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Chance Moilwa

#1

The morning was a cold one with patches of clouds
bringing about the smell of rain, Gauta walked out of
the house and headed to the fireplace where the
fatcakes were frying in a metal bucket. She bent
over and pushed the wood into the fire before
picking a big fork, smoke blinded her as she closed
one eye while putting the fatcakes in the bowl one by
one.

Teko stepped out of the house fixing the sleeves of
his overalls and approached the cooking area, she
put 4 fat cakes in the lunch box with soup and
closed it tightly then she handed it to him. He looked
in her eyes as he got the lunchbox and smiled slowly
then he leaned over and kissed her...

Teko: When i find a job you won't have to do this...



You will be Mrs Moilwa, the first thing i do will be to
marry you and you'll live like a queen.

Gauta: (laughed) You already have a job, it helps us
get by. Stop worrying about your job...Selling fat
cakes for students and massaging pregnant women
actually gives me a lot of money.

Teko: Yeah but | hate it when people ask you when
I'm marrying you. | know it can't be easy especially
with you staying with me...

Gauta: I'm just happy i finally found a man who has
accepted me with my shortcomings. I'm actually

happy

Teko: (staring at her lips) Did i tell you that you're
beautiful?

Gauta: (blushed and laughed)Just go to work...

A baby's cry from next door interrupted their
conversation..

Teko: Is it me or this baby was crying all night? |



couldn't sleep ibile one a ntorisa diodisele.

Gauta: He is always crying. Sometimes his mother
leaves him alone at night and goes partying. | hope
he wasn't alone.

Teko: Didn't i hear that she is going back to school?

Gauta: She says her mother won't take the baby but i
don't think she wants to go to school. Ofilwe is too
excited about men, you know how teenagers are
when they discover dick.

Teko: (sighed and kissed her) See you after work.

Gauta: See you..

He got his lunch box and ran off into the cold
morning putting a beanie hat over his head, Gauta
dusted her hands with flower and squeezed the
dough in the oil frying more fat cakes.

The baby's cry continued for almost an hour,
although it seemed normal for this baby to cry like
this she could never get used to it. She finished



frying and took her fatcakes inside the house where
she begun preparing snacks into small plastics...

Later that morning she stepped out with two buckets
and locked the door, the baby was still crying and the
cry was so heart wrenching. She opted to use the
small gate so she can pass closer to the house and
see what's going on...

As she walked along the passage the baby crawled
out of the hut and sat in front of the house crying
hysterically. She paused and stood by the fence with
a bucket of fat cakes over her head...

Gauta: (shouted) Ofilwe? Fifi?

The baby turned around and looked at her then he
crawled over crying with nothing but vest wet from
his drool. Her heart shuttered as she put down her
bucket and jumped over the fence, she picked the



baby and wiped his mucus.

Gauta: Fifi?!

She put the baby on her side waist and walked
towards the hut where she pushed the broken door
and looked inside the hut but there was no one
inside. She took out her phone and called Ofilwe's
mother..

Her: Hello?

Gauta: Ofilwe left the baby alone again. Batho kana
le ta re golega. One of these days this boy will
wonder off. Can't you take the baby and stay with
him at the farm? Kana Ofilwe doesn't take care of
this baby at all.

Her: | sent Ofilwe to school so she can learn and
take me out of poverty but she decided to drink
alcohol and party then bring a baby home. I'm busy
ploughing.. | can't take care of her fatherless baby,



call the police on her.

Gauta: This baby is hungry, and he will get lost.. He
was crawling out to make matters worse she didn't
even close the door hard o busitse lebati hela.

Her: | don't want to get involved in Ofilwe's things.
When i told her to stop sleeping around she didn't
listen, she insulted me shouting at me so neighbours
can hear her calling my privates.

Gauta: So what do i do with the baby?

Her: Put it inside and leave it there what do you want
to do? his mother will find him there or you can call
the police if you have time. Ofilwe doesn't exist to
me, she died the day she dropped out of school and
decided to have a fatherless child. Why should i
babysit her child when she sleeps in men's houses
and attends every party in Maun. If i take that baby
she will bring another and then my job will be
babysitting, i have to find a way to feed myself.
Leave him there

Gauta: Ok... Bye



She hung up and sighed looking at the little boy,
despite everything he was fit and good looking.
She'd never seen such a cute baby...

Gauta: (pinching his cheeks) Dhoba! dhoba!
Mshimane mshimane!

The baby cracked laughing with two rabbit like teeth.
Gauta got in the hut and looked for his clothes but
she couldn't find anything clean and instead got his
vest.

She jumped the fence and went back to her house
with her buckets and washed him and fed him. She
checked his vest on the dry line and it was a bit
damp, she was running out of time... The school was
about to go for break, she put on him and carried
him on her back before picking her buckets and
leaving for the nearest primary school.



At Ofilwe's House....

Later that afternoon a BMW stopped at the gate,
Ofilwe got out and pulled down her short skirt as her
boyfriend rolled down the window..

Him: Babe don't take too long...(smiled) Take a
sweater as well Gaborone is cold.

Ofilwe: OKk..

He noticed a baby bath leaning against the hut.

Him: (frowned) Do you have a baby?

Ofilwe: (laughed) No, it's my sister's baby. Ke ene
motsetsi.

Him : Ok.

He believed her, she sighed in relief as she walked



towards the hut and this time she had made up her
mind, she was definitely going to do it. It couldn't be
that hard... Could it?

She pushed the door and walked in then she walked
towards the mattress and picked a pillow before
slowly kneeling down next to Chance while he was
asleep then she peeled the blankets but the baby
wasn't there. It was just his pillow underneath the
blankets. A knock on the door startled her, she
dropped the pillow and opened the door..

Gauta: (angrily) How could you leave the baby alone?
Do you know that what you're doing is child abuse?

Ofilwe: (looked down) | was out looking for a job

Gauta: Looking for a job the whole night Fifi? If you
were my little sister I'd report you to the police
because this is child abuse. If you needed someone
to help you you could have asked instead of locking
the baby inside



Ofilwe: I'm sorry...

Gauta: This is my last warning to you, next time I'm
calling the police.

Ofilwe: I'm sorry but i have a job interview

Gauta: interview ya eng Fifi osa bala leha ele ene
form 5?

Ofilwe: It's a Chinese shop,Chance's father is still
denying him and i have to support him by myself...do
you mind watching him? I'm just going to talk to the
Chinese woman and pass by the shops to buy milk.

Gauta: He is sleeping, you'll collect him when he gets
up.

Ofilwe: (smiled) Ee mma, (the car beeped outside) |
won't be long.

Gauta: Ok.

She walked away then Fifi turned around and shoved
her clothes in a bag, she stood up and lifted the
sheet hanging over the window as a curtain peaking
outside and watched as Gauta jumped the fence into



her yard then she picked her bag and ran to the car...

At Gauta's House...

Later that at dusk Teko arrived with a plastic of meat
and headed to the fireplace where Gauta sat by the
fire cuddling the baby warmly with a blanket while
the radio played nearby.

He leaned over and kissed her cheek before slightly
moving the blanket looking at the little boy
peacefully sleeping...

Teko: Is it the baby from next-door?
Gauta: Yeah,
Teko: (smiled admiring both of them) He suits you...

Gauta: (laughed) Fifi said she is going to the mall but
she is not back yet and it looks like she packed her
bag too. | swear if this girl ran away from her baby



I'm calling the police, I'm giving her until tomorrow
morning then keya straight to the police station. |
feel like I'm part of this child's abuse because I'm not
doing anything.

He placed the meat on the table and slowly picked
him up smiling then he laid his head on his chest
rocking him back and forth...

Teko: What will calling the police do? She will be
scolded then the same thing will continue. Let's
babysit him...At least you'll be sure the poor baby is
ok and he will keep us company.

Gauta: But we don't have anything

Teko: I'll see what i can do, I'm sure the baby won't
sleep with an empty stomach ke le teng. Calling the
police will make it seem like we are nosy neighbours
or something, i don't like drama..

Gauta: (smiled) What i like about Chance is that he
doesn't cry unless he is hungry. He didn't trouble me



at all and i thought he is a cry baby.

Teko handed her the baby and squatted washing his
hands then he sliced the meat and salted it before
hanging it over sheets of iron sheltering their
cooking area..

Gauta: Take him so i can bring your food...

Teko sat down and got the baby as he got up and
smiled with his two front teeth out, Teko tickled him
and he cracked laughing. Gauta brought his food
and he begun eating and giving small pieces to the
baby who excitedly fidgeted trying to chew. Gauta
glanced at the two of them talking, well him talking
and the baby responding with his inaudible
responses and giggles....

15 YEARS LATER...
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Chance Moilwa

#2

At school...

During lunchtime students formed a line with their
plates at the hall, teachers on duty passed by
supervising the formation of queues while kitchen
stuff and prefects got big spoons and stood behind
the tables with big bowls of food dishing for other
students...

Chance approached the serving tables and got the
spoon to serve the form 1's... Two teachers standing
by watched him as he folded his perfectly ironed
shirt and begun serving, he looked so smart in
uniform and his hair cut was always sharp, that shoe
just made him one of the smart looking kids in
school...Bronx wasn't for any student. His prefect tie
was always neatly up his collar with a locker key



holder around his neck...

Female teacher: (smiled and lowered his voice)
Waitse Chance bathong, this boy is going to be a
chick magnet.

Female teacher: (laughed) Ithela a nkgatha gore
wena. Mme o wetse mowa unless he changes, i
hope he doesn't change.

Meanwhile form 1's continued moving forward
holding their plates..

Naughty student: (whispered) Today re phakisiwa ke
'sheshi iesh'...

Male student: (laughed) | only like him because he
fills everyone's plate di prefect tse dingwe dia
xhonya..

Another student: Sheshi iesh o tatsa selwana.



The girls laughed at the back and the teacher on
duty turned looking back but they quickly kept quiet,
it seemed to be his name now and funny enough he
didn't know other students gave him a name. They
were form 1's and as a form 3 student he would
have never guessed especially because only
annoying teachers were given names.

Chance continued serving their plates and when he
lifted his eyes he came eye to eye with this quiet girl,
she was so pretty and he'd never seen her talk to
anyone. There were 4 students in front of her and he
could hear his heart pounding as students got
served and passed then she stepped over. His eyes
fell on her feet, she wore Asian school girl shoes but
her long white socks were never dirty, didn't even
have polish on them yet her shoes were always
shining, her school skirt fit her perfectly and from
her shirt he could see she had a white bra
underneath... He never touched a girl before but this
girl right here... God knows if he touched her... His
heart pounded harder as she stretched her hand with



her lunchbox...

He wasn't sure how to act, even felt like all the
teachers standing by could read his mind, if he gave
her too much they'd definitely suspect something so
he picked just a little bit and put in her plate.

She looked at her little food and walked away. She
hated it when he was serving her class because he
gave other students more but always gave her half a
spoon. She got the meat and quietly walked away...

Chance caught his breath and continued serving...

At the bus rank...

Ofilwe walked towards the taxi stop talking to the
phone...



Ofilwe: | really don't care... Ga kena sepe the mma..
Akena stress... Not even a little... If he wants to
dump me for a teenager that's fine...I'll see how far
he will go.

Friend: That's why i hate cohabitation, you two filled
his house with furniture and everything then he kicks
you out with nothing after 15 years. No

Ofilwe: It's OK the mma. It's fine... God will solve him
for me, the karma that is coming for him is still
doing warm ups in Gumare. Just wait...

Friend: So where are you now? Still in Mogoditshane?

Ofilwe: In Maun, and i don't even know where to start.
No job or anything, i don't even have a house
because i was taking care of him thinking I'll be his
wife then he gets someone pregnant and tells

people I'm barren.

Friend: Mxm, he is stupid but baby daddy wa ngwana
yo kileng wa bua ka ene o kae? Report the guy for
child maintenance and live on that until you find a
job.

Ofilwe: And this guy is a manager in some hotel, I'll



find him and I'm going to report him.
Friend: Where is the child? With your mother?

Ofilwe: He was staying with our neighbour but she
once called me and told me she is getting married, i
think Chance was 4 years old, i couldn't come to the
wedding or get the baby because this idiot took
advantage of me and made me think he loves me
and he will marry me. I'm going to pass by the court
and ask for a procedure to get child maintenance
from Steven. That one did defilement so he better
pay me, in fact I'm going to his job to get the money
to buy something now then I'm getting into court to
get the procedure.

Friend: Ee he must pay, nna all my baby daddies are
paying child support, all three of them, 1 is a teacher
so he pays 1K, the other man is an account the court
ordered him to pay 2.2K per month, last born i made
sure i score a minister.. He didn't allow me to go to
court because it will ruin his reputation so he gives
me 3K per month, in total per month i get 6.2K per
month. Salary hela ele mmogo, i don't have to work. |
just want to have a child with one more minister so i



can at least get 3K salary yame e nne 10K per month.
| mean why should i work when i have a womb.

Ofilwe: | don't know why i couldn't fall pregnant,
sometimes i feel like this girl bewitched me so she
can fall pregnant for my man. O mo itebagantse
because he loved me then all of a sudden he wants
me out of the house but God will fight for me. Its OK,
I'm a child of God. I'm going to put my life in order,
stupid didn't know i have a son. He is probably the
one who can't have children and that girls child isn't
his.

Friend: You'll be fine chomi, bye.
Ofilwe: Bye
She hung up and took a taxi to the hotel...

At school...

Chance and Nabo walked towards the classes as the
school siren wailed...



Nabo: Are we meeting tomorrow?

Chance: No, I'll be helping my father to finish his
orders. Besides i think i need to give my brain a
break, studying will kill me.

Nabo: | can't wait for the exam to pass.. I'm on duty
at 3D. See you later

Chance: I'm at 1B,cheers.

He hurried to get his chair then he stopped by the
lockers and got his books before running off to the
class he was going to supervise. This was that girl's
class room and he still didn't know her name neither
could he ask anybody. His father had told him so
much about defilement the thought of going to
prison terrified him.

Minutes later he walked in the form 1 class and the
students stopped whispering. He put his chair in the
front of class at the far corner and pulled a study



table then he sat down and took out his books
together with a page for writing the names of the
noise makers, but this particular class rarely made
noise, it had most intelligent students.

There was silence as they all studied then he leaned
back and looked at that girl, she sat in the second
row and she was busy coping notes from another
book as he looked at her feet from under the desk,
he looked at her face and her lips... He could almost
see himself softly kissing those lips and caressing
those tiny breasts...seeing himself getting on top of
her made him run out of breath, the way she was
smooth she probably came from a good family but
that doesn't matter, like his father says if you want a
woman you get her, it's your duty to make her say
yes... She doesn't have to like you the first time she
sees you in fact girls are taught not to trust boys so
your duty is to change her feelings-at the right time
of course because you don't want to end up in jail for
defilement.... His father's words ran in his head as
he looked at this little beauty and swallowed... How



do you even control such raging hormones, he could
feel his erection under the desk.

A teacher on duty stepped in with a stick and hit the
doorframe... This teacher was the baddest, when he
was on duty no student made noise and as soon as
he stood there everyone stopped breathing except
the prefect of course.

Mr Dihawa: (to Chance) Is there anyone on the list of
noise makers?

Chance: No sir

Mr Dihawa: (looking at the whole class) Good..

He walked in the class and walked row to row while
every student froze their faces into the books then
he stopped at one student’'s desk and read her
name...



Mr Dihawa: (reading the names on the cover)
Banyana Mogalakwe... Do you know Mrs Mogalakwe?

Banyana: Ee rra
Mr Dihawa: Ke eng le wena?
Banyana: She is my mother.

Mr Dihawa: (put down the book) OK

He walked out and got in the next class as Chance
leaned back and looked at her, so she was the
headmaster's daughter...thank God he hadn't said
anything to her, imagine being whipped for hitting on
the headmaster's daughter, he would even be
suspended from school. He focused on his book and
did his homework..

Meanwhile Banyana finished her notes and put her
books aside then she took out her homework, she
looked at the prefect as he was writing, she still
didn't understand why he hated her... She used to
think her mind was playing tricks on her but after



today she knew this guy just hated her. Every time
he was duty she had to go ask for coins from her
mother because his half spoon left her hungry and
going to her mother's office was the most
uncomfortable feeling. She hated the spotlight,
teachers asking if she was Mrs Mogalakwe's
daughter and all... Going through all that because
some handsome bully decided to be stingy with the
government's free rice and chicken!! So annoying!

He lifted his head and looked at her with his deep-
set eyes then she panicked and looked down doing
her homework. She let a few minutes pass and
slowly lifted her head looking and found him still
staring at her then she looked down and froze,
suddenly doing anything was uncomfortable. Her
hand could hardly keep steady as she tried to write
down the answers. The siren wailed then the
students pulled the chairs standing up and walking
out.



He got his books and chair then he walked out and
clanced at her name on the sweeping rota, she
swept on Fridays. For some reason he just kept
learning everything new about her every time he was
on duty in her class and today was a glorious day
because he got her name though her being the
headmaster's daughter was deal breaker.

He stopped by his locker and took a few books for
tomorrow's lessons then he zipped his bag and
joined Nabo as they headed towards the main gate
with other students.

Chance: (smiled blushing) Her name is Banyana
Nabo: Who names her daughter Banyana?

Chance: | don't know maybe we should ask the one
who named his son Nabo, it's a beautiful name ok...

Nabo: (laughed) Dude you're fucking blushing!
(pushed him) Get a grip



They laughed as they stepped out of the gate and
parted..

Nabo: Cheers

Chance: sure..

Chance walked towards his father's van, he had
bought lots of planks for the project they would be
doing this weekend. He stopped at the back and
checked them out before jumping in the car and
closing the door while his father was going through
some receipts.

Chance: Is that for the gazebo we will be making or
the deck?

Teko: The gazebo, another hotel called again they
want to renovate their deck. Its a busy season. Il
need 2 more guys for the upcoming projects.

Chance: I'm all yours this weekend, i want to take a
break from studying.



Teko: Good...

His father reversed just as the headmaster was
driving out, he stopped and the headmaster passed
waving her hand thankfully, he waved back as
Chance looked at Banyana who was sipping drink
sitting in the backseat, this time she didn't look
down and he just locked his eyes on hers until the
car disappeared then his father joined the road. He
smiled biting his lip lost in thoughts as his father
looked at him...

Teko: What's her name?
Chance: Who?

Teko: Ska imisa bana ba batho, i saw you looking at
her. Isn't that the deputy head?.

Chance: It's the headmaster
Teko: Don't ever look at her daughter like that.

Chance: | wasn't looking at her papa



Teko: I'm not asking you. Ska bata go nkgolega Boys
Chance: Papa

Teko: Skare papa, Boys i know what you're thinking, i
wasn't born old like this. | was once your age. Don't
do it..

Chance: Ok... So when am i changing my surname to
Moilwa?

Teko: We discussed it last time... We need your
mother's consent.

Chance: Can'ti just change it myself?

Teko: To do it on your own you'll have to wait until
you're 18 for now you need your mother's consent
and we haven't seen since you were a few months
old. I'm supposed to help you make an ID but i
wonder if they will assist your mother and i, your ID
really stresses me because you must getanID ina
couple of months.

Chance: | hate my surname and | don't feel like I'm
part of this family, you should at least go to police or
something. | don't want my form 3 certificate to



come out with that surname because i don't like it.
(looked outside the window with a long face) There
is no proof that I'm your son... | just want my parents
on my papers. If you don't change it when i fill my
exams papers I'm going to put Chance Moilwa.

Teko: (sighed) | hear you my boy, I'll go talk to your
aunt and ask for legal advice.

Chance: Ibile she is a lawyer, she will help us..

Teko: Yeah...i hope you didn't forget to buy screws
this time around.

He looked at Chance and smiled then they laughed
knowing he forgot them. He made a uturn and they
went to the shop.

On their way back his father parked the car and peed
on the tree trunk then he walked to the passenger
side...

Teko: Go drive... Don't hit any dogs this time



Chance: (laughed) Papa one dog and you'll never let
me forget..

They laughed then Chance drove the van while the
old man balanced his books and stapled the
hardware store receipts. Minutes later Chance drove
through the gate and from a I'm distance he could
tell his mother had a visitor.

He parked the car next to them and stepped out but
his father froze sitting in the car staring at his wife
and this other woman. Chance picked his bag and
hung it over his shoulder as he walked towards his
mother and the unknown woman.

Chance: (respectfully put his hands together)
Dumelang.

Gauta: Hello my boy...

The woman sitting next to his mother covered her



mouth and stood up then she stepped over and
hugged him as he stood there confused..

Ofilwe: My son is so grown...

*
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Chance Moilwa

#3

Gauta's House..

Chance stood by with his hands holding the straps



of his school bag while Ofilwe hugged him, he turned
his head away uncomfortable then Ofilwe scoffed
stepping back realising how awkward it must have
been...

Ofilwe: I'm your mother... I'm here to take you. Get
your bags.

Teko walked behind Chance and put his hand over
his shoulder, Gauta looked at the shuttered look on
her son's face and looked down speechless..

Gauta: (to Ofilwe) Can you sit down so we can talk to
him, | wish you could have waited for me to tell him
properly and you didn't tel me you're taking him.

Ofilwe slowly sat down while Chance remained
standing with his father.



Teko: What's going on?

Gauta: Have a seat... Boys sit down papa. Go get a
chair for yourself...

Teko slowly sat down as Chance walked into the
house then Teko turned to Ofilwe.

Teko: So you finally decide to wake up from the dead
after 15 years and get him on the same day when he
doesn't even know you?

Ofilwe: I'm here for my son, i didn't ask the two of
you to take care of my son. | am thankful that you
helped me but | was a teenager and i didn't know
what | was doing, I've reached a point where |
understand myself and I'm able to take care of my
son. You're not victims here i am. To make matters
worse you moved this side of Maun with my son
without telling me which is very suspicious.

Gauta: | called you when Chance was 4 years old, i
told you we are getting married and asked you about



Chance. You said you'll come and never came. You
can't take him the same day, he doesn't even know
you.

Ofilwe: | really don't need to appoint with you when it
comes to my son. If you had children of your own
you'd understand that labour pains aren't a joke.
Babysitting him doesn't make you his mother.. Le
bata go gana ka ngwanake ke mo itsholetse?
Chance has a father and he wants DNA test to pay
child maintenance of P750. He wants proof.

Teko: | can take care of my son, he doesn't need to
go through needles or whatever they do to test him.
What makes you think P750 is enough for a child his
age? Do you even know his expenses?

Gauta's eyes welled with tears as she sat by, Chance
slowly walked over as his father and Ofilwe argued...

Teko: You're not taking him, what kind of a behaviour
is that? You were not even supposed to just jump
and introduce yourself.



Ofilwe: Why can't i introduce myself because he is
my son? You were trying to kidnap my son that's why
you moved far away from where you were staying
and he doesn't even know me because you made
him think you're his parents. Why can't you have your
own children? This is my child and I'm getting him, i
will involve the police if i have to. You're not even my
relatives, you're strangers... | didn't ask you to look
after my son... It's not my fault that you're barren,
yole ngwana ke mo utwetse dithabi.

Tears filled Gauta's eyes as she rubbed her eyes
with the end of her t-shirt, Chance walked over and
stood behind her chair putting his arms around her...

Chance: Sorry mama...

Her lips trembled as she fought tears and eventually
burst into tears. Still standing behind his mother
Chance rubbed her tears with his hand, his father
stood up and pulled her up hugging her.



Teko: Let's go inside and talk...

Ofilwe: This is not fair, you knew its not your child
and when i want my child you start crying crocodile
tears?

Teko took his wife inside as Chance stood by
looking at them.

Ofilwe: | had problems when you were young, my
mother disowned me for dropping out of school
because of teenage pregnancy, your father denied
the pregnancy and i struggled to buy you even a vest.
| Left you with her because i wanted to find a job
when | couldn't find anything | couldn't come.

Chance: First of all you're not my mother, you don't
even behave like an adult, my parents don't scream
like that, neighbours and people passing by are
stopping on their way wondering what is happening.

Ofilwe: | know they bad named already but I'm taking



you because i need you, you're my child so you will
do what | say. If you think you're a man I'll take you
to the kgota where they will give you two strokes,
those are enough to turn a rebel into a child. You're
not a man, le dinza gawa tswa dinza...

Chance turned and looked at her in shock, he'd never
heard an adult utter such insults let alone directed at
him and for some reason it felt like she undressed
him. He turned around and walked inside the house
where he headed to his parents bedroom and
knocked...

Chance: Papa wee? Papa?

He opened the door and stuck his head out..

Chance: Mosadi yole o nthogile

Teko: What did she say?



Chance: She said dinza tsame, (angrily) I'm not going
anywhere.

He turned into his room and closed the door, Teko
sighed and turned back into the bedroom where he
sat on the edge of the bed holding his wife's hand.

Teko: You can't break down now, incase you haven't
noticed our son is about to face a difficult phase in
his life and he needs us. Ofilwe is going to take him...

Gauta broke down crying and he pulled her over
rubbing her back...

Teko: | am not educated but i know we are not his
parents, we are not even related to him plus we
failed to act at the right time. Had we known she'd
come back like this we would have asked her to help
us adopt him I'm sure she would have agreed
because by then he was young and needed her



attention. Now he is old, she knows she will be doing
nothing and instead she will be using him to get
money from father who obviously doesn't care about
Chance. This needs strength, remember when
Chance was in the hospital.. When he was 7 years
old and we thought we would lose him? It's time to
put on that big girl strength because we are going to
need it even the midnight prayers you did for Him.
We will need everything because God knows if our
son leaves he will never be the same again. They
were our neighbours you know how they lived, they
argued and screamed at one another in public, they
fought and insulted one another. I'm not surprised
she insulted Boys just now, they are like that but it
will be painful for Boys because ene gaa godisiwa a
rogiwa a thokelwa maitseo.

There was a knock on the main door...

Ofilwe: (shouted) So you all left me sitting outside
like a mad woman while you're eating inside



watching TV?

Teko: I'm going to talk to her, stay here OK
Gauta: Ok...

He sighed and walked outside...

Teko: (calmly) OK... I've heard you and i don't have a
problem with you taking Chance but we need time to
talk to him and talk amongst ourselves, he needs
time to digest this and also pack, can't you give us
until tomorrow? (took out his wallet and handed her
P200) Please get a taxi home, i promise tomorrow ['ll
be the first to call you.

She got the money and shoved it in her pocket.

Ofilwe: Tomorrow morning at 9am I'll be here to pick
him up for DNA test, and the father won't pay if I'm



not staying with him because he thinks | won't give
the child the money. I also don't want to look stupid
in court, i want my child. Don't make me involve the
police and my family members, i will tell them that
you people are refusing with my child, i will call the
voice and tell them that a barren couple took my
child. This campentry business you got going on will
lose customers. Don't play games with me, I've just
been played by a man and it will never happen again.
Tomorrow 9am.

Teko: Ok.
Ofilwe: Don't you have extra P100?

Teko: Let me ask my wife.

He walked back inside and came back with it..

Ofilwe: Thank you

Teko: You're welcome.



She turned around and left, Teko watched her until
she walked out the gate then he sighed in relief and
went back to their bedroom..

Inside Chance's room...

Later on Chance sat on the bed texting back and
forth with his friend then he heard the gate opening
outside, he crawled over the bed moving the curtains,
one of his mother's clients opened the gate and
drove in then he put down the phone and knocked on
his parents room.

Chance: Mama? Client e eta..
Gauta: Ok, tell her to wait for me.

Chance: Ok

He went to the third bedroom which was his
mother's massage room...



He changed the towels and sorted out the oils on the
desk before switching on the soothing deem lights
then he walked outside and smiled welcoming the
client...

Chance: Hi, come in. Mama is still getting dressed.
Her: (smiled) Thank you

Chance: You can wait for her in the room, can i bring
you anything?

Her: (laughed) No, I'm fine. Boys | want you to marry
the little girl I'm carrying, ska jola leta ngwanake. |
want her to be married to someone like you

Chance: (laughed embarrassed) Ai so i can be a
sugar daddy, she will be running around with boys
leaving old me blind inside the house

Her: (laughed) If you treat her nice she will love you

They walked in the massage room where she laid on



the bed, Chance gently took off her shoes and put
them aside.

Chance: Your feet are swollen kante mama o dira le
maoto?

Her: (laughed) she is focused on the bump and the
back but she does the feet when you ask her to. Why?

Chance: Just asking, your feet are full... Can i try?

Her: Are you asking ne hgwana waga Mma Moilwa?
Please do it...

He laughed then he squeezed the oil on his hands
and rubbed them together before gently massaging
her full aching feet until the pressure on her slightly
reduced...

Her: Waitse, if you were my child you'd work
overtime

Chance: (laughed) Nka ikotsedisa



Her: (laughed) You'll just hear a slap on your head

Chance: (laughed) Child abuse!

His mother walked in and sighed smiling...

Gauta: koore what do you think you're doing wasting
my oils ne rra Boys?

Her : He is actually good... My feet were killing me

Gauta: Wai Chance likes testing himself...your father
called you. | almost forgot.

Chance: Ok.

He walked out and closed the door, Gauta locked the
door then her client undressed and laid down as she
begun massaging her bump..

Meanwhile outside, Teko stood by the van with the
phone trapped between his shoulder and ear while



he put on his gloves and pulled out the planks.

Teko: So we can't refuse to hand him over?

Cousin: No, you have no rights over him because he
is not your child legally. As long as he is a minor and
she is the mother she has rights. That's why men
who abandon children and decide to show up years
later still have rights, they can even take mothers to
court for denying them access to their children even
though they haven't supported that child in over 10
years. It doesn't matter how long a parent abandons
a child, if they suddenly decide to step up the law
allows that and its an offence to deny a parent
access to their child, you'll be hurting your case if
you fight fire with fire...

Teko: You're breaking my heart, i can't lose my son
now... If Chance changes environment he is going to
fail. He is about to write his final and Ofilwe's home
is very far from his school. Boys is a teen and you
know they're confused at this age, i want to make
sure he doesn't lose focus bogolo if he can get into a



university keka utwa ke heditse. He is about to start
girls, i don't want him to make mistakes and end up
in jail. Nowadays families report little boys for
defilement, families don't sit down and talk anymore.
To make matters worse Ofilwe wants to take him
back to that hood, it's not conducive for a boy child...
There are thugs, weed smoking thieves who stab
people with knives. We moved here to give him a
fresh start...Please...

Cousin: (sighed) It's really complicated... | won't lie
to you and say you can win custody of him, it's
possible yes but it's like 1 in a million chance. If you
can prove to the court that she is incompetent then
maybe but chances are very low, she has a strong
case despite her abandoning him because she was
just a teen when she had him, she can claim bo
depression or plain tell the judge that she is now
ready to mother her child o mature especially if she
is now involving the father, if its her and him against
the two of you you won't stand a chance. For now i
suggest you let Chance go there just so you don't
look bad in court. Let him visit her so you guys don't



look like you're trying to cut her off his life.

Teko: Ok

Chance walked over and opened the tool box, he put
on his gloves while his father talked to the phone. He
offloaded the planks to the storeroom and walked
back while his father leaned against the car still
talking to the phone.

Teko: Ok, I'll come see you tomorrow.. Thanks.

He hung up and sighed looking at Chance...

Teko: Looks like you'll have to go stay with Ofilwe.
We don't have a choice because she is fighting..

Chance turned around and looked at him..

*
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Chance Moilwa

#4

At Moilwa's House...

Chance: I'm not going papa.

Teko: You don't have a choice... We need to
approach this with maturity than our emotions. I'm
going to fight with everything i have to bring you
back home but i need you to be a little man for your
mother's sake. | won't win this fight if you and your
mother are breaking down.



Chance looked down as tears burned his eyes...

Chance: | have never seen her before and so far i
know i don't like her, she insulted me and she is
really loud.

Teko: You just have to ignore her and survive a day
or two. If you don't go there at all it's going to make
us look bad. At least go there and see how things
are. I'm taking this matter to court, if | lose I'll lose
after putting up a good fight...you should be in a
position to say why you don't like her house should
you be questioned.

Chance: Ok..
Teko: Just be strong, we will win this.
Chance: Ok..

Teko: Let's carry this inside...

They carried the planks inside quietly, none of them
could bring themselves to even chat, it was hard to
tell what tomorrow would bring.



The massage client walked out of the house and got
in the car as the guys swept the van with broom
heads..

Her : Go siame

Teko: Tankii

She drove off then Chance went to lock the gate, the
guys walked in the house where the mother was
preparing their supper.

There wasn't much talking as they ate and none of
them was even interested in watching the news,
Chance collected the plates and headed to the
kitchen where he washed them and went to bed.

Teko: | talked to Chance and we agreed that
tomorrow he will visit Ofilwe. He is reluctant but he



doesn't have a choice.

Gauta: | wonder where Chance is going to sleep
because the last time we were there she was
sleeping in a mud hut which long collapsed.

Teko: Maybe she will be using her mother's house.

Gauta: This is bad.. We have to see a lawyer and
fight this.

Teko: I'll take care of it. I'm planning to find out who
Chance's father is then we talk to him, maybe if we
have him in our corner things will go well for us. Il
ask her tomorrow when she comes to collect
Chance.

Gauta: Ok...

They continued watching TV...

At Ofilwe's mothers....

The next morning Ofilwe stepped out of her mother's



old one room and walked towards the newly built 2
rooms just as her mother stepped out. She locked
her house and fixed her doek walking away..

Ofilwe: Ao mme, why are you locking the door
knowing i need food and the stove is in your house?

Her: | will not feed you Ofilwe, i fed you as a child
and i won't do it when you're an adult. You should be
feeding me instead of sleeping in my old house...
And | really hope you're not going to go through with
taking that boy from his family, you've failed
everyone in your life except him. The only good thing
you did for him was to give him a family, leave him
alone.

Ofilwe: | will not give up on my child just because
you did the same, I'm useless because you couldn't
help me get on my feet after my pregnancy. | was
sleeping around because i was stressed and lonely. |
want my son, | will raise him with his father's money.
Don't say anything to me because you failed, look
what | turned into because of you. You're a useless



mother! Rubbish is better than you you useless
thing... You're provoking me now when you touch my
sons topic. You're a very stupid woman.

Neighbours and people passing by stopped and
watched her as she shouted pointing at her mother.
She stepped over and poked her on the forehead...

Ofilwe: You're a very stupid woman, very selfish
woman who couldn't help me so i can go back to
school... Now my age mates are officers and talking
in radios. Stupid woman, don't ever talk about my
son and when he comes here don't talk to him or
even send him to fetch you water. He doesn't exist in
your world... Useless woman who gave me bad luck.

Her mother looked at her once and walked away
quietly, she'd been enjoying staying in Maun but with
Fifi back she'd have to go stay at the farm like she
was doing when the baby was young. She went back
into the house and packed her bag then she walked



out while Ofilwe angrily talked by herself all the way
to the one room...

Minutes later she also walked out still angrily talking
to herself and closed the gate walking to the road.
An Isuzu van stopped, the driver manually rolled
down the screeching window and smiled holding a
bottle of Black label...

Him: Hello, come in...

She smiled and walked to the other side of the car
then she tried to open but the door didn't have a
handle,

Driver : Move aside..

She stepped back then he turned and kicked the
door twice before it opened, she got in then he tried



to start it but it switched off.

Driver: I'm Solomon..
Ofilwe: Fifi

Driver: You're beautiful... | need kgarabe yago
tshwana le wena...

He stepped out of the car and opened the bonnet
then he fixed a few things and closed it before
getting back and starting the engine, then he drove
off smiling at Fifi...

Solomon: Here... Do you drink?

Fifi: Thanks... Where are you going? Let's go collect
my son and drop him at home then we can go
wherever you're going.

Solomon: No problem..



He stopped at the junction and indicated that he was
turning using his hand.

Solomon: | have to buy my indicator bulb...

He joined the road and drove off....

At the auntie's house....

Meanwhile Teko sighed and leaned back looking at
his cousin talking...

Her: You don't have any legal rights whatsoever, the
only card you can play and win in court is to sue her
for compensation from 6 months to 15 years, it's
going to be ridiculously high so you can ask her to
leave the child alone or pay that amount. If she
doesn't budge then i don't know...The other option is
to get a social worker to assess the environment



Ofilwe is living in, the court will not give her the child
unless her environment is good for a child,
remember the best interests of the child comes first.

Teko: Good, but do you honestly think I'll win him
over?

She shook her head sadly then Moilwa looked down
sadly..

Her: But its worth a try.

At Moilwa's House...

Gauta stepped out of the house carrying a plastic
chair and joined Chance outside where he was
cutting measured planks with the machine...

A car stopped at the gate, Ofilwe stepped out and
they turned looking at her... Chance switched off the



cutter and took off the gloves defeated.

Chance: Tell papa I'm done with the planks, only two
are left. I'm going to get my bag..

Gauta sadly watched him getting in the house,
Ofilwe pulled the chair and sat down..

Ofilwe: Dumelang..

Gauta: Hello

Chance walked out of the house with two bags and
walked towards the tree where his mother was
sitting with Ofilwe. There was silence as he stood by,
Gauta looked at her and sighed...

Gauta: Call us if there are any problems.

Fifi: There won't be any problems, you can't wish me



bad for wanting my chil-

Chance: We can go..

Gauta stood up and hugged him as he hugged her
back then he picked his bags and headed to the car.

He put his bags in the back of the van, it was full of
cement dust... This man was probably one of those
people carrying people's building materials from the
hardware stores for cash. He stepped on the tyre
and jumped inside the back of the van while Fifi got
in the front. The engine switched off, driver did
something in the bonnet again and got back in
before driving off....

At Ofilwe's House...

Later on the car stopped in front of the one room
then Ofilwe got out, her companion stepped out and
closed the door. Chance stepped out and looked



around... There was no sign of power connection
and almost every neighbour had a one room or two
rooms, he couldn't believe he'd been trapped in that
side of town and never knew people could live like
this... On the other side there was a radio playing
loudly, seemed like a chibuku depot as people
walked in and out... Only one yard seemed
developed enough in the neighbourhood and it was
protected by the screenwall...It also seemed familiar,
yeah this is where they lived but it looked totally
different with a big house inside and the screenwall.
Must have been the people who bought their home,
he couldn't remember much except his parents
wedding... Everything else was fuzzy...

Ofilwe: Come in and put your bag down.

He picked his bags and walked in the room, there
was only one bed and a chair at the corner then he
placed his bag on top of the chair.



Ofilwe: You'll be sleeping on the floor, can't we
collect your bed?

Chance: I'm just visiting, I'm not here to stay.

Ofilwe: Oh you have an attitude? OK, you'll be
sleeping on the floor then. If those people love you
they will give you your furniture and even help us
with a stove.

Chance: My bed won't even fit in this tiny room. And
those termites will eat my study table..

Ofilwe: Fine, you'll kneel on the floor and study,
sesesalang you're not going back to those people.
Tomorrow you and your father are going to get
tested so he can start paying me, | will buy you
mattress until then you'll sleep on the floor while i
sleep on the bed.

The man walked in and sat on the bed holding a
bottle of beer then he took off his t-shirt and
grabbed her butt from behind while she was talking
to Chance..



Fifi: (giggled) Solomon stop...

His hand groped her p**sy underneath her skirt as
Ofilwe grabbed his hand then he stood up and
kissed her neck from behind while Chance stood by
looking at them....

Solomon: Tsamaya konte ke santse ke bua le
mmago monna..

Chance stepped out and closed the door then he sat
on the stoop and pressed his phone talking to his
friend. He heard noises coming from inside; the bed
squeaking and Ofilwe moaning as their bodies
clapped, he'd never heard people having sex live and
it was the most uncomfortable thing ever... he stood
up and walked towards the small gate calling his
father....



Teko: Hello?
Chance: | arrived..
Teko: How is everything? I'm worried.

Chance: Don't worry about it, I'll be strong until you
can figure out your next move. | thought about you
said, that i must be strong so you can think better. |
just have to be OK for 2 days then you'll get me right?

Teko: Well, it will be a court case and i don't know
when the magistrate can order you back. I'm going
to involve social workers and get a lawyer, i will sell
my van and hire a lawyer.

Chance: No, don't sell the van, your foot will trouble
you again and you won't work properly. Can't auntie
help us?

Teko: Son relatives aren't the way they're supposed
to be, gape it will be like I'm taking down her
business by expecting free service.

Chance: But we always give relatives a discount, we
did auntie's deck for half a price.

Teko: If I ask it will be like | want her to pay, I'll get a



lawyer.

Chance: Papa what if you lose the case then you'd
have lost the case and our car, mama will be walking
in this heat. Togela hela, we will cross our fingers
and hope for the best. Ask auntie to give you
pointers then you can represent yourself in court

Teko: Son I'm not educated, I'm not good with
English.

Chance: (tearfully) English is not a sign of education
papa, maybe they can translate for you. As long as
you pour your heart out to the judge i will be fine, if
we lose its OK. I'm left with 2 years only then [I'll
change my name and come home.

Teko: (tearfully) | can't believe things have come this
far... Now you're talking like an adult, i don't want to
put so much burden in your head. Don't ever forget
who you're

Chance: (smiled) I'm Chance Moilwa, I'll never forget.
Teko: Good, bye
Chance: Bye.



He hung up and took a walk along the passage, a
group of guys approached from the front shouting
and whistling, they looked like trouble makers and he
put his phone in the pocket and put on a serious
face as he walked through them, he could tell they
were considering something from the way they were
looking at one another but then running would
probably give them the wrong impression and get
him attacked.

He kept going and for some reason felt like they
turned and walked behind him but he didn't want to
look back, instead he increased his pace, one guy
grabbed him from behind and put a knife on his
neck...

Guy: bring your phone..

Chance: (calmly) It's in my pocket... | also have P100
in the left pocket.



They searched him and got them..

Guy2: Take off the Airforce

Chance kicked off his sneakers...

Chance: (took off his watch) Here is the watch...

A lady stepped on something inside the screen wall
and looked at them...

Her: Le dira eng?

The boys ran off with everything then he put his
hand over his neck and looked at the blood on his
hand, did they cut him? He didn't feel anything but he
could see blood.



Her: Are you ok?
Chance: | don't know... I'm bleeding

Her: Kana i heard noise of people shouting and
whistling then they suddenly stopped so i thought
maybe they were standing behind the house
because last week someone broke into my house
while | was at work. Come this side ke bone..

She got back inside while Chance walked back, they
met at the corner of the screenwall where the lady
had a look at his neck..

Her: Mme it's not bad, let's go inside, I'm going to
call the police. Will you recognise them?

Chance: | don't know, i guess so..

He took off his t-shirt and put it over his neck as he
walked behind her barefooted.



Once inside the house she picked her phone and
dialed the police while he stood by holding the t-shirt
to his neck...

The phone rang without an answer and she turned
around looking at him, his jeans were slightly lose
and she could see his shorts waistband, from that
zipper she could tell he was coming up well, he
looked 16 if not 17, quite young and a part of her
rebuked her for even thinking about it, was it just
years of no sex playing tricks on her or was this boy
sexy. The call went unanswered and she dialed
again still looking at this boy's face and nhow he was
a bit familiar...

Her: Do i know you?
Chance: | don't know..
Her: Who is your mother?

Chance: Gauta Moilwa



Her. Oh my God, my name is Betty, i bought this plot
from your parents, your father is Teko Moilwa right?

Chance: Yes

Her: (laughed) Now i remember where | saw you...
(laughed) Jesus o godile ka pela jang wena, bana ba
malatsia le gola ka pela le tare golega, the last time |
saw you you were around 6 years old and you were
SO cute... Bontenyana jwa gago jaanong ke jwa
sennanyana...(blushing) You're so tall and cute.

Chance: (laughed) Thank you

Her: The police are not picking as usual.

She hung up and sighed then she walked in the
bedroom and came back with a plaster and a wet
towel..

Her: Have a seat..

Chance sat down then she knelt between his legs



and wiped his neck, fortunately for him the cut
wasn't that deep, she carefully placed the plaster on
his neck and looked in his eyes... The boy had
seductive eyes and his lips were just....but then he
might have just been cute like that with a finger so
she let her hand slid down his skinny chest down to
his zipper....

Chance looked in her eyes as her hand explored his
body, his blood rushed and his dick got so hard he
could burst... He'd never been touched like this
before and it felt good... He'd only seen thison TV
and it felt so good.. She unzipped his jeans and
gasped at his boner underneath his shorts..

Her: Oh shit... How old are you?

Chance: Turning 16, don't stop...

The little man was circumcised and that head was
full and shiny she could imagine it inside her as she



massaged his black weapon, Chance leaned back
and pulled out his shorts together with his jeans so
she could do whatever she was doing without the
pants distrusting her, she knelt between his legs
while he sat on the couch and sucked him as he
closed his eyes and grunted...

It was just her mouth but it felt so damn good he
just wanted to thrust down her throat, he expanded
in her hand and his stomach muscles contracted..

She slowly stood up and took off her top...

Her: Nkapole sengwe le sengwe..

Chance got up with his weapon still erect and stood
behind her popping her bra then he massaged those
bags and kissed her shoulders, he unzipped her skirt
and dropped it down then he pulled down her

panties, she turned around and kissed him as he put



his hands around her waist...

She sat on the couch and spread her legs holding
them with her arms exposing her p**sy, Chance
knelt down holding his weapon and looked at her...

Chance: | need a condom.
Her: | don't have condoms..
Chance: Ha go sena di condom we are not doing it.

She closed her legs as her clit throbbed...

Her: Ke ye go reka ko smausung?

Chance: Yeah, ago reka. I'll wait.

She quickly put on her clothes then she went to th
bedroom to get some coins and hurried out.



Chance got up and walked to the bathroom nude
with his weapon hanging on the air then he had a
look at his neck on the mirror, it wasn't bad at all. He
walked back to the sitting room where he stood
naked holding his waist looking at the framed
pictures on the wall... He wasn't sure what she did
for a living but she sure was educated...

Minutes later she walked back in and handed him
the box, he had never put on a condom before and
he was praying it would fit, he took out one then he
leaned over and kissed her as he struggled to tear it
like @ man, but shit was so hard he tore it with his
teeth and placed it over the mushroom head but it
kept slipping over then she knelt down in front of
him and gently rolled it over as it fit him perfectly
then she stood up, he kissed her and she sat on the
couch then she grabbed both of her legs exposing
her nunu, he pinned his hand on the other side while
holding his weapon with the other and #Removed....

*






Chance Moilwa

#5

At Betty's House...

Chance slid out and stepped back then Betty turned
around and looked at him emotionally, she smiled
and hugged him tearfully, he hugged her back and
sighed in disbelief he'd just had his first real pussy...

Betty: Sir down, I'll wipe you... You don't do anything
for yourself after giving me an orgasm, i serve you.
You're a man in my house..



Chance: Ok..

He sat on the couch and leaned back sighing in
disbelief putting his hands over his face, Betty got a
towel and removed the condom from him then she
gently wiped him and put on her dress.

Betty: I'll bring you something to eat..

She fixed him something quick and served him then
he ate while she sat on the other couch looking at
him...He had strong arms and he'd probably be every
woman's dream in the next 15 years, he'd have
plenty of choices and obviously... She wouldn't be
one of them so she could only seize the moment...

Betty: What did those guys want?
Chance: They took my phone and shoes.

Betty: Do you want a new cellphone?



Chance: Yeah

Betty: If you have sex with me everyday until month
end you'll get whatever cellphone you want. Money
is not a problem.

Chance: Ok, I'll come have sex with you every day
after school.

Betty: | want you to be creative... I'm going to give
you the key so you can enter my house anytime. |
don't want you to come at s specific time every day
because i want surprises... Like... Next time just
sneak up on me, grab my neck from behind choking
me and just fuck me, no foreplay just do it and
roughly. Slap me, slap my breasts hard and just think
about anything that makes you angry, slap me hard...
Fuck me harder. | don't want you to be soft... You're
the only person | can be honest with, the reason I'm
single is because these men just can't give me what
| want but you're a fast learner and i love that you're
flexible... | haven't enjoyed a man like this since i
was in school back in the US. | dated a white man
and he was just awesome, since then i haven't been
able to find something similar until today..



Chance: (smiled) OK...

Betty: You have to know that you're a man every time
you want sex you should get it, a woman was
created receive your semen anytime and she has no
right to deny you sex, Adam was created and given
everything then God realised he needed something
to satisfy his needs that's why Eve was always
naked... As long as you're around I'm not supposed
to have panties because when you feel like you want
pussy you should be able to stand up and just put it
inside me, fuck me, cum inside me and walk away
leaving me dripping to deal with semen on me.

Chance turned and looked at her 8n disbelief then he
smiled and chuckled bitting his lower lip, it sounded
too good to be true... He leaned over putting his
hands over his face for a moment then he turned to
her again...

Chance: So if i ask you to have sex with me again
now you'd agree?



Betty: I'd be turned off because you asked for it,
weak men ask for it, they beg for it with reddish eyes
and sound weak making promises that's not a man...
| want you to just take it without asking and don't
have that look that says you're testing to see if I'll
agree, just take it, even if i say no... Don't mind me,
sometimes i play hard to get just to tap that beast in
you. Just take what you want... You're a man so my
body is yours, you can even sneak in my room at
night and start fucking me until | wake up... Be
creative,as you grow up ole bo 22 or whenever you're
ready you can even go to my office and fuck me
there is you get honey while I'm still at work. The
only thing i should be grateful for is an orgasm, what
I'm offering you is given to men who can make
women cum, the rest ba tshwanetse go kopa ibile if
a woman says no it means no because only a squirt
can turn a no into a yes..

Chance: Ok..

Betty: This only applies to me, you can't do this to a
little girl out there tabe ele rape plus defilement in
your case, nna I'm just offering you my pussy for free



in exchange for you making me cum.
Chance: (smiled) Sounds good to me.

Betty: Great...

She reached for her panties by the carpet but
Chance stepped on them with his foot, she turned
looking at him then he signalled her over with his
finger. She crawled over and knelt in front of him
them he pulled her chin over and French kissed her
while slipping his hand between her thighs flicking
her, God..... He was such a fast learner, he must
have been an A student with such confidence, she
kissed back and leaned down his weapon, he
seemed to really love a mouth job as he leaned back
and watched her...

At Ofilwe's House...

Later that night Solomon and Ofilwe stepped out of
the house...



Solomon: Let's go sleep in my house, this boy is
going to disturb us. The bed makes too much noise

Ofilwe: You'll bring me back in the morning? His
father wants a DNA test.

Solomon: I'll bring you back, isn't this man from
royalty?

Ofilwe: He is, ke ngwana wa kgosi and he threatened
me not to even mention his name when i found out i
was pregnant... But now I'm older, he is going to pay
me. Just wait

Solomon: Yeah but people like that kill people and
cases just disappear, he can even kill your son if he
turns out to be his just so he can have a perfect
family.

Ofilwe: He won't kill him but he is going to pay me
big time, he says P750 per month but after DNA test
I'll demand 1K

Solomon: 1K is not money, this man owns a hotel
and he is prince, they have money. | was thinking you



should just return this boy to the Moilwa's but he is
our ticket, he is our salary. | will help you fight for
him and keep him here. He is worth so much more
than you, wena kana ga o itse gore kgosi o na le
dikhumo tse kae.. These people are stinking rich.

Ofilwe: | just want money to survive, I've suffered
enough and I'm angry at everyone for not helping me.

Solomon: Nna I'm going to help you babe, we are in
this together ibile ke sober black label e phataletse. |
didn't know you're talking about Steven hela Steven
ngwana wa kgosi, koore gaa swabe a lantha ngwana.
Dio tsa bana ba bahumi.

Ofilwe: He used me, he didn't even love me. He likes
saying he can never be associated with someone of
my standard and that I'm not worth carrying his child
yet he never used a condom on me. It makes me
angry because he used me so much and for a long
time.

Solomon: Don't worry we will solve him, this DNA
thing will solve him he is going to pay, we just have
to make sure we don't make him pay too much



enough to make him consider killing your son. A lot
of men kill children if they're bothered about paying.

Ofilwe: | know, but I'm taking that chance because it
doesn't matter, I'm not benefiting anything from
Chance when he is with the Moilwa's.

Solomon: Yeah but he looks like a good boy, let's
just make sure he is safe. He is innocent.

Ofilwe: | just want money, le ene Chance wa teng
doesn't like me so he must compensate me for
giving birth to him.

Solomon: No, he is a child. He only knows his
parents. | don't want us to put in danger. Let's just
make money out of him, in fact we should establish
a payment plan.. Once we start getting paid you let
him go back to his family because hei this
neighbourhood is not good for a teenager. That side
is better,

Ofilwe: He can't go back, Steven said if I'm using him
to get money he will stop making payment, he can
go to court so i must stay with Chance to get the
money. And i have to make sure i get as much as i



can become i only have 3 years. | want to build and
buy a car with this boy, its the least i can get for the
labour pains and stitches

Solomon: Ok, we will make a plan. Steven can afford
it, i know that family. They're rich.

Ofilwe; Ok...

They got in the car and drove off..

The next morning Chance woke up and sat on the
floor, the house as dark as it could be at 6pm...he
stumbled in the dark and found matches then he lit
the candle and got the bucket.

He stood behind the house and bathed with cold
water then he got back inside, his uniform needed to
be ironed but there was no power in the home so he
put on his pants and hurried to Betty's house where
he ironed and got a morning glory too before coming
back for his bag....



At school...

Later that morning he hurried between the classes
as the whole school was silent, he couldn't believe
he was late even after getting a taxi... To think he
didn't even have coins for the taxi | guess he was
going to arrive 2 hours after. That place was way too
far...

He stepped in and looked at the teacher not sure
what to say, he'd never been that late before...

The teacher glanced at him and continued writing on
the board then he sat down and sighed...

Teacher: What happened to your neck?
Chance: | got mugged, they took my shoes.

Teacher: Sorry..



She figured he passed by the clinic first, which
explained the late coming then she carried on
teaching....

At the mall....

Later that afternoon Solomon's Isuzu drove through
the mall while Chance sat at the back holding his
back pack... His thoughts wondered off as the noisy
smoking car passed people who looked at them... It
was still hard to believe this was now his life.

As he faced the cars behind them he recognised his
father's car and stood up while the car was still
moving, he tried to wave at his father but he was
way too back to probably even recognise him. He
slowly sat down and sighed...

Minutes later the car parked, Ofilwe and Solomon



stepped out then he jumped out of the car and
sighed...

Ofilwe: Where do we go?
Solomon: You don't know?

Chance: That arrow says reception, we can ask there.

Ofilwe and Solomon led the way then he followed
them inside.

Ofilwe: (pointed at the range-rover) That's his car

Solomon: Ok, let's hurry up.

They walked in the reception where they were
directed in the right office.

Solomon: I'll remain outside, are you scared Chance?

Chance: | don't like needles



Solomon: Maybe they won't draw blood, i hear even
saliva is enough. Don't worry

Chance: Ee rra...

Ofilwe knocked on the door then she walked while
Chance stood outside, Steven stepped out of the
office and closed the door looking at Chance...

Steven: | hope you won't tell people I'm your father
because it doesn't matter what that test says, i have
a family and reputation to maintain. | cannot be
associated with people like you...

Chance: | have a father, his name is Teko Moilwa, my
name is Chance Moilwa.

Steven: Ke tsaya gore madi a tabe ke a duela tabe a
lekanye gore le tswe mogo nna. You're not not child
and you'll never be, even if you look like me you'll
never come close to my family because you were a
mistake that should have never happened.



He turned around and walked away fixing his tie,
Chance looked down as tears burned his eyes... The
door opened..

Ofilwe: (angrily) Tsena the! What are you waiting for
outside?

He walked in and sat down as the man put on his
gloves and grabbed a swab..

Him: Open your mouth...

He opened his mouth then he swabbed his mouth
and sealed the swab.

Him: I'm done.

Ofilwe: You're using saliva? What if he ate something
and it dilutes his DNA? Use blood, i want that idiot to
choke when he gets the results.



Officer: (laughed) Saliva is enough, we always prefer
to use blood but we've ran out of needles. Don't
worry saliva is just as efficient.

Ofilwe; Ok... Go siame

Officer: Thank you

She stood up and walked out as Chance followed
her out, the three of them walked out...

Ofilwe: Walk home, Solomon and i are going to his
house

Chance: Can i have taxi money? Its too far

Ofilwe: | used to walk this distance when | was
younger, why are you spoilt? Just a few kilometres di
ka letsa monna yoo kana ka wena? Just go...

Chance got his bag from the car and walked towards
the road where he headed to the roundabout and
crossed the Thamalakane bridge and walked



through the thick bushes...

After walking a few kilometres he caught up to some
boys from his school and joined them for the long
walk home.

Dallas: Where are you going this side?
Jango: And i saw him walking to the taxi, o nna kaha?
Chance: Yeah.. But only for a few days.

Dallas: (laughed) Ke lantha ke bona cheeseboy
walking this distance, koloi ya thaema wa gago e
sule?

Chance: It's a long story

Jango: Kana rona re bata go fua zolo, we should
have smoked back there but we didn't want to
smoke with a prefect because you'll report us.

Chance: (laughed) Don't worry about it..

Dallas: (laughed) Ae the monna don't get us in
trouble



Chance: | won't, Don worry about it

Dallas: (slowed down) OK, we are turning into this
bushes

Chance looked at the long distance plus it was
getting dark and knowing he might meet a group of
those guys again didn't sit well with him.

Chance: I'll wait for you guys, i don't know anyone
this side and i don't want to hang alone.

Dallas: Ok

The boys walked in the bushes where Jango took
out a small plastic wrapping weed, the boys wrapped
it up and lit up while Chance sat by watching them.
Dallas puffed out smoke and sighed relaxing...

Chance: How does it feel to smoke weed?

Jango: Stress relief melaite but you're a cheeseboy,



you probably stress about the WiFi not being
available or a power cut, we stress about serious
things like seeing your mother beaten by a man she
doesn't want to get rid of and fighting the edge to
stab that man right through the heart, serious things
like people abusing your little sisters and knowing
that you're a useless big brother. You're an only child
you wouldn't understand... Serious shit mr... Seeing
the hunger in your little sisters and not being able to
do anything about it except to hope they sleep and
go eat at school.

Chance turned and looked at Dallas as he smoked
quietly...

Chance: Why do you smoke?

Dallas looked at him sadly then tears filled his eyes,
he swallowed and shook his head..



Dallas: | don't want to talk about it..

Chance coughed as the smell of weed..

Chance: Let me try that...

Dallas handed him then he took one puff and handed
it back as he coughed uncontrollably, the guys
laughed at him as he laughed fanning it away..

Chance: (laughed) Shit, I'm not a smoker... Fuck!

Heavy footsteps approached from the bushes, the
boys got startled and dropped their weed running,
Chance dropped his bag and ran as the police ran
after them.

The special constable tripped Jango, he fell face



down breathing in soil as they pinned him down.

Dallas pulled a muscle and fell down while Chance
continued running along the passage, a SSG
defender parked in front of him then he stopped and
put his hands in the air as his heart pounded.

Two SSG officers hopped out and walked towards
him as his heart pounded, one of them slapped him
across the face grabbed him by the neck dragging
him to the car where they slammed his face on the
car and cuffed him.

Officer: You boys have made this neighbourhood
unbearable, smoking motokwane, beating people up,
stealing people's phones and raping school kids.

Chance: | have never done that..

He turned him around and slapped him across the
face.



Officer: | can smell it on you, we are patrolling this
area because an old woman was stabbed with a
knife by a group of boys around here.

Officer2: Throw that thing in here...

The other officers came with Dallas and Jango, they
pushed them in the van with their hands cuffed
behind them and drove off...

*

*

I'll be posting 1 insert per day or whenever | can until
I'm well. The only support i need is for you to keep
liking and commenting about the story.
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Chance Moilwa

#6

At the Police station...

Chance's heart pounded as the car stopped in the
parking lot, the officers jumped out and he stood up
with his hands behind him then he jumped down and
almost fell.

Officer: Ba bulele lebati

Officer2: Ke di tough guys let them jump... We are
not here to nurse criminals.

Chance followed the police officers into the police



station...

Officer: (walking in) We found those guys smoking
weed on the same spot where an elderly was
stabbed with a knife yesterday.

The officer sitting down looked at the boys...

Officer3: Ke di juveniles, how old are you banna
Chance: Turning 16

Jango: 16

Dallas: Turning 16

Officer: Le bata thupa banna akere?

All: No

Officer : Do you know what Juvenile delinquency is?
Dallas: No

Jango: No



Chance: Participation in illegal activities by minors.

Officer: (looked at his tie) Ibile you're a prefect??!
During my times perfects were the most well
behaved students who were serious about their
education wena you smoke weed?

Chance: It was my first time trying it

Jango: And he didn't like it, he smoked once and
gave it back.

Officer: How many times is it for you?
Jango: | lost count
Officer: Why do you smoke?

Jango: Because it makes me feel better, i have yo
smoke before i go home because its stressful there.

The police officer behind the desk sighed and leaned
back playing with his ring...

Officer: (pointed) Wena? Why do you smoke?



Tears filled his eyes then he looked down..

Dallas: | don't want to talk about it.

Officer: (angrily) Mshimane? You're in a police
station, you'll spend a night here and go to a juvenile
prison, we have prison for boys like you. When you
get there bullies will beat you up and rape you in
there... Why do you smoke?

Dallas's tears filled with tears as his lips trembled
then he turned to the wall crying...unable to wipe his
tears with cuffs on his hands he lifted his shoulder
and rubbed the cheek.

Dallas: My twin brother was stabbed with a knife on
our way back to school. | feel better when I've
smoked.



Officer: We also have problems, do you see us
smoking?

All: No
Officer: Take them to the holding cells...

The special constable walked them to the cells while
the police officer leaned back and looked at the
notice board searching for the social workers
number then he slid back to the desk and dialed
them...

At Moilwa's House...

Later on Teko parked the car and sighed, it was the
first time he was coming home alone, this drive was
usually fun with him chatting with his boy. He
stepped out and closed the door then he walked in
the house where his wife had dozed off on the couch,
he passed by the kitchen and found two plates on
the counter as usual. He picked his plate and walked



to the living room as his wife slowly got up and
yawned...

Gauta: Hi

He kissed her and sat down..

Teko: Hi, i went to see the social worker but she
appointed me for tomorrow, she seemed to be
dealing with a lot of cases today.

Gauta: Ok.

Teko: | was thinking we should adopt a child from
one of homes.

Gauta: No, we can't do that now because we will give
up on Chance easily. I'm going to fight for my son
until i take my last breath.

Teko: | want Chance too but | think you need
company, you're the one who has been talking about
a girl child.



Gauta: Yeah but will we even qualify to adopt? |
heard they want rich people only.

Teko: That's not true, anyone with a stable lifestyle
can adopt, our source of income is enough.
Adoption is cheap, | think you pay P60 for
administration fee then that's it.

Gauta: Ok, but we need to tell Chance about it first
and see what he thinks, i don't want him to think we
are replacing him now that he is gone.

Teko: I know hell be excited, by the way i talked to
the social worker and she says we will talk tomorrow
but she basically told me magistrates consider the
children's feelings though it doesn't necessarily
affect the final order, apparently a judge can place a
child where he doesn't like as long as he needs to be
there because it's believed minors don't know what's
good for them...as long as they're not abused or
anything he might be placed with her.

Gauta: Ok... But let's deal with this first, we will talk
about-



Teko's phone rang...

Teko: Hello?

Voice: Hi, you're talking to Ntume, i am a social
worker and I'm at Maun police station about Chance.

Teko: Is he OK?

Voice: He is fine, they were caught smoking weed
which is illegal the police are releasing them to me
so i can handle it. They're not charging them under
the condition that this never happens again. Can you
please come over?

Teko: I'll ve there immediately. Thank you

He hung up and looked at his wife..

Teko: Boys is smoking weed

Gauta: What? Since when

Teko: He is a teenager in a new environment, if we



don't get him back his character will change
drastically especially if he doesn't get enough
attention at home.

Gauta: But to smoke? Where did he see anyone
smoking? And weed? Are they sure he did it?

Teko: Please my love, when we get there don't
defend him. Let him take responsibility for his
actions, i don't want you pampering him because I'm
going to give him a piece of my mind. | didn't raise
him like that.

They quickly got dressed and left...

At Solomon's caravan...

The dog barked standing at the door as the whole
caravan shock with loud moans coming from the
inside until they stopped. Solomon slid out and
reached for his t-shirt wiping himself, Ofilwe wiped
herself and picked her phone..



Solomon: Who was calling?
Ofilwe: It's not saved.

Solomon: Call him

Ofilwe: Why do you think it's a he?

Solomon: (wiping his dick) Use my phone is you
don't have airtime..

She got his phone and dialed the nhumber...

Voice: Hello
Ofilwe: | missed your call

Voice: | am a social worker, I'm the police station
with Chance be tshweretswe go goga motokwane.

Ofilwe: eish waitse batho ba ntshenyeditse hgwana,
where did he learn all these? I'm sure that man and
his wife are selling weed. Eish, I'm coming over

Voice: But his other parents are here.



Ofilwe: What are they doing there?

Voice: Chance didn't know your number, they gave
me your humber

Ofilwe: | gave him my number what does he mean he
doesn't know my number?

Voice: He doesn't have a phone, he says it was
stolen and he only knew his parents numbers.

Ofilwe: (angrily) His parents? What am i? Those
people are not his parents, they shouldn't even be
there, they taught my son to smoke.

Voice: Go siame mma.

Ofilwe: I'm coming, i hope they did bad name me.

She hung up and put on her clothes as semen leaked
into her panties. Solomon put on his clothes from
yesterday and they left.

At the police station....



Jango walked out with mother while holding his little
sisters both with both hands. Inside Dallas's father
angrily walked in and took his belt off, Dallas jumped
crying and dodged behind the policeman as his
father whipped him. The second police man held
him back...

Police man: Nnyaa mogolo the, ke ngwana... Sit
down and talk to him... We called a social worker
because we know teenagers always seek comfort in
wrong things.

Him: (angrily) Comfort? Weed?? What kind of
comfort is that? (pointed at him) You're a useless
boy, it's you who should have died... You can't do
anything right..you fail at school and now you're
smoking weed, you could be one of the boys who
stab people with knives trying to rob them. You're
the evil twin, and I'm sure it's your fault my son got
stabbed. They wanted to kill you but because you
copied his face they stabbed him. You're useless...



Dallas rubbed his tears still standing behind the
policeman holding his shirt tightly...

Him: The next time i hear about weed and going to
Kill you. Do you understand me?

Officerb He understands, please refrain from using
threat to kill as a way to make a point, its an offence.
Calm down and hear out the social worker.

Social worker: Malome, this boy is going through a
lot, i want to make an appointment with you first so
we can talk privately before i can get him counselling.

Him: No, problem. I'm just dealing with a lot right
now, i just lost his twin and I'm stressed then he
does this koore o ntshupegetsa hela gore ke empty
handed and i don't have kids.

Social worker: You're the father and you're still
stressed, he was his identical twin, they shared more
than just blood they were one, do you know that DNA
ya di identical twins is the same? If Dallas blood is
tested and his twin was tested they would be the
same but yours was just 50% on him, Dallas lost



more than everyone and you're not making it easy.

The calmly looked at the social worker as she
explained then he looked at his son, this time in a
different way..

Him: It's not that i don't love him... | just want him to
do things right. He is a step child and I'll never hear
the end of his mistakes the minute my wife hears
about this. (putting on his belt) You know the kind of
women we marry, she didn't want my children and
when my baby mama died i had no choice but to
take in the twins, tota lenyalo ke matakala hela, re
nyalela hela goreng mme bana ba rona ba sokola ke
di step mother.

Social worker: We will find solutions, children his age
also get depressed so we must talk to them nd hear
them out.

Him: Ok.. (to Dallas) Come here boy, sorry
ngwanaka... | didn't understand



Dallas walked over rubbing his hands together, his
father put his arm over him as they talked to the
social worker and walked out. Dallas gave Chance a
little thumbs up with a sad voice and walked out as
Chance gave him a thumbs up.

A few minutes passed then Ofilwe walked in with
Solomon, still sitting between his parents with his
mother taking a few dirt from his head Chance
turned his head and looked at them...

Ofilwe: (sitting down) You were smoking weed?
Chance: | took one puff and gave it back
Ofilwe: So what were you doing with smoking people?

Social worker: | wanted to make an appointment
with you but for now i wanted us to agree on him
going back home where he is used to.

Gauta: Did you know that he got stabbed with a knife
while he was getting mugged? Ofilwe: How will i



know if he doesn't tell me and tells you?

Chance: You didn't sleep home that's why i couldn't
tell you.

Gauta: so you're still doing the same thing of leaving
him one at night?

Ofilwe: This boy is 16 years, he will be 16 in a few
months, I'm sure he can sleep alone. Stop trying to
prove you're a good mother through my son, i didn't
tell God to make you barren, maybe he has his
reasons and one of them is that you're manipulative.
| know my rights as a mother and this boy is coming
with me, poor mothers deserve to stay with their
children too. Just because I'm poor doesn't mean i
can't stay with my child, (pointed at him) heta wenal!

Social worker: You can't just go

Ofilwe: Didn't you say you want to appoint with me?
Tell me when then I'll come, i know they bought you
but i know the law and my rights.

Social worker: Tomorrow at 8am,please come on
time because i have a case at 10am in court.



Ofilwe: | will come...

She walked out as Chance followed her outside,
Gauta and Teko stood up and thanked the police
before walking out with the social worker.

Teko: This is the same lady i went to see this
afternoon.. Ma'am this is my wife.

Social worker: Nice to meet you. | will be talking to
Chance about his environment and I'll make an
assessment which i will present in court. Be advised
that court cases take a long time so you won't get
him back tomorrow or next week, it might not even
happen because a biological mother who is mentally
stable is hard to win against but you have the
advantages of raising this child, you might be given a
shared custody which rarely happens because you're
not the father or father's family.

Teko: | understand.

Gauta: So the court will allow him to stay with her



though she is obviously unfit?

Social worker: Unfortunately it's possible especially
because she does abuse him physically, she just
doesn't care about him the way she should be. The
law is tricky. I'm preparing your feelings for anything
that might happen in court. This incident will be a
good example of a bad environment for him.

Teko: Ok, we will cross our fingers.
Social worker: Please do. Thank you..

Gauta : Thank you...

At the magistrate Court....

The magistrate gave the last order and closed the
file putting.

Court clerk: (picked a file) Case 202... Teko Moilwa
and Gauta Moilwa Vs Ofilwe Khudu.. Ladies and
gentlemen would you Kindly step outside as this



case involves a minor and cannot be witnessed.

The whole court stood up and walked out as the
magistrates had a look at the case. The social
worker stood up with her file and presented her
findings and suggestions..

Teko and Gauta sat in the gallery holding hands
together as their hearts pounded..Solomon and
Ofilwe sat on the other side listening...

Magistrate: (pointed him to the dork) Chance?

Chance walked towards the dock and sat down...

Magistrate: You're an A student, what makes you
smoke weed?

Chance: | just wanted to try it because the guys said
it makes them feel better.



Magistrate: So you were not taught about dangers of
drugs, do you know that i can still sentence you even
if you're a minor? There is a little prison for boys and
girls like you, do you end up there?

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

Magistrate: (pointed at Ofilwe) Do you know that
woman?

Chance: Yes
Magistrate: What is she to you?
Chance: She says she is my mother

Magistrate: She is your mother, and according to her
statements here she understands that she wasn't
there for you and she is trying her best to correct
such mistakes. | understand that you're not happy
about that but she is your mother, she might be poor
but she is your mother and she is trying. The Moilwa
did their best to raise you and they did a good job
but they don't have legal rights over you, they should
have done important things like ask for permission
to adopt you from her which would be easy even for
the court. My judgement is also guided by the law



which i don't make... You're a clever boy I'm sure you
know how laws are made,how are they made?

Chance: Through three branches; executive,
legislative, judicial.

Magistrate: Good, so sometimes judges have to rule
according to the law not how they feel. | don't like
your mother not one bit but you're going home with
your mother, when you're 18 you'll decide what's
best for you... Until then whatever good principles
your mother and father; Mr and Mrs Moilwa taught
you should go with you wherever you're. Ofilwe didn't
force you to smoke and whatever you're going to do
will be your own doing. You've been taught between
right and wrong... If you turn out different people
who raised you will be hurt more than anyone in this
court because they love you...(sighed) Mr and Mrs
Moilwa sometimes when you do good you must
know that God will reward you, you don't need a
thank you from a human being God is above us all.
When you love something you let it go so it can
come back to you. Ms Ofilwe Khudu, you missed 15
years of this boy's life, you can make up for it or



destroy him, whatever you do he is old enough to
know who is who and in 3 years he will decide who
his parents are, you have only 3 years to convince
him you didn't intentionally abandon him as you say.
(sighed) Chance Khudu you'll be receiving
counselling while you're staying with your mother.
Good luck...

The magistrate scribbled the final order and closed
the file. Chance turned looking at his parents, his
father gave him a thumbs up and his mother forced
a smile with tears in her eyes...

Minutes later the Moilwa's walked out of court
quietly as Teko held his wife's hand. Ofilwe and
Solomon got in the car then Chance jumped in the
back with a few bags of cement..

TWO YEARS LATER...

*
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Chance Moilwa

#/

At the car wash...

Chance and Dallas washed the car exterior while
Jango polished the interior. Chance's phone vibrated
in his pocket then he dropped the foamy cloth in the
bucket and stepped away from the loud music..

Chance: Hello?
Nabo: Hey, the results are out... Did you get yours?
Chance: Di dule leng?

Nabo: | heard this morning, on the news. | got 48



points, give me your candidate number so i can
check for you.

Chance: I'll check for myself.
Nabo: Alright. Are you still staying that side?

Chance: I'm moving back to my parents house today,
next week is my birthday so there is no need to be
staying there anymore.

Nabo: Alright, cool.

He hung up and walked back to the car wash
pressing his phone.

Chance: The results are out....

The boys each took out their phones..

Dallas: How do we check our results?

Chance: It's here,



They each looked at the example and typed their
surnames and candidate numbers then sent to the
specified numbers, within a minute they each got
replies... Chance's heart skipped as he looked at his
results, he was 2 points down the required number
to get government sponsorship... His heart skipped.

Dallas: | got 30 points
Jango: Mine is 34

Chance: I'm also 34

There was silence as the guys stood by, Chance's
phone rang again then he stepped aside and picked
the phone..

Chance: Hello?
Nabo: How many points did you get? | got 48
Chance: | got 34



Nabo: (laughed) On a serious note, how many points
did you get?

Chance: I'm serious.

Chance cut the call and walked to the car wash
office where he got his backpack and walked
towards the taxi stop...

At Ofilwe's House...

Later on Ofilwe stepped out of the house with three
boxes of chibuku and three cigarettes heading to the
tree where a few men were sitting and chatting while
rumba music played from the big speakers...

She handed them each a chibuku and cigarettes
then one of them spanked her butt.

Leaning against his Isuzu van talking to his friend



Solomon caught a sight of that and walked over..

Solomon: Is everything OK?
Ofilwe: He just spanked my butt

Solomon: (took the man's chibuku and cigarette)
Leave... I'm counting to three, if you're not out of
here I'm punching you...

Him: | was killing a fly that was sitting on her

Solomon: Leave now..

Solomon yanked him up then the man walked away...

Solomon: (pointed around with a cigarette between
his fingers) And that goes for everyone sitting here,
this is my woman, you came here for beer nothing
else..

He turned and joined his friend as they continued



chatting. Chance walked through the gate passing
the drunk guy and headed to the one room, the smell
of traditional beer engulfed him as he stepped in the
house... He pulled his bag from underneath the bed
and put it on the bed as Ofilwe walked in..

Ofilwe: | heard the results are out, how much did you
get?

Chance: | need 2 points to qualify for the
government sponsorship. I'm going to need this
month's child maintenance so i can pay for a tutor
and upgrade my grades so i can qualify for the
sponsorship.

Ofilwe: I've budged for that money, it's the last so I'm
going to buy more beer.

Chance: That's my money to begin with

Ofilwe: That's my money, did you push yourself out
of my vagina? | made you! That's my money. Who
told you to fail? It's not my fault you're very stupid.
You should have been reading instead of playing.



Chance: I'm leaving, and you'll never see me again.

Ofilwe: What difference will it make? You're useless
to me because you can't contribute to this
household. If you want to continue living here you
must pay the amount Steven has been paying.

Chance changed his t-shirt and zipped his bag then
he walked out..

At Moilwa's House...

Later that afternoon Gauta walked out of the
bedroom with a comb and a pack of hair for
braiding...

Her adoptive 5 years old daughter sat on the carpet
watching cartoons and colouring the book on her lap,
Gauta sat on the couch and combed her hair before
starting to braid her...



Gauta: Tell meif it's hurts..

Her: Ok... (pointed smiling) Mama look!

Gauta looked at the cartoon and laughed. Meanwhile
outside Teko put together the chest of drawers
structure while the 5 year old boy twin stood by
holding a plank...

Him: Papa can i do it too?

Teko: (laughed) No, it will cut you...You'll do it next
year.

The boy turned around and smiled as Chance walked
through the gate...

Him: Chance is coming...



He ran towards Chance who let go of the bag and
liftted him up...

Chance: What's up?
Him: Nothing...

He put him down then they held the bag together as
they approached their father...

Teko: Results are out, have you checked yours?

Chance: | got 34, i should have at least scored 36
points to qualify for the sponsorship.

Teko: What happened? You did fairly well on your
form three, form 5 what happened?

Chance: | don't know, i had a lot of things going on. |
need to attend tutorials for me to rewrite

Teko: But i don't have such amount of money, i have
to take care of your brother and sister. How could
you fail knowing very well that its important for you



to pass and now you want to be home so we can
feed you like a baby? Chance when life gets tough
you're supposed to be even serious about your life.
You know very well that I'm not rich, I'm just a
carpenter so where do i get the money to support
you and your siblings?

Chance picked his bag and turned walking towards
the house...

Teko: (angrily) I'm still talking to you!! Gaona
maitseo kante?

Chance swallowed and turned around looking at
him...

Chance: Papa ke taa araba ke reng? | never thought
I'd fail like this so i don't know what to say, the past
few years my marks were horribly going down and i
don't know why.



Teko: Maybe if you didn't drink alcohol you wouldn't
have failed. So I'm supposed to correct your
mistakes? And what guarantees do i have that if i
starve my other children you'll pass?

Chance turned around and walked in the house while
his father was still talking. He walked in the house
and put down the bag while his mother was doing
her daughter's hair..

Gauta: Hi... The results are out, how did you do?
Chance: | failed, i need to rewrite
Gauta: How many points do you need?

Chance: 2 points but I'm aiming for 38 points
because the course i want requires 38 points

Gauta: What did Ofilwe say?

Chance: Ao mama aka reng ele gore?

He walked to the children’'s bedroom and put down



his bag as Gauta followed him inside..

Gauta: Katlego and Katlo are using your room and
you're too old to share a room with the kids.

Chance: So where do i sleep?

Gauta: How much do you get paid at the car wash?
Maybe you can rent a house.

Chance: | get paid P700 per month and ma 1 room is
like P500.

Gauta: Kana jaanong we have a situation ya boroko
ngwanaka. And with your drinking i can't really
predict your behaviour, you smoke and drink, hang
with the wrong crowd... Tota i can't predict your
behaviour, you been getting into a lot of trouble
lately... | honestly don't want you sharing a room
with the children, you can come home anytime and
eat as much as you want but there is no
accommodation.

Chance: There is no accommodation at Ofilwe's
house, i slept with crates of beer in there.



Teko walked in the house and stopped listening to
their conversation then he walked over.

Chance: Papa le neetse bana room yame?

Teko: We figured you wouldn't need it because when
you finish form 5 you'll be going straight to the
university,besides we couldn't share a room with the
children when there is an empty room.

Chance: So where do i sleep?
Teko: You can share with the childre-

Gauta: If it was the Chance i knew i wouldn't mind
but the Chance we have been seeing the past few
years is a stranger.

Chance: You think I'd rape my little sister?

Gauta: That's not what I'm saying, Chance you drink,
how many times have i caught a smell of alcohol
from you when you visited?

Chance: Mama i don't deny that i drink, with



everything I'm going through you have to be glad I'm
not snorting cocaine. |

Gauta: But now we have a situation because your
father and i can't sleep in the same bed with the
twins, you also can't share a room with the children,
Katlego is a girl for that matter. She needs privacy.

Chance: So where do i sleep? (she kept quiet) Papa
where do i sleep?

Teko: You'll sleep in the sitting room

Chance: Why bana basa robale in the sitting room
while i sleep in my room?

Gauta: This will go on for how long Chance? Why
don't you find a room to rent? Nna tota to be honest
with you ngwanaka gake kgore the person you've
become, you've changed and things can never be the
same. You get arrested this and that, just days back
you were suspected to be selling weed at the car
wash. | just feel like you'll bring us trouble

Teko: Nnya he wouldn't sell weed in my house, would
you?



Chance: No, and it wasn't me. It was the guys i was
with

Gauta: And the friends you keep will follow you
wherever you're going. | have children that intend to
raise without them having to witness the kind of a
person you've become, i have to protect Katlego
from the friends you keep.

Chance: Mama bo Jango have little sisters they
wouldn't do anything to her, i wouldn't even let them
come home. | might have done wrong and kept the
wrong friends but i am still me.

Gauta: | don't know about that... The problem isn't
even because you were gone, my problem is the
person you've become, that's who i fear having
around the house. It will take more than word of
mouth for you to convince me that you're not a
troublemaker.

Teko: How about you continue staying with Ofilwe
until i complete building one room? | think you're
also old enough and need your privacy.

Chance: Ok..



He picked his bag and walked out...

Chance: Go siame

Teko: Boys? Come here... Boys?

He continued walking until he walked out the gate...

At Betty's House...

Later that afternoon Chance knocked on the door,
Betty opened the door then he walked in with a his
bag..

Betty: Hello to you too..

He sat on the couch and put his hands together
staring on the floor, Betty walked over and sat next



to him..

Betty: (softly) Are you ok?

Chance: My mother destroyed my life, its like she
was sent just to destroy me and spit me out... | had
good life... (his voice trembled) Everything was going
well until she came back, destroyed everything..
Destroyed me and now my parents won't take me
back because of who I've become. I've failed form
five... | just need two points but i know i can up my
game and make it 4 so it can be 38. I've been looking
forward to getting back home but it turns out they
don't even trust me... | am nothing but a criminal in
their eyes, my own mother doesn't trust me around a
girl child... The woman who raised me insinuated
that i might molest a child...

Betty: I'll pay for your tutorials and take care of you
but you have to be faithful to me. That's all i want
from you faithfulness... You can move in with me...
We will tell everyone that you're my garden boy and
you help me around the house...



He turned around and looked in her eyes...

Betty: You can drive my car until we find something
you like... (smiled) After you've taken your license of
course..

Chance: Seriously?

She nodded smiling then he leaned over and French
kissed her as his phone rang... He took it out and
answered while kissing her..

Chance: Hello?

Voice: Hi, it's Banyana... | got your number from one
of your friends at the car wash today.

He stopped kissing her and leaned back then he
stood up and took a deep breath walking to the
kitchen...



Chance:; Hi...

Banyana: | heard the results are out and thought of
you, knowing you were leading the school on the
form 3 results i can only imagine how many points
you got.

Chance: | didn't do well.
Banyana: How bad?
Chance: 34 points

Banyana: It's not bad, you just need to rewrite and
stop getting into trouble. | feel like your results
dropped because you changed.

Chance: You wouldn't understand.

Banyana: | guess so but i understand that you're
capable of doing better if you put your mind to it...

Betty walked in the kitchen and leaned against the
doorframe looking at him.



Chance: Ok, Shap
Banyana: What course do you want to study?

Chance: Shap

He hung up and sighed walking towards her..

Betty: Who is she?
Chance: It's one of the students

Betty: Call her and tell her not to ever call you again
because you have a girlfriend.

Chance: She is not my girlfriend, so I'm not allowed
to talk to my classmates?

Betty: Call her..
Chance: Ok.. And

He dialed her back and she picked..



Banyana: Hello?

Chance: Hey listen... | have a girlfriend so I'd
appreciate it if you stopped calling me.

Banyana: Oh, i... | am sorry

Chance: Sure, bye

He hung up and sighed looking in her eyes then he
stepped over and kissed her but she turned her
head..

Chance: | said I'm sorry... (smiled) Are you jealous?
(kissed her) | wouldn't do that to you... Come here..

He leaned over and kissed her...

*
*

*



Chance Moilwa

#8



Later that evening Gauta sat on the bed and sighed
holding her phone looking at Chance's number,she
cancelled it and called her sister...

Her: Hello?

Gauta: Boys was here and i had to turn him back
because i don't know who he is anymore... | feel so
guilty because i still miss the little boy i raised by but
every time he visited us i noticed a change in his
behaviour. He comes home drunk, he smokes and
he is not humble anymore... He is impatient when
you talk to him or he walks away he is just not the
same. | have Katlego who is a girl and i have heard
stories of siblings touching each other
inappropriately, i know Chance would never do that
to a child but my fear is when he is drunk or after
smoking whatever he smokes. Ofilwe has changed
this boy

Her: | thought he was getting counselling

Gauta: He stopped going, i asked him and he said he



doesn't see the point of going if he is going back to
sleep in Ofilwe's house.

Her: Well the truth is having a drunkard or someone
who uses drugs is dangerous, he is more dangerous
when there is a girl child at home. Being afraid to
think of the unthinkable is the reason why a lot of
girls get molested and never tell because parents
didn't want to think like that about their sons,
brothers, cousins or uncles. Nna tota someone who
drinks and smokes matekwane gake mmate next to
young kids.

Gauta: I've always been afraid to consider adopting
because i knew that situations like this would come,
i feel like once this gets out people will think i
replaced him.

Her: You're the one who told me what the magistrate
said to you when they took Chance, they said don't
expect a thank you from anyone. You raised that boy
from a baby stage to a teenager... But it doesn't
matter what you do no one will ever see the good
you did. Only God knows what you sacrificed for that
boy, even his mother couldn't do it. You worked hard



to buy him expensive things and now he is different,
Ofilwe didn't force him to drink or smoke. He made
that decision by himself and now he is an adult who
must make his own choices. Its his responsibility to
convince you that he is the child you raised, until
then an 18 year old boy will not sleep with a 5 year
old. It's a sick world out there, Chance must
understand that you also have other children who
need you and he must understand that he
contributed to this. He could have behaved like a
child but no he chose the wrong friends. Stop feeling
guilty and go to bed..

Gauta: | was just thinking of giving him the bedroom
to share with Katlo then i move Katlego's bed in
bedroom because i don't want her sleeping in the
living room because i don't want him coming home
drunk and getting in her bed. | feel like an evil
woman for thinking like this but having a girl child is
so scary, i didn't understand until i had Katlego. |
don't trust any man around her especially because
she is thick.

Her: And you shouldn't, don't worry about Chance.



When he is ready to come home you'll see it in his
actions. Don't feel guilty, you did the best and not
everyone will appreciate what you did. Imagine
raising a child from 6 months to 15 years, changing
diapers, cooking and cleaning, dressing him and
helping him with homeworks until he was the best in
school then his mother comes and destroys him, but
guess what... You're going to be blamed because a
child who isn't yours will never be yours.

Gauta: | told him i don't trust him anymore, i hope he
understands.

Her: He understood. He will change if he wants. Go
to bed, ska ithora boroko ka dilodisele..

Gauta: Ok, goodnight..

She hung up and sighed thoughtfully then she dialed
Chance..

Chance: (noisy background) Hello?

Gauta: Hi



Chance: (switched off the music) Maa?
Gauta: Where are you?

Chance: At a friend's house.

Gauta: Are you ok?

Chance: (laughed) Yes mama I'm fine,

Gauta: Why are you laughing? Are you drunk?

Chance: I'm laughing because i knew you wouldn't
sleep without calling especially after an argument,
I'm good, don't worry.

Gauta: Which friend is it?

Chance: Well, it's not a friend per say... Remember
the lady who bought your plot?

Gauta: Betty??

Chance: Yeah, she hired me as her garden boy plus
she stays alone and sometimes when she goes for
trips people break into her house so she gave me a
room in one of her rooms so i can switch the lights
on and off, apparently she had 4 break-ins in the last
2 months.



Gauta: (sighed in relief) OK, that's good but... Can
you please not bring friends into her house? If
anything goes missing you'll be in trouble do you
know that? Please don't disappoint her, she must
have trusted you with her property.

Chance: Mama i know, don't worry about it. My
friends don't come in here. I'll pass by later and drop
off something for the twins, Katlo was sad when i
left plus i feel bad for the way i behaved towards
papa, did he say anything?

Gauta: No, he hasn't said anything. | think he is now
stressed about paying for your tutors and building
you a room.

Chance: I'll talk to him later,

Gauta: You understand why you can't share a room
with a girl right?

Chance: It's sad but i understand, i haven't exactly
been myself... | don't recognise myself either so i
can't be surprised if you don't recognise me too but
Katlego is my little sister. We may not be blood
related but she is my little sister leha nka tagiwa



jang i can never do that.

Gauta: | really need more than just a word of mouth
my boy, i know I'm not crazy when i say you smoke
and drink, I've never seen you actually do them but i
know the smell of the alcohol and cigarettes.

Chance: (laughed) Mama wee nna kana gake
ganyetse gore there are times i passed by drunk, i
know i came there twice or three times drunk though
i wasn't drunk drunk but ne ke nole and it was
disrespectful, i just wish i knew how much it would
scare you. If i knew I'd have never came there in that
state. Just that nna gake bate go robala mo sitting
room, I'm too old for that but then I'm assuming
Katlego can't sleep with you and papa, ke motona
and i think I'm fine where i am.

Gauta: Ok, i think ill sleep now that i know you're fine.
Ene Auntie wa gago o ntse jang? Does she treat you
OK?

Chance: She never talks, she is always busy with
work..

Gauta: Ok, i will call her after this and thank her.



Chance: Ok, no problem.

Gauta: Ok, goodnight.

She hung up and sighed relieved then she walked
out to the children's room as they jumped on the bed
singing..

Gauta: Put on your pyjamas, it's time for bed
Katlo: Mama where is Chance? Is he coming?

Gauta: You'll see him tomorrow.. Get dressed, you
have 5 minutes.

She closed the door and joined her husband on the

couch as he scribbled some calculations on the
book...

Gauta: Are you ok?

Teko: Yes..



Gauta: You're not

Teko: Did you see how he walked away while we
were still talking to him? I've never seen him do that
before and it eats me. I'm trying but everything i dois
never enough... | had such high hopes for him and he
gets 34 points... Chance getting 34 points? He has
never even had a B in his life, he has always taken A
or A* then he gets 34 points? And when i talk to him
he walks away, I'm offering him solutions and he just
throws them back on my face..

Gauta: I'm also disappointed but i don't care about
the marks because i know he can do better the
problem is who he has become, even if we pay for
his tutors now and he continues to drink and hang
with the people he hangs with it won't make any
difference. He will still fail until he goes back to the
Chance we had before Ofilwe came back, the
question is now that he has tasted alcohol
cigarettes and sex will he ever be the same kana we
lost our Chance... The other weekend he left his
Jeans home, the weekend you were working
together on the shelfs. | did laundry and found a box



of condoms in his pockets, he is having sex, with
who i don't know.

Teko took a deep breath and sighed closing his
budgets.

At Betty's House...

Meanwhile Betty did the conference meeting online
with her bosses while taking a few notes on her ipad.
In the living room Chance laid on his back by the
couch and glanced at the door before picking his
phone and texting..

Chance: Hey sorry about earlier, can i call?
Banyana: No

Chance: Sweet, I'm calling



He dialed her and she cut the call.

Banyana: I'm with my parents stop calling toga ke
tsweelwa phone for talking to boys.

He dialed her again but the phone wasn't available.
He sighed and typed.

Chance: I'm sorry for calling, thought you're bluffing.
Text me when you're free to receive a call, text don't
call.

He deleted the messages and sighed picking the
remote, the maid knocked and walked in..

Maid: Hi..
Chance: Hey...

Maid: Ms B called me to cook where is she?



Chance: She is on a meeting with her boss, she has
a big project she is working on.

Maid: Ok, did she have anything specific she wanted
me to cook?

Chance: I'll ask her but i think phaleche with beef
stew will do, I'll ask her.

He took out his phone and texted her..

Chance: The maid is here, what should she cook?

Betty: Whatever you want. I'll be done here in 30
minutes.

Chance: Can i pass by my mom's? | bought the twins
di chips tsa mopako.

Betty: Ok.
Chance: Can i get the car?
Betty: Which one?

Chance: Range?



Betty: Please be careful ke a kopa the rra. Avoid
highways because you'll run into cops and you don't
have a driver's license yet.

Chance: Don't worry babe. | love you

Betty: | love you too.

A little smile grew on his face as he got up and
walked in the kitchen...

Chance: Hey, make it spaghetti and fried chicken
with coleslaw or something..

Maid: Ok...

He jumped in the shower and walked in the other
bedroom where he had put his bag then he changed
his clothes and grabbed the keys on his way out. He
got in the range rover and turned the keys... The
dashboard lit up and the music played, he lowered
the volume and connected his phone then he played
his play list. He received a message..



Sexy mama: My cards are in the middle
compartment, please use FNB card only, don't touch
the other cards ke raya if you need fuel, i don't know
when last i fuelled.

Chance: Got you, I'll be back in less than an hour.

Sexy mama: Ok, , I'm getting in trouble for texting.
Shap

Chance: By the way if my mom calls you hired me as
your garden boy and to look after the house when
you're not in town. You pay me 600 per month for
the landscape.

Sexy mama:

He smiled and put away his phone as the garage
door slowly opened then he drove out.. It was a little
after 8 and the moon was already full, he pressed
the button and opened the sunroof letting that
moonlight in then he checked his phone for
Banyana's message but there was still nothing.



He drove across town and parked two yards away
from Banyana's house then he adjusted the seat and
leaned back watching some soccer game while
waiting, his phone buzzed with her message then he
quickly clicked on it.

Banyana:You can call but I'm angry with you.

He dialed her...

Banyana: Hello?

Chance: Hey

Banyana: Ampore mama a lemoga
Chance: Sorry, I'm outside
Banyana: What?

Chance: Ta kwano... O bona ntu e peach ya tile a
brown? I'm parked in front of it, i didn't want to come



too close and get you in trouble but i can drive by
and pick you at the gate then we drive somewhere
safe and chat then i bring you back within 10
minutes.

Banyana: O serious ne rra o konte wena?
Chance: Yeah, can you make it?
Banyana: Well, i can sneak out. Bo mama ba robetse

Chance: Good girl, wave when you're at the gate, I'll
switch off the headlights...

Banyana: Ok

He hung up and took a deep breath then he grabbed
a mint and threw it in his mouth to kill the smell of
that wine. Minutes later a phone waved in the dark
then he drove over, she opened the door and jumped
in then he passed and switched the lights on as he
joined the road.

Banyana smiled looking at him in a mohawk and a
little earing on his left ear, he turned his head looking



at her and smiled...

Chance: Wa reng?

She nodded smiling then he reached over and
touched her thigh, she uncomfortably pushed his
hand off her thigh, now that she was thinking about
it she should have worn something longer... Chance
wasn't the same prefect she used to see back in
school and the tattoo on his bicep didn't make it
easy..

Chance: So... What's up? (laughed) thanks for calling
earlier...

Banyana: So you have a girlfriend?

Chance: No, it was just a game between me and the
guys to see if you'll give up easily.

Banyana: Sheh

Chance: (smiled looking in her eyes) Sorry..



He parked the car and turned looking in her eyes as
the moon bounced on her pretty little face, he
reached over touching her cheek and leaned in for a
kiss but she looked down and the kiss landed on her
cheek. He gently kissed her cheek and lifted her chin
trying to go for her lips but moved back.

Banyana: | can't have sex until I'm 18..
Chance: It's just a kiss

Banyana: Maybe you'll get a kiss after passing your
two subjects that you'll be upgrading or maybe I'll
give myself to you just to make it special for both of
us.

He laughed and leaned back...

Chance: Ok... So you're really going to wait 3 years to
have sex?



Banyana: Yes, and you'll wait if you want to
Chance: | love you, I'll wait..
Banyana: Ok...

Chance: Can i get you something to eat? Everything
is almost closed but bo mmaseapei ba teng.. Braai
jwa bone bo monate

Banyana: | can't be long, toga bo mama lemoga gore
i left.

Chance: Ok, let me take you back... (grabbed a juice
and some snacks at the back) | got you this..

He handed her then she smiled and took a sip as he
drove back and parked at the gate with the lights off.

She smiled looking in his eyes as he looked back in
hers, God he had such luring eyes and his lips were
calling for her, the haircut looked perfect on him and
he smelled so good sitting behind the wheel.



He stared at her lips and leaned over giving her a
soft pat on the lips as they each inhaled one another
scent, he tilted his head going for a French kiss but
the opened the door and left him hanging, he bit his
lower lip and leaned back smiling at how close he
was...

Chance: (softly) Good night
Banyana: Goodnight...

She hurried inside then he reversed and drove off.
He took a deep breath alone and laughed... He
almost kissed Banyana, what a wow.

He drove a short distance and noticed children
walking on the side of the road with dusty feet
accompanied by what looked like their older sister,
he pulled over in front of them and rolled down the
window.



Chance: Let's go, where are you going?

Older sister: We are fine, we are almost home
Chance: Ee get in, ill drop you there

Little sister: Can we get in? I'm tired

Older sister: We are fine.

Little sister2: We are not fine Benge, we are going far,
I'm tired and it's late, we are going to meet a group
of boys and get stabbed.

Chance: Benge? Gatwe Be-nge? Let's go the mma..
Bana ba lapile and they're walking barefooted mo
congrating.

She sighed reluctantly then she opened the back
door, her sisters got in then she got in and closed
the door, Chance joined the road and adjusted the
mirror looking at the older sister. She looked fine...
Well if she ran a comb through her afro but she was
overall fuckerble..Something younger for a change...
Test drive his dick and see what it's capable of
maybe see the difference between young and old, he



wasn't about to wait 3 years to find the difference
between an old one and young one, who knows
maybe there is a difference...Sorry Banyana, got to
do this one.

Chance: My name is Chance
Older sister: Ok.

Chance: Benge?

Binge: Rra?

Chance: (laughed) Ska ntshaba, gake mogolo. How
old are you?

Benge: 17/
Chance: Great, 'm 18. This is my aunt's car

Benge: Oh OK... Take a left turn.

He turned and drove for almost 30 minutes then
Sexy mama called, he took a deep breath and picked.



Chance: Hey

Sexy mama: Where are you? Just spoke to your
mom and it doesn't sound like you went there?

Chance: I'm still at the mall, I'm heading there now.
Sexy mama: Ok, i love you

Chance: (glanced at Benge) Ok

Sexy mama: Uh?

Chance: | love you too babe, you know i love you.. |
was testing you (they laughed) I'm coming,

Sexy mama: (laughed) You're full of games, bye

Chance: (laughed) Bye

He hung up and looked at her on tje mirror..

Chance: Where are you going?

Benge: To my grandparents. We are going to sleep
there. My mother and father are fighting, that's why
we forgot to get our shoes.



Chance: Sorry about that. Aren't you afraid he will kil
your mother?

Benge: She is the aggressor.

Chance: Ok...
Benge: (pointed) We are going there.

He drove and parked at the gate deeming the lights,
the girls got out of the car

Little girls: Tanki

Chance: Sure... (to her) Can we talk for a minute?
Comeiin...

She looked in his eyes and reluctantly got in front
seat while her little sisters walked inside.

Chance: Can i have your number?

Benge: | don't have a phone.



Chance: Shit... Ok..

He looked in her eyes and down to her lips then he
leaned over and kissed her, she froze not sure what
to do, he smelled all sorts of good and his lips were
cold but sweet, her body responded as his hand
caressed her chest and gently twisted her nipple
through her tink top. He slid down the string of her
top exposing her little breast then he leaned over
and nibbled on her before kissing her again and
sliding his hand inside her panties...

Chance: So how am i going to see you again if you
don't have a phone?

Benge: (caught her breath) | don't know...

He kissed her and leaned back then he took out a
box of condoms. Benge's heart skipped as she
looked at him opening the box then one condom
slipped between the car seats.



Benge: What are you doing?
Chance: It won't take long

Benge: I'm not having sex in a car and i don't even
know if you love me, my grandmother is sitting on
the fire right over there. | can't...

Chance: Ok... Take my number and call me then
when you're ready, maybe we can go out for drinks.

He put back the box of condoms in his pocket then
he wrote down his number in one of the receipts and
handed her before leaning for a kiss.

Chance: (smiled) Have you ever kissed anyone
before?

Benge laughed embarrassed and shook her head..



Chance: It's OK, see you tomorrow..

Benge: Bye

She closed the door and walked it in the yard then he
reversed and drove off. Once he reached the main
road he rolled down the window and threw out the
box of condoms together with the receipts then he
drove off.

*
*
Like and leave a comment.
*

*
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At Betty's House...

The next morning Betty fixed her hair sitting by the
dressing table, Chance groaned and turned around,
he pinned his elbow on the bed and smiled looking
at her...

Chance: Hey...
Betty: (smiled) Hi...
Chance: You look beautiful...

Betty: (blushing) Thank you...(contouring her face
with a sponge) So have you decided where you'll be
taking your tutorials? The earlier the better, and i
think you should get a driver's license so you can
use the Audi to go to school or run errands.

Chance looked at her on the mirror, for the first time
thinking about cheating on her seemed so wrong



and the thought made him so sad he couldn't
answer.

Betty: (looked at him on the mirror) Mm?
Chance: Yeah, I'll go find one and pay.

Betty: You should be serious about school this time,
i understand that you have a lot going on but we all
have things that bothered us yet we still made it.
You're not a baby Chance... When life gets hard you
must think like a man, I'm not comfortable with the
way you're drinking and smoking, you know what
smoke does to your lungs, i just feel like smoking is
for uneducated people who have never seen a
diagram of what smoking does, alcohol le yone hela
wrong, you're supposed to drink just enough.. | drink
too but it doesn't affect my performance at work.

Chance: | understand, i just didn't think I'd fail. |
thought I'm clever than that to be honest.

She finished everything and stood up ironing down



her slack and suit jacket.

Betty: How do i look?
Chance: You look beautiful... | love it..

Betty: Bye, kopa wa go reka diaparo with that fnb
card but don't exceed the limit. It has like 6K but we
are paying your tutors and the driving school mo
teng. Use it wisely.

Chance: Ok..

He got out of bed and hugged her from behind as
they stumbled to the car still hugged up..

Chance: (kissed her cheek) Why are you so short?
Betty: Why are you handsome?

Chance: You haven't answered me... | love how short
you're.

Betty: Thanks



He kissed her one more time and let go of her
pressing the garage door while she got in the car.
One of the reasons she was actually considering to
buy him a car is how she always had to adjust her
seat every time she got it back after he'd driven it...
She adjusted the mirror and slid the seat then she
pulled the seat belt and frowned at the condom
between the seats, she reached over and picked it
up then she rolled down the door window and looked
at him...

Betty: What's this?

He turned around and looked at her as she got out of
the car and stood in front of him.

Betty: Chance what is this?
Chance: I.... | can explain that

Betty: I'm listening



Chance: The truth is i don't know how it got there but
i didn't cheat on you. | don't know how it got there

Betty: And you're going to lie about this and make
me look stupid?

Chance: I'm not lying, i don't know how it got there.
Maybe we dropped it there one of the days i don't
know

Betty: This condom wasn't here yesterday i know
this because my phone always slips on this space..
So you're having sex with women in my car Chance?

Chance: | didn't have sex with anyone in your car,
this condom must have slipped down there last
week, that's the only explanation i can think of.

Betty: Is this how you want to treat me? | already told
you how much I've been hurt in my past
relationships and why i decided yo stay single now
you want to hurt me too

Chance: Babe I'm not hurting you, stop hurting
yourself with your imagination..



He stepped over and put his arms around her waist
trying to kiss her but she stepped back tearfully...

Betty: Can you tell me the truth? Because I'm willing
to forgive you. | can't forgive you now because as
long as she is a secret you won't stop sleeping with
her. What happened?

Chance: Nothing happened, there is no one. How
many times do i have to say it? There is no one...
That condom must have fallen the last time we had
sex. Stop hurting yourself with your insecurities, I'm
not the guys who hurt you and i have no reason to
hurt you.

Betty: Can you stop lying! | was going to get you a
car but you're clearly not ready for a relationship.

Chance: Your past is now hurting our relationship, i
can't believe you're going to punish me for the
mistakes of other men. | didn't cheat on you...

Betty: You can forget my ATM card too, you're not
going to use my money on girls. The only thing I'm
going to pay for is your school but if i feel like you're



still cheating on me I'm going to stop it and kick you
out, i will not let you play games with my heart.

Chance: I'm sorry... I'm sorry
Betty: Sorry for what?

Chance: | don't know... | wish i knew... | wish i knew...

Tears filled his eyes as he looked at her then he
stepped back and rubbed his eyes...

Chance: | wish i had a better explanation, we've
never used all three condoms in the car so i can only
assume it fell the last time we had sex because I'm
sure i didn't do anything with anyone in the car.

Betty tearfully looked at him then she rubbed her
tears...

Betty: I'm very sensitive and i don't want to be hurt, if
you feel like you can't be faithful to me just let me



know so that | can bring down my hopes. I've been
hurt and used by people i thought loved me..

He stepped over and hugged her rubbing her back

then he leaned back and French kissed her but she
stepped back, he stepped over forcefully kissing as
she turned her head away then the unbuttoned her
slack.

Betty: Stop it, gake bate... I'm not in the mood

He turned her around and pushed her against the car
then he unzipped his pants pulling them down...

Betty: Chance no, I'm late..

He tore the condom and rolled it over while pinning
her against the car, she turned around but he turned
her around and pushed her head on the bonnet and



slid inside her....

*

*

And slid out stepping back, he pulled out the
condom and tied it looking at her as she bent over
and pulled up her panties but he stopped them at her
knees, he opened the car and took out a tissue then
he wiped her clean and gently pulled up her panties,
he pulled up her slack and tucked in her top before
zipping her up and kissing her softly...

Chance: | own your pussy, i take it when i want and
your no doesn't mean anything... You should be
thankful i made you cum... Go to work, if you come
home grumpy I'm going to punish you for being
insecure because i don't fuck with anyone but you...

She got in the car and started the engine then he
leaned inside the car kissing her, she reached for
cheek kissing him back..



Chance: (speaking on her lips) | love you, don't let
your imagination ruin us...

He kissed her one more time and stepped back
smiling. He had a smile to die for her and she smiled
feeling dumb for even thinking he can cheat on her
as she drove out reaching for a perfume in her
handbag...

He smiled waving at her and sighed as her car
disappeared, a wave of guilt wiped his smile and he
looked down thoughtfully then he walked back in the
house...

FIVE YEARS LATER...

*
*

*
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At UB stadium... (Gaborone)

Graduates filled the stadium dressed in their
graduation gowns. Gauta and Teko sat in the stands
with the twins in the middle as they listened and
waited for Chance Khudu's name...

ANNOUNCEMENT - Bachelor of Pharmacy Chance
Moilwal



Teko's heart sunk as his name echoed on the big
speakers, his wife and the twins stood up clapping
hands while he remained seated and leaned over
secretly rubbing his eyes then he slowly stood up
and clapped hands..

Katlo: (shouted) That's my big brother! That's my big
brother!

Meanwhile Chance walked towards the minister of
health and bowed as they handed him his degree
then he smiled at the crowd and saluted before
getting down the stage and looking up where his
family was sitting.... His father smiled emotionally
and saluted him...

The rest of the programme continued until it ended,
everyone stood up sharing greetings and hugs of
celebrations, Chance walked over to his parents and
hugged each one of them before putting his
graduation cap over his father, they walked towards



the banners and took family pictures. Chance took a
picture with both of his parents standing on each
side then the twins joined...

The photographer walked away then Teko turned
Chance around and hugged him...

Teko : I'm really proud of you..

Chance: Thank you..

Gauta: When did you change your name?
Teko: | was about to ask about that

Chance: (laughed) I've always been a Moilwa

They laughed and walked towards the car as Chance
put his arms over the twins shoulders...

Maun taxi rank....



Jango moved the taxi into the loading spot and fixed
his spoti looking at a few ladies carrying shopping
bags...

Jango: Boseja! Route 9, matshwane!

The ladies turned and got in his as he counted them..

Jango: Ale one are vae! 1 Boseja!

He took out his phone and clicked on Facebook then
he remembered something and dialed Chance's
number...

Chance: Hello?

Jango: Congratulations laiteaka, o neetse dilo tsa
gago?

Chance: (laughed) Ke di tsere



Jango: (laughed) congratulations, come make me
rich monna.

Chance: (laughed) Sure man.

He hung up and opened the door for another lady as
she got in the front then he got and drove out.

At the hospital..

Later that afternoon Benge walked out of the gate
opening her umbrella, she smiled greeting the
guards and crossed the road where she waited for
the taxi. Her mind drifted as she wondered about her
budgets... She had to buy uniform for her sisters and
she had build her mother a proper house so she can
move out of her father's house but she also needed
acar...

One of the doctors pulled over in front of her and
rolled down the window..



Doctor: Hi Alicia, let's go.

Benge: Thanks

She closed her umbrella and got in then he drove off
as she took out her phone and smiled looking at
Chance's graduation picture. She reacted and
commented...

Benge: Looking handsome. Congratulations babe

Doctor: So... How have you been?

Benge: I'm good, thank you.

Doctor: Are you doing something later this evening?
Benge: Yes, I'll be with my boyfriend.

Doctor: | didn't know you have a boyfriend.
Benge: | do.

Doctor: (sighed and focused on the road) OK..



There was silence in the car then she continued
pressing her phone going through the comments on
his picture looking for the girl who always
commented on his picture but this time she didn't
comment, maybe she was just letting her mind play
tricks on her.

At Maun technical college...

Later that afternoon the lecturer stepped out of the
class and the students followed. Banyana stepped
out hanging her backpack over her shoulders then
she took out her phone and walked towards the
main gate putting on her headsets then she smiled
looking at Chance's graduation picture. She smiled
typing as she walked slowly..

Banyana: Congratulations babe, you look handsome.



She dialed his number but it didn't go through, he
was probably on his way back to Maun. She
approached her mother's car smiling until she
opened the door and got in then she drove off...

Banyana: Hi mama
Her: Hi, o bua le mang ne ha o smiler mogo kana

Banyana: | was looking at Chance's graduation
picture. | wish i had gone to a university

Her: But we get blessed in different ways, not going
to UB doesn't mean anything.

Banyana: (sighed) | know but...

Her: No buts, I'm happy that you're doing something
and i know you're going to be the best designer ever.
Nowadays education isn't the key to success. A lot
of people are surviving and rich because of their
talents not education. What's the use of studying
something you might even fail? Or pass and not find
a job? Stop beating yourself for not going to a
university, that's not how life works.



Banyana: Ok..

Her: So... have you started having sex with him?

She looked outside the car and laughed
embarrassed..

Banyana: No, mama batho

Her: I'm asking because you have to be on
contraceptives and use a condom, you should
complete your studies without breaking.

Banyana: We haven't had sex but i will go to the
clinic if we consider it. He has been busy with school
and everything plus his aunt and parents are
controlling so we never spend much time together.

Her: Ok..

She joined the road as Banyana went through
Chance's comments and found this particular girl's
comment, she was always calling him babe. She



clicked on her profile and noticed she was a nurse,
probably just started because she looked younger.
She wasn't sure what to think but then she wouldn't
ask such questions on his graduation day...

At the auto shop...

Later that afternoon Betty stepped out of the car and
walked in pressing her phone. The car salesman
walked over...

Dallas: Ne le bata sengwe mmamane?

Betty: Yes please... (looking around) | want a VW...
(pointed) That one...

Dallas: Ok, my name is Dallas...

Betty: | was wondering where i saw you.. Dallas:
(laughed) Le auntie waga Chance akere?

Betty: (laughed) Yes... He wants a VW akere?
Dallas: (laughed) Gaa bate go utwa sepe ka VW.



Betty: | invited that other friend, Jango I'll give you
yours.

Dallas: Thank you, let me grab the keys so you can
test it and see the interior...

He walked back in the shop, Betty took out her
phone clicked on Facebook then she clicked on his
picture, she never liked his pictures nor comment
but she read every comment and visited every profile
that reacted to his picture. She clicked on these two
girls profiles and suspiciously went through their
timelines then she sent each one of them an
invitation card to his surprise graduation party.

At Banyana's House...

Banyana sat on the bed and clicked on the message
then she smiled reading the message...

Hi, this is Chance's aunt Betty. See the attached



invitation. Please keep in mind that this is a surprise
party so he can't know anything. Contact me or the
number on the card for directions.

Banyana: Thank you so much, I'll be there at 8pm.

She smiled and opened her wardrobe wondering
what she'll wear...

At Benge's Home..

Benge sat on the dining table helping her sisters with
homework then her phone vibrated...

"Hi, this is Chance's aunt Betty. See the attached
invitation. Please keep in mind that this is a surprise
party so he can't know anything. Contact me or the
number on the card for directions.”

She smiled and replied..



Benge: Thank you, I'll be there.

She clicked on the invitation card and smiled
blushing, it was even emotional that his aunt actually
sent her the invitation. He must have told his family
about her.

*
*

*



Chance Moilwa

#11

At Moilwa's House...

Katlo and Katlego stepped out of the car and opened



the door gate then Chance drove through the gate
with his father in the front seat and mother at the
back..

He parked in front of the main house and stepped
out putting on his cap..

Gauta: (stepping out) | missed my home, i almost
died of hunger in Gaborone. I've never seen people
count the meat pieces. Remind me to never go to
the city

Chance: (laughed) Mama eating is a waste of money,
there are better things to invest in than food.

Teko: Gaborone ke tala hela golo kwa..

He carried their bags inside as the twins helped him.
His mother sighed and sat down taking off her
shoes while Chance headed to his parents bedroom
and put their bags on the bed... Chance's phone rang
and he answered walking out..



Chance: Hello?
Betty: Hi love , where are you?

Chance: Just got home, I'll borrow the car and come
over

Betty: Good, i missed you and i have a surprise for
you.

Chance: (smiled) | can't wait... (lowered his voice
getting in the kitchen) What are you wearing?

Betty: Your favourite..
Chance: Ke eta.

Betty : Bye

He hung up and cleared his throat walking out...

Chance: Papa ke cheka mthaka o mongwe kaha ke a
boa.

Teko: Don't come back drunk



Chance: (laughed) Papa!

Gauta: (laughed) Nnyaa mme the he doesn't drink
anymore, my baby is reformed.

Chance: Thank you mama.

He walked back to the car and took out his bag then
he put it in his one room, he opened the windows
and changed the sheets before locking up. He got
back in the car and drove out dialing Banyana...

Banyana: Hello?

Chance: Hey babe... Can i pass by and get a kiss? |
don't want to sleep before seeing you.

Banyana: Um... Sure
Chance: Great, I'm on my way...

Banyana: (smiled) Bye

He hung up and dialed Benge as he joined the main



road...

Benge: Hello?
Chance: Hey babe... Can i pass by and get a kiss?

Benge: | was about to go home ko bo mama but you
can drop by

Chance: Great, i missed you .
Benge: | missed you too.

Chance: Bye

He hung up and sighed leaning back...

At Ofilwe's House...

Chance parked next to Solomon's Isuzu and stepped
out then he took out a plastic from the boot and
walked towards the door where he knocked. Ofilwe
stepped out wrapping herself with setenge...



Chance: | want the money i sent you for the bus so
you can attend my graduation, akere you didn't come
so bring back my money.

Ofilwe: | bought the stock with it.

Chance: You didn't see the importance of showing
up at my graduation?

Ofilwe: What's the big deal? Isn't it they just call your
name and you go get your paper

Chance: It's not just a paper it's a degree, that didn't
just fall on my lap.

Ofilwe: Don't be a baby, i pushed you out of my
vagina, you have to be grateful. | breastfed you, the
reason you're so strong is because of me. | spent
the money because you never give me money

Chance looked at her for a second then he placed
the plastic on the stoop.



Chance: | bought you that dress so you could wear it
at my graduation ceremony. Goodnight.

He turned around and got back in the car then he
drove off.

At Banyana's House...

Meanwhile Banyana stepped out of the bathroom
wrapping herself with a towel and pulled her panty
drawers while her sister sat on the bed looking at
her...

Her: Are you seriously going to have sex tonight?

Banyana turned around and smiled looking at her
holding her red thong..



Banyana: Yes... But not now after the party tonight.
He has been a very good boy, he never troubles me
about sex and he respects me. | don't think he will
ever ask for sex because he is waiting for me to say
something.

Her: Have you seen his dick?
Banyana: No, why?

Her: Having sex for the first time really hurts, if you
knew how painful it is you wouldn't be excited
especially when you lose it at a later stage because
you're obviously doing it with a grown ass man. It
really hurts, you crack..

Banyana stopped smiling and held her waist looking
at her...

Banyana: Crack how?

Her: | cracked the first time | did and i bled too, it's
really painful. Don't be excited, it's not as nice as the
movies make you think... The guy has to be really



careful too.
Banyana: Ok.. (sighed) Maybe I'll do it tomorrow then

Her: I'm not saying don't do it, I'm just telling you the
facts so you can do it with full knowledge. Gape o
itse gore sometimes guys pull out the condom for
maximum pleasure. Chance nna ke bona asa utwe
hela maybe it's that earring or the tattoo but i don't
know... Just be careful. | don't even think he waited
for you this long. Men don't just wait for you...

Banyana: Wow really? Did you have to spoil it with
your assumptions? Chance is not having sex with
anyone, why can't you believe that there is a man out
there who can wait for a woman he loves 5 years.

Her: (laughed) Do you really think a man can survive
5 years without sex? Hahaha shem.

Banyana: | feel like you're trying to spoil it for me just
because you got cheated.

Her: (lifted her hands) know what-you're right...
Maybe it's just my insecurities talking. Put on your
panties...



She put on her panties and reluctantly sat on the bed,
her sister sighed guilt striken and crawled across the
bed then she hugged her from behind..

Her: (whispering on her neck) But i have to give him
credit for patiently waiting.. It's rare for a guy to wait
that long and it can only mean one thing-he really
loves you! (Banyana smiled blushing) i think he is
cute too... Go be a woman. Tip number one, relax
your body otherwise it will hurt more.

She leaned back and they laughed as she put on her
top, her phone rang then she looked at her phone
and blushed...

Banyana: Hello?
Chance: I'm outside.

Banyana: I'm coming.



She hung up and slid her gown on..

Banyana: He is outside... Kana he doesn't know
anything about the party later. We are surprising him.

Her: I'm just happy he talks to his family about you.
Nna mma le bo auntie ba bae gaba nkitse

Banyana: I'm coming!

She ran out blushing.

In the car...

Meanwhile Chance dialed Benge..

Benge: Hey

Chance: Sorry for taking so long, ke diegile ha filling
station.



Benge: | understand. There is something i want to
ask you when you get here

Chance: (heart skipped) What is it?
Benge: It's nothing serious.

Chance: Tell me

Banyana opened the door and got in smelling fresh
from the shower then he leaned over and kissed her
still holding the phone to his ear.

Chance: (Softly) Ke eta re tata re bua ee. Ok, bye

He hung up and leaned over kissing her, the simple
kiss got intense as he slid his hand underneath her
dress going up and squeezed the soft flesh of her
breast then he baby kissed her and licked his lower
lip leaning back...

Chance: (softly) Hey



Banyana: (smiled) Hi...

He smiled looking in her eyes and baby kissed her
one more time then he placed his hand over her
thigh caressing her...

Chance: | missed you...

Banyana: | missed you too... | want to spend a night
with you tonight..

Chance: | don't want to be tempted... | told you i
don't want you sleeping over unless we are going to
do something. I'm protecting you and i because i
don't want to lose control.

Banyana: (smiled) I'm sleeping over tonight..

He smiled looking in her eyes then sexy mama
callled, he looked at the screen hiding it from
Banyana and slid it back in his pocket.



Chance: | have to go, just wanted to say hi..

He reached in the back and picked a small box then
he handed it to her, she smiled surprised and opened
it then she smiled again looking at the necklace..

Banyana: Wow... (hugged him) Thank you...

Chance: | have to go, my aunt is calling me i don't
know why

Banyana: Ok... Bye
Chance: I'll pick you up later.

Banyana: Ok

She stepped out and closed the door then he
reversed and sped off.

At Benge's house...



Minutes later he stopped at the gate and paged her.
He anxiously waited as Benge walked over and
closer the door..

He leaned over and kissed her..

Chance: What's up?

Benge: Nothing, congratulations...

Chance: Thanks, why are you dressed up? Oya kae?
Benge: Banyana ke mang?

Chance: Just a girl i used to go to school with,well
she was doing form 1 when inwas doing form3.
Used to help her out with homeworks and stuff. Why?

Benge: She is always commenting on your pictures
calling you babe.

Chance: We just call each other names but there is
nothing going on. We are just too close

Benge: I'm not comfortable with it



Chance: So you're choosing my friends?

Benge: I'm not, girls cannot call you babe, gago nne
sente... That's if we are serious about this
relationship.

Chance: Ware o ya kae? Why are you dressed up and
smelling good?

Benge: I'm going to a friend's party

Chance: | don't think we are serious about this
relationship because you won't even have sex with
me. | don't understand why u have to wait for so long.

Benge: It still doesn't excuse your behaviour

Chance: I'll tell her to stop. Which friend's party?
Since when do you party?

Benge: It's someone from work. How would you feel
if | was calling another guy Babe?

Chance: Can we end this joke of a relationship? I've
waited as long as | could, i don't want to hurt you so
maybe we should stop this. | think it's childish that
you made me wait for so long, you could be having
sex at these parties



Benge: You're unbelievable so it's all about sex to
you?

Chance: If i didn't want sex I'd be your buddy, i didn't
get your number to be your friend i wanted to be
your boyfriend and that includes having sex with you.
What's the point of dating if we can't have sex?

Benge: | have to go

Chance: Yeah, get out.

She stepped out and closed the door then he
reversed the car and angrily drove off.

At Betty's House...

Later that night Chance waited for the gate to open
then he drove through the gate and parked in front of
the closed garage then he stepped out as Betty got
out from behind the house...



Betty: Hey..
Chance: Hey..

Betty: come this side..

He walked to the side of the house as the car keys
jingled in his hand, the sudden scream startled him
as he froze...

All: SURPRISE!!

He sighed smiling as everyone laughed at him...

All: (clapping hands) Congratulations!

He hugged him aunt and then he turned to give his
boys a shoulder bump, his eyes met Banyana, his
heart skipped and he swallowed looking at her then
he shoulder bumped with Dallas and Jango before



hugging Banyana.

Chance: What are you doing here?

Banyana: (giggled) Your aunt invited me..

He briefly hugged her and moved to the next person,
Betty's phone rang then she stepped aside and
picked..

Betty: Hello?

Benge: Hi auntie, I'm at the gate.

Betty: Come in, we are in the back... Just come in..
Benge: Ok, i hope I'm not too late.

Betty: Not all, he is about to get his surprise. You're
his girlfriend right?

Benge: Ee mma.

Betty: Hurry up..



She hung up and smiled joining everyone. Meanwhile
Chance picked a bottle of beer from the ice bucket
and walked towards Banyana..

Chance: How did you come?
Banyana: My sister dropped me

Chance: No, i mean-

He caught sight of Benge shyly approaching the
crowd, she stopped and looked around, probably for
him then she took out her phone.

Banyana: Kante this girl ke eng sa gago?Chance :
She is just a friend..

His phone rang then he stepped back...

Chance: Ke eta..



Betty: (hit the fork on her glass) Good evening... Hi
everyone... Thanks a lot for showing up to your
friend's party. I'm his aunt Betty... His parents and i
are just friends. | won't make your party awkward, i
just want to give him his present before leaving so
you youngsters can break a leg. May i call Chance's
girlfriend over so she can help me reveal his
present... Come here baby girl, don't be shy...

Chance's throat dried as he stood there looking at
her, Banyana walked from the other side of the
crowd while Benge walked from the other side.
Chance's friends looked at one another and looked
at Benge confused..

He looked down and rubbed his beard, Benge and
Banyana slowed down confused then Betty
frowned...



Betty: Chance ha ekare bana ba tsietsega jaana, who
is your girlfriend?

*
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Everyone turned and looked at him then he rubbed
his nose holding a bottle of beer...

Betty: (laughed) Chance who is your girlfriend?

Jango: Rona re itse Banyanal!

They laughed but he kept a straight face looking at
Betty...

Betty: Boys who is your girlfriend

Chance: Ke Banyana

He looked down then Banyana walked over to Betty,
Benge's throat dried as people looked at her and a
few girls at the back snorted and laughed out loud.
She could barely walk, it was like learning to walk
and every eye that looked at her felt like a spear.
What an embarrassment. She took off the heels she
was putting on and walked barefooted....



Chance turned around and followed her as they
disappeared behind the house... He tried to grab her
arm but she pulled away...

Benge: (tearfully) please don't touch me
Chance: Listen...

Benge: (angrily) Kare don't touch me!

He continued walking then he grabbed her wrist
tightly, she bit her lower lip trying to pull off from his
grip and he pinned her against the car looking in her
eyes, she looked in his eyes and burst into tears..

Benge: Chance ntogela ke bata go boela ko lapeng
Chance: I'm sorry... | love both of you
Benge: Let go of me!

Chance: I'm sorry... You know i love you



Benge: Chance the rra ntese ke tsamae

He hugged her forcefully and kissed her...

Benge: (tearfully defeated) The rra ntogela ke
tsamae please ke a go kopa, ntogela...

Her lips trembled as she looked at him then he
slowly let go and swallowed.

Chance: I'm sorry...

She picked her shoes and walked away as he slowly
let go of her fingers. He sighed and turned around
walking back to the crowd where everyone was
waiting...

Once at the road Benge took out her phone and



searched the doctor's account then she sent him a
message.

Benge: Hi, sorry for texting this late. Can i have your
number? | hope you get this on time. Here is my
number.

She sent the message and sat on the bench by the
shade as cars passed by. Her phone rang then she
picked.

Benge: Hello?

Him: Hi, just got your message. It sounded like an
emergency, are you ok?

Benge: Um... | need a ride, i forgot to get the coins
for a taxi. Are you on the shift?

Him: Yeah, but i can dash over. Send me directions,
I'll be there.

Benge: Thanks.



She hung up and texted the directions.

At Betty's House

Back at the party Chance stood there with a straight
face as Betty and Banyana peeled the cover off the
car, everyone clapped hands and he faked a smiled.

Betty: Congratulations on that degree boy... I'm
proud of you.

He walked over and got the keys then he got in and
started the engine, it started smooth and everyone
cheered. He smiled and stepped out looking at Betty
then he hugged her and whispered in her ear..

Chance: Thank you babe...



Betty: (smiled) I'm going to kill you

Chance: (smiled) | know babe, i love you.

He stepped back and hugged Banyana then he
kissed her...

At the road...

Benge bent over and put on her shoes then she took
a deep breath as the doctor pulled over, she opened
the door and got in then he drove off.

Him: Hey, you ok?
Benge: Yeah,

Him: You're not OK, don't be shy. It's not like I'd tell
anyone your business.

Benge: Turns out my boyfriend isn't my boyfriend, i
was in a relationship by myself.



Him: (smiled) Can i laugh at you? Give me a
permission.

He laughed then she laughed and smacked his hand..

Benge: (laughed) Why are you laughing? | didn't give
you permission to laugh.

Him: (laughed) It's the "l was in a relationship by
myself*

Benge: But I'm really hurt
Him: You'll be alright

Benge: I'm glad i didn't sleep with him, you won't
believe i actually considered sleeping with him
tonight.

Him: I'm sorry... | feel bad for you, I'm happy but I'm
sad you're hurting. I'm here if you need anything..

Benge: Thanks... Turn here..



He turned towards her house and parked, the both of
them stepped out and walked in the house as she
took off her shoes stepped on the floor barefooted..

Him: Nice house...
Benge: Thanks.. Can i give you a drink? Kana wa boa?

Him: (sat down) Bring the drink, They will call if
there is an emergency

Benge: Let me go change

Him: Sure..

She walked in the bedroom and changed into
something casual and walked in the kitchen...

At Betty's House...

Later that night as everyone begun leaving the party
Chance walked towards the car with his friends..



Jango: So who was that?

Chance: Who Alicia?

Dallas: Ke mang?

Chance: She is a friend, you can call her Benge.
Dallas: She was hurt, bua nnete, what happened?

Chance: (glanced back as Banyana chatted with
Betty) We will talk tomorrow..

Jango: I'll remind you, you were acting shady too

Chance: (laughed) Guys come on, cheers

He turned back and walked towards Nabo's car as
he got in then he fist bumped.

Chance: Thanks man.

Nabo: Sure.



Everyone drove out then he walked to the back of
the house but there was no one outside so he
walked in the house through the back door into the
kitchen where Banyana was helping Betty with the
dishes while she packed a few glasses.

Chance: Can i take you home?
Betty: Can we talk?

Chance: Sure.. Babe ke eta...

He took a deep breath and put his hands in the
pockets following her to the bedroom where she sat
on the bed, he turned looking back just to make sure
then he closed the door.

Betty: So you're cheating on me?

Chance: | didn't want you to find out like this but i
need a real girlfriend, people are starting to wonder if
I'm gay. | need someone who is going to be my wife
and eventually give me children. Please don't tell me



you expect me to be your sex toy the rest of my life...
Our relationship is purely sexual.

Betty: You could have at least told me you don't feel
the same way instead of leading me on.

Chance: | didn't lead you on you just fucked me
before i even knew anything about sex, i need a
serious relationship unless you're going to give me
children and be my wife, is that what you want?
Listen I'm done listening to you, from now on we are
doing things my way... | need a girl old enough to be
with me in public, don't make me the bad guy, you
want dick? | give it to you, i can't be your boyfriend
too, you have to choose. | really hope you won't say
or do anything crazy, and if you ever embarrass me
in front of everyone like you did out there i will hurt
you and i don't mean sexaully because i know you
enjoy that... Don't test me like that, I'm not the little
boy you used to play with. Don't ever embarrass me
like that... You had no right to embarrass either of
those girls like that, you're pure evil and you don't
appreciate me because you think money is
everything, keep thinking like that you'll die alone.



Betty: I'm keeping my car since you can't respect me

Chance: Keep it, you're teaching me to survive
without you and I'm doing just fine so far.

He walked out and slammed the door then he
walked towards the kitchen and took a deep breath
before holding her from behind whispering in her ear.

Chance: Let's go...

Banyana: Ok, let's me finish.

She washed the last glass and followed him outside.
He opened the door for her then she got in, he got in
and reversed.

Banyana: Can i ask you something?

He looked at her and continued driving, he could



already tell what she wanted to ask...

Chance: No, i don't want to talk about anything that
can spoil the night...

Banyana: It's just a yes or no kind of question
Chance: Ok

Banyana: That girl... The one who went to the front
when your aunt called me, are you sleeping with her?

Chance: No.
Banyana: | don't believe you
Chance: | didn't sleep with her

Banyana: Why did she think you're her boyfriend, she
seemed really hurt and she was embarrassed.

Chance: (sighed) Babe... Can we talk about
something else?

Banyana: | feel like you're shutting me out

Chance: (sighed) This is why i didn't want to talk
about this... O bata gore o nngalele, you got me



excited about tonight and now you're starting a topic
you know might not end well.. | said i don't want to
talk about it but you keep pushing it. Can't we talk
about it tomorrow? My aunt loves you isn't that good?

She sighed and looked away folding her arms then
he continued driving, minutes later he parked in front
of Benge's house and frowned at the unfamiliar car.

Chance: I'm picking something from this guy... |
won't be long...

Banyana: Ok
Chance: Please don't get out, they have a bulldog...

Banyana: Ok

He walked towards the door and walked in without
knocking, Benge and her companion turned around
and looked at him as he closed the door and walked
in.
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At the hospital...

Doctor: I'm afraid i don't have good news for you. Mr
Moilwa has stroke...

There was silence as they both stared at the doctor..

Doctor: It could have been worse, it could have been
a heart attack but it's stroke so there is a chance he
might recover, we just don't know when.

Chance: Is he able to speak now?

Doctor: He is up but he can't speak... He really can't
do much with the other side... It's complete
numbness so he will need your help getting by after
being discharged.

Chance: Ok..
Gauta: Thank you

Doctor: The nurse will take you to his room, we are
admitting him for observation.



Gauta: Thank you..

They stood up and quietly followed the nurse, she
opened the door for them and they walked in then
she walked away.

Chance walked towards the bed and sat next to his
father looking at him, knowing he was in the hospital
because of sex didn't make the eye contact easier
either...

Chance: Papa o ikutwa jang?

Teko: (slurred speech) | has to finyish the bed and
the tshest of drawers tomorrow..

Chance: I'll finish and deliver them tomorrow... Don't
worry about it...

His parents looked at one another and all that
shame came over with their son sitting between



them, Chance stood up and sighed rubbing his head
backward...

Chance: I'll wait for you in the car, papa I'll see you
later...

He walked out taking out his car keys then Gauta
took a seat and held his numb hand...

Gauta: I'm sorry...

He touched her with the active and sighed....

At Moilwa's House...

Meanwhile Banyana washed her panties and hung
them over the wardrobe door then she sat on the
bed nude, it was almost 8 and her mother was



probably up by this time. It was her turn to make
breakfast and they would know immediately that she
isn't home.

She pulled his drawers and picked his black boxer
briefs then she put them on and boy did they fit her
round ass, the door opened and the twins walked in...
She picked a pillow and covered her breasts sitting
down..

Katlo: (eyes popped) wow!
Katlego: (eyes popped) Oops!

Banyana froze looking at the twins and they just
stood there looking at her.

Katlego: Give me the phone, I'm taking a picture of
her because i know Boys is going to say we are lying
when we tell mama le papa.



Banyana: Get out.. Don't take a picture of me

Katlo handed her the phone and she took a video of
Banyana sitting on the bed in Chance's briefs and a
pillow blocking her chest.

Banyana: Can you stop taking a video of me.

Katlo: (pointed) Her panties are over there... Wow...
Can't believe Boys's girlfriend is so beautiful.

Katlego: (zoomed on her face) she is beautiful... I'm
taking her face too.

Banyana: Can you please get out.
Katlego: So what's your name?

Katlo: I'll interview her, what's your name?
Banyana: Get out..

Katlego: Do you guys kiss each other like people on
TV?



Banyana: Can you get out please..

They heard the sound of the car approaching and
giggled running away.

Katlo: Chance is coming, run!

They closed the door and ran away then she quickly
got dressed and applied body lotion.

Meanwhile outside Chance parked the car and
stepped out with his mother.

Gauta : Abe nne bago senyetsa hao bona ere ba
bona koloi e tsena abe ba sia jaana.

Shit! He remembered Banyana and hurried to the
house while his mother headed to the main house.



As soon as she stepped in the twins handed her the
phone smiling..

Katlego: Mama bona girlfriend yaga Chance, we
caught her inside..

Katlo: (leaned over smiling) She is beautiful wa bona?

Gauta: Le tsere motho dinepe ne lona!?

They stepped back and stopped smiling.

Meanwhile in Chance's room, Banyana put on her
shoes and sighed..

Banyana: Bo monnao ba ntsere video

Chance: Baa tsenwa naare, let's go mama santse ale
mo ntung.



She stepped out and he closed the door then they
hurried to the car and closed the door. As soon as he
started the car his mother stepped out..

Gauta: Wait... | forgot something in the car..

He sighed and stopped as his mother walked over to
the passenger side looking at Banyana.

Gauta: Hello nana
Banyana: Dumelang..
Gauta: O bala mang?
Banyana: First year
Gauta: Ok, you're over 18?
Banyana: I'm 18. Yes

Gauta: Ok, pass me my purse.

Banyana reached over and handed her the purse



then Chance reversed and drove off.

Banyana: (sighed) | thought she was going to kill me.

Chance: (laughed) She wouldn't... What did the twins
say?

Banyana: They were just being naughty, | think they
took a video of me and showed your mum.

Chance: My dad will probably see it when gets out of
the hospital too, there is no privacy with those twins.
Ke ditshitsiri hela.

Banyana: (laughed) Must be nice though

Chance: It's nice because i make them clean for me,
and they help around the house plus they brought so
much life in the yard. Nkile abe gole bodutu blind..

Banyana: Ok.. How is your dad?

Chance: He suffered a stroke, so i have to come
back and complete his orders, it's a bed, two chest
of drawers and a small shelf.

Banyana: You can do those?



Chance: Of course i can, my father is a carpenter. |
know everything there is about carpentry and
massaging because i used to help my parents when
i was a little boy.

Banyana: (smiled) Interesting... (sighed and took out
her phone) Let me call my sister and find out what's
going on that side, it will be so weird if i arrived

home while my parents are sitting in the living room.

She called her sister, minutes later he parked at the
gate then they she slid out and closed the door. He
reversed and drove off...

At Betty's House...

Later that morning Chance parked in front of the
garage and stepped out answering a call.

Chance: | don't understand



Nabo: | asked a colleague, apparently she filed a
restraining order against you. You should be served
in a couple of days.

Chance: Benge wa ntwaela waitse
Nabo: What did you do to her?

Chance: I'll call you later, let me do something really
quick.

Nabo: Cool.

He hung and tried to open the door but it was locked.
He took out his keys and unlocked then he walked in
taking off his Tshirt and headed to the bedroom
where the music was playing..

He pushed the door open and froze looking at Dallas
plugged and humping on top of Betty. They both
turned and pulled away from one another.

Dallas picked his Tshirt and wiped his sweaty



forehead while Betty wrapped herself with a towel...

Betty: (panting) Hey babe

Dallas: (frowned confused) What?
Chance: Dallas what are you doing?
Chance Moilwa
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At Betty's House..

Dallas: (looked at Betty) What do you mean babe?

He looked back at Chance and sighed putting 2 and
2 together...

Dallas: Man... Listen... | didn't know it was like that..

Chance: Just leave



Dallas: I'm serious, i didn't know.

Betty: Why should he go Chance? | need a boyfriend
too?

Chance: And it had to be my friend?
Betty: The heart wants who it wants.

Chance: | wouldn't be disappointed if you picked
someone else and I'd totally understand but my
friend? Really? But it's still OK. You're right we don't
choose who we fall for.

Dallas: No, it's not OK. | didn't know, i thought she is
your aunt for real..

Dallas picked his pants and put them on..

Dallas: She used me, if i knew it was that kind of a
relationship | would have never crossed that line.
You know who i am Chance

Chance: Dallas it's OK, clearly you didn't know. |
didn't tell you either so it's fine.



Dallas: I'm done with her

Chance: No, don't leave her on my account, I'll call
you later. We will talk about it.

Dallas: Alright, cool.

Dallas put on his shoes then he walked out, Chance
took out his clothes from the wardrobe and put them
in the bag then he zipped while Betty sat on the bed
looking at him.

Betty: What are you doing?

Chance: | think we should end this arrangement, i
was under the impression that your scratch my back
i scratch yours but now you want to control every
aspect of my life. | was OK pleasing you in bed while
you helped me out but now you've added feelings
into this and I'm the bad guy because you don't even
want me to have a girlfriend. I'm still not happy about
what you did to Banyana and Benge, i love them both
and i needed time to figure out who is mature



enough for a serious relationship now you just hurt
them. I didn't sleep with them so me having them
both wasn't a bad idea because we were just going
out plus i was staying in Gaborone so it was hard to
tell gore mang ke mang.

Betty: I've grown to love you Chance, i love you. |
didn't want to love you but | do and i don't want to
share you with anyone. | want you to be mine alone,

if you do that | will give you your brand new car, its

up to you... Do you want it or should i give it to Dallas?

Chance: | can't be with you like that, tabe ke ikaketsa
and i don't want to lie to you.

Betty : So you're going to hurt me like that?
Chance: Hurt you how?
Betty: | paid for your school

Chance: And i paid you for that every day when you
wanted sex i gave it to you. You said i should make
sure you cum, that was the agreement and i did that,
why are you making me feel bad for wanting a
girlfriend? Couldn't you find an old man and settle
with while i settle with someone my age? Clearly we



can't get married and i keep telling you i want to
have a family of my own, that's one of the things I'm
praying for. | want a wife and children... You don't
even like children and you said you don't want a
husband because they tie someone down.. Why am |
the bad guy?

Betty: Just leave my house... You're useless, youl'll
never find a job. You'll never be anything in life. Your
mother abandoned you for a reason...

Chance looked at her as she continued talking then
he zipped his bag...

Betty: You were nothing, i made you and i can break
you..

He picked his shoes and put them in the bag..

Betty: | made you, you had nothing and now you
think you can just leave me? Just like that?



Chance: | paid for every single thing you gave me,
you didn't help me out of the goodness of your heart.
Now i know why you went for Dallas, you just want
to hurt me, it would hurt if i loved you.. This was
never love, you used me and i benefited what i could.

Betty: You used me and I'm not going to let you get
away with it.

She got up and pulled the bag from him, he pushed
her back and she fell on the other side of the bed.

Betty: Did you just hit me? Did you hit me?

Chance: If i hit you you wouldn't be asking..

He picked his bag and walked out as she walked
behind him wrapping herself with a towel..

Betty: You're not taking your clothes, you're returning
everything | bought for you.



She pushed him from behind then he turned around
and pushed her back, she fell on the ground and held
on his bag as he pulled it dragging her.

Chance: (angrily) O toga o kgagola beke e kana
waitse? | don't know what you want from me
because i gave you a go ahead le Dallas or any of my
friends. I'm fine with anything

Betty: You're not taking anything that i bought for
you, you think you can take my money and give it to
girls?

He pulled the bag away from her then she went back
inside and locked the gate, Chance stopped at the
gate and looked at her as she approached with a pair
of scissors...

Betty: You think I'm playing with you?
Chance: If you try to stab me with that I'll kill you



She grabbed the bag and swang the scissors on his
hand then he let go of the bag, she unzipped it and
cut all his clothes with the scissors.

Betty: You think I'm playing with you

Chance: At least now i know why you don't have a
man in your life, open the gate. | want to go

Betty: Take off that Tshirt, i bought it for you with my
own money.

He took off the Tshirt and gave it to her then she cut
it with the scissors, he got in the car and reversed..

Chance: Open the gate...

Betty: You're not leaving..

Chance adjusted the seat and leaned back taking



out his phone then he dialed his mother.

Her: Hello?
Chance: Did you check on papa?
Her: I'm at the hospital now, he is still the same.

Chance: Ok, tell him | won't make it because | want
to finish his orders.

Her: Ok, bye
Chance: Bye

He hung up then Betty knocked on the window..

Betty: Talking to your girlfriends?

Chance: Open the gate, you want to fuck my friends?
You have my blessing.

Betty: Did you tell your girlfriends that you
prostituted yourself?

Chance: (laughed) Wow...



Betty: | have our video having sex... Maybe they
would like to see it.

Chance angrily opened the door and charged at her
as she ran into the house, he grabbed her by the hair
and twisted her arm taking the gate remote then he
pushed her away as she fell to the floor. He opened
the gate and got in the car in the car as Betty
remained on the floor crying..

At Banyana's House...

Later on Banyana's sister held her waist looking at
her shocked...

Her: So you might be pregnant without even having
sex?

Banyana: Well, he just came on top of me not inside

Her: You're risking, he is not supposed to play games



like that, besides pregnancy there are things like
STDs. He might as well not use a condom if he is
going to cum on your thing because the whole point
of a condom is to protect you not just prevent
pregnancy.

Banyana: Now you're scaring me... But anyways i
think he is a great guy...

Her: He is not bad but he needs to be careful.

Banyana's phone received a message then she
smiled clicking on it..

Banyana: It's his auntie...

Her smile disappeared as she looked at a picture of
Betty and Chance in bed covered by the white sheets.

Betty: Sorry you had to find out like this but Chance
and i are dating. He is not my nephew, he is my man.



Stay away from him if you know what's good for you.

Her sister looked at her face and got the phone then
she read the message.

Her: At least it makes sense, | was beginning to think
i need a new auntie because aunties don't buy
people cars. This is why you need to use condoms,
imagine makhwekhwenene a basadibagolo ole
ngwana o kana...

At Moilwa's House...

Later on Chance put on the leather gloves standing
by the benches preparing to finish his father's work
then his phone rang...

Chance: Hey

Banyana: Did you see my message?



Chance: No, i was working, the machine that cuts the
wood is loud.

Banyana: Please delete my number.

Chance: Why?

She cut the call then he clicked on his messages and
read the forwarded messages as a car parked next
to him, a man stepped out and greeted him..

Him: Chance Moilwa?
Chance: Ee rra?

Him: I'm here to serve you with this... Kindly sign
here to show that you received your copy.

He signed and got his copy then he sighed and
dialed Banyana but his call couldn't go through so he
called the sister.



Banyana: What do you want?
Chance: I'm sorry you had to find out like that.

Banyana: So it's true? You slept with a woman old
enough to be your mother?

Chance: Can i explain what happened?

Banyana: No, that picture says it all. I'm going to get
a morning after pill and pray you didn't give me STDs.

She cut the call.

*
*

*
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At Moilwa's House...

Chance walked in the house and sat on the bed
reading the court papers, a cloud of regret wavered
over him... He was a job hunter and having cases or
restraining orders wasn't really going to look good.
He took out the phone and typed her a message..

Chance: | just got served, I'm really sorry for scaring
you, sometimes i say scary things that i don't mean.



It's hard to explain but most of the time i find the
need to dominate every situation to prove I'm a man
because the little boy inside me can't handle issues
like a grown up or maybe that's the idea i was fed
about women. | know that you grew up in an abusive
home and you take every threat serious, unlike you i
grew up in a home where i was threatened with a
stick but my parents never followed through, they
threatened to do something and never did it so its
easy for me to say things like that when i don't mean
them. | understand that a lot of passion killings
happen after threats so | totally understand why you
did this. I'm not angry with you, I'm not making
excuses either, after the court hearing you'll never
hear from me or see me. I'm really sorry.

He reread the message for typos then he
remembered the whole point of these papers and
just deleted the whole text. He shoved the papers
under the pillow and rubbed his face, his phone rang
then he picked...



Chance: Hello?

Jango: Have you seen what's happening on
facebook?

Chance: What?

Jango: There is a fake account posting pictures of
you and your aunt. Is it real or ke photoshop?

Chance: Where?
Jango: I'll send you the link.

Chance: Ok

He hung up and clicked on the link. His heart
pounded as he clicked on every picture... It was clear
where they were coming from and knowing that
there is more didn't make it easy. His mother
knocked on the door, he responded then she walked
in.

Gauta: Can we talk?



By the look in her eyes he already knew she knew
just like the rest of the world...

Chance: Ee mma...

Gauta stepped over and sat on the edge of the bed
then she turned and looked at him, he looked down
and sighed putting his hands over his face
shamefully.

Gauta: When did you start sleeping with Betty?

Chance: | think | was 15 or 16, when i moved to
Ofilwe's house.

Gauta: Did you love her? Make me understand, i got
a call from your aunt and she sent me disturbing
pictures. | don't understand, the girl you were with
this morning is beautiful...how did Betty-Betty is way
older than you... | don't understand..

Chance: Nna tota i did it because she promised to
help me out, i was stressed and lonely, she was the



only person who seemed to give me happiness. She
promised me money

Gauta: Did you use protection?

Chance: Ee mma

Gauta: Kana gatwe go tetsetetse mo ithaneteng
Chance: | saw it

Gauta: Gaona stress?

He looked down, of course it shuttered his heart and
maybe if he wasn't a man he'd break down and cry. It
was supposed to be a secret... She was older and
not good looking either..

Chance: I'm fine.
Gauta: Are you sure?

Chance: | have to be fine, i don't have any other
choice.

Gauta: Why did you take so many pictures?



Chance: She wanted pictures, i was doing what she
wanted because she gave me money and i never
thought she'd share them with anyone, i thought she
respected her job and position at the company.

Gauta: Ok, she defiled you. It even angers me that
she is tarnishing your reputation

Chance: It's ok, it will pass. | shouldn't have taken
pictures in the first place because tsone di recent ke
le motona.

Gauta: Ok,

Chance: (stood up) I'm going to finish papa's things, i
want to deliver them tomorrow.

Gauta: Ok

She stood up and they walked out...

At Benge's House...

Later on Benge put on her uniform and fixed her hair



standing in front of the mirror. Her phone buzzed on
the bed then she picked it up, it was the taxi. She
stepped outside and locked the door then she got in
the car still pressing her phone..

She frowned at a picture of Chance in bed with his
aunt, a friend had shared it with a caption, "Di hunk
tsa lona, they prostitute themselves" she clicked on
the original picture and read the mocking comments.

She clicked on the account to find out who posted
but it seemed like a fake account and there was
more, videos of Betty kissing Chance on the cheek,
videos of their vacation, surprises from Betty,
pictures of his boner under the boxer briefs with
Betty's hand over it and many more...

She searched for his account to see if he had
commented but he hadn't said anything. For some
reason she felt his embarrassment, now it made
sense why this lady invited her... Knowing what



needing can turn one into made her heart sink,
actually she could only imagine the embarrassment.

She sighed and put her phone down..

At Dalla's House...

Dallas paced up and down while Jango sat on the
bed...

Dallas: | didn't know..

Jango: | didn't know either, he said its fine. Why are
you worried?

Dallas: Because i don't want to be that kind of a
friend, things will never be the same again.

Jango: Well, obviously but he understands... Who is
posting him on Facebook? He is trending on
Facebook and the way Betty is older than him boy is
going to kill himself. | understand he was doing it for



the money, wena?

Dallas: | wanted money too, how can you think i love
her? She is older than my mother!

Jango: Don't bite my head off, I'm just asking. |
wouldn't even kiss her le boata the banna!

Dallas sighed and held his waist shaking his head....

At Moilwa's House..

Meanwhile Chance continued putting together the
structure of the new chest of drawers, his phone
received several notifications then he picked it up
and looked at them, it was all about Betty... Some
asking questions while others tagged him...he
deactivated his account and switched off the phone
then he continued working...

Katlo and Katlego walked over and stood by while he



was working...

Chance: Pass me that container..

Katlo handed him a container of the screws then he
continued working..

Katlego: Do you really know what you're doing?
Chance: (laughed) Yeah, you'll see
Katlo: He once made a chest of drawers, i saw it

Chance: | used to do this with papa, you'll see when
I'm done.

Katlego: Ok.

The twins stood by passing him the tools while he
continued working, a car drove through the gate and
parked next to him. Betty stepped out and closed the
door.



Betty: I'm here for the laptop...

Chance put down the machine and took off his
gloves then he walked to his room where he took out
an old laptop and put it in the bag, on second
thought... he took out everything he bought with her
money and zipped the bag then he carried it to the
car...

Chance: | put everything inside..

He took out the watch and handed it to her...

Chance: There is nothing left.

Betty: Put it in the car, i can't lift this heavy thing.

He lifted it and put it in the boot then he closed it and



stepped back, he didn't have much energy left
except worrying about completing his father's orders
and knowing he now had to find a way to help his
mother since his father couldn't work anymore. He
seriously needed money but after what happened he
wanted his very own...he'd learned to never ever take
money from a woman. He needed nothing but a
job...

She stood by waiting for him to ask about their
pictures being posted on Facebook but he just
picked the gloves and put them on then he carried
on working. Betty got back in the car and drove off....

A MONTH LATER...

*
*

*
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At the courier...

Chance stepped out of the building holding a receipt
and jumped in his father's old car, he started the car
and reversed as his phone rang...

Chance: Hello?



Nabo: | just arrived in to my new apartment, i sent
you a couple of pictures. I really think you should
consider applying outside the country otherwise
you'll be sending those job applications every week
with no results. You don't even have a family, | don't
understand why you can't come here. Your course is
the most marketable course ever, you can get a job
anywhere you want.

Chance: Congratulations on getting an apartment,
I'm really happy for you.

Nabo: Alright, I'll talk to you soon.

Chance: Sure...

He passed by the butchery and bought meat before
getting into a building materials hardware store. He
took out his handbook and inspected a few
materials for the new orders...

At Moilwa's House...



Meanwhile Gauta fed her husband as he laid on the
bed shirtless while the fan cooled the room. She
looked at Teko's wrinkled skinny hand looking like a
dried grape... It was heartbreaking how much weight
he had lost in just a month, he even looked older...
This was the man she'd been with her whole life,
seen him work hard and provide for them, it must
have hurt him not to be able to do anything for
himself. He picked a tissue and weakly wiped his
mouth..

She stood up with the plate and headed to the
kitchen where she washed it, through the back
window she could tell someone was approaching
through the back gate but her vision was completely
blurred, cloudy or foggy... She blinked several times
and shrunk her eyes trying to focus and see who
was approaching but she couldn't see anything, just
fugue approaching until Katlego and Katlo stepped
over the stoop dusting their shoes from school...



Katlego: Hi mama
Gauta: Hi i didn't see you

Katlo: (laughed) | was wondering why you're staring
at us.

Gauta: | couldn't see you..

The children headed to their room and changed their
uniform before walking in the bedroom...

Katlo: Mama people paid for the school trip, today
the teacher was falling everyone and wr didn't make
it.

Gauta: I'm still waiting for someone to pay me, your

father is not well so we don't have a lot of money.
Mogolwalona le ene ke yoo ga bone tiro.

Katlo: It's not important, i can miss the trip.
Katlego: | don't want to miss it, i want to go.

Katlo: Go with what? Papa is sick and Boys isn't
working, mama is buying everything. Where are you



going to get the money for the trip and the snacks
on the way?

Katlego: (pouted) Nna ke bata go tsamaa ko
Gaborone!

She angrily stood up and walked in the kitchen
where she got her food and sat on the couch eating
with a straight face...

At Betty's office...

Betty glanced at the calendar and sighed anxiously
then she picked the telephone and dialed a coworker.

Her: Hello?
Betty: Hi chomi, did they renew your contract?

Her: Yeah, i signed 2 days back. You still haven't
received yours?



Betty: No

Her: Gase issue ya maloba? The CEO wasn't happy
about that Facebook scandal, especially because
people kept saying you work for the company.. The
company name was all over Facebook.

Betty: Ao batho, such a small issue? I'd sue them if
they don't renew my contract without warning.

Her: i don't think it works like that, your contract
comes to an end today on the 31st sonas of
tomorrow you'll be unemployed according to your
contract unless they renew kana jang?

Betty: I'll go and ask the boss

Her: Ok, or maybe they just forgot to renew your
contract. Maybe it's nothing.

Betty: That's what i think too

Her: Bye

She hung up and sighed then she fixed her hair and
walked to her boss's office. She knocked, he
responded then she smiled walking in...



Betty : Sir... Ga le a ntebala ka contract renewal?
Him: Oh hi, talk to the HR. I'm having a busy day

Betty: The HR said she didn't get my name on the list
of the employees whose contracts are being
renewed.

Him: You can search for a job in the meantime, we
should be having a meeting next week, I'll pass this
by the board of directors. Some of the directors were
not happy with your conduct but I'm not saying that's
the reason your contract can't be renewed. I'm just
speculating, give me a week but don't stop hunting
for a job.

Betty: Oh

Him: (picked the telephone and punched in some
numbers then he paused and looked at her) Do you
mind?

Betty: (snapped out of it) Oh sorry.

She walked out and closed the door...



At the hardware store...

Later on Benge walked in the shop and sighed
walking along the bathtubs then she caught a
glimpse of Chance on the other row talking to one of
the salesmen...

Chance: | need those

Salesman: Ok,

She stood there looking at him from behind, it had
been a full month since she'd seen or heard his voice
and she still wondered how he was doing after that
drama...

Meanwhile Chance headed to the till and paid for the
materials then they helped him carry them to the car.
He tied the planks and everything while Benge



walked out of the shop..

He got in the car and closed the door as she walked
past the car, their eyes met then he looked down and
started the car. He drove past her then he stopped
and reversed...

Chance: Hi..
Benge: Hi

Chance: | know I'm not supposed to come close to
you, just thought you might need a ride

She opened the door and got in then she closed, he
joined the road and drove off quietly.

The quiet ride continued until he parked in front of
her mother's gate. She stepped out and closed the
door as he looked in her eyes, he had so much he

wanted to say but then he couldn't push his luck or



annoy her.

Benge: Thanks for the ride

Chance: Sure

She could tell he wanted to say something and she
was curious but of course she wouldn't say anything.

Chance: I'm really sorry for scaring you, i know better
now.

Benge: It's OK, sorry about the Facebook saga.
Chance: It's over and done with.
Benge: Why did you do it?

Chance: | needed money but I've learnt the hard way,
I'm not working and I'm broke but the last month has
been peaceful, of course i need the money for my
family but I'm willing to work for it.

Benge: That's good, I'm really proud of you.



Chance: Thanks..
Benge: Bye

He stared at her as she stepped back then he
started the car and drove off.

At Moilwa's House...

Later on Chance parked the car, his siblings ran over
and helped him unload the materials...

Katlego: Boys i need money for the school trip. |
don't want to miss it.

Chance: | don't have money,

Katlego: ok

Chance: I'll find something for you, don't worry.
Katlo: me too?

Chance: (smiled) yeah, don't worry about it.



A car drove into the yard and parked next to Teko's
car. The pregnant lady stepped out and smiled..

Her: Hi

Chance: Hi, comein..

Katlego: Mama is not home, o ile merapelong.
Chance: Oh really?

Her: (sighed) Today I'm not well, i need her... | can't
sleep like this. | tried calling and she didn't answer..

Chance: Come wait for her, or maybe i can help you
Her: (laughed) Do you know how to do it?

Chance: Yes...

They walked in the house, he fixed her the mattress
and brought the oil..

Chance: You can lay down...



Her: I'm a married woman Chance

Chance: (laughed) i know, I'm just helping my
mother.. Take off the dress... My father is in their
bedroom and my siblings are outside.. | wouldn't do
anything to you.

Her: (laughed) i know but...

Chance: Or you can wait for her but she might be
late.

She smiled reluctantly and pulled out her dress then
she laid down. Chance squeezed the oil on his hands
then he gently massaged her as she laid on her back
looking at him, his hands moved exactly the way his
mother always did and even better now that he was
a man. He picked another bottle of oil and
massaged her bump..

Chance: This one helps your skin, it helps with
stretch marks...it's Michelle right?

Michelle: (smiled and laughed admiring the way his



hands moved) Yes... You should do massage, like
real massage hela getting paid for it...I wouldn't
mind paying for this magic hands even after giving
birth. It would be interesting to have massage by a
man, take a few lessons online and give it a try..

Chance: You think?

Michelle: I'm serious...I know a lot of ladies who
would pay for a private massage especially when it's
done by someone like you. You should wear a vest
when you do it...

He carried on massaging and smiled thoughtfully.
The thought an extra cash with this wasn't bad at all,
he was unemployed after all.

*
*

*
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At Banyana's House.

Banyana's sister walked in her room while she was
lying on the bed reading a magazine.

Banyana: | want to move out and have my own
house, do you think mama will mind?

Her: Yes, she will mind. Do you think student
allowance is enough?

Banyana: A lot of students have their own houses in



Gaborone and they are surviving. I'm sure i can
survive in Maun because the rent is cheaper than in
the city.

Her: | doubt she will agree but it's worth a try. | saw
Chance at the mall

Banyana: What did he say?

Her: Nothing, i don't know if he saw me or not but i
think you should consider this guy. | didn't trust him
at first but after the way he handled that Facebook
saga I'm convinced he is mature than i thought..

Banyana: He slept with someone mama's age, that's
disgusting. | wouldn't know how to kiss him. He
turned me off... | could understand that nurse girl
because o botokanyana but an older woman? No.

Her: She is not that bad, you're talking as if she is an
old wrinkly woman.

Banyana: I'm too young to share men with women
my mother's age, honestly Chance turned me off
with his sugar mama.

Her: | think you're failing to see his circumstances,



she took advantage of him. | heard he started
sleeping with her when he was 15, he was defiled
but you know boys and the community never take
boy abuse serious, she took advantage of his needs.
Chance is sweet, i like him especially after hearing
about his background, i can't relate to poverty
because i never lacked anything but i can put myself
in his shoes... Take him back

Banyana: No, i can't... I'd be lying to him if i said i love
him after this.

Her: Can you just give the poor guy a chance? He
waited 5 years without forcing you, yes he wasn't
faithful but 5 years wasn't realistic... You live in a
fantasy world...

Banyana: (sighed) uh Pink batho! just take him if you
like him that much! Chance cheated on me with an
older woman and you want to overlook that?

Pink: (sighed) OK, just saying... I'm going to take a
shower... Mama o kae?

Banyana: She is out..

Pink: Ok



She walked into the bathroom and filled the tub...

At Betty's House...

Later that afternoon Betty walked in the house
dragging her feet and sighed throwing her handbag
on the bed, she sat down and took off her shoes
then she took out her phone and dialed Chance...

The phone rang unanswered several times then she
texted..

Betty: You've ruined my life when all i did was to love
you and take care of you. You turned out to be
exactly what | was avoiding from older men. If my
contract doesn't get renewed you're going to pay for
it. You'll never have peace.



She sighed and walked in the kitchen where she took
out a bottle of wine and sat on the couch watching
TV...

At Moilwa's House...

Later that evening Chance finished taking a bath and
poured the dirty water in a bucket then he walked out
and splashed it on the tree behind the house...

He walked back in his room and put the bucket in
the bath, sitting on the bed applying body lotion he
found himself wondering... He thought by now he'd
be staying in a good house, making serious money
and driving his own car but there he was...
Unemployed and broke, his siblings needed money
and his father couldn't provide for the family
anymore.

His phone received a message from Betty but he



ignored it. Perhaps that massage idea wasn't bad at
all, he clicked on several massage tutorials learning
how to massage and even read articles... It turned
out more interesting than he thought and an hour
passed while he watched.

He clicked on facebook and created a page; Mobile
massage by Chance. He downloaded a few pictures
and completed his page then he shared the page all
over. Only a few friends liked the page, he sighed
discouraged and opened another page; Capentry by
Chance. He invited friends to like the page again and
uploaded the pictures of the projects he had
previously done with his father... He smiled looking
at a particular picture of him and his father in
overalls before the stroke, this was his profile
picture and it got more likes. He sighed and put his
phone on the charger then he walked out.....

He walked in the main house where his mother was
pouring water into a tomato sauce bottle... He



paused and watched her putting a bit in each plate..

Chance: Don't put the sauce for me, I'll eat with soup,
give it to the kids.

Her: Ok, let me save it for tomorrow. How was your
day?

Chance: It was ok, i managed to finish a few things.
I'm delivering the other chest of drawers tomorrow
at noon.

Her: Ok, i brought you 2 newspaper so you can check
if there are any posts.

Chance: | checked all the newpapers and applied...

Her: Ok..

He walked in the bedroom and pulled a chair sitting
next to his father, he'd lost so much weight in such a
short period of time.. He leaned over and touched
his father's hand...



Chance: How are you feeling?

Teko nodded trying to show him he was OK, Chance
stood up and begun massaging him as his mother
walked in.

Chance: Did he bath?

Her: | just wiped him with a washing rag, he is too
heavy for me.

Chance: Prepare him water, I'll bath him..

Her: Ok

His mother prepared the tub, Chance picked him up
and walked to the bathroom where he put him on the
chair and undressed him, he placed him in the tub
and begun bathing him...

Meanwhile Teko tried to assist with his able hand
though it was too weak to do anything, he didn't



want his son with so much burden...his heart
shuttered as Chance washed his back, between his
butt and even pulled back his foreskin washing his
dick thoroughly... He had just lost his dignity as a
father, tears filled his eyes and he broke down crying
then Chance paused and looked at him not sure
what to say...

Chance: Papa?

He knew why his father was crying, and it was the
first time he actually heard his father crying. Even at
his age, it was traumatising to hear your parent

crying.

Chance: You'll be fine...

Teko: (slurred speech) I... Don't want.. You to see me
like this...

He tried to talk further but clearly he couldn't..



Chance: I'm your son, you did this for me, why
shouldn't i? Now you know the importance of a son...
You took care of me from when | was a baby until i
was able to do everything for myself. How could i
not do the same for you?

He continued bathing him and took him to the
bedroom where he moisturised him with lotion, he
dressed him up and sat by his bed feeding him.

Once he was done he went back to his room to get
his phone, to his surprise he had 2 missed calls. He
frowned and dialed the number..

Voice: Hello?
Chance: Hi, i missed your call.

Voice: Oh hi, i was calling about the massage... How
much is a full body massage?



Chance: (fuck! He didn't have any idea) Uh, P500?
Voice: Ok, i need one today. Is 8pm OK?
Chance: (looked at the time) Um sure, where are you?

Voice: I'll send you the address, how long does it
take?

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

Voice: Wow, ok... Do i pay before or after?
Chance: Before?

Voice: Ok, ill send it just now.

Chance: Thank you.

He hung up and furrowed his eyebrows, he just
realised he didn't even have a price list nor did he
know how long for each price. The money reported
and he smiled surprised... Wow, ok.

He walked back to his mother's house and gave her
the ewallet pin..



Chance: You'll buy things we've ran out of, i got that
from a friend.

Gauta: Oh ok, I'll get fruits for your father, he lost
appetite.

Chance: Ok, I'm going to check on a friend.

Gauta: Ok

He walked in the bathroom and shoved his mother's
oil bottles together with the two towels she normally
used then he hurried back to his room where he
stood before the mirror staring at himself. He
actually used to picture himself with a white coat not
a massage boy, he sighed and picked his vest then
he put it on and brushed it down sweatpants. He
actually didn't look so bad in a vest and sweatpants...
He still didn't understand the fascination women
have on a vest and sweatpants but he would
definitely take the vest tip. He put everything in a
backpack and jumped in the car then he drove off....



At the suburbs....

Later that evening Chance slowed down driving
towards the river, along the river were big houses...
This is where the elite lived and the views during the
day were breathtaking, the night too... Lights
reflected on the flowing river. He approaching a
particular gate as it slid open while he was on the
phone..

Chance: Ee mma, the gate opened..
Voice: Ok, bye.
Chance : Bye

He parked his father's old van between the range
rover and the porsche then he opened the door
careful not to scratch the porche, he grabbed his
backpack and hung it over his shoulder.



Lady: Hi..

He paused walking and looking up on the second
floor, she was standing on the balcony in a white
robe holding a glass..

Chance: Hi
Lady: Come this side..
Chance: Oh OK.

He walked on the side of the house and walked in
through the garage, the house was sparling clean... It
was something close to those property TV houses,
it's amazing how some people actually lived... He
walked towards the staircase and ran upstairs until
he reached the top where he gave her a handshake..

Chance: Hi, I'm Chance



Her: I'm Tshego, this way please...

Chance: Ok...

He followed her in the bedroom where she put the
glass down and sat on the edge of the bed.

Tshego: How do you want me to sit?

Chance: Stand up..

She moved then he took the pillows off and spread
her towel over the bed. He knew he needed candles
but this was the first client, he wasn't actually
prepared but he was going to do his best..

Chance: Take off the robe and lay down...

She slowly dropped the robe, his heart almost
dropped as he looked at her nude body. She was



quite thick with rolls and hips only a real man would
know what to do with them.. She laid on her
stomach then he put a towel over her butt...

Tshego closed her eyes as Chance dropped the
sweet smelling oils over her back and gently
massaged her... He started with her feet, going up
her thighs as his hand kept touching between her
legs arousing her...

Tshego: (eyes closed) How much are your special
prices?

Chance: (confused) Special prices?

Tshego: Yeah, what do you call them? Where you
massage me with your other body part kana you
don't do that?

He paused and looked at her confused...



Chance: | do... It's an extra P500.

Tshego: I'll need double..

His heart pounded as his eyes landed on her framed
wedding portrait with her husband, a soldier.

Chance: Risk allowance ke P150 if you're married or
your partner is part of the military kana any force.

Tshego: Ok..

She reached for her phone and wired him money
then she put down the phone and closed her eyes.
Chance slowly took off his vest then he gently
massaged her thick thighs, still lying on her stomach
he spread her legs apart and dripped the oils on her
then he gently massaged her pussy lips upwards,
circular motion and flicked her...

*

*
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At Tshego's House...

Chance got off the bed and wrapped the tissue
around his manhood then he pulled out the condom
and wiped himself looking at her exhausted lying
across the bed...Turns out pussies are different...she
was surprisingly deliciously...

He walked in the bathroom and flashed everything,
he always preferred to dispose his DNA... His father



had always warned him against leaving his semen in
women's houses especially older women, it always
seemed too crazy but this was a soldier's house and
he didn't want to get sued.

He leaned in the sink and washed hands and face
then he walked out.

Meanwhile Tshego sighed relieved and turned
around looking at him as her pussy throbbed, she
had never been fucked like that before... She never
knew a woman could even cum twice. She watched
as his breast muscles flexed while he put on his
tight vest, his chest was quite attractive and his dick
print was still visible outside...this was a rare scene...
Well, something she only saw in movies.. It was like
living a fantasy, she could still see his body muscles
contracting while he gave her a deep full length
penetration... God! His girlfriend was blessed...

Chance quietly put everything in the bag and sighed



looking at her...

Chance: | have to go.
Tshego: Thanks for everything, can i give you a drink?

Chance: (smiled) | don't drink on the job.

He had a certain way of talking, a tone that was
accompanied by a handsome smile...doubt he did it
intentionally but his tone was such a turn on.

Chance: Are you ok? | didn't hurt you right?
Tshego: (laughed) No, bitter-sweet...

He hung the bag over his shoulder and walked out
then she followed him out wrapping herself with a
towel. She opened the gate standing at the stoop,
Chance slowly reversed and winked at her before

driving off...



At Moilwa's House...

Later that night Chance drove through the gate and
parked the car in front of his room, the lights were
out and everyone was sleeping. He walked in the
house and locked up then he laid on his back facing
the ceiling...

It was still hard to believe he just did that, he picked
his phone and dialed Banyana...

Banyana: Hello?
Chance: Hi, did i wake you?

Banyana: You interrupted me and my boyfriend, what
do you want?

Chance: | was just checking on you

Banyana: Delete my number, do i look like i want to
get malwetsi a basadibagolo? You're disgusting.



Banyana: If you don't stop calling me i will tell my
parents, what makes you think I'd want you? The
next time you think about calling me look at myself
and look at yourself, I'm not about to be associated
with prostitutes. You're a manwhore and you need to
leave me alone.

Chance: Ok, goodnight.

Banyana: Mxm, you're beginning to piss me off for
even thinking you're my type.

She cut the call then he sighed and rubbed his face.
He deleted all their previous conversations and
finally her number then he tried to get some sleep
but it had become a bit of a challenge of recent... His
mind wondered off... For the first time he found
himself regretting, perhaps he should have studied
something common maybe he'd be working. He
tossed and turned for a couple of hours then he
switched the lights on and sat on the edge rubbing
his eyes...



He clicked on Benge's number, she always knew

how to talk to him and give him hope but then he
couldn't go against the restraining order. He lifted
the mattress and picked the whisky bottle, he took a
few sips and watched some videos until he landed
on a family vlog, he smiled watching the guy
surprising his pregnant girlfriend... He rarely watched
such but he actually watched this video until it ended,
he clicked on their videos and watched more until he
fell asleep...

At Betty's House...

The next morning Betty's alarm buzzed, she
switched it off and sat on the edge of the bed. It was
the 1st and her contract had not been renewed... She
walked to the kitchen and made something to eat
then she sat on the couch and begun eating while
watching TV...



She picked her phone and dialed her boss...

Him: Hello?

Betty: Sir, i was wondering if i should just come to
work so the renewal can find me there

Him: You can't come to work if you're not an
employee. Remain home until you're called.

Betty: Ok, thank you.

She hung up and sighed staring at Chance's picture
then she clicked on Banyana's picture and bit her
lower lip thoughtfully...

At Banyana's home....

Banyana hurried in the kitchen and picked two
vianna's while her sister was making a cup of tea..



Her: (slapped her hand) Stop it..

Banyana: (laughed chewing) See you later, i have a
presentation i have to go to school early so we can
rehearse, ke dira assignment ke di slay Queen... I'm
the one who did all the work so they must rehearse
so we can nail the presentation marks.

Her: (laughed) | hated being in a group with slay
queens...

Banyana: Love you!

She hurried out of the house putting her headsets
into her ears. She walked towards the taxi stop and
waited pressing her phone...

She clicked on the music and nodded her headed
then she heard tyres screeching and lifted her head,
her head skipped as the car bumper hit her....
Everything spun around and she landed on the
ground with her head as the car drove off, she could
hear people screaming but voices slowly got distant



until she blacked out...

*
*
Like and leave a comment...
*
*

*
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At the junior school...

On the same morning Chance drove along the traffic
jam with the twins sharing the front seat of the van,



anxious about the test they were about to write that
morning the twins discussed the topics they had
read...

Chance: What is photosynthesis?

Katlo: Photosynthesis is the process by which plants
use sunlight, water, and carbon dioxide to create
oxygen and energy in the form of sugar.

Chance: (laughed) Good, Katlego what is respiration?

He indicated getting ready to take the turn towards
the school but an ambulance and a police car wailed
from behind, all the cars systematically opened up
the space parking on the road shoulders as the
ambulance passed in high speed flashing lights then
a police car followed also flashing the lights..

Chance: Le ta nkgolega lona by sharing a seat not
even belting up.

Katlo: (laughed) Imagine us sitting at the back of the



van with 2 chest of drawers, kampa ka walker

Katlego: (laughed) people will even sing us Stiger
Sola's song ya makhaphi makhampereta nkadime di
tools ke bete wame... Wa le goo mosadi wame..

Chance: (laughed) First of all there is nothing
embarrassing about carpentry, papa is actually the
best carpenter in Maun, i have never studied
carpentry but everything i make is identical if not
tougher than all the furniture you get from all these
furniture.

Katlego: (laughed) Gare gane, re gana ya go palama
ko morago le di chest of drawers... Re thatagana ko
pele, besides you can tell the police that we are
twins, we shared the womb so we also share the car
seat.

Chance laughed and shook his head as he parked in
front of the school while more students ran inside,
looking at this junior school he remembered how fun
his childhood was and mornings like this when his
father dropped him off and gave him coins... It was



funny how fast time passed. He leaned back
reaching in the back pocket and took out the wallet
then he handed them each P5..

Katlego: Thank you.
Katlo: Shap.

They closed the door and ran into the school then he
drove towards the main road and joined the traffic
again.

Minutes later he drove through the gate of a client
talking to the phone..

Her: Ee rra, (opened the door) Ok

She hung up and smiled fixing her hair looking at
Chance as he stepped out of the car and pulled back
the sleeves of his muscle top. Very few men looked



fine in muscle tops, his jeans didn't have a belt and
she could see his Calvin Klein's briefs as he leaned
in pulling the chest of drawers out of the Van...
Clearly he wasn't a good boy... Not with that earring.

Her: Hi, o delivera phakela jang..

Chance opened the van tailgate and turned around
smiling..

Chance: My father always says the earliest bird...
Her: (smiled blushing) Right...

Chance: Can you carry these drawers inside? Sorry
for making you work, I'm planning on getting
someone to give me a hand.

Her: Sure

She carried the drawers inside then he carried the
whole structure inside and all the way to the



bedroom where he put the drawers inside, she
smiled looking at it and handed him the balance..

Chance: You could have just asked me to make it a
wall wardrobe, this is a beautiful house it should be
fully furnished.

Her: (laughed) It's not my house, my landlord is yet
to do that so i needed this urgently and i needed
something i can take with me if | move. It's really
beautiful, thank you.

Chance: Sure, have a good day...

He walked out then she followed him and stood at
the stoop looking at him, it was one of those
situations where you wish someone could ask for
something but they don't seem to be even thinking
about what you're thinking. A naughty part of her
wanted to say something, actually this part of her
screamed at the top of her lungs but then the lady in
her was shy... If men can hit on women why can't
women just do the same...at least just let him know



what you think, men never even embarrass women
in situations like that. So in a way women should be
more comfortable in these situations because men
just never overreact... All these thoughts ran through
her mind as Chance started the car..

Her: (cleared her voice) Um it's Chance right?

He could barely hear her over the engine running and
the music then he switched off the radio and looked
at her as she walked over.

Chance: Mma?
Her: (shyly) O monte

Chance: (laughed caught off guard) What do you
mean?

Her: (laughed) Sheh kare o monte the

Chance: Ok... Thanks i guess (laughed) I'm sorry, no
one has ever said that so i thought you're joking or



something. This is weird, I'm blushing.

He looked in her eyes and smiled, she looked down
embarrassed then he smiled admiring her, he never
thought of himself as good looking and he wasn't
even sure if it was true or it was just in her eyes but
a beautiful young woman like her thinking he was
good looking made his day. He hadn't felt this way in
years... It's a pity he couldn't afford to have a
girlfriend, he wasn't even about to try dating when he
is unemployed, his ego wouldn't allow especially
with a beautiful girl like her, he wasn't about to get in
the ring with employed cars who had cars while he
had nothing to offer...

Chance: On a serious note now, thanks.
Her: You're welcome

Chance: It means a lot coming from a beautiful girl
like you..

Her: Sure...



An awkward silent moment passed while they
looked at one another then he sighed and reversed.

Chance: Have a good day..

Her: You too..

He drove off...

At the hospital...

Later that morning Banyana's parents hurried in the
hospital together with her sister...

Father: What kind of a person hits someone with a
car and flees the scene?

Mother: Did they see the number plate?

Father: No, apparently the driver ran off when people



came for help.

Sister: It's just suspicious because it's in the
morning. It's not like the driver was drunk

The nurse showed them to Banyana's room where
the two police officers were talking to her. They
walked in and stood by, her whole head was swollen
and bandaged, both feet were in a cast together with
her wrist while a urinary bag hung next to her drip...

Officer: Do you know anyone who want to do this?

Banyana: Last night i argued with Chance, i dumped
him but he has been calling me.

Sister: Chance would never hit you with a car?

Father: How do you know that? Who is chance? And
when did you start dating?

Mother: Maybe that's why that girl got a restraining
order against him, did you say she took a restraining
order against him?



Father: (angrily) Who the hell is Chance?

Mother: He is Moilwa's son, adoptive son. He was a
little troublemaker growing up, ke basimanyana ba
manyena ba, he has tattoos and they used to get
caught smoking weed and things like that.

Sister: Mama |he that was when he was young, he
went to a university and he hasn't been in trouble
since.

Banyana: | insulted him and called him a prostitute
last night. | think he was angry with me. | was rude

Officer: What are his full names?

Mother: Chance Moilwa

The police officer noted down his hames as they
continued talking....

At a customer's House...

Later that afternoon Chance walked behind the



house towards the pool with the owner as the
sprinklers watered the lawn...

The old white man's toddler daughter ran over, the
old man picked her up and pointed by the pool..

Him: | want the deck here, the pavement isn't good
enough..

Chance: True, i also think having a deck is better
than a pavement...

Him: How much is it going to cost to construct the
deck? Materials included, i don't want to do anything,
i just want the deck

Chance: I'll need a day to make a quotation at the
shop, I'll give it to you tomorrow.

Him: Ok, and how soon can you start working ?

Chance: As soon as i get 50% upfront. I'll make sure
you get the quote in the morning so if you pay the
same morning, my guys and i will be here in the
afternoon starting.



Him: (handshake) Great, tomorrow it is.

Chance: Thanks

They shook hands and walked towards Chance's van
where he got in the car and drove off as his phone
rang.

Chance: Hello?

Voice: Hi, saw your advert ya body massage. My
friends and | are organising a 30th birthday party for
our colleague, we were wondering if you could
personally massage her, is that you on the Facebook
page?

Chance: Yes, that's me.
Voice: Ok, how much is it?

Chance: When is the birthday? I'm a carpenter and i
just signed a deal so i might not be available for the
massage unless we are going to schedule it late in
the afternoon or evening.



Voice: Next week Thursday, the party starts at 8pm,
SO maybe you can massage her at 6pm. Do you
come over or we come to your massage Spa?

Chance: (Massage Spa? Come to think of it he
should rent a space) Um... I'm mobile but you pay
50% before | come over.

Voice: Great, let me get back to them so wr can pay
you.

Chance: Thanks.

He hung up and joined the road putting on his seat
belt, his phone rang again then he picked the call
while driving..

Chance: Hello?

Voice: Hi, my kids broke their bunk bed, it's wood. |
sent you pictures ko app, how much do you charge
to fix it?

Chance: Ok, I'll have a look and reply.



Voice: Ok, bye

He hung up as a dog jumped in the road, he dropped
the phone and stepped on the breaks screeching the
tyres, there was a bang as the dog landed on the
side of the road and bled from the nostrils, he pulled
over and stepped out of the car. The car behind him
slowed down as the driver rolled down the window...

Driver: E tswa kae jaanong ntsa e?

Chance: Ke mathata, ke bonye setse e kgabola ha
pele ga koloi.

Driver: Dog owners need to be charged for their
animals wondering around, imagine if it was my
Honda fit.

Chance: (looking at the front of the car) There is no
damage... Kante go dirwa jang ha o thodile ntsa?

Driver: Khansele ya di tsaya or something, I'm not
sure.



The man drove off while Chance sighed standing by,
the dog laid there bleeding lifelessly then he got
back in the car and drove off.

At Moilwa's House...

Chance drove through the gate as his phone rang,
after running off a dog he wasn't about to talk to the
phone while driving, he parked next to the standpipe
and stepped out answering the phone..

Chance: Hello?

Voice: Sir, i just saw your post looking for two
handymen to assist you in the carpentry business, i
have a diploma in carpentry from brigade.

Chance: Great, just email me your cv. I'll save your
number and call you this afternoon.

Voice: Bye



He hung up and slid the phone in his back pocket
then he picked a bucket and filled it with water so he
could wash the blood stains.

He put the bucket down and headed to the main
house where his mother cleaning.

Chance: How is papa?

Her: He is not good today... He doesn't have appetite
and has been sleeping for a while.

Chance: (handed her the money) Here is P800,
someone paid the abalance.

Her: God bless you the ngwanaka, you've been
working hard the past weeks. Next weekend o
ikhutse.

Chance picked the dishwasher and walked out, he
opened the car and played music while he washed
the front of the car. A police car drove through the
gate and parked next to him. Two police officers



stepped out and approached as he washed off the
little blood stains with the sponge...

One officer observed him as he poured the water
over the car and dried his hands with an old washing
rag facing them.

Officer: Chance Moilwa?
Chance: Ee rra?

Officer: Why were you washing your car? Did you hit
something?

Chance: | hit a dog earlier

Officer. Do you know Banyana?

Chance: Yes, why?

Officer: Is she the dog you're talking about?
Chance: What are you talking about?

Officer: She was involved in a hit and run accident,
the driver ran off.



Chance: | hit the dog, i can show you if koloi ya
khansele e ise e ntshe ntsa ya teng. Leka dira DNA
test gase human blood golo mo..

Officer: Yeah, do you mind if we have this
conversation at the police station? The car will be
dealt with later.

Katlo and Katlego walked in through the gate while
his mother stepped out of the house confused.

Chance: Ok, did she say i hit her?

Officer: Did you? Did you two argue? She dumped
and according to your past you don't like it when
women end a relationship, it always goes down to if i
can't have you no one can, another ex has a
restraining order against you after she tried to dump
you right?

Chance: | didn't do it...
Officer: Get in the car..

Gauta: What's going on?



The twins stood by fearfully watching..

Officer: Chance wa gore thusa mo dithothomisong, a
girl who dumped him was hit by a car.

Chance pulled his jeans and got in the back of the
car, two more officers joined him in the back then
they drove off..

*
*

*
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At Moilwa's House...

Gauta stepped out of the bedroom fixing her hat, the



twins sat in the living room anxiously... So anxious
the TV was off as they turned looking at their
mother...

Gauta: (lowered her voice) I'm going to the police
station to find out what is going on with Chance.
Don't tell your father what's going on, he is worse
today. He might have a heart attack

Katlo: We won't tell him

Katlego: (tearfully) Mama kana we were with Chance
in the morning, He didn't hit anyone. Akere gatwe it
happened in the morning... He took us to school

Katlo: Ibile ambulance and the police car passed us
on the traffic, we are not lying. He didn't do it

Gauta: | believe you... | know he'd never do that. I'm
sure he will be out, they took the car and i believe
him about the dog. The will test the car and release
him, it's only a matter of time.

Katlego: But he washed the car

Katlo: | watched on the fbi thingy blood can be



tested even if you washed it, liminal or something
like that. I just forgot, you have to remind the police
mama.

Gauta: They know, he will be out. Switch the TV on
and get your food... If you just sit there your father
will wonder and we don't want to worry him.
Everything will be fine.

They stood up and walked in the kitchen where they
got their food and ate while watching TV...

At Betty's House...

Betty poured more wine into the glass and sipped
pressing her phone with her manicure nails...

She sighed and dialed Dallas, she was increasingly
anxious, he hadn't answered her in a while...



Dallas: Hello?

Betty: Hi, are you busy? Ncheke
Dallas: Didn't you see my message?
Betty: Which one?

Dallas: When i was telling you i can't do that to
Chance, he is more than just a friend to me. He is
like a brother, i agreed because i thought you're his
aunt.

Betty: Chance is not your brother, don't be childish
Dallas: | don't expect you to understand. Bye
Betty: You're being childish

Dallas: Yeah maybe it's because I'm old enough to
be your child. Stop calling me, you're crazy

Betty: Watch your mouth

Dallas: Just stop calling me, ke a be ke bua sente
hela ka bothoko o bata gore ke go thokele botho.
You can't possibly expect me to carry on with you
even with the full knowledge ya gore o mang.

Betty: Mxm, fosek vianna dick



Dallas: Of course its a viana, i can't fit where my
ancestors and great-grandfathers digged. Old hag!

She cut the call and sighed going through
employment pages then a former schoolmate
picture popped, she was with her family carrying her
grand baby from her teenage daughter.... She stared
at the picture for a while and passed it, another
friend changed her profile picture with her one and
only grandson with a caption.. "Proudly entering 40
with a grandson” a lot of other between 40 and 50
friends commented talking about their grand babies.
She sighed and sipped her wine, her heart skipped
as a post with Banyana's picture popped with a
caption.. " This girl was hit by her ex boyfriend,
apparently the boyfriend is in police custody. The
same guy has a restraining order against him by
another girl, he threatened to kill her when she tried
to dump him too. Batho cases of gender based
violence are alarming. then an article. "



She clicked on the comments and leaned back
crossing her legs as she read comfortably...

At the police station...

Gauta sighed and leaned back looking at the police
officer...

Officer: He cannot be released at the moment, he is
still assisting us in our investigation. If he is released
he might temper with the evidence or go to the
victim who is our priority.

Gauta: So you're taking him to prison even though i
asked the lady who sells airtime by the road, there is
still blood stains of where the dog was before it was
picked? You know he hit a dog

Officer: He might have done that to cover up his first
attempted murder, criminals are very clever. Our
forensic team are still examining the car

Gauta: And how long will that take? Do you know



that Chance's father is sick? | need the car and i
need Chance, he didn't do this

Officer: Mogolo with all due respect, allow the police
to do their job. If Chance is innocent he will be
acquitted but as of now he won't be out. He will
request for bail-out when he meets the magistrate at
court.

Gauta: (sighed) So where is he now?

Officer: He is in our holding cells now, but tomorrow
he will be going to prison where he will wait for the
trial unless he is granted bail.

Gauta: Thank you. God will set him free..

Officer: Thank you

She sighed and walked out of the police station
dialling Ofilwe.

Ofilwe: Hello?

Gauta: Chance omo diateng tsa maposi



Ofilwe: Jaanong barile ke nna ke tshweree di key tsa
di hakaboy?

Gauta: I'm just telling you so we can all pray for him
to be free because i know he didn't do this.

Gauta: Woman why are you calling me? | was serving
my customers with beer?

Gauta: Chance is being accused of attempted
murder

Ofilwe: Why are you telling me? Didn't you say its
your child? Just leave me alone I'm busy making
money.

Gauta: Bye

She hung up and waited for the taxi....

At the hospital...

Later on Benge sighed going through the viral
pictures and walked out of the office dialing Nabo...



Nabo: Hello?

Benge: Hi, its Alecia

Nabo: Alecia ke mang?

Benge: Benge

Nabo: Oh the restraining order girl

Benge: Whatever, did Chance really do this?
Nabo: Do what?

Benge: Hit Banyana with a car?

Nabo : I didn't know, what happened? But I'm not
surprised, Chance has become very useless of
recent, he doesn't want to work. He wants to be
taken care of by sugar mamas. | don't know what
you see in him because if you fall pregnant he won't
support the baby.

Benge: | wanted to find out more about the hit and
run, Shap ha ele gore you didn't hear about it.

Nabo: | didn't hear about it, so how are you doing?



Benge: I'm fine, bye

Nabo: What's the hurry? So.. When are you visiting
me? We could take a walk by the beach and-

Benge: | should have never called you, but | don't
blame you because I'm the one who called. From
here I'm deleting your number, i can't believe you'd
try that on me when you're his friend. You're the
reason i don't have friends.

She cut the call and dialed Dallas...

Dallas: Mrs Chance
Benge: (laughed) lja...
Dallas: (laughed) Kana gase gone?

Benge: (laughed) | don't know rra, | was on facebook
and saw pictures about Chance. Is it true?

Dallas: We didn't talk but i don't think he did it, i know
you'll think he did it because he threatened you too
but Chance is not like that. He wouldn't hurt a girl



Benge: | don't think he did it either, just wanted to
confirm.

Dallas: He didn't do it, I'm sure he will be released
this afternoon or tomorrow. I'm not worried about it
because i know he will be out

Benge: Ok, let me know when he is out

Dallas: You'll get him into trouble if you contact him
especially with everything going wrong.

Benge: (sighed) You're right... I'll talk to him when the
order time elapses. In the meantime let me know so
i can relax.

Dallas: I'll let you know, wago itumela a utwa kere ne
o nteleditse ole worried.

Benge: (laughed) Waii.

Dallas: Please ska jesa ope the mma. He is dying to
talk to you but he respects the order.

Benge: Chance o rata Banyana. He chose her
Dallas: That's not true.

Benge: (laughed) Bye



Dallas: Bye.

She hung up and sighed thoughtfully then she turned
and made her way to the emergency...

At Moilwa's House....

Later on Gauta walked through the gate and walked
in the house where the children were waiting on the
couch...

Katlo: Where is he?

Gauta: I'm sure he will be out tomorrow..

She walked in the bedroom and sat down looking at
her husband lying on the bed with his eyes closed,
she stared at his chest to make sure he was still
breathing... He was and it was a relief... She couldn't
share the news with him... Not in his condition... She



picked his clothes and walked out to do laundry...

A MONTH LATER.....

*
*

*
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At the autoshop...

Dallas opened one of the cars and showed the



customer the interior...

Dallas: You can check the engine too, they just
arrived last week from Japan.

Customer: | love it..

Dallas: If you buy it i can personally go register it for
you, then you just collect it. No need to queue..

Customer: Thanks, let me go get my copies of IDa.

Dallas: No problem. Thank you

The customer walked away then he closed the car
and headed to the office. He knocked on his boss's
office he responded then he walked in..

Dallas: | have a situation... | need some money... A
friend of mine has been granted bail but we have to
pay a total of 5K, so far we have managed to save
2K. | need 3K.

Boss: | pay you 1.5 per month, how will you pay me



double that?
Dallas: He will help me when he gets out?
Boss: Does he work?

Dallas: No but he is a hard worker, plus wr gave
Jango, he helped me raise the money.

Boss: Kana mathata all of you can't afford to pay me
back

Dallas: You won't pay me for 2 months if i can't
return it then

Boss: Oe heditse jaanong. (picked his phone and
wired him the money) | sent it

Dallas: Thank you, can i go talk to his mother?
Boss: Sure

Dallas: Thanks..

He stood up and walked out...

At Moilwa's House...



Dallas walked through the gate with a small plastic
and slowed down as the girl next door stepped out
of the house with a bucket heading to the
standpipe...

She was short and dark in complexion and the short
skirt she won revealed her sexy legs... She placed
the bucket down and turned the tap on then she
caught him staring, he waved at her then she smiled
and waved back. He never really got a chance to say
hi close and personal...

He knocked on Mrs Moilwa's door, she responded
then he walked in while she was serving the plates
with phaleche and watery soup... She stared at him
for a few minutes as if she didn't recognise him...

Gauta: Hello?

Dallas: Dumelang... Ke Dallas..



Gauta: Hei waitse gake bone tota. | couldn't see you

Dallas: Have you gone to the hospital?Gauta: How
will they help me?

Dallas stepped over and looked in her eyes, her eyes
had white rings around the pupils...

Dallas: | think you have cataracts or something like
that, we leaned about it back in school. | think it can
be treated if found earlier.

Gauta: | don't even have money for a taxi to go to the
clinic

Dallas: | found the money, (took out 3K plus P100)
P100 is for seshabo and taxi...

Gauta: Thank you so much, God bless you

Dallas: Ee mma... Mdala wa tsoga?

Gauta: He is getting worse now because he doesn't
eat well, | wish he was at least 65 so we can get
pension, things are getting too difficult for me.



Dallas: | brought him fruits..can i see him?

Gauta: Yes please... Don't tell him Chance is in jail,
he thinks he is in Gaborone working.

Dallas: Ok...

He walked to the bedroom and pulled a chair looking
at the old man who frowned trying to recognise him..

Teko: Boys?

Dallas: (laughed giving him a handshake) It's Dallas,
Chance's friend... He asked me to bring you fruits
and juice

Teko: Thank you, when is he coming?

Dallas: | think he is coming tomorrow..
Teko: Oh ok...

Dallas: (stood up) Ke boela ko tirong..

Teko: Tanki ngwanaka..



He walked out and sighed looking at the time on his
phone then he glanced at the neighbours again, the
dark girl was now raking under the tree... Of course
he wouldn't stand between the fence especially with
Gauta home but this time he was definitely talking to
her. He walked out the gate and walked along the
passage between the Moilwa fence and theirs...

Dallas: Hi..
Her: (smiled) Hi...

She had a beautiful smile, her teeth were short and
beautiful...

Dallas: I'm Daniel

Her: Hi Daniel

Dallas: (laughed) Aren't you going to tell me yours?
Her: No

Dallas: (laughed) Ok, can i have your number so i can



get to know you, you caught my attention several
times and i can't ignore my feelings any longer.

Her: What feelings?

Dallas: Feelings of wanting to know who this African
beauty is... The truth is ke a go bata but i don't want
to just go straight for that, ke bata go ja dikgang pele
and know you before nkare ke a go bata. Ke raya ha
ke setse ke bua nnete hela, I'm not good at
punchlines i hope my approach doesn't turn off.

She stopped raking and looked at him, she honestly
never thought she'd talk to a guy who doesn't drive...
This guy didn't even look like he stepped into a
university but he seemed kind hearted, kind of like
what her mother is always talking about.

Her: My name is Thuto.
Dallas: Nice to meet you.
Thuto: Where are you going?

Dallas: I'm going to work..



Thuto: Come in bagolo ga bayo, let me change ke go
boledise.

Dallas: Ok

He walked in through the gate and sat on the chair
while she got in the house, minutes later she
stepped out smelling nice and unlocked the car.

Thuto: Let's go..

Dallas got in the passenger seat then she drove out...

Thuto: What do you do?

Dallas: I'm a car salesman. What about you?
Thuto: I'm a computer technician.

Dallas: Interesting,

Thuto: | don't stay there, i just go home to clean for
my parents then i go to my house.



Dallas: Nice... Nna gakea tsena sekolo, i only did
form 5. | take it you went to a university

Thuto: Yeah, in Malaysia.
Dallas: Beauty with brains

Thuto: I've learnt that brains have nothing to do with
academics, i know a lot of successful people who
didn't go to a university.

Dallas: True... (looked at her dashboard) Remind me
to have a look in the bonnet, that sign ya engine
shows something is not right.

Thuto: Ok.. Tsaya humbera.

She joined the road as he saved her number...
Minutes later she parked in front of the autoshop.
He stepped out and opened the bonnet then he
checked her oils and others.

Dallas: You need to change the oil, le break fluid le
jone bo ko tase...



Thuto: Ke ise ko machenec?

Dallas: No, let me give you a list so you can buy them,
I'll do it for you. Its just to drain the old one and
replace it with the new one.

Thuto: Ok..

He texted her a list of everything then he closed the
bonnet, he walked to the driver's side and sighed
looking at her...

She wasn't sure what he was thinking but the
admiration in his eyes made her blush, he didn't look
bad either... Nothing sexiar than a tall guy especially
when you're short like her...

Dallas: Drive safely
Thuto: Enjoy your day...

Dallas: You too...



He smiled at her as she drove off then he walked
into the autoshop...

At school....

Banyana pushed her wheelchair towards the parking
lot with her bag on her lap, her arms got tired then
she paused and sighed fixing her hat before
continuing to push again. One of her classmate
noticed her struggling and pushed her...

Her: Hi...
Banyana: Hi...thanks for the push
Her: Sure, how far with the case ne mma?

Banyana: | don't know what's taking them so long,
but | still don't see what difference it will make for
me because I'm still in a wheelchair. Chance has
destroyed my life, i just to die... | can't live like this,
I'm even gaining weight ke nna sone segole tota.



Her: Justice will be served.. Don't worry...

She pushed her to her mothers car and greeted her
before walking away, Banyana's mother helped her
get on the wheelchair and drove out of the school...

Banyana: Mama waitse i don't see the whole point of
coming to school, I'm going to fail this semester.

Her: You're not supposed to give up.

Banyana: It hurts me that Chance has been granted
bail, he is going to live his life while I'm on a
wheelchair.

Her: The police are still investigating, we should be
patient. You know how slow thy can be but in the
end, justice will be served.

Banyana rubbed her tears with her Tshirt...

In Prison...



Chance walked in the ablusion block where one
inmate was showering, he turned the tap and tested
the cold water then he stood under the shower
washing his head.

He reached for his tiny bar of soap and lathered his
head before washing down the soap. Someone
spanked his butt then he turned off the water and
rubbed his head before turning around to two guys
staring at him...

Chance: Did you just spank me?

Him: (smiled) Yeah.. | like you

He looked at his friend standing by hiding something
behind him, probably a sharpened wire similar to the
one they used to stab another inmate to death a
week before.



Him: Wa reng babe?

Chance: O taa nyela..

The friend looked at him and stepped over but the
man blocked him with his hand..

Him: Wa nchalenja ne monna?

Chance: Kare o taa nyela, I'm not one of the guys you
use around here. If you touch me i will break your
neck... (pointed at the friend) And that goes for you
too.

He glared right at back at them but the fear inside
was indescribable, he spent the whole month
avoiding this and of course he would fight until he
took his last breath before taking another man's dick
up his his ass. Clearly he didn't stand a chance with
the two of them especially with a weapon...



Him: (laughed) Are you honestly challenging me? |
rule this block, i taste every fresh meat in here.

Chance: You're not doing that rubbish on me, oka
nyela straight...

The man showering on the next shower quickly
hurried out leaving them alone. Chance's heart
pounded as he looked at the two inmates, this guy
was short and he stood a chance but the friend was
quite tall and muscular, he had scars all over..

The short friend threw the first punch and tried to
turn Chance around pinning him against the wall,
Chance headed him with the back of his head on the
mouth, he staggered back holding his bleeding
mouth. The friend charged towards him and stabbed
him on the stomach while the short guy punched
him in the back, Chance grabbed his hand and
punched him as they fought for the wire. They
slipped on the wet floor and fell down, Chance
grabbed the wire and lunged it on his chest, he



pulled it out and stabbed him over and over as blood
sputtered around and flowed across the floor...

The siren wailed, short friend got up and bumped on
the jail guards as they rushed in... Chance turned
around and lifted his bloody hands as his heart
pounded.....The jail guard checked the pulse and
looked at the others as they handcuffed Chance..

Jail guard: He is dead...

*
*

*
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In court...

Later that afternoon Gauta smiled as they handed
her the receipt of payment,

Gauta: Thank you..
Officer: Go to that office and sign more papers.

Gauta : Thank you.

She carefully walked towards the door stretching out
her hand to hold the doorframe then she walked out
and almost tripped as her foot landed over the edge
of the stoop. She walked towards the office and
handed them the receipt, the lady quickly went over
the bail conditions her...

Her: Chance will have to report himself before Maun
police station every Friday, if he doesn't show up
there will be a warrant of his arrest and he will wait



for his trial while in prison.
Gauta: | will personally make sure he does.

Her: He is not supposed to be a suspect in any case,
koore he is not supposed to be in trouble. He must
stay away from any trouble because if he will be
arrested if he does anything wrong while he is on
bail. He is not even supposed to be in contact with
the victim or her family.

Gauta: Ee ngwanaka ke a utwa... So when will he be
out since I've paid?

Her: He might be out tomorrow, there are some
prison officers who are in court with some suspects
so they will collect his papers.

Gauta: Thank you so much. (handed her the phone)
Can you search the name Dallas for me? | can't see
clearly

The young woman pressed the phone and dialed
Dallas then she handed her the phone. Gauta walked
out of the office holding the phone to her ear...



Dallas: Hello?
Gauta: | managed to pay, thank you so much.

Dallas: (smiled in relief) Ee mma, when is he coming
out?

Gauta: Tomorrow.

Dallas: Ok.
Gauta: Bye

She hung up and stopped the taxi....

At the autoshop...

Later that afternoon Dallas walked out of the gate
and headed to the road where he waited for a taxi,
his encounter with Thuto earlier was all he could
think about but a part of her couldn't stop worrying
about what she thought about him, she had a degree



and a good job, she probably thought he was a
burden and he would probably be boring unable to
provide for a woman the way a man is supposed to.
She probably wanted to be taken out on dates and
stuff... His phone rang in the pocket then he picked
smiling..

Dallas: Hello?

Thuto: Hi, its Thuto. | managed to buy those things.
Gawa chaisa ke go phike?

Dallas: I'm waiting by the road ko tirong.
Thuto: 5 minutes.

Dallas: Bye

He hung up and received another call...

Dallas: Hello?

Jango: Yeah, i borrowed P500 from my uncle, i want
to top on the bail money.



Dallas: | managed to talk to this Nigerian guy, he
borrowed me money.

Jango: Ok, I'll return P400 and give Chance's mother
P100 so she can buy his father some fruits.

Dallas: Yeah.

Jango: sure

He hung up as Thuto pulled over then he got in and
closed the door.

Dallas: Hey..

Thuto: Hey... So is it really true that Chance did that?
We don't talk much but i just can't shake the feeling
that he didn't do this kana I'm in denial?

Dallas: He didn't do it, just that when you're a nobody
the police don't take you seriously. The evidence is
there, the witness are there... | heard they didn't find
Banyana's DNA or human blood on the car. Their
evidence is circumstantial evidence.



Thuto: It's madness, usually when the police don't
have evidence they delay the cases and keep asking
the court to postpone matters in order to keep the
case alive as much as they can because they know
he will be found not guilty.

Dallas : I'm just worried about him spending so much
time in jail. Everyone who has been to jail comes out
with injuries, scars or emotional trauma.

Thuto: Let's hope he comes out OK...

Minutes later she parked in front of his one room, he
stepped out and closed the door.

Dallas : come in, i have to change my clothes and get
a towel so i can lay underneath.

Thuto: Ok.

She stepped out and followed him in the house, his
house was surprisingly clean... He didn't have a bed
but a huge mattress with a clean blanket and small



pillows. His chest of drawers had a mirror and his
toiletries were neatly packed.

The kitchen unit had the one burner stove and a bar
fridge next to it, on the fridge was a picture of him
when he was young with what looked like a twin, it
was definitely his twin she couldn't even differentiate
between them. Next to the picture was a list of
things... It was probably one of the things he wanted
to do and amongst the interesting things was a taxi
permit.

Dallas: (smiled) Close your eyes, i want to change
my clothes.

Thuto: (laughed) OK

She smiled and put her hands over her face, Dallas
smiled suspiciously and waved before her face then
he turned around and took off his jeans before
putting on sweatpants and phathaphata...



He took out a half bottle of coke and poured her a
drink..

Dallas: Let's go...

He stepped out putting on a Tshirt and opened the
bonnet while she leaned against the doorframe...

Thuto: Where is your twin?
Dallas: He died when we were young.
Thuto: I'm sorry

Dallas: It's ok, I've learned to live with it... Chance
reminds me of him. They're so much alike.

Thuto: Were you two the only children?

Dallas: No, we were step kids so our stepmother
didn't like us. It got worse when i was left alone. |
decided to leave home and fend for myself. They're



much happier now as a perfect family...
Thuto: Sorry..

Dallas: It's OK, when the time is right I'll have a family
of my own.

Thuto sipped the coke and smiled looking at his
bulge while he laid on his back underneath the car
draining the oil...guess they were right about skinny
men, he wasn't bad at all. He got out with the dark
dirty oil and dusted himself..

She looked back inside then she turned on the home
theater and turned the volume up before going back
outside..

Thuto: R&B... Ok...
Dallas: (laughed) Maybe you should dance...

She smiled and shook her waist just a bit but enough



to arouse his wild imagination as he paused and
swallowed looking at her..

Thuto: (laughed) Bereka the, o emetseng janong...

He laughed and turned around filling up the car...

At Benge's House...

Meanwhile Benge's phone rang next to the TV, she
jumped and smiled looking at the unsaved number.
It was probably Chance since he was granted bail
days before..

Benge: (smiled) Hello?
Colleague: (softly) Hey
Benge: (frowned) Yes?

Him: Ne ke go cheka hela



Benge: O ncheka eng re theogela rothe? Can you be
professional please. Nna gake jole ko tirong.

Him: Sorry, just thought we-
Benge: There is no we. Goodnight please.

Him: Goodnight.

She hung up and sighed dialling Dallas...

Dallas: Hello?

Benge: Hi

Dallas: Chance will be out tomorrow. I'll let him know
you been asking about him.

Benge: Thanks, but when you visit him o shap?

Dallas: He is fine, i visited him yesterday to give him
toiletries. He doesn't seem to be happy in there,
apparently there are some guys ba ba dingalo, he
complained to the guards but it seems they take
them lightly.



Benge: | wish i could visit him. Restraining order le
yone e gana o expira.

Dallas: (laughed) He'll be out tomorrow.

Benge: Ok, bye

She hung up and sighed then she clicked on her
friend's text.

Her: | just hope ahe feels the same way about you.
I'm worried because he chose Banyana over you.
You must make an effort to get over this guy.

Banyana: If things turn out bad after this i will get
over him.

Her: If you say so.

Banyana: | just don't want to move on and wonder
what if.

Her: True.



She sighed and put down her phone...

In solidarity condiment...

Meanwhile Chance sighed sitting on the floor, his
headache was cracking his skull and the wound was
aching...the walls of this tiny room were too close to
one another he could barely breath or see
anything...he got claustrophobic just looking around,
there was no window and it felt like being trapped in
a small hole.

The images of that prisoner choking on blood and
gurgling before taking his last breath flashed before
his eyes. He closed his eyes tightly and put his
hands over his face, Banyana's case was now the
least of his problems... He had murder to worry
about...

He hadn't been questioned about what happened



and he could only imagine what tomorrow will bring...
He wondered what his father thought, what they
were eating and how much shame these
accusations must have brought the whole family. It
was now clear, he wasn't ever going to have a

normal life nor would he ever be happy. Tears filled
his eyes then he laid on his back facing up the tall
walls and put his hands over his face crying.....

Hours went by until he fell asleep, it was so dark he
didn't know if it was day or night. Loud footsteps and
the loud noise of padlocks woke him. The door
opened, light bounced on his face hurting his eyes
as he blocked with his hand frowning...

Voice: Turn around...

He stood up and put his hands behind him as they
cuffed him then he walked out as they escorted him.
It was now clear, it was morning...



Guard: Are you ok?

Chance: | think I'm bleeding inside.. He stabbed me
with a wire

Guard: At least you stood against him, nna mthaka
ole nea ntena gape a dirisiwa ke shorty. Someone
was going to defend themselves one way or
another...

They marched towards the door....

At the hospital....

Later that morning the prison car parked, two jail
guards jumped out then one of them helped him out
as he frowned and almost fell down due to pain...

They escorted him inside the building and headed to
the emergency section as the shackles on his ankles



connecting his wrists clunked at every step. The
shame of being an offender got worse by every stare,
the chains also made it hard not to notice and
everyone turned around looking at him..

The guards greeted everyone and knocked on the
door. Everyone sitting on the bench looked at him
and his shackles. He looked down and sighed...

The guard talked to the nurse for a second and
joined them as they stood by, as soon as the patient
inside stepped out the nurse stepped.

Nurse: Bagolo ke kopa go thusa borre ba pele...

Benge's soft voice echoed in his ears then he turned
around and looked at the nurse, Benge froze looking
at him and quickly stepped back inside..



Nurse: Come in..

The other guard remained at the door with a gun
while the other walked inside with him.

Chance's chains clunked as he walked towards the
chair and slowly sat down while the guard stood
behind the door.

Benge: Good morning..
Chance: Morning..
Benge: What's the problem?

Chance: | was involved in a fight, i got stabbed with
something sharp below the abdomen.

Benge: Ok, I'm going to inject you for tetanus before i
can stich you...

Benge put on gloves and stood up examining the cut



above his eyebrow, he still looked handsome but
seeing him in shackles brought tears to her eyes,
pain blocked her throat as she prepared the injection.
She turned to inject his shoulder but the chains
made it impossible for him to pull off his Tshirt. She
lifted it and injected him then she pressed him with a
cotton wool looking at his tattoo.

She disposed the injection and cleaned the cut
above his eyebrow..

Benge: I'm going to give you stich here..

Chance: Ok..

She prepared everything, the guard got tired of
standing and sat down pressing his phone. He knew
he wasn't supposed to even have his phone with him
but this divorce was breaking him down. Benge
stitched him up and sighed standing back..



Benge: Ok, you have to sit on the bed so i can have a
look at this one.

Chance sat on the bed behind the curtains, Benge
pulled his Tshirt out his head and cleaned his wound.
It was weird how arousing it was to look at him
shirtless with chains on him...there was nothing
good about this picture, he was a total bad boy with
tattoos and shackle on his ankles and wrists but his
body got her wet. It was even in how cool he was...
He wasn't saying anything... He just relaxed looking
at her doing her job, he kept looking at her eyes and
her lips then he slowly licked his lip. She lowered his
pants and got relieved to realise it wasn't a deep
stab, in fact it was just a superficial stab, thank God.

Meanwhile Chance looked at her working, he'd never
seen her working and babe girl looked so much
better in a short white dress. The touch of her hands
on his skin got the big boy a little excited down there
as he expanded making a big bulge on his pants.



She lifted her eyebrows surprised and quickly looked
at the guard who was busy pressing his phone then
she took off her glove and gently massaged his dick..

Chance looked at her tearfully grateful as he grasped
for air, she leaned over and sucked him with her soft
warm tongue as he gently moved his waist. The
shackles made a sound then he stopped, he moved
his arms allowing the Tshirt to fall on his wrist
shackles then he grabbed it closer so it can stop the
chains from clinging on another.

The guard stoop up and their hearts skipped as they
froze...

Guard: Ke tsaya sengwe

Benge: Ok..

He stepped out still pressing his phone and closed
the door, Chance turned around and kissed her softly,



she put her hands over his chest as they kissed then
he turned her around and picked her leg putting it
over the bed.

Benge: (whispered) Please be careful, i haven't-

Chance: | know babe...

Still in shackles he pulled her panties aside and
#Removed.
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Chance: Ohhh fuck!

He grunted and rammed himself deeper then he
paused pumping inside her as his d* twitched
offloading his warm DNA inside her...

He rested on her back for a second with his d*
throbbing inside of her wet p*, then he pulled himself
out and stepped back as she leaked, he noticed a big
roll of tissue and spun the wheel grabbing a handful
then he wiped himself and pulled up his pants.

She was temporarily paralysed lying helplessly on
the bed then he rolled more tissue and wiped her as
she laid there, she finally gained her senses and
turned around sitting on the bed with her feet
hanging on the air.



The prisoner squatted with his chains and picked her
panties helping her dress as she put each foot in the
panties like a toddler, she got down the bed standing
on her feet then he stood up pulling them up and
fixed her white dress as their eyes met, words could
not explain the feeling... He still couldn't believe it, he
leaned over and kissed her softly as he got hard
again then he turned her around lifted her dress for
one last round...He lowered her panties and
squeezed himself inside her, the door opened and
the doctor walked in with another nurse...

Benge and Chance pulled away from one another,
she pulled up her panties, Chance lowered his d into
the pants as the nurse panicked shouting for the
guards...

Doctor: (panicked) Call the guards!

The guards rushed in as Chance stepped back
surrendering...



Doctor: (angrily) Aren't you supposed to be guarding
this prisoner? He raped her.... Alicia are you ok?

Nurse: (tearfully) Alicia are you ok? Sit down... She
has a restraining order against him, oh my God!

The second guard walked in then the patients
waiting on the queue blocked the door looking inside
while others took out their phone and snapped
pictures. The doctor quickly closed the door while
the other nurse hugged Benge...

Guard: Turn around, face the wall, don't turn around
because i will hit you with this..

Chance turned around and faced the wall as Benge
slowly sat down...

Benge: (shaky voice) He didn't rape me...



Doctor: What do you mean he didn't rape you? | saw
him, he was literally plugged on her

Guard: Maybe she is afraid, we will take the prisoner
back to the car, talk to her. We will notify our
superior..

Benge's heart pounded as tears filled her eyes..

Benge: Doctor he is my boyfriend, he didn't rape me!

Doctor: Are you telling me that you had sex with a
patient in here?

The senior nurse opened the door and walked in
then she closed the buzzing of the curious crowd
outside.

Her: What's going on?

Doctor: Alecia do you realise what is going on? If
you're afraid...maybe she is afraid



Guard: We are taking him out.

The guards escorted him as he walked past Benge,
the fear and embarrassment in her eyes shuttered

his heart as he stepped out with each guard on his
side, people secretly took pictures of him.

Guard: (stopped) Delete that picture, o paparazzi
kana o molwetsi?

Patient; | deleted it..

The guard angrily stared at him for a minute and
there was complete silence then he carried walking
away with Chance as his shackles jiggled all the way
out...

As they approached the car, one guard unhinged the
tailgate, Chance sat on it then he lifted his legs and
got inside...



Guard: What happened?
Chance: She is my girlfriend..

Guard2: O sure? Kana if its not true you have a rape
case, which might make your defence ko case ya
murder very difficult because tabe go nna ekare
you're a violent prisoner.

Chance: She is my girlfriend.
Guard3: (confused) What happened?

Guard: They caught him sleeping with a nurse,
motho o taa ntshenyetsa tiro because my
supervisors will ask what i was doing when a
prisoner slept with a nurse.

Guard: Mme kana she might say it's rape because if
she admits to having sex with him she will lose her
job.

Guard: I'm worried about my ass, i stepped out for
just a minute

Guard?2: But if it was us nkabe re didimala hela
problem now even patients took pictures.



Guard3: Let's go, we will tell them you stepped out
for a minute, plus he is supposed to be in court
today for the murder.

The guards jumped in the car and drove off...

Inside the consultation room....

Meanwhile Benge looked down as the senior nurse
took a seat...

Senior nurse: What really happened? If that prisoner
raped you you must be free to tell us.

Benge: Gase rape..

Senior nurse: You do realise that if it's not rape your
job is on the line?

Doctor: This is the most unprofessional behaviour
I've ever seen from a nurse.



Senior nurse: You've disgraced the whole hospital.
Ke raya gore kgang e gae helele ha because balwetsi
konte ba eme tshetshe...

Benge: I'm sorry, ne ke kopa gore kgang e ska ya ko
godimo. It will never happen again. | can't lose my
job...I'm the breadwinner, mama le bo nnake ba
lebile mogo nna.

There was a knock on the door, they all kept quiet
and stared at the door..

Senior nurse: Tsena!

The door opened and the notorious journalist stuck
his head inside with a cannon camera hanging from
his neck...

Him: (smiled) Bagolo

Senior nurse: We are in a meeting, please excuse us



Him: I'm not taking pictures, i just-

Senior nurse: Please...

He smiled and closed the door...

Senior nurse: I'm sure ke wa the voice kana gaba
tolwe ke sepe. I'm not putting my job on the line for
you because if word gets out and it will...

Nurse: It's already on facebook... | heard Martin
asking me when i passed kakwa. One of the patients
posted on facebook gore a prisoner was caught
having sex with a nurse.

Senior nurse: Wa bona? So I'm not going to try and
sweep this under the carpet, you'll beg for
forgiveness at the disciplinary hearing which i highly
doubt will turn out good for you with so many
unemployed nurses who could be doing a much
better job. It's bad enough that the public thinks
nurses are not doing a good job and then you do this
to paint all of us bad...(sighed) Please take your



things and go home, i will talk to our superiors and
let you know a way forward.

Benge: Ee mma.

She slowly stood up and picked her handbag and
cellphone from the charger then she walked out as
some patients stole snaps of her. She stepped out
of the building as tears filled her eyes, the journalist
jogged behind her as her phone rang left right and
center....

Journalist: Can you say your side of the story? Is it
true the prisoner is your boyfriend?

Benge: No
Journalist: Are you saying he raped you?

Benge: No, he didn't rape me. Please leave me alone.
| don't want to talk to journalists.

Journalist: We have pictures of you pulling up your
panties, o raya gore gao bate go bua your side of the
story? Apparently you have a restraining order



against this prisoner, would you say you're a victim
of gender based violence? Did he threaten you? He
failed to comply with the court order of staying away
from you, which is an offence punishable by jail,
what do-

She stopped the taxi and jumped in closing the door
then it drove off.

*
*
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At Benge's House...

Benge closed the door and dropped her things on
the couch before heading to the bedroom where she
threw herself on the bed staring at the ceiling, yeah it
was hell scary that her job was on the line but damn
that dick was so good... She couldn't believe she
resisted that bad boy for so long only to get a
quickie in a hospital... She closed her eyes and those
shackles jiggled right next to her, she could almost
taste his breath as he kissed her, turning her
around... God that "I know babe"... And when he
pulled down her panties, pushed her legs apart with
his foot and dug in... The feeling of him pumping
inside her, why didn't anyone tell her it felt so good
to hear a man cum right inside you...She couldn't
literally hear his heart beat... Oh fuck Chance!

Tears filled her eyes just thinking about the amount
of trouble he was in, she missed him before but after



getting a taste of that dick she couldn't breath
without him... She was incomplete without him. With
the way her phone was ringing she knew she was
going viral but you know what that was OK, at least
she was out there with a man she loves. Losing her
job wasn't probably going to happen especially
because it was her first mistake, maybe she'd be
given a warning or something but shackle boy was in
deep shit with the restraining order... Come to think
of it, was it possible to cancel it? She needed to find
out first thing in the morning...

She took a deep breath worriedly then she
remembered how Chance turned her around, tilted
his head and kissed her softly. A smile of blush grew
as she chuckled and eventually laughed putting her
hands over her face...Oh God, he did it... He took her
virginity and made 