DEEP DESIRES
INSERT 1
(Couldnt edit)

Adrenaline rush! City lights, the busy streets
with people and cars. Different odours, different
scenarios, diverse cultures. A taste of freedom
what i desired all my life. Mother city Gaborone.
University of Botswana its every child's dream
to make it here and i am one of the lucky that
get accepted into the varsity. | gaze outside the
car as we drive inside.

Hendrick: This school is so big. How are we
even going to know where we are supposed to
go.

Joy: You really did not have to bring me all the
way here father.

Hendrick: My little girl is coming to do her first
year of course i have to bring you here. Let me



ask the security guard.

(I find myself rolling my eyes as he gets packs
in the middle of the road to ask the security
guard. My father is a traditional man who raised
me up in a strong traditional home. My mother
passed away when i was 10 and it has been him
all along raising me on his own. For the first
time i am parting ways with him, leaving the
village life behind to breath some fresh air of
the city. He comes back and gets in the car,
there are lot of cars behind us with drivers
growing impatient.)

Hendrick: | dont like this city Joy, just look at
those girls, they are barely putting on decent
clothing. Look at those boys with their sagging
pants. What kind of dressing is this?

Joy: Times are changing Baba. This is the 21st
century.

Hendrick: | hope this city will not corrupt you
Joy. Remember what you came here for,



remember our talk.

Joy: | do remember, i am here for my
psychology degree and thats it.

Hendrick: Good girl. Remember you have a
husband waiting for you back at home.

(Lord! Not this husband talk again. somebody
rescue me. )

Joyous Pheko in short just Joy, 19 years old of
age. Lets take a journey as i explore what lies
ahead of us.

A dream come true finaly. A step into fulfiling
my biggest desire. Step by step i am close to it.
| can finally feel it, soon i will grab it with both
hands. | just need to give it all my best then
everything i ever wanted will be mine. Ambition!
Sucess! my heart crave for it. My mother's
words replay in my head.

Bulelwa: You are called for great things Naledi. |



did not call you Naledi for nothing. You are a
star that will outshine them all. Go be a star that
i know you are. Shine bright my girl because
you are a Star after all.

(I have watched my mom struugle to raise me
and my brothers after our father abandoned us
and left to the city with another woman. | have
watched that woman spend endless nights,
sweating from morning till night just that i can
have food on he table. | owe her my life. | owe
her all the deep desires of her heart. | will shine
ma. | will become the first doctor in Tamasane
village. | will make your home shine like my
name. | will make you shine Ma. Just hold on
tight. | will raise our name up. | have to. | have
to prove to everyone that i am indeed a star.)

Taximan: Excuse me young lady. We are here.
This is the University of Botswana.

(I stare outside the window at the buildings
ahead of in front of me. This is it. This is where i



have to make my dreams a reality. The taxi
takes me to the residence block that i have
been given. This is it Naledi. | keep repeating
the same sentence over and over again so it
can sink in. Shine Naledi. Shine Star! Shine!)

Naledi Moroka, 18 years old. A journey to
outshine them all.

The fresh breath of shops. The drawing in smell
of new clothes. The arousing sight of cars. |
have lived in the city all my life but nothing
beats the love | have for these two. | find myself
salivating as a mercedez benz Amg C63 passes
by. If only it could be that easy to just have
every desire that my heart wants. | am going to
do my first year today but if things were upto
me i would not even waste my time going
through school. | could be someone's mistress
out there living the dream. But going to varsity
cant be such a bad thing. It can give me some



freedom to do what my heart desires.
Bontle: Are you sure you have taken everything
you will need Busisiwe?

Busi: | am sure ma! Can we just get going
already.

Bontle: Your father is not happy with this idea of
you going to stay in school.

Busi: We have talked about this ma. | dont want
to talk about it anymore.

Bontle: Promise me you will take care of
yourself.

Busi: | will , dont worry about a thing.

(I say as i put on my headsets and look outside.
My parents are a little bit overprotective at
times. My mother is just a house wife all she
does is stay home and chow my father's money
with her friends. And my father is an accountant.
He is barely ever home. Between the two i dont
know who i take after. | think i must have been



switched at the hospital because i am nothing
like those two.

Busisiwe Kenosi, 19 years old. A journey to see
if i can tap into the desires of my heart.

Social life! Friends! Freedom thats all i have
ever craved for. | wonder what it is like to have
friends. To be taught in a class environment like
other students. All my life i have never attended
any school. | did what is called home teaching.
Where i have tutors teaching me within our
home environment. My parents prefer doing
things differently. Going to my varsity will allow
me to do some things i never got to do.

Dominick: Hey kiddo.
Vanessa: Hi dad. You are back.
Dominick: Are you ready for tommorow?

Vanessa: | have been waiting for this day all my
life dad. | am more than ready.



Dom: Thats my girl. Go make us proud. Your
mother is waiting for us. Its dinner time.

Vanessa: Right behind you.

(I put my phone away as and put on my shoes.
My parents have been married for 15 years now,
my Dad is is a business man, he own a large
publishing company. And my mother is a
dentist. Both of them they are never really home.
My big brother and i basically have been raised
up maids.)

Vanessa Thompson, 18 years old and this is
my journey.)
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Vanessa

My heart is palpitating as our car drives through
the school gates. This is it, a moment of reality.
| look outside my window so i can compose
myself. | dont want people to see that i am



nervous wreck. | try to drink water but it does
not even help as my anxiety kicks in. Get a grip
Nessa! You can do this girl' You been preparing
for this all your life. My inner woman scrowls,
You have no idea how it feels like. Just then my
phone decides to ring. Its my brother.

Vanessa: Brian!
Brian: Little sis! Are we ready for the first day?

Vanessa: | dont think i can do this. | am not
prepared.

Brian: | did not know that i have a coward for a
sister.

Vanessa: | am not a coward.

Brian: Then dont act like one. Just be yourself.
Vanessa: Alright i will try.

Brian: Thats my girl.

Vanessa: When will i see you?

Brian: | have a tight schedule today. Lectures



whole day. But i will try to squeeze you in.
Nessa: Alright.

Brian: Have to go now. Take care.

Nessa: Bye.

(I hung up and sigh! To myself. Be myself! If it
was only that easy Brian. The car pulls over by
the car parking and i get off. Lets do this. | say
to myself as i grab my phone and look at my
timetable once again. Lets see if i can pull this
one off. | dont know what happens but i find
myself going falling down. | close my eyes as i
brace myself to touch the ground. Instead of
the ground i find myself in strong musculine
arms. | open my eyes and he is looking down at
me smilling. | blink a few times contemplating
on my next move. My subconcious looks me
folding her arms giving me the i-knew-it-look.

Lefa: As much as i am enjoying this moment,
but i am going to be late for my lecture.



(it takes a few moments to realise he is talking
to me as i am still mesmerised by his looks.)

Naledi

| am one of the first 10 people in the lecture
room. | choose to sit in the middle row. Very
soon the lecture room starts filling up. | put my
bag on the chair next to me an attempt to save
it for a friend. | glance at my time, you will be
late Joy. Speak of the devil!l She comes rushing
in, i raise my hand to her so she can see me. |
met her yesterday as we were signing in into
our residence blocks and we clicked.

Joy: (Sitting down) This school is so big. | got
lost twice today.

Naledi: Were you running? You are panting.

Joy: | did not want to get in late. Its so scary
when you find everyone already seated.

Naledi: Dont tell me you were late to your



morning lecture.

Joy: | did say i get lost a lot. Maybe we should
have a tour in the everning to familiarise
ourselves with the school.

Naledi: No problem.

(I look at my watch and at the door. My eyes
almost pop out of their socket when i see him
walk in. Light in complexion, black dark hair
with a boyish cut, amber big eyes, pinkish lips,
aquiline nose pefectly aligned, broad shoulders.
He is putting on a 3 piece slim fit suit. | get
stomach butterflies just by starring at him. He
has to be the most handsome man i have ever
seen.

Joy: He is a catch.
Naledi: Huh?
Joy: The guy that just walked in.

(I can hear Joy talking but i can not hear what
she is saying because all my attention is on the



mysterious guy. He closes the door after him
and puts his bag on the front desk. He looks at
us and the whole class goes quite. Once he got
our attention he writes "Dr Dlamini” in large
capitals on the board.)

Dr Dlamini: My name is on the board. | will be
taking your though this course for this semester.

(No ways! He is just too young to have a PHD!
Or even to be a lecturer. My lecturer | sigh in
disappointment as i listen his deep manly voice.)

Dr Dlamini: Rule 1: No late coming to my class,
if by any chance you may find outside that door
at 11Tam mondays, wednesdays and fridays
dont bother coming in. Rule 2: All my classes
are compulsory failure to do so will resultin 10
percent deductions in all your final marks. Rule
3: No use of cellphones in my class.

(For someone who this handsome, He is just
too much nje! | thought they said tertiary is
different from secondary school. )



Joy: He is uptight.

Naledi: | know right.

Dr Dlamini: Last Rule: No whispering or talking
when i am talking. You two next time i catch

you talking, you will not attend my class for the
whole semester.

(He says as he looks at me and Joy. First day
and i am already in trouble.)

Busi

| have been sitting by the park for more than an
hour now waiting for my friend. | keep looking
at my watch time and again.

Candy: Did i keep you waiting for long?

(I turn around to find her behind me. | barely
recognise her. She has changed, puttingona 16
-inch brazillian weave, sissy boy jeans and high



heels, crop top and a nike flat cap | blink a few
times as i look at her in admiration.)

Candy: Are you going stare at the the whole day,
no hello? No hug!

Busi: of course not!

(I walk to her and give her a warm hug)
Busi: | missed you!

Candy: You have no idea how i missed you.
Busi: You look beautiful by the way.

Candy: You know me. My boyfriend is actually
waiting for me at the other side, i wanted to see
you before i go.

Busi: But you just got here?

Candy: | know doll, thats why i am asking you
tag along so we can catch up.

Busi: | dont want to intrude.

Candy: He is with a friend also plus we are just
going to get something to eat.



Busi: | cant i have a lecture.

Candy: Another excuse. Dont be such a bore
Busi, dont you think i have a lectures also!
Today is first day, its not like we are going to be
doing anything productive.

Busi: | guess you are right. Just one lecture
wont hurt. Plus i am being offered free lunch
here.

Candy: And a ride on a range rover sport.

Busi: (excitedly) You are kidding right?

Candy: You know me Busi. Go big or go home!
Busi: You have to teach how you do it.

Candy: | will, but for now let go for lunch my
dear.

(I get my bag and walk with her to the waiting
car.)
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BUSI

Have you ever dreamt of something and when it
actually ends up happening you dont even know
how to contain yourself. | find myself smilling
from ear to ear as i sit in the resturant, i long
dreamt of dining here and now its actually
happening. We are at CBD at Capello. Candy is
all lovey dovey with her boyfriend Thabo. Did i
mention he looks old enough to be her older
brother or even father? The friend thats joining
us is late. So | kind of feel out of space,
invading in their alone time.

Thabo: You are late.

(He says looking behind me. | have no choice
but to turn around to see who he is talking to.
Behind stands a man, he is handsome, he must



be in his late 30s. The first i check is his wrist, a
man is defined by the watch he wears. A rollex!
| die 10 times. Not bad, totally not bad.)

Him: | know. | got caught up.

(He gives us smiles as he sits down)
Him: Hello ladies.

(We both murmur greetings to him.)

Thabo: Babe, you know Dominick right, Nick
meet my girl Candy. And our friend Busi, Busi he
is our friend Dominick.

(He kisses my hahd. Okay a gentlemen! Another
tick. )

Dominick: A pleasure meeting you ladies. Have
you ordered yet?

Thabo: No not yet. We were waiting for you.
Dominick: Alright lets order then.
(A waitress comes to our table)

Waitress: Mr Thompson, what can we get you



today?
(He is a regular here. Another tick)

Dominick: Bring me and my friend Black Velvet
double on the rocks and our lady friends here a
bottle of Chardonnay. While we decide on what
to have.

Waitress: Coming right up sit.

(A man who knows what wants. | am impressed.
Worthy of another tick. We have a light
convesation going as we enjoy the food and
drinks. A girl could get used to this.. Before |
know it the bottle is empty. )

Thabo: (looking at his watch) Look at the time.
We have to get going, beat the traffic before it
gets late?

Candy: Since you going same direction as Busi,
i am sure you wont mind dropping her right Nick?

Dom: Not at all. You guys can go right ahead.

(Candy hugs me and winks at me as they walk



out with Thabo. Soon we follow them, we walk
to his car, latest edition of Range Rover Sport.
He opens the door for me and get comfortable
as i absorp in the expensive smell of leather. )

Dom: So what does Busi stands for?
(He says as he joins the main road)
Busi: Busisiwe.

Dom: (nodding) Its a nice name but i think an
english name would suit you more better like
Marylin.

Busi: (smiling) Really?

Dom: Yes! | really enjoyed your comapany and i
hope to see you again.

Busi: That can always be arranged.

Dom: | will get your number so i can call you.
How about that?

Busi: Its no problem with me.

(I look at his hand as he holds the steering



wheel, his veins almost popping out.)

Joy

Talk about being tired i murmur to myself as i
get up from the bed. My roommate is not yet
back. | havent had an opportunity to know her
well.i just know that her name is Busi and thats
all. I look at my watch and its already late, i
wonder where she is. Its none of my business
where she is. | get up and go bath my face. |
pass by Naledi's room to get her so we can go
get something to eat but she is not there. Looks
like i will be on my own. | murmur to myself as i
walk out of the residence blocks to the
cafeteria.

Phenyo: Why is a pretty like you walking all by
herself this time of night?

(I turn and look back)

Joy: Are you talking to me?



Phenyo: There is only me and you on this road
my lady.

(Oh silly me, ofcourse he is talking to me.)
Joy: | should be asking you the same question.

Phenyo: | am looking for someone to
accompany me. | guess i just found her.
(Extending his hand) Phenyo!

Joy: (we shake hands) Joy!
Phenyo: Nice hame. Going to the cafeteria?
Joy: Yah, and you?

Phenyo: The blocks behind the cafeteria. First
year?

Joy: Yeah! How did you tell?

Phenyo: Ask me that question after you get your
first allowance. | will be in a better position to
answer you then.

Joy: I'm i that rural?

(He cracks up)



Phenyo: Rural? No no! But there is a difference.

Joy:(teasingly) | am offended Phenyo. Really
offended.

Phenyo: You will forgive me, my lady offending
you was the last thing on my mind.

Joy: What is the first thing that...

(I dont get to finish my sentence as i am
interupted by my phone ringing )

Joy: Babal
Hendrick: Hello! How are you my daughter?
Joy: i am okay. And you?

Hendrick: Apart from missing you, | am okay my
daughter.

Joy: I miss you also Daddy.
Hendrick: Have the credited your allowances yet?

Joy: No not yet, and the cue for the collection of
FNB cards is just too much. | will survive on the
money you gave me for the time being.



Hendrick: Alright my daughter. Call if you need
anything. Leabaneng was here this morning. He
said he wants to send his uncles.

(Not this again)

Joy: Dad! Can we not just not talk about this?
Just hold him off. | am still trying to settle in.

Hendrick: | will but you shouldnt forget that this
marriage has long been arranged Joy, i cant
keep on holding off people forever.

Joy: | know, we will talk about this when i come
home for the holidays. | have to go now.

Hendrick: bye my angel.

(I hung up)

Phenyo: Daddy's little girl.

Joy: No! | am not daddy’s little girl.
Phenyo: | disagree.

(I look at him and smile. If he only knew that i
am daddy's bargining tool instead of little girl.



This man is really keen on this marriage thing. )
A month later...
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Nessa

The room is quite with only noise coming from
the curtlery we are using. | glance my brother
and he smiles at me. It is nice to have me home
for once ever since he moved out the house it
has been quite.

Dominick: How is work Brian?
Brian: Its great so far.

Dominick: | dont know why you refuse to just
join the family business.

Brian: | dont want to talk about this dad, i have
already made it clear that i have no intentions of



joining the family business.

Hilga: Can we just have a nice peaceful dinner
without business talk just for one night?

(My phone rings and dad looks at me with
raised eyebrows. Brian givrs me a wicked grin. )

Vanessa: Please excuse me.
(I stand up to go take call.)
Vanessa: Lefakae Moeng.
Lefa: No babe! No love!

Vanessa: You are getting way too ahead of
yourself Mr.

Lefa: Cant blame a guy for trying. | did not see
you today.

Nessa: | did not know that i am supposed to
see you everyday.

Lefa: Ouch! You hurt my feeling Ms Thompson.
Have you decided yet?

Nessa: huh?



Lefa: About tommorrow? The freshers ball? |
need to know if i should buy 2 tickets or what?

Nessa: | am not yet sure. Can i call you after an
hour to confirm?

Lefa: Video Call?
Nessa: Alright video call.

(I hang up smilling to myself. | get back and my
dad is looking at me.)

Dominick: The rules in this house have not
changed the last time i checked. No phone calls
allowed during meal time.

Nessa: | am sorry daddy. Mommy can i ask for
something?

Hilga: What is it my angel?

Nessa: The SRC has organised a freshers ball
for all the first years tommorow i was
wondering if i could attend it.

Dominick: No!



Nessa: But dad.....!

Dominick: Do you know what happens at those
kind of events, girls get raped, drugged.

Nessa: | wont be drinking. | just want to attend
plus its not like any of you will be home
tommorrow.

Dominick: The answer is No. And the decision
is final.

Brian: How about you let her attend i will make
sure i get her home safe.

Hilga: Then its sorted. You will attend and your
brother will get you home.

Dominick: Please excuse me.

(I look at Brian and smile happily. He might be a
jerk at times but he is pretty cool. )

Joy

| am with Phenyo in his room. | dont know how



it happened but from just a random talk in the
middle of the night to this. | cant even explain
what this is. We have been growing closer and
closer everyday. | am growing to like him, i
know i am not supposed but i cant help it. The
heart wants what it wants. Phenyo is a SRC
member, minster of justice. He is a bit tall,
caramel, small eyes. He has dread locks.

Phenyo: So!
Joy: So?
Phenyo: Have you made a decision yet?

Joy: | heard bad things happen at this bashs
Phenyo. | dont want to be a victim.

Phenyo: You will be with me. What do you have
to worry about?

Joy: | guess i have nothing to worry about.

Phenyo: You can bring your uptight friend along
and your nosy roomate.

Joy: You did not just call Naledi uptight right?



Phenyo: | did. | mean i have never seen that girl
smile not even once.

Joy: Naledi is not uptight. She just takes her
school work a lot serious.

Phenyo: Maybe too a little bit too serious. She
should live a little.

Joy: She is ambitious. | think she has a crush on
one of our lectures.

Phenyo: A crush! Maybe it will get her to loosen
up. And your roommate, she is just something
else.

Joy: if you think Busi is too much, you clearly
have not met her friend Candy. Together they
are unstopabble.

Phenyo: Do you think they will come?

Joy: | will try to talk to Naledi. | am not so sure
about Busi, she looks like she only do the high
rollers.

Phenyo: Okay, tell me well in time, if they will



make it. So i can organise tickets for them.
Joy: Alright my minister.
Phenyo: Damn right your Minister.

(He says as he turns and kisses me. | put my
hands around his neck as i kiss him back.)

Naledi

Friday! The whole school is buzzing with
excitment for the event this evening. As they
look forward to the freshers ball i look forward
to my 11 am lecture. He is a good lecturer
despite his uptightness. | am not yet sure if |
enjoy his lectures because he is a good lecturer
or because i have been completely swept off
my feet. | sit down on my usual spot and wait
for the lecture to commence. Joy walks in, she
is hard to find this days ever since Phenyo
came into the picture.

Joy: Star!



Naledi: My Joy!
Joy: Been looking all over for you.
Naledi: Went to the library. Any problem?

Joy: | wanted to know if you can tag along with
me to the bash.

Naledi: Those aint my kind of thing.

Joy: Come onl! Star, you should live a little.
Phenyo promised to get us tickets.

Naledi: What is in for him? Why will he buy us
tickets?

Joy: He is just being nice. Me amd him we are
kind of dating.

Naledi: Kind of??
Joy: Ahh i cant explain Star. Pretty please.
Naledi: i am not sure.

Joy: Just agree. It wont hurt to just get away
from the books once.



Naledi: You are not taking No for an answer are
yoi?

Joy: You damn right i am.

Naledi: Okay fine i am coming but i am leaving if
they dare try something funny.

Joy: Yes ma'am. | will tell him to be on the best
behaviour.

Naledi: Shh! The boss just got in.

(I sit upstraight as i pay attention to the
mysterious Dr Dlamini. He starts teaching as
usual as his register rotates around for us. An
hour later he stops.)

Dr Dlamini: Thats all for today. See you on
monday.

(I have no class after this so i relax a bit and
text my mother a message. Once | am done i
gather up my books, the class is almost empty
now. | get up and walk to the door. )

Dr Dlamini: Naledi



(I freeze on the spot. He knows my name)
Naledi: Yes sir.

Dr Dlamini: Going to the freshers ball.
(His questions catches me off guard)
Naledi: | am not yet sure.

Dr Dlamini: Okay in case you do. Be safe.
Naledi: Thank you Sir. | will be.

(He nods his head and walks out. Okay what
was that?)
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Busi

| look at the clothes laid on my bed, not sure
which i should wear.

Joy: | dont even why you indecisive, you closet
is full of clothes. Plus you always look good on



anything you put.

Busi: Thats the thing, di nkala matho. If it was
possible to put on all of them at once i would.

Joy: Now we both know thats impossible. Be
fast Phenyo said he wants to go with us to the
shops so we buy drinks.

Busi: okay i will be. | wish Candy was here she
would choose an outfit for me.

Joy: Where did she go? | haven't seen her this
week.

Busi: She accompanied Thabo to Kasane. He
had a workshop there for the whole week.

Joy: What about school? Doesnt she has
lectures to attend?

Busi: Candy is very bright, i mean she is one of
the top achievers. She will catch up.

Joy: Okay, why dont you wear the black ripped
jeans, with the white vest and the timberlands. |
mean so that if you dance it will be something



you comfortable in.

Busi: (hodding) You have a point. Let me try
them on.

(I wear as she suggested. Once i am done i
start applying make up. An hour later we are
walking out of the residence block to the
parking lot where Phenyo and his friends are
waiting. My phone rings as we approach the
car.)

Busi: Excuse me a sec (i say to them as i take
my call) Hi there stranger.

Dominick: Hey beautiful! How are you?
Busi: | am good and yourself.
Nick: Couldnt be better. Its a friday any plans?

Busi: We have some entertainment at our
amphitheater so going there.

Nick: Oh okay!
Busi: Why you asking? Want to tag along?



Nick: (chuckles) Thats children's stuff Marylin, |
dont hang out with children.

Busi: Ouch! So in other words i am a kid.

Nick: Not really but i believe with the right man
by your side something can be done about that.

Busi: Let me guess. You are the right man.

Nick: You got that right. So when you are done
or by chance get bored with the children’s party.
Give me a call i will come take you to
somewhere pretty serious.

Busi: Okay i will.
Nick: See you soon!

(He hangs up and i find myself starring at the
phone with my heart in knots. The things this
man does to me. | shove my phone in the
pocket as i walk to join the others.)



Maybe i should just ask the driver to turn back
and take me home. | have never been out in my
entire existence. What if i dont get to enjoy
myself, or i am a boring company. "There is only
one way to find out. Dont be a chicken” My
inner woman says as she folds her arms daring
me. Okay fine! Lets do this, what do i have to
lose? | take a huge breath as the car parks at
our usual spot. Lefa said i will find him here.

Nessa: Thank you Tim. Brian will bring me
home.

Tim: Take care Ms Thompson.

(I close the door and watch him drive off, i
wouldnt want him running off to go tell my dad
what i have been upto. | am about to call him
when someone hugs me from behind. | smile, i
dont need no confirmation, as his cologne has
already did that. | get butterflies on my stomach
as he breaths down my neck.

Lefa: Hil



Nessa: Hey!

Lefa: How is my favourite girl doing?
Nessa: Im good and yourself??

Lefa: | am good now that you are here.

(I turn around and hug. | feel content. We stare
at each other smiling. )

Lefa: You look beautiful.
Nessa: Thank you. Not bad yourself.
Lefa: So the great Thompson let you out today?

Nessa: Yeah! My brother will be picking me
after the event.

Lefa: Maybe i should just make you my wife so i
can enjoy your company without any Thompson
breathing down my neck.

Nessa: | am not sure if you can afford me Mr
Lefakae Moeng.

Lefa: There is always hire purchace. Get you
and pay monthly instalments.



Nessa: You must be smoking nyaope!

Lefa: (he pulls me closer and we french kiss) Or
maybe i am smoking Nessa.

(His fresh mint breath draws me and i find
myself closing my eyes, as his cold soft lips
meet mine. My world stops, and my heart
palpitates as we kiss. After sometime he pulls
away and stare at me bitting his lower lip.)

Lefa: Come let us go, my friends must be
wondering where we are.

(He holds my hand as we walk to the
amphithreater.)

Naledi

| dont know if its the music, the crowd or the
disco lights but something just makes me dizzy.
| look at Joy and shake my head, i did not know
that she has the wild side also. She is mingling
with the crowd, dancing not that i blame her. Its



the alcohol thats making her do this. And Busi
she seems bored ever since Lefa disppeared.
Her mood has went from 100 to 0. | dont even
know what i am doing here because its clear i
am not cut out for this kind of things. | sip my
orange juice as i lean against the wall and look
at people dancing.

Omphile: Are you sure you dont want something
stronger?

(I find myself rolling my eyes, Joy's habbits are
rubbing off on me. Then there is him, this guy

just doesnt give up. He has been hitting on me
since we got introduced. | have tried giving him

signs that i am not intrested but he just wont
back off)

Naledi: No i am good with the juice.
Omphile: Alright, let me refill for you then.

(I pass him the glass and look at Lefa as he
walks in with a beautiful yellow bone girl. She
has big amber eyes like my lecturer. | cant help



but stare at her in admiration. She is naturally
beautiful.)

Lefa: Star looks like i found you a non drinking
partner like you.

(I look at him and smile)

Lefa: babe this are my friends, thats Phenyo
and his girl Joy, thats John and Maatla, Dave
and Omphile. And thats Naledi and Busi, Joy's
friends. Guys this is Vanessa, or call her just
Nessa, the girlfriend.

(We all chant greetings to her. Atleast this one
on the non drinking spee like me, Lefa brings us
two camp chairs and we sit down. We start
chatting and soon we are hitting it off like we
have known each other for a long time. Busi has
disappered and Joy looks to be having the time
of her life. Around 1T am Nessa says as her
goodbyes announcing that she is calling it a
night.)

Naledi: i think its time i go too.



Omphile: Dont worry i will accompany you later.

Naledi: No its okay. I will just go with Lefa and
Nessa. Hope you guys dont mind.

Nessa: Not at all.

(I stand to my feet, and feel dizzy as the whole
world spins around me. Whoa! What is
happening?)

Nessa: Star, are you okay?

( The last thing | remember doing is nodding my
head as darkness consumes me in.)

[06/02, 15:31] Ron: Deep Desire
Insert 6
Busi

| squeeze my way out of the amphithreater.
Wondering why i even came here in the first
place, just a waste of my time and energy. Okay
maybe it was not that bad, it only got bad



because the only guy amongst the crew who i
found attractive have a girl. A bloody beautiful
girlfriend for that matter. | sigh and look for
Nick's car amongst the one in the parking lot.
He sent me a message letting me know he is
the parking lot. It doesnt take me long to find
his Audi RS7 because he is leaning against it in
a white t-shirt, a bombers jacket, black jeans
with white jordans holding a glass of whisky.
Damn! This man really does have taste. He
smiles as he sees me my insides turn! Once we
are settled in his car and driving out he looks at
me amused.

Nick: Bored already??
Busi: Dont start with me Nick.

Nick: Its just an innocent question. You should
have just saved yourself the misery and just
tagged along when i first called.

Busi: Is this the part where you are going to say
i told you s0?



Nick: (kissing my hand) Dont worry i will just
spare you today. Have you ever been to a club?

(I shake my head my head)

Nick: There is a first time for everything. Today
is your lucky day, we are going to Sky lounge, a
friend of mine is throwing an exclusive party
there.

Busi: Alright! Been dreaming of going there.

Nick: It is dream come true today then, my
Marylin.

(He says as pulls into the private parking and
come to my side to open the door for me. | feel
like some princess at the moment.)

Nessa

| look at Naledi shake her head right after
shaking her head, she faints. Lefa jumps well in
time to catch her. What is wrong with her?



Nessa: What is wrong? Should we get her to the
hospital?

Omphile: Someone must have spiked her drink.
This bloody jerks, you see why i was insisting
on taking her back to res.

Nessa: Will she be okay?

Lefa: We are not sure if at all her drink was
spiked. | think we should get her to the hospital.

Omphile: Let me take her then.

Nessa: She had already indicated that she
wants to go with us so i think its better we take
her.

(I say as i take her cellphone and the drink she
was having)

Nessa: | think its better we go with the drink so
it can be checked out also.

Omphile: Arent you guys taking this far? i mean
maybe she just collapsed of noise. | mean
some people are just sensitive to too much



noise.

Nessa: You the one who came up with the
theory of spiked drinks so lets follow your
intuition.

Lefa: Babe lets go.

(We walk out lefa carrying Nessa out)

Lefa: | think Omphile is the one who spiked her
drink?

Nessa: (astonished) Really?

Lefa: He has been hitting on Star the whole
night and she kept on giving him cold signals.

He has a reputation of using drugs on first
years, so he can sleep with them.

Nessa: Wow! He is so wicked. Thats why he
kept on insisting he brings Star to her room
because he knew he spiked her drink.

(We walk out, as we walk to the parking lot i
notice my brother and cousin leaning against
the car. Probably waiting for me. When he sees



us he rushes forward.)

Brian: What happened to her?

Nessa: She just collapsed.

Liam: They must have spiked her drink.
Lefa: We are taking her to the hospital.

Brian: That wont be neccesary. They gave her a
sedative. Hand her over.

(Lefa looks at me and i nod my head.)

Brian: They must have given her Flunitrazepam.
Liam: Rohyponol?

Nessa: What is that?

Brian: Its sedative drug, it often used as a date
rape drug.

(My brother takes Star from the Lefa and walks
to the car.)

Liam: Thank you buddy. You just saved that
innocent child from rape.



| efa: No sweat.
Liam: Nessa are you coming?
Nessa: Give me 5 minutes.

( He looks at me suspciously then walks to the
car.)

Nessa: | better get going.
Lefa: Thank you for today.

Nessa: No thank you. | will call you once i get
home.

Lefa: Alright. I think its time i headed home also.
Nessa: Alright bye.

(I turn and walk to the car. | take the front seat
as Brian seats in the back seat with Naledi
sleeping across the seat. Her head on his lap.

| look at Liam and he also shrugs his shoulders.)
Brian: (angrily) Were you guys drinking alcohol?

Nessa: No! Of course not, Star and | were



drinking juice.

Brian: And then explain how the hell did your
drinks get spiked?

Nessa: | dont know Brian okay. Why are you
even worked up about this?

Brian: This is exactly what dad was afraid will
happen.

Liam: Time out guys! You arguing wont help us.
Where are we taking our fainted girl?

Brian: Obvious, she will go with us home.

(Liam and i both turn as the same time to look

at Brian who is just calm in the back seat. Okay
who are you? And what have you done with my
brother)

Liam: Home as in your place or your parents
place.

Brian: The Thompson Mansion. Why are you
guys looking at me like that, if we leave her at
her place, whoever drugged her might come for



her. So its better we go with her.

Liam: Why you getting defensive? we never said
anything.

Brian: And you Nessa, i take it Naledi is your
friend you wouldnt want to throw her to the
vultures out there.

Nessa: How did you know her name is Naledi?

Brian: You called her star, Star translated to
setswana is Naledi.

Nessa: Yeah right!
Brian: Can we just get going?
Liam: (amused) Yeah of course.

(I look at my brother amused. Could it be that
my brother has a crush on Star? But how i mean
he just met her!

We arrive home and he carries her all the way to
my room. | get rid of her clothes and get herin
sleeping clothing. By the time i am done Liam



and Brian are gone. So i get my phone and talk
to Lefa.)
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Naledi

My head is pounding as i open my eyes. | scan
my surroundings wondering where i am? | am in
a silk sleeping shirt. The room i'm inis pink, so
are the bed covers. Its obvious that its a girl's
bedroom. While i am still trying to figure out
where i am and how i did even get here. The
door opens and Nessa walks inside with a
woman dressed in a maid uniform carrying a
tray.

Nessa: Oh! You finally awake?
Naledi: Nessa! How did i get here?

Nessa: You poor thing, dont even remember.



(I look at her trying to figure what she is on
about)

Nessa: Dont worry you are in my room, no one
has taken advantage of you.

Naledi: Nessa you are not making sense, what
are you talking about? Who will take advantage
me?

Nessa: The person that drugged you obviously.
Naledi: | was drugged??

Nessa: Yep you were. Let me sit down so i can
tell you all about it.

(She joins and tells me about the events of last
night or should i say this morning. When she is
done i looked at her horrified.)

Naledi: It must be Omphile, he is the only one
who was refilling my drink all night.

Nessa: We also thought the same thing. And he
kept on insisting he takes you back to res after
you fainted. We lucky Lefa knew his type of



behaviour.
Naledi: And Joy is she even safe where she is.

Nessa: Joy was disappeared with Phenyo
before us.

Naledi: Thank you Nessa, i dont know what
would have happened if you did bring me along
with you.

Nessa: You can thank my brother, he is the one
who insisted that we bring you here.

Naledi: Where is he so i can thank him in person?

Nessa: He went out with our cousin last night
he never came back.

Naledi: Too bad, remind me to thank him if our
paths could ever meet.

Nessa: | would definately will. Go on and take a
bath while i set up the table for breakfast.

Naledi: Your parents dont mind you having
breakfast in your room.



Nessa: My mother is out of the country and dad
probably at work.

Naledi: So its just you and your brother.

Nessa: No! My brother has his own apartment,
he is keen on making a name for himself
without The Thompson influence. Its just me
and the maids.

Naledi: Oh okay! Let me go and take a bath.
(I stand up and walk to the bathroom.)
Joy

| wake up in Phenyo's chest, his armds wrapped
around my body. | drink in his scent. | touch my
lips as i recall the early hours of morning, when i
gave him my innocence. How his hands
carassed my body, how | souls connected.

Phenyo: Morning babe! Or is it Afternoon?

Joy: Its just after one! Afternoon.



Phenyo: | could get used to this, waking up to
you everyday like this.

Joy: Wouldnt that be nice.
Phenyo: If only wishes could be horses.

Joy: (i get on top of him) How about our
morning after glory. Or is it Afternoon?

Phenyo: There goes my girl.

(He kisses me. As my hands explore his body
every aspect of his it.)

Joy: You will be the death of me Victory.
Phenyo: | will follow you to your death baby girl.

(He says as he switches and i find myself under
him. My hands pinned to the mattress above
my head. He goes down on me with his sultry
kisses. His mouth finds my nipple and he start
sucking. | moan his name.)

MrsMvelase: (opening the door) Phenyo.

Phenyo: Ahh! Mama how many times must |



ask you to knock?

MrsMvelase: (turning her back) God! | did not
know you have company.

(She closes the door as she walks out. At this
moment i wish the ground can just open so i
hide. Did just his mother walk on us making out.
Phenyo looks at me laughing.)

Joy: Dont even laugh Phenyo. How am i even
going to face her after this?

Phenyo: Dont worry, my mama is a cool woman.
Let me hear what she wanted.

Joy: | will use the time to bath.

(I say as i get from the bed, butt naked. Phenyo
spanks my ass as i get up)

Phenyo: | love your ass.

Joy: | know you do. You wouldnt be starring at it
like that, if you did not like it.

Phenyo: (laughing) | am coming back to tap that



ass. Let me just go hear what that old woman
want now. Joy: Dont keep the guest waiting for
long.

Phenyo: Never.

(I walk into his bathroom and open the shower
to set the water at the right temperature while i
brush my teeth in the mean time.

Busi

Masa hotel! Exquisive room with an elegant
view! | take a selfie in the rope. This is life! |
look at the black card and my heart swells with
joy. My anxiety levels sky rocket as i wonder
what life await for me.This man has not even
tapped it yet but he spoils me rotten. What
other opportunities actually await fof me after
he taps it. My phone rings and i pick it up.

Busi: Nick!
Nick: My beautiful girl.



Busi: How are you?
Nick: | am good love and you?
Busi: | am great just woke up.

Nick: | hope the hotel room lived up to your
standard.

Busi: It sure did but it would have been blissful
if you were here by myside.

Nick: Be patient my little one. Very soon | would
be. Just enjoy your time alone while it still lasts.

Busi: Okay!
Nick: 3245!
Busi: Huh?

Nick: The pin to the card. Buy yourself whatever
you want. My driver is downstairs to take you
wherever you want.

Busi: Wow! Thank you Dominick.

Nick: Dont thank me my love, The Thompson
men take care of their women. Look i have to



go. | will see you on tuesday.
Busi: Tuesday?

Nick: Yeah! | will pick you at school after your
classes. There is something i want us to
discuss.

Busi: Okay see you on tuesday.
Nick: Enjoy yourself.

(He hangs up and i drop myself in the bed
screaming with happiness. This is my life! |
couldnt even want to trade it for anything. )
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Vanessa

Such a great weekend i had with Naledi. | find
myself looking forward to school today. Two
reasons to look to school actually, Naledi and



Lefakae. | grab an apple as i head to the door.

Dominick:Whoa! Young lady where are you
rushing off to?

Nessa: School!

Dominick: i thought your classes starts at 11
am.

Nessa: | want to go to the library first.

Dominick: Okay! | am on my way to a meeting
that side. | will drop you off.

Nessa: You are dropping me off?
Dominick: Yes. Come on let us go.

(What is up with them this days? First it was
Brian acting strange on friday now its my dad.
|s there some contagious infection that they
have caught that i dont know about? We get in
his car which i find really awrkward because i
think this is the first time he has offered to give
me a ride. We make some simple convesation
on the way.)



Dominick: Any problems so far?

Nessa: No everything is pretty okay at the
moment.

Dominick: Dont forget that i am grooming you
to take over the company Vanessa since your
brother decided to follow your mother's foot
steps.

Nessa: | know dad, one day Thompson
Publishing will be all mine.

Dominick: Good now you do know what that
means, we cant afford you to be side tracked by
useless things like boys. Are you listening?

Nessa: yes dad, i am. Dont worry nothing will
distract me from reaching my goals.

Dominick: Thats my girl. If you ace your first
year with a GPA above 4.0 i will get you that car
you been wanting.

Nessa: (excitedly) Are you for real?

Dominick: | am but remember you can only get



it when you reach that GPA.
Nessa: Oh! Dont worry about that one. | got this.

Dominick: Thats what i like to hear my little
angel.

(I smile at him, my dad is one of those strict
parents but with a soft spot. | relate well with
him compared to my mother but who would
blame me, i mean he so cool and loving. Brian is
not his biological son but he loves him like his
own son. This just goes to show how cool he
is.)

Joy

Naledi: Wow! But do you think that was a wise
decision to make?

(I just finished telling Naledi and Busi about my
weekend with Phenyo and all that transpired.
Naledi does not seem thrilled that i decided to
give away my purity to Phenyo not that i expect



her to, we all know that she is the miss-goody
two shoes. Busi she is happy for me that i
found love and giving it a shot, she is a go
getter and i like that about her. | feel free to talk
to her about anything because she does not
judge like Naledi.)

Busi: He loves her and she loves him. It needs
no wise decision Star.

Naledi: | thought maybe you wanted to give
yourself away to the right person.

Joy: Phenyo is the right person.

Naledi: How do you know? | mean you just met
him a month back and you already slept with
him.

Busi: ijo ijo! Naledi themma o mo bonyeng! This
days there is no more waiting 90 days to sleep
with a guy because you can still wait that 90
days and get dumped by the guy after he sleeps
with you. And you can sleep with a guy you met
the very same day and that relationship can



work out.

Joy: And if you like someone and he likes you
why should you wait? You need to gain some
experince before you settle down.

Naledi: | beg to differ, i still think waiting and
getting to know someone first before you jump
into bed with them is wise.

Busi: Experience is the best teacher Star. Stop
being so boring and uptight, live a little. It
doesnt hurt.

(At last someone agrees with me, Naledi
should just live a little. i mean look at me, i have
a father breathing down my neck about my
arranged marriage but that does not mean i
cant have fun before i settle down.)

Joy: So how was your weekend with Nessa??

Naledi: It was pretty awesome. She is just a
nice girl.

Busi: Who is Nessa?



Joy: Lefa's girl.
Busi: Oh! Her. | dont like her.

Naledi: (laughing) You dont like her because
you want her boyfriend.

Busi: | thought i stood a chance then bam! The
Nessa girl took over. | actually think i am the
better match for Lefakae.

Joy: What makes you say that?

Busi: Lefa seems to have a naughty side. Nessa
is a good girl she wouldnt know how to handle a
guy like Lefakae?

Star: | have to go girls. Lona le ka ntia.
( She walks out and Busi rolls her eyes.)

Busi: Hlemal! Tsala ya gago ya bora. (Your friend
is boring.)

Joy: Tell me about it, she wants to succeed so
much that she does not even give herself time
to breath a little.



Busi: Naledi still thinks she is in Tamasane, she
should just wake up and smell the coffee this is
Gaborone. | mean even her dress code is not
cut out for the city. What happened to her first
allowance kante? The P4 5007?

Joy: She sent it home, to her mother to help out
back home.

Busi: So basically she supports her family with
the allowance. P1200 a month how does it
support a family when it not even enough for
just one person.

(I shrug my shoulders. As my mind drifts to
Phenyo. | miss his lips and addictive kisses.)

Naledi

| am trying by all means to concentrate but i
cant concentrate when he keeps looking my
way time and again. God! How am i even
supposed to concentrate with a sexy ozing



thing infront of me? How can a man be this
beautiful but be so detached to his emotions?
Not once have i seen him smile? Not even a
small tight smile.

Dlamini: That wraps up for today. Please go
read topic 5 on your courseline.

(Class is over already, so soon! Why does time
have to race so much everytime i attend Dr
Dlamini's classes? | sigh loudly! As i text Nessa
my location)

Dr Dlamini: Ms Moroka?

(I raise my head and he is standing before me)
Naledi: Yes Sir.

Dr Dlamini: Where is your other friend today?
Naledi: She was not feeling well??

Dr Dlamini: Tell her that i will be deducting my
10% end of semester.

Naledi: Yes Sir! | will pass the message to her.



Dr Dlamini: So did you go to fresher's ball?

(There he goes again with his awkward
questions.)

Naledi: | did go though i wish i never did.
Dlamini: | hope you were safe.
Naledi: Lets say it was my lucky day.

Dlamini: Alright, see you next lesson Naledi
Moroka. (Smiling) Dont forget to read topic 5.

(Lord did he just smile at me? Tell me i am
dreaming. | stare at his broad shoulders as he
walks out. Does he even know the kind of effect
he has on me?)
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Busi

Finally it is a tuesday! | spend a great deal in
front of the mirror as i beautify myself. | cant



help but wonder what is it that Nick could
possibly want to discuss with me. | guess there
is only one way to find out. An hour later i am in
the cab that he has hired for me to pick me up
and go drop me at Cresta Hotel. | find him
already there, settled in the penthouse suite. He
is seated on the arm chair holding a glass of
whisky in his hand.

Dominick:Welcome baby girl.

Busi: (shyly) Hi!

Dominick: How are you?

Busi: | am good thank you, yourself?
Dominick: | am also great cant complain.

Busi: So what did you say you want to discuss
with me?

Dominick: So eager to get down to it, i like that
my litle mousse. What can i get you?

Busi: i will have orange juice thank you.



Dominick: | thought maybe you would want
something stronger.

Busi: The week just started i need to be sober.

Dominick: Alright! | am old Busi and i dont like
beating around the bush. So i am just going to
be frank with you, i am attracted to you, i have
tried fighting this attraction but i am losing the
battle.

Busi: Oh okay, i am listening.

Dominick: Although i am attracted to you, i think
you know that i have someone in my life.

Busi: (laughing) There is no grown up ass man
like you who wouldnt be without a woman in his
life Nick.

Dominick: | am married, been married for 15
years now. | have two children, the oldest is 28
years old and another one she is 18 years.

Busi: Wow! Just how old are you?

Dominick: Old enough! Take a guess.



Busi: Probably late 40s.
Dominick: Not bad, i am 55 years old.
Busi: What! But you dont look that old.

Nick: Because i live a health life. Anyway
despite the fact that i am married i want you, i
want to explore whatever this attraction
between is might turn into.

Busi: In other words you would like me to be
your mistress.

Nick: Yes! You can have anything you want it,
part of the benefits that will come with being
my mistress. | would of course also recquire
certain things from you.

Busi: (curiously) Like?

Nick: Thats all in here, pointing to the envelope
on top of the coffe table. It is a contract which

stipulates excatly what my expectations are if

you agree and what you will get from me.

Busi: Why does it sound more like a business



proposal?

Nick: It is not, but i am an organised man i like
to do things a certain way different from what
you are used to.

Busi: What if i dont want to sign the contract?

Nick: Then i cant be with you, the contract is
supposed to protect me as much as it protects
you.

Busi;: What does it entail?

Nick: During the course of our affair, you shall
commit yourself to me only until we both decide
to end it. Upon deciding to end the affair, you
will walk away with anything that you would
have acquired during the affair, which includes
an apartment of your choice, a car and monthly
allowance. | cannot be seen around the varsity
facilities so you will need to move out of res to
an apartment i buy for you . | need you
somewhere where i can see you anytime i feel
like it.



(Oh Lord! How am i even to refuse this when
the benefits just make my heart become very

happy.)
Busi: Go on!

Nick: You shall continue with your studies and
avail your timetable to me so i can know when
not to disrupt your studies. | want to see you
somewhere in life so i dont wouldnt want to be
a distraction. You will respect thati am a
married man and respect my wife. Failure to do
so will result in our agreement being terminated
and you walking away with nothing. My family
and company is out of bounds and our affair is
supposed to stay just between you and me.
Failure to do will aslo result in termination and
you walking away with nothing. You will have to
sign a non discloser form that you will not
breath a word to anybody about whatsoever our
relationship is.

Busi: Okay i hear you but i think you left



something behind. What happens if i have a
child your child during the duration of our affair.

Dominick: | cannot afford to get you pregnant
Busi. If you fall pregnant you will have no choice
but to terminate the pregnancy.

(Oh! God! Why does this feels like i am selling
my soul to the devil here or more like my body!
No! Think B! This is an opportunity of a life time
i cannot let it just pass me by. But if i agree too
soon, Nick will think i am too desperate,
although i already have my answer but it better
to keep him waiting for sometime.)

Busi: Can i think about it? Go over the contract
and get back to you.

Nick: Sure no problem.
Busi: i will be in touch.
(I say as i stand to my feet and get the envelope)
Nick: Leaving already?

Busi: Yeah i have a tutorial class in 2 hours time



so | need to prepare for it.
Nick: Okay beautiful.

(I kiss his cheek and walk out, smilling to
myself.)

Nessa

| have to wait for Lefa to finish his lecture
before i can go home. | miss him a lot. And
Naledi, my book worm friend, she has been in
the library since morning. | make my way Brian's
office after i got his text message telling me he
got me lunch. My workaholic brother. | smile as
i open his door.

Nessa: My favourite person.
Brian: Bolope ke jwa eng?

Nessa: | am giving you some love. So where is
my lunch?

Brian: It was just an excuse to see you.



Nessa: Ao Brian! Are you done with your
lectures?

Brian: Yah my tuesdays is not as busy as my
mondays, wednesdays and fridays.

Nessa: Cool! Then you can take me to lunch.
Brian: Okay fine, you are driving mare.
Nessa: No problem.

Brian: How is your friend?

Nessa: Naledi is okay. She spent the whole
weekend with me.

Brian: | went with Liam to the farm after we
dropped you off.

Nessa: Do you have a crush on my friend? |
mean you can tell me maybe i can talk to herin
your behalf.

Brian: | am a man Vanessa Thompson, i dont
need your help. Plus who said anything about
crushes.



Liam: So you wont mind if i go for her right?
(We turn and see Liam standing by the door.)

Brian: Leave Naledi alone, we all know everyone
who gets involved with you Liam always gets
burnt.

Liam: | will be gentle this time .

Brian: No! Find someone else. What are you
even doing here? Shouldnt you be at work?

Liam: | want to take you to lunch.

Nessa: Lunch! What happened to you?

Liam: Brian are you coming?

Brian: (laughing) Right behind you.

Liam: Dont forget your wallet you are paying.
Nessa: (laughing) i knew it.

(We get in Liam's car and drive to Riverwalk)
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Joy

Its friday now and the last time i saw Phenyo
was on monday when he dropped me off.
Whole of this week he has been telling me how
busy he is with school and SRC staff. | miss him
and i dont think i can wait any longer, i make my
way to his room hoping i will find him there, this
cheeseboy he has a room in school but he
stays home with his mother. | dont know why? .
| knock twice on his door before he opens for
me.

Phenyo: Oh its you!
Joy: Yes, where you expecting someone else?

Phenyo: As matter of fact yes. So make it
snappy.

Joy: Are you okay? You been giving me a cold
shoulder ever since monday.

Phenyo: Look Joy you are a nice girl and any



guy will be happy to have you as a girlfriend. But
| cant because i already have another special
lady in my life. Thank you for last weekend i
really enjoyed myself.

Joy: Wait! What are you trying to say?

Phenyo: Geez! Do you have yo be so slow! You
were never supposed to catch feelings. | have a
girlfriend, so stop calling me and texting me
because you might just blow up things for me.

Joy: (emotionally) Why you doing this?

Phenyo: You will be strong my girl. | have to go,
my girlfriend is waiting for me.

(He gets his watch and wallet and walks out
leaving me in front of his room. | run after him
but i stop dead on my steps when i find him
kissing another girl just infront of his res block.
| feel my heart breaking into pieces. As tears
fall from my eyes. | thought he is genuine. How
can he do this to me? To even think that i slept
with him. | dont know how i make it my room,



but the minute i walk in, | cry my lungs out.
Candy get up from the bed and hugs me.)

Candy: Shh! What is wrong babe? Why you
crying?

Joy: He played with my emotions. He took my
innocence to just tell me he has another girl.

Candy: Oh! Love i am so sorry. Dont worry this
will pass. That is just how varsity students are.

Joy: (sobbing) | really thought we had
something Candy.

Candy: Dont cry for that jerk he is not even
worth your tears. You need to a real man, a real
man wont make you cry like this. When you
date your age mates this is what you get.

Joy: | thought he was different.
(Busi walks in from her lesson.)
Busi: Why are you crying? Who died?
Candy: She got dumped.



Busi: So soon! | am sorry doll. | just know the
cure for a broken heart.

Candy: What are you upto now?

Busi: It is a friday. We should go out, just three
of us, no man.

Candy: | like the idea but i am broke who is
going to pay?

Busi: | have it covered (waving the black card)
Candy: He has already given you the black card?

Busi: | play my cards right darling. Joy my
precious Joy. Go take a bath i am taking you
out.

Joy: | am not in a great mood to go out. | might
ruin your mood.

Busi: You are in the right mood. Plus this is all
to cheer you up. Stop crying and let us go take a
shower.

(Candy starts playing some music on her laptop



and takes out a bottle of red wine and a box of
cigarrettes from her bag)

Candy: There is nothing that good company,
good music and of course great drinks cant
cure.

Busi: Definately right my love.

(| smile to myself. This two are just crazy i tell
you.)

Nessa

| am out with Lefa, he has taken me out to go
watch some movies. | feel his eyes on me
everytime there is a kissing scene on the movie.

Lefa: So!
Nessa: So?
Lefa: Nessa hlema o pod..

(I take some pop corns and shove them in his
mouth)



Nessa: Just keep quite and watch the movie.
Lefa: But i want kiss you.
Nessa: So what is stopping you?

(He looks at me and smiles as he carps my face
and kisses me softly and passionately.)

Lefa: (murmuring) Your lips are so soft.
Nessa: Is it? And yours are cold.

Lefa: | am cold blooded.

Nessa: Oh please what are you? A vampire?
Lefa: You got that right!

Nessa: Keep on dreaming love.

( he looks at me smilling and i smile back.)

An hour later we walk to his car holding hands
as we sip our milkshakes.)

Liam: my my! Look what we have here! Little
Nessa looking cosy with a guy.

(I turn same time with Lefa and we find him



smilling at us.)
Nessa: Shouldnt you be at work?

Liam: My instincts told me to come here now i
can see why. (Extending his hand to Lefa) | am
Liam the big brother stroke cousin.

Lefa: | am Lefakae or you can just call me Lefa.
Liam: Go on, you are not done Lefa the what..!!
Lefa: Oh! The ...

Nessa: (interrupting him) The none of your
business Liam.

Liam: You hurt even one strand of hair from her
head you will have me to deal with. Are we clear
boy?

L efa: Yes we are.

Liam: Great, you can continue with whatever
this is.! (Winking at me) You owe me wena
Nessa.

(He walks away. And we turn to continue



walking to the car.)
Lefa: He is scary.

Nessa: Liam scary! Thats a first, he is actually
the coolest of them all, wait till you meet my
brother, he is so deatched from emotions but
not scary and my father, well lets say you will
know what scary looks like.

Lefa: | think i will wet my pants, the day i meet
them.

Nessa: Dont worry, they have soft spots. | will
let you know them.

Lefa: And you, do you have any soft spots?
Nessa: Yes!

Lefa: What are they?

Nessa: Youl!

Lefa: Or really?

(I nod my head and exhale heavily as he pulls
me closer and kisses me. He is truly my



weakness.)

Naledi

| take a huge breath in and out. As i stand
outside his door, contemplating on whether i
should knock or not. Star! Get a grip please the
man inside there is your bloody lecturer. You
cannot possibly have a crush on him. | rebuke
such things. Heavenly father! Who am i even
kidding? He has an impact on me that i cant
even start to describe.

Dlamini: Are we going to knock in or stand there
the whole day?

(I turn and Dr Dlamini starring at me, he is
leaning against the wall, wearing merron slim fit
trousers, white shirt tucked in, exposing his
perfect torso and formal shoes, a black tie. How
can a man look this good and handsome
without even putting an effort. His smookey
amber eyes shine, as his lips turn to give me a



colgate smile! | get butterflies in my stomach
as he smiles. Heavenly father please dont do
this to me right now? | rebuke this feelings i am
having right now.)

Naledi: | was actually looking for you sir?

Dlamini: | can see that! But it seems like you
were hesistant to go in.

(He says as he walks to me and stands before
me. For sometime he is just starring at me
saying nothing. Then he turns and opens his
door, he holds the door for me to get in. He
closes it firmly after me.)

Dlamini: What brings Ms Moroka to my office?
Naledi: | came to hand in my assingment Sir?
Dlamini: Done already?

Naledi: Yes sir i am done.

Dlamini: Impressive, you take your school work
pretty serious.



Naledi: My studies are the only breakthrough for
my family.

Dlamini;: Ambitious also. | like that.

(I hand him my paper and instead he hold my
hand.)

Dlamini: | am very organised person Naledi, i
like to stay on top of things including my
emotions and feelings. However when it comes
to you, i somehow lose all my senses.

Naledi: Sir!

Dlamini: | have tried fighting this but i dont think
i can do it anymore.

(He says as he pulls me closer until my breast
touch his hard chest. His expensive cologne
feels me up. He brings his face closer, he takes
a deep breath and his fresh minty breath makes
my knees buckle up.)

Dlamini: | am going to kiss you Naledi Moroka.
If you dont want me to, speak now or forever



hold your peace.

(Heavenly father! How can i refuse when my
body is already giving me away. | close my eyes,
as his soft, smooth lips touch mine drawing me
closer. | am glad that he is holding me at the
back because my legs give me away.)

[06/02, 15:32] Rn: Deep Desires
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Busi

| am with Nick checking out the flat that his
agent has suggested for us. You probably
wondering if i signed the contract or not? Well |
did sign it, it is everything i ever wanted so how
could i possibly turn it down. It is a reasonable
contract and i would have been a fool turn it
down. He opens the door and i walk inside. My
jaws almost drop when i walk inside. Its is a
exquisite apartment fully furnished, a living



room with an open kitchen area. 2 bedrooms, a
study room and bathroom. After my tour, i
return to the living room and find him standing
where i left him smiling.

Nick: And?

Busi: Gosh! Nick i love it. Everything about it just
suits my style.

Nick: | knew you would like it beautiful.
Busi: Thank you!

Nick: (brushing his lips over mine) let me call
Angela so we can sign everything over to you.

Busi: So soon?

Nick: You love the apartment so why should we
waste anytime. Do you have a passport?

Busi: Yes | have one. Why you asking?
Nick: Good! When is your semester break?
Busi: Next week.

Nick: Great news, i will clear my schedule for



next week and we will fly to Durban to buy a car
you want.

Busi: Are you for real?
Nick: As real as you want me to be.

(I jump of him and attack him with kisses. Just
how lucky am i? Things are about to get heated
when his phone rings.)

Nick: | am sorry i have to take this.
Busi: Alright.

(I kneel before him and unbuckle his belt. He
looks at me with a passion.) Busi: Take your
call love.

(He takes his call while me and my naughty
mouth have some time with his pistol. For a
man his size it is sad news to see that he is not
that gifted. | just pray and hope he knows how
to use his toy or else we are going to have to
review our contract and add a condition that will
allow me to get pleasure somewhere else. He



finally hungs up)

Nick: You are a very naughty girl Busi, i have to
go home my daughter has invited her friend
over to dinner. But i am sure they will not mind
if i am a bit late, i have a naughty child case to
attend to.

(He says as he picks me up and heads to the
bedroom.)

JOY

| been sleeping the whole day, i dont even have
the strength to go out and face the world. There
is a knock at the door and i drag myself there. |
find Naledi outside.

Naledi: Whoa! You look a mess my friend.
Joy: Hi Star!

Naledi: You have been to school whole of this
week i came to check if you are well.



Joy: Come in.

Naledi: | made you some notes from Dr
Dlamini's class. | also let him know you are sick.
So he wont deduct marks for you.

Joy: Why you doing this? Are you here to gloat
to me.? That you were right all along.

Naledi: i am not like that Joy, i would never
gloat to you about your misfortunes because
you never know tommorow it might be me. O se
tshege yo o weleng, mareledi a sa le pele.

Joy: (crying) It hurts Star so pretty bad.

Naledi: It will get better with time my friend.
Just let it all out, after you cry make sure you
dont ever cry over the same again. Phenyo
played with your emotions, let this be a lesson
learnt.

Joy: I know, i have learnt a lesson the hard way.

Naledi: My grandma used to always say to me,
dont be hard on yourself when you make



mistakes, because you get to learn from them.
Joy: Thank you Star.

Naledi: You are welcome. Now dust yourself
and get up, breath and smile. You still have your
whole world ahead of you. You cant be shaken
and crumple down everytime it gets tough. It
always gets tough before better.

Joy: (laughing) Are you sure you in the right
profession, maybe you should be doing social
work. You sound like Dr Phil right now.

Naledi: | think you are right, i will go check if its
too late for me to switch programmes.

Joy: You do that, what are you doing tonight?
Can we go catch a movie?

Naledi: | am sorry love i will not be available
whole of the weekend. | am spending the
weekend with Nessa and her family.

Joy: Nessa has her claws on my friend. She is
really stealing her.



Naledi: No one can steal me love. | dont want to
seem gossiping or judging but i really dont like
spending time with Busi and Candy. All they
ever do is talk about men, clothes and fun. |
think they are just bad company that why i
spend more time with Nessa.

Joy: Okay i got it love. | guess i will see you on
monday.

Naledi: Yah you take care of yourself for me.
Joy: | will. Have fun with Nessa.

(She hugs me and walks out. | go get a bath,
and go over the notes she came to give me.
Naledi is not that bad! She might be uptight but
she is a good person with a genuine heart. He
parents must be proud of her.)

Naledi

"1 am going to kiss you Naledi Moroka, speak
now or forever hold your peace." His voice has



been ringing in my voice ever since last week
when he kissed me. | dont even know how i got
through this week let alone his lectures after
that kiss. And he has been so calm as if nothing
has ever happened.

Nessa: (touching my hand) hello anybody home?
Naledi: Sorry about that, i got distracted.

Nessa: We are home. Looks like everyone is
already here.

Naledi: Everyone?

Nessa: mom, dad, bro and the cousin.
Naledi: Why do i suddenly feel nervous?
Nessa: | got you lover. Dont be nervous.

(She kisses my cheek as we gef off the car.
This people are filthy rich and it is not even
funny, their riches intimidate the hell out of me.
| just dont get used to the idea that i have a rich
friend. We walk inside, as we walk inside a man
comes down the stairs.)



Liam: Finally they are here, we can eat.
Nessa: Thats my dramatic cousin.
Liam: | heard that young lady.

(He says as he walks to me and hugs me. | look
at Nessa who is laughing.)

Liam: | heard so much about you Star, it a
pleasure to finally meet you. | have a feeling
that we are going to be great friends. | am Liam
by the way.

Hilda: leave the poor child alone Liam.

(She says as she hugs me also okay this family
is full of hug lovers.)

Hilda: Oh! Nessa you forgot to mention that she
is a beauty. | am Hilda, Nessa's mom, you can
just call me mom also.

Nessa: Okay you are freaking my friend out.

Hilda: Lorraine will take her bag to the guest
room. Let us go in and have dinner you father



has been waiting.

(We walk to the dinning room and chant
greetings . Mrs Thompson is friendly and
talkative unlike her husband he is reserved and
looks scary.)

Brian: | am sorry i was still making a few phone
calls.

(I turn and i am shocked when i see him. No!
This cant happen. There is no way he can be
who i think he is. Heavenly father please dont
do this to me right now.)

[06/02, 15:32] Rn: Deep Desires
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Naledi

Brian: Ms Moroka, we meet again!

No! | blink a few times please dont tell me this
is happening. Dr Dlamini cant be Nessa's



brother. No way! Please dont tell me he is!
Nessa: Wait! You two know each other?

(I get some juice and gulp it down. World can
you open so i can hide.)

Liam: Of course they know each other, Brian is
her lecturer.

Hilda: Wow! Small world.

(He seats down right opposite me. And give me
his, colgate smile that gives me unsettling
butterflues. Does this man really want to be the
death of me? i have so many questions right
now that needs answers.)

Brian: | dont think we have formally introduced.
(kissing my hand) Brian Dlamini, | am Nessa's
big brother.

Nessa: Stop it Brian, you are freaking Star out,
its already bad enough that she just found out
that you are her lecturer.

(Damn right! Nessa i am freaking out. My crush



who happens to be my lecturer turns out to be
your brother just how fu**ed up, is this?)

Nick: So you are studying medicine?
Naledi: Yes.
Nick: Why medicine?

Naledi: Ever since i was a little girl i always
imagined myself being a doctor. Last year when
i lost my grandmother, i just got motivated to
go for medicine so that | won't have to watch
my family members die anymore without doing
anything about it.

Nick: Ambitious and go getter. i like that, you
remind me of Brian when he was your age.

Hilda: | was about to say the same thing.

Nick: And you Brian, you are not getting any
younger when do you intend on getting married?

(i choke on my drink and Brian chuckles. It was
a bad idea to come here.)



Liam: (laughing) This just keeps getting
interesting. Nessa you should invite Star over
more often.

Brian: Dont worry dad, very soon i will be getting
married.

(he says as he stares at me. i avoid raising my
eyes.)

Hilda: | am going to have an early night. (she
stands and kisses my cheek as well as Nessa)
Naledi i will see you in the morning, it is a girls
day out, be ready by 10 am.

Nessa: Thank you! Mommy you are the best.

Nick: | am going to call it a night also.
Goodnight!

(He holds her wife's hands and they laugh as
they walk out of the dinning room. Nessa and |
follow, as she takes me on a tour around the
house.)



| am supposed to be sleeping but i cant
because i keep turning and tossing the whole
night. | am still in shock. Brian is the Dr Dlamini.
| am going to get dark circles if i dont get some
sleep. | stand up and get my gown then make
my way to the kitchen. | need some warm milk
that always did the trick. When i close the fridge,
| realise there is a person's shardow behind the
fridge door. | drop the glass on the tile startled.

Brian: | didnt mean to startle you.

(i freeze on the spot. Its him! What am i
supposed to do?)

Naledi: What are you doing in the dark?
Brian: | couldnt sleep and you?
Naledi: Same here.

(I move so i can look for a mop to clean my
mess, but i step into one of the broken glasses.
Making me to scream in pain. Before i know it |
am already in his arms and he is walking



towards the stairs.)
Naledi: Put me down, i can walk?

Brian: | dont remember asking if you cannot
walk.

(Gosh! | forget that he is so rude. | keep quite as
he takes the stairs holding me. | was thinking
he is taking me to his room but i am surprised
when he goes the opposite direction. He opens
the door and switchs in the lights. | am
surprised, the whole room might be the size of
our house at home. A king size bed is in the
middle of the room with white bed covers. On
my left there is white couch, which has a white
fluffy mat and coffee table is he some sort of
clean freak. On my right looks like an office, a
book shelves full of books, an office desk and
chair with a computer. And two doors which i
assume is another for the bathroom another i
dont know. He puts me on the couch and
disappears on the rooms, he comes back with a



first aid box and starts attending to my feet. |
just watch him, gosh! | am smitten.)

Brian: Are you always this careless?
Naledi: | didnt look where i stepped.

Brian: Just like you didnt look over your drink
during the freshers ball.

Naledi: | did not know my drink would get
spiked.

Brian: Why do you think i told you to be safe
because innocent pretty girls like you always
get spiked at those events.

Naledi: how was i to know?

Brian: You are careless Naledi. God knows what
would have happened to you if Nessa was not
there.

Naledi: Why do you care if i get hurt or not?

Brian: | care because i choose to Naledi. | care
because | love you Naledi Moroka.



(He says as he smashes his lips into mine. |
find myself responding to his rough kisses. He
pulls away and looks at me for few minutes
then stands up and get the first aid box.)

Brian: Stop being so careless Naledi, or i will
hire you a nanny that will follow you everywhere
you go Naledi.

(He disappears into the other room giving me
time to absorp what he just said. Did he just say
he loves me or i did not hear him clearly? So
many revelations in just one day. He comes
back with a glass of milk and hands it to me)

Naledi: Thank you Si...

Brian: (interrupting me) Dont dont even dare try
call me Sir.

(I look at him and smile. )
Naledi: Thank you Brian Dlamini Thompson.
Brian: Have dinner with me? On monday.

(Gosh! He does not waste anytime does he?)



Naledi: Have dinner with who? Brian Nessa's
brother or Dr Dlamini my lecturer?

Brian: Have dinner with Brian, the man
instrested in you, your future husband.

(I blush as i look at him. Just who is this
Mysterious man in front of me.)

[06/02, 15:33] Rn: Deep Desires
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Busi

| am out with Candy but my mood is not really
on it. My mood just wemt from 100 to 0% since
my yesterday.

Candy: Okay spit it out? What is eating you up?
Busi: (innocently) Nothing! | am just okay.

Candy: This is me you are talking to? | can see
right through you. What is wrong?



Busi: | am starving Candy!
Candy: Should i order you food?

Busi: Dont be a fool Candy! | mean sexualy
starving.

Candy: (laughing) | thought by now Nick would
have already sorted you out?

Busi: Thats the thing Candy, Nick might be rich
and handsome but God did him no justice down
there.

Candy: (amused) You want to tell me that he is
not gifted?

Busi: No, gift at all my dear and the sad news is
that he also got zero game when it comes to
the delivery.

Candy: (laughing) So much savage! He cant be
that bad.

Busi: Bad is even an undestatement.

Candy: We cant have it all my dear. You just



have to suck it up my dear, you know you cant
afford to lose him. He is your meal ticket.

Busi: | am keeping him but i am going to find
someone on the side yo give me satisfaction.
Someone like him.

(I point to the coloured guy that just walks into
the club VIP section. Our eyes meet and lock.
He bites his lower lip as he looks at me and i
feel my stomach roll up in knots. His smokey
eyes and pink lips do him no justice. Behind him
is another guy who is just as handsome as him
but he looks cold and shows no emotions. Gosh!
This guys just look like the types to give you
orgasms just by looking at them. The cold one
just walks past us, while the one with pink lips
winks at me as he walks past us.)

Busi: There is my next mistake. | am not going
back to res today, i am spending the night with
that guy.

Candy: Enjoy it my friend. It might be last time



you taste good dick.

Nessa

After a day out shopping with my mom and
Naledi. Star and i relax in the lounge room. | am
helping her out to join social medias like
facebook and whatsapp. Finally got a
smartphone today as a present from my mother.

Naledi: Where did Liam and Brian disappear to?

Nessa: It is a saturday. Liam goes to the club
every saturday and Brian goes with him. So he
can drive him home after he gets himself drunk.

Naledi: Oh! Okay and you? Do you ever go to
clubs?

Nessa: My dad would kill me.

Naledi: | want to tell you something Nessa but i
dont know how to? But i also dont want you to
find about it from someone else.



Nessa: You are scarring me, what is it?

Naledi: | honestly did not know that he is your
brother. Do you remember when i told you that
i have a crush on one of my lecturers?

Nessa: Yes i do remember. Oh lord! (Laughing)
Dont tell me that the lecturer is Brian?

(I shyly nod my head)

Nessa: (laughing) Wow! This is so funny! You
have a crush on my brother and he has a crush
on you. How cute.

Naledi: wait! How did you know he has a crush
on me?

Nessa: | know my brother. On fresher's ball
when your drink got spiked. He was totally
worried and last week he gave Liam a warning
to stay away from you. Only a man in love can
behave that way.

Naledi: Gosh! This is so wrong yet it feels so
right Nessa. | mean he is my lecturer, your



brother for heaven sake. (She covers her face
and groans) | think i like him, oh lord! And when
he kissed me, Nessa my whole world stopped.

Nessa: Wait! Did you just say kiss?
(Naledi stands to her feet and gets her phone)

Naledi: No i didnt say kiss. | didnt say anything
in fact.

(She looks at me and sticks her tongue out as
she runs out of the room.)

Nessa: (running after her) come back here,
young lady you owe me those juicy details. You
also going to pay double for making me run
after you Naledi Moroka when i catch you. (She
sticks her tongue out at me as she continues to
run towards the stairs).

Joy

| am at the library for late night studying. | have
been so busy with my life that i have been



making my academic life suffer. | stare at the
sums in front of me and i have no clue how i am
even supposed to solve them. Gosh if only Star
was here, she would know how to solve them.
Bunking classes does have serious
repercussions i guess. | am here starring at my
text book clueless about what way to go. | feel
like i just waisted my time coming here when i
should have just slept or better just took Busi's
offer and went out with her. Phenyo crosses my
thoughts and i find myself taking my pen and
piece of paper and start writing on it furiously.
Damn you Phenyo! | curse the day i met you.

Kagiso: Bad day!

(I ignore the guy and continue with what i am
doing.)

Kagiso: | saw you struggling with the maths.
Thought maybe i could help.

Joy: Why? Are you trying to get some score so
you can get into my pants?



Kagiso: Whoa! Calm down young lady. Who said
anything about getting into your pants?

Joy: What is your hidden agenda? No guy is
ever nice without an agenda.

Kagiso: Looks like your perception about men is
damaged, do yourself some favor and get
yourself help before its late. Not everyguy who
in nice to you will want to get into your pants,
some of us we got taste. We do not get
attracted to every skirt that passes by. | saw
you struggling with the maths and thought i
could help i was once a BSC student also, but i
dont think you need my help anymore.

(He turns and walks away. Gosh! Joy you need
his help.)

Joy: Wait! | am sorry. Maybe i do need help with
a few sums. Can you help?

Kagiso: Please?
Joy: Huh?



Kagiso: Ask nicely?

Joy: (i roll my eyes, does he has to be so
difficult) Can you please help me out.

Kagiso: That wasnt so difficult. | am Kagiso.
Joy: | am Joyous or you can just say Joy.
Kagiso: So where are you stuck Joy?

Joy: Everything i think

(he grabs a chair and takes my textbook)
Kagiso: Lets see where the problem is.

(I sit properly and listen attentively as he breaks
down and explains the maths to me.)
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She is sitted behind me. | keep, looking behind
me. Gosh! | just cant hold myself, her big eyes
keep popping, i imagine myself doing things to
her. She looks like some kind of freak.

Brian: When did you we are leaving?
Liam: Relax Brian! | am still looking for prey.

Brian: | dont get why you have to always get a
girl every weekend. Why not settle down and
commit to only one person?

Liam: Commit-what? | dont do those things, i
dont have time to invest my emotions when i
can just have all the fun without feelings
involved.

Brian: When you are done getting your prey you
will find me in the car.

Liam: She has a friend, dont you want her just
for the night?

Brian: You of all people should know, i dont do
one night stands Liam. Plus this girls are not



my types. They look desperate.

Liam: Just go before you ruin things for me. |
will find you in the car.

(He stands up & walks out)
Busi

The cold one does not even glance at us as he
walks out. How can someone be this handsome
but be so detached? He is so yummy to be this
cold. He should just relax like his friend there,
the things i could do to him lord! | find myself
getting up from my chair so i can go occupy the
seat that was seated by his friend.

Busi: | am going over.

Candy: Thabo just texted me? He is downstairs.
Should i leave you behind.

Busi: Go my friend. | told you i am leaving with
Mr Pink lips today.



(Candy stands up, we hug and she walks out. |
walk to the counter and sit next to him.
Crossing my legs in front of me and look at him.

)

Busi: What does a lady have to do to get some
service around here?

Liam: The lady only has to ask. (Extending his
hand) Liam Dlamini.

Busi: (i meet his hand half way and stare in his
eyes) Marylin Dominick.

Liam: A beautiful name for a beautiful lady.
Busi: Are you trying to flatter me?
Liam: Is it working?

Busi: It has been working since you walked
through that door.

Liam: Your eyes, Mary, your eyes makes me
want to do things to you.

Busi: Things like what?



(He stands up and whispers in my ear.)
Busi: | like to put that to test.

Liam: | was hoping you say that. You want to
get out of here?

Busi: My place or your place?
Liam: My place.

(He stands up and gets me to my feet. He
kisses me, a slow passionate drugging kiss that
leaves me wanting more. | find myself looking
forward to the night ahead. Lets see if he can
live up to my expectation. Nick will just have to
forgive me, what he does not know wont hurt
me. A girl got to do what a girl got to do. )

NALEDI

Monday! Ever since friday i have been looking
forward to monday. How i even got through his
lecture today i dont know, he was serious, did
not even glance my way today. but it was



expectable i mean the guy has already
confessed that he likes to stay in control. | look
myself once again in the mirror. Maybe i should
just text him and tell him that i will not be able
to go for this dinner of his. Its a school night, i
cant go out on a school night. You cant afford
to lose focus Naledi, you are here to get your
degree, not be going in dinner dates especially
with your lecturer, | scold myself. My mom will
be very disappointed if she was to see me now.
You have to make her proud Naledi, shine like
your name. | drop myself on the bed and sigh!
When did everything gets so complicated? Why
did i have to fall for him of all people? My phone
rings while i am still in the midst of the
guestions.

Naledi: Hello!
Brian: Ms Moroka!

(I recognise his voice within an instant. He is
the only one who adresses me with my



surname.)

Naledi: Dlamini?

Brian: Your carriage is waiting by the parking lot.
Naledi: Is it already time?

Brian: | told you i will be coming to get you at
/730pm.

Naledi: Give me 5i will be there.

(I hung up and take a huge breath as i look
myself once more in the mirror before i go out. |
spot him leaning against his car, he is in the
same clothes he wore earlier at his lecture,
formal slim-tight trousers, formal shoes, a white
shirt tucked. He is leaning against his car and
pressing his phone. Heavenly father is it even
allowed for someone to be this handsome? He
raises his head and our eyes lock. He opens the
door for me and i get in. Once inside i take a
huge breath. He joins me in a bit and looks at
me then smiles, as he leans forward and pulls



my seat belt.

Brian: Better safe than sorry. Hi!
Naledi: Hello.

Brian: Shall we?

Naledi: Yes please.

(He drives while i relax back on the chair. He
holds the starring wheel with one hand while
his other one gets my hand and hold it.
Heavenly father! | think i am going to faint. | am
suprised when he pulls in front of a motor gate
and we wait for it to open. Its a beautiful double
story house, with pool on it right and side
parking. He parks the car next to the one
already there. And comes to open the door for
me. As we go inside the house, he kneels
before me and untie my shoes laces. He helps
me takes off the shoes and give me sleepers.)

Brian: They have been waiting for you!
Naledi: Thank you!



Brian: You are welcome. Welcome to my little
sanctuary.

Naledi: Are we going to have dinner here?
Brian: Yes! Why do you ask?

Naledi: No i thought maybe we are going to a
resturant.

Brian: Sorry to disappoint. | had a busy day, just
looking forward to a home cooked meal. Plus i
dont think you would want to be seen with me
out there.

Naledi: Alright so who is going to cook?

Brian: (he looks at me and smiles) Dont worry i
will not make you cook on your first day here
though you are going to cook for me once i
make you my wife but today i will he generous
and be the chef. You get to be lucky and watch
me as i cook.

(He takes my hand and leads me to his kitchen.
He picks me up and places me on the kitchen



stools while he takes an apron and start
cooking. Heavenly father! | swear this man just
wants to be death of me.)
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Naledi

| watch him as he moves in the kitchen. He is
so perfect that i find myself wondering how he
can be so interested in a boring person like me.

Brian: Penny for thoughts?

Naledi: Yeah! Are you sure there is nothing i can
do to help?

Brian: | am sure, you are the guest so just sit
there and relax.

Naledi: Okay, can i ask you a question?

Brian: Go right ahead.



Naledi: How are you a Dlamini when Vanessa is
a Thompson.

Brian: My mother had me before she met
Dominick, i am Nick's step son. When i was 13
they married so i decided to keep my mother's
surname.

Naledi: Why?

Brian: | always knew i wanted a different path of
life, Nick wanted me to take after him but i
wanted to make something for my name
without the Thompson name influence.

Naledi: Oh! Okay. How old are you?
(He looks at me and laughs)

Brian: Naledi! You cant ask your man that
guestion.

Naledi: Why?

Brian: (he walks to me and stands in front of me)
A man should be asked those kind of questions.



Naledi: Says who?

Brian: (smiling) Your man.
Naledi: Who is my man?
Brian: You are starring at him.

(He brings his face closer and kisses me. | put
my hands around his waist as i enjoy his kisses.
| pull away and look at his face. )

Naledi: | think something is burning.
Brian: Shit!

(He runs to his pots and i find myself laughing
at him.)

We are sitted in the dinning room having dinner.
Gosh! He is such a good cooker, i dont think i
can beat this standards and | look at his half
plate. Gosh! He even has a big appetite,
Heavenly father looks like i am in big problems.
| raise my eyes and look at him.



Brian: (slicing his steak) What is it?
Naledi: Nothing.
Brian: Naledi?

(Gosh! He is so authoritative. Everything about
him demands power over you, the way he
speaks, he walks gosh even the way he eats.)

Naledi: Where did you learn to cook?

Brian: | took cooking lessons. (He takes my
hand and looks at me.) Naledi!

Naledi: Brian Dlamini.

Brian: | love you.

Naledi: Is it not too soon to be confessing
feelings?

Brian: There is nothing like too soon or too slow
when it comes to feelings Naledi. What i feel for
you its genuine. Our love just like any other will
face problems the first one, is that i am your
lecturer, its against university rules for lecturers



to be involved in relationships with their
students.

Naledi: Why do i have a feeling that you have a
solution for that?

Brian: | am only teaching you for this semester,
next semester i will not be your lecturer. | am
asking you to wait for me Naledi, let us get
through this semester as just lecturer and
student and be together when we are done.
Plus i dont want to be a destruction to you.
Having to teach you while i date you will be hard
for me.

Naledi: | dont know what if you teach me the
next academic year, what will happen? Will you
break up with me?

Brian: we will not but i can always let go of
being a lecturer. | am just asking for this
semester Naledi.

(I look at him wondering if this will work at all.
Can we pull it off?)



Nessa

| try to compose myself, i am with mom and
dad, we are meeting potential business partners
for dinner. Sometimes i wish i was as bold as
Brian and tell my father that i am not interested
in taking after him. Liam is the one who is
interested in the family business not me.

Nick: They are here.

(He says as he stands to his feet and we follow
suite. | raise my eyes and look at this guests. |
am surprised to see him walking with his father
towards us, i find myself down memory lane as
i recall how we met. Lefakae! My hero? He
saved me from falling and embarassing myself
on my first day at varsity. My mr muscle. There
is something about this dark guy that gives me
goosebumps. He looks so good in a tuxedo. We
stare at each other as we share greetings and
introductions. Soon our parents are drifted to



business talks as the dinner continues.)
Nessa: Is this some sort of set up?
Lefa: | was about to ask the same thing.

Nessa: You look good in a tuxedo Lefakae
Moeng.

Lefa: Tell me something i dont know.
Nessa: Dont be such a brag Mr.
Lefa: | think i should use this opportunity wisely.

| look at him as he stands up wondering what
he could possibly be upto.

Lefa: Mr Thompson do you mind if i take your
daughter on a walk.

(I cringe in fear as i anticipate my father's
answer. | wonder what he is going to say)

Nick: Not at all son, she looks bored. (Wait! Am i
dreaming? Did just my father agree to this?
What is happening to him this days? Is he



growing soft or what? | stand up and walk out
with Lefa)

Lefa: (putting his jacket on me) | dont know why
you are showing other men my asserts?

Nessa: Your asserts since when?

Lefa: | just won your father over did you not see.
In due time i will he sending my uncles over for
lobola.

Nessa: You are getting too big for your shoes
Lefakae Moeng.

Lefa: Give a nigga some break, he is trying.
(He stops in front of me and kisses me.)
Lefa: | missed you Vanessa Thompson.
Nessa: | missed you also.

Lefa: Come let us go.

Nessa: Wait!

(I take off my shoes and give him my shoes as i
walk bare footed. He looks at me totally



suprised)
Nessa: i am tired. | need a break from the heels.

Lefa: Hlema o podigadi Nessa.Ne o
ikgolegetseng.

Nessa: Go raya o podi akere Lefa? Ga ke le
Podigadi.

Lefa: | dont want to get involved just like i
cannot let my woman walk barefoot.

(He cronch in front of me.)
Lefa: Woman i dont have all day, get on.

(I smile to myself as i get on his comfy back.
My inner woman folds her arms and looks at
me. | dont have time to deal with her drama.)

2 Months later.
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2 MONTHS LATER

JOY

| look at him as he walks in and smile. We have
become study buddies over the past two
months. Actually he is more like my tutor, doing
his masters, he is quite the opposite of guys i
can talk to. He is full of himself and rude. | dont
even get how i can be attracted to him. | guess
feelings does work in wonders. | am glad that i
am taking things slow this time around. |
wouldnt want this to blow up on my face before
it even begins.

Kagi: Dont tell me you are day dreaming about
me when you are supposed to be studying?

Joy: Dont flatter yourself yourself Kagiso.

Kagiso: | am still wondering what love portion
you put on my food. You are not my type Joy,
how did i get attracted to you.



Joy: Dont start, we all know that i did you a
huge favor here.

Kagiso: Oh! Get real i am the one who did you a
huge favour?

Joy: (i put a hand over my nose) Which cologne
did you put on today? It smells really bad.

Kagiso: Here, we go again, forget it Joy i am not
going to change my colgone this time around.
Its time you get tested who knows maybe you
are pregnant though i dont know how that
would be possible because i have not yet
tapped the fruit. (He chuckles) Or maybe you
are like Mary, you are carrying the second Jesus.
(He kisses my cheek) You look like you have
seen a ghost, i am just kidding. See you later
doll.

(He gets his bag and walks out. | am still in
shock! Pregnant! It cant be, i cant be pregnant. |
just cannot be pregnant! | stand to my feet as i
walk to my closet to confirm something, i see



the two packs of pads there. | do a mental

count down. The last time i had my periods was!
Lord no! | cant be pregnant! My father will kill
me, he will really kill me for this. And Leabaneng,
my promised husband what would i even tell
him? | came here to study now i have to return
home with a child, a bastard child for that
matter! | would be dead! | cant be pregnant. It
would be a real mess.)

| stare at the two lines! Two lines means | am
pregnant. This is the fourth home test kit i have
used and it all keeps giving me the same results!
Oh! Lord what am i going to do with myself.
How will i face my father? Leabaneng? And
Kagiso this pregnancy will just ruin everything.
Why did you have to he reckless Joy? Why? And
worst of all this is Phenyo's child. The guy who
blankly told me he wants nothing to do with me.
My vision becomes blurry due to the tears that
stream down my face. There is a knock at the



door and i stand up wiping my tears as i go and
attend to the door. It is Naledi, i throw myself in
her arms as i cry.

Naledi: Hey! What is it? | came as soon as | got
your message.

Joy: | messed up Star, i really messed up

Naledi: What is it? Is it Kagiso? Did he dump you?
(I shake my head)

Naledi: What is it then? Why you crying?

(I show her the kits and she examines them.)

Naledi: Oh! Doll come here i am sorry, is it
Kagiso's?

Joy: No me and him we are not intimate yet,
Phenyo.

Naledi: Oh no!
Joy: What am i going to do Star?

Naledi: You are pregnant Joy, you did not kill
anyone and yu are not the first girl to be



pregnant and definately not last. The good thing
about tertiary is that you get to attend classes
even when you are pregnant until a week you
give birth. You are given two weeks to go and
conceive then come back and continue
attendending classes.

Joy: My father will kill me Star. He warned me
before i came here.

Star: He will be disappointed yes but he is your
father but he will forgive you.

Joy: You dont undestand Star, my father is a
strict man, i have a husband waiting for me
back home. My husband to be expects me to be
a virgin. | am ruined now. | am as good as dead
Naledi.

(She looks at me shocked. Her eyes almost
popping out of their sockets.)



| look at him as he is soundly asleep. His
pinkish lips looking swollen. | raise my hand to
trace his face feautures but i stop myself as i
am about to. You cant do this Busisiwe, you
cant catch feelings for Liam.

Having feelings for Liam was never part of the
plan, he was just supposed to be my booty call
nothing else. But the good sex got more and
more interesting before i even knew it, i was
already catching feelings for the guy. | look at
him once more, God knows i want to stay
longer in his bed and arms but Nick is coming
over to my place tonight, to spend the night, talk
about boredom. | get up from the bed before |
have second thoughts and put on my clothes in
a dash. | dont want him to wake up because i
will never leave if he does. | write him a
message with my lipstick on the mirror. "Thank
you for tonight. Will be in touch. MD" i look at
him and walk out. | get a cab to res i need to get
my car and drive home, but first i switch on the



phone i use to communicate with Nick. Living a
lie is finally having an effect on me, Liam knows
me as Marylin Dominick a student, thts why i
have leave my car, behind everytime i go see
him. Yes i did go with Nick to Durban he got me
a BMW 450i. Once i get in school i change my
clothes and drive to my flat. When i walk it is
dark as i am about to switch on the lights i got
startled by his voice.

Nick: Where have you been?

(I jump, what is he doing here, sitting in the dark
for that matter.)

Busi: Gosh! Did you have to scar me like that?

(I switch on the lights and turn to face him. He
is sitting on the couch looking calm, he is
wearing a suit, the tie is gone and holding a
glass of whisky.)

Nick: | asked a question?

Busi: Can we not do this right now? | have not



seen you for the whole week, i miss you.
Intergorations is not something i have in my
mind right now.

Nick: Answer my question.
Busi: | was at school.

Nick: | pray for your sake that you were at
school. Remember you signed a contract.

Busi: How can i forget? When you remind me
about it everychance you get. Can you stop with
the insecurity, it is not sexy, it makes you look
insecure. (I stand before him and take off all my
clothes) | am yours Dominick Thompson, my
body, my soul they are all yours. | have sold
them to you.

(I bend and kiss him and take his hand leading
him to our room.)

Busi: Come let me go give you a proper
welcome home daddy.



Thank you for all who have been patient with
me.

| am back now!

S!
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VANESSA

| look at my dad in disbelief. | dont believe what
i am hearing.

Brian: You are just going to sell your daghter for
a business deal?

Brian is the first to break the silence. | look at
my mom hoping to hear what she has to say



but she looks away confirming that she is with
dad in this crazy idea of his. They want me to
marry so that they can merge the companies
with the family they want me to marry into.

Liam: Which family is it? Is it someone we
know??

Nick: Yes we met with them two months back.
The Moeng family.

(Oh hell no! Lefakae Moeng? My inner woman
gives me the i told you so good! | knew it was
no considence how you two met. She claps her
hands before folding her arms. | dont have time
dramatic tendencies right now. | have been
played by my father and possible the guy who i
thought loves me.)

Nessa: Let me get this straight you want me to
marry Lefakae?

Nick: Yes my love. This is a deal of a life time
we cannot let it just pass by. Remember you are
taking over years to come so consider this just



a step towards securing your future. Brian:
Wonders of this world shall never end! Are you
listening to yourself right now dad, you are
selling Nessa for what a few millions in your
account.

Nick: You wont undestand Brian. If you married
Kemo, Nessa wouldnt have to marry Lefa right
now.

Brian: Not this Kemo talk again. (Shouting)
When are you going to stop selling us to the
biggest bidder out there?

Nick: You got born in a different family
Kgotlaesele, stop acting like a brat and behave
like a man. Just because i let you do as you

wish with your career does not mean you are
off the hook.

Brian: | will never agree to this nonsense, who
still does business arranged marriagea in this
era. Nessa, do not let them use you as a chess
piece, to win some businesses by selling you



off.

Hilda:(furiously) Brian Kgotlaesele Thompson
thats enough.

Brian: | am a Dlamini mother, for once i am glad
that i did not change my surname, it would have
been a disgrace to have my name attached to
this twisted family.

(He grabs his keys and walk out. | wish i had his
courage and stubbornness, he is the only one in
this house who knows how to put The great
Dominick Thompson in his place. Sometimes i
wonder if it is because Brian is not his son thats
why he is not so hard on him like he is on me.)

Nick: That boy is spoilt Hilda. You should have
never let him do as he pleases in the first place.
Vanessa, think about what i said, plus you
already like the boy marrying him will be a
bonus. Liam let us go.

(They stand up and walk out. After i see his car
drive out, i grab my car keys, its time i took my



new car for a test drive. )

Hilda: Where do you think you are going young
lady?

Nessa: Out. | need some fresh air.

Hilda: Be back soon. You father might return
soon and you know he doesnt want you driving.

Nessa: (murmuring) What is the point of buying
me a car if they had no intentions of letting me
drive it.

Hilda: What did you say?
Nessa: Dont worry i will be back soon.

(I get in the car and drive out. | need to go see
Lefakae Moeng. | send him a text asking where
he is? After i get his response, i put my phone
away and drive there.)

Nessa: We need to talk!

(Thats the first thing i say to him. As i join him



and his friends by the benches infront of morgul
refrectory in school.)

Omphile: Boy! What did you do?

Lefa: Okay! Lets chill a bit then we will talk my
love.

(Just look at him, so calm when he has been so
mischevious. Give him a piece of your mind,
wait! | dont trust you to do that, so let me do it
for you, just relax there. My inner woman says,
as she folds the sleeves of jersey up like she is
preparing for a war.)

Nessa: No! It cant wait Lefakae.
David: (laighing) Oh! Damn he is in deep shit.

Lefa: Shup up you moron. Alright let us go talk
my love. In your car?

(I lead him to my car and we get in)
Nessa: For long did you know?

Lefa: Know what?



Nessa: Dont act dump with me right now
Lefakae Moeng.

Lefa: Long before i met you.
Nessa: So how i met you was no concidence?

Lefa: Unfortunately not, i had already gotten
heads up from your dad.

Nessa: Wow! So this was a set up from the
start.

Lefa: My dad told me a month before school
opened that he and your dad are planning on
marrying me off to you, i got all the information
i needed about you. The first day i came to tell
you, that i will not agree to the ridiculous idea
but i fell for you Vanessa, love at first site.
Nessa: Dont you dare sit there and talk about
love while you have been busy scheming with
my father behind my back. Making me believe
in your lies. Here i have been thinking we met by
fate, you love me as much as i love you kante
ke raa, ga ke itse sepe,, koore ke Isaac Makwala



fela ke nosi hela. (| did not know i was in this
alone just like Isaac Makwala.)

Lefa: Dont say that Vanee....

Nessa: (interrupting him) Dont sat anything,
dont sell me more lies than you already have. It
is already bad enough that i have been played
by my father and you. Please get out of my car.

Lefa: Nessa please dont do this. Let us talk.

Nessa: | said get out. (Screaming) Get out
Lefakae. | dont want to ever see you again. Get
out of my car and my life.

(He looks at me devastated and he gets out. |
reverse and splash the dirt water on the side of
the road on him intentionally. "Serves him right
that bastard he played with our emotions” My
inner woman squeels. | look on the rear mirror,
he is still standing where i left him watching at
my car. Stings of tears burn my eyes, hoping for
release. | am not going to cry. | will not cry i say
to myself as i look at my phone.)



Naledi

Having to love someone from a distance is hard.
| dont even get why i agreed to this absurd idea.
It is even torture that i have to put up with
having him stand infront of me teaching. Why
did i have to agree to this? Can the semester
come to an end already so i can put this misery
behind me? | curse the day i started attend

Brian Dlamini classes, i curse the day i went to
his house. | think it was better when i only had a
crush on him, before he confessed his feelings
for me. When did everything get so complicated?
| dont know how many times i had to stop
myself from picking that phone and breaking
the rules calling him. | sigh and drop myself on
bed. Just focus on your school work Star,
remember you want to wear that white coat and
be a shinning star, a shinning Doctor. My phone
rings startling me. | look at the screean for
seconds contemplating on whether i should



answer, i squeel in excitment i knew he will be
the first to break the rules.

Naledi: (answering) Dr Naledi Moroka.

(I decided to start calling myself a doctor before
i am even one so that i dont forget why i am
here and where i am heading)

Brian: (chuckles) Getting big for your boots. Hie!
Naledi: it is called being ambitious. Hey!

Brian: | broke the rule. | needed to hear your
voice.

Naledi: Bad day?

Brian: Yeah, As Liam calls them family
melodramas.

Naledi: Want to talk about it?

Brian: No i dont want to pass my negative
energy on you.

Naledi: Okay! What you want to talk about then,
that wont pass any bad energy.



Brian: You!
Naledi: (puzzled) Me?

Brian: Yes you, who is Naledi Moroka. | am in
love with a girl yet i dont know who she is. Arent
i the biggest fool ever.

(I smile to myself and my toes twirl. | look at the
ceiling as i start telling the lethal guy at the end
of the line who Dr Naledi Moroka is.)
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Phenyo: (laughing) Thats a nice one. | must give
you credit, you are pretty good.

(I stand in his room talking to him. | have
practiced so many ways i would break the news
to him but in the end i just blurted it out. )

Joy: | am not joking Phenyo i am pregnant.



Phenyo: Congratulations then my dear.

Joy: Wow! Is thats all you have to say,
congradulations, i am carrying your child and
this is all you have to say.

Phenyo: Whoa! Hold your horses young lady.
Why are you desperate? Like this? Now you are
going to play the i am pregnant and it is yours
line on me just so you can get me back.

Joy: Dont flatter yourself Phenyo. | dont want
you. | just thought you should know that i am
pregnant.

Phenyo: Then what happens after i know? We
could play happy family me and you? You are
really pathetic Joy.

Joy: | am keeping my child.

Phenyo: Goodluck, i suggest you go look for the
father of your bastard child and stop bothering.

Joy: Why are you this cruel?
Phenyo: Get out. And this better be the last time



you come to my room with such stupid stories.
Or next time i will show you what cruelty is.

Joy: You are such a jerk. Rot in hell Phenyo.
Phenyo: Meet you there darling.

(I walk out banging the door behind me. | dont
even know why i got attracted to him in the first
place?

| walk to my room and find Naledi and Busi
waiting for me there. )

Naledi: And how did it go?
(Naledi asks curiously.)
Joy: He wants nothing to do with the baby.

Naledi: Gosh! Why is this guy being so cruel to
you?

Joy: | should have known better. My father
warned me. | chose to be ignorant, "Ngwana o
sa utweng molao wa batsadi o utwa wa
manong." (A child who doesnt listen learns the



hard way) i have learnt it the hard way.

Naledi: You learn from your mistakes my dear,
let this be a life lesson not only to you but to
even us.

Joy: Thank you Star, your support means a lot.
What am i going to do with the child?

Busi: You know it is not even a child yet.
Naledi: What are you trying you say?
Joy: Star let Busi talk.

Busi: You can do an abortion.

Naledi: What? We all know abortion is illegal in
Botswana. You would serve time in prison if
they find out.

Busi: Yes we all know it is illegal but she is not
even showing yet. People dont know. Who will
report?

Naledi: And where will she do it, the allowance
is not enough to go to South Africa and do it



there? And in Botswana no hospital does
abortion. Busi: | know someone who does them.

Naledi: Dont tell me you mean a back street
abortion. Thats dangerous Busi, she could even
lose her life. Why are you ideas always have to
be risky and dangerous?

Busi: There she goes Mrs Morality, Miss goody-
shoes, lets hear your unrisky and not dangerous
ideas.

Naledi: Maybe.....

Joy: (interrupting her) Can you just shut up both
of you? How can i think when you two are
making all this noise.

Busi: She started it, Miss goody shoes here.
Naledi: Dont you dare call me Miss goo......

Joy: (shouting) Can you all just shut up. In fact
get out, just leave you two so i can think.

Busi: This is also my room are you forgetting?



Joy: | know but i need to be alone right now.
Naledi: | will talk to you later.

Busi: Think about what i said. Time is not on
your side.

Joy: Yah! Thank you.

(They walk out and i lay on my back facing the
ceiling as my mind i think about my way
forward. My fathers words hit home. | thought
he was being an old nagging man when warned
me. | reach for my phone and call him.)

Hendrick: My little angel.
Joy: (crying) Daddy!

Hendrick: Hey! Are you crying my angel? What is
wrong?

Joy: Can you come and get me.
Hendrick: What is wrong Joyous?
Joy: | miss home daddy, i miss you. | need you.

Hendrick: Calm down my angel. Can i drive



down to get you on friday?
Joy: Yes please.

Hendrick: Stop crying, my girl i will be there to
get you.

Joy: Thank you dad.

Hendrick: Anything for my little girl.
Joy: | love you daddy.

Hendrick: | love you my Joy.

(I hung up and smile to myself. He is my
superman.

Loosing my mother at a young age i have grown
to be close to him, he basically taught me
everything i know, to even how to use pads on
my first period. To everything about boys and
men. Where did i go wrong?

Naledi

| get into my room from Joy's room. | am



furious so i go take a bath afterwards i try
Nessa's phone but ut does not go through.
Thats a first her phone is always on. | get my
books and sit by my study desk preparing to
read while my roommate is still at the library.
Just as i am about to sit my phone rings. It no
one other than the man who makes get all kinds
of emotions from talking to him.

Naledi: (answering) This is becoming a habit.
Brian: Naledi!
Naledi: Rral

Brian: Can you put on something decent and
come downstairs?

Naledi: Right now?
Brian: Yes | am waiting downstairs.

(He hangs up. Gosh! Are we back at being rude?
| take my time as i change from my pyjams into
"'something decent" like i have been ordered to.

When i finally walk out i find him and Liam



waiting outside. They look sad well Liam looks
sad, i cant read Brian's emotions because he
never shows his emotions. He us so detached
from them.)

Liam: You sure took your time.
Naledi: Hi to you too Liam.
Brian: Let us go.

Naledi: Whoa! where are we going? | have to
read.

Liam: Reading can wait. Let us go.

Naledi: Can you stop telling me what to do and
tell me what is going on?

Brian: Vanessa has been involved in a car
accident Naledi.

Naledi: What? Where? Where is she?

Brian: Bokamoso hospital! Are you coming or
should we leave you behind?

Liam: Give her a break Brian. She is in shock.



Come sweety we will explain on the way.

(Liam helps me in the car. While Brian gets
behind the wheel.)

[06/02, 15:34] Rn: Deep Desires
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Busi

After i leave campus i decide that i need a night
out. So i call Candy and we go to Club Miguels. |
have never been there. | heard it a posh club at
the peek of a mountain. | need to let out some
stream. | sit down with Candy as i sip my
martini. | am telling her about miss goody
shoes Naledi.

Candy: Why not teach her a lesson? She is out
there acting like virgin Mary when we know that
she is shagging her lecturer for marks.

(I choke on my drink)



Busi: | beg your pardon?

Candy: There are rumours around campus that
she is sleeping with one of her lecturers.

Busi: You are lying which lecturer will degrade
himself like that. | mean Naledi has nothing to
offer.

Candy: Never say never. We are people with
different tastes.

Busi: Find me who that lecturer is? | am going
to sleep with him just so i teach Naledi a lesson.
That girl is just so damb irritating.

Candy: Or better you can get her exposed. Get
concrete evidence about their affair and publish
it. She can get expelled from school. And we
will see jusy how her dreams if becoming a
doctor will go.

Busi: Or better, i can do both, shag the guy,
destroy their relationship and her future. | dont
see a come back there.



Candy: Go big or go home. (Raising her glass)
Here to Frying Naledi Moroka.

(I raise my glass. | dont know what is it with
alcohol but everytime i drink i feel very horny. |
try to call Nick but his phone does not go
through, i try Liam his phone is also off. Gosh!
What am i to do with myself. | look around
maybe i can get just a random guy to have a
quickie with. Lord knows i could use a dick right
now.)

Candy: Thabo is out of town and i am feeling
very naughty right now.

Busi: What do you have in mind?
Candy: Have you ever had a threesome?
Busi: No!

Candy: Well you are about to get your first
experience today.

Busi: | am always up for a challenge? Who is
going to the guy?



Candy: there is an agency that offer guys who
just give you pleasure anyhow you want.

Busi: (i pinch her) Why didnt you tell me that
before?

Candy: You never asked.

Busi: Come let us go book a room at Masa hotel
and call the agency.

(We stand up and get into my car and drive to
Masa Hotel. After checking in Candy calls the
guy while i order us drinks.)

Candy: (waving the tiny bag in air) Look what i
got?

Busi: Is that what i think it is?

Candy: (She spills some in the coffe table and
sniffs) Check it out for yourself.

(i crouch down and fix a line using my black
card then sniff i close my eyes as my body
absorbs the cocaine in.)



Busi: Wow! This is good. Where did you get this?
Candy: | have my ways darling. | have my ways.

(I walk upto her and kiss her as my hands gets
underneath her top and touch her boobs. She
unzips my dress. Her eyes burning with desire.
There is a knock on the door and i pull back and
smile.)

Busi: That must be our guest.

(Candy bites her lower lip, bitch is horny right
now. | walk to the door and open. There is a
dark chocolate man with big muscles looking at
me. He smiles as he walks in, he pulls me
closer to him and kiss me. Whoaa! No time
wasted! | take his hand and lead him to the bed.
Candy follows with the coke and champagne. |
kiss Candy taking of her clothes while she also
takes of mine. We giggle naked on bed as we
kiss and watch the man takes off his clothes.
When he drops off his pants, | feel blood rush
from my face. He is gifted no actualy he is



beyond gifted, will he even fit. He gives me a sly
smile. And i get goosepumps. This is an
opportunity to taste something big and i will be
a fool if i turn it down after all i am :live in a
moment girl" and in top of that YOLO! | crawl to
him with candy, come to mommy, big daddy.
The whole is waiting to embrace you fully.)

Naledi

| have never beem scared as i am right now. We
pull into the hospital parking and Liam helps me
out. Brian is already 10 feet ahead of us.

Liam: He is only worried, he lost his younger
brother not so long ago.

(There is so much i dont know about this man.

| smile at him, i want to ask him how he died but
i dont want it to seem like i am prying. | follow
suite with Liam. We join his mother and father
in the waiting area.



Brian: How did this happen?
(He asks as soon as we join them.)

Hilda: She was going out for some air. Two
hours later police camw over to tell us about
the accident.

Brian: Did you have a fight before she left?

Hilda: She had a talk with her father which got
heated up.

Brian: Looking at his father, this is all your fault,
if you were not so keen on selling her off on a
marriage she does not want none of this would
have happened.

Nick: This is not the place Kgotlaesele.

Brian: When is it going to stop? Was it not
enough when you killed Alexander?

Nick: Dont start, you are getting on my nerves
right now? You the one who was driving the car
that killed him not me. Stop blaming me for
everything that goes wrong.



(I am not sure i am supposed to be here,
witnessing this. Maybe i should have stayed
behind and came tommorow.)

Dr: Mr and Mrs Thompson?
(They stand up and rush forward)
Nick: How did it go?

Dr: The surgery was successful we managed to
stabilise her, and there is no internal bleeding
however she has slipped into a coma.

Hilda: How long will she be?

Dr: At this stage we dont know? It could take
weeks, months or even years before she wakes

up.
Brian: Can we see her?

Dr: Her condition is critical. Until we are sure

she is out of danger, we will have to hold you
off.

Hilda: Please doctor let us see her even if it is



just for minutes.

Dr: Okay but dont be long. The nurse will help
you. Excuse me.

( we walk to the ward. She lays their connected
to so many machines. She seems lifeless. |
cannot contain myself, i walk out and cry. | feel
his presence behind me. He hugs me. | sob in
his protective hands until no tears fall.)

Brian: Come let us go.
Naledi: What about your family?
Brian: They are okay, Liam will go with them.

(He takes my hand and he walks me out. Once
we are in the car i look outside. We are going
the direction of his house.)

Naledi: | thought you taking me back to res.

Brian: And let you cry in another man's arms
who will take advantage of you. | dont think so.

(I turn at him as i want to say something but the



look on his face tells me it will be a losing
battle.)

Brian: Plus i need you by myside tonight.

(He takes my hand and i look at him briefly and
lie back on my seat. We are in his house.)

Brian: Are you hungry?
(I shake my head)

Naledi: No! Just show me to the guest room so
i can get some sleep.

(He looks at me intensely)

Brian: If my guestroom needs some decoration
i will go buy it beautiful flowers. | did not bring
you here so you can decorate my guestroom.

(Okay we are back to being rude! He takes my
hand and leads me upstairs. We step into a
room which i take it is his bedroom because it
looks excatly like the one in his parent's house
except that there is no study.)



Brian: (opening the walk in wardrope) This side
is yours, you will find anything you need in here.
Bathroom is there, you will find everything you
need there.

(There are clothes and shoes and my size. How
did he know my sizes? He has bought me
undewears. My cheeks heats up.)

Naledi: How did you know my size?

Brian: | make it my business to know everything
about you. | am going to make a few phone
calls. Prepare yourself for bed.

(With that he is out. | decide to take a shower i
want to be fast so i can finish before he gets
back. | wear one of the silk nighties he got me.
when i walk back in the bedroom. He is already
in bed reading a book. Is he always reading? He
raises his eyes and looks at him. And points to
the table. There is a orange juice there and
water. )

Brian: Drink up and come to bed.



(I do as he says when i get in bed he closes his
book and gown. | find myself starring at his
perfect toned torso. Gosh! He is an ozzing sexy
thing. Heavenly father these temptations i dont
need right now.)

Brian: Breath Naledi, before you faint on me.

Naledi:( i whisper) Why are you doing this to me?

Brian: (he leans forward) Doing what?
(I get a hiccup)

Brian:( pulling me closer) This or this ( he kisses
me senselessly. My stomach get butterfluies as
my finger twirl up. He stops the kiss and looks
at me smilling. | get another hiccup. He smiles.
He lies and pulls me closer in his chest, i listen
to his heartbeat it is beating hard against his
ribcages)

Brian: (kissing my forehead) | am doing exactly
what you doing to you. Goodnight Mrs Dlamini.



Naledi: No! | am a Moroka. Dr Naledi Moroka.
Brian: Mrs Dlamini.

Naledi: If you are going to address me as a
Dlamini atleast say Dr Dlamini.

(He is smiling. | feel it, my stomach turns. The
things this man doea to me.)

Brian: Goodnight Dr Dlamini.
Naledi: Snuggle tight Dr Dlamini.

(I smile to myself, as i try to match my
breathing rate with his.)

Brian: Get some sleep Naledi.
(Gosh! He is so controlling at times)
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Joy

"Dont forget why you went there in the first



place. To get your degree not be a playground
for boys, not to bring fatherless children here.
Do not degrade our family name Joyous
Pheko."

His words ring in my head, maybe i should have
never went back home because my father just
added fuel to my problems. | went there with
intentions of confessing my sins, coming clean
but i never got to do that, as he went around the
village bragging about me being the first to get
into the University of Botswana from my village.
From there to long speeches about taking care
of myself i even met with Leabaneng my
intended husband i just couldnt break the news
to him anymore | had to come up with a good
believable lie to why i wanted to come home
and why i was emotional on the phone.
Anything just to cover up the truth.

| snap out of my thoughts and reach for my
phone to call Busi. She picks up on the second
ring.



Busi: Hey!
Joy: Hi! How are you?
Busi: | am good, yourself?

Joy: | am okay. Are you busy? Wanted to talk to
you about that thing.

Busi: No i am free to talk. What thing?

Joy: You said you know someone who can do
an abortion.

Busi: Oh that! Yeah i do. You want her services.
(I take a deep breath.)
Joy: Yeah i do.

Busi: Okay you are going to need P2000. Plus
P200 for food and pads.

Joy: | dont have that kind of money.

Busi: Make a plan love, you can always borrow
the loan sharks and pay them later.

Joy: Lets say i will get back to you once i have



found the money.

Busi: Okay you better be quick before that baby
tummy starts showing.

Joy: Yah i will be.

(i hung up and close my eyes as i decide how i
am going to get the money. My father will never
give me that kind of money especially now that i
have my monthly allowance. And Kagiso he is
just a student like me he does not have that
kind of money. Phenyo has made it clear he
wants nothing to do with me. | am just on my
own, in this mess alone. | reach for my phone
as i log into facebook to look search for loan
sharks in Gaborone. What choice do i really
have.)

NALEDI

| walk into the hospital. | chose an hour that i
know no one will be here to visit her because i



dont want to get on her family's way. Before i
open the door, i notice Lefa by her bed holding
her hand. He looks to be crying. Poor thing he
must be devastated. | dont mean to eardrop on
his convesation but | cant help it. | stand there
and listen to him.

Lefa: You have to wake up Nessa and come
back to me. | know we did not start on a clean
slate and i am sorry i went behind your back
and made a deal with you father. | should have
just let nature take its course whether our
meeting was arranged or not, our arranged
marriage none of it changes how | feel about
you Vanessa Thompson. | love you and nothing
will ever change that. Please open your eyes
and come back to me my love, i beg you.

Liam: What are you doing waiting outside?
(I turn around and notice him behind me.)

Naledi: Hey i did not see you there. Are you here
to see Nessa?



(He nods his head)

Naledi: She is still with a visitor. Come let us go
get coffee you look like you could use one.

Liam: Hospital coffee tastes like rotten eggs.

(At least he still has sense of humuor. | smile as
i walk to him.)

Naledi: Who said anything about hospital coffee?
Come let us go.

Liam: You are trying very hard to make me go
away. Who is in there?

Naledi: Lefa.

Liam: Oh okay! Let us go then.
(We walk outside to his car)
Naledi: Liam!

Liam: Yes love.

Naledi: When Brian was arguing with his father,
he mentioned something about Nessa and
arranged marriage. What was he talking about?



Liam: Why did you not ask him?
Naledi: You know how he is. | cant ask him.

Liam: If you only knew that he is becoming
more human this days all because of you.

Naledi: Huh?

Liam: Brian is a closed off person, some say he
has no emotions, i like to say he is detached
from his emotions.

Naledi: Why is he like that?

Liam: He has a dark past, a past that he will tell
you about when he is ready.

Vanessa is to marry Lefakae, a marriage that
has been organised by the parents. Looks like
she was not so thrilled about it, thats why she
got herself drunk and got into a car, thats how
she ended up here.

Naledi: | dont get it, why will she be sad i
thought she and Lefa loved each other. She is
marrying someone she already loves thats like



an added advantage.

Liam: Looks like we dont know a lot of things
here not that i am surprised. Welcome to the
Thompson family, the family of secrets, lies and
deceits.

(His statement sends shivers down my spine.)

BUSI

| have been summoned to come home, ever
since i moved to campus this is the first time i
am home. You would swear that my family
stays outside the city well in actually fact we
live in the same city. We sit by the family
dinning table no words being uttered as we
have our dinner, i look at my mom, hoping she
will give me signals to let me know what this is
all about but she looks clueless just as i am.

Moagi: Fix me a cup of tea once you are done
eating and join me in my study.



(He stands up and walks out leaving me, my
younger brother and mom to finish eating.
When i walk into his study he is facing the
window. Mom comes in behind me and we both
sit down as we anticipate to hear what my
father has to say.)

Moagi: Tell me why are you at varsity Busi?
Busi: To learn.

Moagi: Why do you need to learn?

Busi: So i can build a future for myself.

Moagi: Do you think you can achieve that if you
are busy running around with older men in the
city going to clubs?

(My heart stops beating.)

Bontle: Where is this heading to? Are you trying
to accuse my daughter of something here?

Moagi: Answer me Busisiwe.

Busi: No! dad i dont think so.



Moagi: Then what are you hoping to achieve?

Busi: | dont know what you are taliking about
dad.

Moagi: Dont, dont you even try yo make a fool
out of me, Violet has seen you numerous times
with an older man at Capello and Miguels.

Bontle: Did you just Violet? That woman is
jealous of my daughter, her daughter failed to
get into varsity now she is trying to ruin my
daughter's name.

(I decide to act innocent. | start crying)

Busi: (sobbing) Is that how low you think of me
dad, after everything you sacrificed for me you
think i will just throw my future away just like
that.

Moagi: Oh wipe away those crocodile tears and
tell me the truth.

Bontle: Enough! Moagi, what do you want the
child to admit to? Lies that Violet has been



feeding you. | would have never let her come
here if i knew this is what you calling her for.

Moagi: Go on, turn a blind eye to your daughters
actions Bontle. Dont come crying to me when
this blows up in your face because it will. This
child is deceiting you.

(He walks out. Slamming the door behind him.
My mother hugs me while i let the crocodile
tears fall. A girl got to do what a girl what to do,
dont judge me if tables were to turn right now,
you would do the same.)
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We walk into the shaddy room. There is an old
woman in there who scrutinizes me. | am
nervous actually shaking to the core. | dont
know if i can do this.

Busi: Mam'Katie!

Mam'K: You have brought me another client.
Busi: Yebbo Mama.

Mam'K: Have you told her the rules?

Busi: No not yet.

(The woman looks at me carefully. )

Mam'K: After i am done with you, you are going
to walk out of here whatever the aftermath will
be, you dont know me and you never came here.
Are we clear young lady?

Joy: Yes mam we are clear.

Mam'K: Great did you buy the Dr Whites pads
and painkillers?

Joy: Yes i did.



Mam'K: This is just a squeky job, after a few
days you are going to go Princess Mariana
hospital claim a miscarriage so they can clean
up your womb. That's what my girls who come
here do.

(I nod my head)
Mam'K: Great lets get started, my money first.
(I put the P2000 on her table.)

Mam'K: Great, now take off your clothes
including your undergarmrnt and lie on the bed
there.

(I do as instructed, Busi walks out, as the lady
prepares the equipment. Million questions run

in my head, i wonder if even this equipment has
been sterilised or not. | take a huge breath as
she instructs me to open my thighs. | cant do it.)

Mam'K: Why you refusing to open up when you
did not even hesitate to open your legs to the
guy who impregnated you? | dont have all day.



(I look at her and her wrinkled face scares the
shit out of me. | open up my legs as instructed.
And take a huge breath, i touch my tummy as
tears make their way out of my eyes. | am sorry,
very very sorry, i cant keep you.)

Busi

| look at her as she walks into the residence
blocks, she looks broken and lost. | know the
feeling because | have been there before, the
only good thing about it is that i had support,
my mother found out and took me there and i
promised her to now focus on my sfudies no
more boys. It has been out little secret ever
since, not even daddy knows about it, my eldest
brother who is studying outside would have
been disappointed in me. Because just like
Daddy, he has big dreams for me. For the first
time since i came to varsity i find myself
wondering if this path that i took is the right one.



What happens, when the fun ends? What has
freedom turned me into? Yes it has always been
my greatest dream to be sucessful to have
money and everything i want but what have i
been doing lately is none of it. If Nick was to
even find out i could possibly lose everything i
have worked so hard for. Wait! Are you getting
cold feet right now? Come on Busisiwe you can
do better than this? My phone rings while i am
still deep in my thoughts. It is Liam, i havent
heard from him in days i thought maybe he lost
interest.

Busi: Marylin Dominick.
Liam: Hi beautiful!
Busi: Hey there stranger, how are you?

Liam: Things have been hectic on my side.
Some family matters i cant get into. Otherwise
how are you?

Busi: | am good cant complain. Missed hearing
your voice.



Liam: | miss your beautiful smile.
(I blush and smile on my own)

Liam: | was wondering if you could give me 2
hours of your time, i want to treat you to dinner.

Busi: Okay what time?
Liam: How about? At 730?
Busi: Okay see you then.
Liam: Later darling.

(I hung up and relax on my car. How did he
know that i need some cheering up? | look at
my watch and | still have 3 hours before he
comes, i can go to my apartment to freshen up
and come back here. | drive out of parking lot.

3hours later i am back at Res, i have bought Joy
some food and juices for strength but she is
peacefully asleep. So i put them on her table
write her a note as i go outside to meet Liam.
He is in his car, he looks tired, with dark circles
around his eyes. What is eating him?



Busi: | did not know that i was meeting a ghost?
Liam: Huh?

Busi: You look tired.

Liam: And you look beautiful.

Busi: where are we going?

Liam: Anywhere you want?

Busi: How about we just stay indoors, you let
me cook, while you get a long bu6bble bath, you
could use it.

Liam: (astonished) You know how to cook?

Busi:(laughing) Of course i know how to cook.
Just wait and see.

Liam: Hmm! | will.
Busi: Now move over, let me drive. .
Liam: | still value my life Marylin.

Busi: Such little faith in me. | know how to drive,
i have a drivers license in fact.



(I open my purse and show it to him.)
Liam: Wow! | am impressed.

Busi: We aim to please darling. Now move over
because i dont trust you to drive tonight.

(He does as i say and i get behind the wheel.)
Naledi

| have been so busy with Nessa that i forgot
totally about Joy and her situation. | head to her
room and knock there a couple of times, just as
i am about to give up, she opens. She looks pale.

Naledi: Hey!
Joy: Thank God you are.....

(She does not finish her statement as she faints.
| catch her in time before she touches the
ground. i notice the blood that has covered her
pants. And on the floor.)

Naledi: Oh No Joy what have you done?



(I start panicking and pacing around the room.
What am i going to do? Before i know it i am
reaching for my phone and calling Brian.)

Brian: Naledi!
Naledi: Brian, you have to come please hurry.
Brian: What is wrong?

Naledi: | cant explain over the phone. My
residence block, room 119.

Brian: Okay i am coming.

(I hung up and start cleaning up the mess. Then
i change her trousers put her in gown on top. |
pack clothes and things she might need. Joy
why do you have to do this? Brian knocks on the
door and i open up. He seems shocked)

Brian: What happened here? Why are you
covered in blood?

Joy: | will explain later, we need to get her to the
hospital please.



(He looks at me for a second then he gets Joy. |
come behind him with her bag. People are
looking at us as we rush to the car but thats not
what matters right now. He starts the car.)

Naledi:l need a favor.
Brian: | am listening.

Naledi: | know you have connections please she
cant go to a public hospital she needs to be
attended by a doctor who would be discreet
about her condition.

Brian: Why?

Naledi: (i look down) Because i think she
committed abortion.

Brian: What?
Naledi: Please i beg you.

(He looks at me and back at the road. Then
reaches for his phone.)

Brian: Hi! Ace its me. | need a huge favour. Yah!



| need you to use your clinic. | will fill you in
when i get there. Okay bye.

(He hangs up.)

2 houra later we are driving to his place. Joy is
okay, she has been attended and hospitalised. |
am still in the same bloody clothes. He is quite.
| know he is angry, he kept on cursing when we
got to the clinic. He parks infront of the house.

Brian: Do you have any idea what you and your
friend just made me do?

Naledi: | am sorry.

Brian: You are sorry Naledi. Is your sorry going
to fix the damage on my reputation?

(I keep quite)

Brian: Dont look at me, like that? | am asking
you a question.

Naledi:You the only one i could think off at the



moment.
Brian: As if that will make any of this better.
(We walk towards the door)

Brian: Is this what you do with your friends? Go
around getting pregnant and committing
abortions.

(oh! Hell no he didnt just say that. Did he?)

Naledi: | cant believe you just say that? Are you
even listerning to yourself right now?

Brian: What do you expect me to say when you
do this?

Naledi: Do what? Help a friend out.

Brian: By covering up a crime. Damn you Naled;,
i thought you are clever than this.

(We shout at each other as we walk into the
house. my eyes almost pop out of their sockets
when i realise what we walked into.)

Brian: (yelling) Liaaam!



(they both turn to look at us. Oh! Hell no!
Heavenly father can this day get any worser
than it already is.)

[06/02, 15:35] Rn: Deep Desires
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Naledi

| am shocked to the core. Liam is banging Busi
on the couch. He grabs a throw as they cover
themselves. How did she even get her claws on
Liam? She looks shocked to see me here just
as i am shocked to see her.

Liam: Havent you heard of knocking?

Brian: Are you forgetting this is my house? Who
gave you permission to bring your bitches in my
house? And worst of all you shag her in my
couch do you know how hard i worked to get
that couch?

(Oh! Lord he is going to take his frustrations out



on him. Poor Liam.)

Liam: | will replace the couch, Now pass along
you are disturbing me i am still busy.

Brian: Why did you not do this where you stay?

Liam: You know the situation back at home.
Plus Aunty has banned me from bringing any
girls there. Let me do the introductions.

Naledi: There is no need, Busisiwe and | know
each other.

(Liam looks at me puzzled.)
Liam: Hold up! Come again? Who did you say?
Naledi: Busi, the girl you with Busisiwe.

Liam: (laughing) Very funny Star. | think you are
confusing her to someone.

Naledi: No! | am not. You can ask her.

Brian: | dont have time for this. Leave my keys
behind when you leave, you are officially
banned from my home Liam. And take the



couch with you. Star you will find me upstairs.
(He walks past me to the stairs.)

Liam: (clapping his hands) Okay! Time out, what
the hell is Naledi on about Marylin?

Naledi: Okay that my cue to leave, i will see you
Liam. Busi bye.

(I head to the bedroom. The shower water is
running as i step inside. My skin is itching
probably because of the dirty clothes i am
wearing. | dont think i can endure, waiting for
Brian to finish up. God knows he baths like a
lady. He is my guy, well my man, and sooner or
later he is going to see me naked so might as
well be now. | take off my clothes and put a
shower cap on my head as i walk into the
shower. | take a huge breath, as i hug him from
behind. He jumps)

Brian: What the fu**?

Naledi: It is just me, relax.



Brian: | am still mad at you?
Naledi: | know! | am sorry.

Brian: | told you, your sorry does not cut it
Naledi Moroka.

Naledi: | know i messed up.

Brian: Good now excuse me as i go clean up the
mess you created.

(He steps out of the shower, i watch him leave
the bathroom and i stand undeneath the shower
rose, as the water pours on my skin. Oh
heavenly father, do i have to suffer for caring
out for a friend? How long is he going to sulk? |
messed up but he should just get over it already.
| close my eyes and i bath, recalling the state i
found Joy in, what could have happened to her
if i came late? And Busi this was her idea, i
know she went with Joy to do the abortion, but
instead of sticking around to see if Joy is okay,
she is busy shagging Liam. | just dont know
what Joy sees in this Busi character because



she is just pain in the ass if you ask me.)
Busi

Liam: Well i asked a question, are you not going
to answer me?

(We have not moved ever since the cold cute
guy and Naledi walked on us. | am astonished! |
did not think Naledi had it in her but its clear i
uderestimated her. | remember meeting that
guy when i met Liam and he couldnt even look
at me. Now he is with Naledi, i wonder if he is
the lecturer, if he is then i got the confirmation i
needed. But first let me do some damage
control.)

Busi: | sorry i was still shocked. Busisiwe is my
firstname i dont like using it darling, i prefer
being addressed as Marylin.

Liam: oh okay! That explains it. Thought maybe
you lied to me about your name, i was about to



show you the door. God knows how much i later
liars.

(He statement makes my face go pale.)

Busi: Shouldnt we get going. Your cousin is
rude.

Liam: You think that was rude? You have no
idea how rude he can get. He once threw me
out with a girl again and it was raining that day,
worst part i left my car behind.

Busi: He did not let you back in when he
realised you left keys.

Liam: This is Brian Dlamini i am talking about.
The cold ruthless bastard, he couldnt care
much even if i froze to death on his doorstep.
(We stand up and wear our clothes. Asitie my
shoe laces he comes down the stairs in nothing
but his pyjama bottoms, i find mysrlf starring at
his torso. Gosh! Is it even allowed for a guy to
be this handsome without even an effort. He
just give me multiple orgasms just by starring



at him.)
Brian: You are still here, good.
Liam: Forgot something.

Brian: Yah a mesaage for your fuck buddy. (He
turns and looks at me) You are a student at Ub?

(I nod my head.)

Brian: Great now if i hear any rumours about me
and Naledi. | am going to hunt you down and
squash you into tiny little pieces. Are you clear?

(I nod my head.)

Brian: Great! Glad we talk the same language.
Now Liam get your girl and get out of house.

(He says as he strolls to thr kitchen. | get my
bag and walk out of the house with Liam. We
get into his car and drive out of the compound.)

Liam: dont take him lightly, he is a man of his
word.

Busi: Huh?



Liam: My cousin he meant everything he said.
He does not make empty promises.

Short One for the night

Im dosing like no body's business.
Excuse the errors couldnt edit
Goodnight

[06/02, 15:36] Rn: Deep Desires
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Nessa

| open my eyes, brighteness is too much, i shut
them and open them again, as i look around me,
i notice white walls that i cant recognise and
Lefa, he is the first person i notice, he looks like
he has been crying. What is happening here?
Where am i?



Lefa: Oh! God you are awake? Let me go call the
doctor.

He runs out of the room before i can even ask
him what is going on. After a while the doctor
comes rushing inside followed my mom and
Lefa. What am i doing in the hospital? How did i
even end up here?

Dr: Ms Thompson, can you hear me? (I nod my
head)

Dr: Good, i am your family doctor.

Nessa: Of course i know you are our family
doctor Sims.

Dr: Great, you were involved in an accident a
week back. You have been in a coma for almoat
two weeks now.

Nessa: What?
Dr: | am going to run some tests!

(Dad comes inside. He looks worried! He kissea
my forehead as he joins us.)



Dr: The tests will be able to give us a clear
insight. | will let you with your family while a
nurse comes to draw blood samples. Take it
easy.

(I nod my head. As soon as he waljs out, they
Crows over me.)

Hilga: Dont ever scare me like that?
Nessa: | am sorry.

Nick: It does not matter anymore, you are here
now with us thats all thay matters.

Nessa: What happened? | thought i was not
allowed to drive, how did i end up in a car
accident? Did James get us in an accident?

(They look at puzzled. They look at each other
as if they are trying to figure out what to say to
me.)

Nick: You were the one driving angel. You got
into this accident on you own.

Nessa: How? | am a careful driver.



Hilga: You dont remember?

Hilga: No nothing! | only can recall things from a
weeks back. Thibgs that happened recently i
cannot recall.

Lefa: Not even our fight?
Nessa: What fight love? Why are we fighting?
Nick: Nothing! It was just a silly couple fight.

(I feel like they are hiding sonething from me. |
look at them but they all got innocent looks.)

Nick: Baby have some rest, we are going to wait
outside whike the nurse gets your blood
samples.

Nessa: (i look at Lefa) You are not going
anywhere?

Lefa: No! | am going to be right here when you
wake up.

Nessa: Okay.

(I feel tired all the sudden. | close my eyes as



darkness fades in.)

Naledi
Brian: (patting me on my cheeka) Baby cakes!

(I open my eyes as he wakes me up. | must
have slept on our way to the hospital. It is 5 am
in the morning, he literally had to drag me off
bed. Nessa is awake, i am in his basket ball
jeasey and my pyjamas. | did not even have a
chance to change.)

Brian: Baby cakes wake up, we ar here.
(I sit upstraight.)
Brian: Let us go and see our little sister.

(He gets off then comes to open my door. We
walk inside holding hands or could i say he is
leading me inside because i am sleep walking.
We get to her ward, Lefa and Mr and Mrs
Thompson are waiting outside.)



Brian: What is happening? Why you outside?
Hilga: She is doing routine checks.
Brian: Oh! Okay. How is she though?

Nick: She has a memory loss, well she cant
remember things that has happened recently.

Brian: God! Okay!
Nick: | think it is better we dont tell her anything.
Brian: What do you mean?

Nick: About the marriage and stuff. We just tell
her that she and Lefa are engaged, Lefa
proposed and ahe said yes.

Brian: Wow! | dont believe you right now, your
daughter just woke up from a life threatning
moment and you already thinking about how
you can bugain from her condition.

Nick: Vanessa does not remember anything
Brian, why must we bring her bad memories
when we can create new ones.



Brian: By lying to her, dont forget that your lies
and skimming are the ones that got her here in
the first place.

Nick: The marriage has to go on, Brian whether
you like it or not (he looks at me) unless you are
willing to do the sacrifice for the family.

Brian: | will not be doing any sacrifices. Not for
this dysfunctional family.

Nick: Then you have no right to say anything.

(God! What is going on with this family. |
thought rich people do not have any problems
but theirs seem to be much bigger than hours. )

Dr: Can i see the guardian in my office.
Hilga: Right behind you doc.

( Hilga and Nick walk with the doctor while i get
in Nessa's room with Brian. He brushes her hair
off her face and kisses her forehead. Her eyes
flick open. How i missed this big marble eyes.)

Nessa: Hey!



Brian: Welcome back Peaches.
(He huga her followed by me.)
Brian: You had us scared.

Nessa: You cant get rid of me that easily. Go tell
you witch doctor that the medicine did not work,
he should pay you back.

(Atleast she still has her sense of humour.)

Naledi: Speaking of payback, ever since you
been here i have been attending classes on
your behalf. | will give you my account details
for the payment.

(She rolls her big marble eyes. Her mother
walks in with his dad and Lefa.)

Nessa: Ma!
Hilga: Yes my love.

Nessa: | cant feel my legs. Why cant i feel my
legs?

(The whole room goes silent and we look at



each other. The doctor had already indicated
that this might be a possibility.)

Hilga: | am so sorry my live.

Nessa: Please, i beg you ma, i will do anything
you ask. Pleast dont tell me it is what i am
thinking.

Brian: | am sorry Peaches, we suspected that
thus might happen. You hurt your spine when
the accident happened. Doctors already
suspected that you might be paralysed.

Nessa: No! Please.

(She starts crying and i excuse myself as tears
fill my eyes up. Why do bad things happen to
the good guys.)

[06/02, 15:36] Rn: Deep Desires
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| am sitted in the car boot with Cassie listening
to some good soul music and finishing up
drinks from last weekend.

Busi: | am telling you my friend, his voice, gosh
it just gives me orgasm. The way he demands
authority.

Candy: | need to see this mysterious Brian.

Busi: You have to, he is cold yet so handsome
and when he speaks even if you dont want to
stare, you find yourself starring. His voice Lord!
Have mercy, it gives you cold shivers, and he
has big amber marble eyes, and his lips, they
are so kissable. | dont if its the way he talks or
walks that has power over you but one of those.
He actually reminds of someone.

Candy: (curiously) Who?

Busi: He has a little bit of Nick in him, if i didnt
know better i would think he is his son.

Candy: Nick as in Dominick Thompson?



(i nod my head and she looks at me before
laughing.)

Busi: | know it absurd, i mean he is a Dlamini
and Nick is a Thompson.

Candy: Yah, i dont get how Naledi got her claws
on him.

Busi: Thats what beats me. | cant get it but
none of it matters, he is Liam's cousin that
makes him off bounds now. Might as well
forget about my revenge on Star.

Candy: What? Why? You dont have feelings for
Liam, why should you step back for his cousin?

Busi: Liam has been nothing but good to me. |
dont want to cross him. He has potential to be a
boyfriend.

Candy: Are you sure you are not catching
feelings for this Liam guy?

Busi: Of course not, i cant have feelings for him.
| am just respecting boundaries plus Brian



looks like someone i wouldnt want to cross. Let
me just leave this one.

Candy: Okay but i still think you should just get
on with your plans plus you have Nick's
protection. Nothing can happen to you.

Busi: No! Candy i have already said no. Thats
my final answer so let this go please.

(My phone rings, i look at the screen and it
Dominick. It has been almost two weeks since i
heard from him. My heart swells up maybe i
missed him a bit, i stand up, walk a distance
and pick up.)

Busi: This is a pleasant surprise.
Nick: Hi! Beautiful, how are you?
Busi: | am good just miss you Nick.

Nick: | know darl. Things have been hectic this
side. How about we get away this weekend just
two of us?

Busi: | like the sound of that. Where to?



Nick: Zanzibar?
Busi: Okay i am game.
Nick: Great! | will see you tonight.

Busi: Okay you will find me waiting in the sexy
red little thing.

Nick: | cant wait to take it off.
Busi: | miss you.

Nick: Not as much as i miss you my little one.
Babe i have to go. | will see you later.

Busi: Later Love.

(I hung up and smile to myself, i missed him
and the fact that he just knows how to make it
upto me just thrills me. Maybe i should just quit
this fast lane life and commit myself to this old
guy even though he is not mine but i never know
he might just leave his wife to me. | smile to
myself, looking forward to the weekend
getaway, its time i up my game from mistress
to wife. Mrs Busisiwe Marylin Thompson i like



the sound of that, sounds pretty amazing.)

Joy

| stand by my room's window starring outside. |
am getting discharged today. | dont know
where i would be if Naledi never found me. |
cant even recognise myself anymore. Whom
have i turned into? Now i am a murderer? How
can one bad step lead into a series of bad ones?
My phone beeps a message and i look at it, its
from the loan sharks, he wants his money end
of month, P4000, i get an allowance if only
P1400 where would i even get that type of
amount. Oh! Joy what kind of mess have you
dragged yourself into. There is a knock as i turn,
Naledi peeps her head inside.

Naledi: Hey!
Joy: Hi!
Naledi: Heard you are getting discharged



thought you might need a ride back.
Joy: You already done so much.
Naledi: Its nothing, this is what friends are for?

Joy: | cant go till i settle the hospital bill. This is
a private hospital.

Naledi: Dont worry Brian has already taken care
of it?

Joy: (puzzled) Brian?

Naledi: Yeah! And he is waiting downstairs not a
very patient guy so we should get going. (I walk

to her and hug her. | have never met someone
like Naledi, beautiful inside and out.)

Joy: | owe you a lot Star for what you have done
to me.

Naledi: | know you can repay me by focusing on
your school work from now on. And being extra
careful, use protection please.

Joy: Yes ma'am.



Naledi: Good now lets go.

(I take my bag and we walk to outside. The first
person i see is Dr Dlamini, our lecturer leaning
against the car with his shades on. He smiles
our way and Naledi smiles back. No way!)

Joy: (whispering to Star)Please dont tell me he
is thee Brian?

Naledi: Dont faint on me now. Unfortunately he
iS.

Joy: How?
Naledi: | will tell you all about it later.

(We reach him and he kisses Naledi's forehead.
How i wish i was her right now.)

Brian: You sure took your time Baby cakes.

Naledi: Sorry to keep you waiting. You already
met my friend Joy.

Brian: It is nice to see you alive, when i brought
you here days back you were as good as dead.



Joy: Thank you Sir!

Brian: Oh! You already have lost your 10% of
attendance for missing my classes.

Naledi: Brian! Stop making this awkward than it
is already.

Brian: You should have thought about that
before you called me that night, now i am going
to get my revenge on her dont forget that she
messed up my favourite car seats and i had to
take care of her medical bill. (Looking at me)
You will pay dearly unless of course you can
ask your friend to give me a chance.

(He opens the door for Naledi then me before
he crosses over to his side. | feel out of space,
and nervous for crying out loud this guy is my
lecturer and now i am riding in his car. | look at
him and Naledi, the way they look at each other,
it is obvious it is two people in love, i cant help it
but feel a pang of jealousy.)
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Nessa

Basically i am a cripple right now! Apparently
also engaged! | have not yet told anyone yet but
i got my memories back. | am just watching
them lie to my face. There is a knock at the
door and Lefa walks in carrying flowers, red
roses.

Lefa: Hey!
Nessa: Hi?
Lefa: How are you doing?

Nessa: (i snap) | am stuck in a wheelchair for
life Lefakae how do you think i am doing?

(He looks at me, i see he is sinsere and none of
this is his fault but i cant help it. | am mad at
him, my family i am mad at everyone for that
matter )



Nessa: | am sorry i didnt mean to snap at you.
Lefa: Its okay. Come let me take you for a ride.
Nessa: A ride where?

Lefa: Outside.

(He helps me into a the chait and pushes me
outside.)

Nessa: Where are you really taking me Lefakae
Moeng?

Lefa: We almost there, patience my lady. Close
your eyes.

Nessa: Really Lefa??
Lefa: For once just do as i say.

(I roll my eyes before i close the door. Looks
like he is back at his annoying self. He pushes
me till we are outside.)

Lefa: You can open your eyes now.

(I open my eyes and infront of me there is table
set for two under a white shade, a waitress by



the table. How does he do it? He has ambushed
the hospital resting spot. People nearby watch
with wary eyes.)

Nessa: What is this?
Lefa: Lunch with my favourite girl.

(He pushes me near the table and sit in the
chair opposite me.)

Lefa: | thought i could carry on with the lies but |
dont want to lie anymore, i want to start this on
a clean slate.

Nessa: | am kind of lost what are you talking
about?

Lefa: | have a confession Peaches. | never
proposed to you.

(I look at him. Is he coming clean right now? |
listen to him as starts telling me a story that i
already know. By the time he is done i look at
him. Here i was thinking he will go on with the
lies but he surprises me yet again, what is your



motive Lefakae.)

Lefa: | know i should have been honest like this
the first day we met, but i was afraid of losing
you somehow. But i would rather face up the
consequences right now rather than later.

(He kneels before me and gets a box from his
pocket. He opens it. And i cover my mouth, it is
aring)

Nessa: What are you doing?

Lefa: | am doing what i long should have done, i
dont care about if you are in that chair for life or
not it does not change the fact the i love you, it
just proves that i love you just even more. Will
you do me the pleasure and be my wife?

Nessa: Lefa! | dont know what to say?

Lefa: Say yes, say you will become Mrs Lefakae
Moeng, Vanessa.

Nessa: (i smile at him) Can you afford me?

Lefa: | will get on hire purchase? Is that a yes.



Nessa: Yes i will marry.

(He slids the diamond on my finger and kisses
me before he jumps in the air.)

Lefa: You just made me the happiest man on
earth.

(I smile at him, he looks so happy.)
Naledi

Joy: | dont know Star, he is your lecturer. | dont
want this to blow up on your face.

Naledi: This will not bless up on my face, Brian
loves me.

Joy: Are you sure? In normally circumstances a
guy like him will have a lady. He might just
wants to use you and dump you.

Naledi: Brian is not Phenyo, Joy he will not use
me and dump me leaving me with a child.

Joy: | cant believe you just said that. Naledi: |



am sorry that was insensitive of me. But Joy do
you have to be so negative, can you atleast
pretend to be happy for me.

Joy: | am sorry love, i just dont want you to go
through what i went through. | am sorry my
friend, i am happy for you, God knows you had a
crush on him on his first lecturer.

Naledi: Akere! This is like a dream come true. |
am very happy.

Joy: You deserve all thia happiness.
Naledi: | have to go. | will see you tommorow.
Joy: Going to the library?

Naledi: No | am going over to Brian's place. |
need his help with something.

Joy: Oh okay! Please dont lose focus.

Naledi: Dont worry Joyous i cant lose focus
with an overbearing guy like Brian.

Joy: Okay i will see you tommorrow let me get



back to my room.
(I hug her and walk out with her.)

The lights are on to indicate he is home as the
cab parks infront of his compound. | pay up and
walk inside. | know the code so i pay up and
walk inside, they all turn to look at me as i get
inside. He is with two guys i dont know and
Liam, looks like they are watching a game.

(I chant greetings as i walk inside, Brian walks
to me and hugs me before he kisses my
forehead.)

Brian: | totally forgot that you are coming over.
Naledi: Its okay.

Brian: Gents this is Mrs Dr Dlamini, baby cakes
thats Ace and Vince. Friends of ours.

Ace: Nice you meet you Mrs Dlamini.

Vince: She is beautiful. You should really tell me



where you always find the pretty ones.

Naledi: It was nice to meeting you. (Whispering
to Brian) | am going upstairs.

Brian: okay i will be there in a bit.

(I walk upstairs and change into one of his
shirts. Then sit down on the bed with my books
but it very hard to concentrate with all the noise
they are making. | accidentally drop my pen and
and it gets under the bed. Making me ti lean
over and look for it under the bed.)

Brian: Thats such a nice view.

(I bump my head on the bed as i try to get up. |
finally get up and i find him looking at me totally
amused. )

Naledi: | wouldnt even be laughing if i were you
Dlamini.

(he pulls me close to him and hold me by my
waist as he stares at me, there is that aura thr
overwhelming aura that i feel whenever i am



around me that i cant really explain.)
Brian: Are you threatning me young lady?
Naledi: | wouldnt dare.

(He lowers his head and our forehead touch, we
stare into each other.)

Brian: Can you feel it?

(I nod my head! | dont trust my voice to speak
up. What on earth is this man doing to me
heavenly father? Our lips touch and it like an
electric shock travels from his body to mine. My
heart quivers. His mint breath intoxicates me.
When he pulls away his eyes are burning with
desire.)

Brian: You are a danger to my existence Naledi
Moroka. | told you i cant control my emotions
when i am around you.

(He kisses my forehead and lets go. He looks at
me one last time before he walks out. | sit on
the edge of the bed. Maybe it was such a bad



idea to come here today.
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Joy

The semester is coming to an end. We are in
the middle of our end of semester exams. |
have paid half of the money i owed the loan
sharks now left with only 3 thousand, if i dont
pay by end of month the interest will go up
again. And with that man terrosising me every
chance he gets i regret ever burrowing money
from me. Kagiso is away on fieldwork
attachment and will be only joining us next
semester which for him will be the last. Very
soon he will graduating that is if he has done
well in his masters programme. And Star, i dont
see much of her this days, when she is not with
Brian she is at the library, studying my nerd pal.
And Busi i dont even know what i can say she



is busy with. | have been spending lot of time
with Candy because she seems to be getting
her priorities in order this days, she is studying
a lot. Guess its that exam fever.

Candy: Have you managed to pay your debt?
Joy: No not yet, i am still left with 3 thousand.

Candy: That much, what are you goingto do i
mean, on campus students gets allowance if
one P150 when schools are closed. How will

you pay up?

Joy: | guess he will add more interest if i dont
pay up.

Candy: | feel sorry for you.

Joy: | wish there was somehow i can make easy
money to pay up this debit.

Candy: Actually there is an easy way.
Joy: How?

Candy: You are sitting on quite an interesting



story that could make headlines, if you sell it to
the newspapers you can make easy money.

Joy: What interesting story?
Candy: The student-lecturer relationship.

(I look at her puzzled. Wondering what she is
talking about then it hits home.)

Joy: No! | cannot betray Naledi like that. She
has been nothing but a good friend to me. Plus
she is not really dating Brian, they are still
waiting for the semester then they can date
freely.

Candy: It was just an idea. Oh! Everyone on
campus knows they are dating. Very soon the
whole country will also know, nothing ever stays
a secret forever.

Joy: Well i wont be the one who let the world
know. | cannot betray the only true friend i have.

Candy: Tell me something Joy, if the tables
were to turn do you think Naledi wouldnt



hesitate to throw you under the bus?
Joy: She wouldnt. | trust her with my life.

Candy: You poor little girl. You are the most
foolish girl i have ever met, who do you think
has been spreading rumours here on campus
about your abortion?

Joy: People who saw me the night i was taken
to the hospital.

Candy: Sorry to burst your bubbles little girl but
it no other than your friend Naledi. The one you
keen on keeping her secret right now, she is the
one who has been selling you out.

Joy: You are lying Candy, Star would never do
such a thing.

Candy: But she did, your angelic Naledi is the
one who has been stabbing you in back all
along.

(I look at her and shake my head. | know my
friend she would never do such a thing to me.)



Nessa

My parents have found me one of the best
therapist unfortunately he is based in America. |
have spent months home not going to school
as i applied to universities that side, so i can be
able to attend school yet also see my therapist.
| am leaving today as the university i am
accepted into is openning very soon. Well my
fiancé, i literally get butterflies from saying that,
well he is not about to send me across the
world on my own. So he is coming with me. We
will be staying together that side along with the
my caretaker, though i feel like dont need one
because Lefa has literally been taking care of
me since i got out of the hospital. | dont even i
would be flying across the world if it was not for
him. He is my strength in all of this. How do i
ever repay his kindness. | look at him and smile.
We are at the airport with our families, bidding
them farewells.



Brian: You better return after 4 years walking, if
you not walking dont even bother coming back.

(I look at him and Naledi, she rolls her eyes. )
Nessa: Yes my lord. | will do that.

Nick: Not forgetting that degree. And you, young
man! | have not formally handed Peaches over
to you.

| dont want an animal with two eyes, 10 little
fingers when you come back.

Liam: Basically the man is saying take care of
his daughter but dont knock her up.

Hilda: (hugging me) | will miss you my girl.
Please take care of yourself. | will visit soon.

(They hug me, it is finally Naledi's turn, she is
crying as if i have been declared dead.)

Nessa: (wiping her tears away) You do know
that i am only going away. | am not going to die
where i am going.



Naledi: | know but who are you leaving me with?
Brian: What that supposed to mean?

Nessa: You are stuck with his cold self till i get
back. You can always visit during holidays.

Liam: Not such a bad idea. | think december.
Naledi: Keep in touch.

Nessa: | will and you better be Dr Moroka when i
come back.

Naledi: Yes my lady.
Nessa: Great! Now stop being such a cry baby.

(I wipe her tears away and we laugh at one
another. | am going to miss her, i have met her
only a couple of months ago but she has
become a great deal of my life. She is a twin
sister i never had. We do one last hugs before
me and Lefa go on board. Once we inside he
straps my seat belts on and settles beside me.)

Lefa: Are you okay Mrs Moeng?



Nessa: (i look at him) You are here by myside |
couldnt be better.

Lefa: Thats what i like to here. | love you
Peaches.

Nessa: | love you more Lefakae Moeng.

(I lay back on my seat and close my eyes as the
plane takes off. | hope when i come back home,
i will be walking on my own two feet.)

[06/02, 15:36] Rn: Deep Desires
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UnEdited

Busi

| choke on my drink as i see the headlines on
the newspaper. "University of Botswana
students at it again: Student sleeping with



lecturer for marks." It has a picture of Naledi
glarring up at Brian. | start reading the story.

"It looks like we undestimated the first years of
this year. They waste no time! This things are
common amongst the final years not the
fresherman. However this year tables have
turned, Naledi Moroka our first year student
doing her pre-med has been alleged to be
sleeping with her lecturer mostly known as Dr
Dlamini for marks. Our source has told us that
they have been seen around cam......

| cant continue reading i take the paper and
throw it in the dust bin as i run to my room to
change into jeans. Damn! You Candy i thought i
told you to let this go? Why must you go to
reporters about this? My phone rings as i grab
my car keys. It is Liam. | hesistate before i
answer.

Liam: Did you go to the bloody reporters?



(He roars into my ear as i answer.)

Busi: | swear to you Liam. | had nothing to do
with you.

Liam: If its not then who the fuck did this?

Busi: | dont know Liam thats what i am trying to
find out myself.

Liam: You better pray, pray hard Busisiwe that
indeed you nothing to do with this, or else you
will meet your ancestors very soon.

(He clicks his tongue before he hungs up. God!
Why did i have to tell Candy about this? | should
have kept my mouth shut about this. | drive into
the the campus and pull by my residence block.
When i open the room they both turn to look at
me.)

Busi: What did you do? Did i not tell you to not
do anything about this Candy?

Candy: Calm down Busi.

Busi: The thing with you is that you think you



know everything. Do you even realise the mess
you just created.

Candy: | had to do it?

Busi: Tell me what did you gain from doing it
Candy?

(She looks at me and says nothing)

Busi: | thought so too. You just ruined my
relationship with Liam i hope you are happy
with yourself. And you Joy, i thought Naledi is
your friend. What kind if friend are you who
stabs her friend in the back?

Joy: | was desperate.

Busi: Desperate are you even listening to
yourself?

Joy: Naledi started it. | just finished what she
started.

Candy: You wanted to do this not so long ago?
Dont act holy right now.



Busi: Whatever she has told you Joy? She was
just using you. None of it is true. This is how
Candy is, she lies and manipulates to get things
go her way.

Candy: Or really now?

Busi: Yes i would be careful around her if i were
you, soon you will be sucked into her world,
dont say i did not warn you. | want you out if my
room Candy, pack your bags and leave, it had
been fun hanging out with you but our journey
will end here. If it happens that one of us return
next semester, stay out of my way i will stay out
if your way.

Candy: Oh Busi! Calm down you just
overreacting right now.

Busi: No i am not you dont realise it but what
you just did might cost me my life. It is not only
Naledi who stands to lose out but i stand to
lose out too, i love Liam, i did not plan on falling
for him but it happened i am in love with him



and you just ruined the chances of that
relationship developing into something.

(I look at her and walk ou banging the door
behind me. Joy comes running me.)

JOY

| acted impulsely without thinking. | should have
never listened to Candy. This is my first time i
see Busi this angry, normally she is the bubbly
one amongst us.

Busi: Why are you following me?

Joy: Can you please not tell, Naledi about this. |
dont want to lose her.

Busi: You should have thought about that
before you set out to destroy her.

Joy: | was not thinking.

Busi: Thats the thing with you Joyous, you are
never thing, you jump into bed with Phenyo you



were not thinking, you get knocked up, you were
not thinking, you do an abortion, you were not
thinking. What is the use of having a brain if you
dont intend in using it?

Joy: | am sorry.

Busi: It is not me who you should be
apologising to Joyous. Who went to talk to the
reporter was it you or Candy?

Joy: Candy i just provided her with evidence and
information.

Busi: Why? Why did you do it?

Joy: | was desperate, the loan shark i owe he
has been breathing down my neck.

Busi: Did you get the money?

Joy: Only a quater of it, had to give Candy her
share.

Busi: How much do you owe the laon shark?

Joy: | owe him 3 thousand.



Busi: Send me your account number i will
transfer the money into your account. | am
going to make sure Candy gets the fall for this.

Joy: Why you doing this?

Busi: Because i dont want you to catch the
candy virus. Stop hanging around with that girl
if you know what is good for you Joy.

(She put on her shades and walks to her. )

Naledi

We are in Brian's office i have been in here since
the newspaper came out. | dont even have
strength to go out.

Naledi: | came here to be a doctor and make my
family proud but right now i am doing exactly
the opposite i am dragging my family name into
the mud. What is my mom going to say when
she sees this.

Brian: | will fix this Star. Trust me i will fix this.



Naledi: How Brian? Just how are you going to
fix it, (i start crying) the university will expel me
and i can kiss ever becoming Dr Moroka
goodbye.

(He walks to me and stands infront of me
wiping my tears away.)
Brian: Hey! Do you trust me?

(I nod my head)

Brian: Then trust me when i say i will fix this.
You will be a doctor, you will be Dr Dlamini in
fact not Moroka.

(He kisses my tears away)

Brian: Stop crying, do you know how ugly you
look when you cry?

(i laugh at his statement. | dont even know how
he remains so calm in all of this. He sits on his
table and pulls me to stand between his legs as
he hugs me. His phone rings i try to get away to
let him take the call but he hold me still and



holds the phone with his left hand. | listen to
him talk to the phone sounds like he is talking
to his father. After he hungs up)

Brian: Baby cakes!
Naledi: Rra!

Brian: We have to go home. | have some
damage control to do.

Naledi: | will remain in school.

Brian: If you think i am going to leave you here,
so vulnerable so that this thirsty varsity
predators take advantage then you lying to
yourself Naledi Moroka.

Naledi: But?

Brian: No buts? Are you afraid of our
relationship? Are you ashamed of me?

Naledi: Of course not.

Brian: Then it settled. | will take you to my
house where i know you will safe then go sort



this mess out.

(I dont really have a choice do i.)
[06/02, 15:37] Rn: Deep Desires
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"Nothing weighs on us as heavy as a secret." -
Jean de La Fountaine

Busi

| must act before i get myself in big trouble.
Honestly i have been having what most people
would call wake up call. | realised my friendship
with Candy will bring me nothing but trouble
because all she ever do is just influence to do
bad things. Yes she has never held a gun to my
head and forced me to do any of them but a
friend should influence your life positively not
badly. | am not sure even if i will come back
next semester because i have been missing
classes, not submitting assignments and



writing tests. | always knew that i am not into
this school thing, i always wanted to be a
mistress enjoy money that i dont have to work
hard for. However Nick has a added a condition
in our contract that i must stay ontop of my
studies so i do not make it this semester, i can
kiss my this life goodbye. A persistent knock on
my door snaps me off my thoughts. | wonder
who could it be?

Busi: | am coming, no need to break down the
door.

(I say out loudly as i cross the room to get it.
When i openi am stunned to find Brian there,
he looks ready to kill someone, i still cant get
my head around what is it about him that
reminds me of Nick? Wait! How did he even find
me? No one knows about this apartment except
me and Nick)

Brian: Gaborone is just a small tiny city, it did
not take long to find you. | am hete to deliver



upto my promise, i warned you about betraying
me.

Busi: | am not the one who went to the reporters.
It was my friend!

Brian: Nice try! Once i am done with you, you
will know The Dlamini wrath.

Busi: | am being honest here, i knowi should

have not told her about it but the secret was

hard for me to keep i only told her. She is the
one who ran and told the reporters.

Brian: Who is this Candy? | am not about to fall
for your lies.

Liam: She is not lying.

(We turn and face Liam who is being him. He
looks so yummy, in all black clothes. | stare at
his lips, i know they are my favourite well have
his cock. | have really caught it bad.)

Liam: | have met with the journalist, he revealed
that his source is Candy.



Brian: Its your lucky day! Lets pay the Candy a
visit.
(He turn and walks away, Liam walks to me and

pulls me in his embrace, smashes his lips in
mine. | find myself just melting.)

Liam: You owe me Marylin and i will come back
for my payment.

(With that he turns and walks away leaving me,
wet, panting and needing him.)

| fix myself some dinner, while i play some
brandy's classics on my ipad, with a bottle of
merlot to keep me conpany. | am still recovering
from the after shocks Liam left me with. As my
phone rings, i glance at the screen, it no other
than Candy. | dont have time for her. She is
persistent eventually i give up and take her call.

Busi: | thought i made myself clear that i want
nothing to do with you.



Candy: Setting your dogs after me.
Busi: | guess they paid you a visit.

Candy: | will not be shaken by this Busisiwe, in
fact, i refuse to go down alone.

Busi: You messed up on your own now enjoy
your end results.

Candy: You seem to be forgetting something.
Busi: What could i possibly be forgetting?

Candy: | know your deepest secrets Busi or
should i say dearest Mary. Now i wonder what
Daddy Nick and boyfriend will think if i was to
share this secrets with them.

Busi: You wouldnt dare?

Candy: (laughing) Not so mighty anymore? Like
i said i am not going down along, i am dragging
you to hell with me.

(She hangs up and | smash the glass i was
holding against the wall. Think Busi, think fast



before you lost everything. No! | will be damned
if i let Candice destroy things for me, i worked
hard to be here, i need to neutralise the target. |
need a Gun! | am going to kill Candy! Rather
have her dead than destroying me.)

Naledi

Bulelwa: Answe me Naledi! Have i sent you
there to sleep with lecturers?

(I am talking to my mother, the news have been
out for three days now, and it is not even dying
down. | have been waiting for call since they
broke out, Looks like the papers have finally
reached her. This is the woman who struggled
to make sure i am here, i am sure it breaks her
heart to see her daughter's name splashed
around newspapers.)

Bulelwa: Young lady! | am talking to you.

(I snap out of thoughts)



Naledi: None of it is true mama, i have not slept
with any lecturer for marks.

Bulelwa: There is no smoke without fire Naled,i,
this people cant just attack you for no reason.

Naledi: Brian loves me mama, but that does not
mean i have slept with him.

Bulelwa: Tell me something Naledi! Did you go
there to study or date? Is this what freedom
turns you into a jezebel?

Naledi: No mamal! | came here to study, to be a
doctor.

Bulelwa: Then why are dragging our family
name through the mud, did i not raise you better
than this. If at all my child you dont want me to
get admitted at a hospital for this nonsense,
please stop this, you are too young to be
fussing over men. Get your head back on what
you went there, i thought you will be the
breakthrough for us but instead here you are
turning us into a laughing stock of the village as



if this family has not suffered enough.

(She hangs up and i wipe my tears away. Her
words hit home! You see what happens when
you get distracted! And the fact that the
university has asked me to take a few days
while they get to the botttom of this just makes
matters worse.)

| dont know how long i have been sitting here, in
the dark just starring into blank space, no
thoughts what so ever. Why did i have to fall for
him, damn you Brian Dlamini?

He switches on the light as he walks into the
house?

Brian: And then? Why you sitting in the dark?

(I look at him and look away. He comes sit by
myside, i am angry at him, but still he has an
effect on me. His cologne intoxicates me.)

Brian: What have i done now?



(I give him the silent treatment.)

Brian: You know very well i hate mood swings,
so are you going to tell me what i did or not?

(I stand to my feet, and turn to look at him.)

Naledi: (furiously) How dare you ask me, what
you have done wrong? | am here sitting here
when my agemates are busy at school. You just
had to make me fall for you, ontop of that you
tell me, we have to wait for semester to end so
we can be together, then you go against your
own rules. You knew this would happen, why
couldnt you just hold longer? Now the whole
world thinks i am a slut who sleeps with
lecturers for marks and my mom is
disappointed in me.

(He looks at me and his lips twitch into a smile.
Is he fucking smiling right now?)

Brian: Are you done?

(I nod my head. He gets all serious all the



sudden)
Brian: Firstly sit your pretty ass down.

(I look at him, i am about to say something but i
instantly sit, his eyes comnunicate. Gosh! | wish
je didnt demand this much authourity.)

Brian: Secondly, this will be the first and last
time you raise your voice at me, i am your man
not your boyfriend. Your man, i expect nothing
but respect from my woman. Are we clear
MaDlamini?

(Gosh! | am supposed to be angry at him but
how do i get angry when he is busy making me
feel this way. Heavenly father, tell me did you
send him in my life to terrorise my emotions)

Brian: | am waiting for your response.
(I nod my head)

Brian: Suddenly you tongue tied? Did i not tell
you i got this? Did i mot give you an assurance
that i will solve all this?



Naledi: You did!

Brian: Why dont you trust me to let me do it
then? Why you getting cheeky Do you think i
wanted to fall for you also? | told you and i still
say it, i cant controly emotions when it comes
to you. So stop making it seem like its a bad
thing that i feel this way about you. Infact
embrace this love i have for you, embrace that
you are the beholder of this love that i have for
you.

(He stares at me for mini seconds)

Brian: Seeing how much you care about what
people think about you maybe i should fuck
your brains out so it gives them something real
to talk about.

(I swallow i big lump of saliva, as my flesh
throbs. We stare at each other, it is here, that
electric vibe i cant explain, No words spoken,
but our souls communicate, we stand up and
reach for one another, our foreheads, nose



touch as i stare into his eyes, i need no
interpretation, he loves me as much as i love
him. Our lips meet, and sparks fly! "He and I.
When words run dry,He does not try, nor do |.
We are on par. He just is, | just am, we just are.”
A sweet poem by Lang Leav, i finally undestand
get it. | couldnt describe us any better.

[06/02, 15:37] Rn: Deep Desires
Insert 29

"Make yout self home but dont get too
comfortable. Being Mary Jane'

Joy
Joy: Are you sure you are okay Naledi?

(I ask her again over the phone, my conscious is
eating me. | feel like i have betrayed her in the
worst possible way. If she was to find out she
might never even forgive me. i havent seen her
ever since the news broke, she is no where to



be found but part of me is relieves because i
dont think i could face her after i betrayed her. |
feel like she would see right through my eyes.)

Naledi: Yes love i am very much okay, dont
worry yourself about me.

Joy: How can i not worry Naledi? You have
disappeared no body seems to know where you
are.

Naledi: (laughing) you are so dramatic Joy, i am
just around in Gaborone.

Joy: Where?

(I hear a male voice in the background and
Naledi giggles.)

Naledi: Look Joy! | have to go, we will talk.
Joy: Are you with Brian?
Naledi: Yah bye now.

( shr hangs up giggling and i put my phone
away smiling. At least they still got each other.



| sigh and look at my watch, well i am visiting
Kagiso in Jwaneng for the weekend i miss him,
so when he suggested i visit him for the
weekend i agreed. He should ne herr any minute
now, he texted me telling me he will be here
soon. A toyota fortuner pulls infront of me and
he get off. | almost did not recognise him, gone
is the shady look, he has transformed, wearing
black formal trousers, blue shirt, he has his
sleeves rolled up, he takea off his glasses and
smiles at me.

Kagiso: Definately not the type of welcome i
expected from my girl? you can do better than
that.

(She says smiling. | walk upto him and hug him.
He picks me up and swings me around then
sets me to my feet again.)

Kagiso: | missed you fancy face.
Joy: | missed you also.

( he opens the door for me and i get inside. He



holds my hand as he drives, he keeps giving me
glances time and again. He pulls infront of a
yard ans get my bag. | have no choice but to
follow him inside. | try very much to hold myself
but it does not work)

Joy: Kagi?
Kagiso: Yes my love?

Joy: What is going on? Whose car is it and
whom does this house belong to.?

Kagiso: They are mine my love.

Joy: | dont undeatand? Where would a student
like me get money to a afford all this?

Kagiso: come lets sit down and i will tell you all
you want to know.

(We sit down facing each other.)

Kagiso: | am not really a student. Well i was but
not anymore.

Joy: You are not making sense at all. Kagiso:



Mostly girls i met were for ever after my money
so i pretended to be a student so i could see
your intentions.

Joy: If you are not a student then what are you.

Kagiso: | am an engineer here at Debswana
Mine, | was at UB for only a short course.

Joy: Wow! | dont know what to say.

Kagiso: | am sorry i couldnt be honest with you
from the start.

Joy: Is there something else you are keeping
from me.

Kagiso: No there is nothing.. Well one more
thing.

Joy: What is it?

Kagiso: | love you! You have passed the test
with flying colours.

Joy: (I look at him and smile) i love you too.

Kagi: Come let go put you bag in the room and



see what we can eat in this house.

(He takes my hands and we walk to the room
together. | know i should take this chance to
come clean with my dirty laundry but i cant
what if he wants nothing to do with me once i
tell him, that i am engaged to another man, that
i committed an abortion. My secrets are meant
to stay just my secret.)

Busi

| load the gun, and put in the silentor. | wouldnt
want the neighbours to be alarmed by a gun
shot. | am going to kill that Candy before she
can ruin things for me. | put the gun behind me
and put the shirt hidind it, as there is a knock in

the door. That must be her. That foolish girl. |
open my door indeed she is its her.

Busi: Hey! You can come in.

Candy: What is this i am not really in the mood



for your games?

Busi: Its not games Candy. You are the one who
is playing games with me.

(We sit down.)
Busi: You will not tell anyone especially not Nick.

Candy: Is that what you called me here for?

Guess what Busi, i am going to tell him and
there is nothing you can do about it.

Busi: Are you sure?

Candy: Yes (grabbing her back) i dont even
know why i am wasting my time with you.

(I pull out the gun and point it at her.)

Busi: What you dont undestand Busi is that i am
willing to kill just for my secrets.

Candy: What are you doing Busi? Please my
friend you dont want to fo this.



Busi: Friend? What kind of friend betrays
another. You are not my friend you are my
enermy.

Candy: | wont go breathing a word to anyone. |
promise.

Busi: Its a little bit too late to make amends
right now.

(I point the gun at her and shoot between her
legs. )
Busi: Next time i wont miss Candy. | am not

Naledi, i will not leave you breathing if you dare
thing of betraying me. Are we clear sweetheart?

(She nods her head. | trail her face features with
the gun.)

Busi: Go but know i am watching your every
move, one bad wrong move, i will kill you
without hesitation then i will attend your funeral
and be the most crying one, without any
remorse.



| am sorry i dosed off yesterday preparing your
insert.

[06/02, 15:37] Rn: Deep Desires
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"Attract what you expect, reflect what you
desire, become what you respect, mirror what
you admire.” Unknown

Nessa

There is a drop in my face, i wipe it away as |
turn and face the other way. There is another
drop in my cheek. i wipe it away and there is
another one, followed by another one and
another one suddenly i am irritated. | snap out
and open my eyes. Our eyes, well our lips meet.

Lefa: Wake up sleeping beauty?



Nessa: (I groan as i pull the covers over my
head.) Just five more minutes.

Lefa: Thats what you said an hour
back. (Pulling away the covers)
Nessa: O ya lowa Lefa.

Lefa: | know, ra lowana i guess.
Nessa: where are we going so early?

Lefa: To see your doctor. Come on we will be
late for your appointment.

Nessa: | feel like sleeping and just staying in
doors.

Lefa: You do know you are going have to face
the outside the whole world at some point.

Nessa: | am not ready.

Lefa: the whole point why we moved here was
so you can be free, adapt to a new enviroment
without people are pitying or judging you

Vanessa. You going to have stop feeling sorry



for yourself because it will not make you walk
again. Come on what happened to the Nessa i
fell in love with you. The courageous Nessa,
who is not afraid of anything, who can face
anything life throws at you.

(My inner woman stands up and dust herselves.
Fighting! She screams. Gosh it nice to have her
bubbly self again.)

Nessa: Okay Dr Phil. You made your point, go
and call Carla i am ready to take a bath.

Lefa: | dont get why you do not allow to help
you out, i cam help you bath also just like Carla.

Nessa: Dont push your luck, just go and call
Carla. | will be with you in a bit.

(He smiles and walks out. Okay he is not bad,
my inner woman says as he walks out. | roll my
eyes, it nice to have you back Petty Francais.
Youvpresence have been dearly missed. Thats
her new name, my inner woman. She is a drama
queen deserving name.)



Naledi

| am taking a nap. Brian has left in the morning
saying he has something to take care off he is
not yet back. | dont know what would i have
done if he has not been by myside through it all.
| open my eyes as it feels like someone is
sitting. He smiles at me, i die, | dont know if i
can get used to his smiles.

Brian: | love you, Naledi Moroka. | never thought
i could love like this after..... (he trails off)

(I pat next to me and he gets in bed, he lies next
to me and we face each other.)

Naledi: (i put my hand on his cheek) You dont
have to tell me anything if you are not ready,
you love me and i love you Dlamini thats all that
matters.

Brian: Before Vanessa, there was a brother, his
name was Alexander, he was younger than me



by 3 years, first born for Nick and Mother. Just
like Nessa, he was to marry a girl for business,
her name was Kemo. The same Kemo i was in
love with was the same Kemo my brother was
to marry. For two years our relationship went,
but it looked like Alex also fell for her. He found
out about us dating and tried breaking us apart
which did not work. One day i was driving, i was
with him from home, along the way we got into
a fight about Kemo, i lost concentration on the
road, drove straight into an upcoming car. |
made it but Alex did not make it. | slipped into a
place of depression until i was pulled out my
mother, my father wanted me to be the one to
marry Kemo after the accident but i couldnt do
it, not after i killed my own brother fighting for
the same girl. | loved her but i couldnt just
marry her, so she left, moved away. My work
became my sanction and reason to live after
she left. | never thought i could love again after
Kemo untill | met you.



Naledi: Somethings happen in our lifes for a
reason. Dont blame yourself too much.

Brian: Thank you.
Naledi: When did you realise that you love me?

Brian: First day at class, you were talking to Joy!
There was just something about you that i
found intruquing. Before i knew it i was always
looking forward to my lectures. That when i
knew i will find you, you made my work easier
find out who you are, because you always sat
in one spot. So within a week, i knew that you
are Naledi Moroka and you are going to be my
woman.

(I get butterflies in my stomach.)
Naledi: Such big confidence.

Brian: | studied psychology, i could read your
emotions from far, you eyes lite up when i
entered class, and you will hold your breath,
pressing together your legs. | think it was kind



of cute to know that you have a crush one. Then
bam! You are Nessa's friend, ah! That was just
the confirmation i needed from the Gods that
you are my chosen one.

Naledi: You get ahead of yourself Dlamini.

Brian: Not really, i know what i want and i
always make sure i get what i want. | wanted
you, and i made sure i get you. Now here you
are, where you belong and i intend to keep you
here forever.

(he moves till he is inches away from me. His
warm breach when he speaks sends me over
the edge.)

Brian: You are mine Naledi, all mine, and i intend
to keep it that way.

(I get a hiccup as his hands come behind me
and pulls me closer, our bodies touch and i feel
like i have been set on fire. His cold soft lips
touch mine, as his hands get under my tshirt,
touching my boobs, i get like an electric charge



carrying pleasure charges to all parts of my
body and a soft moan escapes my mouth. He
continues to kiss me touching me. His other
hand moves and goes underneath my skirt,
touching my dump undernies, he rubs the fabric
softly on me. And i stop breathing as waves of
pleasure, something i never felt before hit me.
He looks at me smiling as he removes his
hands.)

Brian: O ta nkgolega Naledi! The things i want to
do to you. Come on get up, take a bath and let
me take you to campus before i get tempted.

(I am still in cloud 9! | can hear him talk but i
cant move.)

Brian: | will use the guest room. You are no
longer under investigation, you can go back and
carry on with your studies.

Naledi: Huh?

Brian: | wont repeat myself because you know i
hate it. Get up before i smack your pretty tiny



dSsS.

(i get up. | still dont knos how he does switch
up like that, one minute the fragile Brian, then
the Seductive Brian and lastly the controlling
Brian. | roll my eyes.)

Brian: Dont roll your eyes at me young lady.

Naledi: How did you do it? Make them drop the
investigation?

Brian: | told you i got this. How i did it does not
matter. Jus know i am your man and i will
always protect you.

(There he goes again making me blush. The
seductive charasmatic Brian stays winning. )

Short one for tho night
Courtesy of Dr Dlamini

Goodnight



(UNEDITED)
[06/02, 15:38] Rn: Deep Desires
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"We all got both light and dark inside us. What
matters is the part we choose to act on, that's
who we really are.” By S. Black

Busi

| look at down at my mid term marks and drop
my head. Even if i am to sit for my exams there
is 50% that i might not make it. Why did i have
to miss classes, not write tests and not submit
assignments? The Candy virus really did hit me
so bad. If i can pass econonics and statistics
maybe i can have an opportunity to have a
come back. But how do i even pass them, it will
take a miracle for me to earn that much
ofcourse unless i make it the miracle come true
by taking matters into my own hands. In life



there are so many ways to suceed you just have
to know the right channels to follow. | apply
lipstick to my lips and fix my bra. The bandage
dress hugs my body so well. | put on my shades
and take my handbag as i get off my care. Time
for action. | walk to my economics lecturer
office and knock on the door softly.

Prof David: Come in.

(I walk inside, his eyes met mine and i stare at
him.)

Busi: Good afternoon.
Prof David: Afternoon my girl how can i help you?

Busi: Well you can start by tellling me what i
need to do to pass eco for this semester?

Prof David:| did not catch your name. Reading
the course materials we gave you and attending
lecturers as well as tutorials without fail.

Busi: My parents call me Busisiwe but my
friends call me Marilyn. (I bite my lower lip)



Apart from that what else can a girl do?

(He relaxes back in his chair, looking at me
smiling.)

Prof David: Are you trying to seduce me?
Busi: Is it working?

(I say as i put my bag on the table making sure
the camera is facing him)

Prof David: | am intrigued.

Busi: | like it when you are intrigued.

(I walk to the door and lock it.)

Prof David: What do you have to offer in return?

Busi: | thought you would never ask? Well a
whole lot. Like this.

(I lean forward and brush my lips over his as my
hands unbuckle his belt i can feel him breathing
hard as he grabs my ass. | kiss him, as my hand
touches his cock, what is it with big buffy guys
and small cocks is it some curse? | go down



and put his cock on my mouth as i stare up at
him as his eyes narrow and he starts moaning. |
pat him in the cheeks.)

Busi: Big guy, hold your self or you might ruin
this for us before it even starts.

(I start giving him a blow job, his hands hold my
hair and directs it fast on his cock. After some
time he tenses up and gives a low groan as his
seeds spill in my mouth, i stare up at him as i
swallow them then kiss him.)

Busi: Like i said there is a whole lot to offer all
you have to do is make sure you play your cards
right and the full package will he yours.

Prof David: You are some little devil. Consider it
done Mary.

Busi: Great, now hold your end of the deal and i
will deliver.

(I write down my name and phone number, kiss
him and walk out walking like a boss. If he



thinks i am going to sleep with him, he got
another thing coming, i say as i sit my car,
watching the video. Oh! Professor David | got
you just where i want you, this is my little power
over you. You were right about one thing though,
i am some little devil.)

JOY

| look at her as she explains the concepts over
to me. | wonder where she gets her interlligent,
she has been absent for a week now and here
she is helping me out who has been in school.
She has the looks, she has the brains and even
the right attitude not forgetting the boyfriend
why couldnt God make me more like her? | am
envious! | want to be like Naledi Moroka. Have
everything she has? Make me a replicate of her
God.

Naledi: Are you listening or staring at me?

Joy: | am curious Star how do you do it?



Naledi: (smilling) Do what?

Joy: Remain on top despite everything that
happens to you.

Naledi: When you have a goal you focus on it no
matter what. You keep your eyes on the ball no
matter what?

Joy: What is your goal?

Naledi: My goal is simple, get educated and
change the situation back at home. | want to be
a doctor.

Joy: What if you fail?

Naledi: (pinching me) Some little positivity, i will
not fail Joy so will you.

Joy: Ouch!

Naledi: Now pay attention or i will pinch you
again. Remember we have our eyes on the ball.

Joy: | love you Naledi. | am lucky to have a



friend like you.
Naledi: Love you too Joyous.

(I mean itilove her, she is just an amazing
person. Brian is one lucky guy.)

Naledi

The day went very fast because i was studying,
then i had to help Joy out. | just finished eating
and i pull on my track suits and a sweater on,
put on my nike sneakers. | need to go to the
library, and do some reading. It is hard to move
around campus because people still stare at
me, point fingers and bring heads gossiping
when i pass. My phone rings as i reach for my
bag. Its Mr Dlamini.

Naledi: My love.
Brian: Baby Cakes. How was your day?

Naledi: My day was just okay, was busy with my
books whole day and yours?



Brian: it was boring, the house is quite lonely
without you.

Naledi: Says the guy who made me spend most
of my days all alone there. Ask Liam to come by.

Brian: | am not in mood of his Gay dramatic
tendencies today. How is being back in campus
going so far?

Naledi: | am still the major topic but it does not
bother me anymore. Your attitude is rubbing on
me.

Brian: Thats good and you need to catch the
spirit of your man. Are you going to bed?

Naledi: No going to the library for late night
study.

Brian: | keep forgetting that i am dating a nerd.
Dont read too much, you might go crazy.

Naledi: | wont.

Brian: Okay kgarebe yame. We will talk.



Naledi: Bye.

Brian: You are forgetting something.
Naledi: (rolling my eyes) | love you Dlamini.
Brian: Love you MaDIlamini.

(I hung up and grab my bag. | immerdiately i
receive a message, its from an uknown number.
| read it out loud.)

Naled: (reading the text message) You have
totally suceeded in ruining his career. Bravo!
You must be proud of yourself Naledi.

(Heavenly father who is this? And what does
she or he mean by i have destroyed "ruining his
future." Ruin whose future? What nonsense is
this?)

[06/02, 15:38] Rn: Deep Desires
Insert 32



"Maybe one day we shall be glad to remember
even these hardships." By Virgil

VANESSA
| stare at him and smile.
Nessa: Go, i will be okay.

| assure him once more, he is reluctant to go to
his class. Its our first day at school, i am not
excited as i was when i started at University of
Botswana. | am glad that i back in school but
honestly my heart is back home. | miss Naledi
and everyone. To think that i have to form
another new friendships again this side makes
me sad. The campus this side is not as huge as
the one big home. | am glad that my father got
me an electric wheel chair. | dont have the
strength to be pushing my way through crowds
to class. The first lecture is not bad as i thought



it would be. By the end day i find myself looking
forward to the next day. | reach for my phone
and call Naled.i.

Naledi: Nessal!

Nessa: So this is what happens when i move
away? The communication stops.

Naledi: Things have been a bit hectic since you
left my friend. How are you? How is California?

Nessa: Boring without you. | miss you dummy.

Naledi: | miss you also Vanessa. We have to
hold it in there. And Lefa, i hope he is treating
you well.

Nessa: Lefa is fine, he is treating me like a
queen.

Naledi: | am glad.

Nessa: And Brian, how is he? Hope he is not
bullying you?

Naledi: We have been through the worst storm



but we still here. | love him Nessa, | love you
brother a lot.

Nessa: (laughed) You are whipped.

Naledi: | know, i am closing today, tommorrow i
have to go home, but for the first time in my life
i am not looking forward to going home.

Nessa: | guess this is going to be the longest 3
months ever.

Naledi: You have no idea i am actually thinking
of getting a part time job so just i can stay in
the city. But where will i even stay.

Nessa: Are you insane what do you mean? You
know that my home is your home. You can stay
there.

Naledi: You are not there Nesaa, i dont want to
be intruding.

Nessa: You can never intrude. Babe i need to go.
| will call you again soon. Naledi: Bye, love you.

Nessa: Love you more my other half. (I hung up)



Lefa: You are smiling ear to ear. What is it?

Nessa: Cant be a girl be just happy for no
apparent reason?

(I raise my head and look at the girl he is with.
She has a caramel flawless skin, with a dark
natural hair held in a bun. She smiles at me and
i return it! "She wants him!" Petty says! | roll my
eyes, not this now, "Dont sat i did not warn you
when she gets your man.” She scrowls. | am i
the only one with a lousy inner woman? )

Lefa:; Babe, i made a friend, this is Xhebile from
South Africa, Xhebi, this is Vanessa my fiancée.

(Did her just call her Xhebi a nickmame already,
no she is fast" Petty says clapping her hands.
"Dont shake her hand Nessa, give her a cold
shoulder, send the message loud and clear
from the start." She continues.)

Nessa: Shut up Petty.



Xhebile: Huh?

Nessa: No! Never mind that, (extending my
hand) it nice meeting you Xhebi, any friend of
Lefa is my friend.

("You poor girl' Cant you listen to me just once
in your life." Petty says, we all know what
listening to you lead to Petty, i scrowl at her,
just be quite.)

Lefa: Xhebi has asked for a ride, there is no
problem drop her off, on our way home right
Peaches?

Nessa: No problem at all.
(We all go to the car.)

Xhebile: Do you mind if i sit on the front so i can
give directions.

("Hell no! You are not letting her on our sit
Nessa. She is here two minutes and she already
thinks she can take the front sit no way." The
furious Petty says. | thought she is sulking but



guess not for long.)

Lefa: | am sure you can still direct me sitting at
the back Xhebi, i am used to driving sitting next
to my girl.

(He says as he lifts me from my chair and helps
me in my seat, and helps me buckle up before
he puts the chair in the car boot and gets in the
car driving. As for the inner woman in me, Petty
La Francais, she has folded and watching
everything. She is so dramatic that she could
make a great actress in a soap opera.)

Naledi

Naledi: What are you doing here? Do you want
us to get in trouble again.

(I say to him, he is in front of my room looking
at amused, he gets inside the room, closing is
he pushes me against the door and kisses me
his lips soft leading mine, his warm fresh breath



driving me over the edge. | open my mouth
accomodating his tongue that tangles over
mine. He groans, and pulls away, smiling.)

Brian: Do i need a reason to come and see
kgarebe yame?

Naledi: No you dont, come here, i missed you.

(He looks at me amused, i walk to him and hug
him inhailing his hypotinizing cologne. His big
arms enclose around me, he squeezes a bit
before he lifts me up and swirls me around.)

Brian: | miss you also my love. We have been
summoned to come and get you and your bags.

Naledi: You and who?

(He opens the door)

Brian: Him?

(Liam is leaning against the door.)
Liam: Are you 2 horny dogs done?

Brian: You get the big bag i will get the small



ones.

Liam: No ways, she is your girl, o bata go
imetsa mang merwalo ya gago?

Brian: Monna ga nke a palelwa ke merwalo e le
ga gagwe.

(He says as he picks up the large bag. | get my
handbag and box which has my delicate stuff.)

| am spending two days here according to
Nessa's mom before i go home, a punishment
because i have been scarce. We are gathered
around the dinning table having our supper, it
feels like yesterday when he sat across me just
like this, not for once did | think that he will be
mine. And today we sit again, right across each
other, same spot, but this time around our
hearts are content, our eyes light up when we
look at each other. | can see his love for me just
by looking in his eye.



Dominick: So when are you starting? | have
given you a week to get your ready.

Brian: | will be reporting on monday.
Naledi: Reporting to what?
Dominick: | have your office ready.
Hilda: You have not told her yet?
Naledi: Tell me what?

Brian: Nothing?

Liam: Oh it is not nothing darling.
Dominick: Brian and i had a deal.
Brian: (in a warning voice) Dad!
Hilda: No! Kgotlaesele she needs to know.
Naledi: What deal?

Brian: We had a deal, thet he will make sure that
you go back to school, and continue with school
without any penalties. If i.

Naledi: If you what Dlamini?



Brian: If i quit my position at the university and
join the family business.

Naledi: What? So the person who sent that
message was right? | have ruined yout career?

Brian: What message? Who sent that message?
Voice: | sent that message.

(We turn our heads and she is standing there,
all glamorous, in a black pencil dress, a white
handbag and white stilletos. )

Kemo: Hello Husband, mother, father.

(Did she just say husband? What the hell is
going on here?)

[06/02, 15:39] Rn: Deep Desires
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"The heart wants what it wants." By Selena
Gomez




Naledi

| look at her and back at the man sitting across
my table, he looks angry now, something darker
than merely furious, his hand is rolled in first,
knuckle popping out. This Brian right now,
sitting across me, i dont know him.

Hilda: You cant just walk in here like this is your
house young lady.

Kemo: Things have not changed, you still
despise me mother, is thar why you have no
shame in inviting another woman to dine with
my husband.

Hilda: Despise is an understatement.

Liam: Darl! Which husband are you talking
about?

Kemo: Brian paid lobola for me so traditionally
we are husband and wife.

Brian: (furiously) What is she doing here?

Dominick: Come in Kemo. If you are going to



take your position in the family business. You
will need a wife by your side.

Hilda: He has Naledi! He will marry Naledi.

Brian: If Kemo is going to join us here, then
please excuse me, i am in no mood to play
happy families right now. And Kemo was never
part of the deal we made dad, if you are going
to do this then i will be no part of it.

(He stands up and looks at me.)
Brian: Are you coming?
(I nod my head)

Nick: Sit down Brian, you wanted to marry this
girl not so long ago, i dont see anything wrong
with marrying her now.

Brian: | have said this before and i will say it
once again father, | will not be used for your
exploitation. If you want someone to exploit
then have another son.

(He comes to my side and helps me up.)



Kemo: Dont get too comfortable little girl, that
man is mine and i am back to get him back.

(I look at her and stand up to walk out with
Brian. We go to his car.)

No one has said a word since we left his
parents place. | am still trying to absorb
everything that was said. There always has to
be some drama at that house. We get to his
apartment, and he goes straight to his study
while i sit down. After an hour has elapsed, i
stand up to walk to his room. | need answers
and he better have them. | walk in and our eyes,
meet he is drinking whisky, i take the glass and
gulp down the remaining one. He is just
watching me nothing being said. | figured i need
something strong to face this sexy beast infront
of him.

Naledi: Why?
Brian: Why what?



Naledi: Why did you do it? Quit your job for me?

Brian: Dont question my decisions Naledi
Moroka.

Naledi: Why shouldnt i? You gave your job, for
me, and now you are indepted to your father?
You gave your job away for what a mere fling.

Brian: | got you into this and i told you i will fix
this, i fixed it. You are my woman Naledi and i
told you that its my duty to protect you.

Naledi: Dont say i am your woman, you just left
your woman at your parents's home. The
woman who you paid lobola for? That your
woman Kemo not me.

Brian: A long time ago, that was the case. Not
right now, you are my woman, no Kemo, no
Dominick can ever change that. | have my eyes
on one girl and thats you. If you think for a
second that my ex returning, will change that
then you got it so pretty bad my love.



(I am tongue tied, i stare at him, my fingers
itching for touch him, we both quite now, no
shouting, eyes meet, and i feel elevated, i take a
deep breath and moisture my lips with my
tongue. He stands up and walks to me, his
amber marble eues not leaving mine. | can
almost hear my heart as it beating across my
chest. He reaches for my hand and put it over,
his left chest.)

Brian: This heart, this man standing infront of
you, he has his eyes only for one woman and

thats you. | dont know what more i have to do
to show that i love you.

(I stare deep in his eyes, i see myself in him. He
draws me closer and his brushes lips over mine.
My heart stops. Then begins again, with a kick
that makes the room spin around. Something
sweeps through me, making me hot, knees
weak. He angles his head, hauls me closer and
take control, everything explodes. The world
disappears in the searing flash of it, wild, hot



and insane. He masterfully take my mouth,
parting my lips to slip between them and setting
me on fire. He hauls me closer under i am
sprawled against his chest, my breats flattened
against the wall of his torso. | meet him as he
pillages my mouth, winding my arms around his
neck, trying to get even closer to him. This is
too much, he is too much, i feel like a bolt of
lightning is searing into and through me. At this
moment i dont care if i burn alive as long as i
keep doing this. He deepens the kiss and i
arche against him, undestanding that when i rub
against what that hardness is. | want more, |
want him. | want everything. He wrenchs his
mouth from mine and set me back from him,
his amber eyes blazing and his breath is uneven
too. | catch my breath.)

Brian: | am losing control. | cant lose control
Naledi.

(His voice is hoarse. | use the whole of my palm,
testing the shape of him as he is pressed like



steel against the front of his trousers. | feel a
hollow sort of restlessness spool out from deep
inside me, hunger! It courses through me like
spike and greedy. Its no secret i want this man, i
have a pure, unadulterated hunver for him. This
is a new feeling, i never felt like this before.)

Naledi: (intense voice) What about what i want?
Brian: Naledi!

(He warns)

Naledi: What would hurt if we did it ?

(He studies my face for a long. He mutters a
curse and elevates me off the floor into his
arms and walks towards the door.)
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"It all fun and games until someone gets hurt." -
Unknown



Joy

| am looking at my bags, i should have just
called my father he wouldnt have hesitated to
come and pick me up. What am i going to do
with all this bags? My phone rings bring me
back from my thoughts.

Joy: Motho wame!

Kagi: My love.

Joy: This is a pleasant suprise.

Kagi: A car is waiting downstairs for you.
Joy: What?

Kagi: My friend is there to pick you up. He will
bring you where i am. | am still caught up in
something.

Joy: Okay! How will i know him?
Kagi: He is driving the a silver Bmw 520i.

Joy: Okay thank you my love.



Kagi: See you in a bit.

(i hung up and smile to myself. | am such a
lucky lady, at least he thinks about me. Indeed i
find a guy waiting for me downstairs but he is
nothing i expected, with tattoes all over, buffy
and musculine. He takes my bags put them in
the boot snd opens the door for me, the back
seat. He starys driving out.)

Kgotso: Can i get you anything before we leave?
Joy: No thank you. | am pretty good.
Kgotso: Okay.

Joy: [ am Joyous. | would like to know your
name.

Kgotso: Everyone knows who you are. | am
Kgotso.

Joy: What do you mean everyone?

Kgotso: Never mind that. Why are you dating
Kagiso?



(His question shocks, i did not expect it.)

Joy: Because i love him. Why do you ask? Dont
you approve of our relationship?

Kgotso: It doesnt matter if i approve or not. You
seem innocent Joy, just be careful around Kagi,
every girl that crosses paths with him always
get burnt.

Joy: What do you mean burnt?

Kgotso: Nothing. | am just saying be careful
infact if i were you, i would end this relationship
before it even begins.

(I stare at him, totally surprised. | dont even
know what to say. | decide to not let him get to
me. He might think i am not good enough for
his friend. We finally arrive we he was taking me,
it a beautiful farm in the outskirts of the city. |
see him standing by the stairs of the mansion
as the car pulls infront of the house. As the car
stops i get out and run into his arms. Hugging
him, my God! | missed this human being. |



notice Kgotso shaking his head disapprovingly.
| dont know what his problem is and i am not
about to bother myself trying to find out. We
gaze into each other's eyes. And someone
clapping hands breaks our moment.)

Phenyo: Wow! Just wow! Just how desperate
are you? From my bed, you jump staight into my
cousin’s bed.

(Oh! Shit! Where is he coming from now? He is
just going to ruin everything for me right now.)

Busi

| open my door and he attacks me with a kiss. |
freeze on him. Before returning his kiss with the
same urge. | reach for his shirt and ripa it apart,
buttons flying all over. | am in nothing but my
silk short gown. It drops to the ground as i
unbuckle is belt, and work on his zip. Gosh i so
missed him, his soft warm breath sends me
over the edge. He pushes me against the wall



and slips his finger inside my womanhood. |
flinch back a little.

Liam: (whispering in my ear) Always ready.
Busi: Yes. Take me now Liam.

( he gives me a wicked smiles as he slips his
hard big cock in my flesh. Blood rushes from
my face as i accomodate his size. The Dlaminis
i thank you for gifting you son and fot teaching
him how to use his gift. | think it would been
better if you taught other families your secret
especially the Thompson. | shiver and wrap my
legs around his waist and he starts humping
me.)

When i open my eyes our legs are tangled up,
he has his head between my breasts. | dont
even remember how we made it to bed. My
phone vibrates. And it is a message from Nick,
asking me if i need anything from the shops.
Shit! This means he is coming over. It will be a



disaster if he finds Liam here. Think Busi! Think
hard. | send him a list of things i need. Hoping
that will delay him a bit. | shake Liam a bit and
his eyes shoot up and he snuggles closer to me.

Busi: Liam, wake up, you need to leave.
Liam: Huh?

Busi: This is my brother's apartment and he will
kill both of us if he finds you here.

Liam: Ah! Let him.
Busi: Are you insane? Wake up.
Liam: | dont want to leave.

Busi: i know i also dont want you to leave but
we have no choice my love.

Liam: Tommorrow you soending the nighg with
me. | will take you out to dinner first before |
ravage you.

(He says as he gets up kiss me before he walks
butt naked to the bathroom. | find myself



smilling after him. | stand at the door kissing
him goodbye. )

Liam: | miss you already.
Busi: Same here.
Liam: Bye beautiful.

(He brushes his lips over mine before going to
his car. | close the door and sigh to myself.
When did it get so complicated. | was never
supposed to catch feelings for him. | walk to
the bedroom and change the bedding, before i
take a shower. | decide to put on my pad and
pretend that i am on periods. God knows i am
not in the mood to be tickled by Nick with his
dicklet after i had such a glorifying lovemaking
with Liam.)
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"Stronger than lover's love is lover's hate.
Incurable in each, the wounds they make. -
Unknown

JOY

| look at him and my insides turn as rage takes
over. | look at Kagiso but his face gives nothing
away. | turn to look at Phenyo again. | am not
letting him ruin things for me like he almost
ruined my future.

Kagiso: What is he talking about?

Gosh! | need to make this work i my favour and
very fast.

Joy: | should be asking you Kagiso what he is
talking about. Do you think you and your cousin
can just playw like this.?

Kagiso: Whoa! Baby what are you talking about?

Joy: Tell me! Did he send you to me after he
broke mu heart? Why do you have to play with



my feelings like this?
(I start crying)

Kagi: Phenyo what is going on here? What is
she talking about?

Phenyo: The thing is... (he scratchs his head)

Joy: The thing is, i fell for your cousin when i
first came to UB, and i thought he loved me
back. Little did i know that he is only getting
between my legs. After he got what he wanted,
he throw me out like trash.

Kagiso: Is this true?

Phenyo: Honestly i thought we had a common
ground of undestanding. Yoh know Kagi that i
got Thandi.

Kagiso: Is this the girl you told md about. The
pregnant one?

Phenyo: Yeah! She is. | guess this is the chance
to ask her about my child. Because i see no
baby bump.



Joy: You got to be kidding. Your child. Didnt you
deny ever impregnating me?

Phenyo: You just a lousy slut Joy. You had an
abortion didnt you? You killed my child?

Joy: There was never a child to begin with. |
made it up as my ployy

to get you back. (I look at Kagiso) | am leaving, i
cant believe i almost fell for you. | thought you
were different but looks i was just lying yo
myself once more.

Kagiso: No! You not leaving until we talk.
Joy: Watch me.

(I take a step but he grabs my wrist and picks
me up, puts me on his shoulder and walk inside
the house.)

Joy: Put me down Kagiso.
Kagiso: Not after we talk.

(He says as he takes the stairs and walks to his



room. He puts me in the bed and sits next to
me.)

Joy: you cant keep me here Kagiso.

Kagi: | know and i wont of coursd unless you
want to.

Joy: What do you want?

Kagi: | need you to know that i am not my
cousin, i am not in this to play you. honestly i
did not know that he is the one who played you.

Joy: Now you know.

Kagi: Now i do but still does not change the fact
that i am here, that i love you. What happened
between you and Phenyo is none of my
business and it all in the past now. All i am
asking for right now is a chance. A chance to be
a better man than my cousin. To love and
appreciate you.

Joy: | love you Kagiso. And i want this to work
more than anything.



Kagiso: And it will work princess. Dont worry.
We got this.

Joy: Okay!
Kagiso: Good!

(He leans forward and kiss me.)

Naledi

Its no secret i want this man, i have a pure,
unadulterated hunger for him. This is a new
feeling, i never felt like this before.)

Naledi: (intense voice) What about what i want?
Brian: Naledi!

(He warns)

Naledi: What would hurt if we did it ?

(He studies my face for a long. He mutters a
curse and elevates me off the floor into his
arms and walks towards the door. He gets to
his room, i get my hopes up thinking he is



walking to the bed but instead he walks to the
bathroom. Stand in the middle of the shower as
cold water fall on us.)

Brian: (amused) We need to cool down.

(I am jolted, just who is this guy? Why is he so
different from other species like him?)

Naledi: Why? Am i not attractive enough like
Kemo?

(He hauls me in his arms and hugs me.)

Brian: Dont ever say that or compard yourself to
anyone. You are attractive and beyond. And i so
much want to smash myself into you, but i cant.

Naledi: Why?

Brian: Not like this, we both not yet ready. Plus
after what we went through you mother is going
to need some assurance, your virginity will give
her the assurance she needs.

(He kisses my forehead and my insides melt. |
know the cold shower is supposed to be



helping but it is not helping at all. After a while
we step out, our clothes are soaked. | change
into his gown. And walk to the room. He
emerges from his wardrope in pyjamas.

Brian: Hot chocolate?
Naledi: No! Lets get some sleep.
Brian: i need to look at some documents.

(i nod my head and get in bed i feel him get on
his side also. And rattling sound of papers.
After some time, he switches off and pulls me
in his arms.)

Brian: (kissing my forehead) | love you Dr Naledi
Moroka-Dlamini.

Naledi: And | you Rre Dlamini.

(He sighs and i focus on his breathing pattern, i
try to match my breathing pattern with his. |
realise that " he's more myself than i am.
Whatever our souls are made of, his and mine
are the same."- Emily Bronte.



[06/02, 15:39] Rn: Deep Desires
Insert 36
Unedited

"It's hard for me to do anything but love you. "-
J. Iron Word

Busi

| sit in my couch reading the newspaper. | have
to go home before the end of the week but part
of me dont want to go back. It means i have to
go back to pretending that i am a good girl in
my parent's eyes. | have to go see Liam today. |
am excited to spend time with him. The paper is
pretty boring well it has been borinh ever since
Naledi and Brian saga died so i go and get a
shower. When i walk back in the living room to
have a glass of water there is a knock in the
door. | tie my bath rope tightly as i go and



answer the door. | open the door and a beautiful
woman with flawless skin, big hazel eyes, a tiny
mouth with a long snob nose. Her hair is unkept,
short and neat, i never met a woman who looks
this beautiful with just short hair, she is putting
on nude lipstick which compliments her skin
tone. She hour glass figure. Wearing a black
high waist ripped jeans, white and black vans,
nude blazer and a white vest. | stare in
admiration. Loving her fashion sense.

Hilda: Busisiwe?

(He voice demands authority. | glance at her
once more, i am intimidated but i dont want to
show it.)

Busi: Yes!
Hilda: Arent you going to invite me in?
(Who is this woman and what does she want?)

Busi: No! Actually no! | dont invite strangers in
my house.



(She gives me a sleazy smile before she pushes
herself inside. | stare at her totally irritated.)

Busi: You cant do that. Get out before i call
security.

Hilda: Go ahead my love. This apartment was
bought with my husband's money which makes
it my apartment.

(I am jolted! No way! | refuse. She cant be! She
cant be who i think it is.)

Hilda: What! A cat caught your tongue?
Busi: Who are you?

Hilda: Looking by your expression you already
know. You just want me to confirm it. Yes i am
her wife, Hilda Thompson.

(Okay! | am fucked up today! My ancestors have
turned against me so soon?)

Hilda: | wont beat around the bush. | just
wanted to tell you that keep it up. He is in good
mood this days but i wanted to warn you like all



the others. Dont make yourself comfortable, it
never lasts.

Busi: Huh?

Hilda: My husband continue screwing him but
when school opens in August i want you to end
whatever you doing with my husband.

Busi: Why approach me? Your husband
approached me not the other way around.

Hilda: You are the first and definately not the
last. | approached you because this is a friendly
warning, you are a little girl and i would hate you
to see you get fried. When i strike even my
husband cant help you.

Busi: And if i cant?

(She walks me smiling and leans forward
whispering in my ears. )

Hilda: According to Jordan Sarah Weatherhead,
author of Naked Truth, When she's mad; even
the demons run for cover. You are a pretty thing



to be running.

(She kisses my cheek and walks out leaving me
astonished and most of all with so many
questions. Just what happened and who are the
this people, The Thompson Family?)

VANESSA

| look at him and smile. He is pretty amazing. |
smile to myself. | love him, Petty! | know you
love him too just that you dont want to admit it.

Lefa: Are you sure you are okay here?
Nessa: Just go before i change my mind.
Lefa: | dont want to leave you alone.

Nessa: | am not alone plus Xhebile said she will
pass by.

(Petty rolls her eyes.)
Lefa: Okay. | will see you later.

(He walks to the door, walks out but walks right



back inside. )

Nessa: Did you forget something?
Lefa: Yeah!

(He walks to me and kisses me.)
Lefa: | love you Peaches.

Nessa: | love you more Lefakae.

(He walks out and i sigh! | dont want him to go
but he has to leave his own life. He has been
taking care of me for so long and has not had
time for himself. | browse through magazines
trying to fight the boredom but its no help. |
settle for the 100! Naledi has long
recommended it to me.)

The loud noise and people laughing wake me
up from my sleep. | raise my head and look at
the source of noise. Lefa is with Xhebile and he
looks wasted. | knew it was a bad idea to let
him go there, Petty scrowls. | try to stand but i
remember i cannot move.



Nessa: What happened to him??

Xhebi: Poor lad! The drinks got him so bad! Just
show me his room and i will tag him in.

Nessa: No its okay i will take over now.

Xhebi: How love? You cant carry him in your
chair.

(I take a deep breath)
Nessa: Last room on your left.

(She smiles at me and carries him to the room.
My inner woman folds her arms and i help
myself to get on mh chair and follow Xhebile,
who i find already taking off Lefa's shoes.)

Nessa: You can leave i will takd it from here.
Xhebile: Huh!

Nessa: Leave it. | will take care of him.
Xhebi: Okay.

(She stands to her feet.)



Nessa: Close the door behind you.

(I move my chair to his side and remove him
shoes. Phones from his pockets. | cover him
with a throw. How i wish i had my own legs to
take care of him.)

[06/02, 15:40] Rn: Deep Desires
Insert 37

"She saved the best for the heart that
undestood the worst of her." - JmStorm

Brian's POV

| was sweating as i pointed the gun at the girl
who i love. My high school girlfried. Her eyes
begging for mercy.

Nick: She cannot live Brian. | told you that love



is a liability, look what at the mess we are in.
You have to kill her. She knows too much! .

Brian: | cant father. | can not take away her life.

(a gunshot is fired and Amber's body falls
heavy in the floor. Blood gushing out. Her heels
make noise, announcing her arrival. )

Hilda: | cant trust you to do such an easy job.
You should have told me sooner soido it
myself.

(My eyes meet with hers and she smiles at me.
As she hands my father the gun and her gloves.)

Hilda: Dont worry my boy! This nothing you will
get used to. The Thompson family business.
You, Alex and Ness will have to take over one
day we have to groom you at such younger age.

(I looked her, my mother just has an angelic
face to fool people thinking she is an angel
beneath the angel look lies the most dangerous
woman. The queen of the dangerous empire. |



look at her and run out, i can hear her calling me
but i cant turn back, i need to run away as far as
my feet can take me. | know there will be
consequences but right now i need to get away.
They killed Amber, i vowed to protect her yet |
have failed to protect her. My Amber lies on the
cold floor with a bullet between her eyes.|
scream her name out! | feel hands on my body
someone is shaking me, opening my eyes they
meet with hers. i am drenched in sweat. Naledi
looks at me worried. )

Naledi: Are you okay?
Brian: Just a nightmare.

(I get off bed and walk to my the bathroom and
stare at the mirror. They are back! The
nightmares. | cannot go back to the dark hole i
was in. | pull Naledi to me as and kiss her
forehead after i get back in bed. | lay awake! In
deep thoughts! It has been long since my
demons striked. Could it be because i agreed to



become part of the family business, i never
wanted part of this and here i am joining them.
Thompson Publishers is just a name to hide
what really happens behind closed doors. |
thought i will take a different from my parents
but i just keep getting sucked in more and more.
| wonder if Kagiso is still hell burnt in his
revenge against my family. | look at Naledi she
is peacefully sleeping, i cant help but feel like |
dont deserve her, she is too innocent for The
Thompson Virus. | feel like it will consume her
in but i love her. Being a Thompson is a curse.

Naledi

| look at him holding the steering wheel. He
insisted on driving me straight home. | look
forward to seeing my family but i am going to
miss this Greek tycoon looking alike man by my
side. | glance at him again and sigh! | dont know
if i should even ask him, i dont want it to seem



like i am prying.

Brian: You keep glancing at me. What is in your
mind?

Naledi: Nothing.
(He raises his eyebrows)

Naledi: Okay fine! Who is Amber? Last night,
you screamed her name out loud.

Brian:(puzzled) Amber! Are you sure i said
Amber?

Naledi: Yes i am sure.

Brian: Ahh! | dont remember.

Naledi: Alright!

Brian: When are you coming back?
Naledi: Probably when schools open.

Brian: You must be insane! 3 months without
seeing you would be too much, | cant wait that
long.



Naledi: We will talk on the phone.

Brian: No! Its not the same Naledi. After a
month i am coming to get you.

Naledi: And what will i tell my mother?
(He looks at me amused. )

Brian: You are a big girl. | am sure you will figure
that one out.

(He touches my thigh and i cringe a bit, his
touch still feels so foreign in my body. His hand
moves along my thigh to my undergarment and
he rubs the soft fabric against my flesh. i draw
in a deep breath and bit my lower lip to supress
a moan. My nails dig into the fabric of his car. |
feel flashed. Heavenly father why you letting
this man do this to me? He leans forward and
whispers in my ear with his deep sexy voice.)

Brian: If you be a good girl and come back soon.
| will give you multiple orgasms! | will make you
moan my name countless time until it becomes



branded in your brains.

(A moan escape my mouth, the hair at the back
of my neck stands and i shiver, my heart
palpitating. He draws his hand away and i groan
in frustration. He gives me wicked grin.)

Brian: | am driving MaDlamini. | wouldnt want to
Kill you before i deliver on my promise.

(He gives me his genuine smile, that gives me
endless butterflies. Heavenly father help me
undestand something who is the devil here, you
for creating such a beautiful yet dangerous
creature oris it him the devil?)

[06/02, 15:40] Rn: Deep Desires
Insert 38

Home is the heart is! - Unknown

RECAP FROM 37



Hilda: | wont beat around the bush. | just
wanted to tell you that keep it up. He is in good
mood this days but i wanted to warn you like all
the others. Dont make yourself comfortable, it
never lasts.

Busi: Huh?

Hilda: My husband continue screwing him but
when school opens in August i want you to end
whatever you doing with my husband.

Busi: Why approach me? Your husband
approached me not the other way around.

Hilda: You are not the first and definately not
the last. | approached you because this is a
friendly warning, you are a little girl and i would
hate you to see you get fried. When i strike even
my husband cant help you.

Busi: And if i cant?

(She walks me smiling and leans forward
whispering in my ears. )



Hilda: According to Jordan Sarah Weatherhead,
author of Naked Truth, When she's mad; even
the demons run for cover. You are a pretty thing
to be running.

(She kisses my cheek and walks out leaving me
astonished and most of all with so many
questions. Just what happened and who are the
this people, The Thompson Family?)

BUSI

| look myself in the mirror proud of myself. My
eyes look red shot! Like i have been crying. |
walk to the room and pull the covers over my
head as i wait to for the guest honor. | smile to
myself when i hear the rattle of keys and start
with my crocodile tears. | can hear his foot
steps coming to the room.

Nick: (Calling out) Babe! Mary where are you?

(I sob loudly so he can hear him. | feel his



presence in the room. He comes to my side and
crouch as her takes off the blanket.)

Nick: | came as soon as i got you text. What are
you doing in blankets in this heat? (He looks at
me) Are you crying?

Busi: (sobbing) No! | am not crying. | am a big
girl, i don't cr.... (my voice breaks as i cry out
loud. He pulls me in his arms and hugs me.)

Nick: Hey! Sh! Its okay. Can you stop crying and
tell dady what got you so upset?

(I smile to myself. Great B! We are moving in
the right direction.)

Nick: (sofly)Marylin!
Busi: Hmm!

Nick: (kissing her tears away) Why you crying?
What happened?

Busi: She was here?
Nick: Who?



Busi: Your wife.

(His body turns cold and he gives me a cold
stare.)

Nick: Hilda! Was here?

(I nod my head looking at him. Biting my lip and
lowering my head like an ashamed dog.)

Nick: What did she say, i know she did nothing if
you are still here breathing.

(His words gives me cold shivers down my
spine.)

Busi: She said i must enjoy you the next 3
upcoming months and everything on August.

Nick: Darn! | thought i was more careful.
Busi: She said something very scary.
Nick: What?

Busi: Something about demons running when
she is mad.

Nick: Darn! She is really unto you. Do you trust



me?
(I look at him briefly and nod my head.)

Nick: Great now you are going to do exactly as i
tell you. We need to throw her off. So you need
a pretense boyfriend, of course you won't do
anything with him, i don't like sharing. Just pay
the guy to pretend to be your boyfriend for the
next 6 months.

Busi: More like our scapegoat? And ours how
will we meet?

Nick: We are taking a break until i can figure out
my next step. This house has been
compromised so this is the last time | come
here.

Busi: (sobbing) | can't go months without
seeing you Dominick! | refuse to go ahead with
this ridiculous idea if it means i don't get to see
you.

Nick: Shh! Listen to me, i will see you but not



just regularly, i can't go months without see my
marble eyed girl. Just trust me, if my wife was
to keep her promise you will wish you never met
me. This is the only way i can protect you from
her.

Busi: What about my card? Won't she close it
down?

Nick: Don't worry! | got that one. As long as i am
alive Hilda won't touch you. | have to go now.
You be a good girl to daddy and take care good
care of you.

Busi: You are leaving already?

Nick: Yes! | need to go and do damage control.
Busi: Okay!

Nico: | will call you when i get the chance.

(He leans forward and kiss me passionately
before standing up and walking across the
room.)

Nick: (calling me) Busi?



Busi: Yes love.

Nick: if i find out that you been screwing around
or even the hired boyfriend, i will far worse than
my wife.

(He gives me a cold stare and walks out. Who
the hell do these Thompson think they are?
Been threatening me whole day. | need to get
my hands on their dirt, just for protection. But
my acting skills! Bravo! Maybe i should pursuit
an acting career. | stand up and walk to the
shower, where i stand in the hot running shower.
6 months without Nick and his tickling wet
noodle! | smile to myself in victory, i will enjoy
some real dick out there. | don't even get why
that beautiful woman who can get any dick she
want at the snap of her fingers, crying for a wet
noodle, a dicklet, aikhona madoda.)

NALEDI

Brian: (roars) Dont tell me that you want to ride



in that thing.

( pointing to the old bus that's parked waiting
for passengers to fill it up. | find myself rolling
my eyes. He is really trying by all means to
delay me from going home. | thought by driving
me all the way from Gaborone will be enough
but he seems to be having a hard time letting
me go. Such a cry baby.)

Naledi: Yes that's the bus that pass at
Tamasane on it way to Kgagodi and other
villages.

Brian: That thing looks like it will die anytime
soon, it beaten and worn out. Who even let this
kind of thing on the road. | love you and i still
need to make you Dr Dlamini, not forget i still
have to deliver unto the promise i made. | will
be darned if i let you get in that thing Naledi.

Naledi: (rolling my eyes) | have been riding in
that bus all my life. Nothing will happen.

Brian: | will drive you home. | will park at a



distance if i have to. Its not up to you to
discussion.

(I keep quite in defeat, i have learnt that
debating never works. We pass by the shops
and buy some things that might be needed at
home which he insist on paying for. He holds
my hand while driving. Finally home. His car
parked by the village kgotla that's the safest i
can get. )

Brian: You will take care of yourself akere
motho wame?

Naledi: Ee rra. You will also take care?
Brian: Yes! | am going to miss you.

Naledi: You are not going to go crying on me
right now?

Brian: No! | just don't want us to part ways.

Naledi: Time flies! | will be with you before you
even notice i am gone.

(He hands me his black card).



Brian: Take it and buy everything you might
need during the months we are part.

Naledi: | canft.
Brian: Why not?

Naledi: Its your money Dlamini, i don't want to
seem like a gold digger.

Brian: Do i look like a gold mine to you?
Naledi: No!

Brian: Good! | am your man, Naledi Moroka, i

want to spend my money on you without you

feeling bad about it. Now will you be my good
girl take the card.

Naledi: But...

( he brushes his lips over mine. Put his hands

on my cheeks and kisses the day lights out of
me, making me forget all the reasons i wanted
to give. Heavenly father, why do you make him
do this to me.)



Brian: You were saying?
Naledi: Nothing absolutely nothing.

(I get the card and get off the car before i
embrass myself more like beg him to take me.
He gives me a wide grin which just evokes
butterflies in my stomach. He is the devil i tell. )

Brian: | love you!
[06/02, 15:40] Rn: Deep Desires
Insert 39

"Sad birds still sang"- faraway

Nessa

Nessa: | am not trying to dictate what you
should do Lefa, i just don't like her. She seems
like bad news.

(I cant believe we are having our first argument
since we got here and it has to be about that



girl Xhebile. Maybe i should have listened to
Petty and never allowed her to catch a ride from
us. "Yes you should listen more to me" Petty
says. | scrowl at her, "i don't need your i told you
so right now. | need to get rid of the nuisance
called Xhebile.")

Lefa: Well it sounds like that's what you doing
playing mom when i have left her in Botswana.

Nessa: You are changing, and you can't even
see it. She is changing you Lefakae. When did
partying every night become a habit.

Lefa: | can't be coiled all up in here everyday
Vanessa, i need to go out and mingle with
people out there.

Nessa: | am not asking you to stay in doors i
am just saying you dont need to go out every
day.

Lefa: You are starting to sound more like my
mother, Lefa do this, Lefa do that. Its no
attractive Vanessa.



Nessa: Dont say that! So i am wrong to point
out that the company you keep now, is bad for
you.

Lefa: What would you know about good and bad
company? You spent all your life in doors
surrounded by maids. | don't want to do this, i
need space to breath.

(He says as he grabs the keys and his jacket.)
Nessa: (begging) Please don't leave Lefa.

Lefa: | cant be in the same room with you right
now.

Nessa: It is okay. | am leaving, i have to go see
my physician.

(I push my chair to the door and James open
the door for me as he pushes me to thw
awaiting car. The tears threaten to fall but i hold
myself.)

| sit by the park reading the nice novel. Delaying



time to go home, i think Lefa will not be pleased
to see back so soon. | raise my eyes and
Xhebile is in front of me with her friends.

Xhebile: Look what we have here? The cripple.
(I totally ignore her and read my book)
Pamela: Shouldn't you be with lover boy.
Nessa: What do you want?

Xhebile: There is nothing you can offer. | already
got what i wanted.

Nessa: Which is?
Pamela: More like who?

Xhebile: Lefa of course, i knew he will be mine
the minute i laid my eyes on him. And the fact
that the supposed girlfriend is stuck in a
wheelchair, just gives me added advantage, in
no time he will be all mine.

Nessa: (trembling voice) Why are you doing this?
You can have any guy why does it have to be



my fiancé?
Pamela: Oh! Poor thing wants to cry.

Xhebile: Wake up and smell the coffee darling.
This is America not Botswana, next time look
for someone more in your league.

Pamela: A cripple like you will do!

(The laugh and walk away. "No we are nit going
to cry.” Petty reminds me. "Tell me what we will
do, because i feel powerless right now." |
scream back. " | will tell you, we are going to
fight and get out of this chair, then show those
girls that you are a bloody Thompson. No
Thompson is a walk over.” She says as she
beats her chest. | roll my eyes, my inner woman
is such a drama queen but she is right,i am a
Thompson, no Thompson is quitter, we soar
high on our wings and make the impossible,
break ground and make impact where we are. |
think i need Mom to give me a few lessons on
being a true Thompson. | pick my phone and



dial her number.)

JOY

| pick at my food, lost all my appetite, my eyes
dart from my father to my suitor and i wish i can
just scream at the top of my lungs. He look
plain, no fashion what so ever, he look is dull as
his voice. A man should hold power without
even trying, make you knees buckle with his
smile and evoke butterflies in your stomach just
like Kagiso makes me feel. | look at my suitor
and our eyes meet. | dont feel anything towards
this man. | roll my eyes, i need to come with a
plan so i can return to the city, i can't take this
any longer. My father excuses himself right
after dinner and i serve my suitor coffee in the
garden as we look at the stars.

Leatile;: How is school?

Joy: Hectic but i guess its all worth it if i want to
be an engineer.



Leatile: | am such a lucky man, not just beautiful
but you have brains also.

Joy: Thank you. Look Mr. Boago i have
something to say.

Leatile: Leatile, i told you i prefer if you called
me Leatile.

Joy: Sorry! Leatile, i am not going to beat
around the bush, i met someone in the city, i
don't know what the future for me and him but i
would like to see where things take us.

Leatile: | understand Joy, you are young and you
still want to play around. You can play but don't
forget when you are of the right age i will make
you wife. Play knowing you have a husband
waiting for you.

Joy: You are okay with me having a boyfriend?

Leatile: yes as long as you discrete about it.
Your father might not take it as lightly as me.
( he looks at his watch) | have to go now. Have



a lovely night Joyous.

(He kisses my hand and walks away leaving me
jolted. What just happened here? What kind of
man permits his intended wife to date other
man. But that's none of my business. | get to
me with Kagiso without looking over my
shoulder.)

[06/02, 15:40] Rn: Deep Desires
Insert 40

"Only time will tell whether | release you to
history or accept you as my destiny." By Collete
O'Mahony

NARRATED

Lefa seats next to her, by the kitchen counter
explaining the concepts that she said she
cannot understand. He is trying by all means
not to glance her way, as she is wearing a top



that revealing her glorious perfect cleavage.
Xhebile: (Yawning) all this sounds difficult.

Lefa: It is not, once you grasp the concepts, you
are winning.

Xhebile: How do you do it??

(Her questions makes him to turn his head and
faces her.)

Lefa: Do what?

Xhebile: Take care of Nessa and be top of your
studies.

Lefa: | dont basically take care Nessa she has
hired help.

(She pulls on an innocent look and put her
hands over his squeezing.)

Xhebile: Still that's too much. You need
someone to take care of you.

(She stands behind him and massages his
shoulders. He closes his eyes and relax as she



massages his stiff shoulders.)

Xhebile: (whispering in his ear) You need to be
taken care of Lefa. (She bites his earlobe a little,
teasing him) You need a real woman to take
care of you.

(He closes his eyes and enjoy the moment, his
heart palpitate and blood rushes from face as
his manhood become alive slowly. Xhebile
walks in front of him and stands between his
legs. She smiles with satisfaction as she
glances at his dilated eyes and his harshly
breath. His eyes are glued to her chest. )

Xhebile: Its okay, you can touch. If you let me
Lefa i can take care of you.

(She brushes her lips over his. With unsteady
hands he touches her breasts, it feels like the
fabric has been set on fire where he touches
her, she is about to enjoy the moment when
Lefa pulls his hands away. A pang of guilty hits
his conscience. And he abruptly stands to his



feet.)

Lefa: | need to go.

(Failing to hide her disappointment)
Xhebile: Already?

Lefa: Yes, Nessa must be back.

Xhebile: I'm sure she will not mind waiting.
Lefa: No! | can't cheat on her.

(He turns, grabs his car keys and hurries out of
the room as he is being chased.)

Naledi

| feel her eyes on me as i wash the dishes. She
has not uttered a word since i arrived but i know
she is dying to say something. Probably waiting
for the perfect moment to spill the beans.

Bulelwa: When you are done with the dishes
come to my room we need to talk.



Naledi;: Ee mma.

| am not sure i am prepared for the scolding. It
would have been better if it was my grandma, i
was more close to her than my mother. | take
my time with the dishes hoping that by the time
i am done she will be fast asleep. | take my
phone and text Brian.

"1 am about to receive a scolding and it is all
your fault Dlamini. Yours Furious Dr Moroka."

| mute my phone and put it back in my pocket
and walk to her room. She is in bed with her
bible in hand. She raises her eyes from the bible
when i enter in and looks at me, as she closes it
and put it away.)

Bulelwa: Naledi Moroka!
Naledi: Mamal!

Bulelwa: Remind me again, i seem to be
forgetful this days. Why is it again that you are
in varsity?



Naledi: To study ma!

Bulelwa: And what have you been doing in the
city? | thought we talked at length about you
and studies. | thought we talked about that
corrupt city Naledi! Unless you want to tell me
that, all words have been falling in dead ears.

Naledi: No Ma! Your words did not fall in dead
ears.

Bulelwa: Then explain yourself my child.

Naledi: What was written in the newspapers
mother, was all lies, spiteful students just
slandering my name. | never slept with any
lecturer. If you do not believe me, you can take
me to the hospital and have a virginity test.

Bulelwa: Lets hope you are telling the truth
young lady, i pray in your estranged father's soul
that you are telling the truth Naledi. | am
counting on you, this family is counting on you,
to make a difference, i did not just name you
Naledi, you are the Star of this family. Now if



you are going to throw all that away, i don't
know what would be become if us, we will never
escape this poverty.

Naledi: | will be the Star if this family mama.
Give me just time very soon i will be Doctor
Moroka, i will give you all the heart desires
mama. For as long as i am alive you will never
have to worry about anything. Just give me a
few more years and you will leave like a queen
you are supposed to be.

Bulelwa: | have faith in you.

Naledi: That's all i need to hear. | love you
Mama. Goodnight.

Bulelwa: | love you more.

(I walk out to the room i share with my brothers.
They are soundly asleep. | fix my blankets on
the cold floor, and stare in the the patched
roofing. How can i ever forget where i come
from Heavenly father. | reach for me phone and
dial Brian's number. He answers on my second.)



Brian: Ma Dlamini!
Naledi: Hey!

Brian: | was about to drive down there and
rescue of the lion's wrath.

Naledi: Brian!
Brian: (calmly) Ma Dlamini!

Naledi: | have something to achieve. Something
huge but in order for me to achieve it i will need
to make a huge sacrifice.

Brian: Okay! What is it? What sacrifice?

Naledi: Don't worry! Just know that i love you. |
love you from the bottom of my heart.

Brian: | love you too.

Naledi: | need to get some rest. Will talk in the
morning.

Brian: Goodnight my love.

(I hung up and take s huge breath. Heavenly
father, why does it feel like i am squeezed



between two clashing worlds. But at thus
moment i am not even sure which oath to take.
"Only time will tell whether | release you to
history or accept you as my destiny.")

[06/02, 16:01] Rn: DEEP DESIRES
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"Life is like a party, dress like it." By Audrey
Hepburn

Busi

Our legs are tangled together, our breaths
steady. He is soundily asleep, i bite my lower lip
as i recall events of the previous night.



"FLASHBACK"

He stormed in the house without even knocking.

Liam: It is already bad enough that i don't see
whenever i wish Marilyn now you telling me i
might not see you for another 3 months.

(I turned surprised and looked at me. Before i
can even have a moment to respond to his
statement his lips were over mine devouring me,
and my self control flies out of the window.
Something about his lips, something about his
cologne is hypnotic, with so much struggles
and tearing of clothes leaving a trail to the
bedroom, we are like rabbits in the hit moment.
Instead of tumbling on the promising bed, he
has my my front pinned to the wall. My want
scratch the poor wall as i wish to have my
realease, Liam ravish me like never before, his
thrusts promise so much, his hands grabbing
my ass. Squeezing, spanking, it takes a few



moments, my release is on the threshold. |
scream his name out loud, as a my orgasm hits
full force. Its not long after me when i hear him
groan out my name. | collapse to the cold mat,
my energy all out. He picks me from the cold
floor and places me in bed, the mattress of the
bed sunk down as he joins me in bed and
collects me in bed. Brushing my messy hair
back. He kisses my forehead, a gesture that
awakens so many emotions. My heart mostly
thuds, and for the first time it does the three
beatings, The Bam, Bam, Bam! Words burn
down my throat, words that fight for release.

Busi: | love you Liam!

(I finally has the release and in the arms of the
man i fall asleep.)

"END OF FLASHBACK"



| get cold shivers down my spine when i realise
what said last night. | glance at the man
sleeping next to me. Catching feelings for him
was never part of the plan. | need to go. | need
to clear my emotions. Everything is suffocating
right now. | tiptoe to my bathroom, splashing
water on my face, i stare in the mirror. | grab my
phone and send my brother a message letting
him know i am visiting him for a few days. |
change into something decent, i grab a paper
and write him a short message.

"Thank you for last night. | had an emergency
have to dash. Lock the house and keep the keys
with you. | will get them when i am back in the
country. M!'"

He is still asleep when i walk back in the room, i
look at him, before i can get second thoughts i
walk out. | know i am coward right now, running



away from my feelings but falling for Liam
complicates everything. He can never give me
what Dominick can give me. He cannot afford
the lifestyle i desire. Starting the ignition of the
car. | begin my journey to Kasane. Luckily i still
have my black card, i will buy things i need there.
My 3 months holidays in Kasane, i will make
them worthy. No Liam or Dominick at moment.

JOY

| stumble to my feet, alarmed as the a very
familiar car pulls in front of our homestead. |
glance to look around if there is anyone
watching. Before i pace to the car. | can see him
smiling from a distance. | am seething, just
what is he playing at.

Joy: What are you doing here?

(Instead of answering, he just looks at me



smiling. Is this guy crazy right now?)

Hendrick: Joyours, open the gate for the guest
will you?

(I turn back to face my father and he is standing
by the veranda hands on his waist. | have no
choice right now but to open the gate and allow
him to drive inside. | am lost for words.
Stepping outside, he is putting on shades, a
slim fit suit and a coat on top. | am mad at him,
but my heart stops for a bit before it begins
again. He looks so handsome right now. | am
fighting right now, the urge to run to him and
spread kisses him all over. He glances my way
and smirks before he strolls towards my father. )

Kagiso: ( he takes off his shades and extends
his hand ) Mr Pheko.

Hendrick: (doing a handshake) Mr Meleko i take



it.

Kagiso: Yes sir. But you can call me Kagiso.
Thank you for agreeing to meet me under such
short notice.

Hendrick: You such a persistent young man.
Come in i have my study ready. Joy fix a cup of
tea for me and my guest along with your
amazing cookies. We will be in the study.

(They disappear to the study and with trembling
hands i walk to the kitchen. So many million
guestions and scenarios running in my head.
What am i going to do if he tells my father that
he is boyfriend? What if my father mentions
that i am engaged? What mess have i gotten
myself into right now?? What is Kagiso playing
at?)
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"l am all in a sea of wonders. | doubt; i fear; |
think strange things which i dare not confess to
my soul.”" By Bram Stoker

- o - - -

NALEDI

| sit under the mophane tree, done my morning
chores waiting to cook lunch for my brother
who will be home anytime from the farm. An
incoming call interrupts me without looking at
the screen.

Naledi: Dr Moroka.

Kemo: (smirks) i love your ambition Naledi
Moroka. You could go miles if only you stopped



wasting men who are older than you especially
more older than you.

Naledi: Excuse me!

Kemo: That's a topic for another day. | have a
deal that i want to strike with you.

Naledi: Who are you?
Kemo: Brian's wife.
Naledi: Kemo, what do you want?

Kemo: Its more like what i can i offer you. | want
to offer you scholarship to go study in America,
in one of the top medical schools there.

Naledi: And what is it in for? In this deal?

Kemo: Well, you will have to sign a contract that
you will leave my man there, leave Botswana
and never set foot back here again.

Naledi: | did not realise that i pose such a threat
to you, that you will even want to get rid of me.

Kemo: Don't flatter yourself young lady. | can



have my man at the snap of my fingers.

Naledi: | don't think so. Then why are you trying
so hard to get rid of me?

Kemo: Star, Star, Star, you seem to be forgetting
beggars like you can't be choosers.

Naledi: You can keep your scholarship. | am not
going to be bought.

Kemo: (chuckles) You are such a naive little girl.
This is an opportunity of a lifetime, i will give
you time to think about it. Dr Moroka, if i were
you, i would strike while the iron is still hot.

(She hangs up before i can say anything.
Heavenly father, is this a test? If it is why must
you give me such a difficult test? | grab my
phone and call the one person who can give me
the peace i need right now.)

Brian: My village girl!

Naledi: My city guy!

Brian: How is favourite girl on planet doing?



Naledi: | am good, i just miss you. How about
you?

Brian: Tired! And missing your pretty boring
company.

Naledi: Oh! Is it now? Boring company?

Brian: Yes! | think you need lessons on how to
be good company.

Naledi: Let me bet, you will be the teacher.

Brian: That's my girl, not just a fancy pretty face
but she has brains to it to.

Naledi: Kgotlaesele!

Brian: (warningly) You are starting to lose your
ways baby cakes. Not even a month from me
and you are getting out of hand.

(I laugh, Heavenly father, i love this guy. Why do
i love him so much?)

Naledi: Why do you hate your middle name?

Brian: | will tell you next time when you are next



to me, your hair sprawled over the pillow.

(I can't help it but get the butterflies in my
stomach. We are silent for a moment, listen to
him breathing down the receiver, i even feel my
own heart beat loudly, there is a telepathy
between our hearts. Michael Faudet's words
finally make sense, "falling in love is not
raitional. It's madness, a beautiful, wonderful,
moment of magnificent insanity." )

- ) ) ) o ) -

Nessa

The food feels bitter as i swallow them down
my throat. | don't have appetite but i need to eat.
"You should stop this self pity." Petty scrowls. |
roll my eyes. | don't have the energy to deal with
her right now. "Maybe if you could channel all
that energy towards getting off this damn chair,



you wouldn't have to deal with me." She replies
me. | pickle at my food, scrolling through
channels trying to find something to watch, my
thoughts they are wondering where he is, if he
with her, if he will be home late again today,
drunk like yesterday. Petty sighs and drops on
the couch looks defeated.

The door opens and he walks in. Our eyes meet,
he stands there for a moment and he walks
inside.

Lefa: Hey!
Nessa: Hil!

(He walks to me and seats on the coffee table
in front of me. He takes my hand and holds it.)

Lefa: | would like to apologise for this morning. |
should have never talked to you that way. |
know you mean well, | am sorry | snapped at
you. | took my frustrations out on you. | should
have never done that.



Nessa: | am also sorry, | dif not mean to nag at
you or sound as if i want to control you. Itsj.....

(He stops me by putting a finger in my lips)

Lefa: Sh! You don't need to explain. | got it. |
love you and i only want you to smile mostly i
want you off this chair.

Nessa: Thank you. | will be.
Lefa:l know. Now here.

(I hug him, and immediately her cologne hits my
nostrils. And my eyes dart to his color where
the lipstick is smudged on it. My heart breaks
into pieces.)

Lefa: Movie night?
Nessa: (forcing a smile) Sounds like a plan.

Lefa: Let me go take a bath while you decide
which ones we will watch.

Nessa: Okay no problem.

(He stands up and walks out. My hands tremble,



the pent-up tears fall and i wipe them fast,
assuring myself that everything is okay. Petty
looks at me disapprovingly but she does not
say anything. I am in denial."l am all in a sea of
wonders. | doubt; i fear; | think strange things
which i dare not confess to my soul.”

[06/02, 16:02] Rn: Deep Desires
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"Nothing weighs on us so heavily as a secret.”
By Jean de La Fontaine

- - ) - -

JOY

| manage to make the tea. Taking a huge breath
i walk to the room to give them their tea. They



stop what they were talking about when i walk

in and look at me. What are these two upto now?
| put the tray in front of them and fake a smile,
while on the inside i die, a few thousands death.
| have one complicated life.

Joy: Can i get you anything else?
Hendrick: No my love that will be all.
Joy: Are you sure Pa?

Hendrick: Yes i am. Now excuse us, we need to
have a grown up man talk.

Joy: Okay. | will be in the living room if you need
anything.

Hendrick: Thanks love.

(I basically drag myself out of the room. Any
minute now i might have a panic attack. How
can this happen? | try to call Busi, she always
have her good solutions but her phone does not
go through. | contemplate on whether i should
call Naledi, rolling my eyes i decide that would



be a bad idea, Miss-Two-Goody-Shoes is just
going to make me feel even worse. Instead i sit
there starring at the closed door, curiosity killing
every part of me. After what seems like ages,
they walk out, they clasp their hands in a
handshake.)

Kagiso: Thank you. | will in touch.

Hendrick: You are welcome. Looking forward to
your call. Joy!

Joy: Yes dad!

Hendrick: Can you go show Mr Meleko, where
the supermarket is. He will bring you back.

Joy: Okay.

(He bids his goodbye and we get in the car.
Silent for a while till he breaks the car.)

Kagiso: How could you do that to me?

(Oh No! He knows, he knows! What must i do
now?)



Joy: | can explain! Its not what you think.
(He raises his eyebrows at me)

Joy: i wanted to tell you i just didn't know how
to go about it. You have to believe me.

Kagiso: Whoa! My love! Why you getting worked
up! | was just saying how could you not tell me

that your dad is selling his farm when you know
i have been looking for one for the longest time.

(Finally i can breath again. | almost sold myself
out.)

Kagiso: Looks like you were talking about
something entirely different. Anything you
would like to tell me?

Joy: (faking a laughter) no! Nothing! You just
caught me off guard that all.

Kagiso: Are you sure? You panicked there for a
minute.

Joy: Yes i am sure. You just imagining things.
Now did you have to come all the way here or



you just used that as an excuse to come and
see me.

Kagiso: You already know the answer. You need
to come back already, i miss you.

Joy: | will be back soon don't worry.
Kagiso: Now do i have to beg for my kiss.

(I look at him and smile. Pulling over, his lips
meet mine, they feel like home but i cant enjoy
this moment as i am still shaken.)

Joy: | love you.
Kagiso: | love you a lot Joyous Pheko.

(For how long am i supposed to walk in egg
shells afraid they may break any moment. Jean
de La Fountaine could have been any right,
"nothing weighs on us as heavily as a secret.")

- o o ) ) ) -



A MONTH LATER

BUSI

| glance at my empty glass and raise my glass
indicating that i want another refill. | look at my
results again. | have the lowest marks ever, 2
retakes and i am going to have to write a
supplementary exam for another module. | pick
my phone, its time to call my old acquaintance.

Busi: (relaxing back on the sit) Professor David!
Prof: Yes!

Busi: | see you have not kept your end of our
deal.

Prof: Who is this?

Busi: Your words hurt me! You have forgotten
me, who am |, (smiling) an old acquaintance.

Prof: How can i help you?

Busi:(laughing) No its how i can help you. Such



an honourable man like you. It will hurt to see
your downfall. | can even see the headlines.
"Professor David leaked sex video. Not so
honourable after all."

Prof: (panicking) What are you walking about?

Busi: | thought we had a deal, its a good thing i
trusted my insticts about you. Tell me
Professor what happened to letting me pass?

Prof: Busisiwe.

Busi: | don't know if i should be happy or sad
that you even remember my name.

Prof: You can write a supplementary. | will make
sure you pass.

Busi: No this is all your mess. If you kept you
end of the deal, i wouldn't even need to write
supplementary exam. You created this mess
you fix it if you dont wish to see your face
splashed all over newspapers, i can make you
famous. And i can ruin your marriage, i don't



think your wife and chikdren wilk be thrilled to
know their father sleep with his students.

Prof: You empty threats don't scare me young
lady.

Busi: (laughing ) You think this is just empty
threat. Check your email.

(He goes silent for a moment. )

Prof: What do you want?

Busi: You know what i want. Give me that 90%.
Prof: | cant d...

Busi: Been pleasure doing business with you
Professor. | give you before the end of business
to have made things okay. Or else..

(i laugh as i hang up. Now we back in action,
time to get into action. | reach for my phone and
callmy P.l)

Busi: God! | have been waiting for your call.

God: Its a bit complicated than i thought. The



Thompson are dangerous.
Busi: (rolling my eyes) Tell me something new.

God: There is a girl, Amber she was dating their
son, started talking about their shenanigans
and she disappeared in the face of the earth.
Even now no one knows where she is.

Busi: Now! You going somewhere. Find
something, incriminating, something that can
have leverage over them. Anything else.

God: Like i said this is dangerous family. The
Publishing Company is just a cover up, the real
business runs under it, they are the biggest drug
traffickers this big drug catals, money
laundering anything bad you can think of, they
are your people. They just recently ventured into
assassination, they have professional hitmen,
who are given contracts to eliminate big people
in big positions. If i were you Busi i would play
away from this family, you are out of their
league. You are a small housefly, they will



squash you.

(His words are supposed to scare me off but
they live me intrigued, i want to know more
about this family. | finally know my career path.
| am going for journalism.)

Busi: Thank you. Call me if you have something
new.

(i hung up and down my martini. As the white
guy who has been watching me since i walked
in here walks to me. | dont wait for me him talk
first.)

Busi: Want to get out of here. (i stand up and
slip my number as well as my room number in
his pocket. And walk out, i need some sexual
relievibg today, Kasane has been a bliss but |
need to return to base now, the music has
changed so has the dance but " those who were
seen dancing were thought to be insane by
those who could not hear the music." - Friedrich
Nietzsche.



- o o - -

Excited for this story

Not what i thought it will be when i begun but
loving every the unexpected turn out of events.

Lets embark this journey together.



Like inserts and comments. (My motivation to
write more inserts)

Share with your friends, family.
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'l really thought | got it this time. | never knew a
thing like this could end. | guess I'm really back
to nothing. To what they use to call square
one." By Darin

- ) o - -

NESSA

| look at the clock and at the hired help as she
puts my bags in the car waiting outside. | know i
am being a coward right now but its the only

thing i can do. Putting myself first and my
health.

Maid: Senora, do you really have to leave?



Nessa: Yes this is for the best. Thank you for all
you have done for me. | will never forget your
kindness.

Maid: Where are you going?

Nessa: Even my own family does not know that
i am leaving or where i will. But just know that i
will be fine where i am.

Maid: Alright.
(I sit down and right the letter for him.)

Dear Lefa

By the time you read this, i will be gone. This is
not what i had in mind when we moved to
America. | thought we will be fine and keep on
loving each other. | guess we are just too young
and naive to know what is good for us or what
even love is.



| know about your affair with Xhebile? | have
known for quite some time now. | guess i did
not want to be the nagging mother. Somehow i
understand, so don't beat yourself up too much.
| hope she makes you happy. You deserve to be

happy.

For now let our road come to an end here.
Love
Vanessa Thompson.

| put the letter on the kitchen counter along with
my engagement ring. | call Brian.

Brian: Are you ready?
Nessa: Yes i am.

Brian: The guy will be there at the airport, will all
your travelling documents. And another will
meet you in Canada when you arrive.



Nessa: Thank you for doing this. Don't forget
mom and .....

Brian: (interrupting me) They are not supposed
to know where you are. Don't worry i covered all
your tracks very well.

Nessa: Thank you! For doing all this.

Brian: Anything for you doll. Now do me one
favour, when you get there. The first thing you
do is get off that chair.

Nessa: Your wish is my comand.
Brian: Bye! Be in touch.
Nessa: | will. Bye.

(I hung up. Brian is the one who encouraged me
to make this bold decision. He knows my
parents will force me to stay with Lefa, that's
why we are not including them in any of our
plans. | grab my handbag, and look around, my
eyes become misted with tears. | have been
here in a short time but this place holds so



many memories for me. | look around one last
time and i cant help but wonder where could we
have gone wrong, "l really thought | got it this
time. | never knew a thing like this could end. |
guess I'm really back to nothing. To what they
use to call square one." | push my chair outside
without any backward glance, before i change
my mind.)

- - -
Narrated!

He looks at her one last time and brushes his
lips overs hers as he gets up.

Xhebile: Where are you going?

Lefa: | need to go back.

Xhebile: Can't you just spend the night?

Lefa: You know i cant. Nessa must be waiting.

Xhebile: | don't undestand why you cant just
leave her.



Lefa: | thought we agreed that you will stop
talking about leaving Nessa. | love her. This is
just a fling Xhebile you can't catch feeling.

Xhebile: | know you belong to Nessa but a girl
can only dream.

Lefa: Don't expect any fairytale from me or you
will be in for a disappointment.

Xhebile: You are not going to take a shower?
Lefa: No! | will take a shower at home.

(He leans over and kisses her)

Lefa: See you tomorrow.

Xhebile: (spanking him) Tomorrow lover boy.

(He gets in the car, and fix himself once more
and drives home in a good mood, hyming
Shekhinah- Suited along the way thinking about
Vanessa. He remembers that he plans on
taking her out today. Date night. He walks in the
house, suprised to find it dark. Switching on the
lights.)



Lefa: Baby i am home.

(Dead end silence meets him. He is about to
head to their bedroom, when the shinning stone
on the kitchen counter catches his attention. As
he walks there he notices that it Nessa's
engagement ring. With trembling hands he read
through the letter. Like a madman he runs
through the house looking for her and her
things. )

Lefa; Vanessa, Nessa babe don't do this to me
please.

( He tries her number which he is told that "the
number is no longer in use.” By the mobile
operator. )

- o o - - -

NALEDI

| look at the phone screen and ignore the call
once more. | am afraid to answer. Heavenly
father why did you have to let me use that much



money? | went over board a little. He is
persistent, not giving up. Keeps on calling until i
have no choice but to answer.

Brian: Do you want me to come there and give
you a good smack Naledi! | don't mind driving
all the way there.

(I cringe! Darn! He is seething.)

Brian: You don't answer my calls now you are
going all silent on me. What am i to do with you
Naledi Moroka?

Naledi: | am sorry!

Brian: Tell me why are you sorry? Which of your
offences are you apologising t0?

Naledi: Going a little overboard with the card!

Brian: You honestly thinks that's the reason why
i am this angry. You think i will get mad for you
using such a small amount in my card. That's
not even quarter of the money in that account.
You need to stop this ridiculous behaviour right



now Naledi, i gave you that card to use i, its
yours, stop reporting to me and apologising for
using the money. You can spend all that money,
i don't care. Why are so adamant on being
stubborn.

(He hangs up before i can say anything. Gosh!
Heavenly father this guy is not mad that i used
the card but because i keep reporting when i
use it. | pick my phone and try calling him but he
does not pick up. Instead he sends me a text
message.)

"From Brian

| am still mad! | will call you when i am better.”

(I smile to myself as i type his response.)

"From Star



Just how mad are we? | love you even when you
are mad okay?."

(It doesn't take long before he replies.)

"From Brian

Super mad, if you were here i would just show
you just how mad i am at you right now."

(There he goes again giving me the butterflies.
Will it ever get, old this kind of feeling?

"From Star

How about we channel that anger into
something. My results are out. Want to do the
honors of checking them for me?”



(I attach my student ID and password. | wait for
his response but it never comes. After 30
minutes of pacing up and down, his call comes
through.)

Naledi: (anxiously) And?
Brian: What do i get in return?
Naledi: Anything you want.
Brian: Are you sure?

Naledi: Yes!

Brian: Re betsa go utwala my love. Passed all
your modules with flying colours. Your G.P.Ais
4.2!'| will send them in a bit.

(I scream at the top of my lungs. Filled with joy.
My hardwork paid.)

Brian: Happy?
Naledi: Beyond!

Brian: | am proud! Now i can finally call you Dr
Dlamini.



Naledi: Getting too big for your shoes.
Brian: Now! My payment.

Naledi: | am all ears.

Brian: Get your pretty ass on the next bus.
Naledi: But Bria....

Brian: (interrupting me) Naledi Moroka!
Naledi: Rra!

Brian: | said get your pretty ass here as in
yesterday. A ra utwana?

(He hangs up. And i roll my eyes. Gosh! He can
be rude yet so childish with his tantrums. )
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"If you want to conquer fear, don't sit home and
think about it. Go out and get busy." Dale
Carnegie

- o ) - -

JOY

| look at my results, and a cold shiver goes
down my spine. | wonder where i could have
went wrong. | thought i prepared for everything
well. No! This can't be my results. | was one of
the top students at school, how does that
explain what i am seeing right now? | blink a
few times and look again. What happened?
How did i get here? | have only passed Dr
Dlamini's module, the rest its just disaster.
What am i going to tell my father? Who gets a
fail and discontinue first semester? Tears
threaten to fall but i can't let them. | need to
think. This is not the time to be sulking. | reach



for my phone and call Busi.
Busi: Hey there stranger!
Joy: Hil How are you doing?
Busi: | am well love, yourself?

Joy: Better, the results are finally out, how did
you go?

Busi: | am definately passing on to the next
semester. And you?

(My throat constricts, the pain is too much for
me to handle. Even Busi the worst student has
passed.)

Joy: | got an FD, Busi.

Busi: Hey! Don't despair, FD is not the end of the
world, you miss only one semester and apply
the next semester.

Joy: You make it sound easy, in the mean time
what do i tell my father? He will kill me if he
finds out that i failed.



Busi: Who said you have to tell him anything?
You go back to Gaborone and pretend that you
are going to school.

Joy: Are you crazy? | don't know anyone there,
where would i stay?

Busi: My flat is quite lonely so you can stay with
me until you have a place of your own. In the
mean time, you will look for a job and save for
sponsorship because DTEF can be a little bit
difficult when it comes to reinstatement.

Joy: | dont know Busi, this looks all too risky.
My f...

Busi: (interrupting me) No! For once stop
thinking about your father, you will never grow if
you keep saying daddy this, daddy that. Its time
to take the world into your shoulders. What your
father doesn't know wont kill him love.

Joy: | guess you have a point. When are you
going back to Gc¢?



Busi: | am back, but i am at my parents place,
keeping up with the pretense. | have an idea,
why don't you come back already and begin the
job search already?

Joy: My dad will want to see the results, what
will i show him?

Busi: | will send you Naledi's log in details. All
you have to do is show him her results. After all
he does not know, your student I.d right?

Joy: Wait! How did you get her log in details.

Busi: | have my ways. Just do as i say. | need to
go. Lets talk later.

(She hangs up, minutes later, a message comes
in. I log in and i am flabbergasted! Just how
does she do it? Some things are not fair at all.
Naledi gets all the good things, the handsome
boyfriend and the Book-Guru! A 4.2 GPA while i
got a 1.1 GPA. My blood boils! Speak of the
devil, her call comes through and i just stare at
it. | know she is going to preach to me about



wanting to lie to my father, i can't deal with her
right now.)

Instead of taking her call, i go and search for my
father. | need to get this done and over with it
already. | find the old man in the living room
watching bulletins.

Joy: Dad!
Hendrick: Yes my Joy.

Joy: The results are out. | thought maybe you
might want to see them.

Hendrick: Yes! | would love to see my love.

(I hand him as i sit down next to him. My palms
are sweaty, i keep rubbing them on my trouser
back and forth as the old man scrutinise the
results. He finally puts the laptop away and
looks at me, smiling from ear to ear, a pang of
guilt hits my conscience. | am deceiving this old



man right now.)

Hendrick: A 4.2 GPA. | am happy to know that
you are still my bright Joy. Just like your name
Joy, you bring me so much Joy. Your mother
must be proud of her precious little Joy right
Now.

Joy: Thank you daddy. My biggest fear is ever
disappointing you.

Hendrick: Keep up with this performance and i
would never gets disappointed. | am proud my
angel.

(He hugs me and i hug him back.)

Joy: You know with the results out, we are close
to opening we need to go register, move into
campus and everything. | know we open in a
week's time but i was wondering if its possible
for me to leave tomorrow.

Hendrick: No problem my love. I will drive you
there.



Joy: No dad! You have to let me grow now, you
can't always be driving me to the city. Let me go
on my own.

Hendrick: Okay okay! Miss grow up. | will let you
go on your own.

Joy: Thank you.

(I kiss his cheek. | feel guilty, but my fears dont
let me to be a cry baby right now. Fear of
disappointing this old man and fear of being a
failure are too much. Someone once told me
that, "If you want to conquer fear, don't sit home
and think about it. Go out and get busy.")

- o o ) - -

BUSISIWE

Bontle: Where are you going? What should i tell
your father ?



Busi: (i apply lipstick to my lips) If you want
those shoes and phone mommy, you will have
to come up with a perfect excuse to give dad.

Bontle: Your father will kill us if he ever find out.

Busi: | know that's why this must remain our
secret mom. Don't let dad ruin this for us. Just
imagine the good life we can have if i become
the next Mrs Thompson.

Bontle: What makes you think that this man will
even marry you?

Busi: You dont know a lot of things dearest
mom. If you want i can be your ticket out of this
miserable marriage but you just have to play
your cards right i will play mine right.

Bontle: Okay! | will handle your dad! Go.

Busi: Thats more like it mommy. (I bend and
kiss her cheek.) | won't be returning tonight.

Bontle: Becareful Busi, you heard what the
doctor said last time, you cannot do any



abortion if you want children in the near future.

Busi: Don't worry a baby is not part of the plan. |
am protected.

Bontle: Okay leave before you dad returns.

(I stand and kiss her cheek. | drive to Masa
hotel. As much as i hate to admit but i missed
him and his ticklish dicklet. He looks a mess
when i walk into the booked hotel room but his
eyes shine as they meet mine. | smile, giving
him my genuine smile. | walk to him and hug
him as if my life depends on that hug. )

Nick: (kissing my neck) | miss you Marilyn.

Busi: | missed you also. What's wrong? Why do
you look a mess?

Nick: Things are hectic are the moment, my
daughter has gone missing overseas no one
knows where she is.

Busi: You poor thing. | am sorry to hear that.
Come let us take a shower first, and lets get rid



of all this | need my sexy Daddy back.

(He looks at me and laughs. We have a nice
time in the shower, once we done, he sits in the
down as i try to shave him.)

Nick:(warningly) Busi!

Busi: Shh! Don't you trust me? i can do this. Just
relax, close your eyes and let me do this. Okay
big boy?

Busi: Yes your majesty.

(I do a fantastic job with the shaving which i am
rewarded with a passionate love making
session. We lay in the bed. He looks at my
results well technically Naledi's borrowed
results. )

Nick: Wow! You really outdone yourself. | am
proud.

Busi: Thank you.
Nick: A trip to Paris? For this hardwork?



Busi: (excitedly) Really?

Nick: Anything for you little wanton thing. But
you will go on your own, remember Hilda is unto
us.

(My mood goes from 100 to zero at the
mention of her name.)

Nick: Don't worry i will make sure you enjoy
every bit of it.

(I need to get rid of Hilda! | am sure she sit at
the top of the throne, if i can get rid of her, i can
ascend to the top. And i would not fear anyone.
Fear is for the weak. "If you want to conquer
fear, don't sit home and think about it. Go out
and get busy.")
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"l thought you wanted to take it slow." By E.L
James (FiftyShadesDarker)



- - -
Naledi

| giggle like a school kid! As i recall our chat
yesterday. | am in love! | feel like shouting at the
top of my lungs my love for him.

"Naledi Moroka, i swear if you are not here by
tomorrow i will send a SW.A.T team for you.
That's a promise.”

| laugh once more, the woman next to me looks
at me like i am some mad person but i just
ignore her. Its too complicated to understand.
No words can even explain it. | am excited to
see him. He does not even know that i am
coming or that i lied to my mom to come here.
The things we do for love. My mind takes a tour
again, to the conversation i had with my mom
last night.

Naledi: Mal!

Bulelwa: Mma.



Naledi: | was wondering if its okay with you. If |
could return to the city tomorrow.

Bulelwa: | thought you said you still have a
month and half before schools open. What's
with the rush back?

Naledi: Yes that has not changed but i actually
applied for a part time job and they called i got
the job.

Bulelwa: Oh okay then there is no problem. But
where will you be staying?

Naledi: You still remember Vanessa? Well her
mother said i can come stay there until varsity
opens.

Bulelwa: Okay, as long as you are not a burden
to them then there is no problem.

Naledi: No! They are perfectly fine.

Bulelwa: Alright! You will give me her number so
i thank her for taking care of you.

Naledi: Yes let me go and get my phone so i can



give it to you.

(I returned with the phone along with P1000 in
cash which i gave it to her.)

Naledi: Buy things you will need in the house. |
will send some month end.

Bulelwa: Naledi where did you get this money?

Naledi: Our allowance got credited. Since we
closed i dont need it.

Bulelwa: | hope you telling me the truth Naledi. |
don't want you to be those city girls that sell
their bodies to old man in exchange for money.

Naledi: (laughing) Ao mama mma! Such little
faith in me. | will never disgrace you and this
family like that. No matter how hard it gets.

Bulelwa: | thank God for giving me such an
obedient child like you Naledi. God bless you
ngwanaka.

(I smile at her. Basically i did not lie, i am
volunteering at Ace's clinic. The money i got



from Brian, an allowance. And | am going to be
staying at the Thompson mansion,| justify as i
close my eyes to take a power nap.)

- - = - -

When i open my eyes i am in Gaborone bus rank,
its just after 3 which means, Brian is still at
work. Without any second thoughts i take a cab
to take me to Thompson Publishers
headquarters. | need keys to the house plus i
need to see him. | push my bag in the big
reception area. | never been here before the
building its so intimidating. Suddenly i feel out
of space, the receptionist gives me lovely smile.

Naledi: Hi! | would like to see Brian.
Receptionist: Which Brian love?
Naledi: Brian DI......!

Liam: My my! What a pleasant surprise. If its
not the Miss lovely Naledi.

(I look at him and smile as he kisses my hand



and bows before me.)

Liam: (whispering to the receprionist) She is
royalty. So we are back from the village. He is
going to burst when he sees you, to actually
think just this morning he was telling me we
need to go get you back.

Naledi: (rolling my eyes) | bet he did. Where is
he? | need to see him.

Liam: Of course you do. (He winks to the
receptionist) i will be back darling, need to
escort the princess to her prince.

(He takes my hand and i trail behind him as he
stands infront of the elevator written royalty
only. We get in but it does not start moving
instead it says enter access code. Which to my
surprise is his hand. What is with the mystery of
this place. So much security. The elevator stops
on floor 25 which i presume is the last floor.
This floor unlike the others is quite. As we step
outside my eyes meet with Brian's eyes. He is



walking out of his office with 3 gentlemen and a
lady. He stops on his tracks as he looks at me
before walking to where i am standing.)

Brian: (talking to Liam) Show them to the
conference room i will be there in 3 minutes.

(He gets my back and we walk to his office. The
minute i walk in he closes the door and traps
me against the wall. His lips meet mine, as he
kisses me, his fresh breath gives me
goosebumps as our lips meet in a sync. He
pulls back, and kiss my forehead, and he is
gone. Leaving me in his big office. | feel
restless as i wait for him. | sit on his chair,
stand by the window, rest on the couch. | don't
get why all of the sudden i feel nervous. | notice
the house access card on his table without any
hesitation i grab it and my bag. That's it he will
find me at home.)

- ) ) ) ) ) -

| step out of the refreshing shower i walk into



the room wearing nothing but his shit. | missed
him, i inhale his scent from the shirt. | get
startled as i notice him sitting on the bed. The
jacket and tie are gone, his shirt half way
undone. He looks extremely dangerous right
now, especially the way he looks at me but i
can't help get butterflies, as the hair at my back
stands to attention. | honestly think i have been
bewitched by this Greek God.

Naledi: (stutterring) Why! Why are you here?
Brian: (smiling) | live here remember?
Naledi: You are early.

Brian: | had to leave after my meeting, the little
mouse i left in my office decided to run away.

(He takes strides towards me and picks me up.
| am in bed beneath him. His eyes shine with
passion. | am trapped in the lion's den, no
escaping from the predator. )

Brian: You owe me.



Naledi: | thought you wanted to take it slow.

Brian: Past tense. You have been a bad girl
lately.

(He says his mouth devours mine. Tonight we
were speaking a language that had no words
and rules only glances and touches. He
whispered words that drove me over the edge
more, "How should i do it, with my words first or
my body? Tell me beautiful girl. Tell me...")
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The ray of sunlight on my face make me open
my eyes lazily. | can hear the shower running
and i pull the covers over my head, giggling to
myself. Memories of last night flash in my mind.
| blush as the events of the previous night
reveal themself in my mind.

Brian: (He whispers words that drive me over
the edge more) "How should i do it, with my
words first or my body? Tell me beautiful girl.
Tell me..."

(Words fail me. | bit my lower lip and looked at
him. So many feelings that i never felt before.
He caress my cheeks and i lean more, enjoying
the sensation.)

Brian: | am not going to touch you or do
anything until you tell me Naledi. Tell me..

(His voice is like a drug yet music to my ears. |
want to lose myself to him and never ever be
found. My body, soul screams for him)



Naledi: (in a tiny voice) Both! | want both.

(That's all the confirmation he needs. He smiles
so wickedly at me. He leans over, and kiss me
slowly, he bites my lower lip.)

Brian: Good choice.

(He trails his kisses down the nape of my neck.
| moan as cold yet gentle hands skimp down
my shirt and touch my aroused nipples. A
burning soothing sensation erupts which makes
me moan out his name. He unbuttons the shirt .
| sit up and help him to take it off. He kisses my
neck, which makes me quiver and shake with
pleasure.)

Brian: Your scent is intoxicating my love. | like it,
strawberries. Tell me, where you ache Naledi, “I
want to touch you in places you ache to be
touched.”

(I close my eyes as it feels like i am losing my
senses. My body aches everywhere to be
touched. | can't help it but arche my back



towards the bed as his fingers caress my thighs.
All thoughts are lost as my back touches the
unkempt bed. | close my eyes once more as his
mouth takes in my nipple while his hand rubs
the soft fabric of my thong to my flesh. | feel
my face heat up, it glows up. | put my hands on
his bare chest. | want him naked like me. As if
he read my thoughts. He stands up to and get
rid of his clothes, my eyes are keen on his body,
God! Sure took his time creating him. He is left
with nothing but his Calvin Klein briefs, its not
hard to miss the bulge over them, waiting for
release. It makes me feel warm in the inside, to
know that i am the cause of that bulge. He
kisses my neck once more as he joins me in the
bed. His hand pushes my underwear to the side
and he insert his finger in me. | flinch a little
back, but his lips meet mine, hold me in place.
He nipples me earlobe and whispers.)

Brian: Oh Naledi! | want you a quivering mess
when i slide inside you.



(I close my eyes as my cheeks hit up. This is
not enough. | want him. | put my hands around
his neck and bring him to me. | kiss him.)

Naledi: Please Brian. | want you. | need you this
minute.

Brian: | know my little one. | know.

(Without any warning he pulls and tears the
little thong i am wearing. And takes off his
briefs. My eyes pop out of their sockets and i
look at him questioning if it will really fit, he is
big! More bigger than i anticipated. As if he
senses my fears. He settles between my legs
and leans to me.)

Brian: Don't worry i will be gentle but i need you
to tell me. Are you sure you want this?

(I nod my head. Its a little bit too late to be
asking if i am sure. | want to say but instead i
bit my lower lip. Our lips meet, so warm and
soft however tongues join harder. | get tiny
bubbles on my skin as he gently makes his way



within. | close my eyes, and cross my toes
together, blinking back the pent-up tears.)

Brian: look at me Naledi. | want to see your
beautiful mesmerising smile.

(He kisses my tears away as he slids in. His
mouth covers mine suppressing my need to
scream out loud.)

Brian: | am sorry my baby cakes.
(He stops as he lets me adjust to him.)
Brian: Can i move?

(His eyes look at me waiting for confirmation. |
nod my head and he starts to move, the pain
gets submerged with pleasure as steady
thrusts cause sweat upon his brow, gentleness
has left us now. Like some sort of rhythmic art |
raise my hips up, until our world becomes all

foggy.

Waves of feelings are intense, which are
consumed by our every sense. We clasp our



hands together, as my vein pleasure drips. |
moan his name over and over again as my walls
vibrates as the orgasm hit me. Not so long
before me, Brian groans, an explosion of sticky
sweet, bring shivers from our head to our feet.
He lays on top of me until our breath are steady.
He goes to the bathroom and return with a
warm towel which he uses to clean me up.
Collecting me in his arms, i put my head of his
chest. The last thing i remember is closing my
eyes as he kissed my forehead and whispered.)

Brian: | love you MaDlamini. Goodnight.
- - - -

| close my eyes shutting them very hard when
he pulls the covers.

Brian: | know you are awake.

(I open one eye and look at him. Which makes
him throw his head back and laugh.)

Brian: Don't tell me you are shy all of the sudden.



Naledi: Good morning.
(He bends over and kisses me tendely.)

Brian: That's how i want my good morning
greeting from now on.

(I look at him and roll my eyes.)
Brian: Lets go get you cleaned up.

(He picks me up and walks to the bathroom. He
places me in the warm bathtub which has some
rose petals.)

Brian: The water will help with the soreness.
This is how i can repay the gift you gave me last
night. | love you.

(He walks out, leaving me smiling like a retard.)

(When i walk back into the room, the bed is
already made, he comes in wearing formal wear,
holding a tray.)

Brian: Sit my love. | made breakfast.

(I sit in the bed and he put the tray next to me,



hands me arose.)
Brian: For you. | love you.
Naledi: (smilling) | love you too.

Brian: | have to go to the office. Will you be okay
on your own?

Naledi: Yes i will be. Go.

Brian: Are you sure? | can cancel my meetings
for the day and stay with you.

Naledi: | lost my virginity Brian but i am not sick.
Just go to work and stop trying to make
excuses not to go to work.

Brian: (pouting) Do you blame me? | just want
be here. Oh shit!

( he says as he rushes out of the room. Leaving
me confused. He returns with water.)

Naledi: And then?
Brian: Take this!

(He hands me pills and water.)



Naledi: What for?

Brian: We did not use protection last night Baby
cakes. As much as i want to have little Brian
and Naledi with you but i can't afford to be
persecuted for ruining your future.

(Oh Lord! How can i be so careless?)

Brian: Don't worry i have a clean health
reputation. But we can for testing together if
you want.

Naledi: No that's okay.

(I take the pill. | can't believe i almost ruined
things. Darn it! Naledi.)

Brian: | will see you later okay.
Naledi: Okay love.

(He kisses me and walks out. | take the tray and
enjoy the breakfast he made for me.)
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One man's "I'm not ready is another man's ‘|
knew the second | saw her." By Meredith Marple

- o o
Nessa

| wait nervously in the house. | have been told
my doctor/physician will be arriving today. |
don't even know what is scarring me, the doctor
or that | am doing this without Lefa, he should
be here like he was always, holding my hand.
Assuring me, that everything is okay. Petty rolls
her eyes at me, "Here we go again. Lefa is no
more. Get used to it already.” She doesn't
understand that's why its easy for her to say
this. "Well that broken heart will have to wait,
look at the rare specie that just walk in." She
screams and i raise my eyes. A toffee coloured
guy is leaning against the door starring at me,
he has the most captivating eyes, hazel brown
eyes, dark lips, he smiles revealing his perfect



teeth, his canines are a bit pointy, if i believed in
this vampire mumbo jumbo. | would think he is
one. My eyes drool to his chest and i can just
imagine what is beneath all that. | can tell
without any hesitation that he has a perfect
torso like those guys who spend time in gym.
Though i can't see his legs but can tell he has
long toned legs. Petty screams, "he sure looks
like our next mistake." | ignore her comment
and drool over this stranger.

Dr G: Is it safe to come in?

(I clear my throat as i try to collect my thoughts
after i have been caught drooling. | need to act
lady like. But of course Petty disagrees she has
other plans, "lady like my foot, this guy should
be our rebound guy.")

Nessa: Oh! Just shut up.
Dr G: (stunned) Pardon?

Nessa: Oh! Sorry. Not directed to you, it just me
and my thoughts. | have this tendency of....



(I trail off when i see him smiling at me. | know i
have been rambling non stop. It happens when i
am nervous.)

Dr G: Ntse ke saitse gore bariele e nale
monnawe o montle. (I didn't know that idiot has
a cute sister)

(Oh holy fu*k! What! He is a motswana)

Dr G: Yes i am! Sent from Botswana specifically
for you. | am Dr Ace Gomolemo, but my patients
call me Gee.

Nessa: What about your admirers?

(I clap my hand over my mouth once the words
leave my mouth. | cannot flirt with my doctor.)

Dr G: They call me Dr G.

(He winks at me. And literally my world stops.
"OH! Lord stop embarrassing yourself.
Introduce yourself. We have to on top of this
situation", Petty scolds.)

Nessa: Vanessa Thompson, my family and



friends prefer Nessa.
Dr G: What about admirers?

(I look at him and smile as i extend my hand for
a handshake.)

Nessa: Its upto to the admirers to choose
whatever name they think will be more suiting.

(He takes my hand and plants a kiss, and i get
shivers down my spine as his cold lips touch
my hand.)

Dr G: If you will just excuse me i need to go put
my bags in the room i will be back.

Nessa: You will be staying here?

Dr G: | believe so, Shosho. | am only here for a
month so i better make most of it hey! (He
winks)

(Petty, i think we are in trouble. "No we are not,
he sure will be our motivation to get off this
chair.” She replies. The hired help can walk in
before i can reply to him.)



Nessa: Ms Thompson, Mr Brian is on the line
for you.

Nessa: Excuse me.

Dr G: i will see you in an hour. Let me go settle
in.

(He disappears and i can finally breath on my
own. )

- - - -
Brian: Baby sis!

Nessa: Hey!

Brian: Has Ace arrived?
Nessa: He just got here.

Brian: Nta you dont sound enthusiastic about
his arrival.

Nessa: Ke reng tota! | am surprised i did not
expect a motswana doctor.

Brian: He is my bestfriend, if there is anyone i
can trust with you, helping you and your life, is



him.
Nessa: Okay. Thank you for all this.

Brian: He is only there for a month, so make
sure by the time he leaves there is progress.

Nessa: Roger that.
Brian: Great.

Nessa: how is Star? | hope you treating het
better. She is my bff, you screw her, you screw
me.

Brian: Star is fine love. | am treating her like a
queen she is supposed to be.

Nessa: Once everything settles i will call her.
Brian: Okay my love. Will talk. Bye for now.
Nessa: Byel!

(I hung up and close my eyes taking breathing
exercises.)

Dr G: Care to give me a tour of this place.



(I open my eyes and he is next to me. | glance at
his fingers, i need to know if he is cuffed. "
Meredith Marple once said, on man's " I'm not
ready is another man's "l knew the second i saw
her." But i say one woman's "i'm not ready is
another woman's "I knew the second i saw
him." He is our one Nessa. " Petty whispers as
Ace pushes my chair. | choose to ignore her

words.)

- - -
NARRATED

Lefa wakes up from the couch, and looks as the
tins of beer surrounding him. He takes Nessa's
photo that is next to him and hug it as Major-
Why i love you, plays on repeat mode on the
home theater. His tears fall down as memories
and the lyrics of the song hit home.

*Song : Why | Love You*



*Artist: Major*

[Verse 1]

| found love in you

And I've learned to love me too

Never have | felt that | could be all that you see

It's like our hearts have intertwined into the
perfect harmony

[Chorus]

This is why | love you
Ooh this is why | love you
Because you love me
You love me

This is why | love you
Ooh this is why | love you

Because you love me



You love me

[Verse 2]
| found love in you
And no other love will do

Every moment that you smile chases all of the
pain away

Forever and a while in my heart is where you'll
stay

[Chorus]

This is why | love you
Ooh this is why | love you
Because you love me
You love me

This is why | love you

Ooh this is why | love you



Because you love me
You love me

This is why | love you
Ooh this is why | love you
Because you love me

You love me

The song is cut as he lift his face to see what is
going on. He meet Mrs Thompson's dead glare.

Hilda: What? Did you just realise you lost a
diamond while busy picking up useless stones.

Lefa: (stummering) Mrs Tho.. Thom...

Hilda: This is not a social visit. | came to deliver
a message. | have taken care of the little
problem you created.

Lefa: Mma?

Hilda: In 2 days, the campus will receive news



reporting the passing of Ms Xhebile. No body
hurts my children and get away with it.
(touching Lefa's cheek) | will just let you go
because this is your first offence plus you are
such a cute thing.

(Swallowing hard)

Hilda: | am giving you a second chance, this is
your last chance. You are going to stop feeling
sorry for yourself, pull yourself up. | will not
have a dull son in law. You will get that degree
are we clear?

(He nods his head)
Lefa: But she dumped me....

Hilda: Nothing has changed my boy. You will
marry Nessa like we arranged. Don't worry
yourself about her. She want to be alone.

Lefa: Do you know where she is?

Hilda: Yes i do! The don't call me The Overseer
for nothing. Brian took her to Canada. That's all



you need to know.
Lefa: Okay.

Hilda: See you after 4 years. Remember Lefa i
will be watching you. If you screw this up. You
shall meet your ancestors before time. And
clean yourself up. You smell crap as well as this
place.

(Her threat leaves him shaking with on the
knees. He fears for his life.)

[06/02, 16:03] Rn: Deep Desires
Insert 49

- - - -

"A dame that knows the ropes isn't likely to get
tied up.” By Mae West

- - - -
A week later

NALEDI

| always feel out of space when i am here, i am



not yet sure if its the riches that intimate or the
residents. Hilda is the loving most caring
woman i have ever met while her husband, he is
the opposite. He is so quite, my Grandma liked
yo say people like him are conniving and
manipulative because they hide under their
innocence and quite character so well.

Hilda: (hugging me) Naledi! | missed you. You
scarce this days my darling.

Naledi: (hugging her back) | wanted to visit last
week but Brian said you are on a business trip.

Hilda: | am back now, you can visit all you want.
(Brian kisses her cheek.)

Brian: Mother!

Hilda: Kgotlaesele.

(I smile as he rolls his eyes.)

Hilda: Come, i am dying to give you the gifts i
got you from the States.



(She pulls me to the couch where are few
shopping bags are on the couch.)

Hilda: Go on, they are all yours. | hope they fit.
Naledi: You did not have to.

Hilda: Apart from the fact that you are almost
my daughter in law. You are like a daughter to
me, so don't feel bad when i buy you things
okay?

Naledi: Okay. | don't know what to say.
Hilda: A thank you will be better.

(I hug her.)

Naledi: Thank you.

Hilda: Mostly are shoes, you know what they
say shoes take you places.

Liam: | hope i also got some gift. Naledi can't be
stealing all the benefits now.

( He says as he enters the house. He goes and
hugs Hilda.)



Liam: Favourite Aunt.

Hilda: | did not get you anything this time
around boy. Come dinner is ready.

(We sit around the table. | am next to Hilda,
Brian sitting right across me with Liam of
course Nick is sitting on the head chair. There
is absolute silence well not so long as Hilda
decides to break it.)

Hilda: Kgotlaesele!
Brian: Mother!

Hilda: Relay this message to your sister, "l don't
play hide and seek with children.” Tell her I'm
giving her 4 years in Canada to get her degree
and come back to honour her promise.

Liam: Wait! Nessa is in Canada. And you knew?
When does the secret ever end in this house?

Hilda: Liam! | was not done talking.

Liam: Sorry aunt.



(She slices her meat he eats slowly and takes a
sip on her wine.)

Hilda: Naledi! Are you not going to accept that
scholarship? Its such a good deal to miss out in.
Don't worry about Kemo i will put her in her
place.

(I involuntarily drop my fork as a gaze at her
stunned. How did she know about her?)

Brian: What scholarship? What is she talking
about Star?

Hilda: Your Father and Kemo made a deal to
separate you with Star by sending her to a
school in Cuba.

Brian: You conniving old man. Do you ever stop?

Hilda: Im not yet done. You can leash out all the
way you want once i am done. Which brings me
to Liam, you been screwing someone over
months now. Normally you dump them after a
night, which could only mean you have caught



feelings for her. If that's the case, you need to
bring her over, she needs to meet our family.

Liam: Seriously Aunt is there anything you don't
know?

Hilda: My loved ones are always my priority. So
is that a yes or no?

Liam: | can't say no to you. | will see what to do.

Hilda: Great! Recently i have met an interesting
young lady, given a chance she could become
me, in fact she is just like me when i was her
age the only difference is that i knew my limits.
She is just a clueless young girl and worst part |
don't even know what to do with her. Groom her
to become me or just take care if her silently
just like all the others.

(We have stopped talking and looking at her
curiously.)

Hilda: You curious right. (She laughs) Let me
keep her a secret for now. (Kissing my cheek)



The dinners in this house can get a bit more
intense and serious than this. Welcome to the
royalty princess. We are the Thompson's.

(She stands up and walk always. We listen to
her heels as they click on the tile till we can no
longer hear them.)

Liam: (laughing) Uncle what have you done?
Dragon Lady is back. Gosh! | missed this
intense moments. Trust her to drop her
bombshell like this and leave us hanging.

(He raises his glass at me and laughs as he
drinks. The rooms falls quite again, moloi o
kgabotse! Million questions run in my head but
one bothers me most, Who exactly are the
Thompsons?)

- - - - -
JOY

| lay in Kagiso's arms, in his bed as he holds me.
We have been talking about random things.



Joy: Babe!
Kagi: My love.
Joy: You never talk about your family, why?

Kagi: | lost my parents when i was little. We had
a car accident, me and my sister were the only
sole survivors.

Joy: Where is she? Your sister? | would like to
meet her?

Kagi: She has disappeared on the face of the
earth.

Joy: What do you mean?

Kagi: Amber! Got mixed up with wrong crowd.
She fell in love with a son of a very dangerous
family. A family that will do anything to keep
their secrets locked up.

Joy: What happened to her?

Kagi: When she realised just how bad they are,
she started talking to the police. This people



Joy have connections every where, she started
talking and they made her disappear. Its almost
7 years now and no one knows where my sister
is or even heard anything about her. She truly
disappeared in the face if the earth.

Joy: i am so sorry to hear that. This worod is
full of wicked people.

Kagiso: You will know what wickedness is when
you meet that family. | know i am risking my life
but this is something Amber will want. | will not
rest until i have taken them down. All of them.

Joy: Revenge is never the answer.

Kagiso: My revenge will be the answer. They will
taste my sweet revenge. | promise you.



NOT Edited for errors, grammar and spellings!

| know its short but this is what i can give for
today!

[06/02, 16:04] Rn: Deep Desires
Insert 50

Unedited

- -

"The female of the species is deadlier than t