclothesforotherwomen

butcan'tdoathingforme.I'm herestrugglingwith

yourbabybutyoucan'thandlethat..Alkyou're

thinkingaboutissex,unfortunatelyican'thavesex

everydaysomaybebreakingupisthebestthing.It's

betterwebreakupbeforewehateeachotherand

endupusingourboyinourfights....

Chance'sheartshutteredashestoodtherelooking

inhereyes,from thetoneofhervoiceshereally

meantwhatshesaidaboutthebreakandnowhe

regrettedevenbringingupseparating..

Benge:Idon'thateyouChance,I'llalwaysloveyou



butloveisn'tenough,ineedtoberespected...You

can'tdothatforme,youcan'tsacrificeyoursex

desiresforme...You'reselfishandyouneversee

anyone'sproblemsexceptproblemsthatbotheryou

only.Butbesidesalltheseyou'reagoodman...You

haveyourflawsbutyouhaveyourperfections...

You'regenerallyloving,you'reahardworkerands

provider...Idon'tregretsleepingwithyouandlosing

myjobbecauseigotsomethingbetter.Asonwith

you...I'm nowreadytomoveonwithmylifebeforei

becomebitter...Iwanttowalkawaybeforethattime

comes...

Chanceslowlybentoverholdinghiskneesthenhe

squattedandputhishandsoverhisface,Benge

steppedoverandpulledhisheadoverherbump...

Heslowlystoodupandhuggedher...

Benge:Ithinkweshouldpartwayspeacefullyto

stopallthese...Idon'tlikewhatI'm turninginto

Chance:I'm sorry...Forgetisaidanything



Benge:No,let'sjustagreetoparentourboy

peacefullybecausewearenotgoodforoneanother

Chance:CanweatleastdothisafterCJisborn?

Benge:Wearedestroyingoneanother,gagona

mosolabecausebythetimehegetsherewewillbe

bitterandhatingoneanother.Aslongasyoukeep

supportingyourbabyiwon'tfeelabandoned.

Chance:Ican'tbelieveI'm gettingdumpedafter

beingcheated.

Benge:Ididn'tcheatonyoujustlikeyoudidn'tcheat,

onethingIwillnotallowmyselftobeistobeabitter

mama.I'm headingtherebutI'm choosingadifferent

routewhichistolovemybabydaddyfrom a

distanceandlethim findsomethingthatwillmake

him happy...

Chancelookeddowntryingnotshowtheamountof

painhewasgoingthroughthenhesmiled..

Chance:Ok,iunderstand...Iguessitsforthebest.



Callmeforeverystepuntilthebabyisborn.

Benge:(smiled)Iwill...

Shehuggedhim andkissedhim ontjecheekthenhe

steppedback...

Benge:Goodnight

Chance:Goodnight...

Hegotbackinthecaranddroveoff.Bengeclosed

thedoorandsighedtakingaseatasThutosaton

thecouchlookingathim...

Benge:Webrokeup,peacefully.

Thuto:I'm angrywithyou

Benge:Iknowmylovebutyouwouldn'tunderstand

becauseyourmanismature,yesit'sunfairforme

nottogivehim sexevery24hoursbutheisnot



makingiteasyeither.Canyouimaginewhatwill

happentousifigotdiagnosedwithsomekindof

diseaseandunabletogivehim sex?Sexcravingcan

becontrolled.Gapetotagagomonateinour

relationship,lonayou'relovingoneanotherand

makingfutureplansbutronawearealwaysfighting.

It'snotworking..

Thuto:(sighed)Iguessit'sforthebest..

Shesighedandshookherhead...

Thuto:IhopeyobarengDanwon'ttrytoquestion

meaboutthisbecauseiknowheknowswhose

clothesthosewere.

Benge:(laughed)Nnyaammadon'targue,don'tlet

ustransferourtoxicityintoyourrelationship.

AtThuli'sHouse....



LaterthatnightDallasstoodbythecouchlookingat

Chancelyingonthecouchwiththepillowoverhis

head...

Dallas:Areyouhappywiththedecision?

Chance:I'dbehappyifshejustdumpedmebuti

knowsheisdumpingmeforanotherman.Iknow

whatIsaw..

Dallas:(laughed)Ok,clearlyyouboth

cheated...maybeshedidn'tcheatbutsheisdefinitely

givingthismysteriousguyachancetoseeifhecan

treatherbetter.Whatdidisayaboutcheatingka

bodipa?Cheatingebatabothale,gagoichitelwe

hela...

Chance:You'retalkingasifsheisright?Wouldyou

forgiveThutoifshecheated?

Dallas:Itoldyouiseethingsdifferently...Cheating

happens,theonlyreasonitseemsweasmencheat

alotisbecauseofpeoplelikeyouwhochangetheir

behaviourandgetcaught..Womencheatonyouand

finishcheatingbeforeyouevenfindoutbecause



theywillrespectyouthesameway,giveyouthe

samekukuandletyouactallbossy.Bagolebahela

olalanagengandusethatopportunitytocheat.

Theydon'tletcheatingchangetheirroutine...Surely

Thutowillcheatifshehasn'tbefore.Kanaevery

womanhasamaninherinboxwaitingtohealherif

youhurther...Womenarewantedmorethanwe

wantwomenoutthere.Theonlydifferenceisthey

saynomorethanwefighttheurgetoasksomeone

out.I'llweighmyoptionsbeforewalkingawayfrom

therelationship...Icheatedsoiunderstandwhen

someonecheats.Formeit'sherreasonsfor

cheatingthatmatters..Thingslikewasthecondom

usedetcgatsholangwanaketsamayaforsurebut

mogongwemoI'dunderstandthenweworkonit.

That'sjustme

Chance:I'dneverforgiveawomanforcheating

becausewomencheatwithemotions.Ifshesleeps

withaguyit'saguysheloves...AndBengehasno

reasontocheatespeciallykekopakukuantima...

Dallas:Womendon'talwayscheatforsexlikeus,

theycheatforaffection.Ifaguylistenstoher



problemsandalwayscomesupwithsolutions,or

justencouragesherwithherlifegoals,dreamsand

careeritsenoughforhertojustwanttoconnect

withhim throughthedick.It'ssimplelikethatso

don'tthinkjustbecauseyougivehermoneyanddick

it'senoughtheywantaffectionandotherlittlethings

thatmakethem feelspecial.

Chance:(sighed)Bengebrokemyheart,ithought

BanyanahurtmebutBengeisheartlesstodumpme

onthesamenightshecheatedonme.

Dallas:(laughed)Sorrylaiteaka,gasegoekatshega...

Chance:(swallowedapainfullump)ButI'm not

stressed,itdoesn'tbothermeatall...It'sherloss.

Dallas:Suremonnawarialoboy.You'llbefine...

Chance:Igotallthesemoneyforherandwehaven't

evenhadtimetospenditbecauseofhermood

swings...Thisiswhypeoplekillthemselves.Ican't

believeshebrokemyheartibilealepregnant.Mme

totaitdoesn'tbotherme...

Dallas:Gogetsomesleep...



ChancewalkedupstairsandstuckhisheadinThuli's

bedroom,shewasasleepthenheclosedherdoor

andwenttotheirbed.

AtJango'sfarm...

ThenextmorningJangoopenedhissafeandsighed,

hethoughthewasleftwithonerollofcashthenhe

rememberedtakingitwithhim whenhewas

droppingoffthosegirls.

Heclosedthesafeandsighedpickinguphisphone

todialChance...

Chance:(sleepy)Hello?

Jango:Hi,themonnaborrowme10K

Chance:Justlikethat?



Jango:Yeah,iknowyouhavealotofmoney

Chance:Youwon'taffordtopaymeback.

Jango:What'sthatsupposedtomean?Koorewa

lebalaolekoprisonresupportayourfamilyandnow

thatineedyourfamilyyouwon'tevengivemea

secondlook.

Chance:I'm notborrowingyousuchanamount

becauseyoudon'thaveanysourceofincome,how

willyoureturnit?IfitwasP100I'dhelpyouout

Jango:P100odiraenghela?Orekaloaf

Chance:Ineedtogetsomesleep.

JangocutthecallanddialedDallas...

Dallas:Hello?

Jango:Hi,nkadime10Ktherra?

Dallas:Idon'thavemoney

Jango:Whatdoyoumean?Iknowyouguyshaven't



evenfinishedthefirstmillion.

Dallas:I'm notborrowingyoumoneybecauseyou

won'tpayitback,youdon'thavebusinessor

anythingthatbringsyoumoney.Borrowingmoneyis

whatbrokealotoffriendships.Idohavemoneybut

ican'tborrowyou10K.TryChanceI'm surehehas

morethanihave.

Jango:Soyouguyslebuisantsegorewhenineed

helpyou'llgivemethesameanswer.Forgettingthat

ifitwasn'tformeyoutwowouldhavebeencaught

becauseyoucouldn'tevenrideahorseandChance

wasdead.

Dallas:SkalekagomblackmailerJangoautwa?

Don'ttrythatwithme.Youspentyourmoney

recklessly.Dealwithit...Selloneofyourcarsanddo

something...Youcanevensellpartofthatfarm...

Jango:Whyshouldisellmypropertywhenthetwo

ofyoucanhelpme?Yourmoneyisjustsittingthere

doingnothing

Dallas:Whatdoyoumeandoingnothing?Weare

expectingchildrenandthosechildrenwillneed



schoolfeesandothers.Unlikeyouwearestickingto

theplanofwaitingacoupleofyearsbefore

spending.Rightnowwearesurvivingthroughour

businesses.Youshouldtryit.

Jango:Youtwohavealwaysdonethistome,

makingmefeellikeanoutsider.

Dallas:I'm notdoingthiswithyouoverthephone

becauseidon'ttrustyouanymore.

Jango:Chancecanpayaprostitute50kwenayou

tutorsmoneysotheygiveyoufreemarks,allI'm

askingforis10Kofwhichthetwoofyoucaneach

contribute5k.That'snotevenmoneymogolona

becauseiknowyou'restillonyourfirstmillion.

Dallas:ByeJacob,ihaveadoctorsappointmentwith

Thuto.Don'tcallmeagainbecauseidon'twanther

towonder.

HehungupanddialedChance...

Chance:Hello?



Dan:DidJangocallyou?

Chance:Hewantedmoney,youcangivehim ifyou

wantbutdon'trecruitmebecauseJangoisrefusing

tothinkandmultiplyhismoney.

Dan:I'm notdoingthateither,didn'titellyouthisguy

isgoingtowanttochowourmoneywhenhisis

finished.

Chance:Theworstthingaboutthiswholethingishis

newdrughabit.Peoplewhousedrugsgetreally

desperate...Ihopethisdoesn'tgotoofar.

Dallas:I'm notcomfortablewithJangohavingthis

secret,weneedtotakecareofhim.

Chance:No,notsosoon...I'm turningintoaTed

Bundy.

Dallas:I'ddoanythingtoprotectthissecret,I'm not

goingtojail...

Chance:Relax,wewilltalktohim aboutit.Tellhim

straightupthatwewillprotectourselvesagainst

him ifwehaveto,I'm surehewon'tthinkof

blackmailingusmmelennakilekaakanyathis.



Dan:Ifyousayso...LookslikeI'llhavetotakemy

familyandrelocatetoanothercountrywhereI'llseek

acitizenship.

Chance:Theproblem ismovingfrom apeaceful

countrytoadramaticcountrywhereyou'llprobably

loseyourfamilyorchild.

Dallas:What'sthemostpeacefulcountryinAfrica?

Chance:YouronlychoiceisMauritius,because

Botswanaisthesecondmostpeacefulcountryin

Africa...

Dallas:Idon'tevenknowwhereMauritiusis

Chance:I'dsuggestMalawiorGhanathen...Even

Zambiadoesn'thavealotofdrama.They'reintop5

peacefulcountriesithink.

Dallas:Eish...Malawiisn'tthatfarthoughplusi

neverhearanythingweirdaboutMalawians.I'lldo

moreresearch.Ijustwantacountrythatispeaceful.

Chance:Areyouseriouslyconsideringtorelocate?

Dallas:I'm seriousbecauseitseemslikepeoplejust

won'tstopcomingafterme.Jangoworriesme,give



him acoupleofmonthstogodeepbrokethenyou'll

see..Thisguyiscomingafterus

Chance:Movingisnotabadideathough,nnammeI

wanttomoveoutsideAfrica

Dallas:Youdoknowthatracism outsideAfricaisthe

mostdeadliestthingforablackmanright?Plus1.5

millionBWPconvertedtoanyofthosebigcurrencies

won'tevenbeamillionanymore.

Chance:(laughed)Iknowbutiwanttofindajob

abroad,onceI'vesettledinicanconsiderhavinga

smallpharmacy...WhenigetbacktoBotswanai

comebackasatycoonandstayinGaborone.

Dallas:I'm soafraidofothercontinentsI'drather

movetoanAfricancountry.ImeanAfricaisn't

perfectbutatleastweallloveeachotherandthere

isnogettingshotbythepoliceforbeingblack.

Chance:Everythingisagamble,gakegane

Botswanaosafeinsomanywaysbutattheendof

thedayit'snotcrimefreeeither....Iwanttomoveto

GaboronebecauseMaunistoosmallforme,

everyone'seyeisonme,thesepeoplewillturnme



intoTedBundyI'm tellingyou..

Dallas:(laughed)Howareyoukeepingupwiththe

breakup?

Chance:Ketaarengtotalaiteaka.IthinkI'lljust

focusonmycareer,relationshipsarenonsense.You

getagirlfriendshedoesn'tgiveyousexandwhen

yougoouttheretogetityou'rewrong...lookslike

singlepeoplearehappier.

Dallas:(laughed)Bengeogoberekilethistime,

(laughed)Nosexforalmostayearmmegapeyou

can'tcheat?HeiHei...Womenlikeherarethereason

wewantpolygamy.Ifyoucan'thandledickget

someonetoassistyou.

Chance:Theydon'twantpolygamyyettheyfeel

abusedwhenaskedforsexeveryday,whenyou

cheatyou'rewrong.It'sliketheygetamanwiththe

intentiontoturnhim intowomansincetheynever

wantsex.

Dallas:I'm luckyigotmyselfsomethingspecial.I'll

prayforyoutofindthesamething..

Chance:(laughed)Shap.



Hehungupandsighed....

AtThuli'sfathers...

LaterthatmorningThulipackedherbagswhileher

fathersatonthebed...

Him:Sothegovernmentwillbepayingforyourfailed

modules?

Thuli:Yes,

Him:Pleasedon'tfailagain.Doyouhave

accommodationthere?

Thuli:Yespapa,I'llbestayinginschool.

Him:ThankGod,theycalledyoubeforethatfamily

couldpayyousoyoudon'towethem anything.

Thuli:Eerra,theydidn'tevenmindmegoingbackto

school...



Him:Godblessthem...

Herphonerangthenshesteppedoutandpicked...

Thuli:Hello?

Dallas:I'm goingtodeposittheschoolfees.

Thuli:Ifoundsponsorship.Theyjustcalledmesoi

won'tneedyourhelp.

Dallas:Serious?

Thuli:(smiled)Yep...I'm packingnow,goingto

Gaborone.

Dallas:Ok,pasathemonna.You'llbethefirstinour

familytogotoauniversity.

Thuli:(laughed)I'lldomybest,bye

Dallas:Sure

Shehungupandwalkedbackinside...



Attheclinic....

Chancepulledovernexttothecompanycarand

walkedintheclinic,hejoinedBengeonthecouch

andsmiledtouchingherbump...

Chance:Hey

Benge:Hi..

Chance:Am Ilate?

Benge:No...

Heleanedbackandheldherhandastheywaited....

Chance:Youlookbeautiful

Benge:Thanks,CJiskickingmyribs

Heplacedhishandoverherbumpandsmiled

lookinginhereyesthenheleanedoverandkissed



hercheek.

Chance:IsweartoGodpregnancyisoneofthe

mostspecialthingsaboutwomen.Ican'timagine

somethingbeinginsidemenkasekekeeme

Theylaughedashepickedsomethingoffherhair

andrubbedchin...

Chance:CanIaskonething?

Benge:Yeah?

Chance:Willyouletmeknowwhenyoumoveon?

Likewhenyougetintoarelationship...It'snotan

order,ijustwanttoknowwhenyoufinallymoveon.

Benge:Ok.

Chance:Shouldiletyouknowaswell?

Benge:No,butoncewhoeversheisintroducedto

mychildI'dliketoknowwhosheis.Nointroductions

oranythingjustyoutellingmewhosheisthenill



observehertounderstandhowourchildwillbe

treated.

Chance:Ok...Willyoustillbeworkingwithme?

Benge:Yes,onlybecauseineedthemoneyanduntil

ifindajob.

Chance:I'llmakeanallowanceforyousoyoudon't

workwithme.

Benge:Howmuch?

Chance:Anythingyouwant,youcanincreaseitafter

thebabyisbornbecauseiknowexpenseswillgoup.

Benge:3K?

Chance:Soundsfair,willtopitwhenCJgetshere...

Benge:Ok,butifitsabadmonthI'llunderstandif

yougivemeless.Nopressure

Chance:yeah...

Theotherpatientsteppedoutthentheystoodup,

Chancegotherhandbagandheldherhandleading

herinforthecheckup.OnceinsideBengelaidonthe



bedwhilehesatonthechair,thedoctorbegun

scanningthebabyasChance'sphonerang...

Chance:Hello?...**....Noneedtothankme.**...Great,

callmewhenyouarrive,didyoueatanything?...**...

Alright,travelsafely...(laughedshylyandrubbedhis

face)...Ng-ng...CametoseeCJthroughthe

scan....(laughed)CJntsekeTsotsithemonnaago...

Odullslowlearnerkewena...Mmh.Shap.

Hehungupandsighedlookingatthescreen...

SIXMONTHSLATER...

*

*

*

*

*



ChanceMoilwa

#64

Atthelab...(GaboroneCity)

Thuliwalkedoutofthelabandtookoffherwhite

coatthensheputherhandinherjeanstakingout

thekeysheadingtothestudentparkinglot.Two

classmatesranbehindher...

Classmate:Hey,areyoupassingbymainmall?

Thuli:No,I'm goinghome.

Classmate2:OhOK,bye

Classmate:ThereisapartyatCelest'shouse,you

shouldcome.

Thuli:(smiled)Maybenexttime,I'm expectingmy

boyfriendthisweekend.

Classmate2:cool



Thuliopenedherdriver'sdoorandgotinthenshe

threwthecoatonthepassengerseatbefore

openingthewindows,heatescapedthenshe

noticedherATM cardhadshrunkduetoheat...

Thuli:Really?

Shestartedthecarandasanotherstudentparked

nexttoher,hesmiledatherbutshedidn'tsmile

back.Thisguyhadbeensmilingwithherfartoo

muchandshejustdidn'tlikeit...Heprobablywanted

achancetoaskheroutandseeingitwasjustthem

intheparkinglotsheputonthatseriousfaceand

rolledupthewindowsbeforehecoulddare.She

sighedanddrovetowardsthegate...

Minuteslatershestoppedinthetrafficandtookout

herphonecallingherfather...



Him:Hello?

Thuli:Hipapa,imissedyourcall.Iwasdoingan

experimentinthelab.

Him:Ok,iwasjustthinkingaboutyouandwondering

ifyoupassedthattestyouweretalkingabout.

Thuli:(laughed)Wearestillwritingditest,butithink

I'm doinggoodsofar.Kebakilegorepapa,ha

banyanabaredipartyisayno...Idon'tthinkanything

willdistractme.Everytimeibecometoolazyto

studyirememberthehotdogladyrefusingtopayme.

Him:(laughed)Ogamogilejaanong...

Thuli:(laughed)Kebakilepapa..

Him:Ok,iwasjustcheckingonyou.Haveagood

day.

Thuli:Youtoo

Shehungupanddroveoffplayingmusic,thiswas

definitelyagoodfeeling....Thisherradiomusic

system hadthatbaseandeverybeatcameoutso

stronganddeep.Lookingatthecityflatspassingby



assheswindledthecarthroughthetrafficapartof

herstillcouldn'tshefinallymadeitbackintothecity

andshewantednothingbuttofinishschool,which

seemedlikesuchalongtime.Minuteslatershe

waitedforthegatetoopenthenshedrovethrough

thegateandintothegarageasherbrownpuppy

wiggleditstailfollowingthecar...

Shesteppedoutandclosedthedoorthenshe

pickedupherpuppyastheguyrentingtheservant's

quartersapproachedthegaragedoor...

Him:Hi

Thuli:Hi..

Him:Thestudentallowancehasn'treportedyetbut

assoonasireceiveitIwillcomeandpay.

Thuli:(smiled)OhitsOK,iknow...I'm alsoastudent

Him:Ohok...Thankyou

Thuli:Bye...



Hewalkedawaythenshewalkedinthehouseand

headedtothebedroom wheresheputthepuppy

downandsatontjeedgetakingoffhershoes,she

changedintopyjamasandwalkedtothekitchenas

thepuppyfollowedher...

Thuli:Let'sgoBrownie...

Thepuppyranacrossthefloorassheopenedthe

fridgeandpickedajuicethenshewalkedoutand

leanedagainstthekitchendoorlookingattheliving

room...Aframedpictureofherandhermancaught

herattention...Shesmiledblushinglookingatitand

satonthecouchswitchingtheTVon.Herpuppy

jumpedonthecouchandsatnexttoherasshe

scrolledthroughthechannels...Shemissedhim a

lotbutthenshedidn'twanttocallandcatchhim ina

badplace.Herphonerangthenshesmiledand

picked...



Thuli:Iwasjustthinkingaboutyou

Him:Iwantedtocallearlierbutthenthetimetable

yousentmeshowedmeyou'reinclass.Ijust

arrivedinMaun..

Thuli:Gladyoudrovesafely...Brownieandimiss

you

Him:(laughed)Golomoogantenamooithelago

nkgorankokerobetse.

Thuli:Ibiledon'tsaythatyoupushedmypuppyandit

fell.

Him:(laughed)Itwaslickingmynose

Thuli:Whatever...Isubmittedmyassignment.Ihope

idon'tafail,ififailI'm dumpingyou.

Him:Ididn'tfailmymodules,youcantrustme...

Thuli:BabetherrakebataChinesefoodwena,the

onesmademetrymaloba,doyouremember?

Him:(laughed)Akoojemokwechepe,I'm notbuying

youinternationalcuisinesuntiligetyourresultsfor

thissemester.Passyalastsemesterdoesn't

convinceme...Imanotayourblesser,I'm your



nightmare...

Thuli:(theylaughed)Babebathongtherra...Howis

thebabyandmystubbornbigsister?

Him:(laughed)Gaoutwewena...Ihaven'tarrivedyet.

Thuli:TellherisaidhiandI'm nothappywithher

becauseogotsenyastress.

Him:(laughedoutloud)Thuliwee,whatmakesyou

thinkI'm stressed

Thuli:(laughed)Iknowyou

Him:Sowhatareyougoingtotellpapaaboutthe

carwhenyoucomefortheschoolholidays?

Thuli:(laughed)Ihaven'tthoughtofagoodexcuse...

(shelaidbackandsighedsmiling)Godilovemycar

waitsegasekonkaetogelangmoGabs...Never!

Him:(laughed)Loveitinsecret,yourcarisyourside

chick!

Thuli:I'm stressedtota...

Him :Ihavetogo,I'llcallyoulater..I'llsendyou

moneyforthefood.



Thuli:Thanksbabe,bye

Shehungup,themoneyreportedthenshehurriedto

thebedroom andchangedherclothes,sheputher

puppyinitsbagandwalkedinthegaragewhereshe

droveoutasthemusicplayed.

AtChancePharmacy...

MeanwhilebackinMaunThuli'scousinknockedoff

withothersalesassistantsandwalkedtowardsthe

taxistop,shecountedhercoinsandnoticedthey

weren'tenough..

Her:GuysI'm walkingthisway,I'm meetingmybaby

daddy..

Them:Ok...

Shecarriedonwalking,minuteslatertheywavedat



herasthetaxidrovepasther.Shesmiledandwaved

atthem thenshesighedandtookoutherphone.She

joinedagroupofstudentswalkingalongthebridge

assheapressedherphonethenshecameacross

Thuli'spictureintheBMW caragain,thistimethe

sunroofwasopenandherskinwasglowingwithher

puppynexttoher...Sheclickedonhertimelineand

clickedonhernewpostabouttheChinese

restaurant,shelookedatthisunfamiliarfoodas

Thuliatewithchopsticks.Hercaptain"Heis

amazing...Atruedefinitionofdon'tjudgeamanby

hispast...Istillrememberthefirsttimehebrought

mehere...Eatingthismakesmemisshim alot.

Bathongkemisabaemmehehasotherthingsto

takecareof."

Charlotterolledhereyespassedtheposttothenext

apictureofThuli's"man"lyinginbed,shehadputa

pillowoverhisheadtohidehim whilehewas

sleeping...Actuallyallhispicturesnevershowedhis

face...Justtattooedbicepsorfaintsixpack...She

stoppedatapictureofhim applyingnailpolishto



hertoeswithacaption,"Ilovehim becauseheisa

misunderstoodman,ilovemybadboyandiknow

myplaceinhislife.Kemointshabodutuandlifeis

goodbecauselennaonketshabodutu"

Charlottewentthroughmoreaofherapicturesand

sighedloggingoffwithoutlikinganyofherpictures.

Shesentherbabydaddyacallmebackthenhe

respondedwithacallback.Shesighedandputa

shoeclothoverherheadastheheatbouncedonher

givingheraheadache.Foraasecondshefound

herselfwonderingwhatthat50Kcouldhavedonefor

her...MaybeMrMoilwsevenhadacrushonher,why

didhechooseheroverotheremployees...Shestill

didn'tbuythegovernmentsponsorshipbullshit,

governmentdoesn'tbuyBMWsandrentagood

housesforstudents,sheevenhadaBolognese

browndog!!!sentheracallbackthenThulicalled..

Her:Hello?

Thuli:HiCharlotte



Charlotte:KanteChanceobechitsekakoloi?

Thuli:(laughed)Whydoyousaythat?

Charlotte:You'realwayspostingthisBMW

Thuli:(laughed)Chancekemotsetsi,hispriorityis

hisboygaanamadiagobetchaagapeheistryingto

gethisbabymamaback,Chancekemonnawa

mosadiomongwennakeajolamoMagheba

mo...HowisMaun?

Charlotte:It'sfine...Kantewhathappenedwithyou

andhim?Areyounowadatingkanajanga?

Thuli:Ifoundgovernmentsponsorshipthenwe

calledthedealoff.

Charlotte:Idon'tbelieveyou...Tellmethetruth...

Themanonyourcoverpagewhoislookingawaya

ithathilewithawhitetowelleaningoverthebalcony

lookslikehim.

Thuli:It'snotChance

Charlotte:IficheckMrMoilwa'schestitwon'tmatch

thatone?

Thuli:(crackedlaughing)Otabeoapolabosoya



gagojangelegore?NkareMrMoilwaasashename

lediemployeesjaana...(theylaughed)Butyoucan

undresshim ifyouwant,itsanothim.

Charlotte:Ok,canihaveP50?

Thuli:Ok,I'llsendit.

Charlotte:Thanks,onzamelethemma

Thuli:Ok,bye

Sheahungup,ThulisentP100andshesighed

rollinghereyes,withallthemoneyshehadshejust

sentP100forforgettingthiswashermoneytobegin

with.ThulisentherP20airtimeandsheshookher

headbeforetypinga..

Charlotte:Thanks,itsalot.Loveyoucuz

Thuli:Loveyoutoobabes.

Mxm:(putherphoneinthebag)Mxm,ngame!



Thisprostitutewasdodamnselfish,shesighedand

walkedalongtheroad.

AtJango'sFarm...

Jangowalkedinthelivingroom holdingapanwith

eggsandbreadinsideastheTVplayedamovie.He

satdownandatelookingatthescreenasvillainheld

thedaughterofarichfamilyransom...

Hisphonerangthenhepicked...

Jango:Hello?

Chance:Heyman,oneofmyclientswhoownsa

gym inMaunismovingbacktohishomecountryso

Iwasthinkingyoushouldtryowningagym,turns

outithasalotofmoneybecausesoldiersarehis

biggestclients.Theypaymonthlysubscriptionsfor



gym,sportsmenandotherpeoplefrom the

communityloveathegym...Youcanrentittothe

privatetutorswhoteachchildrenkarate,dance

lessons,etc.It'sabigbuilding.

Jango:Idon'thavemoneyfortheequipment

Chance:Hecanleaveyoutheequipmentthenyou

payininstallments.Hisismyclientatthepharmacy,

hisdaughtergetsrefillsmonthlysowegotclose.I

cantalktohim foryou.

Jango:Idon'tathinkaagym hasmoney,I'llthinkof

somethingbetter...Youguyshavebetterbusinesses

andnnayousuggestagym?Why?Becauseyou

thinkI'm fat?

Chance:Obonawenamonna?

Jango:Ijustdon'tlikethegym idea...Yourfriendis

stillmissingkana,molemonkaregaymole...Nabo

Chance:IsawhispictureatthepoliceFacebook

pagegotweheismissing.Iwonderwhathappened

tohim.

Jango:Letmewatchthismovie,I'lltalktoyou.



Chance:Shap,onaseriousnotepleaseconsider

gym

Jango:KareI'm notpassionateaboutit.Bye

Hecutthecall,Jangoputthephonedownand

watchedthemoviecarefullythenheleanedback

thoughtfully.

AtBenge'smother's...

MeanwhileBenge'smotherwrappedthebabywitha

blanketandhandedhim overtoTeko...

Tekosmiledlookingatthebabyandtouchedhistiny

hand...

Teko:(Babyvoice)Ellomyboy...



KatloandKatlegostoodbyanxiouslywaitingtohold

thebabywhileGautaalsowaited...

Bengewalkedinwithherbathingsetandsatonthe

bedlookingatChance'sfamily...

Benge:TomorrowI'm startingwork..

Gauta:(smiled)Youpassedtheinterview?

Benge:Eemma

Teko:HaveyoutoldChance?

Gauta:(laughed)Afterwhathappenedisuggestshe

justletshim seeherinheruniform.Ommalawa

gomolotellagape

MmaagweBenge:DilotsaboBengeleChanceekare

movie,icouldn'tbelieveitwhenshetoldmehe

lockedherinthehousesoshecanmissher

interview.

Teko:Wameokadirangwana,gakeganyetse..

Benge:Mymotherwillbebabysittingwhileigoto



workuntilicanfindananny.

Gauta:Noproblem,I'llalsobeheretoassist.

Katlego:Icanmoveinwithyouandbabysit,the

schoolsareclosed...Mamacanigostaywithauntie

kobelegaCJ?Please...

Gauta:(laughed)Gongwemogolooobatamothoyo

mogolwane..

Katlego:AuntiethemmaI'm oldenoughmmawena...

Benge:(laughed)Ifit'sOKwithmamathenit'sfine,

atleastI'llhaveyouasmywatchforwhenthenanny

isbabysitting.Ifthereisanythinghappeningtothe

babyyou'llbeabletotellme.

Katlegojumpedexcitedlyaseveryonelaughedather.

Teko:(sighed)Wehavetogo,reyamerapelong

kakwa..

MmagweBenge:Eerra,thankyou..



Katlegokissedthebaby'scheeksoverandoverand

suckedhistinysweetfingersasKatlopushedher

headaway..

Katlo:Ojesangwanamatheagagoabosawana

Katlego:(laughed)Ididn'tsuckhisfingers

Katloleanedoverthebabysniffingthebaby'sfresh

scentandsnufflesthebabypowderashesneezed..

Katlo:(coughed)Iwastryingtosmellhim ketsenwe

kebabypowder...

Gauta:Akolebeengwanayo,lamoharasa..

TheylaughedasshegotCJandhandedhim backto

hisgrandmother.Theystoodupandbideveryone

goodbye...



Teko:I'm happyyougotyourjobback,goodluck

tomorrow

Benge:Eerra

Gauta:Ngwetsiyamebathoyootagobonangmo

mosesengomosweukamosoibileononnejaana

Benge:(laughedblushing)Thankyou...

Teko:Wehaveameetingtomorrowwiththeking,I

don'tknowifChancetoldyoubutheisfrom the

royalfamily.Heistheonlyheirbutyouknowhow

stubbornheis,hedoesn'twanttoacknowledgeit

despitehisfathertryingtoreachouttohim.Weare

goingtositdownandtalkaboutit.Hedoesn'teven

knowthereisameetingabouthim.I'm justsharing

withyoubecausetheroyalfamilymightwanttosee

CJ.

MmagweBenge:Ijoo,

Benge:Hedidn'tsayanything..

Teko:Yeah,don'ttellhim anythingyet..Bye

All:Bye



TheyallwalkedoutthenBengeturnedaroundand

lookedathermother.Benge'sphonerang...

Benge:Hello?

Chance:MmagweCJ?

Benge:Rra?

Chance:(laughed)Nothing,justwantedtohear

myselfsaythattomybabymama

Benge:(laughed)Ija..

Chance:I'm approachingthegate.

Benge:Ok

Chance:Kopaoapareditightsthemmaeishithela

nkarenkaithotela

Benge:(laughed)Wantwaelatherra,ibilekeitshopa

kastenge.Gaoboyfriendyame,mxm

Chance:(laughed)Shap.



Hehungup...

AtJango'sHouse....

MeanwhileJangofinishedwatchingthethird

ransom movieandsighedthoughtfully.Hepicked

hiscarkeysandwalkedout...

*

*

Don'tforgettoLiketheinsertandleaveacomment.

*

*

*
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AtBenge'smother's...

Chancestoppedthecarandsteppedoutthenhe

openedthebootandpulledouttheplasticshopping

bags..

Hisphonerangashewalkedinthehouseand

headedtothekitchenwhereBenge'smotherwas

standinginthekitchen...

Chance:Dumelang..

Her:Hellomyboy...Putthem overthere..Benge's

sisterwenttothecity...Andshechosethistimeto

visit

Chance:(laughed)Shelongwantedtoseethecity,i

don'tthinkanythingwouldhavestoppedher



Her:(laughed)Bengewaslikedon'tgotoGaborone

let'smoveintogethersoyoucanassistwiththe

babybutshesaidbigsisteronlyafterI'veseen

Gaborone.

Theylaughedashewalkedbacktothecarand

broughtmoreplastics..

Chance:ItriedtobuyeverythingonthelistBenge

sentbutifimissedsomethingI'llsendthemoney.

Her:Ithinkthisisenough..Iwasjustabouttoleave.

I'm goingnextdoor

Chance:Eemma...

TheoldladywalkedoutasChanceheadedtothe

bedroom wherehestoppedatthedoorandleaned

againstthedoorframewatchingBengedressthe

baby...



Chance:Hi..

Sheturnedaroundandlookedathim thenhesmiled.

Benge:Hi

Chance:Hey...

ShegotoffthebedasChancewalkedoverand

leanedinhuggingher.Shewassoftandcuddly...

Shehadsbitofthatbabyweightandhejustloved

howhefeltwithhisarmsaroundherspongy

waist..shesmelledgoodtoo,kindlikethebaby..Or

wasitthelotionsshewasusing.

Chance:Howareyoudoing?

Benge:I'm good...Haveaseat...Butheissleeping

Chance:(satdown)Don'twakehim up...let'stalk...

(grabbedherhandpullingheronhislap)Takwano...



Benge:(reluctantly)Chance...

Chance:Iknowyoudon'twanttobutjustsit..

Benge:Wasimollaakere

Hestoodupstillpullingheroverlookinginhereyes

asshesighedsteppingback..

Chance:Ijustwanttohugyou...IpromiseI'm not

doinganything..

Benge:Therradon'tdothis...Mamamightcomein

anytime.

Chance:Shewon't,sheisgone...Lookatme..

Shesighedandlookedathim,hesteppedoverand

huggedher..

Chance:Youwon'tdieifyouholdme...



Shechuckledandhuggedhim back,hetookadeep

breathholdingherandkissedherneckthenhe

leanedbackastheircheeksrubbedthenhetiltedhis

headandkissedher.Hereachedbetweenherlegs

pushedherpantiesasidewithhisfingerandfelther

softflesh...Bengegrabbedhishandwithbothhands

awhilehestillkissedaher,shebrokefreefrom him

andsteppedback...

Benge:Youneedtostop...

Chance:Please...Imissedyouwithoutthe

hormonesandstuff...

Benge:Butweendedit

Chance:Itwashormones...Iwashormonaltoo..

Shelaughedthenhelaughed...

Chance:Please..

Benge:Ijustwanttofocusonmyjoband



motherhood.I'm notinterestedindatinganyone...At

leastnotnow.

Heleanedoverandkissedherlyingheronthebed

rightnexttothebaby...

Benge:Chancestop...

Hekissedhergettingbetweenherlegsand

unzippinghisjeans,Bengetriedapushhim offbut

hiswholebodywassoheavyherpushingmadeno

difference.Sheknewheprobablywantedtogether

pregnantagainandshewasn'tabouttodealwith

thosehorriblehormones...Shewasn'tevensureif

thosestitcheshadhealeddespitewhatthecheckup

said...

Benge:Chancepleasestop...

Chance:Keakgomisahela...I'm notputtingit

inside...Ijustwanttofeelyourtemperature.



Benge:Therraemisa...Tswahagodimogame

Chance:Relax...Ijustwanttocum.Youhadevery

excusewhenyouwerepregnantbutnowgaona.

Benge:Webrokeup...(angrily)Chancestopit...

Hepausedandlookedatherangryface,guesshe

wouldhavetodothistheotherway.Hesighedand

leanedbackthenshesatupandpulleddownher

dress...

Chance:I'm sorry...

Benge:From nowonyoudon'tseehim whenit'sjust

thetwoofusbecauseyouwanttouseforce.Ireally

thoughtwearegrownpastdailyarguments...

Chance:(zippinghispants)Itwon'thappenagain..

I'm sorry.Ijustgotcarriedaway...

Benge:It'sfine,butnexttimekekopamamagorea

skatsamayajustsoyoudon'tgettemptedakerego

rayagoreyoucan'tcontrolyourselfmoelenggore

youwanttorapemotsetsiyoo2months.Ireally



hopeonedayyoutrytofigureoutwhatturnedyou

intothis..I'm notevenangryatyou,ifeelsorryfor

youbecauseidon'tthinkwaitiraanditssad

becauseI'm hererefusingwithwhatyouwantand

youdon'tevenunderstandwhywecan'tdothisnow.

Chance:Thebreakupwasn'trealforme..Iwanted

youtodumpmeproperlyafterthebabyisgone.If

youtellmenowthatyoudon'twantmetheniwill

understandandrespectitbecauseiknowyou're

sanenow.Arewestillover?

Shesighedlookingathim..

Chance:CanitakeyoutoMadagascar?

Benge:Why?

Chance:Justtoappreciateyouforthebaby,ialways

keepmypromises.Youdon'thavetotakemeback

togetthistrip...It'sjustathankyouforgivingmea

child.Foronceallowmetospoilyou...Justacceptit

andyou'llseealltjesurprisesthatawaityou.



Benge:(smiled)I'llthinkaboutit..Aslongasigetto

takemymotherorsistersnotyou...Diditellyouthat

I'm startingworktomorrow?

Hesmiledsurprisedandhuggedherastheylaughed.

Chance:Congratulations...Can'twaittoseeyouin

thatsexyassinuniform..Comehere!

Hehuggedheragainastheylaughed.....

AtDallasHouse...

LaterthatafternoonJangoparkedthecarand

knockedonthedoor...Thenannyopenedthedoor

holdingthebaby'sfeedingbottle...

Jango:Hi,ThutoandDanaskedmetobringyou



guystotheoffice..They'resupposedtotake

picturesintheoffice

Nanny:Really?Theydidn'tsayanything

Jango:Yeah,theymighthaveforgotten.Takethe

diaperbag,let'sgobeforetheystart...

Thenannywalkedbackinthehouseandputinthe

baby'sthings...

Nanny:Doesshehaveclothesthere?

Jango:Yes,everythingisthere..Pleasehurryup,the

studiochargesaccordingtohours.

Nanny:Ok..

ShehandedJangothebagthenshewrappedthe

babywithablanketandfollowedhim out,heopened

thebackdoorforherassheapproachedthenDallas

drovethroughthegateandpulledovernextto

Jango'scar.Jango'sheartpoundedasDallaslooked



athim confused...

Dallas:What'sgoingon?

*

*

*

*

*
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AtDallasHouse...

Jango:IwasjusttakingoutKeamogetsefordrinks.

Dallas:Withmydaughter?

ThenannyturnedaroundandlookedatJango

confused...

Nanny:Weweregoingtoyouroffice

Jango:Whatoffice?

Dallas:Larengne?

Nanny:YoutoldmebommagweDalewanttotake

pictureswithher,(toDallas)Hetoldmeyousent

him tocollectthebaby

Jango:Keamogetsewhyareyoulying,thereis



nothingwrongwithusdating.Weweregoingout.

Dallas:JangoKeamogetsehasafamily,she

wouldn'tgooutwithyou,whatareyoutryingtodo?

Jango:Whywouldilietoyou?

Dallas:Idon'tknow,youtellme..

Dallasgotthebabybagfrom thecar...

Dallas:Getinside...Nexttimeconfirm withusbefore

youletstrangersnexttothebaby,I'm notdonewith

youbecauseyoujustgotmydaughterkilledka

ignoranceyagago.Thisbabyis2monthsold...Why

wouldwewantheroutofthehouse?

ThenannyhurriedinsideasJangogotinhiscarthen

Dallaswalkedtowardshim andopenedthedoorbut

Jangolockeditandrolledupthewindow.

Dallas:JangoI'm stilltalkingtoyou



Jango:Ifeellikeyou'reabouttoattackme

Dallas:Openthewindow..

Jango:Ican'tdothat.Iwasgoingoutwith

Keamogetsebutsheisafraidyou'llfireherifshe

admitstodatingme.

Dallas:Openthewindow...

Jangoreversedthecar,Dallasfoldedhisarmsand

watchedhim reverseanddriveoff...

AtTeko'sHouse...

LateronStevensighedandlookeddownasthe

elderstalkedtotheMoilwa's...

Uncle:Wedidn'tevenknowthereisChanceuntila

fewmonthsback..Wehumblyapologiseforthelate

appearance...Itsoundslikeyouhadatoughtime

raisinghim..



Stevenswallowedrubbinghishandstogether...

Steven:Iam notperfectandimadealotofmistakes

duringmyyouth...Oneofthem wasdenyingmyown

blood,it'sunderstandablethathedoesn'twant

anythingtodowithme..Butioweyouanapology

formyrudeness.Whenyouhaveprideapologisingis

verydifficultbutI'm nowlearningtheimportanceof

anapology.Itwon'tchangethepastbutyou'llnever

bedisrespectedbyanyone...Wehavecutapieceof

landasanapologyfrom thewholeroyalfamilyto

you...myuncleshavecontributedatotalof24cows

and1bullasanappreciationforyourgoodspiritof

evengivingusachancetotalktoyou.

Royaluncle:Wearenotrichwithmoneyand

gold...butwehavelandandlivestock...Please

acceptourapology...

Teko:Thankyou,yourapologyhasbeenaccepted...

Nnyaakelebetsejaanongkadisummons



Theyalllaughed...

Teko:Theproblem nowisChance,idon'tthinkhe

willeveracceptthis.Bashakanabogosigasesepe

mogobone...BaitheteladiFacebook.

Steven:Heisstillangrybutithinkashissongrows

upleeneadiradiphosoasafatherhewill

understandthatparentsmakemistakestoo.Ihavea

lotofworkbecauseeventhemotherisangrywith

me..Ithinkhegotthatstubbornnessfrom his

mother

Royaluncle:No,itsyoumyboy...Wehadproblems

controllingyouasayoungster..SegolegeOfilwe,

thatonewasavictim ofyourarrogance,youmade

herdropoutofschoolandthingswentsouthfrom

therebutihearshewasaclevergirl.Bostubbornke

wenaibilereluckygaautwalegealemakgakga

Chance..

Theyalllaughedandcontinuedchatting...



Atthegym...

Chanceandanacquaintancewalkedaroundthegym

astheownershowedhim around....

Him:Theseroomscanalsoberentedout..Thelarge

areacanhostevents,weddingreceptions,parties

etc...Thereistheoutdoorspace...I'm notgoodwith

landscapebutyoucandefinitelydosomethingabout

it,maybeputapoolorsomething...Let'sgoseeit...

Theywalkeddownstairschattingandheadedtothe

backwhereChancesmiledimpressed...

Chance:Thiscanbebeautifulwithabitof

landscapinghands...Andmaybeapoolover...I'm

definitelytakingthis...

Him:Pleasedo,ithaspotentialtomakemoney.Itsa



pityihavetogobackhomeandinvestinmyhome

country

Chance:I'm sureyou'llprosperthere...It'sadealI'm

takingit..

ThegentlemenshookhandsthenChance'sphone

rang...

Chance:Hello?

Dallas:Weneedtomeet,whereareyou?

Chance:Justfinalisedthegym deal

Dallas:Jangoisseriouslyscaringme,let'smeetand

talk.

Chance:Ok,WilliamsHotel?

Dallas:Sure,10minutes

Chance:Alright.

Hehungupandwalkedinside...



AttheInternetcafé...

Thutowalkedtowardsaclientandhandedhim a

printedfile..

Thuto:Hereyougo,youcancheckallthepages...

Thecheckedandstood..

Him:Thankyou

Thuto:Eerra...

Hewalkedoutthensheleanedoverthecounter

talkingtooneoftheemployees...

Thuto:I'm goingtocheckthedrivingschools,please

lockmyofficeforme.



Assistant:Ok,don'tforgettoordertheinkforthe

printers.

Thuto:Eemma.

Shewalkedoutandputonhercapasherphone

rang...

Thuto:Hello?

Dallas:Heybabe...Imissyou

Thuto:Imissyoutoo

Dallas:(laughed)Youknowwhatimean.

Thuto:(laughed)Iknowbabeimissyoutoo...Kana

mmekocheckuptheysaidI'm readytohavesex

Dallas:Sowenaoikutwaoleshap?

Thuto:Yes,andI'm dyingtobewithyoubutmyaunt

saysimustwaituntil3monthssomymusclescan

bestronger..

Dallas:Eish...Nnakeaswakenopa



Thuto:Yabotsetsinopankareehetayaboimana...

Atleastyou'regettingblowjobsandallnnakesule

swii...Phakelagonenenkarenkagoraper

Dallas:Babethemmarapeme,iwon'tsayanything...

Justrapeme

Thuto:(laughed)DanweeI'm hangingup,iwanted

tocheckdrivingschoolehanewmall.Someonewas

complainingthatthisguyisalwaysdisappearing

withgirlsandclientsendupreturning.Kemoshapa

kasurprisevisit..

Dallas:Wenabosslady

Thuto:NnaMmagweDale

Dallas:Iloveyou

Thuto:Iloveyoumore...

Shehungupandsigheddialingheraunti...

Her:Hello?

Thuto:AuntiemmawarewhatwillhappenifRragwe



Daleandidosomething?BathongI'm dyingtobe

withrragwenana

Her:(laughed)Mme2monthsisn'tbadthoughi

preferwaitingatleast3monthsbecauseyour

musclesarestillweakbutifyou'vebeendoingthose

kegelexercisesyou'regood.Leboneleskadirayo

mongwe

Thuto:(laughed)Wewon't...Lackofsexkanabrings

thatdistancebetweenloversbathongauntie,don't

judgeme

Auntie:(laughed)I'm notjudgingyoungwanawaga

nkgonne,iknowhowdifficultitgets...I'm justhappy

Dallasisstillhungryforyou.Mostmenloseinterest

momotsetsengbutwhenamanisdesperateto

connectwithyouitshowshestilllovesyou.

Thuto:(laughed)Ithoughtyou'lljudgeme..

Her:(laughed)Never...

Shelaughedandhungupasshedroveoff..



AttheWilliam'shotel....

ChancefrozestaringatDallasashenarratedwhat

happened...

Dallas:Icouldn'teventellThutowhathappened

becauseidon'twanthertofreak..Ijusttoldthe

nannytobecareful.Ithinkhewantedtokidnapmy

daughterandblackmailme..

Chance:Bengeisstartingworktomorrow...Thisis

serious,areyousure?Maybeyoumisunderstood...

Whatifindeedheissleepingwiththenanny...But

thenwhytakethebabywith,kanankabeajelemaid

helaandleftitthat'sthecase.

Dallas:Exactly...

Chance:Thisisserious,weneedtotalktothisguy.

Dallas:I'm nottalking,healmostgotmydaughter!

I'm nottalking

Chance:Dan,don'toverreact...Iunderstandhowyou

feelbutthisstupidmoronisalsoourfriend.He



savedourlivesatsomepointsoweneedtogivehim

thebenefitofthedoubt,ifanythingaremonyedise

nottokill.Nnamonnaletswalolamelennaweak

withtime...Rightnowijustwishihadmyfamily...

Dallas:Bengestilldoesn'twantyou?

Chance:No,ithoughtaftergivingbirththingswould

bedifferentbutitseemsshetrulydoesn'twantme.

Dallas:Gonemmelaiteakakeengosaithobogehela?

You'vebeenafterherforsolongitmayturnoutinto

harassment.YougotoverBanyana,whatmakesyou

thinkyoucan'tgetoverBenge?

Chancelookeddownholdingacoldglassofwater,

tearsburnedhiseyesthenhetookasipandshook

hishead...

Chance:Iwantedaperfectfamily...Idon'twantto

bemyfather.Idon'twantmychildtoevermissme...

It'sapainfulthingtogothrough....Ialsoloveher,i

triedtogetsexelsewherebutwhenilookatheri



stillwanther...

Dallas:Shedoesn'twantyou..

Chance:Ididalltheseforus...Mymotivation

throughoutthatrobberywasus,me,herandour

boy...Itwasourpharmacy,ourthings,ourfamilybut

thentheminuteweweresupposedtoenjoyour

thingsshetalksaboutherdreamsandmydreams

beingseparate...Iunderstoodthehormonesabout

nothavingsexandiunderstandherwantingajob

butshehasthispartofherthatdoesn'ttrustican

succeed...Shedoubtsme..

Dallas:Trymovingon...Ifyoukeeppushingheryou'll

endupfightingandthenyoutwowillbebitterand

useCJtofight.Acceptshedumpedyouandtry

lovingsomeoneelse...Idon'tunderstandmothoosa

tshwarwengkenopajaakaBenge,eneketshipi

straight.

Chance:I'llmoveonbutI'm movingonwithabroken

heart.Kooreenecommunicationidwhensheis

givingmelongspeechesabouthowI'm sickfor

wantingsex.Iwonderifshe'dbehappydating



someonewhoneverwantssexwithher...

Dallas:Youtried,moveonbeforeyouhurtaheror

yourson.Letherfocusonherselfbecauseshe

seemstoliveaherself.

Chance:(sighed)Yeah,let'sgotalktoJango...

AtJango'sfarm...

MinuteslaterDallasparkedtheCar,theguys

steppedoutandclosedthedoorsthenthey

approachedthehouse..

DallasfoldedthesleevesofhisTshirtwhileChance

pulledupthesleevesofhissweater.Theyknocked

buttherewasnoresponse.

Dallas:Iknowyou'reinthere,yourcarisoutside

Chance:Andthereisakeyinthelock..



Dallas:(bangingonthedoor)Jacob?Openthedoor!

Chancewalkedtowardsthewindowandpeeked

inside,Jangowaslyingonthefloorwithseveralpill

containersnexttohim..

Chance:Shit!

HekickedthedoorasDanhurriedtothewindowand

lookedinsidethenhejoinedhim astheykickedthe

doordownandraninside...

Chance:Jango?

Dallas:Heoverdosed!

ChancecheckedhispulsewhileDanpickedthe

suicidenote.



Dallas:Hewrotealetter

Chance:Ican'tfeelhispulse,let'stakehim atothe

hospital

Dallas:Maybethisisgood..Lethim die,people

commitsuicidebecausetheywanttodie.Whyare

youtryingtobringhim backtothissickworld?

Chance:Danielfuckyou!Thisisthesameguywho

couldhaveranoffwith6millioninhorseleavingus

buthedidn't..Hecouldhaveleftourfingerprintsin

thatcarbuthedidn't...Hewasn'tactuallygoingto

harm ourchildrenheprobablywantedthemoney....

Jangoisanythingbutamurderer...Helpme!Thisis

whatfriendshipis,sometimesyoufuckupthenyour

friendsarelefttodealwithyourshit...Iknow

because2peoplewhoearnednothingsupportedmy

familythewholetimeIwasinprison..Iknowyou're

angrybutsometimesusingyourheadismuchmore

better...Let'shelphim...

Dallasputtheletterinhispocketthenthetacarried

him aintothecar.DallasdroveoutwhileChance



heldJango'sheadonhislaptryingtowakehim up...

*

*

*

*

*

*
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Atthehospital...

ChanceandDallaswaitedanxiouslyonthebenches,

Jango'smotherandhersisterswalkedoverina

panicmode..

Mother:Okae?

Chance:Heisinside,they'reattendinghim.

Themothersignedforthegirlstostaytherethen

shewalkedinside,Chancelookedatthegirlswhose

lookedliketheywereabouttocry...

Chance:Hewillbefine,hewon'tdie...They're

pumpingcharcoalintohisstomach..



Thelittlesistersignedtotheolderonewhosigneda

thankyou.Chancesignedbackyou'rewelcomeand

adidabitwrong,theycorrectedhim.

Chance:Howdidyouguyscomehere?

Littlesister:Mamadrovethecar

Chance:Ok,Jangogotheracar?

Littlesister:Yes,Honda

Chance:Ok..

ThedeafteenagerlookedatChance'slipstryingto

readhislipsandnoticedhowsexyhislipswere,she

alwayslikedhim butsittingrightnexttohim was

anotherthing...Shecouldn'tevenbreath

properly...Hemusthavehadthenicestvoiceever...

Thiswastheonlymansheimaginedkissingforthe

firsttime...Howcansomeonelooksooattractive...

Hereyesscannedhisveinedarmsandwholebody..

Hisphonerangthenhestoodupandwalkedaway...



Watchinghim from thebackwassuchaturn...The

wayhisjeansfithim,hissweatertoowiththehoodie

atthebackandhiscleanhaircut...Healwayswore

thebestshoesever...Watchinghim laughtalkingto

thephoneshecouldonlyimaginethepleasureof

lyinghischest...Justthethoughtturnedher

stomachandgotherteenagehormonesrushing...

MeanwhileChanceleanedagainstthewallonthe

passagetalkingtothephone...

Chance:(laughed)Whatdoyoumeanyouwantto

removethepharmacybrandingonthecar?

Benge:Ican'tgotoworkwithabrandedcar

Chance:Canibuyyouacar?

Benge:No,ijustwanttousethisone

Chance:Youwantmetochangeownership?

Benge:No,iwantyoutoborrowme.I'llbuymyselfa

carafter3monthstabeketsayaloan.



Chance:Idon'tunderstandwhyyouwon'tletmebuy

youacarorgiveyouthisonesinceoerata.

Benge:Ijustwantyoutoborrowmeacar

Chance:Babethereisnothingwithlettingaman

takecareofyou...Ididalltheseforus.Thiswashalf

yourpharmacy...Youwouldn'tevenneedmy

permissiontogetthecar...Nobodyisgoingtojudge

you.Youdatedmewhenididn'thavemoney,you're

supposedtobeswimminginmymoney...Youeven

gavemeachild...What'sthebigdeal?What'sreally

goingonwithyou?

Benge:Idon'twanttobetrappedintoarelationship

orfeellikeioweyou.

Chance:Sometimesijustdon'tunderstandyou..I'm

notbuyingyou,atthispointI'veacceptedthati

fuckedupourrelationship...I'm goingtomoveon

butbeforeimoveonithoughtitwouldbenicetodo

thisbecauseonceI'm inarelationshipiwon'tbe

abletodoanythingforyoucauseiwouldn'twantmy

girlfriendtofeellikesheiscompetingwithmy

baby'smama.LetmetakeyoutoMadagascar,allow



metobuyyouacarandbuyyouahouse.

Benge:Doallthosewithwhatmoney?

Chance:Don'tihaveabusiness?

Benge:I....Idon'tneedamantotakecareofme...i

justwantyoutosupportyourson.Ihaveajob.

Chance:CanibuyCJacarsoyoucandrivehim

around?Canmysonatleastlivecomfortably

becausehisfathercanaffordit

Benge:(sighedsmiling)Canitakethebrandoffand

useyourcartemporarily?

Chance:Sure,whateveryoulike..

Benge:Thanks

Chance:HaveyouthoughtaboutMadagascar?

Benge:Idon'ttrustyounowthatifoundajob,you

mighttrapmetheresoidon'twork.

Chance:(sighed)Ok,ihavetogo.

Benge:Watenegajaanong?

Chance:No,bythewaythisisthelasttimeI'm



offeringyouanything.Ifyouneedanythingfrom me

you'lltellme.Iusedtobegyoutotakemymoneyole

pregnantbutnowthatyou'renotithurtsmyfeelings

becauseekareI'm forcingmyselfonyou.I

understandthatyouhatemeforwantingsexfrom

youbutthereisnoneedtorejectmeineveryway

causesexkaitseiwillnevergetitfrom you.Itsvery

painfulolemonnaofferingawomanyourmoneyand

sherejectsit...Idon'tevenknowhowtoexplainit

butithurtstooffersomeonesomethingkalorato

andtheyrejectitlikethat.

Benge:I'm notrejectingit,I'm justsayingI'm not

yourgirlfriendandit'snotfairformetotakeyour

thingsknowingverywellyou'rehopingtofixthis.I

don'twanttogiveyoufalsehopeplusicanaffordto

takecareofmyself.I'm nottryingtohurtyou,iwant

toacceptthatweareover..

Hetookadeepbreathandsighedrubbinghishead

turningaroundthenhislockedwithJango'slittle

deafsister,heturnedawayfrom hergazeand

sighed.Hereyeswerethereasonheneverreally



visitedJango...

Chance:Ihearyou.Dowhateveryoucantofeel

comfortablethen.

Benge:Bye

Hehungupandwalkedbacktothebenchesasthe

littlegirlswalkedinside.Hesighedandsatnextto

Dallas...

Dallas:(laughed)MonnaweJangooratagogoleba

olemogile?

Chance:Odeafakere?

Dallas:(laughed)Shem,okgathilengwana

Chance:(laughed)Wantwaelablind,saleasimolola

lastyear

Dallas:(laughed)Sheiscrushingonbigbro

Chance:Ketilegoikidibatsahelauntilshegrowsout



ofit.Wantwaelaonalekukuenkatsenangmogo

yone,

Dallas:AndsheisKatlego'sage

Chance:Evenherlegscan'tspreadenoughto

accommodateme,mogonekelonelemphorwana

Jango'ssteppedoutandtheguysstoodup

approachingher.

Her:Heisbeingadmitted,butithinkhewillbeOK.

Chance:Didhesaywhat'swrong?

Her:No,heisrefusingtospeakbuttheythinkhewill

talkwhenhegoesforcounselling.

Chance:Ok,canweseehim?

Her:Ok,youcanfollowthenurse.I'm goingbackto

getafewofhisthings.(toherdaughters)

TsamayangleJangokeeta..

Both:Eemma..



Jango'smotherwalkedoutwhiletheguysfollowed

thenursepushingJango'sbedtogetherwithhislittle

sister.

InJango'sWard....

Minuteslaterthenursefixedhisbedandwalkedout..

Nurse:Pleasedon'tbelong,it'salreadylate.

Dallas:You'reverybeautiful

Nurse:(laughed)Nicetry,you'restillleaving..

Theylaughedthenshewalkedout..DanandChance

stoodbyhisbedlookingathim buthecouldbarely

keepaneyecontact..

Chance:AreyouOK?



Jango:I'm hallucinatingbutI'm fine

Chance:(tothegirls)Waitoutsideforaminute..

Thegirlswalkedoutthentheguysturnedbackto

Jango...

Dallas:Sowhatwereyougoingtodowithmy

daughter?

Jango:Justholdontoheruntilyougiveme

something.Iwasn'tgoingtohurther...

Dallaspulledthepillowbehindhisheadandplacedit

overhisfacepressingitdownasJangokickedand

scratchedgraspingforair.Chancejuststoodbyand

watchedDansuffocatinghim untilhewasweakthen

hepulledDan'shand...

Chance:That'senough.



Dan:(angrily)Don'tevertouchmydaughterdoyou

understand?Iwillcastrateyou,sliceyouupandfeed

youtothecrocodiles.Don'teverthinkaboutdoing

anythingstupidonmychild...

JangocoughedgraspingforairasChancestoodby

withhishandsinthepockets...

Chance:Lazinessdoesn'tpay,choosingjobsdoesn't

payJangogawarutegagaowatypeyagochusa

spane.Youneedtocomeupwithsomething..Ifyou

comenearmysoniwillkillyou...Nnagakenagogo

omajaakaDan...You'remyfrienduntilyouthink

abouthurtingmychild...

Jangoputthepillowoverhisfaceandcriedasthe

guysstoodbylookingathim.

Chance:Givemeabusiness,tomorrowyou'reselling

alltheunnecessarythingslikequadbikes,youdon't



evenusethem Iwonderwhyyouboughtthem.

Dan:Heneedstobestarvedthis.Lockhim Upina

houseandgivehim onlyenoughmeals.Wecheck

hisweighteveryweek

Chance:Heneedstowork,weighthasnothingtodo

withit.Somefatpeoplearehardworkers,Jangois

justlazyandweshouldstopsugarcoatingit.Heis

verylazy..Alazypersonisdangerousbecausethey

thinkofthingslikeransom,atsomepointwewill

havetokillhim sowecanlivepeacefully.

Dan:Mmetheonlywayforhim tocontinuelivingisif

hemakesmoney,ifhedoesn'tmakemoneywekill

him becausehewillcomeforus.Youhaveonlya

weektostartabusiness

Chance:Justaweek,gaobonaoutswabanayou're

adanger.Wearegivingyouasecondchanceandit's

justaweek..

Jangolookeddownandrubbedhistears...



Jango:I'lltry

Chance:Ifyoudon'tstartmakingmoneyreago

tsamaisa,don'ttakethislightly

Dallas:I'lldothehonours..

Jango:I'llcomeupwithsomething...Thanksfor

bringingmehere

Chance:Don'tthankusjustyet,youmightnotmake

ittoaweekifyoudon'tgiveusabusinessidea.

Dan:Mxm,let'sgo.

ChanceandDanielwalkedoutthenhissisters

walkedin.Jango'smothercalledastheguys

approachedtheparkinglot..

Chance:Hello?

Her:Hi,Boyspleasebringthosegirlsover.Mycar

stopped.Ketsilesentehelanowitstoppedbutthe

mechanicsaystomorrow.

Chance:Eemma.



Hehungup...

Chance:Gatweretebananyanabale

Dallas:Youhavetodropmeoff,Thutomightstart

wonderingbecauseit'sverylate.

Chance:Alright,letmecallthem retsamae..

Chancehurriedbackinsidethebuilding....

AtDallasHouse...

LaterthatnightDanwalkedinthehouseandsighed

exhaustedwhileThutodataonthecouch

breastfeedingandwatchingTV..Hebentoverand

kissedherthenhesatdownandtookoffhisshoes...

Thuto:Igavethatguyawarning,wadrivingschool



ekoBoseja..

Dallas:Youshouldhavefiredhim,howdareheuses

companycarforhispersonaluseabandoningour

students.

Thuto:Hewasremorseful...Takethisone,the

washingmachinelongbeeped.

Dallas:Ok..

Danstoodupandsmiledpickinghetup...

Dan:Heybabe...Sheissobeautiful..Ican'tstop

staringather...Babenketsheborokgweboo..

Thutounhookedhisbeltandpulleddownhispants

thenhesteppedoutofthem asThutohungthem

overhershoulderandwalkedtowardsthelaundry

room...

AtJango'smothers...



LaterthatnightChanceparkedatthegateand

sighed,theyoungestsistersteppedoutandclosed

thedoorthentheraninsidethegate,Chanceturned

lookingatthedeafgirlinthefrontseat..

Chance:Aren'tyougoing?I'm notgoodatsign

language...

Sheleanedoverandbabykissedhissoftlips

reachingforhiszippercaressinghispipeasitlaid

across,Chancegrabbedherlittlehandandlookedin

hereyes...

Chance:IfyoudothatagainI'm goingtotellyour

mother,I'm toooldforyouandyou'relikemylittle

sister.Getinside..

Shelookeddownembarrassed,Chanceleanedover

andpushedthedooropen..



Chance:Gohome...

Shesteppedoutclosedthedoor,hewaiteduntil

theirmotheropenedthenhedroveoff..

AtDallasHouse....

MeanwhileThutotookouteverythingoutofthe

washingmachineandloadedmoreclothes,she

removedDallasbeltandcheckedhispockets..Her

handstouchedsomekindofpagethenshepulledit

outandreadthetitle,herheartskipped.

Sheputthepantsinsidethewashingmachineand

presseditthenshepulledthestoolandbegun

readingthetwopagesuicideletterasherheart

pounded...

*



*

Don'tforgettolikeandcomment,bonuscomingup!

*

*

*

*



ChanceMoilwa

#68

AtDallasHouse...

Dallaspickedthebabyandlaidwithheronthe

carpetwithher,hetookpicturesofherasshekicked

andwithherhandsandfeetontheair...

Thutowalkedoverholdingtheletterandsatonthe

couchthensheplaceditbetweenhim andthebaby..

Hisheartskippedashepickeditupandlookedat

her,clearlyshehadreaditbuthehadn't.Hehadjust

shoveditinthepocketbeforetheyrushedJangoto

thehospital..helookedatheronemoretimetrying

tofigureoutiftherewasanythingincriminatingbut

thiswasThuto...Youcouldnevertellwhatshewas

thinking...



Thuto:Igotitfrom yourpants...doyoumindtelling

mewhat'sgoingon?

Dallaslookedatherthenheturnedbacktotheletter

andbrushedthroughjumpinguselesspoints...

{I'm sorrytoeveryonewhowillbehurtwhenthey

findoutitookmylife,itsnoteasybeingme...Ifeel

likeacompletefailure.Allmyfriendshavestable

relationshipsandbusinessesbutican'tthinkof

anythingI'm interested.Ihavetopaygirlstogettheir

attentionandwhenmymoneyrunsouttheystop

takingmycalls.Thesetwogirlsbuild2bedroom

housesfrom justspendingtimewithmethepast

months.

DanielI'm sorryforwhatjusthappened,shewas

tellingthetruthandyouwererightbutiwasn'tgoing

tohurther.Ijustwantedmoney.Iwasgoingtodo



thesametoChance,ijustwantedmoneybecausei

failedtoinvestmine.Pleasefinditinyourheartto

forgiveme,iwasn'tgoingtohurtherorputherin

dangeranyhow.DallasandChancepleasehelpmy

mothersellthefarm soshecanbuildrentalhouses

whichwillgivehermoneyeverymonthinmy

absence.I'm sorrytoeveryoneI'vehurt.}

Dallas:Jangotriedtocommitsuicidebutwefound

him andrushedhim tothehospital.

Thuto:Imeanthemoneypart,hecouldn'tinvesthis

money...Whatmoneydidthethreeofyouhave?And

pleasebehonestwithmebecauseanyonewith

brainscantellwehavetoomuchmoney.Tellmethe

truth...

Dallas:WemadeadealwithsomeMP,odon'twant

youknowinganythingbecauseidon'twantyouin

trouble.Ifyoudon'tknowanythingevenifyou're

questionedaboutmeyouwon'tbecaughtlying.

Thuto:Sokedilotsacorruption?

Dallas:Yeah,weallgothiredasbodyguardsand



duringworkwefoundoutaboutacertainamountof

moneytheMPwaslaundering,theygaveusacut

andwewalkedawayfrom thewholething.We

startedourbusinessesbutJangospenthismoney

recklessly.

Thuto:Hesayshewasn'tgoingtohurther,whois

her?

Dallas:Somegirl,oneofhisfriends.Kedilotsa

majitahela..

Thuto:WaitselediradiloDan,canthisbethelast

time?Please...Youcanonlygetawaywithcrime

once.

Dallas:Iknowbabe,itwon'thappenagain.

Thuto:(sighed)IsJangoOK?

Dallas:Yeah,heisfine..

Shesighedandwalkedaway..

Dallas:Don'ttellBenge,thewayshelikesreportingif



Chancegetsherangryshe'dreporthim.Gakemo

tshepe

Thuto:Iwasn'tgoingtotellanyone..

Dallas:Thankyou...

ShewalkedawaythenDancontinuedplayingwith

thebaby....

Atthefillingsstation....

LateronChancepulledintothepumpstationand

rolleddownthewindowbeforeswitchingoffthe

engine..

Chance:Tatsamorena

Fuelattendant:Sure

Theyoungmanfixedhiscapandpumpedthefuelas



anothercarparkedontheotherstation,therewas

loudmusicandChancesmiledwhenhenoticedit

wasPhepa,shewasn'tevenawarehewaswatching

herassheclappedhandshummingwhilethey

pumpedherfuel...

Chance:Hi...

Sheturnedaroundandlookedathim thenshe

smiledandwaved...

Phepa:Hey...

Chance:What'sup?

Phepa:Notmuch...Heardyouhaveason,

congratulations

Chance:Thanks.WhereisBanyana?Haven'theard

from herinawhile

Phepa:Ohsheispreparingforherweddingsosheis

busy.



Chance:(frowned)Wedding?

Phepa:Yeah

Chance:Thatfast,elegorentseajola?Whois

marryingher?

Phepa:(laughed)Somedude...Ican'ttalkaboutit.

Callher

Chance:Ican'tcall,I'm anex...Youknowhowitgoes.

Iwasjustwondering....Bye

Phepa:Bye

Herolledupthewindowsanddroveoff.

AtBenge'smother's....

Minuteslaterheparkedthecarandsteppedoutwith

ababysetanddialedBenge...

Benge:Hello?



Chance:(lookedatthetime)Hi,hopeididn'twake

you,I'm outside...

Benge:It'salmost10pm,whatdoyouwant?

Chance:JustwantedtoseeCJ,can'tgetenoughof

him gapekganteleididn'tseehim properlybecause

hewassleeping.Iboughthim something.

Benge:Youcan'tcomethislateoreobonangwana,

Chance:Is10pm late?I'm sureyou'rejustsittingo

itisitse...I'm notstayingforlong.

Benge:Cometomorrowduringtheday,thisisnot

yourhousesoyoucan'tjustdropbyeverytimeyou

wanttoseethebabyifatallthat'syouwanttosee.

Chance:Iwasn'tevencomingforyou,noteverything

isaboutyou.

Benge:Thengetbackinyourcarandleave,come

backtomorrowduringtheday.Obatagoharasa

mang?

Hehungupandputthebabysetbackintheback

seatanddroveoff...



TWOYEARSLATER...

*

*

*

*

*

*
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AtJangofarms...

Jangosteppedoutoftheabattoirastheworkers

drilledthemeat,hewalkedthelongdistancetothe

otherpartofthefarm,thehogparlourwherehis

assistantwasstandingontheothersideofthe

fencefeedingthenoisypigs...

Jango:Hi,

Him:Sir

Jango:Thefundingteam mightarriveanytime,we

needtokeepthefarm cleanandtidy...Idon'twantto

failtheassessmentandlosethisfund.Havingall

theseanimalsandtheabattoirisn'treallymaking

much,moremoneycomeswhenwealsodo

packagingforthesupermarketsandtheywillonly

takeusseriousifwehavetherightequipment.



Him:(smiled)Don'tworry,wewilldothis.

Jango:I'llbehereintheafternoon..

Him:Ok..

Jangowalkedbacktohisfarm housewherehetook

abathgettingreadyforhismeetingandstood

beforethemirrorlookingathimselfinasuit,he

lookedverysmart...kindoflikeasuccessful

educatedbusinessman,somethingheknewhewas

farfrom anditwasanuncomfortablefeeling.He

clearedhisthroattopracticehisproposalbuthis

phonerang...

Jango:Hello?

Chance:Wherethehellareyou?

Dallas:(laughed)Areyouhavingcoldfeet?

Jango:I'm scared,justalittle..

Chance:(laughed)Wearewaitingforyouinthe

parkinglot.Wewillattendthemeetingwithyouand



helpyououtifyougetstuck.

Jango:I'm coming...

Hehungupsmilingandhurriedoutsiderunning

downthesteps,henowenjoyedrunningwithevery

opportunityhegotthankstohisfriend'sgym.

Hegotinthecarandlookedathimselfonemore

timeassuringhimselfthenhedroveoff...

Attheconferenceroom...

LaterthatafternoonJangosteppedoutofthecar,

theguysapproachedintheirsuitsandsmiledas

theyshoulderbumped...

Chance:Areyouready?

Jango:Ithinkso,irehearsed



Dallas:Don'trehearse,aslongasyouhaveyourfile

you'regood...

Jango:Ok...

Theguysfixedtheirsuitcollarsandwalkedintothe

conferencewheretheyallgreetedthe

representativesfrom thelocalsupermarketsand

businesses.Themeetingbegunandonceitwas

Jango'sturnthatstagefrighttookoffashewalked

tothefront...

Chancesmiledandsignalledhim withtwofingersto

focusonlyonhim andforgetabouteveryoneinthe

meeting.Chancesmiledandgavehim thumbsup...

Dallasopenedthefileforhim andpushedacrossthe

deskbeforesmilingandgivingthatmuchneeded

thumbsup...

Jangoclearedhisthroatlookingstraightinto

Chance'seyesashepresentedhisidea,afew



minutespassedwhilehetalkedlookinginto

Chance'seyeswhokeptnodding,hefinallygathered

thestrengthtofacethewholeroom...Thewhite,

Indian,Africanandmanydifferentbusinesspeople

listeningtohim...Alittlesmilegrewonhislipsashe

presentedandeventhrewinajokeaseveryone

laughedandnodded....

Attheclinic...

MeanwhileAliciawrotedownaprescriptionand

handedthepatienthercard...

Alicia:Agotsayadipilisikopharmacy

Her:Eemma

Thepatientwalkedoutthenshestoodupand

checkedatthequeue,therewasabout20patients

onthebenchesyettherewasonly15minutesleft

untilknockofftime.Thelookintheireyesmadeit



hardtoevenconsiderreturningthem...

Shesatdownandcarriedon,afterattendingthe

patientshehandedhim hiscard...

Alicia:Gogettheinjectionandpills,thecontactslip

isforyourgirlfriend.Shehastobetreatedforthisas

wellandyou'renotsupposedtohavesexforatleast

7days.

Him:Ok,thanks.

Hewalkedoutthenshestoodupandwalkedinto

thenextroom...

Alicia:Marytakeoverthe

TheothernursetookaseatasBengewalkedinthe

toiletandsatdownpeeingpressingherphone.She

dialledthenanny...



Her:Hello?

Benge:Hi,RragweCJistakinghim today,don't

forgettopackhisbag.

Her:Ialreadypackedit,hecalledandsaidhewillbe

alittlelate.

Benge:Ok,makesureeverythingisclean,heisgoing

toscoldmeifthereisanythingdirtyinside.I'vehada

longdayijustwanttosleepwhenigethome.

Her:Eemma,soicangorightafterhepicksCJ?

Benge:Yes.

Her:Ok

Shehungupandsighed....

AtThuli'sHouse....

LateronThulidrovethroughthegatetalkingtothe



phone...

Thuli:Honestlyidon'tknowwhatiam,theguyis

doingalltherightthingsbutheisnotsaying

anythingaboutcommitment.NotthatI'm

complainingkooreheconfusesmebecausenoman

canspendsomuchonyoujustforfun.

Voice:Maybeheisafraidofcommitment

Thuli:Iguessso...Hecomestomestressedand

thenihealhim,hegetsupandgoes...

Voice:(laughed)Healhow?

Thuli:(laughed)Hereallylovessex,whenheis

stressedheneedsittothinkstraight,whena

businessdealgoeswellhewantstocelebratewith

sex,sexmeansalottohim andI'm noteven

complaining...Hemademelovesexespeciallythis

kindofsexbutI'm gettingmorethanjustasex

partnershould...

Voice:(laughed)Justgowiththeflowbutobona

Charlotteene?Don'ttelheryourthings.Sheisthe



onewhotoldmeabouthim sayingyou'rehis

prostituteandall.

Thuli:WaiiCharlottecanjudgemeallshewants,

Chanceneededhelpandineededhelp,afterthe

agreedtimehedidn'twanttostopthoughhedoesn't

wanttotalkaboutusbecausehesayshedoesn't

wantustocomplicatethingsbylabelingour

relationship.Igowiththeflow..Whoeverjudgescan

doso..

Chance'scallcamethrough..

Thuli:Heiscalling,bye

Her:Bye

Thuli:(picked)Hi

Chance:Hey,haveyouarrivedinMaun?

Thuli:Justarrivednow

Chance:Canyougotothepharmacyandgetthe

confirmationformsthengopickupourboxesfrom



thestoragehouse,thistimetheywon'tdeliverthem.

Apparentlytheyhaveabreakdown.Getoneofthe

salesguystopicktheboxesforyou.

Thuli:Chance,idon'tknowhowtodoanything

Chance:Whatareyoulearninginschool?

Thuli:Thisisdifferent,it's-

Chance:Gocollecttheboxes.Getmyassistantto

giveyoutheconfirmationform soyoucango

throughallthoseorderstoconfirm allthe

medicationsthendrivethem tothepharmacy.I'll

takeitfrom therewhenIgetback.Somepatients

aredesperatelywaitingforthosemedications.

Thuli:Bathongkeagorekemangatthepharmacy?

Chance:Um...Idon'tknow,tellCharlotteisentyou

orsomething...Ihavetogo,Jangohasanother

meeting.Thingsaregoinggood.Bythewaygetyour

coatandlookabitpresentable,mineistoobigfor

you...

Hehungupbeforeshecouldsayanythingthenshe



sighed...

Atthepharmacy...

MinuteslaterThuliwalkedinthroughthemaindoor

astheglassdoorsopened,shesmiledatthesales

assistantsgreetingthem andheadedtotheoffices

inthebackwhereCharlottewassortingsome

papers..

Thuli:Hi,Chanceaskedmetogettheconfirmation

form withtheorderssoIcangocollectthepackage.

Charlotte:I'm confused,oleinternor?

Thuli:Notyet,I'llprobablydomypracticalsherebut

I'm notthereyet..Canihavetheforms?

Charlotte:You'llneedthevanbecauseyourcaristoo

smallpluswhenyoupersonallypicktheywantto

registercompanycarsforeasytracking,Aliciais

usingit.



Thuli:Aliciakemang?Mphehernumber

Charlotte:Kebabymama,Benge

Thuli:Soifsheusescompanycarhagopickiwadilo

godirwajang?

Charlotte:Companyyalogisticsalwaysdeliversso

weneverstruggle,

ThulidialedChance...

Chance:(loweredhisvoice)Bua,I'm inameeting.

Thuli:Ineedthevan,obechitsekakoloifrom there

warekeyegopickerdilo.Whydidn'tyoubuyanother

carhelaonce?

Chance:(laughed)Gakeabechathemmagatwewa

ntheng.Gogetitfrom her

Thuli:Companycarcan'tbeusedforpersonaluse,

kestudentmmehelaiknowthis.

Chance:Eemmathat'strueBengeneantshitsele

brandingyatengibile.



Thuli:Keagoetsayabutgaeboe,eyabrandingthen

ennayacompanyautwa?

Chance:(laughed)Ok...

Thuli:Ifobatagobecharekelababymamakoloi

esengyacompanynowyou'reaskingmetohelpand

ihavetomeetherwhichisgoingtobeawkward.Ke

aebusakoloieo,I'm goingtouseitwhenihelp

round.I'llbedoingnothingtheseholidaysexcept

helpingaroundtogetexperience.

Chance:Ok,I'm inameetingjusthandleit.I'llsend

hernumber,okoMaunclinic,Ican'tcallheroratago

nkomanyathenitspoilsmymoodsoitrynottotalk

toher.

Thuli:Sendanumbera.

Hecutthecallandsenthernumber,Thuligotthe

paperworkandwalkedoutdialingAliciabutthere

wasnoanswerthenshegotataxitotheclinic..

AtMaunclinic...



MinuteslaterThuliwalkedinthroughthegate

dialingAliciawhoansweredsteppingoutofthe

building,shehungupandsmiledasBengeunlocked

thecarandthrewherhandbaginside...

Thuli:Hi,I'm Thuli,keromilwekeMrMoilwatoget

thecarandcollectsomeboxes.

Benge:I'm usingthiscar

Thuli:It'sacompany,keromilwe

Benge:Heshouldhavecalledmehimself

Thuli:Heisbusy

Benge:Whoareyou?

Thuli:Thulaganyo.

Benge:Oengleene?

Thuli:Hecananswerthatquestion,I'dliketoknow

too.

Benge:I'm usingthiscarndI'm tirednkaseokeleko



ditaxing

Thuli:Icandropyouoff,don'tworryaboutthat.

Mathatayouhavetobefastbecausebaatswalako

storagehouse.Ihavetogo.

ShehandedThulithekeysandgotinthepassenger

seat,Thuligotbehindthewheelandreversed.Benge

tookadeepbreathlookingatherandlookedoutside

asthecardroveout.

*

*

*

*

*

*
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AtBenge'sHouse...

Thuliparkedatthegate,Bengesteppedoutand

closedthedoor...

Benge:Thanks,I'lljustbehome.

Thuli:Whatdoyoumean?

Benge:Imeanwhenyoureturnit.

Thuli:Oh...Wethinkitsbestitremainstheresowe

don'tmakeyougobackandfourth.

Thuliremovedhermemorystickandhandeditto

her...

Thuli:Skalebalastick...Kanaketsenemotengso



youcantakeyourotherthingskanaekarekeago

kobajaanonglennamma,keipotsakediramogo

twengengjaanong.

Benge:(laughed)Yeah,getin.Letmeopenthegate..

Thuli:(laughed)I'm sorrymymindisjustthinkingthe

boxes,Chancecanbedifficultattimes

Benge:Iknow...

BengeopenedthegatethenThulidroveinand

parkedinfrontoftheoneroom thenshestepped

outasBengewalkedover...

Thuli:Areyourentingorit'syours?

Benge:It'smine,iboughtitlastyear...Iwasplanning

onbuyingacarwiththefirstloanbutthenisaw

someonesellingthisandboughtit..

Thulilookedatthehugefoundationontheotherside

thenshelookedatoneroom...



Thuli:Shethemmayoumadetherightdecision...

Benge:MathatajaanongI'llbewalkingbecauseI'm

stillpayingtheloanandidon'twanttogetanother

loan.

Thuli:Don'tgetanotherloan,stresssadiloanse

maswe.Betteryoupayuntiltheytellyouthatyou

qualifyforatopupthenyoubuyacat

Benge:Butiwanttofinishmyhouse..I'm in

between..

Thuli:Mmethemmayouryardisbeautiful.O

ipecheditse.Iboughtmyselfanemptyplotlastyear,

iboughtitfor60KibilenekethaelelwaChanceabea

topperbecauseiwasheartbrokenwhentheowner

oftheplotdidn'twanttonegotiate.Chanceendedup

helpingmeout,I'vebuiltoneroom justtotransfer

theplotinmyname..I'vedecidedthatitwillstaylike

thatuntilifinishschoolandstartworkingthen

build...youryardisbeautiful...

Benge:Thanks,sohowdoyourelatewithChance?



Thuli:Ihonestlydon'tknow,youcanaskhim.

Benge:Areyouworkingtogether?

Thuli:I'm astudent,I'm abouttocompletemyB.

Pharm.

Benge:(laughed)Monyanathelesagosiaka

thaloganyoyame...Areyoujustfriends?

Thuli:(laughed)Idon'tknowwhatiam,igowiththe

flow...

Benge:Ok,whatishetoyou?(laughed)I'm just

asking,don'tmindme...IpromiseI'm notadramatic

babymama.

Thuli:Chancehashelpedmeachievemydreams,he

supportsmeineverythingidosoiwouldn'tjustsay

heisafriendbecausehedoesmorethanafriend

woulddo,heisoverlygenerouswithmethat'swhyle

nnaiwanttohelphim asmuchasicanandwherei

can.Weareflexiblelikethat...

Benge:(smiledlookingather)Mmegolebegago

jolwa,justtellme..

Thuli:(laughed)Iwouldn'tcallitmjolo..(sighed



uncomfortably)ineedtogobecausethisisgetting

awkward.

Benge:(laughed)Nnyaammethemmakeitumella

gobonatsalayagaChance,itsraretoseehim with

awomaninfactthepast2yearsididn'tevenknow

heisdating....ifheisinvolvingyouinhisbusiness

thenit'saseriousfriendship.I'm happytomeet

you...(smiledlookinginhereyes)Youdon'twantto

admitthatyou'rethegirlfriendbutigetthepicture.

Thuli:(laughed)MmekanaI'm notagirlfriend,but

askhim ifyouwanttoknowmaybeiam maybeI'm

not,ijustdon'twanttoknowjustyet...Kebuannete

butnicetomeetyoutoo.

Theyshookhandsandsmiledawkwardlyasthey

huggedandsteppedback..

Benge:Nicetomeetyou

Thuli:Nicetomeetyoutoo..



Bengesteppedbackandopenedthecar

compartmenttakingoutherthingswhileThulistood

by.

Benge:I'm done,you'lltakeittothecarwash.

Thuli:I'lldothat.Thanks

Benge:Thanks.

Thuligotinthecarandreversedthenshedroveoff.

Bengeknockedonthedoor,thenannyopenedthen

shewalkedin..

Nanny:Hi..

Benge:Hi..WhereisCJ?

Nanny:Heissleeping...

Benge:Youcango..

Thenannygotherbagandleft,Bengewalkedinthe



bedroom andchangedherclothesbeforeleaningin

thecottocheckonCJ...Shesmiledwatchinghim

sleeppeacefully,sheknewitwasnaturaltofeelher

sonishandsomebutthiswasdefinitelyhandsome....

Babyboyhadlongeyelashesanddefinedlips,this

littlemohawkandthatsharpcutonhisforehead

madehim evenmorecute....

Herphonethenshesmiledandpicked...

Benge:Hello?

Mike:Heythere...

Benge:Hey...

Mike:Cjoilekogorragweakere,canwegoout?

Benge:Heisstillhere,gatweRragweCJisbusyso

I'm notsurewhenhewillpickhim.

Mike:Let'sjustgooutwithhim..

Benge:Ok,letmegetready,bythewayidon'thavea

car.Willyoupickusup?



Mike:Getataxi,myfuelislow.

Benge:Sure

Mike:Bye

Shehungupandtookabath,shefinisheddressing

CJandgotherhandbagandumbrellabeforeholding

CJ'shandastheywalkedoutofthegate...Sheput

hiscapoverhisheadandheldhishand...

CJ:Up-up...

Benge:Let'sjust,I'llpickyouupovertheremyboyok?

Cj:Ok...

CJwalkedthroughthesandashisbootskept

kickingthesand,Bengepickedhim upandputhim

onhersidewaitwhileholdingtheumbrellaoverher

head.Cjsawacarsimilartohisfather'scarand

gaspedpointing..



Cj:Daddy!?!

Benge:(laughed)It'snotdaddy..

Minuteslaterataxistopped,theygotinandleft....

Atthepharmacy...

LaterthatafternoonChanceparkedthecarand

steppedouttalkingtothephone...

Chance:Hello?

Royaluncle:Kgosiyameoteng?

Honestlytheunclesmadethiswholethingso

difficultheneverknewhowtorespond,ifitwas

Stevenhe'dtellhim whatauselessshithewasbut

thiswasanoldmanandhisfatherdidn'traisehim to

herudetotheelderly.Whocouldevershowan



attitudetalkingtoanelderly...Culturalyoujustdon't.

Chance:Gakeresepe...

Royaluncle:Howisourgrandson?Doyouknowthat

CJhastomeetusforhim tohavegoodthingsgoing

wellforhim?It'sinhisblood...Thesamesuffering

youencounterediswhathewillgothroughifhe

doesn'tgetblessingsfrom hisgreatgreatparents.

Royalhouseshavewaysofdoingthings,ifyouwant

yourlifetoprosperpleasecomehomeandsayhello

tograndparents..Weareallwaitingforyou.We

didn'tknowaboutyouson...Keagorapelajaanong

ngwanawakgosiyame...Kewakalengolele

dijabana.

Chance:I'llcomeandsayhi..

Royaluncle:When?Wewanttoprepare

Chance:Idon'twantagrandentranceplease,idon't

likethespotlight.Ijustwanttosayhi

Royaluncle:Everyonewantstoseeyou,your

cousinssayyoudon'tevenacceptthem onsocial



media...

Chance:I'lltalktoCJ'smotherandletherknow

whereI'm takinghim goreleeneaitse.Weagreed

thatifweintroducenewpeopleinhislifewewould

discuss.Garemmogo,ihaveagirlfriend.

Royaluncle:Noproblem,letmeknowwhenyou're

ready.

Uncle:Okmyboy,bye

Chancehungupandwalkedintothepharmacy

headingtostorageroom whereThuli,Charlotteand

twootherworkerswerepackingthemedications

intothefridge....

ChancesecretlygropedThuliandleanedoverher

earwhispering...

Chance:Heybabe...

Thuli:Hey



Chance:I'm goingtogetCJandtalktoBengeabout

youmeetinghim.Howdidshereact?

Thuli:Shewasfine,sheisnice...Ilikeher.

Chance:Ok,gorayagorelemature.Iwon'tfuckyou

foraday...

Theylaughedashewalkedaroundcheckingif

everythingwasOKthenhewalkedoutdialingBenge..

Benge:Hello?

Chance:Hi,I'm comingtopickhim up

Benge:Ok,rekoWilliamsHotelbutweareaboutto

finishtohurryup.

Chance:Ok,bye

Hehungupanddroveoff...

AttheWilliamsHotel...



BengepulledCJ'schairoverandwipedhismouthas

Mikefinishedhisdrink...

Mike:Howwaswork?

Benge:Imissworkinginabighospital,clinicsare

congestedandyougetoverworked.Ilovenursing

butworkinginabusycliniclikethiskestresshela..I

hadthebestthingeverinLetsholathebe...Theplace

was5starandtherewereothernursereshiftagole

monate.Kwalekemathatabutapparentlythere

shouldbenewnursesarriving

Mike:Ok...

Thewaitresswalkedoverwiththebillandplacedit

onthetable,Mikeopeneditupandlookedatthe

total,P220.Hetookouthiswalletandputdown

P110thenhepusheditovertoher,Bengesearched

herpurseandputP110thensheclosedthebill.



Mike:Let'sgoCJ...Comehereboy

Mikepickedhim upandwalkedoutasBenge

followedher...

Benge:MpheCJ,ididn'ttellhisfatherthati

introducedthetwoofyou.

Mike:Ohok,letmewaitinsidethen.Doesheeven

knowwearedating?

Benge:Notyet..He'llfigureitoutwhenItellhim CJ

isgoingtomeetyou.

Mike:Ok...

BengewalkedcarryingCJ,Chancepulledoverinto

theparkingjustbeforeshecouldcallhim.

ChancesteppedoutofthecarandsmiledpickingCJ

ashegaspedexcitedlyandjumpedintohisarms.



Benge:Hi,

Chance:Hey...Whereishisbag?

Benge:Athome,caniaskyousomething?

Chance:Sure

Benge:Doestheofferyakoloistillstand?Inow

understandwhynoteveryonewhoisworkinghasa

car,igotaloanandboughtaplot,kedirile

foundationbutican'tgetanotherloanagain.Iwant

towaituntilI'm halfwayonthisonethenihavea

dilemmayabuildingahouseorbuyingacarwhile

stillstayinginoneenangleshower.Doestheoffer

yakoloistillstand?

Chance:No,ican'thelpyou...mygirlfriendismy

prioritynow.HerrentisexpensivesoI'm notina

positiontobuyanyoneanythingplusitwon'tberight

beinginarelationshipandbuyinganexacar.HaleI

wasn'tinthatkindofarelationshipwithher...

Benge:It'sOK,iunderstand.

Chance:CJisgoingtomeetThuli..Wearedating



andafterknowingherforover2yearsibelieveshe

andiwillgofar..

Benge:I'm alsodatingMikeTau,

Chance:Ok,omitileCJ?

Benge:Yes

Chance:Great,ihavetogo.Ohbythewaystarting

nextmonthiwantustosplitthebillstsangwana..

SchoolfeesontsheP500kentsheP500.Ialso

won'tbepayingthemaidbymyself,I'llbepayingmy

shareofP700wenaP600.Ialsowantaccountability

yagorewhatdoesthe2Kisenddowheniendup

buyingextradiapersandmilkinthemiddleofthe

month,ifindeed2kisn'tenoughiwanttoseethe

receiptsbecauseI'm willingtoeventopitaslongas

itsforCJ.Iwanthim tolivecomfortablybutiwon't

bebuyingyougrocerieslikeIhavebeendoingall

along,youmustpayyourendoftheshare.IsthatOK?

Shelookedathim andkeptquietforasecondthen

shetouchedCJ'scheek.



Benge:(smiled)ByeTsotsi,seeyouonMonday

CJ:Monday!

Chance:Warengaboutsplittingthebills?

Benge:Iheardyoubutiwon'taffordallthat.

Chance:Iwasn'taskingyou,iwasjusttellingyou

what'sgoingtohappennextmonthcauseIwant

thingstobefair.Wehavetodothingsrightset

boundariesandall.(toCJ)Kissmommymyboy

Cjleanedoverandkissedherthentheyhighfived

beforeChanceputhim inthecaranddroveoff...

*

*

*

*

*
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AtChancePharmacy...

ChancewalkedincarryingCJasoneoftheshop

assistantwalkedoversmiling...

Her:CJ!CJ!Cj!

Maleassistant:(laughed)Tsotsi!

Theyalllaughedasshegothim andwalkedaround

carryinghim,theotherguypickedhim upandasked

him torepeatafterhim,CJmispronouncedeach

wordandtheyallcrackedlaughing...

MeanwhileChancewalkedpasthisassistant

headingtohisoffice...



Chance:Isthereanythingthatneedsmyattention?

Charlotte:No,Thuliisinside..

Chance:Ok..

ChanceopenedthedoorandwalkedinwhileThuli

wassittingonhischairmovingthemouseand

typing,shepausedandsmiledleaningback...

Thuli:Comehere...Iarrangedyourfoldersproperly...

Ihopethat'sOK...

Chancewalkedaroundthechairandleanedoverher

shoulderlookingatthecomputer..

Thuli:Iwasfillingoutthatform withthenew

medicationsandnoticedhowmessyyourcomputer

is...



Chanceleanedoverandkissedherneck,she

shruggedhershoulderstickledandleanedback,

knowingChanceanyform oftouchwouldturnhim

onsoshestoodupandwalkedtotheshelfwhere

shepulledoutsomefiletryingtodistracthim...

Thuli:Charlottetoldmeprintallthereceiptsigot

wheniwaspickinguptheboxes,ifiledthem in

here...

Chancefollowedher,itreallydidn'ttakemuchto

triggerthosewildimaginations,thatcoatcovered

herbodybuthertoeslookedsosmartinthose

heels...Hehadthisfetishforwomen'shighheels

andasshewalkedaroundhecouldonlyimagine

kissinghertoes...

Thulistoppedbythedeskandopenedthefile,

Chancestoodbehindherandliftedherskirt,shelet



goofthefileandpulleddownherskirt...

Thuli:Babe...Um...

Chance:Keepworking...

Thulislowlypulledoutthepagefrom thefilewhile

Chancepushedherskirtupandpulleddownher

panties,sheheardhispantsunzippingand

swallowed...Herpussywasswollenfrom him days

priorandshewashopingtoletitrestforacoupleof

weeksbutChancehadotherplans,obviously...

Hismushroom headmassagedhermeatuntilhe

wasplugged,shegaspedandfrownedholdingthe

table...

Chance:Keepworking...

Heturnedthemonitoroverthenshecarriedon



working,heheldherwaistaravishedher,sheletgo

ofthecomputerandtookafewstepstowardsthe

doorasherp*explodedinfirewiththatwholething

insideherswollenflesh...Hermoaninggotlouder,

heputhishandoverhermouthandwentdeeper...

Therewasaknockonthedoorthenhepulledout

andplayedmusiconthecomputerthenhestood

behindthedoorandlookedoutside..

Chance:What?

Charlotte:Ineedkeys,CJwantshistoy.

Hehandedherthekeysandlockedthedoorthenhe

turnedtoThuliwhowasleaningagainstthedesk,he

reachedforherjawlineandkissedherastheirlips

met...

Thuli:It'sswollen..

Chance:Iwaswonderingwhyitssogood...



Hekissedher,sheknewheneverlistenedbutitwas

worthatry..Hepushedherbackonthedeskand

pulledoutherpantiesthenhecaressedherhighfeet

andhungtheotheroverhisshoulderbeforepushing

throughthatswollentightflesh...

Chance:Awyes...F#@k!Ilovethispussy....Isweari

loveit....

Hestoodproperlyandbegunpumpinguntilhe

tappedthatspot,thatspot....Thatspot...Thuli

turnedhereyesandscratchedherscalpastheir

pleasureranthroughherwholebody.She

unbuttonedhertopandmassagedherbrestsashe

shookherpoundingthensheconvulsedwithher

thighsshaking,hepulledheroverforakissand

filledherup.Hewaitedinthereuntilthelastdrop

thenheunpluggedandwipedhimself,hesquatted

andpulledupthosepantiesbeforefixingherskirt

andabuttoninghertop.Hekissedhergoodbye

withoutsayinganythingandwalkedoita.



Sheasighedandsatonthechairarubbingher

forehead.

Chancewalkedoutofthebuildingandgotinthecar

whereCharlottewassittingplayingwithCJ.

Chance:Puthim inhisseat...

Her:Ok..

Shesnappedhim inaseatandclosedthedoorthen

Chancereversed...

Chance:CJ?

Cj:Yesdaddy

Chance:Howareyou?

CJ:(playingwithhistoy)fine...



Hejoinedtheroadanddroveoff....

AtBenge'sHouse...

LateronBengefinishedshavingandtookwarm bath

beforeputtingonsexyshortsandtopthenshe

headedtothelivingroom wheresheswitchedthe

TVon,thehousewasalwaystooquietwithoutCJ

buthavingMikeoverwoulddefinitelybefuna...

Shecheckedthetimeandheardthecarstooping

outside,Mikeknockedonthedoorandwalkedin,he

putthecarkeysonthetableandsatnexttoher..

Mike:Hi..

Benge:Hi..

Heleanedoverandkissedherthenshestoodup

andsatonhislap,sheputherhandsaroundhis



neckandleanedoverkissinghim,hekissedherback

andreachedfortheremote...

Mike:Whatarewewatching?

Benge:Iwantustocuddle...Iwantustooooo..

Shesoftlykissedhim andgrindedsittingonhislap,

overtwoyearswithoutsexshewasoverheatingand

Mikenotonceaskingforsexturnedheron,he'd

passedthe90dayrulewithflyingcoloursandshe

couldn'twaitanymore...Shekissedhim andslidher

handinhispantsandtouchedhissoftnessthenhe

grabbedherhandandkissedher...

Mike:Oratasex?

Benge:Wehavebeendatingforaoverayearandwe

didn'thavesex,whatdoyoumean?

Mike:Justsaying,ithoughtCJistooyoungforyou

tobeevenwearingthiskindsofclothes.Myexwore

thesekindsofthingsgadirabobeleteandthey



turnedmeoffafterthat.Nnakebatasexarealistic

esengmogodirwangdionyanatsaTVokopadi

bluemovie,screamingoitirankareolekgoaha

gongwegodirwadiblowjob..Mydicisvery

sensitivesoidon'twantitinsomeone'smouth...I

don'tknowwhatyouprefer,that'sjustwhati

prefer...iwantanormalsextotatobehonest,idon't

wantfakethingsweseeinTV..

Bengegotoffhislapandsighedtyinghergown...

Benge:Isthisajoke?Oserious?

Mike:(confused)What?

Herphonerangthenshepicked...

Benge:Hello?

Thuto:Hi,themmawenaDanisswollen..His

testiclesareswollen,heisinsomuchpain...Hewas



throwingup.I'm confused,hesayshedidn'teat

anything,hejustlaiddowntorestandwokeupin

pain..

Benge:Areyouhome?

Thuto:I'm takinghim tothehospital,heseemstobe

inagreatlotofpain.

Benge:Isuspecttesticulartorsion,pleasehurryto

thehospital.Ifyougettherelatehemightloseone

ortwoofthosetesticlesthenhemayneverhave

childrenagain....

*

*

*

*

*
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AtBenge'sHouse...

Shehungupandputdownthephonelookingat

Mike..

Benge:Areyouseriousaboutmenotwearingthis?

Mike:Yes

Benge:Iloveputtingonthis,ifeelsexy

Mike:It'snotsexy,it'sjustanideathatwhitepeople

gaveblackpeople.Youcanwearit,I'm notchoosing

whatyoushouldwear.Justsharingmythoughts

Benge:Youshouldn'thavetoldmethencauseo

mborisitsemythings..

Mike:(pulledherover)I'm sorry...Itwon'thappen

again...Ijustrealisedthatiletmyexinfluencemy



opinionaboutyouwhichiswrong.Justbecause

Chancecheateddoesn'tmeanyoushouldlabelmea

cheat.I'm sorry

Benge:It'sok...

Mike:Doyouhavecondoms?

Benge:No,wecandothisanothertime.Let'swatch

amovie...

Theyclickedonamovieandsighedwatching....

Atthehospital...

LateronThutoshushedthebabystandingbesides

Dan'sbedasheputhisarm overhisforehead...

,

Doctor:Youcameattherighttime,theurologist

shouldbeabletountwistthecordwithout

performinganorchidectomy,thiswillsaveyou...



Danfrownedremovinghisarm andputtingtheother

overhisforeheadashegrantedinpain...

Doctor:You'regoingforsurgery,yourwifeshouldfill

inthatform...

Dallas:Canyoujusttakemethere,I'm inpain.

Thenursepushedhisbedoutandtotheatre,Thuto

talkedtothedoctorandwalkedoutsushingthe

babyasshedialedherfatherinlaw...

Him:Hello?

Thuto:Danielisinthehospitalandheisgetting

operatednow,theysayhehadatorsion.

Him:Canicomeover?WillhebeOKwithmebeing

there?Danielhasn'tcheckedonmesincethe

wedding.

Thuto:Idon'tknowwhathewillsay,iwasjust



updatingyou.

Him:Iwillcomeover..

Thuto:Eerra.

ThutosighedandhungupthenshenoticedDale

wasasleep,shehadbeenconsideringhavinga

secondbornbutwiththewayDalewasheavyandso

muchwork...shedidn'tknowanymore...Herphone

rang...

Thuto:Helo?

Chance:Gotyourmessage,isheOK?

Thuto:Okotheatre,I'llupdateyou.

Chance:Ok,letmeknowwhenhegetsout.

Thuto:Ok..

Shehungupandsighedwalkingaroundthe

hospital...



AttheChancegym...

Chancewalkedinthegym carryinghissonand

shookhandswiththenewmanagerthenthey

walkedinthebuildingtalking...

Manager:I'veemailedyouafewideasforthisplace,

nextweekIwanttoputthefirstclientwhowillbe

throwingabachelorpartyinbackyard.

Chance:Soundsgreat...

Banyanacaughthisattentionthroughtheglassthen

hestoppedandstared,helookedatherfingers

curiouslythenawhiteoldmanwalkedovertoher

andtheykissedbeforehecouldtakeaseatnextto

herandcarriedonexercising..Heturnedaroundand

followedthemanager...



AtThuli'sHouse....

LaterthateveningThulilaidasleeponthecouch,a

knockinterruptedherrestthenshegotupand

openedthedoor.ChancesteppedincarryingCJand

kissedher..

Chance:Hey...

Thuli:Hi...HiCJ

Chance:Sayhiauntie

Cj:(smiled)Hello..

Thulismiledandgothim ashesmiled.Chance

closedthedoorandsighedastheysatdown..

Thuli:(putCJonherlap)Thereissomethingihave

totellyou...

Chance:Sure,what'sgoingon?



Thuli:Ican'thavesexthisweek,ineedtorest..My

bodyisaching,

Chance:Ok...Wecanletaweekortwopass,bythe

waydidimentiontheguywhobiologicallyfathered

meissomekindofroyalty?

Thuli:Youdidn't

Chance:Ok,so...hisparentswantmetosayhiand

allthoseweirdthings...IhavetobringCJaswell,

canyoucomewithmeaswell?Iwanttheuncleto

seemygirlfriendplusiwantsomeonetochatwith

because(laughed)ithinkkeyagoshaiwakespace

hankayakele1.

Thuli:I'm yourgirlfriend?

Chance:Yeah,ifyoudon'tmindthat,doyou?

Thuli:Ifyouwantmetobeyourgirlfriendthereis

somethingihavetotellyou.Ididn'ttellyoubecause

iwasn'tsurehowyou'dreact,iknowitsabigandi

probablyshouldhavementioneditbeforebut-

Chance:Whatisit?

Thuli:(lookingathim)......
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AtChance'sHouse...

Thuli:I'm yourgirlfriend?

Chance:Yeah,ifyoudon'tmindthat,doyou?

Thuli:Ifyouwantmetobeyourgirlfriendthereis

somethingihavetotellyou.Ididn'ttellyoubecause

iwasn'tsurehowyou'dreact,iknowitsabigdealto

youandiprobablyshouldhavementioneditbefore

but-

Chance:Whatisit?

Thuli:(lookingathim)Justletmefinish..

Chance:Tellme!

Thuli:(smiled)Firstofalldon'tsnapatme,I'm your

girlfriendnowsoyouneedtorespectme.



Chancelookedatherandsmiledbitinghislip...

Chance:(laughed)Thisiswhyididn'ttellyou'remy

girlfriend

Thuli:Gapeyoushouldn'tsnapatmeinfrontofCJ,

hewillgrowuptotreatwomenlikethat.

Chance:Sorryee

Thulilookedathim withaseriouslookthenhe

sighed...

Chance:Ok,I'm sorry

Thuli:Thankyou,see...Youdidn'tdieaftershowinga

littlerespecttoawoman,didyoudie?

Chance:(smiledblushing)Youenjoymopingthe

floorwithmeright?

Thuli:(laughed)Yes...(dustedherbedgessmiling)

I'm yourgirlfriendnowsoyoubetterbehave.(they

laughed)AsiwassayingIfI'm goingtobeyour



girlfriendiwanttohaveasayinoursexlife,things

willbedifferent...ThereasonI'm tellingyouthisisto

avoidasituationwhereyou'llhavedifficulttime

acceptingthatsometimesgirlfriendsdon'twantto

havesex,eitherbecausethey'retiredorbecauseyou

pissedthem offandtheyjustwantyoutoleave

them aloneuntilyoushowcompleteremorse.

Chance:Butyouwouldn'tstarvemeunreasonably

right?Sexmeansalottomeespeciallykukunyana

yagago,emonatethata

Thuli:(laughed)Iwouldn't

Chance:Ok,sowareyouwanttohaveasay?What

kindofasay?

Thuli:Well,iknowyouliketakingcontrolofawoman

andleavinghersenselessbutiwanttodothe

fuckingforachange...

Chancelookedatherandsmiled...

Chance:I'veneverbeenfucked



Thuli:That'swhyolebodipajaana,oithayaoreopoo.

Nakonngwekebatagohohumblakegodira

ngwanahelajaakabanabamalapaamangwe...

Chance:Humbleme...

Hislipscurvedashesmiledlookingather,hisdick

twitchedthenheclearedhisthroatwithoutaword.

Shelefthim speechlessandthethoughtwasquite

arousing...

Thuli:Letmefindthislittleguysomethingtoeat...

Whattimedoeshesleep?

Chance:8pm butsometimeshesleepsearly.

Thuli:Ok...

Sheputhim downandopenedthefridgewhileCJ

stoodbyholdingThuli'sleglookingupinthefridge...

CJ:Banana!



Thuli:Hereyougo...

Chancestoodupandwalkedpastthekitchenas

ThulichattedwithCJlikehewasabigboy,hedidn't

thinkthey'dclicksoeasily...Itgavehim somuch

peace.HesatonthebedanddialedThuto...

Thuto:Hello?

Chance:Hi,howisDan?

Thuto:Theyoperatedhim butiwillseehim

tomorrow.I'm onmywayhomenow.

Chance:Ok,I'llcheckonhim tomorrowmorningas

well.Dalegaatshoga?

Thuto:No,shewascryingearlierseeingDaninpain

butsheisfinenow.

Chance:Alright,callmeifyouneedanything.

Thuto:Ok,bye



HehungupasCJwalkedineatingthebanana,he

gotundressedandpickedhim upthentheytooka

shower...

AtJango'sHouse...

MeanwhileJangotypedanotherproposaland

forwardedittoChanceforproofreadingthenhe

closedthelaptopandputonhisgym clothesbefore

goingforarun....

Heputtheheadsetsonandlistenedtomusic,fora

secondhefoundhimselfwonderingifhe'deverhave

arealgirlfriendandevenhaveakid...Hestilldidn't

understandhowotherguysmanagedtoscore

womenwholovedthem forwhom theywere...His

phonerang..

Jango:Hello?

Voice:Hi,it'sTsatsifrom Sunnybutchery.



Jango:Oh,irememberyou...Howareyou?

Tsatsi:I'm fine...Iwanttobringacowfor

SlaughteringtomorrowbutI'm notsurewhattimei

willbringitbecausemytrailerisgettingfixed.

Jango:Ohok,whydoesyourboyfriendletyoudoall

thesehardwork?

Tsatsi:(laughed)Iwishhadsomeonetohelpme

Jango:I'llcallyouinthemorningsowecanusemy

trailertopickitupthenI'lldropoffthemeatat

butchery.

Tsatsi:Therratanki,thanksalot.

Jango:Sure.Bye

Tsatsi:Bye

Jango:Arewegoingtogether?I'm helpingyouunder

theconditionthatyou'dcomeandbeonthe

passengerseatwhileIdoeverything.Don'tsendone

ofyourworkerskebatawenahela

Tsatsi:(laughed)Eerra.

Jango:(laughed)Bye



Hehungupandcontinuedrunning...

Atthehospital...

ThenextmorningDanielslowlyopenedhiseyesand

sighedlookingatthehospitalceiling,helookedat

thecannulaonhishandandliftedhisheadasthe

painonhisgroinached..

Hepinnedhiselbowonthebedandslightlymoved

thebandage,hefrownedlookingatthestitchedflat

areaunderneathhisdick,itlookedliketheyremoved

bothofhistesticles...

Hepressedthebutton,minuteslateranursewalked

in...

Dallas:Weren'ttheysupposedtountwistme,itlooks



liketheyremovedbothofmytesticleskanagake

bonesente?

Nurse:I'm confused,didthedoctorsaytheyshould

beremovedoruntwisted?

Dallas:Ihadatesticulartorsionandthedoctorsaidi

cameattherighttimesotheurologistwas

supposedtojustuntwistmycord,itlookslikethey

removedbothofmytesticles..

Nurse:I'llcallthedoctor,iwasn'tonduty...

ThenursewalkedoutasDaniellaidbackandputhis

handsoverhisface...

*

*

*

*

*
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AtBenge'sHouse....

OnthesamemorningMikesatontheedgeofthe

bedandplacedatrayofbreakfastonthebed...

Mike:Hey...Goodmorning...

Bengeslowlygotupandlookedatthebreakfast

thenshesmiled...

Mike:ThoughtI'dmakebreakfastsinceyoumadeus

dinnerlastnight..

Benge:Thankyou...

Shesatupandlookedinhiseyesregrettably,she



wasn'tsurehowtoreversewhatshespentmonths

teachinghim....shewasn'tsureifsheknewhowto

handlethisbeingindependentthinganymore....

Benge:ThereissomethingIwanttotellyoubutI'm

notsureI'llexplainitbetterbecauseI'm goingto

contradictmyself.

Mike:I'm agoodlistener...I'm notbragging

Theylaughedasshesighedandpulledthetrayover

toher...

Benge:Iknowthatisaididon'tneedamantotake

careofmeandthationlywantlovebutithinkimay

haveoverdoneit...Istillwanttodothingsformyself

butiwanttobespoilteveryonceinawhileifyou

can...IwantvacationstoOkavangodelta,Moremi

gamereserve,evenoutsideboMadagascaror

whatever...Evenifitsnothingexpensive..Idon't

knowifI'm explainingmyselfproperly...



Mikesmiledlookinginhereyesthenhekissedher

hand...

Mike:Iunderstand...Iknowwhatyoumean...

(smiled)Iwasgoingtomakeyoupayhalfof

everythingandtakethis50-50thingtothenextlevel

exactlyhowyouwantedit...Iwasoffendedthati

paidforaP1500spatreatmentandinsteadof

gettingathankyouyoutoldmeyoucouldhavepaid

halfofit.Asmenwehaveanegoandwhenyou

bruiseitunfairlygagomonateatall...Whenipayfor

somethingI'm nottryingtobuyyourlove,thefact

thatontumetsemeansialreadygotyou...You're

minesoI'm notbuyingortrappingyouwithgifts...I

knowandfullyunderstandwhathappenedwithyour

father,I'm notyourfather...Stoppushingawayevery

manthattriestoloveyou...

Benge:I'm soembarrassedtobeevenadmittingthis,

ioverdidthisindependencething.

Mike:TherealreasonI'm nothavingsexwithyouis



becauseI'm nothappywithwhoyou'reandIwas

hopingthis50-50thingwillfixyouupsoyou

understandthatamanandawomancanneverbe

thesame,wedon'tevencomparesonooneisbetter

thantheotherorabovetheother...Womenhavea

wayoflovingandmenhaveawayofloving...Inmy

ownunderstandingamanisaprovider,aprotector,

myegogetsbruisedeverytimeyoutrytoshowme

thatyoucandowhatican,stoptryingtoproveyou

canbeaman,you'llneverbeaman.Justbe

yourself...Don'tcompetewithme.Ifibuyyouagift

thankyouisenoughforme,don'tgetyourselfin

debtstoalsobuymethesamegift.Stoppushing

loveaway...Iusedtogetabonerwhenyoukissme

butrecentlyno,I'm afraidtohavesexwithyou

becauseiknowyou'llbringthis50-50thinginbed

butilovesex...Ilovepussyandiwantmypussyin

peaceornothing...

Benge:I'm sorry...Ididn'tknowI'm overdoingit...I'm

honestlyoverdoingitandkeaimelwatobehonest.

Mypastiscatchingupwithme...



Tearsfilledher,hetookthetrayandputitdownthen

hemovedoverandhuggedherrubbingherbackas

shecried..

Mike:Odiramatakalababe,idon'tsupportlazy

womenbutwhenihaveawomaniwantherto

sometimesrelaxknowingI'lltakeover...Whyshould

yourefusemyhelpandturnarounduseyourbaby

daddy'scar,nnaastheboyfriendam isupposedto

befine?Youneedtohealfrom whateveritisyou

wentthrough...Yourmom issweetdespite

everythingshewentthrough,whyshouldyoustill

carryfear?Iwon'tmakeyoureturnthosegifts,ifyou

dumpmeiwon'taskyoutoreturnthem,ijustwant

toloveyou..I'm notrichbutnkasepalelwekego

thokomelagirlfriendespeciallyafaithfulgirlfriend

whoisahardworkerandmakingherownmoney...A

womanwhoneverfightsmeorinsultsme...You're

worthmorethanyoucanimagine...You'reaqueen

andChanceneasaitireabatagogoneelaallthe

thingsyousaidyourejected..atfirstiwasimpressed

thinkingfinallyimetawomanwhodoesn'twant



moneybutovertimekehagontsenagombora

becauseitaffectedourrelationship.Ihavebeen

consideringtostepbackkefilagoremaybeyou

needtobealesbianbecauseidon'twanttobewith

someonewhocan'tsaythanksforthegiftwithout

comingbackwiththesamepresenttoprove

something..

Tearsrolleddownhercheeksasherlipstrembled.

Benge:I'm sorry...Ipromiseiwon'tbehavelikethat...

MaybeI'm justafraidonceyouwalkawayI'llnotbe

abletostandonmytwofeetwithoutyou..

Mike:Mikeisnotgoinganywhere...Iloveyou...

Heleanedoverandfrenchkissedher....

Atthepharmacy..



LaterthatmorningChancewalkedoutoftheoffice

carryingCJ,oneofthecashiersstoppedhim onhis

wayout..

Her:Sir!

Heturnedaroundandgotthelistofmedicinethen

helookedatBanyanaandherhusbandstandingby

thecountercarryingtheirson..

Her:Itriedtoexplainthatthismedicineneedsa

doctor'sprescriptionbutidon'tthinkthey

understandoragreewithwhatI'm saying..

Chance:Ok..

Chancewalkedovertothem smiledshakingtheold

man'shandthenhenoddedsmilingatBanyana

beforetouchingtheirson'shand...



Chance:Heylittleman...

Oldman:Can'twegetthis?Thedoctorprescribedit

forhim thelasttimeheexperiencedthis.

Chance:Well,thereasonyoushouldn'tprescribe

yourselfstrongmedicationisbecausesomeare

additive,somedamageyourorgansiftakenfora

longtimethanprescribed..It'simportanttoseea

doctorbecauseheknowshowlongisrightandifthe

situationdoesn'timprovehecantakeanother

approach.I'm notgoingtogivehim thismedication

becauseit'stoostrong..I'llrecommendsomething

mildjustfornowsoyoucangobacktothedoctor.

Oldman:Ok,itotallyunderstandwiththewayyou

putit.

Banyana:Thankyou

Chance:You'rewelcome...

Chancewalkedtowardsthetillandtoldthecashier

whattogivethem insteadthenheturnedandwalked

out..



Chance:Shewillassist,pleasegobacktothe

doctor..

Oldman:Wrwill,thanksforexplaining.Wewouldn't

wanthisorgansdamagedorhim gettingaddictedor

somethinglikethat.

Chance:Exactly.Haveagoodday

Both:Youtoo..

Chancefixedhisson'shatandsteppedoutasthe

glassdoorsslowlyclosedbehindhim.HeputCJin

thecarandreversedashisphonerang...

Chance:Hello?

Dallas:(lowvoice)Chance...

Chance:ThankGodyou'reup,howareyoufeeling?

Therewassilenceandalittlesniff,Chancerolledup



thewindowsandswitchedoffthemusic...

Chance:Dan?

Dallas:(shakyvoice)Takwano..Taontheedise

sengwe.

Chance:Ok,I'llbethereinasecond.

He'dneverheardDallassoundlikethatbeforeand

hewasn'tsurewhattothink,hedialedThuli..

Thuli:Hello?

Chance:Heybabe,Dallascalledmeatthehospital.

DoyouthinkyoucanpickCJanddrophim offatmy

mother's?

Thuli:Sure,

Chance:Ok,I'm intheparkinglot,bye

Hehungupanddroveoff....



Atthehospital...

MinuteslaterChanceslowlypushedthedooropen

andsteppedinwhiletwodoctorsstoodbywithtwo

morenursesandThutowhileDallaslaidonthebed...

Chance:Caniwaitoutside?

Dallas:Comein...

Chancewalkedinandstoodbythebedlookingat

thedoctors...

Chance:Hello

All:Hello

Chance:What'sgoingon?

Doctor:Itseemstherewasamisunderstanding,the

doctororderedforhiscordtobeuntwistedbutthe



surgeonsomehowremovedbothofhistesticles.

Chance:What?!Whatdoesthismean?

Doctor:Withouttesticleshewon'tbeabletohave

childrenandthesexdrivewillbeverylowifhegets

any.Pleaseallowustodiscussthiserrorfurther

withoursuperiors...Wewilltalktoyouagain.

Theyallwalkedoutandclosedthedoor,Chance

turnedaroundandlookedatDallaswhilehelaidon

hisbackwitharm overhisface...

Thuto:Areyouok?

Dallas:Yeah..Canyouexcuseus.

Thuto:Sure

ThutosteppedoutandclosedthedoorasChance

slowlygotoffthebed,heleanedoverandpausedas

Chanceturnedhim aroundandhuggedhim.He

brokedownintearscrying,Chance'seyesfilledwith



tearsashislipstrembled,hesecretlyrubbedhis

owntearsandrubbedDallasbackstillhugginghim...

Dallas:(crying)Ican'tbelieveI'llneverhaveason...

Hislipstrembledashebrokedowncryingoutloud.

Chance:Wewillsuethehospital

Dallas:Itwon'tbringbackmyfertility.Iwon'teven

havesexThutoisgoingtocheatonme.I'm nota

man...

Herubbedhistearsandleanedbackthenhenoticed

anopenwindowandjumpedoutasChancegrabbed

hissweater,hisheartpoundedashelookedoutof

3rdfloorwindowwithhisfootslippingonthefloor

whileheheldDanielandshoutedforhelp...Hisfeet

slippedasDallaspushedhim offpunchinghishands

sohecouldletgoofhim.



*

*

Likeandleaveacommenttogetaweekendbonus.

*

*

*
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Atthehospital...

Peoplewalkinginthebuildingstoppedasawrist

watchcrushedonthepavementrightinfrontand

lookedupasDallashungfrom thewindowwithhis

upperbodydownwards...Theyscreamedandwaved

forhelp...

Meanwhileintheroom Chancebithislowerlip

pullingDallasbackinsideasThutoandthesecurity

togetherwiththenurserushedinsideandhelped

out...

Chance:Dan?Youhaveadaughter...Whoisgoingto

supporther?



Theypulledhim outashebentoverholdinghis

kneestearfullylookingdown,heputhishandover

hiscryingasChancepulledhim upandhuggedhim...

Chance:Youhaveadaughterwhoneedsyou,you're

worthmorethanyoucanimagine...Yourdaughter

doesn'tneedyourtesticlesbutifyoukillyourselfshe

isgoingtobeusedbymenjustbecauseherfather

wastooweaktofight...

Thutostoodtherelookingatthem tearfully...

Thuto:(shakyvoice)soyoutwohavejustconcluded

thatiwillcheatmoelenggorehisonlyreasonfor

livingshouldbehisdaughter.AftereverythingI've

done...Leavingmyjobjusttostartbusinesseswith

him...TakingvowsinfrontofeveryonethatIwill

stickbyyoursideinsicknessandinhealth...

Theguysturnedaroundlookingathim,Dallasslowly



walkedtowardsthebedasthestitchesachedlike

neverbefore,itfeltlikehetorethosestitchesina

struggle...

Dallas:I'm sorry...

HeslowlysatdownthenThutosteppedoverand

huggedhim asthedoctorwalkedin...

AtMoilwa'sHouse...

LaterthatmorningThuliparkedthecarandstepped

outthenshetookCJoutofthecarseat.

Thuli:Let'sgoseegrandma...

CJ:Grandma?

Thuli:(smiled)yes!AndKatlego



Thuliwalkedtowardsthedoorandnoticedhow

tightlythedoorswereclosed,itdidn'tlooklike

anyonewashome...ShedialedChance'snumberbut

therewasnoanswer,hewasprobablystilltalkingto

Dallasorsomething.ShesearchedforKatlego's

number,sherememberedsavinghernumberthe

othertimewhenChancecalledherwithherphone.

Katlego:(loweredhervoice)Hello?

Thuli:HiKatlego,it'sThuli...Chance'sfriend,doyou

rememberme?

Katlego:Theonewithshorthairandmodelface?

Thuli:(laughed)Ija,ee...Whereiseveryone?Chance

hadanemergencytoattendtoandaskedmeto

dropCJhereuntilheisdone.

Katlego:Mamalepapawenttothefarm.Katloandi

areattendingtutorials,wewillonlybehomeat5pm.

Thuli:OhOKnana,Shap

Katlego:Bye



Shehungupandwalkedbacktothecar.

AtThuli'sfather's...

MinuteslaterThuliparkedthecar,shetookoutCj

andputhim onhersidewaistwhilediallingChance,

therewasstillnoanswer.Shewalkedpastthemaid

hangingherfather'slaundryontheline...

Thuli:Hi,howareyou?

Maid:I'm good

Thuli:Howisworksofar?Areyoutreatedwell?

Maid:Yourmotherisnotexactlykindbutican

handleit,it'snotbad...Yourfatherisgood,ihaveno

complaints.

Thuli:Ok,letmeknowifyou'remistreatedgapeI'm

theonewhohiredyousoyourdutiesshouldn'tbe

increasedunnecessarily.

Maid:Eemmaiknow.Whosesonisthat?Heiscute



Thuli:(smiledlookingatCJ)Heismystepson.

Maid:Iguessyou'regoingtohaveacutebabytoo,

Thuli:(laughed)Notanytimesoonthough...I'm only

goingtohaveachildaftergettingmarried,ifI'm not

luckyenoughformarriagethenatleastafterfinding

astablejob.

Maid:True

Shewalkedtowardsthesideofthehousewhereher

motherandfatherweresittingontheshadeofthe

house...

Thuli:Dumelang...

Shepulledthechairandsatdown,CJtriedtoslide

downlookingatthemotherhendiggingbywithits

chicksbutThuliheldhim onherlap...

Stepmother:Ao,mmeehaatshethe



Thuli:Ngng...Otogaathabiwakedilokanaahalwa

kekokoabeankgolegakanahagongweabegonna

suspiciousasifiscratchedhim.

Father:KewagaChance?

Thuli:Eerra,icametogiveyouthispapa(handed

him P50)You'llbuyanything.

Mother:WhogivesherparentsP50?Evenbraaipack

isnotP50

Father:Thankyoumygirl,P50isalotcomingfrom a

studentespeciallybecausewhenyou'realready

payingforthemaid.Ireallyhopeyou'renotstarving

yourselftryingtohelpmehere.

Thuli:I'm fine,iwaitressontheeveningshiftin

Gaboronethat'showimanagetomakeextramoney.

Mother:AreyouinarelationshipwithChancehao

mmelegelangwanajaanaosatsholewagago

Thuli:I'm stillastudentmama,I'm notinahurryto

havechildren.Iwanttofinishschoolandenjoymy

money,travelaroundtheworldandenjoymyself,

whenI'm readytobetieddownthenIwillhavea



child..(stooduplookingatherfather)ihavetogo

homeandwaitforChance,hewenttocheckonhis

friendandihadtobabysitforhim.

Father:Okmygirl,thankyoufortheP50.Obechitse

ngwanawamosadiwame

Shehadn'theardhim callherthatinawhileandhe

hardlysaidinfrontofhiswifebuthearinghim say

thisaboutherlatemotherwasjustbeautiful.She

walkedbacktothecaranddroveoff...

Atthebutchershop...

LateronJangoparkedthevanandunlockedthe

back,theworkersloadedthefreshmeatinsideas

Tsatsisteppedoutandsmiledgratefully..

Tsatsi:Thanksforyourhelp..

Jango:You'rewelcome..



Therewasanawkwardmomentasnoneofthem

saidanything,shelookedathim andlookedaway,

clearlyhewantedtosaysomething...Hewantedto

sayittheentiretimebutsomehowhestillmanaged

toholdback.

Tsatsi:Canitakeyouout?

Jango:HowaboutyoupicktheplaceandIpickthe

bill,howisthat?

Tsatsi:(smiled)Great...I'llletyouknowtomorrow

Jango:Howaboutthisevening?

Tsatsi:I'dlovethat...

Hesmiledlookingatherandsighed.ThankGodshe

camefortherescue...

AtBanyana'sHouse...



Banyanaplacedherphoneonthestandandstepped

backfixinghertightssmilingonthecamerathen

shebegundancing,turningaroundandshakingher

buttforhersocialmediaclip...Hersonwalkedover

andhuggedherlegscryingraisinghishandssoshe

couldlifthim,shepickedhim upanddanced

carryinghim asherhusbandwalkedpastherand

grabbedherbutt...

Therewasaknockonthedoor,sheopenedcarrying

hersonandsmiledatthegardener..

Banyana:Hi..

Him:Thereissomeoneatthegate,hernameis

Bettyandsheaskedtotalktoyou.

Banyana:Ok,myhusbandiscoming.Don'tletherin

Him:Ok.



Sheclosedthedoorandshoutedforhim walking

acrossthefloorheadingupstairs...

Banyana:Honey?

Him:Yeah

Banyana:Remembertheladyitoldyouabout,about

thescaronmyleg?

Him:yeah

Banyana:Sheisatthegate,idon'tknowwhatshe

wants

Him:I'llsortherout,stayhere...

HekissedherandwalkedtothegatewhereBetty

steppedoutofthecarandwalkedover...

Betty:Hi,I'm Betty...I'm sureshetoldyouwhoiam.I

servedashortsentenceforhittingherwithacar2

yearsbackbutIfeellikeioweheraproperapology.

Servingmysentenceisn'tenoughbutifmebeing



herescaresherortriggersbadmemoriesI'llleave.

Him:Ok,youcancomein...I'lltalktoherandfindout

ifsheisreadytohearyouout.

Betty:Thankyou..

Shefollowedhim andwaitedoutside,thehusband

walkedinthehouseandclosedthedoor..

Him:Babe..Shewantstoapologise,butifyou'renot

readywecanhearheroutanothertime.Nopressure

Banyana:I'm notready,ialreadyforgaveherbuti

don'tthinktalkingtoheraboutthatiseasy..

Him:(kissedher)Ofcourse...Carryonwithyour

video...

Heturnedaroundandsteppedout...

Atthemall....



LateronBengesteppedoutofthetaxiasherphone

rang..

Benge:Hello?

Thuto:(slowvoice)Hi,nnammakephaketseke

bonyestory.TheyaccidentallyremovedDan's

testiclesandwhenhefoundouthealmost

committedsuicide,thankGodChancewasthereto

holdhim beforehecouldfall.

Benge:I'm verysorry,mistakeslikethathappenin

theoperationroom.Idon'tknowhowiteven

happensbecauseeverythingiswritten,it'snotlike

kewordofmouthwherepeopleforget.

Thuto:Thisisgoingtohurthim,weweretalking

abouthavingababyboy...

Benge:Youcanalwaysadopt,lookatChanceand

hisfather,they'recloserthananyoneiknow.Chance

doesn'tevenlovehisbiologicalfather.

Thuto:Yeahbutit'snotthesame...Eish..



Benge:Iunderstand...You'llbealright..Soabeosa

mpolelegoreChanceisdatingsomelittlegirl

Thuto:Who?

Benge:Thuli

Thuto:Ohthatone,ammebajolaoritsjust

friendship?Idon'tunderstandtheirrelationship,i

knowChancecaresaboutheralotbutI'venever

seenthem actinappropriate.

Benge:They'redating.

Thuto:Ok,howisMike?

Benge:Wearegood...Chancewantsustosupport

CJ50-50,Iwasshocked

Thuto:Whyareyoushocked?Akereyoutoldhim

you'reallabout50-50,theonlyreasonhehasbeen

givingyou3.1permonthisbecausehejusthadego

thatorderedhim topayyourmaid,schoolfeesand

evenbuyyougroceriesmmelesajolewhenthereis

a2Kforthebaby'sthings.Trustmeyou'regetting4k

oroverthatpermonthfrom ababydaddy...It'srare

inBotswana...Babalwadibabydaddybaba



ntshangbo4Kpermonthandevenbuybabymamas

groceries.Ifyou'renottheonlyonethenyou'reless

than5...YoujustneverappreciatedChance'seffort

becausehealwaysbeggedyoutoaccepthis

help...leyoneyakoloi,hewantedtobuyyouacarto

helpyouwithCJbutyourefusedandsaidyoudon't

needaman.Nowthathewants50-50youwantto

complain?

Benge:Iknowihaven'tbeenmakingthingseasyand

astimegoesoniseewhereiwentwrong.Youknow

ineverhidebehindafingerwhenI'm wrong.

Thuto:IknowbutI'm justabitworriedfrom your

tone,totait'swrongforwomentoexpectmentodo

everything.Ifyou'regoingtodemand50-50atleast

doyour50part...Chancewouldn'tevendothisifit

wasn'tforyourattitude,menareeasytocontrolas

longashethingsheisincontrol.Nnatotalehakena

lepridehababydaddyadiramoreiappreciateand

vocaliseit.Appreciatingamanfordoinggood

motivateshim todomore,iknowbecausewhenDan

tellsmeallthegoodididanddoforhim ifeelbig

andwanttodomore.



Benge:KanaCJwasnevermyexpense,becauseof

thatiwasabletostartsavingforbuildingmaterials.

I'm savingkebutseaccountkoCashbuildsoican

buymaterials,thismeansiwon'tbeabletobuild.

Thuto:Atleastnowyouknowwhynursesdon'thave

mansionsandRangeRovers,anythingyoudowith

yoursalaryisasacrificejustlikemostprofessions.

YouhadChance'shelpbutneverreallyappreciatedit

becauseyouwantedtoprovetohim thatyou'rean

independentwoman.I'm nothappywithhowyou

treatedChance,hedidhiswrongsbutneobatago

rapelwathataleattitudeyagagoeganagowela

helasente.Ihopeyou'lltreatMikebetter

Benge:I'm tryingwithMike,Iwon'tbeactinglike

that...Italkedoutmyfeelingsforthefirsttimeand

herespondedsowell.Ithinkhadidonethesame

withChancethingswouldbedifferentbecause

Chanceenetotatried...Heevenwaitedformeto

givebirthbeforefinallygivingup.Idon'tblamehim

thatmuch,olekilebutinevertrustedhim becausei

alwayswonderedifhewouldbefaithfultome,

datingacutepersonwhenyou'renotalwayscreates



thatinsecurity..Ididn'ttrusthim,totaihadissues

mmethemmaiwillgrowup.Idon'tblameanyone

butmyself

Thuto:Pleasedon'tmakethesamemistakewith

Mike

Bengewalkedintothesupermarketandplaceda

shoppingbasketinthetrolleythenshepushedwhile

talkingtothephone...

Thuto:(laughed)Thewayyou'reblamingyourselfI'm

notevenangrywithyouanymore,(theylaughed)I

onlyunderstandwhenyouwerepregnantbutafter

thatnneelepridehela,itwasn'tevenbeingan

independentwoman.

Benge:(laughed)Gaoutwekesabategonganga...I

waslookingatalltheindependentwomenIlookup

toyou,theirmenshowerthem withgiftsand

expensivecarsbuttheyneversayno.Themmakana

kehakeganagoyaMadagascarwena...(they

laughed)WaitsekanaChancekilearemamabear



waii...

Thuto:Youcanstillbeindependentandletaman

showyousomelove...Beingindependentmeans

youcansurvivewithoutamanandbefine,itdoesn't

meanindependentwomendon'tgetsurprisesand

gifts,ifthat'sbeingindependentthennothankyou...

Iwanttobespoilt,whenDanfinallystartedmaking

moneyhesaidbabeimetyouwheniwasn'tworking,

youboughtmegroceriesandclothesnowit'stime

formetodothesame...Hesaidchopmymoney

andI'm choppingthatmoney,ifhedumpsmethat's

fineirunmyInternetcafé,ifitfailsifindajobwith

mydegree.IfMikegivesyoupresentabeoganao

taabaka,you'llnevertasteromanticdatesand

vacationbecauseyouwanttobeprovesomething..

Benge:(laughed) Keutulewee...(theylaughed)I

knowimadeanerror,watchmecorrectitwithMike...

Bengethoughtsherecognisedhersonheldby

someoneshecouldn'trecogniseasheshewas

facingthebabyfoodscheckingprices.



Benge:ThemmawenaCJisinthemallwith

someone

Thuto:Who?

Benge:Idon'tknow,lehagotwegakeitsengwanake

nnyaayokeCJ...

Thuto:MaybeChanceisaround

Benge:It'sThuli,whywouldChancegivemysonto

anotherwomannewena?Whatkindofbehaviouris

thisyagojolakangwanake?Whycan'ttheymake

theirownbabyiftheywantachild,imaginewalking

inthemallandseeingyourchildwithanother

woman..Agirlfriendtoyourex,kanteChancewa

ntekanebathong?

Thuto:Bengewee,don'toverreactuntilyou

understandthewholesitua-

Shecutthecallandshovedherphoneinthepocket

assheapproachedandgrabbedherbabyfrom

behind,Thulipanickedandpulledthebabyaway



turningaroundwonderingwhowaspullingthebaby,

sherecognisedBengeandhandedherthebaby

whileholdingtheNestum...

Thuli:I'm sorryididn'tseeyouthat'swaynnekemo

goganekeipotsagoregodiragalaengmothoa

tsayangwanamogonna.Chancewasn'tpickingsoI

decidedtocomebuyhim somethingappropriatefor

hisage,ididn'twanttogivehim cookedmeals

becauseidon'tknowifhehasallergiesor

something.

*

*

*

*

*

*



ChanceMoilwa

#76

Attheshop...

BengelookedatCJcarefullyinspectinghim then

shelookedbackatThulispeechless.Thulilooked

rightbackatherwithoutawordandputthebox

backontheshelfthensheturnedaroundand

walkedout...

Thuli:Gosiame..

Benge:Wait...

Thuliturnedaroundandlookedatherwithastraight

face...

Benge:Whydidn'tyoutakehim tohisgrandmother's



houseifChancewasn'tansweringthephone?

Thuli:Ididandtherewasnoonethere,whatwasi

supposedtodo?

Benge:Youhadmynumberwhenyouwantedthe

car,whycouldn'tyoucallmeandtellmemysonwas

alone?Icouldhavepickedhim up.

Thuli:Becausehisfatherlefthim withmenotalone,

hejustwenttothehospitaltocheckonhisfriend

andhedidn'twanthim catchinginfectionsfrom the

hospitalsoheaskedmetodrophim offathis

mother'shouse.(sighed)Ladyifyouhaveaproblem

withmebeingclosetoyoursonyoucanjustsayit

withoutembarrassingmeinfrontofeveryone.I

reallydon'tappreciatethewayyousnatchedthat

childandinspectedhim likeihadbeathim up.Idon't

haveachildnordoihavealittlesisterbutiknow

caregiving...IfitgivesyoupeaceIwillnevertouch

yourchild,ourfirstmeetinggavemeawrong

impressionaboutyou.Iactuallythoughtwehadan

understanding,ithoughtthereisatleastonebaby

mamawhowouldn'thaveaproblem withherbaby

daddy'sgirlfriendclearlyiwaswrong.



Benge:Ijustdon'tunderstandwhyyoudidn'tdrop

him offatmyhousebecauseChanceboughtyoua

car,hefuelsthecarsowhatwastheproblem?What

wereyougoingtotellmeifmysonwashitbyacar?

Thuli:Excuseme..Ihavetogo.

SheturnedaroundandwalkedoutasBenge

followedhercarryingCJwhowascryingforthebox

ontheshelf...

Benge:Canwetalk?Kekopagobualewena.

Thulicontinuedwalkinguntilshesteppedoutofthe

shopandunlockedhercarfrom adistanceasthe

lightsflushed.Bengestoodbythesideofthedriver's

sidelookingather...

Benge:I'm nottryingtobedifficult,Ijustdidn't

expecttoseemysoninthemallwithanother

woman.Onlymotherswouldunderstandthis



feeling...

Thuli:I'm suretherewasabetterwayofapproaching

mebesidestosnatchyourchildfrom melikeiwas

kidnappinghim orbeatinghim.AndI'dliketobelieve

I'm notastrangerbecauseChancetoldmehe'dtell

youheisintroducingmetoCJ...Butiapologisefor

gettinginvolvedinyourson'slife.From nowonhim

andiwillnotshareaspace.Chancewillfindaway

toschedulethissoyoucanmakesurethatCJonly

interactswithhisfatheronly.

Thuliopenedthebackdoorandtookoutabagwith

CJ'sthingsthensheclosedthedoorandhungit

overBenge'sshoulder...

Thuli:Herearehisthings.

Shetookoutthebaby'scarseatandplaceditin

frontofherthengotinthecarandclosedthedoor

asBengestoodby.



Benge:Whatdoyouwantmetodowiththecarseat?

Thuli:AskChance,gonejaanaijustwanttogiveyou

everythingsangwanawagagogoreketswemogo

wena.

Sherolledupthewindowanddroveoff,Bengehung

hisbangonhershouldertogetherwithherhandbag

andtriedtopickthecarseatbutitwastooheavy...

ShetookoutherphoneandcalledMike...

Mike:Hello

Benge:Heycanyopickmeup?I'm atmallwithCJ

Mike:I'm actuallyabouttoarrive.

Benge:Bye.

Shehungupandsighed.MinuteslaterMikeparked

infrontofherandsteppedout,hesmiledandgot

CJ..



Mike:HeidetectiveCJ

Cj:Hi...

Bengeputthingsinthecarandapinnedtheseat

thenMikestrappedCJandclosedthedoor.They

bothgotinthecarandleanedoverkissingone

anotherbeforedrivingoff...

AttheroyalHouse...

MeanwhileSteven'sunclestoodupleavingother

elderssittingontheverandaandwalkedinthe

housewheretheoldmanwassitting...Theblindold

kgosilookedupandfrowned.

Him:IsitChance?

Uncle:No,it'sme...Wearestillwaitingforhim.



Him:Ishereallygoingtocome?

Uncle:Heagreedtocome,heevensaidhewould

bringhisgirlfriendandson.

Him:WhereisSteven?

Uncle:Heiswaitinginthecar,heisalsoworriedbut

wedon'twantChancetoknowStevenishere.

Him:Ijustwanttoholdhishandandputmy

knobkerrieonhisshouldersthenI'llbefreetodie...

Ayoungwomanwalkedinwithatrayoffoodand

servedthem...

Him:Iwanttogivehim awordandhisshare,idon't

trustStevenatall.

Uncle:Stevenisnowhumble,nothing8sgoingright

soheturnedhislifearound.

Meanwhileoutsidetheeldersgotaexcitedasan

unfamiliarcardrovethroughthegate,oneauntie



ululatedasthedooropenedandstoppedwhenshe

realiseditwashersonwhoprobablyborroweds

friend'scar...Theyallsigheddisappointedlyand

carriedonchatting...

InChance'scar..

ChancepickedhisphoneanddialedThuliashe

joinedtheroad...

Thuli:Hello?

Chance:Heybabe,sorryfornotpicking...Nnegole

dramakwanobutI'm done.I'm onmywaytopickCJ,

getreadysowecangomeetthosepeople

Thuli:Aliciatookhersonatthemall,andididn't

appreciatethewayshesnatchedthechildfrom me

andeveninspectedhim.Idon'texpecthertolikeme

butshecouldhavetalkedtomeinadecentmanner.

Totaifthat'swhosheisI'm gladinowknowandwill

avoidherchildatallcost.



Chance:(calmly)Babe?Babewee?

Thuli:What?

Chance:(calmly)Babe?

Thuli:(tookadeepbreathandsighed)Yes?

Chance:Babe?

Thuli:(calmly)Rra?

Chance:I'm sorryforwhathappened,idon'twant

youtofeelthatwayaboutmysonbecauseit's

impossibleforyoutwotoavoidoneanother.You're

goingtobemywifeandI'dappreciateitifyoucould

feelcomfortablehavinghim aroundwithout

worryingaboutthebabymamadrama...

Thuli:Howdoinotworry?NnakanaI'm notgoingto

arguewithyourbabymama.

Chance:Youwon'thaveto...I'llfixthis,ithoughtCJ

iswithmyparentssoI'm cominghometopickyou

upsowecangofixthiswithAlicia.

Thuli:I'm notgoing

Chance:Iwasn'taskingyou,itoldyounottomake



decisionswhenyou'rehurt.Iloveyou,I'm sorrythat

it'snoteasytodateamanwithachildandababy

mamabutineedyourpatienceheremyqueen...Get

dressed,I'm comingbutI'm notdrivingin,I'llbeat

thegate,gakepagerabeota.

Thuli:Ok...

Hehungupandsighedthoughtfullythenhedialed

theuncle...

Royaluncle:Hello?

Chance:Dumelang,I'm goingtobealittlebitlatebut

I'llbethere.Ijusthavetosortsomethingoutreally

quick.

Uncle:Okmyboy,thanksforcommunicating.

Chance:Eerra,ihopeididn'tkeeptheeldersontheir

toes

Uncle:Theywillunderstand,don'tworryaboutit.

Chance:Thankyou..



Hehungupandsighed....

AtBenge'sHouse...

Bengeplacedtheplatesonthekitchenunitand

begunservingwhileMiketookoutthestretcherand

placeditinfrontofthehouseforsomefreshair...

HeputablanketandapillowthenhesatdownasCJ

satonthesandplaying..

Mike:Comehere,comesithere..

Mikedustedhim upandputhim onthestretcher

thenhelaidnexttohim whiletheywatched

cartoons...

Chancedrovethroughthegateanddeemedthe

lightsasMikeputhishandoverhisfacefrowning.



ChanceswitchedofftheengineandturnedtoThuli

whohadastraightface..

Chance:Areyouangrywithme?

Thuli'seyesfilledwithtearsassheshookherhead

foldingherarms.

Thuli:Kooreafterthewayitookcareofhim ididn't

expectthatkindoftreatment,ibileifshewasjust

surprisedtoseeusI'dunderstandbuttoeven

inspecthim?Thathurtme,shethinksicanharm her

sonandyoushouldn'ttrytochangehermind.

Chancekissedherhandandleanedoverhuggingher,

rubbingherbackandkissingherlipsbeforepinching

herchin..

Chance:Pleasedon'tgetturnedoffbythis,Iwant



youtolovemyson,Iwantyoutobemywifesolife

willbedifficultforCJifyoudon'tlovehim because

whenigetmarriedmywife'sopinionwillmeanalot...

Idon'tjustloveyoufornotjudgingmeforlovingsex,

iloveyoubecauseyoushowmeloveinaction...

You'repatientwithme.Youbelieveinme,you

respectme,yousupportmybusinessideasand

whenichatwithyouyouencourageme...You'renot

justabusinesspartnerinthemakingyou'reafriend..

Don'tletthischangeus,icanfixit.I'lltrymybest...I

don'twanttoloseyou..

Thuli:Ok,(touchedhischeekandkissedhim)I'm

sorry...Youwon'tloseme..

Shelookedinhissadeyesandkissedhim before

rubbingherlipglossoffhislips...

Thuli:(smiled)I'm fine

Theyleanedoverandkissedthentheysteppedout,



heheldherhandastheyapproached,CJgotoffthe

stretcherandrantowardshisfatherashepicked

him up...

MikegotupandshookhandswithChance..

Mike:Hello

Chance:Heyman,what'sup?

Mike:I'm good..

Chance:ThisisThuli,sheismygirlfriend.Babethis

isMike,sheisAlicia'sboyfriendthoughwehaven't

beenofficiallyintroduced

Theyalllaughed...

Thuli:(shookhands)Nicetomeetyou

Mike:Likewise



Bengesteppedoutwithatrayoffood...

Chance:Hi,doyoumindgivingusaminutetotalk?

Benge:Givemeasec

ShewentbackinsidewiththetrayasMikegave

them plasticchairs.

Chance:(sittingdown)Thanks,howiseverything

going?

Mike:Waii,I'm thinkingofretiring,sepodisisea

lapisa..I'm exhausted.

Chance:(laughed)Mmekanabusinesselapisago

heta..

Mike:Atleastthereismoney

Chance:(lookedatCJ)Laautwanalelaitenyanae?

Mike:(smiledatCJ)Heismyboy

Chance:Iappreciatethat,iwasactuallyhopingfor



that...Sojustfeelfree,iknowbabyfathersrenale

mathatabutnotme.Aslongasyou'renotabusing

him youandiwillgetalongjustfine.IfAliciaisbusy

andyouhappentopickhim upskadiraoiphitha

thinkingI'lltroubleyou.

Mike:(smiledandnodded)Ok,that'sgoodtohear.I

haven'tbeencomfortabletotabutfrom thatcaseele

yabogologoloiknewyouasareasonableguybut

becauseBengedidn'twantyouknowingIhavea

relationshipwithCJijustletitbe.

Chance:Nommeskatshaba,ngwanakewarona...I

believeifadultsactlikeadultschildrenwithstep

parentsshouldbethehappiestbecausetheyhave

twoofeverything..

Mike:(laughed)True..

Bengesteppedoutwithachairandsatdown,there

wassilenceasChancelookedather...

Benge:BeforeIgointothemainpoint,Aliciaiwant



toapologiseforsurprisingyoulikethat,itmusthave

beensurprisingtoseeCJatthemallicanimagine...

SoforgivefornotbeingtooclearaboutThuli,sheis

notjustmygirlfriend,verysoonshewillbemywife

soI'm involvingherineverythingnow...That'swhyi

toldyoushewillmeetCJ.Shetookhim homebut

therewasnooneandIcouldn'tanswerthephoneso

shedecidedtobabysitwhichiverymuchappreciate.

Pleaseforgivemefornotbeingtooclear...Ioweyou

anapologyforsuchasurprise.

Bengekeptquietandsighed..

Chance:(turnedtoThuli)Ihavealreadyapologised

toherforwhathappenedbutbabeI'm sorrythatyou

wentthroughallthatbecauseyouweretryingtohelp

me.(hereachedoutandheldherhand)I'm sorry

Thuli:It'sok...Iunderstand,

MiketurnedaroundandlookedatBenge...



Mike:BabecanyoupleaserespondtoChance?He

cametosolveallthesebecauseithinkifthingsdon't

gowellhim andCJwillsufferthemost.Kekopa

goreredireparentingepeacefulesenadrama.He

sayshehassomethingtotellyoubutbeforethathe

apologisedwhichipersonallydon'teventhinkhe

shouldapologiseforbuthedid,respondtohim.

*

*

*

*

*

*
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AtAlicia'sHouse....

AliciastaredatChancewithoutblinkingthenshe

lookeddownandsighed...

Alicia:It'sok,iunderstandwhathappeneditsjust

thatsomesituationsyoucan'tinstantlyunderstand,

emotionskickinandmistakeshappen.Youwere

supposedtotellmethatThuliwillinteractlikethat

withCJ.Ihavetherighttoknowtheminuteyou

bringinsomeoneinmychild'slife.

Chancestaredather,thiswasthesamewomanwho

introducedhissontoherboyfriendwithouttelling

him.JustminutesbackhearrivedtoMikeholding

CJandnowshehadaproblem withThulidoingthe

samething?Butthenshewasprobablyjealous,he



wouldprobablybejealousofMiketooiftherewas

anythingtobejealousinhercharacter,butthenwith

whosheturnedintoafterhavingachildhewasglad

anothermanhadtobetheonedealingwithher.As

muchashewantedtoaskherwhyshehada

problem withThulibeingwithCJwhenshedidn't

mindMikehereallydidn'thavemuchtime...The

elderswerewaitingandsometimesit'snotabout

beingthecorrectoneorwinninganargument...

Chance:Ihearyou,that'swhyisaidI'm sorry...I

didn'texpectittobesuchasurprisebecausei

alreadytoldyouI'm goingtointroduceThulitoCJ...

butanywaysI'm heretoclearthatupsowedon't

continuetoseethesamethingagain,right?

Benge:DoThuliwillbegoingshoppingwithmyson?

Chance:ThismeansicanaskThulitodosomething

formewhenI'm heldup,havingThulidoesn'tmean

she'llbedoingeverythingforme,no.Sheisnot

replacingyouThuliisnotreadytohavekids,sheis

stillastudentsoherhelpingoutdoesn'tmeansheis



heretoreplaceyou.I'm stillthefatherandCJismy

sonbutyouneedtorespectThuliasmywifeifwe

aregoingtohaveapeacefulpartnership.From now

onifanythingclosetothishappensI'lllegallytake

CJfrom you,hewillvisityouonweekends.Things

willbetheotherwayaround,I'llgetCJandyou'llgive

me3.1kpermonthbecauseIwillnotbebulliedand

walkoneggshellsaboutmyson.I'm notthattypeof

afather,I'm thetypethatknowsthatbeforethelaw

youandIareequals...Gakedibabydaddytseithela

dipostaonfacebookdileladirebabymamaogana

kangwanabasaitsegorecourtenthaehe,nnayou

cometomewiththatkindofattitudeiwillsortyou

outveryquick...Very,veryquick...Iam not

threateningyou,I'm tellingyouexactlywhat'snext

shouldyougivemeanattitudedoyouunderstand

me?

Benge:Sowena-

Chance:Alicia??I'm notheretopamperyou,Mike

canpamperyou,notme!Thatstuntyoupulledatthe

mallshouldnothappenagain,justbecauseI

apologiseddoesn'tmeanyouwereright,ifyouwere



ahalfthewomanyoushouldbeyouwouldface

Thuliandapologiseforthewayyouactedtowards

herbecausedeepdownyouknowyoushouldn't

havesnatchedCJ,youcouldhavedroppedhim or

brokehisarm.

Mike:Ok,let'stoneitdown,thereisnoneedto-

Chance:(pausedandlookedathim)I'dappreciateit

ifyoukeptquietfornow.(lookedatAlicia)Knowing

thepersonyou'vebecomeiknowyouwon't

apologisebutyouwillneveractlikethatagain.I

camehereandfoundMikewithCJbutIdidn'tthrow

atantrum,youintroducedMiketomysonwithout

consultingmeandnowyouwanttojudgewhenit's

me?Womanyou'renotspecial,youandiareequal

onthisboyandweshouldrespectoneanother's

partner.

TherewassilenceasheglaredatAlicia,Benge's

eyesfilledwithtears,herlipstrebledthenshe

droppedherheadsilentlywipinghertears.Mikeput

outhishandandrubbedherback...



Chance:Alicia?I'm talkingtoyou,ineedyoutotalk

backsothatIcanunderstandyoursideofthestory

ibileobuedipointstsediutwalang..

Cjsliddownhisfatherandwalkedtowardsthenhe

wipedhertears.Bengepickedhim upandputhim

onherlap...

Cj:Mama?Shh

Benge:(smiled)I'm finepapi...(sighed)ThuliI'm

sorryforthewayisnatchedhim,iknowitwasrude

andI'm sorry.Tryingtoexplainwhyididwhatidid

makesitseem likeI'm makingexcusessoiwon't

explainmyselfagain,I'm sorry.Ishouldhave

approachedyouproperlyandtalkedtoyouwithout

takinghim untilyouhandhim overoritakehim

properly..Iapologiseforbeingrude,ihopeafterthis

wecanworkonourinteraction.Idon'twanttobea

bitterbabymamathat'swhyIwasfriendlywithyou

thefirsttimehanekelwankabennekannale



attitudefirstday,ketshelakemmolelelaChance

goreiseealotofbitterbrokenpeoplearoundbuti

don'twanttobethem.It'snoteasybutI'm gladmy

mansupportsme,hecorrectsmewhereI'm wrong

andhedoesn'tsupportrubbishandibelieveiwill

growasaperson,iappreciatethatlewenaChance

youhaveasupportivepartnerwhocanactuallythink

asfarasnottofeedourchildoutoffearofallergic

reactionsandinsteadgobuyhim somethingshe

knowswillprobablybagoodforhim.Itshowsshe

cares...Alotbabymamascrykadigirlfriendstsedi

ilangbanaandalwaystrytocomebetweenfather

andchild,I'm fortunatetohaveonewhodoesn'tdo

that.I'm sorrythatwegotoffonaroughstartbutwe

willgetthere.I'm verysorryThuli,kekopagoreo

intshwerele...

Thulistoodupforahug,Bengestoodupandthey

huggedbeforetakingaseat.

Chance:Thankyou...(toMike)Didyouhaveanything



tosay?

Mike:Nothingbig,Iunderstandthatyou'renothappy

thatshesomehowdisrespectedyourwomanbutit

wouldbefaironlytobealittlenicerwithoutbringing

uplawsuitsbecauseitcan'tbeeasyforher,akere

wearelearningaswegoalong.

Chance:AkereobonagoreIcamewithpeace,what

didthatgetme?Icanonlybepatienttosomeextent

butIwillnotbemadeafool.Golohaiwantedto

apologiseforsurprisingherlikethatbecausei

totallyunderstandthatIwouldbesurprisedtosee

youatthemallwithmysonbuttheonlydifference

withmeisI'm reasonable...Nkasegogengwana

helabecauseiknowyou'redatingI'dobviouslyknow

gorethereisanexplanationforyoutwobeingthere.

Iwouldn'tjustsnatchhim from you,rebuasente

helamantomanbuteneit'slikeeveryoneshould

nurseherfeelings.Weallhavefeelings,Thuliwas

offendedbecauseshewasjusttryingtohelp,one

dayCJmightneedThulijustlikehemightneedMike

whichiswhyI'm beingcivilwithyou.It'sjust

commonsense.



Mike:Iunderstandyou.

Chance:Iknowyouwanttodefendherbut

unfortunatelyyoucan'tonthisone,shemessedup

andiftrytodefendherI'dstarttoquestionyour

stateofmind.

Thuli:Babeheheardyou...Please...Ithinkwehave

solvedtheissue,let'sleaveitatthatbeforeree

senyagape.

Mike:(sighed)Ihearyou,iunderstandyourpointle

eneketsayagoreshehasapologisedsohopefully

wewon'thavethoseissuestsachildcustodyandall

becausewewillallcooperate.Totannagakebate

kgangeyakodicourtandall...Arehetsenghelaha.

Chance:Verytrue...Nnyaayoneehedile...Another

thingiwantedtobringtoyourattentionkegoreI'm

goingtointroduceCJtomybiologicalfather'sfamily.

TheyhavebeenreachingouttomeandI'vefinally

decidedtogreettheeldersbecausetheyhad

nothingtodowithSteven'sbehaviour.

Wearegoingtherenow.

Benge:Ok,iunderstand.Gagonabothata..



Chance:Ok,canihavehisbag.Youdidn'tbringhis

bag..

Bengehandedhim overandwalkedinsidethehouse

asChanceandThulistoodup,BengehandedThuli

thebag..

Thuli:Thanks

Benge:Sure...

ChanceandThuligotinthecaranddroveoff,Benge

sighedandwalkedbackinthehouse...

Mikeputthestretcherbackinthehouseandwalked

behindher,hehuggedherandsighedholdingher

thenhekissedher...

Mike:You'rebeautiful...You'restrong...You're

intelligent.You'reagoodmotherandmostofall



you'rethebestthingthateverhappenedtome..

Shesmiledblushingandturnedaroundputtingher

armsoverhisshoulders..

Benge:Thankyou...

Heleanedoverandkissedherthentheystaggered

onthebedandsatdownkissing,Mikegotontopof

herandpushedherthighopenashegotbetween

herlegs.Hekissedhersoftlyandpulledouther

panties...

Shecaressedhischestandkissedhim asherclit

throbbed,Mikereachedinthelowerdrawerand

pickedaboxofcondoms,hetoreitopenandrolled

itonwhileBengewaitedlookingathim rollingiton...

Heturnedtoherandkissedherthenhegrabbedhis

Dand#Removed....



AttheRoyalHouse...

LaterChanceparkedthecarbehindseveralcars,he

steppedoutandpickedCJinthebackwhileThuli

closedthedoorandwalkedbesideshim...

Theeldersstoodupandululated...

Chance:(loweredhisvoice)Eishkeaswabajaanong

Thulilookedupathim andsmiled...

Thuli:They'rejusthappytoseeyou...

Chance:Eishbantshwabisa

OneoftheauntiestriedgettingCJandtoher

surprisehejusteasilygotinherarms,shesmiled

andturnedaroundsinging...



ChanceheldThuli'shandastheytookaseatonthe

Veranda..

Uncle:Otengmotogolo?

Chance:Eerra...

Uncle:(pointedatthecorner)Goandgreetthat

woman,sheisyourgrandmother...Sheisblind.

Chancestoodupandgotononekneegreetingthe

oldladywithbothhands,sheheldhisstrongarms

withherwrinkledhandsandreachedouttouching

hisfacetryingtopicturethenherlipstrembledas

shetouchedhisears...Shebrokedowncryingstill

holdinghishandsthenshekissedhishands...

Her:Howareyoumyboy?

Chance:I'm fine...



TheotherbroughtCJandputontjeoldlady'slap...

Auntie:MmagweCJcomegreetyourgrandmother

ngwanaka.

Thuli:(smiled)Heismystepson

Auntie2:MmagweCJhi...mmakgosiomontethe

bathong..Dumedisamalatsalagommaetsho,you'll

bemakingacupofteaforher

Thuli:Ijooweetabekesenamalata?Nnakebata

bale4

Thewholefamilycrackedlaughing,Chanceturned

andlookedathersmilingtryingnottolaughbuthe

endeduplaughing...

Uncle:MmagweCJbathobamodimo

Auntie:(laughed)Areobatamalataale4

mohumagadiwalona.Preparetheslavesforour

daughterinlawplease



Chance:(laughed)Yootammonangatholaaroma,

Thuli:(laughed)I'llbelike,you!Slave...Bringme

food...Andyou,bringmeicecream...You!Gocook

formygreatgrandmotherinlaw...

Auntie:(laughing)Wenammakgosikasebelebele

Chance:Didaughterinlawtsainthanete

Auntie:(laughed)andyouforgotthenails...You'll

havelongnails.

Uncle:Lemokwanyo

Thuli:(laughed)Eemma..

TheyalllaughedasThuligotononekneeand

greetedtheoldladywhotouchedherfaceand

kissedherhands..

Her:Howareyoumygirl

Thuli:I'm fine...



Oneofcousinswalkedinusingcrutches...

Familiarvoice:Dumelang..

Thuli:Dumelang...

Familiarvoice:(pickedCJ)Thisboylookslikeuncle

Steventhebanna...

Chanceturnedaroundandlockedeyeswithoneof

thesecurityguardsfrom thatheist.Knowinghe'd

recognisehisvoiceheswallowedlookingathim...

Cousin:Hi,howareyou?

*

*

*

*

*
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AttheRoyalHouse...

Chance:Aita...

Cousin:Sureman...(laughedlookingatChanceand

turnedtohisfather)Helooksandtalkslikeuncle

Steve,waitsekemathata.

Uncle:(laughed)Batshwana..

Chancelaughednervouslytryingtofigureoutifhe

rememberedhim butthecousinturnedaroundand

greetedThulithenhesmiledatCJ....

AtDallasHouse....

LaterthatafternoonThutohandedherdaughterthe



bowloffoodwhileshesatinfrontoftheTV

watchingcartoon.

Acarparkedoutsidethenshehurriedtothe

bedroom andtookeverythingoffthebed.Jango

knockedandopenedthedoorashesupported

Daniel,Dalegaspedandrantowardsherfather

hugginghislegashelaughedandtouchedher

head...

Dallas:Heybaby...imissedyou,ican'tliftyoutoday

I'm notfeelingwell

Dale:Igiv'youmecine

Sherantothekitchenwhereshepulledherstool

andsteppedonitthensheopenedthefridgeand

tookoutherparacetamolthenshedraggedherstool

againtothekitchencounterandtookoutafork

beforerunningout...



MeanwhileJangoandDaniel'sfatherhelpedhim lay

down,Thutofixedhispillowsandsighedsmiling

lookingathim,hesmiledbackandsqueezedher

hand..

Dallas:Hey

Thuto:Hi

Father:Ihavetogo...

Dallas:Eerra...

TheoldmanpickedDaleandkissedherhead

smilingather...

Father:Howareyou?

Dale:Fine...

HeputheronthebedandwalkedoutwhileJango

stoodby...



Jango:Dan

Dallas:YeahJay-man

Jango:Osiameakere?Skasalaotshosamosadi...

Imaginehowlonelythisplacewouldbewithoutyou.

Dallas:(laughedtouchingThuto'sbutt)I'm good,

don'tworry

Jango:Sure.

Theyfistbumpedthenhewalkedout,Thutosat

downandsighedhugginghim whilehelaidonthe

bed..

Thuto:Imissedyou,itwaslikeapartofmewas

missing.

Dallas:Imissedyoutoo

Thuto:Letmegetyousomethingtoeat...



Shewalkedoutasherphonerang..

Thuto:Heyyou

Benge:Hi,waitsennammaihavealotof

insecuritiesthatmakeitsohardtoenjoysex...Iwas

solookingforwardtohavingsexbutitwasn'twhatI

expectedbecauseiwasworriedaboutmybreasts

kesecomfortable,Iwasthinkingaboutmystretch

marksandadultbody..Idon'tevenknowwhattodo

withmysaggybreasts,doyouwearabraduringsex

orwhat?

Thuto:(laughed)Itjustdepends,sometimesIwear

lingeriebutsometimesijustride...Mybreastsare

biggerthanyourswhyareyouworried?Nnathe

mmaiburryDan'sfacebetweenmybreasts,

sometimeilethim fuckmybreastswhilepressing

them togetherforhim...Oratagojamabelethan

dirope...Shitkantekebuadilomang,agotweyou

didn'thearme

Benge:(laughed)OK...Iwasuncomfortable,my

mindkeptdriftingaway



Thuto:Menunderstandthesethings,it'sjustinyour

head.

Benge:IfeelasifChanceusedmeandmovedonto

enjoyhislifewithoutanychallenges.I'm leftwitha

damagedbody...IreallyhopeThuliwillbreakhis

heart.

Thuto:Youneedtohealfrom everythingthatyou

wentthrough,don'teverwishthefatherofyourchild

bad...Whenyoudothatyou'reblessinghim and

makingiteasyforGodtopreparehismealsbefore

you.Acceptitdidn'tworkoutandmoveon....Don't

bethattypeofawoman.It'snormaltobeworriedor

havedifficulttimeacceptingyourbreastsand

stretchmarksbutyouhaveto..

Benge:Iguessidon'thaveachoice,

Thuto:GapestopblamingChancebecauseyouboth

hadsex,youagreedandenjoyedmakingCJ.Let's

makeanagreementasawayofhealing....weshould

reducetheamountoftimewetaketalkingabout

Chance,Whenyoutalkaboutsomeoneoverand

overyouendupboding,iwanttothinkofhim asjust



rragweCJ,noangeraboutwhathedidn'tdo,noself

blameaboutwhatyoucouldhavedonetosaveyour

relationship..YoujustfocusonMikeorus

Benge:That'strue,I'lldothat

Thuto:Wewillgetthroughthis,skawara.Idon't

thinkbeingababymamaiseasybutipromiseyou

I'llbeYourSecondpairofeyes,I'llbehereto

questionorencourageyou,wewillLaughaboutthis

oneday...

Benge:(laughed)Thanksbabe

Thuto:(laughed)Bye.

ShehungupanddishedforDaniel...

AtChance'sHouse...

OnthesameeveningChancedroveintothegarage

andsighedparking,attimesthusakindoflifestyle

seemedlikeadream...Goingbacktothekindof



lifestylehelivedhestillcouldn'tbelieveit...

Thuli:Letmegofixhisbedthenyoucanbringhim to

hisroom.

Chance:Ok

ShewalkedainthehousetheChancesteppedout

andclosedthedoorbeforeopeningthebackdoor,

hisphoneranginthebackpocketthenhetookitout

andlookedattheunfamiliarnumber...

Chance:Hello?

Cousin:Chancehi,golohalennegotetsebagaloi

couldn'ttalktoyouaboutwhatiwanted.Quick

question...Howsooncanigetmycut?

Chance:Cut?

Cousin:(smiled)Don'ttellmeyou'regoingto

pretendyoudon'tunderstand.Ineedmyshare...



Chance'sheartskipped...

*

*

*

*

*
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AtChance'sHouse...

Chance:Whatareyoutalkingabout?

Cousin:Aocousie,dowereallyhavetodiscuss

thesethingsoverthephone?

Chance:I'm confused..

Chancepressedtherecordbuttononhisphone...

Chance:Warengnemonna?

Cousin:Sohowdidyouheal?Cleverpeopleusually

putatattoooverit...I'm sorryforhurtingyou

Chance:(laughed)Mrwareobuakagaeng?

Cousin:(laughed)Amporekegotsamaisakana,



Chance:(laughed)Idon'tknowwhatyou'retalking

about

Cousin:(laughed)Iwantmyshare,iwon'teventell

theguysiusedtoworkwith.Ijustwantmyshare,

I'm sureeachofyouhassomethingleft,100Kfrom

eachofyouisenough.Ijustwanttobuildahome,

marrymybaby'smotherandstartabusiness.Tell

theguys,it'seitherthatorweplananotherone

whereI'llgetsomething.

Chance:Otaanyelathemonna,wareobuakaeng?

Cousin:(laughed)Gapedon'tkillmethemonnanna

kebatamadihela,bualemalaite'ao.

Chance:(laughed)Whatthefuckareyoutalking

about?

Cousin:Talktotheguys,ifyouguyscan'taffordto

giveme100Keachlet'splanthelastone.Clearlyyou

guysaregood,totaI'm proudtoberelatedtoyou...

Olekwetsepemr!

Chance:(laughed)Areyouundercovertryingto

catchmeoffguard?



Cousin:Mrdidyouseewhatyouguysdidtomyfoot?

Iactuallyneedsurgeryya100Ktocorrectthewayi

walkbutidon'tcareaboutthat,itcanbefixed.Think

aboutthisthemonna,tisangcutyame.Yourvoiceis

souniquehowcouldyouthinkiwouldn'trecognise

you...whoforgetssuchatraumaticeventlikethat...

Waitsekasalakeakanya,kaipotsaabekaipotsa

thenirememberedbutiwasn'tsuretheniclickedon

yourFacebookaccount,foundthoseguys,exactly

theirbodysizes...Kareyeah,mycousinisthug,just

whatineedaftergettingpeanutswhenigotinjured

onthejob.BannaweeI'm theskillyouneed...Iknow

shitaboutthesethingsandiknowthebesttimesto

hit..Bualemalaite'ao.

Chance:Iwishiunderstoodyou.

Cousin:Talktothem,let'snotusethephonetotalk

aboutthis,togareseka.

Chance:Shap

Cousin:Sure..

Hehungupandsighedthoughtfully....



AtBenge'sHouse...

ThenextmorningAliciastoodbeforethemirrorand

fixedherhairthensheturnedaroundlookingather

whiteuniform from behind...Therewasjust

somethingaboutwakingupleavingamaninbed...

Shepickedherhandbagandshookhisshoulder..

Benge:Mike?I'm goingtowork,hidethekeysunder

thatstonewhenyouleave.

Mike:(yawning)Hey,morning...Takemycar,ican't

dropyou.Oneoftheguyswillpickmeup..

Benge:I'lltakeatax-

Shepausedbeforeshecouldfinishhersentenceas

Mikelookedatherwiththatlook,shequickly

grinnedlikeacartoonandpickedthecarkeyswith



fingers..

Benge:Thankyoubabe...

Mike:(laughed)Oithutilemokgwaomaswe..

Benge:(laughed)Bye

Mike:(grabbedherdressfrom behind)Heymiss

independent...Youforgotsomething..

Sheturnedaroundandkissedhim thenshewalked

out.Nowthatshehadthewholenighttothinkabout

whatChancewasrantingaboutthedaybeforeshe

kindofunderstoodhisside...Imeanheprobablyhad

planswithThulianditwouldn'tbefairforhim tobe

buyinghergroceries...shewouldn'tbehappyifMike

didthatwithababymama...Shejumpedinthecar

andadjustedthemirrorsbeforedrivingout..Apartof

herwantedtodosomethingaboutwhathappeneda

daybeforebutShewasn'tSureaboutit,shealso

didn'twanttorunitbyThutoorhermother.She

wantedtodothisonherown...Itwasn'taneasy



decisionbuttheresultsitmaybringwouldbeso

goodnotjustforherbuthersontoo...

AtDallasHouse..

OnthesamemorningThutohandedDallashis

breakfast..

Thuto:I'm goingtowork,callmeifyouneed

anything..

Dallaslookedatthismaxidressshowinghersexy

bodyandcleavage.

Dallas:Takecareofyourselfforus...Iloveyou

Thuto:Iloveyoutoobabe..

Shewalkedout,thehousewassilentashelaidon



thebed...Hisphonerang...

Dallas:Hello?

Chance:Morning,areyouhomealone?

Dallas:Yeah,why?

Chance:I'llcomeoverwithJango,thereais

somethingihavetoshowyou

Dallas:What?

Chance:You'llsee,idon'tknowifwearebeing

investigatedorwhat...

Dallas:What?

Chance:Later

Dallas:Shap.

Hehungupandsighed...

Atthepharmacy....



LateronThuliwalkedinandgreetedtheworkers

thensheheadedtotheofficeandwalkedpasther

cousin.

Thuli:Hi...

Charlotte:Hi..Soyou'redatingMrMoilwa?

Thuli:(laughed)Iguessyoucouldsaythat..

Charlotte:Whyareyouhidingeverythingfrom me

whenI'm theonewhofoundyouMrMoilwa?

Thuli:It'smyprivatelife

Charlotte:Mmegaontueleforfindingyoua

customer?

Thuli:Customer?

Charlotte:Whateveryoumightwanttocallhim

Thuli:Charlotteifyouandmestarthavingproblems

andMrMoilwahearsaboutithewilltrytofixthis,

oneofthethingshemightwanttoconsiderisfiring

youbecauseyou'llbemeddlinginhisprivatelife...



Let'sjusttrytobeprofessionalforthesakeofour

jobs,lennaIwanttoworkhereaftergraduatingsoi

wanttocometoahealthyenvironment.(sighed)

Chanceaskedmetofinishoneofthethingshewas

doingyesterday...Kerayagoreoskabonaketsena

abeoipotsadipotso.

Charlotte:Iunderstand..

Shepushedthedooropenandwalkedinsideasher

phonerang..Shelookedatthecallandpausedfora

minutethenshesatdownandpicked..

Thuli:Hello?

Alicia:Hi,areyouinthepharmacy?

Thuli:Yes

Alicia:Ok,I'm outsidekekopagogobona,shouldi

comeinoryou'llmeetmeintheparkinglot?

Thuli:What'sthisabout?

Alicia:Canicomein?



Thuli:Yes,inChance'soffice..

Alicia:Ok,I'm coming.Gasesepehela

Thuli:Ok,

Shehungupandsighed.

Meanwhileoutside,Aliciatookadeepbreathand

walkedinthroughthemaindoor...Theworkers

smiledsurprisedtoher,shesmiledbackgreeting

them..

Cashier:MmagweCJthelerelathile

Shopassistant:(laughed)shehiredusanddumped

usaftertellingusshewillbeworkingwithus.

Alicia:MmeakereMrMoilwaistreatingyougood?

Shopassistant:Eemma,hehiredanewmanager

becauseapparentlyhewantstofocusonthegym

Alicia:Ok..Letmegothisside



All:(smiled)Eemma...

Theysmiledlookingatherasshedisappearedinto

theback.Charlottesmiledsurprisedandevenstood

up...

Charlotte:(smiled)Hibosslady

Alicia:Hi,howareyou?

Charlotte:I'm fine..MrMoilwaisnotin,Thuliis

inside,doyouknowher?

Alicia:Iguessso

Charlotte:(lowered)MrMoilwahiredherforsex

whenyouwerepregnantbecausehesaidyou

couldn'thavesex,hehiredherfor6months.

Alicia:What?

Charlotte:Don'tgetmefired...I'm justtellingyou

becauseyou'renicetoallofusandshelikesacting

likesheisyouaroundhere.Sheistryingtoreplace

youinourheartsandinhisheart.



Alicia:Aboutthe6monthsthing,areyousure?

Charlotte:Hefirstproposedthedealtomebuti

refusedandhegotThuli,shewashiredforsexwhile

you'restillgoingthroughwhatever.Letmeprintyou

theemail

Benge'smoodloweredasshelookedatthedetailed

emailofChance'sfantasies,shecountedbackand

matchedthecontractperiodtothetimewhenshe

waspregnant,sheprobablyshouldhavebeenangry

athim butnowshecouldn'timaginehowdifficultit

musthavebeenforhim tospecificallywantnothing

butsexfrom justanyonehecouldfind...Guessing

it'shardtocontrolasexdrivejustasmuchasitwas

tocontrolthemoodswings...Atleasthetriedtofind

asolutiontoholdon,andChancebeingChancein

hisstupidmindcheatingseemedlikeabrilliantidea...

Whatababydaddyshechose!

Shesighedandputitinherhandbag..



Benge:ThanksCharlotte,letmeseeher

Charlotte:Ok

Sheknockedandopenedthedoorthenshesmiled

atThuliwhowassittingonChance'schairwriting

downsomething,sheputdownthepenandstood

upinherhighheels..

Thuli:Hi...

Shewalkedacrosstheofficeandgottheaircon

remote..

Thuli:Sorryifitstoowarm,ketshabaserame

Benge:It'sok...

Thuli:Haveaseat..

Thulitookoffhercoatandhungotaroundthechair



thenshesatdownandputhethandstogether

lookingather..

AtDallasHouse...

MeanwhileChanceandJangowalkedintheliving

room whereDanwaslyingonthecouchwatching

soccer...

Heloweredthevolumeastheguyssatdown,

Chancetookouthisphoneandputitonthetable

thenhepressedplayontherecordedaudio.The

guysheartspoundedastheylistened...

Chance:Heismycousinfrom theroyalhouse..

Jango:Idon'thave100KbutI'm definitelyupforthe

lastheist.

Dallas:(turnedtohim annoyed)Ofcourseyou'reyou

idiot!I'm notgoingthroughthatsituationagain.



Jango:Soyoudon'thavetheballstodothisagain?

Chancegrabbedtheglassofwaterandsplashedit

onJango'sface..Jangostoodupandrubbedhis

face..

Chance:Otaanyelathemonna!

Jango:Ididn'tevenmeanitlikethat

Chance:(stoodup)I'm seriousdon'tplaylikethat,

wehaveplentyofthingswecansayaboutyoubut

wedon't.

Dallas:Nnanghaatshe...It'sok...(swalloweda

painfullump)Maybeheisright,I'm notgoing

throughthatshitagain

Chance:Metoo,igotshotandthistimeimightnot

survive.Youcanonlygetawaywithrobberyonce..

I'm notdoingthat.

Jango:Canidoitwithhim?Ineedthemoney

Dallas:Weneedtogivethisguyhis100kandhope



hewon'tcomebackdemandingmorebecauseifhe

doesIwillgetridofhim sofast..I'm notgoingtojail

especiallywithoutballs,I'llbeafamousballlessbtch

inprison.I'm notgoingthere

Chance:LennaIwanttogivehim his100kifhetries

heisgone

Jango:Idon'thavemoney,weshoulddothisand

thisguyisperfectbecausehehasinsideknowledge

aboutsecuritycompanies.Unlessyou'rebothgoing

topayforme

Dallas:I'm notpayingforyou,sellyourcar,

motorbikeandafewpigsorequipmentfrom your

farm.

Chance:Hehastosellhiscar

Jango:I'm notsellingtheonlypropertyihave,iwill

bepoorwithoutmybusinessequipmentorcar,tabe

kennaJangoyole.Aeno..

*

*

*
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AtDallasHouse...

Chance:Jay-mancanwebeserious...Thisisa

seriousmatter.Wemadeavowthatwewillneverbe

involvedinanycrime...

Dallas:Thereisnoquestionaboutthiswearenot

doingthis,I'vecommittedenoughcrimes...Karmais

alreadydealingwithme.

Chance:Eishskarialowaretshosamr..

Dallas:Youcan'tgetawaywithcrimemorethan

once,nnatotaican't.Let'sgivehim themoney,ifhe

demandsmorethenmaybeGodwillunderstand

becausewetriedtomeethim halfway.

Chance:WenaJangoyourbusinessisdoingwell,

don'truinyourlifekaexcitementya2minutes.You

knowwealmostgotcaught..Sellsomeofyour

thingsandjustpaythedude.



Jango:Weshouldjustkillhim thenbecauseidon't

havemoney,ican'tsellmythings...I'm notselling

anything.Ifinallyhaveawomanwholikesme...We

wentoutandthingsaregoinggood,wearetaking

thingsslowly...SheIsgoingtowonderwhat

happenedtomycar,bringthatguytomyfarm...I

haveaslaughterhouseandihavepigs...Over30

pigs...Therewon'tbeatraceofanything,noburialor

anything...Digestedandexcretedasfaeces.

Theguysturnedandlookedathim...

Chance:Heismycousin!

Dallas:Remindmetonevereatmeatfrom your

abattoir,I'm nevergonnaeatpork.

Jango:Ok,I'm sorry...Iwasjustsaying..Nevermind...

Chance:Canyoujustfindthemoney?

Jango:(sighed)Fine,I'llsellafewthingsandget

backtoyou.



Jangosighedandshookhishead...

Atthepharmacy....

MeanwhileAliciatookadeepbreathandsighed...

Alicia:Iknowyesterdaywasalittlerough,I'm just

goingtobehonestwithyou...Ihadallkindsof

emotionsmaabane,I'm newtoalotofthingssoI'm

goingtomakemistakesbutiwon'tbethereason

anotherpersonishavingabadday.I'vealways

swornthatI'llneverbeabitterbabymamabutI've

justrealisedthatittakesalotofwork,sacrificeand

determination.Totathereissomuchiwantusto

talkabout...That'swhyicametoaskyououtfor

lunch,ifthat'sOKwithyou

Thulisigheddroppingherguard...



Thuli:OhOK...(lookedatherwatch)Today?

Benge:Yes

Thuli:Sweet,letmefinishthisthenwecango...

ChanceisgoingtoneedthisWhenhegetsback

Benge:Ok...

Thulicontinuedworking,Bengestoodupandwalked

towardsthewindowasherhighheelskwak'ed

acrossthefloor.Shestoppedandlookedoutside

foldinghisarms...

Benge:HowDidyoumeetChance?

Thuli:Mycousinintroducedus

Benge:When?

Thuli:Idon'tlikelyingtopeoplebecausethenI'llbe

forcedtokeeptrackofthoselies.Idon'twanttohurt

youeither,especiallywhenweareworkingtowards

gettingthatpeace

Benge:Don'tworry,ijustwanttoknowhowlongyou



havebeendating.

Thuli:Itwasn'tdatingfrom thebeginning,itwasa

differentkindofagreement...Iwassupposedtohelp

him gothroughacertainsituationandhewas

supposedtohelpmewithsomethingbutthenwhen

wemetweclickedandgotclose,foraverylongtime

ididn'tknowhewantedmorethanjustwhatwe

agreedon...

Bengeturnedaroundandlookedatherstillfolding

herarms...

Benge:Hemustreallycareabout

you...Congratulations

Thuli:Thankyou..Doyoumindifwedon'ttalkabout

myman?Idon'tlikediscussinghim withother

people...Idon'twantpeopleknowinghowweare

doingandwhathedoesforme.

Benge:It'sOK,iwasjustmakingconversation...Tota

themaintopichereisCjandusasinyouandme...



TotaibileiwasnotgoingtotalkaboutChance,just

thatijustfoundoutsomethinganditgotmecurious.

Iappreciateyourhonesty,onkgopotsatsalayame

Thuto.

Thuli:Thanksforunderstanding..

Shefinishedthentheywalkedout...

Atthecousin'sHouse...

Laterthateveningthecousinsteppedoutofthe

showerandrushedtothebedashisphonerang...

Him :Hello?...(smiled)Hi...OhOk...Where?(laughed)

Ihopethisisn'tajoke.Bye

Hehungupandwalkedinthekitchenwherehis

girlfriendwaswashingthedishes..



Him:I'm coming,I'm goingtomeetoneoftheguysi

wenttoschoolwith,iwon'tbelong.

Her:Ok,bye

Hewalkedoutthenhepausedandturnedbackfora

hugfrom behind,hekissedherchickandsighed.

Him:Ireallyloveyou,idon'twanttosayanything

nowbutgoodthingsareonthewayforus.Iloveyou

Her:Iloveyoutoo

Heturnedaroundandwalkedout....

*

*

*

*

*
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Atthehotel...

Lateronawaitresswalkedpasttwomenhaving

lunchheadingtoAliciaandThuli'stable..

Man:Sorry!

Thewaitressstoppedandturnedaroundholdingthe

tray..

Man:Areyouservingthoseladies?

Waitress:Eerra

Man:Pleaseservethem withyourmostexpensive

wineorjuiceiftheydon'tdrink,telltheonewith

shorthairisaiditsanappreciationforhernatural



beauty...Sheremindsmeofalotofblackmodels

withshorthair...

Waitress:Eerra..

Man:Good

Thewaitressturnedandwalkedtowardstheirtable

wheresheplacedeachoftheirplatesinfrontof

them.

Thuli:Thankyou

Benge:Thankyou

Thewaitresswalkedaway,theladiespickedtheir

forksandbeguneating...

Benge:Thanksforagreeingtocome

Thuli:Sure,atfirstithoughtyou'recomingtofight

Benge:(laughed)Inoticedthat..Butanyonewould



thinksoespeciallybecauseofthewaythings

happenedthedaybefore.Totawhatiwantedtosay

kegoreiappreciatewhatyoudidforCJyesterday,

gobuanneteyouwerecompletelyinnocent...Tota

helaithinkalovinggirlfriendtothebabydaddy

shouldbeabletogetalongwithherboyfriend'schild

becausechildrendon'tknowanythingaboutfights.I

canbetheonetoteachCJgorethatwomanisbad,i

cankeepaskinghim questionsthatmakehim

observethingsinyourhousetotellme,kooremost

stepkidsarelittledevilsbecauseofbabymamas..

Honestlynochildisbornlelope...It'sthemotherwho

asks,whatdoyoueatthere?Doesshemakeyou

washthedishesalot?Allthose...

Thuli:It'strue,buttheniunderstandwhyamother

wouldask.Igrewupwithastepmotherandshe

didn'tlikeme,shestilldoesn'tlikemebutididn't

haveamothertolookoutforme.It'sdoubleblade

swordmmabecausesometimesachildandbaby

mamaarefinethenthegirlfriendorwifeistheone

withthebiggestproblem...WhenthegirlfriendisOK

thebabymamaisdramaticbutithinkiftwowomen



cometogetherthatchildcanbeablessedchild.

Benge:True,mmeketaalekagosannabitter.

Thuli:(laughed)OK...

Thewaitresswalkedoverwithtwoglassesofwine

andplacedthem infrontofthem..

Waitress:(toThuli)Thisisfrom thatgentlemanover

there,hrsaysitsanappreciationforyournatural

beauty.Apparentlyyouremindhim ofalotofblack

modelswithshorthair...It'swine.

Thuliturnedtothem andsmiledwavingthenshe

raisedherglasswithasmileofappreciationand

tookasip..

Benge:Idon'tdrink,canyoubringjuiceinstead?

Waitress:Ofcourse



Sheturnedaroundandwalkedawayastheladies

carriedoneating.

AtMoilwa'sHouse...

ThenextmorningTeko'sphonerangashespray

paintedhisproject.Hetookofftheglovesand

pickedthephone...

Moilwa:Hello?

Royaluncle:Ntate

Moilwa:Leteng?

Uncle:Eerra,ijustwantedtoletyouknowthatyour

sonfinallyshowedup,hespentabout2hours

greetingtheeldersandatethemealsweprepared

forhim.

Moilwa:(laughed)Finally,mothoyoostubbornkana



Uncle:(laughed)Finally...Wedidn'twanttoupset

him bybringingupwelcominghim intothefamily

officiallyandchangingnamessohecanbeastep

awayfrom takingover.Wewanthim tobecloseto

hisgrandfathersohecanunderstandhowthisgoes

Moilwa:Ican'tmentionthattohim,thelasttimehis

mothertriedtoconvincehim tochangehissurname

hegotsoupsetitdidn'tendwell.Ipersonallydon't

haveaproblem withhim changingintotheroyal

namebutican'tfacehim.Pleasetryhim again...Or

ratherlethim getcomfortablearoundthefamilyfirst

beforebringingthatup

Uncle:True...

Chancestoppedatthegateandsteppedouttoopen

thegate...

Moilwa:Heishere...

Uncle:Ok,wereallyhadagoodtime.Ijustwantedto

letyouknow.



Moilwa:Weappreciatethat.Bye

HehungupandsmiledasChanceparkedthecar

andsteppedoutwithacontainerofengineoil.

Chance:Doyouneedhelpwiththat?

Moilwa:No,I'm done

Chance:Iboughtyouoil,I'llcomechangeit

tomorrow...

Moilwa:Ok...HowisCJ?

Chance:Heissleepinginthecar,I'm takinghim

backtohismother.

Moilwa:Ok...Yourmotherwantedtoseehim..

Chance:Ok...PapaweeIwanttomarryThuli

Moilwa:Doyouhavethemoney?

Chance:Yes,ihaveenough.

Moilwa:Whataboutyourson?

Chance:Whatabouthim?



Moilwa:Inourcultureyou'resupposedtobringhim

homefirstbeforemarrying.Evenifhedoesn'tstay

withyou,alotofmothersprefertodothisbutstill

raisetheirchildrentoavoidmakingthem aburden

forthewifeespeciallyyoursbecausesheisyoung

andknowsnothingaboutchildren.

Chance:Mosolawatengkeeng?

Moilwa:SothathecanbeaMoilwaandappearin

almosteverythingyoudo

Chance:Butlegallyheisentitledtomythingsevenif

idon'tdothis

Moilwa:It'seasierwhenheispartofthefamily

legally.

Chance:ThewayiknowBengeshewon'tagree,I'm

notreallylookingforafightwithher,ijustwantto

getmarried..

Moilwa:Talktoher,ifshesaysnothenitsfine.She

willseetheresultsofheractionswhenCJisolder

andaskinghim questionsbecausewearenottaking

him away,wearejustfixingthepapers.Shecan

raisehim untilheisolder.



Chance:I'lltalktoher...ShetookThulioutsomaybe

I'm judginghertooquickbutI'm notraisingmy

hopesupfornothing.

Moilwa:Eebualeene...

Tekowalkedtothecarandtookouthisgrandson

thentheywalkedinthehouse...

AtDallasHouse....

LaterthatmorningDallaspulledhislaptopoverand

loggedinforthissemesterresults,hesmiled

lookingatthem thenhelookedatthetimeand

pickedhisphone.HedialedChance....

Chance:Hello?

Dallas:Askthatguygorewheredowetransferthe

money,whatbankisheusing?

Chance:I'llaskhim,isenthim amessagelastnight



buthedidn'trespond.I'llcallhim.

Dallas:Alrightsure,Jangoarengkamadi?

Chance:I'llaskhim butithinkronawecansendthe

200kthen100kwagaJangocancomeatalater

stage.

Dallas:Alright,cool

Chance:Howareyoudoing?

Dallas:I'm good,itshealingwellsoithinkI'llbe

alright.

Chance:Nnakeworriedkeerectionhelabutaalong

asobetsakakwagoshapo,ngwanayoucanalways

adopt.MyNGOiscomingupverysoon.

Dallas:Gobothokwagojakuku,totaifI'm notgoing

toerectI'm goingtobecrushed.Mathakaotheadi

weakerectionsdon'tgetenoughrespectfrom

women,gagoakiwegotwedaedeekethupaya

lelwapa...

Chance:Butitsnotalwayslikethat,plusyouhavea

goodgirl..

Dallas:Ifyousayso...Cheers



Chance:Sure

Hehungupandcontinuedpressinghisphone...

AtAlicia'sHouse...

LaterthatSundaymorningChanceparkedbehind

thehousewhileBengewasbendingoverthebath

doinglaundryinhertights.Chancesteppedoutand

tookouthisboythenheapproachedherasshe

straighteneduprubbingthefoam offherhandsas

herpussycheekspressedthosetightsshowingher

cameltoe...

Chanceglancedathercameltoeasshewalkedover

rubbingherhandsonherTshirt..

Chance:HeyCJ...



Chancehandedherthebabyandsighedputtinghis

handsinthepocketslookingatthetwoofthem

chatting..

Benge:(turnedtohim)Howareyou?

Chance:(swallowedandclearedhisthroat)I'm

good...

Benge:Aboutyesterday...I'm sorryforbeingdifficult.

Chance:It'sOK,bythewayI'm gettingmarriedbuti

wantedtogetCJ,youcanstillgethim rightafter

becauseidon'twantyoutwotopart.

Benge:(smiled)Ohok,congratulations

Chance:(surprised)Soyoudon'tmind?

Benge:No,aslongasIgettoraisehim.

Chancesmiledlookinginhereyesandjuststaredat

herwithoutsayinganything.Hehonestlydidn't

expectsuchananswerfrom herandnowhewas

juststuckinhereyesnotsurewhattosay.



Benge:Bythewayiknowaboutthesixmonths

contractwithThuli,I'm sorrywehadtogothrough

that.Ifeellikeikindofunderstandwhyyoudidit,it

waswrongbutiunderstand.

Chancelookeddownstillwithhishandsinthe

pockets...

Benge:I'm gladyouknowaboutmoodswingsduring

pregnancybutiwishyoudidmoreresearchabout

postnataldepression,leyoneedingalo.Ican'teven

explainitbutIwishmenknewthisthingsthen

womenwouldn'tbelabeledattentionseekingor

bitter.Asmuchasnowmyviewaboutyouhas

changedespeciallykasexiwouldn'twantyoutogo

throughthesamethingwithThuli.Legalekare

differentduringsexandmobotsetsingbutifshe

turnsoutlikemebepatientwithherotherwiseyou'll

havekidsallover.



Chancelookedatherwithoutsayinganything,his

eyesdroppeddowntoherW thenshecaughthim

staringandblockedwiththebaby'sfoot...

Chance:(clearedhisthroatrubbingthebackofhis

neck)Ihavetogo.

Benge:Bye...

Onsecondthought,sheputdownCJandturned

aroundasherfatW filledthodetights...Chance's

heartbeatslowlyspedupthenhequicklyturned

aroundandpacedtothecar.Hewasdefinitely

walkingawayfrom thistemptation...

HejumpedinandclosedthedoorasBengewalked

overthenhepickedanewspaperandputitonhis

lapbeforestartingtheengine,heneverexpected

tightstocontinuedoingthistohim!

Benge:So...



Shestoodrightinfrontofhim andheldherwaist

lookingathim...

Benge:Ihaveasituation,ididn'texpecta50-50

thingsokekoparesimololenextmonthkekgonego

ipaakanyasente.

Hewasn'tgoingtolookatthisrevealingtights

neitherwasheturninghisneck,withhishandson

thesteeringwheelhesighedandlookedaton

mirror...

Chance:YeahOK.

Benge:AndfortherecordI'dappreciateifyoucould

justtakecareofyoursonthewayyouhavebeen

minusbuyingmegroceriesofcourse,iknowI've

beendifficultbutclearlyI'm notinapositionof

beingfinanciallyindependent...I'm workinghard

towardsthat,iwanttodomytailoringtoobutnot



thismonth,gapelet'sbefairyoucanaffordtodo

thisyoujustwantedtoputmeinmyplaceandprove

apoint.Isthatright?

Chance:Eemmaimeanyeah,it'sfine...Ihavetogo

Benge:Fineorayagoreng?

Chance:Ketaasendamadiotheeseng50-50.

Benge:Tankiautwa?andcongratulationsonthe

wedding...

Chance:Thanks,Ihavetogo..

Benge:Mikeistakingmetohisfamilytomorrow,wr

aregoingwithCJ

Chance:Sure

Hereversedanddroveoffrollinguphiswindows,

shealwayslookedperfectintights...HopefullyMike

appreciatedthosebecausewow...Lookslikethat

pussygrewthickerafterhavingthebaby.Ok,fuck!

Thinkingaboutthiswaswronginallwaypossible,of

coursehe'dnevercheatonhisgirl...Hewasn'treally

goingtobecausehehadlearnttocontrolhis



feelingsandeventhosetightsweren'tgoingto

tempthim.Hesighedanddialedhernumber...

Benge:Hello?

Chance:Kekopagoregaketaonneoapara

appropriately.

Benge:Dressappropriatelyhow?

Chance:Lessrevealingclothes,notights,noshorts

andnotights.

Benge:Ok,gaotaoithelakelemoditightskanadi

shortsketaaitshopakatowel.

Chance:Ijustdon'twanttofeeluncomfortable

causeIwantustodothiscoparentingthingwithour

partnersgolepeacefulsowehavetohave

boundaries.

Benge:That'strue,I'llrespectyourfeelingsand

dressproperly.(sherolledhereyes,asifitwasher

fault,hewassuchababybutthensheneededthat

cooperationtosortoutherfinances)SundaysI'll

wearlongthingsalltogether,boditrackpantsand



stenge

Chance:Ok,thanks

Benge:Bye

Hehungupanddialedhiscousinbuttherewasno

answer.Hejoinedtheroadanddrovetohishouse...

Atthecousin'shouse...

Minuteslaterhedrovethroughthegate,hefrowned

asapolicecarparkedbywithtwopoliceofficers

talkingtothegirlfriend...Hesteppedoutandwalked

overtothem...

*

*

*

*

*
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Atthecousin'sHouse...

Chancesmiledandshookhandswiththecousin's

girlfriendbeforenoddingattheofficers.

Chance:HiRori..

Rori:Hi.

Chance:I'm tryingtocallTshepobutheisnot

picking.

Rori:That'swhyI'm talkingtothepolice,hedidn't

comehomelastnightandhisphoneisoff.Icalled

hisfatherandtheysaidhewillprobablycome

home...Familiesjustnevertakeunemployed

relativesserious.Hewouldneverjustleavewithout

callingme,iknowmencan'tbetrustedbuthewould

neverspendanightoutwithoutanexplanation.



Chance:Couldhehavedrunkandsleptsomewhere?

Rori:No,hedoesn'tdrink.

Police:Theproblem withadultsisthatwecan't

considerthem missinguntilareasonableamountof

timehaspassedespeciallybecauseyou'renoteven

married.Hisparentsprobablythinkhewillbeback

Rori:Thosepeopledon'tcareabouthim becausehe

wasn'trich,youknowhowfamiliesare.

Police:Ifhedoesn'tcomebackyou'llcallus.

Rori:Ok,thankyou.

Police2:Hisfamilyprobablyknowswhereheis,

relationshipsarefullofdrama.Didn'tyoutwoargue?

Rori:Wedidn'tfight,hesaidheisgoingtomeet

someoneandgoodthingsarecomingourway...

Tshepo'stoddlerdaughterwalkedoutofthehouse,

ChanceturnedaroundandlookedatRoriasshe

pickedherdaughterandworriedlylookedatthe

police..



Police:Totaifhisfamilyisn'tthatworriedthereis

obviouslysomethinggoingonmaybehejustwanted

outoftherelationshipandyoudon'tknowthatyet,

callhisfamilyandmakesurehedidn'tgothere...

Roritearfullylookedatthem,clearlytheydidn't

understandTshepo.He'dneverdothis...Evenifhe

wastocheathe'dnevermakeitthatobviousby

sleepingout.Hehadbeendepressed,sheactually

hadtoforcehim tobathandeatbecausehecouldn't

stomachseeinghisdaughterstarvingandhisroyal

familyturningablindeyetohissituation...He'd

neverabandonhisfamily.

Police:Callotherfamilymembers..

TheyturnedandwalkedawayasChancesighed

thoughtfully,Jango'swordsranginhisheadandthe

thoughtbroughtsomuchfearinhim hecouldhear



hisheartbeatinginsidehisribcage...

Rori:Ifeellikesomethingiswrong,likemaybehe

gothitbyacarandleftonthesideoftheroad,or

whoeverwascallinghim didsomethingwrongto

him..

Chance:Don'tthinknegative

Rori:Hebabysitsourdaughterwhileigotowork,he

wouldneverletmemissworkbecauseitsouronly

incomemolwapeng.Somethingiswrong...Icanfeel

it...

Heswallowedapainfullumpandlookedathim as

tearsfilledhereyes..

Rori:Can'tyoutalktoyourfamilytocalltheirother

relativessothepolicecanhelp,nnakanaTshepoke

amorataandiknowthatI'm theonlyonewholoves

him.Hewastheoddoneoutbecausemostfamily

membersareeducated.Hedidsecurityand



maintenance,thewholefamilylooksdownonhim...

Heisoneofthoserelativeswhoarenever

acknowledgedbecausetheydon'thavemoney.

Beforebeingunemployedhewasasecurityguard,

theygotrobbedandhegotshot...Helosthisjoband

didn'tgetcompensation.Hetriedtocommitsuicide

twicebecausehecouldn'tfindajobbuthehada

loan...Iam payingthatloanforhim....(tearsrolled

downthensherubbedhereyes)I'm tellingyouhe

wouldneverletmemisswork.Ihavebeenpaying

thatloanforover2yearsandhehasbeendoinghis

best...Doeshesoundlikehewouldjustupandleave?

Chanceswallowedlookingather,herdaughter

lookedathermothercrying...Thelittlegirlslips

curveddownasshebeguncrying,Rorisangrubbed

hertearsandhuggedherbabydaughter..

Rori:Therraifitsnottoomuch,canwejustdrive

aroundandlookonthesideoftheroads...Maybehe

gothitbyacarandfellintoaditch,therehasbeena



lotofhitandrunshappening..Please...IhaveP20I'll

fuelforyou.

Chance:Ok

Rori:Thankyou,letmegetmydaughterscup.Can

youalsocallhisfatherandaskhim toaskother

familymembers?Iknowtheydon'tcarebutsince

thefamilylovesyoutheymightactuallydo

something.

Chance:I'lldothat..

ShehurriedinthehousewhileChancetookouthis

phoneanddialedhisuncle...

AtBenge'sFamily...

LaterthateveningBengewipedherselfandsaton

theedgelookingatMikeasheremovedthecondom

andwipedhimself...shewatchedhisbuttashe

walkedinthebathroom...Minuteslaterhewalked

backnudeandsmiledlookingather...



Mike:Areyouok?

Benge:Yeah

Mike:Whyareyoulookingatmelikethat?Whatare

youthinking?

Benge:Nothing.

Shestoodupandwalkedinthebathroom closing

thedoor,Mikeopeneditandwalkedin.Hestepped

intheshowerandstoodbehindherholdingher..

Mike:Itoldmyparentswewillgotherethisevening.

(kissed)Stillupforit?

Benge:(smiledslowly)Yeah,I'dloveto..

Heturnedheraroundandkissedherthenshesmiled

andturnedaroundturningthewaterasthey

showered....



Minuteslatertheywalkedinthebedroom andsaton

thebed..

Benge:Caniaskyousomething?

Mike:Sure

Benge:Doyouthinkallmencheat?

Mike:No,thereareperfectmenouttherewhodon't

cheat,likeme.Perfectimeanintjesensethatthey

wouldn'thavetheeyesforanyonebuttheir

girlfriendsorwivesonly.

Benge:Sotheseguysdon'tevenlustforother

people?Notnecessarilycheatingbutlookingat

anotherpersonandgettingtemptedthoughyou

don'tactuallygiveintothattemptation?

Mike:Yes,somemenonlyhaveeyesandfeelingsfor

theirwomen.Idon'twantanyonebutyou,I'llmake

othermistakesbutnottocheat...Cheatingisn'ta

mistake,italongprocessthatgivesyoutimeto

thinkandchangeyourmind.



Benge:I'm happytohaveyouinmylife,IguessI'm

goingtobeveryhappywithyou..

Mike:Doyouonlyhaveeyesforme?

Benge:IhavefeelingsforChancebutIhave

acceptedthatheisnotgoodforme,justbecause

youlikealcoholdoesn'tmeanitsgoodforyou...

Whenthedoctorsaysstopdrinkingalcoholyoustop

andeventuallyyouenjoylivingwithoutitandseeing

thegoodresults.Youtakewhatthedoctor

recommends,inmycaseyou'rewhatGod

recommendedandican'tcomplain...Ilikethatyou

don'tcheat,youdon'tlikesexthatmuchandit

doesn'teventakethatlong.It'slikeIgotwhatI've

alwayswanted...

Shelookeddownandsighedthenshelookedat

him...

Benge:I'm happy,you'remostwomen'sdream.

Mike:Sohowbadarewetalking...Kerayadifeelings



mogoChance?

Benge:Notenoughtocheat,justthatthemoreilook

backthemoreiunderstandwhyhedidwhathedid...

MaybeI'm healingtooIdon'tknowbutidon'thavea

lotofanger.Idon'tknowifhestillremembers

chasingyouorhechosetoforgivemeorwhat...I

knowwedidn'tdoanythingbutkissingisstill

cheating.Iwascryingandallbutididn'tstopyou

from kissingme,ikissedyoubackbecauseIwas

angrywithhim...MmehelaIwouldn'twanttogo

backtohim.Heisaboatthatsailedaway...Ilikemy

independenceandanymanwhocan'tstandmy

dreamsisnotgoodforme.Nowihaveafewnew

dreamsaboutmycareerandbusinessdreamsso...

(sighed)It'snotthatdeep

Miketookadeepbreathandsighed...

Mike:Atleastyou'rehonestaboutit...Gagomonate

tohearthisbutiappreciateyourhonesty.Don'thurt

myfeelingsbecauseunlikeyouihavenofeelingsfor



anyone,maybekesegolebutwheniloveilove

withoutlookingelsewhere...LikeIdon'tthinkabout

anyonebutyou.

Shesmiledandputherarmsoverhisshoulderthen

sheleanedoverandkissedhim...

AtThuli'sHouse....

Thulilaidonthebedinhersocksandpantiesthen

sheclickedonherphoneandlookedatthehouse

plansthenshedialedheraunt...

Her:Hello?

Thuli:Auntiewee?Wouldibewrongtobuildmyself

ahousebeforegettingmarriedandnotgoingwithit?

Her:Whatkindofnonsenseisthat?Obuaengwena

obatagodiradilotsabanyanabaditoropo?

Thuli:Auntieweeidon'ttrustmen,marriagesarenot



foreverandI'm notalawyer,whatifigetnothing

afterdivorce?Ifiwasyourdaughterwouldyouwant

metogetinmarriagewithmyheadandfeet?

Her:Thulibathong!Nkgonneabeatsogemo

phuphung!Marriageisholyunion

Thuli:Buthusbandsalwayscheat,doyoueverread

postsaboutmarriedwomenlookingstupid?Ijust

don'twanttoenguplookingstupidorhomeless.

Her:That'swhyyoushouldprayforyourHusband

Thuli:I'm notgoingdownthatroad,ifmyhusband

cheatsiwon'tprayforhim becausehedid

intentionally.Iwillprayformyselfnottokillhim and

justwalkaway.

Her:(laughed)Wareng?

Thuli:Imethim whenhewascheatingonhisbaby

mamasoI'm notabouttogivehim ababyuntilI'm

hiswife,eventhenI'm stillnotwalkingintothislikea

blindperson.Idon'teventhinkhelovesmebuti

won'twalkoutofthisrelationshipemptyhanded

afterhesleptwithmeeverynight.Kooreilovehim

morethananythingbutidon'ttrusthisloveforme.



MaybeafterhehasprovedhimselfI'llrelaxbutfor

nowidon'tknowifhewantssexorhelovesme.

Auntie:Nnyatshepamodimongwanaka.Don'tdo

anyofthat,trustGod..Justloveyourmanwhole

heartedly.You'rehavingcoldfeetandit'snormalto

bescaredofmarriageandthinkofthingslikethat.

TrustGod,marriagecomesfrom God.

Thuli:Ok,iunderstand.Bye

Auntie:Bye

Shehungupandsighedthoughtfullythenshe

smiledandtypedhim amessage....

Thuli:Iloveyou...Andionlysaidthisbecauseican't

findtherightwordstoexplainmyselfbutI'm scared

you'llhurtme.Maybeit'sbecauseofhowwemet,i

wishyoucouldassuremeeverydaythatyouwon't

hurtme.MaybeI'm crazy.

Shesighedandwalkedtothekitchen...



Onthesideoftheroad...

MeanwhileChancesilentlydrovealongtheroadas

Rorilookedoutside..

Rori:stop,iseesomething...

Hestoppedthenshesteppedoutandwalkedin

frontofthecarashebrightenedtheheadlightsin

thedark..

Hewaitedinthecarandwatchedherwalkintothe

grass,thebabybeguncryingthenhehonked.She

noticeditwasjustblacktrashbagsandgotbackin

thecar..

Chance:Youknowthatifitwashitandrunanyone

wouldhavefoundhim right?Wealreadyaskedatthe



hospital,thereisnoonewiththoseinjuries.

Rori:Iknowbut...

Shesighedsittinginthebackholdingherbaby...

Chance:Kopagochekamongwethisside..I'lltake

youhome.

Rori:Ok...

Hesighedanddroveoff..

AtJango'sfarm...

LaterthatnightChanceparkedthecarandstepped

out..

Chance:Iwon'tbelong...



Rori:Ok..

Chancewalkedonthestepsandknockedonthe

door.Jangoopenedthedoorshirtlessscratchinghis

stomach..

Jango:Heyman,comein...Ifoundthe100k,areyou

heretocollect?

Chance:Letmeseeit,showmethebalance

becauseIdon'tthinkyouwereplanningongivingup

100k.Somethinghappenedtohim

Jango:It'sinmyotheraccount,what'sgoingon?

Chance:(grabbedthekeys)I'm goingtothe

slaughterhouse...

Jangosnatchedthem back...

Jango:Ididn'tdoanythingtohim,ifsomething

happenedit'sprobablyGodfightingforushis



children.Godknowsweneededthemoney

Chance:Jangoplease...Tellmeifanything

happened

Jango:Nothinghappened..Ididn'tdoanything,

(laughed)YouknowI'm notthatclever.Theguywill

turnup,don'tworry.Ishisfamilylookingforhim?

Chance:Ididn'ttellyouheismissing,howdoyou

know?

Jango:Itwasthefirstthingyousaid,areyougetting

oldnow?

Chance:Ididn't

Jango:HebannaChancewherewouldIgetit?Akere

yousaidyoudon'tthinkiwasplanningtogiveup

100kibiletheguyismissing,kanayousaidthe

laughterhousesearenggape,didn'tyousaythat?

Chancelookedathim suspiciouslythenhesighed..

Chance:Maybehewillcomeback,gongweweare



justpanicking.

Jango:Yeah,heprobablyplannedanotherheistor

something.Whoknows

Chance:Whatever..(sighed)Bye

Jango:Sure..

ChancewalkedoutandgotinthecarwhereRori

wassittinginthebackwithherdaughteronherlap.

Helookedatheronthemirrorandstartedthecar...

SIXMONTHSLATER...

*

*

Likeandleaveacomment..

*

*

*
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Atthebusstop...

Jangoparkedthecarandsighedleaningback,

minuteslaterhissisteropenedthebackdoorand

putherbaginsidebeforegettinginthefront..

Her:(signlanguage)Hi..Imissedyou

Theysmiledandhugged...

Jango:(signlanguage)Imissedyoutoo,whyare

yousofat?

Her:Ieatlikecrazy

Theylaughedthenhestartedthecaranddroveout.



Minuteslatertheyarrivedhomeandsteppedout,his

motherandyoungestsisterrantowardsthecarand

huggedherlaughing...

Mother:(signlanguage)Girlyou'reglowing

Deafsister:(laughed)Mama

Jango:Sheislookinggood,verysoonshewillbetoo

richforus...

Theylaughedwalkinginthehouse.Tsatsicallled

thenhesteppedoutandpickedthecall..

Jango:Babe?

Tsatsi:Hey,I'm atyourfarm

Jango:Withouttellingmeyou'recoming?

Tsatsi:Yes,ididn'twanttotellyou

Jango:(laughed)Whynemmagwebana?

Tsatsi:(laughed)Becauseiwantedtofindoutwhy



youbeenactingweird,unabletosleepibileyoucan't

bringyourselftosleepinyourhouse.Iwantedto

findoutwhatwashidinginthere.

Jango:(laughed)Wifey!

Tsatsi:(laughed)Seriouslyyouneedtoseeadoctor,

kanawhenyoudon'tsleepican'tsleep.Iwakeupin

themiddleofthenightwhenyou'retossingand

turning.

Jango:I'llgethelp,it'sjustanxiety

Tsatsi:Peopledon'tjustgetanxietyfornothing,o

jewakeeng?

Jango:(laughed)MmaweeI'm gettingoldbutidon't

haveawifeorchildren,ihavesugardiabetes,that's

enoughtoworryme,pluswheneverbusinessdoesn't

gowelliworry.Bathobadibusinessgarerobale

masigo

Tsatsi:I'm goingtofindyoucounselling,nnarra

gakebateoswaosantirelangwanayoohandsome.

Jango:(laughed)Ketilegogorotelamybabe

Tsatsi:(laughed)Ithaganelerrawee



Jango:(laughed)Sonocondom?

Tsatsi:(laughed)Yes

Jango:Babethemmakanaihaveneverhad

unprotectedsexbefore,boChancebaregaoleketse

bolotocondom gadintshe

Tsatsi:Chancewatsenwa,condom ornocondom is

thesame

Jango:Soyouknowhowrawis?

Tsatsi:(crackedlaughing)No!Idon't,babeihave

friendstootherrawena.ChanceandDallastoldyou

unprotectedsexisnicesomyfriendstoldmetoo

Jango:(laughed)I'm coming,rokotsakukukeeta

Theycrackedlaughingandhungup...

Attheclinic...

MeanwhileBengewalkedtowardstheparkinglotas



herstomachlifted,shegotmorenauseousasshe

approachedthecarandbentoverthrowingupnext

tothecartyre...

Shetookoutatissueandwipedhermouththenshe

gotinthecarandsighedholdingthesteeringwheel.

Shesighedanddroveouttothenearestpharmacy..

Minuteslatershepulledintotheparkinglotand

noticedthepharmacyclosed...Shedidn'twantto

useChance'spharmacyforprivacyreasonsbut

theseMuslimshadclosedfortheirSalatal-zuhr

(middayprayer)..

Sheturnedaroundlookingatthedirectionof

Chance'shugepharmacy...Obviouslytheyhad

pregnancytestsbutknowingChancemightbethere

oreventhatThuligirl...EversinceChancepaid

magadishe'dbeenwalkingaroundMaunwithher

handouttheresothepeoplecanseethering...but

thenwhocaresifpeopleknew,theywerelivingtheir



livesandshewwslivinghers.Shesteppedoutand

walkedtowardsChance'spharmacy...

InChance'soffice...

MeanwhileChanceswitchedoffthecomputerand

walkedoutoftheofficepassingbyhisassistant...

Chance:I'm aphonecallaway

Charlotte:Eerra

Hewalkedpassedthechairsheadingtothetill

whereacashierwasscanningthepregnancytest,

ChancelookedatitandlookedBenge..

Chance:Hi

Benge:Hey



ShepaidandwalkedoutasChancewalkedbehind

herontheirwayout..

Chance:Congratulations

Benge:(laughed)I'm notsure

Chance:Thefirstsignofpregnancyissuspecting

thatyou'repregnant.

Benge:Idon'twanttoassume..

Chance:Gapengwanawaplanwanowadays,people

don'tjustfallpregnant,dothey?

Benge:Ididn'tCJ

Chance:Iplannedhim,

Benge:(laughed)Wafosakwaija

Chance:(laughed)Iwantadaughter,wonderhow

shewouldlook

Benge:Thuliwillgiveyouadaughter

Chance:Thuliisn'tplanningtohaveachildforthe

next5years.Shewantstogetherthingsinorder.



Finishschoolandenjoyhermoneyalittlebefore

raisingkids.I'llonlygetadaughterafter5years.

Benge:Andyoudon'tmind?

Chance:I'm notinahurrybesidesit'sworthwaiting

for,itwillgivemetimetogetmythingsinorder...I

wanttostartanorganisationwherewomenleave

theirunwantedchildren.

Benge:Alotwouldappreciateitwaitse,whatmade

youthinkofthat?

Chance:Ijustdon'tthinkit'snecessarytoabandona

childtodiewhentherearepeoplewhocanlove

childrenlikethey'retheirs.Myparentsareaperfect

example,theyinspiredthis

Benge:That'sgood..Iliketheidea..Iheardyour

cousinfrom theroyalsismissing,waitsetheway

peoplegomissingissosad...Nabowentmissing

andtothisdatehehasneverbeenfound.Nowits

yourcousin,itsbeenlike6monthsbutthereisno

trace.

Chance:It'salarmingakere



Benge:It'sverybad..Thepoliceneedtodo

somethingaboutthis.

Bengeunlockedthedoorstandingby,Chance

openedthedoorforherthenshegotinthecarand

sighed..

Benge:Thanks

Chance:Sure,I'llcomepickCJaround8,ihaveto

sortoutafewthingsfirst.ImetMikekoMotovac

earlierandtoldhim I'llcomearound8

Benge:Ok,noproblem.

Chance:Sure.

Heturnedaroundandgotinhiscardrivingoff....

AttheInternetcafé...



MeanwhileThutosteppedoutofthebuildingwitha

stackoftenderdocumentsandwalkedtowardsthe

parkinglot,amansteppedoutofasub-contractor

vehicleandsmiled..

Him:Hey..Thanks

Thuto:You'rewelcome

Him:What'syourname?

Thuto:Thuto..

Him:MynameisOscar

Thuto:Duelarrakeboelemoteng

Hetookouthiswalletandlookedinhereyes

smiling..

Oscar:Canwegoforaboatcruiseandseethe

sunset?

Thuto:I'm verymuchmarried,thisringisn'tfor



decoration

Oscar:Iam marriedtoo,canwe?

Thuto:(laughed)No,idon'tcheat

Oscar:(laughed)Oakanyathata...

Thuto:Oscarweebringthemoney,I'm busy

Dallaspulledoverandrolleddownthewindow

lookingatthem,themanhandedherthemoneythen

hesteppedoutandwalkedovertothem...

Dallas:What'sgoingon?

Oscar:I'm payingforprinting.

Dallas:Whydoyoupaysittinginthecar?Gagoduele

atthetill?

Thuto:Tenderdocumentsitheladitsayalebakain

theprintersoiaskedhim tocomelater.

Chancepulledoverandsteppedout...



Dallas:WhatIwanttoknowkegoreleemetseinthe

parkinglotlaughingandgiggling.

Oscar:Shejustbroughtthedocuments

Chancewalkedoverandshoulderbumpedwith

Dallas..

Chance:Weneedtotalk

Dallas:Emapele,thisguyhastotellmewhatheis

doingwithmywifeintheparkinglot.

Dallasopenedthedoorforhim...

Dallas:Tswelakontemorena...Hetarebue

Chance:Thutogobackinside,wewillsolveit.

Thutoreluctantlylookedatthem thensheturned



andwalkedaway,Dallasclosedthedoorandsighed

lookingathim...

Dallas:Youknowwhatyouweredoing,tellmethe

truth..I'm notfightingyou.Iwantthetruthbutifyou

wantmetopunchitoutofyourmouthIwill.

*

*

*

*

*

*
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Ontheparkinglot..

Oscar:Isthisafight?

Dallas:No,butidon'tmindresortingtoitifyoudon't

tellmethetruth.

Chancefoldedhisarmsandleanedagainsthiscar

lookingatthem..

Oscar:IwalkedintheInternetcafé,askedthem to

print,shetoldmeitwilltakeawhilesoitoldherI'm

goingtositinthecarsincealltheseatsweretaken.

Icamehereandpressedmyphonetalkingtomy

wifeuntilyourwifecameherewithmydocuments.I

tookoutmywalletandpaidherthat'swhenyou

droveby.Mywifeisn'tthemostbeautifulladyinthe



worldbutyourwifeisnothingclosetowhatigot.

Yourwifeisn'tmytype...Rudeasitmaysoundgase

typeyame...Iknowwhenyoulovesomeoneyou

thinkeveryonefeelsthesamebutnah,notyourwife

bra..Kemotholedislender,kebatatypee

tsholetswangwithonehand

Chance:OtwaelaThutomonna

Oscar:Mang?

Chance:Thuto,waregasetypeyagago?

Dallas:Ijustdon'tappreciatethekindofsmileI

caughtyougivingmywife.

Oscar:Iwasjustappreciatingherservice,Ididn't

expecthertobringthepaperstome...Totalaiteaka

mosadigaabateoitshogaespeciallyabusiness

womanwithclients.Otamokobeladi

clients...(openedhisdoor)SutamrIhaveatenderto

submit.

Hegotbackinthecaranddroveoff,Chancesighed



andlookedathim...

Chance:Heislyinghewantedherbutyouneedto

acceptthatThutoisyoungandbeautiful,nowthat

sheisworkingandherdaughtergoestoschoolshe

hastimetopayattentiontoherhairandmakeup.

Youknowsuchthingsturnwomenintoirresistible

temptations.

Dallas:Sheismarried,iputthatringonherfingeras

awaytocommunicate..

Chance:I'm notmarriedbuttheonlypersonwho

owesyouloyaltyisyourpartner.GiveThutoa

chancetosaynososhecanmakeyouproud.Trust

her

Dallas:Ihearyou.

Chance:HaveyoutalkedJango?

Dallas:Heisstilldenyingitbutwebothknowhedid

it.

Chance:Roriisgoingthroughalotican'tbring

myselftosleep.Everyoneelseisslowlyforgetting



aboutTshepoexcepther.Shelostalotofweight..

Dallas:(sighed)It'ssad...Butthenican'tsayI'm

completelysad...Justremindmenottoevereatpork.

Maybehedidn'tevendoanything,didn'tyousaythe

elderssaidifanythinghappenedwhoeverdiditwill

comestraighthomeandconfessandevengomad?

Chance:Yeahbutidon'tbelievethatkindof

nonsense,they'retoorelaxed(lookedatthetime)I

havetogogetCJfrom myMom'sanddrophim off

atBenge'shousebeforeitgetslate.Iwanttopass

byRori'shousebeforetheysleep.

Dallas:Sure

Hegotinthecaranddroveoffashisphonerang..

Chance:Hello?

Thuli:Hey,imissedyourcall.Iwasinthelab

Chance:Inoticedthatfrom thetimetableyousent.I

missyou,Maunisnotthesamewithoutyou



Thuli:(smiled)I'm sorry..,I'llcallyoulaterI'm driving

Chance:Ok,iloveyou

Thuli:Iloveyoumore.

Hehungupanddroveoff...

AtJango'shouse....

LaterthatnightJangodrovethroughthegatewith

Tsatsiinthefrontseatgoingthroughtheirselfiesto

choosethebestoneforsocialmedia...

ShesmiledblushingattheirpictureswhileJangogot

morequietthefurthertheywent.Therewasjust

somethingchillingaboutthisfarm especiallyat

night...

Heswallowedinreliefasheparkedthecarand



steppedout,hewalkedupthelittlestepsand

unlockedthehousewhileTsatsiwasstillgettingout

ofthecar.

Heunlockedandpushedthedooropenthenhe

flickedthelightsonandlockedeyeswithTshepo.

Hefrozeasacoldchillrandownhisspinelookingat

someoneheknewforsurecouldnotpossiblybe

alive...helookedaroundandthewholehousewasa

mess,everythingtornandwaterrunningonthefloor..

Tsatsiwalkeduptosteps,Jangoturnedaround

lookingatherthenheturnedbackandfoundhim

gone...Helookedaroundandtherewasnosignof

him.

Tsatsi:Whathappenedtothehouse?

Thesmellofsomethingburningcaughttheirnoses

astheysniffedlookingatoneanother,theyhurried



outsideandgaspedlookingatJango'scargoingup

inflames...

*

*

Don'tforgettoLiketheinsertandleaveacomment.

*

*

*

*
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AtJango'sHouse...

Jangohurriedtothestoreroom wherehegrabbeda

fireextinguisherandranout,Tsatsigrabbeda

bucketofwaterandsplashedoverthecarbutfor

somereasonwhatevertheydidgotthefiregoingin

flamesasiftheywerepouringfuel...Therewasa

blustinthecarasthewindowscrackedlettingout

moreviolentflamesthenaspraybottleof

dashboardcleanerflewout,hecoveredTsatsiand

pushedherdownastheyfellontheground...

Thebottlecrushedonthewindowastheyfroze

lookingatit,Jangograbbedherhandastheyhurried

inthehousewheretheynoticedthebottlelandedon

thebedandthesheetswentupinflames,heran

withabucketofwaterandpouredoverthebedbut



thecurtaincaughtflames...

Tsatsi:Let'sgetouttogareshelamontung

Jango:No,ican'tletmyhouseburn

Herantothebathroom andcollectedanother

bucketasthewholeroom gotengulfedbyfire...

Tsatsistaggeredtowardsthedoorbackwardsasher

heartpounded..

Tsatsi:Jaypleaselet'sgo!(screaming)Jay?

Jangostoodbeforethebedroom doorandpoured

inside,thewholeroom explodedinflamesthrowing

him backashelandedonthefloorandputhisarm

overhiseyestryingtosee.Tsatsistoppedatthe

doorandturnedbacktohim,shepulledhim upand

theyrantowardsthedoor,afewfeetoutsidethe

housethewholehousecaughtthefireassmoke

cameoutcrackedwindows...



Jangocoughedstandingbywatchingasthehouse

wentablaze.Thehaybalesbehindthehousecaught

fireandthefiretravelledtowardsthepigstyas

Tsatsirantowardsthepigsty...

Tsatsi:Getthespadeanddigsothefiredoesn'tgo

tothepigsty,thegrassisgreenwhybosha!

Jango:(checkinghispockets)Canyouborrowme

yourphonekelletsestimamolo?

Tsatsi:Itwasinthecar..

Thelightsoffwentoffasthefireflowedoverthe

pigsty,TsatsiandJangobittheirlowerlipshard

tryingtopullthehookandletoutthepigsbutit

seemedtobestuck,thebulbinthepigstyburstand

thepigsranaroundoinkingandsnortingasthefire

coveredthem...

Jango:Weneedtoleave!



Tsatsi:Thisissoscary...Ithoughtgoshadrygrass

onlylikehay...Howcangreengrassburnalltheway

tothepighouse..

Jango:(draggedherbythearm)Let'sgo...

Theyjoggedtowardsthegatesasmorebuildings

caughtfire...

AtBenge'sHouse...

OnthesameeveningBengejoinedMikeinbedand

smiledhandinghim thepregnancyteststick.He

lookedatitandsmiled..

Mike:Isthiswhatithinkitis?

Shesmiledandnodded...



Benge:Ithinkthecondom burstorsomething..

Hedidn'trespondtothatbutsmiledinstead,she

probablydidn'tneedtoknowhowithappened.He

leanedoverandkissedherthenhehuggedher

gratefully,aknockonthedoorinterruptedthem then

shereceivedChance'smessage.Shesighedandgot

offbedthenshetiedhergownandopenedthe

door...

ChancesmiledlookingatherwithCJsleepingover

hisshoulder..

Chance:Hey,hopeI'm notthatlate

Benge:It'sOK,weweren'tsleeping

Hehandedhim overandfixedhispyjamahoodie..

Chance:Bythewayhappybirthday,Iwantedtobuy



youalittlepresentbutabeketshabagape

wonderingifit'sappropriatetobuyyouagift...I

wouldn'tbuyanexagiftbutseeingwehaveachild

togetherpluswehavebeensopeacefulthepast

coupleofmonths.Ididn'texpectustoparent

peacefullybutthenididn'twanttospoilitwithagift

gosenecessary.Iwanttodorightbyeveryone.

Benge:Idon'tknoweither,youshouldaskThuli

causallyhowshewouldfeelaboutit,I'llaskMiketoo

ifanyofthem isn'tcomfortableweshouldn'tthink

aboutit.Mmeiftheydon'tmindIwantmygift

tomorrow,it'snoteasybeinganon-dramaticbaby

mamaineedareward

Chance:(laughed)That'strue,(theylaughed),I'lltalk

toThuliinthemorning.Sheiswritingexamssoo

busy.

Benge:Ok,goodnight

Chance:Goodnight,odumediseMike

Benge:Willdo



Bengeturnedbackinsideandclosedthedoor,

Chancegotinthecaranddroveoff...

AtRori'sHouse...

MinuteslaterChanceparkedinfrontofthehouse

andsteppedoutholdingaplasticofpreschool

snacks...

Heknockedonthedoor,afewminutespassedthen

Roriopenedthedoortyinghergown....Hereyeswere

swollen,reddishandpuffylikeshehadbeencrying...

Injust6monthsshehadlostsomuchweight,cut

herhairandlostherjobforhavingabreakdown

whileassistingcustomers...

Shefrownedlookingathim tryingnottocry...Nights

werethehardest...Theywerethelongest,the

loneliestandtheonlytimeshecouldneverescape

thinkingabouthim,whatmighthavehappenedand



allthepossibleexplanations..

Rori:(blockednose)Hi...

From thatvoiceofablockednoseheknewshehad

beencryingagain,heclenchedhisjawslookingat

herandhandedhertheplastic...

Rori:Thanks,mymothergotmyherfortheweekend.

She'llfindthem whenshegetsbacktomorrow

Chance:Ok,sorryforpassingbythislate,

Rori:It'sok,inormallysleepat3inthemorning..

Tearsfilledhereyes,emotionschokedherasshe

lookedathim...

Rori:I'm goingthroughalot...Andpeoplethinkhe

justleft...I'm useless...



Chancesteppedoverandhuggedher,sheheldhim

tightlyandburstintotearscryinghysterically.He

heldhercloserubbingherbackastheircheeks

rubbedthenheturnedhisheadbreathingonherlips

withboththeireyesclosed...Shecriedlookingdown

thenheliftedherchinandkissedher,theplasticfell

offashesteppedinandclosedthedoor.Hepinned

heragainstthewallandkissedherunzippinghis

jeansashisbeltclung...Heliftedhergownandshe

wasn'twearinganypanties...justashavedsmooth

meatyfleshathistouch,hegrabbedhisDand

guideditrightbetweenherlegsastheybothstood

there,bothofthem breathedheavilyasheblocked

herandpushedherfleshasideashemadehisway

insideher...Hekissedherandgentlyrockedback

andforthastheirbreathingtookoverthenhe

rememberedhiscousin...Hisonlygoalforthat

money,hesoundedsosinceretoo...Hejustwanted

tostarthislifeanditsoundedlikehewentthrougha

lotbecauseofthisrobbery,helosthisjoband

becomeacripplebecauseofhim andnowhewas



sleepingwithhiswomanrightunderhishelpless

eyesfrom above,tearsfilledhiseyesashepulled

outandsteppedbeforecumming...

Chance:(shakyvoice)I'm sorry,pleaselockthe

door..

Heturnedaroundandrushedoutzippinghispants,

shelockedupashejumpedinthecarandreversed...

Holdingthesteeringwheelwithbothhandsguilt

cameoverhim ashislipstrembled...Forsurehe

wasfedtothepigs...Hepulledoverandleanedover

thesteeringwheelcrying...

*

*

Don'tforgettolike,anotherbonuscomingup

*

*

*
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AtChance'sHouse...

ThenextmorningChancegotupandsatonthe

edgethoughtfully,herubbedhisfacewithboth

handsandgotupinhisshortsheadingtothe

bathroom wherehepeedandflushedthetoilet

beforeturningtothemirror.Hestaredathimselffor

agoodfiveminutestryingtounderstandwhathe

justdidthenightbefore...Ithappenedsofasthe

didn'trememberifsheactuallywanteditornot

whichdidn'tevenmatterbecauseshewasn'tinher

rightmind...Hedidn'thaveplanstocheatonThuli

hedidn'tevenhaveareasonto...Yeahithadbeen

weekssincetheymetbutitwasalwaysworththe

wait....Butatleastshewouldneverfindout...

Hegotintheshowerandshoweredstilllostin



thoughts...Hehadalotofthingstodothisweekand

carryingguiltwhilstdoingthistookawaythe

excitementhehadaboutthenewweek...He

brushedhisteethandwalkedintothebedroom

wherehisphonewasringing...

Hewipedhiswethandswithatowelandpicked..

Chance:Hello?

Thuli:(smiled)Hi,bulagate

Chance:What?!

Thuli:(laughed)Openthegate..

Chance:Stopplayinglikethat,iknowyou'rewriting

exams

Thuli:Ifinishedyesterdayandspentthewhole

eveningcleaningupthehousesoidon'tfindthe

fridgesmellinglikelasttime.OnceIwasdonei

packedandcameover...Iwantedtosurpriseyou

Chance:Serious?



Thuli:Yap!

Hewalkedtothefrontwindowandlookedoutside

asifhewouldseehercaroutsidethegate,he

pressedthebuttonandsteppedoutthemaindoor

watchingherpulloverthenhehungup.

Shesteppedoutofthecarandsmiledrunninginto

hisarmsashepickedherupandkissedher,he

walkedtowardsthecarstillcarryingherand

removedthekeysfrom theignitionthenheplaced

heronhebootandkissedher...

Shesmiledexcitedlyandkissedhim puttingher

handsoverhisshoulders,helookedinhereyetrying

tomaintainthatsmilebutthatguiltstolebitsand

piecesofhissmileandmadethatfakesmileso

obvious...

Thuli:Areyouok?



Chance:Yeah,can'tbelieveyoudroveallnight...

Don'teverdriveatnight,youknowfarmersin

Sehithwaleavetheirlivestocktoroam theroadsat

night

Thuli:(coveredhereyessmiling)Ihitanantilopebut

itdidn'thitthewindscreendirectly...Thoughits

cracked...

Helefthersittingonthebootandwalkedtothe

frontofthecarwherehenoticedadentandthe

antilopefuronthecrackedwindshield...

Hekickedtheloosebumpertryingtofixitand

sighedthenhepickedherupandwalkedtothe

housecarryingherasshesmiledkissinghim.Heput

herdownandclosedthedoorthenshegrabbedhis

handandledhim tothebedroom...

Chance:(smiled)Ok?



Shegiggledandclosedthebedroom doorthenshe

stretchedupherheightstandingonhertoeskissing

him withherarmsoverhershoulder...Heclearedhis

throatguiltstrickenholdingherwaist.

Thuli:Babehonestlywhat'swrong?

Chance:(smilednervously)What?

Heswallowedandkissedher,whathappenedwith

Banyanastillhauntedhim...Heknewverywell

beautifulgirlsdon'tstickaroundwhenyoucheatand

thethoughtoflivingwithoutherwasterrifying....

Thuli:IsittheNGO?

Chance:Yeahbutthingsarefallingintoplacenow

Thuli:I'velearntthatsuccesscomesafterhardwork,

you'llmakeit

Chance:Ok....



Hethoughthe'daskaboutbuyingAliciaabirthday

giftbutnowthathewaslookinginhereyesheknew

itwaswrongineverywayandhe'dneveruttersuch

disrespectnotafterwhathedid....

Shekissedhim andpushedhim onthebedthenshe

kneltoverhim andpulledouthertop,hereachedfor

herbreastsandkissedherasshelaidhim down,she

unzippedhisjeansandkissedhisneck...

Hisheartpoundedashisdickthrobbed,hemissed

herwomanontopandhisheartbeatrose...She

kissedhim andstrokedhisdickthensheslidoffthe

bedandkneltonthefloorgettingreadytosuck,he

blockedherforeheadandstoodupzippinghis

pants...

Chance:I'm notfeelingwell..

Shestoodupandlookedathim,Chancewouldnever



saynotosex,never!

Thuli:What'sgoingon?

Chance:I'm notfeelingwell,I'm stressedoutabout

workandalotofthings

Thuli:Areyoucheating?

Chance:I'dneverhurtyouintentionally

Thuli:Whycan'twehavesex?

Chance:BabeI'm notfeelingwell...I'vejustdecided

toabstainfrom sexfor30days..Iwanttofocuson

thisproject.IloveyouandI'm doingthistoprotect

yourfeelingsbecauseidon'twanttohavethatkind

ofretouchedsexwithyouanymore..

Heputonhisclothesandpickedhisphone...

Chance:I'm goingtowork,I'llcallyouwhenigetto

theoffice...



Heturnedandwalkedoutwhileshesatontheedge

ofthebedspeechless....

Atthetaxistop....

MinuteslaterChancesighedlisteningtomusicand

spottedBengestandingonthesideoftheroad

wavingfortaxis.Hepulledoverthenshegotin...

Benge:Morning

Chance:Hey,youreallyneedacarnowthatyou're

pregnant.

Benge:I'm savingforone,butI'llgetaloanifsaving

doesn'tmeetmehalfway.

Chance:Great..

Benge:HaveyouaskedThuli?

Chance:No,andicannever,notafterdoingwhati

did...Ithinkineedhelp,sometimeskediradilohela

impulsivelyandithauntsme.I'vecommittedso



manywrongsI'llneverhavetruehappinessorpeace

becauseI'vehurtpeople

Benge:Whatdidyoudo?

Chance:Isleptwithoneofmymissingcousin'sbaby

mama,noprotectionoranythingbutipulledout

beforecumming.Ifeelbadforher...Likeitook

advantageofhercausesheisgoingthroughalot

andsheislonely,atthesametimeIwastryingto

offerherwhatalwaysmakesmefeelbetterwhenI'm

sad...Sexhealsmebutnowganjatotabecauseits

notjustaboutmeandRori...Thuliisagoodgirlandi

loveher....Likeloveherloveher,thekindoflovemy

fathertoldmeabout...Ididn'tknowuntiliwasinside

Rori,itsevenhardtoexplain.

Benge:Whatkindoflove?

Chancelookedatherandshookhishead,she

probablywasn'tthebestpersontotalktoabout

this...Nowthathewasthinkingaboutitheshouldn't

havebroughtitup.



Chance:Nevermind,I'm justpanicking..

Benge:Youdon'tloveherifyoucheated.

Chance:Soyoudon'tthinkit'spossibletocheaton

someoneyoulove?(laughed)womenandtyinglove

toeverything!That'swhymostofyouhaveheart

problems..Soyoudidn'tlovemewhenyoucheated

thatnight?IsuspecttheguywhoranoffisMike,

theirbacksaresimilar...Lepandaneyagagwee,i

rememberthelightsbouncingonthebaldnessatthe

back..Chiselyapandaneisdifferentkana.

Benge:(laughed)Itwasn'tMike

Chance:buttoansweryouwecheatfordifferent

reasonsandmostofthetimeithasnothingtodo

withlove.Mycheatingwasoutofthespurofthe

moment,itwasn'tpremeditatedandbeforethat

momentI'veneverevenundressedorthoughtabout

herlikethat.

Benge:Waii...convinceyourself...Ifyoulovedheryou

wouldn'tcheather.NnaMikeisfaithfulbecausehe

lovesme..

Chance:I'm notdisputingthatbutiunderstandyour



logic,it'sprobablywhatThuliwillthinktoowhichis

somethingican'tafford.Beautifulgirlsdon'tcome

backafterdumpingyou,thenextthingshewillbe

someone'swife...Ican'tlosethisoneagain.

Bengeturnedawaysmilingindisbelief,shejust

wishedtoseethelookonThuli'sfacewhenshe

findsoutaboutChancecheating...Losingamanthe

samewayyougothim wasanunderstatement!Too

badshehadtolearnthisthehardway....

MinuteslaterChancepulledoverattheclinic,she

steppedoutandclosedthedoorthenhedroveoff...

Chance:Bye

Benge:Bye



AtTsatsi'sHouse....

OnthesamemorningTsatsistoodinthekitchen

fryingeggswhiletalkingtothephonewithher

sister...

Tsatsi:I'm tellingyou,everythingwentupin

flames...**.....Yeah...**....heprobablyhasinsurance,

idoubthewouldn'thaveit...**....Isuspectan

electricalfaultinthecarkanawefoundthecarin

flamesthenthingstookawrongturnfrom there...we

calledthepoliceandthefiredepartmentbutthey

foundthefireoutthoughitkilledallthelivestock..

I'm makingbreakfastnow,from herewearegoingto

thepolice,theyaskedustogothere.

Jangowalkedinnakedandstoodatthedoorstaring

atTsatsilikehewasinsomekindofstateevenshe

couldn'tunderstand...



Jango:Let'sgotoTshepo'sfather...Thevoicessay

thatiwillburnifidon'tgototheroyalhouseandtell

them ikilledTshepo...

Tsatsi'sheartskippedassheturnedaroundand

lookedathim.

Tsatsi:Youdidwhat?

Jango:IkilledTshepofrom theroyalfamily,i

stabbedhim withaknifetheniputhim inthecold

room...Itookhim totheslicingdeskwhereisliced

him withsomeofthegoats...Ifedhim tothepigs

andburnedhisclothes..

Tsatsi'sheartpoundedassheslowlyreachedforthe

kitchenbackanddoorandranout,Jangolooked

behindhim startledandfearfullyranafter...

Tsatsi:(screaming)Bathonthuseng!



Jangolookedbehindhim andcontinuedrunning

nude.....

*

*

*

*

*
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AtThuli'sFather's...

Thulihelpedherfathergetinthecarwhilethehelper

pickedthewheelchairandputitinthebackofthe

car.

Thuli'sstepmotherwalkedoutwithhethandbagand

putherhatoverherhead...

Thuli:Iwasthinkingoftakinghim onadrivealone

akerewenayousometimesgoout,iwanthim tosee

Maunandhowmuchithasdevelopedeversincehe

losthislegs...

Her:Iwon'tdisturb,I'm justboredandiwantadrink

Thuli:I'llbringyouadrink,ijustwanttospendtime

withmyfatheraloneigyoudon'tmind..



Herstepmotherstoodtherelookingatherlikeshe

wasabadperson,thisladyneverwantedherand

sheseemedtobehappierwhenshewasgonebut

nowthatshetastedbogadifrom theMoilwafamily

shewantedtoactlikeamother?Shewasn'teven

usedtoherneithercouldshefreelychatwithher

stepmotherinthecar...Sheneededtostayaway

from her,ifsheactuallywantedthingstochange

she'dapologisingforalltheabusesheinflictedon

herfrom theverymomentherfathermarriedher...

Sheclosedherfather'sdoorandgotbehindthe

wheelthenshestartedthecar,hermusicplayedbut

shesmiledandclickedonafoldershehadcreated

forhim...PlayingthelikesofNdigoJowa,Oliver

Mtukudzi,HughMasekela...TheoldAfricanhits...

Herfathersmiledandlookedather,shelookedso

muchlikehermother...Ifonlyshewasheretosee

theirgirl....Hewasn'tjustproudbecauseshewaited



tohavekidsuntilthisboypaidmagadibutknowing

shewasabouttocompleteschoolgavehim so

muchpeace,hopefullyhermotherwaswatching

overherandequallyproud....

Thuli:Idownloadedthesesongsforyou,iknowyou

andmamausedtolistentothem...

Him:Todaywouldhavebeenherbirthday,doyou

knowthat?

Thuli:Iknow...Forsomereasonthistimeiwantedto

spendherbirthdaywithyou.I'm stressedaboutit

becausetheweddingisnear,Iwishmamawas

here...

Him:Sheiswatchingover...She'llbecheering,and

youknowshewillbedancinginheavenathuntsitse

ditholeakgamisabaengeledithole

Thulilaughedemotionallypicturingwhathejustsaid,

itgavehersomuchapeace.Herfatherrolleddown

thewindowandwatchedthebuildings...Ithadbeen



awhilesincehewasoutandthiswasthemost

thoughtfulthinghisdaughterhaddoneforhim...

Theystoppedatmall,sheputhim inthewheelchair...

Oneofthesecurityguardhelpedherputhim onthe

chair,shesmiledandthankedhim withP20thenshe

pushedhim intotheshopwheresheboughthim

clothesandshoes,hefinallychosethekindof

clotheshewantedforthefirstinover15years...

thentheyheadedtothehotelrestaurantwherethey

orderedfoodandsatdownhavingdrinkswhile

waitingfortheirfood...

Him:Don'tspendtoomuch

Thuli:(smiled)Chancealwaystellsmenottolookat

thepricesandgetwhatiwantuntilhetellsmehis

financesarebad,fornowicangetwhatiwantwhen

iwant..

Him:Ishetreatingyougood?Menwithmoneycan

becontrollingdon'tsellyourfreedom formoney



Thuli:Heisnotcontrollingbutheisimpatient,

overallpersonalityheisagoodperson...Heisgood

tohisfriendsandherespectshismotherandfather,

herespectshisroyalfamily.Theonlyflawhemight

haveisthathemightbecorrupt...Hehaswaytoo

muchmoneyandhedoesn'tgetitfrom the

pharmacybecauseigethissalaryfrom the

pharmacy.Forthatreasoniwanttoaskhim thatwe

marryoutofcommunityofpropertysoicanprotect

ourchildren'sassetsifanythinghappens.

Him:Isee,whatdidhesay?

Thuli:Ihaven'taskedhim yet..

Hewasbusyinthemorning.

Him:Discussitwithhim,andifyoususpecthehas

shadydealsdon'ttellyourfriendsoranyoneaboutit.

Beingawifealsomeansprotectingeachotherfrom

theworld...Ifyouwanttoaskmakesurehetrusts

you.

Thuli:Ok

Him:Nomatterhowangryhemakesyouyoucan't

sayanythingabouthisdoingsbecauseangergoes



awaybuthemaynotgetbackhisfreedom.

Thuli:(laughed)PapaI'm onlytellingyoubecausei

knowyouneverdiscusmewithanyone..

Thewaitressbroughttheirfoodandleftthenshe

tookoutasetofkeysandputthem infrontofher...

Thuli:I'm donebuildingthehouse,

Him:The3bedroom house?

Thuli:Yes...Iwanttoputatenantinthereanduse

thatmoneytosupportyou.I'm notgettingintoour

marriagewithit.It'sajustahouseiwantawayfrom

mymarriage...Ihopehedoesn'tmindthattoo.

Him:Youmusthavethisdiscussionwithhim and

haveanunderstanding

Thuli:Iwill

Him:Ireallyhopeyou'renotusingthisboytoclimb

theladder,whyareyouplanningforadivorcebefore

gettingmarried?



Thuli:Becauseitookhim from anotherwomanand

everywomanwantshim,butmymainreasonis

becauseidon'tbelieveinfairytales...Ifyoucanlove

mystepmotherafterlosingmamathenhecan

alwaysreplaceme.

Him:Youneedtotrustpeoplewithyourheart

Thuli:Idon'ttrustanyonepapa,Idon'teventrustyou

becauseyouwatchedhetabusemeandneverstood

upforme.Ihadtospeakformyself.

Him:I'm sorrythatIdidthat..

Thuli:It'sOK...Iwantyoutoseemyhouse...Its

beautiful...

Him:Wewillpassby

Theyfinishedtheirfoodandleftasshedialed

Benge....

Benge:Hello?

Thuli:Hi,iboughtCJamotorbikeatanauctionsalei



don'tknowifyou'lllikeit.TriedcallingChancebut

hasmeetings.Ifyoudon'tlikeiticanreturnitkee

bonyehelaabekeeratelaCJ

Benge:(laughed)ThankGodCJistheonlychildin

yourlife...Waitseifyouhadnephewsandnieces

nkabemotorbikeCJasaobona

Thuli:(laughed)Entemmanyana,it'sP2000,ithasa

rechargeablebatteryappropriateforages4to10.Ke

Ranger,hecantwinwithhisfather

Benge:Whenareyoudeliveringit?Istilldon'thavea

carbutverysoonkeareka.

Thuli:I'lldropitaround5

Benge:Ohgood,I'llbehome.ThereissomethingI

wanttotellyouforyourownhealthreasons.

Thuli:What?

Benge:It'sasensitivetopic

Thuli:Ithoughtwehadanunderstanding,keengne

mmaontshosa?

Benge:Don'thaveunprotectedsexwithChance.



Thuli:Lerobetselothe?

Benge:No,ofcoursenot...Itssomeoneelse.Idon't

knowher.Pleasedon'ttellhim itoldyou.

Thuli:Howdidyouknow?Hesleptwithyourfriend?

Benge:No,hetoldmehefeltbad.I'm sorry

Thuli:Ok,thanks

Shehungupandsighedthoughtfully,Aliciawasn't

lyingbecauseheturneddownsexforthefirsttime

inhislife.

AttheNGOoffice...

Chanceopenedthedoorandsmiledasateam of

eightspecialistswalkedin.Theyshookhandsand

satdown...

Chance:Thankyouforcoming...I'llgostraighttothe



point.Ihaveadream andIwantittobeareality..I

wanttohaveaplacewhereladiescandropoff

unwantedbabies...Iwantthelawyer,Timothytotell

mewhatthelawexpects,thesocialworker,Sekgabo

toletmeknowwhat'sexpectedfrom me,lothelothe

hela...didIsayhowgratefuliam tohaveaaward

winningindividuals?Iwassurprisedwhenmy

assistanttoldmeyouallhaveawards

Theylaughedandchattedabitbeforegoingdeeper

intobusiness.Chance'sphone..

Chance:(leaningaway)Excuseme...(loweredhis

voice)Hello?

Dallas:Jango'ssisterjustcalledme,gatweJango

hasbeentakenbythepoliceheissayingallkindsof

thingsaboutTshepo.

Chance:What?

Dallas:MrgatweareheslicedTshepoattheabattoir.

Chance:Didhesaywhy?



Dallas:Maybeheisgoingtosaywhenthepolice

questionhim..Gatwehisfarm wentinflameslast

nightsonowheisactingcrazy

Chance:Thisisserious...Let'smeet...

Hehungupandstoodup....

Chance:LadiesandgentlemenI'm sosorryihavean

emergency.Ihavetogo...!

Hehurriedoutandcalledhisassistantintotake

careofhisguests...

Atthepolicestation....

MeanwhileJangosatonthechairwithhandcuffson

hiswrists,aburningsensationgrewuphisfeetasif

someonewasputtinghisfeetintoaflameoffire,he

rubbedhisfeetandgruntedasdetectiveTauwalked



inandsighedsitting...

Tau:Iam detectiveMikeTau,what'syourname?

Jango:Jacob...Youhavetoreleaseme,thevoice

from thecloudssaidimustgototheroyalhouse

andtellthem thetruthorelseI'llburn...Myfeethave

startedburning...thevoicesaysthefireonlystoops

iftheroyalfamilyforgivesme...

Tau:Warewhathappened?

Jango:Tshepowasaguardofthesecuritycompany

werobbed6millionalmost3yearsago.Iwaswith

ChanceandDavid,wrplannedtherobberyfor

almostayearandstudiedtheATM refills...We

robbedthem andgotawaywithitbutwhenChance

wasintroducedtotheRoyalfamilyTshepo

recognisedhim from hisvoice,hesaidhewants

100kfrom eachofusbutididn'thaveit...Iwanted

ustokillhim buttheguyswantedtogivehim money

becausetheyhavelotsofit.Icalledhim andtook

him tothefarm,istabbedhim andfrozehim to

reducebloodflow.Oncehewasfrozenislicedhim



withmyabattoirmachines,islicedevenhisskull

andfedhim tothepigs...Nowican'tsleep,he

comestomeatnight,hebeatsmeandmybodyis

burning....thevoicesaysTshepoisgoingtosleep

withmysistersandtheywillneverrest,mymotheris

goingtobehitbyacarthatdoesn'texitandshewill

die...Ihavetogototheroyalfamily..IknowI'm

goingtoprison,I'm finewithprisonaslongasistop

burning...Thevoicesaysmyfamilyisgoingtosuffer

untilisaysomething...

*

*

*

*

*

*
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Atthepolicestation...

ThedetectivesescortedJangooutofthebuilding

withhishandscuffed...Theyopenedthepolicecar

doorforhim thenhegotinasalawyerrantowards

them...

Lawyer:Hi,I'm Puso,I'llbeyourlawyer.Iwas

contactedbyaclosefriendtorepresentyou

Jango:Idon'thavemoneytopayyou,theyoffered

meafreestatelawyerbutidon'twantlawyers.Ijust

wanttotellthetruth...Weplannedaheistand

succeededbutthisguystartedblackmailingussoi

killedhim.

Detective:HasanyoneBlackmailedtheotherguys?

Havetheykilledanyonethemselves?



Lawyer:Don'tanswerthat

Jango:You'renotmylawyerandthevoicesaysi

mustgototheroyalHouse,thepolicepromisedme

I'llgothere.ToansweryouDetectiveno,thisisthe

onlyguywhoBlackmailedus,Chanceonlykilledthat

guyfrom prisonbuthewasacquittedincourt

becauseitwasinselfdefence.Theydidn'teven

knowikilledTshepo,theironlycrimeistheheist..

Lawyer:Thismanisnotmentallyfittobe

interrogatedormakeanydecisions,anystatement

hemadecannotbeusedincourt.You'rehurting

yourcasebecauseallthreelawyerswillcomefor

yourcase...Ifyouknowbetteryou'dstop

interrogatinghim.

Mike:Iknowmyjobandsofarwehavefollowed

everystep,yourrichboysaregoingtojail....I'm

comingforthem likealighteningtheywon'teven

seemestriking.Myheistcasewasgettingcoldbut

nowthisJacobguyjustplaceditintheovensoit's

crispyhotandsomeoneisgoingtojail...



Thedetectivesgotinthecaranddrovetothefarm

astheforensiccarfollowedthem....

AtChance'sHouse....

MeanwhileChancepacedupanddownwhileDallas

tappedhisfootontheflooranxiously...

Chance:Iknewhewasgoingtodothistheminute

herunsbroke...Iknewit

Dallas:Seewhyweshouldhavetakencareofhim?

Youowemeanapologybecausethisguyalmost

kidnappedmydaughter...Jangoisdramaticand

immature...Hedidn'thavetokillTshepobecausehe

wasn'treallyBlackmailingus,theguyjustwanted

moneytosurviveandmarryhisgirlfriendthenstarta

businesswhichisfairconsideringhelosthisjoband

hisfootbecauseoftheheist

Chance:Weshouldreallystartmindingwhatwrsay

becausewearedefinitelygettinginvestigated...



Dallas:Yourfinancesaregoodonrecordright?

Chance:Yeah,buttheyhavemyDNAI'm definitely

goingtojail

Dallas:You'renot...Howmuchdoyouhaveleft?

Chance:1,5million.

Dallas:Ihave1.8million,I'vebeensurvivingwiththe

farm isoldandthebusinessesaredoinggood...If

anythinghappensandyougetarrestedfirstI'lldomy

besttomakethatDNAsampledisappear.Ifyou

havemoneyyoucan'tgotojail,richpeopledon'tgo

tojail.

Chance:It'sTau,hecomingaftermyasstomake

surehegetsAliciaandCJasapackage.My

absenceisabenefit..

Dallas:Thenwrmusttellourlawyersgorethereisa

conflictofinterestinthiscase..IhearNonofoWellio

hasretiredbutI'm bringingherback,illnegotiatea

pricebecauseitrusther.

Chance:LefikaZamboisonhisway...Butidon'tsee

myselfgettingoutofthisone...I'm definitelygoing



backtojail

Dallas:Bepositive...

Chance'sphonerang...

Chance:Hello?

Jango'slawyer:Yourfriendhasbasicallysaidevery

detail,wearegoingtoneedJesushimselftogetout

ofthis.

Chance:Eish,can'tyousayheismental?Kanahe

hadabreakdownbecausehisfarm burneddown.

Lawyer:It'stoolate...ithinkthey'reheadingtothe

farm becausethereisaforensiccarfollowingthem,

they'regoingtoconfirm thedetails.

Chance:Eish

Lawyer:Herejectedme,hedoesn'twantalawyer

Chance:Ok,bye



Hehungupandsighedsittingdownashisheart

poundedthenhisphonerangagain...

Chance:Hello?

Thuli:Whereareyou?

Chance:Home,why?

Thuli:Ok,I'm fiveminutesaway.Weneedtotalk.

Chance:Eemma

Hehungupandsighedrubbinghisheadrecallinghis

conversationwithAlicia...Wouldshedothatthough?

Theywerepeacefulandprobablyfriends...She

wouldn'tdestroyhisfamilylikethatespecially

knowingtheweddingisjustaroundthecorner...

Chance:IfAliciatoldThuliicheatedI'llneverforgive

her...



Dallasturnedandlookedathim withastraightface...

Dallas:Youcheatedonmycousin?Youpromised

meyou'redonecheating

Chance:Firstofalldon'tusethatkindoftonetalking

tome,I'm notyourson...Secondyougavemeyour

blessingwhichisprobablybecauseiwasmarrying

herandyousawhowseriousiwasabouther.I

madeamistake,itwasthespurofthemoment....I

didn'tevencum,iranofflikeamaddogtryingto

controlmyself.I'm notabouttoexplainmyselfto

youaboutmyrelationships,stayoutofitifyoucan't

bemyfriendfairly

Dallas:Whatever,howisRori?

Chance:I'm afraidtoevencall,sheprobablyfound

outaboutJangoandthinksI'm inonit,sheisgoing

tocrushintopieces.

Dallas:Jangoshouldhavelongbeengone...Itold

youandyourefused,heisgoingtobeoutdownfall...



ThuliopenedthedoorandwalkedrightuptoChance

angrilytoslaphim buthegrabbedherhandand

twisteditbehindherbackbeforekissingherasshe

gruntedinalittlediscomfort....

Chance:Don'tevertrytobeatme,don'tintroduce

violencebecauseyouwon'thandleit..

Hekissedherandpickedherupwalkingtothe

kitchen..

Thuli:Putmedown,I'm notplayingwithyou

Chance:Youcanbeangryandstillbeloving,Areng

Alicia?

Thuli:Shedidn'tsayanything...Whathaveyoudone?

Chance:Itoldhericheated...I'm guessingshetold

you,shecouldn'twaittotellyou...Womenare

unbelievable..

Thuli:Soisittrue?



Chance:Yes...

Thuli:What'shername?Rori?Becausethat'sthe

onlywomanyou'vebeentalkingaboutalotlately..

Hekeptquietthensheturnedaroundwalkingout

buthegrabbedherhandandquicklystoodinfront

ofherholdingherwaist...

Chance:Thisishowithappened...

Thuli:Don'ttraumatiseme,iknowhowyouhavesex

Chance:Ididn'thavesexwithher...Shewascrying

breakingdownandididn'tknowwhattodo,iputlike

atipintherethenijustfeltweirdlyguiltyand

stopped,youcanaskher.Ididn'tevencum...Ididn't

contactherafter.Ijustleft...I'm tellingyou

everythingattheriskofgettingdumpedbuttheni

knowtheimportanceofbeingtoldthetruth...The

truthmakeshealingeasier,I'm sorry.Iwas

irresponsibleandiknowbasedonourhistoryyou

don'ttrustme....Iknowthat'swhyyou'restill



buildinganddoingthingsforyourselfbecauseyou

thinkI'llwalkawaybutIwon't...Yesididpenetrate

herwithoutprotection,I'm takingpreventionpills

nowthat'swhyidon'twanttohaveunprotectedsex

withyouandputyourlifeatrisk.Ifiwasasomeone

elseIprobablywouldhavehadunprotectedsexwith

youtomakesureiinfectyouifatalligetoutofthis

withHIVbutiwon'tdothattoawomanilove.I'm

sureAliciaiswaitingforthebreakup...Goahead

andimpressyourfriend...Forabitterbabymama

shejustwon...

Thuli:Ican'tbelieveyou'dembarrassmelikethis

Chance:Iguesssinceyou'redumpingmeyouwon't

mindhearingthatJangoisgoingmadsayingthings

thatdon'tmakesenseaboutus.Helosthismind

talkingaboutwerobbedanarmouredcar6million...

Idon'tknowwherehisstupidaccusationswilllend

me

Thulipausedandlookedathim,hedidn'treallyhave

toadmitbecausethethoughtcrossedhermind



thoughshebrusheditoff...Iatallthiswastruehe'd

definitelygobehindbarsforyears...

Therewasaknockonthedoorthenhelefther

standinginthekitchenandopenedthemaindoor...

HislawyerwalkedinandclosedthedoorasDallas

receivedacallfrom hislawyer...

Chance:Hi,haveaseat..

Lefika:Thankyou...ineedourconversationtobe

private.

Chance:Danisleaving,hehastomeethislawyer.

Lefika:Andher?

Thuli:I'llleave...

Shehuggedhim tightlyandsighedsteppingback

lookinginhiseyes...Shecouldsensehisfearfrom

hiseyesandthisgotherevenworried.



Thuli:Forgetwhatisaidearlier,wecandealwith

thatlaterafterthiscase.Igotyourback

Sheputherarmsaroundhim astheykissedthen

shewalkedout,DallasandChanceshoulderbumped

thenheleft...

Chancetookadeepbreathandsatdownashis

lawyersighedlookingathim...

Lawyer:I'vebeenthinkingaboutthis...Thought

abouteveryangle...You'regoingtojail,thereisno

doubtaboutthat...Theonlythingwehaveto

negotiateisalessersentenceandhandinthe

remainingamount.

Chance:I'm notgoingtojail...I'drathergoontherun.

Idon'tmindgivingupmysharebutjail?No,I'm not

Lawyer:Runningwillonlyearnyoumoretimeinjail,

bythetimeyougetarrestedDanwillbedoneserving

hissentence.Ifitwasn'tfortheDNAI'dsaywe



defendourselveswithJangobeinginsanebutDNA

willprovehim right,yourbulletinjurywillsealit...

Yourfinancesaregoodbecausewehaveagood

trackrecordofwhereyougotthemoneybutDNA

hasyou..

Chance:WhatifwegetsomeonetomaketheDNA

disappear?

Lefika:Pleasestopthinkinglikethat,you'llhurtyour

case...Knowwhentoquit,thisisahighprofilecase.

Chance:Everyonehasapricetheycan'tresist

Lefika:Youknowwhatifyouwanttobreakthelaw

countmeout,Ihaveareputationtomaintain...my

sonsarelawyers,whatwouldibeteachingthem?

Chance:Fineiwon'ttrybriberybutI'm stillnot

acceptinganyguilt,Jangoismad.

Lefika:Soyouwanttotakechancesbydenying?And

hopetheylostyourDNAsampleovertheyears?

Chance:Yes

Lefika:Ok...Wecanstilltrythatbutprosecutionis

goingtomopthefloorwithourfaces...



Chance:I'm notgoingdowneasily...Ketaitatola

untilthelastday...

Hesighedandrubbedhisheadthoughtfully...

Chance:I'llcallyouwhenthepolicegetme.

Lefika:Ok,don'tadmitanything,ifyou'renotsure

aboutaquestiondon'tanswerit.Wemustfirstfind

outiftheyreallyhavehardevidence.

Chance:Ok

Lefika:I'llcontactDan'slawyersowecanallmeetin

lessthananhourandgetourstorystraight.

Chance:Ok...

HestoodupthenChancewalkedhim out,hewalked

backandsatonthebedthoughtfullybeforepacking

hisbag...



AtDallasOffice...

Dallaspacedupanddownwhilehislawyersaton

thechairrelaxed..

Dallas:Ican'tgotojail

Nonofo:You'renotgoingtojail...Igotthisbutifyour

tonguegetstiedduringtheinterrogationyou'llgoto

jail.1stofallnothingtiesyoutothecrimeexcept

circumstantialevidence...Theydon'thaveproof

exceptastatementfrom amadman...Noproof,

nothing,youmustdenybeingpartofthatheistor

evenknowinganythingaboutit..Andaslongas

Chancedeniesyou'regood..

Dallas:TheyhavehisDNA

Nonofo:You'renotChance,hiscaseishardto

dodgebutyoudon'tevenhaveacriminalrecord...

MaybeChancewaswithsomeoneelseduringthat

heistnotyou,aslongasChancedoesn'tthrowyou

underthebusyou'regood.WemustmeetChance



andhislawyersotheycanrefusetoadmitanything

Dallas:Can'twemaketheDNAdisappearoncehela?

Nonofo:(laughed)TherearewaysbutI'm notgetting

involved...Andjustknowthattryingbriberyneeds

intelligencebecausethattoocanbeanadmissionof

guilt.Ifyoutalktoaloyalemployeehewillinform

theofficials,you'llberecordedandthatwillbemore

evidenceincourt..Let'snotgothere.Let'stakeour

chancesbydenying.Thepolicearegoingtogetyou

butyoumustrelax,youmightevenspenddaysin

prisonuntilyou'regivenbail.

Dallas:Eish

Hesighedandrubbedhishead....

Atthepreschool...

LateronChanceknockedontheclassroom door

whilethekidsweresinginginsidewiththeteacher,

sheopenedthedoorandsmiled..



Chance:Hi,CanihaveCJ?Iforgothewassupposed

toseeadoctortoday

Teacher:Ohok,ofcourse...(toCJ)CJ?Getyourbag,

daddyishere...

CJwalkedout,Chancebentoverandpickedhim up

thenhehurriedoffdialingThuli...

Thuli:Hello?

Chance:Whereareyou?

Thuli:Atthepharmacy

Chance:Waitintheparkinglot...

Hehungupanddroveoff..

Attheparkinglot...



MinuteslaterChancepulledintotheparkinglotas

Thulisteppedoutofthebuildingandstoodnextto

thecar..

Chance:(rolleddownthewindow)Canwerunoff

together?

Thuli:What?

Chance:Let'sgo

Thuli:Idon'twanttobreakthelaw,Chanceyoucan't

dothat

Chance:Areyoucomingwithmeornot?Idon'thave

enoughtime.

*

*

*

*
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Attheparkinglot...

Thuli:Chance!

Chance:Babe,idon'thavemuchtime,areyou

comingornot?

Thuli:Whataboutmyschool?

Chance:I'm assumingyou'renotcoming...Finda

boyfriendtoobecauseimightnevercomeback,i

wouldn'twanttokeepyouwaiting...

Hestartedthecar...

Thuli:Ican'tplaywithschoolagain,idon'tmind

abandoningeverythingandeveryone...Icaneven

leavemydadbehindaslongasiknowhewillnever



starvebutschool?Ican'tbabe...I'm goingtowaitfor

you,idon'tcarehowlongittakes...Iunderstand

whatyou'redoingandassoonasI'vegraduated

comefetchme,I'llrunawayandnevercome

back...don'taskmetochoosebetweenyouandmy

careerbecauseitwillalwaysbemycareer..

Helookedatherforamomentandsmiled...

Chance:You'vejustremindedmeofsomeone

Thuli:Sorry

Chance:(laughed)Notthatit'sabadthing...I'm

beginningtofinditsexy...

Thuli:(smiled)OK..

Chance:Howaboutileaveyouinchargethen?

Thuli:I'm notgoodatthis...

HesteppedoutofthecarandpickedCJashe

walkedintothebuildingwithThuliwalkingbehind



him.

Thuli:Chancepleasedon'tdothat...Whatififailand

youlosemoney?

Chance:It'syourchildren'smoney,I'm sureyou'll

managejustfine.

Theywalkedintheoffice,hehandedherCJand

beguntypingwhileprintingsomepapers,hesigned

andputthecompanystamps.Hepickedthe

telephoneandcalledhisassistantinthenshe

hurriedin..

Chance:I'llbegoneforawhile,Thuliistheactingon

mybehalf,giveherequalrespect.

Charlotte:Eerra

Chance:Thankyou..

Shewalkedoutthenheturnedtowardsherand



kissedhersoftly..

Chance:Pleasedon'tletAliciatakeadvantageofyou,

don'ttrytoimpressmebyspendingunnecessarily

onCJ...I'm notsayingthisoutofangerthatsheis

tryingtodestroyus...Sheisobviouslytryingtomake

surewedon'tsucceed.Youdon'thavetobefriends

toshowyoudon'thateeachother...NtshaAliciamo

relationshipyarona,wearetechnicallymarried

becausemagadiadule,babymamadoesn'thaveto

besocomfortablearoundyouenoughtosaysuch

thingsbutthenlennaIwaswrongtotellhersuch

thingsinthefirstplace.Ishouldhavebeentalkingto

you...Igavehertheaudacitybytellingher...

Thuli:I'm gladalltheseiscomingfrom yourmouth

andihopeyou'renotjusttryingtoescapeme

becauseI'm goingtodealwithyouwhenyou'redone

stressingaboutthisissueyamapodisi

Chance:(smiled)Eemma,thankyousomuch.As

soonasI'm doneI'llbereadytoserveyoursentence

anddoanythingyouwant..



Thuli:(smiled)IbileIdidn'tknowyouhavesomuch

money...OdireonkiseDubaikoolelelatengke

itshuthadikeledikamadiagago

Chance:Eemma...Whateveryouwant..

Thuli:(laughed)Gatweeemma,oitirile

maitseonyana

Chance:(laughed)Babeihavetogo...Becareful

whatyousaytopeople,itcanbewhatsendsmeto

prison.

Thuli:Angerdoesn'tcontrolme,mmehelanexttime

gaofebagaonokenageng.

Chance:Mmekanamolenneesegofeba,Roriwa

tengneesegorewaratiwa,guilthelapluskesesure

whattodo...

Thuli:It'sok,iappreciateyourhonestylegoreyou

didn'tholdanythingback.Takecareofyourself,

pleasebabekeagokopaifyougetarresteddon't

fightbackandgetshot.AlsobusaCJ,itsnotagood

ideatobeontherunwithhim,you'llbethemost

wantedbecausetheirprioritywillbeCJ



Chance:Idon'twantTautouseCJasbait...Aliciais

sleepingwithamanthatisinvestigatingme...Don't

youthinkit'stooRiskyforcj?

Thuli:ItisbutifAliciathinksheisn'tthenhe

isn't...givemethebabyandgoalone...Imaginethe

stressofthenewweatherandadjusting..Justleave

him.

Chance:Ok...

HepickedCJandhuggedhim forover5minutes

pacingupanddownintheofficethenhekissed

Thuliandhandedhim over.

Chance:CJdaddyisgoingawaybutI'llbewatching

overyouok?

Cj:Ok...

Hekissedeachofthem andwalkedout,hejumped

inthecarandreversedthenhedroveoffdialing

Steven...



Steven:Hello?

Chance:Itakeityouheardwhathappened,forwhat

it'sworthididn'tdoit

Steven:Hadyoutakenpartinthekillingyou'dbe

crazytoosoiknowforsureyoudidn't...Rragwe

Tshepoalsoknowsbutweareallworriedabout

you...HelostTshepoican'tloseyoubecausethen

wewillbeoverthrownfrom thethrone...Youwere

supposedtotakeoverandwrarewillingtodo

everythingwecantoprotectyou.

Chance:AndI'm supposedtotrustyoubecause?

Steven:BecauseI'velearntmylesson...Becauseyou

havestrongbloodrunningthroughyourveins...I

triedtoignoreyouandgotpunishedharshly.Ilosta

totalof7childrenjustforhurtingyou....Onlythis

yeardidmythingsgowell,lettheRoyalfamily

handlethis...WehavehousesineachAfrican

country..

Chance:Maybeifyoudidn'tmistreatmethattimeka

nakoyaDNAtesting.Idon'ttrustyouandifitwasn't



foryouiwouldn'tbegoingthroughthis..

Steven:That'swhyIwanttofixthis..

Chance:Stilldon'ttrustyou..

Steven:Callmewhenthingsgettough,you're

justifiedinnottrustingme.

Chance:I'm runningaway

Steven:CanigetyouanID?

Chance:Youcandothat?

Steven:Yes

Chance:WaitcanyoumakemyDNAdisappearfrom

thepolice?

Steven:Sonicanmakeanythinghappen...Ifitmakes

youforgivemethenicantaketherisk

Chance:(sighed)Letmethinkaboutit.I'llcallyou.

Steven:Ok,bye

Hehungupanddroveoff....



AttheInternetcafé....

Dallasknockedontheofficeandsmiledwalkingin

hidingsomethingbehindhim...

Thutosmiledandfrowned..

Thuto:What?

Hehandedhertheflowersandkissedher...

Dallas:Thereissomethingihavetotellyou...

Thuto:What?

Dallas:VerysoonMaunwillbebuzzingwithhorrible

news...YouknowJango'sfarm wentupinflames

right?Wellhehadamentalbreakdownandstarted

sayingwerobbedthesecuritycompany6million...

Thepolicewillcomeafterusbecauseapparentlyhe



killedaguywhohesayswasblackmailinghim...I'm

goingtojailbabeandthingsaregoingtobehard...

Thuto:Iknewit...OhmyGod!OhmyGod..

Dallas:Stoppanicking,youdon'tknowanythingand

ifyousayyoususpectedyou'llgetintrouble...You

don'tknowanythingok?

Shenoddedtearfullythentherewasaknockonthe

door,Dallasturnedandopenedthedoorastwo

policeofficerswalkedinholdinghandcuffs...

Officer:Bagolo...Iam sub-inspectorDubula,wehave

awarrantofarrestforDavid

Dallasputhishandsbehindhisbackandturned

around.Theycuffedhim andwalkedoutasoneof

them tookouttheradioandconnectedwiththe

otherteam...



Officer:WegotDavid,roger!

Voice:Chanceisnowheretobefoundbutheisthe

mostimportantsuspecthere.Roger!

Officer:Gasegorebadirediroadblock,hemightbe

crossingtheboarderorevenoceans,over!

Voice:LetmetalktoDetective,Roger!

Dallassteppedoutofthebuilding,hisheartalmost

stoppedashelookedatthearmedSSGofficers

surroundingthebuildingandthepolicecarflushing

lights...Heliterallyjustparkedhere,whichmeanshe

wasfollowedandobservedforawhile...People

stoodbywatching...

Thutoswallowedstandingatthedoorwatchingas

Danbendhisheadandgotinthepolicecarthenthey

droveoff...

*

*



Likeandleaveacomment.Thenextinsertwillfollow

at11pm tonight...

*

*

*
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Intheinterrogationroom...

Thedetectivewalkedinandsighedputtingthe

recorderonthedesk..

Detective:Youremembermeright?DetectiveTumo,

I'm Mike'spartner,Let'sgooverthisagain

Jango:Ishowedyouthepigsandthefarm,it'stime

formetogototheroyalhouse..

Detective:It'slate,wearegoingtotakeyoutothe

royalhouserightafteryou'veappearedbeforethe

court.

Jango:Butiwantedtogotoday...Myfamilyisgoing

todie...I'm goingtoburn...



Hebrokedowncryingasthedetectivestaredhim,he

pushedthechairandrubbedhisfeetcrying

hystericallyashecrawledtothecornerandcried

blockingsomekindofwhipsashekeptflinching

andscreaming...

Tumo'sheartbegunpoundingashewatchedJango,

thewayhecurvedhisbackandflinchedyou'dswear

someonewaswhippinghim...watchinghim carefully

gotscarier,hewasn'tevensureifhecouldhearthe

whippingorhismindwasplayingtricksonhim...

UnabletobearitanylongerJangostoodupandran

towardsscreaming....

Jango:Helpme....Helpmeplease!Iyoooweee....

Mmeweeee....iyooo....Intshwarele....

ThedetectivequicklymovedawayasJangoran

aroundtheroom tryingtotakecoverbehindhim,

Tumo'sheartpoundedashewentforthedoorand

lockedJangoinsidebeforecatchinghisbreathas



moreofficershurriedoveralarmedbyJango's

screaming...Hebentoverholdinghiskneesasa

coldchillrandownhisspineweakeninghim...

AtRori'sHouse...

Rorisatonthebedandlaidherdaughterdown

gentlyrockingherthighuntilshefellasleepthenshe

walkedoutpressingherphoneasTshepo'ssister

called...

Rori:Hello?

Her:Hi,RorididyouhearwhathappenedtoTshepo?

Rori:No,whathappened?

Her:OneofChance'sfriendsstabbedhim todeath

andfedhim tothepigs...Thepolicehavetakenthe

deadpigstotestforhisDNAintheirstomach

contentsiftheyhaven'tdigestedhim...I'm very

sorry...



Roridroppedthephoneasthehousebegunspinning,

sheslowlysatonthefloorandputherhandsover

herfacecrying....Anyhopeshehadofhim ever

comingbackdisappearedasshewonderedhow

muchpainhemusthaveexperienced....Shetriedto

callChancebuthisphonedidn'tgothrough...

AtAlicia'shouse...

LaterthateveningThulidrovetowardsthegateas

herphonerang...

Thuli:Hello?

Alicia:Aomma,kanaIwanttogoout,Mikeis

runningoutoftime.

Thuli:I'm onmyway

Alicia:Whyisn'tChancepickingmycalls?What

hospitalwastjeteachertalkingaboutlegonegotwe



hetookCJearlier

Thuli:Wewilltalkwhenigetthere

Mike:AskherifsheiscomingwithChance

Alicia:AreyoucomingwithChance?(toMike)Why

areyouasking?

Thuli:I'm outside.

Shehungupanddrovethroughthegate,sheparked

nexttoMike'scarandsteppedoutastwopolice

officersrushedfrom behindthehouse...

Herheartskippedassheputherhandoverherchest

lookingatthem astheysearchedthecar,Aliciaand

Mikesteppedoutofthehouse...Aliciafrowned

confused..

Officer:Heisnotinside...WhereisChance?

Thuli:Idon'tknow



Aliciapickedhersonfrom thecar...

Thuli:Sothat'swhyyoucouldn'tstopcalling?

Alicia:Don'teventrytoblameme,idon'tknowwhat

isgoingonbutchanceowesmeanexplanation...

Mikeireallyhopeyou'renotontoChancebecausei

alreadytoldyouiwillnotputmychildinbetween

likethsy...Eitheryoustopwhateveryou'retryingto

dowithChanceorleavemealone.Howcanyouhide

peoplebehindthehouserelemoteng?

Mike:Iguessyou'llletmeknowwhenmysonisborn.

Howdareyouaskmetochoosebetweenyouand

myjob...Golohaketheogetseha...Guystakethis

womanin,shehasastorytotellus...Sheknows

whereChanceis.Hecollectedhissonandnowshe

showsupwithhim justafterhedisappearsoffthe

faceofearth...Shewilltalkproperlyinthe

interrogationroom.



TheyescortedThulitothepolicecar..

*

*

*

*

*
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AtAlicia'sHouse....

LateronCJsteppedoutofthehousesippingmilk

from hiscupandwalkedtowardsThuli'scar...

CJ:Auntie?Openthedoor....Auntie?!

MeanwhileAliciadishedforhersonandpickedher

phoneturningaround,shenoticedCjwasn'tonthe

couchthenshewalkedoutsideandstoodatthe

stooplookingatThuli'sMercedes-Benz...

TherewasnodoubtinhermindthatChancehad

thosemillions...Actuallyitmadeperfectsenseand

thetattoohehadonthatbigscaryscarconfirmed

it...Goingbacktoallhisstatements,italljustfitted



welllikeapuzzlethensherememberedhowshe

doubtedhim beingabletosucceedorevenhis

businesses...Howhewasalwayssure,howhejust

wantedtobuyhercars,takeherontripsand

vacations....Shestilldidn'tunderstandwhyshesaid,

wasitherhormonesorclearmisunderstandingof

independence...Forthestretchmarks,goingthrough

labouranddealingwithstitchesofpullinghisbig

sonout...Hewasrightshedeservedthattripto

Madagascar...Shedeservedtowalkonthebeach

andfeelthesandgothroughhertoesasthewind

blowsherhairaway...Andtheperfecttimewas

whenheandshedidn'thaveapartner...Hehad

alwaysbeenrightaboutthisbecausenowitwould

beabadidea....

Lookingatherwindowlevelhousebroughtsomuch

discouragementshecouldn'tcontrolthepaininher

heart,ofcourseshestillwantedtobeanursebut

shedeservedspendingsomeofhismoneyandthe

painfulthingwasknowingthathewasneverselfish

aboutit.Evenafterstatinghewasn'tbuyingherbut



appreciatinghergivinghim ason...Especiallywhen

heacknowledgedhowdifficulthissonmadeherlife

duringpregnancyandhowmuchshedeserveda

treat...

SheslowlysatonthestoopstaringatThuli's

Mercedes-Benz,tearsfilledhereyesthenshebowed

betweenherkneescrying....Shecriedsomuchshe

snortedandwalkedbackinthehousewhereshesat

onthebedandwipedhertearsthenshetookadeep

breathcounsellingherself...Shedidn'thaveanyone

toblame,shewasn'tevenangry...ButforCJ'ssake

shehopedChancewouldsomehowmakeitoutof

thiswithoutlosinghisassetsbecausesheneeded

him tocontinuebeingagoodfathertotheirson....

Andthemoreshethoughtaboutit,him having

someonelikeThuliwhocouldbuyhersonatoy

worthP2000wasablessing...Whoknowsthetype

hemightdaterightafterThulidumpshim for

cheating,maybehe'dmeetsomeoneselfish...The

typesofwomenwhocomeintoarelationshipwith

fatherlesschildrenandchasetheman'schildrenso



hecouldsupporthersalone...PerhapsThuliwasa

goodmatch...Sheneededtoworkonherjealousy...

Itwasprobablynormaltobealittlejealousbutshe

neededtokeepitincheck.Althoughshedidn'treally

benefitanythingfrom thismillionsatleastshehad

onethingtosmileabout,knowinghersonwouldbe

takencareofuntilhewasoldenough,sheprobably

neededthatsinceitlookedlikeMikewouldn'treally

beexactlywhatshethoughthe'dbe....hedidn'teven

beglikeChance,noteventowaitalittlehejustgoes

onlikenothinghappenedwithoutevenpesteringher

withcallslikeChance....ButthatwasOK,she'dtake

careofherchildrenwithoutcomplaining,whoever

stepsupGodblessthem.Godwouldn'thaveletit

happenifheknewshewouldn'thandleit....

Alicia:CJcomehere...Don'thitAuntie'scarwitha

bottle,you'rescratchingit.

ShepickedCJandwalkedbackinthehouse...



Atthepolicestation....

ThulitookadeepbreathasTauopenedthedoorand

walkedin,hepulledthechairandsatdownlooking

ather...

Tau:Whereisyourfiancé?

Thuli:Totahagosaitselonalarennakemmatele

kae?Ialsowanttogetmarried,doyouthinkI'djust

relax?

Tau:Thisisaseriousmatter

Thuli:Idon'tknowwhereheis

Tau:(clearedhisthroatandleanedback)Let'stalk

aboutYourcar...howdidyoubuyit?

Thuli:Iwantmylawyer,hisnameisMrZambo.

Tau:Soyou'repartofthis?

Thuli:Lawyer

Tau:Ifyoutellthetruthyouwon'tbeintrouble



Thuli:Idon'tknowanythingabouttheheist,ihaven't

seenanythingsuspiciousaboutChance...am iunder

arrest?

Tau:No,wejustwantedtotalktoyou

Thuli:Whereismyphone?

Tau:They'rechargingitforyou

Thuli:Idon'twantitcharged,iwantmyphoneback..

Am iunderarrest?Iwanttocallmylawyer

Thedooropenedandtheofficerwalkedinholding

herphoneandhandeditback...

Thuli:Thankyou,whydidyoutakeit?

Detective:Iwantedtocheckthetimethennoticedit

waslowbattery,that'swhyIputitinthecharger.

Thuli:Ok,thanks..Canipleasegoorcallalawyer?

Tau:Youcango,thiswasjustafriendlyquestioning.



Thulisighedandwalkedout,shelookedather

phonesuspiciouslyturningitupsidedownbefore

stoppingataxi...

AthighCourtofMaun....

Jangostoodbeforethecourtlookingatthejudgeas

hespoke,awhiplandedonhisback,hejumpedand

felldownscratchinghisbackcryingasthepolice

grabbedhim...

Judge:(continued)Heneedstoseeapsychologist

todetermineifheisfittostandtrial.Takehim outof

court...

Theydraggedhim outsideashescreamedcrying...

Jango:Judgepleasehelpme...Theymusttakeme

totheroyalhousesoIcanapologiseforkillingroyal



blood!PleaseI'm dying...Please

Theydraggedhim outasthejudgecalmlycontinued

writingonthefileandclosedit.Theycalledthenext

caseasDallaswalkedincourtcuffedandtooka

seat....

Daniel'sheartpoundedastheprosecutortalkedto

thejudge....

Prosecutor:Yourworshipwerequestthatthe

suspectbekeptincustodysothathedoesn't

interferewiththeinvestigationorfleeliketheother

suspectwhoisatlarge.Danielisaflightrisk..

Hisheartpoundedthroughoutandhecouldn'teven

hearhislawyer'spleas,hewasn'talawyerbuteven

hecouldseeitwouldtakeamiracletobereleased

especiallywithChanceontherun...hecouldliterally

hearhisheartbeatinginsidehischestasthejudge



spoke,hecouldn'tevenhearanythingexcept"the

suspectshallberemanded"heswallowedabig

lumpandclenchedhisteethasthepoliceofficers

escortedhim backtotheholdingcells...

AtMaunprisons.....

LateronDanfollowedotherprisonersasthejail

guardsescortedthem intotheirblocksastheother

prisonersstoodbywatchingandscreaming...

Prisoner:(laughed)Freshmeat!

Prisoner2:Ragoleajewabanna....

Prisoner3:(smiledlookingatDan)Heypopoeka

mathoasexy!

Theprisonerscrackedlaughingastheguards

escortedthem intotheircells...



Jailguards:Don'tworryaboutthatguys,bale

tshosetsahela..

Dan:I'm anaccused,ihaven'tbeenconvictedsoi

can'tmixwithcriminals

Jailguard:Thoseguyshaven'tbeenconvictedeither,

casestakeforevertomovesobontsileboaccused

butitdoesn'tmeanyouwon'tmeetthehardcore

criminalsgomixmasalagolomoespeciallyon

holidayswhenwerunoutofspace...Butthoseguys

speakingkeboaccused,from murder,robbery,rape,

etc...

Accused2:Ididn'tevenrapethechildtheysaidi

raped.Ifoundherlikethatandpickedheruptogo

getherhelpthentheyaccusedme,ijustwantthe

DNAfrom herrapekittorulemeout

Suspect2:Thepainfulthingisthatbythetimeyou

getruledoutprisonwouldhavedamagedyou.You'll

benamedinnocentbutyoutheywon'ttakeback

whatprisontakesfrom you...Mybrotherwasinhere

for4years,hecameoutbrokenandcommitted

suicide6monthsaftergettingreleasedbecausehe



didn'tfeellikeamananymore...

Dallas'heartpoundedastheguardsremovedthe

cuffsandwalkedawayleavingthem...

*

*

Don'tforgettolikeandleaveacomment.Bonus

comingup!

*

*

*
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Atsomehotel...

ThenextmorningChancewokeupfrom hissleepof

exhaustionandsatshirtlessrubbinghisfacewith

bothhands,hestoodupandwalkedtowardsthe

hotelwindowwhereheslidthecurtainstotheside

andfacedtheendlessocean...thesunsettingbelow

thehorizonbouncesyellowishonhisskinasit

bouncedontheoceanlikeamasterpieceofart...

Thiswasoneofthebest5starhotelsinthisarea

buttherewasnothingspecialaboutitifhecouldn't

shareitwithhislovedones...HavingCJwould

definitelymakeitworthawhileorThuli,withoutany

ofthem hefeltmoreemptier...

Hewalkedbacktothebedandsatdownpressing



hisnewphone,heloggedinFacebookandchecked

afewnewsupdatesthenhecalledhislawyer...

Lefika:Hello?

Chance:It'sme

Lefika:I'm notdefendingafugitivedoyou

understandme?Youcallledmebecauseihada

goodrecordbutnowyouwanttoruinmyreputation?

I'm droppingyouasaclientifyoudon'treportinmy

officewithin24hours.

Chance:ButnowtheyknowI'm guiltyforsure,

runningwasanadmissionofguilt.

Lefika:You'reaPharmacistletlawyerstakecareof

thelaw,iknowhowicangetthejudgenotto

remandyou.Ihaveagoodplanwiththiswholething

butyou'remessingitup...

Chance:Howareyougoingtohandleit

Lefika:Youwerekeptinprisonforalongtimewhen

youwereinnocenttobeginwithandduringthattime

youweresexaullyharassedandassaultedwhichled



toyoudefendingyourselfandinturntakinganother

life,somethingthatstillhauntsyoutoday...When

youheardyou'reaccusedyoupanickedbecauseyou

knowyoucangotojaildespitebeinginnocentjust

likethefirsttime.Thisisenough,

Chance:Manyou'rebrilliant

Lefika:I'm notbrilliant,I'm justalawyer.Youneedto

trustme,I'vedonethisformyfriendsandtop

clients...Pleasereporttomyofficewithin24hours

thenyou'rehandingyourselfintothenearestpolice

station,theywilltakeyoutocourtsoyoucanbe

arraignedandremanded,iwilltakethingsfrom

there...

Chance:HowisDanieldoing?

Lefika:Hewasarrestedyesterday,heisinprison

Chancepickedhisclothesandshovedthem backin

thebag..

Chance:No,ihavetogotoprisonwithhim



Lefika:What?

Chance:Theguystherearerough,prisonistoo

rough...Atleastihaveexperienceandmostofthem

areafraidofme.Heissoshortandhecan'tfight...

Lefika:Heisaman,I'm surehecanhandlehimself

Chance:Youdon'tunderstand,inprisonthereare

gangs...Evenifyou'restrongif4guyspinyoudown

andtaketurnsonyourassthereisnothingyoucan

doaboutit.

Hepickedhisbagandhurriedout...

Chance:IthoughtI'm themainsuspectbecauseI

haveDNA

Lefika:Wait,soishouldn'ttrytostopthem from

remandingyouincustody?

Chance:Don'tstopthem...GivemeTau'snumber.I

willtellhim I'm takingthenextavailableflightback

there,itshouldtakeabout2hourstobebackin

Maun.



Lefika:No,don'tcallhim.Cometome,iwilldropyou

there.

Chance:Ok,cool..

Hehungupandhurriedtothereceptionwherehe

paidandcheckedoutthenhewalkedoutdialling

Steven...

Attheroyalhouse...

Stevenliftedhisheadandpickedthecallwhilehis

youngwifelaidnexttohim lostinthoughtsafter

gettinghernormalperiodyetagain...

Steven:Hello?

Chance:Hi

Hegotoffthebedandwalkedtowardshisoffice



whereheclosedhimselfinside..

Steven:Son,what'sgoingon?Soyoudecided

runningwasthebestoptionofalloptionsyouhad?

Chance:IpanickedbutnowI'm boredbecausemy

girlfriendisn'twithme,ikeepthinkingthisTauguy

hasaccesstomyson.Hemightjustgettinghim

missingsoicancomeback...

Steven:SoshoulditrygettingridoftheDNAsample?

Chance:yes,

Steven:Ihopewedon'tgetintroublebecauseifwe

dothenyourguiltyascharged.

Chance:Youonlyhave2hourstodothatbecause

I'm handingmyselfin,theywilltakemyfingerprints

andDNAassoonastheycatchme.

Steven:I'lltrymybest...

Chance:Bye

Hehungupandsighedthoughtfully,hereallydidn't



haveaplanneitherhadhedonethiskindofthing

beforebutforhisboyhewaswillingtorisk...

Knowingtheriskwastoohighmadeitevenmore

scarierthanhecouldimagine.Hesighedandwalked

backtothebedroom wherehegotinthebathroom

andshowered....

AtBenge'sHouse...

OnthesamemorningfixedCJandwalkedoutofthe

housediallinghermother...

Her:Hello?

Benge:Himama,todayisaholidayandCJisnot

goingtoschool.Hisnannyisnotfeelingwellbuti

needtobeatwork.ShouldIbringhim tothetailor

shop

Her:I'm atthehospital,

Benge:Ok,sissyleeneisatwork..I'llseewhattodo.



Her:Takehim tohisfather'sfamily.

Benge:They'reatthefarm.

Her:Misstodayandexplaintoyourboss.

Benge:Ican'tmisswork.Idon'twanttohaveabad

record..

Herphonerang..

Benge:Ihaveanothercall.I'llcallyouback

Shehungupandpicked..

Benge:Hello?

Mike:Hi,areyoucalm now?

Benge:Whatdoyouwant?

Mike:Toapologiseforbeingrudeyesterday,Iwas

angrythatyou'daskmetochooseyouovermyjob.

Youknowhowannoyingitfeelswhensomeone



doesthat,isn'titthereasonwhyyouleftyour

relationshipwithChance?

Benge:I'm sorry.

Mike:It'sok,iforgiveyoubutIdon'twantyougetting

involvedwithmyjob.

Benge:Ok.

Mike:Howisthebaby?

Benge:Heisfine

Mike:Areyouatwork?

Benge:Home,thenannyisnotfeelingwell

Mike:I'm comingover,I'llbabysitforyou.I'm off

today

Benge:Thankyou

Shehungupandgotreadyforwork.Minuteslater

Mikeknockedonthedoorandwalkedinholdinga

plasticofgoodies,CJsmiledthenhepickedhim up

andkissedhischeekbeforehuggingAlicia...



Mike:I'm verysorryaboutyesterday...Iwasvery

rudebutyouhadeveryrighttobeangry.

Benge:It'sok,iknowthatwhenI'm pregnantI'm

difficult,idon'twanttodriveyouaway...Iwantthis

towork..

Heleanedoverandkissedherthenhehandedher

thecarkeys.

Mike:Hurryup..

ShekissedCJandhurriedout,Mikestoodatthe

stoopandwavedathercarryingCJ.Hisphonerang...

Mike:Hello?

Partner:Hi,Chanceishandinghimselfinanhour

Mike:Shit,ok...IwasofftodaybutI'm coming



Partner:Bosscalledme,becauseofhisprevious

caseyabeingwrongfullyaccusedofattempted

murderweneedtobecarefulwhendealingwith

Chancebecausethestatehastreatedhim unfairly

before.Hislawyerwillusethisagainstusorevenas

areasonforhisfleeing.Thejudgewillunderstand.

Mike:Ithoughtaboutthat,soweshouldbeclever

aboutthissoasnottomakethesamemistake

twice.

Partner:Exactly,hisDNAisourpriority

Mike:Alright,I'm coming.PickmeupkogoBenge.

Partner:Sure

HehungupandsearchedforCJ'sshoes...

AtMoilwa'sfarm...

LaterthatmorningTekoshookhisheadtalkingto

Katlegothenhehungupandwalkedbacktohiswife



assheharvestedcorn..

Teko:Chanceiswantedbythepolice

Gauta:Forwhat?

Teko:Robbingasecuritycompanyof6million.

Gauta:That'simpossible,Chanceisn'tlivingthelife

ofamillionaireandhegotfundingfrom different

businesses,hegotaloanrecently

Teko:ButChanceisChance,ngwanakegaseyoo

ganyeletswang.Youknowhehasamindofhisown.

Gauta:NotChance,he'dneverdothat..

Teko:Let'sgotoMaunandhearwhat'sgoingon...

Tekopickedthebucketofcornandwalkedoutas

hiswifefollowed...

AtMaunInternationalAirport...



LaterthatafternoonChancewalkedoutofthe

buildingdragginghisbag,hislawyerwavedhis

phoneathim thenhewalkedovertohim...

Lefika:Hi,thisway

Chance:Haveyoutoldthem I'm handingmyselfin?

Lefika:Yes,itoldthem wewillbethereinanhour.

Chance:IhopeDanielisOKinprison,thoseguyscan

besavage.

Lefika:Let'sgo...

Theygotinthecaranddroveoff...

Inprison...

MeanwhileDanremainedinbedsleeping,another

inmatewalkedinandlookedathim...



Him:Mroshapo?

Dan:Yeah

Him:Let'sgobathtogether,apparentlythoseguys

areintheshower.Idon'twanttogoalone.

Dan:I'm notbathinguntilileavethisplace.

Hesighedandwalkedout,Danturnedaroundfacing

thewall...Minuteslaterthreetallguyswalkedinand

stoodbyhisbed...

Prisoner1:ExehDan...You'reDanright?

Heturnedaroundandlookedatthem,hisheart

poundedashelookedatallthreeofthem..

Prison2:Wareng?

Dan:Whatdoyouwant?

Prisoner3:(smiled)Iwanttobeyourfriend...Best



friend..IfyouknowwhatImean...

Atthepolicestation...

MinuteslaterChanceandLefikawalkedintoapolice

station,hisheartpoundedashetookaseatthen

Lefikastoodbythecounter...

Lefika:Hi,Iam LefikaZambo,ChanceMoilwa's

lawyer...IneedtoseeDetectiveMikeTau,myclient

wouldliketohandhimselfin...

Officer:Ok,waitforhim.

LefikatookaseatnexttoChancewhoseheartwas

pounding,heneededtobesenttoprisonwhile

waitingfortrialbutthenhestillwasn'tsureifhis

fathertookcareofhisDNAissue...Knowingwhat

Danmightfaceinprisoninhisabsencebroughtso

muchfear,heknewheneverwantedanotherman's

dickinhisassandbecauseofhisbodystrengthhe



managedtoprotecthimself...Danieldidn'thavethe

sameadvantagesinfactgaysalwaysfoundhim

attractive....Aftereverythinghehaddoneforhim as

afriendthiswastheonethingDanneededfrom

him...Them hangingtogetherinprisonbecause

Jangowasinamentalinstitution...

Tauandhispartnerinterruptedhisthoughtsasthey

walkedover,ChanceandLefikastoodupandshook

handswiththem...

Tau:Hi,I'm notplacingincustody,insteadI'dtakea

statementandyourDNAsample...IsthatOK?

Chance:Iwanttobeheldincustody,imightrun

away.Idon'ttrustmyself.

Tau:Wearenotkeepingyouincustodyuntilwehave

enoughproofyou'relinkedtothis.

*

*

LikeIsaidonthepreviouspostfamily,ifyoudon't



LIKEtheinsertsandthesponsor'spagesI'llbe
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Atthepolicestation...

Chance:ThereasonI'm tellingyougoreimightleave

isbecauseifitwasn'tformylawyeriwouldn'tbe

here.

Tau:(smiled)Iknowwhatyou'retryingtodo,you're

notgoingtojailagainuntilwehaveenoughreason

tosendyouthere

Lefika:Isn'tthatforthejudge?

Tau:Wearetheonescharginghim andwewilldoso

whenweareready.

Chancelookedathim,heknewtheimplicationsof

hisnextactionsanditseemedhereallyhadno

choice...Quiteriskyforsomeonewhohadaccessto

hischildbut...



HefoldedhisfistandpunchedMikeonthemouth,

hestaggeredbackcoveringhisbloodymouth,

Chancegrabbedhisshoulderandkneedhim as

Lefikapulledhim back,severalpoliceofficers

rushedoverandpinnedhim tothewallcuffinghim

asMikekneltweakonthefloorbowinghishead

havinganosebleed..

Tau:Don'ttakehim in,theywanttousethisagainst

thecase

Lefika:Usethishow?Someonejustpunchedonthe

faceandalmostknockedyourteethout,assaultinga

policeofficerisacrime.

Policeman1:Heisnottakingusseriousthisguy

Chance:NowyouknowI'm notplayingwithyouMike,

sleepingwiththemotherofmychildwasn'tenough

akere?Youhadtogetherpregnantknowingvery

wellyou'reafterme

Mike:FirstofalliloveAlicia,unlikeyouidon'thavea



lotofwomendroolingovermeforthrmoneyistole.

Thestationcommanderwalkingbystoppedand

lookedatthem...

Chance:Stopusingmychild'smotheryoupieceof

shit!

Stationcommander:Takethatthingto5heholding

cells!

Chancesmiledandturnedwalkingawayasthe

policeofficersdraggedhim out.Hewalkedinthe

cellandputhishandsoutastheofficerlockedhim

inandremovedthecuffs.

Hesighedandslowlysatdownputtinghishead

betweenhisknees,gettingintotheholdingcellswas

justastart,nowhewasn'tsurewhenhe'dbetaken

tocourtforarraignment,that'swherehishopes

were...



Intheparkinglot...

Meanwhileinthelockedpolicecarparkingoutside

thepolicestationCJwokeupfrom hisdeeprunning

outofair,hecrawledtothewindowandpoundedon

thewindowcryingandsweatingastheheatinthe

carraisedthetemperature,theoxygenranoutand

hetookoffhisTshirtscryingandpoundingonthe

window...

CJ:(crying)Mama!?Mama!?Daddy!?Daddy!?

Uhhhhhh....

Hetriedtoopenthedoorbutitwaslocked,he

movedtotheotherwindowassweatdrippeddown

hisback,helookedthroughthewindowbutthere

wasnoonepassingby...

CJ:(poundingonthewindow)Daddy???Mama??



Acouplewalkedpastbychattingandthewoman

slowedlookingaround...

Woman:Keutwangwanaalelanaare?

Man:(lookedaround)Ngng

Woman:Ao...

Shelookedaroundandreluctantlycontinuedwalking

untiltheywalkedinthebuilding.

MeanwhileinthecarCJ'stearsdriedonhischeek

ashelaidonthebackseat,nowtooweaktocryhe

whizzedtryingtobreaththoughtherewasn'tmuch

oxygen,heheadfellfacedownashiseyesclosed

slowly,hetookhislastbreaththroughhisslight

opendrylips...

CJ:(mumbled)Mama...Ma



Hisfistreleasedandpeewethislittlepants

penetratingintothecarseat....

*

*

Thenextinsertcomesat11pm tonight.

*

*

*
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Atthepolicestation...

Laterthatafternoononeofthepoliceofficers

escortedChanceoutofthecellsashedraggedthe

noisyheavyshacklesonhisanklesandwrists...

Mikeapproachedfrom theotherpassageholdinga

file,him andChancelockedeyesbeforehewalked

pastthem andledthem totheparkinglot...

Policeofficer:Areyoucomingwithusortakingthe

othercar?

Mike:I'm takingthesmallcar,onaleRaskokakoo

akere?

PoliceOfficer:Yes.



MikeunlockedthecarasChancewalkedpasthim

withtheotherpoliceofficer.Mike'seyeslandedon

CJthenherememberedhim,hisheartskippedashe

violentlypulledthedooropenandgotin...

Mike:CJ??!

Theofficeropenedthetailgate,Chancesatonitin

ordertobenthisshackledfeetbackinthenhe

noticedMikepullingoutCJfrom thecar...

Mike:CJ?

PoliceOfficer:Youlefthim inthecar??

Mike:Iforgotihadhim,heisnotbreathing

Chance'sheartalmoststoppedashelookedatCJ's

wetpants,hehoppeddownandtriedtorunoveras

theshacklesretrainedhim thenthepoliceofficers



quicklyblockedhim astheothersecondofficerran

over...

Chance:CJ?Cj?LookatmeCJ?MikeisheOK?

Mikepleasetalktome...Howlonghashebeenin

thecar...

Miketurnedthecaronandrolleddownthewindows

tolettheheatoutashispartnerwalkedover,healso

rememberedCJanddroppedthefilehehad...

Him:Heelakanahefellasleep,didyoupickhim

whenweleft?

Mike:Heisnotbreathing...

Chancedesperatelytriedtowalkoverbutthepolice

officersretrainedhim back...

Chance:Pleasetakethecuffsoff,heismyson...



Mikeishebreathing!?

From adistancehecouldtellCJwasn'tmovingand

thetwodetectivesweretalking,insomekindofa

panicmode..Heturnedtotheotherpoliceofficeras

tearsfilledhiseyes...

Chance:Kekopagoreontsheatleastdichaintsa

maoto.Helockedmysoninthecarunderthisheat,i

justwanttoholdhim.

Officer:Emapele...Getinthecar

Chance:I'm notgettingintothecar,iwanttoknowif

mysonisOK

Mike:Puthim inthecar,wecalledanambulance...

Chance:Ishebreathing?MikeI'm talkingtoyoucan

youpleaserespond...CJ?

Theofficerpushedhim towardsthecarthenhe



shookhishandsofftryingtowalktowardsthecar

withCJbutthetwoofficerspushedhim inthecar

andclosethetailgate.

Nowinsidethecar,Chancemovedtothetiny

windowandwatchedthroughthebars.Hecould

onlyseeCJ'sbarefoothangingfrom insidethecar

whileMikestoodbythedoor..

Chance:(shakyvoice)Mike?Ishebreathing?Why

asabue?(tearfully)Howlonghashebeeninthere?

Caniperform CPRonhim please...Iam Pharmacist

andtheambulancemightbelate...

Mike:They'recoming...

StillincuffsandshacklesChancejumpedoutand

fellontheground,oneoftheofficerwalkedover

thenhequicklyputthecuffsaroundhisneck

chokinghim...



Chance:I'm breakinghisneckifyoudon'tletmehelp

CJ....Kareontsheonmywristonly,ionlyneedmy

hands

Mike:Heisnotbreathing

Chance:(tearfullyshaking)Karereleasemyhands

Oneoftheofficerstookoutthekeysandunlocked

thecuffs,Chancereleasedtheotherofficerashe

coughedandsteppedback,hepickedthechainsand

tookafewrestrainedstepstowardsthecar,hetook

outCJandlaidhim onthegroundthenhepaused

withhisfingersaroundhisneckcheckinghispulse...

Chance:(whisperedshaking)OhGod...

HebegunthedesperateCPRastheambulance

pulledover,therewasclearlynosignoflifeleftin

him buthekeptgoingandgoing...



Chance:CJ?CJ?It'sdaddy....I'm here,canyouhear

me?Talktome,mamaiscallingyou...Getup,let's

goseemama..CJ?

Hepausedandlookedathisface,hiseyeswere

slightlyopenthenhecheckedhispupils.Tearsfilled

hiseyesashislipstrembled...Theparamedics

checkedhispulseandlookedatoneanotherthen

theypickedhim upandhurriedtothecar....

Chanceremainedonhiskneesasclearmucusran

downhislipsfollowedbytears,helookedatMike

witheyesfulloftearsandbrokedowncrying

shakinghishead...

Hecouldn'tevenspeakhejustbrokedowncrying

sittingontheground,hestoodupandpickedthe

chainstryingtowalktowardstheambulancebutthe

policeofficerheldhim backasMikewalkedoverto



them...

Chance:Canyoureleasemesoicangowithhim to

thehospital,I'm notflightrisk!Iwon'tleave

Officer:Getinthecar,youhavetobeincourtin10

minutes

Chance:Canigotothehospitalwithmysonplease...

Officer:Getinthecar...

Theypushedhim backinthecar,hesatinsideand

watchedtheambulancewailingawaywithCJ.Now

heknewheshouldhavetrustedhisfatherly

instants...WhyhelistenedtoThulihehadnoidea.

Heleanedovercryingastheofficersgotinthecar

anddrovetowardsthecourt..

AtLetsholathebehospital...



MeanwhileAliciasteppedoutoftheambulanceand

hurriedintotheemergencyroom whereshegota

wheelchairforherpatient,shehelpedhergetonthe

seatandpickedhercardsastheambulancedriver

closedthedoor...

Driver:Ragodiega?

Alicia:No,referralpatientswithbreathingdifficulties

aretreatedasanemergency...

Shepushedherpatientinsideastheother

ambulancerushedintotheparkinglotwithflushing

lightsndthesiren.

Shehandedthecardstothenurseondutythenone

oftheparamedicswalkedincarryingCJ,she

droppedthepatient'scardsandranbehindthe

nurse...

Alicia:CJ?CJ?Whathappened?



Theylaidhim downthenshegrabbedhiscoldhand

andtouchedhisface,shecheckedhispulseandher

heartskipped...

Paramedics:areyoutheoneonduty?Gatwehis

fatherforgothim intjecarwhilehewassleeping.He

isnotbreathing..

ThenurseandthedoctorwalkedinAliciapickedCJ

andhuggedhim..

Alicia:CJ?Babygetup,mamaishere...Tsoga

papa....

Hisheaddroppedbackuncontrollably,tearsfilled

hereyesasthedoctortriedtogethim from herbut

sheheldhim tightlyastearsrolleddown...



Alicia:Bringtheoxygenmask!(screaming)Bringthe

oxygenmask!CJ?Godpleasehelpme....Iknowyou

canperform miraclesforme...Godplease....

Doctor:Aliciaputhim down

Alicia:(cryinghysterically)CJtsoga....CJtsoga...I

knowyoucanhearme....Godpleasehelpme...

MikewalkedinandstoodatthedoorwatchingAlicia,

sheliftedherheadandlockedeyeswithhim,she

grabbedeverythingclosetoherandthrewitathis

headashebentdownblocking...

Alicia:(crying)Howcam youdothistome?!You

killedmeMike...NotCJ...NotCJ....uhhhhhGod,

whathaveidonetoyou?

ShestoppedthrowingandhuggedCJ'slifelessbody

asthenursegentlypatherontheshoulder....



Mike:Iforgotiwaswithhim,hefellasleepwhileI

wastalkingtomypartner.Thenwejustleftthecar

asusual...Itslippedoffmymindbecauseinever

babysit,I'm sorry.

AliciahuggedCJ'sbodyandcriedhysterically

closinghereyesastheygotherawayandtookCJ

from herarms...

*

*

*

*

*

*
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Atthehospital...

ThenurseheldAliciabackasMikecheckedhis

time...

Mike:Ihavetogetback,Chanceisgettingarraigned

andihavetobethere..

Aliciaturnedandlookedathim...

Mike:Hetriedtoperform CPRonCJbutitwastoo

late,totahadhenotwastedmytimeoreven

punchedmethiswouldn'thavehappened.Hekept

meinthepolicestationfortoolong..

Alicia:Yousaidyou'reoff!

Mike:Untilhesaidheisturninghimselfin,thiscase



meansalottome

Alicia:Youkilledmysontryingtogettohisfather

Mike:Youknowthat'snottrue

Nurse:Doyoumindwaitingoutsidesothedoctor

can-

Mike:Ihavetobeincourt,seeyoulater...

Hewalkedout,Bengeturnedbackandlookedat

CJ'slifelessbodyasmoretearsrolleddown...

Incourt....

LateronChancesatinthedockwithhisheaddown

asmemoriesofCJ'slifelessbodyflushedinhis

head...

Judge:ChanceMoilwa?



Heliftedhisheadandlookedatthejudge...

Judge:IneedyoutolookatmewhenI'm talkingto

you,pleasestandup...

Chanceslowlystoodupandlookedatthejudge,he

triedkeepastraightfacebuttearsrolleddown,he

putbothofhishandsoverhisfaceandbrokedown

crying,hebentoverthedockandcriedoutloud....

Therewassilenceasthejudgelookedathim...

Lefika:Mylordmyclientjustlosthissonatthe

handsofDetectiveTau.Thereissomuchsabotage

from theDetective,irequestthatmyclientbe

allowedtowaitforhistrialwhileoutsidesohecan

attendhisson'sfuneral.Myclient'sonlyreasonfor

runningisbecausehehasreasontobelieveonecan

besentencedtoprisonevenwhenthey'reinnocent

becausehewasoncewrongfullyaccusedof



somethinghehadnothingtodowith.You'rethevery

judgewhodeclaredhim innocentandclearedhis

nameevenwiththeselfdefencecase...Myclient

hassufferedinprisonbutnowallthatirequestis

thathebeallowedtoburyhisson,thesonthatdied

atthehandsofDetectiveTau.

Judge:(canceledsomethingandcontinuedwriting)

I'm goingtoletyouwaitforyourtrialoutside...I

hopeyoudon'tdisappointme.I'm sorryforyour

loss...

Chanceswallowedtearfullyandrubbedhistears

withhisTshirt...

Thejudgecaughtsightofhisflattummywith

tattoosandfaintsixpacksbutitwastheraised

zipperthatmadeherheartskip.Shewasn'tsureif

hehaddonethisornotbutifhadhewasonesmart

motherfuckerbecausehewascleanasmilkon

paper...Andtheamountofheartbreakhehadafter

losinghisson...Shecouldn'tunderstandwhythat



sperm donorcouldn'thavesimilarfeelingsfor

daughter...

Shewatchedastheytookhim awayinshacklesand

thatwasquiteaboothehadon...Aman'sshoesays

alotabouthischaracter...Hewasdefinitelya

protectorandalovermaybeevenaroughrider...Her

consciencescreamedprofessionalism andshegot

backtoworkastheycalledthenextcase...

Inprison....

ThethreeguyswalkedtowardsDanashesatonthe

groundwithhisbackagainstthewall...

Prisoner1:Wegotyouacomfortablebedfrom that

guy,hewillsleeponthefloor

Dan:Youdidn'thavetodothat..

Prisoner2:Didyouknowthatyoucanalsogeta



phone?

Dan:Really?How

Prisoner3:Bossifyouhavemoneyanythingis

possible,nnatotaifyoupromisemeyou'llgiverhe

motherofmychildP500icanhookyouupwithajail

guardiknowhelpsrichguysinhere.

Dan:(laughed)GuysI'm notrich,ijustowndriving

schoolsandtheyhavebeenstoppedfrom tradingas

wespeak.

Prisoner2:(laughed)Wedon'tcareifyoudidthe

heistornot,owningdrivingschoolsisbeingrichto

us,that'swhyweareyourprotection.Weareyour

friends...Friendshelpeachotherout...

Dan:Ihearyou..

Prisoner:Ifyouwantaboygirlwecanorganiseyou

somethingtinyandwitharoundass

Dan:(laughed)GuysI'm notgay...Lonaleapeka

waitse...Kebataphonemmewaitse

Prisoner2:I'llhookyouupwithanotherjailguard.

Dan:Direjalomelaite,lempatelengmosamothe



bannakesamaletsogo

Prisoner1:Keeta

Dan:(laughed)Wait..

Thefirstprisonerhurriedinsidetheblockto

probablygetsomeone'spillow....

AtChance'sHouse...

LaterthatafternoonChancelaidinbedandaduvet

overhimselfsweatingandcrying...Sweatingunder

justaduvethecouldn'timaginewhatCJwent

through..

Hisphonerangthenherubbedhiseyesandpicked...

Chance:Hello?

Dan:Heyman,what'sup?Aboodirajangjaanong?



Chance:IlostCJ...

Henarratedthewholestoryfrom thebeginningwith

ashakyvoice...

Dan:Youknowaboutmotiveright?Don'tdoanything

toMikejustyet...

Chance:I'm tooweaktoeventhinkaboutdoing

anythingtohim.Hediedintheparkinglotwhilei

wasinside...

Dan:I'm sorry...Bestrong..Anddon'tworryabout

me,someguysapproachedmeandofferedmea

shieldinexchangeformoney.

Chance:Don'tdiscusthecasewiththem lehabaka

siamajang.

Dan:Iknow,they'rejustmybouncersgolokwanogo

tough,peoplemoveingroupsandsometimeseven

ifyoustayoutoftroubletheyfollowyou.

Chance:Iknow...



Dan:SorryaboutCJ

Chance:Ihadtakenhim withmebutThuliadvised

metoreturnhim becauseitwouldn'tbefairto

Benge...Iwishihadgonewithhim,notthatiblame

Thulibecauseshewasrighttoobutican'tbelievei

trustedMike...

Dan:Sorry,checkonThutoifyoufindtime

Chance:Ok...

Hehungupandgotoffbedthenhetookashower

anddressedhoobeforeleaving....

AtAlicia'smothers....

LaterTekoparkedthecar,him andChancestepped

outwhilehismotherwasstilltyingherheadwrap...

Chancesteppedinthehouseandgreetedeveryone

whileAliciawaslyingonthemattresssurroundedby



elders.AssoonasshelockedeyeswithChanceshe

brokedowncrying...

Alicia:(crying)Ikilledhim...Icouldn'ttakeadayoff

formychildandnowheisdead..

Chancecrawledoverthemattressandhuggedher

asshebrokedowncrying,heclenchedhisjawsand

pushedthebackofherheedoverhischesttearfully...

Chance:Youdidn'tkillher,I'm sorry...

Heheldhertightastheybothsnifflestearfully....

*

*

*

*

*
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Atthepolicestation...

Mikewalkedinandtookaseatashisbossstoodby

thewindowlookingoutsidewithhandsinthe

pockets...

Him:Didyougetyourletter?

Mike:Yes,butI'm notsteppingdown.Ididn't

deliberatelykillthatboy...

Him:Thereissomuchconflictofinterestinthis

case,youcannotinvestigateamanwhosebaby

mamayou'resleepingwithespeciallyafteryou've

justkilledhisson.Idon'tknowifyoudeliberately

killedhim ornot,theinvestigationsarestillongoing

buttheheistcasehasbeentakenfrom you.Anew

Detectivewilltakeover,kindlyhandoverevery

informationyouincludinglettingourundercover



officerknowthatyou'renotpartofthisteam until

furthernotice..

Mikesighedandleanedover....

AtChance'sHouse...

LaterthatafternoonChancewalkedinthehouseas

Thulihurriedoverandhuggedhim compassionately.

Hehuggedhertightlyandkissedherhairbefore

releasingherthenhegrabbedherhandwalkingto

thecouch..

Chance:Comehere...Let'ssitdown..

Hesatdownandputheronhislapbeforekissing

herhand..



Thulisighedwithherarm aroundhim caressinghis

head,thebestthingaboutbeingChance'sgirlhas

alwaysbeenthelittlethingshedoesunconsciously...

Lovingwithoutevenknowing...Shelovedgetting

thesesmallhandkisses,beingputonhislapand

howplayfullytangledtheirhandstogether...

Chance:YouknowCJisaMoilwaright?

Shenodded...

Chance:Apparentlyeverythingissupposedtobe

doneinhere,heisnolongerwithBenge'sfamilyso

theywillbeattendingeverythinginhere...Andas

muchaseverythingisdonehereBengewillstillact

asthemotherjustlikeanymotherwouldnormally

dothings...Theroyalfamilywouldalsoliketodoa

fewthings,idon'tknowwhatit'saboutbutit'ssome

kindofthingdoneafterlosingachildorsomething,

culturalthingsaresoexhaustingbuttheolderiget

themoreiseetheimportanceofrespectingculture



especiallytheroyals.AfterwhathappenedtoJango

I'm convincedthesethingsreallydowork.Iwasborn

intoitandimustrespectit,CJmustlayinpeacethe

rightway.

Thuli:So,letmeunderstandthis...Gonnalesoha

andAliciawillbestayingherearibame?

Chance:Basically,butapparentlyachild'sdeath

thingydoesn'ttakelonggapegagonnejaakalesola

mogolo.

Thuli:Wheredoigo?

Chance:Youdon'thavetoleave...shewillbeinher

room withhermotherandmymother,youknowhow

itgoes...Itwillprobablybefor2days...

Thulisighedlookingathim...

Thuli:Idon'twantyounearwomenwhoaregoing

throughpainfulsituationsbecauseitslikeyoudon't

knowhowtoactright,abeotilegorobalaAlicia

rightundermynosewithyourparentsinthehouse.I



don'twantdramakekopagoreoitshwaresente

Chance:BabeIwouldn'tdothattoyou

Thuli:Haveyouforgottenthatiknowallyoursexual

fantasiesandtheoneswehaven'tevenexploredyet?

Iwouldn'tbesayingthisifididn'tknowwhat'sgoing

oninyourhead...Keaitsegoreotsilegoeletsago

didimatsaAliciakasexormaybeyou'llfeelsome

kindofconnectionjustbecausethetwoofyouare

goingthroughthemost,isympathisewithyoutwo

butifyoucheatitwon'tendwellforyou.

Chance:Iknowisharedallmyweaknesswithyou

butpeoplechangeandgrow,I'm goingthroughalot

andfantasiesarethelastthingonmymindbutifit

crossesmymindyou'llbetheonlypersoncrawlover

togetthatcake.Havealittlefaithinme.

Thuli:(gentlyrubbinghisheadsheleanedoverand

kissedhim)Ok...I'm reallysorryaboutCJ.Ifeelbad

foraskingyoutoleavehim behind,heprobably

wouldn't-

Chance:Yousaidtherightthing,anysanewoman

wouldhaveaskedmenottokidnapmyownson.



Don'tblameyourself.Andthanksforunderstanding.

Acarparkedoutside,Thulisighedandstoodup...

Thuli:It'syouraunt,letmecreatesomespacein

heresopeoplecanputdowntheirmattresses.

Chance:Ok

AtAlicia'smother's...

LateronMikeparkedthecarandremainedinside,

Aliciasteppedoutofthehouseandgotinthecar...

Benge:I'm notsupposedtobeoutsidelikethiswhile

mourningmyson.

Mike:I'm notpartofthecaseanymore.Conflictof

interest...OnethingIcanpromiseyouisthatiloved

CJandiwouldhaveneverhurthim.



Benge:LesolegonnelakogoChancebecauseCJ

nneelengwanaotserwengkeboMoilwa,babogosi

lebonegatwegohithwakatselanngwe.I'm about

toleave,I'vepackedmythingsalready

Mike:You'regoingtoChance'shouse?

Benge:Yes,idon'thaveachoice

Mike:HowcomeI'veneverheardofthisculture

before?I'veneverseenawomanmoveintoherbaby

daddy'shousejusttomournherson...

Benge:MmekeSetswana,ngwanayootserweng

sengwelesengwesagagwesedirelwakogorragwe.

Mike:Justtellthem youcan'tdothat.You'recarrying

mychildtooandIdon'ttrustChance...

Benge:Idon'thaveachoice

Mike:I'm notaskingyou,you'renotdoingthis...He

justwantstosleepwithyou.No,justtellyour

parentsyou'renotgoingthereanditshouldbedone

atyourhouseorheresoyoucanbefreefrom

Chancemakingmovesontoo.IfyoudothisI'llwalk

awayfrom thisrelationshipandiwilldoubtifthisis



mysonyou'recarrying.Chancecan'tbullyyouinto

goingtohishouse.Lesolennahakanaatyour

house,period.Chancewillseeifhewillattendor

not...Idon'ttrusthim especiallyafterthis,heisnot

goingtoletitgo.Heisadangertoourbaby..

*

*

*

*

*



ChanceMoilwa

#97

AtAlicia'smother's...

Bengeturnedherheadandlookedathim,itwasn't

evenabouthisreasonsfornotwantinghertogo

therebutthelackofremorseforwhatshewasstill

goingthrough.Tearswarmedhereyesasshe

lookedathim,tearsblurredhersightthensheturned

andlookedawayrubbingatearthatquicklyran

downhercheek...Shewaswellawarethather

hormonesmighthavebeenpushinghim away....The

hateshehadforhim brewinsideherbutafterwhat

happenedwithChanceshecouldn'taffordtomake

thesamemistakeagain...Itwashardtotellifthis

wasthehormonesoranymotherwouldhate

someonewhocarelesslylefttheirchildtodie...

Mike:It'snothappening,thereisnosuchculture



unlessitsaMaunthing.

Alicia:I'm surprisedyou'reaMotswanabutyoudon't

knowthatifachildhasbeenofficiallytakenbyhis

fathereverythingisdoneatthefather'shousebuti

don'thavetimetobeexplaining.InourcultureI'm

notevensupposedtobesittinghere...Ishouldbe

lyingdown...AndinthiscaselyingdowninChance's

house.Ihavetogo...

Shesteppedoutthenhegrabbedherarm...

Mike:Wearestilltalking!

Alicia:MikeI'm reallygoingthroughalotandI'd

appreciateitifyoutreatedmewithalittlerespect.

Mike:Doesmyopinionevenmatter?

Alicia:Notwhenit'snonsenseitdoesn't!

Mike:NowIunderstandwhyChancedumpedyou,i

doubtI'llstickaroundforlong,yourfunctionisgoing

tobedishingoutchildrenforallmenandfailingto

keepthem.



Aliciaturnedandlookedathim...

Alicia:Haneokalemogagoretotanneesegorekea

gofilamogokalokalo,neeledilotsagointsha

dithonghela.Firstofallyoudon'tevenmakea

womancum,I'veneverorgasmedsinceImetyou,i

waswithyoubecauseyourespectedmebutnow

you'regrowinghornsandyouthinkyou'recute

becauseigaveyouachance,nnyaarrannanekere

kelekelemogomaswenyanamogothobogilwengke

basadigoledimpanyanakapamdane,nowyou're

gettingtoocomfortableandtooconfident,it'satotal

turnoff.You'renotthemanimetsoyoucanvarnish

forallIcare.Iwouldn'tevenaskyouforanything

becauseit'snotlikeyouhavemoneyeither,atleast

boChancebadiramakgakgabaitsegorebago

neelaeverythingsangwana.WhenIwaspregnant

withCJatthistimeofthemontharoom wasfullof

babythingsandIwasseeingaprivatedoctoreseng

wenaompolaisanggofoladilinetsapublichospital

ketholakesutaledibench.I'veneverbudgetedfora



babylikethisbefore...CJhadeverything!Therra

tsamaya,gakegorapele...

Mikesteppedoutofthecarandwalkedtowardsher

asshelookedathim thenhebithislowerlipand

smashedherwithahotslap,sheputherhandover

hercheekandbentdownashegrabbedherhairand

pulledheruptohisface...

Mike:(lookinginhereyes)Don'tevercomparemeto

Chance,Iam notacriminalandathief.Ofcourse

youdidn'thavetobudgetakereyouwerespending

thestolenmoney.WhatmakesyouthinkChanceisa

man?Hewascryingincourtbarelystandinga

kopanyadikeledilemaminacryingforyourstupid

sonwhocouldn'topenthedoor.Whatkindofa3

yearolddoesn'tknowhowtounlockthecarandget

out?Hewasprobablyretarded.Yesesgatweican't

makeawomancum.Otacummerjangosagripe,

nxla!



Heturnedaroundandwalkedaway,Aliciarubbed

herbumpyfaceandtearfullywalkedinthehouse....

AtChance'sHouse...

LateronThulilaidonthebedtalkingtoherfriend...

Thuli:Uh?...

Her:Areyouok?

Thuli:Ngng....Ifeeljealous,itscrazythatIfeelthat

wayatatimelikethisbutidon'tknow..

Her:Isshehomealready?EneleChancehowdo

theyrelate?

Thuli:Sheisnothereyetbutafewpeoplehave

arrived...Justthatearlieriheardhim tellingthemaid

tocleanAlicia'sroom,healsotoldhertomakesure

Aliciaeatsontimeplusheaskedifthereisenough

food.

Her:Heisprobablyjustbeingnice,



Thuli:Ihopeso.

Her:Wenajustactnormal,benicetoherandhold

yourbreathuntilthey'redone.Allowthem togrief

withoutshowingthem you'refeelingunease.

Thuli:Ok,I'lltrymybest.KanammaAliciaistheone

whodumpedhim whichmeansheprobablystill-

Her:stopbeingnegative,ifyouthinklikethatyou'll

startseeingthingsthatdon'texist..

Thuli:(acarstoppedoutside)Thereisacaroutside..

(shemovedthecurtains)Sheisherewithherfamily,

evenmymotherinlawisgivingherattention.

Her:Becauseit'shertime,shelostababy.Itmeans

nothing,youknowMrsMoilwalovesyoubutthey

lostCJ,andeveryonelovedthatboy...Hewasthe

babyofthefamily.They'reallmourning.

Thuli:You'reright..

Her:EneChanceokae?

Thuli:Odule

Her:Bye



Thuli:Bye

ShehungupandwalkedouttoAlicia'sroom where

shemadesureeverythingwasinorderthenshe

shovedherworriesandsmiledasAliciaandthe

elderswalkedin...

SheandAlicialockedeyesandforthefirsttimeshe

pickedthehurtthroughhereyes,sheswallowed

lookingrightinThuli'seyes...

Alicia:Irememberhowyoudrovetothemalljustto

makesureyoudon'tfeedhim anythinghe'dreactto...

Iwishihadcalledyoutobab-

Tearsfilledhereyesandshechoked,Thuli'seyes

filledwithtearsastheyhugged,Aliciabrokedown

crying...Thuli'smemoriesofhowshefeltafter

losinghermothercamebackandnowshecould

onlyimaginehowAliciamusthavebeenfeeling.



Thuli:I'm sorry...Mmeyouwouldn'thaveknown...

MaybeGodhasaplan.I'm sorry...

Theyhuggedformomentwhileshecriedthenshe

huggedherandledhertoherroom...

Inprison....

LateronThutoapproachedthesecuredgateand

handedinherphoneandcarkeys...

Thuto:Hi,mynameisThutoMolodi

Security:You'refor?

Thuto:DanielMolodi,heismyhusband..

Security:Ok...Turnaround...

Sheturnedaroundthenhesearchedherandcarried



onwriting,hepickedhisphoneandcalledanother

security...

Voice:YeahSkhejo

Security:MmaDanishere

Voice:Ok,letmetalktoKago

Security:Sure...

Thutofrownedconfused,thiswasnewandunusual,

sheusuallyjustregisteredherselfandjustwalkedin

tovisitherhusbandbutthistimetheysearchedher

andcalledoneanother...Couldtheyhavefoundhis

cellphone?Itwasevenscarythattheylostcontact

rightaftertalking,nowhewasn'tevenrespondingto

hermessages,actuallythemessagesweren't

gettingdeliveredatall.

Thewarden'sphonethenhepicked...



Security:Yeah

Voice:Letherin,Locksiscomingtogether.

Security:Sure

Hehungupandcontinuedwriting...

Securitya:Ok,goinsideandfollowthatwarden.

Thuto:sure..

Shewalkedinaswardenapproached..

Warden:Hi,thisway

Thuto:IseverythingOK?

Warden:Yes,hurryupplease

Shehurriedandwalkedbehindhim astheywalked

intothebuildingandheadedtotheofficewherehe



openedthedoorforher..

Warden:Waitthere

Shewalkedinthenheclosedthedoor.Herheart

poundedasshestoodonthemiddleoftheoffice,

thedooropenedthenDanwalkedin,helockedthe

doorandwalkedtowardsherassheturnedsmiling

inrelief.

Heheldherwaistandleanedoverkissingherashis

bonerjerkedhisorangesuit...Herclitthrobbedas

hismillionairehandflickedher,he turnedher

aroundandsheplacedherhandsonthedesk,he

pulleddownherpantiesandplacedherkneeover

thedeskexposingherflesh,hepulleddownthe

jumpsuitand#Removed....

*

*

*
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Inprisonoffice...

Dallasopenedthedrawerandpickedarolloftissue

androlledoverhishandthenhewipedThutowhile

kissingherashisdickdangled...Hepulledupher

pantiesandkissedherbeforepullinguphisjumpsuit

andtyingthesleevesaroundhiswaist...

Thuto:Heybabe...

Hearinghisvoiceforthefirsttimejustmeltedher

heartasshesmiledblushing...

Thuto:Hey...

Dallas:Howismydaughter?



Thuto:Shemissesyou,sheisalwaysaskingabout

you..

Dallas:Tellherwearegoingforavacationassoon

asicomeback.

Thuto:Theyfrozeallyourbankaccountsand

everythinghasbeenclosedbutmyInternetcafé

hasn'tbeenaffectedandeverythingelsethatyou

decidednottoincludeinourmarriage.Iwas

confusedwhenyoudecidedthatanythingiacquired

beforeourmarriageshouldremainmine...Nowi

understand.

Dallas:(puthisfingeroverherlips)Shhh...Youdon't

talkaboutthingslikethatinaplacelikethis...

Hesmiledandkissedherthentherewasaknock...

Dallas:Wehavetogo...

Thuto:Iwantustoadoptababy

Dallas:Aboyright?Iwantaboy



Thuto:(laughed)Iwantanothergirl

Dallas:(laughed)Idon'tmindthatbutialsowanta

boy...

Thuto:Wewilltalkaboutitwhenyougetout,when

areyougettingout?

Dallas:Iwillprobablybeoutnextweekwheni

mentionmyselfincourt,idoubtitwillbedifficultto

gruntmebailsinceChanceisn'tin.

Thuto:Ok...TomorrowafternoonCJwillbeburied.

Aliciaisbreakingdown,Chanceisalsoamess...I

wishyoucouldbethereforhim.

Dallas:Icanimagine...

Therewasanotherknockagainthenhekissedher

andfixedherup,hegrabbedherhandandledout.

Hebumpedshoulderswiththewardenandhugged

Thutoonelasttimebeforewalkingawaywiththe

otherhailguard.

Thutofollowedthewardenoutsideandcheckedout



theprison....

AtChance'sHouse...

ThenextmorningAliciawokeupnexttohermother

andaunt,shethoughtCJ'spassingwasjusta

nightmarebutbeingsurroundedbyallthesepeople

madeitallsink...she'dhavebeenmakingbreakfast

forCJbutshewashere...Andshestillcouldn't

imaginehowhemusthavefelttrappedinthatcar.

Tearsfilledhereyesandshesilentlycriedlyingon

themattress...Mike'swordsabouthim being

retardedmadehercryevenmore...Shestillwasn't

sureifgoingtothepolicestationtoreportthatslap

wouldmakeanydifferenceotherthanpresenthera

motherfailingtomournhersonbylyingonthe

mattressasculturedictated...Sheknewshewasa

terriblepersonwhenpregnantbutbeingslappedstill

didn'tsitwellwithher,ordidsheprovokehim?She

stilldidn'twanttobethewomanshewasthelast

pregnancyanditwashardtotellwhenandifshe



wasbeingunreasonable...Shesilentlyrubbedher

tearswhilehermotherandauntchattedwithlow

voicesunawareshewasupandcrying....

Meanwhileinthekitchenthemaidmadebreakfast

foreveryone,shesteppedbackandcountedthe

platesaccordingtothenumberThulihadgivenher

thenshebegundishing.....

Inthemasterbedroom musicplayedonthelaptop

whileThulislowlymaneuveredherflexiblewaist

sittingonChancewhoseheartwaspoundingafter

thatbloodrush,hepulledherneckdownandkissed

herwithhisDstillinsideherthensheslowlygotoff,

hisDdroppedoutwithloadsofcum droppingonhis

pubicarea...Thuligrabbedthetowelandwiped

herselfthenshewipedhim asheliftedhisheadand

lookedather...

Hedroppeddownhisheadandsighedcompletely

satisfied...



Thuli:Everyoneisup,icanhearpeopletalking

outside...

Chance:I'm hungry!Icouldn'teatlastnight

Thuli:Let'stakeashower,I'llgomakeyoubreakfast.

Chance:Ok..

Theyjumpedintheshowerandtookaquickshower

beforegettingout.Thuliputonherclothesand

walkedout...

Chancelaidthereforawhilestaringattheceiling

thenheputonat-shirtandsweatpantsbefore

knockingonthebedroom doorwithAliciaandthe

elders...Almosteveryonehadarrived,theroom was

fullofadultsandtheywerealreadyhaving

breakfast...

Chance:(bentoverandsquattedrespectfully)



Dumelang...

Benge'smother:Helloson,howareyou?

Chance:I'm fine..

Gauta:Howareyoumyboy?

Chance:I'm fine...

HeturnedandlookedatAliciarunningherfork

aroundtheplate...

Chance:Hey...

Alicia:Hi

Chance:YouOK?

Shenoddedthenhereachedoverandrubbedher

handwhileshewasholdingthefork.



Chance:WewillbeOK...Ipromise..

Alicia:Idon'tknowaboutthat...

Itwasalittleawkwardhavingtomakeconversation

witharoom fullofeldersbuthewantedtoreallyfind

outhowshewasholdingitup,sheprobablyblamed

herselfforthisandwonderedifthingswouldhave

beendifferenthadshetakenadayoff..

Hewasn'tsureifhewasallowedtositonher

mattress,eldersandtheirtraditions!Buthemoved

overandsatnexttoherwhiletheelderscarriedon

withtheirconversationsofwhodiedorgetting

marriedinthecommunity.

Sittingnexttoherhereachedoverandrubbedthea

littlesmudgeofhermascarawhileshewaseating...

Chance:Youknowitsnotyourfaultright?



Alicia:Ifididn'tgivehim toamanwhobaldywants

hisfatherinjail,maybe

Chance:It'snotyourfault,maybeitwastime.One

wayoranotherhewasgoingtogo...Caraccident,

heartattack,pooldrowning...Whenit'stimeit's

time...Godcalledhim becauseheneededonemore

angelupthere.I'vecriedandacceptedthatigave

birthtoanangelwhohadotherdutiesupthere...

Alicia:(smiled)Iguessyou'reright...Heisprobably

watchingoverus

Chance:Exactly...

Themaidwalkedinandservedmoreelderswith

breakfast...

Alicia:Haveyouhadanythingtoeat?

Chance:No,Thuliismakingmesomethingtoeat

Alicia:Thehelperalreadymadebreakfast

Chance:IpreferThuli'scooking,kejatsahelperonly



whensheisatschool.

Alicialookeddownatherplateandcontinuedeating

asThuliwalkedinwithaglassjaroffruitslicesand

trayofsmallglasses.

Thuli:Goodmorning

Gauta:(smiled)Goodmorningmygirl..Isthatyour

homemadejuice?

Thuli:(laughed)Eemma

Gauta:Iwantitwithabigcup,itoldyouthisjuice

isn'tforsmallglassesyou'dbeteasingme...

Thuli:Ididn'tknowyouarrived,I'llbringabiggercup..

Alicia'smother:Howareyoudear?

Thuli:I'm fine...

Alicia'sauntieslookedatThuliwiththecornersof

theirevileyesandshepickedonthatthoughshe



carriedonservingthedrinks.Shebentdownserving

AliciawhileChancesatnexttoheronthemattress,

ofcourseitfeltalittleawkwardbuthim winkingat

hergothersmilingassherolledhereyes,he

chuckledandgottheglassfrom thetray...she

lookedathim andservedhim onlyahalftheglass..

Chance:(smiling)Kekopajuicethemma.

Thuli:No,you'llhaveoneafterbreakfast..

Shedaredhim withhereyebrowsandwalkedaway

ashesmiledandsippedthelittlehehad.

Chance:Ijustwantedtocheckonyouandfindout

howyou'redoing.Letmegohavebreakfast

Alicia:Thanks.

Hestoodupandcollectedtheemptyglassesthen

hewalkedinthekitchenwhereThuliwassettingup



histray.Heputthem inthesinkandhuggedher

from behindbeforekissingherneckfrom behind...

Thuli:(poutedwithababyvoice)Iwassojealous

seeingyousittingnexttoher...

Chancesmiledholdinghertightandbitherearlobe...

Chance:Sorrymylittleangelbutyou'restilltheone...

Thuli:I'm sojealous

Chance:(laughed)otaadirajangjaanong

Thuli:(laughed)EishboThuliretaaswakediheart

attack...

Chance:(laughed)butyou'resuchawelcominghost

MrsMoilwa...Atleastyouandiaretheonlyones

whoknowyou'rejealousasfuck.

Thuli:(laughed)Yeah,idon'twantAliciatofeel

unwelcomeespeciallyatadifficulttimelikethis.



Chance:Diditellyouthatiloveyou?

Thuli:(whining)Onlyamilliontimes

Chance:(laughed)Iloveyou...

Thuli:Iloveyoutoo...Yourbreakfastisinthe

bedroom,goeatandseeyourfather.Heisoutside

withyourcousins.

Chance:Ok,thanks

HewalkedoutthenKatlegowalkedinandassisted

Thulitowashtheglasses

Atthepolicestation...

Thenewdetective'sphonerangwhilehaving

breakfastwiththeotherdetectivesintheoffice...

Detective:Hello?...Hi,....(stoppedchewing)Yougot

theDNAtestresultsfortheheistsuspectandthe



accusedMoilwa?...Oh,OK...Thanks,can'tyouemail

them?...Perfect,thanks.

Hehungup,putdownthecupofteaandgrabbed

thetissuetowipemagwinyaoiloffhisfingersthen

hestoodup...

Mike:Yougottheresults?

Newdetective:Yeah

Anotherdetective:Barekepositiveornot?

Thenewdetectivewalkedawayfrom theirdeskand

headedtohisdeskwhereheclickedonhisemail

andopenedthelabresults.Hisheartpoundedasthe

emailloadedslowlyandeventuallydisplayedthe

results..

Newdetective:Wow...!

*
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AtChance'sHouse...

Chancejoinedthefamilymeetinginthelivingroom,

helookedaroundthehouseanddidn'tfindThuli

thenhestoodupandwalkedtothebedroom where

Thuliwassittingonthebeddoingsomethingonthe

laptop...

Chance:Thereisameetingintheloungeroom...

Thuli:(tookofftheheadphones)Ohithoughtit'sa

familything

Chance:Whatareyou?

Thuli:(laughed)Afiancé?I'm notreallyMrsMoilwa

untilI'vebeensatdownkelaiwakeapeswatšale...

Magadikeengagementhelasoididn'twanttopry.

Chance:(stretchedouthishand)comehere...



Shereachedoverandheldhishandthenhepulled

heroffthebed,hebentoverpushinghershoesto

herfeetthensheslippedherfeetintheshoesand

followedhim tothelivingroom whereheletgoof

herjustastheycrossedtheelderssittingonthe

carpet.

KnowingAlicia'sfamilydidn'tgivehergoodlooks

shesighedandsatonthefloorkeepherlegs

togetheruncomfortably,Gautasmiledandpatthe

floornexttohersoshecouldmoveoverthenThuli

smiledrelievedandmovednexttohermotherinlaw

whofixedherdoekbeforetheyfacedthepeople...

Moilwa:(clearedhisthroat)Totaetirokeyabomme,

whatwecanaskiswhetherthecoffinhasbeen

foundbecausenowadaysevenchildrenare

supposedtobecollectedwithcoffins.Theyno

longerallowbabiesevenmiscarriedbabiesoversix

ofpregnancydon'tleaveinablanket..



Chance:Thecoffinhasbeenpaidfor,everythingis

set.

Auntie:Thechildissupposedtobeburiedthis

afternoon,hecannotspenddaysinthemorgue.

Auntie2:That'strue

Gauta:IsthatOKBenge?

Alicia:Eemma..

Moilwa:Sowearesetfor5pm?

Theeldersnoddedinagreement...

Moilwa:Achildisburiedbyjustafewladiesbutif

thefatherwishestoseewherehissonislaidhecan

gowithnotmorethan2menbuthe'dstillhaveto

keepadistanceandallowtheladiestodotheirwork.

Chance:Iwanttogo..

Moilwa:Iunderstand...



Alicialookeddown,apartofherstillfoundithardto

believeCJwasreallygone.Itkeptcomingbackto

herlikeadream thatshewouldwakeupfrom.

Chance'sphonerangthenhelookedatthescreen,it

wasthepolicestationofficecall.Hestoodupand

answeredwalkingout...

Chance:Hello?

Voice:ThisisdetectiveJoseph,doyoumindpassing

bythepolicestationinlessthan30minutes?

Chance:Why?

Joseph:Ijustwanttoaskyouafewquestionsabout

whathappenedtoCJthattime,I'vejustbeen

assignedthecaseandiwanttogetmyfacts

straight.Icanpassbyandpickyouupwiththe

policecar

Chance:No,notthepolicecar.I'llcomeovernow

Joseph:Great,askfordetectiveJoseph.

Chance:Cool



Hehungupandwalkedbackinside....

AttheroyalHouse....

MeanwhileStevenwalkedoutofthehousedialling

thelabtechnicianbuthisnumberdidnotgo

through....

Steven:(sighed)Man!

Hesatinthecarandshookhishead,therewasn't

muchhecoulddonow,theDNAresultswere

probablyoutmeanwhilehereallydidn'tknowthislab

technicianorifhewasareallabtechnicianatall...

Hecouldhavebeenjustamoneyhungryintern...

Nowheknewheshouldn'thavejusthandedhim a

whole10Kwithoutevengettinghisidentity...

HedialedChance..



Chance:Hello?

Steven:Haveyouheardfrom thepoliceaboutthe

DNAresults?

Chance:No,ithinktheywillpresentthem in

court...that'swhatmylawyersaid.Hesaidifthe

resultscomebackpositiveI'lltheprosecutionmight

askthejudgetokeepmeincustodywhytheyturn

myassetsupsidedown.Whyareyouasking?

Steven:Nothing,don'tworryabouti.

Chance:Thepolicecalledmeover,StevenIshouldn't

worrythoughright?

Steven:Papawouldbemoreencouragingyouknow

Chance:GaopapauntilI'm outoftrouble,

Steven:Butwhenyougetoutoftroubleyou'll

considerasurnamenamechangeright?

Chance:Justaddingyourlittlenameattheendof

ChanceMoilwaright?

Steven:No,takingoffMoilwaalltogether.Thisis



royalname.Itcan'tbemixedwithothernames,your

wifeandchildrenwillhavetostrictlyuseit...Andyou

reallyneedtoconsidergettingthatgirlpregnantnow

thatwelostCJ.Cjwasagoodstartforroyalty,we

needasonassoonasyesterday...Royaltyisall

aboutmultiplyingandhavingsons.

Chance:(sighed)Ican'tgetridofmyfather'sname

Steven:Thenwhyam ieventryingtodoallthese

Chance?Doyouneedmyhelpornot?

Chance:(sighedclenchinghisjaws)Ineedtimeto

think

Steven:Youdon'thavetime!Areyouonthewaytoa

policestation?Ifsothenyoudon'thavetimemyboy.

You'reinbigtroubleandonlytheroyalscansaveyou.

Chance:(sighed)Ok,ifigetoutofthisthenwecan

talkaboutthenamechange.

Steven:Whatabouthavingason?KanteThuligaa

tshole?

Chance:She-Weareplanningtohaveababyafter

gettingmarried.



Steven:Andwhenisthat?

Chance:Um...December.

Steven:Andwhatifshegetspregnantwithagirl?

Thenwhat?Youshouldbetryingnowsoyoucantry

foraboyendoftheyearshoulditbeagirl.

Chance:Doesitreallymatterifitsaboyorgirl?I

reallydon'tcareaboutthat.

Steven:Theroyalfamilycaresaboutthat,it'sabig

dealtohaveasonandCJshouldhavebeen

protected.Iblameyouforuslosingthatboy,maybe

he'dbemorefirm thanyou're...

Chance:Whatafatheryou're...Keepbringingme

downandyou'llsucceedtryingtoconvincemetobe

yourstupidpuppet.

Steven:Ididn'tmeantosoundrude,butyouseem to

takethisthinglightly...Lonakanagalerutegilegale

totengwao,bogosiboatsalelwa.IfthatThulican't

giveusaboyyouneedtogobacktoCJ'smother

andgetanotherboy.

Chance:(laughed)Thisiscrazy,I'm notaboy



machine,Ifyoucan'thaveboysthat'syourproblem.

FirstofallI'm stilltryingtowrapmyheadaround

beingaroyalthingyorwhateveryouwantmetobe

thenyouwantmetopopbabies?

Steven:OhOK,ifyoucan'tdothisthenyou'reon

yourown.LetMoilwagetyououtofthis.Bye

Hecutthecallandsighedleaningback.Hecounted

onafewsecondshopingforhiswordstosinkinto

thisboy'shead...Jail-Yearsinjailfor

robbery,possessionofanillegalfirearm,attempted

murderandmurder...Tomentionbutafew...Chance

calledbackwithin2minutesthenhepicked...

Steven:Hello?

Chance:(sighed)Canyougetmeoutofthis?I'lldoit.

Steven:Good,inthemeantimefamiliariseyourself

withyourroyalfamily,startingtomorrow...Come

here,goseethefarm,seethefamilyadvisorsand

getthepropertrainingsoyoucanstartbehavinglike



someonewhoisabouttotakeoverthethrone.

Chance:Ok,soI'm notgoingtogetarrestedatthe

policestationright?I'm buryingCJthisafternoon.I

can'tmissit.

Steven:(reluctantly)Urno,don'tworryaboutit.Bye

Hehungupandsighedtryingthelabtechnician

againbuttherewasstillnoanswer...

AttheCriminalInvestigationDepartment...

MeanwhileMikestoodupholdingacupofcoffee

andlegwinyathenhewalkedtowardstheoffice..

Detective:Whereareyougoing?

Mike:Wanttoknowiftheresultsarepositiveornot.

Detective:You'renotsupposedtoknowanything

aboutthatcase.Comesitdown,Johncanhandleit



justfine

Mike:Ijustwanttoknow

Miketookthesecondstepthenoneofofficers

appearedonthepassage...

Officer:HeyMike,comeoverhere...

Mike:Givemeaminute

Officer:It'surgent

Miketurnedovertohim...

Mike:What'sgoingon?

Officer:Theyneedyouintheinterrogationroom

Mike:Ohok,dotheyhaveaproblem withasuspect?

Officer:Notsure,bacheke

Mike:Ok,



Hewalkedtowardstheinterrogationroom and

knockedbeforewalkingin,insidewasoneofthe

detectivesandanotherpoliceofficer...

Detective:HiMike,areyouarmed?

Mike:No

Thepoliceofficersearchedhim andgothiscupand

legwinya.

Detective:Haveaseat...

Mike:Guyswhat'sgoingon?

Detective:Haveaseat..

Mikepulledthechairandsatdownlookingatboth

ofthem.Hehadneverbeenontheothersideofthe

interrogationsetupandtherewasnothing



comfortableaboutit...

Detective:(placedthevoicerecorderonthedesk)Hi

MikeTau,I'm DetectiveJoseph...Doyoumindtelling

meaboutthedayChanceMoilwajr.diedinthe

policecompressorbackseat.

Mike:Iwasoff,themotherwhoismygirlfriendhad

togobacktowork.Iofferedtobabysit,CJandi

knoweachothersoididn'tmind...Whilebabysitting

iheardChancethefatherishandinghimselfin,me

beingtheleadinvestigatoriwantedtoseethat

happenandgetastatementfrom him somypartner

pickedmeup.CJmusthavefellasleepinthe

backseatwhilemypartnerandiwerediscussingthe

case.Assoonaswearrivedinthestationitotally

forgotthatihavehim withmeespeciallybecauseit

wassilent.Soiwentinsideandjustcarriedon,we

cameoutacoupleofhourslater...That'swhenwe

foundhim.

Detective:Holdon...Givemeeverydetailofhowyou

foundhim,whatyoudid,whowereyouwithandall



that

Mike:Iwaswithmypartnerandtheotherguyshad

Chanceincustody.Hewasgoingtogetarraignedin

court...IpickedCJandnoticedhewasn'tbreathing

soiputhim back

Detective:Whatdidthefathersay?

Mike:Heaskedmetoreleasehim sohecould

perform CPRandwedidthatbutitwastoolate.

Detective:Mikeyourstatementdoesn'tmatchyour

partner'sstatement,you'reintentionallyomitting

somedetailsanditdoesn'tmatchotherstatements

andthestatementsofallthepoliceofficerswho

witnessedthisincident.Chanceisinthenextroom

andhisstatementisdifferentbeseriousbecause

you'refacingamurdercharge...Theheistcasehas

cometoanend.Wesolvedit...Butyou'renext...

Mike:Cometoanendhow?

MeanwhileoutsideChancewalkedinthepolice

stationandfacedoneoftheofficers...



Chance:Hi,CaniseedetectiveJoseph?

Officer:Ok,waitthere.ItsChanceright?

Chance:Yes...

Chance'sheartpoundedastheycalledJoseph,

minuteslatertheDetectivewalkedoutand

approachedhim holdinghandcuffs...

*

*

Likeandleaveacomment,thenextinsertcomesto

youat11pm tonight.

*

*
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Atthepolicestation...

ChanceswallowedasDetectiveJosephgavehim a

handshake...

Joseph:Morena,followme

Chance:Thanks..

Theywalkedintotheinterrogationroom where

Chancepulledthechairandsatdownasthe

detectiveplacedtherecorderonthedesk...

Joseph:Thanksforcoming,I'm Joseph,I'vejust

beenassignedtoinvestigateCJ'sdeathandijust

wanttogooverthestatementyougave.I'm sorry



thatyouhavetogothroughthisagainbutiliketo

lookintheeyesofthepeopleI'm talkingto..

Chance:Soihavetosayeverydetailagain?I've

workedhardtoblockthosememoriesfrom mymind.

Joseph:Heneedsjusticedon'tyouthink?

Chance:That'strue...

Heswallowedandlookeddowngoingbacktowhen

hefirstsawCJ'sfaceandhowhisheadeasily

slippeddownMike'sshoulder.Tearsfilledhiseyes,

histhroatdriedupasalumpmovedrightuphis

throat...

Joseph:Takeyourtime...

Chancetookafewsecondstofinallyswallowthe

biglumpthenhenarratedthewholestoryaccording

tohowitunfolded....



AfterthequestioningJosephsteppedoutandcame

backwithabottleofwaterwithhehandedhim and

closedthenotebookthenhereachedforhis

recorder.

Joseph:Thankyouverymuchfortakingthetimeto

talktome.

Chance:You'rewelcome,bythewayhaven'tyou

guysreceivedtheDNAresultsfortheheistcase?I

reallyneedthistogetoffmyback.

Joseph:I'm notonthecase,detectiveJohnisthe

newleaddetectivebutIdoubthewillgiveyouthe

resultsnow.He'llprobablypresentitincourt

becauseit'swhateveryoneiswaitingfor.They

wouldn'twanttheinformationtoleak

Chance:Iunderstand,butsinceI'm innocentthey

shouldletmeknowright?

Joseph:(smiled)Maybeiftheresultsarepositive

theywillarrestyouimmediatelyormaybewaituntil

thenextcourtappearancetobringmoreevidence..I

can'treallydiscussthiswithyou...Thanksonceagain



forcoming,mayyoursonssoulrestinpeace.

Chance:Thankyou...

Chanceturnedandwalkedoutofthebuilding,

Josephheadedbacktotheinterrogationroom

whereMikewaslyinghisheadonthedesklostin

thoughts....

Joseph:Canwegooverthisonemoretime?So

whenChancewantedtodoCPRonthesonyou

didn'tdelayorresist,youjustsaidOK?

Mike:Ireallyhopeyou'renottryingtosayifitwasn't

formehe'ddiedbecausetheautopsyshowedthat

boydiedanhourbeforewefoundhim somequickly

allowingthefatherornotwouldn'thavemadeany

difference.

Joseph:Youstillhaven'tansweredme

Mike:Jodoineedalawyer?

Joseph:Mikeareyouevenremorseful?Youtooka

younglife...Iknowyoupersonallyhatethisguy



becauseyourgirlfriendtoldyoushestillloveshim

but-

Mike:Idon'thateChance,him andihavenever

argued...IfanythingAliciahadaproblem withThuli,

Chanceandineverhadproblems...WelluntilAlicia

toldmesheloveshim whichiadmitmademe

insecure,iunconsciouslycompetedwiththe

standardsthisguysetwiththemoneyhestole...I'm

justadetectiveandheisouttherebuyinggirlfriends

cars...Didyouseethehouseheboughtforthe

girlfriendbeforeevenproposingtoher?Hefirst

rentedthathousejusttohavesexwithherfor6

monthsthenheboughtit..Herenovatedhisfather's

home,boughthimselfafewthings...It'simpossible

todothiswiththeProfitfrom thepharmacy,

pharmaciesarenotclubsormusicshowswhereby

youmakethousandsovermight...ChanceMoilwais

themastermindbehindtheheistandJangois

tellingthetruth.Heisnotcrazy...Chancehasadeep

scarheishidingwithtattoos.Aliciamentionedthis

scar...I'vebeenonthisguyforawhile.Hedidthis

Joseph:I'm notworkingontheheist.I'm workingon



CJ'sdeath...CJwillbeburiedthisafternoon...Do

youhaveanythingtosayaboutthat?Doyoufeel

anythingatall?

Mike:Thetruthisifeelguiltybecauseitwasan

honestmistake,itwasn'tsupposedtohappenbut

whatdiscouragesmefrom sayingitoutisknowing

thatitwon'tmakeanydifference.You'llallstillthinki

diditdeliberately...Hisfatherwasanaccusedonmy

casesoofcourseitmakesperfectsensetoassume

iwantedtokillhim.Ifeelbadbutfeelingbadwon't

changepeople'sminds.

Joseph:I'm goingtokeepyouovernightwhileigo

throughthisinformation

Mike:You'rekeepingmeonwhatgrounds?You're

notdoingthat,youhavenoreasontokeepmehere

Joseph:You'llbehereforawhile,welluntilyoutell

methetruth...

Mike:IthinkI'llneedtotalktomylawyer.

Josephstoodupandquietlywalkedoutthenhe



closedthedoor.Mikesighedandleanedoverlying

hisheadonthedesk...

Attheroyaluncle'sHouse...

LaterthatafternoonStevenwalkedinandsatdown

whileRoriwassittingonthecouch.Shestoodup

andwalkedinthekitchenwherethewifewas

cooking...

TheuncleandStevensteppedoutofthehouse

chatting...

Uncle:MywifeandIwerethinking...Onewayor

anotherChancehascontributedtoourloss,welost

oursonbecauseofhiscarelessness

Steven:Youdon'tknowifthatcrazymanistelling

thetruth.Let'swaitfortheDNAresults

Uncle:Eitherway...Hehastohelpustakecareof



Tshepo'sdaughter..Roriishavingadifficulttime

acceptingTshepo'sdeathandsheisalwaysasking

questions.Justyesterdayshewasonourcase

tellinguswedon'tcareaboutTshepo...Shedoesn't

understandthatTshepowillgetjustice...

Steven:IwillsendRorimoneyeverymonth

Uncle:ChancehastobeclosertoRori,wedon'twant

strangersnexttoourgranddaughter.

Steven:Whatareyousaying?

Uncle:TellChancetobeclosetohiscousin'sfamily,

that'stheleasthecando.

Steven:Chancealreadyhasafamily

Uncle:IsaidheshouldkeepacloseeyeonRoriand

hisniece.HewillseewhattodowithRoributhe

mustbeclose,heshouldactroyalty...Somethings

arebetterleftunsaidbutheshouldkeepRoriandhis

niececlosetomakesurethatlittlegirlgrowsup

safely.

Steven:I'lltalktohim...IhaveafeelingChancereally

didthatrobberyandhischildhoodforcedhim to,his



lifechallenges...Whentheseboysshotoneanother

theydidn'tknowthey'rerelatedsoican'ttakeit

personal.IknowChancehasenoughtohavepaid...I

believethatcrazymanitwilltaketheDNAresultsto

convincemebutstillChancehastostepin.You

knowthingslikethisusedtohappenbackinthe

days,abrotherdiesandtheremainingbrotherpicks

upthefamilyandhelpsraisethechildren.Groom

thisboytotakeresponsibilityforhiswholefamily..

Steven:Ihearyou,I'lltry...

Stevensighedandrubbedhishead...

Atthegraveyard....

LaterthatafternoonAliciasadlywatchedasthe

ladiesplacedCJ'slittlewhitecoffininsidethe

grave....

Tearsfilledhereyesandshebrokedowncrying



tryingtopassthroughsoshecouldpickhim upfrom

insidethecoffin.Theladiesheldherbackasthe

othersbegunpushingthesoilinside...

Meanwhileashortdistancefrom them Chanceand

hiscousinsleanedagainstthecarswatchingas

Aliciabrokedowncrying...

Alicia'sabdomengotasuddenpressureasshecried

hystericallythensheplacedherhandoverbump

crying,therewasasuddenpainunderneathasshe

bentdown...Shestoppedcryingandlookedather

motherthenshegruntedinpain...

Alicia:Uh....Mystomachhurts...

Shegrabbedhermother'shandandgruntedinpain

thenshebegunpushing...

*
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Atthehospital....

MinuteslaterChancepulledintotheparkinglot,the

aunthelpedAliciaoutofthecarasshegrunted...

Aunt:Breathproperly....Don'tpush...Doyoufeellike

pushing?

Alicia:(grunted)No,it'sjustpainfulnow...

Chance:(walkedaroundthecar)Isanythingcoming

out?Anyleakage?Doyoufeelyourundiesgetting

wet?

Theoldaunt'sskincrawledathim justaskinga

womansuchquestions...



Chance:I'm apharmacist,justwanttoknowifit's

anythingrisky

Aunt:Ok...

Alicia:Thereisnothingcomingout

Chanceputthecarkeysinhispocketthenhepicked

herupandwalkedintotheemergencyroom,anurse

followedhim andpointedhim tothebedwherehe

laidherdown...

Nurse:What'swrong?

Alicia:Ifeelpainbelowmyabdomen.

Nurse:Ok,laydown...

Chancestoodbythebedholdingherhand,evilasit

washesowantedthistobeamiscarriagesoshe

wouldn'tbelinkedtothismurderer.Hewouldn'thave

theguardstopunishhim forCJ'sdeathifhewas

someone'sfather...



Chance:YouOK?

Alicia:Painyateneyawelanyana...

Chance:Ok....Wouldyoubeheartbrokenifitsa

miscarriage?

Alicialetgoofhishandandfrowned...

Alicia:(angrily)Whatkindofaquestionisthat?

Chance:I'm sorry,itcameoutwrong...I'm nota

womansoithoughtsinceit'snotaheavypregnancy

youwouldn'tmind.

Alicia:Howcomeyoucaredtheveryfirstdayyou

foundoutaboutCJ,whywouldn'ticare?

Chance:(heldherhand)Yeah,iadmititwaskindof

insensitive...Forgetieveraskedthat.

Heheldherhandasthedoctorwalkedinand



checkedher...

Doctor:You'llgotothescan,sofarthebaby'sheart

beatisjustnormal...

Alicia:Ok...

Thedoctorcheckedherfurther,minuteslaterthe

nursepushedherwheelchairtothescanroom

whereChancetookaseatandwatchedasthey

checkedonthebaby...

Him:Yourdaughterisjustfine,everythingisjust

normal...

Alicia:Thankyou..

Minuteslatertheypushedherbacktoemergencyas

Chancewalkedbehindherpressinghisphone.



Chance:Hey,wearedone.Otswascanning.

Thuli:IssheOK?

Chance:Yeah,gatwethebabyisfine.Iguessitwas

juststressorsomething.Theysaidsomethingabout

hergettingadmittedforanovernightobservation.

Thuli:Good,youdidyourpartnowcomehome.

Chance:Ok,I'm coming.

Thuli:Now!

Chance:(laughedtyping) IsaidI'm coming,yoo!

Ogoelang?

Thuli: Mothotogaanjelamonna

Chance: Gakemoretwawatsela,gakeijelwejelwe

helathemma.Respectmegapeopregnant,nka

tsenellampa?

Thuli: Mxm wenagonaleseoseilelelangtota?

Chance:Babethemma,koorewantheng...Ibilethat

spermdonawasonmycaseaboutrespectingthe

cultureandactinglikeroyalty.Waitsebomdalaba

tsayagorebogosikesengwe.Theywantasonas



soonasyesterday

Thuli:TheyshouldgiveyoutimetomournCJand

notmakeitseem likewearereplacingCJ.I'm about

tograduateandmagadihavebeenpaidsoiguessI

shouldstopthepillssotheycanleavemysystem,

maybeontheweddingnightwemightscore

ourselvesalittleroyalheir.That'sifyoustillhave

boysinyourballs

Chance: IfnotBatawanawillhavefemaleheir,

KgosimosadisebokoisawomanandKealetile

moremiarewomensobomdalawillhavetochill

andberuledbythestrengthofawoman.I

personallythinkwomenaremoreintelligentthan

menjustthathavingchildrenearlierkindofslows

them downastheyhavebabysitwhilemenareout

there.That'swhyiwaswillingtowaitforyou

becauseiknowyou'llbethebestversionofyourself

aftercompletingschoolwithoutstressingabouta

babyespeciallypregnancy.Alicia'spregnancy

traumatisedme.Sheusedtobesweetthenshegot

pregnantandthingschanged,itriedtoholdonand

failed,aftergivingbirthshehadmorestressful



situationsofdealingwithababyandunemployment.

AbabyisalotofresponsibilityandI'm honestlytoo

scaredtogetyoupregnantbecauseifeellikethings

willchangefortheworst.

Thuli:Pregnanciesaredifferent,imightbeOKori

mightbeworsethanAliciabutifyou'renotreadywe

canwait,totaifeelyoushouldmournCJ,don'tfeel

theneedtoreplacehim.Aliciawillprobablybe

distractedbythenewbabybutdon'tputyourself

underalotofpressureespeciallybecauselennaI'm

notthereyet,iwantedababyafter2yearsorat

leastayearbutI'm willingtomeetyouhalfwayand

doitthisyearsinceyou'vewaitedover2andahalf

years,amidpointisgood.

Chance:Well,idon'twanttoplanitespecially

becauseyouwereonthepillandittakestimeto

actuallyfallpregnantaftersoithinkaretogele

dipiliseaberebetsahelaretautwateng,mmehela

pregnancyyoneIhaveafeelingitmightcomenext

year.

Thuli:Ok,wewillseethenbabydaddy



HelaughedtypingbackasAliciahithim withascarf..

Chance:Uh?

Alicia:Gatwehaveagoodday

Chanceturnedandnoticedthedoctorwalkingout

thenhestoodup.

Chance:Ididn'thearhim,iwasonthephone.

Alicia:They'rekeepingmeovernightforfurther

observationbutthebabyisfine,iguesskestress.

Chance:Ok,iwillgowithyouraunt.

Alicia:Inéedmyhandbag,phonechargerandpurse.

Chance:I'lltellyourmother.

Alicia:Youcandropthem offespeciallycharger,my

phoneisgoingoff.

Chance:I'm goingtoseeSteven,I'llaskThulitohelp



youout.

Alicia:Noit'sOK,askmymum tobringthem.Idon't

wanttotroubleThuli

Chance:Shewon'tmindmme

Alicia:No,it'sOK.Womenthinkdifferently.I'm sure

shedoesn'ttrustmelikeiwouldn'ttrustanyonenext

tomyman.

Chance:Ifyousayso.AnywaysIhavetogo...Get

wellsoon..

Alicia:Thanks,thanksforbringingustothehospital

Chance:Sure..

Chancewalkedoutthentheauntiewalkedinand

talkedtoherbeforefollowingChanceoutside.

Atthepsychiatrichospital....

JangoopenedhiseyesandlockedeyeswithTshepo



whowasstaringrightbackathim...

((Tshepo:Don'tblink,don'tmove,justlaythere...))

Jangostaredwithoutblinkingashiseyesdriedup

thenheblinkedastearsrolleddown.Thenurse

knockedandwalkedinholdingacontainerofpills..

Nurse:Jacob?It'stimeforyourmeds

JangoremainedlyingtherestaringatTshepowho

slappedhim forblinking,hejumpedandrantothe

cornerscreamingandcrying...

Jango:I'm sorry....I'm sorry...

Thenurseranoutsideandclosedthedoorwhile

Jangoscreamed.



AtChance'sHouse...

LateronChancewalkedinthehousewhilethe

elderswerepacking...Alicia'smotherlookedathim

curiously...

Chance:Shehasbeenadmittedforanightbutthe

babyisfine.

Hermothersighed...

Chancepassedtothebedroom whereThuliwas

applyingmakeup.Hewalkedbehindherwhileshe

satbeforethemirrorputtingonaneyeliner,he

leanedoverandkissedheronthecheek...

Chance:Hey..



Thuli:Hi...iheardwhathappenedatthegraveyard.At

leastsheisfine

Chance:Yeah,Canwetraveloutsidethecountry?

Thuli:(gasped)Really?

Chance:Shit,ican'tleavethecountry...I'm onbail,

butwecangotothedelta,whatdoyouthink?

Thuli:Ilovetheidea....

ChancetookoffhisTshirtandlaidonhisback

facingup,Thuliclosedthedoorandtookoffher

gownthensheclimbedonthebedandsatonhislap

leaningoverforakiss.Shepickedhishandsand

placedthem overherbreasts,hesqueezedthem

thenleapedupkissingher...

Atthehospital...

ThenextmorningAliciawalkedoutofthehospital

carryingherbag,acarstoppedandthedriverrolled



downthewindow...ItwasDoctorRomang...Ithad

beenyearssinceshesawhim...Actuallythelast

timeshesawhim hehadofferedheraridebutshe

declinedgoingfordinnereyeingChance...

DrRomang:HiAlicia...

Alicia:Hi

DrRomang:Let'sgo..

Sheopenedthedoorandgotinthenhedroveoff.

DrRomang:Longtime...

Alicia:Yeah

Dr:Didyoufindajobafterthatsaga?

Alicia:Yeah,I'm stillanurse.

Dr:Ijusttransferredhere

Alicia:Whydidyouleave?Kanayoujustdisappeared

Dr:It'ssomethinghardtobelievebutilovedthis



otherwoman,weworkedtogetherandseeingher

everydaywasn'teasybutwhenshemetsomeone

andtheirlovewasallovericouldn'thandleit.I

decidedtoaskforatransfersoicanmoveon..

Alicia:Whoisshe?MustbeDoreen,(laughed)She

likedyou...

Romanglookedatherforaminutethenhekept

driving,heswallowedandsighedrubbinghishead...

Alicia:(smiled)Kemang?

Romang:Canyougooutwithmetonight?Dinneron

me...

Alicia:I'm pregnant

Romang:Icanseethat,whereisthefather?

Alicia:Wearenottogether.

Romang:Ishepartofthebaby'slife?

Alicia:No



Romang:Doyoumindifyouwegiveitatry?Gake

mindegothokomelangwanaaslongasyouprotect

ourrelationshipfrom drama.I'm willingtotakefull

responsibilityofthepregnancy....

Hepulledintoastopandremovedtheseatbeltthen

helookedinhereyes...

Romang:ThisisthesecondtimeI'm askingyouout,

iunderstoodthathaleyouhadChanceasa

boyfriendbutnowyou'resingle....givemeachance

andseehowitgoes...yapregnancytswamogoyone

keamogelangwanaasmineifthat'sOK,whatever

worksforyou.Whatdoyousay?

*

*

*

*

*
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InsideDrRomang'scar...

Romanglookedinherreluctanteyestryingtoread

hermind,from hersilencehecouldtelltheresponse

wasn'tgoingtobegoodbuthestillwantedtohear

from her...

Alicia:Ijustwanttobesingle,Iwanttoclearmy

headandjustbuildmylifefrom scratchwithmy

baby.

Romang:Ok,iunderstand.

Heturnedbackandputontheseatbeltthenhe

startedthecaranddroveoff.Therewassilencein

thecaruntilshestartedgivinghim directionstoher

housewherehestoppedatthegate.



Romang:Shap

Alicia:Thanksfortheride

Romang:You'rewelcome

Alicia:I'm sorryfor-

Romang:(chuckled)Don'texplain,it'sok...I

understand.Iknewyou'dsayno.I'm sureyou'llmeet

someonewhenyou'rereadyandinagoodplace.

Alicia:Thanksforunderstanding.

Romang:Sure

Sheclosedthedoor,Romangrolledupthewindows

anddroveoff.Forsomereasonhewasgladhegot

anopportunitytoaskheroutagainandthistimehe

wassureitwasn'tmeanttobe,nowhedidn'thaveto

dealwithpartofhim tellinghim sheonlysaidno

becauseshehadaboyfriend.

Hedroveforawhilelisteningtomusicthenhe



noticedaladywalkingbythesideoftheroad

stoppingcarsasshewalkedalongtheroad.There

wasn'tanythingappetisingaboutthebackviewand

hepassedbythenhenoticedhowshedesperately

stoppedtheothercar.Foramomenthe

rememberedhowheoncealmostmissedanexam

untilonemangavehim aride.Hepulledontheside

oftheroadandwaitedlookingatheronthemirror

asshepassedbypacingandstoppingthecars..

Romang:(rolleddownthewindow)Hi,I'm waitingfor

you.

Sheturnedandgotinthensheclosedthedoor...

Her:Thankyoufortheride,peopledon'tgiverides

anymore.

Romang:(laughed)Peopledon'taskforrides

anymore



Henoticedapharmacyplasticonherhand..

Romang:What'sthat?

Her:It'sparacetamol,mycousinisbabysittingand

shesaysmydaughter'stemperatureishigh.Ihadto

leaveworkearly,mybossdidn'tevenwanttorelease

mebutitoldhim I'm going.

Romang:Ok...Sorryaboutthat.

Themoretheytalkedandhekeptglancingatherhe

noticedtherewasjustsomethingloveableabouther,

shewasn'tthemostbeautifulwomanonearthbut

shewasn'tuglyeither..Shehadthislittlefacewitha

bigforehead...

Romang:(smiled)Ngwanawagagokooreosekopo

helajaanawena?

Her:(laughed)Therradon'tremindme

Romang:MynameisRomangRomang



Her:I'm Rorisang

Romang:Youshouldhavecalledherfathertocollect

themedicine

Rori:Heislate,idon'tknowifyouheard.Hewas

killedbysomemanprobablyhighondrugs...Hefed

him tothepigs

Romang:Irememberthatcase,Jesusitwasyour

child'sfather?

Rori:Yeah.

Romang:Sorry

Rori:It'sok...Dropmehere,onthusitsemosepele

therra.Thankyou

Romang:Sure...Howfarisitfrom homekegodrope

hela.Iwanttohavealookather

Rorilookedathim againandnoticedhewaswearing

awhitecoat...

Rori:(laughed)WowOK,sodoctorstalktopeople?



Romang:(laughed)Aren'twepeople?

Rori:(laughed)Ineverseedoctorsoutsidethe

hospitals,it'sliketeachers.Istillgetexcitedwheni

seemyteachersintherealworld,it'sliketheyexist

inclassonly

Romang:(laughed)Roriwatsenwa

Rori:(laughed)IwouldfeelsobigifIwasadoctor,

turnthisway...Koorenkannamakgakgagore.Rona

babangwewearenotblessedbecauseGodknows

otherchildrenwouldsuffer..

Theycrackedlaughingashedroveintothegate,she

steppedoutandclosedthedoorasRomang

followedher,shepushedthedooropenandfound

herdaughterlyingonthecouch...Buthercousinwas

nowheretobefound.

Rori:Thoriso?

Romangsatdownandcheckedthebaby's



temperatureandotherthings...

Romang:Sheisdehydrated...Watshabisega?

Rori:No,butshewasthrowingup.

Romang:(lookingattheuncoveredfood)Youmust

coverfood.Doyouknowthatflieslikeslayingeggs

onchicken?

Hepickedadrumstickandshowedherwhitefly

eggs...

Romang:Bona...Careful...Ithinkshehasfever.We

shouldgethermorethanjustparacetamol...She

alsoneedsORS

Rori:Idon'thaveenough,I'lltakehertotheclinicto

getfreemedicine.

Romang:Let'sgo,I'llpayforit...



Romangslowlypickedherupandsmiled...

Romang:Hi,hi...Let'sgogetyouice-cream

Tshepo'sdaughtersmiledashewalkedoutcarrying

her,Rorisangsteppedoutzippingherdaughtersbag

andlockedrhehouse.

Rori:Thisgirlisnotreliable,sheleavesmydaughter

alonelehaelegonegoreshedoesitforfree

Romang:Youshouldtakehertoapreschool

Rori:I'm planningto..

RorigotinthecarthenRomanghandedthebaby

andgotbehindthewheel...

Rori:Romantherrathankyouwena,

Roman:Don'tmentionit,istayalonesoitsnotlikei



haveanythingtohurryhomefor....I'm actuallyjust

passingtime.

Rori:Ok

Roman:Weshouldgocookatmyhousewithlittle

angelintheback,maybeifshegoestoanew

environmentshemightwanttotryrunningaround.

Rori:(laughed)Ok.

Roman:Great...

Heturnedthemusiconashedroveoff....

AtChance'sHouse....

LaterthateveningThuliwalkedinthebedroom

hummingwhileChancesatonthebedtypingonthe

laptop.Thulitookoutherbagandplaceditonthe

bedtheashedroppedherclothesinside..



Chance:Andthen?

Thuli:TomorrowI'm goingbacktoschoolremember

Chance:It'stomorrow?

Thuli:Yes

Heputdownthelaptopandlookedather...

Chance:SowhentheDNAresultsgetpublicised

you'llnotbeinMaun,whatifthey'repositiveandigo

tojail-andwhydoyoulooksoexcited?Babethe

mmadon'tcheatonmeI'lldie

Thuli:(laughed)Heeh!Walelajaanong?

Chance:Butonaseriousnotewhyareyouexcited?

Thuli:(laughed)BecauseI'm gettingclosetotheend.

I'm abouttofinishschool...

Chance:(smiledpointingather)Ihaveagun

Thuli:(laughed)Iknow..



Shesmiledandkissedhim thenheflippedherover

andgotbetweenherlegskissingher....

AtAlicia'sHouse...

OnthesameeveningAliciasatbythecouchand

drewabudgetforthebaby,forssecondshefound

herselfwonderingaboutRomang,she'dknownhim

foraverylongtimeandhewassweettoeveryone

evencleaners...Hewasgoodalookingtooandit

wouldn'tbeabadideatogivehim achanceexcept

shedidn'twanttobeinarelationshiprightafterthe

other....Shejustwantedtimealonetofocusonthis

baby...

TWOMONTHSLATER....

*

*

*



ChanceMoilwa

#103

AtTshepo'sFather's....

EarlyinthemorningRoriwalkedthroughthegate,

theoldman'scarwasparkingnexttothehouseand

itdidn'tmakesensewhyanyofthem didn'tpickher

calls.Sheputherdaughterdownandknockedon

thedoor,Tshepo'smotherandfathersteppedout

withbags...

Him:Hello?

Rori:Goodmorning,mycousindidn'tshowupto

babysitsoiwaswonderingifyoucouldhelpme

babysit.Ican'tmissworkagainlikeyesterday,I'd

losemyjob.

Her:Wearegoingtothefarm,ourgoatsareallalone

Rori:Youcangowithher,iwillcomepickhersince



itsjustP20togotothefarm withabus

Him:Thisgirllikeswonderingoff,yoenennakea

motshaba.Okagolegamotho...Whydon'tyouask

yourmothertodoit?Wenaobeilehelamogorona

mmekanayou'renotreallyourchildbecause

Tshepodidn'tmarryyouorevenpaymagadiforyou

sotechnicallyyoushouldbeunderyourfamily'scare.

Rori:Mystepmotherdoesn'tlikemydaughterbuti

understand...

Sheturnedaroundandwalkedawayholdingher

daughter'shand.Herphonerangasshewalked

towardsthemainroad...

Rori:Hello?

Roman:Goodmorning...

Rori:(smiled)Goodmorningfriend

Roman:(laughed)I'm notyourfriendwantwaela

naareRori



Rori:(laughed)Imusthavemissedthememo,what

areyou?

Roman:(laughed)Whatever,howismydaughter?

Rori:Sheisfine,I'm headinghomenow.IguessI'm

notagoingtoworktodayagain.Youwon'tbelieve

whatthesepeoplesaid

Roman:Canyoufindherapreschoolandletme

knowhowmuchitis?I'llcomeandpaythenyougo

towork.

Rori:What?

Roman:(lookedatthetime)Ihavealittletime,I'llgo

checktheonenexttothehospital.Thatwaywecan

alwaysdropyouoffatworkthenidropheroffand

comehere.

Rori:Romanareyouseriousnerrawena?

Roman:Yeah,getataxiandgotothemallandbuy

theschoolthings.I'llsendyoualittlesomethingfor

herbagandupdateyougorewhatdotheywantat

school..

Rori:(tearfully)OK



Roman:Walelanaare?Whyosunyetsa?

Rori:(crying)No

Roman:Don'tletmydaughterseeyoucrying,we

alreadylostdaddywecan'taffordseeingmommy

crying.

Rori:(rubbedhertearslaughing)OK,bye

Shehungupasherdaughterlookedupather...

Her:(worriedly)Mama?

Rori:(smiledtearfully)You'regoingtoschool...

Her:(smiled)I'm goingtohaveateacher!?

Rori:(laughed)Yes

1Kreportedonherphonethenshepickedher

daughterandgotinthetaxi...

AtChance'sfarm...



OnthesamemorningChancedrovetowardsthe

gatewithKatlosittingonthefrom seatasatractor

followedthem...

Katlo:Areyouhappythatyourfathercamebackto

yourlifeandgaveyouahugefarm?

Chance'sfacedroppedashedrovethecar...

Chance:Notreally,ihadaterriblechildhoodandi

wasforcedtochangemylifemottoto"Thetruthis

moralsdon'tputfoodonthetable"buttherealtruth

isanythingthatyouacquiredwithoutmoralswon't

reallybringyoupeace.Iwishmyparentshadloved

metherightway...Iwishmyfatherhadnotdenied

meandIwishmymotherwasresponsiblebuti

appreciatethatigotbetterparents..I'm justsadthat

thereisachancethatimightchangemyname.That

breaksmyheartmorethananything...



Katlolookedathim andsighed,thesadnessonhis

eyesandvoicemadehisheartsunk...

Katlo:Nowidon'tknowifiwanttoknowmyreal

parentscauseI'm happyhavingpapalemamaand

youasmybigbrother..Youdon'tseem happybeing

aprinceandobviouslyI'm notfrom arichfamily,

they'dprobablybemyburdenafterabandoningme.

You'rejustnothappy...

Chanceturnedhisheadandlookedathim...

Chance:I'm not,butI'm goingtoteachthesepeople

howtotreatme,iwon'tletthem dictatemylife.They

needmemorethanineedthem.Iam theonlyheir

hereorelsethethronegoestomyfather'suncle

whohasasonthatmyfatherdoesn'twanthispaws

onthethrone.

Katlo:Butistillthinkyouneedtochangethename,



youcan'tbringtheMoilwanameintothethrone.I

don'tknowculturebutiknowforafactakgosiis

reallyallaboutthename

Chance:Iknow,ijust...(sighed)I'm stucktota

Katlo:Bigbroithinkyoushouldjustchangeit,you

knowyou'reChanceMoilwaatheartbesidesallyour

propertieshavebeenfrozenandyoudon'tknow

whatthejudgewillsayatyourtrialtomorrow.You

mightneedyourinheritancefrom theroyalfamily,

youdeserveitaftereverythingyouwentthrough.

Chance:True,I'llthinkaboutit...

Hesloweddownatthegate,Katlosteppedoutwith

thekeysandunlockedthegatethenChancedrovein

andparkedontheside,thetractorpassedthrough.

Katlolockedupthenjumpedinthecarbeforehisbig

brotherdroveoff....

Minuteslatertheychangedintooverallsandgotthe

sunflowerseedsbeforejoiningthehelpersatthe



ploughingfield....

Atthelawyer'soffice...

LaterthatmorningDallaspulledintotheparkinglot

andsteppedout,heopenedthedoorforThutoand

closedbeforeholdingherhandastheywalkedinto

thebuilding...

Thuto:Doyouthinkwestandachance?

Dallas:Thislawyerisconfidentaboutit,ithinki

deservejustice.Iwaswillingtoletthisgobutseeing

thestateisonmyassabouttheheistihavetofight

back.IfChance'sDNAtestdoesn'tlinkustoJango's

storythentheyhavealotcomingtheirway.

Thuto:Ifyousayso,ithinkDaleneedsasisterto

playwith.Idon'twanthertobelonely...Womenwho

don'thavesisterstendtobelonelyadultswhoget

betrayedbyfriendsbecausetheyyearnforthat

sisterhoodfrom friendswhoendupbetrayingthem.



Iwanthertohavealifetimefriendinasister

Dallas:(laughed)Agirlagain?Ithoughtweagreed

onaboy

Thuto:(laughed)Let'sfindagirlthenoncesheand

Dalehavesettledinwebringinababyboy.Ifwe

bringthem atthesametimeImighthaveadifficult

timeadjustingevenDalemightfeelleftoutwhilewe

arebusytryingtomakenewkidsfeelwelcome.

Dallas:True,agreedthen..

Danleanedoverthecountertalkingtothe

receptionistwhopointedthem totherightoffice.He

heldhiswife'shandastheywalkedin,shookhands

withthelawyerandtookaseat...

Nonofo:Hi,soyouwanttogothroughwithalawsuit

againstthehospitalforthewrongoperation?

Dallas:Yeah,I'vemadeupmymind

Nonofo:Howmucharewelookingat?



Thuto:Fivehundredthousand

Nonofo:Whynotamillionortwo?Kanayou'velost

yourabilitytohavechildren.Thejudgewilldefinitely

awardyouthemoney.

Dallas:Wejustdon'twanttoaskformore,wewanta

priceweknowthestatewouldn'tmindgiving

becauseifitsmillionwemightenduplikelotsof

peoplewhosecasegotdismissed.

Nonofo:Fairenough,(smiled)Besidesyou'renot

reallypoor

Dallas:(laughed)Iam poor,illbeusingthat500kto

adopt2kidsovertheyears.

Nonofo:Ok...Howdoyoufeelabouttomorrow'strial?

Kanatomorrowisfreedom orprison

Dallas:I'm alittlescaredbutbeingabletoseeMike

inprisonagainwillbeapleasure.

Thelawyerlaughedandpulledthedrawerpickinga

filewhileDallasreachedacrossandheldhiswife's

hand...



Atthepreschool...

LaterthatafternoonRomangdrovearoundthepick-

upcircleandsloweddown.Theteacherrecognised

thecarandhandedRori'sdaughterherbag...

Teacher:Daddyishere....Bye,seeyoutomorrow

Lilo:ByeByekeetakamoso

Teacher:Oreseeyoutomorrow

Lilo:Seetorromo!

Teacher:Tomorrow!

Lilo:Tomorrow!

Teacher:Yes!Bye

Romangsmiledwavingattheteacherthenheput

Lilointhecarandclosed.Hegotinanddroveoff

dialingRori...



Rori:Hello?

Romang:Ipickedherup,I'm onmyway.

Rori:Ok,I'm knockingoffin5minutes,leemeha

parkinglot.

Romang:Liloojaspiceakere?IwantKFC

Rori:Thatonekedimo,ojaanythingandeverything.

Romang:(laughed)Wabeorengngwanakenemma

ago

Theylaughedashehungupanddroveoff...

Atclinic....

LaterthatafternoonAliciasteppedoutofthe

buildingandtookataxitothecardealership.She

receivedamessageandsmiled..



Sister:Didtheloangetapproved?

Alicia:Yep,itreportedthismorning...I'm goingto

completethehouseandgetthecar.

Sister:Atleastyou'redonewiththeblacktax,mama

hasarentalhousethatgiveshermoney,Oshais

alsoinatertiarysoyoudon'tsupportanyone.Kana

yourfirstloanyoudidn'tenjoyitatall.

Alicia:BeingafirstbornisaresponsibilitybutI'm

notcomplaining.

Sister:I'm startingworkendofthisyear,ican'twait

totakeyouout.Youraisedusandputasideyour

desires.Irememberpeoplemakingfunofyoufor

gettingintaxiswiththewhiteuniform askinggoreo

berekelang.

Alicia:(laughed)Gotaasiama.Oftenthepeoplewho

mockuswouldn'tsurviveadayinourshoes.I'm

justgladI'm donewithmama'shouseandthetenant

isinsoallmymoneyisminealoneandmybaby.

Sister:YoushouldreportMikeforchildmaintenance

Alicia:Heisstillinprisonawaitingtrial,butevenifhe



wasoutiwouldn'treporthim.I'm goingtosupport

mybabygirlandshewon'tlackanythingexcepta

father'slovewhichGodwillprovide.

Sister:Iloveyousissy

Alicia:Iloveyoutoo...

ThetaxistoppedattherobotandRomangparked

nexttothetaxiwhilechattingwithRoriasher

daughterplayedagameinthephone.Shelookedat

them andsighed,sheclickedonthedream carand

smiled...

Minuteslaterthetaxidroppedheroff,shefixedher

slackandwalkedin,thecarsalesmanfollowedher

showinghersomecarsthenshesmiledandpointed

attheVW...

Alicia:That'smydream caribileered,exactlythe

wayiwantit...

Him:Letmegetthekeysoetseyeforaspin



Alicia:Sure.

Shesmiledandputherhandsoverthewindows

lookinginside,theyoungmanhandedherthekeys,

shehandedhim herpursewithherIDsandslowly

droveout..

Alicia:(smiled)Ketsamae?

Him:(laughed)Wedon'tusuallyletpeopletakethem

alonebutitrustyou,kilewankentakoMaunclinic

forSTDheileotolamekehalefrizalothe...(they

crackedlaughing)Andthepillstastedsobittersince

theniusecondoms.Wakentamma

Alicia:(laughed)Aoshem sorry,anywaysgetthe

paperworkready.Keaecheka

Him:Sure

Aliciaslowlydroveoutandsmiledjoiningthemain

road.



Meanwhiletheyoungmangothercar'stoolbox

readyandthepaperwork.Minuteslatersheparked

infrontoftheshopandwalkedin...

Alicia:Wherearemypapers?I'm notleavingmycar

Him:(laughed)Everythingisready,ithoughtso...

Hereisatoolbox.Itcamewithatoolbox.Letme

checktheoilsandeverything,pleasemakesureyou

giveitaminorserviceyoneencha.

Alicia:Ok..

Him:Comeinsideandmakethepaymentwhileload

yourtoolbox.

Shegotinandmadethepayment,minuteslatershe

walkedoutanddroveoffdialingthebrickselling

company...

Voice:HelloAlicia?



Alicia:Hi,Ineed2000bricksandtwoloadsofsand.

Voice:Yesma'am,gonekwa?

Alicia:Yes.

Shehungupanddroveoffasthebuildercalled...

Alicia:Hello?

Him:Hi,I'm atthehouse,Cashbuilddeliveredthe

materials.

Alicia:Ok,baditenalemothabalebonebaeta..

Him:Ok,Shap...

Shehungupandturnedintothemall,sheparkedthe

carandgotintotheshopwhereshecheckedouta

fewthingsincasethereisanyleftoversafterbuilding.

Hereyeslandedonapinkbabycarseat,shepicked

itupandheadedtothetillwhereshepaidforitand

walkedout...



AtAlicia'sHouse...

Minuteslatersheparkedinfrontofheroneroom

andsteppedoutwhilethebuildersinblueoveralls

werebusy.

Shegotinthehouseandtookoffheruniform then

sheputonagownandrubbedherbump,shestood

bythewindowandlookedoutsideagainindisbelief

asthebuildersmadeprogressputtingthewindows

anddoorframethenhereyesfellonhernewcar...

Emotionseruptedastearsofjoyfilledhereyes...

Shelookedatherredbabeandherlipstrembled.

Sherubbedhertearsandsmiledrubbingherbump...

Alicia:Wameisyournamemygirl,you'remine...

MommylovesyouMeme...

Atthepolicestation...



DetectiveJosephwalkedintotheroom whereoneof

therobbedsecurityguardswassitting...

Joseph:Thecaseistomorrow,asawitnessyou'llbe

askedalotofquestionsbythelawyers.Theycanbe

intimidatingbutyoumusttellthetruthandnothing

butthetruth.

Guard:Iwill,Irecognisethosevoices,iknowhow

thefatguywhowasthedriversoundslike.Iknow

howtheshortguysoundslikeandtheguyweshorti

knowhehasadeepvoicethatcomesoutabitrough.

Iknowhewearssize10becausetherewasapoint

whenwewrestledhim andhetookaknifefrom his

footandstabbedmerighthere..Tshepoandifought

him andisawhisarm whenhissweaterpulledoff,

hisarm wasabithairy,nottoohairybutthesekinds

ofpeoplethatyoucanseetheirporesorsomething...

Thatmadmanistellingthetruth!

Joseph:Good,ihopealltheguardsdon'tget

intimidatedbylawyersbecausetheywillattacklike



neverbefore..I'llbeback...

Guard:Ok...

Josephwalkedtothenextroom wherethe

undercoveragentwassittingsippingjuiceand

scones..

Joseph:Hi,areyoureadyfortomorrow?

Her:Yeah...IfChanceandDallasdon'tgetconvicted

I'm dead.Tomorrowincourttheygetthesurpriseof

theirlifeandtheywillknowwhoireallyam andthere

isnoturningback.Ihopetheygotojailbecauseif

nottheywillcomeaftermeinamysteriousway.

Joseph:Wehaveenoughevidencetosendthem to

jail.Don'tworry...

*

*

*

*



ChanceMoilwa

#104

AttheUniversity....

Thuliparkedthecarandjumpedoutfixingherjacket

holdingthebindedassignmentontheotherhand.

AnotherClassmatejoggedbehindherandcaughtup

withher...

Her:Hi,beenlookingforyouallday

Thuli:Imissedmylessonssoicancompletemy

assignmentandsubmitittoday.Ihavetoleavefor

Maun

Her:Ohyeahkanayousaidhubby'strialistomorrow

Thuli:Yeah...Seeyou!



Shedashedintothebuildingandheadedtothe

lecturer'sdesk..

Thuli:Hima'am,hereistheassignment.

Her:Thanks

Sheturnedaroundandwalkedout,sheglancedat

thetimeandhurriedtotheparkinglot.Shejumped

inthecarandpulledherseatbeltthensheStarted

thecarandreversedasherphonerang...Shelooked

atCharlotte'scallandsighed...

Shejoinedthemainroadastheknockoffcitytraffic

jam builtup,onceonthetrafficCharlottecalled

againthenshepickedandsighed.

Thuli:Hello?

Charlotte:Hicousie,karenowadaysyounevertalkto

me...Magadiarekgaogantse



Thuli:I'vebeenbusywithassignments

Charlotte:Ohok,icheckedonuncletoday,hiswife

isreallynicenowadayskanakegoreyou'remarrying

arichguy.

Thuli:Sheislikethatnowadays

Charlotte:(laughed)IwishIwaswithyou,masika

agorapela.Theyneverthoughtyou'dbeanything,

kooreaftergraduationtheywillworshiptheground

youwalkon.

Thuli:(laughed)Ican'tevengetusedtotheirnew

behaviourtowardsme

Charlotte:(laughed)NnammeI'm proudofyou,from

ahotdogstandgirltoaPharmacistanda

millionaire'swife.

Thuli:(laughed)Waii,millionremmonakaemma...

Ibilethepharmacyhasbeenfrozenretshelaka

farminghela.

Charlotte:Ok,iwishthepolicecouldleaveChance

alonesoicanstartgoingtowork.Sinceweclosed

I'm joblessandyouknowbaby-daddykerubbish



hela

Thuli:Encouragehim,sometimeslovingabroke

manisnotabadideabecausewhenhegetsrichyou

spendthemoneywithoutguilt.Nnakejaaga

ChancekesenaletswalohelakagoreChancegaa

letegokopiwa,kooreonnaamakersureketshwere

madiandmonthendhesendsmoneywithoutbeing

asked.Haneelebabakopiwangnkabekesotega

becauseican'taskaguyformoney....bepatientwith

yourbaby-daddy.

Charlotte:Yeah,I'lltry...Anywaysiwasjust

checkingonyou.IsawChancewithsomegirland

thoughtitwasyou...areyouinMaun?

Thuli:No,I'm not..Whatgirl?

Charlotte:AkereoitsegoreMrMoilwaoratathe

modellikegirls,shehasshorthairandalmostlooks

likeyou..Maybesheistheoneservinghim inyour

absence,akereenehemustalwayshavesomeone

servinghim intheabsenceofanother.Ogodira

jaakaadirileAlicia.

Thuli:Charlotteletthisbethelasttimeyoutalk



aboutmyhusbandlikethat.Ialwaystrytoavoid

talkingabouthim butsinceyoucan'tstopbringing

him upishouldjuststopyou.Emisagobuwaka

monnawame,youdon'thavetoremindmeiknow

howdirtyhecanbe.Keratanyeleenekemoitse.

Charlotte:Ididn'tmeant-

Thuli:Juststop!Gakerate!Monnayowamegasewa

rona.

Therewasaloundcrushandthecarjiggledheras

herphonesliddownherfeet,shesteppedonthe

breaksandstoppedthecarasherheartpounded.

Shestilldidn'tknowifshehitthecarinfrontorthe

onebehindherhither.Shesteppedoutlookingat

theoneinfront,fortunatelyshedidn'thitit..

Shewalkedbehindhercarasasoldiersteppedout

ofthe2.7withahaytrailer...

Soldier:Fuck!



Thuli'slipsdroppedasshelookedatthedentonher

car...

Thuli:What?

Soldier:Beforeyouactuallyfreakoutoitsegorethe

lightlongturnedgreenandyouwerebusyonthe

phoneoemisitsetraffic.

Thuli:Soyouhitmycar?Didyoubuyyourdriver's

license?

Soldier:Msattitudeyoushouldn'thavebeentalking

tothephonewhileinthetraffic

Thuli:Soyouhitmycar?I'm callingthepolice..

Soldier:Wait,ifyouwantmetofixthiswedon'thave

toinvolvethepolicebecausetheywilljustcharge

meandexpectyourinsurancetotakecareofit.

Thuli:Idon'ttrustyou

Soldier:MynameisAkofang,letsgetoutoftheroad

wecausingtraffic..Getinside..



Thuligotbackinthecaranddroveoutoftheroad

thenAkofangparkedbehindherandwalkedover

takingouthisidentification.

Akofang:MynameisAkofangZambo,I'm basedin

ThebephatshwaAirbase.Ijustgotthishayfrom my

brothersoI'm goingtochangemyuniform anddrive

ittoMaun.Theproblem nowisthatican'tbeseen

likethisinthisuniform...Canigochangethentake

careofyourcar.

Thuli:IhavetobeinMaun,I'm planningtodriveall

night.Fixingkanarebuakadihours

Akofang:You'refrom Maun?

Thuli:Yeah

Akofang:Homegirl,ok...Howaboutweleaveitin

thegarageandusemine?Mybrotherownsagarage

forcarslikeyours...theyspecialiseinthesetypesof

cars.

Thuli:Ican'ttrustyou



Akofang:(laughed)Youcanliterallyseemy

identification,I'm withtheairforce.Obatagoya

Maunornot?

Thuli:(laughed)Can'ttruststrangers,andwhatif

yourbrotherstripsmycar?Thisismybabe

Akofang:Sowhatdoyouwanttodo?Guardit?

Causeidon'tmindpayingfortheparts,youcango

guarditbutI'm goingtoMaun.Ineedtodeliverthis

tothefarm andgetbackhereonSunday.

Thuli:Ihaveacourtcasetoattendtomorrowon

Friday

Akofang:Sowagodirajanghomegirl?

Thuli:(sighed)Ican'tbelieveI'm gettingaride

becauseofsomeone'scarelessness

Akofang:(laughed)Wankgathabecauseneothuba

maratomofouning.

Thuli:Iwasn't...(sighed)Fine,I'llgetaridefrom you.

Ineedtosupportmymantomorrowincourt

Akofang:Whatdidhedo?

Thuli:Hedidn'tdoanything,theysayherobbeda



securitycompany6million

Akofang:(laughed)Mycousinisworkingonthat

case,(snappinghisfingers)Chancesomething,heis

theprinceofsomesortright?Gatwekengwanawa

gakgosi

Thuli:Yeah,that'shim.

Akofang:Thesecriminalsbatshelashapoblind...

Beautifulgirlfriendswhoattendtheircases

Thuli:(laughed)Ija,gatwecriminals

Akofang:Butmycousinisgood,heletoutalotof

richcriminalsgakabonalegotholele1o

itshwarelelakayoneasiakathaloganyoyajudge

untilthechargesaredismissedkalackofevidence.

Thuli:Mmekanababegaadirasepe..

Akofang:Waii,olestudentodriverBenz?I'm sure

youhaveanothercar.

Thuli:(laughed)Idon't...

Akofang:Letmecallthetourtruckkanaotaa

kgweetsa?



Thuli:Yeah

Akofang:Ok..Let'sgo,I'llbebehindyou.

Theygotinthecaranddroveoff...

AtMoilwa'sHouse...

LatereveningStevenandtheotherroyalfamily

membersparkedtheirnicecarsfillingtheyardand

headedtothemainhouse....

MinuteslaterDallasandThutoparkedthecarand

walkedin...

Chancedrovethroughthegateandparkedbehind

Dan'scar,hesighedsittinginthecaranddialed

Thuli...



Thuli:(softly)Hello?

Chance:Heybabe,thoughtyou'dcatchthelastflight

Thuli:IusedthemoneyandthoughtI'ddrivebutigot

intoalittleaccidentandgotdelayed...I'm onmyway

though.

Chance:AreyouOK?

Thuli:Yeah,I'm fine.Don'tworry.

Man:(Phonerangthebackground)Hello...Heyman,

talktotheherdboys,tellthem I'm onmyway...

(laughedwithadeepvoice)Banteletsablindbareba

batamdaefoko

Chance:Onalemangjaanong?

Thuli:Igotaridefrom thisotherguy

Chance:Mangbabe?

Thuli:HisnameisAkofang

Chance:(tookouthisotherphoneandclickedon

facebook)Akofangmang?

Thuli:Zambo



Chance:Howdidyoumeethim?

Thuli:Hehitmycarattheback,Ihadtoleaveit

behindsoitcanbefixed.HewascomingtoMaun

toosoIgotaridefrom him.

Chanceclickedonhisaccountandwentthroughhis

pictures,him flyingtheBotswanadefenceforce

airplanes,doingmaneuversfortheBDFday,

crawlingonthegroundinhiscombatuniform and

severalotherpicturesofhimself..

Chance:Ok...(clearedhisthroat)Le2hela?

Thuli:(softly)Yeah

Chance:Moneelephone..

Akofang:Hello?

Chance:Chancehere

Akofang:Akofang



Chance:Heardwhathappened,ishercarsafe?

Akofang:Yeah,it'satrustedgarage.Mybrotherisa

professionalgasebushmechanic.

Chance:Howisshe?

Akofang:Sheisgood.I'lltakecareofher

Chance:Obonyeringeoakere?

Akofang:(laughed)Ihaveafeelingitsareal

diamondtoo

Chance:Gladyounoticed..

Akofang:Skawarahomeboy,ketaatisangwana

lapeng.

Chance:Ok,moneele

Akofang:Sure

Thuli:(softly)Hello?

Chance:Iloveyou

Thuli:Iloveyoutoo.

Chance:IhatehowsoftyourvoiceitbutI'llchoose



totrustyou.Itsoundsweird,likeyou'renot

comfortableorwaswabaorsomething...Can'tput

myfingeronitbutkeaitsehowwomensoundwhen

they'rewithanewguy.Icanfeelthemoodinthat

car

Thuli:....

Chance:Babe?

Thuli:Mmh?

Chance:Tomorrowisthelastday,don'tletSaatane

agodirisadiphoso.Wemadevowswedon'tcheat

andweprotectoneanother'sfeelingsfrom the

oppositesex.

Thuli:(softly)Iknow...Gobataretextabecauseke

bapilelemothowabona.

Chance:Ihearyoubut-

Thenetworkgotinterruptedandthecall

disconnected.Hesighedandsteppedoutofthecar

thenhewalkedtowardsthehousewherethefamily

wassinging...



Hewalkedinandjoinedthefamilyastheysang.

Theyallheldhandstogetherforaprayer...

Royaluncle:Familylet'sbowourheadsandprayfor

oursons...Let'sprayforChanceandhisfriends...

Theotherfriendneedsprayerstoo.Wehaveall

sinnedandthereforeit'snotourplacetojudge.Let's

bowourheadsandpray...

Thewholehousebuzzedwithprayers,Chancetook

outhisphonendtriedcallingThulibutherphone

wasn'tavailable,heswallowedandputitbackinthe

pocketthenhesatdownandburiedhisface

betweenhishandswhilehisfathersteppedoverand

heldhisshoulderprayingforthetrialtomorrow...

*

*

Don'tforgettoLiketheinsert.Thenextinsertwillbe

followat11pm tonight.



ChanceMoilwa

#105

AtMoilwa'sHouse...

Laterthatnightallthefamiliesshookhandsand

greetedoneanotherbeforeheadingtotheircars...

Chancewalkedouttheroyalelderstothecar,he

walkedquietlywithhisheaddownandhandsinthe

pocketslikehewaslisteningtotheirboringthrone

talks...

Theoldmangotinthecarandclosedthedoor

lookingatChance...

Oldman:Thefamilyprophecysaysyou'llbeafree

mantomorrow...Havepeace.



Chance:Eerra

Oldman:Goodnight

Chance:Goodnight...(wavedatthewife)Goodnight

auntie..

HedroveoffleavingChanceandStevenstanding

nexttohiscar.Steventurnedandlookedathim...It

wasabitdarkbuthecouldstillseehimselfinhis

youngmansomuchsothemorematurehegotthe

morehelookedlikehim andhisgrandfather...

Steven:Thereissomethingineedtoapologisefor,it

eatsmeinsidebuteverytimeIwanttoapologisei

holdbackbecauseiKeepwonderingifmaybeyou

forgotandI'djustspoilyourbirthdayday...

Chancelookedathim withhishandsstillinthe

pockets...Stevenlookedrightinhiseyes,thelookon

Chance'slittlefaceonthedayhetoldhim offabout

theDNAresultsmeaningnothingandhowhe'd



neveracknowledgehim cameback.Histhroatdried

upandheswallowed...

Steven:I'm sorryforrejectingyouthatday,iknow

yourlifewasalivinghellbecauseofthedecisions

yourparentstook.Pleaseforgivemeforhurting

you...

Chancelookedathim astearsburnedhiseyes,he

swallowedandsteppedoverhugginghim...

Chance:That'sallieverneededtohearbecauseit

brokemyheart.I'm happyitdidn'tgiveyoupeace

andyouapologised.Iforgiveyou.

Steven:Thankyou,peopleofmyagefindithardto

apologisetotheirchildrenbutiknowifI'm doingthe

rightthing.Myfatherdidn'traisemewellsoiknow

whatafailingfathercandotoachild.

Chance:Ok..

Steven:Howfarwiththeson?



Chance:Whydoifeellikeyoujustwantgrandsons

andnotreallyme?

Steven:Didigiveyouthatimpression?Ijustwantto

makesureyoudon'tlosewhat'srightfullyyoursand

yoursons.Ihaveaseriousdiseaseandiwon'tlive

long...ThedoctorssayI'm notgoingtolivepastthis

year.Iwanttomakesurethatileaveyouinpower

forwhatisrightfullyyours.Itstheleasticandoafter

everythingididtoyou.

Chance:Whatdisease?

Steven:Iwilltellyouwhenthetimeisright.

HegotinthecarandreversedwhileChancestood

bylookingatthecar...

Steven:Goodnight...

HedroveoffthenDallaswalkeduptohim andput

hisarm aroundhisshoulder...



Dallas:YouOKman?

Chance:Yeah

Dallas:(smiled)Tomorrowit'sfreedom orprison,I'm

actuallyreadyforanyofthetwo...Can'twaittomeet

Mikeinthere,youshouldseehim there.Bamo

humbotse

Chance:Idon'twanttogotojailbutifithappenske

taaamogelaandalsoknowthatimightloseThuli.

Dallas:Shelovesyou

Chance:Idon'tknowifI'm losingmymindorwhat

butineedtogosleep.Thuliotisiwakebannaba

masole,can'tbelievethereisnowomanoutthere

notimpressedbysoldiers.Diaeroplanehelake

tsonedichamangThuli

Dallas:Whoareyoutalkingaboutreyegomonyedisa?

Chance:Uh!It'salongstory,willtalktomorrow.

Goodnight..



Hegotinthecaranddroveoff...

AtAkofang'sHouse...

Hourslater,aroundmidnightAkofangdroveintothe

garagewhilethemusicstillplayedinthecarand

adjustedhisseatwhileThuliwassleepingonthe

passengerseatwithafleeceblanketoverherchest.

HerphonevibratedthenhesilenceditWithaside

buttonandputitdown.Hefixedhisjacketforabit

ofwarmthandlaidbackclosinghiseyesthenhe

dozedoff....

*

*

*

*

*
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AtAkofang'sHouse...

HourslaterThuliopenedhereyesandrubbedher

facegettingup,Akofangwasstillasleeponthe

driversseatthenshelookedoutsideandlookedat

theunfamiliargarage..

Thuli:(shookhim)Akofang?Ithoughtyou'dtakeme

home!

Akofangslowlygotupandyawnedsteppingout...

Akofang:Iwasexhausted..You'renotlateright?

Thuli:I'm not,butheexpectedmehomebymidnight,

gonejaanait's6am



Akofang:Aogorayagoreyou'vecheatedonhim

before,whywouldheflipoverthis?

Thuli:Wearejustinsecureaboutoneanother,iknow

I'dfreakifhespentanightinthegaragewith

anotherwoman.

Akofang:(laughed)OK,sooinsecurelewena?

Thuli:Ee,iwouldn'tbelievehim ifnhesaidheslept

withsomeonealoneinthegarageandtheydidn'tdo

anything....Thisisascenariothatiwouldn'tbelieve

nomatterwhat...Therragetbackinthecarandtake

mehome.Please!

Akofangopenedthegarageandgotbackinsidethen

hedroveoff....

AtChance'sHouse...

Meanwhilestoodbeforethemirrorfixinghistie,his

phonerangthenheturnedlookingatthescreen...It

wasSteventhenhecontinuedgettingready.Another



callcamethrough,helookedathismother'scalland

ignoredittooliketherestofthecallssince

morning...Forsomereasonhejustdidn'tfeellike

talking.

Hesatonthebedandputonhissocks,Thuliwalked

inthehouseandputherbagonthebed...

Thuli:Heybabe...

Chancestoodupandwalkedinthewardrobethen

hereachedforhisshoesontheshoesectionthen

hewalkedoutlookingather...

Chance:Icalledyouallnight,whathappened?

Thuli:Idozedofftheentiretime

Chance:Youshouldhavebeenhomeaftermidnight

Thuli:Iknow,wehadabreakdowninSehithwa,it

tookhourstogethelp.I'm reallysorry.Totathistrip



wasjustastruggle...Akofangisoutside

Chance:(lookedinhereyes)Idon'tknowwhatto

believeaboutyourstory.

Thuli:Idon'tcheat...Butiunderstandwhyyou'd

thinkI'dcheattoo.Iwouldn'tevenbringanotherinto

ourhouseifIdidthatkindofthing

Chance:I'llchoosetobelieveyouandnotmy

insecurities

Thuli:Thankyou,Charlottetoldmeshesawyouwith

awoman...Shewasaskingmeifit'smeantsaya

manopelo

Chance:(laughed)EneKatlego?Mxm kantemo

gotwengCharlotteregofayaraleng.

Thuli:(laughed)Heekanakehakehuhulanyana2

minuteskereChanceabeakantshotisabathojust

beforethewedding,kemokgalemetseandigot

angrywithhergoreshemuststopdiscussingyou

withme.

Chance:ButCharlotteknowsKatlego,shejust

wantedtohurtyou.Ifshedidn'tknowherI'd



understandandassumesheislookingoutforher

cousinbutlying?

Thuli:Lookingoutformekaetota.Thisoneregrets

nottakingthatcontract

Chance:(smiled)IstillwonderwhereI'dbeifididn't

meetyou...

Hepulledhercloserandkissedherasshesmiled

puttingherarmsaroundhim...

Thuli:Soneoboulelabosigo?Mpolelaanong

Chance'slipscurvedashesmiledembarrassed

lookingather...

Chance:Thuliotaalelakanawaitse?

Thuli:(laughed)Thereasoniwasn'tcomfortableis

becauseiwasprotectingyou,ididn'twanthim to

knowthatwearetalkingabouthim orthatyouwere



feelingthreatened.Neakaipokaaithayaarewago

tshosa...

Chance:(laughed)Aebabethemmathatsoftvoice

keyamothoanaledickmoteng..

Thuli:(touchedhisdicksmilingbitingherlowerlip)

Babeyoushouldknowbynowthatyou'renotthe

typetobecheated...Totakemanghelaoka

itekanyanadirifitsagagoabedimolekana?

Helookedinhereyesandlaughed...

Chance:Don'teverdothattome,ididn'tsleep.I

didn'tevencareaboutprisoninwascryingformy

pussy.Shit!Yousaidsomeoneisoutside

Thuli:Hehitmycarhecanwaitaslongaswekeep

him there

Chance:Obuamakgakgaosenagodropiwayoo

murr...



Shechuckledfollowinghim out,Chancefoldedhis

shirtsleevesandshookhandswithAkofang...

Chance:Hi,sorryforkeepingyouwait

Akofang:(laughed)Ithoughtyou'regreetingeach

otherwithorgans

Chance:(laughed)It'samust

Akofang:MynameisAkofangZambo,I'm Lefika's

cousin..

Chance:Thereisabitofresemblethere

Akofang:Yeah,I'm justaroundcheckingonmyfarm.

Iwanttoleavetheforceandhavesomethingstable

Chance:Ijustgotafarm from theoldman,I'vejust

ploughedsunflowers,I'm hopingtoproducecooking

oil

Akofang:Iwanttoproducebeef,kooreI'm targeting

bigmarketsmmegothatamonna.Thismarketis

fullofmaburumonna,theseguyshavehugefarms

andtheyownbasarwapayingthem peanuts,koore

asaMotswanatryingtodothisittakesforeverto



takeoffbecausewenayoupayherdsmenaccording

tothelaw.

Chance:Ihavefarm caretaker,ipickedamanwitha

womansohecanhavekukuinthefarm.Thatway

hewon'tdisappearforweeks.Getsomeonewhowill

moveinwithhisfamilythenworkonadeal,

Akofang:Mpatisethemr,Lefikalongpromisedbuti

understandheisbusythisyear,hiscasesareall

makingheadlinesplusheisnotreallyintofarming

kemfanawaofficethatlestockexchange.

Chance:Alright,I'llgettheguystohelpyouout...

Thuli:Gasegorekeyegoipaakanyakaidon'texist...

Theydidn'thearherandcontinuedtalkingthenshe

rolledhereyesandtookaquickshowertogetready

forthecourtcase.

Akofang:(laughed)Sohowisthecasegoing?Banna

thennelerebitsagagojewabanna,I'm sotiredof



thisyessirlifestyleI'm living

Chance:(laughed)Waii,idon'tknowwhatthey're

talkingabout.

Akofang:Onethingiknowaboutmycousinisthat

heisadamngoodlawyer.Heisgoingtogetyouout

whetheryou'reguiltyornotbutheisexpensive

kooreheiswortheverythebethat'swhyheonly

representstheelite.

Chance:wewillsee..

Akofang:Yeah,youhavemynumberihaveyours,

don'tforgetkatheherdsman

Chance:Sure

Akofang:Aboutyourwife'scar,mybrotheris

workingonit.Itsjustthedentandthatcoveratthe

back.I'llforwardhisdetails

Chance:Sure

Theyshoulderbumpedandparted.Minuteslater

Thulihurriedoutasherheelsechoedacrossthe

floor...



Attheprivateclinic...

LaterthatmorningAliciasatonthechairandsighed

waitingforthenextpatienttostepout,Banyana

walkedinpushingherbigbumpandsatnexttoher

holdingcarkeysandabottleofwater...

Banyana:HiBenge

Benge:(smiled)Hi,howdoyoudrivewithsuchabig

bump?

Banyana:(laughed)Themmatakemineandgiveme

yours?Sometimesitfeelslikemybumpwilljustpop.

Congratulationsonthewedding,iheardPhepa

sayingChanceisengagednnakanasalegotweke

mounfriendekebuathatakaene

Benge:(laughed)It'snotme,onyalanyanayo

mongweotsenakoUB.Thuli

Banyana:Yomotshwana?Ioncesawthem together



Benge:Yeah

Banyana:Ok...

SheturnedlookingatAliciaandsighed..

Banyana:Wenaosiameakeremme?Emotionally?

Benge:I'm OK,

Banyana:It'shisbaby?

Benge:No,somecrazyguybutwearenottogether.

Banyana:Atleastyou'reOK,ittookmetimetoget

overChance...Itwasmyheartbreakandijust

wantedtodie.Keratilelecriminallele

Benge:(laughed)Iknowwhatyou'retalkingabout

Banyana:Butobonaasababymanaifyoufind

yourselfatapointwhereyoudon'thaveaproblem

withhisgirlfriendorwifekooreosamindetalkingto

heroraskingheranythingjustknowthatyou'reover

thatdick..(theylaughed)I'm tellingyouthemma.I

usedtodislikeyoummeosantirasepe



Benge:(laughed)IusedtodislikeThuliaswell,she

isanicegirlhelaeneandshelovedmysonbutihad

nothealedsothingsweren'tsmoothbutnowI'm just

makingpeacewithherbeinghisloveespecially

becauseitseemshelovesher.Shewassupportive

andwelcomingduringCJ'sburial

Banyana:Menactrightforthewomantheylovethe

mma.Wait,whatdoyoumeanCJ'sdeath?

Benge:Welosthim,myexboyfriendlefthim inthe

carandhedied.Heisinprisonnowwaitingfortrial.

Banyana:I'm sosorry....Butyou'llbeOK...

Benge:I'llbeOK,I'm tryingtobepatientwithmyself...

(sighed)Kengwanawabokae?

Banyana:(touchedherbump)The2ndborn.

Benge:Ok..

Banyana:Youoncemadeagownformyfriendmma

emotshwanelagore,iwantone

Benge:Ok,takemynumbersowecanmeetand

takemeasurements.

Banyana:Oklove...



Theyexchangednumbers,apatientsteppedout

thenBengewalkedin...

Atcourt....

Laterthatafternoonthecourtroom bencheswere

fullandtherewascompletesilenceasthetrialgot

backfrom recess..

ChanceandDallassattherelisteningasthe

prosecutorproceeded....

Prosecution:Thepharmacydoesn'tmakeenough

moneytohavefinancedtheaccusedexpensive

lifestyleandthatofhisgirlfriend...Thestatewould

liketocallit'sfirstwitnesswhohappenstohave

beenMrMoilwa'spersonalassistantandour

undercoverinformantCharlotteMosiiwa...



ChanceandDallaslookedatoneanother,Thuli'slips

partedasshelookedatherfatheracrosstheroom.

Chance'semployeeslookedatoneanotherand

lookedbackatThuliasCharlottewalkedoverand

tookthestand..

Oathsman:Putyourhandupandrepeatafterme.

Charlottetookadeepbreathandrelaxed..

Oathsman:ICharlotteMosiiwadosolemnly,

sincerelyandtrulydeclareandaffirm thatthe

evidenceIshallgiveshallbethetruththewhole

truthandnothingbutthetruth.

Charlotte:ICharlotteMosiiwadosolemnly,sincerely

andtrulydeclareandaffirm thattheevidenceIshall

giveshallbethetruththewholetruthandnothing

butthetruth.



Charlottesteppedbackandtookaseatasthe

prosecutorturnedlookingatChance....

*

*

Likeandleaveacomment.Bonuscomingupshortly.

*

*
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Incourt...

Chance'sheartpoundedasCharlotteprovided

evidenceincourt...

Charlotte:Andheofferedme50Ktohavesexwith

him forsixmonthsbutirefusedbecauseirespected

myrelationship.WhenThulaganyoheardmetalking

aboutitshejumpedtotheideaandhehiredherfor

sex.

Thuli'sfatherturnedhisheadandlookedather,

tearsfilledhereyesassheshamefullylookeddown

rubbingherhandswhileeveryonelookedather.

Chancebithislowerlipindisbeliefandshookhis

head...



Charlotte:Herentedadoublestoreyhousenearthe

riverwheretheyweretohavesex,idon'tknow

whereitisbutiknowthehousebelongedto

TheodoreRealEstates.Healsoboughtfurniturefor

thathouse,thefurniturewasworth42K,shortlyafter

heboughtafourwheeldrive.ThuligotaBMW and

shehasahouseinGaborone,itsa2bedroom house,

shealsobuiltanotherhouseinMaun.Ohandhe

purchasedthathouseafterandmovedinwithThuli

afterhissonwasborn.Chancealsoboughthis

fatherafourwheeleronfather'sdaylastyear.

Prosecutor:Thankyou...Accordingtoourestimates

theaccusedhasspentcloseto2millionwhichthe

pharmacyisfarfrom making...Thepharmacymakes

between20to30kpermonthwhichfarmorethan

hehasspentalready.

Chance'sheartpoundedasthetrialwentonandon

foroveranhour.FinallyLefikatookadeepbreath



andfixedhistiethenhetookoutthebanktransfer

statementsfrom GapeFridayInvestments,Theodore

RealEstates,MINOWAcorporation,Hunter

InternationalInvestments,DrAtang'sgynaecology

clinic,NathanWilliamsHotels,GoneInc,thepileof

financersincreasedashekepttakingoutfrom his

filethenhefinallytookoutthebankbalancesfrom

thebusinessaccountandpersonalaccount...

Lefika:Thankyoumylord,um...Iwillnotdispute

withthewitnesshere.Herstatementsarevery

correctexceptshedoesn'tknowthesourceof

money,thebusinessgotfundingfrom different

sourceswhichamountedtoatotalof3million,on

thedaysleadingtotheallegedrobberymyclient

washavingmeetingaftermeetingwiththedirectors

ofthefollowingcompanies,wehaveCcTVshowing

someoftheirappearances...Now,mostcompanies

didn'tinvestmuchbutthetwomaininvestorseven

showedupattheofficialopeningastheVIPs...my

lordihaveprovidedbelowthebankstatements

whichibelievetheprosecutionmusthavemissed.I



believesincewecantrackthiswhole3millionback

totheinvestorsprosecutionhasnocaseagainstmy

client.Ifindeedmyclientgotacutof2millioncan

theygiveevidenceinpaper...Weneedtoseewhere

thatmoneywasdeposited.Youcannotaccuse

someoneoftheftjustbecausetheyhappentohave

moneywhenyou'remissingmoney.Onceagainmy

clientfacesharassmentfrom thepolicewhichi

intendtofollowwithalawsuitbutthat'sacasefor

anotherday.MyLordbeforeyouistheevidenceand

proofofmyclientstrackrecord...Iadmitthathehas

spentthatmoneyrecklesslyonhispersonallifeand

particularlyhisfiancébutibelievehewillbeableto

returnitasheiscurrentlyworkingondifferent

projectsthatheinitiallygotthefundingfor.The

dream wasn'tjustaboutthepharmacy,hehasa

farm thatistoproducecookingoilforthewhole

countryandmanymore.Thesecompaniesreceived

hisproposalswhichihaveputbeforeyou...They

wereinvesting...Abovealltheseyourhonour,the

DNAoftheallegedrobberdidn'tmatchmyclientor

hisCo-accusedwhichverymuchproveshewas

neveratthecrimescene.Theprosecution'scaseis



basedoncircumstantialevidenceentirelyfrom a

mannotmentallyfittostandtrial..Amanhavinga

mentalbreakdownanddelusions.(sighed)Ihaveno

furthersaymylord...

Lefikasighedandshrunkhiseyeslookingatthe

prosecutorwitharelaxeddare...

Thispresentationdidn'treallygivehim muchofa

relief,hestilldidn'tknowtheverdictandthecase

wasfarfrom over...

Dallas'sheartpoundedastheprosecutionhanded

hispapersandpresentedmoreevidence.Nonofo

calmlylistenedtohim playingwiththepenbetween

herfingersandwhenitwasherturnsheslowly

stoodup,tuckedherhairbehindherearandswayed

herhipsstandingbesideshertablefixingherblazer...

Nonofo:Mylordprovidedbeforeyouisthefarm my



clientinheritedFrom hisgrandfather,afarm that

madeallhisdreamscometrue...That'sthe

confirmationletterfrom Tawanalandlordshowing

thetransferofownershipbetweenthebuyerandmy

clientofwhich1millionwaspaidwiththeremaining

balanceof500kthatwaspaidafterthetransferwas

finalised.Notonlyhastheprosecutionfailedtolink

myclienttotheheisttheyhavefailedtoseethe

sourceofhissuccess.

Shecarriedonandoncalmlybeforetakingaseat.

Jacob'slawyertookthecourtashehandedthe

medicalassessmentsandsighedfixinghisspec...

Him:Jacobhasbeendiagnosedwithparanoid

schizophrenia,apsychiatricdiagnosisdenotinga

persistent,oftenchronic,mentalillness

characterisedbyabnormalperception,thinking,

behaviorandemotion,oftenmarkedbydelusions.

Thisisaconditionthathehaslivedwith,hisfamily

ignoreditasitdidn'tmakehim harmfultoothers...



Theheisthappened,theonlydifferenceisthatit

happenedinhisheadjustlikeheimaginedkilling

Tshepo,noDNAwasfoundatthefarm andnothing

proveshiscase,nothingatall.Thedoctorshave

statedhim beingunfittostandtrialbecausehestill

thinksTshepoisbeatinghim...Howthencanwe

wastethegovernmentresourceschasingstoriesof

amentallyunfitindividualwhocannotevensitin

court?Nofurtherquestionsmylord...

Hesighedandsteppedbackasthejudgescribbled

down.Thejudgewhisperedtothecourtofficer.

ChancelookedatDallasandtheysighedastheir

heartspoundednowwaitingforthejudgementand

sentenceifguilty...

Officer:Thecourtwillgofora10minutesrecess,all

rise!

Everyonestoodupasthejudgewalkedbacktohis

chamberashisblackgownwavedaround.Oncethe



backdoorclosedeveryonebegunwhispering.

ChanceandDallaslookedatoneanotherand

swallowedasthat10minutesbreakfeltlikehours

astheyanxiouslywaited...

*

*

Thenextinsertwillfollowat11pm tonight.Likeand

comment.

*

*

*
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Incourt...

DallasturnedlookingatChance...

Dallas:(loweredhisvoice)Whatdoyouthink?

Chance:Idon'tknow,iknownothingaboutthis

judge...Ipreferredthesexyonewamosadi.

Dallas:Thisoneistoostrict,heneversmiles.

Chance:Ican'tbelieveCharlotteisaninformant.She

hadaccesstomycomputer..

MeanwhileinthetoiletsThulipeedandflashedthe

toiletbeforegettingoutandstandingbeforethe

mirrorpowderingherface.Charlottewalkedpasther,

theyexchangedlooksasshegotinthetoiletandsat



down...

ThulithoughtfullydidherforeheadasCharlotte's

noisypeehitthetoiletthensheturnedaroundand

lookedatherfeetandthetipsofherhandsholding

herskirt.Thuliputherthingsinherhandbagand

bentoverpullingCharlotte'sskirt..

Charlotte:Heh!Whatareyoudoing?

ShefellonthefloorbuttdownasThulipulledher

skirtouttogetherwithherpanties..

Thuli:Wantwaelawena!Ihopeitwasallworthit

becauseyou'refired

Charlotte:Akerapeletiroeo,they'regoingtopayme

bigthenI'm goingtostartabusinessinsteadof

prostitutionlikesomeoneiknow...Letgoofmyskirt!



Charlottestoodupandopenedthetoiletdooras

Thuliwalkedoutthefrontdoorholdingherskirt

togetherwiththeunderwear,Charlottestoppedat

thedoorandstuckherheadoutblockingherkuku..

Charlotte:Thuliyou'reactingchildish,I'm goingto

reportyou

Thuli:Youshouldlearnaboutcourtsandevidence,

haven'tyouleant.

Thulitookoutaplasticandshovedthem insidethen

shedroppedthem inoneofbinsbeforeheading

backtocourt...

Charlottestoodtherewaitingforsomeonebuta

littlewhilepassedthenshetookaseatinsidethe

toiletandwaitedforanyonetocomeusethetoilet...

Thuliwalkedbackincourtandsatdownaseveryone

lookedather,shealreadywhattheywerethinking



andforasecondshehadforgotten,assoonasshe

rememberedthelittlesatisfactionofleavingher

strandedintherewasn'tenough....Shecouldonly

imaginewhatherinlawsthoughtabouther.Itwould

bethefirstthinganyonementionedeachtimeshe

disagreedwithanybody...

MeanwhileTekoglancedatThuliandturnedbackto

hiswife...

Teko:OkatswaafalalaThuli,I'm sureChance

wantedtopass6monthsbuthedidn'twantanything

elseaftertastingher

Gauta:(laughed)Stopit,whatkindofthinkingisthat

aboutyourdaughterinlaw

Teko:Thinkaboutit,hehasn'tcheatednorhavethey

fought.I'm suretheirfightsdon'tlastthatlong

Gauta:Ija

Teko:Atleasthedidn'tgetstrokefrom her

sweetness,somewomencanbeextrasweet



Gauta:(laughed)Stopit,youmightbeexcited

thinkingyoursonisfreeonlyforhim togotojail..

Didyouhearthosewitnesses

Teko:FirstofallChancesoundslikeSteven,does

thatmeanweshouldsuspectStevensincethe

guardssayhisvoiceisfamiliar?Myboyisfree..

Gauta:Idon'twanttocelebratetooearly...

Lefika'sheartbegunpoundingashecheckedhis

wristwatch,itwasnowjustaminutetooand

probablyjustafewsecondsbeforehecouldfindout

ifhestillhaditinhim...Hecouldtellitwasso

obvioustheguysdiditbutknowingjudgesarealso

guidedbycertainsruleswashisonlyhope...There

wasnoevidenceexceptthecircumstantialone...

Nonofosighedandcheckedherwatchtoo,she

glancedatLefikaandtheireyeslockedforasecond,

sheturnedbackandsighedcheckingthetime

again...



Theofficerstooduplookingatthewholecourt...

Officer:Allrise!

Everyonestoodupasthejudgewalkedinandtooka

seatthentheysatdown.ChanceandDallaslooked

atoneanother...Forthefirsttimeinawhilethey

wishedJangowashere...

Thejudgebegunaddressingthecasebuttheir

heartspoundedsohardtheycouldhardlyhear

anything...

Judge:Idon'tbelievethereissufficientevidenceto

provebeyondreasonabledoubtthattheaccused

andhisCo-accusedcommittedthiscrimeasthekey

evidencewhichistheDNAdoesnotmatch...

Evidencefollowingthatwaswaytoolightitdoesn't

carrymuchweight.You'resupposedtoprove



beyondreasonabledoubtthatthesemendidthis

andyouhavefailedtoprovideevidenceprovingthis.

Thiscasehasbeendismissed,.

Everyonesighedinrelief...

Judge:However...(hepausedlookingatthecourt

andtherewascompletesilence)However....

*

*

*

*

*

*
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Incourt...

Everyonesighedinrelief...

Judge:However...(hepausedlookingatthecourt

andtherewascompletesilence)However....The

casehasbeendismissedwithoutprejudice.

Lefika,NonofoandJango'slawyerswallowedabig

lumpandlookedatoneanother.Theprosecutor

smiledandnodded.ChanceandDallaslookedat

oneanotherconfused....Thepublicgallerygoteven

moreconfusedastheylookedatoneanother.

Judge:Thismeansthatyourdismissalisnot

permanent,theprosecutorcanstillgobackandfind



moreevidence,buildamuchstrongercaseand

comebackwithastrongercaseevenbring

witnesseswhocouldn'tappearincourttoday.The

prosecutorcanevenchoosetobeheardina

differentcourtunderadifferentjudge.Haveagood

day...

Heclosedthefileandpassedittotheclerk..

Officer:Allrise!

Thegalleryroseasthejudgewalkedoutandclosed

thedoor.ChanceandDallasslowlystoodupand

hugged...

Chance:Goodnewswithabitofbad...

Dallas:Nowwewillbelookingoverourshoulderfor

life...Itwasn'tworthit

Chance:Iknow...



Theguysstoodtherehuggingtightly..

Chance:ImissJango

Dallas:Can'twehelphim?

Chance:Idon'tknow,heisrespondingwelltothe

medicationithinkthisneedsGodhimselfnot

doctors.

Dallas:Yeah...

Theyletgoofoneanotherandbumpedshoulders

withtheirlawyers...

Chance:Thanksman

Lefika:Sure,nowdon'ttrustanyone.Charlotteisa

goodexample,theyhadaundercoveragentwho

usedCharlotte.Thepoliceserviceisnowadvanced

andtheywillnotputthistorestuntiltheygetaguilty

verdictoradismissalwithprejudice.



Chance:Iunderstandbutthanksman,youdidgood.

DallassmiledandhuggedNonofo...

Dallas:Thanksma'am,

Nonofo:Sure,justdon'ttrustanyone,you'relikea

mousefeedingfrom amousetrapnow.

Dallas:Iknow...

Meanwhileinthecrowdfamilieshuggedandchatted

ontheirwayout.Thulihandedherfatherherpurse

thenshemadeherwaythroughthecrowdsmiling

andjumpedonChance'sarmsashegrabbedher

andswungheraround,heplacedherdownand

kissedherbeforewalkingoutholdingherhand.

Dallassmiledpassingthroughthecrowdand

huggedThutofrom behindwhileshewastalking

fatherinlaw...



Dallas:(kissedherneck)Hey..

Hestretchedouthishandandshookhisfather's

hand.Hestilldidn'tfeelshitforthisoldman,you

don'tjustabandonedsomeoneattheirtimeofneed

andshowupwhenthey'verecovered...Whyhe

wasn'tevenspendingtimewithhis"lovelywife"and

theirchildrenhehadnoidea..

Dan'sfather:Congratulations...

Dallas:Thankyou

Dan'sfather:HowisDale?

Thuto:Atschool..

Dallas:Babelet'sgo...

Hegrabbedherhandandtheywalkedpasttheold

manandoutofthecourtroom...



Thuto:Youneedtobehaveyourself,that'syour

father

Dallas:Usedtobemyfather,hesaidhissonisthe

deadtwinandthatI'llneverbeanythingbutadagga

smokinguselessthing.Justbecauseiprovedhim

wrongdoesn'tmeanihavetoshenamaleene.Ifyou

weren'tcheeringformetogetontheladderyou

can'tcelebratewithmewhenI'vereachedthetop.

Hischildrenarenothingandnowtheywantmeback

soicansupportthefamily?Nah,hehasadaughter

whowasapoliceofficer,shewasfiredfrom the

police3yearsagogatweshewasconspiringwith

peoplewhowereinvolvedinstocktheftsosheis

justhomestarving,shemovedbacktoMaun3years

ago,nowtheycanseegoreshecan'thelpthem ba

batanna?Noways...Theyprobablythoughther

movingwillchangesomethingkantesheisaburden

tothem....NowDallasmustpaytheblacktax?I'm

notdoingthat.

Thuto:They'restillyourfamily.Youshouldconsider

hiringheradiremadi,sheisstillyoursister...



Shesighedwalkingbehindhim astheycaughtupto

ChanceandThuli.Agroupofjournaliststook

picturesofthem...Atelevisioncrewapproached

withthereporterholdingthemicandthecamera

manhangingacameraoverhisshoulderanda

tripodontheotherhand...

TvReporter:MrMoilwacanwehaveaninterview?

Chance:(walkingaway)No.

Thecameramanturnedthecameraonandtooka

videoofChanceholdingThuli'shandastheywalked

towardstheparkinglot,herantothefrontand

walkedbackwardscapturingthem from thefront...

Reporter:Howdoyoufeelaboutthecasebeing

dismissedwithoutprejudice?



ChanceopenedthedoorforThuliandwaitedforher

togetinthenheclosedherdoorandwalkedpast

thejournalisttogetinthedriversseatasthecamera

manzoomedin.Chanceclosedthetintedglass

doorandreversedwithhishandonthestickandthe

otheronthesteeringwheel...

Chance:Areyouokbabe?

Thuli:Yes,I'm fine.

Chance:You'renotsupposedtotalktoanyoneabout

thiscase,ehedilebutgasegoreehedile.Weare

walkingoneggshellslivingonborrowedtime...

Thuli:Iunderstand...

Heturnedthecararoundanddrovepassedthe

journalistastheytookpictures,videoswhileothers

wereliveonsocialmediapagesfortheir

newspapers.

ThesameTVcrewnoticedDallasapproachinghis



carwithhiswifeandpacedover,DallasandThuto

unlockedthecarfrom adistanceandracedtowards

th3carwheretheybothjumpedinandclosedthe

doors..

Reporter:Sirwejustwanttoknowhowyoufeel,we

won'taskanythingyou'renotcomfortablewith...

Dan:(rolleddownthewindow)Sutakearevesamy

sisterakebategogorobamenwana.

Shesteppedbackthenhedroveout....

Atthepolicestation....

Laterthatmorningdetectiveswalkedintheoffice

andsatdownsighing,theundercoverofficerwalked

inandsatonthedesklookingatthem...



Undercoverofficer:Howdiditgo?

Joseph:Justlikeyousaid,theevidenceisnot

sufficient.(laughedatherhair)Moririwagagoona

lestressmma

Undercoverofficer:(laughed)Ican'twaittofinish

thiscase,iwasactuallyhappythinkingwewillnailit

soicanstartlivingaproperlife,totarejelwekeDNA

test,someonewaspaidbutwejustneeda

confession.

Joseph:You'reouronlyoptionnow.Iknowyou

standtolosealotasafamilybutnooneisabove

thelaw.

Undercoverofficer:I'llgetitfrom thehorse'smouth.

Itjustneeds

Inthetoilets...

Meanwhilealadywalkedinthetoiletandpeedwhile

Charlottesatintherelistening...



Charlotte:Hi,themmakekopathusowena.

SomeonepulledmyskirtsoI'm notwearinganything.

CanyouborrowmeascarforJerseyifyou're

wearingone?

Her:Um..Ok

Charlotte:Thanks..

TheladytookoffherJerseyandhandedher.

Charlotte:Thanks...I'm lookingforDetectiveJo,do

youknowhim?

Her:Yeah,ithinktheyleftrightafterthetrialoraya

badiMillion?

Charlotte:Yes,howdiditgo?

Her:Dismissedwithoutprejudice

Charlotte:Prejudaskeeng?

Her:Gorecaseeloleanowbutmapodisiakgona

goebulagapehaelegorebataatisaBosupijobo

tetseng.



Charlotte:OhOK,thanks.Mypurseiswiththem.

Canyougivemeyournumbersoicancallyoufor

yourjacket?

Her:Ok,

Theyexchangednumbersandparted..

AtThuli'sFathers..

Laterthatafternoontwomenfrom theMoilwaand

royalfamilywalkedin,thehousehelperbroughtthe

chairs..

Maid:I'llcallrragweThuli

Thehelperwalkedinthehouseandcameout

pushingthewheelchair,thetwomengreetedhim

andsatdown...



RragweThuli:Dumelangbetsho

Both:Dumelang

Chance'suncle:Thefamilywantedtosuggestthe

dateoftheweddingsincethecourtcaseisbehind

us...

MeanwhileThuliparkedthecarandnoticedherin

lawsthenshereversedanddroveoff.Theelders

turnedlookingatherandturnedback...

Royaluncle:(laughed)Ourdaughterisafraidtoface

us

Chance'suncle:Ifonlysheknewwhatwethink...

Ronagarenabothataletsacourt,atleastresureour

sonisveryhappywithher.

RragweThuli:BoThulibathabisadithong,kemo

emetseketilegoomanya

Royaluncle:Nnyaadon'tdothattoourdaughter,we



allneedtomakeitajokesoshecangetoverit.Tota

kolwapengbaitumelelagoremosimaneobonyesa

peloyagagwe...

Theylaughedandcarriedontalking...

ONEYEARLATER....

*

*

*

*

*

*
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AtDallasHouse...

Fridayeveningwouldalwaysbehisfavouritedayof

theweekandashedrovethroughthegatewhileit

slidclosingbehindhiscarhiseyesadmiredhis

house...Itwasn'tjustabighouse,itwasthe

landscape,thepavement,thewoodengaragedoor

andthepoolbehindit...Mostofallitwasthewife

waitinginsideforhim andhis3children...This

wouldbebyfarthehappiesthe'dbeen,ifonlyhis

twinbrotherwasheretoseethis...Ifonlyhismother

washeretoseeThuto...Heknewhewasn'tthemost

handsomemanonearthbutanextremelybeautiful

womanlovedhim...Shewasn'tjustbeautifulonthe

insidetoo...Wifeyevenlovedhim beforehehad

anything...



Hesloweddownasthegaragedoorslidopenthen

hedrovein,hesteppedoutofthecarasthedoor

sliddownthenDaleranoverashesmiledand

pickedherup...

Dallas:HeyMissD!

Theseconddaughterwalkedoverinawalker

holdingsmilingwithtwofrontteethslightlysticking

outhergums..

Her:Da-da

Dallas:Yesbabydaddy!

HeputDaledownandpickedhisdaughterkissing

hercheek,itwasfunnyhowmuchshelookedlike

Dale,ifyoudidn'tknowyouwouldn'ttell...

Dalepushedthebaby'swalkerfollowingherfather



tothekitchenwhereThutowasstandingholdingthe

4monthsoldbabyboytoherchestwhileshewiped

thecounter.

Dallasleanedoverkissingherandgotthebaby...

Dallas:What'sup!?Whatsaaaaaaaa!

Thelittleboycrackedlaughingashegothim and

kissedheragain...

Thuto:Hey...Howwaswork?

Dallas:Itwasgood...Ithoughtyou'regoingto

Alicia'sparty

Thuto:Thenannyisoff

Dallas:Babesillbabysit,gogetreadyandgohave

fun.Youbeenspendingtoomuchtimeinthehouse

withthekids.



Thuto:Ok,letmegetready..Thuliwantedtogotoo

butisaidican'tiwonderifshewent.

Dallas:Gogetready!

Hegothisfoodandplaceditonthedeskbefore

followinghertothebedroom wherehechangedhis

clotheswhilethebabyturnedandlaidonhis

stomach..

Dallas:Jadewapatamawabona?

Thuto:(laughed)Bathongbabe,hecansitwithout

falling.

Dallas:Heisfast

Thuto:EvenGalecanwalkwithoutawalkerkooreo

boi,Dalesawherfallingoncenowshedoesn'twant

heroutofthewalker.

Dallas:(laughed)Bigsisterthings,youwouldn't

understand...



Theylaughedasshesatdownanddidhermakeup...

Herphonerangthensheglancedathishalfsister's

call....

Thuto:(smiled)It'syoursister

Dallassighedandpickedhissonthenhewalked

out...

Thuto:HiSeboni

Boni:Hisister,canicomeoverandgetcookingoil?

Reheletswekemahura

Thuto:Ok,butI'm abouttogo,kyapartying.Your

brotherishome.

Boni:Partykaenemma?I'm sobored

Thuto:KoAlicia,idoubtyouknowher

Boni:ExbabymamayagaBoys?

Thuto:Yes



Boni:Themmacanicome?

Thuto:Iguessso,iwon'tbelongthoughmabele

ameithelaampolayahaboJadeasaanye

Boni:Kanteotswamashihelasentenewena?Kana

iheardyouwerebreastfeedingGale,nowJade?How

isthatpossible?

Thuto:(laughed)Ihopeyou'renotsittingnextto

anyonebecausetheywilllaughatyou..Bye,hurryup

Boni:I'm seriousthemma,anywaysI'm coming

Thuto:Bye

Sheputonsomejeans,afootballt-shirtand

sneakersthenshewalkedoutandgotthebabyfrom

hishandswhilehewaseating...

Thuto:Letmefeedhim beforeIgo..

Dallas:Ok



Shesatdownandgavehim herbreast,thebaby

suckeddrinkingmilkandliftinghisfoot...

Dallas:Wagoboaleng?

Thuto:Iwon'tbelongifThuliisnotthere.Idon't

friendssoit'shardtointeractkeyahelabecause

Aliciainvitedmeoutofloveplusthisisoneofher

biggestachievements.

Dallas:Ok

Minuteslaterthesisterbuzzedher,shehandedhim

thebabyandputthebreastpadsonherbreasts

beforekissingherdaughters...

Thuto:Callmeifyouneedanything

Dallas:Ok,bye

Hecarriedoneatingwhileholdingthebaby....



OutsideBonistoodatthegateofthescreenwall

whileacarslowlypassedbywiththedriverand2

passengersstaringatthegate.Assoonasthegate

slidopentheyspedoff,shefrownedandandgotin

thecarasThutodroveoff.

Boni:Didyouseethoseguysinthecar?Theywere

staringattheyardtalkingandassoonasthegate

openedtheyspedoff.

Thuto:I'm sureit'snothing...

Boni:It'ssuspicious..Anywaysyoulookbeautiful!

Thuto:Thanks...

Shedroveoff...

AtChance'sHouse...



OnthesameeveningThulilaidcomfortablyasleep

onthepregnancyfullbodypillowwithherlegslightly

up...Thenewpillowgavehersomuchcomfortthan

she'dfeltthepastcoupleofweeks...

Thedogbarkedcontinouslyoutsideuntilshegotup,

therestlessbarkingcontinuedandgothysterical

untilthedogsuddenlykeptquiet.Sherubbedher

eyessittinginthedarkhouseandnoticedshe'dslept

untilitgotdark...

Shegotherphoneandcheckedthetime,shedidn't

wanttomissAlicia'sparty,thesoundofasaw

cuttingthroughmetalbarsgotherfrowning,she

wasn'tsurewhatwasgoingonbutitsoundedlike

someonewasweldingorcuttingthroughthe

securitybarsatthemaindoor..Sheputherhand

overherbigbumpandtiptoedtothefrontdoor

where3maskedmenwerestandingcuttingthrough

thebar...



Man:Whatifthesafeneedsthecode?

Man2:That'swhyisaidweneedtodothiswiththe

wifehomesoshecangiveusthecodeofthesafe

Man3:Let'sseeifwecanjustgetthemoneywithout

thecode...

Howtheymanagedtogothroughthesecuredgate

shehadnoidea...Chancewouldbehomealittlelate

from payingtheherdsmenatthefarm andherphone

wasbackinthebedroom andherheartpoundedso

hardshecouldhearitasshetiptoedbackand

accidentallykickedavasethatcrushedonthefloor

breaking...

*

*

*

*

*
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AtChance'sHouse...

Shefrozestandingthere,theypausedcuttingand

therewassilenceasshestoodthere.They

whisperedtooneanotherandstoodbythewindows

peekinginthroughtheycouldn'tseemuchthrough

theonewayglasswindows.

Barefootedshetiptoedtothesecuritybuttonand

presseditdidn'tworkthenshehurriedbacktothe

bedroom wheresheputherphoneonvibrationand

dialedChancebuttherewasnoanswer.Hewas

probablystillatthefarm ordriving,shetriedagain

asthedrillingcontinued..

Thuli:(whispered)Babepleasepickup...



ShehungupanddialedDallas...

AtDallasHouse...

MeanwhileDalelaidonthecouchplayinggameson

herfather'sphonewhileGalestoodinthewalker

watchingcartoonsontheTV...

DallaspickedJadeandwalkedtothebedroom

rubbinghisbackwhilehelaidasleeponhisshoulder.

Hekneltonthebedandgentlylaiddownthebabyas

Daleranintotheroom screamingholdinghisphone...

Dale:Daddy?

Danturnedaroundandputhisfingeronhislips

shushingher...



Dan:Shhhh...Getout,I'm puttingthebabytosleep,

goplaythegame..

Daleslowlyclosedthedoorandrantothecouch

whileThulitriedtalkingtoher,thesoundsoftheTV

distractedherasshepausedandwatcheduntilThuli

hungup..

AtJango'sHouse...

Jango'syoungestsisterwalkedinhisroom witha

plateoffoodandpausedatthedoor,shestood

thereforawhilestaringatherbigbrotherlyingon

thebed...Shehatedthesideeffectsofthese

medication...

Shewalkedinandsatontheedgeofthebedand

putherhandoverhisshoulderwhilehelaidthere

lookingatthewall...



Her:Jango?Yourfoodishere...Getup

Jango:Thankyou

Her:I'llbringyourpills..

Sheopenedthewardrobeandhandedhim thepills

thenshewalkedout.Heliftedthemattressand

threwthem underneaththenhebeguneating

thoughtfully...Hewasn'tsurewhereorwhyTshepo

haddisappearedbutknowingwhathehaddone

stoleabitofthathappinessfrom him...

TherewasanotherknockthenTsatsiwalkedin,she

sighedandsatnexttohim...

Tsatsi:Howareyoufeeling?

Jango:Good...Itsgoodtoseeyou...Imissyou

Tsatsi:Canyoucomewithmetochurch?



Jango:I'm tooscared

Tsatsi:Churchisagoodplacetostartlookingfor

peace.Iwantustodothis.Godcanheal

Schizophrenia.Youjusthavetobelieve.

Jango:Ok...I'llcome

Shesmiledandhuggedhim....

InFlorida(US)....

MeanwhileRoriwalkedoutofthebeachinherbikini

asherlongweavewavedbehindherassheran

towardsRomangwhowasbuildingCastleofsand

withhisstepdaughterasthelastborncrawledover

andreachedovergrabbingthesandcastle...

Daughter:Oh-oh!(laughed)Daddylook!He

destroyedit

Romang:(laughed)Let'smakeanotherone...



Roriwalkedoverandsatdownjoiningthem.

Romang:Didyouputonthesunscreen?Otafraega

Rori:(laughed)Ididbutnotattheback..

Romang:Turnaround,weonlyhavetomorrowthen

backtoBotswana.Ihopeyouenjoythisabeopake

happinessyateng

Rori:Iam,nkathoka!

Shepickedherphoneandsmiledatacouple

passingby..

Rori:Hi,Canyoutakeapictureofus

Couple:(smiled)Sure

Theguygotthephoneandtooklotsoffamily

pictures..



Woman:Nowletmetakethepicturesiknowa

womanwouldlikea

Rori:Yesgirl!

Theylaughedastheladytookmoreromanticshots

ofthem...

AtAlicia'sHouse....

MeanwhileThuto'sphonerangunansweredinthe

carwhileshesmiledholdingaglassofdrinkand

madeatoastwitheveryone,Aliciasmiledandlifted

herglassforatoast...

Alicia'ssister:(smiled)OK...I'dliketomakeatoast...

Aspecialonebecauseifeellikemysisterleftouta

lotofinformationabouthernewcontract.The

informationthatmatterstome...Imeanyoucan't



justsayyou'vesignedabigcontractyoumusttell

thepeoplethatyou'llbedressingthepresident's

wifeforawholeyear..You'regoingtobealegend...

Nnyaawecan'tleavetheinformationabout

mofumagadiwamoporesidentewanagaya

Botswana...It'snotjustaboutthemoneybabygirl

wapesammaBotswana!

TheyallcrakedlaughingasAlicia'sphonevibrated

onthedesknexttoher,shelookedatThuli'scall

thenshepickedthephoneandwalkedtowardsthe

bedroom awayfrom thenoise...

Alicia:Helo?

Thuli:(crying)Aliciaineedyourhelp,peopleare

breakingintothehouse.Iheardthem barethey're

lookingforasafebutwedon'tevenhaveasafein

thehouse.ItriedChanceheisnotpicking,everyone

isnotpickingandthepolicecallsaren'tgetting

answeredattimesitsengagedpleasetelleveryone

tocomehelpme....Please,they'recuttingthebar.I



thinkthereisapowercutinourneighbourhoodtoo

becauseican'tchargemyphonebutitson5%

pleasehelpme..

*

*

*

*

*
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Attheparty...

Alicia:HaveyoucalledChance?

Thuli:Yes,itriedeveryoneandthey'renotpicking.

(shakyvoice)Pleasecomehelpme...

Alicia:Thepartyjuststarted,iplannedthisforweeks

plusitstheonlyweekendmymotherhastakenmy

daughtersoicanrelax.Thewholeyardisfullof

peoplewhoareheretocelebratewithme,ican'tjust

leave...Besideswhatwouldievendotothethieves

whowouldprobablyrapemeandkillme?Isn'tthere

analarm?Idon'tgethowyoutwocanlivesuchan

expensivelifestyleandnotinstalldiCcTVandthe

alarms.

Thuli:AliciaI'vetriedeveryoneiknowcanhelpbut

mybatteryislowandI'm runningoutoftimesoat

leastpromisemeyou'llcallsomeoneforme....



(therewassilence)Sogaonagokgona?Youdon't

havetocomeyourselfakeretherearementhere?Is

Thutothere?Weweresupposedtomeetbutidosed

off

Alicia:Yesbutit'sverynoisy,iwouldn'tknowwhere

tofindher.IhavealotofgueststhanithoughtI'd

get

Thuli:Ok,letmenotwaste4%wabatteryandkeep

tryingChanceandDaniel.

Alicia:I'llcallthepoliceforyouaswell,ithinkit's

bestthatway.

Thuli:Thanksalot,thatwouldbeagreathelp.

Shehungupandsighedstandingthereforabouta

minutewonderingifshewasreallyserious,do

peoplejustbreakintopeople'shousesjustlikethat?

Imeanwhywouldn'tshejustcallthesecurity

companysincehousesinthatneighbourhoodhada

securitycompany...Sohardtobelievethatonthe

oneandonlynightsheissupposedtoberelaxing

andcelebratingthewomanwhom herexcheatedon



herwithasksforhelp.Wasthisatestofsomesort...

Yousleepwithsomeone'smanwiththefull

knowledgeoftheirrelationshipandwhenthingsturn

fortheworstyouexpectthatwomantohelpyou?

Whichearthwasshelivingin,beingcivilwithher

didn'tmeanthey'renowbuddies,andit'sfunnyhow

everyonearoundherhadjustforgottenhowThuli

gotintoherlifeandexpectedhertobenicetoher...

Shesighedandfinallydialedthepolicebutthe

numberwasengaged,sheputitbackinthepurse

andwalkedbacktothepartywhereshesearchedfor

ThutobutBanyanagrabbedherhandfrom behind

holdingawinewithanotherglass...

Banyana:Comehere!Comeseethis!

Banyanalaugheddraggingheroutsidethehouseto

thebackyardwheretheguyswherestandingbraaing.

Alicia:HaveyouseenTh-wow!



BanyanaandAliciastoodatthestoodstaringatthe

guyschattingbythebraaistand,theystaredatthis

particularmanwhowasholdingabottleofbeer

chattingwiththeguys..

Alicia:(smiledfoldingherarms)Iswearmycrushfor

him isn'tdyingatall...

Banyana:(laughed)Iunderstandyoutrustme,this

guyisfine.Idon'tusuallyfallforcoloredguys

becausearealmanhastobedarkerthanme,you

knowthedarkertheBerrythesweeterthewinebut

thiscaramelbrotherishandsome...Skabaesa!

Thetallcurlyhaircutguydidn'tchatloudlybuthe

cracklaughingwiththeguysastheyallchatted...He

nursedhisbeerandkeptchucklingastheguys

continuedchatting.Heprobablylovedfootball

becausehewaswearingasoccerfanclubTshirtbut

hiscarprovedhehadagoodjobifhewasn'ta

businessman...



Alicia:Oiketilegorerreyowena,gaisekemoutwea

buelakogodimo

Banyana:Andheisneverwithwomen,gosayhi

Alicia:No,heissupposedtorecogniseme

Banyana:Hethinksofyouasjustafriend's

colleague.Hewon'tapproachyouknowinghisfriend

workswithyou.Don'tbeoldfashioned...Itdoesn't

matterwhostartsarelationship,howmanywomen

babatiwabutendupbeingheartbroken?Iknowa

lotofpeoplewhoapproachedaguyandgot

married...OrJustaskyourcolleaguefortheguys

number

Alicia:No,Iwanthim toaskmeout...

Banyana:Thisiswhythatgirlisvacationingin

America,otaabakaifyou'relivingin1966wa

BechuanalangronarelemoBotswana.

Alicia:(smiled)Ok,fine...Gocallhim

Banyana:Good...



Banyanawalkedtowardstheguysandstoodbehind

thetallguypattinghisarm,heturnedaroundand

lookedather.

Him:Hi..

Banyana:Hi,wabitswahale

HeturnedhisheadlookingatAliciathenhefollowed

herquietly.OncethereBanyanasighedandwalked

awaypinchingAlicia'sbehind...

Him:Hi...

Alicia:Hey...Mynameis-

Him:Alicia...Iknow...MynameisKatiso

Alicia:Ok,canitakeyououtfordrinkstomorrow?

Him:(laughed)Really?

Alicia:(laughed)Yeah

Him:Justthetwoofus?



Alicia:Justthetwoofus,ifyoudon'tmind

Him:Whywouldimind?Butseriouslyyouwantto

takemeout?

Alicia:Yes

Him:(laughed)Yooiwon'tsleeptonightkelanthake

tewagotwecanitakeyouout...Iswearifeellikea

legend.Youjustboostedthepoorguysego...

Alicia:(laughed)OK,anywaysenjoytherestofyour

evening

Him:Sure,youtoo...Thenumber?

Shegavehim hernumberthenhepagedherand

walkedaway.

Shewalkedbackinthekitchendoorawhere

Banyanawastalkingtothephone...

Banyana:Iknowbabebutthepartyjuststarted.

Yeah...Haveyoutakenyourmeds?...Ok...Gotobed,



illseeyouinthemorning...Arethekidsasleep?...Ok,

gotobed,I'llseeyouinthemorning.Iloveyoutoo..

Bye

ShehungupandturnedtoAliciawhosmiledbefore

sharingthegoodnewswithher...

Meanwhileontheothersideofthepartyagroupof

friendsstoodbythewallchattinganddancingtothe

DJsplaylist..

ThutoandSebonihaddrinkssittingcampchairs

lookingatthepeopledancingtothemusic...

Seboni:IthoughtThuliwouldbehere

Thuto:Ididn'texpecthertocome,herbumpistoo

bigandthatbabymakeshersleep.Icalledbutshe

didn'tanswer,betshewassleepingandididn'twant

tocallagainandwakeher



Seboni:Shemustbeenjoyingtheriches

Thuto:Howcomeyoutwoarenotclosewhenyou're

cousins?

Seboni:Wearenotcousins,sheisDallascousin

from hismother'sside...Idon'tevenknowthetype

ofapersonsheisbecauseDanwon'tacknowledge

meashissistertopeoplejustbecausemymotheris

rude.Hadhetalkedtomeiwouldhavehelpedthem

withtheircase,I'm nolongerwiththeservicebuti

knowpeoplewhocanmakethingsdisappear.Ican

makehisdocketdisappear...Filesalwaysdisappear,

haveyoueverseenarichpersoninprison?No!Only

thepoorgotojail.Iwasapoliceofficerandihave

connections,ifonlyhecouldtalktomesiblingto

sibling

Thuto:I'lltalktohim totalktoyou

Seboni:IknowheisafraidI'llblackmailhim about

hisshareofthemillionsbutiwon't,ijustwant

somethinglike30Ksoicanbuyacarandbeataxi

driver.Afiledisappearingisworthmorethan30K

especiallyabigcaselikethis...



Thuto:Totannaidon'tthinkhestolethemoneybut

I'lltalktohim tocallyou.

Thutotookoutherphonetocheckthetimethenshe

noticedshehadmissedcallsfrom Thuli....

Thuto:Thulicalledme

AliciawalkedoverwithBanyana...

Alicia:Uhu,shecalledmesayingpeoplearebreaking

inthehouse.I'm notsureifshewasjustpanicking

becausesheisaloneorwhat

Seboni:Heekanagongweit'strue,rememberkego

rayakereisawasuspiciouscar

Thuto:(gasped)Kanaeversincethatcasepeople

thinkwehavemillionsinourhouses!



Thutoputdownthewineandrushedout!

AtChance'sHouse....

MeanwhileThulitiptoedoutofthebedroom and

peakedoutside,theguysmanagedtokickthedoor

andwalkedin...Theyplacedtheirtoolsonthefloor

andswitchedontheirtorchesbouncingtheirlights

aroundthehouse...

Thuli'sheartpoundedassheheldher8months

bump,herkneesweretooweaktoevenwalkandher

brainfrozerightthere...

Man1:Let'stakedowntheframesonthewallmaybe

thesafeisbehindit

Man2:Checkherewewillcheckthebedrooms,

nobodyleavestheirmoneytoofar.Ihaveafeeling

thesafeisinthebedroom orthehomeoffice...



Twomenwalkedtowardsthebedroomsthenshe

turnedaroundandrantowardsthesharedbathroom

whereshesilentlyclosedthedoorandsatonthe

toiletlookingather2%batterythenshetypeda

message.

Thuli:Heybabe,they'reinthehousenow.Idon't

knowwhatwillhappenbutiloveyou.Pleasedon't

blameyourselfforthisbecauseiknowhowhardyou

havebeenworkingforthisfamily.Iloveyou,move

onwhenyou'vehealed.Ifthebabysurvivesplease

protecthim from evilstepmothers.Ratanahelauntil

heisoldenoughabeelegoneonyalanggapeunless

thewomanisreallyreallylovingbecauseiknowi

lovedCJandIwasn'tpretending.Ican'tbetheonly

one,ifyoufindararewomanlikethatloveherso

shecanlovemybabyandipromisemysoulwillrest

inpeace.Observehowoursonsbehavesaroundher

gaamorataamopalamapalamasheistheone...

Kidsaregoodjudgesofcharacter.(thebattery

reported1%)Iloveyou.



Shesentthemessageanddialedherfatherasher

heartpounded...

Him:Hello?

Thuli:(whisperingcrying)Papa,magoduatsenye

montungbaasechababatasafemmegaeyo.I

don'tknowifIwillsurvivemmeiwantyoutoknow

thatyou'reagoodfather.

Him:Areyouinthehouse?(Thephoneshutdown)

Yes

Thephonevibratedonhercheekasitshutdown

thensheputitdownandplacedherhandsaround

herbabytakingashortprayer...

Meanwhilethe3rdmanwalkedinthemaster

bedroom andnoticedthebedwasn'tmade,there

wasfoodontheshelfandthelaptopwason.He

pausedandlookedaroundthenhecheckedthe



masterbathroom beforeopeningthewardrobes

thenhehurriedtothenextroom...

Man3:(whispered)Ithinkthewifeishomealone

Man2:Really?Thatmeanswedon'thavetime

becausesheprobablycalledsomeone!KeeneThuli

akere?

Man3:Ee,herFacebookaccountsaysThuli

The2ndmanwalkedacrossthepassage...

Man2:Thuli?Getout!Wejustwantthesafe,ifyou

openitwewillleavebecausewearewearingmasks

andyouhaven'tseenus.Whereareyou?

Theothermangotalarmedandjoinedthem in

searchingforher...



Man:Ifyoumakeuslookforyouyouwillregretit...

MeanwhileThuli'sheartpoundedloudlyasshe

placedherhandsoverherbumpfeelingthebaby's

kicks.

AtThuli'sfather's....

Thuli'sstepmotherputherhusbandinthecarthen

shestarteditanddroveoffwhilehedialedthe

police....

AtDallasHouse...

Dallaslaidthelastchildinbedandsighedwalkingto

thelivingroom wherehisphonewasringing...

Dallas:Hello?



Thuto:(panicked)babeThuliotseneletsweke

magodubuthernumberisn'tavailable.

Dallas:I'vebeenfeelinglikewearebeingwatched

lately,I'lldriveoverandmakesuresheissafe.I'm

takingherwithmeifshedoesn'tfeelcomfortable,

Chancesaidhe'dreturnlatefrom thefarm,thekids

aresleepingsowenacomehome,I'llgothere

Thuto:Ok...

Hehungupanddroveoff..

AtChance'sHouse....

MeanwhileThuli'sheartpoundedasthebathroom

dooropened,oneofthemensteppedinand

grabbedherbythehair...

Man:(angrily)Didn'titellyounottomakeuslook

foryou?



Man2:Thereisnotime,whereisthesafe?

Thuli:Idon'tknow!Wedon'thaveasafe

Man3:Shethinkswearejoking..

Oneofthem turnedaroundwithaslapthatlanded

herontheground,everythingspunaroundasafew

sparklesflushedinhereyes.Sheputherhands

aroundherbumpsittingonthefloorcrying...

Thuli:Wedon'thaveasafe

Man3:IwillkickyouonthestomachifyouthinkI'm

playingwithyou

Thesecondmanslappedheracrossthefaceand

the3rdmankickedheronthestomach,shegrabbed

hislegcryingkneelinglookingupathim...



Thulib(crying)Idon'tknowwherethesafeis

please...You'llkillmybaby,pleaseI'm beggingyou...

Wehavetwocarsinthegarage,myATM cardhas

3.2thepinis3875..

Man:Soyou'rechoosingmoney?Karesafeehakae?

Weknowthatapparentlythereisnobankrecordsof

themoneysohehasasafe...Ssgeekae?

Oneoftheguyspickedacrowbarandcrushedher

kneecap,shegrabbedherlegandscreamed

hystericallyasthecarlightsbouncedonthehouse

walls,someoneparkedoutside,oneofthemenbent

downandgrabbedherneckchokingherwithblack

gloves...

Man2:(panting)Let'sgo!

Man1:Mrareye!

Thuligaggedandkickedfightingforabreathofair



asbloodflowedfrom betweenherlegsintheshoe

ofthemanchokingher.Shegotweakandweaker

untilsheletgoofhishandsandfellbackwards...

Themandroppedherheadandjoinedhisfriendsas

theyleftthroughthebackdoor....

InChance'scar...

MeanwhileChancegotoffroadanddrovetowards

hisyardashislightsbouncedonDallascardriving

intohisyard...Hewasprobablydroppingoffthe

ladiesafterthepartythenhenoticedhisfatherin

lawscarbehindhim..

ChanceparkedthecarandsteppedoutasDallas

steppedout..

Dallas:IssheOK?

Chance:(takingoffhisoveralls)Who?



Dallas:ThutosaysBengesaidThuliareotsenellwa

kemagodu

Chancenoticedthefrontdoorwasbroken,hisheart

skippedandheranintothehouseasDallasfollowed

her...

*

*

*

*
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AtChance'sHouse...

Chance'sheartskippedashiseyeslandedonthe

flowingblood,herfootfacedtheotherdirectionand

therewasnomovement...

Chanceturnedheraroundandcheckedherpulse...

Thiswaslikerelivingthedayhebeggedtoperform

CPRonCJandthethoughtwasscarierthanhe

couldeverimagine...hecompressedherandleaned

overgivinghermouthtomouthasDallasrushedin...

Chance:Thuli?Babe....

Dallas:Let'stakehertothehospital

Chance:Ihavetomakesuresheisbreathingfine

beforewecantakeher...



HecontinueddoingCPRashisheartpounded.

Dallasproperlyplacedherlegandwhenhenoticedit

wasbrokenhesteppedback...

Dallas:Theyattackedher....

Herushedtothebackandlookedaroundwhile

ChancedidCPR.Thulifinallycaughtherbreathand

coughedthenshegrabbedhishandandbegun

pushing....

Thuli:(pushing)Thebaby....

Chance:I'm takingyoutothehospital...You'reOK,

you'refine!

Hetriedtopickherupbutshepushedhishandoff

hershoulderstoherthighs...betweenherthighs....



Thuli:Getthebaby....

Dallaswalkedinandpausedlookingatthem...

Chance:Sheisdelivering!Wehavetogotothe

hospital!

Thulipulledhergownoffherstomachandpushed

oncemoreasmorebloodflowedacrossthetilethen

Dallasranoutsideandslammedthehousedoor...

Thuli:Theykickedme...Pleasehelpme,getthebaby!

Chance:Ican'tdeliver....I'm takingyoutothe

hospital...You'rebleeding,

Hetriedliftingherupbutshepushedhishandsoff

andpushed,thebaby'sheadpoppedoutrightin

frontofhim thenheletgo!



Thuli:Don'tliftmeyou'lldropthebaby,keagokopa

babejustholdthebabyplease...Idon'twanthim to

fall...Please!

Chanceletgoofherandstoodupnoteven

attemptingtolookatwherethebaby'sheadis

comingfrom...

Chance:Yourstepmotherwasbehindme,letmego

callthem!

Thulisupportedherselfwithonehandastheother

movedbetweenherlegstoholdthebabyasshe

pushed,Chancetookonestepthenheturnedback

andkneltbetweenherlegsholdingthebaby'shead...

Thuliletgoandleanedbackpushinghard

screaming....He'dneverheardherscream loudly

andtheveinsonherforeheaderectedassweat

drippeddownherforehead...



Thuli:(screaming)Uhhhhhh.....

Chance'sheartpoundedashelookedatthebaby's

headhangingfrom herlikeabubblegum onthelips,

itseemedratherimpossiblethattheshoulders

wouldcomeoutandwhenThulipushedheclosed

hiseyestightlystillholdingtheheadthenhefeltthe

babyslidingout,heplacedhissecondhand

underneathandsupportedthebabysbuttocksasthe

feetcameout,hewassoslipperyhealmostfell

from hishandsbutThuliquicklygrabbedhim from

hishandsandplacedhim onherchest...

Chance:Heisnotcrying!Heissupposedtocry..

Thuli:(holdingher)Nowwecangotothehospital

Herstepmotherhurriedin...



Her:No,wecan'tgo....Wait

Shewashedherhandsandhurriedback,sheknelt

nexttoherandtriedtogetthebabyfrom Thuli...

Thulilookedathertearfullyandshookherhead

holdingherbabytoherchest...

Thuli:(tearsblurringhereyes)Don'ttouchmybaby,

Chancelet'sgo

Stepmother:Thulimphangwana,

Thuli:Yousuffocatedwithablanketwheniwas

doingstandard2...noonebelievesbutyouknowyou

triedtokillme.Don'ttouchmybaby

Herstepmother'seyestearedupasshelookedat

herbaby...

Her:AndI'm sorry....Iusedtobeveryinsecurewith

thewayyourfatherlovedyou...(toChance)Papa



tisesekereandablanket,heshouldbecoveredwa

sitwa,ifthebabyisn'tbreathingwemustcutthe

cordimmediatelyandhelphim breathbecausehe

probablystillhasfluidinhislungsasitwasn'ttime

forhim tobeborn.Ifweheisnotbreathingnowhe

won'tarriveatthehospitalbecauseittakesseconds

todieandifheisabletogethisbreathingbackhe

willbebraindead...Wedon'thavemuchtime,mpha

ngwanannanaiknowyoudon'ttrustmebutyou

don'thaveachoice...

Chancehandedherthescissorsthenshecutthe

cord,Thuli'slipstrembledasshehandedher

stepmotherthebaby.Shegotthebabyandwrapped

him withawarm blanketthenplacedhim onThuli's

chest...

Her:Hehasbloodandfluidsblockinghisairway...

Shewrappedherpinkiewithablanketandcleaned

insidethebaby'smouth..



Her:Someonehastogivehim mouthtomouth,but

youcan'tblowtoomuchoryou'llinjurehislittle

lungs

Chance:Pleasedoit...

Thestepmotherleanedoverandgentlycoveredthe

baby'smouthandnosewithhersasThuliwatched

reluctantly,afterafewsecondsthebabybegun

crying...

Thuli:(burstintotears)OhmyGod...

Herlipstrembledasshehuggedherstepmother

withtheotherarm andcriedoverhershoulder...

Thuli:(crying)Thankyou!Thankyousomuch!



Herstepmother'seyefilledwithatearsasshe

sniffledandwrappedthebabywithmoreblankets

andtookhim from herarms.ChancepickedThuliup

andfollowedthestepmotheroutastheygotainthe

car....

Thepolicecarandthemedrescueambulance

stoppedoutsiderespectivelyflushingtheirlights.

Chanceandthestepmotherquicklywalkedtowards

theambulanceasDallasmetthepolicehalfway....

Thuli'sfatherpushedthewheelsofhiswheelchairto

theambulancelookingdesperatelyatChanceand

hiswife...

Him:IssheOK?

Chance:Eerra!

Thuli:(crying)Papayourwifesavedmybaby....(put

herhandoverhermouthcryingindisbelief)Mama

savedmybaby!



Chanceplacedherdownthenherstepmotherput

thebabyinherarmsthenshetookoutThuli'sbreast

andplaceditinthebaby'smouth.Theparamedics

assessedherinjuredfootandforsomereasonthe

paininherlegsseemedtohavebeensurpassedby

herconcernforthebabyasshesniffledgently

rockingherbaby.Shecouldfeelherselfgetting

weaker,thevoicesbecamedistantandherjointsgot

coldprobablyduetobloodloss.Thestepmother

steppedoutasChancesatnexttoherandrubbed

herarm...

Thuli:BabeI'm gettingweak...Holdthebabymy

armscan'tholdhim...

Chancegotthebabyandrubbedherhandasshe

slowlyclosedhereyeswhiletheparamedicsclosed

bothdoorsandtheambulancetookoff....



Attheparty....

Meanwhilethepartytookoffwithmostpeople

almostdrunk,theDJchangedhistuneandmost

peoplegatheredforadance...Katisowalked

towardsAliciaandsmiledclingingtheirglasses...

Katiso:Congratulationsbytheway

Alicia:(smiled)Thankyou...

Banyana:LetmegoaskThutohowtheywent,do

youhavehernumber?

Alicia:Sure..

Banyana:Theyscaredmeidon'tknowwhy,kefila

gorenkabesaleobuileinsteadofsayingitwhen

Thutowasgettingworried.

Alicia:Uhnnanekelebetse,andijustfeelshewasn't

serious.Ifshewasseriousshewouldhavecalled

someoneclosetoher...

Banyana:Kananakotsedingwebathobakgona



gosannaavailableallatthesametimemonkare

bagotholela.Gongweitwasn'tpettytheftkebatho

babaseriousbatsayagoreitstrueChancehas

money.Maybeiwatchtoomuchmovies...

Aliciatookoutherphoneandshowedherthe

numberwhileBanyanacopieditthenshewalked

backintothehousediallingThuto...

Thuto:Hello?

Banyana:Hi,keBanyana.Letsamailejang?

Thuto:Thuliwasattackedbytherobbers,theybroke

herlegifnotbothofthem andshedeliveredatthe

scenebuthubbysaysthebabyisokthoughThuliis

saidtohavepassedout.

Banyana:Eishkemathatawaitse,lemomathateng.

Lewenayoumustwatchout,idoubtyou'llbefree

becauseitwaspublicisedthattheguystookthe

moneysonowthieveswantittoo.

Thuto:I'm soscaredrightnow.



Banyana:Tellherspeedyrecovery

Thuto:Thanksforcheckingonus,isthisyour

number?

Banyana:Yeah

Thuto:Ok,I'llsaveit.IsitmeorAliciaisn'tbothered?

Banyana:Ithoughtit'sjustmebutithinkit's

probablybecauseshehasbeenlookingforwardto

thispartyformonthsandshedoesn'twantanything

tospoilit.Let'snotjudgeherthatmuch,besides

whowouldbeconcernabouttheirex'swife...Nna

gongwegakenasepebecausewhenThuligotinthe

pictureiwaslonggonegapeifeelThuliistooyoung

tounderstandhowwomenandmenwork.Ifshe

knewnkabennealekaotherpeople

Thuto:Yeahgone,enegaanarelationshipexperience.

Banyana:Gatwesheisgraduatingthisyear?Ihope

shedoesn'tdoitinawheelchair.Iwasoncewasina

wheelchairandnegosemonateduringmyuniversity

years.

Thuto:Idon'tknow,imaginehavingthatonyour



graduationkanaThuliorataskoloandthisdegree

meantsomuch.

Banyana:Shewillbefine,datingbadboyscomesat

acost.Andthatgoesforyoutoo

Thuto:(laughed)Eishmma...Bye

Banyana:Bye,Sharpmmaletmegetbackhome

hubbysalearewaotsela.

Thuto:Shap

Shehungupandwalkedbackoutsidewherethe

partywasgettinglit.Aliciaandhersistersstoodon

thestagenexttothedjandsangalongwithKaty

Perry'sRoar...

Alicia:(singing) Iusedtobitemytongueandhold

mybreath

Scaredtorocktheboatandmakeamess

SoIsatquietly,agreedpolitely

IguessthatIforgotIhadachoice



Iletyoupushmepastthebreakingpoint

Istoodfornothing,soIfellforeverything

Youheldmedown,butIgotup(hey)

Alreadybrushingoffthedust

Youhearmyvoice,youhearthatsound

Likethunder,gonnashaketheground

Youheldmedown,butIgotup(hey)

Getready'causeI'vehadenough

Iseeitall,Iseeitnow

Igottheeyeofthetiger,afighter

Dancingthroughthefire

'CauseIam achampion,andyou'regonnahearme

roar

Louder,louderthanalion

'CauseIam achampion,andyou'regonnahearme



roar

Oh-oh-oh-oh-oh

Oh-oh-oh-oh-oh

Oh-oh-oh-oh-oh.....

Atthehospital...

MinuteslatertheambulanceparkedwhileChance

heldthebaby,theparamediccheckedThuli'spulse

whiletheoxygenmaskpumpedairintoher...

Helookedatheragainandcheckedherpulsewhile

Chancegotoutholdingthebaby...

Paramedic:Sheisnotbreathingevenwiththe

oxygenmask!Sheisnotbreathing!



Twonurseshurriedoverpushingthebedandmoved

heraschancehurriedin,theothernursegotthe

babyandplacedhim intheventilatorthenChance

turnedbacktoThuli'sbedastheyslidthecurtains

closinghim outside..

Doctor:Pleasegiveusaminute...

Chanceputhishandsoverhismouthandslowly

squatted,Dallashurriedoverandhelpedhim upas

helookedathim withreddisheyes...

Chance:Thiswasnotworthit...

Histhroatcrackedinpainasheputhishandoverhis

eyesandpacedupanddown...

*

*

*
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Atthehospital...

Chancewalkedtowardsthewaitingchairswherehe

satdownandburiedhisheadwhileDallasstood

nexttohim pathisback..

Dallas:Oshapo?

ChancepressedhisTshirtoverhispuffyeyesand

stooduptakingadeepbreathashepacedupand

down.Hisphonerangashegotonephonecallafter

anotherfrom familyandfriendsbutheputiton

vibration.Dallas'sphonerangthenheansweredand

satdownupdatingthem...

StillinhisSunflowerfarm overallsChancewalked



towardsintensivecareunitwherehewatched

throughtheglassasthenurseputhissonona

diaperwhilestillontheventilator.Hepushedthe

dooropenandwalkedinslowly...

Chance:Am iallowedtogetin?

Nurse:Youcancomein,hisbreathingisnotthatbad.

Thedoctorisjustwaitingforhisrespiratorysystem

tofullyrecoverandallthebloodandfluidstoclear

off.

Chancenoddedthenhepulledthechairandsatnext

tothebaby,hestretchedouthishandandtouched

histinypinkhand...thethoughtofhim losinghis

mom atthisagebroughtsomuchpainand

childhoodmemories...Thatemptinessonefeels

growingupbutthenapartofhim stillhadhope,she

hadpassedoutatthehousebuthemanagedto

bringherbacksothedoctorswouldobviously

perform betterthanhedid..Hesighedandstoodup

rubbinghisfacethenhewalkedoutandstoppedat



thenursestation.

Chance:IsheOKaloneordoihavetostaywithhim?

Iwanttocheckonmywife

Nurse:Youcango,I'm hereforhim.

Chance:Thankyou.

Nurse:Don'tyouhaveanythingtochangeinto,you

havebloodallover.

Chance:Ok..I'llchange.

HewalkedtowardstheemergencywhereDallaswas

stilltalkingtotheeldersonthephone..

Dallas:Yourfathersareontheway,Stevensaidheis

goingtopickyourfatherabebatakwano..

Chance:Ok...Havethedoctorssaidanything?

Dallas:No,salebaitswalelaleenesinceyouleft.



StevenandMoilwawalkedinthroughthedoorand

approachedtheguys...

Moilwa:Howisshe?

Chance:They'restillinside

Moilwa:Whathappened?

Chancelookedathim andopenedhismouthto

speakbutsomethingchokedhim andheswallowed

lickinghisdrylips.Thenursesteppedoutandwaved

him overthenhehurriedoverashisheartpounded...

Chance:Hi,

Nurse:Comein....

Chancewalkedinandshookhandswiththedoctor...

Doctor:MrsMoilwahasinternalbleeding,shehasa



rapturedrib,thesurgeonshouldbeoperatingher

shortly...Wearejustwaitingforhim.Heisoncall.

Chance:Thankyou,willshemakeit?

Doctor:It'snevertoolate...Youcanwaitwithherin

theater,thesurgeonshouldbeinthehospitalwithin

15minutes...

Chance:Thankyou...

ThedoctorwalkedoutthenChanceheldThuli'shand

walkingbesidesherbedasthenursepushedher

bedtotheater.

MeanwhileDallaswatchedthem disappearinginto

thecornerheadingtotheater,aplacethatchanged

hislifeforeverandfearstruckforhisboy...Hereally

didn'thaveconfidenceinthetheater...

Moilwa:Oisiwaoperationing?

Steven:Looksthatway...



Dallas:Ihopetheytreatherwell...

Intheater....

Minuteslaterthenurseslaidheronthebedwhile

Chancesatnexttoher...

Nurse:Wearestillwaitingforthesurgeon..Youcan

waitwithherandleaveoncethesurgerystarts.

Chance:Thanks..

Thenursewalkedout,Chanceturnedandlookedat

Thuliwithanoxygentubecrossingbelowhernose.

Heheldherhandandkisseditthenhetookouthis

phoneandplayedherOneDirection'sNight

Changes...Hisheartgotheavierasthesongplayed

thenheturnedthechairandputthephoneonthe

bedbeforeholdingherhand...



Chance:(singing )We'reonlygettin'older,baby

AndI'vebeenthinkin'aboutitlately

Doesiteverdriveyoucrazy

Justhowfastthenightchanges?

Everythingthatyou'veeverdreamedof

Disappearingwhenyouwakeup

Butthere'snothingtobeafraidof

Evenwhenthenightchanges

Itwillneverchangemeandyou

Tearsfilledhiseyesandthesongonlybroughtfear

andpain,hestoppeditandkissedherhand...

Chance:So...ThebabyisOK...Ithinkweshould

namehim Hopeinstead...Idon'tknowifit'sagood

nameforaboybutheisgivingmehope...Heshould

giveyouhopetoo...Youhavetofightforhim.We

don'twantstepmothersforhim right?(shakyvoice)



Rightbabe?Idon'twantanyoneelsetoo...Please

don'tdothistome...I'm happywithyou..Youdon't

judgeme,youlovemewithmyflawsandwe

communicatewell...Ilovehowunderstanding

you're...I'veneverenjoyedpregnancylikethis.I

neverknewpregnancycanbesobeautiful...

(laughedwithtearsinhiseyes)Sobeautifulthat

you'dannoymebywantingsexsomuchthatifeel

raped...

Hesmiledbuthiseyeswelledupturninghissmile

downashelookedather...

Chance:I'veneverbeenhappy...Mylifehasnever

beeneasy...Iturnedtocrimebecauseiwastiredof

strugglingbutnowiregretitbecausemyactionsare

comingbacktome...I'm sorrythatforputtingyou

throughthis...

Thesurgeonhurriedinandputonhisgownand

gloves...



Surgeon:Sir

Chance:(stoodup)Howlongwillthistake?

Surgeon:Notlong,itdependsonwhatiencounterin

there.Youcangohome...

Chance:I'llwaitoutside...

HeturnedandheldThuli'shand...

Chance:I'm waitingoutside...It'salmostmidnight

nowbutI'llwaitevenifittakes4hours.I'm outside...

Heturnedaroundandwalkedoutasthetheatre

stuffgotreadypushingthesurgerytrayoverand

pullingthelightlampsover....

AtAlicia'sHouse...



MeanwhileAliciaandKatisowavedatthelastguest

andclosedgatethentheyslowlywalkedbacktothe

houseunderthebrightmoonlight...

Katiso:So...Boyfriend?

Alicia:(smiled)No,I'm asinglemother..Kemotsetsi

Katiso:Ok...

Alicia:You?

Katiso:It'scomplicatedandidon'twanttotalk

aboutitrightnow.Istilldon'tunderstandafew

thingssoidon'twanttoconfuseyoubutgago

monateteng.Ihopethisbringsmethepeaceiwant

though

Alicia:Iunderstand....

Theywalkedinthehousethenshelockedthedoor...

Alicia:Haveaseat...Amovieoryouwanttosleep?



Katiso:Howaboutabath?Kenkgabojalwa...

Alicia:Great,I'llgetthetowelforyou...

Katiso:(laughed)Aerethaparothe...

Alicia:(laughed)OK...I'llgetthetowelsthen,let'sgo

usetheothershower..

Katisostoodupandfollowedher...

Katiso:Yourhouseisreallybeautiful,howmuchisit

permonth?

Alicia:It'smine

Katiso:Really?It'sverybeautiful...Bythewayhowis

thegirlthoseladieswererushingtocheckon?The

oneyousaidpeoplewerebreakingintoherhouse...

Alicia:Idon'tknow,I'llcheckinthemorning.

Katiso:Isn'tsheyourfriend?I'm justcurious

becauseitsoundedserious



AliciapickedherphoneanddialedThutobutshe

didn'tpick,shedialedThuli,thenumberwasn't

availablethenshedialedChancebuttherewasno

answer.Shesighedonherlastattemptdialling

BanyanaasKatisosatonthebedpullinghispants

outfrom thebottom leg...

AtBanyana'sHouse...

MeanwhileBanyanawalkedinthroughthemaindoor

andlockedupbeforerunningupstairswhereshe

slowlyopenedthechildren'sdoorlookingchecking

onthem thenshewalkedinthemasterbedroom

whereheroldmanwassleepingwiththeoxygen

tankbythebed..Herphonerangthenshequickly

pickedbeforedisturbinghismuchneededrestand

satonthebed..

Banyana:(lowcalm voice)Hello?

Alicia:Hi,didyouhearfrom boThuto?



Banyana:Thuliisatthehospitalunconscious,she

deliveredthebabyathome.GatwethebabyisOK

buteneiscritical.

Alicia:Uhuehe,kemathata.Shap

Banyana:Bye

Alicia:Bye

Banyanahungupandtookoffherclothesthenshe

gotinbedandmovedclosertoherhusband,she

kissedhim ndpulledtheduvetoverhim ashekissed

herarm andwentbacktosleep..

Him:Goodnightbabe

Banyana:Goodnight,thanksforlettingmegoout.It

wasfun

Him:(sighed)Youneededit...Night..

Theysighedanddozedoff....



AtThuto'sHouse...

MeanwhileThutotookoutthreeinducedlactation

pillsandgotinbathroom whereshedrunkwith

waterandheadedbacktobedwhereshetiedher

hairandplacedthediaperandthingsshemight

needtouseatnightwhenthebabygetsupthenshe

gotinbedandsighedtakingoutherphonetodial

herhusband...

Dallas:Hello?

Thuto:Hi,howisitgoing?

Dallas:Sheisbeingoperated,I'm cominghome

though.Idon'tfeelsafeleavingthefourofyoualone,

iwantustobuyadifferenthouseandupour

securitybutwewilltalkwhenigethome.

Thuto:Ok,bye



Shehungupandsighedlookingathersonthenshe

appliedvaselineonhischeeksandnosebefore

switchingtheheadlampoffandsleeping....

Atthehospital....

MeanwhileDallasstoodupandwalkedtowards

Chancewhowasleaningagainstthewall,itwasa

fewminutesafter1inthemorningandthehospital

wascoldandsilentwithnoorminimalmovement

exceptthebeepingofthemachines...

Dallas:Chanceihavetogo,idon'twanttoleave

Thutoalonewiththechildren,ifthoseguyswantthis

moneybadlytheywon'trestuntiltheyhaveit.They

probablystudiedourfamiliesandmovements.

Chance:Sure,gotakecareofyourfamily.

Dallas:She'llbefine,don'tworry

Chance:Sure,dropathaemahalapeng.It'slateand

cold.



Dallas:Sure..Letmetalktohim.

TheguyswalkedbacktoStevenandMoilwawho

hadshovedtheirheadsintheirjacketsdozingoff.

Chance:Papa?TsamayaleDallas,illupdateyou

Moilwa:(stoodup)Areyousure?

Chance:I'm sure..Goodnight

Moilwa:Callmewhenshegetsout.

Chance:Ok

MoilwaandDallaswalkedawaythenChancesat

nexttohisfather...

Chance:Youcangohome,I'llupdateyou.Itsvery

cold..

Stevenlookedathim andsighedsqueezinghis



shoulder.

Steven:I'vefailedtobethereformysonfrom birth

untilhewasoldbutiwon'tfailyouasanadult.We

willgetthroughthistogether.

Chance:Ok...

Chancefoldedhisarmsandshovedhisheadinside,

Steventookoffhisleatherjacketandputitaround

Chancebeforepattinghim ontheshoulderand

layinghisheaddowntoo...

TWOHOURSLATER...

Anurseshookwalkedover,Chanceheardthe

footstepsapproachingandliftedhisheadthenhe

stooduplookingatthenurse..

Nurse:Thedoctorwouldliketoseeyou..



ChanceandStevenfollowedthenurseintothe

doctor'sofficewheretheysatdownandsighed

lookingatthedoctor.

Doctor:GoodmorningMrMoilwa,oursurgeonand

hisassistantdidthebesttheycouldbutMrsMoilwa

didn'tmakeit.Shepassedaway38minutesagoin

theatreduetointernalbleeding.

Chancestaredrightbackatthedoctorindisbelief...

Chance:Areyousure?

Doctor:Sheisnomore,I'm sorry..

Chance:Thankyou.

Chancestoodupandbravelywalkedoutsideashis

fatherfollowedhim,tearsfilledhiseyesashe

walkedalongthepassage...thedoctorswordsbegin



crumblingthemaninsidehim ashislipstrembled

thenhebentoverholdinghiskneesastearsdropped

onthefloor,hisheartbrokeandgotsoheavyhe

placedhishandoverhischesttryingto

breath..Stevengrabbedhisarm pullinghim upand

theyhugged.Chancefrownedandbrokedown

cryinghugginghim tightly...

Chance:Myheartisverypainful....Ithurtsalot...

Histhroatcrackedwithpainashebrokedown

crying...

*

*

*

*

*

*
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AtMoilwa'sHouse...

ThenextmorningChanceopenedhiseyesand

foundhimselflyingonKatlo'sbedthat'swhenit

registeredthatitwasn'tadream,Thulihadbeen

attacked,gavebirthrightinfrontofhiseyesand

diedatthehospital...Tearsfilledhiseyesashelaid

onhisbacklookingatthebulb,babyHopewould

neverseehismom orevenfeelamother'slove...

Tearsrolleddownthecornersofhisearsashe

sniffledandpulledaduvetoverhisheadcrying

alone....

MeanwhileKatlosatonthebedsideofhistwinsister

tearfully,hecouldhearhisbigbrotherbreaking

downcryinginthenextroom buthewasn'tsure

whattodo...KatlegowokeuptoKatlosnifflingnext



toherthenshesatupandalsoheardasChance

brokedowninthenextroom...Theyhadneverheard

him crybeforeanditwasthemostheartbreaking

thingtolistento...Theytearfullylookedatoneand

rubbedtheireyes....Knowingthey'dneverseetheir

sisterinlaworhearherlaughaboutpractically

everythingwasn'teasyeither...Shehadaunique

babylaughterthatwashardtoforgetespeciallythe

wayChanceseemedtohavebeenturnedonbyher

laugherandtheblushonhisfacewhenhelaughed

atherforlaughinglikeababy....

Meanwhileinthemasterbedroom Gautatiedher

doekaroundherheadandpickedherhandbag

walkingoutasshedialedOfilwe...

AtDallasHouse....

Thutowokeupandsearchedforthebabythenshe

turnedtoDallasstandingbythewindowholdingthe

babywithonearm andthephonewiththeother



handtohisear...

Dallas:Hello?...Eerra,itsme.IwantedtoaskifThuli

isOK,Chanceisn'tansweringmycalls...(shocked)

Shewhat-

Thuto'sheartskippedasshegotoffthebedand

steppedovertakingthebabylookingatDallasthen

shegotthephoneandpressedtheloudspeaker

button.

Steven:Shedidn'tmakeit,thepolicesaidnotto

disturbthecrimescenesohehadtostay

somewheretemporary.Idroppedhim offathis

father'shousebutMoilwasaysthepolicearedone

takingevidencefrom thecrimescenesowewillbe

goingbacktheretostartarrangementsforthe

funeral.Ofilweofferedtogocleanthehouse...

Dallas:IsChanceOK?

Steven:Heisnot,hecriedallthewayhomelast



night.IthoughthecriedwhenhelostCJbutthat

wasnothing...Hecan'tcontrolhimself.Heisbroken.

Dallas:I'llgoseehim.Thankyou.

HehungupandputonhisTshirt.Thuto'sheart

poundedatthethoughtofgettingattackedby

thievestoo,oneofthechildrenwalkedinand

slammedthedoor...Thutojumpedandturned

aroundwithapoundingheart...

Thuto:(toherdaughter)Babyyouhavetoknock,you

scaredme!(toDallas)Soyouwanttoleaveusalone?

Dallas:Wecangotogether

Thuto:AndI'm notcomingbacktothishousewith

mychildren.Weneedtomove...

Sherubbedherforeheadanxiouslyholdingthe

baby...



Thuto:Ican'tbelieveThuliislatejustlikethat...

Dallas:Getthekidsready,ihavetomakeafew

phonecalls.

Thuto:Ok...

Shegrabbedherdaughtershandandwalkedout

withherwhilehedialedsomeone...

Voice:Hello?

Dallas:Hi,listenineedahouseinyourareabuti

don'twantanyoneknowingI'm theonewhobought

it.Ineedtomovemyfamilytosafety.

Voice:Ok,howbig?

Dallas:A3bedroom houseisfineor4.Wehave3

kidsbutthey'retoddlerssoanythingisfine.

Voice:Ok,illlookaroundforyou.

Hehungupandwalkedout....



AtAlicia'sHouse....

MeanwhileAlicia'sphonereceivedamessagewhile

shelaidnexttoKatiso.ShelookedatThuto's

messageandsighed...BetitwasaboutThuliagain,it

wasnowannoyinghoweverythingwasabouther...

Shepinnedherelbowsonthebedandreadthetext.

Thuto: Thuliislate

Alicia:Amme?

Thuto:Lastnight,internalbleeding

Alicia: Goodriddance,itriedlovingherandfailed

intheend.Ican'tsayI'm sad.

Thuto:That'sinsensitive

Alicia:HonestlyI'dbelyingifisaidI'm sad.I'llgoto

herfuneralbutnotbecauseI'm sadjusttomake

suresheistrulydead.Thatprostitutesoldherselfto

myboyfriendwhileiwaspregnant.Idon'tcareifshe



didn'tknowatthetimebutwhenshefoundoutshe

stayed.Iknowgatweweshouldblamemenbutit's

hardnottonoticeawomanwhohurtsyou

intentionally.Thatbichdeservedtodieibilethey

shouldhaverapedherbeforekillinghersinceshe

solveseverythingwithsex,akereshewasasex

slave.Shewassosureaboutherself,iremember

howshetookChance'scarfrom me.I'm gladshe

didn'tlivelongtoenjoythestollenmoney.

Thuto:I'm speechless,ididn'tknowyoucarriedso

muchhateinyou,nexttimeifyoudon'thave

anythingpositiveinminddon'tshareyourthoughts

becauseineverknewyou'resoevil.Atleastnowi

knowyoudidn'ttellmeintentionally.

Alicia:Thulishouldhavecalledsomeoneelseifshe

wasserious,whyshouldistopmypartytohelpher?

Whatisshetome?Sheprobablywouldhavelivedif

shecalledsomeoneelsebutasalwaysshewanted

metodrivetotheirhouseandseesheislivinggood.

I'm honestlyhappysheisdead.Mylifewillbeabitlit

from nowon.Godansweredmyprayers.Gakena

sepetotaandifeelnothingatall.Monnawabogodu



younevergrowoldwithhim...Iwaswonderingwhen

she'dgetherkarma.Gapethereisnoshortcutsto

life,sheshouldhaveleanedfrom meandworked

hardshewouldn'tbedead.Iam independentandi

don'tneedaman,I'm happythewayIam andihave

achievedalot.Whathassheachieved?Marriageis

notanachievement,lookwheremarriagelandedher.

Ngwanawatengosuleleeneorwhat?

Thuto:WitheverythingI'm goingthroughidon'tthink

you'rethebestcompanytokeepbutthenyou've

neverreallybeenafriend.From theverybeginning

ofourrelationshipI'dcallyoutosharemyproblems

withyoubutyou'dturnaroundandmakethewhole

conversationaboutyou.Youweren'tevensupposed

togoonandonaboutyourselfwhenyouknowvery

wellyoudumpedChance.Didyouexpecthim towait

foryou10yearsnneolebosulajaananakoyateng?

Thisisn'taboutyouatall.Idon'trememberyou

beingthereformeandevenwhenisteppedback

andseekedemotionalsupportfrom otherwomen

youdidn'tcareenoughtoaskmewhyI'm adding

peoplelikeboThulitomylife,ijustwantedafriend...



Ilostafriendandinsteadofbeingsympathetic

you'resayingallthesehorriblethingsineverknew

youcarriedhateinyourheart.I'm veryangrywith

yousoI'm blockingyouthatwayiwon'tseeyour

rejoicingpostsorcommentsbecausennakenale

stress.Mothoyoosagoitsengakatsayagoreo

siamemmeonalepeloemaswe.Lesolekopanya

batho,evenenemiesfeelsympathywhentheir

enemylosesalovedone.Youdon'thavethespiritof

botho.I'm notgoingtodistancemyselffrom you

withouttellingyoutherealreasonI'm tellingyou

nowgoreyou'retoxicandtheworstfriendever!I'm

donewithyou.

HerprofilepicturedisappearedwhileAliciawas

typingthenshestoppedandsighed,sheprobably

blockedher.Sheputherphonedownandlaiddown

asKatisomovedcloserwithhisarm aroundher...

AtBanyana'sHouse...



LaterthatmorningBanyanapreparedbreakfastfor

hersonwhilecarryingtheyoungestthenshe

grabbedtheplateandheadedtothediningroom as

herhusbandwalkeddownstairs..

Heleanedoverkissinghercheekandsatdown...

Him:Goodmorning..

Banyana:Morningbabe...Willyoudrop

Hakeem atschool?

Him:Yeah...

Hakeem:(eating)Iforgotmypillsyesterday

Banyana:Didyouhavedifficultybreathingagain?

Hakeem:No,whydoihavetoalwaystakepills?The

otherstudentssaidihaveaids.

Banyana:Youdon'thaveaids,youhaveCystic

fibrosis

Hakeem:Whatisit?



Him:It'sageneticdisorderthatyouinheritedfrom

me.Iinheriteditfrom mymothertoo,it'sacondition

thataffectsthelungs,liver,kidneys,andintestines...

That'swhysometimesifailtogotoworkbutyou're

OKbecauseyou'reyoungandyoucandowhatever

youwantaslongasyoutakeyourpills.

Hakeem:Am igoingtodie?Doesitkill?

Banyana:No,you'llgrowupandbedaddy'sage.

Finishyourfoodbabe...

Hisfatherrubbedhisheadandsmiledadmiringhim,

Banyanalookedatherhusbandandforcedasmile

sadly...Heliftedherhandandkisseditthenshe

receivedamessagesfrom Thuto.

Thuto:(sent4screenshots)Yourfriendhashurtmy

feelingsbeyond.IthoughtI'llletgobutiteatsme.

Shedidn'thavetobeinsensitivelikethis,ifeel

attackedarethereisnoshortcuttolifeibilewe

mustlearnfrom her.Theseguysdidn'tstealthe

moneyandiftheydidtheydidn'ttellussoidon't



understandhowthisisourfault.

Banyana:(readthescreenshots)Aliciaotsenywe

keng?Sheoncetoldmeshedoesn'thateThuli.

Waitsethisisshocking,thisisasideofherinever

knewexisted.Totawearenotthatclosegapewe

becamefriendslastyearasenagontirelamaternity

dress.Iunderstandhernotbeingbotheredbutshe

shouldhavekeptquiet.Ihonestlydon'texpectherto

behurtbecausegaretshwaneandalotwouldn't

careifyourex'swifediesbutherwordsare

unnecessary.

Thuto:Iam hurt,itwilltakeforevertoforgiveherfor

this.

Banyana:I'lltalktoher,I'm suresheisjusttalking

outofpain.Isuspectshecarriedthepainofbeing

cheated

Thuto:ThiswomancheatedonChancewhenshe

waspregnant,icoveredforherthinkingit'saonce

offthinguntilshecarriedtherelationshiponmaking

Chancethinkthatheiscrazy.Shecheatedwhile

carryingherson.I'm notthefriendwhospillsthe



beanswhenfriendshipstopsbutI'm justtryingto

showyouwhatyou'redealingwithhere.She

pretendstobeasaintandblameseveryoneexcept

herself.

Banyana:Idon'tknowwhattosay,I'lltalktoher.

Mmeithinkit'sjustthepainofwhatshewent

through,sherejectedChanceundertheinfluenceof

hormonesandwhenshegothersensesbackThuli

hadreplacedher.Sheneverreallycriedandpoured

herheartout,probablybecauseshethinksbeing

strongandindependentmeansnotcrying.Iknow

womenlikeherwhodon'tcryandpretendtobe

strong.Theyendupbeingheartlessbecausethey

holdgrudges.NotthatI'm defendingherbutmy

mothertaughtmetocryoutmyfeelingsandheal.

I'm sorryforwhatshesaidtoyou,dilotsamaratodi

diramothobitter,wealloncepassedtheremaybe

notthatextremebutdon'tbeharshonher.I'm sorry,

Thuto:It'sOK,

Banyana:Ok,lesolennelakae?Kanaidon'tknow

Chance'shouse.



Thuto:I'llsendyoudirections.

Banyana:Ok,hubbyisonaleaveofabsencesowe

willhavetimetopassbyforprayers.

Thuto:Ok,bye

Sheputherphonedownandsighed....

AtMoilwa'sHouse....

Chancewipedhistearsashisyoungerbrother

knockedonthedoor...

Katlo:Boys?Kgosiisoutside

Chancetookadeepbreathandwalkedout,hedidn't

wanthissiblingsseeinghim cryingandhesmiled

rubbingKatlo'sheadashewalkedpasthim.



Chance:Shap

Katlo:Sure

Katlego:Bye,wewillcomelater.

Chance:Sure

Chancegotinthecarandclosedthedoorthen

Stevendroveoff.Chance'snoseblockedashe

sniffledlookingoutsidethewindow,tearsfilledhis

eyesalloveragainnomatterhowhardhetriedto

holdthem backthenhepulledthejacketoverhis

facecryingoutloud...

Chance:Ishouldhavebeenthere...Ishouldn'thave

beenatthefarm...

Stevendrovewithonehandandreachedover

rubbinghisback...

Steven:Itwastime...Whenit'stimeitstime.



Chance:Ishouldn'thaverobbedthebank,this

moneyistakingeverythingthatmeanseverythingto

me.I'velostmyselftryingtohidethis,I'vebloodon

myhandsandidon'tthinkI'lleverfindpeaceuntili

handmyselfin.

Steven:Yousee,thisrighthereistjereasonwhy

mourningpeoplearekeptindoors.Youcan'tsay

thingslike,whataboutHope?

Chance:Heisalsogoingtodieaslongasheismine.

Don'tyousee?Godistalkingtome

Steven:Shutup...

Chance:(tearfully)Icausedallthese,ishouldhave

justbeenpatientandcarriedonbeingacarpenter

anddoingmassagemaybeevensendsponsorship

requeststocompaniesbecausefunnyenoughthey

sponsoredmyideasoicouldhavesucceededeven

withoutthem becauseyoucamealong...

Hislipstrembledastearsburnedhiseyes...



Chance:Iam verydull....I'm verystupid...

HeleanedovercryingasStevenpathim ontheback.

MinuteslaterheparkedthecarinfrontofChance's

houseandsteppedout,hewalkedaroundthecar

andstoodatthedoorwhileChanceremainedseated

cryingtooweaktogetout...

Steven:Takeyourtime....

MeanwhileinsidethehouseOfilwefinishedcleaning

upthebloodwhileSolomonpickedthebrokena

glasses.Ofilwestoppedatthestoopholdinga

bucketandthemoplookingatthecar.Thewayhe

wasbreakingdownshecouldtellitneededatight

hugbutshewastooafraidtowalkcloser...Steven

managedtohelphim outofthecarandhuggedhim

tightlywhichwassatisfyingasshewatchedhim

hugginghisfatherbackcrying...Shehungthemop

outsideandfollowedthem insideastheywalkedin....



ClosefamilymembersalsobegunarrivingasOfilwe

cleanedoutsideandcookedforeveryonewhile

Solomonswepttheyardpavement....

Chancewalkedinthebedroom andsatonthe

bedsiderestinghisfaceonhisface...

Steven:Weneedinsurancepapersforyourwife.

Bathobatsilegobotsakacoffin..

HequietlypointedthenStevenpulledthedrawers.

Atthehospital...

OnthesamemorningGautawrappedHopewitha

warm blanketandpickedhim upwhileThuli's

stepmotherpickedthebag.Shetearfullylookedat

hergrandchildandtearsfilledhereyes...Shewasn't



agoodstepmotherandjustwhensheseesthelight,

justwhenherstepdaughterfinallytrustsherand

proudlycalledhermamaGoddecidestotakeaway

from herandnowallshecouldthinkaboutwasthat

daywhenshetriedtokillher...Sheneverknewitstill

scaredheruntillastnightbutthathugshegaveher

showedastrongmotherdaughterrelationshipwas

starting...

TearsrolleddownasshewalkedbehindGauta

headingtotheparkinglot..Thuli'sstepmothergot

behindthewheelwhileGautasatinthebackholding

babyHope...Gautalookedathim andforsome

reasonthedayshefinallydecidedtokeepChance

ashisowncameback...Hopehadthatinnocentlook

hisfatherhad...KnowinghowmuchChanceloved

Thulishecouldonlyimaginehowdifficultlifewould

bewithouther...

Thestepmotherreversedanddroveoff....



AtChance'sHouse....

MinuteslaterDallasknockedonthebedroom and

steppedinStevenwentthroughsomepaperwork,as

soonastheguyslockedeyesChancenodded

hopelesslytearsblurringhiseyes,Dan'seyeswelled

upastheyhuggedtightly.Dallastearsrolledashe

rubbedhiseyesasniffled...

Chance:Thiswasn'tworthit...Iwanttohandmyself

in

Dallas:Chanceno,Hopecan'tlosebothparents...

Thisisjustpaintalking.

Steven:Don'tlethim outofyoursight,hewillsay

thiskindofshitinfrontofpeopleandgetintrouble.

Dallas:Ok...Haveaseat..

ChanceslowlysatdownandsighedwhileDanstood

bywithhishandoverhisfriend'sshoulder.



Dallas:Onalekgwethomr,raisingHopeintoa

bettermanthatweare...Thebestwaytoshow

growthistochangeyourbehaviour.Confessing

won'tchangethepastitwillonlychangethefuture

ofyourson.OnlyGodcanjudgeandforgiveyou,the

restofusarejustsinnerslikeyou.Totaitdoesn't

matterwhatyoudothepastwon'tchange...Emisa

gobuabohandingyourselfinbecauseYou'reHope's

onlyhope.

Dallasreceivedmessagesfrom hiswifeandtook

outhisphonelookingatAlicia'sscreenshots.

Thuto:IneverthoughtAliciacouldbethisinsensitive.

Ifobonakesabueleenedon'tthinkit'sjustwomen

drama.I'vejustendedmyfriendshipwithher.Don't

showChancethisidon'tthinkhewouldbehappyto

seethis.



DallashandedChancethephone,Chanceclickedon

thefirstscreenshotandreadthewholeconversation

thenhiseyeswentbacktotheconversationagainto

themosthurtfulstatementsofthem all.Hehanded

thephoneback...

Chance:Ijustwanttoburrymywifewithdignityasa

bitswemaina.

Dallas:YouwantmetotalktoAlicia?

Chance:No,lethercelebratesheowesmeno

sympathy.Iwon'taskheranythingeither.Ijustwant

toburrymywifewiththedignityshedeserves.

GautaandThuli'smotherwalkedincarryingHope,

Chancestoodupandcarefullyheldhim wrappedina

blanketwhilethegrandmother'spreparedthe

room....Hestaredathim forafewminutesandfor

somereasonfinallygainedthestrength.Thuli's

messageranginhisheadthenherememberedhow

astepfathertookhisson'slife...Hedidn'tknowhow

he'ddoitalonebuthemadeasilentpromisetohis



boywhileholdinghim.He'dneverhavea

stepmother...

*

*

*

*

*
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AtChancePharmacy....

DuringlunchtimeDallaswalkedinthebackroom

wheretheemployeeswherewaiting..

Dallas:Goodafternoon...Iassumemostofyouhave

heardifyouhaven'titiswithgreatsadnessto

announcethepassingofMrsMoilwa.

Therewascompletesilence,thenewpersonal

assistantswallowedtearfullyandlookeddown.Mrs

Moilwahadbeenpayingforherpart-timetutors

withouteventellinganyoneaboutitjustbecause

shedidn'twantherdatinganoldmanwhoabused

her...Tearsburnedhereyesasherlipstrembled...

Shewasjust2monthsawayfrom writingherfinal

examsandMrsMoilwawasexcitedthelastshesaw



herexamsandevenpromisedheraccommodation

intheservant'squartersifshepassedandwenttoa

university.Shecoveredhermouthandbrokedown

aseveryoneturnedaroundlookingather...

Theyswallowedtearfullyandsighedassherubbed

hertears...Shewasn'tjustabossshewasasecret

mentor.

Dallas:AsaresultMrMoilwawon'tbecomingto

work,hispersonalassistantwillbenotingdown

everythingthatneedshisattention.Anyquestions?

Cashier:Areweallowedtoattendthefuneral?We

wouldliketoattendwiththeuniform asthestuff

All:Yes,

PA:Thereisasongshelikes

Maleshopassistant:YaIPCC,sheplayedalotevery

timeshedroppedus.KanawhenshewasinMaun

shedroppedoffthestuffmemberswiththe

pharmacycar.Nneasaitsapearedroppakolapeng



rothehelaarebecausekekoloiyacompany.

Cashier:(smiled)MrMoilwaithelaatenegaarere

lapisamosadiwagagwerebetsekanyaoza..

TheyallsmiledasDallaslaughed..

Dallas:Ok,youcanorganiseyourselves.I'llform the

family.

All:Thankyou

Dallas:Haveagoodday...Tsogocomehere..

ThePAfollowedhim astheyheadedtoChance's

office..

Dallas:I'llneedMrMoilwa'sofficekeys,isthere

anythingyouneedinside?

Tsogo:Eerra,thetelephonesoicanpickthecalls.

Shewalkedintheofficeandtookthetelephonethen



shelockedupandhandedhim thekeys.

Dallas:Keepaneyeoneverything,you'reMr

Moilwa'seyes.

Tsogo:Eerra,I'lldomybestmmehelastuffsothera

iperekisa.

Dallas:Alrightbye

Tsogo:Eerra

Heturnedaroundandwalkedoutfixinghistie,he

tookoffhissuitjacketasheapproachedtheparking

lotandsatinthecar.Helookedathimselfonthe

mirrorashepulledoutthetieandsighed.Knowing

hisfamilymighthavebeennextdidn'tputhim at

easeandhisanxietygrew...Hestartedthecarand

droveout....

AtChance'sHouse...



LaterthatafternoonSolomonremovedthe

pavementbrickscreatingspaceforthefireplace,he

packedthem besidesthescreenwallasFifiwalked

overtohim andhandedhim aglassofjuice...

Fifi:Haveadrink

Solomon:Letmefinishpackingthesebricks,idon't

wantanyofthem goingmissingbecauseafterthe

burialI'llbeputtingthem back.

Fifi:Ok..

Shestoodbyholdinghisdrinkwhilehepackedthe

bricksandrakedthesand.

Fifi:Letmegomakeyouasandwichojese,saleo

berekasincemorningwithouteatinganything.

Shewalkedawayashedustedhishandsandwalked

towardshisIsuzu,heopenedthebonnetandfixedit



beforestartingtheengineasMoilwawalkedoverto

him...

Moilwa:Haveyouhadanythingtoeatnerragwe

Chance?

Solomon:(laughedrespectfullyputtinghishands)

Shewillmakemeadrink,I'm headingtothebushto

gatherfirewood.

Moilwa:LetmecallKatloand2moreboystoassist

you.

Solomon:HaebanabadiEnglishtogabantia..(they

laughed)I'llbefine

Moilwa:(handedhim P200)Hereisthemoneyfor

thefuel

Solomon:Ihaveenoughfuel,savethatfor

matshidisoronagarenamadiwecanonlyofferour

hands.

Moilwa:Ok...Thankyou..



MoilwaturnedandwalkedawayasFifiapproached

withatray,shepouredhim waterashewashedhis

handsthenheatesippingfrom anexpensiveglass...

Solomon:Youshouldhavejustbroughtaplasticcup,

retaathubadilotsabatho.

Fifi:Theydon'thaveplasticcups,ialsodidn'tfeel

comfortableeatingusingovalceramicplatesand

cupsbutgatwehedoesn'thaveplasticplatesand

cups.

Solomon:MoilwaofferedmeP200forfuelbuti

didn'tgetitbecausewedon'thavemoneyfor

matshidiso.Itwillbeworseifwealsogetfrom them

Fifi:Yeahthat'strue,IgotP20from thetuckshopo

taatshela.

Solomon:IhaveP30,keepthatP20sowecanbuy

hiswifeaflowerforthecoffinandwritethe

message.

Fifi:Ok...



Solomonpickedthe2slicesfrom theplatetogether

withtheviannasthenhehandedhertheplateand

atewhileholdingthefoodfullinhishandsohe

doesn'tbreaktheplate.Hefinishedthedrinkand

carefullyplacedtheglassinthewhiteovalplate..

Solomon:Letmego,iwanttocomebackandmake

thefirefortheelderlymen.

Fifi:Ok,pleasewatchoutforthesnakesinthe

bushes.

Solomon:Ok,pleasebabedon'ttellanyoneyou

pushedthatboyoutofyourvagina.Don'tevensay

suchthingstohim.

Fifi:Gakesatholekeitsayajalomogatsaka,akereke

goboleletsegorekegodilejaanong.Iknowhowan

adultissupposedtobehave...

Solomonsmiledlookinginhereyesthenhefixedher

doekandleanedoverkissingherforehead,he

jumpedinthecarandstarteditasitfailedtostart,



Fifiopenedthebonnetandheldthebatterycablein

placeforhim tostart.

MeanwhileChancestoodfrom the2floorwindow

watchingthem,thecarfinallystartedandthey

smiled.Fifiheldtheplatetoherchestandstretched

herhandinthecardustinghisoverallsthenhedrove

off...Seeingloversofallagesbroughtsomuchpain

andloneliness,hepulledtheblindfoldsandstepped

backfrom thewindow.

HesatonthebedandsighedasMoilwawalkedin

thehouse...

Moilwa:Howareyouholdingup?

Chance:Stillcan'tbelieveit..

Moilwa:You'llbealright...Gaotswahaotswepele

mobasadingogodisengwana.Womenchasestep

children,whenyoufirstmeetshepretendstolove

yourchildbutovertimeshestartscomplaininguntil



yougetridofyourchildthenshemovesinwithher

fatherlesschildrenwhothenbecomeyourpriority

whileyourchildisstrugglingouttheregrowingup

withabrokenheart.Don'tevertrustawoman

especiallyawomanwhocan'tstomachlovingan

orphan.Theyalwayscryaboutgenderbased

violencebutwomenareevilandtheyhurtchildren,

theyabusechildrenphysicallyandemotionally.

Beingamanisraisingachildwhoisn'tabusedbya

womanwhoclaimstoloveyou.

Chance:Iknowpapa...

Moilwarubbedhisshoulderandwalkedout...

Meanwhileinthesecondbedroom Gautalaidonthe

bedwithbabyHopechanginghisbedsheets...

Gauta:Hopepapalovesyoumyboyok...Waratiwa

ngwanaka..



Shespokelayinghim tofacetheotherdirection

incasehisleftsidewastired,shepickedtheformula

andfedhim...

Tekostuckhisheadinside..

Teko:Osiame?

Gauta:Yes,canyoucallFififorme?

Teko:Ok..

Heclosedthedoor,Gautasighedandfoldedthe

baby'sclothesthenOfilweslowlyopenedthedoor

andstoodatthedoor...

Fifi:Mma?

Gauta:Iwantedyoutocomeholdyourgrandson...

Garenameilarona,ngwanammagwemogolowamo

tshwaraamontshadikgaba...



Fifismiledemotionallyandwalkedin,shesatonthe

floorandputherfootovertheotherthenGauta

gentlyhandedherthebaby...

Fifi:(smiled)Helookslikehisfatherwhenhewasa

baby.

Gauta:Thereisnothingwrongwithyoucomingin

heretoseethebaby,heisyourgrandson.

Fifi:Thankyou...Ijustdon'twanttospoilChance's

mood.

Gauta:Chancedoesn'tholdgrudges,youshould

knowyourson.Heonlyhatedhisfathermmeleene

omoitshwaretse.Ngwanawagagogaaitsego

tshwaramothokapeloibileodithong,gaakakeago

thabisadithonghagaregabatho.Omolepe

Fifi:Ok...

Gauta:Theonlythinghedoesn'ttolerateisbeing

publiclyembarrassed,ithinkheavoidsyoubecause

hedoesn'ttrustanythingthatcomesoutofyour



mouth.Chanceodithongibilegaarategothabisiwa

dithong.

Fifi:Haelennakegodilejaanongmothowamodimo.

Idon'tbehavelikeashebeenlady,gakemaspoto

jaanong

Gauta:(laughed)I'venoticedthat...Keepitupsoyou

canenjoyyoursonandgrandson.

Fifismiledemotionallytouchingthebaby'shand....

AtJango'smothers...

JangosadlylookedatTsatsiasshenarratedThuli's

ordeal...

Jango:IsChanceOK?

Tsatsi:Idon'tknow,Dan'swifeistheonewhotold

mesoicantellyou.



Jango:Iwanttoseehim

Tsatsi:Isthatagoodidea?Whatifyoustartseeing

things?

Jango:ThenI'lljustkeepquietnomatterwhatisee,

Chancemustbegoingthroughalot.

Tsatsi:Icanimaginebutithinkfornowjustlaylow.

Wewillgoontheburialdayfornowyoucancallhim.

Jango:True,becauseI'm notsureifTshepostopped

comingtomeoritsjustthemedication.

Tsatsi:Whatdidthepastorsay?

Jango:(sighed)I'm notreadytotalkaboutit.

Tsatsi:Ok,nopressure...

HesighedanddialedChance....

AtAlicia'sHouse...

LateronBanyanaknockedonthedoor,Alicia



openedthedoorholdingherdaughterandstepped

aside...

Alicia:Hi

Banyana:Hey...I'm notstickingaroundforlong.Can

wetalk?

Alicia:Sure

Banyana:IsawyourmessageswithThuto.Thatwas

insensitive,asmuchasyouthinkthatgirlstoleyour

manyoudrovehim away...Itdoesn'tevenmatterif

youdidn'thavecontroloveryourselfbutthefactis

Chanceokobilwekemaitseoagago.Mendon'tget

stolen,theywalkaway.Chanceprobablydidn'tlove

youenoughbecausetotolerateyourbehaviour...He

ishuman,hehastherighttochoosewhohewants.

Youcan'ttraphim orblametheonehechose.This

iswhathappenswhenyoudon'tgetoverthethings

peopledotoyou.Kooreotsayagorewenaospecial

mma?Akereiwashisgirlfriendfirst,wenaomo

tserewamotsholelangwanayetyoufoundouti

wasthegirlfriendwenayouwerejustthere.I



dumpedChancetoooutofangerandwhenIwas

donebeingangryIwantedhim backbuthehad

movedon,Exactlywhatyou'reagoingthrough,

you'reThuliinmylifebutijustmovedon.Try

movingonforyounottoproveapointtopeople

goreyourlifeisgood.Moveonforyou...Takeyour

timeandheal...You'renotevenbitteryou'rejust

angrywithyourselfforrejectinghim...Ihavebeen

there.Gobothokogobonaexeratamosadiyo

mongweespeciallythewayChancelovedher.Thuli

neatshwarwajaakagalase,spoiltwithcarsand

trips,itcan'tbeeasybutyoutry.Totannaidon't

blameyouforhowyoufeelnowbutyoudon'thave

tosayitoutloud...Ican'tsayI'm sadsheisdead

eitherbutI'm sadforathatinnocentbabyandfor

Chancebecauseiknowforafacthelovedher.Ke

ipayamoseemong...I'm notsadorcryingforThuli,

whocriesformosadiwaexanywaysimeanthisis

earthbutasamotherthatbabywankamaleChance

onthomolapelogorehowishegoingtodoitrona

basadirepalelwakegonnadisingleparents.

ForgiveyourselfAlicia,it'snotyourfaultorhisfault

thatitdidn'tworkout....You'rebeautiful,you're



intelligent,you'restrongandyou'reawomanwho

bringssmilestootherwomen...Nowadayswedon't

scratcheachothersfaceswefixoneanother's

crowns.Whenyoustainyourselfwetakeyouaside

andtellyou...Whenyouhavesomethingonyourhair

westopyouandtakeitoffthenweletyougo...off

yougo...Wecomplimenteachotherandwe

encourageeachotherwithoutjudging...It'sok...It's

notyourfault,it'snotThuli'sfaultitwasgoingtobe

someoneelseifnother..Itsnothisfaulthejust

couldn'thandlethestressaswell..Hechosepeace...

It'snotyourfault,don'tletpainchangeyou...The

Aliciaiknowquietlywalkedawayfrom thesurprise

partywhenaguyembarrassedher...Babeyou'restill

thereyoujusthavetotellyourselfgooddickwon't

changeyou...

Aliciasmiledtearfullyandlaughedthenshebroke

downcrying.Banyanahuggedherthensheleaned

backandrubbedhertears...



Banyana:Ihavetogofortheprayers.

Alicia:Letmegetmydoekanddropmydaughterat

mymomsbeforereyamerapelong.

Banyana:Ok,Thutoisdisappointed.Youneedtosort

yourdifferencesout.Dilotsedingweyoudon'tsay

them,ifyouhavenothingpositivetosayratherjust

keepquiet.

Alicia:That'strue,mmegonetotait'snotthatI'm

bitterijustneverforgaveherbecauseiwasbusy

tryingtoproveI'm notabitterbabymamasoi

bottledmyangerinandpretendedthenThuli

thoughtilovedherthoughnneantenne.Which

wasn'tfair

Banyana:Mmekanathereisnothingwrongwithnot

likingThuliproblem issayingallthosehorrible

things.Nnakeganagoreobuediodiselekamotho

yoothokagetsengibileoverthetext,ifThutoshows

Chancethatmessageyou'llbeseenasevilmmeo

buisiwakepeloebothokohela.

Alicia:That'strue.

Banyana:AskThutotodeletethoseogomotse



Chanceinacivilmannerjustlikehewascivilwith

youthroughout.Chanceneverharassedyou,dothe

sameforhim.Youmightneedhim oneday.Lifehas

awayofturningaround,lookathowThuli

desperatelyneededthehelpofawomanwhom she

sleptwithherbabydaddywithfullknowledge.God

madeitthatwaygoreThuliabonegorethevery

personyouhurtcansaveyoutomorrowsodon'thurt

Chanceortheseotherpeople.Showthem sympathy

andmoveonwithyourlifeGodwillrewardyou.

Alicia:True

Shewalkedbackinsideandgotherbaby'sdiaper

bagandthentheyleft....

AtChance'sHouse....

Laterthatafternoonafewpeoplegatheredforshort

prayers.Chancesteppedoutofthehouseandsatat

thebackwithDallasastheylistenedtothebrief



preaching...

AliciaandBanyanajoinedthecrowdandsatnext

Thutoandacoupleofotherladies.Chanceturned

hisheadandlookedatAliciaasshesatdown...

Aliciawavedathim sympathetically,helookeddown

forasecondnotwavingbackseemedratherchildish

thenheliftedhishandtowavebackbutDallas

pulledhishanddownandglaredathim..

Dallas:(angrily)Olathegelwakelesekanaare?

Chance:(angrily)Wampolaathemonna

Dallas:(angrily)Kegobetsakafeisihaobualeene

Chance:(angrily)Nxla!Gakengwanawagago

monna

Dallas:Waveatherthen,doit,let'ssee...haele

sengweretaalwagonehaee.Thisgirlishere

becausewaaitsegorestresssagagosehokotswa

kekuku.GaobatakukuragoerekahelahaHarare

hale.ItsjustP502rounds,P150thewholenight.



ThereisaplacecalledHarareandtheyhavethe

mostreasonablepricesintown,goodservice

providersandconfidentialityistheirnumberone

priority.Youwanttosleepwithherandwakeup

regrettingit?YogatweAlicia,skamoitebatsa.Kill

mefornottrustingyourjudgement.

Chance:(angrilystoodup)Nxlamareteagago

monna!{"yourballs"<looselytranslated>)

Dallas:(laughed)Nnagakenamarete,{"Idon'thave

balls,theinsultdoesn'tsting"}(lookedupathim)wa

kaeanong?Ongadile?

Chance:Otaanyelalaiteaka!

Chancestoodupandwalkedinthehouseheadingto

thebaby'sroom....

*



*

Thenextinsertfollowsat11pm tonight,don'tforget

toLikeandcomment.

*

*

*
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AtChance'sHouse...

Laterthatafternoonthesingingwentdownasthe

unclemadethelastannouncement...

Uncle:TheMoilwafamilyandtheroyalfamilywillbe

layingtheirdaughtertorestonSaturdaymorningat

6am.Withthatbeingsaidbagaetshorelebogile...

Teeetaagoroga.

Oneladystartedasongatthebackasafewpeople

left,majoritywaitedfortherefreshments.

Solomonaxedmorefirewoodandpickedsome

pieceswhichheputthem inthefireasafew

gentlemenpulledthechairsandsataroundthe



fire..Hewalkedtowardstheyoungmenerectinga

browntentandhelpedout.

MeanwhileattheladiesfireplaceFificarefully

placedcupsinthetraytoserveeveryone.

Banyanastoodupwiththecrowdandsighed

consideringtoleavethenshenoticedChance's

motherworkingalone,sheputhercarkeysinthe

pocketjoinedheratthefireplace.ThutoandSeboni

turnedbackandnoticedherpickingatrayofteato

servethepeoplewaitingrefreshmentsthenthey

turnedbackandjoinedthem...

SittinginthebackCharlotteslowlystoodupand

walkedtowardsthefireplaceaseveryonelookedat

herfrom headtotoe.Itwasn'tverycomfortable

beingthereafterthattrialandthatP500wasn't

worthitatallespeciallywithjobsbeingsohardto

find...



Onceatthefireplaceshestoodtherenotsurewhere

totouchaseveryoneignoredherandservedthe

refreshments.Shestuckaroundforaboutaminute

ortwobeforewalkingbackintothecrowdand

eventuallyleftwithoutanyonenoticingher...

AliciajoinedThutowhowaswashingsomeofthe

usedcups..

Alicia:Banyanatalkedtome...I'm sorry.

Thuto:It'sOK,iunderstand

Alicia:No,listen-

Thuto:Idon'twantaspeechAlicia,Iwantactions...

I'llseeovertimeifyoumeanit.ItsnotthefirsttimeI

talktoyouaboutthissothereisnothingyoucansay

thatihaven'theardbefore.Showmethatyou'renot

whoithoughtyou'rethenwearegood.

Alicia:Fairenough...Canyoudeleteourmessages



Thuto:(tookoutherphoneanddeleted)Buti

showedDan,IwasangrymmeItoldhim nottoshow

Chancecauseididn'twanthim hatingyou.

Alicia:Ok...Idoubtthereisanythingthattheykeep

awayfrom oneanotherbutI'llhopeherespectsyou.

Thuto:Ithasnothingtodowithrespect.Iwouldn't

besurprisedifheshowedhim.

Alicia:Yeah,true...

Thuto:Howdiditgowiththecoloredguy?

Alicia:(laughed)Itwentwell...

Thutolookedatherandsmiledthentheylaughed

liketheycouldreadeachothersminds...

Inthebedroom....

Dallaswalkedinthebathroom andstoodatthedoor

lookingatChanceashestaredathisphonescreen

goingthroughtheirpreviousfunconversations..



Dallas:I'm goingtodropoffthechildren'smilkat

Thuto'saunt.Comewithmeotseyefreshair

Chance:Can'tfacepeopleinmycondition.You'llfind

mehere...

Dallas:Ok...Iwon'tbelong

Chance:Sure.

DallasleftthenChancewalkeddownstairsandinto

thekitchenbeforesteppingoutthebackdoor.

HewalkedtowardsThuli'sgardenandsatthere,the

urgetoconsumealcoholorpuffasmokeincreased

witheveryheartbeat...Butthenknowinghehadthe

responsibilityofraisingababyonhisownmadeit

hardtoevenconsiderdrinking...

Solomonwalkedpasthim carryingafewtools,he

droppedthem bythewallanddustedhishandsthen



hejoinedhim sittingnexttohim...

Solomon:Howareyou?

Chance:MytearshavedriedbutI'm stillcrying...

Tearsarejustnotcomingoutandthepainistoo

deep.Iwonderifbeercanhelp.

Solomon:Timeheals,butnomatterwhat...Foryour

son'ssakedon'tevenholdacanorbottleofbeer.

Tomorrowwillbeeasier,thedayafterandthen

eventuallyyou'llbeabletoliveagainknowingthat

yourwifeisanangellookingdownatyouhopingyou

makeherproudbyraisingaresponsibleyoungman.

Withtheenvironmentyourmotherandiexposedyou

toI'm surprisedyouturnedoutgood...Don'tbelike

SolomonandFifiwhoonlywokeupwhentheboy

wasgrownandmarried.Startnow...(sighedand

squeezedhisshoulder)You'refarmuchbetterthan

turningintoadrunkmyboy...

Chancenoddedmotivated...



Solomon:Letmegohelpyourunclethatside...Stay

strongorragweHope,you'renotjustChance.Thuli

ishelplessnow...Sheisjustwatchingandhoping

youmakeherproud.

Chance:(smiled)I'lldomybest

Solomon:Itrustyou..

Hestoodupandwalkedaway.Chancesighedand

restedhisfacebetweenhishandsthenBanyana

walkedover...Hemovedhishandsandwatchedher

approaching....

Heclearedhisthroatandmovedasidemaking

spaceforherthenhelookeddownpoppinghis

knuckles..

Banyana:Heyprefect...



Chancesmiledandchuckledthenheturnedand

lookedather,shesmiledathim thenhelooked

down...

Banyana:I'm sorryaboutyourwife...

Chance:Ithurts..

Banyana:Icanimagine.Bestrongforyourboy

Chance:Yeah...

Banyana:Ihavetogohome

Chance:HowisHakeem?Didhetakehisrefill?

Banyana:Yeah,yourstuffassisted.Hewaswithmy

husband.

Chance:Ok.

Banyana:Standup,iwanttohugyou.

Chance:(reluctantly)Dowehavetodothat?

Banyana:Onlyifyoudon'tmind,it'sjustcondolence

hug.(stretchedoutherhand)Standup...Takemy

hand



Chancetookherhandstandinguplookingather

thenshesteppedoverandhuggedhim,hehugged

herbrieflyandleanedbackholdingherhand.Helet

goandsteppedbackbarelyabletomakeeye

contact...

Chance:Thanks...

Hesatdownanduncomfortablypoppedhis

knuckleswhileBanyanastoodby.

Banyana:I'm goinghome,itsmyturntoreadthe

childrenabedtimestory.

Chance:Bye,thanksforcoming

BanyanaturnedaroundandwalkedawayasAlicia

walkedover,theypausedstandinginfrontofone

another.



Banyana:Nnakeyalapengmma,

Alicia:Ok,bye

Aliciawalkedoverandsatnexttohim...

Alicia:Hi

Chance:Hi...

Alicia:I'm sorryforyourloss..

Chanceturnedandlookedathersadly....

*

*

*

*

*

*
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AtChance'sHouse....

Alicia:What?

Helookeddownandtriedpoppinghisalready

poppedknuckles...

Alicia:Iknowhowhappyyoutwowere,shewasa

goodperson.SheneverabusedCJorstoodonthe

wayofourparentingevenduringCJsburial.The

deeperithinkaboutitputtingmyselfinyourshoes

themoreifeelyourpain...

Chance:IsawyourmessageswithThuto.

Aliciakeptquietforaminute...



Chance:Butit'sOK,don'texplainyourself.I'm not

angrywithyou.IjustwanttoBurymywifewiththe

dignityshecarriedinmyheartdespitewhatyouor

anyonethinksabouthowwemet.

Alicia:Isaidthatoutofanger,Banyanaonea

nkgalemelaandididn'teventhinkaboutyouthenI

startedthinkingaboutit.I'm tellingyouthetruth

whenisayifeelyourpain...

Chance:Ok,keathaloganya.

Alicia:MmehelaI'm sorrytohaveutteredsuch

hurtfulwords,theywerenotmeantforyoureyeske

nekesebatota.

Chancelookeddownandswallowed...

Alicia:Areyouangrywithme?

Chance:(clenchedhisjaws)Ican'tbeangrywithyou

forlongevenifiwantedto...I'm justinalotofpain

rightnow.Ican'tthinkaboutanythingelse..



Hisvoicetrailedoffthenheswallowed...Aliciagotup

andstoodbetweenhislegswhilehesatdownthen

shepulledhisheadtoherstomachhugginghim.

Chance'sthroatblockedwithpainastearsfilledhis

eyes....He'dneverfeltlessofamanlikenow,he

couldn'tcontrolhiscryingnomatterhowhardhe

tried.Heputhisarmsaroundherwaiststillsitting

andclosedhiseyes...

Alicia:(tearfully)I'm Sorry...

Heletgoofherandpinnedhiselbowsonhislegs

buryinghisfacebetweenhishands,Aliciarubbedhis

headandsatnexttohim rubbinghisback...Knowing

sexdefinitelyalwaysmadehim feelbettertempted

hertojustgivegiveitupsohecouldstophurting...

Theguiltofwhatshesaidinthosetextsconsumed

her...Sheturnedhisheadandkissedhim...He

leanedbackandstoodupthenshestoodup

reachingforhispackage,shepoppedhisjeanbutton



andunzippedhispantsthenhegrabbedbothher

hands...

Chance:Ihavetogo

Alicia:Ntesa...Ntogela,ijustwanttomakeitupto

you.

Chance:Keshapo

Alicia:Gaobatekuku?(hekeptquietlookinginher

eyes)don'tyouwantit?

Chance:(mumbled)Idon'tknow...Jus..

Alicia:Sitdown..

He'dneverbeenputonacornerbyawomanlikethat

before,shewasn'tevenaskinghim shewastelling

him andhedidn'twanttoplanelayitdownforher.

Asamanheknewhowhardrejectioncanbe...

Despiteeverythingshe'dsaidabouthiswifeshewas

stillsomeonewhooncecarriedhisson...he'dnever

beenstucklikethisbeforeandlookedatthehouse

hopinganyonecouldwalkoutandinterruptsohe



doesn'thavetoembarrassher...

Chance:(softly)Letgo,iwanttogo

Alicia:Letgoofmyhands,ijustwanttogetonmy

kneesandgiveyouablowjob.Consideritasan

apologyformybehaviourearlier.

Chance:ItoldyouI'm notangrywithyou.

Thebackdooropenedthensheletgoofhim,Dallas

steppedoutandwalkedoverasAliciastepped

back...

Alicia:Goodnight

Chance:Goodnight...

ShewalkedpastDallaswhoglaredatherinspecting

herhairandclothesashepassedby.Chancesighed

rubbinghislipsdownhisbeardedchinandzipped

hisjeans...



Dallas:Nelediraeng?(reachedforhisdick)O

nopetswe?Takebone

Chance:(slappedhishandoffhiszipper)Ohemile

naare?

Heturnedaroundgivinghim hisbackasDallas

turnedhim around,hepushedDanbackasthey

shovedoneanotherwrestling..

Chance:(laughed)Wanyelathemonna,

Dallas:Rianakeutwe

Chancesteppedbackandlaughedwalking

backwards...

Chance:(laughed)Waaitseakeregoreodire

bohema?Obatagontshwaradickelore?



Dallas:Alicianeagodiraeng?

Chance:Nothing...Sheisfeelingguiltyaboutwhat

shesaid.She'llbefine.Ijustdon'thavetheenergyto

beangrywithanyone.

DallassatdownthenChancesighedandwalked

back,hesatnexttohim thentherewassilence.

Chance:AboutAlicia...It'sashipthatlongsailed.

Trustme...Koorehelagonejaanaiwanttoburrymy

wifetherightwayandgetmylifeontrack.Gake

batemosadiopehela...Yesnopaeteng,iget

chargedupinsituationslikethisbutiwon'tbe

jumpingontopofanyone.Ihavebiggerthingsto

worryabout...Ijustwon'tberudetohertoproveI'm

overhergapeafterthiswewillnevermeet.Thereis

noconnection,leeneoncesherealisesthatI'm not

angrywithheraboutwhatshesaidshewillbe

relievedandmoveon.Aliciausedtobethemother

ofmysonand...Idon'twanttomistreatherbecause

iknowiturnedherintowhatsheittoday.I'vehurt



heralotinthepast...Whenyou'vehurtsomeoneyou

don'thavetherighttogivethem atimeframeof

theirhealing...IcheatedonherwithThulisoit'snot

surprisingthatshedoesn'tlikeher.Shehasevery

righttobeangryandexpressthatangerhowever

sheseesfit...Ifittakes5yearstofinallyletgoorget

overmymistakessobeit..I'velosttherighttojudge

theminuteichosetogetbetweenthelegsof

anotherwomankeimisitse.That'samistakeI'll

neverrepeat..

Dallassighedthoughtfullyandleanedback...

Dallas:Nowthatyouputitthiswayiunderstand..At

leastiknowyou'reinyourrightmind...Ithought

basadibataagojajahelabecausewalelawhichis

notbadbutproblem yabasadibaratagoimaplusdi

STD

Chance:(laughedandpushedhim)Wantwaela

wena



TheylaughedasDallaslaidonhisbackonthe

lawn....

Atthefireplace....

OnthesamenightMoilwawalkedtowardsSolomon

andsighed...

Moilwa:Solly?Arerememehamolekane

Solomondustedhishandsandsteppedaside

lookingatMoilwa...

Teko:Willyoubegoingtotheburial?

Solomon:Iwillhelpdiggingbutonthedayofthe

burialI'llremainhome.Idon'thaveasuitorformal

clothesforthefuneral.I'llbecookingwiththethree

leggedpots.Iheardchildrenfrom UBwillbehereto

layhertorestsoI'llmakesuretheyeatbeforethey



leaveforthecity.

Moilwa:Ok,I'vealreadytalkedtoNobleCustom

Suitstheymakehighqualitysuits...Gototheiroffice

atthemallandgivethem yournamescausetheywill

beexpectingyou,theywilltakeyourmeasurements

andmakeyoursuit.Ibelieveitwillbereadyfor

Saturday.

Solomon:BaNobleCustom suitsgasebonebadi

suittsediturangtsabahumi?Ican'taffordtopa-

Moilwa:They'renotthatexpensiveandI'm paying

forit.You'vebeenworkingsohard,youmusttakeit

easy...Theywillshowyoudifferentpicturesforyou

tochoose

Heswallowedemotionallyandgratefullyputhis

handstogetherrubbinghisdustyhands...

Solomon:Thankyousomuch...Iappreciateit

Moilwa:TakeFifiwithyou,theyalsomakenice

dresses.



Solomon:Mosadiwamewagonnamontegorea

kgabile...Thankyousomuch...Iwon'tdisappoint

you.Ragodithokomeladiaparotsarona.Diagonna

mowardrobediletamanyaloledintsho.

Moilwa:(laughed)Ok,thankyousomuchfor

helpingus.You'vemadeallthedifferenceandican

seeyou'retakingcareofeverything.I'm happywe

arehereforourson.

Solomon:Thankyou,mathataFifiotshabaChance

butitoldherChanceisjustasweetboywho

respectsme.Shehasn'tevensaidhello,Itoldhim

Chanceiscryingandit'snotlikeheseeseveryone

whoishereheisjustcrying.

Moilwa:Tellhertoapproachhim,ngwanagaakake

atakomogolong.Mogolokeeneakasolasolang

ngwana.

Solomon:True,verytrue..Thankyou

Moilwaturnedaroundandwalkedbackinthe

house....



DAYSLATER.....

AtChance'sHouse....

Saturdaymorningthecrowdgatheredandfilledthe

yardlikeneverbefore,sittingonthewheelchair

Thuli'sfatherwatchedinpainastheUniversity

studentscarriedThuli'scoffinoutsidethehouseand

walkedtowardsfuneralparlourcar...Tearsfilledhis

eyesthecrowdsanggracefully...

Crowd:

Thatoyahao,ephetehe

banabahao,bakhetehe

thatoyahao,ephetehe

banabahao,bakhetehe



Reauboka,Morena,

Rentserethabelawena;

Reauboka,Morena,

Rentserethabelawena;

Thatoyahao,ephetehe

banabahao,bakhetehe

Chancestoodbetweenhisfathersandwatchedthe

coffinloadedinthecar,Dallaswalkedoverthen

Stevenmovedasideandputhim nexttoChance...

MC:ThankyouclassofBPharm,I'm tolditstands

forbachelorofpharmacy.Theywouldbegraduating

withherinacoupleofmonths...

ThesewordsprovokedtearsinChance'seyes,

dreamscutshort...



MC:Thefamilywillnowgetinthecarsandfollow

thefuneralparlorcarthentherestofuscanjoinin.

DallasandbothfathersescortedChancetothecar

andeveryonefollowed...

AtKubunggraveyard....

Carsrolledintothegraveyardandparkedunderthe

treesaspeoplemadetheirwaytothegazebo...

Banyana'shusbandheldherhandastheywalked

towardsthegrave...

Aliciaandhermothertogetherwithhersistersmade

theirwaytowardsthegravedressedinblack..

Inthegazebo...



MeanwhileChanceopenedabottleofwaterand

drunkwithDallasandhisfather'ssurroundinghim.

Thuli'sfatherandhisbrotherssatnexttothem with

hiswifeandotherclosefamilymembers...

TheChancePharmacystuffintheiruniform stood

nexttothegraveandbegunsingingasthecrown

joinedin...

Crowd:

Jokoyahaoebobebe

Enkgathololapelo

Tumelohonnakethebe

Etlamphemisalefu

PA:(cryingwhilesingingwitheveryone)Nyakalloke

efumane



TselengyahaoMorena

Dirahonnadiqhalane

Kehloletswekewena

Oreho’nakelelale

Ketshephelehodimo

Moetihaakgathale

OpepjwakeModimo

Thuli'sstepmotherbrokedowncrying,justwhenshe

wasabouttodotherightthingandcorrectallher

mistakeswhileraisingthisgirlGodtakesheraway.

Chancewatchedwithalongfaceaseveryonesang,

hespottedhismotherandSolomonlookinggood,

Jangoalsosympatheticallylookedathim standing

nexttoTsatsi..

Thesongendedandthepreacherbrieflytookover.



Chancestaredatthecoffinwithflowersonthetop,

thefamilymemberspassedbydroppingahandful

soilbeforecomingbacktositdown.

Chancesatdownstillstaringatthecoffin,apartof

him wonderedifshewasreallydeadortrapped

insidethatcoffinwithnoair.Theyremovedthebelts

asKenalemodisastartedfrom thecrowdthenher

coffinslowlyloweredintothegrave...Chance

graspedandstoodupthenDallasquicklystoodup

andhuggedhim stoppinghim....

Chance:(crying)Fuck!

Crowd:( singing)

Kenalemodisaketlabekehlokang?

KeyaipitsangJehova

Molimoophelang,molimoophelang...



Chanceputhisarm overhisforeheadcryingas

Dallasandhisfather'ssurroundedhim.Theslowly

singingmademoretraumatisingashecried

helplessly..

Chance:(crying)Thulistop....

HesniffledcryingasDallashuggedhim...

Dallas:Lethergo...Angelsdon'tstayforlong...She

hasaduty...ShehastolookafteryouandHope

from above...Lelalaiteakabutharetswaharago

godisaHope...WeoweittoThuli...Autwa?

Chancesniffledandnodded...

TENYEARSLATER....



ChanceMoilwa
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AtSchool....

Aliciadrovethroughthegateasherdaughterpicked

herbackpackandslowlyapproachedthemovingcar.

Aliciastoppedthenshejumpedinandclosedthe

door...

Rain:Heymama

Alicia:Hi...Howwasschool?

Rain:ItwasOK..(smiled)Tonightismyturnto

choosethemovie.

Alicia:Aboutthat...UncleKatisowillbearrivingin

Mauninanhour.Heistakingmeoutfordinner..I

thinkheisgoingtopropose

Rain:(stoppedsmiling)Ishecomingtoourhouse?



Alicia:Whereelsewouldhego?Whyareyouasking?

Rain:Just,I'm goingtogranny'shouseforthe

weekendthen.

Alicia:Whycan'twespendtheweekendwithhim

togetherandgettoknowhim.Weareafamily

Rain:Iprefertovisitgranny,andheisyourfamilynot

mine.Areyougoingtomarryhim?

Alicia:I'venoticedhowyourattitudehaschanged

towardshim,don'tyoulikehim?Youknowifthereis

anythingbotheringyouyoucantellmeright?What

changed

Rain:Hedidn'tdoanythingtomeifthat'swhatyou're

askingme,I'm notbeingabusedandpapaisalways

tellingmeaboutabuse.Hesaidifanyofyourfriends

touchmeishouldtellhim sohecanshootthem and

makethem disappearwithoutatrace.

Alicia:(sighed)Idon'tevenknowwhyMikeistelling

yousuchthingsbutiappreciatethatyou'renot

afraidtospeak...Mmeidon'tunderstandwhyyou

wanttoleave,youdidthislastmonthwhenhe

visited...



Rain:Ijustfeelcomfortableatgranny'shouseorat

Papa'shouse...InfactithinkishouldgotoPapa's

houseandplayPlayStationwithhim.Weboughtnew

games...

Alicia:Rainthemmaskamborisaweekendakoo

nnesowecanbeafamily.

Rain:No,thehousewillbeboringwhenhearrives

becauseallyourattentionwillbeonhim le

itswaletseinthebedroom.

Alicia:Ok,sogrannyorMike?

Rain:Papa,he'lltakemetogranny'sifIwant.He

neverrefuses

Alicia:Ok

MinuteslaterAliciaparkedthecarinfrontofthe

house,Rainsteppedoutandgotinthehousewhere

shechangedherclothesandcameoutwithatoiletry

bag.Shegotinthecaranddialedherfatherwith

Alicia'sphonewhileshedrove...



Mike:Hello?

Rain:Papa?Keetaautwa?

Mike:(laughed)OK,butididn'tcook

Rain:I'm hungry,ijustchangedtheuniform

Mike:Retatareapayarothemothowame

Rain:(laughed)I'm cookingrice!

Mike:You'recheatingbecauseit'seasy

Rain:Ispokefirst

Mike:(laughed)Whatever!

Rain:(laughed)bye

Shehungupandreturnedthephone...

Rain:MamaistruethatihadabigbrothercalledCJ?

Aliciaturnedandlookedather...



Alicia:Whyareyouasking?

Rain:Auntiesaidihadabigbrother,gatwehewould

be13or14now

Alicia:Um...Yeah,that'strue

Rain:Howcomeyounevertoldme?Canwegoto

hisgraveandputflowers?

Alicia:ThatonlyhappensonTV,younevergotothe

graveyardunlessyou'regoingtoburrysomeone.

Goingtothecemeterykedilotsamakgoa

Rain:Iwanttoseehispicture,sowhathappenedto

him?

Alicia:I'veputawayallhispicturessoicanstop

thinkingabouthim butI'llfindthem foryou.

Rain:Doespapahavethem?

Alicia:CJwasn'tyourfather'schild.Hisfatherwasa

mancalledChanceMoilwa..Hewasmyfirst

boyfriend.

Rain:SowhathappenedtoCJ?

Alicia:Um...Askyourfatherwhathappenedtoyour



brother.Hewasthere,heknows.

Rain:Ok..

Sheparkedinfrontofthehouse,Rainsteppedout

andclosedthedoorasMikesteppedoutandwaved

atAlicia,Rain'squestionshadjustrubbedthat

forgottenresentmentbutshesmiledbackand

wavedback...

Alicia:Byebaby

Rain:Byemama

Shedroveoff...

AtAlicia'sHouse...

LateronshedroveinandnoticedKatisohadarrived,

shesmiledandsteppedoutofthecarthenshe



slowlypushedthedooropenandwalkedin...

Atrailofrosesledhertothebedroom asshesmiled

untilshepushedthedoor,Katisoturnedaroundand

lookedatherholdingaringcasethenheslowlygot

ononeknee...

Katiso:Ican'twaitanylonger...Willyoumarry?

Aliciasmiledandstretchedoutherhand..

Alicia:Yes,I'llmarryyou...

Hestoodupandputtheringonherfingerthenhe

pulledhercloserandhuggedher...

AtChancePharmacy...



Hakeem walkedinandleanedoverthecounter..

Hakeem:Hi,mayiseeMrMoilwa?

Cashier:Doyouhaveanappointment?

Hakeem:No,it'sjustpersonal

Cashier:Howareyourelated?

Hakeem:Wearenotrelated,heisjustmy

pharmacist

Cashier:Ohyou'reheretogetyourmeds?

Hakeem:No.Canipleaseseehim?It'simportant..

Cashier:Turnthisway

Hakeem walkedtowardsthedoorandknocked..

Chance:Comein

Hepushedthedooropenandwalkedinthenhe



closedthedoorasChancepickedhisphoneandcar

keysfrom thetable.

Hakeem:Dumelang..

Chance:HiHakeem,areyouok?

Hakeem:Ineedyourhelp,ican'ttellanyoneaboutit

becausekeatshababutifidon'ttalk...

Chancepausedandlookedathim....

Chance:Iwasjustabouttopickupmysonfrom

school.Canwetalkinthecar?

Hakeem :Ican't...Ihavetoshowyousomething...ke

tshabagobontshamamaorherboyfriend.

Chance:Whatisit?

Hakeem stoodupandslowlypoppedhisjeanbutton

thenheunzipped,heuncomfortablypushedhis



pantsdown.Chance'sheartskippedthenheput

downthephoneandkeysandlockedthedoor

beforewalkingback...

Chance:(panicked)Whatisthis?

Hakeem:(tearfully)Ithurts

Chance:Whatdidyoudo?

*

*

*

*

*
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AtChance'soffice...

ChanceliftedHakeem'sTshirtlookingathiserection

stucktohisthighbyasellotape...

Chance:What'sthis?

Hakeem:Theerectionwon'tgoaway

Chancetriednottolaughbutthatsellotapearound

histhighwashilarious,heputafistoverhismouth

andlaughed.

Chance:Sowhydidyousellotapeit?

Hakeem:Soitdoesn'tstickout?Iwasgoingtogetin

ataxi.



Chance:Takeitout,that'swhyithurts,you're

makingitworse.Didyoutakeanypills?

Hakeem:Yes,I'm notsureaboutthename,Igot

them from thisotherguyatschool.Iwantedtotest

andseewhatwillhappen

Chance:Layonthatcouch...I'm goingtogetacold

packcausethesellotapehurtyou,removethe

sellotape..

Hakeem laidonhisbackwithhisdickpointingup,

Chancewalkedbackinwithapackofcubesand

placeditoverhim...

Chance:Howlonghaveyouhadit?

Hakeem:Anhour

Chance:Anhourisnotthatbad,it'samedical

emergencyifitgoesbeyond4hours.You'dbe

treatedforpriapism.Ithinkthepillsjustprolonged

yourerections,ojelesengwemme?

Hakeem:Rra?



Chance:Didyouhavesex?

Hakeem:Well

Chance:I'm notgoingtojudgeyou,ihadsexwheni

waswayyoungerthanyou.

Hakeem:Yes,twicebutaftersextheerectionstill

didn'tgodown.

Chance:Didyouuseprotection?

Hakeem:Yes

Chance:Howoldisshe?Boysyourageruintheir

futurewithdefilementcases.Yougotojailforyears.

Hakeem:Sheis15,butitsnotlikeicanhavesex

withsomeoneolderthanme

Chance:Ifshegetspregnantyou'regoingtojail,I'm

justtellingyouthereality.Herparentswon'teven

havemercyonyou

Hakeem:Butsheistheonewhoaskedmeout

Chance:Doesn'tmatter,you'reolderthanherso

you'llbeheldresponsible.

Hakeem:I'llbecareful



Chance:Howaboutyoudatesomeonealittleolder

tobesafe?Defilementcasesaretakenserious,find

someone18orabove.Itwon'tbehardforyou

becauseyoualreadylookbuffedupso18yearolds

won'tmindyou.

Hakeem:Ikindoflikethat15yearold

Chance:Soyouwanttotakearisk?

Hakeem:No,idon'twanttogotojail.

Chance:Thendatealegal..

Hakeem liftedthepackandlookedathisdick...

Hakeem:Thepainisgone.

Chance:Let'sobserveitforawhilebutit'snothing

serious,it'sonlyanemergencyifitgoesbeyond4

hours.Howisyourmom doing?

Hakeem:Sheisfine.Shestoppeddrinking,itsbeen

3months

Chance:Shewasstillstressedaboutyourfather's



passing.Yousaidsomethingaboutaboyfriend?

Hakeem:Yeah,hiswifeisdeadtooandheisnice

butistilldon'twantthem toknowihadsex.

Chance:Alright,yoursecretissafewithmebutthink

aboutdefilementeverytimeyouwanttosleepwith

anunderagegirl.

Hakeem:Ok...

Theycontinuedchattingforawhilethenheliftedthe

packandnoticedhiserectionwasdyingdown..

Hakeem:Yes!It'sgoingdown!

HestoodupandlookedathimselfasChance

laughedathim....

Chance:Let'sgo,ihavetopickmyson.

Hakeem:(zippinghispants)Youwon'ttellmama



right?

Chance:(laughed)No

Hakeem:(laughed)OK,thanks.

Heclosedthedoorandtheywalkedout...

AtMike'sHouse..

MeanwhileMikeslicedtheonionswhilehisdaughter

satonthecounterplayinggamesinhisphone...

Rain:PapahowdidCJdie?Mamasaidimustask

you

Mikepausedchoppingandlookedather....

Mike:IwasadetectiveatthetimeandCJwas2

goingon3years.Iwasoffandwantedtobabysit



him buttheycalledatwork.Iwasobsessedwith

workandthecaseiwasworkingonsomypartner

pickedmeupandwedrovetowork.Cjfellasleepin

thebackwhilewewerechattinguntilwearrived.

Maunwasveryveryhotonthatdayandwedidn't

parkundertheshade.IcompletelyforgotCJinthe

carandwentinside...ThepersonIwasinvestigating

wasCJsfather,lateronwefoundCjdeadinthecar...

Itwasanhonestmistakeonmysidebutbecauseof

myrelationwithCjsfatheritwassuspicious.Iwas

arrestedandcharged,iserved4yearsinprison...

Rainlookedathim andsighed...

Rain:Sorry

Mike:Idon'tfeelsorryformyself,ifeelsorryforyour

motherandCJsfatherbecauseI'm suretheystill

believeiintentionallykilledtheirson.Itmustbevery

hardforthem toseemeasafreemurderer.

Rain:Butyou'renotwrong



Mike:Iwasnegligent,youcan'tforgetachildinthe

car.

Rain:Ok.

Hecontinuedchoppingwhilesheplayed...

Mike:Whydidyoucometoday?Thoughtyou're

spendingaweekendwithmama

Rain:Herboyfriendiscomingagainandshesays

they'regettingmarried.Willyoutakemeiftheyget

married?

Mike:Yourmotherrefusedtochangeyournameinto

mine

Rain:Itwouldbenice...RainWameTau...

Mike:Maybenowshewillletmetakeyou

Rain:Idon'tlikeherboyfriendandidon'twantto

staywithherifheismovingintoourhouse.

Mike:Doesheabuseyou?



Rain:No,ijustdon'tlikehim.Hedoesn'tlikemethat

mucheither.HethinksItalktoomuchandheonce

saididon'tbathproperlythat'swhyI'm darker.Told

him mydadisblackandalltheTau'sareblack...I

don'tknow,ijustdon'tlikehim.

Mike:IfhemistreatsyouIwantyoutotellme,if

anyonemistreatsyouishouldknow.

Rain:Hejustdoesn'tlookatmeright,hegets

annoyedandthinksimaketoomuchnoisethenthey

lockthemselvesinthebedroom.Helikeshaving

mama'sattentionalltohimselflikeicanmissmama

sobadwhenheisaroundbecauseshe'lljustbein

there,comeout2minutestofryhim somethingthen

getbackinthere.Havingstepparentsisjustweird..

Mike:(laughed)Barehavingstepparentsisweird,

babyithinkhavingyouasastepdaughtercanbea

littlechallenge,you'retooopinionatedandfightfor

whatyoubelievein,sheobviouslyhastospenda

littletimewithhim.It'sherboyfriend...(laughed)O

dingaloyou'rejustlikeyourmother.Passmethat

plates...



Shepassedhim thetwoplatesthenheserved

them...

AtBanyana'sHouse...

LateronHakeem walkedinthehouseasBanyana

steppedoutwrappingherselfwithatowel.

Banyana:Hi

Chance:Hey...Pickedupthisguyatthemalland

gavehim aride.

Banyana:Thanks,howareyoudoing?

Chance:Good,whataboutyou?

Banyana:I'm gettingthere...

Chance:Good...

Banyana:Anyonenewinyourlife?Ihavea

boyfriend...Iwasn'tevenplanningonmovingon.It



justhappenedandihonestlyfeelbetter

Chance:WishicouldsaythesamethingbutI'llget

there..

Banyana:You'llbealright..

Chance:Takecare..

Banyana:Sure..

Heturnedaroundandwalkedbacktothecarthenhe

droveoff...

AttheRoyalHouse...

MoilwawalkedintothemeetingaskingSteven

stoodupandrespectfullyshookhishand.Theroyal

unclesrespectfullyshookhishandandsatdown...

Hepulledthechairandsatdown,itwastheamount

ofrespecttheroyalfamilyhadforhim,theloveand



theimportanceofhisfinalwordaboutanything

relatingtoChancethatmadethiseffortlessforhim...

Royaluncle:Thankyouforcoming,thisisusuallya

secrettopiccarriedbytheeldersandtheadvisors

whenaPrincetakessolongtofindawoman.

Moilwa:Idon'tunderstand...Youdidn'tclarifyitover

thephoneeither.

Uncle:Royalfamilieshavesecrettraditionsand

waysoflife,oneofthem ismakingiteasyforthe

Princetogetawomanofhischoiceifhedoesn't

havetimelikeChance.Whenheisnotatthe

pharmacyheisatthesunflowerfarm andnowthat

hehasstartedthischarityorganisationabout

unwantedbabiesheisfulltimebusy.

Olderuncle:Inthepastwewouldorganiseyoung

girlswhowillbedancing,onthisdaysurelyoneof

thegirlswillcatchhisattentionandhewilltakeit

from there.

Moilwa:WaiiknowingChancehewon'tagreeto

such,hedoesn'tlikeculturalthings



Steven:Itoldthem thatsoweareplanningto

organisethisinatrickymanner,inawaythatwon't

evencatchthemedia'sattentioninanegativeway.

Wedon'twantasituationthatgetsmisinterpreted.

Hisbirthdayiscomingupthismonthendsowe

wanttoorganiseacompetitionintwoways,a

traditionaldancegroupsandbeautycontestina

form ofacompetition,qualificationsshouldbethat

theydon'thavechildren,agedbetween18and25.

Moilwa:(laughed)Letmeunderstandthis...Steven

isthathowyougotyourwives?

Steven:(laughed)No,thistraditionhasn'tbeendone

inyearsandwearedoingitbecauseChancegaa

bonemosadi.Ipersonallythinkweshouldbring

backthiscultureoffindingourchildrenpartners

becausetheycan'tchooseforthemselveswisely,

mjolowamalatsiakemathata.

Moilwa:(laughed)Idon'tthinkitwillworkbutyou

havemyblessing.

Steven:HisfriendDallaswillbehelpingoutonthe

planning,him andhisassistantareworkingonit.We



calledthem yesterdayandaskedtoldthem...

Moilwa:WhatdidChancesay?

Steven:Dallasisyettotellhim aboutthebirthday

partywearethrowingforhim nothingaboutthegirls

though.Hewillseehowhetalkstohim.

Moilwa:Chancedoesn'tevenliketheideaofhaving

abirthdaypartyasanadult.Wrwillseehowitgoes..

Steven:Wewillsee...

Moilwa:Youmustmarketthisthingthen...Ican

imaginebeingChanceandchoosing,letshelasente,

ineverknewtherearesuchthingsgoingonbehind

closeddoors...Ngwaoboswa..

Theylaughedandcontinuedchatting....

AtHope'sschool...

Hopehurriedoutofthebuildinginhiskarateuniform,

hisunzippedbagspilledthebooksthenhebentover



andpickedthem whileChancewatchedhim from

thecar.ItwasstillhardtobelieveThuliwasgone...

Hestillwonderedhowthingswouldbeifshewas

stillaround..Hesighedandrolledhisweddingring

backandforthwaitingforwhoeventuallyopened

thedoorandjumpedinthecar.

Hope:Heydad

Chance:What'sup..yourgrandmaisatthefarm,she

askedmeifyou'revisitingagain

Hope:(laughed)Yes,Grandpaandiaregoingto

enterthehorseracesoweshouldpracticeand

preparethehorses.wearegoingtoprintourTshirts

Team Solomon&Hope...

Chance:(laughed)Ago,canyourideahorsewena?

Hope:(laughed)Youshouldseeme,icanevenbeat

you.GrandpaMoilwatookavideoofmewhenthey

visitedthefarm.Iarrivedhomefirstfrom thefields

thenGrandpaSolomonthenhim.(laughed)Hesaid

wecheatedbecausehedoesn'thaveahorseathis

farm.Thesunflowersaresotalltoo..



Chance:Ineedtogotheresoon,

Hope:Grandmaisobsessedwithsunflowers,she

worksharderthantheworkersasifsheisnotthe

manager.Iwouldn'tworkifiwasaboss

Chance:Leadbyexamplemonna

Theylaughedashedroveintothegarage...hisphone

rangthenpickedupandclosedthedoor.

Chance:Hello?

Dallas:Yeah,canwemeet?Iwanttotalktoyou

aboutsomething

Chance:IhavetogodropoffHope,hewantstogo

tothefarm.Arevaerothethemonna

Dallas:Sure,pickmeup.DidJangocallyou?

Chance:(laughed)PastorJango,hecorneredmefor

thisSunday.

Dallas:(laughed)Metoo,kehabalagoreyou've

beensayingnextwenextweeksothisSundayIwant



youinchurch.

Chance:(laughed)Yeahneh.Goshap

Dallas:Sure

Hehungupastheywalkedinthehouse,Hope

turnedtohisroom whileheheadedtohis...he

pushedthedooropenandfrozelookingatwhat'son

thebed.

*

*

*

*

*
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AtChance'sHouse...

Hewalkedovertothebedandpickedabunchof

flowersthenunfoldedthenoteandreadit.

<Onthisday10yearsago,youhiredmeasyourPA

anditwasthebestdayofmylifebutwhatmadeit

memorablewasmeetingyourwife.Onthatdayw

talkedandshegottoknowaboutmyfamily

problems.Shefeltsobadformesheaskedmeto

findtutors.Iactuallythoughtshewasjustsayingbut

monthendshepaidforme.Sheaskedmenotto

mentionitbecauseshewastooshytobeseenas

thedonatingtype.Withherhelpimanagedtowrite,i

wrotethatexam withherinmind.Yourwifereally

lovedschool,shewasapassionatePharmacistandi

can'tforgether.Inoticedfrom yourFacebook



accountthateveryyearyoudropherflowerssoi

didn'tknowifI'dbewrongtojustshowupthere.I

sentthem toyouthoughiwouldhavelovedtobethe

oneputtingthem downsoicantellherI'vejustbeen

hiredonapermanentbasis.Ihavesomuchtotell

her.AndtoyouMrMoilwa,thankyousomuchfor

hiringanuneducatedhopelesssomeone...

-Tsogo

Hefoldedtheletterandsatdownsighing,thisyear

hewasn'tplanningtogothere...Justmaybethen

he'dstopmissingherbuttheseflowerswereso

beautiful.Helookedatthetimethenhechangedhis

clothesandknockedonHope'sdoor...

Chance:Hope?Changeyourclothesweforgottogo

putflowersatmama'stombstone.

Hope:Ok.



Chanceheadedtothekitchenashisphonerang...

Chance:Hello?

Maid:Sir,someladycamehomeinthemorningand

droppedofftheflowers.Iputthem onyourbed

becauseIdidn'twantKangaroodestroyingthem

Chance:(laughed)OK,

Maid:(laughed)Otaangalagakautwakemmitsa

kangaroommeannakagotolalegodiradibackspin

montungathubadilo.

Chance:(laughed)Angalagotswahookganteleabe

atshega,hagakologelwaabeare"itakebackmy

laugherauntieiforgotthatI'm angrywithyou"

Maid:Tellhim I'llbringhiscakeonMonday.

Chance:Ohyeahkanayoumentionedthatyourlast

bornisgettingmarried.I'llsendyousomemoneyfor

thegift.

Maid:Thanksmyboy.Iappreciatethat.

Chance:Eemma,bye



Maid:Bye

Hehungupandpouredhimselfaglassofwinethen

heheadedtothebedroom stillholdinghisnote.He

satontheedgeofthebedandsearchedforher

nameonfacebook.

Chance:HiTsogo,canihaveyournumber?Igotthe

flowers.

Hesighedandpickedtheflowersthenheheadedto

thegaragewhereheplacedthem inthebackseat.

Hopehurriedovertakingabigbiteoutofthe

sandwichthenhegotinandplacedaglassofmilkin

theholder.

Chance:Monnaweemashiaoasekatshologa

Hopetookabiteanddrunkhalfofitashisfather



reversed...

Hope:Don'tworrybigguy,chill

Chance:(laughed)Wantwaelawena

Theylaughedashereceivedamessageonthe

phone,Hopepickedthephoneandclickedonthe

message..

Hope:Somehotgirlsentyouhernumber

Chance:(laughed)Orayabagolohotgirl

Hope:Issheyourgirlfriend?Kantewagonnale

girlfriendleng?

Chance:Whenyouturn18

Hope:Everyonehasagirlfriendorawife

Chance:It'scomplicatedmr

Hope:Rainisgoingtobemygirlfriendwhenwe

growup



Chance:WhoisRain?

Hope:Thisotherhotgirlinmyclass,ilikeher.Sheis

funny,shemakesnoiseinclass...(laughed)Sheis

alwaysintroublebutshegetsalltheanswers

correct.Theteachersgetangryatherbuttheycan't

hateherbecausesheisclever.

Chance:Themonnaskahaver,doyoueverfeellike

havingsex?

Hope:(laughed)That'sgross,no

Chance:Haveyouthoughtaboutkissingher?

Hope:No,whenigetagirlfriendiwon'tkissherlike

peopleonTV.Ihatethesmellofsaliva.I'lljustwalk

aroundwithherandbrag.Idon'tthinksexis

interestingeither,it'sthatthingthatthebullwas

doingatthefarm right?

Chance:(laughed)Withanimalsit'scalledmating

butyeahit'ssexwhenit'speopledoingit

Hope:Iwouldn'twantagirltoseemyweenie

Chance:(laughed)I'llremindyouofthis

conversationagain8yearsfrom now...Givemethat



phone.

ChancedialedTsogo...

Tsogo:Hello?

Chance:Hi,itsChance.Weareheadingtherenow.

Youcanjoinusanddropofftheflowersinperson.

Tsogo:Ok.I'llsendyouthedirections.

Chance:Alright

Hehungupandsighed...

AtDallasHouse...

MeanwhileThutopowderedherfaceandranabrush

overhercheeksaddingtheylightblushwhileDallas

lookedather..



Dallas:Sowhereareyougoing?

Thuto:Goingoutwithmygirlfriends,rebula

motshelo

Dallas:Waeng?

Thuto:Wabusiness,wewanttoeachstarta

businessyagoorderdilwanafrom China.

Dallas:Howcomeidon'tknowaboutit

Thuto:Babeihaven'tfinalised,I'm gathering

informationandattendingthemeeting,onceI've

beenconvinceditcanworkI'llletyouknow.Ididn't

wanttocometoyouwithhalftheinformation

Dallas:Soatthismeetingit'swomenormentoo?

Thuto:(laughed)Ija...Koorewenahelawheniputon

mymakeupyoucry?IfIwantedcheatyouwouldn't

findoutorsuspect.Womenarebrilliant,whenwe

cheateventhedeviltakesaseatandlearnsfrom the

pros

Dallas:Okthat'sit,you'renotgoingsinceyou'rea

pro



Theycrackedlaughingashelookedathiswatch..

Dallas:Chancewadiegaleene.Themmababedon't

cheatnkaswa.Idon'thavetheballstodealwith

cheating

Thuto:(laughedoutloudandmessedhermascara)

Babetherrastopit!

Hestoodupandpassedherthetissuethenshetried

towipebutshesnortedandlaughed.

Dallas:I'm serious

Thuto:(laughed)Eerrakeautwa,I'llnevercheat.

Thutocontinuedapplyingmakeupandpaused

lookingatherhusbandashelookedatheradmiring

her.



Thuto:DidimentionhowproudIam ofyoufor

gettingthatdegree?

Dallas:Thatwasyearsago...Ogopotswakeeng

degree?

Thuto:Irememberhowhardyouworkedforit,you

didn'twantmetofindoutaboutit...Probably

becauseyouthoughtyou'llfailbutyoupassed.I'm

honestlyproudofyou..Idon'tknowwhyifeellike

yourdegreeismuchmorespecialthanmine.Ifeel

likeyouworkedextraforyours.

Dallas:Eeakerethaloganyoneetšinetseetetsele

sex,itshardtobebastudentandanadult.Ihadsex

beforemyexamsimagine

Theylaughedasshecarriedonputtingonmakeup...

AtBanyana'sHouse...

Banyana'sboyfriendparkedthecar,hissonstepped

outwithabasketballandwalkedtowardsHakeem



whilehewateredsomeplantswiththehose.The

boythrewhim theball,Hakeem caughtitandturned

towardsthebasketringbouncingitonthepavement

astheboytriedtodefend...

Theboyfriendpassedbythetapandclosedthetap.

KnowingHakeem he'donlyrememberthehoseafter

theirgame...

Hewalkedinthehouseholdingaplasticoffoodand

hitBanyana'sdaughterontheheadwithapackof

Disneydecoratedpensonthehead...

Him:Losethem againotaipona.Kegonekebonang

mothoyoolathangpenaeverydayekarelestandard

1.

Shepickedthem upandgaspedsmilinglookingat

thePrincessthensheturnedaroundandlookedat

him ashewalkedinthekitchen..



Her:Wow...wheredidyougetthem?Tabeelenna

helakamosoatschool...Mamawabonagorego

rekiwapenaajwang?ThesepenscostP52dile3.

Banyana:Babygirlakenamadiatshamekang.

MaybeTumihasamoneytreeinhisbackyard

Her:(laughed)You'reabadmother

Tumi:(laughed)Tellherbabygirl

TheylaughedatBanyanaashehuggedherfrom

behindandkissedherneck...

Tumi:(inherear)Heybeautiful..

Banyana:(blushing)Hey...

Heturnedheraroundandkissedher...

AtTsogo'sHouse...



LaterthatafternoonChanceparkedatthegateand

buzzedher,HopemovedtothebackasTsogo

walkedover...

Chance'seyesscannedherlongfloraldress,itwasa

maxydressleavingalotforimagination...You'd

neverbelieveitwasthesameskinnyPAhehired10

yearsback...shewasglowing...Itseemedherhips

haddoubledsincehelastsawher...herwaistwas

slim withaflattummydespiteallthatmeatandshe

hadthechesttoo...ShewasaBerryHearttypeof

figureandthesunhatshehadonmadeitseem like

shewaswalkingbythesideofthebeachor

something....Withallthatmeatherpussymusthave

beentightasfuck!Hecouldalmostseehimself

runninghisdickbetweenherbigbreastsrightinto

hermouth.Herebukedhisthoughtsassheopened

thedoorandsatdown...Wow,shesmelledreally

goodtoo.



Tsogo:Hi

Chance:Hey...

Tsogo:(lookedbackatHope)OhmyGod,heisso

grown...HiHope

Hope:Hi,(smiled)You'rebeautiful...

Tsogo:(laughed)Thankyou

Chancestartedthecaranddroveoff...ithadbeena

whilesincehegaveawomanaridesomuchhe

wasn'tsurehowtostartaconversation.

Hope:What'syournameagain?

Tsogo:(laughed)Tsogo...

Hope:Daddysaysyouweremama'sfriend

Tsogo:Yes,shepaidformytutorssoicanfinish

school.Ihavepictureswithher.Letmetrytofind

them foryou..



ShesearchedforawhileandhandedHopethe

phone...

Hope:Mymom washot

Tsogo:(laughed)Barehot,yesshewashot!

Hope:Manshewashot...(closedthepicturesand

searchedforgames)Wowyouhavethisgame...

Heclickedonitandplayed...

Chance:Hopebusaphone,oratadiphonetsabatho

Tsogo:(laughed)It'sOK..

Hopeputtheheadsetonandlaidonhisbackplaying,

thecargotsilent.Chancelookedatherfingersand

keptdrivinguntiltheyarrived.Thetwoofthem

headedtothegraveandbentdownpullingoutthe

grasscleaningaroundit....



Therewasasuddenformationoftheclouds,acold

breezepassedandgentleraindropsbegun

dropping...

*

*

Don'tforgettoLikeandleaveacomment.Thenext

insertwillbepostedat11pm tonight.

*

*
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Atthegraveyard...

Thetwoofthem usedtheirfingerstorakeasidethe

grassasthegentlesoftraindropsfell...

Tsogo:I'llgettheflowers...

Tsogogotherflowersandwalkedtowardsthegrave,

Chancesighedlookingatherthenhesteppedback..

Chance:I'llgiveyouaminute

Tsogo:Thanks...

Chancewalkedbacktothecarandsatonthe

bonnetpullinghishoodieoverthehead.



MeanwhileTsogoheldtheflowerslookingat

ThulaganyoThuliMoilwa'sdateofbirth,diedand

burieddate.Herlastmemoryflashedback..."Nnyaa

mmeotaapasamylove,ioncewasyou.Hopeless

sellinghotdogswithadream tobeapharmacist.

Hereiam.ItoldmyselfI'dnotdiebeforeiwearthe

whitecoatibilegakeyegoswakesagraduatathe

mma.I'm goingtograduateandmyfatherwillbe

there.Yourmotherisnotdyingbecausesheis

waitingforthatday."

Tsogo:Heybosslady....(tearsfilledhereyes)So...I

madeit,whenyousaidityearsagoididn'tbelieveit

waspossible...Mymotherwastheretoo.Shecried

tearsofjoythoughshecouldn'tsee.Shecriedwhen

sheheardmynameinthespeakers...Blindassheis

sheit'slikeshesaweverything.BossladyUB

stadium wasfullandwhentheyplayed"Youraised

meup"mymothercouldn'tholdhertears,icried

too...Iwishyoucouldhaveseenit.(rubbedhertears)

Igothired,keP&Pnow,permanentandpensionable.



Youhavenoideahowmuchyouhavechangedmy

life.I'm backinMaunnowandipromiseI'llhavea

closerelationshipwithHopesothaticanreturnthe

favourifheeverneedsme.Restangel...Restboss

lady...

Shebentoverandputdowntheflowersthenshe

rubbedhertearsandsniffled.Shetookadeep

breathandturnedbackgoingtothecar....

Chancesliddownthebonnetandgothisflowers

from thecar,Tsogogotinthecarandsatdown

wipingtheraindropsoffherfaceasChancewalked

towardsthegrave.

Walkingthislittlepathtohergraveeveryyearwasn't

easy...Hardtobelievethatthisiswherehehadtogo

tobeclosetoherbodythoughhefeltherspirit

aroundhim allthetime.Hestoppedinfrontofher

staredatthewordsonhertombstone...



Chance:Heybabe...(smiled)Broughtsomeonewith

metoday...Youdidn'ttellmeyou'resogenerous...I

lostalotinyou.Thechildrenattheorphanagewould

havelovedyou..Ourboyisgrown,hehasacrushat

schooltoo.(sighed)Imissyou...I'm solonely...It

getsbadatnightwheneveryoneissleeping...I've

lostinterestinrelationshipsandijustdon'ttrust

anyonebutparentingiseasynowthatHopecantalk.

Heissoyou...Heisalwayslaughingandjoking,

remindsmeofyou...(laughed)Theonlywomanwho

canbeangryatyouandstillsmile,beangryandstill

sayI'llpunishyoulaterfornowlet'sdealwiththis.

I'm gladitastedthelovemyfatherandmotherhave.

It'sunfortunateimarriedanangelwhosedutycalled

earlierthaniimagined...Keepwatchingoverus.I

loveyouMrsMoilwa.

HeputdowntheflowersthenHoperanoverwith

oneflowerandstoodnexttohisfatherputtinghis

arm aroundhim...



Chance:Youcansaysomething..Somethingyou

wishyoucouldsaytoher...

Hope:Ok...(smiledlookingupathim)It'sweirdjust

talkingwithoutgettingaresponse..(theylaughed

thenhelookeddownathismother)Ipassedat

school...

Chance:AndthereisRain

Hope:(laughed)Yeahthathotgirltoo..(theylaughed)

IwishIcouldhearyourvoiceandseeyou.Bye

Heputthefloweroverthetombstonethenthey

turnedaroundandwalkedtowardsthecarwiththeir

armsaroundoneanotherasthesoftraingottheir

clothesalittledump...

AtTsogo'sHouse...



MinuteslaterChancedrovetowardsthegate...His

heartpoundedashewonderedwhattosay...He

wantedtosaysomethingbutthenhedidn'twantto

sayawrongthing..Heparkedatthegate,Tsogo

openedthedoorandsteppedout...

Tsogo:Thanks...ByeHope

Hope:Bye...

Chance:(clearedhisthroat)Bye

Shesmiledandsteppedbackthenshewalkedaway.

Lookingdeepintoit,herthoughtswerefarfrom his

thoughtsandthedisappointmentshe'dprobablyfeel

from him utteringsomethinglikethat...Itwasn't

worthit..Hereversedanddroveoff...

AtDallasHouse..



Minuteslaterheparkedthecarandgotinthe

passengerseat,Dallasjumpedinthedriversseat

anddroveoutwhileChancetookouthisphoneand

staredatTsogo'spictures...

Dan:Whattookyousolong?

Chance:HadtodropoffflowersatThuli'sgrave.

Dan:OhOK...Anywaysihaveweirdquestionsfor

you...What'syourideaofanidealwoman?

Chance:Someonesweet,humbleandgenerally

nice...Datingsomeonewhoisagoodpersonin

generalisgoodbecausewhenyouargueina

relationshipthingswon'tgetmessy.Kebatamotho

onkomanyangjaakaThuli,ifsomeonewantsmeto

comehomeorderyatengennesweetlikeThuli...

Someoneopen,kanammagweHopenneakgonago

buagaboulela,she'dbelikengngbabeboatogaba

njelamonna..

TheylaughedandlookedbackatHopewhowas



busyplayinggamesonthephonewithheadsetson.

Dan:Yeah,igetthatbutkebuaphysicalappearance.

Chance:Mm let'ssee...I'vealwayspreferredpetite

womenbutIthinkthickwomenaregoodtoo..

Someonethickbutwithslim waist...(pictured

someone)Dihipsandboops..Someonewithanice

smile..Andabrownhat

Dan:Brownhat?

Chance:Scratchthatoff,idon'tknowwhatIwas

thinking....ButinallhonestyI'm notconfinedtobody

structure,tomeit'sjustabonus.Ipreferpersonality

thananything.Icanevendatesomeoneina

wheelchairoradwarfaslongastheyhavethe

personalityiwant.

Dan:Perfectanswer...

Chance:Whyareyouasking?

Dan:I'm organisingyouabirthdayparty,just

somethingforustosocialise...Nothingbig...

Chance:Noparties,thereisnothingtocelebrate.



Dan:Ihaveasurpriseforyouonthatday.Forme

justsayyes...Givemeagoahead

Chance:Whatsurprise?

Dan:Justsayyes,trustmeonthisone.And

everythingthatI'm doingjustdon'tmind...I'm trying

torunacharitycampaignforsomehopefulgirls...I

knowyouliketakingcareofbabiesbutthistimei

wasthinkingwerunabeautypageantsogirlscan

winasponsorshiptogojoinboMissBotswana.

Ithelabastrugglerbasenamesese...Especiallythe

poorgirls

Chance:Oh,OK...Itsoundsgood...Wecanactually

engageothercompaniestosponsorthem with

dresseswhentheygoRegisterforbigger

competitions.

Dan:Exactly,ilikehowyoulovehelpingthepoorbut

don'tgetinvolved.I'llhandleit...

Chance:Ok,sobeautypageantwillbeonmy

birthday?Themonnachangethat,imaginegotwe

birthdayyagaChance.I'm toooldforthat.

Dan:(laughed)Ok,itwillbejustarandom day.I'll



handleeverythingfrom nowon...I'm goingtouse

yourstatusandcomeupwithafunnymottoforthe

competition.Don'ttakeanythingserious,kebatago

diraoldschoolthemenynaandmentiontheprincein

afunnyway.Goleplayfulnyanasodon'ttakeit

serous...

Chance:Wenaostoutuorayajang?

Dan:Skawara,igotthis

Chance:Ok...

HeclickedonTsogo'snumberandtypedamessage.

Chance:Thanksfortheflowers.I'm sureThuliis

happy.

Tsogo:You'rewelcome.

Chance:CanitakeyououtfordinneronSaturday?

AtTsogo'sHouse....



MeanwhileTsogopickedherphoneandwalkedto

thecouchwhereshesatdownandclickedonhis

messagereading.

Herheartalmoststoppedreadinghismessage,it

feltsowrongtoeventhinkaboutherboss'shusband

inthatmannerespeciallyaftereverythingshedidfor

heronlyforhertosleepwithherhusband??The

amountofrespectshehadforThulibothasaboss

andbigsistercouldneverallowhertoevenconsider

sleepingwithherhusband...Thehusbandsheso

lovedandrespected.Sheneverstoppedexpressing

herfearsofbeingcheatedbyChanceandshewasn't

abouttobetheonedoingit.

Chance:(text)Tsotso?Talktome.

Tsogo:MrMoilwaican'tdothattoThuli.Notafter

everythingshehasdoneforme.Shewaslikeabig

sistertome.I'm sorry



Hebeguntypingasherheartpounded,herhands

shookassheclickedonhisnumberandblockedhim

thensheputitdownandsighed.Sheswallowed

wonderingifsheperhapsdressedinappropriately

earlytohavemadehim thinklikethat...Itwasnever

meanttolurehim ortempthim likethat...Jesus,

whathadshedone???Shelostherappetiteand

pickedherplateheadingtothekitchenwhereshe

putthem itinthesinkandwenttobed.

*

*

*

*

*
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Atthefarm...

HourslaterDallasparkedinfrontofthegate,

Chancesteppedoutpressinghisphonestaringat

Tsogo'spictures.Therewasnowayhewasaboutto

giveuponthisandheronlyreasonhadjustturned

him on.

Dallas:(stuckhisheadout)Kanteotobetsamo

founing?

Hope:Thereisahotgirlinhisphone

ChanceturnedaroundandlookedatHopelaughing...

Chance:(pointedathim)Ketagoshapaditsebetse,I



toldyoueldersarenothot.GocallRainhot.

HeopenedthegatethenDallasdrovein,heclosed

thegateandjumpedinthenDallasdroveoffas

Chancestalkedheraccountforaboyfriendorany

signshewascommittedtosomeone.Hertimeline

wasfullofmeme's...Heshookhisheadindisbelief,

shemusthavebeenthechairpersonofmeme

sharingcommunity...Healwaysthoughtheshared

meme'sbutdamn,thisgirlsharedmeme'slike

nobody...Shehardlygotanylikesbutshenever

stoppedthenheobservedhermeme'sandlaughed...

Theywereactuallyhilariousandhecouldrelateto

someofthem...Helookedatamemeofamanwith

abigplasticofsnackseatinglyingonthebedwith

thecaption"Meaftertellingmyfriendsican'tgoout

becauseihavealotofwork"helaughedbecause

thiswassohim rejectingallofDan'sinvitesabout

goingtopartiesornightclubs.

HelaughedoutloudsomuchDanandHopeturned



lookingathim,heturnedlookingatthem and

noticedhelaughedoutloud...

Chance:Whyyoulookingatmelikethat.

Dallas:Nothing.Mmekebone

Chance:Yeses,wantwaela

Dallas:Kemangcauseyoudon'thavealife..

Chancelaughedandcontinuedreadinghermemes.

MinuteslaterDallasparkedthecar,Hopegotout

withhisbagandranintothehousewherehe

droppedhisbagatthedoorandrantothekraal

wherehecouldhearhisgrandfather'swhistle....

OnceatthekraalHopewalkedthroughover50

cattleasthedustgothim coughing,seeinghim the

cattlekeptmovingasideleavingapathforhim...

MeanwhileSolomonjumpedonthehorseand

followedthecattlethenhenoticedHopeallshortin

themiddleofthecattlewalkingover,thisboy!



Hehurriedoverandbentdowngivinghim ahandas

Hopegrabbedhishandandsteppedonthesaddle

footrestjumpingup.Hesatinfrontofhis

grandfatherandgotthehorseleadropesandthe

whip...

Solomon:Let'spassbythehorsessoyoucanget

yourhorseyou'regettingtallnowwecan'tsharea

horse.

Hope:(laughed)Aogranpisto,let'sjustgo

Solomon:Turnermonna,ngwanayoothogotonao

sirarragwemogolo...

TheycrackedlaughingasHopeturnedthehorseand

patteditwithlegsmakingtrotuntiltheyarrivedat

thehorses.Hesliddownandrantotheshedwhere

hepickedhissaddleandjumpedintothehorsekraal,

hishorsewalkedovertohim andmethim halfway

ashebrusheditsheadhairandthrewupthesaddle.



Hebuckleditupandputtheleadropestheheledit

outandclosedtheotherhorsesin..

Solomon:Don'tclose,letthem gograzing

Hope:Ok..

Heleftathegateopenandjumpedonhishorse

thenhefollowedhisgrandfatherastheirhorses

trottedtothecattle....

Atthefarm house...

BackatthehouseChancesatonthebonnetand

steppedonthebumperwithhisbootshisfaceglued

tothescreenwhileDallasgreetedhismother...

Dallas:Dumelang..

Fifi:Hellomyboy,howismydaughterinlaw



Dallas:Sheisfine..

Fifi:(pointedatChancewithfourfingers)Jaanong

yoene?

Dallas:(laughed)Otaantsehelajalomotseleng...

Wedidn'tevenchatontheway..

FifiwalkedoverandtalkingtoChancewhodidn't

evenhearheruntilshesnatchedthephonefrom his

hands.

Chance:(angrily)Dallasthemonnamare-

Hepausedwhenhiseyeslandedonhismotherthen

hecoveredhismouthshamefully,Dallascracked

laughingasChancesmiledrubbinghishead...

Chance:IwantedtosayDallasthemonnamareledi

Dallas:(laughed)Oladyskautwa!



Chance:(laughedpointingathim)Dallaswee?

Fifi:Obualemangkabokitijobokana?

ShepressedonitasChancegrinnedsteppingover...

Chance:MmagweChanceleskachekathebathong,

Fifi:Selosedihips?

Chance:KemosadiwaInternethela!

Dallas:Letmesee..

Chance:(puthishandoverDallasfacecoveringhis

eyes)Tshabakoomr..

Theystruggleduntilthescreenlocked,Fifitapped

butitrequiredapatternthenshegaveittohim..

Fifi:Ngwetsiyameedihips,that'sanAfricanqueen,

bogologolonneerehagotwemmakgosiabego

tewamosadiaagilwejaloibilealemoswaanajaana.



Chance:(laughedshily)MmagweChancekanathis

girlfrom theInternet

Dallas:IknowalltheInternetgirls,letmeconfirm

Chance:Fosekwena..

Fifi:Comegetwatermelonsforyourmother,last

weekshebroughtmeherwatermelonsandthey

weresosweet.Ihopesheenjoysminetoo..Dallas

oyegoneelwammagweDale

ChanceandDallasgotthewatermelonsandloaded

inthecarbeforesayinggoodbyeandleaving...

AtTshepo'sFather's...

LateratduskJangoandhiswifeparkedthecar,the

dogranoverasJangosteppedoutandclosedthe

door.Hesnappedhisfingersasitjumpedonhim

tryingtolickhishands...



Jangoknockedonthedoorandwalkedin

respectfullyrubbinghishandstogetherashebent

hisbackgreetingtheoldman..Tsatsifollowedhim

holdingtheirson'shandwhowentfortheoldman's

lap.Theoldmanputdownhiscupofteaandlifted

him upputtinghim onhislap...

Jango:Dumelang..

Him:Helloson...Haveaseat

Tsatsi:Dumelang

Him:Hellomydaughterinlaw,howareyou?

Tsatsi:I'm fine..(noticedhewasdrinkingtea)Have

youhadanythingtoeat?

Him:Waii,ididn'teat...Cookingforamanis

challengemydaughter..

Tsatsi:Webroughtyougroceries,letmegoget

them andcookforyou.

Him:Ok,(tothetoddler)Tshepo?

Tshepo:Rra?



Him:Howareyoumyboy?

Tshepo:I'm fine..

Tshepotookoutthelollipopfrom hisdroolingblue

coloredlipsandforcedintotheoldman'smouth..

Tshepo:Take...Eat,yourlipswillbeblue

Him:(laughed)Bathobamodimo!

Jango:Tshepodon'tharassyourgrandfather...

Him:(laughed)Howhaveyoubeen?

Jango:I'm fine...

Him:HaveyougottenintouchwithRori?

Jango:I'm stilltryingtoconvincehertoletyousee

yourgranddaughter.

Him:Ijustwanttoaskforforgiveness.Iknowiwas

neverthereforTshepoorherwhichmakesher

believethatjustbecauseTshepoislateidon'tcare.

I'm dyingandiwantmygranddaughtertohave



everythingIown.

Jango:I'llkeeptrying..

Him:Okmyboy...

Tsatsifinishedcookinganddishedforeveryonethen

shesavedtheremainingfoodandputinthefridge...

Tsatsi:Tomorrowyou'lljustwarm upthose.

Him:Thankyoumygirl...

Theycontinuedchattingwhileeating...

AtMike'sHouse...

LaterthateveningMikemutedtheTVandshouted...

Mike:Riri?Timetobath!



Therewassilencebutheknewshedidn'tsleepthat

early.Hestoodupandknockedonherdoorbut

therewasnoresponsethenheopenedthedoorand

stoodbythebed..

Mike:You'renotsleepingbeforebathing,Riri?

Heobservedhereyeballsmovinginsidewhileshe

pretendedtobesleepingthoughthegameinhis

phoneonherhandhadbeenpausedandthescreen

wasstillon.

Mike:(angrily)I'm notplayingwithyou,getup!Go

andbath...Whydowealwayshavetofightforyouto

bath?

Rainwokeupwithalongfaceandlookedather

fathertearfully...



Rain:Itookabathatmama'shouse..

Mike:Hei,goandbath!Now!

Shewalkedinthebathroom thenMikewenttosit

downandwatchedthegame,withinaminuteRain

walkedoutofthebathroom.Mikestoodupand

frownedwalkingintothebathroom...Herwashing

ragwasn'tevenwetanditseemedsheonlywashed

herfaceandfeet.Hewalkedtoherroom andangrily

pickedashoe..

Mike:RiriI'm notplayingwithyou

Rain:(crying)Itookabath,doyouwantmyskinto

peeloff?

Mike:Keepquietandbath,makesureyouwashyour

pantiestooandyourarmpits.IfyoudothisI'm not

borrowingyoumyphone...



Rainwalkedintothebathroom cryingoutloudwith

herarm overherforehead.Mikestoodbehindthe

doorlisteningasshefilledthetub...

Mike:I'm goingtosmellyouafter,youbetterbath

properlyandbrushyourteethtoo.You'regoingtobe

ateenagerinlessthan2yearsthatmeansyou

sweatalotsoyoumustbathandwashthose

armpitsthenputonyourroll-on.

Shegotinthetubcryingandbegunbathing,after

scrubbingherselfshebegunplayingwithlatheron

herskinandevenmadeboobswithwhitelatheron

herchestlookingatherselfonthemirror.

SittingonthecouchwatchingthegameMikemuted

theTVandlistenedtohernowsinging,thiswas

completemadness.Heknewtherewasnowayany

stepparentwouldtoleratethis,asmuchashedidn't

tellherAlicia'sboyfriendwasrightabouther,he

knewhewasspotonandsinceAliciaalwaysgavein



whenshecriedibetsheonlywashedherfaceonly

whileatherhouse.

Inthebathroom Hopepickedabarofsoapand

madeamicsingingBeckyG'sshower...

Rain:(singing)

Youlightmeupinside

Likethe4thofJuly

Wheneveryouraround

Ialwaysseem tosmile

Andpeopleaskmehow

Wellyourthereasonwhy

I'm dancinginthemirrorandsingingintheshower

Ladadeladadaladada



Singingintheshower

Ladadeladadaladada

Singingintheshower

Mikeshookhisheadindisbeliefandcarriedon

watchingthegame...

AtTsogo'sHouse..

LaterthateveningChancerightafterdroppingoff

DallasChancedroveintothemulti-residentialhome

andparkediffrontofthehousestryingtoremember

whatdirectionTsogocamefrom whenhepickedher

upearlierwithHope.Hecouldn'treallyremember

thenhesteppedoutandknockedontheclosest

house...

Theladyopenedthehouseandsteppedout..



Chance:Hi,I'm lookingforTsogo'sapartment

Her:WhoisTsogo?

Chance:Um...Theladywiththe....(Movinghishands

downwardshapinganhourglassbodyfigure)The

onewho...

Her:(laughed)Ohthenewtenantwadihips,ka

mmona..It'sthatone..

Chance:(laughed)Thanks...

Chancewalkedtowardsherdoorandknockedthen

hesteppedback,sheopenedthedoorinher

pyjamasandswallowedsurprisedlookingatMr

Moilwa...

*

*

*

*

*
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AtTsogo'sHouse...

Nowthathehadmentioneddinnerherwhole

perspectiveabouthim hadchanged...Forthefirst

timeshenoticedhowsexyhislipswereandhiseyes

wereluringbutlookingathim wasstill

uncomfortableandshe'dneverdisrespectThuli's

memorylikethat.Notaftermakingherwhosheis

today.Shedidn'tevenwanttobeinapositionwhere

shehadtodisrespectMrMoilwabecauseitstillfelt

likehewasherboss...

Chance:(calmly)Hey...

Tsogo:Hi...

Chance:(lookinginhereyes)Canicomein?



Shereluctantlymovedasidestillholdingthelock

thenhesteppedinwithhishandsinthepockets,she

closedthedoorandfoldedherarms.

Tsogo:Haveaseat...

Hewalkedtowardsthecoachandsatdownpinning

hiselbowsonhiskneeslookingather,shesaton

theoppositecouchandlookedawayplayingwithher

braids...

Chance:(smiled)Whydidyoublockme?

Tsogo:Ipanicked,I'm sorry.

Chance:It'sOK...Iwantustohaveanopen

conversationaboutthis,understandthatI'm

nowherepressuringyouintodoingsomethingyou're

notcomfortabledoing.Thesearethethingspeople

discussoverdinner...Don'toverthink...Ijustasked

foradatenotsexoranythingbeyondthat...(she

chuckledlookingdown)Skaakanyathata.That's



whyyou'repanicking...andyoushouldunderstand

thatyou'renotbetrayingThulibyacceptingtocome

dinewithme..Unlessyourreasonisthatyoujust

don'twantto.

Tsogo:Iunderstandbutijustdon'tfeelrightabout

this,I'm notalittlegirl...Iknowwhatdinnerleadsto...

Idon'twanttoactungratefuloranything.Outof

respectforwhatshedidformeI'dliketomaintain

thesamerelationshipwithyouandHope.Ican't

sleepwithmyboss'shusband.

Chance:Iunderstandwhereyou'recomingfrom...I

respectthat,iguessihavetoappreciateafriendship

withyouthen.UnblockmeandI'llnevercrossthat

line...

Tsogo:Ok...

Chance:(lookedaround)It'sanicehouse..

Tsogo:Yeah,imovedinyesterday,that'swhysome

ofmythingsarestillintheboxes.

Chance:Canihavealook?

Tsogo:Yes...



Hestoodupandwalkedaroundthehouselookingat

herunpackedthings..

Chance:Icancomegiveyouahandanytime.It'sa

lotofboxes

Tsogo:Thatwouldbegreat,wecanfixthestove

now.Iboughttakeawaysbecauseiwastoolazyto

reconnectthestove.

Chance:Ok...

Hehandedherhisphoneandcarkeysthenhepulled

backthesleevesofhissweater...

Chance:Letmeconnectthestove.

Tsogo:Thanks..

Shestoodbyandwatchedhim connectingthegas



andthestove...

Chance:Whyareyouquiet?

Tsogo:(laughed)Kooresantseketshogile..

Chance:(laughed)Sorry....

Theylaughedashecarriedontighteningthingsup

thenhegotupanddustedhishandsgettingthe

phoneandthekeys.

Chance:Atleastyou'llbeabletocook

Tsogo:Thankyou.

Therewasanawkwardmomentatthedoorasthey

lookedatoneanother,shecouldtellhe'dbeen

throughalotandhim stillwearingthatringafterso

manyyearssaidalot...Butshestillcouldn'tbring

herselftogooutwithhim.



Helookedathertryinghardnottolethersexybody

distracthim butherreasonsfornotwantingthisjust

madeitimpossibletojustgiveup.Hejustneededa

differentapproach,goodthingscometothosewho

waitright...Sheprobablyneededtimetoandhehad

alotofitinhishands..Hewasn'treallyinahurryto

findawomanbecauseheneededonewhorespect

hisrelationshipwithhisson...

Chance:Goodnight

Tsogo:Goodnight.

Sheclosedthedoorandlockedupthenshewalked

backtothebedroom wheresheswitchedoffthe

lightsandgotinbed.Shedialedhermotherandlaid

onherbackhopingshe'dbeabletopickupwithouta

struggle.Hermotherhunguponherthenshedialed

heragain,thistimeshemanagedtopickup..



Her:Hello?

Tsogo:(laughed)Youhunguponme

Her:(laughed)Sorry..

Tsogo:Howwasyourday?

Her:Itwasgood,

Tsogo:DoyourememberThuli?

Her:Thegirlwhopaidforyourtutors?

Tsogo:Yes,imetherhusbandtodayandhewanted

totakemeoutbutirefused.Itfeelssowrong,i

wonderifididtherightthing.

Her:Onlyifyoudon'twanthim,howdoyoufeel

abouthim?

Tsogo:I'veneverreallythoughtofhim likethat,heis

Thuli'shusbandandeverytimeithinkaboutitke

betswakeletswalo.

Her:Itsoundstomelikeshe'dlovetohaveyou

takingcareofherfamilythananyoneelse.Thuli

lovedyoueffortlessly,youtwoclickedlikesisters.I

didn'tseeherfacebutshesoundedsweetevery



timeshevisitedhere.Doyouknowhow

stepmothersarewithsinglemen?Theygetin

pretendingtobesweetthenafterafewyearsthey

chasetheorphanandcomewiththeirfatherless

children.Lookaroundourcommunity,howmany

menhaveabandonedtheirownbloodbutsupporta

lotoffatherlesschildrenallbecausebabymamas

onlycareabouttheirchildren.Theywillbesaying

theydon'traiseotherwomen'schildrenwhile

bringingtheirchildrenfrom differentfatherstothe

man'shouse..IsthatthesituationyouwantThuli's

sontogothrough?Becausethismanwilleventually

accepthecan'thaveyouandmoveon.

Tsogo:Idon'twanthim tobeabusedbecausehis

mothermademewhoiam butkoorekethabiwake

dithongmamankareketseelaThulimonna.She

lovedhim

Her:Andthebiggestquestionishowyoufeelabout

him.Iknowyouhaven'tthoughtabouthim thatway

butnowyoushouldbecausehewantsyou.Youcan't

playhardtoget,mennowadaysaretaughtto

respectwomen'srightssotheyleaveatthefirstno



becausetheyknowthatiftheyfollowyouaround

aftersayingnoitsharassment.Howdoyoufeel

abouthim?

Tsogo:Idon'tthinkthereisanywomanwhodoesn't

wanthim...Heisagoodlookingman,hetakescare

ofhimselfhealthwise...Despiteallthemoneyhe

hashedoesn'thaveabigbelly,kelekaunyana...But

besideallthesequalitieshehasflawsmama...And

they'renotjustflawsthey'relikeredflags.

Her:Whatflaws?

Tsogo:Thereasonhiswifewaskilledisbecause

thieveswereafterhismoney.Itseemshehasn't

beeninarelationshipsincethenatleastaserious

onesowhatifI'm next?Beinghiswomancanbe

risky...Whatifhegetsrobbedagain.Hewasonce

triedforrobberyya6million,uptonowthemoney

hasneverbeenrecoveredandthethievesthinkhe

hasthemoney.Hishomehassomuchsecurity,go

diintercom andcamerasallover.Heisnotlivinga

freelifesothatmeanI'llbejoiningin,it'slikebeinga

wifeofamafiaandknowingyoumightbekilled

anytime.



Her:Thosepeoplewouldhaveattackedhisson,they

knowheiswaitingforthem.Hesoundslikea

powerfulman,hewouldn'tjustwaitforthieves,not

afterlosinghiswife.Stopworrying...Butifyoudon't

feelcomfortableit'sOK.Justdon'tbebitterwhen

anotherwomantakeshim.

Tsogo:(laughed)OK

Her:Thuliisprobablycountingonyoutoreturnthe

favourandraisehersonwithlove,thatmansounds

lovely,wagobonakaemonnayookgonanggorata

mothojalo?Wenawarennankabonamdalamo

dintshongmokamotogela?

Tsogocrackedlaughingoutloudasshechattedwith

hermotheruntilhebegunyawning.Theyendedtheir

conversationthenshelaiddownandsighed

consideringallthefactors...Thefamoussex

contractthatwascirculatingaroundcametomind,

andthedetailsofthatcontractwerescaryifatallit

wasrealforamantowantthatfrom awomanhe

loves.Shetriedtosleepbutshecouldn'tsleep,more



thoughtsoccupiedherminduntilshedozedoff....

AtChance'sHouse...

MeanwhileChancetriedtogetsomesleepbutthe

visittothegraveyardhadjustmadehim missher

andthinkofallthegoodtimessomuchhecouldn't

sleep.Hegotoffthebedandheadedtothekitchen

wherehepouredaglassofwineandlogged

online...Thenewspapertitlesplashedthewineout

ofhislipsashecoughedhardtryingtoclearhis

airway.Hefinallystoppedcoughinglookingata

pictureofhimselfsittingonthethroneholdinghis

greatgrandfather'sknobkerriethenheclickedonthe

wholearticle...

BridehuntforthePrincecompetition!

Areyouagedbetween18and25withoutchildren?

Youcouldbeournextqueen!Thisyear'sthemeisa



littledifferent,ngwaoboswagroupbringsyoua

uniquecompetition...Thisyear'sthemeischoosing

thequeen...Thegoalistoshowouryoung

generationhowthingsusedtobe...Thisisno

differentfrom theletlhabulaannualevent.Young

womenwillcompeteasiftheyaredoingitforthe

Princebuttheywillonlygettheprice.Thefirstprice

is50Kandaclothinglinesponsorship.Atripto

OkavangodeltaandMoremigamereserve..The

secondrunnerupwillget25K,thethirdwillwalk

awaywith10kwhiletherestofthecontestantswill

eachgettheirP500registrationbackiftheydon't

win.ThecontestaretotakepartwithSetswana

traditionaldancewear,notightsunderneath,justas

itusedtobe...weareawakeningtheoldtradition.

AreyouthenestqueenofMaun?Clickonthelink

belowtosubmityourregistration...T'sandC'sapply.

Chance:Whatthefuck!

Thearticlehadjustbeenpublishedbutitalreadyhad



1Klikesand400comments,peopletaggingeach

otherandlongcomments.

Taggedsister:GodiPrincekakwano!

Taggedtwin: Let'sgogetthemoney

Taggedcousin:Cousiefreemoney!

Taggedalonglistofcousinsandfriends:Iwishit

wasarealthingsoicanwinthisman.Remember

theguywa6millionheist?Monnayosaleke

mmatile.Iwasshockedthatkengwanawakgosi

mmeasautwe.

Woman: Ijustwanttheman

Man:Justwaitingforsomeone'scommentsoican

goslapher.

Woman2:Soundsgood,ngwaoboswa.Iwishwe

couldgobacktowhenthesewasreal..Mjoloware

nyesagareeipatela.

Woman:I'm confusedbythewords,isthisjusta

competitionoritsrealthey'regoingtobechosenby



thisman?

ChanceclosedthearticleanddialedDallas...

Dan:(sleepy)Hello?

Chance:Getthenewspapertodeletethatrubbish

whyusemypicture?

Dan:Relax,it'sjustacompetition.Weteamedup

withbathobaculturalevents.Relax,itsjustatheme..

Chance:Danwee?

Dan:Godrinkwater!

Dancutthecallthenhesighedclenchinghisteeth....

AtThuto'sHouse...

ThenextmorningThutosteppedoutsideandbegun

rakingasDallassteppedout..



Dallas:Ihavetogo...(laughed)Chanceishavinga

panicattackjustbecauseiusedhispicture.

Thuto:(laughed)Heshouldusethatopportunityto

findsomeone.

Dallas:Exactly

Thuto:Ifitwasbackthenitwouldbereal.

Dallas:Exactly..

Hekissedherandwalkedawaythenshecarriedon

working.Dan'shalfsisterdrovethroughthegateand

steppedout...

Seboni:Hi..

Thuto:Hey,isthatyourcar?

Seboni:Yeah,babydaddymanagedtogetthat

money.Iwasreluctantatfirstbecauseididn'twant

him involvedincorruptionbutheimoralsdon'tput

foodonthetable.



Thuto:(laughed)Iguessso..Butdon'tgetcaught.

Seboni:(laughed)Wewon't,boDallaskanacaseya

boneehedileibile

Thuto:I'm surethepolicerealisedtheywerewrong.

Seboni:Yeah,gapeithasreachedthestatuteof

limitations.ThismeanseveniftheyfindoutDan,

ChanceandJangodidrobthem theycan'tconvict

them.

Thuto:Really?

Seboni:Yeah,tellhim tobefree.Ehedilecase

Thuto:Ok,Iwasalwaysafraiditwouldsurface.

Seboni:Bonemmeobelaelabadirile?

Thuto:Yeah,theydidit.Headmittedittomeonour

10thyearanniversary...

Seboniputherhandsinthepocketsandsmiled

lookingather...



Seboni:IalwaysknewtheydidbutHeikedipast,so

howdidtheydoit?(laughed)Borrebababothale

gorewena

Thutolaughedandheldherhipsgettingreadyto

narratethensheheardherselfspeakingfrom her

pocket..

Voicerecorder:"Yeah,theydidit.Headmitteditto

meonour10thyearanniversary."

Thuto:(heartskipped)What'sthat?

Seboni'sheartskippedasshestoppedtherecording

from playing.Thuto'sheartpoundedasshelooked

ather...

*

*

*
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AtThuto'sHouse...

Thuto:Whyareyourecordingme?

Sebonitookouttherecorderandlaughedlookingat

it..

Seboni:Igotthisfrom afriend'shouse,mydaughter

wantstorecordmusicsoithoughtshemightneedit.

Ididn'tevenknowitwasrecording.

Thutosteppedoverandsnatcheditfrom herwhile

shecalmlystaredather...

Seboni:Aomma,whywouldyouthinkI'drecordyou?



Thuto:Idon'tknow,itdoesn'tmakesensetocarrya

voicerecorderinyourpocket.I'm notapoliceofficer

orjournalistbutthisisaprofessionalrecorder.

Seboni:(calmly)Butwhywouldirecordyounemma?

Bringmydaughter'srecorder.

Thuto:Sueme,infacttswamogamebeforekego

phanyakampama.Obatagonyelelamogonna.

NowiknowwhyDandoesn'tlikeyouoryourmother.

You'resonegativeandyoualwayswanttobringDan

down.Ifeelsadforyoubecauseiknowsomany

halfsiblingswhoareclosetooneanother.Igiveup,

I'vetriedtoputthisfamilytogetherbutclearlygao

typeyateng...Leave...Now!

Sebonisighedandwalkedawayforabout4steps

thensheturnedaroundandlookedather...

Seboni:Iwantmydaughtersrecorder

Thuto:Karetswamogame,goreportmeandsue

me.Iwillpayforit.You'renotgettingit,gotellthe



detectivethatitookit.Kilekautwamonahunewa

goreyou'reanundercoverofficerbutineverthought

itwaspossibleforasiblingtoputsomuchenergy

andtimeintobringingdownherownblood...10

yearsisalongtime.YoureallyneedJesus...Please

leave,anddon'tevertalktome.

ShewalkedawaythenThutowalkedbehindthe

houseandcrushedtherecorderbeforewalkingin

thehousewiththepiecesforfurtherdestruction.

AtTsogo'sHouse...

OnthesamemorningTsogowalkedinthekitchen

pressingherphoneandpausedwalkinglookingat

thebeautycontestpost.Weretheysearchingfora

wifeorwasthisjustatheme...Whateveritwas

hopefullyitwouldbewhat'sbestforhim andhisson.

Pityhewasn'tpatient...



Shenoticedshedidn'thavebreadandsighed

lookingatherbreakfastthenshegothercarkeys

andwalkedout....

AtAlicia'sHouse...

OnthesamemorningAliciayawnedwalkingalong

thepassage,shecouldhearthefoodfryinginthe

kitchenasthespicyaromagothermouthwatering.

ShestoppedatthedoorandsmiledatKatiso

holdingthespoonandthefryingpan...

Katiso:Goodmorning..

Alicia:Hi...What'sonthatplasticyoubroughtwith

you?

Katiso:Ohit'sabathingsetforRain.Afriendofmine

suggestedthoserollonsforpreteenswhosweata

lot...Apparentlyitsnormalfor11yearoldtohave

smellyarmpitsiftheydon'tbathproperly.

Alicia:Oh,OK..Iwasgettingworriedbyherarmpits



waitse...Mmekanashebaths.

Katiso:Raindoesn'tbath,shetellsyousheis

bathingbutshedoesn't.Ialwaysforcehertogo

backinthereandbaththat'swhysheavoidsme

becauseiwon'tstayinasmellyhousebecause

someonedoesn'twanttobath.Youmustlearntobe

firm becauseifI'm theoneemphasisingherbathing

shewillthinkI'm abusingherbecauseyou'reOKwith

hernotbathingandyou'drathercloseyourselfinthe

bedroom toavoidhavingtodealwithhersmelly

armpits.It'snotgoodforachildtosmell,howdo

teachersevenhelpheratschoolwhenshehasa

strongsmelllikethat?

Alicia:Nnatotagakekgonegotholakeomanya

ngwanaalelagonnamodumoandallthat.Itrybut

Rainisdifficulttodealwith.

Katiso:Howwillhandleherhavingherperiodsifyou

can'thandlethis?Idealwithchildreneverydaythat's

whyIdon'tcarehowmuchshehatesme.Oneday

shewillthankmeasanadult,youhavetoputyour

footdown...Lookatherwithaseriousfaceand

pointintothebathroom oregetbackinthereand



bath.Don'tevenbathher,sheisoldenoughtoknow

itsheisjustbeinglazy.Whipherifyouhaveto

becauseyoudon'tknowwhatotherkidssayabout

her,theywillstartbullyingheratschoolandshewill

havelowself-esteem.Iknowyoudon'tlikeMikebut

theguyisagoodfatherbecauseweallknowRain

comesbacklookingbeautiful.Skadirangwana

matepe...

Aliciatookadeepbreathandsighedthoughtfully,

Katisoswitchedoffthestoveandhuggedher...

Katiso:Sorryifthatwasharsh

Alicia:Itwasn't,ijustdidn'tthinkofitthatdeep.Ijust

acceptedthatRainrefusestobathbutiseehow

deepitgoes.

Katiso:It'sok,that'swhatI'm herefor...Besidesi

dealwithchildren,iknowhowtheythink..Itsjusta

stage.Verysoonwewillbecomplainingabouther

spendingtoomuchtimeinthebathroom...



Theylaughedthenheleanedoverandkissedher...

Katiso:I'm goingtoChancechildren'sHomeon

Mondaytodovisitandcheckallthebabiesthere.

Alicia:I'veneverbeentherebefore,Chanceonce

mentionedhe'dopenaplacelikethatbutididn't

thinkhewasserious.

Katiso:It'sactuallyverybeautiful...Ithaslikeslots

oneachsidewhereyoujustplacethebabythen

pressthebuttonandrunoff.Insidethebuildingis

likealittleparadiseforchildren..Iheartheplaceis

worthamillion.Thereisanurseryinside...

Caretakershavehousesinside..Itsbeautiful.

Alicia:Soundsinteresting..

Katiso:HispaediatriciangottransferredsoI'm

takingover.

Alicia:Haveyouguysmetalready?

Katiso:Yeahwemetbutidon'tthinkheknowsI'm

withyou.



Alicia:Ok,noproblem.Soshouldicomeupwiththe

weddingdate?

Katiso:(smiled)It'suptoyou..

Alicia:(laughed)OK...Anywaysihaven'thadmy

periodin2monthsnowbutialsodon'tfeelsickor

anything.Idon'tknowwhatitmeansbutihaven't

takenapregnancytest.

Katiso:(smiled)Babedon'tplaylikethat...

Alicia:(laughed)I'm seriousbutidon'tknow

Katiso:You'regettingalittlechubbytoo,lookslike

you'regoingtobeapregnantbride.

Hekissedandhuggedher....

Katiso:Bythewaytheguysfencingournewplot

havestarted.Itoldmyuncleiwanttomarryandhis

firstquestionwaswherewillyoutakeyourwife?

Alicia:(laughed)Didn'tyoutellhim ihaveahousewe

canbothmovein?Ireallylikemyhouse.



Katiso:I'm notmarryingandmovinginhere,this

shouldbeRain'shouse.

Alicia:KatisokanaRainisachild

Katiso:Andyourpointis?

Alicia:Idon'tunderstandwhyamancan'tstayina

housethatawomanbuilt.I'm passionateabout

womenempowerment.Wearealreadypeaceful

here...Youhavepropertyyoucomewithandihave

minetoo,idon'twanttobringnothingtothetable.

Katiso:Idon'tknowmaybeI'm tootraditional,iwas

undertheimpressionthatthisshouldallbeforRain

soyouandicanstartfrom scratch,ididn'texpect

youtocomewithanythingbecauseyouhaveachild

outsideourrelationshipbutifitmakesyouhappyI'm

coolwitheverything.

Alicia:(Smiled)Thanksforunderstanding...Nnatota

idon'twanttobethetypeofwomenwhobring

nothingtothetablebadirelwaeverything.Itgives

mepeacetoknowthaticontributedsomething...



Katiso'sphonerangthenhepicked...

Katiso:Hello?

Fenceman:Sirkanawejustdugsomebones,they

lookweird

Katiso:Idon'tunderstand

Fenceman:I'm lookingataskull,ahumanskull

Katiso:Idon'tunderstand,didwejustgetallocated

wherethereusedtobeagraveyard?

Fenceman:Thiswasneveragraveyard,weusedto

letourdonkeysandcowsgrazehere.Maybethis

personwasburiedhere.

Katiso:Ok,letmecallthepolicethen.Stopdigging

wemightmessuptheircrimescene.

Fenceman:Ok

KatisohungupandsighedlookingatAlicia...



Katiso:Let'sgototheplot.Gatwethereisaskull,i

wanttocallthepolice

Alicia:Ok,letmegetready.

Theytookabathandleft...

Atthemall...

LateronChancewalkedintheshopandpickeda

trolleyandthebusketthenhepushedtowardsthe

fruitsectionandrecognisedthisfigurefrom behind

butofcoursehewantedtoseeherreactionifshe

sawhim firstespeciallyafterthatarticle,surelyshe

sawitsoheturnedbackandwalkedaroundsection.

Hepushedthetrolleyandstoppedafewfeetfrom

herbusylookingattheprices...

Tsogowalkedovercarryingherbasketandsmiled...



Tsogo:Hi...

Heturnedaroundandsmiledsurprised..

Chance:Ohhey...Howareyoudoing?

Tsogo:I'm fine...Iheardaboutthecompetition.

Goodluckinadvance

Chance:Ididn'tagreetothatnonsense,ihavea

retardedfriendandcrazyoldfashioneduncleswho

I'm surewillfinditfunny.Whattheydon'tknow

thoughisthatI'vealreadyfoundtheQueen...Sheis

juststilldealingwithherconscience.Sheneeds

time...

Tsogolookedathim notsurehowtorespondthen

hegotherbasketandplacedatthebottom section

belowgivingherhiselbowforhertohangherhand...

Chance:Let'sgo...



Tsogo:(lookedaround)I'lljustwalkwithyou..

Hegrabbedherhandandwalkedaroundthe

section...

Chance:Whatarewebuying?

Tsogo:Iforgoteverythingicameforbecauseyou're

holdingmyhand.

Chance:(laughed)You'llrecover,ifyoudon'twewill

comebackagainlater.Nnakanakeipotsao

tshosiwakeengcausennagaisekerejolennake

tsalayagago...Formerboss.

Tsogo(laughed)Bathong...

Chance:(laughed)kanakeafosa?

Tsogo:(laughed)Ngng...

Theylaughedwalkingtowardsthetill...



Atthenewplot....

Meanwhiletheforensicteam arrivedtothecrime

sceneaspolicestoodbyinterviewingthemendoing

thefencetogetherwithKatiso...

Thetwoforensictechniciansputontheirglovesand

beguntakingsamplesandgentlybrushingthe

skeletalremains.Afterafewminutesofgently

brushinghenoticedrustynecklaceandpulleditup...

WithsomuchrusthecouldonlyseeChan-

Therestoflettersweretoorusty..

Forensicinvestigator:Hi...Isthisapersonaliseddog

tag?

ForensicInvestigator2:Lookslikeit,it'sstillina

goodcondition.Itneedsabitofcleaningthenwe

mightbeabletoidentifythisguyorwhoeverwas

withhim.
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Atthemall...

ChancewalkedTsogototheparkinglotwherehe

openedherbootandplacedheritemsinside.

Chance:Whatareyougoingtocook?

Tsogo:Justbreakfast.

Chance:Canimakeyoubreakfast?

Shereluctantlylookedathim ashestaredather....

Chance:Ipromiseyou'llenjoyit...Skaganathemma

keagokopa.

Tsogo:Ok,I'lldrivebehindyou.



Chance:Let'sdropoffmykeysatthepharmacy.My

PAwilldropitathome,I'llcatcharidefrom you.

Tsogo:Ok...

Shelockedthedoorthentheyturnedaroundand

stoppedonthesideoftheroadascarspassednone

stop.Chanceheldherhandasthetrafficjam

stoppedthentheywalkedbehindcarshechecked

bothsidesandcrossedholdingherhand.Shewas

stillwearingamaxidress,he'dneverseendresses

looksogoodinawomanitfeltgreattoholdher

handwalkingacrossthemall...

Chance:(turnedaroundlookingatherstillholding

her)Areyouok?

Tsogosmiledbackuncomfortably,whowouldbeOK

whenherformerbossisholdingherhandwalkingto

thesameplacesheusedtoworkat...herheart

poundedastheyapproachedthepharmacy.She



didn'twanttobetheonepullingoffherhandbutshe

silentlyprayedforhim toletgoatleastbefore

walkingintothepharmacy...

Theroyalunclepulledoverintotheparkinglotjust

nexttothem thenChancesloweddown...

Chance:Thisismyuncle...

Tsogo:Ok...

Buthestilldidn'tletgoofherheartinsteadhe

walkedtothedriver'ssideandopenedthedoorfor

hisunclewiththeotherhandwhiletheotherheldher

handthentheyshookhandsastheunclelookedat

herfigure,hedidn'tsaymuchbutthelookhegave

hisnephew...Eventhenephewsmiledshylyand

rubbedhishead...

Uncle:(smiled)Otengmonna?



Chance:(laughed-heknewwhathereallymeant)Ee

rra...

TheunclelookedatTsogowhowasstrugglingto

pullherhandoffChance'shandbutheheldherhand

tightly...

Uncle:Keeneyommakgosi?

Chance:Eerra...HernameisTsogo...

Anotherunclepulledoverandparkedontheother

sidewithhiswife...

Uncle:Comemeetourdaughterinlaw...(laughed)

Imagineallthetroublewewentthroughandhe

alreadyhassomeone..

Theotherunclesteppedoutandlookedatherfigure

beforelookingathisnephewwhistling....



Uncle2:(givinghim ahandshake)Tsenahamonna...

Tsenaha

Chancefinallyletgoofherhandandshookhands

thenbumpedshoulderswithhisuncle...Thewife

steppedoutofthecarsmilingandwalkedtowards

Tsogo...

Tsogo'sheartpounded,thiswasthemost

uncomfortablethingsheeverhadtogothrough...

Auntie:Bathothisisatruequeenthebathong.

Bathongnnanaolemonnyedihipstsekanaodi

tsayakae?

Tsogolookeddownsmiling,shewasn'tsurehowto

respondandthisladyhadabigvoiceeventhe

peoplepassingbylookedatherbody...



Auntie:Howareyou?

Tsogo:I'm fine

Auntie:Shem,sheissoyoungmmesebopilwejaaka

mmakgosi..

Uncle1:Let'shopehedoesn'tgetaheartattackone

thesedays,bothithojobontsengjaanangng...

TheunclescrackedlaughingasChancelookedaway

smilingshamefully.Theauntturnedaroundand

lookedatthem...

Aunt:Lerogangwanawabatho?Bothithokeeng?

Uncle1:Oakantsebohebothithootogaore

akantshadilotsedimasweronarerayabothithojwa

thakanelodikobo-(smiling)Habathobababediba

aperekobogolemarigabannabothitho.

Theycrackedlaughingagainastheauntturnedback



toTsogo...

Aunt:Don'ttakethem seriously,theydrinklotsof

motšemaandmberere..

Tsogo:Eemma

Aunt:Mmemmatheomontennana.Salereeme

aberaithoboga.KebitswammaAlice

Tsogo:Eemma...

TheauntwentbacktothecarwhileTsogostoodby

asChanceandhisunclestalkedaboutthefarm,

Chanceturnedbackandputhisarm aroundher

waistbringinghercloserashetalkedtothem.

Theshamethatengulfedhershecouldbarelylook

anyonearound,whereshecameyoucanneverhold

awomanlikethatinfrontoftheelders,itis

disrespectfulandimproperbehaviour..



Uncle:Ok,noproblem...

Uncle2:I'm sellingthatbullifyoudon'tgopayforit.

Chance:Iwantitbadly,I'llsendthemoneythensend

theguystogocollectit.Bye

Uncle:Bye...(toher)khumagadi

Tsogo:(shyly)Gosiame

Uncle2:Ican'twaittotellthefamilyaboutyou.

WaitsenerenyaditseBoys,thistimeompeile

haatshekamogata.

Chance:(laughed)Nnagagoingwaelwematsetse

mogonnakana...

ThemencrackedlaughingbutofcourseTsogo

foundalltheseawkward.

Tsogo:Gosiame...

Chanceheldherhandasshefollowedhim barely



abletocrossherlegsbecausetheuncleswere

watchingthem.

Tsogo:Ican'tbelieveyoudidthattome...

Chance:Ididn'tlie,you'rethequeenyoujustdon't

knowit.

Tsogo:Whatifihaveaboyfriend?

Chance:Heisnotseriousifhehadalltheseand

didn'tputaringonit,doyouhaveaboyfriend?I

needtoeliminatehim ASAP

Tsogo:(laughed)Idon't,I'm justasking

Chance:Whyosenaboyfriendolemonte?

Tsogo:Idon'tlikegettingplayed.I'dratherbealone

thanbewithsomeonewhohasacomplicated

relationshipwithanotherperson,ifwedon'thavethe

sameunderstandingofarelationshipthenijust

don'tfindtheneedtobeinthatrelationshipbecause

I'denduphurtingmyself.It'shardbeingsinglekabo

valentinesdayorwheniseehappymarriedcouples

onFacebookwiththeirchildren.Iwantafamily,I



wantarelationshipthatwillleadtosomething

seriousbecausennagakerategotshamekisiwa

gapekeaboulelathat'swhykebatamonnawame

keleoneesengonyetsengkanaajolasomewhere.

Chance:(laughed)Ok...Iguessitmakessense...

Tsogo:Letgoofmeweareclose

Chance:Areyoushy?

Tsogo:Doyoustillhavethesameemployeesorits

newones?

Chance:It'syourcolleagues.Akereitreatemployees

rightwherecantheygo..

Tsogo:(laughed)Nteseeetherra

Chance:Don't...

Chancewalkedinthepharmacyholdingherhand,

Tsogosmiledthatsmile...Thatlittleembarrassment

andawkwardness.Thewholepharmacyturnedand

lookedathercompletelysurprised...



Cashier:Tsotso?

Chancelethergoandwalkedtotheofficewhile

Tsotsowalkedtowardstheoldestemployeeand

huggedher..

Tsogo:Dumelang..

Man:Bathongkantegaretheogetselonalejadiboso?

Theyallcrackedlaughingastheybumped

shoulders..

Woman:Girlisawyourgraduationpictures,waitse

youmadeit.

Cashier:MrsMoilwalongchosehertotakeover...I

rememberhowclosetheywere.

Tsogo:BatholantshwabisaleskabuakaMrMoilwa

Man:Ojeleboso,howcanwenot.Bonasinceyou're



sharingthepillowwiththebosscanyoutellhim I

wantleaveofabsence?Kejolakgakalagore

Theylaughedoutloudandexchangedhugsbefore

shewalkedtothebackofthebuildingheadingtohis

officewheresheknockedandsteppedinwhilehe

wastalkingtothephonelookingoutthewindow.

Chance:(lowvoice)YeahijustsawitonFacebook.

Dotheyknowwhoseremainsthey're?|Ok,isee....|

I'm notsurebutDNAtestcanbedoneevenon

bones.Buttheremustbeasampletocompareit

otherwisetheDNAoftheremainsareuseless.|yeah.

Kemathata.It'sreallyamatterofhavingaleadlike

goingthroughalistofallthemissingpeopleoreven

checkingthemedicalrecordsiftheindividualhas

everdoneanydentalworkoranythinglikethat.|Our

medicalsystemshavedramaticallyimprovedover

theyears,it'sonlyamatteroftime.Wewillseewhat

happens.Alright,goshapDan..Sure



Hehungupandsighedlookingather...

Chance:Remainshavebeenfoundatsomeplotat

Disaneng,didyouhearaboutit?

Tsogo:Notyet,withsomanypeoplegoingmissing

everyyeariwouldn'tbesurprisedifitsoneofthem.

Chance:That'swhatisaid,butI'm suretheywill

identifyhim soon.Ourmedicalsystem isimproving.

Tsogo:True...

Chancetookadeepbreathandsatonthedesk

lookingatTsogo,shewasbeautifulandhecould

onlyimaginebeinginsideherandthepeaceof

knowingsheisOKwithHopemadeitallemotional

butwhatcouldthisnewdiscoveryatthisplotmean.

Hisgrowingweary,itfeltlikehewasneveratpeace...

Ifhecouldturnbackthehandsoftimeanddoitall

overagainhe'dkeepthatmassagebusinessandthe

carpentrygoing...Clearlymoralsdidn'tputfoodon

thetablebutcrimemoneydoesn'tcomefree,it



comesatacost,acostthatwasn'tworthit...Wasit

evenpossibletogetoverhispast?Perhaps

expectinghappinessafterallthecrimeshe

committedwasalittletoomuchtoaskfor...ifthis

camebacktohim hewasn'tgoingtolethisson

witnesshisfathergoingthroughanothercourtbattle.

Nowheknewwhycommittingsuicidecanattimes

beagoodsolution...Hewasn'tgoingthrough

anothercourtbattle,hewasgrowingwearyand

maybethiswouldsavehissonfrom theshameor

badluckthatcamewithhisfather'sbaddeeds...

MeanwhileTsogostoodbylookingathim,she

wasn'tsurewhathewasthinkingbutclearlythis

manwasdepressed...Forthatsplitsecondhewas

detachedfrom realityashestaredathiswrist

watch...

Tsogo:Areyouok?

Chance:(sighedandlookedather)Yeah,come

here...



Shewalkedovertohim thenhesliddownholding

bothherhandsandhuggedher.Shehuggedhim

backthenheleanedbacklookingatherlips,he

swallowedlookingatherlipsandsteppedback...

Chance:Let'sgo..

Heopenedthedoorforherthentheywalkedout....

Atthelab....

MeanwhileKatloputonhisglovesandpushedthe

maskoverhisnoseasheheadedtotheskeleton

tablewherehepickedtheskullandexaminedit

further...

Henotedthegoldentoothandtookthedentalprints

beforesteppingasidetothesoilofthescene...He



pickedthealuminium strainerandgentlyshookitas

soildroppedonthelowertrayleavingpeeblesonthe

topthenhepausedlookingatoldgoldearring.With

whitegloveshepickeditupandputitinasample

packthenhewentbacktothenotebookandnoted

it...

Hewalkedtothetelephoneanddialedthedetective...

Detective:Hello?

Katlo:Hi,KatloMoilwafrom thelab.JohnDoeis

agedbetween18and24,hehadadentalworkon

hismandibularcanine,agoldentooth.Healsohada

goldearring...Timeofdeathisaround10yearsago.

Hediedfrom multiplestabwoundsthatrapturedhis

ribs.Noheadinjuriesrecorded.Ijustwantedtogive

youwhatifoundoutsofarsoyoucanatleasthave

aleadonyourmissingpeople'srecord.

Detective:Thanks,waitJohnDoe?

Katlo:(laughedindisbelief)Areyouseriousright



now?Pleasetellmeyoudidnotjustmethis

Detective:(frozeforamomentthenhelaughed

remembering)Mxm waitsenewgraduatesletetse

matlakala,youalmostlostme.

Katlo:(laughed)I'llcallyouwhenI'm done

Detective:Alright,I'llcallyouaftergoingthroughour

missingpersonlist.

Katlo:Thankyou.IfyoufindsomeoneI'llneedtheir

family,preferablyparents,siblingsitkidstogettheir

DNAandcompareittoJohnDoe.

Detective:Sure.Le

Hehungupandcontinuedworking....

Attheforensiclab...

LaterthatafternoontheDetectivesteppedout

talkingtothephone....



Detective:Hello?

Voice:Wehave2missingpeoplearoundthatage

andtimebuttheotheroneisafemalesoweareleft

withNabo..Hewasreportedmissingover10years

ago,inthepictureshewearsanearringandhehasa

goldentooth.

Detective:Ok,I'llhavetoorganiseatriptohisfamily.

I'm atthelabtocheckhowfarthey'rewiththe

jewellerycleaning..

Voice:Sure...

Hehungupandwalkedinwhilealabtechnician

pickedthedogtagfrom thesolutionandgently

washeditaswordsbecamevisiblewitheverywash

untilitwasacompletename.Thedetectiveandthe

labtechnicianlookedatoneanother....

*

*

*
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AtChance'sHouse...

Chancestoppedatthegateanddisengagedthe

alarm,Tsogowatchedashisphonesecurityalerted

him,hedrovethroughandparkedthecarthenthey

walkedtowardsthehouse...

Shewasn'tsurewhatjusthappenedbuthiswhole

demeanourhasjustchanged,hewasn'tangryor

anythingbutheseemedbotheredifnotstressedor

maybeitwasjusthowhewas.Therewassomuch

securityshefeltverysadwatchinghim enter

securitycodesandhisphoneupdatinghim..

Shelookedupjustabovethedoorandnoticeda

hiddenccTVcamera...Hiswife'smurdermusthave

beentraumatisingandhardtogetoversincenoone



wascaughtinconnectionwithhermurder...

Shesteppedinandsighedfoldingherarmsashe

gottheremoteandswitchedtheairconon...

Chance:Thisismyhouse...Haveyoueverbeen

inside?

Tsogo:No,iwasatthegatewhenibroughtflowers

andifoundthehelpercleaninginfrontoftheyard.I

didn'tknowyouhavesomuchsecurity.Ididn'teven

knowthesethingsexistedinreallife,ithoughtthey

existinmovies.

Chancelookedather,asadwavepulleddownhis

face...

Chance:Igotthissecuritysystem from OPMRSOLID

Security,iwishihadgottenearlier...Withthisican

benotifiedifanythingisgoingon.Icanseemy

housefrom whereveriam.Ithasgottenmethisfar



withHope.Itsactuallybetterthanhavingjusta

securitycompanybecausewhenmywifewaskilled

wehadasecuritycompanybuttheydidn'tknow

whatwasgoingonuntillate.Aslongasihavemy

phoneicanseemysonathome.Ididn'teventrust

mymaidbecauseI'veseenplentyofvideosMaids

abusingchildren.Ihadhiddencamerasinthehouse

becauseiwassoafraidoflosingmyonlyhappiness.

Tsogo'seyesburnedwithtearsasshelookedat

him...

Chance:IknowI'm paranoidbutitgivesmepeaceto

beabletoseemysonsleepinginhisroom orseeing

howheinteractswithourhelperinmyabsence.I'm

lookingatyounowandiknowthatiwantyoutobe

mine...IfeelstrongaboutyoubutI'm alsoscared

becauselovingyoumeansprotectingyoulikethis

whichmightmakemelooklikeacontrolfreak.I'm

justgoingtobehonestwithyousoyouknowwhat

you'regettingyourselfinto...I'vemadebaddecisions



inthepastwhatididn'tknowwasthatiwastrading

inmypeaceandhappiness.Everynowandthenmy

pastpopsupandstealsmyhappinessaway...That's

whyiam soprotectiveofmylovedones.

Shesteppedoverandhuggedhim,hehuggedher

tightlycuddlingherbodyandrubbingherbefore

givingherasoftkissontheneck...Heslowlyleaned

backlookinginhereyesandlips...Nowthatit

seemedhewasabouttohaveherhewonderedifit

wouldworkwiththenewdevelopments...Hejust

couldn'tstopwonderingabouthischain,it

disappearedaroundthetypeofhisdeathandthough

theywentbacktothesceneanddugforittheynever

foundit.Itwashardtotellforsure...Hecuppedher

facewithbothhandslookingatherthenhekissed

herforeheadandlethergo...

Chance:Haveaseat,I'llmakeyousomethingtoeat...

Tsogo:Canihelpyouchoptheveggies?

Chance:Sure...Come



Hepointedtothekitchenthenshewalkedin...

Chance:(smiled)Onsecondthought...Justsithere

andlookbeautiful.

Hepickedherupandplacedheroverthecounteras

hereyespoppedoutoffearoffalling,shenever

thoughtanyonecouldliftherbuttherehewas

pickingherlikeitwasnothing...Andthelookonhis

bicepswhenhepickedherandstoodbetweenher

legs...Godblesstheroyals.

Chance:Didieverthankyouforcomingover?

Tsogo:(smiled)Idon'tremember..

Chance:(lookinginhereyes)Thanksforcoming

over..

Tsogo:You'rewelcome...



Heletgoofherandbeguncooking.Tsogosmiled

lookingathim,shehadn'tfeltyounginawhileand

shenowfeltcomfortableinherownbody...She

neverknewitcouldbesogoodtobeappreciated,

actuallyshealwaysthoughtsheneededtosheda

fewkilosandhavethatmodellingbody...Lookslike

shewasjustfinethewayshewas.

Chance:Anyways,weshouldgotoShakaweoneof

thedaysandjustspendafewdaysatthedelta,what

doyouthink?

Tsogo:I'dlovethat..

Hissecuritynotificationbuzzedthenhepickedhis

phoneandclickedonit,hisheartskippedashe

lookedatonepoliceofficerpressingtheintercom

whileothersremainedinthecar.

Chance:It'sthepolice...

Tsogo:Whathappened?



Chance:Idon'tknow,stayhere.I'm coming..

Tsogo:Ok.

Hesighedandopenedthegatethenhewalkedout

andmetthem halfway.Bothofficerssteppedout

andshookhandswithhim..

Officer:Hi,I'm detectiveDilori,keChanceMoilwa

right?

Chance:Yes,what'sgoingon?

Detective:DoyouknowNabo?

Chance:Um...What'sthisabout?

Detective:Doyouknowhim?

Chance:Yes,iknewhim,why?

Detective:"Knew"?Whereishe?

Chance:Am iunderarrestorshouldicallmylawyer?

Detective:Callyourlawyer,butyou'llneedmorethan

justalawyertogetoutofthisone.Yougotaway



withtheheistandyourowncousin'smurder,notthis

one.Youdon'townMaunandyou'renotabovethe

law.I'vegotenoughevidence...andnoI'm notjust

talkingaboutthechainwhichI'm sureyouknowi

found,I'vegotevidencethattiesyoutothis.It'sover

foryou.Youcanonlygetawaywithcrimeforsolong

beforeitcatchesupwithyou.Youtastedbloodin

prisontheneverythingelseafterthatwassolvedby

murder...Especiallyanyonewhoblackmailedabout

themoneyyouworkedsohardtosteal,isn'titMr

Moilwa?Let'sgodownthestationandhaveatalk...I

doubtyou'dwanttocreateascene.Let'sgo.

*

*

*

*

*

*
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AtChance'sHouse...

Chancewalkedbackinthehouse,Tsogosliddown

thecounterandmethim halfway,from hisfaceshe

couldtellsomethingwasn'tright...

Chance:Hey,thepolicewanttoaskmeafew

questions.Idon'tknowhowlongitwilltake,cani

pickyouupafterortomorrow?

Tsogo:No,problem.AreyouOK?

Chance:Yeah,don'tworryaboutit.

ShegotherthingsandwalkedoutwhileChance

remainedbehindanddialedhislawyer...



Lefika:Hello?

Chance:Hi,I'vejustbeenpickedupforquestioning.

Lefika:I'm inCapeTownformyanniversarywith

wifey.What'sthisabout?

Chance:Nabo,thatguywhowentmissing...Weused

tobefriends.Theyfoundmytagonhim,ithasmy

names.

Lefika:Washeafriend?

Chance:Yeah,afriend

Lefika:Didyoudosomethingtohim?Fuck,don't

answerthatoverthephone.Sotheyonlyhavethe

necklace?It'sbeenoveradecaderight?

Chance:Hesaystheyhavemoreevidencebutidon't

know,

Lefika:Didn'thejusttakethatnecklacefrom your

room?Myfriendstakemyshitallthetime,itdoesn't

meaniftheydiewithmythingsikilledthem.

Chance:(thoughtfully)uhyeah...

Lefika:I'm suretheonlyDNAtheyhaveisfrom the



bonesbecauseskinhasprobablydecomposed,it

therewasfingerprintsorfluidsafter10yearsthey're

gone.Theydon'thaveacase,gotellthem howyour

friendgotthatchainfrom you.

Chance:(sighed)OK.

Lefika:I'llbehereforaweek,afterthatI'llbecoming

back.

Chance:Alright,bye

Hehungupandlockedup,hewalkedtowards

Tsogo'scarassherolleddownthewindows.

Chance:Sorryaboutthis

Tsogo:It'sok,seeyoutomorrow.

Shedroveoffthenhegotinhisothercar,thepolice

followedhim tothestationuntilhearrived.



AtNabo'sMother's....

LateronNabo'smotherlaidonthemattress

surroundedbyclosefamilymembers...

Her:ForoveradecadeI'veheldonthehopethat

NabojustgotangryandleftforUKbecausethe

nightbeforehedisappearedwearguedabouthim

beinggay.HedidsayonedayhewillbegoneandI'll

wishihadagaysonthannothingatall...Tothink

thatsomeonekilledhim andburiedhim likehewas

adog...

Sheswallowedandshookherhead...

Uncle:Whocouldhavekilledhim?Hewasn'teven

stayinghere.

Mother:Theonlypersonhetalkedaboutoverand

overisChance,eventhenightbeforehespentitat

Chance'shouse.



Auntie:Chancetheprince?Doyouknowthatthose

threemengotawaywithTshepo'smurder?Thefat

oneconfessedmanglemangautwa,heevenwent

crazyandweknowpeoplewhokillpeoplegomad

butapparentlyhewasn'tfittostandtrial.Asifthat

isn'tenoughtheyfedhim tothepigsandleftno

tracesotherewasreallynothingtyingthem tohis

disappearanceoranythingtoevenprovehewas

dead.Theywalkedfree....Evenwiththe6million

pulaheist...Hegotawaywithitjustbecauseheis

someone'sson.IreallyhopeNabo'sfatherwill

followthisupandmakesurethismandoesn'tget

awaywithmurder.

Mother:Apparentlyhisnecklacewasfoundwiththe

bones.Theyaskedmequestionsandianswered

them,ihopemysonwillgetjustice...I'm justhappy

hewillgetaproperburial.Dentalrecordsproofit's

him buttheywillbehandinghim overaftertheDNA

results..

Uncle:Wewillmakesurehedoesn'tgetawaywith

this...



Thewholefamilysighedandshooktheirheads,it

wasstillunbelievableandshockingthatthiscould

happen....

AtDan'sHouse....

Danwalkedinthebathroom andleanedover

throwingup,heflashedthetoiletandrinsedhis

mouthbeforelookingathimselfonthemirror...A

memoryofNaboonthenightofhismurdercame

back,hispowerlessstruggles,bloodgushingout,the

carshaking,him tryingtoscream chokingfrom his

ownblood,thesmellofhumanbloodandhowit

lookeddryonhishandsandthatknife..

Therewasaknockonthedoor...

Thuto:Babe?Areyouok?Wakgwanaare?

Dan:I'm fine...



Hesatonthetoiletseatandburiedhisfacebetween

hishandsforamomentthenhedialedhislawyer.

Nonofo:(crowdululating)Hello?

Dan:Ineedtotalktoyou

Nonofo:Mysonisgettingmarried,can'ticallyou

back?Isitanemergency?

Dan:Chancehasbeentakenbythepolice,idon't

thinkheisunderarrestandthereisnothingtyingme

tothecrimeheisaccusedofbutineedtotellyou

something.

Nonofo:Ok,howabouttomorrowmorning?Shit,it's

SundayandI'm goingtochurch...Mondaymorning?

Dan:Ok

Nonofo:Bye

Hehungupandsighed....



AttheAssist.Superintendent'soffice....

Thesuperintendentwalkedinhisofficereadinga

longcriticfrom oneofthepublicfiguresaboutthe

poorperformancebytheBotswanapoliceservices...

"Ifinditveryoddthataknowncriminalwithalong

wrapsheetofcriminaloffencescangetawaywithso

muchcrime.Indeedprisonisforthepoor,Chance

Moilwaisnowasuspectinthemysteriousdeathof

agaymanNabo.Thisguywashischildhoodfriend,

idon'tknowiftheyweredatingornotbutaccording

tofamilymembersChancewasthelastpersontobe

seenwithhim.Chance,DanielandJacob.Families

namesright?Yep,theywerealsosuspectsin

Tshepo'sdeath,thecasewasdismissedwithout

prejudicetogetherwiththe6millionheistandthat

wasit.Itendedjustlikethat...Dowehaveaserial

killerinMaun?ThiswasrightafterNabohadtoldhis

brotherthathethoughtChancedidtherobbery.His



brotherstillhasthosemessages,hejustnever

thoughtitmightbeChancebecausetheythought

Naboleftwillinglyforbeingcriticisedabouthisgay

tendencies.AreyoutryingtotellmeBotswana

policeservicesisranbyilliterateindividualswho

can'tfindevidence?Anditsfunnybecause

apparentlyBotswanapoliceserviceisthebestin

Africa,Africaisadeadcontinentifthisisthebest

wehave.Ourprisonsarefullofthepoor,therich

murderersareouthereenjoyingthemselves.And

don'ttellmethatthismanissavingbabies,heis

doingittoeasehisconscienceanditwon'twork.

Thefamiliesofthesevictimsneedjustice,that6

millionheistleftsecurityguardswithinjuriesand

traumas.Theylosttheirjobs.Thesejudgesalso

needtogobacktoschool,weneedtofixthis

country.Allthesecorruptofficersneedtobefired.

Therearesomanychildrenwhowenttoschooland

havedegreesincriminalpsychologyletthem geta

confessionfrom thesefools.Problem kegore

bannabagolobarobetsemodiofisingmoba

thabiwakedithonggoneelabananadicases.Why

doesourgovernmentsendstudentsasfaras



America,Europeandallthesedevelopedcountries

onlyforthem todecorateourwalls?Wewantjustice,

nooneisabovethelaw.WeknowChanceisa

millionairebutwewantjustice.Pleaseclickonthe

linkbelowtosignapetitionforjustice.Ifthepolice

don'tdotheirjobweareorganisingademonstration

andwalkingtoMaunpolicestationtodothis.This

Chanceguyophelaale1moBotswana,just

yesterdayhepostedthatallgirlsmustgoparadefor

him sohecanchoose,raatwaelwathebannamo

Botswana.Womenarepropertiestohim justlikehe

gothiswife,bydraftingasexcontract.Thisguy

gaanapelogothelele.

Theposthadthousandsoflikes,hesighedand

closeditputtingdownhiscellphone.Thetelephone

rang,hesatdownandpicked...

Him:Hello?

Superintendent:Iwantthiscaseinvestigatedwith

fullforce,nomistakesandeveryoneinvolvedmust



beprofiledbecausewedon'twantanyonegetting

bribedtomesstheevidenceormakefilesdisappear.

Iheartheboyatthelabkepathologistkanaeng?He

isChanceMoilwa'sbrother,heshouldbeawayfrom

everythingthathastodowiththiscase.Weare

workingonhistransfer,iwantthiscasedone

properly.

Him:Iunderstand.

Superintendent:Ibelieveyouknowyourjob,make

surethedetectiveinthiscaseisagoodone.Not

Marobela

Him:Notthatone,wealreadyhaveDiloributthelead

detectiveisDambe.Hewasonleavebuticalledhim

in,keyolewhohasBAinForensicPsychology,

CriminologyandCriminalJustice(BS),Criminal

Justice(MA)from ArizonaStateUniversity.

Superintendent:Waskgosesentsiyole?

Him:Yes,wagokopadicameraforhighprofile

cases.

Superintendent:Good,ineedresults.Doeverything

bythebookbecauseyouknowthesecelebrity



lawyerswillpubliclyembarrassusifwemakea

mistake.

Him:Sureboss..

Hehungup,therewasaknockthendetective

Dambewalkedinandtookaseat...

AssistantSuperintendent:Dambe?Casekeyerra,its

newandfresh...Thesuspectisintheinterrogation

room.

Dambe:I'llneedtoreadthefile,thelabfindingsand

studymysuspectbeforeicaninterrogatehim butin

themaintimeIwanthim sittingintheinterrogation

room foratleast3hours.Iwanthatanxietytobuild

insidehim.Whoam Iwith?

Him:Dilori

Dambe:Excellent,hecanbethegoodcop...Gapehe

didcriminalpsychologyaswell.

Him:Yeah,pleasedoyourbest



Dambe:Thankyousir.

Dambepickedthefileandwalkedout....

Inthewatchroom.....

HourslaterDambewalkedinthewatchroom where

DiloriwassittingonthechairwatchingChanceon

thescreensittingaloneininterrogationroom.

Dambe:Dils

Dilori:UhDabs..(staringatChance)Whatdoyou

think?

Dambestudiedhim forawhileandsighed...

Dambe:Heknowssomething,butI'venoticed

somethingaboutthisguy...Heisneverwithout



Daniel,they'recloserthananycriminalsiknow.One

ofthem probablydidit,wejustneedtheonewho

didn'tdothekillingtothinkthey'reabouttobe

throwninthebus.Weneedoneofthem totalk

becausewehonestlydon'thavemuchofan

evidenceotherwisethiscasewillbedismissedagain

andthepublicwillfryourassesaboutcriminals

gettingawaywithmurder.GopickDanielandfryhim

intheotherroom,picktheroom withacamera

please.Gakebatenyakanyaka,mathakaabamaaka

andtheirlawyersaregood.

Dilori:Sure.

DambestoodtherestaringatChanceonthescreen

thenhewalkedout...

Intheinterrogationroom...

MeanwhileChance'sstomachrumbledoutofhunger

andheswallowedalittlethirst.Ithadbeenhours



andhewasn'tevensurewhattimeitwas.

ThedooropenedthenDambewalkedinandsat

downlookingathim...

Dambe:I'm detectiveDambe

Chance:I'm Chance.

Dambe:Ok,(sighed)Bythewaydoyouhavechildren?

Thisquestionwasn'treallythemainfocus,thegoal

istomakeithardforthesuspecttosuddenlystop

answeringthequestionsshouldthingsgetmore

seriousandtheywereaboutto.Thegoalwastoalso

makethesuspectrelax,ifthesuspectisinguard

theymayanalyseeveryquestionandfeelthreatened

enoughtoevenstoptalking.

Chance:Yeah,oneboy.

Dambe:Ok,kegogaisitse...Ihave3



Theychuckledasthedetectivesighedandleaned

back.

Dambe:TellmeaboutNabo

Chance:Hewasafriendofmine,wegrewup

togetherandwewereclose.Ididn'tkillhim.I'dnever

killafriend.AndwhenIsaidi"knew"him iwas

sayingthatinreferencetohim beinggoneforso

long.Nabowasagoodguy...Iactuallypickedhim

upfrom theairportwhenhearrived.That'show

closewewere.

Dambe:Whokilledhim?

Chancelookedawayforasecondandturnedback

tohim...Dambewasfamiliarwiththisgesturetoo...

Chance:Idon'tknow...Ididn'tkillhim.Ilethim have

mynecklacebecausehelikedit,hejustdecidedto

keepit.



Dambe:itwasfoundathisfeet,theforensic

analysitsweredustinghisbones,howisitpossible

toforittobefoundathisfeet?

Chance:Idon'tknow

Dambe:Wereyoutwodating?

Chance:I'm notgay

Dambe:Iknow,I'm justmakingsure.Chancelisten

man,iknowthereispossibilitythatyoudidn'tdothis

especiallybecauseyouweren'talonebutwiththe

statementsDanielisgivingus,it'sgoingtobevery

difficulttodeterminewhoislying.You'regoingdown

formurder.

Chance:WhatdidDansay?

Dambe:Heiscooperatinganditdoesn'tlookgood

foryou.

Chance:Ididn'tdoanything...Danielwouldneverlie

aboutme.

Dambe:Areyousure?



Interrogationroom2...

Danielwalkedinandsatdownashisheart

pounded...wasthisit?Goingtoprisonforwhatever

timewasn'tthatbad...He'dbeeninthereandit

wasn'treallybadbuthecouldn'taffordtobeguilty

formurderandgetadeathsentence....Thisthought

alonegothisheartbeatingfasterasthedetective

satdown...

Dilori:WethoughtChancedidthisbutaftertalkingto

him ourthoughtsquicklychanged.Weknowyoudid

itandwhy,whatineedtoknowiswhatChance's

involvementinthisis?Idoubtyou'dwanttogodown

forthisalone

Dan:Arekemmolaile?

Dilori:Kareweknowyoudidit...Weknowwhyandi

understand...Ipersonallyunderstand....waaitse

akeregoreajudgecanofferyouashortersentence

forcooperating?Chanceisintelligenttoknowand

usethis.Weknowhedidn'tdoanything...Youdid



thisallbyyourselfandlatertoldhim,heiswrongfor

knowingaboutthecrimebutwithhiscooperationhe

mightevenbeletoutwithawarningbutyoumy

brother?

Dan:Sohesaysididitalone?

Dilori:Ifyoubothdiditthenjustspeakbecausethe

personcooperatingnowisthemostcredible

witness...

Interrogationroom1...

MeanwhileChancesighedandfoldedhisarms...

Chance:Ididn'tdoit...Idon'tknowwhyhewouldsay

ididitwhenhedidn'tevendothis.Idon'tbelieveyou

andI'm donetalking.Im hungrykebatagoja

sengwe,thisisnowtorture.

Dambestoodupandwalkedout...



Interrogationroom2.

DambestuckhisheadinasDiloristoodupandmet

him atthedoor...

Dambe:I'm donewithChance,heiscooperatingwell.

Hegaveafullstatementandevendrewsomeofthe

thingstodemonstratewhathappened...

Daniel'sheartpoundedevenharderwhile

eavesdroppingonthedetectives...

Dilori:(loweredhisvoice)Thisoneisnottalking,i

guesshewasonemmekanahissentencewould

justbeafewyearsifhedidthiswithanotherperson.

Dambe:(laughed)Heisfine,molesewagokalediwa

akereronaretshwerestatementandawitness.

Dilori:Letmewrapthisupremolathelemoseleng.



Nnaibileakesatholekemmotsanex.

Dambe:Sure

Diloriclosedthedoorandwalkedbackin...

Dilori:Ok,ithinkwearedonehere,let'sjustwrap

thisup.(satdown)SoaccordingtoyouChance

knowsnothingaboutthismurderright?Theguyis

innocentright?

Dallasswallowedlookingatthedetective,tears

burnedhiseyesaahelookeddownandrubbedhis

eyes...

Dilori:Daniel,Chanceisinnocentaccordingtoyou

right?Hedidn'ttouchNaboandheknowsnothing

abouthismurderright?

Daniel:Didhesayididitalone?

Dilori:Danielyouneedtoknowsomethingaboutour



laws,whensomeonecooperatestheygeta

reasonablesentencebecauseinBotswanawe

rehabilitate.Cooperationgetsyoualessersentence

butifoleheartlessyougetadeathsentence

becauseyoucan'tberehabilitated.Youdon'tfeelno

remorseatall...

Daniel:I'm surprisedChanceisturningagainstme

nowwhenheknowsheispartofthis.

Dilori:Sohedidit?Kanaatthispointit'syourword

againsthis,IFheissayingyoudiditbyyourselfand

hehasnothingtodowiththiswhatareyousaying?

Daniel:I'm alsosayinghedidit..

Dilori:Canyouwriteastatement?

Danlookedatthedetective,perhapsifhealso

maintainedthatChancediditthenthejudge

wouldn'tbeabletodeterminewhathappenedorwho

wasguiltyandthecasewouldbedismissed.

Dan:Yes,I'llwriteastatement,heknowshedidit.I



don'thaveareasontokillNabo.Hewashisfriend,

theyspenttimetogetherandNabogotmixed

signals.

Detective:Ibelieveyoudidn'tdoit,writeastatement

orshouldiwriteitforyou?(placedarecorderonthe

table)Youcanevenjusttalk

Dan:I'llwrite.

Thedetectiveopenedhisfileandhandedhim a

paperandapenthenheleanedbackglancingatthe

securitycamera.Danielleanedoverandbegun

writing....

*

*

*

*

*
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Atthepolicestation...

Thedetectivestoppedtherecordingandpickedthe

file...

Detective:Thanks,wewillgiveyouacallifweneed

anythingelse.

Dan:Ok,isChancegettingouttoo?

Detective:Notyet,wearestilltalkingtohim.

Dan:Caniwaitandtalktohim?

Detective:Idon'tknowhowlonghewilltakethat

side.Justgohome,hewillcallyouoryou'llcallhim.

Dan:Thanks..

Detective:Ifthejudgebelievesyouyouwon'tbe

chargedwithmurder,insteaditwillbeaccessoryso



ifyourlawyerisgood,youshouldbeoutofprisonin

lessthan5years.

Dan:Ok,whatifthejudgedoesn'tknowwhoto

believebetweenmeandChance?Canthecasebe

dismissed?

Detective:Morenagagonacaseedismisiwangthis

timearound.Wehaveplentyofevidence,weknowa

crimetookplaceandbothofyouacknowledgebeing

there.Thejudgejusthastopickwhotheybelieve.

Youcaneitherbeamurdereroranaccessary,there

isnothinginbetween.Yourlawyerwillexplainitto

you.

Dan:Ok...

HestoodupthentheDetectiveopenedrhedorkfor

him,hesteppedoutandsighednowwondering....If

indeedChancehadthrownhim underthebus,why

wouldtheylethim goandkeepChance,couldithave

beenpossiblethattheytrickedhim intothis?Ifthey

werekeepingChancesurelytheywouldkeephim

toosinceit'soneman'swordagainstanother...



Couldhehavebeenplayed?Hiswalkingpace

sloweddownashepausedandlookedbackatthe

buildingasifitwouldanswerthequestionsrunning

throughhishead...Heturnedandcarriedonwalking

stillwondering.Hejumpedinthecaranddroveoff....

InterrogationRoom...

Meanwhilethedetectivepressedtherecorderand

lookedatChanceasitplayed.

Dan:Hedidit,ihadnothingtodowithitandtheonly

reasonididn'tspeakisbecauseifearedformyown

life.Hehadmurderedbeforeinprisonandgotaway

withitthenhemurderedNaboanditlookedlikeno

onewouldbelieveme.

Detective:Iknowyouwrotethewholestatementbut

I'm justcurious,howdiditallhappen?

Chancestoppedandstaredattherecorderlistening



toDanieltalk.

Chance:Heistheonewhodidthis...Ididn'tdoit.

Nabowantedhim notme...Idon'tevenknowhowhe

managedtogetNabooutinthebush.Heonlycalled

whenhewasdone.That'swhenihelpedhim digand

burrythebody.

Dambe:HowcaninowbelieveyouChance?After

spendinghoursheretellingmeyoudidn'tdothisand

thatDanieldidn'tdoit.NowI'm supposedtobelieve

youjustbecauseyoucanseeDanieliscooperating?

Wearechargingyouwithmurderandhim for

accessorytomurder.

Chance:Ididn'tdoit,

Dambe:ThereisnothingtyingDanieltothisexcept

hisstatement.Youlostyournecklaceandthetwoof

youevenwenttheredugoutthecorpseand

searchedforit.Whenyoucouldn'tfindityouburied

him againandwentonwithyourliveslikeyoudidn't

murdersomeone'sson,someone'sbrother,amuch

neededdoctorintraining,yourobbedthiscountryof



awholedoctor!Doyouthinkwearegoingtojustlet

yougo?Idon'tknowwhyyou'vebeengettingaway

withsomuchbutnotanymore.Pleaseexcuseme...

Hestoodupandwalkedout,Chancesighedand

buriedhisfacebetweenhishandsashisstomach

rumbled...Forsomereasonitwasstillhardto

believehe'dactuallygotojailforsomethinghedidn't

do.

AtDallasHouse...

LateronDanparkedthecarandsigheddialing

Chancebuthisphonewasn'tavailable.Hedialedhis

lawyer...

Nonofo:Hello?

Dan:Ithinkijustmessedup,igaveastatement

thinkingChancegaveastatementbutnowidon't

thinkhesaidanythingormaybetheydon'tbelieve



him...Idon'tknow...Itoldthem hekilledNabo...I

saidalotofthings.Theypromisedmealesser

sentence.

Nonofo:Yougaveastatement?!Whywouldyoudo

that?Haveyoueverheardof"youhavetherightto

remainsilent,anythingyousaycanandwillbeused

againstyouinacourtoflaw"whydidtheyevenlet

yougobecauseyou'reanaccomplicetomurder?

Andwhatmakesyouthinkpoliceofficersare

responsibleforyoursentence.Thisishowthelaw

works,thepolicearedesperateforyourstatement

sotheycanpresentittotheprosecutorwhowill

thenhandittothejudgetodecideyourfate.You

shouldnevergivethepoliceastatementwithout

evenaskingyourlawyer...sonnakereng?Kana

jaanongyouronlyoptionhereistomaintainthat

storybecauseifyouchangeyou'realiar...Keepyour

storylikethatandI'llfightforalessersentencelike

5yearsorless.

Dan:Ican'tdothattoChance,ididthis.Icommitted

themurderandhejusthelpedme.

Nonofo:Atthispointyou'remypriorityasmyclient.



I'llcallyouback

Dan:Bye

Hehungupandsteppedoutofthethecarthenhe

leanedagainstitholdinghiswaistindisbelief...For

thefirsttimeinhislifeheunderstoodhowPeter

musthavefeltwhentheroostercrowrightafterhe

deniedJesusforthethirdtime,knowingChance's

historyheknewforsurehehadjustsealedhisfate

beforetheeyesofthejudge...Aftereverythingthey'd

beenthroughitendslikethis...Tearsfilledhiseyes

thenhesliddownthecarcrying,heheardthedoor

openingandquicklystoodupsecretlyrubbinghis

eyesthenhemanlywalkedtowardsthehousewhere

Thutowasstanding....

AtTsogo'sHouse....

LaterthatafternoonTsogostaredatherphone

hopingandwaitingforacallfrom Chancebutthere



wasnone.Shedialedhim buthisphonedidn'tgo

through......

Atthefarm....

MeanwhileHopeandhisgrandfatherarrivedin

horsesfollowingthecattletothekraal...Acloudof

dustawokeasthecattlewalkedintothekraal,Hope

hoppeddownandseparatedthecalveswhilehis

grandfatherwalkedinandhelpedhim closethe

smallkraalinside...

Ofilweapproachedwiththemilkingbucketsand

water,theguyswashedtheirhandsandeachgotthe

buckets...

Hopegothislittlebucketandapproachedacow

wherehesquattedandbegunmilkingitwhileitjust

stoodthere....



Hope:Granny?Canyoutakeapictureofmemilking

thecowandsendtodaddy?

Ofilwe:(laughed)OK,istilldon'tknowhowtosend

pictureskadiwhatsup.

Hope:(laughed)Takepictures,I'llsend.Iknow

WhatsApp.

OfilwetookalotofpicturesasHopesmiledand

stoodupposingwithabucket.Hedidthepeacesign

andliftedhisleglaughing,walkedovertohis

grandfatherandtookmorepictures.Lateronon

theirwaybacktothehouseOfilweandSolomon

chattedcarryingmilkwhileHopesenthisfatherthe

picturesthenhedialedhisnumberwithabigsmile

wonderingifhesawthepictures...

Voice:Thenumberyou'vedialedisnotavailableat

themoment.Pleaseleaveamessageafterthetone

orhangup.



AMONTHLATER...

*

*

*

*

*

*
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AtKatlego'sHouse...

Around6:30inthemorning,lyingonthecouchwith

justasmallduvetthecoldbreezeofJune

penetratedthroughtoHope'sbodyashecurled

himselfintoaball.Althoughhewasasleephecould

feelthecoldinhisbones...

Katlego'sdaughterwalkedinthelivingroom fixing

herschoolcollaranddroppedherjacketoverHope...

Her:MamacaniwatchPeppapig?

Katlego:(walkingover)It'stimetogotoschool,

warewatchTV...



Thewarmthofthejacketoverhim gothim torelaxa

littleashebegunsnoring.Katlegoturnedlooking

downthenshesnatchedtheduvetoffhim...

Katlego:Hope??!You'restillsleeping?(angrily)didn't

iwakeup?Isn'tityouansweredmewhenicalled

youandtoldyouit'stimetobath?!

Hopeslowlywokeupandsatdownlookingather...

Katlego:(pointingathim)KetagobetsakanaHope!

IfyouthinkI'm goingtobelateatworkbecauseyou

decidedtogetbackinbedafteriwokeyouthen

you'rewrong.Otaasalaothapaandyou'llwalkto

schoolbecauseineedtobeatwork.Nnakana

gakenainheritancerra,ihavetogooutthereand

makemoneyformydaughter.

Hopefoldedtheduvetandwalkedtoherdaughter's

bedroom whereheplacedtheduvetinthewardrobe



thenhepickedhisuniform andplaceditonthebed.

Hehurriedtothebathroom andtookaquickshower,

withthesoaponhisfaceheheardthecarstarting

outsidethenhesteppedoutwithawetunderwear

andrantothelivingroom windowwherehewatched

hisauntdrivingout.Tearsfilledhiseyesashislips

trembledthenhehurriedtothebedroom wherehe

wipedthesoapoffhisfaceandappliedthevaseline.

Heputonhisschoolshirtastearsrolleddownthen

hethewholeuniform.Hepickedhisschoolbagand

walkedout,helockedthehouseandputthekeysat

thesecretspotbeforepacingoutthegateasthe

lacesofhisshoesdragged.

Hestoppedcryingashejoinedthemainroadand

walkedalongtheroad.

InTsogo'sCar...

Tsogoturnedupthevolumeofherradioasdrove

alongtheroad.Afamiliarchildcaughtherattention



walkingbythesideoftheroadbutshewasn'tsure,

sheglancedonthemirrorjustafterpassingandit

lookedlikeHope.Shepulledonthesideoftheroad

andwaiteduntilthelittleboypassedby...

Tsogo:Hope?

ThelittleboyturnedaroundanditlookedlikeHope

excepthedidn'thavethathaircutshesawhim with.

Hewasn'tdressedproperlyandhehadfoam onthe

sideofhisfaceandtoomuchvaseline...Buthisface

litupwhenhelockedeyeswithher...

Hope:(smiled)Auntie?Canyougivemearideto

school?I'llshowyoumyschool.

IthadonlybeenamonthsinceChancewasinprison

andthisishowbadhissonlooked?Askingforrides

from strangers?



Tsogo:Yes,comein.Getinthefront.

Hejumpedinthefrontseatandclosedthedoornow

smiling,itwasthissmilethatgothereyesburning

withtears.Hetookouthisbookandpenthenhe

openedthebook.

Hope:Canyouhelpmeanswerquestion5?Idon't

knowtheanswerbutiansweredall4.List5

branchesofAgriculture.

Tsogo:(tryingtorememberprimaryschoolmaterial)

Agronomy,Horticulture,AgriculturalEngineering,

AgriculturalEconomicsand-

Hope:AnimalScience....Ohiremembernow..

Tsogo:Whodoyoustaywith?

Hope:AuntieKatlego

Tsogo:Yourdad'ssister?

Hope:Yes

Tsogo:Whydon'tyoustaywithyourgrandparents?



Hope:Allmygrandparentsstayatthefarms,they

don'tstayinMaun.IwanttostaywithuncleKatlo,he

iscoolbuthedoesn'tworkinMaunanymore.

Tsogo:Youdon'tlookveryclean,didshelookatyou

beforeyouleft?

Hope:Sheleftfirst,shewasangrywithmebecausei

didn'twakeupbutiwastoocold.Thelivingroom is

veryverycold.Iwanttogobackhome,myauntie

cantakecareofmelikealwaysthendadcanpayher

whenhecomesbackfrom jail.Iknowhedidn'tkill

anyonebecauseheisaniceperson.

Tsogo:Didyoutellherthat?

Hope:I'm afraidofher,obogale.Turnthisway,what

isthetime?Am ilateatschool?

Tsogo:Notthatbad...

Minuteslatershedroveintotheschoolandstopped

thecarthenHopequicklyopenedthedoor..

Tsogo:wait,letmefixyouup.



Shetookouthermakeupwetwipesandwipedhis

facethenshebrushedhishardhairandfixedhis

collars..

Tsogo:Tieyourshoelaces

Hope:Ohiforgot!Iwasinahurry...

Hetiedhisshoelacesthenhetuckedin,shechecked

hishomeworkandputhisbooksbackinthebag

thenshesearchedhercarandfoundP15

Tsogo:Buysomethingduringbreaktimebutyou

mustleaveP6forthetaxi.

Hope:Ok,idon'tknowhowtogetataxi.I'venever

usedataxibefore.Daddyalwayspickedmeoruncle

KatlowhendaddywasbusyevenuncleDanpicked

me.

Tsogo:Ok,I'llcomepickyouup.Wewillpassbythe



barbershopsoyoucutyourhairthenI'llteachyou

howtogetataxithisweekendbutI'm goingtofind

youataxithatwillpickyouupanddropyouoffthen

iwillpaythem myself.(wrotedownhernumber)

Thisismynumber,memoriseitsoyoucancallme

anytimeyouneedhelp...Rememberwhenitoldyou

yourmamawasnicetome?I'm goingtobeniceto

youbecauseiknowitwillmakeherhappysodon't

beafraidtoaskmeforanything.

Hope:(smiled)Anythingatall?

Tsogo:Yes

Hope:Canistaywithyouuntilmydadpicksmeup?

Tsogo:Idon'tthinkyourauntorfamilywillagree

becausetheydon'tknowmebutIwillseeificanget

youruncleKatlotogetyou.

Hope:Ok,that'sbetter.Ilikehim.Heisnice.

Tsogo:Ok,(thelastsirenwailed)OKthat'sthefinal

bell...

Shetookoutherperfumeandsprayedhim thenhe



jumpedoutandranoutexcitedly.Tsogoremained

sittingthereastearswelledhereyesthenshe

leanedoverthesteeringwheelcrying,shecouldonly

imagineThuli'sfeelingsifthedeadcanseewhat's

goingon.Sheknewfamilymembersaren'tperfect

thismadeherwonderwhoshecantrustwithher

childrenshouldsheeverhavechildren...Hedidn't

knowmuchaboutChance'sfamilybutsheknewhe

wasthebreadwinneronlyforhissontogothrough

this.Sherubbedhertearsanddroveoutwitha

heavyheart...Nowshewonderedwhattheverdict

wouldbetodayatthetrial...

AtAlicia'sHouse...

MeanwhileAliciahurriedbackintothebedroom and

fixedhereyelinerwhileKatisowalkedinthekitchen

whereRainwasputtinghermopakointwo

lunchboxesbutshehidtheotherassoonashe

entered...



Katiso:Ririyou'relate,hurryup...Whyareyoutaking

2lunchboxes?

Rain:Becausemyfriendatschoolcan'tcomewith

foodbecausehisfatherisinjail.Heisalwayshungry

soibringhim extra

Katiso:Ok,that'snice...Youdon'thavetostealit

though,it'slikeyou'restealingfrom yourself

becauseit'syourfood.Youcanbenicetoother

peopleifyouwant.

Rain:(smiled)Really?

Katiso:Yes,motsenyetsebuthurryup...

Hehurriedtothebedroom..

Katiso:Babekanangwanaolatebecauseofyour

makeup!

Alicia:Givemeaminute.

KatisoandRaingotinthecarandwaitedforAlicia...



Katiso:Kantewhat'swrongwithyourmother?

Rain:(laughed)Butyoualwaysgetangryatmewhen

itake5secondsinthebathroom.Iam afastgirlbut

youdon'tlikethatandyoupromisetowhipmesobe

happywithyourgirlfriend.Sheisdoingwhatyoulike,

bathingandmakingherselfbeautifulandlightin

completion.

Katisoturnedhisheadandlookedatherangrily,

Rainheldinhersmileandcoveredhermouthso

laughterwouldn'tescapehermouthbutKatiso

laughedandmadeherlaughoutloud.

Katiso:(laughedpointingather)Ketagobetsa

mothokewenaotshabanggothapa.

Rain:Sowhenisthebabycoming?

Katiso:It'sfarfrom comingbecauseyoucan'teven

feelitkicking.Iwantaboy

Rain:Iwantagirl



Katiso:Stopsayingthatyou'llmakeGodchangehis

mindaboutaboy.

TheylaughedasAliciagotinthecarthenKatiso

droveoff.

Alicia:Isitmeormopakoohelakapelanebathong?

RainandKatisolookedatoneanotherandkeptquiet.

Alicia:Keeng?

Rain:Myfriendgetshungry

Alicia:Whydoesn'therparentsgiveherfoodifthey

canaffordaprivateschool?Ormaybetheyshould

takehertoapublicschoolbecausethegovernment

givesfreefoodinitsschools.

Rain:It'saboy,hisnameisHopeandhisdadisjust

injailhewillcomeback.Hisauntieisnotnicetohim

atallandhedoesn'tlikeher.



Alicia:Jail?GasengwanawagaChancetota...

What'shissurname?

Rain:HopeMoilwa

Katiso:Masikathekemathatabutmopakowatura

Rain.Youcan'ttake2lunchboxeseveryday.

Katiso:Letherdoit,I'llkeeptoppingit.

Rain:Thankyouuncle.Iloveyou

Katiso:Pleasestopwiththefakelove,youknowyou

don'tloveme.

Theyallcrackedlaughing...

AtDallasHouse....

MeanwhileThutostoodbythebedlookingatDan

whowassleepingundertheblanket...

Thuto:Aren'tyougoingtowork?



Dallas:No,pleaseleave.Can'tijusthaveapeaceful

morning?

Thuto:Sorryrra,whattimeisyourtrial?

Dallas:It's11am.

Thuto:Sinceyourbailconditionssayyoumust

reportyourselfatthepolicestationeveryFridaydo

youreportyourselftodayor-

Dallas:Canisleepplease?

Thutosighedandwalkedaway...

Thuto:Selosanthalebolailemothothenwa

ikgalegisakanaocleimastress,whateverthecase

maybeyou'renotsupposedtosnapatme.Notall.

Thinkaboutthewayyoutalkedtomethismorning,

seeyouincourt..

Shewalkedoutanddroveoff....



AtChance'sHouse...

LaterthatmorningKatlodrovethroughthegateand

unlockedthedoormanuallywiththewrongkey

beforedisengagingthealarm.Redandbluelights

flushedasthealarm triggeredalmostburstinghis

eardrum asheblockedhisearsandsteppedaway.

HedialedOPMRSOLIDSecurity...

Voice:ThanksforcallingOPMRSOLIDsecurity,my

nameisTefo...mayiassistyou?

Katlo:Hi,mynameisKatloMoilwa.Youinstalled

thesesecuritysystem thingyformybigbrotherand

heisnotpresent.Itriedtogetinandforgottoenter

thecodenowthealarm won'tstop...Thusamy

brothertheneighboursaregettingalarmedtogaba

bitsamapodisi.

Theneighboursstoodoneachsideofthescreen

wallthenhewavedatthem.



Katlo:(smiled)It'sme!

Theneighbourslaughedathim andturnedback

whileheblockedtheotherearlisteningtothephone.

Tefo:Justenterthecorrectcode,Chancegaveitto

youright?

Katlo:Yes

Katlohurriedtothedoorandfrownedlimitingthe

amountofflushinglightsenteringhiseyesashe

tappedthecode.Thesystem finallydisengagedthen

hesighed...

Katlo:Thankyou,bye

Hehungupandwalkedinthenhepausedlookingat



Hope'sblanketsandclothes.HedialedKatlego...

Katlego:Hello?

Katlo:Dikobotsangwanahadilehammegole

marigaoaparaeng?

Katlego:HewearsShosho'sblankets,iwasgoingto

getthem.

Katlo:Howishe?Ijustarrivedtoattendthetrial..

Katlego:HeisfinebutHopeisexhausting,banaba

dimaidbalapisatota.Ihavetodoeverythingfor

him.

Katlo:Wishicouldgethim mathataI'vebeen

transferred.I'lltalktomamalepapatocomestay

withhim.Theonlyreasonthey'rearen'tconcernedis

becauseweallassumedsinceyou'retheonly

womanyoucantakecareofherbetterthananyone.

Katlego:Nowyou'reputtingitlikeI'm failing,I'm not...

I'm notevencomplaining.Don'tworry,I'llstaywith

him.Don'ttalktomamalepapa,itwilllookbadon

myside.



Katlo:I'llputhisblanketsinthecaranddropitover.

Areyoucomingtocourt?

Katlego:Gobusykotirong.

Katlo:Alright,sure

Katlego:Bye

Hehungupandtookabath,beforegettingreadyto

leavehetookHope'sthingstothecarthenheset

thealarm anddroveoff...

Atcourt....

LaterthatmorningthejailguardsescortedChance

intothecourtroom,theshacklesonhisankleshurt

him ashesloweddownwithhishandstogetherin

frontofhim...

Theshameonhisfacekepthiseyesontheflooras

hewalkedintothefullcourtbutthehopeofseeing



Hopeliftedhisface,helockedeyeswithTsogo,

Katloandallhismothersandfather'seven

relatives....Theshamehemusthavebroughttoall

threeofthem madehisthroatdry.Hetookaseat

andlookedatDanielindisbelief.Jangosatfaraway

from him,wayatthebackhopefullystaringat

Chance...

Thetrialbegunastheprosecutionpresentedtheir

evidenceandcalledthewitnesses,hourspassedas

hisdefencelawyerdidhisbestbutevenhecould

feelthepanicinhisvoicethistimearoundwhen

tryingtoputholesintothewitnessstatementbut

therewasn'tmuchreally...

AtsomepointheturnedandlookedatChance,it

wasatthispointthatChancesawthepainofthe

possibilitiesbutthehopethatthetruthshallsetyou

freekepthim going...

Judge:--andwiththatifindtheaccusedguiltyof



murderandsentencehim todeath.

*

*

*

*

*

*
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Incourt...

Thewassilenceasthejudgeendedhissentence

thenGautabrokedowncrying,shefrownedcrying

uncontrollablyasTekotoherhuggingher.Knowing

theywouldbechargedwithcontemptofcourthe

stoodupandpulledherupbutsheshookherhead

cryingoutloud....

Tsogo'slipstrembledasshetriednottocrybut

tearsrolleddown,justassherealisedhowblessed

shewastohavesuchaman...Amanwhosingle

handedlyraisedhissonwithoutintroducingdifferent

people...Amanwhotookawhiletogetoverthe

deathofhisbutwhenhefinallydidhetookhistime

chasingafterherwithoutpressure,mostofallaman

whohadlearnteverygoodlessonaboutlife...



Thuli'sfathertearfullystaredatChance,evenafter

losingThuli,likeasoninlawhestillpaidtheirhouse

helperandgavehim monthlyallowancemostofall

hewillinglyhandedthem Thuli'sproperty....his

thoughtswithHopehisonlygrandchild.Tears

burnedtheoldman'seyes....

Ofilweleanedoverandbrokedowncryingwhile

Solomonrubbedherback....thelastpartofthecase

didn'ttakelongandbeforetheyknewitthejudge

closedthefile...

Judge:Andifindyouguiltyofaccessoryafterthe

factandtemperingwithevidence.You'rehereby

sentencedto5yearsinprison.

Dallas'sheartskippedashelockedeyeswithhis

wife.Thejudgeclosedthefileandwalkedout.

Chanceslowlystoodupwithhandcuffsonhiswrists.



Theguardsputtheshacklesbackonhisanklethen

hedraggedthem awayastheyclung...Hismother's

crysunkhisheartashewalkedaway...

GuardsapproachedDallasasheswallowedand

handedhiswifethephone...

Guards:Morenaleutulejudgeakere?

Dallas:Iknow

Theycuffedhim thenescortedhim outtothevan.

Onceoutsideagroupofmediapeoplehurriedover

andcapturedmorepicturesofChanceashegotin

thebackofthevan..

Lefika:I'llcomeseeyou

Chance:Whendotheyexecuteme?



Lefika:Wehaveachancetoappealthesentence

withthegroundsthatthesentencewastooharshor

thatitbeheardunderadifferentjudgebutifthe

appealisdeniedyouwillneverreallyknowuntilthe

daycomes.I'm goingtofileforanappealinless

than21days.It'spossibletoturnthisaround.It'snot

impossibleforanotherjudgetogiveyoulifein

prisonoreven20yearsthenyougetoutearlyfor

goodbehaviour.Butunlikeothercountriesin

Botswanatheydon'tannouncewhenyou'llbe

executed,deathrowexecutionsareaprivatething,

theprisonservicesonlymakesapublic

announcementinnewspapersafterhanging

you...alsoinBotswanayougethangedtheydon'tdo

injectionsandallthat.You'vebeenfollowingthe

newsyouknowhowwealwaysgetanupdateof

prisonerswhohavebeenhanged.

Guard:Kopagotswalamorena

Thelawyersteppedback,Dallasgotinthevan

togetherwiththeguardthentheyclosedthedoor.

DallasavoidedChance'seyesashestaredathim



untilheturnedandwatchedthroughthevanbarsas

themediatookpictures,hisfamilywalkingoutand

theotherpeoplehedidn'tknow..Itwasstillhardto

believethathe'dbeensentencedtodeath.Hecould

tellhisfamilywasdistraughtbutsomehowhewas

stillhopeful..Heknewhehadtobestrongsince

everyonewasbreakingdownbuthedidn'twant

Hopeknowingaboutthis...

AtHope'sschool....

LateronTsogodroveintotheschoolwithaplastic

ofsnacksinthebackseat.Shepulledoverbehind

Katlego.Hopehurriedovercarryinghisbagthen

Hakeem ranbehindhim andhandedhim adrink...

Hakeem:Hey,here

Hope:Thanks.

Hakeem:Iknowyourauntwillchasemebutiasked

mymom andstepdadtobringmeoveroraskherif



youcanvisitmesoicanhelpyouwithhomework.

Hope:That'ssocool,canyoupleasedoit?

Hakeem:Don'tworrylittlebro,igotyou.Fistbump!

Theboysbumped,Hakeem ranbacktothesenior

classasHopehurriedtoKatlego'scarbutassoon

asherecognisedTsogo'scarheleftthedooropen

andrantohercar..

KatlegosteppedoutandwalkedtothecarasTsogo

steppedout..

Tsogo:Hi,I'm Tsogo..Iwas-

Katlego:Iknowwhoyou're,whyolatelangwanamo

dikhoneng?Idon'tunderstand.

Tsogo:Ipickedhim uponthesideoftheroadand

hewasamess...

Katlego:Haveachildandthenmaybeyoucantalkto

me.Hopegetinthecar!



Tsogo:Hopesitdown!You'renotgoingbacktoher

houseaftereverythingshedid.IsawChance's

grandparentsincourt...Iknowverywellthey'renot

awareofwhatyou'redoing.I'm notgoingtoletyou

mistreathim.You'reungratefulselokewenao

setswengmotoilet.Nowyouwanttotreateveryone

likepoopbecausethat'sallyouknow

Katlego:What?

Tsogo:Peopletalk!I'm sureevenChancedoesn't

knowyouwerepickedinsidethetoilet.Myaunttold

me,sodon'twalkaroundabusingchildrenforgetting

whatanotherpersondidforyou.I'm takinghim to

hisgrandparentsorhisuncle.You'resoshameless!

Tsogogotinthecarwithherheartstillpoundingin

anger,shedidn'tknowwhatjusthappenedorwhat

kindofenergythatwas...Itwasasifshecouldn't

controlherself...Andthosemeanwords!?She'd

neverbeenthatrude...Shesatthereregrettablythen

Hopesmiledather...



Hope:Wow...Ithinkdaddyshouldmakeyouhis

girlfriend.Ikindlikeyou.

Tsogo:Thoseweremeanwordsandishouldn'thave

saidthat.Don'tberudetootherpeople.

Hope:LadyI'm 10,I'veheardworseonTV.Iknow

thedifferencebetweenrightwordsandwrongwords.

Tsogo:Ok...Let'stoyourgranny,whichoneshouldi

takeyouto?

Hope:Man,they'reallgood...GranGeeandTekoare

awesomebutgranFifiandSollylovemesomuch,

thenthereisgrandpaSteve...Thatoneiscoolbuthe

haslotsofwomenhesometimesforgetsmeinthe

house(theylaughed)Butistilllikehim becausehe

hasWiFiandamaid...Mama'sdadiscooltoo...He

isonawheelchairbuthiswifeisnice.Allmy

granpiesarecool.Ithinkicanhopinbetweenuntili

candecide...IwanttostaywithuncleKatthough.He

ismuchcooler,heislikedaddy.

Tsogosmiledlookingathim goingonandonabout

everythingthensherememberedtheverdict.She



stoppedsmilingandswallowed.Knowingchildren,

oneoftheirparentswouldtelltheirkidsandHope

wouldfindout...

Ondeathrow....

Chancewalkedinhiscellandsatdownthenhe

buriedhisfacebetweenhishands.Hestillhadhope

foradifferentverdictshouldtheappealgothrough

inthat21days...

FIVEYEARSLATER...

*

*

*

*



ChanceMoilwa

#132

AtKatlo'sHouse....

Hope's5am alarm buzzedonthephone,heslowly

gotupandturneditoffthenheswitchedthelights

onandwalkedtothewardrobewhereheplacedhis

fingeronhisreadingtimetablethenhetookouthis

booksandputonhisgownbeforesittingdownto

read...

MeanwhileinKatlo'sroom Hope'ssneezewokehim

upthenheliftedhisheadandlookedathis

nightstand.Heshookhershoulder..

Katlo:(whispered)Ey!Ey!Getup,it'stimetogo..

Thegirllaidtherewithdroolcomingoutthecorner



ofherlips,Katloknewfrom herhorriblescreaming

duringsexthathewasnevergonnacomebackto

herbutthedrool?Sheliterallydrooled,thefuck!Of

courseifshehadn'tpressuredhim andtouchedhis

dickhewouldn'thavecomehomewithherbutthe

droolwasthelastnailtothecoffin.

Katlo:Sego?!

Sheliftedherheadandwipedhercheek...

Katlo:Youhavetogo,mynephewisup.Iforgothe

wakesupat5.

Her:Isn'thelike16?

Katlo:Idon'twanthim toseewomenwalkinginand

outofthehouse,mybrotherdidn'traisehim likethat

andidon'twanttocorrupthismind.

Her:Wandropa?

Katlo:Callataxi,I'llpayforit.



HestoodupandgotP100from hiswalletthenhe

handedittoher,shesmiledlookingattheP100and

gotdressed.

Her:You'llcallmeright?

Katlo:Loweryourvoicengwanawabala.

Shegotdressedthenheopenedthedoorandstuck

hisheadout,Hope'sdoorwasclosedsohelether

outandescortedhertothemaindoorwherehelet

herout.Hewalkedbacktothebathroom andpeed

beforeheadingbacktohisroom.Evenafter5years

hewashavingadifficulttimefillinghisbigbrother's

spot...Hetookashowerandputonthatsuitlooking

athimselfonthemirror...

The6.5monthlyrentforChance'shousereported.

Hetransferred5KtoHope's18thbirthdaycar

account,heclickedonthebankbalanceandshook



hishead...Itwashardtobelieve,hewasaraisinga

littlemillionaire,healwaysthoughtitwouldbe

difficulttoraisehim withoutlettinghisfather's

moneygettohim buttheboywassopassionate

abouteducation,hewasdreamingaboutthatB

pharm hedidn'thavetoforcehim todo

anything...patentingturnedoutsoeasy.

MinuteslaterHopeknockedonthedoorand

steppedinfullydressedinhisschooluniform...

Hope:Morning...Iforgotmyblazerinyourwardrobe.

Katlo:Ok..

Hopetookitoutofthehangerandputitonthenhe

lookedathimselfonthemirror,Katloputhishand

overhisshoulderandfrownedlookingathim onthe

mirror.

Katlo:Dudeisthatbeard?



Hope:(laughedrubbingabovehislips)It's

embarrassing...

Katlo:You'regoingtoenjoyitwhenyou'regrown.

Kanagakemelediteduhelasente,ididn'thaveone

wheniwasyourage...theseonesstartedwheniwas

22imagine.

Theylaughedandwalkedoutfixingtheirties.

AtAlicia'sHouse...

AliciawaitedinthecarasRainhurriedoverholding

herlittlesister'shand,sheputherinherseatandgot

inthefrontseat..

Aliciadroveoff...

Rain:Mamacaniaskyousomething?



Alicia:What?

Rain:IsittruethatonthenightHope'smotherwas

killedyouwerethelastpersonshecalledandyou

didn'ttellanyone.Insteadyouwentonpartyinguntil

auntieThutogotworriedleavingwithherfriendthen

youcasuallysaidohyeahshesaidpeoplewere

gettinginherhouse.

Alicia:Whotoldyouthat?

Rain:Isittrue?AndthatHope'sfatherhadlong

movedonbutyouhatedhismothersomuchyou

didn'thelpher.

Alicia:Itwasaveryimportantparty,itwasmynight.

Rainlookedathermotherandlookedoutsidethe

windowasherthroatdried.

Alicia:TherewasnothingIcoulddo,I'm awoman

too.

Rain:AuntieThutoisawomantoobutshefounda

waytohelp,heractionsprobablysavedHope.Idon't



knowwhatdiesinsideawomanforhernottopause

partyingtohelpanotherwomanbutihopeidon't

everdothattoanotherperson.

Alicia:Don'tusethattonewhenyoutalktome,I'm

yourmother.HavinganIDdoesn'tmakeyoua

womanandthatcrushyouhaveforthisHopeboy

willhurtyou.

Rain:Iam notcrushingonHope.Heismyfriend.

Alicia:Stayawayfrom thatboy,heisgoingtohurt

youbecauseheishisfather'sson.Hehaslotsof

money,heisspoiltandusedtogettingeverythinghe

wants.You'renothingtohim,hewillalwayschoose

othergirls,focusonschoolorelseyou'lldropoutof

school.Idon'thavemoneytosendyoubackto

school.GakeitsegoreThutoolekagodiraengago

bolelelatshele.ThuliwasnotmychildandI'm not

responsibleforherdeath.Shediedbecauseshewas

lovedbyacriminal.Itssimplelikethat.

Rain:Can'twaittofinishmyform 5andgoto

universitysoicanbeawayfrom thesekindof

bitterness.



Aliciaturnedaroundlookingatherthensheslapped

heracrossthefaceandstoppedthecar...

Alicia:(angrily)Don'tyouevertalktomelikethatdo

youunderstandme?OithayaoreomosadiRain?

Don'tyouhavemorals?Gaonamaitseommeosa

itiresepe.Malatsiaekareotantapathataophuthe

oyekogoHopeagogorobaleakerethat'swhatyou

want.

Rainkeptherarm overherfaceuntilsheparkedin

frontoftheschool.Shesteppedoutandslammed

thedoor...

Rain:IsawpicturesofyouhavingsexwithHope's

fatheratthehospitalwhenhewasinshackles,you

lovedthatcriminaltoo...sodon'ttrytoteachme

aboutmoralsandrespect.Andpapakeepstelling

youtochoosewordswhentalkingtomebutyou



don'tyetyouexpectmetorespectyou?Iwanttogo

staywithmyfather!

Sheturnedaroundandwalkedaway.Katloparked

behindthenHopesteppedout..

Hope:Bye

Katlo:Sure..

KatlodroveoffasHopejoggedbehindRainand

blockedhereyesfrom behind..

Rain:Ohcomeon,it'syouHope.Iknowyour

perfume.

Helaughedandletgothenhewalkedbyherside

lookingather..



Hope:(deepvoice)Goodmorning,howareyou?

Rainturnedandlookedathim,hisvoicewasgetting

deeperanddeeperandhestartedlookingather

differently...Withaffectionanditjustmadeher

blush.

Rain:I'm good..

Hope:(touchedhercheek)Youhavealittlebruise,

didyousleepononesidethewholenight?

Rain:Mymom slappedbecauseiaskedherabout

yourmother.Itoldhershewaswrong.

Hope:It'snotourplacetojudge.Idon'tevenlike

hearingthedetailsofwhathappened,myfathersays

ishouldn'tjudgeanythingthathappenedduringthat

time.Hesaysijustshouldn'tmixgirlsthatwaythey

won'tturnevil.Letitgo...

Rain:Butshedoesn'tsoundremorseful,iwasgoing

toletitgobutshekeepssayingbadthingsabout

youtoo.Wecan'tdiscussthingsproperly.



Hope:Shedoesn'tknowmesoit'sOKtoassumethe

worst,justletitgo.(laughed)Myuncleisright,

womenliketontokwane...Discussingandfinger

pointingwon'tchangethepast.

Rain:(sighed)Fine...

Hope:Andyoushouldbenicetoyourmother,I'ddo

anythingtoseemymotherandfatherbutidon't

havethat.Respectingherwon'thurt...Howwillyou

respectmydad,uncleandgrandparentsifyoudon't

respectyours?

Helookedaroundforteachersandputhisarm over

herthenhegaveherakissonthecheek...

Hope:Behaveyourselfketogakegoshapaafter

school..

Hedroppedhisarm andgropedherassbehindas

shegiggled.



Hope:(sighed)I'm goingtoseemyfathertoday,can

youcomewithmeandmeethim?

Rain:(smiled)Yes,ofcourseI'dloveto.

Jaderanbehindthem andhuggedeachofthem

hanginghislegsontheair..

Jade:Heyguys,somydadmightbereleasedtoday.

Isthatcoolorcool?

Hope:Cool,mydad'slawyerhasbroughtasecond

badasslawyerfrom SouthAfrica.They'refilingfor

anappeal,hewillbeoutsoon.

Rain:Ireallyhopetheywin

Jade:Maniftheywinweshouldthrowaparty...

Theylaughedandwalkedtowardstheclasses...

Inprison...



MeanwhileChancesatinhiscellwritingonthelast

pageofabignotebookthenhecloseditandputit

underthemattress.Hepickedanewnotebookand

sighedlookingatthelines...

Heplacedthepenoverandcontinuedwriting...

<ChanceMoilwa..

Lettersfrom yourfather..

Heunderlinedbothandbegunwriting,tearsfilledhis

eyesanddroppedonthebookbuthekeptwriting

untilhecouldn'tseeanythingthroughthecloudy

tearsinhiseyes.

Heclosedthebookandputhishandsoverface

crying.Hestoodupandsighedpullinghimself

togetherthenhesatdown...



MeanwhileintheotherblockDallasfoldedhisthings

ashegotreadytoleavebutforsomereasonthis

wasn'texcitingatall.Oneoftheprisonersenviously

stoodbylookingathim..

Dallas:I'm theonewhokilledNabobutnoone

believesme..

Prisoner:You'redeemednotcrediblehagontse

jaana.

HeputdownhisthingsandheadedtoChance'scell.

HesteppedinthenChanceputdownhispenand

lookedathim.

Dallas:I'm leaving,I'm gettingreleased..

Chanceputdownthebookandstoodupforahug,

Dallastearfullylookedathim butChancestepped



overandhuggedhim...

Chance:Iknowmyfamilyisstillangrywithyoubut

keepaneyeonmyboy.You'vesavedmylifemore

thanonce,I'm notgoingtojudgeyoubasedonthe

decisionyoumadeoutoffear.Negolemaswegolo

hale,thosedetectivesaregood,theyplayedtheir

psychologicalanalysisperfectly,wegotawaywith

somuchbefore,soonorlateroneofuswasgoingto

answer...

Dallasbrokedowncryinghugginghim tightly,

Chancerubbedhisbackandlethim go...Hesmiled

andpunchedhim onthechest...

Chance:(laughed)Lesagolelamroyegogodisa

bana.MakesureHopeunderstandsthatmoneyis

notlove...WhenilostmyThulieverythinggot

tasteless..Godhasforgivenyou,iforgiveyou

becauseyou'remybestfriend...Ifyouwerebadyou

wouldhaveleftmefordeadinthebush,youandi



hadsomuchfuntogether...BesidesIstillhavehope

thatmylawyerwilldohisbest.Itrusthim...Have

hope...TrustGod...

Dallasrubbedhiseyesandhuggedhim onemore

timethenhesteppedback...

Chance:Ogakologelwaoreotampetsahankabua

leAlicianakoele?

Danlaughedwithreddisheyes...

Chance:Togakegobetsalennaforgolelela

bohema.I'llbeoutsoon.

Dallas:Sure

Heturnedaroundandwalkedout,Chancesighed

andsatdownlookingathisbook...



Atthecourtofappeal...

LaterthatafternoonLefikapulledintotheparkinglot

andsighedlookingatthebuilding.Heknewhewas

runningoutoftime,he'dneverlostaclienttoa

deathsentenceandhehadconnectedwiththis

clienthetookthiscasepersonal.Tearsburnedhis

eyes,heknewheneededcounsellingbutnohejust

neededthedeathpenaltyoffthetable,achance

from thecourtofappeal...Hisverylasthope.Hestill

didn'tunderstandwhyBotswanawastheonly

countryinSouthernAfricastillusingdeath

sentencesformurderconvicts.Heleanedoverthe

steeringwheelandclosedhiseyes...

Lefika:I'm notapastororasaintbutGodineedyou,

I'vedoneeverythinginmypowerthepastfiveyears

tocomeupwithgoodreasonswhythisman

shouldn'tbehangedbutineedyounow.Pleasehelp

me...You'reaforgivingfather.I'm goinginthere,I'm



goingtofileforthisappeal,doyourmiracles.Hope

needshisfather,healreadylosthismother,

thomogapelontate..Chancehasbeenthroughalot,

I'vedoneabackgroundcheckonhischildhood

pleaseGod,lethim continuedoinggood.Hewas

oncelostbutnowhesees.Ican'tdothisalone

father.Doyourmiracle..Amen.

Hesniffledandleanedbackthenhesteppedoutof

thecarandwalkedintothebuilding.Heleanedover

thecounter,theofficerstampedhisdocumentsand

filedthem thenhewalkedout.Itwasnowornever!

*

*

*

*

*
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AtThuto'sHouse...

LaterthatafternoonThutoopenedthedoor,Alicia

stormedinandheldherhipsangrilyglaringat

Thuto...

Thuto:Goengyaanong?hankarekgomoathulaa

jaana.

Alicia:WhatdidyousaytomydaughteraboutThuli?

KanteontshaletsengmoragokaThulimma?Gone

jaanalenthogisangwanaompitsamaina.

Thuto:Firstofallididn'ttellyourdaughteranything,

secondsheaskedmequestionstootryingto

confirm certainthingsanditoldhermysideofthe

story.Asforwhyyouchosetopartywhileanother

humanbeingwasbeingbutchereditoldhertoask

you.



Alicia:Soyou'redenyingtellingher?

Thuto:AliciakanathewholeofMaunknowswhat

youdid,ifyouhonestlybelievechoosingtoparty

whileanotherwomanisbeingkilledisOKjusttell

yourdaughterandteachherthattoo...Tellherthat

herhappinesscomesfirstandsheowesnoonehelp.

Thereisnothingwrongwiththatakereweallraise

ourchildrenwithourvalues?NgwanawagaChance

ogolakaharragweabatangkateng,Hakeem ke

yole,kelekgoammemaitseoagagwekea

Setswana,Hopeistherichestkidaroundherebut

thehumblenessinhim..AndRain?Well,shewillbe

hermother'sdaughtertoo...(shrugged)Wemould

ourchildrenintowhatweare...Ngwanayoosekeng

akgalemelwawithrespect,whenyouscream ata

teenagegirl,insultheranddegradeheryougettwice

thatback.Ifyouwanttohavearesponsibleyoung

ladysitherdownandexplaineverythingcalmly.

Mikeisamuchbetterparentthanyou.You'rethe

onewhocontrolledhowRainseesthis,youdidn't

havetoanswerwithangercauseitmakesyoulook

bitter.Idon'tknowwhattoneyouusedbutknowing



youyoucursedheroutforevenasking.Ngwanawa

mosetsanaobualeenehelaaiketileabea

thaloganya.That'swhyshedoesn'thateMike,cause

heexplainedhimselfwithatoneofremorse.Asa

mothertoteenagers,myadviceisgosityour

daughterdownandtalk.Makeitahabitotaabona

Rainisjustaniceoutgoinggirl.(sighed)Nnakanajo

botsalabomborakagorebontiraOprah,please

leave...Myhusbandisabouttocomehomeandi

haven'thadadickin5years...I'm hornyandijust

wanttoshaveandwaitwithmybuttontheairsohe

canjustfacmeharduntilmysoftmeatthrobs...

Sheopenedthedoorforheranddirectedherout

withherthumb...

Alicia:You'reso-

Thuto:Pleasenow...Ketsherekenopapluskedira

dikegelsgoreleeneategoidibala..Go...Don'tsay

anything,justgo.

Alicia:You'reoneofthepeopleI'm cuttingoffinmy



life.

Thuto:Ihaven'tbeeninyourlifein15years

sweetheartthereisnothingtocut,ialreadycutyou

offmyself,nobodywantssomeonewhocanlet

them diejustbecauseshespent5yearssavingfora

party.Lookaroundyouandnameatleastone

personwhowasaroundyou15yearsagowhoisstill

aroundafterThuli'sdeath?(therewassilenceas

theystaredatoneanother)Ididn'tthinkso...Betyou

didn'tnoticethatevenBanyanaleftyou15yearsago,

neighboursandeveryonedistancedthemselves

becauseit'slikeyoudon'tseehowselfcentered

you're...Bye.

ShewalkedoutthenThutoclosedthedoorand

headedtothebathroom....

Atschool...

LaterafterschoolHopeandRainwalkedtowards



theschoolgatewithalotofotherstudents...

Rain:Idon'tfeellikegoinghome...

Hope:Icanpayahotelroom andwecanjusthang

outbutwehavetochangetheuniform.

Rain:Youcandothat?Isn'tahotelexpensive?

Hope:It'snotexpensive,acheapnightislikeP600,a

goodaccomoisP750andthebestis1kwithagood

room service.Myunclebooksmeintoahotelevery

threemonths.Igettochoosethehotelandorder

anythingiwant...Heusesthemoneyfrom mydad's

businesses.

Rain:Dude,howmuchmoneydoyouhave?

Hope:Idon'tknow,hesaysI'llknowthevalueofmy

dad'spropertywhenIturn21ifgetadegreeitake

overrunningeverything.

Rain:Sowhydoyoualwaysstandbehindourhouse

toseemeinsteadoftakingmetoahotel?

Hope:Idon'tknow,ididn'tthinkyou'dbeinterested



Rain:Interested?Areyoukiddingmerightnow?How

muchmoneydoyouhavenow?

Hope:MyATM isathome.IgetP500permonthfor

toiletriesandstuffbutineverreallyuseit.Letme

checkmybalance.

Rainheldherhipsandlookedathim inshock..

Hope:Thebalanceis2.3K

Rain:Hope!Letmesee!Thereisnowayakidcan

havethat.

Shegotthephoneandlookedatitthenshelooked

backathim...

Rain:Wow...Ican'tbelieveyou'resocalm withso

muchmoney.Ican'tsleepwhenmydadgivesme

P10tospendatschool.Iliterallytossandturnall

nighthopingthenightpassessoicangobuyat



school.Let'sgogetyourcard,thereisthishoteli

alwaysseeandwishicouldgoin.WilliamsHotel

Hope:Ok,myuncleusuallydropsmeoffthenhe

goesbacktoworksoyouhavetogohometooand

changethenwemeetatthehotel.Pleasedon'tact

suspiciousormisbehaveidon'twanttogetin

trouble.

Rain:Ok.Thereismymom...Bye

Sherantothecarandgotinthenshepulledtheseat

beltasAliciajoinedtheroad.

Rain:Dumelang

Alicia:Hi..

Therewasanawkwardmomentthenshelookedat

her,thehappinessinherfaceeachtimeshewas

withthisboybrokeherheart,itwasn'tevenabout

him butknowingherlittlegirlprobablylikedthis

boy...Wasshematureenoughtounderstand



relationshipsandhowthingscangetdirty.Didshe

doenoughasmothertoprepareherforwhatwas

abouttohappen.

Alicia:I'm sorryforslappingyouthismorning.Iwas

wrong,

Rain:It'sok,so...Doyouhaveelsewheretogoafter

droppingmeathome?

Alicia:Why?

Rain:Justasking...Iwanttowatchseriesyatwilight.

Alicia:Ohok,I'm goingtoseeyourgrandmother.

Rain:Ok..

Alicia:LikeIwassaying,I'm sorry.Thereasonididn't

likeHope'smotherisbecausesheandhisfather

slepttogetherwhileiwaspregnantwithCJ.Ittook

timetogetoverthepainandthoughwewerecivili

neverunderstoodwhyshedidthattome.Ididn't

knowshe'ddie,ifiknewiwouldhavehelpedher...

I'm anurseforareason.Isavelivesbutsometimesi

makemistakes...Iwaspregnantwhenshedidthat...



Itwasreallyhardnana,you'llunderstandafteryour

firstheartbreak.Idon'tknowhowtochoosewords

andsometimesisoundveryhorrible...Thetruthisi

neverlikedThuli.Nowomanwouldlikeawoman

whosleptwithhermanwhileshewaspregnant..

Rainlookedatherandswallowed...

AuntieShabididn'ttellmeyouwerepregnantorthat

youwerestillwithHope'sfather.

Alicia:Iwas,butI'm finallyoverthatcauseI'm happy.

Iam overChance,I'm sadheisondeathrowandi

don'twanthim todie.AsforThuliidoubtI'lleverfeel

sorryforher,ifeelsorryforhersonandChance

becausehelovedherbutenehelano.I'llbelying,if

I'm abadpersonbecauseidon'tlikeawomanwho

destroyedmyfamilythensobeit.Theystartedby

cheatingbeforegettingmarried..Itwasverypainful

todealwithespeciallybecauseeveryonearoundme

hadalreadylabelledmebitterbabymama.Ididn't

havetimetocryortakeoutmypainonanything



excepttopretend.AsforHopeidon'thatehim

becauseidon'tknowhim thatwellbutI'm justafraid

foryoubecauseyou'remydaughter.Nomothercan

beOKwithher17yearolddaughterdating.Ke

Motswana,andalthoughwetrytheseEnglishthings

it'shardbecauseweareAfricansandwewere

raisedlikethat.You'remyfirstbornketsilegogo

direladiphosongwanaka...

Rainswallowedtearfulandlookedathermother..

Rain:Ican'tbelieveyougotcheatedwhenyouwere

pregnant

Alicia:Butiunderstandwhyhecheated.Iwasn't

havingsexwithhim...Menreallylovesexandwhen

it'snottheretheyalwaysfinditelsewhere.Ididn't

wantyouhearingaboutthesethingsbutolemotona

gakenachoice.Idon'twantyoutodropoutofschool

becauseofpregnancybecauseidon'twantyouto

beanurse,iwantyoutobeadoctorsoyoucanhave

enoughmoney.Haveyouhadsex?



Rain:No

Alicia:Osekahavermygirl,sexisalotof

responsibilitybutifithappensusecondomsortalk

tomesoicanputyouoncontraceptives.Kebatao

hetsaskolo.MpromisagorelehaHopeakagotsenya

mokhonengjangyou'lluseprotectionbogolo.

Rain:(laughed)Mama,I'm notstupidthemma.I'm

keepingmyvirginityuntilI'm 21

Alicia:Alright

Rain:Mama?

Alicia:Maa?

Rain:Iappreciateyouandidon'twanttoloseyou.

I'm proudtobeyourdaughterandI'm sorryforbe

rude,sometimesijustrunmymouthandregretit

later.

Alicia:It'sok,justalwayscount1upto10before

responding.

Rain:Ok..



Shedroveintotheyardanddroppedheroffthenshe

droveout.

Inprison...

LateronKatlowaitedasChancewalkedoverandsat

downfacinghim.Knowingtheywererunningoutof

timedidn'tmakevisitseasier...Theworstthing

aboutthedeathpenaltyisnotknowingexactlywhen

you'dbehanged,thiswasclearlyaffectinghim ashe

hadlostafewkilos...

Chance:Hi,howisHope?

Katlo:Heisgood.Heiscomingtomorrow,heis

bringingaspecialforyoutomeet.

Chance:Itisagirl?

PainchokedKatloashelookedathim andnodded.

Chancenoddedhisheadandsighed...Hewas



hopinghe'dbeoutbeforehisboystartedgirlssohe

couldguideher.Thisshutteredhisheart...

Chance:Iwashopinghe'dstartdatingat18

Katlo:Hesaysthey'rejustfriendsbutiseemore

thanthat,idon'twanttomakeitabigdealbecause

ifIscarehim offormakeitawkwardtotalkabout

girlshemightstartlyingandsneakingaround.

Chance:Haveyoutalkedaboutcondoms?

Katlo:Yeah,everythingyouusedtotalkmeabout

whenIwasateenagerI'm doingthesame.Itjust

hurtsmethatihavetodoitonyourbehalf.It's

Alicia'sdaughter...Rainbow.

Chance:HeisgoingtobeintroublewithAlicia,she

likesthepolicealot.

Katlo:Ididn'tknowhowtohandlethat.Heseemsto

reallylikeherbutitseemsAliciadoesn'tlikehim.I

knowMikeandKatisohavenoproblem causethey

greetHopeandmakesmallconversations.

Chance:Idon'twanttointerfereinhisfriendships



butthisisdangerous.Idon'tevenknowthekindof

personAliciahasbecomeovertheyearssoican't

assumeshe'llbeOKwiththis.Tellhim nottosleep

withthisgirluntilsheis18.

Katlo:Defilementrennareabuabutithinkheis

safebecausesheisolderthanhim,ifanythingwe

aretheoneswhocancrydefilementbecauseHope

isyounger.

Chance:I'llconfirm thatwithmylawyer.Idon'twant

him tomesshisfuturekadilonyana.

Katlo:Ok..Howareyouholdingup?

Chance:I'm good,Jangoandthemen'sministry

havebeenvisitingtheprisonholdingtheirservices

here.IlookforwardtothateverySunday.

Katlo:Ok

Chance:(smiled)What'swiththelongface?Have

younofaith?Myappealwillbesuccessful.Have

faith,Godwillnotletmedieforsomethingididn't

do...Howisthebusinessgoing?

Katlo:Fine,I'm trying.



Chance:Don'tforgettopayattentiontoyourself

whileyou'rebusytakingmyresponsibility.

Katlo:I'llgivemyselfsomelovewhenyougetout.

Chance:Dallasisout(Katlo'sfacechanged)Iknow

you'restillangry,it'soktobeangrybutDallasisa

verygoodfriendofmineandifthingsturnuglywhen

I'm goneheisthebestpersontotalkto.Iam here

becausethedetectivesplayedusandtheyknew

theirjob.Feargotthebestofhim andbythetimehe

gotthecouragetotellthetruthitwaslate.Itmight

actuallybeagoodthingformyappeal.Please

promisemethatyou'llalwayskeepintouchwith

Dallas.(lookedattheguardandbackatKatlo)There

issomuchiwishIcouldsharewithyoutoshowyou

howgoodDallasisbutican't.Iknowyou'rewise

enoughtobelieveme,I'm notstupid.Iwouldn't

considerhim afriendifhewasn't..OK?

Katlo:Ok,I'llkeephim closebutnottooclose

becausehemightjustuseusasanescapeagain.

TheylaughedandcontinuedchattingasKatlo



updatedhim abouteverythinghappeningathome

witheveryone...

Atthehotel...

LateronHopewalkedinthehotelandleanedover

thecounter..

Hope:Hi,mybrotheraskedmetobookandpayfor

ourroom.Heisstillinameetingwithhisbusiness

partners.

Receptionist:Ohok,whichroom?

Hope:Standardpleaseisroom included?

Receptionist:Notwithstandardroomsbutyoucan

orderitseparately

Hope:OK..

Receptionist:Ok,ID?

Hope:Shit,iforgottogetitfrom him.Shouldigo



payatanotherhotel?Ican'tcallhim nowcauseheis

inameeting.

Receptionist:Ohyouhavepayment?Youcanjust

payandgivemehisnames,hewillsigninwhenhe

comesoryoucanifyou're18.

Hope:Ok,hewillsignwhenhearrivesthisevening.

I'm tiredfrom thelongdrivesoI'lljusthavetowait

forhim intheroom.

Receptionist:Ok,noproblem.It'sP750.

Hehandedherthemoney,shetypedthecheckin

information.

Receptionist:Names?

Hope:KatloMoilwa

Receptionist:Ok,hisnumber?

Hespelledouthisownnumber,theladyprinted

everythingandhandedhim theWiFipassword.



Receptionist:That'sthepassword,pleasetellhim to

passbywhenhearrives.I'llbeoffbutsomeonewill

betakingover.

Hope:Eemma.

Hegotthehousekeysandwalkedinthebackwhere

Rainwaswaitingholdingaplasticbag.Hegotit

from him astheywalkedupstairsandbegun

countingthenumbersontheroomsuntilthey

arrivedattheirroom.Hopeopenedthedoorthen

Rainwalkedinandsmiledlookingatthehotelroom...

Rain:Wow...Weshoulddothismoreoften.Ican't

waittofinishschoolanddoallthese...

Hopeopenedthefridgeandputtheirdrinksinside

thenhetookoffhissweaterlookingatherasshe

checkedoutthebathroom andwalkedback..



Rain:Wow..Weshouldthinkofaplantospenda

night,wecan'tpayforadayandonlystayhours.

Hope:(laughed)Icancallmyuncleandtellhim ileft

formygrandmother'shouseandhe'dbelieveme

causeineverlie,whataboutyou?

Rain:IcansayI'm atmydad's,tomorrowthereisno

schoolsoshe'dbelievemebuttheproblem mightbe

ifdadcalls..Buttheyhardlytalk.Theyhateeach

othersoithinkwearecool...

Hesteppedoverandhuggedherbeforekissingher

forehead...theircheeksrubbedastheyclosedtheir

eyesslowlyandtiltedtheirheads.Heleanedover

andFrenchkissedherforthefirsttime,shekissed

him back,justlikeincollegeschoolshereachedout

forhispackageandtohersurprisetowashardand

expanding,hishandsliddowntoherteenage

breastsashehelpedherpullupthetopandkissed

heragainthentheystaggeredtothebed,hedropped

herdownandgotontopkissingherthenhepaused

andpulledouthisTshirt,heleanedoverkissingher



asthepressureonhisdickgrewwitheverykiss..He

slidhishandbetweenherlegsandrubbedher

soakingpanties...

Rain:(whispered)Hopecondom

Hope:Ketaetsenyagakekecummer

Rain:Howwillyou?

Hope:I'llknow

Rain:Soyou'renotvirgin?

Hope:It'sinmynaturetoknowwhenI'm aboutto

cum you'llfeelittoowhenigetyouthere.

Shesigheddroppingherheaddownreluctantlythen

sheliftedherheadandlookedathisjeanssoshe

couldtrysizinghisthingtoseeifitcanfitthere,she

neverthoughtevenafingercouldfitintherebuthe

kissedherandunzippedhisjeansatthesametime,

hepulledouthiscircumcisedhardweaponthenhe

hookedhisfingeronherwetpantiesandpulled

them asidethenheloweredhimselfonherlookingin



hereyesand#Removed.

*

*

*

*

*



ChanceMoilwa

#134

Atthehotel...

Hegaveherafewmoreslowstrokesemptyinghis

pipeinsideherthenpulledout.Hesteppedback

thenshelookeddownashiss'menfloweddownher

thigh...

Rain:Ohno!Yousaidyouwouldwearacondom!

Hope:Icouldn'tstop,I'm sorry.

Rain:Whatdoyoumeanyoucouldn'tstop!?

Hope:Icouldn'tstop!Icouldn'tcontrolmyself.

Shepickedherpantiesandputthem asHopesaton

thebed..



Hope:I'm sorry.

Rain:I'm nottalkingtoyou,you'recareless.I

remindedyou!

Shewalkedoutandclosedthedoor,therewas

silenceashetookadeepbreathandsighed.The

dooropenedthensheopenedtheirshoppingbag

andgavehim onlyonedrinkbeforewalkingaway.

Sheopenedthedooragainandgothiswallet,she

gotP100andthrewhiswalletonthebedbefore

walkingout.

Hope:Iloveyou!

Rain:Idon'tspeakwhenI'm angry!

Hope:That'sagoodimprovement!Canwetalk

aboutthesemen?Ithinkthereislikeapillor

something.

Rain:I'llhandleit,don'ttalktome,I'm veryangrywith

you.



Hewalkedbackintothehotelroom andlaidonhis

backstaringattheceiling,alittlesmilegrewatthe

cornerofherlipsthenhegrabbedthepillowandput

itoverhisfaceashescreamedinvictory!Pussywas

somuchbetterthanhishandjob,Damn!

Atthepharmacy...

OneofAlicia'scolleaguesstoodbehindqueuingas

Rainlookedatthecashierwhowaslookingright

backather...

Cashier:Wedon'tcellmorningafterpilltokids

unlessyoucomewithadoctor'sprescription.

Rain:I'm notakid,I'm 18.

Cashier:KekopaID

Rain:(sighed)I'llcomebackwithit.

Cashier:Noproblem.



Shewalkedoutthentheladysteppedover...

Her:Mmekanammagwekenurse,you'dthinkshe'd

knowaboutpreventionandcondoms.

Cashier:Bataaregolega,shemightnotevenknow

howit'sused.

Theladyboughtherthingsandwalkedoutpassing

byRainasshetalkedtothephone.

Hope:Hello?

Rain:Theywon'tsellmethepill,ihavenochoicebut

totellmymom,sheisanurseandforsureshewill

helpmebutyouknowsheisaveryangrypersonshe

mightreportyou.

Hope:Letmegogetit,idon'tknowwhyyoustormed

outbecauseyouknowwehaveapharmacy.Ican

talktothecashiertogiveittomeorIcanevengetit

myselfbecauseisometimesassistatthecashier

whenI'm notinschool.



Hope:BecauseiwasangryHope,youalmostgotme

pregnantandmademelookstupid.Imaginefalling

pregnantinthiseraofInternetandfreeprevention

items.I'dlookstupidtoeveryone.

Hope:I'm sorry,nexttimeI'llwearacondom from

theverystart.

Rain:NexttimeiswhenI'm 21,thankyouverymuch.

Hope:What?!I'lldieifyoumakemewaitthatlong.

Atleastifididn'tknowomonate.

Rain:Youruineditbycumminginsideakereo

bathalethata.Ithaganele

Hope:(gettingup)Ok,Iloveyousweetness

Rain:Gakesweetness,I'm veryangrywithyouHope.

I'm disappointedinyoucauseyoumademeanidiot.

Hope:I'm sorrybabe,itwon'thappenagain

Rain:You'rerightaboutthat,itwillneverhappen

again.

Hope:Rainplease

Rain:Bye



Shehungupthenshewalkedtothenearbygazebo

andwaited.

Atthepharmacy...

AboutanhourlaterHopewalkedinthepharmacy

andheadedtothecashier..

Hope:Hi,Canyoushowmeamorningafterpill?

Shepointedatthem thenHopepickedoneboxand

gaveittoher.

Hope:Howmuchisit?

Her:P45

HehandedherP50andwaitedlookingather,he



knewshewantedtoaskquestionsandheputthat

seriousface...

Hope:Scanit,ihavetogo.

Shescanneditandhandedhim thechangethenhe

walkedbackthroughthestaffdoorandouttheexit.

Hewalkedtothegazeboandhandedherthepilland

abottleofwater..

Rain:Thanks,whatdidshesay?

Hope:Nothing(openedit)Let'sreadthe

introductionsfirst..

Theysatdownandread,checkedthetimeanddrunk

thepill...

AtAlicia'smothers...



LateronAliciaopenedthedoorforherdaughterand

closedasherphonerang..

Alicia:Hello?

Colleagues:Ijustsawyourdaughtertryingtobuya

morningafterpillatthepharmacyandtheyrefused

tosellherthepill.

Alicia:Leng?

Colleague:Anhourback,otogaanwadistametale

dispirits,teenagersdounsafethingstryingtosolve

theirstupidmistakes.Ijustthoughtyoumightneed

toknowandhelpherwhileyoustillhavetime.

Alicia:Thankyou.Bye

ShehungupanddialedRain...

Rain:Hello?



Alicia:Whereareyou?Anddon'tlietomebecausei

knowyouwerebuyingapill.

Rain:I'm atthemall,hamoritinghaditilongtsa

Debonairs.

Alicia:I'm coming.

Shehungupanddroveoff....

Atthemall...

MeanwhileRainhungupandlookedatHope...

Rain:Therewasanursebehindme,ithinksheworks

withmamaandtoldher.Shesoundsangry.You

havetogo

Hope:Areyouokalone?Icanwaitwithyouand

explain

Rain:Mymom istooSetswana,itsnotlikeyour



familywhereyoucantalkaboutgirlsandsexwith

youruncleanddad.Inmyhousewedon'ttalkabout

boyfriends,it'sdisrespectfulandit'satabootoeven

thinkabouthavingaboyfriend.I'm supposedto

pretendidon'thavefeelingsandactalittledumb

concerningadultthings.I'm goingtogetbeatenfor

havingaboyfriend.

Hope:Areyouserious?

Rain:I'm serious,youneedtogo.

Hope:(stoodup)Pleasecallmeandwhathappened.

Rain:Ok,Thanksforthepill.

Hope:Nowifeelbadthatyou'regoingtobebeaten.

Rain:It'sok,I'm usedtothat.Mymom usesthestick,

ifitwasmyfatherhe'dsitmedownandtalkand

evenunderstandbut...Pleasego.

Hopeturnedaroundandtookthenexttaxi,Rainsat

thereforawhilethenhermother'scarpulledover.

Sheshovedherpillinthepocketandgotinthecar

asherheartpounded...



Alicia:Youhadsex?

Rain:No

Alicia:I'm notplayingwithyouRain.Thisserious.

Rain:Ididn'thavesex

Alicia:Soevenifitakeyoutothepolicestationand

theytakeyoutothehospitaltheywillconfirm that

you'veneverbeenpenetratedandtheywon'tfind

anyone'sDNAinyou?

Rain:Hedidn'tforceme

Alicia:You'renotatanagewhereyoucandecideto

havesex.Thisisapolicecase,kemang?

Rain:I'm notsaying

Alicia:You'lltalkatthepolicestationthen.O

nthokelamaitseobecauseyou'renotansweringme.

Rain:I'm notansweringbecauseI'm scaredofwhat

you'lldo.Hopeismyboyfriend.

Alicia:Boyfriend?Rainwheniwasyourageididn't

knowanythingaboutboys,Ilostmyvirginitykeleko



tertiary.Whatkindofabehavioristhis?Andyou

haveunprotectedsexrightafteritalkedtoyou?

Rain:Heinsistedhewillwearitwhenitwastimeto....

Alicia:Sohebasicallyforcedyou?Itdoesn'tmatter.

Heisgoingtoanswerforit.

Shereversedanddroveoff...

AtKatlo'sHouse...

LateronHopewalkedinthehousewhilethemaid

wascooking,heheadedtothegaragewherehis

unclewasliftingonhisworkoutmachine...

Hewasn'tsurehowtostartsohesteppedonthe

treadmillandonlyputalittlespeedashewalked

lookingathisuncle...



Hope:So...CanIaskyousomething?

Katlo:Sure,what'sup?

Hope:Howeffectivearemorningafterpills?

Katlostoppedliftingandpickedthetowelthenhe

wipedhissweatandlookedathim.

Katlo:Ithoughtwetalkedaboutcondoms,orutiwa

keengbolotoolengwana?Doyouevenknowher

status?Somekidsarebornpositivedoyouknow

that?

Hope:Idon'tknowwhatiwasthinkingbutnowke

tshogilethatmaybethepillwon'twork.

Katlo:Aslongasshetakesitonthefirst24hours

forsureyou'regoodbutchancesgodownasdays

goby.3daysisthemaximum,anythingafterthat

sheispregnant.

Katlo:Ok...



Katlo'sphonerangthenhelookedatthescreen...It

wasalandline...

Katlo:Hello?

Voice:Hi,thisisMosebifrom Maunpolicestation,

doyouhaveanephewbythenameHopeMoilwa?

Katlo:Eerra,I'm hisguardian.

Voice:Canyoubringhim downheresowecantalk?

Thereisaparentherewhowantstolaychargesof

defilementforherdaughter.

Katlo:Ok,I'llbetherewithmyboyin10minutes.

Voice:Thanks.

HehungupandangrilylookedatHope...

Katlo:Doyoureallyhavetohaveapolicerecordat

yourage?AllthatChancewantsmetodoisraise

youwithoutyougettinginanytroublebuthereyou're

okgogamodipolicestation.Hopegaobone



bothokwajwagotsamaelakgakalalepolicegiven

Chance'ssituation?Doyouthinkhewillbehappyto

hearthis?

Hope:No,itwon'thappenagain.

Katlo:I'm verydisappointedinyoubecauseyou're

turningmeintoafailure.I'm doingthisformy

brother.Hegotinsomuchtroubletoputfoodonthe

tableformetobewhereiam..Theleasticandois

raiseyouproperlywithgoodprinciplesbutitseems

keapalelwa,gakemotsadiwasepe,kenonsense

helaakere?

Hopeswallowedandlookeddownshamefully,now

thatthepolicewereinvolvedhecouldonlyimagine

thedisappointmenthisfatherwouldfeel.

Katlo:Gotakeabathretsamae.

Katlostoodupandwalkedtothebedroom dialing

Lefikaforanadvice.



Atthepolicestation...

MeanwhileAliciawaitedwithRain,Katlowalkedin

withHopeandtookaseatasthepoliceofficer

walkedin..

Officer:Ok,Dumelangbagolo.Iunderstandthat

mmeAliciaobatagobulacaseyadefilementso

ngwanaoisiwaspatelasothatthedoctorcan

confirm ifindeedtherewaspenetrationandswab

forDNA.MrMoilwakgangkeye,haveyouasked

him whathappened?

Katlo:Yes,ithappenedbutiwashopingwecould

discussthisinprivatewithoutinvolvingthepolice.

Alicia:I'm notdoingthatbecauseitseemsyouknew

aboutthisandallowedittohappen.Thisboymust

beheldresponsibleforhisactionsbecausenext

timehewillgetherpregnant.Iwantmychildto

finishschoolnottobetakenadvantageof.Iknow



hiskind.

Officer:(writingdown)HowoldisRain?

Rain:I'm turning17

Officer:AndHope?

Katlo:Heis15

Officer:They'reinthesameclas?

Katlo:Hopeskippedagrade.

Officer:(lookingattheirages)Ma'am doyourealise

that-

MikehurriedinandstoodinfrontofAlicia..

Mike:Canwetalkinprivate!

Alicia:I'm stillbusy

Katlo:I'dliketoalsoopenacaseofdefilement.

Mike:MrMoilwaiapologiseforevery

misunderstanding.Aliciaandineedtotalk



Alicia:(angrily)I'm nottalking,thisboyneedstobe

taughtalesson.Isentmydaughtertoschoolto

learn-

Mike:Learntolisten...Youknowmedicineandi

knowthelaw....IfyoudothisRainisgoingtobeina

lotoftrouble,trustmethingsdon'tlookgoodforher

now.Don'tdestroymydaughter'sfutureI'm begging

you.IfthisgoestocourtRainmightactuallybe

chargedwithdefilementbecausesheistheoldest.

Heis15!Heiswayyoungerthanher!

Katlo:(totheofficer)Sirkekopagobulacaseya

defilement,I'vetalkedtothelawyerandhesaidfor

thesakeofthegirlimustsolvethisoutsidethe

courtbutsincemmagwengwanaobatajusticefor

thedefiledchildaretswelelengkacase.

Aliciaturnedaroundlookingatthepoliceofficer

thenshelookedatMike...

Katlo:IhateherattitudeanditstheonlyreasonI'm

doingthis,thelawdoesn'tonlyprotectthegirlchild,



boysarealsoprotectedbythesamelaw.Your

daughterisolder,shehasmuchbetterjudgement

thanthisboybutyoukeepgoingonandonlikeHope

isa30yearoldman.Minorsalsobreakthelawsand

getchargedforit...Arebulengcasesesennangse

nne.

*

*

Likeandleaveacomment.Bonuscomingup.

*

*

*
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Atthepolicestation....

Alicia:Iam willingtoletitgo

Katlo:Toletwhatgo?

Alicia:Thiscase.

Katlo:Ladyyoudon'tgottoletanythinggo,your

daughterdefiledmynephewandyoudraggedhim-a

victim intoapolicestation.Itsnotyourchoice...Ifit

wastheotherwayroundyou'dwantmynephewin

jail.Thatwasyourgoal...Youcouldhavesolvedthis

likeanadultandcalledmesowecanbothsitthese

2idiotsdownandtalktothem aboutsexbutno,you

hadtocomehereandembarrasshim becauseits

notreallyaboutthisboy.Takenowforexample,

you'retoopridefultoevenapologisetomejustso

wecansettlethislikeanadultwellguesswhat...I

am notChance,Iwon'tbethe"biggerperson"who



let'sthingsgo...I'm notgoingtoletyoumanipulate

me.Iam filingthiscaseandyourdaughterisgoing

tojailjustbecausehermotherlikesthepolice...(to

thepoliceofficer)Pleaseopenthatfile...Bringthose

papers,mynephewwasdefiledbyanoldergirl

whosemotherisharassingus.

Mike:(totheofficer)Wait...Wait...(toKatlo)Sir,kea

kopa...Kamaikokobetso...

Katlo:Ihaven'tforgivenyouforlettingCJdieinthat

car,mybrothermayhaveforgivenyoubutnotme.

NoteveryMoilwaisforgiving,you'redealingwitha

differentonethistime.Rekopanyeretshwana.

Therewassilenceasthepoliceofficerlookedat

them...

Police:Socaseyabulwa?

Katlo:Yes.

Alicia:I'm sorry,inowrealisehowwrongiwas.Tota



ifyouhadadaughteryou'dunderstandtheamount

ofemotionsthattakeoveryouwhenyourealisethat

someonesleptwithher.AsmuchasRainisolder

thanherheisstillaboywhoiseventalkerand

biggerthanherbodywise.Asmuchasitshardto

believe,Iwouldhavereactedthesamewayevenifit

wasn'tChanceandThuli'sson.Ilikeusingthelaw

becauseibelievebathobannyatsa.Inthiscasei

knewIwasdealingwithrichpeoplewhohave

lawyerssoionlyhadevidencetohelpmeouthence

Iwantedtocomerightawaysoshecanbeswabbed

beforebathing.Iam sorryforlettingemotions

controlme.Thisismyfirsttimeraisingateenager

santseketsilegodiradiphoso.

Katlo:Nicetry,notgoodenough.Mrfilerhoore

tswelele...

ThepoliceofficercarriedonwhileMiketurnedand

glaredatAlicia.Rainlookedathermotherand

sighedtearfully....



Rain:SoI'm goingtojail?

Katlo:Yesmygirl,oyatoronkongfor7years

becausemamaoratapoliceibilehanegotiate.You

heardmeaskinghertosettlethisoutofcourtright?

Shesaidno,shewantsthejudgetodecide.You'll

begthejudgetoforgiveyouincourt.Yourmother

likesthelaw.

Rainturnedtohertearfullythenheputhisarm

aroundhershoulderandpulledherover...

Mike:(whispered)Don'tcry,heisstillangrywiththe

wayyourmamatalkedtohim...Wewillgoapologise

anothertime.AndiknowHopewon'tletithappen,

heisagoodboy.

Herubbedhertearsasshesniffled.Meanwhile

Hopesighedandshookhishead,hewasabit

relievedtofindouthecouldn'tbechargedand

knowinguncleKathewasstillpissed,heneeded



spacewhenhewasangrybuthe'dcomearound.He

wasjustlikedad...Alwaysclaimingtobestrictand

badasswhiletheirheartsweresoft....

MinuteslaterKatloandHopewalkedoutandleft.

Alicia,MikeandRainwalkedoutescortedbythe

policeastheyheadedtothecar...

Mike:Icantakehertothehospital,don'tworry.

Policeofficer:Wecan'tletyoudoit,sheisasuspect

inacrimeandwemustmakesureevidenceistaken.

Whatifyoutellhertobathandwedon'tfindthelittle

boysDNAinher?YouknowhowthisworksMrTau,

don'tuseyourexperiencewiththedepartment.

Mike:(sighed)OK.

Theyallgotinthepolicevanandheadedtothe

hospital...



AtKatlo'sHouse...

Katlopulledintothegarageandswitchedoffthe

engineturningtolookatHopeforaseriouslecture

butHopequicklygotoutofthecarandclosedthe

door.Heslidthephoneinhispocketandbentover

pickingwaterbottlescleaningthegaragebutitwas

alreadyclean.Doinghomechoresalwaysdidthe

trick...

Hope:I'm goingtogetthevacuum cleanersoican

cleanyourcar,it'sdirty...

HedisappearedintothehousebeforeKatlocould

start.Hesighedandgotoutofthecardefeated,he

wasn'tsureifhe'dhandlehavingkidshimself...He

literallytaughtHopeeverythingthereisabout

condomsandsexbuthestillmanagedtofuckagirl

withoutprotection...Evenhehasnevertasted

unprotectedsexbecauseChancealwayssaidonce

yougotheregoingbacktorubberisdifferentbetter



waitforyourwifetotrythatfleshtofleshthingso

youcanbesafe.

Hegotinthebedroom andsatonthebed,thinking

backtothepolicestationitwassuchareliefto

knowHopewassafe...Heneverknewafeelingof

reliefcouldbesogood.Hewenttothekitchenand

gothisfoodthenhewenttothegaragewhereHope

wasreversinghiscaruntilhestoppednexttothetap.

Katlograbbedanoutdoorchairandsatdowneating

whileHopewashedthecarwithasponge.

Katlo:(pointedathim withafork)I'm stillsending

yourgirlfriendtoprison,oipolaisagothatswakoloi

Hopesigheddiscouragedandturnedbacklookingat

him...

Katlo:Thatswakatshameka

Hope:(smiled)Forreal?



Katlo:Yeah,butI'm goingtokeepthisgoinguntilthe

lastdayunlessRain'smotherhumblesherselfina

satisfyingmanner.Ididn'tbuythatapology.

Hope:Butisn'tshenaturallygrumpy?Ithinksheis

likethatnaturally,shemightneverapologise.

Katlo:Motherswilldoanythingfortheirchildren,if

shelovesherdaughtershewilldoanythinginher

powertostopthecase.I'm justfixingher.TellRain

tostopcryingtellheryou'llconvincemetodropthe

casejustsoshecanstopworrying.Idon'twant

AliciaknowingI'lldropitbecausekemmakanyetsa

babamolesitseng.From herebothfamilieswillbe

friends,justwait.

Hope:OK...(sighedlookingatthecar)Nowthatmy

girlfriendisn'tgoingtojailyourcarisn'tdirtysoI'll

stophere

Katlo:(lookedathim)Icanstillgetherchargedyou

know

Hopelaughedandcarriedonwashing..



Hope:(laughed)I'm justkiddingthemr,thisguy!

Theylaughedashewashedtherims....

Atprison...

LaterthatevenChancesatonhisbedwriting,the

prisonalarm system wentoffaslightsblinkedred

andblue.Heslowlyclosedthebookandfrownedas

allprisonersgotintheircells.

Fourguardsknockedtheirgateswithaguardstick...

Guard:ChanceMoilwa?

Chance'sheartslashedintotwo,panicranthrough

hisveinsasheswallowed.Hewaslookingforward



toseeinghissonthenextdaywhenhevisited.His

heartpoundedsohardhecouldhearitpounding.

Guard:Gatheryourbelongs,you'regoingtothe

deathwatchroom.

Hisheartalmostfellout,thismeantheonlyhad

hourstolive,accordingtothePrisonsreportshe

alwaysreadaboutexecutionstheyareallcarriedin

theearlyhoursofthemorning.Deathwatchisonly

usedforthelast24hourstoavoidaprisonerkilling

themselvesbeforethestatedoes...

Hishandsshookashegatheredallhisbooks,a

pillowandblanket.Heleftthem onthebedand

walkedtothebarswheretheycuffedhim.Oneofthe

guardspickedhisbelongingsandfollowedthem..

Hewalkedbehindtwoguardswithhishandscuffed,

therewascompletesilenceexceptforthesoundof



theirfootstepsacrossthehallway...Eventheother

prisonerssilentlywatchedashetookhislaststeps

outoftheirblock,everystepgotheavierandfear

tookoverastheyturnedtothedirectionhe'dnever

takenbefore.Hehadneverseenthedeath

chambersandtheboardshangingonthewallwith

thearrowspointingdidn'tmakeiteasy...Theytook

anotherturntothedeathwatchroom notveryfar

from thedeathchamberwherehewouldbe

executed...

Theguardplacedhisbelongingsdown,theylocked

him andremovedhiscuffsthentheyleft.Oneguard

remainedstandingatthedoorwatchinghim.He

slowlysatonthebedandburiedhisfacebetween

hishands...Godhavemercy.

*

*

Likeandleaveacomment.Nextinsertfollowsat

11pm tonight.

*
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AtChurch...

OnthesameeveningJangosatquietlyasthe

servicecarriedon.DallasandThutowalkedinand

satdownjoiningonthesinging..

Swinglow,sweetchariot

Comingfortocarrymehome

Swinglow,sweetchariot

Comingfortocarryhehomex2

IlookedoverJordanandwhatdidIsee

Comingfortocarryhehome

Abandofangelscomingafterme



Comingfortocarrymehome

Hedidn'tunderstandwhythissongbroughtsomuch

sadnessinhim buthehadprayedandevenfasted

heevenlostweightsomuchhedidn'tlooklike

Jango.

MeanwhileoutsidethechurchTsogoparkedthecar

andsighed,itwastoolateforthebusinesscallsbut

shecouldn'thelpit.ShedialedLefika...

Lefika:(lowvoice)Hello?

Tsogo:Hi,kantehowfarwiththeappeal?Ihear

prisonersorfamilymembersarenottoldwhen

someoneisexecutedgasegoreoberekelemo

nakongbeforeweseeapressreleasewithbadnews?

Lefika:(swallowed)I'vefiledfortheappeal,ihadto

fileforcondonationforlatefilinganditwas

successfultheniwasabletofilefortheappeal.

Rememberweweregiven21daystoappealandi



didn'twanttorushitbecauseyouonlygetone

chancetoappealatthecourtofappeal.Iwantedto

gathereveryloopholeicanfindwiththehelpofthis

southAfricanlawyersinceshehadfresheyes.She

foundafewthingsididn'tnoticesoI'm now

confidenttostandbeforethejudge.It'samatterof

waiting,theywon'ttakelong.Assoonasthejudge

getsitweareon.

Tsogo:Canwealsoattend?

Lefika:No,itwillbeme,Chanceandtheprosecution.

Tsogo:ButgonemmeinBotswanahowoftendo

appealsofdeathsentencesgetsuccessful?

Lefika:(silence).....

Tsogo:Pleasetelme..

Lefika:Thetruthisihaven'theardofone,death

sentencesarethemostdifficultcasestoappealin

Botswanaandjudgesdon'tplaywithyouwhenthey

believeyouhavekilled.WeneedGodhere...I'veused

alltheintelligenceihave,deathpenaltyyaBotswana

doesn'tplay...Evenifyou'rerichorwhiteorwhatever,

theyhangyou.Doyourememberthemostfamous



caseyaMarietteBostch...Internationalhuman

rightsgroupsfrom allovertheworldbroadcastedit

andcontestedagainstitbutBotswanadoesn'tplay.

Theyhangyouandtheydon'tevenrespondto

humanrightsgroups,tothem humanrightsgroups

arelikedogsbarkingatanelephant...Botswana

doesn'thaveplanstoabolishdeathpenaltyremono

hela.Totagomaswekgaitsadiakagakebategogo

lobela.ItwilltakeamiracletosaveChancebecause

casesofdeathpenaltyarealwaysdismissed,if

anyonewassuccessfulthenimusthavemissedit.

Tsogo:(swallowed)OK,bye

Lefika:Bye,ijustpraytheydon'thanghim beforeour

appealisheard.

Tsogo:Bye

ShehungupanddialedHope...

Hope:Helloauntie

Tsogo:Hi,areyouguyscomingtochurch?



Hope:Iwouldn'tmissit,wearepullingintothe

parkinglot.

Tsogo:Ok,I'llwaitforyouguys.

Katlopulledoverandtheguyswalkedover,shegot

outandtheywalkedintothechurchasthe

congregationwaspraying.

MeanwhileJangoprayedsweatingnexttohiswife,

twoprisonsofficialsdiggingwhatlookedlikea

graveflushedbeforehiseyesthenbrokedown

cryingandpraying...

Jango:Godplease...Takeme,whyforgivemeand

takeaninnocentman...

DallasglancedatthebackandlookedatHope

standingbetweenTsogoandKatlowhiletheyall

heldhandspraying.Hope'sfaceandlipsashe

prayedbrokehisheart...Heturnedbackandsat



downburyinghisfacebetweenhishands....

InNigeria....

MeanwhileinwestAfricadeepintheforestSteven

followedhistravelagentastheywalkedintothe

darkforestcarryingbagsofmoney,heneverthought

25KPulacouldbeamillioninNairabuttherehewas

carryingamillionandthebagswereheavy....he'd

neverseensuchdarkforests,actuallyhehadnever

beenintoaforestinhislifeandthesoundsofbirds

madethiswalkevenscarier.

Astheywalkeddeepintheforestasmallflame

appeared,heheldChance'spantstightlytohischest

astheyarrived.Amansteppedoutwithawhite

circlearoundhiseye,redbeadsaroundhisneckwith

whatseemedlikeahumanfinger.

Travelagent:(tothedoctor)Mgbedeọma



Doctor:Mgbedeọma?

Travel:Adịm mma

Steventherelisteningtothem talk,thelanguagewas

foreignhecouldn'tunderstandanything.Thedoctor

finallyletthem in,theytookofftheirshoesand

walkedinashewavedthelampofsmokearound

them thentheysat.Hetookouthisstengeandlaid

ontheground..

Doctor:Putthegratitudeinhere

Theyputthemoneydownandsatdown,assoonas

helookeduphisfacemetahumanskullhanging

justoverhishead,hisheartskipped..Thedoctorgot

Chance'spantsandclosedthem inthesack.

Withoutsayinganythingthedoctorchantedinhis

languagesweatingthenweirdsoundsfrom the

forestbegun.



Doctor:Closeyoureyes...I'm releasingtheboy

Thedoctorchantedanddancedasmorescary

soundsrose,somethinglickedSteven'stoesandhe

flinchedmovinghisfeetwithhiseyesstillclosed.

Somethinghairypassedbyandhemovedhisarm

grabbingthetravelagentwhowasequallyterrified

wonderingifitwasevenworthittoaccompanya

clientseekingthiskindofhelp...Bothmenmoved

closetooneanotherasmorescarysoundsrose...

InShakawe...

MeanwhilebackinBotswanaGautaandTekostood

inthebushunderthemoonlightasthetraditional

doctorpickedadishfullofthebloodandwalked

overtothem astheybothheldChance'sTshirt.The

doctorsprinkledthem withbloodashechanted

somethinginhisMbukushulanguage,theother

groupofpeoplesangclappinghandsandcircling

them dancinglikein'drum churches'...



Gauta'seyesfilledwithtearsasshestoodthere

drippingwithblood,shehadprayedanddone

everythingovertheyearsandnowshewashere....

Thechantingwasscarierthananythingshe'dever

heard....

Atthesunflowerfarm...

OnthesamenightFifilaidinSolomonsarm'sashe

snoredbehindherbutshewasjuststaringinthe

darkforhours,eventuallyshedozedoffbutapicture

ofaropebeingputaroundChance'sneckflushed

beforehereyes.Shejumpedandsatupasherheart

poundedthensheswitchedthelightsonand

reachedfortheHolyoil,sherubbeditonandknelt

downpraying...

AtAlicia'sHouse....



MeanwhileAlicialaidinfrontofKatisoashesnored,

sheknewshe'dhavetogoseeChancetomorrowso

hecanendallthesebutseeinghim inchainsiswhat

sheavoidedalltheseyears.SeeingHopetodaywas

evenharder...Theboywasbecominghisfathereven

withhisgentleness...Shedidn'twanttofeelthe

compassionsheworkedsohardtoburryfrom deep

within.Shedidn'twanttoeverfeelsadforthisman

butsheknewavisitwouldbreakherheart...Aman

whowasoncehandsomeprobablylostweightand

hopeinlife...Shewasfineasanangryperson,it

wasn'tashardassheknewfacingtheotherfeelings

wouldbe....Butofcourseshedidn'twanthim on

deathrow...Shestillcouldn'tpicturehowhemustbe

feeling...Tearsfilledhereyesandsheswallowed.

Hopetrulyseemedlikeagoodboybutifhelosthis

fatherwouldhestillbethesameandsafeforRain...

Hermindedwonderedforhours...

Indeathwatch...



EarlythatmorningChancesatontheedgeofbed,he

hadn'tbeenabletofallasleepletalonelayonhis

bed.Hesatthereallnightinthecoldwithhishands

togethercountinghours,hewasn'tsurewhattimeit

wasbutheknewitwasmorning.Footstepsacross

thehallwayapproachedandhetookashortprayer....

Hekissedhisnotebooksandputthem down,he

placedhishandoverthem asiftheywereHopethen

hesmiledtearfullylookingatthem thenheclosed

hiseyessmilingastearsescapedhisclosedeyes.

Chance:(softly)Heybabe..I'llbetheresoon.I

missedyousomuch.Lifehasbeenhardwithoutyou.

I'm sadthatHopeisgoingbeleftalonebutKatloisa

goodfather...RememberTsogo?Babeyoudidso

goodbecauseshelovesourboy.IhopeKatlofalls

forher..Ican'twaittoseeyourunningintomyarms.

Untilwemeetagainbabe...I'm cominghometo

paradisewhereicanbefinallyhappywithyou.



Heopenedhiseyesandsighedstandingupasthe

guardarrived.

*

*

*

*

*
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InDeathwatch...

Chancesteppedoverandputhishandsoutthrough

thebarssotheycouldcuffhim astheguards

greetedoneanother.Theguardthathadbeen

guardinghim allnightpickedhisstickandturnedto

him...

Him:Chance?Nnakeachaisalaiteaka.

Chancesighedinrelief,foramomenthecouldn't

speakandtheguardsnoticedwhathethoughtwas

abouttohappen.Thecompassionintheireyes

turnedintosadnessandguilt,butallthreeofthem

didn'tsayanythingforsomesecondsuntilChance

smiledathim.



Chance:Ok,gogetsomesleep.Sittingallnightis

notcomfortable.

Him:Thanks,goodluckman.

Chance:Sure.

Theguardwalkedawayastheotherguardsatdown

lookingathim.

Him:MynameisAlex.

Chance:I'm Chance...

Therewassilenceagain...

Chance:Am Igettingexecutedtoday?

Him:Idon'tknow,onlytheseniorofficersknow.The

restoftheworldincludingusonlygetapress

releaseafterithasbeencarriedout.You'reonly



notified24hoursprior,butsinceyou'reondeath

watchyouknowit'shappeninganytimefrom now...

It'sdoneearlyinthemorningsoifit’snotafew

minutestoanhourfrom nowitwillbethenext

morning.

Chance:Ok,howisitgoingtobedone?Likedothey

justtakemethereanddoit?

Him:Thereverendorpastorwillcometalktoyou,

withhim you'lltalktoGodorwhateverchoiceof

religionyouprefer.Hewillpraywithyouduringthe

lastmomentsthenyou'llbetakentothehangman.

You'llbestrappedandtheywillhangyou.

Chance:Iforgottoaskmylawyer,willmybodybe

handedbacktomyfamilyforproperburial?

Him:No,you'regovernmentpropertynow.Youwill

beburiedbytheofficialswherealltheotherconvicts

areburied.

Chance:Somysonwillneverseemygrave?

Him:No,unlesshebecomesaprisonofficialor

something.Deathpenaltiesarecarriedoutsecretly,

thepublicisgivenlimitedinformation.



Chance:Ok..Letmefinishwriting,IguessIonly

haveafewminutesifit'snottomorrow.Whenyou

arrivedIthoughtitwastime.

Him:Ok...

Theguardlookedathim ashecarriedonwriting

thenhelookedathiswristwatch,itwashardto

imagineknowingyou'dbehangedinlessthan24

hours...Hehadwitnessed2executionsandinboth

occasionsheseekedcounsellingtogetoverit.He

staredatChancewonderingwhatwasgoingthrough

hisheadintheselastmoments...

AtLefika'sHouse...

StillasleepLefika'swifeputherarm overhim except

hewasn'tthereandhissideofthebedwascold.She

putonhergownandwalkedintothebathroom

wheretheshowerwasrunning.Sheopenedthedoor

slowlyandstaredathim sittingonthetilenakedas



thewaterranoverhishead...

Sheknewthiswasthehardestcase,hisveryfirst

clientondeathrowandhehadevenlostweight.She

wasn'tsurehowtohandlethisbutitwaseatinghim

alive.

Her:Babe?

Lefika:Pleasegetout,Idon'twantyoutoseemelike

this.

Shegrabbedthetowelandclosedthetap,hegotthe

towelandwrappeditaroundhishead..

Her:You'reagoodlawyer...Butyoucan'tsave

everyone.

Lefika:(shookhisvoice)Hedidn'tdoit...



Heturnedaroundandlookedatherwithreddish

eyes...

Lefika:Theworstthingyoucandoasalawyeristo

failaninnocentmanandwatchhim diefor

somethinghedidn'tdo.Thatmanisalotofthings

butheisnotamurderer,Iam hislasthopebabe...

Heofferedmealotofmoney...Hissonbelievesin

me...Thatboyissohopeful,thewholefamily

believesmeinmebutIdon'tknowwhattodo

anymore.Theworstthingaboutdeathpenaltyisthat

onecanbehangedwhileyouhavefiledforanappeal

soifthecourtdoesn'tgiveaquickresponsebythe

timetheyrespondhemightbedead.Nooneistold

whenhegetshanged,andtheydon'tallowvisitors

onhisdayofexecution.Iwasgoingthroughallthe

pastcasesBotch'sfamilywasreturnedhomeaday

beforeherexecution.Thestateknewtheywere

hangingherandtheydidn'tletherfamilysay

goodbye.ThesamewithalltheothercasesIthink

Letlhonolo'sfamilydidn'tseehim either...Looking

atallthesecasesgivesmesleeplessnights.Bogolo



hanneelegorewhenyou'vefiledforanappealthe

executionisputonholdbutifthecourtdoesn'ttalk

tothePrisonsofficialsontimeit'sawaste...

Her:Don'tyouthinkit'sabouttimeyouacceptthat

youmightloseorwin?

Lefika:Ican'tfailthisman,it'sbettertoloseacase

wherebysomeoneisguiltynotwhensomeoneis

innocentandhislawyerisjustfailingtorepresent.

Heslowlystoodupandwipedhimselfthenhe

steppedoutandputonhisgown.

Her:Youneedtogetcounselling.You'renoteating,

youhaveotherclientstoowhoneedyou.

Lefika:Iam alittleboy'slasthope,tothisdaythe

peoplewhokilledhismotherhaven'tbeencaught

andnowthesamesystem thatfailedhismother

failshisfather.Babegobothokogobonamothoa

bolawaoitsemopelonggaadirasepe,thefriendis

confessingbuthisclaimsarenotconsideredkoore



ekaredilotsaboloi.IfthismangetshangedI'm

retiringasalawyertabekepaletswe....

Hewalkedintothebedroom andsatonthebed,his

wifesatnexttohim andhuggedhim,hekissedher

foreheadandrubbedherarm...

InLagos,Nigeria...

LaterthatmorningStevenwalkedintotheplanewith

hisbackpackandtookaseat.Hebuckledupand

leanedbacklookingatNigeria...Itwasstillhardto

believehewasinWestAfrica...Healwayswantedto

visitNigeriabutnotunderthesecircumstances.He

couldn'tevenstickaroundforlongcoshehadtogo

andtouchhisson'sforeheadasinstructedbythe

doctor...Thiswashislastoption...Theplaneengine

startedrunningandtheoperatorupdatedthem

abouttheflight,crewandtheweatherconditions

beforeinstructingthem tofastentheirseatbelts.He

leanedhisheadastheplanetookoffandcrossed



Africa....

InShakawe...

OnthesamemorningTekostartedthecaranddrove

offasGautatearfullylookedoutsidethewindow...

Gauta:Peloyameebothokogompieno,gakeitse

gorekagoreng.Sengwegaseannasente..Gareke

thubegekaselelommegakeitsegorekagoreng.I

can'tbelieveIraisedthisboystrugglingandjust

whenhewasabouttoenjoyhislifesomuchtragedy

happens.

Teko:Idon'tthinkit'slate,remainpositive.

Sheshookherheadandsighed....

Atthemall...



MikepulledoverandsighedasRainsteppedoutand

closedthedoor.

Rain:bye,I’lltellyouwhenI'm doneshopping.

Mike:Ok...(sighed)Rain?

Rain:Rra?

Mike:Yourmotherlikesreportingbecauseherfather

wasveryabusiveandhewasneverreported.She

trulybelieveshadhermotherreportedtheywouldn't

havebeenthroughsomuch.Youneedtounderstand

herbeforeyoujudge...Sheisnotjustangryabout

Hope'sfather.Sheisangryatherfatherandevery

timeamanorboymakesmistakes,"heisjustthe

waysheknowsmen"...Inherheadmencan'tbe

trusted...Alotofpeoplewereabusedanditaffected

them inawaywecan'texplain.Yourmotherrunning

tothepolicewasherwayofmakingsurethisboy

doesn'tdestroyyourfuture.It'samistakeoflove,it's

likewhenkidsbullyyourchildtheninsteadofcalling

theirparentssoyoutalkyoudecidetofindthekids



andslaptheshitoutofthem.Skangalelamama,

sheisveryimportant...You'llneverknowuntilsheis

gone.You'reagirlandyou'regoingtoneedhermore

thananything.

Rain:Ok,Iunderstand.I'm notangry.Mamakemo

twaetse,waomanakganteleolebetsebutIknow

shedoesn'tlikemen..UncleKatisotoldmegoreke

motwaeleandunderstandhercauseshedoesn't

choosewordsbutshemeanswell.Besidesparents

makemistakestooright?

Mike:Right,wearehumantoo.Bye

Rain:Bye

Herolledupthewindowsanddroveoffthenshe

tookoutherphoneanddialedHope,hecoveredher

eyesfrom behindandshecrackedlaughing..

Hope:Hey..

Rain:Hi.

Hope:Readytoseedad?



Rain:Yep...

Theywalkedtowardsthetaxis...

InDeathrow...

AboutanhourlaterHopeandRaincheckedin.They

weresearchedandlefttheirbelongingsatthe

securitycheckthentheyheadedtothedeathrow

unitentrancewheretheyleanedoverthecounter...

Hope:(smiled)Hi

Guard:HiHope.

Almostimmediatelyhecouldtellfrom hisvoice

somethingwasn'tright,theguardsaroundhere

knewhim andalwayssmiledathim whenhe

checkedonhisfather.



Hope:I'm heretoseemyfather.

Guard:Chancecannotbeseenrightnow.

Hope'sheartskippedashelookedattheguard.

Hope:IsheOK?

LefikawalkedinsmilingandhuggedHopefrom

behind..

Lefika:TheappealhasbeenscheduledforMonday!

HenoticedHopetearfullystaringattheguardand

stoppedsmilinglookingattheguard.

Lefika:What'sgoingon?



Aliciawalkedinandstoppedlookingatthem,Rain's

heartjumpedasshelookedathermother...

Hope:(tearfully)Whereismydad?Whycan'tIsee

him?Ialwaysseehim...

Lefika'sheartalmostdroppedashelookedatthe

guardandswallowed.

Guard:You'renotallowedtoseeChanceMoilwa.

Pleasereturnback,you'llbegivenfullinformation

withintheendoftheday.

Hope'slipstrembledastearscloudedhiseyesthen

hebrokedowncrying.Lefikahuggedhim inshock

asRaintearfullylookedatHopeandburstintotears.

AliciasteppedoverandturnedHopearoundpulling

hisheadonherchest,hehuggedhertightlyand

brokedowncrying...



Hope:(crying)PapaNo....Papaaa!Iprayedforhim...

Iprayedforhim hecan'tdie.

Aliciarubbedhistearsholdinghersbackand

eventuallybrokedowncrying...

*

*

*

*
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Atprison...

HopeslowlyletgoofAliciaandbentdownholding

hisknees,hischestgotheavierandhecouldfeelhis

heartbreaking...Heplacedhishandoverhischest

andstraightenedupcryingasLefikasteppedover

holdinghim...

Lefika:Hope?Stop...Listen...Listentome...

HoperubbedhiseyeslookingatLefika...

Lefika:Youhavetostopcrying,(loweredhisvoice)

yourgirlfriendiswatchingyou.



Hopeheldhistearsinsideandwhenhecouldn't

controlthem heputhishandsoverhisfaceandheld

hisbreathsuffocating.Oneoftheguardsrecognised

Hopeandwalkedover...

Guard:Hope?

Heturnedhim aroundandhuggedhim ashistears

wethisuniform.

Lefika:(turnedtothedesk)Thecourtofappealhas

grantedusahearingforMonday.Isittoolate?

Guard:Iam notallowedtodiscloseanyinformation..

Thetelephoneinterruptedthem thenhepicked...

Guard:Deathrow,hello?...Eerra.Ok,quick

question...Chance'slawyerandfamilyarehereto

seehim...ohoksir,bye.



HehungupandsighedlookingatLefika...

Insidedeathwatchroom...

MeanwhileChancesatontheflooratthecornerwith

hisarmsoverhiskneesandheadburiedbetween

lostinthoughts.Heliftedhisheadandlookedatthe

guard...

Chance:Iwassupposedtomeetmysontoday...

Guard:Youdon'tgetvisitorswhenyou'reondeath

watch,theirlastvisitwasthelast.

Footstepsapproached,Chance'sheartskippedashe

stoodupandcuriouslylookedattheguards...

Guard:(totheotherguard)Gatwehehasanappeal



tomorrow,hehastomeethislawyer.Healsohas

familythatwastovisithim...

Chancesighedinreliefandrubbedhisforehead,

theyunlockedhisbarthenhesteppedoutand

followedthem...

Theguardlookedathim andsighed,hewasn'tsure

whattosaybutwhenyouguardapeacefulinmate

forover5yearsyouform abondthatyoucan'teven

explain.Theappealwasgoodnewsforhim toobut

hedidn'twanttobetooexcitedincasethingsdon't

gowell,theyrarelygowellwithdeathpenalties...

Guard:I'llcrossmyfingersforyoutomorrow

Chanceturnedhisheadandsmiledathim thenhe

laughedlookingdownastheywalkedtothevisit

room...



Chance:(laughed)I'm justgladihaveonemoreday

withmyson..Alotofinmatesneverseeitcoming

butiknowthattomorrowispossiblymylastday.Its

beenalongjourney,I'm tiredtoo.Mysonneeds

peaceofmind,ihavetodieorgetalifesentence..

Sittingondeathrowisemotionallydraining.My

familyisgoingthroughhell,theydon'tenjoylife...I

havetodieorlive...Iam readyforanything.Formy

son'ssakeihopethatjudgessparesmylifebutif

notitwillbethewillofGod.IfTuesdayismylastday

iwouldbehitbycarifIwasn'there.Youcan'tbeat

death.

Guardsmiledlookingathim andnoddedin

agreement,heknewChancewasscared...Itwas

visibleinhiseyesandthetoneofhisvoice,hejust

didn'thaveachoicebuttobestrong.Heopenedthe

doorthenChancewalkedintheroom whereHope

waswaitingwithhisuncle,Hopegaspedhugged

him throughthebarscrying.



Hope:Iwassoscared....

Hopelethim goandkneltdownweakwithhishand

overhischestcryinginrelief..

Hope:(crying)Neke...Tshogile...

Chance:(stuckhishandsoutofthebarsreaching

outforhim)Emaotekwano...

Hopestoodupandrubbedhistearslookingathis

father,theyhuggedagainasChancesmiledand

rubbedhishead..

Chance:I'm herebutiwantyoutolistentome...

Tomorrowmightnotchangeanything,butI'm glad

I'm withyoutodaybecausetherearethingsIwant

youtoknow...Iwantyoutofinishschool.You'reonly

goingtogetyourinheritancebysubmittingyour

degreeMrZambo.Ifyoufailyou'llonlycollectit

whenyouturn30yearsoldbecauseidon'twantyou



tomisusethemoneyiworkedsohardfor.UncleKat

isonlygoingtohelpyoumanagerentalmoney

whichIexpectyoutousewisely.Don'tbeaparty

animal...Iwantyoutouseacondom untiltheday

you'remakingababy-doyouunderstandme?(he

nodded)Don'thaveunprotectedsexwithawoman

youdon'twanttospendtherestofyourlifewith.

Waituntilyou'remarried...Don'tforgetanyonewho

wasthereforyouwhennoonewas,aboveall..

Forgiveeveryoneson...Forgiveeveryone,itgivesyou

peacebecausehatingonlypushedpeopleaway...

Hope:Papayou'rescaringme...

Chance:Iknowitsscarybutyou'renotachild.Once

Igetexecutedyouwon'tseemybodyorevenattend

myfuneralbutiwantyoutoknowthatiam resting

inpeace,iam goingtomeetmywife...Imissher,if

itwasn'tforyouiwouldhavekilledmyselfbecause

thereisnoonelikeheronearth.Shewasmysoul

mateandwhenshediedapartofmediedbutyou're



oldnow.Youcan'tbeabused.Kediriletiroyame

Thulileenewabona.Son,mylifeisover,butyours

hasjustbegun.Promiseme,nottodothethingsI've

done.Walkawayfrom troubleifyoucan,itwon't

meanyou'reweakifyouturntheothercheek.

Thesewordssoundedfamiliar,Katlo'sthroatdried

ashestoodatthefarend.Thiswastraumatising

andhewisheditwasalljustabigdream butlooking

athisbrotherhecouldtelltheseriousnessofthis

matter.HewatchedasChanceandHopehugged

withthebarsbetweenthem,itwasn'teven

comfortablehuggingwiththebarrierbuthewas

gratefultheguardsdidn'tmindallowingthis

restrictedgesture.

Chancelethim goandsmiled...

Chance:Whereisthespecialfriend?

Hope:Outsidewithhermother.



Chance:Don'tgetherpregnant,nounprotectedsex.

Hope:Aboutthat..

Katlo:I'm reallyproudofhim forcontrollinghimself.

Ididn'tthinkthey'dlastthislongwithouthavingsex.

Hopelookedathisuncleandnoticedhedidn'twant

toworryhisbrother...

Chance:(smiled)Wow,ok...

Hope:NomoreunprotectedsexuntilthedayI'm

makingababy.

Chance:Good...(toKat)Howisitgoing?You're

losingweight,what'sgoingon?

Kat:Imissmybrother

Chance:(laughed)I'm goingtojoinmywife,lifeis

boringwithouther.Nyalamrotswemogonna...

Theylaughed..



Kat:LetmecallRain.

KatwalkedoutwhereAliciawaswaitingwithRain.

Kat:Rainyoucangoin..

RainwalkedinthenKatlosatnexttoAliciaand

lookedatherrightintheeyes...

Katlo:Awisemanoncesaidforgivepeoplewhodo

youwrong,forgivethem all.Itgivesyoupeace.I

forgiveyouforthewayyouhandledthatcase,iknow

thatifHopewastheoldestyouwouldbemaking

surehepaysbutiforgiveyouformybrother'ssake.

Pleasedon'tmentionthechildrenhavingsexinthere

becausehewillbeheartbroken.HestillthinksHope

knowsunprotectedsexisbad.Hehasahugecase

tomorrow,hislifedependsonitandifthingsdon't

gowellIwanthim togowell.Itmatterstomegore



mowawagagweorobalekakagiso,iknowgao

moratebutkekopagoreothophemahokogao

tsenamoteng.

Alicia:Thanks,I'm sorrythatyouhadtoforgiveme

beforeicouldaskforforgiveness.AsforChance,i

loveyourbrotherandhowmuchilovehim onlyGod

knows.I'llmindmylanguageinthere

Kat:Thanks..Bytheway,ifwemonitorthis

relationshipwewon'tgetanysurprises.Onurse

Aliciacan'tweparentsekgoanemmaraaccepta

friendshipyabanabaetelanaandstudytogether

insteadofmeetinginhotels.

Alicia:(laughed)ketaiteka...Gaintshitagoamogela

goreRainwajolammeketaaleka.

Katstretchedouthishandandshesmiledasthey

fistbumped.

InsideChancesmiledlookingatRainandlooked



backatHope.

Chance:Sheisbeautiful,ilikeher.

Hope:Thanks

Chance:Rainlebaleletseneskolo,sexgaeheleibile

yasukurukurueyabora.Sexsentekeyalerweledi

ringgosenafornication.

Theylookeddownandlaughed...Aliciasteppedin,

thechildrenstoodupandwalkedout.

Hope:Papaseeyoutomorrowincourt

Chance:Nooneisallowedtolisten.You'llhearfrom

thelawyer.

Hope:OK..

HewalkedoutthenAliciasatdownlookingathim,

hesmiledlookinginhereyesandlaughed.



Chance:Youcan'tgetridofmewabona?Yougetrid

ofmemysonfucksyourdaughter.Ifitdidn'twork

outasparentswewillparentsinlaw.

Alicia:(laughed)Koorewateonneseriousnewena?

Chance:(laughed)Waglowerlaiteaka,

Alicia:Semenkeproteinakere

Theylaughedandlookedatoneanother...

Alicia:Iwishyoulucktomorrow.

Chance:Thanks,ifidon'tmakeitatleastIgetto

holdmywifeagain.Ibelievethereislifeafterdeath...

Likethereisaplacewherethedeadcrossover.

Alicia:Ithinksotoo...TellThuliI'm sorryifailedher

butiwon'tfailherson.Evenifitdoesn'tworkout

withRainkadilotsabanaiwon'tbedifficultifhe

needsanything.

Chance:Thanks.



TheguardpointedatthetimethenAliciastoodup.

Chance:Thanksfordroppingby.

Alicia:Sure.Chance?

Helookedupather...

Alicia:YoutrulylovedThuli,ican'tbelieveyoustayed

solongmourningherandnevermovedon.

Chance:Shewasmyeverything,shewasmypeace...

Alicia:I'm reallysorryforyourloss.

Chance:(smiled)I'm goingtomeethersoon,

Hewinkedatherandsmiledasshelaughedand

walkedout.Lefikasteppedinandsatdown...



Lefika:(smiled)Weareontomorrow...

Chance:You'redoinggoodbutyoushouldget

enoughsleep.You'vedoneeverythinginyourpower,

it'stimetohanditovertoGod...

Lefikapausedandlookedathim...

Chance:Ifwelosetomorrowyou'restilladamn

goodlawyer.I'm satisfiedwithyour...Justgetsome

sleep,askGodtoteachhowtoacceptthingsthat

arebeyondyourcontrol.

Lefika:(sighed)OK...

Chance:(smiled)Relax,Godiswithus.

Lefika:Stillputtingyourthoughtsonpaper?

Chance:Everyminuteofmylifebetweenthose

suffocatingwalls.

Lefika:Ok...

Chance:(laughed)Godisgreat,doyouknowthati

wasgoingtodietomorrowmorning?Iappreciate



thisday..

Lefika:Youalmostgavemeaheartattack...(sighed)

Letmegogetreadyfortomorrowmorning.Prayfor

us,I'lldothesametoo.

Chance:Surepartner,justdon'tforgettosleep.

Lefika:(laughed)Iwon't..

Theylaughedthenhewalkedout,Chancestoodup

andwalkedawaychattingwiththeguard....

AtKatlo'sHouse...

LaterthateveningKatloknockedonHope'sdoorand

walkedinwhilehewaslyingonthebedlookingat

hischildhoodvideoswithhisfather..

Katlo:(satontheedge)What'sup?Howyoufeeling?

Hope:DoyoureallythinkGodexists?



Katlo:Yeah.

Hope:Whyismydadgoingthroughallthese?Why

doihavetolosebothparentsandididn'tevendo

anything...

Katlo:Atleastyouknowyourparents,istilldon't

knowmymotherandfather...Shithappens.Beglad

you'reinBotswanabecauseanotherkidisinawar

zonecountryandhedoesn'tevenknowwhatthe

rebelswant,hisfamilyisgettingbutcheredwith

machetes...Itsacruelworld..

Hope:Ican'twaitfortomorrow..

Katlo:Lefikasaidhe'dcallus.I'llbestaringatthe

phone..

Hestoodupandyawned...

Katlo:Goodnight..

Hope:Sure,so...Ican'tfaceRainbecauseicriedin

frontofher.Doyouthinkshe'lleverlikeme?That

waskindofgayofmebutmyheartwasbreaking.



Katlo:Losingaparentisnotajoke,evenoldermen

cryfortheirparents.Youshouldhaveseenyour

fatherwhenhelostyourmother.Weallthoughthe'll

haveaheartattack.It'snatural,mencrytoo(smiled)

wejustdon'tletwomenseeus.

Hope:OK..Goodnight.

Hewalkedoutandclosedthedoor...

Indeathrow...

ThenextmorningguardsshiftedwhileChancesat

onthebedlookingatthem.Hedidn'twanttobelieve

he'dactuallygetanotherchanceincourtbutas

hourspassedherealisedheescapeddeathfornow

buthestillcouldn'teat.

Hegotreadyforthecourtandsatonthebedwaiting

foralmostanhour..Guardswalkedoverand

escortedhim tothecar...



Incourt...

LaterthatmorningStevenwaitedonthebenchesas

aZamboandassociatescarpulledintotheparking

lot,Chance'slawyersteppedoutofthecarandput

onhisgown..

PrisonsandtheSSGvanpulledintothebuilding

securedareafortheholdingcellsasthemedia

reporterssnappedpictures.Withnoneofthem

allowedinsidetheycapturedasmuchpicturesas

theycould.

Stevenstoodupandwalkedover,withsomuch

securityhewasn'tsurehowhe'dtouchChance's

headbutpartofhim believedinthis.Itwashislast

hope..

HewalkedbesidesthecarasChancegotoutofthe



carwithshackles..

Steven:Caniprayforhim.Iknowitsagainstthelaw

tobeevenclosetohim asheisunderescortbutas

mogolobongwanakakeakopa...Searchmeifyou

haveto..

Theyoungmensighedlookingathim thenhe

wastednotimeandplacedhishandoverhis

forehead,heclosedhiseyesforafewsecondsand

stepped...

Steven:(tearfully)I'm sorryifailedyoufrom theday

youwerebornuntilyouwereoldenough...Ohson,

thatdaywhenwedidtheDNAteststillhauntsme

today...Ican'tforgetmywordsandithurtsmethat

youseem tobeoverit.Ishouldbeinshackles....I've

doneeverythinginmypowerandnowileaveitallin

God'shands.MayGodhavemercyonyou.

Chance:(smiled)I'llbeOK...You'reagoodfather,i



appreciatethatyouchangedandlovedmeright.It

fulfilledme,I'venopaininmyheartbecauseI've

forgiveneveryone...Theonlypainican'tgetridof

losingThuli.That'sthepainI'm livingwith.

Stevenrubbedhistearsandwalkedoutofthe

holdingcells.MeanwhiletheSSGmenarmedwith

gunssecuredtheplaceasguardswalkedChanceto

thecourtroom asthemediatookpicturesoftheir

walk.Hedraggedhisshacklesintothecourtandsat

down,theseatswereempty...Itwasjustthe

prosecutionandtwoofhislawyers.Helockedeyes

withLefika,therewasthatfearagaininhiseyesbut

atleasttheotherlawyerhidherfears.After

spendingsomuchtimealonehehadleanedtoread

peoplebyjustlookingatthem...Itwasalmostsadto

seethepainhislawyerswerein..Lefikaisone

confidentmanbutthistimehesatwithhishead

down.

Thejudgewalkedinandtheybegun,turnsoutthey



reallydidtheirresearch,wentbackandgotphone

recordstosupportDallasclaim butthenNaboand

Dallasmessageswereallthatwasthere.Anything

elsetheyneverdiscussedoverthephone.The

prosecutioncrushedthatdefencesohardhelost

hopesittingthere...

Lefika:(inconclusion)MyLord...Isthisbeyond

reasonabledoubt...Allweareaskingforisthatthe

convictionandsentencebereversed.Ifnotthe

convictionthenthesentencetoalifeorless...

Chance'sheartpoundedatthislaststatement,he

neverknewhehadhopeinhim untilthislast

statement.Heswallowedandlookedatthejudge

whotookaminutelookingatthefileandsighed...

Judge:Ihavehadalookatthiscase,iheardboth

parties...theconvictionandthesentenceare

affirmed...Finalorder!.
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Incourt...

Therewassilenceasthejudgeclosedthefileand

left,Lefikaremainedseatedthenheburiedhisface

betweenhishandsshuttered,theSouthAfrican

lawyersteppedoverandrubbedhisback.Chance

stoodupandwalkedoverwithshacklesjuggling

acrossthefloor,thenhereachedoutputtinghis

cuffedhandsoverLefika'sshoulder...

Chance:(calmly)Youdidagoodjob...Iam

impressedwithyourwork.

Lefika:Affirmedmeansthedeathpenaltystillstands,

wedidn'twin.

Chance:(smiledcalmly)Iknow,I'm justhappyyou

didyourbest.I'm satisfiedwithyourefforts,stand

up,kekopahugketsamae..



LefikastoodupandtheyhuggedasChance

whisperedinhisear.

Chance:Takecareofmyson’sinheritanceandoffer

him allthegoodlegaladviceeverytimeheneedsit.

Whenhegetsmarriedhisinheritancewillnotbepart

ofthatmarriageexceptthehouseandearningsfrom

thecompany,pleaseprotecthisproperty.That’svery

importanttomebecauseIdon'twanthim toever

struggletoputfoodonthetable.

Lefika:Iknow.

Chance:(totheSAlawyer)Youdidyourbest,thanks

forcomingalltheway.

Her:(sadly)Losingisnevergood.

Chance:Istillthinkyou'rebothgoodlawyers.

Chancesmiledandbumpedshoulderswiththem as

hisshacklesjiggledthenhewalkedbacktothe

guardwhowasstandingbysadlylookingathim.



Thelongfaceontheguardwasn'thardtonoticebut

Chancesmiledathim andheforcedasmile

swallowing.Aftersomanyyearsofguarding

prisonersitwasarareoccurrencetocomeacross

theoneslikeChance,theonesyoujustconnectwith

andfeeltheymayhavebeenwrongfullyconvicted.

Theworstpartwasbeingpartofthesystem thatis

crucifying.Thewalkbacktothevanwasharderthan

anyescort,itwaslikewalkingadeadman.

Journaliststookpicturesofhim ashewalkedout

andgotinthevan...

AtDallasHouse....

LaterthatmorningDanielremainedinbedholding

hisphoneexpectingacallfrom Lefika.Hedialed

him buthisnumberwasbusythenheloggedon

Facebookandonthebreakingnewswasthetittle...



"ChanceMoilwa'sdeathsentencedaffirmedbythe

courtofappeal"

Heclickedonthearticleandreadashisheart

pounded...

AtKatlo'sHouse...

HopeandHakeem playedbasketballoutsideas

KatlostoodbythewindowstaringatHopewhile

talkingtothephone...

Katlo:Jesus!

Lefika:I'm sorry.

Katlo:Iwon'thandleHope...Howdoyoutella

teenagerthathisfatherisgoingtobehanged?

Lefika:Idon'tknow,I'm stillshockedbutyoubetter

tellhim beforehefindsoutfrom Facebook.Hehasa

phoneright?



Katlo:Yes,I'lltellhim..Bye

Hehungupandsteppedoutsidewheretheboys

wereplayingbasketball.

Katlo:Hope?

Heturnedaroundwiththeballandlookedathis

uncle,thestraightfaceonhisfacemadehim letgo

ofthebasketballasitrolledacrossthepavement.

Hakeem'sheartskippedtooastheyapproached

Katlo.

Hope:Rra?

Katlo:It'snotgoodnews,nochanges..

Hopejuststaredathisunclewithoutaword,he

couldn'tevencryhejustlookedathim andthenhe

foldedhisarmshopelesslywonderinghowhisfather



wasdoinginthere,thentherewasasuddenpainon

hischest.Heranoutofbreathandcoughed

wheezingtryingtocatchabreathwhileheheldhis

chesttightly...

Hakeem:Hope?

Hope:Ican'tbreatheproperly...Mychesthurts...

Katlo:Getinthecar...

Hakeem helpedhim tothecarasKatlohurriedinthe

houseandcamebackwithcarkeys...

Atthehospital...

Laterthateveningthedoctorwalkedinholdinghis

cardwhileKatlosatnexttohim...

Doctor:Goodevening.



Katlo:Hello

Doctor:It'snotaheartattacklikewethought,you

havewhatwecallTakotsubocardiomyopathy...

Theybothlookedathim clueless...Foramomentit

soundedlikehejustmadeupthatnamefrom his

headbuthecarriedon.

Doctor:Alsoknownasstress-induced

cardiomyopathy.It'satemporaryheartcondition

thatdevelopsinresponsetoanintenseemotional

experience.Yourmainpumpingchamberchanged

shapeaffectingtheheart'sabilitytopumpblood

effectively...

Hope:WillIbeOK?

Doctor:Thegoodnewsisthattheheartmuscle

usuallyhealswithin2-4weeks,andmostpeoplefully

recoverwithintwomonths,butitisimportantto

avoidwhateveritisthatisstressingyou.Keepyour

stresslevelsdownandyou'llbegood.The



medicationcantrybutifyoudon'tavoidstressthen

wearegoingtohaveabigproblem....

KatlosighedandsqueezedHope'shandasthe

doctorcontinuedtalking.

InDeathwatch...

LaterthatnightChancesatonthebedlookingathis

food,hehadn'ttoucheditsinceitsatthere...As

hourswentbythroughoutthenighttheworryabout

hisdeathgotdeeperanddeeper...

Atsomepointtheguardsnoredsittingafewfeet

from hiscellbuthecouldn'tsleepneithercouldhe

feelhunger.Thisparticularnighttimepassedsofast

beforeheknewitheheardfootstepsfrom a

distance...Thewholebuildingwasquietsoheheard

thesefootstepsfrom farandtheygotcloserand

closer...Itwasprobably4inthemorning....



Theguardopenedthedoorforthepastor,he

steppedinholdingthebibleandsatnexttohim.He

knewforsureitwastime...

Pastor:Goodmorning..

Chance:Goodmorning...

Pastor:Haveyouhadyourlastmeal?

Chance:Ideclinedit.

Pastor:Iam hereforyou...IsthereanythingIcando

foryouthismorning?

Chanceturnedandlookedathim thenhesmiled

withdrylips,theycrackedalittlethenhelickedhis

lipsandsighedtryingtocalm down.

Chance:No,you'vedoneyourparteverySundayof

thepast5years.I'vealwaysbeenlookingforwardto

churchserviceswithyouandIthinkI'm readytogo



meetmywife.Iam notangryatthejudgesor

anyone...Theydon'tknowthatI'm innocent,they

believeI'm notinnocentsothey'rejustified.Thisis

notmyhomeanyways...Thisworldneverlovedme.

DoyouknowJim Reeves'ssongcalledThisworldis

notmyhome?

Pastor:Yes..

Chance:Wecansingthatuntilit’stime...it'sa

bittersweetmoment...IknowGodhasforgivenme

forallmysinsandIcan'twaittoseemywife.(smiled)

I'llstartit....Ithassincebecomemyfavouritesong...

Itgoeslikethis...

Thisworldisnotmyhome

I'm justpassingthrough

Mytreasuresarelaidup

Somewherebeyondtheblue

TheAngelsbeckonme



From Heaven'sopendoor

AndIcan'tfeelathome

Inthisworldanymore

OhLord,youknow

Ihavenofriendlikeyou

IfHeaven'snotmyhome

ThenLordwhatwillIdo

TheAngelsbeckonme

From Heaven'sopendoor

AndIcan'tfeelathome

Inthisworldanymore

(sangtearfully)Ihavealovin'wife

JusthoveringupinGloryland

AndIdon'texpecttostop



UntilIshakeherhand

She'swaitingnowforme

InHeaven'sopendoor

AndIcan'tfeelathome

Inthisworldanymore .

TheybothstoodupandsangtogetherasChance

smiledtearfully.Thepastortearfullyjoinedinsinging.

Minuteslaterfourguardsarrived,thepastorlooked

athim andhesmiled.

Chance:TellHopeIwassingingJim Reeves'sThis

worldisnotmyhome.Tellhim Iwasn'tsadandhe

shouldn'tbeeither.Godblessyou.

Pastor:Godblessyou,greettheangelsforme.

Chance:(smiled)Iwill...



Heturnedaroundandstretchedouthishands..

Guard2:Wecuffyoufrom behind.

Heturnedaroundandputhishandsbehindhim then

theycuffedhim.Heturnedaroundandfollowed

them out..

Chance:Thosebooksareformyson.

Guard:OK..

Therewassilenceastheywalkedacrossthe

buildingintheweehoursofthemorning,somuch

silencearoundexceptfortheirfootsteps.Noneof

theguardssaidanythinguntiltheywalkedintothe

deathchamber.Oneofthem openedthedoorand

theywalkedintothislargehallwithnothinginside

excepttheexecutiongallow...Itwasmadeoftwo



uprightpostsandacrossbeam withabignoose

hangingdown.

Thedistancefrom thedoorandthestepsofthe

gallowwasn'tlonganditwasatthispointthathe

reluctantlystopped.Hisheartpoundedandhisjoints

gotsoweakhecouldliterallyfeelhislegstrembling.

Theguardshelpedhim bygivinghim alittle

push...thethoughtofThuligavehim alittlecourage,

heswallowedandapproachedthegallow.Two

guardswalkedupthestepswithhim untilthey

reachedthegallowtopwheretherewasastrap-door

onhisfeetrightunderthenoose.

Thehangmanwalkedoverandputablackcover

overhisheadthenheloweredthenooseover

Chance'sheadtighteningitaroundhisneck.He

couldbarelybreatheproperlywithhisheadinside

thedarkcoverthenhefelttheguardswalkingoffthe

gallow...Forsomereasonatthisverymomentallthe

fearhehadjustdisappeared...Hewasready.



Chance:(whisperinginsidethebag)Thankyoufor

thegoodandthebadtimes.Idon'tknowwhythisis

happeningbutItrustyou.You'reagoodGod....

(sniffled)BabeI'm cominghome...Ican'twaitto

see...Yourburialwastraumatisingandlifewas

neverthesamewithoutyou...Can'twaittotellyou

aboutHope.YoutookmyhappinessawayandIcan't

waittofeelitagain...

Chancecontinuedwhispering,thehangmantied

bothofhisfeetandfixedthenoosearoundhisneck

onemoretimethenhewalkeddownthegallow.

Thehangmanpulledthestrapdooranditopened,

Chancefellthroughandbrokehisneckashehung

withhisneckunconscious.Hisbodyarchedslowly

ashekickedwithbothlegshelplessly,everything

becamedark[[thenheopenedhiseyes,hedidn't

understandwhatjusthappenedbuthewokeupin

themiddleofatallgrassthenhegotupandlooked



around,thesunshinealmostblindedhim ashe

noticedafigureofawomanwalkingtowardshim.

Asshegotcloserhenoticedshewasholdingalittle

boywhowasasthesameheightasthegrass,itwas

ThuliandCJ!Hesmiledandrantowardsthem.

CJ:(screaming)Daddy?!

Heranoverandpickedhim upthenhehuggedThuli

andpassionatelykissedherasshehuggedhim

tightly.]

Chance'sbodyarchedonelasttimebeforehehung

stillasthehangmanandthewitnesswatched...

*

*

*

*
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AtthePrisoncemetery....

Onthesamemorningthelongestserving,most

trustedinmatewalkedintheprisoncemetery

carryingthegravestamp.Onitwasthenameofthe

executedconvict,theidentificationnumber,dateof

birthanddateofdeath...

Hesatonthepileofsoilbesidesthegravetheydug

thedaybefore.Helookedaroundandsighedlooking

atabout24graves,16ofwhichwereunclaimed

bodiesofinmateswhodiedwhilestillservinga

sentence,andtherestwerethecondemned...He

hadonlydug2ofthose.Thelabourwasworthgood

moneytoo...Onehecouldn'twaittostarthislifewith

oncehecompletedhissentence,butsitting

amongstthesedeadconvictsmadehim wonderif



alltheiractionswereworthitinthelongrun.He

knewhiswasn'tandhewasreadytobepartofa

peacefulcommunity.

Meanwhileinsidethebuildinginmatesapproached

thedeathrowunit,noneofthem hadeversetfootin

thisunitanditwasaquietunitwith2otherinmates

waitingondeathrow.Theguardsstoppedthem at

thedoorandwaitedfortheconfirmationofwhether

thehangmanhadleft...Hisidentityhadalwaysbeen

thestate'sfirstpriority...Topsecret!

Oncethehangmanwasdoneheleftthroughthe

otherdoorandthewitnessofficialsteppedoutand

calledthem in,theywalkedincurioustoseewhere

peoplegethangedbuteventheareawastopsecret.

Thenavybluecurtainshadbeenpulledandonlythe

casketwassittingonthetable.Themoneypaidfor

thiswasworthitandveryimportantifyouwantto

startyourlifewithoutcommittingcrimes,althoughit

wasn'tmuchespeciallywhendealingwithsucha



heavystrongguy,butitwasbetterthanwalkingout

ofprisonemptyhanded.Allfourinmatesbittheir

lipsandpickedthecasket,surprisinglyitwasn'tthat

heavy...hemusthavelostalotofweightasyears

wentbyandherealisedhewouldreallybehanged,

butthenwhowouldeatknowingtheywoulddie

soon?Theyquietlyheadedtothecemeteryjust

behindthedeathchambers.

Onceatthegravetheyplacedthecoffinoverthe

beltsandlowereditintothegravewhiletheoldest

inmatehummedKenalemodisa.Theinmates

begunfillingupthegraveastheguardswatched.

Oncetheyoungmenweredonetheoldestinmate

putthestampbythegrave...Theinmatesdusted

theirhandsandturnedwalkingaway..

Oldinmate:Aobongwanaka.Mothowateaepelwe

helajaloekarentša?Lebanabasetswana,moswile

walegolegwawatutiwa.



Theguardsandtheinmatesstoppedlookingathim,

thentheyremorsefullywalkedbackandstoodbythe

gravebowingtheirheadsastheoldmanclosedhis

eyesandtookashortprayer.

Him:Amen

All:Amen.

Theyallwaitedfortheoldmantodismissthem but

hekeptquietforaboutaminute,theyfigureditwas

amomentofsilenceandstoodstill..

Oldinmate:Godblessyouall..

All:Thankyou.

Theyallturnedandwalkedout....

AtDallasHouse....



LaterthatmorningDallaskissedThutoandclosed

herdoorashisphonerang.Hepickeditupand

wavedatThutoandthekidsastheydroveoff...

Dallas:Hello?...~...Hewhat?...~...Ithoughtyou

said-...~...No!No!PleasetellmeheisOKplease...

Hechokedandputafistoverhismouthtearfully

thenhepausedlisteningtothecaller..

Dallas:Ican'tbelieveI'vedonethistoChance....He

ismorethanjustafriendandIbetrayedhim...I

panickedandnowheis...~...(sighed)Ihearyoubut...

~...(sighed)Ok,thankyou.

Hehungupandslidhisphoneinthebackpocket

thenputhishandsoverhisfacetearfullyandbroke

downcrying.Hewalkedbackinthehouseand

activatedhishomesecurityfrom OPMRSOLID



Security.Heheadedtohishomeofficewherehe

pushedhisdeskandchairasidethenhepeeledoff

thecarpetandenteredanothercodebeforepulling

upthebasementdoor.Hesatontheedgetothe

secretbasementandwalkeddownthestairswhere

heheadedtotheheistsafe...Heenteredthecode

andopenedthesafethenhelookedatthemoney

noteshehadn'ttouchedinyears.Heopenedoneof

thedrawersbythedeskandtookoutabagthenhe

pausedlookingattheframedpictureofthethreeof

them.JangobackwhenhewasthickandChance

backwhenhehadmusclesandanearring..He

smiledsadlyandsighedthenheputitdownand

loadedmoneynotesintothebag...

Hehurriedoutandgotinthecarthenheheadedto

thebankwherehedepositedthemoneyintoa

secretaccountthenhedialedAirBotswana...

AirBotswana:ThankyouforcallingAirBotswana,

howMayIhelpyou?



Dallas:Isthereadirectflightfrom MauntoO.R

Tambotoday?

AirBotswana:Yessir,thereare6flightsfrom Maun

toORTamboperweeksir,butwearefullybooked.

ThenextavailableflightisonWednesday.

Dallas:Shit!MysisterIhavetobeinSouthAfricain

lessthan2hours.Itsveryimportant.

Her:Idon'tknowhowtohelp,mmeakerethereare

privateaircraftstoORTambo,can'tyoutalktothem?

Ithink2aircraftsleftthismorningforSouthAfrica.

Talktothem,searchforthem online,oneofthe

mostfamousprivateairlinesisFridaySceneries.

Dallas:(thoughtfully)Whydidn'tIthinkofthat..I'lldo

thatjustnow.Buttakemydetailsandputmeon

standby,isthatpossible?

AirBotswana:Oh,itlookslikewehadacancellation

yesterday.Wehaveonlyoneseatthough.

AirBotswana:ExactlywhatI'm lookingfor.Letme

finalisethepayment.

Her:Ok,kegonegothe?



Dallas:Yes,Bye.

Her:Well,itleavesin2hoursso-

Dallas:I'llbethere.Bye!

Hehungupandsighedsittinginthecarthoughtfully

thenhesteppedoutandhurriedintoabookshop

whereheboughtabookandapen.Hesatinthecar

andtypedamessage.

DearLoveandfamily.

Iapologisefornothavingthecouragetofaceyou

andtellyouthisbutIcan'tfaceeveryoneafterwhat

justhappened.Idon'twanttoseeHopecrying,I

don'twanttoseeChance'sparentsgoingthrough

hell...Aboveallbabemypresencemakespeople

hateyouastheywonderhowyoumanageto

continuesleepingwithamanlikeme.Ineedtime

alone,Iam goingawayforalongtime...Ifyoucan't

waitformeI'llunderstandandsignthedivorce



papers.Pleasetellmykidsdaddyisnotfeelingwell

becausehelostafriend.Ijustwanttogoawayfora

longtime,monthsifnotayear.Iknowit'sselfishbut

IneedtogetoverthissoIcanbeabletofunction.I

loveyouandI'm sorry.

Hefoldedtheletteranddroveoutoftheparkinglot

searchingforcountriesthatdon'tneedaVISAfrom

Botswanacitizens.

AtMoilwa'sHouse....

GautaandTekosatonthebedpreparingforthe

usualvisittothePrisonsasthenewsbulletintune

played...

Newsreader:Goodmorning,thetimeis7o'clock

andthenewsbriefisreadbyOneMasilo.Firstthe

headlines...Prisonsservicesannouncethe

executionofChanceMoilwa-



Theirheartsskippedastheyturnedandlookedat

oneanother...

Gauta:OhGodplease..

Teko:Ithinkweshoulddoamemorialservice,even

ifwedon'thavethebody.Justsomething.

GautaburstintotearscryingasTekosteppedover

andhuggedher.

AtKatlo'sHouse...

Laterthatmorningjustafter7Katlosteppedoutand

lockedthehousethenhegotinthecaranddialed

Hope'sclassteacher...

Him:Hello?



Katlo:Sir,Hopewon'tcometoschooltoday,hehas

beenadmittedinthehospital.Hehassomeheart

problemsandhisbloodpressureishigh.I'm heading

tothehospitalnowtocheckonhim.

Him:Isawthepressrelease,weunderstandifhe

doesn'tshowupinschoolforafewdays.

Katlo:Whatpressrelease?

Him :YaPrisons.

Katlocutthecallandclickedonfacebook,trending

wasapressreleasewithChance'spicture.

ThePrisonServicewishestoinform thepublicthat

theexecutionofthedeathpenaltypassedonMr.

ChanceMoilwa,ofMaunwascarriedoutearlythis

morning,(Monday,7thNovember)atMaunPrison.



MoilwawascommittedtodeathbyMaunHighCourt

forthemurderofMrNaboMabasainMaun.

HelosthisappealtotheHighCourtofAppealonthe

6thNovember.

YoursSincerely

AssistantCommissionerLaronaMosi

For/CommissionerofPrisons.....

Katlo'sheartskippedashecoveredhismouth.The

thoughtofDallasbeingoutthereknowingverywell

hedidthisbroughtsomuchangerhecouldjust

punchhim..



AtLefika'soffice...

Lefikaslowlyputdownhisphonestaringatthe

pressreleaseasthetelephonerang...

Lefika:(shuttered)Jesus!...

Atthehospital...

MeanwhileHopefrozelookingathisfather'spicture

andexecutiontrendingonfacebook.Hegotoffthe

bedandwalkedoutoftheroom,helookedatthe

nurseswhowerebusypointingatthecomputer

discussingsomethingthenhetooktheother

directionandstoppedattheedgelooking2storeys

down.Hespreadhishandsandcountedtothreeso

hecouldjump...

*

*



Likeandleaveacomment,bonuscomingup!

*

*
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Atthehospital...

OnhiswayinKatlonoticedsomeonestandingon

theedgewithahoodieoverhishead,hepaused

reluctantlythenheranoverandgrabbedhim from

behind,Hopeturnedaroundandpushedbackhis

hoodieoffhishead...

Katlo:Whatareyoudoing?

Hope:Nothing

Katlo:Areyoutryingtocommitsuicide?

Hope:Idon'tthinkI'ddiefallingfrom a2storey

building,maybeifitwas5ormore.I'dprobably

breakmyneckandbeparalysedonawheelchair.

Katlo:Soyouwerethinkingaboutit?



Hope:No...Didyouseethenews?

Katlo:Yes,let'sgoinside...

Theywalkedinandsatdown,Katlosatdownand

sighedlookingathim.

Katlo:Listen...(sighed)Thetruthiswebothknew

thiswascoming,wehadhopeyesbutweknew

Chancemightgo.Iknowyou'renotababyandyou

canthinklikeagrownup.AllthatI'm askingyouisto

thinkaboutyourfutureandeverythingthatyour

fatherspentfiveyearstellingyou.Lethissoulrestin

peace...I'veneverdiedsonobodyknowswhat

happenstothedead...Maybetheyseeustheyjust

can'tcommunicatelikeinthatmovieMirrors.Ifso...

Doyouthinkhewillbehappytoseeyouinthe

hospital?

Hope:(shookhishead)No

Katlo:Youhavetocarryon,nomatterhowhardit

gets.



Hope:Howdoweevenknowforsureheisdead?

Can'tweaskthem forhisbodysinceheisdead?I

justwishicouldseehim lyinginthere,atleastI'll

believeheisgone.Iwasthinkingaboutkillingmyself

butthenithoughtwhatifheisnotevendead

becausewedon'tknow.

Katlo:Unfortunatelythestatewillneverhandover

hisbody.Ithasneverhappenedandireadareport

from theparliamentinresponsetothat,theminister

justicesaidthegovernmenthasnoplansofdoing

that.Wejusthavetomoveon.

HopelookedatKatlo,tearsfilledhiseyesthenhe

rubbedthem andsniffled.

Hope:Iknowpapasaidishouldn'thateDanielbuti

hatehim somuchican'tevencallheuncleDaniel.

Katlo:Iknow,ihatehim too...Thatmakestwoofus.

IwishihadChance'sheartbecauseI'dneverforgive

suchapersonandstillcallhim afriend....butwe

shouldn'tlethateconsumeus...Lookatthepositive



inyourlifeandthefuture.

Hopenoddedthenhisgrandparentswalkedin....

AtKatlego'soffice....

Katlegosatintheofficetoiletlookingatthepress

releaseandthefirstwordsthatraninhermindwere

thewordshesaidtoherwhenshevisitedrightafter

KatlotookHopefrom herhouse.Hesmiledather

andsaid,"Don'tlooksoguilty,thepressureof

raisingachildaloneandunresolvedchildhood

issueshaveawayofcomingoutifyoudon'tdeal

withthem.Onedaywhenyourchildis10you'll

realisethata10yearisyoung,youwakethem up

andsupervisethem...Butidon'tblameyou,when

youhavea5yearoldyouthinka10yearoldisbig

enoughtodoeverythingbythemselves.Idon't

blameyouatall...You'llunderstandthatHopewas

actinghisagebyoversleepingandforgettingto

lotionhimselforbeingunabletogogethisblankets



andthingslikethat.Beloving,ifnotverysoonyou'll

bealonebecauseyou'repushingeveryoneaway.I

knowawomanwhowasoncesweetbutovertime

herpastchildhoodissuesconsumedhersomuchit

affectedourrelationshipthatihadtoleavejustto

stoptheabusethatwascoming.Tothisdayshestill

won'tfacethemanwhohurtherandchangedher

viewaboutmen,shewon'tforgivehim andsheis

nowprotectiveevenwhenit'snotnecessary.She

hurtseveryonearoundherwithwordsbecauseshe

iscarryingpain.Igaveherthesameadvice,forgive

peoplewhohurtyou...You'llonlyseetheresults

afterforgivingthenyou'llautomaticallystopbeing

angryattheworld."

Tearsfilledhereyesasshelookedathispicture

thenshebrokedowncrying.Itwastheassignment

hegaveher,forgivingsomeonewhochosetodeny

herandtheonewhointentionallydumpedherfor

death,aboveallforgiveherselffortheheartlessacts

shedonetoaninnocentchild.Nowthather

daughterwas10sherealisedhowyoungshestill



was,atHopecouldbathhimselfproperlyher

daughterhastobeforcedtobath...HowChance

managedtoremainpositivethroughoutallthisshe

hadnoideabuthislastwords,"It'snevertoolateto

startlovingandthekeyisanapologyfollowedby

actions,ahumanisveryeasytoconvince.Hopeke

ngwanaifyouchangehewillforget."Sherubbedher

eyesandwalkedout....

InSouthAfrica...

LaterthatafternoonDallassatinarestaurant

pressinghisphone,heconnectedtotheWi-Fiand

sentWhatsApptothe"hangman".

Dallas:(message)I'vebeenhereforabout30

minutes.Whereismypickup?

Hetooksipandsighedlookingoutthroughtheglass.

AflashbackofChance'ssmileappearedinhismind



andhrsmiledalone...theirveryfirsttimemeeting

andsmokingweedinthebushesasteenagers,their

firstencounterwiththepolice,growinguptogether,

theirfirstrobbery,theheistandrunningfrom the

police,thinkingaboutitherealisedtheyneverreally

enjoyedthismoney...Theyhadtolaylow...Never

tooktheirgirlsaroundtheworldthenhim inthe

hospitalafterlosinghisballs,ChancelosingCJ,

losingThuliwhichkilledhim emotionallyandthe

firsttimehelookedinhiseyesafterrealisinghehad

thrownhim underthebus.ThelookonChance's

facewhenhegotthedeath....Tearsfilledhiseyes

ashetriedtocomprehendthetortureofknowing

you'llbekilledandactuallywalkingintoadeath

room...Andnowknowinghemanagedtosavehim

withthehelpofthishangman,withChanceinthe

hospitalinICUhecouldonlyhopehe'dbeOK.....

The"hangman"calledthenhepicked...

Dallas:Hello?



Him:Danielhi,ireceived200K,whatabouttherest?

Dallas:Ideposited200ksoicangiveyou300kafter

meetingChanceatthehospital,whichhospitalishe

at?

Him:Ican'tshowyouwhenihaven'treceivedthe

money,theaircraftthattookhim from theMaunto

SouthAfricachargedme60kbecausetheyhadto

hireanursetotakecareofhisneck.

Dallas:(herememberedtheoperatorsaying2

aircraftsleftforSA)ohok..

Him:Youknowthatifsomeoneishangedtheybreak

theirneckright?Ididn'ttieitthathardsowhenhe

fellfrom thebeam hebrokehisneckbutheisOK.I

alsohadtopaytheseniorofficerseach50ksothe

moneyyousentisn'tenough.Aheletseonthe

expenses.GonejaanaheisinICUandthehospital

wantsmetopaybeforetheycanoperatehim.500K

wasmypay,expensesofhistransportationand

hospitalbillsareonyou.

Dallas:Ok,Idon'tmindthatbutyouhaveto

understandthatthe200Kigaveyouwasmylast



cashathand.Icansendyouallthemoneyihave

from bothofmyaccountskaPaytocellbutonly

afterseeingChance.

Him:Idon'tunderstand,don'tyoutrustme?I

broughtChanceallthewayfrom BotswanatoSouth

AfricawithfakeIDandafakeaccidentreportbut

nowyouwanttoarguewithme?Can'tyouatleast

giveme50%?Whatguaranteedoihavethatyou'll

paymeaftergettingyourfriend?I'm puttingmyjob

ontheline.I'm notjustthehangman.

Dallas:Ok,letmesendyou200Kfortheexpenses.

I'm reallybrokerightnowmywifeisgoingtokillme.

Iputourhouseassecurityforthisloan.

Him:I'm sendingmyXhosacontacttotakeyouto

ChrisHaniHospital,that'swhereChanceis.Ko

Soweto

Dallas:Idon'tevenknowwhereSowetoisor

anythingaboutthisplace,canyourcontactalsohelp

megetaccommodationclosertothehospitalsoi

cankeepcheckingonChancecloseby?

Him:Yes,sendthemoneyandPOP.



Dallas:Ok..

Dallastransfered200Kfrom hisaccountand

emptiedthebusinessaccountsending300kthenhe

forwardedtheproofofpayment.

Dallas:Isentit.

Him:Ok,myguyiscoming.Itoldhim tofindyou

accommodation.

Dallas:Ok.

Dallassighedandhesippedadrink,ofcourseitwas

alotofmoneyandusingthehouseandalltheir

propertytogetaloanwasriskybutforahumanlife

inexchangeitwasnothing.Minuteslateramanina

suitwalkedinandsatdown..

Him:Hi,I'm Khanyiswa

Dallas:Daniel



Him:Let'sgo.Ialreadybookedtheaccommodation

foryou.

Dallas:Let'sgotothehospitalfirst

Him:Therearenovisitsrightnow,heisstillinICU.

Dallas:Ok..

Theygotinthecaranddroveoff.Somethingdidn't

seem rightaboutthiswholething.Hedidn'teven

knowthishangmanandnowthedelayswithseeing

Chance...

Minuteslatertheywalkedintoahotelwherehe

checkedinandgotthekeys.

Khanyiswa:Seeyoutomorrow

Dallas:Ok,whatareChance'snames?Theoneson

hisID?

Khanyiswa:RodneyMokwena.



Dallas:Ok,what'syournumber?

Theyexchangednumbersthenheleft,Dallasheaded

tohisroom wherehetookoffhisshoesandsighed

sittingonthebed...Nowhewonderedwhatthe

situationwasbackathome...HowThutotookthe

letter...AfterthatstuntwithSeboniheknewhe

couldn'ttrustawoman,notwithsuchclassified

information.

HetookouthisphoneandtypedJacobamessage...

Dan:JangosendmeP500.Ineedtoorderfood,I'm

hungryandbroke.Don'taskmeanythingelse

becauseidon'twanttolietoapastor.I'm-

Hechangedhismindanddeletedthemessage,after

whattheywentthroughwiththepoliceheknew

anythingwstraceable.Hegotupandmadeteathen

heswitchedtheTVonandwatched.



Inthepsychiatrichospital...

Meanwhilethehangmansatquietlyasthe

psychologistwalkedin,tearsfilledhiseyesandhe

lookeddownrubbinghiseyes...

Hangman:Nowiknowwhythisposthasn'tbeen

filledforyears...Kedirisitswekegothokatiro.My

daughterissick...Butnowican'tevenclosemyeyes

withoutseeingthisman.

Psychologist:Wetalkedaboutthisbeforeyou

started..

Hangman:(tearfully)Ididn'tknowthatthepictures

don'tleaveyourmind...Thatmanhadnohope,one

aineetsemogonna..Ainamekemoapesaletsela

abekemmogelela,theconditionhisbodywasin.It

wasmyfirsttimeseeinganactualdeadbody...I

knoweverythingthatwascoveredduringmytraining

but...Practicingwithadummyanddoingthereal



thingistotallydifferent.

Psychologist:Canyoutellmeexactlywhattroubles

younow...

Hangman:I'vekilledahumanbeing...Ishouldhave

neverappliedforthispost.Givemesleepingpills

becausewheniclosemyeyesiseeChance'sface

lyinginthatcasketknowingitookhislife.

Hesighedrestedhisheaddownshutteredas

picturesofthatlifelessbodyflushedbackandforth...

InSouthAfrica....

ThenextmorningDallastookabathandgotready

forhishospitalvisit,hisphonereportedthebank

transferthenhedialedthehangman'snumberbut

hisphonedidn'tgothrough,hedialedKhanyiswa

andhiswasn'tgoingthrougheither.Hesattherefor

almostanhourtryingbothnumbersbutthey

seemedoffuntilhetriedtotextandnoticedhehad



beenblocked...

Hisheartpoundedashepickedhiscardchipand

walkedoutasthedoorlockedbehindhim.He

walkedintothereceptionandtalkedtothefront

desk,hegotthecabtoChrisHaniHospital...

Laterthatmorninghewalkedinandleanedover

smilingnervously...

Daniel:Hi,mynameisDaniel,I'm lookingforRodney

Mokwena,hearrivedyesterdayfrom Botswana.He

wasairliftedafterhavinganeckinjuryduringan

accident...Hereismypassportifyouneedto

confirm,heismybrother...Wellfrom another

mother.

Her:Wedidn'treceiveanypatientfrom Botswana

yesterday..

Daniel:Areyousurema'am?Icameallthewaytobe

byhisside.Hebrokehisneck...Heistalland...



Hebegunhyperventilatingasheturnedaround

rubbinghisheadthenhetookouthisphoneand

leanedovershowingher.

Daniel:Isthereawayicanconfirm ifthismanhas

beenadmittedhere?

Shelookedatthepictureandshookherhead...

Her:Thishospitalishugesoidon'tknowaboutthe

facebuticantellyouwedon'thaveaRodney

Mokwena.Checkotherhospitals

Daniel:CheckChanceMoilwa,maybeheusedhis

childhoodnames.

Shecheckedagainandfoundnothing..



Her:Thereisnothing,areyousurehecamehere?I

wasonthenightshiftandI'm abouttoknockoff.If

hehadarrivediwouldn'thavemisseditespecially

someonearrivingwithanaircraftandserious

injuriesespeciallyfrom Botswana,idothe

registrationofallthepatients...

Danielswallowedlookingather....

*

*

*

*
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Atthehotel.....

Dallaswalkedintotheroom andsatonthebed,he

triedthenumberagainbutitdidn'tgothroughthen

hesearchedforthenamesoftheaccountnumber

hesentthemoneyto.Hesentanemailtothebank

requestingatransactionreversalbutknowingthe

bankthey'dprobablyneedapolicereportor

something,hecouldn'tgotothepolicewiththis...A

briberycasewhenhewasonprobationwasn'tgoing

tolookgoodforhim...

Hepickedthephoneandcalledhiswife...

Thuto:Hi,areyouok?

Dallas:(lowvoice)BabeIneedmoneysoIcancome



back.

Thuto:Youcangetsomefrom thecompanyaccount.

Dallas:Igotitallandgotaloanfrom thebankusing

ourhousebutIgotscammedforsomething...I'm so

stressed.

Thuto:Wecanpaythatloanback,Ihavesavings

from theInternetcaféandmyITexpertcompany,

boelalapengretaadueladikolototseorothe.Idon't

careaboutthemoneyIwantyoubackandsafe.

Dallas:OK,I'lltellyouwhathappenedwhenIget

back.

Thuto:Ok,justbesafeOK?Iloveyou.

Dallas:Iloveyoutoo.

Hehungupandsighed,hepackedhisbagand

checkedout.Attheentrancehestoppedand

borrowedaphonefrom thesecurityguardand

dialedKhanyiswa.



Him:Hello?

Dallas:It'sDaniel,whatisgoingon?Ijustwant

Chancethat'sall.

Him:(sighedannoyed)Youjustgotrobbedinthe

mostpeacefulwayunlikeyourfriendwholosta

pregnantwifeatthefirstattempt.Begratefuland

stoppokingbecauseifyoutroubleuswewillcome

foryou.I'm notfrom BotswanaandIknowthe

hangman'sidentityisprotected,didyouthinkhe'd

justcallyou?You'restupid.Don'tcallmeoryou'llgo

backtoBotswanainacasket!

Hecutthecallandswallowed,hewasnowrealising

thatheactuallylosthisfriendanditdrainedallthe

strengthhehad.

AtPrison...

LaterthatafternoonTekoandGautasatintheoffice

astheofficerhandedthem Chance'sbelongingsand



confiscatedthingswhenhefirstarrived.Gauta

touchedhisjeansandTshirtssmellingastearsfilled

hereyes.Tekoopenedhiswalletandsmiledlooking

athiscardsandapictureofThuli...

Teko:Resteasycarpenter..

Officer:Andthesearehisbooks.

Theygoteverythingandsignedthentheywalkedout

ofthebuilding.Ofilwecalledastheygotinthecar...

Gauta:Hello?

Ofilwe:Wejustarrivedatyourhouse,weare

cleaningupforthememorialservice.Katlegoand

Tsogoarealsohere,weareworkingtogether.

Gauta:Ok,wegothisthings.Bye

ShehungupandsighedleaningbackasTekodrove

off....



AtBanyana'sHouse...

Hakeem steppedoutofhisroom zippinghissweater

ashislittlebrotherfollowedhim.Banyanaandher

husbandturnedaroundlookingatthem...

Banyana:Whereto?

Hakeem:Wearegoingtothememorialservicefor

Hope'sfather.

Banyana:Isittoday?

Tumi:Weshouldgo,IworkedwithChancebeforehe

wasarrested.Hedonatedalotofmaterialstousat

work.

Banyana:Ok,letmegetready.

Banyanastoodupandwalkedinthebedroom...



AtAlicia'sHouse...

Katisostoodbeforethemirrorfixinghistiethenhe

sprayedperfumeonhimselfandsteppedoutjustas

Raingotoutofherroom strugglingtozipherdress

behindher.Katisostoppedandzippeditforher..

Rain:Thankyou..

Katiso:Sure...

Theywalkedintothelivingroom whereAliciawas

lyingonthecouchwithablanketaroundherfeetas

shewatchedtheTVabsentminded...

Katiso:Wearegoing.

Alicia:Where?Ohthememorialservice?

Katiso:Yeah,Iam thepaediatricianatthechildren's

homesoIshouldbethere.



Hope:Whyaren'tyoucomingmama?

Alicia:AlotofpeoplestillblamemeforThuli'sdeath,

andtheolderIgetthemoreIseewhatdifferencemy

decisionwouldhavemade.Idon'twanttoscratch

oldwoundsforChanceandThuli'sfamily.Ihaveto

respecttheirspaceandletthem mourninpeace..

Katisoreacheddownandpulledherupthenhe

huggedhertightlyandkissedher,Rainsteppedover

andhuggedhertoo..

Katiso:Iloveyou.

Alicia:Iloveyoutoo...

Theyturnedaroundandwalkedout,Aliciasighed

andsatdownlisteningtoRonanKeating'sIf

tomorrownevercomes...Thewholesongbrought

tearstohereyesbutthispart...



'CauseI'velostlovedonesinmylife

WhoneverknewhowmuchIlovedthem

NowIlivewiththeregret

Thatmytruefeelingsforthem neverwererevealed

SoImadeapromisetomyself

Tosayeachdayhowmuchshemeanstome

Andavoidthatcircumstance

Wherethere'snosecondchancetotellherhowIfeel

Shefrownedtearfullyandcoveredhermouthcrying

thensheputdowntheremoteandstoodtogo

outside,butthedooropenedandKatisosteppedin

forthecarkeys.Aliciaranintohisarmsandbroke

downcryinghysterically...

Alicia:Iloveyou...Ipromise,Iwon'thurtyou...I'lltry



tobeabetterperson.

Katisorubbedhertearswithbothofhisthumbsthen

heleanedoverkissingher...

Katiso:Iloveyoutooangel...Iknowyouloveme,I

knowyoudo...

HeleanedoverandFrenchkissedher....

Atthepsychiatrichospital...

Theprisonofficersighedandlaidhisheaddownas

thepsychologiststaredathim quietly...Shewasn't

goingtoaskfurtherquestionssohecouldexpress

himselfuntilhewasdone...

Him:It'straumaticenoughtoseeahumanbeing



hangingbytheheadbutit'sanothertoactuallysee

them strugglefightingfortheirlives.Thisismy3rd

executionandmysoulisdying...Iwillneverforget

Chancebecauseunlikemostinmateshedidn'tfight

it...Hewalkedtothegallowwithnohopeandhe

stoodtherewithhishandsbehindhim..Ican'tget

overhim gagging,kickingandhowhisbodyarched

justbeforehedied...Ithinkthestateshould

considerlethalinjectionbecausehangingpeopleis

justtorture.Doyouknowhowabodyistakendown

from thebeam?

Sheshookherhead...

Him:Youuntietheropearoundthepoststhenpush

thebedunderneathsothebodycanbeloweredon

bed,removingtheropeisnotthesaddestpart...The

mosttraumaticpartiswhenthehangmanremoves

theblackcoverandseethefaceofthatdead

individual.Chance'seyeswereopenandhismouth

too...Thehangmanclosedthem afterand...(sighted)



Iwonderwhatthebiblesaysaboutajoblikethis...

Herestedhisheaddown...

AtMoilwa'sHouse....

LaterthateveningthepharmacyandNGO

employeesarrivedatthememorialservice,Chance's

picturewelcomedthem from theentranceasthey

walkedinandsatdownjoininginonthesinging...

GautaandFifisatsidebysidetearfullywatchingas

morepeoplearrived.KatisoandRainarrivedandsat

atthebackwithothergueststhensherecognised

herclassmatesandsmiledatthem...

Katiso:Youcangotothem ifyouwant.

Rain:Ok



ShepickedherchairandmovedthenPhepaplaced

herchairnexttohim andsatdowncrossingherlegs.

Phepa:Hihandsome.

Katiso:Hi,havewemetbefore?

Phepa:No,I'm Phepa

Katiso:Katiso..Nicetomeetyou

Phepa:Likewise...

Bettywalkedinwithascarfaroundherheadand

joinedinonthesinging.Meanwhileinsidethehouse,

Hopewalkedinhisgrandparentsroom andfound

hisfather'sthingsonthebedwhileeveryonewas

singingslowlyoutside.Hepickedhisfather'sTshirt

andjeansthenheplacedthem overhisface

smellingthem thenhelookedathiswallettearfully.

Hereachedforthethreehandwrittennotebooksand

readthefirstpagewithatitleChanceMoilwa

subtitledThetruthismoralsdon'tputfoodonthe



table.Unfortunatelythatwasmymottosonandit’s

thereasonIam whereIam.Mylifehasendedbut

yourshasjustbegun.Iwon'ttraumatiseyouwithmy

childhoodbutIam goingtotellyouastoryaboutmy

life.. Ifyouwishtosharethiswithanyonethe

detailsoftheheistI'llleavetoyourjudgementand

imaginationbecauseIdon'twantyourinheritanceto

betakenawaywhenI'venevercommittedsucha

crime ,don'tmindthoselaughingimagesIdrew..I

justlaugheverytimeIthinkabouttheheist

accusations,anywaysyou'reamillionairemy

boy...allthankstoyourfather.Letmestartfrom the

verybeginning...Ipromisebythetimeyoufinishthe

3rdbookyou'llfeelatpeaceaboutme,that'sif

you'rewiseenoughtopickmyclues.Iam withyour

motherandbrotherinspirit,Iam oneofthose

peoplewhofeelthey'veservedtheirpurposeinlife...

Growupandbuildyourownfamily,wearewatching

overyouasafamily.Hereishowthestorygoes...

Hopesmilingreadingthefirst2pagesthenthere

wasaknockonthedoor...



Katlo:(softly)Hi,theprogram hasstarted...

Heclosedthebookandsteppedoutwherehesat

nexttohisuncle.Thewholecrowdsangslowly,

Katloreachedoverandsqueezedhisnephew's

shoulder....

Katlo:I'm hereforyou.

Hope:Iknow,butI'm stillsad.

Katlo:You'lllearntolivewithit.

Theysighedandleanedback.MeanwhileThutoand

Dallasarrivedandsatattheback,JangoandTsatsi

walkedovertothem,theladiesgreetedoneanother

whileJangoandDallasbumpedshoulders...

Jango:Thanksforcomingback.



Dallassighedandsatdown.Hopestoodupand

walkedtothemic...

Hope:Iam gratefulforthetimeGodgavemewith

myfather,Iknowalotofchildrendidn'tgetthat

opportunity.Iam gratefulformyfather'shardwork

anddetermination.Hewasamanwithflawsbuthe

alsotouchedalotoflives,manyofwhicharehere

today...(lookedatKatlo)Ihavethebestuncleever

andmygrandparentsarethemostlovinggrannies...

(lookedatLefika)Myfather'slawyeristhebestin

thecountryandhefoughtformydaduntilthelast

day.Hedidn'tfailme,thejusticesystem failed

us...Aboveall...(lookedatDallasandJango)Iam

happymydadhadagoodtimewithhisfriends,he

toldmeaboutallthegoodtimesandIknowthey're

equallysad.Idon'tknowhowbutIknowI'llkeepmy

father'slegacygoing,I'llmakehim proud,hewill

haveadaughterinlawandgrandchildren,his

businesswillrunandtheNGOwillkeepoperating.I

knoweveryonearoundmewillhelp.Maymyfather’s



soulrestinpeace...Heisnotdead,legendsdon'tdie,

theyjustrest.Hewillbeback!Thankyouall...

HesteppeddownandhuggedKatlocryingas

everyonekeptsinging...

*****THEEND******

Don'tforgettolikeandleaveacomment,staytuned

forthenextbook!


